





"THE NEW BOY AT GREYFRIARS.”

Another School Tale REXT
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A Complete

TRE FIRST CHAPTER.
Wharton Calls & Meeting,

r HAT i it )
“ Looke like Wharton's hand.”
¥ Well, read it out.”

“TDon't shove, then. ]
There was a crowd of juniors bofore the notice-board at

Here pgocs!”

(Greyiviars, Morning lessons were just over, and the
Remove had come pouring out of their class-room, and
Blkinner had drawn attontion to the fack thai there was
a now notice on the board, and that it waz in the hand-
writing of Harry Wharton, the captain of the Remove—
the Lower Fourth Form at Greviriars.

Moticezs on the board did not usually attract mueh
attontion from the Reomowve. The Head's little papers,
the Firet Eleven fixtures, the announcements of the Sixlh
Form Debating Scciety, wers all passed over with casual
glaneas, DBut any matier that affected their own Form
was a very different matter indeed. The handwriting of
Wharton was quite sufficient to draw a crowd of
Removites fo the spof.

It might be the list of nlayers for the next junior [oot-
ball makch, or an announcement by Lhe sports elub, or a
wirning that something was to be dene by the Wharton
Dramatic and Operatic {;mnﬁany? As a matrer of fact,
tt was none of these in the present instance.  When
Skinner read tho notice aloud it was discovered to he of
g rather puzzling and non-commitial nature:

i Members of the Greyiriars Remove are requezsted fo
nttend a Goneral Meeting of the Form in the Form-room
af five o'glock precizely.” A matter of great importance
to the IRemove, and to Greviriars genorally, will be
discussed. (Signed) Harry WxaRTON'"

There was a buzz of somewhat excited comment.

“It's nothing to do with the footer, or he'd say so0,”
remarked Russell

“Mor with the Dramatic Society,” observed Ilazeldene.
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* No, thank goodness,” said Skinner, * there are going
to be no more amateur dramatio performances. We ocught
to be thankful for small mercies.”

*1 wonder what it's all about, then?"”

“(Oh, some rot, I expect,” said Bulstrode.

“Heare comes Cherry=—let’s ask him. IHe chums up
with Wharton in Study Neo, 1"

“Cherry! I say, Cherry!"

“Halle, halle, halle,” =aid Bob
“What's the trouble?

*What does this notice mean?”’

“It means that you're to attend o meeting in the
Form-room  at  five o'clock,” said Bob Cherry, after
plancing ab the nolice.

“*Asz! We know that much!™

“Then what did you ask me for?' said DBob Cherry,
and he strolled on.

“ 1 gay—Cherry—Cherry old chap-—'

But ** Cherry old chap " was gone.

“HBeoms to be a osecret,” sard Elinner.

Cherry, stopping.

“Look out Jorv

Wharton. He hasn't come out yet, acd he ought to Le
made to explain™

“There he is!" said Hazeldenqo.

“Wharten! Hallo, Wheaerton! What does this notica
mean "

“ It meang that there’s to be a Form meeting at five
o'clock—"

“Rats! I mean, what i3 the mecling abour?’

“TIi's about o matter of great importange to  tha
Remove, and to (Greviriars generally.”

“You—you duffer! Wa that from
Ttk what i3 the matter?”

TIROW the notice.

“There's mothing the matter that T Lknow of,”" eaid
Horry Wharton.

1 don't mean that, I mean——""

But Harry Wharton - had joined Bob Cherey in the

CL0a0,

Skiuner begsn to look wrnthful. He regarded himeslf
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t3 & rather important member of tho Lower Fourth Form
at Grerfriare, and he wanted information,

“We'll get it out of Nugent or Inky,” said Levison.
" They chum up with Wharton, and they're bound lo

know,"™

“Good! Watch for fem !V

Nugent and Hurree Jamset Ram Singh came out of the
class.room & minute later, A group of FHRemovites
immediately surrounded them.

* 1 gay, Nugent, what does that notice mean™

“I haven't seen i1, said Nugent,

"Come and look ab it, then. I suppese it was posted
up lagt thing before lessons. Now, what does it mean?”

Nugent and Hurrce Singh locked ever the notice.

“Eeems fo me pretty clear,” snid Nugent. ** There's to
be a Form neeting at five oclopgk—"
“You asg—""
: assfulness i3 on the part of the honourabls
Slkinner,” remarked Iurree Jamset Ram Singh. “The
meaningfulness of the estcemed notice is quite elearful.”

“1 mean, what is the motter of great importance—"
" Better ashk Wharton——"’

“ We've asked him.*
Didn't he tell you?’

* N 1"

“Then the only thing 1 can see for it is for you o
come to the meeting,” said Frank Nugent,

That also seems to me the only resourcefulness of the
m’r:?eﬂed rutters,” remarked the Nabob of Bhanipur,
U—F OU— Q"

Nugent and Hurree Singh walked on.

The Removites looked ot one another excitedly. They
knew perfectly well that the chums of Study No. 1 must
all be in the secret. Wharton seldom or never had any
sacrets from the rest of the Famous Four.

And the fact that so much mystery was made about it
excited the Form's curicsity to the utmost,

It Wwas evidently a matter of unusual import; but what
was it? THow could the curious seekers of information
contain -their curiosity until ‘five o'clock, when it was only
& quarter past twelve now? It was ef&nr]y impossible.

here was evidently nothing te be got out of the
Famous Four bkefore™ the time for the meeting came
round. But Skinner was not long at o loss. A brilliant
idea flashed into his brain.

" There’s Bitly Bunter!”

Of course!” exclaimed Bulstrode. * He's bound to
know, as he's in their study, and he can't keep a secret!™

“I say, you fellows—""

Hero he ig !V

A fat junior with a big pair of snectacles was coming
down the passage, and he was immediately surronnded,

Bunter, as an inmate of Study No. 1, was almost certain
te know something of the matter, which, of course, must
have been discussed a great deal by the Famous Four in
their own quarters. Bunter was evidently the individual
to approach for information, especially se he was a well-
known chatterbox, and could not pessibly have kept a
secret ten minutes to save his life,

“I say, you fellows, fancy Bulstrode saving I can't
keep & seeret,” he exclaimed.” “I1 should think he'd know
me better than that.”

Of eourse,” said Skinmer, with an amiable smile, * we
all know what a jolly sharp fellow you are, Bunter.”

" Well, I flatter myself that I know my road about, you
know,” eaid Billy Bunter, with a complacent air that was
almost too much for Skinner’s gravity.

I'JH Iﬁﬂppﬂsa you know what has been going on in Study

[0

“ What do you think?" =aid Bunter.

" Well, tell us about it, there's a good chap.”

“I'm feeling too hungry to talk, I'm afraid,” eaid
Bunter; "1 have been feeling rather hungry all the
morning. ! ;

“ Dinner will be ready soon, old chap. Tell us—"

“I'm afraid I shall have to go and have a enack at the
tuckshop,” eaid DBunter, with a shake of the head; *1
have to keep up my strength”

“Well, we'll come with you.”

" The worst of it is’ eaid Bunter, blinking round at
the Removites, * that a postal order I was expecting this
rorning hasn't arrived, and I'm stony.”

“Then it's no good going to the tuckshop™

“Well, I don’t see how I'm to koep up till dinner-time
without a snack of some eort.”

" What's thie meoting about——"

“Pm _Jr::llk' hungry now, and I shall be hungrier before
dinner-time."”

™ Is it some new wheeze of Study Neo. 177

“Buppose you lent me a bob, Bkinner, and I let you
have it back out of the postal order when it comes?™

“THE NEW BOY AT GREYFRIARS.”
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“Will you lend me a Lok, Bulstrode?™

“ No fear!™

“I sav, you fellows, I can't help thinking vou rather
selfish, you know, especially as I wae going to tell you
sbout that matter, I suppose I had better go and look for
Wharton,

“Hold on!" said Skinner, caiching the fat junior by
the shoulder, * ¥You just etay where you arel”

“But I want to ask Wharton to lend me—"

*“ Leok here,” emid DBulstrode, " I°'ll stand wvou some
jam-tarie, i you like to come along to Mrs. Mimble's,"

“Thanks awflully, Bulstrede. I—7

" Come on, then, you young cormorant)™

" Certanly [7

Billy Bunter would have allowed anyone to call him a
cormorant, or anything else, for the eake of a feod. To
followed Bulstrods readily, and half the Remove accom-
panied them. It was not far to Mrs. Mimble's. The
gardener’'s wife kept the school-shop within the precinets

of Greyfriars. The good dame did not look pleased at
thi sight of Bunater.

I say, Mrs. Mimble, T want some tarte—"

“Then you ean’t have them unless you pay for them,

Master Bunter,” said Mrs. Mimble, with asperity.
I was expecting a postal order this morning—-"

"' Oh, don't talk to me like that, Master Bunter !

“ And Bulstrode s going to lend me o few shillinga till
it comeg-—-"

“ Buletrode’s giui:ng to do nothing of the eort,” grinneﬂ
the owner of that name. " He's poing to stand thres
penny tarts ; neither more nor less™

“©Oh, I zay, Bulstrode——"

* Yow'll take them, or leave them, rou young cormerant !

“Oh, T'll take them, of course; hut I put 1t to you ns &
reasonable fellow, what are three penny tarte to o chap like
me? "

“Not much,” grinned Buletrode, * but enough for the
D\prp'f?‘i’-, MNow, what i that affair going on in Study
P La N '

“ Give me the tarts, Mra. Mimble, please.”

Answer me, you young azs!’

“Prr afraid I can’t talk till I've had mmething’ fo eat,
Bulstrode, 1 have a faint feeling coming over me.”

"Fou'll have s fst :::nmin% over you if you don't buck
ﬁ)‘ " growled Dulstrode. ' Lel him have the tarts, Mra,

imble:; I'm parving for them.”

And Buletrode laid threepence on the counter. The tarts
were handed over, and they disappeared with record swilt-
ness, Bunter disposing of each of them with o single move-
ment of the jaws.

My hat!* gand SBkinner.
the slop!”

“They're nice,” eaid Bunter, “"Did you say you were
going to stand some tarte, Skinner!™ H

“No, I didn'e.”

“1 thought you said somethicg to that effect.”

* Bomething wrong with your thinking apparatus, then,
I’n’; ,;?.fl'ﬂ.ld,” sald Bkinmer. “ I didn't say anything of the
sort.

“7 say, Ruossell—-"

“ Here, get to business!” said Bulstrode, ta.king the fat
junior by the shoulder and giving him a shake. * Tell us
about that wheeze in Study No. 1. What is the meeting to
bo axlled in the Form-room about this evening?'?

“Tll tell you all I know, Bulstrode. But, I say, T'm jolly

hungrey.'?
'I“%‘-u}. ahead | ™
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“ They've been talking over something among thomselves
for s day or two,” said Bumter. *I knew thero was ecme-

ing on.'”

“ And what i3 12

“ Wharton turned me out of the study each time they
were going to discuss it,” samid Bunter, * Wharton has a
lot of ways I don't like. Heo eaid that he couldn’t trust to
my discretion.”

“Curtous!” said Skinner. ‘

“Ye: wasn't it? Dut as it was my study as much as his,
I thought I was entitled to listen at the keyhole, and see
what tﬁey were talking about.”

“ Little beast—I mean, go on!"

“I—I've come over so faint, Skinner, that I'm afraid I
can't go on unless I hzve something to eat—just a enack,
you know, A eteak-pio would do.”

“Rata! Go ont™

“I—I feol that I ought to have something o eat first, in
justice to my constitution,” said the fat junior faintly.

The Removites glowered at Bunter. He had excited their
curiosity to the highest pitch, and left off in the most in-
tereating point.

“ Don't shake me like that, Bulstrode!™

“Zo on, then!™ .
_"You confuse me when you shake me, and you will very
likely make me forget all sbout the matter; and besides,
you mirht make my plasses {all off, and if they get broken
you will have to pay for them."”
. “Hara, give the young wolf & dozen tarts!” said Russell,
laying a shilling on the counter. * Now get on.”

Bunter ot on—with the tarts. At the ninth tart he com-
lainsd of thirst. Elageldene put down iwoponce for a

tle of lemonade. It proved that one bottle only whetted

hia thirst, and Trevor paid for a sccond one. .

The second bottle of Emmuada and the -tarts were finished
together, Bunter was looking a litfle more satisfied,

*Feel strong enough to speak now?" asked Skioner sar-
castically.

“Well, ves, though I could still do with a steal-pie—"'

“You'lll get a hiding next!" said Bulstrode darkly.
¥ MNow, what happoned when you put your rotten, sneaking
par fo the keyhola?™

“If you put it like that, Bulstrode—"

“Oh, go on!t™

“Well, they ware talking, but before T cculd hear any-
thing they suddenly stopped. Then all of a sudden there
wnanhsquirt of water through the keyhole."

i H.t-! 1

“It was that beast Cherry. He guessed I was there, you
know, and he squirted water thmugh the keyhole, and it
was very unpleagant. I jumped up.

“And thent"

“(Oh, that's all. I had fo bunk, vou know. My ecar was
full of water, and some of it had run down my neck. I had

to change my collar.”

“And thent )

“Then? (th, I forget what T did nexi, Dulstrode. Oh, 1
remomber. T went down to the fivescourt to have a game

bt

with young Quinn

“You utter ass!” roared Bulstrode. *I mean, what next
nhu:ryt the jaw in Study No. 1f What more did you find

I:_i_l'-. 13

“Find out? Oh, nothing."” ;

“You—vyou didn't find out anything more?"

“1 couldn't, you see. They wouldn't talk it before me
in the study, and I was afraid to listen at the keyhole any
more, in case Bob Cherry should be a beast again. It's so
enpleasant to have cold water sgquirted into your enr—7"

“Then,” roared Bulstrode, " you don't know any moro
ahout the matiter than we do®™

Bunter blinked in & thoughtful way.

Y Well, ne,” he assentad. " Come to think of it, I don’t.”

“ And—and you've let us waste good grub on you all this
tima; to say nothing of fooling away a quarter of an hour

“T had to have a snsck—"

““And alt the time you've got nothing fo tell us"”

“1 suppose you don't want me to make up a lot of lies
and toll you, Bulstrode? ™ gaid Bunter, with an injured air.

Y oge—you—— ;

“ Please don't shake me! You might make my glasses
fall off, and if they got broken you wounld have to——"

Bulstrode burst into & laugh. .

“ (Oh, cut, you young rotter! You're not worth licking!™

“0Oh, I say, Bulstrode—--"

gt e

“ But wath a moment. If you sfood me a dozen mora
tarts, I would pay up like o shot when my poetal-order
comes, and then I could—  Ow—wow—wow "

Dulatrode had planted his foot brhind the fat form of
the Owl of the Bemove. Bunter left the tnckshep on the
run, and the disappointed Removites followed him, the
object of the Form meeting still & mystery to them.

“THE NEW BOY AT GREYFRIARS.”

TSiESh, The “Teagnet” ..L-“:-‘:éﬁ]

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter knows all about it,

HERE was a suppressed excitement visible in the
Remove as lessons drew to a cloas that afternoon.
general meeting fixed for five o'clook was in every
mind, and curiosity was growing intense as to what

communication Wharten intended to make. .
Not a word had esen the chums of Study No. 1 on
the subject. Whatever the idea was, they kept their own

counsel. Billy Bunter wes willing enough to give informa-
tion, but for onoe he had no information to give, Pulstrode
affected to scoff at the whole matter, but he intended to

come to the meeting, all the same. It was safe to predict
that not a single member of the Remove would be outside
tho Form-room when the clock struck five,

Classes were dismissed at half-past four. The Remove
poured out, and most of them stood about in the hall and

nssage, talking, and waiting for five. Wharton, Nugent
%ob Cherry, and Hurrce Singh came out together, an
many cﬂiﬂus gln.nﬁm Hweri}d cast towards them. Bulstrode
fa arry on the shoulder.

Hpﬁ"ﬁhﬂt is Ftuil this rot about, Wharton?"” he demanded,
ir% 4 i:’}i-an reeable tone. ° What are you making a mystery
of it for1” ; :

Wharton shook the band from his ghoulder with an 1m-
patient movement. s

“ You will know at five o'clock,"” he said,

“Oh, I'm not going to attend any of your rotfen meet-

in ! h
'g‘sﬂt-ay away, then!™ —
“ The stayawaylulnoss will be very gratnfj*mglt{: all others
who come to the esteemed meeting,” purred Hurres Sinmgh.
“ The esteomed absonce of the worthy Bulstrode is more
joyful than his august presence.” .
’ F‘The exnc:tne-ﬁ-sgﬂf EE'EJ honourable Inky's etatement 19
terrific! ™ grinned Bob Chorry.

And the %‘amﬂuﬁ Four walked on. Billy Bunter tugged at
Harry Wharton's sleeve the next minute, The young cap-
tain of the Remove looked down at him.

“1 say, Wharton—""

‘I DEn t bother, Dully.
o'clock.”™

“0Oh, I wasn't thinking of the meetingl;ﬂ'l‘v'ha.rtan! I've
lost my book on ventriloquism—the great book by Professor
Balmicrumpett, you know.”

“ Not much lcas,"" said Nugent. .

“ That is a great mistake, Nugent. I have finished prac-
tising the ventriloguial drone, and wish to get on the exer-
cizes. I think it is best to stick closely to the Bn.lmmruml;‘)]-ett
method, And I shall want the book. 1f any of you fellows
have shoved it out of sight for & joke—="" =

¥ We haven't. You'rs -always Jos'ng things,"” said Bob
Cherey, ** Go and jook for it, or Eu on practising the ven-
triloquial groan, or go and eat co ?_! ”

**If vou're rotting, you know—

“QOh rats!” X ]

The chums of the Remove possed on, leaving Billy Bunter
blinking after them in a very dubious way. 8 denly he

ave a sblarh

“My hat! T've got it1” .

“ You've got what?” asked Skinner.

“The little secref.” i

There was a general movement of interest, Billy Bunter
wne immediately surrounded by an eager group. As an
inmate of Study No. 1, he ought to have known something
about it, and it was nob surprising that he should guesa the

encrat,

“Well, what iz it7" said Bulstrode. .

“Oh, never mind, Ferhaps, in justice to "n_‘-}mrtun. I
ought to keep the secret. 1 say, you fellows, I'm awfully
hungry, and we sha'n't get foa in Study No. Il:u.ll closs on
gix. Will anylody cash a pestal order for me?

“ Mre. Mimble will,” said Russell. ]

“0Oh, no, it's no good asking her,” said Bunter, with a
shake of the heuid, “]I‘ nt mot on the moat amicahble terms
with Mrs, Minble, either. ! : 3

““How much is 1t?" asked Trevor, putting his hand in
his pocket. I could <o it up to five or six bob.

Sl say five bob,” said Dunter. * That's a safe
estimate. 1f it's ten, vou can give me the rest when I bhand
3 '_Ftall;r.gl_p-n.ﬁt.ai grder.”’

“Yf it's more than fve, you can give me the rest when
I hand you the postal order.” : ;

Trevor let the inoney jingle back into hia pocket.

“No fear!” I remarked. * Youw'll hand the postal
order over first, Bunty, or you won't see any of my cash.

“Now, don’t be unreasonable, Trevor. How can 1 hand
the postal order over to you, whon it hasn't come yet?
said Billy Bunter, in a tone of patient remonstrance.

3
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“You—you young aes! Thoen you haven't a postal-order
at all!” epaculated Trevor.

“It's coming by the evening's post.”

“How do vou know?®

" Because it didn’t come thiz morning. I was expecting
it h—‘.’} the morning’s post. Ii you let me have the cash now

Trevor grinncd.

" Not much, my boy! I should want & hundred per cent.
discount for cash.'

“Oh, really, Trevor A

“*Comie, you young rascal, what's the secret, if you know
it ¥ exelaimed Bulstrode, laying lus heavy hand upon the
fut junior's shoulder,

; j‘{ don’t think I ean tell vou, now, Bulstrode.
aint. "

“I'll make vou feel fainter, if you don't own up!™ =aid
Bulstrode." You can't work the same wheeze twice on us,
Buniy! MNow, just vou explain vourself in two ticks, or
I'il bump vour head against the wall I™

“(Oh, really, Bulstrode——"

“{at with it 1™

Bunter blinked round for help. But there was none. FHo
was in the grasp of the bully of the Remove, and the faces
round him were decidedly unsympathetic. The juniore were
more than half persuaded that he was assuming a knowledge
he did not possess, for the sake of extorting ancther feed.
Bulstrode shook him roughly.

“* Now, then, you young porpoize I'

“1 wish vou wouldn't shake me, Bulstrode. Yon might
make my glasses fall off, and if they got broken you would
bave to pay for them '’

“ Are you going to tell ¥

“¥.e-ee, if you stop shaking me. It confuses me, and
makes me forget things. Yes: it dawned on me all of o
sndden what the idea was, but I don't know if 1 cught to
tell vou fellows, under the circumstances.™

L]

I fecl so

IF¥E¥

iff his napper against the wall, Bulsirode ! _

“Ow! Don't! I haven't the slightest chjection to telling
vou all about it

“Get on, then !

“You see, my book on ventriloguism has disappeared.”

“What on earth has that to do with it .

“Why, it's pretty plain that somebody has shoved it oub
of night.”

“Wo wonder, considering the fearful rows you have been
making lately with vour rotten practice,' growled Bulstrode,

“(h, no, vou are guite mistaken. That was the ventrilo-
guial drone, and not a roew at all.”

“(Oh, get on with the washing !

“Well, if they've hidden my book, and said they hadn't,
they must have been fibbing, which shows that they know
where the book i5, and so—"'
l;;What has your rotten book to do with the matter at
a rll‘

“I'm trying to explain, They've evidently taken the book
to study veniriloguism on the famous Balmicrumpets
gystem., That proves that they are going to give a ventrilo-

uial entertainment in the Form-room at five o'clock.

aturally, they would leep it dark, in case I should get up
a rival show, and put them n the shade.”

“You young ass!”

“T don't think you ought to sall me names, Dulstrode,
when I've told you all about it,’” sald Billy DBunter, in an
injured fone, " 0Of course, they're going to give an entor-
tamnment of a ventriloquial kind.'

“Of course they're not .E;uing to do anything of the sort.”

“Oh, really, Bulstrode?"

“ And is that gll you've pot to te]l us ¥

“{f course that's all. You see, I know all ahout it.”

“Eeat! Get out of my sight !

“ After I've told vou the whole thing like this, Bulsiroas,
I think you might stand something at Mrs. Mimble's, con-
sidering how faint 1 feel.”

Bulstrode made a movement with his foot, and the fat
junior skipped away without dpul‘ﬁuin the auiaje{:t. Hazel-

ene and Russell went towards the classroom, from which
Mr. Quelch, the Remove master, had gone.

“I'm ﬁ‘:}mg to get a front seat, anyway,” Hazeldene
remarked.

“What-ho!" said Skinner, following him.

Wha “Are vou
coming in, Bulstrode ¥

“I1 guppose I may as well,” prunted the bully of the
Remove. _
It was getling near the Lime of the meeting. Wharton

had perrmassion to use the room from five to half-past, and
there was no danger of interraption from masters or prefects,
ea long as the juniors did not wmake too much noise. The big
hand of the ufm:k over the bookease had almost complete
the cirele when Harry Wharton came in.

Every eve was turned at once upon the captain of the
Lower Fourth.

“THE NEW BOY AT GREYFRIARS.”

e had a book under one arm, and a sheaf of notes stick-
ing from his pocket. His face was very serious, as becama
the oceasion. DBob Cherry, Nugent, and IHurree Singh
followed him, with faces composed to an unusual solemunity.
Perhaps there was a lurking twinkle in Bob Cherry's oves,
but it was hardly noticeable.

Wharton walked straight up to the master’s desk at the
end of the room, and turned round to frce the eager Remgve,
And then there was o hush of expectancy.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Form Mecting.
ki ENTLEMEN of the Greyfriars Remave 1™

“ Hear, Lear!”
““I have the honour of calling a general mecting
of the Form, to discuss a matter of great importance
to the Remove, and to Greyfriars generally !

“ We've had that on the notice,” grumbled Bulstrode.

“Bhut up " said Levison.

“Rats to you, Levizon! 1'll shut up when I choose."

“Order, order ! shouted a dozen voices.

Buletrode glared iound him, but he relapsed into silence.
Wharton paused for a2 moment. But, taking no notice of
the interraption, he went on.

1 shall make a statement of my views on the matter, and
then we shall invite discussion. As 1t will be impossible for
the whole Form to talk without limit in the half-hour, during
which the room is at our disposal, I propose to limit the
remarks of every speaker to one minute.”

* Hear, hear!”’

" Including vour own?" sneered Bulstrode.

“ ¥y own statement will not occupy many minutes. Gentle-
men, I presume you have all heard of the new Daylight
Saving Ihl! now before Parliament "'

“ The-—~the what?"

* This Bill i5 promoted by a gentleman named Willett, and
backed by influential members of the financial, banking,
railway, and other circles”

** Hear, hear!” said Dob Cherry,

“'E"h-a object of the Dill is to save daylight. At present

“ Hear, hear 1™

“ Order !

“ Shut up ¥
At present, the world rises at a late hour, commenced
its work late, and finishes late, regardless of the ancient,
and extremely truthful proverb ' Early to bed, early to rise,
malkes o man bealthy, wealthy, and wise I" The proposition
is to get the world out of its bad habits, by putting forward
the elocks '

‘*EhT™

" Buppose, for instance, all the clocks in the kingdom were
put forward one hour. At eight o'clock in the morning by
the clock 1% would really be teven o'clock. You get up at
our usual huur—hf the clock—and you are, in reality, one
cur earlier, You leave off work at your usual hour—by the
clock—and you, in reality, leave off one hour early.  ¥You
have worked the same number of hours; bul your day has
been shifted back, so to speak. You have an hour extra of
daylight at the end of it, instead of an hour of daylight in
bed in the morning. You go te bed an hour earlier, though
it would be at the usual hour by the clock. You have an
extra hour of darkness for vour sleep, and an extra hour of
deyvlight for your waking time.”

** Hear, hear!™

“Take a banker's time, Ie begins at ten in the morning

Y Luely beggar!™

“1 think I'll be a banker when I grow up,” murmured
Billy Bunter.

“He begins at ten, and leaves off at four. Under the new
system, he would begin at the same hour by the clock, but,

in reality, it would be beginning at nine and leaving off at
three. That gives him an hour more daylight. ake o
bricklayer. Mo bogins at half-past six, and works till six

in the evenine. Under the new syatem, he begins at hall-
past five, nndglrnml-:s off at five in the afternoon. He gains
an hour of duﬁ'light.

any trade, an

—a more important example

" Hear, hear " roared the Remove with one voica.

“1I mean an important example as far &8 we are econ-
cerned.  We rise at half-past seven in the morning, and go
to bed at half-past nine. That iz to say, in the summer,
we spend some hours of dayvlight in bed every morning, and
stay up after dark. How much better it would be o be up
goon after the sun, and in bed at sunset. Tt would save
doing anything by artificial light. Tt would save the ex-
pe&su of ”:Lrtifmla light. Tt %Would be healthy, wealthy,
and wise,

“ Bravo 1"

You can work it out with any man, at
vou'll see that it i3 clear. DBut take ourselves

[LE)
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“Y¥You have all heard of Banjamin Franklin”

“Da vou mean the carrier at Wayland ?” asked Dul-
strode.

“No, I do net mean the carrier abt Warland " said
Harey Wharton witheringly. * 1 mean the great American
patriot and statcaman. At one time of his life, a3 we read
in bz aatohiography, he jived in London. It was s hun-
dred and hfty vears ago, bul he remarked, then, on the
lazy habits :::d;H tha En ﬁﬁi‘: wenple—how the shopz in Fleet
Street remained closed while the morning sun was shining
brightly. These bad habits, which were in full foree in
those davs, and which Franklin remarked upon, have grown
upen us. Is it not time that something was done? Iz it
not time to make a2 move?"

Buntar lookad ot the clock.

“Jolly newr 18" he anid,
an hour.'

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“ Muzzle him, somebody !" prowled Bob Cherry.

“ Oh, really, Cherey——""

“ Drder, ordar !

"Iz it not time for John Bull to wake up?”’ continued
Harry Wharton, warming to his subject. ** You rermember
the historie warning of fthe TPrince of Wales— John Bull
musk wake up!’ Te was quite right. John Tl most
wake up earliar in the morning, and save the daylight.
That iz the idea."

“Jolly gasd wheeze," sald Russell
wort work!”

“I don’t zee why ik shouldn’t work,” zald Harry Whar-
ton. Y My iden is that we should discuss i, and if we agres
that it's & pood whearo, petition the Head to adopt the new
gystem at Greviriars

““My only aunt!”

“That would give the BRill a leg;-up in Parliament. The
news that a great public school—"'

“Haar, hear!”

“That & great publie schoo!l had adopted the wheeze—I
mean the measure. And [ need not point out how it would
bring kudos to the Remove. Wa should shine forth as the
most up-to-date Form st Greyiriars, and even the Sixth
would have to acknowledge that they were not quite up to
us in some things."

“ Bravo!"

“That 1z why we have been keeping the idea dark. If
Termple, Dabney, and Co., of the Upper Fourth, got hold of
it, they'd coller it like a shot.™

“0f course thay would [

“* Hear, hear !

“ Precious asses if they did," grunted Bulstroda.

*Order 1

“ Now, gentlemen, if anyone wishes to ask for informa-
tion, or to pass criticiems on the new idea, let him come
forth, and [ shall ba pleased to enlighten or refute him, as
the case may be,'” said Harry Wharton,

And he sat down.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Discuossion Under the One Minute Rnle,

DISTRODE was on his feet in a moment. Ie waaz first
up, and othera who had something to sav, receded
again, to give DBulstrode ““his head.” The LRemove
bully had evidently made up hisz mind to play the

art of *' heckler,” but he was likely to meet his match in

arry Wharton.

“I should like to ask the honourable speaker
gueations,” said Bulstrode.

“The honourable speaksr will be happy to satisiy the
honourable questioner,” said Bob Cherry; “but he must
bear in mind the one-minute rule !

“(h, that's ail rot, you know !

“The honourable guestioner 1z invited to malke the moat
of his time "

"I think the wheole thing’s pifile,” said Bulstrode; “ and
a3 for the one-minute rule, that's sillier pifle than all the
rest. I'm not going to be confined to one minute, [ can
jolly well nsaure you of thaf!”

But Cherry took out his biz silver watch.

“The honourable gquestioner is reminded that thirty-fve
soconds are gono, and that ho has only twenty-five left in
which te make his honourable remarks.™

“The honourablencess is  terrific,”
Jamaet Rani Singh.

“ Look here, Cherry, don't talk that rot to me!”

Y Fifteen acconds.™

I shall say what I please, how I pleaze, and a3 leng as I
please I

“ Ten scconds.' :

i .'51.1;:_::1 I'll jolly well give you a dot on the nose if you jaw
at el

“ FFive seconds.’”

“What I'm ;.’{m':ng fo say i3 thiz, I think—"

“Time's up."

‘I think bfmb under the circumstances—*

"THE NEW BOY AT GREYFRIARS.”

“It'a tea tima in & guarter of

“QOnly, of course, it

a few

murmured Hurres

Anather Tale of Harri' Wharton & Co.

L e

rorsoay, ©He “ Iaguet.”

TP hne's u]l:--”
T ihinle that——
“ Tima's up"

H'D_[‘dﬂl‘ 1

“ I won't sit down!

“* Order-—order !

Pulstrode was howled down. Nobody parlicularly wanled
t+ hear what he was going to say, and there were & good
many cager queskioners who were waiting to burst forth
with gquestions, and who would have no chanca save under
the one-ininate rule. Bulstrode glared round furiously, but
ha saw that the fesling of the meecting was unanimously
against him. and he gave in, and sat down savagely.

“ Next man in!"” sard Bab Cherry.

Levison rose to his feel quickly. f
rose al the same time, and sat down agan.
canght tho Speaker’s eye.

(3o ahead,"” said Bob Cherry.

““I want to know whether the change in the time of da
would obtain in tho winter as well as in the summer,” sai
Levizon. “If it did, wo shouldn’t save any daylight. We
goet up in the dark in the winter now. We should have to
ﬁ}h up when it was darker under the new Daylight Baving

il

“ I can angwer that,” said Wharton, rising. ** The propesi-
ticn is for the change te obtain during the six summer
menths—from April to Baptember, inclusive. Wo go back to
the old time in the winter” )

* Is not that likely io lead to confusion®™

“ Not if adopted by the whole country. :
walchies and the clocks at hoeme by some public cleck.
latrer would all be timed to the new time. When they were
changed, we should change our watches. We might be out
for a day or two, but that hajppcus now—if wo forget o
wind our watches, for inafanes.”

IHuzeldene rose, Levison having had his minute. ]

“I)o you propose io make this change at one jump—in
April, and again in Septembor?” he asked.

Yharton shook his head.

“That has alse been suggested,” he replied. * But the
original suggestion of Mr. Willett is to make a gradual
chunge, in three instaliments of twenty minutes each,™

“ And the same back again in Sepiembor?”

“ Exactly.”

*Rather o lot of changing, in my opinion.” And Hazel-
dene sat down, and Russell got *upon his lags,™ to uso a
Parlimmentary expression,

“ Wouldn't this change knock the railway time-tables into
a cocked hat?” he asked. . : .

Mo, The train: would still run te the tunes specified
i.'h'flrle tables. It would actually be an hour carlier, thal is
£1l.

“What about trains conmecting with foreign trains—say
the irain to Dover that calches the boat for Calais, and
eonnects through that with the Paris tramn?”

“ Probably Franeo would adopt this system if we did.”

“ Bt if she didn't?’

“ There would be some frouble—but the advantages of
the new svstem for thz whele eountry would outweizh the
inconveniences 1o Centivental travellers.'”

Billy Bunter was the next questioner up.

“ Here, you sit down, Thiliz ! EEGlnimEc{ Bob Cherry,

“ 1 say, vou fellows, ain’t T cntitled to ask a question?”

i“ .t him ask a question!” shouted Dulstrode. * Faie
ayl'
P “J{}h, po ahead, ass!"

“1 don't think Cherry ought to eall me names!™

“ Ten :econds pone,”

“I put it te the mecting. Can I ask a question proporly
if Cherry keeps on interrupting me?” said Dilly Bunter,
bBlinking indignantly at Dob,

“ Twaonty seconds,'

“ Don't interrapt ! velled Bulstrode.  © Order—order ™

“1 say, vou fellows, it won't tnke me long to ask my
question, The honcurable speaker says that wo shall got a
lot of credit by adepting this wheeze and being the first to
bring it forward at Greviriars?”

“ That is tho ease,” said Harey Wharton.

“We shall knock the Upper Fouarth into a cockad hat?

“Lertainly.”

“ It will be a regular triumph for the Romove ™

“ I think s0.

“ Then the question I wish to ask is this, T we all back
R tho whoeso nnd hr:iilg' it off, iz the honoorahble apeaker
prepared o stand a Farm feed to eclebrate the oceasion?™

“ Ha, ha, ha!" roared the Remove. Dilly Bunter blinked
routd at them.

“ There's nothing to cacldle at!™ he exelaimed, * I'm quite
serioua! [ think that such an occasion ought to bae
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oclebrated, and can it be celebrated in a better way than
by giving a feed? Is the honourable speaker prepared to
answer my guaestion

“ The most important question of the whele lot!I" grinned
Hazeldene.

“Gu_ar';aiu]_?," snid Harry Wharton, laughing., * Whether
the scheme 15 adopied or not, and whether it 13 a success or
not, Bunter will be allowed to stand & Form feed if he likes.
That is the utmost I ean say on the subject.”

‘*Ha, ha, ka !

* (Oh, I say, Wharton——"

The door opened and Wingate, the capiain of Greviriar,
laoked 1.

“Your half-hour’s nearly up,” he szid, looking across at
Harry., *The room will be wanted., Don't be late.™

And he closed the door again,

*You see that the one.minute rule was necessary,"” said
Wharton. I move that the guestions be all considered
asked, and that the motion be put whether this meeting 13 u
favour of the Daylight Saving 1hll.™
* And I second the ginld::r motion,"” said Bob Cherry.
“Lsay, you fellowsm——

Y Shut up, Dilly! Now, for the motioni”

The motion waz adopted ahnost unanimously. Then ihe
maotion was put, whether the Remove were prepared to send
a deputation to the Head, requesting that the Daylight
Baving scheme should be adopted in Greyfriars, and tha
clocks altered accordingly. And that motion ppssed as en-
thusiastically as the ntﬁer- The Remove were backing up
their captain beartily. There was novelty in the ides, and
the thought that they were getting a “pull” over the
UPpnr Fourth wasz very pleasant.

"Good " said Harry Wharton.
the membors of the {%nputntinn afterwards.
agreed on, that's the main point 1"

* Carried unanimously I said Tob Cherry.

“ Rats!” saeid Balstrode. " T'n against il

“Oh, you don't count!™

g I”sug.r, vou fellows, Wharion didn't answer my ques-
flom !

“Time's up!” said Wharton, f:lunr:ing at the clock, which
indicated hali-past five, ** We'll fix up the deputation in
the common-room after teal”

“ But I soy, Wharron—-"

But no one was listening to Tully Danter. The meehing
hroke up, and the juniors poured oul of the Porm-room,
excitedly diseuszing the great davlight schieme,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

The Deputation,
TEMPLE, Dabrey & Co. were enrvious.

"We can decide upon
The thing's

l1l-

1 The leaders of
the Upper Fourth had seen the notiee on the board
in  the hall, and ther lLkrew  that somedhing
unusual was on in the Remove-room. They were

curiows, and a little uneasy. There had been many o riih

betweon Upper and Lower Fourih, and the higher Form
had not always come off bost.

It looks to me as if those yvoung razeals were up o some
new wheeze!” Temple remarked to Dabney, in tim junior
CONTMOn-To0m,

“* Oh, rather!” said Dabney.

YWWe'll see when they come in here,” said Fey.
pose they'll be in boefore long?
guiet without them !

Fry was right. Afier tea, the Remove came into the
common-room—almoat ol the Forme=and their mutterioe
and whispering showed that there cerlainly was something
on. The Fourth-Formers watched them curiously. he
evenings were drawing in, and it waz dark in the close
now, and szo there was a full muster of juniors in the
COHMMON=roo.

“ Wow, about the deputation,” Harry Wharton remarked.
“1 think four members would be about suflicient.”

* Look here, you kids, what’s the litile gane?’ exclaimed
Temple.

Wharton glanced at him.

“Youll knpw later,” he said. ¥ At present, please don't
interrups ! .

“Io vou want to go out of this room pn your neck,
Wharton®"'

“Certainly, if you ¢an manage it,"”

“1I' jelly soon——"

. thi] o, saud Fry.
now? IKeep your wool on.'

“h, rather ! said Dabney.

“ Four members will be about right,” said Dob Chorry.
“ And I suggest that they be named by the captain of the
rorm.’"

r“ﬂ'f eourze!” sneercd Bulsirode.  * And Wharton will

appoint himself and the three rotters of Study No. 117

“Put it to the vote, then! said Dol Cherry.

““THE NEW BOY AT CREYFRIARS.”

] "1 sup-
The place is beautifully

“What's the good of slogging

“ Faith, and it's saving time intirely if Wharton names
the deputation!” said Micky Desmond. " And sure, it's
& carpin’ haste ra are, Bulstrode!” ;

“ Suppose we say eight for the deputation, then?” said
Wharton, without looking at Bulstrode. ' As it i3 my idea,
I certainly think I ought to be at the head of it. Then I
select  Nugent, Cherry, Hazeldene, Russell, Desmond,
Morgan, and Hurree Singh.”

* Czood 1"

“Tho rest of the Remove can follow and fill up the
passage, and they can be ready to cheer at o given
signal.”

** Hear, hear!”

“Mind, not a word till we've zeen the Head!"

“ Not 2 word!" exclaimed Billy Bunter. ** Certainly not,
Wharton! Fou can trust to our discretion—especially
mine! I shall not say a word zbout the Daylight—m="

i Ehl:t '-11'-‘!”

“ The Daylight—"*

Bob Cherry clapped his hand over the fat junior's mputh,
and Billy Bunter gasped and ceased to E[TEEEE.

Temple, Dabney & Co. looked at one another in blank
amaoxement,

“Whit on earih are they driving at?’ muttered Temple.

Y Zomething on,” grunved Lry.

“ (Oh, rather!”

“What do they mean by this roiten deputation to the
Hend 1™

“ Blessed if T know '

* Aned that young chump, too, with his chatter about
daylight! What does he mean by daylight®”’

“ Na good asking conundrums, Temple, old man!™

I osaw, they're going ot !"” whispered Fry, * Sce if we
c:mI get that fat young porpeise Bunter to stay behind,
and—--"'

“(iood wheezel'

* He'll jubber out anything if rou onge get hold of him "

The Upper Fourth {ellows watched Dunter. The Remova
streamed out of the room.  The deputation went fGrst, and
the whole Lower Fourth followed, eager to have a hand in
the procecdings. Billy Bunter was one of the last, and Fry
tapped him on the shoulder as he was leaving the common-
oy,

. TlhE fat junior looked round and blinked at him inguirs
imgly,

* Bunter, old chap have you had your tea?!

- The mere mention of a meal was always sufficient to
tnierest Bunter. He stopped, and blinked at Fry. His fat
face wore an injured look.

“Yeo3, U've had it,” he zaid. 1 suppose if was a fea;
but the chaps in Study No. 1 are so taken up with thejr
new scheme, that they haven't any time to think of grub.
Wharton has been blowing 2]l hix tin on those 10tian papers
about that pifite, and hasn’t ary left for tommy., We had a
measly tea—some sausages and ham, and a tin of sardines,
Luckily, they were busy talling about the new wlecse, and
1 wolfed most of the grub.*

“Then yveo're not hungry?™?

“Thart's where vou make a mistake,” zaid Bunter. ™ I'm
fantished. 1 feel as if 1 could eab anvthing now, and I can’t
help thinking that my constitution will saffer i I don't have
anvthing more before bedtiine. Wharton never thinks of
that, He deesn’t care what he eats, and he doesn’t under-
standd that I have to consider my dipestion. lle doesn’t
mean to be selfish, but he doesn’t fully grazp what my diges-
tio means to me.”

Temple, Dabney & Co. zrinned.

“ 1 was wondering whether you'd come and have a feed in
the school shap, Billy,” Temple remarked earclessly.

“ Yoz, rather ! caid Bunter promptly.

- M Come on, then, und we'll have a chat about your new
idea.’’

“ My now idea™ i

“ Yoz, sald Temple glibly. Y Tou're o jolly clever fellow,
Bunty, and I know jolly well that all the good wheezes in
Study Ne. 1 come from you.”

Dunter bliushed modestly,

“Wall, as a matter of {act, Temple, vou're not far wrong,”
he admitted. T den't like te point 16 out to Wharton, but
it’s crue cnongh that he can't hold o candle o me when it
comes to thinking of things. This new daylight scheme was
realle referred to in o paper I brought into the stody, and
Wharton happened to see it, and rhat's what put it inlo his
head, 1 believe.” ;

*Then it wos really sour tdea?”’ ]

“Well, ves, speaking serictly, I think that I may say it
was my ides,'” aszented Bunter. “{f course, thore chaps
have collared it.”

“ Hard cheese !

“Wall w0 it is, Temple, and I'm glad to find there's a
chap like vou who can understand me. But what about

that [ecd?'
TULSOAY.
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“Oh, yes, come along! Rough, too, that you're not the
head of the deputation, zs its your idea,” said Temple
sympathetically.

“ Very rough,” said Fry, with a sheko of the head,

1k

“Oh, rather!

“You're quite right. I ought to be chairman of the
duﬁututé?n, awd, come to think of i, I'll go alter Wharton
STl —

“ Better have the feed first.”

“Oh, yes, certainly ! Come on

“And your idea—"

“There he 131"

Thera was a palter of feet, and Bob Cherry and Frank
Mugent dashed up, end grasped the fat Removite by either
arin, Billy Bunter wriggled.

“Let ma go! 1 say, you fellows—'

“Let him alone!” oxclaimed Temple, Dabney, & Co., in

1

threatening chorus.

B_*I‘IR?,H,'” said Bob Cherry oheerfully, ** Come along,
tlly."
“:i'in oing to have a feed with Temple—-"

1kt

‘* Ha, ha, ha! Same uld wheeze!

“You fellowa don't give e enough to eat,” said Dally
Bunter. ““I den't see why Temple shouldn't stand me 2
feed if he wants to.” .

“He can stand you o3 many [eeds as he hikes to-morrow,”
grinned Nugent, “ DBut I imagine he won’t want to then”
“All the more reason why I should have it now, then,”

" Come on, Billy.  Du you want to be carried?”

“1 won't come | I-—

“Let him alone!” exclaimed Temple,

“Whils you pump him!" grinned Dob Cherry, * Not
much, my pippin! They only want Lo get the whecze out of
}'I:ILI,_“?‘GLI. young ass!’ ) ] g

“Well, why shouldn't I tell them my new idea if I like?

“Eh? Whose new idea?”

“Mine," said Dunter obstinately.
about the davlight——""

“ Shut up It roared Bob Cherry.

“ About the daylhight—"

* Oh, come along ™ o _

Boly Cherry and Nugent dragged the fal junior along the

“It wes really my idea

passaga.  Temple, Dabper & Coo rushed to the rescue.
Temple seized Billy Donter by the lewss, and !'i:lh::my r;uulu]
the waiat. Cherry and Nuwent pulled, aod tae Upper

Fourth follows pulled, end Billy Buuter wrizsled and yelied.
“ 0w ! You're sulf-sull-suffecating me ! #ilelp!?!  Chw !
“Tet po!”’ roared Bob Clerry,

“ Rats! Let go yourself !

“ Remove! Rescue, Roemove !

It was a ory that was never unanswored at Greviriats, A
dozen of the Remove came searrying bacl, and they look in
the situetion at a glance. To hurl themselves npon Temple,
Dabney, & Co., and send the chiefs of the Upper Fourth
sprawling across the common-room, was the woerk of a
nioment. Thon the gasping and wrigghing Dondter was
carried off in triumph, and ensconcad in salety in the midst
of the Remove. Mennwhile, Ilarey Wharton bad tapped at
the Ilead's study door.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

A Good Reception.

H., LOCKE, the Ilead of Greviriars, was sealed n his
study with Mr, Queleh, the mastcr of the Reinove, and
there was o pamphlet on the 1lsad’s wrming-table,
open before him. It was a pamphlel dealing with the

Daylicht Savinge BLill.

The idea =coms to me to o an exeallont ane,” sard D,
Loeke. * If the whole world could be indoced to rise an
hour earlier, and go to bed an hour ecarbier, an hour's day-
light would be saved. The benefic to the health would be
grgtal.”f:c: say nothing of the saving of the cost of ariificial
light.

Blr. Quelch looked deuld ful.

“Mo one can deny the advantage of the idea, in a sens=o,*
ha si'u'.d; :‘ but the Inconvenience and confusion that might
result—

“¥rom the alterabion of the clocks, you mean?™

“ ¥es, with asix alterations in the vear”

“ A modified form of the proposition is that thers should
be a single change in April and another in September, suid
the Head. *“And a still more modified form is that the
qhang%ialmu!d be made for good and zll, and never altered

i
ah'"j‘}:f;ﬁ would certainly be more simple.”

“But it would be attended by its own inconveniences.

ANSWERS
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We already tise in the dark in winter, and we should not
want o rise an heur carlier,”’

“True,™

“Yet the simplicity of that arrangoment has much o
recomend it 1 wouder i .

The Head pavsed., BMr Quelch looked at him curicusly,
but did not :paak.

I wender if the plan could be tried on a modified geale®™
the Head wont on. "I am in favour of the change. Sup-
P%ﬂ'ﬂ were tried at a public school? If that were success-
ul, it would be a great support for the Dayvlight Bill."”

“ Doubtless; bhut—-—

1 am thinsing of trying tt here, Mr. Quelch.”

* Here—at Greyiriars?? .

“Yea. Buppose the cleckas are put forwerd an hour.
Everyihing during this monih goes on an hour carbier. [
know that October is not a favourable month for the experis
ment, but if the cxperiment ja to be tried, it is neccssary to
try it at once. It would do no harm, even if a feilure.”
't-.’;I do not know how the bovs would bo likely to reccive
it
**Why should they object?” o
“Well, they do not take kindls to the sound of the rising«
bell now. I@ it rang an hour earlier-—""

“* But they would go to bed an hour carlier in compensas
tion.'

Mr. Quelch smiled,
~ 1 hardly think that would appezl te the boys. Bedtima
15 a8 unwuicume to them, as s rule, as rising-time. They
would gladly male both later, not earlier,”

The Head laughed.

“* Porbaps you are right., Dut—-—-

A tap had come at the door. ]

The door opened, and the deputation of the Remove
anpeared, :

Ierry Wharton, and Huorree Jamset Ram Singh walked
in, followed by Deamond and Morgan. Then camo Ruasell
and HMazeldens, and then Bob Choarry and Nugent., Nugent,
the last in, closed the door; but the Mead had caught a
glimpse of a passage packed with jumiora. Dr. Locke puk
up his wlasses and surveyed the deputation in astonishmenst,

” {j}”is-“i‘fre anvthiog wrong, Wharton?"' he exclaimed.

No, sir.

“Then—then what does this invasion mean?”

“If you please, sir, we are o deputation.”

“Waith, and we arg,” zaid Dezmond. " You see, sir—'

Morgan kicked him, and he Lroke off. Harry Wharton
ave him o warning glance, and tock wp the explanation
arain, .

“We are a deputation from the Remove, sir, and we wish
to bring fo yvour nolice o certain matter which will, we
think, Eriug vreat credit on Greyviriars, and inercaze the
health, wealth, and wisdom of the whola college.”

Mr. CQuelch concealed a smile, and ihe doctor coughed,

“Have we your permission to cxplain, sir?"” salid YWharlon.

“* (h, certamly!

Come in!"

¥

You may go on!

“If we are interrupbing yvou, sir, wo should be pleased to
reiire, and return another time.” .

“wWut ab all, Wharton. PPlease go on.  Any scheme for in-
ereasing the health, wealih, and wisdom of the whole col-
lora is surely worthy of attention,™

Whasrton eoloured a little. 1le thought he detected a trace
of ireny in the Head's voice. But he went on steadily,

[ dare =sav you have heard of the new Daylight Saving
whoeze—I mean Bill, sic”

The Ilead starped.
“Yes, Wharton,
o ¥ _

“¥es, sir. I have made some notes here, whioh I ehould
lik> vou to look over at your leisure, if you will bo kind
enongh, pointing out the immenze advantages that would
acorue from the adoption of the daylight saving wheeza!”

The Head could not help easting 2 glance of triviaph at
the Remove master. After the doubts expressed by Me,
Queleh, it was very gratifying to be thus hﬂﬂx}i}ﬂctﬂdiy con-
firmed in his views by a whole Form—not the most im-
portant Form in the school, perhaps, but the one which
made itself most pramiment at Greviriarz, bevond 2 doubt,

“(o on, Wharfon,” said Dr. Locke, very kindiy.,
may tell you that I have already looked into this matter,
and regard it with approval”

“¥Yery good, sir. Then jou will not need my notes. I
did not know yeu had locked inte it. Tha idea is such &
ripping one, that 1 think Greyviriars ought to adept it, to
show a good example to the other and less imaportant public
schonls, such a3 Kton, and Harrow, and Repton, and
Chorterbouse, and o forth™

The Head laughed.

“ Ahem ! Bul go on, Wharton,"

“The Romove, sir, are willing to back up the new wheeze
—T1 mean scheme—to the last shot in the locker.”

SRy,

Is that the matter you wish to speak

Another Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
By FRANK RICHARDS,



8 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY mes~ THE "BOYS’ FRIEND™ 3™ LIGRARY.

“Hear, hear!” said the deputation.

“They regard it as one of the greatest tdeas of modern
times. They are wiling to set an exampls to the olher
Forms at Greylriars™

** Hear, heart"”

“As the most go-ahead Form in the schaol” went on
Wharton, warming fo his sobjeer, " it 13 only proper that
the suggestion should come from uws”

“ Hear, hoar1”

" And we should be glad, sir, if you wounld think it over,
and decide whether Greyiriars ought to adopt the scheme or
not. It would be a leg-up for the Biil in Parliament if we
adopited the schema heva

“ The ler-upfulness would ke terrifie.’

“ Hear, hear !

The doctor smiled.

“You have explained your views very sensibly, and in
very well-chosen language, Wharten,” he said, 1 am sure
Mr., Queleh agrees with me there.”

“Perfectly 7 said Mr, Quelch.

“I had already turned the matter over in my mind, and
wag, in fact, diseussing it with Mr. Quelch when sou caome
in. I am thinking of establishing the new time—tentatively,
of course—at Groyfriars.” : i

Wharion looked at his followers, and the deputation said
“Heaar, hear ! wilth one voice.

T shall think it ouk further, and put up a wotice on the
board in the hail,"” sald the Head., I think that is all I
can say at present. '

“ Thank you, sir!” _ : :

“And T am glad to see the Remove taking an interest in
the subject, and oxercizing their minds wpon such a really
important maiter,”

“* Hear, hear ™

Wharton made the sign to retire.

Wugent opened the door, and waved his hand to the
Removites cremmed in the passage as a sign thaé all had
gone woll .

+ It was the signal for & cheer  And the Remova did justice
to the occaston with all the foree of powerful lungs that had
been well tried on the foothall field,

* Harrah!”

* Hip, hip, hurrah ™

The hurrahs rang with a desfening volume of sound
through the pussage snd the study, and made the Head
etart.

“Dear me!™ he gasped. " What—what is that?’

“It's all right, sir,” said Wharton hastily ; * it’s only the
Remove cheering.”

“ One more!” shouted Nurent.

*Hurrah! Hip, hip, hurrah "

“ Dear me! Really—""

The deputation marched out, and Wharton closed the door.
The crowd i1n the passago gave oneé more thunderous cheer,
to show the Upper Fourth and Greyfriars generally that the
Remove had ecored a victory, and then trowded away. The
Head was amiling, and Mr. Quelch was smiling too.

“YVou see, My Queleh, there 15 o great deal of enthusiasm
for the new scheme,” Dr. Locke remarked.

Y Yes, sir, at present, I must admit.”

“Veou think that the enthusiasm will abata?”

T think I mav say I feel sure of it sir.”

“ Ty what time?”

“PBy rising-time to-morrow morning,’” said the Remove
master.

The Head laughed.

“Whall, wa shall see. I will draw up the notice now.
After all, it 15 only an experiment.”

[ ——

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
The Reward of Ambition.

* URRAH!

The Remove gove one cheer more when they
returned to the commeon-room. They were in o mood
of exhilaration. "The idea—the Remove's ides-—had

been adepted. ‘The new Jdarvlight zaving scheme was to be
tried at Greviriars. The Remove would come into prominent
riolice ag the go-ahead PForm—ihe Form that moved with
the times. The Upper Fourth would have to hide their
diminished headz. And that was enough for the Remavites.

Temple, Dabney, & Co. were annoved. Even now they
did not know what the scheme was, or what the Remove
were cheering about. There wes very nearly a free fight in
the junior room on the sebjece. Temple & Co. abjected to
the noise, which of course made the hergos of the Lower
Fourth give another and another cheer.

“What is it all abour, anyway?’ grunted Fry.

“eep vour cye on the notice-board in the hall,” said
Harry Wharton.

* Are you putting up some more rotten notices, then¥”’

“ Nt zrinned Bob Cherrey, " the Head is putiing up tha
next rotien notice™

“The Head:™ .

“Cortainly ! We have sueeceded in enlighiening the IHead
an some pointzs, and, like a sensible Head, be takes tho
advice of the Homgve?

“Oh, don't roti”’

* Fact, my son. The Head is accepling our advice, and
E{m'l-ll sec 1t for yourself if you keep a peeper on the nofice-

pard.”

“ Rats !'" zaud Temple, Dabney, & Co.

But they kept an eve on the notice-board, all the zome,
and shortly before supper the word went round that thero
was a4 new paper up in tho dector's hand,

Vhe juniors crowded to the spot to see i, the Hemove and
tne Upper Fourth with cqual eagerncss,

U What de vou say now, Dabby? asked Bob Cherry,
digming Dabney in the ribs,

* Let my beaztly ribs alene,” grunted Daboey,

“1r’z in the Head's writing | obscrved Fry.

¥ h, let’s read it!”

“ Don't shove me, Temple ! ) ]
r i 1.1 7 -l:.::.lt- of the way, then. Bemove kid: musin't get in

16 Wiy,

M Remove kids will dot you chaps on the nose if you
snove.'”

“Cleder there, you youngsters!” said Wingaie, of the
Sixth, coming towards the scene. * What is this 1 hear
about a notice from the Head?'

“1t's up on the board, Wingate.”

“Then keep guiet, and I'll read it out 4o you."

And the- captain of Greyviriars, not without considerable
astonishment, read out the notice signed by Dr. Locke,

“ It has been decided to try the experiment of the new
doylight eaving measure at Greyfriars. During the night
the school clocks will be put forward one hour. Thus, when
thre clocks indicate half-past zoven in tha morning, the
Greenwich time will be half-past six. School work will pro-
ceed by the ciock, and boys will attend classes at the usual
time—the time being regulated by the clogk, and not by the
sun. Any boys who do not clearly understand the new
arrangement are invited to consult their Form masters on
the subject, and the matter will be fully explained to them.
Boys who have wabches should sct them right by the tower
clock.”

My hat!™ eaid Wingate

i My only meiden aunt Matilda ! grunted Temple. *T'va
heard about the daylight saving wheeze, but fancy Dr,
Locke adopting it here!™

“ He naturally took the advice of the Remove,” remarked
MNugent.

1 What? Do you mean fo say—'

“That’'s what we went in a deputation a.h:uu%” rinned
Bob Cherry. " That’'s what we pointed out to him. As a
sensible man, he came round at once to the Bemove way of
locking at it.”

“Isthat & fact, WhartonT"

Harry Wharton nodded.

“1t's a faet that we frst thought of adopting this idea
at Greyfriars,” he said, ** We made up 4 deputation to the
Head, and pointed the advantages of it out to him.™

“ And behold the result!™ said Bob Cherry.

“ The Remove leads the way,”” remarked Hazeldene, * and
all Greviriars follows., When the Remove says turn, we all
turn,’’

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

“Faith, and it's right ye are!” smd Desmond.
where are the Upper Fourth new, peor thingsi

" They can go and sing small.”

Y They can go and eat coke.”

“‘ The Renmove takes the cake this time,"”

“ This t3 where we gloat.”

“ Ha, ka, ha!" _

Temple, Dabney, & Co. looked at each other In a rather
sickly way. There was no doubt that the Remove had scored.
Even the Sixth were impressed by the new scheme, as could
be scen from the looks of Wingate and others who read the
rotice. The Bemove were poing up like a rocket. And they
knew it and gloated. :

“Well, one thing's jelly certain,” said Temple, In o low
vores; Ui this 13 & Remove wheoeze, we're up agatost it from
the start.” _ . )

“What-ho I" zatd the Co., with one voice,

HTts a lot of rof, anyway.”

“ Awfal rot.”

" And it's not geoing 1o worl.”

00 courze it 1sn'i’ o i

H Anvway, we'll be jolly sure that it isn't a success in the
Upper Fourth,” grinoed Dabney., ** We won't understand.”

“Geod !

* 1f we don't understand everything, we're entitled to ask

¥

*“ And
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“ 'l take my licking oow, please,” sald Dabmey. * That's for a start,” And he hit out.

explanations. We'll make 'em explain till they're black in

thﬂ Emlhf

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

“We'll wear Capper out on the eubject, anyway. If a
chap can't worry his own Form master, whaose Form master
can he worey?’

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Those Upper Fourth rotters are cackling about some-
thing,” Bob Cherry remarked. " T suppose it's only side.
They can't get up a move to equal zhis™

“1 say, you fellows——"

HThe Remove toke the eake thia time, and therc’s no
gebting out of it." .

1 say, yvou fellows, don’t you think somcthing cught fo
be put on the board just to show the chaps whose idea this
really was in the first piocee?™

“Oh, that’s all right, Billy.
Wharton——=""

v Rt Everyhody kaows whail”

W Knows it was Wharton who first thought of the daylight
saving wheoze,”

Ok, really, Cherry——'

“&a it's not necessury to shove it up on the board.”

“ Tiuf, 1 say, you foi'nwa, joking .aﬁ;l_rt, I think my name
ought to be put on the board,” said Lilly Bunter. Tt o'
fair io pass mo over like this™

“The honourable ass i3 roiting jokefully,”
Nabob of Bhanipur.

Everybody koows it was

¥

remarked the

“T'm not rotting. T think my name ought to be pub op

-somewhere, so that all Greyiriars will know that it was my

1den.'’

Harry Wharton lagghed. i
} “.F._E-;gs under the impression that it was my ides, Billy,"

£ SR,

“You fellows often bone my wheezes, and you know 13
We shall have same of you start as ventriloquists soon.”

““1 don't think so. We have had enough of the ventrilo-
quial groan in Study Ne. 1.7

1 think my name ought o be put on the board™

“Well, put it there, then”

“1f vou don't mind, Wharton, I think I will.”

“ Oh, I don't mind V7 zaid Wharton, laughing. ** All Grey-
friars knows that vou are the champion ass, but if you want
to advertise the fact, I've no objection.’”

“ Oh, really, Wharton—=—"

The Famous Four strolled awnv. Billy Bunter thought it
over, and finally obtained a sheet of paper and a poneil, and
seribbled out a notice to please himself. Then he went up
to the school notice-beard. A group of Fifth Form {ellows
were standing before it, reading it and discussing it with
all the importance and dignity of seniors.

“Rot, T eall it?" said Blundell of the Filth. **We shall
have to get up an hour earlier in the morning.”

“ Al very well in April,” remarked Bowes, “ but not in
October.  What

“1 gay, you follows—"
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“Hallo, where did that slug come from?’ exclaimed
Blundell, lsoking down at Bunter.

Billy blinked at him t-hmu%h his epeciacles.

“an Fau_lmd me a pin, Blundell, please?"”

“Yes,"” said the Fifth-Formor; '‘here you are

* Ow-wow-wow "'

“What's the matbor?”

“Ow! You've stuck it into my—ow-wow—leg—ow 1"

* Wall, you didu't eay where you wanted it,”" said Blun-
dell blandly. And ihe Fifth Ferm fellows howled with
laughter.

“1 want to pin up this netice,"” said Bunter, rubhing his
fat leg rusefully. “,{' really think vou did that on purpose.
Gimme the pin!™

“ Dlessed if I know what the schonl iz coming to,” zaid
Blundell, * when these juniors ara allowed to stick vup their
notices on the board. I found a Fifth-Form notice the
other day with some Remove bosh pinned over 1t

“Clout his ear and tear up his notice,”" suggoested Bowes,

" Oh, let him stick it up !’

Bunter pinned up hizs notice. Tha Fifth-Formers read it
curiously, There was a roar of laughter as they perused the
following effort:

U NOTICE, TO ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERN."
*“The Great Daylight Sleeme was, is, and it iz herchy
gtated to be the solo and original idea of the undersigned.
WiILLiayM GEORGE BUNTER."

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Blundell.
Remove brand of orthography.”

“Bo it was your idea, was it?” said Dowea.
vour sole and original idea "

" Yes, certainly,” said DBantar.
claimod it, but 1t was my sole idea." :

“Well, I dare say it was: you don’t look as if you had
ever had another,” agreed Dowes. " Bo it is to you, you
little fat worm, that we owe the great advantage of having
io got up at half-past six in the morning instead of half-
past soven !’

“ Yos, cortainly, and—"

“ Wa owo it all to Bunter, you chaps,” said Bowes, look-
ine round. T think we cught to shiow the fat little beast
thot we ara grateful.”

“ Oh, really, you fellows—"" ]

“ Right-ho ! exclaimod Dlundell heartily. * Bump him ["

“¥ say, vou fellows—"" )

¢ Not too hard, in case he bursts, DBump him !

Bunter would have Hed, but it was too late. The grazn
of the Fifth-Formers was uwpon him. He was bumped up
and down the passage fill every ounce of breath was knocked
out of him, and he hardly knew whether he was on hizs head
or his hecls. Then the Fifth-Form fellows walked away
laughing, and left him gasping on the mat.

*That is the special
“It was

“ Other fellows have

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Early Rising.
LANG, clang, clang ! 1 !
It was the chapel bell, which gave the signal for
rising to Greyiriars. It was the morning—and a
cold, murky October |111:rr|1intf- )

Harry Wharton sat up in his bed in the Eemove dormitory,
and peered round in the gloom.

Clang, c¢lang, clang! o

The iaﬂ Wik ringmg;’ sharply, viciously. Ilarry could tell
by the sound of it how savage Gosling was feeling at
having to get up an hour earlier than usual to ring it
Harry had the counrage of his coavictions, and he leaped
out of bad at the third elang.

It was cold and gloomy. The Remove slumbered on, but
in the gavage clanging of the bell they awolee one by one.

“ Georrer-r-r 17 ozaid Bob Cherry, sitbing up and shivering.
YTt can't bo half-past seven yot. Gosling has been at the
cup that cheers again.’

“Tt's hali-past six,”” said IHarrs, langhing.

“Oh, I forgot! 1 say, Wharton, that—that idea doesn’t
seem half go ripping this morning as it did last night, old
fallow."

“I admit it doesn't. But buck up, old chap, and sot a
goad example to the Form.”

Bob Cherry was not proof against that appeal. Hae
jumped onlb of bed and began to dress. Nugent and Hurree
Jamaet Ram Sinch followed snir, and then, more slowly,
Desmond and Hazeldons amd Toszell and Morgan,  Tho
vest of the Remove grumbled sudibly as they rose. Bunter
refused to move at all,

Bob Cherry gave him a thump with a bolster, and the fut
junior growlod.

“TLemme alone! '"Tain't rising-bell yet.”

" Rizsinge-boell hes stopped, you young ass.”

““THE NEW BOY AT GREYFRIARS.”

“1t's only half-past six by my wateh”

“Jt'a half-past six by old tune, and half-past seven by
now timea '

“I'm going to get up by old time, then”

“That you're not,” said Dob Cherry cheerinlly, and he
jerked the clothes off Bunter's bad, Up you get, or you'll
get this wet sponpe down the back of your neck.”

Bunter shuddered, and slowly put one leg out of bed,

“1 say, you [fellows, it's jolly cold,” he murmured.

“That's because it's not hot,” explained Bob Cherey.
T it wera hot it woulda’t be cold, and on the other hand,
being cold, it's not hot. You can't have both at the same
tume.”

“(h, don’t be funny, Cherry, on a horrible cold morning.
I think that idea of saving darlight is all rot.”

“* Your own idea !" grinned Iazeldene.

“Well, I don't approve of it in October. Buppose we gef
up & new deputation to the Head to tell him we've altered
our minds, You fellows can go, while I have another
shooze, "

“If you get on that boed again, Bunty, you'll get this
basin of water over you, and you'll get it where the chicken
ot the chopper."

**Oh, really, Cherry—=""

“Get inte your togs—if they're still big enough after tha
supper you put away last night. You've forgotten that, if
we get up an hour early., we have breakfast an hour early,
too. Bear that in mind, and be comforted.”

. Well, there is something in that,’”’ said Bunter. “I'm
jelly hungry., 1 supispc:-sa vou haven't any toffee or milk
chocelate about you, have you '

“*No, I haven't; but I've got a football-boot here, if you
don’t hurry up.”

Bunter hurried up. The Remove wera rather downeast,
1t was not pleasant to have to wash and dress in the gloomy
twilight of the morning. It occurred to several of them
that the experiment was being made at the wrong time of
the year. B5till, it waa the Remove's idea. They had gof it
adopted ; thev had forced it upon the whole of Greviriars.
It would not be playing the game to begin to find fault with
it themselves. And so the prumblers were soon silenced, and
only Bunter and Bulstrode allowed themselves to look dis-
contented when they left the dormitory., It was necessary
;j:crv?:hall things to keep up appearances before the Upper

ourth.

Tho Remove went down the gloomy paszage and the
gloomier stairs. They were the first down of the bovs. A
sleapy housemaid looked at tham with a far from amiable
expression. The alteration of the hours had, of course, ta
take effect bolow stairs, as well as above, And it had met
with an epposition in the kitchen which was all the fercer
for being suppressed.

Mr. Capper, the master of the Upper Fourth, came oub
of hiz room rubbing his eyes. Mr. Capoer had been eon-
sulted by the Head about the daylizht zaving schems, and
he had approved. But he, like the Removites, began to
think that it would have been wiser to postpone the experi-
ment till the spring of the next year.

It was & guarter to seven—a ?uart&r to eight by the noew
time—and there was no sign of the Upper Fourth. Mr
Capper went along to the dormitory, and opened the door.
Every bed was tenanted, and every tenant was asleep, or
appoared to be asleep.

.18 Bﬂyﬂ !”

“ Bays 1" ealled out Me. Capper.
Temple sat up in bed,

“ Yes, sir—what is it, sir? Is that Mr. Capper ¥
“ Yes, Temple, it is L. Tt is time fo =

“ What is it, sir?” asked Dabney, in great alarm. #1x
the house on five, air?” ‘

“ Cartainly not, Dabney. It is time—="

¢ Tz it burglars, sir?"” exclaimed Fry.

“ Burglara? No, I—"

“ Then why are you calling us in the middle of the night,
sir?”

“It iz not the middle of the night,” said Mr. Capper.
“Tt is a2 guarter to eight—I mean, a quarter to seven, and
the risingfibﬂll has long since gone." .

“ It’s & quarter to seven by my watch, sie.”

“ YVes, but the time has been altered, Dabney.
quarier to eight by the new time.”

“ What new time, sic?” .

“ {lave vou not read the notice put up on the board by D,
Locka "

“ Yeq, gir”" ;

“ Vau will save an hour of daylight by

It is =

Lk

“an the doctor malke the day longer, sir?" asked
Dabney. .
YO ecourse he eannot, Dabney. What a ridiculouos
guestion !

“(Oh, 1 know he is awfully elever, sir! The notice said
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we wora to ask our Form master about any point we didn't
understand. If we are to lose an hour's sleep——"

" You gain an hour of daylight; or, rather, you wounld do
g0 at an carlier month in the year,” said Mr. Capper. 1L
think it = quite clenr.”

“ Looks to me eloudy and dark, sir,” said Fry, glancing
at the window.
cI“[ mean, the matter I have been explaining is quife

car.”’

“Oh, certainly, sir!" gaid Dabney. **We get up an hour
earlier, but wo commence lessons at the usual time, and so
we gnin an houe

“No, you are not quite right in that, Dabney. You
pommaence lossons at the usual time by the clock, but it 13
actuslly an hour earlier.” :

“We commence lessons an houw earlier than ysual, sie,™

* Ixactly !

“Then we lose an hour."”

“ No, for you leave off an hour earlicr.”

“Leavo off an hour carlier than we commence [ ejacu-
lated Dabney.

There was a suppreszed giggle among the Upper Fourth
fellows, and Mr. Capper passed his hand over his brow. 1f
he had many like Dabney to explain the matfer to, the new
dayhight saving scheme was very likely to turn his huir

rey.
i No, Dabney. Don't be stupid ™

“I don't mean to be stupid, sir, but vou certainly said

o3 I1 131&-;1“'.‘- that vou leave off Jessons an hour earlier than
ranad,’

“I see, now, sirj you put it so clearly. Then, when the
clovk in the elass-room indicates 11.30 we shall leave off,
tnstead of 12,30 as usual ¥

“ Mo, far the clock in the class.room will ba puf to the
new tine. You will leave off at hall-past twelve by the
class-room elock, That will be half-past eleven, Greenwich
tine,”! explained Mr. Capper pationtly,

(“Then we had better put our watches back an hour,
30T

“ Mo, certainly not. You will put your watches forward
an hour.”

“Then will they be at Oreenwich time or class-room time,
siv?"? agked Tomple. ™ And will there be any difference
between eclass-room time and clock-tower time, =ir?  Of
course, we shall do whatever vou tell us, as you are our
Form master, sir, but the Head sad in his nofico that wo
were to put'on our walches by the cleck in the tower.”

" ¥Yes, certainly, that is what vou must do. The ¢clock in
the tower and the clock in the class-room will be put forward
an hour simultancousiy.”

U, 1 sce, sir ! said Dabney,
by the clock in the tower.”

“Nes, cortainly you are.”

“ But if the clock in the tower and the clock in the class-
mrj::im are beth put forward an hour, that will be two hours,
and-——

“Then we zhall have to put on our watches two hours to
agree with them,”” said Temple.

And if we po in to leszons by the tower clock, and come
put by the class-room elock, we shall losa two b phe—t

“Wrong," sand Fry, * We shall gain two hours”

“ Looi here, Fry—-"'

" Lok here, Thilinpgy——

“1—T will cxplain the matter more fully later,” satd AMe.
Capper, who felt his head beginning to turn round. " Ag
present, plense get up and dress yourselves as guickly as
possible and eome deownstairs, You are very late”

“ Are we late by the elesz-room clocl, sir?"

U ¥ e-p-es, 1 sappose soll

“And what aboul the doek in the tower " said Dabney.
# Aren't we to pet up by the time of the clock in the tower,
sir?”

U ¥ peg-es, corvtainly vou ave, Dabney.™

It will be jolly cold these cold mornings, going down to
the tower to see the time before we get up,” zaid Dabney.

The Upper Fourth chuckled. DBut Me Capper did not
stop to explain away this last difficulty raized by Dabney.
e fled, with the persparation breaking out on his brow,
And the Upper Fourth, satished with the stari they had
maile, chuekled as they dressed themselves and went down-
staivs.

" Then we are not to go

THE NINTH CHAPTER,.
A Liftle Confusion.

HE Greyfriars fellows breakfnsted at eight, T was eight
by the school clocks when the Remove asseinbled in the
dining-room.  Harry Wharton had zecn to it that the
Remove watches were all put on to the new time, but

the other Forms were eonspocucus by their absence.

Even the Sixth had rot all tarned up.

The Bmxth, with the gravity that belonged to such reverend
segnicurs, had resolved to obey the new mandale without
quesiion, althoueh they disapproved of if. The lordly Sixth
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uld not possibly mix themselves up in any discontent.
They had to zet the echool the example of unquestioning
obedience to authority. The Fifth wers more troublesome.
But they, also, belonged to the Upper School, and any dis-
affection would have identified them with the juniors, which,
of course, would have been a terrible hurmliantion fo the
Fifth. 8o they grinned and bore it, and the 8hell followed
the lead of the F¥ifth. The real opposition came from the
Fourth Form. The mere fact that the Remove had favoured
the scheme was sufficient to zet the Fourth against it. And
againsi it they were, tooth and nail. -

Not a single member of the Upper Fourth was in the
dining-room when breakfast was put on the tables. And
the Sixth and the Fifth, with the best infentions in the
world, did not all turn up. Some overslept them:=elves, someo
forgot all about the new arrangement, some had forgotien to
put their watches on, some had forgotten whether they had
put them on or not. They were at sixes and sevene, and
genoral confusion was the resulf.

Mr. Capper looked into the dining-room, and saw that the
Upper Foarth table was bare of everything but breakinst,
He looked worried. He was rcspmjsib‘{e for his Form, and
where they were he had no idea. He went along the passage,
and then stepped ocut into the close. Over by the cloisters
a crowd of juniors were punting a fooiball about, and Mr.
Capper thought he tecognised his Form.

He crossed the elose. He waved his hand and called, but
the Upper Fouvth did not zeom to see or hear. He cama
cloze to them, and at last they could no longer pretend to
be ignorant of his presenca. .

“%0}'3! Are you aware that it iz considerably past break-
fast-time " said the Upper Fourth master severely.

“Oh, no, sir,”” said Dabney. “It's only a guarier past
goven, sie.”’ . .

“1% 15 o quarier past eight by the school clocks,” said the
Form master; “and I have already warned you that you
are to ro by the scheol clocks.” i

“Then are we 2 quarter of an hour late, =ir, or three-
gquarters of an hoor early ¥ asked Fry innocently.

“You are a quarter of an hour late, Fry.”

“We ara sarry, sir. I say, Dabney, we're a quarter of
an hour late.” )

“ Sarry, =ir,” said Dabney, 1 think I'll put my waich
on. Could vou tell me the time, sic?”’

“ ¥os, it i= a quarter past eight”

“ By the class-room time, sir 1" .

“Yes, " said Mr. Capper, with a tired feeling. 2

The Upper Fourth made a great show of I;L:Hirng‘ their
watches right, It was close on half-past by the time they
followed the Form master in. The Remove had nearly
finished breakfnst, and most of the Fifth and Sixth had
turned up. They began breakfask as fast as they carme im,
regardless of order. [_F'ﬂ.::st af them loocked nnnu;.-ﬂf’l. Rlundell
and hiz friends of the Fiflth enst several meaning glances
over to the Remove table, where Billy Bunter was finishing
his breakfast. When they went out they leoked for Bunter
again, and the fat junior was surpriscd to have his hat
flattened over his eyes by an unknown hand. When he
blinked roun<d in search of the assailant, the latter was gone.
Itunter had eclaimed the honour of ormginating the pgreat
davlizht-saving scheme ot Greviciars, and it seemed likely
that he woald have to pay for that honour. .

Maorning school presented fresh difficuliies. Harry
Wharton had some difficulty in marshalling the Remeove to
the Forme-rcom at the aceusiomed hour. DBulstrode and a
foew of hiz friends were recalertrant, but Wharton 1Jrﬂllﬁjbt
them all up to time. He was backed by the Form, and the
malconients had to pive in.  The Remove schene was to be
soen through, if only as one up against the Foarth,

But when the Remove arrived in the cluss-room they found
that they had it to themselves, Mr. Quelch, usually the scul
of puncigality, was not there, nor had he coms an by tie
time the boys hnd taken iheiv seats. The unaccuzlofhed
frecdom was not likely to be unimproved by a wild and reck-
less set of fellows like the Greviriars Remeove. i

Levison and Bulstrode and some others started playin
leap-frog, and Billy Bunter brought out & bidden packet o
toftee and commenced o devour it openly in the light of
«lav. Shkinner sterted practice on & mouth-organ and Sloit
on a rin whiztle af the saine time. Harry Wharton looked
worried. IIis daring idea was in danger again, for the
voung captuin of the Remove puessed the cauze of the delay
in Mr. 1-51.u-.]c|:|"s appearance. Hob Cherry gucssed 1f, tco,
and he chuckled.

Queleny has forrotten to put his watch on,” he said.

Harry Wharton nodhled.

1 suppose that's if,"" he assented. 1 wonder where ho
18? There will be a row here if he doesn’t turn up soon.”

“The rowlfulness iz already the aceomnplished faet,” re-

marked the Wabob of Bhanipur. -
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“1 =ay, Bkinner, shut up that row.”

Buzz, buzs, buzz, went Skinner defiantly on the mouth-
organ. Nugent laid an appealing hand on Stott's shoulder.
Stoth was tin-whistling for all he was worth.

“ Blott, old chap, chuck 1t !"” urged Nugent. * If you want
Lo ﬂg ¥ the tin whistle, why don’t you play a tune of some
sort !

Stott removed the whistle from his lips, and favoured
Nugent with a freczing glare.

“I was playing a tune ! he said.

By Jove, were you? Well, it didn't sound like one, you
kanow,"" satd Nugent apologetically.

1 was playing the National Anthem," said Stoth.

* With variations, I suppose?” said Bob Cherry. .
_Stott did not deign to answer. He put the whistle to his
lipa again, and blew away, but, unlike Macpherson Clong-
locketty Angus MacClan, of Gilbertian fame, he did not
“elicit something resembling 3 tune.” The noise Stott.
made with that whistle resembled nothing in the earth or
urder the earth. The only thing imaginable to equal it for
dizcordance was Skinner's mouth-orgun, and perhaps that
want one bettor. Wharton ﬁlﬂ!}pﬂd his enrs.

“Tuck 1in your tuppenny !’ shouted Bulstrede, who was
playing leap-frog in front of the desks. “ Lock out,
Lovison I"

“ Oh, come on 1™

Hulstrode came on. He leaped over junior after junior,
and came to Levizon, who was last in the line and nearcst
the door. As he leaped over Levison's bent back the door
opaned and Mr. Quafch came hurriedly in.

The Form mastor started back as Bulstrode landed at his
fost —and very nearly on his feet. DBulstrode gasped, and
Mr. Queleh rasped.

The leap-frogiwers bolted for their places; the mouth-organ
and the tin whistle disappeared as 1f by magio. Bunter
Bolted the tolfec he had 1n hia mouth, but it was too large
a piece to be bolted with comfort, and the fat junior began
to cough and choke.

Mr. Queleh dropped his hand upon Dulstrede’s shoulder.
For a moment it locked as if he would box his ears right
and left, but he restrained his anger.

“ Go te your place, Bulstrede,” he said.

% as, sir”

Bulstrode went to hiz place, and Mr. Quelch walked up the
class-room to his desk. The Form were quiet encugh now,
with the exception of Bunter, who waa coughing and choking
and spluttering at a great rato, with a ¢rimson face and a
parspiring hrow,

Mr. Queleh turned round at his desk and surveyed the
Remove severely. The clock over the bookease indicated a
guarter past nine,

“I am sorry,” said Mr. Quelch, *that, through having
omittted to put my watch right by the achool clocks, I am
late for ¢lass, I am still more sorry that the Remove did
nat know how to behave itself during my absence.”
~ “Rats " murmured Levison, but he took care that the
1mcensed Form master did not hear him.

* Bulstrode will take a hundred lines,’” said 3Mr. Quelch.
“I have a great mind to detain the whola Form for a half-
holiday, and shall certainly do so if there i3 any recurrence
of this unruliness. Bunter, stop that nopse immediately I

“L--I -1 ean’t, str "

* Have you a cough?

“ Og-cher —ar-r-r-r-r —oo--ch—ooach

“What 1s the matter with you, Dunter !’

“Grever-r-r-roooch | It'a all right now, sie”

“What was the matter 7"

“I—I had swallowed something, sir.”’

“You must learn not to swallow things in the class-room
You will take fifty lines™

”ﬂh, I.'E:."dly, o L

“Bilence ! We will now commence,” said Mr Quelch
severely, “and I hops that by additional application to
;stu*dg,lr the Form will endeavour to maoke up for the time
ost.

“ Then you must be jolly sanguine I murmured Skinner.
; f‘hlf.dinﬂem’i. Mr, Q}uﬂ ¢ch's hope seemed to be very ill-
ounded.

¥

F—

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
The Aliens do not Understand,

a OTUTLT vou tell me the {ime, sir?"

Dabney asked the guestion innocently when morn-
ing lessonz were over, and the Upper Fourth cama
out of their class-room. Mr. Capper locked at his

watch,
“Tt 13 half-past twelve, Dabney,” he said.
tue time olasses are dismissed.”
“%as, sir. That 13 class-room time, 1sn't 181"
" Yas, certainly.”
“Thank you, sir.”
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The Upper Fourth went out. Mr. Capper went down the
passage with a thoughtful look on his faco. Tho Fourth
Form had turned up to lessons at all sorts of odd times,
and, under tho circumstances, he had not liked te punish
them, They pleaded that they wers so unacoustomed to
the naw ru{m. As he walked on, thinking that if matters
did not straighten out soon he would bo qualified for a
lunatic asylum, Temple stopped him rusl?ectfutlﬁ. The
captain of the Upper Fourth was leoking at his watch.

“ Could vou tell me the time, sir?"' he asked.

“ Cortainly, Temple,” said Mr. Capper wearily.
two minutes past the half-past.™

“ Thark you, sir.'

A minute later Fry asked the same questien, Mr. Capper
did not look at his watch.

“You can go cub into the close and consult the clock in
the tower," he said. “ You must not keep on bothering
me."”

“ I haven't asked you bofore, sir,” said Fry, in an injured
tone.

“Wall, no. I beg your pardon, Fry. But 1 cannot he
bothered with questionz as to the time. I am really tired
of the subject.”

Fry grinned as he rejoined hiz chums. The objoet of the
Upper Fourth was to make everybody tired of the subjest
They waited nesr the Remove room till Mr. Ql._lﬁich cnIme
out, and then Temple marched up to him, wateh in hand.

* Mxecuse me, sir,” he said; “eould you tell me the time?”

“Yes," said the Ramove master, unsuspiciously. It 1a
twenty-five minutes to one.™

“ By what time, sic?"”

“The naw time."

“Thank you, sir.”

Mr. Queleh walked on, but hiz way was barred a minute
later by Fry. Fr?r nad his wateh in his hand.

 Could you tell me the time, ste?"’

1t is twenty-four minutes to cne."’

 Thank you, sir.” .

And Fry retreated. Mre. Queleh went to his study, and at
the deor found Dabney waiting for him. Dabney was look-
ing at hiz watch.

¥ Could you tell me the time, sir?"” e asked. .

Y Twenty-three minutes to one,” said Mr. Quelsh wearily.

“ Thank you, sir.'”

Thae three young scamps of the Fourth chuckled over the
joke among themaelves.

“Wa'll make them tired of the subject yet,” grinned Fry.
“ Quelechy leoked worried, and so did Capper. I say, I
wonder if we could try it on the Head ?"

“Why not?? grinned Temple.

ks that on the head instead "' broke in the voica of
Bob I'E%ﬁrr}', and Fry stagoered as a heavy hand clumped
en his head. Iz that all right "

“You young villain! I'll—""

“Barve vou right,” said Harry Wharton, who was with
Bob, " You're trying to spoil a pood wheeze, and what
you want i3 a licking.”

“Weo'll have one, them, pleaze,” =aid Dabney. * That's
for a start.”

And he hit out. In a moment the juniors were fighting,
and as the Upper Fourth were three to two, Wharton and
Cherry were soon on the floor. The Upper Fourth trio left
them thers, and walked away laughing.

Bob Cherry sat up and blinked at Harry in a comical way.

“ Exhilarating, isn’t it?"” he remarked. ** Have you seen
my nosa lying about anywhere? [b feels as if it had been
knocked off.™

Harry Wharton laughed as he picked himszell up.

“*Bame with my left ear amk right eye.”” he remarked
“* Never mund, we shall acore next time. And this anly shows
how wild they are ar the Remove getting ahead of them.”

“ Right-ho!  Hallo, Bunter—hallo, ballo, hallo!  Why
didn’t you come to the aid of your lawful lords and masters
when they were being bifted by Upper Fourth rotters®”

Billy Bunter blinked through his big glasses.

“1 really didn’t see what was going on, Cherry; and I'm
too busy to think of such trifles, anyway. I think I've got
the last picture.'

“The last what?"

* The last picture in the fest number of the 'Gem’' foot-
ball competition. Look here, you see it's a picture of a leg,
a letter I}, and a ham.”

“It's not a leg; it's only a knec.”

“ I guessed Legpett.”

Wi .{'I.ﬁﬂ-!”

“Well, T think now that's probably not correet. Have you
aver heard of a famous footballer named Legdandham 7'

“Ila, ha! Neo.”

“It sounds like s name, deesn't it?"

“Not to my mind.™

“It 12
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"?}:uu ses, it fits the pieture beautifully. Leg-D-and-ham,
5 |

“Yeg, I ree—a howlingr ass!”

“Well, what do you think it is?"”’

EBob Cherry locked at the picture.

“1t’s a knee, and & D, and a ham,” he said
price Needhami™

“Well, it might be Needham,” said Billy Bunter, thought-
fully, seratching his hemd. I might send that in on an
extra sch. I rather thing Legdandham iz the real thing,
though.”

“(h, shove in Legdandham, and be happz!"”

““ Yea, 1 think I shall make it Legdandham, and if it doesn’t
get the prize, I shall write to the editor, and remonstrate, 1
say, you fellows, if I were to write to the edifor, and remon-
stcate, do you think he would refund the pustage!™

“Bound to,” said Bob Cherry, gravely; and he walked
away, leaving Hil]}' Dunter turning 1t over in his mind.

arry Wharton's face was thoughtful as they strolled
across the close. He could see that there would be trouble
with the Fourth Form over the new time, and confusion in
other ways. Dut he was as far as ¢ver from thinking of
admitting that the idea was not a rﬁu'i'!ydgﬂﬁﬂ.ﬂnﬂ-. ]

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! There's a giddy alien!™ said Bob
Cherry.

A r:c;und. gand-tﬂmgemd German face was looking ot of
the cloisters. The old, shadowy cloisters divided Greyiriars
from the neighbouring academy of Herr Rosenbluum, where
a number :& foreign vouths” reccived instruction in the
intervals of rowing with the Greyfriars fellows. Harry
Wharton's expression brightened considerably, '

“I1t's Hoffmann,” he said; “and there’s Meunier too!
Suppose we try this new time wheeze on them, and see if
we can get them to take it up in Resenblaum’s academy?
That would give it a jolly good leg-up !

“Well, it's not o bad idea.”

“We'll see how they take it, anyway.” )

The Cireyfriars chums walked over to the cloisters, Ilarry
Wharton waving his hand in sign of peace. Hoffmann and
Meunier greeted him with a grin. For onck the German
and the Frenchman were not quarrelling,

“ Ach! Goot-morgen!” said Fritz Hoffmann, +

“How did you carry yourself, mon ami?"”’ said Meunier.

“Ripping !” said Harry Wharton, * And we've got a new
idea that we'd like to tell you chaps sbout, We're trying 1t
here with great success!"”

g Maweﬁoua suocess !’ said Bob Cherry gravely. ]

“ Thig is how it is. Have you heard of the new Daylight
Saving scheme®”

Hoffmann shook his head. . ]

“1 tinks tat I have not heard ngﬂut it after,” he said.
“Hove you heard apout any new daylight saving scheme,
Meunier

“I zink zat I have not.
call pull ze leg.” )

“ Mot at alf. I am not pulling vour leg. It's a ripping
good ides, and we're trying it in Greyiriars., You see, you
put the clock forward an hoar—

“Vat clock® :

“Oh, any clack! Tour watch for inslance.”

“ My vatch iz not a clock.”

“Oh, dear! You put the time forward an hour——'

“1 tinks tat tat is impossible. Te time is calculated py
te sun, and I tinks tat you cannot put te sun forvard, ain’t
it ?’

“ (et a chisel, Harry," suggested Bob Cherry. ““You
can't get anything into a German's head without & hammer
and chisel, you know.”

“ Ach! T tinks tat I punches your head, ain’t it, Sherry®"’

“Oh, rata! Try it on Meunier, IHarry 1

“YVou see, Meunier, this iz the idea. The clocks are made
to indicate the time an hour ahead of the real time——"

1 zink zat zat is forry curious. Vat {or ze clocks indicate
zo time like zatt” )

“ o that the morning begins enrlier. You see———

“1 zink zat ze cloeks make no differenee to ze morning.™

“ They make a difference in this way. Suppose the clocks
are all advanced an hour. You get up at half-past six, in-
stead of half-past seven———->°

“ What

I zink zat Vharton vat ze Englich

L)

3

L}

“Vo gots up at sevoen in ze academy.'” ] ]
"Well, seven then. You pet up at six, instead of
seven—""

“ Zat is o mistake.
up at six instead of seven.
za le:\‘gI for you.”

“ My dear chap, I mean that when the elocks are advanced

1y

I do not remember viz mysclf geiting
Whoever told vou zat vas pulling

an hour, you will get up at s1x instead of seven—-

“I zinlk zat 1 do nozzing of ze gort. I zink zat I not like
to get up so early.”

“But you'll go to bed an hour earlier in compenzation.”

*I zink zat f not like io go to bed enrly.”

“You gain an hour of daylight.”

“1 zink not. It is not daylight at six in ze morning."”

" Well, the idea is really supposed to be tried in the
spring, you lkoow; but this 13 an experiment now.”
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“Zen I zink zat z¢ experiment should ke left to ze spring.”

“It's for the sake of showing it's a ripping idea, you
know. You save an hour's daylight by getting up an hour
earlier " . _ ‘

“1 zink zat you save nozzing of daylight by getting up in
g2 dark.’” ; .

“1 tinks tat Meunicr have hit te right nail on te top”

“ But you see——""

“1 tinks tat ve lose an hour—

“ You save an hour——" ; :

**1 tinks tat te idea of saving dayhght by getting up in te
dark is a rotten idea!t”

“1 zink zat 1s correct.”

“{h, it's no good explainin
exclmimed Harey Wharion, ' (Go and eat coke

And the chums of the Remove stulked awuy, and the two
aliens cackled together.

fo you -m:unfmm;ﬂud axses
I:

—y

THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER.

Late Hours,

HERE were worried looks among the masters at Grey-
frinrs when afternoon lessons commenced. The Head,
who took the Sixth, found only half the Fornm there.
Mr. Skipton, the master of the Fifth, discovered only

three bowvs in the Fiith Fornt-room. Ile sat down with 2
tired look and sent the three to look for the others,  Mr.
Capper came into the Upper Fourth-room, and found it
ulte empty, and set out wearily in quest of the truants.
%he. Remove was the only ¥orm that turned up to time, and
Bulstrode was late. :

“Could vou tell me the time, sic?’ asked Fry, meeting
hiz worricd Form master in the passage,

“Tt iz half-past two,”” said Mr. Capper. * ¥ou ought fo
bz in the Form-room. Where are the otherst"”

““In the close, sir, I think., I just asked Gosling the time,
and he said it was half-past one, sir.”

“ 1t is half-past onc by the old time, Fry."

“0Oh, I see, sirl"” ;

“Go and fetch the others in, and tell them that if this
cccurs again I shall give them an imposition each.”

“ Cortainly, sir.”

The Upper Fourth dribbled into their Form-room by
ones znd twos and threes. Each had a watch that indicated
a different time from all the rest, amd they made a great
cereriony of putting them right by the class-room elock.
Then lessons commenced, and Mr. Capper had a respite
froen the time-trouble. But when the clock indicated 4.50—
5.30 Greenwich time-—the juniors were by no means sorry
ts be dismissed. They were out an hour carlier than usual,
and certainly it was very pleasant Lo be free so early in the
aftornoon.  But, as Dabney remarked, it wasn’t a full com-
pensation for having to get up in the dark in the morning,
and, anyway, they were going to ““bust up” the Remove
wheeze.

Shortly after the Sixth were dismissed, the Head came
into the hall with his coat and hat on, Mr. Queleh looked
out of his study. Gosling was bringing the dogeart round.

** Excuse me, sir,” Eﬂiff Mr. Quelch. “ You are going 19
Friavdale™’

The doctor nodded. .

"“Ves Quelch. You remember I have to sce Major
Mewcome about the new bov—ihe Chinese boy who is to be
sent to Greviriars,””

Mr. Quelch smiled. )

“ Yes, sir; but the appointment was for five, did you not
tell me¥”?

¥ Certainly.”

“Then vou will be an hour early if you start now, sir,””

The Head looked surprised, and glanced at his watch.

“ Mot at all, Queleh. It ia mow twenty minutes to five,
angd the drive takes s good quarter of an hour to the
major's place.”

“¥You have forgotten that our time is an hour ahead of
Friardale time.”

Dir. Locke gave o start.

“ Bless my soul, so T had! I—TI had quite forgolten it!
It 15 in reaf‘tg only twenty minutes to four!"

“ Exaetly.”

The Head eoloured a little. A couple of fellows of the
Upper Fourth were standing near, and there were lurking
Amilles upon their faces. Gosling prescoted himself to view,
touching his cap.

“ Which the glugr::'l.rt is ready, sir."

“* KEr—there is a slight error in the time,"” said the Head.
“T shall not want the dogeart now, Gosling. I require
it at half-past four—-"

A rfapase four now, sir,” said Gnsling; “nearer twenty
minutes to five, too, iIf I ain't misiook, sic!®™

“1—I mean I want it at hali-past four by the old time,
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not by the new time,” said the Head. _
half-past five by the present time—the clock-tower time.”

“Oh!™ said Coaling. . )

“I am sorry you have had the trouble of putting in the
borse for nothing, Gosling!"

“ Which it's all in the day's work, sir,”" said Gosling.

And he disappeared. ut he grumbled to himself
sudibly. Gosling did not like work, and to do work for
nothing was a sin in his eyes. He led the horse away
savagely. The Head rotired to take offl his coat.

“More trouble in the family,” said Fry.
Dabby, old man, I've got an idea!™

“ What is it?"’ aakecF Temple, joining them.

“ Buppose we get up & deputation?”’ Z

“ A—a what?"

“ A deputation,” said Fry coolly. ““The Remove got up
a deputation asking the Head to start this rotten new
time wheeze; suppose we get up a deputation of the Upper
Fourth, asking him to stop it

““Ha, ha, hal"

“I don't see why we shouldn't.””

:‘Gh, rather ! said Dabney.

‘We'll think it over,” grinned Temple. “ Whether he
took any notice of it or not, it would be one up against the
Remove, enywas.™

Meanwhile, the Remove were at practice on the football
field. The early cessation of lessons enabled them to get
in a great deal more practice before darle: and the even-
ings were drawing in now as QOctober advanced. Harry
Wharton felt himself justified in hia new idea, and the
Remove cordially agreed with him. -An hour's extra day-
light for footer was an advantage they could understand.
ut when bodtime came reund, the juniors began to doubt
again. They were oll in the common-room at half-past nine
by the clock—half-past eight Greenwich tinie. They had
been up an hour earlier than ueual that morning, but they
were not correspondingly sleepy. When Carberry, the pre-
foct, looked in at the door, there were glum looks among
the jumors.

“ Bedtime, you young rotters!™ maid Carberry, in his
amiable way.

“Rata!" anid Temple warmly. “It's only half-past <ight
by my watch,”

“It's & quarter to nine by mine,” said Fry.

“* And twenty minutes to by mine!” exclaimed Dulstrode.

“1 don’t care. Got off to bed!”

“But it jan't hedtime.”

“It's bedtime by the new, rotten time!” eaid Carberry.
“You ecan go to sleep by the old., rotten time if vou like,

but vou'va to hed by the new, rotten time. Lot
of rot, I cuﬁng{, ﬁat off vou Fg:c:! i '

" Come on, kida! said Harry Wharton quietly.

“Blessed f I'm going!" said Temple. **Tain’t your
business to see us off, Carberry. It's Wingate's turn to look
after the Upper Fourth.”

Carberry grivned. There was no love lost between him
and Wingate, and he was glad of a chance to ses the cap-
tain of Gregfriars cavght naning,

“Yﬂué:anfn a3 vou like," he said.
mrine. ut I've pot to see the ove up, and they'
better be sharp, E:rﬂ-:rl * . d rd

“Wait a few minutes, Carberry,” eaid Rilly Bunfer,
“I'm trying to work out this puzzle-picture, Upon scoond
theughts, I don't think it's Lezdandham, Have you ever
heard of a famous feotballer named Limbdandham?™

“You young ass! Get off to Led!?’

“But, I say, Carberry #

Bob Cherry took the fat junior gently by the ear and

led him out of the commen-reom. Dunter wriggled, but it
was useless to argue with Boh Cherry's finger and thumb,
a0 off he went. The rest of the Remove followed, and
Carberry saw them all to the dormitory. There was dissatis.
faction in u geod many faces.
_ They had had their extra hour of daylight on the play-
ing-fieide; but boys are not the most reasonable of animals.
They were very naturally more inclined to make much of
the trouble of the preseat moment than to think of the past
advantapes.

And the prospect of getting up at hali-past sizx on the
followin mﬂrmn?‘ was not enticing. The fact that the
cohool clocks would be indicating the half-hour afier seven
was a very slight consolation. As Bulstrode said, it was
just az cold and dark, whatever the clocks indicated.

But there was no arguing with Carberry, or resisting
their fate. They tumbled into bed, and the prefect turned
the ll?ht out and eguitted the dormifory.

Carbarry stopped at the door of the common-room as he
went down. Tha Upper Fourth were atill up. Wingate had
evidently forgotten to regulate his waich by the achoal
clocks, or else the feeling that it was not yet nine had mads
him oblivious to the fact that the school clocks were register-
ing half-past,
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@I want it at

::I say,

“*It's no business of

Temple locked up, and caught Carberry's eye. The pre-
foct grinned, and walked away. He was not averse to
trouble coming for Wingate. :

The Upper Fourth resumed their various amusements,
As ten o'clock—nine, Greenwich—approached, seme of them
began to get sleepy. DBut they stuck to their guns, and kept
up an excellent appearance of enjoying their staying htap
The clock was indieating & guarter-past tean when IMr
C'ﬂ}glp-e-r looked inte the reom. : !

o had boen passing, and was surprised to see a light
and hear voices there. He stared in astonishment at the
sight of the Fourth Form &till cut of Led.

* What—what does this mean?” he ejaculated. *Temple,
Dabney, why are you neot in bed?” ) ]

*It'a not fime yet, sir,” said Te.m?h, consulting  hia
watch. ““I'm only a quarter past nine.”” )

“Could vou tell me the time sir?" said Dabney, faking
out his watch. ; '

"1t is a guarter-past ten by the new time,” said the
worried Mr. Capper. ‘' Why are you boys not in bed!?
Who iz the prefect who shnuid have seen you off 7"

“Wingate, sir.”

“Go and fetch Wingate here, Fry!”

“ Cartainly, sir.”

Fry deparied. and returned in a few minutes with the
captain of Greyfriars. Wingate was looking very conf
and annoyed. Fry's visit had interrupted a little suppor he
was giving to some of the Bixth in his study. i

“Wingate, I am afraid you have neglected your duty,”
said Mr. Capper. ] i

“I am sorry, sir. It's owing fo thia confounded— 1
bag your pardon! It's owing to this change in the time,
sir. 1 have a clock in my study. I have altersd my watch,
but I omitied to alter the clock, and it setill indicates the
ald time,"

“It is very unfortunate. The hove have Temained up
three-quarters of an hour after their proper bedtime.”

“The little rascals ought to be licked, sir. They must
have known well enough.”

“] dare say they thoughi they were not called upon fo
remind you, Wingate. You had better see them up now.”

“Cartainly, sir.” _—

The captaln of Greyfriars hustled the juniors off-to bed.
The Uprer Fourth went up gleefully. They had gainad
three-quarters of an hour, at all events, As luck wouald have
it, thev met Dr. Locke in the second corridor. The Head
pauvsed. ] ]

“ Good-night, sir!™ said Temple.

“ Doar me! Are you not going to be unusually early?”
asked the Head. .

“ Wingate says we're three-quarters of an hour late, sir,”
anid Tempie, in an injured tone, as though he s viad
;r}’ingﬁt-& of a practical joke at the expense of the Uppor
fourtn.

“ The new time, sir,” said Wingate. )

** Ah, yes, bless my soul, T forgot that!" said the Haad.
“ Then you ars late, my boaya™

“1 am sorry, sir. 1t is my fault,” said Wingate. “It
f..}k?_s some time to get accustomed to the oaw regpulations,
1f.

“ Ahem! Yes, I suppose ao."

The Head waiked on, locking very thou htful. This was
not the first untoward happeming since the inetitution of
the new rofes, The Upper Fourth went to bed, feeling that
they had scored. They did not all go to sleep. Templa,
Dugne-v, & Co. remained awake for some time, discusaing
Frv's idea of a deputation to the Head.

THE TWELFTH CHAFTER

The End of the Scheme,

HE Remove were first down in the morning. They had
T to pot up to time, because i was well known to all
the Form that anyone [ailing would have a fight on
his hands with Harry Wharton, the best boxer in the
Remove, That was a suflicient incentive to the Removites
to remain firm; but it conld not be denied that the Remove
wera getting tived of the scheme, and dissatisfed with the
success they had been so proud of.
The Upper Fourth, or most of them, were down scon
aftar the move, Temcrlﬁ, Dabney, & Co. had a schems
te carry out, and they did not mean to lose time over it.
The whole of t-h?‘ﬂpi}E'r Faourth had joined heartily in the
achemne. It wos a2 habit of the docior to spend some tine
in his study before breakiast, as they knew, and so Temple
was  certain of finding him there. The Upper IFourrh
athered in the hall, watched curiously encugh by the
HIova.
“What on earth have these asses got on?" muilered Bob
Cherry. ' Thore's something in the wind, my sons.”
“What's the little game, Dabby?"" asked IHarry Wharton.
“Oh, we're a deputation!” aaid Dabney loftily.

TU%ESJER‘-

Another Tale of Harry Wharten & Co,
ROLNOT By FRANK RICHARDS,



"Come on!™ maid Temple. “Dont stand there talking
ta thoze Remove kids!?™

“(th, rather!™

The Upper Fourth marched off. Some of the Removifos
fellowed them curiously, Temple tapped at the door of
Dr. Locke's study, and was bidden to enter. He entered
with all the coolness he could muster, and o half dozen
chosen followers accompanied him. The Head may have
been getting uzed to deputations by this time. At 2ll
events, he only adjusted his glasses, and asked Temple what
was wanied.

“ I vou please, sir,” said Temple, * we're r deputation.”

“A deputation of the Upper Fourth, sir,” said Fry.

“Oh, rather!” gaid Dabnesy.

“ Shut up, you fellows! We want to draw to your notice,
gir, the fact that the new scheme, instead of saving day-
]ig’f‘nf, only savee darkoness—""

“Temple !’

“If vouw'll allow me to explain, sip—"

“You may go on” ) )

“ Well, sir, it's dark when we get up in the morning at
half-past six, We don't save much dayhight there. It might
he nll very well in April couree, sir, we know that you
know best. We're willing and eaper to do anything wyou
tell us; but as you allowed a deputation from ti‘f;e Remove
to explain their views, we thought——-"

“Quite right, Temple. I am willing to hear both aidea”

“"That iz all, eir. We, as the Upper Fourth Form at
Greyiriars, think the ezperiment should be tried in the
spring, and not in the autumn., I hope vou don't think we
mean to fail in respect, sir, 'We Lknow our duty 1o our head-
mapaber., But it's the Remove w I mean, echeme, that
we're up against. We think—"

“That is enough, Temple.”

“If yvou wouldn't mind considering the maotter, sir—""

“I promise vou to do so. I may add that the obviouns
inconvenienses of trring the experiment in the autumn of
the year had already caused mwe to think very sericusly of
making another change.™

“ Thank you, sir!’

And the Upper Fourth retired, well satisfied with them-
qeh'es_
= ! - L] L | F | L LA ¥ L]
" Hurrah '™
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It was after morning school. The juniors hed just come
pouring out, and the Upper Fourth had made a rush for
the notice-board. Their gg was not unfounded. There
was & new notice on the beard, in the Head's wrrimg.
Temple read it aloud to his eager Form followers ;

“¢Notice! In reference o the adoption at Greyiriare of
the new daylight-saving experiment, it has heen decided to
postpone ihe same until the spring of next year, when it
can ’be tried urder more favourable auvepices. The previous
notice ou the subject is therefore rescinded. The
clocks will ke altered back to Greenwich time for the ze-
mainder of the present term at Jeast,”"

“Hurrah!” rearcd Temple.

And the Upper Fourth teok up the cheer.

;‘]Hi%h[p, wrrah!” " o ) —

12 Hemove were crowding up to learn :
looked at one another duhiau%lv I:then they road the Head
notice, The triumph of the per Fourth was exasperat-
ing: but it was something pot to have to get up at half-
past #ix in the morning. The scheme might be right th
A[:.lriLh Iﬁ October it wfmdtﬁrgeh?&lm?‘t an it was wort,
and the Roemove were gla rid of 1f.

“ Well, it can't be 1Euel[me:d,” said Harry Wharten cheer-
fully. * Perhaps it ien't n good time of the year for
exPEriment. We'll see about it next vear” .

‘Rate!" eaid Temple, Dabney, with one vaice,
“The peme’s up. This is where the Remove sing amall.

* This i3 where we wipe up the floor With a sct of cilly asses
if they don't shut up!®* said Bob Cherry warmiy.

And the next minute the argument was bein !
more foreibly, and Wingate had to sally cut with o grmk:at;
stump to disperse the combatants. And for the present, &
all events, no more was to be heard ot Greyiriars of the
great du;.-'iigi::t- saving scheme.

THE END.

tAnather gplendid long, complete tale of the Boys of Erﬁﬂ';rmaﬂm!
: ﬁmm&;mf ynurﬁcnyy of “*The %ug-nﬂ“ brary in
tge 4.}
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READ THIS FIRST.

On the death of his father (Coloncl Sir Harry Dashwood),
Jack Dashwood finds to his astonishment that he has been

ractically disinherited in favour of his Uncle Dominic and
Enuajn Leonard. He consequently cnlists in the 25th
Hussars, under the name of Tom Howard, ond soon becomes
a corporal, Unfortunately for Jack, hewever, his Consin
‘Leomard is attached to the 25th as second lieutenant, and,
with the aid of a hplt;'.-'in? trooper named Sligo, succccds in

etting Jack cge)prws:d of his stripes, Hy the death of his
Father{ ominic¢), Lieutenant Dashwood is at first prevented
from accompanying the 25th to India; but he subseguently
joing the troopship at Port Said, having travelled there
overland., While at Port Said he bribes a GrecK gambler
pemed Constantinidi to kidnap Trooper Howard, whom
he sends ashore on a false errand, '}‘for here is attacked
and stunned, and wakes to Tind himself a prisoner. How.
ever, with the help of a party of officers from the troopship
Ganges, Jack makes his escape and continues his journey
toe Indin, and eventually rejoins the 25th Hussars., JacK is
goon reinstated favourite and bocones once more fTull
gorporal. Im this capacity, and in a friendly spivit, he talks
1o tmﬂ-;gn:r Bill Sloggett—a man inelined to go on the loose.
Sioeqqett eonfides in the corporal, and says, **When L'listed
for a soldier, I listed to fight, and if someth 111{; doegsn’t turn
u? goom, I shall have a fair beano on my own.” (Now goon
with the storv).

“THE NEW BOY AT GREYFRIARS.”

GRAND TALE OF ARMY LIFE.

Another Tale of Harr

War Clouds.
Corporal and trooper were nassing the deor of A native

dram-shop, and Sloggett paused. It was & quiet spat, the
white-walled hovel, shaded by & spresding tree, and there
was no one in sight.

“Come on, 'Oward,” eaid Bill Bloggett; * just one.
You and me ain’t *ad a drink together since we joined.”

The unreasoming young heoligan, on whom the irksome-
ness of Indian service in peace-tinre was setting so heavily,
gragpaed his corporal’s arm, with a sudden desire to dra
hiny into the dram-shop. And befare Tom Heward coul
open his mounth the shadow of a horseman fell across the
path, and Leonard Dashwood, magnificently mounted,
came at a quick pace round the corner.

Tom immediately  realised the awkwardness of the
gituation, and, throwing off Sloggeit’s prasp, saluted.

Leonard Dashwood checked his chestnot, and looked af
the two with a very chvious sncer. It was the first time
they had met face to face since Leonard sent him ashore
at Port Suid, and a thousand emotions struggled n
Dashwood’s brenst. He never felt that he had hated hia
cousin s much a3 he did at that moment, and mmﬁ;Ed
Wharton & Co, ‘

By FRANK RICHARDS, 'rtf‘z%ﬁv.
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with the hatred was the coward’s dread of how much Jack
might Lknow of hisz treachoery,

The two cousins, so differently situated, looked at each
other, and Jack's steady gaze lashed Leonard's avcul to
fury, He was conscious of an uncontrollable desire to
humble his cousin befora the guiter-bred lad in whose
company he found him; and, fixing his glass into his eye,
e dropped: his hunting-crop ns if by accident.

"My whip, corporal?™ he said, in a tone of exasperat-
g auvthoriby.

But Jack never moved.

" Did you hear what I said, fellow?! Hand me my
whip1” And Leonard put on a stare of insolent surprise
that cut Jack tike a knife. * Your behaviour doesn’t scem
to have monded much sinee 1 lefr the regiment,' eaid the
lieutenant, sumehow begiuning to feel that ho had made a
tmigtake, and o little anxious as to how the matter would
end. " We will see what Colonel Greville has to say to
this. Blogyett, give me my whip!”

“Birike me pinl if I do!™ aaid Bill Sloggett: and ho
looked up defiantly at hig late officer.

“Hold your tongue, Sloggett!” said Jack sharply. And
E:'l“l’llimd the hunting-crop from the dust into which it had
alitn.

Leonard Dashwood opened his oyes wide with astonish-
ment as Jack stooped, and the next moment he open
them wider sbill.

“Hers iz your whip, Leonard Dashwood!" said the
corporal; and, making one stride towards hia cousin, he
dealt him a stinging blow scross the cheek. “ Report
that to Colonel Greville at the same time that you report
whai you are pleased to eall my inzolenca!™

Aund he tossed the hunting-crop on to the pommel of
Lepnard®s saddle. ;

Leonard Dashwood was not wanting in physical pluck,
and, gripping the whip, he dug his spurs in and leapt hia
marg upon his cousin. Bloggett sprang forward with a
honree cry of surprise. But Jack had leapt nimbly on one
aide, and the next moment he had plucked Leonard from
hia saddle and thrown bim heavily upon hi: back, his white
sun-helmet rolling a couple of yards away,

Leonard was on hiz feet in an instant, only to be felled
apain by a dromendous blow under the chin, Bill Slogret
was poing to enjoy himself that afterncon as he had not
done since he landed on India’s coral strand.

“ Drrop that whip ! thundered Jack. " ¥You've been ask-
ing for this all your life, and you're going to have it now I

And he did have it, full measure and brimming over.
Slngiebt’s only regrot was that it did not last long enough.

Befora Jack's superior science, parried away, as he waas,
by @ very oxcusahle burst of passion., Leonard made & poor
gshow, and three times he measured his length heavily in the
road. As he rose for the third time, dazed and light-headed,
Jack recovered himself, The physical side of his anger was
epent, and he dropped his Bsts to his sides. .

“Yon're at liberty to break me for this, if vou like," he
satd, “I'm not afraid to face the music. Give Mr. Dash-

physical strength, but the revenga I shall take for this day’s
work will be none the legs sare, if I bave to walt twenty
voars. You shall come to we yet and beg, and T will refuse
and have you thrown out.”

“ Really, Leonard Dashwood, T think you must bo a fool
as well as a knave!” laughed Jack., * You are talking liko
a ponny droadful, and not very cleverly at that. Get on
your horse, man, and hide your diminished head. Or perhaps
that is mot & very correct description of it just now, as 1t
happens to be swelling like a durnip. 1 suppose you will
tell vour fellows that yvou were thrown—oh? You were
always a glib liar”

“T shall tell Colonel Greville a very different tale,” said
Deshwood, his face working with pain, as he dabbad s
cat lip with a handkerchief.

“As yvou like,"” said Jack, " but my advice is, don't. The
colonel i3 aware of my identity already, and he has his
suapicions coneerning other malters.  Respect the honour-
able name you bear, if you respect nothing ¢lse.” And the
corporal turned on his heel and made his way towarda the
oanvalry barracks,

Bill 8loggctt fell into step with him at the corner of the
street, and they walked on togother some distance in
silence. _

“Oward,” said Bill Sloggett suddenly, * you were on to
me about the drink. If you teach me ow to get that left
arm jab on, I'll chuck i altogether—sclemn path, I will!™

The corporal came out of his reverie, and his brow
cleared up,

“Very well, Blogzett; but romember, if you break your
word I shall never trust vou again.”

“You can trust me with your eyes shut, 'Oward ! eried
Bill emphatically. *I'm no pal for you, 'cos I know you'rs
u toff; but I know what I know, an’ you'll ses what yer will
sre. ['m goin’ for the Army middle-weight championship, I
am, anpd perhaps some day I'[l—="

Rill stopped a3 the socund of gallopine hoofs came u
bohiud thewm, and they tummed. LT P

Both had expected to see Leonard Dashwood, but instead
Dick Vivian pulled up alongside, very flushed and decidedly
excited,

T say, Jack, here's fun!" cried Dick, chocking himself at
the corporal’s warning gesture. * Oh, hang it all, it's done
now ! And Dhck tossed a very libaral largesse to Il
Elug%&t-{h “ Thers's no end of a shindy broken .out on the
North-West frontler—a regular war, my boy. We're ordered
to pack up and march; and your lot is going, too. And
who do you think is taking command? Why, old Smithers,
who gave the prizes away at our old achool™

“By Jove, it's almost too good to be true!” eried Jack,
while Bill Sloggetf spun the coin into the air and gave a
mighty whoop.

wood his helmet, Elugﬁett.
and leave us alone. I have
sernething to say to him.”
BLill Sleggett did as he
was told, lingering a little
way off, in the vain hopo
that hostilities might be

resumed.
“You wunmitigated
hound 1™  said Jock, as

5t /el Week.

Edltor, “MAGNET™ Library,
g:tgg, Eﬁm-e'ﬂe <ireet, Fleet Surect,
i.ondon,will be glad to hear from you,

“True enough, old man; we're off for Simla. And vour
. ewee . Fellows have got the news,

too., Listen to the beggars

chearing! Don't suppose

wa shall meet untkil we're

up there. 2o good-bye, old
oy, and good luck!™ '
The two [riends gripped
hands, and, bestowing &
meaning wink on Sloggett,
Dick wheeled his pony

Leonard grasped his hiorse's
Tois nmf stood glaring at
him in the sultry hush of
the Indian afternoon. "' It's
not yvour fault that I'm not

“THE NEW BOY AT
GREYFRIARS.”

round and eanterod away to
the infantry lines.

. ““Bo hia name’s Jack, is
187" thought Bill Sloggett,

gﬂiﬂgﬁ ihe haain &b Bork Quite a lot of strange happenings
my heart! Great Scott, I d occur at the old School,
knew my uncle Dominio

was & bad man, but I never
eipected to find -hia whelp
such an out and out scoun-
drel.™

And a look of infimite
lnathing eame into the lad's
faca.

Don't think that T have
done  with  you!”  said
Leonard, flushing a dull
red, and trembling viclently l

with‘a thousand different
emotions. " Yeou are morae

among fhese strange events Is the arrival
of a new boy—a native of China,

: In more than one respect this new-

comer is a bit of a surprise,

P.S.—Don't forget that £50 Cash

in Prizes Is offered in the GEM 4

28 they swung off for the
lines of tha 26th. "*Wall, he's
F g:}ﬂd 'un right through,
and 1'll watch it. Roll on,
blessed war! Hope it'll last
long enough for me to get
& cut at the joint."

And Trooper Bill Sloggett
made an imaginary sweep
| with his riding-whip, and

Not the least

vearned for blood and bul-
;Et.‘!;

{Another long lostalment of
this splendlid sfory next
week,)

than a mateh for me in
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