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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

The Ragders,

S e comping, Bulsteode 2"
* Not yer."
* Look out-e—

di

LK.}

e leoking out, falbead ! Keep gquiet.”

Tt was very darl i the Eemove poassage at Greeyliriats. Az a
rule, two gos-jetz burnced in the passage, hat they had been
extinguished now,

The three or four jupiors who erouchoed in an aleove hLalf.
way lown the passage were invisible to one another and to any-
body who might pass. Tt was an ambuscade, .

Bulstrode, the bully of the Hemove, wos walclang i Ble
darkness, and the other fellows were in the aleove behind him,
ready to rash out at s sigoal,

Bulstrode was looking along the passage towards Nu. 1 Study.
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A glinoner of light enme from wnder the deor, visible fromn
where Bulstrode stood.

“ He's a jolly long time! ™ prowled Stobl.
staving to tea with Harry Wharton.™

“ 1 don't suppose so. T know he weat to borrow a Greel
lexicon,” geid Bulatrode, ** We'll give hin Greeek !

* Ha, ha, ha ! "

¢ Bhut up. vov ns3, Snoop !
Lknow wo're here,”

** Oh, all right, Bulslrode

¥ Don't jaw.”

And thers was silenee in the pessaze.  Bulstrode keenly
walched the streak of light from under Hoarey Wharton's door,
e wis waiting for that door to open, and for Mark &inley to
ocoane out.

There was a long grodge against Mark Linley paong v rorlain
st i of the RBemove-——the Lower Fourth Form.  That ho i
come to Lhe old school on o scholaship which he had won by
Liard work ought to have been o reconnendation, but Bualatrods
and his friends chose to regard it a5 gquile Lthe reverse, A fellow
who Tind worked in & Lancashire mtll for a lll"r"ill{.'! wis, in ther
epinien, quite out of place in the Grayfriavs: Lower Fourth.

Linlew woe o keen student, 8 keen footballer, end a fine fellow
in many ways ; but some of the Form refused to see it Sowe
Iind made a set againgt him trow the moment he came to Crey-
frinrs, nnd he was still 2 cat " by aeveral follows in the Form,

Linley had taken it sll gunietly. He was very pleasaut to
thosze who were decent to him, and aveided the others —worked

* Iherlangs he's

If ke hears yvou cackling he'il

]' ______ "
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lard; and played hard, and won the respect of the better sort of
irllows, ut Bulstrode amt his friends were not willing to
vive up their geievance.  And the fact that No. 1 Study backed
up Linley was quite sufticicnt to sel Bulstrode against him, if
there had been nothing else. .

Alore than once Linley had been ™ ragged ™ in various ways,
bt things had sometimes turned out uneomiortably for the
raggers,. But Bulsirode was not done yet. He had conceived
ihe echeme of tarving and feathering the lad from Lancashive,
#9 & strong hint that it would be better for him to get out of
{irayiriers.

Ewven the boldest of the Romovites sheank a little from the
s herme, but Bulstrode had his way, as ho wsaally did in such
wndters, ond 2o the ambuoscade was laid.

‘They had timed it carefully. Bnoop had watched Linley for
rome time, and found that he was going to Harry Wharton's
study to borrow a Liddell and Seott. The ambuseade in the
pusinge fpllowed. Balktrode had turncd the ges oot, snd it
was precty certain that Linley would walk along in the darkness
Inirly into the trap without knowing that it was laid,

All was ready in Bulstrode's study for the punishment to be
inflicte] upon the Laneazhire lud when he woa [":'lpturHL It
oply remuined to capture him.

I may, Bulstrode," murmured Hkinner.'

EL] D{}I’I,t jﬂw ! 1

" Yea, buat look here, vou'll hove to be eareful.  Tf they licar
anything in Wharton’s study wo shall have that lot on to we.™

i Ttmy muatp’'t hear anything, daffec! UH collar the cad
a3 he comes by, and jam this coat aver his head, and you con
grp him.  We'll have hun inte iy study in a jifis "

* Yea, but -

Oy Alat gp ! Y

Silenee apnin ! Thers wae o sonnd of a door-handle tuming,
sudd Bulstrode gave an rxeited whisper to his followers,

“ He's coming ! Lock out ! ™

The door of Wo. 1 Study swung open.  The licht gleamed out
into the passage, and in the light stood the well-set figure of
Mark Liui]ey.

He seomed surprised to fee the passags dark, but he did not
stop. e closed the deor behind him, sud came slong unsua.
Prewonsly.

The hearts of the juniors beat more guickly as hia footstepa
mj}l%. nenrer.

ere was 0 oortain visk in the effair, for if i..inlejr was nble
to call put, there was no doubt that the cliums of Xo. 1 Study
would erme to the rescue,

And if Harry Wharton, Bob Cherry, Nugent, ond Hurree
Jamwset Ram Singh came upon the scene, the rageers would be
pretty certain to get most of the ragzing.

~earer and nearer !

The unsuspecting lad came abreast of the alcove, and Bulatrode
surang upon him.  Linley réeled back with w stifled exclama-
tion.  Bat the coat was over hia head, and $he ery was mefiied.
In & second more the Removites were gi'urulu'ng I, and he was
ewung off his feet.

* Gob him 1YY muttered Buolstrode, with grim satisfaction.

Lbere was a ey in the ahadows. Tt cnme from Snoop.

** Bhut apy you foet !

" He—he's banged ine on the nose ! ™

U derve you right ! Shut up, and bring Diny ! ™

AMark Linley, vainly struggling in the grasp of four pairs of
ilﬂ!filﬂ. and half-suffocated by the cont roond his head, was
whisked along the passsge wuel inte Bulzirode's study., A junior
who was working at the table there jumped up in surprize. It
was Hozeldene, who shared the atudy with Buletrode.

* What on earth-—"" he hogun,

"Huold your row ! saidd Bulstrode,
Where's that tar ¥ 7

" Who have you pot there 77

© It Linley ' We've going to tar and featlier him.”

" Hang it al), Bulstrode ! That's going a bit too far."

" Mind your own busine=s ' Lock the door, Snoop ! "

T’ nat going to have a hand in it said Hazeldene guickly.
* let me get out ! You fool, there'll be a row about this 1 5

T Gel out i you like, but mind—not a word.”

U Oh, that's all vight ! It's noe business of mine.™

 Haweldene left the study, and Sncop locked the deor.  Mark
Linley was atruppling atill, bt he hind no ehiance againgt 8o
wany.  Thero was a farv-pot standing in the grate. It had
been purloined from a shed which Gosling the porter wos tarring
thab day. A pillow lay in & chair, ready to be torn open.  All
wi ready, but Muark Linley was not a tame vietin,

He wrenched hiz head free of the enveloping cont, and glared
alwout him.  His eyes were blazing, and bis teniper, usually
guiet and calm, was evidently at white heat,

" You—yon ads ! he shouted. ™ Let e po !

Bulsivode chuckled. '

© Mo fear ! Hold lim tight, you Lids !
1% you $ee that tar-pot 177

Y Yes, I see it

* And that pillow 1

* Loclk tle doopr!

Look here, Linley !
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" Yea. What about it t "

* Well, iy boy, we're going to for and feather you; buok
we'll Jet you off on one condition,” said DBulstrode loftily.
' You've heen told before that yvou're not wanted at Groylriara.,
This is & publie school, and not a home for the deserving poor.”

* Ha, ha, ha! " cackled Shkinner.

* ¥ou may be all right in the mill you belong to," went on
Bunlstrode, ' but you're not wanted at Greylirier=, You unders
stand 7

* I underatand perfectly.™

A w-all.‘if you promise to leave quietly at the end of the

teray——

I would be eut in pleces flrst,” suid Linley guietly., ' Yon
are a cad, Dulstrade ; and a coward, foo, or you wouldn’d
attack a fellow four to one! I pave you s licking once. 1'm
verdy to pive you another !

Bulstrade - gritted his tecth.

N saud 1Y he exclaimed abroptly. P We'll go alwad,
and I dove say you'll find out that there ave more comfortable
ploees lov you than the Greyiriars Remwye.  Yank that tar-pol
witt here, Btott.”

* Right you are [ ™

The tar-pot wes dregged into the widdle of the room.

Hnoop =lit the pillow with a peaknife, and the contents rolled
out in a heap on the floor.

* Now, then—the tar first,”

AMark Linlay Btrng;;!e’:d {]F-!‘-'-}mrﬂ;f-&]y. e funr jliﬂ'i.{_l‘l:F!- ;_:l"nﬁ.prn.]
him and dragged him towards the tar-pet.

].ﬂ.ﬂ.‘- =0 desperste were the efforts of tho Lanesshive lad that
they had all their work cut out to hold him.

" Loolk cut ! ™ yelled Bulatrode.

Linley’s fool craahed apninst the tar-pot.

It rolled over, the contents streaming out on the carpet ad
mixing with the feathers. Bulstrede made an effort, and
hurled Linley into the snidst of the spilt tar,

But the Lancashire lad elunp to hin like o cat, and drapred
Lt slown aleo, and tlu?r rolleed in the far,

T Oh!" roared Bulstrode. Y Ow! Leppe! O

They rolled over and over, nad the other jeniors, feariul of
being drageed into the horrible mess of tar pnd feathers, looscned
their hiold on Mark and jumped awny.

The Lonceshire lad hiod only one foe to tackle, and he proved
that he was quite able to take care of himaelf on lair e,

He grazped Dulstrade firmly, and rolled the Remove Lully
over again, and jomoned his face fairly inta the tar sndd fead hers,

Bulatrode pave a muffied shrick.

As he tore his bead away from the sticky maoss, his features
Liad disappeared in a mass of tar and feathers, and he was blindedd
and almest suffocated.

L o -

Muork Linley sprang to his feet.

His flashing glance fell upen the other raggers, and they
sprang back from hitn.  He looked dangerous,

But Linley's blood waa up now.

YA Tome en LY he shouted.

ey dicd not come on. They were wore afraind of the =licky,
sopeary tar than of the fists of the Lancasbhire lad. But they
wire not to escape.  Mark was 2o tarry already that e could
searecly become inore tarry.  He rafhod on Skinner and draggad
hirn down, plumping him fauoly into the tar, end sendineg Tim
sprawling aeress the casping and stuttering Bulsivode,

Stolt and Sneop made a simultancous rush for the door,

The rapping of the Lancashive lad was not turning ont exactly
a2 they had intended. He was getting rarrcd and feothered,
but 50 waos evervbody ebe, ad the study s petting into w
fearful state,

They grabbed at the locked door at 1he same sionaend, bod
Mark was upon them in oo second. He grosped Btoor, and
harrled him upon S8kinoer, and then turned upon Sncop. But
Hnoop had the door open now, sond wes leaping out mnto the
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ssaage.  Mark's Loof was planted behind. him, end he fairly
BW.

The Lancashire lad twmned round to look at the three raggers
Ebruggling up from the floor.

They were in a fearful state of tar and feathers and fury.
Mark was as badly off hinegelf 1 he was smeared all over with tar,
and his clethes were utterly spoiled. Ho stood locking at the
roggers for a moment with blazing eyves, and then, controlling
bisself, he twrned and left the study.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Cailed Over the Coals.

a SAY, vou fellows—— My only hat! Ha, ha, ha!™
l Billy Bunter stared into Bulstrode's stedy In amaze-
went, ond burst into a yell of laugliter, .
The fat junior had just come upstairs, andl, finding
the [rassngs in carknesa, e had looked in ot the first opon door
to borrow a mateh to lght the gas.  He found Bultrede, Stott,
and Skinner staggering u.iu,smut-jmu:d witi Lar and f«E*akLl_1Pl‘_$, m}ﬂ
king a2 shocking o sight as had ever beop seen within the
puciend wallzs of l:n'rﬂ'l}'l'!'iuri-l-.

“ Ha, ha, ba 17 roared Bonter. =

“Geb gut ! exclaimed Bulstrode fievcely, snd he picked
np a cricket-stumg.

The ful junior seottled put, snd darbed down the passage,
sbill yelling with lpoghter.

He burst into No. 1 Stady Jike 8 hurvicane, with an mmpetus
that he could not control, and dashed right into the table, at
which four juniors were sitting at work.

The table went flying, and 8o did a variety of books and
papers, and inks and peas, and there was 6 yell of wrath from
four throata,

“T'm sincerely sorry,” gasped Bunter, as four wrathiul

junigiz  elotehed Tim. Y 1--1—I'm sincerely sorry, buf-—
hl.'lt—-—-“
*You voung ada!  See what you've done TV _
“ [eml=T eouldn't help it! JIla, ha, ba! Ow! Don't

ghake me like that, Bol Cherry. You'll make my glasses fall
off, unud if they get broken you'll have to pay for them.™

“ What do you mesn by bolting in here like & wild jabbor-
woek ? roared Bob Cherry, still shaking the fal jumior.

“ 0wt Bulstrode's after me !

Bob Cherry looked towards the dope. There was no 2igm
of Bulstrode.: He liad not followed Billy Bunter far.

Bunter, finding that he was not pursued after oll, became a
Little more resssured. He wriggled looas fromn the clwoms of
the Bemeve, ond then stood holding his sides chuekling.

The ehums looked at their wrecked axercises on the floor,
and then ot the chuckling junior, and made a simuoltonecus
‘movernent towards Lo, ’

Bunter promplly dm]g{‘ﬂ.

“ Hold on! I'm sincerely sorry ; but it was so funny, you
know. Hn, ha, hal”

“ It won't secm 20 funny to you when 've jolly well rubbed
your chivyy in the ink,” growled Bol Cherry.

“ Holdots ! T wasn't langhing at that,  [i's Bubstrode.™

“ What's {he matter with Bulstrode ' "

" {ome and see.’

Billy Runter’s explosions of mirth excited curiosity in No. 1
Study, and they followed the fat junior down the passage.

Bale with the Fumous Four, Bunter relurned boldly enough
to the dengerous guarter. The sounds of angry vorees woere
proceeding from Bulstrode's study.

The paniors looked in ot the open door.

“ My only hat ! ™' gasped Bol Cherry. © Ha, bin, Bat™

And the chums reared with lauginer. They coukd not hebp
it. The carpet was in a terrible siate with tar and feathers.
Bulstrade, Skinner, and Stott were smolherad, and they were
shouting furiously at one another. The=lsaster had naturally
been followed by a guarrel among the unsaccessinl raggem,
mnd they were “ elanging ©° one another at the top of thew
voioes,

They tormesd vesirad and plared st the chums as they beavd
thein wt the dopr. Their blackened faces were inexpressibly
funny to look at, and No. | Study roarcd again. .

* Hullo, hallo, hallo ! " gasped Bob. " Hove yvon been having
o wrgument with that tar.pot t What's the trouble, any.
way T 7

2 Mind your own busines= ! 7 spapped Bulstrode,

“ Ha, ho, hig ™

" Ohe get oout, dol

“ Ha, I, ha 17

Bulstrode anagdo n rushe ab the door @ bul le lesitated Lo
teckle the four. and be slamomed thy deor mstes). TPlo laoghter
of ihe juniors rang along the passape, and speedily attraeted
ather fellows to the spot.

And every moment siter that Dulstrode’s door was opened by
soime curious investigator, who sent o vell of laughter into the
study, nnd then fled.

" What can the trouble be 77 saild Hevry Wharton, as they
wollkd away. " What on earth can Bulstrode have been
duoing with o tar-pot and o lob of feathers in his stody 27

*Tarving ad feathoring one ancther,”  goinoesd Nugeol,
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* That's what they ve been doing, whether they intended it or
ot

“ The tarfulnesy and e featherfulness are terrifie,” murmured
the Nabob of Bhanipur. *° Alh, what is this T "

Thers was a patter of rapid footsteps in the passage.

The gos had been relighted now, and the chams a3 they turncd
their heads =aw a breathless junior racing along:.

1t was Snoop.  Ile sigmed to them franticelly to get out of thw
way, and they stood aside, and he dazhed on.

After him cane a jenior whose features were alimost eon-
cenled by black swcars of tar, and whose clothes were torey
aml feathery from head to foot.

“Great Seotl, whoe's that 27

“Hallo, hallo, hallo ! ™

“Ita Linley 1 "

Mark Linley ran on.
and Snoop was trying bard to ¢scape.
in the upper passoge, amd made a breale for the staics.
dovwn Lhe stairs on his teack went e Lancashire 1nd.

Uhe chuma of the Remwove stored at thewn in blonk astunisle:
ment,

“What on earth’s the matter 7 exeluimed Wharton, m
perplexity,  **It's not like Linley to pet his rag out like that.
And how did he get into that stala * 7

© Creat Seott ! Look !

“ My hat!”

The chums, lookmg over the Lamiistera, could aee & gul’r‘l'l.‘."ll
form on the fust landing. It wos that of My, Quelch, the master
of the Femove. Buat Sobop, in bhis headlong #light, el et LIRS
Leimn. Heo roshed fairly inte hiz arms, and Mr. Queleh canght bion
by the collur and stopped hisn with a jerk.

T 0w ! rpnred  Booop. U Leggo !
eleh ! 7 £ &

“ What cdoea thia mean ? Dear me, what is that 17

Mark Linley burst upon the acene the next moment. Ho
?Lap ped abruptly at the sight of Mr. Queleh, panting and heeath-
£43,

The Form-master looked at himm blankly.

“ What-—who are you T I8 it Linley 1"

* Yem, sir,"" gesped Mark.

* What ave you dueing in that state ? "

Linley was silent.

The Farm-master looked from one hav to the other, and soine-
thing of the truth glinmered upon his nind.

M ARt T presume Sncop 'war responsible for vour getting
,]iniu ﬂ::ﬂt- state, Lintey, and you werc——ah—going to punish
virm 1 : '

Still the Loneoshire lad did not speak. He had certuinly
Been going to give Suoop Lis due sharve of the tar and feathers,
a4 was only just, but he had nothing to 8oy to the Form-master.
He knew that if Bualstrode’s seheme became known i would b
nerions for the bully of the Bewwove, and thoeugh Mark Linley
had suffered many a griovanee at the. hands of the Remoyve
bully, ha was the last Eellow in the world to snpesk.

r. Queleh looked at him hard, and then torned to the gasping
Snoop.

Y oEnpep !

1Tiz vores caane Jike a hailstone,

“'H‘I‘Lm:p ! ik

Y eopopepd, s

* What does this mean ?
dtate T

LAY Iy Py ATREN :

* You woere responsibde for it "

W nen-t-no, S, it—it—-it —it wnr Bulstrodde"

Mark Linley's lip cured scornfullv.  He=wonld have been
flogged bofore he would hove betraved hid cnemy.  Snoop had
betrayed his friend without a scruple.

“Ah1" said Mr. Quelch quietly.
iliat, I think. Where is Bulstrode 77

¥ In=in his study. s’

Y Follow me there, both of youw.”

The juniors obeyed. Three or fowr tellows wers chuckling
ontaide Bulstrode's door.  Micky Desmonad Deud just opened 5t
ad looked in, nrdd reteeated, shocking with laaghter. Fho
vaggers werp trying {o serape the tar off, but without mouch
BUCCess,

H Paith, and it's & seight."” said Micky, ° I—hello—cave ! ™

And the sightseers seuttled off as the Bemove-master cuine
wight.

ng, LGeleh woalked up Lo the door; and threw ib epen.

" Get out, yvou silly beast ! roared Bubsteode, U Lil—al !
T beg your patdon, sir, T— I thought it was Desmond "

Mr. Quelch looked sternly at the torry juniors.

* I shall require a full explonetion of this,” be said guictly.
* Whogo iden was it Lo hring the tar inlo the study, Bulstrode * 7

The Hemove bully assumed a dogged expression. His eye:
fnicly Dblazed os they turned on Mack Linley. o jumped to
ihe not vnnatursl conclusion that Mark had brought llmi;:urmn

DANCE.” 3

Ile was evidently in pursait of Bnoop,
He Jdodged sowl duu%ﬂl
11

How did Lintey get into this

L anight have gucssed
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mmaster to the study., Bualstrode had a great deal of dogped
luel, and he was not afeaid to own up Al faes the nosie.”

 Mine, siv,” he veplied, with a touch of defiance in his
LA,

And why was b bronpht e 77

" We meant to tar sl tenther that pottey, «ip,™

" Are you alluding to Linley 77

© Yes, s

“ And why do you allude to him s & ° rodtor 77

Y He's norank outsider, sie”?

Mr. Queleh comiprasasd Lis lips.

T presume vou mean that yvou di=bke hisn boeause hie is hope
on o scholarship, sl has previewsly wocked for his living ¥
l# that ¢ 2™

aw l.a;uI—l—.-"'--

* Have you sny other cavse of eomplaint against Lhim 7

" Feel suppose not. This isn't the proper place for fellows
who have worked i a mill.  He's a cad, of course.”

Y There are thoosands of fellows who have worked in mills,
Bulstrade, who are betler howva, and will bo better peon, than vou
van possibly by 1 s pfraid T ooust day that it i3 you who are
aoead and & snob into the bargain. T cannot belp doespising vou,
Bulstrade. T am ashamed to have such a boy inony Form. ™

Bulstrode turned red yimder the tar. Mr. Queich had a hitter
tongne when he chose to let it ro.

YYou have acted in 2 callons and cowardly way, Bulstrode.
You have been guilty of petty spite ad malice. You bave
perseeuted o boy who has given you no cause of offonee. T am
afraid that it is only the natural dislike of a mean nature for a
manly one that has cansed you to dialike Linley. ™

Skinner elaackled.

The expression of Bulstrode's tarey fnce was a study.,

But Skinner was grave  again immediately, a5 the Forne-
aster’s eve turned on ki for o moment,

U Now” resumed Me. Queleh, looking at Bulstrode azain,
* I should severely punishh such » freak as this in any case,
Under the cirenmatances, T shnll adminiater the severost punish-
ment inomy power,  Bulstrode, T shall report this matter
ta the Head, and you will be enlled up to-meorrow morning fov
A flogring,™

The Reove bully's bravado left hin instantly,

A eaning ho eould have stood with Aogerad Jt;uur;u;;ﬁ; but
public Hopging at the haada of Dr. Locke was o different matter,

" 4h, air !

Y1 oeannat lot vou esenpe move casily than that, Bulstrode,
1 st irnilwom the lesson fully on your mind, The other
eudprita 1 sladl eane vavaelf, and they can come to my study as
#o0n a4 they are ol T shall expect them in en hour's time,”

Aned Mre. Queleh tnrmed towasrdz the door,

Alark Lizley went out of the stady with a troubled expression.
I waa in & sense through him that Bulstrode was to he flogged,
and it troubled hive.  In the passnge he ventured to stoep
Mr. Queleh,

I yon please, sir--—

*Go on, Linley.” ssid the Romoveanaster, Kindlv enough.

“Conld yous—eonld vou—1=1T don’t pewean it for cheel, sir-—-
3-11;-[---1’.'4:!u|1i sou et Bolstrode off o hit urore Ijﬂ]][i.‘l,.‘., wp * "
Atsnmercd  Marl, lawviedly, 7 I-=I can't help feeling it's
partly my foult.” ;

v, Queleh shook his head.

" No, Linley. 1 honour you for speaking vp for one who hos
anly injured vou: but the malipnoney Balstrode has shown
must have a fifting ponizshment.”

He strode on, with msthng gown, It waz useless to say
pobe, Al Mark Eoew it Al the Laoeashire Ind went on
slowly amd mizerably enougeh to s own study,

*1

LR

THE THIRD CHAPTER,

The Sneak.
HEHRE was & full minute of silence in Bulsirode™s study
after Mr. Queleh had pone,  The four juniords  wern
T stricken with dismay. Buolatrode was pule where the
tor did not obseure Dis oskin : and Bkinner and Stott
were very grin, Snoop owas trembling, He bad betrayed
Bulatrede, and for the moment he did not seleet that the
Remove bully was unawere of it, Ho waited for the storm,
not even daving to make a movement to quit the study, Jest it
should bring the bally’s wrath down upon hitn the aooner,
H was Stott who broke the prim silence,
* T sy, it's rougl on you. old naen,™
* Beastly rough 7" said Bkinwer, ' T den’f see wly Quelehy
‘_'-'b’l;nt-lﬁd to take sosevions o view of . After alll it was anly
Juke’
* And how the devee did he koow anyvrhing shont it, citler 7 °°
afded Skinmev, * He couldn’t have known unless——"
“ I suppose he saw the crowd of fellows ont there, anul—-"
" Not o hit eof it 7 spid Skinner. o He koew wll about it
hefore he encne in; osend he brought v Linkey sidd Spoop with
him. How did it happen, Snoop ¥ ¥
Bulstiode, who hed not spoken vet, taroed to Snoop, with
a haze in his evesthan tokd of the sevage rage in his breast.
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" YWes, how did it happen T he asked.
Queleh herve on purpose, Fu:mu[:j.r o't

Snoop drew a guick, guivering breath,

Uutil thiz manent it Lhad not cecurred to himg that he maight
esarnpe the pupeshment do? 10 a sneak by throwing the Binma
WL ot e

SNow the :‘.u;n-.e-:ﬂ;.- I!hl:lug]ﬂ rushed into his broin like ]igll‘tinl'llg'.
Bulstrode's guestion nude the lie only too easy,

" e, e said.

Bulstrode pritted his feeth,  He was only too glad to belicva
evil gf Aark. The biacker Mark could be painted, the moro
Justificd Bulsivade folt in bis hatred of him.

“The encd T The rotten sneal !

Y The mizevahle worng 7 asid Btott,  ** Why, then's not a
fellow in the Remaove would have told if e bad been dlayed
alive ! We've luud rotters in the Form 1 but no sneaks 17

“What can von expeet ¥ spid Bulstrode bitterly.  © This
worrn hins been bred up in o shon, and worked among eads all
his -life,  It"= only what we might have locked for. v suid
so all along™

1 e '![:?.rs_. that’s true enough @ you wers down on him from tho
start,

“J knew the kind of chap lie was certain to twn ont, I
wonder what Wherton neeld Co, will sy when they honow it ¢t
What will the Form say 7 :

= We'll jolly well give hin a showing-up ! ™'

" Yea, rather ! "

FI=T1 say,” muttercd Snoop. Y are vou going to malke A
Fomn matter of 07 Herter let the poor beast alone, Alter,
sl he's——7"

" Qb cdon’t Le s fool, Snoopy ! Why, you've been handest
on b up to new”' exelaimed  Bulatrede, in satonialunont.
“We're guing to show how npe He'll be sent to Coventry by
the whele Forn,  Tlas s where we have o chanee of petting
:1L'ilt.1 l:n-_fI the cad for good. Well mnke the Remnove too hot to hold
Qe

“ Blessed of T eon opet this tar off 127 aald Skinner. 7 I'm
Foing to toy with 2ome ot water in the bath.room.  Toeta !

And he left the study,  Vhe others followed Lim.  Bat the
ALt 1o reede the tae were not very =uceessful.  In apite
of the greatezt efforts, very visible traces of it clung to Stott
and Skinner when they, with Spaon, peeseated  thennselves
st Mr. Quelels srady to take their punishment,

The three recerved o dosen cots eneh, nndd they were hared onea.
They left the voom wriggling with pain, and Snoop seeined (o
=ffer most,  He opever could bear p:ﬁu. awd now he was aimply
ddoubled tyn Al g2 he wrigglad and writhed the hatred in Ins
heavt for Alurk Linleg wos steoagrthened by his sufforingz,  His
livst sernple had  voanished wow,  Unrensonably  enough, he
puad o thie severe coninge to the wecount of the Loneashire lnd,
andd felt that jn branding Linley s i #neak he was only zomechow
“~;;-|'Hiu;[.{ his owny baol,'"

The comtortions of the three soficrers attracted the genersl
attention of the junior common-rooin when they entered it
A civcle of sviipathisers surrounded  them, aned lisiened to
their tals of worr And the story 1hat Linley  laad  Letreayed
theer vogeer= to the Formemawstor excited doep and general wrath.

It owas reugh on him to be farred,” sald Trevor, © And
Bulstrade wos o pig——""

FOh wns Y7 suad Buladrode savaoely, Ot T

* Yes, vou were., Bt that Jdoean’t excuse Linley for sucaling,
I was heginning to like that ehinp too ! I 2howa thalt von never
Lawow a Tellow [

“ you pever know how one of these cads will faen ont,” 2aid
Rhinner. " We've trontod hmm well enough-—hlom, woll, 1t
it well as he conld expect, anyway.  And now for it to tun
orr uE ik this 2™

R ST T ST TR

* Rotten ! ™

* Beast]y !

CORats 17 enid Huossell, Y You've treated him Tike pigs——-"

" Lowk heve, Busell, i vou're going (o Dack up o sneal: "

UM et D L osey yvondve drenterd hien like pies,”” soid Hossel]
cheerfnllv, " Bur thet docsn't jnseify hia tuening sneak. 1
dovesay e was awinlly wild ;. bot s deeent Tellow wouldu®t
have speaked,  As fav a0 D eonecerned, 1 ghant speade to hin
wgrving.

tNor L7

wNonL LY

' That's the idea 7 suld Bulstrade, T've gol to Do Doggred
toanorrow wornisg theoongh thal unspeaialle cwd.”

Y Bhoow !

©oBut I odun't eare, if 18 shows the rolter up in hia troan light,
He ought to Le zent to Coventry by 1he whale Forn,"

“That’s the wles ! ™7

*oEend him to Coventry !

“ FPaith, and it he's a snale——"

** Who anid he wos nosnale v 7

S Hi, Lt AMicky means oo sneak”

odure, and of he's ook be ouelit to Be sint to Coventhoy 1"

DANCE.”

“ Did Linley feteh

A Grand School Tala of
Harry Wharton & Co.



saitl Micky Desmond,  *° Bot how do ve koow lie pave v awasr
to ithe Queleh spalpeen, Bulstrode, davling ¥ ™

“Snoop heard Lim ; and Quelel wmarched into
at once, bringmg Linley with lin.™

* That's how it was," snid Sneop.  ° It was on the landing.
Queleh caught Linley with the tar on his face, and askied hiw
how he got like it."”

1 suppose the silly nsa blueted it out ? 77 aaid Hazeldone,

“ Whetlisr he blurted it out or not, he gave Buldrode away,
and there's a flogging to follow.” anicd Skinnar,

* And he's got to be aent bo Coventey.™

* And serve him jolly well vight.™

" Anud if Wharton backs him np-——"" auid Bulatrode, striking
the iron while it was hot, g0 to aponk,

“We'll joly well senad Wharton to Coventry. too. if he doss!™
shouted Opiley.

" Good 1Y

“ Hallo ! Here comes tho cad !

Marle Linley eameo guietly snough info thoe rooni.  He had
cleanad hiz face and hands us far a3 possible, though tarey smeara
still showed thera, He had changed hiz elothes, and tha
clother lie was now wenving ware not 2o gond as those he hod
been cotapelled to disesrd,  Linley's people were poor, and his
mother, careful soul a3 she was, had lm.rvriI work to keop hor aon
elad docently enough for n school like Greyirinve. The ruining
of a 2ot of elothes moant mueh Lo Mavk—inueh ymore than the
thouglitless juniors eomprehendoed or eould possibly comprehend,
He hardly dared to write to hiz mother and tell her of the
mishap ; vet it must be told, and something done.

With thiz troubls, and perhaps other troubles, on his mind,
_ﬁ::;ur Murk did not look eheerful.  His evening™s work. too, had

o $pt}ilnd by the l'ﬂ'i{ﬂing. He Liad finished his RIS {:nr]:,,'?
and hocd intended to put in o couple of hows at Qeeek,  Greek
waz on Cextrs U oat Orevivieres, and Mark could nob afford it
bt with the dssistance of Harry Wharton and one or two kindly
soniors who took an intersat in the hardworking lad, he had
tukeon the subjeot yp, and was getbing slong very well with il

Murk Linley had plenty to think shout just at that moment,
and he did not notice the looks that wera hent upon b ws fe
came into the common-room.

But he could not hi}h'l toticing, n few moments after hig
entrance, o very audible sound thai ren thvough the vopn,

USRSty LY

It was a mlt:mgml hisa, Theve was no nustakine it oned
the tl'ﬂuh-li.'{iplalf'ﬂ eyes were gquickly raised.  He looked rounnd
him in amazement.  He knew nothing of Snoop's Inlschood,
nothing of the chargo made against him and proved to the
satisfastion of the Romove.

Y Heaamsegs 1

The Lizs was mwant for bim. that was eevinin,  Why, e could
not pness—unless it was m'm}ﬂ:: a developiment of the campaign
againat him.  Dut why should fellows who had not joined in the

eneral attack—follows who had been civil and even friendly —-
why should thes be hissing him ¥

The Lancashive lad leoked at the crowd, and hiz face went
reel aned white,

1] H[!'l:l'ﬂ-k ! ah

Bulstrode shouted out the word, It was ecliosd by the others,
i o roar of condemnation that rang through the room,

“Honeak! Cad! Sneak!’

Linley stared at them. He did not undesstand.
was mmapossible for him to make his voice livard,
but his words wers drowned in the shoult.

Y Bneak !

He turned guictly and left the room.  And still the bitter
word followed him, dying along the paesaces,

U oBneeeegeeeenk 17

My shudy

But it
Hea spoke ;

— L. Ak

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Lesson for Bunter.

ABRRY WHARTON was one of the kst to hear of the
metter. As captain of the Hemove, he should naturally
hiwver talken the lead in the procecdings ;. but Dalstrode
Lisel bvery glod to lesve him out of 6. Aund as the elams

of No. 1 SBtudy were busy just then, it was easy for Bulstrode
to cffect hia purpose. ]

I he Famomwws Foor hed aomatter to thunls of whicli was important
enough to them.  In o few days’ time, OLf House College was
to open.  CEIT House College fronted the sea at a short distapce
fromy Goreylrinrs, and its opening was a matter of intercat fo
Harry Wharton & Co.  To most of the Greyiriats fellows
it was o onostler of rRupreme indifference.,

If Clilf Houwse had bzen a boys' school, they wounld have
been intercsted enongh. The prespecet of fixing up football
maktelhes, or even of rewing with the fellows in the lanes, would
have heen aflractive.  But it was a givks” sehool !

To the average bayish. mind at CGroyiziars o gicls” scliool was
of infinitely Jesa interest than, s the extinet cralers in the
moon. Bat there was one cirownstanes thet keenly intoreated
the chuns of No. 1 Stady.

Hazeldone's siater was going Lhere !

-Marjoric Hazeldene was their cliam, sid the prospect of having
her for a near neighbour was very plessant.  ThHe ehume looked
forward to boating and cyeling with Marjorvie in Hw coning

NEXT
TUEIDAY:

“THE SCHOOL DANCE.”

EVERY
TUESDAY,

OME

The “IMNagnet” nacrenny.

LIBRARY, ._

e —

P e e T —

summer. It wonlil make a preat deal of difeccice to thom.
Bob Cherry was especially pleased.  He thought thers ought to
bie some kind of & weleome organised for the opening of the girks®
school, and his chuins fully agreed with him.  The guestion
was, what form should the celebration take. And, having
finished their prep. the Famous Four discnssed that subjoect
long and eavrnestly.

Billy Bunter sat in the easy chair and listencd.  There was
0. peculiar seli-satisfied smirk about Bunter's fat face which
the juniors were too busy to notice.

“ 1 say, you fellows,” said Bunter, speaking at last.
the discussion went on without a pause.

© I ought to be something really ripping, yon know." said
Bob Cherry.  * Something worthy of the—the traditions of
the Bemove !™

* Hear, hear ! " said Xogont.

¥ The hear-heatiulness is tervific.” wurmured Hurree Jamast
Ram Singh.

Harry Wharton nodded, with a thonghifol wrinkle in his
brow. -

e You're right ! DBut how—-=""

© We shall Lave to think it out and pet up something really
Loffv and fiv=t-claes,” said Bob eanphaticalls,

T say, yvou fellows ——""'

“ Lwoa thinking of a procession frotn the statiop-—-—=""

1 say, you fellows——""

“ Don’t interrapt, Bunty : ean’t you see we're busg 17

" Yes o but Iasy, vou fellows, I've got A sugeeation fo ma ke ™

00, o ahewd,” gaid Bob Cherey I'E‘Ftij!n'!}g v, 0t of the
montls of babes sl sucklings, you ]:-.:'tl.{.l-".".'-—]]llrlﬂ'l' Ry rossibly
have oniden.™

= Oh, venlly, Cherry ~e—"

Lt one and don’t be so jolly long-winaded. ™

" Well, T othink T ousht fo be consulted in this matter”
saicl Billy, soirking. T suppose yon know why Marjorie is
comning to CHA House.™”

Y ¥Wes : Haweldens sayz his people want her fo be in n school
as pear liin os I.Jl::-fh-“j]Jl.E", arul it -ma]:,r natural,”™ said Tr".’hﬂ.rtlmn .
a8 o mabter of fact, Hazeldene i3 a rouch more decent chap
when his zister’s abont, and T daresay iz peeple know that
he's weale and that Marjorie bags a geod influence over him."”

© Yes, perhapas there’s something in that,” seid Bunter.
¥ Bk

© But what 7 What are yvou gett,infg at,, amid what is that
greasy smirk smeaving over your fat chivey for 17 demanded
Bob Cherey.

0Oh, really, Cherry ! You see, T can't help secing facts.
You hnf;rw jolly well fiow nice Marjorie is to me when she sery
me—- '

* Bhie's nice to everybody,” said Bob Cheery, with a face like
a thundercloud.  ** Bhe’s wice to me, and 1 cun never talk to her,
because I know I haven't Ll the brains she has.  8he's niew
even to ‘g worm like Snoop. 1 admit that mest girls would
bar & fat young porpoize like yvou, but Marjorie i< an angel.”

“ Oh, really, you know ! Of course, I don't mean to hant
that I'm an—an Adonis,” said Billy Bunter rimpering.  * Jhut
there’s a way about me that's taking with girls.”

‘Ehe four juniors looked at hin. )

“ I'm not a ¢hap to boast of a thing of thi= sort,” said Bunter,
mistaking their silence. ' T only telling vou fellows,  Sorfie
cliaps are attractive to girls ; and some aren’t. There's o godid
deal of Inck about it, If Marjorie Mazeldews likes mi, of
course——"

“ You-—you miserable, crawling worm ! #aul Bob Cherry
in tones of the most intznae disgust. " You—youn—ol, hang
it E}:E?re ain't ul word ! o :

i I SINCSrely 30rry o see ty rewloway ——

“ What ? ™ nfun*cl ]h.:h::b tL!hx-;f-r:r“:;i.3r ]

Y To see prtty jealousy hke this m you, Chervy.
you're spoony on——"

* Hold your tongue, you yvoung pig ! "

*Oh, very walll But sz 1 was saying. U= not oy fagle if
Marjorie likes we. L've never done anything in particular to
encourage her. I've just treated her alway=< with ordinary
politeness. It she——""

Billy Bunter ceascd suddenly.

He couldn’s Lhelp it ;, for Bob Chevry had setzed Lum by the
aloulders and bounced him out of the vasy clnir. He was
bumped against Nugent, who promptly shoved hing off.

* Hang it all, Boh! Don't bring that thing near me,” he
expoatilated.

= E--:)I‘l‘!.-‘ U T Lkiow he's nod G for au:rhc_n;]:.,' to o]t

*Ohveally, Cherry—--7"

Billy Bunter bwnped down on the hearthrug, on Lis back.
Bob Cherry put a foob on bia cheat, and aqueezed hard. The
nir caceped from Billy in o prolenged gasp, a great deal likas
cseaping Ateany,

0wl el T—0'mosineerely sorpy ——-"

Noew, vou worm,” said Bob (herrv, in concentraled lru’]'ém.

But

I know
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*wou know jolly well ihat you ought to be suffocated, and
Luriedd behind o pigstye romewhere——-"

* Hear, hear !

* But there's a silly law agoinst exterminoliog pigs when ey
1;11.;11:1'-:1 t e bipeds,” went on Bol Cherre. 8o I'm just
uoing to give you o feavinl licking insead ——""

0L Ow ! Make Lin lomme get up, Wharton 17

Mot 1 zaid Haorey.,  You ere a rotten young heast,
and il Cherry doesn’t lick you Twilll”

** And T'd lend a hand,”” said Nugent.

* The lendfulness of my eateemed band would alzo he terrifie.”

0w ! T eay, you fellows——"

" You wort,” aaid Bob Cherry. [V Ii Morjorie knew the
kind of erawling reptile you aro, she’d never speak to you agam,
and serve vou righk A nieo givl can’t be civil fo you, without
yau thinking that--pah ! Bunter, V'm afraid T shall have to
suffarate you after all, and vhauee it

* Ow !l Lemme geerap.™

" Get me e dogwhip, will vou, Negant ¥

* Certaindy™

“Ow! wow! Temme germp!
e L1 won't o ! wow 1"

* Do you confesa that vou are 8 crawling worm, then. ane a
lying, stupid litthe beast 1 demanded Bob Cherry.

* Ob, really, Cherry——""

* Do you confess 7 Girnme that whap.™

fYext! Owl Yea! O, ves™ £,

* Aud you're pot fit do speak Lo Mavjore 1Y

" Yesa—no—mno !

“And you'll never be o coneeited, stapid, fabby little rotier
By more 777

" Yez—-no-——no-—pi-—nn !’ :

“ Right-oh ! Then I et von off with a dozen,” 2aid Tob
Cherry.  He grasped the fnt junior by the collar and jerked
Lim to his feet, and the lash played round Bunter's fat legs,

Bunter hopped and yolivd, hut Bob Cheery was e earnest.
He gove the fat junior a lwhing that made ki sguicm anod
wriggle, and then pitched hime into e easy chair.  Bantev
lopped into it, amd lay gasping,  He did not quite know whether
Bob had been in earnest or aod, bub he konew that be was lnart.,

Y Woan—aaie—yon're o boast, Bol Chery,”” he gasped. ™ E—
think vou're a beast | And—and 1 jolly well won’v ask yon to
wiy ferd whon T get the three pounds o week foom (e Patciot e
Homwwo Work A=zocialion.”

* Oh, rats,” granted Babe Chevrss

1 jolly well won't ! Ad Marjorge——

“Abhut up '™

I won't do it azain—I

'k

T owas moing Lo Sar-——-- s ]

* Never mind whal youowers going to =ay. Shut ap™

* But—TIat) really, Cherey—-—-""

*Bhut up ! voeared Bob Cherry, T won’t allow yon 1o
ppseak ! T vont apere vour aeenth o agein, UH jolly well put wy

knunekles into it

Billy Bunter Winked at hime Bob seas in eavnest, snd the
fak ju"i"]' f.h{ru’_!hl e Doael Baedrees et nljr‘llhlﬂgﬂin alk '|.'li"E'F!P_1'I|'-
He mlnptml mto =ilenee, with an extremcly njoved expression
npwn iz face.

Phere wos a tap at the deor, snd Hazeldene came in. Ho
had A fetter in his banal, e lopked rathier cuvioushy at v chitans
itf the Bauoee.

“ Halla ' Beep Laving o vow 77

Bob Clierry lnughed o little uneasily.  He waz looking red
and exeited, bat Lo ddicd not wiah Hazeldene 1o Riow The cause,

* Oh. no, ondv a1 little argoment with Bonter,”" be said.  * He
wanta to talk too amwel, amd 've Been giving b svime m-
etruction for hig own good—--"

* Oy, veally, Chevey ——-7

* Bhutoup P ranveed Bob,

Hazeldene grined.,  Bob glaneed at the lettor o hand,

" Any news T

“ Yes: it's feonn Marjorie.”

And the elums of Noo | Study were all attention at onee.

THE FIFTH CHAPTLR.
Sent to Coventry!

ARK ILINLEY sat in hiz stwdy.
‘Phe gas was borning brighily, and a bright five glowing
i the prate. e study looked very eheerful and cosy ;
bt Mark’s face was overcnst.

O the table before him were bz books—Liddell and Seott,
faind the  Initia Groeea " and ™ Xenophon's Anabasiz "'--at
whith he had inlended to work. Bat he wes not working.
He could not conventrate bis mind npon it. Por him, as for
many studions Iads, the mere sight of a Ureek charneter had o
fnacination. DBut he counld vot give lus thoughts to it now,
" The Ratreat of the Ten Thousand ' had lest ils mteresi,
Faor once Mark was thinking only of himae]f.

Hia path had been a thorny one cver #inee he had entered
Greyiriars, He thought of the old days in the Lancashire
village—of the hard work at the mill, and the =il harder work
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of the evenhiga—when, with a body tired from a day's labour,
Le had worked with his brain, burning the candle at hoth eads.

It had bern n strenuous time—a tivee that had left ita med:
upont even the gound, healthy Laneashire lad.  But it ol hoen
for a great object. All was repaid by the pride and delight
af his mother when he won Bizshop Mowbray's ccholarshp,
and the zood old soul knew that her boy waz going to the great
<ehool, to conguer felds of learning unknown and incompre-
hensible to her, and to mix with boya who, ever having had to
battle with the stern realities of Tife, would. of course, oxtend
a cordinl Lamd to the lad who had worked his way up from
the decpe of poverty.  Poor simple soul—-Mark had not shared
e Tiopes, thewgh Lie had tried to do so—he hud instinetively
Telt that when he wend to Greyfriars, he wonld only be exchanging
o geene of stropgle for another-—that different  difficulties
waited for him at the great public achoaol.

But he had been determined to fight his way through tliem—
and 20 far he hoad suecceceded.  Hig cournge, his troe erit, had
won upon meny of his Form-fellows, in spite of themsclves,
Harry Wharton's frirndship had meant much to hing, too.

Wharton had recognised him as a brave snd true heart the
lirat titne he met hin ;. end Wharton was the lasi fellow in the
world to eare for the prejudiees of others.  He had taken l_-l!'I!E"}’
up in defiance gf the Form @ and the Form, a3 wsual, had in tha
vad veersd ol after theiv leader.

But all that had been gained had been lost aguin now.

Mark did not understand the canse of the outbarsi,  He was
not vet awnre of Snoop™ treschery.  Bul be knew that the
shpmbeving dislike of the Form had been fully awakened. that
yassive indifference had changed to open hetredd paud contomnt,
that even fellows who had liked him had taenced agoinst lam.

He had left the common-room with every voiee rised {o
st Jian, waul he hawd pone Lo his study, stong to the very soul
anid with the hot tears of anger and hoemilintion starting to
hit eyes.  Bat e would not shed then,

With prim resolve he took out his books, awd set o work.
Hut even hig resolution waes nol egnad to Lhe test, His nuiuek
wandered, he conld not econeentrate 16 upon the text, the
choaracters denced before his eyes

e Dl Bad unbhappy hours evough ot Groviriars, but never
haed Jie folt veally aaiserable till now, Now-—what wna he o
da . How was e to strive against this new developiwnt ¥

The door opened, and Wuossell ad Loey eame i, Thew,
nud the Chinese junior Wuoun Lung, shaved the study wilh
Linlev.  Mark Jooked up, aaed noddded, but recoived anly =tony
sares in repdy.

The colour flushed into bis face. He had beem oo goad
terms enouely with his study maetes,  They wean yot elouns, but
thow met on o friendly footing.  J0 was ol eat divect ho
received now, ad it stong b

Hea stavied to his feet.

* Look bere, what's the notter with voun ! b exclained
hotly, " What = the rpatrer with tlae fellow= ¥ What are
they turning on nee Jike ooaet of willd heests for 7

Hussell went across to the fiveplaee without repdy,
hesitated f meanent, ond shragged his shonlders,

“ Won lonoaw well ervongrhy,' e anded,

1 den't=—unless you mean it's beesse Tm=—what T am—
Beepwse: o o oworkimg-oan's son b But Tothought yvon wend
wetting over that,™

= [t's ot that.”

“ What iz it. then 777

Y om know jolly well™

=1 teld yon B oobon’il””

CTon't speak to i Taey 17 eselainses] Hussell
Lamw wihot's been decided on.
to be cut by the FPorn,”

= Well, Tinay o5 well explain why, i he doesn't know.”

* He kuows well enongh ! Snoop heand b sneak to
Queeleh”

Mark atarted.

“What's thiat ¥ Who savs T snepkedz-and what abont 77

“(oh, den't tey to brazen it ok ! We know all sboot 3t I
aclinit Balstrode went too Far in the twand-feather business
uat you had no right to sneak.  Of course. a feltow hrought up
s von've been wouldn’t konow that,” said Roszaell loftily,

Mark elenched lis fists hard,

< lices Buletrode think T betrayed him fa M. Quoeleh 27

“ He jolly well knows vou did, and so do we all, You took
Gueleh to his study, and now Ie's 10 be flogged.”

“ 1 did not teke Mr. Quelch there—he ordered e to follow
By theve,”

U It mmonnts tao the s !iri]:g, I S R ELS
Bulstrode away 77

1 cdid noot. T H

* {oh, what'a the good of lying about it 27

That was the last arraw. The Lancashire Tad’a (ewper was
abready at beoiling-peint. He lashed out with his right, and
Kol st ruddendy in the fender,

He was on his feet again in an instant, spriuging at Linley.,

They elosed and stmggled.  Lacy started forwavd, and then,

Lary

Yo
He's sent do Uoventry —lu'y
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held Liacl:.  Aftaer all, if the fellow was an * onisider,” siill fair
play was fair play, and they wore one to one. Bat Buossell
was no mateh for the lad who krew every trick of Lencoshire
wreatling, and in & few secondz he was on his back.

Mark stood panting. locking down at him with blazing

Huszsell slowly rose. He was no coward. but he knew when
he Lod had enough. He was aching in every bone fromy the
concussion on the foor.

“That will do,”” he said quictly. T dare sny T was wrong

to eall you a liar, too. But—well, T don’t belicve voun. T don’t
want to taunt you, Linley, or to blame you at all. I know
vou've never hud the chances a decent fellow pets, But I

dﬂ:]:t. want to apeak to you again.
all.

“ Bame here,"” eaid Laey.
onleas you're pining for it.
all."

Mark gritted hiz teeth,

“ 1 won't! I don't want to apeak teo you—or to anyhody
else here ! T won't stay in the ssme study with youn, either !
I can do my work in the Form-room. Anybody who savs 1
told about Bulstvode ia o liar.  That's all T have to say.””

He onaght up his booles, and strode from the study.

Ruseoll and Lacy looked at one another a little sheopi=hly,

LI say, Lacy, it—it isn’t possible that——->F:

“Rata!" said Lacy., " Of course he would try to lwazen
it out."

* I—=1 suppose =0 )

“ Didn't he bring old Quelels straight to Bulstrode’s study,
and show himn up ¥ Besides, Snoop heard hine.*'

"' Yes, I forgot that.”

© Of course, he waan't likely to own up.  Jolly good riddance.
I say. if he keeps iz word, We don’t want him here."

And Mark Linley did keep his word. That evening he
rammoved his few bhelongings from the study to his locker 'in
the Forme-romw. and hi= old quarters knew him no more,

Leave me alone. that's

“I'm not looking for trouble,
But don't speak to me, that's

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Alone !

ALELDENE was looking very pleased with hinself, and
the chums of No, 1 Study could guess whot was coming
before he told them.

* Ia Marjorcie coming here ?

Hazeldene grinned and nodded.

“ That's it, bMes. Locke has nsked her fo floy with Molly.
and she'll be hore to-morrow morning,  Thought a0 leol i
and tell you,"

dolly good ! seid Whorton,

Littlo Miss Molly. the Hend's danghter, was ane of the powoers
st Greviriars, and she had bestowed her roval regaxl upn
Marjorie. DBut indeed everyone biked Morjorie who et her,
antl cven the sour fece of Mr, Maddox, the mothenetiesaaestor,
had bean known to hghten when his eves fell upon her sunny
[,

“ But I say, what are you fellowz alwt up here ehowing for
when things are going on ¥ " asked Hazeldene,

“Thinga gomg on 27 vewned Bob Uherry. Blis: vour
%nrlmr;i;rnt little soul the Temove con play snnrhles withoutl our
el

"'F"r"-'l:* haven't been playing marbles,” sabd Hazeldene -
dignantly. ** 1t's o jolly serious mntter for one chiap ot e

“ Anything happencd ? " aeked Wharton,

“Yea, That chap Linloy--he's in Tor it st lask,
and his set tried Lo tor sed festlior him,”

“Oads " '

Y Wall, it was mther rongh, and they"ve made o study
into a feariul state, and por into ditte temanboos,. But flwe
worst of it ia that Linley got his reg out over the mntter, and
eomplained to Queleh.”

“ Not to be wondered sl eithor,” said Wharton, frowning,
*The ends ought to heve o thandoring good hiding ench.”

“They've hmi it, cxcept Dulzteodo : and he's going to be
Bogged before the whole sclivo! to-morrow morning. ™

* Herve him right.” '

T don't dicegree with you. but T suppose vou won't back
up Linley in anesking to s mastor 1

Y N-ne,” said Wharton slowly. T sappose the poor chap
wag exasperated, and blurted something ont. He's nol the
kind of chap to sneak, omd T koow it. But is tlwre any proof
that hoe did sneak, though—is it certain ¥

“He haan't denied it s for as T lpow, but it wouldn's be
much use.  He broaght Queleh straight to Balstrode's sturdy,
ned the bealk storted on e rargers at once.  Skinner and
Btott and Snoop hove been caned, and Bulstrode = goine up
to the Hewd in the morning.  Rough on him." '

= Berve him ovight, but itz rough oo Tanley,  T'm gorey e
told ebont Bulstrode ; it's not what 1 should have exnected of
hire,” soid Wharton.,  * Bul I ean understand bis losing his
soll-control, after what he's been through.  The fanlt is with
the enda who were ragpring lin,™

U My worthy chium 12 terrifically coreeetful.™

Well, he's 2ont to Coventry by the whole Form now,' said
Huzeldene. = A& Jot of the fellows were willing to overloolk
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the kind of chap he was—his being a mill boy, and a0 on—I
overlooked it myseli.,'"”

“ Wice of yon,” said Beb Cherry, with the nearest approach
to a snear that had cver been spen on his fronk face. ™ Yon're
& nice-kind of worm to overlook anvthing, aren't you ¥ Linlay
waz worth a dozen of you any time.”

Huzeldens turned red.

“ Draw it mild, Bob"

uest that is within thy oates,
asoling ¥ "

** He's eut by the Form.
but I'm not going to speak Lo Lhim any inore,
roughly used, but he had no right to sneak.”’

“ Yos, if it's proved,” said Wharton imasingly. i

“ Not much doubt on thai point. He's boen vowing with
Russoll and Lacy aince he was sent to Coventry, snd 1 hoar
they've turned hun out of the study. snd le'2 taken lus traps
intn the Form-room.™

Harry Wharton rose to his feel,

“ Where are you going ? "' asked Nugenl qlllil']-i.l:r'.

“To apeak to Linfey.”

“ But I say, ald chan, if he's really sneaked we enn’t stand
by hing," seid Nngent uneasily, ' 1 don't belicve in locking »
chap who'a down; but we're bound to bar sneaking Lo the
maaters,  You can't set yourael! aswinst the Form on s matier
like that.””

“ I shouldn't think of duing o, if Linley has snoaked : Tt
T'd rather hear the aceount from: his own lips before T condemn
him."

“ Wall, T suppose thel's only right.”

Y The right uIInm-i:a B torrific:

Harry Wharton left the stucy.  Hiz hrow wos derkly wrinkled,
He liked and respected the Lancashive bul, and e was sorey
for him, and il Lintey had really ** sneaked ™ it would be n hlow
tn Wharton, too. Huardly ns the boy had been trested, sehool-
hoy honour required that he should fight his own battles with-
out bringing sny of tho masters into the diaputes. I hie had tatled
on thiz peint. there waz no guestion shout the pedult—l
would have to be sent to Coventry by Ul whols Form,

Thore was a glimnner of light under the door of the Bemovn

Forme-toom, Wharton pushed open the door sl entered,
Alark Linloy sut there with hiz boolis under the light of o solitery
jot.
: Ho was worling.  He lad aeecpted the situstion with $he
philosophy teught lin by o beed life,  He was eut by the Fors
—well, heoweforth he would stend alond, and the Form wonlkl
are how littte their hke or dislike conld affcet him.  He hal
concentrated his mind upon the work i hand, and ha wie
doing it with grim determination.  He looked up s Wharton
enne in, and his face lighted.

“Wharton !

1 heard vou wera here, Linley, sl I want il’“-*:*pi"l‘l-lc.lﬂ you,"'
gaitl Harry, stopping at Lis desk. I know all about it

“YWou kirow L owm acnt to Coventey ¥ 7

Yo, Dgpemea ="

* Yet you are speaking to'me,”’

“ I want to know the facts.  They say you sneaked to the
Form-mistor —amil I--—"'

Lanley turnmi eriinsont. :

* Anel you ave coma to ask me il b i= teue 177 he exelnimed.
Harry Wharton nodded. ¥ Well,” said Mark, setting his teeth,
* you needn’t asl the question. I shall not answer it if you
div.  Have vou auything olse tosay 7"

Wharton Auslesd in his turn.

He bl not o potiont temper, and Fanley’s manner was
decided  unplessant—for the fist time  towards Wharton.
Hurry did not nnderstand Lhen ow o :impliml doubt of hi
honour had stung the lad.,  Merk bad u pride a8 Ligh as Whar-
ton's own, and he resented the question. He thought that
Huorry ought Lo have trusted him—to have taken it for granted
that he wpse innocent. Pechaps Mark was a little overstrained,
too. but it was what e had gone through that inade inyso,

“1 don't ses why you shouldn't answer a guesiion,” saul
Wharton tartly., ' I came here to speak to you civilly——

* Yo peadn’t have taken the trouble. I am not on my
defence.  IF T have & friond, Lie will trast me, but I Aupposne
1 canmnol expeect Lo have a friend here.”

* I you deny——""

I deny nothing.
vourself,”

“That ixwol the way to clear voursell. The Remove arm
entitled to hear your defence, if you have one to make.”

“ They have not given me much chance of making one,”
raid Mark bitterly. ™ But 1 would not make it if they did !
They have heen secking ever sinee 1 ciune here to get soe
handle against me-—something that would excuse their Leeizage
down o me. Buab I don't eare for the whole Form! Let

grinnod  Nupgent, ™ Honour the
What hove they done to Linley,

T Jdon’t want to be down on Dhiim,
1 know ho was

If vou ehooee to think ill of me, pleass

Ll legawvo e alone @ that's gl T aslke.™

“ Tross Ut apply to me, too 17 asked Wharlon, with rising
l.l:‘l'IL]_:I{'!l‘.
7
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* Ya, if yon lile ta take it 20,*

“ Very well,” said Wharton., Ife turned on his heel and
walked out of the room. Mark looked after him with fierce
unyielding eyes, but the thud of the elesing door was like a
knell to his heart.

He half rose from his seat.  After all, Wharton had come az »
friepd—mhe might have trusted him, and yet—aiter all—,

But pride stood i the way ; he would not eall him back. He
sat down again and dipped his pen i the ink.

“ Let him go,”’ muttered Mark, bitterly. ** Let him go with
the rest.  Besides—if he gstood by me, he would stand against
the Form—it might be Coveniry for him too. Why shonld he
b drageed into my trombles T Lek him go. ™

Awd his pen travelled over the paper again, His face was

white and worn 3 but he worked on steadily by sheer foree of
will.

—ed el

THE SEYENTH CHAPTER.
2 il The Ouicost,

Someone called out Lhe word az Mark Linley entered
the Hemove dormitory. The lad from Lanceshire did
not appear to hear-it. He walked straight towards his
bed without a glonee to right or left.

His face tooked very worn, butb calm and guiet.  He might
liave been alone in the reom for all the notice ha took of the
presrnce of hie Fornefellowsa.

Hurry Wharton Jooked at him, and made a step towards him,
it Muk's manner was not encouraging.  He seemed to be as
grimly uncongcious of Harry as of the vest.  And the captain of
the Bermove bit his lip, and did not speals.

Y Bneak

[t was Croow who called ont the word.
lealied ronnd towards him.

* Hald your tongue,” he said. i

Girpom beld it.  The Bemovites luened in, moestly in silence,
No one sakd good-night to Mark Linley. "he lights were put
ont, and one by one the juniorz fell asleep ; but it was long ere
shnmber visited the eyelids of the outeast of the Form.

Through long hots of darkness Mark Linley lay awako,
thinking—Dbitter thoughta. Had he made a mistake, after all,
i coming to Greyfriars—-n staying there when 1he Remove had
shown so plainly that they did not want him ?

He had won his scholaship fairly, by hard work, and he was
entitled to his own : :,'a.tt.--—-:-:l.l'lt:l' all, was he an intrader ¥ The
thought had come to him beforo @ iL wassharper now.  He began
to ferl Lthat the comas he hmd mapped out for himself was
too Lhnvd to follow. With the whole Formn against him, how
could be fizht bhiz way uphill.  Fven if he bad found friends at
Greviviars, the strugple would have been hard enongh for the
will ladd.  And he had found only enemies. They had begun to
telerate im—some of theme—yet thiz happening showed that
they were only too willing to balieve cvil of him. I thiz watter
hlew gver,. something of the kind wes certain 1o crop up again,
i Bulatrode and hiz sed could contrive it-—amnd they vconld T Was
it worth while prolonging o hopeless steapgle ¥

Hr fell aslecp at last.

The vising-bell clanged through the morning aie and aweke
the Kemove, ond at least two bovs in the devmitory awole with
Beavy hesrls, One was Mark Linley—the other, Bulstrode.
Bulstrode had suceceded in his object— the Lanecashire lad was
et by the Forme-—an outeast froin the Heamaowe.  Put there wias
apether thing for Balitrode to consider—-the Hoguing that was
e Lt morning.

Tl whole sehool was to bo assewbled alter prayers to witness
. PBultrede was to be chiel acter in an hoportant scene, ot
be did pot enjoy the prospect,

His fnee was elouded a3 he dreessed himzel?, and he cast mors
than one 2avape plance towards dark Linley. He was tempted
L Beestk tlirongh the evde of © Coventry ™ and speali—words of
abuse, of courge-—hut he pestrained himself.  Tle knew thint the
privn filenee that hoavnted the onteast was his heavicst panish-
indmt.

Thr Brmove wend dovwnstairs,.  No one spoke to Linley, amld
he ahowed po desive to apeak to anyene. Whether he deserved
hag cxelusion or not, he was not the kind of fellow to complain o
cxpostulate. He could atamd his ponishiment,  deserved  or
tmwdererved, withoot whining.

Breakfast wos a gloomny meal thet morning.  Moest of the follows
were thinking of the coming flogging,  Bulstrode was to be the
chivl anfferer, but the other [ellows eounld not help thinking about
it. PFloggings were rarve at Greyfriars, and the'r rare occurvence
mzagde them more impressive,

After pravers followed the assembling of the Farms m the big
kail. 'The h::ry;'-l’ faces weore quirt and grave.  Boltrode was
loaking pale and harrassed. The nearer his ponishmend cames
the less he liked ik,

He had the sympathy of (he Form, bot that did not avail him
winteh now. When Gosling came m owith the bireh, Bulstrode
shvered.
Jee wopte me !'.-ah" st op o alpeed,

Harry Wharton

Bt his degeed courags apheld i,

When Dre. Tocke entecer. and he was ealled out,.

and he was guict and firm as he stosd beforo the Head.
furitive ecolour from hiz cheeks he cauld ned control.

The Doctor looked st him, ond then his glanes swepl over
the silent, expeetant boys, ranged accordipg to their Forme, in
the great hall.

“Boya ! The deep voiee of the Head rolled through the
hall, a3 it had rolled through the clnpel that morning at prayers,
" Meost of you know why vou have been assembled here. A
miserable perscention, dirceted against one of the moat deserving
hoys in the Lower Feurth Form, has culminated in a destavdly
outrage. The ringleader in this auteage I am abiout to punizh ;
hig followera have already been punished by their Form-maater.
Bulstrode, 1 trost that upon veflection you will realime the
cowardics, the nnmanliness, of your conduet. I trost that your
l:rﬂ{‘;&nh;[:ﬂJniﬁlIlm‘erlt wil]l 1IE]'E:I vou Lo realize it. Bemove VOur
raclet.’

-Bulstrode, with livid lips, obeyed in silence,

* Gosling, ™

Gosling, the porter, whose expression seemed to hint thai he
was far from disliking the task, took the junior’a wrists, sul he
was howsted,

Then followed a scene that Bulatrode, at least, never forpot.

Dr. Lecke seldom flogged, but he had a sure and a strong
hand when e did, and every siroke seemed to Bulstrode ke
the searing of o hot iron.

The Forma looked on in silence.

Aerk Linkey was very pele.

Although he Liad certainly been the injured party in the whola
afiair, he felt a curipus sense of puilt at that moment, as thongh
he were in part veaponsible for Bulstrode’s bad luek. .

He realised, too, how this flogging accontuated the divieion
betwesn him and the reat of the Form.

1t placed him in the position of heing barked up by the madters
against his Form-fellows ; about the worst pessible position
a hoy ean be placed in.

But there was no help for it.

Ho waz the vietim of antoward cireninstances, and no mare
able to help himeelf than a fly ina wel.

Stroke followed stroke with elockweork precizion.

Bulatrode had determined not to ery ouf, and for some ﬂn‘:“
his dogged determination wpheld bim, and no sound passed b
white and quivering lipa.

Hut when twelve strokes had fallen. and the merviless lashing
rL continued, his forfilade deserted ham.

Then e struggled, and shrieked, and los eries rang through
the room.

1t was a terrible scene then : but the Head did not falter
He had his duty to do, painful and vnpleasant ns it might be fo
haiv.

The bova leoked on grimly.

‘I'he last atroke fell at length, and Bulstrade was released. and
he stood writhing, panting, white as death, his eyes blozing.

He seemed on the point of Bursting into a torrent of mveetive,
but the Head's eold, stern plance silenced i, From that stem
slanee he shrank away.  In silence the boys broke up. and the
MO WIS GOvEeT.

Fulstrode did not appear in the Forneroom that morning.  Ho
was excuscd early lessons, and he was, indesd, in no tit state for
work.  He remaimed in his raom, in dull pain orvel bumabistion,
and hatred againat the boy he regarded a8 the cause of his puan-
islinent.  Amd Mark Lindey fell lower, if thet was po=sible,
the vegard of his Forme-lellows than before. I1Te had betrayed
Bulstrode to punishment—that was the conunon belicf, and he
dhidd not toke the trouble to defend himself—perhaps he knew
that he would not be listened to, and that any explanation of sl
facts would be stigimatised s a falsehood, without examination.

Back looks were divected towards the lid Teom Lancashive,
but not o word was spoken to bime Feen the taant of *° sneak ™
wus no longer hurled at the onteast.  He was senienced to
Coventry, and the sentenee was rigdly carried out. Bulstrodoe
declared that any fellow found speaking to Linley wonld he sent
to Coventry too, aivl the Remove concurned.

The

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Marjorie Arrives.

ABRY WHARTON was lookungg thoughtful and somewhat
depressed as he came out of the Forpe-room that moorn-
ing.  He could not help thinking about Lindey. Harey
was wsnally able to mwake up his wind on any matter

without much hesitation.  But now e had to eonfesy himsedr
perplexed.

He did not know what to do.

The jsolation of Linley teunched him. amd he eonkd wot help
thinking that there wos probably some wistoke, fome i justioe,
But Linley had nat explained, sd without on explanation fron
him, Wharten felt that he vould not defy the opinion of the
whaole Hemovo.

His chums were looking grave too.  They watched Linley as
he Ieft the Form-room. nf[e looked straight before m, without
a glanes at themw or anybody else, and walked rnichdy amay with a
Pk wider his ammn.
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“Who have you got there?” demanded Hazeldene, “It's Linley! We're going to tar and feather Mm! "

* e s

= ! e =

replied Bulstrode,

- ==

IMarey watehed him ont of sight. aod then looked at Lhis chums.

" What de you think abont it 77 he asked, uneasily.

* Pleaged it I know.” =aid Nugent. 1 suppose il true.
Anvway, he doesn’t say that it's falses I suppose he hlurted it
oul to Queleh.™

* He had froevoeation enoapel.”?

UL suppose so=-but tet docsn L exense sneaking fo o mnster.
Hulstrwde was o cad @ but hie's been flogged.  That's serious,”

" Hang it asid Bob Cherry, 7 I he snesked, the For
are guite right fn o sendinge hi to Coventrye, T wonldn't apeals
(o him wyself.,  And if lee dido't cneal, why can't he aay
st el have dope with it 1o

S Well, he hus sl #o—or s pood 23 2aid so,"

“ Hallo, hello, bhalle, here’s =mpoop ! Let’s ask lum about
. CPrever savd that Snoop actually  heand  Lioley  telling
e Form-aester,”

CEneop ! Suoop ! Come hore o inate !0

snoop pagaed. e looked melined to seattle off, bat he
stopped.  Booop wee wearing o far-Trom-happy lool.

Cosnoopy, we went to konow about that sneaking business.”
#aidl Bob Cherry, 7 Lhid vou actuelly hear Linley sneak to
Uueleh * 77

sunaojy fushed dolly,

“ KYoes, I did.”

* He took him to Bulitrode's study. as Bulstrode says 7"

“Wall, Queleh went there of bis own secord,”

" Alter Linkey hod sneaked *°°

 YWealt

Hnoop walked awny.  The chuma exchanged hopeless glaneesa,

T That gecins clear enongl,™ ssid Bob Cherry, ™ Bnoop

wouldn't teke o prizn for truth-telling at any time, hut T don’d
ace why be :tiu-::-uTI:I be Iyving now. 1t looks to ane as if Linley
whas in daoch s tersper about the tarring aml feathering that
he forgot wll ubout | neaking being barved ;. and ealled Queleh
into it to pet level with Bulatrode,™

" Ha onghtu't to have done it, but considering the provocas
tiou——""

“ Look here, Harry. vou can't oo against the Torm in this 1"
excluiiued Nugent warmly., " A sneak has to bn baveed.”

1 know—Dbut——well, 'm not gomg to be down on o chap
wlio's been through as muach as Linley. Why eonldn't they
let the chap alone ¥77 said Haery dvritably., I don't aay
I'mi going to seck him out. He doesn’t encournge o fellow
to talle to him,  But if he spesks to me I shull unawer him
civillv, and that's fat.”™

1t will mean trouble with the Fornme Youn know what
they're spving—anyhody who speaks to Lindey is to be sent
to Coventry, tog.”

Harry’s eyes fla-hedd.

*They ean send me to Coveunlry, too, il they like—T don't
care & rap. I can’t help thinking we haven't got to the hottom
of thip—and, anyway, 'm not going to kick a cehap when he's
tlowy,™

“ I say, you fellows—-——-

“ (h. buzz slong, Bunter, de '™

“Ohy vesdly, Cherry, 1 was only going to say that Miss Hazel
denie has come-——""

“0h!T Bob Cherry’z exprezsion changed at onee.
s ahe v

* I s her in the Head's gaoden,

“ Whera

She eaine thuring morning
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logsons. Vaoscline las gone inte the garden, He has per-
mission, of course, I was wondering whether we counld go.
A3 friends of Miss Marjorige——"" :

“You're not a friend of Miss Marjorie,” =zaid Bob Cherey
brusguely. * You're a fat, little beast, and if vou go into the
garden I'll sling your out on your neck.”

* Oh, really, Cherry——"

* Oh, buzz off 1"

And Bob looked so dangerouns thot Billy Bunter promptly
huzzed off. Bob Cherry tried to get o reflection GF himaealf
in a window, and pnlled hisz necktis stroight.  Then he Zave
& tug to his hair, which never would keep tidy. Then he logked
at his hands, They were certainly rather inky about the
fAnger-tips,

* Walt & minate for me,” he said.
Marjorie an inky fist to shake.”

Harry laughed.

Y Buck up, then !

Bob Cherry bueled u?. He came baek in a few minutes,
and his face a4 well as his hands was glowing from vigorous
ablutions. There waa a scent of fresh soap about him, and
his hair waa brushed,

“I'm ready 1" he smmounced. “T—T suppose it would
be only civil to go and epesk to Marjorie, wouldn't it '

“ 1 course,"” said Wharton.

“ The politefulness is graat, and the esteeined pleasure of
the speakfulness will be tervific,” murmured Hurree Singh.

“ Come on, then!"

And the juniors made their way to the Head's garden, and
for the time Mark Linley was forgotten. The parden was
forbidden groand to the jundors. Seniors walked there some-
times, in serenns stateliness,  Buat the Lower Forms could not
invade the sacred precinets without danger of incurring lises,
But that was of little raoment to the chuwma of No. 1 Study.

It was a bright March afternoon, and the garden was showing
the preen of spring. Just inside the gate Marjorie waa talkiug
to her brother, Bhe lvoked up with & bright smile as the
chums of the Remove came inte sight.

We nve so glad to see you again, Marjoria,”’ Harry Wharton
seid, while Bob Cherry shook handa with the girl without attec-
ing & word. DBut perhaps the deep red colour in hiz checks
spole his feolings as eloquently us words conld do.

“And I am glad Lo see Greylviars again,”” zaid Marjorio
hrightly. * I saupposc yvoun know 1 am to be vour neighboso
next weol.” '

" Yes—Hazeldene told us.  It's vipping ! ™

“First chop.” said Nugent, ~ Wa shall chellenge  vou
to & erickel mateh in the suramer, you know.™

Marjorie laughed.

“Abhy you know I play cricket ! Of .course, we should not
e up to your forin—I think that's the coreeet expression.’”

* Oh, we would let you play sixteen—or twenty-two 1"

" Not at all,” seid Marjorie indignantly, ' We should meot
vou on fair terms. My brother has taught me to bowl——"

“Yes,” suid Hozeldene, with brotherly frankness, © and
vou've taken B wicket in the dining-room window—and snother
i the conservatory plass—and ancther on TUnele Rithard's
bald head ——""

(o Of course, everybudy las to %}rﬁft-i.‘-i‘-f-,“ said Alarjorie.
‘I ahall be in good—what do vou call it ¥

* Form," auggested Wharton.

“ That's it—in good form by the sminmier, T should like to
ask you to tes in the study at Clif House," Marjoric went
on confidingly, ** bel we sha'n't have eny studies a3 yon do
and Miaas #unnlﬁ}m would be horrified, too. Miss Penelope
doesn't like boys,”

Y Carious,” seid Wharton, laughing. " Theay're g0 nice, too,
&% 5 rule. But who is Miss Penclope—your governess ¢ "'

" The henad-wistress of Cliff House. She is very kind, and
very strict, and—desr me, that s your dinner-bell.”

* Oh, that's nothing,” said Bob Cherry, ** we're not hungey 1"

Y Not o bit of it 1™ said Nugent.

“3I—I1 can't pgive Aliss

“I . know I jolly well am." seid Hoazeldene, " I'm off!
“ee you again very likely, Murjorie 1™

And Hozeldene was off.  Muarjorie laughed,

“I shall not keep you from yowr dinner,” she said, “I

suppose I shall see vou aesin. Good-bye U

And Marjorie ran up the garden peth. The chumaof the
Remove turned away slowly towards the hoose.  They passcd
Linley near the garden pate; he was wuolking along slowly,
with his eyes on the ground, and did not look up.
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.

Wen Lung Does Not Understand,

FTERNOON echool pessed heavily enouph to WMark
Linley. Ha had taEen hiz exelusion so quistly and
calmly that some of the fellows were provoked hy it,
snd inclined to tale more sctive moasuros. He was

avoided with a public pointedness that there wos no mistaking.
The fellows on either aide of him in Form crowded away as
far as possible ; and, in fact, all the fellows on the same form
made themselves uncomfortable by squeezing up, in order to
lenve the boy in morked isolation.

Mark Linley showed no sign of having observed it.

Lut Mr. Queleh, the Forme-masster, had keen eyes, and he
took an intereat, too, in the lad from Lancashire. He noted
the exclusion of the boy at once, and though he made no remark
upon it, e compreseed his lips, and a wrinkle appeared for
& moment on liz brow,

The lessops passed off, and the clasz was dizmisaed. The
Form-master made a8 aign to Linley to stop belimd as the
others went ont.  Mark halted by the desk.

Tho Remove went on, and in the passape outsidoe they wor
not slow to remark opon the circwmstance.  Bulstrode, still
sore from his flogging, had an explanation to pgive at oner,

 Linley's miﬁﬁng his t&pl:l-!‘t.," ha said bitterlv, ™ He's
taken on the job of sneak as a permanency.”

* Looks like it,”" Skinner remarked.

And most of the juniors agreed that it looked like it. Had
Mr. Quelch known what was geing on in the Boinove, he wonld
hove been more careful. His mtention was wholly kindly
towards the Lancashire lad. ;

His glance was kind enough as he Iooked at the boy, standing
quist and silent before his desk, weiting for him Lo gpeak.

“There seems to be something wrong between you and
your Ponn-fellows, Linley,” he said.

* ¥es, siv" asid Mark quietly.

“I noticed that you were working in the Forme.room [ast
cvening, instead of in your stady.”

* Yes, gir,”

" You are on bad terms, then, with the rest of the Lower
Fourth * "

Mark was silent.

The Form-master did not press him for an answer. In
auch o case, there was little & mester could de, beyond sympothy
end advice,

“1 sm afraid you have found a thoray path to follow at
Greyiriars, Linley,” he gaad.  ** Mo doult your present unpop-
Lurity is due to the flogging of Bulstrode, althpugh ho waa
flagrantly in the wrong, It will die away, I think. At all
events, if you go on as you have begun, you may he sure of
this—that you are fitting yoursell for an honourable place
in the world, aud winning the respect of those whose good
opinion i3 really to be valued.”

The teres storted to Mark's eyes.

A few kindiv words, at thet time. meant ymch to the Iad,
He could not spesk for o moment.,

“TMThanl yvoun. sin” he said, ot last. ¥ Thook you. The—
the follows don't understand—they don’t mesn to bo as Lard
rs they are.  It's all righe.”

He loft the clws-room. with a lighter heart for those few
kind worda., He left the Forme-master with s thoughtful
frown on his brow,

The groups of Romovites in the pessago looked at Mork
with & new, ssvaze conten a3 he eamo out,

But he hardly noticed 1. He was growing nccustomed
to that kind of thing, At the doeor, Harry Wharton touched
Lim on the arm, end Mark locked up.

*You won’t mind mmy speaking,”
' but——-"

“Mhe other fellows will,” said Mark.,  Can't you ses how
they're looking at you ¥ You'd better lonve me alone™

Harey Wharton shrogped his shioalders.

“ Let them look! 1 was poing to say—youn just stopped
bohind in the ¥Forme-room to spesk to Mr. Queich.”

" What about it "

Y Ita injudicious. Some of the fellows jumped to the con.
clusion thot it was snesking—that yon were telling Quelch
something--""

* And were you one of them * "

T was noty, or T should hardly be speaking to you on the
suebject now. I only wanted to warn you that it looks bad. and
to contion you.”

* I dare say ‘vou mean well,” said Mark woarily ; © but I've
iven up trying to get on pood terms with the Remnove, 1 am,
earning my leszon af last.”

“ What losson 7 What do you mean 7

“The Hemove don't want me,  I'm nob surprised at it —tho
gon of b workmon, T suppose, has no right hore—unless he
becwme o snob and a linr, and pretended ho was something olse.
Then he might be tolerated. I never learnod to be either a liar
or & Anoly, snd so I've no chiance. T wm geing to keep my place
i the fature.  They want me to leave the school i I'l never do

aaicl Harry hesitatingly,
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that well ey seholarahip has run out. But I'll keep out-of the
Vorm. Thern was growling about it when you put me o the
footer eloven. There was miove prowling when T joined the
spilor corpz. Thiz affane i3 only an exeuse for seonding me to
Coventry., They wanted to do it all slong.  Well, this is the end
~—I sha'n't trouble them sny more, But as for taking any
tronkle to conciliate them, or to gain their good opinion—it's not
worth it. I despise them too much, if you want to know the
gxact truth,"”

Seveval fellows had gathered round while Mark was talking,
mul heard his words ;. and there were black looks at his plein
apeaking. The Lancashire lad walksd away, his head held
very high, leaving Wharton perplexed. He understood how
Linley was fecling, but he kaew that Linlevy’s mood would never
do.  He could not live a life of exclasion from the Form—it was
mpossible, Tnless he concilinted the Remwove, lile would be
impossible for him at Oreviriars—unless, indeed, his cournsce
and strongth of mind were very great.

P Ond 1Y prowled Bkinner., Y Despises ud, does he 7

*And no wonder, if e was apesking of vou particularly.”
sanl Bob Cherey chaerfully, * What do you expect, Skinner @ "

" Look hors, Bob Cherry—""

" You've been talking to the outsider, Wharion,” broke m
Bulatrode fiercelv. * You've been warned that anyhody speak-
ing to Linley will ba sent ta Coventry, too”

* Oh, go and est cobe 17

* Don't let il happen aeging that's all,  That fellow’s cut.™

“ (}h, rata 1’

And Wharton tumed on his heel pnd strode away, Bulatrode
tarned searlet with rage, but the peueral opinion was on Lis aide,
There was no doubt thaet 1f Wharton took the side of the outesst.,
e would losa hig hold on the Form.

Lanley luwl his tes in Huall,  He had on empty scel on either
sl of him daring the meal—a fast that did not pass unnotieed
by Are. Quelch, who was at the head of the Henpove table,
Wharton and hia friends wera h{u'infg bedy in Llaegy studuw‘. Wun
Lung, the little Chinee, eame into the hall lote, and dropypsnd
miter b chiie beside Linloy.

There was o low movmwr, instaotly sappressed by o glanee
reoopy My, Qmieleh, After tea, Mork Linley left the room first,
and when the other Iellows went out, they found him tolking to
Wun Lung in the hall. 1¢ was not Mark who had sounght the
aonverdation ;. Wun Lung was showing hitn a Gireek exereise,
and dlemsnding expers advice. Tt was not like Linley to refuse
a fawven . nd in faet he would have lent o belping hand to Gy
ivilonr in the Hemove, in apite of what had paased,

Balateode dropped a Lhoavy hand on the Celestial’s shoulider,

“tat that U7 he seid sharply,

Wun Lung looked up innocently.

N o speeskee fo e ? 77 e nakoed,

* Yes, Drop that i

Wuan Luang Ih:u! A Gereel loxicon under Lis asm. He pods.
widerstood Balatrode-— or affected to orismcderstund hin—and
droppead the lexicon—aon Bulstrode’s Toot,

Bulstrode pve a Bondi=h vell soed ponged elear of the floor.

Y ou heathen besst ! You've squashed my toe [ he rogred.

U Me eollel” amurared e Uhinee, 7 You soy dlop i, aoud
e ellogopee 4,7

s, v, by 1Y

O, shut up, von oeeciiling Wit T heliove the heathen
Beast dil it on purpose,  You—yaou pigkailed rotfer 1"

©OMe velly solly,” said Wan Lang, blandly, " You aay dlon
ik. BTch emw—s'®

* Look here, you're not to speak {o Mark Linley,”

| Mo omewy,”

* He's been sent to Coventry,”™

= No sy

" You stapid leathen ! He's in Covenfry ! shonted
Bul=1rocde.

Na osavvy, Covently  in Midlauls—Gley flinds on sew-
const,  How lliend Linley in Covently 77

" The utter savage, he doesn’t Enow whal Coventry mcans D5
srowled DBulatrode. 1T mean that nobody's speaking o

Linlev—he's cut.™

* No see ont,” said Wun Lang, looking over the Lancashive
biwdd, o if in sonrch of o wound,

* Yo your partadled dammy !
he's bareed,”

Y No savey?

" You're not to HE‘.IE';L:I-{ to him, "

* No sy,

“ 1 wou do 'l be sent to Coventrey, too,"

* Woosavvy

" Lok heve, you're not to speak to Linfew, or we'll jolle well
vank your heathen pigtail off 1 yelled Bulstrode,

* Mo savvy.”’

£ I—I_' _I'____"_.l!

“ No savvy"

Mr. Queleh eame out just then, end tlhe enraged bully of (e
Remove had to leave the motter where it was, But Wuan Lung
was determined not to Y savey,' and he welked swoy with
Maork Linley, still diseussing Greek. For the little celeatinl’s
own sake, Mark tried to explain to him how medtess atood, bt
Wun Lung either conld not or would not  sevvy,”” and Linley
gawve ib up at last,
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Linley Finds a Friend.

ARJORIE HAZELDENE stopped.. Tt wax dusk in the
Close, and the girl was crossing it towards the Head's
parden. " She houd been to the village, and lier swesd
foe was glowing with colour from the walk home

throngh the windy lane.

Fromn the dusk under the trees a sound came, and she started
for n moment. and then stopped.  The next mmoment she canght
siphit of Mark Linley. The hoy was standing leaning against o
big elim, and & book hed just elid froin ander his arem and fullen
to the ground.  Thoat was the sound Marjorie had heard, But
Linley had not noticed dt ; he did not notice lier, His hends
were thrust deep into hiz pockets, his fuce clouded, his ayed
fixed on the ground, It was an attitude of utter dejection, and
at. the zizht of him Marjorie felt s stranpe pang of her heart,
The gl was kindness itself. and she knew that only somo great
trouble counld have crushed the Iad so. Bhe had met Linley
incompany with the chuwms of No.o 1 Stady, and =he had Iearned
to like and respect hin.

Sho looked st the boy and hesitated.  Her hoart was touched,
but hie was 50 deep in theught that she hesitated to speak—anid
e HHE'[]H shynoss, too, kept her gilent. She night have pacsed
oil, Dt punething, perhaps some sheght sound, maale Linley
rai=e hig eyves,  He saw her,

Hia rap ecame off 1n o moment.

** Miss Hoeeldene 17

Muprjorie smiled at hin o little tremmlonsly.,

* Yes,” she said ; " 1 am just going in.

* 1d T startle youn * " sadd Mark.

* Oh, no; bat——""

She poosed.  Mark looloed at her, and read the coneern in ha
Fieer, quudd Hhe colour stole into his cheeks.

“ You nre in trouble,” satd Marjorie. with the aweat frankness
1t was hor most engaging tredt.

Linley smiled a little,

Tt s nothing—that is—well, noihing. Tt is very kind of
vorl to care ahout i ot sll, Miss Hoaeeldone, Hut——" Ho
broke off,

Hhie looked ot him inguiringly.,

“ What were you going to say 77

* 1 don't know whether T ghonld lel yven spoak to me,” arid
ek, flushing painfully.e * Your brother mightn’c like it-—and
ithe others™

< Wot like my speaking to you ? V7 said Marjorie, in amazas
ment. U Yoo heven't guarrelled with my brother, have youi?"

= 0N, no-—not exaet]y’'

"1t s ponsense,” anidd Moejorie, with o httle decided nod of
the bead, that Linley thought very charming.  * Yoo zhall
vl it up neain”

“Itisn'c that.  Only I'moon bad terins with the whole Form,
v know—1youar brother amongz e rest—and Wharton st all
.‘l"—‘*ltl.'“frir'mlre.. It wil ripght, Don’t bother your Lhead about
e !

“Bat T shall bother my head about youw”” said Marjorie,
S What is the siotter ¥ Why heve vou quartelled with the
Form * Hu:m they uareelbed with you 27

Y e,

Mk hesitated to veply.  He was far fromn wiahing to appoasr
desicons of avimpathy, He wanted to fave lis troubles alone,
aned bear them alone, Yot to the Jonely boy there was somes
thing infinitely sweet in the givl’s gentle tome and in her look of
CONCUTT

“ What ghout 77

Marjorie naked the queslion with charming direetness.
condd not Lielp =smilinge.

" They think I—1 told iales to e measter,”” be saidh
inge. they call 18,

S Oh T said Marjorie, with sudden comnprehension,
vou e sent to Coventry.  Is theat it ¢

Murk nodded.

The giel's lips wera pursad thoughtfolle,  Sle koew enough
al ther mstter now to understand Morlds position.

* Bt youn did not ¥ 77 she sadd 0 D o saree yor did net”’

Why shoald she be so sure 7 Why waes her foith so strong
in the boy she had et oply bhalf o dozen tiines ¥ Mark folt
his heart warm /s it hod not wasrmeed §or o long time.

* Won e very kind to =ay so, Miss Hazeldens, I did not—
bt they all balieve that 1 did.™

* Cannot you exphuin 77

* They would not believe me if T dued,™

* But hinve youn trged 77

“You don't understand,” said Mark sadly. ' Evan Wharton
thought it of me-—and he might heve known e better. What
would be the good of denying it ? 1 boave denied it, bat no one
vores for thut. They found me guilty bafore asking a single
warestion.  Ancd if 1 expleined, it would be any word against that

of another—another whom they would eortainly believe before
e
11
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YOTall o all about i

Alark hardly knew how il was, bl be found hiseli telling her,
Marjorie listened guistly,

* Mr. Quelch guestioned e, but T did ot answer,”” he wenl
o It waes Banopowho told hine, | suppose he was afeaid of
Bulstrode. I dow’t know exnctly what he said to Bulstrode, but
Bulstrode belinves that I sneaked. 8o do the others, It would
be no uae endeving into o dizpute with Snoop about it.  He musi
have giveh his acoount—unok o line one. ut e would stk to
it. of course, T dare any he wa= afimid to own up.”™

" And you don't want to tell sboub Jam, either 7" gaid
Macjorie quistly. She undevstood what was in Linley's mind.

Y No” snid Mark frankly : * bat it I did they would atick by
hine,.  They wouldn't even listen 1o me.”

Muaryorte wad silont for some monmends.

“0f course, von won't =ay anything about what I've told
yvon—io the fellowa T inean * ' =aul Mark hastily.

Y Buppose I expleined to Haery Whaedon 27

Alark shook his head,

" No,uo: him least of slf 1

* Ha wonld iy to do vou justices.”

* Perliwpa.  But the Form huve wade up tlweir minds you
e : and I don't want to dragz Wharton into it.  He would
stand by me if e theught it right @ and he wonlld be sent bo
Coventry too, I don™t want that.”

Marjorie nodded,

1 nnederstand, ™

U Den’t anention it e sy of the fellews 1 don’t want
tie muke my peRee swith tlean ;T ocom staned il [ don't want
e make it vp with any of them unless they ke the fivst
advances. But ——"

Lk I‘r].'w.'ju!'ie" fo b

It was Hazeldeno's volee, He cae ond of the ploony, nod
Jookedd  surprizeil when  he  fonnd Livtley witly Marjoric. He
luoked keeuly from one to the other,

“ I'wve been looking for you, BMoavjorie” De =pid abenptly,

I have just come in” seid the gicl. " Good-naght, Linley,™

“ Good-night, Misz Hazeldene."

Marl raised his cap.  The girl walked away with her brother.
Hazeldeno was tooking & little nnguiet,

* Hang it, Marjorie,” he =abl. ns soon s they were out of
heaving of the Loncashire lod, " vouw musto’t speak o that
chap, you know.”'

“Why not?”

" He's in Coventry,”

The givl was silemnt,

* He sneaked to the Foem-macoer,” explamed Hoceldene,
“OF cowse, wo can't stend that sort of thing in the Beinove,
We liava to bar anenlkine’”

A vou suve he did v

“ Oh. of course he would tell vou he dido’t,  '1'heve’s no doabl
abont ir. You see, he fook Quelch to Bulstrode’s study, and
ecaught- him in the act, aa it were.  Hooop beatd him telling
Cueleh, toon”

Muvjorie did not speak. Was it possible that Linley had
spoken untruly to hor ¥ She dismizged the thought. 1'ruth
had run in the very tones of the Laneashire lad ¢ if she could not
helieve him, she would never believe anybody azain,

And a thought was working in tha girl'z mind now—a plan
for-helping the outeast of the Hemove,

He had not wished her Lo speak about it to any of the other
followa, and she would reapect his wisli. But tlere was another
way of getting the truth. whatover it was. made known, The
girl colowwd at the thought thet was passing through her
mind ; it would require no sumell courage on her part, But
Al was cominy to & determuanation, Hazeldepe litthe gn{'-'.:l.zt{*:l
what was passing in hiy sister’s mwind a2 rthey walked to the
Hendl's house topether,

s T WL

THE ELCVENTH CHAPTER.
A Friend in Need!
THI': nexi anornig the sentence of * Coventry 7 was slill

being ripidly carried out—rnwove rvigidly  thaa ever, il

bl
inley if Linley spole to him: Lt
cereful not to do,

He did pot wish to drrt;].:: the castnin of the Remove into his
tronbles, © Harry's atlitude in tlie snatter had Lrought  him
enough unpopulsrity aleendy.

And so thoy did not speek @ amd Mark's solation wos com.
plete—except Tor little W Lung.

The little Chinee lovl received dire wornings froon hodf the
Furm, 04 Lo what wotld heppen to-hin if he persiated jo speak-
g 1o the ostracised one: bot the wareise= aeude not the
slightest difference to him.,  Apperently be id nob ©F seevy”

He peraisted in apeaking 1o Muck on every possible ocrasion :
andl i the grim, iey slence the! aow coveloged his Life, even the
company ¢f the gquaint litde Celestial meant mach to U
lonely lad.

“AMunrk, indeed, exposiubated witi the Einee, tevine Lo point

Whaorton lad seid that e would apesk to

that Mark was
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out to lam how matters stood,  But Wioan Loag did gol aoderss
stand,

“ You'd batter lenve e alone.”” ennd Mok wt laat r.li:'-‘-.lpi‘1'f'l-il'*1,’-"q
¥ Bulstrode will be ou your trail if vou don't.”

““You no wantee lielpee e with lesson ¥

* Yes, ves 1 of conrse T want to help you, bt —--

CoAHee light @ von helpee”

“Yes, but don't you waderstand fhat the Form ses ook
speaking to e,

“ Alles light : me speakes.”

“They'il be down o vou, Wan Lune®

©A e lipht!

* You'll be ragged if you don’t keep away from me,™

N0 RAVYY.

“ My dewr kid. vou'll be eut by the other fellows, and perhaps
licked into the barvgain,” said Mark patiently.

Y Ko savey.”

AMark ol to give it up.  Licked. {oo, Wun Lung certainly
wouhl have been but for Harry Wharton, Bnlastrode was
propozing in the compwn roeon to Prog'sanarch him, nd mee
Bt o dormitovy heking, when the capiain of the Bemove
tuietly chipped in.

“You'l let him adone,”” e said,

“We'lll do osa owe like,” Bualstrode blesteved Rercely.  © The
heathen rotter knows well enough thet Linley’s i Coventey,
theegh he pretends not to uanderstand.™

e Tellow wha terches Won Bong will heve o fight on Ing
hand=, that's 81l seid Havry Wiheton very quietly, but with
evident menning i every wol,

“You'd better take eore, Whestion, or vou may get s dor-
mtory licking vouarself,"” said Bulstrode savooely,

Wharton shagged his shonlde s,

“ I'mowilling to face the wnsie, if vou like (o stoare” he said.

“ 0O, bewve the heatlvn alowe.” said Russell,  © After oll, you
can bexpect a Chinnman to vaderatand,  Les hio alone”

And Bulstrode deeided (o leave Won Lang (o go hiz own
warr.  As for sending the litdle Chinee to Coventry, very fow
of the Hewnovites conld fiwd it in their hearts to be heved on the
choery, drresponsible little fellow.  Besides, as be conhl rely
upon the Faanons Foor Foe congpaany, Lo wenrabel fanevee evredd little.

Theve wux one other fellow whe broke the rigid rule.  That
wad Willy Bunter. Xot that the 0wl of the Hemove was
mspived by penwerons feeling<. Bunder thought le =aw o way
of grindling & private oo in the matter,  After morning school
that dav he tapped Mk Linley on the arin in the Close, after
s eentions glanee round (o see thot his aetion wis pob obasrved.
But zs Bunter was estremely short-sighted, his caution was
not workh very much,  Ad w mstter of fact, there were savoral
Femove fellows within ensy distowee. who saw him speaking
to the proseribed junior,

T osnw, Lanley ——7

* Whet do von went 377

Ml guestion was very shaop, and nob at all cordisl.
Bunter dsaumed sn imjored expression,

O reslly, Linlten. T think svou wight e o litkle more
civil to s chnp, I thought vou'd he feeling lopely as you're
sent to Coventry, andd so | mede up my mind to speak to yon,
I say. don't go nway while ' speaking. Pve got something
to s=ay fo yon,”

* Buy it then—quickly 17

Y Mve had o dizsappointioeat abwout s postal ocder, [T owas
expecting il thiz morning, but it et come,. 'mopoing to
inquire st the post-office mbout i But T stony jist st the
mament.  1f vou conld lawd me five boh——""

“ Leouldn t.7

U eswn et vou Jmve it Lok next weeli for cevtain,  Even if
theve's auy deley in the postel ovder, I've got other rescurces,”
anid Bunter, with dignity. * 'mshortly expocting threo pounds
nowoek for some pieturv-posteasds e colonring for the Patriotic
Heore Work Assoviation,”

“ T hoveo no money to jendd

“ 1 eould make o bob de, B0
Uheryy——"

¥ ou yonng whelp U7 Baild Bualsteode, geasping tHhe fnt junior
by the collar, " You knew jolly well thut Linky's in Coventry.
Whet chid you mean by speaking to lim, hey ¥ 7

LN

Billy

von-—=-=  Ow ! Oh, really

“Ow ! Dddida't mean to speak to lim. He spoke” to ane—I
mean-—-—""

Ma*k Einley walked away.,  Bulstvode ahoolk the [et junior
violently.

“ Yon fat voung podpoise -—-

“Ow ! 1T'me sincerely sorry ! Troo’t shake e hike that,
Balstrode, or yvou'll make iy glasses ol off, -and if they -get
broken yvou'll bave Lo pay fov therm. 1 wasn't teally speaking
to Lindey.  He wanted to bosrow aome money——

“ Faith, and s o chaonpion loise ye ore 17 exeleimed Micky
remiponud. % Burve, F ieasd yoe thevin® te boreow of hun !

Y I—T imeare—it's all the sane thing, you know, really —ow—
wow 17

Bulatrode welked sy, lenving Billy Bunler silting on the
greonnd, hwrdly knowing whether he was-on Tis head or his heels,
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The fut junier did, not speak to the vuteast of the Remove
Aagain,

It was o bright afternoon, Most of the Removites lurned
out on the football pround before dinner. The end of the
f'l.‘.lﬂltrhﬂ-l_l season was near, but the hovs were as koen as at the
'Hmlmmgﬂ Mark Linley did not join them. He knew very
well that if he had done so, the players would have walled off
the tield, which would have pluced Wharton in an swkward
s taone.

The onteast of the Remove took his books into o quiel corner
of the Close, and studied there, There My, Queleh sow him, na
he took o strall after aneliin the suony Close,  “I'he Forn-master
[rowned "a little, The feeling azainst Linley, which he had
hoped would die away, was apprrently ns strong as ever,  Mr.
Queleh undoratood what the exelugion wonld mean to the Lan-
vushive lad when be could hesy the merry shouta from the
football feld,

Mr. Quelcl's Lrow was very theughtiul as he went in.  He
felt keenly for Linley, but ha did oot know the troe cireum-
stances, and he could not help the boy, He went into his
study--—and then gave o sudden start.

. ‘The room was not empty, a8 ha had expected, A graceful,
girlish form rose from the easy-chair us he came in, s Je found
limself looking at the blushing, half-terrified face of Murjorie
Hazeldens., '

* Exense me,” said the girl harviedly, @ T came here to spenk
to you, sir; the door was open and you uot here, 5o 1 thoughe I
night wait,™

U Quite vight,” said Me. Queleh, smiling. ** Please do not
viae,  What can I do for you, Aliss Haveldene § 7

The givl remapined standing, one haml on the table. The
colour caome amd went in her ehepls,

U Iml--1 want to sponk to yon,” she said desperately at
Best, ' [—F—="" E

Y Uertainly, my dear.  Co o,

The Form-master's Lindly tone reassured the girl,
eves wera on the floors as sha went on,

T ddon't know whether yvou will think it presumptuons
of we—1 do not meen it so—bot—hut I felt that T ought to
speak. Tt ocewved Lo me, you know, ihat—that it might et
the matter right.”*

" What mntter are you alluding o %

Ik is abont Merk Linley.”

Mr. Queleh started o little.

U Yea " he said ingquivingly.

' He has been send to Coventry by the Remove, =i, becaise—
hernn sg——-0:"

"1 wag aware of that, wmy dear givh,” =aid the Femove-
vaaster gquietly.  © The boy ha= a hard path befowe him here.
But he g brave Lul—a brave wnd tree lad, and Je has courage
enoaph to carey him through.”

“ But—hut you do not know o said Mavjorie, Tt oia not
iy thot. but=but they think e told you ahout Bulstrode,”

bl [ :

Mre. Queleh uttered only that monosyllalhle,  Buot he undes-
stood,  Uhe gicl's words had led inoa flood of light upem iz
view of the date happenings of his Form.

“They think that he=-he aneaked, as they eall it puraned
Marjorie, blushing furiously, snd half womdering how she found
the courage to speak at all to the big, srave For-mneder, © Yon
will lenow whnillim- e did or not, sie——""

“ He did not.”

“ Al T was sure of it said WMarjovie cogerly, - [—1 thought,
vour might think it important enoush to—to let Uhie Form know,
sip, hecause—-—**

* I vertainly do think it :i:r]|:l-:‘m'1'|!unl erougdn,” snid A Quelelr.
“The boy who told me about Boblsteads mustk hoave spoken
Inlsely afterwards, or the blume could pever have fallen upon
Linlev. T will see that right s done™

=M, 1henk o, s, Ancd-—and vou don't think it—impe'.',
tinent=—al me——"" 1'he zirl’s voiee failod her,

U My deasre ziel, T ibink you have asted in 4 generous and
womanly wiy,” aaid M. Quelch. T am only too glad yon have
spoken toame, I ean set this antter right, and | bave no doubst
that his Forme-fellows will do Linley justice. T thank you for
spenkingr, ™

And he opened e door for AMevjore with as reapectinl o
bow =4 0 ahe hased been a princes«, oo the gicl gaove him o tremn-
Toiis winilbe, aned ran sway with o beating heavt, but feeling very
ghact thnd she bod peid thet visih to the Formemaster's stady,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Cleared !

THH Remove weve to b taken in (st lesson that aflernoon

But T

hy M. Charvpenticr, the French master,  But when they
entered the Forvaeroom, they [opwd do their B TS
that Mr, Quelech was there. Ho was speaking to the
Freneh master, and e did not turn vound il the Remove were
i their places.  Then bo lelhd up his hand for silence, snd a pin
might have been hewrd to drop in the Remove-room.  Lhe
Juuiersd were curious, aod they liatoned cagerly when their Fonn-
mnater spoke.
NI bave tosay a few words to youn before lessons  con-
wenee,  with  Moomieur Clavpentior’s pormission,” ssid M,
Gueleh, ' The matter 15 somewhat trrpourtant. A boy in thia
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Form has been fogged for playing & dustardly trick upon another
boy,

Bulztrode turmed red,

* There appears to be an impression in the Forn," resumed
Mr. Queleh, ** that Mark Linley gave me the information leading
to the discovery of Bualstrode a9 the culprit”

The Rewove gasped

Snoop turned o+ white as o sheet,  He could see that the trath
wae conng out now ; Lis cowardly falachood, safter nll, had
Dn'[‘:,'r put off the evil hour.

" Thia impression,” said Mr. Quelch, * is quite incorrect. * 1
found Sncop and Linley ou the ataiva, the Iatter in o tarry con-
dition. T questioned lim, and he was silent. Mind. I do not
say it wua rgeht of hin to renwin ailent when questioned by o
Form-master. I am only stating the facts,”

My oword ! murmared Bob Cherry.

Bulstrode’s face wns o study. .

“There was anothier boy, who, fu his eamarness to save hins
self, told at onve shout Bulstrude,” said Mr. Queleh, I will
not mention that hoy's nmme,  He answered perfectly correctly
m answering @ gnestion put to him by his Form-mastor ; but
e mppears to hoave acted in a cowardly and contemptibls
manner afterwueds, by sttributing his own action to Mark
Linlay.™ :

Y HEnoop 7 nmrmuared Nugent.

“ As Linley seeina to be saffering from a goneral persecution
over this matten, T have deemed it my duty to make this public
stateinent of the facts,” said Mr. Quelel. I can only Lo
that all right-aninded boys will do all in their power to nase
reparntion to Linley for the injustice they have done him.”

Andd Mre. Quelelh walked out of the room.

There wis a mmrmur in the Remove, s general muattering al
rommenting. sul it was nearly time for the French lnsson to
end before AL Chavpentier could tedoee his class to ooythro
Yike attention. )

lad enouxh were the Hemovitea when the hour of dismissal
came thal afternoon.  The wretehed Snoop hueried away, not
daving to fave his Form-fellows.  Mark Lini:-.y frond the eluns
of Wow 1 Study round him as scoon as be left the Form-room,

“We dithn't know how it was,” =aid Harry Wharton simply.
I still think yen might have expluined ; T, at all events,
=houlid Lave believed vou, whatever the others had done.  Bot
it's adl over now, and 1 think the Form are pretty well aahatie]
of themselves,  They onght to be™

*The onghtfnlnes= = terrific,”

* Faithy, aud it wis jolly decent of Quelch to apeak out, too,"
spiel Desmond,  * i sorey [ was down on ye forsnaking, Linley
darling—1 mean, for thinkin' ye was =aakine 1 wonder how
Queleh knew about it.”

AMark wos womdering too.

* Bulsirode, ye spalpeen. come sl beg Linley's pavdon, can't
v ¥ You know j-ul}tj.' well pow 1hat he never sneaked of you.™

Bulairade scowled,

1 suppose he didn't,”” be anid, T suppose Snoop was Iying.”'

“Then tell him yon're sorey."”

“ Hung him ! oy not sorey 1Y

And Bulatrode jammed his hands into his poekets sl steode
away, A loud and prolonged hisg followed him.  The feeling
of the Form bad gquite veered rowud, It was some time before
Mark Linley could escape from the Henwowites,  Almoat all
warg anly too anxtous to make amends for unjust saapicons
afidd hasty condemmnation ;. mwl even thoae who hmi biviery
hewddest on the " mill bhoy " were auxious to show that tho
sentence of Coventry wad over and done with,

Afark Linfey's heart waa light as he went oul ndo the Closn,
Hig poairtion m the school bl been :-'I-tlf‘l'l.p_’ﬂl&‘i]i"ti Ly the bsie
happenings siter afl.  There might be anobhiah ansd ti}MR]HJFFHt
prequdiees left «till, but ¢very l;n:,.":g :::,'lr:puuay naturally went
out townrds o vietim of treachery and njustice,  And Mark
wad thinking of soinething else too, How had Me. Queleh
knows 2 Was it merely o coineudence that he hud spoken
ta the Form the doy after that talk with Marjorie in the dusk
uf the Clese ¥ Linley did not think s,

The ghmer of the girl's dress near the gade of the Heml's
warddeny eaught bis eye,  He ran guickly towards it and Mo
poarie eeldenn souled bl aes B vavisenl s e

“ It'e ol right,”” said Aerk,  ** Bul— your kuoow 7 e

e noeddded, with o sl: it hius=h.,

“Yes,  And it g oall vight now ¥V

“Yea: mud D know wlion 1 have to thank for i, sand Mark
carnestlv, 3 slmdl never forget your kindwess, Misa Haerl-
thene. I ever ntime conees when T ean 2how that 1o prateiud,
T shull not (el

" And Mark indant every wand of it s, Hithe aa he theaelsl
af it then, the futare ekl o tiine when he wold ba called oo ®
to Fernemilber those words.,

THE EXD,
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On the death of his father, Jack Dashwood finds to his
astonishmentthat he haz been é,ructi-:.ully diginherited in

Tavouwr of his Unclg Dominic and Consin Leonard. 1i¢ cone
sequently enlists iN the 25th Husaars, under the name of
Tom HMoward, and soon becomes o cor 2l. Dominic Dazh-
wood's death occurs just a3 the 25th are saiting for India.
i their airrival there, Leonard jeins the Ploughshires,
A frontier war breaks out, and the 25th receive orders to
mobilise for the front. A trooper named E‘-ligiu:l is bribed by
Dashwood todrug Tom Howard pne night while the youni
corporal is on picket daty. Tom falls asleep at his post an
is told that in due time he will be court-martialled, One
day Sligo has a letter from his wife, describing how, while
cleaning ogt a certadn set of offices In Lincoln's Inn Ficlds,
she discovered a dosty document under a safe, relating to
Tom Howard’s affairs, and that Sergeant Hogau, a former
servant of Colonel Dashwood's, with whom Mra. Sligoe was
aequalnted, had joyrully affirmed that it established Jack
Dashwood's claim 10 the Colonel's estates. This letter Stige
inuliclously shows 1o Leonard Dashwood, who manages
10 destroy it, together with one from Sergeant Hogin to
Tom Howard, who has been promoted to sergeant. An
10U for £95, which Dashwood had given to Slige as
hosh-money, falls into Colonel Greville’s hands,

A genernl pdvance is now ordered, and the column moves
imte the difficult Mahmuond country.  Sir Ponsonby
priithers, with three squadrons of the 25th Hussars and
fouar companies of the Ploughshires, effccts a juncture with

Ueneral Jefferics, and is shortly in the thick of a severe
cng ent. The Hussers and the Bengal Lancers charge

together, and plunge inte 8 deep nullah, whither the cnemy
had bastily retired. Colonel Greville leaps hiz black horse
Into the midst of the enemy, fo.lowed by Tom Howard and
ill Sloggett, whose catcall, to which the 25th were so
sceustomed, rang above the clpmour.
(gfn“' g0 on with the story.)
The Last of Al Sligo.

*“Bill's at it again,” said the troopers of the 25th, one to
another,

And Bill Sloggett was at it, being in the seventh heaven
of delight as he delivered swooping cuts of his own, which
were not to be found in the cavalry sword-exercizes, leaping
his mare hither and thither by a pressure of the linee ur a
touch of his heel, hi= face glorified out of all likenoss (o the
Sloggett family; who, as & matter of faci, were not n pre-
[ossessing erowd.

The bugles sounded the * Retire," and, unable to force
their horses wp the stecp bank, they wheeled as one man
and rode back sgain; the Bengal Lancors brandishiug their
lances, and laughing with Hendish glee.

Bill, who was one of the last to retire, had taken a gnod
Yook round him, whon his mare swerved, and his aye
eaught a figure in khaki lying on the ground. His helmet
was off, snd the wounded man stretched an arm out in
THisous upileal to the corporal, and & piercing voice cried ;

“Don't leave me, Bill !

The next instant the mare was reined in on her haunches,
and Corporal. SBloggett was looking down ot Trooper Alf
Bligo, who had got hit badly.,

“Can you take my stirrup and get up ?'" said Bill.

* Can't move, mate,” said Sligo.  “ Both legs broken,
and I'm "it 'era "

And he grasped his throat with his left hand.

Al right! "Alf a mo' ! said the corporal; and he sprang
out of his saddle.  “ Now then, put vour arm round my
neck. Broken or not broken, vou'll ave to stand for. a
minnit.”  And, pulling him to his feet, Bill steadied the
wounded man for n moment, quieting the mare with «
soathing  whastle, “I'm goin' to put you across Ter
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back,” said Bill Sloggett. * Leave go my neck, and scize
the cantlo. Now then, up yor go!”

And, giving him a muscalar hoist, he slid 8ligo on to
the slippery E:—*a#ht-r. bidding hinn grip hold of the saddle-
flap on tho other side, while he tried to loop the off stirrup
round the broken legs,

Sligo screamed with agony; but it was no time to be
gentle, for seven or eight E&uhmunds. seeing the iwolated
|mir, fiaaint down the bank and were apon them in a nmlnnlant.

Bill Sloggett grasped the reins in IFLE:; loft hand, and topk
hold of the mare’s headstall.

“If you let go, vou're lost—remember ' he called.

And Sligo, his eyes starting from his head with pain an
terror, dug his nails into the saddle-flap, ond clung on with
adl hisz might.

“Tf I set her head for home," muttered the corporal, as
the foreinost of the Mabmunds came within  striking
distance, “ can yvou keep on”

“ Don't leave me, Bill 1" wailed the wounded man.  And
Bill sneeared as he muttered betweon his teceth: ** All right,
viou booby V" and cut down a tribesman.

But there were others upon his heels, and the next moment
the corporst, holding kis horse with wno hand, found him-
self face to face with five sinowy Asiatics, who all attacked
him a2t once.

He wounded one on the sword-arpi. sent a second man
stageering back with a foot of steel through his ribs, and
then, digging under the horso's neck, delivercd a torrifie
#lash on the shins of a third wihich brought him toppling to
the sand.

He saw one of the two that remained making a terrific
slash at Bligo, who screamed. Aund the corporal, letting go
of the mare's head, darted forward as the man was goin
to repeat the blow, knocked him backwards by a well-
deliverad punch in the neck, and erossed blades with the
Inst of them.

The plucky fellow had placed four men hors de combat
in something under twenty seconds; but another party come
leaping down the bank, 2nd he koew that the struggle could
not laak.

Bill and the Mabmund revolved round each other, playing
warily; but Bill, who was as full of tricks as s monkey,
dropped suddenly to his knes, and, thrusting upwards, he
ran the man through.

He looked at the rush of rebels bounding towards him
over the piain, and saw on the other sido of the nullah that
Tom Howard and half a dozen of tho 25th were spurring
to the rescue. But they were soine distance off, and, catch-
ing the mare’s bridle again, he hit her over the Hanks with
the flat of his sword, and they sturted off at a gallop,
followed by a howl of rage from the Mahkmunds,

Befors they had gone o dozen vards, Tom and his party
went by him like a whirlwind, and Sloggett conld fes] the
rush of air as they passed.

He leosed tne mare's head for a moment, and walched
them. The enemy turned round, and went flying back to
the shelter of their bank, and when he locked round again
at the man he had rescued he saw that Al Silige had
slipped from the saddie, and fallen unconseious to the
groand.

Bill knew he was safe now, and, kneeling down, he
pluced hLis canteen to Slige's lips.

CCome on, buck up!” said the corporal,
Sligo’s head against his own knes,

But Sligo wurned a pair of curions eyes upon him—eyes
thut already had a glassy stare in them—and the water that
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Bill forced into his mouth returned the same minute, dis-
eoloured with flecks of bright red blood.

“I'm done, Bill!" gasped Slipo.

“Oh, chuck it! You'll be a right when we getl you to
the doctor. Just lie where you are for a minute, and I'll
get o couple of our chaps to come down and carry you in”

M Wait ! said Sligo; and his hand closed on the wrist of
his former friend. “I've something to tell vou, Bill,
'Taint no good vou trying to get me away. }i’m goin’
faster than you can carry me!”

_And Sligo coughed hoarsely, and there was a curious
little hiccough in his voice that made Bil]l Bloggett look
ere Elﬂml;l.r at him.

“Great Scott! I believe you are o goner this time!™
saitl the corporal, feeling rather softened by the unmistal-
able signs of approaching death. *““Me and you was pals
long ago, and if you have any message to sond {o anyone
I'll take it for you. Where's your wifet”

“Rne's all right!” zaid Bligo, his face every moment

ming mare pinched and white, and his eyes already
leoking as though someone had pressed them inches back
into his head. " She’ll be better off without mel! That
‘ound, Dashweod, owes me ninety-five quid. 'E can’t =ay
he don't, if 1 did lose the 1 O U, No, ’tian't ‘er 1 want to
spenk abouty ir'a "Oward.  Tell 'im "—he made a pause
and spoke again with evidently inereased difficulty—* tell
m—

M Wus—yus?® prompted Bill, lifting Sligo’s head a little
higher,

“ Letter from Sergeant 'Ogan—watch mails—Dashwood
'ad the last one for "Oward.  There's money in it, Bill—

ney tn 1k for ‘im 1™

e sat up suddenly, with a strength marvellons in one
eo sorely wounded, and he looked ahout him ws the
sergeant and the rescue-parfy drew rein beside the two
frla i,

Bomething like & smile came into the face of the dying
hooligan, but, though he opened hiz mouth several times
with a spasmodie gasp, no worda passed his lips, and, his
last flicker of strength going as quickly as it had come,
2lira {21l back in a heap, and all wns over.

“ls he dead?’ asked the sergeant, hiz face prowing
grave—all the graver, perhaps, that he had never liked thoe
man now lying so still and stark before him.

“Yus, he's dead!” said Bill Bloggett, getting up and
collecting hig reina,  * He's lelt 8 message for you, but I'll
give you that afterwards. They're sounding for us now,
and the squadrons are going to retire.”

And, swinging on fo his mare, sheathing hiz sword as he
went, Sloggett and the rest of them galloped out of the
nullah to Join their comrades.

Dick Yivian Laughs Under Heavy Fire.

Tie horsemen did not refire wery far, for their recent
charge had cooled the ardour of the enemny, who wera
stragzling back towards the hills again; and the brigadier,
bent on the destruction of Shahi-Tungi and the recovery of
the body of Lieutenant Hughez, was about te maks =
gecond attack,

Word waz sent to the Infantry of the (Gunides to protect
the left. The Buffs and the remainder of the 35th 8ikhs
were to push on to the village ot all ceoats, ond orders wera
haelicad back to camp for every availabl: man (o come up
to reinforee the colummn,

At one oelock, nfier a slight pause, the advance began
again, the guns opening on the ridgs und shelling the
village. The enemy sniped wz, but were evidently falling
back, und only here and there could they be soen,

Aftor a very «tiff climb of two hours, Bhalu-Tungi was
peeupied, and razed to the ground, and wien, at hali-past
threa, orders waore piven to return io camp, the second
retivercent hegan, and was the signal for a vigorons attack
by the encmy.

Fortunately, however, instead of a eouple of companios,
we had pmow ten on the spur, and the Buffz, who acted as
rearcunrd, kept the enemy at a respectful distanec by the
[.I_EE,.I.”}' fire of their Lee-Metfords,

Bofere Ave o'clock moszt of the men were clear of the
htllz, and we had a little breathing space; bur against tie
sky, far awey on our righi, Captain Ridec's company of
the Sikhs were hotly engaged, and they helioed down that
thoy were running ocut of ammunition.

Campbell, with his Guides, was ealled up from the left
and gent to thelr assistance, and after a vory harvd fight
they rveached the valley, retining in the direction of the
entrenched camp, whither the ITussars had alvesdy preecded
theo,

Migihty clonds had now bepun to roll over the sky, fearful
thunder pealed, and the fashes of lightning were so vivia
that they showed the enemy whaere to aim.

It was now discovered that the general, with the guns,
some sappers, and four companies of infantry, were left
behind in the valley, and the boeom of the guns told the
rest that they were being hotly attacked.
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Colonel Goldney, who waa in E‘»;.:E)l‘ﬁm-& command during
the abzence of the goneral, ordered four companies of the
I8th Dogras to go to their assistance, and some of the
Bengal Lancers velunteered to accompany them. But dark-
ness fell, and with it the pitiless rain, thaé filled the
nulahs with rushing water, and turned the send dust to
liguid mud.

The camp was in a miserable state

end the general;
expecting that the enemy would be down upon r:f i.'-ui
signalled an order to reduce its size, and generally to

strengthen it. Nearly all the tents had been struck, and
lay with the baggage in the centre. Transport-mules
roamoed unattended about the place, and, after & very hard
day's work, the men lay down without food, the wohnded
being roughly dressed until they eowdd be traneported to
the hospitals,

] . ' L3 L] - L] 4 L] b

"“ Where the dickens ave we?’ said a voice in the dark.
s,

And forty men of the Ploughshires, who had got eeparated
from the rest of their party, halted knee-deep in the water
that filled & wide nullah. _ |

They had beon attached to the Buffs, and in-the retire-
ment down the spur had got separated, and now found
themsalves souked to the skin, without the slightest idea.
where they were, or what had become of the rest of the
force.

The officer who had speken was Leonard Dashwood, who
for the last half-hour had been silently cursing the day
when Le took to soldiering, and he stood very much like a
drowned rat, with the water pouring down his back from
the quilted Hap of his helmet. . . N )

“&tay where you ave!" said Dick Vivian. " There 13
something like a ridge on the right, which I take to be
the other side of this nullah. I will go over there and have
a look round, and if I whistle, bring the men along."’

Dashiwood was very weary ond footsore, and, meking no
reply, he and hia mén waited, hesring the splash of Dick’s
progress as he atruggled through the water and clambered
wp the other bank., He went cautiously, with his revolver
in hi=s hand, apd, climbing up m a &tooping  pokiiOn,

hod over the bank top.

He had just reached it when the rumble of wheels fell
on his ear at no great distance away, atid he knew that it
must come from the battory., Hoe whistled over h_m_ﬁimul-.ier,
and in a few minutes Dashwood and his party joined him,
and, heading straight for the sound, which was growing
fainter and fainter, they were suddenly challenged in the
darkness, and roplisd just in time to prevent the sappers,
who were escorting the battery, froan fiving upon them.

Thev found that the gun had received an order ta return
fo aswist the Guides, and after a little scrambling march
in the darkness they met the brigadiar with two companies
of Sikhs elose to the village of Bilot, which was held by
the enemy, ; X e

Thora wae considerable confusion, inevitable [rom the
broken ground, the darkness, and the driving rain, and the
brigadior Jesparched messages for reinforccments, Haulf a
bartalion of Silkls, who were om the march back to the
entronchod camp. eould not be found; bui two companies
of the Guides and twe of the 35th, who had heen previously
cont for, eame up nnder Major Worlledge, and were at
once despatched to help their comrades, who were evidently
hardly pressed, i

The battery remained, with about thirty sappers to pro-
teer it, and the little band of Plough:hires; and later on
twelve brave fellows of the Buffs, who had heen out search-
ing for a dhooley that contained wounded officers, but
which they had missed, blundered np to the guns, and
proved a very weleome addifion. 1 .

The stacks of bhoosa, or chopped straw, in the village
had been Bred, and when the general ordered the battery 1o
take it, it was found impossible, and they began to entrench
themsalves on the outskirts, This was a signal for the
enemy to attack them in foree, and at thirty yards’ range
tlie Mahmunds began & hoeavy fre on two sides at once,
Touokily they had not many ritles, but they flung stones and
burning bhovez among the little party, takivg aim by the
light of the Aames, 1

The position wag very serious, and there was very littla
cover,

“We apust try and elear them out of that!” suid the
brigadier, 3

And Licutenants Watsen and Colbyn, wirth the sappers
and twelve men of the Buffs snd the Ploughshires, fixed
biyonets and charged. . .

“Come on, vou beggars!” cried Dick, his sword in one
hand ond revolver in the orhar.

And through the brilliant light of the flomes they dashed
among the houses, -

A Grand Schoel Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co.



16 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY pe& THE “BOYS" FRIEND™ 3™ LIBRARY.

- "Good heavens, are you hit, sir?" cried Sergeant
Hawkesley, seeing Dick stagger,

And the lad made a wry face, for a bullet from one of the
houses had struck him and almost flung him on his back.

The sergeant supported him with his arm; but the next
moment Dick's colour came iack, and he laughed, 'The
builet had lodged in his watch, which was destined to be-
vome 8 valuable relic at Vivian Towers when the campaign
Was OV, :

““It's not the first time a man's life has been saved by his
ticker, sergeant. Come on! We'll make zhort work of

chaps!"

And the Ploughshires, giving a cheer when they found
that their popular officer was not wounded, ran in with the
bavonet, and killed hali a dozen Mabmunds, who were
skulking in the houses,

Lisutenant Watzon had had hiz hand smashed; but the
plucky feMow lod the meén until bhd was shot again so
severcly, that he could net keep on his feet, and, the
village proving much larger than they had imagined, his
men carried him out, and they bad to give up the attempt,
-rat;ﬁuing to the battery, and taking what shelter they
could,

It rained so heavily about nine o'clock that the fribes.
men ceased fAring, being afraid of wetting their powder;
but an hour after they began again, and, making a shelter
of the village wall, they inflicted terrible claughter on the
little band of Britons. Qur guns blazed away at twenty
vards' renge, pulverising the wall, and slaying many of the
fi'lﬂh:ntlndtl, but the situstion was very eritweal.

Tha general himself was wounded, and Lieutenant Winter,
who had previously gone out in search of the missing com-
panies, was badly shat through both legs.

He stuck to his guns, however, until he fainted away from
log. of hlood, and o brave native gunner covered him with
his own body until he, too, was wounded.

A pile of dead mules was not much of a barricade. but the
officers and men crowded behind it. The whole scene waa
Iit up by the glare of the burning bhoosastacks, and the
entire thing was a little Rorke’s Drift all over again,

Leonard and Dick Vivien lay side by side, sach armed
with & rifle. which they used with considerable effeet until
their cartridges gave out, and Leonard, who had been
fightin gnrn&fi}'. hifted his head and looked about him,

The %uri[l light of ihe flanes showed thim a man L]:p'”]g
gome distance away in o nullah--a man whose khalki uniform
showed him to be ane of ourselves.

“ Rt tight where you are, Vivian' said Dashwood. 1
am going over there fo sce if that chap has got any cart-
ridges in his pouch. N _

S Well, Thm Jiggered ! muitered Dick  to
“You've got more pluck than I thought you had ™

And he watched Leonard crawl away on hands and knces,
then rise to his feet and run
like a deor in the direction
of the dead man.

Tweo or three bullets

himsalf,

man's shoulders., One might almost have thought thal he
was shaking him if the thing had not been too utlerly
absurd, But there was no doubt shout his next setion; for,
drawing back to get cu his fest ugain, he deliberately shonk
Liis fist 1n the dead man’s face, and aven as he came away, he
paused and went back again, lovking at the body fixedly, as
if to satisfy himself that the mwn was quite dead, Then he
dived down, and ran like 1 lare back to the pluce where
Dick and the sergeant wers wondering whet it could all
18R, and as he Buug himeolf oo the -grmmﬂ ugain, there
was a inost &xlr.'_d,urg%il‘la:‘_'.' oxprossion on Leonard  Dash-
wood's face—nothing less than a smile of supreme satisfac-
tion, a glitter in his ove, and a gloating in the lips drawn
back {o show the white, regular 1esth on wlhich the waver-
ing light sparkled.

* Whalever i: wrong?' said Dick. allowing-dis curiosity
to avercome his repugnance for the annn at Lis side. - Did
you find any cariridge~<?"’

“ Neo,' sald Leonard, fixing him with hisg eve; ““but 1
found something else-~befter 10 me than all the cariridges
in the world !

He had been surprized ovt of all di-cretion by the jov of
his discovery, and then, suddealy romembering that Vivian
and he were by ng meana friends, he froze up with 4 shorl
laugh, and Dick did not know that the body Dashwood had
knelt beside was that of All Bligo.

“Hallo! What's this?" said the sergeant suddenly,

For the sound of & horse came oul of the darknoss bevond
the wavering light 'I;'}!'- the fire, and a young sowar of the
Bongal Lancers, holding up his-hand, rode coolly ap, and,
seeing the general, whose unifornme was covernd with mod
and bleod from the wound in his head, salsamed as thowgh
the situation was the most ordinary thing in the world, and
mnquited whether he wanted any reinforevnenia. A few
words passed batween thom, and then the oy wheeled his
horss round and galloped away in the darkoess, amnd soon
Major Werlledge's two companies, whe had been onuble o
find the guides, came np at the double, wil a cheer.

With the morning came the vest of the Bengal Luoncers
and the ﬁ(ﬁuﬂdrﬂll& of the 2bth, and, inured as they wore to
seenes of slaughrer, the sight that seat their guse staggered
them, The whole place wuas u 2hamblea,  The Lodies of oy
and mmules lav sextiered oboat in all directiong-, A prarhy
was interring hall o dozeo sepovs inoa bhastilv-made prave,
andr eighteen badiy woundsd seen lavy in » ghastly row i
ihe shelter of a rooftess hat, while roonmd about, on (he
knolls and ridges, the hideasus voliares woaitod pationtly for
their morning feed. :

Tom Howard, spying Dvek. rode forward (o greot him:
Lt before h?; could do o, Loonard Dashiwood, swho Jaged
seen him comuing, strode forward el put up his hail,

e momment' 1 want o
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handsome faen.

gpurted up the mud abont
his legs, but he went through
it unluri, and eprang into
the shelter  of the nuollub
bank.

= Well, v+ 1 sad
tha sorgeant alwruptly,

S There’s a man naged
Sligo e your  sgualeon—a
white-livared skunk enough :
lat that’s no mrattee,  Have

Witz

dend man’s pouch, and sud-
denly sterl. He was knecl

Dick saw him grope in ihe I ;a't MM
¢
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¥ with hine the lasi fow days?

=1 don't s wlind that's

—
‘ vou  luudl any conveesation
grod to o wath vou whether

ing down beside hiw, keep- ¥ o
ine well under cover of the E
vidge, and there bLe stayed % % X

for several minnies, slaring

intently of the dead wan's
fnoe. ;
“ [ wonder what's wp?”’

thogght Dick.

And Hergeant Tawkesley,
who had also been watch.
ing, raised himself on his
hands to sce the better,

“He can't possibly bave
been shot, siv,” sand the ser-
geank, in a doubiful tone.
“TI have Lnown men bt in
the heart before now, re-
main 1B the same posiion
for hoars™ i

e, he's not shor,” re-
plied Dhck; ““bul what on
carth 13 he doing?™’

Leoperd Dashwood had
placed his hands on the dead

friends about.

“THE SCHOQL DANCE,”

The Juniors of Greyiriars have
guite a lively time of it next week, and
the Greek Senior gets let in beautifully,
Billy Bunier distinguishes himsel! as
usual, and for once gets enough to eat.

« THE SCHOOL DANKCE™ is a story
that I feel sure you will tell your
Fraulein Welhelmina
Limbargen 1s very funny, and
has a great fondness for ice

I hiave or not,” zaid Tou,
I “Thai is just the point—
vou don'r know what it has
to do with we! b s nimos
a pity yon doo’t. He mighi
have told  vou searnething
tirat vou would have given
vour care off vyour head to
learn,  Butb it's too lnte now,
He i3 dead. That 13 all I
had to ssav, Bir John Dash-

wiogd
Leonard

Anel

: turned on
hiz heel.

“And its like vour con-
founded impudence " yaul-
tered the sorgeant, 1 wish

vora'd give e another oppor
tunity  of  panching  your
ftead !

{To ba continued.)
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