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THE FIRST CHAPTER,.
Harry Wharton Surprises His Chams,

ARRY WHARTON stood leaning against a tres in the

H Nlose at Greyfriars. IHis hands were thrust deep into

hiz trousers' pockets, and there was a deop wrinkle

in his forohend. His glance was bent upon the

round, and he was so deeply immersod in reflection that
ﬁa did not hear a voice calling his namo under the treea,

“Yharton !"

It was Bob Cherry's voice, but Harry did not notice it
for the moment. Bob Cherry came along under the elms,
and stopped as he saw his chum. He stared at Wharton in
silence for some moments.

“Hore he 13! he exclaoimed at last. " Hallo, halle,
hallo, kid! Are you working cut mathematical problems in
your head, or is it the toothacho "

Wharton started, and looked up. But he did not amile.

Frank Nugent and Hurree Jamset Ham Bingh cama
aleng, and they also looked curiously at Wharton. The
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three chums had been looking for him, for it was tea-lima,
and tea was ready in No. 1 Study in the Hemove,

“I've found him!"" said Bob Cherry., ' He's making up
poctry, or something, What's the matter, Harry "

“I've had rather a shock.”

* How—when—wherp 1 .

“ Look here.” Wharton had a folded magazine under
h}is arm, and ho handed it to the surprised Beob., ' lt's in
thare.”’

Bob Cherry took the paper, and looked more surprisad
than ever. It was not the kind of paper he had oxpected
to find Wharton reading.

“ ¢ The Woman's Journal he read out.
have you taken to reading this kind of stu
Going off your rocker?”

Wharton smiled. ;

“No. I happened to ses it. I think Marjorie Hazeldeno
must have left it here, and 1 looked through it while 1 was
waiting for tea. Then I came out here to think it over.”

“To think what ovor "

“ About that advertisement.'

Bob Chorry, with a perplexed brow, looked up and down
the paper. He didn't see why an advertisement in a
woman's paper should trouble Harry Wharton so
much., Frank Nugent loocked over ono shoulder, and
Hurree Singh over the other, and they tried to penefrate
the mystery altogether. _

“Our H.J3. Corsets—a perfect fit,”"” said Bob Chorry.
“I dare say they'd give you a fit if you put "om on. But I
suppose you're not taking to lacing in, like Ionides, of the
Sixth, are you, Harey 7 3 _

¥ Don’t bo an ass, old chap, if you can help it!"
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' Frea patterns for spmmer  blouses, said  Nugent,
reading over Bob's shoulder—* free patterns for six W, J.
coupgns, Latest thing—"""

" That's not_it, duffer !’ .

-y T}r.”Huthurg‘s Hair Stain, 4s. &d. o bottle

“Ass !

- Halle, hallo, hallo, what's this " exclaimed Bob Cherry,
;:]':i expresston changing. * Is this it, Harry —this about a

] ?:‘J

"' Yes, that's it I

“ Read it out,"” said Nugent.

“It's rotten! It can’t be genuine!

“Read it out."

“Here you are, then, *Total surrender! Mother in
pore straits, 18 willing to part with her little boy to anvone
who would eare to adopt.,  £10.  Call personelly, Rose
Uotiage, Linfield, near ﬁ"riardah}.’ 5

"My word!” said Nugent, *It's a joke, I suppoese,
thuu{gh ' bleased if I can see where the humour comes in.”

" t's not a Joke,” said Wharton,

fBut— but it ean't be possibla!
with hoer kid--and for ten pounds!

“Buppose she can't feed 107"

[ €] {}h t.'l

' Bhe may be a widow, or an orphan, or something,” said
Bob Cherry vaguely, " or perhaps her husband is one of
tha unemployed. Locks to me horribly cold-bloadod,
tilgmgh. Most women stick te a kid threugh thick and
thin”’

“The kind of wmother

No woman wonld

A mother wouldn't part
Rot I

) { the kid wouldn't miss,’ said
Nugent, **if it's genuine. T hope the poor liftle beggar will
hizd a good home, Blessed if it hasu't made me feel rotten.
Let’s go in and have teaM

Wharton did not move.

“*Come on, old son,
know. It's rotien, but it's not & matter we can interfere in.
Adopting kids 13 2 bit out of our line.™”

" I've been thinking——""

‘“It's no pood thinking about it. Lot's go and have {ca.
My dear chap, you're not thinking of taking any steps in
the matter, surely "

*1t sooms to stick in my mind zomehow,” said Wharten
slowly.  *SBuppose they're starving, for instance—mother
aid child—and she doesn’t receive any offers?  What might
happen to them &

"It's rotten ! said Nugent uncomfortably. * 4 jolly lot
of rotten things go on in the world, you krow, all 1lie time :
but it's no good thinking about them. It only makes you
niiserable for nothing."

“I know that, Frank. But 2

Wharton paused. He had been standing there alone
undoer 1_]1@ troes, thinking, for a good half-hour before his
chums joined him, Ile had formed a mental picture of o
despairing mother_snd a child in danger of starvation, and
it haunted hun. Harry Wharton did not, as a2 rule, allow
his imagination to run away with him, se to speak; but just
now he conld not drive that mental picture from his mind,

His chumas looked at him and at one another.

“0Oh, come,” said Nugent uneasily, " it's no good being
an ass! Look here, the woman wanis ten gquid for the
kidlet, and I don't supjpose she'd part for less, even if vou
offered it a good home in the study cupboard.’ )

Wharton amiled slightly.

" You haven't got the money, or anything like it,”" zai
Eob Cherry. * et it out of your |t1inv|:lir nndgmme ui:;ng !”d

“T've just had a leiter from my uncle.”

* Well, I suppose he hasa’t sent_you ten quid, has he "

“ ¥Yea; ten guineus for my new bicyele.”

M Well, that's for your bicyele, I suppose you can't da
without that "

“ N-no. DBut- -—"

Wharton paused again.

“It's no good,” he broke out suddenly, “1 can’t get it
out of my mind! I ean’t help thinking that somebody
wight to take the matter up, and if nobody else does, why
shouldn’t we "

Ci “‘:’ﬂl”‘

“ My only hat !

“The hatfulness i3 ferrific!” murmured the Nahob of
Bhanipur.

“Yioa,” said Iarry Wharton resolutely. ““For all we
knaw, the kid's life may be in the balance, I'm going to
look into the matier, anyway. If the case is really serious
Fll make my old jigger last out another season, and blue
the tin. [ think an%' decent chap ought to be willing to do
something for a kid.  Anyway, it won't do any harm to
look into the matter. Wo might as well pay a visit to Rose
Uottage and sce the kid.”

His Eg%tﬂlﬂ looked scrious encugh.
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It's no good thinking about it, you'

“Tt's a railway journey from Friavdele to Linfield,”

gsald Bob Cherry. " 'We shall have to get a pass.”

“I'll get one from Wingate or one of the masters.™

“FAnd if we find it's a serious case, you don’t mean to say
}hnt- vou'll take the kid, and—and bring it home to Grey-
riarg ™

“I don't know. We should have to be guided by circum-
stances, of course. But 1 really think we might look into
the matter, and sae what can be done.™

“0Oh, all right'”
“¥ say, yvou [ellows—""
“We can stop in Friardale to get & book on * How to
Hoear Healthy ].%abies," said Frank Nugent: "1 saw one on
o bookstall there, It was only threopence, and threepence
12 prelty cheap for reariﬂf healthy babies”

“1 say, you fellows—'

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! That's Bunter !

Dilly Bunter blinked at the chums of the Remove. There
wis an expression of mdignation on his fat face.

“Lot of good it i3 a chap getting tea for you!” he

growled. “The tea's cold, and the sausages ditto.””
“Borry! We'll go in at once. Nice of you to wait for
us ™

Bunter sniffed.

“Catch me waiting! T wasn’t going to let my frub spoil,
T've finished—and I think perhaps I've caten a little more
than my whack. That was your fault, for not being there.
I zay, 'i’h&rmn, I hear you've had a remittance from your
uncle to {iatr B new jigger,” -

Harry Wharton nodded. The chums were walliing away
towards the house now, and the fat junior trotied along to
kecp pace with Wharton's strides.

“Good! I suppose yon're uot in a hurry for the new
machine for a fow days?”

* Noi what about it?"

““1 was thinking that vou might lend me a few pounds
till Baturday. T would let you have it back out of a cheque
I'm expecting from the Patriotic Home Work Association
for some picturas posteards I've been colouring for them.
T zay, you fellows, don't walk wo faet; I can’t keop runnin
just after a meal. I say, Wharton—— Well, you beasts!

. Billy Bunter halted, breathless, and the chums of the
lRem::rire. with smiling fuces, strode into the House, and left
vim fhera,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Queer Errand,

OB CHERRY gzrunted az he came into No. 1 Study
the Remove passage, and looked at the iea-table,
Billy Bunter had not exaggerated when he said that
he had taken more than his “whack.” He had under-

catimated the case. When Bob Cherry, MNugent, and Hurrce
Singh had gone out 1o look for Wharton they had left a
gubstantial tea in the study.

But Billy Bunter had worked wondera. There wos &
single sausgge left, and half a rasher of bacon., The buttor
was all gone, and the jam, and the cake, Thero was plenty
of bread, howover, and some cheese. The chums.looked at
the table, ard Harry burst into a laugh.

“It's our fault for being late,” he said.  “We know
DBuntoer,”

“Your fault, you mean, ass”

“Well, my fault, if vou hike !

“ Punetuality ta the thief of time,” remarked Hurree
Jamsel Ram Singh, who knew heaps of proverbs, but had
most of them a [ittle mixed.

“ell, there's plenty of bread and cheese,” said Nugent.
“ Tuck in, before Bunter geta hungry again and comes back
for it. What about getting that pass, Harry 7"
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“T'll go and ask Wingaete at once. Now the evenings are
frawing out so much, there will be plenty of time to get
to Linfield and back before dark.” '

And Harry, baving bolted a hasty tes of broad and cheese
left hiz chums to finish theirs while he went in search o
the captain of Greyfriars, Ilo could generally rely upon
getting 2 pass from Wingate, of the Sixth; but as it hap-
pened, Wingate was gone out, and Harry found hiz study
empty. Ho came away again, debating in his mind whoem
he should ask next, and met his chums in the passage. Theay
had their caps in their hands, roady fo start.

ot 67" asked Bob Cherry.

i No; Wingate's gone out.”

*Bad luck! Supposa you ask Quelch I

Wharton hesitated. Mr. Quelch, the master of the Remeove,
would give the pass, very likely, but hs would want to know
what it was wanted for., And he would certainly think
Wharton's project & harebrained one, and might refuse per-
mission when he know. If he forbade the chums to go ouf,
it. would be impossible to seek in other quartors for a pase.

As it was impossible to tell cxactly how Mr. Quelch wauld
look at the matter, it was safer not te mention it to him,

“ Here's the Head !” said Boeb Cherry, in a whisper.

Dr. Locke was coming along the passage. lie gave the
juniors a pleasant smile, Harr Wharton stapped towards
him, taking his courage in hoth £ﬂl’:d5, 60 to epeak.

“If vou pleasse, sie—""

The Head stopped.

“Yes, Wharton. What is i{?"

¢ May wo have a pass, sir, to go down to Linfield "

“ You must ask your Form-master, my boy."

Tho Head walked on. Tho chums of the Remove locked
st one another. Bob Cherry gavo a low whastle.

“ It can't be helped,” he said. * We shall have to risk it.
Come on, and let’s beard old Quelch in his den.”

“ The beardfulness will bo terrific.”

“ [eep it dark if you can, wou chaps® said Wharton.
“We shall look o precious sct of asses if he knows."

“ Perhaps we are a precious seb of asses”

“Rats! Come ¢ni”

Wharton topped at Me. Cueleh’s door, and the Remove-
mastor's voice bade him enter. Mr. Quelch was deep in
papors, but he looked up paticatly as the juniors came softly
in.

“Yoag=—what is it7"

“If vou please, sir, wo want to run over to Linfield, and
wa should ];ilv:e n pass, I was going to ask Wingate, but
he's gone out, or I shouldn’t have bothered you, sir.”

“Al! Very good! What do you want to go to Linficld
i‘)].?-’!

“ Ta—tlo make a purchasa, sie.”

“ You will be hn-::}: Ly dark, of course?”

“(dh, vos, sir”

“Then you may go. By the wav, whak is it you are going
g0 far as Linfield to purchase? I believe it is a little country
piace, and not a0 convenient for shopping as Friardale.”

W wa're woing to buy a kid, sir®” said VYharton,

A, [;_]'I;.Ii_‘l{'!l looted interestad,

“ Renlly Whartan that is very curious, but T de not zee
why 1 should net give my pernussion; bot you will, of
course, have to obtain Dr. Locike's consent belore you can
keep it at Greyviriaes”

The Vemovites stared. That Me. Quelch th-:rught it os-
sible that Dr. Locke would consent to their keeping a chald
ab Uroyirinrs, if they ever thought of doing 20, was amnzisg.

4o —do you thick he would consent, sir?” stammered
Wiarton.

| think it possible, if reom could be found for the kid,”
gaid Mr. Quelch, “ 1 suppese it would be guict and tame 7"

# Tl haven't seon if vel, sie?

“ 1 should advise you nobt to buy it unless it is quiet. It
would be advisable, if you purchase it, to get o chain ab
the same time,”

“ A—a chain, sir?"

“ Yes, or it may escape, and your money would be thrown
away. Of course, if you buy it, you will be propared o
tako proper care of it—to see to feeding it, ete. "

“ 11 suppose so, sir."

“Then you may certainly go,' aaid Mr, Quelch, seribbling.
# Here is a pasa for four.”

“Thank you very much, sie.”

The four chums guitted the stady. In the passage oulside
they .stared at onc another in blank astonishinent.

“Plessed if I thought Queleh would toke 1t hike that,”
said Mugent. ' He spoaks as if bringing a kid to Greyiriars
vas an evervday mattor for chaps in the Remove,"

¢ Looks to mo as if he was worried over the exam. papers,
and didn't know what he was talking about,” said ob
Cherry. * 1 can’t undorstand it."

“ The incomprehensibleness is terrific.”

“ Well, never mind that,” said Wharton.
pass, and that's sufficient. Let’s get off.”

They left the House, In the bright summer weather the
playing-fields wore crowded, and maoy voices ecalled the
Famona Four to the cricket-field, But they shook their
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heads and passed on. There was no cricket for them just
then. Near the gates n junior was mounting a bicycle. It
was Hazeldens, of the Remove. He looked round at them
as they came along.

“Going out? I'm just taking o spin over to Chif House
to see my sister. Whore are you chaps off to?”

“ Linfeld—to buy a kid,” saiud Bol Cherry cheerfully.

And leaving Hazeldene petrified with astonishment, the
Famous Four went out, and strode along the lane towards
the villagos. ‘They reached the little country station, and
tools tho first train for Linfield. In a quarter of an hour
they stepped cut at a quiet village, smaller and sleepier
than ¥riardale. It was poorer, too, to judge by the unkept
%:ardana of the cottages, and the listless looks of the villagers.

Iarry Wharton looked up and down the irregular street.

# Puzzle, find Rose Cottage,” said Bob.

“1 suppose the natives know,” said IIarry Wharton, and
he touched his hat to & respectablo-locking dame, and asked
her to direct him to Dose Cottage. She locked at him
curioualy. ]

“Ttte where Mrs. Corder lives," she said. “‘It's at the
end of the street.”

“ Thank you very much.™

The juniors walked down the street. They went at a
alow pace. As they neared their destination, the atra]lﬁ}m
ness of their errand atruck them more sud more fororbly,
After all, what could they do in the matter? If they took
the child, what could they do with it¥ , The whole thing
was absurd. Yet—— Harry Wharion did not pause. Tha
others would have been quite willing to turn back, if he had
suggested it; but he did not even think of doing so. It
was not his way to turn back and leave a task unfinished.
. " E:yr,Jm-e,” murmurcd Nugent, * I—I1 feel an ass, you
snow ¥

“3s do 11" grunted Bob Cherry, I believe Wharton
does, too, though he won't own up.'" )

“The assfulness of my worthy self 18 terrifie.”

“(3h, come on!” said Wharton, quickening hiz pace.
“ We're going through with it  Here’s Rose Cottage I

—

THE THIRD CHAPTLER.
Toddles !

HE juiiors from Greyfriars stoppod. :

T Tose Uottaze had probably deserved its name once,
far there were the rentains of rose-trees sprawled over
the walls and the fence. ol they were dead aud

withered, and the little garden was neglected.  The windows

of tho cottage were broken in places; ne smoke ascended
from the chimney. Al told of poverty and negleet, pevhaps
the hopelessness of despair, ]

The sight of the :}aca was depressing enongh to the
juniora, They were silim:i. as they went into the littla porch,
and Wharton knocked at the door. His knock rang with
a hollow sound through the hovse, and it was nel answered,
suva by its own ccho. He knoeked ngain,

Thore was a sound of fooltsteps within, and the door was
1:-1::':111:':{] ab lasr. A woman with a '-'l-'h_ih‘ andd -:1'.1!!14'.'1M.|"-L| faro
looked out at the junisez. They raised their caps as she
looked at Thom fAxedly.

“ Mrs. Corder ™ asked ITarry.

She nodded without speaking.

“ Did vou—veu have an advertisetnent in the * Woman's
Journal 77" stammered Whurton, a little confused by the
pale, fixed stare and the evident want in the women's fave.
i | have the advertiscmient here—about & child—a boy.”

A fook of sucprise came over the pale face.

“Yes;: bul you -

“Wep have come to see about it7 .

Sho looked ab them again, and then the surprise asemed
to fade out of her face, us if she were too dulled by trouble
to feel any emotion for moro than o few moments.

She opened the door wider, and signed to them 1o enter.
Cap in hand, the four juniors went into the cotlage.

The interior was as poor as the outside, There was somo
attempt ot tidiness, but everything tolid of wrotched poverty
~everyvthing but one. The exeepiion was a child, who sat
in o little chair by the window, Tt was a boy of three or
four vears, with a round, ehubby face and curly hair. 1t
was drossed very shabbily, but it did not scem (o wand for
food, as its mother evidently did. Io turned 1ta g oyes
upon the boys ns they came in, bud muide no sound.  Tho
gleom of the cottage seemncd to lie upon the child as ik did
upon the juniors. ‘ _

 Plonse =it down,” said the woman, in a dull, mechanical
voiee: and the juniors sat upon an oak sctiee, feching very
uncasy and disturbed. : :

The woman did not sit down; she remained standing,
looking at them. As she did not break the silence, Whartan
had to do so, and this plaged him in a position not E:-ca::;.!y
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what e had wanted. IMe had intendad to look into the
matter at first, if possible, belore committing himself in
any way, but that waz diffieult now.

“71 read vour advertisement by chance,”” he gaid.

She nodded,

" You wich to part with a child—a boyi?™

She peinted to the child in the wicker chair.

“To totally surrender him #°

Ancther nod.

" For ten pounds?™

Nod agait.

“ Why 3"

“"That need not ho gone into ! said the woman quietly.
“T1 muzt have ten pounds, and I cannot keep the child. 1
di! ngh expect an answer to my advertisement rom 2 ]:u:r}’.
Iz it possible that you intend to take the child 7

“Would you trust him to mei”

She looked at him ecarnestly,

El ] ?{."5-”

" ¥You would not trust him to anvone, I suppose IV

“1 cannot keep him."

“But to anyone "’

“I must have ten pounds™

Bhe spole in the sama mechanieal voice, more like some
machine !:.unninglz.-' devized to imitate the human veice than
like & human beine. Wharton shivered. He felt that he
was 1 the presence of some more than common irouble,
which had crushed this woman to the very dust, or else that
he was speaking fo an unnatural mother, from whom it
:ﬂu:;l be a mercy tg rescue the child. Which, he could not

ecide.

4 ’{rhﬂﬂ you intend to part with him in any casc?”

" ¥Yes

“ And if you cannot?™

“I shall ™

There was no doubting her meaning. If no one took the
child she would desert it. Wharton's brow grew dark. A
gtranre, slow smile curled the woman's lips.

“*Will you take him®” she eaid.

Hurry drew o deep breath.

" Yes ™

" And the money??

Wharton laid ten sovercigns on the fable, The woman
eounted them. She did not scem surprised by finding so
much money in the possession of a lad of Wharton'a age.
She did not scem surprised at anything.

“Thank you! That is correct.”

“ And—and—and I am to take the child?"

“ It 15 yours.'

Harry rose, and walked over io the litilo boy.
blue eves looked up at him in zilencd

“Will you come with me, chappyi” he asked.

The child looked at him in silence,

“What is his name, madami"

* Toddles—1 mean, he s ealled Toddles.™

“Will you come with me, Toddles?™

2till the same silence.

The woman opened the door again, and stood with her
hard wpon the latch, evidently waiting for her visitors to

. There was a feverish light in her eyes. DBob Cherry,
ﬁuﬁth?, and Hurree Singh went to the door.  Wharton
hesitatecd: thon he locked at the stony face of the woman,
and hesitated no longer. He lifted the little boy in his
arme, from the chair, and carricd him to the deor. The
boy did not ery. One of his little arms curled round
Wharton's neck trustfully.

Wharton stopped at the door.

“Don’t you want fo sny I-bye to himi"”

The woman's face changed. Bhe threw her arms round
the bay, and elasped him to her almost convulsively. Then
for the first timo the child burst into a ery—a cry that was
evidently of fear and repulsion towards the white-feeed
woman., She releazed him, and stepped back.

*Gol'? she said huskily. *' Good-bye!”

* One moment,” said Wharton, ** Take the money, and
keep the child. If the money will help you——"

She shook her head.

“ 1 eannot keen him.™

Thare was no more to be said. Wharton carried the child,
erying now, out of the cottage, and the door closed behind

im,

The chums of the Greyfriars Remove walked along to-
wards the station. They were szilent and troubled, The
scene in the cottage had depressed them. What kind of &
woman was it who had let her child po so easily? And what
wore they to do with the child? Harry Wharton had come
to Rose Cottape with his plens yet unfixed—they had becn
fixed for him now. _

The child was sobbing in his arms. The woman’s white
face had frightened it. Yet she wes its mother: And how

No, b1,
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was it that the child seemed well-fed and carcd for, while

the mother was &0 ﬂmﬂpiated? What did it all mean? Was
it the woman’s own child at all?
The matter was too mysterious to be puszzled out. And

Harry hod no time just then for theories. He had facts to
deal with—and the child was a very real and very uncom-
fortabla fact.

In the gloomy cottage he had seemed too oppressed to
cry. Inm the sunlit street he found energy encugh. He
proved that he had a really strong and serviceable pair of
lungs, and that he knew how to use them. )

People came to their cottage doors to look at the child,
There were murmurs from tweo or three indignant persons,
who thouglt that Wharton must be hucting the boy. Tho
chums of the Remove were glad enough to get to the station,
and glad to BEnd that there was o train due for Friardale.

“ Blessed if I know how to keep him quiet,” sard Wharion,
perplexcd. ]

* Perhaps he wants feeding?’? suggested Nugent, " Balnca
often do, as I know for a fact™

“ Yes, but—but—but——""

““ Parhaps you're not holding him right,”” said Bob Cherry.
“Tf you were to carry him a little more horvizontally——"

"1 was going to suggest a little move perpendicular,”
sald MNugent.

“(0h, stuff | By holding him horizontal you get a perfectly
level and even circulation of the blood-——"

“ How do you know?"’

“ It stands to reason.” . ;

“ Better heep him upright, or the blood may flow inte his
head, and then he will have a fit. I've ecen a dog have
a ft, and it’a beastly.™ ]

“ T fancy feeding's the thing,” said Wharton. *“ We shall
have to get a feeding-bottle as soon as we get into Friardule
Have you chaps goi any toffee about you?"

“* There's an avtomatic wmachine here.™ i

“ Good! et some toffee. That's bound to please him.”

Hob Cherry darted away, and just as the frain came in,
he rushed back with a chunk of hutterscotch.

“ Phere you are, kid!”? he said, presenting it to the baby.

Master Toddles looked at it, and held out a little, fat claw.
The next moment smiles replaced his tears, and he was suck-
ing the butterscotch as if for a wager. He was all smiles
as the juniors carried him into the train.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Toddles is Troublesome.

HE train moved out of the station, and Wharton, who
T was flushed and o little tired, sat Master Toddlea on
the seat, leaving him to ¢at his toffiee in peace. Bob
Cherry made a clutch at the child just in time to pre-

vent him from rolling to the floor of the carriage.
* Here, take care!” he cxclaimed. * You mipght break
the thing, you know. He wants holding tight all the time."
“* 1—1 suppose so. MHalle! What's the matter with him

now " ) )
Shrick, shriek, shriek!
" Great Seott! What is it

“ What's the matter, kiddy?”

““(Got 2 pain znywhere!”

* The painfulness must be terrific.”

Shriek, shriek, shriek! o

* He's choking ! exclaimed Bob Cherry, noticing that the
butterscoteh was no longer in the chubby hand., ** He's
swallowed the butter-scotch,”

“ Oh, dear! Oh, dear!™

Shriek, shriek, shriek ! o

* Up-end him—quick, and perhaps it will drop out!”

“ Right-ho! Lend a hand!" .

They grasped the boy and upended him.  Strange to
say, this only made the shrieks redouble in foree, but they
manfully persevered. The youngster's mouth was wide open,
to pive passapge to his termfic yelling, and there was plenty
of room for the butterscoich o fall out.

But it did not fall. The shrieking continued, and Wharton
turned quite pale, while Nugent amd Bob were crinwon
with their exertions. As for Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, it
was impossible fo tell whether he was pale o red.

“0Oh, dear!’ gasped Wharton. " Suppose he chokesl
Shall we ring the communicator, and stop the traini”

‘* Wait a bit. Perhaps he wants thumping on the back."

“ Put 2 spoon down his beck,” satd Bob quickly; * that's
tho thing., Quick! Has snybody got a spoon?™

They wers not likely to have spoons in their pockeis. No
one had, and Hurree Singh's offer of o pocket-knife in lien
of a spoon was declined. Meanwhile, the yelling of Todkllea
had grown to be semething fearful, and people were pulting
their heads out of the windows of the other carmages Lo sco
what was the matter.
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" Thump him on the back while I hold him upside down,"
gaspod W%nr'r-:m. “That's the only thing I can think of.”

" Good ! That must be night,”

“ Here, gently does 16! Not se hard.”

'{: It way take a shock to make the butterscotch come
ﬂu __._'ll

“Yes: but vou might break something, My word, Low
he's howhng! He secms to be making more row than at
the start!”’

“Yes. Blossed if I can understand it

“*Hold on a tick!” exclaimed Nugent. e can't be
choking if he's making all that row, you know. If he was
choking his throat would be bunged up.”

“Why—why—well, wyou might have thought of that
sooner !

* Better turn him right side up.”

The baby was reversed again. His face was very red,
and ho was yelling as if for a wager. Bob Chorry uttered
an exclamation; the butterscoteh was sticking to the chuld's
sleove all the time.

**Here you aro! My hat! That's why he's yelling—
because he's lost the butterscoteh, You chaps might havo
thought of that.”

“Arive 1t to him and see if he will shut ap.”

© Here it 13, ducksy,” said Doly Cherry, recalling as well
o5 he could the nursery language of his early youth., *° Little
chickety-chick, here's its nicey-nicey bultterscotchy ™

By thizs time the Little fut hand dashed the butterscotel
awav, and the yelling of Todkdles continued onabated.

Wharton wiped his perspiring brow.

“What can be the matter with him?" he exclaimed.
“We've done evervthing we can, and it only makes him
worae,”’ )

** The worsefulness 1s terrific!™

The juniors sat down and locked helplessly at the babgy.
Boh Cherry tried to lempt him with tha buiterscobtch again,
but he l'Il"{'.]‘iI'I-E{ZI wremptorily to be tempted.  Ho apparvently
only wanted o fmwl, and ho howled.

The train clattered to o halt in Friardale Station.

** Are you going to carry him now, Bobi"™ asked Harry.

“[=1"'m not used to carcying babics, you know,” said Baob,
* ¥Youn carried him a treat to the station.”

“Yog, I think Wharton can handle babies aboat the Dest
of the lot,* said Nugent hastily. ™ Bome [ellows can, you
Enow."

“ It s o case of knacklulness,” sald Hurree Singh, “ and
our worthy chum Wharton possezses the esteemed knackful-
new

Harry Wharton groaned, and picked up the baly, Master
Toddle: continued Lo yell as Harry lifted him out of the
carriage, and began to kick and strugele.  Soveral worthy
eountry poople munnured " 8hame ! And as Wharton and
his chums left the station, they were followed by half a dozen
village folk, all indignant.

. “He's been beating it something erwel.” said a worthy
dame. ' Look at its pore hittle red face. Thero's the marks
of "is Tamds on it yob”

“ Fapey beating has little brother like that ! saikd another.
'R ourht to be "orsc-whipped, that's what he oopht”

Wharton looked round angrily.

“Jt isn't my little brother!” he exeloimed. " And T
haven't been beating it. Babies often howl like this, It's
not hure™

“Yah! You ought to be arrestod, you ought !

“Tor goodnesa’ sake, let's get out of thia!" mattored
Harry desperately. I beliove this kid will turn my hair

rey 17
g"ﬂm chums hurried ot and left the village behind, and
the murtring of angry indignation died away behind them.
Tn the ecountry lane there was guict and peace, save for the
endless yelling of Toddles.

Toddles secmned to have pot his second wind by this fime,
for he was going in fAne stvie.

Two eyelists, 2 boy and a girl, who were coming along the
lane, slackenecd dowan, as they came nearcr the Greyiriacs
juniors. The boys recognised Hazeldene, of the Romovo,
and his sister Marjorie.

Wharton turned scarlef.

Carrving n yelling ehild, and very flustered, troubled. and
perspiring, Marjorie Hazeldene was about the last person
i the world he desived te mect. There was a glimmer in
the girl's eyves as she alighted.

The juniors raised their caps, looking very sheepish.
Master Toddles yelled and kicked., Harry Wharton had ali
hiz work ent out to hold him.

“You stem to be in trouble,” said Marjorie sweetly.
“Can 1 help you 7"

=1 don't know,'" said Tlarry helplessly.  “ The littla
weetch iz yelling as if he were half-killed, but you koow T
haven't touched him, doo't you?™
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¥I—I—Tve just bought him!” explained Ilarry awk-
wardly., and eolouring vet more deeply under Mariorie's
blunk look of amazement. * I—0 dont know what's the
neatber with him.  Perhaps he wants feeding.”

“ive him to me!™

“0h, no! It wouldn't be fair on vou. I dare say he'll
Ieave off erying presently.”

Marjorie smiled.

“Perhaps I con make him leave off.*

“Well, of you'd like to teyv——""

“Give him fo me !

Wharton, glad enough te got rid of his burden, but ve
concerned for Marjorie, handed Toddles over. The girl to
him in her arms and nursed him, a great deal as if he had
been a doll, and murmured soothing words, The juniora
looked on in amazement. for the frantie yelling of Teddles
ceased, and his wot face broke ocut into a grin.

Marjorie evidently kuew more about soothing habics than
Wharton did.

g tl;l:u‘r}' drew a deep bLreath of relief.
&1,

“Thank goodnesa, ho's quiet at last 1™ gasped ITarev.

And Toddles, resting comfortably in Marjorie's arms, gave
a cheerful crow.

A bicssed silenca

— o —

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Toddles Arrives at Greyfriars.
TGI}I}LEE appeared to be quite comfortable, and had

apparently no desire to change his quarlers. He dug

ong fat claw inte Marjorie's curls, and willh the oiher

he condescended at last to rake the buiterseoich,  The
juniors looked on in great admiration. They had nok
expected the terrible baby to be quicted so casily. and their
relicE was unbounded,

“CGood ! said Bob Cherey.
in doing these things ¥

“The knackfuiness iz terrific!” murmured the Nabolb of
Bhanipur., * But we cannot leave ifhe esteemed Toddles
with the charming miss.”

Marjorie looked up.

“What are von going to do with ihe baby ¥ she asked.

“T—1 don't quite knoew,” said Wharlon,  * We've taken it
in echargo, you sce-——it waz all througl an advertiscment,
really. The mother wanted ten pounds, and wanted to get
ridd of the kid. and she as pgood as said she was going to
dosert it if it wasn't taken off her hands. Under the circum.
stanees—""

The girl’s faco soitened.

“It waz kind of you,” she said. * But—but what can
vou possibly do with a baby at Greviriars?"

“We shall have to arrange something.”

“ What will tho masters sav

“Well, as a matter of faect, we've pot our Form-mnsfer's
permission,”’ said ITarry. “ We had to tell him what wo
were going to Linfield for, and he guve his permission. I
was surprised, of course; but there 1t is—he knew what wo
wore going for, and he gave hia permission.”

“That makes it all right about taking the kid to Grey-
friars,” said Nugent. * DBut what we're going to do with ig
there isn't seftled yet.” .

“Yeu can't keep it in ihe study cupboard,” grinned
Hazeldeoe.

“wa shall have to keep it In the sfudy at first)” said
Wharton doubtfully. I dare say Mrs. Kebble, cur house-
kecper, will give us some tips.''

“¥ou had befter try fo get Mrs. Kebble to take eharge of
i, I chould think.” said Marjorie. * loys don't keow howr
to look after children® ] ]

“(Jh, one ean pick up these things! 1 beliove they keop
protty quiet so long as vou give 'em plendy to eat.  Hesides,
1I dm::!, s why they shouldn’t ery a bib; it exercises tho
UILTA,

“Toddles's lungs don't
Nugent. ) )

“ Thauks awfully for getting him quict 1" said Harrey, 1
think yvou can give him back to me now,”

He held out Lis anns for the baby, but Toddles clung to
Murjorie, and refused to be taken away. The girl laughed.

“He doean’t want to come to you.”

“ Buit—but he must ! You ean't take him fo Ch Hlouse,"
said Wharten, in dismay,

“ Perhaps he will come to me,"” said Bol Cherry,

HWell, try

Boly Cherry held aui his hands to Teddles, who locked
at him suspiciously, DBob worked up his mest agreeablo

“1 suppose there's a knack

want much exercising.'” saud

S0 conrse ! But—but—bat whe is hg ™ snile, : E & : :
S Toddles." “{lame to hiz uncle, den, hitle ehickifv-chick ! he said
“I—1 wmean, where did you find him? s he a lost  coaxingly. :
child "’ “ Do away !" satd Toddles. i
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“What on earth does ha mean?? said Bob, puzeled.
® J¢'s 1alking about dough now I

Marjoric azeldene lnughed.

“ He means go away,” she explained.

“Oh!?

“1'd belter have a frv)” snid Nugent.  “Come to me,
kid—come to yvour Uncle Frank? Iﬁl et yoo some Hore
Lulterseateh ! Corne on, kiddy-widdy 17

But ihe kiddy-widdy refused to come, lle had taken a
grip on Marjorie's eurls for safety, and it was clear that he
waould noi be casily dislodped.

“Bhall I try with my worthy soif ¥ asked the Nabob of
Lhantpur.

“You might scare i, rold Nugent, Y He can’t bLe
secustomied 1o dark gentlemen,  We don't want him to begin
howling again.”

“Oh, let Inky have a try !

1 will display the most ienderful agreesbleness to the
caleomed Toddles.™

“ oo, then!”

CNYall wvou come to ihe gmmful canbraee of iy w{rr”'lj.* self,
reosh  oopast nnd  estoermed Toddles?? sptd the Mabob of
H]:.-nﬁ[mr -'-[11'![;#, AL el ]r]q-u.-tit you o I‘i,‘.l‘u.:-anfu“:,' recling
in miv-

Taodhldles gave o howl,

Prolmbly the Mabob's darl: eomplexion frighfencd him.
e Kicked and hawled, and darjorie clasped and sootled
him, 1Turres Sinel relroated.

* The estecned Toddlez doos not Tike mie, T am afrabd,”
he remarked. T am sorey to have restarlied him wpon {he
terrilie howbfaloess™"

Todddles howled and roared. and Marjorie noesed and
soulhed b, buat it was o full five miietes before he was
gquict again.  Thes b was ihe buttorscotel that did e,
Wharton rebbed his forehead i despair.

“Whaot ean we do with the voung—the bahy, T wean 7

T oearey b oas far oas Geevfrioes,” said Mariorie.
“Perbaps be will come 1o one of vou by then”

“ 1 zay, he weirhs & lob, and-—-"

P WNeover mind ;s T ocan eurey fam Y

1l wheel vour hike,” caid nzeldone. riding slowly and
whoeeling Ltz sister’s wmehine. “ 3y word!  This iz a
picine ! T den'l covy voo chape !

The ehaps il not euvy themselves, Toddles promised (o
turn all their hair grey before long, ITe wax gquict cnough
in Marjorie’s aries. awd o their joy he showed signs of
gning ta .r-.]pep,

Tlhe butterscoteh dropped from hiz slicky litile paw info
the road. and Bob Cherry picked it op. T8 was very sticky
2and dusty, bad Bole carrie:] it with hun.

" We mav need M azain.” Le remacked.
1his tn vaned 6] we ean et 2ome more.™

The gates of Greviviars come in sighl.
Taosddles was fast asleep in her arms,

*Is hie really asleap ¥ whispered Harry.

1 secinesd oo pood to be froe,

“Yes; fast asteen. If vou take im ecarclully, he won't
wake up'’

*Geod 17

tiarry Whirron took hin earefully onough.  I1Te wonldn't
have had that baby wake up just 1lon for the wealth of the
Luedica,

Toddles granted in hiz sloop, and Wharion trombled.  Tui
lie alidd not wale.

He seomed quite comforiatle in ITarry's arms. One siicky
paw festened upon Harvey'z collar, with a sticky contae! that
miade him shudder.  But e woald have endored more than
that_to keep the baby quict,

“Jolly good I said Bely Cherry.
Harrey !

o holding him carefully 17

“Oughtn’t his bead o be a litle higher '

“ A fitile lower, T was thinking.” said Nument.

“ Mo iz jqust rght.” sawd Marjorie; awnd, of course. fhzl
sefilea it "1 shall lave to run away quickly now, or I shall
be fate inoat CHIE Uouwse, and Miss Primrese will be angry.
L zhall come over again as soon as I can and see if 1 can
help vou with Toddles""

“ O, thanks ! said Harev. 1Y be so gled f vou will !
You seem to be able to handle the little—er—clierut better
then any of ws”

Marjorie laughaed, aod mounted her bicvele, The broiher
and sister pedalled off in the gathering dusk, and Wharton
carried the baby in at the gates, as carefully as f be had
beon careying o precious poreelnin.

Gosling, the zehool porier, was coming oul to close the
ratos. He stared bBlankly at the haby.

“Well, my heye!™ he execlaimed. * This “ere beats all !
What are you doin’ with that there baby, Master Wharton ¥

*Carrying it !

“"Wot I says 1= flns "ere—youw'd beller take that baby
back to ils mother !
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“ Detler keop

Marjorie stoppad.

“Ilcld him carefully,
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“Go and cal coke, old chap ™

And the chumg of the Remowe, leaving Gosling open-
mouthed with amazement, walked on.

In the dusk the Close was almost deserted, and fortunately
they were not obsceved. Harry did not wani to go in at
the head of an astomishod :.*mwit?. He wont upsiairs guickiy,
only two or three fellows near ot heod obeerving the baby,
Those two or three fellows remained peirified, wondering
whethor thov were t:|1'1:-.'=r:riin;:';.

“It's a dbrame " said Micky Desmond.
dhrame 1"

Glad encugh were the Famous Four to reach No. 1 Btudy.
There, for a time at least, they were secure, and would have
timg to think and plan.

The siudy was lighied, and there was a smell of cooking
in it. Billy Bunter had o fire going, on the fire a frvivg-pan,
in the feving-pan saasages,

The fat junior blinked round as they came in,

“1 say. you fellows——  Hallo!  What have you got
there?  What's in thal parvee!, Wharton ¥

R | 1]-:[]_11-; I wnid ].'I:ll:rr:.",

“Oh, don't be funny ! Tf it's something to eat, vou've
come just in time. I've only ot a couple of sausages for
my supper.’”’ The short-sichted jupior blinked at Wharion's
burden. * What 15 1¢¥"

“A baby You can't eatl if.™

Duuter snorted, and came over towards him.
saw that 1t really was o baby, he gave a jump.

* What—what—what have vou brought a baby kere for?™?

“Gong to give it a bome,” said Harry.

“ You—yvou ass 1™

“It's all right. You ecan go on cooking.
Toddles will be hungry when he wakes up.”

Ity Bunler blinked at bim wrathfully.

“I you think yon're going to give that baby my
supper—=""

T amy, if he wantz 1f. I'd give him the zchoal libeary,
ur the elock out of the tower Lo keep him quiel.’””

* But—but~—but——:?*"

“ (M, cheese i, and gei on with the cooking ™

“Hallo, halle, hallo! He's waking ap

“ Now luok out for squalls !

There was a grunt from Toddles, and then a whimper.
The baby wos weking up!

“Ii's g guara

When he

I dare say

-y

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Toddles in the Study.

- Q01" said Toddles.
Wharton drew a breath of relicf. ITis najesiy

the baby had awakened in o pood tempee.

_ * Geo-g-0-0-0 1

““Wihat a jolly stroke of luclk ! said Bob Chorry. " 1la'a
nob going to ery. Try and keep bim in o good lemper.
Supnose vou strole hon ¥

I don't suppose that wonld do any good.”

“ It dges to dogs and cats.”

e sn't a dog or a cat. You can try if vou like”
Lub Cherry stroked Toddles, Toddles semned to be in a
lively mood. He drove o chabby hitle st infe Iob
Cherry's eye, anl Bob gave a guasp and jumped baek. He
put up his hand to his eye.

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

The jumers langhed loudly, and Toddles laughed, toe,
Ile evidently considered that he had performed something
of an achievement. He laughed and crowed, and made
another attempt {o pet at Dob Cherry’s eye; but Bob took
care 1o keep his dizstance.
My hat!™ said Bob,
right in the eye!™

Bob waan't angry at ell. Ile zeemed to look upon ik s
Toddles did. as an achievoment. He rubbed los eye, and
chuckled, Toddles chuckled, too.

Harry Wharton's brow was wrinkled in thought. A new
idea had come into his muwd.

“ 1 say, doos anybody know what ape kids begin to walk
al?” he ashed.

“1 walked when I was four, T remember,’

“ Three, 1 should think,"” said Bob Cherry.

F More likely two,” said Billy Dunter, *'or one.
kid could walk if he liked.”

“He made us carry him all the way."

* That was his artfulness.” - : s
&z 0f a little kid like {hat

“ O, rats!” said Nugent.
could be ariful " 3

“T don't know,” said Wharton doubtfully. “ He ocught
fo be able to walk., Iock at hiz legs—ihey're strong
encugh. The Little beggar may be having us, you know.”

“ gee if he can stand up.” ;

Whearton gingerly set Toddles upon s feck,

It was pretty clear that the baby could stand up.
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The little bounder ! Dunged me

satd Nugent.
That



He stood up, as a malter of [act, and walked sbout the
study, befinming to exomine things with a great deal of
intcreat and curiosity.

“ My hat!" said EHarry.
FH-?!” .

* Artful hitele dodrar.™

Billy Bunter sniffed.

i ;:vf'll could have told you better than that,” he said.
y,
0R

¥

“And we carried him all the

» you know a lobt about babies! You get en with
the cooking, in cose Toddles gets hungry.”

“Look here, he's not gc}m%'_ to have my supper. And
you're not going to keop the little beast in this study. Tf
you do, I shall clear out !" o o

“ By Juire; Toddles will be an acguisition, if it clears
Bunter out.’

“0Oh, really, Cherry——'

There was a sudden how! from Toddles. IIe had caught
sight of the nabob's dark face again. Ilurres Jamset Ram
Singh was smiling his most agreeable smnile, in order to
propitiate Toddles, but Todcles was evidently not to be
propitiated. He did not htke dark complexions.

Howl, howl, howl!

Harry Wharton locked alarmed. .

“Ha it! This won't do! We shall have a crowd
hare! ut up, Toddles !

Shriek, shriek, shrick!

“What's the matter with him "

“1 fear it 15 my darkful skin that ircubles the esteemed
Taddlea,’’ said the Nabhob of Bhampur. " My regretfulness
15 great."

“I say, you fellows—-"

Toddles howled, and ran to Wharton, and clung to hias
trousers. He was clearly in greuf terror of the nabob,
Hurree Bingh looked greatly distressed. IHe was the
quietest and pentlest of all the fellows in the study, and he
would not have hurt a mwouse, and he was very fond of
children. It was hard that Toddles should take exception
to him In this emphatic way, Dut Toddles was not to bhe
placated. ITe clung to Wharton's trousers, and yelled, and
would nob be comiorted.

“ My hat!” said Wharton, “ What on carth—""

“I will leavefully quit the esteemed sludy,'” snid Hurree
Singh hurriedly. ** He will perhapsfully be gquiet when I
bhave taken my esteemed departare.” ]

“Well, if vou wouldn't rmund, old chap, for a bit—"

“T1 will departfully pin at once.”

And Hurrog Jamse: Rom Singh hastily left the study.

His departure had the dosired effect upon Toddles. )

The shrieks ceazed, and the tears dried up hke an April
ghower, and smiles broke out upon the chubby face.

“ Litile bounder!™ said Nugent. “ That's all he wanted.
Poor old Inky will have to leep out of the study while the
kid's here.”

Toddles tugged at Horry. e

The captain of the Remove looked down at him,

“ Do vou want anvihing, Toddles ™

“ RBaker.”

“ Eh

“ Baker," 2aid Toddles. .

“YWhat on carth does he mean by baker ?" sard arry.
“Can anybody guess?¥”

“ Baker,” said Toddles insistently. “ Baker! DBupper!™

“Mv only hat! Baker! Dupper! Bupper sounds hke a
German word! The kid ean't ba telking German ™

“RBaker! DBupper!" shrieked Toddles, )

Wharton rubbed his forehead. Toddies was getting near
cryving again, and 1 he once startad, there was no telling
when he would stop. Put what ho meant by baker and
bupper was more than the chums of the Remove could
guezs. Bupper might be a German word, but it certainly
wasn't an English one. Nugent dragped out a German
dictionary and looked for it; but it wasn't there.

“ Baker I roared Toddles. ** Bupper!™

“*Perhaps he's hungry! Try the buiterscofch!
he's just going to begin yalling 1

““Whera's that butterscoleh !’ i

“1 brought it in,’” said Bob Cherry, looking round
haeriedly. T think I put 1t down somewhere—on a char,
I think. Yes, that cheir Bunfer's sitting on™

“Get up, Bunter.”

“ Oh, really——" y g

“Get up, quick ! Yes, flece it iz, sticking fo Bunter™

“0Oh, reslly, you fellows——-"

“1 really think you might be more carcful, Dunter.
Yank it off him, Dal: ™

“Baker V" roared Toddles. * Booheo! Bapper ™

“It won't come off! Bunter's stuck to it! Fat little
beast! Try the kid with some grub--quick! There's somo
in tha cupboard !

MNugent tore the cupboard door opon hasiily.

E"{Ehtere's only bread-aand-butter here—Bunter's taken care
of that.”

“* Butter ! exclaimaed Iarey, a lizht breaking in upen
lh_im. * Perhaps he means butier when he zavs bupper, Try
wm."'
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** But what can he mean by baker?” .

“ Why, bread, of course !" exclaimed Harry, pursuing the
same ling of thought. “Sce, a baker is the chap whe
brings hread, and kids get these things mixed. Let's try
Eim with bread-and-batter.”

Wharton was right. ;

Toddles seized upon the bread-and-butter with perfect
satisfaction, and the threatsned storm was averted.

“Good!™ szoid Wharton. * We're -‘“H-'mT. on. Thera
ought to be a dictionary made up of baby lingo. Hallo,
Ie’s talking again!''

“ Dok ! said Toddlea. . T—

“Dink! PPerhaps that means sc:mel'huLsi' ko, drink.

“1 shouldn’t wonder, Is thers any milk?

“ Yes, there was some—" }

““T fimished that up,' said Bunter. * You soo—-

“Yes, [ sec n fat cormeorant. There's somo condensad
milk, I think-———"

“No, there isu't; I finished that up——""

“I'va a jolly good mind te Amish you up!” roared Bob
Cherry, shaking the fat junior by the collar. * What do
vou mean by Eiring s all this trouble tn bringing up a
family of ona?" :

“Qw! Oh, really—ow! Don't shake mo like that! IF
vou make my spectaclea fall off, and they break, you'll have
io pay for them, so—— Ow! Wow !” . .

“1"1l go and see if I can borrow =zome milk,” said Bob
Cherry, and he pitched Bunter inte the armchair, and
rushed from the study.

“Dink " roared Toddles. o g

“Quiet, old chap. You shall have your dink in a tick.

“Dink! Toddles dirsty " . :

“Half a mo'! It's all vighi. Tere, try him with one of
those sauzages, it may keep him gquiet,"

“ Lool: here, you fellows—— I say, hers, hold on—

Wharton pushed the indignant and protesting Dunter
back into the armchair, with & bamp that almost winded
him, and one of the fried sanzages wns proffered io Toddles.
Toddles started on it with avidity. He scemed to he
bungry, and he liked sausages. Ile finished that ome in
next to no time, and held out a greasy, chubby hand, with
a greasy grin on his shiny face.

© Toddles want more.™

“T1 say, you fellows, this is beastly of you. T'm awfully
hunn';r:-', and now thers will be only one sausage left for
T

“Vour mistake,” szaid Wharton,
Ilere vou are, Toddles,”

“SBtop! I-—I say—"

* Oh, ving off 1" : 2 .

Billy Bunter was bumped into the chair again. Toddle:
finished the zecond sauwsage, sirewing some of the fragment:
of 1t over his clothes and the Hoor. Then he agan
annonnced the fact that he was * Jdiraty.™

Harry opened the door to look for Bob. The latter wasz
tearing back along the passage with a jug of milk, spilling
It at every sbep,

**Here you are, kid!™

Marry tool the jug, and carried it to Toddlos. Toddies
insisted upon taking it in his own little handas to drink, and
at the second gulp he, of course, upset it. and for a momeni
he swam in mill. The jug went to the Ooor with a erash,
and smashed into a dozen picces.

“ Ihew

0w " roored Toddles. * Ow! Boohoo!™

The study door was fung open again violently, and Bul-
strode, the bully of the Remove, burst in. His face was
aflome with rage,

“Whera's my millc?"" he roared.

k¥

¥  There won't ba any,

THE SEYENTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Quelch Thinks the Price Too High!

ARRY WHARTON looked rournd. Dulstrode was
nkmnst stutiering with fury, and he had ks mouth
open, and his clenched fists sawing the air.
“Where's my milk?"”

“REh? What milk? YWhat are yvou talking about '

* ¥ou see—"" began Ilob Cherry,

“ That-—that boast,”” roared Bulafrods, pointing to
Cherry, “that beast rushed into my study, where ['ve got
some fellows to tea wnd collared the jug of milk off the
table, and rushed off with it."”

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Nugent.

“You see, I hadn't time to explain,” said Bob Cherry,
“T'm sorry to interrapt any chap's Little tea-party: but
when o fellow has g baby to bring up, he's allowed LTI
volaxation of the rules. Toddles couldn't wait."

“ What—what are you doing with a baby here? gaspel
Bulstrode, his fuary ¢changing to amazament as he lani:edﬂal

i
NEXT
WEEK.
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Toddles, who was beginning to whimper. “Ts this the
latest ? Where's my milk?”g e

“You can see it."”

“You—you've smashed my jug! Vou rotters! You'll
have to pay for jt—02™

“Oh, rats; of eourse we'll pay for it! And the milk,
too! We wanted some milk for Toddles, and we had to
have ii."

"“"You're not poing te have mine! Vou—you silly
%ensts, what have you Lrought a baby into the school for?

ﬁu"-ﬁ"ﬂu_"”

“ Oh, cheese it; you're frightening the baby I

“ Blow the baby! I say——*

“ Boo-hoo ! roared Toddles. * Ugly man!
“"¥ou hear that, Bulsfrode? Get out!
stand ugly faces, he says so himself.”

“ Do away! Doo-hoo !

<P jolly well—"

“Out you go!" =zald Wharton.
damage: but if

Do away M
Taoddles can’t

“We'll pay for the
you don’t clear, you’ll get soma damage
that can't be paid for. Outside [™
T won't! -

* Chuek him out !

The chums of the Remove ecollared Bulstrode, and hustled
him through the doorway. IHe sat down in the passage
with some violence, «He was up again in a moment, and
charging like a mad bull into the study,

But he found thres athletie fellows ready for him. They
collared him again, and carried him out, and ke went down
the passage with three active boots behind him to help him
on.

The chums of the Hemove re-entered their study : this time

Bulstrode did not follow them. The bully of the Lower
Fourth had had enough just then.
Teddles quieted down when Bulstrode was gone. TFar

tunately, the amount of milk he had consumead had satisfied
him for the time.. He was in & shocking state between mill
and butter, and sausage-fat, and tears, and the dust of the
road, and it was clear to the chums that the next important
step was to wash hin.

“ Quelch is bound to feel a Bit curious about it Harry
Wharton remarked, " a5 he knew we were going to gel o
kid here; he may come along to aee it at any monent,. We
don't want him to think we keep it in a filthy state™

"Nemo! I say; Quelch can’t have thought that we were
gomg to keep it in the study, though. [t would be im-
possible for Jong.™
_ **Oh, I dare say later we could arrange with some woman
in the village to nuarse it!"” said Harry. ““ At present it
will have to stop here Quelch must have known that.
It'e amazing his giving his permission at all; but a jolly
lacky thing for us. I should have brought the kid here,
anyvway; but Quelch’s permission sees us through, Where
ahall we wash 1t 7"

" Well, a bath-root® would be about the place.”

“1 don’t know; if he velled, everybody would hear him
down there.”

** What about the dorm.

"' Wea should have a crowd round us.™

“True. We can get o footbaih in hers, and a can of
hot water, and some soap and things,”” said Nugent. **If
we make a slop, Bunter can clean it up.”

' (Oh, really, Nugent—-="

** Bhall we want any soda 7 askad Bob Cherry dubiously.
“1 wouldn't mind geoing and borrowing some of Mra
Kehble."”

“I=I don't know. Better have some, perhaps. You go
sud get some soda, and T'll get the fmtgath, and Bunter
can go and fetch zoap and towels and m sponge from the
dorm. You look after Toddles, Bob.”

' Right yvou are 1

1 say, you fellows

“You do as you're told, Billy !

And Bunter discontentedly obeyed. Harry Wharton loft
hia chums in search of a footbath, and met Mr. Quelch in
the pgssage. The Remove-master signed to him to stop,

‘“Ah, 1 see, vou are back, Wharton !'* he said.

“*Yeas, sir

** And the kid—did you purchase it ¥

“ ¥er, sir. I've brought it to Greviriars

“Good! I like to see my bovs fond of pels,” said Mr.
Quelch. “If the Head does not give his permission for it
to be kept in the school, you can get someone at Friardale
to teke care of i

““Yeas, sir. I was thinking that I should have to arrange
with someone in Friardale, anyway, as it would be too much
trouble in the atudy.’™

“ In the study ! Mr. Quelch laughed. * You could hardly
keep it in the study, Wharton."

““No, gir; g0 I was thinking.”

;q.ﬁ.ng?juu are ¢uite satisfied with your purchase ¥

nl L]

"

“Yes, sir—in a way.”

“Vou zeem rather doubtful about it. I hepe vou have
not given too much, Whartonn ¥  VWhat did you pay ¥

*Ten pounds, sie”

Mr. Queleh pave z jump.

“Ten pounds! You paid ten pounds for a kid '

“Wes, sir; that was the price advertised.”

“ Absurd! I do not know how the prices go, but I am
certain that ten pounds i3 excessive—extortionate,”

d ’Wulj; gir, the woman wanted ten pounds specially,
Ang——

“ That may be zo, but——"

“*You see, 1t was her owrn, sir.”

“0Of course 1t was her own, or she could not have sold i,
I presume,” said Mr. Quelch, looking puzzled. I am
afraid vou have been swindled, Wharion. As it was =
woman, however, we will charitably suppose that she did
not know the value of what she sold, to charge vou such g
aum.  If was preposterous.  Bat [ noust look into the matter.
Thiz absurd {mrgain cannot he allewed to stand. Who is
the woman, and where does she lLive?”

“*Mrs. Corder, sir, at Roae Cottage, Linfield,” said Harry
reluctantly ; * but—but I hope vou won't interfere, sir. She
seemed to be in desperate need of money, and '

“Well, well, we will see, Wharton. I approve of vour
kindness of heart towards one in distress, at I cannot allow
you to be Imposed upon. DBul we will see.”

And Mr. (uelch, with a friendly nod, walked on.
Wharton went his way, feeling somewhat puszzled. The
Forin master seemed to rogard the purchase of a child as
quite an ordinary matter, and to be surprised only by the
large sum asked for it. It seemed to Harry that there was
u.llnjaundﬂrﬁf:lnciing somewhere, though he could not see
where.

However, the immediate business was to geb Muoster
Toddles washed, and so Havry dismissed the matter from
his mand for the present. He secured the footbath, nnd a
can of hot water, and ecarricd them to the study, whers
Master Toddles eved them with great suspicion and no sort
of liking. He seemed to know by instinct what those pre-
parations moant.

—————

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Does Not Get the Fecding Bottle !

HARTON plumped down the bath, and boegan fo
W pour the steaming waler into it. Bob Cherry came
i with a packet of soda, nnd Billy Bunter refurned
: laden with soap and fowels. Bunter was looking
discontented. His supper was gone, and he was working—
two deep’ causes for dissatisfaction. But nobedy was in-
chined to take any notice just then of Billy Bunter. There
wis o matter more important in hand, Mastar Toddles
was eyeing the bath, and the soap, and the steaming water,
and the expression of s face showed that he was ready to
vell at o moment’s notice.

" How much of this shall I put in?’ asked Bob Cherry
doubtfully, as he held the packet of soda over the bath.

“Hum! Couldn't you get that from Mrs. Kebble?”

“Well, T told her we were going to wash so'nething, and
asked her how much eoda to put in, and she said 1t was
asccording fo the smount required by the article we wers
going to waeh,” said Bob Cherry, in great disgust. * That's
,iuzttlika a woman. Of course, I couldn’t let on that it wes n
keid.”

“Of course nof. We shall have ta proceed by puesswork,
If Nugent had got that book about babies—-""

“Well, I forgot:; we had a crewd round us in Friardale,
you know,” said MNugent. ' There's a cookery-book here, I
si:ppﬁ-aﬂ: there wouldn't be anything about washing babies in
that.

“1 don't suppose z0. Look here, chove in half the sods
and chance 1"

“Taght yvou are.”

Bob Cherry shot a stream of soda inte the hath. Wharton
assumed his most coaxing exprassion and turned to Toddles.

“ Taddles, my sen; come here, ducky.”

“o away,'' =aid Toddles.

“I want to wash you—maeke you nice and clean, you
know.™ :

“Toddles won't.”

“But Toddles most! Nice wash,” said Bob Cherry per-
su_a:!i:re*l*y. “ Micee washes for little kiddy, Come on kiddy-
widdy.

““Taddles dirsty.”

“{h, dear, he's thirsty again! Took here, Nugent, you
cut off to the school-shop, and see if you can pet him a
feading.-bottle. That’'s what he wants. We can't afford to
have a jug smashed every time he wets his whistle."”
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“ He's choking!" exclaimed Bob Cherry, noticing that the butter-scotch was no longer In Toddles' chubby

hand.

* He's swallowed the butter-scotchl"
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“Pather not ! said Bob., ** That jug was DBulstrode’ss
but the next one might be ours.”

I say, I don’t heliove Mra. Mimble sells feeding-bottles,”
MNugent murmured. ‘It stands to reazon there's no demand
for feeding-bottles abt Greyfriars,”

“They sell ‘e at the tuck shop in the village, so Mrs.
Mimble ought to zell *emy here. Anyway, she must have
some i the family, as she has children. Go and beg, buy,
or borrow one" . i

“1 shall look an awful ass, asking for a feeding-bottle”

“Mever mind; it'a all for the pgood of the cause”
Wharton was rolling up his sleeves, having taken his jacket
off. ' Toddles will veil as soon az I begin to wash him, 1
can soe it in his eve"

“ Lot Bunter go, then." ]

“ Mo fear,” =aid Billy Bunter, edging towards the door.
“¥You can fetech your own fecding-bottles. Mind, I object
to that kid being in the study at all, and if there's a row
1 wash my hands of it."” _

“Well, a wash will do 'em good, anyway,’” said Ilob
Cherry, looking at Bunter's fat’ paws, which certainly
woren’t in the most spick-and-span state.  *“ Look here, I
suppose you're hungry, Bunter; vou've only eaten twice as
much as was good for you to-day.™

“ Oh, really, Cherry——"

“Go and get that feeding-botHe, and take this bob, and
af.ari.cﬂl _ynu?'r'se f something to eat,”

o G,

“ Now you're talking.” o

“ And buck up,” said Wharton. “Tt's no good beginning
to wash Toddies till we've got the fecding-bottle. L can seo
he's going to yell. Dring it as guick as you can, and mind
il's Tull o mikﬁ- This will pay for 1t.”

*It's all right; I'll be back in a jiffy.”

And Billy Bunter hurried off, with a coin in each hand.
There was z delighted grin on his fat face. The chums of
the Remove waited for him to return, but ten minutes ticked
away and he did not reappear.

Wharton aniffed impatiently.

“* Where the dickens has that voung bounder got to?”

“My hat! Suppose he's blucing all the tin, and not
gpetbing the fecding-bottle at all ! exclaimed Nugent, struck
Ly a sudden thought, " Go after him, Bob, and if he's not
gelting 1t, you get it

“T'mi lodking after Toddles,” said Bob Cherry. “*You
cub after him, Fraonk.™

Harry Wharton laughed,

“One of you ought to go, quick. Tt was you forgot to get
the book on babies, Frank, so you oughl to go and gel tho
feecding-bottle. 1f we had some first-hand mnformation about
washing babies, we might be able to do without the bottle.

“0Oh, all right!"’ said Nugent.

He reluctantly left the study. He reached tha little shop,
kept within the walls of Greyiriars by Mra. Mimbla, the
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gardensr’s wife. There was quite a crowd of juniors in
the shop, and most of them were gathered round Billy
Bunter, who was standing at the counter consuming fards
and ginger-beer at a great rate. The juniorz were grinning
and chuckling, evidently having heard something amusing
from Bunier.

MNugent clapped hiz hand upon the fat junior’s shoulder,
g0 suddanly that a glass of ginger-beer went tha wWrong way,
and Bunter began to cough and choke.

“ Groo—grough—gerroocopoh [

*“*Hua, ha, ha "

“Thumyp him on the back!”

“ Fuoith, and it's chokin' he is intirels.”

“Groo! QGerroooh! Oh, really, Skinocr——
CGufl-fuff ! CGroo!t”

“It's all rizht, Tully," said Nogent.
ger whora you were"

“Ia it all right, you—vyou beazt?" spluttercd Punter.
¥ I'm—groo—chock-chock-choking ! I—I—groe—grough !"

““Ia, ha, ha!"

“ Bleased i L can see anything to cackle at.
groo!”

“Where's that tin*" demanded Nugeud.
to buy somcthing, and =

“I—T'm afraid there isn't any tin left,” staremerad
Bunfer.  ““¥You sec, T felt so faint alter bringing thoso
things down feom the dorm,, that I felt T must have a snack
at once, And—and I think the money's all gone.”

1 Yaou voung embezzglor—""

“ Oh, really Nugent ! Of course, this is simply a loan. 1
shall repay cvery penny out of the Arst three pounds 1
receive From the Patriotic Home Work Association——"

“Oh, ring off 1"

Y Besides, Mrs, Mimble doesn’t =0l feed—"

Y Bhush, vou a3 ! =zatd Nugernt hurriedly. But a roar
of laughter from the juniors showed that they already hknew
afl about it,

Groo!

“1 was coming fo

I'm groo—

“YWe senk you

“Hyg, e, ha!' velled Bkinner, * They want feeding-
bottles in Ne. 1 Study now. Wharton's taken to o fecding.
bottle."

“Ha, ha, ha!"

CBilly asses 't growled INugeni, with o very red [ace.

“Tt's for the kid.'
¥ What kid #"
Do vou mean to sav Baaler

s kid:

“Traith, and T saw it mesell, darlings.”

“How long have vou been the father of a family,
MNugent 7

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

Y Oh, shut up ! grunted Nugent. ™ You make me tired,
'I[:lsuti.r,jdra- Mimble, con you sell me or lend me a fecding-
ottle.

Mrs. Mimble nlmost foll upon the floor.

“ A—p—a feeding-botile, Master Nugent &

" Yes—quick !”

“1--I think there i3 one tn the house," stammered the
good dame. " But—bur :

“We're looking after a kid, for—far somebody, for a bit,”
explained Nugent, with a crimson face. “* We want a
feeding-bottle to keep it quiet.”

““ Bless my soul ™

“Will you lend me one '

“*Ye-a-es, cortainly," stammored ¥Mrz. Mimble, “T will
look for it at once. I am sure I have one somewhere.”

And she went into her little parlour. She was gone for
fire minutes, and during that five minutes Nugent enduved
a martyrdom, Every fellow in the shop had some remork,
more or less humorous, to make, and there was a continual
cackle of langhter. Temple, Dabney & Co. of the Upper
P:nurth erme i, nnd were immedistely informed what wae
toe matter, and they joined cheerily in the chipping.
Temple proposed a visit in state to No. 1 Study to see the
new arrival, and the idea was taken up with enthusiasm.
Nugent glared at hiz tormentors,

* ¥ou'd better not do anvthing of the zorf ' he sxelaimed.
S If any silly asses come nosing round No. 1 Study, they will
get hurt” ' |

S 0h, we'll come " grinned Temple. * Quite an informal
visit, of courze. You needn’t have any cakes or ale.”

* Oh, rather !” chuckied Dabner.

“It'a o bit piggish nei to invite us to the christening,
Hl'l:";’:r'ﬂl-'. said Fry. “1 don't see why wa should bLe lefi
ot

:‘ You utter nss! The Lid's over thres rears old.”

:I;I.E.“ ha, ha: Where did yvou get him? Did it come hy

Q5L £

“Or did you win him in a raffle? asked Ogilvy.

:: ‘I:l:'h. Eo ?:ul E.-]ailtsmkii-!" I ; % e

Fancy No. tudy taking to babr-farming ! said

Skinner.  *They’ll come umlgr the new law, rgu Icnguf,

Tk}::;re'igﬁhe an inspector come round—=" )
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* Fla, ha, ha " . _

“flow long is that bottle going to be, Mrs. Mimble ™
bawled INugent. g )

“ Here it is, Master Nugent," said the dame, re-entering
the shop. ** I've filled it full of milk for you. I suppose
you know how to use it? You put the end—here—in your
mouth, and—"" . ) r

“'m not going to use it!? roared Nugent, while the
juniors shrieked.

‘T was only showing rou

 That's all right. Thanks!"

Nugent grabbed the feeding-bottle and fled.  And afier
hira went a crowd of juniors, determined to see the latest
addition to No. 1 Study.

L}

—ie

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Whartan gets on with the Washing.

UGENT hurried across the Close, leaving the erowd of
juniors behind. The fecding-bottle was in his hand,
and his face looked as if nearly all the blood in his
body had been pumped into il. As he passed under

the shadow of the trees, he paused for a moment with &
sudden start. From the shadows a white face was looking
&t him—a face half hidden by a shawl—but a face he knew.

it was the face of the woman at Linfield—the woman who
had sold the ehild fo the Greyfriars juniors.

MNugent gave a sharn cry, and slepped towards the
apparition. It vanished into the shedows—and he ran on,
but saw no one. The woman, if she was there, had dis-
appeared. Nugent paused and looked round him in
bewildermont, he other fellows were overtaking him
now.

# Hallo ! exclaimed Skianer.
feeding-bottle ¥

“Ind vou see someone aboub here, vou chaps®’” asked
Nuagent, without heeding the question, YA womani™

i No; there wasn't one here.”

Nugent hastened on, fecling that he must have been mis-
taken. It was impossible for the woman of Linfield to Le
within the walls of Greyiriars. It was fancy that had made
hliln see that pale face i the dim shadows of the Greviriars
C¢lGELS,

The juniors were at his heels as he hurried up to Neo. 1
Btudy., Nugent went in, and politely slammed the deoor in
their faces.

“You've bren a jollv long time,'
up.

He had Toddles on his knee, and was showin
watch to keep him amused. Teddles appeaved to be greaify
inferested in the watch,  He wanted to poke a chubby
little finger into the works, but Wharton drew the line ag

¥ Have you dropped the

suid Wharton, looking

him his

1mt.

CWell, I've got ! masped Nugent., “ And 2 nice time
T've had. There's a lot of ¥Yahoos outside the study now,
wanting to see Toddles™

“ Lt "em stay there '

“Vees,' said Nugent doubtfully; if they will”

“ Now then, Toddles, chappy, we must got his little coat
nﬁ,;;] :?gud Harry persuasively., *f Toddles must have a nice
wash.

“ Toddles want fick-tiek.”

¥ (zive him the watch to play with while he's having his
bath,” said Bob Cherry. * It will keep him quiet.’

“ What about the wateh? Give him the feedins-botile.”
" Here vou are, Toddles."

Toddlea tock the feeding-bottle in his chubby little hands
and looked at 1t. DNugent put tho bulb into his mouth, and
Toddles promptly ejected 1t again. Then he suddenly let
the bottle dmp on the floor, and there was a smash and a
spurting of mulk.

“ Phaw 1"

Toddles erowed, evidently under the impression that hLa
had done something very clever. The juniors locked at the
broken bottle ia dismay.

“ My hat! You were an ass to give it to him, Frank "

“ Why, you told me to.”

“Y¥oes, bat vou should have held it as well
bounder breaks up everyihing,
keep him quiet.””

“ Poerhaps he's too old for 8 feeding-bottle,” said Bob
Cherry dubiously, Do you chaps know at what age they
aivo it up "

“ Haven't the faintest iden.”

The study door opened, and Skinner looked in,

“ What do vou want?" roared Nuzent.

¥ Please I've come to see the baby,”

Nugent tool a stride towards the door, and Skinner
peamptiv vanished, There was a sound of joyous chuckling
in the passage.

€ The little
Now we sha'n't be able to

NEXT
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“ Here, lot's pet on with the washing,” said Harry
desperately. ¥ We've got our prep. to do fo-night, and the
time's petbing on.  The nurse who's hed to look after
Toddles up to noew didn’t have a simecure, I think, Now
then, Toddy."”

“Toddles want tick-tick.”

"You ean't heve the tiek fick,
e wash."

Y Toddle: won't!"' roared the checrful ivfant, * Toddles
wanl bick-tick I*

“Here, give him my wateh,”” said Bob Chorey, “*It's
only 2 nine-and-six gun-metal one, and iF won's cost so
muteh to replace as your gold ticker. I'd give a chopful of
watches to keep him from howling.™

Teddles waz certainly not a judge of metals, for he waa
a3 pleased with DBob Cherry's big gunmetal waich s with
Hiarry's gold timekesper, Ie made Liob open it for him,
and he began investigating the works with hizs forefinger,
and waz so inferested in the new pursmit that he allowed
hiz upper garments to be removed withowr a strusple,

"1 suppose we'd better wash him all over wlhilst we've
about it said Harry dubiously,

*Oh, yes, rather; it will save time to-morrow.”

“1 believe he'll howl as soun az 1 put him in the waicr.™

“Bhove him in all of a sudden before lie has time io
vell”

“Good M

Harry stripped off the rest of Toddles
the iy was p}um}n:-d mto the bath. For o moment he was
too surprised for acton, Then a terrific vell barst from ham
that rang along the Remove pas<ave. It was followed by
another and anolther.

“ My hat!" exelaimed Havry, stopping his cars,

The door was flungz open.

* Look here, saie you chaps illtreating your ehildrep?™
exelhomed  Slkinner. Cilessedd BT don’t wire to ilie
e PLCLCL B vou don’t trest him betrer,”

et ottt

"1 oenn't stand by and see erneliy to childreon.
o ehaps, unld ses fhe l:-:lb}'-f.':ruu‘rrﬂ at waork,
-,j.hu::l:.;ilg':”

“Heorrihle " sand  Btobl. “Wharion's gor the 1in o
adopt this unfortunate ehild, and oow he's going 1o drown
iboinoa batl, Awful!?

" Betier coll in the police”

“Ha, fta, hal”

Y Down with the baloc-farme s

“Ha, ho, ha!"

Wharton dhppad (e sponee o the bath, end euddenly
gwamyy and sgueezed 1t townrds the visitors. Thore was a
yoll from the Kemovites s the weower drenched over then,
Harry sopped the sponre azain, bat the jokers did not
watt for o second dose. They serambled out of the srady
in noexd to noe time,

“ Loek the <door, Frank !

The door woas locked, and the jokers of the Roamove
continuad  their remarks throurh the kevhole, but with
Toddles velling, it was impossible ro hear what they said.
Wharten, very red and flustered, began to wash Toddies,
Toddlea resisted ftooth and pail,  Whether he dishiked
washing, as was probable, or dizliked Wharton's methotds,
es owas =il more 1kely, it was certain that he didn't mtend
to have that bath if he conld help it.

Put Wharton was determined. Ile was going to wash
Touldiies or know the reason why, and in spite of velling
and hickine and splashing, washed Toddles was!

Harry was in a far from ecnviable state by that time.
Mo was splushed frem head to foor, amd so were MNupgent
and Bub Cherry, who lovally tried to help him. So weas
rearly everyvibiiug in the study,

Soap having been liberally plastered all over Toddles,
the next thing wae to wash it off, and that having been
donr, Wharton lifred the boy out of the bath, and wrapped
iowelz round him. Toddles was still fighting valiantly.

“ My hat 1" gasped Dob Cherry. ™ 1f it's as much trouble
a5 thia fo wush hun every time, I'mi not surprised that his
people don't want fo keep him”

“Pd—I'd part with him  under ten pounds’”  said
Wharton, " keep still, you lirtle bounder! I'm not going
1o hur! vou !’ ’

“ Quiet, little chickity-chick,” asaid Bob Cherry. " Don’t
make & rowy-wowy, iui-l:t,rﬂ-\'i-ju.i}'-"

“Yah!" roarcd Toddles. * Yow!
Yow!”’

* My only Aunt Selina! Whai lungs!”

“ Boo-hoo! Yow! ]

There was a sharp knoel at the door, and the convérsation
gt th- kevhole ceascd.  An authoritative volee was heard:

“ Dpen this door !

“Wingate!” pasped MNugent. . -

There was no resisting the authority of Wingate, head
prefect and eaplain of the school. Nugent unlecked the
door, and Wingate strode in with o very angry face.

N'J- E'T.l
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; “"n."-'ha.i‘a all thise row about here? Why—uhat—who—
0w —

*it’s all right——""

*\What's that—a baby "

“Id you think it was & white rabbit?” demanded
Wharien, too worried and excited to be as respeciful as
usual to the head of the Sixth.

“Wharton! What are you doing with a baby in this
sindy "

“Drying it,”

“ I mean what have you heen doing?™

“Waslung "

“Talo care, Wharton., I must know about this
ciid vou get that baby fronrt™

“We're taking eare of it for a bit,” said Harey Wharton,
"“We're not exactly enjoying ourselves over the job, and
en vou needn’t jump on ue. We wouldn't Lave taken if
on if we could have helped it”

“ But—bui—but——"

“ Mother poor—going fo dezort ib—we took it provision-
ally.” gaid Wharton laconicelly, as he towelled away at the
velling Toddles,

“ But~ but—but how dare you bring a baby into a junior
study ¥ roared Wingate., "' Are vou mwuad?’

“Weil, I think I must have beecn now,"” admitted
Wharton, I believe half my hair's gone geoy. Ile’s a
nieg little chap in some waye, but in others——"

“You—vou've Dbrought o baby here” snid Wingate,
seemingly dazed. * You must be pmad!  What do you
expect the masters to say??

" We had Mr. Quelch’s permission”

“You—ryau had his permission? Ihinposzaible !

Wharton shrugged his shoulders. :

“ I don’t inean to say that I doubt yvour word, Wharten,””
sard Wingatoe hastily, ““but thore must be zome mmstale.
Mr. Queleh could never have given his puermission know-
ingly for seeh a harebrained, idiotic thing.”

“I asked him, and T told him afrer the kid was here.
Tt's all right in that direction, thongh T admiv 1 was &
litele bit surprised myseli at Mr. Quelch taking it so casily,
¥ou can ask him if vou like™

“ He is gone out at present, bub T shall certainly speak
to him when he confes in,”” said Wineate. ' I don't under-
etand this. As for that kid——"

“It's all right: he'll be guiet prosently.”

' For goodness’ sake get him quiet az soon as you can.”

And the eaprain of Greyfriars hurriedly left the study
and clesod the doov.

The chuing, very red and flustered, exchanged glances.

“We've got a handful, .and ne mistoke ! murmured
Nugent.

They hadl  All the time Wharton was towelling Lim,
Taddles was shrieking and struggling. Dot it was over ag
bast, and he wae dressed again. Then, doubtless, hie felt all
ihe boitter for his bath, for the shrieks died away, and a
grin appeared on the wet face.

“ Thank goodness!” said Dob Cherry, with a gasp of
relivf. ' I've heard people say that silence is golden, but
1 nover rexlisned how golden it was before.”

“ Bee if vou can get him to sleep, Dol y

“Well, L 5|1_|1-_|11{:r;:4{:~=h you've done your whack,” said Bob;
and he took the now quict Toddles from Havry, and recked
him in his arms.

Where

“Mind Dbis head,” exelnimed Nugent; *'you nearly
Lbaiged it pgainst the table that time!™ 1
“ Hush-a-byo!" said Boh. " Go te sleep, my linde

piccaninny. I wish I could remember some giddy nursery
song.  Uan vou think of one, Nugenti”

“No, I can't.” ;

11 think I'll go and change my elothes,” said Harry,
“Try to get him to sleep, Boh, and we can leave him horn
in the armchaicr while we get our prep. done m somcbody
clee’s study.” _

“Good! TN manage it

Wharton was soaked from head to foot, He ond Nugeat
enrvicd the bath of water away—and nmnﬂgﬂd to _H]H[] b
lot of it aver the legs of a crowd of grinming juniors n
the poassage—atd then they changod their things. Menn-
while, Bob Cherry essayed ihe difficult {ask of gettig
Tuddiea to sleep,
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Where 1s Toddles ?

OB CHERRY sat in the study armchair with Toddles
on his knecs. Toddles was quict, and Bob would
have made any saerifice to keep him so. Bob was too

. bresccupied to see the grinning faces that were
leoking in at the door,

“Sing," said Toddles—" 0o sing to Toddles.”

" What the dickens can I sing to him?” murmured Dob
Cherry.  **What's the matter with England? is too
grown-up for him. ‘Bill Bailey® wouldu't do, either. [
';:;I: I could remember zome giddy nursery song. Lemme

- Oo sing to Toddles,”

Lemme see!” Bob Cherry made desperate cfiorts to
remomnber some song of hiz carly youth, * It's all right.
Don’t ery, for goodness’ sake! Tl sing.” And Dob
commenced in a curious falsetto:

“There was a little woman, as I've heard tell,
She went 1o marlet her epgs for to sell,
Bhe went to market—to—or—markot———"

There Bob stopped. There was a shrick of laughter
rom the passage, and Bob turned his head, with a very
ﬂujhﬁd face, to see a crowd of grinning faces at the door.

Ha, ha, ha " shrieked Skinmer. **"'There was a littlo
woman, as I've heard tell—' !

“'Bhe went to marlket,’ " sobbed Stott, **‘her exge for
to sall" ™

“Ha, ha, ha !

*Oh, my hat! Go it, Cherry!”

“ Seeond lap, old man!™

:Dn the bLalit*

Get out!” roared Bob Cherry. *“ You rotters! TII
come and wipe up the passage with you if you don't
clear!” )

“ Ha, ha, ha! Sing on, sweet bird!"

Quand tu chantes,” giggled Temple, who was very
E;i::-rud Ef his  Freneh—"quand tu chantes, berece la

“Gey out!™

"‘E'.n- it, Bobby! Get on with the washing !

‘Do sing to Toddles. 'Pell Toddles Hory.'

Bob Cherry rose and picked up the poker. The erowd in
the doorway vanished, Bob locked the door, and sat
down with Toddles ayain. There was & threatoning elowd
on Teddles' face, and Bob hastened fo avert it by telling
the 1equired story, , .

* 0o tell Toddles Mory,” said the cheerful infant, *den
Toddles do secp.”

o wui‘n ﬁ;?];l L:n]':'ﬂul-r] g{}l'tu sleen, ;r.‘ﬁu young begzar!™

T Fe -Lherry. 7 Faney my allowin iy
let in for this!" & i R

::Tﬂ-ll Toddles a "tory.”

Lemme sea! Onee upon o time——"" Bob paused, and
Toddles prepared to listen with the keenest possible
attention. * Cpee upon a time there lived a certain man
'r-'i:t?;‘uﬁm—--whﬂ—lwad ot that time. You understand?”’

&,

“This man had a—a rf_itn—l mean he had a son, and—
Eﬂit‘iEh'.E:pﬁﬁﬁ was o boy. He—he was the boy's father.”

&

"There was another chap at the same time who had a
son,”’ ¢aid Bob Cherry, racking his brains for invention.
*Hiz son was named—"'

" Mo, said Toddles.

“Eh! What do vou mean?

“ Odder man had a dirl.”

Bob Cherry seratched his head.

" The other man had a girl, had he? Look here, who's
telling this story, kid—vou or 1Y

" Odder man had dirl,”’ repeated Toddles firmly, He
had evidently got Bob Uherry's story mixed up with some
story proviously related to him, and he was convineed that
Hob was wrong, and that the other man indeed hod a
daughter, and not a son.

“Well just as you like,” said Bob Cherrr. * The other
man had a girl, who was named Jack—I mean Saliy.”

Toddles ghook his head vigorousiy.

“ Dirl's name was Jane,” he said,

* Perhaps you'd betier tell the story,” suggested Dob.

“Do on,"” said Toddles imperativelv, “ tail "tory.”

“Well, this gir]'s name was Jane, and—and—and she was
—was a girl. Bhe used to play at butterscotch—I mean at
hopscoteh—with the—the n::tLar chap."

“ Toddles ssepy.”

“ Thank goodness for that!™

“Ring Toddles seep.™

lI;'Eh'E:?wrl Go to sleep, my Little piccaninny, underncath
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de silver southern moon,” chanted Bob Cherry softly, heed-
less of a giggle at the kevhole. “ Hush-a-by, baby, on the
treo-top, when the bough breaks down you will Hop. My
only summer hat, he’a asleep! Thank goodness!"

Toddlez was fast aslesp, .

Bob Cherry laid him softly in the armchair, with his head
on a cushion, and covered a jacket over him. Ile looked
round the study. The fire was out, so there was no danger
in leaving Toddles there. He unlocked the door and went
quietly out.

¢ WNow, you chaps, you've had your fun, and you ecan
elenr,” he said., “The kid's asleep, and he oughtn't to
be woke up”

“ Faith, and ve're right! Isif a nurserv-maid ye're going

"h}“hn whon ye're grown up, Bobby darling "

Clear off, all of vou!"

The juniors chuckled and cleared off, Bob Cherry wont
in search of his chums. Glad onough were Wharton and
Nugent to hear that the child was fast asleep. The evening
was growing old, and thay had little time to got thor
preparation done before bedtime.

ST take ,iu&t & peep ot Toddles, and get the books out
of the study,” said Harry. “ We'll do our prep. in Linley's
study ; he won't inind.”

Lipley, the Lancashire lad, was alone in his study whon
the chuma arrived there. [lis study-mates, Russell and
Lacy and the (hinese boy, Wun Lunp, wero downstaircs,
[T greeted the Removites with his usual cheerful emile, and
willingly gave up his table. Hurrce Singh joined his chuins
in Linley's study, and the prepoaration went on peacefully.
There was no sound from Toddlios.

“We should hear him in this study if he eried,” Wharton
remarked. * It's all right; he hasn™t made a sound so far.”

“"I'll go and have a look at him for vou, if you like,”
saud Mark Linley. “I've dono my prep. long age.’

Y Thanks, yvou might, if you don't mind.”

Linley nodded, and went up the Remove passage. Ile
came back in a couple of minutes with s serious face,

“The kid's not in your study !

“What " Harrey jumped uap,

“ Me's not there.

“ CGreat Scott ™

Leaving the unfinished prep., the Famous Four dashed
along the passage, and rushed hastily into No. 1 Study,

Linley's news was trua—Toddles was gono !

There was a deep indentation in the armehair where his
E}mnp form had reposed, and the jacket that had coversd

im was lying on the hearthrug, The chair was still warm,
a3 1f he had been lately thers,

But Toddles had vanished!

The chums of thoe Remove atared at the empty armehair,
stared round the study, and stared at ono another blunkly.

It was pretby elear that Toddles had woke up, snd finding
himszelf alone, had wandered out of the study,

No doubt he had commenced a tour of investigation, and
whither it might have led him the juniors could only
BUrIHISE. _

“Well, ho's pone !” said Tioh Cherry,

“The gonefulness is forrific”

“The litile bounder ! said Harry Wharton, vexed and
perplexed. "I naturally thought that he would begin to
vell as soon as he woke up., Ile led us to expect it.  Now,
whore can he bo ¥

“Wa'd better look, and jolly sharp. If he rolled dowr-
stairs he might break some of hiz bones, you know.'

“ And if he got inte & master’s study——""

“Combk on ! said Wharton abruptly. * Lend a hand,
will you, Linley ™
© % Yes, certainly.”

They hurried ot in search of Toddlez, Preparation haed
to bo left—if might mean an argument with Mr. Queleh in
the morning—but Toddles had to be found.

Where was Toddlea ?

The Greviriars juniors had done some bhor scounting in
their time, and they might have beon abla to traclk Toddles
through a wood, but ta track him down stone passagos, over
worn linoleam, and down carpeted stairs, wans n taslk that
mizht hove baffled Buffalo Bill. TRob Cherry ubtered an
exclamation as he caught sight of a little shoe Iying on tha
stalrs.

“He's hoen this way!"’

" He's pone downstaira,™ satd Wharton, ** Well, he can't
have fallen, or we should have heard something of it.,"”

“Tha hearfulness would hove been toreific.”

They woent downstairs, Thoy separated in the lower
passages, to look in various directiona for the missing
voungster. Harry Wharton went in the direction of the
ilead's study. The door of that sacred apartment was opons,
and the light streaming out into the passage, and it waus
fquite possibla that Teddles, in the course of his explera-
tions, might have arrived there, I0 30, it was Wharton's
Luzitiess fo recapture him before the Head came back., The
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open deor showed that Dr. Locke had left his room for
something.

The sound of o cluldish chuckle in the room confirmed
Wharton's fears as he hurried towards the open door, Il
looked in, and gave o start.

Toddlea was there!

He had clambered upon the chair at the doctor’s writing-
table, and was busily c:ngn%c:d now in empiyving the inkpot
aver a heap of papers. Me was foo deeply engrossed in
ihiﬂ important task to see Wharton's horrified face at the
QOF,

THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER
Toddles' Mother,
i GDDLES Ill
Wharton almoest whispered the word. The child
did not look up. He empticd out the last drop of
ink, and let the inkpot fall to the floor, There was
g cracking of glass,

¥ Toddles 1"

Harry did not want to enter the study. He had no desire
for the Head to find him thers with Toddles if he camne
back suddenly. But Toddles evidently did not intend to
come to the door. He looked .at Harry and chuekled, and
tegan aweeping the inky papers off the desk to the fluor.

Harry ran into the room, and picked him off the chair,

“LCome on, Toddy, old boy 1"’

“Yow! Toddles won't! o away! DBooh "

“ My dear kid, you must come! [——"

Toddles kicked and screamed.

" Bless my soul! What is this??

Two forms in gowns had suddenly appeared at the open
door of the study. Dr. Locke and Mr. Quelch looked in, in
blank amazement.
~ Wharton, with the kicking child in his arms, stood look-
ing at them, dummbfounded.  Heo had entered the IHead's
stpcly without permission, and he thought of the ruined
rnp-:;rﬂ Iving on the floor. Fortunately, Toddles seomed a
ittle awed by the aspect of the two mastors, and he ceased
to kick, and became silent, locking at the Head curiously
with his big, round eves,

::}‘r’hia.rtlcrn, ‘-:']h.u.t- doos this mean ¥

“ Explain yourself at once! What are you doing in my
3‘}1;1?;, and where did that child come from? Explain your-
zelf,
~"I-1 eame to fetch him, siv, Ile—he was pouring the
ink over the papers, and I thought I'd stop him, sir. That's
why I came in”

“Ah, I see! Fortunately, they are only old examination
|:='LE1GT-'-:I I had taken out for reference,” said the Head; and
Vharton felt & weight lifted from his mind. ** [t was very
right of you, Wharton, to stop him; he might have done
sorious damage. ain sorry I spoke sharply.  But-—but
where did the child come from? I have never scen it before,

Whose 1z 187"
“It's mine, sir,” said Wharten, * I—I—I mean, I bought

it "

The Head almest jumped.
" You—you bought it, Wharton "

“*Yes, sie,”

The Head closed the door, and crossed to his desk and
gat down. There was a portentioua frown upon his face.
Me. Queleh was looking blankly smazed., Wharton drew &
decp breath; he felé that the crucial moment was coming.

“ Now, Wharton," said the Head quietly, ™ kindly explain
vourself. What do you mean by saying that you bought
that child "

Wharton, with a beating heart, but ecalmly and quictly,
told of the journey to Linficld. The Head listened with a
set hrow,

“Wharton, I suppose I ocught to commend go much kind-
ness of heart, but—but to venture to bring a child into the
gcheol without asking permission, even—-"7

“1 asked Mr. Quelch, sir. He will tell vou so.”

Thre Remove-master stared,

“* You asked me, Wharton ¥

Wharton etarted in his turn.

“¥og, sir; doo't you remember ¥

“I cortainly do not remoember your asking permission to
bring a child into the school,” exclaimed the REemove -master,
“"Tha wholoe affair 13—is amazing, but I must say thal that
statcment is the most amazing of all. 1 need not assuero
Iir. Locke that if you had asked my permission, I should
have refused it anstantly.'”

Wharton flushed scarlet.

“PBut you did give permission, sir*

“ Wharton 1"

“¥ou did, sir; and when T told vou he was here, vou
didn't say anything against it."’

“You told me the child was here i

"Yem, sir.'

% ¥ou must be dreaming ¥’ said Mr. Quelch, in wonder.
#I know you never speak falsely, Wharton, so I can only

mﬁqﬁlﬂdﬁ:‘?ﬂmt you are under a most amazing delusion.”
& ﬂ'-l +
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“One moment,” said Dr. Locke; *there ia some mis
understanding. When did you tell Mr. Quelch sbout this
child, Wharton, and ask hig permission ¥

“Tt was nbout tea-time, sir. I asked him for a pass to
go to Linfield to get the youngster.”

“ What, Wharton? Talka ecare what vou sav., You asked
me for a pass to go to Linfield to buy a kid.”

“ You, sir; this s the kid.”

“ That—that is the kid [ said Mr. Quelch dazedly. * That
ia a human being. What do you mean by saying that it 18
a kid 1"

Wharton stared at him, and then, as the truth of ths
absurd mistake burst upon him, he could not restrain a
chuckle.

“ Oh, sir, [—]—" .

“Vou told me,” =aid Mr. Quelch sternly, * that you wished
to purchase a kid. 1 of course !Imught You wers referring
to a young goat, which you wished to keep az & pet ot
Grevfriars. Whea I met you in tho passage, and you told
mo you had given ten pounds for the kid, I—*

“Ha, ha! I'm sorry, sir, but—but it is funny! When I
said kid, T meant this kind of kid, sir, not a young goat.”

Dr. Locke was conghing vislently, Mr. Queleh turned to
him somewhat excitedly. ; . ] :

“You see, sir! You will recognise that it was impossible
for me to guess that Wharton intended to bring a child to
Greviriars! 1 naturally concluded that he was going fo
buy an animal pet, which T thought it probable you would
allow him to keep at the school.”

The doctor wiped his glasses. ]

“Ia, ha, ha——— I mean, yes, indced, Mr. Quelch! Tt ia
perfectly clear!  A—ha, ha'—exeuse me—a most abeurd
mistake! I am sure Wharton acted in perfeet good faith
in the matter.”

Mr. Quelch sniffed a little. )

“1 suppose so, sir. But I may say {hat he was stupid.
The absurdity of supposing that L should allow him to bring
a child into the school!™

TWell, T was a little surprised, sie!” .

“1 should imagine 50! said Mr. Quelch emphatically—
U1 should imagine so! However, now that matter is
sattled, it remains to be decided what is to be done with
tho child.

Y Toddles seepy.”

The Head smiled, ) . . v
“Yes, it will be impossiblo for the child to remain here,
he said. "I must say, Wharton, that you and your frienda
have been—er—extremely quixotic in this matter, and—ah—
deserving of punishment. However, I will excuse your
absurd actions on account of your good motives, At the
same time, something must be dene with the child—" Haeo
broke off as there was a rap at the door. ' Dear me!

Come in "

The door opened, and Gosling, the porter, appeared. Ho
had & tight grip upon the arm of a white-faced, poorly-clad
woman, who was trembling with affright, and whose eyoes
wore wet with tears. Harry started as he saw her—he
recognised the woman of Linficld.

Dy, Locke rose fo las feet.

“Dear me! What is this—what dees this mean ¥

‘*Skuse me, sir!” said Gosling importantly.  “'Skusoe
me, Mr. Quelch, sir! I found this—this pusson, s,
a-latterin® in the Close, str, and she refused to give no
account of ‘erself, sir. Freguenting with felonious intent,
sir, that's wot it iz. Wot I says is this ‘ere, will you
telenhone for the police, zir?” i

“(h, let me go!" gasped the woman,  * Tndeed, sir—
indecd I am no thief! I—I came to—to Oh, pity me "

“That's it spid Gosling.  *“That’s all the aceount s
gives of 'erself ] Wot T says is this “ore—""

“*You may go, Gosling U’

Gosling started.

ANt you goin’ to telephone for the police, sie?”

* Cortainly not! You nay pol”

Crosling growled under his breath, but the Head's tona
waz sharp, and he dared not hinger. Ile went out and
closed the door. Mr. Quelch quictly placed a chair for the
worman, who sank into 1t, weeping.

H Now, gy poor creature, explain
Head quietly.  *' 1 am quite sure, from your appearance,
that you zre no thief. But what are you doing in the
achool

“Oh, sir, I am sorey ; but—but—but 1 couldn’t go without
secing him once more '

The Head looked puzzled.

“Beeing whom 1V

“ My child.™

It 1w Toddles's mother, sir'” said Harry Wharton.

“Oh, T understand ! Both the doctor and the Remove-
master looked hard at the weeping woman., * It appears,™

thae Puplls af EXT
By e Haiae. WEEBE.

yvourself,” said the
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said the Head severely, * that you partad with this child
for a sum of money——"

“Yes, sir,” said the woman, with a sch.

“* And vet you wish to see him again!"

“You—vyou don't know all, sir." 8She checked Ler teara.
“1 didn't know what to do, sir, when I put that advertise-
ment in the paper—the advertisement this young gentieman
zaw, bless his kind heart! My husband has been away for
two years in Australia, sir. a used to send me money that
I kept my boy at school with; but now he's had an accident
i a mine &t Broken Hill, and he's latd up and helpless.

“Just at the samoe ltimo my child was sent home to me
from the school, because the fees had not been paid for some
time. He had always had enouzh to eat, at least, there;
but he cama to me, who had nothing. What could I do? I
wanted the money to pay my fare out to my husband, sir.
I wanted to nurse him there. And I couldn’t take the
child. T had no money. But I was crazy to think that I
could leave him behind !

““I--I let this young gentleman take him, and then—then
I folt that I couldn’ leave him. I—I thought I"d just come
to take a lock at him, and—and I don't know what 1
meant. Perhaps I should have taken him, though I couldn't
return the lad hiz money., I don't know what I should
have dono. I've walked all the way from Linfield ; but—
but your porter was wrong in thinking I wished to steal
anything, sir. I only came in to sse Toddles once more
before I—I went awny.”

The Hoad blew his nose viclently.

“ My poor soul, I--I really——" He paused. * It would
be impossible, in apy case, for the child to rowmain at
Groyiriars.”

“ Toddles seopy.'*

The woman held cut her arms. Wharton placed the boy
there.  She clasped him to hor bosom, and Toddles con-
tentedly wont to sleep there.

Dr. Locke and the Remove-master exchanged glances.

#I—I really eannot think what should be done!" mur-
mured the Head, * My dear woman, I—I think porhaps wo
can help you. Perhaps some money can be found to enablo

A BRIEF RESUME OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS,

Reonald Chenys, a ¢adet in his last term at Sandhurst, Is
- ACCUSED OF CHEATING

in an exam., the professor in c¢harge finding a paper of his
skeleton notes on the Tloor by his desk. k¢ is scnt to his
room under arrest, pending his

EXPULSION,

to his desk, where e had put his skeleton notes,

On goin
AP Private Slaney, the

NRonald Tinds it has been forced.
soidier-zervant of Jan Chenys, Ronald's half-brother, eomes
10 Renald, and, showin, im the half of one of Ian's
cuff-links, says he found it in Ronald’s room, und o:fers
to scll this proof of Ian's gquilt. Ronald Kicks the black-
mailing slancy out of the room, and, _pﬂﬂlﬂ‘.llfl uﬁ_n few
necessarics, leaves Sandhurst that mnight with bis dog
Rough. He walksto London, where he falls in with Coleonr-
sergeant Dutfy, of the Royal North Wessex Regiment, who
conducts him to St. George's Barracks for enlistment.
Ronald tells the sergeant that he has failed at Sandburst,

T puq-ji{;{’ 0 R BRE

vou to go out to your husband, and to take the child with
you.

“Oh, sl

“We will see. In fact, I—F think I can promnise ns
much,"” said the Head. *“ It is & very hard case, and—and
I think something should be done. r. fi:luif:h. I think we
shall be able to arrange this." And the Iead coughed
again. DMr, [%m!t‘h nodded.

“ Yes, air; I quite approve of the idea.”

“Yeory good! I will—er—ask Mrs. Locke to look after
this poor woman for the present.

Flerry Wharton laft the study.

His friends were waiting for him in the passage, and they

wore eager to know what had happened. Wharton
explained, and there was satisfaction on every face.
“Thoe Hond's a brick!"” said Bob Cherry emphatically—
s real brick! ‘The kid will bo all right now. Ie's a
jolly little chap, but I can’t say I shall be sorry to have him
out of No. 1 Study.”

* Same here,” satd NWugent.
feoding-botties and things "

“ And I must say F've had- enough of bathing infants™
said Wharton. *I'm jolly glad Toddles is going with his
mothes.”

“The gladfulness is terrific.  I' shall now be able to
re-enter my esteemed gquarters again,” murmured the Nabob
of Bhanipur, “ The estoemed Toddles 15 vory charming,
but his presence in the study causes the excludefulness of my
worthy self.”

You may go, Wharton,"

[ 41

“I've had enough of buying

- L] r [} L]

The next morning Toddles and his mother left Greyfriors,
The juntors did not Lnow the details, bot they knew that
Mrs. Corder was going out to join her husband, and taking
the child with her. Marjorie called later in the day to seo
how Toddles was getting on, but she came too late to see
the pet of Greyiriars,

THE EXT.
fAnather splendid tale of the Lowx of Greufriare and the pupils of Chif
Firause next Twesduy, entitled  Phe Freoasion of Greyfriaea™  Order your
cupy of The ™ Maguet ™ Likrary tn adegnes.  Proce Oee el foenn.)
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“You've Passed]™

¢ That's well said, voung *un,” ericd Duffy, "“and I wish
vou luck ! There's no need, I can seq, to gammon you with
varns about the glories of a soldier’s life, and you'd only
think me a fool if I tried. ]

© Byt there's good scope, all the same, in the rank and
file for smart voung chaps of your stamp-—chaps who'll
knuekle down to the life and win their way. You'll find
it a rough life, and it may take a lot of sticking, after what
you've been used fo; but sot your teeth and hang on. Keep
stoady and straight, ;i{:-j there’s no knowing how high vou
may go. A3 for Sandanrst :

ﬁxq v hezitaied awlwardly, but, cgth::h_ing Ronald’s eye, ha
judged that he nezd have no hesitation in having his say.

A pentleman ranker,”” he began agaan, approaching 1he
tender point in another way, “1: a gentleman because he
can’t holp it. His chummies in the barrack-room will sea
that soon enoweh, but they prefer to find it out for them-

but is determined to be a soldier nevertheless, selves. 11'1;5 for Sandburst—take my advice and say nothing
No. 67 {Now go on with the story.) abrout 1t.
- the Puplls of NEXT
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“That's just my wish,” answered Ronald.

*"Then I've given no offence,” said the colour-sergeant.

“Not one bit. Henestly, nothing will please me better
than to start iife as plain Tommy Atkins, and remain such
to the end of my service,”

“Then come on and start now,” said Duffy, picking u
one of & score of blue printed forms scattered along a wall-
desk which ran round two sides of the room.

There are twelve questions which an infending reeruit has
to answer in the Form of Attestation, and they range from
his name and place of birth, fo a demand to know whether
he has ever been in prison.

To the first Ronald wrote Ronald Chester, and thus added
himself to the legion which, for reasons best known to itself,
elects to serve its country under names not to be found on
its birth-certificates.

Ronald’s reason was a good one. The ancient name he
bore had been smirched, through no fault of his own, and
until the stain could be removed he determined io lay it
by and sail under plainer colours.

“That's all right, then,” said the rceruiting-sergeant, as
Ronald signed his new name to the document and handed
it over. *' Now, if you follow me, I'll shew you where you
have got to take your tub, and then you'll have to go betore
the doctor.™

Crossing the square they entered one of the barrack-
buildings opposite, and Ronald found himself in a long, old-
fashioned room set out with rows of forms. This was the
receiving-room. It was really not unlike a village schogl,
with the scholars all away. So Ronald thought as he helped
hime=elf to a seat.

It was early yet. The business of the day hod seareely
commenced, and the only other occupant of the room was
a man in aivilian clothes, busily writing at a table.

With a cheery nod Duffy withdrew.

* Now then, come aleng there, you ™

Eonald turned, to sce a thin young man in a blue uniform
of sorts, glaring at him thmufh a doorway. He looked
snappy and red-cyed, and he held a skimpv, blue bundle in
his Lands.

“ Here, tale this” he said peevishly, * An’ just "urry
np about 11"

“Hurry up what?" asked Ronald, ::-:Ltrching: the bundle.

Urry and get undressed, o' course!™ snapped the
attendant. * Diduo't they tell you you'd got to have a
bath? Look sharp ™

Ronald was nothing loth. Two days on the road, and two
m,Eht-s spent in hayricks and ditches, made the prospect of a
tub entici He was not long in geotting out of his dusty
clothes, and leaving these, together with ﬁia modest bundle,
in the attendant’s charge, he donned his blue bath-gown,
and was told that he would find tha baths at the © other end,
along the passage to the right.”

And wery excellent baths thoy were, too. Far different
from the tubs of Hithy, cold water which did similar duty
in the old days of 8t George’s.

A good rub down, and then back into his blue gown sgain,
and away to pass the doctor. This officer of the Royal
Army Medical Corps received hin with an approving grunt.
t was not always that he had such a fine, clean-run specimen
of young manhood sent for his inspection.

onald’s examination was none the less severe on this
account, though not more searching than the one he had had
io paza for entrance into Sandhurst.

After hopping and beuding, breathing and stretehing, and
being E;de ed and sounded from head to heel, he was told
to get ack into hisz bath-robe and go.

“You've passed,’”’ said the officer curtly, &3 he moved to
the door.

In five minutes Ronald was dressed and out in the square,
where he found the colour-sergeant waiting him anxiously.

New Chums—A Pair of Beaunties—Ronald Has a Rough
and Tumble,

"“"Passed, eh?”’ exclaimed Colour-Bergeant Duffy, whom
he [ound awaiting him ocutside.  “ Well, I hadn't much
doubt about you going through all right.
to wait until there's o ’uatul} rendy 1o be sworn in, and then
vou'll be a full-blown recruit. But first I"!l show vou round
the quarters, and then I must be off back to duty. This
place in here 1s the canteen, where you can dine for tup-
pence, and bust yourself for a bob.”

Ronald regarded this institution with becoming awe. It
wuas not unlike an ordinary coffee-shop, with rows of small
tables and a bar at one side where food was served.

At one end was a patent targef-machine, to which an
ordinary Bervice rifle was attached for the amusement of
budding marksnien.

In another building he was introduced to the recreation-
room, where a number of lads, already enlisted, were wiling
awey the time playing bapetelle, or lownging in well-worn
nrﬁchaé%s reading the papers.

o. 67.
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Altegether the lot of the new ¥ rookie’ at 5t. George's
Barracks 13 pleasant enough. 2

There are no drills and no duties, for the only trained
soldiers are the guard, sent daily from one of the London
barracks. So that the yvoung Tommy Atkins for the few
hours or days he is quartered there, while waiting for a
draft to be made up for his regimental depot, leads the lile
of a gentleman of leisure. ;

He is free to loaf all day and spend his moner as he
pieases, for he draws his pay from the hour he enlista.

A little later he walkes up to the fact that a solider's life
is not all beer and skittles, and if he is & wise man he will
realise that this is a geod thing, too.

Willy-nilly, the Army is gpoing to mako a man of him. Ii
he sehmits with a cheerful heart, so much the easier fqr
him, but if he sets his back up and tries to kick, his way 13
going to be uncommonly hard, .

Born a soldier’s son, and living all his life shoulder te
shoulder with Tommy Atkins, Ronald was inferested to soa
what the rough material was like from which the British
soldier, clean, well zet up, alert and active in mind and body,
was made.

At the bagatelle-board, smoking rank ' fags,”” and accoms-
panying each stroke with a raw, senseless oath, were two
voung roughs of the London alleys. They were each pbout
nineteen, and looked as hard as bags of nails.

Their opponents were Jads who might have been respect-
able artisans out of a job. They were having a tough time
of it with the two hooligans, but were keeping their tonguca
between their ieeth and paving up their losses with the best
possible grace.

One voung fellow, with a lump on his jaw and a bad limp
from & kick on the ankle, had. alrea ﬁ demonstrated to
their satisfaction and his own that these two Cockocy
bruiseras were best left unrufiled.

“ Hit one, fight both,” was their motto, and they ware
prepared to back it with fist, belt, and boot. '

In an armchair, frayed and greasy with the rubbing of
many heads, sat another youngster of eighteen, gazing oub
miserably on the barrack-square. He looked well set up,
but zlender, and there was something about his face which
marked him at once in his coarse, loutish surroundings.

“ That's the chap,” murmured Colour-Sergeant Duffy,
jerking his thumb in that direction,

“ Whom do you mean?? ‘ )

“The lad the old gal’s eryin’ about. ’Listed him yestor-
day, He's going with vour draft to the Wessex. Dy the
way, yvou're due to march gut at three o'clock, 30 you won’t
be kicking your heels long in this place.”

“ Those two beauties over there —pointing out the brace
of Cockneys—** are for our lot, too, and by the look of ‘em
they're going to be a preity tough handful before we've
done wi&o'{rm. It's a good thing for them, p'raps, and for
vou, too, that you're going straight to the battalion instead
of to the depot.™

This was certainly good news te Ronald, for the depot to
which reeruits are almest invariably sent, means six months
of weary drill and preliminary mothering. By jeining
their baftalion direct they would escape this, and start real
soldiering from the commencement, sy

Moreover, they would only do three months' recruit-drill
instead of nine, for the half-fledged soldiers from the depot
are alwavs treated to a further three months' hard training
“on the square” before they are passed into the ranks.

“You see,” said Duffy, in explanation to this stroke of
gpood luck, * the regiment’s up to [ull strength now, and
it"s no ;_g:_:m:l sending you fow odd chnﬁs to the depot alone,
so they're bun ine; vou straight inio the second battalion, at
Dunchester, You'll find it come a bit harder, p'r'aps, but
that won't hurt a chap tike you'! .

Ronald flushed a shade under thiz compliment.

“ Well, so long for the present,” said Duffy. * Den't
forget to parade at twelve fo be 'sworn in,” and I'll see you
again at t‘%rm when you march off.™

The colour-sergeant strode off, and Ronald turned round
to toke stock of the group warching the bagatelle Fln.yﬂm
They were, for the mest part, hobbledehoy out-of-works,
with long-peaked caps pulled well down over their restless
eves, and knotted handkerchiefs of dingy hucs encircling
their not over-clean necks.

All seemed no little subdued by their surroundings, though
cecasionally some extra brazen piece of sharp practice on the

sart of the two Uockney hooligans would draw a hoarse
augh of half admiration.

e game waa won at last, apparently to the equal satis-
faction of both sides. Tor the handicap of havivg the cue
E}oggﬂd just ms one 18 about {o take a stroke, and the

agatelle-board badly tilted by your opponent whenever the
ball threatens to roll mmto a cup, i apt 10 be oppressive.

The loscrs might have heen inclined to resent theso
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pleazantries if they had not witnessed the fate of the young
man now nursing a swollen jaw and contused ankle.

In the light of his cxperience they played out the game
fn dogged silence, and flung their cues down with a erash to
strnify * Enough ™ ;

“18llo, "allo! You ain't gektin® narsty about it, are
yor?"’ demanded one of the roughs, with an ugly laugh.
“Come on, and "ave just one more, and no larks this time.
Oh, you won't, won't yer? Well, you blessed well pay u
then, and no ‘ank about it! That’s right, and a good jo
you've done it!"'—as a few halfpennies were ﬂun%' to them
in disgust. *“*Now then, next gentleman, please! Anyone
want to try their luck for a tizzie agin the champion
bagatellites of the British Harmy ! _

‘%hia challenge was received with diplomatic laughter, Lut
thore weore no takers. .

“'"Ow about old Waterworks in the armchair over thore "
said one. “P'r'aps 'o’d like to come an' take a "and with
acue? Arst 'im, George.” ) )

“Garn, "im!" retorted George, with withering contempt.
“'E's atill eryin® "is peepers out for 'is mummy. Saw the
old geezer get chucked out by the corporal just now., Tryin’
to get in after "er limpin' little, lopsided lamb. Look at
im now! Ain't 'e a picture’

The youngster in the armchair by the window had risen
bolt upright under these insults at his poor mother. Tle
stood with fists clenched and eyes blazing with white-hot
fury, and the blood flowing and cbbing in a crimson tide
beneath his fair skin.

The two hooligans viewed him with a challenging grin of
contempt, and now that bagntelle was played out, seemed
bent on goading him on to share the fate of their former
victim.

“I'd_just like to see my old woman come arter me like
thﬁ: I'd learn ‘er better!" sneered George, with a coarsoe
oath.

““I can quite believe that," said a guict voice at lis
elbow, which made him swing round.

He found himself scowling up into a pair of steady, hard,
grey eyes, which surveyed him with cold contempt.

“'Allo?" ho jerred, half taken abaeck for the insiantf.
* Just look "ere, All, at what's blown in whilst we wasn't
lﬂ{l“kin’ !?‘I

“ Bomethin' wot's erawled out of the dustbin, ain’t i7"
sugegested Alf. Y Thought there was s smell of old

rgonzoler about the reom. Tread on 15, George, and kill
ik, It won't bite yor!"

There was a roar of laughter at this piece of coarse
bludgeoning, but Ranald's cyes never wavered a haire-
hrﬂagth.

The Chenya temper isn't a
thing to be unshackled in a
hurry. Onee loose, there is
no knowing where it i3 goin
4o stop. S0 Ronald bit harg
on his wrath, and kept lus
clenched fists in his pockets.
He had no wish, anyway, to
start his new career with a
harrack brawl before he was
even onlisted.

* Well, Features,” demanded
Gearge, beginning to bridle
under Ronald’s galling gaze,
“wot are yer lookin' for?
Trouble *™

“Perhaps,” was the stendw

L=

The Editor, * MAGNET"™ Lilbrary,
329, Buuu‘rl: Street, Fleet Street,
Lendon,will beglad to hear from you.

“THE INVASION OF

blackguards, rolling up their shictsleeves and unwinding
Doelcher neckerchiels ready for the fray, might well have
struck cold dread into a bigger and brawnier man, evea
though he guivered under the base and wanton insulis
which had just been Aung,

“This is my quarrel,” gﬂ:;!md Watcrworks again bravely.
“You mustn’t be let in for this."

Eonald had not time to push him aside to avoid the
catapultlike rush, which he could see George was meditating
a_ind maszking under the elaborate tucking-up of his shirt-
sleeves,

Buddenly, with a whiplike lash of his left fist, Georgs
amota the youngster clean between the eyes.  Back
recoiled against the wall, driven by the sheer impetus of the
blow, then dewn he went like a2 doubled-up sack.

A choking ery, hall of wonder, half of scorn, grected this
treacherous onslaught. George had sprung back with the
Light feotwork of a skilled boxer, and now stood with
lowered fista, and lips muttering lurid curses, gazing at his
handiwork.

It was a clean blow, clean as a die, and fast as the kiok
of & rnf:::hnr.%ﬂ, and he was proud of it. With luck he would
settle his other opponent with egual cunning and swiftness,

He was hoping that Ronald might avail himself of his
apparent lack of vigilanco to attempt to strip off his jacket.

George's intention, then, was to catch him in the middle
of this operation; a favourite moment of attack with him,
for, with o foe's arms entangled in the slecves, much smart
work can be put in, and, indeed, quite enough to finish the
fight before it is begun.

Rongld, however, wa3 too old a hand to be thus caught
naHpmg- By the time Ceorge had realised this, and Alf
had wound the end of his brass-mounted belt round his {ist
ready for a swiping cut at the first opportunity, their brave
opponent was on gnard ready for battie,

Ronald knew that he was in for an oxeeptionally tough
and vicious tussle, and he was prepared to sell hia head
dearly. Ho was fully aware, though, that he was makiug
a precious bad beginning in his new carcer.

atill, if only for the sake of the weeping woman at th
gate, this boy stretched senselpss aicrng' 'ﬁ;a wuinscuﬂ:'ngﬂ
must bo avenged.

For five heart-beats there was stillness in the room.
like the bursting of a squall, the twe hoolizans leapt
simultaneously at Ronald’s throat.

Tho great brass belt-buckle was the ithing he feared. lis
saw it glinl, and lieard it hum through the air, even as
George butted at him 1 oad
downwarda, In ancthure
twinkling he would have heen
cut down as senseless as poor
Waterworks beside him. but
he dodged the four-cunce
buckle, and heard it crunch

and star the plaster behind
him.

Then,

At the same instant he
lunged wupwards with his
knee, an countered the

bullet-head now almost in his
stomach with a thud like a
pile-driver. A left hook on
the ruffian’s jaw assisted to
tlivert his charge, and sent

Tr
answer. “DBut I don’t see GREYFRIARS. him erashing, bewildered,
any.” B By andthalf b:tummd into tho
* Oh, you don't, don’t yer?™ crmpty grate.
snarled “the rough, Rring up, War? No, not a tale of war, Thet Al hall  oves:
and beginning to crawl out of but a very fumny account of the balanced by the force of his
his ragged jacket. ** Just *old irlals and tribalations of the own blow, half stumbling

an for "arf a tick, an' T'lIl
shove a fistful right under yer
eyes. We'll teach 'im to get
pushin® "i1s way into ofther
people’s business, won't we,
Al

Alf  thoroughly
this threat, and flun
clear of the scene o
with terrible bravado.

¥ Look hers, thiz s nv
quarrel,” said the youth they
had dubbed * Waterworks ™
sudd&nl:.:. But thoere was a
shake in his wvoice which

endorsed
chairs
netion

in getting it right.
In any case,
Tpesday's Issue,

Fourth-formers under very extri=-
ordinary circumsiances. k
You can guess who the Invaders & too,

are, but I don‘t think you'll succeed

don't miss

over his fallen pal, drove lis
muzzle straight on to Ronald's
right fist, and ho went down,

Just then the door opened.
A tall, soldierly pentloman in
mufti entered, accompaniod
by a sorgeant, and stood sur-
veying the sccne with angey
amazcment.

next
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showed that he fully realised
the odds against him.
The eppearance of the two
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