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A Splendid, Long,
Complete School Tale
of
Harry Wharton & Co.

BY

FRANK
RICHARDS.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER. }‘“ Shut up, you ass!® whispored Wharton. * Queleh hos
A Change friars, 118 eye o you.” - :
1 ] kﬂﬂ 8 1 ”at ireyiriars The faint scund of whispering had eavght Mr. Quelch's enrs,
" HE Head loo Wnex: 5 and the Remove-master was looking round with a frewn.
tlI:;_“"‘l’E; ?“hﬂ“i"?'ﬂflﬂmimmmak The chums of the Hemowe wore eilent at ones, assoming,
o Srvitas wbo oo b Somarke Ly michuniealy, lamb i Stpeeana: 8 thy wir work 15 0

. when the eye of anthority was upon them.
E:Ig E?Qna;;si ll}iﬂﬂi;‘;ﬁﬁ Eﬁr ﬁﬁ&ﬂgzgtgﬁ:g fiﬁf;?ut;ﬁ;ﬂ;:ﬁl’ . Quelch frowned heavily at Bunter, the worst chotiorbox
The Hesd did indeed inak. ns Bob aecnpesasd th, M queer,” 0 the Form, and turned his head away again,  Tut his frown
Hs was vcrg palo, and ghated slowly, and there was a 9 not worry Bully Bunter, who was tuo short-sighted to

the Lower Fourlh

BEE gois it, ; 3 :

wﬂ%!ﬂﬁk - Ci_lut L EFFF =BG AEWCe monk 6 bbe Boyy BY Goep, The IHead looked at the gathered school, which waited in
y Jove, he does ! " murmured Harry Wharton, the captain : :

Ef !_h,e. Rﬁmgva‘ it I wﬂ,ndcr Whﬂt I-.B ia gﬂﬁ-ﬂtg to Eu.:.a to “.Ea" Iﬁﬂﬂeﬂt-f'lll Sf-lEI'I'U-E f-l.’:l.[‘ hil'l"]. T SI:H:H.]\.. ) . - .
“ Perhapa an_ appeal -for lesa noise,” muormured Nugent, _Most of the fellows were a;.':.-]p-}ﬂ.h&t:;.l T'he J_-T‘r‘nlii ‘?’“‘-}E"{-‘-,'-l'-]!}’

" Hs may be going to requeat Bob, as & apecial favour, to lake  liked and respected at Gropfriars, and be certanly looked ll.
his feet off—I mean hia boota off-—when he goes upstairs.’ “I have a few words (o say to you this morning, befors
" Look here, Nugent———"" leasona  comnmenes,” said the Hewd gquictly, T am going
“ You see, it would make two stone difference in your weight,  away for 2 few days, T have been far Irom owell laely, aned
Bob——" my dector has advised me 1o seck o change. A penticown of
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my acquaintance, upon whom T place the utmost reliance, has
kindly consented to take my place liere whilo I am absent.™
There was a slight buzz,
A new Head at Greyfriars—-cven for only a few days—would
mean & change at the old gchool—a preat change in meny
reapects.

"I am leaving this siterngon,” said Dr. Locke, 1 expest
Mr. Lothrop to arrvive before 1 I am not quite certain,
hiwever, that he will be able to do 30, Therefore, as T may
ol e able to introduce iim to the school, T am HI:B-ELI-:i.ﬂg' i}
fow words on the subjeet now., You will find Mr. Lothrop an
able, u kind, and an agreeable head-maoster, for the few days
thnt T mm obsent. T pay mention that he is head-master of
v sthool, and is now having o holiday, part of which he has
kindly eonzented to aacrifice to oblige me. I wizh to make an
appeal to you all before T go. My words are particularly
ncddregged to the Junior Forms™

Dir. Locke's eyes rested for a moment upon the ranks of the
Remove,

He knew very well which Form at Greviriors wag likeliead
b mive tronhle, 3 any exenge eould be found for the same.

The lemovidea tricd o look aneonscheas,

But thnt was not ensy, for the Upper Fourth and the Shell
and the Fifth all torned their heads a little to stare at the
reprolate Form, with the rost severe frowns they could
TILIELET WP,

“ I appeal to you to make Mr. Lothrop’s task ensy while he
ig here,”” went on the Head. I hope you will all obey him
checrfully, and not enuge him to regret hiz kindness in doing
me thisz scrviee. Some of the junicrs in this sehool are prone
to indulge in wn excess of liveliness on oveasions,”

Pliged okl Remove ! ™ murmuored Dob Cherry. ™ Three
legpﬁ a penmy ! Anyvbody csn have o lmnd in chucking sonwe-
thing ut the Remove,"

"1 bave vever been harsh in econdermining bovish spirits,”™
enicl the doctor. ' Bub there i3 o limit, and I trost fhat tho
Lower Forns will Be eareful to keep this lHmit in view during
the neat week or so. T trust that they will give their masters
the sallest pessible trenble, and make everything work quito
amoothly while M. Lothrop is heve, T am eure my appcol
will not be woasted.”

The Head poused.

Wingate, the captoin of the schosl, stepped out of the ranks
of the Sixth.

U You may rely vpon us, sir,” said Wingate., * You eon
rely on the prefects to keop the juniors in order ; bubt under
the cireumstancea I am sure the kids—ahem '—I mean the
junior boys, will play the gune and mest your wishes in every
way, sir

Y Blesged if T don't 1hink sowebody onght to speak up for
the Remove,” prowled Bob Cherry, ' 1 don't ses why we're
to be classed as blaclk sheep,. You're Form captain, Whaaton ;
get up on your hind leps ol bark. ™

Wherton Lesitated.

He did not wish o appear to puet lamself forward : buot
while bo was thinking it over, Furrce Jomset Rom Singh, the
Kubol of Bhanipur, stepped out from the Remove,

Tiwre was o deliphted murmour from the juniors,

Hurrea Singh—more faumilinely known as “ Inky,” from his
beauntiiul complexion—was the most urbane of juniors, one of
the politest, and one of the lonpest-winded, 1§ he begun an
pasurance to the Head, in hisa best Orfental style, and in the
native Bhanipur variely of the English lanpusge, it was eertain
to e funny.

AMr. Queleh made a slight gesture to the nabob, but Hurree
Singh, bent upon wssuring the Flead that he had nothing to
apprehend from the Remowve, did not observe it, He advanced
into full view of the dais where the doetor stood, and received
a surprised glanee from Dr. Locke.

We are, as the honourable Shakespecre says in hia justly
eelebrated poem, ' We are SBeventoen b

“ Ha, ha, ha t*

“ As the honourable poct Shukespenre says in his pocn-—

“ Really, Hurree Bingh i ”

“ Never mind the honourable Shakespeare, Inky,” snid Bob
Cherry in & stage whisper, * Get on with the washing ! ™

** As the honourable Bhakespeare says,” ropeated the Indian
junior obatinately, * To be or not to hawve the s]ing,q and arrows
of outragrous fortunce, which are nobler in the minde to suffer
than the little life that iz rounded by a H]EE':}J. Thercfore we
shall plaviully rualo the game, and the I‘E]!.-' uliess upon out
honourable selves is complete. T feel enlled upon to make
this personified azsuranee to the honournble doctor, that while
he is avwayiully absent he may be cozy in his mind, and bet his
esteermed boots that the Lower Forms are setting the revered
exgmple to their elders.” . ] .

And Hurree Singh, having delivered himsclf of his sentiments,
stepped baek into his place with a smile of consclouns ment,

The whole hall was pigeling. .

The guotation from Shakespeare appeared about the annieat

art of the nabob’s speech, but it was all pretty good, to judge
E}r the pring end chuekles on all sides, )

The Hend pasacd his hand over his mouth to conceal a sinile,

“T weeopt this assurance in the name of the Remuve,” he
said. " I shall expect a perfectly clean record fow the Foram
when I returm.”

** Henr, hear ! ™' shouted Bob Cherry,

And the school was dismissed.

—r

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Tite New Head.
WH’E}F the Greviviera fellows e out of the class-rooms

that morning, the general tulk ron on the sulject of
the new head-master, .
The bova were curious to know something about him,

They knew what the Fead was like, and they woero satisfied
with hite : but what was the ether fellow Tike 2

* Yon never cunt tell,” said Bob Cherry orucularly.  * When
Queleh waa seedy, and we had o substitute to tuke the Reowmove,
vou remember what a Tizh old time we had,”

COWhat ho ! said Nugent. "1 don't think we shall forges
the Chesham ass in a burry,  Let's hopo the new Hend won't
e anvthing e that™ o

“ The hopefulness i terrifie,” soid Hurree Jamest Ham Singh,
“ But under any cirefulness we are bound to play up gamebilly,
after the nssurance I gave the revered Heod sahib in the nae
of the Form.™

Haorry Wharton louched.

" WB{L we'll give the johnny o chanee, anyway,'” he remarked,
“ Lucky it's o lmlf-holiday thia aiternoon ; we shall be abloe to
200 Eﬂ-!ti{‘thiﬂg of Lim Lefore wo sgettle down to work under tho
e rogline, .

“ Might pet up o eort of ovation to meet him,’

L]

pugeested

Nugrat. * Band of the Junior Operatic Soeciely, playing
stirring (uncs i . =
= Ha, ha! That would be a good beginning, I must sy,

After dinner, the Head's carringo wos seen to draw up outside
his honge, which faced on the preen old Closs. The Head coune
out, with Mra, Locke, and little Misa Molly, The three drove
away, the boyz near stunding cap in hand as the earringe rolied
down the drive. Harry Wharton gave & low whistle aa the
cnrriaga disappenced throngh the pateway.

" The new chup hasn't arrived ! ‘ . .

“I belinve the Head oxpected ]lim‘ to lunch," anid 'fﬂ-‘.:nﬂﬂh
“ 1 suppose he'll be wlong some time in the afternoon,

“ I say, you fellowge———y'

“ Fhut up, Bunter ! ™ .

* Oh, really, Cherry, I was thinking that i you fellows wonted

“ I you pleasefully deign to listen, revered Head sahib o

* Havo yon anything to say to me, Huweee Singh 17

Y The yesfulness is ternfie, worthy saliib. 1 desirefully wish
to speak on the behalf-lulnese of my Lonourable Forim," said
Tinrree Jomset Roxm Siogh. ™ Your esteemed and auguost self
hug expressiully declored o wish that the henourable Lower
Foraa in this reapeeted sshool shall play the pume ericketfully
during your welcome absenee.”

There wias o suppressed gipele.

The Flead sriled slightly,

" Really, Hurrce Singh——""

" I desire, speaking for my worthy self and the honourable
Form to which T have the nugust bappiness to belong, to assure
the revercd subib thot hiz fearfulness is ungrounded. The
Hemove will zet an honeuralile exunple to the esteemed Senior
Forius in tlie terrifie bebaveiulness,

LI} ‘_"ﬂu__l"l

* They will play up pamelnlly, and bael up the new Head
Lke winking,'" smd Hurece Singh, " I desirefully wish, with
iy hamd upon my esteencd heart, to assere the noble and
respectod doctor that lie can rely upon us.  We are all there
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to stand & feed or anything to celobrate the Head's going away,
I could help 2

" Why, you fat young villain, wo're sorry the Head's going.”

¥ Yeo-pes, of counrse. That’s what I inean,” said DBunter.
“If you would like to stand a feed as a—a—a token of respect
and regret for the Ilead's going sway, I——

“My word ! Ile hoasn't had dinner half an hour, and he ate
enough for a regiment of dragoons!” exclaimed Bob Cherr
in dispust.  * Bunty, old man, we're not going to stand & fee
Wo can't even stand you—Dbuzz off ! *

“ Oh, really, Cherry i

MBeat! Moy as well fill up the time by going into the
woods,"” Bob Cherry remarked. * I've often intended to
exploro that old priory in the woods on the way to Lindale.
Yho's coming t ™

* Aro you going to take sny grub, Cherry B

Y No, oystor,”

“ Got any there already 1"

L2 ND-”

Y Phen Thin jolly well not coming,” sald Billy Bunter.

And he woalked sway., Bob Cherry lookod il'.ll:ll..'_i|'i.l:|.g|],-r ah
Harry Wharton & Co. Bob was in No. 13 Study now, and
ganerally chummed with Mark Linley, the lad [rom Lancoshire,
his study mwate. But the Famous Four joined together as of
old for any little exenrsion or row that might be on the carpet.

Harry Wharton nodded.

I come,” he said, "' T wallked past the priory once, and
wanted to look at it. They say thore are secret chambers
undernenth the ruins.”

“ I shouldn’t wonder. Iollow your unele.”

And the juniors strolled out of the gates, It was a clear,
bright summer’s afternoon, and as they tumed out of the hot,
duaty lane into the woods, the green shade snd sheltor waa very
cool and grateful.

Tt was a wallk of a mile or more to tha old priory in the wood.
A path ran by it, o shost eut frony Lindale to the railway -station
ot Friardele ; but though meny used the path, the raing were
saldam visited, ol all eventa after dork, Tradition bl it that
they wers hannted, nnd thourh no one could be dizeovered
who had actunlly scen the ghoest walk, the belief of the country
peopls was not weakened by that,  Gheats, however, had no
terrors for the Greyiriara juniors, capecially in the daylight,

They atrolled through the shedowy woodas,  Bob Cherry cost
o rather wistiul glance down the footputh thnt led towarda
Fegeg Bay—whero Clilf House, Miza Penclope Primrosn’s school
for girls, fronted the North Sen.  He was thinking that a cycle
ride with Marjoric Hazeldene would have been very pleasant
that sunny afternoon.

“Hallo, hello, hallo! there's a eyelist on the path !" ex-
claimed Bob Cherry.

*Chesk ! *" anid Wharton.

*Yes, rather ! Wait till he comes by, snd bump him.™

The juniora grinned and scatiled into the bushea, The foot-
path waz o narrow oneo, and eyelists were forbidden to ride there,
though they might wheel their machines, The Croyiriars
junigra might have ridden it thenasclves, perhaps, if they had
been in o hurry ; but thet did not mmake any difference.  IL was
agringl the rules fo ride there, ond the cyelizt was 1o be bumped,

Thore wna a whirr of tyres over the grass of the fooipath,
Through the thick groen bushes the juniors eew him very indis-
tinetly—they eould make out a Noriolic jackot and o cloth cap,
anid that was all,

As hie came abreast, Harey Wharton gave the signel,

* Bump him 1"

And the juniora rushed ont of thelir ambuszh,

The eyele was atopped, and the eyelist yanked off the aaddle
and bumped into the grass in the twinkling of an eye.

The astounded rider gnve a yell of surprize, amnl struggled.

Bob Cherry uttered a shout.

“Hold on! Ha, ha, ha! It's one of our fellows.”

"My hat I .

They released the ovelist, and he sat up, with a very red face,

" You silly nasrge——"

*“Hu, ha, ha !t

"Yoil frobjous idiois 1*

“Hua, ha, ha! ™

It was Hazeldene of ihe Remove, He had evidently been
orer Lo Cliff House to see his sisler Marjorie. He rose to his
feet, plaring at the Removites.

¥ You burbling lunatics ! What's the matier with you "

“We didn't know it was you," ssid Harry, laughing. " We
were upholding the rights of pedestrians on the feotpath.™

i » you've ridden here yourself 1

“ My dear chap, that meakes no difference to the principle of
the thing.™

T II-H. &, ]"I.!'I- I 4

Hazeldene snorted,

“You've given me a bump,”’ he growled. * Gimme my
machine. You're a sot of dangerons maniacs—more dangerons
than the ehap who's just eseapod from Grimwood.™
. Chap eseaped from Grimwood § "

“Yen,” pgrowled Hazeldene disconientedly. A lunatie
shap has got out, and has been free twenty-four hours, sa they
are BAYING 10 P-eggi He's & harmless lunatin, vou know ; but
Miss Primrose is alarmed, and won't let any of the girls come

Toe Magxrr—~No. 82,

NEXT

TUESDAY:

—

ONT

EVERY ;
HALFPFEMNNY, l

TUESDAY,

The “Magnet”

LIERAFY.

oub till he'as boen eaptured. Rotten, isn’t it * T went ovar
to take Marjorie for o spin, and she's gated, becouss of this
Orimwoad ehap.”

 Hard chesse "

* Blegsed if T didn't think he'd got hold of me, tno, when you
duffera collared me,” prunted Haozeldene, ** So-long ' "

And he jumped upon hiz machine and rode away. Tho juniors,
Inughing over the affair, which scemed funnier to them ithan
16 did to Hazeldene, walked on towards the ruined priory. They
Baul reached the eross paths, o short distonce from the ruins
which were embosomed in the woods, when a gentleman eaiue
in sight, entering upon the footpath through the thickets.

They gloanesd ot him nnr&leaa}i’;. e waz a man with a
pluinp, pleagant face, o poir of very bright and sparkling eyes,
and o continual jovial smile, He wus dressed in black frock
coal nnd sk hat, and carded a tightly rolled umbrella,

He glaneed at the boys, and seemed to regard them with
sme interost.

; As they were pazsing him, he held up his hand for them Lo
stop.

* Can you tell me which of these poaths leads to Greyiviars 7
ho asked.

* Yes, sir,” said Wharlon, raising hiacap,  ** We've just come
from there. It's this pnth—uo stenight walk to the lane.”

“ Thank you. Perlaps you belong to Greylrioers 1™

" Yes, sin"

“Ah! Then what are you doing out of school 1

1t did not appenr to Horry that this was any concern of the
atranger'a, but he unswered politely enough.

“1t's o half-holiday at Greyfriars, siv. It's always a hali-
holiday on Wednesday aftornoons,”

“Ah! I perceive, What Form do you belong to 1™

“Phe Remove, sir—the Lower IPourth.'”

“Aht" The gentleman fished an eyeglasg ont of his pocket,
jemmed it into his eye, and regarded the juniers more ntien.
tively., " Tam glad to have met yoo. "

The juniors exchanged glanecs of Fmrpri:-m.. There did not
acem to themn the remotest reason why the siranger should toko
iy interest in them, Bt hiz face wos so jally and cheeriul
that they rather toak o faney to him.

* Thank you, sir,” said Bob Cherry aolemnly ; * the pleasure
is reciprocated, I assure you, We are awfully pleased to have
et Synu.”

* Shut up, you ass! " whispered Nugent,

“ Bosh! Why shouldn't I say the polite thing 1"

The gentlemoan laughed.

* Where were you going ? ** he asked,

“To explore the ruined priory, sir,”

“Ab! A lonely place, s it not 1 7

* Yea, a little, aiz.™ )

“Then I am afeaid I cannot alluw you to go,’” said the gentles
man, shaking hig head. * You may not have heard that there
iz n lunatic csenpod from Grimwood Asylum. It might not be
gafe.  ‘The man might be lurking in the mins—a very safe plece,
I should think, for a lunatic to lyrck.*

* Posaibly,” said Harry Wharton, *° But—you will excuse
me, air, wa're not sfraid of the lunatie, and we don’t mean to
turn back."

Y But 1 cannol permit you to go.”

Harry Wharton amiled.

* 1 don't wanl to be rude, sir, but we shall not ask your per-
miszion., You sre a stranger to us. Good-afternoon.”

“Sropl "

" Really, sipe—- "

“ You apparently are not aware who I am.”

“1 have never zcen you before that I knew of.™ ;

“ Yrobably not; but you yill see a great deal of me dunng
the next weels, T expect. My nome is Henry Lothrop.™

“0Oht*

And the juniora gtared at the stranger blankly—a alranger no
longer, but the new Head of Greyfrines in person |

THE THEIRD CHAPTER,
Buonier's Jump.

R, LOTHRODI laughed plessantly as ho met the syr.
prizod starea of tho juniors. They took off their eaps
reapootiully,

T am gorry, sir,” 2aid Wharton at once.

I didn’t know you.™

*oGite so, my lad. T exense you. How were you to know
me T No one st Greyirinms knows me Yerﬁmmlly except the
doctor---my old college friend, Locke, truzt the doctor is
better mow t "’

" He was very quesr this morning, 2ie,"’

“Ah! Has he gone yet

* He leit in time for the half-past two train, sie”

“Then I have missed him. It was very unforbunato—
through mizaing a irain, and then walking from the stotion™

The new Head dropped hig eyeglags agoin, i

A School Talse of Harpy Wharton & Co.
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" You had betler come with me to Greyfriara,” he aaid.
“You con show me the way, and we can make each other's
acqnaintanes en roote,”

" With pleasure, sir,' said Harry, with an effort. He was
a dutiful boy enouph, but it was hard to have the afternoon’™s
excursion © messed up V' in this way,

“I am sorry to apoil vour exeurzion,” said Mr. Lothrop
gemtly, as if ho rond the junior's thoughts, as doubtlees he
did, " But, under the eircumsetanece, I do not think the.ruing
would be a snfe place for you to visit. I shall eurtail the
liberty of all the boys in this direetion,”’

" Very well, sir.”

They turned back the way they had come. The walk baclk
wad not B0 pleasant, needless to say., as the stroll out had
been. Yet Mr, Lothrop made himsclf wvery agreesble., He
chatted cheerfully with the bovs, neked them their names, and
agked them many guestions about the school,  Harry and Mark
soon found themsglves taking quite cheerily to him, while
the other juniors wallked moatly in silence. T?':e;.r came In gight
of Greyfrinra, and in the lans ran into a crowd of Removites,
Billy Bunter wos talking to a grovp of them, and they were
grinning s if his atatementa wore of an amusing kind.,  Wharton
caupht the word boxing, and ho know that Billy was descanting
upon his Intest heblby, DBunter had been very prominent as
f boxer lately, and the juniors had * rotted " him elaborately
over it, petting up a Elf.:wa ¢ontest in which Bob Cherry had
allowed Bunter to Jick him—the said licking being watched
by the Remove amid yella of laughter, which did not change
Bunter’s opinion thut he had won o great vietory., Indeed,
Bunt,::-r, although things had been expluined to him sinee, still
remained of opinion that he was a preat pugiliat, and that he
had given Bob Cherry the licking of his life. '%ha curious part of
it was that Billy, who was usually a3 humble a3 could possibly
be to anybody more than half his size, had developed arrogant
airg on the strength of his supposed victory, and was showing
a gide of his nature that had not been revenlsd before. The
Eemowve generally regarded him ag a worm : but it began to be
aren that, given opportunities, he copld have developed into &
vory foir specimen of a bully.

Bunter blinked round at the Famoyus Four as they came into
the lane. He came over towards them, not knowing who
they wero with, of course.

I aay, you fellows——"

* Zhut up, Billy 1

* Look here, these ¢hapa are saying I didn't lick Bob Cherry.
What do you say about it, Cherry 7"

I say you're a silly asa!™

“ Oh, really, Cherry ! Look here, I told you that vou fellowa
ought to stand a bit of o feed to celebrate the Head's illnsss——""

Y Bhut up!" muttered Nugent. BbMr. Lothrop was close
behind with Wharton and Linley, and Bunter's want of caution
might haye got him into trouble.  But Billy Bunter only blinked
dduiniully at the junior.

' I'm not going to shut up,’ he saud, “ and T'll thank you to
talk to me a little bit more politely, Frank Nugent, I'm not
going to ba bullied,”

Bk Eh ? 38

I you-want s thick ear you've only got to say so. I've
licked Bob Cherry, and T ean lick youp.*™

Nu;gent could only atare at him duombfounded.

* T've got 2omething to say to you chaps,” went on Bunter,
with an air of consequence that astounded the Removites.
“ 1 think you ought to stand a feed. I've been disappointed
about o postal erder, and I'm stony. I'm hungry, too. Aro
you going to stand me a fecd, Bob Cherry 1

o a\;;}[- much.™ o . T

" Then you oan jolly well put up your fiats."

Bob Cherry gawp-ed.}r R

" I've had enonph of you chapa’ Kirs and graces,” said Buntor
airily, while the fellows around looked on with broad grins,
They knew what vens the matter with Bunter, though Bob did
not yet muke i ont. " 'm blessed if I'm going to stand any
more of them. T den’t see why Wharton should be captain ol
the Remove, In my opinion there ought to be a new election.
Why shouldn't T have a chance 1™

“Youl!"”

“EL W, Brote ! murmurced Skinner,

" Yer, P'mogoing to teko my propoer place in the Form," said
Billy Bunter. “ And look hers, there's not going to be any of
this rot about knuckling under to the new Head, I think
that it's time for the Remove to get its ears up, and I'm going
to show the way, I've already made up my mind to jape the
new Hopd——"

* Dieleed ! " anid Mr, Lothrop, who had come up in time to
hear that remark,

Bunter blinked at him.

" Blessed if I know you!™ he snid.
MG’

“T1 am the now Head ! ™

B b

" 8o you have made up your mind to jape me 1" said Mr,
Lothrop, with a genial amile,
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Y Don't you interrupt

jest was not in keeping with the grove character of a

“BUNTER THE BULLY.”

“Ow! TI—I—I was only joking, sir, J—I—--""

* I fear that I cannot allow & joke of that kind to pasa, What
s your name 1

* Williarm Gaor

" Well, T think

"* Ye-p-ea, sir."”

The new Head raisod his umbrella and pointed to the diteh,
dm;p and wide, and full of water, that ran beside 1the lane at this
point. ‘The boys, of whom there was now a great crowd round
the spot, looked at him in surprise, -

“ Bunter ! ** rapped out Mr. Lothrop,

* Ye.e-o-p8, sir."

" You must learn the Iesson of obedience,"

“* Yewp.pa, air."”

* Jump into the ditch{ ™

Bunter fairly gasped.

* Eh, sir! h-w-w.w-what 1 ™

" Jump into that diteh !

“My only hat!” smurmured Bob Cherry. * Did you
ever | "

' Well, hardly ever | ™ gasped Nupent.

Harry Wharton loeked utterly astounded. That a head-
master should give such an order to & junior was amazing. He
could not be in earnest ; yet, if he were in jost, surely =uch o

head -

Bunter, sir, of the Remove.”
shall have to teach you obedience, Bunter,"

master of & public achool,

But Mr. Lothrop seemed in earnest.

The pleagant look was gone from his face, the pleasant toncs
from his voice, His face waz hard, hiz eyvea glinting, and hia
voice rang sharply.

Bunter blinked at him, and blinked at the ditch.
blinked round helplesaly at the other fellows,

* I—I—I—1I aay, sir, you—y-y-you're j-j-joking 1"

* 1 am not joking, Bunter. Jump into the diteh!™

" But, sir, I—T ghall apoil my clothes.”

" ¥You will learn the prigeless habit of obedience, which i
more valuable than elothes. Ohey mo at onee ! ™

Y I—I—1 say, you fellows,”" suid Bunter feebly, " T—I——"'

Then he

"I give you one minute,” said Mr. Lothrop sternly. ' 1f
you do not obey me I shall expel you from Greyiriara,™
Wharton started. Bunter met his eye pleadingly. In apite

of his lately assumed sirs, and his opinion that he would
& better Form-captain than Harry, he instinctively turned to
Wharton for guidance nt this moment.

But Harry could only nod to him. The order wos astound-
ing, but the Head of Groyiriars was entitled to obedience.

DBuanter ook a shivering little run towarda the ditch. The
fellows round s:irn]!rl}- held their breaths, - Burely the new master
would relent at the last moment,

There was no sign of relenting in Mr. Lothrop’s face.

Bunter paused on the edge of the ditch, and cast a pleading
glance backward., The new Head waved his umbrella threaten-
ingly, snd Bunter, with a gasp of affright, plunged in.

He had meant to jump into the shalloweat water at the edge,
but the short-sighted junior missed his footing, and went
ﬂ#&g%rmg right in, and fell forward with a terrific splash.

* Qh—ow—cr—groo—pguggle 1 **

Bunter disappeared,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Quelch is Astonished,

ILLY BUNTER waa quite out of sight for a second.

When he rose into view a startling change had come

over him.

Standing in the water to his waist, he blinked ot the
juniora through his wet spectacles, e was sosked through, of
course, and smothered with mud. Mud and slime clung all
over hia face, and green coze waa festooned in his hair,

His aspect woa so utterly ridiculous that the juniors could not
hulpi!aughing, but Bunter did not laugh. He was gesping and

rgling.

"gﬂwgl Help! Murder! I'm drowning!"

Harry Wharton dragged him out, Mr. Lothrop fixed a
stern glance upon him,

* Lot that be a lesson Lo you | ™ he exelaimed, and he marehed
in at the g}?.t&a of Greyiriars, and disappeared from sight, leavin
}hﬂrdi‘enc ed and muddy Billy surrounded by the sstonis

Lniors,

" Well, if this doesn’t take the cake ! ™ ejaculated Qgilvy,
with a loud whistle, " The man must be off hia rocker.”

* Groo—ooh 1

" Mad as a hatter.”

“ Can’t catch on at all.”

“* 1f this is how he is going to rule at Greyfriars there will be
rowa—hig rows,”’ eaid Bulstrode emphatically,

" What-ho—there will 1™

" What does this mean 1"

It was the sharp voice of Mr. Quelch, the master of the Remove,
He was returning from a quiet wells, with & hook under his
arin, and he stopped in utter amazement as he caught sight of
the dronched and dripping Billy,
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= Il von p-p-pleasge, sir *

“Bunt&r? PIE that you, sir "

* Yeo-e-e3," stommered Bunter,

“ How did you got inte this satate ¥ Ta it possible that any-
body here has been bratal enough to throw the boy into a
diteh 1" exclaimed Mr. Queleh, hiz brow darkening,

“TwM—I1 jumped in, =ir.”

" You—jumped—in /"

" Ye-o-e3, gir.”

“ And why did you do that, Bunter " asked the Removes
master, In an ominonsly guist tono,

“ The new Heod ordered me to, gir.”

LE] HPMI JI ¥

“The new Head—>Mr. Lothrop—ordered me to."

“Take a thousand lines for impertinence, Bunter 1"

* If you pleaso, sir, it’s true,"’ said Harry Wharton.

Mr. Quelch stared at him,

*“ Wharton ! Do vou ventnre to join in this inaolent jest 1

“It ian't a jest, sir. ‘The other follows will bear me out.
I can’t understand it—I don't pretend to. But Mr. Lothrop
ordered Bunter to jump into the diteh.™

* Imposgible,™
to;:IEE true, gir,’* said Linley and Nugent and scveral othera

wihor,

The Bemove-ranster looked utterly astounded.

*Thers muat be some absurd mistake,” he exclaimed. "I
cannot possibly imagine Mr. Lothrop giving seeh an order.
I have never seen him yet, it is true ; bot it is impossible that
he could tell Bunter to jump into the diteh,”

* But he did, sir."

“ I shell inquire of Mr. Lothrop directly," said the Remove-
mastar. " 1f this turng out to be Ejﬂﬂt- Lam #aorry for the jeators.
Bunter, go in and change your things and wash yoursell at
onge,””

Billy Bunter crawled away. He left a trail of water ol
mud and green alime wherever he moved. Mr. Queleh, with o
clouded brow, strode in &t the getes. He walled straight into
the School Howse, and the astounded boys remained in the Close
disgzussing the strange event.

The Remove-master entered the hall, and staried & little na a
ploasant-fuced gontleman, wheo had just divested himself of his
gloves and silk hat, met him with a cheery smile.

“Ah! One of my masters, I anppose T

Mr. Quelch looked directly at him.

* Are you Mr. Lothrop, the hend-master’s substitute, air +

" Fxactly."

“1 am plensed to meet yom, sir. Of course, you have your
eredentinls with you,” said Mr. Queleh, with a faint glimmering
tdea that the affair might be a trick of some sort ; exactly how
and why he did not formulate in hiz mind,

Mr. Lothrop nodded and smiled.

" Certainly. The Deoctor’s lotters and my own papers,” he
gaid. * My luggage will arrive from the station ahurt,ll:', if it ia
not already hero.  Pray come into my study. I must ask you
to ahow me the way to it.™

* Certainly."

My, Queleh showsd tho way into the Head'’s stady. The new
master was 10 occupy the Head's old quarters, His manners
were 80 pleasant that Mr, Quelch found himaeli, in apite of his
uncugy surprise, taking quite & liking to him. His credentials
were sutiafactory enough, as the Remove-moster could not
doubt for n moment. Mr, Lothrop remarked how sorry he was
that he had miszed Dr, Locke,

“MPhere has bean a very curious occurrence, sir,'* said Mr,
Quelch, as the new Head paused. ' I have just scen a junior,
who had been in the ditch——"

“ Indeod !

“ And he had the amazing impertinenco Lo declare that you
had ordered him to jump into it, Mr. Lothrop,”

The new Head smiled.

" Quite correct, Mr, Queleh.™

The Remove-master jumped.

* You—you ordered Bunter to jump into the ditch ' he
paid [nintly,

" Certainly."

" But—but—but may I ask why * "

'"As & lesaon in obedience., I have my own methods, AMr.
Queleh,” said the new Head, rubbing his hands, with twinkling
eves, 1 shall make some extensive changes at Greyfriars
while I am here.”’

¥ Extugo me, 3ir, ag your stay is 8o short——""

“ A wonk, I believe.'

“ Exaetly. Moy I ask if you have Dr. Locke's authority Lo
make extensive changea in that short space of time 7

" What a question, Mr. Quelch! Did not Dr. Locke inform
you that I was to take his place here, and that his whole
suthority was dolegated to me 2"

** Yea, that is true,”

“Did he not say thot I was to be treated with the same
rozpact that was ashown to himself T

“ Bomething to that effvct, cortainly.”

* Under those circumstances, Mr. Quelch, ¢an you question
the authority of my sotions 1™

" {—I suppose not,"’
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“ I should say not, Mr. Quelch,” anid the new Hend, with
nmplmaiu, * I should say not, sir.™

* But—but—hut—the junior may take cold.”

“ Let him take cold.™

" His health may bo injured."

Iz his health so important as the cstablishment of a
principle 1 ™

* Really, sir——"

“I am a disciplinoarian, Mr, Qucleh. XNow, if ¥ order you to
jI:Tfﬁp into a ditch, 1 should expect you to obey me,” suid Mr.

at lrop.

Mr. Queleh stagperad,

“Eh! Ihd I hear you aright 1

“1 hope such an cceasion will never arise, cortainly, but if I
gnve you the order, T ahould expect instant obedience.™

“I can only conolude that you are jeating, aiv,’” said Mr.
Queleh, with frigid dignity, © as T am not in an especially merry
mood myself, T will take my leave.”

And Mr, Quelch gquitted the study very abruptly.

He closed the door hard, and went down the pnssage. Ha
passad Harry Wharton and his ehums, ond they looked at him
enriously @ but he did not glanee ot them.,  Mre Queleh wos in o
stato of amazement that he was not likely zoon to recover from,
He passed on to his own study, walking hike & man in a droam.

SSPr e

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Greylriars 1s Astonished.

TI{]’-‘, agtonishment caused hy Billy Bunter’s adventure did not
aonmn wonr off,

Tho fut junior was called npon to relate the circamstances

a score of times, and in his usual style, he worked in

variations with every repetition. But the fellows had to

believe Lthat this tiine Buawer was not wholly romaneing, for

Haorry Wharton & Co. hod been eye.witnesses of the astounding
OCEUFTETICE,

Bunter had heen ordered to jump into the diteche=—ardered to
do it by Dr. Locke's substituto—the new Head of Greyfriars,

S0 much wns cortaimn,

Whast did it mean ?

Tiob Cherry’a suggested explanation, that the new henad.
mastor was * off hia rocker,” secmed to be the only plausible
ane.

Nothing clse conld account for it
¥ Yot the menners of the new head-master were so pleasant that
he hined onade v very favoarable impression, in apite of the surprise
he eaused in the case of Bunter,

Mr. Queleh did not know what to make of him. Dut Br.
{}ng)i)cr. the master of the Upper Fourth, and My, Pront of the
Fifth, liked him very much ot the first meeting.  Tho mnstera
all dined with hirn that evenmng, and they found him excecedingly
plensant.

The boys, too, liked what they snw of him. He spoke to
Wingate on the subject of the school sports in a way that went
right to tho Captain's heart.

Wingalo'a chiel object in life, at present, wos to make Greyfriara
Firvat the finest public school eleven in the country, and Mr.
Lothrop seemed to Tully understand and approciate the idea.

“T hope I aball see a bie mbteh while T am here,” said Me.
Lﬂt-:w::tp. Y Hava you any pgood first eleven fixtures for this
weelg T

“ Yes, sir—there’s the Milberry mateh on Saturday, the Iast
big one of the seazon for us, ™ awid Wingate, eagerly. * We
shall be very plad for you to sce us play, sir,"’

* I shall play for von.™

Wingate waa startled.

* You, sirt "

Yo Cerbaioly

The enptain waa nonplussed for a moment.  Of course, it wos
not unnsual for inasters to play in the first eleven at a achool,
Dyt the Head seemncd too grave and reverend a person for any-
thing of the aort.

O pourse, we should be delighted, sir," said Wingnte.

Mr. Lothrop layughed pleasnntly.

* T waed to captain the first clovon when T was second-annsicr
nbk 3t. Austin's,”" he muad ; " You will Like my play T think."

“Tameaure of i, sie. T6 will bho a great honour tous.  Milberry
play two masters m their team, 90 1t will e guite fair on then™

* Very pood. T shall look in when you are at practice to-
marrew, Winchester—I think Your name is Winchester——-"

* Wingate, sir.’’

* Ah, wea, Wingate. 1 shall come and see your proctico.
By the way, do you find that vou have time for proctice ¥V

“ Time, sie.""

Y Yea  In view of Saionrday's matel, T give you permiszio: Lo
take any amount of time awny from elasszes, for troining. ™'

“ You are very kind, sir."

“ Wot ot all™”

And Mr. Lothrop nodded and walked away.

“The new Head's a jolly deeont chap,” Wingato coniided

b
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Inter Lo Mannering of the Sixth, " I don't quite make him out,
in some ways; bul he's a jolly decent chap, and understands
ericket.”

Wingale was not the only fellow who didn't guite malke him
gut. DBlundell and Bland, of the Fifth, encountered the new
Headd as b was being taken on o tour of inapeetion of Greyfriars,
by Mr, Prout. The Head stopped them and spoke to themn.
Ha chatted pleasantly to them for a few minutes, and then
offered Blumdell & cigar. The captain of the Fifth stared at
him and at the cigar-case in blank astonishmment.

“ YVou smeke 7 " said Mr. Lothrop, pleasantly,

“ Emoke, =ir?"

* Yes, Try thess cigars ; you will like therm,™

“P—t—thosg cigars, sie 1"

" Certainly.”

Blundell losked helpleasly at his Form-maoster. Mr. Prout
stood rooted to the flovr, He said afterwards to Mr. Capper
that he hod had some surprises in his time, but that this fairly
took him off hia feot.

* Perhaps you do not amoke 1 ™ aaid the new Head genially.

* Wen-n-no, sir.”’  We-—we are not aillowed in the Fifth.™

* Theur me! Perhaps you smoke, Brand—your name is
Brand 2"

* Bland, sir.”

" Ah, vea, Bland.

“ W-n-n-no, sir''

* Keither yon nor Dunglo— "

* Blandell, air*

* Ah ves, Blumdell, How extraondinary.”

* Really, siv,” said Mr. Prout, much scandalized, * Really,
sir, the boys are oot allowed to smokd at Greyiriars, Really,
gir, I am surprised=—you aurprise me very much indeed. You
must excuse mo for saying so, sir, but you do indeed surpriss
me very much.”

Mr. Lothrop gave o alight starh,

“ Upon my word ! ™ he exclaimed, * How absent-minded of
me ! I am a very absent-minded man, Mr, Snout—""

* Prout, sir! "

“Of course, Pront. I am 8 very abssnt-minded man—
indeed, it has been sugrested, by way of a joke, that the mind is
quite nbrent. Ha, ha, ha”

 ¥ia, ha, ha,” echoed Mr. Prout, feebly.

“0Of course thoy do not smoke, It would make them sick, eh 1
Quite right. Bungle and Stand, you are quite right not to smoke,
Good evening Brand and Chungle.”

Y Gepegepood evening, sir’’

T new Head walked on with Mr. Prout, Ieaving the two
Fifth-Formers staring at one another helpleasly. Blundell
finnlly tapped his forchead in o signifieant way, and Bland
nodded solemaly.

The new Hend chuckled as he wolked on.
very much smused by the incident,

Temple, Dabney & Co. of the Upper Fourth were pesping
round a corner for a glunce at the new Head, and he suddenly
called to them.

“ Btand out, thera ! ™

* My hat ! " murmured Temple, ** He's spotted us—he's got
the cves of o hawl, ™

* (Ol rather,”" saaid Dabney,

The Upper Fourth follows came ap demurely. The new Head
looked st them, ssked themn their nomes and their Form, and
shook hunds with them.

* #o you wished to gec me,” Le said penially.

* Yes, sir,” said Temple. * We—er—we wiched to pay our
respects, sir,"

" Very pood.

* Temple, sir."

1 say Itwmple,”” said Mr. Lothrop, with naperity, * Your
meane 18 Bomple 77

Temple stored blankly.

* I's Temple, if you please, air,™

“ Boy, do not contradict me ! ™' thundered the new Head.

Temple almest stagrrered,

* Nen-n-no, sin'?

* Your name is Rumple,'” said Mr. Lothrop, severely. “ It's
no good telling me that T am absent-minded, and forget names.
You mny go, Bumnple.  You will do & thousand lines.™

Y Wewew-what, sirl 7

* You will write out o thouwsand times ' T must not forget
that my name is Rumple ! ™ said Mr. Lothrop, in a terrifying
vOise,

* Yeop.en, air,"?

e Gﬂ ! ¥

Temple, Dabney & Co. staggered, rather than walked, awny,
Alr. Drout was almost speechless.

* B-b:b-but the boy’s name s really Ternple, six,” he gazped
out at Jast,

* He distinetly told e Rumple,™

* (b, no, sir, ho suid Temple,

“ Boamplo 1™
* Pemple
e
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Do you smoko

He seemed to be

I am very glad to heor you say zo, Rumple—"'

“BUNTER THE BULLY.”

“ Excuze me
“ Rumpla t "
“Temple |
“ Really, Mr. Trout—"
* Prout, sir, if you please.”

" Yoa, of course,” said the new Head, laughing heartily,

eourse, sir. 1 am a very absent-minded man,**
And Mr. Prout agreed that he was,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Head Calls on No, 1 Study,

nE BLEEEEE if I know what to maks of him "

Bob Cherry delivered that opimion, sitting on the tahle
in No. 1 Study, with his hands in his pockets, and his
long legs stretched out across the rug to the fender,

Hea was speaking, of course, of the new Head.

Wharton, Nugent, and Hurree Singh were in their study, and
Billy Bunter was making o brow of toffee at the fire, and Bob
E;r:r_lrr}r had looked in to give his opinion on the subject of Mr,

thro

iy BiaF;md if I know, either,” ssid Harey Wharton, ** Tt waa
surprising anﬂugh to see him order Bunter into the ditch. DBut
since then—"

“ He's been surprising everybody,” said Bob Cherry, “ He
can't romember a chap's name for a minute. He met mo in the
pasange just now and called me Cheryble."”

“Ha, ha! He called Inky Holy Spring."”’

Hurreo Singh nodded.  He wos used to variationa an his name.
When ha was not Inky, he was Hurry Up or Holy Jampot. But
I‘!;:fhm naver heard any of the wvariationa from a head-master

ora,

* Funny begpar altogether,” said Nupent, * He seems jolly
good-natured though.”

Bunter blinked up from the fire,

* Jolly good-natured to make a chap tumble into a diteh. I
came jolly near catching a eold. T only saved myacl by feeding
the eold in time. If thero hadn’t been a lot of grub in the
cupbonard, I should have succumbed, o

" As it was, the grub succumbed, as it usually does when
you're about,” growled Nugent. * Nice tea we had, too, after
it

g ¢ suppoge you didn’t want me to perish of ¢old in thia
study.

‘** Not a bit ; I'd mueh rather you choose some other study,”

* Oh, really. Nugent——""

Tap |

It was a knock at the door.

“ Come in, fathead ! ™ called out Nugent,

T Thi‘l.!"ll{ 'ﬂu-“

It wea tii,m new Head’s woice, BMr. Lothrop opened the
door and entered. Nugent turned ecarlet.

“1—T beg your pordon, sir, I thought it wsea one of the
fullows.”

Mr. Lothrop laughed. His bright, strangely-sparkling eves
roamed round the study.

“I excuse you. I am making a round of the school before
Ledtime. Let me gee, you boys belong to the Fourth Formn,
do youy not 1°°

* Phe Lower Fourth, air.”

“ Ah, yea! Your name is Puggeles 1

* Nugoent, sir.”

*“ Puggles,” aaid Mr. Lothrop sternly.
not poing to eontradict me, Puggles.™

H N-n-no, eir,”" pasped Nugent,

“ Very good, Pugglea, I om looking into all the studics
to see if there are anv Improvements that can be suggested
by the boys, IHave yon anything to complain of 17

* Mo, thank you, 2ir,”" said Harry Wharton.

“ Can you suggest any improvement in the errangement
of the studiea 1™

¥ Naw-ng, gir,™

* Would you like any extra gas burnera put in, or the walls
repapered 1 asked Mr. Lothrop, in the most benevolent way.

Tite juniors stared, s well they might. Dr. Locke had becn
a kind head-master, but he had never thought of inquiring
into or meeting their wighes in this way.

“ Well, gir, we wouldn't mind the study being repapered,
gaid Harry Wharton, ** Of course, it is for you to decide."

“ Not at all. I will make & note of it.”” Tho new Head
made a pencilled note on his shirt cuff: * Btudy repapered,
in pink., ¥ou prefer pink 17

= Ye-p-e8, gin” i

“Qood ! In order to make quite a succcss of it, I sholl
da the work ]:n:,.":‘.-IEIL"

ANSWERS

“1 hope you are

A School Tale of Harery Wharton & Cos
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4 Y.y-y-y-you, ale t

" Certainly, You did not know that I was & very pood
pmateur ;iﬂp-e-rhunger, of course. When T was a mustor at St,
Austin’a, I was captain of the paper-hanging eleven,™

* W-w-w-w-what, sir I "

“Ha, ha, ba ™ exclaimed the Head,
“ A little joke."

“0h, I see, air,”” murmured Wharton, wondering whers
on earth the joke pame in, sand whether the new master had
been drinking,

*1 will ses to the paper-hanging to-morrow morning™ said
the Head. “Con you s t anything elso? I infend to
make gomo reforms while I am hers, and I shall loze no time,
in cage the other fellow should turn up.”

“ The other fellow, aic ¢t ¥ '

" Yes. At presont I am the other fellow, so to speak, but

eaddenly langhing

the case might bhe reversed at osny tirase,”
“Qh! You are alluding to the Head, air ¢
* Exactly. I have shut him up, you Enow. '™

* You heve shut Dr. Locke up 1?

* Neo, no, the other fallow,™

* The—the other fellow T

" Exactly.”

:‘ IY_I don't quite lﬁnderﬂtnnd. sir.”

"You are a very obtuse boy, Harrington,™
¥ Wharton, sirﬁ’?’ v

“ Harrington, I say. Are you going to contradict me
ki ¥ you going '

“N-n-n-no, a1p™

"M Very good. I hupa not, IMarrington. Have you any

Fagpestions Lo mako t'

The juniors could only come to one eonclusion. Tf the
pew Head was not mad, he had been drinking. Astounding
sa it waa for D, Locke to have selected s man with such a
weakness to take his place at Greyfriars, there was no other
uinmmuan possibla.

I zay, you fellows—- "

“ Bhut up, Bunter 1 "

“0b, really, Cherry !
mo kind T think "

Mr. Lothrop jerked out his eveglass, acrewed it iuto his
eye, and gazod attentively at Billy Bunter.

“Ab! T have seen you before, I supposs 77

* Yo-g-e8, air,*”

* Your neme i3 Thompeon T ™

* Bunter, air ; Williarn Ceorge Bunterp,™

" Herbert Henry Thompson,” said tho new Head, frowning.
“Do you mean to contradict me

¥ Nen-neneno, 8ir,"" atuttered Bunter,

“ Very good. What suggestion have you to make, Thomp-
gon "

“I—1 was thinking, sir, 08 you are so kind, that—that
there might be an improvement in the meals, sir,”* ventured
Bunter. *' I never get encugh to oat, sir,”

*Ah, indecd ! What would you profer 1™

"I should like more at every meal, sir, and more variety,
I den't see why we shouldn't have steak and kidueys for brealk.
fost, a8 well az bacon, sir, and I could de with some eges and
Basages aa well, "

“"Vory good. T’ maks a note of it."

“And aome extra holidays, gir,” sid Bunter, enconraged.
“A luli-holiday three times o week instead of bwico would
bo o good wheeze, sir, don't you think sa ¥

W ﬁ!-fﬂ&][ﬂht, I will grant a hall-holiday cvery day in the
WeLk,

" Hurray | " ejaculated Bob Cherry.

“Ah, I g0 you are making omelettes ! said the Head,
gloncing at the pon in Billy Bunter’s hand.

" Toffee, sir
" ;:;[1. Ts::id omelettes, Robinson—your nome i3 Robinson, s
] ¥

* N-0-00-—7yo-0-08, &ir."

“ Yoo are making omeletbes 7

" Ye.a.ca, sir,”

“Good. I will taste them. Aoy I sit down 1"

Wharton rushed to place o chair for the distinguished guest.
Billy Bunter, in an abmosl stupefied state of smnoazement, served
up the toffer. Tt was far too hot to eat, but the Head did not
attempt to est it. Ho looked it over, soiffed at it, and then
glanced aternly at Buntor,

“ Are you certain the eges were fresh * * he demeonded.

Bunter nmri*r fell down.

I say, you fcllows, as the Head ia

“ Egga, sirt "

“Yes, Thompson. The egos vou made this omeletto of™

" Yo-es, sir,” murmured Bunter foebly, * They were quite
freab, sir. We haul ‘ein laid ‘speciolly, air."

“Ahem! I do not ears for the omelette after all,” asaid
the Head, picking up the plate and rising from his sent. “* I
wonder whether I conld take the top & in one ahot,”

He was looking at the window. The juniora stood dumb-
founded. Mr. Lothrop lifted the plate, and sent it whirling
te the window,

Crash !

It smashed through one of the top penes, and plate and
beoken glasa went shivering down inte the Close,
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** Good-night, boys ! ** gaid the Head agreeably,

“ G-g-g-pood-night, sirt**

There wera rapid footstepa in the passage, and Carberry
the prefect reached the door, with o cane in his hand, ns tho
Head turned towards it. The prefect burst angrily into the
atudy. The juniors there were old enemies of his.

“ Who'a that sinashing glass here—ch, 1 beg your pardon,
gir! I did not see _E'Gn.’

* Who are you " demanded the new Head.

“ Carberry of the Sixth, sir—a prefect,’” said the senior
submissively. “ I heard o sound of bronking glass, sir, and I
came to mquire—— "'

“Indead ! I sup I am at liberty to break a pone of
glaza ii T chooee, Mulberry ? * said the Head sternly.

Carberry almost staggered,

* Y.yo-yo-you, sir 1 he gasped faintly.

* Yeu, L, air. Give me that cane, Blackberry,”

Carborry handed over the cane,

* Now hold out yoor hand.™

* What, sir!" said Carborry, ecarcely oble to belicva his
ears. The Sixth were never caned nt Greyfrinrs, and o prefeet,
too—it was astounding, unheard-of, unthinkable. It seemed
to Carberry that he wus dreaming.

* Hold out your hand ! ** thundered the Head.

“ W.w-w-what, sir1?”

“ For the at time 1

“The Sixth are never caned, sir.™

 Nonsenso !

“ What have I done, sir 1 ¥

“Done ! You have broken that window,* maid the slead,
pointing to the window with the eane. * T distinetly heard
you fling & plate through it.””

Curberry staggered sgainst the wall. He told Loder Iuter
that he could have been knocked down with a feather.

" Oh, Bir! I—I——"

* Hold ont your hand!

“1 refuse, sir,” said Carberry, with spirit. © The Sixth
are never cangd. I shall complain to Dr. Locke when he
retyrns. '’

* Or the other fellow, eh * ** anid Mr. Lothrop, with a laugh.

* Wewaw.what, sir t ™

1 shall cane you severely,” said Mr. Lothrop, advancin
upon the prefect. Carberry fled, and the new Head pursuer
him, and got in several sharp cuts before the prefect, yelling
with r il terror, eacaped.

The churns of the Remove watched the two disappear down
}.hn posssra, and then gathered in the study apain with awed
NCER.

There was & peneral silenee : no one knew what to say, or
what to think ; and when at last Bob Cherry broke the silence,
he wvoiced the peneral feeling by hia exelamation,

“*I'mn blowed ! ™

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,

A Surprise for the Sixth.

HE gext morning Greyviviars waz in s state of fAuttering
excMement such s had never been experienced before
at the old achool.

Some of the fellows openly expressed o doubt B8 to
whether they were on their heada or their heels, whilo others
opined that it waz all & drean, nud that they would wake up
later and find thot Dr, Locke hadn’s been ill, and hadn't gone
away ot all, :

More prosaie fellows were of opinion that the new Head
was given to partaking too freely of the wine when it is red,
and that he had been in o state of exhilaration when he had
arrived at Greyfriars, and had kept it up during the evening.

But even if that were the cass, it wea startling enough.
Buch undignified conduct in D, Locke’s substitute wos amazing.

The whole school was in a state of expretancy.

If the Head were in & normal state that morning, his eseapades
the vious night could bo sttributed to drink. If not

The only alternative theory was that he wes ** off his rocker."”

And so the school waited anxioualy to see the Hoad.

Morning chapsl was not taken by Mr. Lothrop, howewver.
The boys did not have a ehance of secing him till lessons com-
mendced.

It was usual for the Head to tahe the Sixth; and the Sixth
were looking forward to first lesson in o peeulior frame of
mind. Carberry had related his griefa and wrongas to all who
wonld listen to him. Carberry was not liked in the top Form,
but the outrageous insnlt to the dignity of o prefect could
noi pasa unnoticed.  1f thers was any repetition of it, all tho
prefecta were agreod that they would resign in a body, and
rofuan to resume their dutiea until Dr. Locke returned.

telad enongh would many of the juniors have beon ta bo
in the Sixth that moraing, to see how muatters wonld o,

' seniors were very silent and solemn when thoy took thoir
places.  Me. Lothrop ¢ams in with a eheery pood-morning,

7

A School Talse of Harry Wharton & Co.
By Frank Richaprds,
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Every eve was turned keenly wpon him.

"Phwe new Head eertainly seemed normal enough.

Hiz healthy, freshly-shaven faca waa very good-humoured,
and there was an alinost gny sparkle in his eyes.

He hod a book under his arm, which he proeeeded to open.

“Ah! I trust we shall do a good morning’s work together,’’
he said, ' 1 have not yet mastered the details of the regular
waork here, and so T am sabstituting 2 subject of my own choice
for first leszon,”

The seniors were silent,

Was thia o beginning ?

Were the strange freaks of the previous evening to be repeated
In the saered precinets of the Sixth-Form room T Mr. Lothrop,
did not look ng if he had been drinking. The bright sparkle
of his eyes, however, might have been due to intoxieation, But
whal sork of e could he be, if he indulged in strong ligquors
enrly in the morning ?

“Abem ! snid Mr. Lothrop, running his eyes over the pages
of Lis booly, * very good.  What langunges do you study in this
forin, Waterton

Az there was no one in the Form of that nome, no cne replied.

* Pray answer me, Willlomeon. ™

* Certainly, sir,” suid a fellow who happened to own that
pame, Y Woaat

“ T waz not gpesking to you,”” said the Iead.

© Oh, sir | Te—my name 13 Willinnson, and——"

Y ray donol joke with your head-nnater,” said Mr. Lothrop,
severely., " Your nane is Samuels—Herbert Arthur Repinall
Smmnels,

Willinmaon gasped.  Mr. Lothroyp fixed his cyes upon Wingoie,

* Is not your nome Williamoson #7

* No, zir ! Wingate™

“Abaurd ! You are Arthur Henry Willinmaon.
not contradict me," said the Hewd, fruwufng.
do you study 77

" IPrench, Latin, and Greek, sie.

“ Not Esperanto T

" Esperanto 7" pasped Wingate.

" Yes, Willinmson, Esperanto.
Eaperanto T

* ¥e—ed, airn,
ign't it, sir 2 M

Y That is ik, T invented 18 mysclf,” said Mr. Lothrop.

Wingate did not know much abopt Esperanto, but he know
that that staterment wasan't correct.  Mr. Lothrop looked at hig
book again,

“Let me see! By the way, Winchester—I think your
name i3 Winchester—haove you ever tried to practise bowling
ot gns barner 777

* Nen-n-no, gir” !

* 1 will show you how tode it 2ad the new Head, hlandTy.
" ¥You take o book os o baell, {hos—and hurel ib—thus 17

And Me. Lothrop hurled the book in his hand at the nemest
gaa burner, nud brought it to the floor with a cragh,

The Sixth looled on, dazed,

The wildedt storics they had heard absout the new head-master
were substantinted, then | He was either a confirmed drunkand,
or wirnnr in thie head.

“There ! how's that 7" exclaimed Mr, Lothrop, trivenph-
nhtly.

“ Ot ! " osnad Wingate, grimly.

" Exonctly, Mulberry ! ™

There was no reply.  Carberey did not feel inclined to answer
1o that varintion of his name, although bhe gucszed that le way
mannt.

“ Mulberry ! "™ ghonted the
berey 1M

Carberey acowled.

* Btand out here, Whortleberry,™

Corboerey did not move.

* Bay ! Obey mo !

* My naune is Carberry,” said the prefect, dogpedly.

* Well, staned out here, whatever, your name is.””

Phe peclect abeyed. :

* 1 hiwe often thought of the story of Willinm Tell, as an
cxnmple of what might be done in schools in the way of training
the hand and eve,” said Mr, Lothzop, with a sraile.

* Carberry, take that globe—the lorgest on the shelf,™

Tl prefeet obeyed.

* Place it on your head.”

O aemememy head, it

* Certainly—at once.”

The feet oheved dazedly. He bolaneed the big globe on
his head, holding it thepe with both hands,  The eluss loodked
on dwnbiounded,  The Bixth Form ab Greyfiriars had certainly
never seen such an exhibition Lesfore.

T will mow tabke this smaller glole,” sand the Head, "' I will
gtangd ab o dozen paces, nncd will undertake to bring down that
globe from Whortleherey's heod ot o single shoe,™

C " That you jolly well won't," excloimed Carberry, fierecly,
* Tio you think I'm going to be made a cockshy of,"

*oEtaned still——""
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Pray dao
* Whnt hlngungﬂﬁ

CGerman is an extra™

You have surcly heard of

It's a new dodge for a universal lanpuape,

Hoeadd, B];‘u:]{htri'r}r b Cooge-

** I shall complain to Dr. Locke,™

* Or the other fellow, eh T " said Mr. Lothrop, with a peculiar
grin, a8 if he found something very amusing in the thought
of the ' other fcllow,” whoever that was, * You will obey me,
Carberry, or [ shall eane you severely. I shall not hurt you.
Kow, stand quite still, and it will soon be over,”

Mr, Lothrop raized the smaller globe to hurl it,

“0Oh, I'm dreaming,” murmured Wingato, desperately.
“ Thig ean't be really happening, you know, We shall wake
up presently.”

Carberry blinked at the master, nnd then dropped the globe
and helted. The missile swept through the air nnd  erashed
on the floor. Both were smoeshod, of course.  The floor wos
littered with fragments, o

Carberry dashed out of the room, and fled.  He was bemnning
to think that Mr. Lothrop was a lunntie, and he did not ntend
to face him any more, whatever the conscquences might be of
leaving the eluss-room without permission,

Mr. Lothrop gnzed nt the shattered globes, and laughed.

“ Vory pood,” he exclnimed. * Boys, you are dismissed.”

“ Digmigzed, sir! " exelaimed Wingate, astounded more and
more, for the first lesgson had not yet commenced.

“ Yea, T prunt the Sixth o whole holiday. You will put in
the time ot evicket practice, to prepure for the match on Satur.
dn}.+b1

“Well, that’s jolly sensible,” munnured Wingate. * He's

not 5o mad after all™

And the Sixth walked out of the classaroom. 3fr. Lothrop
followed them, and went down the pessage, and looked m ot
the Remove room,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,

The Head Plays Cricket.

R, QUELCH was taking the Remove, a8 uwsual ¢ and he
was ol findding the tagl: anengy one. The Hemove never
M was an ensy Lot to hanedle @ bt thig morning the general
exciteinent mowle it almoat impossihle for the boys o
fix their sttention apon their leasons,  Alinost every few minutes
there wag o subdued ez of tall, and Mr, Quelch, who was
greatly worricd Dimacli about the stranpe proecedings pf tly}
new Heod lnsdly koew hov to suppresait. He was fast losing his
teinper, when the classoroom door opened, and Mr, Lothrop
e in. .
“ Good-morning,” exclaimed Me, Lothrop, “ I hiave dismisacd
the Sixth, Mro Squelel——""
*ouelel, s ™
"Rgueleh, T think™
T oprnst, =i, aaid the Removeanaster, with sgome heat, "' 1

ctrgal thot yon wallb allow me Lo know my own namde, air."”

* Really, Mr, H:luq-lr_ll. T musi insist that my memory A very
grood, and T am eortain you introduecd yoursell o me as Squeleh,
Fowever, woe will E.l:l]it- the diffcrence, and I will eall you Mr,
Weleh !

“* Tieally, gir, you pntnze me.  T——" )

Mgk at all, Mr. Welel, ehink yon ook ill, and T am going
to toke yvour cliss for a few hours while you rest,”

“ You are very kindd, sir, but of

“ Not at all, Mr. Belch,  Pray go”

[ n“t_ I____H )

W et ape see, the lessen iz gengraphy, T think,” sant Me,
Lothrop., booking at the map aurolled on the hluckhoard. * A
subject T amnm very well up i, Pray retire, Mr. Squeleh, and
leave the boys to e ) )

“ 1 eannot dsobey youar orderd, sie, A3 you were 'Plill!'ll'-l'jr 1]
authority here by D Locke”™

“ Exactlv ! Proy go.” -

Mr. Luelech went, shutting the door with unnceessary foree,
He misht be excused for Loeing o little paftled.

The Remove looked on with keen interest. They were plees
fully anticipating & high obd thne ; and they were not disap-
pointed. At their age, they weve hardly likely to be worried
nhout the stranpeness of provecdings which furpished them with
Teisure and fum—which wns one of the advantages of being
jueiora, o ;

Y owowy, then, what country is this,” said Mr, Lothrop, tnking
up the pointer, and tapping Frunee on the map.

Y Prance, sie,” sald & volee,

¥ Nonsense.  That is Spoin”

“ Afamemi-ma-my bt P oanuemured  Beb
it

“ Prav do not make these alsurd mistakes," enid Mr. Lothrop,
“Plis wnap, is, however, useless, T witl deatroy ik

He dengeed the map down, and tore at it ‘\t'lt]'l EI-I‘:JLh_ hisncela ¢
But the toush linen it was mounted npon did not casily toarn
He rumpled and erampled it and harled it into o corner anateand,

o Wow,™ he anid, T am zare you boys arc bired of sitting
still, I have been in the habit of leading un active life. 1 waa
netally confined to one minall room in ny last quarters, but I
pebdom sat atill in it.  Rise,”

The Remove Tose 03 One miol,

Cherry, " Bpain,
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The juniors stared at the stranger blankly—a stranger no longer, but the new Head of Greylriars In person! i

S o R 1 = —_—

“Can you ply leap-frog * ™

* Yen, air.”

“YVery pood.  Come out here and play, and T will join you,
gnid the Hend, throwing open the deor. ™ When T wag al St
Austin's, 1 wea captain of the leap-frog eleven.™

"By Jove ! ™

Mot saorry to escape morning leasong, Lhe Removites erowded
out into the passage. Phere they formed up in o long Lng~for
the gnme.  Mr. Lethrop took the hend of the line, and decided
U himself to boke Airst jll.l:l'l[:l.

“It's o dream,” seid Nugent,

“The dreamininess is terrifie.”

“He'smnd | murmnred Horry Wharton,

" Btund sbeady, boyy. "’

" Right-ho, sir."”

“'Puck in your tuppenny !

The Remowve gnaped.  To bo told to tuel in their tuppennies
by & heacl-master was siinply flooring. y

But Mr. Lothrop scomed to see nothing extracrdinary in the
matter.  He was o high spirits,

He took o run, and went over the first bent baek in fine atyle,

Then the second, and the third, The suppressed Joughter of
the IRemovites, the noise of moving feet, and the jumping of Mr.
Lothrop, macde & noise thoat noturslly attracted attention from
the class-rooms that were still oceupied. Mr, Prout put his
bend out of the Fifth Form-roon with an angry frown,

“What iz all this neise 7 he exclaimed. " Boys! Why
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It a giddy drensn.’

are vou not in your elass-room ! How dure you play leap-irog
in the posaiges ¥ Why—what —how A

Mr. Prout stagpered as he gaw the figure of the head-master,
in fluttering pown, coming down the line of bent backs.

" Upon my word ! ™

The Fifth Form-magter gagsped and rubbed his eyes.

It was no dream.

The new Hond of CGreyfriars wos coneng along, jumping
back after hack with all the hilaprity of a schoolioy,

He reached the end of the line, and iaade o back himself, and
the next fellow took up the running,

Jumping. over one ancther, the Removites procceded right
down the passage, through the hall, and cub inte tho Closs,
head-master and all,

Mr. Prout stagpered into the Filth Formereom.
his heated brow with & pocket-handkerelvicef,

* Inerecdible 1™ he murmuared  dacecd]y.
eredille |7

A grinning Removite put hig head in ot the door,

If you please, sir, the Head says the Filth are to be dis-
misged,

“ What ! "'

Y Whole holiday to-day, sir, tor the whole school,”

“*Tmpossible 1

* Hearll's moessage, sir,”

And the fag retired, chuckling.

He [anncd

* Al=olutely  ine

Little cared he what thae
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?}}ﬂbﬂrim[ﬂ cnuzaz of it might be, so long as the achool had a whole
wliday.

Mr, Prout dismissed the Form with o few gasping words.
The Fifth erowded out. They found the Remove and the Sixth
already out, and the Upper %ﬂuﬂ-h and the Third Form came
out a few minutes Inter. It wos ovidently & whole holiday,

Mr. Lothrop had eeased leap-frogging. He had thrown his
gown aside, and he had strolled down to the ericket ground,
where the Sixth were at practice, Wingate had not becn sorry
g:r!'li lﬂm change of putting in an ¢xtra morning on the playing-

da.

Intorested to see what the Head would do next, the boys
followed him in a erowd., Mr. Lothrop leoked on at the game
for o few minutes, and then walked on to the field.

Wingate was just bowling to Carberry whon Mr. Lothrop
tupped the prefect om the shoulder. The surprised bataman
gwung round, and the ball erashed on the wicket.

* Heold on,” exclsimed Carborry, ' I'm not out t **

* You are qut ! ™ said Mr. Lothrop sternly.

* You touched me."

“ I am going to take your place at the wicket, Elderberry.”

“ You're not ! I——"

* Give me the bat."

Corberry hesitated ; but it waa Impossible not to chey. He
honded the bat to Mr, Lothrop, who gave him & gentle clump
on the chest with the business-end of it, which made Carberry
g1t down on the grass,

* How clumsy you are ! ™ ejaculated Mr. Lothrop.

Joatberry acrambled up, and strode off the field, scowling.
Wingate hardly knew what to do. Ewven if it had been a lar
match ho could kardly have ordered his head-master off the
ground, and it was only a scrateh match for practice, He
decicled #0 put up with the Head's interference with az good a
grace as he could.

“ Rowl ! " said the Head,

' Cartainly, air.™

The wickot was set up, and Wingate bowled. Mr. Lothrop
flourished the bat round his head, but did not hit the ball. The
wicket wont down.

g i I!.{pm‘.t my word," said Mr. Lothrop, * that is not the way to

D“" *1

Wingate grinned.

“ The wicket's down, air."

" Nonsense ! Set it up again.”

~ B-b.b-but——" stammered the wicketkeepor,

* Put it up, I tell you !

* Co-e.ortainly, sir,”

* Now, Williamaon, bowl again, and give mo a Letter ball.”

The captain of Greyiriars passed his hand over his brow,
Howevar, he bowled again, with tho same result.  Mr. Lothrop
threw down his bat. -

, That ian't bowling 1" he exclaimed. * Twoke the bat and
give mo the ball, and 1 will show you how to bowl."”

“ Just as vou like, aig,™

And Wingnte took the bat. Mr. Lethrop went down to
the bowler's wicket. He kicked the aturmps out of the ground,
and stood where they hed been pitched to Lowl to Wingate,
The boys looked on d&zndli.

Mr. Lothrop did not bowl the ball. He took eareful aim,
and threw it, Wingato gave a flendish yell,

The ball had eroahed on his shouldor, with considerable force.
He dropped the bat, clasped his hand to the injured place, and
danced with pain.

* There, that is better ! ** pxelaimed Mr. Lothrop,

“Ow! I'mhurg 1™

* What does that matter 1"

** Ila, ha, ha ! " ahrisked the juniora,
Wingate 7"

Wingate glared at the Head. Only his reapect for Mr.
Lothrop's position in the school prevented him from saying
some very direct things, He walked off the field in high dudgoon,
and the rost of tho cricketers followed him, That pructice
match was over,

“ What does it matter,

r————

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Mystery of the Crypt,

ARRY WHARTON and his friends strolled down to the
school pates. Mr. Lothrop hod gone indoors after the
audden tcr:u_in&tiﬂn of the crickot match, and the whola
achool was discussing hia amazing conduet in awed tones,

Bunstroke was the latest thoory to find favour with tho boys.
That there was something the matter with Mr, Lothrop was
certain, this was more than mere eocentricity.

Az the fun seomed to bo over for the time, Harry Wharton
and Co. strolled out’of the sehool groundds. They had thought
of taking advantage of the unexpected holiday to visit the old
priery.  Mr. Lothrep had interrupted their visit these yvesterday,
but there was nothing to stop them now,

" He turned us back,” said Bob Cherry argumentatively j
* but he dida’t say we were not to go another time.™
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Y BExactly,” agreed Harry. " He said, too, that he was
going to place the priory out of bounda ; but he hpan't done it,
a0 wo are froe fo go”

* He has forgotien all about it, I bolieve,”

“ Then it can't be important entugh for ug to remember.™

Y Right-ho ! Anyway, a8 the pricry haso't been placed out

bounds we're free to go there if we like, and I vote that
we go."

* Good enough.™

And the chums of the Remove sirolled away to the ruined
priery in the heart of the dense wooda.

It wes a fine summer’s morning, and the walk was very
enjoyable. Their feelings were kindly enough towards the new
Head. This was better than the class-rocm,

But as thoy turncd from the footpath to the faintly-marked
track leading to the ruins, Harry Wherton’a face beecamo grave.

“ We'd better remember why the Head was going to place
the ruins out of bounds,” he remarked. * There's a lunatic at
large in the neighbourhood somewhere, and the ruined priory
i8 just where be would po.”

* Very Iikﬂl{." ngreed Bob Cherry.

** The likefulness is terrific.”

“I've heard about that chap,” said Nugent, “ One of the
koepors came to the school, and waa speaking to Mr. Prout at
the gate last night. They're inguiring for him everywhers,
He'a quite a harmless chap.”

“#till, one nceds to bo careful in dealing with a Iunatic,
harmless or not.”

** Oh, yes, that's right encugh."

They plunged through the thick bushea that surrounded the
ruins. Little of the old Priory of the Grey Friars remained
standing. In some places the ruin wae so complete that the
stone foundations, deep in the earth, could be ssen. In other
epots the huge stono flags of the fioor and parta of the walls were
intaoct.

A yawning cavity revealed where a stone staircase, satill
whole amd atrong, led down to the ¢rypt. The oaken door was
long sinco rotted away,

“ Bhall we go down 1 ¥

* What-ho,"” snid Bob Cherry.

The spirit of adventuro waa strong in the juniors. The
erypt was dark and dreary, and a lunatic night be lurking in
the shadowy deptha,

But there were four of them, and they were all plucky., Nugont
had brought his bicycle lantern. They lighted it, and descended.

The erypt waa quite dark, the sunlight nbove had no chance
of penetraling into those gloomy receases,

The rays of the lantern glimmered through the murk with an
eerie effect. H-EI.ITF Wharton shivered a little,

** Bhivery place, ' he remarked, * a good deal like & tomb,™

** ¥es, rather, Hark!"

* What's the mattoer 1 *

* I hoard somothing*

The juniors grouped guickly together with beating hearts,
Harmlesa or not, a lunatio was not 8 pleasant person to meet in
those underground recesses,

* Bezaed if I can hear anything,' said Nugent, after along

uan,

Harry Wharton held up his hand,

* Liaten ! "

Tap !

The sound came clearly, with a strange distinetness, through
the eerie silence of the erypt.

Tap, tap, tap ! .

Tho boys looked at one another with startled faces.

* 1t'a the lunatic,” whispered Bob Cherry,  And the Nabob of
Bhanipur whispered that the Juhaticfulaess wes terrific,

Tap, tap, tap!

Wharton knitted hia brows.

“* Blessed if I con see whi.' 2 lunatic should be tapping on the
stone,” ho said. ' More likely there's another chap in hero
exploring the vaulte, and he's playing a trick to scare us.””

" My only hat ! If that's it——""

* We'll worm him," said Nugent, ** we'll teach him to play
}]Eﬂ giddy tricks on érﬁjfl‘iﬂ.rﬂuﬁ:ﬁﬂﬂl Let'a have a look for
M

* Come on, then,” said Horry detorminedly.

Bob Cherry ocarried the lantern, holding it up before him,
and casting the light into the gloom. Tiw juniors advanced
with their eves on the alert, and their fists clenchedd.

Tap, tap, tap !

Harry Wharton stopped. The sound was fainter now. Yet
they had paased no one. It geemed to be upon the stone wall
they were following, and yot it sounded bBehind them. The
Removites looked anazed.

“ Dlesaed if I catech on,” murmured Bolb Cherry, * He's
dodging ua, '’
* The dodgefulnesa ia torrific.””

Nugent uttered & sudden exclamotion.
* It’s all right, I know what it means. ™
Nugent had been lengest at Greylriars of the Famous Four,
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and he knew many things {n connection with the school and
ita surroundings that the other fellows had not yet discovered.
They locked at him inquiringly.

“ There’s & secret chamber in the wall here,’’ said Nugent
* It was discovered a long while ago, and the skeleton of a man
wad found In it. The door always remained open so that the
charaber could ba explored. Somebody hes got in, and the door
has closed somehow."

" Phaw ! ™

Tap, tap, tay. .

“ Nugent's right,” said Harry Wharton. * I notice now it
has 8 mufied sound, as if it comes from the other side of the
wall. Show uz where the place is, Frank."

Y We've pagged it—come back.”

They returnad on their tracks along the wall, Bob Cherry
flashing the lantern.light upon the grim cold stone blocka.

Thers was no sign of the secret door ; but it was well knoewn
to Nugent, as to most fellows who had besn more than o torm
or two at the school. The Greyfriars lads often explored the
priory.

Tap, tap, tap! Nugent stopped.

" Hore 1t ia [ "

The tapping was londest at this point, and it was ¢lear that
it proceeded irom the other zide of the greot block of stono
upon which Nugent had Isid hizs hand,

“ Poor chap, whoever he is!" said Bob Cherry. I don't
envy him, shut up there ! I wonder who it is; some village
kid exploring the place, or the lunatic 1 "

" The lunatie, I should say,”” remarked Nugent. * I don't
see how a kid could close thia great stonme door on himeelf. It
gwings on a pivot, and it takes & mean to move it. Only a
lunatic would makie a big effort Lo shut bhimself up in a placo
like that, I shonld think.”

* Some erazy notion of getting away where tho keepers couldn't
find hin1, perbnps

“H'm! I'd fer Grimwood Asylum, I think.”

I;t The prefecfulness would be terrific on the part of my worthy
self.

“"Yea; I'm bleased if T see how he could pull the deor shut
from inside, cither,” said Nugent, perplexed. * [t wonted
shoving herd to mowva it,"

* Well, ho's in there 1 ™

"I suppose he can't huve been shut up on purpose, whoever
ha is I ¥ Hurry Wharton sugpeated, with & startled lool

* Whew !

Tap, !

3 "r"r'ﬂljhii'vef%? better jaw to him before we open the door,”
geid Nugent uneasily. * We dow’t want the lunatie burating
out on ug, you know., If he's in thera he'd better remain
there till we can fetch the keepers,

" {lood egp ! ™

Hurry Wharton tapped on the stono,

“ Hallo, thera ™

A faint voice responded i

“Help!®

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Startling Discovery.

ELP I 1%
“By Jovel*
** It is somebody shut up there who can't get out |
l Wharton tapped on the stone again.  ** Who are you 1 7

L1} }[ﬂ P -! LE]

" How did you got in there 1"

"1 wag shut in.™

" Who are you 1"

" My name is Lothrop—Henry Lothrop'"

The juniors simply jumped,

" Your name iz what "' yelled Wherton,

* Lothrop ' "'

" Who are yon 1"

"1 am a schoolmaster.”

The Greyfriars juniors looked at one another in the lantern-
light. Nugent grinned a lictle.

"Mad ! ™ he murmured. *' He's heard the name somewhera,
of course, and ha says he'’s Lothrop, so a3 to keep it durk that
]:a-‘tttha lunatie. Madmen are awiully deep, yvou know.”

ik E“ ﬂﬂ..':l

= fmrau, he doesn't know that we know Lothrop, If
'l:hm hed been strangers to the name we should have believed
i,

[1% Th-ﬂ.t.‘ﬂ W‘II

“ The eofulness is terrifie.”

“The best thing we cun do is to go for the lLeopers,” gaicd
Wharton, in & low voice, *'The poor chap must be in a bad
state if he has been in there ever eince he escaped from the
gylum. It was soine time vesterday morning.'”

" Nearly starved, I should think.™

“1 suppose he shut himself up to keep safe, without thinking
thet he'd ever want to get out agnin. Ho wouldn't reason it
o1t with his rocky bramm. Let's get off and fetch the keapers
here.  It's a short cut to the asylom through the wood.™

Tap, tap, tap !
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The man imprisoned in the stone chamber was knocking agnin.

“ All right ! " ealled out Bob Cherry. ' Don't be nﬁ'uid L

" Cannot yvou open the door 17

“ We'll it open soon,”

** I have been here for days, T think, I am cold and famished.””

“ Poor chap ! " murmured Nugent, * Ho hasn't been there
twenty-four hours yot. Another hour won't hurt him—better
than getting loosa in the woods and giving the keepers a long
hunt., He might break his neck on the ecliffe, or tumble into
ono of the sand-pits if he gets going agnin,”

“ Look hero, one of you cut off to Urimwood,* said Horry
Wharton, ** the reat of us can stay here and wateh, and keep
the poor begear company. We don't want him to think we've
deserted him.”

" Right<ho ! I'll go," said Bob Cherry. And he left the crypt
ab once,

1t was likely to be a pood hour before the keepers from
Grimwood Asylum arrived upon the spot, cven if they lost
no time on the way ; and the Greyfriars juniors settled down
to wat,

They filled in the time by exploring the ¢rypt, and sometimes
exchanged words with the unfortunate man behind the stone
door ; but the door they did not open, For the man's own
gake, it was necessary for him to be delivered to the keepera.
A lunatic wandering on the rocky coast near Greyiriars wes
likely to come to a sudden and violent death, even il there were
no other reasons.

A sound of [oofsteps on the stone stair abl last drew Harry
Wharton's attention there. Bob Cherry came down, followed
by two ynen, one a sturdy fellow in uniform, and the other a
kindly-looking old gentleman in a silk hat. The latter was
Dir. Benson, the proprietor of Grimwood Asylum.

Harry Wharton raised his cap.

“I'm glad you've come,” ho said., I Bl PPOse Cherry has
told you about it, The chap hus been asking to be iet out
all the time."

“Dear me!" anid Dr. Benson, with o shuddering glance
round the dim old erypt. " What o placet What o pluce !
He is really shut up here ! oor, poor fellow ! Whercis ha 1"

* This way, sir.”

Harry Wharton led the way to the stone door in the wall

Dr. Benson looked at it in surprise.

“Ah, T see! How does it open 1°

“I ¢an o it, ®ir,” anid Nugent., * You'd better be ready
in ¢ase he dodpes out, eir.  He may try to bunk for it."?

“Yes, very true! He i usually very quict snd good-
tempered—in foct, I have never known any man go pood-
tnm]perﬂd a4 Valence, I was quite surprised when he deft the
Asyvlum. We allowed him every liberty, because he was 50
good and so amiable. His only weaknesa wns a continusl
recurrence of absurd illusions, which led him to suppose he wos
sonebody olse—different persons at different timea."

Harry Wharton amilecd.

* He haa just told us thoat his name is Lothrop, =ir, and that
he's 0 school-mauster,” he said, na ]"'-Iugi_-.nl;. finmnabileed st the door.

AR Thot latter fact i3 correct; He certainly wps a
school-master a few years ago,’ said Dre. Benson, ' He was
head-mazter at 8t. Auwatin’s."”

Wharton started.

“ B Austin’s 1™

“ Yes; a publie school in Cornwall.”

“IL's coming open, air,’ said Nupent,

“ Harrie, stand ready ! ™

" Yes, sir,” snid the asylum attendant.

The great stone swung back. A dark cavity wos revealed,
and in the eavity & white face that looked out inte the light
of the lantern,

A dark figure rushed forth, with s pasp of passionate relief.
The attendant had him by the collur in s moment, and Dr
Eenson spokoe in suothing fones,

“ Quiet, my friend, quiet! Don" be unruly, Valener, my
dear fellow. We are only going to take you home agan!”™

“What ! garped the othep, struggling in the grasp of the
attendant. " What! Why do vou cull me Valence ¥ My
name iz Lotheop™

I)r. Benson started.

" Thet is not Valenee's wvoies !
Bhow the light npon his fage.”

Wharton obeyed. The Jantern light illumined n wlate,
hagpard face—a face totally unknown to the juniors of Grey-
friars, and apparently to Dr. Benson also,

Y This is not the man ! "

" Not the man ! "' gosped Wharton.

" No; I have never secn this man belore,”

" Groat Seott !

Tha juniors were dumbiounded,

" But—but be must be mad ! ** gosped Nugent, " He says
his name ia Lothrop—unless there are two Lothrops. We
thought——*

My name iz Lothrop ! " shricked tho stranges

“ Look out I "

There 18 somo mistake ]

T am o
11
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metool-master. I wna going to Greylriars School when I was
Lidnappod !:a%r a mad villain.*
I

“To Greyiriars School, air ¥ "

“ ¥es, cortainly ; to take tho ploce of Dr. Locke, who is
Bway iL"

“ Waw.w-what ! "

“ T tell youn——"'

* But Mr. Lothrop, Dr. Locke™ substitute, is at the school ! ™
exclaimed Harry Wharton, almost stupefied. * There can't
be two."

What ! "

“ Mr. Lothrop arrived last evening."

The unferbunate man geve a yoll,

“ Then that w why he took my clothes!™

* What 1 "' ejaculated Dr. Benson.

“1 tell you T was kidnapped here. I came in the train to
Lindale, and ns T found I ahould have to wait at the station
for the Ioeal to Friardale, I decided to wall, I met that
villain——"

* What villain t "

* The villain who kidnapped mo. T met him on the footpath.

e spomed a very pleasant and agrecable man™

* Al it was Valence ! ™

“ He offered to show me the way, and I accepted. Wo
talked freely. I told him who T was and whore I was going,
and he told me he waa Dr. Benson, the proprietor of an asylum
in thiz neighbourhood.”

“Dear me! I am Dr. Benzon !

“You!l!™

“ Certainly. What wou are telling me shows me that you
have encountersd Mr. Valenco, o patient who escaped from
my care vesterday, Pray go on, T hope this will lead to his
recapture,.  But—but "—the doctor looked st the stranger
In  amdzement—" you are wearing his clothes. They are
Valante's clothes.”

. "1 should think so, sir, when he took mine.”

" He—he tock your clothes ¥

“Yes, sir. He lod me hers, then he suddenly seized me,
without & moment’s warning, and dragged me into the crypt.
He seemed to have the strength of ton men, and T waa helpless
in his hands, e made me take my things off and change
into his clothes, He took my letters, my papers—I did not
know why then, Now I surmise that he has poassod himaseli
off as me at Greyfriars, doubtless for purposoes of robbery.™

* Oh, no; an insane freak, that is all.”

‘The stranger, who woa calming down & little now, turned to
the juniorms.

“ Do you belong to Greviriara ¥ "

“ Yes, sir,” said Horry Wharton. *' I hope you will forgive
us for not letting you out seoner, sir ; but when you zaid you
weara Mr. Lothrop, we—we naturally thought——"

“ Quite right ; quite right. You must have thought me
mad. But is this lunatie, then, at the sehool 17

“ I auppose, so, sir.  He came lost ovening—vwe met him near
the ruina hers, and he wouldn't let us come hore as we intended.”

" His renson for that is plain enocugh. He was afraid you
would find mo here.””

I suppoae so, sir.  He has been doing extraordinary things
at the achoel, and the whole place is simply turned upside down.
None of us could vnderstand it, but now——""

“ Now it'a plain enough,” said Nugent. “ But he's an
awiully decent chap, sir, even if he is rocky. He's given us a
whole halidnqr to-day."

* Indeed ! 7'

“ Which is very fortunate,"” said Dr. Benzon, * as otherwise
you would nover have discovered your real head-master here.
Dear me, the affair might have turned out very seriovs indeed

for Mr. Lothrop."

" I'should say so,” said the ill.used master. * I am very much
obliged to you boys. It will be best to proceed to the sehool at
onece, Dr. Benson, and secure this man."

O Certninly, certainly. 1 have a carriage on the road, half a
mile from here ; we ahnll have to walk to it, and then we shall
Boon get to Greyfriars,”

* Very good.”

And the party left the erypt. Mr. Lothrop, who seemed weak
and spent wsfter hia long confinement in the stone chamber,
leancd on the arm of the asylum attendsnt as they went. The
juniora dizscussed the matter in low tones as they followaed.

“ Jolly lueky we came hers,” Boly Cherry remarked. * Tf
that lunatic ehap didn't apeak on the subject, Lothrop might
have starved in the secret chamber.”

" Quite posagible.”

" The hardfulness of the eheeze upon the honowrable Lothrop
would hava been terrifin,” remarked the Nabob of Bhanipur,

' No wonder there has been a high old time at Greyfriars,
with a lunatic us Head-master,” chuckled Nugent. * 1 wonder
what he's been up to whils we've heen here, We'll jolly well
Le on the scene when he's captured.

" What-ho | ™
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They reached the carriage, and Dr, Benszon and Mr, Lothrop
entered it, with the attendant. There was no room for the
Boya, but they preferred to walk. They were strietly cautionad
not to enter Greyfriars until the carriage had arrived, in case of
giving the alarm to the new Hoad.

il

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Last Scene.
ai D‘?s ! L1 ]

' I say, you followa, there he iz again ! ™
Tih new Hoad had appeared on the steps of the
school-house. Ewvery eye in the Close was turned upon
him at once.

The freaks of the new Head had almost ceased to excite
surprise.

Alter the cricket afiair the boys had no astenishmont left, as
it ware, They heard that the Head had been spen in the library
tozsing the books about and breaking the glass doors of the
caaesd, Then they heard that hoe had gone into the kitchen,
accuzed the cook of not knowing hor husiness, and taken the
reatter in hand himself, He had left the kitchen in a stato of
anarchy, and wanderod forth in search of fresh worlds to
gonduer.

But the fellows were getting fed up with surprises. They
would not have been very much astonished now if the Head
had eako-walked aercas the Close.

* Boys!"™

The now Head stamped his feet to attract attention, but it
was hardly needed. Seniors and juniors erowded round,

“ Boya! To ecslebrate my coming to Greyiriars, I am going
to stand a big treat !

“ Hear, hear ! ' shouted Billy Bunter enthusiastically.

“ Bravo ! " yelled Bulstrede,

“ I have ordercd the housckeeper to send up all the food
there is in the house, and have alao ordered the whole stock of
the school shop,'” said the new Head. ** All who are inclined
to join me may do 50"

“ Hurrsh ! ™

il Hip_ ipj 11

* The ieast i3 now ready ! ' said the new Head.
Wallc up ! Roll up! Hear, hear !

“ My only hat!" said Wingate. * He's mad! There's no
olthor explanation. Hoe's 43 mad oa a giddy hatter! ™

“ Right off ! " said Blundell. * Absclutely off. What will
bo the ond of this 1"

* I wonder what Dr. Locke will say when he gets back t™
grinnned Bland.

“ My hat ! 1 wonder.”

But, whatever thoy might think of the Head’s strange freaks,
thero was no reason why the fellows should not join in the feast,
It was getting towards dinner.time, anyway, snd schoolboys
are generally ready for a feed.

Billy Bunter led ths way.

The tables in the dining.-room were loaded—in novelist
language, they groaned under the goodly vianda.

The astonizhed maids had obeved the Head's orders—every-
thing eatablo in the house was brought up, and the whole stock
of the school tuck-shop had been added.

The boys’ eyes naturally glistened at the sight of such a feed.

Billy Bunter wasted no time upon the order of hizs beginning,
but hegan nt onee.  He was in the saoventh heaven,

The new Head waved hia hand hoapitably.

“* Fall to, my lads.”

* Thonk you, sir,”

“ Hurrah ! ™

It waa a splendid fead.

Amazement did not take away the boys® appetites, and ot the
most generous pienic they had never had so splendid o spread.

Billy Bunter travelled through the eatables at express speed,
and his fat, round face soon assumed & shininess and grossiness
that told of over-feeding ; but bhe did not leave ofi. He Lkept
on till by no possibility could he eat more ; and then he began to
CFRTT t.hir;ﬁ;ﬂ into hiz pockets. He would bo hungry again, and
now was the time to prepare for it,

When every availahle pocket was crammed with oranges,
apples, cakes, nuts, minee-pics, and similar articles, Bunter left
the table at last. He was the lnst to leave, of course. The
Hesd during the feast, had not eaton ; he walked up and down
the room, gesticulating a great deal, and making remarka to the
boys, many of them without any connected sense or meaning.

“* You hawve finished, boya 1 ** he aaid at last.

“ Yea, sir,” said Temple.

“ Good ! Then clear away the crockery ! Follow your leader! *
gaid the now Hend, taking up & dish of potatoes,

Ho hurled tho dish through the dining-roomn window, and thers
waa a amash of glass and broken crockery in the Close.

“By Jove!" gasped Wingate.

Orders from the Heoad had to be aobeyed, and it is to be fearad
that the spirit of mischisf was strong upon the junior boys, too,
They readily followed his example. The crockery was hurled
through the windows, with ¢rash on crash.

“ Clome inl
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Tha new Head chuckled with glee.

“ Ha, ha, ha! This will be a surprise for the other fellow,
Williameon,” he said to Temple, '* Your name iz Williamson,
isn't it 1 *?

" N.n-.ngo, gir,'”
“ Don't contradiet me, boy, Your name iz Williason,™

Al 3 _._1'__] e _.1-1-

“ What iz yvour name, bu}r ; B

Pttt Williamson, sic.”
h;L Very good. Tha other fellow will be surprised when he soen
this, ¢h 1

“ Yeu, sir. What other fellow, sir 7

h: ‘W;h}r, the other fellow-—the ono I have shut up, you
ow.'"
] “ Ye-g-¢-p8, #ir | " gasped Temple, not understanding in the
eaat.

“ A little excitoment livens the scholastie day,' zaid the new
Head. " Let us live whila we are alivae, for, as Eim poet remarks,
we are a long time dead, Come, como ! ™

" Rum beggar,” said Wingate, " He grows rummier every
woment. I wonder Queleh doesn’t atop him."”

Mr. Quelch was in the passage when the bove erowded out.
Mr. Queleh did not know, that day, whether he was on his head
ar hia heols, Evervthing was topsy-turvy. and he hoped thas
it was all a terrible dream,

The new Head nodded to him genially,

* We are getting on, Mr. Squeleh.”

" My name is Quelch, sir,” said the Remove-master frigidly.

[ Nonsense ! Your name is Squeleh. Bosh, sir! Do you
think I do not know your name, sir ! But no matter [ We aro
getling on, are we not ¢

“Tam glad you think so, air,*’ said Mr. Queleh drily,

"1 am filling up the time pretty well, 1 think,”

" You are, certainly. But T must speak out, Mr. Lothrop.
If thia fruntic conduct does not cease, I shall wire to Dr. Locke 1"

" Oh, como, Squelochy——"

“ Yes, sir; I can only conclude that you are under tho
continual influence of liquor,”’ said the Remove-master sternly.
“nlj cm:lsider myself abgolved {from all obedience to your
ordera.”

" Oh, eomo! You have indigestion this morning, Squelchy,
and g-_iﬂj bad for your temper. Why not be jolly 1

L1} it AL

“Qrin and bear it, my 'l:-::rfn Banizh dull care ! *” aaid tho
nowe Head, * Look at me. am enjoying myself ! **

" I think you must be mad."”

"Of courge I am,”™ said the new Head E&niaﬂy. "1 make
uo seeret of it.  Wo are all mad, you know,

LT Upﬂl‘l my word 1

"I am mad, thou art mad, he is mad, we are mad, you are
med, they are mad | ** said the Head. * Of course. What else
are we hora for 3"

“ Really ! ™

" But there ia no reason why we should not enjoy life, even if
we are mad,” said the Head, smiling. ** I have never been so
jolly 8a aince T was mad. Consider the narrow, cramped life of a
sane perzon. Ie has but a single identity to last him all his
life. Now, T em the Emperor of China one day, and the Kaiser
the next. One day T make myself King of Siam. Another
day, President of the United States. I got variety that way,
You understand ¥ A sane man has only one identity. Has it
not occurred to you that he must get dreadfully bored with
himself in the cowrse of his life. Faney being named Williama
for reventy years. Absurd!™

Mr, Quelch atood petrificd.

There waa no doubt about it now, if there had been any
before. The man was o lunatic. It might be sunstroke.
Whatever it was, he was mad now,

At the thought of that, all Mr. Quelch’s bottlad-up anger

dizsolved away. One could not he angry with an insane
FEOM,
His only thought now was to get tho new Head quistly into

2 mutm where he could be shut up till & medical man could be
mt' uri

“I see you agreo with me,'" said the new Head, amiling,
" Consider, too, a sane person is always his real age. Now, I
am any age it ayite me to be. I am at the present moment
teonty yeors of age, and this ia o ball-room. Yon are a charming
gil I am going to waltz with. You understand ? **

" Really—oh ! —help ! —upon my word ! ™

The new Head had seized the Bemove-master, and was
mnﬂlg to waltz, The boys crowded back with yells of

r.

Mr. Queleh was no weakling, but he seemed & child in the hands
of hie partner, The new Hond grasped him firmly and waltzed.

They waltzed round the hniﬁr burmping inte several of the
fellows and sending them flying, the Remove-master gaaping
and struggling spasmodically,

“Help! Ow! Oh, dear "™

And atill they waltzed,

There wasd a sound of wheels on the drive, and several forma
darkened the open door. Dr. Benson looked in, and the real
Mr. Lothrop ; behind them the asylum attendant and Harry
Wharten & Co.

They were petrified at what they saw,
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The wildest freak of the new Head, so far, was that of
dencing & waltz with the Remove-muster in the midst of a
crowd of yelling hoya.

* Bless my aoul ! gasped Dr, Bengon.

His voice reached the eara of the new Head.

The waltz gsuddenly stopped, and the bresthless and cxhausted
Remove master stappered away, snd Harry Wharton canght
him and helped him to & saat.

The new Head stared at Dr. Benson,

The jollity fnded out of his face, and a hunted look came
there, as of an animal caught by its master after runuing

awa{;_
* Valenca |

The new Head cast a quick glance round. He wos evidently
meditating flight. But the asylum attendant was by his side
i & moment, with a hand on his arm,

* Don't try it, Mr, Valence,™ he said quietly.

The new Head smiled agnin. He hﬂc;d out his hand to Dr.
Benaon, and shook him warmly by the hand.

“I om glad to see you, Roberts,” he exclaimed. * Your
name ia Roberts, is it not 1

Dr. Benson smiled.

" Anything you like, my dear fellow,” he said, * Are you

ready to come with me ¢ 7

* I shall be very happy to accept your kind invitation,* said
the now Hend, in a stately way., Then ho laughed. ** Is that
the other fellow 1™ g

“Yea; thet ia Mr. Lothrop.”

“Ah! T shut him up, you know."

“ Dear me ! ™ said the real Mr. Lothrop.
But he seems to be harmless,”

* Certainly,” said Valence cheerily.
ara, wr,”’

L1} Dh I kY

“1 have been looking afier the school for you, and I trust
you will find everything to your satisfaction now you hoave
returned after your illness, :Igr. Locke,” said the new Head,
having already forgotten Mr., Lothrop's identity. * Let me
gee.  Your namo ia Herbert Henry Harrison, i3 it not 17

" Come, come ! " said Dr. Benson, slipping his arm through
that of the lunatie,

" With pleasure, my dear Robinson.”

And the new Head was pently led rdown the stepas to the
waiting carrings. He turned to look at the crowd of staring
boys and waved his hand,

“ Good-bye,” he said. 1 am sorry to have to leave yov.
[ am compelled to go away, owing-to an attuck of illness, but
my place will be taken by Mr. Lothrop. I should speeially
recommend Mr. Lothrop not to be shut up in a stone eell by
another fellow, In that case, the other fellow——""

* Come, coma!*

* Certainly. Good.bye, gpentlomen ; and 1 hope you wili all
recover shortly,” said the new Heod, waving his hand-—appar-
ently under the impression now that he wag quitting o lunatie
asylum, and the patients were seeing him off, * lgn cases of
menteal disease, I can recommend my friend Dr. Benson, who
has completely cured me. Good-hyel ™

* Good-bye, sir ! " called out the hoys.

And the carriage drove away with the polite lunatic.

]Hrf Quelch shook hands with Mr. Lothrop with a gasp of
roliof,

* 1t has been an astounding affair,” he exclaimed. “ But I
Em very pleased to be able to welcome you to Greyiriars, my

ST 3iT.

And Mr. Lothrop went in with the Remove-master, to explain
and to be explained to. Under the circumstances, as the whole
school was in o stote of utter confusion, the day’s holiday waa
not rescinded, and the boys enjoyed the rest of it to the full;
and so—though they wero satisfied with the real Mr. Lothrop
when they came to know him-—they always retained very
kindly recollections of ** The Other Fellow,"

THE EWD.
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A Splendid Tale of Life in the British Army.

A BRIEF RESUME OF THE EARLIER CHAPTERS.

Ronpld Chenys is forced to lcave Sandhurst through the
treachery of hisstep-brother, Tan, and enlists in the Wessex
Regiment under the name of Chester. Unfortunately for
Ronnld, Ian joins the Wessex as a subaltern, and, assisted
by Sergeant Bagor and Privatc Foxey Witliams, deea his
best to further disgtrace Ronald. In 2 sham fight with an
Irlsh regiment, a recriit named Augustus Smythe loses his
head and uses his bayonet, wounding one of the Irishmen.
Ronald snatches the rifle from the hands of the hot-headed
Augustus, who promptly bolti. On cxamination the rifle
proves to be Romald's own, and it is entrusted fo Sergeant
Bagot's gharge, while Tan Chenys orders Ronald's arrest,

(Now go on with the story.)

Ronald's Trlal.

Moantime, Gusay had let an innocent man bear the blames
which should have bron his. Was he to see him stand his
trial, and perhaps be proved guilty, or should he own up?
His conscienco eried out for the latter resolve, but his weak
nature said, * Let well alone !

The man who held the tangible evidenen of the erime was
Bapot, and from what he knew of the sergeant’s hatred for
Ronald Chester, he felt that he was safe from any awhward
inguiries from that quarter. Dagot's cne idea would be to
make the charge against Ronald as hot and complete as
peasible.

An hour befora * Reveilla™ Gussy foll asleep, worn out
with making and re-making up his mind. At the first note
of the bugle he was awake once nmiore, and hiz eyes turned
to the ma%ha.rﬂ on the pegs up above his cot.

He stared at ik, rubhad his eyea, and stared at ik again.
It was no longer emplty. There was the hill of his own
bavonet ]:r{:trudin?, right and burnished, and he could

ol

read the number n where he lay., IHow on earth had
it got thera?"

Giuzay wondered, and the more he cudeelled his braina for
solution to the mystery, the firmer grew the resolve which
last mnight, in the darik, torturing hours, had seemed so
unw ise,

At breakfast thers was only one topic discussed —that of
the row of the preceding mieght. Some said that 1F was
pmpaessible for & man, so cool as Ronudd, toe have lost his
head in that ridiculous schoolboy fashion; others that the
evidence was so strong that there could be no doubt in the
matier.

All agreed that it was onlr to be expected that the Fer-
managhs would take the matier of vengeance into their
own hands, zid that thev of the Weazex must look out for
saualls, For those that loved a shindy there would be no
liek of Aghting for the noexi weesk at least, whenever they
anid the Irislunen should meet.

Poor Augustus Smythe listened to this with misery in his
heart. His mind was made up, nevertheless, and after
broakfast was over he asked Corporal Kedge to march him
before Lieutenant Bob Fairly,

THE Macyer.—No. 82.

NEXT
TUESDAY:

“BUNTER THE BULLY.”

Licutenant Bob would eurse him, no doubt: but he would
belp him to the best of his ability, of that he was sure.

The officer heard him out, whistled, polished his eye-
rluss several tumes, got up from his chair, walked twice up
and down the reom, sat down again, and then proceeded to
tell Augustus exactly what he thought of him.

After that ho strolled over to the orderly-room to be
iresent when Honald's case came up for hearing, while

uszy slunk about cutside within call.

In due time Ronald’s case was called, and Colonel Conge:
frowned as so promising a recruit was marched in before
hime. If only he pleaded guilty the offence, theugh most
serious, might bo looked upon as due to youthful inex
perience and hot blood. I on the other hand, he persisted
in denying the charge, he would have to be dealt wilh
severaly. ]

Sergoant Bagob was the principal witness, for everything
turned on the ownership of the weapon. The rifle was
Ronald's. That there was no denying It was produced in
court with the bayonet Oxed and stains still upon the blade.

“T ask to have the barvonet examined, sir,’” szaid Ronald
in defence. “ It will be found that the number on it does
not tally with the rifie, which is 838, How tho man from
whom lrwreested it came to sxchange my rifle for hia I do
not know. I can only suggest that in unpiling arma m tho
dark he got mine and I got his. But the bayonet is his,
and its number will identify the owner.”

“Humph! Examine the bayonet, Captain Carthew [”
snid Colonel {J:}nﬁ&r curtly.

“ No. 839! said that officer, reading the figures stamped
upon the bayonet. ]

“ Why, bless my heart, then it is your own!"” exclaimed
the colonel. * What the deuce do you mean by standing
up there and telling this pack of-—"" _

““ Perhaps, sir, you will parden the liberty of my mterrup.
ting,” broke in ]):iautﬁna.nt Bob, rising and addressing the
colonel, ** 1 happen to know something of this matter, and
shculd like vour permission to ssk the last witness a few
questions."’

(Colonel Conger snorted consent. :

“ Now then, Serpeant Bagot,” sapid Licutenant Bob
blandly. *The bavonet used by the prisoner remains on
the rifle exactly ws it was handed into your charge by Mr
Chenys. :

Bagot become a trifle mottled about the gills, but he
answered, * Yes, sir!” promptly and firmly.

It has not becn unfixed since yvou got 157"

“ No, airt” .

“ You are quite sure that it was not No. 27 that was on
tho rifle originally, and that you did not unfix that par
ticular bayonet and substituie No. 83—that of Privata
Chester—for motives best known to yourself B

Bagot turned ashy-grey at this.

“ Really Lieutenant Fairly, your question 1 rather
pointed,” said Conger, shuffling’ the papers before him.
“ YVou insinuate a deuce of a lot, you know, by eouching it
in that form. I must ask you for your justification.”

“ My justification, sir, is that Private Chester did nol
commit this act; that he really disarmad the man who did,
zs he has told you; that the bavonet which was actually
used 15 not the one fixed on the rifle now; that the ono you

hool Tale of Harry Wharton & Cos
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see was taken from Chester when he was caplured yester-
day by the enemy. It was handed to My. Chenys by an
officer of the Fermanaghs, who handed it to Sergeant
Nagot, who, I mainfain, suimr'-ituted it. for the proper one
for motives best known to himself, The one actually used
in the affray was returned to the guilty man's scabbard
witheut hiz knowledge or connivance last night.”

“ But, one minute, Fairly! You hevs rattied on with
your thises and thats, until I can scarcely make head or
tail of what you have said. ¥You talk of the guilty man,
Who is he

“ Private Augustus Smythe, now ready to stand his trial
on his own confession, sirl’" answered Lieutenant Bab,
shooting a glance of triumph in the direction of Ian Chenya.
_Iie had been watching with contempt the look of gloat-
g 1n the lad’s eyes as the evidence was piled fact by fact
to his stepbrother’s charge. Neoew he could enjoy the ex-
Pressmn of dismay and rage which had spread over Ian's
tace ng he exploded his little string of bombshells, shatter-
m% tha charges to atoms.

jagot had gono as white as death. He realized that he
had stepped beiﬂnd hiz depth this time, and that degrada-
tiott and punishment alone awaited him for hia perjury.
In his blind desire to vent his spite on the gentleman-ranker
he had chanced everything and come a cropper.

* Call this man Smythe !’ said the colonel sternly.

 Gussy came in, looking as scared as an urchin who has
just been pulled out of an apple orchard by the ear. DBut

e made & clean breast of it, all the same, and Ronald was
ordered to step from between the escort o free man, while
Guasy tock his place, and was marched back to the guard-
oI,

“ Bergeant Bagot,” said the colonel in a dry voice, “ you
are placed under arrest, pending court-marfial. r.
Chenys, I shall wont & word with you later. Report your-
sell to me after second parade.”

Sergeant Bagot stood for a moment glaring like a trapped
tiger. Then, remembering himself, he took off his shoulder
sash and handed it to the sergeant-major—the sign that he
wag & prisoner at large.

———eey

Poor Rough—A Night Out—The Vulfure.

When Bagot emerged from the orderly-room Ronald was
ehill ¢lose at hand, surrounded by his chums. Bagot re-
garded him for a moment with scowling brows and lips
twitching with E:r:lippmﬂs&d fury. It looked as if he were
about ko turn aside and rush headlong at his cnemy; but,
thinking better of it, apparently, he turned and strode past
the group.

Rough, the terrier, who was sitting scrubbing his stumpy
tal from side to side on the gravel, and looking up at his
master as much as to say, ' There you are, what did I tell
you?"” caught sight of their eommon foe, and lazily shifted
o nace out of his path. He was not suspecting treachery,
and, in any case, did not intend to hurry himself for o
thing like Bagot.

The next instant, the sergeant's heavy boot lun%ed oud
with all the force a man could put inte s kick. The fce
caught poor Rough in the short ribs, and lifted him =ix
{eet, forcing a yelp of arony from the game little beast.
Down ke came with a thud, end lay moaning and writhing
on his side, his efes fixed on his master’s face in dumb,
piteous appeal.

Itonald took one look at his four-footed chum, then, with
brows blacker than any thunder-squall, he ntm&a to whera
Sergeant Bagot had halted, half startled at his own act,
hall sallen,

Hud it not been for Mouldy, who eaught his comrade by
the arm and swang him round, Ronald would heve knocked
the inhuman brute down with his fist whera he sfood.

* Hold up, Chester, you fool. Think what you're doing,
said the old soldier anxtously.
*Think what I'm doing!
capze I am thinking that--—"?

But Mouldy elapped his hand across his mouth.

“Dry up, you ass! It's just that he's waiting for,” he
hissed under hiz breath, J‘f'urd, blow, or look—it's ail the
sgme in the Army. He'll run vou for one or the lot if vou
den't mind your eye. Will you give him the chance he's
heping for, or won't yer? Now, then, think.”

Ronald saw the wisdom in Mouldy’s words. Ha saw,
oo, the satanic grin curving DBagot's hard-sef mouth,
betraying that the deed was a deliberate one to
trap him infe an act of mutiny which would hring
months of imprisonment, even taking into account the gross
provocation. s

Bagot had nothing to lose himself. His fall was already
accomplished.

“Think and wait,” said Mouldy under hiz bhrepth as
Ronald drew back. *¥You'll not be long before you can
tan the hide of him ten times a day if you've a mind to."

U Youw're right, Mouldy, I'll wait,"” he replied. and, turn-
ini; hiz back on Bagot, he stepped to where poor Rough was
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h'm% hiz limba twitching as if death were very close. “If
my little chum dies, I*lf thrash the fiend twice round the
har!r;wks. Rough, old boy. You're not done yet. Laock
up I’

Hough turned his glazing eves at the fammliar voice, and
gave Honald a look which wrung the lad’s heart and forced
tears into s eyes. He gathered the dog tenderly into his
arms az if it were a sick child, and earried him over to the

ward-room, where he knew that he would be among

riends.

Sergeant Bagot stood his ground as he passed, the same
evil, taunting smile on his face, as if hoping yet that he
could spur his enemy to t:]l';en mutiny, then he turned on his
heel and departed to his bunk, amid a sterm of hisses and
half-suppressed hoots of contempt, which he could only.
affect not to hear.

Poor Rough was in a sorry plight. Corpornl Kedge came
down to the guard-room on hearing the news, and found
Ronald eitting there in dogged silence, his little chum
guivering and twitching in Ins arms.

“Let me have a look at him,” esaid Kedge, and lifted
Rough on to the table. “ My father knew a good deal
about dawgs. He kept a bird-shop in his time, with a dawg
hospital as a branch business in the back area. He'd have as
many as zixteen or twenty patients when trade was pood.
Six-and-twenty ‘mummy’s darlin’s' at half a thick *un a
weel, and sll the grub they got between 'em in a day
wouldn't have fillad my cap. ‘Btarve ’em’ was the ¢ld
man'zs motto, and it worked like a miracle; but Rough’s
caze 13 different to their's, I can =ee. His ribs are broken.
That's what's wrong with him. I'll get Adams down and
see what he can make of him,"”

Adamas was the nmbuIannpmr‘;pmraL He strapped poor
Rough up in banduges, while Kedge Ehysieke him and
Ronald held his head. The men of the guard gathered
round in silent sympathy, and passed news ‘of his progress
to the scores of Tommies who enine over to inguire.

As if he felt that much was expected of him, Rough gave
8 pathaetic litile shrug at last, wrd seemed to set his henrt
on getting well. They put him down on a dry, warm coat
before the guard-room door, and there Ronald had to leave
him to dress for the next parade.

That evening, news came from the Naval Hoapital at
Plymport that Alf Sheppard’s life was no longer in danpger,
ir::ﬂ that he had taken a sudden and decided turn for the
etter.

Colonel Conger, feeling that the many innocent had
suffered long enough for the sins of the few guilty ones,
prﬂmﬁly cancelled the order confining all men to barracks,
and ltonald, Tony, and their two old =oldier chums deter-
mined on an expedition into the town.

The three [ast would all have ‘-much money to spend, for
they had backed Ronald to win in his contest with the
Eillﬂvy champicn, and their gaing would be Iying waiting for

ann.

Ronald, thercfore, was to be their guest for the evening,
and the programme, a slep-up dinner at the Roebuck Hﬂtj,
and an adjournment to f.]lm Woolchester Paragon, in time
for the " second houso™ at nine.

As Rough seemed to be progressing well under the care
of his many nurses, and Corporal Kedge, having prescribed
certain medicines which would have to be purchased in the
town, Ronald consented to attend the first half of the enter-
toinment, at any rate.

In the anticipation of the evening's enjoyment, no one
remembered the serimmage of the previous day with the
Fermanaghs, and the fact that there would bhe certain
trouble for all Wessex men whe came in contact wilth the
infuristed Irishmen that night.

It was early vet, and none of the Fort Kit battalion were
at present in the town. With light hearts, the four war-
riors, in spick and Jls_f_:.:n “ walking-out rig,"” came swinging
down Woolchester High Strect, heading for the Roebuck
Hotel, the best hotel m the town.

It was far from their intention to dine “*table doify with
the nobs,” as Mouldy put it, but the host, having been an
old soldier himself, kept & warm corner in his heart for a
redeoat, and could always find 2 modest private room, and
a tablo spread with good things for those who could afford
his reduced tariff and knew how to behave themselves.

Mouldy and Hookey, as patrons of the Roehuck Tap, were
on_this speciel list, and a substantial dinner having becn
ardercd, 1t was decided to take a stroll until it waz ready.

Woolchester 15 o fourishing town, apart from the military
garrison which it s called upon to supply., There are big,
comfbortable Elm‘}'rﬁ in the High Street, and smong tho
brightest lit and busiest was Dottrell’s, the poulterer and
game-dealer, for Christmas was c¢lose at hand, and the
scason of festivity was already in full swing.

Reaching across the open shop-front, in double rank, like
80 many pink soldiers paraded standing on their heads,
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were a couple of score of the very finest turkeys that a very
fina turkey-farming district could produce,

Mouldy’s pockets were full of money, and his heart
bursting with good fecling at that moment.

" Look here, Hookey,” he said, fixing his eve on the
biggest and fattest turkey in the line, *you and me have
done oursalves pretty woll ever Chester’s sorap—being right
in the know, so to speak. What d've say to giving the boys
of No. 4 zection a good blow out? What d'ye say to buying
that turkey there—that whacking big 'un what 13 blank-file
on the left of the company—and getting old Dripping to
cook it, and having it for Sunday’s dinnor—ch? What say,
old chum #"

“Right-ho! I'm game!" agreed Hookey rendily, jingling
the handful of jimmy-o'-gobling which represenied his
winnings. * Ask 'em how much it is, an' offer 'em half."

Mr. Dottrell having listened to this interesting dialogue
from behind a screen of pheasants® tails, emerged, prepared
to bargain on the propossd lLasis.

“ Say, mister,” said Mouldy, prodding at the seclected
turkey with his cane, * how much i1s this thin one, what
must have died of & broken heart—the ono I can smell from
hors 2"

“ Twelve.nnd-sixpence to you!" said Dottrell fiercely.

“Well, I'll tell ve what. My friend and me are poor
men, and we ain't what you'd call dainty fecders, so weo'll
give yor five shillings, and a written guarantee to have it
safe out of the way aforo the sanitary inspector gets a whiff

of it, and ordars it to be thrown in the dustbin. Come, now,
Bay ﬂ"lﬂ word ! Tive shillings, and wo'll arrest it on the
spotb.

“Glet out!" said Mr. Dottrell, turning as red as any of
the wattles on hia plump wares,

** Five-and-sixpence, then, and we'll find our own disin-
fectant,” said Mouldy.

The sight of four redcoats paraded in front of the poul-
terer’s shop was beginning to atiract unwelcome attention,
and Mouldy's witticisms were scarcely caleulated to im-
prove trade, . :

“ Twalve-and-sixpence ! said Mr. Dotirell, casting an ayo
up and down the street to see if there were any red-caps in
gsight to appeal to for protection. There was so sign of the
military police, and Mouldy, having shaken his head deter-
minedly, he said: * Look here, you can have it for ten

LLE

bob !
“Then,”  said Iouldy,
““sipce you're B0 Accommo-

dating, we'll split the differ-

ence, and make it five-nnd.
nincpence.  Hand  over tha
bird, and, Hooker, my lad,

stand rumi:l.r to fetch it 2 elip
with your boot if it starls to
walk away on itz back. Hang
me, if ke ain't breathin' hard
now "7

“Five-and -nincpence  “be
hanged ! said BMr. Dottrel]
hotly, while the little crowd
of oulockers smiggered. * Look
hera, T'll take scven-mnd six-
pence, and not a poanony less!
If you don't like 1t, lump 1t,
and clear, or I'll call the
police. ¥ou impertinent
scoundrels, coming here and
making nasty remarks about
the finest show of poultry and
tho freshest that

ey
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gallant warriors departed, leaving old Dottrell undecided
whether to yell * Stop thievea!” or make the best of a bad
bargain,

There being no sound of pursamit, the four dropped inta
an easy stride, and headed for the Roobuck, luughing over
the success of Mouldy's bargrining. Suddenly, from s turn-
ing leading to the barracks, a dapper figure emerged and
headed past them on the opposite pavement.

A second glance revealed that it was Licutenant Iam
Chenys.

Realising that a naked turkey could scarcely ba included
as a part of a soldier’s walking-out rig, Hookey slung hia
‘bird with a awift jork of the arm info & sweetstuff shop, to
the amezement of the ancient proprietress. The four then
lined up on the edge of the pavement, and came to the
salute.

Ion paszsed by without & sign, his eyes bent upon the
pavement. At the door of the hotel he stopped and entered.
At that instant a station cab rattled up the street.

While Hockey was repossessing himself of his property,
disguising it this time in his overcoat, Ronald glanced
casually at the oecupant of the vehicle.

One look at the heavy, saturnine face, thrown into strong
ralief by the little lamp inside the cab, made him catch his
breath in horror and disguat.

For the man was none other than Jmelph Mordocai, of

Mordecai & Evans, pearhaps the most powerful, and certainly
the maost relentless firm of moneylendors in the kingdom.

In a Aash Ronald recalled how, on the occasion of their
one and only meeting, he had had the satisfaction of kickin
Mr. Mordacai down two Hights of stairs, and flinging his
hat and umbrella into the street after him.,

That was when young Leverson, a wild cadet, had becoms
entangled in the usurer’s snares, and Ronald had only dis.
covered his plight just in time to release him beforo the
poose had tightened beyond all hope.

“I wonder what the cur can be doing in Woolcheater 3V
Ronald muttered to himself as the cab trundled by.

The eyes of the two men had met, but Mr. Mordecai was
either deep in thought, or he failed to recognise in the

uize of & soldicr’s uniform one of the many against whom
w harboured an undying grudge.

The cab passed on, and pulled up before the Roebuck
Hotel, where the moneylender alichied.

“Ian!” gasped Ronald, sud-
denly awakening to the truth.
“From what he said it must
be  right. Poor, miserablo
wreteh ! If he has put himself
into that man’s claws, then
Heaven help him 1™

- L] F [ ]

Br. Ian Chenvs, of the
Weszsox Regimoent, had sea roely
flung himself ints 2 cheir
the private room he hod en.
raged at the Rochuck, than a
walter entored.

“ Gentleman o
sir."

“ Show him up !’ anawered
Ian, with peevish impaticnce,
adding: ** Ah, here you are!”
gs Mr. Mordecai brushed the
man on one side and entered.
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