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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Licked !

ARK LINLEY stood loaning on tha crha.rpal railings, under

the shade of the ancient elme of Greyiriars,
There was a cloud upon his face, and hiz lips were
tipht sot. In that quiet spot the Lencashire lad had
fought out o battle with himaell. And in spite of the black
cloud of suspicion that hung over him, in apite of the troubles
that were thickening on all sides, the * scholurship boy ' had
doterinined to remain at Greyfriars, and to face the music to the

bitter end.

“I'Il fight it out! "

That waa Mark Linley's resclve,

Lot thoe Femovoe condoermn him on suspicion—let the whole
Form make up its mind that he was guilty of the thefts in the
dormitory.

Let even Harry Wharton and Co., his firmeat friends, fall away
fropa him ! Btill he would not flinch,

In the pale, set face of the hoy waa a determination beyond
his years: the resolve of one who dared to do or dio t

He started suddenly frem the gloomy reverie inte which he
Linck Eallen.

A shout from the distance rang in his ears,

“There he jat "’

Mark Linley looked up quickly.

Thero wus o rush of [eek,
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A crowd of Removites, with Bulstrode, the bully of the Form
at their head, rushed up and surrounded him.

He did not flinch.

“ %n this is where you hove been hiding yourself 1" said
Bulatrode, insolently.

* I have not been hiding myaell," said Mark, contemptuously,
“ You know that well enough, Bulstrode.™

* Well, I've found you. You've got to make good your words
in the dormitory.”

Mark looked at him gquietly. ]

Bulstrade mistock his guistneas, and he went on in the same
inaclent tone, and in'a more bluatering manner.

““ A lot of us have had things stolen in the dorm. You go out
enrly with & yarn about going for an curly awim, and lide the
things. You Iia'h out at & wﬂrg on the subject. 1've got the mark
of your knuckles on my face now."

 You'll have another mark there soon, if you don't leave me
alone.

Bulatrode langhed. o .

“ Well, I'm not geing to leave you slone, my pippin. You
remember what you have said to me—are you rcady Lo mako
it good 1™

' Quite réady.”

“ Blessad if I know whother T ought to fight with a rotten
thisf,” said Bulstrodo. ** It's a beastly disgrace—oh!™

Ha reeled undor o fist that crashed on his anouth.

Mark Linley's blood was up, and ho had etruck out fieroely,
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his eves Dlazing,  He had warned the Remove that a blew would
:::t i illll-ﬂ‘."l.‘l.' to overy tount on that subject, and he was Leeping
i worh

He tore off laz jacket, and pushed buck hig cufis, and faced the
bully of the lemowve

* Mow come on,' he saaud, hetween hig teeth;

And Bolstrode esone on quickly enourh,

Bally sz he might be, amed somctiones ead, Bulatrode had
plenty of courage, and hie was in bog preat o rage at the present
monkent to cave if e was hourt,

He attacked Linley savagely, but he was met with a defenes
thiad Lodtled Bim all slong the line,

Hiz Tlows, heavy enough to hoeve felled the Luneashire lad if
they had reached home, were guacded, and time and asgain the
fists of Mark Linkey erashed wpon bhiz foce,

Anel the Lancashire lud, not content with defence, attaelied
::’It his turn, ns Dulstrode receded, dealing forceful blow alter

oW,

" My hat ! gaid Bkinner, ** I never thoucht Linley Lad form
like thas

" Nor T, 2nid Stott, ' Buolstrode’s in fov 1"

" oab Pplateode 1 M

Bulsbrocde was doing hig best,

But the Loancashire lad, inspired by a fierce anger that secmed
? give hiny double his usual strength, was twice a matel for

1nls,

His Tieavy Wows knoeked Buldtrode right andd Teft, and at last
the burly Removite lost hiz footing and rolled on the ground,

He bay there hlirﬂn'ng For a full rpinute,

Mark Linley atood over him with !jjuzing CYeE,

AN DT pasped Bulstrede,

thy a1 previegs ocession Le had fallen foul of the lad from
Laneazlure, arwl bl lewd the worst of the combat,

Bt thab experienee hwd been nothing ke this

The bul from the North scemed to have the strength of two
men, from the angey indignation that filled Lis breast,

alanner fent & haowd to Lis foend, and Bulstrode wasg dragged
to his fevt, e robibed his nese, from whiels the red was owing,
and felt over his exve, already closing and purple,

“IThme * Y oasked SBkinner,

Bulstrode ground his teeth savagely,

" No, hung you”

" You'd bettep—=""

*Rhut up”’

Skinner shrugged his shonbders, and gave it up. Tt was no
busiwess of his il Bulstrode chose to go en alter he was plainly
knocked out.

" T e gutisfied if vou are 1" gand Mark Linley, quict]y.

Baudstrode facod ham with o sovaee aneer on his braised face.

" But I am net satisfied,” he said, * I am poing to lick you,
You==you thief ! "’

Linley's cyea glinted,

* Come on, then'

Anel sigzain they went ot it hamnmer and tongs,

Linley's guard was o littlo less carclul now, but his attack was
torrible,

Bulstrode got in o fow blows that left their maoark, hut the
putisliment he received wis Inccmnparably more sericus than
thut he inflicted.

His faee wios battered and blue-—=hiz nose blecding---his cyves
el f-ednsed—mul he was recling with weakness o3 he continued
the fight.

Wet with anvoape obstinney he held out to the very end,

Blow after blow erisbed upon him, but still he faced i, till at
last o terrible right-honder sent bim fairly fiying.

He crashed on the ground, with & groan, amd lay there, unable
L0 oy,

Skinoer ran to himn,

* How do you feel, Bulbstrode 77

* Oh, henge hing—hang you,™

" Are you going ont”

e Eﬂ -! k|

* He's done,” =aid Skinner, ™ My hat! what a whack that
wia ! It would have knucked over a cart-horse,”™

* Faith, and Bulstrede looks oz if he'd had enough,' enid
Micky Desmond, °" Bure, hedll want helping home,™

Mark Linley looked round en the cvowd of junmiora,

e huel defeated the Lully of the Remove, whove overbearing
wiuy2 had wnde him cbnoxious to moeny of the fellows there
proe=cnl,

But not a single cordial look et his planes

He was coticlemne),

The defeat of Bulstrode snight save hun from open interierence,
Lut that wus all! In the cyes of the Remove he was o thief,

Bulstrode staggered to his fect, leaning heavily on Bkinner's
It
, His !iu}tf-f:lused eyes turned venomously towards the Ind from

Ameas=hire,

* You'va Helked e, he muttered, t]:i&klf. “*but I don't take
back o word—you're n tlocl—a rotten thicf,™

Marle corapressed his hpe,
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* It's anfe for you to say that now,” he aaid, " Let any fellow
who i3 able to gght say that word, and I shall know how to
answer it

s plance flashed over the crowad,

Lut no one spoke,

The lad frorn Leneachire slowly put on his jocket, without a
belping hand, and turned away from the spot. As he walked
away, & loud and prolonged hiss followed him., His pale
cheeks flushed crirason, but he did not look back.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Ao Unwelcome Arrival.

o R. CHESHAM!"®
M BEob Cherry uttered the words.

The Famous Four were looking out of the window of
the junior commmon roon at Greyfriaes,

A gentleinan had slichted from the station eab, and was aboud
to enter the house, sml the juniors had o [ull view of him,

It was Mr, Chesham,

Onee before, on u never.to-he-forgotten ocension, Mr. Chesham
had taken the Hemove in the absenge of Mr. Queleh, their own
Form-tnaster,

There haed been trouble ; much trouble. For Mr. Chesham
was & faddist of the faddizts, amd the Remove had o strong
objection to patent medicines of all sorts. They hated to be
eonsidered il and howed still more to be dectored for their
supposcd Hinesaea,

5. Choezham wad o kind-hearted, considerate pentleman tn oll
ruticrs not appertnining to the bealth,  When he began to look
after o fellow’s health, that fellow begon to find lile a weary
breuredern.

* e, there ho is!™ gaid Frank Nugent, *' It's the old
original Cheshamn-bind, and no mistake™

Horry Wharten nodded.

There was something of a elovd on hia face. He knew that,
s captain of the Remove, he wos expected to take the lead in
seserting the rights of the Form, and keeping the faddist moster
within limita, B

Yet Mr. Queleh, before Ieaving the school, had cxacied a
promise from the young Rewmove captain to keep order ns much
na he could, and do his best to make things go sinoothly in the
Forme-room. Mr. Queleh hod had his mispivings when he went.

* There'll be trouble,"” said Bob Cherry, watehing Mr. Chesham
from the window. * Look ot that bluck boag in his bend ! 1'I
Let it containg medicines,’

“ Tills and powders, most lkely,” said Nugent,

* Tho likeliness Is terrifib,” remacked Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh, the Nabob of Bhanipur. “ The e¢steemed rotten
Chesham is bringing his honourable rubbish back with him to
dose us medicineiully,™

* We're not going to stand it."

* Wot much.™

* Phe not-much-fulnesa is terrific.”

* What do you say, Wharton 1" demanded Bob Cherry,
excitedly, " Are we going to take this lyving down 1™

Wharton looked troubled, and did not immediately answer.

“ Look here,” aaid Bob, growing mere excited atill. ™ We've
been divided a lot lately.  1t's Leon No. 13 Study ageinst No. 1,
but a0 Jong a8 the Chesham ass worrica us, we're going to slick
together and make it hot for himn™

* Hear, hear ! " said Nugent, heartily,

e hear-heariulness 15 great,

“ Now Wharton, what do you say 1

I don't quite know,™ said Wharton, deubtfully. " Of courss
it's a4 ol iden to stick together for the vghts of the Form,”

* 1 should say so.™

“ 1 also am of that esteemed opinion.”

* But we don't want n row if we cnn help it.  Queleh made mo
promize to do my Lest, before he left,”

* That's all vory well——" i

“Well, we don't want to Jook for trouble,” said Wharton,
wildly. ' Let's wait till Cheshara kicks ¢ver the traces before
we jump on him,”

Lok Cherry laughed,

“ Well, T suppoze we can agree to that mueh.”

And that was settled ; but no one had any faith that Mr,
Chiesham wonrld bhave tact encugh to keep within the traces.
Andd if there wos trouble, Btudy No. 1 would be expected to take
the lead,

(1f late the Famous Four had been somewhat «ivided. Dob
Cherry had been shifted along to the end study in the Remove
pussage—No. 13 Bt an ¥ aecident " in that Ht-tldj: 'hrl.-_:t
rendered it uninhabitable for o thme, and Bob was back in his
own quarters again for the past week. 1

* Hallo, hallo, hallo 1" exclaiined Bob suddenly, " What's
this 1"

He stared at Bulatrode, who had just entered the room.

Tudetrade Mad buthed Lis face after the encounter with Mark
Linley Lehind the chopel, but he had not been able to remove
the terrilile traces of the Lamenshire Jad's heavy blows,
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2'he chums of the Remove looked st him

“ What's happered 1 exclaimed Nugent.

Bulatrode gave a prowl.

* Mind your own business.’’

And ho awung suvagely away,

“ 1 aay, you fellows 5

" Hollo, hallo, hallo! Here's Bunter!
about it, 08 usual, Bunter T "

“ I saw the fight,” said Lunter,
an awful licking.’

* bark Linley, eh?™ 3

“ Yea, Bulatrode colled him a thief, and they hed it out
behind the chapel. Tt was o fearful licking, '

“ Must have been, to judge by Bulstrode's chivey, Serve
him jolly well right too, if that’s what Linley licked him for!™

“ Oh, I supposc you're not going to stand up for Linley ™
excloimed Slanner, entering the room.  ** He's o thief !

* Botter tell i s0; not me,”' said Beb Cherry drily, ¥ He'll
give vou some of what Bulstrode’s had,™

* Well, you know wery well—"

“1 know ho fan't o thief,™

* Arc you fellows sticking to him %

“Wo oare,” sakd Horey angrily, " We stick to him through
thick amd thin. Woe know jelly well he isn't a thiel.”

“YTou'll be standing out against the whole Form, then.
There’s not anothor fellow in the Bemove, outside your study,
who standz Ly him." i

“That docan't make any differenes to us' said Nugent.
“ Wa know what wo've doing.  You chaps with your poor little
braing ought to e glad to follow our lead.” '

“ 1 soy, you lollows—e—-="

* Oh, shut up, Bunter " ’

“1 say, what about the grub for to.umorrow 1" gald Rilly
Bunter, catching Hurry Wharten by thoe sleeve as he turned
BWAY.

Harry stared at Lim,

* What grub 1"

* For the pieniec  you know."

* What prenie ? 77, .

“ You know jolly well! The picnic that Marjorie and
Clars nre coming to to-morrow sfterncon from Clift House,"
anid Billy Bunter, exasparated.

“ Don't you worry about that, my son™

" But I nimst worry about it, Wharten! You chaps den't
realime how important it i3 to have the grub ready in time,”
suid Banter, I wunt to mako sure——"

“ You mean you want to begin on it now 1"

* Oh, really, Wharton——" .

“ Don't vou bother about the grub, The grub will be all
right."”

* But really, you follows——

“Ahmn "

“ My hat! Cheaham ! muttered Nugent.

Mr. Chagham hud entered the common-room,

Thers were o gosd many boys preasnt, a shower of rain having
driven them in fromn thoe Closo, and they saluted the new Form-
maater reapectiully cnough.

But thers were gleams in fmany oyes that boded no good
to Mr. Cheshamn when he took the Remove in the Formeroom
that aftornoon.

The now mastor greeted the boya with a kim‘!l%r amile. .

“ T am plad to be back sononyg you, my boys,” he said genially.

He pauax], az if expeeting a reply; * and Harry Wharton
eoloured uncomfertably., He could not possibly feel glad that
Mr. Choeshsin waz back moong them, nod so it would be hypo-
eritical to say that he did,  Yet ho wos for from wishing to be
dizcourtoons ta the new Fonmn-master,

There was an unermnfortable silenco.

Mr. {Chesbunm reddoned a little,

“ Ahen! 1 trust that any little friction there may have
beon in the past has been quite forgotten,” ho said, looking
rotul.

It was Wharton's place, 93 captain of the Remove, fo roply,
ol he did so.

* I hope so, sir,” he said. ;

“* Very good. T shadl take the elnsz in the Romove-room
this afternoon, amd [ trust you will @mve nw cause to make
& pood roport to Mr. Queleh on his return,”

* [—I trust so, sir”

“Phat iz the right spirit, my boy. I am sare we shall puyll
together vory well” said Mr. Chesham., " By the way, I
consider it my duty a3 your Forme-maater to look alter any
little perapnal ailinents you may be afilicted with. I have a
great doul of expericnes in that hne,  Thany of you feel il or at afl
indisposed, T shall be only toe glad to place my experience at
your servies,”

Wharton's heart sank.

Tt was wvery kindly
that Mr. Chesham was
murnmr in the room.

“Dear mo! " exelaimmed 3Ar Chesham saddenly.
me! Who—what is that 7

Do wou know all

“ Linley gave Bulstrode

L}

wit, but it meant only one thing—
cginning again. Theoe waa 8 foind
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“Foy'! Coodoess pgracions, what has bappened to your

foco ? ™

Bulstrode pranted,

* Nothing, sir.”

“ Nothing ! DBut it I3 hattered—absolutely batterod ! One
of your eyes is closed; the othor mearly s0.  Your nose 8
lerding 1

(1] .iﬂ- it- 1, BE

“ Cortainly. Your mouth iz also cul.
to you "

A pentloman of o more practical turn of mind than Mr,
Chesham wonld have known at once that Bulatrodo had heen
fighting. Tnt Mr. Chesham was of a dreamy turn of mind,
and practieal considerations very seldom entercd his beanid,

“ Nothing.," mumbled Bulstrode savagely. )

The Removites were all grinming, and wondering how Mr.
Chesham's investigation into Bulstrode’s injuries would turn
ok,

“ Nonsense '™ anid Mr, Cheslam sharply.
gerioasly injjured.””

“ T-—1 knocked it, sir,"”

* You knocked it agsinat something ¥

* Yes, air.”

Bulstrode did not add that i& was a clenched fst he had
knockrd his face arainat. Mr. Chesham ought really to have
sasn thot for himself.

“Diear ma ! You must have knoeked it very hard,”

* Yo-0-08, gir."

“ Bomething mwst be done for it ot ones.”

* Jt's-—it's oll right, air”

¥ Nonsense—absolute nonsanse !
it so far t"

“ I—I"ve hathed it, =ir.” .

“ Very good for a beginning, You must, however, mub it
cagefully with an ocintment 1 will gmve you, and then bathe
it in » decoction of herba. 1 will provide you with all that i3
neceazary.,  Follow me"’

“ IE vou pleass, sir——

= Follow e, Bulstrode !

And Buolstrode, gritting his teeth, followed Mr. Chesham
from the room. The Romovites locked at one another. Bome
were grinning ; somo were looking annoyed and angry, s
apprehensive,

“ He's beginning," said Russall.

“ He's begun ! 7 aaid Qilvy.

“ Bulstrode's catching it first,”” growled Bob Cherry. ™ Serve
hirn right, for that matter ; he'’s no right to go round with a
chivey like that, spoiling the view. Bat whe's turn will it be
next ? "

“ Might be anybody’a.™

“ We're not goinz to stand it."

“ Hear, hear!" ;

© Faith, and let’a rag the baste In class this alterncon, and show
him that wo're not going to stand anything, snyhow,” proposed
Micky Desmond exeitedly.

* Hurray ! 7

* Hold on!™ aaid Wharton. * Keep the peace as long a9
vou ean.  Queleh has sort of put us on our honeur,”

* KRata! Mo had no right to do anything of the sort.™

* Baosh !

* Rubbish ' " )

“ ¥ gay, you follows, he may start eutting down the prub.
You remcmber what he did last thme.  And now we're having
all our tin stolen in the dotmitory of a night we coan'’t afford to
buy things st the tuel.shop. It will be serious.”

** Han, ha, im ! "

* Bleawseed if T sen anything to cackle at, It's jolly had to
ave to swallow patent medicines, T know, but it's o jolly
lot worse to hoave once's grub out down, espeeinlly if you're o
chap like me—of a delieate constitution, wad ean only keep
your strength up by taking constant nourishment.”

* hut up, Bunter. ]

*“I ghan't shut up! I say, you fellows, I think we ought
to begin on Chesham at onee, amul make him understand that
Oh, you hwrrid bounders, to wallk away while I'in talking
bo you!"

And Pilly Bunter, finding that ho was atonding alone, ol
that his swertnoss was hoing waated on the desert air, tool
the adviee often tendercd him, amd * shat o' Bob tlewe
were 4 good nany juniors in the Form of Iunter's opinion.,
Moat of the Hemove werg roady b ' po for 7 the ohposious
Form-master without waiting for him to show the cloven hoof.

It looked os if theore was to be trouble in the Remove-toonn !

What hea happened

“ Your face is

What have you done for

— TR
Y Dicar
He had caupht sight of the hattered faee of Bulstrode,
The bully of the Bemove acowled, aml did not reply.
Me., Cheabuvne aulvineed Bastily towsnds hizen. 3

A Splendld Tale of Harry Wharton
& Co. By FRANK RICHARDS,
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.
In Ciass,

B. CHESHAM was in the Remove-room when the Form

M came in to afterncon school. Thers was an agreeabls

yrdlo upon his [ace, which with any other master would

hivwe meant an cosy time for the boys; but with Mr.
Clezhan: probably meant mischicf.

Bulstrode did not enter with the Form, He had not been
Becn since the new master raarched him off from the eommon-
root.

Doubtless hio waa still carrying out the master’s instructions
with regard to his face, which had Leen so zadily damaged by
thint ' acedent,’”

Mr. Cheshan glanced at Marlk Linley as the bovs went to
their places.  The signa of battle on Mark's face were not so
;:idcr:tt as in Buletrode's case, but they wers plain enongh to

goen.

LT}'.['. Form-master signed to Linley to come out befors the
cliza,

Mark obeyed.

* Hive you met with an aceident ¥ ™ asked Mr. Chesham,

oo, mir,”?

* Your faco looks like it,”

Mark was silent,

“ What is your name ¥ You are a new boy, I think, sinee I
wig herg B

“ Yes, sit. My name is Linley.”

*Well, Linley, what is the matter with your face t 7

1 have been fighting, sir"

Mr. Cheshun started. That simple explunstion had  nob
gecurrcd to his soind,

M Dear me 3 it is very wrong to fight,” he exclaimed, shaking
hig head. v If this hind cccurred after m coming here, Linley,
I should have puniched yvou; but I shall teke no notice of it,
uncier the circumstances, But I cannot have your faze in
that stute. Have you done anything for it ? "

= Onily Latheod it, =ie."

" Quite apsaificient, Go t0 my room, and bring ma the
iﬂTﬁf‘ reid bottle with a white lakel you will find on my dressing-

al:le.

" Yoz, gir"

Ancd Mark left the Forme-room.

““ My lat, Linlev's in for it!" murmured Bob Cherry, I
supposa Bulstrode’s still smudging his chivey with ecintment,
Borve him jolly well sight : but I'm serry for Linley.”

** 1 2oy, vou fellows i

“You are talking in eloss," goid Mr. Chesham, in & tone
of milil reproof ; ** that ia not permitted. Let me ses, I think
the first lesson is English history 17

* Yea, sir.”

Y Yery pgood ; we will—ah, vou have not been long, Linley,
Cive 1:1&1 t!}-lt.! bottle,” e 2 ?

Mark lhanded over the red bottle with the white label, and
turiixd Lo go back to his place. The Form-mastsr called to hin,

T ostay oo moment, Linley.,  You are not fit to ettend classes
with your faco in that dreandfol state,”

T feel fit, sgie,™

“That iz nothing to do with it, You muet nllow me to be
the judge,” said Mr. Cheshiom severslv. * You will miss
fessonn this afternoon, ond spend the time in attending to
these facial injuries.”

I you plesse, sie——-*

“You will take o tablespoonful and o half of this liguid,
and mix it with a quantity of water equal to ten purta of the
lignid,  You witl stir thia carefully i & basin for ton minutes,
uniil the admixture is thoroughly eompleted.”

" Yeoeos, gl

“Then you will dip o fragment of eloth or sponge into the
decoction, and rub your fuce with it."'

“* Y o-geen, mir”’

U You will keep up a genile but continuous rubbing for
two houra. At the end of that time you will report to me.”

Mark Linloy was silent. Ho might make tjm mixture o
directed, and be might b his fuce with it: but he was exe-
tremely unlikely to keep up a gentle and continuous rubbing
for two livuss,

“ Yeu may po, Linley," said Mre. Chesham, handing the
bottle back to Mark., " I you ¢unnot find e tablespoon, you
enn caleulute the amennt by the divisions on the bottle.  Euch
divisien 2 cgqual to 4 tablespoon. I trust that the worsb of
your injurics will be quite cured by this evening.  You may go.™

Amd Linley went,

Fhen lessona began, Mr. Chesham wos n very able master
#a [ur s oentid atbauinments went, but he didl not seem - to
have the gt of bendling boys. There was a preat deal of
“orotting M in the Bemwove, and Mr. Cheshaun pever seemod to
enteln on ta it

shinner was the womst offender.  He never afiocted to have
keard of King John, much to Mr. Chesham’s astonislinent.
hir. Chesluum took everything with the most deedly seriousness,
andd Skinner’s ignoranes astounded him,
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Y 8kinner I You—you have never heard of King Johnt*
he pasped.

Skinner wogged his head slowly,

* The name seems familiar, sir,”™ he said.
of Jolin o' Groats, sir 1"

The Remove chuckled,

Mr. Chesham cast & severn glanee round the class.

* Really, my boys, this is not & subject for amusement,'
he said.  ** Skinner’s ignorance is astounding—pasitively and
shaolutely astounding. "I am ahocked—amnazed.

" I've heatd the name before, sir,” said Skinner brightly.
" Now T come to think of it, wasn't he the chep who eaid,
" Honny awarkey mally pong* 1"

* Who said—what—what 1

' Honny swarkey mally g."?

“ I—1I do not undarntanf Skinner. That sounda to me like
—like Esporanto or Hindustanee. What does it mean 1™

* Evil to him who evil thinks, sir,"™

“ Whot-—what 1"

* It's French, air,™

" Freach 1 "

“ Yes, vir.”

“ Buy—say it again.™

* Honny swarkey mally pong," said Skinner proudry,

Mr. Chesham gasped. i

“Oh, I think I understand! You mean *Honi scit qul
mal ¥ penga ' 1"

' Yes, sir ; Honny swarkey mally pong.””

Y It was not Ei.pg John who gaid El)-&l;, Bkinner, as you ooght
to know very well.’ '

“ Was he tha chap who let the eakes bum, gir 1**

“ That wee King Alfred, Skinner."

" 8o it waa ; I remember now. Oh, T know, sir ; King :fqﬁn
wag the chap who hod his head cut off by Cromwell aiter the
battle of Waterloo.™

This wag too much for Mr. Ches

* Bkinnor, you will take & hund lipea 1**

" Yes, sir.’ .

“ You will write * King John succeeded his brother Riehard
in 1199, one hundred times,'

“ Yen, pir'’

Then Mr. Chesham let Skinner alome. Ogilvy was
aharfél':if to order for telking to Russoll, and was gquestioned
sevorely, Ogilvy's eyes glimmered, and though he was ons
of the kooncst boys in rﬁre Form, he showed an ighorance of
English history that waa as surprising as Skinner's.

Asled about King John, he pronounced that thet soversign
had {l‘lﬁﬂ & suecosaful reign, and was taken to task, .

“* Ogilvy, I am surprised at this ignorance from voum | aaid
Mr. Chesham, * "I'UT must know thet King Jﬁhn}:?m foread
by t!;'a barons to sign Magna Charta against his will ¥

“* Yea, air.”

*“ That he wos defeated by Philip Auguostus ¥ ™

* Yea, gir,’”

* That he wan engaged in an unsuceessiul war when he disd 1"

Yo, air,”

“Then what do you menn, Ogilvy, by assoeriing that King
John hod & saccesaful reign 1"

“You sgnid o, sie’

Mr. Chesham was tokon abaek,

* I—1 said so "'

“ Yoz, sir; you told Skinner that King John suceeodod in
1199, muid Ogilvy with plook of the most pericet innocencs,

My, Cheshun breathed hard through his nese. The Romove
cotild hardly restrain themselves fromm burating into a roar.

Y Opilvy ' I omeant that John sueceaded to tho throne—
that he beecame the next king after Richard 1.

“ (b, sir; I see, sir! You did not say so before, eir.”

* Do you understend now, Ogilvy 7"

" Yeq, gir. Thank yvou 3g much, sic.”

Mr. Chesham [eft Ogilvy to digest the interesting information
he hwld received.  As o matter of fact, Ogilvy knew very noarly
ua wuch about the reign of King John os Mr., Chesham did.

The new master wias no mobs successiul 1n other directions.
He foond the Remove n remarkaldy stupid class, and before
the end of the afterncon ho grew extromely irritated, and
told them so.

The Bemove recvived lis censures with great putward meok-
nags, but with glittering eyes. They had net done with
Mr. Chesham yet.

“ How's that for o heginning ? grimned Skinner ns the
clags went out. * T wo keep it up, we shuil turn his hair
prey in o few days.  He was tapping his forchzad all the after-
noon, as if he were gﬂ:tt.ing & BoTEwW 1000 nlr{-.ndg.r,"

* It"s hardly fnir to stort first, you know,' said Wharton.,

" Ruts ! We dida’t start firat. ILusn't he started on Rul-
stroale—and on Linley, too, for thoet matter ' Though it
docan't mntter about Linley.™

And Wharton was silent.  Mr, Chesliam had indeed ™ bogun
it,"" though e had not gone very fur s yet. Dut there wos
more to come !

" Waos he & rolation

Wharton
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER,

Wan Lung Means Mischief.

* o ET'S go and have o look ot Bulstrede,” suggested some-
h hody : and & number of the Remoevitea, curioug to
pae what bad becoma of the bully of the Form, hurried

away to Bulatrode’s study.

The bully of the Remove was there.

Skinner ppened the door, and there was a gensral stare and a

gizole from the juniors as they looked in.
. The study had a smell like o chemist’s shop. There wore
half & dozen bottles on the table, some of ¢ uncorked.
Bulstrode was sitting in the arm-chair, with oily bandages
over his fuce, and only one of his oyes could be seen—and thot
eye woa only half-open.

He blinked with his singlo eye at the visitors.

* Ha, ha, ha ! " roared Stott. ** Ia that Bulstrode t*'

“What do you want!" growled Bulstrode through the
bandnges,

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“ et out ! "

My oty it 1 ped Bob Cl * What

"My only hat ! WITY. af are yon
hﬂnﬂﬂ?ﬂd up like thﬁ:ﬂ for, Bulstrode 'I:EIII What's the h{tiﬁ

& TF

“It's Chesham's ordere,” grunted Bulatrode. * He says it
will pure the injury to my face. These bandages are smeared
with ointment.’

113 H!-, hﬂ-. m ] 1 :

“* Bleased if I'd stand it,” said Snoop.

“How can I help it ?"" snarlad Bulstrode, T kicked st
first, and he threatened to report me to the Head. If we had
8 Form-captain with the apirit of & worm, we shouldn’t have
to stand tll:i.a dangerous lunatic.”"
hﬂ-:'!l-?h' lst Wharton slone,” said Bob Cherry. * What can

% : .

* Well, you Inok a pretty pleture,” sald Ogilvy, * How long
are you going to keop those on!"

“Thoy are not to ba taken off till tea-tima,"

* Coming down to tea in them 1"

i Hﬂ, aaa | ll:ll

% Ha, ha, hat"

* Oh, got out of my study, cackling asses _

' Here, I'm not going to stand this feariul niff,"" exclaimed
Hazeldene, coming in through fhe crowd—he shared that
study with Bulstrode—* if want to start a drug-stores,
Halstrode, 'you can do it in one of the box.-rooma 1''

“Ha, ha, hat'

* Oh, ahnt up."

ldene threw o the window viclently.

The draught of Ireéh-dir that came in was really very weleome.
Hﬂ:ﬁdﬁ]a ooked over thoe bottles on the table.

I hat | Here's ammoniated gquinine samong the rest,”
ho exclaimigd. * What on darth ia l:.hq:t, for 1"

“I'm to take it in doses three times & day., Blessad if I
know what for!™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Are you going to take it "

“ 0Of course not, dummy, I don’t like it.*

“ Me takes it,"" said a soft vaoice.

And Wun Lung, the Chineas junior, wriggled into the study.

* You're going to take it 1 *" exclaimed Bob Cherry, in astonish.
l_mgigt. “ Don't, you young ass! What do you want to take
itfort ™

* Me takes in pocketee,"

“ Oh, T aee. E}I'?ﬂt do you want if for 1"’

e P’l'ﬂEB gives doseo Mr, Chesham in ten. What you tinkea T ™

* Ha, ha, ha | " roaved Bulstrode. * Good [or the heathen !
Il you do that, Wun Lung, I'll—I'll stand vou o feed.""

Y Me tly, What you tinkee 1™

And the little Chines disappeared with the hottle.  In hia own
study he emptiad about two tablespoonfula of it into & small

lliﬂ{ which he slipped inta his pocket. Then he looked for

il]}r Bunter,

Bunter was talking to the Fameoua Four. The [at junior was
in & disenntented mood.  The chums of the Remove had refused
to give him any information sbout the picnic on the morrow,
except that it would he all right, and that he would know all
about the provisions in d timo, DBuanter, whoe wanted to
find put where those provisions were, in onder to get a * snack ™
of bwg, wne diagatisfiod,

** It's just as if you couldn't trust me with the grub,” he said,

8 wvory injursd tone.

" Well, sz o matter of fact, we can’t,"” said Harry Wharton,
with hiz usual bluntneas,

* Oh, really, Wharton ——""

“Live us A rest, Billy,"" said Dob Cherry.
out to the [boter before tea 7

* I aay, you fcllows, held on a minute.  'What about tea 1 "'

* Mothing.™

* Ain't we poing to have tea in the study * "

“ Wo: wa'll toa-in Hall to-night, Billv,” zaid Dob Cherry.
* There's a joks on, and we're not going to iz it "

" {h, ran{!::. Chorey-—"*
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“ Nuff said.  You ean go and fetch my ball from tho study."

“ I"m not going to foteh your ball. I =

* Then I will,™

And Bab Cherry walked away whistling.
ot tho othors.

“* [ aav, yvou fellows, you know jolly well that 1've got a dolicats
eonstitution, that hag to Le ltept up by conatant mourishmont,™
he aaid, perauasively, " That Chesham beast will stort starving
me goon, too, [ expect. Hadn't we better have ten in the study
to-night * "'

¥ N, aaid Wharton, walking away.

* Oh, really, don't go—T sy, Nogent, don®t you thinke——-""

“ Bormetimes,” said Nupent cheerfully, and he followesd
Wharton. :

* I—1 say, Inky, we'd better havo somoething to eat in the
study. You ses, you wouldn't lilke me to expire in agonies ot
your feet, would you, just for want of a littlo nourizhment '

* 1 ahould have no great ohjectinlneas to the csteomed agonies
of my worthy chum,”’ said the nabob gently.

“ Oh, really, Inky——"'

“ But I trust the expirefulness will not be earrled out in No. 1
Study. If the honpurable Bunter s determinsd to oxpire
I should recommend a box-room."

And Hurree Singh strolled away.

* You—you black beast!" muttered Billy Bunter, blinking
after him. " That’s the kind of chap I have to associate with,
I'm wasted at this school. Nobody here underatanda me.  With
a brain like mine I ought to be head of the Form, but thore's
so much jealousy and [avouritiam. Pah!"

And Bunter sniffed conteraptuously.

“ I say, Trevor,” he exclaimed, swinging round as o junior

] bam, ' T say——"

* Do you want to apeak to me 1 " asked Mark Linloy quictly.

* Oh, 18 1t you, Linley 1 Yes—Ll—ar—want to spoak to you.
Come into the window here, so that the other chaps won't s0a
m‘:i

Mark Linlay did not mowve,

“* Why should they not gee us 1"

* Weill, they're sending you to Coventry, you know, over thoes
thefta of yours—ow—ow—wow! Leggo my esr!"”

Linley relensed him scornfully.

* You're not worth licking,” he muttered.

“Of course not."” ssid Bunter cheerfully. He didn't eare
whether | 8 was worth licking or not, 8o long as he wasn't licked.
**Of course not. The fact i3, Linley, I rather like you, you
know, Of course, I'm = gentleman, and you're only o fuctory
lad, but there's nothing snobbish about me. Don't go, Linley,
while I'm talking to you. Blessed if | know why chape keep on
wallking off before I'm finished. I say, you know, 1 was thinking
that vou wouldn't like to be eut by the Form, you know, a8 you
wore last time, and I would be perfectly willing to speak to you,
aometimes, just to cheer you up.”

“OWou oo boo genorous, ﬂ&iELirﬂEf qu{Et-'l:,L

There is an Eastern proverb which says that contompt will
pierce even the shell of the tortoize. 1 that is so, Billy Dunter
must have had » thicker shoell than even a tortoise, [or ho did not
perceive the contempt in the Lancashire lad’a tono,

" The fact iz, Linley, I intend to be gencrous,” he hlinked.

Bunter blinked

“ There's nothing mean about me, I assure you. Come and
talk it over in the tuck-shop.”

" No thanks.™

“ Here, don’t go. Idon't bo bashful, Linley. There'sa no

renson for you to be bashiuf becauss n gentleman is taking notica
of you. I mean it, every word. Let's have a chat in tho tuck-
shop. I'd stand o fesd, only I've been disappointed about a

tal order. If you have somn tin——why, blessed if the cha
wn't stalking away ! 1 say. Linley—Linley ! " Dut Mark di
not even turn hia hend.

“ Well, of all the pigs,” grunted Dilly Buntor, * this i what
eomed of taking noties of one’s social inferiora. Treat one of
tho lower clnssea with civility, and he immedintely presumes
upon it. I intended to be roally Lkind to that clhap Liniey.
Funey hia daring to pull the ear of his soeinl superior 1 Blessed
if I know what thia country ia coming to. This i3 the eifuct
of Socinlism, and all that sort of thing"

Y Buntel! ™

" Halla, you heathen! I=I mrean, hallo, Wen Lung, old
chap. Con you lend me a couple of bob? I've been dia-
appointed about a postal orde 3

" No lendes."

* Then eunt along, you confounded heathon™

“ No savvy.”

“Puzz off ! Bunk!"

* Me apeakes to Buntel.  Haves toa in Hall to-night—me
takes in pottes james, nices taltee, cakee.”

Buonter's little round eyes plistened behind his apectacles,

“Good! You want e to join you btV

t Me wanteo Buntel, if Buntel hielpeo me™

" Oh, I'll help you,” said Bunter,  * LI'll help moyself, boo.™

" Buatel no savvy. Ma playee japes on Mr, Cheshan,  Ma

&
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wantee him Tookee ovel shouldel befole he dlinkeo hia tea,
cavyy 1V

*“ What on earth for 77

Wun Lung showed asmall phial.  Bunter’s fot foce went pale.
1_“ You—you lorrid heathen! You're not guing to poison
um

Wun Lung chiaekled. ;

* Buntel silly ass ! Bottel hold quinine, thatee all*

Ol I aee,  Well, T daresay I could manage it."

* Allee Jipht. Buntel ventliloquist—mukee voicee comes flom
nowhele—makee Mr. Chesham tuln head, and thckee donee.”

'l mannge it.  And the feed T

" Feed altel”

Oy, alt right.”

Anid Wun Lung glided away.

When the Remove went in to tea, the table was erowded.
Az o rule, more than hall the joniors had tea in their stmdies.
Tint the intended jape had been whispered up and down and
mast of the Removites knew that it was coming off, and all
wore eaget o be witnesses of it

‘The other masters planced towards the Remove table, Tt
wils very unnsual to seo it so erowded.  DBut Mr, Chesham, pew
Lo the placeo, noticed nothing amiss.

Woun Lunpg was allowed to take the seab nearsat to Mr.
{*hesham.  Bunter was o little lower down the table, om the
other side, but within easy rench of Wun Lung's comestibles,
The oys who had tea in Hull wore allowesd to bring any littla
dclicueies they eared for, to enrich the somewhat spara teg-table :
ad on this ocension Wun Lung had done well.  The sight of the
jtn, the eake, and tho table jellies made Billy Bunter’s mouth
vk, :

But there wwas nothing for him till he had done his work, and
the amnteur ventriloguist of Greyiriars cleared his throat and
prepared for business,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Mr, Chesham does not feel well,

R. CHESHAM glanced along the table. All the boya had
their teacups filled. The tes was wvery hot, and Mr.
Chezham had boen very particular that all the cupe
should be filled at tho sume time. Mr. Chesham waa

& faddist in small matters as well aa large.  He regulated his dwn
dict with o hundred-and-one painful restrictions, and he would
glndly have regulated everybody else’s in the zame way. His
theory about ten was that it should never be si » and should
not be drunk either hot or cold. It was allowed to stand until &
ecortain Inkewarmness had set in, and then it was to be dronk
couraletely.  The boys of the Remove remembered that custom
of Mr. Chesham’s, from his previous atay at the school.

Those who liked their ten hot, and those who liked it in small
doaes, grumbled under their breath. The Form-master's eye
was keen, No other Forme-mopster at Greyiriar would have
theught of interfering in Auch & matter. But Mr, Cheaham had
his own manners and cuatoms,

** Bkinner t " ;

He rapped out the name, and Skinner, who was taking & ely sip
of Lot tes, started and choked, and epilled half the cupful
over his cheat,

't Ow—wow " pnaped Bkinner,

Ar. Chesham eyed him sternty,

* Skinner !

“Ow! yow! T'm ecalded.”

“Tt is not more than you deserde, Skinner, for having sur-
reptitinusly sipped your ten agninat my speecific directions,” said
Mr. Chesham sternly.  ** I have explained to all ol you that hot
ten i2 had for the interior organs,'

skinner grunted. Hot tea might bo bad for his interior
organg, but he would rather have had it inside than coutside, ard
chanced it

" Bunter !

Ak E-eﬂ'-r Hih"

" You were sipping your tea."

" Waa I, sir, really 17

" Yea, Bunter."

“* J—I—I'm sorry, pir. [—I—I—my¥ doctor ordered me hot
teon, smir, for—for—somnambulism, sic,” stammered Billy Bunter,
o l—1 nsed to wilk iy sleep when I was o kid, sir, and—and
ever ginee then I've had to have hot tea, and—and plenty to eat,
gir."

There was A gigple ndong the Remove table,

“ Buanter | rapped out Mr, Chesham,

' Ye-cs, 8ir.”

“If wou tell me such barefaced fabrications I shall eano

U-”

" Oh, gict "

* silence ! Leave your tea until it iz lukewsarm, and then
cinpty the eup with a steady drink,” said Mr. Cheaham severely,

" Y eapees, sir

And the Bemove began to eab, hut not to drinke. Wun Lung
winked at Dunter. Mr. Chethan took o careful hite from o
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thin piece of bread-and.-butter. He made it a rule, as strict as
tho lnws of the Medes and FPereians, fo take in an amount of
brend and butter equal to one square inch at a bite, and to take
thirty-three chews at cach mouthful before replenishing it.

' Now, my boya——->"

** Oh, give us a rest !

Mr. Chesham juraped nearly clear of his cheir.

The words were eddressed to him evidently ; but they did
not appear to have been spoken by anyoue at the Remove table,
Erl}thF.'r as he could judge, the voice proceeded froma under the
table.

“ Drear me ! ™ said Mr. Chesham, utterly aghast.

*“ Ring off, like a good chap,” said the voice.

Mr., Chesham pasped.

. ;_‘Bl ray soul ! I have never beon addressed so In My life
efore !

The whole table waa grinning,

"The juniors suspeeted the handiwork of the GreyTriare ventri-
loguist ; but Mr, Chesham hadn’t the fninteat suspicion.

“Come out from under that table immediately !™ he exs
claimed.

“ Fatz 1"

The Form-master raised the edge of the table-elothy

“* Como out, you young rageal } ™

* No fear,"

* I order you to step forth ! ™

* Oh, get your hair cut."

Mr. Cheshormn’s hair wsa standing almost on end.
Ianguage to a Form-magter was noheard, undregmed-of,

e stooped down to leok under the table, amazed, astounded,
and very angry. It was likely to go hard with the
when Mr. Chesham saw him. %‘EE he did not sée him. Ib wes
not very lipht under the tebla; but he could see that there was
nothing there beside a collection of boots and trouser-lega,

" Dear e ! "'

Wun Lung had not loat his opportunity.

While the mester was peering under the table, the little
Chines's hand had hovered for 8 moment over the tes-cup.

The contenta of the phial disappeared into the tea in a second,
m !;hil; Pﬁj:; wns agamn hidden in the recescea of the heathen's

clot .

When Mr. Chesham raisedl a rod and bewildered face, Wum
Lung waos sitting with & perfectly calm and mnocent face.

g fﬁﬂ-ﬁ my soul t " said Mr, Cheshani *' This is astounding—
incomprehensaible | I heard o voice that seemed to procted
from under the table; yet there i certainly no one there,
It is amazing ! "

“ Extraordinary, sir,’’ said Billy Bunter, * Perhaps it was
pomebody playing a trick, sir.”

* Indead, I do not ses how.'" ]

“* Somebody may have hiddem a grarmophone or something
under the table, sir.”

** Nonsemse, Bunter ! ™

“ Oh, really, sir—"

Mr. Chesham was looking very puzeled. He stirred his tee
alowly, and the Removites, who were in the secret, watohad him
with almost painful intenseness,

Thoy were almost breathless when the Form-master raed
the cup to his lips.

What would happen when Mr. Chesham swallowed thad
inadvortont dose of ammoniated ({nirfma they ‘did not know,

But thoy could guesa that it would be exciting,

Mr. Chesham did not, of course, sip the tea.” He put the oup
to his lips, and drank the whole down steadily. It went down
go quickly that the Form-master had no time to notice that it
hatd n peculiar taste. But o3 the last of it dimappeored, it
dawned upon Mr, Chesham that there was something wrobg
with lus ten. . .

He set the cup down, and a curicus change come over his
fneo.

Hin fontures seemed to be trying to tie themselves up nio
gnilor's_knots, and his under jaw dropped.

“*Oh™

The Remove waited.

They were too oxcited oven to pigele,

“Oh! Ow! Ah! Pah! Grr-ooh1"

Mr. Chesham rose to his feed.

“ Bleas my soul! I—J—— That tea was wvery—very
entions to the taste ! Do you notice anything wrong with your
tea, Cherry 1V

wi I"‘l‘-ﬂi Eir-"

“ Tho you noties anything wrong, Elliott 7

ik H{}thiﬂq, Fi?.” : )

“ T—I—I—it = most extraordinary. I—I feel ne if T had
hwen poisonod, I—I feel ag if it wers the effects that some-
times follow eating Chicage tinned meat. Yet I have eaten
ouly bread and hutter.  Extraordinary.’

* Are you ill, sir 7" nekod Nugent.

“ J— 1T feel a littlo ill. Ow!”

“ What is the matter, Mr, Chesham 1" nsked Mr. Capper,
from the Upper Fourth talle, looking round in surprise.
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® I.—I have a strangely bitter taste in my mouath, Mz, €apper.
1 fool I—T feel very strangely indeed.™ AR

Y Dear ma! I am sorry.'"

“ It ismostextraordinary., Ah! Tthink I can guees the cause,
I took only throe instead of four of the terra-cotta tablonda after
funch, Undoubtedly that iz the reason. My throat is out of
order, and tho Les tastos bitter. That is the explanation.

Mr. Cappoer turned back to his tes with & grin.

** T-—1 think I will retire,” said br. Cheabam, Isinily, ** Win-
gate, will you kindly take the head of the Remove table 1"

¥ Cortainly, sir,"' said the captain of Greyiriars.

And Mr, Chesham, with his handkerchief pressed to his
mouth, made his way mather rapidly to the door. e

Wingata looked suspicicusly at the Removites.

They could not disguise their merriment.

The dscomfitore of the [addist Form-master wes not all;
i waa the remarkable explanation he had Isund for the bitter
taste of the fea that amused them most.

Wun Lung was chuckling, Bunter was cackling eway like an
alarm clock, and fow of the others could restrain the outward
and visible signa of the inward mirth.

% You young sweepsl' said Wingate. " What are wyou
ing at "'
“ Nothing, Wingate,” sald DBunter.

" We're not gt'mm
Pass the ham pies, Wun Lung, and the cold sausage and :
and the veldl patties."

“ Mo passes, allao lightes."

“There's an unususl lot of you to tea In Hall,” grunted
Wingate. **I sup this is some jape smonget you. You'd
better mind your p's and q'A, Fou young er:g." |

Bot Wingats {id oot inquire forther, aps he admitted

that the juniors maffered considerably at the of their
over-careful Form-master, aod were juatified in * gat their
own bsoE?" a httle. After tea, Remove with

satisfaction that Mr, Chesham had paid a visit o the medical
man in Friardele, and immediately oo ha meturn had gone to

H!

did not see anything more of him theé gveming, and
they. went to bed without . ipglruoctions, i or cantions
froan - the. Foi  for, that relief the ol
thanks to Wun Lung the Chinee, ™

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Mors Mystery.
BERE was much unssay talking end whispering among

the Removites when they went to bed that night.

The thefta in the dormitory, the anfhor of which wos

atill undiscovered, weighed upon mind,.

Meat of the Remove had made up their minds thab Mark

Linlay was guilty. The evidence t him was practically

nil—wet in the alsence of enything like evidence againat
anybhody else, it carried weight.

Anyway, the Remove seemed to have made up its mind.

Mark Linlsy was vﬁ quiet.

His face showed still very plainly the sigms of the Sght with
Bulstrode ; though not to so great an extent az in Bulstrode's
CASh,

The Remove bully, in fact, was a shocking eight. The
miniatrations of Mr, Chesham seemed to have made matters
worse instead of better,

Bulstrods, smarting under hiz injuries, and under the sense
of humilintion 1oft by his defeat, wes in the womt of tomperns.

He would willingly have taken the lend in a general ragpging
of Mark Linloy; but the other fellows held back, Without
any direct proof to act upon, they gensrally thought that it
was enough to send the lLancoshire lad te Coveniry. Themw
waa another reason for letting him alome. The Famous Four
had announced their intention of standing by him, through
thick and thin.

Wharton ond Co. firmly believed him innocent; and they
snid 80, and they wers rauflj to stand by him, even to the extent
of fighting the whole Form if nend were,

And thoss of the juniors who would have joined in & ragging,
did net fesl inclined to teke part in an attack on the five best
fighting-men in the Form.

And 80 Bulstrode's idea of & ragging was not carried out.

Tho more keen-eyed of the hoys, too, thought that Linley,
even if guilty, was being punished severely enough. In spite
of his gquietneas, it was easy to see that he suffered keenly from
the contempiuous glances or averted looks of hes Form-fellows.
But he said no word.

Someons proposed keeping watch that night, in case the thisf
should try his tricks again, but no one falt inclined to stay awake.
as the thief wos there, hearing the plana made—-whosver he
was—it was of little use to make plans for catching him.

The Remove went to hed, and to slesp.

Two or three of thein made an attempt to remaln awake,
with the idea of sserstly watching, but it was not easy for sleepy
lzls to remain awake and silent in the dead stillness of the
niprhk.

Before eloven o'elpeke slumber and silence reigned in the
dermitory.

Midnight tolled out from the clack towor,
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Hod the junicrs been awake then, they might have heard the
sound of scineone leaving hig bed.

There was the faint ereaking of a bed, the rustls of Llouketa,
and a slight sound of bare foet on the floor. ‘ )

Then & rustling, and & moving —slight, sand inexplicable,

Then silencs !

Clang ! clang! clang!

_ The rising-bell clanging through the moming air awoke the
juniors.

{{ﬂﬂ}f Wharton started up in bed, and was the first to jump
L,

The thought of the thief wos in his mind at once, and he
glanced at his clothes to ascertain whether anything had been
disturbad,

Nothing, apparently, was moved. i

The thiel bad evidently tukon worning, ond had ceased his
depredations, at least for a thne, Wharton said to himsell,

horo was a sudden exclamation from Bob Cherry, who was
the second fellow out of bed. Harry looked towards hem
quickly and anxiously.

“ Nothing gone, Bob 1™

“ Hallo ! halle ! hallo | Where'a my trousers 7"

" Your what "

* Trousers—trucks-—bags 1" howled Bob Cherry wrathiully.
“1f pome silly josser hna horn t;]lny'in hide-nnd-meak with
my trousora, the sconoer he producoa them the better,"

* ¥Where did you leave thom "

* On the chair—now they're gone."

Franlk Nugent gave a shout.

* Whore's my boots 17"

®E B‘E‘ﬂtﬁ -! iy

* Yes, boota | V7

2 Hamq it all, Frank, you don't mean to say that your Luoota
pro gone ! ¥

* They are i

The whole Hemove wasup now, and the boya were excitad.
Some of them wore laughing. It seemed impossiblo that lie
dormitoyy thisf conld have descended to trousers and boots in
hin depredations.

“ It's some silly japer,” said Bob Cherry. *° Whe's taken
my trousers *

Whe's taken my boots 17

“ Trousera |

“Boota!"

“ Hsa, ha, ha 1"

* 1 gay, you fellows——-"

* 8hut up, Bonter ! Where are my trousers 277

“1 sny, vou fellows, you know——"'

* Trousers ! V'

* Boots ! "'

* Oh, really, Cherry, I say, you know, someobedy's taken
BWEBY my socka !

“ Your speks v "' geeped Wharton.

“Yea: I enn't find tliem anywhere,” said Bunter, Llinking
round him through his apectacles. I really think the silly
nsa who's playing this jape might own up, and give me my
socks."

“ And my trouscrs ! " shouled Bob Cherry,

“ And my boota ! ™

L1 SWM_IF

“ Trousers

ik Igﬂl;lt-ﬂ [ 1¥

" Come, this has pone far enough!™ exclalmed Wharton,
* The echap who took these things may as well show them up. d

But no one offered to da so.

¥ It ean’t be the thief,” said Skinner, in amazement. ™ He
wouldn't take Bunter's socks, anyway. They're not workh
any more than their wearer, and that's nil."

“ Oh, really, Bkinner - .

“It'a o rotten jape! DIl give the japer a thick eor il he
docan’t bring me my trousera 1" shouted Bob Cherry.

But the trouscra were not forthcoming. Neither were the
sovks, nor the boota, 1 a japist in the Remove had taken
them ho kept his own counsel. Skinmer suddenly suggestod
that o joker from another Form had stolen into the dormitory
to play off o joke on the Remnove, and the idea was adopted ab
Oneo,

“ Of course, it was the Upper Fourth | " exclaimed IMarry
Wharton.

“ Tample, Dabney & Co., for a dead cort,” said Nugent,
# 1 wonder we didn't think of it hefora

“ We'll settle with them presently.’’

* The settlefulness will be ferrific.”

* But, hang it all—I want my trousers ! "

“ You'll have to pmt on your Sunday bags," grinned Nugent.
*I'Il borrow & pair of Wharton's boota. They fit me."

“ I sny, you fellows, whaet price my socka 7" )

“ Twopence & pair, now, I should think, by the look of them ™
said Ogilvy. .

Bplendid Tale of Harry Wharton
Aiﬁpﬂm By FRANK RISHARI}E;
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“Oh, really, Opilvy | Can you Iend me a pair of socks)
Cherry 1 Wharton's and Nugent’s are too small for me.”

“ Hallo, hallo, hatlo! Do you mean to insinuate that I've
got larger feet thon Wharton ar Nugent 1"

" Certninly not—theyre smoller! T mean Wharton®™ and
Nugent’s are too larpe for me,"” said Bunter Pmmpt.ly.

“"You fat wormi!" said Bob Cherry., *" You sha'™a™t have
the socks, if it's only for telling erammers, ™

“ Oh, really, Cherry--—"

" Here, cateh, you fnt rotter 1™

Bob Cherry pitched over a rolled-up palr of zoclks, and as
Bunter waa not in time to cateh, they smote him on his fat
little nose, and he wont over backwards on his hed. He gave

& howl of wrath,
“Ow! Beast! What was that you chucked at me t*
" Pocks, asg 1™
" Oh, that's all right, then !’
And HBonter donned the socks. And the Remove went out,

very much excited, and breathing wrath and vengeance against
the Upper Fourth, the supposed authors of the jape.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Little Hasty,

AnftY WHARTON & Co. halted in the passage outaide
the Remove dormitery.

“ We're early,” said Harry,

" Yez. What about 161"

“ The Upper Fourth are not down yet.™

“1 say, vou [ellows o

“ Shut up, Bunter! Look here, we've been raided by the
Upper Fourth.”

1 suppose it was the Upper- Fourth.”

© Of course it was, Who elke t"

“ Oh, it waan't the dorm thief this fime |" said Bulstrode,
with & venomous EIH-TH:B at Mark Linley. ** Bocks and trousers
snd boots wouldn't be any good to him.”

“ Cortain 1 .

“The dormitory thief sticks to cash and watohes," said
Skinner, " Temple, Dabney & Co. have collared our trucks."

* They've been chipping ws lately about heving burglam in
the Remove,'"" Nugent remarked. "' I'we s ted once cor
;}uﬁm that they were going to get up a jape on the strength

i

“ Thut’s the idea,” said Hatry. * They're chuckling n¥ their
gleeves at ve now, of course. They're in the middle of their
washing now,"

Bob Cherry chucaled.

“1 catech on! Come on, kids !

" What's the idea ! ™ psked Ogilvy.

“ We'll give the Upper Fourth a rouger in their own quortere,
that’s all.”

*a, ha, ha! Good t™

* Come on 1"

YT gay, you lellows

“ 8hut up, Bunter, and come on 1™

And the Removites rushed away on the warpath. But the
fot junior did not accompany ithem. He blinked alter the
excited juniors with preat disdain.

“ The silly aessea !’ he murmured. “ They can go and eat
coke ! Fancy pgoing for the Upper Fourth when they might
go down to brelker, Ught™

And Willinm George Bunter went on downstairs.

The Remove, preatly excited and extremely vengeful, reached
the door of the Upper Fourth Form dormitory, and Harry
"Wharton threw it open.

Temple, Dabney & Co., and the rest of the Upper Fourth,
were out of bed, and were in various stages of deshabille in the
dormitory. i

Temple wag sitting on his bed, lacing his boots, and Dabney
wns towelling himself. Fry was still washing, and Scott waa
jurst out of bed. The rest were busy, and for & moment did not
gce tho door open.

“ Thers they aret”™ rosred Bob Cherry. * Sock
thean !

* Hurrah ! "

* Como on 1"

“ Down with the rottera!’

And tho Removites rushed to the attack. The Upper Fourth
were taken utterly by surprise,

Huli-dresred, washing and dressing, or just tumbling out of
kedd, they had no chance against the rush of the Removites,

fredotred-rdaeds
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Temple wos rolled off- his bad, and Dabney and Fry went
rolling over him, and in a second the whole dormitory was in
confusion.

Right and Ieft the Tpper Fourth fellows went down under
the Hemove ettack ; end the Kemovites caught pillows and
bolsters from tho beds, and amote them hip and thigh.

Yells and criea arose, till the Uppor Fourth dermitory was
like o babel and r pandemoninm combined,

Never had the Upper Fourth been so swiftly and so coms
pletely knocked out,

They wera simply nowhera,

R"]""ig“ the floor, amid mony & swipe and spank, they
roon yel for quarter, even Temple giving in ot discretion
when he found Bob Cherry sitting on his chest, playfully
aqueezing a sponge over his neolk.

“Ow 1" gasped Temple. * We give in."

“Ha, ha, ha™ )

** Thig iz where we grin | yellad Bob Cherry.

And the Remove grinned-—with a roar that shook the dor.

mitory,
“Ha, ha, ha!™
“"Ow! Gerroff!"

" Lemme gerrup 1™

* Chuele it ! "

“ Hold -on t ™

“Ow! Yowil"

“ Lot them alone, kide!"™ exclaimed Harry Wharton,
' They surrender, That's all right,”

* Where are my trousera 1 *' roared Bob Cherry,

“ Where are my boota 1™

“ And my braces T'"

“ And rny necktie 1 **

“ They're mad |’ gasped Temple, as he staggered to his
ravi mnft"

feet. * Stark, staring,

* Oh, rather!" E&spad Dabney.

“ Mad as hatters,'’ groaned. Fry,.daressing a terribly swollen
noze. * Owt™

“ Where's my trousers ? **
“ Blow wvour trousers '
“ Look here——"

“ Get ont !

“Order!" shouted Harry Whartgn. " Look here, you
Upper Fourth bounders, we've let you off with a light H::Hnaﬂ:.f
but you've got to restore what you've taken away.'

“ Oh, you're dotty 1"

i Wha:t- hove :ia takem t ™ =

* You've raided the Remove dormitory——

** We havan't,"” grunted Temple.

Wharton started.

“ You haven't raided our dorm, Templa 2 ™

“ No,”- howled Temple, “No, you wass, of course we
haven't 1 "

" Honeat Imjun 1"

“ Yen, duramy ! "

Wharton gave an expressive whistla,

“ My hat! Then we've made a mistake.”

" Yaz, you've made s mistake, and you'll jolly well ged
seragoed for it presently 1" yelled Fry,

“ Look here, if you didn"t raid the dorm, we're sorry.”

“* Hn, ha, ha!* roared Rob Cherry. * We're very sorry.""

“ The sorrowfulneas is torrific.”’

“ Bomebody's raided pur dorm,’ said Wharton., *° Whoever
it i3, he’s collared & lot of cur trucke, and eocks, snd broces, and
things.

“ Well, we didn’t! Do you think the Upper Fourth would
touch [temove clothes, except with & barge-pole 1"

* Look here L

“(Oh, get out1"’

“ Well, we may a3 well gob out—we seem to be on the wreng
track,” prinmed Nugent. * Come on, you chaps, weo shall have
to look further for the raider.”

And the chuckling Removites crowded out of the dormitory.

It was prowing clear to them that they had jumped to rather
teo eudden a conclusion, and thut the Upper Fourth had bean
innoeent of the raid.  Still, it hadd beon fun, and they had made
the rival form * hop,”” and that was all to the good. They

went dewn to breakiszt quite satisfied with themselves, but
in a puzzled fraine of mind,
dormitory 1

Wha hed roided the Remove

bro-b-odofbadapatod sbodododoioit

-::B PLUG LIERARY.
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In his searchfor Billy Bunter's ventrlloqulal volce, the angry master whirled and hurled all the rubbish out of
the way, and through the clouds of dust he was coughing and peering Into {he dark cupboard,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Banter Mlsses his Breakfasi!

B. CHESHAM glanced nat his pupils ar they took their
places at the breakfast table. Many of the Removites
were flukhed in the faco, and still simmoring with sup-
presgod excitement. Tho Form-mnster know nothing

of the row in the Upper Fourth dormitory, end he wos anxious
at once ubout the hoalth of his cha

" You look o little leverish this moming, Cherry," he observed.

Bob Cherry Emum}d inwardly,

“Dol, sirt"

* Yes, and thero is quite a derk mark under your cye.”’

Theve was nothing surprising in  that, as Temple's knuckles
bl rupped there with considevable force.  But Eub naturaltly
didd not enlighten Mr. Chezsham about that.

* Your face is flushed," went on the Bemove-master,

*1'm gorrv, sir."”

* You need nob be sorry, Cherry—it I8 only o little feverish-
nesa, due prebably ta the late change in the weather™

" 'm glwl of thot, =ir."

" A couple of Dr. Winkle's White Walers for Peaky Patiznis
will et you quite right. [ noetice that many others are looking
forcarish, ton. I will distribute a3 number n%" the While Walers
piter mmorning school, and you moy take them into the Clese
with you and consume them at your [eisure.'”

“ Thank you, sir,"

The Masxer Lizrany.—No. 83

H W henever any of von roquire medicine, or modical‘attention
ol any sort, be sure to come to me ab once. In the cuse of
indigeation I have an infallible cure,” suid Mr. Cheshoarm, * Da
you suffer [rom indigestion, Cherry ¥ "

“ Oh na, sir. Not in tho lesst, sir.”

“* Do vou suffer from indigestion, Bunter ¥'*

“* Wot in the slipghtest, sir.™

““ Tg there any hoy present who suflers from indigeation ***

There was a general chorus of discluiiners. The digestion of
the Remove seemed to Le remarkably good. :

*Ah! Ilerhaps some of you will suffor from it another time,""
gaidd D, Chesham, ** In that case, pray let me know at once.”

" Certainly, sir”’

“ This medicine that I spealk of is8 my own invention. I
tried it with every sueccoss wpon my favourite dog. T first pave
hirm o large amount of mixed items of food, to cause him o
severs attack of incdigestion, and then administered the medi-
wcine,' anid Mre. Chesham. ' The effect wag wonderful.,”

q #»

“ Imdeod, sir!

* Yea,  He took the medicine quite willingly, and it cured him
at once.’’ 3

“ How eplendid, sir. Have you brought him to Greyirviars,
gir ¥ "

“* Yo : he died shortly afterwards. Dunter, you are drinking
your ten hot.™

“Arepsnen-am T, gir 7

" You nre ! M

* I'm—I"mn sincorely sorry, sir”
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Mr. Chesham felt in his waisteoat pocket.

* Take this pilule, Bunter,’" he eaid. “ Swallow it Imme-
E;::el}'r" It wih correctk the efiect of the hot tea upon the

s,

Buntor took the pill in bis hand, with a very dubious sxpression
upon his fat fuce.  He didn't like pills,

** Take it,"” said Mr. Chezham encouragingly.

* 1f—if you please, sir—""

* Come, tako it. Swallow it at once.”

* D-d-d-does it taste nasty, sir * "

** Not at all—nothing to spenk of.”

" 1—I'd rather not take it, eir, if you don’t mind.""

“ But I do raind, Bunter. It is fuz'é.-c:ur own good, Ti R

were for my pood, it would be s different matter. You
mugt take it, 1 insist."’

Bunter put the pill into his mouth. Hewould have donoe wisely
to make an effort to swallow it ut once—alwnya the safeat
courae when taking pills. But Bunter never had any nerve.

He let it rest in his mouth, and licked it with his tongme, all
the time wearing a decidedly unhappy ex iomn,

:I'l:ut: full ﬂzivcluaur of that pill mada )
minute ; and Bunter’a ex ton became poignant.

“Ow!"” he pospod. © Sw! 1'm being poisoned L
“ Gilence, Hxﬁltﬂﬁ'." £ : Tw

“ 1" being poisoned! Owl Ow!™ :

" Nonsense ! You should have swallowed the pill whole.
The taate ix o little bitter, but in the course of tims you would
come actually to liko it

“Ow, ow, ow ! "

“ I forbid you to make that abeurd nolss at the breakiast.
fahle, Buntor.™ .

;‘i_};m;i vow !

illy Bunter jumped up, and regardless of the presen
Form-mester, and H‘E] arﬂi&:t&d BtEI“;B from the other tabiés, has
commenced to eject the remaina of the pill

Mr. Chesham started to his feet in wrath,

* Bunter ! ™

* Urop—yarooh—ow 1 **

** Loave the room at once, Bunter. Do you, hear me 1 **

“ Yowwow.-wwow ! "'

* Leave the room instantly. You ehall not-finish your break-
foat after this disgusting exhibition. Go, sir? "

And Bunter tottered from the room, to wash hia mounth out
under the neareat bath tap.

Mr. Chesham sat down again, looking very annoyed and Indig-
nant. The Removites were looking indignant too. Nobody
cared very much for Bunter, but the whole Form thonght 1t
rouzh that he should be done out of his breakfast in this manner,

The meal finished in ailones.  But the Removites were making
up their minda that Mr. Chesham wantad a littls more,
and even Harry Wharton wna roused now. s had promised
Mr. Qualch to do his best, and he had done his best. But the
fnddist Form-master was poing altogether too far, and Harry
had to think of his duty to the Form, an well an to the Form-
miator,

When the Remove left the table and pathered in- the Hall,
thera were dark looks among them.

** I think that about caps the stack," sakl Bulatrode,

“ Of course it doesn't matter’ about Bunter,” said Skinner,
“ but it might have happened to any one of ua, That'a the
point you've got to reuember.”

vI ani.;. you fellows o

* Hallp, hallo, hallot  Bunter !

* Rotten," said Billy Bonter. “ If there's much more of
thia I shall ron away from the sehool.  1've been noarly poisoned,
and ['ve had to wisa half my breakimst. Can fleah and blood
be expectod to atand it 7"

“ Hardly ! " anid Bob Cherry, esympathetically.
fleah and blood, anyway.™

* Oh, roally, Clhiorry ! You arce, it's apecially unfortunate juat
now,"” said Bunter pathetically. "1 was expocting o postal
ordor this moming, but there's been some delay in the poat, and
1'm actually stony. Otherwise I could stand myself a feed in
tho tuek-shop, and make up for my lost meal. T say, you
fellows, could one of you lend me o couple of bob until my postal
ordor comes 17

* It may be for yoara, it may be for ever,” sang Nugont,

* Oh, really, Nugent—->""

Harry Wharton felt in his pockets.

“It's a time for all true friends of liberty to rally," pgrinned
Dob Cherry. ** Hore you are, Bunty, a boblot."

* Thanlk wou, Cherry. I think you were feeling in your
pochets, Wharton '

* Yea, but it's all right now."

* Oh, hand over what you were going to lond me.  You neodn’t
Int Cherry's hols interforo with your lonn.  Bo  burinoealike, you
know. Tha matters are guile distinet, and I shall entor them on
goparato loaves of my hot-hoolk."'

Harcy Wimrten Iwaghed, and tossod ever a shilling.

Y Thank you very muach, Whardon, Will you hava thia gut

Top Macser Liegany.—No. 80,
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How do vou feel 1"

“ Mot your

If parceptible in shout a-

ﬂuq!tlm.

“WITH FLYING COLOURS.”

- of my next postal order, or out of the firat cheque T get for doing

photographie work for the Press 1"
“ Tt doesn't matter which, Bonty."”
“I'd rather you'd say ! Anyway, I'll put It down to the

aceount,””

“ Certainly ; that's im t,"" said Harry, laughing.

" Did you say you wanted to lend me & shilling, Nugent ? % -

s

4 wak you, ATy ,g] Yr¥

“ Mo, it wam',"" gaj E}Eitﬁy, walking away.

And Bunter grunted, tock his way to tuck- shop, whers
Mra. Mimble supplied him with tuck to the exact value of two
shillings. But thore was a considerable quantity to be obtained
for thet sum, with judicious menegoment: and when Buoter

camo cub of the tuck-shop bis face wes full of satiafaotion.

THE NINTH CHAPTER
A Merry Morningd
THE Remnove were very guist and grim as they came into the

Form-room for morming leasoms.
Mr. Chegham was at his desk, his face i

He was tty well satisfled with himself and his
managerent of the Form so far, and he waa ing new schemes
ﬁ:rtg:mmmmuminm;amdm th,

Hia~ smile showed that he meant hief, and the

Removwites hardensd thoir hearts against him,

gy it o o, e
no o fr ware unnmally B wAS
& huﬁt;u;asﬂika_mm the bigipucm of _

Billy Bunter was naturally incensed hy the happening at the
broakfsst-tablo, T¢ had baen quite 13;3‘ tor of " the

OIS tha
Removites to hitn %0 underta mrm!l on ham,
Billy's gift o ventriloguism waa invaluable mﬁﬂh%

stances. was quite T t0 exerciee It; | -

had so promised him & feed before dinner if he mada the

DT LV by ekt g Ml
i ter sat down at

reclved bnfmhﬂ the obnoxious master * skip.'"

Mr. Chesham was unfortunste. from the beginning. The
quietness of the Remove encou him. Hs previous sxpe-
nence with them had not led him to t tham to be so quisk
undeor his rule, and he flattered himself that by werce. and
;ha fﬂm of resson he had- overcome them. irﬁf deceived

rmaall |

But, encournged by the submiseive manners of the Romove,
he procoeded to foke up a considerable portion of the time
sap to be dovoted to graphy by a leoture on the aubjeck
of the eardiest symptoma of & cold, and the best method of freat.
menk.

The Rermove had oo love for aphy ; baut still lsss love had
thoy for anything in the way mmmmmk thersof ; and
ther soon sho their restivenscss.

" And if thess preliminary measures fail to arrest the
of the cold,” went on Mr, Chesham, * the only recourse Is ﬁ go
irminediately to hed, and take [our graina of the Pink Powder for
Cantankercus Colds, and——"

* Cheese it 1"

Mr, Chesham did ** cheese it."" Bo utterly amazsed was he hy
that demand in his own class-room.

The class almost held their breath. They kmwew, of eowrwo,
that it was the Owl of the Remove at work; but Mr, Chesham
had no suspicion of anything of the sort.

The Foru-master gazed about him. He od ab the class,
and the class kept their eyes fixed wpon ir desks, It was
some ruoments before Mr. Chesham found his voice,

“Who was that 1"

He gasped out the words.

There wos no reply.

The wvoice had geen like anybody's but Buanter's, and thera
wns no chanee of the amateur ventriloguist being discovered
unless he were given away, which was not likely to happen.

“ Who spoke? ™

Bilence,

“Yery well,” said Mr. Chesham. * Bome boy has been im-

rtinent. I sholi discover that boy. When I discover him

g will be sent in to the head-master to be caned. Woe will
now prooead.”’

M. Chonhsra jumpod

r. Chesham jumpad,

iE whnt ' e j

TFle: Romove grinned.

Tho wvoice had come from a different direction, but exastly
what dircetion the new master of the Remove did not know.

“I—T cannot underabond this ! "™ he pasped. " Who made
thet most insclent remark to ma 7"

No one enlightencd him.

Tha Form-master breathed hard through his noso. He
fooked vp and down the claxs, vaeinly seeking someona apon
whom he could wreak his wrath with any show of justico,
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Bat there was no one! He simply could aot guess who had
#poken, and the tones of the voice pave him no ¢lue,

" Bove, you are Inug}ﬁng,"

The grins Eadded WY,

“Thera i nothing comie in this impertinance to & Forms

master, "
Bob Cherry chuckled =ofily.
" That's you know,’ he murmured,
" We will now remume——-"
if R—Etﬂ ! Lk
i Wh&t- t ¥
[T Mﬂm rata ™
L1 Eh ' ar
[T ﬁnﬂ mm ui' 'I'm ! T

“Dearme | Uponmy word !

Mr. Chesham simply gaped round him,

* Bhkinner ] You are laughing 1"

“Wowew-was I, e 1"

" Yes, you wore, Take fifty linea]™

L1 ﬂh 1 i

* ¥ou were laughing, Hurree Jameet Bam Bingh,"

"1 confessfully acknowledge, asugust teacher sahib, that
the laughfulness was torrifie,” murinured the Nabob of Bhanipur.

* Take a hundred bnes | ™

“The linefulness i terrifie,'

* Any boy that laughs agam wil be caned,”

" Billy josser '

ah “rhﬁt- 1 kL]

* Frabjous asa t ™

Mr, Chesham ewung round,

He thought he had caught the diveéction of the woles that
time, and he was almost certain that it from a larpe
cupboard in' the cornet of the Remove-room. In that cup-
bmrdwmietumhmd-hmhan&amw a
sometimea required in the instruetion of the Remove.

It flashed into Mr. Chesham’s mind at once that seme prac.
tioal joker had hidden himeelf in the cupboard, with the inten.

tion of ing tha mastee during cfternoon lessons,
* Ah, 1 think I have found iqinmhnlynungnnﬂt“hu
ejaculated.

And ho ran nevoos the clasz.room towards the cupboard.

The Removites grizmed at one snother,

Mr. Chesham was welcome to cane to kis heart’s cendent any
practical joker whem he should find i that capboard.

The Remove-raastet palled at the handle.

The door remained fast. Mr. Chesham turned an angry
foce towards the grinning class, sand the grinming fares im.
medintely assam expressione of elmest pretoroaturs
solemnity. :

* In thia door locked, Wharten ¥ ™

T

s 1t i d t

“* Yea, sir.” ;

" Where is the key 1 "

“ Mr. Quelch always keepe 4t in his deek, sir.””

** There iz a boy hidden in this cupbosrd,” said Mr. Chesham

ily. " If the is in the hers, ha must have been
m in from outeide,”

ik fﬂ, Ei.l'n.“

“In that case he muost have a oonfederate here, I shall
find him, snd punish him severely.”

* Keep your wool on, old Whiskers ! ™

Mr. Cﬁmham let go the hondle of the cupboard door, and
almost danced with rage.

“ J==I will make an example of that boy ! ™ he stuttered.

He rushed towards the desk, and sought through it for the
kev. Ho wns not many minutea in finding it, and then he
rushed back towardas the cupbeard.

The key grated into the lock, and there was a click, and
AMr. Chesham threw the door wide open. Then he gave a
jum

Within was o collection of rolled-up mape, easals, black-
boards, and boxes, There was no sign of & human being,

Mr. Chesham %amd into the eupboard open-mouthed. But
he saw nothing but lumber there. Merely thot, and nothing
nigre,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Up the Chimney|

R. CHESEHAM pazed into the cupboard, and the Remove
M pazed at Mr. Chesham. The expression upon the
Form-master's [ace wos too funny, and the Removites
could not resiat it,
"“Hn, o, hal™
Mr. Chesham wns 8o astounded that he did not even noties
it. He stood stariog into the cupboard. He rubbed his {ore-
hewd in o thoughticl way,
* Upon iy soul ! ™
* Ha, I, ha !
" Bilence, boys!™
“ Hn. ha, ha!™
Mr. UChesham turned round furiously, and the juniors fell
inte silence. The look upon Mr. Chesham's face showed that
lie was becowming sericusly angry.
Tue MaGgxer Liekary —No. 89,
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The Iaugihter died awav, But in the silonece that followed
came a still, small voice fromy the eupboard,

“"Yah!"

Mr. Chesham jumped,

“¥ah1* v

" Ppon my word 1"

The Form-master stared Into the cupboard again In blank
astonizshment.

“ Bomeone i3 hidden in here,” he said savagely. * He must
be a—n diminutive person to be hiddem among theao things.
Come out at once, boy." ;

(1] Yﬂll ! ¥

* Will you obey me 1

Tl anj T

Mr. Chesham turned orimson with rago, and, without wasting
more time in words, he began to drag the things cut of the
cupboard.

n & minuts o less there was a dirorderly heap on the floor
and the eupboard wos almost elear ;3 but the owner of the still,
smull voice had not comse to light.

Mr. Cheasham pressed his hand to his brow,

What did it mean? Was it o dremin or were hiz senses
wandering

L1 | Tuh [ Y ]

He started violently. :

There was & shelf along the top of the cupbeard inside, which
could only be reached by means of a pair of ste which were
kept in the cupboard. The shelf wes crmnmed with boxes,
B » amnd disused books ond other impedimenta. Mr,
Chesham stared ot the muss.

*Yah!™

Yes, thero was no mistake, the Tmperlinent exclamation
eame from amid the lnmber on that sheli,

Mr. Chesham dragged the steps into position, snd mounted
upon them. The Remove fairly g .

They had hardly ventured to that the Form-master
could {re fooled to such an extent as this.

When that lamber, some of which hiad not been disturbed for
whole terms, was dr out into the light they could imaginge
what the state of the vicinity of the cuphoard would be like.

Was it possible that the exsaperated Form-master wos going

B0 far 7

Their doubts upon that point were eoon resclved. Mr
Cheaham i the mmas of lnmber on the shelf.

“ Boy " he almost hooted,

T T'Ehl iE

“Boy! Come out!™

L 13 Y ! bl ]

* I know you are hidden thers! Come out at once,”

“ Yahi

The reiteration of that alsurd monosyllable exasperated the
already angry moster almost beyond bounda.

He laid violent hends upon the pocked-up lumber, and
l;]ﬂ:fged it out from its dusty resting-place. Books and mapa
and boxes and instruments came down in a dusty shower upon
the floor of the room.

In a few momenta the angry master had whirled and hurled
nll the rubbish out of the way, and through the clouds of dust
he was coughing and peering at the shelf,

It wos uncccupied. No one was there ! =

Mr. Chesham nlmost fell off the steps in his astonishment.
He had distinctly heard a human voice, and yet no one was
there, Either his eves or his ears had deceived him,

He descended to the floor, amd sneezed the dust from his
nose, and mebbed it fronn his eyelids, and stared.

What did it all menn 1 .

“I am the subject of a delusion, the victim of a Fearful
hallucination,” he murmured, ™ I romember now that I only
took three instead of four of the terra-cotta tobloide aiter
broakfast.”

iw }r‘fl]l 1 ih

Mr. Cheshan: whirled round.

The voiee emme from the fireploce, and as there was no fire,
the enspicion naturally erossed his mind that the troublesome
practical joker was hidden in the recesses of the huge, wide
chiranoy,

Thora was plenty of room there for anyone to hide, as o
matter of fact, if anyone had wished to de so.

Mr. Chesham drew a deep breath of relick.

It was not a haliucination after all—it was not o fearful
delusion resulting fromn having missed ono of hia usual allow-
ance of tabloids,

The joker wus hidden in the chimney, and he had been
deceived as to the direction of the veice ; instead of procecding
from the eorner eupbonrd, 88 he bad imogined, it bad procceded
from the chimney.

Mr. Chesham rushed to thic grato, i )

He put his head over thwrutc. and blinked up the chimney,
and shouted to the supposed delinguent there, i3

Wharton
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“ Ray !

“Yaht"

There was no doubt this time. The voice proceeded from
the chimney. Mr. Chesham’s eyes glinted.

He meant to exact & severe penalty for all this ridiculous
fooling. The Romove, no longer able to restrain themselves,
were roaring with laughter. But Mr. Chesham paid them mno
pttention now. He was on the track of vengeancs.

“ Boy,” he said, in an almost choking wvoice, * will yom
descand t ™

“ My only hat!' murmured Tom Brown to Harry Wharton
¥ Ha'a going to rake out the chimney ! "

* Phow !

 Hoaa it beon swopt lately 17

* Not since last term, I helieve.™

The New Zealander chuolkled.

“ My Aunt Selinat Then there will ba fun "

The chum from New Zealand was quite riglht.

There was fun,

Mr. Chesham grabbed a very lon inter, nsad for pointin
on the large maps, from the m‘nphm‘%\:{,‘)ﬂnd ran to the Ehimnag
arnin, He was in 80 great a rage that he hardly stopped to
think what ho was doing.

He put his head under the chimney again,

“ Boy ! he shouted.

LT 'Ernh ! LE ]

" Will vou come down ¥

“Yah!™"

* Come down this instant '™

Several flecks of soot, dislodged by the Form-master’s thnan-
dering voice, came down, and Mr, Chesham sneszed. But the
supposed boy did not come down.

Mr. Chesham reached up the chimney with the pointer,
ﬂ-“(l F‘Dl‘i-ﬂdr

But apparently it did not reach the practical joker, for
nothing was heard from him but a repetition of that irritating
monoayllable,

“ Yoht”

Mr. Chesham throw prudence to the winds. He leaned
under the grate, so as to reach as high as possible with the
pointer, throst hia arm up the chimney to its foll extent, and
thrashed the Lrickwork.

1f & bey had been there, he would cortainly hatve been brought
down by those drastic messures, Unfortunately for the new
Ftum-mml;er, there was no boy there; but there waa plenty
of BOOt.

And the soot came down with a rush,

There woa a rudden and formidable yell from the chimney-
place, and Mr, Cheaham withdrew his head.

A roaf went up from the Femove.

“Ha, ha, ha!™

They could not help it.

Even Mark Linley's troubled face was sonvulssd with merri-
ment liks the reat.

For s dozon pounds of soot or more had descanded like an
avglancho upon the head and shoulders of the Form-master.
s am was smotherad from head to foot.

His foce wos black, his eyos rolled and blinked through
blackneas, his mouth was black and choked, his nose wos
aneezing away as il worked by steam,

His aspect waa so utterly absurd thot the juniors could not
have restrained their mirth i their very lives had depended
apon it. :

Thoe whole Form-room rang with their laughter,

“ Ha, ba, hal™

Come down!*™

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Yictory.
v A, ha, ha!™
Mr. Chesham st d away from the fireplaco.

He wnz blinded, choked, smothered. infuriated.
He waved hia hands, and wagged his head, and tried
to speak, but his words came forth only in & confused mumble,

The Remove simply roared,

“Ha, ha, hat"

“Ho, ho, ho!™

“My only hat! Hold me!™

“ The funnifulnbsa is terrific ! "

" I say. you fellowa, how's that for high 1"

Bob Cherry gave the Greyfriars ventriloguist & slap on the
b&uku that hurled him forward upon his desk. Bunter gave
& yell,

“Ow! Oh, really, Cherry——"

“ You deaerve it! "

the depths of eaverna of soot. ““Baoya! T eommand this
bratal merriment to coase !

* Ha, ha, ha!™

“The author of this outrage shall be terribly puin
I will mthﬂ whole matter to the Head ! " almost shrieked
Hrﬁ ml -

“ Ha, ha, ha!™

“ This is a ¢lass of ruffiams—of hooligans—of pigs——""

“ Ha, ha, hat"

Mr. Chesham glared furiously at the Remove. When he
was allowed to have his own way, and his curiogs littls mansbm
and customs wers not obj to, he was & good-tempered
man, But just now he looked the reverss of -temmpered.
He locked as if it nesdsd but Hitle more to drive him to homicide,

“Boyas! I command' you———-—""

+: ;ﬁﬂ. air—ha, ha, hﬂ_;ﬂ[[ ﬁghh';_.t’ )

“"This is dutrageons 'mﬁr&m P

e , #ir—ha, ha, ha!

“'The wretched boy who has hurled thiz soot down epon
me shall suffer for his unexampled insolence.™

“ Ha, ha, ha!"
“1 go to the Head.-master now, to report this unparallelsd

ﬂutrﬁﬂ A prefect will be sent to take ¢ of you for the
regt of the morning. 1 am notin a fit state to do so. I gladiy
leave an unruly class™

“'Ha, ha, hat "

Mr. Chesham ground his teeth, and rushed from the room.

He left the Remove in a roar.

They roared, and roared, till the Form.room rang agnin,
Their morriment was untestrained. In the exuberance of
his apirita, Bob Cherry sprang into the middle of the room,
m'%tﬂwmminﬁ:;dd?}ﬂh bilation, speedily joined b

w reat, in 18 jubilation, = ily joi i
and in a few minutes the R&mnirﬂ with only two or Ehm& a:ﬂg?
tions, were' celebrating- their vietory over the -faddist Form.
maater in terpeichorean wisé,

¥ Comie t0. my aros, my  Buxter of many eharma | ¥ sobbed
Bob C , dragging the fet junior from his place, in spito
of his resistanoe; _
* O 1, Bh, peally,: -t

“ Oome on! Trip the light fantestic top—-"

“Ow! I'm short of bresth——"

“"Rata! B8tick it out1"

“Dw, ow! Yowl™

But Buater's ex ions were of no avail. Bob Cherry
meant to waltz him, amd waltz he did, in spite of the

fat junior's objectiona.

Meanwhile, the Form-master, too exdited to reflact whist a
sansation his &cmhn.r state was likely to make in the school,
passage.

e hben
The ontrage to which he had subj wWas amaring,
unparalieled. Mr. mmm&mﬁﬁ'ﬁnmmﬁ.
i:;mnm;mwmmmmam::mm
m1
He tushod away to report his wrongs and to demand redress
- of the SBixth met him {n ihe poidage, early out
Wimn gave n jump a8 he saw him,
Wow-what's that 1"

Wi
from
“ M-m-m-m-y only hat !

The Ferm-master rushed on, and W .. recovering from
his first startlad surprise, caught him by shoulder.

“ Who are you?! What does this mean 1"

“ Lot e go 1"

* Mr.. Cheshara t "

£4 YH. ]’H-“

* Great 3cott ! What has ha | S

“ An out ! An unparalleled outrage!™ and
spluttered the Form-master. “ Let me see—you are a prefect

—yill take the Remove temporarily t™

* Take the Bemove T "

“ Yeaa: till I have seen the Heoad."

And Mr. Chesham rushed on in a whirlwind of scot, lew¥ing
Wingate staring after hini in blank amazement for some
mementa, Then the eaptain of Greyiriars turned and slowly
made his way to the Romove-reom.

Mr. Chesham rushed on to the Head's presence, which hap-
pened then to be the Bixth Form-room, where the Head was
taking that Form in Greek. Wingate was ont early, but the
othera were there, busy with the doctor.

Mr. Chesham hurled open the door, and hurled himsell in,
with n clond and n atrong amell of soot.

Therse was a general exclaiming,

“ Hallo!™

* What's that 1"

* A lunatic! ™

“ My hat!"™

“Yow! What have I done t* Dr. Locke turned round. and stared at the strange and awo-
“ Asa! That waa apprecintion, not punishmont.™ ingpiring figure in amazement and dismay.
“ You—you ass! You've [ractured my backbone.' * Bleaa my soul! What—what——""
“Ha, ha, hat' “It's a lunatic! exclaimed Loder, jumping up. * We'll
“Boys!" Mr. Chesham's woice ¢ame mumbled as from  protect you, sir!"
Tue Macxer LiErary.—No. 80
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* Boy, 1 am not a lunntie! T b

* Mr. Cheshaim 1" ejmculated the amazed Head, recognising
the voice of the new Form-master, ™ Mf, Chesham | What
does thizs mean 1"

“ An gutrage, sir—a terrible outrage——""'

“Dear mol! It is soot !

* Yeo, gie! Boot! I——"

“ This i8 & very curious state in which to come imto the
Sixth Form class.room, Mr. Chesham,”

" 1—I—do you think I am like this from choice 1" yelled
Mr. Chesham.

"1 think you had better go and clean yourself before the
matter is discussed,” said the Head drily. "1 wonder that
did not oceur to you”

Mr. Chosharm gurgled. This was the sympathy he had to
expeet. He glared at Dr. Locke with his blackened face,
and without another word turned and rushed from the room,
He made a etraight {ine for the neareat bath-roorm,

Meanwhile, Wingate had entered the Remove-room.

He found the Remowve celebrating their victory over the
obnoxious Form-master more like a tribe of ERed Indians
than a Form of En%lish schoolboys,

" Btop that row !

ij;ﬂt-a’n sharp wveoice cut like a knife inte the din, and
the celobration censed on the instant.

The juniora went back to their places, and the Greyfriars
captain eyed them grimly. He did not fully anderstand, of
couree, whot was the matter; but he knew pretty wmell that
the Remove had, somehow, been making matters hot for the
faddist Form-mnster—of course, with the utmost poesible
innocence on their part.
dﬂ;‘“W;:I,l!. you young rascals,” he said, “ what have you becn

" Nothing,” said Wharton promptly.

iz How?% Mr. Chesham huuml:;u sooty 1V

151_1:--}':;1'[;-:1:-55_:'5 e
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“ He put his head under the chimney, and raked it with
o pointer.’’
“Why t "

“ Hadn't you better ask him, Wingato t ™

Wingate could not help laughing,

¥ Very well,” he said, ~ it’s no buginess of mine, I auppose.

And till the morning clnsses were dismissed the Hemove
broke out every few minutes into borsta of chuckling, which
the captain of Grayiriars could not suppress.

When they went out into the Close, half of them hugged
Bunter, and the {at ventriloquist felt that he was n great man.
He pr d a iced, and in spite of the picnic that wos to come
off that afternoon, it was agreed that he should have it, and

he did.
Elrmfed to

"

The Head imguired into the afiair: but it was
his satisfaction that no boy had any traco of soot on his clothes,
and that it was extremely improbable that anybody hud been
in the chimney. Hv attributed the whole matter to a strange
fancy on the part of Mr. Chesham, and nobody was pumshed.

The Remove were hopeful that the affair might even end
in ridding them of the faddist. It did not come to that; but
they had scored & victory, and they confidently prodicted
that the faddist would lie lower after that—and but for the
dark shadow that hung upon the name of Mark Linley, therc
would have been no care in the hearts of his staunch clums,

THE END.

fAdndther long, complete tale of Harry Wharion and Co. nexd
Tueeday, entitled : ** With Flying Colowrs,” by Frank Richards. Please
order your copy of “*The Magnet Lidrary"™ in adegice. Frice Une
Halfpenny.)

A Splendid Tale of Life in the British Army.

A BRIEF RESUME OF THE EARLIER CHAPTERS.

Ronald Chenys laforced to leave Sandhurst through the
trcachery of hisstep-brother, Ian, and ¢nlists in the Wessex
Regiment under the name of Chester; Unfeortunately for
Ronald, Ian jolns the Wessex a3 a subaltern, and, assisted
by Sergeant Bagot and Private Foxey Williams, does his
best to further disgrace Ronald, The unscrupuloas Bagot,
however, gets caught In his own toils, and is publicly
degraded to the ranks. Foxey Willlams obtains a great
hold over Ian Chenys, and drives him to desperatiom,
On¢ Jday Foxey follows Ian to a barn, and mockingly offera
to read out to him one of his own letters, which Foxey
had opencd and read. * Read then I*' said Ian, hoarsely,
holding an Indian club behind his back.

{Now go on with the story.)

Ronald to the Rescue.

The Uockney struck a match, screeming it with hiz coat,
ea that the light should not be wvisible from the window.
Then he fished a letter from his pocket, and cleared his
throat.

Iun toock one stealthy stride forward, and struck him
down with a stunning blow upon the head, :

Foxey uttered not a sound, but reeled, tripped, and fall
with a crash to the floor. Bimultancously therc was a crash
and a shivering of glass. The oil-stove had been capsized.

The wax vesta which Foxey had struck Auttered to the

ground, and lay burning steadily, casting weird and ghostly
shadows on wall and ceiling. . i

Ian stood for a moment stupefied af the vielence of s
own nct. The clatter of the wooden club as it dropped
from his trembling fingers startled him back to his scnses,
Even thon he did not see the dark stream of oil slowly
spreading owtwards over the boards, stcaling towards tho
white flame of the mateh.

The man wes not killed; the blow had net been hard
enough for that. But Ian had not noticed that as Foxcy
fell hizs head had struck against an iron bar-bell which lay
upon the floor.

Shaking his wits together, Tan took 2 stride towards his
insensible foe. The letter lay in the blackmailer’s hand
outstretched towards the light.

The young officer stooped down to clutch it, when a wave
of Oame leapt up about his knees, scorching his fhingers.
The paraflin, welling from the overturned stove had cought
fire, and the oil-soaked boards hissed and erackled furiously.

Still, he must have that letter, at all costs. He had
fallen back before the furious blaze, but he shiclded his eyea
with his sleeve, and, darting forward, scized it

MNow that it was safe within his grasp, the danger of the
situation swepd in upon him, filling him with paniec.

Foxey lay almost lapped by the pgol of fire. Ian seized
him by his coat and tried to drag him from its clutehes,
but the man lay like a log, and he, sapped by drugs and
diszipation, hid scarcely the strength fo move hum
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~Faster and fastor the flames were leaping, licking up the
wooden walls, catching hold of splinter and crevice. Dense
clouds of smoke rolled up from a smouldering wrl:s-ﬂiui-
mattress, and the air was serid and stifing with the rec
of burning wood. '

By one frenzied effort Tan managed to drapg Foxey from
the immediate zons of fire. Then, his brain reeling, he
stumbled blindly towards the staircase snd down into the
stablevard, intending to ery for help.

In the fresh night air, however, the instinct of self-
presorvation was the first to revive.  Already he could hear
shouts of dismay from the inn, and the clatter of feet as
mon turned out, alarmed by the ruddy glare from the
windows of the blazing loft.

Why should he wait to be found there? Why should he
not mako his eseape, unobserved, the way he had come?
Foxey's rescuo would not be hastennd by five seconds by
anything he could do. They would discover and save him,
for & certainty. No, he must not wait. That would mean
2 thousand explanationa.

Foxoy muat be Jult to wriggle out of the moass an best
he covld. Tho mishap was his own fault ontirely.

Moreover, lan had got the fatal letter safe. That was
everything.

Aws the host of the Bunch of Grapes came flying. out of
the inn, a dozen tap-reom topers and stablemon at his heels,
Jan dodged away between the waggon-wheels, and, gaining
the lane, ran for his life. ;

Every eye was upturned to the windows of the blazing
loft, and none marked his fight.

* Tarnation seize the furren fool!"' yelled the host of
the Grapes. * What's he beon doin’ now? Whero is ho?”
“* Ain't send him since early mornin',' answered the
stable-boy. * He do bo out atill, I think.”

“Then run to the fre-station, you dunderheaded jackass,
can't ‘ee?" shouted the landlord.

“Garge's gorn a'ready, soon's he seen the blaze," an-
swored tho lad.

, “giﬂ'}n cut across to the barracks. Ask thom to lend a
1and.

But already the chattering, panicky notea of the fire-
bugle wera sounding from the barrack square. The fare
of light, which looked as if it might be coming from the
barracks itself, had been scen by the pate sentry, and
Bugler Midgo way giving tongue for all ho was worth.

As yet none of the gaping crowd had volunteered to
fight his way up the staircase through the clouds of smoke,
1o sas if any l;:nllnw-nraa.i.ure was in need of aid. It was
assumod that the loft was empty, for not a light had been
soen in 1t all that wintar evening.

The landlord and his men devoted their attention to
gotting the horses out of the stable adjoining. A few of
tho topers hurried for buckets, and there wers a dozen
volunteers fighting round the pump, but the general opinion
was that nothing could be done until the engines arrived.

The Woolchester Darracks manual would be along in a
few soconds, for it had only a matter of fifty yards to come.

A cheer from the street, now thronged with people trying
to hight their way through the archway into the yard, an-
nounced the first coming of help.

It was the Wessox fire-picket, under arms, which turned
out smartly at the double. It is their work to act as police;
and they soon swopt the crowd back into the strcet again.
Mow came the manual engine with & rush and rattle, and
HI‘? _5t]mng fetigue-party bchind, wnder Lieutenant Bob

airly.

Ronald was one of the corporals in charge.

It did not take Licutonant Bob five seconds to grasp the
siluation,

“Where's the landlord? Ta everyone out of the bumn-
ing building *'" he shouted.

“" Dunno that anyone was ever in!" panted the host,
atruggling with a frantic horse which ho was trying to coax
out of the stable.

“(Groat Scott! Haven't vou made sure? Here, somo-
one, get a couple of horsc.rugs, and follow mea! Steady
that mian! Who the deuce 13 that man bolting up the
atair "

5 “ Lance-corporal Chester, sir!" answered Colour-sergeant

Ones.

4 (Confound his impudence! I told him to follow, not
dash on ahead like that!"” growled the heutenant, stamp-
ing with impaticnco. *“It's madness to face that smoke
without some sort of protection.”

Ronald, howaver, was already at the top of the staircase.
Hore the amoke hung in a dense polis~for therc was no
outlet. An ﬂhlﬂﬂg of murky light was just visible. It was
the open door. From beyond came the roar and crackle of
flamoes,

Dropping on honds and knees, and getting his face as
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close to the boards as he could manage, he secrambled for-
ward., After a few paces, he began to regret his impetuoun
haste. As Licutenant Bob had said, without a wol blanket
or handkerchief to filtor the rooking air, no man could kecp
his senses many minutes.

Besidea, there might be no ene there after all. Why
should there be?
. He felt like turning tail. There was already a buzzing
in his ears, and his brain was -boginning to reel. The hot
breath of the flames was scorching face and hands, and the
pall’ of smoke seamed to be bearing down upon. him with
resistleas weight, crushing him to the flocr.

He crouched there stupefied, his errand of mercy for
otten. It Bashed upon him that if he went back now even,
o might never find the door in that foarful smother.

The thought filled him with frenzied panic, and he started
to drag himsolf baek across the boards, away from the ad-
vancing flames,

Then an cerie sound fell on his ears—half sigh, half

roan. In an instant Ronald was on the alert, his own
ﬁng_ﬂr forgotten. There was someone to be saved, after
all.

He scrambled forward on his knees with fresh strength,
heading now towards the heart of the fire; for it was from
this direction that the ery had come.

Then- his hand closed on -a man's fingers, stretched out
towards him from the doath fog, in dumb appeal. Tla
reached out and found the head, then fumbled for the
collar, not noticing that his fingers were sticky with blood.

Soma papers were lying half apilt from a pocket. Iio
pushed them inte his own tunie, scarcely thinking what ko
did, and then, gripping his unconscious burden, began to
drag him foot By foot along the burning floor.

The flames were his only guide. Little by little he
backed towards the door. A thousand drums wero beating
in his ears; a million lights denced befora hiz eyes; his
tomples seomod as if they were being slowly erushed in.
wards by thumb-s¢rows

He¢ could hear shouting and the thud of feet on the
planks; yet all seemed to him to:bo miles away.

Thon there was more shivering of glass, and a welcomo
cascade of water splashed upon him, partly reviving his
EOMNE0E.

At last someone clutched bold of him, and shouted:

“Right, lads! Wo've got him! Haul away! [Hallo,
hore’s another one, too! BSteady! Ond ul-you come Jor-
ward and bear a haund.”

Ronald only waited to satis{y himself that sll was well,
and then he promptly fainted.

Lieutenant Boh, after one effort to penstrats the smoks
;.Ium& to follow to Ronald's aid, had had to fall back de-

eatad,

Then, no anawor coming to his shouts, he imagined that
his impetuous lanos-oerporal had suecumbed. Again he
darted forward to the rascuse.

He had only gone a yard or two when he stumbled upon
Ronald.

As quickly as possible rescuer and rescued were carried
out into the stable-yard.

“Why, blow me, if it ain't Foxey he's fourd ™ saild
Mouldy Milla te Spud Murphy, as they laid the two down
by the pump for tho doctor to take charge of thom.

**Badad, you're right,” answered Bpud. * And it's more
than fire and amoke that's the matter wid him ! Just look
at his head."”

By the time the stretchers had arrived, Ronald had e
covered sufficiently to stand up, and though the mndical
officer was for sending him straight into gmpitnl. ho lot
him go at last on condition that he returned to barracks.

Foxey was in much worse case. Thera was not a Sutter
of pulso or flicker of eyelid to show that breath was still
in hiz miserable body. ;

When by first aid they had done all that could be done,
thoy liftod the stretcher and ecarried it through tha silent
crowd.

Only one face in that watching anxious throng bore no
tracds of pity for this fellow-creaturo snatchod from tho
Aames. That was Jan's. As the ambulance-party pushed
thoir way through with their burden, he crushed forward
to stop them. )

“Where is this man's jacket?"” he demanded, for Foxey
lay with a soldicr’s coat covering him. * Who has it? Why
isn't it here?"

% Thoy're bringing it along, sir,” answered the ambulance
corparal, considerakbly astonished at the inguicy,

“Then send back for it at once. You go''—turning to
Ronald ; then, as he realisod whom he was addressing, bo
added: * No, curse it; not iou!"

He dived back into the crowd at this, as suddenly as ho
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had come, and elbowed his way through to the scene of
the fira. 1

Thers waa d reason for Yan wishing ta Iptmasa him-
self of Foxey's jacket. The letter he had plucked from
his senseless hands, after he had struck him down, waa
not Pushefisy’s at all. Foxey, anticipating some such at
tempt to rob him of his prize, had laid a trap into which
both had fallen. ;

The wreatler’s note revealing, in clumsy phrases, the plot
against Honald’s life, was at that very moment in the
possession of the intended victim, lying forgotten inside
the breast-pocket of his tunic, where he had thrust it, _

A Terrlble Dilemma—Gussy decldes to Tell his Story.

Eonald, beginning now to feel the reaction after the
excitament nfghia gallant rescue of Foxey, made his way
quictly to the barrack-room, and stretched himaself on his

cot. .

A3 he undid the buttons of his serge, his fingers touched
the wad of letters which he had thrust there. Still dazed
somewhat with the effects of the smoke, he could not recollect
quite how they had come into his possession.

It was anly after he had read a page of the topmost letter
of all that he realised that it did not bolong to him,

But that it concerned him there was no doubt. His eyes
rew dark and his mouth hardened as he realised the
reachery which these sprawling, ill-written lines revealed.

He had no need to turn to the beginning of tha letter.
Ho could guess only too well to whom it was addressed.
The foreign handwriting, and a reference in one of the lines,
made it equally unnecessary io look at the signature. The
page, as 1t lay befora him, read ss follows:

“I am not afraid -:rf‘de-r‘iub for which you paid me, but

do not put my nock into der noose to see it hung, not for
yourself or no man, Das ist why I haf cleared out for a
time at present. The pig-dog of a soldier spy was hidden
on the top stair when you come, and heard all tinga. I
know it, because I know the top stair vas empty two
minutes bafore, ahd after I found der bundle of his
garmants,”

"“That must have been Cussy.” said Ronald io himsgalf,

= I wonder whether ha overheard this precious conversation ?
I must pump him.”

Then he read on:

could not doubt, yet he hesitated to turn the page and
verify his suspicions. Pushoffsky had sworn vengeance
agzinst him, and there was only one enemy besides who
would, ba Jikely to take advantage of the man's hate, and
foster it to his own. )

That man was his stepbrother, Lisutenant Ian Chenys.

Yot how had this letter, so utterly condemning to ‘writer
and receiver, come into the hands of so unmitigated a
scoundrel as Private Foxey Williams? Waa he in the dark
conapiracy, or had he stolen the letter, and was in the act
of using it as still another weadpun for the extortion of black-
rqm% when his vietim turned suddenly snd lashed out at

im ?

That might account for his presence in Pushoffaky’s School
af Ph:r,*ui-:nsﬁ Culture, but which of his victims had he come
to sea? Not the Pole. Foxey was always too careful of his
skin to be likely to beard that hulking giant in his own den.
Besides, somoone at tha fire had said that Pushoffsky had not

been seen all that day.
If he really believed that

This was likely encugh.
betrayal was inevitable, he would surely have fed during

the might fo have escaped arrest.

He turned the page of the lottor. Yes, it was dated the
day before. Ronald’s face grew sterner still.

Only one other man now could know of the existence of
that condemning letter, and would dars what had been
dared to get it back into his own hands. That was Ian,

Elis stepbrother and the Cockney must have met in tha
wrestlers’ loft. Fm;iyhl;ad shown the new trump-card in

his hand, and, goad his taunts and threats, Jan haod
struck him down.

In some way or another the loft had caughs fire, and he
had fled, leaving Foxoy té his fate, b

“Left him to perish in the flames,”
a husky whisper. *Good heoavens!
son of my old dad—eould never be guilty of such white.
liverad treachery! It can’t be trua! Ian may be a cur, but
I don’t think he is coward enough for that I
. At that moment the door-latch clicked, and Gussy came
in, looking white and scared, Except for Ronald, the
barrack-room was empty, the rest of No 4 Section, now hat
the fire was out, being engaged in rinsing the smoke out of
their mouths in the santeen,

“1 say, Chester," commenced uss R e e
that Foxey's dead 7" ¥ ® en

repeated Ronald, in
Burely 8 Chenyz—a

“ Dead ' axclaimed Ronald,

“Until der clouds blow 0 ’ A Powerfol War Btory n | in horror. “ When? How '
avay, and ill again is quiect, BRITAIH S REVENGE THE GEM LIERARY, * Juat now, in the hospital ™
I shall dise p%uur, but not for B Mow on mals. Frice 14 continued Gussie, in a iﬂai‘;ﬂ
all times. ¢; I owa your | whisper.  “ Never recovercd
enemy too much myself for consciousnass.  Just died ag
that. That night, when he he lay. What's more they
threw me at the Paragon hier, :

in Woolchester, by a fukea, as
you eall it, he ruin all my
career a3 the champion
wrestler of tho world. The
managers they larf at me, and
throw my contracts in der fire.
After that I was starving
until you came and give ma
money.

““No, I shall not forget, but
later shall come back and take
my revenge. HRest assured, it
thall be complete, and that

you also shall be satisfied. He
will trouble you no more.”

Ronald recalled how, when
he stumbled upon Foxey lying
insensible in the blazing loft,
the flare of the Aames showed
this same packet of lotters
half spilicd from his pocket.

Mochanically he had

athered them up and thrust
them into his breast-pocket.
¥ortuns had thus batrayed a
dastardly plot to the very

victim agsinst whom it was
Jevellod.

Yet Ronald's sense of
honour was s0 overmastering
that he was in doubt as io
fow far he might taks
advantage of thizs act of
Providence, ;

The letter in his hands was
the property of another, and
pever intended for his eyes.

Who thia other was, Ronald

storles,

next week.
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Mark Linley, the Iad_from
L ancashire, vindicates his good
name, and the way in which he
does it forms one of our best

N.B.—1 shall have a specially
pleasing announcement to make

=ay it wasn't smoke only that
killed him. Someons had
clumped him over the head—
bang on the tample. That cut
behind, the doctor says, was
done when he fell, ﬂut the
wleit 1o ft":?tlt wtn.alg,kglalibaraﬁ
ow, and most likely wou

Library, have proved fatal, ANYWAT.
now for the man.”

“A  warrant?"

G
Ronald huskily. il

He dared not ask for whom,

“¥Yes, for that Polisk
brute. They say he must
have done it; how they know
I can't imagine,*

Gusay was trembling like a
leaf, and might have n the
murderer himself, from kis

agitated manner.

“What do you mean by
that ?"" asked Ronald, getting
a Hrmer grir of himaa]g,

“Why, I'll tell you. I've
been going to tell you ever
since I was oollared last night,

only I haven't had a chanco,
I thought it was you they wore
after 1"’

“ Me ' exclaimed Ronsld.

“"Yes, only I was WROTZ,
Good heavens! If only I had
spoken befare I might hava
stopped it all I

(Another lapialment of this
fioe serial next Tuesdar.)
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