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A Complete School-Story Book, attractive to All Readenrs.
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_TF WUN LUN
w8~ MINOR.

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

Gt PPt et i e

Bob Cherey had heen the fivst to make (he astosrnling
discovery.

Bioh Cherry had the honour of shaving Wo. 13 Btudy in Lha
Heomove with Mark Linley, the Lancashiva lad, and Wun
long, the little junior, who bailed fromn the fav-off Flowsry
liand,

Wun Fastge, tho Chines, had many peenliay wavs, And if.
stile, like that of the famous Al Sin, was genoerally elokl lika
and bland. 2 : -

He was seldom excited. Tn the most trying sibuation: e
wonid preserve an Oviental imperturbability, ‘

2o it was o wonder thot Beb Cherey started back in arnaea.
ment as ho opened the door of the study, and stared in hlankly

THE FIRST CHAPTER. instead of entering, and invoked hiz only annt Bemproma,
Wun Lung Causes Excitement, And when his exclamation drew Bulstrode and Skinier a:ul
L OOF the rest to the spot, it wos annally UNSNTPI=Ing thinl tlzoy
h “ Gireat Scott!” should stave, and exclaim as Bob Cherry did.
“Ha's off his giddy rocler!" For the scene they looked nupon was vemarkable,
“ My hat!" Wun Lung, the Chines, was alene in the study. -1la was
“ My only aunt Sempronia!” not seated curled wp in the hrm-chair, as he gererally was
The juniors, gathering outside No, 13 Study in the Bsmove  when he was there. e was not proctising tricks with a pack
prwsazs at Ghreviriars, wers excited, and no wonder. of cards, a favourite amusement of his. e was not at work—
No wonder their startledd exclamations formed a sor: of o thing ho ﬁ&hl;lnn dich if ha could help it.
choras in the passags, and deaw other fellows to tha spot from Fin was daneing ! .
fac and nsar. Ilo was dancing wpon ihe centrs of the stndy tahla, a wild
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and 1rreguler and yet graceful dancing, and at the same time
Le was chanting what appeared to be sowe sort of & song of
trivtnph, to Juéq-u by lus tone.

It sounded something like this:

' Ka, kay, ko, ko, ko! Fil Fo! Ko, ko, ko!”

He seemed quite oblivious of the fact that the study-door
had opened, and that astonished eyes were glaning at ham,

He danced with a eurious rattle of his feet on the bare table,
and every now and then & book or some other article would
go shooting off as it was knocked by his feet. e had not
faken the troubls to clear the table before he started his
terpsichorean exercises,

“Ko, ko, koi”

“ My only Aunt Sempronia!"” said Bob Cherry, yet again,
“Of course, he's mad !’

“Mad as & giddy hatter ! said Bulstrode, the bully of ihe
Remove. **What he wants is & straipht waistcoat,”

* And sharp,” said Skinner.

“Ko, ko, ko™

“1 say, Wun Lung——""

“Wun Lung, old man—"

* Chuele it—"*

“What's the matter?”

“ Are yon dotby ¥’

Wun Lung did not reply or ook round, He danced on, still
*hanting that mysterious refrain, punctuating it with chuckles
sxpressive of great eatisfaction.

*What on earth’s the matter here!™ oxclaimed Harry
Yharton, the captain of the Remove, coming down the
passage with Frank Nugent and Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,
his study-mates in No. 1 Study. ** What's the crowd about ¥’

“Tt's Wun Lung.”

" He's mad !

““Mad as a hatier !

* Look at him "

“ Just look 1Y

Harry Wharton & Co. elbowed their way through the crowd
of juniors to the study-door. They looked in ot Wun Lung,
and stared blankly,

i M}. }I-E.t-!h

“(Great pip!”

“ The great pipfulness is terrific,” murmured Hurree Jamset
Rain Singh. * The esteemed Wun Lung is certainfully off his
Lenonreble rocker.”

Ko, ko, ke!™

“Wun Lung, you ass!"

M heeso it

C'rash !

Wun Lung's foot caught the inkpot on the table. It was &
very lnvge glass inkpot, and full of ink, It shot off the table,
crashed on the wall beside the doorway, and smashed,
and there was a shower of inkapots vocn the crowded faces in
the docrway the next moment.

And thers was & yell.

:-Iu Ul.l !T'l

i D“r‘l !l.‘

“You duffer !

“¥You heathen assi”

* Yarooh 1’ )

Wun Lung denced on. His dance was growing faster and
more furious. His legs could hardly be followed by the eye,
eo fast were they moving.

The juniors wiped the ink frem their faces
blankly.

Was Wun Lung really insane? Ile had many, many pecu-
liav little ways; but no one had suspected him of not being
eonund in the brain before. But now—

“He's got it,” said Bulstrode.

" Yes, vather.” : :

“The ratherfulness is terrifio,”

“Mod as a hatter,”

“lean off his det "

“Kao, ko, ko!”

* Collar him 1

34 E't-':' hilﬂ lll- )

** Hallo, halle, hallo " exclaimed Bob Cherry, *“ There goos
the gas Fluhm"

and stared

C'vash
Wun Lung had given an extra high hop, and his pigtailed
hiead erashed against the globe of the gasz-jet over the table.

The globe was smashed into a thousand pieees, which
descended m a shower round the dancing Chinaman.

An English head would certainly have been severely hurt
by the glass, but Wun Lung did not seem to mind it at all

Ile danced on without turning a hair,

i;‘My only hat!” gasped Nupgent. ‘' What’s his head made
n .JI

"“Ko, ko, ke!™

“ What does that sing-sonr mean, T wonder??

Ok, he's mad "’

“ Wun Lung! Ave you dotty?”

Tur MaongEr Lipriry.—No. 117.
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Clatter, clatter, clatter, went the nimble feet. “ Ko, ko, ko I
chanted the triumphant voice. The little Chinee might have
beon a savage dancing in triumph over the bhody of & alain
encrny by his locks and tone.

The crowd in the passage thickened.

Nearly all the Remove were gathered there now, for it was
the hour of tea, and most of the juniors were indoors.

And the row going on at the end of the passage naturelly
attracied them all there.

Harry Wharton was thinking of forcibly stopping the
Chinee, and making him explain, when suddenly the dance
came to an unexpected fermination.

The study tables at Greyfriare were made stromg E:mu%h
for uze by reckless jumiorsz; but they were not meant to be
danced upon,

There was an ominous groan from the table, and Harry
Wharton shouted a warning to the little Celestial,

* Look out, Wun Lung! The t;+h1&’3t%u|.ng P
I Eut Wun Lung did not heed ; besides, the warning come loo
ER A

Clatter ! clatter |

Crash |

The study-table collapsed.

Wun Lung's chant broke off, and was changed for a wild
yell, as the table crashed down on its collapsing legs, and he
sat {E;Jw:}’with g bump upon the ruins.

ii w |.

E—

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The News!

"0 i Iwﬂh ETI’_r t wk he had fall t!
un Lung =at waere e na allan, &pparently
dazed '

The junicrs erowded into the study, and surrounded
him, and the little Chinee blinked at them with dazed eyes.

"Ow! Me hultee!

“ Sarve you jolly well right " exclaimed Bob Cherry wrath-
fully. “If you weren’t hurt, I'd jolly soon hurt you. You've
smashed up the table.”

O ! iI Bonee auhet? 4

Bob Cherry snorted.

“ Berve gﬂg. right. What have you busted that table for?™

roared Dob Cherry.
4k 01" !jj
*“What wero you dancing abouti™
¥ ow 1Y

"You aes!™ )

“Yeu chump ™ exclaimed Bulstrode,
mean '

“Yarooh "

** Are you mad?’ 1 ‘

“No. Bulstiode maddee, Chinee allee lLight.’

* Why, vou chesky asge——""

** Bulstlode goes eat cokeel™

iF 3

Harry Wharton pushed back the bully of the Remove as ho
was about to lay & violent hand upen Wun Lung's pigtail.
Bulstrodo glared at him,

" Keep vour paws to yourself, Wharton.”

““ None of that, Bulstrode.”

* Mind your own business.” ]

“0Oh, shut up!” eaid Harry sharpty. " Look here, Wun
Lung, what have you been playing the giddy ox for®”

““No zavvy.”’ )

“ What's ail this rct about!” exelaimed Nupgent,

* Wo savyy.” . ‘

* What were yon dupm:g for, I mean?®" said Whartcn,

The little Chinco grinned.

*Oh! Mae zavvy)’

* Well, what was it about™”’

 hines dance because Chinee happy.” s

““ And what do you mean by being happy in my study, if it
takes you Vike that?' exclaimed Bob Cherry. * Who's geing
to mend that table”

“ Neo savvy” oy ‘

““ Yon voung heathen—

“* But \Eh&t E‘WEIB vou specially happy about, Wun Lung?”
asked Harry Wharton, ‘* Have you come into a fortunet”

“ Perhaps he's had & postal order,” said Billy Bunter, link-
ing into the study through his big speetacles. “ Have you
had a postal crder, Wun Lung®"

“No savvy’

“ Oh, tats, you must know. Lock here, I'm rather short of
tin, and if you're in funds, you might lend me—""

“Shut up, Bunter.”

“T'm not going to shut up. Wun Lung wants to Jend me
five bub till my postal order comes to-morrow morning, and
you're nob gninﬁ to stop ham."

“{heeso it, Bunty.”

“What does it all

b —
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the egds were not. Squelch, squelch, squelch f

e

14'-i':m.§ Lung major and minor pelted away with the eggs at ::ipress speed. M‘I‘lr-r,lr ;iTn was gmd.dt_hnugh _ l

|
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“T zsay, Wun Lung—""

“"Wo lendes."

“Well, of all the heathen beasts—=""

“IIa, ha, ha!" roared Bob Cherry, ' What a lightainz
chenge, fromn an old chap to a heathen beast., Ha, ha, ha "

“0Oh, veally, Cherey—"" :

“8hut up, Bunter. Now, Wun Lung, what wora von cala.
brating Ly breaking up the happy home?" asksd Nugent.

“Win Lung bhappes,” said the Chines, grinning at tham
from ltis scat on the collapsed table top. Wun Lung danes
bocanse Wun Lung happss, you savvy.”

“Yos; but why *"" i

“He's had a postal-order,” growled Billy Bunter, 1
thmi-«'i he ought to stand a feed. I think he ought to be made
to, L=

“ Zhut up. Bunfer!™

“Oh, really, Wharton——"

Harry Wharton reached out with hiz foof, and eava (.
fat junior a gentle push which made him zie dowa o the
table beside Wun Lung. DBuntor casped.

“Now then, Wun Lung—-"

Tar MaoNET Liggany.—No. 117,
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“Yun Lung dances becavse hiz bluther comes to Cley-
Bials.”

“ My hint I

** Phew !"

“Your brothop!™

¢ Another Chines !'

Bulstrodo anorted.

“ Blessed home for aliens, thats what {hey’re luening
iz sehool into ™ he exelaimed. * First Inkv, then Wan
Laung, and now another blessed Chinaman.  Hub @™

Edh, shul up, Bulstrode '

“ Your brother's really coming to Greviriars, kid ™ ash=d
VWharton.

The luatle Chinee noddod. 1le gave Bulsirode o rallpses
unpleasant look. There was no love loat between the Nitile
Celeatial and the bully of the Lower School.

“What's his name?” asked Wupgeni.

“ Hop hi"

My only hat™

“What a nawe ™

T Whai a giddy patronvmie ™

Wharton & Co.

A Hplendid Tale of Hapr
By ARDS,

FRANK RIC
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" Ha, ha, ha I

f Namee gllee light ! said Wun Lung, a little offended.
*“Hop Ii nicee boy. What you tinkee? Me lonely in
England, you see. Ednaiee boy nicee to Wun Lung, but not
likeo Chinee, you savvy. Me glad Hop Hi comee™

MOl course,” eaud }i'arry Wharton. “I'm gled too. Is
bha anything like you "

_“Oh, tell me, pretty maiden, are there any more at bome
like you? chanted Skinner.

“* Bhut up, 8kinpy IV

“Well, 1 unI;,: want to know, voun know™

* He like me,” eaid Wuon Lung. * Smallee smallee™

“Oh, your miner, I suppose ¥

" Allee light.”

“ When iz he coming 1"

* To-molliow.?

“Good! Look hers, we'll give him a reception,” raid
Frank Nugent. * We don’t have a China kid come to school
every ferm.”

“Qood egg!™ said arrg Wharton heartily.

" Right-ho 1”7 said herry, a litile dubiously. * But
ne mora dancing in this study, Wun Lung. The furniture
won't stand 16"

RN -
43 al! He’s beginning again !’
“ Cheese it 1 ISR

“ho, ko, ko! Ki, ki, ki! Ko, ko, ki "™

“What does that mean, you chump "

" Meanee Wuan Lung happee.”

"Well, you won't make any
like that!™ excluimed Skinner.

“ Ko, ko, ko !

My word ! T can’t stand 3t 1

There was a general exodusz from the study. The shrill
end monctonons ghant of the Chinee was decidedly trying
io the ear.

“ Ko, ko, ko, ko!”

" Checsa it, Wan Lung " exclaimed Bob Cherrr. * You've
roi to help me mend this blessed table now you've finished
vour celebratione. '

“HKa, ko, kal”

Harry Wharton & Co. left the study rather hurriedly.
They eonld stand most kinds of noise, but that Chincse
chant was a litile too much for them at close guarters.
Therc was an historio occagion upon which Wun Lung had
bern asked to sing a Fil:-rt's: at o study party. The juniors
had never-forgotten it. Wuan Lung had sung in that sirain,
aitd he had not left off till he had driven everybody cut of
ihe study, and remained singing to an empty table,

Wun Lung had a curions sense of humour, as the Grey.
friars fellowd had discovered befare now.

Bob Cherry glanced at his Chinese chum.

“ Chuck that row, Wun Lung.”

M, k1, ki 1M

“Ring off, yon ass !

“ ko, ki, kol"

“Look here! My only hat! If he isn't dancing again [
exclnimed Bob Cherry, aghast,

Wun Lung was hopping round the broken table in a mazy
dance. The sturdy junior dodged out of hiz way.

" 5top it 7' he roared.

“Me happee [ _

“Well, vou can be happy without turning the study into
# blessed ‘hear-gardm. Chuck it, do vou héar!™

“ No savey

“ Stop that Eid{ly goating 1™

N0 savey

“Then I'll stop vou!" roarcd Bob Cherry wrathfally;
and he rushed at Wun Lung.

Tha little Chingee caught him In his arnng, and danced
him round.  Bob Cherry was much bigger and much
strotgor than the little Chinee, but Woan Lung had a eurious
hnack with Bim, and he was not alweyy to be mastered by
a fellow twice hig size.

Bob Cherery, in spite of him=clf, was whirled round and
roeund the stady, in 8 wild dance that made his head swim.

“Leggo!” he roared. * Stop it! Chuock it! Ygh!?

YKo, ko, kol

* Lemme go!™

“Ki, ki, kil”?

Bob Cherry made 8 desperate wrench, and went flying
ihrough the doorway backwards as he tore himseli away.

He sat down i the passage with o Lump, and glaved info
ihe study., The wildly excited Chinee was dancing round
the table and chanting shrilly,

YKa, ko, ko! Ko, ko, ki1

Baob staggoved fo his foetf,

“"Well, my only hat 1" he murmured.

And he went down the passape, leaving Wan Lang with
the study to himzelf till ke should have danced off the
livst lhish of hiz enthusiasm.

Tue Maaxer Lipnany.—No, 117,

clee hoppy with a row
“"You'd better chuck it 1"

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Ao Invitation {o Tea.

HE mews that Wun Lupg minor was eoming to Grey-
friare was received with mixed feelings by the Remova

—the Lower Fourth Forin at that famous school.
Wun Lung had many queer ways, but he waos
generally liked.  But the general opinion was that one
Chinee was enough. Bulstrode said it was enough and

to spare,

But whether the Hemovites liked it or not, Wun Lung
miner was ceming. On the morrow Hop IIi wae to tuke
hiz place among the Lower School fellows.

Harry Wharton & Co. intended to do anything they could
to make him welcome. They were not likely to come much
in contact with him, as he would be in a lower Form. Dus
anvthing they could do, they intended to do. Dulstrode, on
the other hand, was already “ up against ™ the new-comer.

Bulstrode had never got on well with tha Chince in the

move. Wun Lung was small encugh to be bullied; but
he had a deep Criental cunning which gencrally enabled
him to keep his end up, even against Bulstrode.

And the Remove bully had found that it did not pay in
ihe long run to rag Wun Lun?- But that kad not incrcased
biz love for the little Celestial,

The coming of Wun Lung minor seemed to Bulsirade to
offer an opportunity for o great deal of ill-natured fun,
which would have the additional effect of making Wun
Lung himself " squirin,” as Bulstrode clegantly cxpressed
it to Blhinner.

And Bkinner fully agreed. Skinner was the practicsl
joker of the Remove, and he scldom stoyed to eonsider
whether his jokes were il-natored or not.

That evening Bulstrode and Bkinner and Snoop did a
considerable amount "of whispering together, with many
suppressed chuclles; and anybody whe knew them cguld
have guetsed that there was sowme mischief afoot.

I believe Bulstrode means to make it warm for the new
kid,” Nugent remarked, as he came info No. 1 Study to tes,
“Ho and Skinner have got something up their sleeves, 1
kngw thab.'

Harry Wharion frowned.

* 1t Bulstrode beginz any hu"jin% of 8 new kid, and &
foreigner, too, there will be trouble for Bulstrode,” ho said.

2 troublefulness will be terrific,” remarked Hurrce
Jamset Ram  Singh, ""The esteemed Bulstrode iz an
honourable beast,”

* Look hera, Nugent,” said Wharton thoughtfully, “I've
been thinking sbout it. Wun Luang g2y he thinks his minor
wil]l be put in the Second Form. Hop Hi's been preparcd
for it by an English tutor, you sce. oW, Four minor's in
the Bccond Form.”

*Young Dick,” raid Nugent. * Bo he is."

" Bupposa you put it to him, and ask him to look after
thie new kid a bit,"”" Hurry Wharton sugpested. " Thoesze kids
in the fag Forme are awfully thoughtless, you know, and
Hep Hi i likely to pet o lot of rn.giiang in the Second
Formevoom. A chap in a pigteil will a novelty i the
Seccnd Form, and kids don’t think much before (hey act,
It would be a shame if he wero ragged a3 soon as he pets
::-]?re ;ﬂam] 1t would burt Wun Lung, who's a decent little
hap.

XNuzent nodded.

“Well, 1 don’t know how much influenco T have with
young Dick,” he remarked. " He's paid more attention 1o
me zince the timme he got into trouble with Carberry and
hiz gang. That sobered him a bit, Buot—"

“ But he's still rather wild.”

“That's it, As a matter of fact,” said Nugent, with a
grin, "I rather fancy that young Dick will be 25 lLikely 10
reg Wun Lung minor az anybody wm the Second.™

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE!

Just published, a new book showing how Sandow wen
Health and Fame, beantifully illustrated, and explainin
bhow every man and woman can obtain robust health an
perfect development by exercise,

SPECIAL OFFER.

To every reader who writes at once a copy of this book
will be sent free,

Address: No. 18, SANDOW HALL, BURY STREET,
LONDON, W.C,
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*“ But if you speak to him—-—""

FWell, I'll tey.”

Nugent looked wvery thoughtful. Harry Wharlon was
makine toast, and & pleasant smell of it filled the study.
Hurree Jamaet Ram Singh was warming the pol prepara-
fory to making tes. There were eggs on the table—a dozeén
of them, newly boiled. Billy Bunter had been sent down to
the tuckshop for a cake, with dire threats as to what would
ha;l:r senn to him if he ate eny of it on the wa.fr back.

; l[,oo!: hera,” said Nugent, *a good plan would be to
ask young Dick to ten here. Then we could butter him up,
vou know, and make him see’things in a right light.”

“Good eﬁg! 4

“The goodness of the egg ia terrific.”

“*Well, shall T go and ask him?"

Y Certainly,” said Harry. “ Hallo, here’s Buanter!
the cake?”

Bunter game in and laid a parcel on the able, and sank
in o chair, gasping. Tho fat junior was never in good con-
dition, but he wes never as tired ass he affected to be.
Bunter was born to play the mock markyr.

“Oh, those stairs are fagging!"” he exclaimed.

“ Rata!"”

#(h, really, Nugent! You see, I've got a dolicate eon-
stitution. I had to take s snack to keep myself going, or I
should nover have had the strength to pet upatpirs.”

“You young rotter ! exclaimed Nugent. ** Does that mean
that you've scoffed the cake, when wo've gob & visitor coming
to tea, too "

“0h, really—"

Nugent opened the parcel. Ialf the cake had been taken:
it was ovidently & big * snack ' that Billy Bunter had in-
dulged in.

Buntor eyed the chums of the Remove nervously.

“You ses, I—I'm & delicate chap,” ha said. * ¥ou
wouldn't like meo to—to stagger into thia study and fall down
in an expiring fit at your feat, would you?"'

“1'd rather you did 1t in the passage,” said Harry.

* Oh, really, Wharton—""

“The young porpoise has scoffed half the eake " growled
Nugent. * And Ihck's coming to tea, Better kick Bunter
out. He can have his tes in Hall" i )

“ I'm jolly well not poing to do anything of the sort,”” anid
Bunter indignantly; ** and I don't think you ought to invite
visitora to tea when the grub’s so short.™

“ Why, thore's pnough for five or six here!” exclaimed
Wharton.

“ Yes, but I'm hungry—"

“TI'll sling him out ! said Nugent.

“Oh, roally! Billy Bunter jumped up with marvellous
alacrity, considering that he wes exhousted, and doedged
round the table. ** Oh, really!”

“ It's all right I said Harry, laughing,
cake, and some tarts, and do the

“ Good " X

& 'i':mng Dick may like to bring 2 friend or twe,"” said
Harry. *" He pgenerally hangs about with Todd and Gatty.
Iet him bring them if he likes.”

5 RigIht. you are!” . . . .

“ [—I'll go and get the things, if you like," s2id Bunter.

“ No, you won't; you're too tired.”

“Taon't mind making & great effort for a fellow I like—"

“ Well, you're not going; you might need another snack,
and tho things might nover get here,” said Harry, * I'll go,
while vou watch the grub, Inky, soa that Bunter doesn't
toke any snacks while I'm gone.'

“ Oh, veally, Wharton—""

" The watchfulness shall be terrific,”” spid the nabob of
Bhanipur. *' If the esteemed Bunter attempts any snackful-

1ness, E“h"’.'ﬂ smite him with terrific force, and rejectfully hurl

hime forth !

Y Look heve, Inky—'

“ Right-ho I said Harry. “T'll buzz off to the tucksliop,
Frank, while you find vour minor and bring him along.'”

Nuront nojded, amia while Harry made his way to Mrs.
Mimble's little shop, his chum strode off in the directica of
the Second Form-room.

The Second Form-room—or any Form lower than the
Bemove—did not have separate studies; nnd the members
genoraliy congregated in tho Form-room. Thers they would
cpol herrings at the commeon fire, and boil eges in Fin cups,
and make tonst that tasted of smoke and coul, and was as
tourh as canvas. Butb the fags secmmed to like it, and pre-
tanded that they wouldn't Lhave studies of theiv ovwn If thoey
could have had them.

I'rank Nugent reached the Becond Form-room and opened
the door. Thers was a smell of grilling herrings. A group
of faps wore gathered round the fire-grate, all of them talking
at once, and there seemed to be some dispute on.

Yook here, Nugpent minor—--—""

“ Oh, shut up, Myera—=>"

YT jolly well -

* Reop that herring a bit further off from the bars, Toddy.™

“ Weall, don’t zhove me, then ™"

“It's dona ™

Tux Maswer Linrary.—No. 117.
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“* You're burning the tail " ]

* I dion't care if I'm burning the tail. I want to get it wel
dnma; I suppose you weren't going to est the tail, were

ou "

v Oh, don't jaw!"

“ Rats !" ,

Nugent grinned as e advanced into the room. There was
2 big fire piled up in the grate, and Todd was cooking a her-
ring thers, the horring being impaled wpon a toasting-fork
The heat from the fire was great, and Todd was red as & rose
or a tomato. The fags round him gave himn plenty of advice,
but no ona offered to help. :

“ Blessed if I shall like to eat that herring at all when
you've finished " growled Gafty.

“ Don't, then!”

* Why, I bought it!"

“ Well, shut L#FI"

" Look here, Todd—-" _

“ Oh, cheese it!"” satd Nugent minor. i

He was sitting on the end of the fender, eating chestnuts,
and he locked fess ruddy than Todd, i:.m.i lesz untidy than
Gatty, He was a very handsome lad, with curly hair, limpid
blue ayes, and a happy, innocent face—a happy, innccent face
which cerfainly did not reveal the fact that he was the wildeast
and most miscium'ﬂus oung rascal at Groyfriars.

* Hallo I"* said ani‘:'. . .

The fags all turned their heads—with the exception of Todd
who dared not take his eves off the herring, in case it shou
cateh alizht., :

** Hullo, what do you want?' demanded Gatty, ° You
know jolly well we don't allow the Fourth in this room "

“ Yes, got out!" said Nugent minor, in a not Fg(liy brotherly
manner. ‘° Kick that Remove chap out, somebody!™

“Why, you young rotter—""'

¥ Oh, get out!™ :

IFrank grinned as he looked at his brother. Tick Nugent
was independence itself:; and his manner could not be called
respectful to has majer, But he had im{;mved since he came
to Groyiriars. Nuogent could forgive a little “ cheel " in his
miner, when there was no trace of far graver faults he hed
seen_in Dick on his first coming.

1 want to speak to_you, Dhucky ) .

“You can speak, I suppose?’ wawned Nugent munor.
“ Grather round, you chaps. Franky 13 going to preach!”

‘* Ha, ha, ha "'

Nugent turned red. )
““*T'mn not going to preach!" he exclaimed.

“ Dewr ma!t "cﬁ‘hm: is the matter with you, then? Are you
i7" asked Dicky.

* You—rou young waster! I[—-

“ Thers! Ha's beginning ! I knew he would !

Nugent eould not help laughing. o .

“ Look hors, Dick, have you got & very ripping tea this
time?'" he asked. o .

“ Wot much: but vou're welecome to join,” said Nugent
minor. ‘' Gatty's blowed twopence on a herring. I say, it's
wangcy, but he says it isn't !

“ It isn't,’” said Gatty warmly. o

“ Wholl, it won't matter inuch whether it is or not wher
Todd's done cooking it,"" said Nugent minor,

“ I'in cooking it all vight ! grrunted Todd.
matter with my cooking, I'd like to know?"

“ Nothing, old chap; if vou're intending that horring as a
burnt offering,” said Dick blandly,

“ Look here, young Nugent !

“ 1 profer to look another way whils you're copking that
herring. You ses, my nose has to be conzidered.”

T jolly weoll—"'

* Rats!” )

Todd breathed heavily. If that troublezome herring hadn't
demanded all his attention, he would probably have hurled
iim=ell upen Nugent minoe there and then. DBut Todd had
undertaken to cook that herring, and Todd was & fellow of
his word. :

“You see what we've got,' said Nugent minor.  * One
herring—wangy, but wonderfully cooked-—between throe of
us. If vou like to make a fourth—"

“ You voung ass!  What [ mesn 13, would you eare to como
to tea in Noo 1 Study? We've got something spocial.”

Murent minor rose frem the feuder,

“ INow, you're talking!” he exclimed emphatically,

“Yah!" growled Gattyv. " Who's crawling up to rotten
Itamovites! Yah!"”

“ Arp you loeoking for a thick ear. Gatty, before I po to
tew with my major?™ ashed Dick politely.

L YIL!I |rll 5 i

“ Yes, yah ! said Todd, looking up from the smelly herring
at last.  * That's what I say, too-—-yah, yuh! After I've
cooked this hernng——"

"‘é“h?m'ﬂ be all the move for yvou and Gatty 1

id oh !!!

i What's the

I

Wharton &
ARDS. o

A Splendid Tale of Hapr
E By FRANK RIC
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“ Boo! spid Gatty.

" If Gatty and Todd would care to come with you, we'd be
pleased,” said Nugent. * There's epgs and toast, cake, and
tartz, and some jelly!”

“WWell, that's decent of you,” said Gatty, at once. *I'll

“ You ecan have that

come with pleasure 1
“ 8o will L said Todd, getting up.
hﬂ"]."]‘ll'i,g_, young Bilsby., It's jolly well cooked "

. It 13,"" saidl young Bilshy, eveing the herring with a
:'h.‘ru.gifui graff as he accepted the toasting-fork from Todd’s
sand.

" I'm ready!” said Gatty. i
Ya‘h“.ﬁl{?hl Totald Myers. Y SBucking up to Fourth-Formers !

Gatty reached out his hand and seized Myers by the collar.
Myers was seated upon the floor with a startling suddenncss,
wiich took his breath away and left him Easping.

" None of yvour cheek, young Myers!” sud Gatty loftily.
“ I've said often enough, I think, that I don’ approve of this
setting Form against Formn, and fellows quarrelling, just
because they're higher up or lower down in the schmf”

The Second-Formers gasped. Gatty had always said exactly
the opposite of that, but he was the bigpest fellow in the
Form, and at liberty to change his opinions if he wanted to.

Myers sat and gasped, and Nugent minor, and Lodd and
Cratty followed Frenk out of the Form-rcom, and mede their
way with great satisfaction to No. 1 Study.

A e

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
No Snacks.

ILLY BUNTER sat in the armchair in No. 1 Stady, and
locked at Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh finished arranging the table, and then stood
leaning on the mantelpiece, and locked at Billy Bunter,
Bunter needed watching, and the Mabob of Bhanipur know it.
the fender was a plate laden with hot buttered tosst, and
the fat junior had fixed o lopging gaze upon it All was
ready for the feed when Wharton and Nugent returned; but
Bunter was veady before they returned—in fact, when it came
to eating, he miﬁht truly have said that the old Bcottish
motto was his—'* Heady, ayo veady!"

" 1 say, Inky !’ zaid Bunter, at last.

The nabob's clear dark oves were fixed upon him,

* Lid vou hear a tap at the doow, Inky?”

1 did nct, my worthy chum.”

' I think thers's somebody in the passage.’

The nabob chook his he&£

* The ratfulness is terrific,” he remarked.

** Was that somebody calling in the Close?" asked Bunter, &
few minutes later.

"I did not hear 1t.""

' I—J say, Inky, old man,” said Buntar desperately, ** I—I
think I'd better have one round of that toast, you know.”

* My worthy chum had better think again, then.”

“ I'my hungry.”

Tlie nabob grinned,

* I—1 say, Inky, the kettle's boiling over."

Hurree Singh mvoluntarily turned towards the grate at
that, and Bunter had hold of a slice of toast in & twinkling.
He hid it behind him in his hand as the nabob locked back the
next moement,

** The kettle is only singing, my worthy Bunterful chum

“* Oh, ia i

The nabob’s keen eyes noted the miszsing piece of toast ot
once,  He came over towards the fat junior.

**'T'he honourable Bunter is an estesined lying rotter,” he
{mr’:;}'ﬁ{}d- “Yhere 1z the piecefulness of the excellent

ORst e i

" The—the whati"?

** ¥You have taken the toast, my. worthy porpoise I**

“{h, really, Inky—"

“* Where is 1t %"

(R ] on EqE_-__'j‘

*“ Hand it over producefully at once.”

“Yes, but—"'

Hurree Jamset Bam Ein?h msarted two dusky Bngers in -
1

‘unter's collar, and jerked him out of the armehair,

"Ew " gasped Bunter. " You're chick-chick-choking
e !

“* Where s the toast 7

g 7

“The honourable tosst, my worlhy chum 17

" Yarooh '

Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh shook the fat junior 11l his
teeth rattled, and his big spectacles slid down his fat iittle
vess, Bunter wrigeled painfully.

“Ohy, really, Inky— Qw1

" Produce the waorthy toast, my honouvrable ot porpoise I

Ui b Ded-den't shake me hike that, or you'!l make 1wy

Thne Magwer Lapxany.—No, 117.
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spectacltes fall off, and if they gat broken you'll have to pay
for them.

“Where is the tpast '

L Yﬂw J}?

Billy Bunier dropped the foast upon the hearthrug,
Hurree Singh allowed him to fall back into the armchair
with a bump that knocked out what little breath ha had left.
Bunter gasped faintly like a fish long cut of water,

“Ow-w-wewew 17

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh picked up the toast. Tt was
hardly in @ fit state to be eaten new, and the nabob tossed
it into the fire. It crackled up and was consumed,

. Billy Bunter blinked at thiz proceeding in breathless
mdignation.

“You—you black beast!™ he gasped at last.
brown rotter! You bronze-coloure
chump ! Yon've wasted it now."

The naboeb grinned serenely.

““It is the prineciplefulness of the thing, i worthy chum,™

o0

"You—you
waster ! You coppery

he remarked. “1 am upholdiully  looking after the
principlefulness,”

“ Beast !

Bunter recovered his breath, and sat and glowered.

ITurree Jamset Ram Singh leaned on the mantelpiece and
regarded him serenely,

Suddeniy a voiee was heard from the passage; at all
events, it seerned to come from the passage, though the fat
ventriloguist in the armchair could have h:ﬁ?l' better.

“Inky! Reseue!™

“It is the esteemed Wharton I exclaimed the nabob, and
he ran to the deor and threw it open.

The thought came into his mind at once, of course, that
Wharton had been waylaid in the passage on his return
from the tuckshop, by rivals eager to “1ift" the provisions
he was bringing. Such raids very commonly enlivencd the
monodony of life in the junior studies.

Inky ran out into the passage, ready for battle. But the
passage was empty 3 Harty Wharton wae not in sight.

The nabob stared up and down in perplexity.

Then he locked into the study again. Billy Bunter was

bending over the plate of toast, and his jaws were working
at a really alarming speed.

The nabob understood in a flash.
~ The Greyfriars ventriloguist had been at his tricks again;
i1t was another dodge to ¢t his eye off the toast,

Hurree Jamset Ram glugh’s dusky face set grimly a= he
ran intoe the study again.

Before the fat junior knew that he was returning, ITurree
Singh's hand was on the back of his collar, and Buiter's
head was forced still lower. ]

It was forced down, past the plate of toast, and past the
fender, inio the hﬁﬂt‘ﬂ}: where a comsziderable quantily of
ashes had collected during the past two days, and had nab
vet been removed.

Bunter gurgled wildly.

“Ow! Leggo! ¥Yarooh!

Hurree Singh took no heed.

He forced the fat and glowing face downwards, and rubhed
it foreibly into the collection of ashes, sud rubbed and rubbed
ngain,

E%‘H Bunter fplutiered and gasped i'uri?lu!sly.

W—EIrO0—iegEo— ¥ OW—groo—gerroooh [t

Raub, rfb, rith !EE 2 i E

Buonter spluitered and shrieked,

“Ow! Hellup! Leggo! Yaroch—groe!™

“Ha, ha, ha!" mureg Hearry Wharzton, appearing in tho
doorway with a bundle under his arm.  “Ha, ?m, ha !
What's the game 7"

The nabeb looked round breathlessly.

*Is that a new aystem of face massage?”’ asked Harry.

“0w! Help! Take thai black maniac off, Whartan 1"

“Ha, ha, ha *'

“The estesmed Bunier has been bc}ltinﬁ the honouraklo
fpast,” said Hurree¢ Jamszet Ram Singh. *I am, thercfore,
shoving his csteemed chivvy rubfully into the ashes.’

YGron T

“"Ha, ha, ha 1"

Bunter wrenched himself loosa at last,. His face and
collar were in a shocking state. He glared at Inky through
a mass of arshes and dust and perspiration.

Wharton reared again, and the nabob chuckled softly.

“You—vou black beast——""
Y Ha, ha, hal"?
0w ! I—X Oh! Yah!"

" Better go and gel a wash, Billy; you'll be late for tea,”
grinned Wharten,

ii 1___1_____1_1‘1'

“Ha, ba, hai"?

Bunier gave the nabeb a last furious blink, and da<hied
from the ciudy, followed by o yell of laughter froa the
chums of the Komove,

NHow on Sale.
Price One Halfpenny.
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* You see, I—1'm a delicate chap,” said Blily Bunter, * You wouldn't lke me to—to stagger into this study and

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Tea In No. 1 Study.

UGENT MINOER gave an appreciative glance at the
table as he followed his major into INo. 1 Study.
Gatty and Todd exchanged looks of satisfaction.

Feods like this did not often come the way of the

Hecond-IFFormers—or Third-Formers, either. for that matter.

The herces of the Becond were not only having tea with

upper Form fellows, but they were having an extra-special

foed ; and smiles overspread the faces of all three of them,

Thiz was better than a single acorched lherring among
thrae in the Second Form-room.

“Here we are,” said Frank Nugent, az he ecame in.
Yatty and Todd have kindly honoured uzs with their com-
pany fo tea, as well as Dick."”

“ Delighted 1" said Harry YWharlon, with ereat courtesy.

“The delightfulness is terrific.”

Mot ot all,” said Gatey.

“Glad to come,” remarked Todd. ** Wa're always willing
to help at any litile function tike this,"

Tur Maexer Lisrany.—No. 117,

NEXT

WEREK:

fall down in an expicing flt at your feet, would you?"

“THE REMOVE'S GHALLENCE.”

ek B 3

© Wihat-ho I" said Dick Nugent.

“ Bit down, kids,” said Harry Wharton politely.
you begin with toast? Do you care for toast ™

“an't wat'" said Gatty stgnificantly.

“ Just 1" soid Todd. ) o

“ And oggs,"” said Dicky Nugont nhmr[uiivh helping him-
seli. * This is really decent of you chaps. We'll stand you

a fecd in the Form-room some time.”

““ ¥az, rather 1" )
“When we get another herring,” gaid Nogent minor,
“Tuck in " said Frank.

“ That's what wo're doing, old zon.”

“What-ho "

“ You bet " ;
The three heroes of the Second lost no time,

The feed was good, and they wera hungry. Tt was well
past their ususl hour of tos, for the cooking of that unfortu-
nata herring over the Form-room fire had taken a considar-

able time. ] . ]
They were hungry, and it was a time for letfing themselves

go. And they did

A Bplendid Tale of Hﬂmi Wharton & Co.
By FRANK RICHARDS.
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The Removites contented themselves ot first with Jookin
nfter their gpuests, Nugent minor and his chums were wel
looked after. They did justicp to the feed. Soon, however,
Harry Wharton & Co. joined in. Then the raeal proceeded
with great cheerfulness, the Second-Formers showing the
groatest friendship and cordiality towards the Removites,

To judge by their cordial aspect, no one would have sus-
pected that Nugent minor had ever paraded the Close with
& poker down the back of his jacket, in alleged imitation
of Harry Wharton, who was supposed to be extremely stiff
for & junior. No one would have supposed that Gatty had,
only the day before, put a large quantity of treacle into
Nuﬁmt"a Sunday topper,

All was peace now,

Billy Buntor came into the study, newly swept and
fnrn{ ed, 8o to speak; his fat face glowing from the towel,
1e did not speak a word; he took his place at the {able, and
wired in with a speed that showed how delermined he was
to make up for lost time.

Bunter did not waste any time looking after ihe guests,
He had, as he would have explained, enough to do in look-
g aftor himself.

The first keen edge of the Second Form appetite havin

en taken off, the gueste in No. 1 Study slowed deown, ungl
toyed with cakes and buns and tarts.

They were iz cheery and friendly humour: at the pame
time, there was a curious twinkle in Dicky Nugent's eye.

He wondered what it all meant.

No. 1 Study had not taken the three fags up for nothing,
he knew that, and there must be some explanation of this
sudden and surprising hospitality,

It came at last.

“ Ancther cup of tea,” said

“ Yee, pleane?’ said Bunter. HaEs

“8hut up, Bunter, I was speaking to our guests™

“ Oh, really, Wharton—-"

“ Certainly,” said Nugent minor. *That’s the fifth,

Have 0me more be'ﬂl' G‘ﬁtt . This =2 b - .
the Second Form,* 7 is i» betier than we get in

“'What-he I

“ Ancther tart, Todd "

“ Certainly "

“Try these cream pufls,” said Frank Nugent.

“Geood ! said Bunﬁar. * Pass them nver?"

“* 8hut up, Bunter

“QOh, really, Nugent—"

“Good I" said Gatty, “I like cream puffs.
them by the dozen.”

“T say, vou fellows—="

* Shut up, Bunty "

“ Well, T must say that you're doing a¢ down well,"” said
Dick Hugmnt. “I move a vote of thanks to the founders of
the feast.’

“I second it," said Faity.

““And I pass it unanimously,” said Todd.

““ Hear, hear !

“Not at all,” said Harry Wharton. “ By the way, T hear
there's o new chap coming into the Second Form.”

“Oh ! eaid Dicky.

He smelt & rat st once. The explanation of that
;.m:zmgl:; warm reception in Ne. 1 Study was coming at
as

“ Yas,” said Wharton affably.
Becond to-morrow, I hear. Didn't you chaps know 7

** No," said GGatfy. *' Pass the cheese-cales, please.”

“ Minor of yours, perhaps?" said Dick.

Harry Wharton laughed.

“{h, no, I hava no minor. It's Wun Lung's minor.”

**Wun Lung’s |

“Yes; the Chines, you koow.

Wharlon leoked rather anxiously at the Second Formers.
The way in which they received the news wog-not promising
for the reception of Wun Lung minor,

The threa young rascals looked at one another, burst into
a general chuckle, and ejaculated together:

“What larks!”?

“ Ahom ™ snid Wharlon, * You see——-"

“ What giddy [arks !" eaid Dicky Nugent.

*Try the currant cake ! zaid Nugent.

“Thanks! I will}”?

“¥You see,” said Wharton, ""Wun Lung is an awfully
dlecent chap, and rather o friend of ours, We all like hin
You like him ™

Y Don't know much about him,"” zaid Gatty.
in the Becend,”

Gatty's tone implied that not te be in the Second was to be
in some sort of an unknown and heui%fmte& state.  The
Removites swallowed their desire to take Gatty by the collar
ard hurl him into the passage,

Tue Masner Lisrarny.—No. 117,
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“Well, he's awfully decent,” said Nngent,

v Bhoulde’t wonder! Pass the currant sake 't

*Here you are! Wun Lung is awiully attached to Lia
TFEIQp= =

© Queer tasto '

A ko 1M

“Is Wun Lung minor awlully atfached to Wun FLung
major, too? asked Theks,

“1 eappose so0.”

" Quecrer taste still 17

" Now, yvou see—1

* These cheese cakes ara good! You fellows know how to
seleet o feed, I will say that. I don't think much of the
Hemove's brains, as a rule,' ohsarved Dick Nugent; *but I
will say that this iz all right I"

“ Yook here——""
“P'm weaiting for the cheese cakes I'*
' lere L"rlai are! Now,” said Nugent, in his softest dgne,
FI was thinking that vou chaps, as leaders of the Second

orm=—""

“ Hear, hear!” said Nugent minor, Gatty, and Tadd in
BRSO,

* As leaders of the Becond, might look alter Wun Lung
minor a bit when he geta to Greyiriars.”

“That's the iden ! said Harry Wharton, *"You =ee, he'll
feel a bit of an outsider when he comes, and he won't be able
'iq seq =0 very much of hiz major, who's two Forms ahove
it

Dieky Wugent chuelkled.

“0Oh, we'll look afier him, never fear !" he exclainmed.

" What-ha ! satd Gatty.

“We'll give him a warm reception in the Second,” said
Todd, munching cheese cakes. **My hat! It will be fun
having a Chinee in the Form-room 1"’

And the three fags chuckled together.

The Hemovitos exchanged glances, not very hopefully.
The evident anticipation of fun on the part of the Second-
Formers did not say much for their friendly reception of the
little stranger from the Flowery Land,

Wharton taclled the subject again, in his most persuasive
Way.

“¥ou rea how it stands,” he remarked. * Young Wun
Lung minor will be a stranger in a slrange land—""

U Aell, he'll be stranger than most of the new kids that
come into the Second, that’s a dead cert, "' grinned Gatly.

“* Ha, ha, ha '’

“1 was thinking that wvou chaps would talie his part, in
caze gny of the silly sort of thaps were to think it funny
to rag voung Ho ' &

i

1_

'_; %;aun ;-ﬂ!}la.t? " demanded three voices af once,
“Hop Hi.
“My only hat! ¥You don't mean lo say ihat that's Lia

name "’ exelaimed Dick Nugent.

“Yes; it'e o Chineze name, you know I

“Hop Hi,” murmured Dieky Nugent, chuckling. * My
hat ! e’ll make him hop high, won't we, kids 7™

“Ha, ha! Yes!"

“Look here—"

Bic]-:;; rose from the table, and his comrades {ollowed hisg
exampie. The heroes of the nd were feeling very well
satisfied, and very pleased with themselves and things

enerally—and they looked it.

“ Well, T think we'll be getting along " remarked Nugent
min?,z:. “Thanks awfully for the feed! It was ripping of
vou !

“Jolly ripping ! said Gakty and Todd.

i Now, Iucr!!r here,” said Harry Wharton, * vou'll look afier
young Hoep Hi when he comes, won't you, and make things
all right for him in the Second I

“We'll look sfter him 1Y

“ What-ho !

“I'm sure you'll do the decent thing .

“Well, if you're sure. I don’t see what you're so jolly
anxious about!" said Nugent miner, with s grin. * Come
on, kide ! Thiz will be great news for the Second !V

“Ha, ha, ha!" :

And the guests of No. 1 Study took their leave. Harry
Wharton & Co. looked at one another. lHead the feed beon a
success ? They could hardly tell. Billy Bunter hlinked at
them, evidemiy assured that it was not a cuccess.

“71 gay, vou fellows, you've wasted a fearful lot of guod
grub feor nothing ! You've queercd to-morrow's tea, anrl

1¥

“ Oh, shut up, Bunter !

Jlarry Wharton stepped to the door fo close it. From the
passage, in the direction of the ratreating Second-Formers,
came a chuckle, and the words, in the woice of [hcky
Nugent:

“ What larks 1™ .

Whaston Icoked a little grim as he closed the door,

Now on Sale.
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Unweicome Companions.
wL’H LUNG wore a cheerful emile the next moraing,

That day Wun Lung minor was to arrive at Groy-
friars, and the littla Chinea was |mkin?' forward to
the arrival of his minor with great delight.

So wero a great many of the Remove, to say nothing of the
fecond Form.

Things had not been very brisk of late, and there were no
tmportant cricket matches on, and, as Skinner remarked, the
arvival of Hop Hi would fill a long-felt want.

There wos cortain to be some fun in it, and fun was what
Bleiinner was always looking for. And Bulstrode was enter-
ing heartily into it, as well as several other of the choice
ppirits of the Remove.

It waz a half-holiday that day, and Wun Lung was to go
down to the station to meet his minor immediately aftes
dinner.

After morning school he arrayed himself to go out, and
many a grinning face watched iim descend the stairz and
trot out into the Close.

Harey Wharton & Co. were going out fo cricket praciice.
but they stopped to speak to Wun Lung a3z he left the

ouae,

“ What's the time of young IHop Hi's train ! asked Bob
ﬂhaniy.

' [alfea-pastee two '

" Then you've got lots of time to walk down,” said Bob,
with a glance at the clock in the tower. *1'd like to walk
down with you, but I've got to go to the cricket.”

“Allea light "

“ Got plenty of tin, Wun Lung?'’ asked Harry Wharton.
“You may need some—and I'm in funds to-day, if you want

u_"'-ﬁﬁ

Wun Lung grinned.

“ roties much plentec, tankeal”

“TLet's soa young Hop Hi when you bring him in,’
Nugent.
the fellows, 1ot us know.

“Tanlee—tankee !"'

“The jumpfulness will be terrific!” said the Nabob of
Bhanipur.

“Tankee muchea!”

And Wun Lung trotted down to the gates. Harry Whar-
ton cast & doubtful glance after him, and then walleed
towards the cricket-ground with his chums.

“1 wish some of us were going with him,” he said; *buar
wa've arranged the orickat practice now, and we can't pul
the fellows off 1"

“That's a0.”

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" exclaimed Bob Cherry. * Herz's
Linley and young Frozen Mutton, and they're going out.”

Mork Linley and Tom Drown, the junior from New
Zoaland, were crossing fowards the gates. They nodded
cheerfully to the Famous Four.

“ (oing out 7' asked Harry.

“VYea; down to the village, about Brown's new crickel
bat.' zaid Linley.

“Good! Wun Lung's gone down fo the station to mest
iy minor. 1 ecan’t sce Bulstrode about anywhere. Yoau
might keep an eye open for Wun Lung.™

Mark Linley noddod.

T

paid
“ And, look here, if there's any rot from any of
e'll jolly soon jump on them !

“I understand! We're going by way of lhe river. bat
we'll have & look in at the station while we're in the
villago."

“What-ho ! said Tom Brown., “If there are any trichs
ulag‘etllqﬂn the giddy Chinee, we'll take a hand in the
e |
= And Harry Wharton folt mare easy in his mind as he weat
to the nots.

Wun Lung left the scheol gates, and tool the lane 1o the
vitlago, and walked along quickly with his Erofting steide.
[Tis peculiar little Oriental ?ﬂ.ﬂ-& was glowing with antizipa.
Lion.

Kind as most of the follows at Greyfriars were fo him, the
little Chinee was alone there, in a sense—a slranger 11 a
strange land. The arrival of one of his own race and Lindred
was o great event to hum.

[T had reached the bend in the lane, where the foofpath
Lranched off through the wood fowards the priory, when ha
ohserved three figures seated in 2 row upon the top bar of
{he stile at the cnd of the footpath.

They were Bulstrode, Skinmer, and Snoop.

Wun Lung glanced at them uneusily out of the corners of
ki almond oyes, and passed on more quickly, pretending
not to notice them. :

Bulstrode grinned at his cmnﬁaniuns, and they shipped
from the stile, and strode after the Chince.

The latter guickened his pace, but the thres juniora were
on a level with him In a minute or two.
: “_Hg‘lln:t, kid !"* smid Bulstrode affably.
riaan !

Y Yes, Bolstiode.”

“fGood ! We'll come with you 1™

Wun Lung looked uneasy.

“loing to meat the
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“ Alles liq:htlzﬁ ©* he said. ** No wantee tlouble, Bulstlode
Crope alone [

Bulstrode's brow darlencd.

“Do you mean that you don't want us to coma?” he
domarnded,

“ N-n-n-no "

“What dg you mean, then®”

“* Allae light "

“We're coming, anyway!"
wouldn't misa this for anything 1"

“We want to pive Hop Hi a friendly receplion!”
remarked Skinner. -

“ Exactly I agreed Dulstrode.  We don't have a giddy
Chinee arrive at Greyfriara every day, and naturally we
want to make the most of it."”

“Iia, ha, hat”

Wun Lung walked on, with dismay in his faco.

There was certainly no getting rid of Dulstrode & Co.;
they evidently intended to stick to him like leethes.

And that they intended to play some ill-natured triek en
the arrival of Hop Hi was equally certain.

Wun Lung was greatly troubled as he went on.

The threo cads of the Remove grinned at one another, and
ke&i pace with him. They entered tha village tugetlmr.

‘un Lung paused as they passed Unclo Clepg's tuckshop.
A familiar ficure was lounging outside—that of Williamn
(George Bunter, of the Remove.  Bunter blinked at the
juniors through his big spectacles.

“I say, you fellows—-"

“ Unlkee
cagerly.
feedee."

“Crood I said, Bulstrade.

“* Mo goee to station.”

Bulstrode chuckled. ; :

“laudjﬂlly well don't get rid of us that way, kid,"" he
remarked,

“No savyy”

“ We're poing to stick ko you, you sce™

““No savey.”

“1 say. you fellows,” said Bunter, * Uncle Clegg han got
in some fresh tarts, and they're better than Mrs. Mimbla's,
Would you care to sample them ™"

““ Are you going to stand trest?'"

“Well, I'd like to, awfully, but I've beon disappointed
about a postal-order. I one of you chaps likes to lend me
a couple of bob fill to-morrow morning, when I'm expecting
my postal-order to come——"

“{h, go and cat eoke!"

“0Oh, roally, Bulstrode-—"" )

The bully of the Remove strode on, leaving Bunier to
sddress his remonstrance to thoe desert air. Wun Lung
glanced back at the tuckshop.

“ Nices taltz!"' he urged.

“ Rats 1"

“ Me tinkee—"

% Bosh I ‘ .

And the little Celestial gave it up. There was no gotting
rid of Bulstrode & Co. 'They arrived at the etation, with
ton minutes to spare bofore the train came in. The Groy-
friars boys were well known at the station, and they had
frea accezs to the platform. They strolled there to wait for
tha train.

“ Ten migutes 1" yawned Bulsteode, glancing at the clock,
and then strolling into the little stoffy  waiting-room.
“ What do vou mean, Wun Lung, by bringing us here so
gariy "

¢ Like his choel,” aaid Skinner.

“ Bump him ! said Snoop, who was always preparcd to
bully anybody when the odds were greatly on his side.

“ Jolly good idea!™

Wun Lung retreated in alarm. '

“No bumpee!” he eoxclaimoed. * Allee light. 5'posee vou
waites, me roee potten talts, and cates while you waites.”

“Well, that & pood idea!" said Bulstrode, more
amiably., *“Cut off 1"

“ Mo lunce fastee.’” )

Wun Lung left the little watting-room, and closed il
door after him., Bulstrode ealled oot to the litte Chinee.

“ Leave that door open!" :

Wun Lung did not reply, but elicked the door shut.

“ Leavo that door open!” called out DBulstrode smain.
“It's jolly stuffy in here. Don't you hear me, Fou young
asa ™

Whether Wun Lung heard or not, he did not anawer,

* (Go and open that door, Snoop."

“¥os, Bulstrode,” aaid the sneak of the Remove meckly.

Ha went to the door and turned the handle. The door
did not budge. He pulled st it hard, but still it did nol
move. Snoop looked puzzled.

#It"s got jammed somehow.™

ONE
PENNY,
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gaidd Snoop. Y Why, we

deggee, nicee talts,” Wun FLung remarked
“ B'posee you goee in, Bulstlode, and me standeo

“Lome on "
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" Bosh 1" cald Bulstrode,
T
ave to coma and help you, you'll -

Snoop tugged at the door. P3 ’ Do AT

I can’t help it," he gasped: *'it won't come Open.

WE“ Lang must have locked it on the outside,”

:'Rﬂ.f-ﬁ,l _There's never a key in that lock.”

Well, it's fastenea ™

“Rot! 'D];.Iﬂﬂ it, I toll you !

“1 can't I

Bulatl;udu seowled, and rose to hias feet. He ecame over
and |]1u.r;m~.d sSnoop roughly out of the way, and grasped the
handle of the door himself, and tugged, The door did not
Inoie,

" There, what did I tell you " exclaimed Snoop.

“(h, shut up!”

Bulsirode tugged again; but the door was fast. It was
not locked, for it yiclded o trifle each time it was tugged.
But it was certainly fustened on the outside. It dii%- not
take Dulstrode lorg to guess how it was fastoned. A length
of whipcord had been lovped on the handle, and fastened
te some firm objeet outside the waiting-room.

Until the cord was removed, the three juniors were
prizoners in the room.

BDulstrode stamped with rage. Ha could hardly eredit
the fact that Wun Lung had dared te play thia trick upon
him, the bull{' of the Remove.

“ My hat!™ said Skinner. “We're prisoners!”

Bulstrode snapped his tecth.

“I'H make that Cliinee worm wriggle for thia!™

“ Bleszed if T see how you're going to do it, whon you're
fagtened up in here.”

Bulstrode did not reply, but wend to the little window
whtich looked out on the platform.

The window wus too small for him to think of getting
through it. He looked out through the glass.

Wun Lung was standing on the platform.

Bulstroda taplp_«:d on the glass of the window. The little
Chinea tarned his head.

“ Let us out " roared“Bulstrode.,

Wun Lung chuckled.

. “]i.'!;:- you hear? Let us out of this, you yellow litilo
imp !’

Wun Lung did not reply, except by an expressive gesture,
He placed the thumb of his right hand to his nose, and
extonded the fingera. Then he placed the thumb of his
left hand to the Iittle finger of his right, and extended the
fingoars of his left hand.

In that exprossive sttitude he stood and grinned at the
furious bully of the Eemaove.

“ Open it 1"

THE SEYENTH CHAPTER,
Shut Up.

KINNER c¢huckled softly, and Bulstrode torned a

savage look upon him.  SKianer became sericus at
once. He didn’t like Bulstrode's look.

*“What nre you cackling at?" demanded Buistrode.

“Oh, nothing.”

“ Well, shut up, then”

Bulstroda turned to the window again, He opencd the
lower sash, and put his head out. There was hardly room
for hiz burly shoulders to follow.

“ Wun Lung!" he shouted.

The Chines grinned.

“Will vou unfasten thet door ™

“No savvyy.”

“Let us out of thia stufly hole.”

“ No savvy.”

“T'll break every bone in your body ! roared Bulstrode.

“No ravvy.”

“Will vou open that door "

HNe savvy.”

Bulstrode simply gasped with rage.

“¥ou heathen mnp,” he shouted, *I'll—I'11 Hﬂst'm-El]I vou !
Watt till I gei hold of vou! I'll pulverise you!™

* No savyy.”’

'* Look hare, we've got to got out of here somehow,” zaid
Bulstrode, gasping with fury, " and I'll simply smazh up
that heathen when 1 do.”

“"When you do!" said Skinner.

“Wa shall have to get through the window.'

“* Too small.”

“Well, 8noop’s voery slim, and he can get through.'

“1'1 try,” said Bnoop. : - s

“Lome on, then—guiek! The train will be in in a fow

minutes now, and then the young beast will get away.”
Snoop cama to the little window and put his head out.
Wun

““f!.ﬁri““ﬂd at him and came over towards the

window. Fis little round pigtailed head was just on a level

with the window. With calmi deliberation he drew a long
Tur Maioxer Lierary.—No. 117.
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sharp pin frem the folds of his loose garments, and held i§
up to view,

“ Snoopee no gettee out,” he remarked.

“ Look here, you heathen—" )

“Wan Lung stickee pin in Snoop. What you tinkee ¥

# 1T don’t think the window's large cnough, Bulstrode,™
foltered Enpnif; “I—I couldn’t get my shoulders through

“¥ou'll 11::1 v well have to,” retorted the Hemove bully.
“Get out !’

“I—I ean't.™

" Then I'll Belp you™

“* Hold on, I—I’ﬁ

“ Buck up, then !
Snoop squeczed his shoulders through the windew. Wun
Lung reacned up with the pin, and Snoop squeezed back
just in time to escape & lunge. He knocked the hack of his
head on the zash, and gave a yell of agony.

11}

trv i gasped the wretched Snoop.

[ X} Gw ‘!l"?‘
“ (lumsy doli 177 Eraw]cd Bulstrode.
“Ow! T'wmn hort!™

* Berve you right.”

“Iz that all vou've got to say *** shrieked Snoop, dancing
and rubbing the back of his head., ““Then you can get out
of the blessed window yourself. 1'm jolly well not going
to try again.'’

Bulstrode clenched his fists,

“You can get out of the window, or you can take =
licking," be said, "I don't care which; but it's one or the
other.™

‘‘ Look here, Bulstrode, T won’t—" .

The bully of the Remove advanced upon him, and Snoop
retreatod towards the window. He was between Sexvlle and
Charybhdis, 20 to speak, and had the choice only of two
evils.

“ Hold on, Bulstrade, I—T—""

“ Ave vou going ¥’ demanded the Romove dully threatens
ingly.

(1] I__I_I!l] t:,}.,l...‘! " ; :

Snoop squeczed his shoulders out of the window again,

Wun Lunﬁ brandished the pin, and seemed to be selectin
the spot he should plunge it into. Bnoop turned celd al
Q%ear.,

“ Lemme get out, Wun Lung, old chap,” he gasped, in
a furtive whisper. * I—I'll cut out of the station, honour
bright.” 1

Wun Lung hesitated 2 momeont, and then grinned. He
was not afraid of Sngop. Although the smaller of the two,
Wun Lung had heaps of pluck, aznd his knowledpe of jiu-
jitsu rendered him -much more than a match for the sneak
of the Remaove. ‘I'E.E rvr-is.ﬂl}*ﬁd to risk it

He gave a guick nod of assent, _

Enﬁgp squirnied through the window with some difficalty,
and rolled out on the platform.

He gasped with pain, and serambled up.

© Now, then, unfasten the deor!” shouted Bulstrade,

Wun Lung made & plungﬁ at Snoop with the pin. The
Remove sneak ran slong the platform at top speed, and
Wun Lung chuckled. Bulstrede put his head out of the

rintl d d.
el (Come back! T'll

“Bpoop!  Sncopey!
Bnoop !’ )

But #noop did not heed. e had had encugh of Bul-
strode for one afternoon. He vanished out of the doorway
at the end of the platform, ) ] )

Bulstrode simply gasped.  Skinner indulged in a2 soft
chuckle. The outcome of Bulstrode’s efforts so far scomed
humorous to Skinner. : 2

The Remove bully turned on him with a sayage scowl.

* ¥You can gel out of the window, Skinner.

“No fear!” said Skinner promptiy.

S jelly well hiek you, if you doen't!

“Well, 1 won't!” o

Bulstrade wasted no mors time in words. He wanted some-
body to wreak his fury upon, and Skinner was the enly avail
able person. He ran at Skinner, hitting out, and the practical
soker of the Hemove was knocked all round the waiting-room.

o staggered to and fro, and finally collapsed in a heap on
tha Aoor. . ] .

There he lay pasping, and Bulstrode stood over him with
glowering face and clenched fists,

L] Get “.F !1?

(1] ﬂ“, 1._?'?‘

“ et up, you worm I

s Yuw !J?

*Will you get out of the window, then™

Y I—1--T1 try " gasped Skinner.

““ Then look sharp!” growled Bulstrode. .

Skinner staggered to his feet. He was fealing very much
damaged, and did not want sny further fisticufls with Bul-
strode. o put his head out of the window, and squcered
his shoulders through.

liek soul

Now on Bale.
Price One Halfpsnny.
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A flood of fags swarmed upon Bulstmde: They were upon him, and round him, and over him, like flles,
in the twinkling of an eye.

“Now, then, Wun Lung——"t

“Bkines goes back.”

** Look here—— Ow " :

The pin }prmkad into Skinner's arin, and he jorked himself
)

back, and his head banged on the window-aash. He pave a
wild yell.

" Y?ELI'UD[I i

*Oh, shut up!" said Bulstrode. * Get out!”

"Ow! Owl"

Bulstrode shoved him from behind. Skinnar eams hali out
of the window, The little Chines's face sat grimly. He
jabbed again and egain with the pin, and Skinoer writhed
with anguish,

“Ow! Ow! Ow!" he yolled. * Lemme gat in, Bulstrode!
The beast is puncturing moe all over! Ow! Yow! Groo!
Yarooh !

* Stick to it !™

Tt was easy enough for Bulstrode to stand behind and shove
Skinmer on, and say * Siick to it!"" It was not so easy lor
Et':‘I_ﬂil‘.Lﬁi' fo do Ehﬂ] stickingd to if.

*Lomme go ! he mrasped.

Tre MasrET Lm%:aﬂ'r. —No. 117,
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“0Oh, ratst™

Jab=—inb—ijabh! Yell—yell—rell!

Skinnor kicked out backwards at Bulstrode daspovately. Ha
had had encurh and to spare. Bulitrode gave a fiendizl yoll
as Skinner's heel caught him on ths shin, and he roolsd RWAY
from the window, gasping with pain. Skinnor sgueszad Lim-
selfl hack, and landed in the room again,

Wun Lung chucklad. )

. Thers was a whistlo down the line, and tha train rollwd
1nto tha station.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Hop HI Arrives.

UN LUNG turned to the train at onca.  But Dulstrada
and Skinner were not in a condition to renew thoir
attaclt on the window, DBulstrods was sitting down

o nuraing his shin and groaning, and SBkinnar was
rubbing a dozen wonnds.
Tho train stopped nlongside the platform, and Wun Lung
looked along the line of carriages anxiously for Lis brothar

A Bplendid Tale of Har Wh ;
D Ry FRANK RICHARDS o0 & Ce
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A queer liltle vellow faoee lonked ent of a window, and a
pantr of Lright black adwond eves peered and twinkicd.

Wun Lung uttered an exclamation s8 he caught their
e,

“Hop IThHI™

ITa ran towards the carviage. Hultrode rose fo his feat in
o witting- room with a grean.  He scowled flercely ag
skimnee,

“You eoward " ho snarled, ' Why didn't vou get ooe??

“0Oh, go and hanz yoursel I retorted Skinner, “I'm
renctured all over! Why couldu’t von {ry vourself 3

“The train's In now.”

“1 don’t care !

“There's the new kil seiting out.™

* Blow the new kid !

“1f we don’t ret out now the ape’s rp'

* Blow the jupo! I've had enough of it groaned Skinner.
“T'm punctured |

“You're o rotten coward

“Rote!"

Bulstrode locked savagely out of tie window. He saw a
diminutive Chinee alight from the train and embrace Wun
Loy effustvely.

This was evidently TTop ITi

e was an exact repetition of Win Lung, enly on & smaller
erale, and looked about two veavs vonnper

e had the some sinuvouws figure, in the same lonse gar-
ments: the same almond eyves and piglail and vellowish-olive
complexion, the same Mongolian features, sud the sawe smile
that was * child-like and ht"lml."

e had, too, the same innocent and tenstful expression, but
by experience of Wun Lung, Bulstrode koow how muoeh that
wis probably worth.

Several other passengers lind alighted frean the frain, and
the Frinrdale porter had come alomg the platform, looking as
if ho had Leen aroused from an afternoon nap by the arrival
af tho tratn, 2% no doubt ho had,

Bulstrode calied 12 him from the window,

* [leore, porter!”

Tho porter staved nt him drowsily, and went on slamming
the doors of the carriages,

" Unme here, fellow ™ shovted Bhdstrode.

The train rolled out of the station. Then the sleepy porter
rondeseamided to pay some altention to Bulstrode.  Possibly
ho was nob particalarly  pleased by Balstrode's mode of
utldress.

" Yossir "

" Open that door !’

o 1

" Cpen that door ! rezyed Bulifrode.

Tha parter blinked at hio.

“Wlaeh, door, zur?™

“That door—the waiting-roatsn deas ™ hawled Bulatroda,
“Uan't von zee? IMaven't vou anv eves in vour silly head?”

The porter blinked at the docr. He saw that the handle
was tiwl on the outside, and a slow grin cnee over his foce.

Bulstrode raved frooe the window,

“ Will yout open that door at once, porter? Tl report you
to the statiomnaster! Il report you to the company! 1'll
have vou snoked !

Yossir ™

“T'1l have vou kicked out of vour ;oL 7" reared Bulstradas.

* Thanky, sir!"

* Will you open that deor?™”

“MTan’t in my dooty to unfasten Jdoove ™
wlolikly,
bt "

" You—yon fool ! Open the doer " veiled Bulstrode, oz he
saw Wun Lung and his minor welking guickly down the plat.
form towards tho exit.

* That's not the way to make him opes the door, you asst?
grunted Bkinner, " Let e speak to hiw. 1 zay, porter—"’

* Aliud voor own basiness, Bkinnper !

*Ob, all right; have it vour ewn wav!" said Skinner,
shrpgging his shoulders "1 don’t eare ! You woen't gel out,
that’s all 1™

;; l"I:lrth-r*!”' velled Dulstrode, as tlias official walked away.
“ Portar !

I'he Friardale Fm'ter secined to be sffected with o sudden
deafness. Ho walkod on withoud tuerning lus head,

It did not occcur to Bulstrode that a railway porvter Lad
feelings to be hurt hke any other person. The indignant
pocter wonld not have oponed that door then if Bulstrode
had tipped kim hberally. He went his wav, growlhing to hine-
self, and Bulatrode raved and shoek kis Gsf from the window
i vain.

“1 told vou g0l prowled Skinner.

“0Oh, shut up!™

“Aell, dide't 13 demanded Skinnoer,

“1f you want a thick ear vou've going the ripht way lo get
one” said Bulstrode, befween his teeth., " Wun Lung’s gone
1w 3 von ean get out of tha window .’

Tue Magxrr Linnart.— N, 17,
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L ey, said the porter
“Which I'd Bike to oblige a perlite yvoung gent,

Skinner looked duliously at Bulstrode. Te his present maood
the Removs bully was net safe to argue with. Skinner
squeered ont of the window, snd dropped upon the platform.

* MNow open the door—quick I enid Bulstrode.

shinner was greatly inclined to wallk away and leave the
Remaove bully a prisoner in the wailing-room, but thonghts
of the consequences later yestrained him, and he was anxious,
teo, to pumish Woan Lung, which could not ba done withouf
Bulstrade’s assistance. o went to the door end hacked
through the whipeord with bis pocket-knife, and Bulstrede
draggred it open from within.

; The Remove bully came out on the platform breatlhing

HEY.

“Now we'll have s look foy thosn alien cads!” he ex-
claied,  “'They can't ba gons far yot.'t

“Right-lin " said 8kinner.

Thay ran towards the =tation exit. Tha form of the pevier
barred the way, and with a decidedly unpleasant grin he held
out his hand for tickets,

Haulstrode staved ab him,

“"T.et us poss, vou fool I

“ Tickets, please 1™

LT

“ Tickets, please!™

“Wihat do vou mean?"

g Dillieleots, pleaze!™

¥ ou know we haven't any tickets,” exclaimed Buldrnde.
YWe camie on the platform to meet a train, You saw pw”

*Tickets, please !

“* ¥You—vyon idiect—"

M Young pent's 'ave no right fo eater the platform withons
tickets,” said the porter stohdly. * It's trespassing.  Tickets,
theass, o fare froin the station you came from.”

“Biation we cama from 17 yelled Bulstrode., “* You saw us
ra on the platform.”

“1 don't care what T szee,” said the porfer. **Tickets,
please, or fare, or Ull eall a policeman and give you in charge
for attempting to swindle t.g:: company.'’

Bulstevde glared a: him, Hos rudensss to the porter was
beingr paid for now ; tha man was quite in eurnest,

“ Puy lum the blessed fare!” =aid Skinner, **It's only twe-
penca from the next station on the line,”

“I-=I won't! I's a swindle "

Y0h, 'm oa swindler as well az a2 fool, am T7° sand (i
pocter unpleasantly, " Werry good! But you don'i zgo tll
vou've maid vour fare”

“T'It give you twopence, but—""

“ Yon won't give me twopencs,’” said the porter primly,
b ‘\’imr:.'ll pay your fare fromn the junction—that's a <hilling
ILHEH S

“ Why, vou—you thief—""

" A shilling ench, pleaze. Twopence iz the fare from the
woxt station. Did you get in at the next station?"”

“You know wo didn't—""

“Then vou'll pay from the junction I

Bulstiods ond Skisne Jooked at ons wacthee in silond,
wiatl,  The porter certainly had the whip-band of them.
Thera was no help for i, and each of the juniors dvew a
zhilling from Wia pocket and handed it to the porter.

“Wo'lll Jolly well have a receipt for i, thouph!” said
Bhkinner.

Tire porter grinmed, and gave them the receipt. Then ihey
stompexd ot of the station, with only one conselation in
prospoct—that of " toking it out"” of Wuan Lung and Wun
Laung teinor.

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Cheap Eggs,

4 [IERE (hoy are 1™

T Bul:drode uttered the exclamalion as he cnneht

sight of Wan Lung and Hap Hi in the villoge sireet,
They had roached the tuckshop kept by Unele Clegy,

one of the last shopa in the street. The two Chinese were
watking guickly, Wun Lung kaowing well cnough thar Tl
strode would not, be very long in getting out of the waiting-
rognl. And Wun Lung did not want {0 come 1o closo
guarters with Bulstrode.

But the two Hemoviies had run bard from the siation,
and they overtook Wun Lung and Iop Hi at the tuckshar

Wun TLong looked round nervously as he heard the po.ad-
ing foudstops. Bulstrode and Skinner were bearing Jown
upaen him at top speed,

Fap 1T looked round, foo.

W haies mattel ' he asked,

“ Teastes bullee,” veplied Wun Lung apxionsly,

Hu]:l i nodded inte ]E..t_.tli'.'rl”,]r'.

“ Jackee?" he asked.

il ‘lr{"'!-."

“ N pleniy good,' eaid Lop I, Y 8'posee we lun ™
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Wun Lung shook hiza head. Heo knew that it waa of no use
running. He drew his minor towards the tuckshop,

“ Gottes inside,” ha said.

‘* Allea light.”

The Chinese juniors hurried into the tuckshop. Dulatrods
and 3kinner slowed down, panting. Their victims wera
safa now !

ot fom ! said Bulstrode, with much satisfaction.

% Yea, rather !

“ Now we'll make 'em sit up !’

“What-ho ! said Skinner. *“I'll teach the young beast
to puncture me all over V'

“Como in!™

And they walked towards the fuckshop.  There waa no
hurry now. Their intendod victimz could not escapa.

Unecle Lﬂng% came into the shop as tha Chinese cams in.
He grinned atfably enough at Won Lung. Wun Lung had a
larger allowance than any other junior at Greyfriara, not
excepting oven the Nabob of Bhanipur., IHe spent it royally,
too, and the village tuckshop came in for a good share of i,
Uncle (Clegg was always glad to sce Wun Lung.

Wun Lung laid o sovereign on the counter.
| “M_Zﬁ wantes egos, plenty muchee eggs, and soda-watal"
1 sald.

Uacle Clopg stared.

Lgps and s~oda-water in large quantitics made a rather
unusunl order; but a junior wha had a sovercien to speiad
conld arder what he liked in Uncle Clege’s little shop,

“Certainly, Master Wun Lung, Beautiful pew latd egas,
twopence each—"

“ Me no wanteo new laid eges

‘* Fresh eges, ten a shilling—-"

“No wantee flesh opgs.™

“There's the ordinary kind, fourteen a shilling.” said
Uncle Clegg.

“ Mo wantes volly old egas, velly old, smelly.”

Uncle Clegey gasped. ¢ had heard that the Chiness had
gonte peculinr tastes in diet, but he had never dreamed thal
even o Chinaman could possibly prefer old and mouldy cxgs
to new, frosh ones.

#Just as vou like,” he sad, " Take "em out of that Lox
thero—that box ahind the othors, Ther'ro pretty old—I've
had 'em in for weeks—and thev're nol English, anyway.
You can Tave 'am for sighteen a shilling.”

“ Tankee muchee."

Wun Lung grabbed out the eggs in handfuls, and filled his
minor's hands with them, and piled thom an the caunter.
By that ttme Bulstrode and Skinner ware looking in at the
door. DBulstrede grinned unpleasantly,

“ 8o you're hero, you heathen beast 1"

“Me helo, Bulstiode.” . o

“I suppose vou know you're going to have a licking ¥

“ No savvy.”

“I'm going to lick you, you Chinese worm !

“ No savvy.”

“Coma on, Skinner! You collar the now heast, whiie T
uek Wun Lung.  We'll jolly %woll smash those eggs over
them, too!™

“What-ho!"" grinned Skinner.

And they came into the shop with grim looks. Wun Lung
exchanged a quick glance with his minor.

“ Chuckee, chuckee " he murmured.

“ Allee light!”

And the two Chinese bt-gan to hurl the eggs.

Uncle Clegg grinned.  He understood now why the Chinea
wanted smelly egps, and cheap ones.
cating purposes,

The Grst egg ecought Bulstrode on the nose, and burat
thersa, The Remove hully staggored back with a yell

The next moment an ﬂg;;klsrnai'lmd under Skinnar's chin,
and Sq%}ehed over bim. Skinner reeled against the door.

w !

* Doogh ™

YiEroo I

“ Poof "

Smash, smash, emash!

Wun ]Lung major and minor peltéd away with the eces
at express speed.  Their aim was good, though the eges wero
not.

Squalch, squelch, squeleh!

Bulstrode and Bkinner simply staggered. Thoy had not
cxpected anything like this, The cegs smashed all over
themm—they were blinded, choked, suffocated.

“GOo 1t " panted Wun Lung.

“Ha, ha! Muches good!”

“w " gasped Skinner, stagprerin
“T'm done!  Stop it, you young
Gerrpoh 1

Bulstrode rushed blindly at the Chinese,

An ozg caught hun in the right oye, and another in the
teft, and another under the chin, and o fourth 9a the noss.

Bulstrode gasped and spluttered, and reeled against a big
box of egua, and sat down viclently in it.

There was & yell from Unele Clege,

Thay wore not for

out of the doorway.
wnds, Yow! Ow!
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Bulatrode had sat down in his bost six a shilling !

And the havoe the burly form of tha Remove bully
wrought in the box of egrs was, as Hurree Bingh would
have said, torrific,

“ You young villain 1" roared Uncle Clegg. ° You'll pay
for them eggal Do yeu hear? You'll pay for them ™

&L irﬂrﬂ'ﬂh f r k

Wun Tung scized a syphon of roda-water from the connter
and turned it upon the bully of the Remove, as he strugygled
iu the ego-box. 3

Swish, swish, swian!

“Yow-wow-ow [

A steady stream of soda-water played upon the Remova
bully, and it washed some of the epgy atickincas from his
tace, but without much comfort to Bulstrode.

He struggled furiounaly out of the ogo-box.

1 —I—I°1l amash vou!"” he panted.

“ Lunnea ! gasped Wun Lung.

The twa Chinese dodgoed out of the shep. .

Skinner was scraping the egza and cggshells off lua faca
and clothez outside, and he made no attempt to stop thene,
Bulstrode, streaming with broken eggs, made a rush alier
them, but Unele Clegg had whipped out from behind the
counter, aod he grasped the Remove bully by the shoulder.

“ Lemime go ! ;—,ruilr-:l Bulstrode.

“No, you don’t! said Uncle Clege grimly.
amashed them cges, and you'll pay for them egus!
shillings, pleasa”

“Go and eat coke!™ )

“ Then I'Il come up te the school and complain o your
‘eadmaster I

“You old fool—"

“That’s enough [" said Unela Clegg. “ Wo'll see wot De.
Locke has to say about bullying little boya, and amashing up
A poor man's stock 1™

“Tran't be an idiot! 1"l pay yon for the rotten egegs!"

* They wasn't rotten -C'.% s=-they wos six a shilling I"

“ Heare, take that!"™ ye ﬁad Bulstrode, slnmmmg a handful
of silver on the countor. * Do you think I can't pay, you
old fool? Now get cut of the way !

“ Unele Clepg lfret him go, and Bulstrode rushed from tho
shop, A yell of laughter from two juniora who had juat
come down the street grested him. They were Mark Linley
and Tom Brown. The New Zealander had a bat under his
arm

“ My only hat!" exclaimed Mark., * What's the matter?
Ha, ha, ha! Have you been wallowing in  eggs,
Bulatroda 7"

* Mind your own business, hang vou, you foctory hound !™

“Ha, ha, ha V'’

“ Where's that Chinee?™

““Ha, ha, ha!l'"

Bulstrode glared round in seaech of Wun Lung and Wun
Lung mincr. They had vanished down the lane in the
direction of tho nf:hmlﬂl“

“Hua, ha, ha!” yellel Tom Brown., * Wo wore going fo
look pfter Wun Lung; but it's Bulstrode that needs lookiug
after. Ha, ha, ha!"

12 E'rm going to smash him!"

“You're not!"” aaid the New Zaaland junior quisily.
“ You're not going to touch him !

" ¥You sce what he's done !

“You wera ragging him, 1 suppose?”

**That's not your affair!"

“Your mistaka., It i3, said Tom cheerfully. * Belora
yvou touch Wun Lung or Wun Lung minor, you'll have to
walk over Linley and mae, Bulstrode.”

“¥aa, rather!™ said the Lancashire lad.

Bulstrode glared at them. But he waz in no condition to
tackle them, and Skinncr certainly wouldn't have backed
him up in such a tussle. Bulstrode acowled savagely, and
strode away, and a crowd of village nrchins, attracted by
the peculiar atate and smell of lug attire, with the ezrs
clinging to it, followed him ell the way to Creyiriars,
making various complimentary remarks en route.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Feeding the Brutes.

[ L] H_ !“‘
* Behold I''
“ See, thoy come !
“Haza, ha, ha "

At the gates of Greyfriars a group of Soecond.-Fornt I'aga
watohed and warted. ]i_)icrl-:;,' Nugent, Gatiy, and Todd wern
there, of course. There were five or six more fogas with
tharn,  They were waiting for the areival of Wun Lune and
Wun Lung minor.

When the two Chinese juniors came in sight there was o
ganeral grin and chuckle among the Second-Formers,

“You'va
By bepin
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¥ Tere ey coma !

Dicky Nugent grinned at his comrades,
U Now for the circus ! he ejaculated,
By which it will be seen that the fead of 1he evening

Tfum m Harry Wharton's study had failed in its chject.

s a matter of fact, the Becond Form meant to have some
fun with the new Chinea; and, if it would worry the
Remove, they were only toe likely to be more thin ever
determined upon it

Wun Lung grinned amiubly as ke came up to the gales
ard saw the group of fa Hop i bowed low to his future
Form-fellows. Tho brothers had been {alking all the way
from the village, and Wun Lung Lad ap}}risﬂ kis minor of
his probable yeception.  But Hop I did nob seem to be
seared. Mo had o great faith in ]inis ability to take care of
binself,

“ Here they are!™

“Iere's the now kid 1"

“ lere’s the bleszed heathen,”

* Velly nicee day,” suid Hop Hi alfably, “Me glad sce
bard:onmo young gentlemen of Second Folm™

The handsome young gentlemen of the Secend Form
e,

My lrat "

“Helt sawdor 1M

“ Pile jt on 1™

“1a, ha, hal™

“Me xelly glad see handsome voune gentlemen,” said
Hiep Hi, with a beaming smile. " Niceo waln day—velly
picuty thilsty,  B'poses handsome voung geutlergen conce
dviinkee gingee-pop with Hop Hid

“ Well, that’s a jolly good idea,” said-Todd.

“ Mot bad."” agreed Gatty,

o Nigee gingee-pop, nices telts,” said Hop I Hop i
viepcee standee tleat to nice handsowe young gontlemen,”

Hicky Nugent chuckled,

* Blessed 1f he 12n’t a more agreceable worm than bis
tinjor I he exclabmmed. * But'zs 1t's a warm aflerncon, aud
1i's & good thing, This way to the tuckshop.”

And the Second-Formers swarmed off towards Mis
Mimble's little establishment. Wun Luung and ITop Hi went
wiitir them in the midst of the erowd.

A dusty Juiitor came 1n from the voad, and followed them.
Tt was Hlelg.r Bunter. 1ully DBunier was ihicstv, and, of
eilrse, hungry,

It was evident that there was a ifreat poing on, and
Viunfer didn't care if 1t was being steod by o SBecond-Farm
fag, or a First-Form babe, for that maiter, =0 long as he
wing allowed to share in it.

- T say, you fellows—"" he began, entervive the fock:hop
1 the wake of the Second-Forin crowd. '

Hle wos interrupted by a gencral yell.

“*izet ont l”

“ Turn that Remove rotler out !

* Outaide 17

“Oh, really, T =ay, you lellows——"

* Outside, Fatty IV

And Dunter was hustled oul of the tockshop. Wun Laug
viw the only Removite the fags were inclined to stand.
Wun Lung was giving generons ordars to Ars, Mimble,

_ " Thlea dozen of gingee-pop, pleaze, Mys. Mimble, and six
docen of Jum-talls,

My hat

“ Ie'a a giddy millionaive.™

“ i if, Wun Lung.”

* He's a brick.”

“ 8o is the now kid."”

i ‘ln'ﬁst. roiber," s

" 'This is ripping ginger-pop.

* And the Eﬁtf—n avely l‘}’? ¢

v Bpaffing

The Becond-Formers {ucked tn. More of he Form,
sirracied by the news that a feast was toward, erowded into
1ie fuckshon, The little shop was soon full up 1o its fulle:t
I I b

eky Nugent sat on the counter, with a bottle of gingor.
pulr beatde im, a foaming glasa in his hand, and a plate of

Now on Sale!

retted and wmade wuch of,

tarte en his inees. The other fags wore eilting or standing,
and all wiring i for al] ihey were woril,

And all new-comers of the Hecond Forin were weleoms.

The supply of tuck was unlimited,

. Wun Lung had probably heard of the old maxim—Fend
the Brute. And ke was feeding the brutes, to {o epeak,
T‘Iﬁ}'ht ravally.

fop Hi bezmed upon ihe crowd,

And 1he crowd beamed baeck again ot Hep Hi. A fellow
wilio could stand a feed like this, Chince or not, heathen or
net, was not a fellow fo be ragped.

e wae rather 3 [ellow to be iaken 1o 1lieir hearis, and
A fellow like this would make a
Iet of dilference to the chinny feeds of 1he Hecond Form-
b,

Dicky Nugent held np a foaming glass of ginger beor.

“lorve's to the new id 1" he Qxﬁuim-&d.

* lear, henr [ )

Y More ginger-pop, Mrs. Mimble! T must drink that,”
F"HE'I.I T't';}':_"l"‘...

* Heur, hear

“Here's 1o the pew lid, and—and leng may he wave !
st Nuopeind ininor,

“IToreah ™

Awd the tonst was Jrunk with enthusiasm.

Wun Lang grinned alfectionately at lus minor, and guietly
lefi the shop, leaving Hop Hi to carry the matter throuph.
Wi Lung could be very taciful. It was necessary for Hop
11 Laseifl to make o good impression upon the orn, if
ke was 1o have a guict life among them, and s maior liad
ehewn nim how to «do ik,

; “You're 2 brick, Hop Hi,” said Todd, slapping the new
nui: ;rnh 1‘?;@ back. * ¥You may be a giddy heathen, bal you're
a hrick.

“ Hear, hear ™

"' Ma likec muchee handsome gentlemen v Second Folm,™
sand Hop Hi, beaning.

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“*Me likes comee Gleyfials.
gentlemen helpee
aftel lights out.

“Whait-ho 17

“* Yes, rather.”*

“ Hear, hear ™!

“ Hurrah 17

There was no doubl that ihe youup wentlomen would,
Aud when the Second Form erowded out of the tucksliop,
Hep 11 waz walking with his arms linked gquile alfection-
sreiy in Gatty’s and Dicky Nugent's,

As for rapging, such a thought would have becn scouted
by ihe whaole of the Second Form to a man.

Pellaps landsomne  voung
Hop Hi takee glub in dolmitely to feedoe
What you tinkee "

THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER.
Making it Pax,

ARRY WHARTON came towards the house with his
crickei-bat under his arm, and a glow of colour in his
healthy cheeke. Cricket praciice was over for the

i afternoon, snd the chums of the Remove were think-
ingr of tea. Near the door they met the Second. Ferm crowd,
and they staved a hittle ut the sight of ilie new fag, and the
l::?-l(‘:j‘ﬂﬂtlt ternie he appeared to be on with the Eeeond-Form
weaders.

“ My only hat!™ said Bob Cherry. *“ How's he done it?
I'll ket anything that they intended to give him & warn
reception.’’ :

“T'm joly sure they did,” agrecd Wharfon., " We stood
iiem a feed to Put them 1nto a good temper, but I know
they went away from our study determined to mnke [lop Hi
wit up when he come here.”

Frank

“It's Wun Lung's doing somehow,” prinned

Nugent. * That blessed young heathon is ae deep asz a well,
He's managed 1,77
“ 1 suppose he haz—I don’t know how.™
“ The deepdulnese of the esteened Wun Lung is terrifie,”
“Here he 1t ; let us agk

vemarked the Nabob of Bhanipur,
Lian requestfully to explain.”
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“The Fifth jolly well don't have a feed like thls,” said Myers, * It's first chop, and 1 propose, second,
and pass a vote of thanks to Hop HL”

et o e EEEET — A mE s o s 5 B ——

Wun Lung grinned as ihe Removites stopped him. The
Becon]l Iorm were going in, Nugent minor and Gatiy
showing IHop i round il school 1 the most cordial and
hospitable manner,

“How did vou doit, kid 7" asked Wharton.

The little Chinee laughed his peculiar silent laugh,

“Wun Lung finkee tinkee,” he explaimed., * Good dodge!
Fne:l:ae Becond Form up to chinee, putee in good temper.
Seo ?

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Wun Lung pgotee lotee cashies,”” explained {he little
Chires, “Spendes aty amwwount to makee allee Light fos
Hop I, You savey®™

“Good,” =atd Harvry, laughing. *"It's a ease of fecding
the brute. Well, it’s weorth 1t, and [T aolly glad yoeny
1lop Hi has stared <o well with his Form,™

*Me glad, awfuliy beastly jolly,”

And Wun Lane ghded away grimning.

The Remove chums went up to their siudy langhiug.
Whother the present halevon weather 1n the Second Formn
would last, wae a question; bt tlere was no dovbt that 1lop
i had started well, and thal was o very great point,

Tue Macxer LiBRARY.~—No. 117.

Balstroede and Skivser eamue in 2 little laior, amd a crond
of Hemovites staved at them o 1hey came into the RHemove
Jrev s et T]:f‘:.' hiael .‘-l,,':'il]'ﬂ'.“l.! off as el of 1he SEEs Ng 'lht"j.'
vanld, but they were =till pretly well smothered with ok,
and the smell of 1hoee epps clung lovingly round them,

UMyl U7 ejaenlated Dol Cherry. © What's the mniter?
What have von kids boen deing with yourselves?  You wand
dhi=tnfectiner ™

“ Have son 2een Won Lung O devmded Buel-tiode,

YW as L't colee 11877

“mopoiug foo ssash lom”

CTa, e ! Ie he responesible for vour cgey condation ¥

“1ta, ha, a i’

S sfop vour retten cackbiug U sand Balsdtrode savapely,
ST nenbee that Chioee wreieele For tlng, 1 1fell you D'

“Your waon't o szid Harey Wharten,

Bulstemle bl nen roply to that, but =tamped up to 1ke
e tbary ta et s elothes el ngred.

All the fellows chuekied over the sfory of the eges, anl
cven when Dualsteode had got rid of the smwell of thew -
which wusx pod soonp-—-he was constantly rennnded of rfe
incident by 1he remrarks auwd chuckles of the Removites,
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He was soon in a state of mind bordering on Irenay, for
Bulstrods, like many persons whe play ill-matured tricks,
i:fg-uld!}mt take it quietly when a joke was turned against
ilmnadt.

The only consolation he had was the prospect of licking
8noop for deserting him at the station; and with that
amicable intention looked for Snoop. Buf the sneak of
the Remove had no desire to meet Dulstrode, and he kept
out of the way. .

He could not do so all the evening, however, and Tul-
strode ran him to earth at last in a corner oi the common-
FOOM.

Bulstrode's cyes gleamed as he eaught sight of him.
Snoop rose to his feet, looking very nervous. .

“1 hope you—you got out of the waiting-room all right,
Bulgtrode," he said.

“1 did-—po thanks to vou," said Dulstrode.

“1-—-1 had to go, you know." ) _ .

“Yos; and now you have to take a licking for it,"” said
Bulstrodea.

3nnop cast a longing glance towards the door. Bulstrode
mmvad to cut him off %rum it, and stretched out his hand.

Bnoop doedged.

“ Temme alone,'" he gasped.

“1'm jolly well going bo—"

At that moment gI-Iirr;.r Wharton and Dob Cherry enterad
‘he common-room, Snoop, with a gasp of relief, rushed
towards them. Bulstrode rushed after hun,

¥ Ztop, you young oad!” 3

Snoop dodged br.ﬁind Harry Wharton, DBulstroda hit out
at him, and Harry ezught the blow on his shoulder.

Wharton uttered an angry exclamation.

“What on earth do you mean?" he exclaimed.

g Eurr}r—l wag hitting at Bnoop.” ]

“¥ou'd bettar be o little more oareful whom you hit at."”

“ Come out from behind Wharton, you cad!" roared Did-
atroda,

“I—I won't,! stamnered Snoop. “I-—1 Ba{.1Whlrl!Dﬂ.
kzep him off ! You—you ought to put down bullying, se—as
Form captain."

Wharton's hp eurled. ;

““ He—he's going for me because 1 wouldn't help him rag
younz Hop Hi," ssid Snoop, dodging round Wharton again
a3 Bulastrode made for him.

“(Oh, I se. Ow!™ roared Wharton, as he oaughit snother
drive intended for Snoop. * You frebjous asa, if you hit me
again you'll get huzt!™

“ Get out of the way, then!”

(11 Ra !ll

“ Koecp him off I'' gasped Snoop.

¥ Clame here, you young cad!"

“Y-—I won't! _

Bulstrode hit out again, and Wharton caught the drive in
hia ribs. Perhapa it was not ao very much of an accident.
Wharton's patience was exhousted. Ho had warned Bul-
strode, and now he procveded to more aotive measures. His
right fiat shot out, and Bulstrode caught the hard knuckles
on his chin, and wWent backwards as if he had been shot.

He ereshed upon the floor with a sounding bamp,

“ Ho, ha, he!" giggled Snoop. * Berve him right.”

“ it on him,"” suggested Bob Cherry, as Bulstrode lay
dazed. “ Make hitn make it pax, you know."

Snoop caught at the idea. :

In o moment he was sitting astrido of Bulstrode, pinming
himn down to the Aoor. Btrong as Bulstrode was, he was 1w
at 80 great o disadvantape that ha was at Snoop’s mercy.

“ ot off!" he roarcd, struggling.

“ T jolly well won't " suid Snoop,

“ You worm. I--I'll anash you!"”

“ dake it pax,' i

“1 wor't! I'm going to lick you

“ Then vou sha'n't get up,” said Snoop. )

Bulstrodo atruggled furiously, but Bnoop had him down,
and kept him there, SBnoop was, as o matter of fact, afraid
to let tho bully of the Remowve riso. If Bulstrode had sue-
ceeded in gatting up, things would have been very warm
far Snoop.

The sneak of the Remove pinned him down, and kept Lam
tharo, showing an unusual courage and determination frowm
ghepr cowardice. _ .

Bulatrode strugeled in vain, : ;

A erowd of juniors gathered round, laughing and chuekling
ai the absurd fGpure the Remove bully cuat, with the smallar
Ind aitting astride of Lim, No ene offercd to help Buldtrode
till Skinner came i, and he came up, looking businesslilce.
But Bob Cherry gmenily pushed him back.

“ Btand off 1" ho said,

¥ Look here--—""

Y Kopep back, Skinner "

* Drag this cad ufl',' Skinner " yelled Bulstroda.

'L
'

“ All vight, I-—- .
Tue Macwer Lippany.-—No. 117.
Roead the
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“ Coma on, then,” aaid Bob Charcry, pushing back his cufla
F You can walk over mo fest, Sknny, old man."”

_Blinner promptly rotreated. He knew which party was
likely to do the walking ovor, if ha tackled Bob Cherry,
¢ “ It's all right,” he said hastily, * 1 dos’t want to inter-
I,

“ Drag him off, Skinnor!"

“ Borry, Bulstrods! He's amalier than you are. Wh
don’t you fing him off. Ons to one is fair play, you know.’

“He's got me down.”

“ Well, pet him down, then."

“1t's not fair play to hit a shap when he's down, you cad!™
roarad Bulstrods. )

“ But ho's not_hitting you.™

“ Yank him off i

o Eﬂl‘!lﬂ", i:"ut:—'—” L

“ 'l lick you when I got up, Skinnsc.™

Bkinner ghrugpred his shouldova.

“ Then you can stay thera, lid”

“ Lewne gerrup, Snoop!”

¥ Make 1 pax.”

“T won't ' velled tha Remova bully.

“Then Il jolly well keap yau here till bedtime,” said
Bnoop.

The fellows standieg round roarad with lavghter,  Bul-
strode struggled furiously, but in vain. noop had him
tight. No helping hand was offered. The chums of No. 1
Btudy zaw to that.

I+ was boetwean Bulstrode and Snoop, and a3 Sneop was not
hitting him when he wa3 down, it was nobody’s business te
intarfere.

Diulstrode abmost choked with rage.

Wikl you make it ;E-a-.lr.?" said Jnoop.
UN—yeaez] Yegl"

“It's pax.”

“ ¥os ! panted Bulstrode.

Snoop rose, and Bulstrods staggerad to his feet. The
Remove bully was dishevelled and dusty, sud in 3o great a
Fury that he had complotely lost control of himsalf. * Pax™
was saered, oven among the most reckless feliows; but even
“pax "' did pot rostrain Bulstrods at that moment. 1le
reached out at Snoop.

There was a yell at once,

“ Cad!™

“ Stop that, Bulstrode!" -exclaimed Wharton.
made it pax. Don't be a worm.” _

“ Mind your own business, Wharton,” said Bulstrode
fiercely, “ [—"

“Cad!™

¢ Hands off I" i

Bulstroda glared defance, but he had gone too far this
time. A score of hands seieed him, and ho was dragged to
the door of the common-room, and flung out into tho passage.
Evon hiz old friends were -against him aow, whon he had
broken tho moat sacred pledgo of schoolboy honour.

* Oratside!'"

[ 1 Uﬂd rl-

* Kick him out!" )

And Bulstrode fell in = heap in the pamaga. o scrambled
up, and charged madly back, dnly to bo hurled forth aguin by

r
the excited Iﬁmnvitﬂs.
Ha limped away, sore ond

“You've

Thiz time he did not return, :
savage. He did not attempt to bréak the pax after that;
but 1 his mind ho saved up vows of vengeance for Hop Hi,
tho innocent cause of his discomfiture.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Japers Japed.

o % a good sort,” eaid Dicky Nugent, rather
agprossivaly.
*“1 don't say he ian't said Gatty.
“Dh, he's all right,”" romarked Mzars. * That

focd was a treat!”

It waa jolly decent.”

© All tho same,” observed Todd, ** I don't sce why the
Dasond ghoulda’t have s little fun with a new bowy."

“ Hoar, hear!™

“ Ok, let him alome,” said Nugen: munor. ¥ Youa ean't
broak bread with a chap, and then rag him. Don’t be an
outsider.”

“Well, 1 didn't break bread. [ broke tarts and buns,”
sairl Taodd,

“+ Ok, don't he funny, Toddy !"

Todd rose and whistled, and strolled away towards Hop
i, The Sccond Form of Groyiriars weres rmoatly in the
Vormeroom, and the new junior waa thers, i

Hop Hi was curled up in a chair befors the fire, blinking ot
it with hiz almond eyes, and looking very much like Wun
Lung.
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Ths cheery bittle fuce was veory good-humoured and com-
fonted.

He had staried with the Second Form very well, and
fhings bade fair 1o go quite sneothly for the new bay.

But there were some of the Sceond who thonght they wore
being defrauded ont of the cxpected fun, and when the first
flush of enthusiasim about the preat feed had passed off,
they wanted the fun to begin,

Nugent winor set his face apeinst the idea,

Dicky bad a senze of honour, and after making wuch of the
little Chineo on account of the feed, he felt that it would
ke “rotten’™ to rap him all the sane.

But other fellows had other opinions.

Dicky looked rathor angrily at Todd ns the latter walked
towards the Chincre boy.  He knew thot Todd intended some
Jape.

ut ke was not disposed to interfere. He «id rot consider
that ho was expected fo go so far as that.

Hop I} scemcd to be quite unaware of Todd's approach.
Per]m;;.qr his bright little eves twinkled at the fire a little
wore brightly.  His fmpassive features gave no sign,

He sat 1n the chair with his feet eurled under him, and his
iatzil hanging down over the back of the chair

Todd stepped behind him with a grin.  Gatty joined him,
and then Myers, and then two or thiee other fellows., Todd
had taken an inkpot from the table, and he procecded to tie
a pieee of string round the metsl lid. The string was then
earcfully gttached to the end of the Chince’s pigtail.

The inkpot rested on the floor: but when the little Chince
rose, it would be swung up by the opep lid, and there would
he o shower of ink, of which Hep 111 would reecive the
chirf benefit,

Tuodd grinned and retreated.

Hop Hi had not moved u muscle ; he apprared to be wholly
unaware thet s pigtail had been tampercd with.

The Becond-Formers burst into a chuck!e.

Even Dicky Nugent grinmed.

Frown his scat on the tahle, he watched the hitle Celestial,
wondering whut would be the outcome of the jape. Hop Hi
tiid not move.

The Second-Formers grew Impaticnt,

“ 1 aay, Hop Hi," called out FPodd.

The httle Clhinee blinked rouned.

“ Mea allea hghtee

“Oh, get up!"’

" Whattee why

The little Chince slowly rose from the chair. The Sccond-
Formers stood 1n & ring round Lin, walning with anticipatory
grins for tho result.

The result happened, and it was an onexpected one.

Hop Hi swung his head, and the pigtail cuntened out to its
full length, and the inkpot was jerked off the floor and
z-mm{g roarnd in oo circle,

“{hw ! roared Gattwv.

" Yaw " gasped Todd.

“Ak! Qh!™

“ Groo !

“ Ooch 1™

From the inkpob, 2g it was swang vonnd 0 & circle, swept n
strepm of ink, and it splashed vpon face alter face of the
unprrepared Sceond-Formors,

In o twinkling a doren faees had been blackenod, and then
ihe inkpot was emptied, and the fags were yellimg with fury.

The nkpot clinked apainst the chair, and Hop Hi looked
devarn ot i6 with an expression of ehild-like wonder, )

* Inkee.potes on pigiail 1™ he exelaimed, unfastening the
siving. ' Velly fumnee tlickee.™

* Ha, ha, ha!"” roared Nugent minor,

Dicky did net believe for & moment that the little Chines
had been ignorant of the inkpot being there, That sweep of
ihe pigtaill was too well done for thar,

I, was another snmple of the ** waya that ara duwvk ™ which
are 311:};1{.:-5&& to belong to the smiling cluidren of the Flowery
Laind.

Told rubbed the ink out of his eyves furiousiy,

“ ¥ou heathen beast!™ he roared.

" You yellow votter!” shricked Gatty,

“ Bump b 1™

"Thum]p him 17

“ Bquash him [

" Collar him 1"

Hop I locked alarmed.

“No colleel”™ he exclanned.
savvy 1 Me no playee tlickee '

“Lel him alene!” shouted Nogent muonor. “ Ile didu't
plav the trick. Let him alone, and buwnp Todd, if you want
tor bump somebody [

* Here, shut up !’ exclaimed Todd.

“MWugent's right,” howled Gatty.
that rotten silly jape——m"r>7~"

* Why, you—=""

) Humil'n ham

“Tlands off | T

“ Rats! Bump the silly asc '™
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And Todd was fereibly bnmpea.  Hop i, whe had 2 sos-
picion that he mipht come in for the woxt attentions of the
Recond For, g]fﬁmi gquictly from the Form-room. }e was
EF";TNI down the passage by the yells of the unfortunate

o,

“Theve I™ oxelaimed Gaily,
ie play retien tricke”

wk Dw :?* ,

“ Now let's burap the Chinese beast ! exclaimed Mrers.
“ He ought o have his turn, (oo

Y Good ozl

“Whe, where ie he 7

“YWhere's that piddy heathen?™

** I1e’y gone.”

“ He's bunlcd.™ .

“Never mimd,” zaid Gaiiy, “let's bunp Todd agnin.™

* Gogd 1Y

Todd made a rush [or the donr--bui foo late! lle was
promptly eollared, and in spite of his yells, he was bumped
again, harder than before. And he was left ﬁmmf on tha
foor, dazed and dusty, with his collar torn out, and fervently
withing tha{ he had never thought of playing a jape upon
Heop 111, 1the Chinee.

“Thai’s a lezzon to you not

L r——

TRE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Hop Hi Does Not Get the Licking.

OF I1I glided down the passage, losing no time in
putting » geod distance between himself amd tho
Second Form-roomr. The httle Chinee did not infend
to tee his Form fellows prain till bediimie, if he could

help it. The feast for the Second dormitory had already
been laid in; and en the occasion of a feed it would be safe
enough for him to encounter the Becond again, Until then,
Hop I1i deemed it prulent to keep out of sight.

I}e did not know the interior of Greviriars very well =o
far, naturallv. He wanted to get to the Remove passage,
{o join his brother in No. 13: but he found himeell in the
Sixth-Form passage ere long, und there he stopped to lock
ahout him. _

A junjor passed the end of the passage, aml Hop Il
sfarted towards him,

“ Ploasee you tekies aie-— — L

Then he sfopped. recopnising the junior.  For it was Dal-
strode, the bully of the Remove, Bulslrode looked at hon
ard stonped.

e could hardly believe in his good luck. There was the
new junior—-at his mercy, There was very litfle mercy m
PBalstrode™s breast at that moment.

He had pone through enough that afternoon fo make even
a good-tempered fellow sngry, and Bulstrode wus not a good-
tempered fellow by any means,

He came towards the litrle Chinee quickly, and Iop I
shrank back agaitet the wall of the passage. Ile read the
bully's intentions only teo clearly in his face. )

“ ¥ou, said Bulstrode, with an unpleasant grin. " What
do vou want me to tellep vou, vou little yellow-skinned impt”

““You tellee me findee Lewove studee,” stammered Ilop

"

111,
Bulstrede chuckled. -

“ Mot just ver! (eme here, vou tmp M

Hop 11 dodged avay,

“You lettee me lonee”” _

“Lome here!” roarved Dulstrode. YT make it warmer
for von if you give mie the trouble of catching you™

" No comee.”’

Bulstrode rushed at him, and the little Chinee dashed
awav., The batly of the Hemove, with his great strides,
rapidly overtoolr him There wns no chance of gutt-mﬁ
clear: and Hop i dashed into an open door, and slamme
it behind him. It happened to be the study belonging to
lonides. of the Sixth: but fortunetely for Hop i, Tonides
was kel there, The Greek was o very unpleazant fellow to
disturb, ar many a junior had found to his cost before now.

Bulstrode halted at the door of the study. I[ Ionwdes was
there, he didn't wanut to enter; and he knew that the semor
would make it hor enaugh for the mdruder,

But uo cound camwe fremn the study save the hureiod breath.
g of Hop Hi; snd Bulstrode, 1;1::|¢i|1g iy, saw fhat the
roomt was empty save for the Lirrle Chance.

lenides was abeent, but he had probably only jush stepped
out of the «tudv, for the table was laid for tea, and the
kettle was »ngzing on he hob.

Pulstrode strode tnto the study,

SONOW, Non young sweep—-—

”"','t]' Hi dedged romud the talle,

“You keepee off 177 he panted.

“ome here

oW eatehee

“ I jolly wcomocateh aou, xou alien ead 17 5
1
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Bulstrodo rushad round the table. Hop Hi dodgod round
it gquickly, and they changed sides, but Bulstr wal no
Naarer.

The Remove bolly panted with rage and exartion.

“ Stop, you young hound ! he shrieked.

i No stopes.”

Bulstrode made another rush, but Hop Hi dodged him
aggm. The Ramove bully made a clutch at him across the
table, and there was a crash as two or three articles of
crocltery went fying to the floor.

“ Bleakea clockely,” grinned Hop Hi. *"No catches.

hat yvou tinkee?"

(1] I"i _Illl_'_l‘J

“ Bulstlode gleat duffel.™

The Remove bully made a furious round of the tabla, s>
fast that the little Chinse conld not dodge in time. His out-
stretched hand oaught the little Calestial by the shoulder, and
flop Hi caught at the table to save himself from 631::;::
dragged baclk.

Hia grasp c¢losed on the tablecloth, and tore it awsy, and
with it all the preparations for Tonides's tea.

Crash! Crash! Clatter! .

HMy—my hat!! pasped Bulstrode, letting go Hop Hi in
hiz dismar.

, The ten things, the ealables, and the tablacloth, wora
in & heap of ruins on the floor,

Hop Hi darted ;wngr. .

Bulstrode eprang after him, trod on the teapot, and
sthashed i, and stumbled. Before he could recover himself,
Hop Hi was out of the study, end feeing along the passags.

e little Chinee went down the passage like lightning,
with his pigtail flying behind. He almost ran into two
fallows who were coming out of Loder's study. Thay wera
Loder himself, and Iounides, Ionides had called on hia chum
to bring him 1in to tea, and they were just mmin?-.

Loder started back just in time to avoid a collision, and
Hop Hi went flying on.

Ionides scowled after him.

“ Chealy brat 5' he muitered,

“1It's the now Chinee kid,” said Loder. “ Ha's baon up to
pome trick here, I suppose. I thought T heard o noiza in
your study.”

Isuides did not reply, but ran quickly lowards his atudsy.
Ho was just in time to meet Bulstrode coming out af tha
doorway.

Bulstroda stopped in dismay.

It was an unlucky meeting for him. Icnides blocked the
doorway, and Loder was just behind him, and the Re-
movite's escape was cut off. )

o "ii'lr"hff are you deing here?!” exclaimed Ionides roughiy.

Then the Greek caught sight of the wreck upon the floor,
His clive face flamed crimson with rage.

“What! What! he wxclaimed. * You—you dars to
play tricks like ihat on me! You have broken wmy
crockery—"

*“ It was ihat young—""

“ You have spoiled eaverything—""

“I didn't-—it was—"

Y The voung hound!"” exclaimed Loder. * Thiz iz a Rea-
move jape, and I sugrest that we rxks the japesr sorry for
it, now we've caught him.”

“ I will cut him to pieces ! exclaimed Ionides.

Bulstrode made a wild aprinﬁ fo eascapn. Tha CGresk
%rnspm] him, and awung him back. Powerful as ha was, the

amove bully was no match for the senior

Ionides swung him bark into the stwly, and Loder elossd
the deor. Then he picked up a cricket-atura

“ Good I" exclaimed Ionides. **I will hold him upsn the
table, Loder, while you thrash him. I will tsach the brats
not to Ph% these tricks upon the Sixth."

““ Bight-ho I'"
¥ 1didn’t do it!" yelled Bulstroda,
imp—-"

“ Liar "

“You foreign ead !" howled Bulstrode. * Lapgal! I-—"

Ionidea gritted his teeth, and forced B::!ﬂ*:rﬂg&: across tha
table, face downwards. The Remove bully struggled dea.
perately, but the sinewy Greek held him f:st thera

“ Now, Loder, thrash the voung scoundrz!.”

“VWhat-ho !"" grinned ar,

The cricket-stump rose and fell, and the duat rose in
clouds from Bulstrode's garments, The Bemovz bully
squirmed and struggled, and kickad oul savagely.

0w " yelled Loder.

Bulstrode’s heavy boot had caught him on the chaat, and
ho staggered back.

“ Leme gerrup!” roarod Bulstrode. * Cada!

“ It was that Chinese

Bullingt

Yah! .
“['H—=I'll smash him ' gasped Loder.
“Go it "
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Tonides held the Removite fast, and Loder, carefully
avolding the lashing legs, laid on with the ericket-stump.
...Bulstrode yelled and roared and struggled in vain. Loder
did not leave off till his arm was tired.

Then the Removite waz allowed to slide to the Soor,

He stood w:'iigghng with pain and rage.

= gﬁu }c;mva s:t!” he roared. * You nadaé” .

, he want: some more!” said Ionides, with a grin,
) %D[Hr I:limtI” f th dy, al 'i': e

Bulstrode toro from the study, slamming the door behind
him. With an ache in almost gv&rr hnﬂthe tore away.

tle caught sight of Hop Hi in the distance; but did not
take any notice. of him then, At this momont, hulstmda was
not fesling fit even for vengeance upon Wun Lunpg minor.
He only wanted to get into a quist corner and groan.

R e

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Cornered,

OF HI grinned as he saw Bulstrode limp away. The
Remove bully had only received what he had intended
to bestow upon the lLittle Chines, and Hop Hi could
not be expected to feel much sympathy for him,

The Celestial was still grinning, when there was a rush of
footateps in the passage, and he caught sight of the heroos
of the Becond. They had sighted Eim and were bearing
down upon him,

Hop Hi dodged away.

:: There he w!" exclaimed Gatty.

After him " shoutad Myers.

;G&l}%r b 1 P

op i ran at top speed. He ran up a side passave, and

down another. The Sccond Formers were ‘aprﬁy wlf in
earnest, but Hop ITi would have been ragged if he had fallen
into their hands, without » doubt, and he took care to give
them & wide berth.

He ran and dodged til] they were thrown off the track, and
then he halted breathless in 2 wide passage, with study doors
on etther sids of it.

fle was in the Remove passaze now, although he was not
aware of tha faet, A fat junior came alomg from the
tlirection of the staircsse, and Hop Hi recoguised Billy
Bunter, wlom he had seon at the tuckshoep. )

Heo approzched him to ask the way to INQ-. 13 Study in tha

amove.  Billy Bunter blinked at him thvough his big
spectacles,

“I say, Wun Lung-—""

“Me Hop Hit™

“Oh, you're the new kid, are you?"' seid Bunter, with a
grunt. “The pew beast wio wouldo’t let me take a snack
in the feed!™

“Hap Hi solly,” said the little Celestial, in his smoothest
tomes, “ Me likes handsome fat gentleman velly much !

[ Who's fat?" demanded Bunter,-who was a Jittle tonchy on
his girth-—Bob Cherry had remarked that he had enough to
be touchy about.

“ Handsome voung gentleman,” said Hop I, leaving ouk
the other adjestive this time, “ you showee me way to Wun
Lung studee.™ .

“Well, I don't mind,"”” zaid Bunter. ‘' It was prafty mean
of you fo leave me out of the feed, but I never g«sur mnalien,
By the way, arc you flush of tin}”

“ No savvy.”

“ ¥ou ses, I've been disappointed about a postal-order,”
explained Dunter, blinking at the new junior. “I waa
expecting one this evening, but it hasn't come. I shall have
to wait for the morning post now.”

ks H'}p I_Fi SlﬂI:I'}r"‘li

“Well, if you could lend me & few bob of it, it would be
all right,” said Bunter. " The tuckshop isn't closed yet.
I've had tea; of course, but I'm treated rottenly meanly in my
study, and I never get enough. I'm a chap with a delicate
constitution, and unless 'm }lvl; going with plenty of good,
nourishtng food, I get into a low state. Can vou lend me
ten hob®”

“ No savey”

“ Five bob would do at & pinch."
AT ——— :

*Your money's just 82 safe as if you put it into the Bank
of Bngland,"” aiplain&d Billy Blln!ﬂs fmt?ﬂnl:ly. “* My postol
order will be here by the first post in the morning, then I
immediately hand you the five bob.”

“ Me no savvy."

“You rotten heathen beast,' prowled Billy Bunter.
“ ¥ou're very like your brother, and L can tell you you won't
gat on at Croyiriars if you're poing to be & mean rotter.”

“You showee mag—"

“A bob would do.”

“ No savey.”

“ Lowok here, you beastly heathon——"
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“ ¥ou showee me wayos to Studee No. 13," supgested Hop

di. " You savyyi™

Bunter blinked at himi wrathfully. As a matter of fact,
Wun l’..umil had cautioned his minor not to part with any
money to the champion cadger of Greyfriars, and Hop Hi was
loyally earrying out his instructions.

“Taook here, will yen lend me some tin, or won't youf"
demanded Bi.HI;,' Bunter.

“ No savvy.'

The fat junior glared. ] .

* B’'poses you tellee me waryec?* said Hop Hi sweetly.

Bunter grunted.

“h, come on ' he said.

“Me wantee,™

" This way!"

Billy Bunter led the way. Wup Tung’s study was only s
dozen paces dintantﬂ as a matter of fact, %ut Billy Bunter did
not lead the Httle Celestial in that divection.

He opencd the door of Bulstrode's 5t.ud;ﬂr and looked in.
The room waz empty. DBunter knew that Tom Brown and
Hazeldene, who shared the study with the Bemove bully,

“You went Wun Lung's study 1™

were in the gym. Where Bulstrode was he did not know—
he had ho to soe him there. But be was certein to return
pooner or lator.

* Here you are,’”” he said. ..

Hop Hi entered the study unsuspiciously enough.

o I’Ii’t tell your major you're here,” smid Bunter.

* Muchee tankee,” i

Bunter closed the door, and grinned, and trotted away.
Hop Hi sat down in the armchair before the fire. In &
Remove study he was safe from the puvenit of the Second-
Formers, and he did not for o moment guspect the trick the
fat junior had played on him. ]

¢ curled up in the armchair and dezed off to sleep in the
nuict of the study. He did not hear the door open a littla
later. Bulstrode came in, and elosed the docor, and turned
up the gas. . i :

Bulstrode was locking decidedly savage. He was still
aching from the castigation he had received from the Bixths
Form bullies. . .

He did not see the Chinese lad, who was hidden by the high
bock of the chair. The window was open at the bottom, and
Bulstrodde erossed towards it to close if, and then he caught
gight of the recumbont figure.

He gave quite a jump.

“ Hop Hil” he ejaculated. o

The little Chines awoke at once. He sat bolt upright in
the chair, looking with dilati;]p; eyes at Bulstrode.

The Remove %u’lly vinned.  Hop Hi made one bound
towards the door, but Bulstrode reached it first. =~

“ 8o you've pald me a visit, have you?" he said grimiy.
“ What are you doing in my study, you young houndt"

Hop Hi's eyes opened.

* Mo savvy. Buontee sayee YWun Lung’s studee.”

““Ha, ha! Well, 1t's my study, you young roticr, and now
I'm going to pay youl" ]

Hep Hi retreated as the buwrly BHemovite came towards
him.  He retreated as far as the window, sud there he
siopped, facing the SaVBEO jundor with dilated eves.

* Mo touchee Hop Hi,” he {altered.

Bulstrode laughed savagely. _

“T'll give you an ache in every bone,” he seid. “ You
won't be able to sit down for a week after I've done with
i}-gu.” And he roached out for the little Chinee and grasped
JLIE.

Hop Hi struggled, but he was like an infant in the hands
of the burly junior. But suddenly Bulstrode gave a fearful
yell and released him. Hop Hi's tecth had closed upon his

wrist.

“Ow! Oh! Yaroohi™

He stagpered back, clu.al?ing hiz wrist with the cther hand,
Hop Hi looked round wildly for anm avenue of escape, and
scrambled through the window, Bulstrode, who was rushing
at him furiously, stopped aghast.

“Come back, you silly imp!

* Nor comoes imsk&e,“

“That window's fiity {eot from the ground.”

** No mattel.”

Bulstrode gritted his teeth.

" You ‘i;uun%gﬂund! You think you ean frighten me!" he
cxclaimed. “Come in, I tell you, or I'll jolly well yank you
in by your pigtail "

Hop Hi blinked in at him from the darkness outside. The
little Chinee was (émtﬂ out of the window, hanging upon tho
sill with both hands, his body invisible in the gloom outside.
The fact that he was fifty feet from the ground, and that o
fall moant eertain death, did not seem to affect him. Either
he did not realise his peril, or he had o wonderful nerve.

“Will you get in?? roared Bulstrode.

ANSWERS

You'll break your neck!™
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b ;II: getn:i:: " T

“ 1’ vank you 1n, then. .

Hop Hi Iet} go with one hand and lowered it beyond the
eilL Eih: wag hanging on with only one arm now.
Bulztrode turned pale. _

“ YVou mad voung idiot! Get in!™®

“ No getce,” . i i o

Bulstrode reached forward, intending te seize the junior and
drag him in—rather to save him from his peril than anything
elzc, thmi1gh iu:] would certeinly have ||l:k£i him when he was
once jn the study.

Hop Hi's Imn]::! slid from the window-sill. and the nigtailed
head disappeared in the darkness,

Bulstrode uttered & cry of horvor.

* (Food heavena!”

Hop Hi was gone !

o ——

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bad for Bulstrode.

ULSTRODE stood transfixed for some moments,

He Listened with straining ears for the sound of a
thud in the quad. below, But the distance was doubt-
less too great—there was no sound, only the soft

sound of the might breeze stirring the branches of the old
elms of Greyfriars.

Bulstrode was white g3 death.

Tf the little Chinee had fallen, he was dead on the ground
ﬁitﬁr feot below—ne one could have survived po terrible a
fall.

The Remove bully sprang to the window at last, and leancd
-::nu]\!_;i and sought in ﬁ!m darkness with a wild and anxious gaze.

& could see nothing.

There was hardly a star in the sky, and the Close below was

wrapped in deepest gloom,

“Hop Hi!’ he murmured.
Silence. :
“Iop Hi! I—I didn't mean to—to—"

His voice died away. .

The kittle Chinee must be dead, snd the very thought of it
froze Bulstrode's goul with horror. :

True, he thought less of Hop Hi than of himaalf !

What were the conscyuences likely to be to him? He
stopped back into the study, pressing his hands upen his
throbbing brows,

What was he to do? .

v Hallo! What's the mattec?’ asked a cheery voice, &8
T-l.'.litn Brown came ini’r:? the study with Ilazeldene. * Got an
ache in your nanpor? : : ;

“1 hear you've been having a Hgh old time ‘F'r'llil;l. Tonides,
Bulstrode ! said Hazeldene, with a grin, " Hurt?

Pulstrode stared at them wildly. For s moment he could
not find his voice. .

* Yes—no,’ he muttered thickly. 1

AWl that's olly lucid, anyway!' said Tom ;Brmn:j,
laugling. ‘' But Il say,” he went on, more seriously, * what's
the ‘t&mtmﬁ . You look ghastly I

* N--nothing.’ . . 2

“ What were you staving out of the window fort Anything
goine ont"

ad H_n _n‘}‘!j .

The two juniors looked at Bulstrode very curiously. Th
saw plainly enough thet something unusuel had happened,
though they did not know what it wes. Bulstrode was utterly
shoken up, and he strove to recover his self-possession in vaim.

Billy Bunter blinked in at the door, with his fat chuckle.

“ Have vou licked hin, Bulstrodat Oh, I say, you fellows,
I—I didn't zee you!” .

“Licked who?’ asked Tom Brown suspiciously.

“ Oh, nobody! I—I didn't tell Hop Hi this was Wun
Lung's study. you know! It would have been a good jape,
but I didn't do it?” g

Tom Brown grasped the fat junior by the shoulder, and
dragged him into the study, and shook him,

“Now, then,” he =aid grimly, ' what's that about Hop
Hi%—quick !

“Ow! Oh, reslly, Brown—"

“ Answer me, you fat }'auug sweep I .

“J—1 really wish vou wouldn't shake me like that, Brown.
It—it disturbs my digestive system, and—and you might make
my glasses fall off, and if they get broken, you'll have to pay
for them.

Shake! shake!

0wt Ow”

U Now, then, explain” ' .

“ There's nothing to explain,” said Bulstrode thickly.
Bunter seems to think that Hop Hi has been herg——"

* Exactly. You see, you fellows—"

Tom Brown glanced at the ﬂﬂ&ﬂ window, and at Bulsirode's
ghastly face, A terrible thought crossed his mind.
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“ Good heavens, Bulstrode—-"" )

“ What—what are you babbling abouti” exclaimed Bul-
atrode hercelr, " Do you think I ' He broke off, realis-
ing that he was betraying himsalf, )

g['c:m Brown's grasp tightenad vpon Billy Bunter. .

““Was Hop Hi here, Bunter?’ he exclaimed sharply. * Tell
ma the trutn.'

“ Yes," stammerad Bunter, scared by Brown's tone, ' I-—-1
made him think this was his major’s stody, for—for & joke,
vou kiaow."

“To get him a licking from Bulstrode, you mean, you
young cad.”

“Oh, really, Brown, of courss, I nover meant anything of
the sort. It was horridly mean of him not to lend me a few
boly, but——"

Tom Brown slunp Bunter to the door, and he resled into
the passage, and E:ﬁ thers in a hoap. Then the New Zealand
junior turned fiorcely upon Bulstrode.

“ Whers is Hop Hi!" he exclaimed.

“I don't know."

* Ho has beon here.”

“1 don't know."

“ What have vou done with him??

“ Find out.”

Tom Brown gritted his teoth, ey

“T will find out,” he exclaimed, “and I think it will he a
bad thing for vou, Bulstrode. Do you think I've forgotten
the time when you were bullying Wun Lung, and he jumped
into the civer to got away from you? If you have playoed the
same game over again with his migor—""

“[—1 haven't. I—"

* Come on, Hazel. Let's look in the Close.”

I[lazeldans nodded, and thoy left the study without another
word to the Remove bull_\l-:; Bulstrede remained alone, with
white faco and throbbing brow.

Ho stagoered rather than walked from the room at last,
leaving tho gas at Eull Aare in his agitation.

When his footsteps died away, the study was silent, and for
s0rno minutes it remained quite silent and unumu'?ied.

Then a head rose over the window-sill, and looked slily in.

It was the little pigtailed head of Hop Hi.

The little Chinee grinned as he locked into the ompty
study, and climbed in actively over the window-sill from the
rain-pipa he had been clinging to.

The Celsstial had played a cunning trick upon the Remove
bully. As s matter of fact, Hop i had no dosire to hreak
his neck, and he would have taken any number of lickings
!:t:ium Bulatrode rather than a fall from the window into the

239,

As he hung from tha aill, he had falt the rain-pipe that ran
lovel baneath, and he had prasped it with the hand he lowered
from the wll, and when Ea appeared to fall, he was sinply
hanging to the pips instead of the window-sill, though in the
:E.h“‘l‘ darkness outside Bulstrode could not see the diuninutive

rure,

As scon as he was sure the room wns empty, the little
Chinsa climbed in again.

_Dewn below in the Close theres was a glimmer of lantern-
light. Tom Brown and Hazeldene were looking for Hop 11
bslow the study-window.

Thera was no trace of the little Chinge theve, of course, and
the juniors were considerably puzzled. They had certainly
jwiged from Bulstrode's manner that a tragedy had occurred,

* He can't have fallen here, after all,”” said Hazeldane.

“ Droesn't look like it.™

“Then what was Bulstrode so ghastly about?™*

* He miust have thuu%'ht—&h, look 1*”

Tom Brown and Hazeldene looked at one another, and burst

Apgainst the square of light was visible the form of the little
Chinee as he clambered in. The dark shadow disappeared in
a few saconds,

Tom Brown and [Hazeldsne looked at ome another, and
Larzb inko a simultansous chucklas,

“The young rascal,” said Tom, “He has bacen playing a
ﬁ‘:l._n:ia wl_t.rh Bulstrede. I forgot about the rain-pipe under the
window,

“Bo did I. But how came he out of the window at Il

Toin Brown's brow darkened.

" Bulstrods niust have been bullying him, I suppose?”

“And he's giving Bulstrode & fright in return!” chuckied
IHazeldens.

“That's it, and servo him right.!”

“What-ho!" agreed Hazeldene. * We won't say a word 1"

" Not a whispar.”

And the two j{fniurs_. greatly relieved to find that Iop Ii
#as gafe after all, extinguished the lantern end returned to
the house. If Hop Hi intonded to mive the bully of the
Remove a scare by way of punizhment, they werc not at
all inclined to interfers.
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THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER,

Truthiul Bunter.
L . clieaze it, Bunter!"

“ Draw it mud.”

“ Ring off 1"

“ Woell, you nesdn't belisve ma unless you like—"
“Thanks; wa won't,"” said Harry Wharton, laughing.
*But it's troe—"

“ Rats "

“1 saw it—""

* Boah 1"

“Tom Brown aod Hazoldens saw it too." .

* Brown and Hazeldene present?” asked Wharton, looking
round. " No! Your witnesses aren't here, Bunty. Didn't
any fellow present ses iti”

*Ha, ha, ha!”

“Qh, really, Wharton—-""

* Cheess it, Billy. Why ean't you tell a likeliar yarn?"

“1 say, you fellows, it's the solid truth. 1 saw Bul
st::?rllfa-—"

4 R

¥ Tha ratfulness is terrific.”

Billy Bunter blinked at the group of juniors in the common.
room in great indignatios, ‘ ‘

He had rushed in there bursting with mews, so to spaak,
and it was too bad to have his startling tidings greetad in
this cavalior way.

“I wonder wﬁat snormous Hes be would tell us if we lat
him,” Frank Nupent remarked. *I1f wou don't stop him,
they prow bigger and bigger.”

“The estesmad Pelion piled vpon the honourable Ossa,"
remnarked Hurres Singh.

“Ha, ha, hat" _

“Well, you can smigger if you Iike,” said Bunter, blinking
in a very offended way; * but it's true. I saw Bulstrode——"

“Go at,"” said Nugent resignedly. * He won't give vs eay
peaco till he's told his lies, you chaps, so let him go ahead.”

“ Go on, Bunter."

* Pile it on.'

“Oh, really—"

“Yorn away !"

“Well, it was like this. I went into Bulstrode's study to
repay him a little loan I'd had from him—"

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“I told vou thoy grow bigger!" chuckled Nugent. * Now,
look hers, Bumnter, can you possibly expect anybody to
swatlow that? - ;

“I wont into Bulstrode's study to vepay hum a Litila leaa”
repoated DBilly Bunter firmly, amid a general vell of laughter,
““ and found him standing by the cpen window, with a grim,
ghastly, ghostly, horrible, uncanny look upon his face——""

“ My only hat! How did he manage i?"'

‘' He must have looked fascinating,'’ said Harry, laughiog,
“ Hava you got to the end of vour adl&ttn’m, Billy

“ T was o fearfol, awful, terrific look—""

“ Good.™

“T said to him, ‘ Bulstrode, what hast thou done?™ ™

*““*Ha, ha, ha!"

“ T inean, I said, * Bulstrode, what havea you done™™
corrected Bunter hastily, realising that he was getting o little
too dramatic, " and he fixed me with his eyes—""

i Phﬂ“, !.ll i .

“ And gave me a ghastly, grim, unearthly, fearful look—

“Did it hurt?”

“ And said, * e is dead."™

“¥la, ha, ha!"”

¢ His blood is upon my hands.

“ Lot's look.'

“ Ass. I mean, Dulstrode’s hands.”

* Then why did he say it was upon your hands?" demandad
Bob Cherry. : ‘

“ He didn't. He said, ¢ Flis blood is upon tny flands,” ™

*“ There yvou go again. If it’s upon your hands, give us a
show."

“Idiot! I was spoaking in the first person,™

“But vou couldn’t lrave becn the first person,” said Bob
Cherry argumentatively. ** According to your own showing,
Bulstrode was in the study when you gotb there, and he must
have been the first person.” o

“What T mean is, I was speaking in the first person, ba-

L} ]

catzs Bulstrode spoke in the first parson, and—""
“ Look here, Cherry—=—"" .

“ Lot him get
on. This is a3 pood as most six shilling novels, Get on,
Bunty.”

#“They did what?" said Bob.
“ Rushed forth—"'

4 Y an couldn't both have been the Grst person.”

“Qh, shut up, Bob!” said Harry, laughing.

“Then Tom Brown and Hazeldens rushed forth—"
“Third and fourth, vou mean, You and Bulstrode wers
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first and recond, and Hazeldene and Brown must have rushad
thivd and fourth.'t

“Ha, ha, ha!?

“Oh, I say, you fellows, how ean T explain if Chervy keeps
on interrupting mef Brown and Hamhﬁna rushed forih and
Iooked for the body—"

**Ha, ha, ha!'l

“ They will be bringing it in vow,”

“0h, good.’?

“And I think Bulstrode ought to be arvesled before he
¢an escape,’t

**Ha, ha, ha!"' !

“¥ou see, ho has killed Hop Hi.”

“Too had.”

“We must ask Hop Hi if it hurts,"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Well, hers come Brown and Hazeldene I exclaiimed Billy
Bunter trmumphantly. ' Ask them 1"

Hazeldeno and the New Zealand junior entered the com-
mon-room. The group of Juniors turned towards them at onee.

1 say, you fellows,” exclaimed Billy Bunter, * have you
found the l.w-.l;r g

" The body 1™

“¥es; Hop Hi's body, you know."

#h, Hop Hi's body ' zaid Tom Brown.

“¥Yes. You know Bulstrode hurled him from the windoew

‘—-.....”'

“Did hai™
“ You know he did!" exclaimed Billy Bunier indignantly.

“*¥ou went out into the Cloze to find the body. Have you
found it ¥ : :
“Alas!"™ sard Tom Brown, with a wink at the other

juniors which the shord-siphted Owl of lhe Remove did not
ser,  “* Alas !t

“ Boo-hoo ! gaid Hazeldene, faking his cus from Tom
Brown.

“ Poor Hop Hi P

“ Boo-hoo 1"

* Alas i

* Boo-hoo I™

“There you are!” exclaimed Billy Bunter triumphantly.
“ Didn't I tell vou that Drown and Hazeldene would bear
me out.”

“ Bomebody ought to bear you out and chuck you into the
'::Jﬂlf.l'&‘:-t- rubbish heap, you frabjous romancer!” growled Bob
~herry.

“{an’t you zee Brown and Hazeldene weeping over —"

* 1la, ha, ha ™

“Beoohoo! Boohoo!™

Brown and Hazeldene walked away, overcome with
dramantic emotion. They had their handkerchiefs out, and
evervone bub Ei“? Bunter could see them grinning behind
their handkerchiefs.

“There " said Bunter. “I say, yeu fellows, you can’t
have any doubt now, I suppose. Poor old 1Top Hi is dono
in, and Bulstrode will be innged of course. I think I had
heiter go and inform the Head at once, 30 that he can he
grrested.”

“1a, ha, ha !

“Bletsed if I can ee anything to ecackle at.
iragedy.”

“Ho, ho, ho!™

“Don't you underatand? T think you're awfully heart-
lesg,” said Bunter indignantly. * There's poor old Hop-1Ii
gﬁl!ﬁwing m his gore under Bulstrode's window, and-—

A diminuttve figure walked into the room as Bunter was
gpeaking, and the fat junior was interrunted.

It was Hop Ilil

“ M-m-m-n-iny word ! stammered Buncer.

Hop I blinked at the almost hysterical juniors in his
aieﬂ;;.' way.

“You young scamp!' roared Bob Cherry. “ What do
ou mean by walking in here when you ought fo be wal-
owing in your gore in the Close? You've come to life just
in time to spoil Bunter's story,™

“ Ha, ha, ha "

“It's Hop Hi!"” gasped Bunter., “ I saw him hurled forih
Pﬂ“!?l thE’:'Hn{]ﬂw—at least, I—I thought he had been hurled
orih—

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Perhaps it's a ghost,’”” suggested Tom Brown, ' A chap
can't wallow in his gore, and walk around the school, at the
game time. It moy be a giddy spock.”™

" {¥h, really, Brown—-"'

“Pinch him and see ! sugpested Skinner,

“* No pinchee,” said Hop Hi hastily.

It can apeak,”” said Nugent. SWhat may this mean,
that I‘!;?u, dead corpse, revisitest thus the glimpses of the
BITEIENEL .

“Ha, ha, ha "

““There are more things in the heavenful earth, ar ihe
geleemnd Bhakespeare remarks, than are dreamt of in vour
geometry,” observed the Nabob of Bhanipur
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“Ha, ha, ha!"

“It's alive,” said Wharton. “Tt's really Hop Hi. Ti's
rather inconsiderate of im to come to life in this way, but
there you are, Bunter. Now, confeas that it was il lies
from beginning 1o end.”

“Oh, really, Wharton——"!

“Me alive!” said Hop Hi, grinning. " Me 61!Et€-nﬂes
fellce flom windee, flighten beastly Bulstlode. What you
tinkae ¥

“0Oh, that's if, is 167" said Harry, laughing.

“ Rotten heathen outzidef!” growled Billy Bunfer. “X
sy, you fellows, T think he ought {0 be ragged=——""

“ Shut up, Bunter !

“Yeosu, but I say—-""

" Cheese it! Hallo, halle, halla!
strode ! said Bob Cherry, in a quick whisper,
sight, Hop IMi.*

The little Chinee caught on to the 1dea at ence. He
dodged behind the sturdy forms of the Famous Four, and
the %rmniug juniora formed a ring round him to conceg
him from the view of the bully of the Remove. Bulstred
entered the recom the next minute.

Ilare comes Bul-
et out of

Tk

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER,
A Surprise for Bulstrode.

ULSTRODE was looking white and worn,

He had been tramping about by himeel! for zome
time, trying to think what to do; but his thoughts
were in a whirl, -_—

Re.mcmheﬁni the trick that had been played upon hmi
once by Wun Lung, it had occurred to him that Hep il:‘l
might have deceived him, and he remembered the "“.‘“L',‘F
under the window-sill. When that came into his mind,
rushed bacl to the studg to ascertain if he might have be
tqii:-k%d. hl_ic slca{mctd the wall below the window with b
aid of a bicyele lantern. ‘ :

But it was too late: in the interval, Hep Hi had elimbed
in, and was gone. Bulstrode's heart was like lead. 1B
light would not reach to the ground, of course, nor would
he have dared to look thore for what he expecred was lying
on tha hard sarth. 4 ]

He left the study again, his heart throbbing with horror
and fear. It seemed impossible to doubt now that a ter-
rible fate had overtaken the new jumor.

Bulstroda came into the common-roem hecauze he was
afraid to be alono. From every cormer he seemed lo e
the httle quaint face of the Celestial looking,

Why had he ever bullied the boy? Why had he not Jet
him alone? Why had he not taken a lesson from hie ex-
perience with Wun Lung? It was useless to ack these
questions now; but they hammered in his brain. _

Tho eyes of all the juniors were upon him a8 he came in.

That he had bullied the little Chinee, and that Hop 1L
had pretended to fall from the window, they now knew;
and so they understood clearly the cause of his wretched
looks. But there were few who felt sympathy for him. The
Remove waa a rough Form, and some of the tellows certainly
were given to bullying. But Bulstrode always went too far
in that direction to please the roughest of his Form-fellows.

Bulstrode did not look at the fellows. He knew they
were looking at him, and a spasm of fear went through him.

Brown had n talking, perhaps; or they had guessed.

“ }allo, hallo, hallo!™ exclaimed Bob Cherry. “ You're
looking seedy, Pulsirode.”

The Remove bully did not reply.

s An:,;thing wrong " asked Snoop.

' Hll ¥

“ Have you seen Hop Hit'' asked S3kioner,

Bulstrode started,

+E I";ﬁ." ;

“ Oh, really, Bulstrode—"" bogan Billy Bunter.

The Hemove bully gave him a fierce look. Wharton

glancad euriously at Dulstrode. He wondered what maze of
falschoods the Romove bully would entangle himself in 1o
cover up his imaginary guilf.

Some of the fellows could not help grinning as they enw
little Hlop Hi hidden behind the group of juniors. within
sizx paces of Bulstrode, who had not the faintest wlea, «of
course, that he was there,

But Bulstrode was too confused and secared to cee their
gring, Ile was thinking only of his supposed danger.

** Yes, tell us what yvou know, Bunter!"” choruced half @
dozen voices.

“He knows nothing!" said Bulstrode fercely. “1f he
beging his lies about me, 'l knock them down his throat

again '

“Ohl I say, you fellows——" ]

“We'll look after you, DBunter," said Tom  Brown,
21
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gotting in front of the Owl of the Remove. * Bulatrede
sha'n't touch you."

“z0 shead, Bunter !

“Pile it on"

“ Unfold the ghastly tale!™

“Well, all T know is, I played an awfully clever trick
on Hop Hi'" said Billy Bunter. “I told him Bulstrode’s
study was Wun Lung's, you sgge——"'"

.. ¥ou young Ananias!”

“Oh, really, Cherry ! It was a joke, vou koow.”

“Only o ead would tell a lie for a joke.”
. “Well, Bunter is a cad.” said Ogilvy. “No noed to go
into that now. Get on with the washing, Dunter.”

“ Oh, really, Ogilvy——"

“ Buck up "

“Well, you sec, Hop Hi stayed in the study, and then
Bulstrode came in—"

“It's & lie ! said Bulstrode.

“ Oh, really, you know—"

“ Flop Hi never was in my sludy, as far as I know,"” said
Eualstrode.
“ Oh, really—-"
“I—I had gone in,"' said Bulstrede haliingly. “T saw
tise window open, and was going to close if, when Brown
an:l Hazeldane came in.*

“ Brown and Huzeldene, give your evidence.”

“I say, yon fellows, I haven't finished yet.”

“Yes, you have,"” said Bob Cherry, pushing the fat junioy

away. “You ring off; you're dead in this scenc.” Now
then, Browney 1"
“We came into the study,” said Tow Brown. % Wea

fum:;?rl Bulstrode staring at the open window, as if—as if

*As il he'd dropped a sovereign out,” said Hazeldene,

“ As if he'd seen s ghost,” sa%d Brown,

Iid you see Hop Hit"”

No; he wasn't there.”

* Had you resson to supposc thal he Load beent™

“Yes; Buntor said so.”

“Btuff! If Bunter said, so, that was a reasen to supposs
that he hadn't been there™

* Oh, really, Cherry—-""

: Any other evidence?” asked Bob Cherry,

#Neo; enly Bulstrode seemed {o be frightened out of his
wits about zomething.”

*It's not true,’ said Bulstrade fiercely, * Why should T
be frightened? I was a little bit startled at your rushing in
on moe like that, that's all—"

“Then Hop Hi i3 all right, as far as you know ™" de-
manded Bob Cherry. & i

*Ye-es, of course,” said Bulstrede. I don't sce any—
BNy réason to Sllliipﬁﬁﬂ that—that he's not all right.”

- His trembling lips as he said it betraved him. The
}umﬂra looked at one another. A punishment was coming
or Bulstrode, guite adequate to the case.

“*Then you wouldn't be surprised to see him walk into
the room herc?"" sald Bob Cherry.

Bulstrode cast an involuntary glance towards the door:
& look full of such fear that Bob Cherry, in spite of him-
aelf, relented.

“¥You ass!™ he said. “¥You've lied before us all, and T
hope the Remove will keep the sort of chap you are in
mind, when you bogin swanking again.  Hop Hi is all
right, az a matter of fact. SBhow yourself, young ‘un!”

Juniors parted, and Hop Hi stood revealed to view.

Bulstrode reeled back.

The little Chines grinned at him,

“Allea lightee !" he remarked. “ No fallee flom windee,
yvou savvy. Playee little jokeo on Bulstlode.”

The Remove bully gasped. For some moments he could
not get his breath; the relicf was so great.

He found his voice at last.

“Hop Hit"

The little Celestial nodded cheecfully, He was not alraid
of Bulstrode, with the Famous Four round him.

“Me allee lightee!”

“You young hound!" shouted Bulstrode, guite himself
again now, and making a etep towards the little Chinee.
“So you wore fooling me ¥

“What you tinkee¥”

“ri--rh—rr

“*¥ou'll keep your paws off tho kid ! said Harry Wharton

coolly. **I should think you'd had o lesson whielh would
stop_your hullyme: for a bit!"

® Xes, rather !

“Mind your own business!” said Bulstrode savagelv.

“Do you _t ink I'm going to have a trick like that played
onh me? I—" .
*0h, ehut op 1" said Bob Cherey contemptuously, * The
leas you have to say now the hetter, Bulstrode! You've
atood up before us all and lied—"
Tae Maexer Lisrarz.—No. 117,

“E—JI—"

¥ You've rolled out lie after lie, and shown yourself in
:.'{-urt_f;rue. eolours I said Nugent, ** You'd befter shut up
now !

“What-ho!” eaid Tom Brown. * Least said the soonost
mended; but I really think that the palm for lying ought
to be taken away from Bunter and presenied to Bulstroda!
When 1t comes to real, solid lies, Bulstrode is an easy first I

#0h, really, Brown—--""

Bulstrode gave the Removites a savage look, and then
thrust his hands deep into his pockets, and strode away.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Setiling the Questlon,

UGEI"{_'F MINOR burst into the Sccond Forn-room with

B el

Ha, ba, hal”

. Gatty junped sc suddenly {hat he upset a game of
drr.-utgn.‘ﬁ he was playing with Todd, and Todd gave a
BIOLE,

“You asz! Yeu've muckod up the game I

“Never mind! T'd nearly won it ! said Catéy.

It You mean vou had only three moves faft 7"

“What! ¥You had only {wo—"

FRots 17

* Rubbigh 1™

“* Look herg=—'?

*Oh, shut up!” exclaimed Nugent minor.
rovten rageing, and lsten to me——"'

“ 3o and cat coke!”

“Go and chop chips!”

“ I've pot the biggest joke to tell you,” said Dicky Nugent,

I waz in the junior common-room fast NOW=—""
Hanging round the rotten Remove, I suppose!” said

Gatty, with a sniff.

Nugent glared at him,

“If you want a thick ear, Gatty, vou'd better say so in
Eiam I:E:!tgllﬁ_h! * he exclaimed, ““You can have one, you
cnow !

“Btop that

“ Hats I
“I'll jolly wall—"
“Oh, don't rag ! exclaimed Mxers. “What's the joke?

You've forgotien thar
It was that young Chinee,” said Nugent minor, calming
down, and giving Gatiy a disdainful glance. * He's done
Bulstrode beautitully., Look here, you kids, that new kid
will be an aequizition to the Form, and he'll lm!p us 1o keep
our end up against the Third and the Remove.

“Pooh!™

“IEf vou say “pooh ' to me, Gatty—""

“Pooh!"

Nugent minor wasted ne more time in words.
for Gatty, and they closed and rolled under a form.

“ Py George, I'N wallop vou—~-=-"

i I:'J l_______-r

i I“!Iqml‘l‘

¥ Hurrah ! exelaimed Todd.
dust [

“Ha, ha! Go it!™

And Nugent minor and (atty were going it with a
VEnEeHnco,

As a rule, they pulled together pretty well, but sometimes
there came an interruprion of this sort to their friondship,
after which they would make it up and go on apain as
before.

They relled under the desks, punching and pummelling,
and collecting up more dust in & few minutes than the
lonsemaids collected in an equal number of hours.

The Socond Form gothered round, cheering. Anyihing in
the way of a fight was welcome to break the monotony,

“ o it, Gatty "

“ Pile into him, Nuzent minor !

“Go for his nose ™

“Thump him 1"

“ Hurrah!”

“Had enought” gazped Gatly, getting Nugent minor
down nnder a Form, and sitting on him.  * Now then, vou
wartn ! Had enough =

“No! pasped Dicky.

“Then—  Ow "

Gatty rolled over, and Dicky rolled on him. and they
pummelled and punched again. Then Gatty's head went
ito changery.

“ Now then ! gasped Dicky.

e wené

(o it! Wipe ap the

r

“Ilad enough®

Y0w! MNo—yes! Yes!"
U Rure "
T 0w Yea!™

Dicky Nu%&nt released his enamy and rose. Fe was duaty

and dishevelled, and his eollar was hanging out, and his

jacket split up the bacle,. A black eircle was forming round
is left eve, and a thin red slream izsucd from his nose.
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But the Second Form hero did not mind trifles like that,
He grinned at his equally dusty and disordered foe.

Gatiy wrunted breathlessly.
“It’s all right!” he growled. *'Buf, as for ihat Chince

“I've taken him under my wing ! said Dicky Nugent.
“ Aopybody who goes for Mm;_r,r geta %r, whers the ¢ :‘::I‘.el;g got
tha ¢ 10?([113-1'_—4,]19!.'& in the neck *

“* Loolk here, young Nugent——""

“Shut up, Myers! ¥ou'll get a thick ear if you den'i!
Besides, the chap’s going to stand a dorm, feed {o-night I’?

" Something in that ! assented Myers, emacking iiﬂ lips
at the recollection of the great feed In the tuckshop.

* Yes, rather I

“Hop ITi's all right !"*

“Of course he is,” said Dicky Nugent; *and he's jost
made Bulstrode look sick, too! And we're all up againet
Bulstrodo.™

“ What-ho 17 ;

“° H::ﬂ.:’ what's the jape?” asked Todd. * You haven't teld
us yet.

" How ecould I ifell you when that ass Gatty insisted on
hm"{{y licked first # demanded Nugent minor.

“Well, go ahead !”

And Nugent minor relaied what he had heard in the
common-room. The Second Form yelled over the story.

""}':Iy only hat!” said Gatty., “It's too gpeed! Ha, ko,

“One thing's jolly certain,” eaid Myers, * and that is that
Bulstrode won't take it lying down !

“ Ruther not ™

“I shouldn’t wonder if he gives us a look in in the derm,
fo-night,” Tatton remarlked,

Nupent minor sniffed.

“ Wha ecores ™

“ Well, he's o big beast I'" 2aid Mryers.

1 eeppose we're not going to let the Remeve bully us in
eur own dorm., are we?” demanded Nugent minor hetly.

“ Mot much!™

Y lardly '

" 1f Bulstrode came to the dorm. after Hop I, we'd sland
up for him, if he was the howlingest sort of outsider 1
excloimed Theky,

“ Hear, hese 1™

“ITurrah 1"

“ Balstrode will got a jolly warm reception if he comes,
}itn&'?I’ﬂEII Besides, we can't have him interrupting the

gl

* By Georpe, no!™

Luoder, of the Sixth, put his head in st the room.

“liet off to bed, you young sweeps!”

AT right, Loder I

dud the fags marched off to their dormiterv. Hep Hi
came oat of the juniors’ commen-room and joined them, with
2 rathor dubious expression on his face.

But he was soon reassured.

Nugent minor shpped his arm through the littie Chinee's,
with a defiant glance at Gatty; but Gatly only grunted.
Gaity had a black eve, a thick ear, and a swollen nese, and
he wae not inelined for more arpuments ¢f the same sort.

“1ts all right, kid,” said Nugent minor; " you're under
my giddy wing ™

* Allee lightee " said Hop Hi contentedly.

Wun Lung saw the fags pass in the passage, the Retsove
Bedtirne being later than that of the Second Form.

Wun Lung was feeling a little uneasy as 1o whatl crdeal his
minor pight have to pasa through the firet night in the fzgy
dopmirtory.

Iiis faece hghted up at the sight of H
throegh Dicky Nugent’s, and
ail in & d temper with him,

Hop Hi grinned at his major confidently.

** Alleo light 1" he said.

“ Jolly plenty good ! said Wun Lung, hugging hie mincr.
# Goadee-nightec

* Goodec-nightee I

And Ho i went into the Becond Form deriniiciy with
the dﬁecon , and Wun Lung departed, fecling eusy in his
LEERELE

Hi with his arm
19 Second-Formers exidently

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
A Second Form Feed.

QDER., cf the Sixth, waited patiently while ihe fags
h tumbled into bed. Loder didn’™t want to waste much
tine on the Second Form, and 55 long ns they went 1o
badd at the appointed hour, Loder didn’t ecare what
became of them aflterwards, They mipht furn cul and feod
or pillow-fight without Loder caring much about it
e didn’t even notice that some of them pofl ivio bed
half-dressed. and wouldo't have cared if he had notieed it
Loder was not a conscientions prefeet.  He had succcoded in
petitng the post of prefect pfter Carberey folt; bt he wis
not much more dutiful than the expelled buliy of the Sixth
liad becn.
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He icoled up and down the Second Form dermitory,
“ Good-night ™' he grunted,
" Good-night der I’ eaid the Second -Formers, with

i
unneusl cor iufity.
cr extinguished the light, and left the dormitory.

The Second Form hardly waited till his footsteps had died
away down tho passage before they were up again,

Picky Nugent lightad a candle-end, and ?‘jig example was
fellowed by half a dozen other fags.

Two or three bicyele lanterns glared out, and added to
the illumination of the dormitory.

Myers spread a blanket along the door to keep the light
from showing underneath into the passage,

Hop Hi hopped gui of bed. Mc¢ was grinning genially,
and guite relieved in his mind now from any fears of Forn
TaEging.

“Where's the prub?” asked Gatty.

*Alee light.”

Hap Hi pulled & big bag out from under the bed. It was
i hupe troveiling-bag, and looked large encugh bo carry
the reveonal property of & family in it.

The fags gathered round eagerly.

Hap Hi opened the bag, and began to hand ont the con-
tenty,

The faga received them, and they wero arranged on ihe
flocr, there being no table in the dormitory for the feast
i¢ e arranged upon

But the fapz were not particular. . .

%o long as there was plenty to eat, they were quite willing
to menie on the foor of the dormitory.

nd there was certainly plenty to eat.

Wun Lung had helped his minor in mn‘-:m:ﬁ the purchases
with unlimited cash, end most of the Second had made some
sugpestion or other, and all the suggestions had been
adopted,

The result was that Mrs. Mimble had had an order f'FH}t
Eh‘r'liﬂ-‘i*-t cleared out her mtock, much to the good lady's

ciight.

Aﬁd the amount of good things packed in the big bag
was large enough to feed the Becond Form twice over, with
3 great deal left, though, as a matter of fact, there was not
Iikely fo be much left when the fags had finished. Those
cheerful youths had elastic appetites.

“My bat!” said Gatty, forgetting his black ere, s he
surveyved the provisiops with the other. ** This is npping!"

“Gorgeous Y’ gaid Tation,

wi Elljfﬁni [.‘.ﬂ

“ First chop 1"

“The Remove don’t often have a feed like this," Nugent
minor remarked, ™ and the Third never.”

" Good !

“The Fifth jelly well don't,” said Myers. “It's firet
¢ivon, and I propose, sccond, and pasa & vote of thanks to
1lap Hi™

“* Hear, hear 7 I

“Thet ecies after the feed, and Hop Hi will have to
make a specch,’” said Nugent minor. * The feed first.”

“Oh, yes, rather !V suid a dozen voiegs, very heartily.

* Better fasten the deor,” aaid Tation.

“ They den’t give us a key in the lock,” growled Cally.

“Shove a chair under the hardle, then

“That's a good whenze” i :

Catty 1ook a chair; there were only twe in the dormitory,
sl they were of the cane variety, with round topped backe,
1te shoved the back of one of them under the handle of
the door, and jammed it tighlly. The door would not open
frem witheut sow unless the chate slipped from its ploce.

Iv cese of & master or a prefeet demanding admission, of
venrse, the door would have to be opened. The idea was
e keep cut Bulstrode or any ofher raiding junior.

; '{‘}hc docy secured, the Becond Form sell down Lo fhe
LELERd

“ented on the Aoor, on pillows, or on the beds, they hamded
vearned the good things, and the supply seemed to be ahnest
ColslinEs,

Hlop Hi keamed upon his Form-fellows. .

The liitle Chineo spent most of the time in hespitable
heaeditig ot the provisions, and leoking after the wants of
b waecerouy guesta o
i he was ovidently enjoying the feed as much a= any-
[4.4 1y,

“ My het! Thewe are vipping tarts!” said Gatiy.

“ Riret rate !l agreed Todd. ¥ Pass them this wey."

“Here your are! Shove the jelly over here !”

“ [ think ') have some more of the ham first,”

" Tongue s way 1V

“Elrawberry jam, please !

“Where's thot enkic? Myers, you bounder, shove ihiat
cake over Lere, and dos’t seoff it slE1”

“Theic's plenty more”

9
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“Ginger-pop, please!"*
“T say, this is jolly 1"
“ Jolly, and no mistake I
nere waa no doubt that ihe Second Form were enjovin
themseives, and that they were in high good humoanr wit
the founder of the feast, who besamed upon them cheerily
with his bright littlo almond cyes.

Suddenly Gatty stopped a spoon on its way to his mouth
laden with jelly.
i HE-I'!-: !”

The fags listened,

There was a creak in the paszage outside, and that ereak
was a sufficient indication of a stealthy footstep. They did
not hear the footstep.

Creak again!

* Some blessed sneak ereeping along thera,’

“It ean’t be a prefect; he wouldn
Todd.

*“ Bulstrode, very likely.”

* Nover mind him; get on with the fead.”

“Rather! Pgass the jam!"

" And the cake!™

Tho fags fed. But they starred a little again as the door
was tried from the outside. It did uot open, of course,

Dicky Nugent chuckled softly.

“It's oenly & giddy raider,” he said.
bo ﬁ:aakmg about like that.
Tig L

The fags ate on unconcerncdly. Some of them looked at
the door. There was a steady pressure from without, and
the chair Jammed under the lock began to creak.

But the door did not open.

The pressure increased, and the chair creaked again and
again. But it did not budge. Then the pressure ceased,
and thore was silenge for a few minutes.

““He's donel” grinned (Zatty.

But Gatty was mistaken. A sharp tap camo at the door.
TI‘II? fag‘: E;r'umcd. and took no other notice of it.

ep, tap!

“ Yes, ¥ can see us opening the door! T don't think!™
murmured D:-::kly Nugent, helping himself ta seed cake.
“‘TE.E away ! grinned Gatty. “You cpn tap till you're
tired, but that blessed door won't come opan.”

And the fags chuckled.

“ Open this door I

It was a veice from outside, the voice of someone speaking
thickly through his nese.

Home of the fags started anxiously. Mr. Filmear, tha
mastor of the Second bad a way of speaking thmugij his

“ Hallo!

L' said Myers.
t be tiptoeing.” said

“A senior wouldn't
He ¢an't get in, so it's alil

ose,

““ Hallo ¥’ called out Nugent minor coolly.
Whe's there "

“ Your Form-master,'

* Rats I

“I am Mr. Filmer."

" More rafa!"

“QOpen this door immediately."

“I—L say, it sounds hike Filmer's voice,” anid Tation
narvously.

“8Btuft! It's somebody imitating him," said Nugent
minor. ‘' Filmer wouldn’t creep about like a blessed
burglar.”

Of course ha wouldn't !’ said Gatey.
over here, young Myera"

““Open this door [

“Go and eat coke "

# MNugent miner, I shall eane you soveraoty.*

“* More rats!"

“*Will you opon this doert"

“ And many of them [ said Nugent minor,

The fags chuckled gleefully. There was & heavy shake
at the door, and Bulstrode's veice, undisguised now, roared
through the kevhole.

“(Open this door, you voung oads, or I'll lick the lot of
vou when I get in!”

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Nugent minor.

And the fags took up the yeil. And that yell of laughter
was all the reply Bulstrodo received, as he rattled and shook
at the door.

" Hhove the jam

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Hop HI's Triumph.

“$™ASS the jam tarta!"” said Huﬁe:nt minor cheerfully.
“ Bulstrode con rattle and bang till he's tired, or
until & lprefact. comes and shifts hun.
hurt us,’

“The rotter!"” said Catty. “He'as aneaked out of the
Remove dormitory to pay us this visit. YWharton wouldn't
have let him come, if he'd known."

“ Well, he ean™t hurt us.”

Tae Maarer Lisrary.—No. 117,
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He can't

HNo gettee in,'" adiid Hop Hi, with a grin. * Bulstlode
donce blown this times.”

“ Quite brown !
Bulstrode shook the door sarﬂf(-.'[j. But he was afraid of
atiracting the attention of a prefect or a mastar, whe would
certainly have wanted to know why he was out of the
Remove -::'Iq::rmit{:ur*v at that hoar, 3o ho could not veature
to make much noise. ]

He desisted at last, and the fags heard & sound of whis-

ering oubside the dooar, which showed that the Hemove
Eull'r was not alone, ;

won thera was another Bap, and Bulstrode's veice, sub.
dued, through the keyhole.

“¥Yau voung cubs—-"'

* Oh, get out!™

“Will you open this deor?”

¥ Yoy, to-marrow morning.” ]

“ Look here, [ don't want to touch any of you. I'm goin
to lick that Chinese rat. I shall let the rest of you alone,

“ o hon " : : "

“ It doesn't matter to you cubs if I lick him. ‘

“ My dear chap,” said Nugent minor, “ he's our best friend
at the present momont. Fe's tne founder of & jolly good
fead, and w?rthﬂin]et:; of vﬂLiI:‘”f

“¥ea, rather!" choinsed the fags.

“ You can't come in, Bulstrode. You'd better go back to
bed like & good little boy™

“Ila, ha, ha!” . :

Bulstrode made no reply, but the chair crealked again a3
the door was pushed forcibly from outside. Gatty jumped
g ﬂﬁdﬁmi} lipping! My hat

“ Hallo, 1t's slipping ! ¥ hat!"

He ran tc-wardam;hﬂgdaur too late. The round top of the
chair-back had slipped from under the lock as the door waa
savagely jerked. y ;

Gatty reached the door, and had only time to jump back
again to aveid a nasty knock as it flew open.

Bulstrode and Bkinner rushed in.

The fags jumped to their fect in_alarm, and tarta and
cakes and ginger-pop were dropped te the floor in con-
fusion.

# ghut the door, Skinny ! said ‘Bulstrode savagely.

“ What-ho !" : : :

Skinner slammed the door. and put his back against it
Bulstrode qlnred at the startled fags, his eyes ablave.

siwell, I've got in, you ses,’” ha said sneeringly. 1
“ Yes, and now you'd jolly well better get out agam
axclaimed Nugent minor undauntedly. * ¥ou're not wanied
e T o Hamorit led at him

SMmoOvIie ZooWwIe .

Etﬁﬁntg }lvnuuh of your cheek !"" he exclaimed. “It wouldn't
be much trouble to give you a licking as well as Wun Lung
minor,'’

“ Lock here—""

EHl}ld your tongue, you cub!l
cad?”

Hop Hi had promptly placed s bed between himself and
Bulstrode. His little bright ¢ves were gleaming as he
fastened them on the Remove bully. _

Bulstrodo caught zight of him, and strade towards him
with knitted brows. Hop Hi dodged round the beds and
over them., ;

“ Come here, you Chinese cub!"™ shouted Bulstrode angeily.

“ Mo comes ! 2 a:

'l hreak every bone in your body !

i No catches."' ) "

“Won't 17 T'H jolly acon show you, yon alien rotter!

And Bulstrede rushed in pursuit of the little Celestial.

“ Hop it, Hop Hi ! shouted Gatty. *' Don't let him cateh
yon !

" Hep Hi did not mean to, if he could help it. e raa and
dodged desperately, eluded Bulstrode at the end of the
dormitory, and came pelting back.

The Bemove bully rushed afrer him at top specd, knock-
inglﬂut of the way several fags who purposely got into his
padi,

Nugent minor Frowned darkly.

It wasz no light matter for fags to tackle the burly
Removite, who was as big and strong as many a fellow
the Upper Fourth and Fifth, But the SBecond-Formora wera
by no means disposed to have their dormitory invaded in this
way: and least of all Nugent minor. Hop i was under his
protection. ) )

“ Look here, we're not going to stand this " he exclaimed.

Mot much," growled Gatly. ] _

“ He ean chaze Hop I as much as he likes, but if hLe
touchez him, we'll pile on am," spid Nugent  mioos
reaclutaly,

“That's the ticket !"

“Hea's a bir beast, but there’s enongh of us, I should
think," said Tation.

rHl

Where's that Chinee
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Y 0e, rather .

U Brep ham, Shinner 17 shented Bulstrode.

Blkinner ran oubt from hie post at the door, and infer-
cepiledd Hop Hi as he came racing up the dormitory. The
littla Chinee lowered his head desperately and charged at
skinner,

“(Ow I gasped Skinner,

Ho reeled backwards and relied en the ficor in anguish,
Flop Hi’s hard round head had krocked every cunce ¢f wind
cut of him,

“Stap lam " yelled Bulstrode,

Y 0w-wew 1

* You ass—"

U Gre-o-0 1"

Skinner lay on the floor and EM;E-], and Bulstrode rushed
on after the elugive Chinee, Hop Hi dodged him once more
and came tearing back the length of the dormitary. The
Remove bully »as flaming with rage by this time. Mozt of
the {ags were loughing at him.  Ile made a suprerae eifort,
and caunght up with the hittle Chinee, near enoupgh o grasp
his streaming piglail.

He grasped the pigtail. and jevked, and Hep Hi eame fo
a sndden kalt with a howl of pain.

“Neow, vou young cub!” gasped Bulstrode, ag his strong
Eranp elosed upon the diminutive form of the Chinere
oy.

i Helpee Hop Hi 1" gnsped the new fag,

‘ Koep off, you young cads—"

“{lome on,” =aid Nugent mincr, between his teeth.

“Down with the Remove i

“&ack it to him !

A fiood of fags ewarmed upon Bulstrode., They were upon
him, and round him, and over him, like flice, in the twinkling
of an eye.

He was a mateh for goy three of them, but agoinst such
mimnbers cven the powerful bully of the Remove had little
chance.

He was forced to release Hop I3, to defend himself, and
his_defenee availed him little. Ho was borne to the Hoor,
and pinned there under an everwhelming weight of fags.

Y Resens, Skinner I he yelled,

But Skinner was in no condition to rescue anvbody. lie
was gasping on the floor of the dormitary, painfuﬁy trying to
get hiy wind hack.

“Got him ! eaid Gatdy, : :

“irot the beast I chuckled Nugent miner triumphantly.

i Lot me pro—"

" No fear 1"

“ Kick him out !

“ Chuck him cut '™ .

“No goodee!” interposed Hop Hi. " Ilo comee backes
aeain.  Tie Bulstlode up. and letee him lookes while we
foodoo. What you tinkee " :

The fags yelled with laughter at the idea.

Y lelly good 1des.”

“Got a rope?’ demanded Nugent minor.

Y Twist up a sheet; that will do.™

Y (rood !

“ Lot me go!™ roared Bulsirode,

“Ye:—when we've done with youn,” said Nvpent minor
cheerfullyv.  “¥ank the beast to the nearesi bed, and tie
him up 1*?

And the Remove bully was rolled over towards the bed by
many hands, and a twisted sheet spéedily bound him fo the
leg of the bedstend.

He struggled foricusly, but he stroggled in vain, He was
soun secured; ond then the wvictorious fags turned their
attention to Skinner. Bhinner was trring to crawl sway
tawards the door; Lut the fags pounced upon himt before he
eould reach it

“Collar the cad !

And they collared him—not gently.

“ Lemme go ! gasped Shinner, “Dll—I'll go quictly ! I
—1 only came here with Bualstrode, T got cut.*

“%¥es, and zend a prefect fo stop the fecd, perhaps”
sniffed Gatty. “ You'll stay here with Bulstrode.  Yank
hin over I

Shinner was “vanked ™ to 2 bed, and his wrists were tiad
io tho leg of it. behind him, so that he eculd =it up and
walch the feed. Dulstrode was writhing with rage.

“Untic me!” he eaid hoarsely. “I'll vell, and bring the
prefoets here if you don’t.”

“ Wil you t said Nupent miner coolly.
don't ! Heand me a cake of soap, Myers ™

NRulstrade opened his mouth Ell‘rﬂliﬁi_}" to vell; and Nugent
Wil ar ]]nmm-ml the cake of conp into it.  Bulstrede sputtered
psl splutiered wildly,

Nupent mmer coolly proceeded to tie a handkoerchicf over
iz meuth 1o keep the soap in place. The Rewmovite plared
at hiin «peechlescly, e gasped and gurgled, but he could
nat get 1l of thal wnsavoury gag,

1 hope you can breathe through your noge,” said Dicky
Nugenl. I should be serrey to have the trouble of disposing
of your body.”

* Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the faza.
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Rulstrode could breathe through his nose.  He sat and
gasped and gurgled, while the fags resamed theie inter-
rupted feed. Skinner made no attempt to yell. He didn't
want to be gagged with a cake of soap.

Under the eyes of the captured raiders, the Second-
Formers resumed the feed, and it procesded merrily.

Unmindful of the glares of rage bestowed upon them, they
afe and drank and made merry. . 4

Hop Hi's health was drunk dozens of timas in ginger-beer
and lemonade, and the corks popped werrily till the last
bottle had been opened and emptied. R

There was very little left of the feed by this time; and
the fars finished up the fragments in a conzoientious 1manner.
There was nothing wasted by the Second Form when they
were having a fﬂﬁgr ; ] . i
h]}jiekg,.r Nugent gave & long sigh of satisfaction as he finithed
the laszt tart. L.

“Woll, you chaps, I must say this bas been a ripping
feed !"" he exclaimed,

“ Magnificent !I" gaid Gaity. :

‘1 propese a vote of confidence—¥ mean a vole of thanks
o the founder of the giddy feast.”

O Y cecynd it,” said Gatty, finishing the last of the currant
jelly,
¢ I‘:h_"ll:ld I third it,” =zaid Myers, with his mouth full.

“ Hear, hear !’ : .

“ Paszed uwnanimonsly,’” said Nugent minor, with a lock
round. “ You've got to make a specch now, Hoppy. Dot
too long, because we're slecpy.”

" [Heoar, hear 1™ 2

ITop Hi rose to his feet with a modest grin.

“Ae makeo speechos allee Light,” he remarked. * Mo
letulpes tanks for kind leception. Me hopee always be
goodes fliendes with SBecond Folmee.”

“ jlear, hear!”

“%Mea lubea England, and me glow up to be all epmee
Englishman," naigl Hop Hi. “Me be jolly plenty good
Glevilials chap.™

“ Bravo 1™

“"Meo likes Second Folm, and
when me saves, why not so?" said Hep Hi.
not ¥

Hop Hi doubtless had a meaning in his mind, but it did
not become very clear in his speech. He grew more tangled
as he went on.

“Jf not, and why?* he exclaimed enthusiasticalle, * Fel
g6 as much as to come aftel, mo sayee that those hefole ale
not samee ting, and so it comee bout that in the futuls
thay shall all sayee zames if not kefole with all of us”™

And the Sccond Form cheered enthusiastically; so
enthusiastically that it ccearred to Nugent minor that the
cheering might reach the curs of a master, and necessilate
painful explanations. )

“Bhut up, vou chaps,” he zaid. *It's all right. Hep
Hi's a ]j]n:}er good fellow, and we'ro imng to stand by him,
eanecially against Remove cads. Kick those rotters cut, and
let’s get to bed !

“Hear, hear !”

Bulstrode and Skinner wore uniied, and promptly kicked
ent. They offered no resistance. They wera aching all over,
and in nowise inclined to renew the combat. They dis-
appeared into the passage, and the Second Form put away
the traces of the feed, extinguished the lights, and went
tee bed, very well satished with Hop Hi and with one
anofher.

The next morning Wun Lung grinned with satisfaction
az he beheld Ilop Hi parading the Close, arm-in-arm with
Nueent minor and Galty.

Hop i had staried well; and henceforth there was te be
ng trouble—-at least. as far as the Becond Form was
concerncd—icr Wun Lung minor.

e sayee that if aftel, and
4 1o “If not, why
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The First Chapters of a New Serial.

The Wounded Messenger—A Lost Memory—The Only Clue,

“There's a man at the deor, giv. Wants to seo you. He
soems to be in 8 bad way—badly hurt, T mean. I don't
vxactly know what's happened to him, for he talks uncom-
monly wild."

The head waiter of the Southdown Hotol at Deal was even
more grava of demeanour than usual, when he made thoe
above announcement to Stanley Dare, as the young dotoclive
wad taking his after-dinner coffee on the verandah.

“ Badly hurt, and wants to ses ne!"” oxclaimmed Darve
“ Where iz he? Did he tell you his name ¥

“He didn't give a name, sir,’” replind the waiter. At
this moment he is on the steps at the front entrance. Shall
I bring him round here, sir? I ean bring him through the
grounds without anybody noticing him."'

Htanley Dare glanced up and down the veramdah, and
finding that he was the only ocoupant of if, agreed to the
wailar's suggestion,

“You bring hirm here,” he said. **And if the man g
badly hurt, as you say, you had betier perhaps s2nd for a
dactor."

* Yea, sie!"

The waiter hurried away, and the young detective, having
finished his coffee, wailted for the appearance of the badly-
hurt stranger who had come to the hotel to see him,. He
cauld form ne opinion of whe the man was, or what he
wanted, for he did not know anvbody in Deal, having only
coma to that guaint old town for a complate mental rest
after the long and tediows search for Tom Winfield, whose
fortune he had found in Australia,

The voyage back to England hud beon an oxceedingly
bad one, and although the young detective had had a timo of
imactivity he was not feeling particularly fit, and so he had
made up his mind to have a good rest.

He smiled grimly to himself now, however, for the very
fact of an Injured man coming to the hotel to zee him
looked like a* case’

A few minutes passed, and then a2 man, partially assisted
by the waiter, who secemed to bo somewhat afraid of him,
staggored on to the verandah.

e appearad to be in the last atage of exhawnstion, ond a
linen bandage, which was bound round his head, was vory
mich stained with blood. He sank inte the chair which
the voung detective placed for him. and, leaning forward
on the marble-topped table, groaned as tlhiourh he was in
the last extremity of pain.

“Fotch a doctor, quick!" said Stanlay Dare, to the
Wilter.

The man looked up.

“The doctor will do later on!" he gaiped. ** Are wou
Stanley Dare, the detective ¥

“¥es," replicd Dare. “ What can I do for you? Who
sant you to me?

For reply the man thrust a [ragment of paper into the
voung defective’s handa It was the half of an envelope
which had been torn across the centre.

“They nearly got it from me!" conrinned the man, in a
voice weak and broken by pain and exhaustion. “Bub X
bafHed them, although they have nearly done for me !

Iie poused, and Stanley Daro held a glass of weak
brandy-and-water to his lips. The man drank i slowly.
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OV‘D eleclive

ARE

INTRODUGTION.

Stanley Dare has just returned to England from a trip
to Australia. where he has been successful in saving the lifs
and fortune of a client
period of rest at Deal, after his adventures abroad.

The young deleclive is enjoying a

“What was T saying ?" he muttered. .

“¥ou brought a message which had bean written on an
envelope,” said Dare, prompting him. *' But the paper is
torn in half. Bome men sttacked you, apparently; but you
say you baffled them.”

‘fdi.d " axclaimed the man, with sundden and un&'.qlmﬂtn{l
cenergy.  They must have found ouwt that she had econ-
trived to communicate with me. But you must help her.
She had heard of you, and knew you were here, 1 don't
]_-iram\-"hﬂw she found out, but she is in deadly peril, and
T

“Who do you refer to?" psked Stanley Dara.  *F And
what form does the peril take in which this lady that you
speak of is placed " ]

The man looked stupidly at him, and passad his band in
o bewildered way across his forehead.

“Why, haven't I told vou?" he said.
romember—I don’t seom to remembor.”

With a heavy sigh he again drepped forward on the
table, and relapsed into unconsciousness.

The head waiter at this moment returned, acsempanied
by a doctor. They carried the man into a spare bed-roooy,
where his wounds were dressed, but he did not recover his
senses.  Dlare went to hiz own reoom toe read what was
writton on the scrap of paper which the man had given him.
The words did not convey much, for there was only half
the messaroe thera. It was a woman's handwriting, and ran
a3 follows:

1 don't secm to

ae at ths merey

an. For the

ave me.

A enger will tzll vou.”

This was written on the blank inner side of the torn
anvelope, which was one that had been used. On the reverse
was all that wos left of an old address.

HHugo « « .
Tll':j - . j'j

“There is not much to be made of that”
E-mmg detective, as he folded the scrap of paper up care-
ully, and placed it in his pocket-book. * However, as the
messenger will be able to give me some rehable information
when he recovers his senses, it 13 not of much consequence.”

Buf it was ordained by fate that the messenger should
perform no further service for man or woman for many a
day to come: At the risk of his life he had broughi that
fragment of a message, and had he arrived unwounded he
woutld no doubt have been able to tell by word of mouth
much that it was necessary Btanley Darc should kuow
before he could take any definite action.

An hour passed, and still the doctor remainad in the room
with the wounded man. Phe voung detective waited patiently
for his reappearance. If a woman was in deadly peril, every
minute of inactivity might maks 1t more difficult to aid
har. Still, it was 1mpossible to hurry 3 medical man who
was in aftendance on & patient who was himself in grave
danger. Another half-hour passed before the doector came
to Btankiey Dare's room to announce that the meszenger had
racovered consciousnaéaa,

“Can I see him ™ asked Dare. I will not trouble him
with unnecessary questions, but he brought a message from

¥
L]
¥

L R ™
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someone who i in greve peril, you are aware, and he
bhecame insensible just g2 he was about 10 give me the most
important part of his information.™

*I regret to say,” replied the doctor, "that the poor
fellow will be guite unable to furnizh you with any further
information. He has recovered his senses, and in a few
weeks he will have recoversd his hurts. But his Memory
haz completely gone, He does not remember anything that
hze taken place. He does not even know whe he is, for he
has forgctien hie own name.

Here was startling news, indeed. Dare had heard of cases
of loss of memory before, and he knew that the persons so
affected in some eases never recovered their memory at all,
while in the moest favourable cazes many weeks often elapsed
before it came back to them.

*“This is terrible I" exclaimed the young detective. * Not
only for the misfortune whioch has overtaken this poor
fellow, but aleo from the fact that a girl’s life depends upon
the information which it would have been in his power to
give. Can nothing ke done ?™

" Nothing,'" the doetor answered; “at least, until he has
fully recovered his crdinary health and strength. He has
recelved a blew on the head which has forced a tiny serap
of bone from the thull against the brain. The delicate
operation of tre%&&nning will have to be performed befcre
any hope can entertained that he will recover his
memory.”

This statement was final: go, as far as the mesconper was
concerned, the only thing for Dare to do was to endeavour
to find out who the man was.

From the condition of his boots and clothes he appeared
to have come a considersble distance, but at the same time
Dare had to remember that the stains of dust and mud may
have been caused during his struggle with his assailants.

*The girl who appeals for help must be held prisoner in
some house,”” mused Dare. “ And the house must surely be
situated in this district, for how otherwise could she have
discovered that I am at Deal? I think I must send a wire
to the professor. This is a case which will interest him.™

The dector had already taken his leave, go Dare sct off ot
a brisk walk to the head post-office, which was the only
place he could despatch o wire at that time of night.

It had alzo occurred to the young detective that Profossor
MacAndrew might be able o dli;} something to aid the
stricken man, True, the professor was nob o doctor: that
is to say, he had not passed the qualifying examinations
required before a man can start in legitimate practice, bui
he could easily have done so had he wished. His knowledpe

of pathology was remarkable, and he had devoied much

sty to  many abstruse branches of medieal seience.
Stanley Dare had had personal experience of his amazing
gkill in the healing line,

Returning tc the hotal, but with no present intention of
retiring to rest, Dare set to work to try ard supply the
missing words of the broken message.

With a sheet of foclscap, and his favourite stump of
pencil—worn dewn now until it was little more than an
ineh in length—he fitted in all sorts of words to &1 up the
blanks, and so absorbed was he with the occupation that
he did net hear a stealthy footstep in the corridor, nor
notice that the deor, which ha had closed, was now slightly
open. while a pale, evil-looking face was thrust in just far
enough at the doorway to enable its ewner to sec what the
young detective was deoing.

“1 have it!"” exclaimed Dare at last, sneaking alound.
At least, so far as it goes, though there are still some
words mieting. This is what I make of it.”

He read what he had written on the bottom of the sheet of
foalacap.

“I am al the mercy of o man. For the love of Heaven
gave me! The messenger will tell you-——-"

“And there it enda. But the ending iz of little con-
sequence, unless she signed her name to it, for the messenger
cannot tell me anything. But if it is in my power, I will
save this girl from the danger which threatcns her, what-
ever it may The task will not be an easy one, for I
have no idea who the g‘irl 18, nor where sha is; and I have
only this elender elue ”—he placed his fingzer on the torn
envelope—"*"to work on.”

As he spoke the last word the pale, evil face at the door-
way vanished, and the dark form of the eavesdropper,
moving with catlike silence, soon disappeared also amid the
dark shadows at the end of the corridor.

Thorndyke Lodge—A Queer Interview.

“1 canna <ae onything,” observed Professor Seth
Machndrew, as he helped himself to another slice of cold
beef. ™ It's n¢' that the case is beyond me, ve'll understand,
Stanley, but if I make an alterapt to restore that man’s
memaory in the condeetion he is the noo, the chances are he
would lose hig life."

“Then you believe thal you could be successful in your
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experiment,’” said Dare, "“and epclually restore the man's
memory within a few hours?” .

“ ¥es," replied MacAndrew, ' But y¢'ll ken that it would
only ba tﬂn}imra.r:f restoration. It canus be permanently
restored until the operation of trepanning is performed.”

“We should have no right to risk a2 man's life without
his concurrence or knowledge,” =aid Dare, "in order fo
serve & woman, or girl, who ia in danger. Theat is our
position. It is not a question of whose life is most worthy
to be saved, hut what we have the right to do.”

" We dinna ken who_the girl is—the handwiiting is &
irl's, no’ a muddl&aga& or auld woman-—an, therefore, we
inng ken her worth,” said the professor cautiously. *The
messenger has already reesked his life for her, that is
eneuch. If it was ma ain sister in danger I couldna, wi' &
clear conscience, venture on the experiment. A mon's life
is his ain.  We maun dae the best we can, laddie, in this
case, an' I'm thinking ye'll hoe to dae it wi'oot lope of
gaining a fee.”

"My thoughts are not alwavs running on fees, Mac,"
quﬁ;hed Dare. ' It iz sufficient for me that a girl s in need
of help, and to the best of my ahbility I will endeavour to
save her from her peril.”

* An unknown peril tae us,” the Seolsman reminded him,

“Why, yes,” replied Dare. “ By the way, I am going
ft}r?f; rive this afterncon; would you care to accompany
mao ?

“Whaur fae, laddie?" »

“ Thorndyke Lodge, about three miles out from Deal,”
said Dare.

“ And why are yvou goaeing there?"

The young detective produced the hall envelope, on which
there remained the part of the miessage, and he pointed
to the frogmentary werds of the address:

TEUED . e e 4 Tho ¢ 4 s M

I have looked through a county directory,” he con-
tinued, "and 1 find that there is a Hugoe Thorndyke living
af a house eoiled Thorndyke Lodge. It is quite evident
thaf it is part of an old envelope which was addressed to
hir, and sont through the post with an enclosure in the
ordinary way. I must inlerview Mr. Thorndyke.”

“I'm with ye, laddie, though it'll be as weel tue be pre-
paved for a disappoirtment, The covelope may just hao
been picked up, and the girl may ken naething o' Thorn-
dyvke, or Thorndyke of har.”?

“1 know that,” replied Dare.

As the day was fine they decided to walk the distanee,
atid shortly after three o'clock in the aftornoon t.hu:.r COmG
te a rambling ol red-brick house, standing in ifs own
grounds, with the name Thorndyke Lodge painted upon the
gate-posts. The house, so far as ifa outward appearanco
was concerned, did not scem to be very well eared For, and
itz generally neglected state was fully borne out when they
zaw the interior.

The rooms of the house contained plenty of good furniture
of an old-fashioncd deseription, but it was all being allowed
to fall 1o deeay. Thoers were holes worn in the carpets, and
in some of the less used rooms the dust lay thickly.

Dare and the professor did not, of course, obsorve all this
directly they entered the house, but they had an opportunity
of seeing a great deal before they quitted it

They were admitted by a pleasant-faced, middle-aged
woman, who proved to be the housekeeper. She apologised
for tha state of the room into which she showed them,
explaining that there was only a manservant beside herself,
and that it was *more than two persons’ work to keep
a large houvse properly clean.”

“ And every now and then the master goes away with
Finlay for wecks at 8 time.” she added, “and thes houso
is always shut up then. But I beg yvour parden, pentlonien;
I am talking here when I ought to be leiting Mr. Thorn-
dyle know that he has visitors.”

D“ Is it an unuosual thing for him to have visitors?" asked
are.

“He docan't have many ;ieupla to see him, sir.,” replied
the housekeper., ** And vet I wonder sometimes—but there,
I'm talking still. T'11 let huim kpow youw're here &t onco.™

“One moment ! interrupled the professor. “ Ye were
mentioning someone o' fhe name of Finlay., Noo, I'in
acquainted wi' & mon o' that name, and I was just wonder-
ing whether it would be the same person, Was this Finlay
ever in the Army ™ :

** Oh, no, sir; not by the look of him!" said the house-
keeper. “ T suppose he's alwavs been a servant. Fle is 2
sort of general manservant here—butler and coachman and
valet combined.”

When she had left the room Professor MacAndrew rubbed
his chin thoughtiully, and muarmused :

“ Muckle might be learned frae her if she kens onything.
But I'm afraid—" 27
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i You'ra afraid she knows too little," cut in Dare,

Weil, 20 am I; but it is just possible that this is merely
tirts establishment of & zomewhat eccentric old pentleman,
and thers is nothing particular to know—at least, nothing
that would be of any servics to us. By the wav, are you
really acquainted with anybedy of the name of Finlay, or
were you merely pumping the housskeeper ™

“Just pumping,” replied MacAndrew coolly, T was
never acquainted wi' onybody of the name, but I shou!d like
weel tae see thizs mon Fmnlay™

“ 5o should I,” returned Stanley Dare; “and if he's in
the house, I mean to seo him beforo we leave”

Further conversation was put an end to by the appearance
of Mr. Hugo Thorndyke, 2 grey-haired gentleman of about
fifty wyears of age. He received his visitors courteounaly,
Stanley Dare noticed 8 curious look in his eyes—a sort of
hunted look, as though he was in constant dread of somne-
thing or some person that was a source of danger to him.

The woung detective and Professor MacAndrew had
arranged be?crr-&hand the lines on which the interview was
to be conductad under certain given circumstances. Mac-
Andrew opened the ball.

*Yeo'll have seen by my card, Mr. Thorndyke,” he aaid,
““that I'm a professor of Anciont History at Bdinburgh
University, amang ither things, and I'm interested in the
past history of this corner of Kent. There are many curious
remains in this neighbourhood, and I was thinking that as
ye are an old resident, ve might be able to supply me with
some information that would aid me in my researches.”

“I'm afraid not,"” replied Mr. Thorndyke, * A3z a matter
of fact, I am not an old resident in the neighbourhood, far
I have only been hare a little over four years, and I don't
like the place, I say, I don’t like the place !”

He repested the words with a sudden, fierce &HET%'F that
was almost startling in itz intensity. Dare and the pro-
fessor exchanged glences. Then the young detective turned
ko their host and asked abruptly: .

“Have you any relitives living in the neighbourhood,
Mr. Thorndyke "

‘" None,” replied their host. ] )

“ And havoe vou heard anything of the myaterious dis-
appearance of a young lady from a house, either in Deal
or at no great distance from that town?” :

“J have not heard snything of auch an event,” said M.
Thorndyke, evidently surprised at the question,

“This is a piecs of an envelope which T believe T am
right in surmising was addressed to you,” pursued Dare,
showing him the frapment which the messenger had dsliversd,

T think it very probable replied Mr. Thorndyke,
¢ though I fail to recognise the handwriting.” oo

‘' Parhaps you recognise the writing on the raverss aide ™"
coatinued Dare. **The words written in pencil.™

Mr. Thorndvke puzzled over it for some time, and the
young detective watched his face keenly, It was lighted
up, or shadowed, by ?ari,;mg expressions, and it seemed as
though at one moment he believed that he did recognise

he writing, while at the next he could make nothing of it.
Broadly s[:eu.king. this was the case, as was shown when he
ﬂlml-::: again. . o

¢ T have an idea that I've seen this handwriting befare,”
he aaid slowly, “but I can't eall to mind when or where,
It iz a lady's hand. and I have but few eorrespundents
among the fair sex.”

# That fact should
make it ensier for you
to {ix upon the writer.

“Ip  should, bul it
deesn't,” replied Mr.
Chorndyke. “ Tha words
that mre written appear
to bear a strange signi-
ficance, although half
the message 15 mussing.
But may I ask why you
have come to me on this
matter at_all, for this, I
imagine, i3 the principal
object of your visit, and
not the collection of in-
formation regarding the
ancient stor of
Kant?" ho uddexlydrily.

“Wa came to you,"
said Dare, ** because the
message was written on
an envelope which was
atldressed to you™

“Veory npatural,” ad-
mitted My, Thorndyke;

* but what has become of the other half of ths envalope with
the remainder of the messape aon it?”’

Dare explained, as briefly as possible, how the torn frag-
ment had come into hiz possession. That explanation was
gt least dua to their host, who had listened to them with
polite attention throughout.

“1t is & very queor business,” said Mr. Thorndylke, when
Stanley Dare had finished, “and I don't understand it I
am sorry that I cannot aid you in any way, gentlemen, or
the poor girl who appears to be threatened g}' 20mMe mys-

terigus danger. But I have troubles of my own—I have
troubles of my own.”

He rang the bell, and the manservant appeared in answer
to the summonz. This servant was & soft-voiced, oily
individual, with & cunning lock in his small eves that caused
Dare to st once take an instinctive dislike to him. His
face was so sallow as to be positively sickly in hue, and his
narrow shoulders were slightly rounded, which added to
the unpleasantly servile demeanour which he affacted. Yet,
notwithstanding this, Dare caught a look in his oves as he
entered the room which was the reverse of friendly to his
master's visitors. Indeed, it almost seemed to contain a
veiled menace, but it was a mere feeting expression.

It came and went in a fash, leaving the cunning, servile
look, which Stanley Dare liked tho least of the two.

" Good-afternoon, gontlemen!” pursued Mr. Thoradylke.
“ Finlay, the door!”

This was an intimation which thers could be no possibility
of mistaking that the interview was at an end. The acrvant
obsequioualy threw open the street door, and kept his eyes
fixed upon the ground as Dare and MacAndrew paszsed out,
His face was as expressionless as a mask.

“ There 18 something gqueer about that cstablishment,"
sald Dare, ns they gerined the rond. I don't like that
manservant ; the fellow 13 a cunning scoundrel, 1f I am any
judge of physiognomy."

“Ye are a good judge,” said the professor. * I wouldna
trust the fellow as far as I could see him. And Mr. Ilugo
Thorndyke 13 gueer—unco gueer. There's naething suspi-
cious aboot him, but Lthere™s a look in his o’en that T canna
understand. The only explanation of it is that he is always
haunted by some ferrible [ear.”

“1 noticed that,” replied Dare; “ but fear of what*"

“I'd like weel to find oolb,” rejoined the professor. **In
hifs peneral manner there was naething unusual, execept when
he said that he didna like the place. He spoke then like
a mon who i3 fighting against some hidden danger. Thero
were fear and anger in his tone, laddie.”

“I am inclined to believe,” said the young delective,
“that the solution of the mystery inte which I have in so
strange 8 way been drawn will, after all, be isund at Thorn-
drke Lodge.™

“I'm of that opeenion,” replied Professor MacAndrow.
“ But I'm thinking we'll no gain admittanes to Thorndyke
Lodge sae easy a second time.”

““I shall find & way of gaining admittance when T dezire
to do s0,"" rejoined Stanley Dare. -

After dinner that evening, Professor MacAndrew retived
to his own room o finish an article which he was writing
for a scientific journal, and Stanley Dare wont for a walk
on the marine parade, for he wanted to quietly think over
this problem which he had sebt himself to solve.

To him it was a
terriblo thing thet Le
had been unabla  to
respond, so far, to the
wild appeal for help
from the girl whe ap-
pavently was in extrems
wevil,. The fact that he
3 inew  nothing  of, o
; s about her, that he had

not the most rvemote
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. was nothing to
him. Above all things
o was a courageous,
healthy-minded  young
Briton, and that beinr
50, o woman in distress
would appeal to him for
help in vain,
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reputation, and ** making things
hum™ at the oid college.

Please order yvour copy of next
Tuesday's ** Magnet "' Livrary in
advance, Price Dae Peany.

el e T —

{Aoothker fong ifostal-
wient ol this theilliog
gerial pext week)
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