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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
An Important Matter is Left Undiscussed !
HLGI‘{EF} TODD, ihe junior who had the distinction of

Tini

known as the Duffer of Greyiriars, came along
the Remove passage and knocked at the door of No. 1
Study. Alonzo was always careful fo knock at the
door of a study before entering it. That, as well as many
another valuable precepl, he had received from his Unele
Benyamin, o gentleman he froquently mentioned in hais falks
with the Greyiriara fellows. Indeed, fellows had been heard
to remarl that they were guite fed up with Uncle Beojamin,
and that they would give a week's pocket-money to heny
that he was nicely and comfortably buried.
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Tap! )

There was no reply to Alonze's timid lnocl

Tle knocked apgain,

seill no reply.

“ Dear me ! murmured Alenze, with a puzzled expression.
“ How vory odd !

He had reason to be puzzled.

For ag he approached No. 1 Sledy, he had heard 1he sound
of volees within, and the elink of a kwife and fork, wamd
the rattle of a, feacup on & saucer,

Now the most profound silence reigned.

Harry Wharton & Co., who were the oceupants of No. 1
Study 1n the Bemove, could not have gone out, as of course
Todd would have szeen them step indo the passage; anid
equally, of course, they could not have [eft by the window.

The probability was, therefore, thal they were still in ihe
st v,

Voo a dead silence reigned after Todd™s koocl,

Tt was, az Alonzo said, very odd.

He knoclied a third tine,

Silence, as of the grave,

“PDear me! Yah! Yarooh!™

Todd ultered thoat cxclanmiton gising erescendo, oy

[en
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received a iremendous thump on the shoulder, which sent
bun staggering against the study door.

" Hallo, hallo, hallo ! said Bob Cicrry cheerfully.

Alonzo gasped for breath.

“ My dear Chorpy—-""

“Thd T =tartle you?'' asked Bob.

“ Really, you know, you—you did! I—I---"

U Never nund. What were vou playing a fatioo on that
dvor for¥” asked Bob. ) .

It iz very odd ! said Alonzo, =till gasping a hittle.
* Yery odd indeed IV

Bob Cherry lookéd at the dear,

""No. 1,7 he said, reading out the painted nunther. ™ Yes,
7w odd ;) buat there’s nothing wouwsual in that, is there?”

1 was not relorring to the suwmber,” said Todd,  * Yeu
v, I have knocked thrice at the door——"

“ Ha, bha, ha!”

Alonzo Tedd bad had a very old-fushioned bringing-up,
aicl the vocabulary he brought to Greyfriars was o constant
seiree of amuzement to the fellows there. Ile never said
“ihree times™ i Y rthrice " would do,

“ 1 see nothing to laugh about,” said Todd.
varions. I have knocke
ceived no reply.”

“Pooh! They're at home!” zaid Beb Cherry.
saet coming to tea.'

“Yet 1 have knocked thrice—"

" Well, why didn’t you cpen the door, after you knocked 77
omanded Bob Cherry.

Tod shook his head,

“* My Uncle Benjamin——"

" (h, easy with Uncle Benjamin !

*My Uncle Benjamin has always impressed upon me to
too punetilious in these matters,” said Todd, with a shake
of the head. "I am waiting for Wharton to reply ore 1
epen the door™

“CHre '™ said Bob Cherry. Ila, ha,
lin 1"

“ My dear Chorry——"

“1 never had an Uncle Benjamin,” said Bob Cherry re-
eretfully. “If I had had, 1 seppose 1 shouldnt go for a
door this way,™

And he launched his boot at the deor with o crash that
wade it ring again,

Todd jumped.

“Pear me M

The crazh on the docr was followed by a cheery shout from
inside.  All the fellows in the Remove knew when Bob
Cherrey was near.

“Come in, Bob !

Bob opened the door,

The interior of Harry Wharton's study locked very cosy.
Four I;u:‘m:nn:s. were seated round the tablz, and a bright five
was glowing in the grate. .

Harry Wharton, Hurree Singh, and Frank Nugent
nodded a welcome to Bob, Billy Bunter, the fourth at the
inbde, did not move his head. IHe was decply engaged upon
matton cutlets of his own cooking, and had no time for such
::volity as politeness o a puest,

* Come in, Bob,” said Harry Wharton ; ** tea's veady.”

“ And Bunter’s begun,” added Nugent, with a glance at
ilie fat junior that did not express esteem or admiration.

Burter prunted with his mouth full

“T was hungry,”” he sad.

“ Here's your chair, Bob.™

" Thanks "'

Atonzo Todd blinked into the study.

“1 knocked thrice at the door just now,” he said.

“Go honil”

* Perhaps you did not hear me?”

" Yes, we heard you night enough,” said Harry Wharion
checorfully., **Make the tea, Bunter.”

Lunter grunted agzain.

“(h, really, Wharton! Can'’t you zee I'm busy.”

“Take his fodder away, Nugent,”

= Oh! Look hereg—"

Frank Nugent calmly jerked away Bunter's plate.

“ Make the tea,” he said zeverely.

* (h, really—->"

" Mot another Tnfe till it's made.”?

Bunter grunted again, and growled as well this time, and
rose from the table, The fat junior was Just settling down
to serions business with the cuatlefs, and he dida't see
1'-h;,r somebody clze couldn’ make the tea.

“ Kettle's boiling,” zaid Wharton.

“1 say, you fellows—"

“The beilinlness iz terrific,” said Hurree Jamset Ram
Bingh, in the peculiar English which was only a shade more
eatd than Alonzo’s,

Bunter made the tea, grunting the while.

"1 came to sprak to vou fellows—"" said Alonzo.
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“1t is very
thrice at the door, and have ro-

W 1:“:

P Ere ' 1z pood!?

“ Nice weather, 13n't 1t 7" said Nugent affably.

As it was raining in the Close, and the rain-drops were
splashing on the windew of the study, Nugent's statement
could hardly bo consicdered correct.  Todd locked surprised,

“MNo, T did not regard it 2s nice weather,” he replied.
“ However, it may be good for the farmers. I amn happy io
e you =0 considerate for others, Nugent. My wunclo
Beéenjamin says——--""

i Nice wet rain ! remarked Wharten.

“1 fail to see the drift of that remark, Wharton, I
snppose yon did net hear me knocking at your dogr just now,”

Y ¥es, we did.”

“Then why did net you epeak ¥’

“If it keeps on roaining like this, there will be a con-
tinuance of wet weather,” szid Frank Nugent, looking round
with o solemn expression.

“3What do Y1 think, Todad ¥

Todd leoked more arxd more puzzled. ]

*“F think that s veally obvious," he remavked; ' rainy
anid wef weather are synonynious terms.

Y AMade the tea, Bunter ™

" ¥es," growled Billy.

M1 came to speak to you fellows about 2 most imporiant
matter,” said Todd.

“8Bit down and have tea," satd IMarry.

“ Thank you, I have had my tea; ncither did I come hera
to be treated,” said Todd; ** I should be so sorry If you mis-
construcd my motives. 1 came——"

“ Bugar in yours, Bobi"

“*Two lumps, please”

“1 came to consult you abont n most important malter.
I have already spoken to Bulstrode, who haz receved my
siyrgeztions with ribaldey.™

Y Have you gpoken to Skinner "

ik TUH.JI

“To Vernon-Smith?

ik N{:.II

“Then go znd speak fo him," vrged Nugent. “T'm sure
ne'd like you to speal to him upen an—er—impoitant
s iter,”’

* Yes, o to Smithy, Todd.”

“1 think I ought to speak to you as captain of the RHe-
nave, Wharton, I will proceed now fo acquaint you with
the whele mattor——" .

“Show Todd that new ju-jitsu trick of yours, Inky,” said
Flarry Wharton, with a wink at the Nabob of Bhamipur.

The nabob grinnaod.

* With great pleasurefulness,” he exclaimed.

Alonzo backng away & little. He was nol an athlete, and
cdid not like tricks, pu-jitsu or other.

“ Execusze me, Hurree Singh—"

“ Naot st all, my esteomed friend.”

1 should profer—-""

“ This iz the honourable fricklulness,™

1% Eut_._=?

“Tn this way——""

" Please let go !

“ Mot at all,”? said Hurree Singh blandly.

He grazped Alonzo Todd by the shoulders. The next
morment the Duffer of Greyfriars found himself sitting in the
passaze with no clear idea as to how he got therc.

“Pear me ! he gasped. Y How vary odd '’ )

“ You might shut the door after you, Toddy,” said Frank
Nugent in a tone of polite remonstrance.

UMy dear Nugeng—""

“Shat the door, Bunter,™

“T'm busy.” :

Alonzo Todd jumped up and eame in apnin.  Alonzn Todd
was very good-tempered and docile and unsuspicions, bot he
could be very determined.

“ 1 want to consuly with you chaps—""

“ Show him that trick again, Inky.”

“ Certainfully,”

Y [e=1 would rather not—"" stammered Todd. *' Anoiher
time 1 shall be most happy, but at the present moment 1 have
a most important matter to discuss with Wharton, which will
take half an hour at least—-" .

Wil it murmnred Harey. 1 don’t think 17

“T shall be very glad to show cur esteemed chum the
honourable trickfulness a sccond timefully,” eaid Hurreo
Jamset Ram Singh.

“ Please do not trouble—"

“ There is no troubiefulness at all.”

“ But o

“Thiz 15 the waviulness.”

Alonzo was off his feet the next moment. What heppened
to him tken he did not guite know. It seemed to him as i
he wero being turned upside down and inside out in the ain,
0Of course, that was impossible. What was cevtain was that
in o few sceonds he was sitting in the passage again.

He =zt and hlinked and gasped.

THE NEXT STORY-PAPER TO 8UY THIS WEEK IS “THE MARVEL.”
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“ Bhut the door,’ said Wharton cheerfully.

‘Alonzo staggered up.

He put his lead into the study again, just a3 DBob Cherry
was slamming the deor. e drew 1t back just in time, and
the door slammed.

Todd opened it.

“1f vou please, Wharton, I want to diseuss an important
matter with you,” he said. * 1 should be delighted to have
ingtruetion 1o Ju-jiksu  another time, Hurree SBingh. At
present—"

“ Not at all-fully.”

“ tall you—"

“My time i1s my wc-rthﬂ' chum's, and the instructfulnasz iz
an csteemed and august plessure,”” murmured the nabob.

“ But—— Oh! Owi"

The Duffer of Greyfriars was in the grasp of the dusky-
complexioned junior again. This time he did not ascape from
it so easily.

He was lifted clear of the floor and whirled round and round
till his head was swimming and his breath came in short,
auick gaspa.

Then he was suddenly deposited on the foor in the passnze.

He sat thers, blinking.

The study door slamimed.

“Dear mo!'" murmured the Duffer. *f How odd—how very,
very odd ! I mafsay extraordinary! I have never come upon
such a case of porsistent misunderstanding in my life beforo—
never

And the Duffer of Greyiriars picked himself up.

Toe Maiawer Lirrary.—Nao. 138,
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He did not attempt to enter Study No. 1 again. It was
pretty clear that if he did the misunderstanding would
continge.

He took his way slowly and ruefully down the Removo
passage, and paused at the door of Vernon-Swith's study.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Todd Causes Trouble.

ERNON-SMITH was seated by hiz window which was
open. The evening was cool, and the open window lot
in splashes of rain, but the Boundor of Greyiriars dul
not mind that. -

Vernon-8mith was smoking, and the open window was to
allow the smoke to ezcape. Bmith cultivated these little habits,
which he belisved rave him the tone of a man of the worlid,
but he had learned by painful experience not to allow {hs
prefects to find his' study smelling of tobacen,

Vernon-Smith was alone. Ie locked at Todd with a far
from pleasant expression as the Duffer camo in.

“What do you want?"' he rrowled.

1 wish to consult you wpon a most important matter,"
said Alonzo. **I have just been to Wharton's study, but
they persist in misunderstanding me. Instead of discussing
the matter as I wished, they persisted in imagiming that !
desirad instruction in ju-jitse, and cach time I spoke 1 was
dﬁﬁp};ﬁ% with considerable viclenece upon the linolsum ouvtads
the stady.™

A Splendld Szhool Tals of HI;I'IE' Wharton & Co.,

and Alonzo Tadd. By FRANK RICHARDS
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Vernon-Bmith grinned. :

Ho took his cigavette out of his mouth, and wsed If to point
e the door with. Tedd followed the direction with his eyes.

" What does that mean, Smith?"” he asked.

M Dntside.

L Eh ?H

" There's the doop,™

s Hllt-__'_"”.

" Clogr "

“But I came here to discuss a ‘'most imporlant matter,”
said Todd. " You are certainly not the person I should have

selected as o confidant, Smith, as I am not really inclined to

trust you, but Wharton advised me to come here——"

“You chump!” growled Smith, * Wharton shifted you off
on to me because vou're a frightiul hore.”

* My dear Smith——""

" Qutside [

“ I should like—-" \

Vernon-Smith, without getting up, reached out his hand,
arud took hold of o heavy lexicon. Podd watehed lim warily.

* My dear Smith-—"'

Whiz!

"The lexicon flew through the air

Toidd dedged it.

He canght his foot in a g as he dodgzed, end stagoerad
1l Eﬂ]}l against the bookcaze.

Urzeh !

i, dear!” gasped Todd,

Hix otbow had crashed throngh the bockease, and there was
o ~hower of broken glazs, and another shower of falling books
u~ the bookease went reeling.

“"0Oh! Oh!¥

Yornon-Bmith gave a yell, and leapt to his [eet,

" You clumsy ass?’ he showted, * T—I—J——"

My dear Emith—"

[fenr Bmith made one spring for the prate. to seiwe the
ok, :mid another for Todd., The Doffer of Greyfrinrs was
nef, m];nah.r quick or active, but he was both quick and active
raxt fhen,

Ho got out of the study in record time, and the poker
tiisied on the doorpost behind hine as Le fled.

Todd went down the passage as if e were on the cinder-
path. He did not stop when ;i?t} reaclied the stairs, bub went
down them three at » time, pufling and blowing,

* Oh, dear,” he gasped, as he reached the bottom of tha
stairs, “Oh dear! T never really met anyone =0 bad-
tempertd in my life hefore ! Oh, dear 1

Todd looked back nervously up the staircaze.  Vernon-
Smith certainly was bad-tempered, there was no doubt 2hout
that.. A red and angry face appearad at the ftop of the
stwirs, and Alonzo turned to fly again. The first step ho
fuak was upon the fevourite corn Qﬁdr. Capper, the Maszter
of the Fourth, whe had just come up the passage.

OR! pasped Mr. Capper.

“Bih r.!*:ur! I'm so sorry,"” murmuored Todd.

Wa 1 ]:

““I trust I have not hurt vou.” said Alongo.

Alonze must have been of o very trusting disposition, for
Me. Uapper was bopping on one leg, and holding the dam-
cuetl foot 1n his hands, and mest unpadiamentary expres-
siens were dropping from his lips,

Vernon-Smith  promptly vanished, Todd would have
arted wisely to do the same, but he was {oo concernéd about
the damage he had done.

“T'tn so sorry,™ he said, I did not sec you, sir,
Lope T have not hurt you.

b 5 e

“ If you like, sir, T'll ask my Uncle Benjamin to send Vo
hiz mifallible remedy for eorng, sir. It is & wondecful
vemedy, 2ir. Unecle Benjamin has had corns for forty years
and never wses anything clse for them.”

Whether this recommendation would have properly im-
pressed Mr. Capper, we cannot say ; but, yerhaps he was too
angry to listen to it, At all events, he éiti not listen. He
weized Todd by the shoulders and shook him, leaving off
varsing his injursd foot for that purpose,

" ¥You young villain!" he shouted.

“(Fh, gt

* You did that on purpose !

U Losir? Oh, sir! I assure you, sit——  Oh, oh, oh I

e, Capper shook the Duffer till his teeth rattled,

“Groo! Oh! Really, sir—my dear Mr. Capper 2

“ There 1" gasped Mr. Capper, guite out of breath, “ Now
me dway, boy, and take a hundred lines. Do you hear?”

" Uh, certainly, sir. I hear perfectly welll It iz Dutton
wha is deaf, sir !

“Toake two hundred lines !™

“On, sir,

* And new go, you clumsy young wreteh !

Todd tu meﬂwu}'. Mr. Capper tenderly caressed his foot

¥
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I roally
Have you a corn there, sir ¥

once rsore.  Alonzo Todd took & few steps, and then turned
back in perplexity.

“ (O, sir; i you please——"*

" Fo away 1M

" But I want to ask you

i G'l:. !Il

“1 am in doubt-—-""

“ Will you get out of my sight!"” roared the Fourth-Ferm
master,

* Oh, certainly, sir. But I want ta know-——'"

Mr. Cepper conld stand ne more. IHe made a rush at

i)

.-:"i]-ﬂﬂzﬂ' Todd, The.Duffer of Greyfriars backed away in
alarm.

1O, sir! T--1 did not mean to annoy you, sir, but you
did not make it quite clear whether [——  Oh 17

Alonzo Todd backed fairly into 3Mr. Quelch, his own Fonin-
master, who had come oot of hiz study to see what all the
roizge was abont. As Todd said afteewards, he hadn't eyes
in the back of his head, and how was he to ses Mr, Quelch?
e bocked fairly into him, and with considerable foree, and
Mr. Queleh just saved himself from being butted over by
clinging to the doorpost. .

“ Dear me " gosped Me, Quelch.

“Oh, sir!™

The Remove-master toek a firm grip upon Alenzo. The
Puffer of Greyfriars squirmed rourid and blinked at him.

“I'm so sorry, sir. I didn’t see you, sir,”

“What is the matier 1" asked the Remove-master, tightens
imgr his grip upon the junior.

“ Matter !" panted Mr. Capper. * The matter is that that
boy ought to be flogged, Mr. Quclch, if not hanged, drawn,
and guartered. 1lle Tms trodden upon my toe, sir, and now
has the astounding impertinence lo starid talking fo me after
I have ordered him to go—actually, sir!”?

* Todd, how dere von #7

“If vyou please, sjip—-—"?

“* The boy is dangerous,” snorted Mr. Capper. “ ITe cught
fo be sent to o—a reformatery, oc locked up in an—an

1Fh

wsylum |

“But I wanted o know, sir,”” stammered Todd, I didn’t
mean to be imperiinent, sir, My Uncle Benjamin always
impressed upon e, sir, never to be impertinent.to & master.
Mr. Capper gave e a hundred lines, sir—*"

“Which I have no doubi you fully deserved,'” said Me.
Quelch,

“Oh, sir!

' Indeed

“ ¥ dide’t know whether Mr. Capper meant the two Lun-
dred to include the orne hundred, sir, or whether T was to do
three hundred altogether,” said Todd, in an tnjured tone.
“that is what T wanted to ask Mr. Canper, sir.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

My, Quelch lavghed inveluntarily. Certainly no boy at
Greviriars bul Alonzo Todd, wonld have wanted inlormation
on that point, and asked for it of o mopster who was in a
lowering rage.

But Mr. Quelch checked his laughter instantly.

“You are an absurd boy, Todd,” he said. * After the
damage vou have done, I think you had better do the threo
hundred lines, as you are so anxious about them, and they
will keep you out of mizchief for a time.”

And Mr. Capper fully concurred,

Then he gave me fwo hundred fnes ™

- —

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
A Mysterious Letter.

ARRY WHARTON & Co laughed heartily as they sat
down to ted. Hurree Jamsef Ram Singh wore a
sleepy emile upon his dusky faze. He had persisted
i showing Todd ju-jitsu tricks till the Duffer of Grey-

friars was ju-jitsued out of the study, without an idea that
e was being chucked  out, in valgar parlance., Alonzo
Todd -was a very pood-natured fellow, and extremely oblig-
ing. But his company was ligble to pall. The most cx-
emplary maxims quoted fromn his Uncle, Benjanin were
capable of boring in the long run, and besides, Todd's efforts
e oblige generally ended unhappily. He seldom had e
snywhere without upsetting the teapot, or knocking the
milk-jug over, or something of that sorl. And when he
anneunced that he hod an important matier to discuss, the
Removites shut their cars as a matter of course. They had
not yet forgporten Alonzo’s scheme for raising the poorer
vouth of Friardale to a higher life, and his plan for pointing
out to the Higholiffc fellows the errors of their ways. They
did not hke Alonzo’s imporiant matters,

“Good old Alanzo 1" exclaimed Bob Cher-y,
but he's a fearful trial. Pass the cutlets 1V

“1 say, you fellowg—"

** Bhove the cutlets this way, Bunier !

“He's good,

THE NEXT STORY-PAPER TO BUY THIS WEEK IS “THE MARVEL.”



% T waa just going to—"'"

“ Balt tl{m lot "' said Nugent cheerfully, taking the dish
away. ‘°It's all right, we're not going to let voul”

““Oh, really, Nugent——"

“ 1 wonder what it was Alonzo was goiog lo say, though,”
said Bob Cherry, after a pause. “ I suppose it wasn't any-
thing of any conseguence, of course.”

“h, only some rot!”?

A suggestion that we should play him in the Bemove

eleven, perhaps,” said Harry Wharton, laughing. “He
hasn't given up the tdea yvet that he can play footer™

*“The ha-ha-ha-fulness a5 terrific.”

* Well, it would be fun to watch him,' said Nugent, “1IL

was funny when he tried crickst, I know that !

“Ha, ha, ha

“Bpeaking of footer, we're playing the Upper Fourith, on
Saturday,” said Harry Wharton, who was junior football
captam, "I think we shall lick them."

And the juniors fell to discussing football matters, and the
prospects of the Upper Fourth match, while they discussed
also their viands. They were finished tea long hefore Bally
Runter. Bunter had a way of lingering at a tea-table and
fnizhing up everything that was loft on the dishes, Lo
sornctines annexed quite a gueer collection in this way; but
all was grist that came to Wiltham George Bunter's mili—
anc ke would contentedly finish his meal with half & saveloy,
p fragment of bacon, o cake, a cream putl, and o plale of
1am, He was still busy when the others roce, and Bob
UCherry streleled himself.

" Az e did 20, he suddenly paused, and uttered an exclama-
inn. :

“ Halle, halle, halle! Carcless bounders "'

“Eh! What's the matier?" asked Haorry.

f']“ Leaving your letters lyinz obout the foer,” szaid Iiob
‘herey.

He picked up an open lelfer that lay on the carpet, awd
tassed 1F upon the table.

Wharlen picked it up.

“ s net mine,”” said Wharton, glaneing at it.
koow {he handwriting—-— Great Scett!”

Floe sinred blankly af the lefier.

“What on carcth does this mean " he exclaimed,

“ What 13 1t 7"

Y Lool: at that Tebker '

The chums looked ot it It was not addressed to anyone,
and there wos no address or date at the top of the sheet.
The communication started fhus;

&, —Unless the money is sent to me to-day without fail,
I shall cull ot Greyfriars to-morrow, Friday, at half-past
six, and shall show yeu up before the whole school.

“OxE WHo Kvows You. ™

Tie chuma slared at the letter, and then at one another.

“ My only hat!” ejaculated Nugent.

“Great Beott ™

“The great-Seottfulness 13 terrific !

“1t's 4 joke,” said Bob Cherry.

Wharton nodded, and took up the letter in his hands, and
turned it over and looked at it. There was no clue to the
identity of the person who had written it, or to whon it had
bron written,

The paper was plain cream-laid notepaper of a cheap
variety, and the writing was in common ink, and sloped
backwards; & circumstance that struck the juniors at once.
It looked as if the writer were diszuising his hand.

“What on earth can it be?" exclaimed Harey Wharton.
“1Is it possible that somebody has weitten this, and planted
it in this study for a joke?"

“It must be 30,7 said Frank Nugent, with wide-open eyes.
“Ir can't have been written seriously. that's a dead cert !

* The dead-certfulness 13 terrific!” said Hurree Singh.
“That 1 the letter of a blackmailing person, if it is
genuine.'”

“1f ean’t he P

“I don't know the weiling,” said Harry Wharton mus-
ingly.  “If it's dune for a joke, I suppose it's & Bemove
L-ihu.p }whu'ﬁ done 1k, Might be one of the Upper Fourth,
thogrh,

“Pt's u jape, of course

Harry turned the letter over in his fingers. The only
Ftl.'!ﬁthil]].ﬂ explanation, scemingly, was that it was o “ jape”

.ﬂ —

“But how did it get heve?" he excluimed.

Dol Cherey uttered an exclamation.

“ Alonzo, of course ™

YA loneo

“*That's it—Alonzo! e must have droppad it here when
Inky was 5hn-wing him the jiu-jitsi, and we never noticed, as
we had ten then.”

" But what on earth counld Alonzo be doing with it™ ex-
clotmed Nugent, *' I suppose ho isn't being blackmailed, is
ha?

“No,”" sanl Harry, loughimg, * he's being japed. This iz
another of the practieal jokes the fellows ave always playing
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on Alonzo, and that's what he came to talk te us about, as
sure as a gun.”

“My hat! Of conrse!™

“ My esteemed chum has smitten the correct nail exactly
upon its honourable head,” said Hurree Singh, with a nod.

“ Lot's go and look for the Dufler, and comfort him,”" said
Bub Chorry laughing. ** If he's received this letter, and taken
it seriously, he may be in & blve funk about it."”

The juniors left the study to look for Alomzo, with the
excoption of Billy Bunter. Bunter was not yet finished with
the crumnbz that remained on the rich man's table. As the
chuins of the Remove came down the stairs Mr. Queleh
opened his study deor. He signed to the juniors to stop.

I have lost a lettor, Wharton," he snid{ “ Have vou lads
seen one lying about anywhero in the passages®”

Wharton started.

It was very curious that Mr. Quelch should have lost a
lettor when thoy had just found one in their studv--a very
remarkable coincidence. But, of course, thev could not con-
nect the shsurd letter from ** Qne Who Enows You with
the letter that their Form-master had lost.

U Noy win,” sad Harry, ** We will look for it if you like,
alr.
“Hwm! T have asked the maids to do so, but vou can
k?‘:jlt} JFour eves open, and let me know if veu hear anviling
of it

** Certainly, sir"”

The juniers went on their way. They asked several follows
for information respecting Alonzo Todd, but none was forth-
corming, Ome of the [ellows wa: Vernon-Smith, and he
seowlhed when he was asked.

1 don't hnow where the fool 151" e growled, 1 know
he's busted the bookcase in my study, and he'il jolly well have
to pay for it. I don't care where he is, either.”

** INice, polite chap, that Smith.”” Bob Cherry remarked.
“What I Lhke about him best, after his nice, propossos.inie
face, 15 s Chesterfield manners. He—"

ot the Bonnder of Grevinars swung angrily away without
waiting for the rest. Duntton was standing in the doorway,
looking out into the Close, and Harry Wharton tapped him
on the shoulder. Dutton was the deaf juntor, and his affliction
wag an affliction not to himself alone.

“Heen Todd? asked Wharton,

“ Eh?¥*

“ Bean Todd*™

*Oh, do I satd Duotton aggressively. “So would yrou,
pariiaps, if you wore slightly deaf, and fellows pretended vou
wora stone denf, and dudn’t speak to you.™

Wharton stared.

* What's that?" he asked.

“Rats, eh? If you say rats to me—"

“1 didn't say rats. T said—=""

“T' jolly well punch yours if vou try "

“ Look here, Thittone—""

“Tion't shout at me™ satd Doatton. “I'm nat deaf. T'im
just a trifle havd of hearing, but I hear perfectly well if vou
only speak  distinetly That's all I reguire—just speal
distinetly.”

“ Have yon scen Todd ' bawled Wharton. _

“ That's the third time yvou've saul that to me,” said Datton.
“Tf vou think I'm going to be slanged just becavse 'm a
trifle deal you're mistaken. Take that!"

And Wharton took it—on the nose—before he knew wlatk
was ooming, and he sat down suddenly on the steps,

—— —

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Yisitor for Mr. Quelch,
"’H A, HA, HA Y roared Bob Cherry.

He couldn’t help it It was so sbsurd 1o sce

Wharton knocked down for asking o barmless and

molfensive question, that Bob Chervy couldn’t hasvo
restrained that roar to save his life.

* Ha, ha, ha!"

Wharton sat on tho steps, dozed for a moment.  Tla elaspwdd
hi.a]]ucm:u, which felt as if it had been knocked against o brich
wall,

YOR!" hae gasped.

* Ha, ha, La!™

* You cackling asses! What dicd vou de that Tor, Dutton?™”
shouted Wharten, springing to lus fect wrathiullyv.

ST jolly well do b again if vou tell ine 1 seen oddd 7' snnd
Diatton, with equal wrath. " Bo would sou iF vou wers deaf
and fellows made it an excoze to leave vou out of tidne.,™
Dd:; eem odd?”’ repeated Wharton, ** 1 never said vou =ceneld

*1f vou say that again——""

“You howling chuwnp!" welled Harry., *1 asked you if
vou had seen Todd ¥

b
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“ EhLi

“ EBeon Todd ™

*Oh, T 200! seid Dutton. “ Seen Todd? T didn’t unders
stanal. T'm sorry. But it wouldn't have hzppened if you had
Hahen distinetly,. No need to shout—just speak distinetly,
arl [ oshiadl hear you all pight.”

Wharton rubbed his noge wrathfully. He was greatly in-
corad 1o give the deaf junior a licking on the spot, us he
vzl easily have dope. But he remembered that Dutton
Jaboured under disadvantages, and held his hand.

" Well, have you sten Todd, now you understand al Jast?
Loy exclaimed.

“Tassed? No, T dido't see him pazs,™

* Have vou zeen him?

Phittan looked purzled

“ Qi course T sing hymns in church,”” he replied.
wess 'k tslking about singing hymns.
Trald jnst now.™

* Ha, ha, ha!™

“ My only hat " gasped Wharton.. I shall deserve what
T get if T ask this ehap a question again, Seen Todd ¥

" (i, seen Todd? No, I haven't.””

Tha Famous Four walked out into the Claose, Wharion
'.“I:LIIHI]j‘}‘; his nose, and the others prinning. Wharton did no®
giim. The humour of the matter did not strike him as yet,
an:d was not hikely to while his nose ached.

“ Noble youth ! zaid Bulstrode, the bully of the Remave,
vho was lounging on the steps, with his usnal sneer. ** He
tekes a blow withoud returning it! Good little Georgio in
the story-book will have to hide his diminished head now.”

Wharton flushed erimson,

" Dritten hit me by mistake,” he said. ' He thonght I was
potting at Lim, and a chap who would get =t a deaf fellow
aught to be hit. I've seen you doing it often enough.”

Pulswrode langhed,

“Why didn’t you turn the other cheek ™ he asked.

Wharten stopped and turned back, with a glint in iz eves,

" Look heve, Dulstrode,” he said mquietly. “1 took that
puech from Datton, but I won't take any cheek from vou,
You're hinting that I was afraid, and yvou know that's a lie,
ardd if you care to put it to the test come into the gym. with
o for a few minutes.’

00, vats I said Bolstrode.  And he turned away.

** No takers!” grinned Bols €herry.

Wharten frowned as ho rejoined his chuma.

" Well, it was a rotten thing trying to make me ficht
Datton,” he said. " Dutton deesn’t mean any harm, and he
can't help being deaf.™

* Hark " exclaimed Nugent.

Ahe time came chiming out fram thoe clock-tower. It wos
tie hali-howr—half-past six.

Y Halb-past six 1 said Bob Cherry.  ** What about it #°

*That's the Line mentioned in the letter.”

" By Jove!” said Harry, * So it s P

VY See i there’s anything in it now,” remarked Nugent.
" The letter says to-morrow—T riday—so it was written yester-
day i it’s penuine, as to-day's Friduy. If there's anything
i 1t the chap will arvive now, as it's half-past six.”’

Havry Whavton lavghed.

" There's nothing in it,"" he said.
won't ba any arvival,’

" Ba 1l heleve”

" Hallo, hallo, hallo! Leek there 1™

A man in an overcoat and a bowler hat came striding in at
ine pates. He was a stranger to the juntors.

They lonked at hiny, and then at one another.

“Aell, my hat 1 said Bob Cherry. ** That's another aiddy
eoincidence.  The air seemy full of coincidences to-dav.’”

** The coineidéfulness is terrific " )

Wharion leoked pozaled,

“Well, it's odd,” he zaid. * But that doesn't prove there's
enytling in the letter. Chaps have come to Greyfriars befove
row, '

*Let’s see who he wants,"

" Good oge !

Tl stranger was coming straight towards the housze up the
drive.  He wasz o stalwart man, with a pointed moustache,
thed pave lim a somewhat foreinn look, though that was tie
vnly thing about him tlet was foreicn.

“Nnment lted Jos can.

" You era looling for someone, ir?” ho asked,

Tho oman glaneed at im.

"I have come to see Mr. Queleh,” lw said, in o sharp,
st volee, M Ave you aware whether lio is at home?®

Ti ncars conld not Lielp startine.

As thiey looked at the stranger’s face they did not Like it
Howas conmonplace encugh as to features, hut the eyes wera
viry keen, and seemed hard.

L '_i’«éqlﬂ:1 sir, he's at home,” said Nugent. " Shall I show
vy

*“Tf you like.™”

The Macner Liprary.—No. 139,

‘-l-l' lﬂl“}
You were spealing of

“You'll zee that there

weing to call at haif-past six,

Nugent led {iwe caller into the house, and tapped st the
doce of Mr, Gheelch’s study, leaving the 5tran&-fl' standing in
the Lall. There was really no reazon why Nugent should
inka Fretier's duties upon hinrself in this way, save that he
wis startled and perplexed Ly the ¢urious incident, 2nd wanted
to bo quite sure that the blackmailing letter was not really
udddress¢d to My, Quelch. The Removives re:pecied their
Formemaster very laghlv, and the mere possibality of such a
thing was & shock to then.

Mugent tapped at Mr, Quelch’s door.

“Comean!” called out the Form-master.

The junior entered.

Me. Queleh glanced guickly at hiny, as if especting to ree
SOLHONS olso,

Y Whel do vou want, Nugent®' le asked rather shainly.
“1 have no tine to spare now; 1 am expecting a caller.”

* Gentleman wishes to see yon, 2107

0y, anedead ! Azk Lim to step in.”

“Certainly, =ir7

Mugent returned to the hall and eqiested the stranger to
follow him.  Me Queleh was standine facing the open deor,
Nogent saw a shadow dearken on lis face as the new-comer
entered the siudy.

g an, Croker I T spid.

Mugent pvetived amd shot the deor. His face was quiie
excited as ho rejoined his chums in the Close,

Y Well ¥ iaid Bob Cherry.

* Hoe's gpone in to seqe Mr. %{leiﬂil. and his name's Croker,™
=aid Frapk. ' What the dickens does it all mesn? Qualeh
oidn’t lovk-pleased to sca him.”

ha jumigrs were silent.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Todd Thioks It His Duty.

HE silence Justed some minutes,  The Remove chums
[iidi not know what to think, Harry Wherton broke it

. at last.
* It's im;ecum'hlﬂ!” he exelaiméd.

"I very odd,” said Nugent slowly. * Mr. Queleh loses
a letter, We find 2 letter announcing that a bleckmailer s

At half-past six Mr. Quelch
receives a visitor, whom he doesn’t like—Y saw that by his
exbwession. Now, putting all those things fogether——"

“ You think this is the letter Q’uelchy loat "7

I think it looks as if it were’

My Dat!” esaid Bob Chervy. It fits together, you know.
It jolly guecr, to say the least of it.™

Morey Wharton nodded.

It is queer,” he said. ** But—but there can't be anyiling
in it. It’s not our kizney, anyhow, Mr. Quelch’s private
affairs are nothing to ua”

" You forgot—we've got the letter™

“ The lettor!*

" ¥es"” zaid Nugent. ' If that letter’s Mr. Queleh’s, we've
no right to keep it. It ought to be returned to him."”

Wharton shook his head hastily

“ Impossible.”

" But—"

2 1t's impossible, I tell you. This is a blackmailing lofter,
if 1t’s genwine. Can't yvou see what an insult it is to Mr.
(Juelch if we assumed for a moment that it belonged to him**

“\Well, that's =0, too,” said Bob slowly., * But if it does
belonz te him-—"

“ 1 can imagine his Jook when we told him we thought so,”
satd Harvy dly.  * Of course, we can’t assume anything of
the zort.*

“ Let's find Todd,” seid Nugent abruptly. *°* That bounder
ougirt to be able to explain it. ['m certain he dropped the
letivr in pur studs.”

" Good! That's the best thing we can do.™

And the search for Alongo wes resumed. e was dis-
coverved at lest reading a book in the woodshed., He blinked
wf the chums of the Remove when they found him.

** What on carth are you doing here P demanded Harry.

* Heading,” said Alonzo meekly.

1 mean what are you reading here for?
'.*:Etl'll"::‘,.* still here, T should think."”

" You are quite right, Wharten, But I fesr chat I cannot
return to the house yot withoat having a dispute with Yernon-
Snuth, and my Unecle Benjamin has always impressed vpwn
we te avold disoutes if pessible.”

- Did o you deop e letter in o my stady 7 oasked Harry
Wharlon abruptly.,

Tudd’s hands went to his pockets at once.
sufficient to show that ho had had the letter.

He felt through all his pockets. and looked dismayed.

Dear.me ! he exelaimed. T must have dropped it 1
meant to show it to you fellows in dizenssing the matter.  But
—but it may cause great trouble if it i¢ found by anyone. 1
trust you fellows have niclied up the lottor.”

It's jolly celd

The action was
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Alonzo Todd got out of the bully’s study in record time, and the poker crashed om the door-post behind {.

him as he fled,

(8ee page 4.) B

“ We picked up this.™

Wharton held out the letter. Todd locked immnensely
relioved.

“ That is it!" he exclaimed. " This is very fortunate. T
had not noticed that I had dropped it. It must have slipped
from my pooket when I was—when Iurree Singh was r-;}:mw-
ing e those ju-jitsu fricks,”

The juniors grinned.

" YVery likely,"” agreed Harry.
belong to?™

S Mr. Quelch.”

“ Mr. Quelch!

“ Quite sure.’

“Then how did you got hold of 81" demandad Whartan.

_ “That was what I was about te cxplain to you, and I
intended to ask your counsel, when Hurree Singh mmterrupted

“ Now, who does this lelter

You are sure??

Te Macwer Liprany.—No, 139,
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me by showing me those ju-jitsu tricks,”’ said Alonzo. ' "Thoge
tricks, I am sure, were very valuable, but they were a littlo
ill-timed. I hope Hurree Singh will not think me ungrateful
for saying so, after all the trouble he took."

The nabob chuckled.

““Cortainfully not,” be said. “ I shall be happy to repeal-
fully show those same tricks whenever the esteeined and fat-
headed Todd visits the study.'”

“You are very kind, bhut—"

“Look hers,”™ said Harry Wharton abru;:t'[:!.'.
vou know this letter belonga to Mr. Quelch

“ Because he dropped it.”

“ You are sure he drci;]:-pmj it

“ ¥Yoes, quite sure. ¢ mentioned that he had dropped a
lotter somewhere—in some of the passages, you know—and I
vent to look for if. e did not ask me to do so, but I alwaya

b How du

A Bplendid School Tale of Happy

Wharton & Co
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iry to be obliging, you know. My Unola Denjamin has
wlways impressed upon me to be as obliging as possible, and
my Uncle Benjamin knows—""

" Never mind your Uncle Benjamin new.  You are surc
that this is the letter that Mr. Quelch dropped®™

“Of coarse I am. He said he must have dropped it some.
where between the Form-room and his study, but that he had
looked along the passage without finding it. Then Skinner
and I looked, and i found 1it.”"

Harrvy started,

tBhnnert™

* Yes, Bhinner™
- Wharton looked distrustful. Skinmer was the practical
ioker of the Remove, and he never cared whether his jokes
wore ill-natured or not,. And many and many a uime Skinner
had practisecd upon the simplicity of Alonzo Todd.

" You are sure you found it, and not Skinner ¥ he asked.

“ (h, cortainfy ™

Y Dhd you show it to Skinner ™

“Mo. I had left him ot the end of the passage, you sce
looking in a different dircction. Skioner is not the sort of
follow 1 should consult in a matter like this,” sard Todd, with
a wise shake of the head, It would hardly do, you know,
He would only see the chance of making some jnr[-:{: oul, of it.
I consulted Bulestrode, but he only laughed. He thought I
was joking hin”

* Look ﬁmrﬂ, Tadd, if you thought that letter wes Mr.
Quuleh's, why didn't you take 1t to lum 7

* Well, you see, I had to leok at it to see,” cxplained Tadd.
“8o I had to read it—just as vou've done, I suppose. There's
no namé on it. Well, I know it’s Queleh’s lotter, but it's not
a pleasant thing taking & letter of that zovt to a Form-master.
He'll know I've read it, and that I know he's being black-
mailed,"

“ 1 suppose se.” 2

“Of courze, I don't want to keop it. I came to vour study
te consult you about 1t, and {hen Hurree Singh ;

“Yes, wves. Look bere, it must be a lot of spoof, and
Bkinner’s at the bottom of it,”” sgid Harry Wharton, wrinkling
his brows. ' 1t's utterly impossible to imagine that anyhody
is trving to blackmail My, (uelch.” ;

* YWet it's odd, that chap coming at just the tine mentioned
in tha letker.™

a8 TI‘“E.}’

“ And Mr. Quelch having lost a letter just boefore this was
found,” Nument went on thoushtfully, ** If there's another
lotter, that hasn't been found, Tiag it7

“N-nno. [t's edd.”

“It's wvory odd,” said Alonzo. "My idea wnps that we
should put our heads together and rescue Mr, Queleh sorme-
how frem the cdutohes of the blackmailer, you know "

Y Ags 1M

“NMv dear Wharton i

“ T.ook here, you chaps, we've no right to assume that ihis
vidiculous letter s Queleh’s, and I dont eare 1o fake it to
kim, for onc,” said Harry., *°F Better let the matter drop.
That's what T think.™

“ But what shall T do with the letter?' asked Alongzeo.

“Oh, ent it

“ That would be an absurd proceeding,” said Alonzo, who
vever saw o joke. T am not hungry, and it would not be
at all netritions. Upon the whole, Whartoa, [ think it s my
daty to look into the matter. My Uncle Denjamin——"

* Hang Benjamin!”’

“My Unecle Benjamin,” pursucd Todd, unheeding, ** has
always impressed upon me to help others, and to be useful
and obliging in every possible way. I think it is my duty fo
take up this matter, and save Mr. Quelch somchow from the
ciatehes of the blackmailer.'

“You asx! Better let it alone.'

Y My sense of duty—""

Y Ratat™

The chums of the Remove walked away, very much dis-
turbed.  Alonzo Todd stared after them, apparently wvery
miach surprised,

“ Dear me!” he murmured, *° I must say I think Wharton
somewhat undutiful in this matter. Buil he has never had
the great advantage of being trained up in the way he should
s0 by Uncie Benjamin.” ]

Harry Wharton & Ceo. entered the house. They were dis-
turbed and troubled in their-minds, They had o great Liking
and respect for their Form-master, and if he was really in
trouble they wounld fecl it seriously. It secmed pnpossible
ihat the letter could be genuine, and yet— "' :

* My hat!’ exclumed Bob Cherry, in o suppressed voice.

Witheut the slightest imtention of watching, the chums of
thie Bomove were witnesses of o curious incident as they went
towards the stairs, :

Mr. Quelch’s study door was open, and he was standing
there, taking leave of the stranger who had visited him,
There was a deep cloud upon Mr., Queleh’s face. He looked

The Magner Lisrary.—No. 139,
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El?m worried and troubled than the juniors had ever seon him
efore,

“Then I will eall to-morrow with the papers,” eaid the
rallow pentleman with the pointed mouszstache, whose name
was Croker.

* Very well,” said Mr. Quelch.

“The papers will make all clear.”

“Very well"

“ Good-evemng, sir,

" Good evening.'

The man hesitated a moment.

“I'm zorcy for this” he said. “ But all in the way of
business, you know. Well, well, to-morrow, then.”

And he put on his hat and left. Mr. Queleh went back into
ks atudy without seeing the juniors, and closed the deor.

Harry Wharton & Co. went on up the stairs with serious
and almost scared faces. What did all that mem, cnless 16
was that the letter was genuine, and that Mr. Quelch, iheir
Fornt-master was in the hands of a blackmailer ?

= rwEr w——

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Lesson for Smith,

> OU—veu clumsy votter! I['ve found you, then '™
. It was Vernon-8mith who uttered the words. Heo
had suddenly eome upon the Duffer of Greyiriars as
the latier came down the passage towards ihe jumtior
commen-room. Alonzo Todd had stayed out of the Bounder's
way & lohg time, to give him ample time for his anger to cool,
but ke could not remain out of doors for ever, But Vernon-

‘wmith's anger had not cooled,

- His heavy grasp fell upon Alonzo’s shouldor, and brought

Inm to a stop. Alonzo looled at him in a deprecuting
INENnNCY,

“ My dear Smith—"" he bozan.

" You clumsy ass! You smneshed my bookease'™

“ 1'm g0 sorry—-" .

“ You'll pay for it,” said Vernon-Smith, “and yon'll tale
a Heliing, too. It will cost ten slillings to repair it.”

" 1l'm ogo sorpy-——-:"T

* Ten shillings, please.”

1 should be very glad, indecd, to pay the money.” said
Todd, * ﬂnlé’, you see, I haven't any. have expendod my
wnole week’s pooket-money, and 1 owe Wharton a shilling,
ot : threepence. 8o, you

" Are you going to pay for that bookease #9
= ilslmujd be very pleased to do so, but, as T am cxplaip-
g, 1—"

“Yee ornoi”

" My dear Bmith—"

Vernon-8mith's grasp elosed tighter upon Alonze, and he
dragged him into 2 window recess. Then he showed thet he
carried o malacea cane in his right hand, Todd looked at
the canc in alarm,

He did not understand the spiteful nature of the Rounder,
and he gould not realise that Bmith really meant to hurt i

“My dear Smith——"" he bepan feebly.

“Take that, you rotter [V

VE Gw !l!

“And that!™

* Yow 1™

Alenzo Todd was not an athlete, but he was not & coward
cither. Although he could not put up much of a fight, he
waos not to be bullied with impunity.

He grasped the Bounder in his turn, and they struggled.

But Vernon-Smith was the stronger, He :F-:u'ceg Teodd
kack upon the window seat, and then tho cane rose and fell
en Todd’s ghoulders az if the Bounder were beating a ecarpet.

“Oh ! pasped Todd., " Yow! Beast!”

Thwack, thwack, thwaek !

The Bounder was in a savage temper, and he [aid the
canc on savagely. Todd, in his struggles, had kicked his
ghinz, and Vernon-Smith did not like pain,

Y What—what is this?"’

It was a sadden, stern voice in the passage.

Yernon-Smith &rnppnd f1is hand, and swung round n
alarm, to find the stern eyes of Mr. CQuelch fastened upon
himn,

The Remove-master gazed at him in angry amazoment.
He knew that there was somctimes bullying among the
juniors, and Bulstrode wasg the waorst ofiender in that respeet.
But he had never eeen Bulstrode guilty of brutality lLike
this.

“@amith ! How dare vou?" he almost gasped.

The Bounder lecked sullen,

“ He broke my bookcase!” he muttered. ;

“ That is no resson why you should treat him in this brutal
manper,”” said Mr. Queclch. *Vou have been a disgrace to
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tha school ever slnce you entered it, Bmith. Follow me to
my atudy,. sir. and you will experience a littic of the pain
yvou are so willing to inflict upon othera, It will be a much-
na:::d&d lesson.”

“ Not a word. Follow me.” ]

The Bounder gave the gasping Todd a faricus giance, and
followed Mr. Quelch. Alonzo 1cmained gasping  n the
window recess. _

Mr. Quelch entered his study, and Vernon-Smith followed
him in. The Romove-master sclected a strong cans, the
Bounder eyveing him sullenly.

“ Bmith," said Mr. Quelch, fixing his eyes upon the sullen.
faced junior, “you have acted im & brutal manner. You

have nof had the ﬁra.uﬁ to make even. a pretence of fecling

sorry for it. I shall appeal to your feelings in the only way
possible.’

The Bounder did not I'Elglj'.

“ Hold cut your hand, Smith.'

The Bounder obeyed. _

The cane descended with a powerful awish, and the Bounder
was almost doubled up with P&im

*The other hand, Smith.’ ;

The other hand came out, and was awished, Then tho first
hand again, and then the second once more. Smnith was very
white by this time., He could not hear pain, amd Mr.
Quelch was laying on the strokes hard. And he was not
hrshed yet,

# Again, Smith.™

Vernon-Smith backed away.

“T—I won't!" he muttered.

£ Whart [Ir

“I'l complain to the Head.”

Mr. %u&lch act his lips. o

“ Hold out your hand, Smith,” he said, in 2 low and vory
distinct voica, . )

The Bounder of Greyiriars pug his hands behind him,

Mr. Queleh did not speak agatn. _

Ha grasped Vernon-Smith by the collar, and swung him
round, and made play with the cane upon his back.

The Bounder struggled, and kicked, and yelled, but the
iron zrasp did not relax, and the cane rose and fell til his
strugeles ceased, and bia yells died away in blind gasps.

“ Wow,'" said Mr., Queleh quietly, # you will bag my pardon,
Bmith, for your words just now !

Vernon-Smith gritted his teoth.

“1 won't 1"

“ Yery well."

Bwish, swish, swish!

The cane roge and fell, bard and harder. The Bounder
writhed . under the keen infliction. He had acldom cx-
perienced anything like this before.

“0h " he gasped at last. “Stop! Oh!
pardon, siv!’

Mr. Queleh released him, - )

“ Very well," he spid, * you can go, Smith. Dut, mind,
vou had better learn not to show impertinencs to vour Form-
master again. And if T discover you bullying Todd again,
Srmith, I shall repeat this lesson! Go!"

And the Bounder slunk from the study. .

He wont down the passage, groaning, aching in every limb,
his face white and savage, his cyes gleaming.. In the dusk
at the end he paused, eclenching his aching hands, and
breathing thick and fast. S

% Wait till my chanee eomes, that's all.” he muttered. ™ I'i
got even with you!”

And Lie ground his teeth over the threat.

Alonzo Todd came slong the passage. Todd was of o vary
forgiving naturo, and he was pained by the knowledge that
the Bounder was to ba punished, partly through hum. o
blinked at the writhing junior in the dusk, with great
armpathy. i rees :

“I'm so sorry, Smith,” he said. “*Of course, it was your
own fanlt for being such a beast; but I'm so sorry.

“ Get away !

 But T want to say-—"" .

“Tet me alone, hang you!l” guid the Dournder savagely.
I Get away, or—— !

‘He looked so savage that Alonzo thought ib better to get
away, and his sympathy remained unuttered. The Dounder
went slowly up {o hig study. Heo waa ﬂﬁhlﬂ? with pain, but
more than even his sufferings the thonght of revenge was n
his mind—revenge upon the master who had justly punished
him,

I—1 beg your

ErE e

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Alonzo Plays Football,

" INE morning ! said Bob Cherry, the first out of hed
in tha Bemove dormitory the next day. as he looked
from the window. :
Harry Wharton sat u{; in bed. ] _
U Gaed ™ he said, T was abraid it was going to ramn last
mEIﬁ hasn’t! Fine afterncon for the footer match, and we'll
Tre Magner Lippary.--No. 135,
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wipe up the ground with the Upper Fourth,” said Bob
Cherry pleefully,

“ Faith, and we will,” said Micky Desmond, and Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh volunteered the opinion that the wipeful-
neaa of the esteemed ground would be terrfic, .

The juniors tumbled out of bed cheerfully enough, with the
cxception of Vernon-Smith., The Bounder of Grﬂgi’riurﬂ wad
atifl sore and acling from his thrashing of the previous even-
inz, Mr. Quelch had done that thrashing well, and Smith
was likely to feel the cflects of 1t for some times to come,

“Let's have a punt about on the ground before brekker,"
Frank Nugent suggested.  * Good ege !

Todd looked rownd as he was lacing his boots,

“¥on are poing to have some foothall practice ™ he asked.

&L 'EF%. T:ﬂ‘l l!‘:'

lrood! I'll come™

“You can come and look on If vou like."

“T don't mean that,”” said Todd. * You sce, T am gt}inﬁ
to take up foolball seriously. Now that it has fallen throug
about my playing for the Courtfield Rovers, owing to
Bunter's absurd conduct—"

¢ (Oh, really, Todd—" .

“Y am poing to play here. I think you ought to give me
a chance for the eleven, Wharion. I have heard follows say
that you put your own personal friends o the Form
team——:""

“ Ha, ha, ha!" interrupted Bulstrode.

Wharton turncd red.

“ Who have you heard say that, Todd?" he asked. :

“ I will not mention naaes, Wharton, but I have cartainly
heard it said.” o :

“1 should like the chap who said it to repeat it to me
Hheﬁpl can answer him,” snid Ilarry Wharton, with a curl of

e lip.

No ]unt accepted the invitation. -

“You see,” said Todd, *I don't belicve it really, you
kmow—"'

“T don’t care a rap whether you do or not.”

“You ﬂu$ht- ta ecare,” said Todd, with a solewon shake of
the head. “My Uncle Benjamin says—"'

“ Oh, confound your Uncle Benjamin I

“ My Unele Benjamin says that we should sll care for the
opinions of others, and cultivate & good reputation,’” sail
Todd. * Howover, that is not the point. ¥ou have heen
suapected of keoping places in the eleven for your owa
friends, you know, and I think it would be & go thing for
ron to give me & chance. I bave a fecling that I could play
ootball remarkably well if L had a chance ™

Harry Wharton laughed. )

“ About as well as you played erickot,” ho _rnmar'lc&ﬂ.! “ DBut
yvou can come down io the ground if you like, and I'll give
vou ten minutes.”

“ Thanks so much.” . i

And Alonzo Todd put on his feotball things, aa Harry
Wharton & Co. had done, and donned = coat, and accomn-
panied the chumas of the Bemove down to the footer ground,
And the greater part of the Remove followed, anticipating
fun.

Many of the Upper Fourth fellows were already out, and
Temple, Dabney & Co. were punting a ball about on the
junior ground. They grined at the sight of the Removeies
with Alonzo. . : ;

When Alonzo removed his cost, he displayed limbs that
could not, by any stretch of exaggeration, be called athiehic

iz calves wora of remarkable slimness, in feet, and there
was not much flesh, and lesa muscle, on any of his imbs.

“ Where did you pick that up, Wharton " asked Temple,
¢oming over towards the Removites, “In & raffle?

“ h, rather ! said Dabney.

“ Ha, ha, ha!" ; . s

“ Gaing to play him agzainst us this afternoen!” pursusd
Temple humorously. * You ought to give us a ¢hance, yuu
koow.” .

And the Fourth-Formers yelled again, _ .

‘N, said Harry Wharton, laugling, too, © Todd's not
in the cleven yet. He thinks it’s the propor place for loon,
but he can't get the rest of us to agrer. _ : =

YT am not above receiving somo insiMmction, Wharton,
eaid Todd, blinking roand. “ My UUncle Benjamin savs thot
one should always bo ready to receive instruction.  You les v
a })ceuliar usage which T believe is called webbling.

‘Eh

“ Will vou show me how to wobble "

“ Wobble 7" _ o ) ;

“ Ves," said Todd, “I believe it i an imporfant brans.
I should Jike you io instruct me how 1o wobble

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the jumors. T

“1 expect you'll woebble enough when you start playing,
eaid Wharton. “You won't want imstructing  in that,

Taddy. "

A Splendld School Tale of Harery Wharton & Co.,

and Alonzo Todd, By FRANK RICHARDS
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“My dear Wharton—""

" In fact, you will be the most wobbly foothaller ever sean
at Gr_c-rg,'l'rmra,“ snid Bob Cherry, " You're all right on that
20O, ’

* Perhaps I have not got the term corvectly,” =aid Todd
refloctively. ' Perhaps I should have said wibble.”

“ Wibbie."

" Is not that the corvect expression? Perhaps T should have
saicd dibhle?

H Dibble.””

“Ha, ha, ha!” roarved Bob Cherry. ** He mieans dribble.”

“ﬂ:ril:h]v! Ha, ba, ha' '

“¥Yes, that is the term,” said Tedd, beaming round. *'1
knew it was something or other, you know. I was quitoe
sure abont that. [ believe dribbling is a rather important
branch, and I should like to be instructed in it.””

*Oh, let’s see him dribble " murmured Ogilvy joviully.

“ Hua, bn, ha!”

Wharton Jaughed. Todd was about as fit to play footer as
to steer an acvoplane, but if he wanted instruetion, there wis
no reason why he shouldn't have it

“Watch me a minute,” said arry,
yards of tu]‘kinff,'

U Ol certainly

HEI.I'T}.' :I:Il'ihhfﬁtl the ball a distance, then came round, and
dribbled it back towards Todd. in his wsual neat manner.
The Dutfer of Greyfriars watched him carefuily,

“TDear me!” he saul. T that dibbling—I  moean,
dribbling? It seems to me very easy. I think the difficulty
of playing this game weli has been greatly overrated.™

"o ahead, Todd ™

“Let's seo him dribble,™®

" Ha, ha, ha!™

Wharton placed the ball for Alonzo, and Alomzo beran to
dribble it as ho had seen Wharton do.

Somehow or other, however, the ball did not seem to obey
his fect as it obeved Wharton's,

The juniors yelled as he started.

Todd’'s right leg zomehow became eptangled with his lefr,
or else his lin.alﬂ. with his right, it was not quite clenr which,
Bo that as it may, they became entangled together, and
Todd sat down.

Rump !

“Ha, ha, hn!*?

Todd blinked round him breathlessly,

“ear mo! I have fallen down!”

The juniors shricked asain.

. Harry Wharton and Frank dvagged the Duffer to his feet.
Tocded was looking very dazed and gaspy.

" Better chuck it 1" suid Harvy, laughing,

Todd shook his head.

“Certainly not, Wharton. If at first you don't suceeed,
you know, try again, as my Uncle Benjamin has always
impressed upon e, I othink, however, I will leave the
:lnh%lmg to enother time. I will practice kicking now."

ik b ¥1

" Pleaze let me have a try at goal”

“Ob, let him!” zaid Bob Cherry, “*This is better than
practice. FHe's worth o whole bushel of comic papers.*

" My dear Chepry——"

“ Kk away, Toddy."”

“a, ha, ha "

Wharten laughed, and placed the ball divectly in front of
poul for the Duffer to take his kick, It was a kick that the
veriest novice ought to have been sueeessful with; but good
fortune did not attend the Duffer of Greyfriars,

He made o eareful caleulation, and lannched out his foot.
Thas foot ought fo have caught the foothall fair and square,
and lannched it through the goal. Dut it didn™t. Tt miszed
by inches, and the impetus of the kick carried it high into
the air, and Alonze Todd came down uwpon his back with a
terrifio baump,

0w gasped Alonzo,

And the juniors yelled, those of them who were not lying
on the grass and kicking up their feet in helpless merriment.

“That's better than

v
|3r
u

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Bounder Learns Something.

LONZO was picked up, decidedly bumped and breathless,
Ho Jeaned upon Whartons :’:]:':ﬂulilm‘, and gasped and
gasped for breath, as i he would never cease, The
Juniors wers velling,
“ Oh, dear!” gasped Alonzo. * T—T feel quite shaken up.”
" You've wade a dent m the ground,” zaid Skinner
solemnly.  * We shall bave to get the pardener to look
after it
* Oh, dear! I'm 50 sorry.”
“Ha, ha, ha"
Tur Macwer Liemany.—No. 139,
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“1 do not think I shall do any move practies tlis morning,”
sail Todd., 1 feel a little knocked up™”

“ Knocked down, I should think. Ha. ha, ha

“Upon the whole, I will retire,” said Todd.

“ 0h, stick to it?™ grinned Skinner. ** You remember what
vour Unecle Benjamin says, if at first you don't succeed, play
a trump, or something of that sore.™

* Not exactly, Skinner. He says—"

“ Well, never mind what he says., Go ahead.”

“ Mo, cnough is as good as a feast, as my Uncle Benjamin
has m:pr&smf upon me many timoes,” .

My hat! Your Uncle Benjamin seems a great authority
upon both sides of a question I exclaimed Hazeldene,

“Ha, ha, hat?

Alonzo Todd retived from the ground. Enough was cer-
tutnly ns good as a feast, and hn%md sufficient aches in his
bones to last hin for somo time,

When the juniors ecame in to change theww clothes before
breakfast, they found Alonze Tedd in the dermitory, with a
considerable simell of embrocation to keep him ecmpany.

“*Feeling all right?" asked Whavton.

“ Not guite all right,” said Todd eavtionsly. 1 am
suffering from a consideralile amount of aching and pain,
but I trust I shall bear it with fortituds.”

“Did Uncle Ben teach you those wordsi” inquired Bob
Cherry.

“ My dear Cherry—->""

“ Ha, ha, a!"'

% 'L"Eu:n the wlhaole, T shall leave football alone for a little,™
said T'odd reflectively. *'I have the other watter to attend
to econverning My, Queleh.”

“ Bhut up, you ass !’ zaid Wharton.

** Halle, what's that?’ asked Bulstrode.

* MNothing.”

“T have already told Buleirode,” said Todd. 1 asked lis
advice. He treated the whole metter in 2 spirit of levity.”

“Oh, that!™ =xul Bulstrode, larghing,

“TIt 15 not a langhing matter, Bulstrode,™

“Ha, ha, ha!™

The juniors went down to breakiast. Alonzo Todd wore a
very thouglhitful look, but whether he was t.hinkinf of the
supposed trouble that hung over Mr. Quelch, or whether it
was his damape on the foothall Geld that troubled him, one
cannot sav. & was very silent and very thoughtful, and he
was Just the same in eclass during the morning.

Harry Wharton & Co, were a [little thoughtful on the sub-
ject of the mysterious letter, too. Clircumistances seemed to
have rombined to make it appear as if the letter wore
senving, and as if it belonged to Mr, Quelch. If that were
the case, the Form-master was in trouble; but they conld not
help hitn. The guestion was, whether they ought to assuno
that thé letter was his, and pive it to him. If it was not his,
giving it to him would be an insult he would not be likely to
forgive. When the class was dizmissed for the moroing
vecoes at eleven, Harry Wharton paused in  passing  the
mazter’z desk, cre quitting the Form-room.

“*May 1 azk if yon have found the letter, sir?’ he sshed.
**The one you mentioned yesterday you had lost, siei”

My, Queleh shook his head,

“I have not found it, Wharton, ¥You have heard nothing
of 1, L x.uEpn:-:ta, You may keep vour eyes open, Lot T thenk
it has probably been destroved in some way,”

* Yes, sip.”

And Harry left the Form-room,. The letter had not been
found. Was it the same letter that was now in Alenzg Todd's
possession? How could he find out?

He joined his chums in the Close, and they retired Lo a
quiet corner in the Uloisters to talk the matter over, There
was Nhittle to be sad, but Hul']‘:,' wanted to arrive at some
decision ahd dismiss the matter from his mind.

“ Quelch hasn't found his letter,”” he said. ' Whether it's
the one Todd's got, I'm blessed if T know., But I shouldn't
care to show such a letter to Quelch, or say I thought it
belonged to hun.”

“The whele thing fts together so well,” spid Nugent
thougihitfully. * The letter says the chap will be here at half-
pash six, Friday—well, a chap came, If the latter were spoof,
and a practical Joke, say, of Skinner's, how could Skinner
kuow that a chap was coming to visit Mre Quelceh in advance ™

“ Blessed if 1 know.”

“Then thero was what Mr. Quelch said to that man Croker
as he was leaving, and what CUroker said. Uroker said he'd
como to-day with the papers, and Quelch looked as down
tho nrouth as if he'd just lost & fiver and found a threepenny
bit. You all neticed it." }

*The noticefulness was tervific,”

*Well, then 2

*Hang it all!’™ said Bob Cherry. “ It looks—hbut, then,
look here, o chap ean't bo blackmailed unless he's done sone-
thing against the Jaw, can hel"

1 suppose not.’”

I+
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. “TAKE THAT!" said Duiton, And Harry Wharion took It—;!;ﬁ"l.‘._h& nose—hbelore he kKoew what was coming,
| and he sat down suddenly on the steps. (See page-§.)

“Well, wo know jolly weall that Qualeh 15 as straizht as a
string.""

“Of conrse, but——"

“ There's ro but in the case, my dear chap."”

“ M, but he may have fallen into some trap or other—
such things do happen. I believe, too, that blackmailers
penarally screw money out of innoccent people who've got
inta suspieous clrcomstances somehow.”'

“H'm! That's possible, of course."

“T'm hlessed if I know what te make of 1! exclaimed
Ilarry Wharton, “I wish we hadn’t heard a word of the
matter. Look here, let's ;;u and se¢ Skinner."”

“*Well, that's a good idea.™ _

The chuins of the Remove left. the Cloisters. As their foot-
stopa died away, there was a slight sound among the old stona
arnli?m, and a vouth came cautiously out into view. It was
the Bounder of Greyiriars, :

Vernon-Bmith, vnknown to the juniors, had besn in the
Cloisters the whole time, and he had heard every word of the
discussion,

And ths gﬂitt&r in the Bounder's eves showed that ho was
already thinking of some use he could put his kaowledge to—

Tur Macwer Lingasy —No. 139.

some harmful vse, of course. The Bounder wasz not likely t.
take the same view as Harry Wharton & Ca.

Quite unconscious of the fact that the Bounder now shared
the secret, Harry Wharton and his chums went to look
for Bkinner. Bkinner was not to be seen ont of doors, and
they looked in the studics, and found him with Bulsirods
Bulstrode and Skinner were laughing together, as if over
somne good joke.

IHarry Wharton tapped at the door and opened it. The twe
juiiors within were still lawghing. Skinner hastily thrast a
letter inte his pocket as he saw %"r'harh:m.

“ Hallo!" said Bulstrode.

Y Hallo ! rephied Harry. " What's the joke®"

O, nothing !

“T think I can gucss what it 15" =aid Wharton.

“Then you necdn’t ask.™

1 believe 8kinner has somehow heen playing a rotten jage
ont Todd.'" aeid Havey, taking no notice of the rodencss in
Bulstrode’s manner,

Skinner looked surprised.

I e nxﬂiaimu{.

“%¥es, you,' sard Harry warmly., ¥ 1 dont know exactiy

week: THE GLIFF HOUSE QUEST.” A S2uaitacs'toad™ sy FRANK RICHARDS. ©*
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how you've worked it, but I believe }'ﬂu"lr'ealp!ﬂ.nt&d s silly
letter on Todd, and made him beheve it belongs to some-
body else, so as to make a fool of him.”

“ My dear chap——"

“ ook here, did you write that letter i

“ Tho one Tadd found in the passage.”

a one To ound in the e,

“Did Tedd find a letter 1

“ Weren't you with him at the time 7

Skinner seemed to make an effort to remember.

“0h, you mean Queleh's letter? Yes, T believe Todd
found it, and he wouldn’t show it to me, for some reason
of lus own.™

Harry locked et him steadilv. Skinner's face was guite
compesed, and it was impossible for Wharton to bo swre
whether he was telling the truth or not.

“1 belicve you've been taking Todd im, and that you're
tr:.rm{; to take me in," said Harry finally.
ﬁ“‘gld rather put you out than take you in,” said Skinner
affably.

“1 don’t sec that you've got any right to come and slang
a fellow in my study, Wharton," aaidg Bulstrode. ‘* There's
the door™

““1 bolieve Skinnor’s rotting Todd again.”

" Well, it's not your bizncy if he is.”

“No, but this 1= a trici that may get Todd into real
trouble. Why can't you tell the truth, Skinner, and let me
cxplain to Todd.- If it’s a joke, it's gone far enough.”

“*If what's a joke ™

""!-i"l{.m knq\; F‘lmt I mean,™
 Blessed o!" yvawned Skinner. * You'ro talking in
1‘1dd}2ﬁ;- Hasn't Todd given Mr. Quelch his letter 9 &
““You know he hasn't 1"

“How should I know 1"

" Why can't you tell the truth? You fellows have got
some joke up between yvou,” zaid Harr impatiently. ‘' What
was that paper you had in your hand when [ came in#”

" Paper ' said Bkinner vacantly.

“Yes, vou shoved it in your pocket, quickly, too.”

“Haw jolly obscrvant ‘g-:m arc,’”’ grinned Bkinner. “It's
& bill from a chap in Friardale for cyele repairs, if you
particularly want to know.”

1] Rﬂ-tﬂ- !r

J You ean see the bill,” said Skinnor, putting his hand inte
his pocket.

* That’s not the pocket,” said Harry sharply.

Skinner coloured a little, but ho d{d n::rhp gﬁer to put his
har{ud into the right pocket. He laughed instead.

" You're jolly curious about my affairs,” he remarked.

“I'm not curious; but I know youw're rotting Todd in some
way, and I don't want to sec him fall foul of Mr. Queleh,”
said Harry, frowning. 1 A joke's a joke, but getting a chap
Euﬂa-:; Rerious trouble with his Form-master is more than a

"1 suppose he's. wound up,” said Bulstrode, addressing
space. ° He won't leave off till he's run down.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!" cackled Skinnop.

Wharton miade an angry gesture. He was groatly inclined
to go for the pair of them on the spot; but, after nli’: Skinner
might be speaking the truth, and nothing would he improved
by quarrclling, at all ovents. The chums of the Removo

quitted  the study. They left Bulatrode and Skinner
chuckling.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Yernon-Smith Is Misunderstood,

i T DDD I[?T
Herbert Vernon-8mith spoke in his gentlest tone;
and Vernon-Bmith, Bounder as he coertainly was,
could be agreeable when he chose.  But affer the
late happenings between them, Todd could not be expected to
take Smith's sudden politeness at its face value.

Like the wise gentleman of old, who feared the Greeks
when they brought gifts, Alonzo Todd was alarmed by the
Bounder’s unexpected cordiality. He retreated a pace ov
two, and brought mto view a cricket-stump, which he had
been carrying under his arm. He grasped it by one end in
2 busincsslike manner,

“Pray keep your distance,” he said, blinking at the
Bnuﬁder. “1 shall not allow vou to approach me.’

i+ u 1¥

“1 am no mateh for you in persenal encounter,” snid Teodd.
1 6 were othcrwise, you would not have attacked me, 1
am sure of that. Vou never attack Wharton, or Bulstrode,
o nii:r'-al-' the fellows whao ean stand up to vou.”

Li m:r_______” I

“T am not going to be bullied. My Uncle Benjamin—"

o, ";"Inu '[?SHIP i

“ My Uncle Benjamin has always impressed upon me to be
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as ;:gamfu! and obliging as possible, but on the other hand

“1 tell you—""

“On the other hand, never to submit to bullying,” said
Todd, unheeding. **I warn you, Smith, that if you do not
let rﬁa alone, I shall strike vou with this stump.™

s ut—]?

“Pray go away "

The Bounder controlled his temper with difficulty.

“I want to speak to you," he said.

“I do not desire the company of such a ruffianly person.
My Uncle Benjamin has warned me to avoid bad associates.”
““Bad associates !" roared the Bounder.
“¥Yes. I'm so sorry, but T cannot hel

a bad associate for anybody. Look at
done Hazeldene since vou have been here.
him as great a blackguard as yourself, you know.
o not mind my speaking frankly.”

‘To judge by the Bounder’s expression at that momont, he
did mind very much, But that he had a particular reason
for being fricndly to the Duffer of Greyiriars just then, he
would have hurled himself at the cheerful Alonzo, in spite
of the cricket-stump.

“ Look here—"" he began,

M gyﬂd-b}‘c ™ gaid Todd.

(11 ut‘_.ii

“T desire to held no communication with you whatever.”'

_And the Duffer turned away, and walked off with his nose
hx%'h in the air. Vernon-Bmuth stood staving after him for
f fow moments in speechless anger.

Then he ran after the Duffer of Greyiriars, and caught him
by the shoulder.

“1 say, Todd, vou dummy——"

“Hands off [

“But I say—""

“Very well, if ]}'ﬂu compel me, here it 15" said Todd, and
he swung round the ¢ricket-stump, and brought it dawn upon
Smith's back with a resounding thwack.

Vernon-Smith gave a furious yell,

“*You utter idiot !

“*Let go, then ! .

*Hallo, hallo, hallo!’ exelsmimed Bob Cherry, coming u
with other fellows at the sound of Vernon-Smith's :ﬁ:-IE
“Hallo! What's the trouble ™'

* This confounded fool—"'

* Phew ! Better lanpuage, Smithy ™

“T'll use what language I like!" cxeclaimed Vernon-Smith
gavagely, * This dummy won't understand——""

““He is trying to bully me again,” said Todd. *I warncd
him t]'mrt I zshonld strike him with the stump if he laid hands
on me.’

“ And serve him jolly well right, lock you,” said Morpan.
“{Zive him another!”

“You fool—"

“ Are you calling me a fool?”’ demanded Morgan, turning

regarding you ag
¢ harm wyou have
You are making
I trust yon

‘on the -Bounder with a look that made him retreat a step

or two.

“1 mean, you're mistaken; I only wanted to speak to
Todd in a friendly: way,” said Vernon-Broith, not looking
very fviendly as he spoke.

‘“"Rats " gaid Morgan.

“* And many of "em,” said Bob Cherry. *Of course, you'ro
friendly when the chap’s got a cricket-stump in his hand.”

“1 tell you—ol "

“ Lies, T expeot,” said Bob, with his usual frankness.

Vernon-Bmith’s face was black with passion.

“ You—you dummies!” he panted.

“ Oh, draw 1t muid 1™

1 do not believe your statement, Smith,” said Teodd, in
his long-winded way. “TI helicve you are speaking untruth-
fully, as your habit is. You came up to bully me, and if
vou try it, I shall chastise you with this stump.”

“ Hear, hear 1™

“ o it, Toddy ™

“Pile it on 1™

“ 1 intend to submit to no bullying,’” said Tedd. T may
not physically be equal to Bmith, but I do not intend fo ba
bullicd. Let him let me alone.”

i Qiuit.:} right "

‘*“* Hear, hear !"

“You hear that, Smithy,” said Beb Cherry; *and as
another thing for you to put in your pipe and smoke, T may
as well tell you that if you touch old Toddy again, I'll havo
you in the gym. and give you the licking of your hie. Twid
15 a1 howling duffer, wo all know that, but he's not going
to be ill-treated.”

“Thank you so much, Cherry! I suppose it is not
Vernon-Bmith's fault that he -was born g cad and s beast,
but he cannot expect us to stand it."

Vernon-Smith gritted his teeth.
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1 tell you, I was only going to speak to Todd,™ he
hissed. I had something to say to him 1"

“Well, what was it?" said Bob Cherry.
ahvad ; wo're not stopping you”

The Bounder hesitated. _

e wanted to question Todd about the letter, and aseectain
all that Todd could tell him of the mysterious affair of Mr.
Quelch, but he could not explain that befors Bob Cherry.
He did not want to reveal to the chums of the Remove the
fact that he had overheard theie talle in the Cloisters.

““1 want to speak to Todd, not to you,” he said sullenly.

“Oh, a giddy secret—eh 1V said Ogilvy.

“¥ou can speak hore,” said Todd.
the truth, out with it !
that I know of.”

‘ Go shead !" said Bob Cherry,

The Bounder bit his lips, and was silent.

Bob laughed contemptuously.

“"It's only a lis, of courso!” he exclaimed. * Vou must
spin them  better than that, Smithy, if you want to be
belicyed, Lot Todd alone.”

“Yes, pray let me along,” said Alonzo. “I simply want
to have nothing to sey to you, 8mith. If my Uncle
Benjamin were to see you, I am sure that he would warn
me_pgainst having anything to do with you, I am really.”

Vernon-8mith ground his teeth as he turned away, e
left the juniors all laughing, excepting Alonzo, who was
quite =0rlous.

The bell rang for the resumption of morning fessons, nnd

the Removites went in, and Vernon-8mith had no chance
of secing Todd again then.
The Bounder was very thoughtful, and somewhat inatien-
tive, during the lessons. Mr. Quelch looked at him onee or
twice, but thinking that he might still be feoling the coffcct
of yesterday’s thrashing, passed him over unrebuked. Smith
certainly was still feeling those cffects: but that was not
what was oceupying his mind now.

ITe was thinking of what he had overheard in the Cloisters,
and of its connection with the master of the Remove. It
seemed to the spiteful, revengeful junior that it meant a
chanece for him to avenge his supposed wrongs upon the
Form-muaster; and Vernon-Smith was not likely to be
scrupulous in the methods he used.

e

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
The Bounder Means Business,
HFTER lIessons were over that SBaturday, Alonzo Todd

“You con go

] . I you are telling
Thore is nothing private betweon us

¢arcfully avoided Vernon-Smith till dinner. At the
dinner-table the Bounder of Grayiriars sat opposite him,
. and Todd expected to see him scowling savagely. But
Smith had adopted a pleasant smile, and %ue bestowed the
benefit of it upon Todd. The Duffer, however, was not to be
taken im. It was easy for anybody to pull the wool over
Alonzo's eyes, ns a rule; but he did not trust Vernon-
Smith en inch. He returned the Bounder's agresable grin
with a [rown of rebule.

The Dounder waited till after dinner, and then joined
Todd aa the jumors poured cut.

Haorry Wharton & (o. had the coming footer match with
the Uppor Fourth to think about. Vernon-Smith slippad
his arm through Todd's.

The Duffer ﬁmkuﬂ alarmead.

“ Let me go, Smithy," he said, “I'll "

“You oss—""

“Leggo! I—"

“I want to speak to you,” said Vernon-SBmith, in a low,
hurried voice. *“It's a vory important matter, Toddy, J-—
F'm sorry 1 went for you the other day. You smashed up
my bookease, you knew, and I was wild.” i

It is wrong to lose one's teinper under any circumstancos.
My Uncle Benjamin—-" i

* Weoll, I'm sorry. Look here, you came into my study
that time fo ask me fo discuss some matter with you—-—""

:*E‘ﬁa, but under the circumstances, I have changed my
i,

“ Look here, that's just what T want to di . Was i
about finding a lattur'!j“ ouss. Was 1t

Todd looked astomished.

“Yes. How did you know?”

“Well, I do know. Come over here and have a jaw."

Alonzo Todd followed WVernon-Bmith rather dubiously
across the Close. Ho did not yet trust the Boundar,

“Im sorry I didn't listen to you, then,'’ ssid Vernon
Smith, sincerely enough. “ I thought it was some move of
your rot, you know—ahem !—I mean that I didn’t really pay
much attention to the matter at all” U
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Tt 13 all right. But—""

*'1'd like to discuss it with you, and help rou if pessible,”
said Vernon-Smith. **I'm in earnest; I mean it.'

Todd looked at him in a perplexed way.

“ Thas 15 o great change, Smtth,”" he smd: © I don’t know
whether I ought to tell you. Upon the whole, 1 don't and
cannot frust vou." '

** But I know about it already.”
“"Has Wharton told you®"

“0Of course. Ilow could I know otherwise " said Vernon-
Smith coolly.

*Oh, very well! Wharton warned me not fo say anything
about the matter fo anvone, but if he has told you himsell,
I suppose it iz all right."

“Of course it 18" )

I really don’t know what to do,”" said Alonzo. “il's a
very difficult matter. Of course, 1t's impossible that Mr.
Quelch has done anyihing wrong.'”

Vernon-Smith's eves gleamed.

“Of course it 15" he agreed, thinking and hopng in his
heart that it was far from impossihble,

“ But then, some rascal mayv have him under hiz thumb
in some way, without hiz having done anvthine wrong," said
Alonzo.

“ Certainiy"

“therwise the letter—""

“ Show me the letfor.”

*Oh, certainly I

Alonzo Todd produced the letter. The Bounder of Grey-
friars took it eagerly, as if afraid that Tocdd might chauge
hiz mind, and read it through in & moment,

Then his eyes blazed.

“ My only hat " he muttered.

Alonzo looked at him dubiously.

“What do you think of 117" he asked.

“1t's a blackmailing letter.”

* ¥Yes, but Wharton thinks it may be a jape—"

Vernon-8mith shook his head.

“No. If it were, how about the yvisitor coming just at the
time mentioned here, and then, how about his coming to-
day with the papers, and——"

1 did not know——"

" MNo, of course vou didn't; I 'I'nrggn’r- Loolk hore, Todd,
may I leeep this letter for a bit?" asked Vernon-Smith
eagerly.

“1 don't lengw——-""

“ ¥You shall have it back to:morrow, or when vou ask for
it. I think I may be able to get at the {ruth of the matter,”
said Vernon-8mith eaporly.

“Oh, very well! You will be careful not (o lose it 1™

The Bounder grinned.

“QOh, very eareful " he said.

And he put the letter in his poclet-bock and wallied awax.
Xlonzo Todd remained in a very doubtful frame of mind.
but the Duffer of Grevirtars never did anything withoul
being doubtful afterwards whether he had done right or
wrong, so that was nothing new.

Vernon-8mith's heart was beatin

IHe had none of the doubts that Harry Wharton had felt.

He was only too cager to believe anything agatnst the
Form-master he hated, and only tee willing to use anyihing
against him.

A scheme had already formed in his mind.

The Bounder had idoas that were certainly not elevated
onn any subject. That a man like Mr. ?ue]rh should have
some dark secret in hiz past was not at all surprising to hia,
though it would have mstounded Harry Wharton, Vernoun
Bmith was only too willing to boliove that an outward ay
]f‘marannu ﬂf.dﬁcenc{ and respectability was a sham, assun.vl
or the purpose of hiding the true character. Vernon-Smith
was quite ready to believe that about anybodsyr, and thiz
rendiness fo belicve evil he called knowledge of the worll.
Thera was not a single doubt in his mind.

The only guestion he asked himself was, how was he (o
turn the discovery to the disadvantage of M. Quelch.

It was useless to speak if he could prove nothing.
wid he to get 'pfﬂﬁf 2

The papers!

The papers Croker was to bring to the schaoal that dae -
Hl&:.' were the proof he required—if he could get hold of
Siem.

And then——

To expose the truth and cruzh the Form-master, and drivs
him from Grevfriars in disgrace; that was a revenge o
which the prospect delighied Vernon-Smith.

And why not?

Even if something went wrong, if aceidents happened and
he failed. he could not be expelled from Greyfriars. [his

13

Wharton & €
RIGHARDS, "

fast as he walked away.

[1ow

and Alonzo Todd. By FRAN
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father's influence over the Head was too strong for that.
He had a flogging to fear—and he feared it, but he couid
siand 1, But ho would not fail. He was convinced that
Mr. Quelch was guilty —of what he as yet did net koow,
bal cerfainly gutlty—he had only to play his cards well to
showe by up,

The Bounder's oyes glittered as he thought of it

it happened that a few mioutes after leaving Todd he met
the Form-master. Mr. Quelch was coming out of the house.
lic mtended to wateh the junior football match for o while.
Irer glanced at Suuth, and then at Todd, whom the Bounder
hadd left under the trees, and he [rowned.

** I trust you have not forgotten what I said to you yester-
daxy. Bmith,™ he exclaimed.

Vernon-Smith looked zullen,

14 was hard to assume a respectful manner 1o the master
whony he hated, and whom he believed he bhad in his
I-H" Wk

I don't remember, =i

2 ;tlh ! You do not remember.”

R 4

Vernon-Bmith did not say “sir " this time, and there vwas
an awdeseribable impertinence in his manner.

Mr. Quelch looked at him steadily.

¥ Y:m ’h‘.nrg'nt yvourself, I think, Smith," he said.

o :', 1 E!'

" Yon are searcely respoctful.”?

Vernon-Bmith was silent,

* Have you been bullying Todd agoin *™

* Neo M

It iz eustomary to say ‘sir’ in addressing a master,” said
Mr. Queleh, his eyes beginning to glean.

1Y ﬁir‘ *h{!n_ib

* Smith !
with you ¥

" Nothing,™

*Whatever 13 the cause of this impertinence 7" said Alr.
Queleh. It shall not pass unpunished, vou may be assured
wf ihat, Bmith. Follow me into my study.”

VeroonaSmith stood still,

“You hear me, Smith 't

* Yag '

» {hey me, then™

Mre. Queleh turned back fowards the house.  Vernon-
Smith did not stiv. The Form-mester glanced back and
gavw him standing motionless.

He frowned darkly, and strode back and grasped th
Bounder by the collar. TR 2

* (ome,” he said.

Mr. Quelch’s grasp was hike iron.
venfure to struggle.

“ Let me go,” he said sullenly.

The Form-master did not reply. He marched 8mith into
the house, under the grinning gaze of a score of faps, and
strgizht to his study. There the cane was broucht into re-
Gatisition. :

1 do not understand this

I do not underatand this, What 15 the mEtler

Vernon-Bmilth did not

.

gy

THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER,
Sticking to It.

£ EADY to be licked " asked Temple plecsantly, as he
met Harey Wharton on the footer grouend,

Wharton laughed,

“ Ready for all the lickings vou ean give us.” he re-
marked. *“They don’t amount te very many, o far, do
they #'*

* Oh, rata!"' zaid Temple, a little irritated.

“ Many rats!" said Fry,

“ (M, rather I"' chimed 1n Dabney.

Wharton looked rather surprised.  Althougl there was
wenerally war between the Upper Fourth and the Remove,
Temple, Dabney & Co. were good-humoured about it as a
rule. But now they certainly seewed to be a little edge-
wise.

The fact was, that Temple & Co. had secn the Roemove
at football practice the last few days, and the conviction was
borne in upon them that the Bemove cleven were in better
ferm than the Upper Fourth,

Tt wasn't a pleasant conviction, as thae Remove was the
Lower Form; but Temple koew enough about footer to
sec 1k,

And he didn't like it

Temple, Dabney & Co. assumed a high and mighty air
f.nwﬁrrlf- the Remove, whom they affected to regard as
* kids.’

In fact, before Harry Wharton came to Greyiriars, the
Femove had no scparate eleven of its own, but contentod
itzelf with being allowed to furmish o few reeruits to the
Upper Fourth team,

Thinzs had moved since then,

The Remove had their own team, and it had licked the
I]Jpp{;r Fourth oftcner than the Upper Fourth had licked
Lo,

And the match this Saturday afterncon looked like adding
to the Remove’s list of successes, Temple thought.

Hence his irritation, and a little extra swank in his manner,
If the Upper Fourth were to be licked, they would carrv it
off with a high hand, anyway.

YYes rats!” said Tomple. “Of courze, woe haven't—er—
haven't exerted ourselves in these little matches with junior
forms.'”

“ Rot I'*

“ What!" y

“You've jolly well tried your hardest,” said Iiarry Whar-
ton serenely; **and i you've been licked, it's becanse we
ware the better team.”

* Ha, ha, hal” -

“You can cackle as much as you like, but you can't cackle
the facts away,” said Harry warmly,

“My dear kid—-" o )

“ Diraw it mild, my precocionsz infant,” said Fry.

“{h, rather!"” chimed in Dabney.

“ A% a matier of fact, you fellows can't play footer for

toffec,” said Harry, “ You

et

uew phase of your conduct in
the deast, Smath,” said Mr.
Liuelch, 1o a  low, distinet
voice : “hot it will not last
long, I think.”

“You'd betler let me
alone,’

“ What 1"

“You may be sorry if you
don'e,” zaid Vernon-Smiih, ]
Mr. Queleh’s lips set bard.
“That sounds to me like a 1
lbreat, Smith. Unless you
are  toeking  leave of vour
senses [ cannotb make you out

to-day. But—"'

He eaid no more  bul
graspedt the Bounder, Ver-
non-Smith Ielt the study five
minutes later, writhing and
wching from the cane. It was
a severer thrashing than he
kad reecived -he previous
evening, and he was very
white as he tramped down the
Euas& ¢. There was rage and
atred uncheched in his heav-
ing breast. At any risk now
-=at every rishk—he would be
revenged upon the master of
the Remove. That was the
thought that beat and beat in
his. throbbing brain.
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 The Cliff House Guest

By FRAHK R IBHAHDS } we'll keep you to your word,”
o sald Temple, with & wink at
* e
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IN ADVANCE,

‘mm‘t——-— T

swank about too much, instead
of sticking to practice, and
vou're too jolly dandified in
b the way you play. You're
afraid of getting shoved.
Rats! Why, an eleven picked
out of the worst duffers in the

Bemove  would  lick  your
\ team.”

““Hear, hear!”™ said Bob

Cherry.

| “¥ez, by Jove!” went on
Harry, growing warm. “I'd
undertake to leave ouf. my
best man, and put in the rot-
tenest player in the Remove
in his place, and wipe up the
field with you. So put that
| in your pipe and smole it.”’

| “SBwanker.?

“Rats ™

| “Well, i it's not swank,

hia friends. ** Leave out your
beat player, and play a rotter,
and we'll ece.”

“Sa I will, if vou like.™

“ Done 17

“Play Todd” said  Fry,
with & grin. **He's certainly
the rottenest plaver in the
Remove.”

“ HMa, ha, ha!?

|
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course ! he said.

| * Hadn't [ better bow ? " whispered Alonzo Todd, as the cheering died down.
“Take off your cap and bow to the ground, The deep7er the bow the better they'll like
it!" And Alonzo obeyed, (See Page 17.) !

Frank Nugent chuckled. * Of '_'i

Wharton hesitated.

He had spoken hastily, in the heat of the mement, and had
quite forgotten the cxizstence of Alonzo Todd for the time
being,  Kverybody in the Remove plaved footer more or
less, though of course fellows like Bunter and Swoop were
feavinlly poor players, But Todd!
~ Bunter at his worst was rmth:ing Iike Todd Wharton’s
ielea liad been that with a * rotber™ in the team he would
praciically be playing a man short, But Todd was not likely
to remain inaetive.

The Upper FFourth fellows burst into o mocking langh.

O course, I knew you were only braggin®,”' said Temple.
“Take it back [ : .

d Br&ggmg or not, I stick to what I said,” he replicd.

!' You don’t mean it."”

* What-ho ! said Bob Cherry cmphatically.

“ Faith, and I suppose yow'’l]l be after leaving me out,™
suid Micky Desmond lugubriously.

“You, Micky! Why?"

“ Bure, you've agreed fo leave out your best plaver !

The Remove captain laughed.,

“That's not you, Micky., It’s between Bob and Nugent
amd Linlay."

“Oih, Linley I'" said Boh, "“You're a belter plaver then [
ani, Marky. Bo are you, 'Frank. And so iz Tom Brown.”

“HRot!" gatd Tom Brown, “ID'm just second-rate.”

“Bame here,” said Nugent promptly.

“And I, too,” said Mark Lintey, laughing. 1 think we
shall all be very modest if the best plaver 1s to be lelt out
of the match.™ :

There was no doubt about that, The jumiors all had their
own opinton aboulb their footer, of contze. But of lhnl bost
player was to be left out, nobody wanted to be distinguished
tn that way.

Wharton locked perplexed.

*I suppose it will have to be you, I'rank,” he sad. "1
helicve you're about the best all-round chap in the team.”™

Nugent laughed.

*“*Thank you.
gracefullv.”™

Y Where's Todd P77

* Hiessed if 1T know.™

Tk for Todd, some of vou”

Temple and his ecomrades exelranpged glances.  TF Todd
Mayed for the Remove, Temple had ao docbt that e would
be able to avoid a defeat.  DBut on reflection, he folt that
ei-ii*u a victory purchased that way would not be very valu-
able.

*Hang it all,” he exclaimed, “1 don’t held vou to what
vou sald, Wharton! It's all right. Play your team,”™

Wharton shook his hend.

“ 1 stick to what L said,” he replied.

“Nou'll get licked.”

Tie Magner [aprasy.— No. 129,
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“Well, you were promising us that anvway,”

laughing.

“1 mran, you won't have the ghost of an carthly, with
that duffer in your team. Better chuck the idea.”

“I'm sticking to it."

Temple shrugged his shoulders.

“Oh, all right! We'll wipe up the ground with you."

“That would have happened anyway, wouldn't it?1"” Bob
{!hcn:jr asked sarcastically, To which Temple's only reply
was ‘" Rats "'

Frank Nugent stood out of the team with a good Ig‘racﬁ,
but there were grave faces among the others, They felt that
they were taking a big risk. Buot it was too late to think of
that now.

When the newa spread, there was o general grin among
tho fellows at the idea of Alonza Todd plaving for his Form.

4 MT:. only hat!” said Bulstrode. **This will be worth
Eceing,

*"What-ho!" was the grneral reply.

And fellows came in crowds to see the Dafler of Greyfriars
play for the Remove.

said Marrw,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

Todd Plays.
L TEI'DU I
* Alonzo !

“ Where's Alonzo "
# Puzzle—hind Alonzo 1™

“Ha, ha, ha! Todd, Todd, Todd!™

“Toddy ! Toddy!”

Fellows were inquiring for Alonzo Todd on all sides, As
a rule, Todd was only too much in evidence. And when a
Form match was played, Todd was generally there to look
on, if not to offer his services. Tmidg had a persuasion that
ho could play footer, a persuasion that was not shared by
snybody ¢lse.

But this afternooen—becanse he was wanted, Dob Cherry
sald—Todd was not to be [ound.

e was not on the footer field; he was oot in his study;
he was not in the Form-room. He was not in tha schoal
library, an apartment to which he sometimes retired to read
long and fearsome-ooking volumes on unpronounceable
Buh‘_]mt-a. ;

* Anybady seen Todd?

“Where's Todd 7'

“Todd, Todd, Todd !

* Bmith, have you becn doing anything with Todd "

Veornon-Smith scowled at the question. It was Ogilvy who
asked it, and he asked it as if he really thought that the
Bounder might have massacred Todd, and buried huu in
some quick corner of Greylriars.

“"No, T haven't!" he snapped.

“ Have vou seen him "

* Lots of times!”

“T mean sinee dinner.”

LI D .

“I wonder whether he's lying,” remarked Ogilvy, guite
carcloss of what Vernon-Smith thought of his remarl:.

There was a laugh. Vernon-Smith walked on, scowling
fisrcely. He had his hat on, and was going down to tho
gates.

The juniors continued looking for Todd.

““He's hiding somewhere, bocause that rvotter’s looking for
a chance to bully him,"” said Bob Cherry. ** Loolk here, wo'll
make Smithy help us find him."

“Good epx!'

“Smith! Smithy [™

The Bounder had nearly rcached the gates. ITe looked
roand in some alarm as the juniors ran towards him, and
sremed inclined to make n bote for it But he knew that
he was no mateh in that line for Bob Cherey or Tom Brown.
He stood atill, biting his lips. ‘

“What do vou want?" he exclaimed, as they camo up,

“Todd."

“That's it; we want Todd.” _

“Do you think I've got him in my waistcont poclket®™
?f'id' the Bounder angrily. *I tell you I don't know where

5 1H_‘Ii

“Yes, vou say ao.''

“Tt's the truth.”™

“How do we know ™ said Ogilvy. " Of course, you may
tell the truth sometimes, but we haven’t any way of distin
guishing those timea from the other times."

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“1 tell vou—" )

“Look here, we wank Todd, and we think you've boeen
bullying him, and he's gone off somewhere,” said Bob Chorry
bluntly. * Help ua look for him."

“ I don't know where he 15"

“You can find out then."
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" T've got to get down to the atation and meet a train”

“TFind Todd first."

1 won’t 1™ — , ;

“¥es, you will," said Bob Cherry, linking his arm in
one of ®mith's, while Nugent-took the other.  ** Wou will,
my son.""

The Bounder begar to struggle.

* Look here, I've told you—-=" : -

“Lies, most likely. Anywar, you're jolly well not going
till wo've found Todd,” said Bob. * B0 you can make up
vour mind to it, and help vs fnd him."” )

“Ha has seen him since dinner, too,” said Tom Brown.
“1 remember now I saw them go out of the house together.”

“ Faith, and so do 1! ;

The Bounder gritted his teeth, e was finding out some
of the inconveniences of habitual falsghood now.

As a matter of fact, he did not know where Todd was, ‘."“l
did nnt care; and had not been bullying him as the junicrs
suspected. But they were not to know that; and they wera
naturally disinclined to take his word upon the subject.

“Come on,' said Bob Cherry.

“Haven't vou found Toddi" asked Harry
coming up.

“ Nob yet !" )

“Well, if be doesn't turn up we can't play him,” said
Wharton. **Temple's just said that they can’t wait all the
afterncon.”

“ I say, you fellows o

“ Hallo, halle, halle, Bunter ! Have you scen Todd ¥

“ Mo, but—"'

“ Then buzz off 1"

“I say, you know, yvou're looking for a player for tho
Form Eleven, T hear——""

“ Wewre looking for Todd !

“Well, I'm willing to play. T think Wharton onght lo
give ma a chance. I should lhike to play, too!”

Bob Cherry burst into a laugh.

* What about Bunter?” he asked. *“Ie's the next worsb
pj_llnj-fe_r to, Tadd—in fact, there ian't much to choose botwoen
them*

Harry Wharton laughed, too.

“Well, if we can’t find Todd—"

“0Oh, really, Cherry——"

There was o shout from the direction of the Cloismors,

“ Here he 151"

£ Here's Todd I ]

The junigrs hurrisd into the Cloisters. There, truly, was
Todd. e was sitting upon one of the old caken benchoes,
with an expression of deep thought on his face, and wus
apparently unaware of the fact that the juniors were sur-
rounding him snd ataring at him. [{e did not look up.

Mt mo go ! muttered Vernon-Smith.

The juntors released him.

" Uut off ! said Bob Cherry, briefly.

And the Bounder hurried away to the gates, and diz-
appeared. Harry Wharton shook the Duifer of Greviriars
by the shouldor.

“Todd! We want youl"'

“ Please don't bother me now,” said Alonzo, somewhat
previshly, “I am thinking out a most important maiter.”

“*We want e

I have decided that it 15 my duty to lock into that alfarr
of Mr. Quelch, and rescue him from the clutches—'

“ Bhut up, you ass!"” )

“*What 13 he babbling about ! asked Ogiivy.

“0h, T forgot,” saitd Todd., *"Quite right, I won't mon-
tion it. Bat really—"

“We want you to play, Todd 1"

“Ehi"

“You can have your ¢ap for the Forin Eleven this after-
noon."’

Todd started.

“ Please don't jest now, Wharton, As I said, I am think-
ing cul a most imporfant matter, and—""

“T'monet joking, We want wou to play,” said Harrey,
lavghing.

“You are serious '

“ Qhaite 1

“Ah! You have woke up at last, I suppose, to the fast
that I can play footer,” suid the Duffer of Greviriars, with
a satizhied smili-.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ My dear fellowsg—="

“1t's hecavss of the way vou play football that we want
vou,” said Harry Wharion diplomatically. “ Get into your
things guick I

“ LUnder the circumstanoes——"

* Buck up!

“1 was going to say——"

# Never mind what you were going to say.
gri into your football things I

Wharton,

L4

LR

Come on, and
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“1f you will let me finish—7"

“ My dear chap, life's too short. We've onily got three
score years and ten, you know,” zaid Bob Cherey. ** Yank
him along !

And the laughing juniors yanked Alonze Todd along.

He was hurried off to the house so quickly that he hardly
knew whether he was travelling on his head or his heels, and
half a dozen pairs of hands helped him to change. Then he
was rushed down to the football ground at equal specd.

He arrived there in a somewhat dazed and bewilderaed
state. A loud cheer in ironical tones greeted his appearance
in football shorts, which showed off the excceding slimness of
his limbs to great advantage.

*“ Here he 18!

' Hurray !

“ Bravo, Todd !’*

Alonzo beamed round in the most gratified way., He felt
that his merits were being recognized at last; but he was
a Jittle surprised by the warmth of his recoption. It was
clear to him that he was a great player for whose appear-
ance the erowd had been waiting.

“*Iadn't T better bow #*° he whispered to Nugent.

Frank chuckled.

“Of course,” he said. * Take off your cap, and bow to
the ground The deeper the bow, the better they'll hke 1t 7

Alonzo obeyed.

He removed his cap, and bowed so decply to the crowd
that ha really seemcd fo be trying to fold himself up like o
pocket-knife,

There was a roar of laughter.

“ Dear me ! said Todd., *“ Really——""

“(h, come on,’”’ said Wharton, laughing.
waiting."

And Alonze Tadd tock his place in the ranks of the
Remaove Eleven.

“The team’s

_—

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

A Goal for Tedd !

HE whistie went, and the Upper Fourth kicked off.
T Temple, Dabney & Co. were in high good-humour, and
their looks showed that they hadn’ much doubl about

the result of that Form match, E

With Todd on their side, it would be very remarkable if
the Remove won.

That was not the way Todd locked at it, certainly; but
Temple thought 20, and so, in fact, did most of the Remove.
The general impression was that Harry Wharton had thrown
a '-.'lictﬂry away by rashly sticking to his hastily-uttered
waords.

Wharton had miisgivings himself, But he was determined
to pull off a victory if he ecould, and he was far from giving
up hope. He was in splendid form himszelf, and hi= men
were in far better form generally than the Fourth-Formers—
with the one exception, of course, of Alonzo Todd.

“Go for.'em!” said Temple, cheerily, as his men lined
upn.  “And push 'em hardest on the left wing, where that
liewling duffer is. It will be surprising if he can stop any-
body or &n:rfhm%.”

And so the Fourth-Formers specially favoured Alonzo
Todd with their attentions.

In the first rush of the Fourth-Formers Alonzo Todd was
bowled over, and he remained sitting on the ground and
pasping for some time, with a bewildered imnression that
the earth had risen and hit him, aud was now swinuning
round him. _

The Remove played without a left half.

With such a weakness in their defence, 1t was no wonder
ihat the determined attack of the Upper Fourth looked like
succesding.

The Fourth-Formers brought the ball right up to goal, and
in spite of the efforts of the Removites, they could not clear.

Mazeldene was in goal; and Hazeldene had been a very
good goalkeeper. Bui he was not up to his best form now,
tor reasons that Wharton suspected only too well—but he
hod been loth to take the drastic step of excluding the
juntor from the team. Hazeldence did his best, but he was
playing slackly, and the attack found him wanting.

Temple put the ball into the net, amid loud cleers from the
Fourth-Formera gathered about the ground.

It was first blood to the Upper Fourih.

“Hurray " voared the Fourth-Formers.

; ']I;i;mplc grinned as they went back to the middle of the
eld,

“ Looks like winning, eh ' he chuckled,

And Dabney said:

“Oh, rather ™

“ We shall wipe up the ground with them !"" Fry romarkod.
“ Fven without Todd to bother them, I don't think they'd
have stood up against us, really 1

“Well, T don’t know about that,” said Temple. “ But
Qe It’hmg'ﬂ jolly certain; they can't stand up against us
now,

" (O, rather 1™
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Harry Wharton was looking a little grim.

Todd tapped him on the arm as they came back to line
vp for the restart. The Duffer of Greyfriars already had
bellowe to mend with a vengeance. He was puffing iri]-m &
ErAmpus.

“ W.where shall I stand i he gasped.

“ Anywhere you like,” said Harry, shoctly., * Only keep
out of the wu{'va,s much as possible, there's & good fellow.”

“ My dear Wharton—"

“OINuff said ! Look out !

Harry Wharton kicked off. The game was quickly going
again, hot and strong. The Remove attacked now, fiercely.
They were stronger in attack than in defence, especially with
the Duffer of Greyfriars in the accond line.

But Alonzo was not the fellow to be left out of it.

He was determined to be useful, as his Uncle Benjamin
had always instructed him. He could have helped his side
most by slacking, but Alonzo Todd was not a slacker, what-
aver he was,

He played up!

Although his breath was short, and he had to stop every
now and then, and stand Faaping with a noise like escaping
stoam, he could not be idle.

He rushed into the combat.

He charged on his own side blindly, and brought Beb
Cherry fo grass, and butted into Harry Wharton and sent
him flying.

There was a roar from the spectators Fven Removites,
anxious for their team fo win, could not help laughing.

As for the others, they simply shrieked. The news of
Todd and his play was ul?aw—:lr Greyiriars h{vthiz time, and
fellows came from far and near to watch. ingate, of the
wixth, the captain of Greyfriars, was looking on, with tears
of laughter running down his checks.

Keep off, you a3:2 ! shouted Tom Brown, as Todd rushed
at him to capture the ball, which Tom was dribbling towards
the enemy's goal.

"My dear Brown—

ol EEH !:lﬂ. 1!!

* Nonzcense ! J———?*?

He collided with Tom the next moment, and both of them
went rolling over. Fry rushed up and eaptured the bhall

Fry took it away towards the Eomove goal like liphtning,
He slammed it in before Hazeldene knew what was coming.

Tweo up for Temple & Co.

“ My hat!” said Bob Cherry,

“ We'll win yet,” said Harry Wharton, befween his teeth.
¥ Keep that howling Duffer out of the way, that's all "

“He won't be kept,” said Tom DBrown, rucfully.

“He'll be fagged out soon,” Ogilvy remarked. * He
hasn't many runs left in him, thank goodness ™

Todd was, in fact, very quiet for some little time after
that. The collizion with Brown had knocked most of tho
breath out of him, and it was a long time coming back. As
lie ran aimlessly to and fro, gaspingsand panting, he was
uncaremoniously pushed out of the way by the other players,
and was not very harmful to his side for somo time.

The Remove were atiacking now, and the Upper Fourth
found the! forwards very hard to stop. Wharton and Mark
Linley scored in turn, and the seore was level, much to the
satisfaction of the Roemove.

* Btiek to the Duffer,” said Temple, ag thoy Lned up after
the first goal taken by the Lancashire lad.

And the Fourth-Formers nover left Todd unattended. Ile
was a weak spot in the line, and thow attacked there with
extra energy. Morgan and Brown, the other two halves,
did all the work of three, and would bave done it much more
cffectively if Todd had not striven to help them.

EBut Todd was not o slaclker.

As soon as he had some wind to expend, Alomzo threw
himself heartily into the game again. .

It was getting on towards the interval, and hoth sides
wished to score again before the whistle woent, and Todd was
filled with the laudable ambition of sceing the Remove ahead.

Mark Linley had captured the ball in midbield, and was
passing it to Bob Cherry when Todd rushed in and inter-
cepled ic. :

It did not scem to occur to Todd that there was anything
to do besides capture the ball and et away with i,

He gob away with it :

His attack took his own side by surprize, and he suecerdod
in capburing the ball. He eould never have got threugh the
Upper Fourth towards Temple’s goal, but he did not try.
The rushing to and fro, and the excitement of the game hal
s confused Todd that he had lost all sensce of direction, and
he dashed away towards hiz own goal, kicking the bhall
clumsily before him.

The movement was 80 111133:!}1_!13[.4.";] that he was at the [l::'_-ﬁﬂl
F?Em'e: anybody on the Remove side could think of stopping
1in,

17
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Hazeldene, in goal, seemed petrifisd. ITe was naturally
&#dt-ﬂnlshﬁd at seeing his citadel attacked by one of his own
sida.

f}({glgt?mrﬁfn the crowd as Todd’s object was discernad.

“ Hurrah ! Hurcgh !

£ G‘Da.]. g1
tl:f‘;::a. %ﬂﬁ faﬂiia.d 44 mﬂ.r‘-iﬁd Nlugenl;f iELII-Ia.Izl:-.!dﬂm, bt

i ounded goalkesper made only a feshle clutch at the
ball as Tadd I:l:;clmd it inm, ¥ .

The footer lodged in the not,

The crowd shrisked.

“lroal! Goal! Hurrah!”

“Goall Ha, ha, ha!”

Somo of the fellows threw themaelves on the ground, and
kicked up their heels in an costasy of mirth. Todd turned
beck from his suecess, and beamed at his comrades.

Tl"_ﬁ 'Wh:?:ih minft; the first hall was over.

(1] :'a [h 4 & =

A nggﬁm or us I’ gasped Teodd victoriously.

“ You fothead '

“ What !"'

“¥You chump !

119 Eh?"l

“You fearful idiot ™

“What! Eh?

“That's our goal you've kicked it through!™ yelled Boh
Cherry, saizing the Dulfer of Greyfriars by the shoulder, and

shaking ham,
L1 Dl'ih:l'g!l! "
“Our goal, you asz! Qur goal !
141 .A.h l:rr
.. You—you fnthead! ¥ou dufter! You frabjois chump !
“Oh! Does it make any difference?" asked Alonzo inno-

m;??.t PC
ab Chorry gasped.

“Oh, kill him, somebody " he said.

My dear Cherpy——0>"

M You've scared & goal against us, you ass !’ shouted Harry
W h:gltc:n. Do you understand now "

L 1 I""

“ Never miod,” said Tom Brown. “Wo'll male it up in
the second half. Hazeldens cught to have stopped him, too.”

“ How was I to know the dangerous ass was going to get a
goal agsinat me !’ demanded Ilazeldene indignantly.

“It's Wharton's fault for plaving a lunatie.”

“My. dear Hareldeng——"

“Well, it can’t be helped now,” said IHarr
pacifically. * In the sscond half, mind that Tod
naar the ball,
him over.!”

“Ha, ha, ha ™

* My dear Wharton——""

But Alonzo Todd was not listened to. Wharton'a instrue-
;iﬂ'es were drastic, but it was evidently the only thing to be

e,

Whanrton,
naver gets
Whenever he comes near any of vou, charge

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Winning Goal.

LONZO TODD looked very blown and fagged when the

H tenrns Yned up for the second half of that remarkable

football match., But he was as determined as ever, Ha

meant to do his very best for his side, at any cost. And

the side meant to do their very best for him—and their best

consisted in shoving him out of the way whenever he came In
it—which was often.

Todd rushed for the ball at once, detcrmined to get ancther
i;nal. and to score it at the right end of the field this time.
But Bob Cherry charged him over, and he woent sprawling on
tha gmund,

“ Pear me ! he gasped, as he went down.

He aat up. blinking and bewilderad.

The game went on without him for some time, but as he
gradually recovered his breath, Taodd slowly rose to his feet.

There was & press of players in the Fourth-Form half, ‘and
suddenly from the midst of it the ball came out like a pip
B UGe out of an orange.

It dropped fairly at Alonzo’s feet.

IThe Duffer of Greyirars was not ikely to lose a chance like
that.

The tussle had taken place in the Fourth-Form healf, and
the Remove players were all well up to midfeld, so that no-
nody was between Todd and his own gosl—only IHazeldene
betwean the sticks, and Tlazel, not thinking that he would bo
“}-Iantmt, was exchanging remarks with some fellows behind
the net.

Todd's ‘eyes gleamed with triumph. .

Here was a goal for him, and he was at the right end of the
field this time. Todd was quite ignorant of the fact that the
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teams had changed ends for the second hall. Ho knew about
as much of foothall as he did of Sanakrit, as a matter of fact.
1o did not even notice that it was Hazeldena in the goal ho
wis attacking.

He rushed the ball up and slammed it in.

The dali;hted orowd shrieked.

“ Goal !

' Hurrah !"

Hazeldene turned .round too late.

The-ball was in the net, and Alonzo Todd was beaming
with satisfaction. Ilc beamed at Wharton as the latier ran
upn.

“T've done it this time " ha remarked,

“You have " gasped Wharton. ** You dummy "

“ What 1"

“Do you mean to say you're mdiot encugh to do that
twice "' shrieked the skipper of the Remove:

 Put this is all :'Eﬁht,’ said Todd, in astonishment. * This
isn't the same goal.

“ O, you chump !

“Hang it all,” said Todd warmly, *if it was our gool [ast
time, it must be Temple's goal this time !

“Y¥ou frabjous assi"” }'&ﬁnd Wharton. * Don’t you know
that we change ends in the second half 7" i 5

“Well, why dida’t you tell me?”™ said Todd, in an injured
tone,

“* You—you—you——r-"

“¥a, ha, hal" yelled the crowd.
 Hazeldene threw out the ball, with a shamefaced expres.
5101, 1

“I'm sorry,” he said. I never expected it. I'il keep an
eve on the idiet after this"

My dear Hazeldene &

* Oh, get away !"

“I'm so sorrey " gaid Todd. T am certainly somewhat un-
fortunate. Iut the next goal I zcore will be all vight."”

“You ass! If you get noar either goal again, L'l squash
you!" growled Bob Cherry.

My dear Cherry—"

Oh, seat!”

The teams lined up again. The Upper Fourth were now
two ahead—four goals to two-—and they were serenely antici-
pating .a walk-over.

But the Remove were not beaten yet, .

Harry's instructions regarding Todd were ruthlessly earried
Eut, _Iand the Duffer of Greyfriars came in for some very hard

TROPCE A,

Whenevér he appcared near cnough, he was shoved or
charged over by his own side, and a persistent course of thia
troatmont had the effect of ralieving the Remove cleven of
bis valuable assistance.

Fle was soon solely occupied in gasping for breath, deing
most of his gasping in a sitting or a horizontal posture.

The Remove played without him, and then their chances
loolked up.

Harry Whatton put the ball into the Upper Fourth goal
with a masterly kick, and a few minutes later Tom DBrown
geored,

Apain the score was lovel.

There were five minutes more to play.

By this time Todd had had a pretty good reskt, and he
was feeling fit to join in the play again. He came rushing
into the thicl of 1t, and Wharton made Bob Cherry a. sign
Tiob Cherry was the heaviest of the Remove players, and 90
the ‘most suitable to deal with Todd. ] .

He charged Todd over, and sent him sprawling, and this
timw: the Duffer of Greyirars did not recover.

He sat down on the touchline, and goaaped and gasped, snd
remained gasping there harmlessly till the game was over,

But the last five minutes were very hot.,

Twice in that brief time the Remove charged up to tho
encmy’s goal, and were driven back. Then came - third
attacls, almost on the stroke of time. The ball went in, wil
the Fourth-Form goalic caught it, and incautiously advinced
bevond the goal-line to throw. it far.

Like arrow from bow, Mark Linley leaped forward, and
hurled limself upen the Feurth-Former, and cherged him
into the net, ball and all.

There was o roar.

“ Goal P )

Then the whistle went. . a

Mark Linley had scored the winning goal, and the Remove
had won the match on the very stroke of time, The juniors
cheered loudly. Iarry Wharton picked up Todd, who was
still gasping.

“ Who's won?' puffed Todd.

“Wo have" . 1 1

# Good! I told you you would win if I played in the team,
said Todd.

Wharton stared for n moment, and then laughed.

“ 8o you did,” he said, *“ and you were right! Iia, ha, ha "

T
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THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.

Alonze Todd is Very Usefnl.

ERNON-SMITH stood on the platform at the railway-
station in Friordile, waiting, He had been waiting there
for nearly two hours, patiently—with the patience of
a cat watching a moase-hole. Vernon-S3mith was
thera on husiness. Twice a train had ¢ome in and pone,
but it had not delivercd at Friardale any passenger for Grey-
frizrs.  The Bounder had made sure of that. Now the
London troin was due again—or rather the local that brought
on the London passengers from the junction. It was half.
post four, and Voernon-Smith felt that his vigil must bo
drawing to an end. [f the visitor for Mr, Quelch was coming

that day at all, surely he must be coming by that train.

The train sped steaming into the station. . .

Standing by an asutomatic machine, half-hidden by it
Vernon-Smith watched. e had not seen the visitor who had
come to Mr. Quelch the previous day, but he was pretty
certain that he would suceeed in *' spotting ™ him. here
wore nob many visitors for Greyfriars at a time, as a rule.

The train stopped, and several passengers descended from
it. Three or four country people, and & man with a sallow
coutpllexion and & pointed moustache, whe Vernon-Smith
]'I.IH"".".I' Tll'l_lﬁtl hl_" hiﬂ I'I'IB.'l':I:I i.E }lﬂ wis tilﬂ'il'lk 31] -a.].].-

The man wore a bowler hat and an overceat, and carned a
smatl bag of a legal aspect in his hand,

Lhd that bag contain the papers—the mysterions papers—
that were being taken to Me. Quelch at Groyfriars?

It remained to be scen whether this man was going to the
sehool, and if he was, that would scttle it.

He left the station, and Vernon-Smith, with an assumwed
earclesmmess of moanner, followed him out.

The stranger act out towards Greyiriars,

Vernon-8mith followed him down the lane.

There could be no further doubt. This was the man, and
thwe papers were in the bagp.

Vernon-Smith followed him zome distance, and then quick-
cned his pace and overtook him.

I'HE lifted his cap to the stranger, and the latter stared at
FH P

* Excuso me, sir,” said the Bounder, * you are gomng to
Greyfriars 177

The man looked surprised.

“Yex, my lod,” he said.

“F helong to Greyfriars, sir,” ssid SBmith respectiully,
“May I carry vour bhag, sic?"

If that bag had onee pot safely into Vernon-8mith’s hande,
b would ensly have found some opportunity of bolting with
it. But it was not to be.

The stranger had no knowledge, of covrse, of the secrel
intentions of the scheming junier, but he was nobt careless
with lisg ?I'Q["'ﬁ-l't_?"

* Thank you,’
it myself.!

Vernon-Smith bit his lin.

“ I should like to helpy vou, sir* he said, :

“* You are very obliging,” said Mr. Croker, with a starve of
syyprise.  *° I prefer to look after my property myself.”  And
he walked on.

“You arc going to sce Mr. Quelch, :#r?"” pursucd the
Rounder.

Mr. Crokor started.

“ Heaw did yvou know that? he asked hastily.

The Bounder grinnod.

** Mr. Queleh told me he expected a visitor,™ he zaid coolly.
“Tou are Mr. Croker, are you not?”

* That is my name.” The man looked at the boy steadily.
“ It is very singular that Mr. Queleh should have mentioned
the matter to ngho:,f,” he said. ] )

“1 am o fovourite of his, siv," said Vernon-8mith, *“1
often run errands for lum, and that sort of thing, I should
be very glad to carey your bag, if you would lot me.™

I will carry it myyself,”

The stranger quickened his pace g hittle, as i to md himself
of the boy's company. Vernon-Bmith allowed him to do so.

As the man turped the next corner in the lane, Vernoy-
Smith glided through a gap in the hedge, and, taking a short
cut hidden by trees from the road, set off towards the achool
at top-specd. s

He reached Greyiriars ton minutes ahead of the stranger,
who was following the usual road.

Vernon-8mith’s heart was beating fast with excitement.
Why would not the man zllow ki to carry the bag? What
further proof did he require that it contained the ineriminat-
ing documents whose existence he was so ¢ertain of ?

“Tt's all right,” Vernon-Bmith muttered to himself,  * Tha
papers are in the bag, and they're enough to ruin Quelch. If
1 enn only get hold of them—and I will!™

Rut how?

That was the guestion. Once they were in lus hands, he
could defy the master of the Remove.

ut how to obtain possession of them?

* Dlear me, 15 that you, Smith ¥ sad Alonzo Todd, merting
the Bounder as he came in breathlessly. Todd was a little
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breathless himself, having not yet quite recovered from tha
featball mateh. . i

The Bounder pansed. Iis game was to obtain possession
of the stranpger's black bag, but alone he could bhardly do it
Assistance in such an enterprize would be hard to find among
the Greyfriars fellows—unless he could get it from Todd. 1t
immediately oeedrred to him that Todd was duffer enough for
anything. :

“Good! I wanted to see you, Todd ! he said.

“ And I wanted to sce you,” said Todd. I have been
thinking over that matter, you know, and I feal that 1 ought
to do something for Mr. Queleh.”

Veornon-S8mith nodded. i 4

“Of course vou ought,” he agreed. ;

“Wharton tirnn.ﬂ rm-f t%iﬂk 20, pursued Todd, * TTe thinks
T ought to leave ive maiter alone—mind my own buginess, ho
savs, But my Uncle Benjamin always impressed upon me
to help others whenever T possibly could.”

i G{:‘gd [!‘I ] . i ) :

“ If that wan has some papers ineriminating Mr. Queleh in
some way,”” pursued Todd—'* thet is what I have gathered
fromy what Wharton las let drop—though he does not think
so—if he has, [ was thinking-—""

* Yesi" said the Bounder eagerly. R

“ Buppose they could be taken away from him?"” said Tod,
locking at the Bounder. © That is the idea that occurred to
ma.”’

“ Right!” _

" You think it's a good ides " ; ; :

“ Ripping! Look here, that man Croker is coming to Gy
friars now—I've just spoken to him in the lane,” said Swith
mt:{fl_ri;.i‘ _—

*Ta he really? ; . '

“ He's got papers proving something against Mr. Quﬁln:&h—-
snmg,Pjng IH;, 5 gnjng to Hackmail him over—in o bag.

1, realby—" . i

“ Suppose we ot hold of the bag,” said the Bounder. ' We
could—could destray the lp-a.]fmrs, and then Mr. Queleh would
have nothing to be afraid of.”

Alonzo beamed, 1

* Bplendid I he exelaimed, T

“You'll help me--I1—1 mean, T'll help you,” said Vernon-
Smith, * It's vour idea, of course. I'll do anything 1 cun to
help ;}rﬂu-” : ;
“'m glad to hear you say so. Smith. T do not think so
badly of you as I did)” said Todd. *“ My Uncle Benjamin
warned me never to trust anybody who ?hzu:i deceived me, or
aeted in & false or votten manner, A

** Look hero——"" i

“RBut I am willing to believe that you have rapented,
Smith. It ie really very moble of you, as Mr, Quelch has
caned vou lately.” e e .

“Of course, 1 forzive him,? said Vernon-Smith, between
hiz teeth.

“ 1 am so ghud to hear you say 50, 1t shows a noble nature,
Will the man he heve soon, do vou thunk?™

“In a few minutes, 1 expect.”

“(ood! Suppose I ask Wharton and the others to help

il _'_J.

(L No, no,” said the Bounder hastily. e knew what Harry
Wharton & Co. would think of the scheme. )

“Hut I am sure they wounld help,” said Todd anxiocusly.
“Wharton is under some obligation to me, too—I have just
stayed for the Form cleven, and helped them to beat the
{Tppnr Fourth.” o i

““(ih, don’t talk rot!” said Vernon-Hmith.

“ My dear 8mith—"" ) . :

“ Je=I mean Wharton would be o against the idea,” said
Vernon-8mith hurriedly. * No good saying anvthing to him
il —till afterwards, you know. When we've—we've rescued
M. Queleh from the clutehes of the blackmailer, you know,
we'll tell Wharton, and then he'll—he'l! have s better opinion
of me.”’ ,

1 am sure he will, Smith, T shall tell my Unele Benjanan
about vou. He will be g0 pleased to hear that such a rotten
ol caddish follow ean repent and become quite decent. My
Unele Benjumin—-" : .

“ Wae haven't much time to loze,” said Smith, betwecn il]‘.i
teath, restraining o desive to plant his knuckles upon Alonio's
innocent mouth.

*Oh, ecrtuinly ! What shall we do?”

“ Wo must get bold of the bag somehow."

* Oh, certainly 1™ _ _

* Lock here, I've wot an idea,’? asid Vernon-Smith. “Tt's
risky, but that can't be helped. Suppose you von the chap
cdown on 2 hike in the road, and T'1 collar his hoe 7%

“* Phew !™ .

“VYou can do it without giving yourself away, really—you
know what a foo! you are on g ke,

My dear Smith——"

 e—

¥
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#I1—1 mean, you know you always have accidents when
you're practising,” said Vernon-Smith. * Get out your bike."

“ But L haven™t one.”

“I'l lend you mine. Get it ont quick, and—""

“ Buppose [ hurt the man 1

“ What the dickens does that matter®? said Smith im-

patiently, ) . i

“1 shauld not Like to lwrl him. My Unele Beniamin
pays——"

' Hang your uncle! Look licve——"

“ My dear—-""

“ Look here, buek vp, Todd, there's s good fellow,” said
Varnon-Smith, changing his tene, " It's for the sake of
Mr. Queleh, vou know, whem we all adinire snd respect, and
—and like so mech.™

“Yos, yes, you are right,” said Tedd. “ I am sure that my
Unele Benjamin would approve of the plan if he knew about
IE-...”

“Of ecourse e would,” agreed Vornon-Bmith.
the bike out.”

*0Oh, certainiy

And the two juniors

“ Let's got

_ uickly had the bieyele oub into tha
road. Vernon-Smith looked anxiously in the direction of {he
village. The stranger was not in sight vet, but he might
ap?nmj abk any moment.

* Mind, you know what to do? said Vernon-8mith. “ You
can be prachising riding.  As soon ws vou see him vou ride
pasgt him, and suddenly turn the machine right st him and
run him down. Don't give him a chance.”

“ Oh, certainly 1"

“T'll be in #ie hedge, and 'l nip out and collar thoe bag”

“Vory good. But I may hurt—""

“ It doesn't matter if you hurt him."

“I was just thinking of myself. I might Lurt myzell in
falling off the machine,” said Todd anxiouvsly. * 1t has only
just ocenrved to me, but I remembar the last time T fell off
a bika I was very much hurt.”

“ Never mind ; it's in a rood cause,™

“ Dh, eortainly. Put 1

“Here he 3" exclaimed Vernon-Smith hurviedly, as a
bowler hat ceme m sight,  “ That's the man! Now, po it
Todd 1™

“0Oh, all righg!"

The Bounder disappeared into the hedge. Todd mounted
the bicyele, and rode towards the stranger.

He took the middle of the road, and the gentleman from
London stepped aside to let him pass, with a not agreeable
exprassion upon his face.

oded, howaver, did not pass.

He obered Vernon-Sinith's instructions to thoe letter,

Just as he resched the steanger, poing at a pood rate, he
turned the machine towards him, and vode straight at him.

The man was taken utterly by surprize
. Before ho fairly knew what was happening the bicyele was
into him, the front tyre striking against bis leg, and Todd
bumping over him. Whe Duffer of Greyirviars threw his arms
round the man's neck to save himself.

Both came to the ground with a bump, and the bieyels
erashed down, clanking, a few feet awny, 'The black :i)ag
rolled into the ditch—fortunately dvy. Varnon-Smith leaped
from tha hedge, picked vp the bag in o twinkling, and dartod
back into the field, and was off at top spesd in a twinkling.

Tho stranger sat up dazedly. The bewildered Duffer of
Greyfriars was still clinging round his neck, and My, Croker
prshed bim off ronehly

“ You utter fool " ho said wrathfully.

Tho Duffer of Creyiriara blinked at him in response, and
pasped for breath,

——

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Aleazo Takes Cover,

X H, dear ! gasped Alenzo.

0 “*You fooll”

“Oh! I'm so sorry !

“y I“ '!t'?y utter imbecile !

My, Urcker staggered to his feet. e was vt and very
much shaken, end smothered with dust, but ha was no worsoe
off than the unfortunate. Duffer of Greyfriars himsell. Todd
was hurt, tan.

Mr. Croler picked up Ins waltimge-satick, and seemed inclined
to lay it ahout the shouvldars of Alovzoe Todd, But he con-
tented himself with explaining to Todd, in very plain English,
what he thouzht of him

Todd vese and dusted lumself down, and picked up the
imachine.

Me. Uroker looked round for the Black bag.

Ho had liad a confused idea az he railed in the dust with
Todd of someone jumping throuzh the hedsze, but had
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attached no importancs to it. It did not ocour to him that
Ltho bar had been taken.

Ho looked in the road for ik, but i was not thems. Ha
looked in the diteh, but it was not tirera,. He turned to quos-
tion Todd, but the Duffer of Greyfriars was not duffer enough
lo remain to be questioned. He was on the machine now,
and ridinr awav in the direction of the school.

* Btop, boy """ shouted Mr. Croker.

Todd did not stop.

Tl stranger made a motion as if to porswe him, hut
halted. ITe could see that Todd, at all cvents, did not have
tho hag.

Where was it?

He searched the road and searched the dilch in vain.

In a faint lwpe that 8 might have been tossed over the
hedge 1n his fall, and that it might be there still, Mr. Croker
plunged through the thicket and searched. But thers was
no sign of the black hag.

Ho returned into the road, and stood dusting his clothes,
very much perplexed and annoyed. He remombered now that
Heeting glimpsze of a ﬁﬁure leaping from the hedge as ha foll,
Heé remembered something else, too.

“ By Jingo! It was the same lad " exclaimed Mr. Croker
alend., *“ The same lad who spoke to me in the lane, and
wanted to catry the bag! This 13 a trick to get the bapg!
What on earth eculd he want with 1£%

Ho strodo an to tha schooel.

Alonzo Todd had taken the bicvels back to the shed. Ha
saw the stranger come in at the gatos, and took care to leap
ol of sight.  Flarry Wharton and Bob Cherry, who were
chatlling under the elms, saw the Duffer of Greyinars flatten
hitnself” behind one of tha trees, and stared at him in
anmezenent.

“ What on earth is Todd up to?” exclaimed Harry.

Bob Cherry grinned.

" Getting practice in taking cover it looks lile” ha said.
* 1 suppose he's going to join the Boy Sconta”™

“*Ha, ha, ha "™

Bob Cherry slapped Todd upon the shoulder. It was a
rather unfortunate moment to chooze for that salutation. as
Todd was {lmuming himnself behind the tree for cover. and Pob
Cherry's slap sent his noss jamming apainst the bark more
closely than Todd intended, and Todd gave a roar.

“0w! Yow!

“Why, wiat's the matter?" exclaimed Bob Cherry, in
SUPPTLGEe,

“"Yow! My nosel!"

Y Hurt it ¥

“Yowl Yes! Yul!™

“Well, if you will bunz your nosa on a Llree you must
expect to hurk it!" said Bob Cherry. " What's the little
gamne !

“Eh? Game?

“Wes. What aro vou up 2"

£i y t:}?il

“ What are veu sticking voursell belund that tree for®

i4 Tr\% l_jl"‘]

”-Hfi: ha, na!" roared Harry Wharton.

ain !

It was Todd's way to repeat what was said to him when ho
was confused. PBetween the pain in his nose and his inlenso
desiré to keep out of Mr. Croker's sight Todd havdly know
what he was l_ll;]i.Il_B'.

Baob Cherry shook Lim,

™ Look heve, vou ass—"" | began.

“*Don't! Don’t make me g.ﬂt. out of cover,”

* What are you hiding for?

“Ihat's Mr. Creker coming in—vou know, the blackmailing
chap who is coming to sea Mr. Queleh,” inutterad Todd.

Harry and Beb glanced at the stranger, who waz erossing
towards the house with a frowning faco and a rapid stride.
They recognized him ai onee.

“It's the chap who was here vestarday,” said Bob,
has oome back, you see."

“It’s all right, though," said Todd, peering at the stranper
round the treo. As a matter of fact, Alopzo was showmge
an nrm, & leg, o shoulder, and half his head if Mr. Crokér
had glanced in that dincobion.

“ How is 1t all right, chump?”

" Walve ot tho papers.”

“What?t

“Me. Quelch 15 safe now,” said Todd, still watching the
stranger, and breathing a sigh of velief when he disappearcd
inte the house,

“ What on earth do you mean'” asked Harry impatiently.

"1 upset that chap in the lane—"

“ Dpeet him "

" Yes—ran Fim down on Smith"s hike,” said Alonzo, with
an air of great satisfaction. “ It was a pretty clever trick,
wasn't 187 I was rather hurt, but T don't mind that in e good
cause.  Sinith collared the bazx and bolled.™

“Te's parroting

“ Ho
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“ Bmith?' rvared Harry and Bob together.

““ {h, certainly 1"

“8mith minor,
demanded Harry,

" Yernon-Smath."

* ¥Yernon-Smith—the Dounder! He's got the papers¥*

"Yes. Mr. Quelch ie safe now. "

* ¥ou—you dummy I said Harry, between his teeth. ** Can't

o see?! Do you think Vernon-Smith means to help Mr,

nelelh? Hea hates him like poison

“ My dear Wharton—"

** If there's anything in those papers harminl to Mr. Quelch
Smith will be on it 2t once. Yeu ass! Ho wants to injure
Mr, Queleh, not to help him 1" exclaimed Harry.

“ Oh, dear I

“* Yo n:;hu'mp

“ Really—=""

**It's all right,” said Bob Cherry, somewhat uncomfortably,
“We had already decided that there was nothing in the
blackmailing story, you know, and that that letter was only
& jape. There can’t be anything in the bag to hurt Mr.
Queleh.”

*T'm not =o sure”

i %litt wﬁ hn.t:idéc:]ided—-—-—-”I

“*The Bounder doesn’t thinle go. Vou utter ase, Todd!
Why did you tell Smith 2 word about it?"

:” %ﬁjdn’“ Yo Jid

“Yes, vou!” . said Todd warmly. “ I never told him any-
thing till lie told ine you had told him, and—"" ]

“ A lie, as vsual "’ said Harry bitterly. * Even you onght
to know Vernon-Bmith by this time, Todd."

*Oh, deac!” .

* You've made o jolly mess of things, T must say I growled
Bob Cherry. )

“How very odd! I did not think of this, vou know, I'm
suro that I only wanted to be nseful and chliging.™

"Q!I, rats! What are you going to do, Harry ¥’

“¥ind that cad!” said Harry, with o frowning brow.

Bat—="'

CtAnd pet the bag back before he's opened it, if possible,
If not, T'lt make him take it straight to Mr. %tm!f:h, Or WIing
his neck. Where did yvou part from him, Todd 7

Todd explained. Ilarry and Bob ran off towards the mates
at once. They had mot much hope of finding Smith before
he opened the hag, but. at afl events, they could take it away
from him, and see that he made no vse of the papers, what-
eval they were,

do yon mean, or—or the Rounder?™

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Truth at Last,

& ;ﬂ]rf.ﬂl! Blhinnar—3kinner !
_ Bkioner stopped with a guilty flush. He was hurrv-
ing along the passage when Frank Nugzent entered
it from the other end and ecalled after him, Skinner
seemed inclined to hurry on without faking any notice, bLut
Muarent shonted, and he had to stop.

" What do yon want?’ he called %nr;l-.',

“ Mothing, You've dropped a letter, that’s all,*

“No, T haven't.”

" Yes, vou have,’
that lay on the fAoor
tha passage.”

“I didn’t,"" said Skinner.

Trank looked at him in sstonishment.

“¥ou nss!” he replied. “I tell you T saw you. But if
_'Icm: don’t want your own letber you can leave it there, for all

cnpe.”’

“It’s not mine,” =aid S8kinner. And he walked on.

Frank glanced after him, an:d then glanced at the letker that
lay on the floor. Ho lmd distinetly seen Skinner drop it, and
he was amazed that the jumor should not want to reclaim his
own properby.

* Looks to me as if it was somebody olse's letter he's been
looking at, and he jolly well wants to get rid of it!" mut-
teved Mranlk.,

And he picked “}i} the letter.

A glance at it showed that the proper owner was not
Skinner, and that Fronk™s surmize respecting the junior's
conduct was correck.

The letter was a brief one, and Frank read it at a glance,

Te had to read it to discover who the owner was, convineed
now that it wos not Skinner. That Skinner had read the
letter, and wanted to leave it whera somebody else could find
it, 30 asz to be able to disclaim any connection with the
matter, was clear.

The letter ran as follows:

“Dear Sir,~Your letter received to-day. T shall eall at
Greyfriars on Friday at half-past six, as yon request, in
order to discuss the matter, and I trust that we shall come
to a satisfactory settlement.—¥ours faithiully,

“H. Croxen.”

said Frank Nugent, pointing to a letter
‘I saw you drop it just as [ came into
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Y Crokar 1" muttered Nugent.

Hes understood now.

This was the letter that Mr. Quelch had lost. As Mr.
QIHE]U!I’H visitor was named Croker, and as he had called at
hali-past six on Friday, there was not much doubt that this
wag the letter Mr. Queleh had been inquiring for.

And it had bean in Skinner’s assion aIF the time.

What did it mean? Why ha(I Skinner kept it, and what
did that other lctter mean-—that other letter which was
evidently not the one BMr. Queich had lost.
 Frank Nugent's lips set grimly. With the letter grasped
in his Land, he went to Hkinver's study, into which the
hnmorizgt of the Remove had gone.

ckinner looked startled as he came in.

Frank entered and closed the door. Bulstrode was with
Skinner, and he looked a little threatening, bt Frank took
no notice of him.

He held the letier up.
¢ “ I pj,w you drop this in the pussage a minute ago, Skinner,”

g said.

“ You didn't!" said Skinner.

. T saw you! It's Mr, Quelch’s letter—tlie one he's Leen
ingquiring after,” :ald Frank, ' You've had it all the time."

**I haven't,”

Mt Don't come hers with your rapging ! said Bulstrode, in
his most bullying tone, ** Get out of the study, Nugent, do
voir hear ' _

Frank did not even look at him,

1 want an explanation of this matier, Skinner,” he =aid.
M T've no explanation to give you,” said Skinner, looking a
ligthe pearved now. °* What's it _E;[.ﬁt to do with vou, anyway "’

Do you want me to go to My, Quelch?™

“¥You can do sz you like "

“ Very well,” said Frank quietly, T will.  Yeu have been
playing a caddish trick, and when I tell Mr. Quelech that I
saw you drop this letter——"

Skinner looked alarmed.

“You won't tell him " he exclaimed,

“Bneak " said Bulstrode.

“I shall te]l lim, unless von make a foll explanation to
e now,"’ said Frank, ““I'm not sure I sha'n’t tell him, in
any case.’

Skinner burst into a forced laugh,

YTt was only o jape,” he suid. ' I've been pulling Todd’s
leg, that was all, e's such a duffer.”

““What have you donei”

“Well, T found that letter yesterday,” admitied Skinncr.
“1 don't mind telling you. It was all only x joke, of course.
I found that letter, and then knew that a chap was calling
on Quelch at half-past six Friday, "sea? Then 1 thought of
plaging a jope on Todd. You know, he's always trying tc
oblize people, and 50 on, and alwavs up to some game.
thought I'd give him something to interest him, so 1 wrote
a rotten, =illy letler, and drepped it for him te pick up.™

“I've seen the letter. Whorton guessed at once that von
had written it," said Frank. “* You meant to make Todd
beliave that Mr. Quelch was being blackmailed, didn't you,
and maks him make a fool of himzelf?"

Bkinner prinned, .

“Waell, I knew Quelehy would Inguire for his nissing
letter,” he explained. n, of course, Todd would jump
to the conclusion that he had found it. Of course, that’s just
the conelusion he did come to.”

“ And you thmiﬁht he'd take tho letter to Mr. Quelch, and
geb a licking for his cheek ™ sald Frank sternly.

Skinner shifted unoasily,

“*Well, I thought there would De zome fun in if, yom
know,” he said. Todd's ass enough for anything. He
might have sent the letter to Scotland Vard, and had a
detective down here, or he might have shown it to the whole
Form, and mado a big story out of it, or marched up to
Cleeleh with it in the role of protector——"

*“Ha, ha, ha 1" roared Bulstrode,

““It waz & jolly good japel” said Skinner, with a prin.

** ¥es, I supposa so, to a chap who doesn’t care whether lis
japes get another chap z licking,' =aid Frank.

“Well, Todd shouldn’t be such a duffer.”

“ You've no right to take advantage of it in thizs way. IF
he had sprung that rotten letter on Mr. Quelch, he might
have been flogged.”

Rervo him right,” said Bulstrode.

“T'm not talking to you,” =zaid Nugent. “ You're as bhig
e cad as Skinner 15—a precious pair, 1 think. You were in
this with Skinner '

Bulstrode jumped up.

“Do you want to be chucked out of this study?' ke
demanded.

“Oh, I'm gomg out!” spid Frank, “ You're not the kind
of nhaﬁs I care to remain with., I'll ask you to take this
letter back to Mr. Quelch, Skinner.” s
'l?hm Co.,
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“ What !™

i H‘E{_’ s property, and it's got to be returned to him "

uf—

* Hern it is,"

1 jolly well wish I had burned it!” growled Skinner,

Frank gave a contemptuous laugh.

It would liave been safer,” he said, ** but vou dared not.
You koow you would be expelled for o thing like that if it
came out, as it jolly well might with Bulstrode knowing
about it, the next time you quarrelled with him.™

* Look here——" hegan Bulstrode blusteringly.

Oh, shut up! I'm talking to Skinner. You've =ol {o
take this leiter to Mr. Queleh, Skinner.”

“Why can’t vou toke 17"

! Decauso ha might nsk awkward questions as tp why it
hadn't bean veturned before® said Frank. |

“Well, he might ask me, as well as you.™

“1 dare say he will, and yon can answer  You've kept
back the lefter, not I, and you can stand the row.”

" Logk hers, 'm jolly well not going to take that letter
back to Quelch!” growled Skinnsr. T dropped it in the
passage for somebedy to find and take to him. You can go
aned chuek it where I lefg ie.”

“T zhall do nothing of the sort.”

"“Then take it to %llﬂl[‘]l yourzelf,"

Yot ab alll IF I take it to him, and lhie asks me why it
was not returned fo him before, T shall say b was because
Skinner had 16 all the time.”

“Boeak " said Bulstrode.

Frank did not look at him.

“ 3o you ean take your choice, Skinnar,™ he said.

“* Hang yon!"

*As much as yon like.
letter back "’

“I suppose so, confound yvou!" growled Skinner, holdine
out his hand for the letter. ' Give it me!"

** Mind, it's too late to burn it now,” said Frank pleasantly.
“1f you did, I should be under the necessity of explaining
the whole matter to Mr. Qualch.”

Skinner growled.

“I'm not going to burn it,"

“T'll see you take it in to Mr. Quelch, if you don't mind.*

“ Liock herg—-"

“In fact, I'll eome with you, and see you actually hand it
te him,”" said Frank,

There was no help for it. Skinner exchanged a glance with
Bulstrode, but Bulstrode could not help him. Bullying was
useless, in thig case, and the bully of the Remove could do
rothing else.

“Well, are you coming?’ asked Frank, opening the door
of the study, and waiting for Skinner.

“Yeu!” growled that bricht youth.

And he followed Frank Nugent out of the study. Frank
led him to Mr. Queleh’s room, and knocked at the door for
him, Mr. Queleh's voice bade him enter, and then the juniors
perceived that there was a visitor in the study, and Franlk
recognised Mr, Croker,

“What iz it?” said Mr, Quelch testily.
now, Skinner.'

“ Please, sir, I've found a letter,” said Skinner
have been inguiring for one, I thought—""

“0h, thank you, Skinner,” =atd Mr. Quelch, takine the
letter, “ this is mine! Thank you very much f[or bringing
1t to me."”

And the junior left the study.

“You've got off jolly cheaply,” said ¥Frank, *If there
hadn’t besn anybody there, Quelch;,' would have asked
questions.””

Skinner shrugged his shoulders and went down the pas-
sage. Ho had indeed got off cheaply, and he hoped ho had
heard the last of the matter. Tt had been o ficst-rate jape,
in his opinion, but it looked like causing trouble.

But are you going to take the

**1 am engazed

Az vou

B i

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
In the Hour of Triumph.

h HERE'S Smith!"
T Harry Wharton uttered the exclamation suddenly,

as the juniors plunged through the thicket.
Fortune had befriended them.

EKnowing the ground very well, and the spot where the bag
had been taken from Mr. Croker, the juniors had some idea
whers to look for Vernon-Smith. He was certain to make
for some cover where he could examine his prize in security.

And Harry Wharton had headed at once for a plantation
near the road, in the shades of which he fully expected to
find Vernon-Smith,

Ho was right. . )

As they plunged into the thickets, they cavght sight of a
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céap,ﬂand the next moment they were in sight of Vernon-
mith.

The Bounder of Greyfriars was sitting on a log, and he had
tha black beg on the ground Lefers him,

The bag waz open, and Vernon-Smith had some of the
contents in hizs hands, and was sorting over the papars,

He was so deeply intent upon his ocenpation that he did
not at first obsérve the approach of the chums of the Remaove.

But the rustling of the thicket warnad him, and Le glancad
up hastily. His face went white as he saw Haryy and Beb
Learing down upon him,

Ha clutched the papers tightly in his hands,

“8Bo we've found vou,” =aid Harry.

Vernon-8mith roze to hiz fest.

Ilis lips sot hard: his teeth wers gritting together.

* Well, what do you want with me ™ ho asked savazely,

* That bag.”

It 13 mine.”’

Harry Wharten's lip corled.

“It's no gpood telling us lies, Smith. We have heard from
Todd how vou took it from Mr. Croker™

Tha Bounder ground his teeth.

“Todd! So he haz been talking

*(Fivo mo that bag."”

“Held ont! What do vou want it for®”

“To take to the rentleman it belongs to, of courze.”

“¥ou fool!" E.ainr Vernon-Smith. “You know what's ino
it=and I know. I haven't had time to look through all the
papers voet”

“ You've read some of them, I suppose, vou cadi”

“Yes, That -:*'Im!} Croker seems to be a solicitor’s clerk or
something,” said Vernon-Smith. **The papers sve all legal
ones=—aarepments, and mortgage deeds, and things e that.
I haven't come upon Sllﬂlﬂlfﬁ vet,"

Harry Wharton made a sudden gesture,

“Take your hand out of your pockst.”

The hand came out, émpixr,

* Now take out the paper,”

“ There was no paper—"'

“ Lic ngain! I saw you slip a paper inio vour pocket

Vernon-2mith gave a snarl.

“ Look here, Whacton——" he began.

“ I suppose vou had just come to the paper belonging to
(uelch’s affair ! said Harry, guessing the truth.

** ¥es," said the Bounder sullenly.

o Eur you haven't had time to read it yet?"”

wd I ‘I:J',”

“Then you won't have the chance. Putb it bock i the
bag ™

“ I won't”

“Then I'll {take it from you."

snid Wharton srimly,

“Hold on'” said Vernon-Smith hurriedly, a3 Harry
Wherton advanced a pace—"haold on, Wharton! Let ma
speal before yvou make a fool of yvourself.”

“What do you want to say ¥

“ This paper had E-L}Ifll.:!ﬂ'lﬁ'lﬂ to do with Quelch. Thera's

' suid Yernon-Smith

his secret in it, whatever the secret is,’
cararly.

I shouldn't wonder"

“Well, don't you see what a hold it will give us over i,
if we Jrleru.l it " zaid the Bounder. “He will be 4t our
INGITY.

“ How 507%™

“Why, that chap is a blackmailer, and il the secrel gives
hime any power over old Quelch, it will be the sane with
us.'’

Wharton laughed contemptuousiy.

“1 don't believe it. I can't believe it; that letter that
Todd found was a jape of somebody’s — Skinner's, 1
unagine,’

* Nothing of the aort., I'm certpip——"'

“ But if your view of the matter was correct, Smith, do
von think T'd look at the paper?” siid Harry scornfully ;
“gr let vou look at it, either, for that matter? The only
difference 1t would mafm is, that I'd hand it to Mr. Quelch
instead of to this man Croker”

“ Ianl I

“Theanks! Now give me the bag."

“ Look here——"'

“T'm not going {o argue with you, Smith. You could talk
For o month without making either of us as big a rascal as
vourself."

“What-ho!" said Bob Cherry emphatically,

Veornon-Bmith scowled Bercely.

# Look here, what right have vou got to meddle with me ™
he exclaimed. * Leave me alone; that's all I ask.”

“It's a little too much to ask, under the circumstances.
Any decent chap ought to interfere to prevent a mean ead
from sneaking inte other people’s private affairs,” said
Harry, '“Now, [or the last time, will you jgive me that
paper i
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"1 supjeose I moust,™

“ Quite right, and buck ap.’

The Dounder bent down, as i te slip he paper into the
bag. He lilted the bag in one hand, helding the peper in
the other,

But instead of putting the folded paper in the bag, he
suddenly straighienad up, and with all hizs foree fung the
bag aut Harry Wharton's face,

Harry's hands went up instinctively to shield hiz foce, and
he caught the I:mg in time, and it fell to the earth, seattering
its contents on all sides

At the same instant Vernon-Smith dashed away,

* Pigk up the papers, Dob,” exclaimed Harry, and he
dashaed in puranit of the Bounder.

“ Right you are ™

Bob Cherry stayed behind fo pick up the paper: and pocl
them into the bag apein, while Harry Wharton sped on the
track of Vernon-Smth.

Wharton was the best ronner in the lower school, and as
for fisticeudfs, he would not need Bob's assistunee when he
came up with the Bounder. He ¢ould easily have dealt with
two like Vernon-Sniith.

The Bounder wa: running hard.

He had a slight start, but ke knew that Harry Wharton
vwould goin upon Lim, and he did not depend upon running
to save himself, He made for a stream on the other zide of
the field that was erossed by a single plank,

e ran quchl_}- across the plank, drageed it from its place,
and hurled it into the water,

_The next mowment arry Wharton drew up on the opposite
sicde of the water.

Vernon-Smith gave him a jeering yell.

“ Done I he shouted.

Harry did not replyv.  He ran back from the stream.
Yoernon-Borith saw al onge that he meant to guin o good run,
and then leap the stream, wide as it was.

The Dounder did not lose a second.

e dashed off at top speed, and gained the road. Down
the road he went at a racing pace for the school.

Chice there, he could take measures to defend his prize
frem Wharton, or conceal it in a safe place. JLocked up in
his study in the Bemove passage, he could bid defiance to
Harry Wharton and everybody else,. And onee haviv
m:a-.stelr!ﬂd the secret of the popes, he could defy Mr. Quelcﬁ
as well.

Harry Wharton made a desperate bound and cleared the
stream. Bat he had lost time, and the Bounder of Grey-
frinrs had a long start now.

Well ghead of hiz pursuer, Vernon-Smith dashed in et the
pates of Greyfriurs, He neariy ran into Frank Nugent.

v Ilallo T exelaimed Frank * What's the hurry %"

The Bounder did noi reply.

e dashed on, towards the house. The next momeont
Harry Wharton came panting in at the gate.

* What's the row "' asked Nugent, in amazement.

" That rotter's got a paper from Croker's bag,” gasped
Harry, without slackening his pace. “ A paper about
Gueleh, you know. He's going to read it."

MNugent laughead.

1 don't see that it matters,” he said. © That's all moon-
ahine about the blackmuling, Harry.™

* How do you know 7"

“I've found it out, T say—""

* Later "' gasped Harry,

e ran into the house after Vernon-Smith. A door was
henrld i;:- slam in the Bemove passage, and a key turned in
ihe lock.

Frank Nugent hurried upstairs to find Harry hammering
at the door of Vernon-Smith's study, Deb Cherry was only
a minute after him. Bob had lost no time in getting back
;rr;: {i:;g:-.'irmra, and he had the [amous black bag in his
LRk,

]r"Ii:Ia.I!u::r, hallo, hallo!" exclaimed Dob.
v 81

" Mot yet.”

** (3ot the paper

"' No. He's locked himself up in his study with it,” ox-
claimed Wharten, hammering st the door.  I'll have it,
1i I have to break the door in. Smith I

O, get away ' came the Bounderts voice from within
the study.

C Give me that paper.,”

* Rats I

“ Don't you dare to read it ! You mean hound! If you so
muzh az open it, I'Ml let Mr. Quelch know what you've
clone

1 mean to tell him myself”

“(#pen the door !

** Rats 7

“ By Jova "

“It's all nght," said Frank Nuogent.  “You needn't
smash the door in, Harry. 1 tell you i1t’s all moonshine. 1
suppose Vernon-Santh’s got the story [rom Todd, and thinks
ax Tadd does about 107
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“ Yes, and—"

““Ha, ha, ha! It was a jape on Todd, T know all akont
it now:; I've had it from Skinner, and My, Lucleh’s real
lotter has been found.”

“ What ¥

Nugent explaimed.

* Ha, ha, ha ! roared Bob Cherry, as he concluded. 1
koew it was a jape all along.”

*The japefulness was terrific,” remarked Hurrce Jamect
Ram Bingh, whe had come out of No. 1 Sfudy in tne to
hear MNugent's explanation. * The suspectiulaess on my
honourahle part was also great” ;

“Well, T suppose wo all knew it was rob,"” s=aid Tlarvy
Wharton slowly; " but I did feel a bit uneasy ol m‘.nxfn;:-e.
48 AT
Todd, he's too big a duffer for anything, Smith was anly
b wﬂting to belisve un}'thin ﬂ.Eﬂ,'i.'t'].‘l.t. Mr. thf:ll:]'l_. | R A RTELTEN
or he wouldn’t have been taken in like this 1 suppeose that
chap Croker is simply a sohicitor’s clerk, who's conte dewn (o
see Ar, Quelch on ordinary business.™

* Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Chorry I'?

Ii was Mr. Quelch’s stern voice.

The juniirs turned roand at onee. Mr. Queleh had come
upstairs, with o darker lools on his face than the juriora
hat ever seen there before, and Mr. Croker was at Lis heels,
locking somewhat excited.

Y Wes, sir,” sald Boh.

* Thiz_gentleman,” satd Mr. Quelch, indicating his visitor
with & wave of the hand, ** had a bag taken from hun as he
vame to the school this afternoon, nnl:if o short time ape, aml
he thinks it was teken by s boy belonging io this scheal.
He tells me that he saw the bag in your hand as you entered
the school just now. I saw _}vau also, and you were certanly
carrving a bag. Is it possible that you, Cl‘::eny, are the boy
who committed this outrapge ¥

* Mo, sir.”

“There i3 the bag," said Mr. Croker, pointing to the black
bag. which Bob Cherry had laid on the flsor.

*That is your bag, Mr. Uroker "

“ Certuinly,” said Mr. Croker, picking it up.

“That is the bagy you brought into the school a few
}niuutﬁs apo, Cherry,” said My Queleh, with bis darkest

oW,

“*Yes, sir; but I dido't take it from Mr. Croker, I teck
it from the chap who boned it from him,"” exulained Boh.
“ Wharton and [ heard about it. and wo went fo look for
the rotter—I—I mean the chap, =ir, and we got the bag
haek:. ™

“Then why did you not bring it to me at once "

“ Becauze the chap has taken a paper from it, sir,” sail
Harry Wharton, soeing that it must all come out now; for
Mr. Uroker was examining the contents of the bag to ascer-
tain if anything wasz missing.

“(h, I understand! [ heard vou knocking at this door.™
Mr. Quelch rapped sharply at tgn Bounder's deor.  * Open
this door at onece, Snuth!"

Vernon-8mith opened the door. It would have taken a
bolder spirit than the Bounder’s to disobey the stern voice ol
the Form-master. But there was sullen defiance in his face
as he eonfronted the Form-master. Mr. Quelch fixed his
eyes stornly on the cad of the Remove.

“ You took thiz gentleman'’s bag, Smith ¥

“Yes, [ did.™

* You removed & paper {rowm ik "

“Yes, I did.”’

“¥You have the paper$?

4 ?EE; and I'll jolly well show it to the Head if you aren’t
careful,” said Vernon-Smith, with utter msolence. |
know that that chap lias come here to blackmail vou, and
he's got this paper to prove something against »ou. and——"

* Iless my soul!” exclaimed Mr. Croker. " The boy is
mad."”

Mr. Queleh seemed petrfied. ’

* You—ryou utterly foolish and wicked boy 1" he exclanned,
“ What do you mean? That paper ia o mortgagre-deed, con-
cerning zoma property of mine. Mr. Croker represents a
firm ot salicitorsa who i;a.'l.r-e the mattor in hand for the other
party. What could have put such a monpstrons, such an
asbsurd and wicked idea into your head ¥

YVornon-Smith’s jaw dropped.

“In order to dizabuze your mind of any such idca. before
I punish you, I will lef you sce the paper,” satd Mr. Quelels.
“ You are welcome to reuwd if.”

But the Bounder did not care fo read if now. The paper
Aettered from his hand to the floor, and Harry Wharton
picked it up and handed it to Me. Croker, who restoved it to
the black bag.

I have never in all my career encountered a boy with
tendencies z0 ovil,” said Mr, Quelch, ** 1 shall not deal with
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voead myself, Smith, I shall insist upon vour being Mogged.
Mr. Uroker, we will now finish our business together, as vou
bave recovered your papers.”

And Mr. Quelch went downstairs with his visitor. Vernon-
Smith sank helplesaly into a chair. All his schemes had
Burst upon his head, and he looked so utterly defeated and
dismayed that even Harry Wharton pitied him. The chums
of the Remove left him without a word.

Mr. Queleh's business with Mr. Croker was never known to
the juniors. They puessed that some pavment on a mort-
egage had become overdue, which waz what eaused BMr.
Quelch some anxiety in the matter. They did net care to
know more, ir was ne business of theirs. It was no business
of Vernon-Smith’s, either, and he suffered for having made

it his. Mr. Quelch relented aboul the Rogging, and caned ths
Bounder instead; but it was a caning that Vernon-Bmith
remembered for many a long day. But he did not think of
revenging himself again. Revenge 15 said to be sweet, bul
the Bounder of Groviriars had found it bitter, and he had
had enough of it In fact, he had not !-‘;pirit enough left fo
o for" Alonzo Todd, though the Duffer of {}re','grirlri Wi
the cause of his troubles. As for Alonzo Todd, he went on
his way cheerfully—and he is ltkely to go on, as obliging aa
ever, and with the same desire to make himself useful,
THE ENKD.

{(Another splendid, fong, Complete Tafe of the Junfors of Greyfriaes
rext Tuesday, entitfed: “ The Clof Houze Guest,” by Frank Rickard 1.
Order gour “ Magnet " Library in adpance. Price Ome Penng,)
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Stanley Dare Visits Winitled and Professor MacAndrew —
The Fhial.

A guarter of an hour later Stantey Dare and Lis fair elicnt
wara sented in a hansom on their way fo London Brideo
terminus,  On arrival at Saintbury, Ruth Palgrave drove in
a Ay to her home, while the voung detective went sivaizht
to the police-station to interview Geoffrey Winfield.

The details of the interview need not be given here, for
it would be merely a recapitulation of the points already
dwelt on. DBut Dare formed a very favourable opimion of
Winfield during the time he was with him, and his ¢aln,
fearless, straightforward manner convinced him that he was
mnocent of the crine of which he was accused.

“ By the way,” said the young detective, when he waz on
the point of guitting the cell, *' you savy you received a leiter
from wour late puardian, in which he asked you to come
down here and talk over matiers agaim with . Have you
the letter still in vour possession?"'

“Oh, yes!" roplicd Winfield. “I put it in my pocket,
and there it hag been ever sines.”

Ilo handed an envelope over to Dare, and the voung dotee-
tive extracted the sheot of notepaper from it. But on open-
ing it, ho turned it this way and that with a puraled look.

" ¥You have made a mistake,” he said. ** With the excop-
#i-::n I:?lf sal:[me figures written In pencil, thus paper is blank."”

" Blank "'

Winfield snatched it from him, and stared at it in the most
utter bewilderment. Then he looked at the envelope. The
address was on that plainly enough, but there was rothing
but the pencilled figures on the notepaper.

I mught have thought, Mr. Dare,” he said, ** that [ lhad
inacdvartently destroved the letter, and placed a blank shost
of paper 1o the envelops by mistake, but for one thing. This
row of figures is the nwmber of the postul-onder which was
enclosed. I wrota them down omn the top of the lerter—of
that I am absoletely certnin as T aver was of anvthing which
has happened in my life. DBut the writing has vanished,
What is the medning of this fresh mystory ¥

It means that we have to deal with men who lay their
plots with unsurpassed cunning,” replied Daro gravelv—*" inon
whoe have omitted no single detail to cover up their trail, and
to render the evidence against vou as for ns possible Aawless.
‘That letten wus written in what is called invisible ink—a
chemical preparation which Iades awavy after o certain time.
It is dilferent to the ordinary invisiblo ink, which is really
first invisible, but is browught out by the applicstion of heat.”
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INTRODUCTION.

_Stanley Dare, the Boy Detective, is engaged by Miss Ruth Palgrave
to luvestigate a strange case. Miss Palgrave's fiance—Geoffrey Winfield
uarrelled with
Winfield had left home, but some weeks later had received a letier
purporting to come from Jasper Marclowe, begging the yotng man return
and make peace.
old man lying dead on the Aoer.  When Winfield gives the alarm his story
is disbel eve
to Stanley Dare's office and explains the case in detail
eement of myste
Stanley Dare, turning to REuth Palgrave.
is the victim of as wviilainous a scheme as ever mortal man was encangled
in—concocted, top, by masters of the dackeest branches of crime.”

is guardian, Jasper Marlowe. Ik the heat of anger

On his return he enters his geardian's room to find the

and he is arrested for murder. Miss Palgrave at once gous

| ) : “There iz an
about this ¢rime that haz arcused my interest,” said
“1f Mr. Winfield is innocent, s

(Now go er with the Story.)

“Then one of the most important items in iy defenco is
now taken from me" eried Winfield, in despair.  * Bt my
glLa'.-dinjr:l wourld never have written a letter with invisible
Nk

“Your guardian did not write the letter,” intoerposed Dare.
“ It was a clever Iﬁrgl%r:.-. and all part of the scheme of whicl:
vou are the victim. 1 must keep this sheet of paper”

“H you wish to,' said Winfield., * Dut to me it appoears to
bo valueless"

“ On the contrary: it is of the utmost value. Tt has already
furnished me with o clue—a very slicht one, 1 admit,”

A clue! What is i7" cried Winfisld eaparly.

i EEII. that point,” replicd Dare, ** vou will forcive me if |

am silent at present. And now T must say good-bve, Keen
a good heart. The futwre looks dark and threatening now,
but you must never lose hope, for there may bo Lrizht davs
ir store for wou,”
. With these cheering words, which served to raise the droop-
ing spivits of the prisonar a little, Stanley Dara quitted tha
call, and mudo his way to the inspector's office, From Lin,
however, he learnt but little more than ho alveady knew, for
the police were not in possession of any more facts than the
young detective’s fair client.

“1t's a elear caze, I'm afraid, against voung Winfield ™
satd the inspector, “*and vour labour will be in vain, W«
Dare; though, of course, it's only right that evervibine
should s done by the voung fellow to clear himself. So,
under the cirenmstances, theve's nothing like enparing the
services of n detective, professional or otherwise.”

* Exactly," replied Dare. ™ And sinco my interview wiih
Mr. Winfield I am convineed of his innocence, and if it is
possible to prove it, and confound his enemies, T will do it.”

Tha inspector shrugered lus shoulders.

“ Well, vou'll et your fees, I suppose, anyway,” he said;
“and, efter all, that is the principal 1tem,™

Y Not with me,” refurned Dare.  * And in this case T shall
not accept any feos unless 1 sucroed.”’

Y Then I'nr afeaid vou will ba very much out of pockst.”
tho inspector rejoined.

“That remains to be proved,” said Dare. “ Tn the mean-
time, the actual cavse of Jasper Mavlowe's death remains a
mystery, don't forget that.”

T owill bo found out at the postanorten,’
inspector.

“Phat remains ta bo peovad,” retorned Dorve peain,
now 1 wantb fo axk VL favour.”

“What is it?"" queried the inxpector, with the air of & man

¥

replied tha

“And
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who seenis fo say I knew vou couldn’ do withoui the
repular nolice, sfter all!™

 You found an ebony idol in the library,” pursued Ilare,
*May 1 ba ulloved to examing it

*“You will have to ask the sorvanis at the Grange for that
pertiiission,’” said the inspector. ** We did not attach any
wnportance to the find, and we loft it in the library.™

It was on the floor near the window, I believe?” gheerved
Dave.

i &r’e‘__.rr

“Aml it was net AMre. Marlowe's property,” the voung
detective continued : *" nor had it ever been seen by any of
tho servants bofore?”

“Ho they said,” rveplied tho inspector: “ but we have no
proof that 1t was not Mr. Marlowe's property. And, after all,
15 is only o wooden image,”

M As you say, that is all,”? returped Dare drily. T am
wiad that you lefy it, for I fancy I may find “something
meresting  about this image which has escaped your

oheervation,'

With this parting chot ha took his departure. The inspector
locked after him donbtfully, and then, turning to a snbovdi-
nute, remarked:

“That young fellow thinks himeelf mighty clover Leeasne
he lhas been hicky with one or fwo cases that he has taken
v Whan ne has had my experience he won't, perfizps, give
Imms=elf quite so many airs.”

* Perhaps not,” veplied the constable, who =ecrvetly had no
great opimon of his superior’s skill.,

It wos now nine o'clock, but Sianley Dare wmeant to visit
the Grange that night, for he did not believe in letting the
vrass prow under his feot when onee he had started on a case.
The meht was fine, though omewhat clondy and dark, and
tha distance between the Saintbury police-station and Eln-
wood Grange was about two miles. ” He decided to walk.

The lodge gates were open, for ihe pardencr had Leen
ciuiged to o mto the town, and there was no one whem ho
coaaled leave in charge, Dave passed through and up the drive,
with its bordering of giant elms.  He had his eyes fixed most
of ihe time on the library window, and did not see a shadowy
figrie that was lerking among the trees and watching himn.

it wonld: be gitite possilile for anvone to climb up to or
down from the hibrary window hy means of that rain-pipe
which goes from the ground to the roof,” he mutteved ; ** ami
woman so doing would leave butb little trace behind him, for
the rround is hard beneath the window,*

Barxter, the marservant, who was partly valet and partly
Letler, odmitted him into the house, and very willingly
shiewed him over the library and adjoining yooms, )

Y Ay, Marlowe has left no will, T believe?*® obzerved Dare.

* None Liss been fonnd, siv,” replied Baxter.

]1“ Then the property will be thrown into Chancery?" zaid
Mupe,

“I"n"feI[, no, sir,” returned Baxter., "I appears thove's a
1] e —

“ A peplew ! exclaimed Dave. * Why, Geoffrey Winfiald
told ine that the nephew died in Australia soma years ago."

*Ho we all thought,” replied Baxter. ‘" But it appears that
wo were imstaken, for a letter came from a London solicitor
{iis morning stating that Mre. James Cooper—that’s the nune
et tho I!E}hlm\v—was now in London, and in due course would
put in o formal elzim to the property,”™

Rienley Dave whistled zoftiy.

1 hardly expected that,” he said to himself, “It is a
bald move, and will complicate matters considersblv.’

He turned to the manservant,

Y You were & long time in Mr. Marlowe's service?™ he zaid,

Y ¥Yas, sir—twelve vears,™

Yind vou ever zoe this nephew?’

¥ Never, siv. Ho left England about a year before T came
to the Genge.'”

“Then there is not anybody in the neighbourhood who
voauld be likely to remember him '

1 think not, sir. As far as I've heaxd, he never lived at
the Grange, but only came here on an occasional wvisit, I
don't think that he and My, Matlowe got on very well
torether.”’

" Thank vou !’ said Dare, * I will have & look at the ebony
ulod, 1 may, indeed, want to take it awsy with me™

“ 1 shall ba glad if vou do take it, sir,!” replied Baxter., ** It
nover belonged to Mr. Marlowe, and T don't like the thing.
[ has an uncanny look about i, T think.™

It was the ligore of a Hlindu god, not more than six inches
in height, and exquisitely carved in Dlack ebeny. Tt was
Lideously vgly, and had eyez mmade of mica, which soemed to
hve o !m.H:Eing leer in them, asz though defying its pessessor
ta dhseover the seerel which it held, for that the idal did kold
recvob Stanley Dare was quite certain. It was not mero
ciience which had brought it into the library on the night of
the erine,

“1 will not detain you any longer tonight,” said Dare 1o
tiry zervant.  * But let mo know whera I can communicite
with you cther than at this house ™

Faxter gave him an address, and the young detective took
his leave.
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The man who had lurked amid the trees was still there,
and crept stealthily after him. It was easy for him to remamn
unseen, as the night was: so dark. He drew nearér and
nearer to the unsuspecting young detective, who was absorbed
in his own thoughis glt woas & lonely rvoad beiween iho
{srange and the village, and exeopt those two, the shadower
ani the shadowed, thera was not another person visible.

Suddenly Dave eame to an abrupt halt, for his quick ear
had just caught the zound of a stealthy footstep. He swung
round, and raized his arm in time to ward off the Llow of u
short and heavy life-preserver.

“You heve started enrly, my friend,” exclatmed Dare,
“but not quite early enengh, What is your ganme?”’

His assailant wore o orape mask, which Sianley Dave
Frt}!tipt]j tore off, revealing a nale, evil-looking face, with

ht-coloured, unpleasant eyes and a sandy moustache. The
fellow mutterad something under s breath, and Int ount
fuviously, at the same time making a2 irah at Dare's coat-
pocket which contained the del.  The young detectivo
banghed srimly,

“¥ou have shown your hand now,” he exclzimed, 1
thoight the ol was worth something.

A right-hander straight from the shoulder cavght the fellow
on the chest wnd sent him stagmering backwards. Tle stumbled
and fell, but before Dars could seize hold of him he had
leaped to his feet again and taken to hiz heels

Rushing across the road, he pluneed inte a fir plantation, in
the dark recesees of which he quickly disappeared, Tt was
nzeless to follow him, so Dare continued lis way into tho
village, where ha had secured a bed for the night at o quiet
village inn of the old-fashioned type.

The next morning he rveturned fo London, and the sk
thing he did on arriving in the wetropolis was to ecall upon
an acmirmintance of his who had piven him zome invaluablo
assistance in many of his chief cases. Thiz was an eceenivio
old =scientist named MacAndrew, whe lived in o queer okl
house in Chelsea,

Profeszor Beth MacAndrew waz: at home and in his study.
He greeted 1dare in hiz vsual laconic style as he enterad.

“ Well, laddie, what do you want with me?”

There wera no words wasted between theze fwo men, Each
admired the other's talents, but they did not find it necesaare
to bo effusive in their friendszhip on that accove:t,  lhve
produced the idol and handed 11 1o the professor.

It is an imare of the ged Hahnwean, the monkey god of
the Hindus,” said the professor, as soom as he saw it. " The
ovimingl i in (e Hindo temple at Ramapur. How did yeu
obtain possession of it?"

Jn as few words oz possible Btanley Dare rvelated the zalient
poionts in the case on which e was enzaged.

" An attempt was made {o {ake it From me last night,” le
eaicd, in eonclusion, “so that pives mo an additional reason
for supnozing that this idol forms an important hick in the
chain of evidence."

“¥Ye may well say that, laddie,” rephed fthe professor.
“ Look here ™

He had pressed a hidden spring, and the head of the idol
flew back on an invisible hinge. The image was hosllow, and
o amall, steel phial was-inside. The prolessor lfted it out
and removed the stopper. A faint, sickly odour immmediately
became perceptible. MacAndrew corled the phial again:

** This phial contains a drug,” he continued, * fairly common
in the Hast but little known in Enrope.  If inhaled it produces
inztant insensibility, but the offect passes off in about an
honr, You zay that youds Winfield sintes that he felt some-
thing hard pressed against his nostrils just before he lost
ronseiousness

43 ?GS.”

“ Tt was this phial, without a doubt, if his story is & troe
one,” said the professor. " This case interests me, Dare;
there is something in it very much out of the common, I
should like to join you in the investigations.”™

* Nothing could gpive mo greater pleasure,”’ excloimed Dare.
“Wao may rexard that as & compact, then?”

“Av, laddie, a compact. And now for lunch.

A hungry
man has no stomach for work, you know."”

In Possesslon—The Borgia Ring—A Missing Wiil and a
Death Certiticate—In a Trap.

Three weeks had passed. Geoffrey Winfield had boen
committed for trial, and removed to the county gaol, and
Jasper Marlowe's nephew, Janes Cooper, had installed lLim-
scli at Elmwood Grange, at the samo time giving all hia
late uncle's servants notice to guit.

Stanley Dare had unfortunately made very little progress
towards the cluecidation of the mystery, for although the
chony idol formed a zort of eloe to work from, he had not
keen able to discover who had been the possessors of if.
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The actual cavse of Jasper Marlowe's death was still a
profound mystery, for the post-mortem examination had
revealed but ligtle,. There was a small incised wound at the
back of the neck, which looked like the prick of a necdle,
and the flesh around it was slightly discoloured.

Professor MacAndrew had been present, but not in an
official capacity, so his opinion was neither sought nor given,
But had it been asked, he could have given the corener and
his conurt some informotion at the inguest that would have
surprised them.

As it was, he confided it only te Dare, with the remark:

“It will bo better, I think, to keep our knowledge to
oursclves antil the right time comes to disclose it. Tt would
handicap us if it were published in the papers, and our first
duty is to our client.”

“*Have you had an opportumty of sxamining that curiously
carvid gold ring that was found on the library Hoor1" asked
Dare. * It bhelongs to Windield, although he states that be
left it bohind at the Grange when he guitted the place afrer
tho quarrel, and never saw anything more of it until the
night of the murder, when it was in the hands of the police.”
. " Ar, laddie, I saw it, and examined it very closelv. It
is 2 real Dorgia.”

“I thought se. Winficld told me that he only ware it
once, and then one of the edges, which had worn thin,
causod a sorc on his finger that took weoks to heal”

“Is that so, laddie?" exclaimed the professor excitedly,
“ Ay, but that's important. Ye'll not find that pure gold
would have such an effect.”

“I know it," replied Dare. * That’s why I made a note
of the fact, for future rcforsnce.”

He glanced significantly at MacAndrew, who noddad his
head with an exclamation of satisfaction.

“Ciood I he murmured. “ We are working slowly but
surely, laddie,"

“We shall be going quicker soon,” said Dare. “ Dy the
ua.ljr". I am going to pay & visit to Elmwood Grange to-night,
unknown to the present oceupier. I believe the late Jasper
Marlowe did leave a will, and I have an idea where it mav
possibly be found, if the nophew has not already dizscovered
and destroyed it. Anyhow, I mean to look for it.”

“It'll ba a risky business,' said the professor,

“I know,” replied Dare. ‘3o I think I'll take that steel
phlf;l!tiljat is kept in the Hindu god with me. It may prove
[FELLE S ]

* Very likely,” said the professor drily.

It was certainly a hazardous venture which the roung
detective was about to undertake, but he believed always in
bold measures and in daring experiments, quite out of the
beaten track that the Scotland Yard detectives had perforee
to follow,

The varipus éntrances and exits by doors or windows at
Elmwood Grange were familiar to him, as he had noted
there very particularly when he first examined the houss,
#0 he found no difficulty, with the aid of skelcton-keys, a
file, and a thin, flat piece of steel about the size of a knife-
blade, in effecting an entrance,

A chiming clock in the hall struck ohe as he passed at
the foot of the wide staircass. The house was dark and
silent, for the inmates had long since retired to rest. The
room which Dare wished to reach was situated on the same
floor as the library, but at the back of the house. It had
beon but seldom used, and contained only & few articles of
furniturs, one of them being a carved oak bureau and book-
case. It was in ono of the secret drawers of this burcau
that Dare believed he might find the will,

.ﬂi.s,_m:-ndm{f_l the softly carpetod staira as noiselessly as a
phantom, the voung detective came to the room déor. It
was locked, but it soon opened to the persuasion of a
:l}coletcrn-!-:a}*. Once inside, he got to work without loss of

na.

Secrct drawers and receptacles of the ordinary kind are
not difficult to discover by one who knows how to go about
it. In a very short space of time Stanley Dare had examined
all but one, with only a negative result. This last one
baffled him. He knew it was there by the simple cxpodient
of taking measurcments, but he could not open it. At last,
4n deaperation, he cut awag a small portion of the side wood-
‘work with his pocket-knife, and so got at the interior of
the drawer. There were some documents inside, comtained
in two long envelopes. With almost feverish haste ho with-
drew them, and examined them by the light of his portable
elpckric-lomp.

One was cndorzed, “ Tast Will and Testament of Jasper
Marlows, of Elmwood Gran$ﬂ.” And the other ' Death
Cartificate of Jamos Cooper.'

The death certificate of a man who was alive and well!
An ordinary person might have considered that a curious
dotument, but not of much value.

Btanley Dare, however, secmed to consider it fo be a
document of the greatest possible valus.

““ This is an unlocked-for pisce of luck,” he muttered.
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**I think now wo are getting within sight of the solution
of the mystery., The man who has taken possession of
Elmlwnud (Grangs, and calls-himself James Cooper——"

“1z hore !

The voice came from behind him. Dare swung round, to
find himself confronted by a dark-bearded man who stood
in the doorway,

“You secm to be making yourself at homo hero, My
Stanley Dare,” procceded the man, in cold, sncering tones.
“1 have always heard that you posed ws a detective, but 1£
scems that in your spare time you try your hand at burglary.
A wsefnl combination, Set o thicf to catch a thicf—eh? You
know the old saying."

“1 think I shell be able to justify my intrusion hore,”
replicd Dare, whe faced the awkward situation coolly;
“not to you, perhaps, but o a magistrate. And as for
catching u thief—well, I believe I have done more than
that—I have caught a murderer ! _

James Cooper started and turned white to the very lips.
Then, with o snarl like a savage beast, he sprang at Dare,
and dealt him a heavy blow on the head with the butt of
hia revolver. .

The young detective recled backwards and lurched against
the window, smashing out a large pane of glass, He felt
that his senses were leaving him. The envelopes containing
the documents were still in his hand, and, with a sort of
ingtingt of preventing the man who called himself Jamnes
Cooper from obtaining possossion of them, he Hung them out
through the broken windew with all his strength. Then
everything became a blank, and he pitched hcadlong to the
floor, insensible,

The nephew, or pretended nephew, of the late Jazper
Marlowe ran back to the door of the room as he heard fool-
stepa coming along the corridor, for the neise of the hreal-
tng ginss had arcused others in the house.

“Who's there?" he demandod.

“Ita me=—Sam Fennimore ! came the reply.
vou, Jim? What's the row?"

“T'1l tell you presently," said Cooper.
{he servants roused oep ¥

“1 heard some of them moving,"” answered Fenmimoro.
“There was row enough to wake “em, anyway.”

*Weo don't want them down here,” pursued the other
guickly. * Cut upstairs and tell them it's all right—that [
was walking in my sleep and smashed a window.”

Y Do you think they will swallow that?" said Fennimors,
with a grin.

“Ib doesn't matter whether they do or nob, so long as
they go back to bed again™ .

ennimore departed, fulfiled his mission, and presently
returned, As he entered the room he stared with astomish-
ment 2t the inanimate form of the yvoung detective.

“It's young Dare!” he exclaimed. * What's the game "

" His game seermmed fo be to get hold of some papers that
were secreted in this bureaw,” was the reply. I don't
know how he found out about them, unless {".’inﬁald [t
him up to it; but he had them im his hand when I came
in and caught him. I downed him at once with tha butt
of my revolver."

“ Where are the paperst”

“ Ho tossed them through the smashed window just before
he dropped, but we can easily get them again™

“What are they? Do you knowi"

“1 belicve one 15 a will—Jasper Marlowe's; but don't
know what the other 8"

# Jasper Marlowe's will!'"' said Fennimore slowly. * You
had betior get hold of that as soom as you can. I reckon
it isn't the sort of document that it will pay you to leave
lying abouot."

“1 know,” replied Cooper. * But we must get Stanley
Dare out of the way first. He ts working for young Win.
ficld, and he scoms to have found out something that may
endanger us. He said that he could put his hand on a
murderer, or words to that effect.”

“ What!" It was now Fennimore's turn to go white. He
lanced about him nervously. * Don't speak so loud, you
ool; one of the servants might be hanging about listening.”

Cooper strode to the door, and looked up and down the
corridor. ]

“It's all right," he said.
There's no time to waste™ )

“What are you going to do with lum?®"

“ There's an old well at the back with six or soven fect
of water in it," was the reply. "It i3 never used now.
Weo must drop ham into it."”

“ No, no!” exclaimed Fennimove.
way

“We'll hand him over to the police, if you like, on a
chargo of attemipted burglary,” sneered Cooper, *fand gite
him a chance of telling all he knows. Come, don't waste
any mors time."

{Continued on page 28,)
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