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A Splendid, Long, Complete
School Tale of
HARRY WHARTON & Co.,
at Greyfriars.

,; M\ﬂﬁ“ﬂi{ .{ {-,_ FRANKHI;;(;HARDS

'L Eltm e
' [ T e o
THE FIRST CHAPTER, “Don’t all :peak wt onee ™ he exelaimed, *f Now, whal
Rolliog 1o It. do you want, Bunter!"”

[ ghould like & fiver.''

A QHNNY, old wman—"" o Kty 1
“1 say, John Bull——." i; 3 Bill ]} e
o My dear Johnny—" Only til my pmlaI order comes bo-nighet,™ Buly DBonter,
¢ Can you lend me ten imh ugﬂmm ol huﬁﬁl! 1 am expecting & postal-ordec—-
* You might lend me & pound.” i Rubbish )
“0Oh, [ say, you fellows, do let the ciap alone! T don't _Délu really, Bull----" 3
like to ses you sponging on him like this, You might fend ** What do you want, Skinner:
e & fiver, Bull, old chap!” “ A pound,” said Skinncr promptly.
John Bull stood on Ehu hearthrur in No. 13 Study, with his “ And you, Btott!”
liands in his trousers’ pockets. The sturdy, square-buile ** Five bob.”
i:mmr looked very strong and solid as he stood cre, with  And you, Snoopt’ ]
15 back to the fire, looking at the crowd of fellows in his “ Oh, half-a-crown will do for me,"” saild Sooop.
5111-;11:- . John Bull laughed.
There was & guiet amile on his [ace. “ Now, look here, I haven't any Bvers to give away,”” he
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remarked., " It's gquite true that my aunt Tabitha scnt me
five hundred pounds in cash, to do as I Liked with——"

Billy Bunter smacked hia lips, ‘a5 the mere moention of
pich & sum of money made b mouth water. :

* But I'm not giving it away with both bands,” said Jobhn
Bull ealmly. ** I'm willing to share round in reasom, though.
Hallo, Todd! What do you wanti”

Alonzo Todd, the Duffer of Greyfviars, had dug a bony
knuckle into John Bull's ribs, That was Alonzo’s usual
preliminary to making -a remark.

“1 wished to state, Bull, that I greatly appreve of your
determination to take care of vour financial resources,” said
Alongo, VI sm sure that my Uncle Benjamin would regard
your regolve with complete approval,”

i ﬂl} I‘!.{I'I'.t 1

“1 assure you that such iz the case, Bull. My TUnele
Benjamin always impressed upon me—-"

** (Oh, cheese it, Todd!” interrupted Bulstrode,

* My dear Dulstrode—-""

EL] Rlﬂg GE:!}

** Hallo, here come soms more!” exclaimed =kinner, as
Harry Wharton and Nugent and Bob Cherry came down
tho passage, and logked in at tho crowded doorway.

John Bull grinned at the chums of the Greyiriars Remove,

" What dg you want?’ he asked

Harrf Wharton laughed,

* Only to mivd you & hand in kickin
if you want us to,” he replied. * No

** Kxactly ! said Bob Cherry.

And the Nabob of Bhanipur, whose dutky face could

seen grinning behind Wharton’s, murmured that the
exactfulness was terrific. Hurree Jomset Ram Singh had
not learned his English, in the fiyst place, at Greyfrigrs?

*Thanks!' said John Bull, “ 1 admat it 12 %;ettin a bit
on my ncrves. I'm beginning to wish that my blessed Aunt
'Tn'bitia. hadn't sent the money to me. She might have sent
it to my Cousin Saul, and he would have been much mare
pleased.”

** My dear man,” exclaimed Ogilvy, of the Remove, if
tho wealth worries you, hand it over to me. I'd spend it for
you with pleazure,”

* Ha, ha, ha!”

“1 zay, Johnny, you know, I'd mind it for. vou i von
hiked,” sgid Bonter cagerly. ** If you pleced it in my chorge,
you'd always know exactly where to find it."”

* Yes, in the iut}kﬁhﬂl;!," suid John Bull,

“ Oh, really, Bull—"' o

“ Look here,” said John Bull, indicating an cmpty tea-
¢ani%_Mr that stood njpon the table, ™ you sce that canister®”’

md ﬂﬂ.II'

“Wall, I'm going to shove eash into that canisfer, and
leava it on iny table,’”” said John Bull, in his quiet tones.
“ Any fellow who needs any moncy can come and borrow
without asking me."”

L1 ,':i_h P‘j

“ A chap who's hard-up ean take what he needs, and
when he's in & E:-crsifion to pay, he can come and shove the
money back,’” :aid John Bull, *° Is that clear?”

i i

* Ripping itdea!"

* The ri{: ingfulness ia terrific!”

Harry Y E&l‘fﬂﬂ laughed merrily.

“ How long do yvou think the cash will last, ot thal rate,
Bull ¥ ho asked. '

John Bull ehrugged his shoulders,

* Well, st’s an experiment,” he said.

“ It will be a jolly short one, I imagine.”

“ My dear Wharton ! exclumed Alonzo Todd, m surprise,
“ You surely do not suppose that any fellow would take the
meoney, unless he were really in need of 1t

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

* My dear fellows—" .

The Famous Four walked away. laughing, Alonzo Todd's
Innocence was comic. Billy Bunter was not likely to leave
much 1n the canister if he got 2 [air chance at it.

“When are you going to begin, Bull?™ asked Hilly Buonfer
engerly.

“ Presently.”

“* Why not begin now? You sre..—"'

“ I*vo pol an impozition to finish. Now, do leave a chap
in pedade ! 2 :

Thoe juniors, laughing, quitted the study. John Dull's
gcheme eaused something of o sensation in the Form.

Thoe Removites, naturally, wers greatly cxcited st the
knowledga that a fellow in their Form had £500 of his
own, to do as ho liked with. ;

dame of the seniors, in fast, had been excited about it
too.

Thea news had come to the ITcad’s ears, and Lic had shaken
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his head very seriously over ib. o wished that Aunt Tabiths
had laken somo other means of testing the steadiness of hee
favourite nephew's chavacter.
John Bull settled down to his work. :
Of all the juniors at-Greylriars, he was the least excited
about the wonderful good fortune thai had fallen to hig

ot .

But it wounld have taken a great deal at any time to disturh
the equanimity of John Bull junior,

As a matter of fact, after the first novelty had worn off,
Johnny had rcalised that there was no special plessure 10
having move money than he could spend.

He had had cnough before for his moderete needs, and now
that he had too much, he could not eat more then ha
appetito allowed, or drink more thant his thirst required, or
read two books at once,

It was pleasant to havo ty of money; but, at the
s;mn time, it waz fuite possible to have too much of & good
thing. ) : :

He finished hiz work, and then earried out his intention
with regard to the canister. o
_ He rattled uh;l]mgu, half-crowns, and half-sovercigns into
it until it was full almost to the brim. He had been gather
img chsnge from all quarters for the purpose, and now be
crammed all he had info the canister. .

Then, with his hands in his pockets, and whistling care
1essly, he quitted the study. i

Two or three fellows spoke to him as he went downstairs

** Hullo, Bull!”

‘“ Have you fixed up the canisteri™

John Bu{l ariled.

* Yes,” he replied. ]

The news was not long in spreading.

It was surprising what a number of fellows found causs
to siroll in t‘ﬁa direction of John Bull's study, with airs of
exaggervated carclessness, L

It was surprising, too, what & steady stream D{aﬁ?m"
«¢t in at Mrs. Mimble's little tuckshop acroes the quad.

All of then had ready cash—half-crowns, or five shilling
picees, or loose shillings, or half-sovercigns.

HQuch a steady stream of dustorgers with cash had never
oceurred before in Mys. Mimble's recollection as a busites

woinan, .

Bulstrode strolled inte John Bull's study. Billy Bunter
wis just coming out. There was a guilty expression w
Bunter's face, and a furtive manner about him. He blinked
at Buolstrode, and rolled away guickly down the passage, .

Bulstrode went up to the table to look into the canister,
As a matter of fact, Buletrode generally had plenty of
meney of his own, but with Jobn Bull's money fSowing,
s frecly, he could mot resist the temptation to have soma
of it. If half-sovereigns were to be had for the taking, there
was no reason that he could sce why he shouldn't take one,

He looked into the camister, and scowled.

It waz empty. ?

He turned towards the door, just as Skinner ond Snoog
and Hezeldene came in.

“*Hallo"" grinned Skinner.
Where's the canister !’

“' There's nothing in it !’ .

" What?" hnw]eﬁ the three juniors together.

“ There's nothmg in af.”

“ Nothing in it!" roered Hazeldene, who was in his ssm]
siate of being hard up, ‘" Nothing in the caniztori™ -

* Nothing at ail!’”’ .

“*I—1 zay, you haven't boned the lot, I suppose!” sug
sested Brooom. :

Bulstrede seowled at him so fiercely that he started bask,
anmd wished that he hadn't spoken. _

““No, I haven't,"” =aid the Remove bully savagely. “Ith
a rotten joko of John Bull's—most Eik{tijv to Fa:,r us ogt’
for smashing his rotfen concertina. It's a jape [rom begine
ning to ond.”

** The votter!™

“ The bounder!’”

Bulstrode snapped his teeth, o

“We'll put & stop to his giddy japing!” he vxclaimed
“ (Come with me. and let’s have him ont!™

* Good!™” _
B'];:m four juniora rushed away at onee in search of Johg

ik

That unconscious yvouth was standing on the steps of the
Sohool House, looking out into the Close, where the mow
still lay thick wpon the ground, half melted into slush by
the change in thoe weather.

He turned his head as he heard the four juniors coms
iramping out. Their hostile looks warned him of troubls,

i }iallu:” he exelmimed, * What—"

ITe had no time to say more, They grasped him, and, ig

“ Faney mecting  voul
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“My word, I wonder what that was?" Alonzo Todd s still small volce broke the silence of the Remove
dormitei v, as the Duffer of Greyiriars sat up in bed, listening Intentty. (8s0 page 8.} |

apite of his ficrce resistance, he was rolled down the steps,
and into the muddy, slushy, half-melted snow.

“Ow!” he roared. “Ow! Yow! Leggo!"

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Bulstrode, “Rell him in! We'll
teach him to jape ws! Roll the cad in! Ha, ha, ha!

And rolled n it John Bull was with a vengsance, sputter-
ing and struggling and gasping under the grasp of tha
vengeful juniors

— ——

THE SCCOND CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter's Treat,
L UMP him!™
*Roll him over !
“ Bguash him1”
“Give him aoother!™

“Yarooh!" roared John Buall. “Ow! Stop it! Groy!
I'm smotherad! Yow! Stop!” ) .
“Phunder " exclaimed Fisher T. Fish, the American

junior, stopping ko look on.
time for Johnny Ball, Some.”

“Yah! Ow! Resonel!™

% What on carth—"

# What the diekens—""

“Help! Rescue!™

* Roll him over!"” roared Bulstrode,

“ The rol-fulness is terrific.” 1

Harry Wharton & Co. came running up.
Rulstrode and his friends aside, none foo

Bulstrode turned a fieree luok
Diemove.

“ Hands off 1" he shouted.
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“T guesa that's a high old

They shoved
ently, _
on the captain of the

“THE TEMPTER.”

“What are you up to?”

“Mind vour owr business!
chaps ! ] ] i

Wharton stood over John Bull with his fists up, and a
gleam in his eyes. . _ _ . . o

“ That's enough,”’ he said quietly. “If it's a jspe, 1t s
gone far Ennuﬁh. Give Johnny a hand up, Frank, old son.

“ Right-ho!" said Nugent, lau hmi._

Ha halped the unfortunste Dull to s feet,

John Bull jumior prescnted a shocking sight.
the juniors felt sympathetic.
roar of laughter. : i

They could not help i, The spectacle was comic as weil
as tragie. John Bull was simply smothered with mud and
slush from head to foot. His features and his clothes had
disappeared under it. 3 ;

Bulstrode stood back and grinned at him.

““Well, perhaps he’s had cnough,” he eaid
ha "

John Bull spluttered out mud and snow, ]

“You—vou—you rotters!” he roéared. * What dn you
mean? Are you dotty? What did yeu do that for?"

“One good turn deserves another,” grinned Hazeldenc.

“ What do you mean? What have I done?”

“You've done us.’’ ;

“ And now we've done you"

““Ha, ha, e

“ But what did he do?®" exelamed Tom Drown,

Bulstrode snorted. .

“ Ho told us we could go and borrow somoething from the
canister on hiz table it we liked, and when we woent there,
there was nothing in it."

Give him another roll, ¥ou

ﬁmlm' ol
But all of them burst into

“Ha, lLa,

lendld, Long, Complete Tale. of the Chu
A reviviary ‘By FRANK RICHARDS. ©
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“ Nothing in it," echoed Bnoop and Skinner,

John Bull left off Bpillttﬂriﬂg in his sarprise.

“ What " he exclaimed. * I loft twenty-five pounds’ worth
of chapge in that canister.”

' Ratal” )

Bull' gouged the mud from his eyes, and advanced upon
Bulstrode with olenched fists.

““ Put 'em up ! he exclaimed.

The Remove bully backed away.

“ Put "em up ! reoarcd John Bull

““Rats! One good turn deserves another,
have played such a rotten trick.”

“ Beastly rotten trick I’ said Hazcldene. ' You owe us an
anology.”

You zhouldn't

g u%’.” exclaimed Russell, bursting upon the group,
" como along to the tuckshop. Therc's high jinks going on.’
** What’s happening ¥

i Huﬂt[‘:l‘——“
“ Bunter! What about Bunter !
“ He's got his postal-orders at last, or c¢lse he's been
robbing a bank. Got his pockets full of it; rolling in quids.™
Harry Wharton burst into a roar.
“ Ha, ha, ha! That's where the money's gone.
collared the lot.'
iL th.'. !Jl
“The phewlfulness is terrific.’?
i MF h-ﬂ.t- lh-
“ Just like Bunter."
Rulstrode’s expression changed. He realized now that he
had been a little hasty in jumping to conclusions. He vemem-
bar&-d Bunter's guilty lock as he sncaked out of John Bull's
study.
"f—I——I fancy we've been rather—rather previous,” he
stammered.
John Bull did not n‘:%;ﬁr
towards the tuckshop. o
excitedly.
The tiup was full. ’
E:lEr Bunter, sitting on the counter, with piles of eatables
and drinkablez round him, was filling himgelf up at top
speed, beaming upon the crowd through his big spectacles,
and standing treat royally.
Mrs, Mimble was serving as fast as her hands could move,
I'ar once in 8 way Billy Bunter was in funds, and could
pay for what he ordered, and Mrs. Mimble turned quite a
motherly eye upon him.
 “That's right, you fellows!” Bunder was saying. * Wade
in! It's my treat. Order _an_}'*hln% you lJike. I've had a
splondid remittance from a titled fricnd of mine, and it's
niy:treat. More tarts, please, Mrs. Mimble! More cakes!
More buns! More ginger-pop !V
“ My dear Bunter, this is extremely gencrous of you. My
Unele Benjamin would Y
“Well, as & matter of fact, Todd, my intention is to be
generons,” said Billy Bunter. " Comc on! Wade inl It's
my treat!”
The fat junior broke off suddenly as John Bull, smothercd
with mud and snorting with anger, shoved his way into the
shop. There was a vell of remonstrance at once.
“Keep off thera !l
i G'Et- n“.nl? lﬂ.l'
" Kesp your mud to yeursclf
John Bull said no word. He looked not to right nor to
left. He strode straight up to the counter where sat the
Owl of the Remove
Billy Bunter blinkéd at him in a fechble attempt at a pro-
pitiatory souilé:
“ {—I say, Bull,” he murmured, " I--1 hope you’ve come
to join in the feed, you know, I—I'd rather have you than
any of the other cfrmps. vou know. Oh!”
“Come down, you fat burglar 1™
“¥ah! Yarooch!”
John Bull threw hiz arms round Bunter, and drapged him
off the counter. Bunter rolled on the floor in the midst of
split lemonade and ginger-heer and jam-tarts.
Theore was a shout of angry protest from the fellows Bunter
was treating.
“Hold on 7
* Let him alone 1™
“ Lot Bunter alone !
“ Me's standing treat !
_ John Bull did not trouble to reply. He grasped the faf
unior by the ankles, and dragged him wrong end upwards,
unter's spectacles slid down his fat nose, and he gasped
painfully for breath.

John Bull shook him hard, and as he shook, all sorts of
coing rolled out of the fat juntor’s pockets,

Half-crowns and habf-sovercigns, shillings and sixpences
galore, seattered and rolled over the floor of the tuckshop,

“My hat! The chap’s a walking gold-mine!” exclaimed
Morgan. ;

“Where did vou get all that tin, Bunter ™

Tue Macrer Lipnary.—No. 155.
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He turned and stamped away
erowe of juniors fellowed hum
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“Owl Ob really—" o

't H1e’s collarcd the sot ftom the canister in my room,”
roared John Bull

“ Ok

“My word I

“ Greedy bounder!™

Bunter gasped chokin H .

“Ow | ggo! I'm cf icate! ¥Yow! You—you said we
were to help ourselves, you know, Yow!”

“ didn't say you were-to help yourself to the lok,™ rosred
John Bull. * QOutside !

*0h, rcally—" ; ) )

“E}mpty your pockets—every coin, mind, or I'll kick you

ud.

Billy Bunter sat up, and, blinking with fright, turned his
pockets out. He had about fifteen pounds about him in all,

“Yon chaps can bave that for the trest, if you like,” said
John Bull, taking no potice of the money, ' but Bunter goes
out 1™

“0Oh, really, Bull— Ow!" ‘

John Bull volled the fat junior to the door, and rolled him
out into the zlushy snow.

By the time he had finished, Bunter’s siate was worse
than John Bull's own.

But not a hand was extended to help Bunter. The treub
was still going on royally in the tuckshop, and the fab
founder of the feast, escaping from John Rutl’s hande st
-}asthpiﬁed himself up, a mass of mud and slush, and fed
or 15 I1I€.

—

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Man of the Mist.

ARRY WHARTON stood at the window of Study No. 1
in the Remove passage. He was dooking out into the
Close. A white mist dimmed the ganaa of the window,
and through the rust the gaunt branches of the trees

shewed up dimly.

** Beotten cveming ! said Nugent, with a yawn.
miss the sprint to-night, Harry.”

“ The missfulness wourld be the whaezy good idea.,”

Harry Wharton shook his head.

* Botter stick it out,” he said. “We don't want thosw
chaps in No. 13 outdoing us, for cne thing. And we want
to keep Rt for footer. Fish has promised to show us some
Yankee footor as soon as the ground's in condition,”

“Oh, blow Fish 1"

There was a kick at the door, and it flew open, and the
ruddy countenance of Bbb Cherry looked into the room.
Bob was in running costume, an Mark Linley, who was
with him, was similarly attired. ,

 Ready?’ demanded DBob, in his stentorian tones, which
could be heard in the furthest limits of the Remove quarters,

Harry Wharton laughed.

“ These chaps are too lazy to come,” he said.

“Oh, rats! Come out, you blessed slackers ™

“1t's cosy here,” said N{:gcnt, vawning, as he lcancd back
in the armchair, - There's such a thing as overdoing excr-
cize, you know.”

Bob Cherry grinned, and strodg into the studg;. He grasped
thoe armchair by the back, and with a jerk of his powecful
arms tossed Nugent out upon the hearthrug. PFrenk gave
a roar as he bumped down.

“Yon ass!”

“Hg, ha, ha! Arc you ready now§™

“Well, I suppose we may as -well come,” said Nugent,

Wl

grumbling, as he picked himself up. “ Come and change,
vou fellows.”

“ 'l cat the chestnuts while you're gone,” grinned Bob
Cherry.

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE!
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perfect development by exercise.
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To every reader who writes at once a copy of this book
will be sent free,

Address: No. 18, SANDOW HALL, EURY STREET,
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And in a few minutes the five chums. were our in the Close,
for the avening sprint rouad the old quad., which they very
seldom missed,

Nugent shivered as he went down the steps.

“ Beastly night " he grumbled.

It was not a pleasant night. The Close was draped in
mist, and, if it had been a less-known ground to the juniors,

would have been some danger of moving at more than
& smail's pace, :

“It's only for ten minutes,” said Bob Cherry.

“Br-rr-r ™

““Oh, get'a move on, and don't grumble 1"

The juniors ran lightly down the path.

They knew the ﬁ::mun-d_ ae well a8 they knew their school
books. Avoiding the main drive, in case am{h-ndy should be
going to or from the gates in the mist, they gkirted the
school walls by the path under the trees.

he run soon warmed them up.
Dimly the shapes of walls and trees and buildings leomed
up in the mist. - It was late, almost time for the juniors fo
to their dormitory, and only & few windowe gfeamed in
reat building of Greyfriars.
My hat!” exclaimed artony slackening down, as the
lights of the house disappeszed in the mist. *' We might be
a mile from the house now."

The mist waa dark, the silence deep.

The sound of a sudden rustling came to their cavs in the
etillness. They ootld eee nothing But one another; but they
knew, from the direction of the sound, that it was made by
s movement of the ivy on the school wall,

Harry Wharton gave o start and nudged® Nugent, who was
next to him. The five juniors stopped quite =tiil.

“Did vou hear that "' muttered Wharton.

“The hearfulness is terrific!"

‘“It's somebody in the ivy,” said Mark Linley, in a low
volCe.

“ Somebody breaking bounds,” eaid Bob Cherry, in equally
cautions tones,

Wharton sheok his head.

"It was snm&hggz.wn}in down this side of the wall,"” he
mui." “"Not anybody- climbing from inside. K eure of

. My hat "'

The juniors stood siill and listened. )

The thought that someone from the road was climling the
school wall, and entéring the precincts of Greyfriars under
cover of the mist, was a startling one.

Buch a raider could hardly be coming for any honest

urpese. It wae too late an hour for any raid by the Court-

eld fellows.

But no sound followed the rustling of the ivy. It had <ied
BWAY, Ienwug sllence.

"By Jove I’ murmured Nugent,

“ It might ba a thief I'*

“ Possible. But--—"'"

“1t¥ known in the village about Jobhn Bull's woney,”
Wharton eaid, in o low voice. ** News of that sort spreags
yuickly encugh. I know the fellows were izlling it over at
L'nele Clege's, and it's spread.”

“ Listen !

It was a [aint, indefinable eound from the mist. For a
moment the boys thought they caught the sound of a low,
hurried breathing, and then they lost 1t again.

Wharton set hie lipa.

“T'm golng to see who it 15" he said resolutely.

“Careful, Harry.”

“You follow me."

Wharton advanced towards the ivv-clad wall. He had
rearly reached it, andd wae aware of the dark moss of the
wall Emming above him, when he stumbled upon a crouching
figure. He started back with a cry.

He heard a quick, hissing bLreath, and caught the sudden
gleam of fierce, alarmed eyes, amd then the figure receded
into the must.

“ Here he is!" shouted Wharton,

He sprang forward in pursuit. )

His outstretched hands grasped at a retreating figure, and
lie held on fast, though a savage curse in a deep viice
warned him that he had a man, and a <esperate man, to
deal with.

“ Come on ! he shouted.

The next moment & terrible blow stretched Lim on the
ground. His chums, dashing up, fell vpon him, stumbling
over him helpleasly,

The 1vy rustled in the mist.

I wonder -—-"'

Wharten dragged imself to

a sitting posture, though his head was ringing {rom the
hoavy blow, and his nose was afreaming blﬁm .

“He's escaping !” he panted. ““He's in the ivy! Collar
him !"'

The chums rushed on. ]

Harry Wharton staggeved up. Ie conld hardls keep his
feet. His head seemed to be turning round, and lights
danced before his ayes.

Nugent came back through the gleom.

H3obk him ! exclaimed Harry.

Tae MAeWET Ligrany.-—No. 155.
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“ He's gone ™
T 'D].'I. [u

Nugent caught Harry as he reeled. The other juniors
came back with angry faces. ‘The stranger, whosver he
was, wis gone, and the momentary glimpeg had been too dim
for them to hope to recognise him if they saw him again.

The juniors helped Harry Wharton to the house. As they
entered the lighted hall, the crimson etain on Harry's fnoe
drew attention to the juniors from all sides. Mr. Quelch
weas standing at his study door, talking to Monsisur Char-
pentier, and he came towards the Remavites instanily,

“ Good heavens! What has happened " he exclaimed.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Alonzg Keeps Walch.

R. QUELCH gazed at Wharton in amazement and

rror. The captain of the Remove tried to stand

steadily upon his feet. He weas recovering from the
offacts of the stunning blow heo had received.

“It'e—it'e all right, eir,” he exclaimed. * It's only my
nosa that's blesding.”

** But what has happenead 1"

Ji Nugent explained. Mr. Queleh listened, with compressed
1

“Take Wharton to the dormitory, and I will lock into
this,” he exclaimed, ; _ .

And Harry was helped upstairs, and in a few minules ho
was in bed, and Nugent was bathing his injured face. His
nosa bled freely, and one of his eyes was darkly discoloured,

“ My hat!" said Bulstrede., “ You'll have an eye on you
in the mc:rni;n]g!” . ] , ’

““The ayefulness will be terrific, my commiserated chum!"
murmured the Nabob of Bhanipur sorrowiully.

Wharton tried to grin.

“It's all right,” he said, ‘I hope they'll get the chan
who howled me aver, that's all.”

But the man was not caught. . .

Mr. Quelck and Wingate, the captain of Greyfriars, afid
threa or four prefects, searched the Close as well as they
could in the mist. Gosling, the echool pourter, brought out
his mastiff, and, with the dog and eeveral lanterns, the place
was searched from end to end.

Broken ivy showed where a climber had croesed the wall
in hot haste, but that was all that was discovered.

The mysterious iotruder waa gone. -

Whao he was, or what he wanted, no one could ruess—unless
he was & burglar. It was early for a burglar 1o attempt to
visit the school. But Bkinner suggested that he was taking
advantage of the mist, and, perhaps, hoped to elip inta the
house betore it was locked up, and secrete himeelf till it was
safo to begin his depredations. In the rambling old buld-
ings, whers many rooms and garrets were unused, hiding-
places abounded. : :

It was very probable that Bkinner's au%gestmn was
correot. There was great execitement among the boys, and
mmhe of them suggested that & watch should be kept all
night.

ut the heroes who were willing to sif up all night round
study fires, with an excellent excise for neglecting their
work next morning, found such & scheme very much dis-
couraged by their masters. .

Mr. Quelch informed the Ilemove that the police had
beon communicated with by telephone, and thst Gosling's
bulldog was to be left loose that night, and directed the
hopeful youngstors to Eu to bed as usual.

As they turned in, the juniors discuseed the matter. The

neral opinion was that the story of John Bull's money
gea.d tempted eome loafer in the village to essay the part of
an amateur burglac.

“1 say, you fellows, it's really not safe to have all that
money about,” Bunter remarked. * I suggest spending tho
whole lot of it to-morrow in a really stunming feed.

“Ha, ha, ha!” ] )

“ PBlessed if I can sce anything to cackle at!” snid Dunter
peevishly. It seems to me a really ripping idea.”

“ It would--to you,” eaid Beb Cherry.

“Oh, really, Cherry-——" "
“I don't sup the chap wae after my money at all,
said John Bull quietly. * Mare likely, he's &8 regular
burglar, and came here for the plate. I've heard that the

Greyiriare plats is very valuable™

““Tt's worth thousands ! eaid Russell.

“ Then that was his game; and he might have had it if
Wharton hadn't happened to run into the rascal. = That
dodge of sneaking into the house in the fog, and hiding
himself somewhere, was clever--and I've no deoubt that that
was his little game. i
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“ Bomebody ought to keep watch,” eaid Bulstrode, with &
wink at Skinner. [ suggest Todd, as Todd is such an
obliging fellow. His Uncle Benjamin always impreseed
upon him to be obliging to other chaps.”

Alonzo Todd turned a beaming amile upon Bulstrode. ”
“ desr Bulstrode, your statement is perfectly correct,
ha Excﬁ&imﬁd. “That 18 precigely the instruction which my
Uncle Benjamin hes always endeavoured, T trust success-
fully, to impress upon my mind.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" . . ;

“ Well, then,” eaid Buletrode, with a grin, “my iden is
that Todd should keep watch, He cah eit with his-feet in a
basin of cold water, in cnse he should go to sleep.’

Ripping idea I exclaimed Skinner.

ks I}?E.'Ildld [ . .

Alonzo Todd looked dubiously at the grinning’ Removites,

*Don't you think I might catch cold " he asked.

:‘i—la, ha, ha I" i ,

‘1 guess you might, Todd.” ) .

“1 may be able to remain awake by sitting up in bed,
and repeating the multiplication table to myself,” said
Alonzo; *or, perhape you might like to remain awalke, and
talk to me on some interesting and instructive subject,
Bulstrade."

“8o I would, Toddy, but I'm not going to deprive you of

the honour of keeping watech. You are going to have all
the credit of it."

“ My dear Bulstrode - "

“Not a word! I ingist !

And when the juniors turned in, Alonzo Todd propped
himeelf up with pillows, and sat up in bed. Harry Wharton
ealled over to him as he turned in,

“Go to eleep, Todd.”

“1 am keeping watch, my dear Wharton I

“Don't be ag ses! There’s no need to keep watch. Bul-
strode’s only pullm% your eilly leg, you duffer !

“Oh, shut up, Wharton ! exclaimed Bulstrode. * Why
shouldn’t Todd keep watch if he wants to " :

Wingate, the captain of Greyfriare, entered the dormitory
at that moment to put out the light. He stared at the
Duffer of Greyfriars, sitting up.in bed, and blinking at him
with an amiable smile.

" What on earth's the matter with you, Tedd?” he de-
manded.

" Nothing, my dear Wingate,”

““ Why don't you lie down, then 7'

“1 am keeping wafch,”

Wingate etared at him.

" What are you keeping watch for 1’
“The burglar.”

“The burglar's gone, if it was a burglar.”

“ But he may return, Wingate, and I should not like the
eollege to lose thousands of pounds’ worth of plate through
#try negligence on my part,” seid Todd mildly. “I am sure

my Uncle Benjamin would not approve of it, either.’

‘You young ass " roared Wingate. * Lie down 1"

“ My dear Wingate——"

The Greyiriars captain made a big stride towards Alonzo’s
bed. The Duffer uil Greyfriars hliniad at him, and decided
to lie down.

* It is all right, my dear Wingate,” he eaid hurriedly.

Wingate grinned. .

" Go to sleep,” hs said; “and if I catch you I-:nesg;}mg watch
any more, I'll let you hear of it. Don’t be an ass!

And Wingate turned out the light and departed,

"I am afraid there ie somo slight dil}icu!tf in keeping
watch as ypu suggested, Bulstrode,” said Alonzo mildly.
" Wingate does not seem to consider it necessary, and he

apparently regards the idea with disfavour.”
“Oh, rata! You stick it out I?
“ Oh, very well; il you think—
“ (M course, I do "
Alonzo sat up in bed azain.

He drew the bedeclothes round
his shoulders, tor the niﬁ

t was very cold. The other fellows,
after the ususl chatter, dropped off one by one to sloep. )

Alonzo watched alone. A bar of moonlight came in white
and clear through the high windows.

Suddenly the Duffer of Greyfriars gave o start.

He had ﬁea.rd a soundl in the silence of the dormitory.

It was a sound of the door opening.

He started, snd listened breathlessly, Ves: there was no
doubt about it. the door was opening, and thore was the
sound of a cautious footstep and a whispering of voices. The
burglar was not alone, 4hen !

Alenzo Todd trembled in every limb, and the perspiration
Eoured down hig face, But he remembered that his Uncle

enjamin had always impressed upon him to be cool and

eourageous in time of danger. He crept silently out of bed,
and stole towards Bulstrode's bed to awaken him.
He gave a jump of terrified surprise as he came in contact

with & dim figure in the gloom of the dormitory.,
® Mianer Linrary.—No. 155,
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There wns a sudden exclamation of surprise and annoyance
from the person he had bumped into in the dark.

“¥ah! Who's that? The heasts are awake ™

“Oh, rather 1"

* Dear me!” gasped Alonzo. “'It is not a burglar—"

“Ha, ha, ha! Collar the duffer |” i

Alonzo Todd felt himself grasped by two or thres pairs of
hands, and rolled over on the floor, and then he gave o
fearful yell as something wet and swampy came drenching
over him.

Hartry Wharton jumped up in bed,

“ What's the row 7"

“Yarooh !

“Who's that 1"

[ Grm !H

“Go for "em 1"

It waa the voice of Temple, of the Upper Fourth. Harry
W}'mﬂrtﬂlll: leaped dut of bed

' Bue

raid "

up, you chaps!"” he shouted, *‘It's a Form

.y

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Not Burglars,

HE Eemove tumbled cut of bed in hot haste, Alonzo's
wild yell had awskened them, and at Wharton's warns
ing they tumbled up at once.

omeone switched on the eleetric light, and the

Bemove dormitory was flooded with it. Tho sudden light

disclosed a peculiar scene. ’

Beven or cight fellows belonging to the Upper Fourth were
in the dormitory, in their pyjameas, headed by Temple,
Dabney & Co.  Alonzo Todd was sitting on the fioor,
drenched with ink.

He presented a shocking spectacle.

Wharton could not help laughing as he saw him, Ile
understood at once how it was. 'ﬁm jolera of the Upper
Fourth had had an idea of scaring the Remove by a night
raic, no doubt hoping to make them think that burglars Ifad
arrived, after the alarm of the carly evening, Alonzo having
been on the watch, they were caught in the act, but the
watchful Alonzo had suffered for his alertness,

.Oh dear " murmured Alonza. 1 feel very wet, and—
and I am sure this is ink on me! Oh dear! What would
Uncle Benjamin say 1

" Go for ‘em!” shouted Bob Cherry,

Temple & Co. vetreated to the duorway.,

Now that the whole Remave were awake and on the ware
path, the handful of Fourth-Formers were so hopelessly out-
numbered that they had nothing to do but to rotreat.

But the Removites were not inclined to let them retrest
in peace after disturbing their mﬁht‘s reat in this way.

“Come on!" roared John Bull,

“! Wade in "' shricked Fisher T. Fish.

They rushed upon the retreating Fourth,

Temple, Dabney & Co. backed out of the doorwas, but
before they could be gone, the Removites werc upan them,

There was a wild and whirling confliet in the doorws
and in the passage outside. For the moment the exci
juniors had forgotten all about masters and prefects,

Pillows and bolsters whirled in the air, and fell upon heads

and backs, and there were gasps and yells and shouts of
defiance.

“Go it, RBemove 1

* Bueck up, you fellows 1™

“ The buck-uplulness is terrific!”

I guess we'll lick thoze guys, some ™

“Go it

“Hurray !

“IjI;Ir.-re. fet’s get off ' gasped Temple. * The gane's
un !

“(h, rather ! panted Dabney.
And the Fourth-Formers went helterskelter down the

pa_mage,
 After them I"* roared Hobh Cherry.
“Hold on! What sbout the profects ™
“* Blow the prefects !’
“Ha, ha, ha !
“* Clome on; chase the bounders "
The Remove wera tearing in pursuit,
Temple, Dabney &
from the rear long before they could reach their dorm itory.
They rolled over in the passage, bawling to their Form
fellows for rescue.
** Reseve, Upper Fourth |
“ Buck ap !
“ Oo-0-0-0h, rather 1* ;
Fourth-Formers came pouring ount of their dor ory. 4
battle royal raged in the passage. To and fro the com.
batants surged, furiously smiting and being smitten.
There was a shout from the stairs,
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i Collar him!" The ju_uni;;"s rushed right ai the rufflan, and plled upon him, dragging him, fight-

ing tiercely, (o the ground, (See puge 26}

¢ Btop that row ™ ’

Loder, the prefect, camo strididz slong the pissage. with
g cane in his hand and o furioos expression on his face.
Loder was the worst-lempered prefcct in Greylreiars, and be
was specially bad-tempered whenever any unruliness on the
art of the juniors foreed him to waste time, as he considered
it, steending to his duties as a prefect. Loder hked the
position, but he did not like the work.

“ Btop it, you young scoundrels !

Blash! Lash! Bwish!

The juniors voared as the lashing cave came nto contack
with their bare limbs.

Loder was hitting out most recklessly. He did <ot secm to
eare how much be hurt the juniors.  Fourth Form and
Remove came in for his stinging slashes with egual -
partiality.

The juniers yelled and roared and fled.

Limbs clad only in pyjamas were in no stafe to mcet the
lashes aof that stinging cane.

Temple, Dabney & Co. Lbolted headlong inte  their
dormitory, and slammed the door. The Remove were in
worse ¢nse, as they were further from their quarters. Thev

flod and bustled and squirmed along the pasdege. while the
prefect dealt his reckless slashes to right and loft,

Harry Wharton turned on Loder with a gleamy in hi. eves,
A prefect at Greyfriars had a right to use the cace. bat nat
to use it in that manner. )

Wharton made a sudden spring. and wrezsbed tie instru-
ment of punishment from the prefect’s hand.

“ Enough of that 1" he said savagely.

Loder glared at him.
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“ Yoy cheeky voung hound—---"

"b‘h'hu;t‘t{:»n tossed thﬁ-gcanﬂ down the staircase. Loder looked
as if he would spring on him. i

Wharton stood with clenched hands and gleaming eyes,
and his chams gathered round him in a twmkimai.

The prefect thought better of it. Perhaps, too, he had nd
time to expend in a dispute with the juniors. Loder had his
coat and hat on, as if he werce going cut, though it was cer-
tainly & very curious hour of the night for a Greyfriary
fellow to be going out.

“ Get back to yvour dormitory ! he growled,

“I]I:\*e'll do that,”” Harry Wharton said curtly,  but hands

“{xet to bed [

“ Oh, rats!” ]

The juniors wenk back into the Remove dermitory. Loder
glared into the room after them. He was in so great a
passion that he could hardly speal.

“I'li repoet this to the Head in
exclaimed.

Wharton looked at him with a eurling lip.

“ You may a3 well report whal you are doing with a cont
and hat on at eleven o'olock at night, ss well,” he sauld
drily.

Loder started, and turned crimson.

‘What do you mean, vou cheeky young sweep?” he
exclaimed.

Wharton shrugged his shoolders.

Loder did not puraue the subject. Hae stoed with a red and
angry face while the juniors went to bed.

glc-nzu Todd blinl:e(i ot hitn with a face of inky blacknesa.

the morning " he

Splendld, Long, Complsts Talse of the C
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Loder stared ot him in blank astonishment. In spite of his
rage, ho could not repress a grin at the sight of Alonzo'sy

face.

“ Do you mind if I wash hefore going to bed, Loderi™
asked Alonzo. " One of those persons hais most inconsider-
atoly thrown o considerable quantity of an inky Aunid upon
me, and my skin is somewhat discoloured in consequence,”

Tho prefect turned out the ]iEht, and slammed tha door,

*Oh diar!” said Todd. "1 cannot help thinking that
rather inconsiderate of Loder. I shall have to wash m the
derk now."

“ Lucky Todd was awake ! chuckled Bob Cherry. " One
of us might have got that ink. I expect it was meant for
you, Wharton.”

lfarrjf Wharton laughed,

“* Thanks awfully, Todd !** he said.

“Pray do not mention it, Wharton,” said Tedd. "I Qid
not Bﬁﬂ{. awako with the intention of saving vou from being
inked, but T am giad I have been able to oblige you! My
Uncle Benjamin always sai i

* Good-night 1"

“Yes; but he said—"""

“Goto BIEEE!”'

Alonzo Todd went on washing. It took him some time
to get off the ink, and then it was not all gope.

“What on earth was Loder doing dressed ta out 1
Tom EBrown remarked, after thinking it out for some

minutcs,

“Ho was going out,” said Wharton quietly, ° Breaki
bounds, of cou to go down to the Cross Keys. It’s an ok
gl:;nﬁ of his. The row made him como np suddenly, and
that’s why he was so ratty. If it had been a little later, it
wc:!!:i have meant a show-up for him, as he would have heen
out,

“ ‘IT!ITG rotter ! ¥ say, Todd, are you going to keep watch
again '’

‘* I—1 think not, Brown. Under the circumstances I think

I shall retire to bed, and go to sleep. I am somewhat
fatigued.” '

“Ha, ha, ha "
Alonzo mopped his face and head with the towel, Ila
was very wet. Ha had hed to wash hiz hair 25 well az his
f&ﬁﬂb and Alonze had plenty of hair.

roo—groo I he gasped, as he made his exertions. ** My
dear Bulstrode—"
“I'm going to ﬂleexl?].” :
“I was thinking that you might care to give my head

a r'f,h for me, to dry it, as it iz a constderahle exertion to
e,
1 “ Rata 1**

“It woa really through your emggesting that I should
kesp watch, my dear Balstrode, that this unfortunate soci-
dent happened, and——""

“Oh, get to bed "

Alonzo rubbed at his head. It needed no small exartion
to get Alonto’s mop of hair dry when once it had been
thoroughly wetted.

" Bkinoer, my dear fellow, will you—-""

Skinner snored,

o | aay,

Snore | .

" Dear me,” said Alonzo, “1 must remark that you
fellows are very discbliging. My uncle Benjamin always
ampressed upon me to do anything I could, at any time, to
ul:rliﬁﬂunyhody. ‘Hazeldene, wuui‘l you care to towel my

Bunter—""

hoa
Snore!
“ My desr Bull, would you care—"
Bnora ]
“How very odd! I really—"
*Oh, I'll help youl!” eai

Skinner, waking up suddenly.
hl."fl?ima over here, Todd, will you? And I'll lf‘end you o
‘ 1'll

*1'm sure it's very kind of you, Shinner.”

Skinner grinned in the darkness.

* Not at all, Todd. 1've been thinking about what you've
told us of your uncle Benjamin, and it makes me feel that
I ought to be ﬂ'bllflﬂg.”

“I'm se very glad to hear you say so, Bkinnef. It is so
gratifying to bave an elevating influence even upon a hard
and unserupulous character—"

“What!'" roared Bkinner,

“I'trust you de not object to my speaking quite frankly,
Akinner. My Uncle Benjamin told me never to fatter——"

_“0Oh, come over here ! sgid Skinner. * Bquat down be-
tide my bed, end I can reach your topknet.”

“Thank vou so0 much——"

“0Oh, don't jaw !

Alonzo Todd sguatted down heside Skinner's bed
Skinner sat up in bed, and reached out {o his washstand
for the water-jug.
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“ Here's the towel, ?Hnner."-

“Gaood! Hera s l" _

“I'm so much obliged— [—— Owl ORI"

Alanzo jumped up with a wild yell ax Bkinner.s water-
jug swamped Ifia contents over his head snd shoulders,

fla staggerad away, running with water,

“gw! Yow ! VWarooh!™

“Hn, ha, ha!" roared Skinner. “I'm mn%! Ha, ba,
ha! How did vou come to do that, Todd? KHa, ha, bal
Clome and let me have gnother try 1" . "

“ My dear Skinner—ow! Yow! T am very wel indeed.

L1 Hﬂ-, hﬂ-, ha {1t

Alonzo Todd sat on his bed and towelled away. He did
not accept Skinner's second - offer of assistance. He
tawelled and towelled till he was tired. The chockling

Removites had ell dropped into slumber by the time he had
finished. .

* [lear me," murmured Alonzo, satisfiéd that his head was
dry at last, and ti:.litu tired out with his exertions—''dear
me! 1 consjder Shimmer a practical joker of = most ineon-
siderate and unplessant kind. Alth "Cocle Benjamin
impressed- ypon mo tg enteriain kindly feelings tc_mtrdln
averyhody, must confeds that I cannot like Bkinners
charactar.™

And Alonzo went to bed. .

He did not intend to keep watch any more that night.
But the incidents of the might had mmde -all his nerves
lively, and he found it difficult to sleep. The thought of tha
burglar, too, wos ing in hiz mind; and as fost as be
fell into slumber, he woke up egain. A mouse could not
stir hehind the wall without Alonzo thinking of armed and
masked burglars, and as the school clock tolled out the
boaming stroke of one, Alonze started into broad wakeful-
LSS,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Algnzo's Coup.

“" Y word! ¥ wonder what that was?” ;
M It was Alonzo Todd's still emall veive that
broke the stillngss of the dormitory. The Duffer
. of Greyfriars sat up in bed listening intently.
“Gat? sleop, silly ass!™ said o smothered voice from a
near bed. . ] .
“§ raally couldn’t think of such a thing with that nowe
poing om," said Alonzo. .
As the occupsgnt of the bed had apolien a noise was heard,
apparently coming from somewhere below. Alonzo’s voice
was elogquent with real alarm,

“Do you hear, you fellows?” hé went on, in a loud
whis ];:T. o0t 1 | -

“Bhut up, you cuckoo t'z only nmce.

“ Mice, gl'cinnar o

There was a low chuckle from various beds.

“ Wes, you idiot!” said Skinmer, in & very mwuch awake
voice. ‘1 suppose t.hug’\'ﬂ forgotten to take their boots
off before they came in. 1

*“What ridiculous nonsense, Skinner!
such things—""

** Ha, ha, ha 1" < g :

Alonzo earnestly called uwpon the juniors fo lisfen.

They did, and thera could be no mistake about it.

** What do youo think it is, you fellows?” asked Alonza,

“* Must he Mr. Quelch taking his boots off.”

‘““Pray be serious, Ogilvy, if you please. What if we
should all be murdered in our beds—"" )

“ There'll be one of us done in, in his bed, if he docsn's
dry up.” growled Bulstrode, with deadly emphasiz. ~ Some-
one tuck the ass in, for goodness' sake ™

“PBut don't you think we ought to inquire 1:lo {lus Bul-
strode ¥ ﬂ.ﬂlll}:f'ﬂfﬂﬂm. “ You, as the biggest and strongect
fellow amongst us ought to—-"'

“GZo to sleep ! You silly ass!

“ Barglar 1"

“Yesz. But you 13& to sleep. He won't come up lwre!”
zaid Bulstrode testily.

i But_ _!‘I‘

Alonzo broke off sbruptly. A piece of soanp bl tissed
hiz car by a hair. But whatever weaknesses Alonzo Toedd
HI:&F have possessed, giving up his purpose was not one of

£, .

“Tt's all very well, DBulstrode, to throw things zt me.
But what would my Uncle Benjamin say to me, 1f througl
a piece of negligence on my purt enything happened to you
this night—-"

Alonzo pacsed to dodge a fin of blacking.

“ And I constder it duty to look into this," said Alonze,
stepping out of hed as he apoke.

“ Bravo, Todd! He iz a plucked one, though, you
chaps 1" said Shkinner,

How con you say

It's only a burglar!™
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“yell, there's something fn whaf you say, Todd,” said
Bulstrode, meinning in the darkness, ‘

“Rather ! agreed Ogilvy, interproting Skinner and Bul-
strode’s toue to mean that Alonro was $0 be * encouraged.™

*I thowrht you would agree with me in the long run, my
dear fellows,” suid Alenze. * Would you ke to accom-
pany me—--"

“0Oh, yves, rather!
“But we're ro sleopy.”

A suppressed titter went all round the dormitory at
Snoop's explanation.

“Oh, I'in =v sorry, Snoop ' said Alonzo, pausing in his
search for a weapon. I :ihuuldn‘t like anyoue to loze his
sleep for my sake. 1 say, you know—"

The dormitory resounded with deep snoring all at once.
Alonzo was very much puzzled by it. He could not re-
member any people of his scquaintance developing such
sound slumber in =0 short a time.

He waz on the point of repeating his remark when the
rolee downstairs was heard once mora.

“ By Jove, chaps ! said Morgan, sitting bolt upright, and
fhereby * giving the game away ™ to use a popular expres-
sion. “I believe Todd's right after all. It must be a
burglar "

“Of courze it's a burglar ! said Bulstrode crossly. “We
agreed on thut before. Bot what's the use of bothering?
He won't come up hare. We're all right—""

“I'm very sorry, Bulstrode,” said Alonzo, siriking a
match to continue his seerch. * But I cannol associste my-
self with that sentiment. My Uncle Benjamin said it was
iny duty to protect others, vou happen to bave seen a
cricket-stumyp about here?"

“"Yes," said Skinner wearily,
Todd. Do be quick !

“ Certainly, Bkinner! hank vou very much. 1 shall
certainly disarm the burglar——"'

Alonzo stopped ns the word “ burglar™ appeared to ro-
mind him of recent events,

3 Ljﬁﬂy, you're not what you call rotiing me again, ore
you

" Not for worlds, Todd !'" said S8kinner. * How could we?
We've nothing to do with the nose below, hare we, Sucop ¥

“Certainly not, Todd!" answered Booop. “ We should
be obliged to Todd, chaps, wouldn't we, if he cun prevent
the villain coming up here ¥

" Yes, rather I

“Yes," said Alonzo, not quite convinced ; * bu! you iold
me of u burglar last week, and it turned out to be M.
Charpentier himself—"

“It's hardly fair to blame us for that,
were we to know that M. Charpentier won!
gaid Ogilvy.

The chuckling was suppressed with an sffort.  Apparently
Aldnzo thought he was on o *““sure thing.'" =0 to speak, thiz
time.

*0h, come back to bed!” said Bulstrexle. Linowing very
weil thal Todd was sure to persist in the opposite course.
“You 1ousin’t go inte danger.”

He was right.

Alanzn's doubts appeared to vandsh ab once.

“Indecd, I shall do no such thing, Bulstrode," he said.
1 am going to do my duty.”

“Then let me advise you to blow onl the candle, Todd,”
spid Bkinner. ' Or it might warn him you were coming,
vou known."

Y“To be sure, Bkinner. Thank vou!" suid Alonezo, puiting
limself into obscurity at once.

And amudst tiiters he opened the door noiselesaly, and
wenl oul iulo the corridor. For a moment he was tnchned
to go back te bed. The chuckling almost couvineed him it
was apother Jape of Balatrode's or Bkinner's, But o sound
below like the closing of o deor turned hiz thoughts onee
more to the main issue. There surely couldn’t be any doabt
about it now. Lo went on grimly. Thoen another sound
broke the ati)iness,

“Burely that waz a foolsiep?" thought Alonzo, peoring
cautiously inio the darkness,

Dut he hoard noflung but the echo of the ericket-stump
clicking #gainst the wall. Alonzo resolved {0 be careful,. A
thing like that would eerfainly give the burglare ihe alarn,
He crept on.  Burcly that was the same sopund asuin !
Alonzo Todd strained every norve do listen, Yes, here
was not the slightest doubl, Tt was a foolslep on the stairs
Very soft came the shush of his tread. DBut ol was a tread,
Alonze was certain. ]

He woved forward agan,

Instanily the footsteps below censed.

“How very odd ! murmured Alonzo.

Grasping the cricket-stump tightly, he sloppod.
footateps chid not begin apain immediatoly.

“1 was deceived,”” thought Aloneo, **1°1 got dewn ta ihe
next turning, and then wait there”

But hefore he could pot his plan inte exescting, the foot-

The Macner LisrAry.—No. 155,

NEXT
TUESDAY:

Ve, all of us, would,” satd Snoop.

“It's behind my gluss,

o know., Ilow
eoine himseif ¥

But e

“THE TEMPTER.”

e B L e . BB o

EVERY tﬂt # mﬂgﬂﬂ" FEIT:?. J

TUEBDAY, LIBRARTY.
steps zounded ,azmnin.  Alonzo's heart DLeat wildly as he
noticed that they were softer than before. The fellow, whe-
ever he was, was ovidently a dosperate ruffian, resolved o
risk everything hefore he wounld mive up his noafarious enter-
JrrLan,

Alonzo listened but & moment to the footsteps. Then le crepk
on to the turning in the stairs. s mads not the least sound,
vet the footateps below ceased while he made his descent.

Ha waited. Mionutes passed, and not a sound disturbed
the midnight calm. Alonzo began to think once more that
his ears had deceived him, when he Licard a slizht movement
at the bottom of the next flight.

Feering cautiously into the gloom, he discerned some large
object. It moved! )

His hair, standing on end, Alonzo Legan to wish himself
well out of it. The indefiniteness of the thing on the stairs
was too much for his nerves.

With an effort, hoe reflected that thia was what he had
turned cut for. This was the time for him to be brave!

Then his heart alinost stopped beating. ' It was coming
up the stairs. There was the shush of atealthy feet again.

Alonzo elutched the cricket-stump desperately. (uees-
ing himself into the darkness of the angle of the stuirs,
his mind ran wildly on thoughts of how others had seld their
lives dearly nnder similar ciroumstances.

A little window let in enough light from the moon to show
him =& figure, with cap slouched over the oyes, and carrying
hiz boots in his hand, coming up thoe staira in front of him.

_ Alonzo had hard work not to vell outright” But even as
1t was he could not prevent a sgueak escaping him.

The man on ths stairs pavsed a moment, then Inuglied
slightly. The man, doubtless, was laughing al hi- being
scared at the sgueak of a mouse. On he came.

Nearer! Noarer!

Alonzo felt as if cvery step wasz forcing Mim into the bricks
Lehind him.

Alonzo almest froze with horror aa he thouglt that if he
let this man pass, the fellows' lives 1n the dormitory would nob
s worth a button.

Taking his t:ﬂurnﬁ-ﬁ in both hes bands, so to speak, he raised
the cricket-stuinp high in the dsrkness and smote!

Using all his strength, Alonwo brought tha ericketstimp
down thwack meross the fellow's shonlders.

A vell fit to wake a whole cemetery {ollowed.

“Oh !—oh "

Alonzo felt his blood run eeld. Then he resollected lis
fearful position, This was noe time for mercy. The wman lLe
liad struck was clearly a dangeroua roffian,

Slog went the erickel-sbump again ! L

The * burgiar " this tine uttered a truly terrifving vell,

COh—oh—oh ' Great Scott! What lunatic have they let
lonsa in the coll—'""

The man began to kick out right and left from wlera he
stood, The Duffer of Greyiriars ™ edged "' closer to the wall
He dropped the cricket-stump, ond away 1t went down the
«taira, clattering, followed by a pair of boots. The fellow had
ovidently dropped them aftor Alonzo's first atteck, Alonzoe
was simaply stiff with fear. If the man kicked him while he
was 1n such & temper, it would not be far short of fatal for
Alonzo. Why didn't the fellows come?® They must have
Lhieard! A fist crashed against Alonzo’s ribs, and he roarsd,

“0Ow! Please go away! 1 won't tell of you."

“Todd! You voung beast!™
; ."'&ud even in s terror Alonzo Todd recognised the voice of
Loder.

Speech fuiled him for somo seconds, But at last e managed
to Easp.

“Yes, by mad! T'll make you gasp. You voung sweep!”
caid Loder, savagrely sroping for Alsnzo in the davk

“ Oy, I'mnose sorry, Loder ! bagan Alonzo. 1 didn'l know
vl were looking j.m' the burglar, too. Ow!”

Alonzo yelled as a hand just missed his check,
to eludo tie I]:uref&r-r, and darted to the next flichi of stairs.

A peal of laughter was just audibly from above, Loder
heavd at, and gritied Ins teeth.

“ Borry, ars »ou ! he hissed.

“Yaou, 1 am really, Loder, Obh—ow!”

Alonzo had just found che upward flight, when Loder made
another dive in that direction, grablbing the lLiem of Alonzo's
L janias,

The Dulfer of Gresfriars gave himsall up for lost.
garment, luckily for him, gave way.
mare, Alonzo fAaw up the stairs,

. "i{.':}nm here, vou little beaxt:
aoslar.

But Alonzo was not likely to obey that command. He
sprinted up the starrs with a pace he conld never have put
e ome the level of tha cinder-path,  After hun sprinted Loder,
breathing fary.

0
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
No Yengeance tor Loder.

LONZO TODD burst into the Remove dormitory, pant-
H ing, his torn pyjamas fAying in the breeze, The Re-
movites wera all sitting up in bed in wonder, some in
alarm. They had all lieard the vague sounds that had
alarmed Alonzo, but a rambling old place like Greyfriars was
full of mysterious sounds at night, especially when a strong
winter wind was blowing. They had not believed for a
moment that there was a burglar. Bat the sound of the row
on the staivs, and Todd's frantic flight into the dormitory,
made even Wharton think that the man of the mist mght
have returned. o
He sprang out of bed as Todd came rushing in,
“Todd, what is it? Js it a burglar?” he exclaimed,
i O, &a&r L :
“ What is it, Todd? Have vou seen somebodyi™
“ Bomehody ' ﬁasped Todd.
“Are yvou horg?"”’
* Hurg ! i o
Wharton snorted with impatience. Todd was falling inin
the curious way he had when he was alarmed ov confused of
repeating what was said to him instead of giving a connected
WNEWar. |
“ Look here, Todd, answer me””
“ Answer youi" .
“ Yes, What is the matter?’ roaved Whavton.

" Matter " )
Looder came - fedring inte the dormitory.
rasp of alarm, and dod among the beds. )

“0Oh!  Oh, dear! ecp him off! He is going to be
violent—I am convinced that he is going to be viclent.”
“ Where's that young hound, Toﬁ " proared Loder.

Alonzo gave a

“My hat! Oh, it's Loder!™
“Put on tha hght!”
“ What's the row, Loder™

The light was switched on. It showed Loder, in his
stockinged [eet, his face inflamed with rage. The juniors knew
what must have happened—that Loder had been breaking
bounds, and that Alonzo had met him in the dark and mis-
taken him for a burglar, Loder had left his hat and coat
below, but the mud on his trousers showed that he had been
out, if the juniora had not been convinced of that, otherwize,

The prefect was boiling with rage. It was the second
trosibile that pight in the Remove dormitory. It was quite
probable, too, that Loder had been losing—he usually did—
at the card pame at the Crosz Kervz; and, if 0, 1t would not
hava improved his temper.

“Todd! Where's Toedd?™

Alonzé Todd dodped behind Wharton, The prefect strode
towards him.

““Hold on,” said Elarry Wharton ecalmly.
row "

' Btand aszidal'”

“What are you going to deo¥"

U I'm going to thrash that young cub within an inch of his

life " sa1d Loder, grinding his teeth. ' He's Lit me with a
cricket-stamp, and raized o bruise as big as an egg on my
shoulder."

“I'm zo sorry! I mistook you for o burglar.”

* Ha, he, ha!" .

" Get agide, Wharton, or I'll knock you flying !’

“Line up, chape!™ said Wharton quietly.

Bob Cherry and Nugent, Tom Brown and Mark Linley,
were out of bed in a moment. John Bull and Bulstrade
joined them, and Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

The prefect gritted his teeth.

i ! Come here!”

Todd blinked at him over Wharton's shoulder.

“I—I'd rather remain whera I am, Loder., T have a
fﬂﬂllﬂf that you are Fuing to be violent. It was not my fault
that 1 mistook you for a burglar. How was I to know that
vou were out looking for the burglar, too??

here was a chuckle in the dormitory., Alonzo Todd was
the only fellow there to whom it did not oceur for what
reason er had been out.
 Loder made & movement as if to throw himself upon the
juniors who stood there to defend Alonzo. Bnil before he
could do 80, o stern voice was heard at the door.

“ What is the matter here®”

It was Mr. Queleh’s voice. The master of the Remove
uipudog‘)okmg inte the dormitory with a stern frown upon
his fa

“ Lodar! Kindly explain this!"

Loder tried to control his rage.

I have been assauited by Todd with a cricket-stump, sic "™
he exclaimed. 1 am convinced that he was set on 13:5 the
othere to do it, prubah‘%y bg Wherton."

« Oh, sortainly ek, et T wen down thiaking ¢

* Oh, certainly not, sir! went down thinking there was
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a burglar, because T heard a noise—the other fellows will
bear witness that there was 2 noise—""

““(h, yes, siv " chorused the other fellows,

“When 1 found somcone n:1'e,e[.|3ing upstairs and carrving hig
boots in hiz hand, ziv, I vaturally concluded that it was the
burglar, sir,” said Alonzo iwnccently. I have already
assured Lc-(i“er that I am sorry for the mistake"

My, Quelch turned a very curious glanee upon Loder, and
the senior's cheeks became very ved. 1is eves dropped befove
the Fovm-master's ;

“¥You were creeping upstaivs carrying your boois, Loder®

The prefect breathed very hard for a moment,

“Yes, zir,”t he faltered. ** I—I heard a noise, too, and—
and after the alarm in the (Close this eveming, I—I thouglt
it might be a house-breaker, and I—I came out to look.”

OB caid Mre. Quelely,

His mavner did not indicate in the least whether he believed
the prefect or not. But Harry Wharton thought that he could
soe disbelief in Mr. Queleh's face.

It seems to have a mistake, then,” said Mr. Quelch
quietly. ** Under the circumstances, Loder, you cannot very
wel blame Todd.”

The prefect =zet his lips, Now that a master had entered
into the matter, he was only too enxious to have it dropped
as soen as possible,

“WYery well, sir,” he said. T thought that Todd knew if
was I all along, and only pretended to make & mistake.”

" My dear Loder, how could I know it was you in the
dark?” exclaimed Alonzo. ** Besides, I have already stated
that I took wou for a burglar. I trust you do not doubt my
word, My Unele Benjamin says that only untrutbful and
dishonourable persons are ready to doubt other people’s state-
ments in a hoeey.”’

Y oty op——" )

“ That will do, Todd,"” said Mr. Queleh, suppressing a smile
“(o back to bed at once, wll of you. Under the ecircum-
stances, Loder, I think you had better accept Todd’s explana-
tion and allow the matter to drop.”

 Cortainly, sy, if vou say 20, said the prefect sub-
missively, ]

But he ground hig iceth as he went down the passampe, My,
Quelch gave the Romovites & severe look. i

“ Bray lct there be no further disturbance to-mght,” he
gaid. , " And I think you had better give up looking for
burglars, Todd, Good-night.”

" Good-might, sir,”” said the Remaove moeckly.

Mr. Quelch elosed the door. Then a long chuckle went
through the dormitory from end to end.

“Dpar nte ! said Alonzo. T really do not sec anyrhing
to lauﬁh at, my dear schoolfetlows. I am afraid that Loder
must have been somewhat hurt.™

Strange to say, the Removites did not seem to mind. The
chuckle became a roar,

“*Ha, he, hal"

My dear fellows—"

“Ha, ha, ha! Good old Alonzo !

And the Hemove chuckled themselves to sleep.

] X Alonzo did
not listen for any more noises that night.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Alonzo the Provider.
o EED orno feed, I'm not going to let 1t intarfere with
footer,"” said Harry Wharton.
“Nor L" said %t‘ﬂllk Nugont,
will have to be done.
food, you Lknow,'

The chums nodded.

“Oh, any old tlhin% would do for Bunter!” said Skinner,
“ He has a digestion like an ostrich, to say nothing of a boa-
copstrictor. No, don't get excited, Bunter.”

“ Down, Bunty,” said Nugent, grinning. “Time to com-
plain wheo the grub is here.”

“Poor Bunter!" said Bob Cherry, interrupting the Owl of
the Remove, in his turn. * But don’t worry. We won't
sand Skinner for the prog, so you're all right.”

“ Neasts I began Billy Bunter.

Wharton made & movement towards him. The junioms
langhed haartily as Billy Bunter hurriedly made for the doer.

“ Ring off, and don't be an ass, Bunter!” said Dulstrode.
Y You're mterforing with important business.”

The chums of the Remove stared at DBulstrode. DBilly
Bunter blinked at him.

“By Jove! That's good for Dulstrode!" anid Nugent.
“Put you're quite right,” he continued, turning to the g;rhr
Removite, * It is an important matter. Shut up, Bunter !

“(h, really, Nugent—"

ia Eﬂﬂtl !1?

“ Really, Wharton, if you were not so rotten to me, 1 had
a jolly ripping proposal to make !"”

“But something
You can't have a fecd without
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% All serene, Bunté!” grinned Bob Cherry. * But we
don't want any more Christmas bust-ups !™ :

“ Fatheads ! If you'd got-any sense, you'd listen to my
stunning ides! Oh, really, Wharton! Held hard!"

#Y will, T assure you, 'Euntﬁr," said the captain of the
Remove, who had got Bunter’s collar in his grasp. ** Now,"
h? continued, *out with that piddy ides, Bunter, il you

ease."’

E #.0h, veally, Wharton, T don’t know whetber I shall now !

Y Bump him "

“Ow! Oh! Really, Cherry! Really, Wharten! All
right! I'll tell you " shou Billy’ Banter. “To begin
with, you all know that Mrs. Mimble is crocked to-day—"

“ Let's bump the beast for speaking in such & manner of &

lady,” said Nugent.

“No time,” gaid Harry Wharton. * Let the beast speak.”

A1 alwava said that Wharton had more sense than any of
you,” said Billy Bunter.

“Buck up!” roared the juniors. i

" ¥ou want to have & feed!” zaid Billy Bunter, suddenly
puuming a businesslike tone. *And as I smid, Mra,
Mimble is croc—Y moan not very well to-day, and has shut
up her shop, Now for my proposal!” ,

“.-?..nddynur execution if you don’t go on at once,' said
Kugent determinedly.

"“Well, thera you are’" resumed Bunter hurriedly.
¥¥ou've no time to get the things yourselves!”

" We've time to bump you,"” suggested Bob Cherry.

“And so you will require a messenger,” went on Billy
Runter, putting his hand on his hip like one. well satisfied
with himself. * Well, there you are again. Feed wanted.
You fellows no time, Mrs, Mimble's closed. Nothing for it

but messenger down to Uncle Clegg's, in village. Give me,
gay, five pounds, 8Send me! I'll 30 ou well !
For & moment the chums stared at Billy Bunter. Thea the

impudence of the Owl of the Remove swept over them like
an avalanche, and they fell on him hip and thigh—in common
srlance, Bunter * went through it."" He struggled to make
iig escape, and met with better success than he anticipated.
Then he dashed out of the room at top speed, and fled along
the passages, pursued by the boisterous laughter of the chums
of the Remove, :

“ My dear Bunter! What a dreadiul sight!” said Alonzo

Todd, meecting him unﬂpﬂcmdlfv.
B“ Gerrout ! " ']l take none of your check!™ snarled Billy
unker.

“0f course you won't, Bunter,” said Alonzo. * What
could you want with iy cheek? But can I be of any ansist-
ance? My TUncle Benjamin said I was always to play the
good Bamaeritan in cascs of distress,”™ .

“Oh, bang your Uncle Benjamin, and the good Sawmaritan,
$00 !"" burst out Billy Bunter. o

ined—""

“ Bunter! I'm shocked—nay,

“%o am I!" said Billy Bunter heatedly, az Alonzo’s words
reminded him of what he had just gonc through.

“ Why, what iz the matter, dear Bunter !’ cried Alonze,
in alarm. * Pray tell me your woe.”

“I've just been slugging those cads,” said Bunter, shaking
Lis inlc-covered head in the direction of the common-room.

“Blugging, Bunter? I’rng{ what i that?”

“Fighting 1" shouted Billy Bunter savagely.

“Dh, I'm so sorry, Bunter!” said Alonzo, * But, really,
you connot expect me to believe that, you know. You
couldn't ﬁ?ht Wharton and hiz friends by yourself, and you

lock as i you had just becn through some fearful ox-
feneo———->~
“0Oht Do I bellowed the Owl of the Bemove, * Well,

you can take that, them i :

And he dealt Alonzo Todd a sounding blow in the chest,
sitting the Duffer of Greyfriars on the stone floor of the
passage. Striding over him, Dilly Bunter went on to his
study. Alonzo stared after him In amazemont. ;

“1 can't think what you struck me for, Bunter,” he said.
“But I =hall coertainly zo and see whother you have hurt
Wharton or any of his companions, in which case, [ shall sce
that you are fittingly punished.”

And Alonzo Todd trotted off to find Iarry Wharton & Co.
It did not take him long, for five minutes had not elapsed
since Bunter's expulsion from the common-reom, and they

were there still, trying to arrange the feed. : :
# Al, Wharten, I'm =0 glad fo find you uninjurcd !™ said
Alonzo, ns hre came in. “ Duater is in & savage temper, snd

1 feared he had done you a mischief.”

“ta, ha, ba! Good old Alonzo!” ;

Alonzo stared at them. Harry Wharton patted bim on the
back.

“ I'nt very much obliged by vour good apinion conveyed in
the last part of your remark, you fellows"” smd Alonzo,
“But I fail to see any cause for laughter. Wharton wmiglt
have been killed, Bunter has been slugging you, whatever
that may mean, T understand.’” .

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the chums again.
have heen killed! Ha, hal” ) .

“Tt's all right, Todd," said Bobh Cherry kindly. * We had
ta give that fat beast a little gruelling for lus cheel IV
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“0Oh!"” gaid Alonzo. * Then 1I'm very, very glad he-didn'é
hurt any of you.”

“ Let's scitle this feed business, for goodness’ soke, kids.
Who's to go?'' demanded Wharton.

“{'ll go with pleasure, if the fellows think I'm intruding ™
hegan .ﬂ.glonz{:. “My Uncle—"

" *““Ha, ha, ha! ¢ didn't mean that, Toddy, old son. We
want someone to go to Uncle Clegg's, in the village, while
we play footer.”

“0Oh, I see, Wharton !"" said Alonzo, 'beaminf on the com-
peny gencrally. “ But I shall be very ple to make my
offer pood even in that case. I'll go te Uncle Clegg's. My
Uncle Benjamin—""

“By Jave!' interrupted Bob Cherry.
Tot's send old Alonzo, kids. An uncle
would be a treat, wouldn't it, Todd ¥

Alonzo Todd looked wonderingly at Bob Cherry, and the
chums looked dubiously at Alonzo.

“We want some gru{v Fetched from Uncle Clegg’s, Todd,”
snid Harry Wharton. * D'sou think you can do 1t?”

* Oh, ﬁm, Wharton ! Alonzo hastened to assure him.
“ Eapecially if 1;““ roquire My Uncle Benjamin
taught me sall about Quaker Oats, bran-mesh, and how tc
meke gruel, and the right kind of carraway seeds to put io
hot-cross buns, Why, what's the matter, Wharton "

Harry Wherton made a wry face as Alonza proceeded.
Alonzo™s menu wasn't very exhilarating. But evidently he
was the only possible messenger, The fellows were all intent
on footer. I-'Ra looked round the circle of faces. He war
glad to read that ﬂaﬁv were agreeable to trusting their luck
to Alonzo. He turned with a serions face to Alonzo, jingling
two sovereigns in his hand at the same time. :

“ We don’t want any of the rabhit-food you mentionod,
Todd,”” he began, * but wa're much obliged for your offer te
go, nevertheless. We would like something solid—"

“ Nuts, shall we say, Wharton 1"’ suggested Alonzo.

Harry Wharton cghrmnei If it hadn’t been for the shork
noss of time, the chums would have scalped Alonzo for his
unwitting reversion to the Darwinian theory. )

“No, Todd. Hardly that,” he said. I meant things
lika—--""

** Bausages " said Nugent,

“ And ham ! said another,

“Fegs! Jam-tarta! Meringues!
Muffins! DBloater-paste I

# Fﬂ:‘-ﬂ{], Todd,” said Dob Cherry.

|?!l

* (Oh, ves, Cherry, thank you!" :

“ Here you are, then, Todd,” said Harry Wharton, handing
out the money. “ Be caraful, old son.”

“Oh, yes, Wharton! ¥ou may rely on me!”

“Of oourse, if you should see any little thing you would
like for voursell, get it, Todd," said Harry Wharton.

“Oh, thank you, Wharton! My Uncle Denjamin woula
like a paclket of snuff, I'm sure. ank you." .

And without another word, Alonzo trotted off ¢n his errand
to Uncle Clegg’s.

“ Don't lose any time, Todd!” shouted Bob Clierry afier
him.

Alonzo returned him the sunniest of smiles, as mueh as to
g4y he knew much better than that, And if a little vigorous
walking could have borne testimony, Alonze cortainly meund
it, for he arrived at Uncle Clegg's shop, looking as if he had
just come out of an incubator. j

i Good afternoon!” suid Alonzo, rasing his cap.
got two pounds, and I want some things for & fecd.”

“#Let’s mee Cem ! said Uncle Clegg, thinking 1t was
another practical joke by tho chums.

But he instantly became the most obsequicus of tradeamer
whon Alonzo showed him the two glittering coins.

“AR'm! And what can T get for you, siri”

Alonzo thought Uncle Clogg’s voice so nice that he con
cluded he must have grossly misjudged him in the past.
Uncle Clegg was inwardly dancing with excitement. To-his
mind, this was the softcst thin at had come his way for
vears, Visions of unlimited old stock to be g‘nalrmcd off on
the Duffar of Greviviars carcered through his brain,

] think I had better have four pounds of sausages,
plaase,” anawered Alonzo.

“ ¥es, sir”’

Alenzo beheld four bundles of spiey mixture, those left over
from two days before, on the counter before him. He
couldn’t help i;ut notice something that made him smiff. Lul
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Uncle Clegg rushed him on to the next item, and he forgot
all about. 1t at once.

.", :f!?hma pounds of "am? Yes, sir, All the very best, theso,
EIrF

And Alonzo Todd wondered why the very best ham should
ncoessitate carving off so man gom, that seemed to have
very littlea ham on them. But he stopped at wonder-
ing. In the trade, Uncle Clegg knew them as “*shank onds.”

. En;na 'Egia next, if you please, Uncle—I mean Mr.
Cloge,” said Alonzo, in reply to the tradesman’s ingratiatiog
smile.,

Alonzo J)ut- his head over the box Uncle Clegg drew him to.
But ha drew it back rather quicker. Alonzo had a keen
scnse of amell.

** Buarely they are not quifte fresh, Mr. Clegg " he said.

“ My dear sir, they are specially seleoted ?[gga How can

Master Todd.™

you? You—you hurt my feelings,

“Oh. I'm so sorry, Mr. Clegg! But I am under such
a naibility, you koow.”

" Yes, yeal Oh, yes, Master Todd, I understand that, per-
{n-cﬂ{;_.”

ca, of course. 1f they are specially selected, I aup-
poso that would dispose of any difficulty, wouldw’s 147" gaid

e

“Uh, yes, certainly, Master Todd! But would you like

to select them yourselfi™ z
" Dh, no, Mr, Clegg,” returned the Duffer of Greyfriars

apologetically. “ I'm sure thero's no need now."”

Tho wily Mr. Clegg emiled.
“* Four dozen for

" Thres doren, Master Todd?” he said.
three-and-aix 1™

Alonzo Todd * bit" again, and Uncle Clegp took good
paro to put the eggs as far away from him as possible. A
nearer acquaintance with them: was only desirable for Alonzo
after he had left the shop.

“ And what else, Master Todd?"' said the grocer, in a
voice more oily than his butter. * Three of sausage, threc.
and-six, three of ’'am’s four, four dozen heggs is threc-and-
#ix--an’ cheap—makin' a total in all of cleven shillings, sir.
Any sardines, jam, jam-tarts, pilchards, blacking, macaroons,
meringues, nail-brushes, special mixtures, brawn, calves'-foot
jelly, bottled ditto, saveloys, polonies, corned beef, brazed
veal, turnips, carrots, Indian corn, Everton toffes, lemon
favouring, almonds, marmelade, metal polish, acid-drops,
:tiponge--:.n ea, treacle, svrup? We should close at thres to-

ay, Master Todd, but I don't mind keepinz open a littlo
!::mp%er on your account."

Alonzo Todd gazed at Uncle Clegg with as much rospect
almost as he would give the Head himself. He thought o
new gide to the grocer's character had been opened o
hm:wd Whet an obliging man! Alonze was very much im-
pressed,

"I think I'll teke a quantity of most of those things
¥ou have mentioned, sir,” he said. But even Alenzo was
wiso enough to reflect that such things as blecking, nail-
brushes, carrots and turnips, would not carn him the prati-
tudo of the chums.

And Unele Clegg washed his hands with invisible socap, as
Alngo ad:a:iggared out of the shap, laden with the things Mr.
Clegg said he wanted, and a pood many things that he
assuredly didn’t.

h you very much, Me Clegg!" said Alonzo grate-
b ,:' I'm sure the fellows will ba delighted with these

ings.

Uncle Clegg hid his mouth hehind his hand for a moment,

“*1 hope so, Master Todd.”

But kope told a flattering tale, so to spenk

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Fish Plays Footer.

OOTER hed been stopped at Greyiriars for some time
by the weather. It was the frst time the juniora had
been sble to play the game cut of doors eince the
I}E:gmmng aof the term. And fooler indoors had led

to all sorts of trouble. In the keen winter sunshine, the
Removites enjoyed tho first game of the term. Fisher T.
¥ish offered to keep his promite to show them how they
played éﬂﬂih&ﬂ “over there." But Fish’s kind offer waa not
accepled. . 1

** Another time, my son,’ said Harry Wharton. ** Another
afterncon! We haven't got too much time, as it is"

“1 gueas I could show you soms things" said Fish.

* Some swenk, among other things," suggested Nugent.

4 H_a& h-!"i h-ﬂ.-!“

4 I EuE EE 1F

# Oh, come on, and play up!™

The juniors played up. Fisher T, Fish looked on, with »
grin upon his keen American features which told of his lofty
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confidence in his own akbiliticsa to do better if he should
be put to the test.
harton was giving John Bull & trial He fandied that
the sturdy, powerfully-built new jumior would very vah-
able in the defence. And John Bull showed that he could
pla.ﬂzt back.
full elevens, selected from tho Bemove, were playing,
and John Bull was left-back in Wharton's team.

Bulstrode, who was a forward on the other side, cauie
“h”nﬁi“ down n im, with the ball,

J n%uﬂhlmedt‘aww+ .
Bulstrode was a lug, heavy fellow, and he had a little
way of making use of his size and weight sgainst smaller
fellows in the football-feld. His charges weve strictly fair,
but neither kind nor comsiderate. There was & grin on his
facs as he charged down the back. He had ap inward idea
that in this practice match he would be able to pay off
some old scorcs against John Bull junior,

gpﬁlll did not waver from the charge.

T :

Bulstrode shouldered beavily into him.

The back did not turn & hair. He stood like a rock, and
Bulstrodo went crashing down from the force of his own

cha

.I-::Ei Bull stood as firmly upon his feet as if he woro
planted there. Bulstrode bumped on the ground with a loud
gasp.

There was a yell of laughter from the fellows who were
locking on. .

All of them had seen what Bulstrode had intended to do,
and all of them were plemsed to seo Bulstrode relling on
the ﬁmund, and John Bull standing undisturbed.

While Bulstrode rolled over, John Bull cleared with perfect
coolness, and the game went surging away to midficld.

Bulstrode sprang up furiously.

“ You—you rotter 1" he roared.

Bull looked at him calmly.

“ Anvthing wrong?” he asked.

* SBhut up, Bulstrode!” ghouted Wharton, across the ficld,
It was your own fault, and it serves you jolly well right.”

Bulstrode gritted his teeth.

“0Of course, I expected that of you, Wharton!”
claimed savagely.

“ You'll get the order of the boot if you don't shut up,
and play up,”” said tho captain of the Remove curtly.

Awd Bulstrode thought upon the whole that he had
better do both. But he gove John Bull a savage glance,
which did not scem, however, to affect that youth at all
The new junior' played up ccelly and steadily, quite regard-
less of Bulstrode. J{nd ulstrode did not charge him again,

The practice match ended as duek demenagte{] upon the
Close, and the juniors trooped off, flushed with their exer
tions,

" ¥ou call that footer, T puess?'’ Fisher T. Fish remarked.

Harry Wharton stopped, and locked at lim. The
Ameriean junior, in smte of tho lessong he had reecivad,
showed no diminution of his *“ swank.” Perhaps it was a
part of the nature of Fisher T, Fish,

* You've guessed tight,” szid ‘Wharton.

I"“iThE“ you ought to see us play over there!” drawled
Pt

“I've no doubt it would be a sight for gods and men and
little fishes,” said Harry Wharton drily. “ Cheese it, Figh,
old man. You ecgn't play footer for tofiee, I'mi pretty
sure of that.”

Fisher T. Fish shrugged his shoulders.

“ 1 puess I could show you some,” he vemarked.

“Well, come and show us now,” saicd Frank Nugent sud-
denly. * It's not too derk., Come and dribble the ball up
the g{t]d against & couple of backs, and if you do i, I'll esl
my Sunday topper.”

“T guess I could beat vour teamr om my lonesome, if L
half-tried,” said Fisher T, Fish cheerfully.

(XY Rﬂrlﬂ!”.

“ Oh, come off!” .

 Let'a see you do 18" said Harry Wharton, © Look here
wo'll put & single k to stop vou, and no goalkeeper. 'l
be the only forward, and I'll #ive you a start of six yarde
And if you put the ball in the goal, 1'll stand you a new
footer aa a prize.'’”

* Done !’

Fisher T. Fish strolled on the fcld.

MNugent olanced at Harvy Wharton, and gave a scft
w hiatle.

* ¥You're giving him a soft thing if he can do anything at
footer at all,” ho remarked

Harry Wharton laughed.

“ We'll see,” he replicd,

He stepped on the fisld. He stood belind the poal. and the
ball was placed to give Fizher 1. Fich six yards starp of him,

he ex-
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John Bull went down towards the other goal to play back.
With only one man, six yards behind him, and only ome man
in front, Fisher T. Fish's task should not huve been difficult,
if his play was anything like cqual to his talk. And his
confident manner sin-we that he fully imagined that he
would win that little contest hands down.

“ Blow up, Brown!" exclaimied Harry.
Fish"

" Yep "

Torm Brewn blew a shrill blast on the whistle.

Fish started off with the ball. He had started before the
whistle acased to ring; but Harry Wharton was after him
like a shot. )

There was & shout of laughter from the onlopkera, Fisher
T. Fish's dribbling was about the clumsiest performance they
had ever seen on the junior ground. Even Billy Bunter's
play was not worse. y : :
i11131:& ﬂ:&hﬂr T. Fish dashed on, evidently guite satisfied with

13 by

'%Wh&ﬂﬂn grinned as he ran after him. In two
atridee knew that he could overtake the American when-
ever he chose. Ho'closed up behind the panting Fish, and
tapped him on the back of the head amid roers of laughter
from the spectators.

13 H.h., hﬂ.. h&!”

*Take the ball away!”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Wharton passed Fish, and easily hooked the ball away
from him, and dribbled it across the ficld. Fisher T. Fish
siopped, end pented and stared after him.

* (Groat snakes!" he gosped.

““Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Ia that how you play footer over there, Fish®™

‘“Ha, ha, hat"

* Go it, Fishy 1™

Harry Wharton, laughing, passed the ball back to Fish.
It caught the American junior on the chest. and he sat down.

The juniors raared again,

" Tako the ball, Fishy!" yelled Wharton. * Go on, ond
beat John Ball!™

Fisher T. Fish scrambled up.

“1 guess I can do that!” he panted.

“Ha, ha! Go it, then!" :

Fisher T. Fish dribbled the ball goalward.

John Dull stood. ready for hind, waiting. There was a quiet

rin on John Bull’s face. No one, excepting Fisher T. Fish,
sncied for a moment that the American would suceeed in

ing the sohid, sturdy bacl,

“ o it, Bull !

John Bull made a sudden movement. Fish was endeavour-
ing to swerve clumsily round him, but Bull was on the ball
in & moment. Almost without an effort, he cleared, and
gent the leather whizzing to midfield.

Fisher T. Fish stopped, apparently astounded to find that
ths ball was no longer at his feet. The Removites yelled
with laughter.

John Bull put his hands i his pockets, and walked off the
field, grinning. Harry Wharton picked up the ball.  The
juniors lsughed themselves hoarse. Even Fisher T. Fish

ked & little sheepish sz he came off the Aeld.

“Jevver get left?" asked Bob Cherry. And there was a
fresh roar.

“1 guess I'm not ased to the ball, and——"

*“Ha, ha, ha!"

* But you should see ua play over there!™

“ Ha, ha, ha!™

Fisher T. Fich could not proceed. The laughter was too
great.  He sniffed, and swageered away, lesving the Remove
footballers yelling., Fisher T. Fish mightn’t be sble to play
footer; but one thing was quite certain, thero was nutll'ning
that could lower his excellent opinion of himself, or shake
hiz Brm belief 1 his own powers,

* Are you ready,

—

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Not a Feed,
" H NYRODY seen Todd? Has he come mnt"

W He's in," said Roseell., 1 saw him come in with
a big parcel & guarter of an hour ago ™
“Good! I'm ready for the feed™

All the juniors were ready for the {eed. Football in the
keen, winter air gave them a good appetite.  Thoy were

gite prepared to do full justice to the good things Alonzo
%‘odd had so obligingly fetched for them iﬁ*ﬁm Uncie Clegs’s,
in Friardale.

“1 suppose he's put them in the study,” Harey Wharton
vemarked. My hat, I'm hungry !’
The juniors changed out of their {ootball things; and then
Harry ]Wl]art.un & Co. hurried to the stads,

Thare was a hnge parcel and twe or theee smaller ones on
the table.

“Here they ave " exclaimed Bob Cherry.

“ Good !
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;: %;h-a rippinglflulnesa i3 Qtﬁgiﬁm" £ Tedd”
was re ver o

“I've got a Ergrt-clnag appﬁimtf. and as Mrs, Mimble has

chosen to-day to fall ill we should have had nothing but tea

in Hall. And what is that after & game of footer?”

.I‘ Hﬂ IJ‘I

Bob é“harry cut the string of one of the parcels and un-
wrapped the paper. A cracking sound within showed what
the parcel conteined. S

*‘&;eful. Bob! They're eggs; and you've brgken one.

“ Nevar mind, there's lots more,” faid Bob Cherry cheer-
fui:ii?. “ But—but—"'

a broke off abruptly. ) i

His features were twisted up into a very peculiar exprese
sion, and he was sniffing in a most suspicieus way.

"“What's the matter, Bob?"

Bob Cherry sniffed again.

Y Can't you smell it?" he demanded:

““ Smell what?”

said Wharton.

! Homething jolly uliar.*
The chums -Dfl the Remove sniffed.
‘““Ahem! VYes. It's like—"

Buntar,

““I say, you fellows, the grub's come, said B'l"i? .
you &ré.

blinking into the study. “I'm Iead;.r for the feed i
i § ua.g— 'm!—h'm!—what's the niff ™

** Blessed if I know ™

“1t's the eges!”

“ Phow ' s

“But Todd wouldn't bring shoppy eggs!’ exclaimed
Eﬂ-nr Whatton, ** We gave him ’Plcnt_v of tin, and he was
told to

ot the best of everything. _

Bob ghurrjr did not reply. i—lﬁr opened the packet. Then
the full strength of the contents burst upon the juniors

Two of the eggs were broken, It was fortumate that o
more had suffered. The chums of the Remove would cer-
tainly have suffered, too. :

Nugent turned quite pale, and he stepped to the window

uickly and threw it open to its fullest extent. ~Hurres

amset Bam Singh fanned himself. Billy Bunter blinked at
the eggs till it seemed as if hia little round eyes would start
through his spectacles.

HI—I—I say,” he exclaimed, ° they—they won't do cven
for cooking! You—you couldn’t even put them in & putlding
to, give to the poor!”

““M-m-mo-my word "’ ; .

“The ass!’ said Whatton, frownfng. “ We might have
gpuessed this! TUncle L‘lcgﬁ fhas palmed off a lot of rotten
cggs on him—you know what a deep old bounder Clegg is!"”

The old brigand! Why—ugh! M-m-m-m-my word!"

““ Lot's sea the othor things." A ]

The chums opened the other parcels in great uneasiness.

Peculiar cdours exuded from the packets as they were

unfastened ond smote upon the oxpectant noses of fhe
uniors,
! The wonderful purchases of Alonzo were sproad out to
view. Hanecid butter, stale ham, scented boef and brawn,
mouldy cake, dusty raisins—the assortment was very variad—
but all the things werc alike in one respect-they were evi-
dently gathered from Uncle Clegg's oldest stock, to be
palmed off upon the guileless Alonzo. .

The chums guzed at the collection with feelings almost too
deep for words. ] ]

They had come in from the footbull-field, famished im
oxpectation of a ripping feed. It was too late for tea in
Hall, and the schoo Hhml:m‘wm closed. .

The disaster was erushing. Too late they realised thed
thoy might have known better than to send Alonzo to deal
with such an extremely wily old gentlemean as Uncle Clege.

Uncle Clege was known to be sly; and he was annoyed,
too, at getting so little of the {Irg?rmm_hn ' custom, a3
they usually petronised, of course, Mrs. Mimble's little sho
in the (lose. Uncle Clegg had nqrtamtlﬁ' got his own b
now, and turned an honest Eanny into the bargain.

“ My hat!' said Harry Wharton at last.

Bulstrode looked into tha atuﬁdg. :

P]“Gﬂt the things?' he asked. ¥ Why, what—how——

peswy 1

“YWhat's that lot*” demanded 3kinner, who had been one
of the contributors to the feed. * ¥You—vou don't mean to
any that Todd has brought that lot of rot for us to eat®’

“1 say, you fellows—"

“1t's a.jape!"” howled Bulstrode.

“Tha Duffer's japing us!”

“ The japefulness is terrific.”

“ The—tha villain! My word—" )
IL'; Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here he comes!" exclaimed Bob

Iy

Mﬂim Todd came up the passage and looked into N& 1

y only hat!®

A Bplendld, Long, Complsts Tale of the

-
of Groyiriars,. By FRANK RICH



14

Study, with a beaming smile upon his face. The Duffer of
Greyfriars was evidently quite satisfied with himself, and
glad to have obliged his friends in the Remove.

“I hﬂ‘ilﬂ you like the things I have bought for you?'' e
remtacked, rubbing hizs hands with satisfaction. My dedr
fallows, I assure you I was delighted to be of service. - My
Unele Benjamin slways impressed upon me to help ofhers,
and to be obligimg whenever I could. I hope you will
alwars® allow me to moke purchnses: for you in this wagy.
You must not think it is'a trouble; it's quite a pleasure—"

“Then there's some more pleasure for you!” roared
Bulstrade.

He picked upoan egg and hurled it at Alonzo with deadly
aim.

Smash |

“ Qoooch 1"

The egg broke on Alonzo’s chih, The Duffer of Grey-
fars stagpeved back in great alurm and astonishiment,

“ My dear Bulstrode—ugh |’

dmash! Simngsh !

Bulstrodo’s action was the, signal for a general attack.
The exasperated juniors did not for & moment give Alonzo
full crodit for his excellent intemtions. Excellent intentions
were of Do use to them at the moment.

They pelted him with the eggs. .

Eﬁ_g’ﬁ and mouldy bunches of vaising and mouldy cake snd
whiffy jami-tarts foirly rajned upon Alonze Todd.

. He stegpered back under the shower, gasping and grunc
mg, with smashed eggs clinging to hiw face, his hair, and his
wiothas, :

COLTT Lie pasped, My dear fellows—— Qh, my dear
Hl.llht'r'{l{lﬁwtm'%' My dear %;"113'{‘111.——3‘:'%—'1:&‘1‘1! ?amﬂh!”

“Ha, ha, hal™

“ o gt

“Let him have it [

“ A M

" Fathead 1™ ;

“Hurray! JLet him have the lot!™
' J}Em'lfi” ﬁtugger}adjdﬂwn d;he pj:-.sngﬂ. The i:mim-a'cmwdﬂd
in the doorigay of the study, and the last of the ¢ and the
]imﬁlrt& we:;'lnj hurled :jtei T][ﬁm. e

My word Y pespa OnZo. “W-w-what would my
Uncle -Benjamin say? Oh, dear, T cannot but consider tﬁhf;;
VeLF¥, YOry u:‘:f:-at-s-h:“ Ow! QOooch!™

Another and another egg canght him on the back of the
nock as he fed. :

He rushed dovwinstairs,

A deep voice was heard, and Bulstrode gave a gasn of
wld i,

“tave! That's Quelch !

The juniors melted dway., At the foot of the staircsse
Alonzo-Todd enconntered hizs Form-master.

Mr. Quelch guzed in amazement at the shocking spectacle.

* Who—who—what is it7" he pasped,

" Oh, sip———"

M Boy! Who are you? How dae you?  Oooch! Oh!
Ugh! What a terrible, terrible perfumel! Boy, go--go ot
once!  Run away immedistely!” exclaimed. the Remove-
master, turning quite pale.

* Blesa my 'ﬂmﬁ! I—I feel {3

positively sieck! Go " |

Alonzo Todd was only too
glyd to go.

He dashed away, and, be-
thinking him of a bath-room,
ke dashed into oune, " and,
without stopping to take his
clothes off, he tumbled into a
bath and turned on both taps.
Hiz clothes reeded washing
as mych as he did.

“Bh dear ! gasped Alonzo.
as the warm water Aoode
over him, and the scent was
drowned under it at last,
“Oh dear! W-w-w-what
would my TUnecle Benjamin
ray ? T—I will really not try
to oblige the fellows again i”

Alonze Todd required a
creat deal of washing. )

ot his clothes, they had to be
aired for a week before the
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ps they made it, and thought of the feed they might lave
had, their wrath rose to white-heat against Unele Clegg.

A bright idea occorred to Bob: Cherry. N

“ Look here, vou chaps, we cun get a pass from Wingate[?
he excluimed. ** Let's pay a visit to Uncls Clege.”

“What on carth for?" growled Bulstrade, ' suppose
we're not-going to deal with him after thiz ™

Dob Uherry chuckled. - o
- ** That's exactly what we are going to do,” he saih * We'll
deal with him—in the way the awful swindler deserves.”

“My hat! Good!"’ .

There was a shout of approval at once. Harry Whaon,
without a word, -rushed off to Wingate™s stady. It all de-
peowded upon whether he could gét o pass ont of gates from
the captain of Greyfriars, Nceediess to say, he would not be
able to state the reason for the projected visit to Friardele.
But Wingate did not always ask questions. o

In three minutes Harey Wharton was back, and the junicrs
losked at him eagerly. ]

* What luck " demanded hulf o dozon voieesa,

Wharton held up a paper. )

‘“ Pass out of gates for zix!” ke soid,

“Hurray !

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Cheap Eggs!

NCLE CLEGQG, the genial provider of Friardele, sai in
his seat behind his counter in the village tunlmhu}:-} and
smiled. Uncle Clegg had done a g stroke of busi-
ness that day. Two golden sovereigns lay in his til,

and he had disposed of ancient and mouldy stock to the valun
of perhaps four or five shillings in return for those two
EOVErel gns. .

Unele Clegg, not being troubled by many seruples in tho
way of business, was not worried in his comscience by the
way he had earned those two sovereigna. Indeed, the Grey-
friars fellows often declaved thet Uncle Clegg had no con-
seience at all, or that, if ho had one, it had become uselesy
from want of practice. Uncle Clegg sat and smiled, and
wished for more customers like Alonzo Todd.

More customers wera coming—but they were not like
Alonzo Todd | L. )

There was a tramp of feet, and six juniors came info the
little shep, and Uncle Clegg locked up, pecring over fuy
NOWSPATICT. , ,

Harry Wharton & Co. locked gramly ut the astute o
gentleman. y

Uncle Clegg folt a little uneasy. He knew, of course, thit
Alonzo could not have taken so large a suppdy of provisions
for himself alone, and he puecssed that Harry Wharton & Co,
had come down to speak about the swindle.

But as Wharton and his friends usuvally dealt at the school
shop, Uncle Clegg had not much to lose by oifending them,
aftd he meant to brazen the matter out.

“ Good-eveirin' |7 he said grufily. ;

“Good-evening, Unele Clegg I snid Harry Wharton, very

solitelv, % Nice cold evenine, isn’t it?”
! ) - “Cold enough!" grunted
--..--____-:-_d-_----p—_:_-'-—ﬂ A, CI'E'EE i
S “1ew are the cgags ™
“Hey—wot egpst”’
“These eggs! Fiosh w
day "™
“All my heggs is fresh.”’
gaid Unele Ulegg. “1f
vou've cotie 1o complain
ahout those supplicd to Mas
ter Todd-—-—- N

YWharton looked asfonizlicd.
“UClomplain ! he ex-
claimed. **What could have
it that idea into your heml,

cacle Clegg 77

“The idea-fuiness is fer-
rifically wrong ! the Nabob
of Bhanipur remarked,
“The complainfulness ia for
from our esteemed
thoughts |”?

“What-he I'” oxelaimed Bob
Cherey., ' My dear uncle, so
fur from complaining, we've
come fto buy some moro

S

beent of the fine selected egps
[rem Unecle Clegg's loft them.

Meanwhile, the disap-
vointed juniors were only a
ittle consoled H;. the ragging
of Alonzo. hey .had to
nmke & very scanty fea, and
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eges 1"
: U Exactly!” chimed in
Nugent, *' Bome morc nice
frosh eggs, yust like those you
s0ld to old ’f‘ﬂdd e

Unele Clegg looked very
dubtously at the juniors.
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e had fully expected complaintz, and the ides that the
piziors wantoed mwore eggps like ihose he had sold to Todd
wits amazing, What they could want them for waz a
ravsiery.  They could hard!y intend ta cat them, :

"“L—-I've got plenty of the heggs, just the same" said
cle Clepge. = T let you young gentlenren have them at
twelve oo shilbing,

“Then we'll take twelve,” =nid Harry Wharton.
wiil be two cuch, you fellows.™

= Right vou are, Wharton 1’ .

T Certnimly. Master Wharton I said Unels Clegp., I
could let you have ¢ better quality at cight a shillin 2

“ My dear unele, I specinlly want the sanme quality that
Tochd had b

“H'm! The—the fact is, perhaps you'd de better to take

Tue MAGxET LIBRARY.—Ng. 135,
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another quality,” =aid Uncle Clegg lmsitatingly.
ive you & gpod egg for—'

“ Bame quality s Todd's " chanted the juniors fogether.

“0Ob, very well, young gents! Look here,”” said Uncle
Clege, leaning across the counter, © if you young gents aro
getting in these cggs for » jupe, as You call it, T can supply
l'ouj j;-'l;th Koo really strong oncs—herrid strong !--at fifteon
it Blliing .

The Greyfriars fell = s looked at one-another and grinned.

“Well, as a atter of fact, it i3 o sort of jape,” said
Wharton., * You've right, Uncle (Mogg 1*? _

“The rightfulness of the esteemed Avupncular Clegg in
terrifie !

“1land out the strongest you've pgot!” said Wharton,
throwing a shilling on the ceunter. ** Nover mind about

“T conn
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wrapping them up, Unele Clegg; we'll earry them just as
they are. We sha'n’t be carrying them for long."”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha "

“* Vory wall, ]{uung genta '

Unele Clegg handed out fifteen eggs that cortamly looked
as if they had been in stock for a very leng time, and
smelt 80, too. If the shells had burst, they would have
H put 1it.

m:;ii.g talked, as Bob rry .

- here you &re, young ts,”’ satd Unecle Clegg, with a
beaming smile. < "E'hich “hope you'll'lhave plenty of fun
ouf-of vour little joke with them hegga!'”

" Thank you, Uncle Clegg! That's very kind of you !”

" Good-evering, young sirs!™

" By the Wlf, Unole 1&15{,':. you were hl?iﬂ? a little joke
with Todd, of course? au were only pulling his leg,
weren't you-?"

+1Idon’t hundegstand you, Master Wharton.”

" You don't mean tg keep the two pounds, after handing
him out & lot of rubbish worth only a few shillings, if it's
worth anything at alf "

" Which that sald’s hover and done with. and if the young
gent. wasn't satisfied, he should have said so at the time!
said Uncle Clegg truculently. “ I hain't no more to say in
the matter !"

o But Todd may be satisfied, but we ain't!” said Nugent.
> fou see, it was our money that you spoofed Todd out

*I hain't no more to-say !"

* You don't. feel inclined to make reatitution 7™

Uncle Clegyg glared.

“ Good-hevening I* was his reply.

" ¥ou don' want to send the money back to Todd !

* Good-hevening |

:‘E{:ur lest chance, uncle!™

‘ You said you'adn't come “ere to complain ! .aaid Uncle
Clefggr doggedty.

“Wea haven't!
consoience, you old sinner "’ pai

* Good-bhevening !" ]

*1a that all youdve got to say?”

£ -hevening I**

The chums of the Remove exchanged glances.
“ Fire away!" said Tom Brown.
The juniors grasped the eggs, taking one in each hand.
[“Fay well, Uncle {ﬂg&ﬁ! ' said Harry Wharton, with o
grin, * That sele to Todd, as you say, is over and done
with. Woe don’t want to revive it. We, only want to impress
upan you t it isn't safe to sell ¢ ike these!"

that it isn't saf 1l epga lik

""The unsafefulness is terrific!”
1] G‘G lt 11-1

4

We're ﬂfferinﬁ ou 4 chance to elear your
E&b Cherry.

An egg shot through the air, and butst upon Uncle Clege's

prominent nose.

Ho wtarted up with a yell, Too late, he realized what was
the “ jape ™ to which he had so kindly lent his assistance.

“¥ow! Huh! Groo! IHelp!”

Whiz! Whiz!

Smash! Crash !

Uncle Clegg simply staggered in the narrow space behind
his counter. He threw out his arms wildly, and knocked
stock to right and left. A tin canister of Special Onerand.
Six Blend rolled over and omptied itself into s dish of
Best ¥Fresh at 1s. 2d. Tins of condensed milk and salmon
stoaks were hurled to right and left.

“Ow " roared Uncle Clegg. * Perlice! 'Elp !

Whiz! Whiz!

ol Bl Boahy feis- hioad and b

g8 plasterad uwpon Uncle Clege, upon his head and his
fata m.f' his chest and his ears.

The dmoll, as Hurree Jemset Ram Singh would have said,
was terrific,

Tho unfortunate spoofer made a rush for the door of his
litsle parlour bahind the shop.

Whiz! Whiz! Whiz!

Thoe egge followed him fast, smashing on his head and the
back of ﬁs neck, the contenis runnieg over his hair and
his collar in a sticky mess.

Whiz ! went tho last egr, bursting on Uncle Clogg'a ear,
a8 he staggered into the parlour and slammed the door,

“ Ha, ha, ha 1"

The juniors roared with laughter.

The punishment of Uncle Uless had been severe. The
geent in the shop was terrible. and they were glad to escape
into the open amir. But Uncle Ql&fg had kept those vory
eggs to palm them off on the guileless, and he deserved no

By mpa .
“'Elp! Perlice!” roared Uncle Clegg, from behind his
¢losed door.
" Ga for him " roared Wharton.
The liely turned in the lock instantly.
Toar Macner kiBrary.—Nb, 155,
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out of the shop, laughing loudly. The fat form of P.o.
Tozor, who represented law and order in Friardale, lpomad
up in the dusky gloom.

“ Wot's the matter 'ere!” he demanded.

Wharton pointed into the shop.. o

“It's Uncle Clegg,”" he explamed. ** His sins have found
him out!™

“ Ha, ha, ha " .

Police-constable Tozer looled, suspiciously at the juniors—
he knew them of old. Thene#ﬂﬁ strode into ths agmpr, and
Harry Wharton & Co. tramped off guickly towards Grey-

friars.

THE TWELFTE CHAPTER,

The Burgiar.

ARRY WHARTON and his chums paused more than
once, as they tramped on towards the schook through
the winter gloom, to lawgh over the punishment of.
Uncl? Clegg. The tuckshop-keoper was atill in posses

sion of their two sovereigns, but he had paid pretty dearly
for his unserupulousness. for any chance that he might
complain to the Head, the juniors cared little if he did
It would come out that he had swindled Alonzo, and Dr.
Locke would be sure to take a lenient view of the inatter.

The juniors felt that they had avenged Aloize and them-
sclves; and, as Nugent obscrved, the jape was almoest worth
the two pounds.

Ctosling, the porter, snorted as he opened th: gate to let the
juniors in. _

“Which 1 don't like vour larks, that's wot 1 say!”

“ Bh, what's the matter with you 7" asked Nngent.

“Wot I saya is this "ere, 2 young gent as 15 a young gent
would come in by the gate, and not go clambering hover tho
hivy at this time of the night," smud Gosling.

harton stared at the school porter. o

“ Who's elambering over ivy?" he demanded. ® Woeveo
just' come straight from the village.™

Gosling blinked at them suspiciously. ) i

“ Which somebody was climbing over the hivy,” he aaid
“ He peuttléd hoff when T came by with my lantern”

“Well, it wasn't one of us."

“Wot I says ia this "ere——"" ,

“ Might have been Loder,” Nugent remacked, tn oa low
volee, * at ‘his old tricks; buf it's early for him o bave
been bresking bounds.” : . _

Gosling caught the words, which were not intended for lis
Cre,

“ Master Loder—hey ¥ he exclaimed.

“ Mind your own bizney, Gosling !’

The juntors walked on townrds the Schoo! House.  The
Closo was very misty, and the lights from the school windowy
glimmered and twinkled dimly through it.

There waa a cloud of thouzht upon Harry YWharton's face,
He waz thinking of the mysterious encounter in the Ulew
with the unseén man who lad got away., Wuas ib posble
that the unknown man was apgain within the walls of Grey.
friars.

“Took here, vou chaps,” Wharton exclaimed. “T dun't
believe it was Loder! Ii's more likely to be that burglar,
or whatever ha was, that we ran into the other mght.”

My word! I didn't think of him 1" .

“ We'll have a look round before we go in.” _

“Good ! said Tom Brown. * There's a guarker of an
hour to -hediime.” _

The mist was less thick than it had been on the occasion
of the previous search in the Close. Yef, looking lov u
lurking intruder in the wide grounds and rambling buildings
of Greyiriars was a groeat deal like searching for a necdie
in a haystack. But luck was in the way of the junior,
There was a sudden, sharp exclamation from Mark Lainley:

“* This way. yvou fellows !

“What is it?"

* Lok 1 - . -

The juniors were under the trees at the side of B budd-
inge. Moonlight was strugeling through the mist. Outside
a window upon which the moon climmered o duark figure
was blackly silhouetbed.

It wux 2 ground-floor window, and gave upon a passage
connected with the kitchens.

The juniors knew it well; they had broken bounds from
that very window not so very long ago. Wharton drew a
deep, hard breath.

“That's the man, as sure as a gun!”

“ The giddy burglar!™

‘: r‘i:’:m.hrui.lhﬂ;;é“ N

! at! We've got him '™

“Dr}I clse he's pot us!™” grinned Bob Cherzy, ® Ile may
liave a revolver, you know, like those blessed foreign chaps
who shot the policemen. We'd better get some sort of
woapong before we go for him.”
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“One of you cut off and ecall Wingate!” whispered
Wharton., *“ ¥eu go, Frank! We'll waich the villain, and
not touch him unless he tries to gef away.”

“Right you are "

The chums of the Remove waiched the burglar. The
window where he stood was not overlooked by aty other,
and but for the zearch the juniocrs were making ihe burly
rascal would certainly mever have been observed,

The window was not fastened, and the man's chject was
quite clear to the jumioms—he intended to get into the house
while entrance was ible, and conceal humself somewhere
in the rembling- building vntal it was sale for him to venture
oub upon his nefarious work.

juniors watched him silently.

But perhaps some slight sound reached the man's ears, or

pmi?l‘f!pﬂ the mere susprcion of the criminal made him look

o ]

The chums heard him draw a quick, hissiog breath.

Wharton gritted his teeth.

“"He's seen us ™

The bleck sliouette detached Heelf from the window.
Harry Wharton ran forward.

“He's not getting away, armed or not!" he muttered.
" Collar him 1"

** Right-ho "

“Tha eollarfulness i3 terrific !

The man at bay, with a savage look upen his face,
og the five juniors ran at him. He was a riully-builg
man, with a hard, bulldog face and plinting eyes. The moon-
Lght gleamed on the cyes and tle face for a moment, and

jumiors saw it clearly.

man drew back a pace, and east a wild look round

Liim.
He had not ken a word, , .
"'he wall of the house was behind him, and the juniors.cut

off his escaps. To his left an onthouze proj from the
mmain building, and the blank wall seemed té offer no chance
to a climber.

But the man was desperate.

He made s sudden bound, and leaped upon the wall of the
outhouse, and drag himself up. Harry Wharton dashed
after im, and olutched at lhis foot.

Ho misted it by inchies as the housebreaker dragged him-
gelf up, He heard a geasping breath from aborve,

i ]’_hne }"E’T l“l : .

The man disappeared in the gloom of the building,

Harry Wharton gave a loud shout.

“ Thas way ! Burglars!”

A light flashed in the Cloze. Wugent, with Wingate and
two or three Sixth-Formers, came dashing up. The master
of the Remove was with them, with & cncket stump in his
lard, Voioes called from the distance, and lights flashed.
Al Greviriars was alarmed,

“ What is it, Wharton?" rapped out My, Quelch. .

" Tho burglay, siy!”

“The samo man?’

“1 bedieve zo, sir.”’

“ Where ia he!"

“He dimhe-:lnlga on the roof here, sir™

“Spread vound, and see that he does not ¢scape on the
other side I'" exclaimed the Hemove-master auickly,

The boys ren to chey. ‘

Halt & dozen_ lanteriis wero on the scene pow, glinmering
through the misty night air. No =ign of the burglar could
I zeen, and the general impression was that b was still
wpon the noof of the wdhouse, wlero a mass of chimness
aiforded concealment.

“He's stall there, I beliove, @ Wharten exolaimed.

“ Listen " said Mr. Quelch.

The fellows listened. No sound could ho heard on the
hard, winber air. If the burglar was still on the reof he
win lying very close,

* He may hove escaped further,”

zald the Remove muster,

et lest.
“Ehall T up and ses, P
Mr. Queloh hesitated.
" How oaf you ged up, Wha rton "

“ T can olimb the drain-pipe, sir.”
“ I cannot allow you to run the risk——"
“It won't be a risk, siv. 1 can slide down if he shows

himeelf. You can keep the Light on me, and wateh for lim
10 how ap'

“Very well, Wharton."”

Harry Wharton did not wmit another secand. He

dambered up the pipe. Frem a certain heipht e wonld be
nhla to see whether the bwglar wos hiding behind the
chimney-stack.
He dambered up quickly.
Un the roof, in the shadow of the chimnev, a Jesperate
man was cerouching, with a pale snd desperate face.
* Hurn you!" he muttered. *' Bumm you, I—"*
Wharton cavght the savagely-routtering voice.
“ He's here ! he shouted.
There was a scrambling sound as the ruffiann clambered
rway over tho roof. For a moment he was seen by ail below.
The Maarer Lagriny.—No. 153,
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* There e is!"

Wharton elernbered on the roof.

“Come back!” shouted Mr., Quelch.

“1 can cormer lom, sir—""

“Come back! I order you!" e .

Havry Wharton obeyed. He had forgotien, in his exocibe
ment, the terrible danger e would be in if he followed the
desperate man upon the roof.

The burly fovm of the ruffian disappeared in the mm.

Harry Wharton dropped lightly to the ground beside the
¥orm-master.

“You might have been killed P’ exalaimed Mr. Quelch

severely. " Rewain here, some of you, while I have the
"“.’“{“. searched. They can be reached from the trap-doors
withan.*

“Very well, sir.”

And the juniors waiched and waited. But the burglir
did not return that way, nor was the search a successful ons.
In the misty winter darkness the ruffan had menaged to slp
down umobeerved by some rain-pipe, and ke had escaped &
mﬂm&nd t:sime. Was he kkely to return and make & third

mp

e

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Stomped.

OME of the Greyfriare fellows took pokers or erickes
S stumps to bed with them thet night. Alonzo. Todd
agked Mr. Prout, the master of the Fifth, to lend him
& gun. DMr. Prout wae s great sportemen, and he hod
quite o armoury in lus possesmon, and he was alwa.]ya glad
o tallk guns to anybedy wiho would listen. He would have
talked puns to Todd for hours, but lending him: one was
ancther matter.

“ Are vou used to firearms, Todd?' he asked.

"¢, no, sir!” said Todd.

“ Have you ever fired off a rifla?”

“0Oh, m, sir! My Uncle Benjamin considers firearmas
dangerous.”’

“%‘m they ave—to you!"” said Mr. Prout, laughing. “1
ehall cerfainly not lend vou a gun to take into your dornu-
tory, Todd. :’Ynu would prﬂba-lﬁ}' shoot yvourself.” i

“0h, sir, I have not the shightest tendency to conunit
suielde—""’

“1I mean by accdent.”

“0Oh, 1 se, sir! Of course, I should be very careful, 1
should bo very sorry indeed to cause any fetalities aunong my
Form-fellows,” zaid Alonro.

Tha Fifth Form-master laughed. ;

" Upon the whole, Todd, rou had better take a poker if you
require a weapon,”” he said.

* YVery well, siv.”

And Alonzo took a big kitehen poker to bed. He showed
it to the juniors in the Hemove dormitory.

“What on earth am you going to do with that?” acked
Harry Wharton.

Todd blinked at him.

“1t is in case the burglar should return,’” he said,

1 guess the burglar won't come back,” mid Fisher T.
jT‘""I:'-h’:: “and if you hit Loder with that, Todd, you'll bramn
R,

“T shall be Excﬂ*ﬂiﬂgf}' careful net to brain Loder if it
can possibly be helped, Fidh.' )

** Ha, ha, ha!” rcaved John Bull. *'If it can't be helped,
I snppose Loder couldn't conmplain.™ 4

" Ho couldn’t eomnplain after he'd got that poker on his
napper, anyway,” zaid Bob Cherry. ”%—Ie'd be past complain-
inee, I should think.™

“ Ha, ha, ha!" )

“I'ho pastiulness of iie honourable Loder would be terrific!
1 thinkiudly conader that the esteemed Todd should not be
tilowed to have a weaponful poker.™

** Hear, hear !

* Better put 1t away, Toddy." said Wiharton.
bit the wrong pacty, vou know.”

" My dear Wharton i

“ Put it under yvour mattress, anyway.”

Alonzo Todd shock Ins head.

* Im thle, Wiarton! My Uncle Benjamin always im-
nessed upon me to remember the motdo of the Boy Scouts—
' e Pr}?pu{;m};’ I assure you thet the poker will bo quite sife
iy my hands.

L Iydam say the poker will,” prunted Bob Cherry. ‘' But
what abowt us?"

** Ha, ha, ha!"

UMy dear fellowes, T can harndle the er quite safely. I
have had some practice with the ainglestick,” Todd explained.
* You see, I can wield it most effectively.”

Ho flourished tlw pokér, making passea st an imaginary

17
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burglaz, to show how well he handled it, and thero was & rush
of the juniors o get out of danger.

“¥You ass " roared John Bull, * Put it down.”

el

The poker amashed into Todd's wash:tand basin, breaki
the jug, s theve was & rash of water at vnce. Todd blinke
o disreay 8% (f'ha wreckage.

“Oh, dea»! Realy—" _

" Put that poker down !’ roarved {lie Remove, with one
voxa, | | .

"' My dear schoolfellows, I was only showing you—"

" Puk it dowa " J

Tolia'R, dwky from higa!” shoufed Snoop. “ ISl 8
: ket away from I* shou noop. Il By out

-the idiol's hards in & minufe, and brain sn!:ne of us!"

"My dear Snoop—"

"“Colker, ham |
him I'

IFBum

But no showed any great desire to collar Todd while
ho was Eonrfaiﬁng the. poker. He was foc dangerouns just
The door ned, and Loder, the prefect, locked in, with
B scowl on ﬂ?fnﬂgm He gezed at 'Ipﬂdd, going through his
mysberious m?lmm:k evolutions with the
s moment, and then roared at the Duffer o

" Put that poker down "
Juniors were dt:déﬁd tllEqialvl:'l-] ﬂu& frﬂa If.tiﬂ hﬁ. gim
oTe | g wildly among the or safety. The
whirred through the air, a [:ra.l;-a-yin the

Pukfm petrified for
Greyiriars,

“Eizt:w. mdﬁfeﬁl ;Tﬂ quadrangle cutsida
1::: b;n“hi{ it's tn::?} te for ﬁn;fbndjr to be passing underneail,
ng asal ugant.
II.M ﬂ‘ﬁll' Hu 1% E'En )
L ad into the dormitory.
You da ng lunatio!” he exclaimed. " You'll

be charged w:liah that pane of glass. If I see you with a poker
or saything of the sort agam I'll pulverice you! Get into

“..}iij" l;ﬂﬁ-‘f Lodor—""

*Get ingo bed!" roared the prefect.
1 éﬂ:ushhayw would mob rn.{rge ur voice in ﬁmt l;m]};;é Lodar.
] urba Iy bervos, an ne njani
afways said that it was comimon to mmm{?m"a miﬂa—J' :

Tihses ect ren towards Todd, and the Duffer of
Gtm;{nm dox round the bed,
m'ﬁ;ﬁ;ﬂl tight, my dear Loder,” he exclaimed. “I'm poing
And be turned in.

Loder, with & dark face, extinguished the light and left th»
dormitory.  Since the entoumter with Alonzo on the stairs,
when the Duffer of Greyfriars had telren him for a burglar,

refect had not ventured to break bounds. He knew that
lotv's suspicions were aroused, and he had to be very

for a tame to up mppearances. He put it all down
bo the acoount of Alooso T-fdd. ¥ "

Alonzo's still, emall voice was heard, as soon as the ill-
tempered prefect had retired.

“My demr fellows—-"

“Oh, go to sleep !" exclaimed Bunter.

“ My dear Bunter—"

*“1 say, you fellows, something ought to he done te stop
up that pane," Billy Bunter exclaimed peevishly, * There's
a draught.”

“Awiul 1" said Bob Cherry sympathetically. **It must
be unspeakable for you, Bunter—never had a whiff of fresh
air 1n your life, if you could help it, did you?™

“Oh, really, Cherry——"

My dear fellows,” said Todd, “1I will keep wateh fo.
.m‘glh&:f vou like, in case the burglar should come back.”

. go to sleap ™
““That 18 hardly grateful, Bulstrode. I suppose one of
¥ou fallows will lend me a ericket.stump ¥

“{3o to sleep!"” roared John Buil.

“But I must have s weapon if I am to keep walch, and
my poker has uniorfunately fiown out of the window. Ii

ker h f Iy fi f t ind [

one of you fellows will lend ma a poker, or tongs, or cricket-
#tump, I will cheerfully keep watch for the remainder of
the night.”

“I'we got-a cricket-stump,” eaid Bulstrode,

“Can 1 have ik my dear Bulatrode "

“Clome and get it.)’

“0Oh, certainly !"

Alonzo Todd stepped aut of bed, and
wards Bulstrode. Ii{
of the dormitory.

“Whers are youi” demanded Bulstrode, sitting up in
bed, with the oricket-stump firmly grasped in his right hand.

““ Hars I am, my dear Bulstrode.”

““ Wall, .here's ths sturmp.!”

Tax Maener Lispary.—No. 1535,
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groped his way to-
e blinked at the dim bed in the gloom

. Wode's"
IRE" LI

Thwack ]

L1} YDW LI'I'

A fearful vell rang through the dormitory. The Remove
bully had brought down the stump across Alonzo Todds
shoulders with a terrific smite.

Alonzo jumped up, _mllin%.

“Ow! Yaroch! Groo! Oh! Oh!™

“Ha, ha, ha!'" roared Balstrode.

“ My dear Bulstrode—ow !  Yow !

* Ha, ha, ha!"” yelled the Removites,

“Ow! I am considerably hurt! Bulstrode, I regard
your act as treacherous. My Uncle Benjamin would be
shocked—nar, disgusted. Yow? Ow!"

“Come and have the stump,” said Dulstrode.

“¥ow! I refuse to coms near you. I am hurt! Oh!®

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Alonzo Todd crept back to bed. It was some time befors
he slept; but he did not keep watch in the Remove dormi-
tory that night,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bulstrode Does Net Feel Well,

ULSTRODE turned over in bed, and yawned, as the
B rising-bell clanged out in the frosty air of the
FOOTning. :

. *"Oh, blow that bell!" he exclaimed. "I believe
Gosling gets up specially early some mornings to do us cut
of &8 few minutes.'

-Bob Cherry laughed as he turned out of bed.

“ Catch Gﬂﬂlﬂ_f' getting up at all if he could help it,” he
remarked. " He's move likely to be a few minutes late”

“I1'm not going to turn out yet,” grunted Bulstrode.

* Rats !"

I tell you—""

* What's the good of talking rot?" demanded Bob Cherry,
“You know jolly well that yvou've got to turn out like the
rest of wa?"™

“ Nica polite woy Bob haz of putiing things,"” Nugent
ramarked.

Bob Cherry snorted.

“Well, what's the good of the duffer swanking about not
gotting up ¥’ he exclaimed. * He'll get up fast euough
when %)uﬂ chy looks in, if he doesn't now."

*“The fastfulness will be terrifie."

Bulstrode scowled. His habit of swanking, though not =
pronounced as that of Fisher T. Fish, often lad him iufo
making deciarations he found it hard to sustain afterwards,
He gave ]%cb Cherry a most unpleasant look.

“Well, I jolly vell won't get up for half an hour yol,
anyway,” he exclaimed.

“ Bosh "

Y You'll sep™

“Oh, don't be an ass!"

Bulstrode closed his eves again.

Alonzo Todd blinked at Bulstrode in a dubious sovl of
wav. After furning it ovor in his mind, he approached the
bedside of the Remove bully. ;

My dear Balstrode,” he exclaimed. I trust vou will
think better of this reclless decision, and decide to rise with
tho rest of us'

Bulstrode snored.

“You canuot deceive me by producing that unpleazant
reverberation m vour nasel organ,’ and Todd, 1 ame per-
fectly aware that you are awake, DBulstrode. I wurge you
to rise ! DMy Uncle Benjamin always told me —"

“(h, po awav ! snorted Bulsirode.

“1 waos about to remark that my Uncle Benjamin alwaxs
impressed upon me, that early to bed andhﬁa rly to riso was
the most satisfactory meothod of preserving one's health,
aceumulating riches, and enlarging the understanding.'

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bob Cherry., "Good old dic
tionary 1"

“My dear Cherry !

Lot o alone! prowled Bulstrode.
un yet.”

“ My dear Bulstrode——-"

“ et away "

“But I assure you, my dear Bulstrode—ow 1"

Alonzo Todd stagzered back as a foot shof out of Bul
strode’s bed, and caughi him on the chest. 1le sat down
with some violence upon the floor of the dormitory.

“Ow! Huh! My dear Buolstrode—"

““ Buzz off, you ass!" _

“1 decline to have anything more to do with you, Bul-
strode. My Uncle Benjamin says—"'

Bulstrode ﬁaspﬂd a pillow, and Todd fled.

The burly Removite settled down again, net to sleop, but
to affect slumber. He had some inward doebis now, but
gheer brovado would not let him give way.

“I'm not gelimg
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Todd had quite forgatten that he had nothing but his pyjamas on, and that 1t was a cold night.
Exciterment kept him warm as he dashed after the burglar,
going! This way! I've gof him1" (See pags 27.)

“This way,” he shricked. *Help! He's

“I guess you're !i;jlafing the giddy ox," Fisher T. Fish re-
mmé{r;d' “You'd better got up, and get out, Dulstrode.”
*(h, ratal”

“Don't be an ass!" said John Bull, “¥ou'll have
Quelch or a prefect after you if you don’t turn out.”

Y Bosh 1

“ Please yourself,” said Bull, with a shrug of the
shoulders.

The Removites lefl the dormifory, leaving Dulstrode stifl
in bed. The burly junlor shifted uncomfgrtably.

He had said that he would remain in bed half an hour
after rising-bell, and bravado kept him from breaking his
word 3 but he was fecling very uneasy.

. Ten minutes more had to elupse before the half-hour was
up, and Bulstrode hoped that these ten minutes would pass
without even o prefect or & master visiting the dormitory.,

But that hope was to be dizappoinied. _

Mr. Quelch, the master of the Remaove, looked in, and
came over towards the junior’'s bed.  Bulstrode's heark
quaked inwardly. o

The Form-master stood logking down on the junior,

 Bulstrode !

Bulstrode snored.

“ Are you asleen, Bulstrode ™

Ancther snore.

Mr. Queleh lifted the cane he had in his hand, and mado
& motion of bringing it down across the junior’s shoulders.
Bulstrode squirmed out of the way in o twinkling.

“Oh!" said Mr. Quelch, lowering his arm. * You were
pot aslesp, then ™

Bulstrode sat up in bed with erimson cheeks,

¢ J—[—I—" he stammered.

Tiur Maexwer LrsrArY.—No. 155.
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g %'l]lil uicre Ettempfi.ng to deceive me, Bulstrode.”

“ Why have you not risen with tha rest!" demanded Mr.
Juelch. ] :

* I—I don’t feel quite well this morming, sic.’

“0Oh! What is the matter with you?"

“ A—a sort of faint feeling." )

“ Indeed ! Perhaps it is through laziness," sug ested Mr.
Quelch. It ma.j'ﬁga coused by lying in bed alter rsing-
bell, Bulstrode.”

“ I—I don't think so, sir.” .

“* Perhaps it 15 caused by want of exercise.”

“0h, no, sir!"

“We will age.”

Mz, é%:mlch raized his cane, and began to cane Bulstrodas
across the legs through the bedclothes

0w " roared the junior. Ch ™

Lash! Lash! Lash!

i ?&mh! 'Dh. 1:! ] ‘

1}3‘:11*;.1;:':3:]& squirmed out of bed on the other side, yelling
with pain. _

Mr. Quelch regarded him across the bed, with o pleasani
smile. The Remove bully stood rubbing his legs and
Ilinking.

“Do you feel better now, Bulstrode?"

“Yow! Yaroch!

“Yow! No, sir!"” !
“Ah! I have not caned you sufficiently, I ses re-

marked the Form-master, making a motion to go round the
hed towards Bulstrode.

The Remove bully hopped away.

“J—J—if you please, mr, I—I moeant yes!" he gapped.
# 71 fesl ever so much better, sir; in fact, quite well now."”

A B Greviviars: By FRANK RICHARDE
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“You are guite sure?" 2

“ Ye.e-ps, mir. Quite, sir,’” stammered Bulstrode, with a
very nervous glance at the cane. 3 :

““Wery well, Bulstrode,” spid Mr. Quelch, with a smile,
“1 will take your word. You will kundly appear at the
breakfast-table at the usual time."

* Ye-n.ps, gir."

And Mr. Quelch quitted the dormitory. He left Bulstrode
ﬁrﬂnuing pnd rubbing bis legs, and scowling fiercely. But
the Romove bully made it a IF-:HM te go down in time for
breakfast. He met Alonzo Todd on the stairs, and the
Duffer of Greyiriars gave him a sympathetic smile.

“I'm so sorry, Bulstrode, that you've been caned,” he cx-
claimed. *“Of course, you deserved it, but that probably
does not lessen the pain. My Uscle Benjamin——"

“ Oh, shat up, dummy "

“My dear Bulatrode—"

The Rembve bully gave Todd a push that made him sit
down on the stsirs. Alonzo sat there gasping for several
rainutes, and he was still looking a little breathless, and
very indignant, when he turned up at the breakiast-table.
Bulsirode was there in time, a fact which Mr. Quelch noted
with & grim smile.

“7J am ‘to see you so pecfectly recovered, Bulstrode,™
he rems . “REarly to bed, early to rise, makes us
heulthy, wealthy, and wiss. There are no end to the brne-
fits of early rising, my boys. I trust you will remember
that, Bulstrode.”

““Yea, wir,"” grunted Bolstrode.

“My Uncle Benjamin woeald be d-a]:'ghted to hear vou say
g0, 1 am sure, sir,” said Alonzo Todd. * My Uncle Beun-
jamin always impressed upon me—"'

“* Exactly, Todd. That will do!” .

And the wisdom of Todd's Uncle Benjamin upon that
pqt‘&icuhr snbject was lost to the Bemove. They did not
mind.

—_—

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Nice for Bunter.

£ H, T say!* You look a pictum. Todd.”

* My dear Bunter, I'm glad you approve of my ap-
pearance,” said Alonzoe Todd, nodding to Billy Bun-
tor's reflection in the glass.

The Owl of the Remove had *“popped in” on Alonzo as
that simple youth was involved in the process of an elaborate

toilet.

Bunter for onco in & way was not & fattercr.  Alonzo did
cartainly look very mice. Billy Bunter wondeved what it was
for, a5 might be expected. Minding his own business was not
one of Bunter's virtoes. ]

**ARh!" he exclaimed, as hs caught sight of a sealed envelope
l::mi'lm the table, . "
“ My dear Bunter, how strange you are this afternoon,

satd Alonzo.

“Yes,'" answered Billy Bunter—"' T mean no, Todd ! Really,

vou know, Todd. It waz simply your—your killing appear-

e,

Alonzo locked doubtful for a second. Then he broke into
8 beaming smile.

“0Oh, I'in so pleased you think so, Bunter!
ﬂt on important business, and I wish to

st

Alonzo pansed to face the glass again for & moment whila
his straightened his bow. Bilﬁ.r Bunter was all attention. In
his opinion ' revelations™ were forthcoming. And
bursting with t:uricmt;.r regarding the sealed envelope,

* Going out, Todd?* he said encouragingly. * It must be
something important, I must ‘say. That topper of yours is
simply Al. 'Pon my word, Todd, the gloss of it dazales my
eyes 1

"And RBilly Bunter heightened the effect of his words by
assiduously polishing his glasses, blinking the while at Alonzo.

“ It is very important, Bunter. Wasn't it unfortunate for
Bulstrode to lose the money!”

“ Yoz, rather!" assented Billv DBunter. * Bat—"

“¥es," said Alonzo, with a beaming smals, “but it s
equally fortunate that his measures for its recovery have
sueeeaded, Bulstrode has asked me to go for it, Bunter.”

Billy Bunter was much relieved when Alonzo turned to the
glass once more. © The Owl of the Bemove liad been a3
ignorant of Bulstrode’s loss as ho was of Bulstrode's recovery
of his property until Alonzo spoke. )

But 1in Ehekespeare’s languare he aszmned o virtue, though
ha had it not. Alonzo would, ne doubt, speak mofe freely if
he pretended to know all about the matter. lle couglied.

“ You look r:ﬁplng, though, Todd " he said. Llinking vigor-
ously throngh his ig spectacles,

An ordinary person would have detected the flatterer i a
moment. But not so Alonzo.
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“* Authorities, Todd I said Billy Bunter, really surprised.

“ Burely you know that Bulstrode pluced the matter in the
Liands of the police when he lost his five-shilling postal-order
in the village, Buntor”

“Ah, yes! Of course. What am T thinking of," said Billy
%Ttﬁt‘. glancing covertly at the zealed envelope on the table.
& n _-"1‘1

““And that is Bulstrode’s letter to the police-station in ths
village. Police-constable Tozer has sent hin word that he
has found the postal-order, and that Bulstrode may have it
if he will call for it. But he is too busy jurt now, you know,
50 he acked me as a favour to undertake the business, Bunter.”

And Alonro turned to the glass to perfect his appearangoe
bLefore immediate departure for Friardale.

A quick obasrver woulil have noticed a curious expression
flit across Billy Buater's face.

But when Billy Bunter suddenly threw himself into a chair.
assuming an _a rance of utter prostration, even Alonio
noticed that Billy Bunter, as roflectad in the looking-glass,
looked very alarming. :

Alonzo left off putting in his final touches hurriedly.

* My dear Bunter, whatever is the matter?' he asked.

'ﬂuili;' Bunter looked at Alonzo as if he ware choking.

“Oh, dear,” cried Alonzo, * what a fearful thing. Is thers
anything I can do for you, my dear Bunter™' )

Bunter wagged his lead from side to side, still keepinz up
the hideous expression for veply. A curious gpurgling zound
cama from his fat throat.

Alonzo was alarmed. And well he might be. Alonzo war
afraid o leave him and run for assistance for fear he might
get worse, Alonzo did not e:I(uIta know Bunter r{&t.

" My dear, dear Bunter,” he said, almost tearfully,  what
can I do—"

A dreadful ftll‘glin sound issued from Billy Dunter's
mouth. But Alonzo Todd caught tho word water, and not-
withstanding Bunter's terrible plight, he resolved to get it

Making a hurried search, he at last unearthed a basin.
Pursued by the unearthly moaning of Billy Bunter, he ficd
to the tap at the end of the p e,

Hardly had Alonzo pot outside the door than a parceptible
recovery might have been noticed in Billy Bunter.

Muking a dive to the table, he secured the sealed envelope,
pulting 1t in his pocket, after noting that it was addressed
to P.c. Tozer, Police Station, Friardale. Whils Todd was
filling tha basin with wabter, Bunter seuttled downstairs with
the sealed envelope.

Billy Bunter intended to borrow that lve shillings.

“1 can casily pay it back to Bulstrode on Saturday, I
expect a postal order that day, and it's really only cashing it
in advanes,” he ruttered.

But though this *f elastic” morality seemed to satiby Tilly
Bunter, he resolved to avoid Bulstrode, e mightn't weder
stand business—PBunter's idea of business, at all cvents,

“And I'in so jelly hungrey,” he suid to himself as ba hrried
to the gates. " And Bulstrode will have done Alonze m
beforg f}g-etj hack.”

“ Done Alonzo in'" was Billy  Bunter's own  peculiar
metaphor for Alonzo Todd falling sacrifice to Bulstrode, winla
Lo, Bnnter, had & cood feed in the villaze.

And Billy Bunter wlistled a lively tune, somo of it-=lo
was not particularly musical—as he got on the road at [ast.

Ho strode along quickly, Alonxo wught raize the alar
when he missed the letter from the table.  Once lie wos
tempted to open the envelope. Perhaps Alonzo had made
mistake in the amount. There might be ten shillings to draw
instead of five. But the fact of the seabing-wix wns a diffis
culty.  Billy Bunter could not very well break the szal. Tio
police wonld naturally be suspicious.

As it was, I.-c. Tozer was not likely to be any more graciong
than he was wont. And Billy Bunter hoped that the farimn
Friardale arm of the law would be abzent for once. and le,
HBunter, would have his bosiness attended to by the sevweant
in charge. But the Owl of the Remove bad no luck.

When be got in the main street of Frinrdale a few maautes
later all his doubts were set at rest.

Fram the doorway of a building a zhort way up the strest,
u considerable expanze of dark blue eloth and silver buttons
protroded itsell.  13illy Bunter’s face fell. Thera waz no mis
tuking the owner of such portly dignity,

.-, Tozer was * at home.” A shining belt that ran ronmd
tho “equater ™ of the genoral mass of blue cloth and =silver
Luttons—two huge hands, stuck with thuwinbs down into bali,
proclaimed the fact aloud. so to speak, that the constable waa
i # weighty mood.

Chancing to look down the street ab that meeat, he eopied
Filly Bunter. Instantly, in comtnon lengoage, " his back
was up.”' He had once made “a case™ of Bunter, wnd le
had no ehjections to dong b agan.,
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*“Naw, then, there! What are you
g, DRy : Billy Bunter, in an

" Nothing, really, Mr. Tozer,"” repli

tiating tone. . g
‘That'l do! Nome of your imperence ! said P..c. Tozer.
“0Oh, really, My. Tozer,”” rephed Billy Bunter, *I have
enly brought you this letter!” .

And, suiting the action to the word, Billy Bunter brought
the letter out of his pocket.

“It's from Bulstrode, you know,' _

“1 don’t know nothin' about that " he said.
here! Come on!™ .

Billy Bunter gave the letter to P.-¢c. Tozer. The policeman
tore 1t open. He read . The effect was disastrous—
especially for Billy Bunter. As the constable vead, his face
changed colour rapidly. Red, blue, black, purple, the latter
espectally, all eolours seemed alike to P.-c. Tozer.

hen he turncd with a face like thunder to the Owl of the
Remmove.  Executing what he evidently thought a smarg
movement, but which was really reminiscent of an elephant,
hB]FOt Billy Bunter between frﬁm*sﬂlf and the police-station
wall.

-

““But give it

Billy Bunter blinked in amazement and dismay at ‘the
encited face of the fat constable. He had never deemcd it
poszsible for enybody to look so purple without having an
attzck of apoplexy.

“*I—I -gay—"" he pasped.

" You—you—you—"" stuttered P.-0. Tozen

The fat policeman seemed in too great a rage to speak,
He brandished the letter before Billy Bunter's alarmed face,
andd seemed greatly incliped to dance,

* You—you—you—-—""

"Dh,'realg; r. Tozer "

1

“*Uolney ch—hey 7" roared P.oo. Tower. Tl show
:;E.!..jrll

The infuriated constable thrust the letter almost into
Bunter’s face. DBunter gave g yell as he réad it. For tlas is

what he rcad:

" Please go back to Colnsy Hatch, Tozer, old chap! Your

fare worries ug!”
Bunter simply ﬁaped.
Too late ho realized that the sealed letter and the story of
iho lost five shilling postal order was an elaborate scheme
on the part of Bulstrode for pulling the leg of the innocent
Dnffer of Greylriars,

Alenzo, all unsuspicious ss usuel, had been prepared to
deliver that letter into P.-e. Tozer's hands; ond Bunter had
done 1t instead |

The fat jumor gasped.

“I—I =av,'” he pantadl

“Colpey Hateh—hey '
worries you—hey I’

a4 I_:__.I di.dﬂrt kmw_ﬂ'

4 E.].m I&m 11]- :

The large hand of the: policeman grasped Billy Bunter.
P..c. Tozer made a knee by resting one foot on the station
step. Blll{}iBunhw wasg %&n‘ﬂ:ﬂd acrosa thet kree face down-
ward, A big and heavy hand rose and [ell.

Spank | spank ! spank !

Billy Bunter roared.

HI—1 didn't know—""
roared P.-e. Toser. "My face

“Ow!l Help! Yarooh! It wasa't me! I won't de it
sgainl Ow! Help! Murder!”
Spank | spank | spank |

P.-e. Toger overbalanced himscl with the forec of that
last spank, and he recled on the station steps. Bunter rollad
to the ground. His spectacles slid off down his nose, and
he grasped them in & fat hand, Without waiting to replace
them he fled. !

P.-e. Tozer staggered to his fcet,

“Kim back " he roared. :

But DBunfer did not accept that Lind invilation, Ile
sprinted on to Greyfriara with a speed he could never have
g.own on the cinder-path.

———rrr—

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTEH.
Brave Bunter,

2 ODD " roarcd Balstrode.
T “ Todd I echoed Skinneor.
“You've not gone [

“You bounder !

“ My dear Bulstrode,” said Alonzo Todd, * T've been Took-
ing for you for such & long time. 1 have a most unforianate
incident to report to you. The letiep——"

“ My letter to Tozer I

LG E:mnﬂ;;. The letter is lost ™

“Tost 1'* roared Bulstrode.

“VYou, indeed,” said Taodd, almest tearfully.  * Bunler
tame into my study while T was dressing o goe out, and he
was faken with a sudden illness.”

“Do vou mean that Bunter's boned the letter?” roarcd
Bulstrode, )

“ Certainly not, iy dear Bulstrode. e was faken with
i"mj-de“ faintness, and I rushed away io obfmin water for
R’
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“He was japing you, you ass .
“ My dear fellow, T am sura I shall nof _Banter of
p,ng-t.hlng of the sort without proel. My Unocle Benjamm——

Hang vour Uncle Benjamin i

“Upder the cirewmstances, Bulsrode, unless yom
more reapwtiul!fﬂuf mdy u{;n;iiju, i‘w consent to cantinwe
this conversation,” said Todd, wi kY.

Bulstrode grasped the Duffer of Greyiriars by the shoulder,

“ Where's that letter " hé roarsd, shaking Todd hﬂ:_' hi#
cap fell off, ‘ Where's my latter to Tozer, you chump1”

‘ Hallo, hallo, hallo !”* exclainted Bob Cherry, coming up.
“ Hands off, Bulstrode! What’s the matter mow "

Todd gasped for breath. )

“J was attempting to explain to Bulstrode,that his letter
is lost,” he panted. * Bunter was taken ill in my study,
and when I returned with ¢he water he was gone, "and the
letter -had wanished, Tt is qmite possible that the burglar
i‘m;] l:ﬁen here again, perhaps in disguise, ns it is still day-
I t'l'

g“_ Fathead 1"

“My dear Bulstrode—" ;

Bulstrade made a rush at the Duffer of Greyfrars. He
had taken a great deal of trouble to plant that jape upon
Alonzo, and now it was ail **ap.”

Todd dodged behind Harry Wharten. y

“My dear Bulstrode, I trust you will not be violent,” he
exclaimed. My Uncle Benjamin always eautioned mo
tﬂ__"___!.l-

“ Lemme get at him !"” roarcd Bulstrode,

ut off, Todd!" .

“ Oh, certainly, Nugent I

Alonzo Todd cut off.  Bulstrode made a moyement to
foHow, but the Famous Four lined up in his way.

“Hold on!™ said Harry Wharton gquietly.

Bulstrede snorted. , : :

“The—the ass!” he exclaimsd. * He's spoiléd one of the
rippingest japes, by letting that ass Bunter got the lctter.

“What on carth is it all about (™ .

“1 planted a letter on Todd to take to P.e. Tozer,
growled Bulstrode. ** He thought it was about a postal-
e st s

“ And what was it r about .

“ Tt was a message to Jr.l Tozer asking him to go back to
U'olney Hatch"

* Ha, ha, hal"”

“ It would have been pretty ro
e had delivered that letter,” said

Bulstrode sniffed. i i o

1t would have been a good jape,’” he replwd. I sup-
p::ns{-lhﬁai.mter’s tﬁi-:er;ﬂ tI;e letter now, and that's an end of it
Any secen Bunter ¥ " -

wHe J:'ri.'nmi: out more than an heur age,” said Ogilvy.

Bulstrode started. . _

“Did you notice which way he went?" he excluimed.

‘““ Yes; towards the village™ .

“My only hat! He may bave taken the letter, if he got
the story from Todd. It would be just like him to try and
bone the postal-order,”

The juniors roared.

* My hat!” ecjaculated Wharton.

* Jlallo, halle, hallo! Here's Banter !”

Every cyc was turned upon the Owl of the Remove.

Billy Bunter came grunting and limping up to the Bchool
House, as if he had hardly sufficient strength left to put
one foot before another.

 Hallo, hatlo, halio!

* Seon Tozer BV

on poor cld Todd if
arry Wharton.

Where have you been, Bunter?”

= I3id you take the letier?”’

““ Ha, ha !* ) o

Bugter blinked at the grinning group of juniors, and
grunted.

“ 1 cay, you fellows——"

“ Did you take t.hﬁ latter "* roared Bulstrode.

* Oh, really, vou know—m" :

& Hav: ;c}g heen to ses Tozer 1" demanded Bob Cherry.
' Yea,'' %as yed Bunter. “ I—I thought I'd take the letter,

and save 1 o lot of trouble You know what a good-
tati red ch&ll)—; T am.”
ii Hﬂ, h-ﬂu ot

¥

“ Oh, really. you fellows—

“You tm}f ﬂl:a Ietter 17 gasped Bulstrode, “}-I,r.r”lmt!
Tihis is botter than Todd having taken it. Ho, I, ha!

“ Heast 1 iy

‘*{{a, ha, ha 1" roarcd the juniors,

“ \What did Tozer sayi”

i Ui'usg:e ]f:lasad EH

(1] A -& a'l-!I

"Iliﬂpwnf'. a beast!” grunted Bunter. ** He has asraulied
and battered we, and Pm going to—to conswlt with fhe
aolicitor of a titled friend of mine about tsaking out »
swnmaons.* 5

did Complote aof the Chams
= Eqrfht?rnrf‘nlnrl." By %‘EMIGHAH“
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H Ha, ha, ha 1™

Billy Buntor rolled on into the Houss, snorting with indig-
bation. }‘hﬂ uniors simply shricked with laughter.

If Teod Ju.ci taken the note, and had been severely handled

the fat policeman, many of the fellows would have felt
orry for him. But no one felt sorry for Bunter. They all
new porfectly well that Bunter had mcant to “borrow ™
ghe psupposed postal-order—a kind of *“borrewing ™ that
sometimes leads to the treadinill. And all were agreed that
Bunter fully deserved all that he had received.

If thers was one aﬁm thetic person, it was Alonzo Todd,
He met Bunter as the latter came into the junior common-
eodm, and greeted him with a most painful and commiserate

ression upon his face. . .
“My dear Bunter,” he exclaimed, " you look as if you
were in pain.”

Billy Bunter grunted wrathfully.

“1 jolly well am in pain!” he snorted.

“1'm &0 sorry, Bunter. Cun I do anything to help you?”
ezked Todd. ' By the way, Bunter, did you see what became
of the letter I left in my study ¥”

“ Fathead !™

“My dear Bunler—"

“ Chump !"

“Really, T begin to fear that vou are going out of your
mind, Bunter. 1 have heard that excessive over.cating some-
times has that effect,. But Oh 1"

Billy Bunter could not go for Bulstrode.
badly wanted to go for somebody, so he made Alonze Todd
serve his turn. ‘ith a sudden and unexpectrd upper-cak, he
scnt the Duffer of Greyiriars stagpering.

FOw " paaped Alonzo Todd,

He sat down saddenly and stared ot Bunter,
danced round him, brandishing his fat fists.

“Lzot up ! he roared. ' Get up, and have some more !

“ My dear Buanter——"'

“Yeh! Coward!™

“Halla! A fight—a fight!" roaved & dozen vaices, and
there was a rush of fellows irom all sides. A fight hetween
the Ow! of the RErmove and Hhe Grovieiars Duffer was likely
t2 be worth watching.

Bunter was greatly oncourared. Todd's wnwillingness to
fight urged bim on.  He brandished his fista, and gave Todd
aonather tap as he sat on the floor.

“Coward I"" he bellowed. “Got up! ¥ah!

“ My dear Bunter, my Uncle Denjamin——-""'

“Yuh! Come on!”

Alonzo staggoered to his fech,

“My Uncle Benjamin has alwars warned me never fa
fizht, Bunter, if 1t can possibly be avoided,” he exclaimed.
"?[ should be sorry—"

“Yah! Coward!™

“Go it, Bunter ™

" Piteh into him, Todd I™

“T'll held your speca, Buntey I

“T'1] hold yvour hair, Todd "

“ I say, vou fellows, be's jollv well got to fizht 1" shouted
Bunter. " I'm going to give him a licking. Make him come
on. Yah! Coward!™

“ My dear Bunter my Uncle Benjamin——"

“Loward 1"

“ Always impresed upon me never to fight——""

“Yah! You're afraid ™

“ Unless my courage should be questioned, which would be
n gpood reason for using violent methods towards an insulting
person,” said Todd, " Under the present civeminstances, [
think I shall be justified.

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

“Pile in, Duffer!”

Billy Buntor dropped hiz hands, and backed away. Strangs
to say, all his trucnlence passed away in a flash as Alonro
Taodd began to roll un his sleeves.

“I—I don’t know that T want 4his Lo go any farther,”” he
muttered. ' I—I think I'll let the matter drop. I =ay, you
frllows, lemma pass.”

But the laughing juniors elosed up, and pushed the Owl
of the Remove back as he sought to escape from the ring.

“ No, you don’t!” said Ogilvy coolly. ' You were hiowling
to Todd to come on a minute ago.”

" [h, really, vou know——""

“Come on, Bunter " said Todd, having now quite Anished
his preparations. **Pray come on! I trust I shall not hart
you very much. Dear tae! Why doces he not come on?”

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Here he i5!" roarcd Tom Brown, dragging the fat junior
forward. " Go it!"

He hurled Bunter towards Alonzo. Alonzo’s fist came into
mﬁct with the [at junior’s nose, and Bunter rolled on the

r.

He remained there, groaning.

“Dear me! Are you done?” exclaimed Alonzo, in aston-
shment. ““ Have I ficked you?”
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Billy Buntor

Come on!"

I will therefore fight yvou"

of 8t W,

_ Bunter only groaned by way of reply. The juniors buml
into a roar of ausﬁyﬁer. They pushed chairs and mats over
Bunter, and left him. The fat junior groancd -dismally,
Alonzo Tedd, the much-njured and much-forgiving, wa
the only one who lent him & hand. He dragged Bunter oul
from under the mats and chairs.

“ Beast ' said Bunter.

“My dear Bunter——"'

Bunter srorted, and rolled away., Alonzo Todd gazed
after him more in sorrow than m anger,

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Kpocked Up,

o WON'T! You cen do it, Skinper!'"

“0Oh, rats! You've funking it, Bulstrode!™

It was closn upon bed-timé, and to all appearances

Bulstrode and Bkinnor were having a heated argument
sbout something. That part of the Remove passage cchoed
with the noise. A passer-by would have concluded 1t was the
beginning of a fight,

“If you tell mo I'm funking it, '

“You'H what!™ retorted Skinner.  *f You'll what
Bulstrode?"”

“Well, never mind!” answered the burly Removile
sulkily. * Don’t be such a rotter, and take it on as you said
you would i

id Rﬂtﬂ-!“

“ Rats to me!" roared Bulstrode. *“ I'll skin you! Quick,
Skinner!" he concluded, in a whisper. " I can hear him
coming up now, Quick! Fut up your hands! We must

lock as if we were going to chew each other up'

* Oh, will you?" said Skinner, putting hjﬂ"lﬁﬂil in an atti
tude of self defence. * We'll see, though!™”

And in & few scconds the two ploiters were going through
a voery good imitation of a ding-dong firht, abosing ono
anotiier soundly, so that the person anproaching on the stains
could not fall to grasp what was on.

“* My dear fellows! What an unseemly exhibition., Pray
clogist "

It was the dolest voice of Alonzo Todd., As he pained the
top step, he stood horrificd at”what he saw.

“ Keep back,” roarved DBalstrode, " or vou'll get hurt!
et out of this while 1 flay Skinner!™

“ Indecd, 1 shall do no such thing, Bulstrode. My Uncls
Dienjamin would be liﬁa:ined--nu}'. shocked, to think that I
was resorting with fellows who fought like wild cats—-"

* Wel, why don’t you bring your Uncle Benjamin here to
bring Bulstrede to his senses. you ass!" exclaimed Skinner,
making & vicious dive at hiz adversary.

“ Oh, don't deo thal, Skinner! It's really naughty, you
Lknow, toe look s¢ murderous! Can't you settle it without
firhting?™

“ Well, T don’t mind,” satd Bulstrode, *° if Skinner wouldn't
be guite so barmy aboul a trifle.”

“ Oh, all rvight!" said Skinner, in apparent disgust, “1
gald ull along, Bulstrode was funkmg.’

“That's not the way to end a guaareel, Skinner," said
Alonze mildly. * But my Unele Penjamin said [ wa
glways to pour ol on troubled wateras. If I can be of any
nin in the matter, pray eommand me. I really cannot stasd
by and see you fight hke this——-"'

“Well,” broke in Bulstrode, * Skinner was trying to get
ot of somethine he's taken on—"'

“Tm not!" shouted Skinner. “ You know Mr. Queldh
tell vou to do this giddy knocking up bisney——"

“ Knocking up?”’ aand Alenzo Todd wonderingly.

“ Yoes, Todd,” said Balstrede, ** Bkinner is to go round in
the morning at five ¢'cleck, and knock up all the masters™

“ Dear me! Then the solution of the matier appoars
to me auite zsimple, Bulstrode. 8o that you shall have no
further need to goareel, I will rake the duty up myselt,”
Bulzstrode and Bkinner were not preparcd for such an
“onsy " thing as this. As they locked at Alonze’s benign
countenance they had hard work not to burst into poa
of luughter.

“ All wight, Todd” Skinner said, with apparent reluct
anee. ** But you won't fail us, will you?” :

“ You may rely on me,” anid Alonzo, I think my Uncle
Benjamin would be glad T have taken away the cause of your
quarrelling. I'll turn in now, if you don't mind. Good:
nixht, Bulstrode and Skinner!"

ﬁ‘hr& plotting pair could hardly trust themselves to H]!mnh.
but they managed to return the compliment, and Alonzo
Tudd went off to bed, well satisfiod with himself,

Bulstrode and Skinner followed him when they had had
tune te laugh it off, )

And when Skinner woke ? next morning, as he promised
Bulstrode, ho kicked his heels with delight, and stuffed the

L
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bedelothes into his meuth. Alonze Todd had awakened Bul-
strode to assure him that ** he was geing to do 1t.” DBulstrode
ked not counted on being awakened himsal, and Skinner had
s good_ laugh all to himself as Alopzo departed om his
journay. .

It did not take Alonzo Todd long to reach My, Quelch's
door. He judped 1t best to begin with the Remove-master.

He knocked. g - o

There was no response.  He knocked agsin. This time he
was snswered by & smothered sound like something coming
up to breathe. ]

“Time to get up, sir!” said Alenze, putting hiz mouth
obligingly mear the keyhole. .

“ﬁ:-'ha,t’a that?* veturned the sleepy voice of Mr. Quelch

“Pimo to get ap, siel” repeated Alonzo, very respectiully.

i G.} away E”

“* But, sir, if'g=——"" .

“ No, it sn't! Don't agree with you. Go away!”

“ Time to get up, sir, really. I am——"

“1 don't believe yon. way! What do you want
coming here in the middle of the night for? Get ount!”

The rest of Mr. Quelch’s remarks were lost under the
bedelothes, Alonzo essayed ancther feeble tap on the door,
but he got no more reply than a smothered yawn, Turning
away; Alonzo Todd bent his stepa towa tha sleeping
apartment of Mr. Capper, the Uppér Fourth-master.

* T t & different course this time,” ho murmured io
himself. “ Uncle Benjamin used to say it was a very bad
thing to awaken people too suddenly.”

And, taking the utmost precaution, Alonzo approached Mr.
Cagpe:-’a door on his tocs. .

pplying his mouth to the keyhole, he began in a mere
whisper.

f would not do it, reslly, sir, were it not that I am
under the impression that it 13 your expressed desive to rise
at five this morning. Will you be so good as to get up at
onee.”

Then Alonzo Todd stood up and waited. DBut he might aa
well have expected a reply from the door itself. Mr. Capper
was & hoavy sleeper, and his repose went on as calmly as if
Alonzo had not been there.

“ Tirmo Hies, sir, and I heve other duties to perform,” went

on Alonzo, Will you not c}bﬁgn me, sir? am doing this
ent-lguaa I can, 1 assure you." ] ] . T
e Duffer of Greyfriars accompanicd this with a timid

knocking. But still there was no response but the echo in
ihe pﬁge. Tedd decided to go in amnd awaken Mr. Capper.
The door was not fastened. He was at the Formi-master's
bedside 1n & moment mora. g

“ 1 hope.you understand, sir,” began Alonzo, again, ** that
wére it not that I have undertaken a duty, I would depart
st ones, and leave you in pease. My Uncle Benjamin said
I was never to shitk a duty. Pray have the goodness to
rise.”

But Mr. Cepper hadn't any goodness on this oceasion. He
il rocked not of knockers-up, and slept on as deeply g3 a
hibernating bear.  Alonzo was rather nonplussed, but a
sveond inspiration occurred to him. Why not shake the
seeper gently? The possible dangers of such a proceeding
dil not present themselves to Alonzo at that moment. His
ona thought was to do s duty.

“ I'm gorry, siv,” he said, as he bepan to shake My, Capper
by the shoulder. And he was. )

Mr. Capper, after the manner of decp slecpers, awoke with

a great start, and, secing a shadowy object at hiz hedside,
made & dive for it. Alonzo roarved as a bst crashed upon his
nosae. ;
+ Alonzo waited for no more. Like a flash he was out in the
Pussage again, (leeing for his life. Bat My, Capper did not
pursue, He concluded it was some junior idiotic encugh to
voine with & complaing about something that might have
ooeurred in the dormitory, and went to sleep again,

Alonzo paused when he thought he was safe. DBubt he was
vesclved to do his duiy. After turning over in his mind
whother tho first mothod of knocking up was not the best,
sftor all, he approsched Mr. Prout, the Fifth Form-master's
door. He knm‘:ﬁm‘l boldly. ‘

A roar like an angry lion answered him. Mr. Prout had
e reputation for late suppers, and did not aleep well some
[hmnes. : : :

* But it's so important, sir,” said Alonzo, feeling his knees
EIVINEg WAa¥ under him.

“ Mothing is moro important than my rest!" shouted the
Fifth-master. *° What do you mcan, sir, whoever you ave,
di:turbing me at this hour?"”

It iz my daty, sir,” answered Alonzo, trembling from
hocd to foot. I mean no harm, air—"

“Don't talk to me of your duty, sirl” thundered the
augr% man. ** What do you want? What ig it¥”

* Time to get up, sir.”

*You dare o mock me, sir.
Do you hear™

* Perfectly, sir,”™ rveburned Alonzo plaintively.
stand that I am doing this at your request—"
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Amgwer me at once, sir!

“* I under-
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Uy, Che “IRagmet™ owx
“ What!”

“1 understand it i3 your wish,
o'clock in the mormne, and-—"

“ My word! It—it must bo some lunetic, or clse some
impudent joke!"' gasped Mr. Proaut.

¥ lesgied ‘Gt of-bid

With two bounds ho.was across tho room, and had canghd
down a gun [rom the wall. He rushed to the door,

“ Now, then!" he roared.

Alonzo Todd guve a wild look at the gun which the Forme
master had raised to o level: Then he gave a terrific yell,
and fed madly down the passage. "Tho gun was not loa
but the Duffer of Greyfriars did not know that. He races
away st top speed, and Mr. Prout, gringing, returned to his
bed. He did not think that he was likely to be konocked np
again by Alonzo Todd,

MNor was hel

sir, to be called at five

herere—

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Koocked Down.

ODD dashed the length of the passage, and tore up the
box-room staws, and flung himsslf inte a box-room, in
his wild hasto to escepe. He shut the box-room door,
and dragped boxes against i, and then listened with

quaking nerves. )

But there was no sound of pursuit.

“ Dear me!"” gasped Alonzo Todd. * What a fearfully
narrow escape! Good heavens! I might have been shot!
It is fearful to think of 1

And Todd trembled with cold and fright. X

It was some time before h¢ ventured to remove his
barricade, and leave the box-rcom. But tho clock striking
the half-hour warned him that his duties were not yect done.
Monsieur Charpentier remained to ke called, and 1t was
alveady half an hour later than the hour agreed upon by
thoe amateur knocker-up.

* Dear me!”" murmured Todd, #s he left the box-room.
“ T shall have to apologise to Bulstrode and Skinner."

Ho descended tho staive cautiously. .

The hour was still very early, and it was not yet light,
and the earliest housemaid st Greyfriars was not viamble

et
2 Todd, looking out cautiously for Mr. Prout, made his way
to the bed-room of the French-master. Nothing was to be
secnt of the Fifth Form.master, and Todd concluded that be
had gone back to bed again. He did not intend to give
Mr. Prout another call. The gun might go off this time, if
he did!

He reached the door of Monsieur Charpentier's room, and
raised his hand to knock. _ e

Then he paused. The knock might as easily be heard in
Mr. Prout’s room as in Monsieur Charponticr’s. .

“ Dear me!” murmured Alonzo. ahall have to go in
and awaken him gently. I trust I shall not startle him tow
much.”

Ho opencd the door quictly, and entered the French
maﬁtc-r'g l‘ﬂﬂl‘&h o ] oo ihe ol of the just.
ongleur arpenbier jay slecping the sod i}
blissfully ul}mns-r:fm':s of the fact that s klﬂ:dﬁ’lﬂttﬁd youth

was just going to rouse him irom his balmy slumbers.

The room was very dark, for the window was closed, and
the blind was down. Monsieur Charpentier, lika most of his
nation, hed no great love for fresh air in bed-rooms. :

Alonze Todd peored to and fro as he advanced into tha
toom. He knocked agammat the table, and thon against a
chair, and then there was = ﬁ:l;fl from the corner of the
r::runa El}em the bed stood in shado

id 'i FJJ

The noise had cvidently awakened Monsieur Charpengier,

Two black eyes glinted in the dark, dilated with fedr.
Monsieur Charpentier was swalke, and he had awskened 1o &
ferrful frizht at hearing somcone mnvm{;hin his room in the
dark., His thoughts naturally ran upon the burglar whe
made two unsucces:zful attompts to break imto Greyiriare o
late. The little Frenchman's natural thought weas that the
villain had succceded at last, and was now in his room.

“ Mon Dien!” murmured the French master, with the
sweat running down hiz face. ** Ciell I am ze dead mant
Zo ruffian have perhaps ze revolvera viz ten shots, and he
keel me like rolling off 26 wooden log so easy. I am lost!"

Mbnsieur Charpenticr glared with terrified eyes at the din
figure in his room. His desperate grasp closed u&on-hu'
pillow. He felt that he had one chance—to smits the bur-
glar down, and fly before he could use his revolvers.

Whip! went the pillow through the air. .

Alonzo Todd wes sbout to speak. The swipe of the pillow
Enug{];tt 11!;1; BT oS8 tho face, and ho gasped inetead.

ad lm 1
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Heoe reeled back, fell over a chair, and rolled on the floor.

Monsieur Charpentier was out of bed in 8 moment, hut Tadd

botween him and the door, and the little Frenchman

1 not sttempt to, pass him. He dodged round the tablo,
ke-epm% it between him and Todd.

“Help!” he g }; but so great was hiz terror that his
voice came out only in a husky whisper. “ Help! A moi!
Ze burglar—villein! Stand back viz you! Mu.nd?air!”

*“ My doar Mossoo—00"

“Vat! Ciel! I know zat voice!"

* Monsieur Charpentier!” _

*Ciel | Zat is zo voice of Todd—zat foolish garcon, Todd !”

Alonzo staggered to his feet.

“My dear Monsicur Charpentier——
b Zat gaveon! Zat poy! Todd!"
My dear—"

“Zon it 13 not a burglar!”
“*0Oh, mossoo 1"’

£E . . Lry
“.IDi:.h:a zat aﬂ.ll;,; poy

L ]

+ 1103300 !

Mansieur Charpentier fumbled for a matchbox, and lighted
his gas. Then he glared at Alonzo Todd,

onaieur Charpentier was, as a rule, the best-tempered of
masters, but his experience that morning in the amall hours
W?I quite nufﬁﬁdciant t::ir iﬂﬂe f.bh!: kin&!ﬂf— tempjfr. ol e

a squirmed roun e tabla ap aced him twoen
Todd and the doer. £

4 Nﬂ:w, zen,'’ he remarked, * wo vill have ze explanation,
ploase.*

“My dear sir—"

“You comes and 8]333 ze burglar in my room." said

ossoo savagely. “Oh, mno, I not zinks zat you stesl
anyzing !'?

“Oh, dear!"” gasped Alonzo.

1 zink zat you play ze rotten trick, zen.”

My dear sir, 1 was but doing my duty,” said Alonzo
meskly, “ My Uncle Beajamin has always impressed upon
me to be kind and obliging, and 1 have endeavoured to carry
-:LE his beneficent instructions to the best of my ability.”

, Y Ciel! Vat vorda zat silly garcon do use! Todd, is it zat
it 18 obliging te vake a gentleman up viz himself in ze midd's
of the might 7"

“ But you wished to be called, siz.”

[ 11 vatl? - ;

" You wished to be called at five o’clozk, sir. It is now
turncd half-past five, and I shall have to apologiso to Bul-
strode for not more exactly carrying out the promise I gave
him,” said Todd, in distreas.

" 'Yc-u—y::ru silly garcon "

:fi}h, mir 1"’

t is vat you call ze pull of za leg!” roared Monsisur
Charpentier. I did not vish to be called, and you have
been zo great fool,”

¥ Oh, i

“It is & shapa!™

“I—I never suspected that it might be a jape, sir. Oh,
dear! Then that 13 why Mr. Quelch would not get up, and
Mr. Uﬁ_ppar. and Mr, Prout were so annoyed.”

In spite of his exasperation, the little Frenchinan could vok
Belp bursting into a laugh at the iden that the Dufier Lad
made the round of the House, knocking up the masters ia
turn at that unearthly hour.

“You—you silly shump !’ he exclaimed. 1 zink zat I
speak to Bulstrode about zat. Go avay at vunce; I canes
Bulstrede instead of you. Go avay!"

“ My dear sir—""

Monsieur Charpentier made a lunge at Todd, and the
Duffer of Greyiriars dod out of tho room. The French-
man chuckled, and went back to bed again, Todd took his
wa dl&ﬂﬂﬂ&ﬂ]ﬂﬁlﬂ} htlu tl:; R?mﬂn\"i': du:&mnmga

e pau vy the side of Bulstrode’s . and gave the
burl ﬁanmvim a sovers look. ]

** Bulstrode,” ho said, ** you have doceived me.”

Bulstrode snored.

“Bkinner,” said Alonze sclemnly, turnin
humorous youth's bed-—* 8kinner, you have

Skinner snored.

Alonzo Todd sighed, and went to bod.

He did not wake till the rizing-bell was clanging oot ; then

sat up as o pillow, hurled by Bulstrode, smote him und
startled him out of the realm of drowms,

“Dear me ! axclaimed Alonzo, rubhingi' his eves, “ What
was that? I felt a sudden shock. Burely this part of the
country iz not subject to ecarthqualkes "

“Ha, ha, ha! Did you esll the masters, Todd ™’

Todd blinked at Bulstrede.

M ¥es, indeed I did, Bulstrode. I am sorry to say I have
discovered that it was 3 jape on your part, and they did not
wish to be called. I have subjccied #o some unpleasang
expericnoes,’’

ulstrode roared.
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“It’s all ri h; Toddy,"” be said, with tears of merriment in
his eyea. * gave me a lecture on carly rising yester-
day, so 1 thought he ought to be called to-day. One zood
turn deserves snother, you know. And if you wore un to
call Queleh, it was just as well to knock up the others. Early
to bed, and early to rise, ia the approved method of recouping
one's i‘IE&]Eh, accumulating property, and enlightening the
understanding, a3 your Uncle Benjamin would say.” :

“ Quite true, Bulstrode, and I trust you will oot get inle
trouble over tim matter,” said Todd, 1n the most forgiving
spirit.

Bulstrode gave a jump. ] ]

“Trouble! Why should I get into trouble over it?" le
demanded. .

“¥ou see, I inadvertently mentioced your name to
Mognsisur Charpenticr—""

“¥ou silly ams ! roared Bulstrode.

“ My dear Bulstrode——"'

*¥ou've given me away !

*#71 certainly did not intend to, but—"

“0Oh, vou chump ™

“My dear— Yow! Yoop!” .

Bulstrode's bolster came whirling through the air, and it
caught Alonzo round the neck. He rolled out of bed with a
loud bump. Half an hour later, Bulstrode was receiving
“thres on each hand,” and reslising that it was not always
whaolly satisiactory to improve the shiming hour by spoofing
Alonzo.

—

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
The Face at the Window.

IGHT had fallen upon Greyiriars once mors—a dim,
misty, winter's night, which made the fellows gind te
stay in their cosy studies, or gather in groups round
the fires in the common-rooms. In the junior common-

room tho talk had turned upon the attempts which had bean
made by the mystarious burglar to enter Greyfriars. Whether
it waeg the famous Greyfriars silver l{:latﬁ, or the storv of
John Buil's sudden acoession to wealth, there was no deubt
that the man had been singularly determined in his attempt
to burgle the school. Whether he was still én the neighboar.
hood wes a guestion that was very interesting to the Grey-
friars fellows. : 3

His description had been sent to the police, and it was a
very full ene. His face had been clearly seen in the moon-
light. . From Scotland Yard it was learned that the deserip-
tion cxactly fitted a criminal Iatnli‘ raicased fromn penal
gervitude, who had failed to report hinwself to the police at
the necessary time, and whose whereabouts had been un-
known. ¥lis name was Bill Frayne, and he was reputed one
of the most reckless and skilfol eracksmen in hia honourabla
profession. The thought thet a professional cracksman, and
a man whao had served a term of penal servitude, was lurkin
about the school, pave the fellows a thrill as I'I:igi‘lt- descended.
IFor the genrral opinion was that the fellow was not gone.

Thege were hall o dozen polize looking for him in the
neighbourhond noew, true. But & countryside lile that round
Croyfriars abounded with hiding-places. In the decp woods,
or in the ruined chapel, or on the island in the Sark, or
among the caves of the scashore, dozens of fugitives could
have ﬁid{lvn them=elves in safety. The police did not believoa
that the burglar would venture upon a thivd attempt, but the
Remave fallows were of a diferent opiniun, ]

“1 think Alonzo oughi te keep watch every night rogu-
larly,” Bulstrods vemarsad selemnly. * Ho could take a
nap in the Form-room durng lessons every morning, to
recuperate.’’ 2 :

“Tion't you think Mr. Quelch oright object to that, my
dear Bulstrode?" asked Alonao,

There was a yell of laughter.

l‘l Well, ho might,” grinned Bob Cherry. ** You never can
tall”’

““Ha, ha, ha!" : :

“The mightfulness 33 terrific,” remarked the Nabob of
Bhanipur, with a chuckle. ™ If the estecmed dufferful Todd
keeps the honourable wateh, T shall insistfully reqguire that
he dees not arm himself polerfully. It is too dangerfual”

“ Hear, hear !

“ My dear Inky—-" ]

* Alonzo's not going to keep watch,” said Farry Wharlon,
langhing. ** Bulsirode's only pulling your leg, Toddy. You
go to sleep. You're safer that way.”™

O T should be perfectly willing to keep watch——"

“ But wo shouldn't—"

“ My dear Wharton—'"

“ Bedd-time,” said Wharton, looking at tho clock. " Gota
bed, Toddy, and for goodnezs' sake don’t keep wakch. ¥You
get on our nerves.” :

Alonzo Todd shook his head sorrowfully. There could be
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po denying that his attempls to ﬂ‘i:rIiei'e his Forin fellows, and

to perform Little services for the world in general, sometimes

ended in trouble, But was that a reason why Alonzo should
grgl:ir,t ta carry out the precepts of his Uncle Benjamin?
avely not.

The Remove went up to bed. Loder tapped Alonzo Todd
¢n-the shoulder in the passage. The Dufier of Greyiriars
elinked at him, ;

“*Yes, my dear Loder ¥ he =aid, i

*You'd better go to-slecp to-night," said the prefect. “II
vou begin any inore of your pranks, you'll get it in the neck.”
“T frust vou do not intend to break bounds to-night, my
dear Loder ™

The prefect pulled his ear and strode away. Todd rubbed
s erimsoned ear, and stared after Loder In surprise.

** Loder seems to be angry about something,” he remarked.
“Have you done anything to offend him, Wharton

“He, ha! No’ ;

“He ceitainly scems {o be gnnoyed ahout something.

“{i. do come on, Toddy! You're ton funny to live I

“ My dear Wharton ? .

Wharton marched Todd into the dormitery. The Remova
tarped 1n, Alenze wearing & very thoughtful expression upon
his face,

He waz evidently turning it ove? in his mind whether he
sazht to keep watech or not. The lights were extinguished,
andd the juniors were left to themselves, .

“My dear Bulstrode——"" came Todd's still small voice.

Rulstrode grunied. )

“Would you care to come and arrange the pillows round
e, 50 that I can sit up in bed in comfort ¥’ asked Alonzo.

*What on earth are vou going to st up in bed for " de-
manded Jolin Dull.

“To keep wateh.”

4 Bereperer £V

6 vouw wenld kindly explain what you mean by that
u*.;intelﬁgihle noize, Bull, I would endeavour to reply in suit-
able terms” seid Alonzo mildly.

“Go to eleep |7

“ But I am going to keep wateh.”

* Broree-r-r

“ My dear

“ Breperer ! :

I trust you are not ill, Bull. T should be very pleased to
feich you an veetie, or some cod liver oil, if vou wish.'”

* Brrr-r !

“ How vory odd! My dear Buil—"

“ 70 to sleep ! roared o dozen voices,

“Tut I am going to waich.”

" Then walch guictly,

“ My dear fellows——"7

“EBhut up!? ]

And Alonzo Todd was reducod to silence at lagt. But not
to slumber. The rest of the Form dropped off to sleep, but
Alrzo Toddd remained with wide-open cyes, storing into the
gicom of the dormitory. . . .

There was & glimmer of moonbight without, and it showed
wp the bigh windows of the dovanitory, with here and there a
leafless branch without outlined npon thom.

Alonzo nodded off hall @ dozen times. That was only to bo
evpoeted.  But Be started into waliefulness again every thme
e elock tolied out the lour,

Midoight ! .

Tuwelve strokes had boomed out, and Alonze blinked at the
gitnmering windows with sleepy eoyes i

He was beginning to think that perhaps it was not necoes-
n.-::'r_v. after all, to keen watch, He was very, very sleepy.

hie !

Aenzo conld have sworn, almost, that he had only closid
Lig oves for a second after hearing the twelve strolees of
riiskaigcht, yet bere was the booiming hour of one startling
B into wakefulness agamn. :

“Dear me !’ murmured Alonze. I really think that—
that I must have a nap !

Then he sterted.

A faint sound had canght hus cars. Was it the sound of a
Lraneh brusitng against the window in the wind, or——"

In o moment be was at the window, blinking out inte the
pade glimmer of the light.

Bat there waoe nothing to be seen.

*Dear me ! mormared Alonze. ©T most hove been mis-
tekon. I wae certain that I saw something at the window,
ned I eertainly heard a sound, but undoubtedly I was
mistaken. T think T will return to bed and recuperate myself
[ this lengthy vigil in balmy slumber,”

It was very cold in the dormitory, end Alonzo’s pyjamas
ilid not keep him warm. He was about to leave the window,
whon something dark blocked up a patch of the glimmering
Vel upon the panca.

Alonzo stood transfixed,

He eould not move o limb—he could only stare. On the
aiher side of the pane a hunao head had cizsen into view, and
the man without and Alenzo within stared at one another
th-ough the glazs,
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Catching the Buarglar,

ODD did not make a sound.

He was too transfixed by terror.
of glass separated him from the burglar whe
locking in.

That it was the burglar, that he had really come back,
there was no doubt. Alonzo could see the hard, cruel,
savage face, the bulldog jaw and thick, cruel li The man
was g eriminal. And he was within three feet of Alonzo!

Terror froze the Duffer of Greylriare. ]

But it slowly dawned upon him that he was in no danger.
The burglar's head could be clearly seen by him, because ib
blocked up the light. But inside the dormitory was thick
darkness, and the man would not be able to szee an inch
through the glass. Al he could see by looking in would
be his own reflection in the glass. ) )

Alonzo breathed more easily as he realised it. The man
was within three feet of him, and looking directly at him,
but he conld not zee him, any more than if Alonzo had becn
a mile away. Taodd, ae far, was invisible. .

The head diseppeared from the outside of the window,

Alonzo Todd stood shivering for some momenta, and then
crept away to Hurry Wharton's hed. He reached out, and
graaped the captain of the Remove by the shoulder.

* Wharton! I say, my dear Wharton—"

“Grool”

¥ Wake up my dear Wharton 1"

“ Gro-o-o-oh I’

“ Pray wake up ! A

Todd shook Wharlon so violently that he had no choice
but to wake up. He sat up suddenly in bed, and .the top
of his head came into viclent contact with Alonzo’s chin, as
the Duffer of Greyfriars bent over him.

Crack !

There was a gasp of agony from Alonzo,

“Oh dear!”’ ! y

“ Groo !'? gasped Wharton, rubbing his head., “Yow ! Oh!
You champion ass! What are you up to? Was that a
ericket-stump, you fathead ¥

“ Yow! It was my ch-ch-chin!” 5 e

“¥ou frabjous cuckoo! What do you mean by japing ?
cha;:; in the middle of the night? By George, I'll pulveride
TOU [E8

“Ow!
ton I'?

Wharton snorted, 2

“(h, go to bed ! T'm tired of your giddy burglars!? Have
vou beon catching another prefect on the batter?'”

“It iz the burglar—the man Frayne! I knew his face ot
once—he was the smme man who was dodging over the roof
the other night!' eaid Todd, in a thrilling whisper. ™I
saw him on the cuthouse in the moonlight, you know 1"

Harry Wharkon started up.

“ Vou've seen the same man to-night, Todd

“ Ves, Wharton; certainly [

" ¥You're not spoofing 1

“ My dear Wharten—" )

“ Look here, Todd, if you've seen him, whore iz he?”
aslved Whartan. sitting up in bed. and siill ruhhing the crown
of his head. Todd was still rubbing hia chin. " ¥You don't
mean £o say he's in the dorm. ¥ )

“ Clertaindy not! He was looking in at the window !

“My hat! Iie couldn't reach the window ! You've been
dreaming !"’ i

““ He had undoubtedly elimbed the rainpipe, Wharton? I
tmagine thot he has found the window too dificult to open,
and has scught another mode of entrance, as he has dis-
appearad, ou sca for yourself that he 13 gone," said
Alonzo, with & wuve of the hand towards the window, as if
that proved cverything.

“¥os; but [ want to be sure that he was there I grumbled
Wharton., ** You may have fancied 16 all, you know, You
know whai an ass you are !

“ My dear follow Y

“(Oh, cheese it! T suppose I'd better get up "

Harry Wharton turned out of bed, and begun to dress.
Soveral of the fellows had awakened, and Alonzo explained
ta them breathlessly what he had seen at the window,

The general optmian was thet Todd hdad been deeaosines,
ancl that opinion was expressed with much frankness. But
some of the fellows thousht that the matter ought to be
looked into, as Todd was so positive.  As Bob Cherry
remarked, 18 was quite pﬂﬁsihl’n—thnugh improbeble=for
Todd to be right sometimes,

Half a dezen of the jmmors dressed themsclves. Tt was
too cold to explore in pyjamas or nightshirts, but their dress-
ing only went as far as trousers anﬁ slippers, with a jocket
or two. The ericketsturaps and pokers were atill in the
dormitory, and the valiapt half-dozen arimed themselves.

T am considerably hurt! It is burglars, Whar-
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“Pleass hand me a poker, a5 T am to lead vou!” said
Alonze, nudging Bob Cherry in the riba.

i Rets! ou're not gn-ing to load, and you're 'n[l;,: well
vot going to have a8 poker I said Dob Cherry. * ¥You're not
going to brain me, if 1 know it!
your clothes? YWou'll be frozen !™

“There is no time—"'

“Bosh! Come on, you fellows!”

“ You had better give me the poker ™

“Here it is[" :

Bob Cherry jammed the end of the poker against Todd's
cheat, and the Duffer of Greyfriars sat down on g bed.
Then the jmniors cxplored the dormitory. Todd gasped on
the bed for some seconds before he followed them.

Many of the other fellows were awake, but they preferred
to wait in their- warm beds to hear whether the alarm was
a .?anumef one before they turned out.

_Harry Wharton & Co. stepped out into the pessage, and
listened. There was no scund to bo heard. A glimmer of
moonlight fell in at a window on the staircase. 1t was very
ghostly and ecrie.

C“M-m-my bat!” murmured Nugent. “ It doesn't look
:nﬂtmq pre

“Let's got on!"” said Harry. *“ We'd better look round
Bz we're up."

** Yes, pather I _ .

“The ratherfulnesa is terrific,”” murmured Hurree Jamsot
Ram 8ingh, *though the fatheaded dufferfulness of the
honourable Todd is great I

The juniors descended the stairs.
~ In the hall below there was a glimmer of light from the
windows. The House waa very still and silent.

Bob Cherry started suddenly.

* Halle, hallo, hallo! Listen !"

There was a sound on the landing above,
footatop.

“What's that "

“QOnly one of the fellows following ws.” said Wharton.
And he called out, in a hushed voice: * Is that you, Todd #*

“ Yes, my dear Wherton I" came a voice from the landing
above. “ Havo you found the burglar "

“ No, fathead 1"

" Where are you”

“We're in the hall”

““ Dear me! Are-yvou sure that vou arp all in the hall,
Wharton "

“* Yes, chump !

“But T can distinetly see someone crouching on the stair-
case '’ called out Alonzo. *'1 trust you are not playing any
silly Jape now, vou fellows?!"

‘You can sec—what "' panted Wharton.

A thrill ran through the juniors. If there was someone
crouching on the stairs between them and Alonzo, it could
unl;.f be one porson—the burglar! i

AT

Why don't vou wet into

It was a cautious

“1 oan seo someone ! J——r

_ Ch, he is moving !
me! Help !’ sereamed Alenzo,

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER,

Cheers for Alonzo,
TMPI]
Burp !
Crash !

Bumping, gag{giug, crashing, velling !

What had happened?
Wharton, as he sprang furicusly towards the stairs. knew
what had happencd. t was the burglar who hod been

ctouching there. - He had gained admittance to the houss,
after all, and the juniors had narrowly missed him. And
the.innocent- Duffor of Greyfriars had unintentionally warned
him that he was seen. Alonzo's voice, of course, was as
clearly audible to the burglar as to Wharton and the rest.
The man had made a desperate rush up the stairesse, to
attemnt to pass Alonzo. He had run right into the Duffer of
Groviriars, who had grasped him, and thev had rolled down
tho stairs together.

Bump, bump, bump !

A light ed out in the hali,

Harry Wharton & Co. were rushing to the rescue.

“Ow!" gasped Todd, *“Oh! Help ™

“ Roscue, Remove ' roared Wharton.

A shout answered from the Remove dormitory. ‘The
fellows had heard the din, and were turning out in force.
Alonzo was struggling in the grasp of the burglar. But

the rufian had no desire to stick to Alonzo,
_ He rolled dazed on the floor from the stairs, but ere the
juniors could geize him he had torn himself away from Todld,

and had leaped to his fect.
Ha had had all the breath

Todd lay gasping on the floor.
bumped out of his body by the rough descent of the stairs,
“Oht he gasped. *“*SBeize him! It's the burglar! Selze
Turx Maower LiaraRY.—No. 165.
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him, my dear fellows! Mind his revolver, if he's got onel
Dear me! I wish I had a pokar!™

“ Collar him !"" shouted Wharton.

With cricket-stumps and pokers well to the fore, the juniors
rushed at the burly ruffian.

Bill Frayne gritted his teeth hard,

There was a jemmy in his hand, but the weapons lifted
to atrike him down were too many for his jemmy, He sprang
away, and rushed to the daoor.

But even as he tore at it, the juniors were upon him.

Wharton's stick erashed upon his werist, and, with a howl
%F patn, the rufian deopped the jemmy clattering to the

DT,

“Uollar him "' roared Wharton,

Y Rtand back!” lnssed the man. * Stand back, or hy—"

* Collar him !

The juniovs rushed right at the rufban.
dgﬂﬂ,'l.' seized hum, and piled upon him, and dregged him

Wil.

The ruffion fought fercely. strikin
assailant, careless of the injury he did, and seveval of the
lads reeled nway, half stunned, from his fists. But the others
were not daunted.

They piled on the ruffian, and had him down at last, and
rvolled and sprawled over him.

e din, needless to say, had awakened the whele housa
l:% this time. Masters and boys were swarming up from all
51183,

“ What’s the matier?’
“ What's the row "

“ Cial 1

Iy it the burglar®”
£ Only & jape of those youn
“Mon Dieu! It iz ze

savage blows at his

villains ™
urglar "

“ Phew "'

“ Heolp!™

“ Collar him ™

There were many hands now to collar the burglar. But
the ruffian--with " prison gates vawning wide before his

eyes, 5o to speak—made a terrible effort, and hurled off the
{e:]lt;’:-w:—: who were holding him before frosh hands could ssize
1E01¥T.

He staggered to his feet, for the moment free.

His face was white and desperate, his tecth sef, his lis
drawn back and snarling like a wild amimal’s.. He looked
terrible, and it was no wonder that the juniors hesitated »
second before they hurled themselves upon him again,

In that second the ruffian acted. He made a desperate
spring towards the nearest window. :

“ Beize him!"

“ Collar the brute!"

* After him [

“ My dear fellow, vou had better surrender,” saul Alonso,
#1 aasure you—-""

“ After the brute!™

The ruffian had Aung the window open. Tt was unfustened,
and whs evidently the window he had eutered by.

Careless of hurt to himself, the man fung himself head-
lﬂnﬁ{m;t of the window, and rolled on the ground outside,

" He's gone i

“ After him!" veolled Wharion.

Harry leaped through the window. Bob Cherrv was afte
him in a twinkling, and thon Alonzo Todd, Todd waes not
to be left out. He scrambled through the window, and fell
on Wharton, knocking him down just as he was getting up.
Wharton recled ngainst Bob Cherry, sending him flying.

Alonzo collared Wharton with botl hands.

“ ot him!"" he shrieked. “ I've ot him! Help! Help
I've the wicked man! Help!"
*You amt

“My dear Wharton——-"

“ Legpo, you chump!™

“I'm so sorry——"

Wharton hurled Todd off, and jumped up.  He looked
routfd for the hurg\l,'ar. The man had dashed off instantly
into the darkness. Whether his full had hurt him or not, he
was not too hurt to take fhight.

“ After him!" roarcd the fellows, as they pourcd out of
the Houso by door and window.

Bob Cherry rushed in ono dircction, Harry Wharton in
another, Alonzo Todd doshed towards the Head's garden.
The burglar could not be scen; but, as it happened, it was
Todd who took the right direction. ‘

A crash of o plass frame came ringing to hiz ears, pod
showed that someone was fAeecing through the garden.

Todd shouted back as ho gove chase.

“This way! Follow me, my dear fellows! Help!”

The moon was sailing over the trec-tops, and a glimmoring
light fell upon the Head's garden, showing up the flower
beds and paths,
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Tidd caught sight of the burly form leaping through the
shirubbery, heading for the wall that bourded the garden
towards the Friardale Boad, and he gave chaso hotly.

Todd had guite forgotten that he had nothing on but his
pyjnmas, and that it was a cold night. Execitement kept him
warm a3 he dashed nlnpgi: 2 :

“This way!” he shrieked. “Help! He's going! This
way! I've got him!™?

here was o shout behind Alenzo. The other fellows had
heard him, and were rushing after him.

But the ruffian had reached the wall now. Alonzo dashed
after him as e dragged himself up by the ivy.

The Duffer of Greyfriars made & grasp at him, and missed.
The moment after the man was gone. dd heard him drop
into the read, and the next moinent there was a sound of
ripidly running feet. X

he man was gonel Alonzo Todd stood gasping and
ggspin;i: pum?ing in breath, with not ancther effort left 1n
him. The fellows came crowding up.

“Where 18 he?”

“Got him?"

“He's gone, my dear fellows!” pgasped Alonze Todd
“He's gone. You are too late! However, I trust that he
will realizse the wickedness of hiz ways, and—7>

“ Be-r.r1"

“My dear Bull—" _

“Waell, he's gone!” said Harry Wharton. “No good
chesing him down the road. 1 dave say the police will get
him, after all. They are watching for lim. Let's get baek.”

“* Dear me, I feel ver 1d——-"

" Mo wondor, nss, when you've got nothing on but your
pyjamas ! oxclaimed Nugent. “Get in, or you'll be frozen I

‘My dear Nugent——'

" Hurry up, you ass!"’ )

'he juniors rushed Alonze Todd indoors. In the doorway
Mr, lech met them. The Remove-master already knew
that the bur%lar had escaped, and he knew, too, the part
Alonzo Todd had ga ed in the alarm.

{-__tIn gra.apedl the Duffer of Greyfriars by the hand and shook
it heartily.

“71 congratulate you, Todd!" he exclaimed., ' But for this
alarm, given by you, the house would undoubtediy have been
robbed. The burglir had gained admittance, and would
very likely have been undisturbed but for you. I hope he
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will E:rc cuptured ; but in any case we all owe a great deal to
o,

’ Alonzo beamed with pleasure, forgetting his cold feet for
a moment,

“Q0h, sir,” he exclaimed, “T am so glad that 1 have been
of use! My Uncle Benjamin always impressed uponh me that
I should be useful and obliging, and—"

“ Exactly, Todd! And now you had betier go to bed, or
vou will eatch eold.”

“¥ea, sir. My Unecls Benjamin said—""

“Vory good! Good-night, Todd !

Alonzo was rushed off to the dormitery. Harry Wharton
hurled him into bed, and Nugent and Bob Cherry piled
clothes upon him. Alonzo was almost suffocated under the
mass of ggdciuthes, and he projected & very red facc from
underneath the pile of blankets and gasped for breath.

“ Thank you so much, my dear fellows!” he gasped. “ But
~but pray do not overdo it. - Uncle Benjamin does not

believe in too many clothes. consider-—""
“Go to sleep, Todd.
“0Oh, certainly, Wharton. But—-"'

“Go to sleep! T say,’” went on Wharton, “ Todd has dis-
tinguished himself this time and no mistake, I think——"

“ Just what I was thinking!” said Billy Bunter cagevly
“We ought to stand & big feed to celebrate it, and—"

“ Bhut up, Bunter I

 {Oh, mnliy, you know——'

“T think we oupht to celebrate it,” said Wharton, ignoving
Munter. " We'll do 3 by agreeing for a week at lcast to
leave Todd to blush unseen, and waste his sweetness on the
desert air, na the poet says—I mean, for a week all chaps
are to agree to leave off spoofing Alonzo,

And the Remove gave Alenzo o cheer, and tho agreement
WAS UNATHoUs,
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. Wolves of

the Deep.

The 3tory of a Creat Conspiracy, introducing Ferrers Lord and Ching-Lung.

By SIDNEY DREW. &
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READ THIS FIRST,

Rupert Thurston—a man of Independent means — is driviog
along the Thame: Embankment ona night, when he hears a
piercing ¢ry for help come from the river, below. He dives in to
the rescue, but after a desperate struggle ba is rendered nncon-
scigus. He awakes to find himsell in 2 hammock on & boat.
Sitting opposite him is & man who immediately addreszes him by
hls name, and begins to deseribe his life to him.

{Now go on with the siory.)

On Board The Lord of the Deep.

“ How do you know,” he asked, ' what my life has been?
I have never seb eyes on you before. Who are you

The man smiled, and, turning away, opened a bottle of
champagne. He filled & glass with the amber wine, and
held 1t out to Thurston, -

“ Drink that,” he said; “it will do you good. My name
is Ferrers Lord. How I have learned all this docz not
matter now, You arée a piuck“é youngster, and you uug:ht
to have a future before you. ave you any ambition?’

Thurston emptied the glass beford he answered. The
wing gave him new life. He sat up.

“You ask btrange questions, eir. Like every othey man,
I would hke to dg:'r something great; but I have had no
chance.”
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Ferrers Lord laughed again, and the huge diamond ring
he wore sparkled in the hght. .

““Bvery man ought to make his own opportunities,
Thurston,”” he said, in his deep tonea. “1 like you, of 1
wenld have ?ﬂﬁ you to the mercy, of the river when I
thought you dead. I em rich beyond man’s wildest dreams
of wealth, I can ehow you wonders that no other ¢ye than
mime has ever secn.  You owe me your life. I wont a man
I can trust to aid me, to help me to explore the marvels of

a hidden world beneath the ocean., Look "

The long, raftered room shook and quivered. Thurston
sprang amazed from the bammock as Ferrers Lord dragged
aside the massive curtain. A dull green light filled the
voom, growing brighter. Suddenly the green gave place to
dazzling sunlight, the room pitched and rocked, and he saw
tha white-capped waves rushing Fast the window, He stag-
aeiad, staring dazedly at the tall figure before him.

“The sea!” he cried, hardly daring to believe his eyee.
“ Jurely I am dreaming! What mystery is this?"

Ferrers Lord touched the button of a bell. The waves
rose higher, and the strange green semi-darkness came agan.

** It ig no dream, Thurston,” he said quietly, glancing at
his watch, I suppose it was somewhers between two and
three when I had the good fortune to rescue you efter your
plucky dive. It is now nearly ten o'clock, so you have

A Bplendid, Long, Complsts Tale of the Chums
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been sleeping for o good many houra. Clome and sit down
before the live and take ancther glass of wine”

_Thurston obeyed, more puzzled and more amazed, The
sckening motion of the room had ended, and the curtain
hud fallen once morve. Ferrers Lord lighted a eigar, and,
leaning back in a comfortable deck-chair, took & &#p of
champagne. :

“I see ¥ have surprised you,” he said, “and I do not
wonder at it. 1 must also apologise for the liberty I have
isken in kidnapping vou for a short time. TListen well to
what I have Lo say. Mr. Thurston. I am going to show you
something that will surprise you still more.

“ First of 2ll. T want vou to give me your word that, if
you refuse the offer T am about to make vou, vou will keep
ali vou see a profound seeror, SaF

[ Have 1 rour promisze
Thurston hesitpted, and looked wmiore keenly at  his
Testuer.

He liked the stern, powerful face.
“You have my word,” he anawered,

“ That i3 enough; I need no other pledge. VYou havn
#7en that we are ot sea, and, therefore, vou know thgt we
nnest be on board zome veszel. Wou awe on bBoard the Tord
of the Deep, my submarine vesgel ™

“HBurely you are jesting i he cried.

L am far from jesting "—Lerrerse Lord lazily blew out a
ring of amoke. ** This is—or will be, when it is completed —the
wlainroom. At present, of course, it is guite unfinished;
hy.* when it 13 mirrored and uphaolstered, it will look very
diffevent., You loak ineredulous still. T will remove every
duubi. We are close to where th :

rath ioundared a month or so ago.
thete." '

He stretched out his hand to press a bell Inl into a bulk-
hend beside him. There was a deep, quivering drone Lhat
made the room vibrate.

“ Hit tight, my friend ! snid Ferrers Lord,

The strango boat leapt forward with o jrek that almost
saot Thurston from his chair, and littered the Learth with
sparks. The buzz of the throbbing engines increased s the
vessel gathered speed. Again the curtain was raised : but
at such a depth only a grey, dim light came through the
thick, toughened glass of the window. A bell tinkled, and
tiie hidden engines ceased to rovolve,

S Look ! eried Terrers Lord--" Look!  And
vineed." | e . .

A beam of dazzling light went shooting thirough the dark
wajer, and a cry of mingled astonishment amnd pleasurce
heoke frém Thurston’s lips.  He rushed to the windew ainel
flartened his face against the panes, Slowly the brilliant
searehlight ﬁwept round, pisrcing the silent depths of sea
with its knife of flame; then it halted.

There, lying uwpon & huge bed of scaweed, lar the pén-
derous German liner Kaldersrath--Ocean grevhound aned
floating palace. Ninety fathoms of water pressed her down,
a paping hole in her iron ribs told of ilie awful eollision
thut had sent. her shattered to the bottoni.  Strange lish,
dazgled by the Light, clustered like o fock of irds round
the window, and staved curiously in with their soggle oves.
Forrers Lord broke the strange silence.

“ Are vou satisfied, my friend?'" .

Thurston did not anawer; his whole thoughis wera con-

The divers are working

be  con-

contrated upon the sight before himm—this grim  ocean
tragedy. At such a depth the pressure of water was appal-
g, A fow yeoavs age g :

1w diver would have
rislied his life by try-
ing: 1o descend ;  but
the advance of science
had conquered, and the
dauntless diver was at
worle npon his schitary
tazk.

Stuldenly from  the
dark rent 1n the
Kaldersrath's plates
appeared &  etrange
figuee. It was  gro-
tesquely  human, bui
more  like some  uw
canny monster of the
deep  than a living
man, Bubbles ehot wuy
in streams, from its
belmeted head, and the
light Hashed upon a
gleaming axe, an AXe
#0 heavy that in the
wie only a giant could
have wielded it. ]

It stopped, clutching
the guiderope, 1tz

German vessel Kalders.:

g

three go ﬁle cyes turned in stunned amaze upon the slrange
vessel, en the uncouth figure strode forward c¢lumsily, its
lead-soled boots sinking deep into the ooze, and thrust ils
helmeted head close to the glass.

Ferrers Lord lifted the champagne, and held it iuvitingly
before the window. The I}EEL‘{lﬂﬁ face bencath the roand
brass helmet relaxed into o grin. Ile swung the axe abova
his hoad, ?:‘Elmin r more broadly, and pretended that he was
about to shiver the glass. His hps formed the words:

“ Who on earth are yvou®”

Fervers Lord took a sheet of paper and scrawlud upon it:

“1 am the man who wrole to Vol on Fridev, Lid vl
roceive my lottop =

An afivmntive nod answered him.  Ile wrote agsin:

“ You will keep the appointment ™

There was a srcond nod, and Feercres Lovd waved bis b,
wariing the man to at{mci back.

e obeved, and the llﬁht want out, Onece move the curtain
fell, once more the hidden ¢ngines throbbed and whirred us
the little vossel bored her way ahead. Fervers Lord relighied
his cigar, und his dark cyes et those of Rupert Thurston,

“¥You are satisfied, my friend?"

“ Batished ¥ cried the young man. “I am amazed--
staggered ! The whole thing is too amuzing to be grascd.
It reminds me of one of those varns by Jules Verne that
loved to vread at schoeol. I still half believe it b5 & decam.”

Ferrers Lord puffed at his cigar

“¥You are right,” he answered; * it would revolutionise the
world—that is, if T cared to part with my secrct.  Think, for
mmatance, of tlat marvellous fighting-machine, the splendid
British I'lect, ond the millions it has cost. In a week this
lithe vessel could destroy it; in three months it could wipe
out the combined navies of the whole world, The Lowd of
tlhie Deep has a speed of neavly thirty knots, and I do not
despair of making it either forty or fifty. I am monarch of
%hn:{] reas, Thurston, and, therefore, I am monarch of the
an !

“That 1s true,” said the young man, with a slizght shiver,

He looked more licenly at this strange man. Whot if he
should misuse this awiul power that could send the mightiest
nations toltering to ihe ground like a louse of cards?
Forvers Lord resd his thoughts.

“You need have no fear, my fHiend,” he said slowly, ©i
understand the thought that has erossed vour mind. 1 am no
madman, and you need not dread any misuse of thiz terrible

wor I hold. I am 2 Briton born, and proud to be & Briton.

love my island home, and my only anibition is to make it
stronger and greater. When this little vossel is perfocted, I
intend to visit overy sex, and studv the wonders that a
hidden there. Come, will you share this voyage with me?”

Thuratén's checks flushed with exeitement. Ile stretehied
opt his hand, and Ferrers Lord pressed it in an ivon grip.
The bargain was sealed.

*You are an impulsive youngster,” said the willionaire,
“and very businesslike. 1 do not wish you to come for ne.
thing, but we will arrange all that later. If vou have dipested
all the Thames water you have swallowed, lot us breakfas,™

There was gomething fascinating in thus breakfasting in
these unknown realms beneath the sca. Above thewm & lun-
dred vessels laden with wealth were throbbing inwards to-
wards the rich port of Londen, or thrashing cutwards to-
wards the very ends of the earth. Thurston ate ravenously
nz overy young Briton should eat. Ferrars Lord nodded
approvingly.

“I wsdmire a good
appetite,” he said,
“and you have an ex-
cellent. one.  Look p
our British  workmay,
and our Britizh soldiar.
; firat ::n? do gy
a: auy forcignee
to and the SBf:ﬂHdEﬂ:i:
fight as well as half a

- - dozen put together, It

s I'!"I-IE TEh‘P'.IlEH".‘l in begaum gth&;,'- oal
i good food., and plenty
of it rhen & man
tells me that the
British workman who
gets twa pounds a
week i3 extravagank
because he does not
save, and that the Ger
mans can live well on
a third of that sumn, I
know the men is a fuol."®

{Another fong inatal.
ment of this thrlij-
Ing new sorizl next
Tuesday.)

much

The possession of & large sum

of money 15 vot always an un-

mixed blessing and the junlor
dohn Buoll finds a bled of prey
of very objectionable characier
after hlnlxﬁuﬂ. Billy alse ptavs
his n

Pm'l‘ﬂﬁ TEMPTER.
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