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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Little Rag.

Al!
Gosling, the portor of Greyfrars, growled, and rase
from his comfortable chair by the cosy fire. Gosling
did not like being disturbed. It was true that he was
id excellent wages for performing the porter's duties at
reyiriars Colleme, but that made no differenca to Gosling.
He never heard a rap or a ring without grumbling.
Eap!
Th& knock on the lodge door was repeated before Gosling
could open it.
*Oh, blow!” murmuved Gosling, as he fung open the
door. He would have liked to scowl, but as it might ba

somepne in authority who had rapped at his door he worked
wp & dutiful smile instead. “ Yes, sic?™
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*“Hallo,
chearfully.

Coshing frownel.

It was Wharton of tie Remove, looking verv handiome

and cheerful as he stood there in the clear March sunlight,
mth sparkling eves and & flush of healthy colour in his
cheeks.. But that picture of healthy boyhood did not appeal
to Goslinig in any way. He did not like boya. His private
opinion was thut all boys ought to be drownid, or at leash
shtit up in some secluded place where tHéey could do no harnu

“Yell* grunted Gosling.

£ Carrier been yet?' aaked Wharton.

“MNo, airt'

““ When he comos, gee if he's pot a parcel for me."

“1 s'pose lf }mﬂ got a parcel for you, Master Wharton,

Costing " said Haory Whacton of the Remove

he'll leave it "ere,” sdid Gosling, with & grunt.
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“I suppose he will,” assented Harry. * You'll see if he
has one, won't vou, and teke care -of iy’

“ You're expecting a parcel, Master Wharton?' ashed
Gosling, thawing a littlo ds he scented the possibility of a
tip.

Wharton shook his head calmly.

* No, I'm not cxpecting one,”” he said.

“Why—what—-"

“But if once comes you'll have to aee to 1, you know,"
sdu] the junior. * Ta-taf"

And he walked away whistling.

Gosling gazed after him, with feslings too deep for woids.
Weharton wasn't expecting & parveel; he had called him from
his comfortable seal by the fird to tell hing that.

The porter slammed the door with a slam that conld be
heard half seross the Close of Greyfreiars, and went buck to
his seat, hit pipe, and hiz glass of gin-and-water.

Harry Wharton glanced round as hie heard the slam oud
gmgl d. Then he jeined Bob Cherry nnd Frank Nugent
of the Remove under the elm-trees in the Close.

“Your turn, Bob.”

“I'vo drawn him," he announced, )
“We'll teach him b

“ Right-he ' sad Dol Cherey,
revort ue What !V

" Ha, ha, hal"’

Tob Cheérry strolled across to the poiter’s lodge. He
kpocked at the dooy with & loud knock.

There was some delay before the door was epened. DBut
opened 18 was, and Gosling’s vnamiable face looked out.

" What do you want, Master Cheorry ¥

“Alarrier been yet®?

“No ! snepned Gosling,

“Well, if he brings a parcel lor me, tuke care of t, will
o t? '

T s"pose so ™ )
P onot expecting a paccel,” Bob Cherry oxplained
blandly. ' But if He brings one, just take care of it.”

Ausd Bob Chorry walked off,

- Slam !
]Fh'c wivutes later Frank Nugeot knocked at the lodge
LA LiHlk) o

This time it was not opened. Gosling was begimuing to
“agmblo™ (o the jupe, and he did not leave the clunmmney
FrrIH.

Nugont put in his head at the lodge window apd nodded
cheerfubly tp Gosling, who looked vound at him frowningly.

“Hallg, Gosling !

“ Hallo?' growled the sehool porter,

** Nige afternoon ™

“ Blow the artcrnoon!™ o

“ But it's vipping weather, considering the siate of (he—
the weather,” urged I'rank,
~Goshing snorvted. g

“You don't seemt to be in a good or cheerful temper tlis
afternoon, Gosling,” said Fraok, shokiog his head af the
porter. :

“Wot T says i= this "ere,”” growled Gosling, **All bows
ought to be drownded! And T'd lend a "and, cheerful. Get
hout ™

“arrier been wvet?!

“No!" roared Gosling.

“Tf a parcel should come for me--—"

"*Get hout !

“You'll take cave of it.”’

“Wot T suys 13 this ’ere ; ]

“0f eourae, I'm not expecting n parcel,”™ soid Nugené
aivily.  * But if one should come T

Gaosling veached out for the voker.

Tha junior did not stop to Gnish,
quckly. ]

* Pust them hovs ™ murmared Gosling, as he settled down
again,  * Bust "em ! Wot T says is thiz "ere—bust em ! All
bovs ought to be diownded '

Rap | ) i i

The porter gave a jump, aml upset half his glass of gin-
and-water over his knees, as the sabden knock come at the
door. He gave o voor of wrath,

“Who's there?™

ok MF1!}

Tt was the voice of Billy Bunter of the Remove.

“@o away ' roaved Gosling. v Geb hout! Il report
yer 17

b} out, T say

“Get, lout, 1 say ™ i )

Billy Bunter’s fut face looked in of the window, The fat
junior blinked at Gosling through his big spectacles, and
podded 1o hin : e

Y eay, Gosling, has the carrier been yeti™

“You young rascal-—" : - ;

“Oh, really, Gosling! You see, I'm expecting a parcel
.___”.
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** Get hout 1"

"I the earrier briugs me a parcel —*

Gosling made a vush towards the window, Billy Buveer
proanptly disappeared.

The porter sat down again, gasping.  The jape was geiting
on his nerves. He had settled down™ to consumo that gin-
and-water in comiort internally. He had now taken it ex-
ternally, and it was not so nice. The knces of his trousers
felt clammy and sticky: Gosling snorted with wrath.

He knew very well what the jape was for, He had lately
reported Wharton to the Head, and Wharton had had a
nartow escape of being caned.  As he had done nothing

WrOng in ’I;!hu first place, he. maturally wanted to © his
awn back,” echiefly for the purpose of instewetin oeling
that it would pay better to keop  hands off ¥ the %lomm—n—u

the Form of which Harry was sn drnament.

“Blow 'em!" wormured Gosling, uncorling the gin
Lottle to add a further supply to tﬁc-. closss * Bost “vml
AN boyvs oupht to be da'uu'n-:llﬂd L)

Gurglo-gurgle !

The pleasant sownd of the linuid ponring fe the glass
consoled Gosling somewhat. He lifted the Lkeftle fram tha
hob to add hot water. As he did so theve came o loud ung
thundéring rapning ai ihe door,

REI!']I! ap! Rap!

Gosling started, aumd o stremn of Lot wator shot aereec ths
tible. The Leitle knocked ageinst the slass and konockel i
LA L

l."m.-slulng rave o shout of wrath.

He jmmed the kettle down in the errate, ampd mede a
rsh to the door. He flung it open, sml made a cluich ab
the cheerful juntor standing there,

But John Bull of the Remave was too cuick for bivs.. He
popped back just in time, eseuping tho eluteh of the angry
porter, and stood grivning from a safo distance, peepared
to dodea amain.

Gosling stood in the dosrway, plarin

* Carvier been vet, Gosling?™" askod

“No!" yelled Gosling,

I ha brings a parcel for me

AJohn Bull got no further, Cosling made & wild rush at
{nm, and Bull skipped away, and venished under the chi-
FEEs.

Goshivg refurned to his lodge, breathing wrath and ven-
geance. He closed the door, but this time he did not return
to his scat. He stood® just inside the dowr, with a thick and
hoavy steap graspod in his hand.

Gosling was all veady for the next comer! The instant
there was o knock ab the door Gosling was yeady to open
it and grasp the new-comer—and then the stvap would come
on the scene. The lust of the japers would heve to pay for
the sins of all the others, and there was no doubt thot he
would be sorry he had called.

There was a footsten outside the lodge.

Gosling’s eyes pleamed under his bent brows., He graspod
1]u'ﬁ ﬁ-t-r;l[} wore fightly, and stood ready for the spring.

ap

It was a knock at the door!

In an instant the door was flung open.  Another nslont
and Gosling's Erasp was upon the junior who had knocked,

It was Alonzo Todd of ithe Bemove. Withoot giving tho
juior time to breathe a word Gesling dragged him forward,
then changed hizs grip to the haok of Todd's collur, and
swung him round, and then hronght the strap into play,

Swish! Swish! Whaek! Whaek! Whaek!

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Alonzo Gets What He Wants,
i H! Ah! Yah!”
“Got you, have IV roared Gosling.
this time! I'll toach you!™
Hh, dear!”

at liim.
uwll blandly.

“Got you

Whack! Whack! Whack!
“My dear Gosling=-oh !
Whack ! Whack!

Alonze Todd strogpgled.

But Todd was not an athlete. The Duffer of Groyfeiars,
a3 Todd was called, was the best-nutured fellow in the school,
but he was not propunent in the athletic line. He wos a
child i the hands of Gosling.

The angry porter laid on the strap withouf mercy.

Whack! Whack! Whack!

“Ow!l Yow! Yah!”

Alonze roaved, and Gosling whacked. The porter had
quite forgetten that he had no right te take the punishment
of a jumier mto s own hands, He had forgotten every-
thing excepting that he had been japed and that he weant
to make soeone amart for it

Whaek! Whack!
FREE HAMPERS °E.<5"
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[ With a wh!z,
matter to a footballer like Todd.

Alonzo sent the ball crashing Into the goal.
“Goall

It was hls own goal; but a tritle uke"'i:hm did not
Goal!l” nhr!tlml the waichers in ecsidsy.

“Yow! Rescus! Gosling has gone mad! Ow!"

“ Goshing, what the dickens are you up to?”

[t was a sharp exclamation from Wingate, the head of tho
Bixth, and captain of Greyfriars. Wingate came striding
up sngrily:

Gosling lowered the strap.

H Master Wingate——"

“ How dare von sirike Todd! Tt him go ot once '™

Giosling let Todd go. He did not eare to dispufe with the
cantain of Greyfriars. Wingate looked at him- sternly.

" Now, what does this mean?"” he rapped out.

“Wot I says is this "ere—a man’s patience can't be ox-

ected to stand it ! growled Gosling. ““L'in only flesh and

lood, min't 1"

“ (thiefly bones, I should say,” re‘piicﬁd Wingate, with a
dialpara%iug ﬁlanm at the porter. * What have wou been
daing, 3

“Which he's been—"

“ Let Todd apeak, please.™

“J—I have been doing nothing " said Todd, in bewilder-
ment. 1 am forced to the conclusion that Gosling has
snddeniy parted with has sanity. [lis conduet is not that of
a man tn possession of his normal senses.™

“Don't be long-winded,” said Wingate.

"My dear Wingate "

“ What did you do®"

# Nothing whatever.

I knocked at the door to spenk to

Cosling, to tell him that T was expecting o parcel this after-

noun From my Unecle Bonjamin, and ﬁc- rushed forth and
Tre Maowrr Liskany.—No. 161,
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aeized me and hua%nn to bolabour me with that strap in the
moat unpecountable manner.”

Gosling snorted. :

“ Tt was a lark!" he exclaimed.

=Tt certainly was not & lark on my part,” zaid Alonzo.
“1 am expecting a parcel from my T nele Benjamin,
and—-""

a Rl}t. ln

“My dear Gosling—""

“ Which them busted boys has been coming hon and
hoff for howers,” said Gosling, * and a-knockin® at the door
and askin’ me if the carrier 'ad been. 8o I caught tho bas:
of 'em and laid into "im. Wot I say is this 'ere——"

'r'r’ingnta rinned.

“You'vre been a little too hasty,” he szaid. “ Did yoa
know that the other fellows had been japing Closling,
Todd 1"

* Certainly not, my dear Wingate !”

“There was Wharton, and Nugent,
Bunter [ gmulud (Gosling.
voung rip—"'

“1 have a atr:}ng objection io being called a * voung rip,’
Gosling,” said Todd mildly. * My Uncle Benjamin would
never approve of sueh a term being applied to me. You
ann——

“You've been too hasty,” asaid Win
best thing you can do, Gosling, i3 to tell Todd you're sorey.”

Gosling snorted. Iiut he did not care to defy Wingale.
He knew that if what he had done was reported to the
Head, there would be trouble for him.

amd  Bull,
“And when I caught

and
L ki

ate grimly. * Ti:a

Another lnllnﬂ!d long, complats

ate tale of Harry
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“T'm sorry, Master Todd,” he mumblad.

“Very well, Gosling ; I forgive you,” said Alonzo. * But
pray be a little less hasty next time. Do not jump {o con-
zlusions too quickly, my dear Gosling. My Uncle Benjamin
always ipapressed upon me that it 18 injudicious to jump to
conclusions too suddenly.” ) _

"Wingate laughed and walked away., Gosling vetreated
fintu his lodge seowling., He closed the door im Alonzo's
ace.

“Dear me!” murmured Alonzo Todd. * That's really
rade of Gosling! He seems to be annoyed about some-
thing, o 1" . .

He rapped at the door. Gosling opened if,'with a face
hike t.hungq;-r.

“We have not yet sotiled what I came about, Gosling,”
paid Todd choorfully, * Has the carrier been yet "

R growled éﬂﬂiﬂﬂu- :

“1 am expecting & parcel by the earrier fromr my Uncle
Benjamin, Will you take special eare of that parcel when
it comes, Gosling, and convey it to my study in the
Remove 777

*Yes 1" growled Gosling. e

“1 do not know what the parcel contains,” said.Teodd,
with & beaming smile, “but it is s gift from my Uncle
Benjamin. ¥ shall be so pleased ** ;

Todd broke off. The door had closed 1in his face again,
The Duffer of Greyfriars blinked at the wood before his

4¥es in wonder, . ]
*Poar me, how extraordinary of Gosling 1™
rap agwin. After a little pause the door was re-

ared do nothing more than scewl, though

be ‘would gladly have Lkicked Alonzo Todd all the way #o
the School House, :

- Y What'is it 7" he snarled. '

“ My dear Gonling, 1 had not finished. I was about fo

say that I shall present you with a small t,i% when the parcel

?ﬁd sling’s face was furious. Buf after the words
lmflte he

is copveyed to my study. I trust you will brimg it to inc ag
soon a8 1t arrives’”

L1 ?ﬂ.-'l- .

“ Very good! Wou will be very careful with the parcel,

Goding,- iIn cazo it containg anything of & breakable
nature. I consider——="

Bang

The door had closed again in Todd’s face.

After regarding it with inereased astonishment for some
moments, Todd rapped, and rapped again, But this time
the door was not opened.

Y PDear me!” murmured Alonzo.
understand Gosling this afternoon.
weather has affected his spirits. I trust he is not ill
Gosling 1" .

cre wad no reply. Alonzo moved along to the lodge

'I‘il_'j?ﬁ\_l.r and looked in. Gosling met his inquiring gare with
s glare.

: ‘?&re you cress about anything, my dear Gosling " asked
lonzo.

4% I‘_.I_:I__rﬁj

“Qr perhaps yoa are ill?"" Alonzo Todd sniffed.  * There
iz a sell of spirits here, my dear man—a decided scent of
spirituous liquor known as gin. Dear me! Is that gin in
tj]ei lazs in your hand, ﬂﬂalm-q"‘!”

** It har,”” said Gosling, his hand trembling with rage-till
the mim-and-weter dan in the glazs—*" it Ear e

“Gosling! That accounts for your extraordinary be-
haviour !" srid Todd, in preat distress.  “ Gosling, you have
taken to drink! Oh, my dear man, give it up while there
19 yet time! T wish my Uncle Benjamin were here to
remonstrate with you, to beg you to abandon the primrosa
puth of dalliance whila there iz yet time! v dear
fellow—""

“ Got hout !“i] y T

o dear Gosling—m nighta ut oved fellow-
Erna}:fl?rﬂ,” went on 'fc?id,yin the.gbcst menner of his Uncle
Benjamin, " give it up! Throw it far from you, and hurl
the temptation aside! Gmiingn—mq dear Gosling! I beg
and implore of you to give it up I’

Gosling simply stammered with rage.  Todd was in
Jeadly carncst., He did not mean o b2 cheeky, and it did
not occur to him for the moment that it was decidedly
cheeky for a boy of his age to lecture & man old enough to
he his father, whatever he was doing. Alonzo never stopped
to think of little things like that. :

" You—you—you——" gasped Gosling, the gin and water
splashing over his hand from the glass as his hand shook.

" There |""—exclaimed Todd, blissfully unconscious of the
porter’s rage—''there! Your hand is trembling, Gosling!
It iz a warning of the end! Refleet, Gosling—only reflect—
and you will see yourself tottering to an early grave—grey,
decrepit, old—abandoned by your [riends—tottering with

“T1 entirely fail to
It may bo that the

Gasling! T heg and ?m};ﬂﬂre of you to avoid thiz awlul {ate
~while there is vet thne [

" You—you cheeky yvoung himp—" :

“My dear Gosling! Take my advice—which woeld be
endorsed by my Uncle Benjamin if he were here "—urged
Todd carnestly. “1 beg and implore you, Goaling! Don’t
drink it, Gosling! Give it to me, and Jet me pour the vile

stuff away! I beg and implore of vou, Gosling! Give it
to mie !

Gosling's arm jerked mp.

Whiz! '

A stream of warm liquid spurted into Alonzo's carnest
face, and into hiz open mouth, and he staggerved back,
gasping and spluttering.

“* Ow—ow—yow—o-g-g-0-0-0-0ch 1" :

Gosling had given it to him—though not exactly in the
way Alsnzo bhad meant. _ S

Alonzo staggercd away from the windew, and Goshing,
grinning fiendishly, closed it with a slam. Faintly throogh
the olozed window came the sounds of Alonzo:

“ Gro-0—ro-0-0-0—0-0-0-0-0h—0-a-0-och I’ :

And Gosling grinned, It was a great comfort to hin.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Alonzo is not Quife Himselfl.

\RRY WHARTON & CO. were standing on the sleps
of the School House. They were chuckling over the
suocess of théir little jape on GcrslinF, and it must be
confessed, too, that they were chuckling over the way

the unsuspicious A had walked into_the trap without
knowing that & jepe was on. It was so like Alenzo! 'The
chums of the Remove had cleared off the scene as scon as
Wingate had come op, not wishing to enter into an argu-
ment with the Greyfriars captain on the subject of japes.
Tt was no good locking fér trouble. ..

“"What Gosling wants,”” waid Bob Cherry, “'is to be
adgeated up ta the point of leaving the Remove alone. What
T says is this here—"

“Ha, ha, hal” ]

%The educatfulness of the esteemed Gosling should ho
terrifie " murmured Hurree Jamszet Eam Singh, the Nabab
of Bhanipur, in his elegant English. “If we devotefully
give our honourable attentions to Gesling, he will grow tfo
uriderstandfully know that the Remove should be ireatod
with the august respect.™

cHet B hatto

* Flalip—hallo—halio I’

“What's the matter, Bob?™” asked Harry Wharton, as
Bob Cherry uttered that sidden, amazed ejacuiation,

“Look at Todd!” i

Bob Cherry raised his hand and pointed.

Alonzo was coming across the Close towards the house,
and he was certainly acting 1n a pecgliar way. His faco
seemed to be wet, as if some liquid had been zmlt over it,
and his eyes were blinking wildly. He was walking in ant
unsteady, uncertain sort of way, like a fellow not sure of
his footsteps. . ™

“ What's the matter with him?”
‘astonishment, .

* Must be {117 . -

“ The matterfulness is terrific !

“Todd—I say, Todd "' i

A pood many follows came round to look at Todd. Ilis
manner and aspect were certainly surprising.  He was
looking dazed, and—and—was it possible ?

“ My hat,’”" exclaimed Bulstrode, the bully of the Remove,
“he's drunk ! -

[£] Rﬁ !J?‘ §

** Rubbish

“ He's been drinking !™

““Rats 7

“ Can’t you smell ¥ demanded Bulstrode.
got a mosc? Niff I :

Thers was no denying if.

Alanzo, as bhe came up the steps of the School House,
brought with him a strong odour of gin—an odour there was
no mistaking. The wind, as it blew past Alonzo, wafted
the odour of gin into the faces of the juniors with a sicken-
ingr effect. Nugent turned quite pale.

g[arr Wharton caught Todd by the shoulder.

i d, old man!"

Alonzo looked at him dazedly. The fact of the matier was
that some of the gin had gone into Todd's mouth, and some
inte his nose, and the fumes of the vile liquor had dazed
him, He blmked in a very uncertain way at Wharton,

“Vaos !’ he muinbled. ** Ehi"

“ What's the matter 7

= Matter 7'

exclaimed Hearry, in

“Haven't you

fzltering steps to—to—in fact, to a drunkard’s grave, “Yes, What's wrong with you ¥
Fer 2 -JTQRET-_LIHE.;;?.—NG, lﬁh o i G i
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“My hat," ejdculpted Bob Cherry, *““he’s at his old
game—playing Emrmt!"

“Ha, ha, hal"

“Todd, are you i[17"

I repeated Todd, vagusly,

“¥Yes. What's the matter with vou?"

“ Matter ¥’

* Look here, Todd, you'd better come up to the dormitors,™
sald Harry anxiously.

* Dormitory !"

Wharton had reason to be anvions. o digh not suspect
Todd for a moment of having dvunk spirituous lignors. Even
the most reckless outsiders in the Remove stopped short of
that, with the exception, perhaps, of Vernon-3mith, the
Bounder of Greyfnars. But Todd was so simple, that it was
quite possible someone bad jauped bhim by making him dvink
spirits under pretemce that it was something else.  Cer-
tuinly he was in a dazed state, and was smelling vilely of gin.

Todd shook his head vaguely,

“Why should I go to the dormitory, my dear Wharton "
he mumbled.

“You'd better,” satd Harrv., ™ Come on!
anybody to see you in this state.”

Y Stata !

“Yes; vou're mot well”

" Well 17

“Oh, coma on 1"

Wharton signed to Nugent, and he took Adonso’s otlier arm.
They marched the Duffer of Greyiriars into the Houwse,

“41—I--I—"" mumbled Todd vaguely.

“Quiet, old chap!” ; ; g

1 begged and implored of Gosling to give we the gin”

16 “’hﬂh kot

“You see, I begged and implored——"

“ My word ! murmured Dob Cherery, *f Keep him guiet!
Heo'l be expelled if this were known, The siily ass! Why
dicl he ask Gosling for gin? And what a beast Gossy must
have been to give it to him. He ought to be sacked for
giving it to a boy.”

“1 don't understand "

i 3'&11 ser,” said Todd dazedly, **I bezged and implored

You dan't want

“Yeos, yes, old fellow! Dry up!™

“1 begged—->="

*“Yea, yeal”

“ And mmplored e

“Shut up!” whispered Harry Whavton anxiously, as he
caught sight of Mr. Quelch, the master of -the Remove, in
the passage. “For gpoodness’ sake, dry up, Toddy! Come
{,n LE i

The juniors ran Tedd to the stairs, and forced him to
ascend. Bob Cherry and Bull, and Tom Brown and Hazel-
dene, and Fisher T. Fish, and several more Reémovites, drew
round Alonze to sereen him. Even if he had been, as Bul-
strode itl-naturedly suspected, foolish enough to touch etrong
liguor, they wcruhf have tried to protect him from the results
of his folly; but the general beliel was that he had been
pruellv japed. In any case, the Removites meant to rally
lovally round and save a Form-fellow from getting into
trouble,

Mr. Quelch glanced at the group of jumors going upstairs.

Ho sniffed! Then he snilfed again in a mest expressive
manner, with a puzzled expression upon his face.

““ Bless my soul!” he ejaculated. * What a most peguliar
smell there 13 here! Do any of vou boys notice it¥™

Fisher T. Fish amiffed.

“1 guess 60, sir,”” he said gravely. * Sorter horrid smell,
BT, guess 8o ! Perhaps there's something wrong with the
drains, sir"

“Tt iz a smell of strong liguor, such as gin," said Mr.
Quelch, sniffing away like a dog on a strong scent. ** It 13
really very strange.’

“ Rxtraocdinary, sir,” said Bulstrode. “ New vou mention
it ﬁir. I can smell something myself, something hke cloves,
5iT,

1t does not seem to me like cloves, Bulstrode.”

“(bh, perhaps it's bullseyes '™

“ Bullseyes, Bulstrode !

“ ¥es, sir,” said the burly Removite mnoacently. *“I've gpot
a packet of bullseyes in my pocket, sie. Perhaps you can

smell them."
Mr. %ue!ch hesitated.
“ Perhaps so," said. “ The smell s like the smell of

Ein, but it is impossible, 1 suppose, that gin can have been
rought into the House and spilled here.”

“You fellows brought any gin in hera?” exclaimed Bal-
strode, looking round at the juniors who remained in the
hall, with serious and solemn faces, . R

“rreat Seott, no!” exclaimed Bkinner.  fF What is gin,
Bulstrode? An intoxicating drink, I believe."

Mr. Quelch gave Skinner a look which checked his risibility
at once.

“It is most peculiar,’’ said the Remove-master drily. "I
nead hardly say that if a boy were discovered with intoxicants
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in his possession, he would be Hogged by the Head for such
a wicked offence.”

“Aﬁtd serve hum right, too, siv.'

_ Mr. Quelch passed on his way, Fr.-okirlli' very puzzled. Th
juniors grinned, but a little constrainedly ; they were a Iittt;
nervous about Alonzo. If he should be discovered! The
matter was deadly sertous,

Vernon-Bmitl, the Bounder of Greyiviars, nudegcd Bulitrode
by the arm. The Remove bully looked at him.

I want to speak to you,” ssid the Bounder.

Dulstrocde followed him aside, looking rather perplexed.

* Todd has been boozing,” said Vernon-Smith, in & lowered
Vouce,

Bulstrode nodded.

“ Looks like tt, or.else he's been japed. Todd's quite idiot
Emugh to drink whisky if somebody told him it was ginger-

eer.'

The Bounder shrugged his showlders impatiently.

AWell, I don’t cara whether he's been japed or not. He's
simply reehing now.” Look here, Wharton's in it, too. Whar-
ton and the other rotters have been.down on us hard suough
for having a littlo um now and then.”’

“I know they have, but what—0""

“ Now's our chance to get our own back,” said Vernon-
Smith, in an eager, low whisper. ' Todd has been hoozing,
and Wharton's hiding it from the masters. If we could bring
the Head in upon them—"

“¥You cad!"

Varnon-8nuth started.

“What! What did vou say ™

“Cud ! sard Bulstrode coolly.

“"You—vou rotter!” hissed the Bounder. * Haven't we
always been up against them? Haven't you been thicl with
me in trying to bring Wharton down a peg!”

“I draw a line at sneaking to the masters,” said Bulstrode,

“But I tell you—"'

Vernon-Smith paused. Bulstrode had turned upon his heel
and walked away, Ie-aﬂ:ggh him still spogking. The [ace of
the Bounder was dark with rage.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Looking Alter Todd,

Y oy OMIL on, Todd! Buck up!™
C “ My dear Wharton—""

iy

* This way to the dorm !
. T am now recovering.’ .

Y Good! Get into the dofnr--quick!
down the passage '

“ My dear fellows, T have no reason to aveid Loder. I—"

** Busz him along ! ]

The juntors rushed Alonzo on towards the dormitory.door.
Loder, the prefect, was certainly coming down the passage
ond his attention had been drawn towards the group of

juniors.

Harry Wharton & Co. were on the worst possible terms
with Loder, and the meeting was the most vnato that
could have happened, if Lo-cgar discovered anything,

The prefect, coming from the o ite direction, guickened
his pace, und most reached the door of the Remova
ir;rmiimrf when Harry Wharton & Co. arrived there with

OTLEA.

“ Wharton I called out Loder. " 'What does this mean?
Is this & rag®'"

Vharton did not reply.

He rushed Alonzo mto the room, and the other fellows
crowded in, fast.

“Lock the door!™ muttered Wharton.

Loder's coming
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Bob Cherry slammed the dormitory door

Just as Loder's hand was on the lock, Bob turned the key,
and the click warned the prefect that he could not enter.
He turned the handle, however, and shook the door, calling
cut angrily to the jupniore.

" “Open this door immediately.”

The Removites did not reply. :
. Loder was quite within his rights as a prefect, of course,
in ordering them to open the door, but they did not mean
to’'let him see Alonzo in his state, or what they supposed to
heTﬂunﬁn’a atate.

chums exchanged sbartled plances.

“What on ﬁa.rﬂg'r:;ﬂm _Fm dﬂ]‘lﬂg,"’,’ whispored Nugent, ' Tf
we don’t let Loder in, he'll think he’s caught us in someihing
or other, and call in a master.” ;

* Then we shall have to open the door.?

We can't let him see Todd.”

My dear followg——"

“8hut up, Todd I

Bang, bang, bangl

Loder was hammering at the déor outside, and shouting to

mwnwors to open it. It was preity ¢lear that they could
ot iong keep it shut. _

“ Get under a bed, Todd,”” said Hearry guickly.

Todd blinked it him dazedls.

“Under a bed![™ he stammered.

“"Yes, at once’

: A-a—at once!

: Yes, ass!” roared Wharton.

‘My dear Wharton—""

*“Bhove him under!”

% M-m-my. dear fellows—"'

Alonzo was grasped amd rolled under o bed out of sight.

The Duffer af Greyfrinrs was recovering new from the
effect of the spirit fumes, though he was smelling as strongly
as ever of Gosling’s strong gin.

He did not kpnow in the least what the juniors were alarmed
sbhout. As ¢ released him, he popped his head out from
wsuder the bed.

M My doar fellows—"

"“Get back, you ass!™

* But, my dear Wharton—"

Wharton ran at bim, aed Todd popped his head back, It
sracked against the bed, and the Dufier of Greyiriars gave
& wild howl.

FYow !

“ Open the door, Bob.™

.|.| ht--\hﬂ 1”

Harry Wharton bent down beside the ked,

' Keep where you are, Todd ™

ad Eutr my ';]E‘ar\_._._-_-i'i .

“You'll get us all into & row if you show vourself.”

" But why-—""

Y Quaiet I

"¥ will take your word for it, my dear Wharton. My
Uncle Benjamin—-**

“* Not a word 1"

* Under the drcumstances—""

_ Wharton ki¢ked at Todd, and the Duffer was silent at last.
It wae time. The door was open, and Loder was striding
furicusiy into the dormitory.

The prefect glared round 2t the juniors. He was infuriated
at. being kept out of the dormitory; but he did not know in
the least what the juniors’ mokive had been. That something
was to be concealed from him, of course, he guessed,

But he could nat guess what it was. He had zeen a surging
meack of juniors in the passage,-plainly in a state of r
excitement. Hé had not !nger:in!i:; noted that Alonzo %:rdd
was among them, and he did not specially think of the Duffer
of Greyfrurs now, and so did not miss him.

The juniors all stood round, Imlrin;; at him quietly.
fault to find with them Loder hardiy knew. Yot he lknew
perfectly “well that something was * on.”

“ Yeu yovag rascala!” he exchumed feniously.
you lock me out of the dermitory ?™

“Sarry, Loder. We've lel you in, you see™

“Why did you logk the doorid” :

*To keep you out,”™ said Dob Cherry innocently.

* 1 menn, why did you want ta keep me out?”

The juniors looked at one another. They had not the least
intention of telling Loder that. If was his business to find
vaf, a8 & prefect, if he wanted to know. The Removites had
aot the least idea of helping him.

“ Angwer me !"* roared Loder, ;

“T'vo nothing ta eay, for one,” said Harry Wharton

uietly. '

g ‘.‘-Yiu refyse to tell we why you locked: ihe door i

*0h, no.” ;

“Then why did you lock it ®"

“ Po ont.” by

Thore was & chuckle amongst the juniors, and Loder turned
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“ How- dare

What:

erimson with rige. He realised that the eaptuin of the
Remove was making fun of him, i

“ T mean, why did you want to keep e out:” he cxelaiied,

“ We didn't want you in.”’

e Wh;.a not "

“ Wa're not fond of your eompany, Loder™ _

The Removites chuckled again, and Loder turned guite
parple. He came towards Harry Whavton with his hands
clenched.

Wharton met him with & steady look, If the prefect cliose
to eane him, he had to take it; gut he would take no other
form of ill-usage.

“ Handas off I Lie exclaimed.

. Loder's handa were hard clenched. But the looks of the
juniors were dangerous, foo, and i was quite clear that if
the whole crowd turned on Loder, he would be very roughly
handled, prefect as he was.

* Whartorr, you young cad, I'll report this to your Form-
master! He can j}muwf for hims=elf what rotten mischict
¥ou were up to!"

" Very well ™

Loder strode savagely from the dormitory.
put his head out from under the bed,

“Can I come out??

U N, got back VT

“ My dear Wharton—oh !

Alonzo popped back in time to escape o lunge.from PBob
Cherry’s boot. A still, small voiee proceeded from undee
the bed, but Alonzo did not show his head again,

“ My dear fellowsg—"'

" Ehut un, Todd!™

“ Yoz, but—" :
“Oh, dry up! Btay vnder the bed Ll we tell you. Vou
dan't want to get usz all into a row, do you?"?

“Cortainly not, my dear Wharton ; bat—"

“Then ring off I :

“ We ahall have to keep out of sight,”” said Jehn Bull, *If
Loder tellz Mr. Quelch, Quelchy will come to the dorm., and
he mustn't sec Todd.”

“Rather not!™

“The rathernotfulness is berrifo.

“ Bt will he tell Queleh

“ Wait and sec!”

Loder was striding away from the dermitory. He had gone
with the full intention of reporting the matter to the Remove
master; but ere he had-rucm the stairs, he reflected. What
had he to report? That & number of juniors had locked him
out of their own dermimg for a few minutes—and then let
him in when he ordered them to do so? Mr., Quelch would
pochs- the matter—he would vegard it as a boyish lark;
even if he did not, from his knowledge of Loder's bullying
proclivities, think that perhape the juniors had ample reason
to loek the Sixth-former out.

Loder slackened down his pace.

It was of no use going to Mr. Quelch. Just s he came o
this decision, the Bounder of Greyfriars sto him in the
passage. der frowned at him—the sight of any Removite
was nobt pleazant to him then—but sortething in Vernon-
Bmith's look, as he glanced nervously uwp and down the
passage, like a fcllow in fcar of being secn, aroused the
prefect’s curiosity. :

“ What do you want?” he exclaimed. .

“One word with you, that's all,” said the Bounder in a
whisper. * You won't give me away—to those rotters, I
mean i’

“MNo: what js 1t

“You've been in the dorm.:"

(1] Yilsl??

“Did vou seée Todd "

] ch T-:Fmid ' Taoder thought for a moment. * Noi Lhe was nog
there "

The Bounder prinned disagrecshiy.

** He was there,”" he said,

Y I did not see him,™

“Then they must have hidden him, so that you couldn'd
see him.''

“ But wlv?' asked Loder impatiently.

* Beenuse he's drank !

The profeet faivly jumped.

* Drunk !

Y Yes,” saitk Vernon-Smith with 2 nod.  “ Drunk! He's
been drinking, at all events, and can’t walk straipht. They'va
taken him un to the dorm. to conceal it, till the silly duffer
etz over it. That's allt™

And Vernon-Smith hurvied away, fearful of ha:'in? SeCTy
taling to the prefect. Loder stared after him dazedly for
a moment. Then a gleam of unboly joy davted into his
e,

"1t was his chaneo at last!

Tor a long, leng time bhe had waited amd watched for o
chance of catching [Mavey Whartaon & Col in'some delinquency

Aloirro Todd
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Blily Bunter met Told in full career, an} something had to go. Ifwas Alonzol “ Qw!" he gasped, as he
rolled on the field. * Yarosh! Oht" (See pags 18.)

——

e

that could not be explained away—somnething that would
bring «down upon them the wrath of the Head in a way
that thore would be no escaping.

He realiscd the truth now-—now that he had a clue. He
glanced back towards the door of the Remove dormitory.
A liead had been put out—undoubtedly to ascertain whether
the coast was elear. It popped back as Loder looked round.

Tho prefect smiled grimly. He had Havry Wharton & Co.
in the hollow of his hand ot last!

Without a moment's delay he bhureied off to the Remove
master’s sbudy.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
His Master's Yoice

R. QUELCH laid down his pen and called ont * Come

in!” as & knock came at his study door.
The Form-master was annoyed at tho interruption.
His annovance was not lessencd when Lodor, the
wrefect, entered.  Loder's troubles with the Remove were
}rwiuimt. and the Remove-master had plainly expressed his
inion once that the fault was as much upen the prefeet's

stde as npon that of the jmniors,

“Well, what is it now, Loder?"” he asked with a stress
upon the word *now,” which gave & hint of his suppressed
anpoyance and impaticnee.

But Loder did not care. He had a case now that the Form-
master was bound to take notice of, and report to the Head,
whether he wanted to or not. Loder relicd implicitly upon
Vernon-Smith’s statement; the Bounder:of Greyiriars hed
gerved Lim before, There was an understanding between thoe
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black sheep of the Sixth and the black sheep of the Remore.
Desides, Loder remembered & whiff of gin in the aic, 0z he
entered the dormitpry—he had not noticed it specially at the
time, but he vemenbered it clearly. All was clear to him,
and he had a casc in his hands mow which would not onl
gratify his intense dislike of Harry Wharton & Co,, hut wou
redound te his oredit as a vigilant prefect. He had been
suspected of carclessness in his duties more than once; but
ynearthing a disgraceful case like this could not fail to be
of advantuge to him with the Ilead,

“Loder! What 13 63" .

*1 have a matter to report lo you, sit—"""

Mr. Queleh raised his hand.

“ Before you go any further, Loder, let me say that T
do not wish to hear any reports upon frivolous matters.
Unlgsa it is serioua——"' i .

“ It is so serious, sir, that unless you take notice of it, I
shaM at once procecd to the Head,” said Loder.

There was & trace of insolence in Loder's tone, and the
Remove-master flushed. IHe rose from his table.

““ Tt concerns boys in my Form, 1 suppose, or you would nok
eome to me®” he sald.

“%ﬁm ao, sir”

“What boys?’

“ Wharton, Nugent, Cherry, Bull, and scveral others-—
cspecially Todd ! .

”chdg 1 exclaimed Mr. Queleh in astonishment. ** Surcly
Todd has becn doing no harm? He is the simplest boy in
the Remove," .

“{Or the decpest, sir,” said Loder.

‘ Nonsenze, Loder!”

Tho prefect smiled unpleasantly.
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Y Vevy well, sir; you will see for vourself. What T have
to tell you that Todd is the worse for drink, and that Whav-
ton and the rest attempted to kecp me out of the Remove
dormitory, a0 that I should not discover it!™

Mr. Queleh almost staggered.

- Todd! The worse for deink ™

Y Veg, g™

* Absurd !

“It is the truth!”

* Nonecnse |

Mr. Quelch spoke Pﬂ-er?ﬂt-ical'ly; His manner could not be
called polite. But the whole thing scemed to him so uttarly
absurd, that he could not conceal his impatienee and, in fack,
felt ro desire to do so.

Loder turned very red.

“ Very well, sir; if you do not choose to take the matter
up, I will go to the Head !™ he exclaimed. * Dr. Locke may
think it important enocugh to look into.'"' And the prefect

nwil:m.g.angnl:.r towards the door.

Stop! Loder! T will come with you! But I say sgain,
that I regard the whole matter as & silly mistake—a silly
mistake, Loder! Understand mei"

“You will see, sir!™

“Oh, lead the way; it is all utter nonsense!
the hoys?’

“In the Remove dormitory.”

Y Very swell”

Mr. uclch strode towards the stairs with en angry fuce
and rustling gown; but, as he went, hjs etﬁrmiﬂn suddenly
altered—he gave a start. ‘He remembered that strange whiff
of r;.'m he had caught in croming the hall & short time before,
and he remembered, too, that at the same moment, Wharton
and a crowd of juniors had been going upsteirs with Alonzo
Todd in their midst.

The form-master was astounded—ineredulous.  Yet . there
certainly seemed to be something, after all, in the statement
Loder had made,

The Remove-master hmrried upstairs, anxious to astertain
the truth at once. Loder followed him, still with the same un-
E!Oelaint- Took u?-:m hus face. He felt that he had caught the

ve, and eaught the master, too. Mr. Quelch would feel
deeply such a disgrace to his form! Loder scemed likely to
score all round. '

Mr Queloh reached the door of the Remove dormitory.
It waa shut, but it opened to his touch; the juniors had not

ed it again. It was safer to keep Todd under the bed
than to keep tho dormitory door locked, -

“ Cave!” muttered Bob Cherrvy in alarm.

“My hat!

L1 Quqlchr 1::

The juniors looked in dismay at the rustiing form of the
Remove master. Loder hed told him, after all. He had
some! Of the information the Bounder had given, the

uniors, of course, knew nothing. They had imagined that

r. Quelch had come to inquire into their conduct 1n locking
a prefect out of the dormitory for a few minutes. Harry
Wharten stepped beforc the other fellows. He wds the
leader, and it was his business to speak for the rest. .

* Whorton "' said Mr. Quelch hershly. ** Loder has made
o most astounding accusation—an accusation I cannot credit.
If it is true, however, the punishment that will follow will
be & lesson never to be forgotten at Greyfriars:”

Wharton started. Mr. Quelch was, he thought, poing it
“ pretty strong ™ for such a trific as locking a profect out
of the dormitory. The surprise in his facc softened the form-
master a Little.

“ I—T don't quite understand, :ir,"” faltered Wharton. 1
knew we locked Loder out of the dorm., siv. But—-—"

“ Whera is Todd "

HPodd, sir?”

“Yea. TIs he here?”

Wharton stood speechless.  He did not need the evil,
triumphant look on Loder's face to tell him that Mr, Quelch
knew everything. Wharton could not speak; and the other
juniors were dumb. In the dead silence a still, small voice
proceeded from under a bed.

“If you please, sir, I'm her=.""

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Ouly Ginger-Beer.
HLU:QZG TODD crawled out from under the bed. He rose

Whore are

to his feet, somewhat dusty and fluffy, and very red in
the face. o other juniors stood like stone images,
looking on. The game was up now, with o vengeance.
“I'm r0 sorry, Wharton,” said Todd apologetically. ** But
my Uncle Benjamin always impressed upon me never fo
dizregard the orders of & master, and always to treat those
m sauthorify with great respect. Therefore, I could not
remain 1o concealrnent wlhen Mr. Quelch requested to sce
me. Upon reflection, you will observe——"
Tre 'i{m:«rr.r Lisrary.—No. 161,
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“ Todd 1"

B YE&, Eil‘.."

“ Come here.”

“Oh, certainly, siv!™

Todd approached the Form-mastor with & loak of wonder.
He did not know why Mr. Quelch looked so angrv. He had
hqnn hiding under the bed, certainly, but that was not m
critne.  Hesides, had he not shown himszelf iminediately at
the sound of the Remove-master's voice 7

Mr. ?uelch bent a stern, searching look upon the Duffer
of Greyfriars. ;

The scent of spirite- that Todd brought with him was fading,
hut it was still strong.- His necktie and his jacket and waist-
coat were soaked wath gin, Mr. Quelch could not niistake
the scent,

But Todd himself was quite recovered Ifrom the dazing
cffects of the fumes. Todd was quite himself again; and the
ubsence of any a:i?ll:dﬂf intoxication made Loder stare.
smell of Ism—-—t.ha iing upder the bed—what did it all mean,
if Todd had not been drinking? Certainly it was easy to see
that the Removites had imagimed that tor be the case. Loder
had made a mistake—bui only because Harry Wharton &
Co. had made s misteke in the first place.

Mr, Quelch’s brows slowly relaxed.

“*Todd " he rapped onot.

“Oh, ves, sir I"

" Have you been denking?”’

“ Dnnking, sir 3"

“ Yes, drinking. Answer my Juestion.”’

“ Yes, sir.”

“YWhat! Todd! ¥ou have been drinking "

“Yes sir.”

Loder's face tleared again. It was all right, after all,
Hasry ‘Wharton & Co. looked hopeless. Certainly Alonzo
shoudd not have prevaricated; bhot he was not called upon ta
aive himself away hike this.

Mr. Quelch frowned in a pozzled way.
stand Alonzo.

“ You have been drinking, Todd ?" he repeated.

“ Certainly, sir. But——"

“How long ago?" ]

“ Half an , #ir, or perhaps only twenly minutes. T
vould ascertain by asking Mre Mimble, i it 13 important {0
know the exact time, sir.’”

“ Mrs. Mimble !

“ Certainly, sir—m the tuckshop, you know, =ir.”

“ Weara you drmking 1o the tuc sﬂap?”

“Oh, certainly, siv !

“ Todd, I—I bardly understand you! Do vou mean to
imply that Mrs. Mimble, who keeps the school shop, supplied
voar with the drink von have consumed 1'-

“}Tna. airi;; -

ti mrﬂsﬂ. L

My defr sir—-""

“1 eannot believe i, said Mr, Quelch, “ Mrs Mimble ig
a respectable lady, and would never supply intoxicating drinks
to a jumor. It 13 impossible 1™

“ In-in-intoxmating drinks, sir I" stammered Alonzo.

“Veg, Todd. I say it is impossible.

“ ITndeed, I hope so, sir. if intoxicating drinks were sold
at the school shop, sir, I am sure my Unecle Benjamin waould
not approve of my remaining at Gm;friars, sir. He weuld
be shocked at the idee—nay, disgusted.”

#“ Todd, what do vou mean? Do you now deny that you
obtained the drink you have consumed at Mrs, Mimble's ¥

# Cartainly not sir.”

“YVou ohtained there the dvink of which even new wyour
rlothes are smelling so vilely "' the Form-master exclaimed.

#(Oh, no, sir!" : .

“Onee for all, Todd, tell we what drink vou obteined at
Mrs, Mimble's.”

Y Ginger-beer, zir,”’

Ld E‘Fh&t !!J‘

“Ginger-beer, 2y, said Todd, in wonder.

* You—you—your obtained ginger-beer at Mrs. Mimble's ™

* Certainly, sin,” said Alopzo, beginmng to wonder if Mr.

ueleh was quite right in bis mind,  “ Mrs. Mimble sells
g.nger-hu.jr—vﬂr;,' ghcru-d ginger-beer, sir. I find ginger-becr a
harmless and refreshing drink, and my Uncle Benjamin--—"

“ Wever mind your Uncle Benjamin now, Todd. When
vou replied that you had been drinking this afternoon, did
vou mean that you had been drinking gimger-beer 3"
© v Certainly =ir,”” said Todd inmocently.

The juniors grinned. They could not help it. Alon2o was
quite innocent of any intention of causing & mystification. It
was only Alonza’s way.

Mr. Queleh drew o decp breath.

“You have been drinking ginger-beer, Todd "

“ Yos, sir,”?

G Nut'hing eleg 7

* Oh, yos, sir !

He could not under-
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“ What else i

Y Water, sir. I had some water s06n after dinner.™

# Nothing else?
~ Alonzo Todd reflected. He did not remember anything el-e
for the moment, But his Uncle Benjamin had alwoss im-
pressed upon him to be exact in his statements. And he did
not want to deceive the Form-master unintentionally,
l;;ljﬂ. sir,”_ he said at last, I do not recall anything
b,
Mr. Quelch watched him closely.

“You have not been drinking gin, Todd 1™

Todd jumped.

® Gin, sir 1™

 Yeos."

“Gin! Did yvou say gin, sic ™" paspoed Alonzo.

Y Yoo, [ said gin."” _

“ Certainly not, sir. Burely vou do not suspect me of such
a horrible and extremely reprehensible habit ¥ exclaimed
‘Alonzo, in dismay. ** My dear sir, it would be impossible for
any boy trained by my Uncle Benjamin to drink gin, sir
The sam2 remark applics to whisky, brandy, four ale, or any
other similar beverage."

It was Wharton's turn to stave now. He knew that Alonzo
was telling the trutli; there was no doubt about that. But
whence had come that reek of gin about the person of the
Duffer ¢f Greyiriars, if he had not been drinking gin and
spilling it over himself? Harry had believed that Todd had
besn japed into doing it. But that he had not done it at all
WAaS & SUrprise.

“Todd,” rapped out Mr. Quealch, *if you have not heen
drinking, how comes it that you are smeiling of gin, sir—
or, rather, rocking of it "

“Oh, sir, I see! That was not my gin, sie”

“ Whose was it ¥’

“ Gosling's, sir. I saw him in the act of mixingy gin-and.
water, sir, for the purpose of drinking it; and I am sure that
there was mnaidemb% more gin than water in the glass, sir
1 romonstrated with Gesling—-""

“You—you did what?" )

¢ 1 remonstrated with him, sir. T hﬂgfe.d and implored him
not to follow the downward path. sir. begeed bim to give
me the gin, in order that I might harl % away, sir, and
remove the terrible temptation from his path.'

“You—you extraordinary boy!  And what did Gosling
':l-?“‘

“ He misunderstood me, siv, and instead of handing the gin
to me, he threw it at me, and it splashed all over my face and
clothes, sir. Some of it went into my mouth, sir, and I was
feaiin% quite sick and stupid, sir. The taste of it was vory
borrible.™

Mr. %:ﬁlﬂh looked fixedly at Todd.

The Hemove juniors tried to contain their merviment. Dut
they could not. They burst into o sudden roar of lavghter
that rang through the dormitory.

Then Mr. Quelch's stern face relaxed into a smile.

“An absurd mistake has been made,” he said. " Loder,
you see, [ suppose, that you have fallen into a mozt ludiceous
error.”’

Loder did not reply. His feelings were too deep for words.
Ho was only anxipus, at thet moment, to come across Vernon-
Smith. He laft the dormitory without a word.

“You are s most extraordinary boy, Todd,” said M
Quecleh, after a pause. “ I hardly know whether to punizh
you for the trouble you have caused—"

“ Have T cavsed any trouble, sir ¥ asked Todd iunocently.

The juniors gur '[mi': and Mr. Quelch coughed.

“ Yeu have, Todd., I—"

“I'm so sorry, sir."’

“[ shall look over i, Todd. I—— 1In fact, the matter
may end here. It was a most absurd mistake ; vou—you are
an extraordinary hoy. Change vour clothes, Todd, and get
rid of that vile smell of spirits.”

“0Oh, certainly, sir! My Uncle Benjamin would—"

But Mr. Quelch was gone. Todd turned to the juniors with
& wondering gare.

“My dear feflows, I am quite in the dark ss to the cause
of all this excitement. Why did you wish me to hide under
the bed ! Why—"

But the juniors were in no state to reply to Todd’s questions,
They were rolling on the beds, yelling with laughter, and
slmost in & state of hysteries.

—_—

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,

Uncle Benjamin's Gift.

ARCEL for Master Todd I

Gosling came grumpily into the Remove passage
a3 the juniors came down from the dormitery
Alonzo Todd had a fresh and shining face from a
roconit wash, and & clean collar on, and there was no trace of
the scont of gin about him now. Not that that would have
boen disagreeable to Gosling. Gosling's nose  detectod
pleasures in the scent of gin that he would have found wanting

in & garden of roses.
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. “ My dear fellows, here iz the parcel T went dowa to
mquire about,’ said Alonzo Todd. ** Thank you so much for
bri m% it up, Gosling. Please place it in my study.
shauld bo glad to present you witll': a small tip, but 1 have
Jent my money to Bunter, and the postal-order he promised
ma in return has not arrived yet.”

Gosling snorted, and set the parcel down in the passage.

ot I says is this "ere,” he exclaimed, * I'm tired V'

“I'm so sorry, Gosling,” said Todd anxiously. * Do you
think there is anything wrong with your health? You do
not do very much work, and so I do not see why you should
be tired, unless it is the offect of stromg liguor—— Gosling,
please do not go; I was going to give yon some advire.”

But the Greyfriars po had not waited for the advica.

* Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bob Cherry.

He ran after Gosling to the stairs, and ealled down

“ Gogling—I say, Gosling 1" '

Gosling turned his head,

Y Wot'a that 2"

“ Carrier beon yot *" asked Bob Cherry blandly. “I'm not
-r:gccl,!ng A PATCS =

osling stamped a.w‘n.{;

Alonzo Todd had picked up his parcel. It did not weigh
very much, and, apparently, containad clothing of some sort,
to lludga by the Feel of it. Alonzo went through his pockets.

“I remember now that I promised Gosling a emall tip,”
he remarked. “I'm so sorry 1 have no money. Parhaps
you would lend me twopence, Wharton 7’

“ Here you are!”

* Thank you, eo much !

Todd took the f,;r.rnﬁenie, and h{:inrrin-éi after the porter.

ing wae out of the house, and trampine back to hiw
lodge. Todd called after him, bios

“Gosling ! Stop, my dear fellow !

The porter stopped.
“I intended to prezent you with a small gratuity,” paoted

Alonzo.
Gosling's face brightened up considerably.
* Thank you l:mdiv, gir ™

. Y must ba aseured, however, that you will not spend it
in drink.” said Todd, keeping the twopence in his fingers.
“If I thought that the gratuity would be wasted in riotous
living, Gosling, I could not conecientiously present it to you.
My Unele Benjamin would not approve of my deing 0.’

Giosling repressed a snort. He had thought of sixpencs or
a Ehilluég. but Todd's way of speaking made him think that
the Duffer of Greyfriars held at least & hall-crown in his
hand—perhaps five shillings.

b i’lll be wery careful of it, Maoster Todd, sir,"" eaid Gosling
meekly.

“ You are sure of that, Gesling *"

“ Sartin, sir 1"

“ ¥ou will not expend it in purchasing a bottle of gin or
whisky, or both ! asked Todd.

. MNeedless to cay, the Duffer of Greyfriam was not well
informed upon the prices of gin and whisky.

“ Ho, no, sir!™

“¥You will not allow it to induce you to visit the publio
house, when otherwise sou would not have done so,
Gosling ¥

**Ho, no, sir !

“Then-1 can lgrment vou with thiz gratoity with & clear
conscience ! said Todd, with a happy emile. “ Here 18 the
twopence, Gosling, my good man.”

¢ Tt-tuppence !

“¥es; pray take it. You are welcome to it, Gosling.”

Gﬂﬁ]in:g took the twopence. He was speechless. Ha was
greatly inclined to hurl the two pennies full in Todd’s beam-
ing face. But twopence, after all, represented a drink at
the Cross Kays.

Gosling choked back his wrath, and hurried away with the
twopence. Teodd returned to the School House in a cheerful
frame of mind, conviseed, after all that Gogling had said,
that the twopence would be well spent, and not wasted in
riotous living.

John Bull had taken the parcel into Wo. 14 Study, and &
was lying on the etudy table when Alonzo returned.

Harry Wharton & Co. were in the study, talking to John
Bull. s third number of “John Bull's Wee ly" waa
under way, and the editorial staff were discussing it. Billy
Bunter was lingering ougside the study door, nndghe tapped
Alonzo on the arm as the Duffer of Greyfriars came up.

“ I say, Tedd, you know, there's a parcel for you —"

“ My dear Bunter, I am perfectly aware of that,” said
Todd. “I have just presented Gosling with & small gratuity
for ?}nﬁymg: the parcel here.”

“1 suppose it'e a parcel of tuck from home !’

Todd shook his head.

“1 regard that as extremely improbable, Buntsr. My
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Uncle Benjamin would not:be likely to send me any in-
digestible articles of a comestible pature,”
uly Bunter grunted. i :

“ Look here, sn't there anything to eal in that parce] ¥’

4§ think not, oy dear Bunter.” !

“Oh, rate!. Blessed if 1 wouldn's drown an uncle like
that I growled Bunter. * Look here, open it and zee.”

* My dear Bunter--- -

“{Jh, open tha parcel !"

Alonzo went into the study. ITe eut the string of the
parcel, nearly cutting off a fingor in the process. Todd was
not to be trusted with knives. Then he opened the Jayers
of brown paper upon the wot shects John Bull had just
writtan, and there was a roar from the editor of the junior
weakly,

“You fathead !”

“My dear Bull 1™

“"Look? ¥You've blotted my papers!™ roared Bull

“I"mn &0 sorry—-"

“ Bror-r-rer I

“I am, perfectly willing to diecuse the matter with you,
my dear Bull, but 1 cannot answer inarticulate grunts,”’ said
Todd mildly. *If you will have the poodnees to make your
remarks intelligible——"

“Grrrper Y

“ Hallo, halle, halle! What's that®" demanded Bob

iharry, staring in amazement at the contents of the parcel,
which had rolled out on the table.

“My hat I ejaculated Wharton,

“ Footer duds, by Geo 14

“ Good old Uncle Ben ™

“Ha, ha, hal”

It was a fooler rig-ont that was comiained in the parec)
fzom Todd's Uncle Benjamin.

Todd looked at it in surpriee; Bunter in profound disgust,
Bunter had an unexampled appetite, but even Billy Bunter
vould not eat a jersey, footer shorts, ar & pair of foothall
boots. There was evidently nothing of any value io Billy
Bunter in the parcel from Uncle Benjamin, It was, as the
advertisements say, of no value to anyone but the owner.

M Dear me!™ said Alonzo. ““This is very kind of my
Unele Bﬁqqunlxn. but-— Dear me! 1 was far from ex-
recting this."?

“a, ha, ha”

“I remember telling my Uncle Benjamin that T had a
great ambition to become a footballer, but that my first
#fiorts in that direction had not been crowned by success,”
enidl Todd.,  Hence, I have no doubt, this kind gift.” My
Uncle Benjamin is a most genercus man,”

“With & guddly taste in colour,”’ snid Nugent, looking at
the contente of the parcel,

* Ha, ha, ha!”

" Blessed aes, I call him " grunted Bunter.

“ My dear Bunter—-"

. Bat Billy Bunter had rolled away. The gilt of Uncle
Benjamin had no interest for him.

Alonze Todd wore a very pleased expression. He wae
evidently much gratified by the kind thoughtfulness of his
Uncle Benjamin. .

“ There's a letter in the parcel,” said Wharton—"* pinned
to the bags. Don't leave the pin in the baps."

“ Dear me! T did not observe it.”

. Todd opened the letter, He read it out {0 an admiring
circle of juniors.

M My dear Nephew,—I have bestowed considerable reflec-
tion upon the subject nentioned by you, and, after due
coneideration, 1 vegard it as eminent]y desirable for you to
enter into the juvenile sports of the scholastic establishment
to which you belogg. These juvenile sports may be some-
what unworthy of the serious attention of a reflective youth
like vourself, but, at the same lime, il is undoubtedly the
caee that sportive contests aesist the physical development
of the body, apd add to the muecular powers,

“This is a department which the thoughtful and con-
riderate will by no means wholly neglect; for, although
intellectual altainments are of an immeasurably greater
value, yet it ie deairable to 265 the mens sana 1n corpore
wane, end this laudable end may be attained with greater
tacility by & due attention to phyeical exercize.

1 have, therefore, come to the conclasion that it will he
sdvisable and, indeed, advantageous for vou to adopt the
sportive contest known as footbail, and hence I am despatch-
g a complete cutht ef the required garb. I have alzo
eemmunicated with your head-master, requesting him to
E_;*r:erf.nm that you are installed . in the [ocotball team of your

AL ETL.

“Trueting that you sre observing carefully the rules of
heaith which 1 have endeavoured to inculcate, and that you
are not neglecting your studiee, I remain, your affectionate
uncle, BeEriapiN Tonp.™
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“ Hurrah " gasped the juniors. _ ;

“ Is it not an exceedingly kind and afflectionate Tettor 7' said
Todd, beaming

“ Yoz, rather.” .

“Now we can ses where vou get vour beautiful flow of
language from.” zaid Frank Nuogent. It was inculcated
by vour ceteemesd uncle.”

““Ha, ha, ho !’

Harry Wharton was Jooking thoughtful. There was ons

sssage in the letter of Uncle Benjamin that had struck

1T,

“ Your uncle is writing to the Head about this,”" he said.

“Yes, my dear Whartan,™

“ Asking him 1o zee that you arve pui in the Remove footer
teum."””

““ Quite so0.”’

“Well, it can’t be did ! Your Uncle Ben ma
as an uncle, but he doesn’t know anything a
sald Wharton, * ¥You can't play for toffee !”

“But 1 ehouldn't think of playing fer toffeg, my dear
Wharton! 1 object strongly to any stake on the game,
regarding it as partaking of the nature of gambling.
Toffee, certainly, ix not eo serious a stake as money: bufr, at
the same time, I should decline ta play for tofies, and I am
sure my Uncle Benjamin would vphold me in this decision.”

The juniors velled,

“*Ha, ha, ha!l"

UMy dear schoollellows-- 2"

“ Ha, ha, ha!” ;

“ I mean, you can’t piay at ail ! roared Wharion.
can't play footer.”

“RBut I cen learn.”

“You've tried.”

Y1 admit that my previous efflorts have not becn crowned
with eminent success,” said Alonzo. ““ But one swallow, my
dear Wharton, doese not make a summer. I have no doubt
that I ehall, with a fair amount of practice, play feotball in
a way that will astonish all beholders.™

*{Jh, you can do that now !"" growled Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, ha !’

Trotter, the page, put his head in at the door. :

“Tad wants to see Master Wharton,” he said, and
vanished,

“ Another row, T suppose I prowled Wharton

And he made his way to the Head's study.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Place in the Team.

R. LOCKE wore a slightly perplexed expression when
Wharton presented himeelf in his study. He did not
look, however, as if there was going to be trouble,
and the captain of the Remove was relieved. Dut

something was evidently causing the Head of Greyfriars to
wrinkle his brows,

“Ak! Come in, Wharton!” he eaid.
1 have had a letter. "'

Y Wes, sir?’ gald Wharton, o3 the doctor paunsed.

“ From a relative of Todd,” sald Dr. Locke.

“Oh "

Wharton undorstood.

“ 1 understand, Wharten, that vyeu are the lhead of the
Lower Fourth Foothall Club, and captain of the Form
tegm,” satd Dr. Locke.

The Head, although not an athlete himself, kept very well
informed on those matters in Greyfriars.

“You, eir,” eaid Harry.

“I have received a request from Mr. Todd,” sai<l Dr.
Locke, “*a very peculiar request. lHe 13 desirous of his
nepia-:-.r pia;ving in a Form match with the team.”

“Oh, aar !’

“What 1= vour opinion of Todd as a [ootballer ¥

Harry Wharton coukl not help smiling as he remembered
SONE u% Alonza’s exploite at footer practice.

“He ecan’t play for tolfee, sir; I.--I mean, for nuls—that
i5 to sy, he can’t play, «ir !’ gaid Wharton, & little confused

The Head siniled.

““He haz been tried

“Oh, yes, gir ¥

“* Ho does not take to the game "

“H'm! Well, sir, he fakey to it, and seems to like it,
{'{nl?r he's such a duffer, sir. He simply can't play the pame,
gir.""

“* Then—ahem !—you would not care to play him in a
match.”

Whurton stared,

““ It would mean losing the maich, sie”

The Head pursed his lips.

*“ Now, Wharton,” he said, I am far from wishing lo
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After the match Alonzo locked himself up ln the bath-room, swamping hlmsell with hot water and
rubbing his bony limbs with embrocation,

{Ses Page 26.)

- —

interfere in matters outside my province. I am sure you
understand that. But I am placed in an awkward position
by this letter from Mr. Todd. Mr. Todd evidently does not
guite understand the game of football, aad its—or—
traditions. He thinks that any boy can play in a foothall
tear, just az if he were—ahem !'—playing marhles. It is
quite probable, judging by his letter, that he does not know
that a football team containz a limited numbor of plavers -
and—sahem !=he probably imagines the whele Form turning
cut to play feothall at once.™

Wharton smilad.

“ At the same time,” sald the Head, “1 do not wish ta
reply to Mr. Todd that what he requesis 1s impossible.”

"1 suppose not, sir.'”

“ Would it be possible, therelore, to play Toedd in s single
match, Wharten 7' asked Dr. Locke,

Wharton waa silent.

The Head could have ordered him, if he had chnsen: and
it was kind and considerate of him to pot his wish in the
form of & suggestion. At the same time, it hid the weight
gr;i adc-.ﬁ-mmau . Yharton could hardly refuse to oblige the

ead.

But he thought with doep dismay of the prospect of
Alonzo plaving i & Form mateh.

True, the Hemove had once plaved Alonze, by way of a
Joke, apainst an incompetent team.  But that was a different
matter.

“Well, Wharton "

“ I sunpose we_could plavy him once, sir™
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“You would oblige me by doing &0, Wharlon,"

1t shall be done, zip,”

“Thank you, Wharton! O course,” said the Head, wilh
a smile, 1 do not suggest your playing Tedd wm an im-
portant match, if he is not fit. But could you not arrange
a mateh which will be of no great impcrtance—a mateh with
ancther form at Grevfriars, for instance, and not with an
cutside team. Then if Todd's plar should lead to defeat, if
will not count as a defeat for the selool.”

Wharton brightened uj.

“¥es, sir! We'll play him in a mateh with the Upper
Fourth.”

“71 think that will do”

“It's zetiled, then, sir.”

And Wharton left the =tudy.

“Well 7' asled half & doren voices, in the passaze oufside,
Wharten's chums were waihing for him theve. " Licked ¥

Harry Wharton laughed.

Y Ma," he sajd, 'Tit wasn't & row."!

“What was it, then " pshked Dull

 Alongo 1

“ Alonzo ¥ repeated several vouwcos,

“¥ea; the Head's got Uncle Ben's letior.”

dd {}h !H

“And he's asked me {0 pday Todd 1in a fooler mateh™

“* Phew ! How did you get oat of it?"

“ 1 qhidn"t get out of i,

“What I" shouted Dob Cherry, “ You haven't agreed te
lay Todd—Todd—in a match !

Another s
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* ¥es, I have.™

* Well, you a=s!"
“You fathead !

" You chump 1"

* ¥ou frabjous ags ™

The dtumnrs did not spare thelr conmenis. Wharten
Tauphed.

“Don’t play the ziddy goat,” he said, “T eonldn’t refuse
the Head, could I, when he made a point of it?7

“ Well, I suppose not.  But——""

' [t's rotien.”

“ ¥You know what Todd is, it would be better to play four
or five men short, than to play Todd. He's fatal.”

“ 1 know all that, but it can't be helped. We'll play him
agairst the Upper Fourth. I'm pgoing to fix it up with

emple and Dabney,” said Wharton,  “ We'll put Alonzo
through & bit of practice first, toeo,”

* Lot of good practice will be to that duffer,” sncrted Bob
Cherey,

" Well, it can’t make him any worse”

“ Ha, ha! No, that's inpozsible I

** My dear fellows——"

‘' Hallo, T'.Llll]ﬂ, hallo! Here's the bounder!  Tedd, you
worm, you're going to be played in a Form match”

Alonzo beamed.

“I'm so pleased, you fellowa. T sure you will never
regret it, Wharton, I have a feeling that, given an oppor-
tunity, I shall shine forth as a very great player.”

“Tla, ha, ha !

“ My dear follows, T—"

b You'll have to practise,” said Wharton.

My dear Wharton, I shall be very pleased to practise,
My Uncle Benjamin always impressed upon me thal practice
makes perfect, and that expevience makes fools wise.”

*Lxperience hasn't had that effect on you yet.”

“My dear Cherry——""

“TMl go and speak to Temple,” said Wharton., " Our
maich with Highcliffe for Saturdav afternoon is soratehed,
and we'll fix this up for Saturday if we can.”

i GEH:'II.'] SRE !H

And Harry Wharton, with several of the jmilors, made his
way to Temple's study, in the Fourth-Form passepe.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Friendly Call,
TEHPLE, Dabnev & Co. were at home. Temple, the

captain of the Upper Fourth, was reclining: in an arm-

chair, in an attitude, as a novelist would say, ﬂIE,EmE-g

and unaffected grace. Dabney was sitting on the en
of the fender, attending to the important business of roasting
chestnuts. Fry was sitting on the table, ewinging his legs.
Heott was staring out of the window. All four of the Fourth-
¥ormers looked round as Wharton knocked at the study door
and walked in with Nugent and Bob Cherry.

“Hello ! said Temple, slightly turning his head.

He did not rise; that would have been too great an honour
fo the Removitez. The Remove was the Lower Fourth, a
step below the Upper Fourth in degree, and Temple, Dabney
& Co. affected to regard the Removites as mere inhl.:'ttﬁlr as 1if
they had belonged to the Second or Third Forme, This was
an offectotion on the part of Temple, Dabney & Co., that
frequently led to the punching of heads.

“ Hallo """ said Dabpey, turning o very red face from the
fire. " Idallo! What do you kida want ¥ )

** Not manners or senseé, or we shouldn't come here,” snud
Bob Cherry cheerfully,

Temple sat bolt upright,

“If vou kids have come here to be cheeky—'

e Rﬂ-*s !H

id Eh '_il"’

' And many of 'em "

Temple rose.

* Pax,” eaid Harry Wharten, laughing, * we haven't come
for a rag. Look here, Temple, whut are vou doing on
Haturday afterncon ¥

Temple rubbed his ¢lun reffectively. Temple waz a some.
what tall and slim fellow, with a firm belief in hiy aristo-
eratio appearance. He affected a somewhat swellish manner,
and froquently assumed the position of leoking upon lifo
generully ns a great bore. .

w rau]t;r don’t know,"” he drawled. *“ Arve we doing any-
thing uvn Saturday afterncon, you fellows ¥

5 f’ﬂ lovk in my engagement-book, if you like,” suggested
Fry.

** Oh, rather!" said Dabnery.

“0Oh, come off ' said Wharton. *' Leok here—-"

“Thera was the drag we were going to have 10 Court-
field,” said Scott.

i .ﬁ.h? T'E!I.”
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“Or alse a drive I my unele's car,” zaid Fry.

“True.”

“Or a pull up viver, you koow,” Dabney remarked.

Temple vawned, ) i

“Yes, we're eimply neck deep in engagements, Wharfon,
he said. *' I really don’t know whther we could do anytling
for you on Baturday aflerncon. But what is it you waut—
let's know that."

“Jo swank, tu swanke, il swanke,” murmured Nugent.
“* Nous swankons, vous swankez, ils swankaient——-"

The Fourth-Farmers turned red as Nugent, in an appat-
ently absent-minded manner, went un conjugating the verb.

“(Yh, shut up ! saud Fry.

** (h, rather!™ ;

“We're open to play you at footer on Saturday afier-
noon, 1f you've nothing on.’ said Wharton. * That's all
But if vou've going fo Courtfield in a drag, and driving 1n
vour uncle’'s metor-car, and pulling up a nver, all at
anee—="1

“Oh, don't be an ass [

“I don't know whether w¢ can continue to play the:n
chaps,” said Fry. " We have the dignity of the Fourth
Form to consider,”™

" Hats 1" :

“ Oh, come off, Fry ! Don't play the goat, you know."

LE! I_I___ [__"I‘ :

“* Look here,” said Tewple, ** we'll let you know if we can

play you. We've o many engigements that—"
“ Paffle !
“What ! roared Temple.
* Bosh [

“ Chuck tho:e kids out ! roared Temple. .

Thoe four Fourth-Formere drew together. 30 did the threa
Removites. The odds were on the side of Temple, Dabney
& Co., but the juniors certainly looked very formidable as
they stood shoulder to choulder. As a matter of fact, there
was no fellow in the Upper Fourth who could have licked
Harry Wharton, and a good many of the Fifth might Lave
tried it in vain, ) i

“Oh, let “em go!" said Temple loftily. ' These Remove
kids are redlly beneath our notice. Run away and play.”

v Rafa 1™

“Get out of the study.”

“ Look here, are you going to play on Saturday alter-
noon i demanded Wharton. It looks like being decent
weather, and 1 know you've no match on” i

“Oh, ves, we'll play ! said Temple. "It will do yem
kids good to give you another licking. It may keep you in
your place.”™ :

“ Kick-off at hali-past twe:™

“ Yeos, if vou like.”

“ Good ; that’s <ettled ! ]

“ And now run away,” e=nid Temple—*or, rather,”” hLa
added quickly, as he caught sight of a group of Upper
Fourth fellows in the passage outside the doorway, " you'd
better say you're sorry for having been cheeky here, before

“Rats !’

“ Stop them. vou chaps ™ shouted Temple.

Three Fourth:Formers stood grinning outside the deorwzay
—Harris, and North, and Grunes, of the Upper Fourth
They evidently meant to hlock the way of the Removites
Talen between two fires, Harry Wharton & Co. were 1n &
serious positian, e

“ Now, then, are vou sorry ¥ asked Temple grinninp.

“ Mo fear!” . )

“ Are vou gong to climb down?®’

“ Not much,” )

“ Then we'll jolly well bump youl”

“ We made it pax—"" :

“ But wa didn't?" grinned Fey., ** Ha, ha, La!”

“ Oh, vather! 1a, ha, ha!”

“ Look here——"

“YoAre vou sorry??

“ No!™ roaved Wharton, ) y
“Then well make you =orry. Collar them " roared
Temple.

Harris and Norith and Grimes rushed in. The three
Removit»s promptly dodpred round the table, and for a second
there was g [ouwe. Zix Fourth-Formers stood Hﬂﬂ?ther Lal
one side of the table, three Removites on the other.

Temple broke into & chuckle. He and his party were be-
tween Harry Wharton amd the door, and there was no escape
for the Renlovitey, ;

“ Yon'd better climb down!" grinned Temple.

“ Oh, rather?!”

* Rats !’

' Rush 'em ™ shouted Temple, )

Harry Wharton's eyes gleamed. He grasped the side of
the table, and with a sudden heave, sent it spanning over on
ita side towards the Fourth-Formers. A torrent of books

FREE HAMPERS °toee”



and s, plates, and other mrficles, shot over the legs of
the ﬁ:mﬂl-};ﬂﬁﬂﬁr& Tha table fell with a crmhk.mﬂ, a3
Tomple & Co. leaped away from it, the juniors made a rush
for the door. . ]

Only Fry hiad the presence of mind enough to grapple with
thom, and he scized Nugent, who deopped hiia with a4 drive
on the nowe.

'I;ilr_' next moment Harrgy Wharton & Co. were outside the
skuay.

There was a yell of wrath in Temple's room. The floor
was litbered with papers and books and broken crockery, and

splashed with ink. Temple, Dabney & Co. made a furious
rash after the juniors,

! Buzz off 1" said Wharton.

And the Removites ruthed down the passage. In o few

soconds they ware in their own guarters. The Fourth-
Formmers pursued them as far as the Remove passage, (but
there the Lower Fgurth turned out to  meet them-—and
TLemple, Dabnoev & Co. Pramlptly beat a retreat.

A voll of devisive laughter from the Remove followed them.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Todd's Goals,

i Y dear Wharton—" . .
Harcy Wharton and Nugent and the Nabob of
Bhanipur were busy with their preparation, when
Alonze put his head into the study.

Wharton sighed. When Alonzo began to talk, he zeldom
foft off 1f hé could help it. _

“ Yoz, Toddy!" said Harry patiently. )

“ 1 have not ecome to interrupt vou. Wharton,'" said
Todd. “ My Uncle Benjamin always impressed upon me not
to mmbtercupt fellows who were working. 1 should be sorry
indeed to be the unintentional cause of your wasting tume,
wy dear Wharton,"'

‘' What do you want?®”

T was about to proceed to explain,” =aid Todd. * In the
first place, I trust I am causing you no inconvenience by
speaking at this moment——" ]

“ Wonld you mind coming to the point”

" Oh, corlainly! But under the circumstance:s

" (et on with the washing!" roared Frank Nugent

Alanzo Todd looked puzzle .

“J=I am not doing any washing, Nugent,” he replied.
"“If T were engaged in any lasundry work of that deseription,
1 should cai-tmn!ly progress with it to the best of my ability.
B‘f;‘ luu are under a misapprehension. I am not—"

hinp !

* Myodear Nugent—-"

“ The chumpfulness of the esteemed and ludicrouns Todd
is torrific I murmured Hurree Jamsct Ram Singh. * Shall
1 hurlfully chuck the honourable inkpot at his esteered
nnﬂwer. wy worthy chums?”

onzo - looked alarmed.

UMy dear Inky—"

Marry: Wharton rose to hia feef. He took Todd by the
shoulder in & firm grasp. d looked at him in great sur-

rize.
s My dear Wharton—"" ; .
~ “{'ome to the point,” said Harry, shaking him, * What
do you want?"

“My d-d-d-dear— Oh!"

Shake, shake!

Y Y.y.y-yarooh !"

“ Now, what do vou want?"’

“I-I— You ses, T am about to indulge in some footer
practice "' gasped Todd. **1 want you to lend me a footer.
pleaze. My Uncle Benjamin did not send me s foothall
along with the clothes, The elothes, li}f_.l'.:{ﬂli'sﬁ.,h ave essentizl,
but I rogard & footer as being still more essential, and some-
how my Uncle Benjamin overlooked it, Perhaps—""

Wharton took his second-best footer out of the cupboard.

“ Catch!™ he said

“ (3h, certainly! I—— ¥oop!™

TR

(3]

Alonzo caught the footer on hia nosza, his hands coming ap.

tcim late, It rolled out into the passage, and Todd blinked
alfor 1k

“My dear Wharton—"
¥ How are you gomg to prachise after dark!” demanded
MNugant, ° You'd better not get kicking tha ball about i
the passages. You'll have the prefects after vou"

i i amt going to practise in my study, Nugent.™

Nugent roared. 3 o

Wharton closed the study door, closing Alonzo cut into the
rassage. The. Duffer of Greyfriars picked up the footer and
walked along fo his own study.

MNo. 14 was unoccupied just then. John Bull and Fisher
T. Fish had done their preparation, as had Alonza.  Alonze's
two study-mates had gone down, and the Duffer of Grey-
friars had the study to hmself. It was a favourable oppoes

Tae Macwer LIiprary.—No. 161,
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tunity for footer practice, but the study could hardly be
considered a favournble spot ) L.

The study was roomy, as unior studies wend, . Buot it was
hardly roomy cnough to pruotize kicking for geal. .

Alonzo, however, was blind to little considerations like
that. Alonzo was keen on footer, ond bent upon proviog
himself gquite fit fo take his place in the team on Baturday.
"There was no time to be lost 1f he was to get into form belore
the matel, and he-could not afford to wait for dayhght. A
little kicking at o mark on the wall would be excellent
practice for gonl-getting.

So Alonzo thought, at all events. .

He had chalked a mark on the study wall, betwesn two
feamed pictures belonging to John Bull He plantod the
ball on Elhc carpet, and took eareful aim. Then he kicked.

His foot swung past the ball, swept into the aiv, and Lo
sat down on the carpet. He gave o grant as he landed there,
with a loud bump fﬁ:t rang outsicde the study.

Y Ow! Oh, dear!™ .

The door was épened. Bob Cherry and Mark Lialog, from
the next study, locked in. They were looking alavmed.

““ Hallo, ha]‘rlc.* hallo 1" exclaimed Bol. ‘' What on cartls
{he matter—an accident ™

“ Men-no,” gasped Alonzo—'' certainly not! 1 was prac
tising kicking the ball, Cherry, and somehow my foot iniseéd
it. Then the Aoor of the study appesred to rire antl knock
azainsk me with considerable violence; but this, of course,
must have been an optical illusion.'

** Ha, ha, ha!" . L .

I shall, however, try again,'’ said Alonro. iising rather
painfully to his feet. ** My Uncle Benjamin always im-
pressed upon me that, in case of lack of success in the first
essay, ib 13 ndvisable and judicious to try agsin'’

“Y should advise vou to try somewhere else,' 'shid: Mark
Linley, laughingi “You will do some damage-to ‘the furni-
ture if you kick a footer about the study, Todd."” ;

“ My desr Linley, T cannot afford to waste time. ‘T em
playing in the Form match on Satarday, vou know;" said
Todd, with a touch of importance in his manner.

“Ha, ha, hat"

My dear Cherry—"

“*Vou had better practise downstaivs."

**1 was going io practise in the common-room, but Bul-
gtrode rai some absurd ﬂbjeciiﬂns. However, I zhall do
no damage here. Watch me.'

“ Ha, ha! We'll watch—rather; from the passage, thongh
Coma ont, Marky!"

* What-ho!"

The juniors preferred to watch from. the pasusage. Alonzg
w;s ltml; safe at close guarters when he was Kicking a footer
sbout.

Todd placed the Lall very carefully on the carpet, and
judzed the distance with his eye, and kicked. .

B:I;'g time his foof struck the ball, by some weird chance.

il

The ball whizzed!

O ear” ejaculatod Al

*“ h, dear?”’ ejacula OnZD,

He stared in ﬁmuy at the picture, upon which the ball
had crashed., The glass was in fragments on the Hoor, and
the pictura was burst through the back of the frame.

The juniors in the passage velled.

““Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Dear me! I have missed the mark!™

“Go hon!”

**Ha, ha, ha!” y

“ What on earth's the matter?’ execlaimed Havey. Wharton,
coming along the passage with a crowd of other fsllows,

%‘ha crosh of the smashing glass had been heard far and
wide.

“ Only Toedd pmttising footer.”

‘" Ha, ha, ha!"

“T will keep on till T succeed !" :ﬁaap-e.e-ri Alenro, placing the
bail agamn. "It would be unworthy of the training I havo
received from my Uncle Benjamin to allow myzelf to be
beaten by a mere sphere of leather.

“Hua, ha, ba! You're more likely to he Deaten by Johinny
Bull when he sees that picture!” yelled Nugent.

Biff !

Alonzo kicked the ball again. Again his foot, wonderful
to relate, smote the leather instead of missing v and soariug
in{fhe l':m]. The leather fléw.

srash !

Alonzo blinked.

“ Dear me! That is not a goal! T was not aiming ab the
other picture, my dear fellows. I was attempting to kick the
{Iiaall to the chalk mark on the wall. TFhis is quite an acei

ent.’

13
Another splendld long, complete tale of Han
W hanton & cor ORE P RANK RICHARLST?
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“Va, Iy, bBal?

it mere a cubject lor sympathy than for merriment,
my dear fellows " said Todd. ** These picliures belong 1o
John Bull, and I believe he places some svalue upen iliem. a
tey were serd to Lim by his Aunt Tabitha, It i3 veey unfor-
tunaile for Bull @ and, indeed, if it were not so pressing ey
me 1o get on with my practice, 1 should kick the ball ne
mnre i the a!uda;,”

“0Oh, don't leave off .”-"t':” ;!Jll'}m'rd Bola mlﬂll'}'- Rl LS
baven't smmched the clock vet ™

* In, ha, hai™

“ And there's the fookipg-laae-—"

* Ha, ha, ha!”

" My deav Cherey—"

*zo it, Teddy

“ O the hall 37

" Bravo, Todedl!"”

Thus encowraged, Alonse took Lis thind kick af that ob-
shinate footer, Apamn the ball reflu-cd to follow the pre-
reribed course. Pmaml}!ﬂ. Alonzo put an unintentional spin on
ih. At all events, the baill Aew sideways with a wihie, and
citught the clock on the mantelpicee faivly on the dial.

Crash-ncl !

Smash went the clock, vight back through tlre looking-glase.
ﬂrrmt‘-hlllg‘ that, too. L'liere was a shattering shower of zlass
fragments on the Aoor.

“Oh, deay ! gasped Tedd,

The juniors ragred.

“Goal! Goal! Hurrah!™

John Bull and Fisher T. Fish came sewdding aleng the
passage.  They had learned that something was going forward
in theiv study. They pushed theiv way t rnugﬁ the cram of
_}'ﬂlhng ners 1 the passago.

“What's the matter 1 gasped John Bull.

“Has,; ha, ha!”

“ s ondy Alonze.'”

“ Ha, ha, hal"

Bull and his chum burst into the study. Thev gave one
wildd look round the study. which looked hlie a wreck, Then
ithey gave one look at Aloneo, who was calmly placing the
fanter for another hick.

Then they rushed at him!?

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
No Reom for Praclice.

TULT: grasped Alonzo by the eavs  Fisher T, Fish caught
B him by the hair T]leg.-‘ dragged him away fromm the
footer, and his toe swept past it hannlessly,

“'Ow ! velped Alonzo. Y My dear friends, you ave
hwrting me! Yow! My cars are excessively tender, and my
hair is—"

il ‘h&q !1]‘

“ Fathead "

“ My dear fellows—"

“\What have you been doing ¥ roared Bull.
pictures 1" ) .

“ Look at my clock " shricked Fisher T. Fish.

“ Look at my

i Ve been [ﬂ:&:_:tiging fgoter, [
" You silly guy! .
“ My dear Fish—" e

o

The crowd af juniors were |
choking with laughter. It
did not seem funny fo Fish
o ke Bull, whose property
had been destroyed. Bub {o
ihe rest of the Remove it was
the joke of the scason, They
roared !

* Let him keep on ! yelled
Bob Cherry. **Thera's the
baokeasze Icft, and the win-
dow 1"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“The -— the

dangerous

NEXT WEEK:

; = ‘
} t
“ 5 “My dear Bull—-"
{ John Bull kicked,
{ Alonzo did not rise to the
{  Iick like a footer, but i was
5y a goal all the eame, for Todd

CHUM.” |

“"Ha. la, ha "'

* Lock at that clock I™ sheieked Fisher T, Fish, 7 puees
I br-nuﬁha that clock all the way from Now Yok, Mow leck
al i Y

“That doesu’t matfer,” grinned Tom Browsn. 0 wae

cnly an Amernican clock, you know ; it woukdn't tell 1he tine™
" Ha, ha, ha:i"”
CUIEs just s good as it was, excepd for gppearances,” said
Sngrent,
IFisher T, Fish soarcted,

“ ¥ guess that was a fivst-rafe cloch.”’ he exclaimed, 14

was all O.K.; it would do everything except—except keep
time. Todd will have to pay for that clock, 1 puese

“Pear me! How muech was it worth, Fish:™

" Twenty dollars™

M 0h, dear (™

“ Twenty pence. you mean,” sald Harry Whanion.

"1 guezs 1 can't replace that clock nnder twenty dolins ™
~ tndeed, Fish, I shall be very pleased to pay for 1he c¢inc,
if it 15 ever in my power to do so,” said Todd, 1 do no
anticipate that such will ever be the case, but if T over have
'r]]".lﬂ]n!eam, I assure you that I will willingly pay for the
ok .

“ You—yon [:urb]:inF asg 1™

“ My déar Fish—-"

“"Geb out of the study, vou dangerous chump ! exdlidmed
Johin Bull. " ¥ou've not worth hicking, ov LI'd—1"d jusap ou
vou.  Get out [V

id H'Hb_"'“"”

= Outzicde, fathead 17
' But 1 hava not fivished my footer practice, my-dear B
T =uppose a fellow has a right to practize i iy cwn stady ™’
gaicd Todd maldlv.

“ You—you -aitey the damage you've done!™ gasped Bull,

“T'm very zorvy for that, of course, but——"'

“ You—you—rou——"" Bull was almost speechles

“* My dear Bull—-"

* Play vour concerting to him, Buall" suggesticd Bazchlene
HHe'll buse off fast enough then

*“Ha, ha, ha!t”

“Will you get out?”’ shrieked Bull,

“I am sorry to have to decline acceding to a reoues! made
by & personal friend,” said Todd. ** But under the circun:-
stances, b being so necessavy for me to obbtain practioe for
the Form mateh, I cannot cease just at present, Bull ¥
waited for you to finish your prepacation bofore commerncing,
Pray excuse mwe if 1 continue.™ '

““Ha, ha, ha!”

John Bull did nol waste any mare wenrds upen Alenia
Todd., e made & sign to the American junior, and the
sehzedd upon the Dufler of Greyiriars again. He was rushed
12 the door.

The juniors there crowded back to give them reom.

“Oh!” gasped Alonzo. "My dear Bull, pray do nei bLe

rough! My dear Fish, I beg and implore you to be pocd
tempered ! Bad temper, my dear Fish, is the bane of- —
Yow! Yow! Owl”

“I'm going to practise footer, too,"” said John Bull grimix,
“If Tadd can practise in the study, I can, I suppose.™

*“0Oh, certainly, my

desr
Bull.

That is enly fair, 1T
iave no objection.”

“"The doorway is thn
goal,” said Bull, * oied Tedid
13 the bkall.”?

“Ha, ha, ha""

{ shot right through the deci-
| war

Crash!
Y Yarocoh I

ass . gosped Bull, " What
do you mean by playing
footer 'n the study, vou frab.
jous, benighted chump "

“1I reguire practice.”

“Look at my pretures !

“3'm so sorry, DBull; but
I assure you that it was an
sccident. You must not

Another Spilendid, Complete Tale of the
Chums of Greyfriars.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

] “Ha, ha, ha!”
! Todd alighted on Lis hands
y and knees in the passage, (he
iuniors kindly crowding back
to give him room to fall,
“Goal!” shoured Bohb
Cherry., “ Hurrah!™
“Ha, ha, hat”

imagine that it was a joke.
All these fellows will bear
sut that I was aiming the |
footer at the chalk mark.: 1t
struck the picturee entirely |
h{ socident—-an accident for
which T rannot secount.’’ (==
Ter Macxer LiERArRY.—No, 1461,
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My dear fellows— -
Ow! I beg—yow!—and imi-
plore—groo 1"

“Ha, ha, ha "

) “Place the ball far
another kick, Fishy,” apid
John Bull.
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| Rtght_at. bis own -gn-ailzeepr.-r Alonzo charged. John BFI;II

O RBurely 1 grianed the American.

1e grasped Todd and jerked him up. But Todd did not
wait to be used as 2 footer a sceond time.

He jerked himself away from the American junier, and
bolted.

John Bull slamnmed the deor of the study after him. Todd
did not stop 1ill he reached the cond of the passage. He
picked up the footer and put it under his arm, and stopped
Harry Wharton as the latter was going back into hiy study,

“My dear Wharton, you recogmise the necessiby. of my
ohtainming practice, I believe, belore ¥ play for the Form on
Suturday ¥ he said.

“Ha, ha! Yes"

“ Perhaps you would net mind if E practised i your
slady ¥

Tie Maouer Lisrary.—No. 161.

Tl 1y

gave a yell as he fell backwards and the ball rolled into |

the met. * I've dome it 1" gasped Alonzo. (See page 26,) |

Wharton roared,

“ T rather think T should mind,? he excluimed. * ¥ou
must go & httle further, Toddy, Ask Vernon-Smith; he's a
nice, polite chap.”

And Wharton went in and closed his door. Todd tnyned
to Vernon-Smith, who was standing at the door of his study.
Vernon-8mith wore a sulky scowl on his fuce. Ever since
the incident in the dormitory the Bounder of Greyfriars had
been dodging Loder. He had heard from several guarters
ihat Loder wanted to see him; but knowing how the incident
in the dormi. had ended, Vernon-Smith did not want to reo
]I;uder. He guessed well cnough what the prefect wanted

m for.

e did not expect to be able 1o dodge Loder all the time,
bowever, and he had a very unpleasant meeting i prespect
when it should happen.
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. Consoquently Vernon-Smith was oot in a cheerful or rond
temper. e scowled at Todd as the latter came up to hin.

2 “‘lf you please, Vernon-Bmith, would von mind of T prac-
tised fooler in your study ¥ asked the Duffer innocently.

“Oh, come in!" eaid the Bounder, steppine baci.

 Thank you so much, Vernon-Smirh. e

* You want Im:kmg:, I zupprose "

" Cerbanly ! I—7

Well, here you are.™

The Boupder seized Tedd as he entered the doorwav, and
syrung him round, and plunted his foot heavily behind him.
Todd flaw into the - o again. s

He bumped down, armd then twisted rourd and gazed in
grast astonishment et Veponon-Smith,

“Yow!" he gasped. **Myr deur Smith—-*

“Want some more?"” ashed the Boandgr, with an usples-
sant smile,

“Groo! Neono! I want——"

“You can have as much footer practice of that sort ae yeu
Itke,” said the Bounder, * ['m rather i for, and I'l Leep
it u{:— for ag hour, if you like”

Alonze Todd did sot wecept 4he offce. e tucked the
fwoter under his arm, and walked down the paaza. Every
fallow shut his doeor as he saw him coming, Toe Duffer of
Greviviars was loft alone with his footer in the passage.

S Dear me I mwmared Alonzo, 1 do not like to con-
snyone asHish .or inconsiderate, but cerdainly there is

& vt vdin wn the subject of my fooker prachice.
r# wewsr, I =maz be able to put in some practies in
gy o

He d ‘tho bel, aall Gicked it along the passage. He
lhﬂﬁm wlusive fpoder wp snd douwn the passage several
tirmes. - e wos ouite womeeng %o the werl, and thinking thai
relly, mpen the schads, See ses superior to a study

as-a pleoe for poctising fidkeag, cloors openad all along
the and ndignant jowers ewarmed cut.

The Bemove were mostly doimg their preporation, and
fpetball prectice in the passage was mot oemducive to bram-
WOk, .

“They said nophing t6 Alomm. ¥her had alreads lewrned
that- the Duffer &f GroyEriam was ymst arsument. i

They bnded themselves apen hire.  They whirled him slong
the pass and rolled him downstairvs, and hurled the Tanter
efter him. Then they zeturncd to their studics, more con-
tented mn mmamd. ;

.thl;!mul piked himeell up dazedly at the boitem of the

I,

“ Desr ae !"" he murmured. © Either the fellows are in-
dulging ma vory rwqh form of joke, or they arve crpss shout
ot oDear me!™
ﬁ]u:mnﬂt klim:"hwhﬁ.}h it wxs, But hqi*{‘.;lmwk!;gi hadl

ttar wreturn to the lKemove passage. e buc
feoter vl his arm, and wandered away in search of ig‘
fclds and pasturcs new.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Unagcauntable Behaviour of Mr. Queich.

LONZD TODY wore a thoughtful and indeed somewhat
woerried look the mext soorming in the Forme-room,

He had not suocseded in getiing any more footer
practice, so e :

Somehow or other, fallows-did nat want hun te practise in
their Fitl.ifi:fh ©r m the passages, or in the coroinon-room,
arndd he had had tq leave the intended pwractice undone.

It weighed v his Tnind f.'nnslﬂmg T

Having, by the intervention of ‘Ttz esfeemed Uncle Temja-
avin, been admitted to the Foim &pam for the match oo
Baturday, he naturally weoted to do the Remove credit.

Without practice, howewer, e wae ot lLilely to put up a
very good .;ixmn& Mthﬂig&l Alonze was, a3 a-yule, very
sttontive to his lassors, snd egreful of his werk, he eould not
help feeling that just at presont footer practice would be of
more wse to him than Latin irregular verbs.

Having decided that in his own mind, and reflected upon i,
‘he determined to put it to Me, Quelelr.  Wihen be was called
upon to construo, he vose in his place, but he did pob repder
& version of Viegil,

“If wvou nlease. sir——"" e hoégan.

Mr. Quolel lpoked at him sharply.

' Uongtrue, Todd.” ho said.

“* 1f wou pleage—"

“ If you have not prepared, Tadd—-—""

" You wee, siv, I--1 want to menlion guile anether matter,
wir,” said Todd.

Mr. Quelch started.

Y This is no place to mention other awatierz, Todd,” he
said. “ You are here to work, Constroc ™

“0h, certainly, sir; but I have been sciceted to play in
the Remove team on Sasturdey, in the foim neacl, si—"

* What 1™
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“The form makel against the Upper Fourtl, sir. T have
been asked to play. I think that a3 I am out, of Practiee, sie,

roguire some extra time for that purpose.”

LL ﬂd.d [H

" Ves, sir.

VE -Eﬂ':r AL 1

“1 have decided, €ir, to ask you il you would mind my
niissing lessons this morning, so that L can put in some cxire
vractice at footer, siv?”

Mr. Quelch gasped.

S0 did the Remove. Alonzo Todd was full of surpriscs;
but he had never surprised them se much as this
“Todd "' gasped the form-master at last.

“ Yes, sir.'"”

“Take a hundred lines for importioence!" ghouted Me

ch. * Now construe."’

Tetld looked aztonizhed.

“' A ‘hundered lines, s 1"

£ 11 Tﬂ [FF

“ ¥or ampertinence, sivi"

“Yes"' shouted the Romovesmster. * Construe!™

“ But it was certainly not my intestion to be ivspvriinent,
sit,"" gatd Todd in bewilderment. ** My uncle Bonjamin, sir,
alwa ﬂaﬁ'ﬁwmﬂ‘?d upon me never te be impertinemt.”

“I'm 8o sorry, sir, that vou have mistaken my remarks
for impestinence. I merely wished to voquest you to allow
me—-""

“Todd " thundered My, Queleh.

* ¥es, ar.”

¢ Take fwo bwndred lines!™

“Dh, sl ™

“And stey in after echool tlis afternoen te write them
out, Tadd ™

“ifih, air ! That will ioterfove with my football practice,
s, sead Alonso in dismay.
eléh daoked as if he were ging to foam at the mouth.
Flo giinked up a pointer and strode towards the class.

“Todd!" he shonted.

rrF‘.E'ﬁ' Eirlﬂ

“Lome cat heve before the class.”

=i, oertmnly, siv”

Yodd caxoe out. He was looking very much surprised. He
wremdered ﬁnﬂt ]Mr. Que]c{; was excited about, mTi' whether
wonrething wppened that morning to annoy hun.

“Held cut your hand, Todd!™

M -m-my hand, sir?"

*Yes: at onoe!”

Todd gasped.

* B.h-bnt what I—what have I done, sir?”’

** Will you hold eut your hand, Todd ¥”

“Oh, certainly, sir; but——"

Todd held out his hand. :

He reccived o swipe acress the palm which nearly doubled
himm up, and he gave a yelp that cchoed through the form-
OO,

1 _D_“l !IF

Mr. Quelch lowored the pointer. He was breathing hard
through the nose. e was inclined to give Todd the gheash-
ing oi hie life; but hie restruined the inclination. Mr. Quelch
was & just man, tho lieble to attecks of sharp temper

“ Fo baok to spur plane, Todd!"' ha rapped out.

“ Ye-p-es, sir”

Todd went bick to his place, considerably hurt, and .very
much surprised. He sat down, and Mr. lch called on the
noxt boy to construs. That reminded Alonzo that he had
not construed, and he jumped - up.

Alonzo was a dutiful follow. He would not have missed
his work for anything, unless with the permission of the
Form-master to go and practise footer instead. Mr. Quelch
had really passed him over now because he had been
E’“mﬂhﬂd; but Todd did not think of that. Todd often
did not think of things, when he was managing inatlets un-
reguested.

“If you please, sir

“ Bit down, Todd."

“ Yes, sir; but—"

“ Tadd !"

“1 have not construed, sir.”

5t down!" thandered Mr. Queleh.

Nugent dragged the Duffer of Greviviars down itite his
Acnk.

“ My dear Nugent—"" began Todd.

“ Bhut up, you ass!™ wlispered Nugent.

“ Hut, really 2e

I you imborrupt the lesson aguin, Todd. I shall detain
vou for the next hall-holiday,” said Mr. Queleh angrily.

“Oh, sic!™

“Rilence! Go on, Skinner™

Skinner went on construing, | Even Todd was silenced by
Mr. Queleh's threat. For the next hall-holiday was Saturday,
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end if he were detained then, he would ke prevented from
Eln:.'mg in the form maten ; and if that happencd, Todd would
ave becn '-‘er:,"q&urry for the Remove.

My dear Nugent,” -he whispered.
matter with My. Queleh this morning?
ahbout something.’

Nugent chuckled,

“ It is very odd,’” said Alonzo.

Mr. Quelch's keen ¢ye wandered round in Todd's divection,
gleaming.

" You wore talking, Taodd #7?

Y Yes, siv,” satd the truthifal Alonza,

Mr. Quelch coughed.

““ Ahem ! Then don't talk sgain in cfase, Todd.”

“ Certainly not. sir.”

And Todd didn’t.

When the class was dismissed afior moining lessons, Todid
locked very puzzled as he went out. ¢ was still in the dark
a3 to the cause of the Remove-mastor's unaccountable ill-
lumour. He nudged Wharton as the {orm pourcd out into
the g{m e,

“ My dear Wharton 1" he exelaimcd.
Mr. Quelch is possibly ill ¥

Wharton stared.

“IH7 No! He looks fit cnough. Why ™ ;

“Then how do you account for his odd hohaviour ihis
morning? If he is not 1ll, something must have veeurred to
make him very eross,” said Alonxo scriousiy.

Lh] Hﬂ‘ hﬂ-, ha 5“

“*My dear Wherton——"

“Ha, ha! You occurred,” cxplained Whartc:.

Y My dear——"

" Ha, ha, ha!" .
I,H“‘T Wharton walked on, laughing. Todd huwivied afrer
10k

“T am going to have some [coter practice now, Wharton,"
he gaid. ** Are you fellows playing? If so, it will be much
better for you all to practise with me, as I shall be in the
teain on Saturday.'

*(Oh, all right,"” said Harvy Wharton resignedly.  * Gek
intad your duds.”™

“ Qh, certainly.” .

And in & very short time Alonzo had changed into the
footer outfit so kindly sent him by his Uncle Benjamin, and
had j?iined the chums of the Remove on the junior football
ground.

“Js anything the
e seems quite oross

“Tro yeu think that

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Todd Sticks to the Ball——

o ERE lie comes !"
" Here's Bloomer IT!M .
“ Here's the giddy International

These remarks, and more like them, paneteated with
chuckles, grected Alonzo Todd as he arrived on the footer
round, ond threw off his coat. Alonmzo’s exceedingly slim
imba showed up to great sdvantage in footbail garb.  Alonzo
could not be called athletic; indeed, the clothes, glim as they
were, were hardly filled out by Alonzo. His calves brought
many a grin to the faces of the onlookers,

But Todd was in deadly carnest. X

Harry Wharton and & dozen other fellows were going to
practice, and they had formed up in sidez of seven. Hob
Cherry captained one seven and Wharton the other, and
Todd was added fo Wharton's party.

* Lemme sce,’' said Harry, wondering where he should
put Alonzo so as to be least bothered by him. *° Lemme sec;
where do you p'lniy?” )

The Remove, of course, were not taking Todd's football at
ell seriously. They knew that Alonzo was not a foothaller,
and never would be a foothaller. His playing was simply a
travesty all the time. Some of them tried to keep their
faces serious, but without much success,

“ Play 1" repeeted Todd, ** Where? Anywhere you hike,
my dear Wharton. 1 remember Bulstrode said once that
I should make & good centre goal-keeper, and I should be
cqually successful as left wing outside-right back. But it is
for you to decide,”

*Ha, he, hal”

“ My dear fellows—"

“ I suppose you'll be forward 7" said Wharton.

“ 1 trust not, my dear Wharton,”! said Alonze, * My Unele
Denjamin always impressed upon me never to be forward.”

** Ha, ha, ha!" shricked the juniors.

* Oh, shove him anywhere, and get on,™ said Bob Cherry.
“*We've only got forty minutes’

111
'

* Right-ho! Make him forweard.”

L | aa{, you fellows—"'

* Oh, burz off, Bunter! No time to bother with you now !
gaid Wharton impaticntly. * One daffer iz enocugh at a

time 1™
* My dear Wharton——"'
* Look here!” exclaimed Bunter, blinking indignantly at
Wharton through his big spectacles. " H Todd can prachse,
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I can practise. You koow jolly well what ripping footballer
1 am; and as a member of the form club, I protest against
being kept in the shade by sheer personal jealousy on the com-
mittee.”

“ Oh, rinig off.”

" I'm jolly well going io be
I can do,"” satd Bunter wrathiudly.
practice, you can’t kecp e out of the team,.
to the form."

“You fat chump ™

“ Oh, really, Wharton——"'

“*0Oh, let him play,” zaid Bob Cherry.
sides even if I have lim aud you Lave Alonzo.
in each team.”

“* Ha, ha, ha!"

“Oh, really, Cherry——"

*All serene, then,” said Hary.
vou're in Cherry’s team.” ) i

And Bunter, with a great air of importance, rofled on the
ficld with the junior footballers,

A crowd of fellows looked on, grinming. :

With the Owl of the Remove playing on ona side and the
Duffar on the other it seemed very probable that thera
would be fun.

The footer was kicked off, and the play began.

The fellows had imagined thai Todd, who simply could
not play, would be left standing, and would hawdly intevfere
at all with the other playeirs

But they did not know Todd yet

Todd was in serious earnest—serious, nol to say d&qdlm
Todd meant business. Todd was after tha ball all the time.
Ha captured it many times—chiofly from his own side. Ha
charged several players down—all on his own side. But whet
were trifles like that to Alonwo Todd?

The footballers were soon Jaughing too much to run much.

“ My hat!” Wharton gusped. ** That ass will be the death
of mel FHa, ha, ha!"”’

The crowd roared.

* Hurrah, Todd !

“ Bravo, Alonzol”

“ (zo i, Duffer ™

**Ha, ha, ha!" .

‘And Todd * went it!"

He went it with & venpeance. Gallantly he charged down
the field. He bumped over two of his own players from
behind, and captured the ball from Wharton, who was about
to kick for EE::ml. The crowd yeiled.

“ Hurrah "

“ (3o it, Todd "

“ You—you giddy azz '™ gasped Wharton.

“Todd I

“ Btop!"”

“0Oh! Ha, ha, ha!"

Alonzo did not stop. : ;

He had picked up ths ball as if he were playing Rugpes,
the distinction 'I.:etgreqn i‘?fc:q;] and Rugger being too trivial

cccupy & preat bruin like Alonzo's.
mHall Egdergarm, he charged down upon Bob Chervy's goal.

Tom Brown was there, locking out. It was quite by
chance that Todd charged towards the enemy’s goal.  He
was fuite as likely to charge down to his own. Buot Bob's
goal happened to nearer.

The backs closed upon Alonzo, and he had to dodge them.
Heo swerved off away from the roa), and tore away towards
the touch-line, ‘ .

The players stood and yelled. The crowd were aimaost in
hyaterics.

“Como back, Todd i

“ Drop that ball 1"

“ Kick it, you fathead! Drop it!”

“Hands!” yelled Bob Cherry. “ Hands! Ha, ba, hal”

Alonzo Toedd paid no heed, .

“ @il to i, Todd!” velled the delighted crowd., **Btick
to the ball™ :

And Todd stuck to it. _ .

From his own side, and the other side, he kept it success-
fully, and dodged every attempt by any player to stop lum
o to Tenover gfe ball.

“ Btick to it, Todd!” rose the roar.

“Ha, ha, ha i’ |

Fruni{ Nugent collaved the elusive Todd at lust. He
wrenched the footer away froma him, and flung it to the
players, amid a shriek of merriment,

Todd gasped.

** Oh, geﬁr! T am quita breathloss! T kept the ball awaw
from them all right, Nugent! Dear me! You have Jet
Wharton get it now ™

Frank choked.

“h, you ass!

** My dear Nugent

ivem a chance of showing what
“If T eghow np well in
I shall eppeal

“ Hell E‘“k{".‘};’ﬂ'
fo iehiob

“ Tumble in, Bunter;

You frabjous azs! Go home!™

]I"Il
17

th | id long, complets tale of Ha
N AL fgo. nﬁ' FRANK RICHARDS, ©



18 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY ®® THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY, -gh."

qu.k rushed off. IIis «ide wore boaring down to the
enemy s goal. Todd was nod to Lo left out of the conflict.
He rushed aftor Nugent. Billy Bunter was in the way,
and he wos rushing on blindly,

Ha met Todd in full carcor.

Todd was an cxbremoly light weizht, and Bunter was an
ﬂxmﬁ:-ﬁffj&na]]:f heavy ono. When Bally Bunter and Alonzo
Cria sther somothing had to oo

(- ﬂwa? ahcm:u. i3 i

YOw ! he goaped. Yarooh! Oh!

Todd mll.:-g{'_ on the field. Bunter eolicd over him, and
a series of ]palnfu] asps came from the Duifer of Greviciars.

“Oh! Help! Yow! Groo! Ugh! Oh!” ]

* Ha, ha, ha!™

" Roll on him, Buntar! Ha, i, ha?

The other players rushed up and dragred Buntor off. The
fab junior was quite out of breath, and gasping like a landed
fish. Ho sat and pumped in wind, )
Y Ow!” he smorted. ¢ Yow!
uangoercus ass ought to bo boied !
p!mh:s rotten game any more! Yow!®'
o Dilly Bunter rolled away off the footer-feld. But
iﬂrnm was made of storner stufl.

” I—I think I will rest for & fow minutes” he partod,
then I shall recommence. me dear fellaus! Tght"

And Todd rested

T sav, vou fellows, that
Vah! 'I'm not going to

L ]

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
And the Ball Stlcks to Alonzo.

E Removites, when they had finished lauzhing—which
was not- for some ‘minutes—went on with the foster
practico.  Certainly thev got on much betler without
either Alonzo or Buly Bantar, The timo allotted for
the practice had almost axpired when Alonze Todd announced
himself ready to recommence. [le had been pumping in air
with loud and vigorous gasps, and he seemed to have his
wind back at last.
. The juniors wero sbout o rome off the field when Alonzo
Joinndd then.

> My dear fellows, T am roady wow™ ke sald.

Harry Wharton grinned.

“ Wea're finished, Toddy. ™"

““My dear Wharton, | have
practipee———'"

* But we've gob to go and change for dinner™

T teust you will not depart tiﬁ I have had a littla prac-
tico, Wharton,” said Alonza. T sliould not regard it as
being considerate.”

Wharton rubbed his chin thonghtfully. Todd's practice at
foolor was & sight for gods and mew, but ic was possible to
hava enough of & good thing.

Bob Chorry walked off the ficld with the féster under his
arm while Todd was remonstrating with the Remove captain.
Tha other fellows followed him.  Skinuner, the humorst of
the Remove, ﬁz‘np&d Dob Cherey on the arm.

* (et that ball out of sight,” he said.

Bob atared at him.

“ Why 1"

" Nocausy I want to palm this ane off on Todd.™

reabis had  very  Iitele

Bkinner held out a footer by the tax.  Bob stared at it.
1t was covered all over thie outside with a slimy, sticky
substance. Bob touched it with his finger, and his fnger

stuck o it, and he had to jerk it awav asain.
:f-?‘n&’gd{m : um;th———{’ he began.
Loguid glue!” pxplaioed Swicner.

L] M‘r’ ]‘L:!.-l'. !'H' I:I

B IEs awifully sticky—sticls to anstling.” said Skinner,
with @ grin.  *' I want to see Todd practi-e with this ball.”

Bob Choerry burst into' s roar.

[ Hﬂr. I.,..H' ar1”

“It will be fun,” said Skinnsr *“Give him anothar ran
Lefore dinner, and give him a chance of sticking to the
ball, or tho ball sticking to him.”

Bob Cherry !au.qhied, and jmt his own footer oub of sizht
under his coat. Alonzo Todd was not observant, and he was
not likely to see that one ball had been changed for another.

“* My doar Wharton—-"" ho was savinz.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ exclnimed Bob Cherry  “ Does
Tadd want to go on't”

T YB&,” Eﬂnid BITY,

* Let's get on the feld again, then”

“Rut thera's ne fime”

“*Make it five minutea,”

“Good egp ' chorussed the osther footballors, who Thed
obsorved tho stiocky footer in Skinnet's hand.

Wharton looked puezled for a moment, and then he caupht
sirht of Bkinner's footer, and laughed.

* Oh, all right 1" ha said.

“My dear Wharton, I am glad ya2 have decided to do
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tha conslderato thing,” said Todd.
will be glad yourself when yvou rveflect wpon it.
Benjamin - says that—""

“Leb on, Todd M

“ Oh, certainly ! I——

“ Are you ready?”

“ Quite veady, my dear feliow, Pass™

* Flero it comes !

Dol Cherry had takien the Tall frome Shinner. and he theew
it io Todd, Teodd made u vush at ik and Kieked, and, of
course, missed. Mo kicked azain, and the ball rose in the
air on his foot, but, strange to relate, 0 did ot leave his
boot, hut siuck to it.

Todd gusped,

The crowd of juniors roared, They had “ tumbled ™ o
the littla joka on Alonio at once. The sizht of the ball
sricking to Alonzo's boot was sereamingly funny.

" Dear me ! pasped Alongo,  * Really —— b 1"

© Jin, ha, hat”

“* My hat!” cjaculated MNugont.
the hall can't ot away from him.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Bhick to it, Todd!™

“Ha, ha, hal”

Todd simply rasjod, and gaﬁpml aerain.

It i1z really remarkable ™ he exclaimed. Y The ball
appears to bo o sticky. It was cevbainly not sticky when [
was daying with il before”

** Ha, ha, hat”

It is either some remarkalle illusion or else the ball has

71 really thivk that vou
My Uncla

“That chap's muagneiie—

corbainly beeome sticky,” said Todd,  * Idear me! b oix veey
odd indecd !

“(h, kick, you duffer!™

f Pass—quss 1

“Don't stick to the bail. Todd! Paws!™

“ My dear fellows

i TR

Todd tried to detach the ball from his hoot, He suceecdad,
bt it sfuck Lo the turf, and be had to jevk it away. Then
he kicked it azain, and it pavied from his boot this fime.

“ Dear me! There you are !

BEob Cherry caplured the ball,

The plavers crowded round Alosrzo, and hustled him o,
andd Bob Cherry slammed the bBall upon his back i (he
middle of Lis foothall jersey.

It stuck there as il 1t had been pinned.

Therve was a vell of laughter,

“* [Ix, ha, ha!"

“Stick to o, Todd!™

Y Dear me! J—"

“Where's the Dall?™" shonted Dol Choriy.
pob 1, Fodd?’

“Ingleed I have vot, Clievry ! T enunol see 8" suid Tadd,
blinking round, and guite uncops=ciouz of the fact that the
Lall was sticking on hi= bBack, "1 have no idea where ik
15, my deay Cherny™

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“Look for it, then."

“0Oh, cortainly ! Buiee—

“ Tost ball 1" howled Lom Brown,

“*a, ha, ha!"

" Look [or the ball, Todd !

“Find it, vou duficr ™

“ My dear fellows=———"

“ Find that ball I"

“Find it, Todd!™

" Whore's the ball¢™

I shall be enly toe pleased to And i, sald Tedd. "M
must, ol course, im near fo us h{:li}ﬂt‘-"ric*L'E. Aa ot 13 80 stichy,
it 15 ]pmhubf sticking to something.”

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

Hheek i, Toddy !

“Find it! Good dog!”

Todd scarched for the ball,

He hunted high, and he hunled low, The rest of {lin
fellows stood round and yelled. The sight of Alonzo hunting
up and down the ficld for the bhall while it was sticking to
the back of his fooler jersey, was irresislible.

They: zshouted thoemsclves hoarse. Todd was a Little
puzeled by their merriment. He did not see anything comic
in losing & football. But he knew thai the juniors ofien
laughed over things that did not appeal to him as funny -
his Uncle Benjanun, for instance, 5o he searched on.

The vells of lavghter rising round the junior ground had
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attracted nttention, and fellows came from aoll sides to szee
what was going on. ‘

They joined in the yelling. Tt necded only a glance at
Alonzo to set anybody shrieking with laughter. Wingate,
the captain of Greyfriars, came over to lcarn the cause of
the unusual excitement, and he simply roared,

Hh! Todd again! Ha, ha, ha i

Todd locked round.

“My dear Wingate—a

“Ha, ha, ha !

“1 really do not see why you are so amused, Wingate—
vou and the other fellows. T am looking for a lost ball
The ball is sticky, for some reason, amd it has probably
become stuck to something wheve I cannot sce it."”

The juniors roarcd. .

“T fear that I shall have to abandon the search,'” said
Alonzo. * I fail entirely to sec the ball about here any-
where."

“ Ha, ha, Ea!"

“look behind yon !

Alonzo whisked round.

“Tt ts not there, my dear Russell”

[ £ HE, hn} ]:& !!!

" It's behind vou now !” rearcd Bulsirode.

Hound went Alonzo again.

“Dear me! I canoot scc il

“Ha, ha, hal”

“My dear fellows——"

"Tt's behind you, Tedd!"

“ But—bat—-1u7"

At this moment the stickiness of the ball ceased to lwold
it. Perhaps it was drying, or Alonzo’s motions detached it
The ball rolled down his back and dropped on the grass.

Alonzo whisked round in amazement as he felt it gliding
down, and stared blankly at the ball as it lay at his teet.

" Dgegecar me M

“Ha, ha, ha!l"

“ It was—was stuck to me—ifo my jersey ! gaslpad Todd.
“ How very odd! How very odd, too, that you fellows did
not. happen to notice it! Dear me !

The fellows did not reply to that remark.
away almost in hysterics.

L]

elled & juunior.

L

They staggered

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Qulte Fit.

ARRY WHARTON'S brows were wrinkled a little as
he stood at his study window looking cut. From the
footer-ground in the distance came a zound of shout-
ing, and amid it could be distinguished the words:

“ Bravo, Temple!" )

* Wherefore that worried look?' asked Frauk Nugent, as
he buttered the toast, glancing round at his chum.

“#Tha Upper Fourth are hard at practice,” said Wharton.

“ It will do them good—they need it!™

" Yes™ :

“We shall lick them on Saturday ! said Frank.

" The lickfulness will be terrific!’” said the Nabob of
Dhanipur, pausing in pouring out ihe tea to make that
mmnr{:. “The csteemed Fourth have not a single honour-
able earthly against the august Remove, my worthy chuma!”

“Wall, we generally lick them,” said Harry, knitting his
brows. ' But Temple knows that Todd will be playing for
us this time. He's p;-e:ttin}g his team into the best possible
{orm, to-snatch a victory.'

MNugent nodded. .

“ And he'll have a chance, with Todd on our side,” he
said. ““ 'Well, the rest of us will kave to play up at top
form, that's all.”

“Ves. 1 suppose we can't blame Temple—they want to
win. But we have always kept up the record of beating
the Fourth." :

“We'll beat them yel!” said Frank cheerily.

“Well, vou've szeen Alonze at practice,” said Wharlon,
aid in spite of his uncasiness, he laughed at the recollection,
" He will be & fearful trouble to any side,’

“ But he may be just as much trouble to the other side.”

41 don't know, If he fouls anvhedy therc's a penalty,
and if he uses his handas we shall called to order.
Wingate is going fo refereo the match, and I}'uq know how
keen he is, He'ﬁ reckon it's our faull for playing a dufier
it anything goes wrong. We don’t want the Upper Fourth
to heat us with a list of pensalty goals.™

Nugent laughed.

“ No, wo don'f.
bound to play.”

“It's hard checee.” :

“ Reapstly hard! The Feurth will crow if they lick us,
and when they're ¢rowing they'll forget $0 mention that we
had the Duffer of Grayfriars an our side. It's rotten! But
it can't be helped, so pass the toast.”

Harry Wharton, as footer captain of the Remove, felt the
matter keenly enough. He did not waot a Form-licking to

Tue Macyer Ligrary.—No, 161,

ESDA “WINCGATE'S CHUM.”

But there's no stopping Todd now—-he's

TUESDAY:

EVERY
TUESDAY,

The o maa:_lel *

o |
|

eount against his team. The Head, although he kept bim.
salf well informed upon the subject of athletica generally
at Greyfriars, did not fully understand the politics of tha
junior school, The Remove, though a lower Form, always
prided itself upon beating the Upper Fourth, and it had
done so in the Form matches, almost invarisbly, sinco
Harry Wharton had come to Greylriars. And [arry.
naturally, had the honour of his Form to heart, and did
not want to score a licking. But with Alonze Teodd in tha
Remove ranks, e did not know what else he could leok
forward to.

But he had promised the Flead, and it was useless io
repine, All the Remove eould do was to play their hardest
in the mateh, and attemmpt to score in apite of the assistance
of Todd—or, at least, {0 make il a draw.

But Temple, Dabeny & Co., realising that their chanca
had ecome of scoring off the Remove, were practising es they
had never practised before. Every spsre moment of the
day was giving to shooting, or.passing, or dribbling. Thoe
Fourth-Formers were sticking to the game in a keen way
that brought a word of commendation {rom Wingate hin-
gelf. Wingate had always rogarded the Upper Fourth
rather as slackers, but he had no fenlt to find with them
now. They wero sticking to the game as if they were pre-
paring for a League match.

Wharton had pleniy of confidence in his team, with the
exception of Alonzo. #Aas for Alonzo, he knew thet many
miracles would be wanted to make s side win when they had
Todd to help them,

There was & tap at the door as the chums began tes, and
Alonzo Todd came in. He smiled cheerfully at the juniors.

" Excuse me, my dear fellows!” he remarked. “ Pray
remember that I do not wish to find fault with you, you
know——"

" He ..ni-:rl

“1 do not desire in 1he lenst to find fault with you, but
would it not be better to be on the footer-ground, practising,
than—well—slacking in a study 7" said Alonzo, reprovingly.

The chums of the Remove stared at him.

Blacking !

They could hardly believe their ears. Thera wore fow
followa at Creyfriars—or at any other school—who lews
deserved that charge than Harry Wharton & Co. They
worked hard, and they played hard, Wharton was always
heavily down on slackers, and it had never occurred to him
that t:i’m charge might be brought against himaelf, He
simply stared at Alonzo Todd as if he wanted to eat him.

Tﬁe Duffer of Greyfriars went on cheerfully:

“Far be it from me to set up to rebuke you, Wharion,
T repeat, that I do not want to find fault with you. You sce,
my dear Wharton, my Uncle Benjamin has always -
pressed u me never to be too guick in fault-findivg; but
really, with the footer match coming off to-morrow afler-
noon, I think that your time would be better apent in
footer practice. 1 am ready to practise at any time.”

“You—you ass!’ '

“ My dear Wharlon——""

“ You beny, undeveloped, clumsy apology for o fatheaded
-::humi) 1" yoared the indignant Wharton. * Slacking ! By
Jove 1

“ Ahom ! These rude expressions—""

“ Blacking ! My hat!”

“ But why not stick to footer practice, and—"

“You chump! We've had encugh for to-day!" shouted
Wharton., ** There's such s thing es overdaing it, and
making vour men stale, fathead !”

1] M:f aar—” . - ;

“ And we're in top form, 1oo, and quite eble to liek twice
our weight in Fourth-Formers P said Wharton. ““The only
weakness on our side is a silly duffer who i3 going to play
for us!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Tha silly dufferfulness of the honourable and esteemed
Tadd is terrific!”

Todd blinked at them.

“Vou arc quite mistaben, Wharton. I am firmly con-
vinced that I shall be a tower of strength to the side. [
should not Ela.y otherwize. I have n conviction that Grey-
friars will be astonished by my play.”

“ Veary likely " growled Wharton.

“ But it is necessary to stick to work,"” seid Todd firmly.
“ My Uncle Benjamin always said that one should stick 1
W-DI'E. I really think, Wharton, you had better hurry over
your tea and come out to the footer-ground while there is
some davlight left,”

TS ASB !'il

“ Buzz off, Toddy!" )

Todd shook his head. Kind and good-natured as he was,
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.ﬁﬁdﬂuﬁer of Greyiriara could be very obstinate when he
iked.

“I'm so sorry, you fellows, but T am bound to pross this
point. I cannot regacd it as right of you to slack—""

“To what?"

“8lack " repeated Todd firmly, “Under the circum-
stances, as & member of the Removo team, I feel bound to

monstrate with you. Besides, the habit of slacking, of
azing about, once allowed to grow, is excesdingly difficnlt
to got rid of. I beg and implore you, my dear fallows, not
to me- glackers I

" Fathood ™

“Opprobrious  epithets; my dear Wharton, cause no
fractures to the vertebrz, as the old proverb says,” said
Todd.

* Chomp 1™
o My dear fellows, oner more, ere it is too late, T beg and
imp. of you oot to become.slackers ! On, my dear fellows,
I beg——- ¥abh!"

The chums pf the Remove had had enough of Alonzo's
remonstrance. With .one accord they sprang from the tea-
table and burled themselves upon him.

Alonzo was seized in three pairs of hands, and whirled up
off the floor, with his head swimming, and hiz arms and
legs wildly lashing the air.

“Oh!" he rosred. “Yarw-oh! My dear fellows—
[
“You np ™

% You fathead I

“The fatness of the esteemed head is torrifie 1™

¥ Bling bim eut [

Alongo struggled. But his strugezles were not of much use.

The chums of Study No. 1 whirled him th h thia d
and hurled him forth. rough the deor,

The Duffer of Greyfriars went sprawling along the
paﬁaﬁ six yards n nd bhnked dazedl he ch
- Hea up sy Wiy A nke 2 af the chums.
¥ Now tgan,” roared W:'I"mrhm, ““does that !Irluuk like 5Iac~l§-
m,F‘!' Or do vou think we are pretty fit®”

‘Ha, ha, .h‘EI-!”
: %w!" ga:lm ﬂiunm.r ;‘ ‘E’gw!“
o you think we're fit? Op shall we giv
sample?’ demanded Wharton. ¢ vt you ancther
: fuu.;! :_[t.':ilgli;i iilth“” ; :
ou're satished that we're gu e

“Groo! Yeat" Lo

“That we're not slackers™

“Yow! Yesl” ;

“Good! Mind, if you come into the studv again we'll
give you another sample!” said Wharton warningly, ** I'or
your own sake, Todd, I beg and imnlore of you to keep vour
mltiﬂ}“w?ﬂr out of this study.” ;

The chums of the Bemove went ints their study and
tlosed-the door. Todd rose slowly and painfully to his fect.
“Oh!™ he murmured. “Ow! I anf quite sore, and I
think I have several bruises on my verson. They are very
rough indeed—groo!—but certainly they seem to be quite
fit physically—in fact, vory strong indeed! Ow! [ must
some embrocation! Yow [

—e ey

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Best Quality (rin.

TRODE waz having tea with Tom PBrown and
szeldene. There was uwousual peace in the study,
owing to the fact thet Bulstrods was in a decidedly

e gt SRS had b

strode, momewha is surprise, ha eon salected
by Harry Wharton to play back in the Remove team on tho
morrow. As a rule, Bulstrode was not played. His swagper-
ang manners and his quick temper made him an undesirable
rocruit. But he had been on his good behaviour lately, and,
2k Treluce was not quite up to the mark this time, Wharton
bad put Bulstrode's name down. Hence the genial smiles
that glowed upon the face of the burly Removite, and the
onusual geniahity of his manners as he sat at the tea-table.
He was standing that tea to his stody-mates, and the table
wag quite laden with pood things.
, The three were feasting auite merrily when Todd looked
in. Bulstrode and the rest had heard the bumping in the
pazsage, and recognised the voice of Alonzo, and ther wero
oot surprised to see him locking dusty and dishevelled.

“ Hallo " said - Bulstrode, with a grin. “Come in! Sit
down and have some tea, Todd.”

Todd stared at Bulstrode. He could not help being sur-
prised by the geaml.kindoess of the Remove bully. But he
shook hia he&dﬂ:

Tex Maoxer Lignirr.—No. 161

LOOK 0BT FOR THE “X ™ o4 “GEM LIBRARY.”

“Thark you, Bulstrode. But I did not come to tas.
w:‘rnregl if vou could lond me a bottle of embrocationt

E eﬁr‘u

“I have nome, unfortunately, and I have just received
several bruises,” explained Todd. “I reguire somo embro-
r:-&tr;:vn to ruby thom with., I believe you keop some in your
study,"”

“8c I do.”

“ 71 should be very plad to borrow some, Bulstrode; or I
wilt pay you for a smull quanticy,” said Todd.

_ “Rats!" said BRulstrode, "1 don’t want you to pay for
it, fathead. You can have the stuff—only don't take it all!
I'm playing in the mateh to-morrow, and I may need some.”

“Thank yov so much, Bulstrode!”

Bulstrode rosc and took a large bottle from the eupboard
and loosened the cork.

“Whot cun you put it in?" he asked.

“ Unfortunately, I have no receptacle for the fuid, my
dear Bulstrode ; but if you lend me the bottle I will—""

“You'll drop it in the passage and spill the lot, I expect,”
said Bulstrode. “1I know you.”

“ My dear Bulstrode——""

“ Buzz off and got a borte from somewhere,” said Bul.
strgde. “"T'Il give you some if you like, but I'm jally well
not risking this bottle in your pawa.”

“You sce—"" :

“ Gosling will give you an empty bottle,” said Tom Biown.
M He's always got lots,”’

“0Oh, thank you, my dear Brown! I will be back shortly,
Bulstrode."

“ Right vou are'"

Bulstrode replaced the bottle in the cupboard, and sat
down at the t-al:l'lﬂ again.

Alonze Todd hurried away., He descended the staies,
and crossed the Close in the gathering dusk to the school
porter's lodge.

Todd never remembered offences, and he had quite for-
gotten his little trouble with the porter of the previous day.

He knocked at Gosling's door, and the porter opened 1,
with a sorly face.

“If yon please, Gosling—""

“7 don't!" grunted Gosling.

H My dear Gosling, [ am about to request a small favour
of you. By the way, Gosling, I trust you cxpended that
gratuity in a judicions manner

Gosling smiled sarcastically.

“Ta you mean the tuppence, sir?" he asked.

" Yes, Gosling. You should not despise a gift becanse it
15 of small dimensions. My Uncle Benjamin would tell
:'.Du_il

“I ain't snent it at all, sic!”

“Indeed, Gozling! I am very pleased to see that you
have contracted habitz of thrift and economy."

“I'm asaving of it up, sir,'’ said Gosling, with a face like
a wooden image., "I'im goin' to live onnﬁm hinterest of it,
sit, in my- hold hage, sir, instead of askin' the Guvpent for
a hold-age ponsion, siv. I don't approve of them hold-age
pensions, sir."’

“Ahem! My dear Gosling——"'

“I've invested 'arf of it in Consuls, sir,"’ went on Gosling
gravely, * Consuls bemg so low now, it was o good chance
to invest. sir. The other "acf of it Pve stored up ir barrels,
gir, in the cellar.”

1t dawned upon Todd that the porter was being humorons,
Ho changed tl!lﬁ suhject. )

“I have called to request the loan of an old beottle, if ron
have one, Goaling,” he said. ** Brown says vou have lota
of old empty bottlos—"'

“ Himpudent young rip !

“ [ sea nothing impudent in Brown’s remark, Gosling."

“Which I ham, and always was, a teetotaller " said Goz.
ling indignantly. * A hempty bottle I mey "ave once in a
while—that's hall?™

“I do not know whether Brown was refevring to botiles
which had contaimed intoxicating liquors, Gosling. How-
evar, such a bottle would serve my purnose——which is 1a
borrow a little embrocation from Bulstrode, Such a bottle,
if earcfully washed out. would not harm the fleid.”

71 sells them old Lottles at tuppence each, sir.”

Alonzo felt in his vockets. :

U Hore 18 tuppence, my good man. Pray give me a bottle.
Kindly rinse it out, so thut theve will be no trace of the
vile liquor loft to injure the embrocation."

“Buttingly, sic!” - . 5

Twopence vach was a good price for old gin bottles, and
Gosling was quite satisfied. As a matter of fact, Gosling
had guite a number of those old bottles, which he would
have been very glad to sell off at the same price.

A bottle that had contained, according to the label, fAnest
quality gin was rinsed, and handed out to Todd, and tho
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lmifer of Greyfriars left the lodge with the bottle under his
arm.

He returned to the School House, znd to Bulstrode's
study. Bulstrode locked round as he came .

* (ot the bottle?’ he asked.
M ¥Wes, my dear Bulstrode, It iz a bottle that has pre-
viously contained intoxicating liquid, but it luas been
washed, and no trace of the vifz stuff remaing.”

“Well, you cun take some of the stuff.”

Alonzo took the embrocation out of the cupboard. He
removed the cocks from both bottles, and essayed to pour
some of the embrocation imto the gin botile. There was o
gush of the liguid over Bulstrode’s tahlecloth,

Balstrode gave a yell.

B Ym: ass [11‘

113 I'Pm S0 mrr}_ ir

*You champion ass! Give it to me!™

“I think [ can manage it—"

“Give 1t to me!"” roared Bulstrode.

" Oh, very well, my dear Bulstrode, if vou insist—""
~ Tadd handed the bottle to Balsteode, inadvertently send-
ing a gush of embrocation up his sleeve.

Bulstrode stamped with fury.

" You—you chump! I—=I'll give you some more bruises
to embrocate ! he rosred.

Todd dadged round the table in alarm,

“"M-m-my dear Bulstrode——"

Bulstrode mopped the Auid out of his sleeve with his hand-
kerchief. Hiz wsual good-tomper had almost failod under
the strain. But he poured some of the emibrocation into
Alonzo's bottle, and then put his own bottle away.

““There you are,”” he growled. “ Now zot ont of ihe
study, you chump!"

Al::mzn:- picked up the bottle.

** Thank you so much, Bulstrode! Perhaps one of you
fellows would care to rub my broises for me™ Todd sug-
gested muldly., ** It is much easter work than rubbing them
onesell.”

IE::FEE' I can see. mv=elf doing it!"” said Bulstrode.
Olr .

“Would you eare, Harel—""

“1 dorn't think!"

“ You, Browp—:"

** Ak me next Christmas,” said Tom Brown.

d My «dear Brown, the bruises will be quite gone by then,
HI"I _l‘!

“You'd botter be quite gone n iwo scconds,” szaid Bul-
strode, picking up the poker. " If vou're not there will be
a dead diot in thiz study !

Todd retreated to the door.

“Ahem! My dear Bulstrode——""

Bulstrode mado a2 pass with the poker, and Todd stepped
out quickly into the passage and elosed the door hastily
behiond him.

He ran’ into a senior who was coming along the passage
as he did so. It was Loder of the Sixth.

Loder started back, with an angry exclamation, and was
about to cuff Alonzo when he caught =ight of the botile in
the junior’s hand.

“I'm so sorry, Loder!” gasped Alonzo.

And he hurried on. He knew Loder too well to remain
within arm’s length of him.

Tha prefect did not speak: he only staved blankly, with a
gleam of spiteful triumph coming into his -eve.

For as Todd stepped back after colliding with him Loder
had seen the bottle plainly in the light of the gas-jet over-
head. And on the bottle was a label, and the Tabel vead:

“ Best guahity gin”

No wonder Loder stared!

e e e

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER,
Loder Sees It All}

ODER stood as if dumbfounded.
h Best quality gin!
There was no doubt abouvt it—mo possibility of
doubt. Alonze Todd had been accused the day belore
of drinking gin, and had cleared himself to the perfect satis-
faction of the master of his Form.
Loder, too, had had to be satisfied. Todd’s tale had hung
together so well. He had been locking out for Vernon-
Smith since, to lick him for giving false mformetion,
But now a light had broken on Loder! He saw it all!
Vernon-8mith had told him the day before that Todd had
bren drninking. Todd had cleared himself. But Smith had
told the truth, after all, and it was Todd who had lied cun-
mngly to escape punishment—backed wp by Wharton and
the rest, of eourse. Or, rather, he had dereived Wharton
and the rest—for Wharton had certuinly beligved Todd to
be under the influence of ntoxicants.
lLoder had said that Todd was not the aimplest, but the
Jeepest fellow in the Remove. He had now the satisfaction
of knowing that he was nght.
The Maawer Lisrany.— No. 161,
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. Todd was deep—oh; 30 deep! The depth of his depravity,
indeed, rather staggered Loder, who was rather depraved
himself.

Lodar saw it all!

Todd had succeeded the day before in pulling the wool
over the Remove-master’'s eyes, and in making him, Loder,
look a fool,

But Loder's turn had coma,

He had been right—right all along. Todd was a, secrot
drinker; in the habit of indulging in =0 vile a liquor” as gin
m the secrecy of his study.

Thers could be no doubt about it. Had not Loder seen
him, with his own eyes, carrving a bottle of gin along the
Remove passage to Iz study ?

“BEST QUALITY GIN.”

The words zcemed to be still dancing hefore the prefect’t
oyes.

Loder watched Alonzo along the Smge He saw the
Duffer of the Remavetﬁo into the end study. He knew that
Todd would be alone there, for Loder himeself hed just been
to that study to ses John Bull about an impot., and the room
had been empty.

Thhi_a young villain was evidently about to begin his secret
suzzling.

Loder himself was reckless in many waye. Prefbet as he
was, he smoked in his study, and sometimes drank whisgky-
and-water, and played cards tor money. These little relaxa:
tiorts ha kept mmfnlly from the knowledge of the masters,
for he would certsinly have been expelled tor them if he had
been discovercd-—as he richly deserved. 3

But ‘even Loder was shocked at this depravity in a junior.
For his own sins, like most of us, he could find excuses—while
the same sins in others seemed utterly inexcusable.

It would be & service to Greviriars—it would be deoing his
duty as a prefect—to the young scoundrel expelled from
the school. Incidentally, it would be a complete revenge for
his humiliation of vesterday.

Loder's eyes gleamed as he turned to the stairs

He did not mean to run Todd down slone. Todd haed
cunningly contrived to get out of the scrape vestoerday ; there
was no telling whet yarn he might invent for the Form-
master afterwards. No. Todd must be caught in the act—
fairly caught in the act of uz.:tlingi- gin in his study,

Loder hurried down to Mr., Queleh’s room.

Mr. Quelch was there, and not very pleased to ree Loder.
Hao asked. the prefect as politely as he could, howevar, what
he wanted.

H Tt's about Tadd, sir," said Loder.
Mr, Quelch made an impaticnt gesturo.
“ What is it now, Loder¥"
“The same a8 before, sir”
H What " 2
“ Drinking, sir.”
Mr. Quelch rose to his feet, and looked steadily at the
efect.
: “ 1 eannot understand this at all, Loder,' he said. **You
brought a ridieulous and unfounded accusation against Todd
vosterday, and gave me trouble, and placed me in an absurd
position.  Wou cannot expect me to take notice of a similar
childish accusation which you choose to make to-day.”

Loder sneered. -

“If you decline to take up the matter, sir, I can only go to
ihe Head,” he replied. :

Mr. Quelch sat down again, 1 _

“ (¥o to the Heod, if you pleasze,” he replied. I decline to
take any notice of the matter. Your accusation is ridiculous.”

v Tadd is at thiz moment drinking gin in his study, sir”

“ Nonsense ) \

[ have every reason to believe—"

‘Y ovlers nonzense ! )

“*Then I shall go to the Ilead, sir.
prefect—" _

“Tf you consider it vour duty as a ;?zeim::t. Loder, to go to
the Head, pray do 50,7 sail Mr. Quelch. ** Kindly shut the
door after you.”

Loder, Hfmhing with anger, withdrew, and closed the door
with unnecessary force. He was determined to do as he had
told the Formn-master, and he turned his steps at once in the
direction of the Head's room.  Such an opportunity of
donguncing Todd was never likely to cccur again. 3

Dr. Locke had not yet left his study, and Loder found him
there. The Head was about to go to his house for dinner.

“\What is i, Loder?” he asked. * Unless you have fo see
me about sowne important matter, will you leave it till tho
marning ¥ I am somewhat preseed now.”

“ The morning will be too late, sir.”

“ Bless my soul! What is i, Loder?
VOry serious,”

It 15 my duty as o

You are looking
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“I have found ona of the BRemova bovs, sir, In =
yelin 11911-':1}—"

“ Ahern’l  Surely Mr. Quelch ix the person you should
report that to, Loder,” snid the Head, glancing at his watch,

“ Mr. Quelch refuses to take notice of tho matter, sir.”

* Dear me " )

“ The boy is Todd, siv. Yesterday he was found in a dazed
state, smeling of gin——"

““(s00d heavens, Loder!" 3 >

“[ drew Mr. Quelch’s attention to the matter, sie, and
Todd somehow contrived to satisfy hins.  But now, sir, I have
justﬁiigcmrered Teodd taking a bottle of gin into his study.”

T or Fe

“f assure you that it is the fact, sir. e is even now
drinking that liquor. Mre. Quelch declines ln__tal-;c np the
wiatter, 5o I had no resource bub to come to you.

“ You are quite sure, Loder?™

i Hif,ﬂ $Ul'€|.” .

*You have not been over-suspicions - -

“1 saw the label on the battle, =i . .

“ Bless my soul! X suppose [ hud Letter see inte this. T
will come with you, Bl

“* Thank you, sir 1" _

Dir. Locke followed the prefect.  Loder's exves gleamed with
triwaph. Todd would be expelled now, for certain, and Lho
profect’s humiliation of the previous day would be avenged:
and it would be a blow at ilarry Wharton as well, Loder
stood to scove all elong the hine.

Dr. Locko was locking distressed. Suach a report of a boy
in a lower Form was amazing and shocking, He could
hardly believe its and the fact that Mr: Quelch had refused
to take notice of the matter increased his doubt. Yeb Loder’s
gtfatgmmu had becn elear and explicit; he had seen the bottle

rifh.

.F':ht all events, the malter had to be lnoked into, Dr. Locke
sincerely hoped that it would turn out tn be a mistake.

Loder reached the deor of the end stwly in the Remove
passape, and threw it open. Several [temovites, surprised to
sog the Head in their quarters, were following at a respectiul
distance. R .

“ Bomething's up,'” said Tom Brown, woking out of his
study. ** Here's His Nibs. CUome on”

Tha Flead sailed on to the end study.
the daor, Dr. Locke looked in.

Thare was a slight exclamation from within the study.
The sudden ing of the door had startled Alonzo.

My dear ?EHG-‘H'H"-"-—” he bagan.

Then he recognized the Hesd, and was dumb.

Tir. Locke stared at him blankly,

There was a peculiar smell in the study—the smell of ¢mbro-
eation. Todd was sitting on a cushion. with one trouser-leg
rolled up to tha knee. wide him, on the floor, was a bottle
labelled © Best Quality Gin." .

Todd had been rubbing a bruise on his calf. He blinked up
at the Head in surprise, and then, remembaring that he had to
risa in the Head's presence, ha jumped up, and stood
swkwardly, with his trouser-leg still eolled up.

Loder a.u?ed. n P - ;

Ha im(ffu Iy expected to see the junior drinking gin, or gin-
and-water. He was estounded to see him rubbing a bruise on
his leg with embrocation. Dut thero was the gin-bottle—
thers was the evidence !

“ There it 18, siv ! he exclaimed,

Loder pointed to the bottle.

“ Bless my zoul!” exclaimed tlic 1leanl

“ That is tha bottle, sir.”

Alonzo blinked st it. ‘

* The—the bottle!"” he exclaimid.

“ You see for yourself now, sir.”’

“Todd !" thundered the Ilcad.

"Ye.epz, sir !’

“ Todd, how dere vou, sir®"

“ Dare, sir!” .

“Yes. You—vou have ventured, Todd, to introduce a
hottle of gin into your study-—you have been drinking,
Todd !"

:1 Ch, =ir '::

“ B h-but T have not been drinking, siv,” stummered Todd,
in bewilderment. o

“ ¥ am glad T have arrived, Todd, in Hime to stop you from
committing that wickedness,” said the Head sternly. * You
hkava drunﬁ nothing from that bottle?"

“ From that b-b-bottle, sic¥™

11 Y'EE,: Todd." . -

# Cartdinly not, sir.  [t-ut
internally, so—so far as I know,
bawildered Fodd.

“Todd!"

“Yag, sir.” :
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; e Eu vou mean to say that sou did not bring that bere to
rink " :

“ Dirink, sir!  Certainly not, sie™

“Then for what purpose did you bring il herve ™ demanded
the Ilead.

“ To—to—to rub my bruises, sir.”

“ Bruizes ! Of what use 15 gin for thet purpose ¥

“ (tg-gin, sir!”

“ ¥eos, Todd”

¥ I3-b-but there isn’t anv gin in thal boitle, siv,” zaid Todd,
o light breakiog upon hin ab last,

“ What 1"

HIt's not gin, siv,

“ What is 1t then, Tadd "

¥ Embrocation, «ie?

1] 'G]l !"

L& ]

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER,
Loder Do¢s not Score.

R. LOUKE looked at Todd in silence for some moments.
The Duffer of Greviriarvs staod, red and confused and
alarmed ; but there was no guilt in his look. It was
evident that his stetoment wuas broe, Bven Bunter

would net hnve told a lie that could be immediately dizsproved
by a zlance at Ehe bottle. But the Head intended to make
sure. :

“ Hand me that botile, Loder ™ he said,

The prefeet, without a word. hutulrd‘nhim the bottle.

Toder was almost pale.  He vealisrd by this time that L
had mada another * bloomer "—a bloomer more terrilic than
tho last.

He could see fhat Todd was quite innocent; that i
wickad suspicions had been perfectly sroundless,  And Loder
would have given a week's pocket-money ab thut moment for
the floor to open and swallow him e, anet chron him into the
study underneath.

But that was not likely to happen. Loder had to lie upon
his bed nx ho had made it; he had to soe the matter through.

The Head sniffed at the bottle.

Thora was no smell of zin lo it ; but theee was a very sbrong
smell of embrocation.

Besides, in the light, he ecould see the thick, whitish
liguid in the bottle, and there was no doubt that it was not
.

¥ That will do, Loder," said the Head,

Loder put the hottle down.

" Todd," said the Head, rather at a loss far words, * veni
have causcd Loder to fall into—er—a misspprebiension.  You
realise that you made a mistake now, I suppose, Lodert™

" Yea, mir,” muttered the prefeet,

“ How did you come to have the gin-bottle, Todd @™

“"Vaz, lot him explain that," said the prefeet guickly. Tt
soonted for a moment that theve might be a chanee for him

at. =

“ 1 bought it, siv," said Todd. I required a bottle, as I
wanted to borrow sowe embrocation of Bulstrode. 1 pave
Gosling twopence lor the bottle™

“H'm'! I suppose Gosling would bear out vour state-
ment."’

“Oh, cortainly, sir: so would Bulstrode.™

“Yes, gir,"” said Bulstrode, who was among the juniors
crowding round the door of the study. ' It's quite eorrect,
sir. Brown told Todd to go and get a bottle from (Gosling,
sir, and he brought it to my study for the embrocation.”

“ Hazeldene nnd [ can both prove that, sir" said Tom
Brown.

The Head nedded.

“Thank vou. my boys. I have no doubt upon the subject,
T should advise you, Todd, however, not to use & hottle of
that sort for any purpose apain, as it 15 likely to give rise
to suspiciens if seen 1t your possession.”’

* Certainly, sir.”

““You have made a mistake, Loder. T commend vour zeal,
but—but I should really be glad if you would avoid wasting
my time on—er—another oceasion. Dear me! [ shall have
kept my dinner waiting.”

And the Head rustled away. )

Loder looked round sb the grinning faces of the juniors
Ho looked at Alonzo. Gladly the prefect would have run
pmuck among the juniors, hitting out right and left. He
could have jumped on Alonzo with pleasure, but it was hardly
a sale thing for him to attempt with an overwhelming crowd
of the Remove around him. :

“Thia iz tha second bloomer, Loder," Harry Wharton
said coolly. * Perhape you'd better let Todd alone after
this.”

" “Ha, ha, ha!"

Loder scowled Bercely. i

* You cheeky young hound-——"
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“ Better- language, please I paid Harry. * Vou've twics
tricd to Tasten & rotten, cowardly actusation on Todd. It
wouldn't take much to make us frog’s march you along the
passage and roll you down the staivs”

¥ Hlear, hoar!’ ]

“The hear-hearfulness 13 terrific ™

*If you dare to touch a prefoct—-"

"{h, we dare, if vou're ass enourh to make vs' zaid
Wharton mmfu?!]:.r. “And you'ra not in the IHead's pood

races, or Quelch’s, either. I dare say they'd say you
esorved it if you repo us.”

Loder ground his teeth. :

“My dear Loder,” said Alonze, " you have been very

suspicious and unpleasant, and have caused a great. deal of
trouble, but I forgive you. My Uncle Benjamin always
impressed wpon me that 1 must forgive my cnemies, how-
ever base and rotten they were——"

'"* Ha, ha, hal” :

Loder gave the Duffer of Greviriars a furious look amd
;umm] to the door. Todd followed him, with a very earnest
oo,

" Loder—my dear Loder! Pray listen to me! This mean-
ness of chavacter from whieh you suffer ecan be cured by
serious, earnest efforts on your part. You are going .the
way te grow up into a very man, Loder, Fou go
on in your present way, Laoder, I should not be surprised
i you became a conviet, or a poltician, or something of
thet sort, Loder, I beg and implore you, before it is too
m L

“[Ia, ha, ha!"

Lodee stamaped [uriously away down the passage. He
would have wiped the floor up with Todd, only that he
could see plainly that the crowd of Hemovites were only
waiting for an excuse for oollaring himt. He stamped away
instead. But Todd, when he was in carnest, was not to be
-put off so easily.

Regardless of the fact that his trouser-Jeg was turned up,
and that embrocation was running down his calf into his
wock, Todd followed the prefect down the passape.

*“ Loder! My dear Loder!”

The prefect strode away without turning his head. The
dolighted juniors crowded after Todd.

“Go it, Toddy ! roared Bulstrode. *“Pitch into him !

“ Play up, Todd ! )

“ﬁi?uhhln:]ii firstly, secondly, and ninthly 1

**Ha, ha, ha!l"

“ My dear Loder!" panted Todd, dpﬁhing alter the pre-
fect, who had almost reached the stairs. * For your own
sake, my dear Loder, I bag you to pause and reflect! I bey
and implore you, Loder——'

Loder turned round. With one mighty swipe he sent
Alonza Todd whirling along the passage. The Duffer of
Greyfriars collapsed among the fest of the other juniors.

Thera was & yell from the Bemove,

*Go for him!t”’

“Sock it to him ™

The juniors made & rush at Loder.

Loder gave one fuvious glare, and was hallanclined to
face the rush and hit out. But he was only half-inclined,
;!-.d that hali-inclination lesseped as they rushed towards

1M,

He turned rovnd and ran for the stairs, with the Remove
whoomng behind.

li'Yr: g1y

" Roll him over!™

'" Rotter !’

“ Kick him out!" _

Lader ‘van for the staivs, and descended ithem at a paca
little in keeping with hmw dignity as a prefect. And the
Remove sent & yell of derision after him.

—

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Great Expectations, _
THE next morning Alonzo Todd seemed to be walking

on air.
The other fellows who wers to play in the Form
match of the afternoon did not seem to be particularly
exhilarated by the prospect. But Todd was in high feather.
* Having obtained admittance to the Form team, ali he had
to do was to ply up like an International, amd beat the
Fourth-Formers hollow,

And that was the programme Todd had mapped out.

- Whether it would ocome to pass was another matter.
Wharton bad done his best with Todd. He had explained
to bim thet hands were not allowed in the Boccer game.
Todd had listened patiently. He promised not to uso his
hands if the other felfows didn’t. Wharton had assured him
that thay wouldn't.

Todd secmed doubtful. He explained that it was so much
simpler to pick the ball up and carry it than te kick it, or
even to dnbble . You were so hkely to peb. your feet
evtangled in dribbling the ball—at least, Todd was likely to.
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But Wharton solemn'y promised bhim s prize thick ear if he

used his hands.
e said that the laws of.

d gave way on the point.
the game did not appeal to him as very sensible, under the
circumstances, but ho would do his very best to oblipe
Wharten. Hizs Uncle Benjamon led, in fact, always ime,
pressed upon him to be obliging.

So that point was settled. _

Wharton also triad to make Todd understand that he
should not charge his own zide, and should not deprive his
comrades of the ball. But here an unexpected trait of
obatinacy in Todd's charecter developed itself, )

He argued the point. He was not easily to ba convinced.

“Suppose I see a worse plager than myself fumbling with
the ball,” he suggested, as they discussed the matter on.
Satyrday morning, just beforve lessoms. SQuppose you, for
instance, Wharton—"

U117 pjaculated Wharton, -

“Yes youl I do not say I.am a better player than you
are,”” paid Todd modestly. 1 hope 1 am pot a swankes
like IFish, for instance———="

Li &R ir

L F‘|:§a~lj:Ir do not intnrrl.{{;b me, Fish, Suppose, T zay, I shouid
happen to excel you, Wharten, and I se0 you wasting time
wi:lﬁ:hﬂ ball when I could score. Surely, under-thosa.cir:
cumfta-Im:hIa, I should be justified in taking it from youl

“ Or suppose vou, Cherry, are fooling with it, and 1 could
make a hetter use of the football," Todd sugpested.

Bob Cherry turned purple.

““ Oth, kill him, somebody " he gasped.

O Nugent may be g}aj'ing the goa

" The wﬁzﬁ'!” yelled Nugent. ‘

“ The goat!” said Todd mnocently. I may see s chance,
perhaps, of scoring several goals, snd Nugent may he in
tho way. en—"" - L ;

““ If vou oome near me when I'm on the " maad Nugen
impressively, ** thers will be a dead duffer on the footer-
field.”

4 0Oh, not at all! I should not charge you so severely as
all that—"

T

““ Ha, ha, hal’ 2 :

“Veur life would not be in any danger, Nugent. I should

He pushed back his cuffs in & very

"

simply—='"

:.'\{ugent was Crirmson.
o retiva MAanner. -

ﬁWhara will you have it7' he demanded,

Todd looked bewildered.

' Have what, my dear Mugent?’

“% pul_nﬁ;lh " roarod Wugent.

* But on't wani—""

[t izn't & question of what vou want hlﬂ“ul what you'ro
going to get P said Frank W'i‘lt'hfﬂlfj'. Y ¥ou frabjous
ags—=" .

“* My dear Nugent——"’ -

A Hgld o, F}.Fﬂ]'l]{ ' eaid Harry, laughing. "Of course,
Todd ought to be slain twice a day, on an average. But—

“ My dear Wharton——"" e

“ Oh, ring off, Toddy! You make me tired |

““ But under the circumstances—""

Under the circumstances, the chums of the Remove walked
away. Todd turned to Fither T. Fish, who was grinming. .

* My dear Fizh, was Nugent anvoyed about something?™

“ Ha, ha, ha! I guess sol” o _

“Im se sorey! 1 ruppose sdmebody something ta
offond him. Pﬁmle should be more careful,” said Tedd, .
with a shake of the head! My Uncle Benjamin always
impressed upon me to be very eareful of people's feelings,
Fish.” .

“Ha, ha, ha! T guess you prance off with the whole
biscuit factory—some ! Did your-Unele Benjamin ever advise
you to buy a gag, Todd!™

“ Certainly not 1"

“Then he's & carclese uncle, and somebody ought to speak
to him about it."

“ My dear Fish—""

But Fichor T. Fish was walking away. Alonzo looked after

The bell rang for E::{aﬁaea, and the juniors
went into - their Formr-room. Todd was absent-minded that
morning. Ila was thinking of the afternoon’s match, snd he
vave Mr. Quelch some very queer answers. Among other
;:{hingﬂ, he informed the astowsrded Remove master that
ancient Ganl was divided o three parts, of which dno
was inhabited by centre-ferwards, another by half-backe, and
the third by those who, in. their own language, were oalled
roslkeepers, and in ours refercca, Thia was very mixed,
odd, and it earmed him a hundred lires when Mr.

even for T ] .
Quelch had recovered from his astonishment, Mr, Qué'-;th
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had never heard Cmsar construed like that before, and he
didn't want to hear it any more.

But lines wers nothing to Alonzo that morning.

He could write cut the lines after the match. The pla
wag the thing just then, a3 our national poet remarks, thoug
Shakespears, of course, was not referring to football.
‘.Lcﬂst}na. woare over at last nn:'r the Bemove turned out
into a bnﬁ_ht. clear, cold afterncon. It was ideal weather
Tor football, and in spite of their distrust of Alonzo, the
Remove players looked very eheerful,

When the time came neoar for the matoch Alonze Todd
changed into his footer clothes, and probably his TUncle

njamin would have been proud to see g:im at that moment,
ﬁl;:!nm looked. in the glass at his reflection with pardenable
pride.

Wharton looked in for him. Todd turned round with a
E&f‘mll smile as the captain of the Remove appeared at the

aor,

"My dear Wharton—>"

" Time I suéu Harry.

Certainly, my dear Wharton! I am quite ready. I
trust [ am not of & boastful nature, or given to magnifving
my personal gualities,” said Todd modestly, ‘bt I real
do think that my figure shows off rather well in football
clothes.”

Whartonr looked at the exccedingly slim limbs of the
Duffer, which wers exposed to his view, and grinned.

“My dear Todd, there isn't another chap in Greyfriars
who lobks like you,” he said.

“Do vou really think so, Wharton?"

“1 do!™ eaid rry solemnly.

“ You Hatter nfe—"

“Neot at alll Come on!™

* Under the crcumstances——'

e Eﬂ-l’:tl%- Buck up; we can't keep the Fpper Fourth
waiting. They'll be agﬁing that we're funking the match !'

And Wharton rushed his valuable ally downstairs at a
face that took his breath away. The rest of the team were
already on-the field when they arrived there, and the clock
in the tower was indicating nearly the half-hour affer two.

Temple, Dabney & Co. grinned genially at Wharton.

" VYou're readyi” asked Temple.

* Yoz, rathert”

“ Ipy hard cheese on you,” said Fry sympathetically,
& fﬂt‘:‘ﬁvgﬂmg to have an awful licking, you know.”

ats !

*“Oh, rather!) said Dabney.

“ Bosh! Play and don't jaw ! said Bob Cherry, politely.

And the players went on the feld.

Wingsate, of the Sixth, who had nothing special to -do that
afternoon, had consented to referee the match. He was
already on the ground. Wingate made the juniors think
much more of their sports by taking an interest in them, and

the Remova keenly wappreciated his kindness. Wingate
looked at Alonzo. _

** Bo you'rs playing 1"’ he said.

“ Yes, my dear ate. It iz really h;,r wish of my Uncie

Beojumin, but I hope Yo me of great service to my Form this
afterncon.”

Wingate grunted.

“ Line up, you kids!" he said
- The teams were ready. Quite a crowd had eollected round

the field Junior matches, as & rule, did not get seniors

among their spectators. But the feme of Alonzo the Foot-
er had gone abroad. Fifth and Sixth-Form fellows came
to sop how was going to play.

Courtney and Loder and Carne and sevoral more of the
Sixth stood in a group, and there were Blundell and Bland
and Coker, and a great many more of the Fifth. As for the
Romove and the Upper Fourth, they were there almost to a
man,

The Fourth Form expected to win hands down. The
Remove would not have been surprised at such & resulf
under the circumstances, but they meant to give Temple,
Dabney & Co. 3 tussle, at sll events. . o

Temmple won the toss, and selected his goal, giving the
Remove the wind to ﬁ}r against,

Alonzo Tedd hkd n stationed at centre-half. He was
about as suited to play centre-half as bo play centre-forward.
ar anvthing else; but Wharton, after due reflection, had
decided that he would do least harm there.

Just as Wingate put the whistle ta his lips, Todd came out
of his place ng nutfgﬁd Whartea in the ribs.

“ My dear Wharton—""

“ Go back!"” rapped out Wharton.

“ But I say——

“Bhut up ! )

“It occurred to me, my dear Wlharton, that you mght
like me to kick off,- and—'' .

“I'fl kick you off if you don’t shut up!” roared Wharton.

There was a shout from the crowd.
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*“* Ha, ha, ha!"

“Todd’s beginning 1™

" Watch Tedd ™

‘*Ha, ha, ha!"

Alonzo lpoked round in surprize. He was pleased, upon
the whole, with the shouta, They showed that he was ths
cynosure of all eyes—as indeed he was. The attention of
every round the ropes was fastened upen him,

“Go if, Todd! Play up!”

* Btick to the ball

““ Ha, ha, ha !

Phip!

The whistle rang out, and Harry Wharton kicked off, and
the pame started—a gnme that was destined to be remer-
bered at Greyfriars.

—

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Goal.

ARRY WHARTON had decided upon his tactics, and
told his men; and the Remove began with quick rush-
immg, and kept it up. Scientific football, which Whar-
ton was rather addicted to as a rule, was Impossible

with & player like Todd in the ranks. Todd could he
thamughlty relied upon to break up any combination hia
captain attempted. It was a time for kick and rush and
heavy attacking, and as Temple & Co. wera not really up
to Hemove form, there was & good chance of those tactics
succeeding.

The Remove forwards were soon bringing the ball up the
field, against the wind, and the Upper Fourth, and Todd was
lelt standing,

s duties he had but the vaguest idea. His only
thought was to get at the ball and slam i into a R"ﬂﬂ.ll:
Wharton had warned him that he needn't mind about get-
ting goals; so long as he helped to defend, it would be all
right. But Alonzoe Teodd knew better than that.

He knew better, and besides, he wanted to distinguish Lim-
gelf. And there is no deubt that the encouraging shouts
from the onlockers helped to bring up Alonze in the way he
should not go.

For the crowd wanted to see fun. They wanted to sce
Todd on the ball, and they were soon gratified.

“Go it, Todd!” roasred the spectators. ' Let Todd have
the ball! Go it, Alonze! Wipe up the ground with themn!
Why don't you give Todd a chance?”

And Todd rushed into the thick of it.

The Ramove were right up to the Fourth-Form goal now,
attacking hotly. Fry, in goal, had all his work cut out to
BaYe,

The Remove pelted in the leather. The defence zeemed
nowhere, and Fry would soon have fallen to the hot attack
—but for Alonzo!

Alonzo rushed in where angela [cared to tread, so to speal.

He shouldered Nugent off the ball from beliind, and cap-
turned it, and kicked it out into midfeld, clearing as neatly
a3 & Fourth-Form beack could have wislied,

The Remove had had a good chance of seoring, but Todd
had scon put &n end to that. _ _

There was & vell of wrath from his comrades, and a shriel
of wild langhter from Temple, Dabney & Co.

The crowd roared.

“ Hurrah !

“ Well cleared !

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

Encouraged by
cover himself with glory.
Hash. . .

Bulstrode, at back, rushed in to clear, but Todd met him
in full career, and sent him spinning to the earth, falling

the cheers, Fodd was simply burning to
e was after the leather like a

across him., The crowd Toared:
* Bravo! Well stopped !
“Todd! Todd for ever! Huarrah!"”

Temple rushed in and sent the ball on, and the Fourth-
Form forward got away, and brought the leather right up to
the Remove goal .

John Bull was between the posts on the alert, and it was
weoll that he was. He had plenty to do before the Removo
defence rallied again,

Herry Wharton grasped Todd by the shoulder.

% To-id! You asa! Chuck it!"

“ What!"”
" Keep out!”

“ Bute——"

“ Chuck it, I say!"
““But vou told me—
“ 7 tell to chuck 1t1" velled Wharton.
Todd blinked at him.

*“0Oh, very well, my dear VWharton.
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But Wharton did not wait to Rear more. He was wantéd
elsewhere. ‘The tussle was hot- before the Remove goal, and
but for John Bull's splendid defence, it would have cost the
Remove dear.

But Bull was a3 steady as a rock. The leather could net
get past him, in epite of the efforts of the Fomrth., There
were doud eheers for John Bull as he cleared four or five
times in quick stuccession.

* Brave, Bulli"

* Buck up, Jghnny

“ Well cleared !

1
[

Bulstrode succeeded in clearing at last, and the strupple

went to midfield. Alonzo was by no means done yet He
rushed blindly after his comvades and bhurled himself into
the tussle. havton was shoved over as Todd charged him
fromy behind. Todd was far too execited to remember instruc-
tionz now, even if he had understood thewn. He charged
Harry Wharton out of the way and captured the ball—with
his bands |

Lifting it high into the air, he hurled it far in the direction
of the %Jppe: Fourth goal.

There was a yell of indignation from the Fourth at once.

“¥Yah! Foull

* Hands I

“ Hands! Yah!™ _

" You ass!’ yelled Wharten, as the referee’s whisile went,
though Wingate was lughing almost too much to bBlow ik
“ You frabjous ass! What are you doingi”

Todd looked at him in amazement.

“1—1I wasz doing just as you told me, Wharton ["

“What! 1 fold you no hands!”
i ‘lr‘{hy dear Wharton! You told me to chuck it!"™
i §

“You told me to chuck it!" zaid Aloneo, in wander.
" You spoke quite distinetly. T appeal to Cherry, he heacd
you. Cherre, did not Wharton toll me to ehuwek 1t %7

*Oh, my hat!" gasped Bob.

** Mow I have chuoked it, Wharton complains. Tt i3 really
very unreazonable of you, Wharton, and if my Uncle Ben-
jamin were here——""

* (Oh, you burbling jabberwock!" groaned Wharton.

" My dear Wharton——"

“When I said chuek it, T mean chock it, not chuck it!™
roared Wharton—not very lucidly, it must be confessed,

L] MP denr 11 %

“ Play up! They've got the ball ™

Wharton did not remcnstrate with Todd, It was worze
than useless avidentlg: Todd was bound to preduce B crop
of free kicks far the Fourth anyway.

The Duffer of Greyfriars stood ouk of the tussla for some
minutes now, pemping in breath. He was hardly up to the
required form for the mateh, and that was a blessing to fhe
Remove. Ho long as Todd was idle, they went ahead. The
ball was slammed intoe the Fourth-Formn gool, in spite of
Fry's efforts to zave, and the first score was for the Remove,

The Remove fellows round the ground shouted with glee.

“Goalt Hurrah!”

“ Bravo, Wharton I""

But the other fellows in the crowd wanted fun, not foot-
Lall. They yelled encouragingly to Alomzo, only anxious for
him to hegin again. It was close upon time for the interval
now, and they felt that they were missing fun,

HGo it, Todd!”

* Pile in, Alonzo!"

“ No slacking theve! Play up!™

Alonzo played up. He felt that he could not disappeint
the spectators, who were evidently looking to him for great
things. True, his comrades did not seem to appreciate his
aid at its proper value. But that wasn't Todd's fault. A
fetlow could only do his best.

“ Hurrah !"" roared Skinner. ' There goes Todd!

“* Ha, ha, hal”

Todd was in the thick of it now. The tussle had swayed
down into the Remove half, and the Fourth-Formers were
striving to get at Bull's goal. They received an unexpected
aid from the Buffer of Greyinars.

Alonzo caplured the ball from Tom Brown, and sped off
with it. Wharton tried to stop him, but in vain,

Alonzgo was off—fairly off!

- He was heading for the nearest goal. It happened to be
his own, but & trifle like that did not matter to a footballer
hike Alonzo, :

e was too oxcited, as a matter of fact, to think or care
about -that. Right on he rushed, while & roar grew and
strengihened round the field.

John Bull seemed dazed for 2 moment. He could not
believe that even Todd could intend to put the ball through

Bravo !

his own gaol. But Todd was on hiz mettle now, and Bull
was dazed one moment too long.
Whiz!

Bull sprang ab the ball too Tate? Tt erashed inko the net,
‘and an hysterical vell rose from the érowd:

“QGoal! Coal Vs

*“Ha, ha, ha!”
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The Remove players yelled, roared, stamped, shrielkod
They could have slain _-hl;::r!zu: The whistle aﬂfﬂltﬂtha— first
half was over.

The score was I to goal, for that goal connted fer the'
Upper Fouvth. Temple, Dabney & Co. yelled with Taughter,
but they claimed the goal. Todd turned round to his cem-
rades with 4 beaming smile.

“My dear fellows, what oid [ tcl]l you? Are you not glad
that you plaved me now?”
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HE Remove players did not answer Alomzo. They had
no words adequate for the purpose. There were na
words in the dicttonary that would sefve., The
tramped off in grim silence. But the crowd were nod

zilent. They cheered Todd to the echo. SBuch a leat was
snli“nh or never, seen on a focter-field, and Todd deserved
a choer,

He followed his comrades off, rather puzsled by their
silence. He tapped Harry ‘Wharion on the shoulder as
the captain of tphe Remove team sucked a femon.

“My dear Wharton—" ) ) ;

“ Oh, don't talk to me!"” said Harry, shaking his hand off,

Tadd looked hurt.

“1 trust I have mot displeased you in any way, my dear
Wharton,” he said. I have certainly done my best.
thnug]}t yvou would be pleased at having a goal to add to the
soore.

“ To the other side’s score, you ase!” growled Bob Cherry,

“ My dear Cheryy—""

“ Fathead !

“1 really—""

“You put the ball threugh our goal ™ grunied Wharton.
“1 suppose it’s no good talking ta youl Whet you wand
ts suffocating! Bhug up!™

* But—but does it make zny difference, Wharton 7"

Wharton burst info a laugh. He could not help it

“Yes asa! You scored a goal for the Fourth, that's all!
Wa were one to nil, and now we're level—ane te ene—owing
ta your goal !

“(h, dear! T nover intended anything of the sort!'* raid
Todd, in great distress. * Perhaps I have yet something o
learn about the rules of the game "

Bob Cherry gave a snork.

“Yes, perhaps you have!” he growlad.

“ The perhapsfulness is terrific ™

“ I—I will be more careful in the second half,” seid TFodd.
“*You may rely upon it, my dear Whartoo, that the samo
thing shall nat ccenr agein. I'm so sorry—"'

“ Time !" said Bulstrode, ]

The players went into the field sgain. Todd's appear-
ance was greeted with o roar of laughter snd cheering 1
the crowd.

“ Play up, Todd "

“{iive Alonze a chance!”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Todd was looking very keen. It was a alight aceident
about scoring at the wrong goal, of course, but otherwise,
Todd felt that he had reasan to be satisfiéd with his play.

Anyway, he knew the riﬁht goal now., He wouldn't scoro
ai that goal again! Todd had not observed—he was nof
very observant—that the teams had changed ends. That
was another of the litile rules of footer t ke was not
acquainted with. What kad been his own goal had become
the Fourth-Forni goszl, but Todd wesn't awasre of 0. FHao
meant to seore at the goal opposite to the one be had
seoved at bGrst, and was quite blissfully memorant that that
would be"the Hemove goal now. ;

Temple kickéd off, and the second half began. The wind
was now in favour of the Hemove, and it was growing
keener., Aund ithere was no doubt, too, that the Remavites
were lasting out the game better, They were in betfer
form, and but for the aid of Alenzo there was no doubt
that they would have beaten the Fourth hollow. As it was,
however, Temple, Drabney & Co. had a good chenee of
snatching a victory to which they were not entitled on their
form.

The Romove were soon pressing round the Fourth-Forin
rozl, and the ball was sent in to Fry.

He fisted it eut, and there was a yell from Alonzo:

“Hands!"

L

YEL? What !
“Hands!"' shonted Alonze. I appesl te the refeieal
Wingate [

Wingate hlew his whistTe. o
" Now, then, what is it?" he excluimei,

11
otler wplendid long, oo Iete tnle of
Atk er w e o, oo e A Y
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“Hands!" said Todd Indignantly. “ Wharlon has fold
me that one must not use one's hands in this game! I'ry
has used his hands !

“ You duffer !" ]

“But I saw him, and I protest!" exclaimed Todd.
dear Wingate—-""

“You chump [”

Y M-y dear A

“You ass! Goalkeeper is allowed fo use his hands in
goal " vellad Wingate. * Deon't you know the gamoe?
g?ml. up ! Play !

“Dear me,” murmured Todd, as the play went on, “1
really heve a few things to learn about football, yet! It is
u most surprising game [ Dear me!"

Todd was pushed out of the way by his comrades, and the
sttack was resumed on the Fourth-Form goal.

I'ry defended well, and Temple & Co. tried to rally; but
illxyaa it vain, The ball went in from Nugent's foot with a
whiz.

It passed Fry, and lodeed in the net, and there was a
roar from the Remove spectators:

“laoal !

“ Hurrah !
~ The Remove were ahead again on the score. and unlesy
‘Alonzo lent his aid they were likely to keep there,

li*‘mdthern was no doubt that the Upper Fourth were out-

ayed.
pTém le, Dabney & Co. had “bellowzs to mend™ now.
Eevoru}; of them were simply left standing, panting for
breath. .

Bint most of the Bemove were as [resh as paink, and
plaving as hard ns ever. Harry Wharfon was a keen
ukipper, and he trained his men well. They were in un-
commoenly good form for a jumor team-—and every ounce
of training tells.

Alonzo, gasping for breath, was lefl out of the tussle for
aome time, trying to recover bis wind, ond while he was
idle the Remove scored again. This time 1 was Harry
Wharton, who took his second goeal.

Temple gave a grunt of disgust as the leather plumped
fnto the net, whizzing past the ear of the helpless Fry.

“The game's up!" he growled.

It lcoked like it. The Remove were [wo aliead, and there
wanted but twenty minutes more lo play.

“ There's a chance yet!" said Dabuooy.

“Can't ses it

Dibney pointed te Alonzo Todd.

“ There it 13!" he said.

Temple laughed.

“ Good ! Iglmpa ke fsu'l dona! If be chips in again we
shall have s chance!™

“ Oh, rather!" ;

From the Fourth Form point of view the game deponded
upon Alonzo—not in & sense Rattering to that wonderful
foothaller.

The teams lined up again, the Remove grinning and con-
fident now. If Alonzo did his besl, or his worst, he could
bardly lose the match for them now, they thought.

But Alonzo was equal to what the Fourth Form expected
of him. He joined in the play again as soon &% he had his
wind, and scon distinguished himself by clawing hold of
Temple and bringing him down in the dreaded penalty
araa.

Thﬂrﬂl Was a vell of delight from the Upper Fourth.

“Foul I’

. Penalty! Penalty!"

“Dear me!" guﬁvad Todd.

“ Penalty ! Penalty! Whore's the blessed referce”

The referse was there, Wingate's whistle rang out, and
?n haﬂ no option but Lo order a penalty-kick for the Upper
‘ourth.

Temple tool the kick, and it was a good one, and it beat
John Bull in goal. The Fourth Form roared as the leather
landed in the nct.

“aoal 1

“Hurrah ™

Wharton growled. Ile could have Licked Todd off the
field with the groatest of pleasure. But that was useless—
the gamo had to be played out. There were ten minutes
more to run, and the Remove were still a goal ahead.
Harry Wharton grasped the Duffer of Greyfriars by the
shoulder as they walked back to the middle of the field.

“ Todd, you ass!"

“My dear Wharton—"'

“Heep out of the gama!
lecon guiet.”

“T fear that T could not do that, my doar Wharton, My
Lincle Benjamin alwass impressed upon me that whatever
ts worth deing is worth ﬂﬂiﬂ? well, and 1 feel that I am
bound to do my best to scoro for the Form "

* Fathead ! -
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The ball was kicked off again, and the sides closed in tle
struggle. The match was being very cobstinately contested in
the last eight minutes. Temple, Dabney & (o, hardly hoped

to win. But they felt that they ought to be able to make
it & dra.EF.', at least, Thev were fighting hard for the equalis.
ing goal.

YWharton and his men were content b0 defend. With Alonzo
in their ranks, they did not ecare to risk attacking, ws they
were ahead on the scove, and there wire only minutes to go.

Wharton felt justified \n packing hiz goal, under the circum-
stances, though, as a rule, it was his motto to hit hard all
tha time, and defend by attacking.

But he had counted without Alonzo.

The Duffer of Grezfriars was not to be bLoltled up. He
was determined to dstinguish himself. He was determined
that his Uncle Benjemin shonld hear a glowing account of
his first Form mateh.  Already, in his mind’s eve, Tadd could
sae a paragraph in the schoel paper referring to himsolf:
“*The final goal was kicked amid tremendous excitement by
A, Todd, who was playing for his Form for the first time.”
The thought of a paragraph like that made Taedd glow all
avor. How proud his Uncle Benjarmin would be! There
was naturally no restraining Todd under the circumstances,
He was bound to go ahead—and he Jid.

Temple was leuding a hot attack on the Remove position,
"3".‘"; ':I'Ddl.'] ""'i‘_-lﬂi"ﬁd dt"ﬂ i_i"'ﬂ-"I- He restrained his impulse to
piek it up in his hands, winch was really greatly to his credit,
thTldas?i'nrnd -::-I!:li‘ with it. i J SRl

e IPourth Form went whooping after him, Todd waa
headed off by the halves, and hw came tearving back ti his
own goal. It is quito probable that Todd did not even know
which end of tho ficld he was at, in his wild excitement, and
verhaps ir did not strike him as peculiar that John Bull was
eoping what he reghvded as the ensmy’s goal. There was
no. accounting for the wonderful workings of a mind like
Alonzo's. Whatever he thought, ov did' not think, he brought
the ball bacl to the Femove goal with a rush, and hurled
tb amn.,

“ My hat!" pasped John Bull

He caught the leather, and was Singing it out, when Todd
charged him.

Right at his own goalkeaper wont the Duffer of Greyfiiare
John Bull gave a wild vell as he was charged back into the
net. Ile fell backwards, with Todd sprawling over him.

“T've done it !" gasped Todd.

“You have!" roared Temple. “ Ha, ha, ha! (oal!™
ifarry Wharton & Co. looked at Todd, as they stood pant-
ing. lle came gasping out of the goal-month, his fnce
beaming.

““My dear fellows, I'm so glad T have done this! T do
not want von to praise me, vou know. My Uncle Bonjamin
savs that the desivre for praise 15 a sign of a solf-satisfied
nature. But T really think that was rather neat, don’t vout™

Y You—you ass ré gasped Wharton. “ That's our goal!
You've scored against us again.”

Todd jumped. )

“My dear Wharton, vou distinctly stated that the other
goal was our gosl. Do you not remember?”

" 3o It was, in the first half ! ahrieked Wharton.
changed onds at hall-time, chummp,
head I

“[—I was not awave of that,
have not learned, I'm so sorry !V
© ** 0h, bump him " yelled Bob Chorev.

“ My dear Chervy——"

“ Collar the villain !

The exaspevated footballers mads a wild rmish at Alonzo.

Alonzo fled.

“Hold on!"” exclaimed Wingate, langhing.  # After all,
vorr've drawn, Wharton—thres to fhmn—nn?l that's to vour
credit, considering that you had Todd on wour side. [ sup-
pose you won't play him any more?’

HPlay him! I—I—I'll jump on him "' shouted Wharton.

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

Tha Remove footballers looked for Alonzo when thev went
in. But Alonze was locked up in a bath.room, swamping
himself in hot water, and rubbing his bony limbs with embro-
eation,

They needed it! Alonzo Todd fels that he deserved a rest
aftor the match, but the Remove would not have given him
a rest if they had r:atht him just then.

But by the time Alonrzo emerged from the bath-room, the
wrath of the Remove had cooled down. All Gresfriars was
laughing over the footer match, and the Remove players
came to see the comic side of it themselves. After all, the
had drawn with the Fourth, and upon the whole they felt
that thev could be well satisfied with their success, consider-
ing the aid they had received from Alonzo, the Footballer.
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Wolves of the Deep.

The Story of a Great Conspiracy, introducing Ferrers Lord and Ching-Lung.

By SIDNEY DREW.
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READ THIS FIRST.

Ferrers Lord is the possessor of a wonderful submarine, called
*The Lord of the Deep.” One night the model is stolen from him by
Michael Scaroff, 8 Russian, Ferrers Lord, accompanied by his friend,
Rupert Thurston, sets out on the track of the Russian, They are
crossing the English Channel when their boat is fired on by an
unkznown vessel, but a battleship comes to their rescue. Whea they
reach Calajs Ferrers Lord is arrested for forgery and taken back to
Dover on a false charge, there to be released. Lord declares it all to
be Scarcff's handiwork, and decides to leave London at the earliest
opportunity. = |
{Now go on with the slory.)

What the Newspapers Sald—Ferrers Lord Declines the Aid
aof the Law,

Ferrers Lord tossed a Lendon daily over to Thurstor, and
pointed out the following paragraph:

CAMAZING QUTRAGE IN TIE CIIANNEL!

“On snother page will ke found full particulars of one of
ihe most amazing and dastardly outrages ever perpetrated m
modern tines. Mr., Ferrers Lord, the well-known million-
aire svientist, left London for Dover last evening by special
trzin, FEighteen miles from the port his train was maliciously
wireked, killing both driver and brakeman, and seriously
injuring Mr. Rupert Thurston, the millionaire’s travelling-
cogmnanion.  Both men, however, pluckily continued thesr
journey, wind embarked upon the yacht Vielot for Calais.

“In the sharp gale, that delayed the mail-boat for several
hours, the yacht was pursued and fired upon by an unknawn
versel of tho torpedo-boat-destroyer class. The yacht's signals
brought H. M2, Thunderbolt to the rescue, and the unknown
pivate made off. Her shells had carmed away the Vielet's
wheel, ulterly disabling her, and killed several of the erew.
The Thunderbolt, Venetia, and the cruiser Ucrmorant went
ui pursuit of the assailant, but without success,

* But the most amazing part of this amazing mystery comes
from our Calaly correspondeni. Ib appears that Mr. Ferrers
Lord was arresied on a trumped-up charge of forgery the
very moment his disabled yacht was towed into the French
port.  The charge was preferred by the authorities of the
Auglo-Russian DBank at the instigation of Prince Michacl
Scaroff, Russia’s preatest statesmen.

“Were it not for the law of libel, we would not hesitute to
put two and two together., What is the meaning of this chain
of dramatic events—the wroecked train, the terrible affair in
the Charnel, and the nmpuoted arrest of one of our most
famonus countrymen? Wo look to Mr. Ferrers Lord to tell
us what he knows of this evident conspivacy against his life,
sidd to unveil this mystery of hideous erime,””

Thurston laid down the peper.

" The fellow who wrate that,”” he said, “has certainly hit
the neil upon the head.™

" In a way, e has. Scavoff mpde a Blunder in having me
arvested, for that showed his hand., I suppose he thought I
wag close behind him, or that the other boat might miss me
i the gale. I want to hush this o y if I.can, and let it dia
a natural death. We ecan prove nothing against Scaroff, after
all, and 1 do not want the law to meddle with my own
affairs. 1 will be my own law, Rupert, amd my own justice,
I feel tived, if you'll excuse me. I have had a guﬂ.y night.'’

He laid a rug over one of the arms of the reat, curled him-
telf up, and fell asleep at once, like a tived child.
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Thurston looked at him in asdmiration and awe A mun
who could slecp so calinly after the tragic events of the mght
wie indeed a man of iron. ; : ,

The millionaire elept with the cigar still smoulleving
hetween his teeth, and Rupert busied himsell with the news-
papers. .

“ All tickets ready, please!”

They were entering the station.

At Charing Cross there was still another crowd, but ne
cheering. %‘he millionaire and Rupert Thurston walked
swiftly to the waiting carnage.

“ King's Cross ™ said the millionaire.

The carriage rolled away into the ceaseless roay- and rattle

of the London sfrepts,

At Ferrers Grange—The Face in the Mirror—The Soltary
Boat—Trapped.

The two men lunched on the Great Northern train
stretched their legs for 2 few moments at Grantham, and
sottled themselves comfortebly for the rest of ihe jourmey.
Fivo and a half hours after leaving King's Cross they reached
Searborouph.

“You look fagged, Rupert,” szid the millionaire; *‘and we
have a bwenty mitles’ drive belore us. I think I hed better
leave vou behind for the night. You can come on after-
wards,?

Thurston was almost done up, but he shook his head at
the sugprestion. |

“ Don't worry about me” he answered. © T (o feel a trifle
off colour, but I may as well finish as I have got so far. T
suppose that is your dogeart. You drive good cattle.”

g fading sunshine was just beginning to crimson the sea
as it .broke dindy through the lowering clouds. A brisk,
fresh breere waus blowing inshore, meking the lshing-smacks
stagper under shortened sail.

The dogeart spun awzy rapidly towards the open country,
following the winding road along tho cliffs. _ .

Ferrers Lord drove at a breakneck o, sometimes rlancing
over his shoulders at the gathering clouds.

“TIt looks like » squall,” he said; *“and I've had enough
wetting lately to last for & long time.”

The trap rattled on, as the first raindrops began to fall,
but the sky cleared agaip, and the sun sank in the west in
a polden furnace, threwing its last light-shafts over the sea.

The horvse never fagged, and at length Ferrers Lord pointed
forward with hus whip.

“**That-is Fogrers Grange, Rupert.™

The pointed fowers of a large house loomed fainthy abova
a cluster of treez. The trap was skirting the high wall of
the park.

Tt pacsed the open gates, where the lodgekeeper and his
famnily, dressed in their best clothes, were waiting to welioma
the sguire, rattled along a winding gravel drive, aud stopped
hefore the lordly grange.

Twenty-five or thirty servants were crowding fhe stens.
Fevrers Lord gave them a curt nod, and hurvied into the
Lall, .

Y My, TTorion here ?" he asked sharply.

H Wes, sin,” answered a foolman, *“He's in the hilliad-
roomy, sir.”

The burly diver was amu-ing himself by drawing Lideous
faces on the slate on the marking-board with a piece of
hilliard-chellk,

ther splendid long, gomplete tale of °
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He had *just executed the ugliest of all, and serawled
“Kruger "™ under it, when he heard the nmullionairs's step
behind him. He flushed like a schootboy.

" Well, Horton,” said the millionasire, “1 seo vou are hera
before me. ave you examined the vessel!”

I have, sir; and [ think she’s a real miracle. We only
got in a couple of hours ago, but I got fifty men to work at
OncE.

“Grood !" said Ferrers Lord.
Come this way, Thurston 1"

To the left of the billiard-room opened a spacious con-
sorvatory. The millionaire passed quickly through it, and
oponed a door seresned by palms and luxuriant ferns.

_ The fading light revesled a fow winding stops that vanished
into inky darkness.

“Wait & moment, Horton,"” ssid the millionaire: *the
ntaﬁs are steep and greasy.”

e jerked down the switch of the electric light. They
wore 1n a hugoe cellar flled with barrels and wine-kins.
Feorrors Lord reached a lantern, and, lighting it, uwnlocked a
second door, showing a second flight .of steps:

‘As they advanced tho air smelt musty and damp, and huge
rats ran squeaking into shelter.

Sugddenly there was a crash behind them, and the million-
aird :ang round.

““IWhat was that?" he asked guickly.

" The door, sir. - I suppose it has blown to.”

There was no draught, not a breath of air, and the door
was springless and stiff on its hinges.

For a moment Ferrers Lord paused irresn:-lutalii and then
turned away. By the yellow circle of light, Horton saw
that the parrow corridor ﬂ.ad béen tosled out of the rock.
"Here and there the rcof had been propped up by hugs
beamus, end a little subterranean epring ran merrily along a
nacrow channel in the centre.

Buddenly the diver paused, and uyttered a cry.

Y What 1= the matter " asked the millionaire,

The character of the passage had changed. The damp walls
wore no longer groy, but ebony-black.

“ Why, this is real jet !" gasped Ned Horkon,
tons of it! Thera's a fortune here !"”

: %50 I am aware,’” answered the millionaire: * but jet is
not very valuable nowadays, though many a man makes a
living Were by searching the shore for pieces washed up b
the sea. Please take the lamp while I light & cigar. VWhat
is jot to me, when I am master of the greatest of all treasure.
chembers—tho ocean?  Wait, Horton, until vou see the
wealth [ intend to show you and to share with you, if vou
serve me well—pearls, rubies, ambergos, ivory, and the gold
of lost Spanish galleons and tressure-ships. You will snap
your'ingers at paltry jet !

Ho puffed the cigar alif,'ht. and went on with quick,
vigorous strides, After & mile the tunnel forked off into two
directions.

Two finger- mcs-‘c-alpﬂilztud cut the way;: the first reading—
“Po Devil's Uave;" the seccond—'" To the Avsenal and Lone
Waod Hill."

Ferrers Lord kept straight on, keoping the road to the
cave. The air prew fresher and smelt of salt, and a dull roar
vame echoing along tha tunnel. Tt was the rear of the
distant surf, The tunnel gave a sharp turn, and they were
in DeviFs Cave.

- Christopher !"* cried the diver, in suerprise. W hat's
happened ! Where's tha
goa?

The Thoge ecavern
ghone with the glare
of spluttering arc-lamps
hanging from its rocky

rool.

The Lord of the Deep
tay high and dry, echo-
ing the ring of busy
Liamamers. Men swarmed
over her and round her,

“We will pay them & visit,

" Tons and

carrying beams and iron
plates.  Forges were
hissing, red-hot iren

glowing, and stoam-saws
biting through oaken
planlks.

*IDITE.

On every side the cavern seemed walled in by solid rock.
Ferrers Lord 1ut:£hed.

"I have to take precautions, Horton,' he said. “ At low

tide a few boats sometimes entor the other cave in search of
lobstors and crabs. The entranca to the second cave--this
one—is about thirty feet above your head, and about ffty
feet square. Only my servants know thers is an entrance at
all; and years ago I covered it with a massive iron door,
which I can open or shut, as I chossa. Tho outer side is
covered with a layer of rock, coniented to tie iron, and over-
grown with .seaweed. What do yon think of my under.
grﬂum:li works " *

Tﬁ%lmﬂﬁ E-Tcr. 2, hf}i:*:i’ st,altsid thﬁ thivar, !

¥ weni on r & submar| 5 L [0
el WE SR ine vossel to inspect the
zen men were busy upholsteiing and painting the state-
] A long, viciousJooking gun was swinging from a
derrick, raad{) to be placed on its limber on the derk of the
lﬂr:d of the ieap. -

Not a single man raised Lis head as the : :
’fhE'_:? sgemed to be toiling for their vary T:‘}r:i':. PASERE. =S
al_hﬁgﬁrs Lord rubbed his hands. Matters seemed going well

“ We shall soe, my dear Searoff,” he muttered— we
e ! IF yom build your boat on the Baltic, as I ﬂ!’;::él;m!]:._
may have to swim on the Baltic for ever, unless yorr cart
it E% rail either to Odessa or Archangel; for te get out of
th»i-_I :I“E: :.-m:i E;il have to elude the Lord of the Deep."

¢ {00k oubt his massiv ith 1 :
anard font assive cighr-case, with its monogrum of

“You smoke, EHorton,” he said.  “{lave a cizar! \Wa

must telsgraph to London for mo f i :
to “-531-&?5 P it men. There iz no time

-

r * - L2 ' *

Meanwhile, Rupert Thurston had boen left alone. A {ool-
main howed !1!!11 to the smuking-room, Liraught hin tea, and,
i_‘méjlfl;il:lzt a spivit-stand and soda-water beside him, Bowed hime

Thurston drank the tea, settledl the cushions comfortabty
and, being mmyiletely fired out, went to sleep. ’

[ie wolte as the clock was striking the hal;-lmm- after nine,
The electric light had been turned on. and, openinz his
cyes sleapily, he saw his reflection in a tall mirror. iy

He dozed again, and #pened his eves once mare,
&hjgﬁr ran through .11;31_

¢ marror reflected his chair, th ined flaor
IHI[E of a mfﬂ.m Eﬂj}.ﬂhﬁm'd‘ e curtained *floor, and
eering from behind the curtain was a beacded, ovil face.

Rupert’s eyes dilated as he gazad into the mireor, "Ififu
curtain shook; the face vanizhed.

Thurston was wide awake now. Hiz unizjured hand crept
cantiously towards a hesvy silver eandlestick stanucling at his
elbow.

Again the face appeared, and he withdrew hi= hand and
stared at the mirror with half-closed eves.

“A burglar!’ he thonght, not knowing what to dJo.

Crippled as- he was, he was no match even for a child.
Ie might raise an alarm; but coulld he prevent the man
from escaping until help came. Thurston vawnod and staod
wpr pretending to have seen nothing, and trying his best to
act the part.

He crossed to the French-window, elased it, and turned
towards the door. The curtain trembled once more.

Thurston’s HETYes
wera tough, and 3 man
nesds tongh nerves to
remain calm whon he
knows that in all pro-
bability a revelver s

ointed at his heart a
ow fest away,

Humming & tune, he
lighted a cizgarette, and
fozzed the match inote
the grato.

But for hiz broken
arm, he would have
gprung at the curtain
like & tiger and grappled
with the hidden thief.

Ho paced wup  and
down smoking, and kept
his.ays upon the reflee-
tion of the curtain and
the curtain itsell ra-
spectively.
t.lmtharr'gmnd. fong nstal-
ment of this thrilling serfal
story maxt week, Order
pur copy of THE MAGNET

BRARY (m advancs. Price
Dne Penmy.)

A stranma

“Wingate’'s Chum.”
#uitﬂ & distinct change

11 be found in our next
tale of Greyfriars, and I
will all ad-
mire the Benior'a pluck

Harry Wharton's

€l ﬂht‘iﬂtﬁphe‘t' I gaspe-ﬂ aAm Bure yom
tha Iver again.
:,;..- E"hnr&‘s htha :tlaa‘i* ?{?ﬂ
era's the outlet? B«

Has there boon a land- &
slip, sir? How are you
going to get her out?
1 remember coming
i, but this i3 a
purzler "
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