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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Todd Comes a Cropper.

"Gﬂ it Todld 1"
“ Pravo i

The Bemova Form-room at Greyiriars was far from
orderly that morning,

The Bemove—the lower Fourth—had taken their places
for worning lessons, but Mr. Quelch had not come in yet.
It was very rarely that the master of the Remove was un-

unctual. But something had occurred this morning, evi

ently, to make him late. Five minutes hod passed, and he

Iiad vot armived, and the Hemove, as a matter of course,
n?vEr dreamod of keeping order and sitting quietly in their
placoa.

Todd, 1ndeed, the youth who waa Lknown as the Duffer of
Greylriars, might have done so. 8o might Mark Linley,
who generally had some work to do when he had a few
#pare minutes. But most of the fellows were of too lively a

isposition.  As the Form-master showed no sign of coming,
they talked and talked, mnd sat on tho desks, and even
jumped over them, and played leap-frog. If the coming of
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the Remove-master was long delayed, he was likely to find
quite a lively svene to grect him upon his arvival. .

Skinner, who was a humorous youth, had bethought b of
Alonzo Todd as a means of killing time, Todd was often an
amusing youth. He was always most obliging. and his eHocta
to oblige generally ended in disaster. But of late Todd lad
furnished more fun than of old. Todd had becn swired with
a new idea. After a visit to a circus that had stayed foi a
fow days ncar Greyfriars, Todd had become imboed wicl
the conviction that lwe was simply born to be a clowsn and
juggler; and many of his Form fellows, ol » humoris
turn, encouraged him in the delusion. Todd, a: a juzgler,
was, ns Dob ghﬁl‘l‘? remarked, the limit. e o

Skinner tapped Todd on the shoulder as be sat dutifully in
his place. :

“ (3o it, Todd ! he said.

Todd blinked at him.
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“1 fail to understand you, my dear Skinner,” le zaid. in
his pondergus way. It is impossible to proceed with the
lesson until the arrival of our Form-master.”

“Lovk here, Todd, Quelchy isn't coming. Can't xon :how
s that worderful acrobatic trick? ¥You rumecmber—
balancing yvourse!lf on the back of a chair™

Todd locked thoughtful,

*Bat if Mr. Quaelch should cone——"

“Well, he wouldn't mind va filling in the ioterval with
heaithy miudd beneficial exercise,? said Dulstrede.

“1 sappose so, wy dear Balstrode. If veuw feilows woeuld
care 1o =t me perform—->"

There was a shont of approval

o it, Todd ™

“Play up "

'l Bl‘ﬂ‘-‘ﬂ !n

Alorzo Todd rose to his fect.

“ My dear fellows,' he cxelaimed, ** T shall be delighied to
give you an exhibition of my powers as a clown—all the
more, as [ hear that another rircus is coming to Friardale,
and T may be able to obtain work there. As the per-
formances are given in the evenings, there is no 1easen why
I should not obtuin o pass out of gates, end perform in ile
ring, and —

““Ha. ha, hal? _

“T'ne sure the Head would consent,” said Skinner. *In
fact, I know Lie's bound o be eager to sce it himeelf.”

“Tle vou really think so, my dear Skinner!” asked the

gentle Alonzo. Aloneo had o wonderfu! oift rf believing

everything that weas said to him,

“0h, it's certain.”

* Quite certain, Todd, old chap.”

“{io piead with the performance.'

“{h, cortainly, my dear fellows."

Todd dvew a chair out into the centre of the space before
the desks.  The Hemovites stood round watching him, with
grinning faces.

That Todd wonld come & lerrific cropper when he tried to
tl;nlamce himself on the back of the chaw, few had the least

OUnE, :

But tlat was Todd's business.

If Todd was determined to be a clown, he had to {ake the
risles of the profeszion, and that was coe of them.

“Goit, Todd !

“Play up!” i

“ Hang it all!”" exclaimed Havry Wharton, the captain of
tha Ramove. **It’s too bad! If Queleh comes in and
catches himnp—"

“ Theve will be a vow,” said Frank Nugent.

“Yee rather!” said John Bull “ Dvop it, Todd, you
ass T:I:I'

“*“My dear Bulle—-" 2

“0Oh, cheese it, you fellows 1" exclaimed Bulstrode. ," Let
Todd go ghead. My opinion js that you are jealous of his
powers.’’

“ Ha, lia, ha!?

“Go it, ﬂdﬁ e

“{On the ball!™ _

Todd -blinked at the chums of the Remove, as hie placed the
chair in position. )

“Tt is all night, my dear Wharton!"" he exelaimed., 1
am sure Mr. Quelch would not object to - little gymnastic
excrcise to Bl o the time."
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"My desr Wharten—-"" ;

“ Clinck it, vou chump,” snid Bob Chorry.
}-aurzf‘mne ! Quelchy can’t be long now [

“* My dear Cherry——"

“Go it, Todd!' roared the more mischievous juniors.
“Play up! You've promised us the performance ! Go it!"™

“Jodeed. that is quite true,’’ said Todd. “I have pro-
mised to give the performance, my dear Wharton, and my
Uncle Benjamin alwars imp upon me pever to neglect
to fulfil o promise, under any circumstances,’”

' Play ap, Todd "

" Noek up

1 gucss there's too mueh overture to this pevformanece,™
said Fisher T. Fish, the American junior. T guess it's up
to you to hustle, Todd.”

“ O, cortainly, my deac Fish 1!

“The hustlefulness 13 perrifie,’’ murmured Hurree Jamsot
Ra:n Hingh, the Nabob of Bhanipur. *' The cropperfulncss
will alzo great.’

““Ha, has, hal"”

" Get into

Todd placed the chair carefully in i':{]ﬁjt.i{}“- It was &
ponten cane chair, and it certainly looked as if i would be
very difficult to balance oneself on the back of it. But Todd

weant to attemapt the task. He had seen the clown in
Benson’s Cireus do i, and as he had immensely suporior
Tre MasneT LiBrARY.—No, 164,
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brain powers, why rhouldn’t be do it? Thet was ihe way
the Duffer of Greyiriars veasoned it ouf

He stood npon the chaiv, and placed onc foob upen the
t:.;R rail of the back.

‘ha juniors drew a deep breathh.
“You ass!"” exclmimed Harry Wharton,
“Shut up, Wharton! Let him alone I
“Go it, Tedd [

“The gofuiness 13 terrific.” g

Todd tried the balanee. Every time he made a motion to
raisc his second foot from the scat of the chair, the chair
tilted backwards, and he had to 1eplace the food in a hurry,
Perhaps the chair upon which the circus elown had per-
forimed was & speciallv-arranged one, or elze he was a skillul
acrobat, which Tadd cortainly was not. At all events, it
was quite plain to evervbody gut. Alonzo that ho could never
possibly balence himself on” the back of the chair, and that
a5 goan as he rose on the top rail, the chiair would rell wver
and he would be hurled to the flaor. )

But Todd would never give in. In fact, his Uncle
hﬂanjamin hatd alwavs impressed upen him never to ke

caten,

The juniors watched him impatiently, as he roised and
loweoved his foot half a dozen times without taking the f[atal
plunge, 9o 1o speak.

“Go it, Tedd!™

“ Pile in !’

* On the ball I*

“ My dear fellows, I am about to—-?

“Go at!”

Todd made a desperate plunge.

He raised his second foot, with a2 quick movemoeont, to the
top of the chaiv back, For a single second he stood there,
while the ghair collapsed. It tilted over backwards, and
Todd went flying.

At the same nstant the Form-room door opened, and Mr,
Queleh entered in & very great hurry, He came stnding,
with rustling gowr, towards his desk, just in time (o stride
into Todd's way. : :

The falling amateur clown landed right upon the Form-
master.

Crash !

Bump !

“ Good heavens '’ cried My, Quelch.

The pext moment he was sitting on the fcor of the Form.
room, and Alonzo was clinging lovingly round lis neck.

And the Remove, after the first gasp of surprise, gave »
terrific yeoll of laughter.

“Ha, ha, ha !

“ Get down i

A—

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Catching It

~NE I}'-&li of laughter the Remove gave—they could not
help it. But it died away quickly, and 2 horrified
silence succceded. It was comic eneugh to sce Mr
ualch it down so suddenly with Todd's arms round

Itis neck, but the results were likely to be serious.

The Form-master sat.as if stunned for & moment, and then
pushed Todd violently off, and rose to his feet,

[{is face was pala with anger.

“ Todd 1" he gusﬁf. *“Todd 1" .

The Greyiriars clown sat on the flocr and blinked at him.
e was more dazed than Mr. Quelch.

“Todd " thundered the Form-master.

Y Yaopeg, asir”

“ (et up I

“ Gee-et up, sir'?”’ stammered Todd.

* ¥ea, instant]y.”’

** Instantly, sivy”

Some of the juniors gave a breathless chuckle. Todd,
when he was startled or frightened, always dropped into
that curious habit of repeating what was said to him, instead
of replying, or doing as he was He was nearly terrified
out of his wits now at what he had done.

He could only =it on the floor and stare dazedly at the
Remove-master. Mr. Quelch was in a towering rage—as wes
pardonable under the circumstances.

“Todd !" he shouted,

i Ye-p-gers, sir”’

“Will yoa rise from the floor, hoy "'

U The—tha floor, sir?"

‘Tz this meant for deliberate defiance, Todd "

“ Defiance, sir i

" You wretched boy, geb up at onee !

At onece, sir

Mv. Quelch stooped, and grasped Todd by the cellar, and
dragﬁ: him to his feet. Todd stoed up, limping. The fall
had hurt him, though he was so scared that he was hardly
conscious of it.
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I “ What do you wanf?” asked the fat gentleman as Alonzo advanced towards him, “1 wish to become a

clown, Signor Tomsonio,” said Todd simply. (See page 8.)

““Todd! How dare you play this trick upon your Form-
master ?'’ thundered Mr. Quelch.

“* Trick, sir?" :

4wl vou srewer me sensibly, Todd "

* Qansibly, sir!”

M= Quelch simply gasped. Harry Wharton rose in his
place. he juniors, of courss, had rushed fc their seats,
and were sitting there as gt-:md as dga]&.

“If vou please, Mr. Quelch, Todd wasn't playing a trick,”
said Wharton. * He didn’t know you were coming in, sir.”

i What wns the absurd boy doing, then, Wharton? I
cannot get % sensible answer out of him.”

# Ha was--was brying an exercise, sir—a sort of acrobatic
performance—but he did not know ¥ou were coming in.
I'm sure he would not have fallen upon you for anything,
gir, if he had been able to help it.”

Mr. Quelch could not help smiling a little. Certainly it
was not likely that Tedd had done that *‘cropper™ on
purpose,

“ But what were vou going throngh an absurd exercise
in the Form-room for, Todd *" he demanded.

“If vou please, sir,” said Todd, recovering hinzelf o
little—" if you pleass, sir, I—I was practising to be a
clown, sir.”’

“What "

¢ A clown, siv”

“ You—yvou—you ufterly absurd bory ! gasped Mr.
Queleh. “If you must do these foolish things, can you not
choose & more suitable place than the Form-room?"’

*1 am so sorry, sie—""

Y dare say vou are, Todd," said Mr. Quelch, taking a
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cane from his desk, *“but you will bs sorrier shortly. 1lold
out your hand "

“ M.m-my hand, sir "’

“ Yoy, Todd; and at once.” .

Todd Lﬂbﬁj"-&é. The cane swished in the sir. and came
down with a vim. Mr. Quelch knew how to “lay it on™
when he was angry.

“ Ow 1M tﬁasp Alonzo
‘““Tha other hand, Todd.”
“Ye-g-es, sir"’

Swieh !

O 10

“ Now go to your place, Todd, and let me havrée no more
of this nonsense!” said Mr. Quelch. *“ All the Form wil
be punished for dizorder during my absence from the class-
room. Every boy will take ffty lines. We will now
proceed,”

The Remove grunted dismally.
times very Iiheraf with his impotia.

As & matter of fact, every fellow in the Form had been
out of his place with the exception of Mark Linley, and
the Lanceshire lad was the only fellow who got his lines
for nothing. But Mark Linley did not seem to mind. He
was not the kind of fellow to complain about slight
injustices. :

Alonze Todd squirmed a great deal during maorning
lessons, The palms of his hands were aching, and all desire
for acrobatic performances had been taken away for rhe
yresept. But by the time. the class was dismissed Todd

ad recovered, and there was his usual heaming smile upon
his fa¢e as the juniors thronged out of the Form-room. Fo
tapped Bulstrode on the shoulder in the passage.,

Mr. Quelech was some-

A Splandid, - Long, Co 1 1e of the Chums
e foiars: By FHANK RICHARDS.
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"My dear Bulsirode—"" he said.

Bulstrode snorted.

“You silly as '’

':I'ﬂdd started back. ;

'I—I do not understand, my dear Bulstrode. Why—"

“I've got fifty h_nu? to do, you chump |" said Bulstrode.

“ But aurely l:]t-m.h s not my fault, my dear fellow? [
aszure you that I did not fall upon Mr, Quelch on purpose,
I was, indeed, considerably hurt by the viclent concussion,
ﬂlE!‘Lili:g!I:l“I am glad to say that the pain kas now abated.”

13!

“ Fathead I"* said 8kinner.

“ Churnp |

“ Duffer ['*

“Idiot " said Vernon-8mith. “We ought to make him
do the lines, you fellows,” -

“My dear Smith, I could not-do that. It would involve
passing the lines off upon Mr. Quelch as youre, which would
& degception, cOurse, - ow you mtend no decepls
be o d | Of kn 1 d d 1

iy «degr Smith, but my Unele Benjamin always unp
dear Smith, b Unel in al i
upan me to—

*““Oh, shut up!"” growled the Bounder of Greyiriars,

“I zay, you fellows!” exclaimed Bunter. *'Todd opght
to be made to do the lines. It was his fault,”

. dear Buntegr—"

“We'll bump him, anyway [” exclaimed SEncop,

"“"Hear, hear F'

* Bumip him |'*

Alonzo Todd retreated in alarm as the Removites closed
round hini, : >

Harry Wharton pushed his way through to the side of
the Duffer of Grusfnu&_

" Let him- alone,” said Harry quietly.

r¢ was a shout from Bulstrode and his sed.

“Get out 1"

* Mind your own business, Wharton I

o Eon’t interferd | .

arton regarded them calmly, pushing back his cuffs.
“ You sll iﬁged Todd on to make an ass of himself!” he
ed. “Now, you're not going to bump him because
you've got lines over it. Play the game [V

“ Hear, hear!" said Bob [?ht—:rrjh*

Bulstrode burst into an angry laugh.

“Oh, let the dyffer alone!” he exclaimed.
matter '

And: he strode away.

“Thank you so much, my dear Wharton!"” said Alomo
a rest of the mmtended bumpers followed their
Iﬁldﬁr; [ P ]

“Don’t play the ﬁ&r oat sgain, then," said Harry.
* You're not built to be & clown, Toddy, and the sooncr you
drop the wheezs the better.”

Todd shodk his hesd.

“"My dear Wharton, I feel convinced that I was born to
be an acrobat.’ Would you care to come into the gym. and
see me perform 1

“ Not much [

“1 will turn soma somerssults here—-"1

“Will you? I'm off, then.,”

“ My dear Wharton—my dear Cherry—Nugent—"!
But Harry Wharton & Co. were gone.

“1t doesn't

THE THIRD CHAPTER,

King Cricket!

HE spring sunshine fell in & flood in the old Close of
Greyfriars. The old grey stone buildings, the ancient
elms, the trim grass-plots seemed to be imbued with
& new life and cheerfulness under the genial influence

of spring. here was a blue sky dappled with gliding
clouds, and alight breeze from the sea. ‘The Greyfriars
fellows felt their apirits rise as they swarmed into the open
a1y after lessons. The mere weather, the mere fact of being
alive, sufficed to make them merry. Harry Wharton & Co.
walked cut of the Bchool House in great spirits.

1 :ugpna_e it's good-bye fo footer now,” Bob Cherry
remarked, with a sigh, *but it’s lovely weather for cricket,
anyway. We shall have to begin practice, Harry. The
Upper Fourth were at the nets on Saturday, and our first
match of the season is with Temple, Dabnoy & Co. The
Fourth are expecting to lick us.™

Harry Wharion nodded.

"X don’t think the Fourth will hit us very hard,” he
replied, “but we're going to slog into practice all the same.
Now’'s the time, too; the ground’s beautiful !

"Good ege "

"“The goodfulness is terrifie,” remarked Hurree Jamset
Ram Bingh, with his benevolent grin. “As I am soon
departfully leaving the honourable school on a visit to iy
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ésteemed relations, Y shall be glad to play the august cricket
again before I go.”

“Oh, you'll be back in time for a good many matches!™
said WHarton. “I'll call some of the fellows now, and we'll
gct in & quarter of an hour at the nets before dinner.”

And the chums of the Kemove went down to the ericket-
ground.

“1 say, 1,{'ﬂm.l fellows,” Billy Bunter cxolaimed, rolling up
to Harry Wharton & Co. as they were pitching the stumps,
b | suppose you'll want me in the cricket eleven this
season 1’

‘“Ha, ha, ha !
oy hore——"

* No, old son, we wont trouble you,”” said Harry. * When
we want & heavy-weight champion we'll think of you. But
ericket isn't in your line.”

Billy Bunter blinked at him wrathfully through his big
spectaclea.

“I1f I'm to be kept out of the cricket by jealousy, as 1
have been out of the footer—-'' he began.

“My dear chap, you'rs welecome to practise, and if you
show any form, you koow, we'll play you,”” said Harry
gf:}ctdatcmparedly. “But you know you can’t play. DBos
o _:I':l

g | 5&5. vou fellows—"*

Bob Cherry took the fat junior by the ehoulders, swung
him round, and planfed & boot gently behind him.

“Yarooh " roared Bunter.

“ Good-bye, Bluebell I' said Bob cheerfully,

i Yﬂ“ !Ii

*Lend me your bat, Wharton. What will you bet me that
I den't swips Bunter clean off the ground with one swine [

““Ten to one,” said Frank Nugent. “ He's too heavy,”

“You watch me, then,” said Cherry.

"Bob grasped the cane handle of the bat with both hands,
and swung it into the air with a terrific expression of
determination upon his face. Billy Bunter geve him one
blink, and dathed off at top epeed, yelling.

“ Come beck !" roared Beb Chorry.

But Bunter did nct come back. He dashed off, his little
fat legs going like clockwork, and disappeared behind the
elms. The chumns of the Remove burst into & rosr of
langhter.

ITemtgla_. Dabney & Co., of the Upper Fourth, came slong
with their bats under their arms, evidently intent on a
littla practice before dinner. Temple, the captain of the
UFP“ Fourth, gave Harry Wharton a lofty smile.

Getting to Wautma already 1" he asked.

*¥es,” sard Wharton.

“Well, you'll need it."

“* Oh, rather I"" said Dabney. ] )

“We're going to knock you sky-high,” said Fry. “We
had bad luck in the footer, but when it coraes to cricket—"

‘* ¥es, when it comes fo crickelt——"? said Temple,

“{h, rather I )

The chume of the Remove grinned. Although they were
not yot, of course, in form for the season, they had liile
doubt of being able to wipe up the ﬂ.’l‘iﬂkﬂt-ﬁﬂ{d with the
herces of the Upper Fourth,

“ 1']] show you a little batting, if you like,” said Temple,
in a most patronising tone,

“ Good 1" exclaimed Wharton instantly.
Inky 1"

He tossed the ball to Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. Hurres
Singh was the champion of the Remove. There was only
one junior bowler Wharton knew to equsal him, and that was
Wynn, of St. Jim's, a school with whom the Greyfriars
fnﬁm-.rs sometimes played matches. In the limits of Grey-
friars there was no bowler outside the Sixth who could touch

Inky.

'I'l?m naboh received the ball with a cheerful grin.

““(Jive him a twister, Inky," said Wharton.

The nabob nodded. .

“ The twistfulness will be terrific,” he said.

Temple swoggered to the wicket. Temple was a slim and
rather well-built fecllow, and he fancied himself in Hannels.
He thought that he cut & really fine figure at the wicket. So
ho did to any but a practised eye. Temple's sisters and
gpusins and aunts, when they saw him play, remarked upon
his elegant posture there, and considered him & really
splendid ericketer, The fact that he was elean bowled when-
cver he had & good bowler against him did not make any
difference to them—or to Temple either, apparently.

“Ducks’ eggs’ galore could not make any difference to
Temple's * side ™ on the subject of cricket. .

Temple took up hie position, and cast & patronising plance
towards the dusky bowler.

** Play 1"

Whiz !

The ball came down like a four-point-seven shell.

“ Here you mre,

84
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Elack!

Temple's bat described s graceful eircle in the air, what
time Temple's stumps wers knocked into a cocked hat.

The Removites burst into s roar.

“ Ha, ha, ha!” L

Tample iam s sickly glance at his wicket, Then he
looked at the Fourth-Formers, who looked away from’ him.
Thon he looked at the Removites, who roared.

“Of course, that was an accident,” he said.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Todd Bats.

b A, ha, ha!”

Harry \?’harmn & Co. velled. Temple had been
elean bowled, without the lemst chance of atuppl:s
the ball. If it was an accident, Templo was book

for an unknown serics of aceidents all the time he might
bat against Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

L &ﬁ, cut the cackle ! exclaimed Temple.
was & mere fJuke!"

“ Ha, ha, hal” _ _

bl B ipk:r likes to try again—--"

“ o it, Inky ™ :

* Give him another accident !

** Ha, ha, ha!"

The nabob grinned as he eaught the ball that Tom Brown
tossed back to him.

“ The accidentalnesz is terrific!” he remarked. “The
morefulnoss of the same will alio be great!”

Tom Brown rteadjusted the stumps and bails. Temple
took up his stand oghin, with the air of & man who meant
to do or die.

“Go it, Inky!l” : o e

The ball came down again, This time Temple was care-
fully on the watch for a fast ball with a leg-break. But he
was not on the wateh for a streak of ]mh}nmg that broke in
fn:;:niz ti;ﬁ off just when and where he was least expecting it.

ack !

The wicket was down,

“ Ahem " said Temple. .

The Removites roared again, more ak the cxpression upon
Temple’s face than at the fall of the wicket. Temple's ox-
pression was really delicious.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ () course, that was s—a——"" began Temple.

¥ Fluke ! aaid Bob Cherry blandly. * Of course it was!
When you play againet us, my son, you'll sce some more of
those flukes!"

“Ha, ha, hal" .

“ Look here, tey again,” said Temple,

“ Right you are!"”

Wharton grinned, and tossed the ball back to the dusky
bowler. Inky took a little run, and the red, round ball came
v."ln:asz.iﬂg down again.

Amack !

This timo the willow met the leather, and the ball whizzed
away. ‘Templs broathed agaim, but only for a moment.
Tho smack of the bat was answered by a softer smack from
the other end of the pitch, and Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh
grinned and tossed the ball into the air, He had caught it
with one hand with the greatest of ease.

“Ha, ha, ha!"” roared Bob Cherry. * Caught and bowled
Inky! Ha, ha, hat”

Temple snorted.

“I'm not In very
“We'll give you
can't always get flultes.

“ Ha, ha, ha "

Temple, Dabney & Co. marched off, not locking pleased.
Whether Temple liked to admit it or not, there was no
doubt thet the Upper Fourth had no batsman who could stand
up to the nabob’s bowling.

X dear fellows,” exclaimed Alonzo Todd, who had
baen looking on at the test with great interest, it iz my
intention to take up cricket this season, as my Uncle Benjamin
has told me to indulge in outdoor sports as much as poasible,
for the purpose of obtaining the mens sana in corpore sano.
I shall be very pleased to do some batting, if you would like
to play me.”’

The chums of the Remove exchanged hopeless
Todd could glﬂv ericket ns well as ho could play football,
snd he could play football about as well as he could talk
Sanskrit or navigate an aeroplanc. But the Duffer of Grey-
frinrs was so kind and good-natured and trustiul that they
would not have hurt his teelings for worlds,

“0h, all right,” said Wharton, 'f you can tale a turn af
the wiclket, Todd. Got & bat "

“Well, no," said Todd, thoughtfully.
is roally cszential 1

“Well, no,” said Bob Cherry sarcastically. * You ean
use a fire-shovel, or the lid of a jam-pot, you know.”

“Could 1 really——"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Tae Maewer T - nint.—No. 164.
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WEREK:

HOF course, it

od form just now,” he remarked.
5 on Saturday, all ihe same. You

lances.

“T suppose a bat

_—

ONE
PENNY,

avERy L ”

covemy  The “ Magmet ;

Todd looked surprised. He could not see sny cause for
laughtor. .

b dear fellows, I have no fire-shovel here, but L could
ask Bunter to lend me the lid of & jam-pot. He has had
gome jam sont him by a relation——""

i“ Botter take the bat, Toddy,” said Harry Wharton,
laughing. “It's more—more usual. On these small and un-
imPnrtant. points, you know, it's beiter to follow custom.

" Oh, cortainly, dear Wharton. I should ot think of
getting up my judgment against that of a fellow vﬁm
knows the game better than I do,”” said Tedd modestly. I
was only thinking that & fire-shovel would be lighter to
handle.!

“ Ha, ha, ha!" ; ;

“dinnd here, Toddy—the bat will do! You Ve got to
prevent Inky from hitting the wicket with the ball.”

“Surely T should prevent that belter by stunding in front
of the wicket !”

o before, you fathead !

“1 don't underatand.” 2 ;

“ Mustn't stop the ball with anything but the bat. You've

ot to hit the ball and koock it sormewhere, I've given you
ossons before.”’

“T fear I have forgotten them, my deawr Wharton. ‘How-
ever, I will do my hest. Pray do not bowl very fast, my
dear Inky. f you bowl slowly and carefully along the

round I have no doubt that I shall be able to strike the
gali avery time." . .

Bob Cherry dropped in the grass, and kicked up his feel,
and yelled. Nugent sat down on the steps of the pavilion
and wept. Todd leoked at them in surprise.

“ Look out, Todd !”

Oy, certainly ! Dear me !

Crash! _

The wicket went into ruins. Todd looked at it in surprise,
and then cast a reproachful glance at Hurree Jamset Ram
Simgh.

5 dear Inky, you have knocked my wicket dowu!
Now fvsha]l have sll the trouble of setting it up agein!

“Ha, ha, ha!"’ :

Tob Cherry seemed to be going info convulsions. Todd
gently but firmly replaced the fallen stumps, and put the
bails into place. Iurree Singh watched that procesding w
wonder. Then Todd handled the bat once more.

* Please bowl again,” he said. “ If you bowl a little more
slowly, 1 havo no doubt that I shall be able to offect an im-
pact getwean the ball and the bat.™ .

The bowler gasped. Harry tossed the ball to him.

“ ive him ancther, Inky.” :

#“The anotherfilness is terrific!" murmured the Nabob of
Bhanipur.

Ho sent the ball down. _

Alonzo made a wild sweep at it, and knocked hia wicket
to pieces with the bat, missing the ball. The stumps few
tar and wide, and one of them, after describing & circle in
the air, dropped upon Bob Cherry as he lay gasping in the

“ Ow !” roared Bob. “ Yarooch! Oh! What was that?®"

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Nugent. * That was Alonzo—only
Alonzo! Ha, ha, ha!” ) )

‘Bob Cherry jumped up, rubbing his head. The stump had
given him guite.an lu:rpieaﬁnnt. erack there, He glared at
the Duffer of Greyiriars.

**Oh, dear, I'm so sorry, Cherry !” said Alenzo.

“Borry!" yelled Bob. * I'll give you sorry !"

He picked up the stump and charged at Todd. The
uffer of Greyiriars dropped the bat and dodged round
Wharton, and Bull, and Brown, and the rest.

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE!
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Health and Fame, beautifully illustrated, and explainia
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“I—TJ—— Keéep him off " he exclaimed breathlessly.
Y I'm sorry, Cherry—really sorry! This violenge— Ow !

Todd stopped king as he caught the stump aeross hia
calves. He ?:Et mﬂdgm . and broke inte & wild run, and
dashed off the cricket field, with Bob Cherry after him,
brandishing the stump.

juniors shrieked,

* Ha, ha, ha ™

“Bring that stump back ! yelled Wharton. * We want
to play! ‘He, h#, ha! Bob!" .

b Cherry did not heed. He dissppeared round the
elms after Alonzo.
minutes, and

He rubbed
thick hair.

**I shall brain that chap onc of these days, 1 know I
shall I he gasped,

He came back breathless in a few
itched the stump down. ]
18 head, where & bump waos forming under the

“Ha, ha, hs " .

I can’t see anything to cackla at——'""

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Oh, rats! Let's get some practics before -dinner, for
goodness’ sakel” grunted DBob Cherry. * Between one

idiot and another, the time's going |"
hartﬁm time's gone!” grinned Nugent.
And the cricketers went in to dinner.

— —

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
Not a Knot.

: HERE'S Todd 17
Harry Wharton asked that guestion as the bell

rang for eInssea,r und the Removites made their

way towards their Form-room. Alonzo Todd was

not to be seen among the crowd of juniors, and when tth.'
]

were all in the Form.room, the Duffer of Greyfriars was sti
abeent.

‘* Anyone seen Todd 7

“1 h?.ven;:;’:; said Bulstrodo u}ilh a Enén:’; i II_Feurd he
WES going. r¥ somc new perlorming dodge. ope he's
broken l;fu neckrl” ¥ E ’ 4

And with that charitable wish Bylstrode sat down.

. "The ass!” said Wharton anxiously. * He'll be late,
end Quelchy jen't in any too good a temper with him
already. I'l} look for him, I thizﬁc;”

" Quelch will be in in a minute,” said Mugent, glancing
over at the elock above the bookcase in the Form-room,

Hﬂlt risk it."” y »

"'l come with you," said John Bull.

Wharton and Nugent snd John Bull hurried out to lock
for. Alonzo. Troublesome as the Duffer of Grayfriara cer-
teinly war—especially since he had been taken with the
idea of g a clown—most of the fellows in his Form
had s soft corner.for him, and they were anxious to save
bim from getting into & rew with the Form-master,

The juniors hurried upstairs to the Remove passage, and
along it to the end study, which belonged to Bull, Fish, and
Todd, If Todd was practising some new wheezo, it was pro-

hlilﬂE there that he was doing it.
: “1t would be just liko

“There's the

" The duffer I"" Wharton growled.

him to get deep into some rot and forget all about classes 1
Yes, rather !

" Hallo, there’'s somchody. theve 1" said John Bull, as 2

m%:;:: of gasping and mﬁti}g wa.f.hh“'d from the study.

uniors ran on guickly. ey were anxious to
hald -}i] Alonto, and rush higl off to {ha Form-room be.fg:i
the arrival of Mr. Quelch. If the Form-master was a
minute or two late they haod & chance.

Somebody certainly wos 1in Btudy No. 14. And to judge
hyntilﬁ sounds, E :rtna agn'ﬁbndy 1]:1 sgma kind of trouble.

| ran. on first and threw the door open. juni
burst into the study. ) ? The Juniors

Then they stopped, with exclamations of amazement.

Todd D:r&a thafrﬁ " "

. Lrufter of Greylriars had e¢videnily been tryin
clown's trick in the contortionist line. I-fe- wWag unrthg :ﬁ:?;
tablo, and was apparently tied up in some inextricable knot.

Whether it was his clothes, or his braces, or some of his
hn.j and bony limbe, that had become entangled, the juniors
Wngélﬂt see for th:? moment,

) was certainly tied in a kpot, and could not undo
himself, and he was trying to do so, at the imminent risk of
falling off the table with & vrash upon the Roor. '

His red and flusteved face locked out from under his arm
lt“thﬂ juniors as they stood staring at him blankly.

- Oh ! gaa?e-c! Alonzo. " Pray help me, my dear fellows!"”

My hat!'

“ Ha, ha, ha I

; Emt Eeupﬁ"

nIo gas end wriggled. But the more he wriggled,
the more Eopeleus the knot seemned to become igglad

E Macgrer Lisnany.—No. 164.

“ Help i ke pasped. " My dear fellows, there is nothin
whatever to laugh at, I sssuve you. This is & most painf
pomition.

"“"Ha, ha, ha 1" F

“] have been like this for some time,"” gurgled Todd.
“ Pray help me!” :

“You ass!” roared Wharron, *“ You'll do yourself some
damage one of these days. Take hold of his legs, Frank,
while I take his arma, and we'll sort him out.”

“"Ha, ha! All right.”

Wharton took hold of Todd's arms, and Nugent his

Jegs. * John Bull clas an army round his meck,
Then theyv pulled.
Alonzo yelled,
“Yow! Yarcop! Oh!"
“"It's all right, Todd—we're helping you !™
“fGFroo! Ow}?
" What's the matter i
“It's coming ' gasped Wharton, * Pull awaw !’
“ Al together, boys 1™
““Ha, ha, ha}’

G“ l}::.rr! Yow! You—oh—you'll brecak something! ¥Yall
roo |
“ Pull it

There wes » loud rending round, and Alonzo rolled off the
table in the grasp of the juniors. They held on to him and

taved him from s fall, but he plumped down gently on the
floor of the study.

"Ow 1 pasped Alonao.

“Baved !’ said Harry Wharton. ** Ha, ha, ha ™

£ YD“' !FI‘

* He's undone !’ grinned Nugent.
Tc:l{itll ! Iﬂgm& on L

“You’'ll be late for class!

1

“ Now, then, buck up,

Come on ™
My—my clothes are torn |
* Naver mind ™
"My trousers—-"
o Never mind your trousers!"
“ B-b-b-but—""
“No time for buts,” said Harry Wharton, grasping tho
Duffer of Greyfriars by the shoulders, and wll'ﬁing him te-

wards the door of the stud;.r. “Thisg way !
“ My dear Wharton—'
“ No time for jaw! Come on ™
* B-b-but——"

*Yunk him out!”

The tbrec juniors rushed Todd inlo the
rushed bim down the passape, and down the stairs at »
breathless rate. Todd tried to struggle, and tried to
e:.pqsl-.;.;!a:;p, buti th:i *_:tuninr_a did n?t m;;n ““fn' They had
no intention of getting impolzs for ing late for ¢l
because Todd wanted tg tnlk?ﬂ ¢ =

“Here we ere!” pasped Wharton.

With a final rush Todd was brought to the Form-room

assage. They

¥.

Bob Cherry was holding it open—s sign that Mr. Quelch
was not there yet. Wharlon, as he rushed Todd in, caught
a ghimpse of master's cap and gown as he came down tie
passage.

"“Quick I" he gasped. ' Herce he comes !

“ My dear—

* Buck up!™

* B-b-b-but——="

;Bﬂ; down, fmezud;: i s
¥ WES F'iD is geat. ¢ juniors took their pla
trying to breathe calmly, but panting snd puffing after tﬁ:?;

exertions like locomotives.

“0Oh!" gasped Todd, **My dear Wharton——>:-

* Shut u‘i:u! Here's Quelch '

“ My trousers—""

“ Hang your trousers! What on earth do you want to
worry ebout trousers now for !

hey're torn.”™

“"Well, you can get "em mended™

" B-b-but they're split !

Al E’h ?H

“"Vou split them iIn
Todd. * They—they fee
about ‘ltko this.

‘" Ha, ha, ha!”

‘"1 you had given mo time—"
~ "There wasn't any time, Todd. Sit tight, and M. Quelch
won't notice,''

“ B-b-but how am I to leave the Form-room 7

“ Mever mind that mow!  Bhut up! Here's Quelch !™

boys rose respectfully in their places as the Form.
master came in.' Todd didn't!

But Mr. Quelch walked on to his desk without appearing

ting me off the table!” gosped
quite drauglty. I—Y ¢ann
I--I must change !" % g0

Ta
SIX HAMPERS OF “TUCK"” GIVEN AWAY ACAIN THIS WEEK—SEE THE “CEM” LIBRARY. 1>
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| Todd was jugdling with a dictionary, a teapot, and a fire shovel, and had evidently been practising in deadly
earnést with other things as well, (See page 22,)

i1
" II.:

K -
L]

!I il
:

SETEP Y TH T -

}ﬂ_ notice thia aomission on the part of the Duffer of Grey-
Flars,

Todd sat in & state of great mental unhappiness,

o long as he was sitting down, everything was all right;
but if he had to leave hia place in the Form. it wmtl:i be
ternible.

But there was no help for it now,

Mr. Quelch commenced without noficing that thers was
anything amiss in the c¢lass. He soon became aware, how-
c:rcr] that many of the Form werc suffering from suppressed
Eiggies.

A stern look round the class caused all outward signs of
merriment to die away, and great gravity reigned in the
Form-room.

The Form were doing Virgil, and Wharton construed, and

Tae MaoKeET LiBRABRY.—No, 164,
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then Nugent, and then Mark Linley, and then Me Quelch
rap red out Todd’s name,

*You will go on, Todd,” he said.

“Ye-c-es, sir.” _

“Go on from edt in conspectu Tenedos,'" sail Me. Quelch.

“ Tenedos, sir "'

¥ Yes, ngmd out Mr. Quecleh, “Go on from where
Linley loft off.”

L ?E'QHEE, EE.’IH”

“1 am waiting for you, Todd,” said Mr. Queleh, in an
ominous voice.

' Yew-es, air."

Todd commenced.

“ Est in conspectu Tenedos, notissima. fams inmsula—-"
{1 Tﬂdﬂ !i'r

A B Grertriars:. By FRANE RISH S Shums



&  THE BEST 3 LIBRARY ¥®— THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3> LIBRARY. "2

W o e d up, boy 1™
L vy do you not stand up, T
“*Bi-t-tand up, sir.” E - ¥

“You know fectly well that you should stand up to
mnat:tueg’; maid Mr, Quelch. * What do you mean by sitting
down while you are speaking to me, Todd?"

*3.g-sitting down, sir.”

“Htand up instantly, Tedd!"” thundered the TRemove-

makher.
. The unbhappy Duffcr of Greyiriars stood up, There was an
lr;-apmm+h1& gaep of merriment from the juniors behipd him,
Todd's tight ‘Eton trousers had been fatally rent, and the
short Eton jacket, of course, could not conceal the age.
Todd was the colour of o well-boiled beetroot as he stood up
m_hia place, and heard the fellows giggling behind him,

" Bilonce ! excleimed Mr. Quelch. * How dare you laugh
i cless? 1 fail to sec anything comic in Todd's conduct.
Todd, construe at once,”

" Weo.ces, air.”

Mr. Quelch’s angry glance subdued the iiggﬂeﬁ. Todd,
with & crimson countenance, blundered on, his thoughts fer
enough away from his construing. Mr. Quelch watched him.

with gimlet cves and 2 frown upon his brows.
“{h, my hat!’ murmured Bob Cherry.
duffer will be the death of me! 0O, dear!
T E]I-Et‘t‘j_f“ .
* Yew-e-us, sir, ; ;
i ﬁlm fifty lines for speaking to Wharton [
us ! Ye-g-us, mir.”
“ Now go on, Todd [”
Todd went on,

“1 kmow that
I want to fell !

L] ]

[l

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Run for It.
" EET El“-::c;ilisﬁzzctu Tenedos,” gasped Alonzo Tedd.
LT Est ¥ 53
" Go on, Todd |™
Ii}n_ mm L]

tu 1"

My, Quelch took a cene from his desk, and came towards
the class. He was w-q?' angry. He did not know the trouble
that. was wpon poor Todd’s mind, and that was driving all
ﬁmughh Virgil and the Fneid from hiz bewildered mind.
Tedd could no more have construcd at that moment thao he
could have flown through the Form-room window.

“1 am waiting you to construe, Todd,” said My,
Quelch, in & dangercus voice. *'If you think you are effect-
ing any useful purpose, boy, by mumbling over a linre in

H‘%L you sre guite mastaken. Go on!™

“ Est in conspectu———-/""

“ Todd 1"

(4 T LE

* Construe !" almost shricked Mr. Quelch.

* Tenedos, notissims fama insula- ——"

“ Todd !

“ Tenedos is gazing at an {aland ! gasped Todd.

The Remove roared.

L 13 Hl! hﬂ h‘_ !PI

Even Biﬂy Bunter, who was pﬂpu]aﬂfr supposed to be the
worst scholar in the Lower Fourth, would not have construed
the line thus. But Todd was too hopeless
know whether Tenedos was & man or an islan
the island was in =i
Hﬁin fact, 'Il'i::&d wou d]

r. Quelch's eves .

“1 have no dg”ubt %:at this 18 very comls, Todd " he ex-
claimed. ' ¥ou seem to be able to amuse your Form-fellows.
But the Form-room is not a place for jokes, and Virgil is
not & subject for laughter.”

“My hat, that's right enough,” murmured Nagent,

““ Hold owut your hand, Teodd *

confused to
Jaaa and *qhﬁti_:ue:-
or whether somebody was sightin

ve said apything at that moment. 5

“ Oh, sir!™

“ ¥our hand, boyl"

Ywish ! Swish!

“Now sit down,” paid Mr. Queleh. *You will go on,
Hazeldene. in ¢onspectu Tenedos—"

Hazsldene wont on.

Todd herdly minded the caning ; he was so glad to sit down.
The draught from the open Form-room windew had found
him out. The wind from the sca was very fresh and
p;iiaemm, but under the circumastances, Todd did not eare for

1,
He sat tight, and rubbed his hands,
Mr. did not take any more notice of Todd during
the leeson, and, indeed, paid him little atrention during the
Tux Micrzr Lisrary.—No., 164.
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rest of the afternoon. Mr. Quelch might be gevere, huf he
was just, and he thought perhaps that Todd had had

enough.

Tog-d was looking - forward snxicisly to the dismissal of
the olass, He wanted a chancesto upstairs and changey
but if he was turned out in his present state in the midst of
8 crowd of fellows, he knew that he would have to run the
gauntlet. He was anxious to get the ondeal over.

Hglf-past four sounded at last, and Mr. lff,ueleh eliemiesed
the “class. Tt:zd nudged Wharton nervously as the lattex
wag putting his books away.

* Wow-wowould mind walking close behind me, my
dear Wharton, as I go out?” he whispered.

Wharton grinned.

And o did, andFdd pasesd h
. And he did, a .Mr. Queich without catche
ing his eve. In the passage outside, hg:l-.revm', % was hardly
possible to keep in euch marching order. The Removites
WE;% all Iaugl'icmg', l'?nnld ;Tnii& wag erimson,

etter make a holt for it,” su ted Nugent,

“Ha, ha, ha!” el &

“My hat!” exclaimed Bulstrode, as Todd started dJdown
the passage at the rate of an express engine. ' Look out]
"Ware, pirls!?

Mies Foio end Molly, th

Mies Rosie and. ¥, the Head's daughters, were comi
down the padage M?hnrds Todd. £ "

he unfortunate Duffer of Greyfriars stopped dead.

As the two irls passed him he kept his face 1o then,
backing.away like a horse, much to the surprice of Molly
a caie.

R
The 6d§asse-ﬂ on without remark, however; they knew
that was & strange youth., As scon as they werc gone,
Tﬂ;}imﬂa . tlﬂi_lsi::ﬂmttf} bolt for the stairs.

18 was & shout of encouragement from the Remov

“Go it, Todd P> : *

“ Puat iEm B

* Huarrah '

113 HE-, hl, ],.m-lsi

" Lock gut!” yelled Bob Cherry.

But the warning came too late,

Monsieur Charpentier, the French master, wae roming
downstaire. Todd was rushing up with his head lowered, in
far too great a hurry to sce anything.

He met the little Frenchman half way,

ﬂ:ﬂiﬂ! 1!!

“ Mon Dieu !
The juniors yelled.  Monsieur Charpentier st down,
gasping, on the stairs. Todd clung to the banisters and

panted. ‘
“Ah! Ciel " gasped Moesco. Todd [

Is it zat you are mad "’
“I'm 80 sOrry—n'"
“*“I—1 zink—garcon—boy—Todd 1"

But Todd had rushed past the French master and Red.

Monsieur Charpentier, gazing after him in amazement,
caught a glimpse of rent troueers, and perhaps undersiond,
for he smiled, and went his way without calling Todd back,.

The Duffer ¢f Greyiriars tore on, but his advenfures were
not over yet. There wa® a maid in the Remove passage,
mee,pmg, end Todd could not pass her. He dodped along

the Sixth-Form etudies, and paused a moment at the end

of the passage, gasping for breath.

i Tﬂ d El?‘

The unfortunate Duffer pasped in dismay.
awlul voice of the Head. %{I

towards him.
Todd would have fled, but he conld met do that without

giving his dread séeret away. He stood regarding the Head

1n dismay.

“What are you racing about the passages for in this
way i damand}ed the Head severely. * You should know
better, Todd.”

“Ye-s-ea eir’'

“ o back at once.”

“HDoy! Garcon!

It was the
r. Locke wae coming directly

“ Ye-e-es, sir.’’
Todd said ** Yes, sir,”” but ho did not move. He hoped
the Head would go firet, but the Head didn't. He fixed o

severe glance upon Todd.

“Todd " he rapped out,

“Yes, sir."

“Go back ™

“ Back, sir?

¥ e, immediately.”

* I-i-immediately, sir ¥

“Dear me!” murmured the Head. “The boy is very
strange—indeed, extraordinary. T fear that his mind mush
be a liftle unhinged. Todd, po before me at once !”

“ At—at once, sir 1" stuttered Todd.

“ Yen, Todd. ©bey me!”

Soe “Tﬂﬂsgg?‘ﬂn' Em*' 1.



EYepos sir' .

Todd backed away from the Head Dr. Locke stared at
him in blank amazement. )

“Todd," he rapped out, * what do you mean by moving
about in that ridiculous manner? You are not a horse !”

““ A-a-a horse, sir?" )

“YWall: away at once, in & sensible manner.” .

Todd edged away, keeping one side to the Hena, sailing
'ra‘}& cloge to the wind, as it were.

& Head almost gu;pad.

" Todd " he thundered,

" Yes, sir” 3

" Are you attempting, Todd, to Imitate the motions of &
lobster or a crab by moving in that utterly abeurd manner "

“ Lobstar, sir ?'* .

The Head laid a hand upon Todd's shoulder, and jerked
him round. Then, in epite of his great gravity as Head of
Greyfriars, he burst into a slight laugh.

“You—you ridiculous boy!” he exclaimed. “ o to your
dﬂ:l;n%imr:rrat once, and change your things. Dear me !

es, sir.” .

And Todd fled. There was a gleam of g white shirt as hie
trousers disappearad along the passage, and the Head
laughed. Todd made lightning spe to the Remove
dormitory, and, although it did not take him long to change
his lower garments, it was a long time before he ventured
down egain 1o face the laughter of the Removites.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
No Clowns Wanied.
o T[IERE'S g new cireus near Friardale,” Bol Cherry

remarked to his chume the next day. *We ought
to go down and have a look at it. I hear that there
is an awfully funny begpar playing clown there.”

Todd pricked up his ears. Bob Cherry maode the remark
in the common-room, and Todd, who was all ears for any-
thing in connection with circuses, came over fowards him.

v Fndezd, Cherry I he execlaimed. I ehall ba very
pleased to go with you. Perhaps you would care to come
with me and back me up."

“ Back you up!" said Harry Wharton, i

“Yee, I am thinking of olfering my 2ervices to the circus
proprietor as a clown,” said Todd modestly.

The chums burst into a8 roar.

“* Ha, ha, ha!" . . i

“Well, I puess that takes the cake!” exelaimed Fisher
T. Fish. “I'd like to sece the chap's face when you ask
him, Todde."

“ My dear Fish—

 You champion ass ! exclaimed Bull.

My dear Bull-—"" .

“Oh, let him go!” ﬁ!’il‘il‘l&ﬂ Nugent. “I expect he will
gﬁ-i some plain English at the circus. Bignor Tomsonio—
that's the name of the chap—will give him the order of the
bool %aat enough,”’

“I don’t see why he should act in so rude a manmer,
Nurent.,”” said Todd mikdly. 1 shall cerlainly go down
and see him, of all events. Will vou fellows come I

“ Mot on that journey,” eaid Harry Wharton, lavghing.
“We're going to see fhe circus. Tomsonio’s circus has been
here before —before you came to Greyfriars—and we know a
ot of the people connected with 1it. But we're not going to
help vou ask the signor for a job. Not much!™

“My dear Wharton—=" . x

My dear a=s, yvou can gei kicked out without having us
there to watch!" .

And the chums walked away, laughing. Todd Liinked
after them, but their merriment did not alter their decision.
Heo went for his straw hat immediatety after dinner, and & few
minutes later was walking away down the lane 1n the direc-
tion of Friardale.

The new circus was camped in the feld where Benson’s
circus had been giving performances a short time before,
bat it was a much more imposing affair than Benson's.
Todd regarded the arrival of the circus in the neighbour-
hood of Gregiriars as a very fortunate event for himself
It gave him a chance of carrying out his favourite ambition
of %emn}ing a clown. Why shouldn't the *"bess' of Tom-
sonic's circus engage him ¥
draw a crowd.

A little plump person in a bowler hat, and daubs on his
cheeks that told of the grease paint of the previous night,
was sitting on a fence, emoking a pipe, 85 Todd came up to
the field. _

He gave the Duffer of Greyiriars an affable nod.

" Top of the morning ! he remarked.

“ Good-afterncon "' said Tedd. “*It i3 afterncon now,
my friend, not morning !'' .

“ Well, the afterncon is the top of the morning, ain't it
asked the little gentleman. i

Todd was a little perplexed, and he <did not attempt to
work out the problem.

“You belong to the circus !’ he asked.
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“What do you think " said the little man. * Ain't you
evar heard o Pye—Joey Fye, the one and only Joey P'ye—
the original Joey Pye?

“I'm 80 sorry,” Todd said; *I haven't.”

Joey Pye snorted.

““ Where was you broupht up " he demanded scornfully.

. “1.was brought up with my Uncle Benjamin,"” said Todd
innocently.

Mr. Pye gave him a curious look. ]

[ wish to see the owner of this circus,” srid Todd.

Jooy Pye shook his head.

“Can't be did,' he replied.

It is important—""

“Free list entirely suspended,” said Mr. Pye.
admittance on the nod. You pay af the door.
at seven.”

“But I do not want to see the performancs."

“Ek! You ain't come for a free pass?"

“N.n-no. I wish to see Bignor Tomsonio on business.”

“Oh! said Joey Pye. It can't ba & bill. You're too
yvoung for a bill-collector.”’

Todd amiled.

“ Mot at all,' he said.
clown.”"

Joey Pye stared blankly at Todd; and then, ap ran'l:tliv
overcome, he fell backwards off the fence into the field.
Todd rushed in at the gate in i;;‘me«t anxiety, fearing that
the little man had hurt himeelf. But it was only one of
Mr. Pye's little tricks, and he had turned a somerssult back-
wards, and was already on his feat,

“PDear me! gasmped Todd, I feared that you had
sufferod iniury.”

“Go hon!'" said Mr. Pye. “I was surpriged, that's all.
o you want to adopt my. profession, young 'un, da you "

Todd looked at him in wonder and admiration.

“Are you s clown?" he asked,

Mr. Pye grunted. .

“Am I aclown?" he repeated. * The original Joey Pye,
the first and most famous of all mirth-merchants! you
want to insult me, young man?’

“Oh, cortainly not!™” exclaimed Todd, in distress. *'I.am
very far indecd from wishing to insult saybody. My Uncle
Bonjamin alwaye impressed upon me to be kind and ite
to everyone, and never to fail in courtesy, even towards the
most objectionable proplie.” )

Mr. Pve blinked nuLtEuII:.' at Alonzo, and jerked his thumb
towards the tent and caravans,

“Come hon!' he said. “I'll interduce sou to the boss.
Most particular friend of mine, the signor. So you want to
ba a clown like me?"

“Yeas, please™

“0Oh! Ah! Yes! This wax!™ :

Mr. Pye ushered Todd into a temt. In a room with canvas
walls & fat gemtleman in a gorgeous waistcoat, with a silk
hat tilted on one side of his head, sat amoking a rich, rank

"No
Performance

“The fact is, Y wish to become a

cigar. Tho aroma of that cigar could almost be heard. Mr.
Pye é‘gﬁt the puzzled glance of the fat gentleman, and
grinned.

“Young gent wishes to be a clown, sir,” he said, and
vanishod.

* What 1™

Todd advanced towards the fat gentleman.

“ Ploage, sir, do ,}'uu belong to the circusi™

“No," said the fat gentleman.

“Oh, I understood—"" )

“ The circus belongs to me,” the fat gentleman explained.

“Oh, I zce!™ =aid Todd. ) )

Bignor Tomsonio ramoved his fat ciger from his mouth.

“ What do vou want?" he asked.

71 wish to become a clown,”” said Alonze simply.

The circus j;lmpriatﬂr stared at him. He seemed inclined
to faint in his chair. But hLe didn't. He measured Todd
with his oye, and then shouted:

B 'ﬂ‘!”

i II‘)l);Ilﬂ. boss I ]

“ Tale this young shaver back to his asylum.”

“ Oh, suttingly ! ] )

“Doar me !" said Todd, in astonishment. *1 bave not
escaped from an asylum, sir. You are under & greal mis-
apprehension. I merely wish to become & clown.™

{ Shaw lhim out,”’ said the signor.

“ But, sir—"" . -

“ Yes, air, this way,” said Mr. Pye, taking Alonzo Todd
by the arm, and whisking hin outb of the tent. * This way,

gentleman,'
TPodd blinked at him outside the temb. .
“Am I to undecstand that Signor Tomsonio declines my
services '’ he asked.
“ Ha, ha, ha!"
# My dear person—""

)

A e Grerreiars:. By FRANK RICHARDE "
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“ Ahera " gasped Jc'?f Pre. " Excuse me—not laughing
--troublezome cough! Takes me that way sometinves. Ha,
ha, ha! Al right now! Lemme see, you want to become a
clown, don't you "

“YVes, indced !”

“ Whet can’ you do " _

¥ Almodt anythi'aig, 1 think, with a little practice,’’ said
Todd modestly. 1 am willing to show you my powers as a
clown, an scrobad, or & juggler.” .

“Good biz ! exclaimed ng. Pya heartily, *Come and
show usl Here, yon fellows, come and look on, and tell us
what you think of the new clown.”

There was a general chuckle from the men Jocy. Pye called
up. But Todd did not heed it. He was only too anxious to
ghow what he could do az & clown.

THE EIGETH CHAPTER.
Not 1o the Programine,

OEY PYE smiled soitly. The circus men were erowding
round, There were Hamson, the Strong Man, and Jim
Carson, the Handsome Man, the Acrobat, and Jack
Talbot, the Clrcus-rider, and Herr Biberach, the Lion-

tamer. There were half a dozen more, too, and all of them
Ingled on in lgm_a.t amusement s Jocy Pye began to put
Alonzo through lis 1HT+th S "
1 s ¢ you can do the pyramid? r. Pye suggested.
-5 I—Ip% ngg know "I'Il'hi"'l:-h]l:!::r I could build a pyramid,”
said Alonze. “I have had no experience either as an
architect or a ]:r;.:;i]d-ar. But—"

“Ha, ha, ha! ;
“1 moean, gtanding an another clown’s ehoulders,” said
Joey Pye.

“"Oh, I understand ! I do not know, my good friend, as I
kate mever tried.”

“"Ha, ha, ha ! ‘

“Ahem! NMNow's a chance to try,” =aid Mr. Pye.
me & hold.™

“Oh, certainly! But—"

*“ Held his hat, Jack.” )

* Right-ho !'* said Talbot, laugling

Joey Pye scized the Duffer of Greyfriars, and slang him
intn the air. Todd, feeling as if the earth were turning
vound and round him, suddenly found bimself seated upon
the fﬁwn"u}l :!;muldsiraé 3 3

b Tl " asked Jo T,

ud Y‘:'f‘ﬁl 1 thi'l'.l.]"li I?--'::'-:IPEEl g
- “ Now sinod up oo my head, on your owan head,” said

acy.

it G‘ﬂ it !IP

“B-b-but—""

“Halle! You're f{alling !

‘Todd slid off Pye's shoulders, but the clown mug!;i. him,
snd swung him round, and stood him gently upon his head
ul & heap of straw.

Todd stood there inverted for about a second, and then
rolled over.

“Ow " he gaspod. .

1fe sat uwp and blinked. The circus handas yelled with
laughter. _ ,

“"Chuck it, Joey!"" said Jack Talbdt, langhing. “ You're
not I::.ut out for an acrobat, young shaver. You had better
eut

“0Oh, rats" snid Jooy PP've warmly., * The young gent's
sinply built to be funny.”

* Ha, he, hal”

Come on,” said Jooy Pre,
balancing trick.”

** Oh, certainly 1"’

“Your take thin pail of waler, and balance it on your
Iend,” said Joey Pye, picking up a stable pail. *' I suppose
you can do it ¥F )

Todd eyed the pail a hittle nervously. But the Duffer of
Greyiriars had heaps of pluck. Had not his Uncle Benjamin
always impressed wpon him never to give up anything ho
attempted until he had sueceeded in it ¥

I will try,” said Alonzo.

“ Chuck it, Joecy I

“ Rats ™

Jory Pye raised the pail and stood it on Todd'a hicad.

“ Now, you have to balance that,”” he said. " If you can
do it for two minutes, I shall begin to think you've got the
makings of a clown in you.”

* Oh, certainly 1"

Todd felt very uneasy. As a maiter of fact, he could not
liave balanced the pail & scoond after Mr. Fye let go. It
was MF. Pye's intention to Jet him souse himself with water,
with the charitable hope that it would cure him of wanting
to become & clown.
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“Let's see how you do a

But the instani Mr. Pyc released the pail, Todd stumbicd,
and the pail shot forward off his head.

Thero was a vell of laughter from the onlockers. .

For the pail hod shot divectly towards Myr. Fye, and in-

atead of Alenzo yeceiving the water, My, Pye himscll
rocetved b,
Eloosh !

Right into Mr. Pyc's grinning face the pailful of divty
water swamped, and tlie fittle clown staggered back with a
wild gasp.

“* (oooocooach i

“Ha, ha, ha!l™

“¥ah! Groo! Groocoocch!”

“Oh, dear '™ said Todd, in dismay.

** Ha, ha, hd " -

Jack Talbot dragged tne Duffer of Greyfriars by the avm,
atid peointed towards the gate.

“Cut off I’ he cxclaimed.

" Why " asked Todd :nnocently.

** Because ’P,}'e- will squash you; you asa!”

* But—"

“Groc-oooh I gasped Mr. Pye, wiping the water ont of
his eyes. *'Lemme gerrat him! "Lemmo get hold of himl
T'H teach him to play ivicks on his uncle! Where is het

“ My dear——"

* Hold on, Jocy !

“ Lemime get at him 1" velled the elown,

H’.} ruai:;ed at the dismeyed Duffer of Greyfriara.

r4 ﬂ{" ..'

It ".J.'ai a swect, soft voloe: it came from & girl in a 1-idi.nﬁ-
habit. who had just ridden up, and dismounted from a hand-
some black horse. Joey Pre stopped all of & sudden, and his
wet face turned crimson as he ewung round towards the

voung girl.

“l%e--avm Miss Clotilde,” he stammered.

* Don't touch m, Joey.'”

“ N.n-no, Miss Clotilde."” ;

“It was your own fault,” said Clotilde laughing. *‘You
d]n:ﬂ-aﬁc-d it, Joey. I am rarc you would not be rough with
the Pl
N "We}l, no, bl;iig.ﬁ.“‘ méd Joey, m}llr:{;n
o ought to umped on, squashed,
tarad,gand hn.lvec'], for being such an utter ass, but I'll
off. if you like. Vamoose, you worm!"

& But__.‘l

Jocy Pye poiotcd o the gate.

“ Buzz off I'*

Todd hesitated. , ) )

“ Absquatulate ! roaved Mr. Pye, mopping his face with

“T'm s0 sorry !t

down. *0f course,
anged, drawn, fquar-
ot him

a red handkerchief. ** Vamoose! Avaunt! Bunk! Get!
Hop it 1"

i u —-1-

“ My only silk topper!” ejaculated Mr. Pye. ‘' He docsn’t
understand plain English! Hop it, you chump! Hook it!

Depart '

“*But I want to be a clown.”

“* Ha, ha, hal”? .

“MNo, you don't,”" said Joey Pre.
slain idiot, or you wouldn't stay here,
Talbot.”

“0h, dear !’ exclaimed Alonzo.

“My gun!" roared Mr. Pye.

“I—1 beg of you—"

“ Where's that gun ¥'7 i

Talbot picked up a astick and handed it to Joey Pyel Pye
put it to kis shoulder, cocked his head on one side, and took
aim at Alouro. The Duffer of Greyfriars was too tervificd
even to notice that it was not a gun that Joey Pre held to
s shoulder.

“ Buzz off, or I fire ! roared Mr. Pye.

Todd took to his heels. , o

“ Faster "' shricked Jooy Pye. 1 give you the mallionth
part of a tecond to get out of the gate! Aha! I'l shoot him
throngh the widnfi! 1'Ml bore a passage through hig cabeza !
T'R blow out the place where he would have lis brains if he
had any ! Ahal” . ]

Todd dashed out of the ficld at an amazing speed, and die-
appeared down the lame.

Mr. Pye threw down the stick, and threw himsell down
after it, yelling with laughter, and kicking up his heels.

Foven Misa Clotilde was lauglung. Even the saturnine faco
of the Handsome Man was convulsed.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!™

But Todd was not Jaughing. He was speading down the
lane at top speed, convinced that he hed barely escaped with
his life from a den of murderous ruffians.

Right on ke went, with pumping breath, and bursting ribs,
and starting eves, not daring to slacken speed till Greyfriars
rose before him, and he dashed in exhausted at the gates.

“ My hat!” exclaimed Harry Wharton, ae he cauglht sight

“"You want to be a
Get me my gun,

SUXHAMPERS OF ““TUCK ” GIVEN AWAY——SEE THIS WEEK’S “GEM” LIBRARY. 1
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Todd grasped the stumps snd ball, and began {o toss them lato the alr, *“ My hat!" gasped Wharton,  He's
jugdling | Jump on him, somebody !* (See Page 12.)

L=l e e

of Todd comiog on
the matter, Todd?

“Ow! Help!”

“What?''

“ M-m-m-murder I*

“ Great Scott!” ;

Wharton grasped the terrified Duffer of Greyfriars by the
shoulder, and shook him. Todd halted, and swept a terrified
glance round towards the gates, and gasped with relief as he
gaw that there was no eign of pursuers.

“Dhi dear !"' he panted. “f have had a fearfully narrow
escape !’

.ﬁrﬁ Todd breathlessly deseribed his adventure at the
circuz. But the juniors, instesd of being thrilled with harror,
a8 Todd expected, only yelled with laughter. Todd was
amazed. But tha more he explained, the louder the juniors
yolled, and the Duffer of Greyfriars gavo it up at last.

anting to the School House. ** Wh.}}'ﬂ
ave they taken you on a3 a clown?

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Keeplng Wicket.

LIR! 3

The cheery sound of bat meeting ball rang over the

junior ericket-ground. Harry Wharton & Co. were at
practice, Ik was not a match, but the Remove bets-

men were :-h;t:m-:‘lirgI up in turn to the bowling of Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh. If they could stand up 4o Hurree
Singh'a bowling, they knew that they could stand up to any-
thmg the Fourth Form could give them, and it waa the
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hardest test thoy could have. Hurree Singh was in fine
form, and Tom PBrown, and ‘Nugent, and Bull, and Hazel-
done, and Bulstrode, and several others had stood hia bowl-
ing for a fow minutes in turn, and then fallen. Harry
‘.;.:.F arton was at the wicket now, and he was making a better
BOOW.

The nabob sent down all sorts of balls, but Wharton kept
hiz wicket intact, knocking away the leather every timea.

“ Bravo, Harry!" Bob Cherry excleimed. * Blessed if

ou couldn’t stand up to a county bowler! Inky, you
{ruunder, why don’'t you get him out?"”

The dusky bowler grinned,

“The bowlfulness 13 good, bLut the batfulness of the
ésteamed Wharton is terrific " he remarked.

“Play up!”

Click! 2

The ball sailed away again.

Nugent ran after it; but the ball was stopped. Alonzo
Todd was coming on the feld in his new straw hat, and the
ball caught his hat and carried it off his head.

Todd gave a jump of amazement.

“Dear me ! he exclaimed.

“Chuck it over here!” exclaimed Nugent, stopping.

He was referring, of counrse, to the cricket-ball, t Todd
had not zeen the ball—ke was thinking only of his mew hat
lying in the grass,

He blinked dazedly at Nugent.

My dear Nugent—'" he began.

“ Ass! Chuck it over!

Rl SR

e
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“Pick it up and chuck it to me!” roarzd Nugent.

"' (b, certsinly !’ said Todd, in great surprise.

Ha'picked up the straw hat and threw it to Nugent. The
junior was not prepared for that, and the hat caught him
aqross the noso Eefum he could guard.

“"Ow!"” he roared.

“Ho, ha, ha!" yelled the juniors.

“Todd, you ass! What's that for?’ yelled Nugent.

Todd locked astounded.

o %gu—_mu asked for'it!" he gasped,

" You—you—you—-"" .

Words failed Nugent. The sirdw hat had fallen at his
feet, leaving a red mark across his nese, @ junior raised
his foot and stamped on the hat, reducing it to a wreck in a
moment.

Todd uttered an exclemation of dismay.

My dear Nugent—"
i ent ran forward and picked up the ball, and returned
it to Hurree Bingh, Todd picked up his new hat and re-
garded it with dismay.

“ Nugent! My dear Nugent——

But Nugent was gone.

Alonzo sadly flaitened ocut his hat as well g3 he could, but

it was only too clear that thpt straw would mever be iself
Again. e Duffer, therefore, replaced it with o cap and
}'Efllled the ecricketers, giving Nugent & very reproachful
glance,

My dear Nugent,” he exclaimed, ™the wanton destruc-
tion of property 13 most reprehensible! My Uncle Benjamin
would say—"'

(R} th’ !lj
“Certainly not! I have never heard my vncle uso that
expression. He would say——"

“Oh, checse it! What did you chuck vour silly hat at
ma for?"

" You asked me to—"

“T asked you for the ball, fathiand !**

“Oh, I see! You did not explain. Yon should hive
endeavoured to render your meaning more lucid and cx-
plicit, my dear Nugent—-""

“ Bror-x-r 1"

“ However, I forgive you, Nugent, as you were acting
under the influence of a misapprehension,'” said the Duffer

of Greyfriars. *'I have come hero to play cricket, my dear
follows. ™

dd R“t—ﬂ !ll

“o home !

“Run away and play!”

“ My dear fellows !

“ Buzz off I'

“Travel I

* Vamoose ! said Fisher T. Fizh.

“ My dear Fish——"

“8hide! Lights out!”

“1 am willing either to bat or to bowl,” =aid Alenzo.

“Oh, go home !

“I am sure, Wharton, that sou will not refuse to give me
sone necessary practice,” said Todd patiently. “1 destre
very much to play for the Form, and I feel sure that I shall
nead some practice first.”

“Ha, ha, ha!t"

" That's trua encugh."”

. " Perhaps I could keep wicket.,” suggested Todd. I
have an idea that I could keep wickel very well. Or, if you
ke to put your cricket practice aside, T will show you
m’:pi Juﬂ;hng tricks with a ericket-ball,”™
58 .

"My dear Wharton—"

**Oh, suffocate him, somebody " said Bob Clerry.

“ My dear Cherry—"

“Let him kecep wicket.,” said Wharton, resignedly.

Mind you don't get your brains knocked out, Todd. DBut
I su that’'s imposaible. There you are ™

**Where shall I atand ¥’

‘" Get behind ‘the wicket, ass!”

“Oh, certainly!"

“OF course, you could stand in the long-field, or at short-
leg,” said Bob Cherry, with a deep sarcasmr that was quite
logt ypon Alenzo.

“Ha, ha, ha !

Todd blinked at Bob Cherry, and took up his pesition to
keep wicket. Hurree Jamset Ram Singh bowled again,
but Todd had no chance with the ball. Wharten stopped it
on the crease. Half o dozen balls in succession Wharton
stopped, or knocked away, and Todd began to fec] that his
position was & sinecure. :

Maturally, crouching there waiting for a ball that never
came, the Duffer’s mind began to work upon its favourite
subject. He turned over in his mind the new juggling trick
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he had been devising, in which a ball and a set of stumps
were to be kept continually in the air.

And-as the juggle formed itself in Todd's mind, be could
not resist the impulse to suit the action to the thought.

Wharton had just failed, at last, to stop a ball.

It slid past the wicket, and Todd stopped it with his
shin. He gave a wild howl.

The junicrs howled, too—with laughter.

But Tedd did not care.

He grabbed the ball, and with the other hand he grabbed
the stumps. There was & yell from the juniors. _

As Wharton’s bat was on the credse he was in no danger
h&m the wicketkeeper—at all cvents, from any wicket-
k¥eper but Alonza Todd.

But it was soon clear that Todd was not thinking of
getting the batsman cut.

He grasped the sfomps and the ball, and began to toss
them into the air and catch them.

The juniors stared at him for some seconds in blank
amazcment, wondering whether he had taken leave of his
BET&eS,

But he hadn’t. They realised that he was juggling.

There was a shout of wrath,

“ Btop it 1"

“UBtop him 1"

“ Collay the fathead '

“ Chuck it !™

The Duffer of Greyfriars touk no heed. He was jugeling
away, oblivious te his survoundings and to the wraﬂiﬁil €%~
clamations of the juniors.

" Ball and stwinps sziled in 1he air, Todd catching them in
urre.

““My hat " gasped Wharton, “ He's juggling! Jump on
him, somebody !”

2 Ha, ha, ha "

“Collar him "

“Ow ! roared John Bull. " Oh, my nspper!

The ball had descended upon Bull's head. He simply
danced as he clasped it. There was a yell from Nugent as
& stump dropped on his toe.

Tha juniors made a8 rush at Alonzo Todd.

ﬂh !il

“H-h-held on!"” gasped Todd. “You are spoiling the
trick! My dear fellows—— Ow !
Y RKick him out !

Todd, strugzgling vainly in the grasp of the juniors, was
dragged to the edge of the field, and hurled away.

He rolled away on the ground in a very dizzy state,

Frank Nugent shook a furicus fist at him as he sat up and
blinked the blink ¢f astonishment.

““ You'll get scalped if you come back !” roared Nugent.

“My dear Nugent—-"

“Get away I

“ Buzz off 1"

The cricketers veturned to the pitch Todd staggered up
and blinked after them, and stood for a few minutes re-
flecting. But he fnally decided not to return. Ho had had
enough of cricket and cricketers for one afterncon.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Kind Friends.
BULETR{}DE came off the cricket-ground with & sulky

expreseion om his face. Thrice he had stood up to

Hurvee Jamset Ram Singh's bowling, and thrice he

ad been dismissed first ball. The burly Remaovite
was undoubtedly very much osut of form, and as & natural
consequence he was ﬁ'Erg much out of temper. Bulstrode
wanted very much to ﬁum in the Remove eleven that
seagson, but there seemed little prospect of it unless he
worked very hard indeed 2t the nets. And Bulstrode did
not like hard work. Sometimes, indeed, he would work
very hard; but periods of industry were followed by periods
of slackness, nnd that was not the way to reach excellence.
And Harry Wharton had announced his intention of having
the Remove eleven right up to the mark,

Skinner joined the bully of the Remove as the latter came
off, with hiz hands thrust deep into his pockets, j

“Going strong 7' asked Blinner.

Bulstrade shook his head.

™ Nﬂ prr

“Hard cheese !’ said Skinner sympathetically. “ Never
mind ; you're out of practice, that's a]f I hear Todd's been
at practice.’”

Bulstrode counld not help grinning, in spite of Ris ill-
humour.

“¥es, He's a comic begpar [

““[e’s been asking e 1o lend him a hand in his new
wheeze," said Skinner, with a chuckle. **¥ou know he
wants to be a clown ?”

dd ThE aA5% :-.::

“¥es; he wants to get some bare-back riding, now "

Bes this week’ b
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said Skinner. “ He's been asking me to help him get a horze
to practize on."
ulstrode laughed,

“ The nhamp will break his neok !"' he aasd.

“ Oh, I don’t suppose he'll do that, but it will be funny fo
see him careering about on a giddy horse,” said Skinner.
* Look. here, what do you say to getting Gosling's pony for
him, and—"

“ We should have to tip Gossy.”

“ You've got plenty of tin,” said SBkinner. “1 was think-
ing that it wounld be funny to set him going on Gossy’s pony
into the cricket-feld while the chaps arve playing.”™

Bulstrode burst into a roar.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Good " he exelaimed. * The practice is done now, and
Wharton’s formed up two sides to play a test match.
They're very kesn sbout it.”

“You're not in the twenty-two?"

“No!" said Bulstrode savagely. * I shouldn't be here if
I were, should 13"

“N-no, of course not!” said Skinner smoothly. “It’s
tot, vou komow! You bat ever so much better than a chap
likes Hﬂ.zr'!_dﬂnp,lfur instance, or Vernon-Smith, 1 hear that
Wharton 15 giving the Bounder a trial™

“It's true.’

“Well, it would be great fun to sec the pony seatter
them and trample up the pitch!"' grinped Bkinner.

Bulatrode chuckled.

“Ripping ™

“Let's go and see Gosling, then”

“"Right you are."

The two juniors walked down to the stable-yard, where
Guosling, the school porter, happened to be just then.
Gosling was washing his hands in s bucket, preparatory to
retiring to his lodge for the consolations of gin-and-water
after his labours. He looked at the two juniors in a far
from amiable way. .

“ Which vou ain't allowed in ’ere!” he exclaimed.

* Gossy, old man—" ) .

“"Wot I says is this ere, you geb hout " said Gosling.

“1 suppose vou don’t went half-a-crown 1" said Bulstrode.

Closling’s manner changed.

Y Wot's that ¥ he asked.

“ Half-a-erown, if you want it,” said Bulstrode, holding
ottt the coin between his finger and his thumb. .

The school porter’s eyes glistened. Gosling had an in-
:Ia;atiahla appetite for tips, as the Greyiriars juniors well

new.

“Which I'm a “ard-working man and not zbove teking a
little remunaration,” he said. * I thank you kindly, Master
Bulstrode. Wot I says ia this "ere, you're o gentloman, you
are !

“ Gentleman for half-a-crown !" murmured Skinner. *f Make
it five bob, Bulstrode, and be a nobleman while you're about
|

Bulstrode grinned.

“ Look here, Gossy, I want you to lend me your pony for
ten minutes or 50," he said.

The school porter shook his head.

“ Can't be done, Master Bulstrode I*'

“It's only for a chap to try and ride him," urged Bul-
strode., *“ It will be all right, of course. Todd wouldn't
take him out of the vard, and he's a splendid rider. I
really want to do Todd this little favour, and it's worth half-
a-crown to you, ling."

The porter hezitated.

There was no harm in sllowing a junior to attempt to
ride his pony, especially if the junior‘in question knew how
to ride. The pony certainly was skittish if he had an in-
experienced hand in charge of him. DBut half-a-crown was
s very great consideration to Gosling,

L "'.r{sr;,f well, Master Bulstrode,
shouldn’t oblige you,” he said.

1 G’Gﬂd !fl

i tAnd over, sir !V :

Bulstrodi tossed the halfecrown to Gosling. The school
porter pocketed the coin with considerable satisfaction.

“0Of ecourse, you'll =ce the pony doean't get loocse,” ho
said, “I won't stay 'ere myself, but 1 depend on you,
Master Bulstrode.”

U That's all night, Gossy."

I don't see why I

And Gosling walked away.

“You get the pony out, Ekinng," said Bulstrode with a
grin. “I’ll and look for Todd., He will regard this as
the chance of a lifetime.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Can the silly beggar ride, do you know "

“ MNothing but a elothes-horse, T balieve.”

““Ha, ha, ha! Then he ought io be jolly glad to have
two kind friends to provide him with a little practice."

“ Ha, ha, ha!"” .

Bulstrode walked away in search of Todd. He found the

Duffer of Greyiriars under the elma in the Close, making
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further endeavours to straighten out the sfraw hat, which
showed very plain signs of Nugent's boot.

“ Halle, ‘Efndd " said the borly Removite affably, # Are
you ready?"

Eﬂdd blinked at him.

. Ready for what, my dear Bulstrode ?”

Riding practice.”

L83 Eh ?H

“You were telling Skinner that you wanted some riding
proctice,” said Bulstrodo cheerily.

Y Yes, indeed. I am keenly gmimuu of obtaining some
riding practice,” said Todd confidentially. * You see, it ia
an essential part:of a clown’s business.”!

“Of course.”

“But I have no opportunities,” said Todd with a sigh.
““Bhinner advised me to glat pome practice upon Mrs.
Kebble's clothes-horse, but I fear that that yemark was
infended in a humorous E{)irit, for of course it would be
impossible to get any really useful practice that way. He
also suggested asking him again when he had a oold, uilgﬁ
that at sush times he waas a litkle hoarse himsalf., I thi
he must have becn making a pun,” said Alonza, with a
porplexed expression. .

“ Perhaps he was," agreed Bulstrode with o grin, * But
You've got kind friends, Todd, to stand by you ot a time
ike this. We've arranged it for you."

“ My dear Bulstrode—"

“We've got you a pony to practise on,” said Bulstrode
benevolently,

“ Bulstrode! This is really oxeceodingly kind of you!"” ex-
claimed the Duffer of Greyfriars, in surprise. I have
always said, my dear Bulstrode, that you are not reslly so
unfesling and heartless as most of the fellows think you.
I have always maintained, my dear fellow, that even you
have your good points. I am so pleased to sce that T was
perfectly right in this, my dear Bulstrode i
Ea—_

“You a
# Eh " .
“I1—I mean, just aso!' said Bulstrode hastily. *'The
fact is, Todd, that you have exercised o highly beneficial,
moral influence upon me." .
“I am so glad to hear you say so. My Uncle Bepjammn
would be delighted,”” said the gratified Todd. )
“¥You see, I've arranged with Gosling to lend you his
pony, and SBkinner's got it ready in the yard,' said Bul-
strode. “If you care to try it, Todd, there you are!”
Alonzo Todd's simple [ace beamed.
He could almost have hugged Bulstrodo at that moment.
Certainly the bully of the Remove was showing himsealf to be

far more kind and thoughtful than he had &ver been sus-
pected of being by an in the Form.
“My dear Bulstrode, 1 cannot say how gratified I am
your exceeding kindness,” said Todd, in the best style of

his Uncle Benjamin. ‘' It is noble of you."

“The fact is, Todd, that since I have known you I have
tried to be noble,” said Bulstrode, with an air of great
simplicity. “I hope to be ss good and noble as you are
purself, in tirme, Todd. Do you think there is sny chancs

or me?"'
“ Undoubtedly, my dear Bulstrode. You fill me with
ratification,” said Todd, beaming. “I shall never forget

this kindness upon your part.”

“ Come on, then; the pony's resdy."”

%I am quite resdy, my dear Bulstrode. T shall be only
too le:li to have an opportunity of }':rmtiui & little this
essential part of the duties of a clown.” And the Duffer of
Greyfriprs followed Bulstrode in the direction of the stables.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Todd Rides.

* HIS way,"” said Bulstrode.
And he led Todd into the yard. The pony stood

ready, Skinner holding the head. ' '
“There you are, Tlﬂd 1" gaid Skinner, with & wink
at Bulstroda. * Warranted quiet to ride or drive! Comeup !

Skinnar's last remark was to the pony, whe showed net
the slightest disposition to come up. Alonzo was very much
impressed with Skinner's professional manner, nevertheless.

ulstrode grinned.

“He's all right—eh, Todd " he said. 3

Alonzo beamed on Bulstrode before MPEH%

“Yes, in !  Thank vyou s¢ much, Bulstrode and
SBkinner. He 15, indeed, tp all appearances, 8 magnificent
animal. But I'm not sure that my Uncle Benjamin would
like me to ride B pony that had to be driveg—""

*“Ha, ha, hal' ; .

At ::3’, what is the cause of this uproaricus merriment,
Bulstrode and Skinner 7' asked the Duffar of Greviriars, in
astonishment. ** 1 am perfectly serious, I assure you."”

13
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“Hold me up!™ said S8kinner, laying hia forehead against
the pony’s meck, * You're really too rich, Todd! Explain
{0 lim, Bulsirode,”

“ Certainly, Todd, my dear chap." said Bulstrode, in such
« gentle voiee that poor Alonze blinked with further
astonishment. * Bkinner merely meant that the animal was
erually useful for riding, or say in a cart or trap."”

“Oh!" said Alonzo, Ema:ﬁ relicved. “I ses, Bulstrode.

Thank you so much. Under all ordinary circumstances

there would be no need to apply the rod of castigation.”
Bulstrode and 8kinner stared at Alonzo.

“Ye—es that's about it, Todd,” they said.
really no need to lick him."

“(Oh, I'm so sorr—I mean glad. How can I get on his
vack, if you please, 8kinner 1"

“Skinner lookéd at Bulstrode 'meaningly.

* Well, Todd," he said, *that's according to the way you
refer to do these things. There are really all sorts of ways
of doing it. You might get & pair of steps and climb on to
hiim.  Or perhaps you would prefer to be let down gently—
say, by special balloon.”

“ Bpecial balloon, S8kjnner 1"

“Ha, ha, ha !'"" roared Bulstrode.
of the beast, Todd.
give you a leg up.”
“"Do you think the pony would like me to pat him?”
asked Todd.

Bulsirode- and. 8kinner made indistinet nowses. They did
not know whether to laugh
or choke, Alonzo wasn his [
hest form, and was making
things far funnier than they
anticipated. i

But the duffer of Grey-
friars patted the pony's neck
without waiting f[or their
reply.

Skinner pushed it st the
sanie, moment. The result
wasa .that the pony careered
1o one side. Alonzo jumped
hﬂuh in some alarm.

‘You'll have some. trouble
with himy, Todd,” said Bul-
strode.  * You're quite sure
‘you can ride i

“ There's

" Don't take any notice
He was pulling your leg. But I'H
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Y Of course, you must not expect too much the first time,
Bulstrode and Skinner,” he said; “but [ am convinced that [
can do as well as the person 1 saw at the circus.”

* Better,” said Skinner—"" much better, I'm sure!"

In another moment Alonzo was mounted for the fray. Bub
the pony remained as if nothing had happend. Neot a step did
he make. Alonzo besmed down on the two plotters. He
was quile content with being mounted at all, for the present.
He hed never been on a real horse before, and he was con-
fident that the pony would move in good time.

“GZo on, Todd!" said Bulstrode. ** What's the first trick
vou are going to do? The pony’s quite willing, isn't he #"

“ Ok, yes, thank you, Bulstrode !" sald Alonzo. * But is it
not a pity to disturb so good-tempered an animal? And hed
he not better get quite used to me before I really begin?™’

Bulstrode and Bkinner grinned, and the latter gave the
pony a sounding slap on his Rank.

Alonzo was greatly alarmed as he felt the movement of the
body beneath his legs. The pony began tb move round the
yard at & slow walk.

“ By Jove!” said Bulstrode. ‘' He's a real cireus animal,
Todd. He goes beautifully, really.”

“Yes. But make himi move a bit, Todd '™ said Shkinner.
“You cap't do ml;ftl:tfng with a pony crawling like that.
Tell him to gee up I

Alonzo was fully occupied in maintaining his balance, but
he managed to smile at Bkinner.

“ Certainly, Skinner, if you wish 1t 1" he said. *© But how
amn I to tell & dumb ammal—"

“Click your heels into his
withers, of course,”” replied
Bkinner. *“You know, as
if vou had spurs on.”

“But I'm afraid I shall
fall off, S8kinner,” said
Alanzo.

* Nothing venture, nothing
have,” said Bulstrode
seriously. “ You'll never de

ourself justice unlesa you do,

odd. ™

Alonzo  looked doubtiul
But at last he warily
stretched out one leg and
gave hiz mount a dig. The
result was salutary. Alonzo
assuredly had no spurs, but

“Oh, yes, thank 7ou, Bul-
strode! I've ridden on the
tnerry - go rounds at fairs
inany & time with my Uncle
‘Benjamim—— Pray what is
the moatter? Are you 1ll,
sou fellows ™"

Bulsirode and Bkinner had
turned away to hide their
emotion. They were choking
with suppressed laughter.

“And Uncle enjamin
taid I was a very good rider,
Bulstrode,” concluded
Alonzo.

" Of course you are, Todd,” gurgled Bulstrode. *'I say,
Skinner, %-a't him tha,gt.agi: gnd let the show begin.”

Alonzo beamed after Skinner. The latter had entirely ro-
t‘u'-._rﬂrﬂd himeelf w he roturned s moment later with o
pair of .staps.

Carefully the pony was backed into position. Alonzo
looked st the two 'E-Intf&ra doubtfully.

“What is it, Tedd ?” said Skinner, very sympathetically.

“1 was tl‘::rn!ktng that -when the pony begins to ga round
the gard..ﬁkinnﬂr, perhaps you and Bulstrode would not
mind running round with him for a turn or two in caze he
I:nhgé:]d bo restive, you know, and throw me off. You eounld
votch me, couldn’t you '

_“Oh, yes,” Bulstrode hastened to say. “But he's as
‘quiet 'ag & baby, isn't hew——""

* However did you know that, Bulstrode? Why, that’s
what my Uncle Benjamin is always saying about me—-"

“Ha, ha, ha!” rosred the tweo schemers. “ We meant
the pony! Ha, ha, ha!”

“What & strange coincidence, my dear fellows!" said
Alonzo. ' But I'm so glad the pony i1s guiet. It's very good
of vou, Bulstrode and Skinner.”

The two waved their arms a3 Alonzo at last prepared to
wmount.

** Whoan I ztaid Bulstrode, with the exprese intent of alarm-
ing the pony if he could. Alonzo heard him, and he mada
mental note that he would “ whoa '’ in case of necessity, since
it was evidently the way to make a pony be quiet and
obedient. Standing on the top of the steps, he tock a look
round before cosling his leg over the pony's back.
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from the way the pony
reared it is to be feared that
Alonzo's boote had something
painful about them. In any
case, the Duffer of Greyiriars
wae lifted out of hiz seat, and
he came down with his noso
between the pony’s ears
. With a wild 3'-3111 he clung to
the animal’s neck. :
Bulstrode and Skinner
roared with laughter. Alonzo
Jooked reproachfully at them.
But the {riskiness of the
pony soon brought him back

o

to a sense of his position.

" Wh-wh-wh-whﬁ " soreamed Alonzo. “ Wh-wh-wh-whoal
Clan't you "' : :

‘e could, of course, Todd,” said Bulstrode facctiously.
“ But I'm afraid he won't.” _

And the twe japers made a pretence of trying to rescue
Alonzo from his unfortunate position. But they took good
care not to do so. Every time it appeared that they had a
good chance of stopping the pony, they backed away as if
there were some danger of which Alonzo Todd was not
aware.

“Oh, d-d-d-d-ear!” gurgled Alonzo, as the pony jerked
him up and down in its race round Gesling's yard. ‘:*1
wi-w-w-ish you'd st-t-t-{op him, B-b-b-b-b-b-b-bulstrode—!

* Wonsense, Todd !” shouted Bkinner, ‘' It's only the pony's
playfulness, He'll be all right in a minute. Why don’t you
try and get him under control. ¥You ought to, you hknow,
you're on his back! Whoa, horse!”

Needless to say, the pony did not ‘'whoa.” Skinner's
voice had the effect of making it more scared, and it begnn
to tear round the vard in a way that made Bulsirode and
Skinner rather alarmed. One of those flying hoofs in the
ribzs would not be a _jﬂke. Alonzo was now wildly alarmed.
Ha ¢lung to the pony's neck in sheer terror. The two juniors
were now taking grest care to keep their distance.

“Ow !’ yelled Alonzo, as the pony suddenly began to dance

a sort of polka in the middle of the yard. ""Ow! I.I-I.1
g-s-say, you f.f-f.i-fellows, con’t y-y-you st-stop him*"
“ Ha, ha, ha " yelled Bulstrode and Skinner. * Bravo,



Todd! You're deing it at last! This is wiles better than
apy cirens !
nd it-was, Fer nest insdant the pony got it's head well

down and without the slightest worning 14 set off at full
g,:nli-:r from Gosling!s yard. Alonzo narrowly escaped being
ifted against the wall. Bulstrode and Skinner thought thev
had better follow it. The pony was tearing round and
round, Alonzo bellowing for sdmecne to stop it. Dut it was
the pony’s day. And Bulstrode or Skinner hadn't pluck
enough 1n any case.
_ They vould only grin. Then the pony made off again. Thes
tire it made straicht for (he IHead’s house.

Bulstrode gaspod.

“ My hat! Look af i1 !*

Skinner's jaw dropped.

* Phew ! There's going to be (rouble i

* Looks like it "'

Y Btop, you ass! Todd! Pull it 17

Todd could have pulled in an express.engine just ag easiiv.
He was clinging wildly to the pony’s neck as 1t rushed on.
But the animal stopped short of the Head's house. Hge
whirled round from it, and zskirted along the garden wall,

Bulstrode dashed forward, waoving his arme wildly. To'
Leop the ﬂﬂny away from the Head’s garden, and to drive
him iuto the playing-Gelds among the criclketers, was his idea
—and he succeeded.

* Bhooh I"" he roared. ““Yah! Shaoh!™

And the pony swerved off from the shouting junior, threw
upr its heels, and with Alonzo still clinging tig tfy to 1ts neck,
dashed away into the playing-Helds,

There was a wild vell from the oricketers.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Fisher T. Flsher Handles the Lasso.

ARRY WHARTON and John Bull were batting, when

the ciim::'t'!:.-' came Charging upon the cricket-field, with

Todd ¢linging to biz back. Wharton had just cut awny

_the ball through the =lips, and the baismen were
running.

The %Eld ran, too, ax the pony came charging in.

* Look out!"

 Brop !

" Get off the grass !

“ Dirive him away @

Tramp, tramp, tramp. caine the careering pony.

Bulstrode and Skinner roared with laughier. Todd aund
the pony were more than carrying out their kind wishes.

Frank Mugent was nearly run down, but he saved himself
by dedging, :;'i::! then Bob Cherry leaped for his life out of
iha y's path.

The amimal charged right across the pitch, and Harry
Wharton and John Bull tore out of the way. quile forgetting
the run they were making.

Wharton waved his bat ai the pony.

- Bhoo ! he roared,

But the animal declined to * thoo.”

Two or three of the fieldsmen ran into its path waving
their hands, end the animal swerved, and charged down the
pitch, kicking one of rhe wickets to pieces in its way.

here was a wiid rour frein plavers and onleokers,

[ Ehm 1!!

“ Keep off t*

Y Tadd, you azs——"'

' Btop him !’

But 1t was not so ca:v 1o slep the pony.

Todd was quite incapable of doing anything of the sort.
ITe could only cling wildly round the charging animal’s neclk,
iy ampminent fear of pitcming off.

The pony was now thoroughly frightened, and it would
have taken a good rider to conirol him. The task was quite
Leyond Todd's powers.

“My hat!’ gasped Harry Wharton. “The dangerous

churmap ! Ife wants a strail jackel! Todd, vou fathead, get
that beast away !

“Ow! Help ™

¥ Take it away ! howled Bob Cherry.

 Help 1"

“ Ha, ha, ha I'? reared Bulstrode.

The cricketers gathered m o body and rushed round the
pony. They waved and shouted to drive it off the pitch.

The scared animal charged right st them, and they
seattered again. Home of them would certeinly have been
Lknocked down and frampled over if they had not done so.

*QOh!” howled Todd. **Stop him! theg of you to stop
the ferocious quadruped, my dear friends. Ow! What
would my Uncle Benjamin say? ¥Yow !”

* Ha, ha, ha I" )

Wharton made a spring at the pony’s head.

The animal flung its head up and swung away, and daelied
off the field, with the cricketers in hot pursuit. The juniors
had recognised the fact by this time that Todd ran a great
risk of getting hurt if he were not reseued from his position,

{Continued on the next page.)
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Todd was waiking the rope, and really very skiifully,

consldering. But his positlon looked terrl I; danger-

ous, *Todd,” called out Wharton, * come back, old
fellow1” (8ee page I7.)
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mﬂiat‘rer, clatter, clatter! went the pony’'s hoofs in the
088
“After him!" panted Wharton. * Todd will break his

{Fr

* Anybody got a rope?” shouted Fisher T. Fish. “If I
11}::! a rope, I'd show you how we lasso wild Pronohos over
ere.

“ Rats "

“ I Eum_‘ [} * -

* Got round the beash, and closs in on him[" exclaimed
Hazeldeno, : 3

“ Easier oaid than done,’” grinsed Bkinner.

** Bome et & ropeT'”

i Buck up 1’

“Pull lam i, Todd! Pull him in, you duffer I

“Ow! Help! Yargoh! 1 &m horribly shaken! I fear
I.ﬁ{!&ﬁb hhll- { !lﬂﬁtﬂ » you brute—ch, dear! Ow! Help!"”

a, Na, na

“ My hat! He's gaivg for the garden!” gasped Wharton.

’I’ﬁ!::"_r;umﬂu head cgedgin upon the pony and penned him in
againgt tho wall of the Head's garden, Dut the gate was un-

_ arid the soared animal careered through it, and
od into the garden.

“ Great Seott! There'll be ‘s row now I

N The rowluloess will be terrific ™

et mo & rope!” yelled Fisher T. Fislh.
oan lasso him

i him 1"

" Rats 1" :

The juniors rushed into the garden after the pony. Fisher
T. Fish ran off to get a rope.

Fish was always willing to show the way things were done
over there—"over thare" being the great United States, a
place whers ava th.i.!l,u"Nqu done in top-notch style, according
to Ficher T. Fish, of New York. Fish, it is true, generally
failed when he came to givé & demonstration of the wonder-
ful things that wers dowa “ aver there® But that made no
difference to Fisher T. Fish. He went serencly on his way
a“f[f"ltl:: Ama. he -

waa charging up a own the shrubbers paths,
'lu-higmgged by thn‘nﬁutﬁ:g snd chasing that it 'd:%] not
know what it was doing.

Alonzo olung on to its back with the tenacity of despair.

L'wice the juniors cornered the pony, and each time they
had to break away ss it came _ehur%iuﬂ- uriously at them.

There was a shout as Fisher T. Fish appearad at bist with
the rope ke had gone for. It was a hes-line, and Fish
had mads & running noose at the end of it, so that it would
wor the purpose of a laseo.

. Hzri you are!” :hnutazihnl?iuh': “Get ont of the way!
. am going 1o that critter in— Some.”
S Goit, b e o
“ Tan to nna';au don't do it 1"
« Gavo ¥ iticked Bob Chosey. “The Head 1"
vo ! rie £y, 'he !
£ e g‘h&' Ill rF Eﬂ

Dr. Logko had come out of the Franch windows into the
garden. The terrific uorcar had brought him out. As a
rgfter of fact, juniors were not sllowed in the gsrden, and
the Head ‘st the excited crowd of them in amazement.

:-'r%pnl" ho shouted angrily,

b , sir—the ?’?A:_r, sir!" gasped Wharton.,

: my .
*I'll haye him!” shouted Fishor T. Fish, “I guess I'll
him in, mr" .
sh swung the lasso round his head.

The circling rope flew, but unfortunstely it Aow in the
wrong direction. The noose caught upon something, how-
Hﬂr&;thdmﬁ'm?,dmga&-ﬂxmtﬁd!y on the rope.

m :

There was & wild mfmm g$he Head.

The nsose of the had caught over his shoulders, end
the pull on the rope dragped bim off his feet,

The juniors simply gasped with horror. But Fish was too
oxcifed for the moment to seo thet he had caught the wrong

indiv :
“Gob bim !*' he roared. “ Come and hang cni™
“Fish I”

€ A ny 1

*

“ I tell vou I

 Rathend 1

* Lunstip I"

“You've lassoed the Head ™

“ilef go!”

Fish jumped. -~

:{MB;E Eﬁ- e;aculute%h i o o

. ] 8 TOpE. arton an ugent vue to

help the up. Dr. Locke staggered to lus fect, breath-
Yoim -weathful, and threw the rope from him.

““Boye!" he gasped. “ Thank yow, Wharton! Fish, take
five bundred lines "

“0h, sir!” .

* Leave this gardea at once—all of you! I—T—

Taz Maoner Linpapy. No. 184,

Wards failed the Head. The boys streamed out of the
garden. The pony had already caresred out of the gote
again, and the boys followed it. Fisher T. Fish gathered in
hizs rope, eud disconsolately followed them.

“Jeovvor get left?"” grinned Dob Cherry

11 Dh, rats 1"

The pony was vushing back to the stable now. The juniors
swarmed after it in a shouting throng, Fish gathering up his
lasse for another cast.

He swung it round his head, and thers was a tevrific vell
from John Bulll He had caught the rope acioss his
ahouldera.

“Ow! Ah! Oh!™

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

I guogsg—" ‘

John Bull hurled Idmseli upon Fizher T. Fial:, and Roored
him, and sat on bim, and took the rope away. The Awmerican
gasprd under the sturdy junior.

“Lomme gerrup 1™ he panted. “Ow! T gucss—""

“ You ass !” roaved John Ball,

h" {r'lr';r! Gimme tlat rope! I guess I'm going to lasso

11

“You've guessed wrong, then—puess again'!" chockled
John Bull, as he rose and tossed the rope over the school
wall. ** You ars!”

. Meanwhile, Harry Wharton & Co. had chased the pony
into the yard, They found Alonzo Todd reclining on a hea

of straw. The pony had gone back into the stabla. Tudg
sot up an the straw and blinked dizzily at them,

“ 0, dear " he gasped.

“¥Yeu ass!” simutmi Harey Wharton. * You'va lucky not
to have broken your neck, “You ailly ass!”

o 1'%:.' IEEIH ‘i‘i:h:trt-:ln—;i

the juniors streamed away, laughing, leaving Alonzo
Todd sitting in the straw. He gut thfra guitt.- B 1Eng' timee
before he had bresth enovugh to get up and limp_away to the
&chool [Housze.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Walking the Rope.

= Y dear Fish—"
M Tt wes nearly bedtime for the Remove, when

Alonzo Todd jammed a bony knuckle ints the ribs
of the American junior, andy addressed him affably.
Todd had been lying low for some time, quite tired cut by
his exertions as a areback rider. But as bed-time drew near,
he scemed to become quite lively again, and he hiad evidently
not lost his famey of becoming a clown, The American
Lunmﬁl grunted as he jerked himself away from Todd's Lony
w IULC i L,

"My dear Fish, will you lend me the rope®”

“What ropa?”’ grunted Fish.

“You bmd a rope, I think. Iam in necd of 2 rope,” Todd
explained. .

F';hi gucss you are—to tio up your jawing-machine,” said
15n.

“My dcar Fish—**

;‘iﬁ?“!’f[: Fish strolled Todd blinked af

er T. Fish atro away, Ty wk ter him
tthMtumadd t% ?W& 1; B

‘ car Buls could vou lend me o rope®”

i iat for?" askid Bulstrode, !

“1 esm_thinking of practising rope-walking explained
Todd. “It is one of tho cssential duties of a clown, I
believe."

“ Ha, ha, hal" _

“1 see no reason for laughter, my dear Bulstrode. If you
could lend me a rope, I should be very much obliged. I
have practised walking along the top ot a fence,” said Tadd.
*I am really guite expert, you know."

“Oh, I'll get you & rope,” said Bulstrade, grinning, “I'll
borrow one from Gosling. It will bo worth tipping him a
tanner if you break your neck.”

“ Ahom! My dear—"

But Bulstrode walked away. Five minutes later he hunded
t!wfl.'lui;fcr of Greyfriars a rope in & coil. Todd thacked him
profuscly.

:‘Thiﬁfia extremely kind of you, my dear Bulstrode,” he
sald, “*My Uncle Berjamin would be very pleased to sec
the change that has ceme over you of late. It shows that
there is atill hope for even the most unpleasant and objection-
able d:y:mplc. My Uncle Benjamir says it is never too Jate to
mend."'

‘* Fathead "'

"My dear—"

L 1] D“mm? !lf

And Bulstrade walked away, leaving Todd quite surprised.
Todd often succeeded in offendin ﬁﬂﬂpla without having the
slightest intention of doing so, unﬁ @ was very much purzled.
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However, he had the alack rope act to think about now.

He dmnp.peamq from the common-rcom with the rope, and
was not misesd till bed-time, when Wharton noticed that he
E:ra q:: with the Form as they went upstairs {o the Remove

mitory.

" Where's that blessed ass Todd (" Wharton asked.

Btiluﬂ:i@e buﬂ: into a t}t]‘guﬂk]e. " | :

& ieve he's practising rope-walking somcwhere,” le
said. "I shouldn't wonder ifp?m’a hagngad himself by
scoident,”

“ Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Bkinner, *'It's wvery likely I

Hnrrf' Wharton frowned.

“Hallo! Here he is!” exclaimed Nugent, as he entered
the dormitory and found the light on. * What have you come
up here for, Todd "

Algnzo Todd placed his finger on his lips.

* Hush !" ha said.

The Removites looked at him in amazement. There was
nothing unusual in the aspect of the dermitory, and Todd

id not appear to have been doing any tricks. Why he was
B0 m‘{stermua they could not guess, '

“What's the little game ™ asked Nugent.

L1} HI.I.'!.]I !H‘

“ Fathead! What are we to hush fori” roared Bob

Iry.

“ You m*IL don’t want the prefcets to get on the scent,”
said Alonzo Todd, in a hushed and mysterrous voice, placing
his hand upon his lips.

*The prefects '

“* ¥es; they might at-::rg me."’

* Btop you from what?"

“ Practising."

“My hat! What arc you going to practize, then?”

*“The slack rope.”

“Groat Scoth! Here?

* Exactly, my dear Wharton.”

L 'Euh__l‘:l

“ Hush !"

“You chump!”

** Hush I"?

Loder, the Frefect, came into the dormitory. The prefect
;md his usual impatient and unpleasant expression om his

ace.

“ Not in bted yet!” he growled. * You'd better be quick !
Do you think I'm geing to hang sbout 2 junior dormitory all

eight 1"
ﬁ"h& juniors did. not enswer Loder—they never did.:

-

Angwering him m him worse. They tu into hed,
and the prefect turned out the light and snapped the dor-
mitory door shut.

The dormitory wae silent for a moment. One end of it was
dark, but the other was very lignt. from the stream of moon-
light that poured in at the windows.

ﬁ:’ I:ﬂirll.:d.m after Loder was gone, Alonzo Todd hopped out
© :

“* Whe's that turning out?’ asked Harry Wharton

“1t ia X, my dear Wharton.”

" What are vou up tof"

1 am going to walk the slack rope in order to perfect
myself in the essential duties of a clown, my dear rellows.”

*Oh, go to bed and be guiet !

"1 am extremely sorry to be obliged to refuse you, my
dear Wharton. DBut in the daytime I should probably be
etopped from performing this exercise, and so I am bound to
take advantage of my prescat opportunity.”

“0Oh, rmi off I'? _

Harry Wharton put his head on tho pillow again. Todd
had mounted upon a chair and was opening & window.
Wharton imagined that the Duffer of Greyfriars intended to
fasten & rope Irom the window to one of the beds, and
attempt to walk it. The real intention of Todd he never
even suspected, or he would have jumped up st oneco and
stopped him

Tho end of a rope was fastened to the window-sill. Tedd
pulled it in, and it was then clear that the other ¢nd of the
rape was fastencd ta the branch of a tree outside.

Todd had climbed the {rce earlier in the evening and
fustened it theve and then placed the loose end ready to be
drawn in at the dormitory window. That waes what had kent
him so busy up to bed-time, and what he was afraid of the
prefect discovenng.

Todd drew 1n the loose end of the rope till it was quite
taut, and then tied it securely to one of the bedposts,

Then he mounted upon the window.sill.

His shadow was Rung across the dormitory as he blocked
un the moeonlight at the window, and it startled Harry
Wharton., The captain of the Remove sat up in bed in sur-
prise, and stared At the figure in the open window.

“Todd ! he shouted. ]

* Yes, my dear Wharton,” said Alenzo, woking round.

“What are vou going to doi"

“Walk the slack rope.”

“ Where's the rope?™

“ Fastened to the tree"
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’u‘:’%&rtﬂﬂ leaped up.
% 're not going to fry from i H
s lnﬂzad o nf!" E it the window [" he shouted,

“ You'll break your neck! Come back, you ass !

" Not at all, my dear Wharton! T have already had some
practice, and I am sure that I shall achieve a great sucoess.’

“Toddl Btop! Stop!”

Wharlon ran towards the window, But the pyjama-clad
figure of the Duffer of Greyfriars had alread c!:{u.ppenﬁﬂ.
Al Todd was on the rope outside the win now.

‘I:}I?Fd heavens!” gasped Wharton. *“ He'll break lhis
nec

* Great Beott 1" -

"The Great Seottfulness is terrife™

' Stop him M

A crowd of juniors turned out of bed and dashed towards
the windows. But it was too late to stop Alonzo Todd.

Qutside, 1n the moonlight, the Duffer of Greyfriars was
walking the rope!

v —

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Loder Is Jusg in Time,

ARRY WHARTON locked out of the window with &
face grown saddenly pale.
Todd was walki ﬂr:.a rape, and really very akilfully,
considering. But the captaim of the Remove trembled
for his safety.
“Todd " he called out. ' Todd !
“Yes, my dear Wharton i
“ome back, old fellow 77
£14 Hﬂt 'E't !‘PI
" 1t’a not safe, Todd ™
Todd made no reply. The rope was sagging, and he
had slipped.
here was & sharp cry from the juniors.
I'T] H'E’H- dl}Wﬂ 17e
. But Todd had caught hold of the rope, and he was hang-
ing on to it with his srms, and gasping for | Ti:m
keen wind from the sea blew his pyjamas round hie thin

lirnba.
“Ow " gesped Todd.
" HﬂidI:m " shouted Wharton.
4 ﬂ“ r

“Fight, Todd—hold tight I”

“Greo! 1'm bolding tight! I—I can’t get back, my dear
Wharton I'* .

“Work vour way along the rope, you ass, and we'll pull
you in !

*“'The pullfulness will be terrific, my worthy and esteemed
fatheaded friend.”

“Ow " groaned Todd. ' It’s cce-c-cold [

He squirmed back along the rope, and Harry Wharton

nr}dﬂ-ﬂ- n Bull gratped him, and dragged him in at the
WINoOoWw.
Todd. was bumped down on the floor, and sat there
gasping.

““ You champion as: !" exclaimed Harry Wharton. “1f you
ptu.;g: a mad trick again like that, I'll give you a prize thick
ear!”

Todd scrambled up. L

“I'm sorry, my dear Wharton, if it displeases you, but [
must continue my practice. FPlease allow me to pass oué
of the window.”

T ﬂhump 1

“71 must insist—""

(3ot my pocket-knife, will you, Frank 7"’

“ Right-ho 1" 5 ;

“My dear Wharton, I cannot allow you to interfere with
my rope-walking practice,” said Todd, gently but I'irr:nl_y.
] am exceedingly sorry, of courss, that my p dings
do not meet with your approval, but my Uncle Benjamin
alwoys impres on me never to turned from my course
by ahsurd and asinine interfere—"

“ Here'a the knife, Harry.”

Y Thanks !

Wharton opened the knife, and drew the blade across
iha rope. The parted rope fell with a twang, snd Todd
uttered an exclamation of dismay.

““ My dorr Wharton, you have cut the rope.”

“FExpetly ' snid Wharton, stepping away from the
window. ‘' You see, Todd, your neck ien't worth anything,
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but we're not going to allow you to break it. We might
have to cut a cricket match to attend the funeral, and thimk
thow awful that would be !’

“The ewiulness would be terrific.”

“Ha, ha, ha "

“ My dear Wharton—"

“ (Ol go to bed and shut up!"”

And as Todd's rope-walking cxereise was effectoally cut
off, the Duffer of Greyfriars went to bed.

_"-fhﬁn the rising-bell went in the morning, Wharton sat
up in bed and glanced round for Alonzo Todd. The duffer
WA nok to ho seen,

T:IE!I'?'II{" hallo, halle ! exclaimed Dob Cherry. " Where's
oad '

Wharlon ran to the window. He was half afraid that
Todd had been attempting his rope-walking again over-
night whila tha rest of the Form slept, and had met with
some mishap. But there was no sign of the Duffer of Gray-
friars under the windows.

**He's gone off to practise some rob,™ said Bull,

! Etif:pusa 80"

“Hark! What's that row in the passage?"

Wharfon opened the dormitory door. .

Todd was in the passage. FHo was moving slong with his
‘head thrown well biek, and % ohair balanced by one leg
-upon his chin,

*“Here he is !

“*Ha, ha, ha "

It waz evidently a new bslancing trick. Todd kept on,
apparently oblivious of the fact that a crowd of grinning
uniors were watching him from the open doorway of the

move dormitory.

The chair, to judge by the look of it, and by the noiss
the juniors had heard, had had e fsll, but the Greyfriars
] ar was not discoureged.

¢ moved along the pessage towards the stairs with his
head beck to keep the chair well balanced, and his eyves
turned upward. He was approaching the head of the
stairs, and as his glance was on the ceiling, he did not see
them, and he had apparently forgotten the existence of the
staircase,
o My hat!" extlaimed Nugent suddenly. “ He'll fall
downstairs 1™

“Todd !"” shouted Wharton.

Todd took no notice.

Wharton ran down the passage to stop him. Todd was
close to the stairs now, and it certainly looked as if he would
step off the top step into space.

“Todd! Todd!”

At that moment a Ggure appeared on the stairs.
Loder's. The prefect had been out early.

He stared at Todd.
“What are you doing? What—

"Eadd " he shouted.

Todd halted, startled, and locked towards the stairs.
Naturally, the motion of his head sent the chair Aying
forward.

It swept down upon the prefect. s S

Before Loder could make a movement to aveid it, the
chair bumped sgainst his legs, and he went rolling.

“0Oh, dear!" ?uped Todd.

“ Great Heott [

Loder clutched wildly at the banisters, and saved himself
bafore he had rolled more than three atoﬁ} down. The
chair went bumping and crashing to the bottom of the
staircase.

Loder gaﬂmﬂ for breath for a few seconds, dazed, and
then char up the stairs like a bull.

**Run, Todd, you sszs!” yelled Wharton,

My dear Wharton——"

* Run, you fool 1"

.. Loder’s furious face warned Todd that he had befter run,
He dashed down the passage at top speed, his airy pyjamas
Boating in the breeze.

After him went Loder,

""Btop !" yelled the prefect.

Juniors were supposed to obey the prefects, and Todd's
Unele Benjamin had always taught him to obey those in
suthority over him. Todd generally did, but on this
oocasion, perhaps, disobedience was excusabla,

Todd dashed on as if he were on the cinder-path. Into the
Removo dormitory he went, the juniors mnkin& way for
him with excited shouts, and in after him tors Loder.

Loder had aches and pains all over, but the chief injury
he had received was apparently in his temper, which
sesmed to be at boiling-point. It would certainly have gone
hard with the Duffer of Greyfriars if Loder had got hold
of him at that momiert.

“tBltop him!" shouted Ioder, -as Todd dodged down the
long dormitory with surprising activity.

But the juniors were not Likely to do that. Todd might
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be s hopeless duffer, but thelr sympathies were on his sida.
On the contrary, they gave him shouts of encouragement.

“(fo it, Todd "

* Put it on!"

“Todd wins! Hurrah!™

Right down the dormiiory Todd went, and then ha
dodged :round a bed, and Loder dodged aftor him. Todd
leaped the Led in desperation, and Loder reached after him,
over-reached himself, and sprawled, gasping, on the bed.

Todd was off again like & shot. It was a narrow escaps,
but a miss was 03 good as'a mile.

Loder serambled, gasping, off the bed.

“ Btop him ! hé yolled thickly.

Todd was making & desperate break for the doorway

again. No one was likely to stop him. Loder dashed after
him furiocusly.

“lxa it, Todd "

“Try the staira!”

“Round the box-rooms, old chap I

* Hurrah !

Down the g"“.“ e went Todd, with the thundering feet of
the pursuer behind. ‘The terrified junior darted up the box-
room stairs, dedged Ehmugh one room and another, cama
out by another narrow staircass, and found himself in the
passage of the Remove studies. Loder was not behind him
now, having been thrown off the track in the box-room
&Eﬁﬂaﬂ’ﬂﬁ; 2 very old and rambling part of Greyfriars. But

odd knew that he would not be morg than a minute,
“Whatever shall I do? I
Unecle Benjamin would adviee under thess
extremely peculiar circumstances? -Oh, dear! I—I cannot
return, and I cannot o downstairs unclad; I might meet
the ladies! Oh, dear!

He remembered that John Bull eometimes kept s rain-
foat in his study. He dashed into the study, and, sure
enough, there was the macintosh henging behind the door.

Todd put it on hastily. 1t was very short for him, and
his long, thin calves, clad in highly decorative pyjamas,
came down below the rain-coat. Todd buttoned the macin-
tosh as he ran out of the study. A trampling footstep on the
stairs warned him that the pursuer was at hand.

“ Btop !I" velled the voice of Loder.

But Todd didn’t stop., Leder’'s voice was simply » signal
to him to get going again. He dashéd on down the great
staircase mnd past the masters' studies, Loder tearing on
behind. The hour was early, the passages were clear, and
all seemod J}lanned for pn uninterrupted foot-race.

But Todd had lost his wind, and he had no chance. He
opened & door bl:ndlly._ snd bolted in, and slammed the door
behind him. He felt blindly for the key. But there was
ne key! He had wildly hoped to lock the furious prefect
ouf, but that was imposaible, and he stopd gasping helplessly,
walting for hizs doom

But Loder did not open the door |

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Mysterious Animal,

ODER, tha @rﬂ‘fﬂt_. could have followed the unhappy
Duffer of Urreyfriars into the room quite easily if he
had choson; but he didn't care to.

Todd, a3 he breathed a little more freely, laoked
round him, wondering where he had got to. He had hardly
s faint reccllection of the route he had telken to reach the
place. He knew that he had rushed up one passags, and
down another, end dodged round corners, and that was all,

He was in a large, well-lighted room, looking out with
French windows upon & garden that scemed familiar to
Todd. There was a long table laid for breckfast, and a
cheerful fire was burning in the grate,

Todd gave & gasp of fright as he
surroundings. :

He knew that room; he had been in it befora. Tt was the
Head's breakfast-reom!  His wild dash for eacape had
Ianded him in the Head's house, which was & part of the
Schoel House buildmdga, and he was in the breakfast-room,
into which the Head and his wife and daughters might
enter &t any moment.

“0Oh, dear ! gasped Alonzo.

What was he to do? _

To leave the way he had come was impossible. Loder was
lurking in the [mssnghen. ready to pounce upen him before he
could regain the school quarters; and besides, he might
mest the Head and his wite face to face!

Alonzo was pninfull{ conscions of the fact that he was in
no condition to meet ladies. The rain-coat buttoned round
hia -slender figura was extromely airy, and his pyjamas
showing beneath it wnight bo artistic so far as decorative
effect went ; but--~~" A Directoire dress could not have bien
better designed to show the beauties, or otherwise, of the
figure than Alonzo's present attire.

““(Oh, dear !’ gasped Alonza,
wonder what m

recognised his

“’%ﬁ'ﬂ“h wesl's numbesp
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“ Oh, dear!’ groaned Alonzo.

A gleam of hope lighted his eves as he looked fowards the
French windows, There might be an avenuc of escape n
ihat direction. .

He ran to the windows and Iookcd out. He might cut
acrass the lawn, and—

Ha popped back from the window the nexi second.

Two girls were walking on the grass just before the
windows—Rosie and Molly, the Head’s young daughters.
Miss Rosie, the Head's eldest daughter, who hed been lost
for many years and ﬂrangﬁy recovered, was already on the
best of terms with little Molly, her younger sister, whom
the had never seen till she came to Greyfriara. The sisters
were talking in low, affectionate tomes, quite oblivious of the
hunted youth who was locking out of the French windows
of the breakfast-room. They did not sce Alonzo. But there
was evidently no escape that way.

“ Oh, dear I’ murmured Alonzo. ]

There was & footstep in the passage outside the room door.
Todd's heart ium ed into his mouth. WVisions of the Head
or more awful still, the Head’s wife, rose in his mind. He
rpave & wild glance round, and plunged under the table.

The tablecloth descended haliway to the floor, and Tedd
desperately hoped that it would hide him.

T[llm door opened, and someone came in, and the sound of
a tray being set down warned Todd that it was only & maid,

But the Duffer of Greyfriars dared not show himself now.
The fact that the Hesd’s breakfast was being brought in
showed that the Head, himself, might be there at any
moment now. Todd waited and trembled.

There was & well-known footstep and the rustle of a gown.

It was the Head ! p

Alonzo tried to hold hiz breath, and almost choked, His
heart was beating like a hammer as he erouched under the
table.

“ Breakfast is ready, my dears.”

It was the Head's voice speaking from the French
windows ta the young zirls on the lawn.

“Yes, papsg.’

10 end Molly came in. .

The Head and Mrs. Locke and the' two girls sat down to
breakfast, the Head’s feet being within two inches of Todd's
hands as he crouched there gasping.

Todd, like one in & dream, heard the Head say grace, and
listened to the sound of knives and forks that followed,

Tedd would have given everything he possessed in tho
world—even his Uncle Benjamin—to be safely out of his
predicament.

But there was no ¢scape now,

He could only sit tight and hope fervently that he would
remain undiscovered until the !:?aﬂd’s family had finished
breakfast, when he would be able to get away.

How long would they be ¥ .

The Head shifted his foot, and his boot knocked against
Alonzo's shin as he crouched, and the Duffer of Greyfriars
gave a little gasp.

There was an exclamation from the Head.

“Dear me! You have not iet in one of the dogs, have

* No, papa.’” .

“1 sappose it is the cat, then”

“ The cat is on the hearthrug,” said Mrs. Locke.

The Head flanced round.

“It is really very singular,” he remarked. "My foot
struck against something that moved, and I heard a sound
like an animal breathing.” X

Poor Alonzo listened, trembling. He did not mind being
ealled an animal so long as he was not discovered.

The Head lifted the edge of the tablecloth.

“ Bhoo !" he exclaimed. )

Todd drew back so t?:ickl that he knocked sgainst liltle
Molly's foot. The little girl gave a sharp cry, and sprang
away from the table so quickly that her chair fell over.

“YWhat is it, dear 7"’ asked Miss Bosie.

“Oh, dear! It is something!” wmasped Molly. Tt
iouched my foot—it is an animal! Perhaps it 13 a jabber-
wock I she added, fearfully, Miss Rosie having recad the
story of '*Alice’ to her the previous evening, and that
terrific animal being fresh in her memory.

“ This ia very singular!” said the HHead, rising from the
tible. "It is very curious, indeed, that an animal should
rat into the breakfast-room! Probably it ia a stray dog.
i’ will drive it out.” _

“My dear,” shrieked Mre. Locke, * do not get too close!
Tt may be dangerous—perhaps rabid ! Pray run no risks!"

The Head pauscd.

Ia IﬂdEE‘d, A

“ Pray ring for Trotter.”

' Indeed, my dear, I shall not ring for Trotter to do what
I am alarmed at doing myseli!" said the Head in a stditely
way. " You are, however, right. I will run no unnecessary
risks. I will poke under the table with the poker and drive
the animal out.”

" Yes—yes, that will be far safer.”
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Todd trembled. Ha could only hope that the Head would
miss him with the poker. Dr. ke stoopod and took that
weapon from the grate, and Molly stood promptly upon &
chair, and Miss Rosie roetreated to tho hearth.

Ilr. Locke leaned down beside the table and langed

under it.
“8hoo !" he exelaimed. * 8hoo!" .
Tadd gasped. He had hoped that Dr. Locke would miss,

but Dr. Locke's luck was in that day, evidently, for he
had Todd in the ribs at the very first lunge.

“Grool” gpasped Todd.

Dr. Locke sprang back from the tabla. ]

“ Blesa my soul,” he exclaimed, “* it is &« human being!"

“ Oh, dear, it's the burgler again ! exclaimed Molly.

“That is scarcely likely, my c¢hild. You nced not be
alarmed. I fear it is some dishonest person who has stolen
into the house to purloin small articles,” said the Head.
“ Do not be efraid—] have the poker.”

“Ow " groaned Alonzo. ] ]

" Btep ocut, you scoundrel "' said the Head, stooping beside
the table, and holding up the cloth with one hand, and

rasping the poker firmly in the athér. * Come out at once!
? warn you it will be dangerous for you to resist!

Todd did not move. ‘

“ Come out, sir!” rapped out the Head. “Come out &
once! I shall strike you with the poker if you refuse fo
show yourgelf ! I ordeér vou to come out from bencath the
table of once!"

“ Oh, sir ' gesped Alonzo.

The poker dropped with a ¢rash to the Aoor.

‘; Ehafwh:}-w o is that 7" gasped the Head.

a, sir." g

“1 think I know the voice! Ia it Todd, of the Remove "

Y Yea, sir.””

“ Come out at once, Todd !’

“T1 cccan't, sirl”

“ What ! me out at once ! thundered the Heud.

Todd crawled out.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
No Toflee.

" LES8 my soul !* exclaimed Dr. Locko, .
He stared at Todd as if he could scarcely beligve
his eyes. .
Littlo Molly gave a shriek of laughter, and Rosip
smiled, They could mot help it. Even Mrs, Locke amiled,
Todd presented = figurc of dismay that might have moved
the Sphinx to & stony grim.
“ Todd " gasped the Head. ‘ )
Todd rearad his lanky form before them, with the rain-coat
hanging loose round his bony figure, and skinny calves ie
highg wwoloured pyjamas projecting below it.
‘Oh, sir

" Boy, are you mad "

* Ma-a-ad, sir P stammercd Alonzo. ]

“Yes, boy! How eise do you dare to come here, in my
breakfast-room, in such-—such remarkable atlire, and hide
under the table, sir ?’" thundered the Head.

“MTable, air 17 o

'""Todd, how dare you mimic me?"”

“ M-m-m-mimic¢ you, sir?"

“This is sheer impertinence I"

“Impertinence, sir i’

Dr. ﬁdﬁm made a stride towards Todd,

“ Boy, do you wish me to cane you—to make an exampla
of you, sir 1"

“ Ex-ex-cxample, sir?” i o 5

i odd ie Irightenced, papa,” said Miss Rosie, in her sofb
voice. ' Perhaps some other hoy has been playing a joke
on him, papa. have heard that they do, often.”

The doctor’s face relaxed a little.

“You are right, Rosie,” he said. *'Is that the case,
Todd? Is this ridiculous exhibition the result of somd
practical joka?"

“ Joke, air 1"

“ The boy seems to have taken lessona from a parrot, ané
to be unable to speak like a3 human being " fumcd theo
exasperated Head.

“ Parrot, sirt”

Dr. Locke pointed to the door. _

“Go, Todd! T shall question you about this later.”

“ Later, sir?"

“Go at once, boy 1" thunderced the Head.

Tom started towards the deor. Then he remembered. the
vangaful prefect who was probably lurking in the passages,
waiting fgr him, and turned round agsin.

“1f you please, sir—'" he stammered.

14 ED I}j 19
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¥ Parhaps vou wouldn" mind spe;ui:l;?- to Loder, gir—"

* Loder !" ropeated the Head, puzzled.

* Yos, sir._ It was quite by accident that I dropped the
thair upon Loder, and Loder- should not have been so ex-
tremely angry. My Uncle Benjamin says that an uninten-
tional offence should never ba Emducthre of anger.”
I.:i:vbﬁt do you mean, Todd? You dropped a chair on

el

“Quite accidentally, eir, T asaure you. Loder, however,
was very excited, and he chased me. I ran in here to
escape him, sir, and—"

“Oh, I think I understand,” said the Head. * You are
the clumnziest hﬂi’d in Greyfriars, Todd; but I really do not
sae how you could drop a chair on Loder. However, I sup-
pos# thers is really no felling what you can do! You are
a most remarkable boy. T will spesk to Loder sbout this,

Todd, and take any punishment that may be due, ithto my
own bands, You may go now."”
“ But Loder, sir—he's waiting in the passage—"
“Oh!" said the Head. *Pray excuse me, my dears, for
& minute." :
And the Head left the breakfast-room with Todd.
* You young scoundrel-— Oh!"

Loder came :mnging forward as Todd turned the corner:
but he started k at the unexpected sight of the Head.
De. Locke frowned.

* That iz not the language to use to a junior, Loder " he
exclaimed severely.

Loder bit his Lip.

* Please excuse me, sir. I—I should not have used that
expression, I know. But when a fellow has had a chair
thrown at him, and has been knocked downstairg——""

‘" Bless my soul !"

“It was %:nta an accident, I assure you, my dear Loder !
exclaimed Todd earnestly, “I was so sorry! You ses, I
was trying to balance the chair on my chin, and—"

“¥You utterly ridieulous boy!" exclaimed the Head,
trying not to smile. “You will take a hundred lines for
doing anything of the sort, Todd! I think that will meat
the case, Loder."

“Oh, yes; certainly, sir!" said Loder, with a side glance
at Todd which would have warned anybody but the Duffer
of Greyiriars that theré was future trouble to come, all the
B&ME,

“You may go, Todd."

And the Head returned to his breakfast, emiling.

. Todd dashed off to the Remove dormitory to change his
light and airy garb for something more suitable. Ha did
not reach the breakfast-table till most of the juniors had
finished.

Mr. Quelch gave him a severe look as he came in.

“You are very late, Todd.*

“T'm so sorry, sir.”

“Why are you late?”
*1 was placed in & most difficult position, sir, by—-""
“ Well, never mind. Get your breakfast,” said Mr. Queleh,

who had no wish to listen to one of the Duffer's long-winded
explanations.

“But I am willing to explain, sir."

“*You need not take the trouble.”

“No trouble at all, I assure you, zir,” aaid Todd. * And
even if it were a trouble, sir, I should be only too glad to

obligs you. Mly Uncle Benjamin, sir, always impressed
ipon me to oblige anyone, even the most unreasonable
paraon.”’

“*You may have your brealifaet, Todd.”

" Certsinly, gir. Buat—""

“Bilance 1"

'I should be glad to explain fully—*

“H you utter another word, Todd, I ehall cane you I' said
%he Remove-master,-in slow and messured fones.

; Todd gasped with surprise, and dropped into his
weat,

He did not have much time for breakfest, for the signal
a3 &nan to leave belore he had eaten more than a few
mouthfuls, and Todd was feeling hungry when the Remove
turoed op in their Form-room for morning-lessons. He
nd harton as he met ham at the door.

“Bdl."re you & little chocelate about yow, Wharton®" he

Wharton locked at him.

TNo," he said.

“ Dh, dear!"

“Borry,” seid Wharton. * Are you hungry?®”

“1 had very little breakfaat. Uncle Benjamin eays
that it is real dangerous to the constitution to commence
T e e b, fowad

=11 Ve of that ore you pla the
giddy goat, old son. Eugt ask Bunter; lmeJr E‘Bﬂit‘ﬂjiij’ has
A to eat about him."
Tux Magurr Linespy.—No. 164,

Todd nudged fhe Eat junior in the riba with a bony
TEnuckle.
““ My dear Bunter—"'

Billy Bunter grunted. ; ;
* Koep your bony fingers out of my ribs!"” he exclaimed
anq‘r:l;.

'm 0 sorry, Bunter. T should have thought you wers
too fat to feel it,”" said Todd. “ Have vou any chocolate
about vou, Bunter?"

" No, 1 haven't!"

“ Have yvou any toffes?”

" Rats! No'!™

" Or a Little butter-scotch? 1 am hungry, Bunter™

“I'va got a little toffee, come to think of it,"" zaid Bunter.
“ Toffee costs money. Look here, you can have it for two-
pence. That's the exact cost price.’

““Thank you, Bunter. I accept your offer, though I can-
not but regard you ss actuated, under the circumstances, by
& epirit of commereialism."

“ Gimme the tuppence, then.” .

passed over the two coins, and Bunter rummaged in

his pockets.

“# Hallo!” Here comes Quelchy ! he exclaimed. * We'd

better get in.” .

And he rolled into the Form-reom. Todd hurried after
him anxiounsly.

' But whers i5 my toffes, Bunter?" he asked.

The fat junior seemed to be suffering from a sudden
attack of deafness, He took his place in the Form without
answering Teodd.

The Duffer of Grevfriars shook him by the shoulder.

“ My dear Bunter-—-"

“ Here comes Quelchy !

“ But where is that toffee "

“I think I must have left it somewhere,” said Bunter
nd I give you some toffea this morning, Cherry?"

“ No, you didn’t " eajd Bob Cherry curtly.

“Well, you needn't snappish about 1t,"" said Bunter
“Did I give you some toffes, Hazol 1"

H Neo, vou didn't, vou fat fraud !

" h, really, Hazal "

* My dear Bunter-—" . ]

“You do bother a.chlp[? " said Bunter peevishly. *I
suppose I've mislaid it, Todd, or else eaten it by mustake.
I'm sincerely eorry.”

:': E}Eﬁ‘?’ you had better return my twopence, Bunter."

E It would be better, undar the circumstances, to refturn
me my money,’ said Tedd. * Of courss, as you cannot give
ma the toffee, you would not think of retaiming the money.”

““Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bob Cherry. ' You don't Lnow
Bunter.”

““ My dear Cherry—-" :

“Look here,” said Bunter,  I'll speak to you about this
afterwarde, Todd. Quelch will be here in a mimute—-—"

“¥Yes; but—r" ;

“* As a mutter of fact, T don't care to enter into a sordid
argument about a paftrsr eum of money "' said Bunter
loitily. *I know you're not a refined chap, like [ am, but
I think you might draw a line somewhars.”

“ My dear Bunter—"

¥ Leck here, ask Dutton,” said Bunter. * You'll have
time befors Quelch comes in; we're sarly. Dutton has a lot
of ¢ ate and toffee in his pocket.”

“ 0Oh, thank you !I”

And Todd ecuttled slong the form to Dutton.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER,
Hot,
D'UTTGH was & youth with an affliction, which was e

greater affliction to Dutton’s friends than te Dutton
himsalf. He was deaf, but he was firmly peruaded

that he was only a trifle hard of hearirg. He could
hear nothing unless it was shoated at him; but if it was
shouted, he would deteot it by the expression of the face,
and then he would get sngry.

He wae very touchy about his misfortune, which mads
moat of the fellowe very considerate to him. But no
longed for the pleasure of a conversation with Dutton.

odd tapped him on the shoulder.

'* My dear Dutton——'" he began.

Dutton looked up,

""Hallo!" he said, in his deep voice.

"I am very hungry, my dear Dutton, owing to missing
my breakfast. Have you any chocolate about you !

“* Who'e going to clout me ¥

“Eh?

i gg jnl}ry ;re!l like {tlﬂ se8 ‘.Ii.:m dafit. !1" eaid Buttﬂnb

“ Ahemn ! was not speaking of clouting you, Dutton.
I chould certainly not be guilty of such a ruﬂgmly action.”
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“Eh! Fractlops?

“I eaid wetion, Dutton—action," ¢ ma _

'"Yes; we're doing fractions this morning,” eaid Dutfon,
" Decimals.’” .

“ Oh, dear " said Teodd.

“No fear!” repeated Dutton. *““¥You'll have to do them,
vou ass! You can’t get out of it. Beiter say ‘no fear' to
Quelchy, that's all.”’

“I did not say 'no fear.

* Pull who's ear t"” -

“ My dear Dutton, I did not say-—""

"' Oh, only play, was it{” growled Dutton. * Well, you'd
better not play with me by pulling my ear, if that's what
you mean, s¢ I warn you,”

My dear fellow—-—=" .

“ You needn't bellow. T'm not really deaf, only & trifle
hard of hearing, and I want a chap to ﬁpeaic juet clearly,
that’s all.”?

““‘Dear ma [

LUER . -

o Iﬁ:l]ﬂ-ﬁ you any chocolates in your pocket, Dulton T’

“ Have you any chocolates?”’ roared Todd.

t‘: li?}éﬁ:ik full ! {Vﬁtati;afﬂ_‘ltiack full ¥

id not say chock full.”

“QOh, I'm a fﬂ-:EI, am 17" eard Duitton. ° Look here, Todd,
do vou want a thick ear for your cheek !’

“ My dear chap—-"" : g e

“ There you are, then !’ said Dutton, giving Todd & smack
that rang through the F@rm-room, and made the Duffer of
Greyfriars stagger. * There you are!”

Oy 17 :

“ Vou ase, Dutton ! shouted Harry Wharton, “ What are
vou punching Todd for?”

i }l;a asked me for a slap——"

“Ha, ha, ha!” 2 e

“ TN jolly well give him a licking if I have m‘:{1 more of
his eheek 7 growled Dutton. "I‘m’r.:}t going to ave silly
duffers petting at me, just because I'm a trifle deaf.

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

“Qw I" groaned Alonzo.
that I was not getting at you.
Lul——

ke Eh ".}” : a > i

“ Oh, give it up, Toddy " grinned John Bull. © Bunter
ouly switched you off on to Dutton because he doesn’t want
to hand out the twopence.”

‘“ Ay dear Bull—" !

“Cave! Here's Quelch!” _ .

'The juniore took their places. Dutton was still Jooking
vere red and wrathful. Todd rubbed his cheek ms he sab
down. He fully forgave Duffon that smack, as 1t was
deliveved under a misapprehension, but he was as hungry as

ver,
: How he was to get through morning-lessons without eome-
thing to eat was a puzzle. He felt very empty, and mpye-
terious rumblings from his inward regions announced the
fact. What was 1o be done?

The morning-lessons proceeded. Tt was during second
lesson that a note was paesed along the desks to Todd. |

Skinner put it into his hand, and the Duffer of Greyiriars
glanced down at it.and read: : ‘

“Would you like a bullseye? Nod your head if you
would, and T'll send it along. Swallow it quickly, or Q.
will spot you.—BULSTRODE.”

' How very good of Bulstrede ! murmured Todd. And
he glanced in the direction of the bully of the Remove, and
nodded his head twice in & very significant way.

Mr. Quelch caught sight of him at the same moment, and
looked at him in great surprise.

= Todd "' he rapped out.

Alonzo gave a jump.

“* Yes, sir " ’ :

“Ts there anything wrong with your neck I

Y Meck, sir!"

“Yes!” roared Mr. Quelch.

“ Na, sir'' : : -

‘¢ Then why are vou nodding vour head i that ridiculous
manner, Tod?d. as if you were a Chinese mandarin?” de-
ntanded Mr. Quelch angrily,

“* Mandarin, sir "

Todd '

* Yes, gir 1"?

“What are you nodding about "

¢ Nodding, sir !

“* Take {itE’:t.j-r lines, Todd I

Y Oh, sir! Certainly, sir! Thank rou, sir !’

Me. Queleh fumed a little, and went on with the lesson,
Tedd wae alwaya a trial to him.

Bulstrode had sat as etill as 2 mouse during the dialogue,
but now he passed along something wrapped in paper to
Todd. The boys passed it on from one to another. Todd
expected £o receive a bullseye, but the juniors knew perfectly
well from Bulstrode's expression that there was a joke on.

THE MAGRET Lierary.—No. 164,
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“71 assure yeu, my dear Dution,
You see, I was requesting

his nose, a sure sign- that

ONE
TUEBDAY, PFENNY.

Che - ague”

Todd gave Bulstrode a look of gratitude as the little
packet was put into his hand.
" What have yon sent him?"” murmured Ogilvy, who was
sitting next to Bulstrode.

Bulstrode grinned.

“ A bullseye,” he said.

“What's the matter with it 7V’ i

“ Nothing—only it's been rubbed in pepper, &0 it-will be a
little extra hot,” grinned Bulstrode. lPrulI;: had it made
up for Bunter, but as poor Todd is hungry, 1
bave 1t.”

g, hal”

m letting hini

‘“Ha, h

Mr. Queloh’s eve Hashed round a3z Ogilvy burst into the 1nr
voluMary chuckle,

“Ogilvy ' he rapped out,

“ Ye-o-om, sir ”

“ Taka ‘lift;ir lines.**

“ Oh, sir!'

Mr. Quelch was beginning te breathe very hard through
] e was getting exasperated,
that the Removites would do well to be very careful for the
rest of the morning.

Todd, certainly, meant to be very d. Hoe carefully un-
wrapped the bullseye in the cover of his desk, and waited for
an epportunity to pop it into his mouth when the Form.
master_was not looking.

This was really not sasy, for Mr. Quelch seomed to hdve
eyes everywhere ; but Todd's opportunity came at laat.

He vaised the bullseye to his mouth and popped it m when
ihe Bemove-master's back was turned. 3

The next moment Todd f

ave a-terrific gasp. The bullseye
had been pierced with Dk

ittle holes, each of which™ weae
crammed with cayenne pepper, and Todd might have put a
;‘;&d-hnh cinder into his mouth, and it would have felt rouch
12 same.
The Dufipr of Greyfriars leaped to his feet, snovting wildly.
“Groo! Ow! Yow! ¥ah!" ]
Mr. Quelch swung round towards him with a terrifie frown
But Fodd did not heed him-—did not even see him. Hae
was sneezing and coughing, and snorting, and sneezing, and
coughing, at e terrific rate,

roo! Yow! ¥Yah! Atchoo! Cytishoo! Chooi”
“ Todd 1"
“Choo! Chion! Aytishoo-shooshoo !

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER,

No Yengeance,

R. QUELCH stood and stared at Todd. He cotild do
nothing else. The Duffer of Greyfriars stood and
held on to his desk, and sneezed, and sneezed, and
snorted, with the tears running down his cheeks, his

nose atr&aming, and his face a fiery red.

Mr. Quelch’s anger died away. .

He could only imagine that Todd was ill. He cane guickly
over towards the Dulfer of Greyiriars,

“Todd ' he exclaimed,

“ Choochoo! Yow! Aytishoo-shoo|”

“ My dear boy——"

“Groo-groo!  Aytishoo-shoo ! .

““ What is the matter, Todd? What is the cause of thisf
Dear me, there is a amell of pepper | Why, whkat is that "’

“That' was the bullseye, which Todd had ejected, and
which had fallen upon his exercize-bock.

Mre, Quelch locked at it, and sniffed, and underztood.

“Todd!” he shouted,

“ Aytishee-shoo-shoo 1'*

“ You have been esting sweets in clazs™

* Atchov-scheo !

‘* How dare you, Todd I"

" Aytishoo I

“ There must have been pepper upon it,"* said Mr.
" Qomeone has been playing a foolish j
boy. Who was it?”

ilence,

““ Who gave Todd this bullseye

Bilenca,

“Todd ! B8it dowm, and be quict.’

" Atchoo—aytishog 1" )

“You are the most foolish and troublesome boy in. the
class,’ zaid Mr. Quelch severely.

Todd left off sneezing and sncriing, and mopped  his
sireaming nose and eyes with hie handkerchief. He felt as
if he had very little head left, and as if what was left was onl

fire.
" 1'm 80-50-E0-EESEAEH

Qaelch.
joke upon this silly

“ I—I—F'm so sorry, sir | he gasped.
aytoshoo I .

.The Remove giggled.

“1'm s0 sorry, air.” :

* Who gave you that sweet, Todd **

S IR SR
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“ Bulstrode, .slv. Tt was very kind and obliging of lim,
tiecause I am very hungry, gir, on account of having missed
my breakfast.'

‘* Bulstrode, stand up "

Buistrode etood up in hiz place, giving Todd a fuvious
glance as he did so.

“You gave this bullseve to Todd, Bulstrode ¥

“* Yo-e-08, sir.'” '

" Did you cover it with pepper #"
g . Rh., dear "' muwrmured Todd.

of !'

“ Va.o-pe, sir.”

Bulstrods was above (elling & lie divoct, But he intended
tn make Todd suffer afterwards for giving him away.

“Oh! It was a foolish joke upon Todd, then?”

“ Well, sir, as he was hungrly—-—-—”

{ be detnined half an hour after lessons. Bul-

T thought 1t was vevy

“You wil
sirode, nnd you will write out a hundred tires, 't is wrong
o play foolish jokes.” ™

* ¥e-¢-es, sir,"

" Oh, sir,” exclaimed Alonzo Todd, in great distress, * U'm
33 sorry you think it necessary to punish Bulstrode, sir. I'm
sure Bulstrode only meant to be Lind. sir.”

** Nonsense, sir! B8it down—or, rather, you may go {o the
housekeeper and ask her for a sandwich, ify your are hungry.”

“Thank you, sir!? But--—"

“ Not & word more !

Todd blinked apologetically at Bulstvode, as hoe quitied the
ciaﬂia'ﬂam. The Remove bully anawered with a black
CEL L

* Bulstrode will malce it warm for the Duffer presently.”
Hob Cherry murmured to Harvy Wharton.

Wharton set his lips.

“He won't!" he replied. * T shalk chip in. It was Bul-
strode’s faull! Todd never meant Lo give him away.””

* Bilence in class ! said Mr. Quelch.

When Todd returned to the class, he was still Igoking very
red ahnut the gills, as Nugent expressed it.  He looked very
unhappy for the remainder of the morning.  When the
Remove left the Form-room, Bulstrode remained. The
Duffer of i}rﬂgfriars paused to speak to hin in going.

" My dear Bulstrade, I'in so sorry—0>"
* Wait till T zee you presently,” grunted Balstrode, with
a covert eye upon Pjr. Quelely, who wos at his desh.

“But I assure you-—"

“T1'1]l make you sit up for giving me away to Quelchy 1

# ﬁut II did not intend to do so, my dear Bulstrode.”

ad ats -II

“I had no idea that yon had played a ecruel and ill-
naturad joke upon me, Bulstrode, I suppose I ought iv have
known you better than to thiuk that vou could be good-
natured, but surely the mistake was excusable,” urged Todd.

“ You eilly ass!”

“ But really, my deay Bulstrode, I'm g0 gorry, and—""

“Well, I'll muke you sorrier presently.”

“What are vou staving hehind the elass for, Todd 5" asled
Mr. Quelch, looking up from his desk with a gimlet eve.

* Pray excuse me, sir "

“ What are you saving to Bulstrode 7"

“Bhut up, vou ass ! murmured Bulsirode,

H R.ﬂalhi, my ¢lear Bulstrode, T am bound to answer My,
Queleh. I am sorry, siv, but I was teyving to explain to Bul-
strode that 1 did not iatend to act in a sweaking nanner, as
he suspecls, and that it s most unjust of him to bear malice.
If he acts in a rough way to me afterwnrds, [ cannot but
tiiink ihat he will be most unjust.” '

Mr, Quelch’s eye gleamed,

“ Bo you are threatening Todd, Bulsiveds i

“ Non-no, sir,” stammered Bulstrode.

“Did he threaten you, Todd "

*1 trust he did not mean it as a threat, sie.™

“¥You may go, Todd.”

“Thank you, sir1”

. Alonzo departed, Mr. Ql;.lelt‘:]‘t {ixed his eves upon Bulsirode
in & way that made the bully of the Remove fee! decidedly
uncomiorteble,

“I understand you very well, I think, Bulstrods,’ said
Mr. Quelch quietly. “I shall keep my eyes npen. If you act
m any manner toward: Todd that I do not approve of, 1
siiall repori you to the Head for bullying, end you will be
flogged. Please understand that clearly, anl that I shall
have my eye on you. You understand 2"

“ Yes, mir,"” sard Bulsirode, biting his lips.

“ I hope, for your own sake, that you will remember,*

“ Yes, sir."

- “You may P:'taeﬂ your lines on my desk when yon have
written them.'

" Vary wall, sir."

Mr. Quelch followed Todd cut of the Form-room, and Bul-
strode was left alone to write his lines,

The Remove bully wba In & savage mood. He could hear

Trr Maoxer Lisrany.—No. 164.
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the merry shouts of the fellows in the Close, and the sound
made him angrier than ever.

He wrote his linea out badly and sullenly. When thev were
finished, he deposited them on the Form-masrer’s dezk, and
quitted the Form-room. Bkinser was lounging about the
passege, but all the other fellows were out of doors.

* Finished ¥ asked Bkinner, with a syrapathetic grin, in
which, however, there was more wochery than svmpathy.
" 1've been waiting for you, old fellow !

" Want to borrow something " snarled Bulstrode.

Skinner smiled a sickly smile.

** 1 thought you might be going to the tuckshop.”™ Le said.
“T1 come with you."”

“¥You eaw me take a postal-order out of my governor's
lelter this morming, vou mean,” said Bulstrode, whn was
not what would be called gentle and courreous to his fol-
lowera-when he was out of tomper.

““ Niee temper you scem to be in!™ said Slkinner. “ You
can go and blow your blessed postal-order by vourzell, and be
hanged to you !

Aad 3kinner walked away. Bul:itrode callad alrer him.

“ Hold on, S8kinny! It's all right.”

“ Oh, 13 it*" sniffed Skinner. " If vou thivk vou're puing
to tarl];: to me like Bunter, you're mistaken! Go aml eat

81

“It's all right—— Look here ! snid DBulstrode. = [ want
to make Teodd sit up for giving me away to old Quelehy,
How can I do it 3"

“* Lick him," said Skinner tersoly.

“Lan't be done 1"

“What rot! You could lick ten of him."” said Shinner, in
amazement. ‘“He's in his study now, and Wharton's down
on the ericket-ground, so you wauldn't be infeefeved witi, if
that's what you're afraid of.”

“I'm not afraid of anything, eonfonmd von ! suid Bol-
slrode savagely, * Only Quolc‘*h has cunght on foar, aomd he's
poutg 10 take me hefore the Hend if he tiads out that U'ye
been pitching into Todd, that's all.”

skinner whisiled,

2 Oh, that alters the casze, of course®” he oxelaimed
* ook here, Loder's fod up with Tuodd. Geb Todd inte bis
hands somehow.”

“How could I work that*™

Skivner robbed hiz nose thoughtfuily for o wement.
Shinner was soldom at a Joss for an fdew wlien ay i natured
tuin was to be done to someone.

“I've pot k! he exclaimed,

“Well?' said Bulstrode, with 1 gennt

“Tell him Loder iz anxions to see his oerformanesz as »
clown, and pet him to go to Lader’s study ro give o show ™

Bulstrode staved for o woment. Then he baest inte a
Toar.

““Ha. ha, ha!"

alinner ehueklad.

“Well, what do you thunk of the wdea’™ he exclaimed.

“0h, vipping! If it comes off 't staad von o stumning
fred. Leet's o and find Todd.?”

Aud the two voung vascals hurried .ap to the Remove
passage an search of the Dufler of (rreviviaes. They ran
along to the end study, and Bulstrade threw open the door,
and a peeuliav sight greeted him

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
.MﬂEhrE-

ULETRODE and Skinner staved into e study.

B “ My hat ! Bulstrode cjaculabed.

Alonzo Todd was * going strong.” e was in the
: study, with a red, perspining face and sturiing eyves,
juzzling with a dictionary, & teapot, and a Bre-shoval, :

Todd had evidently been pracusing in deadiy earnest, fur
the glass over the mantelpicce was cracked, and chaivs wew
overturned, an inkpot npset, and other damage done.

The Greyiviars clown was gasping for breath, He was
not naturslly an athlete, and bis exertion: seemed to be
ting him.

But he stuck manfully to his guns.

Several juniors had looked it upon Todd during the courss
of his labours and grinved at him, but Todd fook not the
least notice. He went on his way grimly. and juggled, and
juggled, with deadly vesults to the furniture round him.

‘He blinked at the two juniors as they locked in, and 1ha
dictionary went with a crash to the Hoor.

‘The teapot followed it, and there was & Joud smash. Todd
caught the shovel in time, and panted :

*“Oh dear!”

He graspad the shovel, as if for n weapon of defence, na
Bulstrode came in. But the bully of the Remove woro u
most peaceable expression,

“ Snlendid, Todd!" he exclaimed.

See this week’
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“ Ripping I"" said Bkinner beartily.

dec?ﬁmked very pleased.

::Eg you l;fﬂujl' ‘Ehlgi‘i;u' my dear fellows?? he asked.

rtainly I'' san ner,

“Not the slightest doubt sbout it,"” Bulstrode observed.
“You have the makings of a clown in you, Teddy.

“ Beats tho clown at Benson's Circus hollow.

#0Oh, right down to the ground!”’ .

“There's a knack about these things—"

“ And Todd's got it!"

**That's 1t 1" y

Todd could hardly believe his cars. Bulstrode did neot
often tell a Battering tale, and Ekinnﬁti‘;ﬂ rgma{kﬂnw?rre, ﬂ?
& rule, caustic. It did not occur to the simple Duller o
{h}_re friars that the two rascals of the Remove were * pulling

is leg. )

“Fm so glad you think it's good!” he exclaimed. * When
I am a little more practized I hope to give a performance
in the Form-room, and get my Uncle Benjamin to come and
see me. My tnele Benjamin would be so pleased!

‘*Ha, ha, ha!" -

" Would you hke to see me f:jggh?” asked Todd.

“Ves, rather?’ said Bulstrode. ' We'd like it awlully,
Todd, if only to show that you have no ill-feeling for what
I said to you in the Form-room. Of course, 1 didn’t mean
it

Alonzo beamed.

“I'm so glad, Bulstrode! I knew that upon second
thoughts you would not act in]a. rude and violent manner
without cauze., 1 will now juggle™

“But I don't wnﬁ to hnhiselﬁ;i],“ saidmﬁuﬁtmmda. “The
dearest wizh I could possibly have wou see you
juggle, Toddy; but I mustn’t be selfish, Loder has a right
to be considered.”

¥ Loder ' repeated Todd, puzzled.

“ YVeos ™ said Skinner, with great sericusness. * Loder was
8 ing to me just now, and he said, with tears in his eycs:
*Skinner, what can I do to show Todd that I'm sorry for
being so hasty with him this morning?’ ™

“ My dear Skinner, did he really _ ,

“T told him you never bore malice, n:mi+ to- ‘e it you'd
coma and show him =ome juggling tricks in s study,” said
Bkinner, without moving & muscle, Gy

“ Quite right, Hkinmer! I shall be very pleased,” said
Tedd. “I'm sure I'm very glad to sen Loder showing this
reasonable spirit.” ]

Bulstrode staggored out into the pessage and gasped. He
was ofraid his face would give the gamwe away if, he stayed
in the study. o : ;

“ Loder's in his study now, waiting for you,” said Skinner.
“He's got Carne witﬁ him, and believe the,}"m playing
cards. you go and give them a show it will be much
better for them, don't you think au?:’

 [Indoubtedly, my dear Ekinner.”

“ Then off with you, Todd!” :

“ Oh, cortainly! I will not delay a moment. What kind
of juggling trick do you think Loder would like best, my
deay gﬁinncr?" asked Todd anxiously.

“Well, suppose you do the juggling with a poker and &
shovel, and two or threc other things, keeping them all
going at once,” Skinner suggested. “Say a clock, and an
wkpot, and a cushion.™ i

“wRveellent! I have pll thosa articles here.”

“Take them with you, then."

“Very good!” :

Todd collevted up the articles suggested by Skinner,

:‘}3&111 1'&:1&3;_;“ ]ﬂa su}

" Buzz off, then!

'Todd departed. Bulstrode and Skinner watched him go,
hardly believing their eyes. As he disappeared down
gtuirs, his arms full of the required articles, Bulstrode stag-
gered against the wall,. gasping.

i M}, h'&t !:I'l :

“ 0Oh, crumbs!’ murmured Skinner.

(1 Hﬂﬁhﬂp h“_ ril

“Heo, ho, ho!”

“(0h, come on!’ gasped Bulstrode. *Ii's worth a feed
—it's worth & regular feast! Come on, ald chap !

Meanwhile, Todd went cheerfully on his way. ;

He maet Billy Buntarwhun the stairs, and the fut junior

inked at him in astonizshment.
bl"Whue on esrth are you taking those things, Todd?!” he
asked,

“1 am going to Loder's utud;r"’

“ Going to sell thoso things?” asked Bunter.

Bunter, when he had been an oeocupant of MNo. 1 Btudy
with Wharton & Co., had frequently raised the wind by
selling things out of the study. He naturally thought that
Todd was gﬁing the same with John Bull'e or Fisher T\
Fish's properiy.

Alonzo shook hiz head. .

“ Certeinly not, my dear Bunter! How could I bl
soll these things when they aive not my propertyi” he a:ka{ii

Bunter grunted.
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“ Look here, Todd, I could find you a chap to buy some
of them, and we could share the plun—the profit,” he said.
“I know that 8mith minor wants a new cushion, and young
Thompson sold hia fireirons the other day, and wants a mow
lot cheap. You can allow me a percentage, and——*"

““ But they are not my pro rt.fv, my dear Bunter.”

“You own a share in the furniture of sour ztudy, I
suppose?”

“Well, yes, but——"" 3

“Then you can sell the things up to s third of the lot,”
paid Bunter. “I'll find you a purchaser, and—:="

“But I should only be entitled to o third of the purchass
money—'"

“That's a mistake,” said Buntor calmly. "1 can prove
it to you in algebra if you like. You see, I've got & head
for business. Suppose represents the shovel, and B re-
presents the poker, and C representas the cushion——"

L1 But’_____!!'

“Then A plus B minus C represents the profit of the
transaction——"'

13 Eh?f“ -

“C divided by A equals zero for Bull and Fish. Zero
equals nought, so Bull and Fish take nothing, while the

%urphasq ::mﬁ of t}u:] commodities, equslling A plus B plus
is paid to you and me.
'as v dear Bunter—-"'

e l‘_.‘._‘-::-ma on! I know where young Thompson is, and I

“But I don’t want to sell the articles, Bunter. 1 am
Eaklhl:lgnihem to Loder's study to show him some juggling
ricks.

Bunter snorted.

“Yeou frabjous ass! Why couldn't you say that beforei”

“My dear Bunter——"'

“ Ok, seat!”

And the fat junior rolled away.

Alonzo Todd, very much puzzled by Bunter's algebrs,
went on his way, and errived at Loder's study in the Sixth
¥orm passage, and knocked st the door.

THE TWENTIETH CHAPYER.
Woe to the Conquered !

ODER and Carne were in the Sirth Form study—ims

ving the shining hour by playing 2 little game.

he little game was banker, and there was money

on the table, and the door was locked, in case Wingate

or & master should come along. The two black sheap of
tha Bixth started up in alarm at the knock.

Loder swept his -money into his pockets, and threw the
cards into a drawer in the table and it, in about two
?ﬂﬁh In the same space of time Carne put his cosh oud

o

“Who's there?' called out Loder.

** Please, Loder, it is L

“That young idict Todd|"

Tadd knocked again. :

“Tell him to go away " said Carne,

Loder shook his™ head.

There was & savage expression on his face. He had nof
forgotten the incident of the morning, and Fate seemed to
have thrown Todd purposely in his handa for vengeance.

He unlocked the r and threw it open.

“*Come in, Todd,” he said.

The Duffer of Greyfrinrs entered the study.

He bestowed & beaming and beievolent nmih; uponn the
two seniors, who stered in emaozement st the might of the
cargo he carried. :

““What on earth have you brought those things here for1'}
demanded Loder.

Todd locked surprised.

" For the jugpling trick,” he replied.

«The Japelng trick” said Todd. “I will begin at sncs

e jugpling trick,” said 3 Wi gin a
so as not to waste your time, my dear Loder."

“* W-w-what ™ : ; . - "
“TIt is really very Hlmlifﬂ- but it requires tﬁactme.f.’ said
Todd., *“I shall, I hope, be able to keep all these articles in

the air at once.”’

And he started!

Loder and Carno looked at onea another. The same
thought occurred to both of them—~that the Greyiriars Duffer
was ouf of his senses. o

Carne tallpa-d his forchead significantly.

“Ho you've come here to juggle, have
Laoder,

*Yes, my dear Loder.”

“You expected to please me, did you 7'

“Oh, certainly! Skinner was kind enough to tell me how

23
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anxious you were to sce me juggle,” ssid Todd, *and, of
conrse, I do not bear any malice for your hasty conduct this

Innrni;:jj my dear Loder. I know that you must have been
very badly trained, or you would not have yielded so to your
and I pity rather than condemn you.”
Loder gasped.
Crash !

The cushion fell upon the table, and thence to the foor.

TI}:: dﬂd fu:::;lnwed ﬂowish & loud clang, and then the poker.
, dear!

Todd collected them up and started afresh. At the same
moment, Loder and Carne made & simuMansous movement
towards him.

“Collar him 1" said Loder.

“My dear Loder—""

**You cheeky young cad—"

;;P;?lj; keep back! You are interrupting! Oh, dear !"
rash !

The poker dropped on Loder’s tos: The prefect gave a
fiendish yell, and leaped into the air, and thcnpd&nccd En‘ﬂna
foot, roaring,

“Ow, ow! "Yow!"”

“0Oh! I'm so sorry! I—- Mind, Carne—pray mind!"

But Carne * minded ™ too lste. The inkpot Swept through
the air, and crashed on his. chin as he reuﬂi'?:?d at Tadd. The
concussion knocked the oork out. Anybody but Todd would
have emptied the inkpot before juggling with it, but. thut
simple precaution had not occurred to the Greyfriars clown,
Carne Envu a2 wild yell as a flood of ink shot over hiz face
and collar and necktie.

“Oh, dear!"” gasped Todd, “I'm so sorey !™

“You young villain— My toe——0y OQw'!”
2 Yau—you young scoundrel—"'

My dear friends—-"'

Todd’s two dear frionds seized him &t the same moment.
The Duffer of Grevfriars yelled, and dropped the rest of his
atticles, as they began to box his cars rigglt and left.

“Ow! Yow! Oh! Yarooh!"

Smack, amack, smack !

“Ow! Oh! Help!”

“¥ou young rottor I

SBmack, smack!

Alonzo Todd rolled on the Acor, and Lodor and Carnc
stooped to drag him uwp, to continue the castigation. Todd's
h came into contact with the poker, and he grasped it
Todd wae the last fcllow in the world, as a rule, to use a
weapon of defence, but were occasions when even
Todd's Unele Benjamin would have recommmended it.

‘Todd jumped up, poker in hand.

'EEM%-}E or clse 1 shall strike you!” he exclaimed.
“Ow! Yo I'm'.'el hurt me considesably | Yah! vep off I'

Loder ran at him. Todd lunged out with the poker, and
ciught Loder in the waistcoat. The prefect gave a wild
gasp, and doubled up.

*Ow 1" he snorted.

; He =t fn;gd‘?ultﬁ Eu%dﬂ-ﬂ_}g ::rr:i the carpet. Carne was
eaping & ut he Tes back again as Todd
brandished the poker in the air B :
i:rﬂ-‘l‘ hmmedh at th:;:i miﬁnsnt.
e on !’ roared Todd, beginning tp get warlike, as ho
smarted and tingled from the smacka that I‘E:d been s:z’ frealy
"I:l-uhiw'aﬂ. upon him. “Come on, you rotters! I'll show
11 -
T Crash |

The poker went through the glass on the mantelpiece, and
then swept the ornaments off, slong with the elock, and there
was a terrific smash in the grate.

Loder staggered up, panting.

#You—you young heoligan!” he gasped. *Get out of
the study instantly I

Crash, crash!

Todd was floyrishing the poker wildly quite lost to every-
thing now. The poker went through the glass of the book-
caso, and then through s windowpane.

Broken glass jingled out into the Clese.

Loder sprang at him, and sprang buck again.
missed his nose by an inch.

“He's mad!" gasped Carne, mopping the ink from his
facs. “ He's raving mad.”

“Come on !"" roarcd Todd.

“Jet out of the study " shricked Loder.

“ Come on 1" yelled Todd.

Tonides, of the Sixth, looked into the study.

* What's the row here?" he exalaimed.

" That mad young idiot—""

“Why don't vou turn him out ?"' sneered the Greek.

Loder snarled,

“He's mad! Turn him out yourself."

Tonides sneered and advanced upor the junior. He pave s
roar as the poker crashed on his shoulder, and dodged back.

“*You young madman!"” he gasped.

Tz Macuer Lisrary..—No. 164.
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" Oome on!" sthrieked the Duffer of Greviriars, as his
poker swept through the air. * I'll show you! Come on!”

oot cut ™

& Outnide I

“ Goaway "

“ Come on " shouted Todd, and he charged at Loder, and
the prefect dashed round the table in wild alarm. Il

teach you! My Unecle Benjamin said 1 was never to submig
to being bullied. Come on, you bullies! ¥Yah!”
*Great Seott!”

“*Out of the way !

The three seniors dodged madly round the table to eseaps
the fierce swipes of the poker. Todd cut at thom across the
table, knocking the inkstand flying.

“Cowards ! he shouted. " Come on!”

“I'm off 1" gasped Carne.

He tore out of the study, followed by Ionides. Loder had
no chance to get away. Todd drove him into a corner, with
brandished wesapon.

‘* Now, then, you brute ™ he exclaimed.

“Ow! Kecp off! You—vou'll brain me!" panted Loder.
L —Z![__b-ag your pardon, Todd! I'm sorry—vory sorry in-

Todd lowered the poler.

“1 forgive you, er,”” he said. * You are ungrateful

and tyrannical, but I forgive you, My Uncle Benjamin sail
1 should always forgive the worst characters if they were
{ruly repentsnt, m;’%!&u Loder.”

T%ﬁ- prefect pround his testh.

“Zet out of my study, then."

“ Oh, certainly !

And Todd departed, poker in hand, leaving his other
properties on the floor in his execitement. As he strods
victoriously into the Remove passage, he met & dozen
curions Juniors who had heard the uproar.,

“What on earth's the matter ' exclaimed Harry Wharton,
catching the Duffer of Greyfriars by the shoulder.

Tedd gasped for breath.

“I've been having a row,” he panted. * Loder wanted
ma to go and juggle in his study, and then he cub up rusty,
and was very brutal. I have had to use the poker. I trust
you do not think it wae unjustifiable to use the poker under
the circumctances, my dear Wharton 1™

The juniors r !

‘““Ha, ha, hat"

“My ﬂn{f hat " exolaimed Temple, of the Fourth, as ha
came along, yelling with laughter. Y Todd's done it this
fime! Ho's chased Ionides and Carne out of Loder's study
with a poker. Loder's simply .raving |

“*Ha, ha, ha!l"

“*They'll make Todd ait up for this," said Morgan,
*There will be a row before the Head aver it, look you.™

Wharton shook his head, laughing.

“No fear!” he said. "If Carne and Ionides have run
away from a junior, poker or no poler, they won't taik
about it more than they can help.”

“Ha, ha, hal"

And Harry Wharton was right. Laoder, Carne, and Tonidaa
saved up & debt of malice for the Duffer of Greyiriars, but
the incident of the rtudy was not mentioned again, and, as
far as that was concerned, the Greyfriara Clown escaped
scot-free.

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER.

Alonzo 13 Dressed Up.

o 00O bad!” seid Bulstrode sympathetically, when ho
heard the sorrews of Alonzo. ¥ Bome poople are
I:r}:]m ungrateful, vou know, and Loder's one of

em‘n

The Duffer of Greyirviars blinked at him.

“I suppose you are right, my dear Bulatrode,””™he ssid.
“I suppose there was no mistake about Loder wanting me to
juggle 1n his study ¥

““Mistake I" oxclaimed Bulstrode in surprise. * After what
he said to Skinner "

““ Ave you gquite sure Skinnor—"

“ Quite,” said Skinner.

Alonzo rubbed his noee thoughtfully

“ Then I must say that Loder 15 3 very rudoe and an ungrate-
ful person,” he said. “If my Uncle Benjamin should heae
of his conduct, he would be shocked-—nay, disgusted.’

“I'm sure he would,” agreed Bulstrode. “By the way,
Todd, it's a half-heliday this afterncon.”

*I was already aware of that, my dear Dulstrode. If you
would like my company for a gquict walk in tho fields, I
would do my best to make the time pass pleasantly by light
and improving conversation.”

Bulstrode made & peculiar sound in his throat.

Todd looked quite anxions.

“I trust you are not ill, Bulstrode?" he said.
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“Nab, at all,”? said Bulstrode hastily, . “I—I 'was. just.

thinking, Tﬂdd’,
thia afternoon.’ ) o i
f"HDﬁ so, my dear Dulstrode? I'm sure it 18 very kind
of you,

" You've been practising a long time as a clown, but
you've never made up as one, you know,” Hulsirode ex-
i)Iamed. * Now, to become a clown, you really have to know
ww to make up—to wear the bags, you know, and put the
chalk and paint on.”

“T have had no opporfundy.
the requisite paraphernalia.’”

“T can get the things for you."

“ My dear Bulstrode—" :

“ As o matter of fact, I've arranged to hire them at the
second-hand _clothes shop in  Friardsle,” said Bulstrode
genially. * Old Busby hires out things for fancy dress balls,
and s0 on, and he has clowns things among them. I"va
arranged to have the thi for you to try on, and they're
in the old barn near Friardale, ready. If you'd caye to walk
down there with us this afternoon, Todd, weo'd rig you up,
and sec how the things look. Of course, it wouldn’t do to
do 1t here in the school—the fellows would all come round
and jeer” A

“L—I suppose they would,” assented Alonzo. *Thiz is
very, very kind of you, Bulstrode.™

Y Not at all. Isita goi”

“Oh, certainly ! And thank you wery much!”

“ Then we'll start immediately after dinner.’

“You are very, very kind.” .

And Todd parted with DBulstrode and Shkinner, in a very
rrateful frame of mind. After dinner, Harry Wharton
{Co. went down to the oriclet ground, and T joincd Bul-
strode and Skinner, and strolled out of the college grounds.

A quarter of an hour’s walk brought them to the old barn
near the village,

They euntered it, and Bulstrode pulled a large package
from undor a heap of straw in a corner of the barn.

“Here vou arve I’ he exclaimed cheerfully.

“ Good 1M

Bulstrode unfastenod the pareel. Tt had been deposzited
thera to his ovder by the boy from Mr. Busby's,

Todd’s eyes glistened as Bulstrode turned out the contents
of the parcels, It was a full clown's rig-out, with paper
hat and greese.-paints galore for the making up of the face.

“Theay me ' exclaimed Alonzo. " My, Busby must hu.vﬁ
charged you something for the hire of these things,
Bulstrode [

“Oh, that’s all vight I"* :aid Bulstrode easily.

“ Rut it is very genevous of you, my dear gulatru&e.”

[ 1 ﬁl}t '&tl H-I].,,

““ And you arc poing to take a great deal of trouble in
dressing we, and making me up asz a circus clown.”

“ It will be a pleasure, Tudd,” said Bulsirode solemmly.

“I cau only say that 1 fully appreciate your kindness,
my dear Bulstrode, and I shall write and tell my Uncle
Benjamin, and he will be delighted.”

“ Bplendid I

“Rapping " satd Skinner.

“Get your things off, Toddy.™

Todd locked doubtiul.

“"Is it necessary for me to fake my own eclothes off,
Bulstrode *” he asked. "I could put those germents on
over my own.”’

Balstrode shook hiz head.

 Now, my dear chap, you must place yourszelf entirely
in iy hands '’ he exelaimed. * I am going to do this thing
in proper style.”

“Of course, if you thinlk it best—"

“Well, T do.

“ Then I will do as you suggest, my dear Dulstrode.™

“Good! Buck upl!”

Alonzo Todd stripped off hiz outer garments. He stood
in hiz underelething, which certainly displayed his bony
ficure to much advantage.

“1 am ready Bualstrode,” he zaid.

“ Hlece vou are ™

The eclown's attire was slipped upon Alonze Tedd.
Cerisinly there was plenty of rpom for him in it, and he
might easily have kept on his own clothes underneath. But
that would not have suited the plans of the two plotters.

“1'1l take care of vour clothes, Todd,” Skinner remarked,
a5 lie proceeded to wrap Todd's trousers, and vest, and
jacket, and edllar and tie, and cap up in the brown paper
which had been used for the parecl.

Trdd blinked at him.

" You necd not wrap them up, my dear Skinner.”

“"But they might get dusty,” said Skinner, with the
gravity of an owl., “You cannot be too careful with
clothes, Todd. I'm sure your Uncle Benjamin would not
:;pp;;m:;e of your running any rizk of making your clothes

1mELy.

" Very well, my dear fellow: just as you like.
very kind.™
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" 8hove your chivvy over here in the light, Todd,” said
Bulstrode, handling the sticks of grease.paint. “ I'll make
¥ou into a regular clown in a jiffy.”

. "“Thank you so much! It i3 splendid of you_to help me
in irchearsm.g the part like this!"" said the gratified Todd,

“ Not s bit of it! It’s o pleasure to us, ain't it, Skinner 1"

“ Yes, rather ! grinned Skinner.

“I can only thank Groo—ooch '

““ What's the matter i

“You p-p-put. the thing in my m-m-mouth——

Groo!l

Now it's in my eye! Ow i
“Borry 1™
“Groo! T do not wish to appear carping or hypereritical,

mf‘ dear Bulstrode, but I really do wish that you would be
a little careful 1"

= Certainly, my dear chap I

Bulstrode was a little more careful. He chalked Todd's
fuce all over, and put the paint on, transferming Todd into
8 very good imitation of the original Joey Fye, of Tom-
zonio's Uircus.

When the make.up was eompleted, Bulstrode put the
paper. hai on Todd’s head, and then the two young roscals
stood and loeked at him and roared. oo

odd smiled, and the smile was so utterly funny on his
chalked and painted face that Bulstrode and Skinner simply
screamed.

“Is the effect really so very comic, my dear fellowsl”

asked Todd.
‘““Ha, ha! DRather!"
““Ha, ha, ha !I””

“I am so gladi T wish we had thought of bringing a
tooking-glass,’” said Todd. ** Really, it would not have been
a bad idea to do this in the study at Greyfriars, after all.”

“That would have spotled the best part of the hizney
old son,” said 8kinner.

““Ha, ha, hat"

““ I do not quite understand you, my dear Skinner. I—"

“ You see, the best part of the joke is fo cowme,” ex-
ained Bulstrode.

“ Joke I'" ropented Todd.

“Exactly " =aid  Bulstrode cheerfully.

Bkinner !
Todd ran after them in

They stepped out of the barn.
alarm. .

“My dear Skinner, you are taking away my clothes n
that bundle 1",

Skinner did not reply. He was runming for the road.
with Todd's clothes in the bundle under his arm, and
Bulstrode was keoping pace with him. Todd ran out of the
barn, then, realising what an excessively. cxtraordinary
figure he was to appear on the public road, he halted. He
put hiz hands to his mouth and bawled after the two

practical joliers.
My dear fellows "

HCame on,

“Bulstrode ! Skinner!

Bulstrode and Skinpner roared.

“Bkinner! Bring beck my clothes,
to return to Greviriars, you know
atiice !

““Ha, ha, hal”

“My dear Skinner—="

“Ha, ha, ha*? :

From the road the two plotters looked back at Alonzo,
and gave u fresh roar of laughter.  Then they sprinted off
fowards the school.

Alonzo stood and stared after them in blank dismay.

THE TWENTY-SECOND CHAPTER,
(Quite Professlonal.

T was some minutes before the Duffer of Greyfriars

l realised the truth. When it dawned upon him that he

was the victim of & joke on the part of Bulstrode and
Bkinner he was dismayed,. L

“Oh, dear!" he exclaimed., *Oh, dear! This is most—
most unfeeling! Oh, dear! How ghall I get back to Grey-
friars? (b, dear ™

He looked down at hiz nftire in otter dismay.

To take the clown's clothes off, and return to Grevfriars
in his underclothing was, of course, not to be thought of.
To remain where he was for long was equally impassible,
To go down to the village in search of fresh clothes would
be to expose himaelf to the attentions of the youthful spirits

lease! I shall hava
cannot go in this

of Friardale—and Todd trembled at the bare idea. But to
roturn to the school in his present state—

Y 0Oh, dear " murmured Alonzo,

Dut  thers was evidently nothing else to be dene.

Bulstrode and Skinner had taken his clothes away, and
he had no choice in the matter,

After turning it over In his mind for at least a quarter of
an hour, Alonze Todd started on hiz way. P
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‘As he atepqreg out of the field into the road two girls came

:in sight. were Marjoria Hazeldene and Clara
Trﬂvlﬁ:l;, of Clif House School. They locked at Todd im
surprise.

“Why, it's the clown from the circus!” exclaimed
Marjorie.

Clara gave a shrielt of mervimont.

“Ttisn't! It's Todd!" shoe exclaimed.

“Dear me! Todd! (Goodoess graciouz!"

Todd's face was crimsdn, but hiz hlushes did not show
under the thick nnatinﬁ af chalk and grease-paint.
“I--T'm so sorry if I startled you!” Le exclaimed. #I--

L3

[ i

“ Ha, ha, ha ™ ,

he girle laughed ; they could not help it. They shrieked.
Todd’s face burned under the grease-paint. 5

“J—I have been the victim of & practical jole,” “ha
explained.  “ Bulstrode and Skinner, under s hollow
pretence of friendship, induced me to make up like this,
;m?l t+]}ey bave loft me in this state to pet back to Greyliriara.

“Ha, ha, ha "

“You see—"

“ Ha, ha, ha !

Marjorio and Clara clun
reducing them to a state o

The Greyiriars olown gave them a reproachful look, which
was irresistibly comic, and made them shriek again, and
ran off towards the school. Marjorie and Clara sat down
on a stile to laugh, Todd did not ook beack. With burning
cheeks he tramped on towards the school, the breeze from the

& playing in his light and airy costume.

Heveral village boys sighted him in the lane, and yelled.
Their shouts soon brought other fellows round. The village
school had dismissed its pupils, and there were plenty of
juveniles about. Quite o crowd gathered round Tedd to
ollow him and cheer him on his way.

The gencral impression seemed to be that he was a
juvenile clown [rom Tomsonio's Circus, and that he was
goine t6 give a performance when a sufficiently large crowd
was collected. Thare wera loud shouts to Todd te begin.

“ Btart, Maiater Clown "’

" There's a penny for thee ™

“We're waiting !V .

“Oh, dear,” murmured Todd, with the perspiration
making channels in the chalk on his face, *this is really
droadful !  Oh, dear ™

He broke into a run. The juvenile erowd followed his
examnple, keeping pace with him all the way to Greyfriars.
TPodd dashed in iﬁp&rﬂ-tuh at the gates af the school.

There was a shout from Gosling, the porter.

“* Mow then, vou vagabond, you get hout!
this "ere, vou get hout !

“ Indeed, Goslin i

The porter nearly dropped upon the ground.

“ Master Todd !" he gasped.

T have heen the victim of a practical jolo.

“ Haw, haw, haw !"" roared Gosling.

“My dear Gosling——""

“He, he, he!”

. "“Why don't you statt, guv'nor?” yelled the crowd gather-
ing round the gate.

'odd did not reply. He started for the School House,
forvently hoping that he would be able to get in un-
challenged.

Bui suck a remarkable figure crossing the Close at Grey-
friars was not likely to escape cbservation. As it happened,
ihe junior ericket inatch wes over, and the cricketers had
come off the field. There were erowds of fellows in the
(Mlose, and asll of them caught sight of Alonzo Todd, and
shouted at the sight of him—as well they might.

“My hat! ere's the clown from: the circus™ Bob
Clherry exclaimed,

“Tt ian’t Pye— "

“ My only annt Belinda !

“ Taodd 1"

“ Alonzo, or his ghost !

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“My dear fellows,” gasped Todd, * this is no subject for
langhter. I regard this merriment as extremely ill-timed,
and indeed unseemly. X have been the victum——-"

“Ha, ha, ha!"'

“1 have been the victim of & practical joke——"'

*“Ha, ha, ha'!”

““Under the circumstances—""

“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the juniors.

Alonzo Todd ran on towards the house, ¥la lefi the
i{unims in parcxysms of mirth behind him. Some of them
ad thrown themselves down, and were kicking up their
heels almost in anguish. They yellad, and they roared, and
they shricked. Fellows indoors came to their windows to
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Wot I zay 15

I—»

It's Todd !™

To Bos the coronaions. A FREE OFFER!

lock out, and so did the masters. Dr. Locke looked out of
his study, and simply jumped as he caught sight of the
axtraordinary figure speeding towards the Elouse.

“ Blear my soul!™ exclaimed the Head. * Who-—what—
is that 1"

Thoe Head strode from his study. Ule reached the School
House door just as Todd reached it, and they met face to
face in the doorway.
h'Tﬂdd stopped, petrified. Dre. Locke shook his linger at

110

“You must not come in here!” he exclaimed. * \What
does thise mean?"

“Dh, sir !

“What! Todd!" gasped the Head, recognising Todd's
plaintive voies, although he could not recognise his face,

“Yes, sir. I have been the victim———""
% Podd 1
“The vietim of 8 practical =

* Todd,” thundered the Head, * how dare vou !”

“Hurray for the Greyfriars Clown!" came a roar from
the Close.  And a yell of laughter followed.

“Ha, he, hal"

¢ Modd ! Boy! I=I—T have never known such an ex-
iraordinary boy!"” the Head gasped. * Todd, go and take

this ridiculous attire off at once, and then come to my
study ! At once, air!"

“Yes, sir. T—''

The Head waved his hand and strode away, with rustling
Eown, d orept off to hiz dormitory, and wherever he
wenb yells of lmi.%hl{*r followed him. He found his own
clothes in & parcel on his bed. Quite an army of juniors
crowded in to watch the process of changing. Todd
chinged, but in his confusion he was siarting off to the
Head's atudil without washing the grease-paint off his face.

*“Ha, ha, hal” roared ITarry Wharton. * Are vou going
in that chivy, Todd "

“My dear Wharton—-"

“ Look in the glass!"

Taodd looked.

** Oh, dear !"" he gasped.

And the Duffer of [E}mf'fri&rs rubbed and scrubbed, and
scrubbed and rubbed, till his face was clear of chalk and
ﬁgeaae-pnmt, and glowing like a newly.boiled beetroot under

1a efforts,

He left the dormitory amid shrieks of laughter. He
gre&cnted himself in the Head’s study with burning face and

owncast eyes. Dr. Locke was looking very atern.

“Now explain!” he said grimly,

Alonzo explained. The l-lggaad listened with greal gravity,
but if the Duffor of Greyfriars had been a littla morc ob.
servant, he would have seen painful twitches ot the corners
of the doctor's mouth as the fale proceaded.

“You are & most extraordinary boy, Todd.” said the
Head at last. “I shall not punish you, but it must be
understood that you drop thia ridiculous i1dea once and for
all. You must never entertain the idea of practizing as a
clown again. You understand !

" Yes, sir,’ eaid Todd meekly. As a matter of fact, Todd
was beginning to thick, himself, that he had made a slight
I't!'uatahﬁ in believing that Nature had intended him for a
clown,

*You may go, Todd."

“Thank you, sir.”

And Todd went.

As scon as he was gone the Head lay back in his clair
and laughed,

All Greyfriars was laughing. too, with ohe exception—and
that exception was, of course, the Grevfriars Clown:
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HEAD THIS FIRST.

Ferrers Lord is the possessor of a wonderful submarine, calied
1 The Lord of the Deep.” COne night the madel is stolen from bim by
Michael Scaroff, & Russian, Ferrers Lord, accompenied by his riend,
Rupert Thurston, sets ont on the track of the Russian on board the
v Lord of the Deep.” Ferrers Lord ledves the submarine for the
purpose of tapping the cable for news. Suddenly he is caughtin a
trawling-net, but cotting through the meshes he walks calmly back

his work.
te his wor (Now go on with the story.)

Bad News,

* Christopher ! satd Horton. *“He has nerves, sir!
That's one of the 1iske an ordinary diver never runs, for,
nf mu{aﬁ, the boat is there to warn people off. He's finished,
[ think.

Thurston was still breathing heavily, : .

* They would have been surprised,” he said, *if they had
hauled up & full-blown diver,-eh *? 7

“1 don't knmow, siv. I su ¢ it would have rather
astonished them, though a trewl often finds queer things.
I was on & Grimsby steam-trawler once, when we fished up
three bodies in a week. It Frightened us a bit, for we knew
it was a sign of bad luck. It was, too, though weo got lois
of fish, for we were run down in o fog outside Spurn Light-
house, and only three of us ever saw port again.” -

The wires had been attached to the cable, and the million-
aire had re-entercd the ship. They watted for him silently,
and presently he opened the deor, bringing the telegraph
apparatus with him. ) ]

““Waoll, gentlemen,’”” he said, with ¢ laugh, ' T hardly feel
complimented on having been taken for a fish. I am sorry the
fizshermen have lost their gear, for a trawl costa o lot of money.
Stand aside & moment, Thurston.™
° The wires he had connected with the cable passed through
the side of the saloon. He atiached them to the machine,
sat down before it, and ticked off his message with a quick-
ness that showed he was master of the instrument. He
copied the cablegram from a slip of paper. Thurston read it
over s shoulder, but to him it was meaningless. ;

“ Romanoff, Kleinanvitch, Petersburg. Mystery in_ seven.
Road shove in three. Hold until gquestioned again, Read in
spven more across.—F. L.

Ferrers Lord yawned. o

“ YVou said something about a billiard-table, Rupert,’”” he
said. I am not much of a billiard player myself, but as
wr shall have some time to wailt for an answer, T will try

wo hundred up.” ' :

t This time Th%rﬁtﬂn did not lock surprized, but mercly said:
¥ With pleasure!”’ He was gﬂhg? beyond evincing astonish-
ment at the marvels of the Lovd of the Deepr.  He recollected
himself, and felt his arm tenderly.

“T'm afraid I cannot manage a game,”’ he angwered, “ for
my arm feels pretty stiff, Let Horton play, and I Il watch
vou."' )

"4 Yust as you like,” said Ferrers Lord, yawning again.

The billiard-table stood upen the elosed tank, which cor-
responded with the swimming-boath. The reom was used as
an armoury also, for riflee were piled along the walls, and the
muzzles of two little Maxims grinned below their tarpanlia
coverings, A target for revelver and repeating-pistol
practice hung beside the scoring-board, and fishing-rods, punt-
rops, and fowling-pieces were everywhere.

The game began, Ferrers Lovd playing badly and care
lessly, while the diver, who took pains with everyvihing, piled
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up a steady score.  Suddenly the door opened, and tio head of
Mathan Trethvick :mg yeared. Only an hour passed since
Ferrers Lord had cabled ihe message. . .

* Here's the veply, sir,” I've jusb sevawled it
down.”’

The millionzire laid down his cue, and took the paper. He
translated the code at o glance, and his forchead wrinkled
angrily.

“Ta F. L—Scaroff left Prtersburg yesterday by Moscow
express. Destimation  evidently Odesss,  No  preparations
being made here. Have warned sgents, and will cable news
to DBrindisi. ROMANOFF.

Ferrevs Lord tore the paper to shreds, and thoughtfully

paced the room, , .

“The cunning fox!"” he muttered. ** After all, it may only
be & blind. Well, we must chunce our luck, and go to
Brindisi. It is bad news."

he said.

wﬁat Happened in Park Lase.

Lady Viclet, the beautiful nicce of Ferrers Lord, sat luta
in her dainty boudeir, writing letters. A brisk wind rustled
the leaves of the vine, and splashed the summer vam againse
the window. A door, eurtained with hanging silk, apencd
into the bed-room behind her. She looked up from her
writing as her pretty meid entcred. ”

“To you need me any more, my lady™” ]

“ o, not tomight, Clara, Oh, you miglht light the fire.
It is gotting yuire cllly ™

‘The fire was already laid, and it erackled merrily as tho
maid applicd the match. Lady Violet sat down before if,
and stared dreamily st the Bames. She thought of the mur-
dered servant, and shivered. He was buried now, and it was
all over, for who eould dispute a death-certificate granted by
such a famous F]?ﬁ"mm as Bir Anthony? But the horror of it
was with her stll

But why had her uncle sealed her lips.  She knew from
the papers what strange adventures had happenad to him.
From her window the hed seon paping crowds staring at the
house of the man whose train had beom wrecked, and whosa
vacht had been fired on in the Channed.

What had become of Fervers Lord? Dozens of detectives
had called to ask for him, and she felt that the houss was
watched., Bhe rose, and cautiously lifting a corner of the
hlind, peeved out into the yrloom and rain,

A nman was walking slowly beside the railings of the
parvk, the collar of hise macintosh turned up. He erossed the
road, turned round, and passed the pate. Five nunutes
later he was asam beside the railings,

There could be no doubt about it, the house was watched
by the police,

Even to Lady Violet, Ferrers Lord was & mystery. Tn his
cold way he loved her, and indulged her in cvery luxury, She
loved lam, too, for he was her puardian: but st times she
was almost afraid of him. She sat down again, and thought
of the young man she had seen on the night of the murder.
What were hia relations with Ferreva Lord?

The rain beat more noisily apainet the panes, and sho
looked round with a shudder. The big, lordly house, veplete
with wealth, seemed like a prison. The tmg&d;r had made her
hete it, The little stlver clock streck twelve, but she was
natdslw]w. Zhe took Jown s booli, and, opening it, bogan 1o
read.

Creak., croak!

She looked up at the sound, and the book fell from Ler
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hatd. A man was sitting in the chair opposite her—a man
it o brown macintosh.

Potrified with horror, dumb, grey to the lips, she stared
at him.

* Sin still, my lady!” he said, waving his hand. * 8it still,

Hease !
l She tried to scream, but the words froze on her lips. Tha
man held out his white hands to the blaze, and unbuttoned
the macintosh, He was in evering-dress, and her dilating
eyes saw the flash of o diamond in his shivt-front.

“Bit still, my lade " he said again,

Oneca move she tried to call for help, but vainly., Terror
chained her fast. Lilke a woman in a dream she saw him
take out a gold cigarette-case, and calmly light a cigarette,
Ho was a handsormnoe man, but strangely pale, and his dress-
choes were smeared with mud. He walked to the door like
n cat, and locked it. Then he came back and resumed his
soqk,

“ Do not be alarmed, my lndy,"” he said softly. 1 do not
think you can bs more astonished than I am. I had never
seen the nieee of Ferrers Lord, and I did not expect se much
beauty, Bo silent, please, and you wilt! bo safe. I hope you
1o not abject to smoke "

The beautifol cyes, mute with horrer, were riveted upon
his face. The white lips moved.

“Who aro you?" she asked hoarsely.
want "'

“ I will tell you, my lady—or perhaps this letter will tell
vou botter.,™
. He bowed, and held out the notea, With shaking fingers she
opaned ft. Tt was written in French, without any address.

“My dear Paul,—I have made a bold stroke in the matter
I spoke about, and won. Unfortunately the inventor—youn
know who I mean—is not & man to throw up the game. It
will take me some time to build the boat, and thon I shall
focl capable of holding my own.,  Even here, across the
frontier, I do not feel safe, as F. L. has spies everywhere.
If I had a hostage I could bring him to terme. As a younger
brother and an extravagant one, I know you are short of
money, and I know you have the pluck of the family. If you
are bold enough vou can easily kidnap F. L.s niece, and
then we can arrange our own terms. Do so, and I will
double your income. I enclose a plan by which you can
casily enter the house. Remember, [ rely upon you. This
is a splendid chance, for if I am killed, the next heir will
have no sympathy for you, If you succeed, communicate
with me at once, and I will place £10,000 to your credit with
my London agents.—MiCHAEL™ :

The letter fluttered down upon the carpet. The agony of
thrend in Lady Violet's eves would have melted a heart of
stone. IPaul roff threw off the macintosh, and pulled
out his moustache.

*I do not understand !'* she gasped. “I do not—— Help,
holp ™ :

T T T g f‘
f

“What do wou

#aw the revolver pointed af
her head. Paul Scaroff vwas
quile 2alm.

“T have told vou not to
make an gutery, my lady,”
he said, in_cultured FEng.
lish. * Briefly, I am Prince
Prul Scaroff, brother of -the
famous Prince Michael,
whose name all the world
knows.  Unfortunately for
both of ws, I am the
voungest son, and sbsolutel
dependent on my brother's
charity. I have expensive
tastes and here in London I
am deeply in debt. My
brother has offered to
double my allowanee if
agree to kideap a  vory
charming wyoung lady. [
know my brother, and I can
read between the lines. Tf
I reiuse to do this he will
stop  my incoeme  entirvely,
and I shall be a beggar or
n bankrupr. I am very
sorry, but I am cornered.
On my honour as a gentle-
man and a nobleman, not a
hair of your head will be
harmed. 1 see you do not
understand. 2it still, my
cady, for I am desperate,
aind I will explain.”

———— e L=

He took the cigaretie from his lips, but the revolver ‘was
still pointed at her head.

S0I6 is like this. Your uncle, Ferrers Liord, is a preat
engineer, and my brother, Princo Michacl, though a clever
man, has not been so Iucky in his researches. Doth men had

csame aim in life—to discover the secret of submzrine
navigation. Where Prince Michael failed, Ferrers Lord sue-
ceeded, My brother, like wvour unele, is 8 man who nevey
owns defest. Ho stole your uncle’s medel, and when your
uncle found out his loss he went in pursuit of the—well, thief.
Mmturally, Michasel haz coverad his vetreat, but he docs net
fecl easy, even now. That is the whole gtory. Forvers Lord
loves you, my lady, I suppose, and to regain you he would
pledge his word to hush the matter up. Bit still, please.”
T}?hﬁ Tiiniit-:rﬁm:}i] ni:}w.ﬂ ﬂi';ﬁdnnw it EI’: . and her heart smn}':ré

e whole cruel plot Ra upon her in an instant, &
clenched her ]itt.lep hands, i

“ Do you think I am helpless?™ she gasped., “T have thirty

servants in this house I’?
. - Possibly ! drawled Scaroff; * but if you had a lundred
it would do no good. All the servants are in bed, and they
are all asloep on the top storey. It would go to my heare
to use viclence, but my position is sbsolutely desperate.
LEither I must be ruined, or I must carey you off, I do not
love my brother, but my poverty makes me his slave. Ah,
careful, mv lady!™

Lady Violet sprang wildly to the bell, Lut his richt hand
caught her wrist and forced her bacls,

:1‘"11‘.33 " he tay{li.d. 4 3

e door opened, and a second man appearcd.

Lady Violet shrank back, trembling, jnpher chair.

Have you no mercy?" she panted.

Paul Scaroff bowed again, and twirled his dark, waxed
monstache,

““ Mearey, m{ lady !" he anawered. “I am overflowing with
Mercy. y heart blecds for wou; but it is either this or
E:-Qﬁgarsn for my brother has a heart of stone. No doubt it
will be only for a short time—a weck or so at most. My
mﬂ}i:tgﬂ I ‘r’ﬁi{'ﬂg I:I;Iut thore is :ll.lu hurey."”

B aca i uttering with § s ~
BOIMIS chanf& of H:l:-ﬁ.ﬁih ’I‘l‘ﬁa whnl?lih{ﬂﬂm el raund fop

: use slumbered, and
the rain rattled louder against th - 4
calmer, g ¢ panes. Suddenly she grew

VDo you understand what you are doing®' sh
Do you understand that sconer or later thi law ?.ri?lslf;ﬁi
¥ou to account for this destardly outraget”
, 1 care nothing for the law, for I presume Ferrers Lord
1z o man of honour, and a man who will not break his word
Befors we free you he will have signed his name to cortain
papers drawn ;g) by my brother. It is foolish to talk about
the law, my lady, for it has no terrors for me."”
Sha caught at the arms of the chair o support herself.
Then you do not know my uncle. When Forrers Lord has
made up his mind, nothing can tuen him from his path, If
he has decided to revenge
himself upon your brother,
my life would not check him.
am telling you the truth.”
He lowered the reveolver,
and laughed.
“I—!::::w brave you are, my
lady i he sneered. *I ha
an idea that Englishwomen
arc oot famous for nerves ;
but you have nltered that
opinion.  We shall ses. A
shork  imprisonment  in
Bissia—'
“In Russia!™

* Lady Violet iled as i
PAGE. stung. Euaﬂia—tmflc;ltﬂlanﬂtf I;fl:

In next Tuesday's  [orture, tyranny, and injus.

tice !
1ssue you will find a "In Russia,” he went on,
very novel and

“"Russia is a marvellous
amusing story. For Place, my lady. To find you
once in a while Biily

would be almost worse than
laoking for a necdle in a
and Alonzo take a

haystack. Yes, you are

going to holy Russia.”
back seat. Ths thought maddened
Please order yoUr 1,or. She sprang forward,
MAGNET inadvance. and the sound of a
clanged through the housd,
vQuick, Ivan!™ ericd

Paul Scaroff. ** Quick !
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