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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Surprise for the Remove.
a4 B. QUELCH, the maszter of the Romove Form at
Greyiriars, coughed.
M{:ming lessons were over, and the Remove had
been expecting the ever-weleome wopd  Dismisa;™
but Mr. Queleh’s eough showed that there was something
morg to Coma,

Bob Chervy grunted naudibly.

“ ¥Whe's going to get it now ! he murmured.

T don't think it's & row this time,” sad Harvy Wharton
judiciously, " Quelchy's pot something to sav, and he doesn't
seam guite to know how to say it, that's all.”

Cough! . .

Mr. Quelch was evidently hesitating,

There was a movement of interest in the ¢lass,

" Tt waa plain that there was something unusual coming ; and
the Remove wonderad what it was that thoir Form-master
hesitated to say. Mr, Quelch wes not, as a rule, given to

" :"-l iml
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hesitstinz. It was his way to come straight to the point ab

Cough!

“ That's the third time of asking,” grinned Vernon-Smith,
the Bounder of Greyhiars. " What on earth has old Quelch
got on his mind 7'

“ Bilence ! said Mr. Quelch.

“ Mow wo're going to get it I'" muttered Bolsover major.

The Remove-master tutned his sharp éyes upon Bolsover.

" Bolsover!" he rapped out.

* Ye-ps, sir,” stammered Bolsover. He had forgotten for a
moment that My, Quelch’s ears were exceedingly sharp.

“ You wera talking."

“ Oh, no, air!" said Bolsover.

“What! I distinetly heard you.”

M Oh, o, sir I'" said Bolsover, I was only—only cough-
ing, sir.

“ What "

“It's catching, siv,” explained Bolsover; and there was 5
piggle from the back of the class.
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Y Tuke Bty hnes, Bolsever,” said My, Quelch, frowning.
“Oh, sir! Yes, s :

Mr. Queich coughed asain,

. This tme the Remove heard Dim cough in dead silence.

Nobody cl:e wanted fifty lines. It was a half-heliday that
afternoon, and there was a football-nrateh on; and the juniovs
dit not want to spewd any part of the hali holiday in the
Fovrm-roem, writing out lines,

“ Boys " said Mr. Quelely imppwessively, ¥ I have something
to tell you "

Silenee. |

* There i3 ¢ new boy coming to Grevimars.™

The Removites simply staved. New boys came to Grey-
friars frequently enoneh, but hitherto such & bappening had
not been deemed of any particular importance by the masters
or the bovs. Why Mre. Quelch should announce the fact to
them in thiz solemn manner was a mystery,

“Cloming into the Remove, siv ¥’ asked Harry Wharton,
the captain of the Form. '

Yes ™ said My, Queleh.  * Cortainly ! Otherwise I should
m:-} be referving to the matier at all. The new boy's namo
is Lynn"

Tﬁu Remove waited. That there was & now boy comin
was not a matter of especial interest to them; and they di
not care whether his name was Swmith, Jones, or Robinson.
But Mr. Queleh evidently had sometling more to say.

“I am mentioning the matter to 1’131.!,” resumed By,
(Juelch, after guite n pansze, *° because the new boy, Lynn,
is—is a little out of the run.of new bovs that come here. I
am informed that he has been brought up in a workhouse.”

“ My hat!'" '

“ Great Scott!™

“Oh, my word I

¥ Begad !’ 3 . . '

Those exclamations broke froim the Removites m a kind of

chorus. ]

*“dy only hat!"” murmured Vernon-Smith. 4 work-
house kid! Great Seolt! We've got factory boundors here
on scholarships, but a workhouse kid—oh, thiz iz too thick !

Mark Linley, the Lancashire junior, overheard the remark—
as Vernon-3mith intended that ho should—and his face
fushed. Mark Linley was the * factory bounder " Lo whom
Vernon-Smith alluded. _ _

“ Silence 1 said Mr. Quelch, and the amazed ejaculations
died away.

There was o shovk Pratisg. ]

The juniors kept their cyes fastened upon their Form.
naster., They wondered what move My, Queleh had to say.
e had certainly succeeded in surprising them.

1 am mentioning this matter specially to you, my boys™
Mr. Quelch resumed, * because I think it possible that some
boys in this Form mig]‘gt make a set against the new-comes
becanse of his origin. I hope that such will not be the case,
and I may add that in case of any fhgzing, or anything of
that kind, the offenders will be severely punished. nn,
1 am informed, is a theroughly vespectabls and estimablo
lad, and his early misfortunes ave a matter only for sympathy.™

“ Hear, hear I satd Bob Cherry involuntarily.

Then ha coloured crimson, fuily expecting the vials of the
Form-master’s wrath to be pouved out npon his head.

But Mr. Quelch did not take any notice of the intervuption,
Porhaps he was uot dizpleazed hy it

“ This boy, Lynii, iz being sent fo Grevfrinrs by the
Marquis of Forndale,” continued My, Quelch. * Lord Fern-
¢lale has befriended lum in recognition of a very gallant dead.
He vigked his life to save the marquis’s son, Lovd Lovell, Frora
drowning. In consequence, Lord Ferndale has tuken charge
of him, and is sending him to Grevfviars. He is a lad of
whom any school might be prond; and T hope that the bovs
of my Form will give him a kindly veception.™

There was 2 moment’s silenee.

Bob Cherry nudzed Harry Wharten, the eaptain of the
Romove. '

“ It’s up to vou, Harry ' he murmured.
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Wharton nodded. .

Tt owiil be all viehi, ~ir,” said ITarry Whartor, “ I don't
think there are many fellows in the Remove whe woukl be
down oo a chap because he's been unlucky.,  There ate & g
mony who will see that e has fair play, any wax.™

Y Vs, pather, sivy” said Frank Nugent, S - _

Y The vatherfuliess is teveilie, honoured sahib," saad Llurred
Jumzes Bingh, the dusky Nabob of Bhamnipur. .

Bolssvey |llﬂ,jl}1‘ aned Vernon-S2math, Snoop, aned Htott and
soveral others exchanzed glances. It was pretty covtain that,
whatever treatment the workhouse boy received from foe
Famaus Five, the cads of the Bemove would not make things
easy [or hin. ;

“ Yoy well,” satd My, Guelch., * You vnderstand why I
have mentioned the matter to you, and I hope you will all
rospect my wishes—and the wishes of the Head, 1 may say.
I am spre that this bey, Lyon, is one with whom yon can
associate, and I hope that you will make things as eusy as
possible for himn  Coming here will be a great change in lifa
for him, and he should be shown every consideration.™

“ Clertainly, siv ! said Wharton.

“ What-ho " muormoved Bolsovey maior, ihe bully of the
Remove., " We'll zop”

*Iid you speak, Bolsovpr?"

“ Yes, sin was saymg to Vernon-Siuth that we would
all play up, siv, and give the workhouse kid a really vipping
T,

T hope vou mean thet, Bolsover, Dismise ™

And the Removites Aled ouk of the Foum-room; still iy
state of zreat astonishirent.

— e

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Something for Bolsover!

U oo T'5 the limat '™

I Thus Belsover major, in the Fornrereom passage

after the Lower Fourth were out. The Lower Fourtly

—the Remove, as they were called at Greyiviars—had

not streamed out mto the Close as uaual; they were gathered

in rroupa in the passage, discussing the surprising news they
had received from Mr. Queleh,

It was easy to see that the feelin
whole, against the new boy, who
Grovfriars !

Voernon-Smith, the Bounder of Gresfriars, took the lcad,
but he was well backed up by Bolsover major and Snoop snd
Siott and Billy Bunter and other follows of the sama sort.
But even fellows whe did not belonz o the Bounder & Co.
teclaved that it was the linut, As Bulstrode declared, Grey-
friavs was coming o something at last. Mark Linley, the
factory lad, had come theve on a schelarship, and Bufatrede
considercd that the Remeve had done very well to swallow him
whole, so to speak. Dick Penfold, the scn of the cobbler in
Triavdale, had won a :scholarship entitling him to enter tho
Roemove, dnd most of the fellows had *f swallowed ™ him. Buw
a workhouse boy—that was really the outside limat !

“Nesular Oliver Twist, of course,’” said Bolwover major.
“ Prought up on skilly and eakuam, you know !"

g "”'-."u.‘vET, that i=zn't the poor kid's fault, is ity said Johnny
Tull.

Bolzover snovted.

“it's somebody Tault, T suppose,” he satdd, I 4 chap
had decent peﬂeﬁa‘, I suppese he wouldn't be brought ap in
the workhouse.’

His people may Le dead, dear boy,” remarled Loed
Mauleverer, the dandy of the lemove. * People’s people
do die, vou know.”

“Woll, then, where are Ins relations 7' said Dolsover,

“ Aavn't have any.”

“Wall, he ovght to have some,” said Bol-over. o 1
weans that he's a chap out of the gutter, wnd welve poi
enonged of them in the Remove,™

“Too many,” remarked Vernon-Smith, widh a glance at
Aark Liules.

“What will his mannerz be like?' prowlod DBolsover
major.  “I'1L bet vou he cuats peas with a kwife, and
ganszges with his lingers!™

* Ha, ha, hal”

" As for washing his neck, of course Le's vever hoard of
such a thing ! said Bolsover., "My opinicn is that the
Remove ﬂugﬁt to rize up against this. Daszh it all, a Form
oughs to be kept respecrable !™

“VYou willing ¢ help?” asked Bob Cherry.

*¥Yoeu, of coursn!™

“Then try to get your remove into the Upper Fourth,”
said Bob cheerfully, * The Jower Fourth would be a big lok
more respectable then !™

“Oh, rats! Look here, I'm not going to have anyihicg
to do with Dlivee Twist. for one.”

“Rame here ™ sald Vernon-Bmith.

“ And here ! said Billy Dunter. I say, you [ellows, it's

of the Form was, as a
ad not vet appeared at
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I” wYou'll be leit behind!" roared Bolsover, as the traln began to steam out of the station. * Exactly what I

niean to be, thank you,” the viscount smiled. *There are some new boys who are not so green as they Iook,
' my young friends! Good-bye!” Yernon-Smith & Co. glared out of the window, (See Chapter 4.)

e e — e —

really too thick, vou Lnow!
would say !

“¥You mavn't have a chance to have anrthing {9 do with
him,” Frank Nugent suggested. “ITe mwy  be rathor
particalar whom he speaks to, vou know !

“Ha, ha, he ™'

Y My people wouldn't ke thiz!” said Billy Buoter. with
n soake of the head., I realiv sha'n'e be alile fo Lot them
know ! It's simply rotien, vou know i

“Oh, that's all rizht I ~aid Bob Cherrs. % Your people
must meet all kinds of fellow:, souw Lknow, az they keep o
pubiic-housp-—"

“They don't ! roared Bunter furionsly. ™ You know joliy
well that they den't, Bob Cherry, vou beast i

“IHa, bha, ha ™

“YWell, o fricd-fish shon, el concoded Boly Chorres.
“I'my always forgetting which it a2 pu or o [ried-fi=b
shop !'”

“ Yon—rou—-you

“We shall be chipped 10 doath about this"" =id Vernon.
Amith, *The Unper Fourth will make capival ent af b,
They'll nicknamo r.lhn Bemove-roomn the Casval Wared !

“That's what it's becoming, 10017 said Bolsnver major.
cMNow, look here, 1 suggest that we male a dead ot against

Tue Masxer Licrany.—XNo. 2ol,
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Lord Ferndale oughtn't 4o send the chap here, and the

Fr

tuis !
Head oughtn't to take him in—

“YWhy not po to the Iead and cxplain that to him?"
asked Frank Nugent, :

Bolsover granted, but did not reply fo the yuestion, )

“Thno Head oughtn't to take him in!” he repeated. 104
too rotten to have him planted on us like this! It's =
dizgrace to the Form! [ suggest that we make the Removeo
too hot to hold kim ! If we all stand together, and send him
to Coventry, and rag him in the dormitorr, we can soon
make him glad fo elear out, Dash it all, we've got a
(ioverpment to provide schools for his sort, and they needn’t
coma to Greviriars! What do ven fellows think of my
plen 77

“ Rotten ! zaid Balb Cherrey.

“addizh 77 gaid Harev VWharton,

“ Mean ! said Nugent.

“ Begul," snid Lord Maulevercr, © T really thinl you are
about the linset for sheer erddishoness, Bolsover, my <wvaz
fidlow M

“Ho von fellows are goinge to back vn the workhouse kid,
the same as yvou o =cholarslip bounders "' velled Bolsover,
Aushing with rage.  **Well, ' going to be down upen him,
::.:u_'.l'waij.' ! ’Ir'm gaing to make him sorre he came, and glad 10
E’U. i o E—

Fiease order your copy of " THE MAGNET"
Livrary io advance,
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T Pon won't " sald Harry Wharton guietly.

“ilo you mean that yow're going to interfere? yelled
Bolsovear.

“¥eos, I Jo”

“ 25 vou are backing up the waorkbouse cad®"?

e Wei’l, not exactly that,' said Wharten, 1 don’t know
tho chap, and I don’t know that I shall have much to say
to him: but I'm not going to sec & new cha iled on
becauso he's down on bis luek, and that’s fiai ! Hesudes, you
heard what Mr, Queleh zaid.  After that, it's up to ns te give
the new kid & chance, anyway,”

“*¥ew, rather!"

“ The ratherfulness is torrific. my woithy chums !’

“Plaw what Queleh sard !’ retorted lelsover major.
* Who earces for old Quelch, anyway ]

- To Bolsover's surprise, & frowen silence fullowed his specels,
Tho fellows were looking past hin, and Dolzover, surprised
Ly their looks, swung round. He almaost fell upon the floor
a5 he saw Mr. Quelel: standing within six paces of him.

The Bemove-master had just come out of 2 Formercom in
time to hear Bolsover's warda; he could have hward themm at
the end of the passage, for that matter, for the bully of thoe
Remove had raised his voeice rockloessly.

Mr. Quelch’s face was a study, so was Belsover's,

k" murmured Bolsover, aud stood limply.

Mr. Quelch found his velice.

Y Bolsover I :

Mr. Queleh’s voice was not lowd. bubt I was veory
pencirating. It seemed to cut the air like a kaife. Bolsover
was quite pale. Ho was fairly in Tor it wov, nnd he knew
it. e gasped.

 Bolsover 7

W oeeees, st muarmurced Bolsover

“Weore you referring to me:’”

Bolsover panled.

“h, no, sig!”

:‘ %‘hen -.;-}ms.:c,{-::: vou mean by alluding (o ¢ old Quelch 17

VW el] 27

Y ol—vou for, Alfe——

*¥es, T see, Bolzover--T see that 10w sve sttempting fo
think of somo falsehocd do eover up your dizrespectiul
speceh 17

Bl o 1T 7

= Yon witll fellow me fo my <lhwdy, Belaver ™

Y Y e-p-08, siri"

And Bolsover did, and a few momenis later sounds of
mn?msh were heard preceeding from the study, Mr, (el
did not often wse the cane. but when he did he knew how
to lay it on in & very scientitic manner, and all bis skill was
bestowed gn Bolsover major, The bully of the Remove camn
out of the study leoking, and feeling, as if life were not
worth living, '

ITarry Wharten & Co. had gone cut nido the Clese.  There
wos o thoughtful shade vpon Harey Wharton's face, and
Biob Cherry and Nugent and Johnny ﬁul!, aml Hurree Singh
woere all looking tlowdoliol, oo, Wharton folt himsell o
he in a sa:-me'ﬁ"fmt difliculs position, espesially as he was
captain of the Remove, and was expeeted i pive the Form
a lead inomost matters,

“1t's a queer bizney [ Trank Nugent remarked at last,

Wharton nodded,

T don't kaow how Lonu will ged on here,” he said, ¥ If
II;:IH follow's all wight. I suppose e will shalke down in fime.

ul-—-""

“ Bul he mayrn’t be all vicie,” Johony Ball venseked,

Yo so. e hasa't b much of a choance to be all
right, as far as thar goes.,” -aid Tlaery, " Mosi of the
followa will be down on i, and ey’ e looking for
Faults—and fanlts are sazr encugh o find jo anybedy, i you
ook for tlem™

“We sha™'t make oursefves popular by hacking him up,
that's a cert,.”” Johuny Bull remarked, " But T think we
ought to zoe faie play.™

*The oughtfulness is tereifie 7

“71 thinlk so. too,” szid Wharton, © Whatever the chap is
like, he oweht to be given a chanee, TE I tale his part, the
fellows will gay 1t 15 some pnore of my cussedness, as Fisher
T. Fish calls it Wharten's brow clonded for o moment.
“Put I'm not poing to see the chap ragzed <imply beeagso
hi's beon brought up in a workhouse.  That'~ bad enough for
the kid, to begin with, without fellows piling on him on
aceount of i, And he scoms to be decovt. 1 s correct
sbout hiz risking his Lfe to save the snaronix's son, Lots of
followz wouldn't have done thas”

* Baolzover, for instanee.”” prinned Bob Cherry,

Yo, rother! Look lLiore, wo've gob 1o wmake ap our
minds about this,” said Harvex, 1 dou't =ee that it's up to
us to talke the kid snder i wine, and be brothers to him;
but we're going to see fane [Jay. Thaos agresd, =o't wy”

“*Yes, ratboer 17
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S ear, hweer ™ zaaul Bolr Cherrey.

And Turree Jomeset Ram Ein;ﬁ! remarled that the Jrewr-
beorfulness was rerritie. And with thoe Famons Five aling
thiat lise, it was pretty ccrtain that the new boy woukd gl
foir play in the Kemaove, whatlever elee he might gob.

[

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
An Astounding Scheme,

¥ p TELING down ™

F Foored Levell aeked the guestion wih oosmle

ol e other voy siarted out of o brown study, and Loy
foce colonred,

'T!HI.' wers aqone e he {'.‘1l'l"i:'!g'ﬂ—'i'l- firsloelnes ::'::J'rli:'::,--ﬁ [is
f trein speedine on its way to Courthield Joanetion, where
it was neecssary fo chanse fmto the “local 7 for Friardalu
el Grovirines

Lovd Lowvell, son aud b’y of the Marquis «f Foendale, o
Bandsome lad of nearly kiven, I'FH."IJ_'{I['{! hia comrpmnien with o
<nele, bote with seme dietle anogety alse in biis look. Tom
Lrnn, our the opposite seal. had been plunged in sdesp thouwghn
through cihmest the whele journey, w!Eifh Wwas nenving its o,

Flo wae g poovd-locking, stuvdy lad, Tom Lynn, the work-
house oy, He dud ned fook much ke a wovkhenee boy new.
cortainiy, He was dressed i Etons, as was s companion,
amdd his collar wis couaily white, his ik har repaally gl
Faowd Feradale's proteze bad been provided for goneiemsiy
enongh fo make hs etave io his new Life,  His eiollies ween
of the bear, Do had moeey 0 his pockel, @l for kome tins.
past e Dad Dved oo the Tt of the lend,  [lis Eax owis o vl
stored 22 any ihat came 1o Uresfrinvs, But Towr Lyon e
5t [

Theve was 2o dealt tiad the workhousr bov was wneasy —
afrand ! IIe had not chewo muoch fear when he pluongod i
a vacing mill-stream to eave Lovd Lovell, who hod Tullen from
his punt, and was deifring io death when the workhovee Jal
palled Rim o eut. Dot theee was fear in Lyun's breast now,

Piis colowr deepencd as le et the glance of e visconni,

Yoz I—1 am [eciiug down,” he sabd awkwardiy, ™ f.=

hl

SAWheis the matter, obd chap ' ashed lovell Kinedly,
“Lou't vou hke the iden of paing to Gregfrine ™

CI=T e at fest, =007 eand Tom elowly, I thouglhe
was the ehsuee of my BEe when Lord Feredade sawd 1 eoold
go. And it is the chance of my lifs, T know that. I =in's
virrateful,  Ho—bat—"

But what, kid? Iz there auvihine fthet’'s hren Fop-
gotten

Lxaw ~hook b head.

e oain'y thal,”” he canl.

%0 dos’t Feel up 1o 1he school work 77 askod Tavell

“ie ain't thet, Your tuter taught me a lot in three
menii=" waid Lyen, * Amb' T had learned all T coukld brfore
thet, 1 ain't afraid of the work.”

“Bot vou're afrawd ¥V

CWes " oaaid Tom frankly.

Lovd Lovell wrinkled his boyieh brows a Nische Ile el o
deay el sineere friendzlvin for the lad who had rekod his
life to eave him. It had been ab bis regesest that the macyog
dad taken up the workheorse bovy omd foe dheee wonths 1he
Tack hazl lived at Yeepdale Honse, and had shased the life of
1the viecotnf—Ferrnine 8 he eould from the yvoung nele-
snat’s Ster, abnd Warning more cesential thinge, periape,
fram the vizeount himecli, Dt seemed afl ke a decame o Tom
Lo, boought up v g workbotse, with his Des? porospeet in
lize a Deeed aned ibl-pric ];'-.nh, fortune had suddenly smiled e
B in 2o wneomfortable wor, Even in three jnoahs he had
not grte ot his beavings vet. And the thought of the b
seheol tervificd him.  Lovell had been kindness jeself; bk
Exun Dl been bronght vp in a hard world, e koew zhas
he coudd sk expeet the gpne kindiress from othere—others b
not the same motives for if, and others were not so kindd-
Ben el 2+ Lowvell, The: e was o workhowu-o boy eould ot
e kepr a feeeret, amd Do did pot even think of keeping it a
sopeet F it had been poseible. Bob how were the {ellows i a
lie amwd expeisive sehool likely to meet a follow wheo had
been fiuined amomg pamers and had been a panper hinself !
11 was by no faoll of ki own, and he had nothing to be
ashimined of, Bt he kpew how follows brooens up in a bettee
epliore were likely o loek wpen him, .

Yo didot seem proch alvai] when vou took thet headep
into the river, kid,” =sald Lovd Lovell.

o peresled.

L Wy
adifiercnt,

o Wiy 37 i

Ul oaantt il place fur e, now T've "a¢ (une to think 1
gt waid Lyom, withy o 2hinke of the head, ** Tihey'll [T ill'*“'_il
PR tm;::"t.l-.x!"-..J aovthing else, you know. They wen't
wiant 1o take up owii a chap who was brought wp s
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afratd then,”™ he said, O Dog—Dal the e

=1 wizhni 1 woen't gpoing to Greyfriovs.”



workhouse, Té ain't to be expected. I shall be eut by all
the school—I know that.”

Mot by the best fellows, Tom. When they find out what
a brick you are, they'll take to you, same as I did,” eaid
Lovell cheerily.

Lynn smiled faintly,

“You think I'm a brick, sir,” he said. *But I don’t
cxpect the OGreyimars fellows willl They'll think me a
patper, and they'll Jook on me as a pavper, and—and—-"

i35 voice broke, and he was ghient.

Liord Lovell locked deeply distressed.

In his friendship and kindness, he had brought this about
for his new [riend, and until now not a doubt had croszed his
mipnd. It was difficult for the viscount fo take the point of
view of the workhouse lad. Dnt now, as he locked at Tom
Lynn's face, he began to understand more clearly, and a
doubt crossed hi¢ mind whether he had been wise.

“I understand, Tom," he said quietly. * Dot I really don't
think there’s an;‘t.hiu%’z to be alraid of. And you can take
Your own part, too. ow're as handy with your fsis as you
arg at pulling a duffer out of a mill-stream.’

“ 1t ain't that, neither,” said Tom. 1 ain’'t afraid of a
row. DBut—but if they won't speak te me—if they sneer and
—and look on me as dirt—if they think of me as a fellow
shoving hisself in where he's got mo right, I—I couldn’t etamd
that."”

And the tears stood in the eves of the little wail, and he
tried hard to hold them back, but in vain, ' '

“ J—1 say, old chap 1" exclaimed Lovell, distressed. * Don't
take it like that, you know. It won't be so bad a3 all that.
I jolly well wish I were coming to Greyfriare, too, so that I
could stand by you and back you up. And I'll tell you what—
I've got a friend there, a chap named Mauleverer, and he'll
gtick to you. I've written to him about you, and he'll Etﬂﬂﬁ
by you for my sake. Hang it all, Tom, don't lock so cut up.

I—I'm sorry,” stammered Lynn,  If—if 1 knew how
they waz likely to treat me it would be
difterent. But—but—=—-""

Lovell was regarding Tom in dismay, as
the train rushed on. Ha had not ex-
pected this. DBut he realizsed what an
ordoal “was before the workhouse boy,
and he reslised, too, that in all pro-
hability Lynn's misgivings wers well
founded. How were the Greviriars
fellows likely to greet him ¥

“ Don't see how it can be helped now,
Tom," said Lowvell, at last.

Tom shook hizs head.

“ The pater wouldn't undorstand if
we told him," said Lovell, f.‘-ursin his
lipg.. " But—but if you like, am,
we'll go back, and T’ll explain. You
sha'n't go to Greviriars if you don't
want to.

“ I don't want to worry you, sir,”" said
Tom. * But—Dbut—but I'm afraid to
o to Greyfriara, and that's the truth of it.

ow they wuz likely to treat me——""

“1 wish I could teil you, Tom. I wish——"

Lord Lovell paused. .

A sudden, strange thought had darted inte his mind, and it
brought & smile to his Lips, and a gleam of fun into his eyes,

“ My hat!" he exclaimed,

Lynn locked at him. '

“My only hat!" repeated the viscount. ““Great Scott!
Ha, ha, ha!™

“What are vou thinking of, eir " asked Lynn.

““Ha, ha, ha!""

; The viscount lay back in hie seat, and laughed lond and
Ong.

“(h, it's ripping ['" he exclaimed. * Tommy, my son, I've
thought of & scheme. You want to know how Greyfriars is
likely to treat 4 chap hailing from the workhouse—you want
to know what it will be like there ™

“Ves," gaid Tom, in wonder,

“Well, I can tell you.”

“You can?”

“* Mot now ; but next weel,”” zaid Lovell.

“ MNext week,” said Tom. * [—I don’t understand.'

“It's a wheeze,” grinned Lovell—" a regular, ripping; top-
hole wheeze! Look here, nobody at Greviriare has seen you,
so far. Nobody has seen me, excepting my old chum, Blauly,
and I ¢can rely en him,”" -

* But—but what—"

*Well, I'll go and scout for you!"” yelled Lovell.

' Secout for me!” repeated Tom, wondering for a moment
whether his noble friend had taken leave of his senses.

"Yes, my son.” .

 Suppore huckled his lordship—* aia

uppose,” chuckled his lordship—'* suppose you didn'i go
to E‘rmymr' to-day, but put it nffplgr a week T 3
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Tom Liyon's face brightened up wonderfully.

“*¥ou'd like that, kid 7"

W et—oh, ves!” gaid Tom, with o deep breath, “I-—1
simply daven't go, sir.”

‘Al serene, I'll go.™

L] “‘hat !'F ) .

“T'll go instead of you, and spy out the Iand,” grinned
Lovell. “Do vou catch on?”

“I—I don't, quite,” stammered Tom. _

“ Listen to your uncle, then," said Lovell. * Nobody there
knows you, and nobody knows me but Mauly. Why shouldn’t
I go? The new kid, Lynn, is expected to turn up to-day.
Well, he will turn up, only it will be me, and not you."

Tom stared at the viscount blankly.

During the three months he had aseociated with the son
and heir of Lord Ferndale he had learncd that the viscount
had & peculiar g]LH: of humour, and that he was always ready
for the wildest lark.

But this scheme seemed wilder than any he had heard Lord
Lavell propound hitherto. -

“Youl sad Tom dazedly. “ Youl™

HIP zaid Lovell decidedly, “I'll go, as Tom Lynn! I'
take your hox, and your rame, and go as you—and see how
they treat me. If I find it all vight, we'll explain the little
joke, and you can turn up there next week, safe and sound.
If T don't like the place and the fellows, I'll give thom my
opinion of them. belore I leave, and vou can go to another
tthool.  See "

“My word " said Tom Lynn. * But

“Oh, the governor won't mind,” said Lord Lovell eaaily.

““He lets me do as I like. And he
thinks 23 much of you as I do, Tom;
and I'll write a letter for you fo fake
back to him, explaining. He will take
it a5 another of my little jokes. That
will be all serene. What do you think
of the wheeze 2

“ It might be unpleasant for you-—at
the zchool, I mean,” said Tom doubt-
fully.

Lovell laughed. - _

“ Waill, that don't matter. It will be
a sell for the snobs when they find
they've been chivvying a guddy
viseount."

Tom laughed.

“ Tt will be a giddy experience for me,
too,”” chuckled his 1::-1'5533'1:3- ¥ Chaps
who are born with a ‘silver spoom 1n
thetr mouth don't gob much experence.
By Jove, it will be the chance of s life-
time for me! And it will be doing you a service, won i ikt

“¥es, indeed,” said Tom. * But— )

“ No buts,” said Lord Lovell cheerily. 1 geoing to do
it. Mind, when we get out at Courtfield Junction, I'm Tom
Lynn, and vou're Lord Lovell, come to see me off.

“0Oh, sic!” i

“ It's a ripping wheezo—a scheme I wouldn't Ipart with for
half a dezen ponies!” said Lovell. “ ¥ou see, I shall have a
chance of seeing how far I can go on my own merits, I've
always been treated well wherever 1 go, but I wouldn't Jike
to say that I've always deserved it As plain Tom Lyom 1
shall go on my merits, and it will be interesting to see how it
turns out.” .

“But—but I've heard that they rag fellows sometimes in
puhliffschuﬂls," said Tom, *“especially fellows they're down
L¥11. -

“ They won't rag me,” said Lord Lovell—'f not since you
taughi me that daisy upper-cut with the left, Tom !I"

Tom Lynn smiled.

The viscount’s scheme was a great relief to his mind, and
all his coneern was for his generous friend.

“It's settled, anyway,” said Lovell, * Hallo, here wa art
at the junmction] This is where we change trains. Might
be some Greyfriars fellows there, so remember that my
name's Tom—Tom Lynn.”

““Yes:; but—"'

“No buts. Here we are!”

The train stopped in Courtfield Junction. Tom Lt;'nn was
still hesitating: but as he looked cut upon the platform, he
caught sight of three fellows in Etons and silk hats, and he

uessed that they were Greyfriars fellows, And his heart

gt hard, and his hesitation vanished. The ordesl was too
rmuch for him, and he was glad—only too glad—that a fellow
who was better able to bear it was about to take the burden
from his shoulders, .
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
A Change of Identity.
ERNUNSMITIL, the Bounder of Ureyfriars, stood on
v the platform of Conrilield Station, with DBolsover and
dnoop, of the Remove. They were waiting for the
trata teo coune i, and they E‘.'{-L‘ﬂ'ﬂﬂg'ﬂd grins as they saw
if. It had been the Beander's idea to mect the tram, Ile
knew that Harry Wharton & Co. intended to stop any rag-
iy at the school, and 1t waa quito possible that some of the
U wiglit be in Friardale when the new boy arrived there,
And 2o the Bounder had thought of ¢ycling across to Court-
iﬁ}rld, where trains were changed, and inceting the new boy at
iat spot.

" 1lere conres the train ! said Vernon-Smith. ;

Buolsover rubbed his hands, still sove and aclong from the
caning Lic had received from Mr. Quelch.

I hope the rotler’s in it,” e said belween hiz tecth.
e i mallm him sit up for what I've got From old Quelch!
It was all his fauli1®

“OF course it was” agreed Sncop, ihe sneak of the
Remove. “ What business has the .}}-.':m.- cad coming fo o
respeetable school at all??

“If he's o the tram we shall spot him,” said Veynomn-
Smith, watching the train as it came to a stop in the station.
“*We'll rag hime bald-headed! You see, his friends must
bave fitted him out decontly to come to the school, and he
will arrive in brand.ncw clothes as good as ours. My idea
15 1o tear his clothes, and batter hiz hat, and simother him
with mud, so that he'll got to the echool looking like what
he is—a workhouse brat.”

12, ha, ha

“ Might bo trouble about that afterwards,” said Snoop, a
1tle uncasily.

““ All the better,” said the Bounder coolle.
sncaks about us, we may catch a liﬂi&iti?. but he will be done
in for pood. Even if the Rémove could stand o workhouse
brat, they wouldn't stand him if he sneaked.”

“ We'lve pot him etther way,” grinned Bolsover, * Hallo!
Can that be the chap¥"” :

* Which of them?”’ said Snoop. :

Two lads in Etons had descended from the train. They
did pot appear to notice the three Greyiriars fellows
Vernon-Smith made g sign to his companions, and they bore
down upon the new arrivals.

“ Tither of you chaps named Lynm 2" asked YVernon-8mith
politely. '

TLord Lovell looked at Lim.

“Yes,”" he veplicd,

b, geod!” szaild Vernon-Sinilb.
[riars.” :

“¥es!" zaid Lord Lovell calmly.
my new schoolfelows? It is very kind of you fo come and
meet me™ L

Vernon-§mith chuckled.

Iie wﬂ.gf‘]itﬂﬂ surprised as he iooked szt Lovell
i
riy

HIf the ead

“We're from Grey-

He had
not ¢xpect L]v,um to turn out io be a fellow like this. Both
the new ajfrivals were well dressed, but Lovell especially had
a manner that was far from what Verncn-Smith expected to
see in & lad trained amid the sordid surroundings of a work-
house. Thm Lynn stood quite silent. tle was committed to
qum jape now, and he realised that the less he said the
ther. :

“ The fack iz, wo mean to be kind,” zaid Delsover majgor,
Erinning.

“Thank vou so much!"

“Who's this other chap?”' asked Vernon-Smilh,

“ My best friend,” said Lovell. " Loed Lovell, these are
fellows from Greyfriars, and you sce that they are going to
be very decent.”

Tow Lyon nodded. ]

“ Lord Lovell—eh 7' said Snoop, somewhat impressed.

“ Chap whose life the workhounse hero eaved, of coursel”
gaid Vernon-Smith. * Very touching, I st say !

" Pathetic ' said Bolsover major. .

“ Coming to Greyfriars with youi" asked Veraon-Smith.

“Ng, Only sceing me off to the junction.” _

“We're going to see you to Greyiriars,’' said Vernou-
Smith blandly. * As soon as we heard ihat there was a
workhouse kid coming to Greyfriars, we made up our minds
that we ought to eelebrate the occaston, It isn't g thing that
happens every day, vou know,"

Tom Lyno flushed red.
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The Bounder’™ mocking tone told hin: ploinly coovch b
Lis miszivings had been well founded.

e knew that the thiree Removites frou Creyfeiars were
there to chip the new hoy, if for nothing worsa (e thar,

But the viscount did not seci to notiee it Jle nodded
checrfully in reply 1o the Bounder's remark.

*Thank vou very much? he said simply. ® lall be
very glad of yvour company to Creyfriaes, Will you wang o
winiie hieve while T look after my box i

Y 0h, eertatnly P said the Bounder. _

The two boys wonr dewn the teain, Ieaving the Bonnder &
(o alone. Dolsover major and Snoop looked curicus!y at tha
Bounder.

“ What are you o Jolly civil io fum for ¥
“T thought we came here to rag him. "

" Plenty of time for thar,” said Verpon-Swoth., " Waik
till the other fellow’s gone. That other fellow looks very
hefty with his hste, and we may as well wait till he's gone,
ile's only here to see Lynn into the train for Friardale,. We
can get into the same carriage, and we shall have Oliver
Twizst all to ourselves,™

Bolsover grunted.

“We're three to two, anyway,” he gaid.

“Oh, Snoop isn't any good in a scrap,” sid Vernop-
Pmith, “and zo we should be one to one, But we didn™
ceme here for a scrap; we came here to rag young Work-
house, and to Ax him up in Gliver Twist styvle 10 go to Grey-
frianrs, and we shall be able to do i when we've got hiin 1o
vurselves e the train’

“Oh, all right.”

Towm Lynn iouched his i'.-:ll.n}l}nrtiﬂll on the arm as the porter
trundled the box away to chonpe tramz Tom's lace was
ANME IO, )

“Theee chaps wean mischicl,” he said, in 2 low voree,
- ’].']11,1311'{3 come Toro to rag me, I believe, and of rou gaow 11hs
them they'll vag vou instead.”

Lovell launched,

YT know that as well as you do, kid,” e replicd. ' Tink
they won't gel much chiange cut of me. I ghall be afl right.””

“*But I don’t Hke leaving you with them, and——7*

Y (an't be helped now,” said the viscount cheerlfully., 1
tell vou I shall be all right.”

““ But i you go i the same train with thew, they—-=""

“I'm not going to.”

O said Tone.

The local train wasz waiting, and the new box's box was
put iuto it. Then the Bownder & Co. accompanied the
viscount into a first-class carriage. Tom Lynn stood on the
platfona, an anxious cloud upon his brow. He wus ghad
rnough 1o escape poing to Greyfriars, even if the ordeal was
only postponed, but he did not like the idea of the viscount
roing off alone with the three intended raggers. But tho
gleam in the viscount's cve showed that some scheme was
working in hiz mind.

“ Betier- say good-bye fo your friend, Lynn,” :aid the
Bounder. ** We're going.™

“Good U said the viscount, “ It's go kind of you fellona
io come info my carviage and come with me to the school,™

“The fact is, we mican to be kind,” said Bolsover,

“ Windness itself,” said Snoop, grinning. .

“We want your to sea how Greylriars s gog 1o iread
vea, vou hoow,” explained Vernon-Smith, with claborate
HrOnT.

“Thank you o much?™'

 Stand back, theve!” ealled out the guard. Tom Lyen
stepped back from the earriage window, and the guard ran
up to shub the door. .

“ Just & moment "’ said the viscount.

He stepped quickly from the carriage, as if to speak a
lazt word to his companion. Then he elosed the door {romn
the outside. )

“Hallo ¥'* exclaiimed Dolsover, in surprise.
young ass! Youll Le left behind!"

The viscount smiled. _

e was holding the handle of the deor on the outside, and
it did nol move as sover tried to wrench it open.

* Exactly what [ mean to be, thank you!” he roplied.
CThere ARe SOMe ey b-:n:.'s who fre not quile =0 groen
a5 thoy look, my voung friends. Good-bye!l”

“ Stand clear!” yelled the Eorh::r. ;

The viscount jumped back from the train,
aleeady moving. .

Bolsover, Vernon-Smich,
window.

They could Linrdiy vealise at first how ther had been done.

Pom Lynn and Lord Lovell stood en the platform, smiling,
The three cads of Greyfriars glared from the carriages
window at them, and the viscount waved his hand. It was
tao late for the Bounder & Co. to think of descending. Tho

train was gethering speed, and in o fow moments more 1§
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| Bolsover gritted his teeth and sprang at the new junior.
l the jug and he was drenched from head to foot,

----- e

He staggered back with a choking yell, *0-0-0-chl”™
(See Chapter 11.)

Th:;c' was a swish as the waier came whirling from l

was rushing out of the starion, and the platform and tha
new boy were left behind,  Bolsover major sank back unan
his zeat. and glared at Vernon-Smith.

“Well, you ass!"' he oxclaimed,

“ Dane '™ zaild Bnoop.

The Bounder gritted his {ecth.

“Done!" he repeated.  * Ay oniy hat!™

“He saw threugh vou all the time!™ roared Boliover
“Ho knew the game. and he's tricked us into gettine off
by train, while he's gone to the schoul another way'”

“The retter!” growled Vernon-Somich “1 never
thoneht——"*

“You ass!” growled Dolsover, ™ He'll tell "o abonf 1lis
at Greyfriars, and we shall bo chipped to death.”

“I'll make him smart for 1t.7

“PBrorpyp- 1

On the platform of Courthielld Btation, Lord Lovell grinned
cheertully ot his companion.

Trra Lynn laughed.

“ T think that was vather neai—what "' eaid the vizcount.
“1f ther'ra pining to rag csomebody, they can rag ons
onother. Now TUll gei that letter writion fo my governor,
and 1 dare zay 1 can pick up & cab of some sort here to
tkake me to Gresfriars™

*“Ha, ha, hat™"
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
sz New Boy Arrives,

ARBY WIHARTON came off the fooiball field with o
footer under his armn, and a thoughtful expression
upon his face. The Remove had been playing the
Upper Fourth, and had beaten them easily by § to 1.

Boh Cherry and Frank Nuegent, Tom Drown and Marck
Linler, and the rest of the team were looking very cheerful.
During the gpame Wharton had forgotten abous the new
bor, but he remembersd him now.

- T wonder if that Lid"s come ¥ he remaried.

“What id*' asked Nupent.

“Lyont"

“ Oh, Olivar Twist the Becond! satd Russell. “1 hieara
he was coming by the three-thicty, e must have got here
long apo.'”

“Where's the Dounder!” asked Bob Cherey. It would
ba like him to pile on the new kid while we were busy
with the footer™

Wharton {rowned.

“I zav, you fellows——

Bob Cherry seizedd Billy Bunter by the shoulder, az the
fet jumior rolled up. Billy Bunter was the FPeceping Tom
of Grezfriazs, and rothing went on without his knowledge.

Pleasa order your copyof " THE MAGNET*
Library in advance.
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“Ilas tie new chap come, Dunter!” Bob Clerry asked.

0, really, Cherpy——"7

Bob Cherry shaok him.

" Have you scen the new chap—Lyan?™ he demanded.

"Moo, I haven't,” growled &Eilly Bunter, “But I was
gpoing to speak to you fellows about him. I hesr that rou
are going to back him wp—-"

" Wa sha'n't let him bo ragged, if that’s what you mean,”
said Harry Wharton.

Rilly Bunter nodded.

“That's it,” he ssid. * New, that’s what I was going to
speak zbout. OCf course, it's o shockin thinlg for a fellow
hka thet to come to Greyiriars, and 1| really don't know
what my people would say # they knew. But upon the
whole, I think it's op to us to give him a bit of a welcome,
t> show that there's no ill-feeling.*

The chums of the Remove stared blankly at Billy Bunter.
That was the very last sentiment they had expected to hear
[ram the Owl of the Remove.

1 supposa sou haven't been drinking, Dunter?’ asked
Johnny Bull,

** Oh, really, Boll——"

“ Not talling in your sleep, are yon?’ ached Nugont.

* Look here——"

“Or gone dotiy?’ asked Tom Brown.

Oh, really, W

*Well, if you're not squifly, or dreaming, or doity, what
tle you mean by talking like a decent chap!”
Iiob Cherry. * ¥You shouldn’t spring.these things on people
suddenly. Wherefore this sudden change?”’

Buonter glared at the humerous Do

spectacles.
_ "I think it’s up to us to be decent to the chap, consider-
ing that he's a str r within tha f‘tﬁ: and t?hnt sort of
thing,” he said, with 2 great deal of digoity. “As a
leaching member of the Remove, I think it's up to me. And
I'm going to expend the whole of my postal-order in standing
the new chap a feed.”

[T M}" ]”:Lr- !.'I

" You don’t mean to say that your pestal-order has coma
et last?” exclaimed Johnny Bull, 1n great astonishment.

" Loolk here, you beast——""

“Is it the postal-order you were expecting last term, or
the ane you were expecting the term before?” asked Dob
Cherry.

“*Ha, ha, ha ! ¢

“1 say, you fellows, you might be serious abouk & serious
matioer,” urged Billy Bunter. * The chap may arrive any
minute, and he’s bound te be hungry aflter a long journey.
He's heen delayed on the way here, or he'd be here before
now. I want to have the feed all ready, just to show that
we can be hospitable even to a workhouse vetter, you know.
Now. my postal-ovder has been delayed in the post——"'

" Go hon!™

"1 waa expecting it this morning, bul somechow it hasn't
arrived yet—"

“ Hn, ha, ha!l"

"1t will be in by the mexbt post,” said Bunter, glaring,
“but that will be too late to lock after the new kid. I
thoughs you fellows might be willing to cash it in advance
for me, so that 1 can d%:n the proper thing.™

" My Lat! said Bob Cherrr. * Yon—yon blessod cheoky
roung Raffles!"".

“ 1t won't burt you to hand me ten Lol in advanes, and
talie iy leu!-nrdm- for it when it comes,”™ said Bunter
persuasively, ** And the fellows say that rou want to back
l‘.}l':: t_Im workhouse Lkid, so yon onght to stand '
P’ ;

“'Fen bob! Why not say fen qnid®”" suggested Johnny
Bull saresstically.

“ Well, make it five, tien,'”

“ Five rats!"” zaid Bob Cherry.
Bunter.™

" Look here——"?

“ O, buzz off 1

1 ozay, you fellows" exclaimed Billr Bunter, trotiing
boside the footballers as they strode ou, his fab little logs
coing like clochwork, 1 really think sou ought to play
up on an oceasion like this, yon know, ITalf-np-crown i=n'c
g fy——""

“"Why, von zaid five bob.?

“Alem! 1 meant half-a-crown. You see. T want to Jo
the right thing by the new kid, though he docs come from
& workhouse—"*

“Wait till the postal-order comes” sugpesied Johnuw
Bull. **Of conrse, you will be an old, old man by thet fime,
but you can stand the new kid a feed on his sixticth or
seventieth bivthday, you know,”

* Ha, ha, ha!*

*You—you rotters!™ velled Bunter. * Look Lere!
¥on gm%{ to lend me a few hob, or are vou net?™*

Tie MacNer Ioerary.—No. 261,
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Are

demanded

“ Wot ! znid the chums of the Retrove tegether, 1 oosork
of chorus, _

“Then you ecan leok after vowr workbouse friend your-
selves,” howled Bunter. I decline to have ansthing tw
de with him.™ :

" Won't you even ask him to cash a postal-order for you??
asked Bob Chervy.

“You—you—yopp——"

“Ha, ha, hat'

“ Beasts!"" howled Bunter. * Look Tere! Yoo ean back
up that workhouse waster if you like, but I'm going to be
down on him. I'm going to show him that Greyiriars wn's
the sort of place for a rotter of his kind to cone to.”

" What abont being hospitable!™ rsked Bob.

* Blow heing hospitable I growled Bunter.
to thow the cad his place. I'm going to back up Vernown-
Fmith. e iz putting him where he belongs, I'll——"

“Weou'll dev up, vou fat dulfer!” growled Harvy Wherton,

*I'll give him beans; you see!” howled Bunter. 7
show your workhouse friend that he can't come here and
mix with genllemen like me. I'm going to stand up for
tha honour of the scheol. EP'm peing to stand np———"

“ Mo, you're not. You're going to sit down,”™ grunted Bol

“I'm ogaoing

Cherry.  And, with a sweep of his powerfal avm, he Jaid
Billy Bunter in the Cloze,
ump !
* ¥arooh !

The chums of the Femove walked on, chuckling,  Rilly
Bunter sat on the ground, and set his spectacles straighy
upon his fat, little nosze, and glared afrer them.

** Beasts " he roared. .

Harry Wharton & Co. disappeared into the ITouse, Billy
Bunter picked himself up slowly, and dusted himself down.
There was a shout from the dircction of the school pates,
and the sound <f & motor-horn.

"“"Here he ial™

“The new Lkid ™

“ Young Workhouse I

“ And in a giddy motor-car! My hat!?

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Quelch is Surprised,
I, =ip, zip !
Toot, toot !
The ear glided up the wide drive towarda the Sclhool

. House of Greyiriars. A ecrowd of fellows followed it,
with surprised looks and exclamations, Inside the ear sat
a lad in Bions, with a bandsome and amiable face. Ha
had given his nume to Gosling, the porter, st the gate, and
several fellows had heard it, and the news spread af once
that Tomy Lynn, the new boy, had arrived, Ile hae arrived
in state !

“Here he is!”

Harry Wharton & Co., and a crowd of other fellows,
came out of the School House. The news that Tom Lana,
the waif of Ferndale Workhouse, was coming to Grevfriars
hud spread over the whoie schosal, and it had exeited mingled
feclinga among the bovs. Whether they liked the wden or
not, they were curious to see the new fellow, and to seg
whit he was lile,

They had expected, at least, that he would come fo 1l
zeliool in a w_-rg modest and retiring way, There did naos
seem to be anything very modest or retiving, however, in the
way he had arrived.

The whir of the big motor-car could be heard all over
Greviriars., The Bounder & (o., who had been back ob the
zchool some tune from their uwnsuccessful expedition, juvined
the erowd that gathercd round the car as it stopped J!Jr.'[-m'ﬂ
the School Tlouse.

* My hat!" murnured Bolsover major. * That's how he's
come, then ! T6 must have cozt him a - of money o hire
that car to bring him over from Courtheld ™
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#[ile hiz cheel:-—a workhouss brat!” growled Yernom-
Smith. e wants putting in his place more badly than we
thought I

“ YV es rather !

The new boy stepped [rom the car,

e did not leok in the least abaszhed or confused by the
stare of so many pairs of eyea. _

He glanced round him with perfeet self-possession,

Harry Wharton stepped forward.

“ You the new boy P he asked.

The new-comer nadded. : .

HGaod! I'm Wharton, of the Bemove,” said Harry.
¥ Vou're coming into the Remorve, from what Mr. Quelch
told us”

4 Yes: I'm coming into the Remove,” said Lenn—to give
ile new-comer the pame by which he was to be known at
LGreviriars,

5 4 ll
el T omust say he looks decent enough,” remnrked
Uakier, of the Fifth, guite careless of the fact that the new
bov heard his remark.

“Quite respectable?’’ said Potter.

The new boy vaised his hot to the Fifth-Formers,

“Thank vou so much ! he said.

Coker stared ot him, .

¥ Well, it's n surprise to see vou looking decent, you
know,'" he said, with a candour that was a characteristic of
the great Colier. i

“Oh, shot up, Coler !I'* said Bob Cherry.

“Not at all T zaid Lran. “I'm much obliged to Poker

“ (Coker ™ roared the Fifth-Former,

* Ixeuse me, I_Ir]n:aant- ;I.:,:‘rc-knr—u“

“{oker, you silly ass:™ . :

“ 0L, Colter, vou silly ass, is it 7" sald Laonn, * All 'rl,[ﬁ‘hf,
Uve got it now! Well, I'm much obliged to you, Coley,
y ﬁ:ll:;l as&a—”"*

" Ha, ha, ha! :

E‘ul-:ﬁr turned crimson. e had meant to be kind to tha
new boy, in a lofty and patronising way, but all his kindness
was gong now. ]

“ You cheeliy young sweep !I" he exelaimed. :

t (“heese it, Coler!” exelaimed Harry Wharten, stopping
in the Fifth-Former’s way as he advanced towards the new
bov, ‘‘You started it!"

ot ont of the way, you veung rotter

“ Hats !"

“ Look here—a->"

“\Well, let bim alone ! 1 __—
% 1'm going fo wipe up the grousd with him!" growled
Colcer. ** Do yvou think I'm going to be cheelied by a blessed
voung oalum-picker "

“oker 17

Coker jumped. .

1t wu} 1-1;, Queleh’s quiet, keen voiee,  The Remorve-
master came out upon the steps, and the ¢rowd respectfully
made way for him.

Coker turned a erimson facs towards the Form-master.

“Oh!" he ejaculated.

br. Queich gave him a stern glance.

“Cloker, you have spoken most improperly to the new
hoy !’ he suid, “I must ask you to apologise to him at

onee "

“ YWhat " .

“You hear me, Coker?”

“B-b-b-b-but—"" stammered Coler, .

“ Otherwise,” said Mr, Quelch severely, I shall report
vour conduct to the Head, Coker [

“B-b-but——"

“ Kindly do as I tell you, Coler !" i :

“0Oh ! gacsped Coker. = “I--I apologize, kid! VYou-
vou're not a cheeky young sweep or an oakum-picker! Oh,
my hat !

*“ Ha, ha, ha!”

Mr. Quelch aiﬂned fo the new bor.

“ Follow me, Lyon " he said.

“ Yeu, sir!" said the new boy cheerfully.

And he dismissed the car, and followed the Remove.master
into the Bchool House, and to his study.

The erowd was left in a buzz of excitement,

¢ Something rather new in workbeuse kids!" said Bul-
stm::i_::-. “VWhat an awful cheek, coming here in a motor.
car !

© Must e rolling in money, T guess ! said Fizher T, Fish,
the American junior. . )

{tets it from the duffer whe's taken him up and =end ]‘Ijll'll
here, I suppoze;” said Vernon-Bmith, with a curl of the lip.
It's charity !

“Rotlen ! sud Snoop. :

“ O, shut up, you wasters!” growled Bub Cherry, “If
he'd walked from the station, you'd say it was disgusting to
be too poor to pay for a cab! If he comes here in a ecar,
you say it'zs like his cheel to be expensive! [t's the wolf
auad the lamd over again! Go and eat colie [

“Well, the chap is surprisingly decent,” said Temple, of
the Fourth. “But I cxpect that's onlyr on the outside.
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They’ve been polizhing him up before they sent him here.
of Euttraaha T’b;'e shall spe him eating peas with his koife yet !

"*Ha, ha, ha!"

The new boy followed My, Quelch into his study. The
Remove-master bade him be seated, ond the new boy did not
sit nervously on the edge of the chair, as might have been
expected. e sat down quite ﬂﬂmfﬂrtﬂ.h]f. Mr. Quelch
regarded him with considerable interest. He may have had
some doubts himself about the advisability of admitting
Toim Lynn to Greyiriars, but a careful survey of the new
boy reassured him,

“I'm glad to sce you, Lynn!"" he said. “T am your future
Form-master. I understand that vou have been prepared
for the Remove—the Lower Fourth I'orm here?"

“Yes, mir."

** T understand that your education was—ahom I—fo a cer-
tain extent neglected until guite lately,” said Mr. L}uelth.
“1f you are not quite equal to the usual Form worl, I shall
e very easy with you at fiest.”

“* Thank you, sir!”

Me. Queleh could not help being surprised. He conld not
help wondering where the workhouse boy had picked up
that sgoft and cultivated voice. Associations for the last few
months could hardly account for 1t.

[ will take you through some of the subjects presentls.”
shid My, Queleh. *f At the present moment you are pruhn'hl_f
tired from your journey—7:

“ Not at all, sir; I'm pretty fit!™ ’

“T suppose it was Lord Ferndale's car voeu eame in?”
aslked Mr Queleh.

“0Oh, no, sir! T missed the conneetion at Courtficld, and
hired the ear to bring me over.” .

“Indeed! ¥ou could have come mueh more cheaply in
the station cab,” said Mr. Quelch drily.

The new boy smiled.

“1 prefer a car,”" he said,

Mr. Quelch stared. :

“Vou can hardly have been wsed to it for very long, 1
imagine, Lynn,” he said, with an inercased dryness of
manner, 1

The new boy started. He realised that he would have to
be careful if he did not want to give himsell away.

“ Yoo, he saidt “I—I have been a good deal in Lord
Ferndale's car lately. yon see, sir, Burprising how soon you
wet used to these things. Of course, there weren't any
miotor-cars belonging to Ferndele Workhouse,"

“1 presume not,’”” zaid Mr. Quelch. * It appears Hlall. Lord
Ferndale has supplied you very liberslly with money.

“Oh, yee; the pater—I mean, Lovell's pater is a good old
sort, sir " '

The Remove-master frowned. y

“That i3 hardly a respectful way to speak of your kind
friend and guardian, Lynn,” he said severely.

The new junior coloured. . d

“I—I certainly didn't mean to be disrespeciful 0 Loed
Ferndale, sir1” he said, “JI—T suppose it was just the way
I was brought up, sie"

Me, Quelch melted at ance. ;

“Very well, very well! Let it pass!” he maid.  **Con-
sidering your early disadvantages, Lynn, I must say that
vou have turned out remarkably well—most remarkably! 1
am sure that no one would guess from your appearance that
you had been brought up in a—ahem—in & Union.”

“Thank vou so much, siv," said the new junior demurely.
“1 alwara try to look very respectable, sir, to do credit to
my kind friends.” )

“*I should recommend a little less extravagance in money
matters,” said Mr. Quelch. * Of course, it 18 entirely Lord
T'erndale’s affair what allowance he you; but, under
the circumstances, I should not bo too profuse with money.
There are not- very many boys here who ¢an aftord Lo hive
maotor-cars.””

“1 will bo caveful, an.™ _ _

" Datentation ia a fauit of the n#:wli' rich," said M. Quolch
“It 13 lisble to show only too plainly that vou are unaceos-
tomed to the possession of money. I am speaking as your
friend, Lynn.'

The new boay smiled.

“* Thank wou, sir. I will remember.”

““ And if vou not tived, I will examine you now—"

< Fit as a fiddle, sic. I—T mean, I'm not tived!”

“Very well.™

Tor the next half-hour Mr. Quelch was busv: and his
surprise increased all the time., For, instead of finding the
new junior in a state of denee iguorance—ignorance modified
enly by recent eramming, as he had expected—he found
that Lynn was quite up to the work of the Lower Fourth--
and, indeed, likely to become one of the bright perticular
stara of that form in a scholastic way. o

Please order your copy of "' THE MAGNET™
Libpary io sdrance,

“You see, I'm wsed to it



10 THE BEST 3" LIBRARY &4~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND™ 8" LIBRARY. "X

]

“Dear me ™ seid the Form-master, at last.

made wonderful progrees in & short time, Lyon

“* Do you think so, sir®

“I am pure of it."”
wish my tutor could heav you say go, sir; e n't so
satisfied."

“ Your tutor? Do yon mean Lord Lovell's futoyi”

The new boy coloured again.

M Yeeos, siv! I=I mean Lord Lovell's tutor. You see,
siv, e did a double turn for the last few months, and taught
both of ws" | ;

“¥ou should not speak of Lord Lovell’s tutor as being
Tour tubor, Lynn. ' It is liable to secem like boastfulness.”

" Veory well, air.”
_ “"The tutor must have been a very capable map, to
improve yvour I-.'m:rw]edgf in this short space of time, to so
greal an extent,” said My, Quelch. * You are fully qualified
to take your place in the Remove—indeed, I do not think
there will be maors thun four or Ave bays above you in
the elass. You may go, Lynn. You will shave No. 8 Study,
in the Remove passage. Yo will have only one companion
there—Vernon-Smith. If you are at a loss in any way,
epeak to Wharton, who is captain of your Formy, and I am
sure will show you every kindness.”

" Thank you, sir* .

And the new junior quitted the Form-master's study,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Yernon-Smith is Put Out !

ERNON-SMITH, the Bounder of Greyfriars, was alone
m his sindy. The Bounder had always had that study
to himself, and ho had come to regard it as his own.
Onece or twice other fellows hiad been put into it, but
the Bounder had always succeeded in gotting them to change
out—either by making their gquarters exceedingly unpleasant
for them, or by makmg it worth their while to oblige him.
Ag Vernon-Enuth was the son of & millionaire, and had an
unlimited allowanece; it was in his If-c:wer to be very obliging
in some ways, when he liked. He had the study to himself at
{;resent—r-thuugh he was not fond of selitude, and he generally
wd two or more guests in to tea. \’emc-n-ﬁmitﬁ’s feeds
werg on a far more gorpeous seale than any othera in tho
Lower Fourth, and -ﬁe was never at z loss for company
when he was giving a * brew.”

Bolsover and Bnﬂn%_had had tea with the Bounder, and
they were gone, and Vernon-Smith was smoking a cigarctte.
His brows were wrinkled as he watched the blue curl of
smoke floating upwards. Smeking was one of the little
manners and customs of the Bounder, which ke was very
eareful to keep from the knowledge of prefects and masters.

Thoe key was turned in his door at the ﬁ-resent maoment,
as YVernon-Smith smoked, and thought over his defeat of the
afterncon, and his plans for making the new junior, the

rank outsider from Ferndale Workhouse, properly sorry
for himself.

Tap!
_ Vernon-Smith _started engrily, and threw his cigarette
into the fire, as the knock camne.

“ Whe's there T he called out sharply.

id

i I AN 1"

The Bounder started again. He recognised the voico of
the new boy.

*The new kid¥’ he exclaimed.

“ Vea

“What da you want?"”

YT want to coma in, dear hov.”

“Well, vou can’t. Buzz off I’

And Vernon-Smith drew a8 second cigarette from lise case,
and took out o mateh,

Enock! Knoclk!

“Will you clear off 7’ shouted the Bounder,

Ea Nﬂ'—"

“If T come aut to you—m"

“*You needn't trouble te do that,
It*s my study, you see.”

sk wh&-tl ijj . )

“ You'ra Vernon-S3mith, I believe®"

 Ves, wou cad!™

“Well, I'm to share Vernou-8mith's study."™

“It’'s a liel” yelled the Bounder,

“ Mr, Queich says so."

“Tell My, Quelch to

Thera was a chuckle from outside the door.

“1'd er to let von take that messege yourself, Smith,"
camo the reply. “I'm not taking any. Wil you open
tha door, please

“"No, T won't!”’

"1 shall have to burst in the lock if vou don't.”
h'“?ﬂi:‘.[l'l dare not, you cad!” said Vernon-Smith, betweon

13 teetd.
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“Aly dear fellow, I dare—and I'Hl zoon show you that
that i= a0, if you don't cpen the gpiddy door.™

* Buzz off I'

“Will you let me into my study?™

' Thia isn't your place,” said Vernon-Bmith bitteviy. ™ This
't a n.‘:a.su:ti? ward. There is no oakum for vou to pick
here, ¥ou can go and dig with the pego in the boot-room,
if vou like, That's move your mark.’

The new boy did wot reply. Vernon-Smath heavd his
stops receding, and he grinned. He thought that he -had
fimished with the obnoxious junior; but he was mistaken.
TIEs n-'}wl; bay's foolsteps returned a few moments later,

rash !

The door creaked and shook, and the lock groaned, under
a terrific eoncussion.

Vernon-Emith jumped up.

He understood now that the new junior had simply gene
away for a weapon, and had returned to carry out his threat
of breaking in the lock.

" Btop that!” roared the Bounder.
Crash !

“¥ill you stop it ¥

Crash !

Vernon-Smith ran to the deor. The new junior evidently
did net intend to stop it: and the Dounder did not want
tha lock smashed in. He turned the key back hastily, and-
dragged open the door: The new iunior stood ontside, with
» heavy stool in his hands. Ho had raised it for anather
attack upon the lock, but he lowered it as the door opened,
and grinned cheerfully at the Bounder. :

“Tm afraid the wood iz chipped & bit,” he remarked.
““Borry to damage your door, but I was bound to come
in. you know."”

infuriated

“You—you
Bounder. ‘

"My siudr, vou know,'”. said Lynn, setting down tho
stool i the passage, ond coming in, past the glaring Bounder,
“ Couldn't stay out in the passage, you know—what?”

“Won rotter! You'ro not going to stay here!”

Y Must—my quarters, you know."”

“Clear off 1" roared the Bounder.

““ Not thiz evening,”” said the new junior blandly.
other evening.”

Vernon-Smith's features worked with rage. As a rule, the
Bounder preferred to pay off his little scores in some under-
hand manner, without the risk and trouble of personal con-
flict. But he felt himsel obviously more than a match for.
thiz slim and elegant laed, who fﬂuked so little like the
expected - workhouse -boy, He' felt that he could crush the
new-comer without much danger to himself, and he deter-
mined to take the matter into his own hands, and at once.
He advanced towards the cool and smiling new boy, hia
handa clenched, and his eyes gleaming under his bent brows.

“ Are you going out?’ he said, mn}:ripmg his teeth,

Lynn, of the Remeove, shook his head. )

“ ot when I've taken so much trouble to come in,” he,
said, in a tone of gentle remonstrance. " It's asking too
much, don’ts you think—what?” < 5

“ Then you'll jolly well go out on your neck,”’ seid the
Bounder savagely, ‘I don't want-any workhouse paupers
m ti&Eg i‘t“d!f'

1] 'IJ-I‘I : ¥ .

“Jf you had any decency,” said Vernon-Smith, " you
wouldn't shove vourself into a school like this, copsidering
where you've come from.’

Tha new junior langhed.

Y ¥on mean, I'm not gnﬂrj enou : =

 Yes, you rotten outsider!” said Vernon-Smith. You
can’t expect any decent fellow here to speak to you; and L
can assure you they won't. You'll be sent to Coventry, and
ragged till you are glad to get out of the achool. The best
thing you can do is to writo to Lord Ferndale and tell him
he's made a mistuke, and ask bim to send you to an mdus-
triad mhcjrl-::.'r, ﬁr something instead.”

'Y Hﬂ., a, ha 7 :

“What ave you cackling at, you ass?’ demanded the
Bounder,

“Vou, my dear boy."”

Vernon-3mith set his tecth, : :

“ You'ro going out on your neck!” he Extlmm?cL

¢ Hold on!” zaid a voiee in the passage. ‘Hold on,
Smithy I ‘

Vernon-Smith locked reund furiously.

“Mind your own business, Wharton ! he shouted,

“Mr. Quelch has put Lynn in this study,” said Harry
Wharton quietly, " 1?:::11 car’t turn him out m this way,”

" Who's going to stop mel”

“T will, f necessary.” : :

* Mind vour own business, hang you! If you're going to
fight the battles of that workhouss ¢s¢, you'll have enough
to do.’

cheeky  cad?  spluttered  tho

* Boma

b he asked.
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Figgins, exasperated, was hitting out, and the keeper caught a smart tap on the nose., Then the vials

of his wrath overflowed.

He twisted Figglns over and began to slap him hard, The New House leader

stroggled and roared. *‘Rescue! rescue!" he yelied.
- glory of Tom Merry & Co,, enifled © FIGRINS AND S FEUD” by Martin Cli

(For this humorous incident see the grand, long, complete
rd, which te confained in s

week's issue of our popular companion peper ** The Gem™ Library, Out on Wednesd ay, Price, One Penny,)

i —— -

S yWell, T don't know shout fighting his batbtles,” said
Vharton; * but I'm not going to seoe a new chap turned out
of hiz own study by a beastly bully.”

“It's ell right, thanks,” said the new junior. ** He won't
turn ms out’

“Won't 11" howled Vernon-Smith.  “ Wharton, you'd
better clear out of the doorway, if you don’t want to be
knocked over. I'm going to pitch him out.'

And the Bouader fairly flung himself upon the new boy.

There was a grapple,. a strugglo, and two reeling forms
Eltr."hri'.ﬂ against the table, and sent it crashing into the grate.

“hen ther struggled again—and then they separated—and
one of them ‘went Oying wildly through the doorwar, Whar-
ton springing back just in time to escape a collision.

Bump!

* Dh i

¥ Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Whartan.
Tae Micyer Lispsry.—No. 261.
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For it was the Bounder who had landed in the passage,
and tho new junisr was stending in the study, fanning him-

self with his handkerchiof after his exertions.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Lord Mauleverer is Astonished!

A, ha, ha!"
“Ow! Oal Oh!"
* Hallo, hallo, hallo !"" exclaimed Bob Cherry, dash-
ing along the passage. * What's the rowi"’
i Faith, and the Bounder's in throuwble apain!™ exclaimed
Micky Desmond.
Wharton laughed again.
“ Bmithy has been chucking the new chap out of hia
al-.uc?:[.” he explained, * only it's worked out the wrong way.”
“Ha, ha, ha!"”
Bolsover major cameo along and helped VernonBmath to

"
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his fect, The Bounder was lecking dazed, and very dis-
hs;\'g]]ed, He stood panting for breath, his eves burning
with rape.

]_k“ﬁll right, Smithy,” bhe said. * I'll heave him out, if you
ike.

“ No, you won't,” said Bob Cherry. * You're too big to
tackle tho new kid, Bolsover. If you want to do any heav-
ing, you can start with me. I'm waiting to bo heaved.”

" Ha, ha, ha"

" Yes, let the kid alone,” sziddl Tom Brown, the New
Lealander, * Dash it all, a fellow has a right o ba in his
ewn study, I suppose,” '

Vornon-Smith's face flamed with rage.

’:'[}I;m not having a workhouse brat in my study!” he
velled,

“Can’t be expected,” said Snoop. *If {nu'm 30 blessact
iﬁl{-.il of paupers, Wharton, why don't you take him into your

V.

*¥es, there's o chance for you,” grinned Hazeldene.

“Take him inta your study, harton,” eaid Trevor.
ELEIE;? gee you do i, Wou'll easily get permission from old

uelch.

“ fia, ha, ha [

Harry Wharton frowned.

“If Mr. Quelch had put Lynn in Study No. 1 I shouldn't
have minded,” ho said. * But we're two in thero now, and
there isn’t too much room for Nugent and me.”

* ¥ou nsed to be four before the now studies were opened,”
grinned Bolsover major. * Wou had Bob Cherry and Bunter
there once. You can maks room for three.”

Wharton looked at Nugent. Frank nodded.

“Well, we'll tako him in, if he chooses to come 1" exclaimed
Wharten, “It's hard cheese for any chap to have to dig
with the Bounder, anyway.”

* Faith, and ye've night there!” grinned Micky Desmond,

The tain of the Remove glanced at the new junior.
Lyrn had sat down in the study arm-chaiv, and seemed quite
gt his ease. .

“ What do you say, Lynn?’ he asked. “ Would you like
to ﬂ:g in No, 1 Stucijr with Nugent and me? You're wel-
come.”’

“ Quite welcome,™ zaid Frank Nugent.

oo Thank you so much,” said the new junior gracefully:
‘But I conldn’t think of putting you to inconvenience. ™

“{Oh, you needn’t mind that !’

“But I do, dear boy. I won't bother vou; and there is
lenty of room for me in this study. Bmith isn't a pleasant
cllow to bo with, but I shall try to stand him.”

“* Ha, ha, ha!"”

. YPm used to all sorts of company, you know,"” the new
junior explained. * Fellow bLrought up in the workhouse
meets all kinds, so Smith isn't a new cxperience for me.”

Tho juniors chuckled, :

“You rotterl” yelled Vernon-Smith.

T Hﬂ-. h.&-,- m!n

“* You—you—"*

L I'm sticking to this stady,” said Lynn.  “ If S8mith dossn’t
ika it, he can change out; somebady else may take him in,
or he can dig in the boot-room, as he supgested to me.”

“1I Jolly well sha'n't etay here with you,” said Vernon-
Bmith, breathing hard. * I'm not poing to be contaminated
br & workhouwsa rotter.”

* Right-ho ! said Lynn cheerfully. “Good-bye '’

" Ha, ha, hal"

Y (ko for him, Smithy,” said Stott. “ Wipe up the study
with him 1 h
“I'm not going to Aght a pauper,™ soid Vernon-Smith
]crﬁ-l%'.

“ Too disgracefnl,” said Snoop.

““ Hoil one’s hands, you know,” remarked Bolsover,

*Ta 53.!}' nothing of one's eye,"” remarked the new junior.
with & glance at the Bounder, whose left eve was adorned
with a rim of blue-black. And there was another chuckle
from the Hemovites.

. Vernon-Bmith strodd away with his fricnds, and the new
junior was leit in solo possession of the study.

“ Have you had any tea yet, Lynu?" asked Harry Wharton,
with a curious glance at the new junior. Wharten was as
surprised as anybedy at the way the workhouse boy was
turning out. Lynn was not in tho least what he had ex

{}ec-ted to see, Exactly what he had expected Lyan to be
tkely ho hardly knew; but certoinly not like this.

L¥nn shook his head.

. ':Nﬂ'l:- vet,” he said. “I've been with Mr, Quelch, What
timo ia tea?’

“Tea in hall is over now,"” said Harry. ' You'd better
come to my study: we've got a brew on, and we should be
glad to have you™

“ Thank vou so much.”

“ Hear, hear ! said Bob Cherrv. *I'll go along and eall
Mauleverer. ITe's forgotten by this timoe that he's coming
1o tea.”
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Thao new junior started.

* Maunleverer ! ha exclaimed.

*“¥es; Lord Mauleverer,” said Bob., “1I dare say you've
heard of him. I helieve ho knows Lovell, the son of the
giddy nobleman wheo sent you here”

Ly nodded.

** 1 have heard of him,” he zaid. * I—oh, ves

Wharton linked his arm in Lynn’s.

“Como on,” he said, ** Tea’s ready, and you must be
ready, too, atter your journey.’”

T ﬁ.ight-lml L am."”

And Wharton marched the new boy down the Remove
E’i&ﬁa-ge. Thers was a murmur from a2 good many of the
maovites at the sight of the captain of the Form linkin
his arm with that of the workhouse boy. Wharton ha
enemies in his Form; and one of their chief complaints
against himm was that he persisted in taking the unpopular
side in most matiers in dispute. It might be his duty as
captain of the Remove to save the new bov from being
bullied. But there was no reason why he should be chummy
with him like this, most of the juniors thought, and the
murmuoring was far from approving as Wharton passed along

tho passago.

“YWhat price skilly?" ecalled cut Billy Bunter from his
study deor,

Thero was a lauzh,

“YWhat price oakum¥!

“ Hallo, Oliver Twist ™ L.

Wharton reddened ; but the new jumior only laughed. The
taunts did not seem to disturb him in the least.

“Den't mind them, kid,” said Harry Wharton. * Thers
are only a foew fellows who take it like that.”

Tho new jJunior laughed,

“ Bless you, I don't mind ‘em,” he said. “If it pleases
them, let "em amuse their httle selves,  J§ doesn’t hurt me,'™

Wharton nodded. He counld not guite understand Lyon’s

int of view. he had come to the school from a work-
wuse, and had been grected with tauntia of that kind, they
would have cut him very deeply. But if Lynn did not mind,
that was certainly all l':r{m better for him; he was hikely to
f,n::t. a great deal of it beforv he had been very long at Grey-
riars.

Lynn was looking so cheerful as he entered No. 1 Study
with Wharton, that 1t was quite clear that this was not affce-
tation on his part. e simply did not mind the taunts of the
cads of the Remove, and that was all.

Bob Chorry had gone along the Remove passage 10 Lord
AMauleverer's study. Lord Mauleverer, the dandy of the
Remave, and the champion slicker of the form, was ex-
tended upon his sofa when DBob Cherry looked in at the
doorway. He nodded to Bob Cherry, but did not rise,

* Mauly, you as3, ten's rendy ! -

H%n 1 aaid Lord Mauleverer reflactively.

“ ¥eeu, What are you lyving there fori”

“ Tired.”

Bob Cherry grunted.

* What have von done to make vou tired:"

“ Well, I walked round the Close.”

“ You must be simply exhausted,” said Bob Cherry sym-
pathetically. * What you really want is a little excitemeont
1o buek you up! Hero you are!™

And Bob Cherry laid violent hands upon his lordship, and
vanked him off the sofa before he knew what was happening.

Bumnip !

5 Du} " poared Mauleverer. *f Yowl
fellow. You upset my nerves!"

“ T upset_your features if vou don’t get up and come
along,”’ said Cherry. ' We've got a special guest to
meet vou in No. I—friend of your friend Lovell.”

Lord Mauleverer tack an ivory-backed brush from his table,
and carefully brushed the dust off his trousers.

“ Oh, I suppose it’s the chap Lovell wrote to me about,”
he said, “ Named Wynn, or Glyn, or semething.”

* Lynn, fathead!™

¢ Oh, ves, I knew it was something,” said his lordship,
with 2 nod. "I never could remember names. I shall be
slad to see him, you know. Lovell asked mo to keep an eve
on lim, vou know, and I'm going to do it, begad?! T would
have gone down to the station to meet him, yeu know, only
1 forgot about his comung."” ]

“Well, vou gre a reliable chap, T don’t think!™ remarked
Bob Cherry. * Come along and have tea, before you forget
that there's such a thing at tea-time.”

“Yaas, my dear fellow.”

And Lord Mauleverer accompanied Bob Cherry fo No. 1
Btudy.  Wharton, and Nugent, and Johnny Bull, Hurres
Singh, and Mark Linley, and the new junior, were already
spated round the table, Lord Mauleverer glanced over the
cheerful faces round the table in scarch of the new boy, His
eves fell upon the new-comer, and he jumped. For a moment,
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his genile and reposel2f manner forsook him, e simply
jumped, and stared at the new junior blankly. -

“CReead! What ace you doing heee, my dear fellow?™ ha
exilaumed,

———a iy

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Little Mysierious,

TNN lmnped up. .
h The coinur came into his clhiecks for a moment, but
ke was e cool, '

* Ilatle ! he said.
vou know., You've heard of me.
abont me, didn't he*"’

“Ehit

“ My nams's Lynn! Lyon, of Femdele Worltwonize,” ox
plained the new bay,

“ What !

“I'n tho vew fellow herve.”

“ Begad!™ s i

* And vou're Mauleverer, of covrse®” sald Lynn.

“ Great Seott!™

¢ (lad to meer you, Mauleverer!  Avy friond of my ¢hum
Lovell is a friend of mine,’” sald ths new junior, holding
out his land. . .

Lord Mauleverer took his band mechanically. .

0, beead ! he murmored. ™ Um dreaming, of covvse ™

“ No, vowre not dreaming,” said the new junior calmliy.
“ ' Lynm, the workhouse kid Lovell befeiended, yvou kaoow.
I ]‘mlrnfl Lim out of the mill-skream.”

‘Ya-a-a-p-a3"" _ .

“ And vou're going to stand by wie. and back me vp am's
=pu*" sapd Lyun,

“Oh, yaen-as”

“Good !

Harry Wharton & Co. looked on ab that lirtle seene in
amazement. It was quite elear to them that Tond AMaul
averer had met Lynn before, and that he kuew him peiiectly
well, and was astonished to see him at Greyfrinee,

“ Hallo, hallo, halle!" Bob Chervy cxeclaimed. * 1 didue't
Lknow that vou had met Lynn, Manly”

* I haven't.’”" said Alauleverer

“ Eh! But vou know him?!"” _

“ He koows me now, anywar,”” said Leon, ¥ 3it down,
Mauly, and don’t look so astonished, [t bn’t angtling to be
astomshed ak, vou know.”

“ No-n-no,” stammered Mauleverer, * Begad!™

The juniors mude no further vewark on the matier, but
they were very much surprised.  There was evidently some
myatery afoot; but as their guests evidently did not want to
cxplain 1f, courtesy forbade any inguire.  Lord Mauleverer
sat down at the table, still plaicly in 2 state of great amaze-
ment, and his glanee furned continually unon the new junior
m a puzzled and perplexed way.

Lyun was poerfectly self-posseszod, howover.

“Tovell =ends vou his kind rvegavds. Manly,” he said
cheeriully.

“ Oh, berad!™ said Lord Mauleverer,

* e wants vou to stand by me. you know, and bock me
up, beosuse =ome of the fellows sre bound te be down on a
wgiddﬁ workhouse kid."

“ Begad!™

“ You're goiny to do it—eh "

** Oh, vaas.” : :

“ That's all vight. I'll have some of that ham, Whavton,
ﬂleaaﬁ.’aud vou can pass the poached eges, I'm hungry, by

ove!

“ Begad ! murmured Lord Maunleverer, awmain.

And in surprise and perplexity, Lovd Manleversr pul salt
in his tea, and bestowed several lumps of sugar uwpon his
poached cogs.

There was a tap at tha door, and it opencd. 1o revedl &
fat countenance adorned with a pair of luree spectneles

Bob Cherry picked up a loafl

Eilly Bunter oyed him warily, ready to dodse.

“1 sy, you fellows——-"" he besan,

“ lear!" said Bob Cherry tersely.

““ Oh, really, Cherry, I suppose 1 can come and speak to o
friend if T like,” said Billy Bunter warmle, I seant to do
the friendly thing by young Lyun, to oblize my foiend
Lovell”

“ I'm Lyan—ELyvoen, the new boy,
Lard Lovell weots to you

LY

L1 “’hﬂt!”l
'E.f“he gw Junior sfared at Bunter,

YW ho are vout" ho asked.

“ Bunter,” said the Owl of the Remove promptly. 1
daresay vou've heoard Lord Lovell snd Lord Ferndale sneak
of me, Laynn ™

“My hat!"

“ Begad ' zaid Lord Mauleverer. T dido't know that
you knew Lovell, Bunter, my deuy fellow.”

Bunter snovted.

" I'm not in the habit of mentioning iy extensive acquaint-
ance ameong titied people,” he said, It sounds too much
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like swank, and vou fellows know that swank is a thing 1
never was guilty of "'

“" Ha, ha, ha!i’’ ]
¢ Blessod if I can see anything to cackle at.

matter of fact, [ know Lord Ferndalo very well.
was at Oxford with him."

ik ':}h !.':! . . _“‘

© ['ye stayed at his place. 3ou kunow,” said Bunter; anl
it wus there [ met youny Lovell.  Wo were move liko
brothers thon anything el:e, yonng 1Lu:-‘-:‘1l and L7

“ Were you' exclaimed the new %umur. in astreghment,

“ Yes, we were,” said Bunter tartly.

“ Vou've stayed at Ferndale IHouwse?™

“ Lots of tinwes."

“ I've never scen you there” v

It was before Lovell picked vou up, of course,” said
Bunter loftilv. * You haven't known Lowd Lovell long
You were in the workhouse three months ago, T understand.

*““ Ha, ha, hat" ; o

“ Lovell and [ were bosam ehums,” =aid Dunter. © For
that reason 1 want to stand by his protege, you kiow, and
gee wou through, You'll find it very convenieng ”t:::- make o
friend of & very influentinl member ol the Form.

“Oh, my hat!"" said Bob Cherry.  * You awlul young
Ananias, I den't believe you ever heard of either Lord
Ferndale or his son till Lynn's cominz here was talked
about.” i

“ Ok, really, Chorry!" )

“ I suppose you haven't heand Lovell spoak of a fat boundes
named Bunter, Lynn?" asked Johony Dull,

The new junior grinned.

*“ Never,” he said. ] .

“ Prabably he wouldn't speak of his best f;r'mm].f. in o
workhouse kid,” said Billy Bunter loftily.  * We wore the
closest chums, and I'm willing to take you up and look after
you, That's why 've come here to tea.™ ]

“ Oh, you've coine to tea, have you? saidl Hariey Wharton
grimiy.

Bunter blinked at him.

“Yeos, I have,” he said defiantly. “ 1 sappose T ean have
tea with a chap I'm going to befisnd, and take wunder my
wing. Lovell will be very pleased when lie lears that I have
taken up young Lynn.™

“Ha, ba, ha!" roared the now juniov

“PDo yvou want to be taken up by the fatbest, stupidest,
rottenest owtsider at Geesfriaes, Lyon®' ashed Frank
Nupent.

#0h, really, Nugent—-" o

fThanks, no" zaid the new juwior.
Bunter to take me up”

“Lord Lovell would be pleased,” orged Buoter.

“I'll risk that.” : .

“Well, I'm going to stick te voa, to oblige, my [riend
Tovell,” eaid Billy Bunter, insinuating himsclf imto the study.
“ I'll trouble vou for some of that jam, Cherry.”

Bob Chevrry jumped up. :

“ You'll get it down the back of your neck if you don’t
clear out of this study,” he excluimed, seiging the jam-pot
and & large spoon.

Bunter made a jump to the door.

“ Jaook here, Cherry——"" '

“ Collar him !"

“1 gpy—-="

“ Don't ot bim get away ! coared Bob Cherve,

Billy Bunter whisked out inte the passage and slammed
the deor. Bob Cherry laughed and snt down again at the
tea-table. The door reopened, aund Bitlly Buunter blinked in,
hia fat face red with rage.

“You can keep vour measly teal” he roared.

“Thanks! We're going to.”

“TI wouldn't have auy now if vou aked me on your bended

Lnees!™ yvelled Bpnper.
" Good ! "Li;i"e r?#?n't do that, T fancy™

“Ha, ha, haf .

“And I'm nol golng to have aoyiiang te say lo your
workhouse pal” .

“ Hear, hear !” #aid the new junior, ’

1 think it's disgusting to have rotten panpers admitted
to this school, nnd I'm poing to use my 1nHuence in the
Form to get him sent to Coventry ! shouted DBunter.

FT BI‘I.-'I-'-D-E"

“ You—you workhonse cadi

Bquash!

A plump jam-tart, hurled with unerrine aim, sguashed
upon Billy Bunter's big spectaclez, and ho staggercd out
into the passage, with a yell, and sat down, DBob Chercy
kicked the door shut.

‘“ That settles Bunter," he remarked cheerfully.

# Beasts 1" yelled the faf junior through the !:c;rhu]-:'.”

Plenze order vour copy of **THE MAGNET ™
Litrary in gdvyance.

Fat as =
My futher

0T won't bother

Yar-o-o-ch "
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Then he fled.

Tho tea in Harry Wharton's study proceeded cheerfully.
The new junior did not eat hamn wjti ‘}-lia knife, neither did
he put hiz fingers in the jam. If the Famous Five had
expeeted him to do so, they were agrecably disappeinted.
Indeed, the mew boy, in spite of the disadvantagea of eacly
trayming in Ferndale Union, had the most elegant manners

urte on o par with those of the elegant Lord Mauloverer.
When tea was over, and the juniors rose, the Famous Five
escorted Lynn back to his study. As Bob Cherry remarked,
it was possible that the Bounder & Ce. intended 1o give him
;I- warnt reception there, and it was just as well to go in
QEre. ¥ ;

But the Bounder's study was emply. TE was empty nob
only of the Bounder & (Jo., but of everyvihing <lse. Tho
furniture in the study all helonged to the Bounder, and it

been cleared out to the last article. There was a mes-
sage chalked on the wall where the locking-glass had been
over the mantelpisce ;

" The workhous: cad can have this room to himself,
. Verxon-Sarra.™

Harry Wharton & Co. glanced at Lyna, wondering how he
would fake 1. Lynn enmled cheerfuby.

" That's particulzrly kind of our friend Smith,” said the
new ﬂ_tﬂliur. *1 think I <hall like having the room fio
inyself.

* Boged ' said Lord Mauleverer.

“It's pretty empty now,” Frank Nugent remarked.

“0h, that's all-right. I can gel it refurmished. I under-
stand that you fellows [urmsh your studies yourselves.’”

** ¥ea; that's zp,’’. said Hearvy Wharton. - * Wea genevally
pool our funds to keep up the furniture, vou know. QOne
chap can't afford the lot, of course. But you—7" Ilg
besitated. - * What are you going to do®" :

“Oh, I can send an order o a firin 1n London, and got it
dona to-morrow,” sald the new boy.

“My halt! Well, that's one way of doipg it if you're
rolling in gquids ! exclaimed Harry Wharton, in astonish-
ment.

- Y0Oh, ves; ¥ lorgot,’” eaid the new junior, colouring. * Of
course, 3 workhouse kid can’t offord that sort of thing.*

“1i yow're short of tin we'll all help,” zaid Bob Cherry.
“It was caddish of Smithy to clear all the things out like
this;” but of course he had the right to, as they're his. _But
we can find some things in the lumber-rooms, and we can
make up some among ourselves if you're wi}ling io take
them.” ; '

“Thank you so much,” saul Lyvnn, "1 shall be very much
obliged.. Tt'a very EKind of you fellows to stand up like
thiz for a chap who comes from a workhouse."

“ Blessed if I soa that it matters where a chap comes
from, so long as he's decent,” said Johnny Bull. “ Poverty

win’t a crime™ ¢ s o &
“ Lots of peoplo seem to think it is,"” s31d Lynan.

* (Oh, snobs!"” eaid Johnny Bull. * Come on, you chaps]
Laot’s mather up what we can from our gindies, and begin
the R‘iﬁdy‘ furnishing

Y What-ho

And the chums of the Remove sef to work at once. The
new jupior and Lord Mauleverer were left alone in the empty
study. Lord Mauleverer stared at Lynn, and lad o hand
unan his shoulder.

“ What does this mean ' he asked,

Eynn chuckled. . )

“Only a little game,” he veplicd,

Y You'll be bowled out!”

“ Not if you keep your head shur, Mauly."

“ Bot—but— gay-——r-:'~r

“That's all right. Don't say anvihing,” saxid the new
junior calmly.

Liord Maunleverer stared at Lis friend, and cjaculnied
** Begad ! and was silent. Harry Wharton & Co. returned,
carrying the articles they had contributed from their own
somewhat zlender store to the fuwmishing of the new boy's
study. And in a very short time the quarters of the work-
house boy began lo assume o were comlortable appearance.

THE TENTH CHAPTER,

A Warm Reception.

R. LOCKE, the reverenul Head of Greyfeiars, passed his
hand over his brow, Thore was a clond of thoughtinl.
ness upon hiz face, and he seemed uneasy. A tap at
his study door, and Mr. Quelch entered, and the lHezd

fixed an anxious look upon him.

ACWell ¥ hie said,

Mr. Quclech smiled.

“ T have come to make my repord, siv,” le sand,

“Y am very anxious to hea¥ it,77 said the Head, I Kiow
it was a very peculiar experiment, allowing this boy Lynn
fo come here. I think probably 1 should have declined to
take the risk, but for my regard for Lord Ferndale, and my
faith in lus judgment. He has assured me that the boy s
an exccllent character . in every way, and I have taken his
word for it. OF course, it would bo very far from me to ba
hard upen a2 lad becanse he has been unfortunate, but I
cannot help sceing that carly surroundingz may have had o
bad effect upon him, and—aund it is my duty to gec that the
boys under wmy charge are protecled Irom & possible
influence. 1 am eager #o hear what i3 your opmon of
Themas Lynn, now that you bave had an apportumty of
judging.”’

Mr. Quelch nodded,

“My opinion s favourable in ¢very way, i, he said.

The Head breathed more freelv, :

T am glad to hear you say so, Mr. Quelch,” he gaid,

“ Furtber than that, I may say that I think the boy wiil
be # eredit to his Form, and to the school, air.”’

" Good—yery pood 1Y

. mEm 0w N ) R | o - s o ] S b e | o e | i | v v e 8 s b d e [V | e

i

s —

Loy
; l
1)
L)
0
i
i
q
i
R
1

- g e e

Tue Macser Lingary—No, 201,

Dr. SHORT: The Rev. LAMB.



i ¥ '
WEYERY The meﬂﬁglﬂ e By 15
4 f |” kL
M i 18 s Rty “
| EER T Caity btk g LEI FI'H T' i ‘i'aﬂ;ﬂ;“‘i' .— 3 i
! T TR
v ,‘ 1;.':;5*;'“"';'".4_"- £ = : e
VT RRE iie
bl Al i
e':..-.-""‘.' #"h b
e e I f
; ' ¥
iy . A . Mo o '
¥ B Ji ¥
Tn i e R
7 s '
Z b / =—
===
f
i I
[ 2 \ :
'. % =
1 ; e =
| ! e -
.. —
. I

il

l|[_[-au.-1‘--_ |
il ”lﬂ{

T

—r.T1 e LA T T T e S e el e = = e e

L A e = =

Lynn, the bogus workhouse boy, with perfect gravity proceeded {o insert his fingers into his plate and fish

out portions of meat and potatoes.

|
|
{
L I

“Oh, my hat!" muttered Russell, * Look at him, the awlul pig."”
~—(See Chapter 13.)

=

“His knowledge is surprising, considering his circum-
stances, and his manners and appearance leave nothing
whatever to he desived, gir, Indecd, it 15 hord 1o believae
that he has not been trained in o home surcounded by every
vomiferes and good influence.”’

““Then Lord Ferndale was right 1"

“If anythirg, he has understated the case, <ir. The only
fault I have Pli:lif'.l"l.'t‘d in the boy so far is a rendency 10
extravagance 1n money matiers; but that will doubtless pass
when he becomes more accustored (o -the possossion of
woney,  1Ie has already wade friends with the best boys n
the Remove—Wharton, Nugeni, Cherry, and others.”

“ You rolieve e very much, Me Queleh,” said the Hbad.
Y But the rest of the boys—I hardly ke o think how they
are likely to receive himi——r

Mr. Queleh frowned a bittle.

T must admit, sie, that some of the boys, hove shown a
dispozition to be fdown' upon him, as :ﬁﬁ:.' eall it: and
ertainly he will not have an cuzy time here, DBut ho looks
like a youngster with plenty of pluck and determination™

Tue Macner Lisrary.—No. 261,

“He will need it all, Mr. Quelch”

“1 agree with vou, sir”

Tap !

“Como inl? called out the Iead,

The door of the [Head’s study opened.

But no one eniered Damedictely, Thers wes & scund of
shinflling feet snd whispering voices in the passage, rnd the
ITead and Mr. Quelel lovled estonished. Detacked worda
and sentences flosted into the study from the passage.

“You first. Bmithy "

“Go ghead !

“VYou'ra leader,™

 Liet Bolzover péiteh iy to Lo

" Wea've got to put it plainly 7

M Wow, then, buck up ™

“Dear me ! szid the Iead, in astonishment.
ever jgoall thae? Who is there ™

Another sound of shufling and whispering, and then
Veron-Bmith, of the Remeove, Jooking rather ﬁus;hvei tame
e the ptugy—evidentiv pushed n %3 tha [ellows bebhind

* Whai-
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him. DBolsover major followed him in, but the others
remained disereetly outside. :

Dr. Locke and Mr. Quelch fized their eres upon the
Bounder of Greyfriars in a somewhat disconcerling manner.

AL, Vernon-Smith!" said the Hend, = What do you
wank "’ 3 : ;

Vernon-Smith hesitated, An encouraging voice came from
the passage: :

4 it, Bmithy "

“ What does this mean?” demanded the Head.

“ Well, you see, sir—" stammered the Bounder.

“ 1 do not see, and I should Le greatly obliged if you
would explain, and dmmediately I satd the Iiead testily.

““ We're n deputation, sip.’”

“ What ™ :

“ A—a—a—a deputation '’

“ Indoed 7"’ ! :

% Yes, sir,” said Vernon-Smith, gaining confidence a little,
as there came another encouraging murmur from his friends
cutside. “The fellows have chosen me as spolesman, sl
to speak up for the Form."

i it, Smithy "

“ Piich it to -him]"

# Pila in !

“YWhat ever i3 the matter ¥ exclaimed the Head, amazcd.

Vernon-Smith coughed. ) 3

““We're—we're hore to complain aliout a great grievance,
sir,” he snid. “ We—we've all got a greal regard for the
honour of the ae —_—"

#71 hope you have, Bmith I said the Head coldly. ** ¥Your
conduct since you have been at Grogfriars has not shown 1t
certainly 1

“ Ahem! I—[—"

* ¥ou may go on I**

“Tt's about the disgrace to the Remove, sie —'

“The what "

“ The disgrace, sir,” sald the DBounder. “I'm spealin
for all the {ellows—all the Remove, in fact: Thev've acke
me to. We object to having a low-class, disgraceful pauper
in the Form, sir ! +

“Hear, hear!" came from the passage.

De. Locke's brow grew very stern.

*Bmith!. Are you speakiog in that disgracclul manner of
thoe now boy, Lynn " he exclatmed. !

¥ Yeg, gir,” said the Pounder. *“ We all think it's hard on
the Remove to have a workhonse fellow put in amopg wus.
Most likely he's a thief, sir, and our money snd watches
won't bo safe; and I'm prebty cortain that he doesn't wash
himself, and he may communicate all sorts of discases to tho
other fellows. We all think, sir, that Grexfriars isn't the

roper place for a fellow of that kind. I'm only speaking
or the Form, sit, not for wmysell personally——""

Vernon-Bmith broke off then; the look of the doctor had
grown guite torrifio.

Dr. Locke rose to his feet. ;

“ Vernan-Smith,”" he eaid, in a voice that made the
Bounder jump, “I do not believe vou '

“0Oh, sar " ;

“I believe that you have heen the crgpanise? of this
deputation, as you call it, and that vou are actuated, Smith,
!;-}" 'I:ram: motives !

f=a

“ Come in, all of you " excloimed the Head,

There was a sound of seuttlimg feet as the deputation toolk
to Aight. The deputies did not want their identity to become
Lknown to the Head, after discovering how he was receiving
the remonstrance of the Remove. :

Bolsover major locked as if he would like to senttle off,
too, but he was fairly inside the study, and he could not.

¢ gave Vernon-Bmith a [urious look, The deputation was
the work of the Bounder, and he had assurved ?iiﬁ followers
that the Head would be reasonable, But the Head did not

séeem to be very reasonable now, from the point of view of
the deputation.

Dr. Locke picked up his cane.

“¥ou have spoken in an utbterly disgracefnl manner of o
d, well-behaved, and worthy lad, ."-Enith " he said. I
have received the most favourable report of him from your
Form-master, Mr. Quelch, whose judgment I relv upon en-
tirely. You have always been the worst boy in your Form,
and twicoe I have come very neav to expelling you. If this

rotest bad been made by boya of good character in the

emove—boys like Wharton ]ér Nugoent, for example—I
might have listened to it. On the contrary, Wharton and
MNugent do not seem to find fault with Lynn. If they are
satisfied with him, I ecan anly attribute vour chjection,
Smith, io bad motives—among them snobbizshuess and

wntolerance! Heold out your hand !
*h, sir!"” stammered the Boundor.
* Hold out your hand I thundered the Hend.

Yornon-Smith obeyed. He received a cnt that made him
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fairly wriggle, Then the Head turnced (o Boizover mojor

“Your hand !’ he said curtly. :

“ If—if you please, sir,”’ stammered Bolsover major, ** I—
I don't really objeet very much to the new kid, sic! I—I
believe in giving any chap a chanee, and—ound——"

“ Then why did you come here with Bmith?™

(1.9 1_1_-?‘

“That will do, Belsover! Hold out your hand !

Bwish ! :

“Ow!” groaned Dolsover, tucking his hand urnder his
AL,

“ Now you may go ! said the Head, laying down his cane.
 Mr. Queleh, I request you to keep these iwo boys ander
observation, and to see thaf severe punishment is inflicted
if they molest the new boy in any way !”

“ Certamly, =ip ! said the Remove-aster,

Vernon-3mith ond Bolsover guited the study,
tha passage, the bully of the Remove glared

L 1) ég

the Bounder. " i
u ass!"” he muttered. * You fathead! You frabjous
You told me it would be all night if we went to the

aspiang. In
urigusly at

dufler !
Head—"'

“Well, I thought it would I’ groaned the Bounder. *' How
gasrl to know the old donkey wounld cot up rusty lile this?

w ™

“ You champion champ——""

“I'l get even with that workhouse ead I pranted Vernon-
%mi}m “I'll moke Greyirinrs too hot to h!::ﬁl him, anyway !

w I.:I"I

And the leadors of the deputation went their way, sadder
if not wiser. Bat if Dr. Locke suppesed that the salutary
punishment would have the effect of putting down the
opposition to the workhouse boy he was very much misiaken.

ernon-Bmith’s dislike of the new junior was turned to bitter
hatred ; and from that moment he thmt only of ene thin
—of making the Remove too bot to Tom Lynn! Am
the Bounder of Gresfriars was a very dangerous ememy;
Thers were rocks abend for the new bov,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
No Rags,

INGATE, the captain of Greviriars, saw lights out in

w the Remove dormitory that night. Wingate gave

the juniors & very keen look., Probably hgr, Quelch

had spoken to him on the subject, or perhaps he knew

the Bounder & Co. well cnough to guess that they had

planned a ragging for the night., The Eﬂ.]"l.!{.‘ﬂi ordeal for the

new jutior was when he found himself alone in the dormitory

with the fellows who were set against him, and for from the
interference of masters or prefects.

Vernon-Smith and his {riends were in bed, and apparentls
dozing already. They looked so extromely innocent that
Wingaie similed grimlvy.

“Bmithy ! he rapped out. |

MNo reply. i

* Vernon-Smith 1"’

The Bounder yawned.

“ Hallo! Anybody call me?™ he zaid drowsily,

1;‘ Asleep, were you?" said the Greyfriars captain sarcastic-
ally,

“¥Yes: I believe T did drop off I said the Bounder.

“Well, 1 don’t believe it " =pid Wingate; and there was
a chuckle from the Removines. Wingate always spoko
straight to the point. “ I believe you were epoofing, Bmith,
as you geflerally are!”

ernom-Smith Auslied.

“YWell, what do rou want, anywar ¥ he growled.

“ I wang to give vou a word of advice—you and the others.
: hn!-ch Es;“nﬂt going to be any ragging in this dormitory

o-night !

The Bounder looked =urprised.

“ Rogging?”’ he repeated,

“ Ves, ragging ! You upderstand rac?”

‘' But whe's thinking of a rag?" asked the Bounder.
“ Nobody's going to rag me, I hope? This i3 the first I've
heard of it, Wingate !”

It den't the last you'll hear of it if there’s any troulle
in this dormitory tonight!" =aid the Gresfriars captain,
frowning. * Mind, the new kid is not to be bethered! If
he is rageed, the raggers will got it in the neck!”

The Bounder smiled sneeringly.

“ Have you taken the workhouse rotter under your wing®"
ha"%s]:cd, i —— :

ingate strode towards the bed, and gripped the
by the shoulders, and whisked him ﬂu#_g [r?e Bﬂumﬂiugg&:
a yell as the heavy hand of the Greviriats captain desconded
upon his unprotected merson,

rf‘ That isn't the way fo sheak to the head of the Sixth,”
W érggate remarked,

mack, smack, smnek, smack!
“Yow! Ow, ow! Yaro-o-opl”
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“ Miud,'"" caild Wingate, looking round at the juniors as
the Bounder scrambled furiously back into bed—* mind, if
there's any ragging, you'll hear from me! I'in going lo

tteep my eyes and ears openl” ;
And Wingate put out the hight, and left the Lower Fourth
dormitory,

There was a buzz of voices as soon as he was gone. The
intended raggers knew that the captain of the school was
not to be trified with, The raﬁing was * off "—very much
off. But they wpere d{snpp}int and discontented.

“ What a rottén shame [

" What doea he want to interfere for "

'“* Have to let young Oliver Twist alone now.'

“ Rotten !”

“ Shame 1"

* ¥ah ¥ )

“ O, rats!" zaid Bob Cherry. * As a matter of fact, if
you rotters had started ragging him you'd have run up
against me; and somebody would have been hurt zs well as
Lynn. Shut your 5.iILT heads and po to sleep.”

* {30 and cat coke ! growled the Bounder.

Y Lot's have the ragging all the same," suggested Bolsaver
major. ** Hang Wingate ! Who cares for him, anyway #'°

“Pille!" zaid Stott.  ** He's pot his silly cars open, and we
don't want two or three prefects marching in here with canes,
No ragging far me.”"

' Blow the prefects!"” growled Bolsover.

“ ¥You can blow them as much as you like,” said Snoop,
with a chuckle. " But I'm not taking any, either. After
all, there’s plenty of time.™

Y We'll make the workhouse cad sit up to-morrow,” said
Vernon-Smith, between his teeth. * Do vou hear that, Oliver
Twist ¥

“ Thank you o much,' said the new junior calmly.

“ Begad, you know,” remarked Lord Meauleverer, * you're
a rotten cad, you know, Smithy! If I wasn’t too tired I
ghould get up and punch your head, you '
know."

“* Lucky for vom wou're too fired,
then,” prowled the Bounder,

The I%emm-n settled down to sleep. The
new junior slept soundly and cheerfuolly
enough; after Wingate's warning, he
was not likely to be disturbed. o did
not wake till the rising-bell was clanging
out in the misty winter morning.

h'HE sab up in” bed, and locked abouk
i

“ There goes the bell,"” growled Bob
Cherry, yawning and tubbing his eves.
** Toarlier than ever, I believe. Groooh!
It's eold. Ilallo, hallo, halle, Bolsover!
What's the matter with you?"”

Bolzover major had stepped out of bed
first of the Removes, a most unusual pro-
ceeding on his part. He was rather
given to staying in bed till the last
possible moement. He did not reply to Bob Cherry’s ques-
tion, but stepped to his washstand, and plunged his sponge
into the jug of icy water.

Then he turned towards the bed occupied by the new

boy.

‘ Toole out, Lynn \” shouted Frank Nugent.

Lynn smiled.

“ Right-ho !™ : Y

His grasp closed vpon his pillow, Just as Bolzover major
was about to hurl the spooge soaking with water, the pillow
Aow through the alr with unerring aim.

Whiz! Biff !

Bump ! ] .

The burly Removite went ﬂ}'mg. He crashed upon the
foer, fzirly bowled over by the whizzing pillow.

“ Ow !” roared Bolsover.

““ Ha, ha, ha!"’ yelled Bob Cherry, * Good shot!
bowled 1

*I1a, ha, ha!®

Bolsover major jumped up in a fury. He made a wild rush
at Lyon’s bed, and Lynn promptly rolled out on the other
side. Bolsover's heavy fists descended upon the empty bed.
Lynn caught up the jug from his washstand, as the bully of
the Remove rushed round the bed towards him. Bolsover
halted auddenly.

“ Put that jug down !’ he voared.

Lynn grinned at him over the jug.

“ Come on,” he said invitingly. % Tt will save you the
trouble of washing, Fou knaw: and a cold shower-bath is
good for the health.’

down '

Well

 Pat that
** Rats 1"

““I—I'll smash you!"

“\Well, come on, then ! I'm waiting to bosmashed [™

“ (3o for him, Bolsover!" called out Sncop. * Have him
down, and pour the water over him. Bump him ™
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¢ (3o it, Bolsover I’

“ (¢ive him beans!"

Bolsover gritted his teeth, and spran
He did not exactly like the tesk he had undertaken, but he
would not retreat now. There was a swish as the water cama
whivling from the jug, and it caught the bully of the Remove
full in the face, and he was flooded from head to foot. He
a-t.ag%crud back with & choking yell.

“ Ovoocoogoch I

““Ha, ha, hal”

““ Is it wat, Bolsover '’

The bully of the Remove gasped, and gouged the water
furiously out of his eyes, The door of the Remove dormuitory
opened, and Mr. Quelch looked in.  lis eyes fell at once upon
the drenched bully.

“ Bolsover ! he rapped out.

Bolsover swung round savagely.

* You are soaked with water,’’ said Mr. Quelch severely.
“ How did that happen, Bolsover?”

at the new junior.

“ That workhouse rotter chucked it over me!” roared
Dolsover, o e

“ Indeed! And what were you doing ™%

4 =] 1

i Well, answer me.

i [_I__I L} ]

“ Bullying, as usual, I suppose,” suid Mr. Quelch acidly.
“ T fancied that something of the sort would be going on, and
1 was right, it seems.  Bolsover, I am afraid that you are m-
corrigible, I shall cane you; you will come to my study
immediately you are dressed. 1f I observe any further mis-
conduct on your part, especially towards the new boy, I shall
report you to the Head, and you will be
ﬂﬂg%ed!”

i 1. !l! i

Mr. Quelch left the dormitory.

Bolsover began to towel himself down,
growling with rage, but he did not offer
to interfere with the new jumor agmn.
He knew that the Remove-master would
keep his word. Lynn turned cheerfully
to his washstand. .There was a growl
from a good many of the Removeites. °

“ The masters are taking the pauper
under their wing, of course,” said
Vernon-Smith. * But we'll make him
sit up, all the same. If we musin't rag
him, there are other ways.” :

““ Why not mind your own business”
suggested Harry Wharton,

"%}h, go to the dickens !

And when the Remove went Jown,
Bolsover major unwillingly peid his visit
to Mr. Quelch’s study, and he came out with hia hands
tucked under his arms, apparently trying to fold himself up
like a pocket-knife.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,.
Bunter Glves The Game Awayl

i EGAD !
B ¢ Great Scott !’

“ Who's done that?’ '

The Remove wera entﬁnjlg thei:- Form-room fﬂéﬁ murn;
ing lessons. But it was eovident that some member, 0
mgmhers, of the Form had been in earlier. The blackboard
had been placed on the easel, facing the Form-room doer;
and upon the blackboard was an inscription in <halk in larga

latters:

“NO PAUPERS WANTED HERE!™

Harry Wharton fushed with anger as he saw it, and he

laneed quic at Lynn. .

& He fuﬁ;,r ul;.lge.nted }iu zpa anger, shame, humiliation in the
face of the now junior.

But nothing of the kind was to be read there.

Lyvnn laughed.

“I suppose that's meant for me, by Jove "’ he remarvked.

“ Bmithy, of course,” said Bob Cherry. )

“ Oh, Smithy will have his little joke,’”” said Lynn easily,
“ Let him rip! It will take more than that to hmt my
feelings.™

My, %uelch entered the Form-room.

The Remove were taking their places at their desks. Mr.
Qurelch halted abruptly at the sight of the bleckboard, and a
dark frown came upon his face.

“ Wha has dome this " he exclaimed.

Silence.

“Who haz wrillen this upon the blackboard 7 demange-cl

1
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Mr. Quelch, his sharp eyes scanning the elass. T demand o
know the name of the boy whe has been guilty of this wicked
insult to a harmless lad 17

" There waz no reply.

Mr. Quelch comprezsed his lips.

* I spoke to vou on this su}bjec'h vesterday, my boyz™ he
said calmly, * I asked you to treat the new boy, Lynu, with
deconey. 1 heped that my Form would not disgrace itsclf
by bad treatment of a lad whose only fault is that he has
been uwnfortunate. I am disappeinted, Whoever has done
this i3 unmanly and cowardly. T shall punish him soversly.
I thunk T can guess bis nome, Waz it vou, Bolsover?''

Mo, aie 1" said Bolasver,

* Was it vou, Smith

* Certainly not, sir,” said Vernon-Smith.

“*T hope wou are telling the truth. I shall question the
whole class in turn, and I shall severely punish any boy whe
i3 found to have spoken falsely.”

“ If you please, sip=-—"" sa:is Liynn.

Mr. Quelch rlanced at him.

“Woll, I.:l.-'!]i].?”

“If vou !Jlﬁ*aﬁﬁ, sir, I don’t mind that at all. Tt's nothine,
Bo far as T'm concored, siv, it doesn’t worvy me, and I Jon’t
want anybody punished.

“1I cannot allow such condurt to pass unpunished,™ said
BMr. Queleh. “ You may sit down, Lynn” P

* YVery well, sip”

“I shall now question the class. Dunter P
“ Ma, sir,

* What I _

* Certainly not, sir,” said Bunter, in a preab havey, T
shouldn't have thought of such a thing, sir. I hope you
<don't think I did it, sir? I don’t even know whe did if, as
I wasn’t looking in at the door at the thme'

“Did you do it, Bunter "’

“0Oh, no, siv. JI—I shouldn't have thought of 8. I—I
mean that I wouldn't have done it if T had thought of it,
sie. OFf course, it's rotten to have workhouse fellows in the
class, but my inethod, sir, would be to treat them with
lotty contempt, I—"

“ Do you know whe did it, Bunter 7"

“Coertainly not, sir. I wasn't in the passage at the time.t

“ Shut up. you silly ass ™ murmured Verpon-Smith.

* Oh, really, Smith—"

Mr. Queleh fixed his keen eyes upon the Bounder.

* Did you speak to Bunter, Smith ¥

“* Ya-e-e3, sir,” stammered Vernou-Smith.

o What did you say to him ¥

:-. %—I snidisuida— ]I—I _;I'}

"L oam waibing, 3mith,” said the Formanasler srimlv
ithe Bounder ';:tr.ugr.'lmr-rud.’ O gy, 98

“I=-1 said—' Better speak up and tell the tenth' sip”
stuttercd Vornon-S2mith.

**Is that what Smith seid to you, Bunier "

‘ No, sir—yves—yos—— Yow!" Billy Bunter broke off
with a wail of agony, and there was an irrepressible gigele
from the Bemove. '

“ What are you making that absurd neise for, Dunter*”
thundered Mr. Quelch. unter

“Oh! N-naothing, sie. I—— Sowmcbody stamped an my
foot. sir.” g
*Was it you, Smith?"
L -ﬁ.“. H-{‘*EI-L!.E'I]L._ ﬂir'-” ﬂﬂ.id v-l"‘l"l:ll:‘l'l'l_-s.|nit:'|_ L I l]uppﬂ.n?d tﬂ'
move my foot, sir, and Bunter's foot was in the way, so—"*

““That will de! Come out before the class, Busiter !
“If you please, sir——""
* Btand out hero 1

* But=—but I don't know anything about it, =ir! T Laven't

the faintest suspicion of the chap whe did i, as T was in the
(oisters ab the time—-"°

* Btand out here immediately I

Billy Bunter rolled out reluctantly before the class.
Vernon-Smith sat with his teeth clenched, and a sullen seowl
upon his face. Billy Bunter was the last fellow in the world
to keep a seeret. Me was in o state of terror, between his
fenr of being supposed to be the culprit and lus fear of the
Bounder’s vengeance afterwards if be gave him away. The
“Feoping Tom ™ of Greyfriars fervently wished that 4e
hadn’t played the spy that morning.

* Now, Bunter,” said Mr. Quelch, with a tervifving look,
T‘I_ am convineed that you know who wrote that insulting
mseription upon the blackboard.'

“* Oh, no, sir.”

* You were probably a confedervato 3"

¥ No, gir. Smith never said a word to me before —"

" B8mith! It was Smith, then?"

“I don't know, sir. You see, sir, T was.in tha ovm. at
the time, and so I couldn’t possibly know whether it was
Smithy or net.”
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“You seid a few moments ago that you were in tle
Cloisters at the time."’

“1—TI meant the Cloisters, str,™

“%Yeou were in the pymuasium or the Cloistora®?”
I -I.‘l;r-l‘."s, $i1‘.”

*Which *"* almost shouted Mr. Quelch.

Y Tho=—the Closters, sir” stammered e Owl of the
Momove, the perspication breaking out on his fat face. 'L
—I wasz walling there, sir, thinking of—of irregular verbs,
sip”

“You were in the Cloisters when his was being written
here ¥

“ Yes, gir=0xacl]y,” sald Bunter, 12 zreat ralief.
got it Just right, sin”’

“Then you knew this was being wrttten Lera on the
Blackboard 3*

“ Mo, sir.”’

“Then how do you know that you wers in thie Cloisters at
the time?"

* Beoranse—beeause I
irrepulay verbs, sir™

“Do you nol see, Bunier, that your statement is eguiva-
lent to saying that you knew that this was being written
heremwh:lle you were in the Cloisters F° demanded the Forme
B o

“I dide’t mean anyihing of the kind, sir,” stutiored
Bunter. I hadn't the famtest idea that Smithy—I mean—
that is to say—"

*“*As o matter of fact, you were in the passage, here,
{lui";a.mlt-ﬁirJ and you saw it being written!” cxelaimed Br

ueleh.

Bunter stared at the Form-master in blank amazement.

“I—I don't know how you guess these things, sir!" lLe
gasped, “J—I—I didn’t see you watching me, air!”

“I1 was not watching you, you utteely stupid boy !
were in the passage, then?"

“Wo, sir,” sald Bunter promptly.

“ Where were you, then "

“In the Cloisters, sir.”

There was a chuckle from the Bemove. Billy Bunter was
8 prevavicator of the first water, and lee could turn out
untruths in astonishing number and vaviety; but he lacked
the art of making his untruths agree with one another.

“ Now, Bunter,” said Mr. Quelch sternly, “I am assured
that you were in the passage, and that vou saw this inscrip.
tian being echallzed upon the blackboard.™

“Oh, sir!" said Bunter fechly.

*“II you utter any more falsehoods, T shall cane you.™ .

“Oh, really, sir—"

“¥ou saw this being writien. T order you ta give me the
name of the boy who wrote it there I sand Mr. Quelch.

Buanter groaned.

“It's no good, Smithy 1" he said.
self that he knows all about it
it dark.”

80 it was Smith "

“ Mo, sir,” zaid Bunfor.

* Ha, ha, ha!" rcared Dob Cherry involuntarily.

& Take fifty lines, Cherry 1" rapped. out Mr. Quelch.

“0h! said Bob. And he did not laugh any inore.

"You saw Bmith chalking on the blackboard, Bunter®
asleed Mr. Quelch,

“ Yes, eir—I—1I mean no, sir. Look here, Smithy! Why
don't you own up?¥"’ -groaned Bunter, ' I—I've tried 1o
keep 1t dark for you, and of you lick me after lessons I'l)
tell Wingate!" .

“You have threatened to lick Bunbter after lessona if he
spenks about this, then, Bmith " demanded Mr. Quelch.

“ Mo, sir,'’ said Vernon-Simith, * Bunter unly fancies these
things, sir. Az a matter of fact, I think Bunter himself
wroto those words on the blackboard.”

Billy Bunter almost fell down, He skared blankly, wide-
oved, at the Bounder, as if he could hardly balieve his awn
SATE

“ Oh, what a whopper !"' he gasped.

“You saw Smith chalking these words on the board,
Bunter I asked the Remove-master.

*Wes, I did, sir,"” said Billy Bunter desperately. * And
if vou lick me, Smithy, T'll tell Mr. Quelech about your
s-.nm-'[-:in%:”cignrettm in your study "

“ You've

was there, siv, thinking of—of

You

“ You cnn see for your
It's ne good frying to keep

“Oh!” said Mr. Quelch grmily. “We appear to be
m:-,i:m% discoveries now, [ will not encourage you_to tell
tales, Bunter. You may go back to vour place”

“ Thank you, sic " stuttered Bunter. And he retreated to
liis seat in o state of great relief, gasping for breath.

M, Quelch signed to the Bounder.

“ Come out here, Vernon-Bmith

The Bounder obeyed. gritting his toeth.

*1 am quite satisfied, Bmith, that you wrote this upon the
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board, and that you have Jied about it, and threatencd
Bunter,”” said Mr. E}uel-:-h. * Have you anything to say I’

The Boundor was sullenly silent, ;

“Veory 'well, Hold cut your hand !

Bwish—swish—szwish ! :

The Beunder set khis teeth hard, but uttered no ery. Mr
Queleh laid down the cane.

‘" Now rub out the words on the blackboard, Smath.” he
said, “fand go back to your place.”

The Bounder toole the duster and rubbed the words out,
and returned to his seat. He sat through morning lezsons,
surreptitionsly rubbing his hands all the time, and with an
expression upon his face which Bob Cherry likened to that
of a demon 1m a pantomime.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Lynn Is Humorous. :
BILL‘E‘ BUNTELR blinked in a very nervous way at the

Bounder when the Remove were dismissed after morn.

ing lessons. He fully expected the Bounder to earry

out his threat: bit, much to his relief, Vernon-Smith
took no notice of him. Billy Bunter was hardly worth the
trouble of punishing, and the Bounder's thoughts were all
given to getting even, as he regarded if, with the new
junier. Lynn strolled out into the Close, and the Owl of
the Remove followed him. Lynn ;lgv:lzu:tc-sn::lr down at ham az
the fat junior tapped him on the arm. _

“ Hallo! What do you want, tubby '’ he asked.

Bunter smiled feebly. _

“Well, I thought I'd speak to you, you know,"” he said.
“Y mean what I told you yesterday, about sticking to you
-t ablige my fricnd Lovell, you know.™

Lynn chuckled. ]

“1 don't ses anything to cackle at myself!" said Bunter
crossly, I think it's my duty to take notice of you, as I'm
so chummy with Lovell. By the way, I wonder if you could
do me g httle favour ' S,
**1 dare say L could,” agreed Lynn. " The question is

whether I will. What do you wanti"”

' Bunter coughed. )

" The fact 1s, I'm expecting s postal-order,” he -explained.
*1t should really have been here by the first post in-the
morning, but there’s len some. delay in the post, I suppose.
I've been thinl:inig of writing to the Postmaster-General
about it. It's really too bad, you know! 1 dare say it will
come along by the next post; but just now I'm hard up.™

“Quite a new thing for you, of course?” suggested the
new junior—with a sareasm that was wholly lost upon the
Owl of the Remowve, = . o
. “Quite g0, agreed Bunter cheerfully. " As a rule I'm
" rolling in money. - I get postal-orders nearly every day from
my rich relations, and my—my titled friends, you know, I
suppose you wouldn't mind cashing my pmtral-ﬂrdar for me ™

““ Not at all—when you hand it over !™

“Ahem! I mean, in advance! Il hand you the pestal-
order immediately it comes, so it will really come to the
gamia thing, won't it

Lynn smiled.

“Perhaps not—quite ! he said.

“It's only a ¢couple of pounds ! murmured Bunter.

“ Not a couple of hundred "' asked Lynn gravely.

And this timeo Billy Bunter could see that the remark was
sarcastic.

“Well, if you could let me have fen bob, I could get on

all right till it comes,” said the Owl of the Remove hastily. .

“ Make it ten |7

“ (Good—when the
junior. * Not befora!

Bunter snorted. New boys wera hiz game. His postal-
order story, worn out among the fellows who knew him, was
frequently suceessful with new boys. But there were some
new boys who were net to be “apoofed,” and Lynn was
evidently one of them.

“Well, look here,” said Bunter,
Lovell owes me some money—">"

L L] Eh ?:T

“I lent him some tin the last time I saw him,"” said
Bunter, with dignity. I think I've mentioned to you that
Lovell and I are regular pals.”

“ ¥es, you've mentioned it,” grinned the new junior.

“YWell, you might seitle up the ten bob Lovell owes me,”
s2id Billy Bunter, "“and you ecan have it back from him.
You can mention my name!”’

“Ha, ha, ha!? ; :

“What are you caclding atl”

**Ha, he, ha!l” - iyl

' Look here; you silly ass—"

*Ha, ho, hat™?

Billy Bunter glared at the new junior. Lwynn seemed to be
doubled up with merriment. The fat junior snorted and
rolled away. He did not understand the cause of the new
junier's extreme merriment, but he understood that he would
m-:::rEt ﬁumeed an gzxtra.ctiﬂgl 3&13 m?thFhfr?Et him, i

& new junior wa own 4 the er-ground, Some
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EVERY
MONDAY,

ONE
PENNY.

s, Ohe - agned

of the Bemove had gone down to practize before dinner,
and Lynn stood watching them. Hazeldene was in gosad,
and he was stopping the shots the fellows sent in to him in
turn, till the ball passed him from the foot of Harry Wharton,

“By Jove, that was a good shet!"™ exclaimed ILynp,
addressing a fellow standing near him, _

; It was %nttan of the ‘Fifth, and Potter drew back with &
stare.

* Did you speak to me " he asked.

Lynin nodded. : :

“Well, don’t, then !'" said Potter loftily.

“Why noti?”

"“Because I don't want you to. I deaw the line at—well,
don't want to rub it in,"” said the Fifth-Former condescend-
ingly, " but you know jolly well that a fellow of your sort
oughtn't to bo at this school.”

nn chuckled.
")ﬂmause af the giddy workhouse 7" he ashed.
“¥Yes. Why couldn’t you go to o place suitable for
o ¥

“Well, why couldn’t you, for that matter?' said Lynn.
A dogs' home or a lupatic asylum, for instance!”

Foiter starcd at him. It hardly scemecd credible to the
lofty Filth-Former that this Bemove fag—{rom a workhouse,
too—would venfure to cheel him. 0

“ Vou—you young sweep ! he gasped. ' By George, I
knock yvour cheeky head off I

Lynn backed away. i

Poiter made & rush at him, and Lynn dodged, leaving &
foot for Potier to stumble over. Potler stumbled over it,
and measured his Jength wpon the ground, with a yell.
Lynn smiled down at him angawa-,lked LWAY.

Potter sat up rather dazedly.

“Hallo!" exclaimed Ceker, of the Fifth, coming alom
with Greene. **What are you doing down there, Potty
Ain't the ground rather damp for sitting on 7 :

“It's that workhouse cad I'' yelled FPotter, picking bimself
up. *“*He tt‘ll".ip{:ﬂ me 1 ;

“ By gum ! said Cloker. "I was going to bo kind to that
rotten young outsider, but he's too cheeky for anything!
Let's bamp him ™

And the three heroes of the Fifth looked round for Lynm,
of the Remove. But the new junior had disappeared, and
they did not see him apain until they went in to dinner,
Then they passed him at the Remove table, and Lynn gave
Potter a sweet smile, that made the discomfited Fifth-Former
clench his fists.

A good many eyes were upon Lynn at dinner. Although
the workhouse boy bad turned out very differently from all
expectations, most of the fellows could hardly be persuaded
that he would not eat with his knife or his ngers.

Lynn happened to glance up, and caught eyes bent upon
him from aFl sides, and he looked surprized for a moment.
E’han he seemed to understand, and & gleam of fun came nto

s eves.

An’ Irish-stew formed the principal dish at the juniors’
dinner, and Lynn, with perfect gravity, proceeded to insert
his fingets into bis plate, and fish out portions of meat and
potatoes,

“0Oh, my bhat " muttered Russell. * Look at that!”

“ My word !’

“Watch him !

“ Awiul pig!t”

“ Bating with his fingers, by George !

‘¢ IMorrible 1 = N B

Harry Wharton & Co. looked at the new junior in amaze-
ment. They had had their doubts at first, but the new
fellow had behaved himself so decently at tea in their stud
that they had been reassured. They were utterly astonish
to seo him now, and they could only stare. But Vernon-
Smith & Co. were delighted. They had caught the cutsider
at Jast, and they rejoiced.

“YWheat iz all that talki about 7 asked Mr. Quelch,
who was at the head of the table, in his testiest manner.

“It's Lynn, sic!”

‘“ Ie's a pig, sir!” ]

“ Eating stew with his fingers, sir I"

“Makes us feel ill, sir!” ]

“Can’t cat our dinner at the eams fable with him, sir "

Mer, Queleh glanced along the table in surprise, as these
i He fized b very severs

lance upon the new :
B 'nnpﬁ' he r:pp&bdﬁjl;ut.
s o, Ei.l.',"
“ Are you eating with your Angers?”
* MNo, sir.”’
“What! Why, we all saw him 1 yelled Bolsover.
“He's Iying, sicl"
“* Bilence ! hat were you eating with, Lyon i
* My mouth, sir ! i

“A SPLIT IN THE SIXTH|" Fensoorteguoncopyuf Ine whawte
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There was a chueckle along the table. The new junior
replied with perfect innocence and seriomsness of manner.

But Mr. Queleh did not sinile. e frowned. .

“ Were vou using your fingers instead of your kuife and
Tork, Toan?” he demanded.

T Y ps, sir,"

“Tt's o giddy jape!” murmured Ralie, of the Remove. to
Flarry Wharton, ™ He Lnows belier. Ile's pulling the Iey
pf thoze silly asses!”

Hurry Wharton nodded,

He was of the same opinion, and sowe of the other fellows
Eeie begiming 10 see it, too, as well as Wharton and 1hek

ake,

“Io you not know that that is o most lapreprr and
vevolting act, Lynn 7" asked Mr. Quelch, very severely.

““Wes, siy,”’ sald Lynn mildly,

“Indecd! Then why do vou do it?"”

“Out of kindness, sir!”

The Form-master stared

0ut of—what 7'

“ Kindness, sir !

“ What do you mean, Lynn *™ ,

HThe fellows all expeet mo to eat with my Gngers, sie”
cxplained Lynn, with perfect calmness. 1 thought it a
shame to disappoint them, when they were looking forward
to it so mmuch, It isn't very pleasant for e, but I dida't
want to dizappoint so many fellows, siel”

“I1a, ha, ha ! roared Bob Cherry.

“ Silenee, Cherey 1™

“ Yes, sir. Sorry, siv”

“ You mmust not act in this way again, Lyon!™

“ YVery well, sir.”

1 hope you understand how foolish vou have been.” sald
Mr. Quelch, addreessin m.‘nl:u::mciig:3 in particular, Lut with lis
cves upon Vernon-8mith and Bolsover major. * However. 1
do nob apyprove of these jokes at table, and soun will fake
fifty lines. Lynn [™

¥ ¥az, air,t ] .

And Lynn retuened to his Enile and fork. 1prt:~pn15ﬂﬂﬂl
eritbed bLis teeth. The Removites wore all grianing now,
but they were grinning at the Bounder & Co., not at the
new junter, The workhouse boy had sueceeded once more in
pulling the Dounder’s leg, and it began to dawn upod
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Vernen-Smith thal it would not De so easy as he had
antivipated to get the better of the ohnoxious Lynu.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
What Bunter Knew,

YNN, of the Hemove, was not troubled again by the
Bounder & Co. for some time. e was a horder nut
to crack than thes Lad expecied, and they let bim
alone for some time, The Bounder was doing his best

to persuade the Demove to send him to Coventry. but “he
was having & very partial success. But for the influpnce of
the Famous Five, he would probably have suecceded, Db
Harry Wharlon & Co. set their faces steadily agaiisl
anything of the sort. And so long as Harry Wharton o
Bob Cherer and Nagent and Johnny Bull and Hurree Singh
and Lord Mauleverer and Micky Desmond and Tom Brown
and a good many more, were willing to be civil to the work-
Irouse bow, il was not of much use for the rest to enforee the
sentence of Caventey. ) o

Lynn had, in fact, already made 2 good many friends in his
own Form, aml some of the fellows in other Forms were
willing to tolerate him at all events. Wingate, of the ﬁtxth,
was Lind to him, and the cxample of the captain of Grey-
friars had much weight with the juniors. But even if he
had boen sent to Coventry, the new junior possessed so much
sangfroid thut it would probably net have affected him very
1nuch,

Buat althoush the best fellows in the Bemove were decont
enough to hinn, thers was no doubié that most of the scheol
resonted his entrance into Gresfriars, -

Without considering the matter much., they were against
him. The new bor, on account of his origin, was scorned by
tho zchaol.

And Lynn, knowing how the facts stood—a Lnowledge that
vwas confined to himsell and Lord Mauleverer—chuekled glee-
fully over their cold and averted looks.

e had a very shrewd idea that if they had known that he
was Lord Lovell, son and heir of the Barguis of Ferndale,
their manners towards hitn wonld have been very different.

He had come to Greyfriars t6 spy out the land, as he head
exprecsed it, for his ¢lhum ; but the adventure appealed to him
very much, and he was enjoying the experience.
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Bt be adiitted fo himsed thot his v Lad been eiuht s
e ab Gireviriars would nod have been comfortehle o (e
real Pom Lo,

Tl averted locks the <dumgs, e sneors and tmmds wlnch
sliched havmlessly frean the viscount’s shoulders would have
wirl the veal Ter Lann 1o the very hcart, '

Povhap~ i the %ng ru, Tom would liave succeeded in
vheking o place for hanself, and in making his Formelellows
vespect g, Bet the process would bave been painful-—-very
prainful pmdead tooa sensitive led.

It o conple of davs Lymm had made his mark in the
Remave, and be woy meved npr i the olass, with only a fow
alread of Iun.

That was an adlitiens] ijury 10 his detractors, ov 5o they
cofsideved 1. Whai t'E:_;']]t hatd o new l:rn:.', a wretelied work-
howse bounder, to pass them—-even if they did pot czrve to
vrxert themselves in Form work.

That was how the Bounder & (o, looled at i,

And whbile Vianon-Zeuth and his friends gave the new
pmor a rest, they wern nob idie,  Then shuimed the pew
jiener apenly, and nevier snoke to him excepting with a taunr;
sl ltis jmperviousnoss 1o their teunting coraged them.

“IUe ehoply potten ! Bolsover magor remarked, in his
study, The foilow zerms to have o kide as rhiclk 28 a
viinoceros,  If 1 were in hiy place, T should fool ke bunking
auf of the schaol.”

The Bounder eneled hiz Iip.

i, these cads Baven't any feclinga ! hwe ~uid. * The
iﬂi}ﬂlg scheel Jooks dewn on him, snd he doesift trn
e,

* Sheer cheek ™ suld Snoom

" But owe'll take it cut of hin'? satd YVernon-Smith,

Holzaver major shrugged lis shouhllors,

I don’t quite see how,"” he said. * The masters po
fooking after im, and those rotters in No. 1 study are
stateling up far him, And we can't zet threvszh his hide,
witmitoyver we say to ki, And that suldy depmtation to the
Hlead was a rotten fro<t.”

“1"ve got a wheeze,” 2aid the Dounder.

Bolsover grunted.

"I hope at's hetter than most of vour wheezes,” T =aid,
1 1t ety 1 promise you that 1 sha'n't have any hand in
it.
“ Well, let's hear it said Snoop pacifically. 1 think that
somicthing ought 1o be done to get vid of this disgrace from
the school. Leots of the fellows tlauk so.”

T think it will woirk,” said the Bounder, " The Head
woin b take any notice of the opinion of the schoo!, We've
tiieed fo make him widerstand how we look at il, and he—-"

* Licked us!”? erowled Bolsover.

“ But that 't the finish,"” said the TDourder scowling.
= H B T Bt T T of our Ilﬂ'l':lI.I'I'E e down and r-:m.:rn:;traf_{;{jl
vwitht tho 1Tead.””

R zaid Bolsaver,

“If we could get half a dozen of the fellows' fathers lo
voe _IL:H'_]. -:::h;e-::;, the Head would have to listen to them,”
=aid Vernon=Smith,  * Uve written to my pater, and had his
iatswer, and he's vory indignant. He's caning.”™

walsover looked very doubtful

* My pater wouldn',” he said.  He's a tender-hoas tad
old johumie. ITe's move likely to iell me that I cushi to
help the new kid, and be a giddy brother 1o hin.” i

= My father will come,™ caid Spnoop. =" In faet, T've weitten
home ebou it already, and he's geing 1o write 19 the Head.

He'd come down instead, I think, It would he mawe
cifeciive,”
“And Btolt’s pater is comaing,'’ zaid the Dounder. * Thiee

paters avviving i oa state of Indignation, and threatening to
complain to ﬁw Board of Governors, ouglt te have :ome
Meet even on the Heasl, 1 think,  And it will start the bl
volling, vour see. All the fellows will write to iheir people,
wid et them to objcet”

* Good exg V" sald Bolwover, * IMear. hear!*

" That's the wheeae,” smd Vernon-2mith, * And 1 think
v wiall work,  The3'll take the Doe that they can’s heve their
=G coltanmunated by contact with a rotten low bounder
fram 2 workliovse--that's only right and proper, teo!”

* Never mund the right and proper, 2o long as we con
zuazh that f.-l':-ee'h-:; cad,”” sald Bolsover mzior.

YIH eourse, we've acting in this matter from conselentings
motives,” said Vorman-Smith lofuily. ** We're thinking of
the honour of the sehogl.” '

“ Aham

** Leaok heve, Baolsovor.—-—-'"

* Oh, come off I" caid Balsover. ' What's the zeod of that
spoof when there's nobody to hear us, Smithy ™

“ Oh, ro and eat coke ! growled the Boundoer,

When he wmet the new junior a little later, the DBeunder
cive him o bitter look—a look i which there was an expros.
~ion of anticipated trivmph.  Lynn only =miled.  He knew
Vhat Verpon-Smith would make thines as warm for him as ha
cenld. but he was fully convinced of his akility to look after
Litmaell, :

Verpon-Smih was keeping his sehome vory dGavk, intending
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tha! it shanld take the hero of Ferndale Workhouse I sur-
prise.  Tut it was very evident to the Famcus Five that
womicthing was going on, and they wondered what it was,

= dmithy's up {o something,"” Beb Cherry yemarked in
wo 1 Study on Frida.]}' evening. ** That chap is alwavs worke
e upy sonee piddy plot or other, and 1 fancy it's up against
the new Lid, 1 wonder what it is this time."

“The new kid will have us fellows to stau by him, what=
ever it 18" zawd Havry Wharton quietly. " It's all rot the talk
about e, He's as decent as any chap at Greviviars, and a
wood! deal more decent than zome. e plays a good game of
faotes, ton,™ .

“ Rome of ihe fellows wen't practize with hun," Nuzent
retourked.

RNy asses 7 sand Wharton tersely.  “JE he wore just 2
rile boetter I 2hould put him in the Formm eleven, awl se L
<e'l, o he heeps on miproving.”

*“ Phew! That wmthmaka a row,"

“Lat it!® said Havry cavelessy,

~upend Frinned.

“ by et it by all meaps” he saud., Y We've lend rows
before, snd swrvived themy, Dd like t3 koow what Smithy's
little wame is, thougb, I hesrd i muttering somcthing to
Srott to-day about Baturday afterneon. 1 faney it's coming
off tn-maorvaw, whatever it is"

* Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ exelzimeed Bob Cherry, as a fut face
fpoked into the study. ** You're the fellow we want to s,
Huntee!

Billy Eunter canre in.

* Having a feed?" he asked.

“Fead! NoP?

Bunter’s faes fell.

= A'hen what do you want fo see me for ™™ he demanded,
* Breawse yow're the Peeping Tom, Paul Pry, and Shors
lock  Holimes of Grexfreiors”  said Bob Cherry  blandly.,
" What's going on in tho Bounder's party?  What little
swheme arve they planming for to-morrow

* How should I know '

U ¥ou don’t mean to say yvou don't kuow,” said Boh
Cherry, in astomishment. " I shouldn't imagine that any-
thing went on in the studies in this passape without your
nowing, so long as the studies have doors, and the Jdoors
kevholes, ™

** Ha, ha, ha!"

Ak, really, Cheyey !

" Fall us oall about i, sand Jolmny Bull. 17
bag of terts here,”

Y And I've zot g hottlo of Bee’” said Bob Cherry, * Now
then, out with the ziddy secvet.

Tally  Buonter blinked ot the chums of the Femove.
J{l-l"l nny Hull ﬂ!}k“l}ﬂd & paper 1'}3._&' that iﬂ}' upen the ’.ﬂh'l".‘, anyed
dizelesed half a denen i]usfiuus jam tarts.  Bunter’s eves
alistened, amd he ralled o to the table. Johnny Bull inter-
posed o strong hand ketween the Owl of the Bemaove and
the bay of tarts,

" We wakt te know the giddy mystery fvst,"™ he sald

1 ton bupgey to talk,” zaid Bunter patheticaliv, 1
woil §0 the Bounder’s {0 tea, and he kicked me cot, 1hie
heast ! Ile seid 1 was at the kevhole, and I wasn’c. I
simply sfooped down to tic my shoc-lace, and he opened the
doore suildenly.  He's a suspicions beast ™ -

* But 1 suppose you heard somoething, quite by accidend of
coneae, while you were iying vour thoedace?”” sumwesied
Mugent sayeastiosliy,

= O really, Nugent !

* Ot with ar,”

“Well, T don't mind telling you all I know, if | can havoe
i Tew tarts to go on with,” said Billy Banter vellectivelys
= As the Bounder kicked wme out, T don't see that P hound
i leep lits secretz, om 13"

AN course not'

Pl int?

Bunter stavted on the tarts, “ There wera ~ix of them, and
three varmshed i one punute. Bunter was a guick workew
where Jam taris were conceirned,

“Ilerve, hold o, exclaimed Bob Cherry, as Bonicr’s fat
hand reached out for a fourth; " we haven's had the giddy
infovination yeg !

“Oh. really, Cherry——

“ el ns all you know ! That's the compact.'

“Wair till T've fimished the tarts,”” said Bunter. “Tt's &
bavgsin, vou konow; sl all you fellows know that I'm a
chan of my word.”’

Qi pﬁ-‘e in, thap!"?

The tarts disappeared in record Lime.  Bill

e ot 8

Dunter looked

rourad, lhike an Alesander in search of Tresh worlds 10
CONNEY. :
“Now, then ! said Bob Cherry. "

Please order vour copy of “THE MAGNET"
Library Iin advance,
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%1 haven't had the ginger-beer yet,” eaid Billy Bunter in
an injured tone. " None of your spoof, you know!”
“Give him the ginger-beer, the ghoul!” said Nugent,

*h, really, Nugent—7"

The ginger-beer gushed out into the glass. The chums of
the Remove stood vound, locking at Bunter as he eensumed
it slowly to the last drop. Bunter set down the glass, with
B sigh of contentment.

“That’s jolly good!" he remarked. “I
haven't got another bottle here, have you?”

“Neol!"” roared Bob Cherry.

“ Any more jum tarts

Mo, you porker! Now then !

Dunter moved caytiously towards the door and opened it.

he juniors, supposing that he was making sure that there
were not cavesdroppers, did not interpose, DBunter held the

oor open in his hand, and blinked back at them,
M1 sard I'd tell you all T knew,™ he zaid.
“Well, go ahead, and keep vour word I
“That's all right. I know that Smithy iz plotting some:

thing. ™

" %’f’e knew that alveady,’ grunted Johmny Bull.

“Then you needn't have asked me.”

* But we want to know all you know.”

Y That's all T know,” said Bunter cheerfully.
n't likely to tell his secrets, you see, and
think I'm capalle of eavesdropping,™

C What I

“You—you fat frand !

“Oh, really, you fellows, T hope you don't want to on-
courage a chap to spy on another chap ! said Bunter loftily.
M I'm veally surprised at you! I thought better of you than
that. Vou shock me, you know,” 3
. The juniors stared blankly at Bunter for a meoment, realis-
ing. that the astute Owl of the Remove had spoofed them
once more. Then they made a rush at him. BPunter darted
out of the siudy, and slammed the deor behind him. Beforo
they could get it open, the fut Removite's footstens had died
away down the pussage.

“ The fraud !’ gasped Bob Cherry.

- Wharton barst into a laugh.

) ‘: Spoofed !"" he exclaimed.  Bunfer's got the tarts, and
we've gob nothing. e doesn’t know any more about
Smithy's little game than we do’

And SBmithy's little game remained & seerct—Lill the
IO PO,

SUDPOSe  YOu

“Emithy
hope vou don't

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Surprisé for the Snobs.
w4 ALLQ®, halle, hallo ™

Bob  Cherry uttered that exclamation as the
Eemove [ellows came out of the dining-reom in the
. . School House after dinner on Saturday. As the
Juniors streamed out inte the Close, they caught sight of two
vehicles halted before the house. One was the station cab,
and from it twe middle-aged gentlemen were descending.
They were known by sight to the juniors. Ono was a iat
entleman, with a shiny face under his silk het, and he was

e “pater” of Strott, of the Remove; the other was a tall
and thin man, with iron-grey whiskers and a severs cast of
countenance, and he was recognised as Snoop major, a3 Bob
Cherry disrﬁ?e&t[ulh expressed it.

The sccond wvehicle was a magnilicent motor-car, which
could mot have cost less than fifteen hundred guineas, and
the Removites did not need telling that it belonmed to
Bamuel Vernon-B8mith, the millionaire, and the father of
Nornon-Bmith, of the Remaove.

The millionaire himself, with a frowning expression upon
his square-jawed face, descended from the car.

“ Hall o, halle, it's raining paters!” said Bob Cherry.
“1 wonder what that means? lgaw: our beloved school-
fellows got the pushi™

“Time they did I"" remarked Nugent.

" Yes, rather!”

Mr., Vernon-8mith and Mr. Snoop and Mr. Stott spoke
bogether in low tones. It was evident to the curious juniors
that their appearance there at the same moment had bsen
concerted. They were all three looking extremely solomn,

Vernon-3mith passed the Famous Five, with a grin of
triunﬁph upon his face.

* Now we'll see what we'll see!"" he said az he passed.

“MNo doubt about that,” agrecd Beb Cherry. * But what
does it mean, Smithy 7 T's this what you've been scheming *"

“Yoal!” zaid the Bounder coolly,

“ And what's going to happen "

“Qur paters are going to protest against the presence of
& workhonse cad in the school!" said SBneop, as Vernon-
Bmith walked on without replving.
a2y ﬁ?ﬂi, vou cad," said Harry Wharton, * o0 that's the little

ame
5% Yes, that's the litile game " said Stott, with o sneer.
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“ Botter "' sawd Nugent.

“Worm " said Dob Cherry.

“YWe're jolly well going to get vid of the workhonse cad 1
said Stolt, as Lie went on to grect his fathor. f

Harry Wharton glanced at Lynn, who was standing on the
steg:;s. The new juntor met his glance with a nod aod a
smile, .

i‘ 'Il‘hﬂ:f’m making thing: warm [lor me” he remaricad
calimdy,

“ Nothing to be afraid of, though,” said Dol Cherey.
**The IMead won't send you awnr beeause those boundors
have come to jaw him.”

“They're going to {alk abont taking their sonz awax. [
suppose, unless I go,”' Lann remarked in a thovghtiul way,

“Wes I suppose so” ' :

“1It's hard cheese, i=n't it 3" said Liynn, smiling.

“Yes," said Wharton, puzzled, * But vou pecdn’t mdnd
them, The Head's a brick 1"

* Hallo, they're pointing me o1} 1o their rezspected paiers™
said Iann.

The three mentienaen stared hovrd at Leypn az he stood en
the stops.

 Arve you sure that is the boy " acked My, Vernon-Smich,
“He is not what [ expected from your description.”

“That's the cad, father!” said Vernon-Smith. “ He i
got-up to look deownt, but be is a frightivl bounder--sots
with his fingers, and that lund of thing !

“ Hormble ! said Mr., Sneop, in & sunffline voiee. T
snall eervtainly refuse to allow my son to vimain in 2 school
where such persons ave admited _

“ My opinion exactly,” said My Siotr. YT aw surprised
ab Dy, Locke! I shail tell him I s surprized at hine.
shall speak wvery plainly.’’ :

““I mean to talk straight, too!™ zaid Mr, Veenon-Smith,
“I thinle it's diagraceful! Ir's preposterss!
rageous ! This 15 what comes of modern Rodicalism and
Gocialism ! The lower classes ave losing all respeet for theiv
betteys I
S Quite go!" snuffled Be. Snoop. T We live in 8 pevalus
tionary age, my dear sir. Dut this is pzsi all toleranen I

“Tt's the limit, poater,” said Snoop. '

“ Indeed it 15, my boy! You did very rvight to ask me to
come down here and remonstrate with Dv. Locke, 16 he
does not send that dreeadful bovy awav, [ shall coriainiv
remnove yoi to another school”

My, Vernon-Bmith beckoned to Linn.

Thoe new junior approached.

" What do you want, my man " Lie asked,

Mr, Vernon-Smith jumped.

“Your what??' he roared.

“Man " said Lynn politely. “You are a man, T aupe
pose, though I must sey that appearances are against vou.”

BMr. Vernon-S3mith seemed on the verge of an atiack of
apoplexy. There was a chuckle frem the gathering crowd.
The three visitors had made their vomarks within hesring ol
Lynn, guite careless of his feelings in the mabter: bur it wa-
plain that the new jumior considersd that he had a right ta
give as good as he received.

“Pray take no notice of the wretehed Loy, Me. Vernon
&mith," said Mr. 8noop. “ Hiz manners are natuvally those
of the class among whom be was brought np.”

“The boy is evidently of the most brutal and criminal
class,” said M. Scott. * His whole appearance shows that
he haz had o dreadful training, in spate of his clothes. Anys
body should know him by sight as 2 member of the mnost
depraved class in the Kingdom."

Y Begad ' said Lord Mauleverer
to that statement. I—"7

“ Let him run on, Mauls,” said Lynn, lavghing,

“ Gilence, boy!"” stuttered Mr. Vernon-SBuuth at Jusr,
“ How dare vou! Wretched pauper, how dare vou Lo inso-
lent to your betters?”

“You should be more careful when you aro addressing
gentlemen, bov ! said Mr. Stott pompously.

“ ¥ always am, =ir,"" satd Lynn innocently.

“Ila, ha, ha ! roared Bob Cherey.

“What I gazped Mr. Stoit. ** You—you wretched voung
ruffian !

*{3h, cheese it!” said Lynn.

“G—g-r-g-poodness praciows | =1 never—

Mr. %enmn-smith grasped his cane and strode toward:

UMy dear sie. T oobjieet

ty

Lynn.

“You insolent voung ruffian!™ Le reaved.
vou within an inch of your life! T will—""

“ Pray calm vourself, My, Vernon-Smith,” said a quiet
voice.

Dr. Locke appeared in the doorwny. i
upon the Head's kind old face. The loud voices had drawn
him frem his stady, Mr, Verpnon-Smith lowered his cane.
He pointed towards the new Juntoer, his face dark with rage.

“ Dr. Locke, I understand that you have admitted that

1 will thrash

There was a frown
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Lav -that wrelched, insolent, znd umuoanoered workhouse
rathan to this school—--7

ey -0

] have vowre down here to protest against your action, siy,
siad tf vou do not listen to my potest, I shall carey it before
the Board of Governors of Greyfriavs” zaid the millionaire,
uite vegardless of the pathering crowd. *" Anybody, by
looking ot that boy, can see that he belongs to tho lowest
and moss debazed claszs of the population, and is not fit to
assoeiate with decent Jads 17

' Wothing of the sort! I—7

** Look at Jum, sivl” roared the mullionaive, pointing o
fut and not specially clean forelinger al the new jJuniow
* Lnok at his !lﬂﬂ-l:---lliﬂ- hangdop expression, his shilty eves—
tevk at bim! Do you mean to tell me that that wretched

specimer, siy, of & debased and pampered lower class is fif

s

to associate with my zon?
* What a giddy flow of language " murmured Lynn,

it, =i’ .

** Bilenee, Lynn!™ zaid the worried Doctor.

“ Yes, i

“ 1 demand the expulsion of that wretehed pauper from the
wchool,” said Mr. Vernon-Bmith loudly, - Ctherwise I shall
veimove my son from Greyiriars’

**And 5" saad My, Stott, with fat pompesity.

“And T, painful as the proceeding will be,” snuffled
My, Bnoep. :

“Go

** I shall certainiy not make any concession to such thrcnti".
0

said D, Locke: “and I think this interview should ta
place in my stucfyT not befors the whole school!™ -

“The more wilnesscs the better, sir,” sad Mr, Vernen-
Smith. ' That wretched boy—that budding eriminal—that
member of an msolent and degraded class—"'

" Begad!” sald Lord Mauleveror, in astomishuent.
" You're petting it in the neck now, Leovell, old oy

" Lovell? repeated Harvy Wharten, " What are you
calling him Lovell for, Maulyi"?

The new junior grinned. )

* It's all right,” ho sawd. ' I don’& mind the sceret coming
oul, new. The little game has gone on long encugh.  Tell
em, Maulby."”

* What 15 that?’ exclaimed the Head.

* Cio it, Mauly !

*'This chap sn't Lynn at all, sir,”® explained Lovd Maul-
everer cheerfully, ** ITe happens to e Viscount Lovell, the
son of the Marquws of Ferndale, And I object to Mr. Vornon-
smith's remarks about the class he belongs to, because,
begad, I belong to the same class myself, and——-"

" What do you mean?” exclaimed the zstonished Head,

< 1e's true, s sad the pew junior,

Lk ‘\;‘lmt E-"

“I'm not Lynn, sie’*

“ ¥ou are not Lynn!"™ exclaimed the Ilead, slupciied.
Then where is Lyuni**

“ Ho's at Ferndale 1louse, sip?

“ And you?'"'

“ I"'m Lovell 1"

“ ¥ou~—you &re Lord Lovelli™

“ Yeg, st _

“Oh, my hat!" ejoculated Beb Cheryr. “ Poor old
Smithy ! Bmithy, who'd go a mile on hizs hamds and
knces to meet & real hive lord! Smithy, you've put both
feot i it this time™

' Ha, ha, hav?

Vernon-Smmith's face was a stody, Not for a moment did
he engertain a doubt. It was only too cvident that ihe
junior was speaking the truth. He understood now why it
was that tho new junior had been quite impervious to the
taunts rained erﬂmn the weorkhouse boy, and why he had been
quite unaffected by the fact that he was scorned by the school,

Lara Lovell smiled genially.

* I'm sorvy Uve mystiied you in this way, sir,”’ he said,
aiddeessing Do Loeke. * The faet is, my chum, Lynn—one
of the best follows bresthing—was nerveus about coming
].I.EI'E'. HE ghnught t]l{!l"ﬁ ﬂlig 1k bﬂ Eaﬂﬁ. hm'g ‘F‘F]:Il} wq.u]d h'.E-
down on him because he had been brought up in a work-
house, and sa I came first to see what it would be like. And
I'm sorry to say that he was quite right—there are plenty. of
snobs ag Greyfriors, and some of their paters don’t seem to
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o mveh betier. I shall ask my father to keep Lynn at
homie, and go halves in my tuter.™

* Dear me!" exclaimed the Head.

As for Alr. Vernon-8mith, and Mr. Snoop, and Mr. Stott,
they could not speak & word for some moments. The thought
that they had so addvessed a real viscount, and the heir of cae
of the richest marquises in Great Britein, was a great afffiction
to them. Mr. Bnoop, as he began to recover himself, enclosed
between his finger and thumb the sar of hia hopeful =son,
and Snoop of the Remove squealed dismally.

“Oh, my hat!" said Stott. " I—-I—— Qh!™

e seuttled away as his father boxed his eavs,

* Dear me!™ zaid the Head, “ You—you have done
wrong, Lynn—I mean, Lovell—in—in deceiving vs all in this
way., But you, gentlemen, I suppose you ave saticfied now
that your son's complaints against this boy are quite ground-
less, I suppose thai the son of the Marquis of Ferndale i
uite g{:c-{.F enough to associate with Snoop, and Stott, and
Vernon Smith.”

And the evowd grinmed.

Mr., Vernon-Smuth was pwrple. Nob for an extra ten
thousand pounds added to his fat banking account would he
heve addressed a nobleman with contumely, if he had known
it. He gave the Bounder u sevage look, and the Bounder
wisely made himself scaree. His little plot had fallen in
ruing on hiz own head—as the Bounder's little plots very
frequently did, in the long run.

" J.I--I see that I have been—boon deceived,” stammered
Alr. Vernon-Smith., ** I—1 hops you will not take offence at
a few hasty words uttered in—in the heat of the moment, my
lord., I hﬂFﬁ vou will remain at Groyfriars, and that—that
my sonn will learn the—the true worth of your charaeter, and
become your firmiest [riend.”

“0Oh, my hat!" murmured Bob Cherry.
changed, and no mistake.”

**Ha, ha, hal”

“T—F have no further business here,’ stammeved Mry

YVernoo-Smith, for once quite beaten. * Good aftermoon,
D, Locke!™

And he elimbed into his car.  Mr. Snoop and Mre. Stolt
were already in the station cab, and on tLeir way to the
cates. They were very red in the face, and their only desive
at that moment was to gscape from the erowd of laughi
faces and mocking eyes.” And Snoop and Stott both receive
letters the same evening from their respeetive paters, in-
forming them that their pocket-money was stopped for the
vest of the term,

Dr. Locke glanced at Lord Lovell, and then looksd round
on the buzzing crowd of Greyfriars fellows,

He held up his hand for silence.

* Boys, he said gravely, ** I trust this will be a lesson to
vou ell, and especialiy to those who have been set against
the new jumior because, as it was supposed, he had had the
misfortune to be brought up in a workhouse. There is none
among yow, I presume, who would consider the son of the
Marquis of Ferndale uwnfit to be his associate—and yet he is
the same boy whom you have condemned. There is ne
change in him. He is the same lad who was scorned and
taunted.  Let this be a lesson to you to judge persons upon
their merits solely, and to rid yourselves of smobbish and
contemptible prejudices.™

* Hear, hear!” shouted Bob Cherry.

Anud the Head disappeared into the house. Lord Lovell
was mstantly z-urmumj]ed by a curious, inguiring crowd., Ha
was the cynosure of all eyes while he remained at Greyfriave,
but that was not for long. His part there was played, and
he left the old school the same evening. And Harry Wharton
& Co.,, who had the great satisfaction of feeling that they
had been on the right side all alon
send-off. They had grown to like him very much during the
few days they had known him; and they would have been
elad if he had staved at Greyfriara. And i Lord Lovell had
stayed. undoubtedly, after his true identity was known, he
would not have been scorned by tho school
THE END,

“"The wind'a

., gave him a magnificent
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START THIS WEEK!

Fererers Lord, milllonaice, and owier
of the 1i.ruﬂi of the Deep,

THE ‘FIRST CHAPTERS.

Prioce Ching-Lung, adventurer, coajuter, and
ventriloguist.

e = e

TWICE ROUND THE

THE STORY-OF - THE -
GREAT MAN-HUNT

i
"- i

N\
Nathan Gore, jewel collector

., ond mull.’i-m} jlonaive,
Ferrers Lord's ferrible rival

3 ! : : “ BY FOUL MEANS OR FAIR, I'LL WIN, ;
Whilst crossing the Atlantic on his way to England—where the costly diamond, ** The World's Wonder,” s ko be put up for auction—Nathan
(lore, the Americen millicnaire and jewel-collector, receives a message Irom bis agzent in London lo say that the diamond has been bought by
biz hated rival, Fereers Lord, who is the owner and inventor of the wonderfol submarins, the Lord of the Deep. ;

Nathan Gors swears he will obtaln possession of the diamond, and on the night of mis arrival in London ha goss to his rival'a hﬁ.ﬁw, and

Laking the s

1
Do your worst | I defr you ] The stone is mive —Nathan Gore’

¢ stone, leaves in ifs Ipla::u the message @ “ To Ferrars Lord,—HKnowin
i The millionaire accepts the chatlenge, and & few hours aiter the robbery

you would nof sell * The World's Wonder,' I have taken it

the chase is started. For fve monthy, socompaniad by his two friends, Ching-Lung, & Chinese prince, and Bupert Thurston, he pursues Nathan

@ore, iravelling once round the world, but never being
and i3 lortifying it. Ferrers Loed follows t

Lord of ths Daoe

ahle to overfalse bim. Al ! _ 2 i t
be mad milonaice {o the plage in his submarine, and, on arrival, divides his forces into two paris,
leaving Rupert Thurston with Pront and most of the crew on board the Lord of the Desp, and faki
men on tha launch, which the Lord of the Desp carries stored away. | i3
Gora's island—and are eventuslly sighied by a oruiser belonging to the Americen millionaire.
jnst in fima to save them from being capiured by Nathan Gore.

i he hears thet Gore has boeght an island in the South Esas,

with bkim Ching-Imng and ons or (wo
CToW Lre sira on Goreland—Nathan
arg resiied by Rupert Thurston, in the
parne, throngh {apping the cabls, that the

This vesssl i3 wracked, and §
Farrers Lord

P ! -
mad millionaire has complaited to the Government of America, and that the United States are sonding out two craisera, while England i

sandi

ing oot & vessel fo investigate mabters.
Bwai

Ching-Lung hears, soon afterwards, thet & princess ol his own coneiry bas taken his provinge,
al, for her own use, and he determines, 82 soon 33 the war with Gora iz oyer, to return to Chins.

While the snbmarine is taking in sfores from = lm-’m%a;n "I’ﬂitﬁmm* Ching-Inng and Gan Wags climb into the riggiog of the ship, and
By

shoot orango-poeel at Barry O'Rooney, Prout, and ** ¥ard-o'-

French cook, who is at the moment plockng & duck.
semzation in the ear, and thinking the oulprit is Prout, the cook picks up the duck by tﬁ

the neck gives under the strain, and the carcase, instesd of smiting Pront, 6i

Feeling a slingiog
e neck with the intention of smiting the steersman.

Howavar,
g2 backwards.

f,Hnn E0 On with the story.)

Barry Leads a Mutloy!

Barry, who came round the wheelhouse on iiptoe, met it;
ar, to be more aocurate, tha carcaze met Barry., It was
travelling at a lively pace. Barry used his face as a buffer
to the duck, and found himself Iying on his back, surrounded
by twinkling stars of various beautiful tints, while a snow-
storm of feathers floated avound. '

Yard-of-Tape had rather overdons it.  His foot found
another strip of peel, and in the twenticth part of a second
the Frenchman went through a whole course of physical drnll
in his effort to keep upright. Ho failed. Shooting into space
it eproad-cagle fashion, he descended vpon Prout's back.
Prout, borne down by Yard-of-Tape's weight, tried, foohishly
enough, to bore a hc-{a through the steel plate with his nose.
Then ho let out & mad and vengeful howl, and raised himself
%0 auddenly that Yard-of-Tape was hurled away clean into the
arms of Barry,

Elutﬂhini ¢ach other, screaming, yelling, kicking. the two
rolled up the stope. They picked up Prout on the way like a
snowball picka up the snow. Then they wont down the slope
on the other side—a nichtmare vision of tossing arms. legs,
fists, and boots—and were landed in the s-:‘:upiﬂ:trs. Threo
languages came from the wrathful mass—IEnglish, French,
and Irish, Men rushed aft, and with great dificuity dragged
thom apart.

“ Slido along, vou miserable Eskimo!" said Ching-Lung.
“ Thero's been & railway accident 1
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1 tinks dey baves huris demselves,’” lisped Gan-Waega,
“ 1 hopes they have nots tickles hairs, Chingy."

There was such a clamour that for sema tims Ching-Lung
could not make himself heard. He kicked a few of the mora
noisy sailors, and obtained silence. Prout, Barry, and Yard-
of-Tape sat with their backs against the natting, gasping and
bewildered. They bore traces of the recent l:-ss.l:':ln:r.~

“ Now,"” said the prince sternly, * what is all this madness
about? What is it, Joel" . "

* T'll eat my tool-chest if I know, sir!" said the carpenter.
“ They was fightin’ and screechin’ like wild-cats when I come
along I We had to fair pull "em off each other!

“ Can't vou speak, you unmannerly vaseals? Frouwt, you'ro
a disgrace to the ship! What have you been guarrelling and
Bghting about? Speak up, or I'll clap you all in wons !

“0i'm dead !" muttered Barry. * The swate, handzomo face
0i wanco possessed has been flattened into poiecrust! Lave
me in pace to doie, for O no longer wish to live. Loife has no
charrm for me. Lit me slape "neath the -_ila}:u: blue say, rocked
in the cradle of the dape; and gut my. Little boots avway, and
lit me there all paceful slape. Oh, put ne tombstone o'er my
head! Lit no wan mourn me but the haddock. Till all the
last wurrds that Oi zaid were 'Give my Sunday brecks te
Maddock, - Farewill, farewill! Me fagce iz bust, and so am
0i! Oi only 2x vee—let me doie I’ '

“ Quite dotiy ! said Ching-Lung.
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UG Bis reees wnel Le dying
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Yoo, Cugus,”’ ayvinned Chme-Fung, *° tho worid s mor il
hy tl'.i”“-:". e wpon a time g renely King sent the Toelish
ke n fow rennes-ladls fosr o presenr, aad mocou=oel o owaye,
H]u iy voung frivd, my wmi].ml seeker after knowledi,
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“Eoun Qats lets,” sakl Gan-Waira,

Cianr was entering the whoeplhonse, when theoe was a fwano.
g rouned, aned Lo ot o stinging pain i the veci, 1L wasonly

%iuiqt bit of cvapge-peol, and Gan bad promised vever to be
et by seir ooxably triffe. ARl the same, Gan snatehed up 2
crowbap, and went after Uhing-Long like 2 Red Todian after
firc-waior. Finding Bimsull Hn"tmnr' v pranee surrendored
atul apolowised !1.1|mhlj.'. The whisthe rang out shavply, ancl
the Lord of the Theop sank, and turned sourloeand poain,

When divner was over, and the men were smoking theiy
nipre, Ching-Tane, with his Saachinl dog Gan-Waga at his
heels, marched inta the forecasile, Gan carried o hamper,
{‘hess, dommess, deaushts, aowd cands wore “ny played,
¢ um,:'}'unw arxkd mot a um‘r? Pheaughtamen, chessmen, and
dominges were sciend from the ﬂ-*-,--.iinc'fntl 1l vers and thrown

mto the hamper. Then the poinee amd his follower marched
our Rgain, . ] ]
“ Troth, lie mse be sbor 17 ravad Doery (O Renner, 0 Whet

Joes thisee--"

Before Qe could ol the words ot of his moamh, the door
et apen, acd powhole flishe of sopeer darkeied th-r- ai.  The
neetl et liced at ihens, and Fooan el g e et the prinded
JOTICE

Y bwing do the lomentaibde Jexiy of discapline which pre-
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iy,

']]w aider vps ithe o hombehefd,
"IJ=..T-. vouy fonlt, yven womdon-fuced ol DY velled
Jor. = You wans I].nne:f.'t' i

= Il b U7 osnemited a2 whele sedie of voiees,

' Howhd o'’ said Barey=='"hoall en?!  Jistice iz omy
enotio, v O wante Lithin', so does Yared ol Tape, and so
itses Prouwt, Faie s fae, Bod howld an—hewld on! Give
a man a chanee fo spake, h'm A lea...i andd » Boecialist
angd 2 Demgerat and & Torv,  Is thils 1usive * Neo hedad, ut
fen’t ! Thiz i# =lavedroivins ! Shind h-m K, and let me
address the mating, Frirplay i & berilier jooil nor a (Hamaoned,
Opdhor—oedbior ! Chait, €8 103l ver—chaiv! OOl make a
cpache 177 :

*Muwder him 1 oroaced Jor,

v No! Oeder—arderl Fair plav ]
showted the majornty.

Barry gamwed the table amid an nproar, and dzvped for
silence.  The table was oply combe-cd of planks laid on
trestlos,  Bawvy forgot that foeot in hae exciterent ; but hLe
found it eut when itwo of the planks stavted ﬂ}'ml andl
deposited hivy on the floor among tlur vuins.  They picked
B up, but Baveyr was guite sari=Aed with a chair this time,
It took Livn soime tin.':f: Ly regnie beeatli, Then be swote his
chest,

*Gmtlenaen of the Lesd of the Dece™ Do sand, * haerk to
the warrds O am chout to spake. Rape both cars open, and
dhirink in these same waveds ms oav they wos brors We want
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Beddned T 1o shin jusppee o??

N, L

iy fhe samme depient, v wan man comnnig murties,'
crivd Bavry, 7 owe masl ali be hanzed I

YiTear, hioar? Rhame??

SWhet arve wed Whe oare we?  Where gie owe ¥
tuin 1hul we are none—tE eaintain that we are l]l‘H*

Y by, neav

“Av vz say ove st mig, Ink oat our whiskers, Thig
poteht we i being theested cwuss than shoos. Down
wid 1l rielrt Vlawn wid the groat? Down owild ivrends!
Ilown @il cwiialawn wid ivey blithery thing I’

“. Turroe 7 el wed the '11‘-11‘113{:!*1
rhten Jdown,™

Of mains

| B |

A winin ver wi zaid DBavry, * jumnp on
|--1 e Favelses

* Peavg =

Volpe vaur hoeis on their whiskers? Niver he trodeden
an. bl (hread en ivakode ! Whoy shud a man bave moner,
arl per e sy T Whee ' O don’™t know.,  What's tho
vimrielv ¥ ke Lis mnm"- 3 foind him in the dorrk, snd hit
iy wird o chopper, That's farnezs and justiee. Al min aro
brotherz, ull min ave ...t,:llJ A his smaller nor vez ore, hig
hime wid zote fetioav be's bigger, wse a Leick,  That's
I Al 4 BB

Thi o b n-him?- sl beoan to think that there were aiher
meits of anmsing hemeelves besidez cards and games

* Flear, rar, H:Lnj'- O thew rhunderedd,

“Ihoewn wieh lnw, down wil landlords, down wid police,
down wid hinrs, down wid everybody ! went on (7 Rooney,
“ Al thim, tear thim o tape !  Saze their hovses lands,
ships, POHeY. jouily, hevrses, sl oleglasses! We've riot
wurrams ! (h m!m:[ hiere to- mg‘ht and O ax vor 1o g r.lurh
mes We'll spake thia Lo and av they kick we'll mutny |

* Hoorav U7 hewtledl the crow.,

“ We'll be gafvire 7

“ Haon-ballv-rar 17

“Welll be book-and-rape=!
book-and-ear i & woild it

tr Hm}-'l:;rh'hfn pyl?

“Wa'll hunse ’ru:-l*‘: shoot thim, ttareve thim, make thion
walk the plnk roared B LUEY,

Y Hoo-rgod vergtes -eate-vav U7 yelled the crow,

AN wo'll Bane, r'fi-.n:;_-_l':rr-r, H-Emnf_, sterrve, aned minke ane of
thim waik fhe plank bGerst af all 1" shrielked Bover.  * And
Fhet sume wan i=-= tne Choimes. He's at the bottoin af ut, and
|:n 1* toor b at the bottom of the say I

“ HMog-ra-vi-ri-pa-ren-vay 7 howled the audicnoe.

Y Pace—=sifenee T ol Havry, * Como nearer ! TF= laifo
or «dith ! Swezr o sthhued by me, on—on thiz beerdioile !
Bwear—awear

A swenr )

 Thin their Jdoon b= fxed?

Barey took o drink nui h!' ithe hottle and got down.

“Reded™ e oprioead, fuwe will prepare for le awful
dode—the dods of vingenee that’ll make us free min ! Joo,
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git thee gone! Crape lotke o snook in the grass, and [oined
out whore that throicz-accursed Chinaman hoides—- Dut
sthay ! Firrst we muost currse him, Hepale this dhreadful
oath afther moe. Wilt swear?”

“We wilt ! chuckled Joe.

¢ zather round, then—gathoer round ™

To make the scene more improssive, Barey turned ool the
lights—all but one. Then, in hideous accentz, he declared
the awful curse on Ching-Lung:

"th'lﬂ._}'r hi.”. “']]:i:-j]iﬂrﬂ tl.ll'ﬂ. IIEII‘I.".
And his olebrows red !
May he niver apheke afther
The moment he's dead !
May ho niver grow corrns
On the ind of his noso,
Dr__%":t dhrissed in the mornin'
Widout wearin' clothes!
May food be hiz grub
And liquers his dhrink !
Av he dhrops overboard,
And can't swim, may he st
Whin he furrns up hiz tocs,
Lit us have the belis rung,
And bury the blayguard
Whe's {

Ther repeated it after himn hoacsely, and studdered. Then
the lights were turned on ngain, Some whispering took
place. Mon stole out of the [orecastle, and canac back with
varions mysterious articles. Pieces of rope were served out
as weapons, Black masks were manufactured, and on these
were pinbed or pasted skulis.and-crossbones cut from white

aper.
oy He's in the billiard-room,” said Joe, who had becn
reconnoitring.  °° [ spotted hine through the hey'ole™

“ Alene, Joer ?" asked Maddeck,

“He's got the boomin’ Heskimo wi' lim ' said  the
carpenter.

“Traoth, wez want toe be sackin Musther Rupert ain’l
there ! sad*Darry.  * Have another sguint!”

“ 1 g0, said Maddock., ““If I congh, the coast is clear.
Twig " '

The wild-locking, masked desperadoes Bstened heenly.
Maddock scemed rather a long time.

* Biud yez turrn out the loights, Jooy ?™ inguired (' Booney.

The carpenter nodded. At last thelr ears cavght the sound
ef a subducd cough. -

" Forrard—lorrard ! hisscd Barry. “Fut ol—Iat ut. me
bould, bad mutineers! - Ihlh, victory, and chape winkles
for all?” 15 our grotte-meotto, " Laberiy and Bgueorice?' 1z
our watehwurrd, * Down wid the oppressor and up with the
sale of whellis ! is our warery, Ghve thim no marey ! Give
thimi beans! For liberty and froicd fizh ! Advinee 1o the
aitack, and lake vour tootzies wid yez! Rimimber your
aath, and den't forgit the zoize vez toke in boots ] Porrovd,
for England, home, and pickled porrk!™

Encouraged by these beautiful senbrments, the mulineois
advanced in the darkness.

“Whut! He's comn’ !’
while the pudden 15 hot !

The door of the billiard-room kad opeaed, There, on the
threshold, stead the Ggure of Clung-Lung. They could not
see him very distinctly. He wos looking over his shoulder
and talking to someone within,

HIf I had my way, Gan,"' he said—and all heard him—
“1'd give some of them the catb ™ :

" Oh, wud yez!” growled Darry,
youth ! Oh, yez wad! Ham—yes!"”

“T understand a little fun as well as anvhody," continued
the prince, * but I won't have the ship turned into a dis
gusting bear-garden!  Loolt at what happened to-das!
Those three dizorderly seamps need a good, siinging dose of
the lash!”

“Thank yez noicely !"" muitersd Barcy, - % Oh. do we ¥

“I likes to tickle dem ™' chivped the zentle Gan-Waega.
“Theys are idjits, Chingy ™

“They are ruffians, my dear Can'!™ answeeed Chiung-
Lung.

“{Ih, are they ! snarled O Nooney.
seo who howls [

Chiog-Lung took a few stens forwmard, snd lhen burned
back., FHe closed the door,

“Did vez hear ut—did ez hoar
Irishman,

U Drratbed Ml yor don't deserve 0.7 mald Joe, Y Never
mind ! Got “old of yer Bits of siving and mnaiee him syueak |
Shall we rush him?" -

* Mo, Entice him ont," suggasted one of the sailors, ¥ and
drub him in the dark.”

nown as Ching-Lung |

whisporod Barrr., % Sthroike

“ Bwate, gintle, koind

“*Trolh, walk up and

1
nk?

growied  the

-Roesiving no answer, he wenl i

HOW BR
BALE.

The adviee was excellent, but no one appearcd to have any
rpreat desire to be the messenger. After moee whispering, 't
was agreed to send Beoswax, ihe Mualay boy, to tell s
Highness that he was needed in the wheelhouse, Thoe men
retreated to the darkened forecastie, and Joo, taking off hia
mask, made his way to the galley. Ile despatohed the
youth. To his utter ustonishmend, the lad retorned wid thn
aows that the billiard-room was empty,

“Tt can't be! said Bavey. * The kids daft-on tle
crumpet ! Troth, dide’t 01 hear the two of thim sphakin’,
wid my own ears, not three winutes baek *  Here, take my
mask, and Oi'll say for neesalf I

Barrey was prepared with an exense hefore he linoclold
Tha room wa3 certainiy
empty. Farry stood on the ot and seeatched bis kead,  He
lovked under the tuble, a0d even raised the Lid of the olic
man. The ottoman apprarcd to be full of rowspapers aod
rubbash.

Bacry staggercd as the heap of litter suddenly lieaved an,
revesling o human head—the head of Benjamin Maddeck
and a silk bandkerchicf gagged the mighty Derjamin
pecuroly.

e Blizzards and pickled omons?!” paaned the Irishman,
banging down the lid. **O%l botter be shiftin® 1 :

Barry felt that sometling was very much annss.  He knew
that Maddock, whose Uhristian ngme was Dien, had neithers
got inside the ottoman of his own frec will, nor gagged
himself on hiz own account.

Barry was on dangerous gronnd. Ie thought it time to
feave, without fnking any nofiwce of Lhe appealing look in
Baonjamin’z eyes.

Barry belted round ihe billiard-table. When he was
within a2 few feet of the door, something cavie from nowhers:
and hit him on the side of the head.

Another zomathing, followine hord on the heels of the Rrat,
bumped arsingt the compass dangling from his wakchchuin,
and doubled Barry up. While he was doubled up, a third
something arvived, hit him haed on Bis bony brow, exploded
with a pop, and Barry seas smothered v o black liguid that
looked and smelled remarkably like a nsixtere of sool,
troaclo, and ink. .

Befeve tho Irishman had ihe slightest chanee of recoves
ing wind or eyesivht, Ching.Jaung and Gan-Waga sprans:
from behind the booliease.  Berry was pagecd and bound
o trice. They dragoed Lim aceess the roomw, bundled I
into the ottoman, an:d shug him un,

“That's a brace! Lt "o all coma ! grinned Ching
Lung.

“1f devs donses, [ shalls b iheres 1o tickle dem 1 zaid
Gan-Waga. *Can I showiz butberfuls, Chmgy ¥

Gosh !t Clan vou miss? Pick e e, obd sareshol U

The semethings that had seseversds fandled Me, O'Roones
were three avrog.. The heads of two of {ben were paddaed
with rags, and the third had earried o small bladder con-
taining a sticky, black, apd oily substnnce, which was now
mestly in Barey's haie, _

Gan and hiz Highness sped behimd the bookease, They
had: removed o couple of boards from the back and pushed
bouks atide, leaving vooin to shool, Tiey brandished their
stout bews, aud wated for tHee next victine,

Thg_!.:mg nbsence of DRorey cow=rd greal consternation.
Joe baldly voluntecrsdl to alemps 1o fathom the mystery.
Mast of the men thought they were betrayed, and mazhs and
ropes were pub out of sight.

Bitter cxperiencs had taught them that Ching-Lung was
not a fog they could copgquer unless they tock him by sur
prise. And where was Maddock?

Joe was cauzious, Finding the dosv ajar, he peered through
the crannv. He saw nothing to arouse suspicion., Growing
bolder, Joo went in.  Fle had never seen a move innocenl
looking room. 1 : .

Maddock's absenee had passed awite unnoticed wntil Barey
was missed.  Joo izncied that Maddock had betrayed them,
and that he had hedped wo lay a trap {or Barry O'Rooney.

The cavpentor did not mean to fall inte any frap. He was
as shy as a wild-goose.

*They ain't gone out; they can't hi' dona  that,” ha
thought. “T11 bet they're in  thut there hottoman, the
swabs, waitin’® te pounce en me!  If they ain't, where are
thor? Now, if T was to edre hup and make a jurp, I could
E':'ﬂ‘ on it i.l:ul rﬂld 'e-m dﬂ'ﬂ-‘l]. _.."'I,['\.‘E_‘: ';\rm r|g-h1-_ ko T :.E"'
up and leave "em. Gently does i, Joe—ge-ently, my voy!

Joo crouchsd down beside the tably, and moved along nch

+ inch.
b:l"Eut-tn:-rfull" grinned Gan-Waga, *“ Chlp him dead: and
Llow him brainses oui, Chingy ! i

v @haot when I tread on vour foed™ whispered Ching-Lung,

(Another ingtal/ment of this amusing and exciting
serial story next Monday.)
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FOR NEXT MONDAY:

A SPLIT IN THE SIXTH1"
By Frank Richards.

Next week’s long, complete tale of Greyfriars deals with
tha trouble that is coused in the old school by the revelt of
& certain section of the Sixth-Formers—the biack sheep among
the prefects—against the siern but just rule of George
Wingate, captain of Greyiriars. s :

. The latter, of ecurse, refuses to give way, and the situation
becornes acute. : =

Incidentally, Loder and Carne—-two of the prineipal mal-
econtents—aore dropped ouk of the First Eleven football team,
and one of {he vacant places actuaily falls to the lot of
Harry Wharton. : : -

The end of the trouble iz thai Wingate resigns the
captainey, and Greyfriars is thrown into the feverish execite-
ment inseparable from the election of a school eaptain,

“A SPLIT IN THE SIXTH!"

is one of Frank Richards’ best school stories, and every
Magnetite should make sure of reading it.

A CHESHIRE GIRL'S RETORT.

Letters from girl readers i reply to the one published a
fow weeks ago under the initiuls H. F. cootioue to roll in,
and this week I publish ope from a
Cheshive girl, whose spirited retori will
no doubt be endorsed by many of her
fellow-readers. .

“ Birkenhead, Gheshire.

* Dear Mr. Editor,—1 have been try-
ing for a eonsiderable time to * pluck
np courage’ (o write and congratulate
you on yeur excellent companion pajpers,
the *Gem,” °Magnet,) and °Fenny
Pop.." and at last I have succeeded,

“ 1 heve been o reader of the * Goem’®
and f Mapnet* for a considerable time,
I cannot quite remember how leng, but
it s move than four years. ] .

“ As vegards the ‘P, P.,' T think it
is *ripping,’ to say the least of it; and
as vou ask for opinions, ¥ can only add
that it would be still more ripping if
we could have a Chat page in it.
vowrse, I know you have a lot to do;
but this i= just a suggestion.

“1 really wroie to remark aboui ihat leiter sou had
wublished in * Bob Cherry’s Barring-Out,” in whichk =&

ancashire lad wrote rather plamly about ?irls buying only
one paper and e:cr:.ha_ngmf, :0 as to read all three.

* Please do not think 1 am takicg it in the wrong spirit,

“but 8z o boy proposed a similar scheme io me & short time
-ago, I ean only say that boys in Preston differ from these in
Birkenhead,

“I am prowd to be able to say that girl readers are kecner
here than the boys, as the following will prove. :

“ Beveral boys, going to the same school as I, would nob
buy the papers, but used to ask us girls, who had a little
Library arpong ourselves, for the copies,

“ But we made it a rule not to lend to anyone who was
too mean to buy a copy to add to our library, but to
?ngtana who ecould not alford to buy o copy the papers were
ent.

“ By your remarks following the letter T spolie of, I know
you will not mind my letter.

#* YWishing vou and tho Papers every success, I am, dear
Editor, A Tage Girt READER’

_ {who does buy the three papers every week).

“ P 8. —Pleaza excuse the length of the letter.”

Good for you, “ True Girl Reader ™ 1 am afraid I have
no room et present for a Chat page in the ¥ Penny Popular,”
but I will not forget your suggestion. Your excellent lettor
neads no apology. : '
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THE NAVY FOR BOYS,

Bowvs aro very often recruited for training in the various
branches of hiy Majesty's Navy, For instance, boys between
the ages of fifteen and sixieen are sometimes taken on in
II.M. Vietualling Yards, on condition that they sign an
agreement for twelve yesrs' service in the Fleel, counting
from the age of cighteen—altogether serving 14-15 years.
Fuller particulars of this branch can be obtained from the
Becretary to the Admiralty, or from one of the following

ards: Reyal Vietoria Yard, Deptford; Royal Clarence
ard, Gosport; or Royval William Yard, Plymouth, Certain
bovs are also trained as

SHIPWRIGHTS,

if they have passed, when between the ages of fourteen and
fifteen, the Civil Service Educational Examination for Dock-
ynrd apprentices. If, on being medically examined, they are
ound perfectly Bt, they arve each able to enter the Mavy os
boy shipwrights, in practically the same position oz they
held on the Examination-list, Belore being aceepled, boys
have to agree to serve twelve years in the Navy, from the
age of eighteen,

BOY WRITERS AND SHIP'S STEWARDS

are, a3 a rule, only recruited from the Royal Greenwich
Haospital; bud, in the event of more being needed, excmina-
tions are held at the Naval Depets at Chatham, Portsmonth,
and Devonport, znd alse Queenztown, The dates of these
exzminations are ugually announced in
the public Press, and the subjects are
as follows English (including spelling,
handwriting, and ecompesition), com-
mergial avichmetic (ineluding cireulating
deciimals). Extra mavrks are also given
for peneral smartness, knowledge as
tested in conversation, typewriting, and
shorthand. Candidates are also cxpected
to pass a medical examination before
enteving. :

For such branches of the Navy as the

WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY AND
SIGNAL

Don't Miss

Bovs are generally recruiled from the
Iarbouy Estah]is:i;mnnt wiich boys
usually enter with the idea of becoming
ovdinary seamen, as expleined in last
. week’s article. The rate of pey in these
cases, on stovting, 15 4s. 1d. a week, rising grodually to
2bs.—this varies according to position. With regard to
promaotion 1 the Signal Branch, men who pass the necessary
qualifying exam. are likely to be selected for signal
Ematsw&m_. Ehu:i_-lsig‘nﬂii bﬁat:‘i‘.':zltin,ta:i@, in casc of an extra
ong serviee witd good condoct, to heutenant, witlh wag
of £257 to £273 per annum. Promotion is p:r:r:iir:u]]ynfhag
game in the Wireless branch.

Boys who have a liking for such work as engine-fitting,
boiler-making, and have a god character, can enter for
traming as cnginc-room artifcers.

A-limited number of boys are entered twice a year, in
January and August. Full particulars can be obtained from
the Seeretary of the Admiralty, Whitehall, London,

SPECIAL NOTE,

T am veluctantly compelled to hold out the new Competition
which I have been at work on for some time, and which ¥
had hoped fo be able to announce in this issue. At the frst
apportunity, however, a splendid new competition will be put
before my readers of *““The Magnet™ Library, to make up
for this dizappointment.

THE EDITOR.

Pleass order your ol “THE MAGNET™
Lbrery In advisch.
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SPECIAL COMIC SUPPLEMENT.

Q. E D HUNGRY HAROLD, A HENPECKED HUSBAND,

r

' s P P T > Hungry Harold (2 henpecked hushand) : “ I say, Maurice
mobwanics "X uncecstind Mo pamitec tobuebs on the I wish I could persuade my ole woman to join ’em.” 3

t*g’];;g};“mﬂﬁ?ﬂffmﬂm_”:“" sl ware Jemelt onb; Srpmg 1 Monenful Maurice : *'So do I, Harold. ~ Wouldu't it bo
Hanki: *'Tisn't true. There may have been such an e

artist, but th__&_rﬂ was never auch a honsomaid.”

WAS SHE? A HOMELY FELLOW. ' A DUSTY DUSKY.

— e

v ———

Unele : “ I've a book for you, Tommy. TN 8 W s : o | Little Girl: “ Xz it teue, mamma, we
[t's about a beautiful girl who sie?li f;{-‘: Sy gti]guil@f{::;%?tiaﬁ?ig;;t o [ ave made of dust ¥
r- L} - Ll

and slept and slept, and no one co A e 9 Mother: * Yes, dear.”
wake hEr.” b She: ' Why did you come home ? Little Girl: * I suppose niggers are

. + “*Because I was home-sick,”” 3
Tammz: “ Waasho o gervant, uncle # " He B e-sick 1 made of coal dust 7'

AND HE MIGHT HAVE HAD A MEDAL!

. \-_,. '

R e gy

e

=T rEs ¥

; oSy = e —ed o Yes his i ] 3. But he forgot that the boat waﬁ;
shail have something to tell them 2._1&-3, his' luck was certainly in, fo e, ie. RO
at the olub” quoth old Yemitt, the 1e optpulling them out as fast as he gradually filling with Snniosities, and

u . H I h 1 -
angler, as he landed his thirty-seventh conld. shall certainly &§°t the club mtgf]ﬂ?tﬁ:{i}ﬂfi EH, *‘;1 E‘EI’_I ?%ﬂﬁ:ﬁiﬁg

Aoy oo medal for this,” he chortl
figh., * This'l be a rE!L"ﬂI’d,_ this will. o o RS S his fish and caught a cold.

-
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