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There were practically no_ spectatom.
Only ono or two fags lolled about in the

CK te &
G game. There
( N W |tl|‘v 5 }ll'zd(ox:h b\ln\:gllt‘ ;ftrl‘ 2 Sariling to witns in & Third-Rom mata
AN I SAt0 Ly GRs e saol hmlm along Lm!c Side, Regunld Pitt
e gTeen, SU- | ynd his merry men were at pi 3
Dad) sas haline, ik tho Anigteation Slmice
was shaping woll. Still farther on, right
He and Chubby Heath ran, and added | away on Big Side, the seniors were busy ot
0 runs o the score beforo tho ball was | {hio nets, - Evorybody was taking advantago
xetusnod, neatly thrown in by Jimmy Hool | of the fine cvening.
Lhe howler performed on or two juggling | Nobody but the Third would have started
(s with the all, and prepared fon hig | 5 Nopody bu the Third would ! e
pest run, whiel consisted of a series of weird gonoraily aff outinsomethi
{iaps an there was every hope that the
 Taira Folm grickst was mot taken very | game would be concluded. befors.eall oves
dously at St. Frank's except by the | And if it wasn't finished it wouldn’t real
e match, and it hud | mattor, beowuso the Third could carry on
wiy Juse started,  Willy Handforth, had | the next evening
won the toss, and he and Chubby Heath| Mr, Suncliffc was acting as ono of th
Jore opeaing the Ancient House innings. | umpires, and o goodmaimred prefect had
The tofal scoro stosd o 9. e Th
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2 THE FIGHTING FORM OF ST, FRANK’S!

TForm mastor was rather irritable, for he
had been witnessing some very bad fielding,
and it always annoyed him when his boys
displayed woak form,
alive, Tripp!” he said sharply.
“You could havo stopped that_ball casily
just now ! Why don’t you watch tho game
ingtoad of star-gusing
was_watching that butterfly, *sir,”
ma.eed Tripp,

You aro old enough to knw, Tripp, that
your duty is to watoh the ball, and not
Duttortios 1 snupped. Mx. Sunelife, *Une
Jose you imprave, [ shall aoklot you play
in tho team agai

ack |

Suncliffe, in his argumont with
, of the Modern House, almost forgot
the game. Handforth had hit
another boundary, and the leather sang
Sunchh‘es ear like a' huge red

Mr
Tri

“Good giacious!” gaspod tho Form-
master.

Willy and Chubby were running again,
for the ball had_just stopped short of the
boundary, and Parry minor was dashing
Pl b afeer conpiantly Wading bin
self that a Fo\lrthrl‘ormet would throw it
in.

hit by that swipe, and ‘he blamed Tommy
Tripp entirely. 1¢ must bo reconded, how-
ovor, that M. Sunclilo was notoriously
careless on the cricket

Tvon now ho had a considerable bruise
o4 W ortn Trom Hlo fhevious weck, gud 1
was frequently whmpe)ed in the Third that
one day unny * would get properly
Taid oup. Certain Snscrupulous fags were
waiting eageﬂy m hnt groat day to arriv

Over [ r. Sunclitg ourtly:

“Not fhia b ll, m, Sallivan, who
s:as bowling.

n't argu
torted M., Suncliffe.
your own way ! Pe
Tripp disturbod me—tho carcless  young

Chubby Heath was out from Sullivan’s
lasi ball of the over, and his place was
ten  scconds by Juicy
There was not much time lost in
Third-Form matches.
out and another dashed in, as though ﬂ:ey
were playing football.

“If you don’t make ten runs, my lad, 111
a word.fo say to you later '"
marked Willy as Lomon-yaseed mim. And
bo careful 6f Stlsvap. The young fat-

head’s geMmg quite tricky,”

=
g

Willy had the bowling, and he procceded
e o b cnergy.
For a o was a_surprisingly good
crickoter. His only fault was recklessness.

Nine times out of ton he was caught out.
S Looklont sinee aic 1o

“Off the field, s

Willy, who was proparing fo deal with
the nost ball, related. Then he grinned.
Professor Tucker was pl Wandering
on to the cricket pitch, all uncontcions of
his ack of trospa absent-minded
science S in _a mental
g bl hum o Taintest. 1dea
where he was

Chubby Hmh mn up to him and pulled

his_ slocve.
away!” said Professor Tucker
testily, “I wou't be bothered now! Go
away, and close the door after you! All
my papers will be blowing about with this
draught
“Yow're on the ericket field, sir,”
grinned Chubby Hoatl h e ake up, sifd
You're messing up the
“Tho. gamo . ropeated e syl.
vester Tucker, giving a start, and_com
to himself. gracious me! Ho
carth did T get here? Ab, splendid!
you are playing ericket, chi”
“Wo were until you came,
Chubby Heath. “But you're standing
nearly in the siips, and we_can’t do_any-
thing until owve’ gone. You're holding
up the game, sir.”
Professor Tucker patiod Chbby on the

shouldor. o
“Go_ahead, little man,” he %id kindly,
“TI stand Boro and “wateh i

So

sin,”  said

GHAPTER 2.

Uncorisciotis Intruder.

HUBBY KE ATH ' Tooked
despairing]

s ather_enjdved ragging tho
absentminded _professor at
ordinary _time, in the middle of &
cricket match it didn’t seem quite so funny.
And once the professor wandered on to the

round
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piteh, he took a lot of getting off. This
was ot the first {ime he had transgressed.

“You don't understand, sir,” said Chubby

desperately. “You can't stand here and
watch.”
£h ? of course,” said the prol
“Natuzally I've got m you
cnow the b eur et
ow, who wau 1 going

T have a distingt
impression of making an appointment—"

“Buck up, Chub

R evening !

“The chaps arc yelling at us, sir,” said
Heath. “We're playing cricket—and you're
in_the way !”

The professor’s
moment, and he turned round and st

“Txtraord ‘murmured.
no | was so strong |
SRR e the. distance!
There must be a

s hanging on
groaned Chubby.

H s

straw hat blew off at this
taved.

your - guard, sir,”
dangling hat to the pro-
fossor, and it was once more restored to its
proper place. Mr. Suncliffe thought it
about time to come o and his temper was
no sweeter than befor
“Really, professor, nm s too bad " he

esclaimed, aggrieved. ‘or over three
minutes wo have been waiting to continu
our vou_realiso, sir, that you

gam:
are comp]eke]_\ lxol(lmg us uj

i i 00d-
Srenton caid tho profesar goaislly. o1
am glad to find that you are taking ad\nn-
tage of the cxcellent weather. gro
is_remarkably -hard after- this morning's
heavy rain.’

The heavy rain had been on.tho previous
day, but M. Suncliffo didn't think 1 worth
while to mention tl 0-
T an e gy b B 0
off the field, nforturately, thors were o
xopes round. tho Third Bleven pitch.

“There, sir,” s ncliffe. “Tf
Tovcare to Hatch "the game, wo shall all

B o, M. Suncliffo? What game

“We are pin,x o clml proles:ar

et said Professor. Tucker, sur-

el R T el avar o o
“with you and watch—"
nol” shouted Mr. Suncliffe, exas-

“If you wish to watch the game,

where you are. The sun is af

3
B

perated.
please
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your bxmL 50 you have a splendid view of
the -fiel

e s interrupted the professor
21 knew there was, somothing
waned to talk about
realic, Alr. Sunclifc, that no less than four
sunpy m ave made t carance dur-
o past fow duys?  No loss than four,
|epented tho_professor impressively.

“You may, nf course, discredit all stories

arding sunspots affccting the weather,”
continued the science master. “Stuff and
nonsense, sir! The weather. is entirely con-
trolled by— Dear me! distinct
impression that I was speaking to somo.
b05‘~' Most_extraordinary "

Me. Suncliffg had walked off—not because
b o had learned from pre-
us expericnce that it iras “almost a
sible to once he

stop. the professor bt
starfed on the subject of onomy. Tho
only course was to go ﬂ\\,ny and leave him

talking_to himse
Mr.

Suncliffe returned to the wicket,”
¢ All serene now, sir " asked Willy.

0 ahead ! said the Form.

ihese interruptions  are  most

g. Well, young man, why don't

u “Thero is & =uggusnon, WAL
o finishing this game to:

e At st Willys didtine

guished himself by hitting three s an

fo 6's in succession—much to the disgust

of the Modern House fa were in the

field. Cricket, of this kind was altogether
too much of a good thing.
But Willy was out next ball, smartly

caught by Simms minor in the lorg feld.
Having scored 8 altogether,
considerable hero, for 1
cont_t z
admit, however, that the Doty o the
whole, had been worse than rotten
DL Ionstas he enPeratinion]
Lie hat hardly’ g6k seilod dewn  belots
Mr. bux\chﬁe stopped the game. The ex
ession e Form-master's face was, as
5:mhhy e ST T

* This is aliogether oo bad ! said Mr.
Suncliffe ang:

1he|e Wi m Pw[essor Tucker on the ficld
again, and this time he was making a bec-
e for . the plaging pitch, completely un-
conscious of | ngs, and reading
o book, The Youthtul cricketers looked o
and grinned.
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“Shall T tako him off, sir?” sang out
Willy.

“Yos, cortainly,” replied Mr. Buncliffo.
“And 1 think you had better lead the pro
fossor straight” indoors, Handforth minor,
Wo shall never get on ‘at all at this rate!”

Willy approached the professor, and took
his arin,

A, thero yau ate, Mr. Suncifle said
the préfossor, >« uite sure you had
gone.Now hers, you see, I have a most
interesting book on. the remarkable phe-
nomena—:>"

“Pm_not Mr. Suncliffe, sir,’” said Willy.
“And it yowll come indoors’ with me Il

" Certainly nnu" mmmpcud the pro-
fossor. “T have iro to go indoors.
I retpring to these sumpo(s, this book
distinetly tells us gracious !

ﬂsh ould T be g Fou AR ikl Tand:
forth minor? I had mo idea you Were
ere

& " <aid Willy gently.

e not, slr,
Great Scott !

“OF cours:
Tt (hat's, only a detail
\\.!|u§ was that !

What was what?” asked Professor
Tucker, startled,
“Didn’t you see somemmg (n" into the

Trianglo,” e excitedly.
n’t you see sbmohhmg shoot out of the
5‘(). with a lot of fire behind it? I wonder
if i v vas a meteor, sir
““Good heavens!” the professor.
“A meteor| In the mnglo)"

Tro, dro s ook, his hat flew off,
el for the Triangle ap though
he were bemg ﬂ ‘The
knowing nothing o( hat Willy had said,
stared lllllle

O L r hap s e o do & Wing
prupe.ly P sata “Willy complacently.

CHAPTER 3.
Looking for the M
MRhSUNCL’FI’E beeltoned Willy to

“You're smf)pmg the game, sir,”
remarked Willy innocont
g dforth  minor,”
snapped Mr. Sunchﬂu. “Wlub did you say
{‘roi»s:or Tucker to make him dash of
llkn that 77
o

him if_he saw_something fali
angle, sir,” said Willy. T won-
' s mcteor:

A meteor I” said the Form-master. “'Tn
thy Iriangle
t at all, sir,”
Dok Sou ust dlshncﬂy
Lt was only a i kto get e of the
profossor, sir,”  sighod Willy patiently,
B aa can always rely on mo 9 go at
in a straightforward manner. I'm a hust] e

Good gracious!” said Mr. Sundliffe.
“You mustn’t_do that sort of thing, Hand-
forth minor. You mustn't tell the professor
that a metgor fell in the Triangle when it
Gidwt fall in tho Trianglel T cant coun:
tenance a—a falschood of that ind—"

"¢ Nasn't a falschoo

Dot contradict me, ‘Handiorth minor "

“I've got to,
that isu’t true!
the professor i
didn’t say that something k
how, ho bit at it ik a rabbit aftes a picco

of lettuce, and then dashed off—'
oThat is & mere quibble, young man!
interrupted Mr. Sun d T dont

e SRR

rabbit! Understand me, Handforth s

won't have it

AL right, i said Willy. “Just as
T e e e

you will explain fo him that you deﬂbmuly

tricked him,

“That' uke mo about TeaThrstan 2
<aid Wiy, to oxplain anything
to Professor Tuckc!. "Bo ko

ps interry, ng
But everzbody's waiting to %0 on with th

i,
is 1o business of yours ! snapped Mr.

741 right, m—bnc I, thought, it \ns,

wid Wine e o win this gam
you know. If only yuu’ll i the, chabs fob
&0 with the. job,. we'll wipe. these. sy
Monks into the middle of next week !
“Your dlang is emng worse and worso
overy day I” neliffe, 1 shall
haye senonzly m te an
oo Sl g e i Wil

Fsalltvan and 'Trip
like having a fight, and, I beli ov

i to the pavilion
We ‘can't play cricket
with all these Sy delaysl

. Suncliffs tutned on his heel, realisin

Willy was moro than hopeléss,  An

Al sobumed to ubby Heath, and sat
down on the Sy

TG e 1 he said oty “Ragged
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me liko the dickens just becauss T spoofed

the professor ! the old boy

yandors outhe field Tl st hero and do
ng !

o got going again, nnd
Professor Tves

Tucker was dashing about the Trian,
like a hound on the sceut, scarching

overs nook and eranny for something hich
wasn't tho
“Lost wmeu.mg, sir?” inquired Buster

Boots politcly.
Ces—a_mio
A \\l\

slr" asped Boots.
meteor !’ said the pro[essnr “Tt fell
in the hmng\c and must”bo bire some,
where. occurrence |

OWN LIBRARY
CHAPTER 4.
Still Looking.
ROFESSOR TUCKER _blinked at
P Browno through his thick glass

“What are you doing here?” he
asked. you seen that
meteor? It is most ridiculous to

ring
your bed out into the open in this fashion.”
“A hammook, sir," corrested Brownc,
“But_you were referring to a meteor? I
take it that you mean one of those cheery
little_things ‘which sometimes dash across
the,sky, chased by its own
s, yes, cxactly!”
1t taddens mo to disappoint you, sir.
bul thoro has been o such visitor in thia

One of the lxms distinetly saw it fall—
ich

ch
\\hu-h boy 7" domlnded
he danced round the chestnuts.
Handforth minor, I belm\v.
quite certain. f u have nnkhmg b('llel'
o o, help m
Buster Lbots rin

“You mustn’t (ul{e .lny notice of Wi

gir7, o said. “'Ho was only pulling Yout

Professor Tucker started, and gazed down
at his legs, as though he expected to fing
ong longer' than the other,

he

“Pulling my leg!” peated. “Good
,.vmmous \\ ‘hat ‘put surh an absurd idea
ur head? Handforth minor did

nntlung of (hc sort | I bf.l icve he touched
my arm, but nothing more! The melcor is
here, young man—it must be here !

The professor bounded off into the shrub-
bery, and Buster Boots stood grinning. He
had no inclination to )om in this search for
a purely mythical obj

The professor, ha\mlg dashed into the
shml.vberv, collided violently with a
" object. which was strotche

w nm troes, in the shade. | As & matter
of fack, it was ’k, and in the ham-

e d W llisny Napolasn: Brorae.
of the Fi ifth.

Browne’s magazine went in one direction,

a bag of caramels went in another, and he
“m nearly pitched out of the hammock.

out wishing fo be inquisitive, sir,

e 1 mqmm if y ve_any particular
% ainet mat hqu ired the imper-
EEiabls avitp ot e Fifth. Pray pro-

ceed with the good work. One good heave,
and T can assure you T shall dive complotely
overboar

o
aid Browne, * You may,
i Sou" wish, scarch_beneath my cushion,
and T will ‘ven hoist myself out_of the
hammock if you expressly desire it.

“Do Bk st mos, " coriminarad ! Bre

T el Lo sy

AL the same timo, T shou
out that
DeisnT ioaltl robably bidle o
Sitting for the rest of my days. However,
vou shall have your wish, sir. T was nover
one to deny a fellow-being his. slightost
whim.”

The professor scarched the hammock, the
ground, andthe immediate surroundings,
with an eagle cye, Browno, watched
Vith mild inferest. Ho wasn't at
with ‘he.other. soniors bocnyiso ho. had
sprained his wrist slightly in a recent
match was officially crocked.

“Possibly the meteor was so small that
it will require a great deal of finding,”

tiehed Browno.
ld like to point

o
to

e professor. _ “Meteort afo
v opt hilit appearing of im-
menso sizo m ﬂ\e night sky, they are, in

¥, er than a mere marble.
“Very mskmch\c sir, and I cannot ex-
press my keen appreciation of these remark-
blu Incls said Browne, recovering his
“I you should, by chance, caro
o nibblo a_caraincl, they aro fully ab your
disposal, sir, t the moment, your left
foo is placed squarely in the middle of the
pu(k

real

Caramels?”  said Pm(cssor Tucker.
“Stuff and nonseuse, s I s talking
about the meteor ! o waste

have
o Your frivol tios, young man i”
He pushed his way through the shrub
bery, the packet of caraiels sticking ta hi-
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foot affectionately. Brow: xm \\nwhed them
g0, and mournfully shook h
s $1us, "anothor. of Tites littlo troubles "
ho murmured.
entire incid
1t will possibly be a hot scheme fo sling my
b sTeniig rool.»
He tumbled the hammook again,
and wont-on with his reading. And the
wsing through the'sheubbry,
‘ had

, an
L e e R, e
kin, which_he had absently thrust into his
pocket, at lunch-time.

"Mhen o strods off o Little Sido again,
determined to find Willy, and fo_extract
full details as to the hllmg of the meteor.

Professor Tucker ardent_astro-
Shimee, 45d aaything in the vatare of siars,
comets, or meteors nLtrlL‘ted him_like
o arsived on Littlo Side, but
there was no sign of Wil

That youngster had gene off with Chubby
Heath fo the pavilion. The cricket proving

rather slow, Willy had decided to improve
the shining hour by partaking of ginger

3.

0

“wice he had lost a_solitary sixpence in
the grass, and he and Chubby had been at
reas pains to recover it. So he thought it
would be far safer to convert it into some-
liquid, and placo it securely out of

Professor Tucker wandered on to lhc
ericket-pitch for the third time, having do-
udcd chn one of the batsmen was Willy.
% Mr: Suncliffe stopped the
with u. shout which sounded like a
and ran up to the professor.

“Roally, plolasqm' this is too bad!” he

ex ily.
\ou are referring to the meteor

ai
4 Ehf

“No, sir, T am not referring to_the
metoort” tatorrupted Alr. Sunclfte.  Tho
meteor is a mere myth. y was
tricking you. ‘Will you ploaso undorstand
that e are pln) ing cricket on this ground

I mu word with Handforth
nusior,” nld the professor firmly. “T think
he is 'standing with a gymnasium

ere,
¢l i his. hagd. T shall only kbop him o
mownent, Jr. Sunclifie, Yo heed ot fear
th <hall interrupt your drilling for

“The

illing ! echoed Mr. Suncliffe.

THE FIGHTING FORM OF ST. FRANK'S!

bo) s holding a cricket bat, and he js nut
ndforth minor. I thinl Han
(u\th minr o acrow to the
“Indeed 2" mten’upted Lhe professol
much o
ciikne {nat ehoutd Tmd the boy without

o toddled off in the direction of the
pavilion, making o direct lino a
Fourth ' For ots,  Mr,
watched him go with a slight frown.

Edward Oswald Handforth was_battin
at the moment, and the leader of Study
was slogging away with all his accustomed
orce. Handforth seemed to have an idea
that he was playing golf, and. the Wy ho
swung lm at round was startling.

H a good spectacular batsman, but
he could never be refied upon (o pla
tiously. His one idea whon he e
was to slash at. everything with
avery ouncs of his strengih, He wa
ing ‘now, and as there were no nets
the Fourth, Form wickets, tho ficldsmen
wore Kept, busy.  Pitt, in fact, was pur-
pojely giving somo field pract

tively .Jn.,gcmw

Sunli

i ngrily. ~ *“CGood
gracions ! Ho's walking vight acros—"
He broke off, and ran_ after pro-

tessor urgontly,’ Nobody had nohcod ihe
er, and some of Han
smites. wore. perilous. {0 AL

T

ety eanti cut or s areae o &
short ball, and caught it a terrific slam
| with the very eentre of his bat. Tho leather

across”the. green like ‘@ projectile
rom a gu
CHil [nok out, Professor!” yelled a
dozen v
Tho professor took no_notico, but Mr.

p
Sunclife, ranning up behind, didn't even
See the ball. Tt struck him with shattering
forea in the centre of his forchead, and Lie

toppled over backwards and lay S
CHAPTER 5.
A Serious ca:uauy.
« ~HI
O A shout of horror went up from
all sides. Those who were nearest
ek with apprebension. Thiey
had never seen such an appallingly direct
[hie Teforer""rho specding. leatier had
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crashed Mr. Sunclifie’s head with
iulz-hdlmcn ﬂut it seemned that he must be

Fellows ran up from all sides. Tho Third
Torm watch, already stopped: was aban-
e Iaisl ared Sif Tatupit
their falen Forumaster. Now that Mr;
Suncliffo had actually suffered the fate th
Vaililoqhbeeh (el a8 e T
struck dumb with acuto fear.
ccident was nobody’s fault.
the_professor was not to blame, for be was

7
began some-

" snapped Willy, “Ted_couldn’t
He was only bating. But let's
him indoors—quick | Juic for
vour bike, and dash for the doct:
 Right'ho!” id Lemon breathlesdly.
“Hold on !” shouted Willy.

OWN LIBRARY
“Your major did it—
b

“Rats!

better

tell Mr. Stokes, and get ring up,
111 bo_quicker Como on, ot

Even | Grab Told
Reggie Pitt and Watson and Nipper and
s absent-minded that Lo had ‘walked into e e g
Mr. Suncliffe’s | v ||l|ng hands lifted Mr. Suuehm- from the
ass; then slow procession

dangor quit unvittingly,
action had bee

R S O 2T drag the pro-
fessor out of danger, only to fall a victim
to_it himsalf.

ndforth dropped his bat,

ips.
“T say

pale to the

" he exclaimed

) jt wasn't my faule 1"
“I—=1

n o it's pretty
That ball caught old, Sunny with
lhe fotes L1+ Hiodas hammet ®
“My only hat!” muttered Handforth.

He ran after tho crowd with deep con-
corn, Professor Tucker, secing the juniors
rushing all round him,’ wondered swhat on
carth was the matter. But nobody took
the slightest notico of him. He was for-
&

Yoo and, Hobbs and Korrigan vorg tho
to reach Mr. Suncliffc’s side
halted, penting and breathless. The Yo
master was lying in a sprawling position,
ot on his ‘back, with one leg under
Ho was obviously quite unconscious—
y tho offend-

grass. pal
. Bunchilo's foeohoad, nnd a trickle of

was beginning to apj

" doad 1" choked - Korrigan. Oh,

he's Killed 1

Hobbs knelt by the hllen mln'» »idu.
“Get some 1w ick 1" as

‘onrt] but not
before Wily Flanforth snd Chkbs Heath
were on tho spot. They had dashed acr
from the pavilon liko hares, laving wit-
Ylexced lho entire ac

“Poor old Sunn

“panted W s ho

1l
knelt da\\n “1 say, what a rotten ~hzmn %

fdoors, with the crowd_ gathering overy
minute.

The news had spread like wildire, and in
some_quarters it was rej that
Sunclific had been lmz-nunmuﬂy Kitlod:
By the time"the as reache
hushed throng was Taiting for the protee:

s(nckcn l‘mmmu!m was carried
ken into his own study,
Nelson

sion
'1'1m
indoor

1 practitioner.

The juniors waited with bated breath.
Others “crowded in the corridor, anxious
to hear the report. It was oby
ericket for t was_over. Mr.
dliffe had never been very popular, but now
that he was padly disabled therd was an
overwhelming amount of sympathy for him.
Boverley Btokos, the House-master
watched ciously while the Tatior
made his examination,

“T'm _afraid it is rather serious” said
Lec ot last. “The skull may be fragtured,
but I hope mot. It will p
hour or two before Mr.
consciousness, and even then s concnon
will be g

2
i YouLron think there is & possibl

death?” muttered Mr.

. of course, but
ood

uch a
lwn Lee.

hers

is_undoubtedly et cannot
tell hiow serious it may

at the moment.”
out, vbody

House almost on_tiptoc, and voices w
uo bigher than a whisper. Later
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when Dr. Breit came, his report was almost
exactly similar to Nelson Lee’s.

One thing, at all events, was certain—the
unfortunate Mr. Suncliffe was out of action
for four or five wecks, at the very least.

CHAPTER 6.
News for the Third.
ARLY the next day there was a
better report.
. Sunclifio had recovercd con-
usness, and was_out of dan,
ITHiY aaloh ek oA isoasd ) and | the
Third was delighted. They found all sorts
of fine qualities in Mr. Suncliffe which they
had never suspected hitherto.

At any ordinary time it was quite usual
for the fags to refer to their Form-master
as “a beast,” “a_mean old rotter,” and
suchlike terms. But now Mr. Suncliffe
was practically an angel in human form.

The latest report was that, though con-
scious, he was more or less delirious, and
would need constant attention. By this
he had been removed to tho school sana-
torium, and it was generally understood
that ho would stay there for a full two
‘weeka.

And even when he came out he would not
bo able to Tesume his duties. Another
lonmght s rest would be necessary, and it
was quito Hikely that ho would g aay for
this perfod. In the meantime, the Third
Would bo without a master.

And now tho anxiety regarding
Mr. Suncliffc was over, the fags gave their
attention to this other important mlttcl’

“T shouldn't be surprised if w
e
stood chatting with a knot of other Third-
Formers in the Triangle, I expect they'll
do a bit of juggling, nd move the masters
about a

“We might even get old Pycraft!” said
Lemon, with a grimace.

We don’t want him 1” said Willy
,_those Modern Fourth

“THelp}
Handforth,

Lhmk m Eratil e eIl tayol atiio

“1 say, that'll be a rag, if you like!”
- \n\'hmg for a littlo spey . said Wil
- ol Sunny, , but

Ve of

St

as long as he gets well, we need't worry.

wonder who's going to take us in class
this_morning ”

“Porhaps there won't be ol Tessons,”
suggested Owen minor excite

B orhaps the moonll perch itself on the
top of the clock tower!” retorted Willy,
with huge sarcasm. *Fathead! Do you
think we'ro_going to be cxcused lessons
because old Sunny’s in the sanny ?*
The point was soon settled, for when
ine o'clock came and the Third went into
its class-room for cnl! over, Morw\v, of the
Sixth, was seated il cliffe’s chair.
The Third felt relm\cd l\[ormw was
decent sort, and_the mmmng would prob-
my bo froe and easy.

Morrow, are you going to tako
us i v Suncliffe ‘gets well ?” asked
Chuhhy Heath eagerly.

don't know. I'm going to take you
!or chns ‘morning, anyhow,” said the prefect.

“And you needn't think youre going to
have a soft time, bewuw )o\\ To not. Any
larking about, and I'l till you're
black and blue ! Joncs, et you doing
with, that eatap: ult

pult 27 smd Dicky Jones innocently.

on! You can't fool mel” re-
torted \darrn\v "Oub with it, my lad—and
put it on this desk

‘The Third xetlled itself down with 2
feeling that it had been swindled. Morrow
was evidently going to bo just as severa
as an oidinary Form-master, " Call-over was
taken, and then the Third was marched
into B.g Hall for prayers.

-, Stafford made a few remarks after
Diaycrs; tad heloferrd  to M Sumdliic's
accident. He verified llle report, that
Form-master was out of danger, but added
that Mr. Suncliffe wcl\ld not be fit for dut;
for a month, at the very least. He mad
no jntimation as to what was to happen to

e Third.

And the Third found that lessons, under
Morrow, were just as thoroughly unpleasant;
as they had been under Mr. Suncliffe. The
fags were all heartily relieved when thd
interval arrived, and they-were allowed &
breathing spell in the Triangle.

“Morrow’s as hard as nails—the rotter !
growled Chubby Heath, I only said tw
words to Juicy, and he gave me h[ty Tines

“It's all right. He'll better,”
said Willy confidently. “H ut show-
ing his authority this mommg n a couple

"
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Tt had also improved his financial position
—and this it must be admitted was ths crux

of the matter.

L our famous public

Third when, the Form

o just_heard from the Tioad,” said
SOl gt 0
Form-master. Only ‘a temporary mian, of
course—just until e, Sunehffe gets well.
T oxpect you'll twm him groy before he's

ishe

ful “We'll do our best,” said Willy hope-

Eh?’
“Were great triers,” replied Willy, nod-
ding. “I think old Sunny must be using
dve, o something, becase his hair keens a

colour in spite of all our efforts—

e got too much to say, young
imcunpled Mnrmw se\enly
hank goo nly here for to-day "
e Toar ™ avest o Thind honsily.

Morrow frowne

“You needw’t kid yourselves,” he re-
torted. ““This now master comes from Red-
clifie—they’re making some big alterations
there, I hear—rebuilding two or three of
the Houses—and some of the masters are at
a loose end. - So My, Mugyles has agreed fo

come to the l‘escue There.

“Mr. Muggles?” repeated Willy politely.

that his real mame, or just a pet

Mugles il tll you,all bt that
himself to-morrow.” roplisd Morrov tar
*Anyhow, I'm glnd e Tronds e
up with 50 wouldn't be a school-
master e T araal et e iacsenar
ves

ncedn’t worry!” grinned  Willy.
“You'll never have tho temptation.”

CHAPTER 7.
Mr. Marmaduke Muul

I

A P
tion as the result of Mr.
dent.

an;

interrup:
Suncliffe’s acei-

Muggles was really one of the House-
maste ffe C , and it had cost
him a little dignity to consent fo take the
Frank’s Third Form for a few weeks.

St

schools—are paid none a5 lavishly, and as
Mr. Muggles preferred work to .dxmes), and
as the financial side of the offer een
Satisfactory, ho camo to St. Frank's with a
feeling of contentmont.

His own boys vere away from Reddliffe
owing to the fact that M ggles’ House
s ndorgoing rebuilding. lnudenmlly, it
may as well be stated that Mr. Muggles was
o e e e e aarer T
cliffe, and that he was known throughou
tho Sohool as “that beast Muj It a
Redcliffe boy ever succeeded in Llumfeumg
from Muggles’ House he was ugaz e
the school as a kind of escaped cons

Mr. Muggles had baen further fnduced fo
come to St. Frank's by tho fact that his
lfclong " riend rosided there. o and Mr.
Pyorft, the unpopular mastor of the

oderr. Fourth, had been bo
and they hud always_been
““thick.”” It was Mr. P,)cnft, in fact, who
had s“ggesked “Mr. Muggles’ name to tho

nd a fow telephone conversations
P aaliad o e being arranged;

(oruntely, the Third ke nothing of
ggles’ harsitiied yet. The very
A bosom “friend of Mr.
Pycraft would have given them an inkling
of the truth. But the Third were more or
less indifforent. It would be quite timo
cnough to size up the new master when
he_arrive

Mr. Marmaduke Muggles amived that
evening.

Tho sun was stil shining when tho Red:
cliffe master stepped o1 f the train at
Bellton_Station. ~ He m a thin, weedy
‘man, with o fxed expression of unpleasant-
ness, and a wispy, drooping moustache. In

: Mr. Muggles was o dandy.
th e ook an

in_public_without a crease
was, in Mr. Muggles’ opinion, practically
as bad as appcahng without any trousers
at all.

dapper gentleman was just as fas.
tidious in every other
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d Me. Muggles was w fidget,  The
tighiest noiso_upset him; the sh"htesb
B ria IS o adaY AT e
s 2o Sonchy ‘that Bedgiffe bogs had been
known to fight to the bitter end in order
to escape going into his House.
1t was this gentleman, thercfore, Wwho
walked sedately through Bellton on his way
St. Frank's that evening, He carried
nothing but a tiny valise. His trunk was
at the station, and would come on later.
A Muggles was rather disappornted be-
Psorait had ot met him. T
have a chat with his old
Hend' o tho way fo the sehool. But as ho
had not given any intimation of his time of
arrival, Mr, Pycraft had an excellent excuse.
Strolling over the bridge, Mr. Muggles
aused for o moment to logk at the river
was a pleasant scene, in the quietness of
(h e spring evening. One or two boats were
visible up the clear mmh of water. And

me, containing Handfo Co., was
quife near by. _The e of Study D
looked up at Mr. Muggles, and AMr.

“Look at that rude bounder!” whispered
Handforth, in a voice that could be heard
a hundred yards away. “Standing up
there and making faces at us! Did you-sev
the way ho sncered ?””

““Shush!” breathed Church.
he was only smiling!”

eWell, Bo's ot a face like o gargoyle!” | 5,
said Handiort

Mr. hggles, hearing these remarks,
Fithdrow himself from the bridge in con.
fusion. Ho was o had
smiled at lhc Juniors. with \enlentn o
maling o impression—an
Heard himselt referred to a a gargoyle.

And Mr. Muggles decided that the St
Frank's juniors were a lowbred lot. Still
thinking in this way, he walked round the
bend of the lune, kecping fastidiously to
the middle of t i

This was qmle all sight in_one way, for
there was not so much dust in the centre.
Bk, on the whole, 1t Is never exaotly wiso
t> walk round corers in the middle of the
roa

The,tinkle of a bieycle bel startled 3Mr.

Muggles out of Lis reverie.
glanced up, and saw_three cychati bennng
down upon him at some spee e vaguely
poticedfhat they were youn | dios. b
there was scarcely time for an !

“I believe

THE FIGHTING FORM OF ST. FRANK'

spe
lted, i

M. Mugeles dodged, but it bis confusion
he dodged the wrong way.

keley
e | applied e brakes bhard, but aothing coull

avert tho disaster. Her front wheel took
Mr. Muggles fairly in the centre, and the
next moment o rolled over in tho dust, to
the complete destruction of his dapper ap-
peacance and his sedate digoit

CHAPTER a.

D S hieuieiaraaled oven but sho
managed to land on her Gwn fect,
being a very active littlo person. Ir
Mongers_and Marjorie. Tomple hid both
: ad_dismounted.

wero looking very attractive in their sum-
mery attire.

“Oh, I say!” gasped Doris. “I'm
awfully sorry, you know! But, really, it
was your own fault—you walked right” into

Tt

Mr. Muggles sat up, unhurt, but smoth-
ered with dust from head to foot. He tool
one glance at himself, and flew into a pas:
sion. It was one of M. Muggles’ characté®e -
istics o jump into sudden rages with very
shght provocation. In this case the -

ion could_scarcely be called slight—
th, Mr. Muggles had -
€.

ough, T alltrut
oul) himself to
He picked himself up like a jack-in-the-

“Look at-me!” he shouted shrilly. “Look
at me! You careless young dolt!
dare you come rushing round a corner at
that_Dreakneck spe danger
to-the community—that's what yon aret

s flushed, and the other two gitls
Tooked surprise

Really!” protested Doris, Tt
qmt/e an accxden

“An nt, be hanged!” stormed M.

Muggles, e usting bl aomas - Yo hod
come tound the corner at such
eontm]
This is what comes of trying
A e et

was

of yourselyes.”
felt that politeness was wa
cimen.
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“Todk here, youd btter, dhango your
tone!” she said ‘an; got no
e ik 7o adomysad
little wretch!

Tault,
apologise to me i
M Muggles gasped.
justification, for Doris’ hot refort, but
Muggles didn’t appreciate it in the least.
“Look at me!” he shouted. “I'm
smothered !
“Aud serve you right, tool” retorted

Do e e T e
middle of the road, and when you jumped
aside, you xan right into me! " ¥ou've no
ight to bo so fusulting.”

“Bait Don't talk o me!” shouted Mr.
Muggles e e i
2 frivolo

my time to argue with such brainless young
ninnies!”

The girls were more indignant than ever.
And Willy Hundforth, who had turned the

-am with Chbby  Heath,
ho heard Mr!

he confided =

Then, by
lo shouled o Redolife

11

“No, I don’t, and T don't care!” re-
torted Wily.

George, you WILL, eaunt”

not

master.
need teling that you are St Hounicn
boy—and by your ‘age T should judge you
o bo o Third.Former.”

“Marvelious !

“Mhen you are a member of the Thixd

e
“¥es,” said Willy, “but T don't see—"
infermupled Mz, Muggles tr-
Then I dem: inow your
name—both your namgal along—
come along!” 1 intend to deal with, this
matter mmmanl
Trene Manners looked at him scmnlully.
“ Anybody might_ think you were
Franics master by tho way you're talkmg,
she said with somo heat. “Don's fake ary
notice of him, 2
“But he shall toke notice,” interrupted
Yes, he cortaigly shalll Doy,
do ¢ that T am My, Marmaduke
Muggh-s, and that T am the muster of the
. Frank’s Third Form?”

illy—

SIF dhat
el chuck i in
"He's only as big 25 @ worm,

Chubby..
sulting Tre

itch !
anyhow !
The two Third-Formers arrived just_as
Doris was about to make a hot retoit, She
paused, and looked at Willy and Chubby
e uch n ‘binao. in her Syes. that they
backed away.
T say, what have WE done?” asked
wilk
your brother and Reggie
Pith and somo of the others wero herel”
exclaimed Doris. ’d teach this man
i The accident was

entirely” his own fault.”

“Tewo him to s Doris” sid Willy
prompily. “Now then, you, take
e off okl oalad sain.” hatanded,
tuming to Mr. Muzgles and pushing back
his sleeves. “Tll give you ten seconds!”

r. Marmaduke Muggles nearly choked.

“These girls knocked me down—" hé

ashamed tc
1

"jelled 2 \n

egan.
“Then you ought to e
admit 36 interrupied Willy fasily.
xather take their word than
now who I am

Muggles excitedly.
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CHAPTER 9.
Lively Prospeot.
W[LLY IIANDFORTH didn’t  move
M Muggles, eh?” he said

Willy S by no means s calin as he
Tool He needed no telling that Mr.
Mugglcs was. a decidedly unplensant gentlo:

man. But the hero of the Third was full

of resource, and if ho couldu't slip out of
this little corner, it would bc II P

Chubby Heath' was thoroughly._sta
an hoed T A thck Mons View o
looked at Mr. Muggles with a new
interest.
“Master of the St. Frank's Thin
‘orm 2" repeated Doris in__astonishment.
“But—but Mr. Suncliffe—"
idn’t you hear about the accident?”

interrupted” Willy. “Poor old Sunny was
coshed ‘on the head with a cricket ball last

s ot up and looked
'Aounrl viciously.

Now, peﬂmps, you will realsg ashat sou
have done,” he said sourly. am’ n
mere stranger, who can be insulted and
gubjected to any and evers form of ins

3

Foar yogios belong, and "report. your
arosly unladylike conduc

h R T P s
nation.

“But that’s not true,” exphlned Trene.
“We haven’t been insolént at all—you were
the first one to blame. After involving

in an accidnt, you flow, into . pas.
sion and acted like a lioolie:

“And you can_jolly we[l 1'e|)m't as much
as yon like!” said Dors. “Do sou think
e care?”

“You can go fo the dickens” added
tly.

nm these

Muggles felt, somvho;:.

girls were one too many f But the
fags offered an outlet for his splec
tutned upon them with an  unpleasaut

siter in Tis o

me five hundred
lines each Fm nn eduhmun of studied in-
solance,” he said curtly. “I shall not
report 'you on this occasion, but let it

warning—

shall make it my duty o find out | il

THE FIGHTING FORM OF ST. FRANK'S!

“Hold o interrupted Willy. “We
know \vho o4 are now, and whatéver we
think, we've gol bo_respectful.  But

p.nden me, sir, I don’t think we'll

“('ood) gmcmus' You—ydu dare to defy

e
Mr. Muggles paused and gulped. Chubby
Heath cluiched ab Willy's ‘cont in order
fo_restrain him, but Willy refuse
fratnod:. The loader of The Third it
guln" to submit tamely to this injustice.
The girls watched the scene with great
interest.

“1¢'s ot a question of defying you, s
went on Willy respectfully, hen
decided %o chuck you in the ditch,

wo kv jou i vesodi it
off, wo didu't know who you were.
vou, can't give us any lines, - And, anshow,
soiuoson Form master u
S e
ymu' Quties yort
all report vou, for
kmence"‘ snnppe

this _imper-
ggles, confu
Weataa i
S oo youaelt
and that  wouldo’t_be
would it?

“Take my
Willy c'xlnll
look™ ridicul u\l-!,
uldn’t y
notice of your farradiddles. Take my zip,
and keep mu
I\IL Mu(:gles swallowed someth
culty. S Taney . Lo et Wil
Tandforih was right The fags oconldnt
o punished for tall
lamllmr way_while lh!y \velo sull lgmn:mc 4
his identity. And Mr. Muggles sud-
Genly sealised ‘that. the e G
affair, the
“T will thi nk it o\cr—'md make my de-
ision Iulex"' he muttered
Without another word he strode on, his
quick temper having subsided, and his nor-
mal common sense having returned. Tho
fags watched hlm go, and Willy uttered a
characteristic
“Ip's all n"l\t—hs won’t say anything!”
he exclaimed. “I know his sorb-all giddy
bark! My only hat! And we’re booked
o have that insect over us
ﬁ\'e weeks !
“Youw're in for a terrible time!”
Doris <3mpn0h tically. “I aay, I hope Le
won't have his knife into
No guod loping that how,” " intorrupted
Iy, got it in already, and at
ha'll give Ak ﬂ turn.

ey
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don’t care! Rats to him!

capable of taming a beast of his sort!”
Chubby Heath shook lm head. .

t, all

13

apparenly, from old cigax
and similar odds and

apparatus made,
oxcs, bicyele spokes

i
m1" said Willy. “If he trics any
tricks on with the Third, he'll find himselt

a snag.
tls couldn’t help smiling.
sorry to hear about Mr. Sutcliffe,”
said Irenc. “It's a pity you've got such
a boast of a enbtitute. a wonder
Doris_wasn't hurt, the way ho walked
xight info her s
“It was all his own silly fault!” said
jcycle for the firs
l'orks are bent a

or
thought, so
it, and the ah.enngs all
““Make him pay damages,”
Willy. i i
1 think
alone,”

suggested

we'd better leave the rotter

said Doris, with @ anif, *But i(

paying him back,

H he I\ad lhc decency of a worm,
oed o foot. the Gl

ever 1 go
I'll do it
he'd lm\e
Trene & Co. went off after a few minutes,
tlmw\lxhlv dlsg\utud with 8t. Frank’s latest
acquisition. And Willy Handforth and
Chubby Heath contmucd their way to the
village on foot in a rather thoughtful mood,
*Somehow,” said Willy, “I think
going o hevo somo -thunder and light-
ning.”
But as the evening was dchg‘ht[ul]y clear,
jt was fairly obvious that Willy was not
referring to the weather.

CHAPTER 10.
Rupert is Indicposed.

HUT tb:n, Ihmg off, for goodness’
S Ko? i minor iritab

study.
et reo AVl
testing his new loud speaker.

Willy was proud of his wireless sct.

Tt was o homenade contrivance, buf by
no_means inefficient. He had it fixed on
a kind of bench. A ‘lrnngu\' would. have
failed to -ymucme the ingenuity 6f Willy's
Bandisork, for the bench was filed with

. festoons of wires end other

cnough, tho
worked. B
Willy got quite good results from his wire-
less sct. His new loud speaker was mostly
home-made, the horn being cunningly cou-
triv threeply wood, made in
sections retsav, and glusd together.

rom

Anyhov, the thing ‘was hoarsely lecturing
o e Bt ot o lslnnds
“Cut it out, there’s a_good
Chuibby Heath, sucking the ond R
dor. “How the dickens can T do_this
otten algbr, with ou messing
up!” interrupted  Willy.
talking B ou el
Then get on with your gidds vork
1 ing

an
bn\vlmg‘l" “Toured Lhu bby xnspm-md “1f
you want to listen in, \\hy can’t you use
adphones 1
e lent em to Dicky Jones
y. “He's a new cry;tl] w
“We want !o otk 1" yelled Owen minor.

All right—work I snapped Willy. * This
lecturo is Jolly. interesting, and its by o
famous,_explorer who's been a the
South Seas. You fatheads! o fase
me miss some now.”

Fortunately, lhe lecture came to an end
os afterwards, and somo

s
g

ut.”
Me's

ns

of disdain, Willy turned off the valves,

waats lo oar that mubbih 2" he
grow o
cnks ]lov«lm

“Hal Timo to feed Septimus and
Marmaduke.

Chubby ath |G mine e e
with thelr work with some  measure. ol
ce. For Willy was busy with his pet
Tnonkey and. his tame m.ml, 1t was theie
Rupe:
Fcr(lmgnnd i’ farreb had haa'theie suppor
carlier.

Willy's study—strictly again
was moro liks & menagerie than anything
clse. ‘His chums had compllmcd again, and
sgain, but all to

b housemaster. hea compelled Willy
fo remove his pets outside. But Willy had
alvays smuggled mem

Cortainly ho was ery painstaking
maceer: " o gave the littlo anjmals everv
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care, and kept them scrupulously clean. Of
Tate’ his interest in insects had somewhat,
waned—much to the secret joy of Chubby
Heath an O“nn minor,

At one timo it had been no uncommon
thing to find splders and beetles making
their homes in a football boot, or in the

pocket of o lazer
could, at least, be seen at a
“ Great Sco(t 1” ejaculated W ruptly.
His tone was so startled that hls s
looked up.
“\Whats tho matter? acked Chubby.
“You're made me make a
SRR L epes 1 i
Willy trogically,

Sq\unels nnd ferrots

on't
e
sits bere, looking at me with a bleary look
i his oyee. T believe hets 11

“He'll be dead by the morning,” said
Oyen minor callousy,

“You unfecling_rotter!” roared Willy,
“How would you ko to, go off your foed?
How would you like to look at overybody
with bleary eves? T beliove poor old Rupie
Titior o rae

“Serve him nghL'" caid Chubby Heath.
“T'vo never known such a glutton. He eats

like some milk?” inter-
“Buzz along the passage,

da;
rhaps he'd

rupted Willy.

Ci

hubby, and see if you can
Buck up! Don't sit there gaping at mo!”
doing  my algebral”  snorted

“Tm
Chybby Feath.
My white Tk Tanet lmpDrLant that  your

{attioaed algebral? soured Will

u ot?, T can’t leave Rupert
s il Ho lmght have a seizure as soon
as my back’s tu

<My algebra—— began Chubby weakly.

But he eaught the simt of Willy's eves
and soootad off on the Grrand. Ta the Thi rd
Form Willy. was a so tocrat, and
none of the other fags dared to disobey
him. Usually, Willy ruled the Third with
s goods natured leniency, but if it ever came
ch o enforced his auihority by the
G e

But when Chubby . araed it the milk,
it was useloss, Ruport was certainly, in, &

ad cat, and
s coaxing was
Rupert was ety i

23

In’
wouldit drink, and all Wi
of no avail.
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Looking After the Patient.
RCHIE (;LL‘\UHORNL, of the
A paused in tho
[Io\\sa lobby, nnd l\d]\lﬁlcd
b bis_eyesight
assisted, he guwd at \’\ illy }Xnnd(mLh with.

interest,

The lcader of the Third was leanin
against the foot of the stairs in the attitude
of mournful dejection, It was nearly bed:

e bell was due to clang out at

time, snd 4
any 1 nute,

| Something on the good old
mmd' asked Archio sympatheticall

TEht Ob, that you, Archic?” said Willy,
with a start, “What did you say?

methigg  worrying. you, dear old
canlifio
“Eume’s taken ifl,” said Willy sadly.
gad
“Fever, I believe,” said Willy. “Or it

might be'even worse.”

“1say, Tm most frighttully sorry,” cx-
claimed “Archie, with concern.~ “I mean to
say, it's som(\\hat car the old odge when
ver, and all ¢

e e e
If there’s anything 1 can do,
just chirp the good word, and Il have
Phipps rallying round in no dashed time !

Willy shook his hea

“Thanks all the slxnr, Archie, but T'm
afgaid your v vale( can't do ok ho replied,
“Yon see, s too weak- o stand, and
Phinps e do, an-

" Todaatitet sid Archfe. T mean, what
absolute rot! Absol Wiy, (e other
N be e e e S o dee up a
an_ empty fountain-pen, old Phipps bussed
round the young master and absolutely set
im on his fect in a_couple of _shakes.
Laddie, it was o dashed miracle! Trust okl

Phipps, and h

yow're nof a rat!” interrupted

Cood gad " sid Archic, aghast
here, dash it, have you
& botttont ot ors TSR

“Yes, Rupert's my rat.
Then,” S Arohie heil 1 abiy
utel. Lclme to discuss the old sub. any
furter. I thought you were referring to
one of your relatives, you young duffer!
t's only your rat that’s ill, the frightful
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thing will probably bo graving his cago to
picces by the momin
Archie strolled on mﬂly, feeling that he
had been wasting a_good deal of first-class
sympathy. He believed in being kind to |
animals, but o couldn’t, auite bring him-
sclf to the point of ver the news
slist  whie ra s indisposed.
But Willy was very attached to his pets.
e had taught them all sorts of clover
iricks, and Rupert, was particulaly brainy.
Tor a white rat, he_displayed an almost
horans Snligaer e o have baa &
= blow to Willy if Rupert had passed

v
T ‘ordet o eep his eye on tlig patient,
Willy smuggled Rupert np into the Thi
Form dormitory that night. The other
Third-Formers were hotly opposed to the
schame, but 1t ‘made no Jifleronce.
Willy had lis own way, and ho went to
ose by, confined in a little
+ Rights-out Willy had a final loo
ent, and found that Rupert was
i precsely the same. condition.
didn’t seem any worse, Willy went to Sloen
oty in mind,
t\vxce duung the night, and
satiiod Rimhmlf that Tpars eha. sl in
the land of the e b e morning

a decided change was noticeable in  the
it ra's condition
i 5 were now completely closed, and,

althongh his heart 'was beating fairly
rapidly nnd regularly, he seemed to bo in o

bad w crouched in_his
snbhmely inditfaront th. everything that
wen

“Poor old Rupie!” mutlﬂ'ed Willy feel-

ingly.

“He's “dying!”  said Chubby “Heath,
taking. one_ glance, “The best thing you
can do, old man, is to put him out of his
Tmisery. But don’t drown him 1 in tho hyth-
voom, wait until you go downsta i

ou rotter!  I'm not gomg to drown
bim st A
“Perhaps you'd better bury him alive,”
sugissted Hobbs, "THe it know anf
thing ' about it, he's pm,ctlcally gone al-

ready.”
2 Ycu \ran‘, txll you're ill,” mecnnpeed
Wil You_callous bounders!

T ol caro if Rupert dies. Poot

little chap, hes in_mortal agony, T believe.
ook at the way his legs are twitching ”
The. other Third-Formers hacked away.

OWN LIBRARY
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As a matier

rth minor was indeed

S s to sco

suffering, particularly in a dumb animal.

And, when the sufferer was ono of his own

pets, he was ready to fight anybody who
Sopssod him.

To his great relief, Rupert responded to

a littlo coaxing, andconsented to open his

cses once or twice. But he was evidently a

very sick rat. IL scemed any odds that ho
was on his deathl
Willy was so worried that he made an

wnusually careless toilet, and not only went
downstairs with hai nnbmshed but he was
also wearing a crumpled c

Mr. Muggles had e yct ppeared.
Officially, he had not shown himsclf, and
the Third was still waiting to see its new
mastar,  although _ Willy - Handforth aad
Chubby Heath had told the fags what to
expect.

CHAPTER 12.

Mr. Muggles Takes the Third.
R. BEVERLEY STOKES strodo
M briskly jnto the Third Form class-
room, accompanicd by Mr, Marma-

duke Muggles

Tt was just mine and the Third
had assombled for morning aalloyer, Mor.
row being in charge. All
icky Jones and Tomm
seramble in a minute be-

just managing to

fore the Housemaster and Mr. Muggles
came along the passage.
“All right, Morrow,” said Mr. Stokes.

“You may consdor Fourself “relioved of
your duties n 0
“Thank_you, sir,” said Morrow. “But,

as Mr. Muggles is new to the Third,
thought he'd like me to take call-over this
morning.”

“Quite a good idea, Morrow,” said the
Housemaster. “Thank you. I've no doubt
that Mr. Muggles wil upprecinto sour
thovebitulnon . Ho b d to tho_class.
o lot o, introduce your new’ Forim:
mastor—le, Marmaduko Muggles. Tt will
bo his_pleasure to instruct you wntil Mr.
Suncliffe is ready to retur
;. Good morning, Ms. Muggm«," said the

i ono voice

was a little prearrangement  of

Witste, o Hoth.(he masters masted, Tt

3
=2
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father surprising to hear_tho whole
‘orm exclaim the same_words in the same
breath, And they exclaimed them, more-
over, in loud voices.

Good-morning, boys " said Mr. Mug-
sles, whon ho had rocovored:
‘upon sou'to bo on sour very best

e
“As you probably know, Me. Muggles i a
senior Housemaster of Redeliffo College,
nd he has only consented to cecpt this

temporary lppul intment uub of a spirit

of sympathy.”

pyyThank sou, 3r. Muggles!” roared the

on

“This was, in a way of speaking, n faux-
pas.  Willy had instructed the Third to
shout these words at a signal from him.
The_signal was the scratching of Willy's
head. Unfortunately, Willy unconsciously
stroked his hair atthat moment, and the

Third rose to

There is no nccd to make so much noise
about ys,” said Mr. Stokes, looking
e T e T O Shar

DMuggles has full authority, and I shall be

r compelled to bring me
any umnmlacmn reports. 1 rely upon you
o asist Mz, Mugglos in every possible way
llnh[ lm is accuston to our routine.’

AMr. Stokes dcpm'ted leaving Morrow to
take call-over. After that_there was only
just time to get into Big Hall for moring

prayers. Alter these were over, the Head
fly ‘announced that Mr. Suncliffe was
hely improved, and was gotting on as
well a3 could be ex

“Then the Third was mnrched back to_ts
Formyoom, mow in solo clurge of r.
Mugglos,  Morrow had gone Off on other

. Deartily glad to b6 ralieved. of his
Taking the Third, in Mor-
row's opinion, was something akin to tor-

ture.
Back in the Third Form Class-room, Will
Handfortl’s first care was fo take a furti
glanco inside his desk.” Rupat vas fucked
in corner, and at first glance
w\,uv had " shook,” Ho. thoaght. T et
. But a second glance shoved

um the rat was only as|

“What is that_bo dhing with his desk
opent” demanded Lrd i from bis raised
de: ose that lid at once
A from Chabloy Treath,
“He's talking to you, fathead (" hissed
Chubby.

55

“EL? Oh!” said Willy, closing the desk.
“Sorry, sirl”

Mr.” Muggles looked at bim vinditivels.

“I have no_doubt, young man, that y
opeiied yout desk with the deliberato inten:
tion of ‘affronting me,” he exclaimed. “I
have excellent reason for supposing that you
are an insolent be 't is your namL"

* Hondiord, o other
the Fourth, so T'm g(nmu“y ‘alled Hand-
forth mino
Chat will do,
nd up !

3 liy stood up, glaring. He had an idea
that Mr. Muggles was going to pick on him
as a first vietim, chiefly on account of that
incident in the fane the previous ovaning.

Well, I'm standing up, sir,” said Willy.
“Whars the idea? I haven’t done anything
wrong, have 17

The New Form-master Jooked zound the
class with an sxprossion o
evon moro’ dapper than usual'this morning
—neat, natty, with well-creased trousers and
gleaming shoes.  His linen was spotless.

“You heard?” asked Mr. Muggles, “This
oy comes in the class with his collar
grumplod, s bai liko o mop, and ho ssks
it ho has done anything wrong
down here, sir,” e added, pointing to \Vx]ly

#Come down here in Eront Jass

Willy want, invardly

“Now, Hapdforth minor, what hats 3o
got to say for yourself?” demanded Mr.
“What o can you
coming into morning school with
sour collar in that disgraceful condition?”

forgot to clwnge it this morning, sir,”
govled, Willy o1 was worried abodt

P

interrupted Mr. Muggles.

S

o

R bt vat, s

e mors it araa ema M Muggion
ik

“Your white rat!” D snapped. It you
higk "t is any exeuze——"

s Barmaduko who, cruinpled the

went on Willy. ~ “Ho did it last

m.?m when T was going to fecd
maduko > thandered Mr. Muggles.

i Yc\ sm—sme Bame as yourself,” seplied

Willy solemnly. Funny he looks &

bit like— P e o

P

"This time the Form giggled with great
audibility, and Mr. Marmaduke Muggles
quivered from head to foot,
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° CHAPTER 13.
A Perfect Beast.
“ QILENCEY shouted the Formmaster,
S his voice rising to a shrill pitch,
T Third m=tank1y subsided,
“Xow, orth_minor, finish
yhat you were Tien say I’ commanded
Mr. Muggles, in a dangerous ye “
e mnng o that your pet Togukey looks

i

“Luke a monkey, sir,” replied Willy inno-
con

M oms prevaticate, sir!” shouted Mr.
Muggles, Yoy have tho imprineace to
suggost that he looked like

b, sit 1" said Willy, shooked.
e you that improssion? 1T didi't
did 17 Bug if you thin

o el s s s Fnired linss
for disgraceful impertinence!” interrupted
Mr. Muggl “And unless you change
Sour collas during tho interval, T will givo
Jou a further two hundred lincs for sloven-
ingse, Gt back {o your place

e Ebeel iy his plses Fairly ont

Rl R S
hundred lines, anghow.  Mr. Muggles pro-
cceded to go through iho rest of the Torm,
boy by boy

He demanded their names, and having got
them, subjected his victims fo n crosvex

“What
say it,
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crumpled collars or inkstains. I insist upon
neatness and tidincss—and T will have them

bl
T

e Third glowered.

My Sundlifie had sometimes verbally ch
tised them for being untidy, but his lecturcs
had generally been mild. ‘Thei
master_had had_the sense to ra

Third Formers could not help being more
S s LR e

them.

1 il inflet no pusighment ihis moraing
regarding _appearance,” continved  Mr.
\[\!ggICn. <30 T havo waral vou, aud T
shall expect a great change this afternoon.

Al boys who fait to make themselvos idy
“.11 be kept in detention for two hours this
orening, 1 hope you will learly understand

ak 1 am seriou:
After that Mr ‘Muggles proceeded with
the morning’s work.
"and the Thid knew all about it
new Form-master was a te
Lo n g e T
and generally made himself

‘1 hmz

There was nothing really criminal about
Mr. Muggles, although the Third were
alréady looking upon him with less favour
than they would have regarded a profes-
sional burglar. He was simply and purely

Iget—a man of pektv urltncmn and ner-

amination_and a lecture on
of Being Neat. By the time hu had finished
the ‘lhud was solidly of the opinion Ilmt

‘Mr. Muggles was a beast of the very first
quality.

0l Sunny's an angel compared to him,”
whispered O,

n mino
“4n angel with wings" sgreed Chubby
Heath feelingly.
M, Muggles rapped bis desk.
“You two boys p!” he shouted.
Writo me Gty neriena) o el pin

cla
Chuiiby Heath and Owen minor sat down
rebelliously
“I may as well tell you, first and fore-
most, that I intend to have order in ihls
lass went on Mr. Muggles grimlr.
have heard from many quarters s
e e s sty b T o
here there, must be a change, Do you under-
stand moa change, I will allow no bo
under my authority to go about with a dlrt
face or dirty hands and unkempt. hair.
WY aliow R» oy to appear i puble with

\'ous
have been fmrly Successtul, bub to
plnuu him in control o

Big wistako. D Staiord, the Head, how-
ever, had acted from the best motives.

“Only twenty minutes to the interval "
murmured Chubby, at lengt

“Thanl goodness!” breathed Willy, “I
think old Rupert's a _bit better. I took a
pecp at him Juss now, and he's beginning
to Tun about. T think he's passed the
crisis.”

“Shush” warned Chubb,

Mr. Muggles turned suspiciously from the
blackboard.

“Who was talldng?” o domanded. It
there s any more of it, I shall h
alternative but to keep you in during in-
terval.”

The Third was mum. All the fags were
longing for the welcome morning bre:
mainly so that they could openly discuss Mr,
Muggles between themselves.

They were all bursting with particularly
scathing comments to which they wished to

o
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The threat of defaining them
m ..l was enough.

* Muggles tarned (o the lackboard
lxun i illy took another surreptitious
peep under e white rat was

R Sl Aot and by Hila ey
Tooked at lts saasior with an p glinost intel
ligent light in its bright, boa

“Feelng better, old m-n

‘]Inmllnnh minor what are yon doing?”
Willy dropped bis deskid with a L
and Jooked up with a red face.
Just having a look at some-

So T can, believe, Handfordh mivor,” re-
torted Mr. Muggles. “And you were not
Inoking_at anything connected with your

work, I'll be bound. 1 hve repeatedly seen
you looking into_y What have you
[oi there!

“Books and papers, sir,” replied Willy
promptly.

] A

“ Anything else?”

“There's an old in

pencils: ’”
“T'm afraid T cannot accept your word,

‘Hand! mor," interrupted “the Form:

pot and two broken

ils—

master, striding up to W “Twill
Jook Tnto. this. mysclf, 1 hm a clear sus-
« picion that you are up to mischiof
v Mugles graspod ho dosk d, and the
Third waited breathlessly.,

CHAPTER 14.
Rupert.

Rough on
ILLY held the lid down firmly.
“Hold on, sir!” he said, w
O% grim note in his voice.

don’t open this. I give
word T haven't any aweets, or any
lh&t in there.

u my
ing like

" eut in

ot wait a m
Muggles. " Take your hands &
heat“ino " Do domanded angrili.
impudont young rascal ! Thero !
d'.-ﬁenl in this way!
open the lid and ga;

1 wm\'h

a liule

there, o o
ety calm, And tho Thied waited for the
storm to break,

FORM OF "ST. FRA

'St
(‘]I}f!\l]ﬂll!d Mr. Mugglos,

“ ;' Good heavens !”

Willy thought it unnecessary {o answe
A rat!” shouted the Form-master.

n rat
o isu't dirty, otorted_Will,
“Rupert's as cloan ‘as any of : sou silly e
ens—and.just as affectionate,
\What s he doing 1o your desk” roared
My, Muggles.

“He's been ill, sir,”” growled Willy.
“Tho poor little beggar was nearly dying
during the night, and T wanted
him Ho hasn't been doiug

dirty

eyo.

Handtorth minor, ou know as well as
T do that yo allowe o keep whito
roke i uggles
What possible explanation ¢an

o given it, sir,” said Willy dcf'nnllw
“I don’t mind ll i ivo me lines—1'l1
rong. It's ummt the rules to

and
et wes howribly il

, and
the circumstances I

think Jou might

ook it.. 'l tako bim buck to his cago
41 nteryhl: » Bata part i
Mr. Suncliffe, in similar circumstances,

would nmloublm"y have responded o an
thi thered, ns it was,

okt fashious it tox
Mnigln was made of difforent stuff,
1 shall certainly not ovorlook thi

of school rules

12 Seaison
ting it inith ruylxxrd—nnd loek the door !
it during the interval.
for two hours this even-

un
01

ou can
nll detain )uu

el protested Wil
odt- use—"

interrupted

o that rat and put it

and the cupboard's full *
X “'Fhmn. ouly

uick e
(fllbomlely incense mnl

whether l'm in earnest or not

h B e G

ugh the nearcst’ ope

ek thro
g the

nml.me,'rnumml by a pitiful little mmnk.
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jibbere v said Mr. Magglos triumphant
Ho marcled back o il desk, his quick
temper subsidin Sy was Sl smmg in
his place] b by R pale. He
suddenly’ stood up, his eyes glitfering

Gercely..
“ Yo 0 right to do that, sir!” he

s with cold fury.
you?’ said Mr. Muggles.

“sit, d(mn‘

2 going out to get my rat, sir,” said
Wity hriding doyn tho Form-room &
jards’ the door. - Yowve probably h
killed the poor’ little chap. be
ouly 1 dirty rat to you, bt he's one of my

“lu Form sat hnlfhozen.
 Handforth

‘minor,

our
1 Mr, %

ack  to
Muggles. red to” the
fare you defy me
“Go back to your place this

y renched the door.

back to my piace when I've

that pooy little boast of & rat **
“And if I find one

roken, of anything like that,

N
attended b
he replied “deliborately.

of ‘its legs
P
Willy didn’te trust himself to say any
he vory mamnor in whicl he

significant. Ho vanished
i T o Muggles was abso-
lutely slaggered by s ek e ot bt

tio
“‘Cnuﬂ for Willy
ther

“Good luck to him 1”
ho Third buzzed with excited commenty
for the doparturo of Willy had tho
e S h|s desk s0
baxd that e smashed his Fuler in twor
lence I he stormed. * Another sound,
and T3 dotain cvery boy the whole even’
ing " Ho strodo towards the o
places, and order!” he
BH T 6nd the slghtest com-
‘eturn,
know o this

xaotion
hin

n
imself - shall disgasern]

open the door, and strode
of luck, he nearly ran into
Gorroy ‘major of the Sikth, Contoy major
Tooki o{

Mr. Muggles' angry face 1n
e,
 eaid Mr. Muggles. “You are a
prefect >
Wby, yos, sir—

“Then b nmlgh to go into this

room, and uﬁm charge of the Third until
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I roturn ) smapped M, Mugglos, . <One of
my boys has grossly disobeyed niy orde:

AR e T

And the Third Form-master rushed off,
leaving Conroy major without any further
explanation. But he found plenty of willing
tonguss, cager encuglh to enlighton him, s
soon as he entered the class-room.

CHAPTER 15.
Hauled Before the Head.

UTSIDE in the Triangle, Willy Hand-
O forth raced with fleet footsteps Lo

khe \nndo\vs d Third  Form

was filled with

;lnnn e o hona
is eyes.

He hated any kind of crueliy to animals,
and if he should find Rupert with a broken
le some other injury, ho hardly know
what ho would do. At the moment, M.
Muggles was o kind of murdorer in his

A% for Tis action in disobeying orders, he
thought nothing of this whatover.
didn't even realise that he was dehbcraﬁely
defying his Form master’s authority.
only thonghts were Tor the unfortunate rat
Tho Trianglo was desérted except for hir
wlt,  He looked rownd cagerly, but tho
Sl upert, evidently,
faa cra\v!ed ey somewhere—and this was
2 hop n. It proved, at all evonts,
thn R i besar o shams Hlla Tart o

g there in the morning sunshine,

\v.u hnrdly knew what to do. If Rupert
insc the situation would be just as bad
would never survive a
Hie was ot bred to an

~lor !ho white rat w
night in the open.

open-air life. .

Willy gave a shrill, peculiar’ whistle.

It was a last desperate effort, for he ex-
Fooen M BT Biee o B pea A any
moment. The result was nstomshmg.
Sl i i
bush near the wall. ' Rupert had heard his
masier's Signal

and came out at once.
o BeeS nre Willy

e
gladly.

Ele davhed o and neand (thy et o]

vift. examination. ert. had sur-

Vived fho ordeal soathiess. Ho may hav

been bruised, but there was no sign of

injury.  And his overnight illness was a
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thing of tho past.

The little chap was
almost hxmsol
* Han

X and Willy quickly
turned bis boud. armadul

gown peedin

Sgle. His fuco was suffuscd with o anger.

“Rupie, old son, this is where wo
polite Lttle bunk ¥ whispered Willy. "o
Ruzele + can boil himscltl"

Awl, regardless of tho consequences,
\\.ny “dashed
op!  Stop at once!” roared Mr.
\lug;(la

y turned his head as he ran.
Shan't be two minutes, sir?” he called.

With Mr. Muggles in full chase, he
himmeal rouid the ehestnuts, doubled back,
and flew into the Ancient House again.
Within a minuto he was in his own little
study in the Third Form passage. Ruport
was bwiftly dropped into his cage, and Wil

paused a moment to nh' him
To_his satisfaction, the rat ccmmcnced
cat

Good enough ! '" said Willy. “If you can
at, you are
“He didn't s, ost hrough the doot—
for I|e thought he might run M,
Muggles.  Instead,
@

o
2
e
4
g

indow and made his way round until ho
was in the Triangle once a as
Just i timo to sco Mr. Muggles come to
the Ancient House door, panting. The

Tiird aster, having fajed ‘- his soarch,
was L v| ‘exhaust
’} f ked,

forth nl|n0\“ he croal s he
ht of the fay ﬁ “Good gracious!
“ w dll you 5(}5 out here? Come to my
study nc one cf ]d &)
went, modkly enough,
T houted, e

“ What

\lu les, rn~pl h|! shoulder.
do yeu mean by B eving el
“You dhugked ald Ruport out of tho
o, 3in” grovied, Wil
—you—you—o>
I Soulin't Jeave him there, si”
o Willy.. " He's nane too well; and there's
ey pip in the air this morning. Bosides,
so ‘might have broken his spine, or some-
) suppose you'll take me to Mr.
\Onkes now?"
Tl take you straight, (o tho hoad:

" o gles.

All o :he-d b snghed Vills
i s i uppose, 5

st expect these T trout

went
h
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 You unprincipled soung scampt” raved
Mr. Muggles, dragging Willy with him,
intend to sec that you are soundly flogy ol
Never in my whole career at Redcliffe Bavo

Tmet a bov so vicious as \ou

ey must be a poor lot at Redeliffe,
sir,” Tmarkel Wiy
“Don’t dare to answer me!”
Tormmaster a8 ho dragged Wills along,
“Another word, T box your cars]
Do vou hear me?

‘T'm not_supposed to answer,
Wiy gruflly. *T dowt want n
oxed. 1 once read that it’
box a chap's ears.

Silence ! hooted Mr. Muggles.
“There's no pleasing some p\:oplc 1" mur-
mured Willy

anted tho
alon;

ir,” said
|ddv ears

s to
It. m]\ued (ho \lrumu

CHAPTER 16,
Troutle for Two.

R MALCOLM STAFFORD, dm
dmaster of Frank’s, was con.
mdmnbly A ridod v o theschoolls

test master burst in, dragging &
fag by the scrull of his neck.” The. Head's

butler, had announeed Mr, Muggles, but this
as the first tho Head kuew of any secord

" What is this, Mr. Muggles?” asked Dr.
smrmd adjusting his glasse
have brought this mso]cm. boy to you
ishment, sir,” ted Mr. Mug le~,
& Willy and trying to look dignited.
ndeed!” said

s most_distressing—) particularly on
your first morning, Mr. Muggles. What has
The boy been doing that you should. tako
this—er—somewhat extreme measure ?”

*TIl explain in o ticks, sir—" began

i
“You will be sllem Handforth minor!”
commanded the Hoa

ing.

Bighspiried, 1 never suspeted you of being
Digh spiri

“It was all becauso of old Rupert, sir”
said_Willy.
01d Rupert ” ropeated the Head, with &
start

My tame rat, sir.”
“(iood gracious me! What on carth—""
“He was ill all last night, sir, and looked
a bit rocky this morning,” went on Willy,
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knowing the value of getting his own story
out first. took him into the Form.
d put T my desk, so that
could keep ms ese on him-—
u

proceeding !
Chimed in Mr. Muggles. .
“It was a ainst all rules, I know, sir,”

went on Willy. “But there's an nxcepmm
to cvery rule. Rupert wasn't doing ‘any
harm. Mr. Muggles found my in the |

esk, sir, and he pwkcd it up and threw it
e

"I appeal to you, sir—" spluttered Mr.
Mugglos.

: Right out of the window 1 wont on Willy
grimly, and with a glaro at Mr. Muggles
B or 1 o char landes ouitiisto e
with an awfal thud.” Mr. Muggles fold me
disobeyed
aster r’
peate been lmunmz %
this swift story with mixed fecling:

*L couldn’t help it, sir. T ey
illy.

'm sorry,” went
0 be insolent, or

on Willy. 't mean
Sy lxko that, bat n..; Jtle chap vas
Ising out n the Triangle, ill and p

injured. So e out and dood

us
Mr. Muggles, and put old Rupert back in
ge.

said the Head, “you admit all

f course I do, sir. T'm not going (o
tell any fibs,” replicd Willy simply.” “T was
in the wrong, I suppose, and I'll tako my
grucl, sir. That's sl, sir.

been fuming like an

exhanst pipe Fh \\mu story. Evers-
thing had gone wrong. llngglcs had
%o all the talking, and o sup-

advanta, been at St
jonger, he would have known that Willy
was irrepressi

As for the Hcad he had listened to the

story with comulvmblc astonishment—par-
neulnly the inciden tupert  being:
thrown headlong out e o
vish ta il you uluz happencd, sir
" began Mr. M
“Quite s01 _ Quite 101" interrupted _tho
H “But lhndlarlh minor has alre:
Am T to \mdoh

“In n wav, ve” agreed Mr, Muggles
“I found the rat in the boy's desk, and I
no time in expelling it from the

OWN LIBRARY 21

Handforthy minor was both insolent and dis
ion

e oy has alveady admitted his guil,”
s the Had coldl
Willa frank admission that he was fu tha
i impressed the Head, and the
fag’s readiness to > only sup-
ported the Head's conviction that Willy
on He whole, nothing worse than- high-

b cnn do nothing, Handforth but

f di:

punish_you_ for this breach o pline,”
sai ead sternly. ":\s \mx lm\«-
admitted, sourslf in the wrong, T will

rther.
felock till seven this cvon
ing. You may go!’

hank you, sir,” said Willy quictly.

% one moment ! shouted Mr. Mug:
ro.| #lgs. “The boy should, bo flogged——

Ho broke off us the Hend bestowed a cold

glara, upon him. Willy |
closed the door.

punihed, the boy as he descreed, Mr
Muggles,” said the Hea excecd
ingls regret. that you should have thouglt
it necessary to bring hin all.
it fruo that you scized the white 7at and

left the room and
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2 THE FIGHTING
flung it out of the window into the
'ln.n le
“T was enraged at the lw)‘- disobodi-
*“Perhay haps so,’
.
Head,  “But T

Muggles, that he a
vocation. I am sorry that you_should
ven way to h:mpcl on your first morning
with the Third Fe

“But, really—

“It was a lamentable example to se!
boys,” wont on the Head sternly.
1ot powsibly condono your action, Mr, Mag.

e, in throwing the Yab out of (ho window.
both uncalled for, and, indeed, an act
of real cruelty. I only punished the boy
H 'y to maintain discipline.
T sha Jou to,set him & vers light
taske Tor his sleten
e M gaea amesy o i
ZBai e yeung hscal et war
~Nothing can b by any
iscussion, ruped Head.
future, Mr. Mn"l«‘ 1 trust you will =
duct your Form with'a greater sonso of pro-
priety. Good-morning, sir.”
Mr. Muggles went out of tho

smd‘ lmelylluo!(heh
Dot R

liatior
And if
ush now
rd with posi-

upon_him.

ked
xlnlocl Ille leader ol { e
tivo hatred,

CHAPTER 17.
In Detention.
LACK !
Willy looked up with a little sigh

an o heard the weleom sound floats
g in through the open wi of
the Third Form class t was evening
e RS T playing
cricket on Little Side.
The House match was being finished, but
nt.

To 1|x~l(~nhon. B was comstanily under
Mr. Muggles' eye, and 4 Houso
Tags “were
which

was _seriously prejudicing
chances of a win.

Dot on with your ok, bov [+
Muggles curtly. ~*1t's no_good lis

can't help =
" Dort be impotinent 1”

FORM OF ST. FRANK'S!

W itted his teeth, and went on w
his works. Contrary to tho Houd's njun
tion, Mr. M“I los had él"- the fag an exceed
ingly i ol a1 ouly’ by concen

rated ;nnd-n that Willy was wbls to keop
ik et e o o i3 s

It was past six already,
"Ho had to Koop in untl soven. Bt whut

wa the"good of oing out thon The il
would be finish J° " pmbulnln\ the

s0 the worst was

1oom, on duty,
For he hatod
task was not too luous
regretted that he couldn't k
Lunaic boy in righi uniil supper-ime.

im. He on
cep the unfor-

o game_continued outside, and
Muggles “amiled g

. He might Just 83 wel bo
told himself, He, himself,
Waa breaking o achool. rnlu f' by smoking.
The time went

after half past six the sound of
cheering attracted Willy's attention for a
moment. He knew that it meant the end
of the match. He looked up, wondering if
ho dare go to tho window. The price would
be too higlh, e decidad Mugg
would certainly m: an excuse for
s e
*Don’ ur thoughts stray, young
- Mugglen, as he tuned o

n’
el v

poy ng that
Empgﬂy 1t )lnve EA s bt
ee) ) ou in longer.”
'm doing my best, eir,"
ercely.

““Don’t bark
snapped Mr. Mug

o work want o, and Willy felt hetier.

Only twenty minutes longer now, and—
The door opened, and Mr. Stokes looked

in.
“‘Oh, the Head asked me to inquire
about Handforth minor,” said the House-
“Hon he lmml buhn\mg himseif
\l Mugglea?”
hastily |

4 Willy

at me. Handforth minor!™

it it oo
TR
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“Then Handiorth minor has the Head’s
permission fo leave detention straight -off,”
said Mr. Stokes, smilin Vi Al
tight, young ’un, you can slip aw

“Thanks awfully, s, aid Willy g

ful
rvi, Muggles xoe to s fot
voaily, Mr, Stokes—" he began.

”Hend instructions,” emiled the House-
master. “If you dow’t like it, you can
easily go along and hﬂve n. \\md with the
o1d Man, Just as you

Bahi ‘muctered, Mr. Muggles, under
his breath.

e stalked out of the room, disguste
ThnL interview with the Head was stl!l
painfully fresh in his mind, and he hac
desire fo have another chat with Di. St:\f—

ford.
°It contd hardly be said that the Rodcife
Master was having a_goo day at
e e or. the, hied, e
Tather uncortain o far, and ho was hated
ike_poison.

vily, glad to be free, met his major in

so_ there yoy wre!” said Bdward
e oung
Soul” ho added, as Willy
valked past hiw, - ““Grab him, Church!”
rch kindly grabbed.
“Laggo!” yoared Willy.
out “1.0 o,
e did!” said Handforth promptly.

L iR match snapped
Willy. I mean the Third game!”

“01:, that?? eniffed Haudiort th. “That
imitation ericket? My hat! You don’t cail
that a_game, You fags can only
mess about on. ¢1u~ field like a lot of kids
ing leap frog.”

“I want to find

and oot coke!” said Willy tartly,
Tl i \m \he Tlmd could beat you
an; for batting, “Ted, it's

y
y Wi nh a_pickaxe!”

ung—'

roarel Willy suddenly.

m\nted Chubby happily
he came rumning u managed t
scrape up enough e m hout_ you,
chap. But it was g closo shave, T can give
sou my word! What are you doing ol
here? II ’(houghc you were  detained unm
seven o'clock

“Blow that!” said Wi
—so what else matters?””

“We've won
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CHAPTER 13.
Mr. Muggles On the Warpath.

EDWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH

OWN

frownec

“What's this?” he paid, with »
gisterial a ““What's ﬂm'
Detained until, seven o'c lﬂck" S0 that

#hy we haven't seen you sinco tca mne'
What lave you | been up fo, my la
3 sake dry

Handlorth laughed sarcastically.
iDavon know any more jokes?’ ho
asked_tar
“Five. babt” repeaied Willy. “It’s no
ood you sa] you can’t mnnnge it,
for 4 fact that youve oot
Tll save you from squan

LA

a couple of qu
dering some of

““Oh, my hat!” groaned H'md[orlhv

diving'a hand into bis pocket. re yoru
are—take e giddy five bob! It worth it
to_get rid of

Wil grimnind. and fripped off vanishing
zound ‘the anglé of the pasage i an it
T e
avourite pastimes to turn catwheels in thc
cor dor—much to the peri of unwary
juniors who turned corners without look-
i

hat's what comes of stopping your
minor [ grimned MeClure, "1t cost vou
five bob, old so 1 were you, I'd Jeave
him se\exel» e e
won't give him a fa !
Handforth sternly. ““He can ask
likes, but there’s nothing soft about me!
You' wor't catch me giving in to his fat-
headed demands.”
“But_you \\hacLul out five bob j
now,” grinned Chu
“Tf you're going tn smt argu
Churel, Tl wipe up the gid
you!” roared Handforth.
30 to Little Sids, or. nob?
how you that new style of bowling. I can
get sich a bieak on the bl that it s
nearly at ugm angles
Wi, aako it come ba

t

ng, Walter
bby I

k after going

2

own the. Dlich?” " supmeste
“Thatil fool the I.mtxmnn, won's

" said Handforth coldly.
In the meantime, Willy had retived to his
own study, and busy with his pets,
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s st i focding (imo alreads, and
lie. found them clumouri
Marmaduko, the monke ot
away gaily. He wis o smart litile cha
agig; active, with (winkling black
He knew his young master well, buf y
wasn't quite satisfied with Marmaduko. He
was a faitly recent acquisition, und dis~
uhedxellm: wis one of his greatest crimes.
Marmaduko wie husgry, Do vas
he'd do anything. Bt as son
evelopul a kind

n! independence which Willy regarded with | 3fr,

the_utmost severity. The litrle monkey
would coldly ignore lis master’s instruc-
tions, and would positively refuse to walk
back into_his cage when ordere:
But Willy was patient—he w
p. of the:
Within a month, Will
have Marmaduke so finely trained that he
would obey on the instant,
sit there, my 1ad” said Willy
roly. ““Have a go uf that banana. It's a
b aty K o Mka e sity, v
l some nuts later on, if you're a
y. - But remember—any of your hanky-
paky,, and*you'l ouly gel 8 Dubhy

and chattered. He
news with lofiy in-
tting on the table,

s curing
umlbm'duula traits,

Marmaduke grinned,
seemed {o receive th
difference.

't seem to suit his taste, for after
]\«vmz )mll skinned the fruit, he sniffed at
it, took a bite, and contempfuously spat; it
out. Then he threw the banana over his
head, nml looked at Willy expectantly.
Wi g to Rupm

Willy was atte Heo
B a1 s et erer
o much that o war pexlnrmmn a fe\\ of
cks without being told to
v felt 5o lappy, at beml( vlell that
e rere ot highae
iy the way. Rupie, old sor
You don't seem 1o be hurt B
ow——

Good heavens !
Wi

wound as_the exclumation
the doorvay.
d gave a sigh of decp resent-
ment. SR a G e
framod in the doorw cemed that the |

new Form-master was hounting Willy like o
ost

“Indeed !

cd Willy.

ou_ young rascal, there is some-

AR R D

Muggles
ack

FORM OF

ed, he would | i

|
|t
|

| 2
Chubby.
‘over the room g

ST. FRANI
ing into a temper at the ver
youthful enemy. *“How tlulu
ymlr pets in tllln study? Tt isgrac
;imllng' Take!thom ailt/ab once !
Took hero, sir,” interrupted W
hey're 2ot doing e harm here!

<ight of his
you keep
ull

on
think of \lnmmduke, SHE1 Your namor
sako, you kno
“ako tho infornal beast away 1 hooted
Mr. Muggles.
At this motment Marmaduke decided that
Muggles nceded investigating.
a couple of hops, reached a little shelf near

the Form-mastor's head, and clung there,
pegting into Mr, Mugglés® face,
all right, si—he won't bite!”

rinued Willy.
| xinned

" Magsles swept bis hand up. and
cked Marmaduke down from, b pe
with a streng! rmaduko
Squcalod with sudden Fight; m.d ru:ed ino
a corner, whero he crouched,
teady on, sir” said Willy - quget,

b

fo FTuade’ a dosd! seh
st my te—
‘Another 'word from ou, boy, and Tl
havo the whola lot of fher destroyed
shouted Mr. Muggles furiously. 4T shal)
here within ten minutes, and
if theso animals are not temoved, L1l have
wn out!"
turned on his heel and walked away—
and Marniaduko, from lis corner, revealed
I . and clinttored in his own peouliny
0. Without doubt, ha already nted
e, uggles ar mu gles
hate FoA i aamadie e
oxtraordinary memory.

seem

CHAPTER 1.
Another Disaster...
HUBBY HEATH came
C v, whisting. 1"V
farly ditcordant noise, but Chuhby
wasn't aware of it. He was just
mnrratulnl\nw imself pon tho fact {hat
ho tune r
Don't made that row hore ! said Wil
larmaduke’s had one fright—he doesn't
want anothe
keap vour Taco tumed tho. other
shouldw's be surprised if Tupert's iliness

leaye my face alone!” growled
Ny hat! Yone gidds ,,m A
! Tieat rchten

imn
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monkey i tearing up one of my exercise
books |” he added, in o roar. “Drop it,
sou_ young fathead ! Look at him, Willy

“Let him play!” said Willy kindly.
“ All this fuss over a giddy exercise book |
Tl buy you another one——

“Bui it’s full of my algebra!” howled
Chubby.

“Your what?” asked Willy, with sar.
casm. “Old Suncliffe used to call it a
different name from that—o>

“T shall have to do it all over again!”
groaned Chubby, his freckled face alight
with concern. *I say, Willy—be a sport !
“That monkey of yours is . bit too thick.
you know.  Shove him back in his cage 1"

But Willy went on with his work un-
perturbed. Chubby, left to his own devices,
rescued his excrcise book, and found that
it wasn't hurt much, after all.

Deprived of the exercise book, Marma-
duke scouted round for further playthings.
Finding nothing to suit his artistio taste,
he hopped on to the windowssill, and had
a look outside.

The view was not exactly cheering.

The Third Form studies were, to be quite
frank, box-rooms. Tt had been Willy's idea
to convert these box-rooms into studies, and

ey overlooked a little corner of shrubs
covered ground in the rear of the Ancient

Pty

louse,
“Now then, Marmaduke, how - abouf
those nuts?”. asked Willy, shutting Ferdi-

nand’s cage with a click—Ferdinand was
the ferret. “Just hop on the table here,
and— Hallo! Hi, Marmy " :

Willy looked round blankly. -Marmadulke
was nowhere to bo seen. The door was
closed, and Chubby Heath was industri-
ously smoothing. out the pages of his exer.
cise ook, hoping that M. Muggles would
ask no awkward questions on_the morrow.
Where's that giddy monkey?” asked
in_alarm.

“How do T know?” asked Chubby., “I
im in my pocket—"

“Great pip! He must have jumped out

of the window !” roared Willy, leaping to

the window. “I'd forgoiten it was open !

1¢s your fault for coming in and disturb-

ing me!”

1 like that!” snotted Chubby indig-
nantly. "% You ought to think yourself jolly
lucky” that we allow you to keep your pefs
in here! Owen minor and I have an awful

Syt

2
ihundered  Willy,

OWN LIBRARY

“You allow it!”
“Look here, my lad—

“Oh, all right—have your own wayl”
said Chubby pacifically.

Willy was at the window, gazing out at
tho bushy vista, There was no sign of
Marmaduke whatever. Willy whistled and
chirruped, but all to no purpose. The
monkey, still untrained in the art of obedi-
ence, was loftily ignoring his young
master’s calls. He was probably hiding
behind one of the bushes,

“Look here, Chubby, I'd better go and
have a search!” said Willy, with concern,
“Monkeys are funny things—they do- all
sorts of mischief once they get loose !”

“Go hon!” said Chubby, in mock sur-

prise,

“If old Marmaduke gets into the Head’s
study, or somethlng like that, there’ll be
the dickens went on Willy, climb-
ing out of the window. - “Somehow, these
masters don’t understand my pets at all,
The Head’s a decent old bird, but T'll bet
he'd cut up rusty if Marmaduke suddenly
jumped in_ his study window, and lande
on his head !

i, I—Marmaduke's 2

1” snapped Willy. “I say,
keep your eye open, and if old Muggles
comes, get rid of himI”

Villy “vanished, leaving Chubby Heath
staring.  Willy hadn’t ~ explained how
Chubby was to perform the miracle of get-
ting rid r. Muggles, and Chubby
seratched his head in dismay. He decided
to do his best, although he hadn't many
hopes,

n the meantimey Willy searched the
shrubs, and even penetrated into the Head’s
garden—a decidedly risky thing to do, con-
sidering that daylight was still fair.

ut Marmaduke had vanished completely.

1t was & perfectly hateful thing to admit,
but Willy was compelled to do so, Marma.
duke, the monkey, had escaped from cap-
tivity, and was at large!

CHAPTER 20.

Still at Large.

« FOUND him?” asked Chubby Heath,

F as Willy climbed in' throngh the
window again.

“Don’t _ask " dotty questions!”

snorted Willy, “Can’t you see I haven't

found him, fathead? Look®here, this is
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scrious! Goodness knows where Marma.
duke's got o, and thero might be. awiul
1rml

\\

L warned sou sbout taking him
out of his cage,” said C
blame. me for it
the window—
“I know that!” g
ea: enough to w the ovent!
We'd better take these cascs and things out
at once—old Muggles is bound to be on the
track in two or three tes. And there’ll

You un,m 5

wled Willy,  “It's
fter

s cscaped.
l \nu 1l be sacked, or some-
id Chubby cheerfully. “I}xllmr

klul or ermldnke will be confisc:

This was what Willy was so conce:
about. 1f Marmaduke happened to n-nl
one of the masters, the Head would cer-
tainly hear all al and there would
be'an inau S armsdake's
be seale out a mmulec dmlnv
s dispatched clse
would be deprived of his avcnsita et
was a gloomy prospect.

Luc the oumr bls were smuggled
outside before Mr.

v
1t

the satisfaction punhhmg
Schoal pets wero usually kept
aud W illy and

od at lhn
s

thi
e a word
'he

said the better.
hase mot tongues ke cott
e ot to find PR o

e
‘Thmll be casy,” said Chubby.  “Of
co doest'tmatter. about the dark-

THE FIGHTING FORM OF ST. FRA

ve tlucd 1

fearful row if he finds that Marma- |

have popped indoors somevhere,

afraid ho'll-get into somebody’s study, and

lay old Harry  Thai’s one of his ‘little
(.

(hubbv nodded feelingly.
member um was Le tore up_vour
xlm papers, two or three weeks ago™ he
ed. Tt took \ou a whole evening m do
em_again—"
“Don’t _remind me of that!” growled
scout through the
hnul round the |
f you find him, put
him in his . We'll meel in the lobby
ten mlml!e! bﬂ fore bedtime. And remember
—not a
“All

Thi o first 0
monkey bad ...m-d P rl lll-erh, and it
s » monl certainty that he would take
full advantage of
\er) m-am to be alarmed.
te were so many things that Marma-
duke ould do—and tho moro Wil l) thought
got the wind up.
Any onc of theso thingt woul
sufficient to sen aduke to i
gxpulsion.  There would be no reprieve—
he would be barred for good.

Aud to avoid this cukuh‘npho. \\xllr was
had t becon

ready to do or die. He mog
attached to Marmaduke, ll! (ha Jittle
monkey was just getting to know his master
thoroughly and to learn his_ tricks with;

over-increasin,
right plty to lose him now.

me passed, and  Willy
ine

rea
At last, despondent and intensely worried,
e his

anxicty,

. growl-it's got to be done!” said | he his way to the Aucient Hou
in Elgasne serepltd mh‘c‘ lobby, vaguely hoping that Chubby migh

that lic's in dang oodness! " This is | fve something. good to report.
CREnRG A " you li also fearful of lmunng vumours that un
3 you'vs 30 Witing }m-oum.bl things b n enn

had
admidtel Chubbs, e an Aluggles’ faul
the old rofter! T've nevs uch

interfering beast in all my life! Old S
itd ns milk compared to Muggles.

i
of s is we don't know where the dickens

o may be in the shrubbery, or
he may be in the Head's garden. or he may

hin
'l'hered\\ns no ullmg when Marmadul

ubby Heath was not in lhe Iobln-,
jam Napoleon Browue w
l.mmv\nlcnn» upon Willy In lhu htter |

"Ah and what is the mcaning ol' l

worried lmv\ n,

man’
| Browne ki: i

little
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liogs {0 se0 oo indicaions of age,
b Brother William, and all
Wil be well. Tve mever yeb. been known
fo fail in the graceful art of assisting &
fellow being.”

«Oh, dry up, old gasbagl® growled
wil

Alns, that youth should thus address old
age,” sighed Browne.  “I fear mo that
{hings ate coming fo a blistered pass theso
doys * Broer Willam, ot o impress
Uport vou the importanco of—

vou seen Chubby about here?”

interruptod Willy.

“The importance of showing respect for
sour elders—-

“Ho vas due five minutes ago!” said
will

“Of course, T realise that in these swil
and boistorots imos, our South i snelined

5

to overstep the mark,” pm Browne
gencrously. “But you must always remem-
ber—

“Hare you seen Chubby?” roared Willy,
glaring.

CHAPTER 21,
stin at 1t
ILLIAM  NAPOLEON BROWNE
shook his
“Brochcn chubhyv” he ropeated,
giving s i ingelloctual discourse
with a sigh of re may
of course, but 5s. Brother . Ghubby -t
sprightly young gentleman with a freckled
visage, & ripe water-mark round his neck,
and a ‘perfect host of Tonts in s attirer
; “\ou ve described him exactly,” said
v
“TL that ouent, Brothor William, T must
report_completo  failure,” TFifth
Former, '+ Much as it S sonan ot
vou thi s, T have not the slightest idea
where Blother Chubby may b at this
moment.
All you can do is to jaw!” said Willy

short]
<A pmmly frank remark, but wo must
vo,you” aid Browno, chaking bis

“If T may bo allowed to suggest a
lhouvble field eA‘ «omch, there is the school
shop  shining beacon _across _the
Trian, has been said that Mis.

Halke's windows ave more attrac

ve to fags
than any candlelight is faial

moths,

to
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Alas, Mrs. Hake's 6l is even now bulging
fo,gferflowing with Third -Form cas

“I can’t make re he is!” mut-
Lered Wdlyv lockmg up cmd down,

ou havo been turning a deaf ear

o my mtellcc\,\m! remarks,” said Bi

regretfully, “Here T am," with my core:

bellum buiging with great thoughts, and

" “Hallo! Any luck

1o Chubby Heall came huu’:mg in, breath-

ess.

“\n," replied Willy. “What about you”

“Drawn blanl

“Oh Tor 1%

The fags looked at one another with deep
concern.

b f T am intruding upon my
private m.mer, put_in Browne. “Have
no hesitation in confiding your secrets (o

Browne. "I you aro o need of advice, also
consult Browne. I you havo st your pes-
top, or one of your ma

S Goe e e fmm horo
interrupted Willy, taking Chubl

“This Jotty ass” keops  interrupting my
thoughts.
The fugn \\cnb down the lobby, leaving

Browne alons
“A pamful “but by no means sarprising
seene,” observed Browne, addrossing tho
mpty s “T have no hesitation in de-
claring that theso hind Formers aro lack.
in ever,
“Hallo! You talking to yourself?” asked
Nipper, coming  indoors * with  Tommy
Watson and Tregellis Wes
whos hetter, Brother Nipper?”
inquired Browne. “When I have any. par-
ticular wiso thoughts to utter, I cannot find
o better lstenor than my father’s hopeful

'\lp[\m’ grinned.
“Well, yow'ro cortain of an attentive
audxenoe, anyhow,” he remarked. “T wa:
going to ask you about Stevens. He's
doing 0 badly in the Second Eloven,

“Brother Stevens is improving by leaps

and bounds,” replicd the captain of the
Wb na ey e is now
capable of distinguishing a bail from a
cricket bat.”

They went off, discussing the great
summer game, and Willy Handforth and
Chubby Heath camo wandering back info
the lobby, rostless, uncasy, and . #rav

not:
is
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’l'l\l\v stood looking out into the dar]
Triangle, A clanging suddenly broke the

stillness,
hat! Bedtime

alarn
““And old Marm

somewhere,”

" said Chubby, with

+ gtill proxling about
1 Willy. “T he
't got into the Head's

owd better give it up, old man,” uml
5, fhaking his head It o

by the moring, old Marmaduke vnll

cither be dead. or he'll have escaped i
thg ot connty 3
" Dow't vou bolieve it” growled willy,

“He'll qu ronnd here somowhere.
think I spotted the little beggar once, hm
l can't lxe sure. l v something in lhn
loom, and it shot when I went ne
i might have e e cat, but 1 Detiova it
was !\!umn
Now then, my lads—up to bed!” snid
Handforth briskly, as he strode into  the
with Church and McClure. “Didn’t
ear the bell?”
h, don’t start now, Ted!” said Willy

wer
“Hallo! Anything wrong?” asked Hand-
forth, staring.
“Lots "

i W “Your face, for one

th this insult, the 1ird-Formers

bed. . Chubby was heartily
Tnd that a stromious day had come to an
ond, But Willy had totally different idens,
As he e mn“n.«l the day was

by nn means
M. ’\qugle« himeclf came into the Third
n_dormitory to put lights out, fecling,
probubly, that it was an excellent idea to
hm\ to 'he Thml a final

for

b
ln.,.. vou will bo more llnnngcwlv](- to-mor-
But make e—1 shall deal
Crdraton
leaving the room

n dark-

Mo went out,

“Outside he paused. frowning. He wasn't
iite sure, but to him
\'nnnh catcalln sounded on the night ai
othing of other youthiyl expressions
v Soly, Mr. Muggles
not to m\mhgnw and went his

of nin,
dec el

"Within the

Mr. Muggles'
character was

mangled, ripped

dormitory.
forthwith
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to pieces, and torn to shreds.  He was
compared unfavourably to a rhinoceros, a
Polat boar, and a toad, Thess. creatures
were, it scemed, respeciable members  of
society in comparison to Mr. Muggle
Having thus relieved (hemselves, the

Third-Formers went off to slecp. But one
member, at least, remuined wakeful. And
y, an activo form
AR R S
CHAPTER 22.

After.Lights Out, ,

yhone:

“Heath, i e
nto a sound sleop, and
Wan dreaming aboat Afr. Muggles,

stirred himself. It scomed to him that
Ir. Muggles had suddenly developed a
sage which w Mar-
L Th AR BN Ery i A e
room, was squaiting on s desk, esting
puie lecturing on geography between

“Eh nnlla' What the—-
sleep like a mddv log!”
cams’a \\l \pored voico noar ar Chubby's car.

“Look out! Don't
2 that vou, Will
Heath. * Thank goodness!

were old \Iuggles. with a
T n drcaming about him.”

TR S (e e
up?”
gumu out!”
“Gul'” snid Willy firmly n cnsn \'0\\

don’t know what that means, we're going.
outside, into the cold andchilly wight 7
Chubby snt up, startled.
ut, lool
“T don't nne to look there
ot taking ans

ne xcuses ™ mlcrrl
loader of the Third.  +

e—"" he bega:

light, and ‘we'vo got to find ‘\Inrmnduke
s our only chance. 1f ar leavo it Gl ¢
morning, we'll

B aomvbod\' uuglu ot A
+ Ren o ¥ mors” grumblo
it warmed Willy.

“Chubby knew that grim _tone,
mournfully slid cut_of ped end
sing hin: til

an

nd
tart

geit

- he didn't rc'vl‘~> it he wi

dr
into his <h
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tting on Dicky Joned dclathcs.  This
T delay, and Willy fomed.
¢ last, however, they crept out of the

dormitory, and mado theit. way downstairs
as silent

adows. ‘They were
bpers, and this precaution was

necessar: %
The school was by no means aslecp. Not

only _prefects wero abroad, but masters
would occngionally pass up and down stairs,
or cven vMture out into the Triangle for

a final ‘smol
1o two fags got out of doors through a
window of their study. It was the safest
way. For one thing, it let out on to a
picce of gronnd which was not overlooked
Dy other windows, and there was a chance
that \[nrmn(luke would be skulking in the

ar vicini

W mad idoas, his iz ho dof

Why can't son give Marmaduke up?”

Because I don’t mean to,” replied
Willy. “Look hero, we may as well under-
stand_ono another. g to joi

in this search amiably sad chesrtully: oF

are we going to have a scrap first? It’s
immaterial to me—just sa ord.”
Oh all right-T'm g'lrne!” “aaid Chiubby,
And. thus resigned, ucked up and
began to enjoy himsel. After all, there
was about

something rather darin
ight prowl.. Tt wes morb o Jess thnlling;
and tho prospoct of being collared gare the
whole adveniure an added spice,

But whether Marmaduke was to be found
or not remained an unnnswernble problem.

It would, in any event. be purely a matter
of luck. Now and again \Vllly let out a
cautious whistle, but ho was afraid to

sound his usual loud call.” And in this way
alf an hour passed.

wo fags wer just creeping mcross
he Tangle when Willy clutched at
Chubby’s sleeve. mething was movin,

naar Ths foimiarn o Koy dim, blacl
smudge.

“It's Marmaduke! Wé've got him!”
“hispered Willy cxunmuy.

e was sligl revious.  The
mudge was undﬂubtedlv Marmaduke. But
Marmaduke was decidedly frisky, Ho wa:
I(\'(,llmg in his liberty, and goodness knew
explorations had taken him up to

\\mv made one dash, but Marmaduke
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With a_littlo chaiter of glee,
o monkey skipped across the Triangle
liko a hare, and vanished in the gloom.
Tn the chase Willy lost one of his slippers,
and he came to a halt at last, breathing
hard,
DIl tan, bim for this!”
“TThe littlo wretch !
dll'lxlacratcly, too!

OW?

vanished.

he muttered
He's doing it
Making fun of

us,

“Fun?” repeated Chubby bitterly.

They went back and searched for Wil
missing slipper.  Strangely cnough, thi
too, had vanished. Willy had felt it como
off not far from the fountain, and he knew
the exact spot. But it wasn't thero now.
n some extraordinary way it had utterly

disappeare
Was i pmslble that Marmaduke had
duuhlcd back and taken the slipper off to
some Exasperated as Willy
Mar-
events, was not far off.
But the night's tragedies wero only just
beginning !

CHAPTER 2.
Marmaduke in His Element.
ARMADUKE  felt  exceedingly

M pleased with himself,
o crouched mear the wall of
the Ancient House, snugly hidden
behind a shru was sitting back with
%’u: furry colat. agmnnt the wall, and in his
hand ol

it, s and

or two, ar
decided_that it was a poor thing at the

ost. Now and sguin ho paused, and

glanced charply up and dow

a move-
direction
im to seck a fresh hiding-place.
He didn't (eel any too secure.

mself on one of the

upper, window-sills, He still clung to
Willy's slipper, evidently regarding this a5
a prize of

Rt point Marmaduko mado o dis-
covers.

The window was open, and thero was o
Tight gleaming within the room. For a full
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minute Marmaduke sat, there, gazing in,
veady fo leap wildly into space at the first
sign of alurin

But e as quict within the bed-
room, teady sound of breath-
og. Marmaduke listencd 1o this for. somo

littic tite, and a3 peace apparently reigned,
he ventured inside.

Hopping down on to tho floor, he worked
s raolt s il inglioy and
again and listen il everything was
atiet. . He found a. big chesto
near Ly, and glanced up. ootded tha
the top would bo a lur better coign of
W

fod by the drawer kuobs, lio pulled
(e R et e T
o could seeall A ey
and the oceupant of the bed was now
oty Veble

Mr. Muggles was lying flat on his back
_wvith his mouth wido open, sound asiecp.
nm- band was outtlung, and'the other eld

ok, A shade: ht
Sas switched
doubtedly, M.
asleep whilst reading

Marmaduke oyed his namesake stead
(e Ch L e i
monkey rocogniscd Mr. Muggles or nat re-
mained unknown. At all cvents, Marma-
duke concluded that there was o dangor

Mugglos had fallen

And he found a great deal to interest
iy o eha dremmeiale

Huppening fo_glance” yound, le saw
highly coloured silken tie next to him. He
touched it nuuously, found that it didn't

fly at him, nnd rew it mlo ﬁ

At this point F e chatter of
delight, and (hen glanced lmmrdly at Mr.
Mugglos had given himself

to see if he
But Mr.

awa; Muggles renined in

on.
he silken tie fascinated Marmaduke
enormouy. " First of all, he cxamined it
from end fo end, then discovered t
oIl ok aleeea it ek wllc Bl
enou
his was a happy thought. Shred by
. Marmaduke proceeded to strew the
floor, . Willys slipper bad brcn
conterptuously Iyi
st wgninat tho swindow,” Marmaduko had
found far better things to claim his alten-

Faving dealt with the tie, ho found s
number of studs, all placed in a row on the
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dressing-table. One by one, he flung them
out of the window and listened attentivoly
for the  tinl they dropped on  the
Tailing to cafch these sounds, ho
gavo it up.
A pair of acw braces caught lis eye, ut
o too, strong for lim to tackle,
discarded  them with  disgu
Iohe s o o e teablalto ek e Faithes
inyestig:
L . find.
There was a tin
two brushes near
with caution, he sniffed at the contens,
and chattered again. The stuff was uncat.
able, but it had a pungent odour, and it
was as black as mg .

.
g there, with one or
Opening the tin

The stuff, in reality, was boot polish, for
Al Muggies souistings gave his footzear &
rub up during the day. He could never
tuust the boot boy to give his shoes the

fine polish they deserved.
Marmaduko was foirly in bis cloment.
icked up tho ﬁm brush_handy
! (oothbnlsh of
the

M. Mugg R o ipping
brush in the polish, MnrmnduLc Suitfed o
R e e B S
dressing-table linen. + Tlm enlte, woro &
satisfaatory that h and gave o
il charier of delight.

This thing was too to-be missed. He
gave two of Mr. Muggle:' collars‘a liberal

the tin down in disgust.
It fcl into onc of Mr. Muggles' shoes
and this attracted Marmadu
i ioped dova carsrully. okt aces
out of the shocs, tied them together, and
mado a long string.
tied one end of this to the bed-rail,
and swung on it. But at this moment Mr.
Muggles moved in_his sleep, and Marma:
duke made one terrific hop on to the top of]
the wardrobe.

CHAPTER 2.
Mr. Muggles Gets the Cane.
ORTUNATELY, Mr. Muggles di
not awaken—or, perhaps unfo
tunately. He only turned sligl

sighed,” and went off into a deepy
slumber.
Marmaduke watched
little eyes.

him with brigl
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£ everything scemed safe, he now turned
attention to tho top of the wardrobe.

s there was nothing but dust, he decided
that he could spend his time more profitably

Wi extraordinary skill, ho. immed
Jdown, and investiy a chai
Joel 3. MageTar cloibing.  all Hoatly
folded. Marmaduke took tho

rticles one
17 oo and placed them in @ heap. Th
¥orm mastefls shi joyfully tore up,
ar ook endlrss dchghl as he heard the
it ol plag
t ho got tired of this before ho had
mmplulod the destruction, and, he ‘found
fresh mlc\‘e“ on the nnd First.
!

58,
rns
2
®

d i ,
thi e cntirely new in bis Gxperience.
it was certainly a brush.

Fioirisaets it Pty et agatoy i
Jio liopped down, dippod tho shaving brush
intoit, n cxceuted a weird design
on the wallpaper, . But the odoar agemn
offended him, so he went back bu his perch.

Here he took the soap, flun; nto the
water jug, and chuckled with glos a3 o
Deard the’ splash, His next cssay was to
tin tho jug over, but this provad too grest
for his strengtl
e itiel mahy oLl axetaravsed

Mr. Muggles again moved, and as he con-
aued to bo harmless, Marmaduko decided
o a closor lodk Ho was getting

s about thi kept
b i nothmg

Possibly he
pa! ticular scent.
Anyhow, he abruptly showed his teeth, and

1is oyes fasl en, as light as a
icsther, he advanced.

Mo fogk ono close leok at the master'
fuco; andlga votaiiront bourd Frum the e

oor. o st thoro, ety o
limsolf, and showing his teoth.
ARkl gan Jitle clnp,
a1 there conld be no question that ho had
1cognised his enemy of the evening. e

on him a coff,
i1 Fullerton had only to show his nosc
and " the Tittle monkey
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Tor some time, Marmaduke sat {here,
thinking things over. Possibly he wat
formulating some kind of revenge. It would
be too bad to let this opportunity slip b;

Aoving at last, he prowled about, v
mw all corners of the roor And af
o across o thin, plisblo canc.

up and down m
Willy 'ad never use
e bad scen one once
twice when mm h.,h spirits of the
Tbm] had indulged in
ere was an exccllcnt monns of taking
hu revenge.

it
ln-x

Nelzgd it, and whippe
tho approved stylo,
n cand him,

Going . bick to tho bed, Marmaduko
pulled himeclf up, and sat there, swinging
the cane lightly m hu hand. But he didn't

are to use it yet. And he wasn't quito
sure whether to cut Mr. Muggles across tho
cc, or upon hl: open palm which. lay in-
vingly, noar
ho.ond, o ok down oft tho bed, and
practiced on Mr. Muggles' heap of
Ordercd clothes. And Marmaduks ruclled
unsuspected strength.  Ho _ deliver
couplyof terriio. whacks which _ought,
strictly spunkmg, to have awakened tho
Form-master uj
But he slept on in sublime ignorance.
And  Marmaduke, thoro satisfied
that o had hit ipon e
ped back on to the bed.  As a pre-
liminary, ho mado a ferocious grimace af
Mr. Muggles, and put out his tonguo, But
Mr. Muggles took no motice of these” im-
pudent signs.
Marmaduke raised his cane, and slashed.

Swi

The stroke descended slightly out of the
true, and instead of catching Mr. Muggles
ncross the palm, hit the tips of his fingers,
which ‘was really much more painful

Muggles started, and sat up.

Swish!

Thip timo the cano took him right across
the langerous, agonising blow
near, tho oy, ‘maduko was not ab all
particular about B st Altbough tntel

e could not
nice distinctions in

Mr. )lammduke Muggles awoko with &
shriek of pain, He sat up, every t
sleep driven [mm hm\ th a’ Hmmumrl
sparks in front of his eyes. Ho was con-
fuud be\uldered nud frightened out of his

Beatiog the air wildly, he half-opened
his eyes, and caught a faint, flecting glimpee

2
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Wily's fie dyphe knew tho
ctive gait of th Form_skipper.
And Me M\ufxlu S inTb D
en o

re a'n"

01 something as it darted
ow. My, Muggles couldn’t tell what
ing agony ho dida’t po
ei adied: Do, couldn's
o if he had een anything
Perhaps it was a trick of his itaagina
then, his sight returning, hie

his sma

ust ‘as suddenly ho closed it
1. n he )umor had escaped by llo\l' m\_\]m\\,
'3 | and it Would be. hc.ter. rhaps

Muggles got back o theVrosts sadfsicod
ihere uw;\lmu elightly.
et

rhmlmd up the
had found

cahe across” the bed. i piuk that ho had. gof off scol Inm. Mr,
|

+*Good heavens! Rl Sy o A SnleaaE s

M s o e o bl | l\[uuulcu Was staritod at the whole incident
.. scoundrel has deliberately attacked | “1E60% 1ot Sspected that any boy conld

e put his hands to his face, and dres =, “’ 0 Bl o ik iveme |
them .|\\<|\. s\lunnm(. He expected to ~“4‘w “IIUF-'AP‘ He had seen the

bloo llu i could name  him with acear
£ affair could only end in

ess.

o b o
liglt goiti and that the window”was ope e Muggie gave 8 star of ey et
as he suddenly realised that |hvm
| was a change in the bed-room. The shaded

ght W uite sufficient to show him the
all its stark llonm

Vaguely, \n Muggles seemed to have
upression that the recent intrudes had |

aped by moans of the windoy

was_a pipe outside—and the ivy——

The dmnm.m

. lothing on the the besmeared;

precious seconds were going. ool e oh e doa misohtad ed Geeas

Alr. Muggles leapt out of bed, and rushed | grher ' evidences of wanton Tuin, M
acw ow in hia pyjamas. 19| Muggles went from article to

eE eus (ament e cayabe i Howh s Tearfl
craels uw-m "tho lower. sash, which st
hlll ||||ee

ingJike ' froshly-boiled kettie wa
ruthos "0 wonder that steam Fidort, s

for

a fow more stars, and i “Wicked destruction—nothing more n
the window-ill like & wel e life | jess than nulﬂ-d destructios “panted \x
taken out of him. And there AR Muggies; at last.  “*Good. heavens]

on his forehead—a sort of | young hmhgnl\) “The awful young mﬁinn
aeyeral addition (o tho other injusics. Hilorenttnoking ta he av6 ool
daric oo —quite, blae [ witted all"tho ‘iorities s ovil mind coul
At Tonst, it seemed 0 10 ) ueil it
after a eccond or two he muld itinguith | neect Muggles was an griers man
the gravel of the triangle belo I kler nlm neatnes 'nm sy t of

ooh was Just heBIMAE {0 pPeAr OVer | hadres
Fromtopa. uhd wos casting long, Santing | bics
rays ncross the grounds.
Aud in. that. moment Mr. Muggles. re-
covered
“olnblhmg um moving down there |
It was the figure of a junior boy 2
away from beneath Mr. much more apparent on the 1
snd maldng for the cover of s shrubbery. | choek. The blow had only just missed
Tor nu.m-r xmum-m;l, recog: | eyes, it scomed. The weal ivas angry,

..,,mn e peeding for sweling growing worse and worse evj
ly Handforth !
‘as no mere guesswork. Mr. Muggles “The boy deserves prison for
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k- ﬂcn'mul"
in his

rmi
(See page 30,)
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wled Mr. Muggles. ‘“He shall have it,
iﬂi—e‘u roseonte, by gad!’ Ho shall be
sent to a reformatory [01 this act of un-

Sapmpled ferocity "
Mr. Muggles was frighten
The pain in his face had beeu conxxder-

able, but. actual .ughn of hi jury scared

him b He a_horrible fear that
he \wnld never regain his normal appear-
ance—and Mr. Muggles pllded himself that
his normal appearance was highly satisfac-
tory. To go through life with a ridge

_across 1ua Tight cheek was a terrible
sentence
“Hel ) he howled abruptly.

16 had occurred to him, for the fisst time,
that it was about time he brought somebody

on the scene. Perhaps Willy, in his fright,

Yould ‘ran away from the school and

vanish! It was high time to call for help.

And Mr. Muggles rushed fo the door

flung it open, and proceeded to exercise
his Jungs to some ndvnntage
CHAPTER 1.

“The Workings of Fate.
# NOT him?” choriled Wiy trfum-
G Bhatly.
He had

“Got him at
just reached um e
side of the triangle, with Marma-

duke_ in his arms—unconscious, .\mpp\]v, of

thoso eyes which, hud watchéd him from
the bed-room win

He found Chubby Hzath wai
shrubbery.

“Yo\\ Ve got him!”’ breathed- Chubby
tensel,

“Yes, the young bounder !”

ng near the

Willy paused, bxea |less Marmaduke
was_nes ll in his arms, and nppemed to
be highly ple:\sed \vnh ‘himse! o was

chattering with delight, and hxs “hairy arms

were - wound T e ek “and
clasped aﬂ'ecbirmately at the bacl
< i1 said. Chubby, with reliel.

““Fino}
oid son, 1 thought ho was gone for good!
How ifig dickens did you manage to drop

“Caughc tlw little beggar aom,ng dow
o “Hﬂ

one .of tl

p to
chicf, too—and I thaught I heard a
up in that lighted be oo, Bus T fitn
wait to make any inquir
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1 should thimk not,”’ said Chubby
e:

owd better hop back,” said
“If thems an alarm, there’s no
shot d both be cull.u‘cd

:md T follow ss soon 35 T've put ) Marmy
od. And remember—be jolly careful.””

® Chubby hesitated

“But, look here, T don’t want to leave

“Don’t

you
s offl” intersipted Willy.
be a young chumpl”’

Chibby bused off, only too thankful to
have the opportunity of getting into bed
before an_alarm w. . He. silently
pm){ed that Willy would get indoors safely,
Willy was moro lke'a shadow than o humas
being, and he i

Chubby succeederl in reaching the Third.
Form dormitory in_ safety. Everybody was
aslecp, and he got into his own bed in next
fo no time. Thon, as he snuggled down, he

amo aware_ of strange shouts farther

along the corridor; but they : soon
down, _ang a mmmm of voices
sounded,

In the meantime, Willy slipped to the”
shed at the back, entered, and secured Mar-
maduke in his cage. The little monkey was
chmermg as gufm as ever.

“Yos, you can, jabber, you monstrosity
gmwle(l Willy, “Goodness knows what miis-
chief yow've been up to, my lad! Thank
goodnoss. Ive got you back O.K.! And
there’s rio harm done, either I”’

In this Willy was sadly m\stnke'ﬂ-ras he
was soon to discover, to his intense dlsmay.
He gave Marmaduke some lnod filled hi
\\B,ten sngply, and then hurried out.

Third-Form leadors Tuck had

i

“Ho'got into.the Ancient House all right,
and negotiated the lower piswges until ho
veached tho lobby. And- then, disastrously
guough, bo walked right inte Mr. Bevorley

it

oxeed ! said Me, Stokes, gozing at the
dim fgure stemly‘ +Ts that you, Handforth
st
that mhe hour is very

“Yes,
“You should huvo been asleep Jong ago,”

lease, ir.”
went oM, Stokes grimly, " What is the
meaning of Hhis cscapa

Please, s, 11 moan; nothing,

gir,” Eﬂ]d \\ 1113' mecHy.
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“Let me tell you at once, young man, that

your innocent methods will be

o avail

on_this occasion,” said the s
o on s

g sin said Wily tamely,
Wit have you got to sa
This; of sourss, whs the rub.

During the

last fow soconds 'Willy had beon wonderini
what on corth b could sny. “The last thing

on carth to explain wus the tr

et M
scs] Marmas duk
it was, cqunllv out of the
tell a lie, Willy Handforth was
chief and full of subterfuge

i
uld. he reveal. the fact

Fquestion o
Bl of mis-
but he was

probably the most truthtul ioy in e
Yad

Form. When he was in a

scrape—an:

this was a frequent occurrence—he always
o i p rugged truth, And in nine

cuson out oF 1o be ot off ligl

this, was one ‘of the exceptmns He

couldn’t tell the e truth, an:
aps a portion of it woul

yhow. Per-

“Well, Handforth, T am still waiting,”
said Mr. Stokes. * What are you doing out
of your dormitory at this hour of the night,
and in thie d.bhe\ elled condition? Have

o been plaving some practical j
nL(-rrupted Wily.
a Took at Rupert.”

oke—
“Tve had

‘was an inspitation. Mr. Stokes knew
that Rupert had been ill. and Willy had cor-
tainly taken o look at tho white rat before
leaving the shed. Why say anything about

the monkey 7
“Indeed "
“Yes, please, si

. Stokes.

“Rupert ?”

“And is it necessary for you to break
bounds after l|ﬁhts out in order to _attend

to Rupm 2" asl
ion

ster hh dimn
old eon. kh:n it won'h ash "
“Oh, say, sir,” pmtcstcd

1
Rupert’s been ill, You know, and

giving | 1"m special treatment, I
down lmd 8 last look at him,
I say, s

30 Sk Sheok s hea

willy, “old

o been
just popped
) as it were.

“No, Handforth, I czmt oyerlook this

“You must
and count
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Willy buzzed up&iuut like a streak, full
of Joy:. A paliey Threo hundred lines was an
-hbsurdly 1ght” punishment, for such _an

once as his. But Mr. Stokes, knowing
\Vlll). felt that he had dealt out [):ls(

nd Willy, sliding mto bed, chuckled w ith
contentment. e didn’t know that Fate
fod Doen working ovortime against him !

CHAPTER 2.
Mr. Muggles Lets It Rip.
R, BEVERLEY STOKES, smiling

to hitmatlt, went up &
e s

rity was needed, but he
was convinced that he had' only meted out
Tratice in. the cass of Willy Handforth,

fag was attached to_his pets, and Rupo

had certainly been indispos: r. Stokes
Was ‘convinced that Willy's escapado  had
been inno

He reached the landing, and went past
the dormitories to the othef corridors,

he masters had their night quarte;
o Bl enter his ‘bed-robm when a2
halted and listened.

Sounds of excited talk came to hi

Muggies. . Tho  Hou somastor  frowned.
There \\ns something queer

Ho walked ta tho cnd of the e
looked round the ang]

Mr. Muggles was st nding some distance
away, talking animatedly with Fenton nnd
Morrow, of the Sixth. All were attired i
pyjamas and dressing-gowns.
fr. Stokes advance
Is anything the matter?” he asked

"Is ‘anything the matte
Muggles, leaping_round.
you haye come, Mr. Stokes! I was about
Yo send one of these boss to f
Thero has been an appalling
Tndeed ?” _said
Dear me! Your face, Mr. Muggles—]'
jearime)

a
*You, sir, my, facol” shouted the new
master thi lad you have seen!
his, sir, K ho handiroric of Hamdforth
minge | "The young ooligandeliberatoly
assaulted me—"
lome, come, Mr, Muggles!” intrrupted
the Hovsamustor, “Surly you  aro mis-
take:




a not mistaken !” roared Mr. Muggles
dl

Steady sir,” interrupted Fenton,
with ' quick look at Mr. Stokes. “Don’t
Shout like that! Yowll wake the wholo
Hoor | Perhaps it would be as well if you took
my erxgml;.l rEs
advice, youn;

ud

man, is of no con-

soquence > sna - Muggles.
fonton shruggod his shoulder
4 v Siggles to go to the Head,
et orrow and 1 have

listened to what Mr. Muggles has said,
T'm hanged if T can understand it! I thi
thoro' must havobeen & burglar in’ his

*53

yoor
M here was no burglar!® ehuillad Mr.
Muggles.
My dear sir, please control yourself
“T will not_control myself, Mr. Hokosr”
ero was no

forth minor! him! Do you under-
stand 7 I d.mmuy saw him "’

“In ¥ bed-room ?” asked Mr. Stokes
cllrxnl\afy

fos, i, in my bed-soom 1"

was_grim. Ho remem-

bered mesting in tho lobby, and

Willy had been coming from tho. junior

Apparently thero was a big dis-
eropaney somevhere:

darkness, M. Moy gles, you must

hm e e Honsemaster

mly.

5
H

ists
“You p\obab]y n.w nobehndy else

My light was on, and I saw Handforth
minor Snterrupted Mr. Muggles angril.
assaulted mo and went out of the
sliding down the _pipe.
gracious me!
Triangle I’

Mr. Stokes looked suddenly grave. The
discrepancy had vanished. 'The kuowledge
3 lant dMy

Stokes had canght, Willy as o was creep-
ing indoors after his escapadol
1 reaily “think, Mr. Mugg

e headmaster,”

los, that you
better come to

said

1M, Stokes quietly. . “No good can como of
a dl:c::lslon hore. IE you have really been
ath

“There is ne no 3. lbm\t lt, s|r!" 'nur-

1 saw him running across the b
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istinctly as T am
He was in

edro
Se, Muggles los paused, breathloss. Ho had
d that he was drawing on his
SRnE i somewhat. Ho hadu't exactly
seen Willy in tho bed-room, but having
made Uho’statement in his cxcitement, ho
must now adhere t
. Stafford mus(: hcm of it at once,”
Stokes firmly. “Fenton, will you
bo good enough to remain_hero until I
rehurn‘ Some Khu junior boys may
© been 1\\alencd and wo don’t want

uny disturbance.”
ng ht sou are, sir,” said Fenton, nod-

revengo. T saw him as d
scemg jou=just, 13 i

&

"Nhd Mr. Stokes,
Srmly by the arm,

corridor  to  the
quarters.

rasping JMr. Mugglos
fed off along the
R

CHAPTER 28.
Proof Positive.

MALCOLM ST AFFORD was,
D [ommatnly. Jn his siudy.
be

and he
wu (uelmg hlxhly m.sﬁed with his even-
ing’s worl

And then Mr. Stokes and Mr. Muggles

“T have no complaints to S i
bed-room, sir,” said Mr. Muggles. *Will
sou be good enough to examine my face?”
The Head s

oYour rmr" he repeated.

Sir—’

“Mr, Muggles thrast his face forward, and
the Head understoo cro
taking that ugly, fierco weal.
bang which Mr. Muggles had given him-
glf,on tho forchcad was vaw livid,
brised bump.
o eracknintt cjaculated Dr. Stafford.
“Has thero been an acei

" Ror W13 but thero has been an appalling
ontrago!” * panted Mr. Mugglos hotl: |
“These—these injuries wero inflicted by

“Bat, my
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junior boy ! They iere inflicted, in fact,
by Huudfortl:l mino:

This—

this s dreadtul” ho Cxclaimed. 1 think

vou must be
do

on—>»
wonder ot that
don't wonder at all?” interrupted Mr.
Muggles. “It scems incredible that any
junior boy could act with such base hooli-
ganism. Unfortuna happens to be
true. An ive evidence of the
fuct. T say the young scoundrol vith my
own eyes!”
The Hcad pursed. his lips
Sit down, Mr. Muggles,”
quictly, “You, se, Mr. Stokes.
ot us discuss this affair_calmly. I shall
13 ot o e WSl ar s nsel el s
vour story from tho beginning.
Sta ictvoice calmed the
T P e St Ba et doee The
other two were grave; appumnuy, a very
serious thing had happen
TR0l L mrartrealy carly,”
Mu vpglu!y cahmng hi
T fan ust
& dose, with tha light burming, an
‘mild, 1 left my window open.
L B D B e
avolie, but T did so yith tho fecling that I
was no longer alone in the bed-roor
o You u S e
the H
“T lay in bod, gising so sign that T va:
awake,” went on_ M, os, warming

remark, sir-

o, said
too, please,

said

to his work, and dmw.’ng e upon his
imagination. & figure had entered by th
indow, and wes sanding near. the dress.

ing-tablo. That figure I recognised as be-
longing to Handforth minor.”

“How was he dressod?” asked Mr. Stokes
keenly.

“Drossed?” repeated Mr. Muggles, with a
tosty wave of his hand. “What does that
‘matter?”

“Tt may matter very much.”

“Tho—tho oy was in bis usual clothing,
of course,” said Mr. -Muggles impatiently.
“But ho had no collar on, and, is
nolseless movements, T gathered he was
swearing slippers.”

M, Btokes looked moro, graxo than ever

The story was bog in grimly,
He did not know klut i\h' I\’[\lggleﬂ had
taken a long shot. He had certainly secn

Willy Hnmlfollh in thu Triangle, and he

OWN 21
had scon no_gleam of white—and had con-
cl\ldnd that Willy wore no collar—which, as
it happcncd was the truth,
please continue,” said the
u say llmt Handforth minor
was in your bed-room.
He was, and he deliberately set about
ruintng my clothes,” continued
“He threw them about, he

LIBRARY

the H
Handforth minor acting in this outrageous

‘But, really, I cannot imagine

manner—  E
Mygglos
boy_came near to my bed, but T
still e on Mr. Muggles.
71t was my mtexmou to rise up suddenly
and grasp ut he must have found
my cane somewhere, and he used it beforo
I cmlld put my plan into execution.”
Your canc
“Yos,” said Mr. Muggles, highly satisficd
with the shaping of his story—which, to do

owever, please continue, Mr.

eliberate,” vxmous attack upon
an apparontly slecping man,» continved Nr.
ugeles tensly up, agonised,
and ¢ was_struck heavily upon tho
hoad ‘with some hard object. You sse the
ruise, sir. is a wonder T was ot
knocked sensefess
Mr. Muggles felt a slight qualm as ho
made this fnst statement—for he knew it to
De  deliberate untruth. But his hatred of
Willy was so great that his sonse of propor-
tion was warpec
Dr. Stafford and Mr. Stokes were literally
startied. Mr. Muggles’ story was cloar and
concize, and ‘there seemed no_ possibility of
take.

CHAPTER 29.

m-msaunm

'HAT Willy Handforth could have per-
petrated this outrage was a painful
shook to khe headmaster, for he had

a very high opinion of

ays
the voluulu Thlrd Form leader,



2d low did the boy cscape, Mr.
ggles?” ho asked quietly.
> replied Mr. Muggles.

him_scramblo througl

o the \Hndo\\' he had reached the gm\md
across the Tsa
tho moonlight.
“And that s all?”

“In it not suficient!” domanded Mr.
Muggles, *“Of course, the boy will be
pelled at once—that is cortain—

“It shall be for me to decide, Mr.
Muggles,” interrupted tho Head curily.

“But, roally, you don't mean—

Expilsion will cortainly bo the boy's
ro) ory is completely proven,”
Intorjected the headmastor: “But T shall
crtainly not convict ithout cvidence, Mr.
Muggles—"

“But I saw the boy!” shouted the other.

.1 am not doubiing your story, sr, but
thére is a remote chanco that you 'wero
mistaken in the identity of the culprit,” said
Dr. Stafford_gently. = “If, for cxample,
Handlorth minor can prove a certain ali
it will be obvious that you saw quito
ottt bay in your roam; _bloro than oncs T
have nearly made agrave nnslsku of that
kind, and 1 shall take no risks.
shall bo thrashed out to the botiom.

M. Moggles rose impationtly to his foot

““There is no loubt_about
{he boy’s identity,” ho exchnmed cxmodly,
“Romember, sir,

oo 1 Dadsat i haeo et
e el s e vo ety e g
with assault! A reformatory is the only
plnce for mh as he

o, Mr.

M uglos, contral your

sc"" Inh&lrllpkcd the Head sternly. “There

is mo_need to talk abou e pelie. Youe
niuries “after all, aro merely superfcial

’llw boy shlll certainly be expelled,

rost. i‘hn W k ]Ir.
1]

Hoelbon

o T Baxdiy think ivs nocossary, sir” put
in M. mili ne. o4 & mattor of
fact, adon, and I

e
don't think Sed bc T to-morrow.;
““Yes, yes, to be sure. I had forgotten,”
said th Head, * Well, it would = well
to have Handforth minor in here at once.”
Deforo doing c0, T want you to como
and look at my oo

Mugzles. “Then perhap: wu \\l“ bc ublc
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to appreciate the full nature of this cutrage.

B, enough to come with me, sir.”
s ‘axcollent suggestion,” declared Alr.

tok

They went, and found evarything auist,
except for Morrow and Fenton outside the
Tt Fas e and oxe

terded his hand with clogueat, meaning,
room |§ncxncﬂv as T left he

“The

c(elmmcd edside l.gm,, o you

sufficient.  There was 1o
possibllity of my making any. mistake in
identification.

Nevertheless, T think we havo some
more light," said_the Head. “P]cnse turn.
(he switch, Mr. Stokes.”

ho Hotomastor did o, and tho bed-
s P Bk TSl o)

The torn clothing, the besmearcd {4
and wallpaper, and all the other tricks that
Marmaduke had played, were clear cvidence
that somebody had boen actively engaged
upon mischief.

ood, hentens " said the Head, aghast.
“/This—thi a
1T indecd” agreed Mr. Stokes.

a5 hopc sou’realise, gentlemen, (bt T
have not been exaggerating,” said Mr.
Muggles triumphantly. AN his the boy
S Tt oAt o mios Thote can e
70 doubt that it was performed in a spirib
of vindictive revenge, Several times to-

y I have punished the boy, and he evi-
Gently rosented it. This is the result.”

"1 s quite incomprdbensible,” muttered
tho Hoad, in deep distress. “T could never
have believed that Handforth minor would
act in this i 1t is totally
opposed to his character—foreign G
open mature. gricved—deeply
grieved.”

Mr. Stokes had bent down, and now held

s expression

omething in his hand. dnd
had become drawn. Ho had bec:
B momibla, aain whish Wil
gould prove b h.s innocence, but now tho last
ope
Por ho held ano of Willy’s slippers in his
grasp.

CHAPTER 30.

pper, sir,
avely.

Mr.
“That is

said

tokes gr
“Ahy” :l,cmd Mr. Muggles.
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undoubtedly one of the boy's slippers! Tn-
deed, X recognisg itl Ts there eny fusther
proof necessas not_this slipper
clearly mdu.al,e that Handforth minor was
in this room?

“I am afraid it does,” admitted Mr.
Stokes sadly. “This \lnqncstmnnbl_y
Handforth ~minor’s  slipper, nn

presence here is conclusive. It is my duty,
sir to inform you of a Litlo incident which

red a fow minutes before I learned of
%Ir Muggl(tis plight,” he added, turning to

“An incident?” repeated the Head.

“T was passing through the lobby, and T
happened to,com faco o faco with Hand:
forth minor,” said Mr. Sto “Ho was
broaking bounds, of coursc, Faudite was

coming in the direction of the junior
quarters.”

“There you arel” shouted Mr. Mug-
gles victoriously. “What did I say? Thank

you, Mr. Stokes for corroborating m;
Thank you, indeed! £ is 3 great rolict.

The Head shook his h

“Te is all very tnrnblu,” he said, dis-
tressed.

“Handlorth minor admitted that o had
been breaking bounds, but gay n.
derstand that ho can oviaide 0 attend
to his white rat—which, it scems, has been
ill” continued Mr. Sto

was an cxeuse—a paltry oxcuse ! de-

ch\red M. Mug geles.

So it seems,” agreed Mr. Stokes, “The

boy was collarless, and I particularly

noticed that ono of i slippers vas missing.

Tt's discovery in this room is, I fear, only
too Cloqnem. 2

“T Jnow it!” muttered Mr. Muggles. “T
knew thore could bo no mistake. Tt was
fortunato that lyou Tappened to mect the
young scoundyel eir. What do vou intend

loing now? it not bo advisable to
e o mmnr brought here at
once, and confronted 1
¥es, i shall bo dono 1 said Dr. Stafford.

e can do nothing but confess—and then
Tl placed in the punishment-room,
and will leave in the morning. I am inex
prossibly shocked, Never have T been so

deluded in a boy's character "

“I will fetch Handforth minor,” said
Aty Stolkes avietl,

went mvl

2

lonung the headmaster
ia]l.'ng with ggles—who, now the
tension was n\(\lv snt dm\n weari
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:ggc of tl\e bed. He was beginning to feel
Mr. Boverlev Stokes entered the Third-

youth had just dozed off, fecling happy and
content that all was sorene. He felt a hand

its | on his. should

“Hallo! That you, Chubby?" he mum.
s o oo, fathead " T don't went
to talk any more

“It is I, Handforth mmnx."
Stokes quictly.

Willy sat up with a jerk, and Chubby
Heath, in_the next bed, also roused hi
sl A1l the" other. fags wers. asioop Willy
and Chubby bad been chatting until about

o minutes ago.

“Handforth minor, dress yourself and
come with me,” said Mr. Stokes grimly.

aEh? What for, st
“Never mind what for— 1 bid”
commanded Mr. Stokes, “I Sl wait for
you at the door.

Ho walked away, and Willy felt his heart
leap.

said Mr.,
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“The re—I_knew it!” bissed
Chubty 1 heard old Muggles' voice when
T came up—and T know your giddy monkey
must have n up to mischief.
SShe up ! “Warnod Willy tensely.

6 look ‘here—"
ord :\bout Marniy !
“Not word—under-
If llm fruth comes out, I shall lose

ight, but you'yo mad;” said Chubby
¥ Anyhow, I'm going to tell Mr.
that T was vith ot Py ae
Slmll 1 got up,
T B, ‘Son will not,” called Mr.

Stokes, from the oor

“But, please, sir, I broke bounds with
Handforth minor,” mn(csscd Chubby. *We
Doth went out together.

“Tn that case, m-m “vou'd better dres
“Yes, sir, Chubby prompi,
Hdmmmbec.lcv" hissed  Willy,
Show of " gratitude,
“There’s no need for two of us to
swiped !~ Oh, you hopeless cuckoo! You've
let, vourself in for

“T don’t care,” sai 3
“Pim ‘mot. going to let you take a
Dlame !

4 mmemhu, not & word about Marmy !
“Promisa?”

“Oh, look here—"

“No_talking, boySAJxess yourselves !
commanded Mr. Stokes curtly.

Both Willy .nd Chubby hurried. Willy
boltavad thas Chubby had givon his solomis
word that he wouldn’t speak about Mar-
maduke, and Chubby was under that im-
pression

Two minutes later the fags joined Mr.
Stokes at the door, and they were forthwith
marched to Mr. Muggles' bed-room for the

»

CHAPTER 31,
As Black as Night.
R. il:\EhOED rnxsed his eyebrows.
of 7 he said, in s
“ Mr, Stokes, T wasn't
Alx \Iugglcs had com-

that

plainod g
Only lIlnd'oth mmor, sir,” r.
“Tho_other boy. Iun.l 2 e

h the al

asked

"Willy, looking

| gles_fun mnml,
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round, “But Mr. Muggl is quite right
about Heath. I dr Iggcd Imll out of bed,
and only took him with me for compa
“That will do, Handforth minor ™ infor:
rupted {ho Hoad, *We wil go into that
ater, You are tho boy we want. Heath,
stand over on that side of the yoom until
you are questioned. I do not thi
are guilty in (s regrettabl bu
“Thank you, sir,” Clmbby
e e
Inubtcr, s0 was Willy. But vnlnM. (lxuhbv
was alarmed for his leader, Willy
alarmed at the state of A ggh-~’ bed-
room. In a fash be realiced that he was
gazins ypon somo_of Marmaduke'y handi-
Sork. So this was whebe the monkey had
been o great deal of his time!
“Handforth minor, what hay
oy sbout (his room” asked Dr.
ity Tooked x
“Nething. sir,” o etliod
“Did you cause all this wanton destruo-

on goi o
e

4 cmm 2

“The 'bo Jying!” shouted Mr. Mug-

“He came inlo this room,

o
ith & sttt glare.
thing wrong, T'll_ admit it.
hero; bt when Tm collare
That's true, isn't it, Mr. Stok
“T must admit that 1 havo nl\\ays found
fg0 t be fruthful, Handforth min
\lr kes n this case, howe vel
e Ses i T el ek i ke oo
pelled to think otherwise. Come, Willy,
confes at once. 1t il bo far the better

not Iying, siv,” intereupted Willy,
“IE T've done any-

rm no giddy
1 own up.

Vi reusined silent.  Te could explain
about Movmaduke, of course, but e didn’t.
Tivatly, ho duln t want Marmaduko to be
taken away from him, and, secondly, ho
had a fiym suspicion that bus story wouldn’t
wash. Would the Head believe that his
monkey had caused all this damage?
“We are waiting for you to speak,” put
in Mr. Muggles harshly. “Tt is no good,
Handforth minor—the evidence is deadly |
Not only did I sce you in this room with
my o ece, but you wero foglsh crongh
o leave one of your slippers here.”
Oy started: “Thoso who welc S atching
him took it to bo a starf But.
iy mmadonly realised what Marmadulo
had “done with his slipper.  And he was
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surprised, morcover, to hear Mr. Mugglos’
extizordinary statement.

“You saw me here, sir?” he repeated
Ulgnkly.

this room !” snapped Mr. Mug-
““Don't dare to deny it! I saw you
tearing up my clothing, and damaging
other property! I saw you getting out of
tho window, and T saw you running across
the Triangle. - Good heavens, boy, you don't
think you can escape this net?”

A Hantori ook ' decp. broath.
Ho was stageorod, although ho didn's Show
it. He had never Ve uggles to
bo oapablo of such vindictive fasohood,
Obviously, the man_was lying, for ho
couldn't possibly believo. that he had seen
Willy in the room. But what could Willy
say after his own Form-master had mado
such a conclusive statement? Who would
belicve him—a mere fag—with all the other
evidence pil

n common fairness to Mr. Muggles, it
must be stated Lhab he fully believed lel)
o be the culprit.' He had no inking o

Toonkey, and liad Armly mado up his mind
that \me was gu.uy His greatest crime
was oxaggor and taking things for
Gt TRAG lequate reason.

gles

the

replied Willy quleﬂy
thankful now that he had kept
quict about Marmaduke, After Mr. Mug:
gles' direct evidence, il monkey siory
o

would be discredited on the instant.

‘g
aceors to his own story, had soen
W-Uy nctunlly in the room, and for his
own sake couldn’s depanL from that
© heard what Mr.

ccount now.
*You hav Muggles has

told s, contimied the Head. “Hare you
Boﬂ"ng to say
ugbles was, mistpkon, sir.

Yo deny being in e voom

ng all the time!” shouted
angrily. 3
“One moment, sir—one rnomcnt!” inter-
rupted the Head. “Handforth minor, bear
in mind the fact that your slipper was in
this room—a picce of deadly evidenc
ope. Can you account for its pre:

eanll, 0 he <aid nofhi
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“Well 2
“Tm so but T can’t say any-
thipg? R ’ quictly.
Fiie carof fully
- add, sir, that 1 didy leav

i DTS
do this Inmage, and T didn’t (omh M.
Muggles. That's the plain truth,

ho Hend looked at Mr. Stokes, and they
were both

CHAPTER 32.

Chubby Heath's Alarm.

WIL_LY’S attitude was condemning in
He gave no explanation, 1

simply demcd the charge. Tn 1t

case of a_guilty person, this was {o be
SD it was

“’\Il
and ‘you can give no_esplanstion.
only atitude, indecd, is one of

deny the charge, but offer no nltcmah\a

explanation.

3 sir,” said Willy, “but T
“Under the circumstances, Handforth
minor, T can only concludo hat you are
guilty, the Head. “You will be taken
to th nb mum, and in the morn-
ing you \vnl\ leave the 0ol for ever. Ex-
pulsion is _the only possiblo. punishiment

Willy stagge

Sr.ckcd 12 ho muttered hoarsely.  “Oh,

“Hes mnmnt. sir!”, shnutcd Chubby
Hoath, ruling forvard. 4o didn'
this! can prove he didn’t!”

“Are you mng to believe tho word of
lns hc\y,y s 5 smanded Mr. Muggles

hly. “He mll naturally lie to save
]|G~ fi

nd.
“Dry up, Chubby, you can’t do any-
thmg"‘ mnuezed Willy.

o gave him a warning look which told
e o Sora. althosgh Chubby _couldn’t
quite understand it. If Willy was sacked,
what did it matter about ihe monkey?
Surely Willy would bo, willing to sacrifice
Marmaduke for the sake of remaining ab
e tehooi?  Chubby, didmt realiso  that
Willy had mn\vmml himself that the mon-
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Koy etory would fail—that it would only
stuLn the Heac leer concoc-
By telling itiriors Harm then good
wcmld be done.

*Tieath, vou can go back to your dormi-
tory,” said the Head cyrtly.
please,
T arm satisfied that joue own part in
this_affair was negligible” went on the
headmaster, shall question you
further to-morrow, and inflict the punish-
ment that you deserve. | For the present,

you, must go baok to
eath wenc. rather dazed.
e, Tovastigatan over. audtho caso
roved up to the hilt, things moved avitly.
illy was taken o tho punishment-
voon, and Mr, Mn"gle: was left to
ottes D Staflord and Mr. Stokes went
Gown to the former's shudy, and discussed
the affair.
Tt was all
Willy Handlortivs guilt was proven, and
expulsion was the only possible sentence.
t that he ought to

sir—"

The Head rather thougl
flog the in ad:lmon, but Willy’s good
record stos im _in excellent stead, and he

was to be allowed to leave the school with-

out suffering further.
Me. Muggles vas iriumphant.  And, Lot
bed- to feel one

alone in his
o o uneasy qualms. Ho was a detestable
man, means wicked.  He would
Tt deliberately lie in order to get a boy
into trouble.

But, his {emper eooled down, ho realised

that he had gone, perhaps, a little too far.
After all, he ) hadnt acbually scon Wil
the room. Mubgles suffored o litle

spasm of L

But, even so, what did it matter? Willy
had left his slipper i, the toom, an
coming back. riore

Stokes had met Will

et e
Willy was_ guilty. Muggl -
r inced of this—so_the slight dis-
did not seem to

loubt_about the affair.

crepancy in his own story
‘matter.

But if the excitemont had died down else-
where, it was just working up to_fever
pitch in the Third-Form dormitory. Chubby
Heath, nearly sik with alarm an fear, had
awakened everyl

"And mow all the Fags wore excitedly dis-
the situation in wl
said Mommy Hobbs.

Chubby

"It it possible !
spoofing
Jum_y Temon.

us, said
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“OF cowse he is!” chimed in Owen
minor.

“But I_tell it's true!” hissed
Chubby. ~*“Don’t believo . me, you
young® fathead? IUs all because of old
Muggles—and Marmaduke! That  giddy
‘monkey has got Willy the sack!”

t how?” asked Lemon desperately.

Thiens peculiar way, Cluby vepeated
all he had hea

{Dowt you sce, the Head thinks Willy
did ol that—and it was that blessed monkey

you

all the time!” he en dcd up, “I don’t suj
i geles knows anything. sbout the
onkey, that makes no _difference.

mg
Willy's slncked' He'll be pushed off in the
mo

“Qh, my goodness!”’

“«But why dide’t you tell the Head about
Marmaduke” asked Owen minor fierce ly
“You silly fathead! You were on the

and yet you dids't say nything! - 1ts. al
your' faul

“Willy made me promise not to. speau”
broke in Lhubby hotly. ““He must be ma
or somethi;

“You ougllm t to have taken any mmca,
declared Lemon. *Yowve got plenty of
reason for breaking your m dl n \(ou\dn’h

e a crime in a case liko Ter
go straight to tho Head, foli*him 1 about
Marmaduke.”

‘Hear, hear!”

“We'll get, up a deputation,” said Lemon
excitedly.  ““Three or four of us will go.
Wo cart los Willy be sacked like this—i
would be a homrible thing! And the sooner
we dct, the

er !
Wnlthout dcuht the Third meant busi-

CHAPTER 33.
Prompt Measures.
HAT'S tho idea—a deputation!”

“Hear, hear!’
1o Go on Chubby—you've got to

o loader

Chubby PRttt Bestated.

“But T promised Willy I wouldu't spesk

about the monke; -‘an can’t break o
word!” he glow "Il’s na good yo
going to fhay

chaps eggint ' I'm
o dirty i ? hke that.

-
% ooy gondy 1+

e T e oy
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wipe
Onirel the fags weut down, howling, avd
Chybby glared »
e ol e ony
e he Jemanded fioreoly. " Jusi bo-
't break my promise you sneer

re lot, if
Wlllyx a fathead, Tl n!nut, but” he’s got
himself into the ‘mess, and we're dished!
h his silly moulm), t00.”

And whil Willy was
pondering decply in the punishment-voom:
Sleep was out of tho question.

there, o edgo of ihe bed, thinking
everything o

H3 was startled by the suddennoss of the
tragedy.

Everything had conspired against him—
fate had placed him in a queer predicament,
and it seemed o Lim that thero was 1

siblo_escape.  Again ho_thought about
faing ihe, story of Marmaduks, but again
he rejected it. "After all this time, it wouid
sound like a sheer invention.
ead might credit that Marmaduke
Dad torn Mr. Muggles® shir jeces and
Bliyort shoot wilk the, boot. nolian but e
wonld never believe that a mere monkey
had_sloshed the Form-master across the
faee with o cane. Even Willy wasaston-

i

L never thought old Marmy had so much

sense!” he murmure i course, he

ing for swiping anybody on the

& dn’t even o e
That moules o siddy marvel

needs tannis
face, but T
a cane.

ead
d w}mt would
when he heard
This shu’ed "another train of
thought in Willy’s mind.
low would his broﬂm take the disgrace?
And what would his_father and mother
say? Thete was a grim prospect in front
o the wntortunato Third-Romer, To be
sent home from school i disgrace s tho
worse thing that can happen to any boy
But Willy was a philosophic youngster,
and he was consoled by the thought that
That, of course, made all
. Being innocent gave him
plenty of courage to face the coming ordeal.
His champions were still thrashing the
matter out in the Third-Form dormitory,
and it seemed likely that a settlement would
be_arrived at. h had
n\\ddenly 1emembered
he e\cnumd abruptly.  “‘Dry
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up! All you chaps, stop this giddy row!
Pans to thinklh Wi
“Got an {dan 1" asked Temon eagerly.

it’s something else,” m\lbleu_d

“Willy asked me t

3
E
g
5
5

duo! waiting for us to du
k T promised, now I come to recollect

Are you sure
"Pmtty near’(y,”os]md Chubby excitedly.

byé d_Stokes interru ted
iy Willy didn’t press me again. Anyho
PIl chande ii—TIl go to the Hoad, and el
him all about Marmadnke d if T hm
rot my pros

don’t_suppose Wi

wil mind mhich. Any)mw f i
eumlgh to release

Willy had ineisted upon a high ‘eode of

hcnc\\r in the ird, and when a fellow

gave his word, that word had to be kept—

or Willy wanted to know the reason why.

Without him, the fags would bo utterly
loadorless, Chubby Heath or Ovon minor
make a ce, perhaps, but with-

Form

Heb L
> went, on Chubby.

m\t Wl"y the would be at a loose

o
lot better if I buzz down alone. I was with
Willy, remember, you” chaps. were
asleep. Ycu’d only be m the .

“All right—hop off " said Dman minor
briskly.

Tho other fags, in fact, were only b
pleased to_bo. out of it.. 'The marn thing
was-for. Chubby to g to the hendmaster

1 him the whole truth. 'l‘he fags
SR e el B
Sukers ‘advontures would mako ail the it
forenco, and alter Chubby had gong, they

nfidently waited for him
ith Wil Iy ¥or F315" would ‘wadoubiedty
be releas

Chul bby wwas as bold as brass as he left
the Third-Form dormitory, He felt. certain
that the Head would lm int his .study’ and
he made his way in that_direction, his
bolduess oozing out of his fingertips as he
drew nearer and nearer. Somehow,
seemed a different thing altogether
that he e approaching the Head. But
had to be do good [\mkmg

I th ere.

was any chance of saving
Willy, that chance had to be

ne—it was no

taken.

And although Chubby’s hand trembled a
bit, he knocked firmly on the door of Dr.
Stafford’s study.
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“ ~OMIE
C ity Hosth snlered

the
Head’s sanctum, and he felt hot-
sibly nervous as ke adyanced info

the room. Dr. Stafford and Mr.
ere over b the fireplace, and_they oth
e fag with inquiring eyes.

Chuhhv elt that he was shrivellin
up—please sy he began nervously.
«Well, Heath, intetrupted the Head, as
Chubby pavsed, “*why have you come down
Tere?  Didnt I tell you to go back to

CHAPTER 34.
New Evidence.

bed ?”
“Plogse, air, T can tell you the truth
about th hir in Mr. Muggles’ 1

at
bhmed ut Chubby

desperately.
do't do it at all.

T can prove e didn't,
e

Tho same thought
had ocourred 1t seemed only foo
lkely et Chulbby had fold tho Third about
Willy's sentence, an ird had urged
B e ho might be
Blas o Hirow: dusveniio) the ’s eyes.
In xn{ case, they would soon sve
Please, sir, thc story isn't a concocti
at all,” said Chubby.  “Willy didn’t go
o m' Muggles’ bed-room. It was Mar-

M armaduke "
ir,” said Chubby
eagerly. ed up, and got
intp the bed-room, and did al] that damage.’*
“What exizaordinary story, s this?” do-
manded the Head eagerly.  you seri-
sty asking me to. beliove, Heath, that &
monkey entered Mr, Muggles bed-room,
and_commitfed the outrage!”

bt e cortainly vz & mo
key,” udml ted Mr. Stokes. “But it is onlv
& small creature, and 1 can haudly eredit

“Ivs irue, sir" wrged Chubby. “Lye
come here to tell you everythi
Hluggles ordered Willy to take his pets out

THE FIGHTING FORM OF ST FRANK'S!
{ o the st teloe in tho orening, and Mar-

naduke esca)

sir; he got out of the window,”
said Chubby, “We searched for him, and
couldr’t find him. And after lights out,
Willy got up—and, T got up, too. We went

"Oh‘ % saxd M! Stokes slowl,

The story was_ beginning to take_shape,
but Mr. Stokes did not conceal from himsclf
the fact that it still savoured of an mv:nlrd

Iy.

“Go on, Heath,” said the Head grimly.
“Wo &potted Marmaduke in the Tmmgl:.l
sai

sir, and Willy rushed after him,” sa
Chubby. “Willy dropped one of his slip-
ers, and later on we couldn’t find it. The

monkey must have grabbed it, and then got
up, nto Mr. Mugales” bed-rooin.
t Mr. Muggles saw Handforth minor
in n.e room nsﬁ'{
2 didn’t!”

Muggles

ir—he, insisted
Chnbb) pBRslom.!,ely YA was
telling
ot hundered tho Head.
Heath choked and kopt silent.
“Mr, Muggles saw_Handforth minor in
s room, and o sav him running across the
Triangle after ho had_ cscaped,” coniinued
the Head. “I am afraid this story of yours
s yory thin.”
“He saw him_in the,
admifted Chubhy Heath,
monkey ash e down the pip:
then rashed across tho Tuanglo 18 whore T
was standing, 1 saw it all
£ Sou Meoro with Handforth minor, how
is it that he came in alone?” put in M.
tokes.
“I came in first, sir—about five minutes
befere Willy

S

Triangle, _sir,”
owilly ('aughk, the

vas_a silence. The Head was
frankly. sceptical. He gave no oredence fo
e rncninary yar Tt cerainly  did

sound tall in the extreme.
the. other hand, was uneasy.
an idea that there was a grm deal of trutly
in it. But how could
Nothing, at all events, cauld be done \Vlﬂl-
out the aid of Mr, Muggles. If
Muggles admitted seeing the monkey, G
all would be clear. But nothing could get
over iho fact ihat Mr. Mugglos had defi
nitely seen Willy in the be
“T hardly think I am doing sight, M
Stokes, but wil you ‘adk Mr. Muggles to
come down here?” said the Head quictly.
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"IL

anly fair that ho should Tear this boy’s
Yy and substantiate his own. ‘e cannot
hava any possiblo misundorstanding.”

The Housemaster went off, and soon re-
turned with Mr. Muggles, who was looking.
e e B A e e
npplyulg ointment to his bruhes and he was
Jooking somewhat haggard, t

“Heath, repeat vour story,” said the Head
brg-ﬂ

by ath di
told it with more
timo to collect his thou s
calmer. When he !mdg ﬁmphcd, there was
nnoﬂlu sllcn

ce.
onkey 7"
“Absurd?

He was looking startled; he had gono a
shade palor. But neither, Mr. Stokes nor
the THead noted this as sigtifica
oy e, Wi thar e
should be intensely worried.

“You have heard what, Heath has to say,”
exclaimed the He: ankly, I cannot
credit it, Ho doclures that all the damags
was done by a monkey, and that Handforth

repeated Mr. Muggles.

e

Muggles?”

Mr. Mugsles drew a doop breath.

e a fabrication from
b b Joojared stont

a word of truth in it! Is it

start to

“There is not
notenough,
sir, that T saw Handforth minor with my

own eyes?

CHAPTER 35.
Mr. Muggles' Quandary.
R. MUGGLES was_in an exceed-
ingly  delicate position,
knew it. Tt way only wi
culty that he maintained an air of
confidence,
But one fact stood out dazzlingly.
The outrage had been performed by Mar-
maduke, the mclkev. hem ‘was no shad
of doubt, no ity of any other ex-
Dlanation. For the first time, Mr. Mageles
knew the (quh, and it came as a stagger-
ing_shock to
But he was m u drcnd(ul quandary.
Up till this minute he had firmly believed
be the culprit. He had taken it
absolutcly for granted. As thero had been

S | memberec

y | Handforth in the be
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1o mention of the monkey, Tio iad not oven
recalled the creature to his
But as he_ had stood thore,
Chubby's. story,” o vaguo susp
his mind, suddenly to burst out into
tive cortainty, This moment came when
vemembered the black shape which had
slid over tho window-sil.
orgatten until now, tho incident came
flooding  bac ossession of iho truth,

Mr. M
littlo black _shape.
course, it was Marmaduke! e knew it
now, o well as ‘ho knaw fhat he vas alive,
hing had been done by the monkey !
Lh\lhby eath’s story was true in cvery

g

Fat How could Mr. Muggles admi, it?
ow could he_stand there, on his very
first evening at St. Frank’s, and confess to
the headmaster that he had allowed himself

to_descend fo pure invention?

cen asleep until that slash had
awakenod him, and he had only assumed
that Willy Handforth had douo all the
damage in his
But he had
but several times—that_

dnlmltnlv stated—not once,
o had seen Willy

room with his owh
n

ho could do nothing but stick to that stors.
‘To depart from lt m any detail would be
to_seal his own
Mr. Muggles was m A .zmscal; ho hated
the position he was i his own safety
came befora Willy’s. If there ‘was to
‘boy's, He couldn’t

.
And so, wlth all the boldness that he could
muster, he declared that Chubby’s sbory was
o fabrication. If he was to be secure, it
was his only course, And Willy's ovm hta
was sealed !

Having mado ¢ Mr. Muggles
was more than ever commmed to his course.
As usual in such cases as this, the funhcr

ho went the dooper he got.
was now a matter of impossi Ly Ie
alarmed  him lnlensely. L L

W nolhm;: else to be

sTord shrmgaen tis shouklers Fathor

ily.
“Hoath,

cock-and-bull story ?”
inflict a_severo punishme ou—
105 e euth, s choatod Chubby
degpgrately,

why did you come here with this
jo ased. 1 con only
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“Mr. Muggles sisted
Chubby, his \mce xh ll |nd Im face ﬁu»hed
“nh excitemen 1 was outside all
e T W with Willy from. start
hme, and T know for a fact that he didn’t

gt into the bedoom! I you Mr,
!\Il\gglcs is mistaken, sir!”
e Temient with, the boy, sir,” said M.

Muggles buskily. o (acait e Intmotiog

from the best of motives, bub there can b

e ¢his affair. You know the

ory, 0 what n(od is. khcxc (0!‘ mc to make
ent ?

Heath, vou |

, Head, ¥
must 6 back to bed, and in the morming
shall name your punishment. I am con-
inced that vou aro nok entirely to blame.
nowing your friend to be in frouble, an
knowing that his monkey could possibly be
¢ this outrage, you sought to use

shicld.” But it is wrong of

you—-

s the truth, sir!” said Chubby, nearly

tiny
You are only malking things woree by
going on like o Head sternly.
e b that what you sy
is tnnlnmo\lx\l to nccusmg Mr. ggl('s of
falsehood? Go back to your bed before you
make tlus thing ke ot shcos
Chubby Heath went out in a kind
! be\uldmcd that there could be iuth

d

d told his story for noth

13

FR T it same Predicamont &5
ever.

. Sfokes Lot bis oun “doubts subsiding.

Al

Dyggles was very firm and
B onsamestar. could et brink
Tuggles was
and _deliberately ~telling
d so the unfortunate Willy
in the punishment-room, sentenced
ion.
Muggles felt like as he went

So"Willy was the one 0 g0

HEATH lnum! himself in
dormitory almost
6 hardly re-
As “soor

Cm IBBY
tinsic

he was set
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“Well 2

“What's the ney
“Everything ..n xclcne now

“Where's Will
“hubby only RLe o usk qucetio

lly 2 ho repeated. “In the punish
om.”

" But dart. ho cieared ?” demanded Juiey
Lommon " Didars s Vou tell the Head alout
Marmaduke ?
's 1o good—they woulda't swallow it
said_ Chubby dul done Willy no
good, and 1 shall pm\mblw get swished in
ning.  The Head thonght I was
. Mo wouldn't believe a word_about
Argrmaduke, and sent e back to bed.
rmadue

nly aunt !”
i soup now, and no giddy

error
The fags were excited, and somewhat dis-
mayed.  They had relied upon Chubby
Feath clearing their leader, and now (hat
all Thope was gone, they gavo full cxpres
sion to their fecln obody thought of
e ralor, u.u kind, open
um.xs.n., was the_only ]
oy Heath slowly rocovered himsclf.
“And Muggles 1" e said fercely. * Mug:
gles, the beast, the rottor—the awful cad !
1¢'s his fault—standing there and telling all

thosc fibs! lone it on purpose—just

to get Willy into trouble. e's not a

master ab ali—he's a glddy crook !”
PWhat do you mean?’

“What did old Muggles do
“Haven't 1 told
glaring round.

you t” smd Chubby,
“He told the Head that he
\o bed-room.  So what was
he peaking ahout the mon-
key? Old Mum uuck to his tale; and the
Hpnd was forced to believe him. ad
AR linr, even though ho

cdeliffe must be a hole!”

said Tommy
thh; disgustedl

‘Buthnr Redeliffic!” snapped  Chubby.
Vel cnough trouble here, haven't
we? T'd thought about it at first, T
e i v gone down at all. Tve only
made hings vorsc. T expeet hat’s why

lv didn’t want to sey anvthin ut
monkey. My hat, Willy's o e

cnse.
3 “\hu- than vo have a8
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“Al 1|gI\L—I know it snapped Chubby.
~*T'm a fathea

“Nothing hke being frank |”

“If you want a thick em, Dicky Jones,
youw'd better say that 1" roared
Dby Tl ok tal e thought_this
thing out_completely. It’s quito likely
that old Muggles did think that Willy
attacked but now that he knows about
the mnukry he’s probably ~changed his
opinion. But he mnb adlmt it; he can’t
tell the Head hes a liar.

“Why not 1

“Oh, don’t be silly!” growled Chubby.
“0ld \Iugglea has got himself to think
about. He cares more for his own skin
than he does for Willy’s, doesn’t he? He's
m"n”clc[b stick now—he’s committed him-
self.

“T wish_somebody Muu]d cammxt Dim to
penzl servitude!” said

i in G111 pit 1 Hobbs:
fry his face!” suggested Dicky

"01

ones.

Chubby Heath glared round.

“I'vo always known yau chaps fo be
Drainless, but you needn’t show it off,” he
said sourly. “Hero we are, in a crisis like
this, and all you
of piffle! What dte we going to do_ about
Willy 7 * How are we going to get him out
of this hole 7

hy not_rescie him, nnd dfy the
Head 1 aobod Entis oo

Tho s wesa veed s 4 ‘suggestion,

Ths Fourth havo done that sort of thibg
once or fwi ut we shouldn’t stand
siddy chance,” said Chubby doubtfully.
“There ain’t so many of us, .for one t] mg,
and for some uncarthly reason the
fooks on s a%:a crowd of mnfents,  Ilowed
if I know why ho should!, We're not mucl
Jounger  than - those TFourth * Form fat-
hea

&

We'so got a lot mort sensg, too 1"
“Hem
f course, theres 20 telling,”
Chubby thonghtfully, “
the mornmg Look " here,
decido on o hold ‘course, will yon back. e

went-on

up,

e, rathert”

“Youll al bo solid—you_won't Tk
doyn a, tho lust minute?

€W, zu I've got an idea, but I'm not go-

47

ing to say anything about it now, ! went on
Chubby deliberately. “It's only a suggos-
tion, and I want to think it over. Get bach
to bed and leave me in peace. Tl tell you
all ‘about, it 1o the ‘morning.”

“Yes, but—"

“We're not going to sit still under this
m]nscmu ” said C}mfhy grimly. The Head

ve acted in good faith, but we know
that ‘poor old Willy’s innocent. We know
that he’s being saoked for mmcehmg o
didn’t do. And we're going to aho\\ the
Head thut mhe Third won 't stand i

“Hurrah

“And shuh up thum nmse!" exclaimed
Chubby, who had taken command of the
Third durprisingly weil under the stress of
ircumstances. “Now, then—back to bed !
Don't kick up any more shindy, or we shall
all gel the sack!”

And for well over an hour Chubby Heath
lay in bed thinking deeply, his cyes gleam-
ing with a fixed resolve. The injustice of
Willy’s sentence had hurt him to the quick,
and he had made up, his mind that the
Third would have a good lot to say before
the matter was completely ended!

CHAPTER 37.
Edward Oswald Hears the News,
IPPER entered the dormitory of
N the Ancient House with a_grave,
i Tho first, ris-
ing-bell had gone, but nobody had
stirred. Th re would be plenty of activity
‘as soon as tie sécond bell clanged out, but
the first bell was always treated with con-

]l)pper had been ous on the playing-
ﬂelds with the first eleven, putting in some
pra,chce under the celebrated William

oleon Browne, and, apparently, Nipper

!K{‘!Eﬂh‘ somie grave ncws on the way in.
went over to Handforth’s bed and
xhook demd Oswald hv the shoulder.
ke up, old man!” he said q\netly.
“Gerrn\\'ay"' growled Handforth.
you touch me again, Walter Cl\mch, l’ll
Dbiff you under the—"
“It's me, old sony’ “Tve
got somo bad news.”
“Eh? Bad news?” Handforth sat up
with a jork, and stared at Nipper. “V\lmc'
Up? I'say, you'ro looking  bit—

said Nipper.
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“Your miror's sacked!” eaid Nipper.
“I'm no good at breaking things gontly,
old man—"

“Sacked ” said Handforth duzedly. My
minor?

05.”

oo piffling rot!” voared Handforth.
“Look here, you fatlicad, you can’t spoof
mo like this?”

“Honest injun " insisted Nipper quietly.

His very tone was cnougl

“My minor_sacke d Handforth,
with a gulp. “Bat \\'hnt (ox'? o \tht’s l:e
done? When did it happen? t him
lasi night, aud Sl

“I dou't know all the details, but it
scoms that he got into Mr. Muggles' room
after lights-out and attacked him,” replic
Nipper. “ 't believe it, you know.
There must be some mistake, but I under-

stand the evidence is conclusive. He’s been
expelle

Handforth leapt out of bed.

“He hasn't gone, has he?” he asked

huskily.

“No, he’s in tho punishment-room.”

Handiorth had nover dresied o quidtly
in all_his life. ung his clothes on st
lightning speed, Sodiingied ooty Tl the
corridor he ran against Chubby Heath and
Owen minor. Miraculously enough, theso
two fags wero oub and dressed bofore the
second rising-bell.

““Oh, I say, Hnndlm-ih ” said Chubby,
“hn\e u heard— can sce yon
. 1 say, it’s all v-mng—ns all a fake.

“ 1lly didn’t (lo it at all1”

“That's nothing new [ storted Hond.
forth. T knew it. Willy's a frightful
young ass, but ho docsn’t go about aseault
ing penp]c after lights-out, The Head must
De dot;

Chubby quickly related the facts, and
Handforth listened, with grim expression
and glittering cyes.

“OF course, old Muggles has been telling
whoppers 7 ho said, It was that giddy
monkey! Al right, lids—leave this to
T T sokla 500 ' aing sraiint (0
the Head, and within five minutes Willy
will be free.

< Betl go
“You'll only get yoi
leave it to tho Third."

easy,” advised Chubby.

1f into trouble. You

THE FIGHTING FORM OF
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“Huh! Might as well leave it to a lot
of beetlest” roared Handforth, 4 fat lot
of good you young fags can do. He's my
minor, and I've gob to look after him. I'll
attend to this I”

Ho strodo away, hurried to the head-
mastor’s  study, hammered on it, an
walked in. Dr. Sml‘fmd hud just got down,
and ho was opening his letters,  Ho looked
S Hi
forwn vanished, however, as ho rocognisod
the junior.

“Has my minor been sacked, sir?” de-
manded Handforth aggressively.

“Yes, Handforth, ho has,” said the Head.
“If you have come hero to make a scene,

T advise you to go away. I naturally sym-
pathise with you, but you must not
imagine—

“There’s a_mistake, interrupted

Handforth, My mingr didn't knock Mr.
Muggles about. He wouldn’t do that sorb
of thing! I want you to take him out of
the_punighment-room. at
our minor is leaving the school it
mediately after breakfast,” interrupted the
Head coldly. “Control yoursclf, Hand
orth. 1 haye already written to_you
fnchm, explaining the full details—
won't go, sir—I won't m him gl 1
bellowed Handforth exsitedl, * Look
you can't do m It's M Mnngles t:mlt,
he's been telling i
“Handforth ! ¥ thundered Dr. Stafford.
ggles has got his knife into
wm,, “and he's, dono_fhis o purpose,”
hooted Handforth, “You can't spoof me,

once—""

it

si
i ”Due more word, Handforth, and I will
og yo

# was Mr. Muggles' fault—>

“Leave this room, sir!” commanded the
Head sterply. “No, not another word !
Under the ciroumstances, 1 will overlook
your unbearablo imperlinence, but go

“Go!” interrupted the Head, pointing to
the door

And Edward Oswald Handforth went—
tamed. His cffort to save his minor had
been brlef, and nobady could claim hat it
had_been 'an unqualified success. Hand:
forth’s famous bull-headed methods paid
sometimes, but not ahways.
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CHAPTER 35

A Last Effort,

ILLY awoke to the

\x} sing-bell, as usual.

But he was in strange quarte

One look

thing back to his mind.

punishment-room, and Le had dropped off

to sleep fully dretsed, and was Iying on the
outside of the bed.

He got up, yawned,
tha. irindow:

It was a glorious spring morning, with
the sun, flooding the picturesque Triangle,

and the vivid green playing-fields. The old
c]xustuut trees were gently swaying in the

it brecze, and a few delightfully fleecy
clouds were visible in the azure blue of the
heavens.

“Naturally,” muttered Willy bmelly
would be a ripping morning, of course !
shouldn't notice it at any or inaty. time,
but just Because I'm goin y it’s got to
be fine! It wouldn’t be half so hard if the
weather was rotten, with sheets of rain.”

Willy was quite correct in_this point of
view. ~ Somehow, it would seem an awful
wrench to leave lhc old school on such a
glorious mort this. He stood there,
his face qvercast nnd troubled.

It wps & sad blow to all his hopes—to all
his ambitions,  But it was no good fighting
against fafe, Tt was destined that he should
get the sack, and so he had got it. And,
anyhow, what_was the good of crying over
ilk? It wouldn't have seemed so
hard if he had been guilty; he would have
deserved it then, But to be sacked because
of the misdeeds of his monkey was a great
hardship.

“Oh, vu-ll it’s no good

sound of the

and walked over to

t

rowling 1” mut-

tered \Vlllv, shakmg himself. “I might as
well keep @ stiff upper lip, Anyhow, I
did't do it; and T ot going o

to b
mopey. I'm mot going to let the chaps sce
me snivelling.

o was a confirmed optimist, and made
up his mind, then and there, to show a bold
front, He would be careless and cheexl'\l
just to show me others that he was per-
fectly indifferen

Afterwards, v\hen he had left the school
for ever, he would be able to give way lo
his_depression, which was already gna
at him inwardly.
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Mortow, of the Sixth, came along and*
profect much ta
vas obliged to watch
Tko a wavder while the later

made his morning toilot

Willy had breakfast alone, in one of the
headmaster’s ante-roon is boxes were
all packed, and he had arranged with Mor-
Tow to have his pets lodked after for a day
o ben S i Goul koSt foy
arrangements. had wanted to take
Hhene. o aviaty: away with him, but it
was impossible.

As soon as he had finished breakfast, Mr.
SLolE‘ns came to him,

oriCoodmoming, " sir?  aid  Willy
rig]

oo morning, my_boy” caid 2
Stobe o e e R et s

happe: ed-fngmmny You dow't
know how it hurts m
“That’s all right, sir,

fortably.

JsorTy.

said Willy uncom-

“T think you had better know that
Heath came to the hcndmns(e la~L night,
and related some extraordin: ory about

your monkey,” went on My Bzol.(w, watch-
ing Willps face, “Ho declared that it was
key who entered Muggles’

°Willy Tooked astled and astonished, and
Mr. Stokes sighed y's expression was
ane of surprize, oo tlmﬂgh he had heard
this fo the fx
“T told (‘bubby ot iereay gt e
he growled.
*Are you trying to indicate that the story

Wil

is tr
sir,”
en It was Marmaduke \»lm
Hung. but T don’t expect you to hehevc it.
And T shan’t mind a bit, sir; it does sound
thu:lr 1 know.
“Upon my noul ! said Mr. Sgokes. “T
almost believe in you, you young rascal
“Thank you, sir,

“At the same time, Mr. Muggles' state:
ment is very definite,” said Mr. Stokes,
shaking his head. *“Isw’t it rather mean to

put the blame on_to a harmless monkey ?
Its not like 'vou, Willy, to do that.”

Willy flus!

Ay Youldn't, put the blame on a toad,
a gr d

replied |L s true

Hu Can't hclp bemg ‘mischiovous—it's
And T expect he went for Mr.

ho\v
his nature.
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Muggles bocause Mr. Muggles had been
vruel to him carlicr in the evening.”

“Then you H that this story is
kl\o

Ob, what's the good,
“You don’t believe it

“I would liko to beligre it,” said t

he dmmmr

sir?” asked Willy.

you—for, it
ory—"

would be much more satisfac-

got no confession to make, sir,”
coplied. Willy frmly.
and T'm not kicking.
doing his duty, bocayso 2r. Mugg
ce can only be taken one way. Bub \Ir.
agglen was cither  telling lies, or labours
ing under a delusion. Can I go now, sir?
T should like to get off as soon as possible "
M. Stokes sighed, and gave it up.

CHAPTER u.
Cood-by

UT the Housemaster lmd an_uncom-
fortable tcelmg nmL an uuumce

;, and aiter klnt%xtun
talk, ho was more thin ever convinced that
the fag was telling the truth.

Mr. Stokes even had a chat with the
Head, and suggested a further inquiry.
Bat Dr. Stafford, who didn’t know his boys
as intimately as Mr. Stokes did, could sce
o advantago of (aking such a course. And
it delicate_situation. He could
Mot repeatedly  quostion Mr. Muggles
veracit;

Sl e hope had gone.

The fag was kept in the Head's quarters
wntil mormu),v school had begun. Only his
ejor was allowed to come and bid
aodbye. The interview, was auite short

h brothers were acutely uncomfort:

told his major not to worry, and
Edsard Osrald assured s minor that he
would bo back again witl
dass. It was oy nocossn o every-
ng o Tiim, “and {he S would. soon
\hine agai

‘Thon. Handforth went, and_thought of
sbout fifty otber things that he ought to
$ave said Bat it was too late now," and
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ho went, into morning school with the rest
of the Fourth, moody and depresse

As for the Third, there was a curious air

of resignation about the fags.

It had certainly bem oxpected that they
would display some of cmotion. Tho
Thind duamrey Bareee laaons tho.fags were
playing about in the Trianglo 86 usual, An
when morming school began they went into
their classroom, as nolsy and as boisterous

Mr. nugglo= Jsas immensely relioved.
rather nged man this
Tho lniowledgo. that Wily was
njustly treated weighed heavily
upon his conscience, 1t had il come about
through his own unfortunate habit of letting
his imagination get the better of him. Ho
had put two and two together, and made
a dozen. It was loo late to do the sum
again,
nd it was a_great relief to
Third Form quite normal. M.
had a bad time if the

mommg.
bein

find tho
Muggles
fags had

Tt was

far better for overything to go on as usual
Lol e honeioend e oo be for-

fkthe i Mr. DMugeles know (he trath.’
Tittle did he know of the secret whisper-
ings which had ‘passed yound tho Third
Defore breakfast.  The fag: ike
rocsol, socjety, and thoy liad Gxed upon &
definite plan of action.
1t was costing them an enormous amount
of illpover to keep up this prosent farce.
While they were acting normally, they felt
like open rebellion. 1hc whole scheme was
to delude the master.
And Chubby, was the ringleader,
rogardod his (allo\vcr! with entire approval.
o blow, when it came, would bo all the
Tone eectives Mo, Moggios smug, satis-
faction as the Form settl v its
Tomming work cupsed the fags to bo more
and mora restless. ¢
Thoy couldut keep it up for vory long,
and oy the minates. aped by, v, Muggles
= Vagnoly awars, that a Kind of clectricity
was in the air. His boys constantly look
ab tho clock, although it would be a long
time before
Ho lad 1orgumn that Willy was leaving
Jrain, and. that the fags were
Vaiting for ton ofclock to come. At that
honr thero. would be, according fo ihe pro
gramue, a big surprise for Mr. Muggles.
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AL ﬁ\e mmulcs to ten, the door opened,
lly Handforth walked in.

i terrupt,” he said calmly. 1

just cane along-
“Good old Willy!" roared the Third.
“Hurrah!”
Mr. Muggles was startled.

"Handlcrll\
here? How

“Silence1” he_thundered.
What are you doing h
dage vou come in like this——

“Ifs all right! 1 shan’t be a minute,”
mten‘up(nd Willy calmly. “1 only popped
in to 24y good bye.  Thaske, you chaps, for
that_cheer— my old heart good!

Toodleoot I might sco sou again one
Hurea 17
2o This—th] pantod Mr.

is appallin
sples "o ot e Do 35
A Tonih e ottt raom
Tho sight of Willy had renewed all his
old hostiliy, and bereft every atom
of ‘remorse. Willy had scted in the same

was as a red ﬂng acts upon a bul
chaps1” roared Chubby
t's three minwtes to!

heur me,

urrah !
“Good old Willy !
“We're coming with you, old son—we're
all going to leave St. Frank's together I”

yelled Owen minor.  *“We're going on
strike!

nd_the next moment pindemoninm
reigued,  Mr. Muggles did his utmost to

restore order, but it was hopel
The Third had rebelled.

CHAPTER 40.
Mutiny.

R, MUGGLES stormed and shouted.

M Order!” he roared. “Back to your

places, vou_soung e

Beavens. What i this? = Heath—

Owen mmor<Lomon‘ How dare you defy
me in this way?

“Yah! Rotter!”

“Oumdcr‘”

“You_got Willy the sack!” roare
Chubby “ealh “But we're all going “nh
him ! g to stay away until
e’ innocent, and the

instated !
Third's going to stand by him !
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“Hurrah !"
T ool o e doorway in a
hopek‘sl kind of g|e=
danced about_on
St o I il
have saved himself tho trouble,
efforts were of no avail.
Tho Third Formers had kopt themsclros
manfully in check sinco bret kst
they had boen inwardly s
the bubble had been v e
ntain their cxcitemen
They crowded out, hot,
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ell
tor his

dusty, and dis-

they swarmed the passage, into the
Tobby, and then out into the Triangle. They
collected 4in a no|sy crowd at the bottom

of the steps, and the most surprised fellow
in St. Frank's at that moment was Willy
Handforth.

“You young asses!” he rcm}xlod “What's
s

the idea? You can’s do fl you can’t
mutiny 1"
*We've done it " shouted Chubby. “Old

ated if he tells
oing on strike
%‘;, Ve got

until you're pmaamd
planned out !
“My only hat!” said Willy.

the excited fags proudly.
them woll, but he had
N (hat they would
s thi out-
Jobk s changed:  With tho Third i
ebellon, T would cortalnly not fako that
train to , but stick fo the Third.
Willy S e

He looked at

pened.

In the ordinary course of cvents, with
Mr. Suncliffic in’ control, the fags would
never ucked up’ enough courage.

ve pl
But they weven't used to Mr. Marmaduko
Muggles, and they still looked upon him as
an outsider. ‘To defy his authority was nc
great _crime.
And Willy’s own appearance in the Form
at such an tnoment had pre-
cipitated the affair beyond all recall. Twe
minutes catlier Willy's heart had been as
heavy as lead, but now his hope soare
With the Third to buck hqu up, perhap.
his innocence woul
I his old warlike s e back. He
took charge s S Dl
r you!” he shouted entiusiasti
b SRR et
had enough gumption! But I appreciate
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it, and you're a sot of bricks!
‘em what‘ Ixa

“Hun

e oy e what the T ghting Third
can do!” thundercd Willy. That’s what
we'll call ourselves—the Tighting Fags!
How's that, ch? Threo cheers before we
march o

5 vah

“Down thh §la Muggles?

We'll show

The fags yellcd themselses hoarse, and
various other Forms throughout tl ho
wondered what on carth al

1 the ||0|~E wn

Tt Unguastionsbly sometbing sl
happened, and the Fourth, at least,
guessed_that it was not unconnected with

Willy Handforth.
Eevard Oswald inssted upon rushing to
the window and looking
“Tho Thind's outside i
Ty o sl ewhing e
believe they've rebelled!  Good

iy !
% Handforth 1” thundered Mr. Crowell, the
Torm-maste:
“Eh?” gasped Handforth.

“Speaking to

me, sir?”
“Go back to your place at once, Hand-
ranh,” said Mr. Crowell sternly.
ut the strike, sir "

e ave not o nER i it
of tho Third
But my minor—"
“Your -minor, 1 understand, has_beo
expelled from tlie school,” said Mr. Crowell
sharply.  “If the Third-Formers have
thought it necessary to make a scene, T am
To would Have hoon 1t
betier (o have let tho mfortunate boy go
without_any demonstratio
Handforth sat down ngnm, e\clte He
et e and make inquirics, but
Crowells "eyes
which warned lif to keep his place.

there was a look in M.
"And the moise continaed unabatod:

© CHAPTER 14.
Rallying Round OId Willy!
WXLLV HANDFORTH leapt upon one

of the stone pillars at the foot of the

Ancient House steps, and gaze

'the erowa of oxeited fags. They
were all present now, and Mr. Muggles was
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hovering in the doorway, yelping out orders
nobody took any notica of.

h:mku sou_chaps, for doing this!”
oINS I net porna e
London now. "Ll stay with sou. and e
Gight it out.. Now that I know you'ro
solidly suppoxhng e, Ll fight on until the
tryth is dug

w
“ontia the-chap, Willy
“But it won’t do for s to stay here”
gent on Willy grinly. It's & V\ondcl M.
s hasn’t appeared alre:
although )au c:m ddy Mer Mugsles, i
won't b fine chap like
Ecm,y e B e
it

'.r, pearts
\.uy capt  down, p\l:!\ed his way
R e
“Now

“We'll do it prape!ly e 3ellcd
then, form up! up, you fatheads!

e e haven't, you?
Form up, and make o ot i et
That's the idea!”
he fags, rather flustered, formed, up.
.y hadn’} bargained for anything o[ it
sore, but, Willy's word was. lav.
would cennmly o e A e e
the Triangle in an orderly fashion, instead

P 0 & wioh,

“Fine!” shonted Willy. “Thats the
style—quick ma;

And, with Wi ly at the head, the Third
marched to the gates, passed out—to the
complete stupefaction of Mr. Cuitle, tho
porter—and _turned up lane in the
direction of Bannington Moor.

Dr. Stafford, at his window, hl.e »
man_dazed. He had seen the
SR e L

a thing as this was unprecedented in the
history of the school:  Onco or twico_ tho
hiad rebelled against authority—
under severe provocation—but the Tl

5 Ravex ion its imdepentonoe i fhis
startling fashion.

“Good _gracious
Head faintly.

He wasn’t quite suro what Jad hapnened,
and hurried out to invetigate.
vaguel Mr. Mugsles was e

isfied with Mr. Muggle
The Redeliffo master was obviously nap o
the right. temperament to. dcal with Tagh
and o head siil had a shghtly unpicasan
flavour in his mouth over the previous

me!”  cjaculated the
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night's affair.  Ho couldn’t Tielp fecling
that - there had been some mistake about
‘Willy Handforth’s il

So the Head was looking very grim as he
went out
And the Third, now clear of the

school, was marching up the lane, yelling
at the top of its voice, and letting the whole
countryside know somethiog big had hap-
-pen

Trene Manners & Co., of the
School, just settling down to less
he din and racket as the Third m:
They couldn’t understand it, and
there was a_good deal of tallk among the
girls hefore the mistresses restored order.
The Third marched on—not aimlessly,
as might be supposed, but with a definiic
object in view. Willy found this out after
a fow hundred yards'had been covered

oor View

G 2" asked Chubby, who
S e R

"%, rather,” said Willy “Tho old
mill.”

““Not bad,” commented Chubby. “Make

ita Joreraas, yoil mean
“I'm not sure whether it'll do for a real

and there’s
side, 'so_that we shan’t be_surprised by a
5uddon attack. But what about grub?

y hat!” said Chubby, with a start.

9 n s my belief that the rebellion will be
over within g few hours, but we've got to
b p.-cpmak:or emorgoncics,”
Handforth . “Not
worry. The Fourth is boun
up—trust Ted for that! We'll leme it for
o present, and se what the Fourth does
after morning &

o ea ! & ngreed Chu
was excited and happy llnd he didn't
hauble to look into” the future. .The affairs
of the moment were enough for i And
the rest of tho Third was the samé,  Willy
yas with them, and nothing i earior
Importan
Willy, however, thought miore dceply.

Tarly _that morning ho
hope,  He had never dreamed ¢
have the support of the whole Third, But

ion  would the
m orough investigation, and
o mate than Tkels thas M. Mugs
would crumple up. As soon as he did th
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—as soon as he admitted that he had not
seen Willy in his bed room—the Head would
readily believe the fag’s story.

o this mutiny was all to the good, No
harih ‘could posalbly. eom of it
& hundred chances to one that Willy's
innocence swould be established.

1o s yosld mako excellnt
headguasters for tho time beil

i mewhat ramehac ilding,
standing on ' the moor, but SHIl memlghlv
weatherproof, and plénty
And the fugs could Gastly inhabit. the uppeé
floors, and defy all efforts to get them out.

It was their first robellion on their own,
and they were determined to make the most

CHAPTER 42.
Preparing for Emergencies.

R. MUGGLES was looking_rather
sreen when Dr. Malcolm Stafford
came hurrying acros tho Triangle,
just after  the fags had ~anished.

Tho sizhi'of (e Food cared e Magpies
fo,ral attho-stoneworls for suport.

What does an, Mr. Muggles?”

asked the Head curtly,
— Muggles paused, in-
e
“Why have wnu sent your boys out?
demanded the Head.

e o sir” blurted out

Me. Muggles, Tl cy have rebelled.”
“Rebel ad, aghas

thcm
—th

8%l Tho 15
“I couldn't do_anything with them, s,
They took absolutely e !
anied Mr. Muggles. “My authority was
Houtod in the mos outrageous manner! 1t
was Handforth minor's fault! He came into

“Handforth_minor
your Form-room
Tebellion? s is amasin
It proves beyond doubt s ety
out of the school !”

M I\lgglcs S aiy st
didyg’s exactly incito them, 50

“1¢ was his vory appostance

les
e

s by
he Emendml
whic fnd of spir. T cannot
m»chhlll; Gy that he urged the bogs te

Thc Head stared at Mr. Muggles coldly.
Then perhaps you will tell me cxactic
what did happen ?” he asked.. “I am afraid,
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Mr. Muggles, that you are apt to draw upon
your \mugmahun. T hope you did not
Lhnt hst nigl

Muggles nearly fell over.
“N , sir—no,” he panted. “Not at all!
Handforth minor came into the Formroom
say good-bye, and before I could do
m\ythmg o qnurn Form rose up and rushed

“Thia is 8 vmy different account from
what you told 2 moment_ago, Mr.
Mugglos,” said the Head, frowning. . You
said that Handforth minor “came in and
inflamed your pupils.>

thaps—perhaps T was a little too hasty,
i, said M. Muggles yith diffcaliy, *But
théy've gone, and T can undorstand
they are dntermmed 6 etand by that
wretched boy !

Tho Head hovght for o momont.
is is o lo affair!” he dec

S follow e g e
ey ‘llc_y will Qake ncmce of me,
at all events,” ho added grimly.
hey went to the gates o asnd o o
Al e
aken. Indsed, theirshouts
could still be heard in the distance.
Th, was alarmed, and his feclings
Mug g moro
"Hho Redeliffe master had
Tovealod nothing but incapacity over since
he had arrived.
And the Head was concerned, too, about,
way Mr. Muggles lad oxaggorated|
Was it possible that ho
relating the pre-
s bedyoont adventure? . Was
P e
true? For the first time, Dr. Stafford began
experience o few qualms,

3

to
The Third Formers wero in the old mill by
this _time, and the heavy door had been

i

“We needn’t worry just now,” he docided.

near “the wood, there’s

an tons

e orell Bo some of

i asters nleug su) \‘.u' V‘mt
Jem. Leavo all the falking to ma !

plent

Rat
A you, oid man.”
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e fags were swarming through the mill
mw rabbits in_a_warren, aces wero
ible at practically every window. Willy
xde sure,that the amain door was' secure,
2 he went upstairs to one of the

yelled Oven minor suddenly.
“Somebody coming already

ght sol” gmmea Willy. “They -
haver't lost much time: My hat! Is

the Head himself!”
“Oh, corks!”

Supposing
asked Juicy

he cxders us to come down ?”
emon, statled. *“We can't defy
the Head,

car
“Why not roued Chubby. “Now t]

sove reballed, wo've goi fo defy o cul)ody.

no good doing 2, thing by halsos, you
Eotiouts T Dioat ot praied ek
pp’ Tho Eload cai's eat us, and we're hare

in a good cause. Now, this is where you
want to show your pluck!”

“Hurrah 1”

“Thavs the ray, Chubby 1 grinued Willy.
% Lactur

2T rormers sead s [omiber
T U intention of being
disrespeciful to the Head, but if he com-
manded them to return to St, Fr ank‘» they
would have no alternative but use.
There was only one thing they wanttod—the
reinstatement of Willy.

Mr, Mogales and D, Stafford approached
the old mill with mixed feelings. Thero
was something significant in the way the
fags had barred themselves into the ancient
building. This was no nruly, mob of fags,
but & thoroughly-organ

“And De. Stafford foit rather rmed.

00D-MORNING, sir 1*
G The Hend stirted as that voico

came down to him

from _some-
where above. He and Muggles
looked up, and beheld every win

crowded with youthful faces
orning, sir,” called Willy Hand-
forth_again.

orry wo've had to troublo
you like this, but thare v wothing clso
for it. Lovely mornin; ugh I'm

there are a fow mnclomls ahm\t 2

e Head quivered with anger.
“Hmafo\-m ‘minor, I have no intention of
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arguing with you,” he said_curtly.
are no

1 I il d b“ Ylnu
longer one ol mv p\lpl s, anc tl
iould hav iy %o

time you

d\dnt hm’ un)thng to do with it.

planned th.ns l & night—and we should have
Valked oub of the Form-room cven if Wil
hadn’ t colr»c'"

Tear !
“We'rp standing by Wiy, sir.
s pleare B oo tho e by e
prise. So indforth minor wﬂs not respon-
Siblo for this mutiny, after
adn’t comc, sir,”
“We hato ' being dis-
respectful and disobeying your orders, sir,
but it can't bo helped. The Third's coms
t0,a decision.”

won't surrender until Willy is re-
ingfated " roared Chubby

“You will leave this place at once,
and return to_the school !” commanded the
Head, palo with anger. “Remember, boys,
Iam in earnest! Return now, and I will in-
flict a normal punishment. ~Bu

OWN
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They knew that Willy was innocent,
o there was 1o need for them to worry.
Tho etk s bowid (o come ot sooner of

later. They were not merely taking his
\\‘urd for it. Chubby Heath had been on
© spot, oo, and it was inconceivable that

e it el bl
Dr. Staflord was paialully avare of his
undignified posit
Tho fags \\are obviously in a_hostile
. ‘There could be no mistaking the
nature of their refusal.  And fo remain
bere, arguing, was a humiliating ordeal.
“Boys, I will give you one more chance,
called thie Head, controlling his anger vith
diffcults. *Roturn to the school !

“Xor \\llhnnt Willy, sic!”
“If Willy is reinsiated, we'll come back
at onco!” shouted Cliubby. *Thero you are
that proves that we're in eal Il
Sou'll give us your word that, ¥
2ome back. with s, and tako his old placo
in the schogl, we'll #0 steaight back th our
class-roo
“Hoar, hen
The Third roared its approval of this
suggestion.

and T chall have no ut to flog
every boy, and deprive him of all the ro-
maining half-] \mhdnys in the term!”
The Tl\ud received this piece of news
wilh @ shod
1 5ay 1> smuttered
hick, you now! Vo
It would bo—1
e

Fullerton, “It’s a bit
*d better give in! 1
-1 didn’t want to

)om ey u
“Dry up, you
Topes edighatly.
“T'm sorry, sir, but we must be firm,”
exclaimed Willy, his voice quite calm and
respectful.  “I'm quite innocent of that
assault on Mr. Muggle!, or T wouldat lot
these chaps rovolt you know
Tm not, guilty, you Ul ealiso. that we're
]usklﬁ

worm!” roared Dicky

“young rascal!” stormed the Head.
v Built’ was_made clear, and this
defianco is sheer bravado! I can assure
you it will not pay! You are only Joading
your former companions into trouble.”

“We'll risk it, sir i shouted Chubby do-
fantly.

car, hear!”

. "No surrender!”

The Third was practically solid. And they
had the courage of a strong case to help
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“You will return without Handforth
minor—and Handiorth minor will take the

next train to London!” suid the THead
exasperated beyond all measure. d
heavens. Do you thmk T ill bo dictated
%o Ty e Tud Come down ab
once! T command it

Willy said something to the fags, and all
s vanisho ‘T'm e complote
e T it Bho ol aoaTtor s
moment the Head thought that he had pre-
and thet the Third Foru was going
to tmop tamely o

But the 'lhnd Lh(ln t troop out.
There came no sign at all from the mill.
d aftor waiting vainly for two or thres
minutes the Hoad pursed his lips with vexa-
tion and annoyance. was open de-
. indeed! The fags were ignoring

nges, the Head might have put a
Iy ‘construction upon_the
inciue of Bost, e sapatier of Tt
yas distressed at tho idea of dischering
H e had decided il
e foreovody: o bl o it
there coul no concm\\a(lon of the un-
fortunate argument.

After waiting a few moments longer, the
Jlead turned on his heel and walke
couldw’t shout at the blank walls, and
the bare windows. And Mr. Muggles, who
was with him, turned also.
My, Muggles was focling vory bad.  One

from him, and this disastrous position
would end. But Mr. Muggles had burned
bis boats, and the word was never uttered.

CHAPTER 44.
Friends in the Fourth.

hon” olaculated dnard

rth. y !

mn has 7o
! The oheel{y young syeeps!
Lifo thoir blossed perve, I must a2y

should think so!” said Church indig-
nant Hy N hat will thmxs come to next?
They all deserve the sack

“Good luck to ‘em !”

“The sack? You
backing up my minoy
Sorry ! said Church hastily.
) m,en Tt

Sotbited Handfotth.
silly fathead! They're

“I'd for:

A1l the same, I'm afraid they're in for
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trouble” aid MClurey withy a sobo
s Bead, “Those fags will nover stic
L Theyll_crumplo. up within = fow
houts, and then we.shall sec an orgy of
floggings.”

o Tho “wholoschool was - agog

with the

0% wn wlmost ity fow, end moraine
lessons were over. Th 5 wero ex-
coodingly interested, although thoy didr't
admit it. They talked scathingly about the
Domet of theas Tatarnal. fags: b thois Deatts
ey e glud enough of the excitemen

T} rth was more frank. The
Fourth was candidly pleased at the whole
alfair, for Willy Handforth was a. popular

Soungster, and_the, knowledgo that. the
g‘lurd was backing him up pleased every-
dy.
Nipper was talking seriously with Reggie

Pitt.

“T've been éhigling it over,” said Nippor
thonghtfully. “There’s more in this than
meets the eye, Rexg‘e 2

“Say Wise One,”
slave is ull ears.”

“T've noticed it, but_you necedn’t brag!”

said Pitt. “Thy

said Nipper. “Bu seriously, old man, I'm
nclined " to bclm\e that " theso | Third
Formers are back

a win
something about Muggle that T dont Tike,
I'm willing to stake my shirt khet he told
a falo story about tha g
1" agreed Reggic. ‘‘But what
h
‘o heard the yarn, of course,” went
o Ronper it Treath Goetaces thal 6
fhe wholo thing was'dore by Wiy’ mort

et that a pit tall
“No, it isn’t,” said Nipper firmly. “I've
had some expotience of monkeys, and they
gan do the most extraordinary §
w5 T ean mako out, Muggles cought
Sight of Willy in the Trianglo after waking
up, and instantly assumed that Willy was
the culprit.”
el
“Well, he namod Willy, and,fien went on
to say that he saw Willy in the bed-room,
desiraying s, clothes,” said Nipper. - I've
had a word with Chubby this morning, and
all about it. What does it sug-

“T'm blessed if I know,” said Pitt, scratch*
ing bis head. I haven't got & trained de-
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tective mind like yours, old son. I suppose

you mean that Muggles was asleep all the
and i

invented that part about seeing

greed Nipper.  “Tt didn't
amed dmmw ind to go that.
the vital Once Muggles
mado that sisternant, ho couldu't back out
without calling_himsel

after hearing about the “mopliey, he shuck
to it.”

i

but where are we getting to?”
.1<ked Bitt practically.

“This,” replied Nipper, with a grim look.
“If we could find cvidence that a monkey
was in Mr. Muggles room—well, collapse

ot Beel A bit of mdem-e like
that, and he'll crumplo all u
2t how, th dickons ean. wo prove—"

“Com me, and we'll have a .

round Mr. Muggles’ room,” said Nippe
Roggis Pith vas considerably animated,
ied Nipper with_alacrity.
Tt s strange.that nobody else had thoughi
of this little investigation. But, until the
affair had been made all-important by the
Third's rebelion, Willy's fato. had seemmed

w that there was hope for him, the
only eoursa was £ prove that the Third was
in_the, right. And Nipper, who had been
doing - good of thinking, went to
orkk in & businessiko way.

Ho would have gone to Nelson Lee in the
ordinary cgurse, but tho famous detective
e tioms tho ool haih Tas o
Tnator. of fact, e was expected back this

or Iod the_way upstaits, and boldly
walked into Mr. Muggles' bed:room,

Pi

“Ro—Muggles is out,” replied Nipper.
““If we're found in here Tl simply say what
Ty doing, and chanco the consequences.
ut what are you doing

Nipper produced a powerful magnifying
Teps. Ho proceeded at once fo the dressing-
fable, and frowned with annoyance when

en made

one_their

brush had been used.
not Lhe dny for turning out this particalar

Cavelully, closcly, Nipper cxamined the

dremiog tatle ‘cover’through his magnifying |
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lens.  And during the fist moment ke
c!mckled
“Why, it's as casy a3 rolling off a form*
he excllmwd tensely. “Look here, Reggic !
1 oven, noed tho lens | "Thid cloth 15
smntnmed with hairs! See ‘em?”
s mpeu(ed Pitt, with a start.

“Phew 1"
“Don’t you see? This proves as clearly
g5 o bell dhat Willy's monkey was up hore
night—it substantiates Chubby Heath's
e e L e
tical rosearch, and we've got the proof, Wo
shall be ablo o set things siuht 14 no time!”
bent down against the - wall, and
examined fhe blad smudges on th paper.
nd hore e wade unother discovery.
ol Weie any amount of Hiay
m§ex punis lmpms-ed on the sticky boot

““Good enough” said Nipper crisply. 1
the_guv'nor's come down o morning
ham T'll collar him the instant he gets in

" “He's just coming fcross the Trianglo!®
Jaimed Reggie excitedly.

3 mant exclaimed Nipper, *Its
working like  charm 1

CHAPTER 45.
Muggles in the Wars.
HE Thnrr] was just a bit dubious,
I say, the Head’s bound to ba
w R DIT  Tones | e e
“Im gomo fo cany on, of courie
Tl fight to the end. But if we don’t all
get a flogging cach I shall Hae e
Tn fact, it might mean the sack for
Do cheerful!” snorted
, T only warning you—
6 to be warned” S
know it

sack for anybods. more, we ought
qut for Willy's reimstatgment, and

enta for anybody else

o Henr, iear "

ood idea 1

e staff, Chubby

“WWe'll win, too " said Wil Handfort),
nodding.  “Just because the Head hasn’h
knuckled under the  first
needn’t get the wind up
Rebural fiak o, should. 1y

halt-hovr yor
6 was only
<omP(hmx l"
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start with, But he'll soon get tired, and
give us a hearin
“But what's tho good of a hearing unless

old Muggles owns up?” asked bs.
“He's the giddy key to the Sitoation. Tt
only we can force him—"

“I say, he's coming!” yelled some-
bod;

y.
“Who's coming?”
“Muggles I

There was a rush to the windoys, and
the fags were interested to see Mr, Marma-
duke Muggles approaching the mill.  Dr.
Stafford was standing some distance away,
looking rather dejected. There was nobody
else in sight.

Mr. Muggles came up close and looked
upwards.

* Heath,” he comm;mded
nnd open this door !

likely, sxr »
“Wo're not going i
Lot him int”

“Eh?

“Tet him in ! said Willy crisply. “We
needn’t be afraid of him, and perhaps we
can_persuade lnm to speak up. It's worth
arying, anyhow

Chubby looked out of the \\mdnw again.

“You wnm to come in, sir?” he asked.
*No, Heath, T do not \\auL to come in,”
|etcxtcd Mr. Muggles. “But I want you
this door, and all of you must com
ouh at once. The hcnrlml.ster in
me to parley with you, and I dxshku bhls
shouting.

“All right, sir—wait a minute.”

was astonished,  Ho had
frankly told the beadmaster that it would
bo uscless to hold any conference with the
robels._And here they were, xeady to open
the door at his

A crowd of fags huxncd below,

ember, leave it to me1” wid willy
ere asn’t
e e xpect
the Head’s sent him to offer some kind of
complo!m:e, but it won’t worl
Downstaits they flung open the door, and

“come down

shouted  Chubby.

whispered Willy quickly.

25

And before Mr. Muggles ce“ld dodge

Lalf o dosen fags had swooped upon him,
dragge inside, and tho Toor was
closed a Muggles looked round

fthe ahom, groatly pertarbed.

OWN LIBRARY 56

"“hnb—v.hnt is the meaning of this?”

he

“Il'x nll right, sir. We just want a little
talk,” said vf “First of all, what's the
object of this visit?”

“Dr. Stafford has decided to bo amaz-
ingly lenient,” declared Mr. Muggles. *Te
has instructed mo to tell you hat if the

Form returns at once there will be
ho) Pua Aty whatever, and tho  entire

incident will bo overlooked.

“And what about, Handforth minor,
sit?” asked Chubby.

“Handforth minor is to leave by the first
rain—r

“Yah! Not likely !

:.' Ye're not deserting Willy "

ever!
\Ir. Muggles faced the storm with diffi
cul
oy young raseals ” he thouted, flving
into onc of his passions,
will do you no good, have been
thing but a troublo since I came hore,
0 idea that ther wero tuch young hool
gans in o school lko St
"The togs prossod round him s nng\ y.
“Why don’t you own up about that
monkoy? roare en  voices.
¢ You know jolly well that Willy nover got
into_your bed-roor
“Rubbish — mbbxd‘x"“
et
This _deliberate goa was oo much.
In spite of Willy's commands, the Third foll
upon - Mr. Muggles, and ‘Mr. Muggles
\anishc . Tt was very swil, and very

Wnlly nnd Chubby Heath managcd to g
the daor. apen, und they yelled for Ale.
The fags crowded
ack, excited and indignant.  And a kind
of scarecrow staggered dazedly out into the
pen—a torn, battered, dishevelled wreck.

Tt was Mr. Mngglu. although he didn’t
Took quite himself!

shrilled  Mr.

furiously, saw Handforth

CHAPTER
Nelson Lee Takes a Hand.
STATFFORD uttered a
exclamation.

startled

vacious e e guepol
s—this 1s worse than e
Mr. \Iugge: Was” staggoring across the
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moor towards him. The Third Form-
master was recling along drunkenly.

s hat was pushed over
his eyes, and it had got jammed.  Hi:
collar was unhitched, his tic had gone, and
lns coat and waistcoat were flying open.

There were rents all over him, and he was
SR e S
Undoubiedly Mr. Mugles was not present:

ing his usual dapper appearance,

His swaying gait, however, was no
to injuries. The fags had hardly e
at all, they had contented themselves witl

volling Lim in the dust. It is to be feared
that Mr. Muggles was putting it on.

“This, sir,” he burst out, like a tornado—
“this sir, is the result of your advice!
Look at me, Dr. Stafford! Look at me!
Tam in a terrible cnnamon g

“Really, Mr. Muggles—

¢ his is your doing” e aa s s,
“The nex . sin § advise you to go on
your ennnds Sourselt

uggles, pray control yoursclf”
dontad the Eosd. " ¥on Torget to whom
you are speaking "

“ forget nothing of the sort!” hooted
Mr. Muggles. didw't come to this
school to take charge of o crowd of hooli-
gans! That's what they are, sir—nothing
more or n hooligans!”

And Mr. Muggk bis temper completely
out of control, turned and strode off.
would regret the outburst, s 22
afterwards. meanwhile, the Head
stood there, breathing hard.

Tpon my soul!” he muttered.
s temper is quite appalling !
o Head was np.m, coming to the con-
cluston that ‘S Muggles was. mistakon,
o ought never to lve come t.

Frank's . In charge of a senior houso

e Redehe it oaly. o few older bojs to
eal with, he was possibly a succ
o eomirol fags was not Mr. Muggles forte.

Morcover, the Head was growing more
nd more uneasy.

These cvidences of temper and exaggera-
jion on Mr. Muggles' part were making the
Head dubious. _ His belief in Willy's guilt
was lessening. He felt, after all, that per-
liaps the boy had (pnkcn e fruth Togard-
ing_the mon Mugglos was

AR Mo ,,les Teing a school:
Saacter, the Hoad was foath to beiieve this
e hurried back to St. Frank’s, suddenly

“The
m:u
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remembering mac )\elml\ Lee would

be back. A Lee was the
second.-i —comumnd Frank’s—indeed,
Lie_frequently Ao \he mmuny great

old school Nipper was busily tell
ing s guv'nor . full account of tho pre-
sious night's lappeniugs, - Aud N
listened e il Hawtorth
was one o wn favourito

am dunmmd to hear Nui about the
boy,” 3 “But

he said
Nipper, if the headmaster |
that_onght to be enough.
would not take such a step without positive
cvidonce—

“Ho thinks he had positive evidence, sir,
but Mr. Muggles was lying,” said Nipper
grimly.

You musta't say that, Nipper

“L say it because I can prove n, sir !

“You\can prove it?”

“Yes,Jand 1 want you to come and provo
it, too. ol \or carries more V\t‘lghb
than mine,” said Nipper. “Look
Muggles swore that he saw Willy
bed-room, and that there was no sign of a

oy
“Weli?”

“What's he going to say when we show
tho Head g lot of monkey mirs in Mlugeles
bed-toom” asked Nipper keenly. =~ And
hatehe. gomg. to say when we. ghow
monley finger prints on the wall Wi
et Toom is faitly ehock full of

ce.
Nelson Lee stroked his chin.
“Tll have a look at that room at once,”
he said quickly. “If what you say is right,

Nipper, then & gross act of injustico s
been done, and Mr. Muggles is indeed
guilty of wnwarrantabie falschood.”

Nipper was delighted at Lee's prompt

measures. 1¢ was Jike his master to waste

no time, With Nelson Lee, to think was

to act. he hurried upstairs with
Nippor,

in Mz, Muggles' room was

i nchd Nipper, at length.

ere is no question about
it,” replied Lee quietly.  *It needs no
détective to prove that a monkey was in this
room, There are traces in almost every
corncr. Even the cane bears one or two
black smudges which cannot be mistaken,”
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*Good 1" said
“TThen it proves that W

ipper_ contentedly.
never hes

ly was
Muggles told o false yarn, and now hei

have to face the music.”

CHAPTER 47.
Facing the Music.

R. STAFFORD \\aﬁ lnnl
Dond oncemea

ison
entered his :tud Thc Head had
arrived back at ﬁlo school, and had

Jost no time in sending for Lee. The la

ter

Bad only just concluded his investigations.

“I am thankful you are hmo, M
said the Head wearil,

Lec,”
you

have heard of this mlfo\umatl‘ occurmmc"
You kuu\\ about the Third Form re-

‘Yus,” said L “An unfortunate busi-
ness, doctor; b.m 1 really think the boys

acted under strong provocation.
“Indecd!” exclaimed the Head.
ﬂuuk :0

“You

y do” replied Lee. “In fact,

1 can plumly tell you that the boys are
more or less justified in their attitude.”

The Head felt suddenly limp.
“Justified,  Mr. 3
“Justified? Do you reali

he repeated.
hat they have

flouted all authority?  Handforth  minor
was expelled, and he should have left the
school by the 10.30" train. _Instead of that
he takes charge of the Third Form, and

thepe is Ui disgraceiul scbellir
Nolson Lec sh

“I do not. regnrd lc asa mhullxon so much
as an_cxhibition of loyalty to an inno-
“I'n

cent boy,” he replied qmetly
you have been misled, docf

m_afraid
Vhile un-

doubtedly acting from "the he:t of motives,
and on the strongest evidence, you have

pum hed Handforth minor unjustly.”

“Good gravious!” gasped tho Head. I

do not understand you !”
“Shall 1 explain?”
“Please do!” urged Dr. Stafford.

“Tt

passes my comprehension that you should
speak with such confidence, and you have
enly arrived in tho school within tho st

hour! It is amazing, Mr,
slyays giving me théso surprisest”
on Leo smiled,

ou are

"! cannot take s\!rh rredvt \\lmn 1 don’t
repl

deserve it,” he

is en-
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tively onsible in the present instance.
It s | qmcL thinking which led to my
inyest

2 \\’lm 1e

Y
o1 ynderstand, that the boys maintain
that i, Muggle ttacked by a
e

e ot ok ey S elon duts
this theory as preposterous, and adheres to
bis original story that Willy Handforth is
the culprit.”
xactly 1”
en perhaps Mr. Muggles will be good
enough to explain why his room is literally
guothered with, monkey haivs,” said Nolson

ce grimly. ~“There are hairs on practi-
e ing e, Wils et e, tocinaa)
And the monkey’s finger-prints are strewn
bout the room as though he ha
ately placed them there.”

"The Head leapt to his feet.

“Ts thi
citedly.

“T Jave just come from Mr. Muggles
o

true, Mr, Lee?” he asked ex-

m.
“Then—then the man was inventing bis
story when he declared that he saw Hand-
forth minor with his own cyes?”

“Undoubtedly 1” g

Dr. Stafford clenched his fists, and his
face was suffused with anger. .

Then L expelled hat oy unfustly 12 be
exclaimed tensely. “Heath's account was
true—tho monkey was, actually, _the
culprit! Handforth minor had no’ direct
hand in the affair at all|”

“And, to be perfectly frank, doctor, I
consider the Thitd Form boys had a. very
excellent reason for rebelling,” said Nelson
Lee quictly. “I strongly advise you to re-
instate Handforth minor at once, and to let
the whole matter drop. I further suggest
lr. \[uggles will be far happier at

EE
r_?.

51 will send for . Muggles at once!”
declared the Head.

Ten minutes later Mr. Muggles came iri—
tidied up once morg, but Ly o moans his
usual The headmaster’s gaze was
Stern, ‘and_ Mr. Muggles quailed. Ho
Scemed to bhave some premonition of what

was coming. Tho Iead was short, and to
the

ld me o ory
Sirt” aid the other, fustered.  *“How
dare you—"

uggles” he aid, “lash night you
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“Mr. Lee—who is an_oxpert on these
things—has found positive ~ traces
monkey in your » continued the
Head sternly.  “T an_idea, Mr.
Muggles, that you N oy o

“T didyt—on my word, T didnt!” inter.
rupted  Mr. Muggles des
thought Handforth minor s
T was asleep at the time—

But you told me you were wide awaket"
ng,” blustered  Mr.
Fa s I was mistaken—ono
can‘pever tell in the half Tight. T am quite
villing to give Handforth minor the beneli
of the doubt. Aud since Mr. Lee has
bow to his

cly.
sy asallant

found these traces, T must

superior knowledge.”

The Tead looked at him sather contermp:
5

lied on tho protious night
that the Head wanted. . He was thoroughly
-mxl-ied that Willy Handforth was guilt-

3o do not, wish to pursue this subject,
Mr. Muggles,” said the icily. 1
you will make arrangements to leave at the
earfiest  possible _moment I shall be

1 fear your falents are not of the

type we require in this scho
o Mariostiiy’ Megios fopensd s
meuth to reply, but he found no words.
Tooking considerably shrivelled, he went to
tho door, and passed out. i

CHAPTER 48,
ANl Serene.

CHUBBY HEA ‘\]IH

looked at his
watch anxiously.
alfpast one!” he éxclaimed.

wonder what's happened ?
thought wé should have had  wholo army
here before this! They haven't even tricd
to turn us out, )M"

“What about dinner?”
say, T'm getting famished!
dinmertime already.

“Weo all haltsiarved 1*
are you going to do abont

“r

asked Parry: “I
It's past

iy
“The only thing is to rake ap

sone
anc_some of us will have to go fo
illage and buy some grub, Weatd Wiy
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practically,  “Thatll do_for the

ing, and T expect my major will be alo
after lessons. Ho bound to otk up tho
Fourth

“Yes, and Archic Glenthorne and Sin-
gloton and TrogellicWest and those chaps
have got pots money,” said Chubby
Hoath “happily ~Theyll whack ot with-
aut @ murmur—thy'ro sportsmen! There's
5o doed G0 worey ehout food—wo.sbal
plenty. But on’t s
any pohcy, ‘and that's o

“Hit” roared xomcbod)
slgle crond, comin

“There’s a

R Rk o rashy for Attt ot
a cheer went up when twenty or thirty
Fourth Formers vore obsorvod, - Hon

vih & Co. wore prominont, with Archio
blcnthol ne, Pitt, Nipper, and many others
in the crowd

But, most surprising of all, Nelson Leo
was well in advance—striding on fowards
the mill on his own. Willy Handforth

frowne
T say, T don't 1|Lo Llns"” ho muttered.
t dofy him ! I¢'ll

Ir. Lee's a sport
be rotten! It's a pity ho's butted m—T1l
ask him to go away and leave it to some-
body else.”

“All the same it's rotten!”
Clybly Heath.

n Lee came up close and looked:

growled

up“ it

“Come along, boys-—ont of this!™ he said
cheerfully.

ST say, sir, bo

a pal!” pleaded Willy.
“You knmv we dnn 't want to defy you—it's
an awful position

“Indecds” sm\led Lee, “How is the posi-
tion n\v[\.lv Mr Muggles has left the
school, and nave the headmaster’s
nnlhunty for telhng - yoy that your expul-
smn is cancelled and:

“What!" gasped \Vllly excitedly.

“That your expulsion is cancelled and
(hik e pacira” Thicd Horm
back to_the sdmol for .dinner!” mnlnmed
Nelson Lee. “Afternoon lessons wil
as wual and_nothing, further will bo Beard
of this littlo incident.

urrah!”
6 was u bighypitched,

cmcl led kind of
so excited Lhat
T “un They had won! Alm

as soon as the mhc”mn had started it &
over, axd the Third «
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{“Come along_ down” said Nelson Leo
pleasantly. h, by the way. I hav
B T oy vou, Young Taseals in class
until Mr. Suncliffe is_ better, so unless you
aro on vour bost behavious, you'd beiter
logk out
riah

Tt was another tremendous cheer, and a
ato later the fags swarmed ouf of the

They cheered Nelson Lee to the
eoho, but Willy managed to get a word
with' Nipper, and learned how &he niraclo
had_come about.

“You're a, brick,” smd Willy gratefully.
“Thanks nwéully, N 1

“Nothing to

“Now, my son, what about it?” de-
Mindod Bdward Owwald, grasping. Willy's
l\nnd and shaking it with unnecessary

our. “Yow've got to answer for your-
L What do you mean by inciting a
rebellion?”

Willy sriwed.

‘ome off it, Ted! I didn't incite it at
all‘lf was Lhubby And if Chubby hadn’t
you wouls

“By Gnorge"’ said Handforth. "I be-
lieve T would I”

(he fags made a friumphant return—
although, acting on Willy's advice, they
made 1o noise. when they re-entered tho
school _grounds. - It was tacitly agreed that
cverything was to go on as though there
had been no rebellion at all.

And Willy was hugely delighted when he
loarned that o could still keep Morms-
duke, on condition that Marmaduke was

confined to tho rear shed
“Giood ” ho confided to Chubby, as thoy
stood in front of Marmaduke's cage.

on

ules
o Marmaduke, it must bo rogretfully
added, distinetly winked:
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0t the future of flying there is no doubt,
both for eommercil aud “military purposes. T

my the af is as important as the
S will Lecome more important as
T Bt on | 1505 OF A Teator that our
authorities are greatly ext Force,

and it i in

boys £ become air mechunics.
well worth considering by “boss ke v Tor
an_active oper-air careel

st “Ihe prent time. 1000 boys are_being
ked for cvery year by the Roval Air Force—

90 of then ass required by Jult. so now is
» to make preparation for entry
e e e ctween 15 and

however, neeive a nomination from their luml

educational authority, when they will

excused openesmimation,  and will
com amination ' with _other
nominased Handidates, which 15 not quite $o

cult.
"The lieadmaster of the oy
to_obtainin

school should

o this_nomination.
e = exammations are. usually el
year, and the subjects taken are
experymental scienc, compasition,

tat o Tecent examination
about leaving

ball o hokey referce. hat do you

the works uf ‘aby English poet, and why do
you like it?" an
Full particniars, shov\mg the Hnd of ques.
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YOU MUST NOT MISS THIS
SPLENDID COMPANION
VOLUME !
+
A rollicking story of the world-famous schoolboys, Harry
Wharton & Co. of Greyfriars, on holiday.
NOW ON SALE!




| TWO NEW NUMBERS FOR
JUNE !

stor; of
Harry Wharton & Co of
Greyfriars on hollday

A magnificent

By FRANK RICHARDS.

“~——e No.6

A powerful yarn of Jimmy
Silver & Co. of Rookwood
+ School.
By OWEN CONQUEST™
OUT ON FRIDAY,
JUNE 5th.

ORDER YOUR COPIES NOW!
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