“CcONILY ALONZO!”
— The Most Laughable, Long, Complete School Tale Ever Written! —
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A Complete School-Story Book, attractive to All Readers.

; The Editor will be obliged if you will hand this book, when finished with,. to a friend. E

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Alonzo Misses His Dlnner.
= HERE is Todd?™" '
Mr. Quelch, the maater of the Remove at Grey-
friars, glanced down the long table as he asked

the question. One place was empty in the ranks
of the Remove. Alonzo Todd was abar_-nt.P y

Dinner was & meal the juniors were never sllowed to miss.
Tan th&{w:nuld have in their own studies if they liked;
supper they nced not have at all unless they chose. They

Mg, 187,
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A Splendid,
Long, Complete School
Tale ofF
Harry Wharton & Co.
and Alonzo Todd at
Greyfriars.

By

FRANK RICHARDS.
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generally did ¢hoose. But dt dinner they had to twrn up in
the long dining-room of Groyiriars; that was o law as im-
mutable as those of the Medes and Persians.

Mr. Quelch frowned.

Among so many boys—for the Bemove, or Lower Fourth,
was & numerous Form—soma masters might have failed to
note a single absemteo. Not so Mr. Quelch., Mr. Quelch’s
eves had been compared to gimlets by the boys of his Form.
And certainly they werc very keen and very penstrating.
Nothing over cscaped Mr. Queleh's glance, He could sece

Soptambor 24th, 1810,
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whether a fellow at the end of the table had a soiled collar,
and whether his hands necded washing. If a junior failed
to turn up at the right moment, there was not the slightest
chance that Mr. Quelch would omit to motice it.

" Where 18 Todd ?"

Mr. Quelch repeated the guestion.

Harry Wharﬁun,‘{uu captain of the Remove, tock it upon
l:u:mei! to reply. Mr. Quelch’s glance seemed to single Eim
out.

"1 don’t know, sir.'"

“Why is he not here 3™

“I don’t know, sir ™

“TIs he ill 372

*1 think not, sir.”

Mr. Quelch frowned again.

* Poes any boy know where Todd i7" he atked.

No answer.

* Does any boy know why ke 15 not hese !

Silence.

" Very well,” snid the Form-master, sitting down, ** 1 sghall
Iook into this, You may proceed.”

And the Hemove proceeded.

*“ The young ass!"” murmured Frank Nugent intoe Whar-
ton's ear. “ What has he cut dinner for, T wondpr *"

*Oh, he's always locking for trouble.”

" And Een&mﬂy finding 1t," grinned Bob Cherry.

“The fHodfulness iz terrific,’” murmared Hurree Jamset
Ham Singh, the dusky Naboeb of Bhanipur. !

Mr. qi‘:elch glanced down the table, and the murmur died
away. The Remove-master was not in a good temper. The
juniors felt that things would be bad for Alonzo when he
tamo. in, Alonze was generally in  trouble, frequentl
through his desire tg make himsclf useful and obliging. It
was quite probable that the Duffer of Greyfriars was making
himself useful to somebody now, and piling up trouble for
himself at Greyfriars. :

The Removites wondered where he was. Skinner remem-
bered zesing him go out some time before, just after morn-
ing school was dismissed, but whoether he had come in again
he did not know. o

He might have appeared at the door of the dining-room
it Any moment, and several times the fellows glanced round
in cxpectation of seeing him. But the Duffer of Greyiriars
did not put in an appearance.

inner was over at last, and Alonzo had not returned.
The juniors were dismissed, and they marched out of the
dining-room, .

““Where the dickens is Alonzo!" said Frank Nugent,
wrinkling his hrow. “ He won't get any dinner, even if he
focer't get a licking, now.”

“J zny, vou fallows—"

# Oh, shut up, Bunter [’

“0Oh, really—" .

“Where can he be? YT-=." F

“ But really, you fellows, I was going to make a sugges-
tion,” said Billy Buntér, blinking at the chums of the
Remove through his big spectacles. ' It's awfully rourh on
Todd to have to witheut his dinner.” .

“Yeg, it’s the kind of misfortune you would syiepuathise
with, Billy."

The fat junior grunted.

* Well, it'a hznr%l cheese, I think. T was thinking that if
vou follows felt inclined to stand Alonze a Junch when he
came i, I'd do the ﬂh{!pﬁlng for yon. If you like to hand
me the money, I'll get off to the tuckshop at onece, and see
ahout 1t."

The Removites laughed. ]

“T'va no doubt you'd go to the tuckshop with the money,
Billy,” Harry Wharton remarked. * I've some big doubts
whether we should see the grub, though”

“ (Oh, really—"" i

“* Hallo, halle, hello!” exclaimed Bob Cherry.
Alonzo I e ,

A dusty and tired-leoking junior came . :

He blinked at the Removites as they crowded round him.

“"Had dinneri” he exclaimed.

13 'I.'E'."EHIJ‘}

“(h, dear! I'm so sorry! I'm hungry.”

“It's finished.” o e

“ What do you mean by missing your meals in this reckless
manner??  demanded Bob Cherry. * What would your
Uncle Benjamin say 1"

" Ha, ha, ha!"

“ My dear Cherry——"' . .

“ YVou've missed dinner, and Quelchy has missed you,” said
Nugent. . _

“I'm so sorry ! But I eould not possibly come in befeore.
I've heen dewn fo Friardalo———? . .

4 Well, that's no reason why wvou shouldn’t come in fo

inner,'
o F hove been delayed. My Uncle Benjamin has always

Tie MaawerT TABRRARY.~—Ne, 137.
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“"Here's

:mIpressed upon me to help the poor and needy,” said Todd.
"I have been carrying out hia extremely valuable precepts.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

" There i3 nothing whatever to laugh at. But I em very
hongry. It is very unfortunate that I have missed dinner,
I have hurried, too. However, [ have no doubt T shall And
mzﬁnafihh in my study.” .

4 onz¢ Todd nodded to the juniors and went upstairs.

The chunrs of the Remove grinm]ad. 3

- Todd’s great weakness was that he was afflicted with s
desire to help otbers, and an unfortunate fate alweys mede
hia efforts end in some kind of disaster,

“1 wonder what the wheeze was this time !"” Bob Cherry
remarked. I don't suppose it will satisfy Quelchy when
he hauls Toddy over the coals.”

“ No fear !

" It's roagh missing his dinner,”’ said 8kinner, with a grin,
““The Head has gInrm to Friardale on business, and he's
ynlshs!:d ;hm lunch, I saw Busan laying a cold lunch for him
10 oig 5t

g s o :ﬂ;r, rcady for when he came back, What & chancg
ar .

“ He, ha, ha!”

1 noticed that lunch, toe,” said Bunter. **There was
ham, and cold beef, and fried potatoes, and——"

“My hat! You ought to keep a hotel, Bunter 1"

“Wouldn't I like to!” said Bunter. T don’t know whether
I shall bo a hotel-keeper or & confectioner when I grow up.
There's a lot to be said for both.””

Meanwhile, Alonzo Todd went up to his study, end brushed
off some of the dust of the Friardale read, Then he looked
in the cupboard for provisions. But someone had evidently
been there before him. The cupbeard, as in the case of
Mrs. Hubbard when she wished to supply the wants of her
canine companion, was bare,

“h, dear ! zaid Alonzo.

“Hungry, old man?" asked & volce at the deor:

Alonzo looked round.  Skinner and Bulstroade, of the

Remove, were locking in at him. The Duffer of Greviriars
nodded,

“Yes,! he said, “I am extremely hungry, and indeed
feeling decidedly faint from went of the usual nourishment
taken at this period of the day.™

Alonzo Todd had had an old-fashicned bringing-up, and
ke talked in 2 language all hiz own. The two juniors grinned,

“Well, that's hard cheese,” said Buolstrode. “ Lucky for
Fail Eﬁu’:'e got such a joHy good Form-master.™

i i i!

: ‘;;ir. Quelch was very much concerned aboub your missing
unch.™
E"i-"

“1 trust he waz not cnn

“* Annoyed! Oh, no; only concerncd. What wes it he
said, Skinner 7"

Akinner appeared to reflect

" Lomme sce. ITe sard, * That dear boy will be ill of he
mizses hig dinner. Whatever can have become of him 77

Alonzo looked very plemsed.

“ That was exceedingly kind of Mr. Quelch,” he remarked.

U Ves: wasn't it

“What did he say zhout laying a lunch for Tedd,
Skinnoer "

Todd started.

“ A lunch for me!” he exclaimed, rather eagerly.

“¥ez,"” said Skinner. ' He told the maid to lay a lunch
for vou, because vou would be hungry when you came in,”

“ How wvery kind "

" Yesa, he's a kind old bird when von know him™

“ 1 =hall write to my Unecle He:nj:nf]in about this, e will
be so pleased, But where was the lunch Jaid?  In the
dining-room.”

“(Oh. no; the maids are clearing up there. As the Head

is absent. 1t 5 laid in his stodv, for the sake of—of cou-
venience,” said Skinner unblushingly.

Alonzo Todd stared at him.

“In the Head's study 37

# Certainly I

“1—-I don't want to appear ungrateful, Skinner, but—but
von have joked with me before,” =aid Todd. **You are
quite sure you are speaking the truth i

Shinner coughed. ] ,

M You can beliove me or not as you like,” he said. “Go
and look at the study, that's ull, and see whether the lunch
1z thare.”

And Ekinner wallked away with Bulstrode.

“Pear mwe!” enid Todd. “That is very kind of Mr.
Queleh, and vere, very thoughtful of him. It was also nico
of Skinner to come and tell me. I will go and look at the
study. If the Hesd is absent, and & lunch is laid there, that
will prove that Skinner’s statement is correct, and 1 shell
beg his pardon for hm'in;.f doubted him." .

f‘;nd Alonze Todd ambled away to the Ilead’s study.

Whartan and
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‘ This Is something like!” murmured Alonzo Todd, as he helped himself liberally to the
Headmaster’s lunch, (8ee below.)
THE SECOND CHAPTER, He toyed with the dessert, as they say in the six-shilling

Lunch for Todd 1
AP!

Alonzo Tadd ta:ﬂ}md goently at the Head's door.
If the humorist of the Eemove had been japing him,
and getting him to go to the Head's study on a fool™s
errand, Alonzo had an excuse ready. Ile eculd explain to
the Head why he had missed dinner.
But there was no reply to the tap.
Alonzo knocked again.
Still no reply. He was encouraged to open the stady door
and peeprin. The reom was empty. On the table, near the

fire, a while cloth was laid, and the eovers wore upon the

dishes on it :

Alonzo Todd's eves brightened.

Skinner had evidently told him the truth, and the Dufar
of Groviriars falt ashamed of his doubts.
h_Tn-tld stepped into the sindy, wnd closed the door belund

(141 8

Ho lost no time in uncovering the dishes, and his face
glowed with satisfaction. Todd was somewhat weedsy phesi.
cally, but he had a good nppetite, and the sizht of the
dxecllont lunch was very pleasant to a junior who had had
4 long walk and had miszed his dinner,

“ Dear me ! said Alenzo. ' This iz reabiy good.”

He zat down.

In a few momonts the dector'z seevictbe was across his
kaees, the doctoc’s katle and fork were in his hands, and heo
was going ahead.

Todd helpad hunself liberally. He helped himself again
and again, [f it had been Billy Bunter instead of Alonrzo
Todd, more havoc conld hardly ?IE.'I.'E- becn wrought with the
Elead's lunch,

“This 1a s=omething like I murmurcd Alonzo,

Tur Macwer Lignawy.—- No. 137.
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novels, with a beatific smile upon his face.

He was very comfortable.

The study was cosy, and the fire was warm, end ‘Alonzo
waa tired, and had eaten well. He pulled an armchair np
to the hearthrug, and sat down in it, snd rested, with the
natural rezult that in a Toew moments he was asleap.

A little later the door of the study opened.

Dir. Locks atepped in.

“ Funch ia laid, =sir,'" said a voice in the passage

“ Thank vou! Very well,” said the Head, .

He closed the studvy door. The high back of the chair
nasar the fre concealed Alenzo, and the Head was quita
unaware that there was anyone clse in the atudy.

Dir. Locke came towards the lable. 3 .

He had had to postpone his lunch by going to Friardale
on busincss, and he had come home vory sharp sot. He waa
quite ready for lunch, but unfortunately lunch was not quito
riady for fum

He came over to the table.

Thea he stopped.

The wreck of the lunch was there, and Dr. Locke stood
guite still, and odjusted his glasses, and looked again.

“ Blass my soul!” he ejaculated.

Then ho anid:

* Extraordinary ! i

Then he stonped to the bell and proessed it hard

The maid who had laid the lunch appeared at the door.

Dir. Locke pointed majestically to the table.

“Ja this my lunch, Susan?"

“Yes, air!”

“Ah! Did you lay it in this state?'

*Nrs, sir!”
¥ What! Susan! Look at it!"

Wharton and

A Splandid Scheool Tale of Harr
ICHARDS.

Alonzo Todd. By FRANK
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Busan Jooked at it, then she uttered a cry. |

“* Oh, dear! Somebody have beon and eaten it.""

“.Ahl ¥You did not leave it in that state, then?™

"' Wa, sir, of course not,’” eaid Susan. ' Bomnebody have

1 in-and eaten it, sir.”’

“You do not know whom it might be?"

“O3h, no, sir!”’

£ Eer:f-gm:{l. Susan. You may prepare me another Junch.”

Vi o8, gir .”

Busan, looking very red and furried, hurried away. Dr
Laocke breathed hard through his nose. He was very hungry,
and it was not plessant to have to wnit for his Tunch, But
that was not all that troubled him The impertinence of
anybody coming into his study and devouring his luach!
It svemed incredible I

“ Extraordinary !** said the Head. It must be o prank
of one of the boys. Dear me! I shall discover that boy,
and make him very sorry for playing a joke of this kind
upon his head-master ! Dear.me!™

The Head started. :

In the silence of the study, a sudden pound had made
meelf audible,

It was a-snoro!

“Denr me!” muttered Dr.
astonishment.

Bo-r-r-r-r-r !

There was no mistaking it !

It was a snore!

Someons was asleep in the study!

The Heoad's eves gloamed. x

Was it possible that the marauder, after devouring the
lunch, had actually fallen asleen in the study? It scemed
ineredible; but who else could it be?” 1

Dr. Locke stepped towards the armchair, from which the
pound proceeded, and looked over the back of it.

Alonzo Todd was revealed to his astomished gaze.

The Head etared blankly at the junior. .

Todd's head had fallen a litile to one side, and his mouth
waa open, and in thet somowhat uncomfortable position he
had -begun to snore.

“4 Extraordingry I'"* murmured the ITead.

He sclected a ¢ane from the table, and then shook Todd
by the shoulder.

“Grag I : . ; ;

* Wake up, boy ! said the Head, shaking him again.

Tedd etarted, and awoke.

“Oh!” he gasped. ' Oh, dear!
aslcep M

The Head smiled grimly. ] )

“I think you must have,"” he said, '"Isg it you who have
devoured the lunch laid on my table here, Todd I

Todd blinked at him.

“Yes, gir!”

Ir. Locke almost staggered,

Locke, looking round in

I must have fallen

Ho had felt pretty certain that Todd was the culprit, but’

ke had not expected a frank and matter-ol-fact admission

Like this.
“Todd! It wae you!™
Yoy, pirl"

“Why did you do itI™

"1 was bungry, sar."

* Hungry I murmured the Head dazedly,

“Yes, gir. I came in late for dinner, and missed it Tt
was really fortunate, sir, that this lunch was laid here. 1
snould have felt very bad this afternoon, otherwise.”

“Todd I thunderad the Head. ‘

Aiemzo quaked. For the first time he perceived that the
Iead was angry, and he wondered what was the cause. Lle
jumped up,

”!::’e-e-es, sir "' he stammered,

“You have eaten my lunch!™*

i Eh ?‘H

“You have had the extrmordinary, the unheard-of 1m-
prudence to come here and eat my lunch ¥ exclaimed the
Head.

“Yoyyour lunch, sie?”

“Yeou, gir! My lunchl”

*“B.b-b-b-but, str—"" o

“I know you are & foolish boy, Todd, DBut (his is rank
impudence. I cannot let this gross disrespect pass un-
purished.. Hold out your hand ™

WMy hand, E_if g1

“¥ou and at once.” o

'* At onem, sir?”’ stammered Teodd, beginning to repeat
what was eaid to him in a curious parrot-lilke way, as he
olwaye did when he was frightened and confused,

“Cbey me, boy "

‘“Obey vou, sirt"”

“Your hand ! thundered Dr. Locke,

“ Hand, sir?”

The doctor breathed hard.

Tir Maower Lisrary.—No. 137.
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#Y—I— TIf you please, sir, I—I didn't know it was
your lunch!” Todd stammered, 1n dismay. ** You—you see,
gir, I thought Mr. Quelch had had the lunch laid specially
or me, o8 I missed my dinner—"

““ What ! : -

“ And I—I'm sgo sorry, sir, if there was a mistake—
The Heaqd gasped. . .
** ¥ou thought Mr. Quelch had had o lunch laid for you 1o

my study ! he ejaculated.

"Well, str, they told me so, and—"

“"Oh! Who told you so?

Todd was silent now, He realised that he had been, as
usual, the vietim of a jape, and he did not want fo betray
those who had japed him. Duffer as he was, Todd had a
very strong sense of schoolboy honour. o .

““Bo you have been the victim of a foalish practical joke,'
said Dr. Locke, his brows unbending a little. “ Who told
vou this lunch was for you, Todd "

“ I—I'd rather not say, sir, if you don’t mind,” stammered
Todd. “I—I can see now that I was deceived. I'm so
sorry ! I—I'd rather be caned than say who it was, sir, if
you ﬁlnn’t mind, please["

[ 1 I..I.t."—'”

The maid entered with a tray. Dr. Locke glanced at his
new lunch, and laid down the cane.

“Yeou may go, Todd.”

" Thank you so much, sic!"” i

“¥You are a foalish and thoughtless boy, but I believe you
are truthful,” said Dr. Locke. “If T knew wha it was who
had played this trick, I should cane him severely. But you

may En." .

Y Thank you, sir. J—"

“ That will do.”

“ My Uncle Benjamin always says—"

“Yon may go, Todd 1™

“That [ should thank-——-"

EE Gﬂ !ll‘

" Anybody who—-""

“ Leave my study at onee "'

“ Yes, sir, but 3 .

Dr. Tocke's hand closed on the cane again. Todd gave
I];n& a doubtiul blink, and in two moments was outside the
study,

—_—

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
A Little too Hasly.

« _ . ERE he is!”
H  Here's Todd
U Had lunch?

"What did the Head say ™

“Ha, ha, ha !

A crowd of juniors waited for the Duffer of Graylriars at
the end of the passago. Most of them were grinning, but
gsome logked serious. Bkinner had relafed the joke, and the
follows had gathered to see what happened to Alonzo. But
Harry Wharton said plainly that it was sz rotten joke to
play on a duffer like Todd.

“He'll get a licking, as sure az 2 gun,” said the captain
of the Remove, * ¥Yod ought to draw a line at getting o
fellow caned for a jeke, Bkinner.”

Skintner shruroced his shoulders.

“Well, he shouldn’ be such a duffer,” he remarked.

“ Exactly I agreed Balstrode, ™ He shouldn’t be such a
ehumi}. He tempts chaps to jape him. Besides, it waz o
first-clazs joke."

* 1f he's really eaton the lunch,” said Russell.
** (Oh, trust him for that!™
Then arose the ery of * Here he comes!”
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The juniora looked cagerly at Todd, [le did not show
any signs of having been caned. Bkinner was curious, and . a
Little unecasy,

“ Weoren't you licked, 'Eﬂ-dd:r?" he asked,

“ My dear Skinner—-
“"You ate the lunch?¥"’ asked Wharton.

"0k, yes! I thought it was for me, vou see. Skinner
told me—'"

“Ha, ha, ha !

“It wos very mean and deceitful of Bkinnee. My Uncle

Bonjamin always says——"'
s t‘mud old Benny ™

* Cheese it I"

“That a fellow who will tell a lie for a joke will tell any
aort of a lie,"” soid Todd., * 1 shall decline (o take Bkinncr'a
word in the future,”

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Tha ha-ha-hafulness ia terrifie.”

* And the Head caught you " said Bob Cherry.

“ Unfortunately, yeos.”

* And you woren't Licked 7"

“ No. Fortunately, I had tims to cxplain that it was
Skinner’'s idea, and not mine, to take the doctor’s lunch. I
explained—="

“What!" roared Skinner.

“My dear Skinner! I explained—"
“You sneak t*

“ Really—"

“Bneak !" roared Bulstrode.

“ My dear Bulstrode——"'

“8noak! Snoak!” howled Snoop and soveral more.
Todd locked bewildered.
“ But let me oxplain——
“You've given Skinner away !
' Rotter I’

" Bnealk "

“Cad "

' REH.H!F'—"

" Berve Bkinner jolly well right!” exclaimed Wharton.
He oughtn’t to have played a trick to get a chap caned.”

“ Hear, hear!" said Nugent.

““The hear-hearfulness is terrifie.”

"I expect Todd only let it out, tod," without intending
to sneak. You know what an ass hoe is,” said Harry.

‘' My dear Wharton——""

“Bneak " howled Skinner, with a lively anticipation in
II;!I? lltg_ind of the result to himself, * Rotten sneak! Tell-
ale !

e dear S8kinner——"'

o %r[gh i Cad!"™
~ “But I could not allow the Head to imagine that I had
delibarately eaten his lunch!” exclaimed Todd, in distress.
“ I was bound to explain that I did not know it was his luneh,
and that somecbody had told me it was for me, [—'

* Bnaak !

“* But really——""

“I'm jolly well not going to be licked because of vour
sneaking,” exclaimed Skinner hotly. “I’'m going to the
Head to dony ik.™

““Hold on [" exclaimed Wharton,

“I jolly well can.’

g & illiut vou can't go to the Head with a pack of bare-facad
LS,

“* No worse than sneaking, anyway."”

“ Look hera—""

“ Oh, mind your own business!"" gnapped SBkinner.

He strode away down the passage. The juniors stared
after him, most of them in great disgust. There were few
of them who would have told actual falschoods to oscope
punishment—=8kinner was one of tha faw.

Wharton's lip curled,

“Cad " he muttored.
cut into pleees.”

* Oh, rats!" said Bulstrode. * Todd shouldn’t have given
him_away. 1t was snesking to mention Skinner's name."

“My dear Bulstrode—

“0Oh, shut up, sneak !

“I object very much to being called a sneak,' said Todd.
“T did not mention Skinner's name. I would rather have
been caned than do so.”

* What "' roared Wharton.

“1 declined to mention his name, or Bulsirode’s,” said
Tedd, I told the Head I would rather be caned.”™

* But—but you just said—-" -

“[ explained to the Head that a person had deceived e,
avd made it qguite clear that it was Skinner's idea, and not
wine. But I did not mention Skiooer’s name. I was very
careful to avoid doing s0."

“* Ha, ha, ha!"'

“ My dear fallowg—""

The juniors simply roared. Skinner had rushed off into
the Head's study to deny an accusation that had never been
made. Todd had not given him away, but there was no
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doubt that Skinner was giving himself away, at that very
moment, '

Bob Cherry wiped his eyes. _ .

“My only hat!" he murmured. **[ really think Todd
takes the bun! Hark! I think I can hear Skinner's Loo
note

They could sll hear it, proceeding from the Head's study.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

Skinner Catches It,

R. LOCKE had been eating his lunch when skinner
tapped at the door. The Fead laid down his knife
and fork, and called to the junior 1o como .
Skinner enterad, very nervous, but very determined.

“Well, 8kinner, what do you want?"' asked the Head,
somewhat sharply, for he was far from pleascd at being
interrupted at his lunch.

I vou please, 13 11

Skinner hesitated. .

“Well, what ia it? Come fo the point al once”

“Ye-ga, sir, It's about what Todd said.”

#Todd!"

** Yes, sir, he ate your lunch——""

“I am aware of that." .

‘" And-—and told you that I put him up to it,” stam-
mered Skioner, very uneasy under the doclor's s»arching
gaze. ‘It wasn't true, sir,”

“ What wasn't true

“That I put him up to it, sie.”

“(Oh! 1 am aware that some lad took advantage of
Todd's absurd simplicity, and made him believe that lunch
was laid here for him,"” said Dr. Locke. * Todd refused to
mention the name of the person, and I respected his scruples,
and did not compel him to do so0.”

Skinner's jaw dropped. : i

He roalised that he had jumped to a conclusion B little too
%li:ickly. He could have kicked himself for coming to tho

cod's Btud;r at all.

“Oh, sir!" he gasped. . :

“1 did not know, or suspect, who the practical joko
might be,™ gaid the Head steenly ; “ but your evident destro
to clear yourself, when you have not been accused, clears up
that point for me, Bkinner. You are the guilty pariy.”

“1f you plenss, sir—""

:: Tell me"tlm truth at once."

“¥ou came here to deny the accusation,’ said Dr. Locke.
“It was mot made. Only a guilty conscience could have
mt:.::lla }i::ru ﬂ}}nk that 1t was made.”

Skinner [aliered and broke off. He felt thal he was faicly
caught.

Ir. Locke rose to his feet.

“ Now, Bkinnar,"” he said, *“vou may confess, ar T will
cause the very strictest investigation to be madoe, which can.

i Ay

not fail to bring the exact truth to light, You can take your
choice.””

(21 I_I i

“ The truth, now. Was if you who played this jole upon
Todd?’

“ ¥eaz or no?"

* Yes, sir,” stammered S8kinner desperately.

The Head smiled grimtiy.

“ I thought so, Skinner. Hold out your hand."’

Then the cane came into play.

It was then that the juniors in the passage heard what
Bob Cherry facetiously described as Skinner's ** top note.
Skinner was not the fellow to take his punishment quietly.
But he had fo take it. In a few minutes more he left tha
study, with his hands tucked away under his prmpits, and
twisting himself into all sorts of mysteriouz shapes as ha
went down the passage.

My hat!" said Trevor.
tionist."

“ Oh, cheese that—he looks hurt !

“Ow " groancd Skinner,  f Yow I

** Had a1t hot, old chup?" asked Bulstrode sympathetically.

“Yow! Yes!"

“That's what ecomes of being in too great a hurry,”
Nugent remarked. * Todd dido't give you away to ths
Iend at all.,”

“No—ow [—the Head said so—yow !—when it was too
late! Yarooh!™

* Well, you are an ass, Skinny !"

“I'm so gorry,” said Alonzo Todd, laying his hand upsn
Skinner's shoulder in the fatherly way he had probably

5

“ Here comes the giddy contar-
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lesvned from hiz Uncle Benjamin—"'1T"m o sorry, Skinner.
It was quite a misapprehenzion—-==""

* You rat ! exclaimed Skinner, sliaking his hand off. “ I'll
malke you sit up for thisz!"

“My dear Skinner— —"

“ Beat I

Skinner walked away, groaning and grumbling. Fe had
%md dearly for his little joke upon the Duffer of Greyfriars.

odd looked round at the grinning juniors.

" Bkinner ecems annoyed abott something,” he remarked.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bob Cherry. I think he does.™

“ 1t wad not my faunlt. Tf he had given me time to ex-

fain, I should have reasoned with him, and he would not

ave gone to the Head. Tt ia a preat mistake to act in a
huna*.' My Uncle Benjamin always says——r?"

“Oh, rats 1"

* That one should be slow and sure—"

The juniors walked away. 2

Todd looked after them in surprise,

“Déar me! he murmured. * How singular that they
should depart so ebruptly when 1 was abont to impart to
them some of the valuable instruction I have derived from
m¥ Unele Banjamin,!

“1 pa¥y, Todd—"

“Oh, you are still here, Bunter! As 1 was saying, my
Ungle Benjamin always made it a great point never to act
in & hurry. In fact—-""

* Yes, but—"

“In fact, ho has often told me that if he had been in too
reet & hurry himself, at several important epoche of his

usiness career, he would never have made the great success
he hes made.”

*“ How good I" said Bunter., * But I was going to say—"

* Never be & young man in & hurry; or, as the French say,
‘wrn jurnom too pressey,’™ said Alonzo Todd, wagging &
wnrnulf Giriger at Bunter.

The fat junior podded.

“I won't,” he shid. ‘I think you're mn awfully clever
chap,. Tndd! and your Uncle.Benjamin must be & real old
gport. 1I—I've often benefited by the things you've told me
ebont whaf, your uncle thinks,*

“I'm very glad to hear you say so, Bunter.”

I wsuppose ‘amdng other things your Uncle Benjamin
warned you always to assist thoss n temporary want of
money,” su ted Billy Buoter.

** Oh, certanly i"

“ And I suppose you follow in your father’s footeteps—I
mean ip.your uncle's footsteps,” said Bunter,

My dear Bunter—""

¥ Then T'll explain how the case stands. I was expecting
» postal-order by the first posf this morning, and it hasn’t
come yet.”

“ I'm so sorry.” ; ;

“Well, it's pnly & mattor of fime; I'm poing to write to
the Postmasier.-General, and complain of thus continual delay
in letters of mine which contain remittances,” said Bunter
“ This postal-ogder, I suppose, will be atong to-morrow at the
latest—very Lik8ly to-might.”

“ 1 am sure I hope so, Bunter.” _

*“.] suppose you' would have no objection to advancing me
five bob, and taking the postal-order when it comes ¥

My dear fellow———"

“I"m sure that’s exactly what your Uncle Bendigo would
lilge—""

““ My Uncle Benjamin—->=>"

‘1 mean Bonjamin. That's just what he would advise—
helping a chap out of a sirictly temporary financial
-:lil’a'pculty," ur Bunter. ' The postal-order will be slong
as right a8 rain in the morning.”

““ If you are sure of that—-"

“I'm quite sure."

“Then I should have no objection to advancing you the
money, Bunter. Onl b

“ Hand itrover, then'™

t Oply—" ; ;

“ Mo peed to waste time, Todd. It will be afternoon-bell
soon, Hand me over the five bob, and I can get a snack at
Wrs. Mimble's before lessoms. I never get enough to eat,
and I was cut pretty short at dinner,”

1] ]1-[.“ 500 SIJT]'?’_‘” .

* Look here!” exclaimed Dunter warmly.
had no ebjection.”

* That 13 quite correct—""

“ Then' hund over the tin.™

“I'm so sorry I cannot. You zes, I have no objection to
lending you the five shillings, Bunter; but I have no money,
and it 13 therefore imposaible for me to advance you this
gmall loan, I'm so sorry!" ) ]

And the Duffer of Greyiriars walked away, keaving Billy
Bunter speechless.
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Alonzo's New 1dea.

HEN the Remove took their plsces in the Form-room
for afterncon lessons, Mr. Quelgh's stern glance
singled out Alonzo Todd. The Duffer of Greyimnars
was looking quite calm and cheerful, as if he had

never thought of such a thing as being called over the coals
by a Form-master.

* Todd " said Mr. Quelch,

The Duffer looked up.

" Yas, sir.”

“* ¥Youn were absent from dinner?'

“ Ve, gir.” .

““ What excuse have you to offer, Todd?"

“T was delayed in the village, sir.”

“ For what reascni” .

“ My Uncle Benjamin— oo

o ng.-er' mind Jjnur Uncle Benjamin now,” eaid Mr
Quelch sharply. ™ Why did you not retwm to dimner?!”
** But it is necessary to mention him, sir, as he was reslly
the cause—-—"" -
““ Do you mean that your uncle has come down to sce youl
asked Mr. Queleh.

* Oh, no, sirt"

‘' Then what has he to do with the matber?"'

“ My .Uncle Benjamin, sir, has impressed upon me always
to 11%5;1 the poor and "

“ Well, well?"

“ While I was in Friardale, sir, T came upon s youth em-

loyed ‘by the loeal grocer, Mr. Pounds. e was carrying a
Eew basket. I offersd to carry it for him."

* Indeed 17 _

* Yoo, sir,” zaid Alonzo. ' He allowed me to dp =0, and
1 carried it all the way he had to go. It then ocearred to
me that 1 should haye-s very long walk back. That was what

r. Quelch looked hard at the Duffer of Greyfriars.,

e Wﬁs the i:l-n;,' very tired?"’ he nsked.

* Oh, "no, sir!” '

* Was he smaller than you?”

* No, sir; bigger.” ] .

* Then why could ke not carry the basket hunself?"

Alonzo scratched his nose. ]

“ Well, 1"didn’t think about that, sir. I wanted to be
obliging. ™

* Vou will kindly be obliging on future occasions, Twdd,
without breaking any of the rules of the sohool” seid Mr.
Quelch, * You will take & hundred lines for not returging
to dinner, "

Lk [}hl ﬁi.r b

* That will do."

di B._lt-, sir‘_]"

“ Silence, Todd." .

Alonzo sat down and was silent. He locked ot Mr. Quelch
more in sorrow than in anger. It was hard to be pumished
for carcying out the valuable precepts of his Unele Benjamin.

“ You cheerful ass !’ murmured Bob Cherry. * What did
vou expect? What the dickens do you go around cerrying
peonle’s things for?”

“"My dear Cherry—""

“ Pounds’s boy Sam is twico as strong as you arc. He waa
pulting your leg all the time!”

Alonzs shosk his head. _ :

“* No, he assured me that he was tired. T have a plan in
ey head. Cherry, for all of us to combine together to assst
fellows who mre less fortunate than oursslves——""

I.l 'Eh‘?-"?

“ I've been thioking of a plan for resouing groter's boys
and butcher’s boye, and so on, from their evil surroundings.”

“ But they don't have evil surroundings, you ass
procer's boy s home ke any other boy, I suppose, and
o father and mother, as & rule. At least, be gi:-n{r:-ail;;l starts
in life with o father and mother, like the rest of us’™"

“1 am quite aware of that, Cherry. At the same time,
they ara poor—" .

*“It's possible to be poor and honest,” said Dob Cherry.

“ 1 did not mean that. T mean, they have no opportunities
for the higher studies, and for—for—in short, for becoming
lika n]:.-'aeﬁ” explained Alonzo.

Hob Cherry chuckled softly.

“ That's jolly lucky for them, isn’t it?' he murmured.

£ M;; é‘hcrr}r, I wish you would take the matter
geriously. I assure you that it is 8 very serious matter -
decd. There are a largs number of poor boys in Friardale
pnct the surrounding neighbourhood, and it was borne in upon
my mind to-day that it was my duty to start a mission.’

A what?

* A mission,” said Todd firmly.

“ Migsion " gasped Bob Cherry.

“ Exactly. I am going to save them from their miserable

'ma}sa me late for dmner.’
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“Oh! Yow!

Yarooh ! roared the unfortunate Skinner.

{See page b))

surroundings—to plant a love of the higher pleasures and the
Lighor knowledge in their minds."

“ My hat!™

Mr. Quelch looked round. .

“ Bomeone is talking,” he said warningly,

" Yes, sir,'” said Alonzo. I was talking, sir. T s
sorry, but 1 was explaining my new idea to (hervy, sir,
about——"'

# Take hfty hines for talking in class, Tedd.”

+ " O, certainly, sic!”

The iesson proceeded )

Alonzo Todd paid it little atbontion.

e was evidently thinking to himsell the details of lis
scheme for a mission among the boya of Friardale, and that
subyject absorbed his mental enersies, almost to the oxclusion
of anytlung else, :

Alonze carned fifty more lines, and a rap from tho pointoy,
that afternoon: but Todd ecared little for trifles like that.

When he waz keen on a thing, he was invulnerable.  Aund
having made up his mind to do a kind and obliging (hang
to the boys of the village, he was willing to stand any amount.
of rebuffs,

When the Heamove went out of the Form-room after losass
Alonzo tapped Harry Wharton on the shoulder,

“ Hallo!"" =aid Harry

“ Are vou busy this afterncon, Wharton®" asked Alonwo.

* Well. we're practising footer."”

**1 was thinking of calling 2 meefing—"

“ A what?'

“ A meeting in the Form-room."

“ What on earth fori!”

“To discussa my new idea.”

* Oh, you've got & new idea, have you?' said Wharton,
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with a laugh. * Don't discuss it at all, Toddy,
into a quiet place and bury ib."”

“ My dear Wharton——"

**It's protty certain to be a rotten one, you know, and
wo're potting rather fed up with your wheezos.'

* Thiz 13 o matker of duty——""

“ Iln, ha, ha!" roared Bob Cherry, coming up.
gol a scheme for recluiming the wasters of
rolng o have a mission.”

“ A mission? 1lla, ha, hal”

* Lareat Scott !

Todd blinked reproachiully at Boly Cherry.

* My dear Cherey, it 15 not a laughing matter, though you
seem determined to treat it so. If vou fellows would help
tvey, wi would have a mission among the poor boys of Friar-
dals, ancd ||1=]|| them to battor thangs"'

* Wall, ¥l t']‘l['l'i-'._'r oss " suid Harry Wharton.

“ My dear Wharton "

“"What biznoy have you pgot fo meddle with themm?' da.
minnded Wharton,  ©* Bo vou think vou could teach a grocer's
Loy anvthing, yon assz? The radiments of Latin, perhags,
bt lwe vould teach you more thun you could teach him.
You've an azs, Todd.”

“ By givine a series of lectures——""

“ Lectures ™'

“¥es, on the higher lifs, and the higher possibilities of
hutman natare,” said Todd Groldy.  * That s how 1 hope to
sorvo and benefit tho poorer classes in Friardale. T want a
Forn meeting to discuss the project. T think it would raiso
and elovate the Remmove itself to bo engaged in such a work."

“Hn, ha, ha!"

“ 1 trust you will attend the meeting. T shall put a notico
up in the hall," said Todd, walking away.

Take it out

“Todd's
riardalo. He's

A Splendid Sohool Tale of Marry Wharton and
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The juniors reared.

" Well, this is a little too rich, sven for Alonzo ™ said Bob
Chorry,

' The richfulness s terrific.”

. " The ass!” eald Wharton, half Jaughing and half frown-
mg. " If he meddles with the fellows in Friardale, thex'll
give him beans, whatever his intentions are.’?

** Berve him right.”

K {)_h, let's attend the meeting, though!” =aid Bulstrode.
“We'll rot him, and start him on his mission, It will be
ripping fun "

And most of the fellows= agreed that it would be,

— e

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Somewhat Mixed.

LONZO TODD sat in his study with a sheaf of manu-
script notes before him, upon which he waz peneillin
in the few blank spaces left. Fra Nugent look
mto the study. and Todd glanced up ahsent-neindedly.

0 Erﬂﬂ for the meeting ! said Ei_"rnnln
] B
“ Have you forgotten the meeting 1™

“The meeting " repeated Todd.

i Yeg. aﬂ IJ' =
“ Dear mal” zaid Alonzo, looking at his wateh. “ It is

seven o'clock, and the meeting was fived for seven, [ forgot

it. I have been preparing the notes for my speech.”

Frank grinned.

* ¥ou're going to make a spoeceh, then?' he said.
* Well, T should hardly eall o meeting without making a
cech,” =zaid Teodd, T am going to deseribe my ideag on

the subject of helping and raising the poorer youtl of Friar-

dale, I will be ready in a minute.”

* I'll take the notes in,” said Frank.

Certainly., Be eareful of them. "

* They sha'n't leave my hands
Nugent took tho sheaf of notes from the study, TInstead of

gomg down into the Form-room, he turned inte No. 1-Btudy.

Harry Wharton was there.

" What on carth have you got there, Frank ' he asked,

g]nn;::]g at the notes in Nurent's hand.

M Todd's notes,

“ Todd's what "

" His notes for the speech he's going to make on the subject

or ralsing the peorer youth of Friardale,” grinned Nugent,

"W%Ertuu ]Fmghr.-d.

a ass! You're surely not going in to hear hig sl
spacch, Frank? 1t will be & lot of rot, and not worth i:.hl*;
wasle of time."

“1t wiil be funny.”
¥ What are you lfl:ring with those notes?™
Making them funnier.”

£ 4

* Ha, ha, ha!”
Nugent was rapidiy pencilling away among the pencilled
notes. The additions he made certzinly made the notes

funnier.

He zpent five minutes or more in reading over the notes
and making additions, and then gathercd thgjn up.

“Come on!"™ he said. ** When Alonzo stavts referring to
these slips of paper, his blessed speceh will be well worth
listening to.”

Harry laughed, and followed Nugent from the study. They
found Alonzo slready in the Form-room. The room was very
crowded, and some of the Upper Fourth Form had eome in
to see the fun. Temple, Dabney & Co. thought that a speceh
by Todd might be worth listening to, and, in any case, there
was a chagee for * rotting.”

Todd came over to Nugent,

“Dear me! Where have you been?” cxclaimed the Duffer
of Greyfriars. *1 expected you here before mo.”!

“ Here's your notes,” said Nugent. “I've carricd them all
;:hﬂ way. Your speech was bound to be pretty heavy, vou

nﬂwi:l,

“My dear Nugent—""

“Speach! SBpeech ! shouted the junioes,

“ Oh, certainly, m&[ dear fellows!” said Alonze. “ I will
Heliver my spoech directly. Plense do not be too eager,
Make less noise. My Uncle Benjamin——"

h Eﬂagﬁh! Speech 1

“Oh, certeinly 1"

“ Bpaech [

Alonzo mounted upon a form under the gas. He had his
notes in one hand—the notes that bad been carefully doctored
bty Frank Mugent.

" Gentlemen——"" he began.

* Hear, hear!” -

“* Gentlomen, it is very gratifying to me to find so many
of the Remove gathered together to histen to me——%
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* Hear, heoar !
“1 am about to address you on & most important subjeck,

3

et to the point ™

* Get on with the washing 1”7

“ Cut the cackle, and get to the hosses”

“ My dear fullows,” said Todd mildly, “'if you interrupt
mte in this way, you will throw me into confusion.”

“We'll throw you into the passage if you don't get on,”
said Bulstrade.

“Ha, ha, ha I

Y Hear, hear !

“ Very well. T maust consult my notes. ! Gentlenien,’ " said
Todd, reading out from the first of his slips of paper in »
great hurry, ‘it must have occurred to you that there arg
a great many yvouths in the world less fortunately placed
than yoursclves, whose time is wholly occupicd in playing
our neighbour,’ ™
hat 1™

“ Who i

“ How "

“ Dear me,” szid Todd, “that is wrongs I have writton
the wrong words. I meant to say, whoss time 18 wholly
occupied 1o hard and wearing labour.”

8 a, i-'lﬂ., ha 1'?

Tadd blinked at his notea.

“*1a it not the duty of fellows more.fortynately placed to
help as much as ]Inmsihh: these youths, and on all possible
occasions to give them thick esars? ™ '

“ What ¥

“1 mecan to give them help and advics. There—there in
something wrong with my notes. [—I1 have made o mistake,
I think. To continue. *SBuppose one of us were born to &
life of hard work, with no relaxation except thut afforded by,
Bank Holidays on Hampstead Heath, -and following an
organ’—— [ —I—I mean—1I really must have made a mistake
with these notes! Let me sce. will go om from the next
point. ‘Shall we not put our amusements aside, and all
combine tﬂguther, and with one united voice say, *' Rata 7M™

 What !’

" Iear me! Someone has altered my notes. 1 n'uE:cEl.J':ltI
with one united voice, say wa will help our poorer brethren,™
auid Todd, very much Aurried.

““Ha, ha, ha!"

“¢ And how can wo help them, my friends’?" said Todd,
warming to his subject. * *Ts it not by visiting them in their
homnes, and helping them to a knowledge of the higher lifa
and the higher possibilitics ¥ Supposo we see thom, and talk
pifle to them '—*

‘““* Ha, ha, ha !

#* [—I moean tallk: sense and counsel to them.
altered my nofes.™

“ Ha, ha, ha!" g

“+ Then is it not probable that they will kick ws out’—I
mean that they will thanlk us from their hearts ¥ ™

““Ha, ha, ha !’ .

“+ And after our mission iz accomplished, we shall eon-
gratulate ourselves upon a prize crop of thick cars—
Dear me !

*“Ha, ha, hal”

T should have said, we shall congratulate oursclves upon
good work well done, and shall feel very matisficd with our-
selves——"

“You generally do now, Toddy.

“Ha, ha, ha !

Zkinner jumped on a form,

“ | move a vote of thanks to the spealer, and supgest that
this meeting be adjourncd ! he cxclaimed,

“ Baronded ! shouted Bob Cherry.

“ Hurrah 5

“My dear fellows, I have havdly started yet ! exclaimed
Alonzo Todd. : ; :

“ Handz up for adjourning the meeting ! yelled Skinncr.

Every hand except Alonza's went up. :

“ Passed unanimously,” said Harry Wharton, laughing.
“ YVou're done, Alonrzo.™

“T am not! I am not donc

“Your mistake—you are.” ;

And Harry Wharton left the Form-room. The Remaovites
considering that they had had encugh fun with Alonzo and
his brilliant idea, fellowed. . |

“ Dear me,” said Alonzo Todd, blinking after Hll‘:_m, “ this
ja really very unfeeling. They do not fcel at all for the
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utfortunate situation of the poorer youth of Friardale. My
doar fallowsg—"" :

But the dear fellows were gone.

Alonzo Todd waa laft alone in the Form-room, and he
plowly left it. It bogon to dewn upon him that the Remove
had only attended the meeting &3 & joke, and that he had just
about as much chance of engaging them in his mission as of
leading them upon an expedition to the meon. Alonzo shoolk
his head aadly and left the Form-voom. He was discouraged.
But he did not give up his idea.

P

THE SEYENTH CHAPTER.
Alonzo Beglns,

LONZO'S new idez was the cause of much .merriment in
H the Remove. The juniors talked over it, and chuckled
ovor i, and grinoed over it. But no one thought
acriopusly that Alonzo would try to carry it out. They

did not know Alonzo yet.

The noxt day was Wednesday, a half-holiday at Greyfriars,
and after dinner Alonzo was busy. Alonzo's present guarters
wara in a study with Skinner and Vernon-Smith. Yernon-
Amith was the richest fellow at Greyfriars, and it had oceurred
to Alonzo that his wealth might 1.'131'1?; well be used in the
now mission. Alonzo found him in the study after dinner,
and tackled him on the subject. Vernon-Bmith had not been
to the Form meeting, but he had heard of the mission.

“You might care to come with me, Smith,"” Todd re-
marked, before leaving the stady.

Yernon-Smith sbﬂ.reg at ham.

 Whera are you going?” he asked.

Y Haven't you heard? I've taken up a mission.”

The Bounder of Greviriars laughed.

“ You utter asal"” he said. * You don’t mean to say that
you're really going to play the giddy goat like that?”

“My dear Smith! My Uncle Benjamin has always im-
pressed upon me to help the poor a na;igg, and assist the
unfortunate to & higher life. It has eccur to me that you
might care to aid me. You have monsgy, and I have very
little. Your father makes you a very large allowance. ¥You
might like fo use it in the cause of assigting the needsy.™

erncn-Smith laughed again.

“Go on!” he said. ** You are better than a comic paper.”

“My dear follow! Buppose you deveted your large allow-
ance to the work of assisting the needy in Friardale, I would
willingly point out the way in which it could be most usefully
pxpended.””

“ Thank you."

“ Not at all. You are weleome to any aid T could give.
h‘E’{,i.ur &ss;i?tance in my mission would be invaluable, Will you

elp me*"’

‘Pﬁnrtu[nf}r," said Vernon-Smith, rising.

“Good. How will you help me?"

“1 wiil help you out of the study.”

“Eh?"

Veraon-3mith laid his hands upon the Duffer's shoulders,
seang him round, and planted a heavy boot behind him.

Alonzo reached the pgssage outside the stody in & heap.

With a laugh, Vernon-Smith c¢losed the door and turned
tha key. Todd scrambled to his feet, vory much aurPrhed.

¢ Dear me ! he exclaimed. ** What a rude person! I ean-
not understand this, just as I was getting along 3o nicely

with him! How very odd!"
The Duffer went ruefully down the assage. He mot
Bkinner on the stairs, and Skinner stopped him.

“Going out?"’ he asked.

“¥Yas; I am Er}iug to Friardale to commence my mission.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“My dear Skinner——-~""

“I didn't mean to laugh” said Skinner. “Tt'a a jolly
good idea. L peally think it's ripping. How are you going to

bogin #'
1 must be guided by circeumnstances. 1 have always been
told by Uncle Benjamin that one must set a good example,

and show that one ia in earnest by one's own conduct. That
is the wav to lead the ignorant and fallen to a higher Life.”

“ Good old Benjamin.”

#1 shalt thorefore make myself as useful and obliging as T
can to the poorsr vouth of Friancdale,” spid Todd, with a
boaming amile, **In that way [ hope to impress them with
a faith in my earnestness.”’

“ Ripping !

%1 ghall be very pleased if you will come with me, Skinner,
and help me in the noble worle™

Bkinnor {-u-ugih&d.

“T'd come like a shot,” he said. * Dut I—I've got an
engagement this afternoon.  But I shail be delighted to Lear
how you get on when you get back.”

“0h, certainly ! . ]

Alonzo Todd put on his cap and went ont.  Harry Wharion
& Co. wore poing down to footer practice, Bob Cherry with a
football um]gnr hizg armi. At the sighl of Alonzo Todd they
atopped.
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“ Ifallo, hallo, hallo!" exclaimed Bob Cherry.
arp you off to?"™ » o

“I am going to Friardale.”

i Wot on the mission!” exclaimed Harry Wharton.

Todd nodded. |

“ Fxactly ; on t;m mission.”

“My only hat!’ _

- If};'uu f':ll&ws would garo tocome, I could find you plenty
to do in the task of assisting the “'}“‘5!?'"““&. ralsing the
poorer youth of Friardale to a higher life," aaid Alonzo.

it [ELS

e Tt hn, e i My Unele Benjamin

It i3 really no laughing matter. ¥ 1
¢ My dear chap, it won't be a laughin I:I'.u:l’tl;-l:'l'rfﬂr you, if
:ranu g::; meddling with the Friardale lﬁds,' said INugent.
“ Drop it."

£ dear Hugmt___il ‘

”Ygu‘ll got into trouble, Todd,” said Harry Wharton.

“71 hope not; but that would not deter me, in wny case.
I am determined te carry out the precepts of my Uncle
Bnp'amiln.“k 1

“ But look here

“ Vou must not {ry to dissuade me. When I gr-:-w up,’
said Todd, becoming cxalied. “1I shall most likely become
a miissionary to the cannibal izslands, and iny lile's wark
will consist in teaching those hagl{;ﬁa imal:har:_ to wear
trousers and 2ilk hats like eivilised beings.

“* Ha, &m, hia ;_E'

“ My dear fellows——" .

o Will, we've warned you,” ssid Harry Wharton, * You'll
get into trouble at Friardale™

“T am not afraid.”

The “Magmet ™
- LYBR AR, _

" Whera

']

S

And Kodd walked on to tha gates. Easy and obliging as
be was, Todd could be very determined, and he was very
determined now. The idea of making himself useful to thoso
in & humbler rank in life had taken firm possession of him,
and only experience was likely to get it out of his head.

“ The ass!” said Harry Wharton. ‘‘He's bound to get
into trouble. That sort of babble is all right for a gongy-
goody story. We've all 1ead about good little Alfred and
gaod little Georgey helping fellows to a hilghﬂr life by thoir
noble cxample. But in real life—fancy Todd sprn!ﬁmg the
higher life on Sam Short, the grocer’s boy! He'll got it
in the neck—and serve him right !

And the chums laughed and went down to the footer.

Alonzo Todd quitted Greyiriars.

His face was beaming as he walked down the lane. The
precepts of his Uncle Benjamin were in his mind. To make
himself useful to all, and to oblige everybody, that was his
ideal, snd thus to set an example to others. He waa not
long at a loss for an opportunity of putting his schemes into
practice. o

A rough-looking fellow was sitting at the corner of the
cross-roads half-way to the village. He was seated upon a
heap of stones, and he had & hammer in his hand, and he
was breaking the stones. His face was red and hot and dis-
contented. Alonzo Todd stopped and regarded him.

The stone-breaker looked up with a -scowl.

“ Whatcher lookin' at?" he demanded.

“§ am looking at you, my friend,” said Todd.

¢ Vou'll know me agin!” said the stone-breaker

ively.
EEE%:: thjélt is very probable,” assented Alonzo, “ Your
face is very red and rough, and it would strike my observa-
tion at once, in all probability. ¥ou arc engaged in very
hard manual labour, my friend.”

The man stared at him, ,

“ That cannot be pleazant work,” snid Todd.

The stone-breaker laid down his hammer, and rose. The
look en his face would have warned anybody but Alunzo
Todd to losk out for trouble,

“ YVou are tired,” said Todd.

% Kht"

“ Would you like ma to break the stones for you?" asked
Todd, with a cheerful smile. .

Todd meant that offer in all seriousness.

Bul the stone-breaking gentleman had probably nover
comk in contact with a youlh with a mission before, so he
may be excused for supposing that the Duffer of Greyiriara
was attempting to “ pull his leg.” .

“ Funny, ain't you?” ;mu.i the stone-breakar, maitclmg' a
sudden lunge and grasping Alonzo by the car Very
funny—eh ™

I SW !l' : 3

Alonzo jumped as the man twisted his ear. The stone
breaker swung him round, pulled his ears, and kicked him

along the road.

“(h, dear!” gasped Alonzo.  ® He—ho must be mad!
What an ungrateful refurn foe my kindness! Ow!  Cw!
{.hrl' pin

' 9

A Splandid School Tale of H Wharton snod
E.llnn:u Todd. By FRANK ﬁtcﬂanns



10 THE BEST 3> LIBRARY @ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3> LIBRARY. "go*

He tore himself away from the rough grasp, and ran.

The stone-breaker stood in the road, and hurled thecats
and painfully personal remarks after him Lill he woas out
of sight.

Alenze Todd,. greatly alarmed, ram om #ill he almost
reachied the village, and slackencd down at last om the
border of Frierdale,

“QOh, dear!” he gazped, sinking down to rest at Jast on
a bench ocutside an inm. ¥ Oh, ﬁearl What a drendful
ruffian ! = Ho geems utterly imporvious to any idea of a
higher life I"

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Misunderstood,

o IND young gentlemman—"
Alonzo looked up.

He had sunk down vpon the bench
less, and had not for the moment noticed that it had
another occupant. The bench was under a bipg elm-tree
outszde an mn that lay a little back from the road. The
other occupant of the bench was a fat man with a very red
and coppery face, and a suit of clothes that would have
been & disgrace to any dust-heap. His boots seemed to won-
sist almost wholly of the uppers, which were in a very bad
vondition. He had an ancient and battered silk hat on his
Eltﬂa-i: at a rakish angle, and long, untidy hair escaped below
its rima.
Todd locked at this apparition, and the apparvition looked
at Todd,
“Did you speak to me!" said the Duffer of Greyfriars.
“Thank you, zir, T did,” said the stranger. * Kind
young gentleman! The moment I sot eyes on you, sir, I
says to myself, * Williara Walker, this kind young genﬂemnn
is the one who will ’elp you.! 'Pon me davy, sic 1"
“You are in need -:Jip]:etp?" asked Todd.
* Yes, sir, Starving.”
“Lear me! Wou look very plump for a starving man.”
* Which appearances is deceitful, zir,” said Mr. Walker,
:ivith”s, sigh. " Not a bite nor & sup has passcd my lips this
ay-
“ How terrible !" said Todd sympathetically.
“"T'm looking for work, =sir,” said Mr. Walker.
tromped a h nﬁmd miles thiz week looking for work.”
“The question of the unemiployed is one of the most
tcrious problems of modern times,” said Todd, in the best
manner of his Uncle Benjamin.
Mr. Walker blinked,
“Yes, sir,” he said vaguely.
“¥ wish I could ﬁndg
Todd

Mr. Walker looked alarmed.

“I—I could do with a shilling to 'elp me on my way,"
he said. “If T could get as far as Couortfield, I could get a
1ob from & man T know.”

fumbled in his pockets.

“1 think I have a shilling,” he said., “*I zhall certainly
be very pleased to devote it to so worthy an object.”

Mr. Walker’s eyes twinkled,

“Thank yvou kindly, sir.”

M Not at all. It 15 our duty to help the poor and needy”
satd Todd. *““It is also iy duty to help to raise the poorer
clesses to a sense of the higher life. Have wou ever be-
stowed any considoration on the possibilities of a higher
life, my unfortunate friend?™

The tramp blinked at Todd.

That peculiar manncr of speech, which made the Grey-
friars fellows r-llfiagﬂ!il that Todd had lately eaten a diction-
awry, wias a new thmg to Mr, William Walker.

He did not guite Em}w what to make of Todd.

But he wai not the first person to find himself in that
difficulty. Alonzo Todd was, os Nugent had remarked, an
acquired taste. He needed petting used to.

“ The higher life is possible to s all,” said Todd. * For
instance, suppose you were 1o give up drinking.™

“Not & drop has passed——"

Todd held up his hand.

“ Pray do not make any untruthful statements, my poor
friend. The smecll of strong liquor iz hanging about you
now, and is, indeed, somewhat unpleasant.

The tramp’s coppery face became o trifle redder.

At that moment he was very near giving up the chance of

uite breath-

“I've

" Any little ‘elp—s"

vou work, my dear fellow,! said

the shilling, by knocking Alonzo off the scat, but he re-

gtrained himself ; he was very thirsly, Alonzo never knew
what a narrow escape he had had, i .

“I'm goin' to sign the pledge to-day, sir,” smid Mr,
Walker hypoeritically,

Alonzo i}eamﬂd.

“ Now, that is noble of you!” he exclaimed.
decidedly a step towards a higher life.
here is your shilling.”
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He handed over the coin. Mr. Walker took it in a de-
cidedly grimny hand.

“And now,” said Tedd, “if you will listen lo mo
patiently, T will give you some hints on how 1o Linprove
yourself, and-—-  Please do not go I

But Mr. Walker was gone.

Az soon as the shilling was safe in his grimy fist, he had
finished with Alonzo, and he woas making a straight line
for the inn.

Alonzo roze, and stared after him in great annoyance.

“Dear me! Is it possible that the man was not gpeakin
aitncerely 7' he murmured, * Now I look at him, his wal
19 very unsteady, and he scems to be already under the
influence of liquor. Dear me! He is probably going to
expend my shilling in more potations, which will very
probably throw him into a state of physical helplessness,
described in the police reperts as drunk and incapable.
Dear me!”

Alonzo Todd looked worried. :

It was only too probable; but it was too late to reclaim
the chilling, and Mr. William Walker was evidenily not
in & frame of mind to listen to admonitions upoen the sub-
ject of the higher life.

Todd walked on into the w.'i]Iag;).

He peused as he passed the shop of Mr. Pounds, tha
grocer. But Sam, the grocer's boy, was not in sight. Todd
waltked on to the butcher's shop, and there he found the
butcher’'s boy in the act Bf starting off with a basket on
his arm, which was half full of articles for delivery to
various custoners.

The butcher's boy rejoiced in the namoe of Jimmy Blogg,
and he was rather a character in Friardale. He was a
sturdy youth, and well known as a fighting man among the
youth of Friardale; and on several oceasions he had en-
countered fellows from Greyfriars in deadly combat, and
without getting the worst of it. It was Jimmy Bl gE's
boast that he could lick any fellow his own size in Frior-
dale, in Greyfriars, or anywhere elze,cand he was not un.
willing to put the matter to the test on any occasion what.
ever., The sight of o Greyfriars cap frequently acted upon
Blogg like a red rag upon a bull. As soon as Alonzo Todd
bore dewn upon him, Blogg’s face assumed o warlike ex-
prossion. But he was too ¢lose to his employer’s shop to
venture upon a row just then, especially as he was starting
out to deliver goods to customers. So pe contented himself
with & glare, and put his bazket on his arm and walked off.

Alonzo Todd followed him.

Several street curs followed him, too, atiracted by the
meat in the basket. They were not likely to get any, but
perhaps the mmell was a treat to them, and they followed
Blogg in hope. Blogg was accustorned to being n favourite
of the canine race; but when he glanced round and saw that
Todd was following him, he starcd.

It never occurred to him for o moment that Todd was
following him with kindly and obliging intentions.

ke the :tone-breaker in the Jane, he had never encouniered
2 lad vnder filteen with a misston before.

Ha could only conclude that a Greyfriars fellow had come
down to the village to try conclusions with him, and that heo
was following him to a quieter spot for that purpose.

Tlogi's jow set grimly.

If it had been Harry Wharton, or Bob Cherry, or Bulsiredo
he would lave been guite willing for the encounter, but-he
might have pad his doabts sbout the result. But there was
no doubt in his mind with regard to Todd. Todd was cer-
tainly s very weedy specimen, athletically considered. He
had soaring ideas of all sorts, and a great mission, hut he
was net an athlete,

Blogg mentally determined to make an examplo of him,
if only for his cheek in venturing to seek him out for an
encounter, _

“The blessed worm 1" murmnred Jimmy Blogp. * Comin
for me, i3 he? Why, I could lick him with one hand, an
with my eves shut! My "at! T'll show "im! Wotto "

And he chuckled grimily as he strode on. .

Bloge purposely choze & quiet rouwts, and led the way intc
a :uecluﬁcd lane, shadowed by high garden-walls,

Tadd followed him unsuspicionsly. o .

He was hastening his pace to overtake Blogg, his intention
being to ofler to carry his basket, and then, as they pro-
gmmi-:d f,:l:lpgmher, to explain to him the possibilities of leading
o higher life.

Hut:‘i.'mmul-: Blogg in the lonely spot the butcher's boy had
selectad,

Blozg suddenly halted, and put his basket down on the
spgund, and tur upon Todd with a ferceious expression,

“Come on !’ he exclaimed.

Alonzo halted. ]

“ 1 beg yonr pardon ' he sad.

“Come on !’ roared Bloge.

“T—171 fail to wnderstand——"%
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“Dear me!" sald Atonzo Todd, blinking after the retiring Removites, * this is really unfeeling. They do

ot feel at all for the unfortunate situation of the poorer youth of Friardale.
the dear fellows were gone. (See page 8.)

My dear feilows——"" But

-

T e — ——————

' Looking for trouble, ain't you?' smid Blogp sarcastically.
“Wall, vou've found it, fivst go! Hera it 13!

* But—=""

* Como on!"

* But——-""

“I'm vondy E-::raa'mr‘." zaid Bloggz. " Look "ere, I'm realdy
for yer ! I'm ready for any chap from Grevimars! Conn
on!

“You—you are guite mistaken as to my intentions,” ospod
Alonzo, comprehending at last. T did not come here with
the intention of atbacking yon, L assure you. My intention
was to bo obiiging. I—"'

“Como on "

“1 do not desire to fight—"

“Ho, ho! Changed yer mind, ’ave vou®™ said Bloge.
“P'r'aps that will make ver change it back again!™

And Lo zave Alonzo a tap on the nose that mads the Duffar
of Grevinars real.

“ Ol " gasped Alonzo. 0w !™

“Ho ho! Coming on now?"’

T T—T assnro you—""

 Thora you ove, then!

A1

** And that's another "

*Yow!"

Alonzo staggered back against the wall Tle was dared and
bawildered. Blogg put his bands to his sides and roared with
langhter,

%Ha, ha, ha!™ b |

ap—ya r-pr-rer—snarl—bow-wow—yap!

It "E:aayn E;:ifden sound of doggy qunrrgl]ﬂg

Blogg censed to laugh, and swung back towards his basket.
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That's another!"

Two dogs had roshed wpon i, and they had a chowes steak
betwesn them, and were trying to tear it away from one
mmtaﬁr. — —— 3

“h, erikey 1" gasp agg, in dismay.

Ha rosleed at thg dogs.

One of them let go the meat and ran, the other ran—with
the steak in his jaws. H’tﬁg}g‘ caught up the basket, and dashed
in pursuit. The steak would not be a very wholesome morsel
when 1t was recovered from the jaws of the astray dog, per-
haps, but Blogp did not intend to return to the shop and
vaprort that bo had lost it while fighting with a Greyfriara
fallow, That steak bhad to be recovered, and Blnggh ashed
after the dox at 'L'CT speed, hia baszket swinging on his arm.
Dog and steak and butcher's boy disappea round & corner,
:l,l'l,[f vanished [rom the $Eg‘|:|t. of Alonzo Todd.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Black Ingratitode!

LONZO dabbed his nose with his handkerchief. The
handkerchief came away red. The Duffer of Greyfriars
gaspod and dabbed, and dabbed and gasped.

“0Oh, dear!" he murmuved. * What a very unfor-
tunate misunderstanding! I really wish he had given me
time to explain! Owl v noss i3 quite hurk ™

Hea dabbed the claret away again.

“Tt i3 most unfortunnte! Blogg is a very hasty porson,
and [ am afraid he 13 of a very guarrelsome disposition, Ow I

Alonzo left the spot somewhat disconaolataly.

Ho had started upon his mission with the best intentions

A Splendlad hool T f h
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»and the highest bopes, but he did not scem to be reaping
preat suceusses. ‘ )

His offorts with the stone-breaking gentleman, with Mr.
Willlam Walker, and with Bloper, the butcher's boy, had
certainly not “ panned out*’ well.

But L'odd was not to be long discouraged.

He dabbed his nose till the claret ceased to flow, and then,
there being no sign of Blogg, he walked back to the High
Strecet of Friardale.

At the corner of the lane he met Bam Bhort, the grocer's
bey. Bam nodded to him genially., Tedd had carried his
hasket the previous day, thereby giving Bam the impression
that he was *‘ cracked,” as the proecer's boy called it. But
a cracked yowth who was willing to carry heavy baskets any
distatice was an acguisition, and SBam was glad to see Alonzo
Aagatn. Sam had a heavy grocer's hasket on his arm, and he
was feeling the weight of it very keenly. Sam always had a
heuvy basket to carry, and, as a matier of fact, he was growin
a little lop-sided from the weight clways being on one side o
him. Sam was very glad to shift his burden to other shoulders
for a time, as was only natural

“Ah. I am glad to see you, Short!’ zaid Alonzo, with a
genial necl. ' T sea that you have a heavy basket to carry.”
“Awicl heavy ! sard Sam. ‘" There's "am, and there's

herps, and there’s butter ard bacon, and there’s chee:o
and—-""

" Yes, it's quite full,” said Todd, locking into the basket,

" Waould yo like me to carry 1t for youl”
m grinned.

“T'd bo jolly glad " he said.

“Then pray hand 1t to me.”

* Buttingly I

Bam harnded over the heavy basket wilhngly. It was too
heavy for him, and decidedly too heavy for Todd, but Todd
tock it resolutely. )

“You'll be careful with it,” said Sam, a little anxicusly.
“Thera's threo dozen o heggs in it, and il they gob
broke—" _

“ T will bo very caveful.”

T ?ﬂu E-E'l.?.l—”

“You need not bo uneasy,” eaid Tedd, “My Unclo
Renjamin has always impressed upon me to be very careful.”

“0Orl nght! Only, them epps—"

* It is all right.”

Todd carried the basket on. "

They stopped at several doors in various streets, and part of
the contents of the basket was delivered, but tho eggs re-
mained, and many more actfoles, and Todd was beginning to
breatho very hard.

1t cecurred to him that Sam SBhort might as well take a
turn, but the idea did not seem to enter Sam’s mind at all,

He walked "along with his hands in his pockets, whistling
cheerily, apparenily quite forgetful of the fact that there was
guch a thing as a grocer's bashket 1n existence,

“Dear me ! miarmured Todd, at Iast,

Then Sam looked at him.

" (Fetting tired " ho asked,

“N-onne!l Only a little—a little fapred " murmured Todd.

“Oh, vou're all right! Don’t’ you want to carry the
basket?”

“Oh, cortainly—yes "'

“* The round won't last more'n a hower movre !’ suid Sam.

Todd almost groaned.

The idea of carrying that dreadful basket about for an hour
longer was t,erriﬂ;, nt ho had uondertaken to do so. Ila
could pot belp thinking that Sam was a little selfish not to
relieve him of it for'a time, but he did not hke to spesk to
Sam on tho subject. It would look as if he were not willing
to keep on with what he had undertaken, ;

They entered npon the lane to go to & house some distance
from the village. It was a hot and dusty lane, and Todd
pasped for breath as he fagged on under the weary basket.

““How far 13 the honse?’ ?‘rn murmured,

5 SEI_&' = quarter of & mile,” said S8am cheerily,

ik (B

“ Buck up '™

“ (Oh, certainly ">

« Tadd changed the hasket from one arm to the other. and
then back again—and then apain and agam,  Sam Short
reemed gquite unconscious of it He walked on with his hands
in his pockets, cheerily whistling ** I'll Lose Myself with Lucy
nt Lueerne.” Todd changed the basket several times. Buk
both his arms were aching equally now, and at last he put
;h& r:':askﬂt up on hisz shoulder, supporting it theve with one
k.,

** Here, coareful with that basket!" said Sam werningly.

* Oh, it ig-all right—"

“1f you break them eggs—"

It s all— Qw1

Todd stumbled on & stone.
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Tho basket flew from his shoulder, and he made a wild
cluteh after 16 m vain, There wae a crash in the road.

Packets of tea and sugar and butter and cheeso rolled cut
in all directions, and over them ell were great splashes of
broken eggs. L

Sam gazed at the wreck in dismay, He was not whistling
now. Tedd yasped, and mopped his forehead.

“T'm so sorry ' he ga.speg.

“* You've broken them €ELS pre

“I'm sorry—so sorry——

“That won't mend them eggs!” roared Sam fersciously.
“You idiot I

“ My dear fellow——"

“ ¥You'll have to pay for them epgal T shall *ave it Etﬂpiwd
1|:}t:]t er my wages!'" roared Bam. ' ¥You chump! You fat-
eud '

“ My dear Sam—"'

“0Oh, you dummy 1"

And Bam, unable to contain hiz feelings, rushed at Alonzo
Todd, hitting out. The Duffer of Greyirars backed away,
fecbly defending lumself.

i ly, Bam—ow—my dJdear Yow—pgrooh!
Fray Oh 1

RBam was hitting out furiously. Todd did not waot to fight
Sam—he only wanted to oblize hun. He defended himself
as well as ke could, but Bam was not to be denied, and Todd
fairly took to his heels at last.

Bam yelled personal epithets after him at the top of his
{;Ei{?ld % he dizappeared, Todd ran on  breathlesely,

wildered.

He ren right into & figure that was pmmding . ‘Wy
along the road, and a pair of arms closed round him. The
stranger fell, and Todd fell, too.

“Oh!" gf“as;?ed Todd.

& pair of bleary, blinking eyes peered into his face as the
slranger sat up.,

“Pon mo davy '™ said the stranger, in husky tones, * It's
my young friend. "Ow are youi™

%t was Mr. Walker.

Fex] by uprmeems

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Taking the Stranger In.
L W oare you'’
Mr, Walker repeated his question quite affection-
ately, elinging to Alonze Todd with qhq:nt,h hands as
he did «o,

Mr. Walker zeemed to be very unsteady upon his legs.

Alge, bho exhaled a far from refreshing odour of gin and
uthmi' strong liquors mixed, and Alonge Todd gasped as he
canght’ it

A less snepicions porson than even Alonzo Todd might have -
pocssed that Mr. Walker was under thoe influence of stroag
drink.

Todd tried to drag himself away,

*Please Jet me ol he said.

“My young friend I’ murmured Mr. Walker.

“¥ou have been drinking.” .

“Not a drop,” said Mr. Walker, holding on to Todd's
shoulders, and peering into his face with E!ﬂﬂﬁiig' eyes—"" not
a dmI’:- of drink have passed these lips this day, "pon me
davy.'

"}l:ﬁy dear person—"

“Not a drop! I'm subject to these attacks said Mr,
Walker. * They come on me ever since I was in Equth
Afvica. I caught the hague at the Battle of Magersfontein.”

Todd was sympathetic at once,

“0Oh, dear,” he said, “I'm so sorry! I thought you were
intoxicated.””

* Intossicated "' murmured Mr. Walker reproachiully.
“1'% scorn the hidea, It's hagwe, my young friend, hague.
1 take a little to drink, you know, to stop it. Otherwise, I'm
a strict tee-tee-teetotaler,™ . ;

And Mr. Walker lurched heavily to one mide, and almost
drapped Todd te the ground again. Todd righted himeelf
and My, Walker. . .

“Eip me along, my voung [riend,” said Mr. Walker, " for
the sake of hold times.” . ]

Mr. Walker secmed to have an impression by this time that
he: was o very old friend of Alonzo's.

“ 1 will help you with pleasure,” said Todd, * but—"

“ Thiz is my way,” said Mr. Walker, with a vague gesture
up the road towards Grevinars.

Todd laoked relieved.

*“*That is also my way,” he said.
you,'”

T “You're a gentleman, sir,” said Mr. Walker. " 'Pon my
davy, you are. You're n gentleman, and as a gentleman
my=elf, sir, I appreciates it.”

And Taodd set off up the road with Mr. Walker.

It was not an eazy or a pleaszant task to gujde the errant

“T will certainly help

A Splendid School Tale of H Wharton and
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stepa of Mr. Willam Walker. He seemcd to have a scheme
for getting along a road as a barze gets vp a miver azainsg
the wind—in a series of very long tacks from side to sido.
Todd's efforts to keep him on a straight course wers useless,
He would begin marching quite straight, and then suddenly
veer off to the right, and kerp on in & great harvy as if
“etermined to em:lg up in the ditch. Then ho would swing
. wek, and make off for the other side of the road at great

LJ"l"h‘e\v distance to Greyiriars was nob great, but in this style
of travelling it took a considerable timo to cover.

Todd was pretty breathless by the time the clock-tower of
Greyiriars School came in sight,

. i}aar me!"" he gasped. **This is a most troublesomo
:arzon, and if I were at all suspicious, I should think that
lis was indeed intoxicated, and that it was not ague at all.”

To add to the genoral comfort of the situation, it began
12 FALL

Mr. Walker, having arrived within a hundred vards of the
s hool-gates, was faken with a sudden fancy for having a nap.

He sat down suddenly in the road, and leaned up against
B j;rﬂﬂ.;:i' bank, and closed his bleared ‘eves and snored.

Todd locked at him in dismay.

The rain was descending in a thin and steady shower, and
a3 evidently becoming worse and worse every minute.

To remain there looking after Mr. Walker was impoasible,
znd Todd was itrﬂﬂglg inclined to bolt into the shelter of the
=10l and leave the hero of the high road to his fate.

'E::it the precepts of his Uncle Benjamin were fresh in his
n-ind.

It was impossible to leave & man sitting in the scaking rain
w-thout shelter even if he had been intoxicated, and, as he
was suffering from ague, there could be nothing worse for
hitp than his present situation, if he were left m it

3o, trying not to heed the rain that was soaking through
hi= Eton jacket, and trickling down the back of his neck,
I‘;dd shook My, Walker by the shoulder, and tried to awaken

£,

That was no casy task,

For some minutes Mr.- Walker refused to open his cyes.

 Mlr. Walker " exclaimed Todd, shaking him snergetically,
* Wake up! It's mining."

, 'The oyes opened at last, and the tramp blinked sleepily at
“ Wharrer marrer ! he murmured,
“ Wake up.'
*“Who yer?”

“Eh! I'm Todd! Don't you know me! Dear ma! You
must wake.up, Mr. Walker.”
(18 LEmma 1 R'E.ll

“ Wake up.”

" Groo 1"

“1t's raining.*

* Bnore. "’

Todd shook Mr, Walker again. Ho was going to slesp.

Y You must wake up and pot soma shelter,” he said. *“It’s
aming hard, and we're going to have a regular downpour.
Wake up."’

“Ow! Grool"

“1I will find you shelter.”™

“ My poor Bond. T must, hel r 1

¥ poor inend. must help you. cannot leave youl
‘n the rain. My Uncle Benjamin would be shocked at ‘the
idea of such a thing. I must help yvou to sheltar "

“* Groo "

#Think of your ague! This rain will make 1t worae.”

[ 11 Yﬂ.h !I‘l

“ Pray get up!”

A dash of rain in Mr. Walker's face had the effect of
vwakening him a little. He sat mors opright, and stared

wmnd him, '

*What's marrer?' he stammerecd.

* It's raining, Come with me, and Ul get von shelter.'

lr. Walker stagmered up with Todd's assistance.

‘It's my voung friend,"” Lo murmured—- my noble young

vead, 'pon my davy,”

Yes. Come on”

Y oadd propelled Mr., Walker towards tho school,

. lonzo was not much given to reflection, but even ha felt
v there might be some trouble arise through introducinge o
«racacter like Mr. Walker inlo the school.  But what elsa
wor o ha done?

Chere wns no other shelter for a great distance, and both
wf ihem were already svaked to the skin, and the rain was

ing down harder every momant.

“odd had an idea of finding Mre. Walker a shelter in somo
wilionse, perbaps in the wood-shed, or the laft over tho
candes, where he could dry himself, and go on his wa+
raiteshed after the rain, - l

As for My, Walkey, he had no ideas at afl. Todd's shillin.e,
,."”“i' a good many more shillings, had been expended by My,
“alker in liguid refreshment, and Mr. Walkor was ouita in-
' :}.j‘r‘nlslllzla of Tﬁmlmc;tu:g hi? idaniq. ; i

Ao wialked i pag the achool-ratas In ivine:  pa;
: 11*.5:‘: Mr. Walker clinging to hiy ﬂiﬂmlﬁlnr. e Seiing Sl
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The rain had driven everybody indoors, and there was no
one to wateh the armival of Todd and his curious companion.
Tadd was glad of it. He knew that the rounger portion of
Greyfriara mipht have chippad Mr. Walker, while Wingate
or any other of the seniors might have ordered him away.

Todd steered Mr, Walker's uncertain course towards the
wood-shed.

He opened the door, and propelled Mr. Walker in.

Tha tramp ssenk down upon the floor at oncs,
thero and blinked at Todd.

“Dear me!" gasped Todd.
wat!"'

“0Oh” said Mr, Walker.

“%ou are very wet, my poor friend."

[ GI‘D‘G !n

“ You must have a rub down, and & change of clothes,”
said Todd. * I will bring you a towel as soon as T can, and
I will manage to got vou zome clothes. Unfortunately, m
own will not be large cnonugh for vou. However, I will
obtain somo. I will lzave you hera for the present.”

Mr. Walker watched him dazedly while he went ont and
closed the door.  Todd had not taken six stops before he
heard the door open, and he locked baek, and saw Mr.
Walker gazing out after him with swimming eyess.

“ Which, I don't know the name of this hotel,” soid Me
Walker, with almost preternatural gravity.

“* Please go in.”

*Which I don’t know.”

“ This is Greyfriars,” explained Todd.

Mr. Walker shook his head. ;

* Naver ‘eard of a hotel of that name,” he satd gravely.

“It is not a hotel; it is a school.”

A which?"”

“A school! It iz my school! Please go in," said Aloaro,
in distress. ** If you are seen here, you may be ajected.
Grosling, the porter, 1s a very hard and unsympathetic wan.
Please go in.” ]

Mr. Walker looked vaﬁ-‘uel}' round him.

“ Which I don’t know the name gf this hotel,” ha remarked
gravely, and as if mentioning the matter for the first tinwe.

Alonzo Todd Eigh&d- He came bock, pushed Mr. Walier
into the shed, and closed the door. .

Then he lurried off towards the schoolhouse. He was no
sooner ponse than the door of the wood-shad openzd ogain,
?lrlld Mr,”WaIker stood there, blinking out uncertainly iylo

2 TALN.

He zak

“I am very tired, and very

-l

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
Alonzo's Friend.

LU ALLO, hkallo, halla!™
H “Ify hat! Look ab him [
“ Boaked 1
* Drenched I

“ ¥ou champion ass!"

Thosa remarks, and many mora liks them, grested Alonzo
Todd as he scuttled into the schoolhouse, he Dauffer of
Grayfriars wes dripping with water, and it sguelched ont of
ltis t= as ho &ntﬁmﬁ :flﬂ- houss, His face and hair wore
streaming; his cap was a limp rag, his collar a wet clout.

Hao pasped and blinked at the juniors who grentad him.

“Oh, dear!™ he axelpimed, ** It is very web.”

“ Haven't you noticed that about the ruin bafore?® asied
Bob Cherry. ““It's usually wat, you know. Quito a well-
koown fact in natural phenomena.”

“My dear Cherr M

* What on earth gif.l you coms through the rain for?" askad
Harry Wharton., “ ¥ou're soaked to thoe skin.”

“Yes It was very unfortunate.”

“ How did the mission get on?" demanded soveral voices,
and there was a laueh.

“ Not exactly a suceess ab first—""

‘““ Ha, ha, ha '

“ But I shall perseverg——-"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“And I have nat the slightest doubt that in the long ren
I shiall imduce the poover vouth of Friardale o strive towards
a lgher hfe, Meanwhile—""

“ Meanwhile, you'd better change your thiogs, or you'il
eateh your death of cold,” said Harry Wharton,

“* Yoz, indeed.  That is g0

“Como up to the dorm., and I'll give you & rub down™
said Harry, who was really concerned for the Duffer. Todd
was not an athlete, and the soaking he had had was goiio
enough to malke him ifl, unlesa he took the groatest cave,

“ Thanks so much ' said Tedd.

Wharton marched him off to the Bemove dormitory. Hia
Loots squelehed up the stairs and along the passage. He loft
a trail of water wherever he went, and he left the Removo
fellows roaving with laughter.

13
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“My only hat!” seid Hazeldene, “1 think Todd pgets
richer every day! I should have liked to sco bim in Friae-
dale on lis mission,”

“Tias, ha, ha!” )

“Wo must have the story out of him,” eaid Skinner.

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

Skinper strolled away to the Remove dormitory. He was

carious to know what had happened to Alonzo in the village.

The swelling on Alonzo's nose was a pretty clear indication
that the course he had followed had not been wholly a smooth
one. There had evidently been trouble.

- The door of the dorm. weas half open when Skinner reached
it, and Harry Wharton and Todd were talking., Skinner did
not enter, He guessed from Todd's confidential tone that
he was telling Wharton something not intended for all ears;
and Skinner meant to know what it was. Skinner had no
conscientions objections to eavesdropping., He leaned cgainst
the wall gutside the open door and listened.

Harry*had jerked off Todd's things at express speed, and
was rubbing lim down with a rough towel. Todd was wet
all over; his skin was glistening with water, and certainly
only Wharton's vigorous treatment saved him from catching
a gevers oold. Todd gasped under the rub down. Wharton
put his beef into it, and Todd almest collapsed under his
energotie attentions.

“1 think I—-X

“1—I think that will do,” gasped Todd.
hank you so much! Give

can finish, thank you, Wharton.
me the towel ™

Wharton laughed, and sat down on & bed to recover his
breath,

“ Right-ho " he said.

“I've something to tell you,” wont on Todd, lowering his
voice, and speaking in jerks as he towelled, “1 want you to
I‘ﬂ.-IP e 1M

* Another rub down 77

“Oh, no!" said Tedd bastily. *“ Not at all. Oh, no! But

h“.t'-_'“

“ Well 7

“T think I--I have mentionced my Uncle Benjamin to you,”
gatd Todd.

Wharton stared.

T think L{‘ﬂu have,” he grinned. ¥ Some thousands of
times, I think.”

" Well, then, you remember m
Uncle Benjamin always impressed upon me to help the poor
snid meedy, eoven at the cost of considerable personal
sacrifice,” Todd remarked.

“Yes, T think I’ve heard you babble something of the
sort,” assented Harry, with & yawn.

““ My dear Wharton—""

“If you've finished, T'Il get off.

“I have not finighed.”

“{Hy go on, then!™

“T1 have been striving to-day to help the poorer youth of
Friardale to & nobler Iife, but without any marked succcss
g0 far. T have also aided en unfortunate man who is saffer
ing severely from tho npue, which he caught during the
gampaign in South Afriea.’

Wharton looked interested.

“An old soldier "' he asked,

i Pruﬁiﬁel;z-.”

* Name

* Walker 7™

Wharton lauphed.

“That's a significant name,” he romorked.
name won't prove to be walker
i more senses than one. What
vegiment ™

“I really did not think »f
asking lom,"

“¥eou've probably
spoofed, Toddy,™

““I think not. The man
was unable to walk, owing to
his ague, and perhaps partly
to some strong liquor which
ke took for it.]

“Ha, bha, ha "
“1 eould not leave him in
the rain, so I brought him in

saying, perhaps, that my

"

“T kope his

been

* Harry Wharton jumped.
* Brought him i;l'l E"FE
“(th, certainly 17
“Toto  Greyfriars,™

Wharton dazedly.

“*Yes, There was no other

sheder at hand.”’ H
Wharton seemed petrified,

said

“ 'fciu’t'u brought o drunken tramp into the school!™ ke
gasped.

“My dear Wharton, you misjudeze him very mueh, Hao
i5 onc of the um‘nm]ﬂ}rei looking for work, and suffers l[rom
apure.’’

O, rafs !

“ Wharton, wy dear fellow-—""

“Where is hie now 7"

"“In the wood-shed.”

iL -"'..1 hﬂ.fi- !J‘J

*“1 have given himn shelter,” said Todd. “But he will
cateh cold unless he is dried, and has a change of clothes, T
can take him my towel, but about the clothes, I really do not
know whet to do. You sce, a boy's clothes will be of no
use to him. How can I get & suit of man's clothes 17

“Well, you ass—"' ;

“ ¥ou see¢, I must manage it somchow, I thought T would
j:_l?h: your advice, Wharton, as you are reslly a scosible
ROV,

The eaptain of the Remove laughed.

“Thanks !" he said. * Look here, you've acted the giddy
goat, Todd, DBut 1 suppose you must do as you've said;
and as soon as you've done it, you'd better get rid of yowm
procious Eriend at omce,  If he's found on the premises
there will be a row.'

“In the cause of charity, of course, I have to he prepared
to run risks of rows. My Uncle Benjamin——"

. " Never mind your Unecle Benjamin now., The gquestion
i, where can you get some old clothes for the tramp,” said
Wharton thoughtfully,

“* But my Unecle Benjamin——"

‘Bother Benjamin!™ Leook hers, Trotter has old clothes
given to him by the masters, and he may have some left in
hand. Bhall we sec?”

" A very good idea,”

“Then get your things on,” said Harry Wharton, “ Il
buzz off and find Trotter, and see if he has eny. He nsually
gclis thom, but ke wmay have soine left,” .

" Tizank you so much 1"

Wharton went to the door. He heard a faint sound in
the passage, but when he left the dormitory, there was po
one 1 sight.  Bkinner had scuttled away ot once, and by tho

time Wharton rcached, the stairs, Skinner was in Bulstrode’s
study, bursting with his nows.

e

THEE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Gosling on the Warpath,

ULSTRODE was sitting “alone in the study, starine
dejectedly out of the window. The rain had stopped
all the pursuits of the balf-holiday, and Bulstrode was
in o discontented humour.  Tle looked round surlily

as Bkinnoer came dashing in excitedly, and slammed the door
beliind ham.

“Well, what's the row " he pched,

Y News " gasped Skinner.

“ Whag?"

“{‘iriﬂat- n?w:;!” <

“What’s happencd I asked Bulstrode, wit i .

“It's that blessed duffer Todd I™ gasped E]:kf:in“;g. m;ﬁ:}ﬁ&:#ﬂ
fairly done it this time! What do you t.iI:ink he's done 1

Lalstrode shrugeed bin shoulders. :

* Can’t guess,” he said,

‘““He's pot guite to the limit. He's brought o drusken
tramnp into the school to give
him shelter, and he's hidden
him in the wood-shed.'

“ Phow !’
What do you

“Ha, ha!
think of that 7'

Bulstrode grinned.

“Are you surc 7" he asked.

“ Yeg rather! I heard ham
telling Wharton s0 in  the
tdorm.  Wharton's gomng io
raisc some clothes for the
cha)y to change into, and then
Ite's going to pet him off the
premiges, before he's found
and Todd gets into a row.”’

“ Chuanmip ! said DBulstrode.

“Look here!” saul Skinner
cagerly. It would be a lark
if he were found, you know.
What 1if we were to pive
Gosling a hint¥ The tramp’s
drunk, and he would go for
Gosling a= like as not, and it
would be fun.”

g et oo gl

ave you packed the MAGNET in your trunk?
3
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**1 have no objection to lending vou the flve shillings, Bunter, but | hué no ';ﬁnncy, and it Is therefore
Impossible for me to advagce you this small ll:-%‘l‘l'. Fl’m sg)snrry 1" The fat luolor of Greyfriars gasped.
ee Page G,

S — —

*“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ What ¢ sy find. Then they dashed out into the Clese. Several fellows
“ ) ny- 09 YOu say suw them go, and called after them in surprise.

et - ** Hallo; Bulstrode I

Comne on, then ! “ Whither bound?"

‘I:ﬁulr.t.r-:l-du paused. " What’s the row 1"

s }‘r’ha.t about this hu':}-;n;*d rain " he ?xnfaimeﬂ- “We shall * Looking for a bath 7

v LP::i n;ﬁ a;‘;-ﬁ?a :E::fr: uﬂfﬂ {Enalmfi}: ]I'I}d!‘zc‘u Ay ] jjut,h td]m jn%mra of the Remove did mot reply. They
Logow - i ! i, i _f.'." & 0 -! : £l n a ) H]
Lome on! Don't speil a ripping good }iuk{: frj-r l-hl:: aﬂrﬂ ougnes o tnony the ren and tho mud o the porkery

| e on lodge. Bulstrode hammered at the door, and Gosling opéned
F“':'_I;:i."l ﬁ:url?lright i it, not in the best humour. &

¢ AL ] ““What's the matter?™ } :
The two juniors turned up their trouscrs, put on riifise ol e demanded

! * Look here, Gosling——*"
*Ell‘:‘-llit-ﬂﬁht!ﬂ_, and collared the first two umbrellas th id L1 : : H 1)
I'ee Magwer Lisgary.—No. 137, WO None of your little jokes, Master Bulstrode.
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“I'm not joking,"” said Bulstrode. “If you want a blessed
tramp to steal all your tools and things—why, I don’t care.”

Goaling started.

A tramp " ho repeated.

“¥Yes, vather "

“ What do you mean?" asked Cosling more civilly, “Tf
thero's a tramp on tho premsises, Master Bulstrode—*

Well, look in the wood-shed and see.™
A tramp in the wood-shed ! repeated Gosling, in amaze-
ment.  “ You don't mean to say that a blessed wagrant has
had the check to como into my wood-shed I

“ Well, look and soe,”

Gosling teok a thick stick and an umbrella, and started off

towards the wood-shed. Bulstrode and Skinner chuckled in
ooncerk,

“Let's .go and sce the fun,” zaid Bulstrode.
They followed Gosling. Th
ey_follow oaling. ¢ school porter was breathin

Fury. He didn't like tramps, and he kent a good many twlg
and other thinga in the wood-shed, and he was responsible
for thein if they wore stolen, Ho didn't like rain, either, and
his umbrella did Bot keep it all off. Gosling was not in a
pleasant humour,

He reached the wood shed. :

Ha ;::'hd not nead more thsn s glance to corroborate Bul-
:;:‘iﬂle 8 miurmatlgn. The door of the shed was open, and a

¥, coppary face was looking out. The face belonged

to a drenched and rag body. o8 : d

}ir, Walker looked a-z-ri‘;alf; st Goshing.

‘ Good arterncon!* he said affably.

Gosling snotted.

“{Ohyter that I'" he said.

“Hey "' :

? E&?ﬂﬁr that " roared Gosling, more smaphatidally.
“Will you get hout
£11 - i - 23
i Huhl.ﬁ ! ,jmy young friend—

“'Pan me davy!™ gaid Mr. Walker, lpoking at Gosling
with istoxicated gravity, “’pon me davy, vou surprise me,

Fancy asking a gemtleman to go hout of his hotel on a
rainy dHI don't anderstand this conduct.
And Mr. Walker shook a dirty forefinger at the school

porter.
(Gosling was almost foaming.
“Will you get hout?" he yelled.
“ Buttingly not "' said Mr, Walker.

He Fﬂt- no further.

: ing had q;r:be dost his temper, never very amiakle. He
rushed at Mr, Walker brandishing the big stick.

”,_HF heyo!" said Mr. Walker,

Gaosling geasped him by the collar, and the stick de-
scended upon his shoulders. It was really rather brutal for
the tramp had as yet mado no resistance, and he waa »vi-
dently not in a state to be reasoned with.

“" My hoye ™™ gaspad Mr. Walker.

“ Now get hout."

“'"Pon me davy—"

“ Hout you go!"

mlm% swung Mr. Walker out of the shed, and gave him
anather lash with the stick. - Geding was in & worse temper
than ever, for he had to drop his umbrelln to seize Mr.
Walker, and he was getling very wet, '

Bulstrodo and Skinner roared with laughter. IF Mr.
Walker got hurt, and (Gosling got wet, or both got both, so
to speak, it was equally g;:md %un to them.

“Ow " roared Mr. Wallier, as he felt the stick & second

“'Pon me davy—

time. “Ow! This ain't the way to treat a gentleman.”
“Haout you go!™
“Ow! Yow!"

" Hout, then ™

“'Pon mo davy " gasped Mr. Walker.

“ Howtsrde !

{(rosling propellad Mr. Walker along, adding cuts with the
stick to guicken hia movements. Buat Mr. Walker, a3 &e re.
coverad from hia astonishment, suddenly retalinted. He
swung round on Gosling, and dealt hin a sudden uppor cut
that teok effect on his c%liu with stunping force.

“Groo!"” gasped Gosling.

He was farrly lifted off his feet, and he avent with a crash
to the ground, fairly in a puddie.

Splash |

TOw! Yow!"

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bulstrode and Skinner.

Cosling lay dazed. His jaw was aching, and he fancicd
for the momont that 1k had been broken,

“Oh, loe’'!" he murmured. * Bend for the perlice! Send
for the perlice! ©Oh!  The brute! My jaw's broken!
Yow ! Send for the perlice [

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“Pon e davy ! saad Mr, Walker, dancing round Goshing
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and brandishing his fists in the air.
hup ! Get hup !
(11 E]_ﬂ-l'l}[]h !I‘I 1 .
* Hup ypu got! Yah!"
v !E!f: !{j g
_Gosling sat up dazedly. But he got no further than a
sitting posture. Mr. Walker was ready to knock him down

again,
P seid Mr. Walker.
! ¥ jaw! Yow!"
« “ You'll lay ‘ands on me, will you?' said Mr. Walker
Layj ands on me! 'Pon me davy! I'Hl show you'! Cet

“'Pon me davy! Gel

huﬁ P )
ut Gosling did not get up.

Gosling could be ferociousr enough when he was having it
all his own way, but when the worm had turned, Gosling felt
safer sitting down. ] .

“You go hoffl the premises,” he said. “I'll let you off if
You go at onca.”

“Ho, ho!” said Mr. Walker.

“ Bend for the perlica.”

* Ho, ho!”
“*Ha, ha ha!" roared Bulstrode. “Go for him, Weary
Willy I Bung it into him, Tired Tim 1" =

Mr. Walker, thus encouraged, picked up Gosling's stick,
and began to lay it about the achgql pc-rtei-}. 2
Gosling yelled. .
“Ow! Ow! Chack it! Perlice! 'Elp! Murder!™
“There you are!™ said Mr. Walker, '"that's for you!
Lay "apnds on & hold soldier, would you! 'Pon me davy !”
Yot Elp ™

“ Lay "andg—-"" i

Gosling made 3 sudden jump and bolted. He pelted off
towsrds his dodge, and Mr, Walker dashed after Liin, brand-
ishimg the wtick. : : .

GmilTng dashed into his tedge 2nd slammed the door. But
Mr. Walker did bot pursue him so far. His fest becams
entangled with ons ancther, and he fell'in 4 heap. Bulstrode
and Bkinnper, rearing with laughter, walkad away towards
the bouse. It was this aight that grested Harry Wharton as
ho came out of the School Houss carrying a bundle under hia
wrm,

Arim—

TUE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

Todd I8 too Good.
ARRY WHARTON stopped, and stared. Balstrode and

Akinner burried ingo the house, grinning as they
passed him.
*‘I'here’s your friend !" zaid Bkinner.
“IHua, ha, ha!"
“ Better go and pick him up.”

Wharton gave them a glanhce, and burried on. He came
ap with Mr. Walker, who was sitting staring dazedly about
bim in the rain. He biinked at Harry. .

“Ara you the fellow Todd brought in here?” exclaimed
thz junior.

“I'm Billy Wallier.*

““ What are you doing out herc ¥’

* Getting wet,"” said Mr, Walker.

Wharton laughed.

“You'd better get into shelter,” he exclaimed. “I've got
a towel and some dry clothes for you hers. Come along ¥

“ Which I—"" . Co

“PBuck up! If you're acon you'll be booted out.”™

“Who'll boot me out?” asked Mr. Walker, ** That's what
I want to know, my yoiung Friepd. P'rlaps?!” he added
feromously—"p r'aps you'll boot me out?"

“Lorna along 1

“ Hanswer my gquestion,” eaid BMer.
“P'r'aps vou'll boot me out ¥V

“ Parhaps I will,'”” said Harry sharply.

“Then do it,”" -sa1d the vagrant.

“ Will vou come ¥’

“ Buttingly oot. As a gentlemisn, I disopprove of vour
made of address,” said the vagrant, blinking solemoly ot tha
junior,

Whartor made an impabient gesture. Mr. Walkar was
evidently too infoxicated to knew whore b2 vwas or what hin
was doing. ]

Harry toox his arm, and van him off towards the woo
shed. Then Gosling ventured out of his lodge, apd cut off
towards the house. Gosling did not wani to encouut~e Mr.
Walker again, His idea was o tolephone for i pole s

Wharton ran the unresisting Mr, Walkor to thz woud siied,
and ran him in. Harry h.:uT a mackintosh on, and it wes
sireaming with water Mr. Walkey was as wet as of be lw
lain in a bath with his ¢lothes on.

* Thera!" extlaimed Harry, pushing Mr. Walier wlo fha
shed. * Gat into these things, guick, apd clear out.”

Walker solema=nly.

Wharton and

A Snplandid School Tala of Harr
ICHARDS.

Alonzo Todd., By FRANEK
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‘1 suppose you know vou can't stay here after fighting
with the porter,” exclaimed Harry impatiently.

“ 1 decline to leave this hotel I'' said Mr. Walker.

* Get into those things [

“Buttingly! DBut I decline to go. Are you going to lay
*ands on me " asked Mr. Walker, squaring up to the junior.

* ¥You chump——""

“'"Pon me davy " said Mr. Walker, * if yvou lay ‘ands on a
gentlemane—"*

He pranced up to Wharton. The junior did not want a
bout of fisticuffs with the warlike Mr. Walker. He backed
out of the shed and closed the door, and with the hope that
the man would have sense enough to escape before he was
searched for, he hastened back to the house.

Alonzo Todd met him in the doorway.

The Duffer of Greyfriars had finished changing his clothes,
nnd Le met Wharton with an anxious lock.

* ¥ou have taken the clothes ¥ he asked.

" ¥ea,” sard Harry, I got eome from Trotter. Somebody
will have fo stand Trotty five bob for them.”

“ That 15 all right,”" said Todd.

“Oh, good ! 1 thought you might think it rather expensive
for a tramp. But they were worth that to Trotter, and I
couldn't ask him to fake less."

“1f 1= all right. I have no money unfortunately, but that
shall be your contribution to the cause of charity,” said
Alonza, with a beaming smile. " You shall pay that five
shillings, my dear Wharton.”

“{h! Shall 1%

“ Certainly, It is vour right.”

“ My—my right !

“Yes. Why should you not assiet in 2 noble work ¥*' said

Todd.: "' It 18 your right, and I shall not attempt to deprive
you of it
the premises.” :

“ He's been fighting with Gosling,"’ said Harry,

“Dear ma ™

“ Gosling’s pone in to see the Head, so I suppose there will

be o row. You'd better keep your part of the business
dark.”

Todd looked alarmed.

““(Jh, dear! They will search for him, then, and turn him
out."

" Yea, if they don't lock him up,” growled Wharton. **The
less you have to do with drunken tramps, Toddy, the better.”

"oar fellow! I must go and warn him.”

** Let him alone. If he docsn’t chogse to go——"

"I had better speak to him."

! Ass M

Taking no notice of that polite epithet, Alonze Todd
hurried away. He dashed out into the rain with an umbrella
over his head, and hurried to the wood shed. Mr. Walker
was occupied in changing his clothes. Intoxicated as he was,
he had intelligence envugh for that. His wet rags were
shrawled on the floor of the wood shed, and he was already
alinost clad in the cast-off garments obtained from Trotter.

He blinked at Todd. : £

“HHo!" he said. *It's my young friend agin, 'pon me
davy!"’

My dear fellow,” said Alonzo anxiously, ' you must get
cut of this at once. They are coming to look for yvou to turn
vou out, and perhaps to arvest you.” '

Mr. Walker shock his head.

“ Which I decline to leave this hotel till the rain stops,” he
saitl =olemnly.

“Tint it is not a hotel,” said Alenzo eagerly.
school.” . ;

“{lon't you tell me any Aibs' said Mr. Wallier, shaking o
dirty finger at the junior. " 1'm stayving 'ere ™

“Then for goodness’ sake come somewhere alse, and Jdon't
vernain in this shed,”” sahl Todd nervously.  * The police will
Lie sent for, perhaps.”

The word “ pohiee ™ seemed to have some offect upon Mr.
Watker. Probably he had had intimate, but not friendly,
argquaintance with the police before,

“ The police ! he repeated.

“ Yoz, Do come™

ol 1 anywhere with my young fricna, ’pnn_m;.' davy!"
suid Billy Walker, ** But I don’t go hout in the rain.”

* This way, then"

Alonzo led the vagrant from the shed, putting up his
vinkrelln.  The rain was descending 1o a steady downpour,

The Duffer of Greviviars was a little puzzled where to go.
e did not like the idee of sending Mr. Walker away in ﬁm
pourine rain—and, besides, the man was determined not to
wo. Dut if he remained in one of the outhouses, he was
vortoin to be discovered in the scarch that would be made.

The only alternative was to teke him into the School House
vself., He would not be looked for there, but——""

Alonzo felt that it was no time for buts. He led the woy
round to the back of the Bchool House, i

* Pray be very quiet and careful,” he said. T am poing
to take you inte the house, and if you are seen there will be
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an alarm at once. The servants here know nothing of the
higher life.”

Y Wotto !” murmured Mr, Walker.,

He understood the necessity fer caution, as Alonzo opened
a side door on & passage and led him in.

Todd led him quickly up the back stairs, and then to the
upper staircase which led from the Romove passage to the
box-room. In the box-rcom they stopped, and Mr. Walker
sat down on &n emﬁt}'r trunk and breathed hard, .

“¥ou'll be safe here so long as you don't meke & noise,”
gaid Alonzo softly. " I'll come and tell you when it's left off
raining, and bring you some food, too.”

“ Y¥ou'rc a gentleman, sir,” said Mr. Walker,

" You will quist "’

Mr. Walker's =eply wes to curl up on the floor. In a few
moments & far from melodious snere was procecding from him.
Todd looked at him, and, satisfied that he would be quict for

a time—while he was asleep, at all cvents—the Duffer of Grey-
friars left the box-room and closed the door.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Gone!

“ o 4ONSENSE!” said the Head,
“If you please, sir—"

* MNonsense !’ i

“ But it’s a dangerous character, and he won't go, sir,”
said Gosling, standing in the doorway of the Head's study,
hat in ha.ng. " I steapggled with him something desprit, sir,
and he—he——"

“* Why did you not turn him out " said the Head.

1 did, siv, only he—he wouldn’t §°! A desprit character,
sir. He had a revolver, I think, sir,” stammered Gosling.

** Monsense !

“7T was afeard for my life, sir. If you was to telephone for
the perlice, sir——"" :

“ Monsensc ! Telephone for the police because a tramp has
entered the Close!” said the Head. ** Nonsensel Take the
gardener with you, and throw him out{™

“* Please——"" x -

There was a tap at the door, and Wingate passed l'.}-:mlmp,
nt.n-:ilhenmr-:d the study. He laid some books on the Head's
dezk

“ Ah, thank vou, Wingate!” said Dr, Locke. * Have you
scen anything of this person whe is making a disturbance on
the premiscs, Win&‘ai(z?”‘ _

The captain of Greyfriars smiled.

** I heard some of ti:mciunmrs seying that there was a tremp
in thu:l gjmunds, sir, and thaet he had handled Gosling very
rourhly.”

'* A desprit character, Master Wingate,” said Gosling, I
ain't afcard as a rule.  But wot I says is this "ere—"'

" That will do, Gosling.”!

“ Yaog, sir. Wot I says is this "ere——" —

“ 1 will look into the matter if you like, sir," said Wingate.
“ T will take Courtney and Loder, and I den’t think the tromp
is likely to give uz much teouble.” .

“Vory well, Wingate, snd thank you,” seid the Head,

' Mot at all, sir.” ] .

Wingate left the study, and Gosling followed him.

“ Be careful, Master Wingate,” said Gosling.  * Wot I soys
is this 'ere—you take care. He’s got a revolver.)’

 Stuf !,

“ 1 ain’t afcard of anybody as & rule—"

v It's & rule with & Jot of cxeeptions, isn't b1 ashed
Wingate, with a grin,

“Wot I says is this "ere—-!

“ (h. buzz off, Gossy! We'll manage the tramp.”

Gaoshng went off inuttering. He l.‘.lld not cara vary l'ﬂ‘n.l-l!h
what happened s¢ long a3 he had nothing further to do with
My, Walker. . .

Wingate called Courtney and Loder, who were in the senior
common-room, Like the juniors, the Bixth had been driven
indoors by the rain. o

A number of juniors watched them with interest. They had
heard cnough from Gosling to know what wos going on,

* Like us to come and help, Winny " asked Bob Cherry.

v ;i;c}il:l stay h{*m.”t - ” i

* Tlut you may get hurt, you know,’

The Greyfriars captain reached towards Bob Cherry's car,
and Rob quickly boeked away.

The three seniors left the House in macintoshes, and
1'-.5~1-1~r.:|.] of the juniors put coats over their heads and {ollowed
tliemn,

*“ May as well see the fun,” said Frank Nugent.

“The funfulness mey be terrific,” Hurree Jamset Ram

Sineh remarked. .
Harry Wharton went with the others. Where Alonzo ':i'?l]ﬂ

A lendid School Tale of H Wharton and
Hﬂlm:ﬂ Todd. By FRANK EIGHAHHH-
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was he did not know, and he wondered what would hapnen.
He doubted whether Walker was gone, buat if he was not
gone there would be trouble. Not that Mr, William Walker
was likely to offer much resistance to the three sturdy Sixth-
Formers,

"-‘u’i'ngat-e and his companions, followed by the juniors,
hurried away to the wm!l-shud. They looked inte the shed,
but found no one therein,

b %Ifc’s gﬁue." said Lnﬂer. ¢

“Then he's gone without his elothes,” prinned Courtnoy.
" Loak timm."g E ¢ £

i M!r' hat 1

The wet rags once worn by Mr. Walker were lying on the
Boor, where he had east them on changing.

Wingate rubbed his chin thoughtfully.

“ 1 suppose we interry him when he was drying himaelf,
and he’s scuttled off without his things,” he remarked,

* Then he must be about here.”

4 k for him."

. The scniors searched the wood shed and the loft over it, the
juniors helping,  Tut Mr. Walker was not discovered.

iy Blessed if I know what to make of 361" said Courtney.

Porhaps he's had a change of clothes, and has gone off in
the dry ones,”” Harry Wharton suggastud demurely.

“* Where could he got a change of elothesé™

“ Bomcono may have given them to Lim,”

Wingate dropped his hand on Wharton's shoulder.

“ Oul with it!"" he sald abruptly,  * Did you give him new

clothes 7'

‘: .E'-Eﬂ, " gaid Harr rmﬁkly. i ;

“ You young rascal! Then you knew he was here ™’

“Todd in!dgma," 1’ e

* Well, there's no harm in giving the poor beast clothes, if
those rags were all he had,” said F{Tingate, with a glance of
disgust at Mr. Walker's discarded attire,  * It's all right,
Wharton.” But where did you get the clothes®  Your own
wouldn't bo any use to' a man who had worn those."

“1 got them from Trotter.”

‘! Ok, well, the man'a now! I suppoze he cleared out
he{t:ﬁﬁ;& Wi mmﬂ,*l’ H-Ell:id Wlﬁg'ntﬁ. s I-;.H he's pone d:lgf. all right."

¥ a3 well look round and ma re,” :

;I?ﬂh, 1;1[]‘1‘5 bt 15 @ aure,” said Uourtney

‘hoy looked through tho outbuildings, but there was no &
of ¥r. Walker. Glad epough to %et- out of the rain, tﬁg
soarphers returned to the house. They had no doubt that
Mr. Walker had dod out of the gates while Gosling was
gone up to the School House to enlist help.

“Well, it's a jolly good thing he's gone!" Harry Wharton
romarked, as the juniors discarded their wot coats in the hall,

Todd's had o lucky eseape of getting into a fearful row.
Where is the asat™

“Here he is 1"

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo] Where have you been, Todd?"
“COut in the rain, that's s cert.,” snid Skinner, looking at
t!'te Duffor of the Remove, who was dl'iilir[!]-.ﬂg' with water.
“ Where's your friend the tramp, Alonzo?

i Sou warn mimP* sskod H

id you warn himi'" as 4rry.

~ Wall, he was gone when they looked for him," said Harry,
“It's lucky for him, and for you, Hang this weather! WEIFD-
EBYS I_Fuutmg the ball in the Form-reom?”

‘Heaar, hear !™

The juniors trooped off to the Remove Form-room, Bob
Cherry carrving a footer.

ﬂ.!cmm caught Wharton by the arm and datained him.

I want to spcak to you, Wharton,” L aaid.

:: {Oh, hucl::r up, then !’
< Suppose,” said Alonzo, lowering his voice sccretively—

f:.lgpqs;a I brought the tramp inte the House for shelter "'

ou'rc not thinking of doing so, suroly?" cxclaimed
Harry, aghast.
?Tmﬁﬁr Wi*lfr.tiudy ”-:1 H
ML ere, Toddy,” said Harry seriously, *if you brin
him into the house I shall make it a point tg tell Wingate a.Ei;;
onco.  Why, the fellow may be o thief, or a professional
burglar, for all you know.”

Alonzo shook his head,
~ *0Oh, nol Ha is one of t.hg unemployed,
ing for work for & copsiderable time, ‘i’

‘How do you know F**

“ He told me so."

‘i"’Fhartﬂn laughed.

" You ass! He might tell you so without its being the ease.
Hasn't it oceurred to you that a drunken tramp isn't likely 1o
be & model of veracity?” :

“ My dear Wharton——"

_ Y Don't you bring him into the House, that’s all, or he'll
jolly soon get the order of the push,’’ said Harry. And he
ran after his comrades to the Form.room.

A sound of trampling and seuffling was soon heard from the
Romove-room.. @ Juniora were busy punting about the
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and has been look-
harton."

footer, and they made enough neise. But the masters kindly
turned & deaf car to it. 'ﬁw}r realised that the yvoungsters
must have somothing to cecupy them on a wet afternoon, and
the punt-about in the Form-room kept them out of mischiei,
BDYWAY.

Alonzo stood locking after Wharton.

Chear me! he murmrad. * How fortunate that T did
not mention to him that 1 have already introduced that un-
fortunate man tnto the House Poor Walker would have
boan turned out into the rain if T had. This only proves the
wisdom of my Uncle Benjamin, who has told me several times
that a still tongue shows a wisé head.”

And Alonzo walked away, well satished with his wisdom.

L e |

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Ralded.

HE chime from the clock-towsr of Grayfriars announred
the hour of half-past five, and the punt-sbout in the
Remove Form-room cepsed. Most of the juniors were
dusty and breathlesa.

T Well, it's fun, if it isn's foothall,” said Nugont, putting
his collar straight. “I'm getting jolly bungry, thougl.
Whet price teal”

“Grood !

“ Where's Bunter?"

“Oh, he's not here!" gaid Harry, lanzhing.
footer is too much like work for Bunter.'

* The chancefilness iz that the esteemed Bunter is already
having tea,” suggested the Nabob of Bhanipur.

MNugent [ooked alarmed.

“ Hang 6! he exclaimed. 1 thought he was hern.
We've got all the grub in the stady, and ! wasn't able to
lock the cupboard ; the lock's jamnied.™

*Oome on ' sad Wharton,

The chums of the Remove left the Ferm-room and ascended
to their study, Most of the Remove were going up to tea
now. Harry Wharton oponed the door of Ne. 1 Study and
looked in nuickly.

Billy Bunter was thers.

The cuphoard daoor was open; and Bunter was.sitting in
the armchair, with his fost on the fender, asleep.

Nugent looked relioved.

*“1t's all right,”” he remarked. *° The fat bounder cama up
hern to snooze, then. I was afraid he'd holted tha tommy.
There's a cold chicken, and ham and beef, and & cake, and
a dozen farts.'’

* Mako sure they'ro there now.*

Nugont crossed to the cupboard and loaked in,

The next moment thore was a yoll in tle stedy.

“ (yone !"

W hat '

“ All gone "

&k LIH al !!l

Wharton ard Hurree Singh ran to the cupboard, Nugent's
alarma was not a false one: the provisions were mone,

The chums stared into the empty cupboard. It was hard,
for that little feed had been selected with eare, and it had
very nearly exhausted the supply of pocket-monoy belonging
to No. 1 Study.

“ The—the fat toad " mutbtered Nugont.
taste !"

“ Not a tastelulness !

* The worm!"'

*“ The fat porpoise !

My hat! Wo'll make him sit up for it?*

The chums turned wrathfully towards Bunter.

They had no doubt as to the identity of the culprit. Tt
was an old habit of Billy Bunter's to raid the larder in this
way. Frequently he had cleared out everything, with a
subllime disregard of the others. If he thought about it ot
all, ho thought that thoy would manage to get some more
somehow,

So the chums may be excused for jumping to the conclusion
that Buntor had raaded the cupboard on this occasion. They
did not reguire proof ; their knowledge of Bunter and his Little
ways was enougl. .

“ The rotter!™ said Nugert. “ Of course, le's only pra-
ﬁnﬂing to be asleep! EHe thinks we sha'n't see through

im. "

* The soa-throughfulness is terrifie.”

* Yea, rathor. Yank him out!”

** et up, you porpoise ! rcared Nupentk

The fat junior did not move.

“* Get up!” yelled Frank, exasperated. “ Do you think
vou're taking us in, you dummy? Get up, or I'll turn vou
out of the chair.”

Snore !

If Billy Buntar was playing a part, he was playing it very

“ Punting o

" Not to lrave &
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well, Hea did not wove, and only a gentle snore came from
him, as Nupent ven; El'ui[g.' grasped the back of the armchair.

Frank was as good as his word.

He turned the armchair over, and Billy Bunter rolled out
on the hearthrug, with a heavy bump.

There was a ronr from the Owl of the Remove. Whether
he had been asleep before or not, he was wide enough awake
now.

“Oht Oh! Yow!?

“You fat rotter—" .

* Yarooh! Wow-what are you up to?” wvelled Bunter, sit-
ting on the hearthrug, and propimg for his spectacles, which
had elid down his fat little nese. ' Oh, really—"

“ Whare's the gruh®

“ Eh

* What have vou done with the tommy*’ .

Bunter found his glasses and jammed them on his nose.
e blinked furiously at Nugent.

" Did vou turn me out?’ he pasped.

" Yes, 1 did.”

h Ejd vou do it on purpoze™ demanded Bunter fiercely.

' ¢5‘F|

* Oh, all—all right!”

Wharton laughed. :

* Look here, Billy, don't gammon any more!” he said.
" Get up, and tell us what you have done with the tommy.
You can't have eaten it all 1

“ What tommy ™’

' The stuff we had in the cupboard.”

Bunter blinked towards the cupboard.

*1 didn't know there was any there!” he excluimed rue-
fuily:.i I loocked in just before dinner, and there wasn't
any.

““We got it in after dinner,” said Harry.

“Well, T didn"t know."”

Frank Nugent uttered an impatient exclamation. :

** Look here, Bunter, stop those blessed lies ! he exclaimed.
“"You've taken the grub, and you can't have eaten it all
Where is i7"

“1 tell you-——""

“ Where's the grob?

“ If you doubt my word, Nugent, this discussion had better
ecase,"” said Bunter, with a great deal of dignity.

“Well, I jolly well do doubt your word, and vou're going
to produce that grub,’” said Nugent, prasping the fat jumior
by tha shoulder.

* Oh, really—"

“ Do vou believe him, Harry 7"

“ Mo fear!"

“ Do yon, Inky?”’

" "The no-fearfulness 18 ternfic.’””

h_"ﬁ.ml I don't! We'll jolly well bump the truth out of

.

' O, really, you fellows——"

* Wow, then, where 15 the grub, Dilly "

“1—1 don't know,"

* Bump him !

The thres chums made 2 simultaneous movement towards
Bunter. The fat junior made a wild break for the door, but
Nugent's grasp swung him back.

Hilly Bunter struggled blindly.

“ Help!™ he roared. “I—1I won't o bomped! I—I
haven’t had the grub! I doo’t know where 1t 15 I'm fear-
fnlly hungry now. Yow—rah—yow!"

s Bum‘{ﬁ !:':-

The fat junior was bumped foreibly in the strong grasp of
the three Removites, The dust rose from the study carpet
where Bunter's stout persen smote it.

* Buamp !

* Now, then, Bunter—"'

" Dw—ow!"

“ Where's the grub?"!

* Yarooh V'

“ Bump !

“ Help! Yow—ow! Yarooh

There waz & sudden shout at the door. Bulstrods looked
1 with a furious and execited face, hiz hands clenched.

* Look here, you chaps, if this is a joke of yours, you'd
better chuek 1™ he shouted.

‘The chums dropped Bunter.

“ What's the matter!” asked Harry, loocking in amazement
at the Bully of the Remove.

Bulstrode glared at him.

" Who's been raiding my study

“ Your study 1"

“Yes. My cupboard's cleared out, and ¥ want to know
wheo's done 161"

“ My hat!’ said Wharton, with a whistle. ** 8o is oyrs "

* Honest Injun?’ asked Bulstrode suspiciously.

; . -E'E:f:‘ rather; honour bright. We thought Bunter had
one |

* Ow 1" groaned Bunter. *“ I told vou I didn't!"”

** Well, you're such a blessed fabricator, you know.
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know ’_T,-fet that you didn’t; you may have gone through Bul-
strode’s study as well.”

Bunter pasped for breath.
“Yow, I didn't! Yowd" ]
There was & yell in the passage. It sounded like another

alarm, and the chums looked cut quickly to see what was the
matter. Micky Desmond had come tearing out of his study
m a state of great excitement.

“ Tara an’ "oun’s!" he roared. * Whe's been in my study
intirely '

* ¥Your study?' exclaimed Wharton.

" Faith, yea! Somebody’s rpided m
away my illigant sandwiches!” shouted
17 Where is the thafe of the world?”

* My only hat " said Wharton.

study, and taken
icky., * Who wa

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
On the Track.

HE juniors looked at one another in surprise and dismay.
T That Bunter was the raider was not probable. [n tha
rocess of the bumping, the fat junior would most
}?ikﬂiy have blurted out lie truth, if he had been guilty.
Besides, even the capacious appetite of Billy Bunter would
not have been equal to the amount that had been raided
More than enough for the largest eater had been in Whan
ton's cupboard, and there wero other cuphboards robbed.
Several more fellows came excitedly out of their studies with
the news that various kinds of ** tommy " were missing.

“It's & Form raid!” said Nugent.

And Harry Wharton nodded. _

““That's what it is, I suppose,’” said Bulstrode, calming
down. ' The Upper Fourth have been raiding our studies
while we were punting the footer in the Form-room [

** The bounders!”

' Lacks like it!"” apreed Harry.

“ The lockfulness is terrifie.”

“We're jolly well not going to take this lying down!'
exclaimed Bulstrode warmily. ** Whe's game to go for the
Upper Fourth '

Al of us, I think,” =said Tom Brown.

“* What-ho I

* Yes, rather.”

“I supposc it must have been the Upper Fourth,” said
Harry Wharton musingly.

“ Well, it wasn't the Fifth or the Sixth, T suppose?”’ said
Skinner, in 2 sarcastic tone. "1 suppose they wouldn’t raid
juninrl studies? As for the infants, they wouldn't have cheek
enonsh.’

“ No; you're right.”

“ Has anybody scon fellows belonging to the Upper Fourth
hanging about here 7 .

“ We've nearly all been in the Forme-room,” Mark Linley
remarked. ** Who has been in the studies? Bunter for one.’”

“ T'va been asleep,” said Bunter. * When 1 come to think
Ef i_:w. though, I heard somebody come into the study awhile

M -lﬁ

“ Diidn’t you see who it was "

““No. I thought it was one of you fellows.”

“ Why didn’t you look, ass?"”

“1 couldn’t look without getting up,”” said Buntcr, as
that were guite a sufficient explanation.

“ Anybody clse been up herc " asked Trewor,

“What about Tadd? e wasn’t in the Form-room. And
Simith 1

“Let's scc them.”

The jumiors opened the door of Vernon-Smith's study. The
Bounder of Grayfriars was there, reading a novel, and he did
not look up as the juniors entered. He had his feet on the
back of a chair, and a cushion under his head, and the stump
of a cigaretta betwean his tecth. Alonze Todd was seated
at the table, engaged in writing out an impot. Todd was &
slow writer, and the imposition Mr. Quelch had given him
was not half dome wet, and Todd had to show it up that
afternoon.

He looked up at the juniors crowding in the doorway.

“ Anybody been raiding this study ' asked Harry Wharton.

“Oh, no! Why do you ask?"

* Qur studies have been raided—a lot of them—and grub
taken, Nobody becn here ™

“{Oh, no!

“ Have you heard anybody i*

“ I have not noticed.”

* Did you sec any of the Upper Fourth hanging about the
passege during the last hour or twoe?” asked Bob Cherry.

Alonzo Tmiﬁ rubbed his nose thoughtfully.

“¥es, now I come to think of it, 1 saw Dabney,"” he

replied. * It was when I ecame up to the study, parhﬁpagnn
1
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hour ago. I remember passing him at the end of the
a

passage.’’
" ﬁ&ﬂ was he doing heret"
“I don't know,”
** Were there any more of themg"
“T really do not know," said Todd.

think of looking.” kv Tuhaet

“0f oourse you didn't!" growled Bulstrode, “ But it's

profty clear. suppose the others were out of sight, or
Dabney may hive done the raiding on his lonesome. "Thera's
ne doubt about the Upper Fourth having been the raiders
now,'"

* Noj; it looks like it."

“We'll jolly well make them disgorge,’ said Bob Cherry.
“They'll be in their studics having tea now—having tea
with our grub, too. We'll raid them in turn.”

“ Hear, hear !

# Good egg ™

*Come on," said Harry Wharton, setting his lips,
raid Temple's study, as hie's the lesader, and while we callar
him, somp of you can block the passage and prevent the
at{:l‘at bi:rﬂ;l;::iﬂra coming to help him,*

“My dear fellows,” excloimed Alomze, rising, “I have a
suggestion to make. My Uncle Benjamin says that you
should make it a point fo overlook any injury you
roceive——"" :

“ Oh, cheese it !

“ And never repay it in kind. If a fellow punches your
" ng" ff |

£l = u FE .

* But my Unele Begjamin—"

“He's right,"” said Bulstrode, coming closer to Alonzo.
¥ And his Uncle Benjamin knows a thing or two.”

1 ant truly glad, Bulstrode, to sce—"
“ It's like this," said Balstrode. *' If I punch you on the
. no#e, you oughin't to punch me on the nose, eh?”
i1 bﬂrtunly not. r

“ There you are, then.'

_ Bulstrode hit out. His knuckles erashed on Todd’s nose,
just where the truculent butchier-boy’s knuckles had erashed a
oouple of hours before. Todd sat down with a sudden shock
that shook the study floor.

" 0w " he gaa[aeg.

Thera was a roar of laughter.

“ Now you can work out the ideas of Upele Benjamin,™ anid
Bulstrode. *It's =2 lot of trouble to help vou in this way,
but I don't mind. I'll do the same thing again noy time you

uﬁ?ﬂ!! Yow!"

The juniors crowded out of the study, leaving Todd mop-
ping his nosa, and Vernon-Smith laughing. They made their
way to the Upper Fourth gquarters,

o Fourth Form, like the Lower Fourth, were mostly up
tc tea. From Teoemple's study came a ver racable smell
of oooking. Frank Nugent peepcd in at the door,

* My only hat!” he murmured. * They're warming up a
chicken bafore the fire,"

* Our chicken |" mudterod Harry.

*“Of coursel”

* The of-coursefulnesy is terrific.”

The juniora wanted no further proof, The Upper Fourth
weore the raiders. Wharton made his plans for the attack
guickly and decisively.

A party of the Remove was posted in the passage to bleck
the way when the alarm :51'.[1‘.}111::]L be given, and stop any rush
on the part of the Fourth-Formers. Then six or seven fellows
I:}l!awes Wharton into Temple's study.

Temple, Dabney & Co. were about to have ten. There
E‘am four fellows in the study Temple, Dabney, Fry, and

cott.

Ther awung roand in surprise at the sight of the Romovites.

" Hallo I" exclaimed Tomple. * What do you chapas want?
My hat! Line up, you chaps!"

t the warning came too late.

Harry Wharton & Cor were rushing to the akback, and
before ithe ¥ourth-Formers could strike a blow in their
defence, they were collared and hurled over, and on the
chest of each of them a Removite was sitting, pinning him

0.

“Oh!" yelled Tomple, struggling under the weight of
Frank Nugent. “(Ow! What do you mean, you checky
bounders? What's your little game?™

“We've potb Fou 3

“Ha, ha, ha!"’

Y The gotfulneas is terrific.”

‘¥ou asses [

" Bescue ! roarcd Templa,

 Help !

There was a sound of disturbance in the passage.
Wharton laughed.
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*“There won'f be sny rescus fust vet,” he remarked.
*“Take that chicken, Bunter,”

* What-ho [" aaid hilljr Buutar,

*“¥What'a that?" yelled Temple.

“ Clear the table, you chaps! And the cupboard! Now,
then, Temple, where's the rest of the grub "
“You £3 burglara ! gasped Temple. * Eelp!
Reacua !"
[ e

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
: Not Guilty.

o ESCUE!"
R Temple, Dabney & Co. were shouting the wozd in
chorus.
The alarm had been given sll along the Fourtl-
Form passago, and the fellows were coming out of theic
studies, and hurrying towards Temple's room. '

But the Memovites blocked the way.

Beob Cherry and Bulstrode had dragged gg a long wooden
form from the window at the emcf of the passage, and
ginmd it crosawise from wall to wall, and behind that slight

rricade the Hemovites were ranked to dispute the passago
of the Fourth-Formers.

“ Reacue '

A raid !

" Kick them out!™

* Down with the cheeky fags!"™

The Fourth-Formers rushed on. But they stumbled
againgt the heavy form, and behind the form the juniors
were packed, hitbing out cheerily.

The Fourth-Formers were stopped.

They came on azain, but they could not got through, and
all they could do was to exchange blows and vells with the
Hemovites,

Meanwhile, Harry Wharton & Co. were having it all their
own way in Temple's study. 'Femple, Dabney & Co. yelled
for help and rescue, but they yvelled in vain.

As it happencd, Temple Liad been intending to %i\*& a fead
that teatime to & good many of the Form, and he had ample
provisiona in his study. :

The raiders had not the slightest doubt that & grieat part
belonged rightfully to the Hemove, and they collared then
with & clear conscience,

Billy Bunter, with the chicken in one hand, and a large pie
under the other arm, hurried off to Mo, 1 Study.

Scveral more juriors, hesvily laden, scutticd off, while
Harry Wharton & Co. lept the leadors of the Upper Fourth
prisoners, and the pack in the passage blocked any attenpt
oen the part of the Fourth-Formers to nterfere,

Under the circumstances, Temple’s was the only swudy
that it was open to the Remove to raid; but it was sufficiont
—the booty was a rich one.

All Lkinda of provisions were carried off, whila Templa,
Dabney & Co. raged and strugeled in vain,

“Help ! roared Temple. * They're raiding uvs! Why
don't you come, vou chumps?” ‘

“They cen't,” said Harry Wharton, laughing.

“ Rescua 17

“You can save
have any when wo're done" grinned Dob C
about the lot, Wharton "

“71 think se.”

* The lotfulness is terrific.

“Good. Let's clear, then, If these chaps male so much
row, wo shall have the mastors or prefects on the scene.”

“Good ! Let's get off.”

Temple, Dabney & Co. wera given a final roll on the
earpet, and then the Removites crowded out of the study.
Mugent locked the door on the outside to prevent any immne-
diate pursuit. . )

The Removites retreated in a body towards their own
guarters. Temple was hammenng awoy inside the study,
and somoone unlocked the door and released the leaders of
the Upper Fourth.

¢ After them '™ roared Temple. : .

The Upper Fourth fellows pursued the rebreating raiders,

Thera was a sound of footsteps on the stairs, and Wingnta
-:tn.mfg up, with a cane i lus hand, and an angry frown upon
his face.

“ You voung sweeps!” he shouted., *" What deo you mean
by making this feariul row " : .

He did not stop for an answer to his question.  He entored
into the frey with the cane, laying abeut him with great
vigour and impartiality, the Fourth-I'ormers and the
Roemovites getting oqual sharcs of the cuis

The combatants scattered in a very few moments.

Harry Wharton & Co. made a bresk for their own quarters,
and the Upper Fourth erowded back into their studies,

“ Don't Ik me hear any more rows to-dev, that’s all!”

our breath to cool your Fﬂrridgﬂ—-—li: £'ilr.::rtl
wrry., & at
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exclaimed Wingate, a little breathlessly, and he went down-
stairs with a grin on his face.

“Ow!" grunted Nugent, rubbing hiw arm. “T eaught
one! How that bounder can lay it on!”

Harry Wharton laughed.
“ Naver mind,"” he said.
and back the grub, and a lot more, foo.

"“"Ha, ha, ha!l”

" The ha-ha-ha-fulness is terrific ™ .

“My word, this is a jolly good chicken!” said Billy
Bunter, blinking up from the fire. * Temple's got a good
toste in grub, I must say."”

“It's our chicken,” said Harry.

“ My hat " exclaimed Nugent, looking at the fow] Bunter
was heating before the fire, ond from w%iﬂh 2 savoury smell
was rising. "My ﬂnlg chapean.'

" What's the matter ¥

“"That’s not our chicken "

*“YWhat!"

“Its hiﬁ ¢r, and fatter” said Nugent, starin

H Wea've done the Upper Fourth,
Ha, ha, ha!”

at the

plunder. t’a not the one I bought of Mrs. Mimble.”

* Phew I

“ Well, it"s ours now,” said Billy Banter. "It's a jolly
good one."

Harry Wharton looked sericus. i

“TIs ik Pusa:hlu it wasn't the Upper Fourth raided us
after all 7" he said, with & guick breath.

“Who else could it have been®”

" Well, that's true.” ) :

“ Anyway, wo've raided them,” said Bunter. * This
chicken is all right, and I'm hungry. It's about ready now.”

“ Hallo!" exclaimed Nugent. “* Look out!”

Temple, Dabney, and Fry presented themselves at the
door. The chums of the Remove were ready for war at
once, but Temple held up his haond in sigre of ‘peace.

*T1t’s all rizht,” he aimed, ** No more rows, Wingate
has pot his cars open. But leok here, you've raided all
our grub." - -

“ And we've nothing for tea,’” said Dabney. * The other
fellows are chipping ua for being raided, and we're not going
to have tea with them.”

“ Tat for tat ' _said Harry.

“* What do you mean?”

“You raided us.”

s f!_;ast week,” said Temple. * That’s a long way back

* Oh, rather 1" said Dabney.

T mean this afterncon,” said Harry., * You chaps raided
our stiudies while we were punting the footer in the Form-
roon.”’

Te:’:&p]e. Dabney and Fr{ stared at him.

“Off vour rocker?” asked Temple vleasantly.
bhaven't raided anvbody.”

The Homovites looked at one another.

* Honour bright 7' asked Harry,

“{f course.”

Harry Wharton burst info a laugh. "

“ Then we raided you for nothing. Never mind; 1t'z all
in the game! But look here, sowncbody has been raiding
rub all along the Remove passage. Who could it have

n, if 1t wasp't you chaps!”

Temple shook his head.

“1 don't know,” he said.
Upper Fourth, that's all.”

“ywell, I take your ward, of course, and as we've got your
grub, vou can stay and have tea with us if you like,"” said
Harry Wharton, lnughing, “IWe'll send for gome more, and
stand our whack fairly.’

“* Good !

“ Oh, -rather !

And Bunter was despatched to the tuckshop for further
supplies, with dire threats of what would happen to him
if he devoured any on route, and then the Lower Fourth
and Upper Fourth fellows sat down to tea fogether in great
amity.

. The fact that Temple, Dabney & ("o, had not raided the
Remove studies being established, it was a puzzle to know
who had done so.

The juniors discussed it over tea, but without being able
to throw any certain light on the matter.

“Tt must have been the Second or Third Form fags,”
paid Temple.

Harry Wharton nodded,

T suppose so, though I should hardly have thought that
thoy'd have the nerve,” he said. “* We won't go for them
in a hurry, in case they're not guilty.™

*“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Oh, we bear no malice,” said Temple, laughing. “It's
all in the day's work. Thoese tarfs are prime.”

“F say, you fellows, I'll cut dewn to the tuckshop zgain
if you like,” said E-illyg.r Bunter generously. I don't mind
taking the trouble.”

# Oh, shut up, Bunter ¥

! But, really T
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“Ring off, Tubby! Pass the cake."

“I've just taken the last piece.”

** Pass the biscuits™

“I've finished them."

“ Pass the jam."

“I've just—"" ; ;

“Ha, ha, ha!' roared Temple. * Bunfer's just finished
cverything, I think. Well, Wﬂ‘ﬁ be off now, you chaps, and
thanks awfully for the tea.”

" Oh, rather '’ zaid Dabney.

“Tt was ripping "' said Fry. )

And the chums of the Upper Feurth departed. Billy
Iht:;]itm was still busy in finishing up what was left on the
table.

Harry Wharton & Co. looked at one another. i

* [t's mighty curious,” said Nugent. “ Who wae it
raided the ﬂugiﬂs after all 17

Wharton shook his head. o 2

“ 1 suppose we shall have to give it ujl." he said.

But the juniers were very much puzzled.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Alonzo i1s Surprised.

LONZO TODD came out of his study with a paper
packet in his hand, and locked up and down tho
passage, like Moses of old, to see whether anyone wad
nigh. No one was cbserving him, and the Duffer

of Greyg-iara trod softly away towards the box-room stairs,
and aseénded them.

He paused for a moment outside the door of the box-
rooir. .

From within he expected to hear the sound of snoring,
but he did not. There was a smell of tobacco proceeding
from under the door or through the keyhele; at all events,
it resched the nostrils of Alonzo Todd.” The junior sniffed.
Mr, Walker wase evidently awale!

Todd opened the deor quietly.

It was dark in the box-room, and all he could make
out was & point of red, which was evidently the bowl of a

A,
I ‘g}‘he smell of a course, rank tobacco was stronger. Todd
cenphed. There was p grunting voice in the gloom.

*“Wha's that?”

1t 15 1," zaid Todd.

There was a chuclile. ; .

“Ho! It's my young friend,” said Mr. Walker's voice

“Yes indeed, I have brought you some food,” sald
B ilien ol

other chuckle.

“Thank you kindly, sir, "pon me davy,"” said Mr. Walker.

“Vou are in the dark here—" - :

“ Vor'' said Mr, Walker. "1 thought a light might show
from the winder, you know, an’ gimme away.”

“That was very thoughtful. However, I think we can
risk a light for a short time,” said Alonzo, *'1 do not wigh
to bark mv shins on the boxes. A concussion uvon the ehin
is extremely painful, as you may be aware from expericnce,
Mr. Walker., I do not degire to suffer any unnecessary
contusions,’’ . _ :

Mr. Walker chuckled again, perhaps amused by Alonzo's
peculine fow of language.  had closed tha door, and
e now siruck a mateh and applied it to the gas Jet.

Mr. Walker blinked at Rim in the sudden light. 3

Todd looked ot Mr. Walker, and uttered an exclamation
of amazement. Mr. Walker was resting upon 4 box, with
his back to the wall, and his feet on another box. He had
liis pipe in his mouth, and was smoking with great comfort.
His intoxication was quite gone. But what surprised Todd
was the sight of soveral empty dishes, and torn paper bags,
and o plate with the bones of a chicken on i, and several
uneaton fragments of food. The vagrant had had a good
meal.

“ Dear me ! said Todd.
to cat¥" : :

 Looks like it, don’t it 7" said Mr. Walker,

“ Whare did vou get it Y

“1 found 1t.”

Taodd laid his parcel down, .

“ 1 had brought vou some bread and cheese,” he said.
“ It wus all that I could ablain, as I am shoré of money.”

Mr. Wallter chuckled softly.

* Thankee; but I've had something better.”

Alonzu's brow grew steru.

“You have been out of this room ! he exclaimed.

Y Prtaps.”’ .

1 warned vou to be careful to remain here.”

4 Did you?"”? seid Me, Walker lazily.

“Then you have had something

21
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* Yes, certainly. But you were intoxicated at the tims,
and probably did not notice what I said,” remarked Todd.

Ho it was you, then, who raided the Remove studies I'

Mr. Walker grinned.

"I was 'ungry,” he pleaded. “I went down to look for

anythin’ to eat, I found a lot of grub in the cupboards, and
nobody about.”

- ¥ It was very wrong."

“I was hungry, my young friend, 'pon me davy.”

“I have no doubt that you were hungry, but to take food
that does not belong to you is stealing,’” said Todd. ** It was
base, especially after my trusting to your honour in bring-
mi you into the school”

Ir. Walker gave an involuntary chuckle. The idea of
E!ﬁ:r'l:_lrrdar' trusting to his honour probably amused him very
1ghiy.

ﬁquaver. it cannot be helped now,” said Todd. “I am
gorry it has happened, for it shows that you are very lar
fromi understanding the higher lifo. But I hope vou will
feel the higher influences later. My Uncle Benjamin says
fhmﬂ every man, even the busest, is open to the influence of
good.

Mr. Walker's eyes glinted,

:‘ Doeg he " he remarked.

“Yes, indeed. I have no doubt that you could be im-
proved, and made elean and sober and decent, impossible
ag it looks at firal sight," said Todd, with a beaming smile.

“ L should not despair even of you, Mr. Walker."
“ Ho 1"

“But now it will ba nccossary for vou to leavs,” said
Alonzo. **The rain has ceasod, and, as most of the "fallows

iam dﬂing their prep., there will be no one to obhserve you
CATE.

“P'r'aps you could "e¢lp a poor cove on hi 7 -
gested Br. Walker. “ A fow shil]inga—-fl" =R e

Todd shook his head.

“I had aiready thought of that,” he said. **But I have

HD' r;clﬁﬂlay, Besides, I fear that you would expend it in
rink.

*'Pon me davy, I'm a strict teetotaler,” said Mr. Walker.
*1 know the colour of me nose is agin me. But that's the
weather, and nlﬂ-apgn%’ in tho hopen. I'm a strict teetotaler,
GEPE f?r tn}gm’ a little for the hague.”

L

“If you could 'elp a pore cove with a few shillin K

“I'm g0 sorry. I have tried to get some money fnr ou,”
said Todd, “If there were time to communicate with my
Uncle Benjamin, I have not the slightest doubt that he would
lend me s sufficient sum to atart you on your way. My
Uncle Benjamin has always impressed upon ‘me to help the

oor and needy. Unfortunately, that ia impossible now. I
nave tried to borrow some money of Vernon-8mith, but he
18 extremoly hard, and he rofuses to lend it to me. It is
selfish of him, as he is a millionaire’s son, and has a very
large allowance, and has ten pounds of his awn in the study
at the present moment. But he is not generous, snd he has
navor had the udvantiadgﬂ of being instructed by my Uncle
Benjamin. I am afraid you wili have to go forth penniless,
my poor friend; but I ﬁiwz you my best wishes,™

Mr. Walkor did not look particalarly gratified by Todd's
beat wishes. Perhaps he had no use for them.

“You had better take this opportunity of getting away,”
spid Todd, as Mr. Walker made no movement to go. Tt
ia safo now, and will not be safe later. Pray come with me.”

“In the study ' repeated Mr. Walker.

SRR sald Todd.

* Master Smith has ten pounds in the study 2"

Y ¥es," said Todd. “ But of course that has nothing to do
with us, as he refuses to lend any of it.”

“P'raps he might of I asked him perlitely,” said Mr.
Walker, with & curlous gleam in his eyes.

Todd shook hiz head.

*“ Not at all likely. He is more likely o call out, and have
vou turned out of the house by violenes, and then I should
got into trouble for letting you in.'

“I'd like o see him,” said Mr. Walker.

“Mo, no; it would not do.™

**The studies 13 them rooms in the passage dewn there,
ain't they ?*" asked Mr. Walker. “The rooms where I got
the grub?”

“Yea, certainly.”

“ And Mr. 83mith iz in one of them "

*“*¥Yoa, tho fourth from this end.”

“Ho! You're sure he's there?”

“Ho was there a few minutea a&r‘? at all events," said
Todd, in surprize at the interest Mr. Walker showed in
Vernon-Smith. "I have only just asked him to lend me
some muna;,"

* And he's got ten pounds ' said Mr. Walker musingly.

““*¥es. It is very hard-hearted of him, is it not?"
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“ Werry,” said Mr. Wallier. “"Pon mo davy, it is. Doos

he carry it about on him—in hia clothes "

““¥Yes, in his pocket-book," said Todd, ' But that does
not matter now. It i3 now quite safe to go down, and you
had better come without losing time.”

Mr. Walker rose to his feet. His oves were gleaming under
his bushy brows, and his lips were drawn over hia tecth with
an expression like the snarl of a savage dog. He locked a
very different man from the drunken, babbling vagrant who
had been assisted into the box-room by the confiding Alonzo.
. Tha tramp made a sudden spring towards the door, and
interposed between it and the junior.

Todd locked at him in astonishment. Even now he was
not alarmed. He did not realise the depths of the ingratitude
of William Walker,

“ Lot us go!™ he said.

. Mr. Walker did not reply, but he grasped Alonzo Todd
in a grip of iron—a grasp in which Todd was quite helpless,

“Quigt, now !" he said, and his voice came between his
:.'-Elldlolw Iteethniikﬁ the hiss of a enake. * Quict!"

“I'm not goin’ to "urt yer,”” said Mr. Walker—*" I'm not
goin' to 'urt yer, if you don’t make any row. But if you
ery out—"

A ferocious look finished the sentence.

Todd did not cry out. e was foo overcome with horror
and amazement,

Even now, though he was helplesa in the grasp of the
ruffinn, he did not realise what Mr. Walker intended to do

Y Quict!" repeated Mr. Walker.

He glanced round the room, and picked up with onc hand
a coil of ropoe that had been thrown aside from an uncorded
box. He held Alonzo hightly with one hand the while. He
shook the rope loose, and proceeded to tie the junior.

Alonzo found his voice.

“ What—what does this mean?” he gasped. * Are you
mad ? hy are you treating me in this unprovoked and
unpleasant manner P’

“Old yer jaw !"" said Mr. Waller.

T But bE

* Quiet "

His look was so savage that Alonzo relapsed into silence.
Mr. Walker ticd him hand and foot, and then jerked his
handkerchief from his pocket, folded it, and jammed it into
his mouth, Todd could not talk now if ho wanted to. Mr,
Walker ticd the handkerchief in place with a length of
string.

Then he laid Todd on the floor and grinned.

“I'm goin' now,” ho said. *“If you so much as move an
eyalid Iﬁl come up and do for yvou. You "ear? Mind, [
mean biz! I'm not lcaving this show without making »
raige, not if I know it. You sayvyyi"

Alonzo could only stare blankly.

“There’s money ‘ere,” sald Mr. Walker. “I ain't going
with empty pockets, my young friend, 'pon me davy I ain't.

hem ten pou will he useful to me, and save me looking
further., You savvy? Mind, I'll come back and stave your
head in if you as much as wriggle."

And leaving Todd nearly frozen with horror, Mr. Walker
extinguished the gas, and left the box-room, and doscended
ghe stairs with a stealthy tread.

—— e

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Walker Raises the Wind.

ERNON-SMITEH was in his study, looking over a pink
paper, and he was alone there. That pink paper con-
tained sporting news of gecat intercet to Vernon-Smith,
ared he was 50 intercated in it that he did not hear the

donr softly open. )

A stubbly face pecrod wmfo the study.
intent upon his paper, did not observe it

“Three to one peninst Band Boy ! he murmured. Y[
rathor think I'll take that. T'll put the moncy on by wirg,
tm_l!‘

The owner of the stebbly face stepped quite inte the study,
and closad the door silentls.

Standing looking towards Vernon-8mith, he felt bhehind
him for the lock, and found the key and turned it.

The click of the lock made Vernon-Smith start and look

Yernon-Smith,

1.
h?TI{'_m tncxt moment he dropped his paper and sprang to

15 EOe.

The tramp leaped towards him,

“Not o word " he breathed, *One velp, and I’ll choko
the life out of you! Do you understand %™

His blazing eyes, his strong hands, woere closs to the
Bounder of Greyfriars. Vernon8mith shrank back,

How tho ruffian had come thero he had no idea; but he
was there now, and he was evidently able to deal with Smith

lend T fH
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25 easily as with an infant. Vernon:Bmith bad ho desire to
stroggle with hin

“"What do you want?” he muttered.

Mr. Walker, watched hirg narrowly. He was ready to
spring upon the junior with clutching hands if be made an
attempt to give'the alarm.

" at’s your name?’ acked Mr. Walker.

Vernon-Smith stared blankly.

“My name?’’ he repegted.

“ Yes, quick, your name ™

* YVernon-Bmith, ™

Mr. Walker grinned with satisfaction,

“Good I ha said. “I'm right, then; this is the study.”

“This is my study,” eaid Vernon-Smith, beginning te
recover his nerve a little. " What are you doing in it? IHow
did you come here?” )

“ Never mind that now,” said Mr. Walker.
ten pounds about you.™

Verpon-S8mith started.

* How do vou know that ¥’

“ That don't matter. Hand it over.”

The Bounder of Greyfrinrs clenched his hands hard.

“"You are going to rob me?

“'And it over!”’

" Look here,” said Vernon@&mith, * vou must be mad to
come here like this: and I don’t know how you've managed
it. But you can’t get away. You'll never get out of the
gehool with the monoy. You'd better—""

“ Will you 'and over that money, or shall I *andle you?"
seid Mr. Walker, in tlow, concentrated tones.

Vernon-Smith took out his purse. The tramp snetched it
from his hand. He opened 1. A folded five-pound note,
five sovereigna, and some loose silver lay within, r. Walker
chuckled softly.

“Good "7 he sard. ]

Vernon-Smith bit his lips. 2

“You won't get away with it,”* he said,

The vagrant made a gesturﬂ.

*“The watch I" he said.

“What ¥

"“Your watch;—quick—and the chain " )

Vernon-8mith drew & deep breath of.rage. His watch was
a veluable gold one, extremely gorgeous for a boy of his
ape, and the chain was en the same scale. The two were
worth at least forty pounds

But there was no help for it :

The Bounder of Greyiriars gritted his teeth, and unhooked
the watch and chain, and passed them over to Mr. Walker,

They disappeared into onc of the tramp’s pockets.

“ That's about all, T think,"” said Mr. Walker.

He drew a length of rope from his pocket, which he hed
brought dewn from tne box-room.

Vernon-Smith stepped quickly bach,
scowled.

“Your *ands!"” he said

“You're mot going to—""

“ Do you want me to brain you instead "

Vernon-Smith held out his hands, and Mr. Walker tied
. his wrists ther. He was festening the knot with ecientifio
care when there was a sound of hurried footsteps and voices
in the passage. ] L

The tramp grasped Vernon-Smith, his right fist clenched
and ready to ecrash upon him if he cried cut. The junior
was stlent.

The rufian was listening intently.

Voices eould be heard in the passage, and the footstops
were all going in cne direction—towards the box-room stairs.

“7J tell you I saw it—""

0F Euﬁ-—“

“Come on! It was as plain as anything.” It was Bob
Cherry's voice. "1 was doing e sprint round the Close, and
I saw the box-room window lighted up, I tell you”

Mr. Walker gritted his teeth. :

 But what about it?"” asked the voice of Harry Wharton,
who had evidently just been called away from prep. in hig
study by the excited Bob. * What does it matter if there's
somehbody in the box-reom, fathead

“Come on, I tell you '

“ But—""

“1 tell you I saw them ! rogred Hob Cherry. * Don't
vou catch on? It was a fight, or something of the sort. I
caught their shadows an the window as plain as anything.
Tiere's something up.”

* But——"'

“Wa don't know what became of thet framp chap Tedd
lot into the shed. How do you know he isn’t in the house
row? It was & man's shadow I saw. and he was going for
somebody. I tell you I'm not mistaken.”

 Well no harm in looking,” said Mark Linley's voice.

The juniors ran up the box-redm stairs, many of them
cotching Bob Cherry's excitement. _ _

In Vernon-8mith’s stady, Mr. Walker had lald an iron
grasp on the junior’s throat, ready to choke him into silenco
if ke spoke.

Eut he did not venture to speak.
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He was watching the eyes of the tramp.

Mr. Walker muttered something—something sot good to
hear. Most of the juniors had gone up to the bez-room, bub
several lingered in the ﬁemga. The wai; of éscape waa m:f
clear, but fo linger in the study was fatal—the jumors woul
goon hear all from Todd, and track him there,

The ruffian was desperate. .
 He ran to the windoew, leaving Vernon-3mith. He threw
up the lower sash but there was a sheer drop of thirty foct
or more below. There was no escape that way.

The ruffian gritted his teeth.

There was nothing for it but to dart from the study, dash
along the passage, and trust to the surprise of his sudden rush
to get through. Mr. Walker gave Vernon-3mith & warmog
glare, and stepped to the door and unlocked it

—

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Exit Mr. Walker.

ARRY WHARTON was the first to enter the box-room.
All was dark there, and the captain of the Remove
stumbled over wmetLing that gave a faint soumnd.
“ A light—quick " eried Harry.
Bob Cherry struck a match and lighted the gas.
“My hat! Alonzo!l” :
“ Only Alonze!” L
The juniors stared at the Duffer of Greyfriara in amazé-
ment. The sight of Alonzo Todd, bound and gagged upon the
foor, was startling enough. x .
Harry quickljrng beside him, taking out his pocket-
knife. In & few seconds he had cut the ropes through, and
jorked away the gag. . . .
Alonzo mumbled through his numbed lips:
U 0Oh, dear! What would my Uncle Benjamin say 1™
“ How did you get like this?" demanded Wharton.
“ Oh, dear!” o . o :
“ Faith, snd it's another of his little jokes' said Micky
Desmond. o
““ Ass| Ho couldn’t tie himself up ™
“ Faith, end I—"
“0L1 gasped Alonzo.
= g—ﬁ’lm 1d this, Toddy ™
. 1 It was Walker!™
: The ’i,:ramp
* He was the chap I saw on the window,' said Bob Cherry,
with conviction, *° He's the bounder! But how on earth did
ha get in hera?’ . .
“Ow!” greaned Todd, *“I am very stii. My limbs are
nite cramped.’ It was very, very ungrateful of William

‘alker. But 1 have experienced n great deal of ingratitude
to-day. It is enough to make a fellow give up trying to help
the poor and needy to a coneeption of the higher life.”

* ¥ou brought the tramp in heve?’ asked Harry Wharton

sternly. : . .

“Was I had to give him shelter after Gosling cleared
him out of the wood-shed, you know,” mumbled Todd. *‘ He
was wicked enough to steal the food from the studies—"

“Oh, ch! He was the raider, then?”

 Yes, and then he—he tied me up Jike this—"

“ Byt what for?’ demanded Wharton. ** What did he do
it for? 1 suppose it wasn't for amusement, was it

* Certainly not !

** Has ho robbed you? :

*“Oh, no, 1 have nothing for him to steal,” said Todd.
“You see, 1 am very low in funds, and, in fact, could give
himt nothing to Lelp him on his way, though I }érﬁﬂiﬂj’ desired
to do so. It was very unfortunate, ag, if I had been able to
help him he might not have thought of robbing Vernon-
Smith——"'

*t Robbing Vernon-Smith?"” exclaimed Harry.

“ Yoz, forgot to mention that he has gone to Bmith's
study to rob him of ten pounds——-""

“ ¥ou utter ass "’ reared Wharton.
that at first?’

““My dear Wharton 3

But -Harry was already bounding down the staira. The reet
of the juniors rushed after him,

’ There was an uproar i the Remove passage as they came
LW e ]

Mr. Walker Fad made his break from Vernon-Smith's study.

The tramp had dashed out of the study, and raced down
the passage towards the stairs at top speed, knocking aside
the astonished juniors, whao had po tune to seize him,

But as he reached the head of the stairs, and glanced down,
he saw that he would have to run & gauntlet he could never
got through—there were seniors in sight below, and they
would certainly not have let him pass. Mr. Walker rushed
back along the Remove passage, to find the back stnirsgab:.r

nsy

“Why couldn’t you say
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which Alonze had admitted him. He did not romember the
way very well, but he had no chance of locking for it, fer he
fairly met Hariy Wharton & Co. as they rushed down the
box-room stairs, and the juniors piled upon him at onee.

Mr. Walker struggled desperately, savamely, hitting out
with all his force, mtﬁ soveral of the jumiors were hurt. But
thoy were too mauny for himn. The tramp was borne over, and
wellk sprawlin;' on the foor, and the juniors piled on him.

“Got him " pasped Bob Cherry.

“Ow!"™ groaned Myr. Walker, all his ferocity squeezed out
of himn, a3 if wore, under the weight of a doren jumiors, ** Qw!
I pgivein! Yow! Lemme alona! Don't 'it a chap when he's
down! I give in, 'pon me davy! Ow?!”

Vernon-Smith came out of his studyv. Someone had untied
hia hands. His faco was dark with rage.

* Hold the scoundrel " he exclaimed. *‘ Ha's robbed me—
{bﬂ-'ﬂ got my purse and my watch and chain! Let me search
um 1"

Vernon-3mith ran lis hands through Mr. Walker's pockets,
and was soon in possession of his property again. Mr. Walker
sat dismally on the Hoor, dusty and dishevelled, with the
grasp of the juniors upon him. All the Fght was taken out
‘of the vagrant. He was as meek ns a lamb now, !

“Don't be 'ard on a cove,” he murmured—"" don't ba "ard,
you know. I'm sure I beg the young gent.’s pardon, 'pon
me davy [ do !

** Botter telophone for the police,” said Vernon-Smith.
* He's got to go to prison.”

* Thet will make it rough for Todd," said Harry Wharton
ql:ﬁt'ﬂ{]f. “He'll got an awful licking for letting the chap into
the house.”

ik ['Iﬂ.ﬂ Tﬂ‘d’& o

“ Wall, he's been an awful ass, I know, but you've got your
things back, and this rotter has had a jolly good bumping,
ton. Suppose—"

** Look here, be's poing to prison?! I—"

“ My dear Smit ¥

“ Halle, hallo, hallo! Here's the Duffer! Ho
satisfied with your blessed mission now, Toddy?
chap is likely to specialise on the higher life?"

Todd hlinied at the grinning juniors, and at the dismayed
Mr. Walker. :

“As the atolen property has been recovered, I think we

_you're
hink this

might give the unfortunate person another chance,” he said.
*“ My Uncle Benjamin always said that it was right to be

merciful and to forgive. I—"

The Plot Progressing—A Fresh Peril—A Yillainous Prison.

"“We have only six days before us,”" cxclaimed Dare,
voicing the thought which was uppermost in his mind.

“ Muckle may be donc in six days,” observed the pro-
foasor, “ but we’ll only be playing into the hands of thesc
villains if we dae anything rash. ¥e madc an analysis o
the dregs o' that wine that Vallery gave tac Misa Castleton;
hao ye the result—"' .

“ Unfortunately no,"” interrupted Stanley Dare.  “ You
see, I am supposed to have descrted at Algiers, and evary-
thing belonging to me has been packed up and put under
lock and seal. I can't claim even so much as a lead pencil
until I reveal my identity.’”

“ That's awkward.”
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“ Rats " satd Vernon-Smith. : )

“Oh, veun shut up!” said Bob Cherry. ** You'ro dead in
this act. You've got your things back, anyway. Buzz off,
and dey up! Look here, you chaps! Todd will get a Hogging
if the Head knows he brourht the villain into the house,
I suggast that weo take the votter out the back way, kick
him mlm promises, and Lot the matter drop.™ :

“Good egg " said Harry Wharton.

And so it was decided. Mr. Walker, greatly relieved te
know that he was not to be arrested, but equally greatly
apprehenzive as to the handiing he was about to recerve, was
cacorted down the back stairs and out inte the dark guad-
rangle. They marched him to the gates, but the gates were
locked. Wharton did not think it prudent to call Gosling to
unlock them,

“I've no doubt this bounder can get over the gates.” he
said. ** Now, all of you kick together, and kick till he's gone.
Roeady ! Sbart!"

They started. The gates were not easy to climb, but Mr.
Waiker was over them in record time. He dropped on the
other side, and rolled in the dust, and picked himself up, and
van, and the darkness swallowed up the form of the vagrant
who was so npervious to the influences of a Lhighar lite.

The jupiers returned to the house. They
Todd locking very serious,
them a mournful fesk.

** Bticking to the mission?" asked Bob Cherry, with a grin.

Teodd shook his head.

* Upon the whole, I think I shall leave it alone for 2 time,"
he said. * 1 shall sonsult my Uncle Bonjamin before T carry
it any further. It has been most unfortunate all the time.
My Uncle Benjamin——"

* Give him a rest!" suggested Bob.

“ My dear Cherry—""

“ ¥ou've been making a jolly lot of row upstairs, you fags,"
said Wingate, the captain of Greyiriars, as the junlors came
downstairs to the common-reom. 1 think I warned you to
ba careful "

Bob Cherey grinned

“ Oh, it's only Alonzo ! he said.

ound Alonzo
The Dufter of Greyiriars gave
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INTRODUCTION,

Stanley Dare, the Boy Deatective, iz engaged by a nameless client ¢t
look after the saietyof a
pleasure voyage on
agceurred on board 1
suspects fonl play. The young detective ships as & steward, and his friend,
Professor MacAndrew, comes on board at Marseilles,
ida reaches Palermo, Stanley Dare has established the fact that the ship’s
doctor, with the help of a confederate named Earton Merivale, a wail.
known Society man, is slowly and secretly poisoaing Violet Castleton by
means of curarine.
take place between Malta and Beyrout.

irl named Violet Castleton, wio iz geing on a
board the s.s. Princess ;da. Several deaths have
during recent voyages of this vessel, and Dare’s client

Before the Princess

Her death is arranged by the two scoundrels to
(Now go oa with the Story.)

“it's a good deal worse than awloward ; but I must make
the best of the sttuation™

“Wa maun keap our syves open. This man Vallery will
be using the drug every day, and if T can only lay hands
on some more drugged wine or ither liguid, it'H be nac long
before anither analvsis s wade. I'm away noo to hac a chat
with the lassie.”

He erossed the deck to where Vielet Castleton was stand.
ing, and wos soon engaged in friendly conversation with her,
while Stanley Dare went about his steward’s duties.

The day passed without the detective finding asnother
opportunity of oxchanging a few words with the professor,
who had installed himself in Vielot Castleton’s good graces,
and had been her constant companion all day.

This arrangement by no means suited Dr. Vallery; but, of

A Splendld School Tala of Hap Wharton and
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course, ‘he ovuld mot taise any objection to it. Once or
twice, when he thought he was unobserved, Dare noticed
him regarding the professor with a savage and suspicious
glare; but at other timea he appeared to be more genial than
ever, and was at some pains to cunltivate MacAndrew's

uaintance himsecli

he wily Bcotsman met his advances more than half-way,
for he meant to set a trap for thizg astute scoundrel.

Shortly before the dinner-gong sounded Dare noticed
Barton Merivale and Dr. Vallery enter the latter’s cabin;
and as there was & spare cabin mpext to it, the young
detective seized the opportunity. As soon as the door was
closed, he shipped into the spare cabin, which belo
deaf old gentleman, who spent the greater part of
cn deck, or in the smoking-room.
~ Under the circumstances, Stanley Dare felt quite justified
in trying to overhear as much as possible of any conversations
that took place between the twa plotters, and he had reason
to be particularly thankfu! that he was eénabled to hear a
part, at least, of what they said on the present occasion.

‘"1 have done with curarine now,” Dir. Vallery was saying.
““There is always a alight possibility that fraces of it may
be discovered.”

““What are you geoing to use in place of it?"” asked
Merivale.

" Phantom Death !"” was the strange reply.

“"Eh? I never heard of it in——"

"It is my own name for a certain poison,” went on the
doctor, “ which is practically unknown to the medical pro-
fesson of the present day., But I have devoted many years
to the study of toxicology, as you know, and I obtained the
gecret of the ingredients of the polsom frem a queer old
Egyptian in Caire. It was in use, I belicve, in anoment
Egvpt; but that is & matter which scarcely intcrests me.”

it Wﬂ:,r didn't you use it from the first?™

“*There are only two &iaocﬂa ‘that I know of where T can
obtain the ingredients. iz the shop of this old Egyptian
at Cairo, and the other at a drug store of & half-caste chemist
at Marscilles. I had to wait until we arrived at Marseilles
before I could replenish my stock; but now I have enough
for at least twenty ‘apecial’ cases, which iz all I am hLikely
to uire. "

" Yes, we mustnt work the game to strongly, or we are
likely to arouse suspicion. One more voyvage of the Princess
Ida should leave us with about & hundred thousand pounds
between us. We must be satisfied with that for a time, 0Of
course, we can't equeezc five thousand out of every client as

wo have out of old Bierce.”
I have been put to a lot of

cd to a
2 fameé

"“We shall have earned it.
trouble and expense in getting rid of that stoward, Staniey.
I wish I could have found out more about higm than I dis_
However,- he has paid the penalty fer spying, or attcmpiing
to spy, on me"

There was a pause in the conversation, during which the
doctor could ba heard taking some bottles out of a cup-

** s that the stuff 1" Merivale presently ashed.

“Yes,” replied Vallery. *“One single drop is sufficient
for one day. 8Six drops, on six succeeding Ea:,'s and that
particular case is disposed of, Violet Castleton will have the
frst drop 1z hor after-dinner coffea h}n'ﬁht.” '

Stanley Dare had been so intent on listening to the cold-
blooded and horrible comveraation of these two villaing—
horrible because of the indifferent manner in which they
spoke of committing murder—that he did not hear the foot-
steps which came to a halt outside the cabin door. Clon-
sequently, he was taken by surprise when the door was
flung open, and Mr. Wilking, the deaf old pentleman,
cntered. '

“ Hallo I he shouted.
—ch "

“T1 was put frvesh donking-water in ze botile, m'sicur,”
replied Stanley Dare, in his character of “ Alphonse.”

“ Fresh drinking-water? Why, confound wyou, there was
fresh drinking-water put in the bottle not more than an hour
ago! I don’t want you stewards always hanging about in
my cabin! Get out of it!” :

He was an iil-tempered old fellow, who was alwavs fault-
fnding; and he had a habit of speaking in a very loud tone of
voice.

Az Btanley Dare backed out of the cabin, making profuse
apologics in beoken English, Dr. Vallery and Merivale
stepped on deck from the surgery. Vailery at once addrossed
himseelf 40 Mr. Wilkins, while Mervivale regparded. Dare with
¢ lnok in hiz steely-groy eves thet it was hard to interpret.

* What has happened, Mr. Wilking 7" inquired the doctor,
in & voiee of pretended concorn. T hope that this steward
has not been gpiving any insolence, or—""

Mo, not at all!” snarled the old fellow, *“If anything,
he s too confoundedly civil! T suppose he wes performing
his duties; but he must choose another time, 1 want to be
atone, and uninterrupted.”’

After 3o very plain a2 hint there was no excuse for Dr.
Vallery to pursue the subjeet, so, with 2 remark fo the effeet
that orders ghould be given that he was not to ke disturbed,

TuE MAGRET loBrAmY.—No. 137.

NEXT. “HARRY WHARTON'S PRO.”

WEEK:

“What are you doing in my cabin

' The “IMagiet”

LIRRARTY,

EVERY oNE
L'ru EGDAY, PENNY. l

e

the doctor turned awsy, and Mr. Wilkina shut himeelf up
in_the cabin. _

But as soom as the door was closed the expression on
Vallery's faee underwent a sucden change. 1 features
were fairly gquivering with rage, as, stepping to Stanley
Dare's side, he hinacdg: . ] -

“How long were you in that cabin when Mr. Wilkins
found you there # ) )

_ "“But a short time, m'sicur,” replied Stanley Dare, spread-
ing out his hands deprecatingly. ) o _

“If I thought that you were telling me & lie it would
be bad for you!"” contipued the doector fereely. “Or i I
caugtht you apying—-"" : _

“1 don't understand, m'sicur. Spying! But what, then,
13 there for me to spy wpon?”

Vallery realised that be had mado a mistake, and at once
changed the subject. .

“You joined the ship at Marseilles, I think "’ he said.

“ Yo, migicur.™

“ What is your name "

“ Alphonse Rouvier." "

“ Very well, that will do. I shall write to Mearséilles and
have inquiries made about you, for I am not.at all satisfied
that the chief steward was sufficiently particular on
point.’ : L

Dare could not resist ﬁi;nng Vallery a parting shot as Fe
turned to meke his way down to the saloom. )

“ M'sienir, le docteur,” he said quietly, "is at liberty to
make all inquiries. For myself, I am content to make appeal
to the captain who is—or should be—superior to all other
officers on :

As he walked ewuy he fancied he heard Vallery mutter an
oath under his breath, and he was conscious that two pairs of
cyes were watching him with exprossions that were the very
revarse of friendly.

Just before the dinner-gong sounded he managed to
exchange a few words with the professor, giving him a hrief
socount of ‘what had -occurrod. 0 : !

“ One thing is certain, Mae,” he said, in conclusion. * We
must take care that Miss Castleton doesn’t drink any ocoffee
after dinner to-night.” _ ‘

“Tll ses tae that,” replied the professor. " An' if T can
dae it no ither way, I'll contrive tae exchange cups wi’ her.
1 maun see that coffee, tae sce what result an analysis will

ive,' i
EThe Princess Ida arrived at Palermo on the following
ovening, and in this port she was to remain for forty-eight
hours, to give the pmunfers an opportunity of visiting some
of the most interesting places in E:ciiiv. )

The =ext morning Profcssor acAndrew tock Viclet
Castleton on shore with him, for he know ihe island
thoroughly. and, moreover, the girl scemed to be quite happy
in the society of the grim-visaged scieniist.

Htanley Dare remained on board, e 2

Tt wae about midday that a boat came off with iwo police
officials, who asked for the chief mate, and had a long con-
versation with the officer. Dare was sent for,

“J mm sorry to have to inform you, Rouvier, that theee
police officials hold a warrant for your arrest on & ﬂhnrﬁg of
being concerned in an Anarchist outrage at Marseilles. They
have received instructions by cable from the police st the
French port. You will have to go with 'them.”

Dare realised et once that thie was & plot on the part of
Vallery and Merivale to get rid of him. How they had
worked it he did not quite know, but it is probable they had

cabled instructions to their agent st Marseilles on the previous
night. However, that was a matter with which he ng.edr nét
concern himself now. The point was, how to cope with this
fresh difficulty and danger which had arisen, for theré was no
telling how it might end. )

He appesled to the chief officer, and, keeping up theo
fiction—as he was obliged to—that he was a Frenchman,
hegged to be allowed to see the Consul, 22 he was certain the
Marseilles police had not cabled any message concerning him.

“]1 pannot do anvthing in the matter, uvier,” said tho
chief. *"'The police here will no doubt give aou avery facilit
for communicating oither with the British or the Frenc
{Conaul., In the mcantime, as they hold & warrant, which
appears to be quite regular, you will have to accompany
these two officials to the polico-station.

There was nothing for it but to gecept the inevitable, and
make the-best of the situation.  The two police officiale were
net inclined to be communicative, and, indeed, the young
dotective was not very favourably impressed by their features.

The boat which conveyod them on shore landed them at tho
far edre of the town, where o closed-in conveyance was
awaiting, in which they were driven to & stone-built building
that looked strong encugh for a prison. .

“ This 13 not the police bureau !"' exclaimed Stanley Dare.

“No. Through here, and beyond,” was the reply.
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His captors kept s firm grip on his armz when he had
alighted trom the vehiele, and, az they were powerfully-built

men, he saw that it was useless to make any attompt to
CRCADO.

Through the arched entrance of the building and down a

long, gloomy ecorridor he was led. Then one of the officials

pushed open a door on the right, and they all passed through
mte another corridor. .

As the door swung to his two guards were joined by a
number of other men, though nono of them were in uniform.
They pressed close round him, and he was violently scized
by strong hands.

A cloth, from which came the pungent cdour of a strong
drug, was pressed over his mouth and nostrils, and ho felt
himsolf becoming quickly powerless in mind and body,

Then, as his senses left him, the last definite .objects pre-
sented to his sight were the faces of Barton Merivale and Dr.
Vallery standing out distinet and triumphant among the
crowd of evil visages hemmed him in on every side.

A Strange Expedlent—Staniey Dare's Escape.

When Stanley Dare returned to consciousness, he was lying
on his back on the floor of o dirty stons cell, some ten feet
in length by eight in breadth, Tha first thing that attracted
his attention was & grated window ligh up on the wall
facing him, and for some minutes he ocoupied himself in a
vague sort of fashion in counting the iron bars over and over
again. e seemed to be unable to concentrate his wandering
senses on anything else for a time. To fix his thoughts or
his attention on anything but this simpls and uscless matter
vwas utterly heyond his power.

VAt length, however, he managed to get a firmer grip on
himself, and as recollection grew upon him, he mm‘&cr his
limba to find out if they were free; but his gratification ended
with this discovery.

As memory resumed its sway, the events of that morning
passed in reviow before him. The advent of the two pre-
tended police-officers, his arrest, his conveyance to the prison-
like stone building, boyond which accor ing to his captors,
was the police buresu, and the final scene in which he had
beon chioroformed and overpowered—all these things Oashed
back through his brain.

He koew now that he had been trapped. The polica
oficials’ were, of course, bogus officials, the warrant was a
clevorly executed forgery, and the whole affair was a plot
enginsared b{‘ Vallery and Merivale. That was certain, for
he had seen their faces among the crowd as his senses left him,

He had risen to his feet, and an involuntary impulse causad
him to pass his hands over his face. In doing so, he made a
startling discovery. His false moustache and imperia! had
‘been removed. He found out also that his wig had gone.
“Without his disguise, it was more than probable that he had
heen recognised cither by Merivale or Vallery., There was no
cortainty, of course, that this was the caze; but one result
of the young detective's fame was that his photograph had
been published in many of the Lendon illustrated papers.

What mannet of place it was in which he was incarcerated

he had not the faintest idea, but his natural impulse prompted
him to try and find cut some means of escape.

Hea had no weapon of any description in his gsslon—in-
doed, he had nothing but the clothes in which he stood up

in, for his pockets had been turned out, and everything which
they contained taken from them. It was, therefors, not with
any great amount of hope that he took a survey of the cell
which ho could régard in no other light than as a prison.

The walls and floor were of stone, the door massive, and
studded with iron, and the window placed 5o high that it was
quite out of his reach. In fact, an escaps by way of the
window could only be practicable, if the bars ware removed.

It was evidently now late in the afterncon, for the shalb
of sunlight which streamed through the window slanted up-
wards ab & sharp angle, and struck the opposite wall ¢lozo up
t> the ceiling, that proved that the sun was setting.

But befors darknesz fell, the veung dstective determined
to make an cffort to obtain a view of the outside surrcund-
ings. By making an vpward spring, it was just possible that
ha might reach the window-sill, and hook his fingers on to it.
He made the attempt, but failed the first time. At the
socond attempt he managed to get a grip of the edge of the
stono work, and then pulled himself vp until he had raized
himaelf suﬁﬂiantly high to look out.

He saw a stone-paved courtyard, surrounded by high walls,
and boyond the walls open and hilly country. ’i.?[ha height of
the window from the ground was about twenty feet. He had
soarcoly finighed his survey, when he heard the sound of
approaching footsteps, then the creaking of rusty bolts, and
the next minute the door was opened.

Three men entered. T'wo of them wors the stalwart ruffians
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who had been masquerading as police-officers, but they were
now in ordinary clothes; the third man was a small, thin in-
dividual, with a wrinkled, monkey-like faca, and very small
eyos that twinkled incessantly, giving them a humorous
expression, as though their owner was perpetually enjoying
a joke,

If this were the case, he contrived to keep the joke hidden
away deep in his own mind, for anything less humorous than
the sound of his voice and the words it uttered would be
difficult to imagine, He appeared to be in authority over
the other two, for as soon as they entered the ccll he bade
them put down the food and water which they were carrving,
The food consisted only of plain bread.

Each man was armed !

Stanley Dare had but a limited acquaintance with Itahan,
which was the lanﬁuaga of the island, so0 he tackled his

gaolers with Frone

*“ What is this place?' he demanded. * Why have I becn
brought here, and by whose orders? If I am not instantly
released, you will be severely punished for this outrage!™”

_ The littla man langhed a shrill, eackling laugh, and replied
in a voice 50 deep and hoarse as to be positively startling
when coming from so small a ¥.

“Who shall punish me?" he demanded. * The only
persons who know that yvou are here are those who are
paying to have wou kept here. And, of course, the officials
of my establishment.”

“ Aud pray what is this establishment of vours?”

“We call 1t the Monastery, It is, so to speak, a house of
detention.

“ How long am I to be kept here?

The little man shrugged his shoulders.

“Who can tell!”" he answered.

* Probably you could tell if you chose to do so ! ratorted
Stanley Dare. “I could maksa a very shrewd guess as to the
names of the scoundrels who are paying to have mo detained.
They ara Vallary and Merivals.”

"i do not ask the names of my clients,” said the little
man. *“ They state their wishes, and I carry them out
provided the payments are made regulariy.”

“ Well, both you and Eﬂur clients will have to rﬁlaj' a heavy
fine for this day’s work, I camn assure you!" declared the
young detective. “'I have friends on board the Princess Ida
who will not rest until they have found out what has bscoms
of me. This infamous den of yours will receive a visit from
the police—""

The little man interrupted him with a gesture of iinpaticnce,
though his black dots of eyes seemed to twinkle mora
humorcusly than ever.

“ You do pot know the Palermo police,” he said. * They
arc always ready to shut their eyes when they are paid £
do so. And it will bo well for you to remember that you
wore on board the Princess Ida under false protences. I
myself saw the disguise removed from your face while you
wern insonsible. 5o, even if vou could communicate with
the police, tho circumstances would be so suspicicus that of a
cortainty you would be thrown into prison.”

““1 will run that risk,” replied Stanley Dare promptly, “if
you will hand me over to the police.”

“We waste time,” replied the little man. “T1 have come
hers to see that you are bestowed safely, and I cannot answer
any more guestions. Let me advise you to make no attempt
to cacape. Two only of the inmates of this establishment
have ever made the attempt. Alas, they are both buried
under the stones of the courtyard!"

The corners of his mouth twitched a3 he made this state-
ment.

“T advise you to partake of the food which we so kindly
provide for you,” he sdded, pointing to the bread and water,

Then he and the attendants withdrew from the room,
barring the door behind them.

Stanley Dare had no appetite for the coarse bread which
had been loft behind for his consumption; but, recognising
the necessity of keeping up his strenpgth, he ate some of it,
and drank some of the water. Then he sat down on the Aoor
to conzider his position.

His one hope of rescus lay in Professor MacAndrew. But.
then, 1t was doubtful whather the professor would be able to
trace him in the short time at his disposal before the ship
sailed. And MacAndrew would have to sail in the ship in
order to watch over Vielet Castleton, for if he remamned
behind the girl would be entirely at the merey of tho
scoundrels who wero plotéing against her lifs.  And they
fully meant that there should be a funeral at sea betwesn
Malta and Beyrout.

Vallery could write out the death certificate, and in his
capacity of ship’'s doctor, would be able to furnish a plausibis
reason why the funeral should take place as soon as possible
aftor the death of his victim,

The woung detective had sat thera brooding for an hour
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or more when the door was again -DF_GIJE&, end e man thrust
a mattrese and a pillow into the cell.

“¥Your bed," he observed.

It was o man he had not seen before, and he did not lock
to be such an out-and-out ruffian as the others.

As a drowning man clutches ab a straw, so Btanley Dare
clutched at the hope that this fellow mght be r:gmn to bribery.
He had spoken m French, which appeared to be pretty
generally understeod at the Monastery, Therefore, Dave
now addressed him in that language.

“A word with you?" he whispered. * Would you like io
earn & thovsand lre?’ (Equzl to about forty-two pounds in
English money.)

“1 am always rezdy to earn money,”’ replied the fellow:
“but while yon speak to me keep om the other side of the
cell. I have a prstel, and I am jostructed to uwse 3t f
necessgry."”

Evidently he was taking no rizks, but as he was willing to
listen. Stanley Dare had :ome hopes of him.

* You ¢an carn the money by carrving a letter—"

“1 ca no letterz ! interropted the fellow.

" Then by ading me to escape.”

The fellow shook his herd.

“It is mmpossible ' he muttered. "I thould like the
money, but I like my life etill better. You uwnderstand?
Besides, you cannot have this money in your possession now I

“Neo. But I could ohtain it véry easily if once T was clear-

of this place.

¥

A I should only have to make myself krnown
to——

“ Enough, signor! 1 cannot listen to you!" He glanced
over his shoulder. ‘' Jomeone approaches?’ he muttered.
Thin ha closed the daor eharply, and shot the bolts into their
sockets,

Twenty-four hours passed, and during that time Dare saw
nothing more of the mar on whom his were centred,
and it way he mentioned that he never saw him again. What
became of him, the young detective had not the slightest
ides ; but he had an uncomfortabls presentiment that their
convertation had been overheard, in which case the man

PFENNY.
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which was reging in the dimly-lit corridor pot more than
three yards away from him,

It was a desperate expedient, but in it lay his only chance
of making his escape. The wild passions of these ruffians
were let looze, and in the fury of the conflict they would not
be likely to notice that it was one of their prisoners that was
taking part in-the fray. '

Stanley Dare did not range himself on one zide or the
other. Indeed, in the wild meles it seemed that each com-
batant was striking blindly and viciously at anyone within
his reach. Dare simply cut his way through the erowd; and
25 ho was cool and self-possessed, while the Siciling were
maddened with fury, and Emd lost control over themsclves, he
held a decided advantage.

In ten minutes he wasz clear of the press, with nothing
worse to show for his share in the fight than 2 wound on the
right side. which was more painful than dangerous.

He had to make 3 guess st the way out of the Monastery,
and, after traversing an interminable number of corridors
and passages, and deseending two flights of stairs, he found
himself at a big iron-studded door, which was left unguarded.
Hverybody in the place seemed to be taking part in the
cﬁuarml, but as the proprietor was not visible, Dare concluded
that he was not on the premises,

?{uici-r.l:,r unbolting the dogr, he passed out into a narrow
and deserted street. It was a steep street on the side of a
hill, and over the low wall on the oppuosite zide he obtained &
clear view of the harbour.

Abecut two miles out to sea 2 hig
Dare recogmsed her

one I

The might was fine,
steamer was heading towards the east,
by her rig.,

It was the Princess Ida.

" Half an hour sooner, and I should have heen able to get
on board,"” he exclaimed. ‘' By hook or by crook, I must get
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would probably be dealt with in the drastic manner which
obtained in the Monastery. Bread and water had been
Svoughtta hin: twice during that period, but not a single
word would his gaolers exchango with him. o

Night hed fallen apain, and he knew that by this time the
Princess lda must have sailed. But if he could only make
his escape from this infamous den, it might vet be possible
to overtuke her before she left Malta. If not—

Well, ho preferred not to think of that contingency. But
of thiz he was certain—that if anyone could, single-handed,
thwart the diabolical schemers on the Princess Ida, Professor
MacAndrew was that man. He was turning over all the
possibilitics of tho cage in his mind as he paced wp and down
s cell like a caged tiger, when suddenly thers broke upon
his ears the voices of men raised high in altercation. Tao
judge by the sound, there seemed to be o dozen af least
auarrelling amongst themselves, Then thers rame the sharp
report of a revelver, followed by a shriek of i.m:n. After that
thers was a regular pandemonium of yells, shouts,, and

SCTEANME.

“Thoee beautics are having a set-fo amongst themsclves,”
muttered Dare, “'and knives are being used. There is an
cld saying that ‘ when rogues fall out, honest men come by
their own.' T can only come by my liberty I shall—
Hallo! There seems to be a ruszh in this direction.”

Without a doubt the fight was taking place in the
corridor which ended at the door of the cell. The stronger
party in the quarrel had driven the weaker lot into a corner.
Two men wera stropeling right against the cell-door. Then
Dare heard the bolis shol back, and the dosr was Hung open.
A man staggered in. )

“ Shut the deor!” ba gawped. ** They will kill me 1"

The young detective saw that his chance was come, and hLes
was not low o avail himself of it. In an instant he was out
in the corridor, stumbling over the body of a man that lay
aerges the threshipld., He eloced and  bolted the cell-door
nuain, leaving the wounded man inside.

Snatching up o broad-Brimmed felt hat that had fallen
from the head of one of the combatants, he put 1t on, and
pulled it well down =0 as to conceal as much of his face as
Iossible. Tlis foot kiched against a kntfe. He picked that
ury, fan. Then he fung himself into the thick of ithe fight
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to Malta before she leaves! The coasting steamer from here
wou't sail for another three days, and I believe she 13 about
a3 slow an old ruttletrap s could be found ofloat now-
adays. I had better ga down to the beach and zee if I can
geb hold of one of those fast sailing feluccas that Palinero s
nofted for."

Tho fact that he had no money in his possestion, and could
not possibly get any until the following day, had for the
moment escaped his memory. But, as events turned out, this
was not a matter of any consequence,

Most of the native boats anchored’ at the other side of tha
bav; but there was one at this end, moored to & buoy about
a hundred yards from the shore, that looked to be exactly
the sort of craft he wanted. DBut where to find her owner ?

Two men were slowly walking slong the beach, and Dare
was about to malke his way to thewn and ask if they knew
whe owned the boat, when he caught & glimpse of the faco
of one of them, and, on deing s0, darted at once behind an
upturned fishing-craft, which had been hauled on to the
beach for repair.

That wizened monkey-like face was not one that he would
be likely to forget. The man was the proprietor of the
Monastery.

Thoy passed so close to where Dare was erouching down,
that, T:y putting out his hand, he could have touched the
man nearest to ﬁim. But they did not zee him.

In the Wake of the Steamer—The Driffing Boat— Mac-
Andrew's Peril—A Near Thing.

As soon as the pair of miscreants were out of sight,
Stanley Dare rose from his hiding-place, made hiz way to
the water’s edge, and, without taking off any of his clothes,
wided in and swam off to the felueca,

It was the work of a few minutes only to cast adrift the ropo
that held her to the buoy; but it tack him some time to sot
the satl, Tt was s good spread of canvas, and he was net
used to handling sails. But he pot it sheeted home at
lazt, and then he went aft and gripped the tiller. There
was a fresh brecze, and the felucea fairly raced through the
Wk,

“ This is all right [" exclaimed Dare. “ She *s & Ayer, and
27
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no mistake ! If the wind holds, I shall get to Malia in time.
And now, if there is anything decent to eat on board, I will
bave supper. I am about tired of bread and water.”

There was plenty to eat, and some fairly good country
wine to wash down the food with. It was the most enjoy-
able meal he had had for some time.
. The young detective did not dare to close his eyes for an
inatant. Awale and olert he had to keep-all through the
long hours of darkness. With such a fresh wind blowine,
and an awlward sea running, the felueca wanted carefnl
atearing. Without a firmn hand at the helm she would have
swung up into the wind and been digsmasted.

1t was dawn on the following day when Valetta, the

}mnnpal harbour of Malta, was close enough under hiz les
or Dare to see the ships that were moored within it. The
Princess Ida was there, and a ery of triumph broke from his
lips when he saw ber,
. Almost directly ahead of the felucea, as he was then stesr-
ing, Dare observed an open boat, drifting helplessly at the
mercy of the wind and waves. Bhe appeared to be in a
sinking condition, for she was very deep in the water.

Dare would have passed her without taking any further
notice, for he had no time to overhaul dercliet boats; but
just az the felucca was drawing level, he heard a half-stifled
ery, followed by a very distinet groan, come from her.

** Bome poor wreteh has met with an aceident while oub
rowing or fishing,'" Dare said to himself. I must do what I
can to assist hitn., It is impossible to leave him !"

Shifting the felucca’s helm, he ran alongside the drifting,
water-logged boat, and looked down into her. A man was
ljl;ing in the stern, gaiged and bound. The gag had partially
alipped from his mouth, and because of thiz he had been alyle
ta call out loud Enuu.gl)'] to make himself heard a short dis-
tance awayv.

Ag soon aa Dare's eves rested upon his face, the young de-
tective utfered an exclamation of the greatest astonishment.

* MacAndrew !"" he eried. * Great Scott! How did you
get into this fix ¥

For the man in the sinking boat was the professor, Dare
unfastened the gag st onee, and then cut Lhe lashings from
Maosndrow’s wrists and ankles. After that he helped him
int the felucea.

“ laddie,”" gasped the professor, “ yo were just in the nich
o' tune. I was saving ma prayers, for T had gi'en up all
hopa o' being rescued. It was the work of those de'ils in
human form=—Vallery and hizs accomplice."”

“Well, they have come to the end of their tether now,”
said Dare.  *When i3 the Princess 1da advertised to sail
from Malta ¥

“ Twa o'clock thiz afternoon.”

“Good! That will give us plenty of fime.  THd wou
contrive to get hold of that cup of edffee which hed heen
drugged with the sfuff that Vallersy calls * Phantom Teath' v

1 had not the opportunity of msking you before you wont on
shore at Palermo,”

“I did,” replied MacAndrew. “And it is now in the
hands of an analyst at Malta, for 1 thought it best to get an
independent witness, sivee vou had Tfanisie:],“

* By the way,” asked Dare, “how did they manage to
trap vou?"

The professor rubbed his chin thoughtfully.

“1 owe it in part fo my ain t‘:ﬁr&éEsﬂEﬂ%" he said. "]
didna’ think they had ony suspicien of me; but the lynx-oyei
brutes did, that is cor-
tain. I had been on
shore with Miss Castle-
ton during the day, but
she returned on board
aboat six o'clock in the
evening, - I did not, as
I wanted to keep an eye
on Merivale, who was
paving some mysterious
ealls in Valetta. How.
over, I lost sight of him,
and was walking doon
the Strade San Gio-
vanni aboot nine o'clock
at night, when I came
face tac face wi' Val-
lery. Ye ken weel the
genial manner o' the
Livpoeritical scoondrl *™

“Only too well”
roplied Dare, with con-
viotion.

"Weol, he called ook
tae me: * Ah, professor,
ye'ra the very man I
want tae seo’ The
de'il doot him! ‘ Mizs

mmEca r mam

Castleton Bas been locking for yo. Bomething impor
believe, that dhe wants _tﬂga&e —::}u about.’ gamporikali T

“““Ia that 507" I replied, . ‘{‘han I'll go on hoard at onco
and see her’

i ‘lPerha;l';s 1t would be as well,’ he said; *and, as I'm re-
turiung on board now, we can go off together.’

“He had & shore boat waifing for him at the Janding.
steps; and as I got into it and sat down, it struck me that tha
fare of the boatman was somehoo fameeliar. I am sure ngo
that it was Merivale, in disguise,"”

“ Highly probable,” agreed Dare.

Tae come tae the end o' my story, I was suddenly over.
powered, when the boat was oot in the harbour, and bound
and gagged, as you found me. They didna set me adrift
then, for they had first tas get on shore themselves. They
sailed the boat round Bt. Elmo Point, past the éntrante-ct
the guarantine harbour, and then ran her intag 3 wee Lt
inlet, which wasna owerlooked. After taking the mast and
gail oot o' the boat, they removed the plug, so that she shouid
ﬁlLand sink. Vallery glared docon at me.

'In & couple of hours, professor,’ he said, ‘ you will have
gone tae join your friend, Stanley Dare, in the next world.'

Then the boat was pushed off, and the wind being off
shore, she drifted slowly oot tae sea.” :

“Vallery made a slight misceleulation,” said Dare. “1
suppose the water did not come in quite so fast through the
PIE%ME a3 he expected it would "

o; if it had— Ah, there she goes!"

He pointed away astern. The abandoned boat was now
only showing about three inches of gunwale above the surface
of the water. As the professor apoke, her stern went right
under, and her bow cocked up a little. The next moment
sho had dlﬂapﬁ_&md eutiraly from sight, :

A near thing, 'laddis!” murmured the professor. If
rou had been only a few minutes later, I should have found
a grave in the ocean. And,, muckle as I love the eca, 1
somehow dinne faney being buried in its cauld depths!”

The felycca was now in the grand harbour, and as it
passed the Princess Ida, not more then three hundred 'vards
<istunt from her, Dare and MacAndrew érotohed low dowh,
s0 ns to run no risk of being seen by anybody on board. |

Dare sniled the felucea to the upper end of the harbour,
and he and MacAndrew landed ot the Marine (ata, '

“We must go and rouse the bank-manager first,” said
Ilare, “and get some money from him. My credit is good
here. After that we must meke for the cable-office.” = |

“While you're at the bank, I'll awa’ tae the analyst wha
haw- the poisoned coffee, and get his- report,” suid
MacAndrew; “but wi' my clothes a' wet an' bedragzled,
} m lnniluc-kmg* gae réspectable’ as a Glasgze préfessor vught
ae look." '

A note despatched by a trustworthy messenger brought old
Captain. Dundas post haste to the police magistrate’s office
st about half-past teh o'clock that morning, '

There ha met 3tanley Dare and Professor MacAndrew, and
was very much surprized to hear that the former had heen
serving as assistant steward on the Princess Ida on twa
soparate occasions that vovage.

I'he police magistrate had been made mequainted with el
the facts of the case, and warrants for the avrest of Eovion
Merivale and Dr. Vallery were even then being mace out:
and now Captain Dundas had to receive enlightenmen: yoe

garding the disodly
Eiﬂl- agains: Miss

astleton’s life, o suy
nothing of the wvery
grave suspiciohs thas
more than one murder
had been committed on
board his vessel on
PI‘F\'I'I.'.I-'I.I:!- \'C‘.’l?[lgﬂﬁ.

“This s dreadful
news, gentleman,'" hoe
eried—" dreadful Dews,
But I wish you cout™
have laid these villains
by the heels carlier in
the voynge, 1i wna
surely running s terrible
risk to give them o free
hand for their nefari-
ous operations all this
time 7

Friendly rivalry I3 all very

well, but when It comes te
trickery it Is time to look out,
The chums of CGreyiclers do
look out, and the snemy in
the shape of the boys of High-
cliffe have a rough time of it,

(dnother {nsiairient of
this  aplendid  Detection
slory next Tuesday. Fleasr,
order your eopy of T THA
Maosxer Library,” dn ol

rance. Frice 1d.)
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