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THE NEWSPAPER REPRESENTATIVE CREATES TROUBLE
IN THE HEADMASTER'S STUDY!

et over the Head's desk, but the Remove-master lenpﬁd upon him at t}’}e same
ic itru%gle, and things went flying right and left! Keep him off ! *' yelled
ory inside.)

Theophilus Flipps made a wild spring to 1.
time. Crash! Crash! There was a terri
Theophilus. (See the grand, long, complcte s
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A Splendid, New, Long Complete School T;le of Har;'}’ Wh_a.}iun & Co.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Not Funny !

RASIT!
Bump !
C [T L]h !‘h
““Ha, ha, ha!"
Four juniors dashed down the Fifth Form passage at Grey-
friars at top speed. From one of the studies—the one
belonging to Coker of the Fifth—there came a wild medley

of sounds.
“Yah! Oh! My hat!

No. 2486.
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RICHARDS.

Coker of the Fifth might have been wrestling with a steam-
roller, or tackling a runaway motor-car single-handed, to
judge by the wild sounds that rang out frbm his study.
Fellows who heard the din came from all sides to see what
the matter was. But four juniors who had been concealed
in a recess in the passage fled at top speed, evidently anxious
to get away from the scene of the disturbance. They were
Wharton and Nugent, Bob Cherry, and Johnny Bull, the
Famous Four of the Remove.

They did not stop till they reached No. 1 Study in the
Remove passage. They dashed into the study, and there

October 26th, 1912,
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they h::_H{'d, breathlese, Bob Cherry threw himself into the
armchair, and Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent held on to
the window-<ill, and rvoared. Johnny Bull threw himself upon
the table, and kicked up his feet in glee.

* Ha, ha, ha!"’

Distunt sounds followed them to the study.
hurvying of feel, and a buzzing of voices,

** Ha, ha, ha!” roared Johony Bull. ** Peor old Coker '

“ Poor old Coker. Ha, ha, ha!"

A surprised fuce looked into the study. It was the face of
Mark Linley of the Remove. He looked at the four con-
vulsed Jumiors i amazement.

“*What's the row "' he asked,

«* }a, ha, ha !"

** What's happened $"7

** 1Ia, ha, ha!"”

“There's some =ort of & row going on in the Fifth Form
passage,’” said Mark. ** Have vou been there 3"

**Ha, ha, ha!”” roarcd Bob Cherry, *° Have we been there,
you chaps?”

" Have we? Ha, ha, ha!”

“ You sce,”’ gasped Wharton. ““We thought that we
hadn't been paywng Uoker sufficient attention lately—you
know what an important person he is, and he ought not to
be neglected—so we-—- ﬁa, ha, ha!"

“ We went to his study,”” gasped Nugent.

“Yer 7 gard Mark inquiningly.

““ And put the door just a little ejar——""

** Ha, ha, ha!"

** And fixed a bag of soot on the top——"'

** Ha, ha, ha!”

** And when Coker went in—""

** When ke went in,”" gurgled Bob Cherry.

Mark Linley grinned. o

! Coker doesn’'t know who did it,”” he remarked.
“ You'll have him coming along wiith a ericket-stump.”

“ That's the beauty of it. He doesn’t know,” grinned
Johnny Bull. ** You sce, wo kept out of sight in tho alcove,
and heard him go in. We didn't see him, and he didn't see
us. But we heard him, didn't we, vou chaps?”’

**Ha, ha! We did!"’

**1 think all Greyfriavs could have heard him,”” gripned
Nugent,

** Ha, ha, ha!”

There were stepa in the passage, and Micky Desmond of
the Remove looked in.  He was grinming, and chuekling,
but there was an expression of something like alarm in his
ruddy face at the same time,

'I'tHallu. hallo, hallo!” exclaimed Bob Cherry. * Seen
Coker "

" oker?”" maid Micky. " No. But sure there's a fearful
row in his stady."’

** Ha, ha, ha!" _

““Mr. Prout was going in to see Coker, and some ailly ass
had fastened up a hml:czly trap,” said Micky, * and—— Faith,
what's the matther wid ye?"

The four juniors had suddenly stood belt upright, and they
stared blankly at AMicky Desmond.

“ Mr. Prout!" said Wharton faintly.

‘** The Fifth Form-master !"”” groaned Bob Cherry,

“*Going n to see Coker!”

“ And he gut the soot |”’ .

And the Famous Four groaned in chorus,

‘** Faith, and phwat doecs it matther to you, thin?"’ asked
Michy I_'.heslnnt:lnd‘;:l “ You don't know anything about it, do
you?'”

“Oh, don't we?!” growled Bob Cherry. "1 always said
that Coker was an idiot. But I never expected he'd ever do
anything quite so idiotic as to let old Prout go into his stud
instead of him, when theve was a special booby trap rigg
up all ready !”

*The silly ass !"” groanced Johnoy Bull. * There will be a
frightful row over this.”

Micky chuckled.

Thore was a

*“ Ila, ha, ha "
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_ ' Faith, and it was you, was it?" he said.  “ Betther keep
it dark, ye omadbauns. Mr. Prout was ragin' and tearin’ in
the Fifth Form passage a minute ago, smothored with soot
from head to foot, and simply chokin’.”

** Ha, ha, ha!™?

" Sure, and it won't be a laughin’ matter for yc if he gets
on the track ! said Micky warningly. ** Kceep it dark !™

"My only sainted uncle!"” said Bob Cherry., ** Was there
ever such rotten luck! Fancy old Prout choosing thas
particular mement te put his napper into Coker’s study 7 It's
just a3 if he were looking for trouble,”

" He found ir, anyway |"

" Ha, ha, ha!"

' Well, they don’t know it was us, that's ene comfort,”
said Ilarry Wharton. **We shall have to keep this fright-
fully davk.”

Bob Cherry snorted...

* All 'ﬂ:r¥ well, if 1t was Coker,” he said. ‘' But you can’t
smother a Form-master with soot without trouble to fellow.
Prout will raize (Cain,

** Ha, ha, ha!Y

“Not a worrud!” said Micky Desmond. * Tt will mean
caning all round, and gating for weeks! Keep it dark!”

" The deadest of dcad seerets!” said Johnny Bull. ** Not
a word!”

“* Not & whisper "

" Not a breath!"

There was a step in the passage again, and it stopped
outside. Harry Wharton made a sign to his chums, and they
all assumed expressions of the most Itirugul':nr:iv::u.m solemnity. To
look at them, one could not have gucssed that they knew any-
thing about Mr. Prout’s mishap in the Fifth Form passage.
Indeed, they looked as if they bad never even heard of
booby traps.
rl:i was Troiter, the House page, who put his head into the
study.

' Master Wharton "' he said.

“Hallo, Trotty!” said Harry Wharion affably,
for me !’

** No, Master Wharton,”

““ What 1s it, then?"’

:: Elﬁ‘:ﬁ.ad wants to see you in his study.”

i ThE' JEnd_._‘l‘l

“*Oh, great Scott!”

““ Wants to see you in his study, sir,”” said Trotter cheer-
fully. ‘““Also Master Cherry and Master Bull and Master
Nugmt"ll

“0Oh, take me out and kick me!” groaned Bob Cherry,
““1 amx mam ass, thou art an ass, he 1s an ass! We are an ass,
you are an ass, they are an ass !”’

“* 80 much for the dead seeret !’ said Nugent lugubriously.

** Blessed if the Head hasn's got on to it like hightning ™
said Johnny Bull. * It's marvellous how he finds out these
things. I sappose we'd better go!"

“1 suppose we had!” growled Wharton, *“ They'll send
a prefect for us if we don’t. This is one of the invitations a
fellow is bound to accept.”

“Ow! What rottem luck!" said Nugent, rubbiag his
hands, in anticipation.

" We shall have to explain that it was mcant for Coker,
and not for Prout,”” said Harry Wharton. * I'll put that
to the Head at once. Come om! We'd better get 1t over.””

And the Famous Four, with extremely serious faces,
quitted No. 1 Study, and made their way with slow and
reluetant steps into the presemce of Dr. Locke, the Head of
Greyinars,

He 1s certain to be annoyed.”

* Lettey

THE SECOND CHAPTER,

A Llitle Yoo Previous.

R. LOCKE was sitting at his desk in his study when the
four Removites presented themselves. Th lanced
anxiously at his face as they came in. His IC:EL Iim’m«:nd
a kind of barometer by which they could gauge the

severity of the coming storm.

But the doctor was not lockine severve,

The Famous Four had expected thunderclouds, but the
brow of the reverend Head of Greyfriars was quite calm,

The juniors exchanged a glance of relief.

The Head, at all events, was in a reasonable mood, and
there would be a chance to explain before the cane was
brought into play.

‘““Ah! Come in, my boys,” said Dr, Locke kindly. “1I
have sent for youn, upon a somewhat unusual mattes,
Wharton,™

“¥Yes, sir,” said Harry Wharton penitently. *“I know,
Bir..'
The doctor raised his eyebrows a little,
“You know !’ he repeated.

Buy No.22. THE PENNY POPULAR con®iioi™ees NOW ON SALE!
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Theophilus Flipps took a bottle and a little drinking vessel out of his bag. The Greyfriars Juniors watched him

with great Interest, * Pray tell me when It Is exactly
“ My hat ! gasped Bob Cherry, (See Chapler 4.)

four,” he said, * so that | may take my medicine!”

“ Yes, sir.”

‘““You are awara of the communication made to me?”

“ Yes, sir,” said Harry. * We are very sorry there 13
trouble, sir——"

Dr. Locke looked puzzled.

“You are very good,” he said.
cause a certain amount of trouble,
helpad.”

‘l]:‘t’mﬂﬂ juniors brightened up.

“ No, sir; that's it exactly,”
“These things can’'t be helped, sir.
anywhere.”’

‘i Certainly,”” said the Head.

““ And it wasn't really our fault,” said Johnny Bull,

““Not at all,”” said Nugent.

Dr. Locke looked perplexed.

“1 do not quite follow you,’”" he said. “*Thiz matter
sery unexpected, but I do not sea that it is anyl-ody’s fault
east of all, yours.”

““ My hat!" murmured Wharton.

““ What did vou say, Wharton?"’

¢ |—I—1 said—ahem !—"

““ You must not think that vou are sent for to be blamad
for anything, my lads,’’ said the Head, with a smile.

“ Thank vou, sir,”" said Wharton gratefully. *° Of course,
we weren't really to blame, but we thought that Mr. Prout
:nig}ILt]: be annoyed.”

il .J.I‘:i"

“Wa firmly believed that Coker would get it, sir.”

“What !

Tt was totally unexpected, Mr. Prout
study hke that

Dr. Locke looked astounded.

“Would you be kind enough to explain what you are
talking about, Wharton?"" he exolaimed, with some asperity.

Tur MaoNET Liprary.—No. 246,
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“1 suppose this will
but that cannot be

said Bob Cherry eagerly.
They might happen

13

FOUILE L

2

““Yes, sir; the accident to Mr. Prout, sir.’

“The-—the what?"’

“The accident to Mr. Prout, sir,"" repeated Harry
Wharton, in surprise—*‘ the soot falling on his napper—
aliem '—his head, sir, in Coker's study.”

““What !"" exclaimed the Head.

“Isn't—isn't that what you scnt
demanded Wharton, 1n bewilderment.

“ Certainly not! I did not know of any such cecurrence. I
have sent for vou in connection with a communication 1 havo
received, concerning a visitor who is coming to Greyfriars.”

“* (Oh, sir!"’

“Oh, you ass!”" murmured Johanny Bull
your head shut— -"

“You've given it away now,” murmured Nugent.

Dr. Locke looked fixedly at the chums of the Remove.
Before he could speak, however, there was a knock at the
study door, and it opencd, and Mr. Prout, the master of the
Fifth, came in. He swept into the study, bringing an odour
of soot with him, and little clouds of it scattered over the
carpet.

Dr. Locke started up.

“ Good heavens, sir ! he exclaimed.

“ Look at me, sir!” stuttered Mr, Prout.
sir! This is a joke, sir- -a practical joke!
bov has plaved this joke upon me, sir[”

“* Good heavens !

Mr. Prout certainly presented a shocking appearance.
His semi-bald head was clothed with soot; his thin hair was
thickened with it; his glasses were covered with it; his gown
was heavy with 1t. His face was black as that of a mgger-
minstrel, He sputtered out soot as he spoke.

“ (Come in, Coker!” he raved,

(Coker of the Fifth unwillingly followed his Form-master
into the study.

for us about, sir?”

“If you'd kept

“ Look at mae,
A Fifth-Form

39 A Splendid Long Compilete School Tale, VERNON SMITH & Co.
versus HAR

RY WHARTON & Co, Grand New Serles.
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““This, sir, is the culprit " raved Mr, Preut. 1 fell into
the trap, sir, in entering his study.”

“I—1 didn't know anything about it sir,
Coker. " Some bounder must have set it for e, sir, 1
think. T'm very sorry this has happened to Mr. Prout, sir.”’

Dr. Locke glanced at the Removites.

“Youn are mistaken in thinking that Coker is guilty, Mr.
E‘rﬂut,” said the Head mildly., * The trap was laid for
Coker by junior boys.”

“1 trust you will discover them, then, sir,” spluttered Mr,

rout. * You may go, Coker.”

* Thank you, sir,”” said Coker.

And he promptly disappeared.

“I presunie that these are the boys, sir?’ said Mr. Prout,

i:uugmg soot out of his eyes, and glaring at the chuns of the
femove,

*“Yes, Mr. Prout.”

1 trust, sir, that they will bo adequately punished.”

“ Undoubtedly. But it seems to have been a mistake,”
said the Head. *“ These reckless boys set tho trap for Coker,
and you iradvertently walked into it, Mr. Prout.”

‘It was quito a mistake, sir,” said Harry Wharton.
“We're awfully sorry, sir. f course, sir, you couldn’t
:mngu}a”fnr a moment that we should play such a trick on
you, sir.

“We shouldn’t dream of such a thing, sir,”” murmured
Nupgent,

H“]IWE respect you too much, :ir,”’ corroborated Johnny
ull,

** Much too much, sir,” said Bob Cherrry.

Mr. Prout gasped. He was very much excited, and he
wus a very much injured gentleman, but the ‘' soft sawder "
of the Removites was not without its effect upon him.

I am smothered with soot!” he exclaimed. ** It i3 out-
rageous ! Of course, if it was a mistake, that makes the
iatter less outrageous.”

" And we are all awfully sorry, sir.”

The Head coughed—partly in a propitiatory way to Mr.
Prout, and partly because he was getting some of the soot.

“*Ahem! H'm! Groo! Ahem! As it was a mistake,
Mr. Prout, and the boys are sorrv, perhaps -perhaps you
would care to take a lenient view of the matter. The fact
15, 1 had just sent for these boys to ask a favour of them,
and they imadvertently made me acquainted with the facts
of this case, Otherwise, I should not have known whom the
culprits were.”

Mr. Prout coughed,

**In that case, sir, perhaps a hundred lines cach would be
sufficient, if they wiﬁe promise to be more careful in the
future,” he said.

“I think you are right, Mr. Prout.”

And Mr. Prout retired.

“You will take a hundred lines each, veu lads” said the
Head. 1 think that 15 & very mild punihiment, and yvou
will agree with me.”

““Yes, sir,” said Harry Wharton. “Thank vou, sir.”

“And now,” said the Head, “1 will spcak upon the
matter for which I sent for you. I have a small favour to
ask of you.”

* Anything, «p '™
Ereat unanimiaty.

stammerod

sald the Famous Feur together, with

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Chosen Ones.
DR. LOCKE looked over his desk, and picked up a leiter,

and glanced at it. The four juniors waited, wonder-
ing. It was an unusual thing enough for vhe Head of
Greyfriars to ask anything in the nature of a favour of
boys in the Lower Fourth, and the juniors [elt very much
honoured. They also realised that the favour was required
at a wvery fortunate momient; it had saved them from
reprisals at the hands of Mr. Prout. They would have done
anything for the Head at auy time.
Dr. Locke glanced over the letter in his had, and coughed,
and planced at the bovs agam.
They waited in respectful silence,
“It is a somewhat pecublar matter, my boye”" <aul the
Head., * There 13 a lad eoming to Grevfviars— alion !
““ A new boay, sir?" asked Wharton
“No: not o new hov—a vizttor, in a sense. This con-
munication is from the editor of a journal, a- a journal
devoted to hivgiene, especially among voung people. It s
called ' The Young Health-Secker.”  The editor wishes to
give a description in his paper of the normal life at a public
school. especially with regard to sports, excreises, and feed-
img. ard sleeping accommodation, and so forth, The request
ha has made i1z a hittleo unusual, but I do not eare to refuse
him.  Ho suggests that his son <hould visit the sehioel, and
«emain for a few dave, taking notes, and living the hife of
Tore MacNeET LiBrary.—No. 240,

an ordinary Greyfriars boy while he is here. It appears that
this youth, who is very m{vaﬁced for his years, does journal-
istic work for his parent’s paper, and is a youthful authority
upon the subject of hygienic conditions. This lad his nzme
15 Theophilus Flipps—will arrive at Greyfriars to-day.”

" Yes, sir,”" said thé Removites.

"I wish him to be treated with every possible considera-
tion while he is here,” said Dr. Locke.  * It would be only
attentive for you lads to meet him, say, at Courtficld
Junction, and bring him by the local train to Friardale, and
then to the school. Would you care to take the trouble 7

“Certainly, sir.”

‘“Very pleased indeed, sir.”

“ Most certainly.”

““Ahem !"” coughed the Head. “1It is understood, of
course, that there is to be no joking of any sort no making
a victim of Master Flipps—" )

" Rh‘ certainly not, sir!”

“ As a matter of fact, from—from what his parent states,
I—1 think the bhoy will ly be a little out of the usual
in some ways,”' said the Head. “ You will not only be
{.rerfn:mmg an act of courtesy in mecting him at the junction,
ut—but you will be in the natureug an escort i'::nr him.
You will see that none of the boys take any advantage of
him in any way."

“Quite s0, sir.”

“The senior boys, of course, will know better than to do
so; and 1 have spoken to the prefects on the subject,’”” said
the Head. “ But the juniors may be thoughtless, and it 1s
not posaible for the prefects to see everything that is done.
But for the sake of the school's good name for hospitality, I
wish this boy to be treated well, and I have selected you lads
as having most influence in the lower Forms.”

" We'll do our best, sir.”

) “ He arrives at Courtficld at three o’clock,” eaid the IHead.

You four boys will therefore be excused from afterncon
lessons. 1 have spoken to Mr, %uein::h, your Form-master,
and he will not expect you in the Remove-room.”

The Removites' eves danced.

“Oh, Eﬂﬂd!” cxclaimed Bob Cherry, “I—I mean, thank
¥ou, sir.

“We'll look after him,” said Johnny Bull.

“ Like the apple of our eye, gir,” eaid Frank Nugent.

" Well, I trust you,” said the Head. * You may go now."”

“Yes, eir,” said Wharton. ‘I suppose we shall know the
chap st the station, sir.”

1 must leave that to you,” said the Head. 1T think you
will have very little doubt about the lad; you will see every-
one who arrives by the three train, and vou will be able 1o
pick him out, I am sure.”

“* Very well, sir.”

And the Famous Four quitted the Head's study in great

epirits.

“ My hat!" Bob Cherry exclaimed.
luck, and no mistake !
an afternoon off."

B““ﬁnd it's French this afternoon, too,” grinned Johnny
ull.

“Hurrah!"

“ Hallo, you look very cheering, considering !"" exclaimed
Mark Linley, as he met the chums of the Lower Fourth,
“lsn't 1t a licking ¥

““Ha, ha! No!"

“You haven't been let off, ye spalpeens 7'’ exclaimed Micky
Desmond, '

“(Only an impot."

" HBure and it's lucky ye are.”
~""Yes, rather. And that ien’t all. There's a giddy
Journalist coming to Grevinars, to wrre articles about us,

"“This 15 » stroke of
The cheerful interviewer has got us

e i e
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and we'ro going to the station to meet him,” said DBob
Cherry gleetully., *‘ Lessons are off.”

* Faith, and I'll come with you."

The Famous Four shook their heads in concert,

“Can't be did,” said Wharton. ' We're picked ous
because we're such nice good boys, who never do wrong—
e:{-.e-ﬁting occasionally witi a bag of soot—"

“Ha, ha, ha!"
“ We've got to guard the giddy stranger like the apple of
our eye,’”' said Bob Cherry. ‘80 long! You can think of

us when you're grinding French verbs this afternoon.’”

And the Famous Four took their hats and strolled cut into
the Close.

It was not quite time to start for Courtfield yet; and in a
very few minutes all the Remove knew what was ““on."”

he Famous Four received many offors of companionship,
and referred all the offerers to the Head.

“It's rot,” said Bolsover major. “I'd go and meet the
kid, and take care of him—I'm a more proper person. What
colild you chaps do, for instance, if the Higheliffe fellows
dropped on you—or the factory chaps, eh?"” ‘

“Yes, rather."” said Vernon-8mith. “I think it's rot!
Look here, Wharton, go and ask the Head if we can come
with you."”

Harry Wharton laughed. .

“ Better ask him yourselves,”” he saidl. “Dut he might
suspect vou of wanting to jape the new chap. You never
know.”

“ Well, I expect I shall jape him,"” said Bolsover.

Wharton shook his head. _

“ Not allowed,” he said. * We're going to look after him,
like the giddy apple of our eve. All ja are barrad.”

“ Doctor’s orders!” grinned Johnny Bull,

““ Ha, ha, ha!"

“h, rats!"" said Bolsover. _

The Famous Four walked away towards the gates. Dilly
Bunter came panting after them, his fat little legs going Lke
clockwork in his hurry to overtake the chums before they

escaped.
" Feldn}'. you fellows——"
“Run!" exclaimed Bob Cherry,

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

The Famous Four broke into a trot. Billy Dunter exarted
himself, and came along like a steam-engine—as far as the
puffing was concerned, anyway. .

“I say, you fellows!” he gasped. ‘““Hold on! I've gt
something rather important to say to you! I say——"

The chums trot on. .

“] gay!" roared Bunter. * If there's a chap coming, and
vou'd like to stand him a feed, I don't mind locking after
the cooking for you!"™

They l_'au!{I on, without looking back. Bunter halted breath-
less in the school gateway, and blinked after them through

his big spectacles, as they trotted down the long white road
towards Courthield.

“I say, you fellows'! Oh, really, vou know—— Yahl
Beasts !’

Harry Wharton & Co. chuckled, and kept on.

They reached Courtfield in good time, and paused at a
ehop l‘}::-r refreshment in the shape of ginger-beer, and then
strolled round to the railway-station.

““Lots of time,”" said Bob Cherry.

Etli?

d They went on the platform to wait for the train. People
going to Friardale hag to change at Courtfield, Friardale, the
station for Greyfriars, being on a branch line. The four
chums posted themselves along the platform to keep an eye
open for Theophilus Flipps, the youthful representative of
tho *‘ Young Health-8ccker.” The train came rolling in at
last, and it stopped in the station.

Almost the firet passenger to step out was a lad of about
their own age, and at the first sight of him the Famous Four
felt certain that he was the youth they had come to meet.
And with one accord they exclaimed:

“ Great Scott!”

“ The train's not in

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Hygienic.

= ALLO, hallo, hallo!” exclaimed Bob Cherry.
“ Oh, Theophilus!" murmured Nugent.
“ My only grandmother !"" said Johnny Dull faintly,
The Greyviriars juniors looked at the stranger.

He was a vouth of spare form, clad in Etons, but wearing
a cap instead of a topper. The cap had large flaps which
came down over his ears, and ronnd his neck he wore a huga
mufller, doubled and knotted. It was a sunny auntumn day,
and the weather certainly did not seem to require those pre-
cautions. The mufled youth blinked round the station
through a pair of large glasses.

“TIs it he?”' murmured Bob Cherry.

“'"Tis he!"” said Nugent dramatically.

“ Well, we'd better capture him before the wind blows him
away,”” said Harry Wharton.
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And the Famous Four marched up to the stranger.

He blinked at them.

““Good-afternoon !"' said Wharton, taking off his hat.

* Good-afternoon !" said the other three, taking off their
hats in imitation of their leader; and Bob Cherry waved his
round his head before he replaced it, in order to show his
enthusiasm in greeting the representative of the * Young
Health-Sceker.”

The stranger blinked at them again.

“* Good-afternoon !"" he said. .

“We are from Grevfriars,”” Wharton explained,

““ And vou're Theophilus Flipps?"" asked Nugent.

The stranger nodded. )

““That 1 my name,”” he said.

““Oh, good! Happy to meet you, Theophilus!™

And the four juniors took their hats off again, and bowed
down almcet to the platform. 1

“ Dear me!" un.idp Theophilus. * You are exceedingly
polite, Prav excuse me if 511 not aleo ealute yon, as 1 am
afraid of uncovering my head. I have a slight tendency to
cold.”

“ Sorry !"” murmured Wharton. .

“Not at all. I keep it in check by taking every precaution
against catching a chill, and by taking rc-€ulnr doses of the

arvellous Mixture for the Weak and Weary,”” said the
stranger. ‘I carry a bottle about with me wherever 1 go,
as it 13 necessary to take it every two hours without fail.”

“Oht™

““ Porter !
inside.”’

BE Ymir_"

““You have come to mcet me?" asked Flipps.

“Yes,” said the juniors.

“ You are really very kind. Perhaps you are aware that
I represent tho ** Young Health-Secker?”

[T H.ll

“ Very good. I have made a study of hygiene, and, young
as I am, I think I may eay I have mastered the subject. 1
shall be able to give you many valuable tips. Perhaps you
will tell me where I get the local train.”

“That's what we're here for,” said Harry Wharton cheer-
fully. * Does this hatbox belong to you?”

r ' Yes, please.”

“And this Indian club?" ;

“Yes; I have taken that out of my bag in order to do
some exercises en route, as the carriage was empty. It 1a
necessary to keep up one's excrciscs at regular intervals, as
perhaps you are aware.’

Llﬂll!ll

“ Porter, carcful with that box," squcaked Flippa
it in the train for KFriardale.”

“ ¥Yessir.” o .

“ This way!" said Harry Wharton, picking up the Indian
club. * You take the hatbox, Bob."

** Right-ho!” : :

And the four juniors escorted Theophilus Flipps to the
platform for Friardale, while the Courtficld porter trundled
the box awav upon a trolley.

The local train was in, and the juniors led Theophilus
into it. Flipps took a corner seat, and Harry Wharton sat
beside him, and Nugent and Johnny Bull and Bob Cherry
opposite.

They were all smiling.

They could not help 1it. Dr. Locke's instructions, and the
fact that ho relied upon them, prevented themm from japing
the innocent stranger.

But they had never felt more inclined to jape anybody
in their lives, ‘

Theophilus scemed to them to be born for the especial
purpose of being japed.

“*Dear me!” said Flipps.
window, my friends?"’

“ Certainly I

““ And the other window."'

“It's & warm afternoon,” hinted Bob Cherry.

““But there 1s a draught in & moving train.”

Bob closed the window.

*“That i3 better,”” said Flipps.
the train started!”

Thoe juniors exchanged glancea

The train glided out of Courtficld Station, and ran
through the green countryside towards Friardale.

Flipps roso to his fect, after glancing at his watch.

“Pray hand me the club!™" he said.

“The—the club?"

Flipps nodded.

£y ‘xﬁzs;hit is time for me to do my breathing exercise.™

ii MF ,’[* !ll

Wharton handed Flipps the club.

Prav be careful with that box. There 158 glass

“* Tut

“Would vou mind closing the

“ Dear me, how suddenly

Flipps stood up and waved
5

T : TH & Co.
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¢ gently over his head. The juniors had imagined that
Indian club exercise would be likely to damage the railway-
carriage. But the way Theophilus did it, it was not likeiy
to damage a fly if it had smitten one. Evidently the young
health-sceker did not mean to run the risks of over-
excrtion.

He handed the club back to Wharton after making half
a dozen passes with it. Then he sat down, breathing hard.

The juniors regarded him dumbly. They had seen all
kinds of fellows in their time. Fellows had come to Grey-
friars from all parts of the home country and the overseas
dominions, and there wero fellows from India and China.
But of all the queer fish that had ever come to Greyfriars,
this was the queerest. They had never seen anything quite

ke 'Irlrmﬂﬁhilua before—in fact, they had never scen any-
thing in the least resembling him.

Theophilus did not scem to realise that there was any-
thing out of the common about him. He smiled a beaming
emile at the chums of the Greyfriars Remove.

:;Pluntf of exercise; that is the secret of health,” he said.

Oh,” said Bob Cherry, ‘' that's the secret, is it?"

“Yes, indeed.”

B‘;IUG you adways exert yourself like that?’ asked Johnny
ull.

[y Y(.511:

“ Don’t you find it a frightful strain on the muscles?"”
. "My muscles are hardencd by that exercise,” said Flipps,
w explanation. ** Also, I keep myself fit by taking regular
dﬂﬁtﬁhﬂlf”thc Mixture for the Weak and \':}:aar:?.”

Flipps looked at his watch again.

" Another five minutes,” he murmured.

“ Another ten minutes to Friardale, if that's what vou
mean,”’ said Bob Cherry. '

Flipps shook his head, with a smile.

b :Thun I shall have to take it in the train,” he said.
“Take what?"

“The mixture.”

* The—the mixture!" stammered Harry Wharton & Co.
all together.

Theophilus nodded.
. ) T:n:*:-s. In taking the mixture, or, indeed, any medicine, it
1s strictly necessary to observe the most exact punctuality,y
he said. "I have to take six drops every two hours, and
in five minutes more it will be time.”

i‘ %nd”gﬂu're going to take it here?"
8.

“1 havo sometimes taken it in railway trains before, and
even on an ommbus,” said Flipps. ‘It 1s most important
not to be a moment later—or early, for that matter.”

“ Great Scott!"

I shall prepare the dose now.”

“Go at!"” said Bob Cherry. ‘' This is interesting.”

Theophilus beamed.

"I am sure you find it so,” he said. “ You see, every
lad ehould take a deep interest in questions of health. It
15 & most 1important subject.”

“Is it healthy to keep wrapped up like that?’ asked
Johnny Bull,

*Oh, certainly!”

" You've got a weak throat?”

“0Oh, no!”

“ Then what do grﬂu muffle it up for?"

E E}:; ,E’,rﬂmt it from becoming weak.”

Theophilus took a bottle out of his bag, and a little
drinking-vessel. The Greyfriars juniors watched him with
great interest.

““Pray tell me when it is exactly four!” said Theophilus,
who had both his hands occupied now.

“'Nother minute,” said Nugent,

iE ","::rl? gmd!!!

Flipps poured out his dose carefully. The juniors watched
him, spellbound. They wondered what the Remove would
have said if they muldyhave scen Theophilus.

“Four!” said Nugent, puiting his watch back into hjs
pocket.

“Thank yoy!'"

Theophilus took off the medicine at a draught.

“May I offer you fellows a drink?’ he asked, as he bent
over his bag.

“Got ginger-beer there?’ asked Bob Cherry.

Theophilus made a gesture of horror.

“Ginger-beer!  That is dreadfully
exclaimed.

** Lemonade, then?"

“That 1s as bad.”

“¥You don’t mean to say that you carry beer alout with
you, or spirits?”’
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“Good gracious, no! Alecohol
euntcide.

“Then what have you got to drink?™

“1 was referring to my medicine.”

i (‘]W !':l

““One dose will make a new man of you.”

" More likely to make an old man of me—old before my
time,” grinnoed Bob Cherry. *‘ Thanks, I'm not thirsty—no:
that kind of thirsty!"”

“"Tet me urge you——

“You can urge me, if you like, but vou won't get me
swallowing any of your marvellons muek!” said Bob,

" Marvellous mixture,” corrected Theophilus.

“* Bame thing!”

“Not at all. Allow me to explain——

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! We're getting into Friardale.”

“The marvellous mixture is——"'

“We stop in a minute.”

B It iﬂ ﬂ-__"

“Here we are!”

The train clattered into the station. The Famous Four
alighted with Theophilus Flipps, and gathered up his belong-
ingas for him. Theophilus blinked round the station through
his big glasses.

1 trust there is a vehicle to mect me,"” he said.

“Ahem! The Head never thought of sending his motor-
car,’”” murmured Bob Cherry, “and I've left my own
Daimler at home, on the pianc.”

'"“Ha, ba, ha!”

*“It's a lovely afternoon for walking,” said Harry Wharton,
““and your trunk can be sent vn by the porter, if you want
it at Greyfriars.”

“ My dear fellow, I am going to stay somo days, so of
courso I shall want it. What shall 1 do otherwise for changes
of underclothing?”

l“MF hat! How often will you want to change in a few
days?”

It is according to the temperature,’” explained Theophilus,
1 may need w change five or six times in one day.
according to the degrees of heat and cold. T carry a small
thermometer for the purpose.”

*0h,"” gasped Bob Cherry, I wish you wcre coming to
Greyfriars for good, kid! = We should like vou in the
Remove! Oh, rather!”

* Bhall we walk?"” asked Wharton,

Theophilus shook his head.

* Impossible!"" he said.

i Wilri‘:ﬁ?

“Walking induces heat in the svstem, and heat induced
i the system by exercise is liable to neutralise the revivifr.
ing effects of the marvellous mixture,” explained Flipp-
‘1 take the exercisn first, and then the mixtare. I caniwr
walk now."

“We could carry you,” suggested Bob Cherry solemnly.

“Good!"” said Johnny Bull. “ We could.take a leg and
an ear each, and there you are.”

Theophilus shook his head gravely, Among his other gifis,
he had a wonderful impenetrability where a joke was con-
cerned, and wus evidently wholly lost to anything like a sense
of humour.

“ I should nol like to give you the trouble,” he said. ** And
besides, 1 hardly think you could carry me with any comfort
to myself. The strain upon my ears would be painful. 1=
there no vehicle to be hired in the village ™

““There's the station cab.”

““Then pray let us take that.”

And they took it,

is another name for

¥y

"y

“It's not very far.”

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Arrival of Theophilus.

g ERE they come!”
H “ They've got the hack !

“ Now to see what he's Like,"” said Bolsover major.

Quite a crowd of fellows waited round the gates
of Greyfriars to see the arrival of the precocious youth whe
vepresented ' The Young llealth-Seckers.””

Lessons were just over, and half the Remove had turnecd
up, as well as Coker and Potter and Greene of the Fifth, and
Temple, Dabney & Co. of the Upper Fourth, and Hebson
and Hoskins and some more of the S8hell. Even fags of the
Third and Second had come to sce the stranger. A fellow
who was going to do articles for his paper, on the subject of
life at Greyfriars, was naturally an object of great interest
to the juniors. Many of them were already composing
legends of Greyiviars and wonderful stories of footer matches
for the especial benefit of the young journalist.

Nugent ninor of the Secomd was out in the road, and he
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Thenphilus sat lmlt uprlght wlth his hands on hia kn:es. and blinked at Mr, Prout through his spectacles. * My |
name is Theophilus Flipps,” he said, ‘** and | am visiting the school to observe the conditions of public ;:Iuml

* For what—what purpose ?” gusped i'lln Prnut (See chap. b

life, from the polnt of view of hygienic conditions.”

caught the first glimpse of the stranger in the hack with the
Famous Four.

He staggered back into the gateway, laughing and gasping.

““ What's the matter?’" asked Bolsover major.

““ What's he like?"’ asked UCoker of the Fifth.

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

““You voung azs——""

““Ha, ha, ha!'"

Nugent minor staggered away shrieking.

His extraordinary merriment redoubled the curiosiry of the
Greviriara fellows.

They surrounced the hnrk eagerly a3 it drove in at the
gates, and the driver had to stop.

Theophilus Flipps blinked out of the window of the hack,
with little more than his prominent nose and spectacles show-
ing through the folds of the muffler.

The juniors stared at him.

“ Great Scott ! exclaimed Bolsover. ‘I3 thar it"

“ Begad!" murmured Lord Mauleverer. ** What iy 1it, my
dear fellows?"”

“Where did you dig that up, Wharton?®"’

“* Faith, and 15 it alive it 157"

‘“Ha, ha, ha!™"

Theophilus blinked at the crowd round the harlk.

““1 am very glad to see yon, my boys,”" he saul.

“ Bovs!" gmn*ed Bolsover. ** Are you a hundrod?

“ Jump out!" said Vernon-Smith, opeming the door of the
b,

“*Yes, rather! Have him out!”

“ Shut up!” exclaimed Harry Wharton.
(o up to the house.™

** Yessir !

The hack rolled on.

“ Don't mind them, Flipps,” said Harry Wharton
ingly. * They're only a Little excited, vou know, at seeing a
Pressman.™
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Flipps nodded.

“0Oh, I guite understand!” he said. “1T shall be happy to
show myself, and to talk to all the boys, while I am here.
hopo to make a considerable difference in their habits, and to
put them in the way of leading a thoroughly healthy life. 1
have several bottles of the Marvellous Mixture for the Weak
and Weary 1n my trunk, which I have brought for the
cspecial purpose of dihtrihtlting‘ to the boysa.”

“They will be much appreciated,” said Johnny Bull
solemnly.

“I trust so0,”" said Theophilus.

The hack stopped before the School House.

Harry Wharton opened the door and jumped out, and
Theophilus was escorted into the House. T hE crowd of fellows
from the Close had followed, and they swarmed into the hall
after Theophilus,

It was Bolsover major's intention to begin a ragging, re-
gardless of the fact that Theophilus was a guest of Greyfriars,
and the Famous Four closed round Flipps to keep tho bully
of the Remmove at a distance.

But Bolsover major was not so easily ‘baffled. He whis-
pered to Vernon-Smith and Snoop and Stott, and the four
of them made a sudden rush.

“Dear me!" exclaimed Theophilus,

“ Back up!"’ cried Harry Wharton.

““What-ho!" echeed his comrades.

Biftf ! Buff! DBaff!

* Yaroooop!" roared Bolsover major.

The bully of the Remove measured his length upon the
?:;ur, stretched there by a mighty drive on the riin from Bob
- If‘rl':l".

Snmaln: caught under the ear by Johnny Bull's fist, sprawled
acro33 N, PEMLTITIES .

Vernon-Snuth and Stott backed away.

At that moment the study door of Mr. Prout, the master
of the Fifth Form, opened, and Mr. Prout appeared,

ﬂnma’
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Mr. Prout was clean now, and looked very different from
his appearance in the Head's study carlier that day.

He trowned at the scene in the passage.

“ What 1s the matter here?’ he exclaimed sternly.

“0Ow!” groaned Bolsover, sitting up.

“Yow!” grunted Snoop.

" What are you boys doing on the floor?' exclaimed Mr.
Prout. ' Get up at once, and don't b ridiculous.”

Bolsover major and Sneop got up.

“Dear me! Who is this?' said Mr. Prout, seeing Theo-
philus for the first time. *Is this a new boy, Wharton "

* Ahem! No, sir.”

“A friend of yours, then?” asked the Fifth Form-master,
surveying tho stranger with a decidedly disparaging glance,

“A  wvisitor, sir,”” said Wharton, * The—the Head’s
guost.”’

* What 7

Mr. Prout looked at him in astonishment, and then staved
at Theophilus.

Theophilus succerded in detaching the Aapped cap from his
head, and raised it to the Form-master.

Pray allow mo to introduce myself,”” he said, blinking at
Mr. Prout. “ My name is Theophilus Flipps, and I represent
*The Young llealth-Seekers.” ™
P”Gﬂﬂd heavens—I—I mean, dear me!” ejaculated Mr.

rout.

"1 shall be very pleased to have a few words with you,
sir,’”’ said Flipps,

** With mc "

" Yeos, sir.”

“You may bring him into my study, Wharton,” said Mr.
Prout, not very favourably impressed evidently, but wishing
}":'. be ecivil to the cxtraordinary guest of the Head of Grey-
riars.

The Fifth Form-master went into his study and sat down.
Theophilus smiled genially to the crowd of fellows in the
passape, and accompanicd Wharton, who led him into the
Fifth Form-master’s study.

Mr. Prout lodged his rlasses upon his nose, and looked at
Theophilus,

“Well?' he said.

Theophilus coughed.

“Pray may I take a seat, siv?’ he asked. Y Btanding
thr::r:.:.‘s the weight upon certamn muscles of the legs, wiich

“You may sit down."

“Thank you, sir.”

Theophilus sat down, and sat bolt upright, with his hands
on his knees, and blinked at Mr. Prout through his big
spectac]es,

“So you are——'"" hegan Mr. Prout, very curious as to
whom and what this extraordinary youth might be.

* Theophilus Flipps, sir.”

““ And you are here—"

“To visit the school for a few davs, sir, and observe the
conditions of public school life, especially from a point of
view of the hygienic conditions.”

“ For—for what purpose?’ gasped Mr. Prout.

“ For a series of articles in my fathei's periodical, sir—
‘The Young Health-Seeker.”

“Oh!”" said Mr. Prout. “QOh!"

“ But while I am here, sir, 1 shall endeavour to benefit
the school by my presence,”” said the youthful representative
of the Press. *T shall attempt, sir, in my humble way, to
give some instruction in hvgienic practices."

" Indeed !’

* Both to masters and to boys, sir.”

[r Eh?:r

“ Beginning, sir, with yoursclf, as I have the happiness {o
have made vour acquamtance so soon.” said Theophilus
agreeably. By a proper course of medicine, sir, and sutabli-
exercises, 1t 18 possible to restore the growth of the hair.”

“*The—tha what "

“The hair, sir,”” said Theophilus calmly. “ Now, you will
a”l}"-“'-: me to remark that you are, practically speaking, bald

Mr. Prout started to his feet. Tt was guite true that My,
Prout was not so hirsute as he had been in his carlier davs;
but it was equally true that it was an extiemely sensitive
point with the master of the Fifth. He glared at the happy
Theaphilus.

“T1 will allow you to remark nothing of the sort!” he
thundered.

** But, my dear sir

** Has this—this person come to visit the Head, Wharton 1
dlemanded Mr. Prout.

“*Yes, sir.”’

**Then take him to the Head at once.™

““ Certainly, sir.™

“But pray allow me, sir——"" began Theophilue.

“I will allow you to leave my study,” rappsd enut My,
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Prout, and he pushed Theophilus into the passage, and closed
the door after him.

In the passage, Theophilus looked at Harry Wharton in
surprise,

“Is the gentleman annoyed about anything " he asked.

Harry Wharton laughed.

“Oh, that’s all right!” he said. * Mr. Prout is taken like
that sometimes. Come on; let’s go to the Head.”

And Wharton led the new-comer to Dr. Locke's study.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Not Tactful!

- LIPPS, sir!™

Harry Wharton announced Theophilus.

Dr. Locke looked up, and then rose to his feet, ani

came a couple of steps to meet Theophilus Flippes.

He extended his hand, which Theophilus took in a very bonv
paw. The treatment Theophilus was undergoing did not
seem, at all events, to make him plump. He was very sparely
covered with flesh,

“1 am glad to see you, Master Flipps,' said the Head,
with a smile of welcome.

““ Thank you, sir,”” said Flipps.
make your acquaintance |”

The doctor coughed.

“ Pray sit down,” he said.

““Thank you, I will avail myself of that offer, as I have no
objection, founded upon hygienic considerations, to remaining
in a perpendicular position.”

“Oh!" murmured the Head.

Theophilus sat down. He blinked round the study through
his large spectacles, apparently taking in all the details of
the place. Harry Wharton retired from the study, and con-
cealed his smiles in the passage. Dr. Locke looked at Flipps.
Now that his visitor had arrived, he hardly seemed to know
what to do with him.

“T understand that you will-—er—stay a few days, Flipps 1™
saiel the Head,

1 -&r{“ﬁ, Hir.'j

“1 trust you will enjoy your stay among my boys."”

“1 trust so, sir. I shall do my best, sir, to improve their
outlook upon matters of hygiene. You may, or may not, be
aware, that I contribute eight columns weekly to the pages
of * The Young Health-Seeker," " said Theophilus proudly.

““Indeed !"" said the Head.

“Yes, indeed, sir. T do not say that these eight columns
arve the best stuff in the paper, but others have said so. While
I am here, sir, 1 shall be glad to place my knowledge and
cxperience at the service of vourself and the school.”

“ Thank you!" gasped the Head.

“Not at all, sir. 1t will be a pleasure to me,”” said Flipps.
In the first place, sir, may I make a remark 7"

““ Certainly.”

“* 1 observe that you have the top of your window open *"’
“"Yes,” said the Head.

*“ That is hable to admit a draught.”

"' I do not notice it."

Theophilus shook his head wisely,

“You do not notice it, sir, but it 15 there all the same.
I should recommend having the window tightly closed, or else
wearing a muffler.”

“Wearing a muffler !

" Certainly, sir; round your neck.”

“Oh!’ said the Head.

“ But, better than that, have the window closed, sir.’” said
Theophilus.  ** Also have the keyhole stopped with wax o
putty, sir. By this means all possibility of draughts is
abviated."

' But what about ventilation *" asked the Head.

“It 1s the question of the more important of two require.
ments,”” explained Theophilus. ‘' The lesser must always give
way to the greater. 1 would offer to close your window, but
it 18 only half an hour and three minutes since T took my
mixture, an:d I cannot exert myself in any way until exactly
e hour has elapsed.” : :

“You necd not trouble,” said the Head drily,
require 1t closed.'’ i

' But the dranght—""

**It has not caused me any inconvemience for the rae
twenty vears,” said the Head. ““ Probably it will remain
havmless."

“It is a pleasure to me to

ST (o nnt
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Theophilus shook his head.
** That is where you make a mistake, sir,’”" he said.
*Indeed ™

“Yes, sir, indeed. The older you grow, the more likely
vou are to take colds, and to cvack up all of a sudden. A
draught which may not hurt a man in the flush of health
and strength at forty-five, may knock him completely over at
sixty-five. I do not mean to say that you are sixty-five, sir;
I am not aware of your precise age——-"'

Theophilus paused, for the Head to enlighten him upon that
point. But Dr. Locke did not speak, and the cheerful youth
ran on:

“ You should remember, sir, that you are now, at all events,
well on into middle age, and, in fact, on the downward path.”
¢ “"Indeed!" _

“Certainly. Your powers are failing, more or less rapidly,
and it 18 only a question of time before——"

“Ahem ! Ahem!"

‘' Before the failure is complete, sir. Your object should
b to put off that time as long as possible, and by means of
strict attention to hygiene——"

“ Flhpps L

‘“ Have you not noticed, sir, that yvour digestion has suffered
of late years——''

“ Boy 1"

““ Your sight is not so keen, and probably your hearing—""

Dr. Locke rose to his feet,

“J am afraid T am very busy now,” he said.
see you at another time, Master Flipps.”

Flipps rose, too.

“Very well, sir," he said.

“1I hope to

‘“ But pray remember what I

liave said. T wish my visit here to be of advantaze to others
besides myself."”
““Master Wharton will look after vou while you are

here,"" said Dr. Locke, apparently not hearing the words of
Theophilus. ‘I have asked him and his friends to do s0.”

“ Thank vou, sir! About that windew——""

Dr. Locke opened the door of his study.

Even Thenplhilu:-z Flipps could take that
as a hint, and he passad cut into the passage.

The Head closed the door.

Then he drew a deep breath,

“ What a dreadful—dreadful boy!" he
murmured. ‘° What an awful person to be
in any house. How dreadful for his
parenta ! Thank goodness he has not como
to Greyfriars as a pupil.”

There was a tap at the Jdoor.

“Come in!" eaid the Head.

It was Theophilus Flipps who
head in. He blinked at Dr. L
very aniable way, and nodded,

“ Pray excuse me, sir

“ Yes,” said the Head.

**1 have been thinking, sir—""'

“Well ¥

** About that window?"'

“ That—that window !"”

““ Yes, sir,”” said Theophilus firmly. ** This modern craze
for ventilation is the cause of much ill-health. Look at me,
sir! I never have any of my windows open.”

Dr. Locke nodded. .

“Yes, you look as if you do not,” he said, as ho scanned
Theophilus's putty-coloured face and meagre features.

“ Pray allow me to urge you to have it closed, sir

“You may go, Flippg."

“ Onee more, sir _

The Head pushed the door shut, and Flipps had to go. Dr.
I.ocke returned to his desk, looking quite dazed.

“ What & droadful boy !" he murmured again,

Tap! The door opencd.

“(h, go away !"" cxclaimed the Head, exasperated out of all
noliteness.  ** Go away at once, you foolish fellow! Do you
hear "

“ Bless my soul!” exclaimed Mr. Prout.

Dr. Locke jumped.

It was the master of the Fifth who was entering, and the
Head had certainly been a little hasty in his speech.

Mr. Prout camo in, and stared at the Head in great
surprise. Dr. Locke had never addressed him in those terms
bofore. Dr. Locke turned quite red. .

“I beg your pardon, Mr. Prout,” he exclaimed. “I—I
thought it was that dreadful boy coming back again.”

“ Flipps, sir 7' asked Mr. Prout.

Wl E-L"E-H

“1 passed him in the passage, sir,” said Mr. Prout. ' So
lin has made the same impression upon you as upon me!”

The Head sighed. |

“ T shall be very pleased when his stay at Greyfriars ter-
minates,' he sald.

“ Quite so, sir,” said Mr. Prout. ““And I, also. I have
wever seen such a taetless, impertinent, stupid young prig 1n
my life !”
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““ That is my mmpression of him, Mr. Prout.”

““1 think, sir, there will probably be some--what the
juniors call japes—played upon this person Flipps.”

g ‘I hope not, Mr. Prout. After all, he is & guest at Grey-
riars."’

““1 hardly see how it is to be prevented, sir, if he mixcs
among the boys,” said the master of the Fifth. * If anytlung
of the kind should occur, and should have the unfortunate
result of shortening his stay here—"

The Head smiled.

Mr. Prout smiled, too.

e b To—

THE SEYENTH CHAPTER.
Not Such an Ass.
“ GUESS you're Flipps?"” i
It was Fisher T. Fish, the American junior in the
Greyfriars Remove, who spoke. He met Theophilus
as the latter came down the passage from the Head's
study. Flipps paused, and looked at him through his
spectacles,

“Yes; that is my name,” he said.

Flipps had been looking round for Harry Wharton, but
the Famous Four had disappeared. |

“ Put it there !" said Fisher T. Fish, extending his hand.

Theophilus shook hands with the Yankee schoolboy.

““ Have you come to stay ?"" asked Fish.

Theophilus shook his head. :

“ No,” he replied. “I am staying only a few days, to
vali;{-t some copy for the columns of the * Young Health-
Secker.' "

“Oh!" said Fisher T. Fish. ‘ Now, look here! You look
a bright kid, I guess—just the fellow I've been looking for! I
take a great intercst in health questions
myself.""

“Tndeed!" said Theophilus, with a
heaming smile. ‘* Then perhaps you would
like to have a bottle of my Marvellous
Mixture for the Weak and Weary ?"

Fisher T. Fish grunted.

““ Nope! Look here, this is how it is.
Have vou ever heard of Hiram K. Bubb’s
Purple Pilla?"

“ Never " said Theophilus .

“They're very famous over there,” said
Fish.,

“ Over where?” asked Theophilus, look-
ing round the passage,

“In the States, I mean.”

““ What states?”

Fisher T. Fish glared.

“The Yew-nited States!" he bellowed.

“0Oh!" said Theophilus.
states of health." ) _ 1

“Nope! The Yew-nited States!" said Fisher T. Fish.
““ Hiram K. Bubb's Purple Pills are known wherever the
Star-spangled Banner floats, sir.  Now, I've got some of them
with me—a good many boxes, in fact—and I can get them at
a reduction. Can we trade 27

““Trade !" said Theophilus, puzzled.

T YE‘I}."

“ [ don't quite understand.”

Fish snorted.

““ Can't understand plain American?” he asked. * Well
look here. These Purple Pills cost a dollar a8 box over there
—that's four shillings in your quecr English coinage.”

“Yes," said Theophilus,

“T can let you have them at a shilling a box.”

“ Indeed !

“If vou take a gquantity,” said Fisher T. Fish, * as a galoot
interested in health matters, this is a chance for you. Can

by

we trade¥ .

““ Thank vou very much,"” said Theophilus.

““ Not at all. I guess—" ]

“You are really very, very kind.”

ik 1 EHHH—'——-.‘ , ,

“| am sure vou mean to benefit me by this suggestion—

“ Correet ! I guess——"

“ And T am very, very much obliged to you—"'

““Lood! Then "

“But I shall not require any of the pills, as I am already
under treatment,” added Thoeophilus, and he walked away
down tho puassage before Fisher T. Fish could make any
rejoinder, ‘ _

The American junior stared after him. .

“My cye!” he mumured. “I guess that merchant isn't
such a :-;ilf_f,r ass as he looks! Nope!" _ :

Theophilus walked on, looking round him through gm
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spectacles.  Another youth in spectacles met him at the end
of the passage. It was Billy Bunter, the Owl of the Remoye,
Billy Bunter was always on the look-out for new boys at
Greyfriars. Theophilus was not a new boy, but it was pos-
sible that he would anawer the same purpose from William
George Bunter's point of view,

“Bo glad to sce you!” exclaimed Bunter, grabbing the
hpnd of Theophilus Flipps, and shaking it as if he had known
Theophilus fifty years at least. I have been lovking for
you, erpﬁs,”

:: Flpps, please,” said Theophilus,

Yes; 1 mean Flipps,” said Bunter. “ I'm Bunter.”

U'm very pleased to meet rou, Bunter,” said Theophilus,
running his eyes over the fat figure of the Owl of the
ERemove, and thinking inwardly what heaps of good a course
of the Marvellous Mixture would do him.,

" " The f:%r:_i. 18, said Bunter, ‘' as soen as I heard you were
coming, Flipps, 1 deeided to stand a big feed in honour of
you.

“You are very kind, Punter——""

“ Bunter.”

" Yes, Bunter. You are very kind, but I never indulge in
bI%fEE{l& They are bad for the digestion.”
unter blinked at him.
‘““ Are they ?”’ he said. “I've never found ’em so.”
“ You have never noticed it 9"’
“ No!" snapped Bunter.
“ But you will,”’ said Theophilus cheerfully. ** You have it

to come, Bunter. It is evident, from vour appearance, that
¥ou over-cat,’”’

il Eh?:‘l

“You are saving up, as it were, dieadful dyspepsia for
your old age.”

Bunter glared,

** That 13, if you have any old age,” said Theophilus.  * If
you go on without a change in your habits, T think it is very
probable that vou will die shortly."!

Bunter jumped.

" Now, if you will take my advice, woe may be able to pro-
long your existence, at least for some years,” said Theophilua

qnuuuraginfly. “In the first place—""
“You silly fathead 1"
“Eh " _
Hll'n:ie_rI mean, will you do me a small favour 7 stammered

* That is exactly what I want 1o do,” said Theophilus, with
& beaming smile,

“Good 1" said Billy Bunter, looking more satisfied. ** Per-
haps you are right about the feed. In fact, I'in sure you
are—— Ahem! From this moment I shall say farewell to
feeds. DBut, as a matter of fact, there is another matter. I'm
expecting & postal-order this evening, and I'm 1n want of a
little ready cash. Could you cash my postal-order for me in
advance? I will then hand it to you imniediately it comes,”

‘‘I should be very happy, Bunter——

' That’s all right, then! Ten shillings!"

“Only I do not happen to have any change to spare—-—-""

" That's all screne. I can get change at the tuck-shop,”
said Bunter eagerly.

“ The tuck-shop !

“I—I mean, at the chemist’s,” said Bunter, realising that
he was giving himself away. *' I shall be going there to gut
some—some medicine.”

“What kind of medicine do you take 7" asked Theophilus
eagerly,

This was a subject he was quite at home in, and which
possessed a never-failling interest for him.

“I-I was thinking of asking you to suggesl some,” said
Bunter.

Theophilus beamed.

"‘-’er{rgﬂ-ﬂd!” ho cxclaimed. “ Why not try the Mar-
vellous Mixture for the Weak and Weary 1"

“Oh, certainly ! said Bunter.
"It will have the effect of bringing down your fat, which
18 a very important thing,” said Theophilus. ** It may also
help to restrain your inordinate appetite, Bunter. In that
case, your life may be prolonged. At present. speaking as a
person with some medical knowledge, i should not give vou
more than five vears, "

ik UW !H

" But by the help of the Mixture——""

" How much does 1t cost ?"" murmured Bunter.

“ Only a shilling a bottle.”’

" I—I-—I—1'd betier have plenty,” said Bunter.
you lend me ten bob, and I'll lay in ten bottles.”

“One bottle will be enough to start with, Bunier,” said
Theophilus, with a shake of the head. * You might decide to
discontinua the treatment, and then the remaining bottles
would be wasted."”

Bunter grunted.

THE MaeNET LinrARY —N,. 246.

* Buppose

“All rigiit " he grewled.
get one bottle, ™

““ Not necessary, my ear Punter. T have several bottles
inany box, and | will fetch one for vou wnmediately,”” satd
Theophilus,

Billy Bunter glared at him.

“You silly ass!"” he reared.

“Eh7?" _

" You burbiing fathead! If you think I'm going to ewill
yaur filthy medicines, you're jolly well mistaken!” Bunter
yelled,

Theophilus stared at him in astonishment.

" But—but did you not suggest that 1 should lend you a
shilling in order to purchase a bottle ¥ he asked.

Billy Bunter enorted. It was no use explaining lo
Theophilus that he had intended to change his mind about
the expenditure of the shilling,

" You burbling ass!”’ he growled.
lend me a bob, or won't you "

“I will give you the medicine for nothing——"'

** Are you gomng to lend me a bob ¥

“1 am sorry, but it is against my principles to lend monev,
Bunter.  But I will present you with a bottle of the medicine

Billy Bunter rolled away without waiting for Theophilus
to fimish.

“Dear me ! said Theophilus,
bov! [-—7

" Hallo, halle, hallo ! exclaimed the checry voice of Dob
Cherry, as he came along the passage and caugbt Theophilas
by the arm. ** We're waiting for you !”

“Indeed !?

“Tea's ready!”

“My dear friend—-""

Y Come on !

And Bob Cherry marched Theophilus Flipps ‘nto Study
No. 1 1u the Remove passape.

“Give e a beb, and—and 1711

“ ook bere, will yvou

“What an extraerdinoy

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Tea In No. 1 Study.

ARRY WHARTON & (0. had been i'Pﬂth'ht.l-d I'r:l.' the
Head to look after Theophilus Flipps, and thev had
made up their minds to do it. To the juniars of the
Remove, 1t appeared simiple and certain that the best

way of loocking after a fellow was to stand him a fecd after o
JOUFney.

It fortunately happened that Study Ne. 1 was in funde,
and the chums of the Remove bad laid in a really excellent
tea. There was au very appetising odour afloat in the
atmospliere as Bob Cherry marched Theophilus in.

““Here he 15! said Hﬂ-g Cherry. " Tea ready?”’

5 ?uit{: ready,’”” said Harry Wharton.

““Just made the tea,” said Nugent,

* And I've made the toast,” remarked Johnny Bull.

““And 1've opened the sardines,” said Mark Linley.

“ Hurrav! Tako a chair, Obediah—I mecan, Theophilus!”

Theophilus Flipps regarded the tea-table, which waulil
have made many a fellow's inouth water. But there was an
expression of gathering horror upon the face of the vouthiul
representative of ' The Young Health-Secker.”

“ Do you fellows drink tea ® he asked.

The chums of the Remove stared at him.

“ Of course we do ! said Bob Cherry, puzzled.
cat it !"’

“ Are you not afraid of its effect upon the gastric [oicen?”

" The—the what ?"’

“Tea has a most deleterious effect upon——""

“*Oh, that's all right !

Theophilus shook his head.

" Pray excuse me,” he said. T will nct toke any 1ca.”

“ All right. There's ginger-beer.”’

““Ginger-beer is “inc&'."

“ My hat! Will you try lemonade 7

“ Lemonade is unhealthy.”

“I'm sorry we haven't champagne !’ said Harry Wharton,
Elﬂ_:h 4 heavy sarcasm that was totelly lost upon Theophilus

s,

“ My dear fellow, I eould not drink chempagne !’ said
Theophiles. ** It 18 one of the most unhygienic of drinks.

" What do you drink, then " asked Johnny Bull.

“Pure water, in & small guantity at a time.” said
Theophilus. **1 generally measure it out before drinking.”

“Well, there's plenty of water,” said Wharton. * Yeu
can drink it till you flow over at the cars, if you like !"

“ You like sardines "’ asked Nugent, as he pushed a cha'r
1o the table, and pushed Theophilus into it.

Theophilus gasped.

“Bardines i

a }.'EE.”

“We don't
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Mr. Prout picked up a cane. Whack ! Whack ! Whack! The flowered coverlet was not a good protection against

the cane, and Coker roared in anguish as the blows got home.

“Yow! Garroooooh! Oh! O-0-0h!"” * Oh, dear,

| murmured Theophilus, * I am very, very sorry, my dear Coker | My dear, dear, sir—." Whack! Whack | (See chap. 16.)

“Fresh "

“Well, you see, there aren't any sardines in the fountain
in the Closé, and they don’t live in our river,” said Nugent
sarcastically, ** therefore we're compelled to get them n
tins !"’

“ Good heavens !

““What's the matter " _ o

““ Are you not afraid of ptomaine posoning?’

“*Nunno! Not much!”

“ My dear friend, you should never eat anything that has
been cnclozed in a tin. You run the most frightful risks.”

“Will vou have some toast?"” asked Harry Wharton.

“Thank vou!”

Wharton passed the toast, glad that something, at all
events, was provided that the peculiar guest could cat. But
as Theophilus looked at the toast, he pushed the plate away
instead of tuking any.

“ That toast is buttered,” he said,

“Yes. Don't vou like 1t buttered 1"

“Thank vou! I never cat butter! Anybody who cats
butter is in danger of catching some tubercular complaint.™

* Dw "

“ Tuberculosis is very rife among cattle.
you a description of the bacillus—"

“Don't!"” roared Bob Cherry.

““Ring off !"

““ Gro-o-oh!"”

Theophilus blinked round at them. o

“T assure vou that if [ gave you a description of the
probable bacilli in that butter, you would never touch it
again ! he said. .

“lkﬁfc'd jolly well touch sou, though!”’ growled Johnny
Dull.

“Will ron have some dry toast, Flipps?” asked Harry
Wharton, with elaborate politeness.

“ Thank you, yves!"

Tae Maexer Lisrary.—No. 246,
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“¥You like jam?"

“Jam ! exclaimed Theophilus, in horror.
what jam is made of "’

" Fruit, 1 suppose!” ‘

“ And other things,” said Theophilus.
jam.”’

" Marmalade?”

“ 0Oh, never!”

** What the dickens do you cat, then?” _

“ At home,” said Theophilus, * I have some very carefully-
prepared dried fruits, which 1 eat with dry toast for tea.”

** Dh, dear!t"” )

“It is owing to my care with my diet that I enjoy such
bounding health,”” explained Theophilus,

The Removites looked at him, and burst into a roar,

“*Ha, ha, ha!"

Theophilus looked puzzled. )

““1 did not intend that remark for a joke!'' -he said.

“ Jokes sometimes come off without a chap intending
them,” said Bob Cherry, * Will you have some preserved
ginger ?"’

““What preservative is used in it?"

k }jlesaet? if T know!”

“Then 1 won’t risk it, thank you!” ‘

‘““ No; I suppose it wouldn't do to risk losing your boundin
health, your athletic figure, and rich complexion !"" remarke
Johnny Bull. .

Bob Cherry reached out under the table to stamp on his
foot, as a warning that politeness was required towards a
guest. But Theophilus only nodded.

“ Exactly "' he said,

“ Are you always as careful as this when you go out to a
party "' asked Johnny Bull,

And Bob Cherry stamped again. Johnny Bull was
apparently unconscious of it, for he gave no sign, and did
not even glance towards DBob.

“ Do you know

“T never eat
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“ Always,"” said Theophilus.

“ You must be exhilarating company !’ said Johnny.

Bob Cherry stamped again, more emphatically than before.

Theophilus stooped and looked under the table,

“ 1 hope my foot is not in the way?"”’ he said.

““Of course not!" said Harry Wharton. ' There's plenty
of room.”

“It is very extraordinary !’ said Theophilus, in surprise.
*“1 have received three distinct concussions upon my foot !’

Bob Cherry turned crimson. He understood now why
Johnpy Bull had not heeded his secret signals. Theophilus
Lad received them.

“I—-I-T'll
to hide his confusion,
" Cold, pleasc!”

Bob Cherry fetched in a jug of water.

The juniors had their tea, Theophilus contenting himself
with dry toast and water.

““I suppose you're not afraid of growing too fat on that
diet 7" JEJ:} muy Bull remarked.

“1f I saw any signs of that, I should reduce the amount
of toast,” said %hmphilus. “1 have myself weighed every
day, of course.”

““Of course ! grinned Johnny Bull.

“It is most important to know whether one is losing or
gaining weight,” said Theophilus. ‘‘ By the way, you have
never tried the Mixture for the Weak and \{'ear:;, I
believe "

“* Never ! said Wharton,

““1I have a bottle in my pocket

** Better keep it there ' murmured Johnny Bull.

** I should like you fellows to try it. It can be taken in
tea, if you persist in drinking that unhealthy beverage——"’

* Improves the tea, I suppose?”

“ Well, it gives it a flavour.”

“1've no doubt it does,” grinned Nugent.
rather stick to the old flavour, if vou don't mind.’

** Perhaps you will allow me to add a few drops to each
cup,” suggested Theophilus,

** No fear!"’

“ Tt will do you good.”

"' Make us as healthy as vou are?’ atked Jolinny Bull,

““Yes, in the course of time.”

‘* Ha, ha, ha!"

" Pray allow me!" said Theophilus, taking a bottle out of
his pocket.

“Ring off " roarcd Johnny Bull, jerking his teacup away
as Theophilus reached towards it. ‘“1f you put any of that
muck in my tea, I'Ul-I1"'Il—"

* My dear friend—""

L] Rﬂ.tﬁ !II

Theophilus replaced the bottle in his pocket with a sigh.

“ Once I put some in a friend’s tea without his knowledge,”
he said. * He made quite a fuss about it, but I'm sure it
did him good. Unfortunately, he was offended; I do not
know why—and I have not scen him since.””

**Go hon!"

“* Will you have some more toast, Flipps?"

’ ::I}‘i_:nnk you, no; I have eaten four cunces.”

i 112

" More water!’ asked Bob Cherry hospitably.
limit yourself with the water.”

" Thank you—a half-pint 13 exactly enough.”

Theophilus rose from the table. He glanced at his watch.

“ Pray excuse me now,” he said. ** After a meal, it is
advantageous to lie in a horizontal position for five minutes,
in order to allow the proeess of digestion a fair start. 1 will
therefore retire to the dormitory.”

And he did.

The chums of the Remove locked at one another. They
waited till Theophilus's footsteps had died away down the
passage before they gave expression to their feelings. Then
thev velled.

** Ha, ha, ha, ha!"

et you some water!” said Bob, jumping up
* Do—de vou like it warm or cold ¥"

b

1

“"But we'd

:

“"Don’t

—

THE NINTH CHAPTER.,
Medical Treatment,
=Y 'VE been looking for you!”
l It was Bolsover major who spoke.
Theophilus Flipps ked up with an agreeahble
smile. Heo was seated upon the lowest step of the
staircase, with his legs crossed, and a pgigantio volume in
his hands, which he was reading with the profoundest atten-
tion. Bolsover, Vernon-8mith, and Snoop came along the
passage, and they grinned at the sight of Theophilus.
** Looking for me?” said Theophilus,
Bolsover noddcd.
** Yes,” he said. ‘" Where have you been?”
“I have been taking a short rest in a horizontal position,
THE MaeNET LiBRARY.—No. 246.

after partaking of a light and frugal refreshment,” raid
Theophilus.

“Did you eat a dictionary among the other things?" asked
Vernon-Smith.

Theophilus looked astonished.
z " Certainly not,” he said. **What an extraordinary ques-
on.

" What's the book!"” asked Bolsover, with a nod towards
the big volume that rested upon the knees of Theophilus.

“* How to Get Well and Keep Well," ” said Theophilus.

“1It is written by a very great authority—Professor Flabb
Would you like me to read you—"

** Yes, some other time,” said Bolsover.

" There is no time like the present,”” said Theophilus. ** 1

shall be @t Greyfriars but a short time, an s
g “I;!f'-au can read it to us in the dorm. to-night,” said Vernon-
mith,

" Good ! said Bolsover. * Tt will be as good as a sleeping-
draught. But look here, Flick—"'

“ Flipps,” eaid Theophilus.

"I mean Flipps. I understand that you are an authority
upon the subject of—of hygiene, and—and health and things,”
gaid Bolsover.

“In m{ humble way,” said Theophilus, with a beaming
smile. ** I shall be very, very pleased to afford you any in-
formation in my power. 1

““Oh, no!"

" An ache in one of your limbs1”

* Not at all.” .

2k ;F:. feeling of vacuity and general emptiness in the head

Have you a pain anywhere?”’

“Eh?"’ said Bolsover suspiciously, while Vernon-Smith and
Snoop giggled.

“If you have, a dose of the Marvellous Mixture will set
ou up, as right as ran,” said Theophilus. ** I have several

ttles with me, and I shall be very, very pleased to hand
you one. If you find it beneficial, you can then expend a
pil_rt ?f yvour pocket-money in the purchase of further sup-
plies.’

“Yes, 1T can sce myself doing that—I don't think!"” said

Bolsover. ** I'm not ill, and I don’t want any medical muck.
I'm thinking of another cha 4
“ A friend of yours ill7" asked Theophilus cagerly.

"“Yes, that's 1t."

“1 will gladly do anything T can——""

*“He has been ordered by the doctor to take a sudden
shock,”” said Bolsover, watching the simple face of Theo-
philus as he spoke. ' You see, he needs a shock to buck up
liis circulation, and that’s what's been ordered.”

“ Dear me!” said Theophilus.

" What is required is a chap to-administer it,”” explained
Bolsover. '* As you take such an intercst in hygicnic matters,
I thought you might do it.”

““1 should be very, very happy to oblige !

‘“ Sure it won't be troubling you too much?”

“ Quite, quite sure!"

*“ Well, the chap’s name is Coker,” said Bolsover. “1
usually administer this treatment to him myself, but just
now, [—I've got an engagement.”

““1 shall be yuite pleased to take vour place, my dear
friend."”

“* He has to have a pail of water thrown over him quite
suddenly,” saxd Bolsover. ** That 1s the treatment.”

Theophilus opened his eycs wide.

** What an extraordinary treatment!” he exclaimed.

“Yes, 1sn't 1t7"’ said Bolsover. ** But that's what the
doctor ordered. You see it gives him a shock to the system,
which bucks up the circulation.”

 Indeed !

““* Yes, exactly.”

““I have never come across that treatment before,’ said
Theophilus, with intense interest. ‘1 shall be very glad to
sce 1t, and make a nute of it. Do you know the name of the
medical man who ordered it?”

“Yes,"” said Bolsover, with perfect calmness. ** Coker had
a_epecialist down about it, and it was ordered by Dr. Gobble
You've heard that name, of course?’

Theophilus wrinkled his brows in thought.

" The famous specialist,” said Vernon-Smith.

"1 do not recall the name,” said Theophilus. * However,
what you tell me is most interesting. IDoes Coker strip for
thia treatinent.”

“* No. You sce, the s
¥ gives him a sudden s

“Yes, T spe.”

" And for that purpose, it has to be admmistered at an
unexpected moment.””

* Quite, guite so.™

“ Therelore, when I administer it, I generaily wait for him

ial benefit of the treatment is that
k," said Bolsover.
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outside his study and bung the water over mim as he cOmes
out,”” said Bolsover solemnly.

“ A ver idea, considering the obkject you have 1n
view,”' mijT hilus, with a nod. *' I suppuse you are sure
there is no mistake?"

* Not a bit of it!"

“ It is really a very unusual treatment."

‘“ Yes, that's what all the fellows say; but it seems Lo do
Coker pood. If you'd care to save me the trouble to-day,

Flipps——"

“*Oh, certainly! T shall be delighted !" _

“.{,}md! I'll show you Coker’s study, if you'll come with
me.

Theophilus rose, with his book under his arm,

* ¢ Better give me the book,” said Vernon-Smith; * I'll take
care of it for you."

““ Thank you, my dear friend!"

Bolsover led the youthful health specialist away.
Smith and Snoop looked after them open-mouathed.
““ My only hat!” murmured the Bounder of Greyfriars.
* Great Scott!” said Snoop. ** Is he really going to do 1tI"’

“ Looks hike it!"

““ Ha, ha, ha! The silly awful ass!"

“ 8'hush—don't let him ienr I

And Snoop giggled more quietly.

Theophilus, avicﬁmti:{ without a suspicion, followed Bolsover
major to the Fifth-Form passage. In an angle of the passage
a bucket was waiting—of water in which a considerable quan-
tity of soot had been mixed. Bolsover pointed it out to his
colnpanion,

““ That's the water, Flipps,” he said.

“Very ‘gu-r:-r.l =

* There's Coker's door. As soon as it opens bung the water
over the chap who comes out, without saying a word.”

“Yes,"” said Theophilus.

““You see, the more sudden the shock the better."

““Yes, I quite—quite understand.”

“When you've finished you might come and tell me.
You know my name?"’

“No. I think I have not yet heard your name, my dear
[riend.”

“ Brown,” said Bolsover—'' Tom DBrown.”

£d v'}rr Hﬂnd-lj

And Bolsover departed. Theophilus stood guard over the
bucket and waited.

Vernon-

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Coker Gets the Shock!

T EADY ?" said Coker, of the Fifth.

“ Yes,” said Potter and Greene together,

“ Come on, then!" said Coker.

Coker, of the Fifth, was in riding-breeches and
boots, and he looked very like a sporting gent. It was
Coker’s ambition to look horsey, and he succeeded very well
indeed. He liked himsclf in riding clothes. Ile was going
out for a ride now, and was taking his two chums with
him in order that they might form an admiring audience.
Potter and Greene were quite willing to do that, as Cokers
was to pay for the hire of a pair of nags for them.

“Where are the gees?" asked Potter.

Potter had learned from Coker to call horses
It sounded very sporty.

“ They're in Courthield.” said Coker.

“We're walking there?™

“Yes."

‘““Right-ho! I'm ready.”

Coker opened the door of the study, aud the three Fifth-
Formers strode out,

Swoooosh !

Swish !

Splash!

“ Yarooooovooooop !

“Oh!”

“ Yah!" _

Theophilus had done his duty !

The eontents of the bucket swooped upon Coker & Co.
as they izsued f[rom the study, and Coker had the chiel
benefit of them. _

He staggered back wildly, yelling.

Theophilus lowered the pail to the floor.

The three Fifth-Formers gouged the sooty water out of
their eyes, and glared at Theophilus as if they would eat
bim.

“ Youn—vou——-"" bellowed (nker.

“ You-—yvou—-"" shrieked Potter.

“ He's mad!" gasped Greene. * He must be mad [

“ Mad or not, we're going to slaughter him for that!"
velled Coker.

The three chums of the TFifth rushed at
Theophilus. |

Three pairs of hands gasped the surprized youth, and
Le was whirled over upon the Hoor with a terrilic concussion.

Bump !
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“Yarooh!"

“ Now bump him!" yelled Coker.
water! Yow!"

** Bquash him '

‘‘ Blaughter him !"

“Ow!" roared Theophilus.
What are you up to?
made! Ow!"

““You've made a mistake in biffin
shrieked Coker. “I'm going to smas

“Ow, ow, ow!"

“Roll him in the

“Groo! Yow! Leggo!
I trust a mistake has not o

that stuff over me!"
you baldheaded !

Bump! Bump!
“Yarooh! Ilelp! Oh!" ‘ _
“Good heavens! What is the matter?" exclaimed Win-

gate, of the Sixth, dashing along the passage. “ Why,
what—what s :

The captain of Greyiriars broke off in sheer amazement
at the sight of the three drenched and dripping Fifth-

Formers. (Coker glared at him. ,

“ Matter!"” he roared. * This cheerful idiot has biffed a
pail of dirty water over us; that's what's the matter !
We're slaughtering him, that's all!"

“Ow ! EIE A

““Hold on! “He's a guest at Grey-
friars—"'

“ Let him behave like a guest, then!" yelled Coker.
“ Guests don’t bung pails of sooty water over their hosts
as a rule, I believe!" y -

“Ha, ha, ha! Flipps, what does this mean?

L1 Dw. ow !ll )

“ Answer, yvou idiot!"” roared Coker, banging the head

gasped Wingate,

of the unfortunate Theophilus against the linoleum.
“ Bpeak, can't you!"

“Ow! Groo! Ow!" . "

“ Answer, you fathead! Explain yourself !

Bump! Bump!

““ Yaroooh ! elp i _

““Stop it, Coker!" gasped the “B.t:m of Greyfriars.
“t [low can he answer when you're mping his napper
on the floor? Let him alone !

“Ow! Help!™ _

Coker unwillingly desisted, and the unfortunate Theophilus
sat up. He- put his spectacles straight on his thin nose,
and blinked at Wingate and gasped.

“Ow, ow! I am hurt! Groooh!"” /

““ What did vou do it for?" demanded Wingate,

“Groo! Ow! I think— Ow— e

“ What did you bung that water over these chaps for’

“Ow! I think there is a—yow—mistake !"

“ You chucked the water over us!” yelled Greene.

“Ow! Is one of you Coker?”

“ YVes, ass! I'm Coker!” said Coker.

“Very well; the water was intended for you, not [or
the others!"” gasped Theophilus.

Coker stood almost petrified.

“ Intended for me!" he stuttered.

“ Yes, mv dear Coker.”

“You did it nln !':urpnse?"

““ Yes, certainly !” :

“ Then you want squashing!” bellowed Coker.

led himself upon Theophilus again.
huﬁﬁrﬁﬁ!" ru!nrcd Theophilus, as he bumped upon the

floor. * Help!” 1 :
Wingate g]:aspvd the infuriated Coker, and dragged him
back.

“ Hold on!" he gasped.

¢ [ emame gerrat him "

“ Chuck it—"'

“I'm drenched !"

“Yes, but—" 1

 I'm soaked to the skin!"

“ Yes—"'

“I'm sooty! TI'm wet! _
Coker. * Look at my chivvy ! Look at my hair!
me! I'l—-" . .

“Groo!"” groaned Theophilus. * This is the last time I
will attempt to do you a favour, Coker. Ow! You are a
violent person, and I shall never attempt to adminster your
medical treatment again!" .

¢« Medical treatment ' gasped Coker.

“ Yes, certainly ! ) . )

“ Oh, wy hat!" said Wingate, gasping with merrunent.
““ Was that intended for medical treatment?”

“ Certainly,” said Flipps, in surprise. ‘It is his usual
treatment, 18 it not?"’

“wEht!”

“ 2o I understood, at all events.” o

“ What does he mean?” gasped Coker. “If he isnt a
raving lunatic, what is he jubbering about ™

Wingate laughed.

And he

Look at my bags!" shricked
pr g - - Look at
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“I think it's a jape,” he said. “T fancy the ass has
been taken in, though how he could be such an ass—
Look here, Flipps, did somebody well you that that was
Coker's . medical treatment that ha was in the habit of
taking 7"

“Yes, yes!”

“Oh, my aunt!"”

“And you believed it1" gasped Wingate.
gilly chumps—""

“Dear me!” said Theophilus. “If T have been mis-
informed, and the victim of an absurd joke, I am sure I
am very, very sorry.”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“It is not a laughing matter,” said Theophilus. “T have
been Heceived.”

“It won't be a laughing matter for the joker!"” velled
Coker, of the Fifth. ““ As for you, you jabbering baboon,
you've been licked, and you'll do! I want to know who put
you up to this.”

Wingate staggered away, doubled up with merriment.
That any fellow should be =0 simple as Theophilus had
proved himself to be was amazing, and Theophilus was
evidently quite unable to see any comic side to the affair.

Coker grasped the youthful representative of * The Young
Health-Seeker ' by the shoulder and shook him.

““Who put you up to this?’’ he roared.

“Oh, Brown—Tom Brown!”

Coker started.

“Tom Brown, of the Remove 7"

1 suppose s0.”’

““The New Lealand chap?”

I really do not know; but certainly his name is Tom
Ecrluwm"”s:ud Theophilus. “If he has deccived me, I con-
sider—

“There’s only one Tom Brown at Greyfriars,” eaid
Potter.

Coker's eves gleamed,

“* And we'll make him browner,”” he said. * Come on!"

And, leaving Theophilus struggling to his feet, the three
Fifth Formers rushed away, on vengeance bent. At the
end of the Remove passage they encountered Bolsover and
Snoop and Vernon-Smith.

“ Hallo !”" said Bolsover, with a grin.
taking a bath with your clothes on 7"
~ ““Have you scen Brown?!" demanded Coker, without heed-
ing the question.

“Tom Brown !

uE Gmd 1”

Coker & Co. rushed on. Bolsover major and his friends
walked out into the Close, smiling serenely. They were on
the worst of terms with Tom Brown and his study mates, and
they did not care what happened in the New Zealand junior’s
gtudv. That something would happen was quite certain,

“Of all the

“You chaps been

He's in his study.”

s —

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Yery Rough.

OM BROWN, of New Zealand, was

having tea in his study. Bulstrode

and Hazeldene, who shared No. 2

Study with Brown, were there,
having tea with him. The three Re-
movites were seated round the table,
chatting cheerfully, and unsuspicious of
danger, when the door was suddenly
hurled open, and Coker, Potter, and
Green of the Fifth rushed in.

The three juniors started to their feet.

Without & word Coker & Co. hurled
themselves upon the junior from New
Zealand.

‘““ Hallo 1"
i Whlt ¥y

He had no time to say more.

The three seniors swung him off his
feet, whirling him across the tahle, and
there was a terrific crash as the crockery
was swept away.

““ Bump him I"" roared Coker.

“ Larrup him " yelled Greene.

* Wallop him !"" bellowed Potter.

““ Yarooop!” pgasped Tom DBrown.

“What the—how the—who the

gﬁ]p! Rescue! Rescue, Remove! Help!
L

Crash !

The table went flving, and amid the
ruins of the tea-things Tom Browp
sprawled on the floor, with Coker and

otter and Greene sprawling over
him.
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Bulstrode and Hazeldene sprang to the aid of their study-
mate, and in a moment the six fellows were mixed up
a wild and whirling combat,

But the seniors were more powerful than the juniors, and
Hazeldene found himself hurled out of the study, and he
sprawled along the poassage, gasping,

Bulstrode followed him.,

Then Coker, Potter, and Greene devoted all their attention
to Tom Brown.

The unfortunate Colonial was rolled in the ruins of the tea-
things, Ellld‘]ﬂlxl and tca and milk were daubed over him, and
mighty smites from the open palms of the Fifth Formers
made him roar.

“Help! Rescue, Remove! Ow "

“ Slanghter him ! gasped Coker,

" Yes, rather!”

Whack! Whack! Whack!

“ Yarooh! Rescue!”

There was a rush of footsteps in the passage, and a roar
of voices. Harry Wharton & Co. eame rushing out of the
next study, and they nearly fell over Bulstrode and Hazel-
dene sprawling on the floor outside.

“* What's the row "’ gasped Wharton,

“ Coker !” panted Bulstrode, ‘' He's gone mad )
Potter and Greene! They've all gone mad! Ow!”

The Famous Four dashed into Tom Brown’s study.

Right at the Fifth-Formers they rushed, and Coker & Co.
were grasped and dragged off their vietim in the twinkling
of an eye.

There was a terrific struggle in the study, but Tom Brown,
as soon as he recovercd his breath, joined in it, and Bulstrode
and Hazéldene lent their aid, and a crowd of Removites came
along the passage to help. In a few minutes the three Fifth-
Formers were secured. They were thrown upon the floor,
and two or three Remaovites sat upon each of them to keep
them there.

** Now, then,” gasped Harry Wharton: * what's the row
sbout 7"

“ Lemme get at him !'" shricked Coker.

“Get at whom 1™

""Brown !’

** What's Brown done?"

“1 haven’t done anything,” roared Brown. *“ But I'm
Eﬂfg to do something. I'm going to smash that fathead

‘oker.

** Ha, ha, ha!”’

“ The smashfulness will be terrific!” exclaimed Hurree
Jamsct Ram Singh. * The conduct of the estcomed Coker is
terrifically outrageous !

" e made that idiot Flipps bung a pail of sooty water
over me !"" roarced Coker.,

Tom Brown stared.

“I did I’ he exclaimed,

“ Yes, you did I

“You're off-side, Coker,"”” said Tom
Brown, with a shake of the head. "1
haven't done anything of the sort.”

“ He said you had !

“Then he was dreaming

Coker gasped.

*“ Do you mean to say you didn't?"" he
demanded,

“I certainly didn't. 1 haven’t aﬁﬂk(-n
to the fellow that 1 can remember,” said
Tom Brown. * Do yvou mean to say vou
came here like a newly-escaped lunatic
because he told you that ?"

“I've been drenched with
water—""
““ You'll get worse than that before you
get away from here "' growled Bulstrode.
1 ““Hallo, hallo, halle ! exclaimed Bob
Cherry. *“ Here's the medicine merchant
himself! Come in, Flippy! Make room
for Flipps!”

Theophilus was pushed into the study
by the juniors in the passage. He
blinked round in a very confused way.
He was still suffering considerably from
his rough handling at the hands of
Coker & Co. in the Fifth Form passage.

“ My dear [ellows——"" he began.

““ Here, Flippy !’ exclaimed Nugent.
“Iid you tell Coker that Tom Brown
put you np to slinging water over him 1"

Theoph:lus nodded.

“ ¥es, certainly,” he said.
Y But I didn’t!” roared Tom Brown
indignantly.

And
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| As Coker flung open the door of the study, Theophilus did his duty, and the contents of the bucket swooped down
' upon the three Fifth Formers, Coker staggercd back wildly! * Oh, groooo——" (See chapier 10.)
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Theophilus blinked at him,

“ Did you address me ?"' he asked.

“Yes, fathead. I'm Tom Brown.”

Treophilus shook his head.

* You must be mistaken,” he said.

“What !"

“You are labouring under some delusion,” said
Theophilus firmly, ' unless there are two Tom Browns at
this school.”

" There's only one!” yelled the New
“and I'm that one.”

" You are deluded. Some peculiar fancv, perhaps due to
& bad state of the digestion,” said Thcophilus. ** You are
nothing at all like Tom Brown. 1 should recommend doses
of my special mixture, taken every two hours, the bottle 1o
be well shaken before taken——"

“You ass! Do you think I don’t know my own name?"
velled Tom Brown.

* Such delusions are not uncommon. I——"

““ But this 18 Tom Brown, you ass!” exclaimed Wharton,
shaking Theophilus by the shoulder. * The chap who told
vou his name was Tom DBrown was taking you in.”

“Oh! That is, of evurse, possible!”

“ 1t was Bolsover or Snoop or Bunter, or somebody,”
crinned Nugent, '*and that ass Flipps believed it was Tom
Brown, and that ass Coker bkelieved it "

“*I'll find out who 1t was,”" growled Coker. * I'll—-"'

“¥You'll find out something else first,” grunted Bulstrode.
‘You'll find out that you can't burst into a Remove study
n this way.”

** Hear, hear !’

** T—I say; it was a mistake, you know,” stammered Potler.

“*We're sorry,”” said Greene,

“ You'll bo =orrier before we've done with
Hazeldene.

** Ha, ha, ha "

Tee MaerNeT Lisrary.—No. 246.

Zealand junior,

¥

Bulstrode took up the shovel, and shovelled soot out of the

chimney. The throe Fifth Formers eyed it apprehensively.
“ ook here! Don't you put that over us!” exclaimed
Coker.

Bulstrode did not reply. He accumulated 2 heap of soot,
and then he shovelled it over the Fifth Formers. Coker & Co,
struggled wildly and furiously, but they were held fast, and
their resistance was of no avail,

They had been in a very bad state when they raided the
study. But undoubtedly their lust state was worse than their
first.

In & couple of minutes their faces were black as ink, and
Bulstrode and Hazeldene and Tom Brown swamped cold tea
over them, and rubbed the soot well in.

Then the juniors, roaring with laughter, bundled them out
of the study.

(Coker & Co. rolled in the passage.

“ Buzz off ! exclaimed Tomm Brown. ' Wo give you ten
seconds to get elear. Then we begin to jump on you." He
took out his watch,

Coker & Co. did not require more than the ten seconds.
They bolted, and disappeared from view, leaving the
Removites yelling with laughter.

The unhappy Fifth Formers rushed up to the Fifth Form
dormitory to clean themselves. DBut it was long before they
woere clean.

They had almost finished when Theophilus Flipps blinked
into the study.

“I say, there seems to have been prevarication in this
matter, which has led to a most unfortunate mistake,”" he
gaid. ' I am very, very sorry——"'

“You ass!"

““ Ahem o

“ You silly fathead o

“Tt was very, very unfortunate—=""

““Oh, buzz off |’
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“1 am very, very much concerned

Coker made a rush at him, and Theophilus did not finish.
He vanished.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Peor Bunter,

THEUPHILUE FLIPPS took his place in the Remove

Form-room the next morning. He had asked permis-
sion to take lessons along with the Lower Fourth, and
permission had been accorded him. Mr. Quelch, the
master of the Remove, loocked at him rather gnm

when he came in wrth the rest of the Form. Mr. Quelch

noticed Theophilus, and had not been favourably impressed
by him. Theophilus, on the other hand, took a kindly
interest 1n Mr. Quelch, as he did in everybody. Theophilus

was all kindness, in fact, though it had to be admitted that a

great deal of it was musplaced kindness.

But the person Theophilus took most interest in was Billy
Bunter. The fat Removite seemed to have a great atiraction
for him. He contrived to sit next to Bunter, and was very
friendly to him. Billy Bunter could not make it out at all;
but he saw a prospect of obtaining a cash advance from
Theophilus on strength of it. So he was very cordial to
Theophilus in return.

" You must not talk in the class-room, Flipps,” said Mr.
Quelch presently.

Theophilus blinked at him.

““I was making a remark to Bunter, sir.”

“You must not do so during lessons.”

“ Excuse me, sir. It is a question of Bunter's health,
which surely should be paramount to other considerations.”

Mr. Quelch stared at him.

" What is the matier with Bunter’s health ?"' he asked.

. Nothing, sir,”” piped Bunter. *“I'm all right, sir.”

"“He is suffering from fatty degeneration, sir,” said
Theophilus. * The symptoms are unmistakable.”

“*I'm not, sir!” yelleg Bunter.

Theophilus shook his head sadly.

“There is no mistake about it, gir,” he said. “ I fear that
Huntt:r)er Ewﬂ but a very, very short time to live.”

i w .h-

“ Really, Flipps 3

“ It is very, very sad, sir,” said Theophilus. “I think,
however, that the march of the degeneration in Bunter's
tissues might be arrested by a judicious use of the Mixture
for the Weak and Weary, taken at regular intervals of two

hours, and hﬂ his being placed upen a strict diet. I was
Just urging Bunter, sir, o take a dose of the mixture, of
which I have a bottle in my pocket. I am never without it,
sir.”’

““Please do not be ridiculous, Flipps.”

(1} Eh?l‘!

“If you talk to Bunter again, I shall request you to leave
the Form-room."

*“Oh, sir!"”

““ Bilence in class!™

And the Removites left off giggling.

Theophilus, although his h:ina:ﬁ;,r heart was moved by his
fears for Bunter's eafety, refrained from any more talk
during lessons, but he looked very serious and solemn.

When the class was dismissed, Theophilus linked his arm
in Bunter's as they went out. f!ill:.r unter blinked at him
very doubtfully,

“I say, Flipps,” he said, ““you are quite right about my
being a bit seedy; it's owing to the short commons we get
here, you know.”

“I fear you suffer from over-eating, Buoter.”

Billy Bunter shook his head eagerly.

* No, that’s quite a mistake " he exclaimed. “I never
really get enough. I'm hungry at the present moment, and
you know how dangerous it i1s to go hungry. Will you come
over to the tuck-shop with me?”

i dear friend, I am very, very—"'

“Well, look here, cash my postal-order for me,” said
Bunter. “I'll hand it to you directly it comes——"

“Good old postal-order!” ﬁrinned Fisher T. Fish. *If
you llfind Bunter any tin on his postal-order, Flippy, you'll

et left.”

8 Oh, really, Fish—"

““I do not intend to do s0,” said Theophilue. *“* My dear
Bunter, I think I know vour symptoms., I will recapitulate
them. You are hungry 1"

“Frightfully hungry,’” said Bunter, with an expression of
great suffering. ;

““You never feel satisfied after a meal ?"

““1T never get enough.”

“ Even after a meal, you could always eat some more ?”’

““ Yes, rather |”

“ Quite—quite so," said Theophilus.
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““At the present

moment, although it is yet some time to dinner, you could
eat a hearty meal?”

““Yes,” said Bunter ecagerly.

“ You could eat a rabbit-pie, for 1nstance, and a steak-and-
kidney-pie, I dare say 1"

“Oh, yes!”

*“*With a pudding to follow ?"

' Yes,” said Bunter, his eyes glistening, “I could! Oh,
rather! Will you come over to the tuck-shop, Flippy "’

“ And then you'd like some jam-tarts?"

“ What-ho !’

“And doughnnts and cream-puffs?”

“"Yes, yes, yes!"”

“In fact, any kind of pastry?”

“ Well, ves.”

Bunter’s mouth was watering by this time. He took an
affectionate grip upon the arm of Theophilus Flipps, and led
him towards the door.

“1 quite—quite understand,’’ said Theophilus. “ My dear
Bunter, I know all your feelings as if I experienced them
myself."’

**Come on, then !

“Eh? Wheret"

““Tuck-shop,” said Bunter,

“ What for?®”

“To get the things."

“My dear friend, I was simply enumerating your
symptoms,” said Theophilus kindly. *I should never dream
of having a hand in aulaply'u:g vou with those dreadfully
indigestible things—never "

Billy Bunter's jaw drﬂp}fed.

He glared at Theophilus with a look that made the
Removites roar. Half the Form had been listening with
great interest to the talk. They felt pretty certain that it
'n._'ai not leading up to what Bunter desired, and they were
right,

“ You—you—you—"" stuttered the enragad Ow! of the
Remove. * You—rvou o

“Your symptoms are those of fatty degeneration, Bunter."

" Fatty degeneration of the head 7"’ asked Bob Cherry.

‘“ Ha, ha, %ml"

“Of every part of his person,” said Theophilus. “I have
studied the subject of fatty degeneration, and, indeed, have
written an article upon it in the columns of the * Young
Health-seeker.” Bunter is suffering from fatty degenerntiuu
of the heart, the liver, the head, and the kidneys.”

“Ow!" gasped Bunter.

““He has but a very, very short time to live—""

&i Yﬂw !ll

“Unless he places himself upon diet immediately."

“I'm willing to do that,” said Bunter, with a lingering
hope. ‘““Lend me five bob, and—and give me a list of the
things I'm to get.”

Theophilus shook his head,

“My dear, dear Bunter, you have too—too many things to
eat now,”” he said. ** The best thing you can do is to miss
yvour dinner to-day."

i Eh ?"I‘

““And to have a small piece of dry toast, with cold water
for your tea”

“"What !

" Before going to bed, be careful to avoid taking any
supper, but take one dose—a tablespoonful of the mixture.”

‘Groo !" :

* And to-morrow nmrmni you may have one piece of very
stale bread for breakfast, but no tea, coffee, cocoa, or any
deleterious compound of that kind.”

Bunter gasped.

‘ Keep this up for three month:, and you will sce a mar-
vellous change,” said Theophilus. “ It may even be pos-
sible to save your life.”

“ You—you—you dangerous ass!” gasped Bunter. * You
scarecrow ! 1'm in better health than you are, any day,
vou frightful idiot "'

“My dear, dear Bunter—"

“I'll fatty degenerate you, you siily ase!" roared Bunter.
realising at last that there was no hope whatever of raising a

loan from Theophilus. * Take that!"
Biff !
Billy Bunter's fat fist descended nose¢ of

. uf)::rn the
Theophilus with terrific force, and Theop
denly in the passage,

K 'h [11 hl-" Eﬂﬂ 'd-.

Before he could recover, Billy Bunter rushed upon him,
and rolled him over, and knocked his head against the floor.

Then he rolled out into the Close, feeling and looking a
little more satisfied,

Theophilus sat up.

He put his spectacles straight, and blinked round in dazc.l
amazement at the juniors, who were yelling with laughter.

ulus sat down sud-

Buy No. 22 THE PENNY POPULAR coniitons pea NOW ON SALE!



“Oh!" he gasped. “Ow! I—I say, s Bunter angry
gabout anything? Have I inadvertently said anything to
annoy him "’

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”’

Theophilus rubbed his nose.

““ He has caused me considerable pain,” *“ This
sudden viclence, I suppose, is another symptom of his
discase. My dear, dear mlﬂws, 1 should recommend you to
treat Bunter very gently. He has but a very, very short
time to live.”

*“* Ha, ha, ha!"

Theophilus went away to bathe his nose. The juniors
streamed out into the quadrangle, and found Billy Bunter
here. Bob Cherry clapped him on the shoulder in a very
riendly manner.

“ 8o sorry, Bunter!"” he said.

he said.

i Eh?i:
“ We're all eut up,”’ said Bob Cherry sadly.
““Eh? What about?"

“ About losing you,” sobbed Bob Cherry. “I—I say,
Bunter, what kil‘ldy of flowers would you like me to put on
your grave?! [ shouldn’t lie particular about an extra two-
pence or so to please you."
[T} IIE, hﬂ. hﬂ- l!!' . .
Billy Bunter snorted and rolled away without replying to
the question.

————

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Kind Invitations!
FTER school that day Theophilus stopped the Famous
H Feur as they came out of the Remove Form-room,
There was a beaming smile upon his face.
““ My dear fellows,” he said, “1 want you to come
to tea with me.”
“ Hear, hear!” said Bob Cherry.
Theophilus shook his head.
“No, not here,” he said; *“‘we cannot have tea in the
passage, you know. The Head has been
kind cnough to give me a roowm, and we

ONE
PENNY.

EVERY
MONDAY,
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“Yes, that's so; we'll go.” -

The chums of the Remove made up their minds to 1t
After all, Theophilus was not to be long at Greyfrars, and
they had promised to look after him.

Theophilus caught Bolsover major by the arm. Theo-
philus was evidently a very forgiving youth, for he seemed
to have no recollection of Bo over's jape of the previous
%‘EF'} which had caused so much trouble with Coker of the

ith.

“ My dear Brown——"" he began.

Bolsover chuckled.

“My name is Bolsover,” he said.

“Dear me! I am quit uite sure that you told me that
your name was Brown )’ said Theophilus in astonishment.

““ That was a little mistake,” said Bolsover. ‘' These mis-
takes will occur, you know."

“ Perhaps you are not well,”” said Theophilus. ** Absent-
mindedness is a symptom of ill-health, my dear, dear Bols-
over. Would you like to try my mixture?”

“No, I wouldn’t!"

“Ahem! I am standing a little tea to m
ThHﬂPhllﬂS. “ Would you care to comel
six o clock.”

“T'm on!” said Bolsover, AﬂjthinF good 1"

“ Yes, indeed, it will be very good.’

“Right-oh! Count me in.”

“1 shall be very, very pleased.”

Bolsover nodded and passed on. Billy Bunter had over.
heard Theophilus’s words, and he rolled up to the youthful
representative of the ‘* Young Health-Seeker.”

:I say, Flippy, old man, you're standing s feed?” he
asked.

““ Not exactly a feed, my dear, dear Bunter. A tea in my
room.”’

friends,” said
n my room a

“T'll come, if you like." )
“] was going to ask you, Bunter,” said

will have tea there.” NEW Theophilue. **1 shall be very, very
“There, there, then!"” eaid Bob. _ OUR pleased.” ‘ .
““ Yea. I shall be very, very pleased if COMPANION PAPER 1’1l come and help you get it ready, if

you will come.”

vou like,” said the Owl the Remove.

Harry Wharton & Co. locked at one I HE “] suppose there'll be some cooking to
another rather doubtfully. do!” c

Theophilus Flipps' idea of a study tea, *““Oh, no! There’ll be no cooking.”
and their idea of the same, bore not the PEN NY “Oh'! It's & cold collation, then?”

least resemblance to one “another.
“ Ahem !"" said Nugent.
“Hum !"” said Johnny Bull
“You see " began Wharton.
“1 really—really hope you will come,”

POPULAR

NOW ON SALE!

“ Yea, exactly.”

“Well, I'll be there."” :

T'heupinilua made his way to the Fifth-
Form passage and tapped at Coker’s door.
He opened it, and ed into the study.

said Theophilus. “1 have been making BUY IT Coker and Potter and Greene were
eome preparations for tea, and 1 think DAY ! and they bestowed a threefold glare upon
you wil like it."” TO- the cheerful visitor.

“ You—you see—'"

“1 shall be so—so pleased!” _

““Oh, we'll come ! said Wharton, resigning himself
fate. *‘‘ Anybody else coming?”’

“Yes; 1 am going to ask several fellows.”

“Right-oh! When s it?"”

“ At six o'clock precisely.”

“Very well.”

“ Thank you very much, Flippy!” said Bob Cherry
heroically.

“Not at all,”" said Theophilus.
to give a lecture.”

ii E'h ?n

“1 have asked Mr. Prout’s permission to use the room
you call the Rag,” explained Theophilus. "I am going to
give a lecture on hygiene to all the boys who care to come.
Admission will be free.”

** Better make a charge,” said Bob Cherry; ‘“‘you'll get
just as big an audience if you charge a pound a time.""

“* No; % desire to do good, not to make money,” said
Theophilus. ‘1 really—really trust that my short stay here
will be productive of some good to the school.”

“* Bravo !’

T trust I shall see you all at the lecture.
put a notice on the board.”

“ We've got a rehearsal on, :

“ But you can rehearse at any time, and this lecture is
only for once,” said Theophilus. ‘I shall be able to teach
vou a great deal about your own insides, and the way to
keep them in good order.”

“Groo!”

Bolsover major passed, and Theophilus followed him, to
extend to him the same invitation.

The Famous Four looked at one another.

“ Nice kind of tea it will be!" grunted Bob Cherry.
“ Water and dry toast! I'm not a giddy anchorite.”

“We can have tea in our study afterwards, as well,”” said
Johnny Bull
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N
MO

to his

“ After tea, I'm going

I am going to

you know,"” said Nugent.

3v. "TOP DOG!” A osatiasnrain

‘“ Blessed if it isn't the tame lunatic!™
exclaimed Potter.

““What do you want, you imbecile "’ roared Coker.

“My dear Coker—"'

“Get out !

“1 was going to ask you fellows to tea.”

“ Come in, old fellow !’ said Potter cordially.

“Yes, do come in,” said Greene. ‘' What bhave you gok
for tea 1"

Coker snorted.

Theophilus came into the study. Potter and Greene were
very agreeable, and Coker locked a little less warlike. After
all, a feed was a feed.

“ What are you going to give us?” asked Potter.

“A vory, very nice tea,”’ said Theophilus,

“Good! Something solid, I hope

“Yes, indeed.”

“Pie, I suppose? Mrs., Mimble has very good kidney-

1".:!._!.I‘l'

“ My dear friend, such diet is eminently unhealthy,” said
Theophilus. **I am afraid it would not be consistent
my duty to provide such extremely undesirable comestibles.”

““ What have you got, then 1"’

“ Toast !"’

1 Eh ?'l!

““ Cold toast, without butter,” said Th
very much more hygicnic taken that way.
excellent for the digestion.”

“ Anything else 1"

“ Certainly. Water.”

““ Water "

“Yes, as much as you can drink."

“Ts that all?"

“ Nothing more is required, my dear friend, for the pur-
poses of health,” said Theophilus. * But in case you should
require more, I shall have some rolls—very stale, as stale
bread is better for the digestion.”

**And nothing else?"

shilus. *“It is
ou will find it
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“What else could be required ™

The three Fifth-Formers glared at him.

“You're asking us to a tea composed of cold toast and
water ¥’ smid Coker, Potter, and Greene in a breath.

““¥Yes. 1 shall be so, so pleased if you will come.”

“ Aren't yon over-doing it?" Potter asked sarcastically.
“Hoapitality 1s all very well, but vou shouldn’t load fellows
up with good things in that way."

™ Pi‘ﬂlﬁi}'i the rolls are in excess,'” said Theophilus
thoughtfully.  *“And it would be more beneficial if vou
drink the water with moderation.”

Coker made a sign to his companions. The three of them
closed round Theophilus and laid violent hands upon him.

“I—I say!" exclaimed Theophilus. *What—— Oh!"

“Chuck him out!” yelled Coker.

““My dear, dear Coker—oh 1"

Theophilus went flying through the doorway.

Bump !

Ho landed upon the linoleum and rolled over, with a roar.

“"Ow! Ow! Ow!”

Coker slammed the study door.

Theophilus gained his feet, and put his spectacles straight
and blinked at the elosed door and shook his head sadly. He
limped away down the pas-age, and did not renew his kind
mvitation to Coker & Co.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Hyglenic Tea.

IX o'vlock rang out from the clock-tower of Greyfriars,
and the siriking of the hour found Theophilus prepared
to receive his guests.

The carly autumn cvening had closed in, and the
gas was lighted in Theophilus Flig{m's room. The weather
wis cold, and there was a big fire blazing in the grate. The
window was tightly closed, and Theophilus had his mufiler
nn].] Evidently he did not mean to run any risk of catching
cold.

There was a tap ut the door, and Billy Bunter came in.

Billy Bunter was the first of the guests to arrive. Bunter
was not famous for punctuality in other matters, but he had
never been known to be late for a feed.

“Here I am, Flippy!" he said cheerfully.

“I am so, 5o glad to seec you, Bunter!” said Theophilus.

“ Don't nwuvﬁ," said Bunter, blinking round the study in
search of the tea. “ I—I say, vou're not ready vet!”’

* Quite, quite ready,” said Theophilus.

* But where's the tea, then®™

*“On the table, my dear, dear Bunter.”

Billy Bunter blinked at the teatable. There were plates
and cups and saucers; but all the eatables he could see were
youie rolls and a few rounds of dry toast; there was also a
jug of water and a lemon.

“Is that the tea*" asked Bunter.

“Yes, that is the tea,” said Theophilus, beaming. “A
very healthy and hygienic tea, Bunter.”

“Isn't there anything to cat®’ roared Bunter.

*Certninly ! Toast—""

* Toast "

““And rolls"'

“ Rolls'"

" And to dreink there is pure, clear water,” said Theophilus.
“Those who have a taste for luxury may have a squeeze of
lemon in it."”

Billy Bunter glared at Theophilus, with feelings too deep
for word:, Before he could speak again the door opened, to
givo admission to Bolsover major. Bolsover was looking
unusually good-tempered. An invitation to a feed had a
mollifying effect even upon the bully of the Remove.

“Sorry I'm late!” he said. “Only a few minutes! T sce
vou've not got the table laid vet though, so it's all right.”
“Tne table is laid. my dear, dear Bolsover,”
Theophilus.

“ Laid "’ said DBolsover, with a stare at the table.

“Yez, mdeed!”

“ But where's the tea®"

“That's it!” wvelled Billy Bunter.
image hos asked us to!"

ik }. hllt !"'

The door opened again. and the Famous Four came in.
They came n with their politest smiles on.

““ Here we are again!" sail Bob Cherry.
““ 8o, so glad to see you!" said Theophilus, with a hospit-
able smile.  * Pray take your seat, my dear, dear friends,
85 we are now quite, quite complete.”

* Can I help you set the table?' asked Johnny Bull.

“The table is set.”

“Eh*"

“‘That’s the tea he's asked us to!"” hooted Billy Bunter.

““0Oh, my hat "
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said

“That’s the tea theo

“1 say, you fellows, bump him, and make him stand us
something to cat, after asking us here!’ said the Owl of the
Remove.

Harry Wharton laughed.

'S0 you've asked me to come and gnaw dry toast, and
drink water, have you, Flipps!" said Bolsover, with a deadly
glare at the happy Theophilus.

Theophilus nodded brightly,

“ Yes,"” he said. *“This is a truly healthy and hygienic tea,
and you will find that it will do you a really, really great
amount of good."

Bolsover did not reply. He grasped the end of the tablo
in both hands, with the intention of pitching the whole of
that healthy and hygienic tea into the grate.

Harry Wharton & Co. seized him just in time.

“*Hold on!" exclaimed Wharton,

" Chuck it, Bolsover!"” said Frank Nugent.

“That's just what I'm going to do!" roared Bolsover.
“I'm going to chuck all the muck into the grate!”

“My dear, dear friend ‘exclaimed Theophilus, in
dismay.

" Btop it, Bolsover!” said Wharton, laughing. * You
needn’t have tea if you don't like it, you know. Leave the
toble alone,”

“ Look here—"*

“ Leggo!”

The Famous Four wrenched Bolsover awav from the table.
The Remove bully made a rush at Theophilus, but they
grasped him again and whirled him back.

Bolsover shook his fist at the surprised Theophilus.

*You silly ass!” he roared.

“My dear, dear—"'

* ¥ah ™

Bolsover stamped out of the study, and slammed the door
behind him with a slam that made the crockery dance upon
the table.

" Dear, dear me!"" said Theophilus. “T trust that Bolsover
15 not annoyed with me for anything. I should be very, VEry
SOTTY ——

~ You blithering cuckoo!” said Billy Bunter. “If vou
think 'm jolly well going to cat that fodder, you're jolly
well mistaken, you silly jay!”

“ My dear, dear Bunter——""

(1] B . . -!'-r

And Billy Bunter retired and slammed the door.

Theophilus blinked at the Famous Four in a most distressful
Wav.

* Never mind them!” said Harry Wharton ronsolingly.
“We're going to have tea, Flippy.”

“T am so, so sorry!" said Theophilus. “A hygienic tea
would have done Bunter a very, very great amount of good,
and might have arrested the process of degeneration.”

The chums of the Remove grinned, and took their scats
round the tuble.

The prospect of trying to satisfy healthy boyish appetites
with cold toast and water was not exhilarating; but they
had tea in their own study to follow, and they were deter-
mined to be polite.

Theophilus quickly recovered his good humour. He had
four guests, at all events, who showed signs of appreciation.

“ Pray begin!" he said. ** Do not spare the toast.”

“Oh, we won't over-do it!" said Bob Cherry, beginning
to munch dry toast. ** Nothing like keeping the appetite in
check, you know.”

“ Yey, I think onc picce will be enough for me,” remarked
Nugent.

"* S3ame here,” said Johnny Bull.

Theophilus took up the jug.

*“May I fill your glasses, my dear, dear fellows?"’ he asked.

“Ye-es."'

" Would vou care for a squeeze of lemon in the water

“Ye-g-05."

** Thera!"’

Theophilus handed round the glasses of water with a SQUeeZe
of lemon in them. The juniors munched the dry toast and
sipped the water. It tasted somewhat bitter, but thev attri-
buted that tp the luxurious squeeze of lemon.

Theophilus beamed upon them from the head of the table.
The juniors would not have appeared to despise the fare
provided for them for any consideration. But it was not easy
to get it down.

“ More toast!" asked Theophilus hospitably,

‘* Er—thanks, no.”

“May I fill your glass again, my dear Wharton "

““ No, thanks,”

“You have not finished yours, Bull,”

Johnny Bull made an effort, and finished his glass.

Half-past six struck, and Theophilus started up. He grabbed
a bottle and a cup from the mantelpiece, and measured out
a dose of medicine and swallowed it.

The chums of the Remove watched him curiously,

1¥

" You bleating chump !
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“Ts that the giddy mixture?” asked Johnny Bull.

“Yes. 1t is a marvellous remedy,” said Theophilus, as he
set down the bottle. *‘You will find its action wvery, very
beneficial. Tt may cause some slight pains in the stomach,
but they are nothing—a mere nothing! They will puss off,
and the benefit will remain.”

“We're jolly well not going to try!"” said Nugent.

Theophilus smiled gently.

“You have tried!”” he replied.

“ Eh?" Nugent remembcered the peculiar flavour of the
water, and turned quite pale. “ What do you mean, Flipps?”’

“ Vou must excuse me, as it was for your own good,”
rxplained Flipps. “1 placed a dose of the mixture in each
of, your glasses.™

L1 ﬂh ]r:l

“My hat!"

“ You will ind the result extremely beneficial. To-morrow
you will come to me and thank me,” said Theophilus.

The four chums were on their fect now, and they glared
at Theophilus. He smiled at them sweetly 1n return. Bob
(Cherry pressed his hand to his waistcoat.

“Oh! I—I've got a pain!” he stammered.

“That is onty the beginning,” said Theophilus cheerfully.
“It has not had time to take effect yet. You will feel a
great deal more yet, but the ultimate effect—"

“ You—you frightful ass!”

“ My dear, dear friend—"

“Let's get out!” gasped Bob Cherry.
massacre him if we stay here! Ow!”

And the Famous Four rushed out of the room.

Theophilus looked after them with a regretiul smile.

“I'm so, so sorry!” he called out. * You will be glad
presently "

They did not lock glad at present.

— e —

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Peas-ful Scene.
G'DRER, of the Fifth, met the chums of the Remove

“I—I shall

a little later in the passage. He stared at them

blankly. Harry Wharton & Co. were leaning up

against the wall in a row, with pale faces, their hands
pressed upon their waistcoats. Their faces were full of
anguish.

Coker might be on terms of warfare with No. 1 Study,
but he was not a hard-hcarted fellow, and he paused, with
& look of concern,

“ Anything wrong with you kids?" he asked.

“(Ow!" groaned the Removites. * Yow! Oh!”

‘““ Feeling bad 1"

“ Grooh !

“ Been cating something wangy?”’ asked Coker.

“Yow! It's what we've been drinking.”

“ Phew! What is it—anything dangerous?”

“Yes! Ow!l”

“ We've been poisoned!” groaned Bob Cherry.
rillain Flipps—"

“ Oh, Flhipps!” said Coker.

“ Yes; he asked us to tea

“He asked me to tea!” grinned Coker. “ When we
hendrd what he’d got for tea we chucked him out of our
study.”’

“{ wish we had !"” groaned Johnny Bull. * But we didn't
know he'd been planting medicine in the water.”

“ CGireat Scott! Have you been taking medicine 7"

“Yow! Yes, without knowing it! Ow!”

i HI. hli hﬂl !" I

“ There's nothing to laugh at, you silly ass!”
Nugent.

Coker seemed to think that there was. He roared.

“Oh, shut up!” growled Wharton. *Ow-wow!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!"” .

Coker walked away, still laughing. Apparently he pas:ed
on the news of the sufferings of the Famous Four. Fellows
came along to look at them. ver major was the first.
The Bully of the Remove secmed to be in high good humour
about it.

“1 should have had some of that if I'd stayed to tea,”
he remarked. * Serve you jolly well right! You've been
standing up for that chap. Ha, ha, ha "

E"ﬁhnd now he's made them sit up!"” grinned Vernon-
mith.

“ Faith, and it's horrible ye look !"" said Micky Desmond
eympathetically. ‘‘ Bure, you ought to see a doctor intirely.”

“ What is it like, begad 7'’ asked Lord Mauleverer.

“(Ow! Like knives and daggers and lawnmowers and
thiuﬁa 1"* gasped Bob Cherry.

“ That

howled

i 112

a, ha, ha!
Wi Be!ad !"!
“ Qure. and I'd slaughter the medicine-merchant if I were
vou, intirely.”
“Qw, ow, ow!”’
“1 say, you fellows, you wouldn’t have taken the medi-
cina if vou'd bumped that raving maniac as 1 wanted you
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to,” grinned Billy Bunter. “Serve you right! lle, he,

he !”

Groo-oooooh 1"

A procession of fellows came to look at tho Famous Four,
and they retired from tho passage, though they did not
feel much inclined to walk. o

The medicine they had taken might be beneficial in the
long run, but it was most decidedly a “ twister”” while the
effect lasted. .

Two hours afterwards the chums of the Remove were still
looking pale and weak, and they were lying about Study
No. 1 in various attitudes of listlessness. Every now and
then fellows would look in and cackle, but the Famous
Four were too done up to throw anything at them. They
could only glare.

Theophilus looked in later on. He had a very sym-
pathetic expression upon his face.

¢ 8till feel the pain?" he asked.

“Ow! Yes! Not so bad, but it's still there!” grunted
Bolb Cherry. .

“ ['m very, very sorry,’” said Theophilus. “1 find that,
in the haste of the moment, I gave you treble doses. It
was really too strong.”

“Ow! You dangerous ass o .

¢ It will not do you any harm, though. And a litt.e pain
is nothing in the cause of health, 1s it, my dcar, dear
friends "' gaid Theophilus. _

Bob Cherry’s eye glinted, and he grasped a cushion.

“ You wouldn't mind a little an 7" he asked. :

“Not at all. I only wish I had been able to give _thl;l:
dose to Coker. However, I shall yet find an opportunity.

“ You frabjous ass!” roared Wharton. ‘' Are you gomng

to dose Coker too?"
“Cortainly ! It will do him a very, very great amount of
Eﬂﬂ-ﬂq”
“He will do you some good groaned
Nugent. “ He won’t take it so patiently as we do. If we
hadn't promised the Head not to slaughter you, we wouldn’t
leave a grease-spot to mark the place where you'd becn,
vou awful idiot!"” _ _

Theophilus blinked at him with a sad expression.

‘- You should not mind a little :Ip.in like this, my dear,
dear fellow. I am determined to do good while I am here.
After experiencing the effects of my muxture, I am sure
von will never use any other medicine. I am going to
bring it to tho notice of Mr. Quelch, too. Ho has becn ind
to me, and I owe it to him."

“ YVes, give Quelchy a dose, and you'll be fired out of
Greyfriars I gasped Johnny Bull “And the sooner tho
quicker. I'm done with you.” 1 i >

‘:'ET‘F dear, dear fellow, a little pam 12 nothing—

12z !

Bob Cherry hurled the cushion with deadly aim, 1nm‘.l
Theophilus went backwards through the doorway as if a
cannon-ball had smitten him.

Heo crashed on the linoleum in the passage, and roared.

*Oh, oh, ch!"”

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bob Cherry.
pain, you know. You don’t min
nothing, you know; only a little pain.”

“Ow, ow !"

“ Ha, ha, ha!” :

Theophilus groped slong the passage for his spectacles,
which had fallen off, and lodged them on his nose l&ll.tll.
He blinked indignantly at the chums of the Remove. hey
felt a little better mow. The sight of Theophilus being
bowled over had done them . -

“1 am going to give my lecture in the Rag now,” said
Theophilus, gasping. * I should be glad for you fellows to
come—very, very glad !”

“ Oh, go and eat coke!”

“ My dear, dear friends—" :

Bob Cherry grasped another cushion, and Theophilus
hastily closed the door and retired. Apparently he could
endure a little pain better when it was inflicted upon
others, and did not care for it personally.

He went downstairs, and &und uite a crowd below
collected before the notice-board. here was a notice
pinned on the board, in Theophilus's handwriting :

“ Lecturo at half-past eight in the Rag. Subject: Hygiene.
Lecturer : Theophilus Flipps. Admission Free!” :

“Hallo! Here he 1s!" exclaimed Bolsover major.
“* Here's the #illy ass who asks people to tea and doses them
with muck! We're coming to the lecture, Flippy !”

““ All are walcome," said Theophilus.

“Hurry! Lead on!"

Theophilus went into the Rag. Quite a crowd followed
him. There were Remove fellows, and Fourth-Formers, and
fags of tho Third and Second, and several of the Fifth and
the Shell. They were all grinning, and a more nhur*;lnt

9
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fellow than Theophilus would have guessed that something
was arranged in concert among them. But Theophilus had
no suspicions. His mind was filled with his lecture. He
mounted upon a chair, and surveyed the crowded audience
with a bencvolent eye.

“ Gentlemen—"'

““ Hear, hear!"

" ““You know the subject of my lecture,"” said Theophilus.
I have taken the subject—the very, very important sub-
Ject—of hygiene. Young as I am, I am somewhat of an
authority upon that subject, and I have contributed many
articles to the columns of * The Young Health-Seeker’ upon
that uubfl::ct. and I say Yooowwww "’

Theophilus did not mean to say that. But while he was
speaking he felt a sudden pang on the neck, a sharp pain,
as if a wasp had stung him. He clapped his hand to his
neck, and glanced round upon the crowd of grinning faces.

o “Ow!"” he said. **Dear me !”

*What's the matter, Flippy ?"" asked Bolsover major.

*“I felt a sudden pain."”

*Oh, pile in!" said Temple, of the Fourth. ** We're
waiting for the giddy lecture.”

*“Oh, rather!” said Dabney.

Bl‘”{‘he waitfulness is terrific,” said Hurree Jamset Ram
ingh.

“Very well, gentlemen. I am very, very pleased to see
inu 80 keenly interested in this most important subject, and

repcat—— Yarooh !"

““What does that mean, Flippy 1"

‘““Ha, ha, ha!™

“I—I—I felt a pain in my ear!" said Theophilus, looking
round in amazement. * There must be wasps in the rcom.
Truly it is extraordinary that there should be many wasps
here at this time of the year; a most peculiar circum-
stance—— Ow "

He rubbed his nose.

““Was that a wasp "' asked Tom Brown.

““It must have been. It was a sudden sting—V

“ Ha, ha, ha!"”

“Yow! Ow! Yarooh!"

Half a dozen of the sudden stings attacked Theophilus
at the same moment. He dashed his hands across his face
to frighten away the invisible wasps. But the stings came
thick and fast, and the sight of pcashooters in the hands of
most of the juniors enlightened ’Fhﬂnphilua at last.

“Ow!" he roared. ‘“‘Pray do not shoot peas at me!
Yow! It is very, very painful! Yow! I do not like it!
Yarooh!"

Whizz, whizz, whizz, whizz !

Showers of IPHH emote Theophilus in all parts of his
features. He fell from the chair and rolled on the floor,
and apparently an unlimited supply of peas. Theophilus
thickly than ever. He blinked round at the jumiors in
dismay. Nearly every fellow in the room had a peashooter,
and apparently an unlimited supply of peas. Theophilus
tried to expostulate, but he could not make his voice heard
in the yells of laughter. Some of the fellows were laughing
8o much that they swallowed the peas instead of whizzing
them at Theophilus, and they choked and spluttered wildly.

“Ow, ow!" roared Thaaplj:ﬂua. ‘““ Help !

“Ha, ha. ha !

““Give him a volley !”

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

Theophilus made a wild rush for the door. He had for-
gotten the lecture mow. The juniors crowded after him,
still shooting peas in clouds. Theophilus, stung all over,
dashed through the doorway and fled down the passage.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared lsover. * I don’'t think he'll
give us any more lectures, at any rate.”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"
Bolsover was right. Theophilus didn't!

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Last Straw,

OKER was unusually Euiet in manner as he went to bed
G in the Fifth Form dormitory that night. As a rule,
Coker's voice was the loudest in the dormitory, but
this night it was very quiet. It was so unusual for
Coker to be quiet that several fellows gave him inquiring
looks when he turned in.
“ Anything wrong, Coker "' asked Potter.
““Faith, and vou must be ill ! said Fitzgerald.
Coker grunted.
“] fﬂﬁ? rather queer,” he said. “It may be growing
pains. I've got some very quecr pains in my inside.”
Greene chuckled. .
** Been taking any of Flipps's medicine?’ he asked.
‘*No jolly fear!™ : :
““You might have taken it without knowing it,”" said
Tee Maewer LiBrarY.—No. 246,

Blundell, with a chuckle. “TI hear that he doses Wharton
and some more of the Remove without so much as saying
‘By yvour leave'"

Coker sat up in bed, turning quite pale.

““Great Scott!" he exclaimed.

““Poor old Coker!" said Bland.
dose—""

“I—I had a drink before I came up to bed,” said Coker.
“You fellows know I keep a jug of Mrs. Mimble’s home-
made lemonade in my study B

““Ha, ha, ha!" roared Potter.
sure as a gun.'

* What 1s there to Taugh at 7"’ roared Coker.

“ N-n-nothing !"" stammered Potter. * I—]—I—"

" Then shut u? I"" growled Coker. *‘If that young villain's
given me any of his disgusting medicine, I'll slaughter him!

“If you've taken a

“Flipps has got at it as

Ow "
“ What's the matter ?" asked Greene, as Coker yelped.
“Ow! A sudden pain.”

“You've got it!" grinned Fitzgerald.
got 1it! Poor old Coker!”

Coker snapped his tecth. He had no doubt about it. He
knew that Theophilus was determined to do good, as he
considered it, and the way he had dosed the Famous Four
showed that he would stick at nothing. It would have been
the easiest thing in the world for him to introduce the medi-
cine into the jug of lemonade in Coker's study. And the
unfortunate Fifth-Former had drunk a whole glassful of
that lemonade without a suspicion !

Another twist of pain took Coker suddenly, and he
roared,

“Yow!"”

The Fifth-Formers grinned. The whole matter seemed
funny enough to everybody excepting Coker. Coker could
see¢ nothing humorous in it at all. He, too, had thought
it funny in the case of the Famous Four. But the case was
altered now. He rolled out of bed, and gathered the cover-
let round him.

“ Where are you going, Coker?" shouted Blundell

Coker panted.

““I'm going to look for Flipps.”

““ Better get into your bags,” exclaimed Potter,

“Oh, rot! I want to get at him before I feel too bad !

And Coker, draping the coverlet around him, dashed out
of the Fifth Form dormitory. He left the Fifth yelling with
laughter,

Coker knew where Theophilus’s room was situated. He
ran towards it, the end of the coverlet floating in a graceful
way behind him. He passed Wingate of the Sixth in the
passage, and the captain of Greyiriars shouted to him.

** Coker, what are you up to? You can’t do your Red
Indian rehearsals in the passage at this time of night. Go
back to bed."

Horace Coker did not heed.

He dashed on, and reached Theophilus Flipps's door, and
kicked it open.

The cheerful Theophilus had not yet gone to bed. He was
sitting at the table, poring over the great volume which was
his constant companion.

He looked up, startled, as Coker hurled open the door, and
rushed in.

Coker did not speak. e rushed right at Theophilus.
Theophilus jumped up in alarm. Fortunately for him, Coker
caught his i’lt}{}t in his airy garment, and stumbled, and came
down heavily upon his knees,

Theophilus dodged round the table,

“*My dear, dear Coker!" he exclaimed.

* You—you poisonous young villain!"" said Coker sulphur-
ously, **You've been giving me your filthy medicine.”

“ My dear, dear fellow, it was for your good. Did vou take
the lemonade "

“Yes, I did!" roared Coker, secrambling to his feet.

““It will do vyou a great deal of good, Coker. You must
not mind a little pain. It is very, very slight in comparison
with the good the medicine will you. Oh!"

Theophalus aprinted for the door as Coker chased him round
the table.

““Btop !"" roared Coker.

But Theophilus was not likely to stop.  He could see in
Coker's eye that it was his turn to have a little pain, or,
rather, more than a little.

He fled down the passage at top speed, and dashed down
the stairs.

Coker followad him at frantic speed.

Coker had forgotten that his attive was not exactly the
thing for going about the passages in. He was thinking only
of vengeance upon the happy Theophilus.

Theophilus paused in the lower passage, and looked back.
Over the bannisters he caught a glimpse of Coker descending
the stairs three at a time, and he fled again. He lore open

‘* Bedad, you've
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the mearcost door, and dashed in, intending to lock himself in
the room.

It happened to be Mr, Prout’s study that he entered so
inceremontously.

The master of the Fifth sprang to his feet in amazement.

“Flipps!” he exclaimed. ‘“What do you want here?
How dare you rush into my study in that way! How darc

you, sir!"’

Theophilus gasped.

*I—1 i:ﬂuu me, sir! I'm very, very sorry, but
—— Oh, here he 18!"

The door Hew opem again, and Coker dashed in. By
Theophilus having run into the study, Coker took it for
granted that Mr. Prout was not there. le found out his
mistake now.

“ (Coker !" thundered Mr. Prout.

Coker was rushing at Theophilus.

Mr. Prout sprang towards him, and Coker tried to elude
himt, and caught his foot in the trailing coverlet, and rolled
over on the floor. Mr. Prout caught up a cane.

Thwack! Thwack! Thwack! went the cane. _

The flowered coverlet was not a good protection against
the cane. Coker roared as the blows got home, and kicked 1n

anguish.
““Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh!”
it (foker ! This disgraceful conduct 2
“Yow! Yarooooh! Oh! Oh! Oh!”

““ Oh, dear!” murmured Theophilus. “I am very, very
sorry, Coker! My dear, dear sir—"

Thwack! Thwack!

“Oh! Oh! Ow!’

“ Good heavens, what is the
Quelch, looking in at the door.
Prout?”

Thwack! Thwack! = .

Coker jumped up, and with the coverlet trailing over lhis
arm, he dashed out of the study in his pyjamas, past the
astoni Remove-master.

“ There !" gasped Mr. Prout, throwing down the cane.
1 am sorry you have been alarmed, Mr, Quelch. But I do
not think Coker will act in this way again.”

“Oh dear!” murmured Theophilus.

T fancy that boy has something to do with it, sir,”’ said
Mr. Quelch, with a severe glance at Theophilus.

“ N-n-not at all,”” panted Theophius. ‘1 am very, very
sorry this trouble has occurred.”

““Why did Coker pursue you into my study ?"" demanded
Mr. Prout. .

““ He secms to have been annoyed, sir, because I gave him
a dose of my medicine,” said Theophilus meekly. *' I put it
into his lemonade, sir, so that he oould not fail to take 1t. It
will do him a very, very great deal of good in the long run,
but he has some objection to suffering a little pain——

“ You—you extraordinary boy!” exclaimed Mr. Quelch.

“ You dangerous young wretch !” said Mr. Prout. “Go at
once! 1 shall cane you otherwise, although you are the
Head's guest. Go!”

‘ But, my dear, dear sir—"’ . .

“If you Llnnged to my Form, Flipps, I should punish you
severely,”’ said Mr. Quelch.

“ My dear, dear sir, that is because you arc of a violent
temper, 1 think, and a ocourse of proper diet, added to

regular doses of the mixture, would—

Mr. Quelch strode from the study. The Fifth Form-master
took a firmer grip on the cane, and moved towards
Theophilus. Theophilus caught the gleam in his eye, and
did not wait to say any more. To borrow an expression from
Shakespeare, he stood not upon the order of lus going, but
went at once.

He passed Mr. Quelch in the passage. The Remove-master
had not gonc back into his room. A sudden twist of pain
had taken him, and he had paused, and he was breathing very
hard. He glanced at eophilus, and caught his eye.
Theophilus paused.

Mr. Quelch caught his breath. _

“ Flipps ! he zaid, in a gasping voice.

“ Yes, sir?"’ said Theophilus.

«* The—the medicine you have given to some of the boys
causes them pain in the stomach, 1 belicve 1™

Theophilus nodded cheerfully. ‘ _

“ Yes, sir,” he said. ' A lLittle pan, but the effect is
decidedly beneficial. Coker will feel very, very great benefit
from it to-morrow.” ; _

“1 feel a—a slight pain that I cannot acccunt for,” caid
Mr. Quelch, moving so as to cut off Theophilus’s retreat.
Theophilus seemced to desire to get by him, and the Remove-
master did not mean to let hi:d escape.  Some time ago,
Flipps—an hour or sc—I drank some welcr from the-carafe
in my room."’

“ Did you, sir?”’

‘T thought it had a slight taste.”

““ My dear, dear sir—""

“ Had vou been putting anytling in that wato cerafe ¥
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asked Mr. Quelch, his eyes looking as if they would burn
two holea in Theophilus.

“H'm!” said Theophilus guardedly. *‘ You—you eee, #T,
the Dm‘d icine is 80 very, :l!:ry . 1

“Ih ut any medicine in the carafe in my room?
ehﬂuted ﬁ’: &qﬂch, seizing Theophilus by the t.‘:ﬂ“il‘.

.f'Wﬂ-il. yes, sir; only a mild dose.”

You—vyou—youa—— Come into my study!”

* W-w-what for, sir?”

“I am going to thrash you!” thundered M. Quelch.
You impudent, stupid, wicked boy! Come!"”

** B-b-b-but, sir——"

Mr. Quelch jerked Theophilus towards his study.
philus wrenched himself loose, and backed away.

““ My dear sir, I—I object very, very much,” he exclaimed.
“ T shall appeal to Dr. Locke, sir. Ow!”

Mr. Quelch made a rush at him. Theophilus fled.

** 8top I"" shricked Mr. Quelch.

Theophilus did not stop. He had a feehng that he would
suffer more if he fell into Mr. Quelch’s than if he fell
into those of Coker. The Head was his only ible protec-
tion, and he fled wildly towards the Hmm. Mr.
Quelch dashed after him, his gown fluttering in the breeze he

Theo-

made by his rapid passage. Theophilus reeched the door
of Dr. Locke's study first. But Mr. was a good
second. Theophilus did not stop to He threw open

the door, T‘nd dashed in. 5
“ Good heavens!" exclaimed the Head inging up.
“Oh! Keep him off I" roared Theophi u:pnngi g
Mr. Quelch rashed in.
over the Head's desk,

Theophilus made a wild spring to
but the Remove-master leaped upon him at the same moment.

There was a terrific struggle in the study. Thi woens
ﬂf;ng right and left. Therc was a crash from the Elkiﬂ!-
rlass, another crash as the Head’s armchair went over.

Dr. Locke caught up a cane.

““ What is the matter?”’ he shouted. *‘ Flipps—Mr. Quelch
—good heavens! What ever has happened?”’

he Head dragged the Remove-master back. Theophilus
dodged behind the desk, and crouched there in terror.

“1—I am sorry, for—for this scene in your study, sir,”’
Ez.:ted Mr. Quelch. * That—that dreadful boy has—has

en too outrageous. You are aware that he has dosed some
of the boys with medicine against their will. He has done
the same to me. I am suffering horrible inward pains, sir—
ow ! That fearful boy—"

“* Bless my soul!” exclaimed the Head.

‘“‘He is dangerous, sir "’ hooted Mr. Quelech. “ T—T1 really
think he should not be allowed to remain at Greyfriars a day
longer, sir!"

Dr. Locke looked sternly at the gasping Theophilus.

““ Flipps,”’ he said, ** go to your room, and go to bed. You
will leave this school by the first train in the morning.”

‘“* My dear, dear sir—"

““ Not another word! Go!"

Theophilus went !

- L] » L] L L

Theophilus Flipps left Greyfriars the next moruing, and
took the earliest train at Friardale Station.

The Greyfriars fellows were not sorry to see him go.

It was impossible to dislike Theophilus. He was so kind
and good-natured, and it was evident that he mecant well,

But intentions were not everything, as Bob Cherry
remarked. And there was not a wet eye at Greyfriars when
he departed, as Bob again put it. ‘ :

Theophilus seemed grieved, but he was patient. Iis last
offer to the Famous Four was to leave them a bottle of the
famous mixture. And he was so earnest about it that they
did not refuse. They accepted the bottle, and listened to
‘nstructions as to how the contents were to be taken.

Then Theophilus departed. .

‘“Well, he's gone,” said Harry Wharton, with a deep
Lreath. *° What are you going to do with that muck, Bob "

Bob Cherry held up the bottle.

“Well, I'm not going to drink it,” he said.
are ; three shies ntﬁnﬂ.‘j‘ e

He set the bottle upon a seat in the Close, and Nugent
hrought it down with the first stone. Crash! And that was
the end of the famous mixture,

Harry Wharton & Co. laughed a freat deal over Theo-
philus’s visit to the school. They could afford to laugh now
that he was safely gone. Whether Theophilus's article &

eared after all in the columns of *The Young Health-
.'El,*kE'll' " they never knew, or cared, and they never again
had the {

‘* Here you

leasure of seeing the cheeriul youth who had made
himself the Terror of Greyfriars!
THE END.
(Nexi Monday's Splendid Long Compleie Tale of Harry

Wharton & Co,, by Frank Richards, Is eatitled '* TOP DOG."
Order a copy of the ** Magoet Library " in advance. Fﬂnﬂl .}

lete Sehoal Tale, VERNON SMITH & Co.
HARTON & Co. Grand New Serles.
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Ferrers Lord, milMonaire, and owner
of the Lord of the Deep,

Prince Ching-Lung, adventurer, conjurer, and
ventriloguist.
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Nithan Gore, jewel collectsr
and multi-milliona‘re,
Ferrers Lord's terrible rival

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

Nathan Gore, millionaire and jewsl-coll

“BY FOUL MEANS OR FAIR, I'LL WIN'"
clenched his hands furiously and raved like a madman on the deck of the liner Coronstion

He had started specially trom America in order to be present at the sale-room in London where the costly diamond, ** The World's Wonder,"’

was to be put ur for anction.
he listened, his Ia

Wonder ' privately. No bidders. Price unknown,'’

the t engineer, was sipping

the Iatter. The millionaire smiled.
The priceless

every facet. *

‘‘ Money and fair words, Ru
em passed from hand to hand.

‘“ A telegram for Mr. Gors,'’ & voice ran
0e came over deathly pale, and he gave vent to & terri

“I'll win yet,”" shrieked the man.

‘““THE WORLD'S

In the magnificent drawing-room of Ferrers Lord’s house in Park Lane was assembled a varied collection o! individuals.
was the celebrated millionaire himself, and close to him sat Ching-Lung,

,"" he replied.
A thousand fires burned in iks crystal heart : & thousand colo ever changing, lsapad from
guess it would have besn more money and less Iair words if old Gore had turned up,”’ nmrkumm;

out through the darkness. The American was told the message, and as
@ oath. The message was : ‘‘ Ferrers Lord Jurchased * The World's
‘“ By toul means or fair, I'll win ! "

WONDER."

Firast o! all ther

& Chinaman, busily engaged in making paper butterfies. Hal Honour,
and Rupert Thurston yawned in & chair.

** How much did you pay for that great diamond P "’ proesently asked
** By the way, you have not seen it p

-Lung sagely

“I'LL TAEE THE CHALLENGE "

The millionaire's houss was wrapped in silence.
cry broke from him.

** Ching—=the diamond !’ came in & hoarse voice,

A fuint light shone trom the drawing-room.
A man lay face downwards on the floor. There was a ghastly crimson stain

Ching-Lung pushed spem Mbhe door, then s
on his collar. The man was Ferrers Lord.

Ching opened the drawer which Lord indicated, but there was no diamond thers. But

a ml had been left behind : '* To Ferrers Lord,—Knowing that you would not sell ‘ The World's Wonder’ I have taken it. Do your
worst,

dely you. The stone is mine.—Nathan Gore.'
hunt him down and bring back my diamond.’

Europe, New Zealand, Tenerifle, and back to London, never once being

has bought from the Dutch & remote island named Galpin.

eook, ** Yard-ol-Tape,'’ fight a duel, and the Frenchman is bealen.

within. My spirit is ronsed with great anger ! 1 will shoot ' *'

The millionaire ross to his [eet.
He begins the chase atter the diamond thief, and for five months pursues
able to catch him up.

: : _ . Lord immediately purchases an island four miles south of Gore’s, christening it Ching-
Lung. Learning that Gore is fortitying his island, and has actually fitted out warshi

and in & lew hours the whole party are aboard the Lord of the Deep, bound for the T:l:lnd of Ching-Lung.

‘“I take the challenge, Ching,'' he said. ** I'li
atham Gore through
While in London, he hears that Nathan Gors

for his own use, Ferrers Lord arranges a hurried expedition,
Barry O'Rooney, and the new French

_ He is 30 incensed at his defeat that he shuts himsel! up in the galley, and
when Prout goes to make inguiries ha reads the tollowing notice chalked upon the galley-door : ** Notice !

Beware ! 1 have a loaded revolvec

(Now go on with the story.)

A Bid for the Treasure of the Santa Amna,

“ Wottle of Baterloo!” yelled Prout through the kevhole.

Prout was sorry. Evidently Yard-of-Tape had been lyving
in wait. The door flew open, and a mop shot out. It smote
Prout on the head, and made him sit down. Prout crawled
away and met Maddock.

“How goes it?"" asked the steersman.

“'"Ungry, me boy!" answered Maddock,
get me grub. The chief is at the wheel.”

* Right !"' said Prout.

He grinned, and put one eve round the corner.
tramped to the galiey and tried the door. It opened even
more suddenly than it had opened for Prout. This time the
contents of a bucket of water came ont and drenched the
bo’sun to the skin. To add insult to injury, the mop fol-
lowed the bucket, and Maddock squatted down in the puddle,
bellowing like a lusty young bull. :

Then he bounded up and hurled himself against the door.
It vielded, and he lurched into the galley. .

Howls and secreams rang through the ship.
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“Just off to

Maddock

Qut camo the

cook, and out camo Maddock in hot pursuit, with a carving
knife in his hand, and potato-peelings in his hair. They wen!
down the passage like some beautiful vision, and vanished
into the swimming-bath. Then they emerged, the wild-pved
cook still leading. Aund at the bottom u?the galley stood

Gan-Waga.
Gan’s chance had come. The fire-hose hung on the wall
beside him. He had it down in a twinkling,. Ten vards—

five yards—threa vards.
Swish! The jet took the cook in the chest, and floored

him. Gan dropped the gushing nozzle, and ran for the galley
He borrowed four or five pounds of candles, and went off

to the billiard-room.
*“Chingy !"" he tittered.

; " Wottle Daterloo’s good "nough!
Hoo, hoo, ho-0-0-0-00!"

IFerrers Lord unlocked a drawer in this writing-desk, an:d
toox out a faded chart and a newspaper.

"* Ching,”" he said, without turming. * here is an old copy
of the * Paris Journal," if you caro to see it. I particulariv
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want you to read the account of the sinking of the Santa
Anna. It will perhaps amuse you."

“ Right, old chap!"” said the prince, rather surprised.

He took up the paper, and looked at the faded date—
1785. The little double-sheet was, no doubt,. thought a wo -
derful production in its day, and well worth the frane charged
for it. Ching-Lung read the brief announcement:

““Thé Santa Anna was a Spanizh ship of the line bound
from Seville to 8t. Orino, carrying pay for the Spanish troops,
who were almost on the point of mutin{y, owing to the arrears
due to them. A Dutch vessel niaking for Table Bay reported
hearing firing to the south. The Santa Anna was heard >f
no more. A month later the British frigate Rapid foundered,
wjth all hands, off Cargas Point.”

“Well, what do you make of it, Ching? What do you make
of it, Rupert?" asked the millionaire.

*“ Just another deep-sea tragedy, old chap,” said Thurston.
** They were comimon enough in those stirring times.””

““ And vou have shown us this for nothing,” said Ching-
Lun%* “ Out with the yarn.”

“To be sure. Here is another curiosity.” y

He handed them a piece of yellow parchment. On it was
voughly drawn two ships running under full sail, and firing
at each other. Below, and so faint and faded as to be almost
illegible, was written:

‘8, 37 deg. 15 min. E. 29 deg. 11 min.

‘ Santa Anna sank in shoal water, but slipped off before
we could get money."”

* Bad luck!”’

Ching-Lung laughed.

** Where did you pick that up, old chap?” _ )

“ It hed a queer history, Ching. It was discovered in the
head of a queer idol that came into my possession. I know
Cargadoa and Carghese on the map, but where is Cargas
Point, near which the Rapid foundered? I carnot find it.
Territories changed hands fast then, and, of course, the new-
comers give places new names. I presume that the man who
made this chart, or picture, or pfan—-whntnver you like to
call it—got ashore. It had almost 5IipE{‘d my memory. He
gives the latitude and longtitude, and when 1 was working out
the reckoning yesterday the figures recalled the story of the
Santa Anna. As she had some forty thousand troops to pay,
there must have been a good deal of money aboard her.”

“ And we're poing to look for it, eh?’ cried Thurston
excitedly. >

“ And restore it, when found, to the Spanish Government,
eh?’ grinned Ching-Lung.

Ferrers Lord shook his head.

““T am sorry you are lusing !i;ﬂu:' sense of honesty,” chuckled
the prince. “Qur friendship ceases from this moment.
Hold on, though. Let's work it out to the satisfaction of my
little conscience. If the DBritish had got it, 1t would have
been theirs. Good! If the Spaniards had lost it, it wouldn't
have been theirs. Good again! 1 ought to have been a
lawyer."”

““Or an organ-grinder,”” suggested Rupert.

“ 8hut up, chuckle-head!”’ said Ching-Lung. ** Let me get
on with the case. The argument is quite plain, and you can’t
refute it. Whichever of 'em got it, it was their property.
The British did not get. it, and the Spanish lost it. Neither
of them getting it, they didn’t own it. Therefore, it belongs
to neither of "em. If we get it, we stick to it.”

After this lucid statement, Ching-Lung produced a lighted
cigar out of his waistcoat pocket, and seemed slightly sur-
prised at finding it therc.

“ 1 suppose we're close to the spot?" said Rupert.

“ Within a few knots of it. Do not be very hopeful, Ru.
We may never find it."”

“« Halves!"" said Ching-Lung. ‘I spoke first. If we find it,
I'll buy you each a Christmas-box, and put a little into the
Post Office Savings Bank for you against old age.”

““ Thanks, you're too generous!” laughed Thurston,

‘“ You'd give anything away that you couldn’t sell. This will
be your ruin, my boy. Do be careiul.”
The thought of sunken treasure, and the prospect of a

search for it beneath the sea, was exciting. Too impatient
to stay below, where unemotional Ferrers Lord went on with
his writing, Rupert and the prince clinbed into the wheel-
house. Prout was at the wheel,

“ Top of the afternoon to you, Thomas!” said Ching-Lung.

“ Thank you kindly,” answered Prout; ** but, by hokey,
sir, the top of a loaf wi’ a slice of beef on it would suit me
better this moment. The sea air makes me peckish |

“Bea air, you sca-cook! We haven’t sniffcd any for
days!"

“Then it's the orone off the hair-oil that Irish scoundrel
uses,”” said Prout.

“ Troth, what's that Oi hear?”’ growled the voice of Barry
0'Rooncy ; and Barry's head shot up into sight.

** He was remarking what delicous scent you carry on
vour handkerchief, Barry,”” said Thurston. * It reminds
him of green fields and odorous rose-gardens.”

Tee Macrer LiBrary.—No. 246.

NEXT
MONDAY :

“TOP DOG!"” **Poraiianssey

e

I
EVERY !
PENNY. |

'] 9
e, Che o Maguer

“ Of banks where violets grow,” added the prince; “ of
honeysuckle and humming bees.”

“ Hummin’' is right!"” snapped Prout. ‘' It do hum, and
what it do remind me of is a gasworks!”

With this remark Prout relinquished the whecl to Barry,
and went below.

‘‘ That's noice, that is!”’ said Barry. ' The cantankerous
ould son of a haythin image out of a penny |]‘JEFp5|m\\", rGa-;:;
works! Gasbag Oi calls him! Did yez iver hear the loike?

““Tt's an cxpensive scent, I think?" asked Ching-Lung.

*“ Thry ut, sor,—thry ut!” :

Ching-Lung took the bottle and sniffed the contents. 1t
was some preparation of violets that the cook had presented
to Barry as a peaceoffering. There was a slight onion
flavour about it also.

“ Delicious !”” said the prince,

“ Delightful "' said Rupert.

Barry looked pleased. . &
“* Yez mustn't think Oi'm goin' to turin into & nasher,
he remarked. ‘' Oi sha'n't Eﬁ’lolrtt- wearin' four-inch collacs
just yet. Yarrd-of-Tape and me had a bit of a scrap. and
that was a little token of luv from him afther the ball was
over. 0i can't smell ut mesilf, havin’ a cowld lll:m the Arctio
regions, but Oi didn’t want to hurrt the Frinchy's faalin’s, so

Oi used a dhrop.”

““ Quite proper,’” said Ching-Lung.
stuffl. If you want a real, first-class perfume, you have to
get the French stuff. They know how to make it I could
smell this all night. It's perfect. Barry, it's too good to
use !’

“ P'r’aps yer honour 'ud loike a little?”

“ You brick!" said Ching-Lung. " May I have some

really 7"’ ‘
said Barry. ‘' Bedad, take just what yez

* Sartinly !
wants."’ 1

Rupert wondered what the prince would do with the cheap
stuff. Ile would have inquired, but Ching-Lung's lelt c<ye
closed, and Rupert was silent.

“T1'll bring back the bottle, Barry.”

““ Any toime'll do, yer Hoighness.

Gan-Waga, acting as Ching-Lung's messenger, veturned
the bottle shortly afterwards. Darry noticed that the prince
had not taken much of the perfume,

“ 1 say it's splendid

““ What him fo', Tommy?"' inquired the Eskimo. " Yo'
drink dat stuff, hunk?"’ _ _ -
** No, mo bhoy; ut's a scint, me bhoy!" sa id Barvy. A

perfume to sprinkle on yer moochwor.”

“ Not know moochwor.” . _

“ Ut manes hankerchief in the French langwidge,” ex-
plained Barry.

‘ Me not nebber haves one,” said Gan, . :

“ Av coorse not, yez haythin! Ax his Hoighness 1o lind
vez & moochwor, and troth, OUll scint yez up lotke forrty
duchesscs !’

Barry saluted Ferrers Lord. The millionaire glanced at the
compass and at the chart. He rapidly figured out a calcuia-
tion. The Lord of the Decp was running at twelve knots.
She was barely submerged. Ferrers Lord X:wc- an order, and
the water was pumped from her tanks. t once the bright
sunlight flooded in. The watertight dogpr was opened, and
Ferrers Lord stepped out on the low-lying, shining deck.

‘* Stop her, O'Rooney!""

It was dead calm, and the lazy sea gleamed like a mirror,
Thurston and Ching-Lung joined their chief, and the men,
glad enough of a chance to sce the sunshine, and taste the
salt air, crowded up. Fishing-lines were baited and tossed
overboard, and Rupert, a smart navigator now, ' shot the
sun.'’

The millionaire also took a reckoning. The two agreed
when worked out.

““If we run half & knot to the south-west,”” said Ferrers
Lord, * we ought to be quite close to the place where the
Spaniard went down. It would be foolish to rely on the
rough-and-ready latitude and lengtitude 1 showed you, w0
don't expect too much, Ru.”

“1 don't,”” said Rupert. *“I've been looking
Admiralty chart. There's no shoal-water marked.”

*“ But the Pacific Ocean is a big place,"” said Ferrers Lond,
smiling, '* and you cannot trust to any chart. If one sticks
to the old trado routes the charts are accurate enough, hut
when one wanders, & good watch and a line kept going are
safer than any charts ever drawn.”

The vessel forged slowly alicad, and ran into a shoal of
bonitos. A cloud of flying-fish, trying to escape from their
inveterate foes, came a . They were promptly captured,
and used as bait. Then the fun with the bonitos became fast
and furious for quite half an hour, until the shoal, greatly
thinned in numbers, sheeved off. Gan-Waga Liad bagged four-
teen of the fish,
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““ All below !" eried Forrers Lord.

Once more the watér hissed into the tanks.
sank until the light faded into a dull, glassy green.

““The Santa Anna sank in shoal water,”” said Ferrers
Lord, * and then slipped off. If the old parchment is
geniine—""

" There can be no doubt about that, I should think!" said
Thurston.

““Nor should I, Rupert. 1 believe it is quite genuine.
Anyway, when the Spaniard foundercd, she must have settled
on some submerged rock, and hung there for a short time.
The rbck or reef is what we must look for. Very slowly,
O’'Rooney ! Just keep her moving, and no more!”

* 01, oi, sir!” gaid Barry.

Two searchlights flung their beams ahead through the

gloom. *They revealed nothing.
. | Btop!” said Ferrers Lord. ‘“ If the rock, as I expect, is a
small one, a mere pillar rising from the bottom to within a
fathom of the surface, it will be some trouble to find it like
this. Let us try to find it automatically.”

““ How's that?"

"It is Honour's idea,"” said Ferrers Lord, *“and a very
clever one. Come to the tubes."

" The torpedo tubes?"

(1] YE_E.I'I
The torpedo tubes were fore and aft. Following the mil-
lionaire below, they entered the aft torpedo-room. The light
revealed rows of the deadly, cone-shaped weapons.

* Help me! Ching!”

"* Not one muscle do I move, my boy, till you explain the
fatal plot!"” said Ching-Lung.

o t will not take long. These are not loaded. Honour
has fitted a powerful electrio lamp cach. The moment they
strike anything solid, the light is automatically switched on,
and the to remains motionless for ten minutes. Then
the light goes out, and the screw drives the torpedo to the
surface."

* And then it yell * Help, help! "

“ Not exactly,” laughed the millionaire; * but it sounds
Tep: at intervals to attract attention. Torpedoes arc too
valuable to be lost; they cost a lot of money. We'll send off
six at this end, so that ihey will cover a half-circle, or, rather,
the spokes of a half-wheel. 8ix from the other side will com.
plete the wheel.”

"' But what if they all miss, and run clean away?"

*“ They will only travel a mile,” explained the millionaire.

The torpedoes were placed in their tubes. A touch of a
lever opened an outer watertight door, after closing an inner
one,

*“ Now to the other sides, lads!"

“Six more torpedoes wero launched. They hurried into the
state-room. Two widening slits appeared in the walls on
either side, revealing the dark, polished glass that was
stronger than the toughest steel. The vessel began to slowly
revolve, like a gigantic top. The maneuvre brought every
E::mt of the compass into view in turn. Ching-Lung sat

eforo one window, Rupert before the other. The mﬁ]iun
aire stood between them,

““How fast do these things travel, old chap?"

“That depends, Ching. They are regulated to various
speeds. At present they are at their slowest !’

“A box of cigars 1 see the light first, Chingy!" said

Rupert.

“Taken, me bhoy!" grinned Ching-Lung, imitating
(’Rooney. ‘' Bure, boy, that same token, ut's a moighty
foine chance yez have to bet wid wan in whose veins the blud
of the O’Rooney’s of Ballybunion flows! As the poet
remarrked whin 1'173 throd in the darrk on the business ind av
& pin, 'av Oi'd had a wager on foindin' that, ut's twinty to
none Oi'd win !"

(1 I.I{}Dk !ll

* You've both lost !” said Ferrers Lord.
“Never!” roared Ching-Lung. “I see it! You're
I twigged it before you, Rufus—er—Rupert.

The wessel

whacked !
That's true, Ru, you beau-ty "

A Visit to the Santa Anna.

A dim light winked dimly in the blackness.
up and ran into the wheelhouse.
head, and glaring forward.

““ What's the row, Barry?"

“Ould Davy Jones smokin’ a cigar, Oi reckon, and sittin’
on his locker!” said Barry. **0i just secd him sthroike a
lﬂiqht "

“* Where 7"

““There!"” said Barry.
another of 'em?" _
Anothor faint light burned faintly
Ferrers Lord set the searchlight Aashing.

*““ Hurrah | shouted the prince.
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They sprang
Barry was scratching his

Bedad! What,

more to the left.

“ Luk at him now !

The glowing circle rested on a dark, shapeless object. In
the centre hung the torpedo. The light slanted downwards.
They made out a mass of weedgrown rock. Lower sank the
light, and they craned forward. There was something else
there, shapeless, too, and weedgrown; but still, the shape-
lessness could not disguise it,

It was the rotting, barnacled hull of an old-fashioned ship.

** The Santa Anna!'’ shouted Rupert.

The Lord of the Deep crept nearer. The bell clanged,
stopping her engines. The rotting corpse of the fighting ship
of the eighteenth century, and the miraculous fighting-ship
of the twentieth, lay side by side, twenty fathoms deep.

Barry rubbed his nose, and scrached his head.

" Bhe luks a throifle wet!" he said thoughtfully. * Did
yez say she was the SBanta Clause 7"

“The Santa Anna, Barry."

“Ah!” murmured Barry. ‘““The Sandy Annie! Well,

she’s nearly sandy enough. Hoosh! Call out the loifeboat !
There's been a wreck! Ow! Hilp!™

Barry had quite a turn., It was only Prout in his diving-
dress, but the goggle-cyed helmet looked uncanny in the dim
light. The central cap had not been serewed up, and Prout’s
voice camoe hollowly from the depths.

“I'm ready, sir!” he said,

““Hold on!"” said Ching-Lung.
going alone, Tommy.
and dress me !

** Faith, av he ain’t got two valets now !"" said Barry.

Ferrers Lord raised no objection to Ching-Lung's journey,
but he refused when Rupert asked to go. Rupert was not
quite himself, and a diver must be in the best of health.
Joe and Maddock quickly attired the prince, to the great
admiration of Barry, to whom diving was something new,
Barry kept passing remarks that made the men roar.

" Be careful not to get them swate little shoes wet!"” he
said, pointing to Prout’s enormous lead-soled boots. ** And
keep that noice crease in your trousers! His bonnet’s on
sthraight, isn't it? Arrah! Don't let thim go widout their
umbrellas ! That's ut, cover up Tom's dial !"

They took the electric lamps and two massive axes.
Maddock opened a door, and closed it behind them, The next
moment water rushed in, and rose over their helmets. They
stood still, breathing steadily, to make certain that the air-
apparatus was working properly, and to see that they were
properly weighted. Then Prout opened the outer door, and
they walked towards the wreck.

The Santa Anna lay on her side. Strange creatures had
made her their home; strange eyes glared at them from her
shadowy recess.  Fish flocked to the lights as moths flock
round a lamp on a summer evening. Brilliant weeds swayed
softly, and filmy tentacles were swiftly withdrawn as they
touched the legs of the intruders. A great conger dived past
{Lhing-Lung’u head, and some other monster soared over
them.

Prout wrote something on his slate.

; Shall we keep together, sir, or shall I go round the other
!i o ?l‘l

“ Keep together, Tom !" scrawled the prince.

They scrambled through a jungle of weod, but the weed
was in reality a mass of living creatures, All at once Prout
found both his legs pinned fast. He could not move them.
Then somecthing dashed against them with terrible force.
Axe and lamp were dashed from his hands. The shock flung
him backwards, but the buoyancy of the water lifted him
again.

Still he could not stir. Ching-Lung was a dozen vards in
front. Prout turned his head towards the ship, and waved
his arms frantically. Then, for an instant, all was dark,
except for the gleam of the prince's lamp.

To the diver no sound can come cxcept by contact. He
works in a voiceless, noiscless region.  His dress is a little world
of his own, and he carriecs his atmosphere with him. But he
has his eyvs, and even in the blurred, misty realms bencath the
sca, he can use them to a certain extent. The sudden loss of
light told Ching-Lung that something was amiss. Swinging
round, he looked back.

The Lord of the Deep was almost invisible, or only visible
as a long, shadowy object.

The prince stood waist deep in swaying weed, and an
inquisitive fish, that insisted on swimming round his helmet,
impeded his view. He struck at it with his axe. Then the
light flashed out again with a swift succession of winks, and
Ching-Lung read the message:

““What 18 wrong with Prout?"

Then the two beams flashed slantwise through the water,
and shono visibly on the helmeted figure of the steersman.,
Prout was waving his arms grotesquely, like some fabulous
sea-monster engaged in a weird dance, He rocked to and
fro, and a stream of bubbles, that gleamed like pearls, rose
from the exhaust valve of his helmet.

“I'm on this. You're not
Wait for me! Maddock—Joe, comao
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“ What in Hanover i3 Tommy playing ati”’ muttered
Ching-Lung.

He floundered back. Prout, too, was knee-deep in the
weeds. He stopped swinging his arms, and pointed down.
His gesture was a warning one, telling the prince not to
come too close. The puzzled Ching-Lung cut away the weed,
and held the lamp low.

“Well, I'm hanged |’ he gasped.

Prout had been caught in a _iving trap. He had walked
into the expanded jaws of a huge shell-fish. The great shell
had closed upon the lead-soled boots. Each shell was nearly
a vard across, and the strength of such a molluse would
enormous. The lead had saved Prout's feet from being
erushed to pulp. .

hing-Lung wasted no time. There was room to insert
the keen-edged axe, He sawed it backwards and forwards
with all his might, killing the tenant of the shell. The trap
opened, and Prout was free. Even then the steersman could
not hecount for the whole adventure. He was very short of
breath. He guessed that some heavy fish had blundered into
him either purposely or by accident. He recovered his lamp
and axe. Ching-Lung grinned, and wrote on his slate :

““ We're after treasure, Tommy, not oysters!’

Prout was careful not to get far behind. They went slowly,
examining the skeleton of the Santa Anna, She had been a
fine vesapﬁ: in the days of vore, and a big one—a three-decker.
Her figurehead was well preserved, and the jagged stump of
her bowsprit still remained. She had sunk stern on, and it
was possible to walk under her keel, from which the ocean
weed fell like a curtain. They round her.

No entrance could be made from that side. The sand was
banked right up flush with her deck. From the position in
whick she lay, Ching-Lung felt sure that she was full of
sand. If so, it would take weeks of labour to reach the
treasure.

Prout follawed him up the slope, a cloud of small fish play-
ing round them. Ching-Lung was a little in advance. Prout
halted to frec his legs from some clinging weeds. When he
raised his head, he saw Ching-Lung drop slowly out of
sight, the upraised lamp vanishing last of all.

*“ By hokey, he's found the way inl” muttered the steers-
man.

Thers was & jagged hole eight or nine feet wide. A mass
of coral had diverted the sand on either side. Far down in
the black pit the prince’s lamp twinkled. Untwisting a coil
of rope from his waist, Prout hitched 1t round the coral, and,
clutching the end, he sank gently after Ching-Lung.

The interior of the Santa Anna was a mere sand-glutted
shell—or so it seemed at first—bulkheads, stays, joists, and
props had long ago rotted. The lamps gave lttle light,
and all around lay steeped in mysterious darkness. Neither
of the men were nervous, but a strange feeling swn%lqver
them as they stood in the heart of the old sea-coffin. islons
of ecria skeletons and bearded dons, with empty eye-sockets
and bony hands, begzan to form themaselves in Prout's
imagination. He almost expected to see Davy Jones sitting
in his famous locker drinking deep draughts of rum that he
had recently looted from the spint-room of some foundered
ship. He peered nervously into the gloom, but no such
apparition was visible,

(‘hing-Lung walked astern, scrambling over the sand-
heaps. They had come years too late. The drifting sand
had swallowed up the treasure; the action of the water had
{ﬁlﬁmnlished all but the mere outer framework of the ill-fated

ip.

“ No go!" he thought. “ We might dig for ever, and never
find the stuff. I expect 1t wo have been kept in the
captain's cabin, but where was the captain's cabin in this old
tub? Get out, you pig!”

The last remark was addressed to a thirty-pound conger
that chded between them. The loathsome brute seemed un-
decided whether to attack or not. It lashed itself away, and
was swallowed by the gloom. Prout clutched the prince’s
wailst

Two green lights were burning in the velvet blackness,
Almost instantly a feathery something leapt through the
water. It touched Prout’s bare hand, and stung i1t like a
wasp.

“ An octopus,” thought the prince. with a shudder of
loathing. ** How I hate the beast! I thought so!”
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All at once the water around them furned to ink. The
great cuttlefish had spat out the curious colouring matter
which' every cuttlefish uses as a means of defence, or as a
cover to stalk its prey. The lamps could not penetrate the
murky water., Dreading an attack, they clutched their axes
and waited. The water cleared slowly, and the green eyes
had disappeared. )

“ He's thought better of it,”’ mused the prince. ‘‘He
micht have lost one or two of his cight tentacles if he
hadn’t. I don’t like those big jelly-fish a trifle. It's no use
stopping here, for there’s no chance ‘of finding a single dollar
in a blue moon!" -

He made for the opening. It was impossible to reach the
fore-part of the Santa Anna. The way was thoroughly
barred by sand. Ching-Lung fixed his lamp to his waist, u_;nd
pulled himself up the rope. Buddenly a-jarring, clanging
sound prected his ears. Utterly astounded and amazed, the
prince drew back. The sight he saw momentarily sent the
blood surging back into his heart.

He was staring at another diver, and the other diver was
staring at him. The other diver shot upwards, but Ching-
Lung made a clutch at his ankles, and seized him. He felt
himself shooting through the water, and the broad light of
daﬁ dazzled his eyes. Ching-Lung seized a rope-ladder.

e was astonished, but his startling appearance caused
other people more szstonishment. To the ﬁrit lay a small
steam yacht of American build. The ladder to which he
clung was attached to a boat, and four or five blue-jerseyed
men were gaping at him. 'They helped him in, and un-
screwed the nozzle of his helmet,

“ Well, I'm durned!"’ gasped a little fat man.

““ Where do you come from—eh? Who are you, at all,
anvhow "

Ching-Lung grinned.

““ That's just what I'm going to ask you,” he said. ** You're
trespassing. .1 struck that vessel first, and it's mine by law.”

““Well, I'mh durned!”’ repeated the little man. )

They stared at Ching-Lung as if he were some kind of
curwsity.

** How did you find it?"”

“ Pearlin’,’” said the little man. *‘ I jest looked up history
arter that, and tumbled to it that she was the Santa Anna,
and had dollars in her. Strike mo blue, this is a go! I ain't

oin' to give in. I'll fight you in the courts about her.
vhareffs ver boat? How does that durned suit work! How

Ching-Lung screwed on the nozzle again, and calmly stepped
ewverboard. He sank before their astounded eyes, blowing
them a kiss as he did so, and the limpid waters of the Pacific
closed over his helmet,

Prout, in a high state of perplexity, saw the descending
lamp. Ching-Lung sank clear of the wreck, and, beckoning
to the steersman, returmed to the Lord of the Deep. They
shut the door, and the pumper forced out the water. The
inner door was opened, and they were quickly undressed.

Ferrers Lord langhed when he heard the news.

“ Yankees,” he said. “* Well, they may have the treasure
if they succeed in finding it. The same course, O'Rooney,
and the sume speed. You bad better take your turn m
twenty minutes.’

Barry sighed deeplz at the result.

“ 01 thought, Tom,” he murmured, * that Oi was going to
get enough Spanish coin to retoire on. and kape a motor-car
wid pink wheels. Ut's sad and wearyin’.”

P'* Have a Spanish onion and some cheese, instead,”” said
rout.

“0i will,” said Barry; “ wid a bottle of ale to wash it
dgown."

And ha did.

Gan Makes Himself Objectionable,

Gan-Waga had not forgotten Barry’s promise about the
scent. The Eskimo borrowed one of the prince’s silk hand-
kerchiefs—when the prince was not looking—and took it to
vhe Irishman. This was shortly before' supper-time,
deluged the handkerchief, and put mora of the scent on s
own and Gan's hair. Barry's cold was getting worse. He

e ———————
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could not have smelt a tannery, glue-factory, or gas-works,
though promised a large reward for doing so. He put the
stopper back in tho bottle, and smiled.

““What d’'yez think of it, me Eskimo bhoy?"

Gan sniffed, and turnad rather pale,

“Me nots ike him much, Barry.”

““What's that?" said the Irishman. ‘' Did vez iver hear the
loike? TUt's wid bein’ a poor, savage hathin’. Yer taste
ain't cultivated or eddicated. The prince said ut was joyous
and lovely, and Misther Thurston offers me tin guineas a
dhrop for ut!”

b Biﬂs Chingy love him?"’ asked Gan.

** Said he c&u{d live on ut, wid a bit of food chucked in."

That was enough for Gan. If Ching-Lung considered it
good, that was sufficient. In Gan's eyes the prince could do
no wronyr.

All the samoe, Gan thought he had peculiar tastes in scent.
Gan had never smelt. anything so ﬁﬂngishly atrocious. There
were no violets about it, It was a kind of essence-de-rotten-
rgg-num-:Iecayedaﬁ.&h-nnd-ﬂnium.

san grew paler. It was the sort of smell that would flatten
a8 bullet, and stop a charge of cavalry. A cannon-ball might
have gone through it with lvddite behind it, but the cannon
would have had to be fired at short range. The onion flavour
rather predominated, To be plain, Ching-Lung had filled
Barry's bottle with a mixture of sulphuretted hydrogen and
oil of asafetida, two of the most highly-scented chemicals
known to mankind. To a blend of the two a boneyard is a
bad of sweet roses, and soapworks a delicious scent-sachet.
Ona whiff of these would make a dead horse take the bit
between his teeth and bolt.

Gan had a strong stomach, but as he reeled down the
ladder he began to feel giddy. He did not know what was
wrong with him. He had wanted his supper before, but he
was rot hungry now. He wanted to crawl away somewhero
quict, and die.

““Not likes him!" he moaned. “ Oh, mi—oh, mi!
sicks. Not likes scontses. Take him backs!”

Gan staggered to Ching-Lung's cabin, and thrust the hand-
kerch.ef smongst the prince's clean linen. Gan had begun
to hate himself. He threw himself down on Ching-Lung's
bed, and moaned out many ** Oh, mi's.”” He writhed. and in
doing =0 ho rubbed the scent into the pillows and bedclothes,

Feoels

Then he tried to smoke, which somewhat killed the per-
fume. Gan thought he would try to eat a hittle supper, but
the faintness came on again as he was passing Rupert's cabin,
Gan took a short rest on Rupert's bed. Apain he was taken
with sbight dizziness, and he lurched into the state-room to
recover. Bravely he went on again, but it was too much.
Nothing in the ship was sacred to Gan-Waga. Feeling in
need of another rest, he did not hesitate about entering the
millionaire's cabin,

It was the poorest cabin in the ship. Gan flung himself
down on the little bedstead and H:thwf He spent ive minutes
there, and it is wonderful what sulphuretted asafeetida can do
towards perfuming a place in five minutes. Gan had enough
cn his hair to scent the whole Hotel Cecil, and that 15 not a
small place. He could have perfumed Windsor Castle n
ﬂlml.hr;*r forty seconds, and made 1t uninhabitable for another
maonth.

Gan recovered at the sound of the bell.
told him that the men were poing to their meal.
Barry's spell at the wheel,

Gan rose wearily. The men took their food in the fore-
castle, one of the pleasantest places in the ship. Ferrers Lord
looked after his men. He simply asked them to do their
duty, and when that was done they were their own masters,
The forecastle was painted white, and the floor was scrubbed
until it shone like snow. A cloth covered the long table,
which at night was packed away, and at the head of the
table stood Prout, before a mighty sirloin of beef. The
Lord of the Deep had a eold-storage room, and wretched
salt-junk and hard biscuits were unknown.

Two men acted as waiters in turn, and Joe and a sailor
rejoicing in the tuneful name of Bert Bung shared the duty
with him. As Prout carved the succulent slices they loaded
up the plates with cabbage, boiled potatoes, and Yorkshire
pudding, and whisked them away. A bottle of ale stood at
every elbow, a mighty rice-pudding was cooling, a huge
Dutch cheese shone alluringly beside it, and a tray of snowy
bread was passed down the ranks. Celery sparkled in glassecs,
There were pickles and sauces galore, and, best of all, appe-
titea that would have made an ostrich envious.

A tramp of feet
It was

(Another long Instalment of this grand serial in
next Monday's Issue of the " Magnet.")
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Under this title, Frank Richards has writtem a lomg,
complete tale of Harry Wharton & Co. for next week, which
is worthy to rank with the very best of his previous work.

The rivalry, always simmering, between Verncn-Smith &
Co. and Harry Wharton & Co., breaks out afresh with
renewerd vigour, and the cunning of the Bounder of Grey-
friars gives him and his cronied the first round of the struggle.

For the timwe being, Vernon-Smith is

T“P 11 m’ll
and the chums ef the Remove are compelled to ' sing small,”

while planning reprisals which they hope will turn the tide
of victory in their direetion muoch more.

OUR LATEST SUCCESS!

Nothing succeeds like success, 'tis said, and the truih of
this saying is wonderfully exemplified in the caze of cur latest
success, That 18, of course,

“THE PENNY POPULAR.”

The reception given to Number One of this wonderful new
paper exceeded all expectations, but the rush for Number
Two i3 s0 enormous, and the demand so clamourous, that 16 13
as much as the printing-presses can possibly de ta cope with
it. Such a triumph has even satisfied me, your Editor—who
am by no means casily satisfied—and 1 thank, fromx the
bottom of my heart, all my friends whose loyal suppert can
alone have made this great success possible.

—

CHAT ABOUT HOCKEY.

The game of hockey, without doubt, gains an inereasing
number of partisans each winter, net a few beirg from the
standard of King Football In spite of its eves-growing
popularity, however, hockey ia a game which non-players
usually know very little about. Bveryone knows the rules
of football mere or less th v, but with hockey the case
seems different. Feor instamce, the uninitiated are often
surprised to learn that the regulation hockey-ball is simply
an ordinary ceicket-ball painted -white.

Players are not allowed to raise the head of the stick
above the level of the shoulder at any portion of the stroke.
To do so is te " give sticks’'—an offence which i1s duly

penalised. The correct stroke is a sort of swinging, scything
stroke.
Tt is permissible to have an indiarubber ring round the

stick just above the faee. This prevents the ball running
up the stick and striking one’s features. But stick and ring
logether may not weigh more than swenty-erght ounces,

Rules of Play.

The rules of play have a great deal im common with
football, even to having an ‘‘off-side” Jlaw. The most
marked difference lies in shooting at geal. In foetball one
may take *‘ pot shots” at any range; im beckey, one must
he within the “striking ecircle” before one ts. The
“oirela? is marked in front of each goal, and is a line four
vards long, parallel to and fifteen yards from the geal play.
This lme is-centinned cach way to meet the goal-line by
guarter circles, having the gaalposts as centres, so that the
“eircle” is really a rough semi-circle. The object of the
rule is to keep down hard, indiscriminate hitting.

No “Back Sticks” Allowed.

There is no charging in hockey. The goalkeeper, when
within the “*circle,” may kick the ball, but no other player is
allowed to do so. One may stop the ball with one’s foot,
though; also, you may stop the ball with your fat hand, but
vou may not catch 1it. No player is allowed to play the
ball with the back of his stick: and, while crvicket allows
left-handed playvers, hockey will not permit such eccentricities,
No ** left-handed ' sticks are made.
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Two Referees. )

The game is usually refereed by two umpires, who each
take a iakt’ of the ground for their jurisdiction. The reasoa
for this lies in the extreme rapidity of the game, for ibe
ball travels from end to end of the field at extreme velocity.
By the way, in certain cireumstances it is open {0 an umpire
to award a * penalty goal "—which has the same value as an
ardinary goal—against transgressing teams.

The usual duration of a hockey match is an hour and ten
minutes—that is to say, thirty-five minutes * each way."”

FROM A KEEN ﬂtRL H.llAﬁ-HET!'I‘E.’ 4
Writing from Doston, a ve een girl ** Magnetite ' sends
me a lﬂng and interesting letgr, whi.ci I have, unfortunately,
1o space to publish in full. The first half of this cheery
letter, however, runs as follows: “ Boston

“ Dear Editor,—I have been wanting to write to vou for
a long time, and seeing several letters from girl readers im
vour Chat page, I bave just managed to pluck up my
courage sufficiently to deo so. _

“I have been a regular reader of your jolly little books
for the past two years, and I have never yet read stories
which I like so much, and I am convinced that I never shall
do. They are by far the best books for clean, healthy read-
ing. Of course, there are many other books contaming
school storics, but I have never found one which comes near
touching the ‘Gem ™ and ‘ Magnet.’ :

““1 have been doing my best to increase the popularty of
my two favourite papers, although there is really not much
chance of doing this, for nearly everyone in Boston has found
out what delightful stories they contain; bui I have maraged
to get over thirty new readers. The comie supplement is
very amusing, and I think the ‘Magnet’ League idea a
very goad one.”’

Many thanks, both for your letter and your help, my
Boston Reader. Write. me again soon, and let me know how
vou like cur latest companion paper, *“ The Penny Pop.™

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

M. C. (London, N.W.].—In answer to your query, I should
advise you to take your deg te the ' vet.” and have it
examined. If you do not want to do this, you might try
rubbing the affected parts with sulphur ointment.

ON JOINING THE ARMY.

A Chester reader of ** The Magnet ' tellf me that he wants
to become a soldier. He says he is seventeen years of age,
5§t. Hiin* in height, and 36in. round the chest. This reader
is still too young to become a soldier. He must wait until
he is cighteen. eantime, he can get infermation about the
Army in a pamphlet which is supplied {ree oz spplication to
any palice-station. He can get fuller information if he varts
the local recruiting-sergeant. Thiz pampllet contains
coloured plates, and gives details conce enlistmens, ete.

My young friend, if he is still sem determined tao
become a soldier, will find muck to interest him therein.

Then my Chester reader goes on to say that he has a
great desire to beeome a d all-round sthlete, and he
wants to know how to set about it.

Well, the bess way to set about it is to join seme athletie
elub in his own district, and by practice witk his clubmates
to develop himself in those sports in which he takes anm
mterest.

If there is no elub in his own district, then he must try te
make friends with some fellow-athletes and practise with
them. If he wants some good handbooks on the subject of
the different sports, such as bexing, wrestling, running,
rowing, and so forth, he cannot do better than invest in these
published in the Spalding's Series of Athletic Handbooks,
price sixpence each.

These books he can obtain through any bookscler, and he
will find them very concise and clear works of instruction on
the various sports with which they deal.

THE EDITOR.
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1. Deer Reeders,—You know how we luv Happy Ike. 2. Well, when we had got that feroshus broot fixed as per
Well, the uther day we thought we wood try to show him above, we climb the tree for safety, “ Help!"” yelled us.
how afeckshunate we was, ‘Therefore we borrowed the stuffed * Help! The tiger's escaped from the menagerie, and
tiger that Ma keeps in the hall, and prosceded to be good littel wants we for lunch. Obh, do reskew us!*  Just then we herd
boys. * Georgie,” smiled me, as I dug a nice hole, * what Ike's fary footstoops,
a jubilee Ike will have when his turn comes!™ P

-

sl _ . A Yl A — _ 4. But somehow that tiger nevver died. Nottim! He

3. Very presently after that Ike arrove. “Wot!" he just stuck thare and grinned till Ike was as mad as a hatter.
yelled. ™ Yu dare try to chaw up my deer boya! Take ' What!” he yelled. ** Yer won't be respectable, and die ?
that, and Tnat!" he added. * Die, tiger, dud—die!"” Then heer gosp to drag thee to a wet and watery gravestone ! .’
“ Oh, 1ke,” sed Georgie, ** how brave you ain't to be sure!” Wid that Ir-. lade hold of the rope and tugged.

9%

e T RPN | 6. With that w&ntﬁd. When we ulled u fﬂ broth wo
5. [T'p into the air floo the :Ei.}('-rEE t:g-:-.,l:. qnd ban}f“farqs terned round and observed Ike stall umﬂr the t?gcr, wich had
ren awey, Hiko bar oot o, Lo, erido e, * don’s  flopt on Kite, aad Ma sitiia’ on the ton 06 G b e
run away like that, just as you was bein' so valiant ! ; 8

B T ) T the PIE“-’-@E fﬂ'rEE. H “‘rhﬂrﬁ b i t two k h
G,u.r.r'" t" yelled Ike. He's floo at me. Boys, save up.  “ Over thare | ' sed we. r;li i 1:: 5 dﬁipgf]ftjh; ,': ﬂ::fE
mo ! Yours, till later on, Ferpy, The Bunsey Boy.
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Our New Week-end Companion Paper!

No. 2, NOW ON SALE, contains

“A FIGHT TO A FINISH!”

A Splendid, Long, Complete Tale dealing with Tom Merry’s Early Schooldays at Clavering Coilege.
By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

“THE PHANTOM CHIEF!”

A Thrilling, Long, Complete Adventure Tale of Jack, Sam, and Pete,
By S. CLARKE HOOK,

SEXTON BLAKE, FIRE-FIGHTER!”

A Grand, Long, Cumplete stury of the famous Detective.

ESSSEEEE

Buy this Grand Budget of complete Stories To=Day.
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FRIDAY.
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ANOTHER FLARE UP! I

CLEARED OUT !

ACTIONS SPEAK LOUDER
THAN WORDS !
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N
“ I'm wondering what you? father wonld m

WV
She: * I hear you are going to marry | say if he saw you smoking ? " . .-‘
again, and you told me the light of your * Well, lady, I don't know as I care Walter : “Do yon leave your valu-

life had gone out. " much about what he’d say. I'm wonder- | ables with the manager of the hotel when
He': “Yes; but 1 am going to strike | ing what he'd po 1" you arrive at the seaside 1
another mateh." Wally : *“ No. When I leave.”

HOW THEY DID IT!
W 2 a-*:i.r_ 1

“Ki; yi! Those sausages look good. How can we get “ Aha! -Bright idea ! - Up we go. One, two, three—here
at them ¥ " said the bow-wows. we are, laddies!"” ‘And thus the doggies anjoyed a light

lanch. Clever little chaps, aren’t they ? "

NOT HAVING ANY!
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T e il b ol ey o b ot | 1 S e o o0
e marrec yet ? " ' e .
Jack: “No; be hasa't pleased any yet.” gncIr;dff clrf dtjléf:"Hunm : “ Propoganda! I should be a proper
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