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timne,” Tom
with a smile,

this Merry remarked,

“‘and Gussy has made
“

i
hot you look, Arthur!”
Il'he! exelaimed, with a smile,
 Bai Jowe, vaasl!”
And Arther Augustus took out his
rehicl, und wiped his warm

.
Then there wes a shrick of laughter
in the study,

‘'Arcy had wiped a trail of grime
all across his aristocratic featurcs,
and the change in lLis aspect wag
simply startling.

*Ila, ha, lia!" roared Blake.

A o

e 3 1 to scc what you
duffahs are cacklin' at.”

“a, b, ha ! .

“ Look in the glass!” gasped Cousin
Ethel.

* Dai Jove, Lihel—""

“Look in the glasg——"
Arthur Augustus obeyed. Then he
[t jump.

“Gweat Seott!"
““Ia, ha, ha!"
* Rowe feabful ass has put the
wong handkerch in y pocket !"
garped D'Arcy. Bai Jove, I'll give
tho wottah a feahful thwashin®!"
*“Ia, ha, ha!" yelled the juniors.
The two girls were luugl
beartily us anybody.  D'Arcy

vae more look into the
n rushed from the study.
**Ha, ha, ha?!" 5
*“Oh, dear!” pasped Figgins, “1

know Cussy will be the death of me.
I wonder who played that little jape
on him."

“1 wonder ! said Monty Lowther,
wito Lad comn inte tho study with
the crowd. It was rough on poor

old Gussy. Jlallo! What's that?”
Thero was a wild trampling and

erashing in the passace, and Manners
ciume tearing up with a chair undor
each arm, and dushed inte the study
with his prices

Alter him came TTancock and Jones
mwinor at top speed.

od 1Tancock.
roaredd  Jones,

haolted in the doorway at the
sighit of the two girls, and blushed,
* Oh, rorry " garped both of them;
wned fad, o
Manners panted, and sel down {he
chair

5
iot 'em I he gasped.
wurh, now?” asked Blake.

. if you two chaps sit on the
odme.t?

Weo can do that.”

Cousin Ethel was placed in the best
chair, and Dalores in the next best,
at the table. The wrmchair had been
eung out into the passago to leave
nore  reon,, The  juniors  scated
Lyemselves round the table, or about
i roan, or at the windo There
were fen boys and two g in all,
and tho party was large for the sizo
of the study; but it was no wuso
quarrelling with the accommodatinn.

Arthur Augustus came in, with lis
frce freshly washed, and clean na
new pin, looking newly swept and
purnished, o to speak.” A general
grin grected his reappearance, wnd
ho replicd to it with a lofty stare
throuch his eyeglase.

* You don't mind sitting on the
toal locker, do you, Gusyi" said

Meniy Lowiher.

“Oh! I—I menn, not at all, desh
oy 1"

“Rat+!" said Tom Merry, laugh-
ing, ‘" Ifore's vour chair, Gussy,
rest to Miss Pelham.  8it down, old
wan.'

“Thant yom vewy much, Tom
Mewuwy !

Tom’ A“\h-rry had arranged D'Arcy's
place next 1o Dolores. D'l\rry_w‘nl
the greatest lady's men at St. Jim's,
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and ho knew Dolares better than the
other fellows, And Ethel was quite
satizfied with Figging looking after
er. Tom  Merry  thought  lhis
arrangement rather diplomatic,
ha tea was made. and its pleasant
scent pervaded the «tudy.  Cousin
Tthel poured out tho tea.
There was a cheerful fire of chatter
round the tea-table,  Iootball was
naturally the topic, and for some time
it was hardly noticed thet Dolores
was very silent,
Arthur Augustus D'Arey was en-
tertaining her with an account of the
goals lio would havo kicked if
hadn't Lappened that he didn't kick
them. Il¢ observed at  last that
Dolores was replying only in mono-
syllables, and toying with her (ea-
spoon.
“Another cup of tea, deah galt™
ha asked. -
‘* No, thank

pou!l’

ou the cake!”
no!"

' of eake,” eaid D'Arcy,
me of a wathah good
There wias a fellow named
Wobinson—I forzet whether his name
was Wobinson or Wadeliff, but it
doesn’t weully mattah—and he had a
cake on his birthday. It wus a vowy
largo cake with plums, vou Lnew,
Are yon fond oi’ plum-cake, Miss
Lelliam

0,” said Miss Pelham.

©Tt s vewy mnice,” said D'Arcy.
“Well,  this~ fellow  Wadclif—or
Wobinson—1 forget which, but it is
not. weally matewial to the stowy—
hed o nlwin-eake on his birthday, Tle
bad o few fwiends— '

‘" Pass the watereress, D'Arcy!"

** Certainly, deah boy |”

*And die salt.,”

‘“Here you arc.”

*Oh, Gussy can't kiek for toffee !"
Fatty Wynn was suying. ** Why, il
he'd put the ball at me like—like a
New House chap, I should have had
to play it over the bar.”

" Weally, Wynp—"

“That would have been a corner
for you, though,” added Fatty Wynn
reflectively, **1 don't suppose it
woulxl_ have been much use to you

wats "
M Cheese  it, . Fatly!”  grinned
T “Order! Pass the sugar!”

Arthur Augustus jammed his eye-
ﬁ]}lﬁi into his eye, ‘and gave Fuity
Wynn o withering glance, which was
quite wasted upon Wynn, who was
Just then beaming in great dolight
upm the cake. 1)'Arcy turned buck
12 Dolores, )

I was tellin’ you about
fwicnd Wobinzon,” ‘ho romarked.

** Were you?" suid Dolores.

“Yaas, wothah! About a birth-
duy cake, you know.”

** Indeed !”

D'Arcy was discouraged.

He did not pursus the story of
Robinson, or Radeliff, and the birth-
day cake. e tried Miss Pelham on
soveral other topics, but found them
all uninteresting to her, Tho swell
of St. Jim's becamo a littlo silent
himself towards tho end of tho meal.
Ha was diccouraged, If the youns
lady wouldn't talk herself,” and
wouldn't listen to him when he
talked, thero were diflicultics in (he
way of a conversation. *

Courin Ethel glanced at her friend
onco or Iwice. Dolores coloured

my
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on.y under her glance, and made an
cffort to be cheerful and chatty, and
succeeded to somoe extent, But the
tea was nearly over now, snd ere
long it finished, and the erowded com-
piny in the study broko up.

Y Dai Jove!” 'D'Arcy confided to
Tom Merry, “1 weally don’t think
I zct on vewy well with Miss Pelham,
you know."

* No’" said Tom Merry.

*“No, 1 was tellin® her the stowy
alout Wohinsen and  his  birthday
cuke, you wemembeh.”

** Yes, remember,” said Tom,
rather hastily. ’

“It's all” wight,” said _Arthur
Augustus,  with romo  dignity. ‘I
wasn't going to tell you ovah again,
Tom Mewwy., “But Miss Pelham
scemed quite bored, and I didn't
finish tellin' her the stowy.”

30 hon!”

*“ Don't you think it's wathah we-
markable?”

= Simply amazing!”’ 5

And D'Arcy adjusted his monacle,
and gave the hero of the Shell e very
dubious glance.  But after that
D'Arcy did not inflict very much of
his society upon Dolores Yelham.

“1 want anothah chap to come
with me in the twap when I dwive
the gauls home,” he said to Blake,
a littlo later. *“ Would you liko to
come, deah boy? I have a pass
fwom Kildare for two, on purpose.’

Blake grunted.

! OL course, I'd like to come,” he
said. :

“Then come, deah boy.”

Dlake shook his head.

“No,” he said heroically,
Tiggins.”

D"Arcy started.

** Figgins{”

* Yes, Figgins!"”

“ Dai Jove! Do you think Fizgy is
wathah stwuck with Miss Pelham,
pewwaps?’ said D'Arcy.

““Tla, ha, ha!"

“Bai Jove! It's barely poss. that
she might have pweferred sittin’ be-
side Figgy al ten,” suid D’Arcy
slowly. *' Bhe was awf'ly bored with
me, you know. It scoms odd that
anybody should pweler Figgy; but
there’s no accountin’ for tastes, is
there?”

* Not at all,” said Blake,

“If you'd like to let Figgy come
instcad of you, Blake, I'll take himn.”

" Do!" raid Blake,

“* YVewy welll”

And while the girls were gone into
the Head's house for their coats and
hats, D'Arey aproached Figgins,
who was standing chatting with Kerr
and Wynn, with a romewhat lugu-
brious expression upon his honest
face,

“ Figeing, old man!"

“allo!™  said Figging,
gruflly.

1 was wonderin' if you'd caro to
come in tho t\\'n% to St. Fweda's,”’
said D’Arey. * Blake thinks you
might like to."”

Tiggins jumped.

*“Me!" he exclaimed.

** Yaas, wathah, deah boy 1"

“Oh, I say, Gussy, this is awf'ly
decent of you!"™ Fiering exclaimed.

“ Not at all, desh boy. I shall be
dwivin’, you know, and thero ought
(o be somebody to talk to the gals, of
conrse.  I'm sure you'll like to have
a dwive with Miss Pelham,” gaid
D'Arcy huworously,

A ttlkl)

rather

“ iy Pelham,”  said I"iggi!u
vaguely. * Oh, yes, of course. llII
comn with pleasure, Gussy, and

think it's very decent of yow."”
* Net at all, deah boy!
And Figgins dashed
cout snd eap,

off for his

OI[.Side.

* s UITE weady, deah gals?”
@ Cousin Ethel wund  Dolores
came ont of the Head's house,
wrapped in their coats for the

drive home to St. Freda's. Both of
them looked very charming, and many
of the fellows gathered round envied
D' Arey and Figgins that drive, .
Figzins came racing up with his

' lﬂig.ht!" he gasped.  “Ilere I
am!”

Dolores looked st him. "

** Are you coming ¥’ she said. .

“Ye-es,” enid F ,%'im, his enthusi-
«

asm considerably dashed by Miss
I’elham’s tone. *Guesy has asked
me, and—"" X p

“We shall be glad,” said Cousin
Ethel.

“Why, of coursr,” said Dolores,
with a charming smile, i

And Figgins recovered again,

* Yaas, wothah!”™ said  Arthur
Augustus. “Tiggins will talk to you
while I dwive, you know. T'll let you
dwive comin’ back, Figgy; but while
the ladics are in the twap, I think we
had bettah take evewy care.”

Figgips laughed; he didn’t want to
drive; far from it.

‘All right, old kid,” he said.

“Quite weady, deah gals?”

“ Quite,” said Cousin Ethel.

The juniors gathered round. There
were many pood-byes to bo eaid.
Tithel had said good-bye to Mrs.
Holmes and the IHead; but there
were quite a crowd of juniors in the
quad. to see her off,

“ Good-bye, Cousin Ethel I””

‘' Good-byce!" said Ethel brightly.
“ And thank you all so much for the
pleasant afternoon we have had.”

‘“1t's you that's made it pleasant,
Cousin Iithel,” said Tam Merry.

"Arey turned his eyeglass upon the
Shell fellow.

“ Bai Jove, Tam Mewwy, I wegard
that as a weally gwaceful wemark !
he said.  “Yeou do not often expwess
yoursclf so well.”

Tom Merry laughed. -

S Well, if you pass it, it's all right,

Gussy,” he said. -
“Yaas, wathah! You con L
‘Good-bye, egain,” said Cousin
Lthel.

She waved her hand from the trep.
Dolores did not wave her hand. Per-
haps she thought she did not know
the juniors of St. Jim’s well cnough.

D'Arcy took the ribbons, and the
trap moved off through the dusk, the
lamps gleaming out ahead as he drove
away.

Tom Merry and lis chums looked
after them as they went, When the
gleaming lights of the trap were lost
in the darkness of the ‘roud, the
juniors turned back to the house.
“What e ripping girl Cousin Ethel
" Towm Merry remarked.
“Yes, rether,” said Dleke.
do you like her friend 7"

Tom Moerry pauscd for a moment
Lefore voplying. _

“ Well, nny friend of Cousin Ethel’s
must Le nice,” he eaid at last.

And Blake nodded, and it dropped
at that.

Dolores—little thinking, and still
less eariug, what impression she had
made upon the St. Jim's fellows—sat
in the cushioncd seat, with her coat
about her and the thick rug over her
knees, for the night was cold, Al
Arthur Augustus’s attention was miven
to the horse, for the ecountry road
was almost pitchy dark, and he had
to think whelly ‘of his dutics as n
driver.  Figging wus left (o entertain
the two girls duri the drive—a
thing that it was diflicult for TFigzins
to do.  For though Figgivs, in his
big, honest heart, regarded all girls
with a fecling zkin to veneration, and
worthipped  Cousin - Ithel  in par-
ticular, still thet (did not hodp him as
a conversationalist.  In fact, Riggins
—like many follows who can dn thines
—did not excel as a talker. He folt
it incumbent to talk n however,

is,
“ How

and he manfully did his bext.
“Jolly game, wasn't it7"* said he.

Ethel Cleveland iy a new girl at
St. Freda's, und on her first Jday
ot school is attracted by the per-
sonality of Dolores Pelham, a Tugh-
spirited  girl of Spanish descent.
Ethel subsequently saves Dolores
from deop disgrace, and the two be-
come firm friends.

Ethel  ona  afternoon  takes

GLANCE OVER THIS,

Dalores over to 8t. Jim's College,
where Arthur I'Arcy, her cousin,
is ut wohool, and tha Spaniah yirl

tn_\'

is_introduced to all LEilel's
friends.

Tho two girls wateh a foatball
match hetwen the rival houses of
81 Jim'a—the New ouse and the
Schoal House, after which they are

invited (o tea in Tom Merry's sludy.
The juniors prepare for (Lo tea.
D'Arcy is aitting_on the fender
making toa-t, when Monty Lowther
enters the study,

** Good old Guesy " ha exclaims.
“Go mhead! Are you fond of
making tooag™

(N'cwe ga on erith the story.)
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Cousin Ethel smuled in the dayt.
She knew that Fiugin woup "
and she knew that Le would talk

i becawen it wns the sgly

interested him of all others,
~nerally ir ot b

med all the res %
at keenly intee -|.r”[;""’
But Tithel | P

Dalores, already bo 1o (. :l‘{
the afternoon’s game and i,
shout it 3 ' Hy "
“Yes,” wid Ethel slowly. giiys
i mrons to chanon 1) .fh‘ml‘“‘!"
tnore agrevalile oy :),; i
owd Tike 10 e over ooy
another  match?” 3 i1 .
cagerly, . i
ST would? risd Bikil, o i
“low good! We  cap 1
arrange it,” said Figgins, -\;"
I’elham is fond of eoeing éx"'
gamc, too, I suppose?™ he n«l‘l.qml
an afterthonght. el

If it had been light nough,
would have seen Misg 1"‘“'“""'11
curl. But lut-Li]y it was too dnrk p

“0h, yes ! said Dolores. N

Ethel ade a movement.
not like to hear Dolares say s,
knew_ that Dolores disliked
mention of the subject. V' I
ness _called for some remark;

Ethel would not judge hep frien)
harshly.
“You like to erc the (illgyy pla
d

footer "' Figgins .
“T have very se'dom cnjoyed avy.

thing =0 mucl) i Tes,
“How good !" exclaimed Figyin
in his honest, un ious way, a-'].;
will he such u pleasure to us, Misg
Pelham, if you will come over with
Cousin Ethel next time.”
““Oh, T shall surcty come it Ethd
will bring me,"" said Doloves scfily,
in's is a grand old

-z

“I think St.
plac I love it!”

Figgins was feeling  very happy.
He felt that he had not liked Mis
Pelhain  hitherto as much as he
deserved, She was evidently a nice
girl now, and quite worthy to Le a
friend of Cousin Ethel's.

Eithel was silenr.

To her candid mind every one of
Dolores's remarks  was unpleasant;
she kmew- that they could not L
sincere.  But she eould not very well
hint as mueh tn Figmins,

So she said netbing.  She would
got become a party (o a gamne in
\\-(hich Tigzing wus'to be made a fool
of

That was evidently Doloves's object.
Tt amused hev wibul, woyward spirie
to take this advant of Ficry's
unsuspicionsness,

“And the bovs are all so nies”
said Dolores deliberatoly. * Esjecially
that nice boy with the handsonie bles
cyes.  What was his name "

“Tom Moerry 77

“Oh, na! Are his cyes blue?”

“Why, they're as blue as the sks
said Figgins, in astonishment,

* Arc they really?™ said Dolors
carclessly.  *“No, I mean the gord:
looking Loy who was standing nex
us, and did not play.”

Figgins wrinkled his broa.
* A School House boy 1™ he asked
“ He had u earnation in his cout”
“\Why, that was Mellish!”

“What a  pretty uname!” sil
Dolores.

Still Tthel did not spe

knew  MMellish  well: 3

fellow who was called the «

Fourth at 24, Jim’s. Dr Led
not ovelacged two wor Al
awl certainly had a pecular taste il
she considered him bandome.  Bus

Dolores had noticed that there was
lost  between Mclhh and
. That was why she “ﬁ
praising Mellish now. Figgins wou
never huvy dreamed of it
girl could doliberately try ¢
his temper by praising a fol !
disliked  would never have m:.:rr;*l
to Figging as possible,  Why sliows
Dolores want to ruflle his temper, &
far as that went 7" i

“I dare say it's a prelty pant
saild Figging vooy briclly.

"

“Ts ho a friczd of yours®” asked
Dolorea. )

“Well, you e, he's a Scheol
House chap.™

- l!‘u! Q’Lu v friends i the

School House
*0h, ,\tT !"l ;i
+ Dolores laushed.
"?‘ur vou do mot lke kah
K LT sue
ot lnoking; T am sure thab
"

e 5
is 8o goxi-lookin
wouldn't influence

o he's
o ”]M"ll""
wfore
Morms

Joek

)
ran i
said Figgine. -
never heard anybody say so

 Plossedd i
goaxd-Jooking,™

Why, stard ham 'Iw:uh" T

or DBlake, or Ker-,
nething !
Dodores lavzte ] aze

0t '
e Lok patter, 8
s added.

lix

omiaabd

K Why don't you like him
Dolores,




faotball in general, and the off-side
nle in particular.  ITe waxed clo.
quent upon that subject, and diq not
aotice how very silent Cousin Ethel
et -
Dolores made just sufficient re.
rarks t0 keep Tiggins in full tide.
Figgins,_ in the Innocence of his
peart, imagined that Ethel and
Dolores were both as intensely inter.
eted in _the topic as he was
bmell.  Ethel, indeed, would have
been; she liked to hear Figgins talk
foter. But she knew that Dolores
wis cnly drawing Figmins out, and
< knew how difficult Dolores found
it to siifle Ler yawns, even while she
was amusing herself at Figgins's ex-
pen@ in this way. What was the
watter with Dolores? Cousin Ethel
iserably that this was the least
leasant day she had ever spent in
company with the St. Jim’s juniors.
She was growing angry—angry
with Dolores, angry with™ herseli,
angry with Figgins, ~ She was indig-
rant upon Figrins’s account, and she
was ongry that he could not see that ||
Dolorzs was only drawing him out, |
2nd vet she liked him all the better |
for not Leing able to see it. Mellish
would Lave seen it at once.

{ rlimmering horse and harness.

There was an exclamation from the |
gloom where D'Arcy sat.
gjl .llove! Here [‘)‘:i al;:(l" h
the trap stop) ore the
gates of St. Freda’s.

Figgine Wonders.

F the bell, and the old
St. Freda's came to the gates.
Ile was an old soldier, with a
vooden leg, and although he still
tarried liimself with some military
frectness, )iis movements were very
slow, and Figgins rang three times
before he appeared at the gates. A
lantern glimmered ﬂlrough the bars
into the dark road and upon the

“Jt is all right, corpora.l,‘:_ said
Cousin Ethel. ‘‘You know us.

““All right, miss,”” said Corporal
Brick,  ** \Ii'nit a minute, young sir.
And the corporal fumbled for the
keys and opened tho gates. D.Arc[v
drove in” and Figgins swung himself
up bohind. .
ﬂ"‘l'l‘lmt. drive’s jolly soon over,”” he
¥ .

Yla addressed Cousin Ethel, but it
¥as Dolores who replied. Ethel did
It move her lips
! " Yeq taid | Dolores, “It was
uch quicker returning than going—
mean, it seemed so, Thank you so
Tue), 10 g
“Nolling to thank me for,” said
gins. ** Nothing 1 enjoy €0 much
lugy. B jaw about fgot.er, you
w. It's a grand game. i
Aud Fizging would probably have
Yartod off again, but just then the
‘;"P drew up before the louse, and
by loor was opeped. Figgins an
» Atey jumped down and  assiste
e girly to a ight. Miss Penfold was
"ing in the lighted doorway. The
2% lifted their hats to her.
twust wo are not late, desh

H‘;l'”""’“ said Arthur Augustus.
1.2 ave byought home the young
s wala and pound.'

Tis Ponfold siniled

IGCINS jumped down to ring 3
i i orter of -

N
v
{

Ethel sat

““Wats 4
“ What! .
“I—Iu mean, she is, is she?’ said
D’Arcy, busying himself with the
reins. ‘' Quite a slip of the tongue
on my part, deah boy. Gee up, there
——ry ! .
ﬂe&';lpllad a ripping talk,” said
Figgins, rather warmly.
“* Vewy , de: V.
‘And Artﬁur Augustus did not pur-
the subject.
su?‘l thought Cousin Ethel lo?):ed‘a
little tired when we left her,”” said
Figgins, after o long pause
D'Arcy winked at the
along the lane.
“ Did she! weally,
] thought eo.” o o
#Well, pewwaps she was tired.
Yh Pev AT Took tired whea
y d.” .
“e‘s\'\/:‘.ll;:\% you started talkin’ footah,
[ mean?”’ s e
do“y!Gg " said Figgins har
“ \When we stn;lt:((ll l’rﬂvln St. Jim's.
! huc! softly. "
91’1233}.",; somethin’ has tired her

since,” ho remarked. - wid Figgins

"

[

dark trees

deah boy?”

shar[rl.,y.

*Qh, shut up
CERIY - aiily, deah oy

ive continued in silence
g lhati(:]llx-ll!‘ after that. But pre-

::;l]s:'m;'%znins broke the silence.
“Y say, Gu.T_v'l -
“ Yags, doah boy. e b
v O Sthel likes talking
- 1‘;“‘22'\-(;0‘:51“«11: ‘_;’e lots of nm(:;a;
zfxtzﬂp:l.ne talks as much as o,
more.”

Figgins'a

thoughtful
rugged brows.
“Look here, Gussy—'' he ex-

\ o

Another_lo

vou are talkin' about, you
upon what y 6 3
you might ex-
.

know,” sad
patienco. ‘' Pewwa )
plain a litle furthah.

Tt isn't possiblo that I've offended

frown

ah!”

o]

ng

D’Arcy,

I Besides,”
rgumentatively, ¢ Miss Pol-

cilence.
Augustus D'Arcy devoted his atten-
tion to the horse. Figgins sat with
his hands in his pockets, and with a
corrugating  his

Iinto the fire, lost In thought.
ham’s Ethel's friend, and so she must
be nice."”

*“ Yaas, wath:
‘ All the same—""
‘“Yaas?"
“Oh, nothing

with

Cousin Ethel in any way, i

* Bai Jove!
so, deah boy?

“1 don’t know.’

L Ethel k ou're
? ¢. ** Cousin Ethel knows y
Dary sutting your foot in it, you
you've been olumsy, be
Figgins, 've
how gals can stand
1 seems to hlnm.l‘ you all
I shouldn’t wowwy. .
nstalinent of thiy abeurbing

“Then

always 1
know, |
quite [wank v

often wondahed

you, but Ethe
wight.
(Another luna':

i I“'h y

think

with you,

le next wee
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“TWO LITTLE WAIFS."
UR new story will start in next
0 Wednesduy's issue, and I feel
sure that the author, Reginald
Wray—I dare say wel known
to many of you—will score a dis-
tinet success, for

“TWO LITTLE WATFS”

seems to me ono of the
best tales of its kind that
I have ever read.

The rcain characters in
the story are Phil Fernay
?nd bis  sister Lucy.
These two — two littls
waifs—are left alone in
London, aud bave a very
hard time of it. Phil, ‘notwithstand-
ing the foct that he has to look after
his blind sister, is anything but down-
hearted; and I am certain that you
will read with pleasure the story of
his fight against cruel circumstances.
Another character in our new story
which will appeal to all of you is a
cheery, happy youngster, - known as
Peter Shoreditch. Peter always has
a laugh on his happy face and a
merry word for the downhearted.
Now, having told you this much
about the story which will appear in
these pages next Wednesday, will
you take my word for the rest, and
make a special point of ordering your
copies of the Ewpire Library in
advance?

LETTERS I'ROM MY READERS.

It is itnpossible for me to answer
individually all the letters of con-
gratulation I have received about the
storics in  the EsrIRE Enlarged
Libravy, but I can, and do, thank
you all for your kind appreciation
and the help so many of you have
given mo by recommending this
paper to new readers. Beyond writ-
ing to me, there is very little that a
readier cun do that is so helpful to an
cditor as personally recommending
their favourite paper to non-readers,
and again I tender my sincere thanks
to the many who have done me

THIS GOOD TURN.

In return for your interest in this
paper, I can only say that, apart from
doing my best in the matter of pro-
viding you with good stories—stories
that you like—I shall Le pleased to
help you in any way I can with ad-
vice, informution, or good counsel, by
post. -

Some few letters, of course, that
!| are of general interest I can answer
in_these two columns; but, 13 you
will sce, space is so limited that I
suggest that the better way is for all
my correspondents to enclose in their
letters to me a stamped, addressed
envelope.

You will notice in this issue two

new features, one being a little

feel inclined t
dress:
Library, 23-29,
London, E.C.

e W

between all readers w
to the Mother

The funny man'

TOR'S TWO COLUNNS.

R s
ANIND3
STANANN NN

5, ‘s \ b}
/ bt, or whent you
i dona criticise, ad=-
The Editor, EMPIRE
Bouverie Street,

7N
\‘.

TOSTCARDS.

i ink
The Exrine Librar o[f:l; kninl;:p
Country by means of the
WIDE-WORLD _PQSTC.\RD
b EXCHANCE.

SMILING FACES.

(0 s
's idea of happy cxpressions.

All desiring to exchange postcards

should fill in the form below, and
address:

Editor, Esrize Library,
23.29, Bouverie Street,
London, England.

DESIRES TO EXCHANGE

POSTCARDS
WITH A READER IN

Please write very clearly. Ko. 38

: short_story of popular Gordon Gay,
d"_[“\‘,‘:“;q a:']el:lﬁxt.bovl”- and the other a series of five pictures
“ys it possible " Figgins by our comic artist. I should ve:

ised much like to know what you think of
D“A.'{,“um Gordon Gy and Wandering Willie. If

“Ts it nossibl " youdo not feel inclined

“ weu,P. to write me a long

“Ta it possibl » letter, then just drop

“ “ven|{;o,§ Tiggins, that depends |men posteard.

CAN YOU WRITE
A LIMERICK ?
Most of you can

make a good Limerick,

or can remember a

ood one that you have

ernrd. Well, send it
up on a postcard ad.
dressed to

The Editor, EMPIRE Library,
23, Bouverie St., Fleet St., London.

T will pick ont the best Limerick
received each week and publish it on
this page, awarding half a crown prize
to the sender. THE EDITOR,

35th LIST.

F. Weston, Devonport, New Road,
Meole Brace, Shrewsbury, Eng-
land, wishes to exchange post-
cards with readers in Australia,
New Zealand.
G. Tyler, 20, Fishery Road, Port
I:.huboth,‘ South Africa, with
London, England; Paris, France.
- H. Hutton, 153, Lordship R
S‘toke Newington, Lonl(l!r;n, 0;5?:
England, with U.S.A., British
Colonies.
J. Forrest, 174, Gt. Hamilton Street
Bndgetop, Glasgow, Scotluml:

with India.
IL Bridgeman, 28 Norlington Road
Leytonstone, ' E: * England,
& with Norlh’\\'nles:.ex' o
. G. Rose, 34, Lark Row Bi
Road, Earrlnbridge Heath, lsi';':
n, v 31 Ini
Kingdomx.lg and,  with  United
Whilf, The Grove, Plumst
. ) d,
ndon, S.E. Eng! it
. Woolsich, En,::lanndlrahnd, with
Miss G, Stenson, 48, Curzon Street
l\]’nuthz}H. Birmin;!'-
am, England, wi
En ltmd.g ety
. Costello,
Calliope 9
evo
land, New”
with

T.

w2,
f\k-ld.
ucks
New Zealand,
France, Ger.
many, England.
Miss G. Turner, Bells
Vue Ilotel. Kida-~
Rrove, Stoke .on .
3;5:;: B, \Rnghnd.
ith Y orkshi
_P.nglnnd. i
Miss M, Priestman, 3
Terrace, Hontheou;
Englnnd, with

Bridge
Street, Kidsgrove,

tdon, England,
J, Ia(ge-[hll, 8, George Street, 1.
9 Lon\lun, Hnglnnd. . “_“!’;

.{\-'icn_l‘cnh“d' France, South
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ns from brown to black.
(Read o from Iwrd.)
Ia the Lerd of Morr.
T;{!) roc];i themselves gradually

changed to biscuit-colour, any
then to grey,
ck. Black as coal they were
like coal. They were like glass

5. Under foot powdered
lintered and crackled like class

s covered the ground in
pecially near the river
k but clear, and was

< as the rocks.” Ilarold
they were ebony. They
scattered, as hefore, nor did

W InY impenecirable
g for miles,
mothered vines and
ith open spaces between
ind green as green could be,
r¥ was hilly, and the treecs
cen clothed it all.
like it was before,”” said
12 rode at the head of the
1 with the others. *“llow do
to take it, Jimmy 27
it like a dosec o' rhubarb,”
1*d Jim, who had just ridden up
the tail end of the column.
ing but the fear o’ your friend
rpion an’ Lis little toothpick ™
had christened  the  chief’s
ooking weapon the *“tooth-
and so it was always called
1s T scz, the fear
ps 1l beegars from
their loads an’ doin’

forests

in

M two kee
2’ down

Question is, ‘ow long’ll
old ‘em, *Arold?” tho
't one asserted,

B <>

aud finally to

becarne  huge  forest

They grew in’

re =

j_hi :*::,,ISXPIQE
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LY TALE U
Saxon’s Adventures ip s i
rold bl I Search o the Ty,
¥ EN ee
~ ST g b of Strengtp,
— Mt -
AS TAKEN pL
‘A-IT -:-iVO“-‘ 'F"””“l'“ﬂnA:(!:(ﬁ:nn. :?‘]ld Ila"ﬂld shaok L
et the (\]I\‘f) Hnrﬁngs—fnther Tone 1?-r-] to tel], nm:‘tsth]?ad'
iy « making an ex s Ty COmes g e Hla
ot B S’_mf;lrlt‘drllmn He wry g 82 [ Suppose n Sreater
o LT enmth—the s ]lu the | of the rocs, "APE the dense o
el ﬂr(‘?”“‘hi(‘h heso]rln?c?\]]_o‘gf straighy Ube’ Which ~ a4, - mrdns
e “,"”n:n?o expedition 15 d]';;;ﬂ; stopped deagq, gy i(fh?r clearings, ga?l‘:l
e - GOnawonga, a native | ang R e scomed i at way
2 < two soms, Yo :\'r:;.lxl)l“ at] ease. Oneo I)mt““““-‘nierl
5 o : ad - pull (e ar twie
e 'l‘.,‘ﬂ"‘]',;“h‘;fn;“g 13 | hard at'the ;L’&f";“&mw and oy
b A e e | fent Loval iy .o onee, alg
_,\--n.f‘c——'h reached, and the | but ]‘m:a"lc‘.\‘:nﬂmﬂ“." the ',hm?(']“l.]:
"“.'r_"' (‘Oluntry- begins 1o fnulin‘1‘“6“\11‘1'mQ 04l again witheus
Cliffs and rocks fake the NWhiate o g,
the rolling plains, and (he | thing o5 15, t0€ Matter?

Lost
» after a bit,

Jim aske(]

any-
i only X wae

Rl

L wondering if {hoe,
ch:\;lrmns are watching nsgbv(hnc;g
ce.  You know i

last time.”

Jim shryg, i
s ged his «h <
“Oh’. I take it th’at‘so:]d?r ¢
tra("t.' " ke replied,
as 'ow

how they gig

said Iarcld, « ¥
mean to ha.\'c them all m"cr c.&r (’:Inorlx‘n:
&t night this time like 1hey were last
You lfllﬂ\'-‘ those electric Lells and
wire I've brought ? That'n just beat
em, cut to help

I've brought ti.e 2
guard us. If we stretch the wire
bells, no

around and attach it to the
well enter the camp

one can very
ng against a wire and

without knocki
mzlnli;yg the bells ring.”

‘No; that's a nseful dodge, but
look ’ere nuvw"—.]im was pointing
ahead. C“Never mind about these
nigs.  Did ye ever cce a sight like
this ere? Talk about Drury Lane
pantomime! This is a pantornime—
a blessed wonderland, if ye like!”

‘‘Rather a_creepy one, though,”
finished 1larold.

The clearings, as has heen sail, ran
all round the belts of timber, <o that
the whole somewhat resembled a
great river cut up with innumerable
rocks and islands, Thus they were
always able to walk in the open, and
never once penctrated the chadows of
the mighty trees smothered with
mass upon mass of vines, éreepers,
ferns, festoons of bearded moss, and
flowers of eovery ('olourfmohﬂy
purple—over and among which flew
birds and insects of rainbow hucs.

But it was not this that Jim meant.
It was the sights ahead—the sights
as they turncd cach bend of tlfg
gloomy black trees. Now it \iou.
De a herd of elephants, tusks gleam-

A SHoR
o p

RT INSTALMENT FOR MY
CADERS,

By CHARLES.HAMILTON.

3%
«, . The Squire's Secret.
ET the police know,” he went
ot “ll'm going to tell them
eversthing  mow, Lot them

2, wArrest him—don't let him get

Licteg, o
5 g
e

«aid Talbot. ‘* Rupert
ncver bo arrested, for he
such a terrible accident last
ho will be a dead man
lin »urning., .

A

Yon will come
12 own now, and—"" fhe
!’“'M» touched Talbot upon tho

® understond, and n ed.

) st po pow,” he sad genily-

v il eonie Lrd e you again if you
Lacy stirred

red the peom

tis e in pested upon Talbet
“Unious CRpres=.ol,

e

the funligl,

arge
“moved,

uncertain

arting o preg,
tttacking Fpeoea Ois

the  whele

® one of the giant
a n'lhly wraie about
“ntelopy Lonnding
i L. blacl
opards wore )
“TOS Emotliored
illoas s

\\a].o\\mg in pools

Then §t
bBlack Loay
or 8 gloss faul))s

Away,

. r (i

all qaore leojuur
N chine
from
Tiver,

would 1
that &

L line—or
' black mud
75 the black

1 tharole and

Y Pamed them,. vosn
“hilft Olgujstl\-b{nivkkrn\mi.'s end crows
5 =2 Dblack yult 1 i
CO‘H"‘Ipuu“y overhcad, o cireled
N s
& arold, o
whehed the Land of Black Ny
“.e_\_nngn\lc;\gelance. TFrom now on
Now 52 0 Leep our eyes tkinned

P°E1ins the dangerc 1
\Vl!nt E:: D;;nep ;_\:-ll'nsf{
e ha]lpcn c”..\obc.d)‘ knows what
it ) any moment now.
1_‘Ilc held up his fin

9esn’t count,

5 ! ger as he spoke.
ml:ﬁgm mm_r:whn.T over the pn‘-er‘%
cam:gn“ {ugh pile of gloomy rocks

e de ) i o
s ¢ep, booming, drumming

and they knew

they pitched camp in
v tre of the largest cloar-
ey could find,  They had no
to ba near cover when the dark
for pgoodne:s alone  knew
horrors might came ns

wish
Caue,
vhot' fresh |

well as the

Chsn dark, especially near
The porters went i i

s went about w
tecth chatterime, ut with their

an collectec
on‘r:u_r;h firewood for thrrﬂs cnm[\ﬂ.c .

T 1ey're afraid—my word, they're
?fr:\nl b And 1 don't 'wonder at, jt—
anged if I do!” said Jim. [

R g
T'm'ere T wich T were ‘ome—straigic
do ! °

. But IMarcld laughed, as he super-
mtended the placing of the cases of
ammunition as a floor for his tent.
e alwoys did this, for ammunition
and guns were vital to their very
existence, and he liked to have them
where he knew they were safe.

Each case was made up into a
package of from filty-five to sixty
pounds icht, which s the load for
an African black porter to carry.
HMareld was picking up these loads
by ones, twos, and threes and fours,
and without an effort placing them
as he wanted them placed.

Then something wenl wrong with
the tov of his tent-pele, and catching
one of the heaviest porters—a man
weighing little under twelvo stone—
raund the waist, he held him up to put
thines strairht, as one would Lold up

hild to see the King pas
» reads of a crowd.
And later one of the ho

s became
pulled its pickets up, and

It

restive,
holted because a fiy stung it
dragged one man that hung on to its
rope soma way before he let go, and
knocked another flying who tried to

stop it.  Then it came by Ilurold,
going for all it was worth,

Harold poised. IHarold leaped.
ITarcld caught the beast’s head-rope
in his_right hand.  Then Harold
stopped, digging his heels into the
ground as he did so. So did the
horse stop.  Ila stopped with a jerk
that flung him sliding on his back,
Licking, and wondering what on

‘s Star 1 Autllt‘orr‘sh\:rﬂz

earth or under it had happensd. |}
The end of that rope might bave v
been fastened to a mountain, but it
wasn't. Iarold had hold of it, that
was zll.

Jim, who was getting used to thes2
little miracles, merely shragged his
broad shoulders. -

“Semaodene again,’” ‘grunted he,

and lit his pipe. . 1 moanhght.

But_tle: chief and his cons lookad | T
on in interested an
Harold's

zement, watching | ¢

Empire.”

be his r..;\\crfu
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infinitely
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; ho

] star

He sat am

atealt]
Th

nfing
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ing to one’s ku
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f o Liv wos
S e was at full

. & a ‘ -
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th was the preatest aset |eoc iwhiiyy .

by admired) 1t ml sl far xl;‘;'\]-":'I oyal, who Tus u]}mx:

J P they Suddenly  Toyal t because

':S:;( Ionm]“ gkill with | gaTeep just 0\1151dgnll'l{il';;: a bark. but

veapons. Harold had all these gifts, | (ho heat, ;:ﬂ“i' ‘t‘l)('rc ywere growlings.

and his strength was greater than | a yell. ‘\nf (h:m anet Loyal could
the strength of any two men they had | much deeper y

ever heard of; thercfore he was 2
person to be much respecled—ulmo:j i
worshipped. T believe they \\'Oull i
have followed him to the death, and | §

I know Gonawonga twice offered him

about him_ got up

make, and the sounds of a scuffle.

f his tent
1l was at the door o

”a:i‘;\gh“l‘nun:]. and. as he ;nrnn'_'l'i
& e aed to him as if the night “I
st | and ran away. a

3 ment,
the governorship of half his kingdom. | way conscious of tJufha:'fl}:? }Tl‘::‘ry /5
Little did Iarold know, however, | hyt in far too muc

how soon he would have need of that
strength. I t
ing up his electric wires, and wen
to sleep confident that nobody—not
even the Morrians, than which no
human beings are more perfect
**creepers '—could enter the camp
unannounced,

Alone!

stop to investigate.
1le cpent the evening fix- 1 st hn\';‘ ln;:l"n
ived under the
(ﬂlr:;nclhing clse went out on the other
side. g K,
hlz(: leaped, tall shadows running, h\\g
the shadows of men.

Something that
tanding at his head
e of the tent, and

He half saw, half ruessed, a3

Arrived at the tent door, he peered

ont, and instantly looked straight into
the glaring eyes of

a black leopard—

and a mighty big one at that.

AROLD awoke suddenly with Harold was always ﬂ}u&kp:}mh;j\ﬁ;
that fceling ono has at hoine | like in his n}u\'cnn-lx.:‘.. ?n pd
when there iz a czt in the | moge so, possibly, than mov. =2

room. He could not fell how
long he had been aslecp—prebably |
hours.

Nothing scemed to have happened. |

HMarold dug his hecls into the
ground, and the runaway horsec
stopped with a jerk that flung
him kicking on his back.

There was a yellow moon burning
outside, he could sce it through the
Mans of the tent, for he had -taken
jolly good care to arrange his arrival
at Morr coincident with a moon. Ile
had no wish to “do™ Morr in the
dark. It was a bad enough place
even in the light of open day.

Harold lay wide awake, his breath
coming rather quickly, uneasy, alert
—yet he could not toll why. ™ Then
he became aware of a shadow, black
as the night itself, creeping flat to
carth across the moonlight.

The shadow passed as he caught

+ to snap onc's finger.
It was very still. All was quiet. | as you of

rifte was at his shoulder ;md the
ired in mo more time than at t
e He did 1ot a

the_miniature rifie clubs
krow aiminz. He rarely did. &.‘..[\1\.‘

he stared hard between those gread

staring eyes, a3 the leopard crouched

for a spring, and, throwing up the
rifle, and, withont looking at it or
removing his gaze, fired. And
full metal-patched b
250 grains, crashed straight X
between the eyes to the brain. Forth-
with the leopard stood on end, spun
half round, and fell backwards—dead.

was at death grips w r black
leopard, and others were all over the
place.

Bang! went the rifle, and the
second leopard left T.oyal and began
running round in circ

Harold had no time to take fusther
notice of him, fo: o1t ci the tail of
his eye he was awire of somethinz
hurthing at him thicuzh the air. Ho
spun round like any top, and fired,
springing aside on the stot. The re-
sult was to_bring a springing leopard
down heavily at his feet. But it was
only wounded in the fore paw; Leofora
]U_arnld could fire again it was upon
vim.

Followed a wonderful sight.

Harold sprang uxvin to one side,
but the boast crovked out its un-
wounded paw, much as you will seo
a cat do with a mouse at home, and

tripped him_ so that he fell. Even
as he fell Havold’s light-
mqg-'hke_brmn at work, and,
twisting i with an cel-lika

k of his riflo
reeking jaws of

between the great
the beast. ;

(4 very iateresting instal i
eplendid story next u-eq:k.) gL el e

“T wanted to see you, Talbot,”’ ho
said, without waiting, for either to
speak. '*My time is short, and 1
bave a good deal to say. Dr. Bayley
thinks that I.shall live till midnight,
but I feel that I am close to the
finish.” i i

uire smiled grimly. )
Xlr”tslnsl‘i-l looked at h'r;;m, The grim
smilo lingered on the haggard fnco.m
“You think it curious that T shou!
venture to ask anything -o!( 31_?:],_
Talbot, after what has passec -—n“iic
what I have dope? You are q
right—""
T was
Talbot quietly.
me, but I wouh%
you.
}:ﬂ};:il:_z‘l”’d““y at Fm’.h b “!“Ipv hall
« 1 know it, ard that is \\'.I-“ ': el

k. I shall o< you to lm\?‘ pity
:‘x:v-brot-hrr, who loses c\"‘r_:‘:nxn,,.
“1—1 do not wnderstand ! s
T will explain. Come nearcr; m)

s o b
not thinking €0, 'sau}
“VYou hove injurec
Jo anything T could

Liear
am not one to L

j % ath 1
. s and my streng
vaico is f‘a"::‘ rive ma sometling to
’io.mf' [ 1 z;puk before 1 5
iirink. [ g

ips with the

1 vou Jdo
voa &Ie.

Talbot noddc]:l; he could not trust
imself to speak. g
h"‘l‘]\?cars a!v,’;o," said the Squire of
Lynwoed. *before you iere Loxn,
Talbot, there were two brothers at
Iynweod—Arnold the «<lder, ' and
Henry tha younger, my father. They

Ii

nwood. The elder—the heir—
ogml;?ellexl with his uncle, and left
(ynwood, and never returned, e
had married against his uncle’s will,
and was cast off duriog the old man’s
lifetime, though, s tho estates wero
entailed, they were |
bound to come to
him when the uncle

i

died.
Talbot  nodded
again, e won- i

dored what this | luroabic

o sound - box
conld have to do| whlen 1 eliat ZALF
with him; and
pethaps  now  a
faint _ light was
breaking  through

the darimess thdt
h;nd Jong ahadowed
the secret of his

life.
“Tha youngzer
nejliew married

accerding | to his
unele’s wish—tle

A W

lady whum the

red with their uncle, the then Squire-

old gentleman had in  the first
place selected for the clder.  He

was a dutiful anle\\'. and he knew
upon which sido his bread was
buttered.

The old squire eould not
cat off the entail, hut he was deter-
mined that tho Lynwool estates
should come to the ntphew whom lLo
loved. 1low was it to bo done? 1le
fell into his last illness—a fatal one,
but lingering; Lo lay for two vears
in tha “shadow of death, brodding

over tho thought that when ho was
gone the estate would go to the

an
by retua—H,

o STORE.

38 Xmus Pa,
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nephew ho hated, ard Ienry would
bo cast out. But shortly ere ho died
Arnold, who had heard .of his stete,
and was returning to England, waj
wrecked in tho cargo-boat lie w

travelling upon—for o Was poor—
and was drowned at sea, with his wife

and—as was s d—his child."
'}'nlhot stnrtnlrr.pme iis child,

ou gnuess mow 7’

e said the squiro
- !,!—I—ﬂnnk But go on—go

(To be concluded,)
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CHAPTER I
Tadpole Makes a Resolution.
" IIAVE decided S
I *Toast, please, Taddy !I'”
“‘1 have decided—""
“After  you with
butter !”

“1 have decid

*“Marmalade this way !

Tadpole. tho genius, or, as his
chums had it, the nuisance of the
Fourth Form st Rylcombe Grammar
School, sniffed indignantly as he
passed the marmalade.  1e did not
relish having his remarks interrupted
so carclessly by Gordon Gay, the
schoolboy actor.

Gordon Gay noliced his expression
and griuned.

It was Christmas Tve, and the
schoolboy actor and his friends of the
Fourth  Yorm—Jack and Ilarry
Wootton and Ilorace Tadpole—were
discussing a hearty breakfast in the
Head's dining-recom at the Grammar
School.

Lane and Carboy, of the Tourth
Torm, were also of the party who
were spending Christmas  as  the
guests of Irank Monk, the head-

the

"

master’s son, in_ the otherwise
deserted Grammar School.

“Never mind, Taddy; have
another try,” remarked TFrank

Monl, with 2 laugh.  ‘““What have
you decided ¥

“I have decided to make an_im-
portant - resolution for the New
JYear,” said Tadpole, with the air of
one making an announcement that
might change the fate of nations.

There was u general grin round
the table.

“Good for you, Taddy! It's a bit
previous, but let's hear your precious
resolution !”” exclaimed Gordon Gay.

“I have resolved that for every
one of my wonderful pictures that T
sell during the coming year T will
paint a duplicate, and present it free
gratis to the school.”

CHAPTER 2.
Tadpole's Masterpicce.

OLLOWING Tadpole’s startling
F announcement, the juniors
stared at one another in
breathless silence.  The next
moment there wae an unrestrainable
roar from six throats simullaneously.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

So this was Tadpole's wonderful
resolution !

Tadpole, in spite of his friends’
efforts to undeceive him, persisted in
regarding himself as mn artist of
supreme, if unappreciated, -taleats,
and the juniors of Rylcombe
Grammar School never knew to what
wild heights his fancy would soar
‘next. .

But this latest of his, as Ilarry
Wootton  murmured  hysterically,
“fnirly took the bun!”

The Grammar School genius drew

Y

“Star" Aulh::rr‘n \:rlu “ Empire."

‘Bl

& as W

“My dear fellows—"" he began
coldly.

*“lla, ha, ha!”

“My dear asses—""

““Ho, ho, ho!"”

“I regard you as a set of silly
dummies !"

And Tadpole strode out of the

breakfast-room.
_ For at least five minutes aflter their
indignant chum had left them the
Juniors round the Dbreakfast-table
shrieked helplessly.

“My—my hat! Taddy really is
too rich!" murmured Frank Monk
at last, wiping his eyes with his
handkerchief.  ““Bul we don't want
to hurt the silly duffer's feelings.
Let's go after him and smooth him
down.”

“Right-ho!”

And the juniors trooped off to find
the offended genius.

They discovered him, as they
guessed they would, up in his bed-
room, which he had rigged up as a
sort of temporary studio as well.

1le wascontemplating an enormous

canvas, roughly framed, which he
had set up on two chairs. The
canvas was covered with a large

amount of paint of all colours, and
took up a great part of the little
room.

Tadpole drew himself up with an
offiended air as the juniors filed into
the study with grave faces;
was a good-natured and forgiving
fellow for all his cccentricities, and,
accepting their apologies with a good
grace, he was soon beaming again.

“I was just looking over my pic-

tures when you came in,"" he said, g

with a beaming smile. *“It is the
season for Christmas presents just
now, of course, and I quite expect a
buyer or two might drop in this
ﬂ“ernnon."

“Rats!" murmured Harry Woot-
ton roftly, but not quite
enougl. .

“ Did you speak, Wootton?" asked
Tadpole, putting his hand to his car,
while the' other juniors frowned on
the luckless Harry.

“I—I—I was j-just saying, of—of
course,”” stammered Ilarry, “y-you
never know when a—a buyer might
come in, d-do you ?"”

Tadpole nodded his head in agree-
ment.

“ Quite right, Wootton! " I have a
feeling that a genuine buyer will
drop in and buy one of my works
this afternoon—perhaps my latest.”
And Tadpole indicated the enormous
canvas with a wave of his hand.

Harry Wootton nodded his head
like a clockwork Chinaman. He felt
that he might have hysterics if this
lasted much longer.

At the same time an observer
might have noticed a gleam sparkle
in Gordon Gay's eyes. Frank
Wootton, in fact, did notice it, and
he knew the schoolboy actor well
enough to know that a * wheeze"”

but he f

softly |#

Gordon Gay grinned.

“Wait and see,” he whispered.

While Tadpole was gazing in
rapture at his canvas the juniors
turned to the door. They had made
their peace with Tadpole, and they
wanted to go now.

Tadpolé on the siabject of art—
especially his own art—always bored
them to distraction!

Gordon Gay, the, two Wooltons,
and Monk had passed out in safety,
when Tadpole suddenly turned. Ilo

ran across to Carboy and Lane, who

beipg allowed  to
twn.“—\'ourn (u”h»
1. ROBINGON.

The above lctter was delivered :o
Horace Tadpolo just after lunc h,
which had followed a good mnrnm‘g‘s:
tobogganing ; for the snow lay ”lls
on the countryside, and gave promise
of a good old-fashioned Christmas-
tide. .

Tadpole blinked at the letter n
high excitement, and read it aloud
to the juniors.

There was a
astonishment.

* Phew 1"

“ My hat!” "

o :\])reul buyer at last, Taddy

Tadpole folded the letter with &
smilo of satisfaction.

“ Yes, you fellows,
Mr. Robinson will prove to-be an
extensive buyer of my works. I con-
fess [ am not surprised. My good-

in tho hopo of
inspect one - Of
fully,

general whistle of

"

I have no doubt

ness ! It's nearly half-past two
already ! I must go to my room and
get my pictures ready for Mr.

Robinson to see. i

And Tadpole departed in great
lLaste, ;

“\Well, my hat! T never thought
anyone would be ass enough to come
and  tee that young spoofer’s
pictures !”” said Frank Monk, with a
perplexed grin. ““We must be there

Every Wed,
Ont HalfpennyT

to inspect the * works of ”
Tadpole had ranged roun;rttm“hidn
of the room. Tadpole swelleg "2l
conscious pride. . 175 Wit
“This 1s my  latest "”‘ﬂerpi

H €y

sir,” he explained, indioat: e

huge picture pro I,p;d:fn"‘g thy

chairs with a careless gcsluru the
“Indeed ! Mer. Robingg, o

at the colour-plastered ““n:»nn D:erod

Very realistic! alwayy a Aht

seascapes ! 8 did [ik,

Tadpole gave a jump,

“¢Seascapes, sir?"”

*Certainly! Gh, Iy
pardon, Mr. Tadpole, | e3 Your
of me! I took this—t), "
the background for g i ° %t
Of course, I see now thyy jr ;°t finl,
stack. A haystack op [‘(nllnhn_v.
very lifelike haystack, tog 1 M a

The juniors stifled thojy laughy
while TFadpole gave the beam;j Ehter,
Robinson an indignant lgo ng Ny, ,

“ Really, sir,” he said. in .
remonstrance, ‘1 nl\\a§glr:(:l:f’l|“9 of
those two cows in the forpgm" ered
be particularly natural-look|n und to

Mr. Robinson looked axlou"%l'

‘‘ The—the cows, Mr. Taq ]C‘l-__

“(Certainly 1" kgle?

“ Just—just =0, Mr, Tad
—you are quite right,
very good—er—cow,
do you

pale, Y,
It's‘i;'\, "
And hoy mucl,

want for l‘l'li—(!l’-*l“hl?r

to sce the fun, anyway !’

il than
| Robinson at last calmly. “I wanted
Il one at about eighteenpence.

pi(‘cedf"' i i
Tadpole Dbeamed again ; .
ately.  So he was not inijnl;l::m:(lh'
Robinson was a real buyer, Jjq 0"
sidered deeply for a moment, =

“Well—er—shall we say
pounds, sir?” he remarkes
with the assumption of grea
ness,

The juniors - gasped. T,
twenty pounds for Tadpole's
daub struck them as
in cheek.

+ Mr. Robinson nodded his heqd
thoughtfully, while the juniors l’;]r;il}
their breath.

“I am afraid that’s rather more
I want to give,” waid Mr,

twenty
d at lag,
t carelesy.

0 axk
A fearful
qQuite the limit

. The oniooking juniors could stand
it no longer.. With sundry gaspsand

Carboy and Lane looked at Tadpole’s ''masterplece” In
a ~ and then turned away, weeping blttquy.

‘“What do you think candidly of
my latest masterpiece ?”’ cried the
amateur artist, with enthusiasm.

Curboy and Lane returned reluc-
tantly, and took a léng ‘and careful
look “at the fearful and wonderful
daub on the big canvas. - © .

Then, without a word, they turned
on their heels and walked out of the
room, their handkerchiofs to their
eyes, weeping bitterly. >

Their feelings were too deep for
words.* et T y

CHAPTER 3,
Gordon™ Gay as * Mr. Robinson.”
= DEAR SIR,—1I have heard that

lence,

“Rather!” | o
And a general move Wwas made
after Tadpale. '

Outside the dining-room door, how-
ever, Gordon Gay turned along the
passage in the direction of the school
studies. - &

“Here! Where are you off to,
Gay *" called Frank Monk. “ Aren’t
you coming along to Taddy's room ?"”
* 1l join you in a few minutes!”
shouted  CGorden Gay’ over his
shoulder; and he ran on. =

Punctually -at threo o'clock Mr.
Robinson was shown into Tadpole’s
room. - Mr. Robinson was a stately-
leoking old gentleman, rather short,

choking noises they rushed from the
room, and a few minutes later Mr.
Robinson emerged, staggering under
the weight of Tadpole’s * master-
piece.” &

The juniors watched him and his
burden down the drive in grinning-
alnazement. =

““8o you came to terms after all,
Taddy ?” asked Frank Monk, trying
not to roar. -

_Tadpole turned a rather red faco
to the captain of the Grammar
School juniors. .

“Yes; I let him have it quite
cheap,” said Tadpole, with dignity.
‘“As he was my first customer—"  *

““How much?” interrupted Harry
Wootton. f

. ‘“Half-a-crown,” answered Tad-
pole, with a lofty air, strolling care-
lessly towards the door.

In the midst of the terrific roar of
laughter that followed the genius of
the Grammar School's departure,
Gordon Gay strolled into the room.

He was grinning broadly, and
marks as of grease-paint, such
as actors use for making-up pur:
poses, showed about his face and
under his_ears.

“Oh dear, Gordon Gay, you ought
to have been in Taddy’s room when
Mr. Robinson came ! almost sobbed
Frank Monk, helpless with lluzhﬂ',’-
Tt was just great! Why weren't
you there?” -

2 L s ou hay i & . s “ R 5 vordon Gay
himself up in intenso indignation at hl!‘l‘l mvxdde!_xly'come ln'L'o his head. inle, ;:\5 snoamel pﬂl;:mi;!:! {‘(:; w nh' nllong cglr:’)ul:ie:rdd ll;lluc;:;gtt::i caln{lv:“ﬂ nm}‘ﬂfg;[l;:;]t (1‘1‘:;[:-“0““
the cvay ldm' m;m:lurlx)cement _ofedhls \\Ihat is it, Gay?" he whispered . neighbourhood I will call Bpffcnglf:élgnhandq grEvelv \%ith tho | there1® X

e s 3 eived. cagerly. - thi ) . - >
“3:1- o oo S i in about threo o'clock this afternoon juniors in turn, and then proceeded TRE END. :

The Adventures

of Wandering Wiilie.

i

1. Wandering Willie, the tramp
‘cat, sets out to find a homo and
somecone to love him,

2. Coming ncross a house with
ono of its windows open, our
pussy nipped inside, and decided
to bostow his affoctions thereo—

3. Little thinking, as ho lapped
up a basinful offr'ﬂllx -:ﬂ.zm-
catsmeat, that Possibly ho
might not be wanted at all

s0 w||’||i-m.
noyed at being told to ' got,” had
2% i

4. Such, howevor, was the case,

foeling rather an-
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ew worde to say abou

5. And then left, feeling fattel:
and with the thought thl'h“:‘,'
haps he had better look &
for something else.

ub-ulpuo-;. s d
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