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evary member of the Gircle of 13. Up to date he has brought four of them

by Keen,
o,
, the world-famous detective, has pledzed himself to track down
Who is to be next?

to justice. There are nine left!

in the posscssion of | Keene, vaguely interested him. But
Larry Fenton, who was | it conveyed nothing to him.

the fourth member of He stowed it away in a drawer of
the band to be caught | his desk, whero it lay forgotten for
by ~the clever detective, | three or four days. And then, his
some letters and papers, thoughts recurring to it again, he
and a small three-quar- slipped it into Lis pocket, and went
th photograph | off to Scotland Yard.

T
in o .

JRCLE OF 13.

m't Detective Story ter lcnf
h'“ KEENE"hn“clng 2 of .;dvlrel -dressed m?ln of . He wa; al}sentlfor more dthnn l::n
middle age, with a | hour and when he returned to is
} & Ri8 BOY ASSISTANT. heavy moustache, a high | Oat 1n Princes Strect there was 2
) TTO_‘ forehead, gn a in (u'.hcr expression on  his
) ng \ . that showed strength of | face.
9 OFTHE.F;;.R.EIED ch:n::u-: It npgo;n- °“"kAny luc}d" l!k!lid }‘;ishboy Olivc‘;,
to bo the work of an Jooking up from a book he was read-
.y v BANKNOTES' amateur. Its dimen- | ing. ¢ 3
sions were about three “Yes, ii 8 way,” Harvey Keene
o, and it | replied, as he tossed the photograph

inches by twi ¢ phe
had been pubé on to a | on the table.  *“They've identified
g{rbu of cardbosrd that | the man at the Yard. * They have &

ad been roug! cut | likeness of him, without a moustache,
from the 'id of & - in their _collection of criminals.
?nko was sure of him, and

"The letters and papers Inspector
proved to of no im- | it was obvious to me, from the fore-‘
portance whatever  as head and the chin, that it was a
far as tracing the phowﬁp,‘l of the samo individual.”
of criminals was ocon- “Who is he, guv'nor?”

The “An American, Raymond Burke
gruph, which was that Lby name. He was sent to penal
of an uttor gtranger to (Continued. ot the mext page.)

* MURRAY GRAYDON. ?

on the mysterious yacht
et 8! b4
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_been_faynd
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(fiE MODERNS’ MISTAKE!
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THE CHUMS OF ROOKWOOD.

CONQUEST. '

4 ¥ou dummy 17
“Oh, my nose!” groancd Rab
CCWhabhally FidiotR]srasriod BhaRElly

r
',,‘st“”““". -

s ;" ooked suspicious.

W% rolled down to

' cameo from

e b3l S rmer of Bix ¥

1 £ orner Big A ‘ / N.;\» come.

: ol i ‘erwn \ o \\'h.xt s the matter with you?”

e » bR, \ : ; e e S8

i Sver & Co- ha¥ing \ : B ; bone! Ow-o YR
> “Never mind said Jimmy Silver,

and 8 picnic for
) * woro gothered to-
2 kshop, convers-
"w “”&ey were
' ﬂ (Cook and Doyle,
the Modern. side, and,

$ deadly Tivals and foes
. tc«xn'l.?wy_"'m 80,

staggering to his feet. “It's all in
tho day's work! Why, my hat, look
here!” g

He pounced upon a newspaper that
lay upon the ground.. Tommy Dodd
had ovidently dropped it in_the
struggle with Silver. Jimmy Silver
grabbed it up at once, and his eye
fell upon a paragraph marked round

Pt el in their discussion ) |

R dd not observe gmy \ with red ink.

' 74 Z S i 8 : Then ho gave a yell.
g /48 “Got it!”

absorbing The 2nd Chapter.
‘lﬁ'@ schemo that was > ; Surrender !
5 eir rivals of tho Classi- vy A 4 Lovell and Raby and’Newcomo
\\ picked themselves up, with the in-
tention of collaring their leader and
bumping him hard for giving them
that unexpected tumble. Dut as
Jimmy ver waved tho captured
newspaper in their faces they held off.
It was the newspaper Tommy Dodd
& Co. had been studying with such
deep attention, and the marked para-
graph held the clue to tho mystery.
“Woll, what have you got?
growled Lovell.
Jimmy Silver chuckled.
“This is what those Modern asses
Wwere PpOoW-Wowing over. Listen to
this!”
Ho read out tho paragraph, and tha
Co. listened with deep attention.

B damce of o giddy life-
*Tmmy Dodd was saying.
said Cook. 7

+ill mako those Classical
m green and yellow!”
e the remarks that Jimmy
u he bore down upon
. It sight of
muttered

trio moved offiquickly.
Sne stopped outside the
:&v‘ all about uug-
‘m‘ h:lf-holld&n f

ere on the war-
«The German waiter, Karl

Schnitzol, who was recently arrested
on a charge of espionage, and csca%od
from tho police, 18 still at large. He
has been traced to the neighbourhood
of Coombe, and is supposed to be
hiding among tho quarries. A re-
vard of ten pounds is offered for in-
formation leading to his arrest. . The
doscription furnished by the police is
as follows: 3
¢ Height, five feet four inches.
Stout, florid complexion, reddis
beard and moustache, reddish bair.
Has a slight limp in tho left lex.
Spoaks brcken En lish. Dressed in
shabby check suit, brown boots, and
cloth cap.’
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i ” jed the 7 A ehentlomen, in Chermany | haf a Wros ace %
e Im?.f"o; :::-'t:onn;ll:t"l‘: :l‘n’llaren.ln'y "MY‘.‘::.‘.P‘ snorted fommy Dodd. | tism:l."h:" :,d tg:sm‘:‘yCOgm!z A.‘.’.‘Rro
him he " tackled Tommy Dodd in | giddy German spy is mooching about

a couplo of miles

oro reading tho samo para- | thoy wero propared to give tho Fisti- to th ios, only 8 00D D & s
ke Rugger style, and they came e | in the quarries, :lmlfwac Modorn
cal i

eyes Wi . 1 i

| saph, o D"gf s u.lkml ing.  |lcal our o m:‘h: f;tni\aﬁluw;%md gmu:d fogether and rolled over ono | from hore, And
i - think of fuln btained. Tho Modern | anothor. 3 3 —- Ha, ha, ha! SN A

?mdhg:ﬁdﬂf??fm cinch “:"', ﬁi"‘i;‘%odg:d' aovmy round the fountain To;nsxl:;ll)odd Draggimoff | yolled o ?ﬁe ’d:;: !of :ollgllwlfﬁzlrlhu:hoy vo
AW the dickens are they 3 B L t of

burblin’ about?” murmured Lovell in | ' After thera!”  howled Jimmy | Cook and Do; % “(\,"l::ofﬂc!ndl!” wid Raby: They
e ] [ couldn’t do it. We might.”

« Look out—here come

¥ R
Dodd & Co. came tearing:,
h:l:m::zl ig Quad. gvidendy &2
nd Ral great chicf and leader ‘:.‘h tble M:‘del:-;
g on full ‘I‘){" rushed right into junlonl d discovered the loss .
Jimmy Silver and sprawled ovprogim. n}yﬁ& ,::w‘l&-m;. ]

R were mixed UP | [ poiding it, the cads! Give us out
on the ground. 7 b 2
{| A W hacrex Yo "K over that newspaper

t. v ~
"Ware cadsy” oxclaimed Tommy
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«] tell you— Ow—ow! Ooop !"

“you'vo read it ?” he demanded.

“Wo have! We has!”

“You've read that
about the German spy.

“You bet.” YR

“Don't let ’em get away, said
Tommy Dodd, signing to his numer:
ous followers to surround the Classical
four. “We've got to have this out.
The rotters have got on to the bizney,
but we'ro not having apy rivals in the
field. 1 suppose you worms have
guessed that we're going after that
Hun this afternoon.”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!” 3 A

“What are you cackling at?

“Tommy Dodd !” 3

“Oh, don’t be funny !’ said Tommy
Dodd crossly. * We're going to have
this settled. Mind you, that's our
Hun.” -

“Huns arc common property..

“ Not this Hun! Wo spotted it in
the paper, and we're oing after him.
We're going to bag him if we can,
and collar that ten quid. - Not that we
want the money,”  said Tommy
Dodd loftily. * That’s nothing. We
intend to send half of it to the Prince
of Wales's Fund.  Of course, we're
entitled to stand ourselves a feed il
wo capture a German spy.”

“1f1” chuckled Jimmy Silver.

“1 dare say we can pull it off, if
there’s no silly Clagsicals nosing about
and spoiling the show. I know those
quarries like a book, and if he’s there,
we'll rout him out,” said Tommy
Dodd confidently. “But you're dead
in this act—see? We're not having
you on the scene. This is a Modern
wheeze, and Classi are barred.”

“You want us to turn green and
yellow when you capture the Hun?”

* Exactly.”

“And sing small, and hide our
diminished heads—""

Sy Tt iantl
Jothing doing!” said Jimmy
Silver, with a shake of the head.
“You Moderns will make a muck of
it, you know. Better leave it alone,
and we'll see about it.”

Tommy Dodd snorted.

“1 expected something of that
kind,” he said. “I knew if you silly
asses got on to this, you'd think you
could bag that Hun.” Well, I want
vou to understand that that’s our
Hun, and we're going to_get hold of
him. You four duffers have got to
give your word, honour bright, not to
go after our Hun.”

“Catch us!” said Lovell disdain-
fully.

“We'll. soon settle that,” eaid
Tommy Dodd truculently. “Collar
the cads!”

The Moderns closed in. Lovell and
Raby and Newcome put up their fists,
but Jimmy Silver put his hands in his

go, dear boys,” he said,
“they're two to one—and, besides,
Tommy Dodd is such a mighty man
of war that he makes me tremble to
look at him. I surrender.”

* Surrender 1" roared - Lovell.
“Why, you ass—"

“Surrender ! said Jimmy Silver
ﬁrml{; “Give in at once! Besides,
m ow it's naughty to fight. Mr.

tles told us so yesterday, and he's
ous.l"orm-;]um." 5

Jimmy ver’s comrades stared at
him blankly. For Jimmy Silver, the
most fistical member of the Fistical
Four, to surrender in this way because
his Form-master had told him that it
was naughty to fight was simply as-
tonishing. The Moderns were as as-
tonished :; the Eluaiml Co. They
were two to one, but they had expected
a mighty battle be!m the Fistical
F our wero brought to terms.

Ble: funks,” said “Towle.

paragraph—

““Duck 'em !

Lovell and Raby and ‘Neweome

their hands. Ji i
was leader, and they wd%{nlsdtﬁr
mise that he had some object in view,

At present unknown to them.
“ March em to the loue:ﬁl‘in,"

soe it,” said Jimmy Si -
meckly; “it’s wet.” i

Will you do Your Editor

previous
page)

“Unless you give your word,
honour bright, not to go after our
Hun, you're going into that water
neck and crop.”

“Neck and crop!” repeated all the
Moderns, in a kind of chorus.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome |¢
grew restive. But Jimmy Silver was
quite serene.

“You won't let us off?” he de-
manded.

“No fear.”

“This is awfully hig\rhandcd, you
know,” remonstrated Silver. :

“We have to be high-handed with
you Classical cads,”  said Tommy
Dodd loftily. “You have to be kept
in your places. Like your cheek to
think of bagging our Hun. Didn't we
spot it in the paper?” g

“There goes the dinner-bell,” said
Towle. “Shove 'em in!”

“Now, what is it to be?” de-
manded Tommy . “Yes or
no?”

“No!” roared Lovell and Raby and
Newcome, with one voice.

“In you go, then!’ $

“Hold on!” exclaimed Jimmy
Silver. “We give in! We promise.”

“We don't!” yelled Lovell.

“Wa do — we does! It's.awfully
wet in the water,” urged Jimmy
Silver. “I don't like to bathe with
my clothes on. ‘Give in, and let’s be
peaceable. Mr. Bootles told us
ygftorday that we ought to be peace-

0.

“Blow Mr. Bootles!”

“Shush! How can you speak of
your kind teacher like that, Lovell 7
said Silver, in a shocked tope. “I'm
surprised at you. I tell you we give
in. Honour bright, we*won’t go after
the Hun."”

“ What about you others?” said
Tommy Dodd.

_“Oh, I'll keep 'em in order !” said
Jimmy Silver. “I promise for them.
Now, do be reasonable, youw chaps!
Take your uncle’s advice, and be
peaceable.”

“Are-you a rotten funk, Jimmy
Silver ?”” roared Lovell.

“Any old thing. Do satisfy these
dear schoolfellows, and let’s get in to
dinner. I'm hungry,” sid Jimmy
Silver plaintively.

“Well ?” said Tommy Dodd.

“Oh, we promise!” said Lovell
sulkily. “Go and ecat coke!”

“Done !” said Tommy Dodd. “But
I tell you what—if we bag the Hun
we'll let you come to the feed. Wo
shall have a celebration with the re-
ward. Come on, you chaps—Manders
will scalp us if we're late for dinner.”

The Modern crowd rushed off.
Lovell and Raby and Newcome looked
at Jimmy Silver as if thoy would eat

im.

“ Now, what’s the little game 2" de-
manded Lovell. “What did you want
us to give in for? Is it a wheeze?”

“Dinner-bell’s gone—"

“Explain, you thumping ass!”
roared Lovell. “Wberg Em you
going ?”

“Dinner,” said Jimmy Silver
calmly. %

He started off at a run. With a
whoop of wrath his chums rushed
after him. But Jimmy Silver was
fleet-footed, and he streaked away to
the house at top speed, and the Co.
[‘;‘L‘d ."%r'lbim in vain.

immy Silver gave his chu
sweet smile as theyg dre intolesmi:
seats at the Fourth-Form table, in
the Classical dining-hall. But Lovell
and Raby and Newcome did not smile.
They were feeling perfectly slaughter-

cleared. Jimmy Silver w;l_k‘;dh?mz

out of the dining-room: ! B

chums after him, 100King 2 p! i)

In the hall, the Fistict Foucrﬁm e

themselves the centre of ?}::-wmc o

the Chaseal, Junle™ evidently
t!

# need,Qn‘:..éi the other fellows
a 0“\; lht already. id
“Yah, funks!” ®
Shell - gunke S of the Shell was B
Il o, bl Y e s D
come { his ! 122 &
the 2.;?;’1 off bis M Blossed “funks

o

y"gYu:s » remarked Townsend of the
Fourth, '“] saw 'em! Thé: crgo-;lee;ln
cads wero thmxenu_lg-m uwled.”'
and_they crawled—simply crs o o

“Rotton 1 remarked Tracy © n
Shell. 'And they're the fellows ¥ id
talk about keeping ur our mdl’gk.x.:\l-ls'
the M Gacrns B Call S ussEales !
Blessed funks.”

“If you saw U§

come to the rescue, dear boy 1" asked
Jimmy Silver.

“It's too rotten,” said Adolphus
Smythe. “The young cads keep %11
their cheek for this side. Wb-clfl"‘ e
Moderns go for 'em, they craw d

TLovell, utterly cxasperated. ma 01‘
rush at Smythe of the Shell. by ‘i‘
Bootlos, wha was chatting in the ha
with Monsicur Monceau, the l‘“‘»'::;‘
master, looked round and frowned,
and snapped out:

“Lovell 1”

Tovell stopped quite suddenly.

o IYc-es, sir.”
about
Lovell.
lines, :de go an
immediately !”’

“Oh! eYos, sir,” mumbled Lovell.

Smythe of the Shell smiled serenely,
and  Smythc’s friends . smiled, as
Lovell walked  away, choking with
rage. Raby and Newcome went with
him, to console him and help him do
tho lines. Jimmy Silver had gone up
to the end study. _In the Form-room
Lovell looked at his conirades, almost
stuttering with wrath. 4

“What do you think of him?" be
gasped. ‘“He's made the whole side
think we're funks, giving in to the
Modern cads like that!  We followed
his' ‘lead. My -hat!  Why, we'll
squash him for this!”

“Boil him in oil,” agreed Raby.
“Slap goes our “picnic! Hundred
lines to whack out, and not even one
in the eye for that cad Smythe!”
“Equal shares,” id Newcome.

knew

Smythe of the

why didn’t you

havo already spuéicn to you
horse-play_in the passages,

You will take a hundred
d write them 'out

SaN
“Bootles won't notice.”
The threc juniors sat down at a
dosk to do the hundred lines. By
whacking them out they were got
through quite quickly. But they were
fuming with wrath. They felt that
the honour of the end study was
irredeemably smirched by their weak
following of Jimmy Silver’s lead in
submitting tamely to the Moderns.
Even slackers like Smythe and
Townsend were calling them funks.
They were yearning to get to close
quarters with Jimmy Silver, and
show him what they thought of him.
The lines were done, but Lovell did
not take them in immediately to Mr.
Bootles. *Mr. Bootles was not a sus-
picious gentleman, but he might have
been surprised by the speed with
which that imposition had been
knocked off. ~ Lovell left the lines on
his desk for the present, and the three
chums o their way to the end
study in the junior pas
They were simpry
wrath. 2
The sight of Jimmy Silver in
study did not pacify S teir Jixn:x}:;
Silver was seated in the armchair,
with his feet on the table, and grin.
i i};l'x‘gd& 2 if greatly amused by
oug; at were i i i
s passing in his
He nodded affab]
ey aa ﬁny~ to the three as
“T've been waiting for you,” he

remarked.
‘Collar him !” yeue}g Lovell:

I—

sage upstairs.
bursting with

3 "!-ell youyz

ous,

The 3rd Chapter.
Rebellion in the Ranks,

During dinner Jimmy Silver per-
sisted in’ smailing chesefally, 'as il I

But the exaspera
in a mood to listen

The; asped t.
Lmni fracped Jimmy Silver, and
came down on the armchair, and
a f'nounthl bump, llurthmg with
& ‘:;l:mhl Ob, you lunatics !
o him another
saoprt! Chuckit !

ted three were not
to ar,

“
“

hearthrug w
with
Somewhat solaced, Lovell and Raby
It a little less sulphur-

and Newoome felt &t ver who folt

ous.
sulphurous now.

at his chums, 5
rug, with five or six inct less
s i jous parts of his person.
pa"‘"‘; Rl jabberwocks 1™
stuttered Jimmy Silver. “ You—you
dangerous lunatics! ~anc you gone
off your silly rockers ¥
“The picnic's mucked up now!

growled Raby.

anyway !” groaned
hey picked _himself
duffers!
scheme to h
this is téw waz‘) T
! w!
OV‘FPYBg:'r{better not !”" snorted Lovell.
whmle‘ ;‘r
b o followed your lead!”
w‘ﬂgﬂ]f li‘;.wwu a wheeze, fathead !”
0 growled Lovell.

le” w3

. Price
. One

Penny

Bump!
Jimmy

im.

It was Jimmy

o gasped for

You _burblin|

«“Blow the picnic! That

Blessed

«] thought it was a

«1 don’t_see it!” 2
« Naturally, you wouldn’t,
in words of one syllable !”
Silver.

“T know tho Modern cads
wo were funking!”

« And I don’t care a button.
wheeze of the season, you
duffers! I've a jolls
to tell you now. You
to be let into it.

barge in on my OWD,
fatheads out in the cold

“But I don't see it. We
after that Hun,
not to. c:
and bagged the ten quid.
Modern duffers can't do it!”
et

paper of Tommy '[)odd

**What about it?”

of Sundays!” said
despairingly.  ““Have you
“Daily Mail’ this morning?

by all these questions.
dickens are you driving at?”

“Well, T did.
old Bootles’ ‘Daily
latest war news.

Mail?

Oh!
‘“Ass!
Lovell and Raby

gasped together.
“Captured?”
“Yes, fatheads.
last night.”
‘“Ha, ha, ha!”
The Classical Co»roared.

ing for an escaped spy

as funny.
“Do you see now, you
asses?”

‘“Ha, ha, ha, ha!”

selves—’

‘“‘Ha, ha, ha!”

‘em.

““Oh, my hat !
e T

“The,

ba, ha! There won't be an

gl oulkno

“Didn't 1-tall 'vo

a wheeze, you duﬂeryso?
Hun's

The caught.
be a shame to’
My idea is ‘G:‘ him

Silver sat breathlessly on the
hen his chums had done

breath, and glared
as he sat on,the hearth-
distinct aches and

Jimmy Silver, as
e

if Y’ll ever lo

dish the Moderns again, if

m backed up in my

i

was pointed out to you, and explained

“ And so do ngy!hc & Co.!” hooted
Raby. g P

“{ know that,” said Jimmy
y good mind not
don’t deserve
Blessed if T won't

and leave you

“Well, if it's a_wheeze, it’s a dif-
forent matter,” said Lovell, relenting.

now we've promis
We might bave caught him,

“Ass! Did you see the date of that

“The date? No. What does the
date matter?” 7

“Jt - was yesterday morning’s
paper.”

Ok, you wouldn’t guess in a month
Jimmy

“No!” roared Lovell, exasperated
““ What the
I always look into
There was a para-
graph in it about that'escaped spy.”
e He's been seen again?’

He's been captured!”
and Newcome

He was roped in

of Tommy Dodd & Co. spending an
afternoon among the quarries hunt-

already been recaptured struck them

demanded Jimmy Silver

sourly.  “That's why it struck me
as comic that they were going after
A ep— by

“And that's why I was willing to
promjse not to go after him our-

“Only it wouldn’t have done to tell
1f they waat to spend
noon hunting for a lost Hun, it would
be unfeeling tospoil their pleasure!
e . EldTLovell. "

3, ha! Qor ol !
We'll tell him when the?"c:al;); b‘:col‘(il"
won’t get that - i

after all!” chuclglcd R:_by?cn ‘%‘:

spies captured by the Mox i
B A foderns - this

's gone to scopt after a Hun.
But it would

hndm b}.’ time.

was off,

, you
lay a

unless it
snapped
thought

Silver.
1t’s the
frightful

can’t go

Those

Silver
seen the

for the

The idea

who had

burbling

an after-
™

“Ha,

German

Tommy

And in
op we'rc"“.dd &
“Horrog SonE to 51 lay
ol
RN
Sbﬂlps"vumﬁ You d;- 2
i e - 1
Jin}mwrds.ifldn\‘? .
d(‘.s“pI;ir' ‘_l"'. : ‘
wpyed
H‘ I try "? yuku: “'\:\
o 08 SN
gs for the X 3
out thi ocal 4
theate 288, on u,,”“{tg":‘
“Well = ~
b And makes -
theatricals.» = PoOBle o &
AL ny
W NOBE TOU Se8 ngy s

“Then T shy
sa]g'.limmy “:};:
With me t.

for, youmﬁclsi.?'"wh"
“g})’ok hero—»

d . com

In%a have be:n :’;:m
;:‘mtl dgm‘t want 'tmn
ore wi
on, I tell you !e"g“mmw'
And - Ji 8
refused to :?in;;‘m
churns, in great wond?:,
to the village with o

~ The Ath Chap,

Jimmy Silver's Liw,
“ By Jove, ther: "
Three- figures iim}g n:l“
appeared on the moor 1s e
Four came near the litte
Coombe. They were Tm“
and Tommy Doyle and Tonay
The three Tommies wee
track.
They did not even see the
Four, \vil‘o halted to chsem &
from the lane. g

The three scouts were &
among_the old quarries kot
“sign.”
A sHrill call came frem
tance, and Towle appeared a1
waving his scout stafl. T
Tommies hurried off tomrd s
onde, and disappeared amap
bracken. o
“Towle's on the trackt
Jimmy Silver.

“‘Ha, ba, ha!" i

The four juniors walked oo 9%
Coombe, grinmng. Tow il
dently discovered some lﬂ-&
Modern heroes were ot &
of the Hun who had 2 o
been recaptured by the
previous vvemD&"““?&
course, to ’ls'olmmV f"g‘i |

Jimmy Silver &/
Mr. }loxy'rockl' establishms® 24
a lit%c, o‘d-fu.hloutd %I
High treet of Coombe: g
bead with & fowirg
the window.

OFT

besd

Silver. Busy!

“ Not . werry.
for you youd§
“ Not
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THE MODERNS’

g "‘Jﬁrn:’ beight goes- But

"" "."fnim of padding,”
by ;
.B bﬂ*; and moustache,
) ‘S g:;.w solect from.”
Pair.”
st @
_ egit, brown boots,
"* mm‘minucd Jimmy

B o

8 { wigs "ere, Master

1 Gl want plain glass
1] want plain g

X on't bo ablo to sco

d'n( cour cyes is all right.

5. ¥
m'wﬂ! it take?
Jave yOU fixed
2 id Mr. Horroc
31 Lovell, old man, go:x rlnt
o o station cab to be
P ﬁ‘rn:hhonr. 1 can’t walk
- {be streets 10 ‘that rig.”
Lovell was not in a fit state to
just then. Jimmy
s whoeze had
last, and it took
it y. He Jeaned on Mr.
eoanter and gurgled.
b, Jimmy! You can’t
e

"

in % an

s wheeze!”

was cackling like a hen.
rocks looked a little sur-
did not sce why Jimmy
i ebemo of amateur theatricals
_rmnh an explosion from

woff and order that cab,”

Silver. *Pile in, Mr.
¢'re in rather a hurry;
gt allows are really waiting to

e !”

. though considerably
Jot no time. Lovell scooted
the cab, gurgling as he
y 4od Newcome sank down
s and chuckled.

'murned in a few minutes,

the three Classical juniors
- v“hnsfnrm-ﬁon of Jimmy

. Horrocks' private room
Fﬂwks' skilful hands.
ample supplies Mr. Hor-
A Roduced & shabby check sait,
immy Silver donned over his

es, and which was then
it 1o the required extent.
: equally shabby, were

n Indeed, it was for-
Bt o articles were required
by, or Mr. Horrocks’ stock
* bavo fulfilled the require-

et’s boyish head ' and
body of a fat man made
N ckle. But his face was
3 Mr, Horrocks started
grease-paints.

{

bim quitc an owl-like

1" gasped Raby.
[ v

Kinkel,
wood

poy

gurgled
“Y v

bill,”
drusts ¥
M ey

horse b
Lovel
door,

Lovell
come W
of merr:

quite

"

v
*‘ Ha,

imitating the be

“Is dot
k

“well,

later, Herr Horrocks, and den

across the pavement
the cab.

the lane towa
The cab rolled away,
orrocks

Y;;n gxp; me on d::c;nmr-
% 3, <
Sl .ndg?og % § um.”

a,
cab’ wak stoppe

-

(Conﬁnucd
Jrom
the AKE |
previous =
page.)
. s a | at lus chums and blink
3 os 1 s and blinking throug
o be m3de P big spectaclaalié’-Y ol laft G otk 0
L S peckiinn t me, isn't
inking. saculated “Ha, ba, k
PR iy ik Sk
o 4+ abou five fr»n{ pe 1'14:“'. T m“['
gt «1 think tinks ta
By Sileer: Mr. Horrdck

9 “y)
1l accent of He
the German master a¢ Rook.

cab r¢
ed Jimr
ha, ha
Lovell.
ill redurn dese

mit itsell, mein

ny Silyer.
! It's outside!”

tings to you

The 5th Chapter,
On the Track!

o not giving inl”

Thas Tommy Dodd
“lhn four ‘scouts had gathered
ogether on thoe moor to consult.

They had been hard at work for a
couple of hours on the lonely uplands
looking for . sign. In and out
among tho old quarfies they had
sought and scarched, but although
!h y had come upon a good deal of

‘sign,” they had not discovered the
hidden Hun.

hat was not really surprising, con-

ng  that Karl Schnitzel was

ady reposing safely in the county
gaol. "But Tommy Dodd & Co, were
quite unaware of that important fact.

Towle had proposed an adjournment
to the bun-shop in Coombe for tea.
Towle declared that tea would buck
them up, and after tea they would
renew tho hunt with no end of
energy. But Tommy Dodd shook his
head decidedly.

“Wa're here to track down that
" ho said, ‘“‘and that's what
well going to do, = Tho
¢ arc awful as you know ;
oy'll never get him  And, being so
near the coast, he may get away and
carry all sorts of valuable information

CWhat'

What's the matter, Towle?"”
1 better
Towle, “I

go and
I feel

quite faint
“If you're
pistol, Towlo
“Well, what would our sticks be
against an  automatic  pistc
demanded Towel warmly.
) after an
The paper-didn’t

ut his “automatic

funky’ of lis ‘sutomatit

Vell, perhaps he hasn’t got one,”
said Tomn dodd, relentin; “They
supply Prussian prisoners

thing they want, but I think they
draw the line at automatic pistols.
He's been captured once, you know,
and they're bound to have taken his
pistols off him. Not that I'd care—
I'm going after him, if he had a

I don’t see ! he could have

‘Oh, don't
Lot'

on _arguing,
Towel! , Le ot on tho track.
Think of the Classic cads turning

green and yollow if we rope him
"

“They'd bo green with envy!”
grinned Cook.

“ Wha-a~

pay der
“You

Yes,” said Mr.

said Jimmy Silver.
ne, isn’t it?”
he, he!

Horrocks. . SR
Tho ancient cab was waiting out-

side, with the almoet

equally ancient
1f asleep. .
T h:rr,iceg -out and osp_?uc:i 2::,
1vel
thon i and dodged into
His chums followed him in,
irecting the driver to take
e rdgs Pooley. .

Jeaving Mf.

ere
iment,

” he
k to

b, bat in a solitary

c?” said Mr. Bootles.
what is your na.m.n“ P the juntors,

to the other beasts in Berlin, 'Tain’t
the rotten roward we want. What wo
want is to—"" 3 “
“To scors over the Classicals,
remarked Cook. SR
#To do_our duty as patriots!
thundcrt‘-g Tommy Dodd.
“Ob !

“We've found lots of sign,” con:
tinued Tommy Dodd. “That last set
of hoof-prints—they must have been
a German’s, they were so jolly big-
I believe we're pretty closo on the
track. Besides, he can’t be far away.
The paper said ho was hiding among
the quarries,”

“T’'m getting hungry,” yemarked
Towle casually.

“well, go and feed and bo
blowed ! said Tommy Dodd, with
withering scorn. *Haven’t you heard
that England expects eyery man 1o
do his dutg:" .

“ Must disappointed jolly often
if she does,” said Towle, .

“ gimmy Silver!” exclaimed the “spy.”
utterly dumfounded.

“And yellow with jealousy !” said
Tommy Dodd.

“P'r’aps  he's  been  captured

The four juniors looked at
another, lmrd{y breathing.

“You—you saw that?” breathed
Tommy Dodd. g

“By gum!

“Come on!”
” “I—I—esray,” stammered Towle,
s-4-suppose he's g-g-got an automatic
pistol—""'

“Oh, rats!” 5

Tommy Dodd, brave as a lion, made
a rush for the thicket. Tommy Cook
and Tommy Doyle followed him up
valorously. - They ‘had hunted down
the Hun, and they weren't going to
funk a meoting now that he
spotted. Towle followed them u
more slowly. The thought of that
improbable but possible automatic
pistol worried him

Thore was a howl of alarm as
Tommy Dodd rushed into the thicket,
prodding before him with his Scout’s

one

IV s—it's—"

was

staff.

“Ach! Mein Gott!”

“He's bere!” yelled Tommy
Dodd.

A figure in shabby grey check

leaped out of the thicket and fled.

Up the ridge he went bounding,
very activoly for a fat men. The
four Modern juniors gave a wild
whoop. There was no _doubt now,
In the clear spring sunshine they bad
a full view of the fugitive. In every
detail e fitted the description in the
paper.

“After him!” shricked  Tommy
Dodd, in wild excitement.

Encouraged by the fact that the
fugitive was running, the. Modern

juniars dashed in fierce pursuit.

The German, though active, was
gained upon—he was Yoo stout to run
a raco with the nimble Fourth-
Formers of Rookwood

Tommy Dodd gained on him fast,
and his staff poked the fugitive in
the back, and there was a loud yell.

“Mein Gott!”

The German spun round, and his

right hand came up to a level

Something dark and circulac was
lovelled at the pursuing juniors, and
they came to sudden halt. The florid,
bearded, moustached face glared
threateningly at them behind the
levelled weapon.

“Pack mit you!” yelled the
Gorman. “Pack, I say! If you gum

vun step more, I shoots you dett mit
mein pistol, isn't it?"

“Qh, crumbs!” gasped Towle.

«P.p-put_that pistol down, you
Prussian villain !” stammered Tommy
Dodd. “We've got you!l"

“Pack mit you!” shouted the
“spy,” taking off his spectacles and
slipping them into his pocket.

The lovelled weapon made a
threatening movement. In spito of
themselves, the four juniors backed
away. There was no arguing with an
automatic pistol. Towle made a jump
for cover behind the nearest tree.
Tho trco was a young sapling, and
only two or three inches thick, and
it did not afford Towle much cover.
But he felt safer there.

“ Kuk-kuk-kuk-cover 1™
Towle.

“Now you haf found me, isn't
it?” hissed the German. “You know
denn dot I am Karl Schnitzel,
pefore?”

“Yes; we know you, you rotter !
said Tommy Dodd undauntedly.
“And we're jolly well going to.nail
you, you filthy Prussian spy !” ,

“Mein Gott! I shoots you all datt
mit you!” B

Tommy Dodd clenched his hand on
his staff. To rush the German, in the

stuttered

already,” suggested Towle.

“If you'ro going to keep on
arguing like a silly idiot, Towle, you'd
botter clear off I said Tommy Dodd
cross\t “ While you‘xcaﬁ;umg, he
may be sneaking away the time.
We may spot him any minute now

Tommy Dodd paused”suddenly.
From' a thicket near ‘at bhand, on
the slope of the ridge, there had come
a sudden soft rustle.

The four scouts whirled round, and
stared at tho thicket.

It was a dozen paces from them.

haps—"

»ri{«h a sudden grip thft mado
P ook 1” hia panted

“

5 g oo
lano that crossed *the Mmoot dhe l “Oh, don’ t"l;:‘tu?; 1" Thia 't &
iaiens oot o u:}:i' {oukod | bt o villuin may be skulking
this way and that way, and there was wl‘t‘bﬁl‘\x m]ikely?"' our voices!"” .

" yimmy_ de 2 i instant,” said Tommy

Jimmy ‘Silver ‘descended, and At this very instant,” sti
A i bracken on the moor d impressively, **h have &
plhumged o e 155 e rolled buck Do e oetutio "piatol. Jovelled
bo with o puzzled driver and | at us!” . p
juniors. “Ow 1
y x .

ET LIBRARY—1d. | THE CEM LIBRARY—id, | THE DREADNOUCHT—1d.

i = .

:!h.bby check cloth, 1t vanished.

Rustle, rustle !
3 d ht Cook’s arm,
Tommy Dodd caug b

face of a levelled pistol, was a big
order. Tommy Dodd had no doubt
that the desperado would fire. But
to leave him uncaptured,. after run-
ning him down, was not to be thought
of. It was a thrilling moment, and
an awk one. o fndad dmom

The tension of the situativyiiras
broken by a sudden yell from® Cook.
Ceok had very sharp eyes. 1 e

“'Tain't a pistol at all! “Its enly

n stick!” s
“Wha-a-at!” guged Tommy 1Jodd.
It was true—as he could see now.

‘It was a short stick that the German

Their hearts beat hard as they stared | soy was lovelling at them.” - The
at it. - Irnyn.u' n was only bluffing, Of course
“\W.w-w-was  that the wind?” | he hadn't an sutomatic pistol’’ "
mumbled Towle. “The ‘spoofing rotter 1" yelled
"W here's nen-no  wind stirring,” Tomm% Dodd. “Collar him!™
. whispered Cook breathlessly. - ¢ | “No ! na: daunted by the lovelled

& I“ b-b-bird, . we four juniors for-

(Continued on the next page.)
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The 6th Chapter,
" Caught!

Tommy Dodd & Co. were good
runners.  But they had to exert all
their powers on that thrilling occa-
sion. Fat as he was, the German ran
liko & hare. He did not seem to
seck cover—he kept to the open, and
hardly for a moment the pursuers lost
sight of him.

and  down,
hollow he went, with the
Juniors racing on his track.

Towls fell behind in_that gruelling
race, but the threc Tommies kept
almost level, Tommy Dodd a little m
advance,

The German was only a dozen yards
ahoad of them now, but try as they
would, the ursuers could not
‘decreaso that distance.

More than one stumble and fall
oocurred in that hot' pursuit, for the
ﬂwing German was quito reckless,
and ho soemed to take a fiendish
delight in leadin;

§ tho Juniors over the
roughost ground.

Tommy Dodd was anxious lest he
should bolt into somo of the old dis-
used quarries, and throw them off

over ridge and
Rookwood

the track. Bat he did not.  The
quarries were left behind, and
Tommy Dodd was relieved. hey

wero racing across ficlds now, always
in the direction of Rookwood.
Farm-labourers suspended their work
to staro after them, as they rushed
on over field and meadow.

“We've got him all righ
Tommy Dodd. *“He's a good runner,
but he can’t keep it up much longer.
We're gaining !”

panted

“The blessed ass scems to be
.making for Rookwood!” gasped
Cook. *“I suppose he doesn’t know

the country. nce we'ro near
\school there will be plenty of fellows
about to head him off.”

Rookwood was in isight now, the
igrey old buildings and the fower
|rising above the trees. Tho German
|plunged through a gap n a hedge,
and came out stumbling into the lane
ifhat led to the school. On the skle, a
little further on, a countryman was
Iresting, and Tommy Dodd yelled to
hims: i

““Stop him !

The countryman stared.

“German Sp, }"’dmckod Tommy

dd. “Stop him!” :
D?I'he man jﬁmp«l off the stilo, and
blocked the road. The German spy
halted, panting. The countryman had
a pitchfork with him, and he stood
with the pitchfork at the charge.

There was no arguing with a pitch-

fork: | German looked wildly to right
and left. There was time for him to

make & break through the hedge
again, but he scemed overcome. He
stood pumping in breath, and the

three Tommics camo panting up. and

Jlared him. my b
mTo:nmy.mZ)odd grasped his right
arm, and Cook his left, and Doyle
fourished his staff over the red
head. ¢ %

“ Surrender, ﬂy"oq villain !

“ ,d Ibfi s in!” Lo
“You' tter,” gas) . Tomm;
Dodd.ou" We’ll.johy wall}?;‘r’ﬂn you if

you give us any trouble.” "

“Got him " chortled Cook. * Got

the beast! Got the rotten Hun!
You're worth ten quid to us, my

pippin.! v

:’%:mk?o‘lt;r stopping him, m:
man .:id 'Ir‘ommy E’)df e Heu‘{
half-a-crown for you.”

With t poumilrawudin -ospect,
Tommy Dedd could afford to bo

Thanky, sir,” said the man with
the pitehfork, blinking at the German
spy. *“I'd ’card that he had been
caught last night.”

“Well, be wasn’t you see, We've

previous
)

pee;

‘chortled

] e

MISTAKE!

‘rom
lthc‘ “

page.

“ Hurray 1"

The German was marched on

towards Rookwood.

He seemed to be utterly overcome

by his capture. About fifty yards

from the school gates he halted.
“Come on!” shouted Tommy

d.
“Ach! Mercy!” whined the spy,
falling on his knees. * Mercy, young
chentlemen! 1 am but a poor spy.”
The juniors looked down on him
with uf

Oh
contemptuou: Now you're
caught, ha you the pluck to face

the music. Keep hold on him, Cook !”
“You bet !”

“Ach! I pegs
mumbled the spy. * Young chentle-
men, jn Chermany- I haf a vife and
sevenfeen little children.”

“All spies?” snorted Tommy Dodd.
“Mein Jeetle children vill veep if I
do not go pack,” sid the German,
passing his hand across his spectacles.
“Young chentlemen, if you lets me
go I giffs you a tousand marks.”
“Ill jolly well give you some marks

for mercy!”

if you don't come along!” growled
Tommy Dodd. *Did you ever see
such a funking cad. I dare say he's

been making signals to Zeppelins to
chuck down bombs, too.”
*Mercy ! sobbed the spy.
sco dot 1 veep.”

“ Blubbing, by gum!” said Towle.
“My hat! Yank him along, and let
all the fellows see him blub.”

“Mercy

* You

you come along, _.you
scoundrel 7" roared Tommy Dodd.
“Give him a.prod with your staff,

Towle.
*“What-ho !

“Yow-ow-ow roared the German,
boundin

to his feet.
s, ba, ha "

“Now will you come 7™

“Ach! I gums! Venn dot der
Zeppelins gum, dey shall blow you up
mit yourselves in ten tousand leetle
i issed the German.

* I chance that,” grinned
Tommy Dodd. *Come on!”
In great triumph the juniors

marcked their prisoner on to the
school. Old Mack, the porter, nearly
fell n as they marched him in.
“Wot's that?” he ejaculated.
“Karl Schnitzel, the German_ spy,
Mack,” said Tommy Dodd ajri
““we've caught him.”
“My beye !”
“Bring him along !”
Forward went the party, the
German spy in their midst, both his
arms tightly gripped. There was a
shout in the quadrangle, and fellows
hurried up from all sides at the extra-

ordinary. sight.
“What have you got there?” de-
manded Lovell, as he came dashing

up with Raby and Newcome.
“Karl Schnitzel.”

“Gammon !” 5
“You can say gammon till you're
the face,”

black in b Tommy
Dodd disdainfully, ““but we've got
him all the same.” T
“Rats! Bet you that isa’t Karl
Schnitzel !”
“Look at him, you ass,” said

t
Tommy Dodd angrily, * Haven’t yo
read the description in the paper?”
“We've got him—we’'ve got him!”
'ommy Cook. **
Classical mugs-can go and eat coke.
You couldn’t have done this in a
month of Sundays.”
“Sure, and it's jealous they are!™
ooted Tommy Doyle. “Who's to)
side :t' Rookwood now, you spal-
ns?”

“Well, we'll admit that you are, if
Karl Schnitzel,”

you've really Eot i

said Lovell, with a shake of the head.
“But— Hallo,
B

here’s Bulkeley !

ulkdex,xth?g‘ Ifxdf ?y‘ ‘:uf! have
ar

V.

The 7th Chapter
Mr. Bootles I8 Sur

Schnitzel was the ey

if you'd like to read it.” 2 M
“What is all this—what—what
It was Mr. Bootles, the master of the
Fourth now. *What is this great
crowd collected for — what — what?

Why—who—what is this?”

Mr. Dootles blinked over his
at tho German spy in utter astonich
ment

And the Modern juniors replied in
triumphant chorus, a sort of psan of
triumph :

*Karl Schnitzel, sir.”

“The German spy, sir.”

“Tommy Dodd's caug

glasses

st

“We've bagged him,
“Dear me!” said Mr. Bootles.
“This is — is extraordinary! The

newspapers state that the man was
caught last night.”

“Couldn’t bave been, sir,” eaid
Tommy Dodd.
*‘Read the description,” said Cook.

Tommy Dodd fished the newspape
out of his pocket. The German spy
covered his face with his bands and
sobbed.

* Take your paws down, Schnitzel,
said Tommy Dodd. *Let your ¥
chivyy be seen.  Give him a poke,

“Do *not be brutal,” said Mr.
Bootles chidingly; *“evenn spy must
be treated with humanity. Though
(hn‘\ bascness of such a character. re-
volts us, he must be treated with
common humanity. Please do not
prod the unfortunate wretch any
more, Towle. You may read out the |
description, Dodd. I trust no mis-
take has been made.”

“I'm jolly well sure that isn't the
spy,” said Lovell obstinately.

*“Oh, ‘you'd say so, you Classical
worm !" said Tommy Dodd disdain-
fully.

“Dodd !”

“Ob, sorry, .sir! Bat
Classical rotters—ahem !—I—I nllhe::
Il read out the description. Height,
ﬁveTcht four inches.” %

“That's about 'right,” admi
iy e Lo,

“?\h'lldri"p! Stout—"'

“Well, he's stout " sai

RiDys s battradcenoust. G mc
*“Plesse do not interrupt Dodd,

Raby,” said Mr. Bootles, “and do not
persist in laughing in that ndiculons
manner, Lovell. = There is nothing
whatever to laugh at. This is a most
serious matter. If this wretched man
is indeed the notorious spy, Dodd has

performed a very great service i
securing bhim.  If you laugh :;u::
Lovell, I shall punish you. You may
go on, Dodd.

“Flond complexion—""
Sl
“ Mal : his «f
s 5 o ally paws
Cook jerked thé German .
“paws” away from his face, n:gyi:
was seen that his complexion was
florid—very. ' o
“Reddish  beard and  mous:
“Exactly!” said Lacy.
w Boddish baitest
‘Cook jerked off the .
WG ko the Gorman's o
hair. There was conviction in all

broken English so that Mr. Booties
can hear you.”

Balkeley stared hard at the cap-|osp DO TY dot you let 1
2 rtunste Ach ! as ou you let me
tured  German. Tbe SBOGOTE| i the German. " *lch bin
juni ere | nicht
now. All the Modern junior et o
rejoicing in o.h,, great tr:uxg:rpb muf = 7
their leader, They felt that TomBy Hs, bs,ba’"™ . bi Vi
Dodd’s latest exploit bad given i “Jch ssge, das ich bin micht
Classicals the kybosh at last. Not “‘1’1 Deatech.”
that Jimmy Siver & Co. C"‘bdo‘: “Ha, ha, ba! 4 A
could ever equal this ttemendous “There sems !n‘hf- no doubt,
stroke. said Mr. ootles “The report n
3y gad!” said Smythe of the | his mor be incor-
cll, “they seem to bavo dome it!|rece  Certa tion fits
d1Zhs 5 this man € , he shall
“Well, my hat!” sid Bulkel speak for' } telepbone
“This is rather & surpeise. read | for ¢ n, you may
in the paper this morning that the |,
man had been caught.” e v SoiL
“Then he must have Eot 8WaY | wuyoy arp a Germanl” said Mr.
again,” said Tommy Dodd, “for bere | po sy " in his most magisterial
he is! I've got the description here,

manner.

Price

THE BOYS’ FRIEND Cne Fenmy
/ .
hat — be ran joliz well, 1 must sy,
7 o, chorused TomemY | S 5 i walk a bit and ser.”
O.Knd Bemitoel, ’ M(}mk ‘:,31 Dogle fnrdtdr:!b
“My bat1” . w  said | German -a-dorn  paces. ty
e ot B wid e | By b
To y Dodd. old' quarries. We o Dok ey . .nimd
ng in the OXC I a him 10 S bt ke bimd. "
A Yoy well_cotlared e D tabby check suit aod brown
he ”‘;d""(:b-kl‘t ‘a“:’i‘:::] boots and cloth csp,” weat au Tommy
o's, top ide 8t FITLT v 3
now, you grinning Classical Jow “Dear sl The description seem
x "llum;v!"‘ !ﬂ"’ ".}.l lhryMst";'? o be :;n’ exact,” said Mr. Booties. :
in chorus. “Pravo, Tom® “This is & most MmeTitoncus action,

Hip-pip-hurray I” Dodd. Is there anything else?™
“ Speaks ken Englisb,”  said | of

e Dodd. * He's spoken broken English

to us. Speak up, you Hun—speak

Deutschb—] be not Cherman

. “You are un-
man whose recapture
reported in this morn-

You 2re Karl

se to the police-

" mid Tommy Dodd.
ke care of him until the
We should bave taken

It was just
for Rookwood on

I see nothing to
ter in Dodd’s remark. I
for the police, certainly.
st be secured at

o acknowledge it.”
whined the

though be refus
“Herr Boot

prisoner.

“Well, what have you to s

Mr. Bootles benevolently. r.

Bootles was always benevolent; and

his benevolence did not fail him even

nan spy.

y 2%

Doesn’t sound like a German, does
he?” grioned Tommy Dodd. *Chuck
it, Karl Schnitzel. You're fairly in
the cart, and you may as well own
up.

*Mein name is nicht Schaitzel.”
“Well, well, what is your mame?”
said Mr. Bootles.

There was a general gasp. ' For the
captured German had made that reply
in quite a different voice, and with-
out a trace of German accent. Cook
and Doyle dropped their hands from
him in shcer amazement. There was
a wild yell from Lovell and Raby and
Newcome. They could hold it no
longer.

“Ha, ba, ha, ha!”

The 8th Chapter,
Not a Triumph.
“Jimmy Silver ™
“What!"”
:‘%r::t Scoht: i
S t—what—what—"" stuttered
Mr. Bootles. *“I—I scem to noognrue
certainly

that voice! It sounds like
Silver’s voice. Am I dreaming—what
—what 1™

‘Lovell held on to Raby and New-
come, and almost wept. Tommy Dodd
stared at his prisoner blankly. His
jaw dropped, he stared at the German
spy as if mesmerised. How on earth
did Karl Schnitzel, a German spy,
come to possess the voice of Jimmy
&Evfr of c}'x; li'lourth?

‘I'm awfully sorry to disappoint
Tommy Dodd,” went on the German
spy cheerfully, “but my name isn't
Schnitzel, and it's no saying it

i

J

would consider iy

<0ft aliswer

Dodd, gr.
what we did it 1;.'
Tommy Dodd.”
“It is most
involuntary smile,
expression on T

remember that
such an absurd

treat, striving bard to
straight till he was in =

Dodd a hutle

with laughter. The -
come of Tommy Dodd's g

made
Moderns could mpot
howled as loudly as & 0

£

}

7 Silver way

gy

, his face

as be

b
A bhundred lines” :

Silver blandly. “Wel. | &in
considering that I've aSoedel g
armless

b
*“Ha, b, ha!”
Y ou—you—yoa—"

Dodd’s voice almost failed b

—you_ &poofi

swindler! You—yoe—"
“ bal”

i

a, ha, ba!
Classicals and Moderns ven

them _simply 3

bp i
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