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THE CRIMINALS ARE RUN DOWN BY DON DARREL AND HIS FLYING SQUAD!

(A thrilling incident from Victor Nelson’s great story ix this issue.)
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ANOTHER FINE STORY OF DON DARREL AND “ BULLDOG HOLDFAST!

The ist Chapter.
The Forged Cheque.

“Ixcuse ane, Mastor Darrel, but 1
tuke it you know that this will leave

the Red Crusaders' wsccount liva
hundred pounds overdrawn?"

The bank had chanced to be empty
of customers, save for the grey-eyed
boy who had just pussed the cheque
for one hundred pounds across ‘the
counter.

The mansger had leaned forward
and spoken in a polite, carefully-
lowered tone.

“Shueks! What?”

Don Darrel, the “Boy with Fifty
Millions,” took an smazed stop back-
wards,

*“ Just = little oversight, no doubt,”
smiled the bank-mansger, “But 1
thought I would call the matter to
your notice.”

It was one of the bigzest surpieises
Don Darrel had ever reccived in his
life.

It was neot at this branch of the
Central Bank in Wigan that he kept
his own personul bauking account.
But Don hud opened & current
account herc in the name of the
Crusaders ¥.C. for convonience sake.

“ But this is nousense, Mr. Mellor,”
Don protested. I was glancing
through the club’s passbook only this
morping, and we were four thougand
eix hundred pounds in credit.”

“But since thon, sir, wo heve meb
a cheque for five thousand pounds,
you know."

“4A cheque fivo
What cheque

“Why, a cheque written in favour
of Meisrs. the Wigah Builders,
Limited—the poople who rebuilt your
grandstand aiter the fire.”

“Jumping snekes! Guess I know
of no such cheque, Mr, Mellor”

What 7,

for thousand ?

L

It was the bunkananager's turn
to cry out in astonishment.

“But here it is!” ho exclzimed,
diving his hand into a drawer and
producing one of the bank's cheques.
(" Signed by you, Master Darrel, ns
chairman, and by Mr. Vasey, as <ecro-
tary.. Surely you do not dispute the
aignaturea?”

“T do!"” rapped Don, ‘‘At least, I
dispute mine; and T'm  sure that
Jimmy—Mr.,  Vasey—wouldn's sign
without me!*

“Ciood heavens!” Mr. Mellor was
startled. He stared incrodulously at
Don, the colour draining from  his
face;  “Then do you suggest thut

15—

“That the signatures are forged?
Yes, I do, Mr. Mellor. As a matbler
of fact, I peid for the rebuilding of
the club's grandstand eut of my own
private_account. How loug ago was
Ahis cheque presented, and by
whom ¥”

Mr. Mellor wos like a man de-
mented.

He shot out his hand for the tele-
phone, then drew it back.

He scemed in doubt as to whether
to communicate with the polive before
answering Don's question, or vice
versa. FHe toied, next instont, lo dp
both things ab once, clipping the
receiver to his oar.

“Not five minutes 8z0,” he jerked
over the counter to the millionaire.
“You must have passced the man to
whom we paid over the money, in
notes, a5 you came in, Master Dayrel.
He was an eldeely, military-looking
person with white hair and a white,
upturned  moustache. Give e
police, Exchange! At once. pleaso!™

"This latter was suid into the mouth-
picee of the instrument.

The manager then made to pddvess
Don again; but, to his surprize, the
millienaire had whirled round on his
heels, and, leaving on the counter the
neat packages of ten-shiiling notes
and the many bags of silver the
vashier had been pushing under the
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grille, tore towards the door that led
it the street.
Full tilb into a'stalwart young mun,

the net of entering, Don erashed.

Harry—otherwise “ Bulldeg * Hold-
fast—cuught eb the lad's arm and
stendied him.

“What the mischief is the matter,
Don® he inguired, "1 way just
comiing in Lo help you carey out the
money.”

“Never mind that now, Harry,”
Don vapped.  “Mino and Jimmy's
names have been forged—the Red
Urusaders robbed of tive thousand
pounds; or, rather, the bank, for I
suppase, roally, it is responsible. Did
youl spot & guy with a military car-
ringo and white hair, and an up-
trned, white moustache ™

Outside the bank stood 2 closed
motor-Cur.

It was a Ssturday morning, and
Don, Harry, ond Andy Weir, the
Crusaders’  acottishi  transier, had
driven to the bank, as was their
custom, to cash a cheque for the
small chrnge which would be needed
that afternoon ab  the various puy-
bozes, when the Red Crusaders would
b = at home ” to Durham City.

*“As you were sitting outside and
driving, 1 thought you might have
seen lum, Harry.” Don added. * For
fie miast huve left the bank ab about
the time we drove up, according to
the maupger.”

“1 did see him!? cried Holdfast,
“1 parbicularly noticed him, because
sowsthing in_ his figure and ‘walk
stenek. me-as being vagucely fanuliae,
though I couldn’t place him. Quick,
jutmp in "—as he dragged BDon 1o
wards the car.  “He weut towards
the railway-station.”

Across the pavement they rushed,
Don springing up beside H

oldiast, as
lie vesumed his place ab the wheel.

* Hogts, laddies, what's fac do?"
Andy. Weir shouted, his head nal-
rowly missing # lamp-post as he thrust
it oub snd thie car leaped forward.

“Pell wvou later!” shouted Don.
#No tine now. Harry, deo you re-
member that we foond the door of
our offices forced a fortmight back?
I guess some Hy cropk must have
honed & cheque out of the back of our
book, so it shouldn’t be noticed—took
ane of the old cheaues that have come
back_through the bank, and been
copying mine and Jiningy's signatures
until he has got 'em perfoct.’

“That’s about the size of it, Don,”
said the Bulldog, ignering the up-
flung liand of & policeman on point
duby. “TLook! Thore's our man, in
the light fweed overcont amd giey
bowler hat!”

“Where?”

“There—turning down that side
stroet! Do you see humt”

Don Darrel took a flying leap from
the car as Harry Holdiast pulled it
up with a skidding of tyres;

The boy millionaiva lost his balance,
and embraced an eldocly and ill-tem-
pered gentleman affectionntely sbout
the neck. : .

_ "Sorry, my dear old guy!” he
jerked, steadymg the indignant pedes-
trian as he spoke. - Comie on, Harry !
Ho went inko the hairdresser's shop
on the left, whete you sec the pole!”

“And that place has s double
entrance—another door which apens
info a sluminy streot at the rear!”
ceind Holdfast, as thoy sprinted to-
gother towards tho side turning.
“* Stay with tho car, Andy " he yelled
over his shonlder.

The side street was blocked by a
nimber of vehicles. so that it had
been impossible to drive info it.

The barber's shap into which Hold-
fast had seen their quarry, disappear,
howaver, was but a few vards down.

As they reached if; and flung open
the door, thoy were just in time 1o
soe the man in the grey felt hat pass-
ing out of the rear door, murmuring

with steel-blue eyes, who was just in'

Don Darrel & Co. bring about
the downfall of a rascally gang of

criminals !

somo pxcise to fhe somewhat sur-
prized assistuntbs,

“iop Lim! Btop thief!'

Doy Daevel eried outithe words as

a depurting customer got in fheir
wav, and® lie wand  the DBulldeg

cannonud mto the strunger. 1

The assistants and the master hair-
dresser himself were too startled 1o
do more than stare, with their mouths
open, and, with o gasp of alarm, the
forger—there was little doubt that
they wero on the right track—hounded
through tho rear oxit and slammed
the doog behind him.

When- Bon and Holdfest, having
disentangled themselves from the

ii'r_iggcr aguin, ITar'ry Holdfast was on
T

Pighting like madmen, they rolled
over ond over, and, fullldy from the
lofe, crashed tn the [eet of Den
Darrel who was preparing fo spring
aftor Holdfast, _

A rush of fontfalls sounded in the
stroot they bud recently left.. Andy
Weir, the constable whom IToldfast
hnd jznored whilst  driving, the
barber, aud soveral of his asisfanls
poured next moment into the alloy.

By this time' Den Dorrol was sit-
ting on the discomlited fugitive’s legs,
\.\]-iulat Holdfast was kueeling on hLis
chast,

“Youll want this man for forgery,
constable,” Harry said, diving his
hand into the breast-pocket of his late
antagonist, and bringing it out full of
banknotes. “ore arc his spoils.
Botter got help. THe's a slippery
cistomer, ! .

The policawan biew his whistle,
bringing two aore officers ou the
scone.

Between them, they draggod the
muddy, breathless swindler to_ his
feet. After pe(-rin% at My Iold-
fast-intently the fellow gave u start,
and into his eyes leaped @ fcree,
vengelnl light

In his tien, the Bulldog had heen
keenly studying the other.

Suddenly, auick as a fash, Harry
shot out a hand and grabbed at the
prisoner’s white moustache, I came
away bodily in IHoldfast's fingers, and
a swoep of his hand knocked s white
wig from the man's head, revealing
chort, dark hair beneath.

AT GRIPS

Don Darcel,

§ Fighting like madmon ‘f Sulldog ' {oldfaet and the
% forger fell from the loft and crashed at tho Test of

expustulating, newly-shaved stranger,
dashed our ruto the nurrow streat be.
hind the shop, they were just i time
to seo their man' disappearing round
into o branel alley.

And when, ot the double, they, in
thew turn, reached #, it was to' re-
eeive sauething of a shock.

The' mun 1o the grey,
hat had vanished.

Dot would have tpced sway fo-
warls the alley’s opposite end, but
Llaldfast enght gt lis arot.

“Not sa fusk,  Donl"
“Who begzul, couldn’™ poss
renched the mlwr end ol tho alioy;
wot if he had run lke a Marathoun
winnor, Te's  about somewhero,
Iiding, i the hope that we'd do—
woll, what veu wers going lo do!
Al ™
The alloy o which they stond was
A st of moews, aod on ity fGartler side
was i row of stabies.

[ofdfast mude o soddon cdash to-
witedls  the eaver, el sprang to
cliteh ot the Roorbeards of an Gpon
loft abinve:

Crack, crack!

Two hareicdly lived, despernte shots
missed hitn, though it wos o terribly
near thing.

Had the mnan, who was eeauching

sk in the deop shadows of the loir,
o trovolver in flft‘- baud, stopped fa
teke proper aim, he coulid linrdlly haye
failed to shoot tha Rulllloz dund, as
ey dopred Hinself uy.

Bofore the forgor could press the

bard-felt

he
e

| Hawloy Brand, alias the Pon King !

ir, | seoumlral !

No 'longer was the forger un
elderly, oaustere-looking *militay
gentleman.” He was a youngish
man, ssvage, and wiry, who strugglod
like a madinan in the grip of tho can-
stables, in an offort ‘to fiy ut the
throat of Moldfast,

5o wo meet again. after hive years.
the Bulldog <aid quictly. *'Ruthern
coincidenco that it should bus I m
send youw an anather stroich of peual
servitude, Brand, you light-lugerud

*Hywley Brapd! 1" Pen King!"

A sorgeant of polion, who had just
dishiel inta the alley, whislled ex-
citedlv us he livard.

It was with' good rea<on,

The paine wiy that of one of the
most clover forgers of madorn fimes,
who had only recently been released
after serving o term at Dartnoor for
a very similar fraud to that he had
jist attempted; a fraud discovered
and frustrated by IHarry Iloldfast,
working in conjunction with Seotland
Yard. -

“T've nob yet gonn, to penal servi-
tude again, Mr. Clever Ioldiast!”
the forger siarlod. still wrenching
fruitlessly to brouk froe. * Perhaps
Tl never go.  And, anyway, (f T
den't zet you for this, you meddiin
hound, the gang T'm working wit
will! I vow thuat!”

“MMhyeatensd men live long,
tapt"  the - Bulldog suid
“¥eou might as well wuse

old
witlelessiyv,
QL car,

sergeunt, to take bim where he'll he
sofe: and I hope 1 shall not be
“pulled” for rofusing to stop when
the law hald up its Tead" Le added,
with o grin.

T think we miight wigve  that
soint,” returned the sergeaut, who
now Iarry from secing lim on the
football:field:  “You've made a cap-
ture this anorning, Mr. Holdfist, ol
no mistnke. Now then, vou! Besk
coom gitiet, or 'twill be the worse for
you "

—

The 2nd Chapter.
A Mysterious Qutrage!

“Sa the police only gave evidence
of  arrest when ITawley Brand was
brought oop to-day !

Jimny Vasey, friend and tutor ta
Don  Darrel, tim Boy with Yifty
Millions, end the Red Crusaders'
left-back, nodded in response to the
fc;‘nnrk of Tom Gilbey, the inside-
(1)3 4
It was the following Monday even-
ing, and the Crusaders, including
Jimmy, Tom Gilbey, Don Duarrel,
Harry Holdfost, and the Redskin,
Chuta, were out for a bout of walk-
ing excrcise, with Jock MacPhersen,
their frainer. ¥

Snap, Don's shaggy Irish terrier,!
was at his young master's heels.

“Yes. Brand was remanded for-a
week,” said Jinmy.  “And, from
what I can hear of it, the police took
all the eredit for the capture, thouzh
if it hadn’t been for Harry and Don,
I expecz they would stifl have been
looking for the miysterious, white-
moustached man who had done down
the Central Bank for five thousand
of the best.”

“The beggar's been faken to the
county gaol the noo, I supposc ™ put
in Andy Weir, who was swinging
elong with Don and Harry Iloldinst.
“T'm thinkin' he'll no have much
chanes to escape from there, an' got
Harry, as ho threatened.  An' per-
haps hiz talk aboot the *gong” is all
bounee I

*“No fear!” said Toldiast, “Brand
always worked with o gang. And he
is not in the county gaol. Still, I
have been threatened too often in the
past for his raving to cause me many
sloopless nights.”

“ Not in the county gaol?”

This was news to Don Darrel.

*3 thought all remandod prisoners
werp tnken there, Harry ™™ hio nsked.

““In the ordinary comse of evenis—
ves,”" answered the Bulldog. “But
thera's been an outbreak of typhoid
there, and, pro tem, prisoners under
remiand are being accommodated in

the Wigan Police Station cells.
Hark! Iere comes tho oxpress front
Londen. How she's tearing along !y

Hecling and toeing it at a good tive
miles nlﬁléur, the team was crossing
un open feld some six miles out of
Wigan. %

'ﬁsc footbullers were nearing a
long, high embankment, along which
the railway ran, and tigcy had been
wheeling towards a point beyond o
belt of trees to gain a little-
frequented country road which passed
uu‘:}ar a bridge. i

Darkness ﬁml fallon somo time
since, and the lights of the anrushing
express had suddenly swung into view
a coupla of miles sway. .

IToldfast’s compunions glanced in
thoir  direction ass the headlights
rushed npearer and nearer and the
rumble of the wheels became louder
anfd louder.

“Goe whiz!  Supposing anything
were to happen on the line now ™
Dan Dacral seid casnaliy, *Fhe st
be rushig towards the bridgu at close
on saventy mailes uf hour, 1 fuess.
ﬂ-l-l.d i1

Boom !

The boy's words wore abraptly
drowned by a terrific, reverberating *
explosion, which caused all of then
to  pull up in their stricde, with in-
drawn breaths.

“By James! It ceme {rom the
bridge ! Harry Holdfast gasped, his
face whiténing. ' Didn't you seo
the red flash  through the froes?
Someone has hlown up the bridge !

“Iloots ! Hundreds of innocent
people will be killed!™ Andy Weir
cricd. “Can we no stop the train?
Come on—come on !

At o mad rush, the horrified foot-
hallers sprinted fowards the frees,
Snap keeping with them and baiking
shrilly in his excitement.

But, even as they started to run,
Harry Holdfast nnd Don realised thot
they had not the slightest chanea of
being able to do anything in time.

The express was now thundering
nbreast of them. up on the embank-
ment, and althongh the driver had
avidently heard the deafening ropr
and seen the lurid rod Rash, going
at the rate he was he could not hojie

Why not enter our ¢ Warships ” competition on page 278 of this issus! A Five-Pound Note and Six Footballs must be won again this week!
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t0 pull up before he veached the But the driver managed to right “At  them, men!” the latter “Show a lislw!" the inspector | Deen the matter with ‘blocking the
bridge. it jist 1n'the nick of time, and next | shouted, as the brakes wore applied | ordered excitedly, az be almost [hine in some way-to bring about a
Brakes grinding; sparks fiving from | moment a swinging sand-buzr struek | and it drew up. “Use your | snatehied at the garmenti and began [ smash?  Why atiempt it with explo-
its wheels, the express dashed on, the | Don a gluncing hit stunning blow | truocheans if (hey resist.™ to rummage. intthe  pockets. A | sions, that could be heard for miles
eugine disappearing behind the trees, | on the side of the head. packet of chesp dizarciies, a black |'around? Take it from me, Don, that
yizherd on to what the punting foot- The 1f.ni]li‘:mz:tire itched backward vrepe mask, a Immllu-ull_hi--f no T;len: ia far moye in this 1han meeis
ballers took to be certain destruetion, | and fell prone in the road, carryin ltundry-marked. Nothing ves, | the eye.” :
in the Crusaders pulled wp, the | with himpthe intrepid Snnp’, \\'hn}hng gheiied Chaptate , theve 15, thonght ™ MThere's a0 sl Don Darrel was very silent during
majority tesisting  an  impulse  fo | leaped on fo the running-board in an Mystery Uplort Mystery ! rolled paper of sonie ki1I|Ll, 'n'_'l\:i']l has | their tramp bBl.'i\‘.l to Wigan. _
covar their ears, expecting every | effort to attack the oceupants of the In « amatier of seconds (he Red | slipped througl o holedn this pocket Even when, with Harmry, Jimmy,

second to hear a terrible, shattering
crash, which would tell that the loco-
motive had pitched headlong into the
roud,

But, to their amazement,
ecame no' such sound.

What tliey did liear was the more
hallow sotnd made by the grinding
wheels s they passed over the bridge
—showing that it could not have
been destroyed, affer all
" They van on, and came in view of
ity

Az they scaled a fence which
lirouglt them into the road, they saw
that a preat gap had been torn in it
heneath the bridse, whilst the brck-
work had been considerably damaged.
Bt the bridee iteelf had been lcft
infact,

Phe engine=driver, apparently satis-
fied that the permanent-way was nos
ijured, was taking hiz frain on.

“Thank Providence the attempt
fuled ! bresthed Harry. ‘“Hallo!
Look—Igok I*

Te was pombing awny under the
and up. the rcad
‘he war there—the car making

Youvsea the rear light?"

*She’s misfivmg! Hark—hark!"
vapped Jimmy,  “Fhey can't get
mitel speed ouk of lier! Come on,
vou chaps! There's a chance we'll
conte un with hepr!”

He, Chuin, and the vest, with ihe
oxcepbion of Don and Iorey, dug
thetr olbows into their and
sturbed 1o sprint towar 1
moving car, which ws
seriey of ldoud . explosi
dxhaost,

Buit, thourh itd progress was tem
poruzily impoded, | Holdfast <aw in a
Maaly  that they wonld have very
little ehance of overtaking it. and he
made for a fence divectly opposite,
which shut off ancther meadow from
the roud.

Understandinzg. what was in  the
Biulldor’s mind, Dont followed him.
And Buop daried after Doy, in his
L, i

“Mha rond. witeds vight ronml in a
sweeping  semi-circéle,” suid Holdfast,
ag Doy vaulted ‘over the foncoe. ' IF
wo look slick, and beat it straight
neross gouniry, we might just manage
to head it oif.  ITow I wish I had my
revolver with me!”

“T wiods those fellows will be pretty

perate " remarked Don, as they
Sihuiddod along, side by side,  “Still,
we'll “tackle  themw, Harry,  and
chance that "™

Towards the hedge. on the farther
side of the meadow, they tore, with
Snap rocing on  aheat, and aguin
hurking with all the power of his
lungs=.

=)

there

cmitting &
ns from

IbY

As they nepred the bushes they
Tigaril e ear, sl oecasionslly mis-
liring, approaching in the hidden

road.

Pheve was a steep rise at this point,
anel thet tack, combined with the loss
nf power oceasioned by the back-
liginge, had brourht the autamobile—
1 lrn‘:_;(:_ apei, !.om‘iw_:; uil‘—du\\'n to
# coinporative erawl

Don  Parrel slipped and, Tosing
his Lalance, fell to his hLands and
knees, so that it was a second or two
hefore he coild follow Holdfast, who
bhadl burled Nimselt bodily through
tlie: bushes.,

Crack.!

The report of a vevolver ng ont,
and when Tron, having scambled wp,
bt thwoulh the gap, lie was just in

= fite to see Harvy zo down heavily
and rall over into the ditcly at the
roadside,

Uttering a cry of anger, Don ook
a fying spring at the enr, which, at
the momeot. was just topping the

i A hullet ecarried away bis cap
as he {;uil,-ml the roning-boayd.

In # confused kind of way, the
bov' =aw ihat the convevance was
crowded with men.” But, 1 the dis-
tance, he could henr the thnd, thad,
thud! of the {lying fogh of the vest
of the tewwm, dnd, risking all. Don
fhing himsell at the man at the
witpel.

The millioniire

wound his arms
deannd the feilow's neck, dragging
him back, trying to teer his hands
from the wheel, in the hope that the
car wonld colne to grief in one or
othar of the ditelies Ivinginz the
voud.

s it owas, the autoemolile toole a

dizzy, sweeping. swerve, which
earried it almest into the farther
hedge.

car.

Barking and growling. the Ixish
tervier shot after the wehicle, as the
driver semt it roaring down the slope
bevond the rize,

But the dogr was soon onfidistanced
and Don Darrel, as he began to got
over the dazing effects of the blow
and his fall, found SBnap beside him,
eagerly lLicking his face and whining
in anxiety.

“All vight, old dog!"” ‘Don said, a
little weakly, as he strugeled to a
sitting posture, * Hallo, you chaps!”
—as Jimmy and the others came riin-
ning up. “Harry—where’s Harry?
They lived at him, and he must have
been hit!”

“Here I am, Don!" said a well-
koown woice.

And Don Darvel cvied oot in veliel.
ns Junmy helped him up, and he saw

the fgure of Holdiast, covered in
mud, looming through the gloom.
“Thatt beggar gol rme with his

shot, buk it was uot a serious hit,
though it stunned nie for 2 moment
or s0,” tle Bulldog said, dabbing
with hiz handkerchicf at & thin, red
line vunnming across his forehead.
“Well, I'm afraid we've lost 'em!

&)
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Crusaders were surrounded by con-
stables with dvawn batops. The in-
spector himsell seized Holdfash, and
he would have slipped a pair of hand-
ouffz on the Bolldog's wricts, hud nok
one of the policemen chanced lo flash
the licht of his lantern on Harry's
[ace. .

“Grept Seott! If it sn't Hary
Holdfast, of the Crusaders!” the -
spector “gasped.

“Precisely ™  Holdlast grinned.
“1 thought I would let vou make
a capture before I acguainted you
with your mistake. It will be a poor
look-out for our mid-week match
with Lincoln United, on Wednesday,
if vou clap us all in * chokey," Mister
Inspector.”

Tuspector Rolimer, of the Wigan
Police, Bashed the light from an
electric torch on the faces of the
other players.

“WWell, Pie hanged! Ti's the whole
frst team ! the cried, for he was an
nrdent football enthusinsi.  **'The
driver of the London express re-
ported, when he areived ab Wigan
station, that there bad heen another
attempl ot feain wreeking, al this
brdge. So we rushed here in the

¥
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down, between the lining apd the
material”

“Wihy, 'z & railway mapl!™ the
sergennt exclaimed, as his soperiar
unrolled the paper and held it so that
the sevaral ltehes fell ipon it. *“ Liook,
sir! There's a red ring round Tyd-
dleshill Bidge, and vesterday's date
seribblod azainst "

“And there's another sing round
this bridze,” said the inspector.
*“And yeb suother vonnd Burecough
Junction, with to-morrow's dafe
against itk y Jove, it mean to
attompt some fuwrthor oufrage there
to-morvow. pight! IF they don't
tumble to the value of {he ¢lue they
have loft behind them and take
tfright we oughf 1o catch them like
rutd n a trap !

“How " asked Holdfast quietly.

“My dear fellow, surely that's a
naedless question 27 returned the in-
spoctor, somewhat impatiantly. “We
shall ring the place round with police
~be on hand from dusk with every
available man, so that there isn't the
slightest possibility of their slipping
through our fingers.”

T see,” nodded the Bulldes. © But
what do vou think their motive ist"

| .AN OLD ENEMY!

moustiache.

Suddenly " Bulldog " Haldfast shot out a hand and grahbed at the prisonar's white
. . It came away bodily in Holdfast’s fingers, and a sweep of his hand
knocked & white wig from the man’s head, revealing short, dark hair boneath.

““Sp we most again, alter five

years, Hawley Brand, alias the Pen King," said the ' Bulldog " quletly.

You didn’t get the number of the
car, I suppose?”

“No,? answered Don. “8till, I
expect 1t would have beon fuked, so
it wouldn’s have been of much use,

guess. Now, I wonder just what
their idea was? I suppose they must
luve meant (o wroek tho teain.”

Hurry Holdfast did not expre
opiniort.  But @3 he shrugmed b
shaalders non-commurtally, his stesl-
blue eves held a puzzled look.

“Let's wo back to the bridge and
seo if we can lind any clue there as
ta whom the birds were,"” he sug-
pested. T do not ecxpecp we =hall;
but one never knows!’

They earried out his suggestion,
snd for once in a way Hamy, in &
weasure, proved s biad prophet,

Lying in the deep shadow under
the bridge, Chuta kicked against
something,

The Redskin stooped and gave an
excited ory.

an

“Looks af this, you chaps!™ he ex-
claimed. ““It'= an overcost, anil
we thinks one of hose guvs must

have left if here after placing the ex-
plosives."”

Before lhe others could reply, or
evon take flie cost from the Red-
skin to examine il, there came the
sotind of & rapidly.dviven motor-ciar,
wltieh eauzed them lo look away up
the vood.

The cov proved 1o be a police one,
crowded with constables in charge of
a sergeant and an inspector.

hope of getting on the track of the
scoundrels yesponaible. And we lind
—vou! What does it mean ¥

*It means, ingpe i )
“that we were pretiy meas to cuteli-
ing your men. We heard the ex-
plosion, and gave chase to the cur
thow got awoy m.”

“The number—you took it?”

“No; we had no chance. They
got me with a bullet and my friend,
Don Darrel, with a sand-bag. But
vou say ‘another attempt!” Has
there been one before this, then?”

“Yes, last night—or, rather, in the

small' hours of this morning—at
Tyddleshill Bridge, a mile from
here, They tried to blow it up, but

failed, as they have here, thank good-
ness.  What's this, Master Darrel?”

Don bad taken the overcoit fiom
Chuta, and was holding 1t out to the
THSPNCTal.

“We found ‘this under the opposite
wall to where they placed the explo-
sive,” the Boy with Fifty Millions
said. “There may be something in
the pockets which will be useful to

yail.

Tre Ohildrerts Bext Goloured Piper

UNGLEJiNy
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The inspector  Tad  heard $hat
Harry Holdfust had frequenily been
reat assistance to Scotland Yard,
and he began to ask himself how that
could be. This stelwart man, who
played such a good game in goal for
tho Crusaders, secmed quite slow-
witted to him.

S What ecoulld thoir motive be but
to wreck tramz?" he spapped. “IT
expect they have Some idea of reliov-
ing the passengers of their valvables
in the confusion that would follow
n smash.”

Soon afferwat
coal and the map
police deeve away. Don fell in beside
Holdiast az the Crozaders iurned
their steps towards home;

“What's in your mind, Havry 1"
the millionaire asked quietly. “ Faor
some reason, I guess, you didn't
agree with Inspector Rohmer.”

“1 didn't, Don,” the Bulldog an
swered: and apam his face wore a
puzzled  expression. “1f  thosé
besuties had really meant to wreck
tliese bridges where they have caysed
the explesions they would have mado
sure of uzing enongh dynamite, o
whatever it was, to blow them dp

¢, taking the ovpr-
with. i, the

smiilievec

L reckon theore's
Do adiwitbed, *
to fail onee throngh o m
is ||1|‘-.f|'r'\-'mnd.|1.|ir bk not twice

something
i v them
sealtulation

P

U Na; wnd o F they had veally meant
to wreck a lrmin so as to plunder
the igers, what  would have

and Chuda, he gat at supper in the
Grand Hotel, he wore a thonghtful
look and answered only in monosyl-
.}q.blcs when his friends addressed
ALFY).

Holdfast's reazoning had caused
the millionaire to look at the happen-
ings of the night from an entirely
different viewpoint, and he realised
that they had stumbled up against a
queer and baffling mystery.

The whole business might have
been taken for a colossal hoax
against the police on the part of
sorne seatferbrain  practical jokers,
bt for one thing—the fact that the
men  concerned had very obviously
been desperate and grimly prepared
o sell their liberty dearly, should any
hitch in their plans ocour.

Their carrying of a sand-bag and a
revolver proved that!

What was their true object? Den
wondered, And what did they intend
to bving about ak Burscough Junction
on the following night?

The 4ih Chapter.
Don Darrel’s Flying Squad !

“Look, you chaps! There go the
polive, setting off for Buracough
Junttion to caieh  their tramn
wicckers !

. Ak was seven o'clock on the follow-
i ateg evemng.

Don Daviel, on his way with his
friends, o & club meeting: at ‘the
Crusaders' ground, had soddenly
pulled up to st across the read
nt the Wigan Police Station.

Outside was & scene of the greatost
aclivity.

Four cars wore lined up in the
kerb. Policemen in mufti were pour-
ing out of the station' and taking
their places in the conveyances.

One by one fhey started off, and
were lost amid the other traffic,

“Doesn't it sirike you, Harry,”
Don said suddanl{, “that those zuys
lust night left the overcoat behind
purposely—that  they wanted :hat
marked map to be found for some
jolly mysterious reazons of their
own?”?

“That oceurred to me from the
first,” answered the Bulldog. ‘“After
all, it would have been unnec z
surely, to' mark the places whers they
were going to operate, then go to the
trouble of writing the date when they
wore going to glm\' aleng and {he
height of :‘ctugidity to carry ithe map
about with them, I ley awake half
last night ftrying to puzzle tho
business out. DBut the only idea I
can arrive at is that they want to
get nearly every aveilable constable
and police-officer in Wigan out to
Burscough Junction—perhaps whilst
they attempt some daring outrage in
the town itself.”

“Bhucks!  It's wonderful how
great minds. think alike! on
grinned. “I've been thinking the

same, I wonder if—— Creat Seojt!
I believe I've faunbled to ii, Havry "

Harry Holdfast stared at him for
a moment, & frown knitting his
brows. Then, as the Bulldog followed
Don’s gaze, which once agnin was
fixed upon the police-station oppasite,
he cried out aloud in sudden inspira-
tion : -

“By James, Don, so have 1!" he
breathed, “ Whai's best to be done?
You can bet they'll come in pretiy
steong numbers—and, well, after all,
there’s only four of us—and a dog!”
—ius Soap, roturning from a caf
chuse, brushed against his Jeg,

“Where's the ncarest ielephone-
box®" Daon eried, looking about Lim,
“uress if we went inte the station
apd told them of our suspicions
they'd be inclined fo run us in for
lunatics—the. thing's so darving and
unheard of.”

“What are youn
then ?*

“Summon ecvery one of the hoys
who are at the club mesfing, and
wito are waiting for us!” rapped
Don., “Quite half of them ride
motor-cyeles—and I giess they'll bo
handy it comes to 2 chase, as it
magne.

“Don, I'm going over to the
police station fo warn them, and
chance heing laughed at” Harry
said. “Goodness knows what might
not happen, and we can’t let them
be snpropsred!”

road and

EHeo crossedd the
(Continued overleaf.)

foing  to

do,

went

« Under Arrest!"’ is the stunning long story of Don Darrel & Co. and ‘“ Bulldog ”’ Holdfast for next Monday! Don’t miss it!
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will— By Jamo:s! Look! Tlices

police arc coming ott again—crowd
ing into their cars! This 5 gueer,
Don. 1 wonder o .

“By st you fellows were right.
after  all! " Jimmy, Vasey yelled.
“They've fukes—not  policemen  at
alld Toak [ They've zot Hawley
Brand by the wriste! ]f they: were
Ita| 1\rjl|. n, and rewmoving him gome-
i yoil can ber they would have
fod him.”

moter-cyelos,
¥ rr|=‘||m{= rowatds o 1|{mr sorpe
Irw lndread yavdd distant {ion the
stotion, where the shadows wure
doeogn.
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KNOGKED SEMSELESS!

§ Suddenly a sanid-bag siruck Bon Dacrel 2 glancina, but stunning, low . on
the side of ths head and the millioraire pitchsd backwards off the car and fell

prone in the road.
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Ho vadsod a whistle to s Jips and

it g sheill Blast heafie the dight
viloride;  Jmmoding iy hghts  ushed
aut abuad,

'\'!1':':\\|||h the twa ' polies " cars

fromt the kerh, the
ad the

artod away
rll]"ll“

[ e masier-
forper abinny

Dan,  ITuseey, Fwmy, and Chiota
vaiishingd finto the gloom where the
fmhies hind gleamed oul.

In o matter of secomds the vt

v witly TR,

K

Inlkes  hupriedly  Tieed,

Soine
atlicys an theit own wachines, prag

on

Livally |.~.r.'1'_\" mnty_of tlin Crosade

licat e s there—Lon,  Hat

Holund ‘I.mluy. Chiila, .\r_ui"\ Weir,
el Lot Wond, Lane, o

l»ll|u- ,und four of the resery

Uhe: oulakirts of the barough
reachad, amd the pear light of
second of the two bhozus nalive |
wae not theee Inmdeod yords ahead.

‘Don't fopeget ! Koep me e sighi
and be ready!” Heldfust yelled, as
the hikes slowed down.

Mivry shot away dhead, sud onee
again b oponed. his Lhratile. sefbing
l1s engine vosvng at full speed.

With a rudh the Brlldeg was ¢
up witly the touwr car, and kne
thal half a dozen paics of cyes wire
regarding hun susproaomeiy.

'The Bulldez took fio Yeed, appar-
ently, of itz necupants, bt swept by,

Iy turn, he came up with the lead-
inz car, slackened speed a little, and
fell back, so tliat he was between the

WETh
the
rs

Bang ! Bangr!
l!rnhl’.h HY: fallen Lack. Tiouiy
alminsl unmotioed oo bhe eon-
il omy ofrewdl, Aand.
u|||| 0 Liller, bingd ot ghe
noar-side Iro wire ol bl Tuncding
ant- 3 shot at u taggent' [toimn
pontl, mnl pliipged its fronk wi
e b e e

to work asguinst hastily-clnbbed re-
volvers.

A nan an civilian olothes detached
hitasell from the erowd, and: sprinted
towards n fallon eyele.

Ho raised it, swung his leg ovet
the saddle, plunged down :.hL kink-
starl, and went teating away into the
nighls

Hawley Brond was making a de-
spoeratn bid for freadom.

Bit bie hnd reckoned without Don
Duarrol.

. The Boy with Fifty Millions saw
him go.

Don w ked up his own fallen
eyelp and went in pursaif, Bowind-
ing somothing from about his waish
4% rodo.

rer and neaver he tore to the
fogitive motor-bike.

Brand looked over his shoulder,
and whipped an  automatic pistol,
which hatd been if.mnh_d to Him l'n.'
one of his nccomplices, from lis hip-
|-r_|--|»;n.-l,

He fired at
wha was now searcely
from hife.

But e could take no acenrate aim,
and his bullet did no more then rip
through the cloth of Don Durrel's
ket at the shoulder.

the oorushing Deon.
twoniy yards

Nearer, still nearer tore Don, and
now scniething went snaking throngl
[IIL: Bir.

ha noose of a lasso [oll over the

heyd of “au'lt.‘_\-’ Brand and slipped

abaut his shonlders:
Do Darrel abropily

jummed on

luis hrakes amd waited, gripping the
handlebars with all his  strength.

Theve come a tercible, jerking shovk,
as the lasso, the near end of which
was secured dbouf the boy's waist,
was dragged fant,

A voll of fright from aliead, & thud,
a wrasliy moslnckenipg of the vope,
then stlend

Don  dismoupted  and  cantiously

npproachsd the spot wliere dimly he
vonld | soe the figure of Hawlcy
Bramg Iying near the overturned
maior-cyels,

The man proved ta be stunuad.
Dan securad his hands and feet to-
rether with the lasso, then rode back

towards tho h]a.inu"' carg with' ‘the
eriiinel <-<rlhonnn antl  bumpmg
aver fbe road i s wake,

that his friends Dad
hogus  policemon,

It wan to find
powerid  the

whole ¢rowd lay bound at the

af the road.
as this i some  capture,
I‘Ln 2 Yon said to the DBulldog,
who was hinding . a Hosh wound in
his arine *Andy, sippoie voll Tef
ot the telephone and splutier broad

Seotch into i, te toll the police ab
Burscougly Jimetion fhat nothing i3

likelvy o happen there, but thak

thete’s something  domg here, if

they'd like to drop sloug.”
THEENT.

(Whetaenr wow  do. lan’t miss

Siiadir. Arecst!—pert  Monduy's
gt afory of D Theerel & Cos i
“ Dultdop ™ Halidfuatt)
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A LAUGH IN EVERY LINE OF THIS 'GREAT STORY OF ROOKWOOD SCHOOL!

The 15t Chapter.
Carthew's Catch !
* Just come here, Silver!”
Cartliew of the Sixth speke
untsuaily polite tones.
Generally, Uarthew did nol waste
miich politeness on juniors, cepecially
an Jiimmy Silver of the Fouvth Form.
Naw e ssemed quite amiable, and
he evon stuled us lie called to the
captain of the Fourth. '

in

Jimniy Silver stopped very un-
willingly, He bad had many &«

trauble with the Lully of the Sixth,
and he did not trost | Carthew,
especinlly when he scempd amninble.
And Jimmy was on his oway to join
Lovell and Ruby and Noweome, who
wern . waiting for hint in the quad.
I0 was o halb-holidey, and the Wistical
Four hud planned guite wue extensive
bike spin for the affernoon, and they
were anxious to get off as gquickly as
possible after dinner.

Porhaps Carthuw of the Sixth was

vwiire af ‘il
“\What! i5 qt, Capthew?* asked
Dy Bilver, as civilly as ho could.
“No footbell match on this after-
paon, I think " azked Curthew,

R

Fa e o
“Uhat's all vight, then, T shouldn’t
like to ioterrupt o faothall niatch,
fapzing you,” said Caypthew -agrec-
ably: 1 waut you to tuke this note
dovin te Coambie, Silver”

“1hn just’ geing ont™

Suite sal Tale it to the printer’s
oftice. You know, the ofiice of the
* Coombe Times.”
*Look here, Cnrthew

AL

A g , Uldluee specially o pub
it in fhis week's “Tines'  Ti's an
pdvortisemen), you  Koow," ' said

Carthew blandly. = TFere's the hall-
crown to pay for it And you'll
bring back the receipt.”

“1 spy—r=

“T'ni delling my hike, you know,*
sl Chrethiow. 1 sha'n/t want ik any
moie this vear. Mind yeu make b
clear thit the advertizement is lo go
ty this wenlk.,”

Junmy Silver breathed hard.

Haow far the fagzing rights of the
Sivth extended over ths Fouctll was
a auestion thit Had never l'(‘,l‘-.l_v been
seitled At Itookwooidl. Ji was ostab.
hished that games and gomes practice
el not bhe antorruptod rsuch
nubies. . AL othar times there wis 6o
sobted aule, which: was quite con-
venien! toa fellow like Cartheyy, who
likad te make hiz power folt in the
Liowar School.
iy wvas - perfectly well aware
thut Casthew lenesy of the exoursion
the whins of the Mourth had :}1u|rn|:d
for thi sliermoony, Tikewise there
Jwas o renson \'.']'1}' Carthow gheuld
not huve sent Ins adverlispment by
nast the day before, and there was
1o, veason why he shouldn't walk
down to Coowbie with it himsel,
Novertheless, it was diflleult to refuse.

Well, what ned you wiiting for,
Silver? asked Carthew cheerily.

“We're going out,” sard Jimmy.
“We want to got as far as Bunbary
this afternoon. Carthew. Usn’t you
got another fellow—"

“Tiard nob,” dard Oarthew, still
bland ‘and ugreeabls. ““You zee, a
prefect had to bo nmpartial in these
mutters. Can't lot one foliow off all
the time and pile things on other
fellows 3

*Look-hore, Tean’t ga!

“T think you con,” smiled Carthesw,
*“Nou see, otherwise you'll have to

i

bend over and {zke six, and then
you'll sfill have to go.”

Arthur Edward Lovell put in his
head ot the doorivay and bawled:

“Are you voming, Jimy Silver?
Are you over coming, yeu slacker?
What are you keeping us waiting
for ¥

Jimmy Silver backed awusy from
Carthow.

“Look here;, Carthow,” he said.
“We'll go round through Coombe
and drop your message ab  the
printer's. 'l bring you the receipt
when we get back from eur ride.
Will that do?”

Cacthew smiled.

That woitld hove *done " quite well
if Carthow's objoct had not heen to
pay off old scores against the end
study.

But that precisely was Carthen's
object, so obviowly Jimmy Bilver's
suggestion would not *“ido”

ot ot all,” said the
Farmer, *“Neot in tho leazt!
probably lose

Sixrh-
You'd
the reieipt—a careivss
fag like you. ¥ou must learn to be
careful in  inoney matters, - Silvor.
Bring the reocipt Back directly "

Jimms's eves gleamed.

“Tats ! he retorfed.

“What 2”

“Do you think T don’t know vour
game, Carthew®” exclaimed Jimmy
angrily. “You want to muck up our
half-holiday. and you're jolly well not
going to, See?™

Carvthiew hag big ashiplant ubder his
arnn Doubitless he had bean propared
for objections on the port of  tho
captain of the Fourth,  He lol the
ashplant slip dewn iute lus hand,

“Bend over " he said fuconicully.

Lo nnd el coke !

“Bilvar!?

““Rate !

Curthew made. a  strids at the
juntor.  Jimuny Silver jumped buck
and made a bolt for the big doorwuy
on the quad.

“Stop ™ roured Carthew.
ley, stop him !

Bulkeley of (he Sixth came in at
the door as Jimms Silver almpsk
réached it

He glanced at the junior and then
at the prefect; and hold up hiz hand.

Jiminy Silver halted in dismay.

Bulkeley, the caplain of Rookwood,
was wob fo. Do dispited with,  As
hoad prefeck the matter was within
lus jurisdiction.

“What's the
Bilkeley quictly.

He gave Cuarthew rather o sus-
picions loak. e was guite aware
of Carthew’s bullving proclivities and
of the troublo that had long oxisted
botween Carthew and the end stody.

But Carthew was not lonking like
a hully now. e wis quite genial nngd
pood-tompared,

“T'va asked Silver to take a
message for ma to Coombe,” he said,
“The woung ruscal was seudsing off
steand’ of faking it

Biuilkeloy frowned.

“This weon't do, Silver,”” he said.

“You—you see, Bulkeley—"

“There's 1o game on®’ acked the
¢captain ef Rookwood.

*No, but—*

“Then you can take Carthew's
message.  I'm surprised ot vou,
Silver., " ¥Yen know very well that
you're under a Sixth-Foim prefect’s
orders,"

“*Yes, bhut—*

“Bulke-

trouble?  asked

“That's enourgh! Take Carvthew's

By OWEN CONQUEST.

(Author of the Tales of Rookwsod appearing in the ** Popular,”)
—e
Teddy Grace’s propensity for practical joking
causes Mark Carthew of the Sixth Form a
great deal of trouble!

message at once, or you'll find your-
sell in frouble™

With that, and a frown, the cap-
tain of the schoal walked on.

Jimrmy  Silver  suppressed
feelings,

It was vseless to attenipt to explain
to Bitlkeles, éven if ho had felt dis-
posed to do so. Jimmy was quite

his

sure that Lis old enemy had plannesd
to “muck up® that half-holiday for
the juniors he disliked, but he had no
proof of any kind, and Bulkeley was
not likely 0 lielieve a Sisth-Form
prefect ‘wuilty of siucl menuncss with-
ol tie strongest proof.

| eatch. 'Carthew could have seut that

“Can't!” growled Jimmy Silver.

**More waiting?" asked Lovell sar-
castically.

“Fathead 1

“Well, why can’t we get off, old
chsp? asked Newcome.

Jimmy Silver held up the noie and
the half-crown and explained. There
were oxclamations of annoyance from
the other three.

“Look here, it's too thick!? ex-
claimed Arthur Edward Lovell liotly,
“If we wait while vou moach down

to Coombe and back we sha'n't get
out to Bunbury to-day. You're uot
ng
CNut ] gaid Jimmy.  Cavthew
don't muatrer, but wo can't buck up
ageinst old Bulkeley.”
“ Bother  Bulkeley!®
Lovell. '
“Well, I've gat to go. We'll make
it o shorter run afterwards, unles
ou fellows would like to gef off aud
cave me'to it "
“Oh, rot!" seid Newcome,
“We'll come down to Coombe with
you,” said Lovell. “But it's all a

growled

off by post,;and, anyhow, it doesn't
matter about bringing back the
receipt for his miscrable half-crown.
It's just & cuteh to do us in the eye.”

1 know that.”

Jimmy Silver took his  bicvele,
which Raby was lielding for him,
and the four chums wleeled the
wachines down to the zates.

They wers all in a mood of
exnsporation.

The  weather Sus exceptionally

good that afternoon, and they had
been looking forward 10 an azrecable
excursion of unususl extent. Now
that happy prospect was knocked on
the head.

But that was naob the wovst of il.

CARTHEW LAYS IT ON!

Ho dodged frantically round the study table, Carthew pursuing him with
' You slily ass—ow !

the lashing cane.

Whack, whack, whaok ! Oh "
roacod Lovall. “Ow! Myhat!!'

You beastly bully—yoooop !

“Yau've hesed thie oracle, Siver,'
siid Carthew, when Bulkeley was aut
of heaving. = “Are youl taking the
messign or nopt”

Jimmiy set his fechi

Huo died not apswer, but he held ok
hiz land for the letter aud the half-
Crown.

Carthiew  smiled as
m.iiicr:r_l oul of the House,
obleast,

the junier

For onve,
5 Do had made Jimmy Silver
kunckle nnder ad realize that a pre
Todt of dhe Sixth was a littls too
powerful for him. Bullvise the end
study had never been quith sicoess-
ful. Jimmy Silver & Co, had olways
been dbla to keep their end ] agaimst
that, But petty pereeciifion wae moe
dillenlt for then to dend with, and
Cnothew  hid seoped, Ay for the
montiness af such n score, thik did
not trouble liim in e loast.

The 2nd Chapter.
Putty Obligsa!
Arthiir Edward Lovell gnve Jimms
a wlave as e eaptain cf the Fouprth
came onhoof the House,
“Wo're watting ' hie said acidls.
It was not uvcomem for Arthip
Edward to keep his camrades wait-
ing.  On =uch occasions he expected
thain to wait with prticnes, Buts
persomlly hie did nob like waitinge
“YWell, let's gel off now  you're

Dk the name elung to

here, Jimmy," said Raby.

What rankled more deeply was the
knowledge that their ald cnomy of
the Sixth had *done thety i1 the
eye "—ppaily, comnlétely, and with-
ouf eny prospect of reialintion.

Even Junmy Silver, whose face was
generally sunny and serene, looked
woody ‘and downcast.

Avthur Bdward Lovell breathed
wiath,

The Fistical FWeoure mounted in the
road, and wpedalled awiy towards

Coombe. On the stile in Coombeo
Lotte . Fourth-Vormer of Rookwaond
was seated, cuading the “Holiday
Aanual.” 1t was Teddy Grace,
bettor known at Rookwood as Putty
of the Fourth. As a new boy ab
Rookweod, Graco had been named

Putty Dbecanse he wax so  “soft.”
Lulor the Rookwooders had  cis-
coverod that Putty wad by no

Imrans so soff as they had supposed,
hin.
glanced at the

with a cheery

Titty of the Fourth
four Frowning vyelists
Zri. ;

“Halls, old lows!
funeral®™ e énlled out,
Snort [rom Lovell,

“Phis isn't the way to Bunbnye,
added Putty..  “ Weren't you fellows
going bike:pushing ta Bunbury this
afternoon?™

Jimmy  RBilver jumped ol s
macline.  Quite a bright ides had
lashed into s mind.

Lin.'-ng io &

woOh, come on!” growled Lovell

Let's pet it qver.”

“Hold on a minule!”

“Oh, tot!"

“You'rs not doing anything
special this afternoon, Putty * asked
Jimmy Silver.

Putty sreinnod.

“Yes [ o I'm keeping oul of
Carthéw's avay.*

“ Whay fori"

ST dell on him coming dewnstairs
Jush after dinmer,” sxplained Putty,
“Carthew  wouldny’t believe that i
wias un accident."”

“Was i i usked Newcome.

S Hem

Jinuny Siher laughed.

“I'want to give him time to cool
down before T ste hitn again,” said
Putty. “So I've borrowed Mormy's
* Holiday Avnual,” abd I'm spending
a jolly afternoon out of gates. Any-
thing I can do for you?"

Junmy Silver hefd up the note and
the hall-crown., Once more he ex-
platned Carthew’s deviee for **muek-
ing up "' the afterncon for the chunis
of the end study.

“¥ou see, even Carthew couldn’t
find fault with another fellow takinge
hiz mossage, if you cored to teke it
he said. “ Youw can read that giddy
“ Annuul * any old time: Carthew’s
patficular about the receipt Deing
tiken back, so if you don't want to
see liim——"

Putty smiled genially.

“Leave it {o me,” he said. “ 11
buzz down to Coombe for vou, and
I'll see that Carthew zeis his reeeipk.
T'in getting a licking from him, any-
how, " and that won't wake it any
worse.”

“Crootl man!” said Jimmy Silver
gratefllly.

“Nob at all, old bean.”

The IMistical Four brightened up.
That ride to Brbury was to come
off, after all; and even Carthow could
searcely complam, so long as  his
advertisement gppeared n the local
paper, and the reveipt was taken back
to hini at onee. If he did, Jinay
had onle to appeal to the head pre-
fect.  Carthew’s real olijoct. vor
tainly, would be defeated. Bt o
eonld 1ot very well explain lis real
obieoh th Goorge Bulkoley,

" Leave it to mu, old ‘boave,” said
Futty. And the Fistical Four, quite
niersy anid  bright now, Tefb it to

Putty and rode awas cheerily. fo fake
the lirst ' turning that led inte the
Bunbury road,

Putty al 1he Foonrlth «at on the
stile, and looked after them with a
simihng faco.

Ha was an chunimy termz with the
Fistival Tour, and glad o oblige
them. Bk that had not heen his
ouly obiecl fn offering to fike Jimmy
Silver's  mission - ofl his hands.
Purty’s chiel characteristic was a pro.
poniity for practical jokes, and he
thotight in conld see.an opening here
with Mark Cirthesw s the vietim.
Junty Silver, in hi® koenness to got
wwvey an his bike ride. bad quite for-
gotton Putty's peculiar prapensities.

“1 wonder memured Pathy,
He enlmly fore onon the envelope
and looked &t the contents,  There
was & brief messaea fenm Carthew to
the printor of the local peper.

“Dear Bir.—Ploase insert the on-

closad advertisement  in this
weok's number of the ‘Coombe
Wimpe<" The bearer will pay 2s. 6d.,

for which, please, sond reicipt.
“Yours truly,
“M. CarTrEW."

Theee wis un enclosure as follows:

FOR SALE —Yuficld bievele in ox-
cellent: condition.  £10 or nearest
olfer. Communication, by letter
only, fo AL Carthew, School House,
Raokwood,

Putty of 4ha Woarth pondored over
that advertizement, with o puckor of
thaught in his Liow, and a glean in
his blue eyos.

Then bo took ent a fountain-pen.

For some time Putty of the Fourth
wrs duep in the throes of composi-
tiow, .~ Ile was making a conple of
trilling allerations in the advertise-
melit:

Then he slinned off the stile, and
spuntered awny down the leafy lane
in_the direction of Coombe.

He ¢id not go at once to the
printer’s. He dropped in at the post-
office, which was also a stationer’s,
and bought an envelope shere.  In
the new envelons ho sealed up Chr-
thow's letter and the advortisoment.

Then he strelled aleng 1o the offico
of the “Coombic Limes "

He found M. Oldiace thore, some:
whatt genbby and vory Inisv. sotting
the type of his vaper.  The ** Coombe
Pimes " was not one of the larger
underkakimzs in the newspaper worlil,
Its virenlation was limited, and. ita
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cliels advortisenents,
Uhe stalf consisted of Oldfuce
himself and one youth of sixteon.

Putty of the Iourth handed in the
lotter and the bulb-crown. He duly
impressed upen e printer that the
advertiserent must appesr that week
withoul fzil, snd recetved an olficial
ipt for the half-orown.

I'm :sc-ttmfr un the Sale column
now, sie,” said Mp. Oldface.  “I'il
put it in at once. 1t will be.all right,
You can tell Master Carthew so.”

ST awvilli™ said Putty.

And he zauntered out of the dusky
little office, and walked back cheer-
ily to Roockwood.

A little later Cuarthew of the Sixth
hastily put a cigavette oun of sight as
a knook came at his study door.

“Cote in!” Lo snapped.

It was Townseml ot the Classieal
Fourth who entered. He laid a
rer_e'pt on Caxt! ho\v table,

“I've been asked fo bring this to
you,’ Carthew,” he said,

“What 1

Al right,
end,

Carthew glared at the receipt. Tt
was “all a .5:h-..’ so far as that went,
Seill, the bully of the Sixth did not
seem satislied.

“Did Silver ask you fo bring this
liere ¥ he asked.

contants wero

istn't it 7" asked Towns-

7 l\?. X Young Graca of the
fourin.

i c]]..l)l

Townsend loft the study, leaving
Carthew glaring at the receipt. He

jLI.IlI;H‘ll up and called after Townsend,
Fownseiid, do wou know where

Silver is¥”

“QOut of gaves, I think. I heard
that they were goin' on a jaunt to
Bunbury on their bikes,” answered
Townsend.

Carthew turned back into his study,
picked up the receipt, and jammed it
savagely into his pocket. He realisad
that he had not scored over the
Fistical Four zo suceessfully as he had
supposed. Teddy Grace, apparently,
lind relieved Jimmy Silver of his taslk,
and the Fistical ¥our liad gone off to
Bunbury, after all. Until they came
back they were out of rouch of
reprisals:. But Carthew put his ash-
plant under his arm, and walked out
to look for Putty of the Fourth.

But e did vot find him.

Putty of the Fourth was ensconced
in a quiet corner of dm Head's
garvden, with Morny's *““Holiday
Annual * to keep him company, and
Carthew was not likely to see him
again till roli-call,

The 3rd Chapter,
Bend Over!

Junmy Silver & Co. whesled in
their machines chverily Just a few
minutes before old Mack closed the
school gates. The chums of the
Fourth were rather fiverd and sather
dusty, but they liad enjoyed their
spin. They had had an excellent fen
at Bu’lb'n\, and n merry spin home-
ward in the autumn sunset. So they
were feeling .|u:5-< vleaseed wich thew-
relves and "cnr'l'd”“' an
they put p Hnou aml walkad
chicerily into the Houst in time for
Roll.

Roll was br’.in_u' taken
hy Bulkeley of the S
of the s¢ hool.  The
squeeze inta Hall waz ] 4!-‘. of the
Fourth. He had left it till the latest
possible moment [roni his desire to
avoid a meeting with Mark Carthew,

that D\'t’fiil‘l,‘.’:’

.‘10\\' o

Carthew's cye was uvnon him  the
moment he eulered Elall; bat Pty
nounshed a hope of dad away

&
after calling-over, and still keeping
the bully of the Sixtly zi a s-]:'u.- diz-
tance.  Puily’s propensity for prac-
tical jokes often infroduced an ele-
went of excitemaont it his coreer ab
Rookwond, and  dodging  some
offended person was by 6o means a
riew esperience to him.  TFalling on
Carthiew, in ¢oming downstairs, was

(Clontinued from previous page.)

a little ineident that required some
tithe to hlow over.

Bulkeley of thy Sixth called the
names, and when the roll was linished
he gave the signal for  dismissal.
Trutty of the Tourth seudded for the

door abl onece; bufl Carthew was
slready  standing |agaiust the big
auken door of Flitll.

“You can hold on. Grace,” he =aid,

with n sour grin.  *You, too, Silver,
Stay belind ! i

Jimmy Silver and Putty stood out
of the erowd that poured out of Hall.
Jimmy, who did not think that he
had anything to fear, waited cheerily;
but Putty of the Fourth did nob look
so cheerful. He realised that hie was
upr againet it now.

But Knowles of the Modern Sixth
stopped fto speak to Carthew; and
Putty saw his epportunity. He
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mingled swiftly swith the outgoing
crowd and vanished, while Carthew's
cye was off him for the moment.
Jimmy Silver waited. He siniled a
little as Carvthew stared round, and
then gave him an inquiring glare.
“AWhore's young Grace?”
*“1 think ho went oub”
Junnl\,
‘1 told him to stay.” .
Jimmy Silver made no reply to
that. That was no concern of his.
The school marched out of Hall, and
Bulkeley of the Sixth stopped behind,
az he noticed Jimumy remaining with

said

Lmthew
“What's the tronble now?” he
asked,
“Silver did not take my message

this aftor-
“I'm going

to Coombe, ufter all,
noon,” said L.wrlhew.
Lo give hiim six.

Bulkeley {rowned al Jimmy.

“Phis is rather too thick. Silver,”
lie saich. “I told wou mys=clf to take
Cnrthew!s inessage to  the printer.
\-\’hy didn’t yon go?!

Another féllow foole it for e,

Bulkeley,” explained Jimmy. “The
roceipt wis brought back to Carihew.

It's all right. I suppose ib didw't
matter who took it, so long as it was
taﬂwm

I suppose not,” assented Bulkeley,

“Has anything 2oue wroug with the
niessage, Cartheow?

“Not that 1 know of” grunted
Carthow,

“You got your recoipt all right 2?

“Yas.”

“Mhen what's the manh.r 1

"1 told Silver o o, and he didn't
go !’ snappid Carthiw. “T dil nor
authorise hin to hand ever {uy niote
lo anotlier fag.™

Bulkeley t:u'lll])l'{'_‘?'s'e{l his lips: -

“Ho long as the inessage was
delivered, 1t dido’t motter a bang
whether Silver handod it over or nof,”
he said guictly. “There's no senso

in picking faults liko this. C'm'rhcw""
44 guve hitn  an  apder,” said
Carthiew. “If he uoc‘-u! carry ouk

an oniler, ho tokes
“He curvied it ont to all intents
and purposes.  You've gotb no fault ta
find *
“ Look bore, Bulkeley——
Bulkeley raised his haud.
“Mhe matter s clased.
rut oll "‘\li\'f"‘
thank you, Bulkeley !
Jimmy Silver walked "||crr|1\' ol
of Hall. Carthew watched him go
witl an almest livid face.
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was ity who had relieved Jimny
Silver of Jiis fag'duty, thet Was sol
sabi voin the prospect of giving

So L«nrthcw proceeded to the Classi-
cal Fourth quarters, and logked 111 at
Study No. 2. He found Joues 1ninor,

H:g«.-, and Tubby Muffin there, i

the fourth member of thesstidy was |

not to he seci. Curthew scowled in
at tha three suniors.
“Wheee's Greace lie demanded.
“T wayw it ow ainntes neo,

Cavthew,” answered Jones minor,
““1Te, le, lLel” cauie ir Tibl
1Te, le, hel” came ifrom Tubby

Mullin,

Usrthew glared at the fat O h--n al,

“What's
-lll[‘i“ll
“0]1 nothing " gasped Tubhy.

“De. you know where Grace i ?"

L]l.ill cackle about ¥ he

“I—=1 think lie's <lo]rrm- von,
Carthew,” stammered 'I'ubby. “T—1
think he sould be w axy it 1 told

you where fo lopk for him."

“Where is he?'" roared Carthew.

“I—I doa’t think I—I ought to
niention.”

“Shut up!" sand Higes, in a fecce

whizper.

“IHold your tohgue, s 1
snapped  Carthew  angrily. oW
them, ‘\In!‘lin, go on!  Where's
L-r'uc

“I—TI"think T eught not to mention
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“Bulkeley,” he muttered, “do you
think I'm going to stand thys? If
yon l‘cr-p on interfering botweon 1ne
and the .ru:: I shall pisy 16 belore Di.
Liu-hnim

“Po so0, as soon as wou like,”
answered the captain of Rookwood.

*I shall keep on interfering so long
as you keep on bullying. thet’s a cer-
tainty. You've nothing to complain
of. One fag o:fcn does far service
for another. You've got a down on
Silver, and that’s the Deginning and
the end of it. Let i alone,”

I warn you

“0h, that's enough!” mierrupted
Bulkeley, and he walked out of Hall,
feaving Miurk Carthow alchie

The bully of tle Sixth breathed
bard and dm-p So far from scoring
aver Junmy Stlver that afternoon | m-
petty persecution had ended inoa snub
for himsell irom the head-prefect.
1'hai was not an outcome of the affaiy
that was likely to please Mavk
Carthaw,

There wos only one consolalion lefo
far him—to lnnL for Futty of the
Peurth; and give hon bis due roward
for that fall on the staircase. As it

that—thut—that he was fromg over

to Mr. Manders' Howse—

Ol all pight ™

Carthew left the study aml the
House, to cross over to the Modern

side and continue theve his search for
Putly of the (lassical Waurlh,

Higgs closed the study door swyith
& giuh

Then there was a movement vader
the study tably, aud Puity of ithe
Fourth omrlrm! inlo view.

“Dna. old Cavthew ! he mur-
muted. “How |l|l]\ ¢ that hoe nvevar
thinught of loaking under the table

“He, he, he!” chortled Tabby
Muflifi.

“T thought that fat villain was
going fo spealr for a minuta!”

growled Higgs, “I

nearly punched
Ium !

“ Look here!” exclaimed Tubby in-
dignantly. "l think I was jolly
diplomati.. T sajd I thought I oug}:r
not to e rllmh thak T'Iniy Wik groipg
aver to Mauders' House. * That was
viehl, s Putty wasn't gr,unw there—
what?

“Iia !u ha !

“Now hLe's goue ¥ooting round the
Modern side!” smid ‘Pubby, with a
fut grin.  “That'll keep him busy
\\1nl» you da youy prep. otk

“Good qll fat man!? said Putiy,
laughing, *DBlessed if T ever thou"ht
you were so jolly deep !

l ubby grinned ecomplacently.

“I fancy U'm fairly wide!” he re-
marked.

“You are!" agreed Putty, with a
plance at. Tubby's ample ‘citeum-
ference.

There was no doubt that Reginald
Muflin was very wide; physically, at
ienst.

“Lpave it to o to pull the wool
over Carthew's ‘eyes!”  ehuckled
Tubby, extromely saiisfied with him-
self and lus tl|p’n1rl,|m' “Carrhew's
a -JJ”\ owl, you know !

“Ts he?** said amn utipleasant voice,
Eb the door apened sudienly.

Carthew of the Sixth lcoked in
AEain.

“Oh. my hut!"
the Fourth:

“Bo you were hera all the tima!
grinzed Carthew. T thought there
mighté bo =ome trick gaing on. ~ Sa
I'm a silly owl, am I, Muffin

Tublyy Muffin blinked tha pres
fect in utter dismay.

ejaculated Putty of

T

*Oh, no: not at all, Cartliew ! he
gasped. —I wouldn’t eall vou a
stily ‘ow!l for—for savthing! T—I—
I'tn too respectful! I—1 wouldin't
drogm of telling a profoct what, I
thought of him, really!”

*What!" roared Garthew.

“* Honest « injun!® gasped 'lul.!w

“Lots of tho fellows think voi're a
silly owl, Carthewghut I kee ep o1l fell-

\-
ing them thar {ellows ain't always
sich fools as they look—— Yapooh!™
Whagle!
Tibby rodred and dodged awany

from the ashplant.
Carthew fixed gh infing . eyes on
Putty of the Tourth. Thab too-

bumorons vouth realised that o was
"Im it " now, and he waited for it.
‘You foll on we on the siaircase

after diznet lo-dny, Grace,” remarkedl
Clartliew.
“50h, what a fall woz there, miy

roun':\*meq‘ " anurmured '['mi\f
\ml ve been dodging me ever
since.”

“You've not always a nica pe
to weet, you know, Cartliow,”
Putry.

“Bond over!”

“Nou're uot going to lick
for o little acoident like
|:hm M urged Putty.

‘Do veu give me your waord that it
was an apcident |

“*Hem{™

‘L ihought not!

There was na help for it.
the Tourth bent over a chatr,
ashplant yose and fell,

Tha e

S0 T
said

& chap
thet, Car-

Bead over 1’
Dutty of
and tho

This is an outline of 3 “ Q "' Bo-L, tho history of which is told in'the abave

picture-puzzle.

Can you read it ?

Our Companion Papers—the “ Magnet ”” Library, the ¢“ Gem " Library, the  Popular,” ond ¢ Jungle Jinks.” Read them every week !

a light or a severe
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punishment, according to how the Dublous losks from hizs comrades Cavthew stared, and then Tis faoe Lovell ‘drpw o ten=hilling note | certain now  that  Arbline Edward

lwid © om Whera
Carthew was  concerned it was
generally severs. On this occasion
the hully of the Sixth put tnususl
beef into if.

Putty liad t0 “Dbeid aver ™ many o

strokes  werc

titwe and oft; a propensity  for
practival  jokes often ledd 100 speh
tiadesiralile results=.  But he  had

solidom been theotgh so puinful a
“Ux ¥ as this

His face was quite pile when il
was over, ¢

Y1 hope: that will do you good!™
remarked Carthew, as the bhapless
jester of the Fourth stond weigeling.

Fl—1 linpe =0 gaspod FPutty.
“Phanks for your Ll wishes,
Carthew !

Carthew =nnled primiy.

“Yort took on Silver's fagpmne job
this afternoon,” he said, “T'd give
you, nnother <ix for that, only "

“{inly T should go straight fo M.
Dalton, if you did!” interriptesd
Putty coolly,” * Hund themn cut, if
you like!"

Carthew did net seem to licar that
remark.

“You sedin to bn fond of Rigging,”
hel said, HTU sce that sou have
plenty to keep vou Dbusy for somo
time, without takine on otlier fags
johs! That's all.”

And Carthew tueked his ashplant
under his urm, and lefl the study.

Putty sat down  to prep, Dbut
jnmped up again  rather anickly.
That, eveming Putty of the Fourth
didd his prepystunding.

The 4th Chaptar.
MNo Trads !
o Arthur Edwartd Lovell whistled.

S W o fellaws seon this?'" he askad.

Tt was a tew ulaxs lator.

Tho Fistical Four of the Fenrih
wore sdorming one: of tha old onken
benelies imder the Deechsbtees, aml
Vovell was looking (heeogh the lalest
igste of (he " Coambie Tines,”

Lovell; as sporetaiy and treasitror
of the Juniar Football Clhily, kept an
ove on the advertizement colimns nf

the local paper. with .a view' 1o
bareatiis in tha ing off sporlis roqii-
sites.  ‘That was how hig' chanced on

a8 rathor surprising advestisement.

S What s 182" astied Jinnuy Silver
Tazily.

Slanthew's selling his, bike™

et dym

“He's afferine it for-ten bob,"
Lavell.

“Must be an ass!! said Newcome:
*Why, it's a4 rippng Fonfield]! Tvo
sann it ofter enotgh.. Tv's worth Lot
potincs

“It's & jelly amood  lLike! gaid

[-‘Rﬂh\'. Y Carthew must bie Friglitfully
hard up if he's offering to lot it go
for fen stollines

Lavell looked thonehitul.

Well there it as ! he sail,  “Oar
thew ninst be an ass!  Tven if he
doesn’t want tho hike far the winter,
it would fetell o preat deal more than
that if he wants to sell je. Lofs of
fellows hore wanld give hin a Lyver
for it. at least!”

" Blessed i

:

said

stand it said

Jimmiy.  “Let's ook i
The juniovs tead the advertise.
went., It was plam enmigh.

HEOR SALE—REnfield hicyels, in
excellent conditinn.  10s, ar tiearest
niFer. "l perannally only be ML
<Carthew, School Hotse, Rookwood.™

*That must be (he advertiseniond
Clarthew made me take down to the
printer's: the other dny"” romarked
Jimmy Silvap.

Y hat's it
o AWell, he's an aes,
warth ten: pounds, I
Eol"ﬂl'll'lh"nf‘—-ﬂq.‘\'lln\\" ]l_.
\\'I'Hlll'] f_“!‘"l: l‘i,\' 0y -gavell

“"That's  =a," el Lovell.
U Now, I tink this is where 1 come
i’

Thn hike’s
should think.
= of fellows

Jimmy Silver shool his head.
“The jizggors no good to youn,” he
said, **Sizes too big!”

"1 know that, ass? But
aedl it agamn,!' explained Lovell, 1
Earthew choozes te soll a [lirst-class
igeer 1tk that for ten shillings, it's
Tig own funcrall T could casily sell
it again for five pounds o marp the
sarie day. 1 dou't mean that I'm
after  a prolit personally Pnt it
wanld roisn saine funds for otrclub
—gea? TN buy it with fen bob framn
the el woney, and the profit will

I conld

go ta swell onr funds. . We can do
with same npw goalposts!”

Flimmy . Bilver - &  Co.  locked
dubinus,

Pipoeuldting wikh - the: cob funds
was not the husiness of & welub
treastuer,,  Certainly, in this cuse,
the zpecnletion scemod to show &
vlear® profiv of some! pounds withoiis
rizk.,, Nevertheless, the principle was

bad.

were ouite edough to make Arthur
TEdw Lovell determined.  Only
appasition was noeded to confirm him
in wiy opitiion,

“Nhaks whilt ' going to dal”
lie nunolmeed.

“1t won'i do* said Jimmy Silver
decidedly, " Buk I tell you what—
we'll buy the bike with ten bab. pf
oul awn money, and dell it dmam,
il preseut the prolit to the ¢lubt

““Where's  the Jiffgbence?" de-
manded Lovell

“Wall, there i3 .2 difference;, old

shng, wlhather vou cuti see it os nof,
But t ' boljeyve ghall tlis is
canil anidl Jimnny. © “CChrthess
must have lisd an acddent witl s
hike, if lie’s offerini to sell it for
teie heli!  Lhe fawp afone is werth

that.”
“Lot's Have n look & it," sig-
Raby. *“*We can see it in the

hed,*?

benclt and steollod round to the bike
shed,  THore, among inmumergble
wachinos, thev found Carthew's Iin-
Held onits «tumd.

Apparently Carthew hod not lad
an um::du‘r:t withi it The machine
was, as the advertisement stuted, in
expollent  condifion. Ib was nne
dailiedly & gzood bike, and Clarthew
Tiad en care of i, It was woell
worth ten potmds of anvliady's 1hotiey
tad=lyanied .

“Lioaks all wight!” said Raby.

roiaxot its pxpression. On a business
matter he was prepared to be civil
The Enleld was: awall - wortly ten
pounds, but Buying amd séllitig are
dilferont watters, and Cavibiew was
well hwaro that e might have- te
let the mackme’ go holow its volue.
1f this jumar wos prepared to take it
off his H:unds for ten pounds, Cartiew
wis preparod to mest him half-way,
andl with ereat civility., As he had
not secn the “Coombe Times,” (lar-
thew had, of course, no suspician of
tha beifling alterution that bad bean
made in lus advertisement. Ceorktainly
it naver oceurred to him st Lovell
bl ¢ome there to buy hiz valuulle
Bike  for ten slillings.

“0h, syou've seeu miv advertise-
mets ™ ho swdy quite genially.

“That's-it," sird Lovell,  *1lve got
tho puped iniuy pocket. You needn't
have pajd For that advertisemm, Cir-
thow—1'd have taken tlw hike off
sour hauds £ yould told me."

“AVell, T eouldn't gricss that, could
B2 said Cictliew, with o smile,
“You've got # jigger of Your own.
hieven't yau:™

“Oh, yes."

“What thoe thiimp = the uke of a
Secth-Farners bikd to voi, Lovell?”

askod Wnowles, withi a' stare. ““You
can'f Tide it"
Envell smiled cheerily.
cin ride

Never il whother T
ihioy not,” lie angverad, = 1'n) going
b by de, wiel that's pear cionghl™

*Quite,” said Cosrbltiese:

e 1LY

frot his packet.

Carthew stured ab il

The gevial ook faded from his foce
it ance.

*Nap're offoring me ten bob " he
<aidl.

¥ s

“For my Enlield bike?”™

*That’s it s Lovell:

Knowles burst inté o chuckle, Cur.
thiew did not chuckle; he rose to lis
{eak with a seowl on his face,

Wailher of the seijors had ihe
shightest doiibt that this was a jape—
that Lovell iud come to the shudy to
poll Carchew's log over the =ale of
his hike. Whe offcr of Len shillihpes,
whon  Clarthew  krdw that he lhad
ailvertistd] the hike for sile ar ten
poutids, ceuld scatcely be lotked on
i any other lnzht.

Carthew of the Sizth was not
exactly the follow ta bo jested with
like this. - e picked up a eang and
stepped Letwnen Lovell and the door.

“Jolly fumiy, no doubt” he re-
inarked.

Lovell staved af him,

YT don't see aorthing fupny init”
he said. “I'nil offering you ten shil-
lings for vour bike."

“Ha, ha, ha!" ronred Knowles.

“UBlossed 9f I see anything to
chorkle at.” sid  the ‘bewildered
Lovelll. “Here's the ten bob—spat
cash ! Wha-n-at dre you going to do
with' that tane, Carthew "

“T'w' going’. ta lay
a cliecky young scoundrel,”

it round
unswersd

LOVELL IS WRATHFUL!

Adoiphus Smiythe.

‘" Ho wouldo't 1"
Times' under the lofty nose of Adolphus.

1" Capihew's offered his bike for sale for ten bob—it's an advertisement in
tho lozal paper," =sald Arthusf Edward Lovell.
Arthur Edward fammed the 't Coomba
Hs Jammed it 8o hard that Adalphus staggered back, and sat down
“*'Ha, ha, ha 1" roared the junicra in the changing-room.

Look I'" roared Lovell:

Bumip !

“@emmon ! exclaimed

quile sudidenly on the floor.

SOty hat!  IE does!' gaid Fiomy
Suver,  greatly puesicds, Y Carthes
neadn’t Have wpent uiohoy anoilyver-
isiug AE b wanted to soll that jigger
far’ ten bob.

Any follow wt Rook-
wood wonld have tsken i ol his
bands at thiy pricet”

. rathep 1™

wo J!‘.lf'i|l|‘.1'| tey, bave seen
i “T don't sup-
pose re's anothér comy' of flie
Y Conmbe Times ' in Lhe school—it's
uok 4 -poner the Iellows wonld read,
axcept when the 4 report of o
IViest Hlevpn matchimae. We're not
nssing this, L't peing te sco Chr-
thew abiout it at onee. I le's fosl
enniigh ta el that jizzer for ten
boly ['m the chup that’s goitg to bog
{1411

(411

And Arthoy Edward Lovell wallied
out of the bike sheil, eaget to strilke
the drni while 1t wns ol and secitie
pliit wonderful buveaiu while it wae
#till moing,

Relations wore very stenimed Tho-
tweoelr the Fistical Feoir and (o
thow of the Sixth, Genernlly, they
avolded his study with sedulons care,

But this was 4 tintter of husiness,
and Arthur Tdward Lovall iharelied
into the Sidth-Forin  passage with

choery conlidetice, and, tupped at Car-
t:](‘“'\." Ilﬂl'.‘-l—.

Curihow
seowled at
X Kuowlss of the Madorn Sisth
was with dini, and Tovell did fod il
to detect acscent of digarette smoke
in the stiudv—though no cigarottes
wer: \'i%lb:".

“Well, whot do you wank®” asked

Carthew,
“Nour bike,? Lovoll,

was there, and e
Lovell as: the jiinor ah-

angwerpd

with o grin.

af coursy, IF you've gpot tha tinney.
I'mi not selling things o o fag on
ok
= 1'uy
casl [
WAl zerene, then.”
Lovall wys auite elatod.
then  should have advertised theg
Dinndsarcs bike for = for ten shil-
linge was a mystery to him. He
could not help enterfaining a fear
that, at the last ‘moment, Carthew
miizht think hotter of it, and cry off
the offer. He Wwas quite pleased to
findd Cnrthow open to de business.
“I's & go, then, Cacthew,™ said
Low “Noltd batter diny op A
fecipt—thal's buslnes-like—and L'l
go and fake tho hine off the
gtand.,  Iere's ten bob.”

not askihg for tick—spot

Why Car-

Carthew.  And he proceeded to suit
the action to the word witlibot delay,

Whaek, whack, whavk!

"N roared Lovell.  “Owl Ay
hat 1" He dodged frantically round
the study table, Carfhew pursuing
him with the laching cane. “You
silly ass—ow! You beastly bully—
yooop ! Teon't you Want o sell your
rottan bhike—yarooooooh !

Whack, whn Wwhaek, whack!

MO0 erickey! -Ow O I? .

Laovell reachicd the door and fled
into the passage, A lusl heffy swipe
af the vane catight him as he swent,
and Lovell's yell schoed through the
Sixtl-TForm passnpgn frown end to end.

Then he wvanizhed.

Whether Carthew’s bike ‘went for
ten poinds or teu shillings it was

P e R P R R A R I N S P P S R PP AP
Result cf BOYS' FRIEND * Warships” Competition.

No.

In this competition the Fisl Prize
of £5 for the roatler submitting a
correch solulion lias boen awarded tos

C: AYRES,
g, The Walic,
Birdwell,
near Barnsley, Yorks;

The -8ix olher Prizes of AMatch
IFaetballs have Lecn awarded to the
following compelitors, whose solu-
tions each contnined one error:

N. Stoangar, 11, Watl's Lage, Laalh,
Tinies; George Cooper, vy Cotlage,
Wl Green,  Wandstoy, ' neay

cley
Srourhridge; William Deawnoes, 45
‘Wordsley Green,  Wordsley, near

—H.M.S. Renown.

Stourbridge; James Brewster, 76,
Chalmers Street, Dunfermline, N .;
Aloe W, Foster, 14, Pottycur Road,
Kinghotn, Fife, Scolland: Frnest (.
Hanley, 7, Edge Grove, Liverpoal, E.

THE CORRECT SOLUTION IS AS
. FOLLOWS:

I.M.8. Renown which was huilt
during the Great War is perhaps best
knoway as _(le ship on which the
Prince of Wales jouineved round the
world, Counstructed hastily, she was
regurded by experts as of little real
valie awing to <her (hin armour.
All the sume, sho is still one of ths
finost 'ships in [lin Nayvy.

Lovell would net be the porchaser.
Hlu wiis fedsiip wilth bosiness dealmgs
with. Cartliew of the Sixth.

Tho 5th Chapter,
Mad as a Hatter!

A'K\“hut_.‘.‘

AN e ——"

“Wlhint e tningp-—

“OW!  Ow!  Geooeh! Moech!
Oovoop I wureled  Lovell. = Jle’s
mrad —inad a9 hatter ! Ol dear !

Jimmny Silver and Raby and News
wome siply Winked at Lovell. Phey
hatl waited in the (hm f
for hitn (o velien Eronl his sisit
Carthew's studi,  Wlietlier he woulld
return the happy possassor of an n-
lieid bike, sectived at o grout bargain,
they ol sathor doubiiul.  But eer-
taiuly thev haid not expecied libm o
return like this,

Lovell came into the room wrig
{;Im_g and writhing and mumbling,
sreathloss with angiish and fury.

‘Whiat on earth’s happened?” ex-
dlofined . Jimmy  Silver, in amaze-
00Tt

* Yow-owowid"

“Had s row with Carthew 22 agked
Neweone.

“Mooononnanly

*Blesspd if T sev what Lhirs was (o
row about!” exclaimed Raby, I
suppose even that bully could be civil
when he's selling a bike.”

“Ow, ow! My hat! T'H make pim
sit up for it!" gasped Lovell. “The
beastly bully, pitching into & chap for
nothing !”

* Wliat's ha

a4

ppenod 1 yellod Jimmy
Silver Hupaticntly,

Lovell spliftored,

“He wouldn't (ale my ten bhob. Ha
wae civil enpugh ot Brat—leatling ma
on, | snppose, while he zot letwasn
i nack the door. Thon' all of &
sipclilen ho begun swiping with his
vanie™

"Dl ven chiek hing? asked Raby.

*No ! reaved Tovall

“Phen swhat doss he tmean Ly 82"

“1 ton't know—unless be's mad!
1 suppose he's potty 1" hawwlad Tovell,
"1 know Eaoly well shalnll’ by his
bike now ™

Jimhy Silver swwlustlod, Hea was
aquite surprised by the orccurcence.
Unless Chrthew ywus out of his senses,
thuro really suemed no accounting (e
it 1le had affeyed the bike for sals,
and thire Wwos o feason why Arthie
Edward lovell shauld not Fure vp aas’
a purchaser

“Well, 165 jolly queer ! sgid (ha
captain of the Fourth. “1 snppose
Carthew wanty to sell (he bile, az
he's advertising it for sale.  OF
course, he's down on us persanalb
but I den't see—"

“Phat's got nothine to do with &
business nmtler,” suud Newcome.

“Nothing at all,” mgreed Jimumy.
“T suppose the brute cin’t keep his
beastly temper |

"D, ow, owl” genened Lovell,
Y Pyeoajolly good mnnd o/ go to Mr.
Dalton thout tiis ! Gw, owi”

Jitny wiinkled his browa. It was
trie that Caprthew was a bully, and
that he had a spocinl tulike for {he
Fistival Four: Tiub it was really very
odd thit even Carthew shonld have
brolen out like this Apparently
fromi sheer ill-tomper he had dreiven

=

away & purdhasér of thy bike ha had
offerod [or sals.

It beats ma," said Jimmys Ay
bcl\'. we're done with  the thiog.

Carthew can koep b

“ Ol deaet” gro Lovell. “TI've
got & pain! DIy gotan aclte! Ow!
Oh crunibst 'l get my own hack
on that brute sowelow | O 1

“It's n rotter shatbe ' snid Ralby:

A nomber of fellows had getherod
round,  curipus to koow what awas
*up.

Avehur Fdward Lovell was nef at
all "loth to explain—=hiz explanation
being accotpaniod by rentarks con-
cernmg Cavthiew, wiiely wonlil have
made Mark Cariles's lLaie dlmest
ciirl ad ha heard thom.  Fortioutely,
he eould not hear thems.  Adelphos
Smythe of the Shell lstened to
Lovell's exvited explunation with =
superior smile

“¥ou . shothin't 1
himy I remarked Adolp

S ididu't cneck
Lovell.

"Wel, ‘yon see, you must liave,”
il Adelphus,  “IF Carthew’s try-
ing to zell hig luke ha wouldn't Jek
out like that ot o chap who wanted
te buyit. It's not reasonable

Iy eld bike i

cheelser]

hine!"  yoared

=1 tell you he did ®
“Well, you must hioye cheeked
him " said Spythe, " ¥Yau Fourth

weeky ! T'Va'told you

Tovm kids nre
50 |ols of times.
Avthiue BEdward Lovell hestawed o
deadly glate on Smiythe of Hig Slhell,
Fle was qiot in a mosd o o ltured
Ly the afty Adolplins.
[Continued it pepe-288:)
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A GRAND STORY OF THE DAYS OF BONNIE PRINCE CHARLIE!

The 1st Chapter.

Colin Macdonald—The Trouncing of
a Buily.

“Pray stand aside, father!
man is mine!”

Sir Percy Berwick Iooked sneer-
ingly from the form of the elderly,
grey-haired Highlander to that of the
young stripling who laid his hand
géntly upon his sire’s shoulder, and,
drawing him to one side, stepped be-
tween the angry paie. A smile curled
Berwicl’s thin lips.

“Zounds!” ho ejaculated, with a
laugh. *“You hove found a presty
champion, Alee Macdonald.  This
voung cockerel assuredly needs his
plumage clipped. He struts too
bravely for my liking.”

Macdonald the elder ignored the
words;, turning instead to his son
Colin, who had approached in time to
overhear the end of the heated speech
which was passing between landlord
and tenent.

“Dinna fear for me, Colin laddie,
because I'm getting on in years,” he
said. “The quarrel is mine, and T'l
instruct this braggart, Sir Percy, not
to come here again, to fing nsulis
at me and at our zood Prince Charlie,
whom Heaven preserve !

“Nay, nay, father mine,” Colin
urged, ‘TForget not that this man is
iar younger and stronger than you.
Forget not that he is reputed to be
one of the best swordsmen on the
Border. He would spit you like any
woodeock. Prithee leave this quarrel
to me!"

Again Berwick's sncering laugh
rang out, yvet, nevertheless, %is rig'?]t
hand mechanically caressed the hilt of
the long blade at his bip, as though
he was preparing for trouble.

He was a big man in build, with a
most dissipated countenance, and one
of the most unscrupulous landlords
who ever a;‘:oilcd ‘that romantic
neighbourhaood.

“Look ye here, Sir Percy.” Colin
stepped & pace forward. “I know
not what you zaid, nor do I care,
save that it must have been some-
thing bitter to have roused my
father's anger =0, 1 have, however,
heard you speak slightingly of us be-
fore—of us and our sympathy with
the so-called © Pretender’s' cause;, of
which we arve mot ashamed. and,
though you be our landlord, I warn
vou that I shall stand no more of it.
For this. I expect you will eviet us
Stee 3t

“Most assuredly T shali!"” Berwick
cut in evilly. “¥Ye may both look
for another farm, or rot in the
ditches, for all T .cave!”

“Spoken like the man yon are!"
flashed Colin.  ““But we care nol.
We shall find hospitality elsewhere,
pending @ new home—more los-
pitality than you can get, or than you
deserve !’

Sir Percy’s heavy face flushed crim-
son, and his fingers tightened upon his
sword-hilt until the knuckles showed
white through the drawn skin.

!(Yoll__’l

“Wait. T pray ye!” Colin inter-
rupted the outburst.  “I have not
quite finished yet. A few years ago
my father conld have cut your brave
attire to ribbons with bhis blade—un-
dressed you to yonr boots before he
ran yon through. But not now. XHis

That

Read this story of gallant Colin Macdonald’s

vears are his weakness, not his spiril.
I, however, am af your service, since
yoi seem to be spoiling ior a
brawl!”

With that Colin drew his claymore
and stood rveady, focing the bully
across the streteh of short-cropped
turf outside the farmhouse.

loyalty to the Young Prdmd&!

that claymore which glittered in the
July sunshine. Also, Te would likely

have used more caution in  his
advance.
But Berwick had not seen this

thing, and, consequently, believed
that he bad little snore than an un-
fledged, hot-headed youth, angry
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ressing down upon the steel before

im, and allowing the braggart to
reulise the strength of his opponent's
sword-arm. “See you to it! I am
waiting for your.demonsiration!”

Berwick's lips parted, showing his
toeth locked' together in a silent
snarl, rathet resembling a savage
dog’s. He did not at all like the case
with which Colin had parried his fivst
thrusts, and was beginning fo think
that he would be obliged to call some
of his justly famous swordsmanship
into service, instead of contemptu-
i\u_sly spitting this youth with a single
unge.

“gYouu: man,” he Dblazed, *you
Maedonalds are o base lot, and my
ridding the land of one of them will
be a blessing to humanity. You
stain the Border with yvour presence,
a3 your forbenrs stnined it before
you! You, however, shall learn your
Jesson now ! \

And, hoping to anger young Colin
in order to make him thrust wildly,
the bully: kept up a running fire of
insulting  taunts: then  stepped
quickly to one side and swept in an
upwerd out—a very difficult one to
parey, s Colin found out, for he
barely furned the blade. As it was,
it missed his head by a hair’s-breadth,
cutting through the golden ringlets
at one sicde and grazing his left ear,
which commenced to bleed. .

“Pirst blood, young rat!” Berwick
roared. ‘‘Now come on, for I shall
finish yon off next time. But for my
over-roaching, I should have killed
vou with that stroke. It has laid
mora than one man low, boy, and
‘twas Tucky for you that ¥ stumbled a
little !”

“0Oh, brag nof, I pray youl”
laughed Colin.  *“Come on! Lef's
finish it; for T am feeling hungry, and
*twill soon be sundown!"
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DISARMED !

With a sudden twist of  his claymore Colln Macdanald tore the lfong sword from
Sir Percy Berwick’s grasps

For a few moments Berwick stood
still as a statwe. too amazed for
speech ; then suddenly his blade leis
its sheath, the sunlight gleaming on
the polished stecl, and making it look
like a flashing ribbon.

“'Bdeath!  You young upstart
puppy ! he bawled. “You dare to
address me (in that tone—you, who
are nothing but what the rest of your
breed have been—the scum of the
Border. Indead, not the Border, for
ve come from far bevond it, where

folic are dull and sword-arms arve
slow 1"
Colin langhed amusedly. though

wetching his foeman like & cat all the
while.

“Not =0, braggari!” he rejoined.
“We settled here years back. and
what there is 1o be learnt from the
Bordermen we have learnt. And
those Bordermen, I tell vou, &ir
Parey, are not to be classed with such
as<you! Come on, if ¥ou are
coming! I am zeady!”

'{In& Berwick scen this youth on
the quay at Moidart loy out throe
brawlers dpring the landing of Bonnie
Prince Clhurlie he would probably
have lost some of his confidence and

entertained a wholesome respect for

because his father had been angry, to
deal with—a task which would take
little time, znd could, in Sir Perey’s
own honstful belief, have but one
ending.

He came forward at o run, his long
blade held out befare him, and Colin
turned aside just once more 1o add a
parting word to his sive:

“Father, sit thee down and watch
if thy son can uze the claymore as
vou have oft taught him fo use it. It
will be o good fest!”

Next instant the two blades met,
grinding along each other uniil the
hilts practically touched; then they
flew apart agein momentarily,

“Prithee take cave. laddie!”
warned Macdonald, from his point of
vantare upon a fallen log,  “Yon
fox is cunning, and has not earned his
reputation for naught. See to it
that he does not put yon off your
guard with some vile trick, for he
will give vou no quarter !

“That T wiil not!"” growled Ber-
wick, engaging his yvoung adversary
again. “* You spoke truly for once,
Macdoneld ! Tshall seo to if that the
Pretender has one less to suppord his
canse—"

“Then see to it!” Colin scoffed,

Berwick came on. as requested.
His long blade darted in and out like
a stream of glittering light, but every
thrust, every sweep, was parried by
that stout claymore wiclded by the
tough, brown arm of young Maoe-
donald. To say that Sir Percy was
amazed would only deseribe the situa-
tion very mildly. He was non-
plussed, even ns most bullies and
braggarts’ ave nonplussed when they
at Jast meet their match,

After a few minutes’ feinting he
threw caution to the winds. Rushing
tacties were now the order of the
day, but these served him but poorly,
for Colin never once losh his head.
Tle met those mishes as he had met
the ealmer attacks—with a precision
that delighted his =ire, seated on the
log. The boy was proving himself a
worthy pupil of a worthy master.

And ihen—almost disaster! Colin,
in avoiding a lunge that was making
straight for his chest, tvipped over a
tuft of grass, falling’ on one knee.
Berwick sprang like a wild eat at his
vietim, but the lad, with amazing
dexterity, sprang upwards and back-
wards, just evading-a further throsg.

Then, once asgain the blades met,
ground together, and this time,

locked hilt o hilt, remaining thus for
i short space, cre Colin gave a
mighty wrench, and Berwick’s
weapon described a semi-circle in the
sunlight, falling to the sward yawds

away. .
The Dbraggart’s face blanciied
white. He stood unarmied, and

plainly especting instant dispateh;
but he forgot that he had a chival
rous foe to deal with on this ocva-
sion—a f[oe who was treating him in
exactly the opposite way to that in
which he would heve treated his
adversary had the positions been
reversed.

“There is your blade, Sir Perey !
voung Maedonald said, poinfing.
* Prithee pick it up, and let us renew
our entertainment!”

Berwick—e  queer  fecling  of
“ goose-flech " annoying his spine, did
as hn was bidden, and the fight wes
vesumed.  But now the braggart
fought in deadly silence, as though all
the bravado had been knacked out of
him by that last splendid display of
sword-craft, He was, indeed, acting
purely on the defensive at that
moment, possibly hoping for an open-
ing to ocour which would  give him
the mastery.

But such un opening did not oceur.
Colin's tactics were wonderful; his
defence was like a steel shield, his
attack like that of a magician of the

blade. He pricked Berwick’s chest
lightly, then his arm, next his
shoulder. He seemed fo do just as

he wished with his wan, for all the
latter's repuiation along the Border
as a deadly foe.
Y Tt iz wonderful, is it not, what
ood teaching will do?” young
Maedonald lnughed. as he cut his ad-
versary’s sword-belt in twain with a
peat side-slash.  “My good father
taught me that frick—and this—and
this! See how easy it is—when one
knows how !

Following the severed belt went
Borwick's gcft spur strap, then his
right, and finally; with a terrific
sweep, his sword again went sailing
from his grasp, to disappear in the
long grass bordering the close-
cropped turf.

Colin lowered his blade, leaning
uvpon it and looking the discomfited
bully straight in the eyes.

“1 give you your life, though vou
do_ not deserve it,” he said gnietly.
“But whilst we are here—it will not
be for long—I warn you not to show
your evil face within half a mile of
this farmstead. Now go! VYour stéed
is yonder, where you left it !

Sir Percy Berwick needed mno
second urging. Picking up his hat,
spurs, and severed belt, he made for
the elm-tree beneath which his horse
was tethered, quickly Thounted, and
turned just once to look back at the
pair from the saddle. It was a look
so filled with hatred and lust for
revenge that had either Colin or his
father had a trace of timidity in his
composition it would have sent panie
running tiot through their frames.
But neither was built quite that way.,

Next mstant the defeatod braggart
had wvanished among the trecs, ‘the
jingling of his stirrups gradually
dring away into silence,

The 2nd Chapter.
Prestonpans.

Cameron of Lochiel was visibly *
agitated as lie paced restlessly up and
down outside the tent of the Young
Pretender. It was now some weeks
since Prince Charles Wdward Stuart
had landed at Mpidurt, Inverness-
shire, with seven followers, to make
his desperate bid for the throne. e
had possessed no meney, arms, nor
supplies, but had bren jommed almost
ot onea by the great Highland chief-
toin, and had had the unguestionable
advantage of springing a surprise on
the enemy, Kmg George Il. being
in: Hanover, and the Duke of Cum-
betland, with most of the troops, in
Flanders.

Cameron had proved of invaluabic
assistance, and soon Prince Charles
herded & goodly force of Highlanders,
whose strength was growing almost
hourly.

But, neveriheless, on this Sep-
tember day Cameron of Lochiel felt
strangely anxious. His fine form
paused every now and then in ifs
stride, and his eyes glittered as he
swept the horizon for one whom he
had expected for some time past—a
scout who would bring him news of
the enemy's movements. .

The man was late—very late—and
might indeed have been captured.
Cameron put the thought from 'him
resolutely, squaring  lis: massive
shoulders and peering round on il
sides beneatly the palm of his sun-
burnt. hand,

There’s an extra special treat in store for readers of the BOYS? FRIEND. Look out for farther details?
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Then he suddenly heaved a sigh
of relief as, from round & bend, a
horseman galloped up at a furious
pace, drawing rein and dismounting,
whilst his steed stood obediently still,
its flanks heaving like a bellows, and
its muzzle dripping lather.

“Well, Andrews,” asked tho chief-
tain eagerly, “what news bring ye?
Goad, T trost?”

“The  English
ward on the
sir,”  answered

arg moving cast-
Edinburgh  road,
the scout. “We
able to  surprise
them on the right fank, for
I'll vow they have not yob discovercd
our horse regiments hidden in the
folds of the hills. Bub we must
attack at once, for every minute is
precious !
Cameron of Tochiel nodded
in agreoment. _
“Good!” he rejoined. “You have
done well, Andrews. Go, get a bite
and sup, and join me in ten minutes

from now. Meanwhile I shall con-
sult his Highnuss,™ 1
Entering  Prince  Charvles' tent,

Cameron was aboubt to, broach the
matter of advance when he peused
suddenly as Stuart held up his hand.
T'he Princo was holding a paper in
the other ong—a paper that seemed
to interest him wastly.

“¢ameron,” he said, and there was
n stern look in his cyes, “sce this?
Tt 15 a message which was found on
the dead body of an English irooper,
and it uaquestionably looks bad for
a eertain person whom you seem to
held much store by.”

Wonderingly, Cameron of Tothiel
took the proffiered paper, and, equally
as wonderingly, read :

“Colin Macdonald’s men will mect
Sir John Cope’s at the Granite Turn-
pike with three hundred remounts, as
arranged.”

“Whence - came this, your High-
ness?” asked Cuameron, his teeth
bitine into his nother lip. “Who
delivered it to you?”

“Those who found it on the body,”
Prince Charles replied. “I received
the paper but fen minutes back, and
it surely requires a deal of explana-
fion. We cannot ufford to have
traitors in our—""

“Traitors!” 'the chieftain echoed.
“PBy my sonl, your Highness, T will
swear that there is more in this than
meets the eye nt first glance. 1 am
prepared to stake my very life that
all of the Macdonald ¢lan are as trie
to your cause as you are yourself.
This must be investigited thoroughly
before we pass judgment.”

Princa Charlie nodded. He was not

to learn till & little later in life how

very true to his ceuse the Macdonalds
were, especially one who will go down
through the ages as a heroine, since
it was mainly through the efforts of
the untiring Flora Macdonald that
his young head was saved from the
block by his timely escape to France,
alter his ambition had been utterly
crushed at Culloden Moor. X
“Certainly we shall investigate it,
Cameron,” he said.. “Plainly you
suspeet some underhand work here.

‘Passibly you believe that this messago

is a forgery, placed where we should
most likely find it

Cameron of Lochiel nodded emn-
phatically. Prinée Charles had s=aid
exactly what was runming through his
own mind at that moment.

“Youn may, of course, be right, my
friend,” Prince Charles pursued,
“but we must make sure—quite sure.
A false move now would mean utier
ruination to our hopes. You scem
to be so well ‘mequainted with the
Macdonalds thet T am prepared fo
take vour word that this boy Colin
will furn up, ss promised, with his
Border blades at the right moment—
ar, rather, at some other moment
which I trust will not be foo late.
We expected him early this morning,
did we not 7"

“We did, your Highness,” the
other admitted, “but so long as he
gots into action with us before the
balance of fortune swings against us
we shall be all right. They will put
up a tough fight, these dour men
from Lancashire and Y¥Yorkshire.
have had occasion to clash with them
before, but methinks the Camerons
should be able to carve a path
through their ranks eventually.”

“3Well said, friend!” Prince Charles
exclaimed. ‘“And, bearing afresh
upon that strange message you hold
in your hand, have you noticéd any-
thing else there?” 5

Again Cameron of Tochiel seru-
tinised the paper, ‘aking it o the
open tent-flap, where the brilliunt
sunshine streamed down upon if.

“Egad, yes!” he suddenly cried.
“There i< a name upon if—another
name which has been partly rubbed
out.. Yes, 'tis tho name of Berwick [”

“Quite so!” Prince Charlie nodded.
“And notice you what comes just
before it? Two letters. Gadzooks!
Y1l vow mine eyes are sharper than
the Cameron’s, old friend.”

P, 1. the chieftain. speli. out,
holding the paper closer to his face.
“P. I.! By my soul, this is most
strange !”

“ Know you anyone whose Christian
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name sterts with “ Pe,” and whose
surname s ¢ Berwick'?” asked the
Prince.

*I do! Ay, I do truly!” Cameron
of TLochiel muitered, I know one
man of whose acquaintance 1 am by
no means proud. He is Sir Pervy
Berwick, Baronet, nicknamed the
“Cut-throat*; for indeed he seeketh
quarrels  under the most  absurd
srovoeation, and nearly always kills

is opponents or takes some other
mean. adventage. Unfortunately, hie
is rich, and has power and influence
at Court, but he is roundly hated on
the Border. And, now I come io
think of it, T heard that he has been
seen around Stirling last week, A
fur ery for him."

“Well, Cameron, let us to horse!”
excluimed Donnie Pringe Charlie.
“And may the spirit of victory be
with ns!™” :

Half an hour later the Scottish
horsemen swept like an avalanche
into the flank of Sir John Cope's
column  of tiroops;, and the very
mipetus and surprise of the assaule
shook the Iingzlish considerably.
There was much reforming and- iso-
lated fighting, but gradually the
battle  developed as  all  forces
approached the famous feld of
Prostonpans, east of Edinburgh.
Here the enemy were heavily rein-
forced, and & sanguinary struggle

an.

“On, on, my brave luds!” ericd
Cameron of Lochiel, as ho galloped
madly at the head of his men, wield-
ing his claymore like a Highland
Samson,

They followed with a rare good
will, smiting as he smote, and
creating many a gap in the English
ranks. Buf, nevertheless, the battle
was not altogether in favour of the
Scottish forces, for men fell by dozens
and scores, and the toll \\'[li&il Death
took that day was heavy.

Presently, indeed, the issue looked
so very doubtful thut even Cameron's
optimism was shaken, and he glanced
anxiously over and auon towards the
south, hoping against hope itself.
Then suddenly his zrave countensnce
broadened into o smile as he hastened
to seek his young leader.

“They come, yvour Highness, they
come!" he cried, drawing within ear-
shot of Prince Charles,

“Who comes, friend Cameron?”

“Why, Alacdonald — Colin.  Mae-
dopald “and _bis gallant fellows!?
loughed the chieftain. “You see, I
was right, after all. They have not
deserted us, but were merely
delayéd. See? He pointed across
the hegther-clad landscape.  “They
come like & wave! Ho must have
reeruited hundreds for us !

Ay, “like & wave,” as Cameron
had said. Colin Macdonald, blade 1n
hand, swept onwards at the head of
these mew reinforcements, leading
them info a breach where their
weight would be mostly felt, The
}[iﬁ!l!ﬂﬂdcrﬁ separated the English
ranks us a scythe scparates corn,
cufting down alfl who' attempted to
stay their impetuous rush, « and
septgering others like chaff before the
wind.

At Colin himself suddenly rode an
Fnglish mounted man, pulling his
horse round and making a savage
lunge with his steel. The maneuvie
was so swiftly and deftly carvied out
that Colin had scarce time to avoid
it.  As it was, the sword-point
miszed him by inches, passing instend
into the body of his steed, just
behind the shoulder-blade. The horse
went down with a crash, shooting its
young rider from the saddle to the
eather.

But the impetus of the crash also
threw the English tooper, though
his horse remgined upright; and
voung Macdonald, noticing this, was
on his feet in a flash.

He saw that the Englishman had
lost his sword through hiz own
charger’s mad swerve  after the
impact, so he rushed at his unarmed
enemy likea young lion, his clenched
fist taking the other with terrific
force on the point of the chin. The
trooper threw up his arms and col-
lapsed in o senseless heap on the
heather, whilst Colin, grasping his
horse by the bridle, swung himself
into the saddle.

“Fair exchange is never robbery !
he langhed, and, with a touch of
his spurs, galloped after his force
still hotlv engaged some distance in
front.

The coming of Macdonald's men
had turned the wavering tide. and
though the fighting continued for
some time, Prestonpans was irre-
tricvably lost to Sir John Cope.
Some hours later the English forces
were in full retreat, hotly pursied by
their triumphant conquerors.

And it was then that Colin Mae-
donuld entered the presence of Prince

AT PRESTONPANS!

enamy

Colin Macdonald rushed at his unarmed -

like a youn

fist taking the other with terrific forcs on the point of the chin. The
trooper threw up his arms and collapsed in a heap on the heather.

lion, his clenched [

Charlic, who, with Cameron of
Lochiel, was unxiously awaiting his
coming. Even in the. heat of the
fighting that wysterious papor had
not been forgotten, and both leaders
were desirous of reaching a satisfac-
tory explanation concermng it

Colin took the paper which the
Prince handed to himn, and at his
Highness' request examined it
closely. A look of the itmost amaze-
ment overspread his face as ha did so.

“Berwick !" he gasped. ** Berwick !
The utter knave! Ay, your highness,
’tis a trick—a foul trick to sully my
character in the oves of truec men!
But the incident has not yet closed.
The arrant Sir Porcy and I'shall meet
at some later date, and then moyv he
look to his sword-armi, for I shall have
no mercy upen him!”

The 3rd Chaptor.
Duncan, the Blacksmith—In the Nick
of Time—The Final Meeting.

Duncan lifted his brawny arm and
smote the glowing iron till the sparks
flew round in golden showers. = His
seventy summers rode this Scottish
“Vaulean ™ lighely, and last yeur he
had had more swords to sharpen and
re-set than he had known in his life-
time.

Stragglers from the baitles tarried
at his Border smithy fo have their
weapons tended. for the family of
Duncan had reigned supreme here-
abouts as blacksmiths for generations.

He bad now just finished his last
task, and was leaning against his
well-worn anvil, supping some warm
mitk and eating & buttered scone
which his good wife had brought
him. His departing customer, havin
examined his  newly  sharpenc
weapon and replaced it in its sheath,
stood looking at the smith's sturdy
fizure admiringly.

*Well, Captain Macleod,” said
Dunean, between mouthfuls, “TI trust
vour sword stands the strzin of the
next chorge as well as I expect it
will. "I'is a fine blade, that one of
vours—never have I handled a finer.
I thank wye for telling me that the
Prince is still safe and well, and that
you have met young Colin Macdonald
not far away. Ye say he seemed fo
be making in this direction, did ye
not 7’

“ Ay that he was.” replied Mac-
teod.  “Possibly he'll give you a
call.”

“By my faith. he will, if he can
manage it ! Duncan vowed with con-
fidence. ““He'll never pass this
smithy, whether his blade needs my
attention or no. Did [ not nurse him
on my knee when he was & bairn?
Did I not help his father to teach him
how to wield the claymore?  And
didna young Colin beat me soundly at
last, so that I thanked my lucky stars
*twas only in olay? And now T hear
be has zot his cornetey !”

Maeleod nodded,

“That is so; and if ever a lad de-
served promotion he does!” the

“Good-day,

e

capiain agreed heartily.
foend Duncan, and good luck

Macleod mounted his horse and
trotted down the road with his seven
troopers—the remnants of a brave
band which had received 2 bad tine a
few days previously ut the hands of
the Duke of Cumberland.

“Guid wife, we live in stirring
times!” Duncan remavked, as his
spouse entered the smithy at that
moment to take away the empty milk-
bowl. “DI'd advise ye to tak’ all the
siller and put it down the well, be-
hind that lcose stone which we can
reach from the top. But tak’ core to
put the stone back again, mark ye,
exactly as it was before !”

“Why, Sandy?” asked the woman,
staring. “Do ye fear robbers, or
what 77

“'Pis well to tek’ precautions,” re-
plied the smith guietly. “The
English may be pressin’ this way
later, and 'tis not wise to leave money
lyin’ aboot.  After all, those iuir
lzddies are only human, an’ hae their
temptations !

Dame Duncan knew that a fair
amonnt of money was concealed in
other parts of the house, and within
ton minutes it had all been collected
and trensferred to thé secret hiding-
place in the well. And none toosoon!

Tor it o happened that there was
a most unpleasant individual riding
at that moment along the white turn-
pike road fowards: the smithy,
followed by a round half-dozen of
English troopers. Presently the
leader drew rein and dismounted out-
side. then strode in and faced the
lonely Duncan, whose two assistants
had long since joined the ranks of
Charles Edward Stuart.

“Now, then, my man. out. with all
your horses at once, and new swords
and pistols—all vou have here for
repair,” he ordered sharply. “We
have need of them, and I, Sir Percy
Berwick, will hand you a receipt_for
anything we fake. We must join
with others who are following up the
Scottish forces without delay, for the
Young Pretender is due to hang
in Leondon to the chiming of the
bells 1"

Duncan looked at his new caller
very steadily, but made no move ta
carey out his commands,

“1 shall neither give ye horses nor
swords, sir,” he rep].iod quietly,
“The weapons are not my property to
dispose of, and, in any case, I should
not let the enemies of the voung
Prince have & single extra blade if T
eould prevent it 17

Berwick took a threatening step
forward.

“0Oh, so that's yonr attitude,
then!” he exclaimed. .“A stubborn
mule must be frained. and we shal
train him! Here, Barnaby!” he
celled to those still remaining ountside.
“Take two men and scour the house,
Bring all the swords you can find,
and if there is any money ye can
share it among yourself. This fellow,
forsooth, dares to support the upstars

(Continued averleaf.)
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puppy who has landed in Stotland,
anid he must be taniht a lesson!”

“Upstart, or ne  upstuth,  Sic
Percy,” saitl Duncun grimily, *“ho i
not go offensive to the soil of the
Horder as thit lody of ‘thine il
Thou'rt a byword along the Tengih
and breadth o' the Cheviots, and the
hesther sells noue the sweeter fox
thy presence !

“Zounds, knave!" zasped Banwic
furiously. “I'Il cut you like
of bacon for that!" And, =u
the action to the threat, e dvow li
long blade and made fcr the proud
old bia(-kmlith, who #cized a Lar of
iron and deitly parried the savage
stroke the by acl alriacd at hio.,

graspedl somae cind his tive
and flung it mto ' face.
The kmave deopped pward nnd

stamped aboul like nn eneaged hill,
half blinded wnd lieially dewented
with insane fury.

The remaining troopers rushed in
from outside, just as Dorwick supe-
eeeded in gefting Dis s stfficiently
free of dust to see thaot, and lis nest
order was swikt:

“Beizé thet man and bang Lim to

=
(Cuntingad from proviows prge.)

his own beame ! See! There is some
mope in yonder corner whiclh will suit
admirably ! Seize im, Dsay ™

Dincan stiugeled fufjonsly, bur,
strang haygit he was, he was no
watel for the thyes tough troopers
wlie now engaged i, Gssisted by
“Berwick hinselll Seon e was Bound
hand and foor, a noose placed round
$its mock, and the fies end of the rope
vash deftly acvoss one of e stout
beams  whicl supported the smithy
roof,

“Up with him—" 'The orer
lIoft 8ir Porey's lips, and then seerned
to be hitten off abiruptly, s a thunder
of hools coming down the rowl out-
side gave Lim sudden pause. Then:

*Quickly, you foolx! These nmay
be some of the stragglers, aud they
may he Scots! Up with the knave !

The men bore on the rope. and
Dunean’s bound farin was raised from
the  groaind —then Uiapped  atiin as
sotpeonia rushod into the  sishis—a
frir-huived lad, followed by ul
IGghlandors, and with o avhite fuced
wottan hringing up the vear.

AR 0 wWe moeb nga!'n. villarn
and  bully ' enedd the newcotner,
lookipz. atraight at the amuazed Sir

Signals and Signalling,

(By the Author of " The Railways
of Great Gritain.")
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They lad two Hags for e, anid
u gimilar number. of la showing
the same oolours—red rocn—
fer niglit use. As it is now, . groen
wes. the allsdight signal, whilss red
meant  danger—stop. Youu  can
tmagine that those signals could only

read by rather slawly-nioving
trains, especinlly when there was o
carve in the line,s On some railways,
for sefety's sake, a third signal was
usud—white in colaur. In Lhese cases
whiteawvns the all § oS, anl
grean mesnl ro gontiy.

A step forward was made; after the
dilficulty mentioned above was fully
appreciated, by placin
o' the top of posts, =o that the drvers
could pet & glimpse of them before
they ~were on top of them.  These
fixed signals were curions-lacking
things iu varied shapes. They were
made of canvas in most cases. and in
shape we find the:n square. hooped.
and as dises.  Dut bhrsy minds were af
work, bent  on inprovesaent, anil
these curions signals guve plice. to
sthe seynaphore patiern of ta-diy. Dt
not quite as foudlay, forr the railwazs

Don’t miss  The Fool of

Al

right

fixed signals:

generally  lLad  adopted the throe-
colour signalling by flag and lamp,
and so thay made their semaphores to
show throe positions by day, and
three difforent lights at night. With
the arm at right angles, as to-doy,
meant  stop; diagonally, proceed
slowly; and if the arm has dizap-
poared inside the post, it meant that
the line was quite clear and speed
could be maintained. As time went
on the third position was abandoned,
and also the white light, although on
some  gailways—the North-Western,
for instance—the green light was
dropped and the white refained until
comperatively recent yoars. An acei-
dint oceurrod whick was eaused by a
driver mistaking a white light near
the line for his signal. Soon after-
wards the North-Western fitted green
“spectacles ” to all their signals

The early semaphere signals were
operated by  railivay  policemen
stationed at theirfoot, and they pulled
their  levers according to & tiny
schedule.  Thus, after a train had
passed, the signal was pulled to
dungor, and so it remained for three
minutes, after which it remained at
caution for ten minutes longer. Thoen
it gave the * line clear ™ position until
the next train had mﬁsctz

Now, supposing the frain, having
passed, broke down out of sight of the
]pnlicmna.n. and he, having no know-
odee of it, allowed another train to
follow after the allofted period. What
wotld Tappen—did happen  ocea-
sionally? Why, of conrse, the second
train came info collision with the
broken-down one. A means was de-
sli;ncd fo prevent this as far as possi-
ble by the engine-driver sending back
the  fiveman 'to the last policeman

Porcy. ‘“It soeins, too, that we are
only just inn time,  Tortannte i was
for you, Mriend Dupeat, thar yvesr
good wife overlicard what wos going
on liove, and wenk to sook assistigee.
Fartunnte, too, that we happorod to
be coming here whien wo ot ler,
Unbind that wan, knaves !

The last erder wis addiessod fo the!
three discomdited troopers, who loosed
the blacksmith's bonds with alacrity.
Then “those who N Licen searching
the house returned, their arms full of
sundry  weapons, and  paused  n
amazeient whon they realised that
the suiithy wis 1n othor possession
than Lheirs.

“Throw those hilades down!™
ordered the lad. * And stand against
vonder wall, Muke no effors to eitlier
escape or resist, [or, o3 ye cin see; we
hold the advantage il numbers. And
uow, -blackheart ! Lo tnrnod again
to Sir Percy, who, his hand on his
ltilt, was glaring at lijs young enemy
like a wild beast. * Wo shull settle
secounts for all time! Drav, 1 pray
yoi 1*

Almost  wmochapjally  * Barwick
obeved, though theve was a chill in
his hoatrt as he recollected thet last
inecting of theirs, when Colin Mac-
denald had ploved sl hity as o cat
plays with a mouse, for all Lis boastod
prowess al sword.craft.

And pow, . from the stern look in
Uoalin's oyes Derwick realized that on
thiz pecasion he wounlld have to use
every trick of the blado ha know. for
there woulll be o merey shown hiti.

Dancan chnckiod as he saw the
lad's claymore Rasli in the ruddy glow
of the forge-fire, and backed away out
of reach, preparcd to onjoy a fight
such as he was not oftan siven the
opportunity fo witness. Hd noricod
the bandage round Colin’s brow, and
siossod that he had nor veute through
the wars unseathed: but the voung-
stor's eves were cloar and stoadly, and
liis step springy as ho advasiced. to-
wards s enemy. and their bindes
crossud with a rasping soutd.

“8inee our lash moeting, knave, |
have a further score against vou.”
Macdoneld 2aid, as lie defule pirded

passod, and g0 met tho signal placed ar
langer, Ehos avenngoment dSaved
mony of the old=time trmmz, whes
engine failipres were fac mnie conimnn
that now.  Avsel ie 38" yworth nating
thint this old rule =Ll ohrains,

I'he companies, anuxions to work
their lines econamicully, arrangaoe, in
some istunces, for tho nal polive-

nien to attend to tang soks of sign

the lazinces af
oy that thio Hrat
leviers anl wires

antl b was owing
e of these policen
signials operited Ly

canme abouk, Ta save himsclf the
exartion  of | wal o al g
betwann the two sots e fixed up s

series of ropes and weights, amd mode
Wig position: widwar. betwoon the two
gty of siznals, and sooperated them
wikhout bavihg to walk any cdistayes
at' all. An inspector saw the ingo
nious arrangement. and rveported the
wan [er failiro to do his work acoord-
ing to rontine laid dewn for bim.
Bitt the idea was made use of, and

Y. Honte sfgnal atl dangor. 2.
Bistant wignal (vlserce the et out
at end wf wrm.) 3. Signal wsed for
sl Lines when wmare than one up or
dayen fines are in w4 Cross on
signal denoting line nob in use.

from this lbonr-saving deviee of the
policerian we gob one signal-lioxes,

anid lose  the  silk-hatted,  white-
trouséred policemen to' zain our
signalmon.

Up to now railwaye had heon faisly

simple, consisting of either a smgle
line or an up und down line with
¢rossing points at the more itmportan
stations. These points were work

by mon called pointsmen.. \When the
signal-box came along the question of
working points and siznels from one
place wai considered, and, after

a difficult styoke. T have chanced to
sen A cortain paber- which herres my
ppin antl dubs e m tenitor toilie
Pritien. Fortunately, thangh, we
worn able te trace its real Souree and
its veal authorship
trick—as foul a trick os could: Le
expecterd oven [ronm a foul beast such
a5 vou !"

Berwivk’s teeth miet with a snap,
and he lungzed tiercely with a kind of
zigzag  thrust His sword-point
vaught Cnolin's sleeve, ripping it from
wrist to elbow, and also tearing the
flosh of his forearin.
heeded 5t nat. ;

Duncan gasped as he saw those
rippling muscles lgid Jbare to view—
museles almost sg strong as his owii
for Colin lad grown and deyvelopod
amazingly since he tyas but' a strip-
Iinee on lis father’s farm.

Then  eame a  counter-thrust—e
wonderful masceuvre which only one
who had constantly practised the art
of fencing coull have atcomplished,
The claymore’s point sestned to le
making for Berwick's chest, but,
parrie\f st the last moment, it ap-
pearcd to drop and engage the hilt

of the long sword, remaining locked |

there for a moment ere it tore the
other weapon from its owiter’s grasp.
Iy, ax ot the orcasion of their
previous meeting, Sir Perey founil
Lisiself disnrmed” and at his youug
cHOmy's farey.

But - Berwick, even. though in-
arfiied, was despernte. to) o0 point of
rovklessness,. 1le gove Uolin no time
for farther movemunt, b - rushed
towards the lad, sweeping lis arms
vonmd  hine ore young  Macdonald
fdglitly kpew what was happening.
And those arms, for gll Sie Perey's
dissipated  labies, were tough and
strong as the rools of an oak—addi-
tiounliy strong now by reason of theis
owner’s temporiry madnes

(olin dustuntly drapped “his lade,
faking a cotnber-hold nstead ; and to
andd fro the pair-swaved over the

amiithy Moo, knodking aghinst the
witlle, and danponing into thé on-
g4 carh strove for  the

ANy experiients, we got interidocks
imgr of ponts and signals.

Plos wos the greatest step forward
i railway Silety that had ye! ¢ome
wlenie. Bpace does not perbit ol i
propor desceipti of ‘nter-locking,
but. hrinfy. the system, whicli s now
commiltory onall B viralthweys, 18
ano which makes it impossible for o
sgnal to be pulled off whilst the
points are sct against the train, If
this were mof o it might often happen
that a siznal might be dropped for an
oncoming train when the points were
quite wrong, with the result that the
traim would be turned on to a line
alieady oeegnied. oF pussilily the fiain
might be dovaibivd,

Another thing that added greatly
to railway safety was the genoral
adopfion of block working. By this
system the whole length of roplways
is dividetd into what we might call
watertight compartments. i&t us
take three blocks or seotions. These
wo will vall AR and C. Al trainas
in A, and fhere 12 a sighiul controlling
B- section. Until this  signal © s
deapped the train nay oot pho i,
and the sienal may nat dron until the
vwhple of spetion 13 s clenr.  In effoct,
the signaiman at B s controlled by
the signatoen at U, Thus not more
thaa ol tram ab A fima may be in a
weation, and the advpucd section musk
be quite clear before thie diiver is
allawed to entor it. These. sections
differ very consitlerably @i length,
On lines where tha traffic 35 heavy
they 1iay be half a mile in length, On
branehes and main lines, “too, whero
rliert § very littlo 4vaffic, the kection
8y run into miles.

The diagrams horowitle depict four
conymon tyoes of signals.  -The Grst
two ato found G every lines No, 1
i thi hosne slgnal. and when this is
at dabger a tealn st nob pass i any
circumatanees.  Neo. 2 shows one
which is froquently vassed when at
danger. This is the advance ruard,
and tells the dmver what the state of
the section'in front of him is in. If
tho distant #ignal is down he may
carey on at full speed. = If up, he
must slacken sneed, and have lis
train well in haml to ston ot the honie
sizual,  Offen, if you live near a lmo.
vou see a signal “whistled down.™
Thiz is where the distant signal 5 at
Jianger, and the tfain slackens gpeed
until it is barely moving. “As it nears
tiie: home signal the section in front
i probubly cleared, and the diiver
wanlid seetn to retiind the sigpalman
that he has arrived and has no time
to lose.  As if in resnonse to his

“P'was a foul

But the lad

“1/11/24

Thén. at length Colin' saw his 91])-
portunity. e shifted his grip a little
dower down, grosped Dorwick abova
the hips, and whipped the knave oft
his feet, high into tho air, where he
held him, kicking and struggling,
but helpless to retalinte. Then g
thyust him from him. as one will
threust away somathing which offends
the finer senses,

8ir Porov's body sailed through
space, striking the anvil with terrific
farce. There cameo a orack which all
present heard awd instantly rvealised
what it nwoant, for Berwick's spine
hud Leen the first thing to take the
tinpact. - He slid to the foor, stone
dend. oxd
“AVRIL 'twas danerin fair fight, as
velwill all bear witness, be va friends
or wenemies,” Celin =01d, lookihs
down at the =kl form. "I ot
have ‘linishod it with the steel, but
when lie chianged his sttack T lioaf
him at his own gawme. And wlho can
say that the Bovder will not be all the
prer for lits passing 2"

*“Agreed, Mastor Colin!”™  swid
Duncan.  * "Tawas a-fair hght, and the
better wnan won. So bait!l”

THE END.

ATt poplar  young  eowrbor
Kid  Meltride,  reappenrs  negh
Monday . “The Huatler's  Fest
Dol —unother of 3 Richard Holl'x
thrilling WWHld West storiex.  Than't
wiike it wliateeer you do!  Order

gonr Bovs” FHiExn o adeance and
seaitl  obisceppoiitmentt) i
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whisthng, down drops the signal, and
the troin <reeps <lowly by, quickly
gathering speed 1F 1o station stop s
mvolved,

1 said a little way back that sigpal-
ling was comparatively simple when
there was an un and down line only.
But when traffic grows quickiv. as it
dees in pnpulous neighbourhoods, or
whoen the line is part of the wmain
trunk, svstom, it becomes necessary
ta doubliy 1k, and we get four seks of
metgln  VThen- we fissl (the rieed
signal (Faz. 3) usnally, phiced sule by
gitln on the armepost \with tlhe fost
line ot
. Phis is still fairly simple by day-
light, but you can readily understand

. that at night the driver must be more

alert, and it is really wonderful how
these fine fellows know their roud,
Thoy never secra to hesitate, and
come swiftly along to the dazzling
array of signal lights which guard o
big junction. Some companies help
their drivers by using many-colourad
lamps for various kinds of line. You
may =on punpla lmnns, for instance,
on'the North'Waesterin, U'he driver is
taught frenn his early days as liteman
fo pick out the signals that atter,
aned so safety 13 an s bamds, and well
he laalks fo it

Sketoh 4 1s not aften seen, for there
wre fow lines (h Britntis not tegilarcly
usetl,

The old-fashioned lever - sighal,
which invelved a considerable amount
of strength in its pulling, is now
rapidly miving way to compressed air
and ulcctrir:a%ly«movmi signals  and
points.  As 2 consequence, 2 modern
signal-box is veby differont to that of
twenty veurs-ago. : ¢

The work is lightened considerably,
but the tremendous responsibility of
the signalinan is not affected, except
where automatic signals have come
along. These are, of course, elec-
trically operated. and aro worked by
the passage of trains. On such rail
ways as the London Underground
system they are, of course, invaluaisle:
Here you have passengor trains only,
working on a short, but regular
schedule. But automatic signals are
not generally adeptod. begause. after
all. the human factor, though it errs
seriously at times, is, on the whale,
more reliable for genoral purposes,
and it is adaptable £0 altered circum--
sTances,

Yau will bave seen from the foro-
going that what the coinpass is fo the
ship the signal is to the railway train,
und T venture to thinle thas this side
of rmilway working has a very greut
intercst for all.
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The 1st Chapter.

When it is learned at St. Kit’s that
2 boy without = name is coming to
the school, and is to be put into the

Fourth Form, Vernon Carton, cap-
tain of the Fourth, decides to give
the nameless boy & rough time when
he arrives. When Harry Nameless,
on his way io St, Kit's, arrives at
the stone bridge which runs over the
River Wicke it is to discover St.
Leger, who is bathing there, in diffi-
culties. Harry immediately dives
into the water and rescues the dandy
of the Fourth, From then on & firm
friendship springs up between Harry
nnd Si. Leger, and at the request of
the dandy of the Fourth the nume-
less schoolboy is put into his study,
which is also  shared Bunny
Bootles, the fat boy of the Form.
At the first oilportunit-y Carton picks
a quarral with Harry, and, much to
the captain of the Fourih's dismay,
the nameless schoolbioy gives him a
sound thrashing. To get even with
Hurry, Carton & Co. rug him just

. before Colonel Wilmet, St. Logor's

unele, arrives at the school on a
visit to his nephew. Colonel Wilmot,
secing Harry in such a dishevellod

state, and learning that he has no-

name, informs St. Leger that Harry
is. mot a fit person to associate with,
and that St. Leger should drop his
acquaintance. arry Nameless, in
spite of the fact that St. Leger still
wishes to carry on their friendship,
evades the dandy of the TFourth as
much as he can in copsequonce of
Colonel Wilmot's opinion of him.
Later, Harry rescues St. Legor's
fether, Lord Westcourt, from the
hands of a tramp when his lordship
and .*\igfy's aunts ave on their way to
the scliool to see for themsclves
whether the nameless schoolboy is a
it associate for 8t Legor. So favour-
ubly impressed is Lord Westcourt
with Harry that he expresses a wish
to his son that he and the nameless
choolboy will always be firm friends.
For the junior trial fooiball game
which is to precede the Lyncroft
maich St. Leger picks Harry Name-
less to play in his team against Car-
ton’s side, and, although the captain
of the Fourth objec!s to the nameless
echoolboy playing, St. Leger at
length persuades Carton fo agreo.

The 2nd Chapter.
©n tho Ball.

It was secitled that Harry Name-
less was playing in the Erials on
Saturdey; and outside Varnon
Carton’s own select circle there were
few, if any, fellows who saw any
objection to it. It was natural, per-
haps, that there should have been
some  prejudice  against  Harry
Nameless when he first arrived at
St Kit's. A fellow whose name
was not known, even to himseli—

* who had been picked up in child-

hood on the beach, and brought up
i1 an old sailorman’s coftege, and
who bad come to the school without
th: payment of, fees, “on the
Foundation.” sas not cxacily the
kind of fellow fhe St. Kit's juniors
could oxpected to  lonour,
Vernon Carton had bheen “down
on the new fellow from the start, and
the zreat Carton had 2 good deal of
influence in the Lower School. But,
somehow, Harry Nameless had sue-
ceeded in winning golden apinions
irow all sorts of people.

Carton gritted his teeth when he

_pleaze Ca

thought of it. His pet scheme for
sending the new junior to Coventry,
and isolating him in the school, was
further off from realisation with
every day that passed. He found
that most of the St. Kit's fellows did
not care what a chap’s neme was, so
long as he was decent, or even
whether he had a2 name at all, Harry
Numeless hed proved himself “a
i;ood man with his hands.” He had
icked Carton in & fight to the finish,
and' Carton was supposed to be the
best fighting-man in the Fourth,
But there was not a trace of “side ”
about Lim. He was n good fool-
baller; his “swotting” made no
difference to that. He had, mrhadx-,
rather ore than his share of pride;
but that was natural in his peculiar
circumstances, But he was a good-
tempered fellow, and mnobody saw
anything to dislike in him—even

though he did. not know his own
nanc! And the fact that the
Honourable Algernon. Aubrey St

Leger, son of a moble lord, had
chummed with him, made a great
deal of difference in Harey's favour.

Even Algy's “people ” had taken
to him, after some misundersiand-
ing. Lord Woestcourt had been seen
to shake hands with him, and Aunt
Georgina and Aunt Cordeliz  had
both been wery kind to him at a
later interview. And a fellow with
whom a peer of the realm had
cordially shaken bhands in publie
was not & fellow to be denonnecd
ss 4 pushing outsider. Luck had
all been Hartry's way—and Vernon
Carton was both puzzled and
angry as he saw if. He did not re-
floct that the nameless schoolboy
owed his “luck  to his good qual-
ties. Carton was not likely to ad-
mit that, =

Indeed, Carton was beginning to
discover that his own dead'set against
tho newcomer, instead of being fol-
lowed =as zn example, was being
severely criticised in some of the
Fourth Form studies. His deter-
mination to keep Harry Nameless
out of the junior games was especi-
ally a subject of adverse criticism.
For there were few who doubted
that on the football field the nameless
schoolboy was a betfer man than the
great Carton himself, and quite 2
number of fellows agreed that it was
sheer “rot ” for such a dark horse to
be kept prt*:rma.nsaﬂy in the dark fo

on.

There was & seciion in the Fourth
Form. that had pever quite howed
down to Carton’s lofty ritle, and that
secfion quite openly backed the new
junior——chiefly, perhaps. in order to
make the groat Carton “wild.” Out-
side his own nutfy circle, indeed,
Carton had fewer friends in the
TFourth than Harry Nameless had by
this time—which was excessively
annoying to Carfon.

And now the nameless schoolboy
was taking the first step towards gei-
ting his proper place in the junior
games, and Carton found that he
could mnof check him, But Carton
was bitterly determined that, in spite
of the first step, he should not take
e sccond. He could, ai least, keep
him out of the matches—ihat was, at
lesst, in his power.

On Saturday afternoon the juniors
turned ont for the frial match—
Carton's feam in the school colours.
blue and white, and tlhie opposing
cleven in ved stripos. Most of the
Paurth and the Shell whe wore not
in the ranks gathered round Little
Side lo see the kick-off. To Clarton’s
surprise, Oliphant of the Sixth came

(Author of the famous tales of Greyiriars School appearing
in the “Magnet” Library.)

—_——

Much ageinst Vernon Carton’s wishes he is
forced to play the nameless schoolboy in
the St. Kit’s v. Lyncroft footbail maich!

strolling down to the grownd just be-
fore the kick-off, with Wake.

“What the thump does Oliphant
want  here?' muttered Carton fo

Durance. “Ii= don’t want to see a
junior trial match.”

“Looks as if he does!” said
Durance.

i‘ Confound him !*

A]“Cnin’ to toss, dear boy?” purred
Algyl

Carton won the foss, and gave St
Leger the wind to kick off against.
The ball rolled, and in a few minutes
the game was going strong. Carton
stole ‘= glance occcasionally  atb
Oliphant and Wake; the. two Sixth
Formers were still there, looking on.
Ancd Oliphant’s eyes were on Harry
Nameless; he was following him with
interest, 2

Carton’s team was a good deal
stionger than the scratch cleven: he
had taken care of that. He would
not ritk defeat, even in a trial match,
if he conld ‘help it. But the new
winger was & tower of strength to
the opposing side.

For pace and precision Harry
Nameless had only two or three
equals on the field, as cven Carfon
bad to admit. ‘A strong attack had
penned the red shirts vound their
goel, and when the ball came ouf
from the backs there was only one
forward ready to take it, and that
was the new winger. Harry Name-
less was on 'the ball in 2 twinkling,
and takingz it up the field. The pross
round the goal broke up, and Harry
was avway with the ball. There was
no one to take a pass; but he was
already through the halves, and he
wound round the backs like an eel,
with "the ball at his feet; Only
Babtie, in goal, was between him
and victory, and Babtie was caught

and .his men backed him up well.
With a quarter of an hotr to go, St.
Leger was two to one, and Carton’s
men 'did not look like equalising.

Vernon Carton played up with
savage zest, determmed that victory.
should be snatched from the jaws
of defeat. But victory did not
materialize, and almost on the stroke
of time the red shirts got away in
great stvle, and there was a hot
attack in goal. Babtic headed out
-the ball sent in by Algy, and it met
another head ihat ppp]ﬁ;i it back
into, zoal before Babtic knew it was
coming.

! Good

Goal 1

Hilton of the Fifth, the referee,
blaw his whistle,

Carton gritted his teeth.

Three ' goals to one, and fwo of
the winnmg goals had been scored
by the nameless schoolboy. whom
Carton. was determined to keep ouf
of the eleven. As he walked, breath-
less and savage, from the field,
Vernon Carton realised that, captain
of the juniors as he was, he had set
himself a difficult task.

old Nameless!

Bunny is Qenerous.

“Hallo, old tops!” .

Bunny Bootles came into Study
No. 5, where Algernon Aubrey St.
Leger- and Harry Nameless wwers
chatting, half an hour after the trisl
match. Bunny's fat face was very
bright and jovial. :

2 [ligerunn Aubrey waved a slim
hand.

“Blow away, old bean!” he said.

“Don’t you know it's tea-time?”
demanded Bunny.

“Beged! I might have gnessed it
was by your turnin' up, dear boy i

“Nameless did jolly well in the
trial,” said Bunny. *‘You've brought
credit on this study, Nameless,”

“Thanks!”

“But you have, you know,” said
Bunny genizally, “no end. Carton is
as wild as a Hun. Lots of the fellows
are saying that he can't keep you
out of the Lyncroft match affer this,
and Carton don't like it a teeny-
weeny bit!”

Algy chuckled.

“Fact is,- I'm proud to be your
study-mate,” =aid Bunny loftily.
“There!”

“Sorry T can’t return the compli-

mont,” said Harry Nameless coolly.
. What the fat Bunny was “butter-
ing”" him for Harry did not know;
but he did not find Bunny’s butter to
his taste.

“1 didn't like you shoving into,this
study,” said Bumny, “I can’t say I
liked it. I'm ot a snob, I hope—"
" “Begad! What could you have to
be snobbish about, Bunny?” asked
Algernon Aubrey, in astonishment.

Laok here, Algy——"

“Turn it off, old bean!” said Algy.
“You talk too much, Buuny. 1t's
not your only fault, but it's a serious
one. Turn it off and blow awey.”
“I'm not & snob, I hope,” con-

team, dear boy,"’ said mg
mind ! hissed Vernon Carton.

o | hoped you mightchange your mind
ALGY Ia SATISI“ED ! abom.ptnm?ls'a'old Nemeleas out of ths
ernon Aubrey St. Lager,
“Qood!"” murmured Algy.
hand that tremblsc, Carton scratchiod a poneil through Howard’s name
on the junior footbail list; and wrote ™ H. Nameless *’ over it.

" 1 have chan%? tl;:‘l?
a

Carton east a black look towards
Harry Nameloss, who was inside-
right in St. Leger's feam.  The
nameless schoolboy looked very £t
and handsome in jersey and shorts,
and his face was very brnight. So
far, at St. Kit's, he had played only
in practice, pick-up matches of
six or seven aside, but he had had
opportunities of showing his form.
He looked very fit and well now, as
he fel, and wes evidently geing to
enjoy the game. Carfon knew that
lie would put up a zood zame, and
he was annoyed that it should hap-
pen under Oliphent's watching eyes.

B, Leger smiled at his expression.

“Jolly good of old Oliphant to give
us a look in, what, dear boy 7™ mur-
mured Algernon Aubrey, :

“1 wish he'd mind his own biznai.”

“Buy this is his biznai, as head
of the games,” smiled Algy. “Be-
sides, I asked him fo come as a
special favour,”

“¥ou did 7’ ejaculated Carton.

(‘Yuas.’! -

“What for, you dummy?*

“T wanted him to see my pal's
form, you know—T think he ought to
know what sort of a player Nameless
is,” said Algy cheertly. e said
he'd come, and here he i=. Nice of
him, what$?

Carton! giye him a bitter look.

Algy. mwlio  was generally con.
sidercd the champion: slacker of St
Kit's, seemed active enough when it
was @ question of promoting his
chum’s interests.

napping. His clutching hand missed
the ball by an inch as it shot in.

”GDR] !.'.'

“Nameloss! Goal!”

If was a roar round the field,

Algernon  Aubrey  St. Leger
chuckled with sheer delight.

“Good man!’ he yelled. “Good
old bean! Hurrah

Carton’s face was a study, He was
near the ropes—near where Oliphant
and AWake were standing—and he
heard the captain of St. Kit's re-
mark :

“Good man, that!”

“A flier!” said Wake.

And the iwo great mien of the
Sixth strolled away, having seen
ecnough of the junior match—or as
much as they could expend their
valuable time upon.

Carton’s eyes were blazing as the
sides lined up again. Harry Name-
less” handsome face was fushed with
exertion and pleasure combined. He
was very pleased with his own sue-
cess.  Ho had been lucky to get that
chance of a run up the feld: but he
had made the most of it. He did not
got another chance like i: but he put
in good steady play till half-time, and
at the interval his goal was the only
gon! scored.

In the second half Carton’s men
suceeeded in equalising: bt their
goal was almost imimediately fol
lowed by one from Algy's’ nimble
foof. Algr, who generally professed
to look on footer as a bore. was
playing up like an international now,

d Bunny. “but there's such =
thing as the fitness of things. Low
bounders oughtn’t to mix with
gentlemen.” X

““Hear, hear,” said Algy. “Change
out of the study, old bean, and set
that right at once.”

“T didn’t mean that, you ass—"

“1 did!”

“Low bounders,” ropared Bunny,
“oughtn’t to mix with gentlemen!
I'm a gentleman—*

“My hat!” .

“And Nameless'is 2 low bounder.
That's what I mean, only you're too
donse to understand, Algy. Withous
being a snob, that's my opinion for
what it's worth.”

“Which is about a German mark
said Algy. -

“But,” continued Bunny, “taking
all things into consideration, I'm pre-
pared to be kind to Nameless. I'm
not going to look down on him——"

*“You'd have to get on the table to
do that.” :

“T don't mean like that, you ass,
A]g_v-l mean metaphysically—"

*““Which #” k

“Metaphysically,” said Bunny.
Possibly he meant metaphoricaliy.
“T mean metaphysically. Algy. I'm
not going to look down on him any
more: I'm going to ireai him as an
equal.”

“Like your cheel!”

“ Look here, Algy——"

‘““Haven't you finished
Bunny 2" 5

“No. The fact is, I rather like
Nameless, and I'm going to be his
friend.” said Bunny Boofles:. “I'm
going to be paly with him. There!”

Harry Nameless bu=t into a laugh.

“But it takes two fo_make a har-
gain,” he remarked. “If I eatch you
being pally with me I shall give you
a thidic ear ™
(Continued overleaf.)

yet,

Just think! A Five-Pound Note and Six Footballs must be won every week by =eaders of the BOYS’ FRIEND. Tell ALL your pals about it!
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P ronred Algy.

“Ha, ha, ha!
“Why, you—you choeky beast!”
wasped Bunny, greally laken aback,

“Now blow away, olil hean!”
irged Alzy, "¥You're too numerons,
Burny. Yon've hapded out in too
large quantitios, Blow off I

“Of course, I can take a joke,”
seid Bunny. “He, he, hel I don’t

mind your littla jokes, Algy.
Now, to come back to what I was
saying, Nameless Das  brought

sredit on this study, and I'm going
to stand a rather special tea this
prening to colebrate 1t

Qi bezad!”

*“T mean il.” said Bunny. “Some-
thing yery decent in the way of a
sproad, My uncle’s promised to send
e a pound note——"

“Will it arrive in time for tea?”
asked Algernon Aubrer, with deep
=HTCAAI

“Mhat's just the difficulty,” said
Bunny, with an air of groat candour.
“It won't. But voun c¢an hand me
the pound, and I'll bhand you the
other pound when it comes in the
morning. Same thing, st i67*

“Not quite!” grinned Algy.

#If you're going fo be mean, St.
I.cg}er, about “standing Nameless a
foed—

Algy chuckled, and took out his
little ~ Russia-leather purse, wupon
which  Bunny's eves fastened
nungrily. From the little purse he
sxtracted & ten-shilling note..

“Cut off and do the shoppir’,

Bunny, 1'm  staadin’ the giddy

(Contivued from previous page.)

feast, and you can keep your uncle's
pound note all for yourself, when it
comes. ['m sfrajd it won't make
you much richer.”

Bunny Bootles did not stop fo
argue. He annexed the ten-shilling
note, and departed in haste for the
tuckshop. Algernon Aubrey leaned
back elegantly in his armehair, and
grinned.

“ After all, lie's o useful little beast
to have sbout the study—if only he
wourldn't leave bullseyes abous,” he

remorked. I believe I'm sittin' on
one now. I'd get up and sce if it
wasn’t s6 much trouble. You're

practically  fixed for the Lyneroft
wately on Wednesday, old bean.”

Harey shook his head.

“Carton won't——"

“Carton will have to,” said Algy
serepely. “If he doesn't do the
square thih% you know, there's an
appeal to the head of the games.
That's why I expended honeyed
words on old Oliphant to-day, and
got him to come and ses you play.
Rather deep—what?” )

“But—" said Harry dubiously.

Algy waved a slim hand.

“Yeave it to we, old bean. T'm no
end of & deep schemer when I sel iy
powerful brain to work. I suppose
vou want to play against Turkey's
crowd on Wednesday, don't you?”

“1'd like to, but—" - Harry's
face clonded. “It's not only Carlon,
but you're'making me give o lot of
time to footer, St. Legper—*

“Yaas!"? : 3

“ And—and there’s the prize I'm
aftor, you know: ‘

i dear man!® Algernon
Aubrey sat up.  “You're not puttin’
a dashoed old prize before takin' goals
in a School mateh, T suppose?”

Harey laughed rather uneasily.

“You don't quite understand,” ke

e

|

caid. “I keep on telling you I'm

=

e

London Ciubs' QGood Start.

iglit through last football season
| ety “What is the matter with
Tondon?? went up continually, and
thers was every justification for it.
This season, however, this question
hins not been so very prominent, for
veasons. which are obvious frem o
the Lexgue tables. Tudeed,
s elihs anede o specially
rood s il although soine of
them have fuiled 1o live up to their
caly proupss, i still remams a fact
that there is nal the same reaton for
pessintizi as there was 4 year ago.
The people of Bolton will this week-
ond have an opporbunity of seeing one
of the ‘‘biz surprises” of the season
up to now—the Arsenal. Since the
War we have got so sccustomed to
seping the ‘“‘Gunners” struggling
vight through the first half of the
sonson ab, or near to, the boftom of
the table thel ot seonis strange to
nobe thein among the leaders.

“ gunners ' With' Dry Powdor.

The Arsenel cluly, . thougli now
many miles 1 el from their old
home il Woo gol the title of
the * Gunnees " even vet, - but, for
the most part, since the retoval to
Highbary, they have given the sug-
gostion of shooting  with  damp
pawder.  The naw order of things
should do the clib & lot ‘of good,
and, personally. I see no reason why
they should not rapidly become the
most popular team in London. Ab
any rate, they have of all the clubs
the most accessible ground, just out-
side & tube station, which can be
-eachod froin any park of the metro-
olis o o compacetively short time.

A Player Whe Likes Rosponsibility.
Arsenal hiave a new captain
his season i Alfred Baker, and
this player iz oue of the nigst interest-
g elarnetors in' the came.  With

S0OTBALL
—GOSSIP!

the Avsonal he has played in every
position in the team®with the excep-
tion of goal, and. in eath has done

A, BAKER,

Eoo:-—tno poor for you to compre-
end really. You don’t know what
it 1s to be hard up.” ;

“Don't 17 said Algy. “FPve run
out of money like any other chsp.
Why, 1 wanted a taxi back from
L ona day, and the cash
wontldn't run o it—honour bright.
Took the teain. My dear chap, I can
assure you that I've Lieen up against
it. Besides, you're telking rot.”

“How o you mean?”

“There's only twenty-five guids
with the Fortescus prize. How long
is that goin' to last you 7

“It won't last me at 2IL” said
Harry, m a low voice. “The fel-
laws—some of them—are czlling me
a prize hunter. But—yon see—ii's
not for myself I want the money.”

“You owe n litkla  bill?" “asked
Algy sympathetically, “I know—I've
been there”

“No, nol If
know——" _

“0Of courso T would, old hean, T'm
no. end interested,” said Algernon
Anbrey. “Tell your Tnele Wiger-
nan all aboub ik Yf you really want
that prize, I'm goin' to help you geb
it. Go ahead!™

“You see,” said Harry, eolouring
a hitile, “I—JI—T've told vou who I
am, £t. Leger, as far as [ know. Ol
Jack Straw found me on the bheach
near South Cove, after & wreck. Not
another soul was saved, and nothing
camo ashore fo show what the ship
was, or where 1t came from.  The
dear old fellow foalk me in and cared
for me. I—I suppose I should hnve
been sent to the workhouse other-
wise. There was no ome to claim
me, T had no claim an him, except-
ing in hiz own kind hearf. He's
heen a father to me—the only fathor
I've ever known. And—and now
he's growing old——"

“*Must be a decant old sport,” said

you'd eare io

o)

“He's old now, and mof in gead
health,” said Harry. “He find: it
. pretty difficult tol make ends meet,
Pva always wanted to lielp Lim as
soon as I could. I was in doubt even
about coming to St. Kit's at all. T
thought 1'd rather get a job aud
eart some money for him,*

“Oh hegad!"

“But Mr. Carew was keen on my
coming hero, and Jack Straw was
ambitious for mie, and I came; and

s0 well that we have zaid from fimn
to time that at leng last he had
besn put in the place where hHe
shone with the brightest offect.

Peaple are saying this of Baker now
bhat he has been made into & right
fullback, ail, indeed, there ars
more unlikaly things than that he
will get & trial in a representative
match 1o this position; Just as he
did whed he was a vight halfback.
Baker 35 one of the smallest fulls
backs in the League, so far as inches
go, but, on the other hand, 1 have
never met a player with o bigger
herrt.

A younger brother of the Leeds
United half-back, Baker is essentially
an after-the-War player, for it was
only tariig the conilict (hab he de-
veloper hie gaine while stationed ab
the  "Crystal Palace  swith  'the
R.ONCVLR, In the same section were
many noted players. including Frunk
Hidspeth, the Neweastle {ull-back,
and from these young Beker pieked
up we end of wrinkles, He wad ane
of the fitst wen signod on by the
Arvsenal wanager, Mr. Ledie Koizh-
ton, mul the distanee ho has travelled
since that time may be gathered from
the fact that bis hrst appearance m
the “Reds™ premier eleven was st
outside-loft,

Playing All Over the Places.

Mention of Baker and hiz utility
in all parls of the Held reminds e
that anite n lot of people subseribe
to the opition that a fillaw whe is
worthy of the name of footballer

(Arsenal.)

otught to be able to playv in any

Mr. Carew told me that if I choe to
work T could make somes money

sre—in prizes, you know.
old 5t Kit’s man, and he went over
t-ha_llst with me. Of—of course, I
don’t want to bag more than my due.

But in an open exam ve as
much right o compéte ss anybody
else, and I think I've got a good

nce for the Fortescuo if I keep
at_it. And the money will go
to old Jack.”

Algy whistled: softly.

“Oh, 1 seel” he murmured.

“He pecds the money,” said Harry
restlessly. “He wouldn’t sey so; he
wouldn’s  warry me” sbout it for
worlds,. But Pva had a letter from

a friend of his—another old sailorman

at Seuth Uove—telling me how the
facts stand, He's hed ‘the docton,
and thera's things he noeds, and
nobady to provide them, unless T
¢an do it. Now wou know why I'm
so jolly keen on the prize-hunting,
as Carton calls ir.”

“My dear old chap,” said Algy
softly. “I eateh on. « Buot—loo
here——*" He hesifated and coloured.
“Loolk here, old bean, I'vé rot no
end of tin, and I can zot as much
move ‘as I ehoose to ask for.  The
pater. and Alin sunts and Uncle
Wilmat, thev're all old sports, and
they know lhat a Tellow can’t live
withont & few bunknotes. Now vou
lei me——" He broke off as Iarry's
face set a little. Algy croaned dis-
mally. “Have T put my foot in it,
old bwean "

“No," said Harry, with a Tfaint
smile. “ You're awfully kind, hut if's
quite impossible. Perhaps 1 aughtn't
to have told you, only »

“My dear man, I'in glad you've
told me.  You ought 1o tell vour old
pal things.” Aley rubbed lis nose
reflectivalz.. "I'm jolly glad your told
me. 'l keep 1t “dark. ol course.
Not a word now. Here's Bunny
with the tea.” And the two chums
relapsed  inte  smilence as  Bunny
Jootles staggoered inio the stady with
a mass of paveels in his fab aros,

The Day of the Match.
“Hallo, old tops! 'I'ha list’s up!”
Bunuy Dootles made that an-

nouncement’ as. he  joined, Harry
Nawmeless and Algeinon Anbrey 8.
Leger in the guadrangle after lessons

position bur poal. 1 cannot say
that T entively agres with this
view, for some-fellovws are essentizlly
Epec whose valve would depre-
mate: considorably if they were moved
from thoir ~regular posilion.. - But

there canmot be any guestion about

A, RAWSON.
(Earnsiey.)

a really versatile man
Think what the jre-
slelt o plavur means to {he
wlien (e ave playibg away
from liome. 11 is Dnpossible 'to tnke
a reservo for every position en the
fiold: but if there i one man who
eat pub up alde it anywhero,
thie difficiyliies of Che munuger almos)

the valus nf
on' tho stuif.

He's en

on Wodnesday. It was tho day of
the L%'ncroft match, and Turkey &
Co., of Lyncroft, were expected early
in the afternoon. But it was not tiil
close on' dinner-time that the junior
captain had posted up the football
isf.

Algy turned his eyeglass negli-
ently upon the {ul Bunhy. Buniy
Bootles was greatly in disfavour in
Study No. 5 zince the time he had
pretended to  have saved - Algy's
fnther from a rascally trump. But
Dunny didn't mind, He was accus-
tomed to being in disfavour, as a
matter of fact, and he was as fat and
friendly as cver.  Unless Algernon
Aubrey's riches took unto theniselves
wings, and flew away, he was sure
never to lote CQuthbert Archibald’s
{riendship.

“The list's up. 1s it?" asked Algy.

“¥es,' I saw Carton pinning it on
the motice-board.” said Bunny.
“Nemeless isn't in it. He, he, he!”

“What =sre you cacklin® about,
Bunny? You know I always want
to kick you when you cackle,”

“ Look here, you beast—""

“Kick him for 1ne, Nameless, old
chap. Tin always kicking Bunny,
and it-tives me.”

“Yah !

Bunuy DBootles reotreated bafore
Harry could accede to his chum’s re-
quest. §t. Leger polished his eye-
glass thoughtiully.

“Lét's go an' lave a look ab the
ligh,"" he suggrestod.

“If you like.” assented Harry.

The nameless schoclboy veitainly
had vob expected to find himself in
the lisk for the Lyncroffi match,
eipocinlly as Carton’s dislike for him
seermed to grow more intense froti
day to day. The chums of the
Fourth found a good many juniors
gathered Dbefore the notice-hoard.
and their cominents the ' lisk
were frée and candid.

“You're in, Bt. Leger,” said Jones
minor,

Alry nodded. v

“Yags, I suppose s0.” he assented.
“But Carton seems to have made a
mistake; he hawn't put Nameless ju.*

Jones minor gave a sniff.

“Cateh him ! e said.

“Nameless hasn’t a  cliance, of
course.” said Stubbz. *We all knew

upan

thut Carton wouldn’t play him.”
(Continued on the noxd page.)
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campletoly vanish if ono player 18
taken il on the journey.

How a Cap was Missad,

There are, however, drawbacks to
this reputation for versatility go far
as_the player is concerncd, and it is
a little matter whiéB young plavers
wonld do well to ponder over.  Wiien

it becomes known that a fellow cap.
play anywhere there is a big tompta- -

tion to play him anywhere as the
emergency crops up, and, in conge-
quence, the player gets little oppor-
tunity of settling down to be a star
performer in any one place. I know
one plaver who ecertainly missed an
International cap because on the
very day when he was being watched
with & view to the bestowal of
hononrs upon him he was movod off
from his pwn position und only gave
2 very muoderate display in his uew
o4,

A MNightmare Experlence.

As a general rule, Barasley are
known as 2 elab which parts with
ready-made players rather than signs
them on, and for years the Yorkshive
club has virtually existed on the
nioney made by finding material in
the rough and then disposing of it
to wealthy clubs when the rough
diamonds ave been  proporly
olished,  This season, however, the
Jarnsley forward line showed early
signs of a lack of strangth, and sa
the club signed 2
the reserve centre-forward of Bire
mingham.

This player is a Sheffielder, and
appeared occasionally in the Shefield
United first team for two or three

Saturday, November lst.

Flrat Division.

Birmingham: v. Blackburn: Kovers,
BOLTON WANDERERE v, Arsenal
BURNLEY v, Sheflielil United.
CARDIFF CITY v..Liverpuol.

Bverton v. Bury.

s Tinited vi West Ham 1Vnited.
Notts Caunty v. MANUHESTER CITY,
Prestan: Noveh End v. NEWCASTLE U.
SUNDERLAND v. Notts Farest,
Tottenliam Hotspur v. Aston Villa.

WHAT MIGHT HAPPEN

Below will be found our expert’s opinion of the probable results ol the big dames to be played on
. The likely winning side is printed in capitals.
anticipated, both clubs are printed in smaller letters.

ON SATURDAY.

Second Division.
CHELSEA v. Hull City
CLAPTON. ORIEXNT ¥, South Shields,
Caventry City v. MIDDLEEEROUGH.
Crystal Puluce v. DERBY COUNTY.
LEICESTER CITY v. Wolverhampton W,
MANCHESTER TNITED v. Fulliam.
OLDHAM ATTILETIG ¥, Port Vale.
THE WEDNESDAY "v. Bradford City.
Southamptan v. Blickpoal.
Stockpors County v. Portsmouth.

West Bromwiclh Albion v, Huddersficld T.! 8STOKE v. Barnsley.

Where a draw is

First Slvision.

Scatlish League.
ABERDEEN v. &t Johastinie.
ATHDRIEONTANR v, Avn Usited.
PURNDEE v. Third Lanark.
HIBERNIANE v. Falkirk
RILMATINOUK v. 8t
Morton v. CELTIU,
MOTHERWELL v. Cowdenbenth,
Queen's Park v, Homilton Acnds.
it Rovirs v, 5
RANGELS v. Part

Mirren.

rts,
ek Phistle.

asons before. being transferred to
Bu‘uunfl:um. in February of last
year. He had rather a stariling ox-
perience smmedintely afterwards, for
s first game for Birmingham was
sgainst his old club.  And Sheflield
United won the match by seven
goels to one.

o

(For the best footer tnformotion
yow can't heat " Gonlic™  Don't iss
his griat new weticle appedriiy. in
alr neet isxue.) :

The paper for the youngsters— Jungle Jinks,” Packed with funny pictures and splendid stories. Qut every Thursday!

on Alfred Rawson, .

I
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“But Carton’s bound to choose the I
buest men after trals; thab's what
trials ave for,” said Algy.

“0Oh, you're an ast, old chap—he
wou'f, "

“Perhaps he'll think better of i
said Algernon Albrey placidly; and

o he strolled awway with lus clinm, with
& thoughtiul wrinkle in his noble
brow. Harry glanced af hiim rather
curiously,

“Now surely st have expectod
hat, St Leger 7 lie said.

“Oh, yzas™

“No' good bothering about if.
Besides, 18's awiully kind of you fo
want me to show up in a school
mateh; but——2

“Phinkin! of swollin'
noon

“Well, tho exam for Ehe Fortescuo
in pretty closesab land now.” said
Tlarey. “Of course, T'd like to nlay
Toncroft. But [ she’n't be sorry to
Pput 1p an extea alternoon’s work."

Algy shook his head: :

“Phat'y where you make Your mis
take. dear boy,” he answered.
“xathin' like [ootor to keep you fik
far study—taken in moderation, voit
know. The Lyneroft gume will buck
yoitno end.” -

“hntd ean't play in it you know.
* 50y dest man, ever snce T
noticald yeur form at footer I've in-
tended to boost vou itto the cleven,”
said Algy calnily. “You mutay have
noticed what a determined chng [
am—firm as o rack. You're tho best
junior footballor al St IKik's with
possibly ous exception—ahem! We
can't posably lTesve you out.  Be-
sifles, I've n special reason, as T told
yoii before, why you should play
Eyneraft.”

CRBut—" said Harry, puzeled.

S My uncle's conling.*

Havev's brow clouded.

*Colonel Wilmot I

Y aas.

“Oh 1 said Hirry shortly,

Algernon Atbrey siniled sercnely.

“Tuele Wilinot 1= a first-class ol
gport, dear boy. He saw vou under
rather unfavoyrable cires when he
came before. . Whose cads had ragged
you iu the study. I want hin to see
vou al ‘your best. You see, my
pater and the merry annts have taken

this alter:

w

to you, and I want TTnelo Wilinot to
take to wyou the same. Catehy on?
He's comin’ fo see e, of courss, and
the foothall matoh—hie's intorested in
the school gaibes, you kpow—abnd I
want o specially to shiow off your
puces before him. Catchy on?™
Harey was stlenh
“You don't dizlike
Lasked Algy,
, My, no! :No. I—T think I should
| rather like hitm," snid Harcry, calour-
ing. “He seomed to me a fine ol
saldier. the Jittle 1 saw of him that
: “fay Thio came. But—lio scemed fo

o

mry  unele?”

| v = sl "
: liave a prejudice against me
*Phat was beeansa you looked such
| a tattercd object after tliose Guds Tl
handled you, and—and perliaps——"
| Algy pawsed.

* Becouss 1 had no name,” =said

| Harry auietly, * Because ho thonght
| a nobody from nowhere wasn't it to
o speak to his nephew——"
“Old man, if you're gettin' on the
4 high horse again—"

' “T'm not; but—"

“You're so doocid proud,” said
Algy plaintively. “Now, I'm not
roud—never was. 1 went you tfo
ike nunky, vou know, because he's
no end of a decent oid spert—the real
white article; you know. If you made

a rather bad mmpression on him that

time, now's your time to make

8 good impression on him—see? Of

course, if you're too haughty——"
Harry laughed.
“Now vyour father's satisfied that
T'm a fit frignd for you. I suppose
Colonel Wilmot won’t be down on
me,” he said, * But——"
foo “Never kuew anybody like you for

buttin'.  Billvgoats ain't in it with
{ you! Nunky's heard how you helped
| the pater when he was bothered by
a tramp in Lyneroft Wood—2

*'Ihat’s nothing.™

“It's a lot. Nunky is a soldier-
may, you see, and he likes pluck.
Also, he likes to see a chap play a
good, clean rame. That's why 1'va
fixeel that he's goin' to see you play
Liynevoft this afterncon.”

“Bur Carton wen't—"

“Larton 12 open fto persvasion.”
saicl Alpy Blandly. 1 think he will
play you if he's askal moely.”

Harry Natneless flushud,

“1 couldn’t ask him anything. 1
|_ wouldnt——"

! ““Good old high harse] Wha's
1 askin' you 0?" murmured Algy:
“Perhaps Carton won't be asked:

rhaps he'll be teld. Neover mind

Carton; T'm tired of talkin’® about

! him. Mind you ‘put some Dbrar's
~ grease on your hair thiz afterncon,

old bcan—mgm?horicutly. of course—

or metaphysically, as Bunny puts it.”

| The book that lasts

Algernon Anbrey chuckled, “ Nunky
saw  you before with your face
adorned with soob nr somuthin®, ant

n’t a chance of soein’ whet a uice-
laokin' boy you are—"

“Alpy, you ass!” 3 ]

“Well, you are a nice-lookin'
chap,” said Algy calmly. It doesn't
show up very, much in my company,
perhaps, but with any other’ icllow
yg,l:'rl look q(:lile handzonie.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“There, I've made wou chortle!”
said Alpy amiably. *Quecr thing
how fclﬁnws do chortle wiien T make
a remark.  Blessed if T know why.
thev 'dol T niust’ be sowme sort of

ungonscious humorist. Hallo, there's
Oliphant |  Excuse e, old bepy, Tve
rat 1o spuaks to ‘our mweiTy Gold

<kipper,”!

And Algernon Aubrey guitted his
ching, aoil crossed averr to inleroopt
the captain of St ICH's,

Harry Nameloss walked on, tiuler
the oaks, by limself, a rathes moody

expression on hiz hantdsoe face.
He romombored Celonel Wilmot
only loo  well—the handsome,

solihierly wimn with the grizzled mous-
tache, whose keen, penctrating. eyes
had dwelt on him so unfavourably
otive, The colonel had been “down *
on him—at least, projudiced aeainst
himt.. Huorey hardly Blamed him for
ghot. . Strangely. euough, ho could
niot finel 3t in his heart to. recent wlink
Calonel  Wilniot  had said, whur
he hnd done. here was somebhing
—he  havdly understead what—thirk

i
y A1
IR

Fisher. He was only o dozen [eet
from the captain of the Fourth, and
there really was no occasion fo bhawl,
bt Fisher of the Third put lis beef
inte it

Vernon Carton did not eyen look
round.

“Carton P hawled Fisher a socond
time. “Gona eaf, Carfon, old Livd 2"

At that disrespeetiul addeess the
sreat Uarton stirfed,

“You chocky little beast,” faid
Curton.  “If you wanh me to; kigk
yvou from one end of fhe passage to
thes ol 5

“ Bowawow' | You're waunted ! sufd
Fisher, keeping at a =afe ilistance.
“Qob; 0 move on sharp—Olipliant
wanis you !t

“Clontolund Oliphans!™

“8hall T tell hiny thet?” grinned
Fishec,

Carton remainod in angey vafection
for & mtomont, st then ho walked
ant of the Glory Hole. Ho knew
thal he liud to obey Oliphant’s smm-
mong, amd there wis pot much nse
dallying.

He came into the prefects' rocom
with esther tight lips, He had to
listen to Oliphant, and ho hsd fo
suppress his resentment, and neither
was rln:uﬂ.nb to so important 4 young
genflemnan us Vernon Carton. 3

He found Oliphant and Wake and
Beauchamp in the prefects’ room.
Wake was reading, and Beauchamp
was admiring & new tie before the
glass. Tt wos Oliphant he had fo

deal with. The captain of St. Kit's

S,
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an left Nameless out. in the hardest
mateh wou juikiors evor play ™

“I don't thibk Nauicless iz mnuch
ood . "

“That's rot 1’ said Oliphant, in his
sbrupt way. “If you thangf:t thet
really, Carton, you wouldn't be fit to
captain the juuniors at all, and I
should put it to the junior committee
to elect a new skipper.”

Caurton was pale with anger.

“Look here, Oliphant, I'm captain,
.!li sj:ppn;c, and the fellows are satis-

3, et

**Nothing of the kind!” interrupted
Oliphant, *I've made it a point to
make an ingquiry or two, and I find
that a crowd of tho youngsters think
that Nameless ought to be in the
eleven.”

My opiuion 13 worth somethinug, 1
SUppese™

* Look here, Carton,™ said Oliphant
gravely. “THg: ma o good beating
abont the bush. You know ac vell
as 1 o that Nameless 1 enbidled
to play in the match on his form,
and that he showed up better than
any other man in the frials. You're
passing him over becsuse you've got
some personal fceling against him.
From what I czn see, that fact is the
talk of your Fovm, and there's no
neod to argue shout it. Now, this
won't do. It's not'sport. and it's not
playing the game. Personal feelings
shouldn’t enter into foothall matters.
You oughtn't (o nend to be' fold
that.  If wou don't like Nameless.
don“: sg'-cuk | 41 h.n:—-uil l!l!' focl-i_m”

COLONEL WILMOT AGAIN!

was standing with Colonel Wilmot.

MNo sooner did Vir. Rawlings Leckon to Marry Nameless than Algsrnon
Hubrey St, Leger marched his chum to whare the master of Lhe Fourth

snemed Lo attract lung to the grim old
colonel. He had np causs to like
him, veb ho knaw that be wanld have
given o greal dedl for the good
omnion ol Algy's storn uncle,

And he was coming to St Kil's
again—probubly  enough  to | spe
Algy's ghun, the boy who had won
golden opuions from Algy's other
relations, thoueh e ‘had no notie,
and liad been Lrought wip in s snilor-
man’s coftnge. Had the colonol's
unfavourable opinion altered, or did
he :till look upon him as an un-
sorupulous outsider who bad imposed
himself upon Algy’s good nature?
That thought brought a fiush to
Harry's cheek.

Tt was bitter énough: to feel that
ltie was going to be inspected—ex-
amined  and  eoumed oy Tkt
fully, But for Algy’s sake, uf least,
he wonld bear it patienilyv. Algy
had beon a good chum to L, and
thers was little he would nat liave
endured for Nlgy's sake. Avd—and
that was ot all, Lo Kis own wondor
Hurey Nameless venlized thatlhe was

lad the colonel was coming. though
he shrank from the meeting—glnd
that he was going to see thaf stern.
old Bronzed face again. Why, he
could not have said, but zo it was.

A Change in the Pragramme,
Fisher of the Thivd came ko the
Glory Hole; and looked vouid witl
his usual cheely pxprossion.  Uarrol
& Co. were charting by the window,
and they did not deignito notice the
presence of a Third Yorir fag.

“You're wanted, Carton’® bawled

beekoned to hin as e appeared wizh
i rather grim look

“When ave Lyncroft coming 17 lig
astad whraptly.

Y Kick-off at three.”

“T've soen your list.”

“T hope woit lke 1t Oliphant. Ttk
1olly pood of yvou to take an interest
i our sihmoes!™

Oliphank stared at him.  There
wis o sereastic tone in Carton’s volie
that ia (lid not like.

“Noturally T fake an_ intevesi in

them [ he stipped. “Your It s
fairly good, but wyoulve lelt out
Nameleas.”

Carton compressed his lips Lard,

“I've svon that kid play,” said Ol
phant. “As a rule I don’t inteclice
in the junior games; von kuow liai.
If a capiain is worth his splt e can

Jook after, his team without my
#ssistance,™
““Phank wouy Oliphani'!*
“Nothing to thank me fore T said

tf s vnpliin i< workl his salt”

“1 hope I s sail Carton, with =
mecknoss: lie' was wvery far froni
Tonling.

1 hope so, ik T'm uot sery sire
abont . Yaou koow a good wiiger
when vou sue ot Tlsippose ™

1 duppiose 2o

“Nhen why have von pol Howaed,
a slow limbever in the froot line
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ground,  Bul if Tie's
wanf for your oleven,

“He's uot the man
tetecl Capbor.

the anan you
mit lim in.®
Lowant " niie-

“Heo iz ‘the man vou want—as
football skipper,” said  Oliphant
calmly. “ Wﬁcther you want him or

not persopally doesn’t ‘count. I
strongly advise you to put Ihim in
Howard's place.”

“IL epn't]? ;

“Howand 1sonly:a passengor in the
frant, line, or little hotter—, I've Drad
my eye on you all, you see. Ilo you
mean to! tell ane lat vou' think

Iioward s better fovwvard thna Nomes'

less ™

Clarton was silent,. 'Phe difference
i form between (e bwo [l‘a}'-'f-' W=
too-mnrked for lim to ventire upon
sieh 8 shitement,

You gee? aid Oliphaot, as

Fourgh-Former. did nol answer,

‘But * Carton breathed hard.

“Now, kiul,” said Oliphant, kindly
enough, “uike my tip and forget
eversthing Lut foothall when it’s a
viise of a sateh,  Put Nameless into
the feonf lizne, and you won't be sorry
12 ¥

Carton almost c¢hoked, "The cap-
tain of St Kit's was putting the
watter kindly and delicatelv: he was
only advising the junior captain. But
there was an iron hand in the velvet
gloves Bohind  the “advice™
authority, lurked. Vermon Catton
knew that he had to give in.

“Well ¥ said Oliphant.

“I—I—T1] do az-—s8s you ad
ODhphant ™ _r_ju.-p.-rl Clitrton. T1E wiia
Jifficult for hiwn to got the wepds out,

the

“Right!” said Oliphant cheerily.
“I think you'll probably give Lyn-
croft. a beating thig time, iy boy.
They beat vou rather badly on their
ground a few weeks ago, vou know,
You went fo wipe toxt out. Il
stroll slong and have o look at you
during the game, so tell your wen to
pull up' their socks and pul somec
besf into #."

Carton muktered something iner-
ticulntely, and oscaped from fhe
room. He was so choking with rage
that he could scarcely trust himself to
speak. ‘He had® beon ovor-ruled, antd
he thought ho could guess to whom
he owed it. His oves blazed ss he
found St Legor lounging gracefully
by the notice-board,

“Whaitin® to sce' e hera, I zup-
2 b lirssed,

Megarnon  Aubirey
(_-:suli-ﬂ .

“Nunk, T hoped you miight ¢hanie
vouie mind about leavin' old Name-
les= aut of the team, dear boy.?

“1've changed my mind.”

T Good "

With » hand that trembled. Carton
seratehed a peneil through Howard's
name on the junior football list, and
wrofe “H, Nameless * over it. Then
he turned to St. Leger again.

“You spoke to Qlinhant?" he said.

“¥aas, T had o chut with the dear
boy to-day.” . ‘

“About—about Nameless

“Yand"

“You rottor!"

“My dear man,” said Algernon
Aubrey, volishing his eveglass, “if
you don't do vour duty, it's the
duty of the head of the games to
see thet you do it. T chioped in fo
make sure of it. We're not goin” to
be beaten by Lyncroft, dear man,
just because you've got a bee in your
honnet  about my  nal knew
old Oliphant would see the right
thing done. It's his duty, you know.
My dity was to tin him the wink.
Caotehy on? What's that the merry
poet  savs—' When duty ecalls tc
brazen walls "—1 forget the rest.”

ST make vou sulfer . for thisl”
iy tterod (Caylon.

“Tear mnan '

“You wnd vour beggar chum.”

“1o you kuow. old bean” said
Algeruon. Aubrey. in & thoughtful
wiy, “that exprossion doesn’t suik
vour face? Gonerally  speakin',
you're not a bad-lookin’ chap; bhnt
now you're doin’ your best to lndk
like & cinema villmin. Suppose yonr
features should get fixed like i(liaf,
Carton?” "

X ou—you—-

“Think how awful that wonld e
urged Algy. *“Hallo, old bein ! ha

pose

gave him @

"

added, as Harry Nameless ‘canie
along.  “Time to change for the
Lyneroft match.”

“Bui " T'm not playing,” said
Flur vy,

“Your mistake, old bean, ‘yoit

are. Dear old Carton has chenged
his mind and decided to play you,
after all. T thought he'd decide on
it in'the Jong run.”

Harry glapced at Carton and then
at the list. His faco lighted up,

“Thank you, Carten!” he said, as
cordinlly as he could.

it

“Hang you'!
Clarton strode away with that polita

veply, Harry staved after him, and
then looked in perplexity at St
Legor.

“1 don’t quite catch on——""

“What does it matter?” yawned
Algernon Aubrey. " There's your
name, and youw're playin’, eo come
and change.™

“You've worked this somehow, St.
Leger.”

Phe dandy of St. Kit's 2miled.

“Fonr Uncle Algarnon,” he said
senfentionsly, “is a downy bird! Tve
mentiousd the fact before. Come
snd fng

And Tie walked his still puzzlpd
uhunt away to chatige. Harrr Name:
Tesa want cheerily enouzh, And be
lad to admit that the snparh Algy.
with all s clegant manners and
custatis, was indeed, ds ho declared,
& dovwny bivd. Harry eame down to
Fittle Side with his eluim in tha
cheeriost of spirits

The Lyncrofl Match.

Lxnceoft had not yot arrived. and
the chums of the Fourth found some
of e teawy chatiing and some of
therm putiting the ball about. Varnon
(‘arton was not yet on the ground,
but the rest were there. Howard. in
Ttons, was looking on ghunly.  Ha
did no& fake kindly to being dropped
out af tho toani. But it was quile
evident that Harry Nameles® inelu-
sion in the teum was bv no means
urpopular, gxcepting in the case of
the captain. Even Traey and Lumley
were not displeased. They wanzad

(Continued orericaf.)
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I beat Lyneraft, and they knew that

they had evar so much  betted a
chanee with Naweless in the froud
line instead of a skor. Al

Durance made it a npoint to speak
1o Harry on the subject to testily his
apnroval.

“T'm glad you're playin’,’ . ' he said
frankly.  ““ Never mind old Carton
bein' & bit waxy. Yon're the man
we wanl to beat Lyneroft, and I'm
zlad we've gol you”

“Thanks P goid Havyy, rather sur-
prised ot thes testimohy [rom one of
Carton’s select ¢ircle.

“Notat all. T don't like you per-
sonally any more than Carfon does

[ll___'

“Thanks again!

“Don't rr‘an.l But I sholl be
nest to you in the game, and T'm
jolly zlad to have Fou next to me
instead of that ass Howard.”

And Durance rejoined his “l"ll(r‘
bhaving thus unburdeted his mind.
nabmc of the Shell, the soalkeeper.
also made i & point to announce his
satisfaction: *Tt was plessant enongh
to Harry to feel ther lie was not re-
walded as an mnn der in ‘the feam,
even by®Carton's pals Indeed, he
vould rol‘ heln suspecting [hintly that
Uarton’s pals were not whall Iy averse
to eceing e great man sestain a
little set-back now and then.

Algerson  Aubrey nored  tha
brightoning of tis chum's face with
inward safisfaction.

“Foclin® it ald bhein? he in-
quired,

'1Iir as a Helclla.™

Glc rmrl‘ Youlve got to play the

gaule of your life fo- r‘H.\f you know.
‘e going to 11\

“Pirkoy & Co. bt s Mt time
on‘their own growml.” said Algetnon
Aubrey. “That was jost before you
came to St. Kit's. We're goin’ fo
turn the tables po them to-day, 1
hope. “Torkey, the Lyncroft chap, is
their junior skipper, an' a good man
af footer. 1 wondey whan nupky is
goin’ to Lurm un? He said ha ex-
peeted to be here pbour three. We
kivk off at'th Hailo, here's Lyn-
croftt®

Carton came on
the Lyncrafl orowed,

Harry Napwmeless laooked rather
curiously. over the visiting' toam.
They looked a sbturdy ser of fool-
ballers, and he saw at a glance Huf
the gmine was going to bea lurd
oy,

Ihe grend with
1

“Hallo, there's the nunky-Dird 11
murmured Algernon Aibieey; as the
sides were Tormiing,

Harry Nameloss
zlanee.

In the distaticp We énusht a slimpee
of & tall, soldierly  fizure womg
towards the School House.

Tt was Colonel Wilmot, and
Harry's eves [ollowed him il he
Jﬁswmnml behind the oale.

“Ta'lt be eomin’ slong hoye
said Algy, “Jaw

followaed  his

pre-
with the

Hoad fivst,, I suppose,  Mind you
pizw up, old !man 1
 Xou ber " said Hurvyicheorily,
Carton did not elance onee. at
Harry Nameless. He had had to
swallow IIarrys mrerenen. in the

am, but lie swallowed it with 5
bad grace.  Todeed. he had fiurned
ir over in hizs mind whether he should
“dron M Alzernon Aubrey onk as o
punishment  for his meddling, as
(Carton considered jic. But \15’3‘ was
ton oot a wun and too popular for
(s {o  venture upon  thak
wng  the team  from  shoor
malice wonld bave raised something
like o borneks” nest vound Carton's
ears, for lis motives conld hardly
Iiave heen con: < lewel. Ho had ta
make the best of it

The kick-off fc"i to the home fteam
ageinst a rvathar stiff wind. Tn a
fow minutes the sreen gud white of

Isurmﬂ with the wind  belind
hem, were boning up the Bloe
shirts round the Namo ok, uekds
& Co. gok mway 1o line skyle, ‘and

the attack was habt.  Bur Babtie in
goal was equal to it, and he sent_out

Sﬁ‘.‘.ﬁé‘g
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the leathier (hat came in from
Turkey's foot, and the bocks suc
ceeded in wetting the ball out.

Lhoen contte 5. Kit's chance,

I'he. forwards mot the ball, and
vy ik up the field, passing like

2
clockwork. The zame Swaved away
towards the other end, where Buﬂu‘
Dunce, fas and rosy, was stamping
his feet to kemp himself warm
wy the goalposts. Tlie Lynoroft
cks  were o howeyer, and
jér awent, oh n-r:lrrirnm: hiz feel,
The L-.ul wont to snd-field. Vernon
Carton, at centreforward. drove it
un“rard‘ and it came ont on the right
winig.  Halty Nameless passed it out
to Durance 335 he was churged, and
Durance ran it on almost .1]0:11.; the
touchiive.

Harry was up again’in a twinkling
and racing on to receive the pass, as
Durance was stopped.  He received
the ball, witlh & half coming down
on him like a steam-engine. That
Lyncroft Lialf vever knew how he
wiissed his prey, . Harry Naweloss
was round him_ and spc'(_dmg on,
with the backs to deal with. Vernon
Carton shnn'red:

i

I'o o
The bucks were nob ¢lose up yet,
and Harry had u cloar eiwnce of a
rutt in_ with otile the goalkeeper to

beat. Buk he obeyed s captain’s
order, and'passed the ball ta contie.

Carton took the pass neatly enough.
and rau the ball on; but as he kicked
for zonl & Lyncrolt back ¢ame down
on lim, and they sprawled on the
ground together.

The ball went anywhere, and the
faot of Algernon Aubley St Logor,
on the other wine, found it and sent
it i, Buster Punce grinned and
[isteed 3 out, and the Lysoroft defence
prompily dlearved. Tlhe r;nme swayed
mto midiickl. hot and fas

i'll"rl" wWhHs a Nn'\uL"L‘
Curton’s eyes.  He ladl Teard oneior
fwo anuttertd ejacildtions. T¢ Was
altnost a certain goal lie bml takon
Framt his new winger, and he  had
failed to bagz i, Tlint little incidant
find  not p:mrd Hiinnticed vdn the 21,
Kit's eleven, nor among the juniors
crowdad vound the field,

bluze in.

Swank, as uuun!f" Tracy mm-
ter ad fo Lumloy. “Same old Caiton.”
“Bame old ass!” gyunted Lumiey.

That was how Cairton’s pals com-
mented upon the: in¢ident, and those
who were nol his pals made remarks
that Jwere “frequent and painful and
free.”

That chance, onece’ lost, did not
return. There was s a]cf'gill" mime
for some time, and both *:du- cane
close to scoring; but the score did
not arrive for eithot. The "na!s
wore stifl intagt  swhen  halltime
drew uear, though both Babtie and
Buster Bunce had had plenty to do.

Havey Nameless became  conscious
—he hardly knew how—of the fauk
that tliere wus a new spectator on the
scene. Over the heads of the watch-
ing ¢crowd a bronzed face and a
frizzlod movstache towered by the

stde of little My, Rawlings, the
master of the Fourth. ‘Thé Form
master had  walked (down to the

groind with Calonel Wilmot,

“The boy is playing, vou say,”
the colonel vemurkod to M, Raw-
ling=, ns he locked on the rather
ammated feld.

“Yes, I opnderstand so. Howard,
what posilion does Nameless oceupy 1
sajel Mr., Rawlings, blinking at the
field over Nis glisses. *“I suppose
you know?”

Howurd did know. He bhad good
reasqus for knowing.

“Taside-righy, sir,” he grunted.

My. Rawlings blinked azain.
“Al, there he is, Colopel Wilmot!

He bas thie ball now.”

Calonel Wiltiot fixed his eves upon
the lithe figaee that was specding up
tho field against the wind with Lhe
ball ug Iins fech.

The colenel hed scen Harry onca
before, but that was when the tag-
"mf' hud takon olace in Study No. 5,
and the fimeless schoolboy's (eatnies
had Boen decorated vath ok g
soot.  Now le had o good view of
the handsorie, flushed face, fAushed
with the exertion and excitement of
the gawe. Somchow Havry knew
that Colonel Wilmob was looking ut
e e coultd not huve told whe.
He (id not glande round. He
wanted ull = eves tor the game, He
threaded -~ through  1he  Lyneroft
de=fen: 0 and contred to Carton, the
enlonel's grim glance lem\uw hrim.
Phie Eife Corton hid be
N sent in the Ll _ju.'\l uul-:idu the
cufehes ol Buster Bauee.,

Tihpue wWas w rosr,

“onl"

I s finst Lioad to St IGts,
The tolonel’s eyes uever feft Harpy

Nael Mo watehed hint as the
playors canie back fo the centre of

PERCY LONGHURST

If you are in need of any informa-
tion concerning aalsh. sport, or
nneral htuness, write to Mr, Perc

hurst, c/o Tke Bdlto:'. TH

hmr and never in thqsa colu

The Referae.

I wontler how many of my readers
who go in for sport—in Kind, it
doesn’t mntter \\hut—aHnnjk af their
recreation as being anything more
than a means of obtaining pleasure
or improving their health and
physique. Anyway,
sports does more—a whole lot more
—than give one pleasire, increase
the en;o\'mont in living, benefit the
health, and test and toughen the
muscles.

Spovt teaches those who tike port
in 16 # namber of valmble lessons
I've no dntonfion of predching to my
readors, but, iusg for ones, 1 do want
to remind thwm of what npua‘t will do
for a fellow other thun iu a nhysical
sense,  very positively does sport
help to make charucter.

We'll run over rogether some of
the -vnnf{ thinzs flr.ll sport doss for
us. . Iirst of ‘|1I it lwings uns into
tonch with scores of good and’ jolly
fellows whoge wcguaint i e other-
wizo shouldn®t make, and thiz alone
lends fo our lc.mlm; something to

our benefit. If you're \nllm-- to
learn  wou  eant  help Uobfaining
waelul  information  from. felloaw-

Sk au]tl'nnll.ntc will
and the more
s the better for

sporksinen.,
lead to Leic
Friends o fellaw
hirm.

Sport teaches us dizcipline and sell-

teking part in.

BO S' FRIEND, Tho Flsstway
Houss, Farringdon Street, London
E.C.4, snclosing o stamped
sadresacd snvelopo for & roply. All gueries axs a contidence between
mghurst and the sender, and are always by
1 The inlormation is entirely froo.

mns,
is the best obtainable.

control, and the fellow who can disei-
pline himself to the oxtent of com-
manding his ltkes and desives, very
olten |nu!‘|wr fiself do thiugs he'd)
ruther not do, and go seitholt for o
time things he'd like to have—and
thut's whut truining’ for o sporting
avent often amounts to—is doing hiimn-
sell' o powerful ot of good. He is
strengbhoning iz chuvacler, Sport
develops the qualily of determina-
tion, of persistency; it incresses (hat
spieit which makes o fellow lkeop on
trying whon it would be a'lot vasier
and more comfartable for him fo give
up; it nakies lim voulise—haven’

Loxers and rupners and Sy nrers
felt it*—that i€ a form ol Cowardice
fo  despmir,  to quit,”  as  our

American friends suy: It
chip to “try, tey, and tey ug.un
And that s lesson worth iearning,

I bave already ‘mentioued! that
sport teches selfcontrel. Maybe you
think the referce of any sporfing
function 152 fellow to be énvied—
he seems to have such authority and
power,  You necd nok envy him,
To be a veferee, whether it's of hox-
ing, Inﬂ'th.'\ll, or wiesthing, is a
thankless task: [ know ik

The re Fmoc,- has ta give decisions,

and i asn'k foo be \-un;\u;ml thal
always. eyel :._‘-‘ho:i_v Iooking on  will
ageee. ILII bis decisions. I've no

(lmxbr you've heard, pechaps sufferad,

v and

hiz
lionest. best, and we respech  the
reforee’s decition and we are willing
ito peeopt ik s final. Spork 'Iun
taught us that confidence in the

the field, and the ball was kicked off
by I"ulke)‘

“Nou see the boy you are in-
terested in? asked Mr, Rawlings.

“YQ&."

“A fine lad,"” =aid the Form
master,  Mp. Rawlings was aware
that the colonel had & prejudice on
this subject. He was zlad to do his
lithle bit towards removing it, having
a I\vr} gl opinion of \amd%a hitu:
self

* Bo Inr as looks o, undoubtedls,”
. “In character. woo, | sssuve yon,
Colonel Wilinot,” said Me. Rawlings.
“One of my best pupils, and o good
player, too, in the fcld, as you see.
[ am not a judgo of [uuLIm]l but I
beirc\c tihe boy 13 Llomg well.”
ory well 1ndeed.*

“1 thought 0.

“1 have seen the Loy belore,
Colonel Wilmot abluprlv.

“¥es; I think he was here when
vouwsaw your neoliew, on the cecasion
of your former visib.”

“1 am not alluding to that. On
that oecasion there had beon whab
the hoys vall a ragming, and le was
smothered in ink and soot,”

“Blesz my soul! I was not aware
that ™

The colonel smiled faintly,

“Probably not. 1 believe tlicre are
happemings . junior  studies  of
which Form  masters somefimics
remain unaware. It was so i my
tine heve,”

Mr. Rawlings lnughed senially,

“*No doubt. No doubt.”

“1 could not tell in the least what
the Loy was like then,” resumod the
colomel. ‘T sce him now practically
for the first tnue ot St. Kit's, and his
face iz yuite foiliar to me”

“That is vary rdul snid Mr. Raw-
lings, m surprise, e hos—alein—
nmoved in a station \0-.\—.1]111!:-——\&:;'
retnote from yours.”

“His origin s obscure, 1 under-
stand 2"

“1 suppose that is the word,” said
AMr. Rawlings, rather reluctimily.
*“No blame, of ouvse, atfaches to
tlie Uoyv. His parents ave puknown,
Some kind-hearted zallor appears to
huve brought him np—"

“Wheve 2

“C At n fishing \l]!af;e cullpd Soulh
6/ ove, m Hussex,”

*1 have nover beanl of 4 belore,”
ssid the colonel, i certuinly I
s never visibed 410

UM you ean seavcely have mot
Numueless. T undersfand that he Lad
never been auy groat distance from
s native village before he came to
this schopl.”

“1 lhave cortainly met Tim," said
Colonel Wilnot grimly. T am nat

said

docixions that you didn't agree with.
The verdict lay gone, in your
opinion, to the wrongs fellow, Wall,
you've a right to your opinion, but
so has the refeme to hi-s, and you
must believe that his decision repre-
sentts his honest opinion. Bocause he
differs from you does not mike the
referee a fiaud, a swindler, or a Tool.
Sometimes it is the toss up of o
coin which of a couple of contestants
hus won. 1TF you ever have refereed
yourself, just think liow difficult it
must be for the referce Lo make up
his mind in such eirenmstances—to
declave one chap the winner and the
ather the ln.-mr,

But if you're a sportzman, no
matter what you may think, you
wari't make any public :lhpiay af
vour (]Iﬂ(ll't.]"l(.(}‘ of opimion.  You
won't shout *“Oh, what a shame!
My man’s becn robbed of a victory "
Sport  teaches something  quite
dhlferent, Britishers  know this,
though same nations haven't learned
the lesson. Bome persons—not sports-
men—disagrecing with the referve,
are not slow fo declare thoir belicf
m his dishonesty, lis meompetence.
Would they, if they aclad as vefercoes,
like others who did nat agree with
them to assert that they were either
rogues or fools? I think the sug-
gestion would annoy them.

Britishers, having 2 long tradition
of sport behind them, don’t do fhis,
In _our counbry we are ready to
bolieve the refuree has done

]lmlesty of the referee; it is our tradi-
tion. and every man-jack of us should
do his best to uphold and spread and
strengthen that tradition. Those who
how! down and revile the referee are
nob sportsmen.

Wl il

(Look gut for another kelpful article),

a man to Dl"l‘r j-ILU" Durlll"" 111(2
last bwenty yewrs 1 doubt if T have
set foot in Sussex, excepting when
making o rave vist to this schonl,
and then T huve come by tram.  Bug
have certuinly meb that boy.
cannot recall when or where, bint |115
fuce is perfectly familinr to me?

\[r. Rawlings was perplexed ond
silent, There seemed nothing to say
in reply to the officer’s odd assertion.

o nephew's parents snd other.
refatives seeie to have boen Imom--
ably impressed by this boy,” addecd
Ih\- enlongl, ufter o panse.

“Most [Tavoumrshly. He showed
great cotivage in  ienderiig assisl-
ince to Lord Westcoirk on one océas
sion.’

I have heatd about thub.  1Is thas
Lis only recommendation in their
e},e,‘ju

‘Really ! stamunered Mpe. Haw-
lings.

1

“ Because,” eontinued the colonel
icily, “I have not been throusl:
five: vears' war wifliowl seoinz
courage displayed by all sorts «f
characters—rozues and  vagabonis
among the rat."

* Nameless is covtainly neither o
rogue nor a vagabond, Colano!
Witlnot, ' suid M. “hngh iy

“1 do unt say he is either,” sairl
the colonel, uwamoved.  “1 anly
remark thut his courage, whicii miy
he exagzerated, i5 no evidence as to
his chnracter. Huve you alivays
found the hoy mihf;i]:”

“Undonhtedly.”

“Yot he las stated that be his
never beon to a distance from Sauth
Cove, a place 1 have yever visited.™

* Lido nob know that he hu; oxuctly
said so. | ymdorstand so.’

1 de has said so, Mr. Rawlings,
he bios lied, and by worst n[uumn
of hiny is justificd,” =aid e colowul
culmly by seen Tii
bvt’oE nmih--r at South Cove nor ut

15

Mr. Rauﬂmg« flushed.

“T will ask hlm the que*-tmn 2 e
said shortly, “or, rather, vou shall
ask him_yourself, Colonel Wilwat. T
believe I am, to some extont. a judan
of boys, and I have seldom: met ane
whe impressed mo so favoarably® as
\ﬂT"C‘]DtE\ Spealk to him.”

T shall eertainly do e,

The avhistle fune gt fm half-timo,
Uhe frst halllof fhe Fvneraft nuteh
o IIL“'I.l with 8t Kili's ane Ly H 1y
pless selanoed as th gann Lroks

rnvds the spot I\il‘L(’ e tall
stooll  Noad  and  shiailiiers
Rawlinge. Mo his @irpross
el fo s
Nuouky wonls tospeal

officer
shove My,
Mr. Raswvlings lie

“By Jove!

to you, eld bean.” said Alrernon
Anbray. “Cotie peer and b intre-
uu(-m]

¥'s lewrt throbbed a
lt‘\\ would Tive suspector] dhe sty
u.muma} af tinudity, yaot he lelt
strange  fnuidily inapproacliias
Colonel Wilmat. Bot M. Rawl I]l;:.‘-'
beclkioming batd was 50t o he
vegared, and  Alrernon _\um'nv
wmarched his chuny towavds ghe wide

with a fecling of  satisfaction, 1hat
Unelo. Wilmpet had singled him  obd
=0 soow. Algy fellt that . Ungle
Wilntot had séen his clivin. undey
the most  faveiralle conditions
now, and conld mot have [k

note what a really decsnt ¢

was. The happy Algy Little g
what was coining.

A Strange Scene on the Footha!} Fio |

“Numecless " suid Mr. Riwlings
his. mild wvoice, "Uoloucl W
wishes fio —llrcu|\ to vau—ko ask you
o queah[ou

in

“Yes, sir,” anid Flarry :

“Tnelo—""  Begdn  Alselnoh
Anbrey. -

Algernon  Aubrey ywas gaing fo
prosent his chum in doe fodm, Lub
thie coloue! intermipted him.

He made a ‘gesturve, and the
Honourable Algernon was silent. Ep
was nat looking so chesey now. IHa

felt that something was wionz.

Colonel Wilmot after that sesture
took no heed of Algy.
deep-set wiey eyes were lixed npon
the handsome,

flushed face of Hirry
\atm'lm of the Fourth.

“VYou are called Namelews?" lig
ashod.

“Yigs, sir,” =nid Huree qnictly.

He was quick to note the  lalf-
hidden ‘hostility in the old aentie-
ingn’s toue, and it Juid A painful
effoct vpon hi:

“You have lived at South Cove all
your life. 1 believe, Lefore coming ta
this schiool—L mean, 3Mr. Rawlmgs
t(' I‘} me ML

“Yeos, siv,” anid Harry, in'suroyise.

Whatover he had expected to hear
fromi Alev's unde he certainly Tindy
expectod 1o hone this, e colariel’s
mannes was abrbot, and the drift of
his gquestioning Avas: o wnystery fo

Haryy.
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“Did vou leave South Cove [ Mr. Rawlings, quite at a loss. | farther. Numeless, go baek o your “T'm sorry, old besn,” faltered | to Harry Nameless as he was tackled.

often’” “Colonel Wilmot las—liss certain | gamne.” e lliM ay. ESTEAaToves ghmlﬁht- T | Harry took the pass clumsily enough,
“Hurdly evor." ressons for—for guestioing yvou.” Colone! Wilmiot gnawed his lip | never gucssed. T—I'm faivly floored.” | and was robbed of tho ball in a

“Have you ever been to London?”
Havey smilecd.
ALY -l Bfraw took
iy, on a shipe"™
¥\ ho 1§ Juck Strav i
< An old sailor nt South Cove. The
mian who' beought me on, =it siid
Harey, his flush deepening. The

EUESTINHINE- i irksoime pnongh to
?n'm. itider the eyes of u cvowd, nnd
he Lownining 1o Teel vesentiul.
Mhe colanel’s mninor was aliiest that
of # Hugistrate.

The fellows round aboumwers drisw-
Mg nerer aud lonking on, interestod
by this eurinus scone. All the players
i1 tho Held were staring lowards tlie
spat.

Harry Numeless felt himselE the
i o of all eyos, ond it made
b distinetly nncomforfable.

My, Rawlings was fidgeting witly
srent discamlort,  Ho, tog, resonted

e to

Wak

gl mrin,  magistesinl  aanuer  of
Colonel Wilmet, though he' could
scavecly venture to demnr.  The

coletiel was i zovernor of tho schon),
and hod o contain authority, within
the walls ef 81 Kil's. Certninly he
wos entitied 1o guestion @ junior
schoolboy if he cliose 5o to do; bt
his dry, hard mannér Wis alimiost an
unspoked uecosalion agalnst the boy
he was qlestione.

Y Excapting for this trip to Lendon
on 4 ghin hiave you ever left South
Caova?®”

“1 have oyoled sometimes to u dis-
kanee,” * auswered ] vesentful
ane pugzled at Ulis examination; of
which he could ot understand the
deife, T really de not sce, sir——"

“You danot seq, what

‘T do not sce why yot ire asking
me these ruestions, osvecially in this
place and ab this fime.’” said Harry,
his cves mpeting e ¢olonel’s fear-
19.*-9-!}’- !

“T am asking you these gueshions
bocause 3, desire an answer. Haye
vou ever been iu troubie?”

S ln fronble 1 peneated Havey.

Savibh Lhe Taw

“The—the luw?"

Harry's Tnee crimsonoed.

Ha - realised now, bevond the
shudaw of & donbn that the colopel

s bostite. Why he conld not even
imamine. Bk there was no doubl
abous thn, fzeh

Colonel Wilmot seemiod nnoware
that two swore of oairs.of onrs wore
deinkingz in overy word.

The juniors gazed at one aonother
in. wonder.

4 alonil Wilmet, ™ broke out’ Nr,
Rawlings hotly. “is that a cquestion
to be sddeessed to Lho hoy "

“rthink so. T ant waiting fov his

Yawer.”

Colouel  Wiliunt’'s manper  was
utterly uncomproiii=ing.

ExTe iy Chawver't said Horery

thickly. My pnswer 18 ° Noand it
is the lust apswer I shall niake ko
yoll, =it

3N hatit?

Y% ol live no ¥ight ba ask me4uch
questions ™ exeluimed Barey, aiml his
voice tang with andignation. “How
dare you. sl

" Ry i

“You have insulted me beloje my
soloalfellows1"  exclaimed Harry.
“AWiink have T dosie {0 vou? ¥ou liave
no okt to say wnvthing of the Kind
ta ma.,  Nr. Bawlings yon are my
Tarnt mnstow, str. Am T bound to
listen to that man's insilt=?"

AMr. Rawlings’ kind face was the
pictare af distross,

“Cihat amnnd” reneated the colpnnl
dazedly,  “Are you awiare, boy, thaf
vou aré speaking to a governor of the
school ¥

STy guite aware of it answered
Furry. *“Governor or nat. you have
no right ko insult ene who & defence-
loss."

Snele,”  murnmred Algernon
Aubroy Joebly. Ha waz nfterly taken
aback by this etvanmo development.

Hiltem ol the Tifth. who was
reforcoing the matel, had hiz whistle
veadly,  Uhe dntorval had espived,
but the Fifth-Tammor fall soue hesi-
tatiol  abaoub anteriupkiie S G
poriant o personact  as  Colonel
Wilmot. e looked at Carton, awd
Carion,  grinned. ns

A

Cirtoyi. was
watonished as anyone else by this
Wl sesie but e no iD'ﬂgl‘!:‘ Fits
cttod that Harry Nameless bad
il in the Lyneroft mateh. This
fomiliation af his enemy was ljke
Lnent and deink to Codos.

As for the Lxncroft follows, &hey
studiously affected to hear and see
nothing, but they could not help ex-
chanzing glances of wonder.

Colonel Wilmot did not scem fo
observe that he was delaying the feot-
ball mateh. He gave no attention fo
that detail, at all events.

Ay dear Numcloss,”

muttored

“This is not the timo or the place,
sivy if lie hims.”

Ay, Rawlings conld not help con-
curring i that,

“'hak s for e te judze. boy,”
said thecolonel hurshly, “1Twill mive
Youl Ty Feason, have secn you
befarn von came to this sclival. 1
coprtainly have not suoll veu ab South
place nuvers knew the
of.  Your face is ]Il!l'[i:l"f_l}'
famiiline to mw,™

Hurry sharved.

“TF 4hnt 75 #0 1 cannok help ib.°
he saich. 51 do not knew whero vou
catl igve goen me.*

“Wou tish alse have seen me”

“1 to niat think so.”

“Refloct  before  you
assertion, boy™

“Mhere iz 1o necd to reflect.” re-
rorted Harry Nopmeless. ©1F T had
apen yon I suppose I should rement
ber it
“Cortainly you would remember
e

niake that

“ Do vou mean that T &lonld fell an*
untruth  sboub i, siP" excluitied
Hirry, bis face flaming.

=1 fenr =0,” answerod the colomel
calmly, *Siuge your face is guite
familinr to me the infersnce is that
you nsist huve et we,”

=

havd. * Tt was evident tliat ilie old
military gentloman wag accustomed
ta havinz his own woy sl to over.
viding opposition.  But Mr. Rawhigs
—Jitele slin of u mun as he looked
beside the biz, bromzed soldicr—waz
ag v as a wock.  He signed to
Harvy to o, and the nameless sehool-
bay was glad enongh to obey.

“Boy ! oxclaimed the colonel.

Huvry did nok hed.

He obeyed Lis Woriw master. and
rave no attaition whatever to Lhe
thiznderots voico of tha colonel,

He walked Dbuack to the centra of
the feld, whore the footballers af
oneo grathesed for the vesumption of
e g,

M. Rawlings, with an indignant
Blink at his tall companion, turned
and walked hack to the School House.

Clolone! Wilniot did not moye.

If he noticed the gurious glances
tirned on hin on all sides, his grin,
bronzed fuce gave no sigy of ik, With
knitted brows hie staod lTooking on ab
the football-field, wnd it wis somec
time before hi wheeled and strode
a\\'il)’.

The Winning Goals.
Alzy's avistocratic face expressed

the utmost distress as he followed
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1t all vightt”

“Put it isnlt all right,!" muttored
Algy. P sinply. Habbergasted !
1—I can only apologise, okl fellow."

Havry smiled faintly. He guessed
what poar Algy’s feelmgs must have
been like during that interview.

“Don’t waery, old fellow. 1'm nok
hurt, you know.”

YT ean’t understand if Nuuky is
really an old Brick, you kuow, wwith
all his i looks; bot it's no good
oxpectin? you to think that now,”
grogried Algy., “I'm ashamed of
Bine.™

“ (et into your
enapped ouk Carton.

The sides were lining up for the
second half.

plaves  there1”

Vernon Carion  wore a smiling
comintensnce,
Al Iis moves amainst the new

jnnior dind been chocked one aftor
another. On every occasion he had
tasted  the bitferness of  defleat,
Now én  utterly  unexpected  and
unfooked-for ally had turped up.
Fifty fellows, at least, had heard
Colone! Wilinot's words. In an hour

all 8. Kit's wonld have heard
them.  The strange afnir would be
talkeed of frowr one o¢nd of fthe

school to the: othor—frony the Bixth

)
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NAMELESS SCORES

* headesd tha ball into the net.
" Qoad old Namasless ! '* ""Goal !*

| Before the Lynoroft goalkesper knew what was happsning Harry Mameless had
A deafening yell cameo from the St. Kit's crowd.

*“1 have never met you, excepling
the day you came dowi here to see
81, Legur.”

“T am ot referring to thut. Yon
have met me before you cuine to tlis
sclionl™

“ 1 have not."”

Colonel Wiluot zave a slight shrug
al tha houlders. He did not conceal
hiz ubtar dishelial of thix statement.

“Have yoi ever bovne uuy other
name thau the one you now bear?"

*Of course nob!'”

“You have never appeared bLefore
s bench of magistvates on  auny
charge?"

“How dare you!" exclarmed
Hurry passionalely. 1 refuse fo
auswel you, sit. 'Uhe question is an
sl

“ Really, ealonal!" mruemured NMr.
Rawltigs. i

“ Pray allow me ™ said/ the colonel.
“1 am not speaking withoub good
reasons, Mr. Hawlings.”

ST ennnet allow you, sir," aaid Mr,
Rawelings frnily.

fa s

“Tins boy is in amy  Form, and.
thurefore, wnder v protection,”
saitl the httle Form nwmster, uncis-
ey by the tyrvifiv glance ho
received fram Colonel Wilot.. L
ciinnot (llow hiw t& be spoken Lo in
this, manner.”’

“1 tlhunk you forget yourself, M
Rawlings.”

“On the conbrary, sir, it is-aot T
who forget!” exclaimed Mr. Raw-
lings' warnly, “I you desire to
orosg-examine MNameless thers are
other places mors private than this
Dr. Chenies will see tliat vou have
your opvortunity. And 1 say plainly,
sir, that this scene must go no

Hatry Namdlesd Back into the field,
The interval hod lasted niore than ton
minutes, but the fellows were havdly
thinking of thit. The strunge scenc
that had beep enacted by the ropes
filled all thouglits. Algernon Aubiey
nudged his chum-alniost tinidly, uud
Harry looked ab him.
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DESERTER ! *

This tremendous story
of a Sailor Boy who, in
amazing circum=
stances, deserted the
Navy to become a pro-
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begins in next week's
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to the Seeond. 1t was a blow such
as the upanicless schoolboy had npow
sulfered before—a blow fronmi which
fie was not likely to recover in the
estimafion of  lis  Form-fellows.
Indeed, Carton himself+ began to
believe that be had been right. after
all, in being so bitterly “down™ on
this nameless outsider from the very
firat, If there was nothing against
him, why swas a governor of the
sehool so openly and harshly “down ™
on him? Colonel Wilinot had prac-
tically denousiced him as a liar befors
Sk Kit's, whid pretty plonly hinted
that ho hac the worst of motives for
his falsehoods. Carton had a happy
feeling thet he had boen right all
along, and a happy anticipation that
Harry Nameoless wis going to be an
outeast in the school; after all. He
could have thanked Algy just then
for Dbeing the inadvertent cause of
that stene on the football ground.

'the game rvestartecd, and it was
sonn seon that the new winger was
not in his earlivs fofiu,

That was hardly surprising. Every
nerve in Harey's body was linghng
with indignation and shame, aud he
found it difficult to put his thoughts
into the game and dismiss that scenc
frout his mind.  Algevnon Aubrey
was worried and distressed, too, and
lic fumbled o zood deal, and (ho
vesult was that there was weakness
on both wings,

Turkey & Co. were not the fellows
to negloct that. In a guarter of an
hour from = the whistle Lwsneroft
seemed to be getting it all their own
way, and Bubtie of the Shell was
hotly besieged. The ball came out
on the right wing from the backs,
and Durance drove if away, passing

“done.

twinkling by Turkey, who bore 11
awiy goalward at his foot. Carton
shounted :

“You elumsy fool!
that footer?”

It was a happy moment o Carton
when he was able to “slang” the
now winger for faulty play.

Harry caught his derisive, trium-
phant look as le shouted, and tried
to pull himself together.

It was not casy in his distress of
mind, but he succeeded.

He romembered thet the Lyncroft
malcls wis of stake, that Algy was
responsible for putting hime o tle
team, and that Oliphant’s judguent
should be justified if it could be
His private troubles had no
place on the football ground; he had
liis duty to do.

It cost him an effort, but he suc-
ceeded.  Unluckily, that rom-up ol
Turkey's was a success. He zave the
bull to Topford, who drove ib i,
beating Babtie's defence. 1t was =
goal to Lyueroft, and the score was
even. Carton foind a chance for
further remarks as they wenb back
to the cenfie of the field.

“If that’s how you're goin' to play,
Nameless, you may as well get off
the field,” he exclaimed, loud enough
for all the twenty-two to heer, and a
good many of the spectators as well..
“¥You've been planted on me against
my will, and you know it, and now
you're fumbling like a kid in the
Second Form. want no passengers
in my team.”

Harry. did not answer, but tool
his place quietly in the ranks. Car-
ton gave him & snecring grin.

It was the moment of his trinmplh,
and he enjoyed it. But it did not
last. long.

From the restart Harry Nameless
determiedly banished all hauminﬁ
{houghts from his mind, and put al
his “beef™ into the game. He was
no longer enjoying the football, but
e was resolved that there should
be no fuiling in iz play. And there
was not: From that moment he was
at the top of his formi, and lis play
was brilliant to the finish. Another
goul came to St. Kit's, and il came
from Harry Nameless" foot.

“(oa) I roared the urowd round
the feld. “Hurral! Beavo, Nume. |
less! Goal 1"

Aud Vernon Carten gritted his
teoth.

Lyncroft strove hard to equalise.
It was getting towards time new.
But they did not succecd. And
almost on the whistle there cume a
hot attack from Sf. Kit's, and Car-
ton, securing the ball from a centre
from Harry, drove it in, and Buster
Bunce drove it out, rizht upon a
ready head that leaped at it, and
sbun it back before Buster could
ruess that it was coming. And a
deafening yell camne from the St
Kit's crowd -

“Good old Nameless !

“Goal i

A few minutes
whistle shrilled out.

St. Kit's had wou the match by
thice goals to one, and two of those
rouls’ tad been scored by the name-
less schioolboy.

Vernon Carton gave him a far
from pleasant look as the whistle
went.

He was glad enough to beat TLyn-
croft, but probably he would have
preferred o defest to this snccess of
the nameless junior.

But there was no doubt about the
feelings of the other fellows. Harry:
Nameless was caught up by half a
dozen players—Algy well to the fore
—and carricd off the field shoulder-
high amid thunderous: cheers.

Carton followed with a face pale
with chagrin. Tvery cheer for the
nameless schoolboy was a lash to
him; the wholo scene was gall and
wormwood, and he could nob hide
hiz bitterness. And Turkey of Lyns
croft unconsciously added fuel to the -
fire with an innocent remark:

“You've got a good iman there,
Carton—a jally good ran.”

Rt " srapued (Carton.

“Eh ejacilaled e
Turkey. ]

U Rot1"

“0h, my hat!” said Turkey.

And as the Lyneroft crowd drove
homewatd in  their brake Turkey
confidad to his comrades that Carton.
was the same howling cad that he
had always been, and the Lyncroft,
crowd quite agreed. i

(Batter than ceer! Next Mon
day's mugnificent ianyg imstalment of
“Chums of S KiCs? 0n no
sccount wenst you apiss il Order
yoier Bovs' Friexp in adience and
1eoid disappuintuent!)

Do you cali”

more, and the

::-‘slonisheﬂ

Good News! The boys of the Bambay Castle will shortly reappear in a great new series of stories, Look out for further announcements !
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“Look here, you born idiet—"" he
roarad,

Adolphos  backed
quickly.

“I say, Lovell, how much did yon
offer Cartliew?” squeaked Tubby
Muffin.

“Tan bob, of course.”

“Ten bob for s Enlield bike I ex-
claimed Pracy of the Shell.

“Yes, ass[” ;

“Na wonder he ligked vou, then!™
said Bmyilie. “Hethought you were
Juping hum, of course.”

“Silly ns2t” hooted Lovell. “Ile's
olfered it for sale for ten bob—it’s an
udvertisernent in the local paper.™

“Gammon! He wouldn't!”

“Look!"” roared Lovell.

Arthur Edwavd Lovell jammed the
*“Uoonibe Titnes” under the lcfty
nose of Adolphus. He jamoied it so
hard that Adolphus: staggered back
and sat down quite suddeuly on the
loor.

awuny rather

Bump!

““Ha, ha, ha !

“Oh gad! Look here!" yelled
Adolphus.

“Tet's soe the giddy advértizement,
Lovell,” said Mornington  of the
Fourth, loughing.

A dozen fellows gathered round the
“Coombe Times " "as .\‘lorni:- held it
up to read. Adolphus S8mythe picked
himself up and turned his eyeglass
upon the ndvertisement.

Thare it was in plain print! The
{:mi!}rx stared at it, but they had to
selieve Lheir syus,

sy, thut's nolend of a bar-
gaim!” gasped Tubby Muofin. “I-—1
sny, Jimmy, lend ma fen bob! I'm
going to buy thut hikel"

“Bow-waw "

“Lend me fen bob, old ¢hap!” im-.
plored Tubby, in almost an agony
of engerness. “I'll square, honour
bright, as eoon as 1've sold the bike
again! Honest Injun! 1 can get
five quid for it easily!”

Adolphus Smythe slipped guietly
ouf of the room.

The dandy of the Shell had plenty
of money of his ewn, but he had oo
objection to pgeifting a little more.
Adolphus  Smythe “was after that
valuable bike which was on offer at
auch a mdicnlons figure, The same
idea had pecurred to & g many
of the juniors as soon as they read
the advertisernent.  But ten-shilling
notes wers not so common as black-

berries in  the Classical Fourth.
Fellows began turning out' their
pockets and counting  their loose

hange; while Smythe of the Shell,
who' had plenty of cash in hand,
waded at once for Cnrthew's study
n the Sixih. Adolphus was guite
keen on  exchanging a ten-shilling
wote for a bicyclp worth ten poonds,
Geanerally Adolphus Smythe walked

gith & saunter of lesurely  ele-
a. Now he fairly scudded for
Sixth Form passage, keen to el."t
5

ili‘.

ra business before any other possi%

ntirchaser dropped in. On the track
f that essy and certain profit of
averal pounds at least  Adolphus
inite forgof the repose which stamps
—ar shonld stamp—the custe of Vere
de Vere.

(Continwed from page 279.)

He was almost breathless when he
reached Carthew's study.

_ “Come in!" snapped Carthew, in
response to Smythe's fap.

Adolphus ambled into the study.

He had not the slightest expecta-
tion of being received as Lovell had
appavently been received., Adelphus’
view was that the checky fag had
checked Carthew, and had been very
properly licked for his pains. Other-
wisa, indeed, it would have heen very
difficult to account for Carthew’s con-
diet at all.

“Well?” grunted Carthew.

“T've dropped in about the hike,”
said Smythe agresably, “As you're
sellin' it, Carthew, I thought. per-
haps T'd have it.”

Carthew eyed lim suspiciously.

After his experience with Lovell
he had a natural suspicion that there
wis & “rag ™ on: Lower Schonl
fellow could not be supposed to have
any use, personally,. for a  Sixth-
Faormer's bicvele. If Smythe wanted
to buy if, however, Carthew ivas
teady to “trade.”

“0h, :about ihe bike I advertised
in the local paper?” grunted Carthew,
avith a suspicious eye on Adolphus,

ST

“Well, if you want it you can have
it for the suny advertised, of course,”
snid Carthew. “1f you're serious, go
ahead.” ’

Adolphus raised his evebrows,

“Of course I'm serious,” he said
“I've come here to lny the bike.
Here’s ton shillin’s——"

“Here's what!" hissed Carthew.
He had no doubt now that if was a
“rag,” and that!Smythe of (he Shell
was hand-in-glove with Lovell of the
Fourth in the matter. -

“Ton shillin’s,” spid Smythe inno-
cently. “ And— Great,  gad!
Wharter you at? Oh crumbs!”

It seemed like a nightmare mixod
up with an eavthguule to the az-
tounded Adalphus.

Carthew had leaped wp from his
chaiv like o jack-in-the:box and
grasped the dandy of the Shell by the
collar.

Smythe spun round, gasping, in his
grasp.

“No you're in it, are you!” roared
Carthew.

“Whooo

“¥You've got the cheek fo come
rag ini in my study—a prefect's
-study, by Jove! Take that 2
“Yaroooh 1"

P

“That ™ was Carthew’s boot,
planted on the hapless person of
Adolphus Smythe, as he wriggled

and struggled in the Sixth-Former's
Zrip.
= dolphus had to take it—he had
no choice about that! He yelled
frantically ns he took it.
“And that!" shouted Carthew.
“Yow-ow-woooop |
*£And' that—"

“Oh  gad!  Leggo!" shrieked
Adolphus, = “I =ay, Knowles, stop
him ! Hold him ! He's mad—mad as

a-hatter! Oh crikey!”

Knowles of the Sixth chnckled.

“Mand me my cane, Knowles!”
rasped Carthew.

“Here you are]”

Clarthew gripyed the cane with his
right hand, still gripping Adolphus
Smyvtke with his left,

Whaek, whaek, whaek!

“ Help " yelled Smythe of the Shell.
“Oh. iy hat! HMe's mad! Keep him
off ' Wharrer you pitchin' into me
for, Carthew ¥ Oh erumbs!”

Whack, whack, whack!

“Perhups you'll think twice before

you come here again offering ten

g8

bob for my bike! masped Carthew.
“Poll' the othier young scoundrels
what 10 expect it they try it on'!
And take that!”

“Yow-ow-ow!!”

“Now get out!”

Smythe of the Shell was only too
zlud to get out, He was uiterly be-
wildered and unnerved by the unnc-
vountable outbreak of lerocity on
Carthew's part. Unless the fellow
wits mad  there wos no comprehand-
ing it—and Sinythe’s opmion was
that Carthew was out of his senses.

“Leggo!l Oh!l Ow!"

“Get out !

Carthew’s  heavy heot.  behind
Adolphus sent the Shell fellow whicls
g into the pussagre,

He sprawled thevo, roaring.

“0Oh, ow! Oh, ow, wow!"

“Clear off !" roared Carthesw.
You want some more?’’

Adolphus Smythe did not want any
more. He picked himself up and
fled—with less regard than ever for
the repose which stamps the caste of
Vere de Vere.

In the passege he passed Tubby
Muffin. Tubby was on his way to
Carthew’s study—on business, = He
hadn't the mnecessary ten shillings,
but he had a faint hope of securing
that great bargain on “tick.”

But Tubby, as he saw Smythe in
wild flight, and Carthew's furious
face glaring after him from the study
doorway, halted. Sagely he decided
that he would not, ugcr all, attempt
to secure thet bargain. He caught
Smythe by the arm as he rushed by.

“What——"" gasped Tubby.

“He's mad!” panted Smythe.
“He's mad! Run for itl"”

“0h, my hat!"

Carthew of the Sixth turned back
into his shdy and slanmed the door.
Knowles wus crinning, and Carthew
scowlpd at hitn,

“Jolly queer sort of a g, old
bepie" remarked Knowled, A lot
of the fazé In it—coniin" to the study
one after another and offerin’ vau
ten hol for yonr bike! Vou're not
popular with the fags, old chap."”

“Nothiug to grin at!" spupped
Carthew,

“Nothin' at all!” agreed Enowles
—but he grinned all the same.

Carthew broathed hard.

“T fancy there won't bo any more
of 11 after the example 1've made of
those two; anyhow,! he said.

And Carthew was’ right on that
poing.  Adelphuys Bmythe, with tears
of rage ant pain, was relating his
wildl experierces to a  crowd  of
atnazecd juniers, amid exclamations
of wonder and amagement. Jimmy
Silver & Co. aml the rest of the
crowd, vertainly lind no idea of v
ine Carthew’s study for o business

in wond-hand bicyeles after
that. A fellow who advertised a bike
for sale and started’ in with a cane
us soon as o purchaser appenred was
not # fellow {o do businnss with.

Thers wns only one opinion among
the amazed juniors—that Mark
Farthew of the Sixth swas mod—nad
a5 a hatrer!

“ Do

THE

THE END.

(It's great—"The Jane of the
Term!t? Next Monday's seremm-
ingly funny story of the chums of
Roakwood Schoal. Be sure you
read itl)

WONDERFUL ROMANCE
of DICK TURPIN,

The Famous Highwayman.

“DICK 0" THE
HIGEWAY !

By DAVID GOCODWIN.
SEE THIS WEEK'S

POPULAR
OUT TO-MORROW.

SPREADRING THE NEWS.

My best thanks go to the many
chums who have circulated the top-
ping news about our greaf competi-
tion among their pals, I want this
superb offer to be known to every-
body. Six Match Footballs and a
“ Fiver " each week ! These splendid
prizes are to be won! Nbp one ouzht
to stand out of this fine offer. We
ave rvight in the thick of the footer
season now. A new football isalways
wanted. 8o s a crisp five-pound
note.  And now i: the time to get
down to brass tacks and win such
good prizes. You will find all about
the bigz and very jolly competition
on another page of this tip-top téue.

CARRYING ON!

Old readers tell me that the Bovs'
FRIEXD was never  better  and
brighter! True! 'The proof of the
pudding is in the eating! Just look
ab the brilliant budget of stories in
the number in your hands. “De

ustibus non disputandum,’’ as Caius

ulius’ head cook and boltle-washer

used to murmur in  his chalty
moments. No mors there iz! The
Rowan chef hit il there!

“THE JAPE OF THE TERM!"

My, Owen Conquest fires away
next Monday with the subsequent
events [ollowing the amazing doings
af Rookwood this week. 1f we could
all’ pick up first-class “jiggers ™ for
len bob & tme ‘the

winr of ihe
rushing wheels would be aven more
manifest on the high roads than is
the case now. But thero is a cateh
somawhore ! Garthew never intended
fo let hiis trusfy mounb go for the
modest sum of half a quid. He
alinoet had a it whan he ssw the local
poper with the chirpy little ‘Yad "
about his pet machine. Life is full
of these jerks. We fancy we are sail-
ing elong all serene, when, bump!
disillusionment springs out and upsets
things in the most mortifyving fashion.
Icok out for some strange and
wheezeful ings in the prime
yarn which will appear next Monday,
sure as a gun!

“*THE RUSTLER'S BEST PAL!™

Another stunning story about Kid
MeBride! I would be quite content
to let it go at that, for this famous
Wild West yarn can speak for itself.
It'sat r! No question about it!
As for Kid AMcBride, he is something
& lot more than merely interesting.
Does he take things lying down?
The answer is in the negative. Once
again he acts like'a tre sport, and
in a situation which ie as ticklish as
they make them he comes ont with
flying colours,  Kid MeBride js the
man who sees through a problem,
and iz out to give ihe other fellow
‘a chence. {

'“ UNDER ARREST!"

_ I you are asked for anything, it
iz horse sense to oblige if you can;
Readers have urged me o give an
Army tale in the Boys' FriExn.
Well, you will hive it next Monday,
safe as houses. And a reusl, rattling

fine affair it ig, too, right in the
spirit of the grand old Service. We
have u friendly game of footer

InYourEditors Den

G

Your Editor Is always plensed to hear from his readers voon any subject.
Address your letters to: Editor, * Boys' Friond,” The Fleetway House,
Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.

batween the Red Crusaders and (s
Royal Artillery team al u big Arviny
H.Q. Bub that i not alll  Vietor
Nelson ecan  handle a  steople-
ing cpisode as well as any man,
and' he shows his skill here, Iifen
come the' tronbles, There are
resuits of u highly deamalic turn, and
there is nothing but satisfaction in
the part played from siart to diunle
by those fine fellows, “Bulldoz "
Holdlast and Don Darrel.

H“CHUMS OF ST. KiT!'s!”

By Frank Richards.

Hats oil to the colebrated euthor
far the way he iz working matters i
thie serial! One likes the shola
crowd of echaraciers,  Dhare ars
sturlling developments next week !

LOOK oUT AHEAD!

Talking aboudt devalopments, just
keap on the gui vive for further
sensalions ju the old * Grosmw "Unt
I have w hip atfraction in stors, &
will give rise to ne little surprise.

A BOMBAY CRARETLE BOOM!
Thal s
Dick Dorr
back in

the

of
&

Qe nety  broats!
Co. are-voming
wnd” ghip;  tha
Bombay Cusile. If is just as el
Duncan Storin feund it!  'This
naws to make ‘& splash, and 36 avill
that! Ifisinfelligence worthy o Bin
casl- -abroad by the Javpesl-sizid
Inegaphone on the murket;

15

MORE CHEERY MEWS!

As soon as the time s vipe § shall
h.-n-vl the plepsant ity of brincing
Lo/ the notice “of ol resders . cortain
farts  popmecied  with e . Boys?
Friexp and its unbroken " partor of
popularity:

THOSE "MAGNET " PLATES! '

he way, make sure to gol the

st seffes of Fred PPhoto-
gravure Plates showing the foremost
warships in the Royal Navy! The
fine pictures are given away by
Companion Paper, the “Magnel,"

JUST WHAT YOU WANT!

That is what each issue of the
Boys' Farexn brings along. The old
paper i8 the premder i selical varis,
m spork, and sdvenlire, Next Mon
day, as on other Mondays, we shall
have really Al ariicles ffomn the sure
pens of “Coalie” ‘and Mr. Porcy
Longhurst. Mr. Tonghurst's bud
of nilgquirios continues to  increosse.
Thera arve dozens of things no fellow
can be expected to know as regards
training and pliysicel upkeep. The
hard school of experience teaches a
lot, but very often if you are puzzied
by. some matter which cannot be
trackad down in tho test-books, it i5
an extiemely convenisns thing fo get

first-hantl ndvice from a man who
knows, like our Health Spevialist,
You et onie up then on expericnce

itself, and avoid a peck of trouble.
Lirutations. of spate prevent. ma
doing more than sive a lightning re-
ference’ to “Goalic’s ™ good worl
Our  live wive prophet stapds

Ellpl'B[El(’;
Your Editor.
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DON’T BE BULLIED
SAMPLE LESSONE
{r¢m my Complote Course on JUSITST for four
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o

stamps. or '3 e Tllus. Portion of
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