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's the good of bayi

se it?
said Price. ‘“Who's s
in this firm 1"
“Well, I am, but you might do 0
ometimes| Hallo, k ol
and they look as if they had found some-

nice !
‘“ Hallo, kids,
with the other

said Poindexter, com
Comb

ur
Imiratic

SAFSION iy his he vo were locking for
hoping, . said Flann, | i Well! pow you've found us,” taid Pank
hes o e --1'»‘-" hurst, * what do you want? I'm afraid I
to o are,  Punt r\\n'(} be bothered With you youngsters mow.

Another M dodger. But, I say, | 1'm busy.” .
Mos ocger. oub, I fay, | " Quite s0,” said Price,
Chu t Laughable Tale of All the o hought of some-|. «Youngsters,” howled Neville and Flynn to-
m iV < Have! you gether, ** why—"

S at Cliveden College. How 21 300 Poindexter waved them back.

et e JLt i “Pax,” he exclaimed, * we haven't come

here to row. Panky, old son, have you
thought anything about the church fund, and
what the Fourth Form ought to do!

“‘Oh, I've just turned it over in my mind,"”
caid Pankhurst carelessly.

* Look here, wa sha
have Pan
s littlo game, or els

quite coolly. N

}:;::&.;nm. et s puess that's id Poindexter, “ell, |  Have you found a plan?” -
“Whe: they’ll have to ac a good wheeze, and | . “I don’t know. Haven't f d thioking
S <keq | L¥8 0o doubt they'll come into line. Lol's go | it out- Have you found one?
AovI asked | and ask them ! RS “T guess so0.”

. Right-ho!” caid Neville, “Come i T see, and you want us to advise you how
o & x| Closo, I eaw ‘em walking there and "',1." n',’,‘f{ to carry it out,” said Paukhurst, with & nod
1 tnebppose they were turning the idea over in of comprehension. *Well, I always like to

ting up something to help | belp kids in diffculties, and—"
r they don't think of . “Draw it mild, Panky! We want you to.
ough.” join us if you like, but we don't want any

,.and did ye «

exBibition? oked AL 1)

387 60, "o 'did my ‘eyes ders
That's what I said

dexter calmly., A was
knock spots off the S

h
th Form th

The Ist Chapter- the {:"‘E‘.'} 1““”"'“\1"'\1}%‘ old Iun)‘; in scarch of ‘ advice. We want you to help us carry out tho
s 208 said Neville™ sar “it's o ) friends A ale, were their very b 1008 = S y Y

Znows What to Do ! jolly good wheezel Wo could 3 e Bt s i L ood pur That's what your ideas want,” said Pank-
paindester Knows \f ha: 0 o aiked | Ofa¥axworks for a couple of hundred pannds s | Lore could bo served by ¢ ’ l hurst. *Carry 'em out and bury ’em; that's
HIAT aro we going to dof’ asked | ©Or, eme, we could hiro, them RN o 153 best thivg Yowcardotwisnien LR
wcoln G. Poindexter, sitting on | quid,” said Micl 7). R TP g g “I guess this is a ripping wheeze. e
L}‘:C(nhlc in i penco to Ilmt. towards :??' Live kot The 2nd Chapter. { rln}rdcn anw((l»rhs will knock the dramatic
th < “ An ‘v g ey X . S verformance and the tonjuring entertainment

ad looking st i 1ve got ninepence, id Neville. The Old Firm Join In. [t it b AL -

S what aro wo going to do, “The Cliveden what?”

Pr};ndoxtrr explained. g

i “By Jove,” said Pankhurst, when he under-

L e it thinking over th stood, ‘‘it’s o good idea! And with a liitle

trying to hit upon some wheeze which < knocking into shape by us, it will answer sll

add to tho glory of the Fourth Form, and, in- | right.”

cidentally, put the Combine into the shade. “If you put on any side about it, Panky, it"
hey were striding under the elms in the | you that will get knocked out of shape,

nd Price, the C
Fourth Form at

+ Which shall it be, Puntpusher—sh e
‘em, or buy "em outrightn o e bire
is :1:]"‘ chum from Chicago laughed.
il My dear chaps, I know real waxworks
would be expensive, a bit berond
o id -Dick | means, he remarked; ‘“‘but that's

ult of Micky’s

a5

‘‘ Suppose we g a Close, k i o % Poi varning W
Y o 2 e Close, keeping pace, their hands thrust dee oindexter warningly. **We mean busi
Faith, 1— e on t P - ﬂ"d E:Jnkup a number of the F into their pockets, their heads hent xmdnnl’ Now, suppose wo leave off ragging one anot
Dry up, Micky, and & ing & haven't | o hoon figu - . and their brows wrinkled. > | till this affair is_over, and put our heads t
sexter. **No f:wl._ub. g if you haven¥| Neville and Flynn zave a ltaneous jump. | Two more thoughtful-locking juniors could | gother like sensiblo fellows and make a big
sght of anything, 1y Lrish an7ank Ripping I shouted Neville, falling on Poin- | not have been found within the precinets of tha | success of it.”
st you, Neville? b Micks,” caid | oXter's neck and hugging him. “It'a a groat | ancient college. ~Yet o far, the result of their “T'm agreeable,” gaid Pankhurst imme-
Y in the same bost with AMicks, ' =01 We'll tako the shine out of the | reflections had beep nil. diately.
frankly. “T baven't thought ol any th "ou sce, we've got to work up a wheeze,” | 1t Quite so,” said Price. %
her,"” 3 % Gl ‘Faith, and we will " howled Micky Flynn, | said Pankhurst: “if wa don't, tho Fourth Form | , ' You see,” said Poindexter thoughtfully.
¢ tho gsugl result of Dick—"" began | slapping Poindexter on ihe back with all’ the |"will have to hide its diminished head, and the | It will need all our brain on the subject to
strength of his arm—a powerful one. * Faith, | Fifth and Sixth will get all the kudos.” make it a success. Wo shall have to pick out
and we'll take the Sixth out of the shin ¢ i " caid Price. six or eight of the best, and make them up

sute,
mane the shine out of the shane—that is to say,
the Shixth cut of the spino——""

“Leave off thumping my back!’ roared
Poindexter. “That’s my spinal column ym'm‘
5 ., | dislocating, you howling maniao!”

I Lave an idea, “Sure, and what’s a spinal column at @
yrxgmcn‘t, like this?” said Fﬁynn, slapping away.

h grease-paint and wigs sand theatrical

tumes, to represent famous characters. The

audience will suppose that they are real wax-

works."”

11 Will they?"” said Pankburst, rather doubt
¥,

Besides, if we don’t do something, the C'om-
o will, and“we can’t possibly allow the Com
ot ahead of the Old Firm.”

Ixactly "

. “‘Then what aro we 10 dof” demanded Pank-

u!

Blessed if 1 know !’ >
“Oh, hang it)” said Pankhurst, runni
ille, | fingers through his bright auburn hair,

““Yes, T guess so, if we do the trick properir.
I shall bo spokesman.”
“You miean, of course, that I shall be spokes-

my son,” said
s a very good Poindexter tore himself av

off before it vanishes. Quic and gave Micky a shove v sit | some of the juniors called ginger—not man ¢’ g e o
eeemed to be in no hurry. downsin the fender. Litting distance of Pankhurst, however—hang | * N0, I don't medn anything of the kind. T

to bis trousers- shall_bo spokesman, and make speeches ex-

¥ thoug ression camo THE FOURTH FORM'S WAXWORK ENTERTAINMENT. plaining to the audionce about the figures, aud

v ul expre : ¥ '
- ;(‘E face. The chums waited for him }9‘3'{‘503;;“,‘}3:;"1:\?‘: c\;guzlou;:{::]uu'p'
with some impatience. Vi ” @
- “ Wind them up.
No. 4 ugl‘wxn.l S recen, nﬁ'd “Tf young Trimble starts winding me up
0 3 udy—known since the vill be ructions.”
2‘l ¢ “Lmvoln"G. Ponﬂe:(gcr to the school, ‘h‘e‘rl%(::“l,‘ bs nl\cn’:s, Panky! He'll go bebind
;f mST';l;:n° ,“lzﬂd met in council to dis- you with a rattle and make a row which will
» 1 most important matter, 4 | udience think he is winding you
irebaok Church had been in need of repairs \ = X Lmsk‘f the a

tte last fiity years or so, and at this P Oh, T seo! I don't mind that.”

:lh vicar was raising a fund to get the “Then you'll all move your arms and legs
=3y work done. It was o praiseworthy and so on, and the prle Il think we've got a
':“k;mﬂ x%(;fl’;lca"]cCln slowly, and the idea SeEiToE w%’“mh 'd'"f"“" knock _spots off
. mooted at Cliveden of doing some- AMadame Threeswords 3

3 1o help it on, o« 1" said Neville, “Is there going to
T:Suth!"‘orx?hgd really started the plan be a chambc:at:f horor'olrs, though? If so, that's
¢ wheg § 5 e plan, where Panky and Price will come out strong.”

b8 it was known that the Sixth were : N LA P
(3 12.61ve a theatrica] entertainment in aid P;}\ll]lurg!tmm'!)cr of horrors you! exclaimed
!

5 doreh fund, e, id th hurst. ' You-—— ; ;
] ery qlpcr Form in the “ t Don't start ng! Neville,
s fired by the sinbition to go and do :hut,l]:pd! oxr}u kce; p:n:o i;oau,isxplrty if I
e Figgy Tollowed . have to knock all your heads together!” ex-
Sy gt the example of the Sixth. claimed Poindexter. ‘‘Let's get on with the
‘&ﬂ C:[ﬁ,',fﬁ'&‘“ repr:isentl:ho:é Sl ) I washing! I'm geinq to be spokesman, because
5 d_ their friends planne | A1) / I've got most senso "

hich conjuring and recit- R 1 [ ( p ﬁmt soents I _exclaimed Pankhurst wil-

ear i isunderstanding. ‘Do you mean the
e Fogl ieard A aase 8] E::l;umol;nth: r:i:ln.‘cén%eci your pater sells in
inith‘ of cqurse, they were L

Cl}iugo' o
Form were bound to do some-

)
L 1" cackled Price. *‘Quite so!”
"gl:.' l;‘ivo ‘:;2 tinned beef n rest!” said

that they wero not to be put in AL,

the Fifth. But what were they index!

Let’s talk business!”
Pq‘ Seems to me yn:n'ro doing all the talking !
“ Look !bera. Neville can make up as
5 3

Napoleon. « 5
i i ; i i Dick Nevillo struck an attitude, and thrust
d first chance, as it were, | A : R : )l:,l;‘ %,;?omo'hu breast. Pankburst looked at
't'edon, nndgef\l': leemea 4 His i ; AL 4 #Ta ho goiog to do that?” he asked. I
claimed to be the i A ] A : don't want te ba critical, but what sbout the
3 olaim which was ﬁcm?‘ ik it ) : : A audienca? They’ll ‘?'onder if he's off his giddy

and Price, of No. 1y
beds together over Navillo turned red, and Poindester went o

iyt remrked, it was simply an : i A ! ¢ hastily £ :

b G Z v do Julius Cewsar’

for the Fourth Form to d{lso'ﬂ . Punkb.l,rd ril t. ' That will suib
emiile tho other : / ‘ B to’l.ge?;::‘:{l. ‘A, the 1des of

o March nnmm-l" o e

o
h.)gh'uklgil?ib‘mc.‘ nﬂmm “If Panky
you.

u. can't expect me ¢
m}u‘l in the ul::'m!vo with h‘{m! It’s esking
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e urst looked t‘h[,'[!(‘rn at him.
l'(-nnl exter hurried on.
* Kniser Wilkielm will suit Price.” ’
“Quite 801" said Price promptly. **Hip-
pip for the Mailed Fist !

ynn can copresent an Irish moon-

light
; jokin’ ye are!”
peard and a shook

you'll look the part

Puntpusher, it's
, L' not. With a
of hair and a shillelagh,

to the life. We shall want two more figures,
ond I think ipson and  Gatty  will do.
Simpson can n up as Nelson, and Gatty as
Geoneral Bobs.”

od idea, But about the costumes?
v3 can hire the props at the costumior’s
in Clivebank.

¢ soll it, and they'll tell
us what we want besides. Wo shall have to
get a little practice at making up, of course.”

‘And when is it coming off 2" asked Pank-
h urst.

**Oh, you'll wash it off with hot water after
the o(lubmon
! 1 mean,
coming off

““Why couldn’t you say 60, then? Lemme
see, the Sixth are giving ll.mr rotten dramatic
show on Wednesday evening. The Hoad has
allowed them the hall to give it in, and_the
charge for the admission of tho pulllxr is a
shilling a_head. The Fifth have bespoke the
hall for Thursday, to give their rotten con-
uring stufl. We shall have to give our ex-
iubmon on Friday, I suppose. That will give
us time to get rondv The fund c]mcw on

n(urdu 50 we shall ba just in time."

“G ! And wo'll only charge a shilling for
ndmission, and then we shall get a lot in, and
lmlf price to the lower Forms.”

guess so. It’s a go, then?”

“‘ Rather I

And the five juniors shook hands upon it
solemunly.

when is the exhibition

" The 3¢d Chapter.
Crane and Cuffy Make Inquiries, with
Unpleasant Results to Themselves.

EDNESDAY afternoon was a half-

Loliday at Cliveden, and the fellows

were all pretty busy that afternoon.

The chums of the Fourth had their theatrical

“props” to get in for the proposed waxwork

exhibition. Tle Sixth had a last rehearsal of

King Jobn to give—only one act—and it was

a full-dress reliearzal, and other fellows were

admitted to ses it. The Fifth had the con-

juring entertainment to think about, which
they were giving on tho morrow.

The Vicar of Clivebank took a lively in-
terest in all the procecdings, as was natural.
It was probable that_the school would be able
to contribute u considerable sum towards the
rl‘[:nlrmg\fund as the result of the entortain-
ments. obody was to be admitted on the

i every a% tator would have to pay,
oud the whole of the takings were to go to
the fund. And it was, of course, a point of
honour with every Cliveden follow to take a
ticket. Then all who cliose to come from the
village a the surrounding parts wore wel-
come, and Tre\chnn. the captain of Cliveden,
had inserted a notice in the local paper. which

ad brought quite a brisk demand for tickets,

The Vicar of Clivebank, a fat, comfortable-
loong old gentleman, with white hair, and a

face, cnmo into the u:hool that afternoon
uxrh Dr. Rayne, and stopped to look at the
schiool notice-board.
o Ha nxclnxmed the Hend of Cliveden,

'ﬂ.f’ s someth: new h
m:{‘ho vicar ltmkuf his l'u (lnn, and read the

The most prominent was that of the Sixth

NOW ON Sax.m.

THE
SPLENDID CHRISTMAS
DOUELE NUMBER

OF THE e
“MARVEL,”
Containing a

Triple-Length Tale of

- JACK, SAM, & PETE,|,.

By 5. CLARKE HOOX.

2a.|

Form, written in Trovelyan's hand. 1t ran as
follows

“On Wednesday, at 8 p.m. precisely, the
ath Act of King John will be reprosonied by
the Sixth Form Dramatic in the

' HERALD is the Wednesday White Edition of “The

Reolations had been strained for a long time,
owing to the claim of t i
Fourth, n claim which was so fie
by the Combine and the Old ],uu, that the |

Fifth had dr
Crane and (

hed off to No. 4 St

lecture hall of the College, by ind per- to sce Lincoln D
mission of the Princip Admission, 18 ; ro worle exhibition, 16 kicked the door open,
sorved soats for the masters All takings "“‘l the |.,‘,n |mu,..
will bo handed over to tho Clivebank Church | 1 i 5000 F4Er
Restoration Fund 4 b Ho gazod at th
*“(Signed), H. TREVELYAN. ment.  The study
The nest notice was written by Crane, of | costu Dick
the Fifth, and it was worded thusly: making-up his fac i
0 Flynn was affixing a huge, bushy ach
Notice |-On Thursday, at 8 p.m. precisely, | 11318 W08 R Ly L ; :I.va o fle
will bo given in the lecture hall of the College, | tint on the countenance o ]
by kind permission of the Principal, n Grand [ 16 &AW GO 00T ex

and U nique Conjuring Enterlainment, followed |
by recitations by the Fifth Form. Admi sion,
1s. Como in your thousands! All procoeds
to bo handed over to the Clivebank Church
Restoration Fund.

“(Signed), H. Cnaxp.”
Then came the notice posted up by the
Fourth, in the handwriting of Lincoln G.
I mlu]: axtor :
‘Take Not y evening will be

held at Clivec ure hall, by kind
permission of lhr\ Principal, an oxhibition of
the Famous Clivedon Waxworks, under the
management of Lincoln G. l’(undux!nn of
Chicago. These wonderful waxworks move
and look like human beings, and cannot be
told from the originals. Come and seo! Ad.

claimed Crane

are you kids up to

s that rot on the notic
m,m waxworks?"”

“Shunt 1"

“I'm not goi till I A1

Poindexter jumped up. o

“If we're going to have the trouble of kick
g you oub——
‘UE You couldn’t kick out one half of us!
Come on, kids!” shouted Poindexter.
“We'll teach these rotters to ¢orme poking into
our study without knocking !" ;

Never” was a call to armas more promptly
obeyed. Crane and Cuffy hit out as the Fourth

. “"
il

A

| N
TTTm '

%/

|
?)

Crane smashed up the
had done. “And now, gentlemen, Mr.
The Yicar rose, but as he caught sight

mission, 1s., and 6d. to boys of Forms lower
than the Fourth. Come 'in your millions.
Elo\nlmg and enlertnmmg, instructive and

amusing. Any i can safely bring his
parents to this exhibiti
“(Signed), Lixcorx G PorNpexTER."”

“Dear me!” said the vicar. **The boy:
are really taking the matter up in a good
Bp,lf}l’f I feel vg:ly grateful, Dr. Rayne.”

=l reall don t know about these waxworks,”
he remnrked. I have given tho Fourth Form
Eermxmon to uso the hall on Friday evening,

ut I did not know the kind of entertainment |
they Proj to
their enthusiasm in so
qmle right!”
kl:.“ sco where they can

]

give. I would not wnllmgl,
a cause——"

uite right,

ut, real ﬁ

hlvo obhmed wn.x
“Perhaps they have hired somo,” said the

vicar. ‘‘In any case, let them luvo lhclr way,

dear doctor, lt can

Ohndqn

E:..."""“ "E:'.."ﬁ" of ?ﬂ ‘r'? h

y ifth

read the Fourth

“What rott" exclaimed
...u..? own“ u“;orhl w..hou, of

: be,
“\S’h'au eould un ‘waxworks (rom?"
i & ’c‘r‘n from my"b::s"

-

THE FIFTH FORM'S CONJURING ENTERTAINMENT
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Vicar's watch and turned almost cold when he discovered what he
c'néne will restorel the watch to its owner,” .
of Crane's expression the smile died ay. He put the
| broken watch back In his pocket. * Wonderful!” LA 5

piped Cufiy.

hie said sarcastically.

Formers rushed upon them, but five to two
vere long odds. In a twinkling Crane and
Cuffy were on _the floor, and pinned there by
lhe victorious juniors,

< Roscue, Fifth!"” bawled Crane.
Pomdoxui:m ﬁnmmed the door and turned the

key in the
escue this time,” ho remarked.  “ Hold
kids! They've come poking into
r sing-room, and they can take the con-
sequencoes. Whn kind oi a complexion do you
prefer, Crane?
If you dnm to put that stuff on my face

"Hen you are,”
rouge on the lunom

them nghg

said Pomdoxter, dabbing
Fopmers eray countenance of the Fnhh-

t b
d'chng like ln cel1” i arl Sles
ane wriggled like an eel, nnd fought like a
.H-r, bnt u wu n:>“gh was dabbed
lomhcld woohn o was ¢lomnx from his

w" said Poindexter,

withim \wh surveying him

ot satisfaction— , very
vl e e (st Ted chi -(" ;ﬂ"i’mﬂ:&‘g
"'bcmm llonol" mued cm. s
lolnl ho—— Ger-rrr!” . peinot
pr-r-r-m" as Poindexter stuc!
Mp-ht ln opon mouth, romik “:::

His
up in mu. and the effect
yelled rith

with
o]ond
“Yes. ’%ell: l""n'
 door, you ;ou‘ scoundrels

l”.mnun :r vh Fifth, out

Boys' Iriend.”

& sounc l o

,.ha, ha!
The sight 4.( t

get this off. (;u o
till you get a crick in ,|

*Ha, ha, ha!"

sreaho chiefs of the Fifth stalked amay ia

A little fat gen
stairs, and I
in amazed a

“Mon blue! Vat is zatt

Crane and C uﬁ. did oot
stalked on, leaving Monsieur Friquet
after them with his cyes almost starting
his_head.

Crane was making a beeline for the nearest
lavatory to get ('ln.l.wd but it unlonurn
huppencd that the Dr. b
Just looked dy
matters were goin coming away
they met the two hhh bonner- face to face.

The vicar adjusted his glasses and etared

““Dear me!” he murmured *How exces
sively peculiar! Surcly those cannot be the
natural complexions of those lads, doctor?”

The doctor’s brows contracted.

“What does this masquerado mean?” be de-
manded stunlr “Who are you! I csuoos
recognise you

*“If you please, sir, I'm Crane—"

“ And I'm Cuffy

“Of the Fifth. We——"

“Wo have been—"

“ Painted—er——""

“ We are sorry——'

“I should think you were.
mean?”’ thundered the doctor.
Crane and Cuffy looked helplessly | u oas
another.  Of course, it was imposible
““peach” on the juniors.

But a light dawned upon the vicar's min d.

““Ah, T understand!” he exclaimed, rubbicZ
his fat hands comprehensively. *These youtht <
ha\o bo«-n making up for the xcpre»cmanon

tleman was coming up the
Yuppfd and held up bis hands

frous

What does this

a

“I did not know that——"

“IVs—it’s somclhmg to do with lho tnler»
tainment, you see, sir,’” said Crane e Pt

That was strictly true; it was ('rmxev mun
to the properties for the entertainment l;":';
in No. 4 bludy that the chums of the, il
bad a up so artistically.
we ve just bcon made-up like this—"

“You must not go about the passags

make-up on your faces,” said Dr. e
sternly. “Don’t let this happen 'p":,d G

The two oldpg;n(leri\en w! ed 09, 8 bi
and Cuffy gasped with reliel ~

& Thou?ﬁt, that was xolnf to b‘[’ ':"w““
gas, Crane. *“ We'ro well out o( i et
zct tbl.s horrible stuf cleancd off, for m

And they lost no time about it. they
resumed  their normal W’“hmf-,m to
repaired with a chosen party of the bo doot
No. 4 Study. There they ntlu:kedl
vigorously, ut it was locked and bol They did
inside, and defied all their efforts. A
not desist till Gulumo the prefect cal Tisen
romm below, and then they fed for theit I
and No. 4 ﬁtutly was lelt in peace. at the
Taking no notice of the hemmering et U7
e chums of the Fourth worked T
They were trying their hands with the costufee
paint, and really their effom ‘“mu»l
;‘nwlul. ngul;ux'xkhuntd le[t lmlu ‘°k=
apoleon, a
dﬁ:.und as Julius Micky F! f“ e

Price.
mocalighto wduuo.-nd"‘
loyal !ﬂ:lﬂ'ﬂﬂdlh‘ "db‘-

When they

oy
i 0/ F
gt L '1"3' f-v p.w-

-,“&&uiulﬁﬁaucn'n e
*Wait a tick, Crane, I'll get Lelp?” shouted

In the absorbing interest ot (hm oo



- He ]
qums hed forgotten “toatimo, ang
¢

|

thoy

™ wade the discovery that they “]" ?
p hungry.  Poindexter made the tay
AN tho table while the others removed the

- Orane and Cu
aid Nevillo,

:;w:“_ Poin, do you think
“1 J"(O the wheeze?”
n tho sardines.

or shook his hoad.
ink not. They though
apy that's all.

) of palmi
Jlows as waxworks is rather deep

of tho fell
' comes ofF
; but they’ll keep mum, and the
t know any botter. There yil]
ot in from the village, and the
about. I'm putting a notice in t}
ou know, which comes out to-mc
Il have a crowd, and if any
amble, they'll keep it dark.”
y,” remarked khurs
& “(1”\0 the kids won't
see if I'm real.”
o o I'll mako them

will tumble

Keep

Puffs, ba!

A sudden how] f of |
T intance, would give {he 3
%G, Td pass it off as riloquism 1" |

wed Poindexter. “Buck up with your tea,
all be late for the Sixth Form Piflle
dramatic representation. Luckily,
excused prep for to-night. ¥
be chums of the Fourth came into the hall
! s pretty good time for the theatricals,
! ool Jocture-hall was pretty well filled. T
f'z at the end was used as a stage, and part
it partitioned off with sconcs.  Thero had
lm some difficulty with the curtain, but it
}ad been arranged, and the ys, as they |
| “ared into the hall, had a view of a more or |
| [ artistic picturo of Naiads bathing in a
sylvan stream.
| “The masters were not there yet, the seats
* Jeing Yeserved; but tho unreserved scats were
| flling fast. The five found places, and as eight
S gdock struck, tho masters came in, then the
rtain went up.
At oll events, it started to go up, but it went |
sp at only one side, the other remaining down,
* @ that the audience had only a partial view of
the stage.
“My bat!” murmured Pankhurst. *‘Some-
thing gone wrong with tho works!”
Desperate efforts were made to drag the rest
of the curtain up. It was done at last, only
the corner hanging down in a rumpled condi-

tion.

The scene shown was that of Prince Arthur's
prison, in the 4th Act of Xing John.
Trevelyan, as Hubert de Burgh, and Courtland,
as Prince Arthur, looked very well; but the
Murd were easily d as 1
snd Higgs, of the Sixth. % T

It is not our intention to give a description
of the Sixth Form dramatic performance. It
must have been good, because all the Sixth in
the front seats clapped and cheered most
beartily, and Dr. ayne and the vicar
spplauded.

But for those circumstances, some of the
audience might, have thought that it was bad.
The Combine and the Old Firm applauded, too,
but, as Poindexter remarked, they were not
epplauding the acting.

** These chaps don’t know how to do things,”
Poindexter remarked. ‘‘But we ought to
encourage them, and they’ll make greator

© eflorts in the future. They don’t do things in
cur style, of course. But we ought to encourage
the Sixth.”

*Good !"” grinned Pankhurst. *‘ I'd like them
10 hear you 9!{ so! But it's quite true. Let's
spplaud for all we’ro worth. But, 1 say, did
jou ever seo anything in all your natural so

Ltmlutel{ rotten?”
¥ , 1 don’t think I ever did.”

t beats Chicago tinned beef for sheer rot.”

“Trevelyan's good,” said Neville. ‘Tho
st are sifly cuckoos. Let's cheer the asses

o Fourth-Formers cheered the asses for

 £00d of the cause. The scene finally ended
amid a scene of enthusiasm. The vicar clapped
because the fund ‘was being raised for his

[

to the Sixth. :
v clapped because the Sixth clapped.
i chspod becauso everybody
did, and they ght the vicar must
know whethér the performance ought to
or not. Omnanﬂy. the:
clapping beforo within
Cliveden, and the blushing actors came
B times before the curtain to receive their
calls.

“Awful pifle,” said Poindexter, as the
d)mﬁsw wlntpm of the hall with the crowd.
2 ¢ our waxworks will give that stuff the

ly knock.” ! .

—_—

i The 5th Chapter.”

The Fifth Form Entertainm: ;uz. :
the Sixth Form Dramatic
mso:i::; ::x’riod thoir heads very high.
from King John had been
* lause, and the Sixth
Nikely to inquiro too closely into the

Teasons for thab applause. 2
: 0 tor remarked,
v teta s Bovenh ox Fighis

“and the 4!!;

| N
their |

\“Pid}w})_ashc r

'S Luck,” ;
= 8 Luck, ”w‘l}e Boys’ Realm,”
ot | ke :

t
marked,
bout five

ormance w
::u{:hl in the

"1 hear that the |

|
| th

|
| *“This
i
1

i Ye-o-c-08, sir”
chimed in (¢ sir,
near, y,,,,,..“m;,‘l i Crane, who was & ‘vI', wrong, T-1 ¢
Study in his excitement WY towards 10 Yicar's feelings
I should a8y ool n“in, 1)ln the subject, lmll.u f.“xln:y timepicco k
hel 5 90§ © cheered , Rroved himself an ol¢
1¢1p the poor rottors out, “ue‘\'\rf.',‘ “clrl,,,, 0, | aftotwards. n ol

our enter
> | Cliveden
** Wait

our
hey’

“I gue!
marked.

| show what the school can do
Let ’em wait.”

Prompt to time tha

ine.

brought

If you

Craney—.
Crano looked round, and

were against him,

and strodo aw

were thero to give their con
i the hall w )
and many from Clivebank and the countryside.

e vicar was there, of course, and

tainment this eveni;

i in his po
\\lmt an ontertainment je ; 4
till ¥ou seo our xworks,"” |

waxworks! Rubbish |

The audience did
or detect the sarcas

, and ed

ul!” he

up

i ; | 0% tic inflecti
u\!fl?'tt}ml" rotten conjuring.” l Ht][: ‘l"“ly LD
) ot any Y i Y Ahe y
ROt any waxwo, and if you | listened (:,1:{:-\;;'1':: n"c“}
3 kel = e o piause and
‘QL?.\'H_ ir | Fortunately the entertai
alking | the conjurors regained th

{o en-

ing for a

car,
're looking for anc

oat of paint,

saw that the odds

50 ho swallowed his wrath

way. Poindexter chuckled.

s:‘s‘lnw' how will bo awful rot,” he re-
It remains for the Fourth Form to

in the entertaining |

an

remained.

t evening the cchums ot

uring tricks, and i

was very full. All Cliveden had come,

kills us1”

he had

his wife and daughter. The per-

The
scene sh

formers
audience,
applaud

Crane

‘with the

“but they did

as Rupert de Burgh,
casily recognised as Hammond

bad, or indifferent.
But the conjurers were nervous.

ancient trick of lmn‘sll;ing i;eup,
storing it intact.to the owner. .
Tho‘violr. with an expansive smile, handed

{ y ing down In a rumpled cond
curtain went up at last, only one corner h"gfougrlh R & King Jos. :
looked very well, but the murderers were

as that of Prince Arthur’s prison in the
tde B and Courtland, as Prince Arthur,
and Higgs of the Sixth.

nothing to complain of in their
,h;dnumorogg one, and quite ready to
'whatever was done on the alng'c, good,

fully,

Robert
. 3 waited,
perform the

to
fordafatch and then re-

ask

no."
go'l‘lw Fi
It was a watch E

cided, was rot.
that tho recitations were the same
50, g

‘The Charge of the Light
by a follow who forgot h

Kissing Cup's Race,”
who forgot threo-quarters ¢

exhilarating effec
hey bogan to
gavo * Casabianca,
|\\hnx\ ho finished it, only a dozen

. %Go on!”
We're going to stick it out to th

the next on _the
of Sicily.’
ted, but he did not appear.

i t he did not come.
for, R;;l. E:Hn

ifth were indeed
{hoir own Form-fellows cou

eir

;;r‘ui»l cheers, and then the recitat
@ conjuring, the chums of

Th

came

alf

b,

2 effect upo
i EaY

the hall

said Pankhurs

** Keep it going,” said Poindex!
all gone but us, but we're gam
It was Cufi’s turn next, with “‘The Heroic

THE SIXTH FORM'S DRAMATIC E

I, placed

be imag
port, as
Ho put the broken wat

B

a smile.

on

lap

nerva,

to the
rigade,”

he

was

t en

is a _Great Success.

ho smilo died away. Ho held ou
rane, turning quite
watch in it. The vi
this—this

nment improved as
It en

the Foutth wero in the hall for the Fifth Form | Martiesr s s o8 t2 £ive  Tho Women of
e _. p retreated quietly. Crane finished, a <
foShera was mo curtain Jo varmy tho per. | o Tho fao that only ths Combine and the: Ol
T I > sta ‘4 en to | I i i 1
tho view. Crano and Cuffy, in evening.dross. |1 regacmained in tho hall.

said  Pankh

wit.

urst.
me. When

ition. The
Trevelyan,

i ! it out man-
Fireman.”. The comrades stood

Tl and waited for the next.
rogramme,
g 0 chums of

Bingham was

. .AKL“g
f the Fourt
They shouted

They'ro

even

not stand it, lhﬂz

up an enormous silver watch. % Would not do to go on. Thi’] ‘T" gh o
e g o Sl 1 S | s emael il S
for generations. Cr-ns took it with a bow, !DL, “7"1'.. atd Pﬁi-’d‘:e'xu" “] guess we shall
"nsdo::: ‘:lwtkvlr,enz :r:)r.'g. Aftorwards, Crane | knock ““’l‘;‘ ;‘};“";'; Hessed ” the same.
could not quite gpﬂl"i:‘ h‘o';d“ C-:u. :zomu:}r?e.t: YA”d SR
) ane 8 o,

G Dlamed Colly, it was impossible.to tell, The 6th Chapter.
which was in hnlz But_certainly something{ W e
went wrong, for Crane did not smash il L The Waxwo s
bogus ‘and- then restore tho vicar’s t o HIE following day was a busy one for
pieco wit! lhe"uluulGMrilh. .!HQ lmm b:z { 3 chus of tho Foarth. The 'huwrk,
B discovered whab o had done. Ho went on, Ll .:;"m';t O u:: ':g"‘ki“ ‘:“° ;';:n

hh‘ wondering whal
enrth ho should do, .dbm"ﬁ‘""‘& d.'g“wﬁ,; \;‘e‘; " dester, aa man er ’3".@"&3 olfo d;:
Ho had no.-udontl{’m ‘Sf (ho Fourth were | ceromonies. Simpson e
“mh'ww“'"” e ey e i | ariven to twoen work, and, of
et pavs cuts of Crancy,” said Poin- | iho_intervals be et
doxter, I guess ho would have taken me in..
1rd an,‘#m: tbo‘ns‘l}rvm:h ho was |
A now, gentlomen, Mr.
r&hnth'lﬁh:? mm:. ved
g & Gl

to th

umes were equa
vas pardonsbly pr

Are they going
asked the American ck
Trimble nned.
““Rath They're

There are a lot of peo

from the town

o
any waxworks,
I've kept mum.
selves”

Trimble was right there. Scep
| the reality of the waxworks was
the school. Some of the fellows eve
that the whole thing was a gigantic ho:
No. 4 Study, but others pointed to the §
that Poindexter had certainly obtained
Head's permission to use the le e-hall, and
that the notice could hardly b
upon the board if the Fourth-Fo
nothing to come of it.

Thero was a great deal of cur! 3
subject, and quite a scramble for seats. The
hall was il by a quarter to eight, and
fellows were still dropping in. A good
reople had to stand. 1t was pretty clear
rom the financial point of view at least,
waxwork exhibition would be a success.

The audience watched the clook. The cur-
tain was down upon the stage. Poindex
was too businesslike to keep his audience w
ing a minute after the appointed time,

Promptly as the school clock rang out
hour of eight-the curtain went up. The
tain worked well this time. It w
out a hitch, and the scene prep
chums of the Fourth #as d ed.

There was a murmur of admiration in the
hall. The sceno was really a_striking one.
Poindexter, in evening-dress, with a gorgeous
waistcoat, and a rose in his button-hole, stood
as cool as a cucumber. The boy from Chicago
had never been known to lose his nerve, and
he was ‘“all there™ now.

Young Trimble stood at the back of the
stage, looking rather self-conscious. Set out in
a row facing the audience were the waxworks

“ Good ! exclaimed a score of voices,

They were really good. There was Napoleon,
in coat and cocked hat, his arms folded,
his features bearing a striking resemblance to
the portraits of tho great Corsican. There was
Julius Cezar, in toga complote, with severs
features and a wreathed brow, lookm§ as
natural as life. There wore Neléon and Lord
Roberts, Kaiser William of Germany, and an
Irish moonlighter. Six waxwork figures, all of
tho best.

“Ladies and gentlemen,” said Lincoln G.
Poindexter, advancing to the {ront of the stage,
“you hero the famous Cliveden wax-
works, the prido and glory of this ancient
college, which have performed—I mean, been
exhibited before all the crowned heads of
o Amorica—" A g

“How many crowned heads in America?
”“f out Crane’s voico from the boedy of the
hall. i

Poindoxter ignored the frivolous question.

o5 are rg:exhibil«l. positively for this
night only, for tho benefit of the (um'i' with
whoso object you aro all acquainted,™ sei
Poindexter. .

0 , hear!™ 5
“Yon will understand,”” went on the shew.
heso are not common or garden

“that 1
:::"vorh“wun wound up they move like

¥ on {

o

boi d by the aid of my won-
:l:lluhl“ng‘m o;“‘:’mﬁi@m—- om }—I con
mako them opeuk in voices that sound per
fectly natural.” 2 nd
'“10"' .,
foime b (3 :
% ey b <
shall ased to put it to the proof for
Ay f:d;’.m."-&.';’a Poia.
destor. ' Any qnmmn who doubts
reality of tho mnwlhn only {0, &
h‘lhftd.mmh:bd&'imhﬁn
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"If Youd Like a Half-Guinca Watch Cheap,

“I am alraid you will obstruct the view of

the ience-
““No, he won't!
sat just behind the country youth. e
come on! Why shouldn't he? Go on, kid
“ Certainly, if you like.”
Poindexter h to consent.

ted, but quite resolved to examino the wax
works closely, and satisfy himself.

He looked at Napoleon. !
absolutely unmoved face, staring
youth was satishi

He passed on
he detected a slight twi
lid. His hand
with a pin

teh of the Roman's oyo:

in it.

covered his coolness in a sccond, and

still -tnring

raised as i
““ Whoi, he
“Ladies and gentlemen,'

blandly, X

triloquism of which I told you.

to u«fdrm the Senafe.
i 5

jgure?”!
“ It did indeed!" said Dr. Rayne, smilin
“Wonderful! " gasped the vicar. **

lad so very _\'ounf."
The docfor smiled, but did not reply.
*Bravo! " shouted the audience.
*“But, measter,” began the country youth,
gaping at Poindexter—** but—""
oindexter_hustled him off.
“You are interrupting the proceedings!' he

said sovercly. “ You've satisfied yourself, and

now sit down, and don't obstruct the view.

And the country youth subsided.

“They be real flesh and blood, feyther, I
pelieve ! he confided to an old farmer sitting
next to him. e

The farmer sniffed the sniff of superior
Lknowledge.

“Thee beest a vool, Garge!” he replied.
“Did thee ever sec a huming being with such
a face as that? It's very good, for a waxwork,
but 'i’l's pothin’ like a real huming face, my

Julivs Cresar heard the romark, and he
fooked daggers at his frank critic.

d

said Crano and Cuffy, who
“Let him

t. The country
south advanced upon the dais, looking very

Napoleon kept an
straight
before him at the audience, rand the country

%o Julius Cresar, and thought

went closer to the waxwork,
The next moment there was
a terrific yell that nearly mado the countryman

He stared at the figure. - Pankhurst l;lnd re-
e was
straight before him, his hand half

said Poindexter
““you sce there tho wonderful ven-
1 ask you can-
didly whether that bowl did not eound as if it
roceeded from the throat of the waxwork

L g
This is
indeed marvellous. Such skill in the difficult
art of ventriloquism is exceedingly rare in a

“ Ladies and gentlemen——""
“You've ¢aid that before.”

waxworks will now proceed—
“Let her rip!”
“Boy!” Trimble did not move. “Boy
Wind the waxworks!” &
“ Are you talking to me, Poindexter?”
“Yes.” Wind the waxworks.”
“What do you mean by calling me boy
I'm in the same Form as vou are, and——"
“Wind the waxwork: hissed Poindexter.
And Trimble rather sulkily obeyed.

The 7t; CT)apler-
The Fourth Form Takes the Cake.

i

instructions to Trimble.
Napoleon.
audience.
people in front.

breast of his coat, and raised
his eves from the light,
Napoleonio attitude.
“ Wonderful!”
“Bravo!”
 Splendid!"
Most of the Cl
looked sceptical.

took it all in good faith.

hundred strangers present, an

to the boys of Cliveden.
“Boy !

Poindexter, with a wave of the

band.
Trimble step, behind Julius
Cesar, and the rattle rattled

again, The spectators watched
Wi eat intereat.
Ju!ilus C':z-_nbr l%wnre% his :;;:i
torical right hand, an i
his sword, and slowf; pnnd
solemnly drew it from the scab-
rd,
“Wonderful ! "
Napoleon was standing shad-
ing his eyes, Julius Cresar with
his !wnrd in the air.‘m(‘:ticnlesl

A

The farmer g as he saw it.
“The thing's beweitched!” he
“I'll ewear I saw it's face move!”
“Ha, ha, ha!” shouted Crane and Cuffy.
“Good old waxworks! There's a lot of hanky-
panky about them, I fancy.”

“Boy, wind up the mnest

and wound him up, * Bobs raised &3

“The exhibition of the wonderful mechanical

HE audience looked on with deep and
intense interest as Poindexter gave his
The latter
moved behind the waxworks, starting with
He made a noise with the rattle,

keeping the latter well out of sight of the

There was a gasp of amazement from the

Napoleon withdrew his hand slowly from the
ed it as if to sercen
in the well-known

iveden fellows in the hall
They smelt a rat, so to speak.
But they were too loyal to give the game away.
They cheered, and the rest of the audience
There were over a
to them the
waxworks were waxworks, whatever they were

Wind up the next figure!” said

B
(0
figure & ~
Trimble went to Lord Roberts *Flowers grown while you wait.” I
(See our Conjuring Article.)

again.

ser William r
which was an enoi

Then Trimble ¢
He gave an ext
lighter* was obser
dexter looked dag

2

polke apologet
P Sure, and it's
the baste s\urtlc(!

ure, and i

hut up, you

ass——"
“Who are you
“ Silence!"

“ Sure, an
head by any kid
ye mane by it in'

“Shut up—""

“ Rats to you

“Arrah, and a
Sure and—"

the shoulder.

Kaiser

1 | people laughed. Nelson
[ihlind eve, and they cl

amazement of the spectators,
ically.

gelkingﬁhimﬂ-lf for a moment.

“That's all very well—
“Ladies and gentleme

“You silly ass!’

See Next Week's Number

his hand in salute to the audience, who cheered

William, and Nelson.
aised a fist in the
rmous steel gauntlet,
N t his telescope to
red.

ame 'to the Irish moon
ra loud rattle, and th >
ved to give a start.  Poin-
gers at him, and then, to the
the moonlighter

r, but

sorcy 1 am, Puntpo
me intirely, so he

roared Cranc. “Uood old

sorry I am—
fool ! hissed Poindexter, for-
* You utter

calling an ass—""

" said Poindexter

urriedly, * this is the climax of the show, the
e petween mysclf and the waxvork
figure, conducted by means of my ventrilo-
quism.”" "

“Atrah, and sure——" : )
“Hold your tonguc, you silly fathead!

whispered Kaisee William, bending a little to-
wards the moonlighter. * 7
'm not gol

“Don’t you——

ng to be called a fat-
in No. 10 Study! What do
toirely "

Who are you talking to?”
* whispered Julius Ceesar.
re ye startin’ too, intoirely!

d
TPoindexter gripped the unruly waxwork by

The audience were nearly in

convulsions by this tims, Micky’s

unguarded speeches
pletely
They r
simply howled
Poindexter’s frantic efforts

Bt
B

)4

“

ad- com-
ziven the show away.
olled in their seats, and
at the sight of
to
ill keep up appearances.

“Dear me!” said the vicar.
They are living persons after
o

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Crane

and Culffy.

Poindexter shook the ebtinate

moonlighter violently

“Will youshut up! ” he panted.

¢+ Can’t you see——

"sl,l'rf. and I can’t see why

Kaiser William brought down

the gauntlet
and stopped bim,
- ou shut ug
red for
Soathr ey erdehlto! VL
3 a crash to the fl
lighter's shillelagh followed o
ence had the unexpected treat | zT e
Emperor of Germany ia clos ¢ bebolgy
Irish moonlighter. ~ - comba
“Buck up, Tipperary "

Let him have it, Bil 1"
aiser m hurled the 1
and sat on his chest. That woe polEHr douy
Novillo could stand Tha 5 R0%e than il
audience was ingr o 8
Bonaparte  seizi Eht of Nup8

shlnuldcrs to 1y liam
other member of the Old Firm to (o (Ot
ankhurst lost no time about i o0 1% Wl
Dick Neville, and N [ o ol
) v apoleon and Juli o
went rolling on the floor together, > Cear
_Poindexter looked on in utter di may,
Nelson and Lord Roberts. The nojsa s i
rible. The long-supprossed rivalry betrrs U
two parties in the Fourth had broper &
again, moro furiously than ever, and the O
no_stopping the combat. Poindexte; ',
down the curtain, and the scene was sy
homh view at last, e scene vas bt
The audienco were almost in hysteri
Erenithe Hoat was i gt i
was cackling away, and the fesrs were ol
down almost overy. face.  Crane. sag o8
were screaming, and throughout the hall o
wave on ware of laughter. -
e show was over; nothing mo
seen, . though sounds. of strite. could cias ol
heard behind the scencs. The audien d?e
ersed; and utterly as the waxwork shov: l:
bccn given away, they all agreed that tt|
Fourth Form entertainment had knocked {he
previous ones completely—though in rather an i

hilurinﬁl
cased by the sight of
izing  Kaiser
rag him off.

unexpected manner.

Tt was all through joining with those kids |
jn No. 10, Study,’” said Neville afterveris sl
he wiped off the grease-paint and bathed a |
black eye. ‘‘We might have known that they
would muck it all up!” gy

“Sure, and we might intoirels " said Micks
Flynn, who was far from admitting that ho vas |
the cause of the disaster.

“ Never mind,” grinned Pankhurst. “ Eyerr- *
body says it’s the best show they've seen for a
long time, and 5o long s it was a guccess one
way or another, we needn’t gramble. Wi
taken the cake, -and that's enough, I guess

And the other members of the Combine =
« guessed " likewise.

=

THE END.
(** Phiipot’s Plot"—another Clivedea story—
next week.)

A Story of Nelson Lee -

. H was accorded to the two young lovers by Press
R Conclusion. e etiio alive was hivdly leds enthusiastio | «
E 5 . = 5 than that accorded to Nelson Lee and Nipper.
‘A revolver barked—it was Nelson hin a week of their return they were married

Lee’s— and s bullet struck Herman

on the right wrist, shattering the bone.

With a piercing shriek Herman dropped the
revolver and staggered to his fect; but oven
towards him, with the

Paul Herman swiftly

a3 the detective ‘rushed
~ object of securing him,

stooped down, picked up the rovolver with his
left hand, and clapped the muzzle to his owa

temple.

Like an arcow from & bow, Nelson Lee leaped
forward. But he wos too late. Ere he could
Paul Herman's side tho latter's finger
the trigger, and the next instant a lifeless
Nelson Loe's feet, was all that
former chief of the League of the

reach

form, lying at
et 3 tho
Iron Hand.

B T R e I I S

THE IRON HANID,

v

By Maxwell Scott.

m»»»»m«@«<<«<«««@«;§

special liconse in the parish
‘l?;bon Lee acting as S
their marriage

first wedding in the
the bride and brid

“* best man."

honeymoon in an airship.

Lee and Nipper.
airship was

a second vessel, of similar
which Donald is now engage
rapidly approaching completion.

construction,

mand,” as the Prime

which he delivered only a

b'eu illi:i” wm‘ o written,
as al

now mm3 of the sea

Donald and his wife, together with a bal
mes of “* Nelson D

son who bears the n T
Mackenzie Stuart,” now live at Moscar Grang
Nelson Lee and walroq-ent and telcon
visitors there, and go to the Grang
in y & visit to urcl

ves nes
e

church of Moscar,
In one respect.
created a record, for it was the
history of the world when
ogroom departed for their

The airship, of course, was Donald’s, which
had been stolen by the League of the Iron Hand
and recovered, after many adventures, by Nelson
As everybody knows, the
afterwards purchased by the British
Government, and will shortly be reinforced by
on
, and which is

“ And with these two airships at her com-
finister said in a speech
day or two before
“Great Britain will
miatress of the air as she is

DDSDDD

i

The

once again to fetc]
place.’ g

“Tell her,
don't

understand,

Reprieved !
grief had partially

look of calm joy

reprieved,

that your release
The old coster sf

Roker, otherwise.
confessed,

0, wuncle
strange, choking voice. **
last time. No, I am coming here

0ld Higgins shook his head.
‘““She don't understand,”
some

0, it's you wi
Hetty interrupted.

But Higgins still shook his head and looked
pained and alarmed.

chaplain seemed astounded and distressed.
en Sexton Blake -to‘pped into the light, a
upon his features. -
i

. i

will

and the detective hastened
““The real murd
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HE COSTER KING.:

A Rousing Story of the East End and Detective Life. h
%)‘»‘)}}5@9@’}}}?@?}})9%@@@ G LG G

Curtain Falls.
—mno!"” cried Hetty in a
* Not the

h you away from this dreadful

he said
'un, please—I
or gel.”

don’t understand, uncle
*“You are saved —saved !

faintly.
can’t. She

She
o

. Plainly, he thought that
crazed the girl. Even the old

““ You are
be sure

te true,” he said.

gRins, and you may

ugaedn 1 -

t at him in blank wonder,
£ m’ Salt—John

eror O or o]

Dirk the Butcher—has

she became quiet, gentle, and subdued. Dut B
Shanksy, whom she married not long ago, finds =
her an excellent wife, and we hear they are doing
well in tho greengrocery line.

l‘onlunngill iud his son, Huckey the Tosd,
did not get the reward for which they so basely
schemed, but the Government g_enomgsly gavs,
them something olse a little later in their careers. 3

Both being con of burgl the elder

lit
eod lary K
ruffian got seven years in that excellent eatablish-

‘o derived his nickname, . o
uckey was sent to a reformatory, whed il
to}ge hogcd ho will develop into better stuff thas
1 did amid the squalid scenes of the East By

Hetty Merton came into her inheritance un s
Sir Charles Morton's will in du® course, E“‘
“Coster's Mile” is now part of hef East

rty. 0
m%.m Yssters have long been back on their 5& A
pitch, for with the denth of Josiah Poune® Frr
opposition of the borough eouncil entirely €0l

us, Sexton Blake and Tinker's work ia the

East End was done, and well don “in
But they both Moﬁewm

ment from which




