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To New Readers.—Charles Hamilton Writes a Grand School Tale Every Week.

The st Chapter.
Grahame Wants Information !

. AVE you seen Philpot 77
H It was Grahame, a prefect at Clive-

den College, who asked the question,
nd the individual he addressed was Lincoln G.
Poindexter, of the Fourth Form.

Pdinéext’er stopped in the passage, and looked
st the prefect. rahame’s face was dark with
anger, and boded no good to the junior he was
pquiring for when he found him.

Do you hear me ?” rapped out Grahame.
‘Have you seen Philpot ?” e

1 guess so,” drawled the American junior,
n his easy way.

“* Where 1 ¥

“In the Close.”

‘“Tn the Close? It is dark out there—and
sted Grahame, evidently not dis-

anxious as he geemed to find him.
“Can’t help it,” said .Poindexter.
where I saw him.”

“ Oh, very well.”

* That's

uliar grin upon the face of the American
h, he stopped again.

When did you see him in the Closé, Poin-
1” he asked.

ndexter looked very thoughtful.

- “When ? Let me see. It was some time this
ing, I know, because I spoke to him just
8 we went into morning lessons,”

You young hound!” roared Grahame,
a dart at the American junior. But
ndexter was ready for him, and was off like

ng

ckling to himself at the little joke wupon
ill-tempered prefect, Poindexter scudded
the passage to his own study, No. 4 in the
h Form. The prefect, with a dark scowl
n his face, followed him. Poindexter dashed
the study, rather startling two juniors who
8 lounging in the doorway. They were his
ms, Flynn and Neville of the Fourth—the
A partgershin the Cliveden SJombi.ne. ;
_~ Bure, and where are ye runnin’ to, alpeen
exclaimed Mickny}ynn, as hoye:rgs sent
ng against the door-post. * Ye wild
haun-——
th?sibnlfy, Grahame,” said Diek Neville.
up ;
guess so ! ” gasped Poindexter.
Combine * lined up,” and Grahame halted.
Was a Sixth-Former, a burly fellow, and had
authority of a prefect ; t the Combine
rather too t‘!lanl;‘:rous to besllgghtly tackled.
ss  you’ tter W, parduner,”
Bibiin 0. Toidasten, -

ey lxit h':ﬂl?' Grahame. What would
B 5 eard a ect talking Lk
g"aﬁé Poindexter, look?;?shocked. .
‘h:lth, and he'd give Grahame the order of
i ot intoirely,” said Flynn ; * and sure, that
be a good thing too, darlings.” ;
Rather1” gaid Neville heartily. * Better
L V:o yourself, Grahame, or we shall really
Seo about getting you sacked.”
wl;eot glared ;;ﬂ them.
Y 4 seen Philpot 7™ he said at last.
want to ;eo him mos%oparm' ularly, a:d ﬁz‘s
it ye%r.mtheeommon-room._"

;“ﬁh::e seen him, as a matter of fact,”

ut I'm not going to tell you, Grahame,”
> you - .
m}; know. I can guess

aid,

%Zt\rg; th]e cool
mbine cle:
for ¢ nched

getting tired of
g e e TR
: er prefects.

ostpaned; and strode away along tho
_oco“ion.mng vengeance for Ssome more
oriously, juniors grinned at ome another

Sure,
t," l:;:;dkyl wonder wﬁ:; he wants with
guess it meang bullying, to judge by his

rave the rain in search of Philpot,

And Grahame started off ; and then, catching

|
"j Another of

Popular

sweet expression,” said Poindexter. * They
were as thick as thieves a little time back, but
lately there has been trouble in the family.”

“ What was the omadhaun afther you for,
alanna ?”’

Poindexter chuckled.

“ Heo wanted to know if I had seen Philly, and
I told him yes—in the Close before morning
school ! That seemed to annoy him. But, I
say, Neville, do you really know where Philpot is
all this time 1" ; i

“ Yes, rather. I saw him go into No. 10 a
little while back—Pankhurst and Price’s study,
you know. And they must be having a long
jaw, too ; he’s been in there at least ten mmute’f
now. He was looking very down in the mouth.

The American shrugged his shoulders. 2

“ Perhaps he’s in a difficulty again. You
remember we fished him out of one last week, by
finding the four pounds for him. Perhaps he's
giving Panky and Price a turn this time.

“ Shouldn’t wonder. Hallo, there’s the kettle
boiling over! Come in and have tea.”

And the Cliveden Combine entered their study.

The 2nd Chapter.
; Friends in Need!
H?BILPOT, whom Grahame the prefect was

No. 10 study at that time, the

of Pankhurst and Price. Pankhurst and Price,
the red-headed chums of the Fourth, and the
deadly rivals of the Combine, were having tea
when Philpot eame in, and they looked at him
with anything but favour.

1 say, Panky
deprecating manner.

“Do you ?” said Pankhurst, cutting the loaf.

“" I sﬂ,)’—"—“

began Philpot, in a

basket. ¢ Hallo!
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gt arat St indeed in
P e 2} have bad ‘a biding each time,” went on Pank-

The 01d Firm had gone into the school tuck-shop. The
found Pankhurst and Price busily making purchases, which the latter was packing into a
) Going on a picnic, Pankv?” asked Neville.
red. ‘*Oh, rats!” he exclaimed, * You three kids are always poking your noses into things.”

* Oh,rats ! Travel !

“ Quite s80,” said Price.

Philpot bit his lip. He
was on the worst of terms
with the Old Firm of Clive-
den. He was known as the
cad of the Fourth, and on more
than one occasion the Old
Firm had been down on him
for rascally ways—little ways
that had brought him within
measurable distance of ex-
pulsion. It was by an alli-
ance between the Old Firm
and the Combine that Philpot
had been stopped in his secret
practice of lending money
at interestamong the juniors
of Cliveden. Such a character
was - not likely to get on
well with a couple of frank,
wholesome lads like Pankhurst
and Price.

But Philpot did not take
Pankhurst’s very broad hint
that his room was preferable
to his company.

“1 say, Panky, I haven’t
come to tea.”

“ That was very thoughtful
of you,” said Pankhurst.

“I only want to stick in
here for a bhit.”

Pankhurst stared at him,

“ What on earth for ¢

“ Grahame is looking for me,”

“ Oh!” said Pankhurst.

* Can I stay ? " :

“ Yes, of course you can,” grunted Pankhurst.
*“ This isn’t a likely place for Grahame to look for
you, anyway. Sit down and have some tea.”

“T'd rather—"

“ Oh, rats! Sit down! Here's another cup,
Pricey ; fill it up for our distinguished guest,
Shylock. What’s the trouble with Grahame,
Philly ?”

Philpot sat down.

“ He wants me to go down to the Green Man
in Clivebank with a message, and I'm net going
to,” he said.

Pankhurst stared at him again.

“ You've been.down there often énough,” he
said. * What do you mean ? Are you turning
over anew leaf ?

* Yes, that's it.”

¢ Honest Injun ?

“ Yes, I tell you.”

“ Well, if that’s a fact, we’ll stand by you,”
said Pankhurst more affably. * Of course, you
know you’ve always been a disgrace to the
Fourth” Form at Cliveden, Philly, and if you're
thinking of becoming decent, you ought to be
backed up.” 2

““ Quite 80,” said Price.

“ You've been to that roiten place often
enough of your own accord, and you ought to

hurst. *But if you're going to be decent,
Grahame has no right to send you there. I'd
tell him so to his face. T'd like to hear what
Mr. Lanyon would say if he knew !

* He wouldn’t know,” said Philpot miserably ;
““and if T complained about Grahame licking
me, the rotter would have some jolly good excuse
ready. He would say I had cheeked him, or
that he had found me out in lending money among
the juniors.”

*J J
Combine followed them in, and |
Pankhurst turned rather
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“ Yes, that’s very likely ; and it would be true,
too. And you’re known to be such a liar that
a word you said wouldn’t be believed,” Pank-
hurst remarked. ‘' It’s a case of turning over a
new leaf under difficulties, I know.”

“ Quite so. Have some of these jam tarts,
Philly. They're good.”

* Thank you, Price,

“Get ’em down. Then try some of  these
cream puffs. Isay, Panky, we shall have to back
up Philly somehow. If he’s trying not to be a
cad, he ought to be supported.”

“ That’s what I think,” said Pankhurst.  “ So
Grahame is looking for you to give you a hiding,
Philly 2”7

Philpot shivered.

*Xen.?

“ And you don’t want to take it 2

“No. If you could advise me

*“ Oh, I can give you a lot of advice,” said Pank-
hurst. ‘' If you've got grit enough to follow it,
you're all right. Stand up against the rotter like
a Briton. If he licks you, go for his shins.  No
matter if he half kills you. Kick as hard as you
can every time, and he’'ll soon get tired of licking
you. He'd soon stop trying to send you to the
pub, if you won't go, and he has a row over it
every time. Of course, you’ll get hurt. But
you must regard that as a punishment for having
been a rotten cad for such a long time. What are
you grinning at, Price, you ass 7>

‘* Ha, ha, ha ! ”

“ 1 don’t see anything to cackle at myself.””

“ Well, I was thinking that that method isn’
exactly the one Philpet wants. He doesn’t like
lickings.”

*“I don’t,” said Philpot. “I—I'm not like
you fellows. I-—I can’t bear pain, you know.” *

Pankhurst sniffed contemptuously.

“Then you ought to learn. How de”you
expect to keep your end up in a world like this if
you're always soft. A chap with a backbone in
him can always stand a little pain.”

“ But I—I i :

“Oh, I suppose you can’t do it. ¥You're'a
rather miserable specimen of .a rotter, Philly.
Perhaps there’s some other way. Have another
cup of tea 27

*“ Yes, but——""

“ Suppose,” said Pankhurst, with an air of
rumination, ‘‘ suppose you ran away from school.”
Philpot started. <
“ I—I thought of doing so,” -he stammered.
* But—but I dare not go home.™ :

Pankhurst grinned.

“I don’t mean really ran away,” he said.
*“That would be rot. But if you were supposed
to do so, it would give Grahame ‘a scare, and
make the thing so public that he would have to
let you alone afterwards. But it would mean a
licking from the Head in the long run, of course.”

‘ But how: %

* Do you remember that chap Fisher—or was it
before your time—who hid himself for a couple
of days in the old tower, to get out of a flogging ?
He got so fearfully hungry that he had to come out
and give himself up, and—my hat !—he did catch
it in the Head’s study afterwards! You——"

“ I might be able to get out of that lickmﬁ

But 7

LE]

said Philpot, with a eurious, cunning gleam in
:“Idan’ggfhow:{ Ei koo

* Anyway,” he Said, A flogging from the
doctor isn’t half so bad as a thrashing from that
brute Grahame when he’s in a temper. You
don’t know how he can lay it on with a leather
strap——" ¢

Pankhurst made a grimace-

“Don’t I? Tve been there, my infant. But
what do you think of the wheeze ? It's risky,
but iIf y‘ou”can’t. face Grahame £ )

‘* Hallo, what’s that ? *

The door of the study suddenly opened, and
Grahame the prefect strode in. His eyes gleamed
as they lighted upon Philpot. A 2

" Ah, I was told you were here ! ” he exclaimed.

Tl S E SO e s y
rose. and r in every limb.

“ Come d
“ I—I say, Grahame,” he faltered, * if—if you
lick me T'll run away from school. T tell you I

The prefect laughed scoffingly. - :
. “T'll risk that,” he.said. * I'll teach you to
lead me a dance like this! I won't leave a bone
in body without an acheinit! Come on'!”
he wretched junior was moving dully towards
the door when Pankhurst caught him by the
shoulder and swung him back.

The cad of the Fourth would have yielded to his
fate, but the Old Firm were made of sterner stuff,

* Stop where you are,” said Pankhurst quietly.

“ But——"" faltered Philpot.

 Stop where you are, T tell you!”

Grahame glared at the juniors, - e

“ Come with me, Philpot.” =~ e

* He's not coming,” said Pankhurst coolly.
5 He’sG oulr guest gust now. Has it occurred tc
you, Grahame, that you’re trespassing in t
The séoner wye see the- bg‘ok“;% you

study ? ‘the
better we shall like it.” &
o the 80.7° A il
“You cheeky young hounds [——"" ;”
AR

 Oh, get out 1”7 )
The prefect rushed forward. Pankhurst seizg
the teapot from the table, half full of hot liquidy

and Price caught up a pat of butter. Philpot was
behind them, and the % » -

Id Firm had to be settled
with before he could be touched. And Grahame

hesitated ! : AT
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(Continued from the previous page.)
The 3rd Chapter.
Grahame Backs Down'!
for

ANKHURST smiled agreeably.
“ Anything we can do you,
Grahame ?” he asked. ‘* You're looking

bothered about something.”

%

RV
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* You young villain !——"

“ What a nice way he has of speaking. Your
people must be proud of you, Grahame—I don’t
think. You must be an ornament to the family
circle.”

The prefect panted with rage, but the hot
teapot and the ready pat of butter made him
hesitate.

“ Let that rat Philpot come oat, Pankhurst ! ”

“Rats !’

*“I'm going to lick him !

¢ Your mistake ; you're not.”

“ Will you——-"
¢ No-1™
“Then I'll break your confounded neck!’

roared Grahame, completely losing his temper.
and he rushed furiously at the Old Firm.

Philpot gave a whimper, and dodged behind
the table. But Pankhurst and Price stood their
ground manfully.

A spout of hot tea came from the pot, and dashed
over Grahame’s hands and chest, and he gave a
yell. The next moment the teapot was knocked
to the floor, and broke into a dozen pieces, and
Pankhurst was in the grip of the bully.

* Now then !’ panted Grahame.

* Quite so !’ gasped Price, as he slammed the
pat of butter into Girahame's left eye, and dashed
his fist into the other.

The prefect whooped wildly. Pankhurst tore
himself free, and caught up a couple of tarts from
the tea-table, one in either hand. To slam them
upon the greasy countenance of the.prefect was
the work of a moment.

*“ Gtet the poker, Philly !

Philpot did not stir; but Price had the poker
in hand in a moment. Pankhurst caught up a
cricket bat. Grahame rubbed butter and jam
out of his eyes madly, and glared at the juniors.
But he had had enough. He could have hurt
them, but not so much as he would have been
hurt himself.

“ I—I'll remember this !’ he muttered savagely
as he turned towards the door.

Pankhurst chuckled.

‘I hope you will, Grahame,” he said. * It will
be a lesson to you about coming into our study
without an invitation. Nice sort of a chap youare
to visit two good and respectable youths like us,
anyway.”

Grahame stamped out of the study and slammed
the door savagely.

“ Goodl riddance,” said Pankhurst.

* Quite so,” said Price.

 Buck up, Philly ! You see, he always backs
down if you've got mnerve,” said Pankhurst
encouragingly.
long enough, you know, and take a few hard
knocks.”

The prospect did not seem to please Philpot.

‘¢ This will make him worse than ever,” he said.
“I shan’t dare to face him after this. He’ll take
it'all out of me for what you’ve done.”

“ Ishouldn't wonder ! Then what price the old
tower for a bit ? If you're willing to face the row
at the finish——"

* Quite so0.”

“It’s better than running away from school,
anyway,”” said Pankhurst. ** We'll stand by you
and get you grub, and that sort of thing, and
come and see you there. It will be a lesson to
Grahame.”

Philpot nodded.

** It would make a fearful row,” he said,

“ Let it,”" said Pankhurst cheerfully.

“You fellows will stand by me ?”

* Yes, rather! Why, the mere fact that you
are trying to turn over a new leaf and be decent
malkes us regard you as a long-lost brother,” said
Pankhurst. * We'll stand by you to the last shot
in the locker, and the last stale bun in the
eupboard.” £

Philpot grinned faintly.

I think Ishall doit. I dare not face Grahame
again ; and it’s no good appealing to the Form-
master ; he would believe a prefect sooner than
me.”’ > %

* That’s one of the disadvantages of getting a

“ You've only got to stick it out |

|

reputation as an amateur Ananias, my son,” said
Pankhurst. *‘ Better turn over a new leaf in
that line too, while you're about it. T know it
will come a bit painful to you at first to tell the
truth, but you must do it by degrees, and gradually
accustom yourself to the change. Now sit down
and finish your tea. We've busted a teapot in
standing up for you, g0 mind you don't have any
backslidings. If you really improve we are
willing to sacrifice the family teapot on the altar
of your reformation.”

Philpot finished his tea with the Old Firm, and
carefully scouted in the passage before leaving
the study, fearful that Grahame the prefect
might bn'lying in wait for him. But the coast
was clear—Grahame had evidently given up the
matter for the present. After all, he could lay
his finger upon the victim at almost any time.
The prefect was, as a matter of fact, in his study
at that moment, talking to his chum Carr—a
Sixth-Former, and a bully like Grahame himself.

“ He wouldn’'t take my message down to the
Green Man,” said Grahame, with a vicious snap
of the teeth. ‘‘ He seems to be turning over a new
leaf or something.”

Carr chuckled.

“That’s not much in Philpot’s line, old man.
He's got some new swindle on, more likely.”

“ T don’t know ; he was rather thick with those
whelps in No. 4 last week, and you know they’re
always up against anything they regard as—
as

‘* As blackguardly,” suggested Carr.

*“ Idon’t mean that. They’re down on sporting
proclivities of any kind, I mean. They may have
been backing up Philpot in reforming.”

* It won’t last long then, I fancy.”

Grahame gritted his teeth.

“That it won't! TI'll cut it out of him!”

“ Good. Never mind now, though; let’'s go
down to the village, and we may as well call in
at the Green Man ourselves. I owe Twigg his
revenge at a game of billiards.”

“ Right you are.”

And the precious pair were soon gone.

The 4th Ehapter.
Grahame Has a Shock !

the matter with

& ALLO! What's
H Grahame ?
Poindexter uttered the words sharply.

The Cormbine were coming along the lower
passage at Cliveden, when the prefect came -out
of his study, and met them face to face. It was
late in the evening, and Grahame had only
recently come in.

The prefect's face was strangely pale, and his
eyes had a half-furious, half-frightened look that
was very curious to see.

The three chums stopped in amazement and

alarm. They did not like Grahame, but he
looked as if he had had a terrible shock.
“I say, what's the matter ¥ asked Poin-

dexter anxiously. * Are you ill, Grahame ? "

“ No,” muttered the prefect thickly.

“ Bad news, I guess,” said Poindexter, noticing
a note crumpled up in the prefect’s hand.

Grahame hastily thrust the paper into his
pocket.

“No, no! Have you seen Philpot ?”

“ My hat ! ” said Dick Neville. ** Still looking
for Philly ?

*“ Oh, if that's all——"" began Poindexter.

_ “Stop! Have you seen Philpot! It’s—it’s
important. I'm afraid something has happened
to him.”

“ Phew.”

“ Have you seen him ? "

‘“ No,” said Poindexter. “T guess not.”” He
looked curiously at the prefect. *° What have
you done t& him ? "

Grahame started violently.

“I? Nothing! Who says T have done any-
thing to him ?”’

*“ Nobody that I know of,” said Poindexter
cheerfully. “* But if anything’s happened to him,
I suppose it was through you @

“It's a lie—it’s I say, will you go and

ﬁnd. him. I—I promise you that I'm not going
:)o lick him, I—I believe this is a joke of his,
v »

“ What's a joke of his ?”

* Nothing. Only—only find him.
important.”

“You're not
bright ?

“ Yes, yes
: *“ Then we’ll find him for you,” said Poindexter,
impressed by the prefect’'s strange, anxious
manner. ‘ Comé on, kids.”

The Combine went on their way. Grahame

It’s—it’s
going to lick him~-honour

”

descended the stairs, and the chums, glancing
back, saw that his walk was .\'(m_nm\l‘_\_' un*t-t;ul.\'.

“ Well, of all the giddy mysteries ! (‘.\'x.'l;nnu'«i
make of that, |

Poindexter. “ What do you
chaps ? " o i)
"Il’nith. and it’s nothin’ I can make of it |

intoirely.” -

« §ame here,” said Neville, looking ;
“ T suppose Grahame hasn’t really ‘)‘mrl Philpot, |
has he, or anything of that kind ?

« 0an’t make it out. Let’s go and see Panky
and Price. Philly was with them the last we
heard of him.”

* Good.” :

The Combine hurried to No. 10 study, but it
was empty, and in darkness. The junior common
room was drawn blank, also ; the Old Firm were
not there. But just as the Combine came out
of the common-room they met the red-haired |
ehums in the passage. The rain on the Old |
Firm’s clothes showed that they had been out of
doors.

“ Hallo! Where
exclaimed Neville. s

“ Minding our own business, infants, grinned
Pankhurst.

 Quite so,” said Price.

“ Have you seen Philpot ? "

Pankhurst looked thoughtful.

“ Do you mean to-day or yesterday ? -

“To.day, fathead. He was in your study
about tea-time.”

« S0 he was, now I come to think of it.”

 Quite so.”

“ Well, where is he now ? "

“ Can you see him, Price ?” ssked Pankhurst
gravely.

" Price looked up and down the passage, and felt

puzzled.

have you been, kids?”

’
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| then.”

in his pockets, and then shook
most solemn way in the world i

* No, lv«-;m't. Panky,” ha s;{(l

*I can’t, either,” gaid I’ank)'
want to see him very purticular‘“vlm:
Yes. Grahame wants him s

“Ha, ha, ha! Grahame had byt u
Bttor

8 heg

* But——"

Oh, come on, Price, we e
night to these bounders.”

* Quite so, Panky.”

And the Old Firm wall
Combine looked
amazement.

* They know something ahout it ¢

“I guess 50. There's a pesky 1 Hid
_\\'vaf'-ru. _n;ul ll'm blessed if T c;{nmy::"
i8,”” said the puzzled A i “
i I d  American, Iy

The Combine inquired ri
one had seen l’hilpzxt Rin(-ol%x.aﬁi!ﬂt' b
notiged or cared where he had heen or et &
been  doing. The Combine retumedwhm
Grahame's study. They found the &l
He was standing in the light of thepm
a crumpled paper. He thrust it hu#"“i
pocket as the juniors came in, [t ‘mm'.
the same paper they had seen in pis hand &
passage before. -

an'y stay teliy

o 2 mNd

ked away gpin
after them in 'rath:\?m&
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“ Have you seen anything of him 1% wud
prefect eagerly. i

*“ No. He doesn’t seem to bhein the E

nobody appears to have seen hip lately"

Poindexter. h

Grahame muttered something, o

(Continued on the next pug) !
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he's gone somewhero for a master or

Neville suggest,ed.
shook his he

T 7 m]éePomdexter bluntly. * Do

,nkstha,t nnythmg may have hap-

y th

bim, O 2 » gaid Grahame uneasily.

houldI for :moment that anything has

w Perhal
o 4

’”

hng lips gave the lie to his

gaid Poindexter
has h‘uppened,
»”

! 1 guess,’
uyou do f'h".nkndolf mguthmg
m mmethmg about it, ft taa
0 ung Get out of my s v
4 ¥0&{: left the room.
g there’s gomething wrong
il

‘ 'mdf:n'z‘ was certain that the American

e bedtnmzof::‘:cneyfor the Fourth Form,
'(llindnot take his place with the rest of the

up to the dormitory.

somewhere,”’

~ The 5th Chapter-
The Disappearance of Philpot !

HERE is Philpot 2 ”

Trevelyan, the eaptain of Cliveden,
whose duty it happened to be that night
oo lights oub in the Fourth Form dormitory,

dﬁm quwhon.
' 4 was a question

-Mb

hilny is place, and the amazement
' e mlzoespshowed that they did not
become of him.
, 9

ed. He was seen to speak
Mr. Lanyon, the master of the
and Mr. Lanyon looked puzzled,
mapter questxoned some of the
were unsatisfactory. No
¢t for a couple of hours at

said Trevelyan. “ This will

t]y wondering, went
Combine were greatly
Philpot’s absence at
roof that something
hay d they were anxious
3 ; him. gfaplgt?’t%e cad of the Fourth had
- ghown symptoms of a desire to turn over a new
m the chums of No. 4 were rather
in his progress.
“ Worried about something, kids ?”” asked
glancing towards the Combine as
rth Form slowly undressed.
50, said Pomdexter abruptly. * Do
where he is, P 24
ﬁ?p,howshou‘l.dlknow!"
ﬂu& Swaye said Gﬂ“Y-

it makes you think iha,t Gatty t 7
said o was gomg to.

¢t for 2
o Grahame was always licking him.’
nmrhm the nerve to run away,” cza;d
ilhng heed. ‘*‘ Besides, we saw
locking up.”

have been broken before now,”
his head.

8 true,”
rnn away, where is he ? ” said

M if you can,” said Pankhurst. ]
rn helieve he’s run away from

chap, it’s not. a question of what. I
M‘,Ek it on t‘n‘elele)dlence,”lsaxd Pank- |
ymvn. 3 elieve I'm sleépy,
gto bed.” =
came in to see lights out. He
rather  troubled. Several fellows
n Gatty’s bed, talking to him.
Tim that it was his duty to tell
n what he kney.
1" said Trevelyan, * Don’t

which no one could—or would

elyan was

ﬁmu

said

g to tellyou,” said Myers

Fiiicden wib il mivestion-at
- anything abput Philpot,
said to me." Trevelya.n,” said

going to run away from
was alwa.ys licking

nhowxng how
ame, beautifully
W every man

bust health and

"“‘X'xi?

was looking for him at the time, to lick him for
something or other.”

“Thank you. I am glad you have told me
that, Gatty. Good-night, boys 1

“ Good-night, skipper ! 7

Trevelyan turned out the light and left the
dormitory.

“ Did you see the look on his face 7 muttered
Poindexter. *‘‘ He's going to see Grahame about
it. I don’t envy Grabame during the next ten
minutes, I guess.”

Poindexter was right. Trevelyan went straight
from the Fourth Form dormitory to the study
of the bully of the Sixth. He tapped at the door
and walked straight in.

Grahame started up nervously.

He had been sunk in a chair before the fire,
which was nearly out. His face was pale, and
there were drops of perspiration on his brow.
He gave the captain of Cliveden a haggard look.

‘Do you know what has become of Philpot,
Grahame ? ”” asked Trevelyan, in his direct vay.

“ How should I know ?’' muttered Grahame

hoarsely.

*“You look as if you knew something,” said
the Cliveden captain, eyeing him keenly. * What
is the matter with you ?

‘ I’'m not—I'm not feeling quite well.”

‘“ Gatty says that Philpot declared it was his
intention to run away because you were always
licking him,” said Trevelyan abruptly.

Grahame sl‘livered.

* It’s not true.’

“ How do you know it’s not true ) e

“ Well, I don’t suppose it is.’

ol knew you were a brute to the juniors as
a rule,” said Trevelyan, in measured tones ;
‘* but I thought that you and Philpot were birds
of a feather. And I have never noticed how ,you
treated him. Have you ill-used him lately ?°

“T may have licked him once

“ Faith, and that won’t do intoirely. It’s
derogatory to our dxgmty as heads of the Form,”
said Micky Flynn. ‘‘ As a descendant of the
ancient kings of Ireland, I can’t——"

** Oh, blow the anecient kings of Ireland !’

*“Ts it a thick ear ye're lookin’ for, Punt-
pusher 2 7

‘“Rats I" What’s this little secret Panky and
Price have got between them. That’s what
we've got to find out.”

“ Sure and we can only do that by shadowing
them, Puntdodger, darling.”

Poindexter looked dubious.

“I don’t krnow about shudowing pr‘ople in
broad daylight,” he remarked. * However,
I suppose it can’t do any harm, if it doesn’t
do any good.”

* Faith, and it’s right ‘ye are.

“Come along, thén.”

The Old Firm had gone into the school tuck-
shop. The Combine followed them in, and
found Pankhurst and Price busily making
purchases, which the latter was packing into a
basket.

The chums looked at them curiously.
“Hallo! Going on a picnie, Panky 27’ asked
Neville.

Pankhurst turried rather red. He was evidently
not best pleased at being found 'in his present
occupation by the Cliveden Combinc.

“ Oh, rats!’ he exclaimed. ‘' Funny thing
that you three kids are always poking your noses
into things.”

* My dear chap, if it’s a picnie we'll come with
you with plea.sule, said Poindexter liberally.
¢ Never shall it be said that the Cliveden Combine
refuwd to share a feed with anybody, friend or
foe.”
Pankhurst sniffed.
““ Well, it isn’t a pienie ;

so cut.”

or twice. He deserved it.””

“ And you cannot throw any
light upon his disappearance ?

“““How should I know anything
about it 2’

“ Do you, as a matter of fact,
know anything ?

There was a pause.

“ No,”” said Grahame des-
perately.

“Very well. I must go and

tell the Head what I have
discovered, so that the boy can
be searched for. The police
must be communicated with.”

The prefect shuddered.

 The police ! ”

“ Of course. It's plain that
he has run away from school ;
and he must be found and
brought back as quickly . as

ible. = Then > — and Tre-
velyans tone became hard and

t—** then will come an
as to why he ran away.””
the iveden captain
quitted the room.

As soon as be was alone
Grahame let his white face fall
into his bands.

‘“ Has he run away ? Oh, if

it is only mothing worse !’’ the
wretched senior groaned.

"The 6th Chapter.
The Combine on the Track.

HE next day all Cliveden knew that
Philpot . had run away from school.
His place was empty at the breakfast-table

and in chapeL and his desk had an unoecupxed
space, in” the Fourth Form class-room.  Philpot

was gone !

He had not been liked. The bovs had nick-
“ Shylock » and the ““Cad of the
But now that he had taken such a
desperate step there were few who did not feel
some concern about him. “To run away from
It might mean
It would certainly
and Dr. Rayne, kind
headmaster as he was, knew how to lay it on when
time
" That
The

named him
Fourth.”

school was a serious offence.
expulsion as a punishment.
mean a severe flogging ;

occasion required. There was a rou,
in store for Philpot when he was reca
he would ‘be recaptured seemed certain.

junior could only, at the best, reach home, and

then he woﬂ.ld be sent back to school as a matter
-desperate et.ea‘of r‘nnmng aw&y

of course.  The
was as futile as it was di

The Combine were concerned abou't the dis-

appearance of Philpot, and almost ‘eq S0

uall
their convietion that the Old Firm hady the

b
Kle to the secret.

Philpot had perhe;.ps consulted the Old Firm

about running away, or they had learned some-
thmg about it.
essed ’ that they knew more than they
d, and Poindexter, as usual, guessed correctly.

2! Panky wouldn’t

told

dexter, as the Old Firm p the C«
in the Close after morning school.
something we don’t know.

** Faith, and let’s knoek their heads to
till they’re afther explainin’,” was chky Eﬁnn
bnllm.nt suggestion. -

“ I guess we couldn’t knock the seoret ont that

way, %ﬁ

icky,” smd Pomdex%er, with a shake of

the head. |

““ Philly seems to have really run away,”
Neville remarked. ‘ There’s no °lgn of him
about Cliveden. It was a s:ll{ to do.
It will show up Grahame ; but Philpot wxll hn‘ve
& painful tlme with the Head afterwards if he
comes back.’

“ There’s something about it I don’t under”
= d,” said Poindexter, wrinkling his brows.
* Those red-headed images are up to it;

and
we're nota"

At all events, Poindexter

in like that if he wasn’t
up to something behind our backs,” said Poin- | -

** He knows

A drama.tic incident from the erml, complete footba.u story
in this week’s “ Boys &m

Now on sale, 1d.

* Ah, it's a study feed, I suppose.
mind ;
to No. 10 with you and——""

“ It isn’t a study feed.”

¢ What is it, then 2

“ Oh, rats !

The Combine looked rather surprised. They
called for gi Pop 2
Pankhurst an
basket and ca.rned it out of the tuckshop.

Poindexter dragged
moment the Old Firm were gone.

“ Come on, he muttered.

them in sight.”
‘“ What’s the game ?”

“ That grub in the basket.
think they want it for ?

 Blessed if I know, if it isn t a feed.”

“It’s to take to somebody.”

“Eh? I suppose Panky and Price haven't
started in business in the catering line, have
they 17

- Yea I believe so—and I believe they're
catering for Philpot!” ‘whispered I’oindexte

exci
Ne anrl JFlynn gave a snnult&nebus Juﬂlp.

L

“ I BO ”

¢ Faith, ‘and sure I
“I told you they knew someﬂnng about it all

alo . They weren’t at all anxious like the rest
of 3§ ‘over i‘lnlg*s disappearance. They know
where he is,” said Poindexter, with conviction.

“ M at 5

b 7 (yinn’t believe he'’s left Cliveden ab all. Tt’s
all a wheeze up agamst Grahame, He’s hiding
somewhere about.’

priory, or the old tower,” said Poindexter.
Pomd::%g'}ghook his head.

they will have to get that basket to him, and
“Goodl Iﬁlz?z‘:% on with the shadowing,

back se times, and appemd annoyed to see

did the Combine a minute later.

“ But where 77
« Well, there are lots. of places—the rumed
“YTet's have. a hunt for him,” suggested

Neville :

1 guess not. e’ll just keep Pank
Pnce:isx t. Iftheyuegomgtoleeghun,
that's, where we come in.”

Neville an ¢huckled.

The Combme kept the Old Firm in sight.
Pankhurst was carrying the basket. He looked
the Combine still in sight.

The Old Firm s into the , and so

g’ strolled
out again, and wandered down to the ruined

Never
we’ll be just as pleased to come along

and consumed it while
_finished packing the httie

his chums to the door the
* We've got to

What do you

Priory of Cliveden ; and the Combine wandered
down there at their heels. Then they strolled
round the old tower, and the Combine strolled
round the old tower, too. Finally Pankhurst
and Price stopped and waited for the chums of
No. 4 to come up.

““What are you following us about for?”
demanded Pankhurst, looking rather dangerously

at his rivals of the Fourth Form.
 Quite so,” said Price, clenching his fists.
The Combine looked at them in innocent

‘illrprlHP

. Following you about ? ” repeated Poindexter.
s Eanth and is jt followin’ ye about yel'e
manin’ ? ”’ gaid Flynn.

“ Rats ! said Neville.
“ You l\now jolly well that you’re following
us about,” exclaimed Pankhurst, rather excitédly.
* What do you mean by it ¥
“JIs that a conundrum ?”
blandly.

“ Look here——""

‘“ Quite so!”

* Oh, go on, I like to hear your pretty voiees,’
said Pomdevter encouragingly. -

** What are you following us about for, then ?
“ Perhaps it’s because we think a thmg of
beauty is a joy for ever, and so we don’t want to
lose sight of you, > said Poindexter reflectively.

‘ Perhaps 1t’s like the moths we are, and ean i
resist the attraction of the flame,” said Micky
Flynn, with a glance at Pankhurst’s red hair. -
*“You rotters! Come on, Pricey.” find
The Old Firm stalked away indignantly. Fast
on their track, never losing sight of them for a
moment, went the Cliveden Combine. Pankhurst
looked back again and sniffed.

‘“ They smell a-mouse, Pricey.”

¢ Quite so0.”

‘‘ We shall have to leave this till after afternoon
school.”

“ My hat! Philly will get deuced hungry.”

“ He’ll have to stand it. It will be a pumsh-
ment for running away from school, anyway,’
said Pankhurst, rather unreasonably. ** Come'on,
I'm going in.”

The Old Firm wenf in, And the Cliveden
Combine chuckled gleefully, They remained on
the wateh till the bell rang for afternoon classes,
and then they stalked the Old Firm to the class-
room. They passed Grahame in the passage, as
he went towards the Sixthhk Form-room. The
prefect was looking white and shaky, and his
looks had attracted the attention of others
besides the juniors. Poindexter noticed that
Pankhurst and Price looked rather uneasy durmg
class.

* They know we're on the track, I guess,” the
American chum whispered, when Mr. Lanyon’s
back was turned. *‘I guess we’ll do the shadow-
ing after school a little more cunningly. No need
to give ourselves away. We'll keep out of sight,
and keep an eye on the bounders, and let-them
ig)m«]ie us to the spot where they've hzdden

hx .

?}e)od wheeze,” said Neville.

‘ Faith, and it’s a janius ye are, Puntdodger,”
said Micky Flynre

i

asked Poindexter

The 7th Chapter.
Philpot Turns Up!

(il AN you see those rotters 1"
* No, Panky.”

¥ Good! I suppose they've given it
up. Come on.”

Pankhurst and Price came quickly out of their
study, in the dusk of the gu evening. They
scudded down the passage, Pankhurst carrying:
the basket, and left the school-house. Ag
round mtothenhndmﬂ.wvvednothng ious,
-and the Old Firm darted cﬂk towards the old
tower of Cliveden.

Then three dun forms detaebed themselves
from the black shadows of the ancient elms.

*“ There they are ! * muttered Neville.

“ Faith, and ye re right. They’ve gone towards
the old tower.’

* And I guess Panky had the basket of grub
in his hand.”

“ Sure and I saw it, Puntdodger."

“Come on, kids. We’re on this.”

The Combine had been watching for. i.}w O]d
Firm to come out. The dusk favoured them.

As they scudded after the red-headed qh
through the dusk of the Close, they 1
creaking -of rusty hinges through the
was a proof that tl
The Combine the ancient deor of the
tower. It ,w’a ﬁgr ‘.l'ha Old Firm had not
‘quite elosed it, on account of the noise the
hinges made. The interior, as Poindexter peeped
in, was There was no sound, and

ﬂa was pretty p]am t.ha.t Pankhurst and Price had *

gone up the spiral staircase.

Pomdexter carefully prised open the stiff door.
It creaked a little, but he had only to pull it back
a few inches to make the opening wxde onongh
for the chums to squeeze through.

They squeezed in, and found themselves in th3
densed Lesa of the old tower. It was the firs

time they had entered it since a famous ¢
when they had been trapped and
there by Panky and Price, a1
in the darkness atthereeo
httle adventure. Iﬁmwas the Combine’s
“ Quiet !’ he w pereﬂ
They felt and groped
stair, and mounted slowly v
steps At! tlljemsegol?d turn o! the It\
mmer o upon their eyes came:
gomadeeprgwsm  staircase wall, a kind of!
stone cell without a door. There had been a.
door once, but it had yielded centuries before to 0 -

the ravages of ‘time.

Poindexter made a sign of caution to hﬁ:_ 3
comrades. Keepi cloaetothe wall, theystob
on cautiously, and looked from the gloom into,

the lighted cells ST

-
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*“ Philpot ! ** whispered Poindexter.

The American chum’s suspicions were correct.

A bicyecle lantern was burning in the little cell,
and its light showed Pankhurst and Price leaning
against the stone wall, talking to a junior who was
sitting on a.camp stool, unpacking the basket.
It was Philpot !

The missing junior was found !

Philpot’s face was rather pale in the light.
He did not seem to have had a pleasant time
since taking up his quarters in the old tower.
Pankhurst was speaking, and the sound of his
voice came clearly to the ears of the Combine.

“ Are you game to stick it out Tor another
night, Philly ? . I don’t think you should. The
Head is anxious, and he’s a good old sort.”

“T'm thinking' of Grahame,” :said Philpot.
“Tm jolly hungry. Why couldn’t you fellbows
come before ?

“ Couldn’t be did; those rotters from No. 4
were watching ‘us. . They smelt a rat. About
Grahame—I don’t think you'd bear him much of
a gradge now, Philly, if you'saw him.”

Philpot grinned. He had selected a steak pie
from:the basket, and was devouring it hungrily.

“ What does he look like ? "

“ As if he had a fearful weight on his con-
science,” said Pankhurst. ‘* Everybody sees that
he’s awfully cut up about your going, and so I
suppose he's sorry for having been such a beast.
You should see him!”

“J can guess what he’s like,” said Philpot.
“ You don’t know the reason, though. I left a
note for him on his study table before I came
here.”

Pankhurst looked at him in surprise.

“ A note! What sort of a note ?”

“ Oh, I told him that I was afraid to let him
sce me again—and afraid to run away because
my father would only send me back; and so I
told him I had made up my mind to drown
myself in the river. I piled it on, you know, and
I knew that when I disappeared he would take
it all in.”’

“ You—you young rotter ! "’

“ Oh, draw it mild! I wanted to give him a
bit of a twist——"

“ By Jove !" and you've done it,” said Pank-

hurst. * He's said nothing about that note.
Of course, he’s afraid ofrbéing called to account
for his share in your suicide. You—you cunning
young rascal ! That was taking it altogether too
far. I never suspected anything of that sort.”

“ I knew you didn’t,”’ grinned Philpot.

*“ He must have been through a horrid:time,”
said Price. ‘‘ But I say, that’ll get you an extra
licking when you turn up, Philly.” g

Philpot grinned again.

“ Not at all. If he hasn’t shown the note—
and I knew he wouldn’t—he won’t dare to show
it afterwards, because he ought to have shown
it at first.”

“ I'm- afraid, my young friend, that you’ll ba
a desperate criminal of some sort when you grow
up,” said Pankhurst. ‘* You're a little too deep
for me. I——"

 Faith and sire——'

The words were clearly heard in the silence
of the old tower. There was a gurgling sound

”

the next moment, as if a hand had been clapped |

over a mouth. But Pankhurst and Price had
heard enough. Philpot dropped the steak-pie in
alarm. The Old Firm dashed out upon the stair-
case with clenched fists. ;

‘‘ Poindexter, you rotter

‘“ Ha, ha, ha !t ”’

“ Knock ’em flying, Pricey

¢ Quite so.”

“ Ha, ha! Sock it to ’em, kids !’

In a moment five juniors were mingled in a wild
tussle in the darkness of the stairs. Pankhurst
and Price bad the advantage of position, but the
odds were on the side of the Combine. With
many a gasp and howl the rivals of the Fourth
struggled, heedless at first of a strong voice that
rang through the din. . .

““ Stop that, will you !

“ Treyelyan ! ”
‘“ Here, hold “on !
old Trevelyan !’

The juniors, considerably dusty and rumpled,
separated at last. The captain of Cliveden strode
into the midst of them.

“ I saw you sneaking into the tower,”’ he said,
*“and I guessed that something was up. What
the —why—how—Philpot !

T

10

Stop it, I say ! ™
exclaimed Poindexter, at last.
I mean, let go! -Pax! '"It’s

He had caught sight of the missing junior.
Philpot’s jaw dropped at the expression upon the
Cliveden’s captain face. Trevelyan’s quiet eye
took in all the scene—the blankets on the floor
of the cell, the lunch-basket and lantern, and
he understood all.

“ You had better come with me, Philpot,” he
said quietly.

 If you please, Trevelyan——

¢ Come with me !’

“T say, Trev,’’ said Pankhurst, ¢ we're in this.
We advised Philly to cut it—to get away from
Grahame’s bullying, and we've been feeding him
here.”

“I ean see you have,” said the Cliveden
captain drily. ‘ Come with me, Philpot.”

And with Trevelyan’s grasp upon his collar, the
cad ' of the Fourth was marched off down the
stairs, and out of the old tower, across the dusky
.Close, and into the School House, and straight
to the study of Dr. Rayne, the Head of Cliveden.

The Combine and the Old Firm looked at one
another.

“ Well, of all ‘the:giddy asses said Poin-
dexter. “ You pair take the cake. You waltz
off with the whole giddy Huntley & Palmer, and
no mistake ! - But I say, we can’t leave Philly to
face the music alone.”

“I'm going to speak up for him,” said Pank-
hurst, going down the stairs.

“ Better than that; let us make Grahame
speak up for him."”

‘ Grahame ?

*“ I guess so. Come along to his study.” |

The determined American led the way. Grahame
was alone in his study. He looked at the juniors
with a nervous start as they came in. He was
rather given to starting nervously of late.

‘ Philpot’s come back, Grahame,” said Poin-
dexter, .plunging directly into the ‘subject.” He
was startled by the effect of his words. Grahame
sprang to his feet, his colour coming and going.

“What ! What did you say ? " :

* Philpot’s turned up.”

““‘Then he’s not—not——’

“ No; he’s not drowned in the river,” grinned
Poindexter. ** That was a little wheeze to make
you sit up. Trevelyan’s marched him off to the

12
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the Head’s study. The s Watoly
Philpot to come out, Ty Faited gy
made his appearance at last :
of his face showed that ;
nothing worse than g lecturl
+: Well, how did it go 1 pageq pu
Right as rain,” gaiq Phil, Pmd"’l.
was in a fearful wax whep TPOt- i
to him, but then Grahame o ’
p]}uﬂ(\d to the Head that | c';lme- .r
with me rather severely— :h ad‘
overdone it—and begged ,P;“: g
much in earnest that the Hegq o
;t;.I knm;‘ what’s come O\tlerga 3
hing’s jolly certain, R
after this, not for a j(,llll}? I;Vr?n':. dare gy
way. Everybody’s got an ége Amehh
“ Good !’ said Poindexter “
keep to the straight path, Phil] wnd 3
that you're turning over g new);;'a}"lﬁ i
:‘ Oh, that’s all right ! * gaiq pﬂ" .
Mind, we don’t want to havm ;
trouble for nothing,” said Pa;;3 o g
undertook to. turn over g new ktt'hm | §
got to keep your word. I g gﬂ

1

you start being a ¢ in T ohal
trouble as wasged.”ﬂd ot °
:‘ Saxilti:o,"lsnid Price. - '
‘ And then I shall feel j Y
high old time,” said Panllthl:x‘rysl?utx? !
a fatherly eye on you in the fut;u;é D
see that you do not fall from grace, i
“ And I guess we'll help,” S;id
heartily. * You must look upon us all
Philpot, and if you start any of youry
remember we’re one and all reads to
hiding as soon as: necessa /0
taking trouble in a good cause.”
And Philpot smiled a rather sickly:
: THE EXD, . St
(““ Cliveden’s Opening Mateh,” o M
next week,) o
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A MODEL BATTLESHIP. ‘

How to Build One Simply

What Wood to Use.

Now first I am going to advise you as to what
kind of wood to use. If cost be a matter of great
consideration, I should recommend American
yellow pine; as besides being easy to work, it is the
cheapest that would answer to our requirements.
Three-and-sixpence should purchase all you will
need. But yellow (or, as it is called in America,
“ white ) pine is not very strong or durable. . So
if you can afford a little more—say, 4s.

-and -do not mind hard work, you had better.use
pitch pine, which is strong and very hard.

A better class wood is.maple ; it is firm, does
not warp, and will take a good pelish. But you
must be sure not to get a- heavy kind, such as
birdseye  maple, as that would not beé suitable for
our purpose. i

If money be no object,
only a small boat and want to turn out something

extra fine, there is mahogany, which “for all- |

round worth and durability is difficult to beat.
But the price (7s. at least) will no doubt be pro-
hibitive to many. wei ks .

Do not uss teak, oak, or clm, as the former two
“are very hard, while oak is apt to rust serews and
nails, and elm is spoilt by constant wetting:

We are now in a Position to estimate the total
cost of the vesszl. ‘Thus:, -

s. d. 8. d.
food " .. ;s <o T 3. -8 to 18
BOTOWE . .5 s » 55 somitis PR ioe
Nails (brass-headed).. [ SRR 4
Paint .5 .0k R e o *
Accessories, 88y es-.. @ 6 o, 6
Totak " o <o, v s B S0 U,

Say 10s. outside cost for 30-in. boct.

Similarly the 18in. size should range from 2s.
to 4s., and the 40-in. size
sovereign. 3 " ‘ ’
" Now there is just one sum in connection with
the design which you will all have to do, each_for
himself. I have dons all the other calculations
r ‘you, and- made everything  as, simple ‘and’

ightforward as I can. ' But all shipbuilders
‘have to do sums,
B s

ORE Tk T woodl po by, Sbes not welgh e | 'S

than forty-eight pounds to the cubie foot. Tt |  {Er.

~ would be be el,;%i.‘;gewd' {;g-'ﬁv;“xiénﬁ#s.f . i i R R G B
forty , 18 quite the outside li ~which | | ~ oy . Thicky raries from O N 8 (g inch)

it SR o B doning o sho doognn | | Elevafions) ™LA 14

Aradght s E e Snisagsaiy 1o dolscie BB L Rl

Wi
and they are not the sorts you are likely to come
across except perhaps: Spsnish 'mahogany and-
some rare kinds of maple: .~ ., . - o

On the other hand, any wood that 'vﬂeiihs
less than say thirty-two ds to the cubic
foot (such as deal and other “common stuff),
Phad better be left severely alone, as they are

-

- "Only a few woods

likely to prove too weak to stand the

number of screws, etc., with the drillﬁi's siled, - ]

)

* Paint not required with choice wood and|’

superior screws.

(Next week I will tell you how to setl to work.)

' Section-line Ndmb‘gr:; &

or you ;iurpose mﬁki;lg 3

from 8s. to perhaps a'

and you must see by means of |
jing .it, and then calculating |

ill_excoed_this limitation,
coms |

Explained by HARCOURT J. BOWDICH,
Stud. Inst. N.A,

POSTCARD PHOTOGRAPHY.

Explaining How the Amateur Can Make His Own Picture
and Pocket-money Out of Them.

bt 3t inches fong (over all)
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Model of H.M.S. King Edward VIL battleship.

The lower portion of hull. (See the article on this page.)

. | frof X flow

To continue last week's Chat
Sulphocyanid¢ B

Water, 20 o0zs.; ammoi
15 grs, ; chloride of gold, 1}
With the combined bath f]
preliminary washing, and toni
done together, but, after it
thorotigh. ;
With the other there must
washing to remove the redu
give the washing water a mtlg lky ¢
Washing must continue until fi
Then transfer ta_the toni
of about six to twelve at a
constantly moving, and adding
sionally as the bath is exhausted.
Tone until the prints get a pi
ance, then rinse and place in the
made up as follows : 7
Sodium hyposulphate (hypo,
10 ozs. > R
Keep them in this for fifteen m
thoroughly wash. in runnjng; we
an hour, or, if this is not ‘ava
changes, till all the hypo is driven
After a time, when the amateur:
‘he will be surprised at
be made with the expensi
still produce superb tones
dark purple. €8
Always warm the toning dul
and tone in subdued lighti -
Now for a few hints ébpnl‘:‘
A Ma§ks, and M
The 'general type of i
_paper. with. an_opening’
through, and it leaves an |
“which, besides being inarbistic,
avay contribute to” show  the
full advantageé. -~

and effective,

ot

sks, especially if th
for drawing and designing,
a4 « Method No. lf.—ﬂPro_c_mO: £
aper, the size of & post
f geépign'required on if ‘1'?
opaque watercolour ;6\,{
making a'negs;:,;v_é ol
were making the desig
and anchor lwolixgggb@ﬂeﬁ
arts are blocked oul, &
o print

on black which W“?m s ‘
print—positive). o
artice et

D

of which A is the
(Another grand
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