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from the fire,
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Wharton had several friends there, and so they had happencd
to meet at a tea given by Marjorie Hazeldeno in the school-

1o

&}mrlon had been very much exasperated by Master

Smythe-Pocle’s ““swank ” “on the subject of ecricket, hence
the challenge to a mateh. Wharten had hardly expected the
challenge to be accepted, for_the Wapfordians averaged two
years cﬂd('r than (:reyrn.nrs Remove, and had o very great
opinion of themselves; but the acceptance had arrived from
the Wapford secretary, and Wharton had devoted all his care
to selecting a Remove teain which wonld give Wapford the
licking of bhmr lives. There was keen competition amon|
the Remove cricketers about getting into the eleven. And
VWharten had picked out eleven fellows wha could be velied
upen to keep the Greyiriars colours fying.

When Bulstrodo catne into his stu idy with that extremely
thoughtful expression on his face, Wharton had no doubt
that he was thinking sbout his chance of o place in the teaun.
And Wharton was glad t6 be able to pui him in. Bulstrode
had been captain of the Remove himself once, and at that
time he had been on the worst of terms with Harry Wharton.
They pulled together very well now, however. Bulsirode
had certuinly chenged very much for the better, and Wharton,
perhaps, was a litle more tactful bt Tic: his Garhive Ouga 0t
Greyiriars,

But now there was evidently something else on Bulstrode’s
mind, as well as his place in the team for the Wapford match.
He stood with his fmnd resting on the table, the troubled
look deepening an his face. %

“Didn't yon come in to epeak about the Wapford match?”
aakﬂd Il’urry
Yes*

el it's all right, as I said.  You're in.”

“Tm glml of that,” said Bulstrode, “OF vourse, T wanted
to play. And T didn't do so badly in the St. Jim's match,
did 17 But thero's smnnthmg clse. Pve had a lotter from
a momber of the Wa ford

“You have?" Harer,

surprise, *Letlers should
I hope they're not scratch-
them the biggest licking
littlo lives. Ifrom the way that chap, Smythe-Poolo
fancy that what e doesn’t know about cricket would
ole librarvies, But as they’re so m\:(.]: older than we
it will be a bit of a tussle on't know wny-
the team excepting tl

be sent o Vngont a3 socretu
mg? I'm looking forward.te givi
of thei

captain

“You do!” said Bulstrode.

“Eh1”

“Thero's_a fellow in the feam you know—a fellow we
all know, Tlmt s the fellow I've had a letter from."

Wharton looked astonished. Frank Nugent left off making
and roso from belore the fire. '1In= aast was done,
vank was pretly well done, too, to judge by his com-
plesion.

“Youve jolly mysterions!” said Harry.
anybody in" Wapford, that I know of.” The members of
ihe team ave W _Lpl'unl fellows, 1 thinl ome of them clerks
ness houses theie. Who's the fellow we all know,

“1 don't know

ars boy.™

Ted.
“ ‘\.~4 )-e in the Renove '™

ot an old her—chup whe's beon throngh (ke sclool”
igent, “He would be too old to play in o junier

suid Bulstrode, * He was in the Remove when he

re still in the Lower Four

Chaps dow't leave when the
W ‘Do you mean thnt he

as o role,” s
puﬁh‘;d out

an't sey that it's in the best of taste for Lim to come
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aid Wharton. *“ Who

back here with o visiting team, then,”
is jt2”

nner
n nnd Nugent looked very grave. They remembered
Skinner well enough. kinner of the Itemove had been
expelled from Greyiriars; and he had fully deserved to be
expelled.  Skinner had been very much “up ngainst” No.
Study, as Bulstrede bimsell had been at that time, He lhad
gone fram the school, and very few of the [ellows i'1c|
regretted him. What had become of him since. )
Wharten & Co. did not knaw. It ho wrote to anybody 46
l..r\yf ars, it naturally was not to them.
ner—eh?’ aid Wharton, after 1 pause.  “Ts he
at Waplord?”
cs. His fulhm- '\

there, and Skinner's in

s o !

the office, - He doesn't like i 1t Ie's had no choice.  After
}u} wns sacked from her v was wwfully ratey with
him.""

““ No wonder!”

“Well, he wouldn™ ¢ {0 school again, but
shoved him into his would have to work,

as he had chosen to el !wd Y
“ Can’t say I bl
1o have thought of =

for. fed lila

nuer onght
" was sacked
ta couldn’s have

“w snid, T don’t

ertainly
d a bud timo
And of the chance of
wily e who indueed
.. Smythe-Poole was
. of accepting;

never expect

since he le

spem Gy
-

we're

to
:.lrmru
said” Bulstrode.
he \ums me to help him
Tiow
o Pn‘uﬂ back to Greyfriars”

chap ing o,

“That s g

“That wan't bo ews. The Head i not likdly to
hir And, surely, it's 2 matter for the Head and 5:.:1\"
poter to settle. « belp him ¥

“lesseqd il T knav id Bulstrode. “But he's asked ma
to speale 1o his old friends. and to do what wo can for

hi He says he's sick of the office, and if he doesn't get
out of ii, he's going to Lolt. He thinks we c;m do somethmg
far him. His pater would send him back if the T,
wonld take him. And 3 we may b wble to W

it with the Head in some wa
Wharton and Nugent were sil
one to the other.
I know you {eﬂ_nTws

ent, Bulstrade lovked from

eren’t friends of Skinner's—quite
the reverse, “Dut—but T thought. 1'd speak to
sou. Afted all, it's ally hard on u fellow to be sicked. and
1o luve his whole eareor mucked w
M\d 1 think he wonld ran straight if he
T suppore it o cheek o sk yon, wdor "the. it
you fellows joined in we might do something for him. The
Head is o gﬂull uld sort, and if he understaod that most of
the Remove wanted Skinner, and—and—" Bulstrode
pansed.

urton looked very
hat's a Imr order, “Of cowrse, il Bki
ants to go stvaight 1 believe in gmup; him a chanee;
|; “ou’r be easy to get him admitted to the school again, T
he Head would take mnch ot
e “"nml |mu

erjous.
I

i l
bl Nugent.

n Skinner since he left,
it aver til

o we'va seen hi
what Le's like. As o marter of. he jmpressed me s o
fellow who enuldn't possibly run hi: bt 1 wouldn't be

hared on hin. tll Lo comes Leve with Wepford,

and we'll talk ra him.”
il & wi J]ulmmm
tha

qukm-v e
Lo

sk
+

LT eam
sowll bl me, that

tanel by him. iy
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Well, my bo

hat is it2" said Dr, Locke, * It—you please, sir, we—we're a deputati
He had prepared a little speech in advance; and in his confusion he was delivering it, no
that he had entered the study alone, (S:r Chanter 3.) |

" began Bulstrode.
tanding the fact

1 the toast, nnd Whor
Both of them were

irent hute
li

poso: hat T'd like to help
can we do? We can't ak

sked it te,'" he mid,
of neclecting the opinion

< gol some
air ol uneasily

i eusy thing to do. And il he's 1]
we used to know, e wouldn't stap
26 he can i
hiall sec

of i
n

TOrrons €& que n
ngane

mossoo

And with < of No. 1 Study dismissed tie
matter, and -

Tug Mag 27
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Chums of Greylriars next Monday, entiticd:

“PETER TODD'S CHANGE!”

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Deputation of One,

HE news that 8kinner, who had been expelled from the
I school, was coming to play the old college with the
Wapford team was saon known to all Greylriars. The
fellows looked forward to seeing him again with some
curiosity,  ‘His old friends in the Remove, Bulstrode and
Stott and Snoop and Hazeldene made preparations for enter-
him. to show that they had not forgotten an old
Istrode was probubly the only one v 3

it the matter. Stott and Snoop a
t forgotten him, until he was recalled
fellows in the Remove, like Penfold and
curions to sce 4 fellow who had been

their time.

d o
ner |

i minds, D
wlover

‘orm befor:
ack made most of
d very badly, and
u the neck " bug
athised with ¢ who wis down on

it that the Head couldl be induced to rescind his
y improbable. Dr. Loeke
and he was not likely tr

reverse hit judgment,
“It's jollv quecr that Skinner should think of anything ¢
the sort,” Dol Cherry remarked, when Wharton told him ¢

Please arder your copy of “'THE MAGHET"
Library In advance.
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from Bulstrode,
agls an hia own word.
irton nodded, with a frown,
hat’ it seoms 10 e T said.
not pos or has somo dodye
know ho was always Tl of dodgere—r
" 1 dan't seo how he could dodga the Head iuta taking him
back inta the school,” said Toh, jn surpr
*Well, T don't, cither,” Wharton confassed. “ But T
elp tho idex coming into my head. 1 can's trurs

* He can't expect the Head to go

I suppase
1 his mind—you

.uuhll'
Ski

ot ]:kclv he's just fed up with the office, and wants to
get buck,” said Johnny Bull. *The wish is father to the
ilmm_hl }.m know. Bulstrode las been talking about a
deputation of !ho Remove cheps to the Head, to ask him to
take Skinner,
Wharton ra‘hruw-rm'l h
“That wouldn't o0
”f‘lid would eut them p short 1
That's what I think; lmc Bulstrode’s eulling the Form
m;:t-:hnr in tho Rag, to "get them to back him up. What

shoulder:

Le suid. I fancy the

U We ean't go to the

said Hnrr!
t cally

He buck, when we don’t T
want him. I'm sorry for bt T don’t seo that it would
he any zood to Grey % if_he came back. T sha’n’t oppose
him ; but I can 't go to t‘ « Head and ask him to be allowed
to come back.”

And tho Famous Five

agreed with theie load As IInrrM

Ram Singh put it, the agreefulness was nt
ums of tho Remove dropped into the Rag to see the
meeting. Most of the Removites had turied up there, and

« good many of the Foumrth and the S e what was
E on. When the Famous strode was
od Gipon a chair, addressing a crawd of fellows who were
<tly grinning,
* Gentlemen, cllln! and fellows " said I‘ml;lumi(‘
ou remember Skinner, und somo of you don’i—
I'm one af the don'ts, berad ! remarked Lord Mauleverer,
Those v.hu wnu.mhvr him, and remember what o good

chap he w
Russell.
a,

ih, draw I'L mild!” s

Woll, he \'&'Mnt a bad chap!” said Bulstrode.  “ He

me a mucker, and wo all onght to bo sony for a chap

who's come a mucker!"

“ ‘vl:ght. happcn to anybody!” remarked Vernon. Sumh
Blessed aro m.\, who are not found out

"'.Enmr-

ny got the order of the boat,” said Bul-
hu! nth ] Gﬁ'ﬂl" grinding_away
a

ek to Greyf
|na pater would ek
if the Remeve wenk in & bo
K wany ald Sking
L vo us lines!” snggested Bolsaver major.
Vory
Well, ho might,”
ake the visk for
Hear, hear!"
tats "
The answer of the Removites were ¥y s
I call on you follows to back .ml Bulsirode.
“T'm going to the Head, A llm h-].mu who will come
with me, come over here!™
And Bulstrode walked to the door
tott and Snoop !u]im\ml lnm. and Trevor and II.m\l lene.
other h-u..m remained where might
-\rh h a4 fellow v\lln had got it " in dm T u.
hey rhd not want to venture into the lon's den, s
speak, and ask the Hes e his decision, It would hn
ultogether too thick, as Vernon-Smith remark The Head
23 more likely (o cano them for impertinenco than any-
clse
roda looked over the four fellows who had joined hin,
-\ml sniffed.
ash

admiited Bulstrode, **Bui we ought

the sake of an old pal

Tt

alll I think some more of you might come!” b
kinner’s an old pal, and he's down on his luck. 1
¢ least
(the Llemove fellows resisted that slomuent apreal.
r v Bu

d that would have s

“* You'ro esptain of For
infiuenca with the Head, perhap

ANSWERS
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Whaian shaok is head,
“ T can’t very well, Bulsirode.
v wanted blnm‘.t‘t

If the Head asked me
back, T couldu't tell him 1 did

e Hurreo

o fe aid Dob ( imu , prompily.
d\]l'm]pu or

k116

" said Lord Mauleverer,

» Ra; d Billy Bunter came in,
Iiu- fml u:‘ 1hu lh move hlmlml round the meeting through
his MIL T:Um le DBulstrode ealled to him at onee.

Yawll come \Ill[l me, Bunter?” he asked,
said Billy Bunter. * I'll

come  with

** Good, that's ana mare I said Tulstrode,
you fellows would follow
** Nat exactly the ki o
saicl Johnny ]l.ﬂi, witl
mo hore ! ]
2 l}ll‘ samefulness
1

“T should t
ling to lead

ink

ne on
"(-(-rt. rinly, Bul
Bulstrode starer’
h! What o
* I mean, wherd
& IIﬂuls study,

wd the fet junior,

sined Bunter,
there, if

wha v‘uu o of goir
there T L croae demanded. * Are you
wle! Thaw you possibly huve u
B -lud\ mnl eepecially i the Head s 1 e 31

ere

Wha's tal ut a feed?™”
¢ did vou ask fne; to co mo with
= asked Bunt rpr
Hilty Bm.m lm:'l rudcmly

& W
u foed?
aier o lavghter,

* seiled Bob Cherry. * Tubby thought you
o feed, Bulstrode, You can count
feed "

r &

I

J_\xlly l.muior i>|1n|.ml vound at the '!:mrghmr:! uiors,
Rlessed

if l see anything to cack ho growled.

ha \
i Then what the dickens is he azking me lo come with
for 1" “asked Dunter, puzzled.

u, ha, ha!'

*We're n depul

Shinmer pack - o
Billy Bunter snoyted.
thl\l what vou asked me io come with you for?® Le

n to the Head, to ask him to take

1 Bulstrode,

vou_can jolly well go and cat coke!” growled

I thought it was a feed. 1 don't care o fu

awear whether Ski comes back or not, and jolly th

not eoing ln}l Iu- Head !
o i

1y get caned for your tlll

ust sat it will serve vou jolly Zht !
id Bulstrode. * You four Tellows ‘can
o that we're represents all the

t want to crowd the study

left the Bag.
as far as the Tead's study 1"

e nith,
The five juniors went down the )
ahead \nrh a determined step.
mean to falier, He had made up 1.
Ul friend, and he was
Stott and
and the nearer the
loaked.

s-mp’aml
doubtful :
l]w more doubtiul th

ll was borne in upon lhm

minds that it was a terrific ** nerve” to go m the Head unh
umeasiness
o call & ha b
i n 1he ol rays

viendship to the extent

Snoap vemarked. “T—T think
ik this over a bit before we zo on. Yon

" saied B

exclain
with—with

trode,

“Oh, come on!’
“ You see—by

iy, I've
forgotien.

sudd
and

Snacp,
ewland,

't possibly stu
oap ran off down the passage before Bulstiode could
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Stott and_ Tm\'ur and Hazeldene grinned, and
ws.

'nih(-r think Buoup s right!" Stott remarked, uncasily,
i Il’g o bit thick, tn ask o headmaster to reverse his own
decision, you know !
murmured Hazeldes

h, o 1" gaid Bulstrode, quickening his pace, fear-
ful lest l\m followers should all ll!l"t away before the Head's
study was reached.

* By George!” said Btott.

I quite forgol
n, Srnu"‘ yelled Bulstrode.,

“ ‘}cny—muld'ﬂ t po&hl' (ilsamwmt Loder—you know how
he would g Stott was gone in a twinkling.
Rotten funk ;;rm\h-d Bulstrode. ** You two fellows
1\1!1 ui‘und by me, 1 .»um

e
—hettar lmu.. it for'a it
comp—-""
‘Stay here !
But Trevor was olreads hursying away. Talstrode sfipy
lu_s arm throu, azeldene's. Hazeldene was marched w
3 slizht effort to get his arm wwar aa lhc}
but Bulstrode held him tigh
I say, Bulslrndr ni liweldcne “T thi
raod two of us going i if the Hend's ratty—youn
Lnow he was very waxy wi 1Lh E\kmnm when he sacked him—

ny on us b
Worre g 1 said Bulstrode,

Sume }mre "

I've [orgotien to [fag for

Lmlm-f

1 think perhaps wo'd be
il go antl Ask Stots whon he

E

Warce going 10 risk. tly
He kuuclmd at the Head's door,
“Come in!" called out the doep voice of Dr.
Bulstrode npmu-d the door, Hazeldene jerked
na he did so, udried away down the passage.,
stoad wlone m fhc doorway !

Locke,
msell away
Bulstrode

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Bulstmde Dees His Best!

OME
_nm.n.rmloh

hositated. The deputation had melted

s left alane .um he did nol eare
lIl!nlI w“.} least
the door an nﬂ
have hmhm a relreat
im, and |

Quelch, the master of the Remove, was in the room,
el ttmg with ihe Hl'm] Mr. Quelch turned his keen glance
upon Bulstrode, uelch’s eves were generally comp

to wimlets by his plunh on nccount of their piercing quality.
They m‘rum-i ery much indeed like gimlets to poor Bulstrode
at this mom d the Head's glince seemed as sharp as
Mr. Queleh’s.  Both the masters were looking at the boy ; and
Istrode stood red and hesitating, not knowing what to

“Well, my boy, what is it?" asked Dr. Locke, kindly,
hat the lad was confused al “What have
to say to me, iiul'-:razh

wutation ! beg:
proch in advar
notwit

W
thot he had nulm:-d :hr- sludy nlane,
.ocke looked at i
¢ understand
L a deputaii
\nu]ﬂ'ﬂ alone

: Ine person cannot
and why do you speak in the plrel when

T

I1—I mea

[y -i‘t-‘pul.\-

e—we've come alone—L
the ]Irsul ‘You are very
come to seo moe about ar atter of

v
1 'am alwaye \rllluuz to give time to
now thut my time is valuable, Bultr

1k sir! Thank you, b

g boy<;

o
o Ilvml smiled.
I Dr. Locke what

vou want, Bulstrode,” siid Mr.

sic! It—it’s about a chap, sir,

wid the Head.
n ruther rotten thing.
he Head's brows contracted. I
cluding that Bulstrode had
about 5o
frinrs was ver
* You need &
(in :mr enenrage u-lu beari
" B r, but

Certui stanunered
Bulstrocde.
* Indeed
“ Tlo—he
Th

sir
e could 1 »l
ome to his study ak

wone, he ;w ln- Luhiuﬂon And the Ih du{ l,r:-
- ¢

slmru]\
+ s your very woll know.'

““The poor g’ had  vegy ard e, o
(30 ﬁarru ABRS . 274,
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“There seems to be some misapprehension,” said the Head,
more kindly. * Have you come here to tell I.al?s about
someons, Bulsl\rm'lo, or to sprak in someone’s

“T—I want to appesl to you, sir. It's about Skmm-r

‘Skmnnr"’ l‘(‘pmﬂ.ml the Head.

sir,” suad Bulstrace, going on more casily now that
wus broken. “ Skinner, sir—old Skinner. He used
m "be . the Imwnr Fourth with us, sir; but he was pushed
out—I—I mean sacked.” .

"o was expelled for disgraceful conduct " said the Head
"IRY, elled, w e did tton thing. T'm

& x| o did a rotten bhi
not Emn}}'ho By, Bt Lo s Triendof

“You are better off withont such a friend, lstmde 15

“He's had o rotten time, sir,” said the |umnr eagerly.
“His pater’s shoved him into an offiee, an 't gent him
He's changed a grest deal nmtu he's left
° mrm-d over o new leaf.”

You hu\r seen him?

% “ ell, no, sir, I—I haven’t seen him.”

“Then how da you know that ho hue changed and turned
over & new leaf?”

e—he told me ro in a letter, sie.

“ Abom 1"

‘ His pater was frightfully ratty at his getting sacked, sir.
He won't send him to another school. But if you'd lot him
come back, his pater would le "

“ What *

The Head's voice was so sharp that Bulstrode involuntarily
backed o couple of paces townrds the door. It dnwned full
wpon the junior what & teerific * cheak ” ha displaying
in thus commg to the Head with sueh a roquest.  But
Dulstrode was made of the right stuff; he had his faults,
many of them. but cowardiee was not ameng their mumber.
theugh he could alreudy feel
Jma :\I' his

or. e .lopu on—I—] moan “the
Remove nll want him back—that is to say, lcta of the fellows
ask wnly they're afraid you'd be

et him come,

would comao and yau,

We think Skinny has had a rough
e o want him back, si He's changed and
turned nwr n new Innf and—and if you'd give him another
chaneo he would play 10 like—like anything, sir.”

m 1 to understa, inngr has asked you to mal
most astounding unheard-of request to me

I
and
nrl.s med the Head sternly

thi:

Not exactly, sir, He asked me as en old pal—friend to do
iz I conld.. So T came with the deputation.
What deputation?’”

“ They—they bunked, stammered Bulsieode, 1
mean they skedaddled, sic—I—I should say they cleared off
beforo we go Iuw sir. They funked ut—but 1 made
up my mind { eak a word for old Skmm-r. And—and
T don't enve if 1" concluded Bulstrode
desperately.

“It wus certainly impertinent of you to think of coming
here to ask me to change o de n," said the Head. * Do
you think I decided without reflecting on the me
case !

“Qh, no, sir!"

**Then how can you possibly nsk me to reverse my sentenca
upon ner?""

** Ho—he wants to come baclk, sir."

“Very probably; but that is no reason why T should allow
him to do so. He was guilty of dastardly conduct. 1 sha)
net eano yi ulstrode, ap for an old friend ;

not cutertain tho suggestion for n
So long as 1 am headmaster of Greyfriars, Skinner
prospeet of being admitted to the

n do cans me

of the

.
but 1 shall certainly
moment.

Hll Jisten—-

ve heard qulw rnnngh Bulstrode! You muy go!

The Head's voice was so decidod that Bulstrode had no

the matter. Io stammered  someth aind
r. Dr. Locke frowned as the docr closed

ngoom that Skinner should think of ré!m-muq
*You agree with me, Me. Quelch?

suid the Remove-master. 1 doubt

has altered sinee he left L.rnvl 1 think

le. it was not fo

here.” he
‘ Umluulsim\ln sir,
rhether Skinner
it is very improf
he was expelled ; he was given o
i, a-hnn]d eovtail
decision in the matter.,
1k is impassible 1" said the Head.

Bulstrade returned to the Rag with a moody brow, There

was o general chorns of imquiry as he entered the room,

r
ppocta

“PETER TODD'S CHANCE!” Please arder yuus cops ot * THE mum'f
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1 you get on?

]!ulmu;]v grunted.
The rotters all cleared off, and left me ta go @

. m, T
wasn't licked; only the Fead jsn't takil
Tlm.o il m chance for old Skinner; that’s what L ¢
to tell hin to-morrow,” suid Bulstrode. ** It's roth
* Blos: if T see how you could expeet anyt

i Brows
‘\\ ell, I've done my best,” said Bulstrode.
Skinner that. And if o v of 1 fellows ¢
dodgo for heiping old Skinner T'd be oblige
Slow thes, wint offors grinned Dol
But. tl:orn were no offers, No one, :\ppmw’lul‘-, {«l: eaual
Cdodge ™ for helping old Skinner in

very diffienlt nmtter.

g olse !

“ can tell
think of any

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
The Arrival of Skinner.

HE Remove fellows had plenty to think of the fnllnmng
morning, as well ns the lessons they were receiving
from Mr. Quelch, In fact, it is safe to say that they
were thinking of other things more than of their

Tessons, most of then. The Waplord ericketors were coming
over that afternoon, and all the ! llows who were in the Form
eloven were Lluukulg of the match. Billy Bunter was think-
ing of the ten that would ba “stood " for the visitors. at
which he meant to be present. Dulstrode snd some ullmrs

wero thinking of Skinner, and wondering abo
Shinner, in the old days, had g well Kt b B RNttt
“deep,” and there wus u ve enerol iden that he had

mm« “dodiga” in his mind for staving at Groyfriars when
he got there, though how he could posnhly \\ﬂrk it was a
puzzle,

Bulstrode had done his best for him, and he had failed, as
Te had more than hali expected he would, was all
the news he had for the |>)pp|l|=(| junior when he arrived.

After duumr Pt doy, Horry Wharton & Co. turuad ot

ing flannels. Tt was o splendid
] st tl\p weather for cricket. Th
condition. Harry Wharton alwa

pilc]. wus i splen:
to that very carefully.

“ Tima llm‘ were lmro," said Bob Cherry, looking up at l}w
lock i ower of Greyirines, as hie loanged «
mn vlllh the other fellow.
it they're " prowled \\ I'nrlnn
iy BE Lime Co Twk chem, o
s match, you know.”

c_"“ hen is Marjoric coming over, Hazel? asked Bab
ey

In time to see the mutoh said Hazeldens, who had
the honour cn i the brother of Marjorie
H ¢ That inllu-\ Smiythe-Paocle’s
ais with her, and Clara, to

hnlfo. hallo 1" cullml out Enh Cherry.

are you off to, young Penfol

e uh)!t( of e Removo pnu-u and Jooked 1o
ed o little as tlm eyes of the

S Wheve

lhe

ip Loy :
he son iilhgo ebsbler
hat was not against him, excepting with a
ction of the f(-ilnws‘ And Dick Penfold was a
X nml O|lt of it. He had been
cle there were few better
But ||n I1ml asked ¢ poexeused
flarn laying that alternoon, for some reason |J known to
clf and Bulstrode hud taken

"re going to seo the mateh, ain't you, Pen¥

einaided

mld slan his hea

so; I'm going humo for the alterneon,” he

i |Im he docsn't specially want me to pl

" said Harr, Bulstrode's a good man
5 .

ande betwoon you, relly. rou v

said,

=l for G )
rely. . someborly to ehecr our

said Bo! Ty =
exploits, you knos
Pnnfoi(l smiled faintly.

“T'n g home for the aftel he s
the match.  But my fa Wunts
Bunter, who was rolling in an Ing ful umrmln
on mh\ of the seats oulside the pavilio nrst into & ch
Jolly - well leoow whit Your pates wams ye

oo I'm sorry

d nl. ]\am ru]

¥ >
"'I'IIE utu" Llumm’
Evory Wednesday.

27,
Our Gompanion Papers.

“1 am going ko help him with bis werk, if yon want to
kniow,” he ai

rs clnp to go round

mending old boots and shoes,” <nid Brun--; * Re ﬂn is upon

the callege, yon know. T really don't know w ¥ father
would say if e knew we had a cobbler's son b

Penol witheut taking any notice
of Bunte was not worth licking, and the

or. B Bun
cobblers s ha). cihoe more important things than the
0wl of the Remave to think of.

“If the Wapford chaps m- s wlong the High Street, they'll
be able fo see Penfold in 1 liop mending boots,”
nmd Billy Buntor. % ully dis-

they'll sce you, anyw:
will be
1

\ mo good

EEp
me dlIT T wona
Bunter snorted.

“1 hope Penfoi | i mnrh
hetters, to think oo gentl tlenin B
here’s a limit, e v ose wtlnlur‘hm (-ml». who k?i'p

12 sciwid—fellows from cobbling shops and

factories! Ow
A grip wae Jaid upon the back of Billy Buniers neck,
and he was jevked round, Lo look into the angry face of Mark
Linley of the Remave.

I!mm-r blinked with rolling eyes at the T.mlou-.:m lad.
Iwl Teggo! I—T dido'{ see you lluu‘,
The soholarship boy :.nulvrl contemgtuou
Owl of the Renjove hudy’
ce been of quite a
. were roferring o me a8 well as Penfuld,”

Lorl inly the
n, or hls remarks would

s lly—oh. no! Tn fact, T wasn't speaking of you
at all!’ m.m allude to the faltory you used to work -
T didue e of—of factari

u know It was ”_\'
fignre of sp

“aullop ] “ You ean do it without
laying hands on o

Ha, i,

you—yon
i . Gaid Dunter, wri
1 grasp of the Laneashire J'\(I

k Bunter
5 'uhl beat him

Uil you shake me—ow—

0, Linley, old clmp--

ik Lisley yuva Runtes = pin, end the
l{mnu\u spu 1 sut (l:n\ n i the gra

oF sex 166 blinking at the juniors,
breath: but ade no further remarks en o
scholarihip boys.  His opinion on_that subject w
for the more congenial socie

Owl of e
f

A
Wapford
There was a ~!mu( Irom two or three of the Grex
fellows,
Ty

nd very kee
look “in

an

ity is oves

arton would ot huve said e Blinnes Bad (1‘.m v

since :hu time he was expellod from Greyfriars
Sm . i

ook b
in & pmrnmuun manner.  All \I.ﬁlm Smythe
ments were porfuncta Muster It
a borved air, which ho regarded as v
man of the world,
*I'm afvaid we've a lile bit late,
**Oh, never mind ! said Harry.
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cultivated
doggish and like a

he
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s the old school, si
o straight In the l}lru. I'vcﬁhngiinivcr\'

ps that you know Skinmert™
strprise at the greetings
slriars jui

e was

¢ did not

Ll
)

uur doubtiul manner,

Whatton!

nlni h ul
\ml Mmu

he as

to ha p
taed not 1o

n about it now
one of th

and, Low, Complete School Tale of the
clnnn: of Greytriars next Monday, entitled:

nd the fellows | knew,” sald Skinner mournfully.
evere lesson, sir, |

“PETEH TODD’S CHANCE!”

[ mean to

“T want o come back, sir.
I hope you Inrgivc m (See Chapte

ich overjoyfulnes
esteemed Form !

r—show us to
. “* Horriblo

said Wharton,

rdians went into tl\e pavilion. The chums of the

ot ! said Bob
onld make up a
all over him !

xd tlml—l\n:—:

My hat
Cfhat “m:]d w

toam of Secaond-Form

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,

The Same 0ld Skinner!
MYTHEPOOLE won the toss, and_elected to bat Grat.
Symthe-Poolo v to open the innings, with another
fiv L\ ‘than himself,
reat mannet
- of ahl ied clogance,
than of the necessity
Charton grinned as

ngh for the

Plense order your copy of " THE MAGNET"
Library In advance.
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* The scalpfulness will be tervific, my worthy chum ! he
ourmured,

And the nabob went on fo bowl,
The Greyirars fellows gmlmrnd round to seo the mateh,
The w g batsmen of the Wapford sid

before the ;nnu!mn Skinner am
ing to Bulstrade and Statt and Snoap, and san
old agquaintances.

1480 you want to come Pack here to stay, Skinny " said
Stoope

Skinner no ldl'd

“ Yes, It's robten being sluck in an offico—hard
work fmln le in the morning till five in the afterncon—ugh!”

“You never did like work, Skiuny I chuckled Snoop

“Apd I don't like it now eny more ih
Ski “ Int sehool work s a joke Lo oflico wo
having te stick on a high stocd all duy long—with a vi
a ﬂmnl and barges from a grimy window all day—w I\ati

** ot

mare of his

a

ta auid Snoop.
" L'm going to work it to come back hore somehow. Tl
pater won't sond mo to anothe wal—rays T chose 1o muck
things up here, and b must tuke the tmhrjlllmucer He's as

hard as nails
“Well, you did come rather a mucker, you knc
Bulstrode,
"1 was al
thing tiice
“You mean vou're moing to run sirsight if you get back
here?"" asled Bulslm lo.
Skiuner closed one vye
" T'm going to hu uuc[ul‘
Bulstrodo colourcd.
“¥Yoell have to make up your wind to do the ¥ight thing,
i you want lo get on here!™ he said, rather sharply,
Skinner stared at hin,
i"l\ulslmdn' Bulstrode I
.

sail

Jass!” said Skinner. T shouldn’t do the same

he said,

Two or three voices were

Comiag 1" guid Tultro . )
* You're keeping the hckl \\'ulnw " gaid TTarry Wharton,
curtly.
** Sarry—1 was talking to Skinner
"Hmrr.ou very nearly said ** Coy
ot Bnlitrodn joined  the

er "' but he
the  bowling

¥ after
“ las

"skmm looked at Stott s Snoop in & pueded
Bulrodo i gon

bat's the nm!lm’ \Ul]l Dulstrode?” be asked,
he gmle dott; vhat ¥

e said,
He's

l\}ml. he was,”

i
e "’y ro carefnl Rew yan talk to hiy

‘vuno‘p b l’llL |t cn ainmb the vefurmation bizoey, uml .\ll

that, or he'll ent up rusty "

anly Uncle George!” said Skinner. ** Faney ol

strede turning out like that! 1 suppose it's spoof, ain's

b it was spoof at first, but it seems (o be
=1 should be rather tactful with hin,

you !
',lIan.\ Tor the tip " said Skinner,
ame old Skinny grimmed &nooj

Fell, T'd turn over a domn new Jeaves, ar a whole
that id Sl
n going to get buck her
lc]T c-n ﬂm Daes the Head Lnu
ulsbrode tocRicd Dim

b.m( mu n‘n

Skinner grunted,
Tln @ was o sudden slu:\nL fronu Uie fellows round the field,
“Well bowled, Inky
Sunvthe-Poole was cxuc' tencing the s
He' had lounzed down to Hn- w
e mero sulwolliay. bowl ing

nj the hitﬁllulll‘ :\rul
m ]u<r stopped t
hen Inky sent down a yegular scovches
leen hard for tho best hatsnien at o
which wo3 miles and miles beyond ¢
Jiay

hichy wonld have
yiviars to play 3 and
crs of the Wap!

ne-Toole made a wide sw with Lis bat, and h
we Maener Lignany.—No. 274
“THE GEM ** LIBRARY,
very Wodnesday.

Qur Gempanion Papers,

HOW
SAI.EE"

the air when his bails went wide, and his middle
jerked out of the ground.

my worthy umpire?” grinned Tuky.
crinned too,

Dy Jove ! said Smythe-Poole,

He gazed down atb his wicket in a drea
coutd Turdly befivve wvidence of his
-- - ed off
Hird luck, 614 man I sal
nythﬂ Paale whuu.m»d iy ~I|culdc
*Strordinary fluke 1"

as if he
he said

r.

me of the Grmlnar! fellows heard the
chuckled.  Their o was that thero would be so
Ih!\;ns I e tlmt bu‘ore the \\ram{.-ul malch waa ove

wont in, onud codend
g e D Singh. T
jor, bowled the
of Wapford, Thompson of Wapfe
Smythe-Poole, lis tlognnt. skippr
tter; but the | of the
in the most ent 1
Fovanoint: iad thoee
Jooknig on ¢

Faving lis
n Brown, the
t over, against Thompson
d was a better bat than
1m| o kept en
gver o enver -paint
a0 Cherry was at
from the h- o n. who were

w u.lu-b ugamsl
New Zealand jui

aw, Bah !

But Bob Cherry's
ladigs who ki
Mm_]orm H'
sistor ifi .
b ahnul:l ba Imld:
frem greeting ler. He tuined
sceond too late, and uc slip

cxes had tnned lo three
nrvived at the pavilio v
Clara Trevlyn, " and 8 \l]:n Poole's
it fele it ruther hard that
ved, and debarred
lis attention ta the ball o
heough his f s and dropped
the fellows who were just going to
-ﬂmun, o Ilt"’ el shout, aftor all. They stared
t Bob Cherry in astonishment, Dol had sever been known
ln muff an easy carch before.
\\t:n was Jookin 1.

:n'llnnr' young

ldene,

siiorted.
)u] Fou
lh

Miss
i

chen 1 anade
ot worle lave seurdd—

wea ihat,
e

bat's the ch ap
Id wish you d bppr
t eatch in the match there,

very suprisiing fo ses vou nuke o eood

lie had meant.
v an the shaulder,

“What did you muff

ed 3 that was not al ¢
o Remove captain clappod Idob um

as, 1hu iicld erossed wfter the over
* Going la sleep, B Bob¥" lie asked.
that cateh |
Thob caloured,
“ Sorry " he suid.

- v

u I dide't

W
Tlarry Wi
“lhat’s t

!lnrmvl r‘!"l"((‘(

aid. sl we don’t
¢ mot all such runk o ﬁ

pmud ol
-lmni ful dheks’

whale of the

was & proty i the Remove how)
Jameer Rnin and o Brown did v
bowling; the 2l uini mm ting e et |=

from his
fwenty
1

e, amid chee

id, in a low vulcee,
harton ]un..n-] at him.
t he said,
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‘1 shonld think it's phin onmi{\h snicl‘
jmgatiently. His voico deopy :
Lo jrive you my wicket, that's all

Wharion stared at him blank
to ronh=e clearly that
tean

o \'ml utter cad

Skinner started.

“0h, draw it mild’" he murmurrd

“You rntler!' d Wharton. “Do you think we want
you to play a dirty tri e that? If wo were booked
Tor the bigiest licking in onr lives, we wouldn't have it!
Wo'd rather be h(‘k?d %u\: and squure than win by any filthy
treachery like th

Skinner
m going

It took him some seconds
s proposing to betray his

Skin

said Hacry, when he found his voice,

é
er turnﬂl rrmuan,

# Don( shout, Fou nee ™ b
u‘nr'”

I don't want

sid uneasily.

ve nnt changed smM tlnz!
ook hrrt‘. Fo hat
iu-m: If 1 sco n :ugn oE
U wo n,‘llu -Poole
t vou've done on purpose,

old da \' said “lmr!ﬂn s:-urm‘nll
ford the best yon know
your giving the wicket away.
on the spot, and tell huu tl
and off

wr yon !
muttered Skinner.

« nt on to the
. He did not unﬂor-mn:]
hor  beyond old

sod that the Ramow

e did nob want to bo

e batted as well as he

iosertion that he was now

ting was oo better than the

He wa; t by Tom

g thres

Wapford were all down for 'urnE\ Ahre
Skinner gave Wharton a quicl as Hm fiell came off.
“ I did my best, Wharton,” he mut(l-rcd

Wharton tnrned back upon him,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
An 01d Pal!

AMRY WILARTON was chatting with Marjorie after the
innings, when Smythe-Poole lounged over to him.
There was a thoughiful expression upon n..- Warford
skipper's face. He eap Jegantly 1o

jorir. ]“,“;I then address Remove nupl:\m

s ant," b said.

in it he

oa anylling spo remarkable

re all down far twenty-three,” said the Wapford

captain,
I that ren
“OWell, v

rlable?

: nmml pink: nml
ged to turn 1
mul \m}nw Poole.
tomed to knocking up a good
Vhat 1 wan wo

ve Lhings too ea

8
follows just
hem !
e as

; i ¥o

to
Carton.”

Toustn't expect o b
* Wharton, please.
4 Oh, vans, Wharton. You musin't expeet to have things

< we shall knack you =ky ugh in the second innings,

You mc-.m with your bowling "
N was allndin’ to the W, npinnl second innin,

Wharton looked

puzzled.
any W "Lml second
tel

ing=," he safd,

i :nmcuhem he suid.  “Wo
novals plny. simglo intrings matches,”
Wharten's lip enrled involunta
o wole hacd kno
ch, and now wanted 1
gement had been m
Smy lm Poole ignorant of it, Lie was u
smpetent eaptain for the

Oh, yon v\.ml another in
" Yane"

Tlo_knew perfectly
hat n was a single

o
In qu:u- rv“

ngs then " asked Tarry.

' ged with your secretary, and all was under-
stood. W didn't think there would be time in one afternoon
for w full mateh.”

onie ummuhhi:m n',
W i

standing,
said W harto ) Under ordlin
afternoon woulin't ba nueh goml for twa innings
Fnas: but we dide't really expret to have to plar more

Tue Mioxer Lasrany.—No. 274,
A Grand, Long, Complete School Tale of the
Chums af Greylriars sext Monday. entitled;
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than one innings, against schoolboys,” seid Smythe- Toolo
with caln_impertiuence. " Natnrally expected to beat you
by an innings, you know.

My at!

“Of conrse, o chap couldn’t foresee such a remarkabl
series of fukes.”

““What seri

of Nukes?"

“Why, our wickets goin' down to your bowlin', you
know.

Wharton lo nd ateadily st the Wapford captain. Suiythe
Puole's J w0 eool nod complete that Wharte:

“* chen was
hardly lknew What to say to him. He lad a good mang
things on his tongue that hie would have liked to s oy
it would not have been polite to say them to a visitor, s¢
Wharton held them back.
“Don't quite see how the
Smythe-Poole; “but if

arase,” said
s with ow
So if you ll“bt

s I[ you want a sccont
iged _ns o single
o with pleasure.’

misunderstandin’

<o, good

And’ Smythe Poolo strolled away to his team.
looking very grim. Bob (hnrrr snorte
little game,” growled Hob. * Ha knows b
but he wants to hang the match out Gll
10 light for play, and malke it a draw.

Hres Wharlon nodde
“1 know the game, too,” he said; “but he won't pull our
v as all that. We'll declare when we've ot &

ro, and we sha'n't have to bat a second time—

they ean't stand against our bowling. The match will be
over by six, ll!lﬂ\rui
e sner was taken to
hool tuekshop in thr rnrl r cf 1he Close, and regaled
1-\ his old fnom.ls Mes. Mimble looked rather curiously
kinner as he with Dulstrode nnd Stott and Snoop
and Hazoldene, “The grmrl dame knew all about Skinner
having been cxpelled from Greyiriars, of course, and she
was surprised to see him.
‘ Dear me, Master nner ! she exclaimed.
Skinner nmldprl cnnll

kS
i im glml to hear i kinnes
litely, though she did nnL look

ed me an acconnt of three-and-fourpen
You ue-m gmug to send it by post, T remembe

£, 'iurpu».n you forgot all about it.
n(r furnec o

#ec to it to-day—I mean to-1orrow ' he

\Hm n memory you've got for old fviends, Mrs,

id Nilly Bunter, blinking in at the
‘s old Skinner here?’

Harry

:anl ‘\[r& \lilllthn
3 \\hen vou left.
but T didn't

fonntaly.
Skinny I"_bhe said,
a chap I've been

jol
"I had n't !nrbullnn you~=
pully wit .

don't know that you were partienlarly pally with mo
with a glance of disfavour at the fat

:1 Skinner coolly,

hior,

Bunter cougbcd.

“Ahem! I—I've come here to tell you how glad 1
or, and—and_to sta vou o l. r i

to -«hn\'.‘ you that T haven't forgotren

then ! zaid Skinner cheerfully.

1 :nn du

1 'By the way, it's unfortunate that thi
afternoon 1 h.\ppl‘n to be rather short of, money.
4 I'm expecting & postal-order.’”

special
Bunter

ned <
same postal-order you were expecting when
*" he nskod.

hem! No, another postal-order.” stammered
Bunter, _ * Blessed I sco anyihing to cackle at, you
fellows! What T was g to is, that my postal-orider

ertain to come by the

| be in belore you leave. o
ave been here this morn-

¥
afternoon post. It should really
ing. but there's been some delay

T s You want to stand

e o feed with it when it

o

Alem! T'd rulimr stand you one now, Skinner,
fellow. 1 was going to suggest that you should haud me the
ten bab, and I'd give vou the postal-order when it comes.”

“Same old Buuter,” said Skinner.

“DETER TODD'S CHANGE 1"  Pioass ordersour cops ot = T2 AGKET™ ’
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really, Skinner—""
Skinner pus his finger
npt‘ll('d his right eye ve
* Laok at thai ! _he sa

1 it

Lig eyelids, and

mi thumb to
ide.

" Yos.

Do you see
Billy Bunt l'vp.
fellows chuckled, und Billy
dently no moncy to bo i

turned to the counter wheee ginger-
wwaited him. Bantee blinked hongrily a1
‘ell, I'm sorry thuy 't be able to stand
arder basn't comw,” hu

The other
Thope was
Skinner

ihat question,

i o seoffl that feed !
from the counter.
wantn his old pals vou
said Skinner cheerfully,

“Skinner, old man, you'd like fo—"
“Td like you to shut up!” said Skinner.
Runter growled.
*Well, you—yon roﬁt‘r‘
Tut you coms back!
end nale him o cﬂmrfnm '\bn\

I ]E\") \wl! hunﬂ the Head won't
Ll rite to my father

t' Ynu mrgilll\ t to bo lel
doring the kind of chap you are!

Ow! Vahi Leggu
spun the fat_junior rannd, and Billy Buntor

went whicling into the Close, 1le blinked into the tuck-
!]l:\n] :I.fn 1A mmum later.

i.in

|In:n any decent school, con:

—T know yon we
nov anor wints o to coue in—
‘0l clear uf{l" said Skinner,

“ Bue T =2y, ald fellow—"

“ Travel
** Look haro ? u rotter!

" voared Bunier.

“I'va
I “and an old iellow, and a rotter, all in three

ups and dawns ' he remaked.

Hn. lm lln"’ T 5 .

¥ u—you ro(tr\r—vml votlen outsider!” howled Bunter.
Vi Teed with vou now, if you asked me

you " said Slurnm imperturbabl

“You rank Dul:ldFFVu‘\ ve yoi the cheek to ihink we'll
: to you i o do
wato sed Lou to

en up a siphon, z)n‘ o steeam of soda-
n, and intevrupted
Ol of tha Bemove sulutiered wildly, an
1 u“l of k]n tu iollowed by a yell of laughtes
in o v food without
Owl of the Remov
s on the
ever,

further

field that 8
received 1o sympath
i How do you know?" growled Bob Cherrx
T know h's 18 big a rolier 30 he s 0 i
m\:l a mean beast growled Bumler, T ki
It hz-i'n lr}ll}g ru borrew noney U[ |ﬂ||l

waz a very misunders

)\
stood fellaw in a very un:s:nmvh workl, shub up.,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Going Ahead !

REYFRIARS REMOVE openied theiy inninzs with Harry
Wh rmn nd Bob Cherry, twa of the be ndi smen in
1o toam, © Flaxry Wiarton had no ob v

i he 7 Gelt, thes
and his

nes noate
Panle was h'ﬂn" to take advantage
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Qur Gompanion Papers.

W
T

back u
Lumh up as b

He mh:mlcd that the Creyf
T

a fohi u as short a tin possible,
a that they could deglare, and g mythe-Poole g0 chanes
I out the match until l.gm fuiled for play.  After all

|.k the Wapfard men wanted to make the match a
lea¥ing it wnfiished, und the Hemovites tumbled
to the dodge. ‘md they were mrimly determined
that it should not be a sueee

As the Waplord team In.ni turied o Lo be so weak,
Wharton wonld have t on his woakest batenen first, to

I in before wiping them ont, as he o\prmeul
it rood-nalured, in dw A I
Bt wnder the preseat cirean av
meant to give them the havd hi o -rw(i
= if net three, had to be got throw, he remainder
aflternoon, or n].a the mateh wor | in o draw;
and Harey Whartor & Co. did not_inrend fo give that tewm
[ incapables a chancs of saylng that Hiee ol drawn with
Wa iloul were going to be licked, and

an_uninie ll\ﬂb all The lemovites had
made up_their minds .nlmu! llr
ael Wharton 1ol Ch
inade the A]nfc:rdnma
1 bowled the fimt over

l‘mn.mv in

m)t]lo—'[‘uolu
oo 5k persuaded
his powers as a
ok on thy Cruyfrines

1 Enk his bowliag § 1t 3

wickets—only on the - Grexfih v ot—which wwont up in
leaps and boands. Four Uy W o red then threo—and
then three again by Bob Cherry—and then another fony by
Wharton mude the Greyi Mm-: chackle, and the

Wapford Aeldsmen open the
Boh Cherry had made ¢
aught oui: !-nd \\]!U\
ar.
like true sport
wunted to
it would no;
i tike a man.

himself  before he
rm(, it was by

and upon Skin
With the Groyfriu
bt by playi

1. b
e himseil Pl
b by biteayine

said_Dob Chevry, as he earricd

con, Skinney
than you ever made vhen

That's & better

inncld Skinner,

wn came ou in Bob's place. Wharton and the
_\m\ Zealand junia p:lm] up runs, They knocked the Wap-
ford bowling whire the E[f.ul, and they ran threes and
forere, and could have run fives and sives, a 3
only the oo nany ihees wh fours that they hadn't
th left for Gres and sixes. Tom Bm\lu knocked away a
i of bnuud vies in wl after lhut I]w

Iy J.m,;
i nu-lnh being  anite

b
P
pregnable to the Wapford bov
Smythe-Paole's face was a study when the seore turned
v, for oue wicket,

y sod Bob

1 llm

’ i
d]’l‘ulll mnttl\ this ti
| from | that it -\onhl be

cldeno,  ** But
1ok ab that—

ipt for 1l bowling,
n tosk advan-

tage uE it and koocked his
a fifth nlu after four. Wharton did not mind the

ted to give some of the other bats a fu
111115 could ger asomauy runs as they wanted, it
- been rutles all th, ia hio
and Bulstiode went on, The score

ore wis
0% he said, laughing,
CLIt Honse  girls,

malely,
el mmu.
¥ rate

i
Jolly goad
1 i

Smythe-Poole was there,

ull the comic things they

ahont SmythaPoole’s toam,

the score up well over a hundred befs
homy the only bowley in the Wapford

ake a v ]\“m‘[. Thompson, as the Greyfris:s

e

thanait
trode brougk
howled by
team who could

e

HTHE PENNY POPULAR,”
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IVArcy gave a hasty glance at his notes, “ Gentlemen, why can't evewy man have thwee wives? Bal Jove—
that's w'ong! Lowthah, you uttah beast, you've been alterin’ these notes! ‘The Juniors rocked with
Inughter. “Ha, ha, hat " (A ineicent taken from * L Avey, The Sufrag v the grand, long, complefe
tale of Tom Merry o Co. at St Jim's, by Martin Clifioed, contained i this weel’s fasue of ©* The Gem Library.”

Out on Wednesday,  Price One Penny. )

1\\- match a :h'\\. was {o hana
uht Enl..l and

wkippey
el ¢ tn thar bud
with a score of one

o
lmn the
seldow b
Bu: their leath

! the Wap fordians, who had
oy frinrs o with the

i «
nd they had concentrated on

Tue Macwer 1. Il\ - 274,
A Grand, Loné, Complte School T..tg of the

e S Tue e Y PETER TUDDS GHAHGE"' T e T advaares O

rary In advauce.
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; provided by the ‘hospitsble (reyrins tram,
cen In fore the Wi o mes took 4 inni:
lisposition ...
antly s
v Wun toa, ov mnlh—lu the keen Remor
inteation of leaving his innings utl the latest possit
When a were than reasonsble {ima hud elpsed
I e i of impationce—
re impervions to them,
iid Wharton, blontly, at last.
mythe Poole. "aas, thal’s all
o knock up a
now, wnd vo
Plenty S thran
fellow’s eool check n]moa:. took Wharion's breath
ng Smythe-Poole’s ons, as he did, it
uli to keep polite to l.]u. Wapford enptuin,  But
b, with a great effore.
st telling you, Miss Haozeldene, whout our matel
\h Ilwlmhﬂ‘ " wenb on he-Pocle, colmly.
. who read Wharton's face yuite eca. was
i to b made use af By the Lsie St hebadle
o1 of drawing out the time,
I sheuld so like {o heay "
nr you from the wickets!”
arjorie rose, amd wallked back to the seat viewing the

was
d

i ser

S ¢

wecond innings wou |

e caid,  Bup we

reluctantly,
nt on to bat for the sceond Hme.

guined, to a certain extent, his object,
he sun was «h)rnmz down i the west, and there was just
i hour Teit for ccording to the areanged time’ for
elunipe to bre although Smythe-1%oole had & way
of rexarding ngemients as  misund fandings  when it
stiled himn to do so, he was cerlain ta regard the time fixed
Fnl |h.uwu.r stutips as unallerable, ag firm
1or the Tuws of the Medes and 1%
Temove had j|JF| mw hour to fa ;knu!hi; ay

THE CIGHTH CHAPTER.

A Fight Agalnst Time!
RREE JAMSLT RAM H took the yound red
all as Whaslon tossed it to him. "There was an un-
loak upon the dusky features of the Nabob
ipur,  Jwreee i, ) Iun.u what was wanted

L 0

nings out as Irsng they can,
my Il stonewall all the time and
s—hut they've got to go. Savvy?
¢ n\\fn]nL s i3 n-rnﬁr‘. my csteemod
And I Jamser R Bingl went on to how]
uir-of, & Emliae whe was prepared Lo do or die.
nd the nabob was in great form.
n rece his fiest over—and he was
rd eleven

with tho

the Lest man
Dut af the second ball of the over,
ks wenb flying, end Thompson_was ont. s
mh- tr) the pavilion, and Smythe-Poole met hin

1oz
in the W

Thon| ¥
wend

a hitterly.
ptowp. T you''d bloe
vauw'd have stopped it !
batsman, ™ And T

ﬂl |]|1l. batting
eis had got to be k
all instead of hitting ont

1 don't think gol" said l]

a

Ho yon can pmut that in \mlr nipe and smnke it
nd Thompson marched away before his angry eaptain
adiid reply. . S
Buuythe-Loole gritted his teeth. Certainly his tactics did
not n much Like playing the rame; hut! zl!f] nol like to

be tokl fo. A good fportss h ra ale

than llu\\Jh Vit
1y cou

aom t 1 oth
s, [rerh i ouo of the Tensons for the o

ct. The dog-inthe-manger policy of refusing to
Tet the m]w sicde win though you cannol wi ,mmmr is guite
b of “1 in the grand old game. But Smythe-Poolo was
{juite tiecd with himself, and he knew what he meant to
o, "B slood talking to next man in, and kept him back from
Lhu wicket as long as he decently could—or in fact, longer

than ha decontly could. 'Tha Cregiriars evowd were shonitrig
1o Wanford to ‘wake up, when at Iast the batsman came in
Lu-Jy \\ ay down to the lel

“THi EE "LLIBRAH
Evory Wednesday,

KOW ON
SALE.
Wharion knitted his braws.
“Ger the ead out first ball, T L
*The tryfnlaess will be great, abls chum.”
The batgman launged down 16 the wisket, and took np his
ition there.  Then the Nabob of !ilumpm put wll his
el into o lightning bull, which whippad the leg-stump ont

u\ the ground before the unfortunate bat knew thar it had
t e bowler's hund.

dod, Iul.v"'
Vo, whal
Thi u.nbob ermrmti e was on h:s meitle now, and quite
muui 10 anything that S8n rythe-Poole coukl  put
mile-Poole seawled at the outcoming batsman,
\\ Iu. didn’t you black that Lellf” he (Iunumlﬂ!
“ Decause T rnul']n! wee it growled the bat
laol ball, and not & dres

be

ST was
ﬂE mrensed

Wiy e ntes gone "

el + '

ot slop the

: blo or something
“ueyilwe-Loole {o nexe man,
t somehow. It would b
m_of junior _schoolboys,

i ﬂn, or I'd never ha

i give 'em an awful Iwkm--
3 will cnclele ot 1 T w8 €0

a IIlnF\ Hu NM---'
teo nwful to
never thonglit the b.

home hrkml
**Rely on me,
“Why don’t you come «
“ Are You going to he ali night about it? Why don't you

Um:g || oul‘
™ said
' buwded the Greviriars crowil
way the game, Wapfordy'
Ticttur ot on, or thes'll appenl (o the umpires 7
smyihe-Loole.
Vesey sanntered on to the field,
Half-way to the wicket be apparently remembered that Le
had forgotten his batting-gloves, and came back for them.
irce mare minutes had gone when he finally arrived as
t. The wicket-keeper, our old lviend Johnny Bull,

growlad

1l

a w6 Lim.
“Have you really
“Yex; here 1 ar
“ You won't be

Ball,

Which proved to be quite correct, For Hurrce Ram
sent. down u slow twiser, instead of the lightning ball

Wad eapcmng, nnd \fn-se\ s bails went. io the wide.

got hore " he snorted.
snid Vesev,

here long, that’s oua comfort!” growled

Tlurr:

third man on the Wapford
s egg, Smythe-Foole gritted hi
his men had knocked up o few runs, or eve
~‘nm|e1 the bowling for an over or tw o0, it wonld have Iwh-nd
Iy rate the Wapford wickets woul be
1nr:| hnlr an Iwur befare {le time for :Lrwmg stumps,

S ocle T grouncd Bmythe-Toole, to e heat
man in. Mn'[ next man in promised that he would.
1 ho did succeed i blocking the ball for the rest of
ver.  Then the field ceossed, 1 that ook tiune, and
J'-\mtllol-’mlo breathed again. Then Tom Brown put in
some I.mw]mm
e Grevfeiars juniors cheered Tom Prown mersily.
s fell in the over for a single ru
five down for cpe in the w('mlr
as it they would reach a tenth pa y
ive down,” said W hnrtnn, Im nn;,- pp ut 1Eu= old lac
tower of Greyiriars. *Iive more te fall, and half an howr.
'l speak to Bmythe-Poole.
Smythe-Pocle was uext man in, and \\ harton met_him as
hie eame down to the wicket buttoning his glove.  Smythe-
Poole willmgly pansed to spe: 0 would have held qnite
a, long conversation with p!msur%anythmg to All np the
time.

" uppore. i the light's good

e he

to exent
w

Two
n, und Wapiard wera
mg d not look

enaugly, yowll be willing
wateh  an'L Gnished " said

“1 ght won't be, g,nnd enangh,” suid Smythe Poole,
ut il 3t is—"
"Il won't be."
“You mesn thut you won't agree to extending the
umln{ any eircumstances?” asked Wharton s]mrp['\

b is an arr you yaas,
myth
= \\ﬂjl

he ubiagerl if you'll make your men buck up a
Littls i rwm'lg o We don’t want to have the wiatch
-h\\lzlk‘ll out.

My men will take their vime.”

Our Gompanion Papers, "‘"‘E&'ﬁ;‘?ﬁ&'ﬁ’“‘"



0
iy

decline to reply to fnsinuatio
Smythe-Poole, with u great deal of

B
And he marched on to the wicket, slowly.

Mark Linley was bowlin
he knew into it.  Smy
Nothing could tempt him t
the field avy chances, if he koew it
tuke any runs.
diffcrence to the scove.

Ie swanted to

Tullter

e
uf in r!wu uu.hgullmu av

fenet.

lost sigh
of the Waplordians.
i Lome o

ou come on{'"
“\\ alie up, \\ plord
“ Don't dle it out

OV u
T]mre was no chanea of getting the W
i but bowling ; th
they didn’t «lndm n! ru
stop the
Iurry
down

N

iell,

wicket

9

for one id, wu,h
T'el rathor be licked !
il for an
minutes

lu-fm‘\

kinner
** Oh. Skinner!”
Whaveton
Lawst man

the  ex)wl e ™ &
erowd of fellows r m:t lh[l [:
calling the last man to cor
strode at his old

shouted

. come on !
A

was talking o Skin
i b The W

hat

1 to_keop his wicket
mintes,
to dn sa?

“ Don’t hurs
in till the umgire rais

“ Lot 'em
n objection !

want to dawdle the matel out, and make it a draw

of that Kind:!" said

o try to score: he was not giving
Ile did not want to
A few runs more or less could make no
or an over,

wils Aying,
eBoole of Waplord” wns on I

the

ing, Dut they

n
\\}mrlun: fuce brightened up as the w

friend by

up
Had not he, the great Smrrhc Poole himseli, failed
ol

EVERY
MONDAY,

Ché “qN agner o

ONE
LIBRARY, PENNY.

ashive lad put all
very, vory careful.  Tom Drowu's fa

when it

Toole

e dor'

and

block the howling,
But the  kn,
hen H\i‘ a falling wic

Then all the
“Hao that

and wl

& that llu G

to

e 3
leuul (unl ]’\11\
“Well bowled, B
“ Dravo, hravo !

al
t

“Yeo r

gods,
ello ont o mateh
nly wue more man

a grin.

ngs
¢ rhat

MAGKIFICENT
NEW SERIAL STORY

NEXT MONDAY.
ORDER EARLY.
N //

No need to go

L care

There was a deep breath from the crawd.

t as he caught the ball
e had been shaken by

was_quite
I If

the crisis the Im Lmll of the over would have been stopped,

uuu]d huve won his low-down game, Tut
r's like jron. He put gll Do
¢, andl there was a crash of

row

I‘nl»

Harry Wharton slipped e bowler on tha Dac
Cherry slupped himt on the back of the h‘l“.u by 1 in
T atasod i i Bl e citemnent und esuberanee, and Tom Brown roared
b Tom: Drawr yelled Johnny finll. “Bravo! Beatea the
n out by : .
na longer attempted to hir, and very polite Lo the Wa h-nlmn vl
could not even r‘mg. of all the other fell s

The total score for both

1 :I-n\n l-n‘ one,
y-f for

uinst u hundred and I\[[\
\,,‘,,1‘, innings. Wapfard had been

w hundred nnd twenty-six puns,
the Croyfrioes fellows grinned over it
instewd "of trivmphing.

. with the cxeoption of Skinuer.
Skinner rnm.nrll‘d king hulst racke.

al of the { durs. felluws slapped
skinner Wharton had suil

sell i

nothing did not
ot

side, and Wharte

find fault with Skioner
fused (o hack
hamd  tactics 8 v
acted like # sportsman in petting to Im
wicket in time to allow thar lnst ov
d with =ue

i Aenve. Sanpe
of “that, wod he had given or
black  ecowl as he  went mtu
pavilion.

got his knife into you now, Skinner,”

i his shonlders,

I don't want to play for his roticn

But Skinner not _see the matter from_ quite the sane n ! .
pmm of view as the Wapfard eapt Skinner wanted to “Phow! W l!l:w ..-m you the boot over it
his peaco wwith hix old associ e 1
hioard the Remove vells, res stoway to The cid 1" exe nml Bob Chery,
ha answ vthe-Poole in o Iuwl anel (I!nr voice that Smythe-Poole & Co. enme out of the pavilion with

31
was heard by mu Tollows:
“T'm not going to duwdle the match
I'm going to play the game
And, jerking himseli away from the
g skinner went on. wihe Poole

nd!” he muttored
T o, tall yon T
‘Rats] T don't want to! I'd rathe
white mice I snid Skinner.

There was a laugh,

d over, 50 it was )lu' Skinner who v
W ;.,rnrd man at the other end t
al with, im:'!

could elnim to have stumps drawr

his rights,

Four balls were sluppml and all eyes sowght the clock in

n n two minubes niurv
1
the home weam in the slightest doubt that e would claim

The ho

W, aplord men mou

hr\[urt‘ they went.
ir

ivthe-Poole !

ml o
to
v

ki

s detaining
ve him a black

“You won't play
play Tar a team of

d to
ell, goo
inner siled.

llml & g0 i
* That's all right.
that erowd, they'l
the mnatel out!™ s
My hat

Sunythe Poale
hie had um lels

raes

Lad been put to the broke, and
hardly sad

cen ceuelly injured

wortl

by
it

mted theref
Their ilignity

their hu at s added the fact t
play a_low.down gume, and had heen
r.anmi _scorn as sportsmen s n-di :A~

+ brake, and
Y

sl uls
¢ than for he was hy no meutrs
I with « [vllmu like SuythePoole

kinny, old man ! said Bulstrod

“T'm not going with that erowd,” said. " No: T'mi
-Inuz- with them! 1 suppose ¥ou ecan invite an old pal to tea

1 to stone wall: bat 1N the stmh, can’t von, Bulstroc
the New Ze .\!.lmh‘r What-h il Bulstrode. ** But vow'll be late back.
Wapfard sou Enow, and the taains

lang: way off,

e wirh
n duwdle

attere of fack, §f T wer
o for not helping th

01
aid Skin,

There would be no time for another over, The brake mm-(l u.lt of the g of Greyfiar
time would be up before the field conld ¢ ythe 5 Pnnlu.\lr\ eparted from Grey
Poole’s tucties had not yet succeeded: but |tm ||||| it ance that they would ever return” th
very el Il now depended upon Tom Brown. the of the Wapford remained hohind—and
ot two bulls of the over. All exves were upau the New s Skinner hid 1ot xone s and Wharton, as
ered the next ba Aled junior sl there, wondered what was

Cealanler junioe s lie dv

Cl

1: s stopped, and full ded on e pi
mc n{m\m rsRARY.—No. 274,

A Grand, Long, Complete School Tllll: of lhz

Ehllul! ul ﬁr:ytrlxrs oext Monday, entitled;

working in in

to go?

“PETER TODD'S CHANCE!”

o. “Skinner had not gone! Did he dutend

15

Please order yaur copy of “ THE MAGNET"
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THE \I\TH CHAPTER, * There certainl;
the Its
O

no danbt up.m that point, Skinper !
w\c master interrupted, drly.

am quite aware nf my
ln make up for i

It, and—and T
I've repented,

met Skinner
fter the match.
ke depart, from
iner had o

& came inte o
\l: ka b had scen :hr Waplord b
3 A Do knew that

Indeed? T hope that is teue!"
1. Mr, Queleh had a painful dirceiness of
anel it was, borne nrore clearly than ever
mind thal the ** soft sawder 1ot of much
g with the Remave master, Dut Skinner stuck
Skinmer had a great deal 10 fight for, in gettin

o did not mean Lo surrender while
er,

nner cough

very bad time, My father
ed. He woulid not

have you nol gona
r, blumly,

member that wo:

wever did agree with

eotighed. ner coughed agiin. He srould have b very glad to
Q old. wig i 12 xqu(. beart; say some things o Me. with enii directness of
soft sawiler. H Jub that waes s fgan at  present.

aner kept up bis rele pad co oncss th

pse i rm Tt wos. & difli o play, W he ed an

sartable conscionzuess il T ottty Mr. Quelch did

¢
t in him.
the srnnnl .mm.h nina the apen
I'm sorry ou lngk I! me fellows T
i siv—1 miss iy Forme
wda if 1 anly undee-

o to sy so,

best. T

* said Mr. Queleh. vel
o
e tea with my old f;
sperking sincerely.”

‘-I\umsr Im. Bis lips. He would gladly have
Qucich,

1 ope ¥ am auiy sineore

T hope Skinne
I roiss ¢ i

Mr, Quelch paused & moment, and then said abruptly :
“Very wel '

Remo: stor inin  his = stud
was i Telectul 1

s were watching Mr, Queleh’s fa

av y £
the Form-master. bave changed, and pi!

¢ 1 was expelled from Greyfriars, sir.  [future. Uve had a very
i forgive me."

1 to go quite st
vere lesson, sir,

CONTRASTS.—No. 8.

Hew our forefathers crossed the Atlanticin 1813, A contrast  Another interesting contrast Is given here, Where W¢ have a
in size and speed. A White Star Liner of to-day and an Line-oi-Battle ship ¢f 1813 side by slde with a modern
Emigrant $hip of 100 years ago. Super-Dreadnought of 1913,

No. 9 of this Grand New Series of Pictures Next Monday. Order Early,
Tup Mioner Linpany.—No, 274
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ghe  Magic
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thi

au will epeak a word for me toilio

*And may I hapo that ye
ir?" asked J “ I am sure that a woud

Head, i v eagerly,
from you—"
" You may hope nothing of tho kind 1" said Mr. Quelch,

ould ke sorry to donbi vou, if your repentance is
id Mr. Quelch. * But you never had a cheracter
Skinner. aud your desire to make up for
faults of the past: but Greyi is not a suitable place
you to do 0. You can do that anywhere. Indeed, if
d office life uncomfortable, you should regard that as
o for your mi: s, tid me
and with a st

; e attention ta duty.
hut is the best way for you to rehabilitate your character.

i
vaur dut

T
1 she
on well,

Tne Maexer Lisrany.—No. 274,

Ilinll,]w:u-.q be very pleased to hear that you are getting

ack panting, with a cap in hi
« Chapter 13,

“Thank you, s aid Skinner, Jow
he Rewnovo-m

ner!”

me another
commend the
i would have o

T had

Yo
inmer, mournful
i that 1 have

be able o continee v

vell, “sir,” s
d. Six, that T should
d very much- -

e
It would require e than words to convinee me of Ihat,
8 >

T <hould try to convince you by my
Good-

I fear that you will net have the opporius

afternoon, Skinne
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ce when the
mater, and he
ove not, realiy «
”v won thing
entance, s simpl,
1o escape s uus-ln asant consequences of bad vt
He would not have been in anuch doubr if he could have
seen Skinner at that moment,
The expell 1,...\\...- had stoppe
study door s ing his
with ra; - l|\~u||;«nulhl|ihl
If My, Queleh had apened o !y at that moment,
Skinner would ]-nh found it dilic ull T \,.| .
Fartun + Queleh did i

But u troubled look cume over M.

ontside the Form-mast

at the door, his face dark

Nugent, with

\ ; 5 o & 1
action ; and as he remarked ]lloi d l\uli Cherey and
Wharton, he fascied that Shinser had o got s chang
mut of the Ilemove-master.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Little Celebrati
LETRODE met the Famous

-uhm- a high tea, or earl

S
which it wae, as Bob L.in-
t,

v renturhed
iid Nugent

1 in the Rag!”
sou fellows.

P .

i S e e e celabati
suid Bulstrode, *We'd bo glad if you'd com
IF you've boen Iafing iur supplies for (o, you o

along; the more the merricr.”
gty Wi ted
that | » an o

him with, lln' \\ ‘}Eerd fellow,
his mind whether he would n!uud lum
ubservation of Slnnuer v\nﬂ rhnt the elivd junior was the
~um. ol \ to u‘l lus side had convinced
5 W of Wi wanted 1o have nothing
to'do with u. Aol \nho was W lllm-' to beteay his tesm in
i match. i ) Woriah
mner played up all i
1 Bul, ]\.uﬂ pf he lh:
to the \|| t, those W
i ot gnto o s
= I knaw that ! i said Ilavr,
Well, that_was pla\
said Nugen
t come to l.]u- celebration,
said Wharton,
Bulstrode gave him a grim look.
“T'd like you to come, \\}muu.x

tlis afternoon, you know,'
t bueked up that time about
vould have hung

a now thing

vode !

“T'm sorry; bul [ can't?”
“Laok here, \—i-_v “eam't you?™ B
abruptly. * Nearly all the Renjove are coming.

object 15 to show all the school thai we want
It may have sotme influence on the Hewd. You aptain of
the Form, and your staying avuy will look ‘ointed. Dok
you think s0?

“m sorry I
“ Hut you won't con
“1 ean't! I don't like

' said Bulstrode

back " said
end 1 want him,

n mind until T

at's 'inmmmd to set you against him?” -

\‘uharlon wis silent, He' did not I"P entitled 10 fell
Bulstrede of Skinner's offer oLuomiwr 10 his side, Tt was
Tur Maoser Lisrarr.—No. 34
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Skinner, and it
ow who was down.

demnnded Bulstrode.

hul |u-< I»mm»-«: |0 say anything
h

act as they ch‘,

bt T’ n.u stat

 Aud you won't sy w

inat him*™"

ng against him.  Desid Im
You know he was n
I don't want to he dr
nst e though T don't think
much about which to belicve.

ith ‘s woril
tlm f.-]ln-n \umlr[ h.uu
Blll that, \\rmlllh{ do 8§

v
don’t i’].ﬂuw \ml‘ Bulstrode
Wi ||r|l about

trode, looking
at the C i

in standing by

or whink he's got ngninst
11.-ng- to do with him,"

“Duistrode
he was
when he

bt
mnlh- s

& er, and
fimi i geliing oo " et e
he ge to it tenacionsly,

X Vﬂl.' hnd [ l| out, and decidéd
up ™ o him to stand by S| nst, il
Skinner showod ary aigns of bavin d Skinner
was showing wmple vigns of baving . He had
srafited by  tip av to the change in Dnlstrode, and
|.e~ ui buen piling on the agony. so to sy ex. fu Hul

S0 Bulstroddo adhered to olut :

Fovnd kit ai. il boi e folt
T s bond to sand by

that

' .
Harey

fact, 1 think you
inner any good

fellows might
he's welcome to
** Right ¥
Tarry W harton followed Nugent into N

1 Study.

Why didn't you tell the fellovs about § asked
Frank.
Tho Remave cay
; (] down: but

1 can't =

didn’t seem to unders

1 can't stand that kind of chap.
nything against him. And

to-his coming back, il he can work

not. goimg Lo e’ w Duad n bri

ke any opposition
nw- I'n_jo!
ng him back't

Thnt's

herry and Mark Linley
re necomprnying Bulstro
fo. had been making ¢
ieh was really on o magnificent
| the Removites who cared to conwe wers invited,
needless to say, pretty nearly the whole Form cared_to
It was under 1 that all who came to the celebration
of Skinner;  bot not a
t Most of the fellows were sorry for Bkinn
ad rosted with them wonld have had him back,
¢ had no infl whatever in the matter, they
ere quite safe, whatever their n of Skinner might be
o feed, and accepting the responsibility of

to the lmg
prt‘ mxmn for the feed, w

u l\rl.

that was

“standing by Skin
Bulstrode had
lnugmt contribution 'n]llll

the
not

e a collection for the feed, gettin
Mauleverer, who did
mte to anyt
J d eome down i
ott and \nm.p had de oed o e in
Dut they had .umml Bulstrode :lmt they
would furn up ut the feed without fail—an assurance that
Bulstrode received with_a snort. He really did not need
to be assured on that poi
o Rog was erowded
. of the Fourth Form hay
There was a sprinkling of ‘;!wll fellows,
. of the Fifth had condescended to put in
Skinner was the guest of honour; a lace thot he filled w

)
hacaming mod Ta bis old confidantes, Stott and Snoop,
Skinner was very Trank, bul to all others—especially Bulstr

o U]
THE EE#LPE;ULAR.




cidedly diplomali
niant sheep anxious to get bac
verl the part we
Still] the keener fellaxs regarded inm w
wondlerrd how he ny
Head was the per
was undoubiediy ge vou
that he wonld )o assured of a o
back, But how s e to mliurure e e % i
!ur— ro-\i\\ important matter? That remained a
new rer of old opined that ho
2o he wae 86 very, very de
put together in the Ra
The tebles

| n-qumd to he
ing all ”.L _ln]l'\\\- m

o
-e in lm mind,

ceved nnn
ruls r-nnrrlbu
l

Bi
: and a pood
whtened

b e -nl,l\t of th

n tie tern intue
I com el soe
t miztt his mind ulml\t taking

Teverer, * Suppose we zend
lm ha!

Rag, fathead
conld Tardly he

** Begad, |im('~m my
“I'm going t

T wee T e
remarked, with :enun "

1 e

e he'll

rnon.

said  Bulstrode.
to being swehed your-

hor

' remarked

o Head can st
ap!”

growled

uhg, he can ~mnc} Skinner
go and ezt col

the
Tluu;xdu

Gentlemen,” said Bulstrode,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
The Head Says “No!™

T of the Sixth opened the deov of the Rag
about an hour later, mul looked in grimly.  The

he feed had
iniish 3 ill being busy with what
was [eft un ﬂu- tables.  Dut the merry party had net broken
up, and a lotd chorus was flling the Ra withy harmony
when tie cap.lain of Greyfrines opened the door. was ako
filling the passage with harmony, and echoing ln a nolm‘«]m-—
ble distance I incts of the Rag— ]\t-m‘c

fellaw " voared the Removites, appar-

aner, “Ie's a jolly good—  Hallo,

“Ave you

Wingate, g lo bring the
n
“Tt's a littde eelebration,” Bulstrode explained. * We've
Ticked Wapford this afternoon, you know. Al we've got an
old p"l come to zee us."

T've hr'\rd all aboni the old pal,” said the Groy-

wl it's nigh time the old pal was gor
id< dome your preparation?”
no, not yet !
an did,

u

Ther

eaich, S|
"\\ hnl tr:un’” | Skinnev.

suppose you are not going lo walk hack o

What train are you going te

W, npfnm
“Oh, no! Tt's ten l"l[l's or move.!
“Then you wil

ask 10 atuy the
W mlld it be allowec
¢ No, it wouldn't "
T suppoze I'd better be going,’
“Ir's hard to tear oneself
old times to be back here, you know
Still, vhe teaving away process w I hnw to be gone
\hrongh some time,"” said the Grexdriars captain uns aathoti-
 And the sooner you set nbout it, the better.
Tm: Maanzr Liprary.—No.
& Grand, Lang, Complete School Tale of the
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nner made bis sindn ae ihe
g broke up.

party

there wa< w fap_af
£ =kis il

“ May T speak fo you
1 had rather you ¢
have nothing to
remuined of (o
1 wanted to

an_appeal to you.'”
I L s waved Im has

u that ihe snggestion cannot
a mmumt
* T

ey
“.Uu.m \xnkm,; the e
toto o L owanted 1o el
beou thinking veey s

l o
? don’ t coin 1lu
fully desery lT 5 iy linovin

the best

1 consider
|\u| Abr. Qu
dactor than w

r hail.
arn -JILnu

ot
ith thc Wmns u'lnl

4 T

I pm very il

el Hkmnu
he

of mind, MM ﬂlx\u 1o mkr ;u».l

“1 hope s, siv. \m\ I'm m\lull
1 know 1 acted in
T've suffercd sinee.
you bave not suffered,

1 ta he
4 deact,

¢ vin

or what T did.
wved all that

Skivner,” sabd the

, said
It war @

ave, sir: but T don't complain for e
nob] U'm thinking of my father,
:Ifnl shock ta him whe Meas l"&pr’”l‘ll e
ve ng doubt 1owas,
«ill hopes that you may fake me ba:
i “H T eould come ba

o Ho
Skinner ¢
that T a
f:

nable and proper sentiiment,
that T have changed ves
afraid 1 was a very bad fellow when T was

. :

ok
o that he was putti;
o 1 hope you wil
kinner hastily, before lno He'ul l-nlhl 5
o I,nvlr q'[muk ]n-e head.

he suidl gently, but s

saicd the ITead.

Very Tmproper < He

ve that you meant 1o

I, sir!

“1am m;i< qnn, kumm thae T cannot

Goad-night,
¥ or set his n
“liood-night. sir ! .
And I am sarrv.” added the Head kindly.

friuru,
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Skinner rubbed

5 oyes vour mind. you max as well chuck il at on I'm not
I greatl going 1o « a hand in thing rotten. Things aren't
¥, pray do not Just as they used to be: and I draw the line a little tighter
h—you do, indeod Bt I cannot take you back  than I ooy
Pray gonow | luu\h-in--nmu\\ ¥ £ i
a-goodnight " sobbed Skinner. 1
te right, sic: and 1 d-d-d-desecve all this,
foner loft the s tudy,
Out all
«ml llm sob «
e, grinnne
and ook
slrndz- at the
“How did
“He won'
“ What

pect me of any under-
1 0ld you Td n.m.-.l
You believe me,

shed from Skinner's fuee,

hat's  the

* Bu
e got in yonr mind fur |;<||uu.;
\mi ]mv\ I stand by you a
I \] let kinow  some i
't ‘do anything further no
ur b . and T shall have 1o buze uIT
sled pu He could net lielp i
1wl been about to reveal so.o sell
nd il heoty prm.-n(mi from
nh clr

(le luoked at him rather havd,

Skinner Tugubrionss.

geiling nrar
Bulstrode |

wasn’t g,
You looked ns if you were, then,” said Bulstrode
suspiciously,

e ]
g

fecl much Hke yriuning”  soid  Skinner
|)|!I:|\‘M ically.

“ Ban
nisli,

*agreed Bulstrode,

1 don't suppose you do,
v T suppose t the

.E the chd 5 e

rlrho finizh,"” he said. “I'm cor
il about th
Blessed if T sea how you're goi
Rulstradr, * We've got round
side; but Quelchy is bard as
How are you going to work

'_n.g back to G 10 nine now.
“Can'e be h-lp i
L

e ten miles,”" g im‘x !

|U.J.\“ﬂ W
waiy ot this t

I've lost ibs train, so i s what else I

< Might pir

lul.ar Todd,
i!

dale," waid

hey'd want
i 1

Skifne
theis tine of igh cun

d Bulstrode oneas

;:4 I|im this!"

. Skinny.” said Dulstrode, at
vour old dodges in

rdtrifabogat bard
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“ What could happen?” said Jnhlmy Bull.
“OWall, S'Iumm; il meet o footpal o mmbthmz
“Must risk it,” said Skinner. Emnd g

“Look here, ‘Ill run in and ask Quelchy if you can stay
all night|” exclaimed Bulstrode. *You can't walk home at
this hour—ten miles,”

Skinner sheok his head.

BT oun't stay,” he said. *The Head and Quelchy don't like
my having come here at all If you tell Quelchy T've last
the train be'll think I've done it  on purpose, and he’ll he
rutty about my staying, and show it. I've got a certain
amount of pride, thongh I'va been sacked from Greyiriars,

‘m not going to stny. Good-bye!”

£ Walll come dowen to tha gates,” said Stott

A troop of Removites cscorted Skinyer neross tho Close,
At tho gates the expelled junior shook hands all round, and

the jumors muve him n eheer. Dr. Locke heard that cheer
in his stud, nd it brought a thoughtful expression to his
face. Could the boy be all bad, he wondered, when the Form
he bad belonged to gave him such & hearty weleome back to
the school, and were all willing to receive him back amongst
them? Which was exactly tho impression the astute Skinner
had wished to produce upon the good old doctor’s mind. At
the school gates Bkinner inada his fnrenoﬂ-, and the juniors
watehod him disuppear down the dnrlr Ton

They turned back to the TT roling numewlnt snddened.
The former Grey rno—and he had
gone with his 1. vas thinking,
too, of the « ! mer had o
before he rEllCllI‘d his honw  in Wapford.
Tappened to him on the road?—and it was pussible.
lonely country ronds at night footpads were by no means
unknown,

Bulstrode was focling worricd about t; but there was
evidently nothing to be done. If he had asked Mr. Quelch
to let Skinner stay the night, the Bemove-muster would
cortainly huve believed that Skinnes had lost the train en
purpose. Indead, Bulstrada mmwr had had an idea in his
mind that Skinner was tryin loso the train. Now that
his old pal had gene, ho" nﬁ that ho had been unjust to
bim. Skinner hal refused to stuy, o evidently ho conld
not have been trying to do so.

N uelch met the Removites as they went wp to the
ry that eveuing, and stopped Bulstrode with a

woad

nnor_canght his teain, Bulstrode?”

P
frowned darkly.
that he has not gone, Bulstrode?”
% unid Bulstrode, fecling vory glad
ndead ik St b, gane, as be caught the
expression upan Mr. Queleh’s fuce,
said Mr. Quelch, bis

v was louluh to lose the train
brow clearing. **It would have been impossible for him to
It will be o great expense to him ta

stay here, of course,
hire a vehicle to take him to Waplord so latc at night; but
he has only himsalf to thank.”

And Mr, Quelch walked away without waiting for Bulstrode
to veply. What he would have said if he had known that
Skinner was to welk home, Bulstrodo could not guess. In
the Remove dormitory, Bulstroda_ was very thoughtiul and
umeas; ¥ Wharton was thinking, too. anner }md
gone! It uppearcd that he had not, after oll, !q.:d a *“dodge "
rur stopping at Greyfriars—or what did it mean?  Hapr,

tont eould not undorstand it An ui e was still thinking
problem over when he fell asleep.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Missing !

o

HE\HRY WHARTON & Co. were in the Clase after lessons

the following morning when the telegraph-boy from
ardale came in, anf ossed over to the IHouse.
he chuing of the Temove bors down vpor, him at
onee, Johnny Bull was expecting a remuttanc m hrs
fuvourite aunt, and, as ho had cxpressly |Ill(-rmw] her that
he was in a hurry for it, it was quite that the good
old lady had tﬂ](‘g!uphf‘d mous Five sur-
rounded the surprised telegraph-boy at once, on the chance,
“TIs it for me?” asked Iui-nn; Bull.
Are you Master Skinner?
=l_ull|{ Bull snorted.
'm not.”

This i fm Master Skinner.”

©There isu’t any Skinner here,” said Harry Wharton,
“ Thoro was  chap of that name paying a visit here yester:
day, but ha went last night.”

It's 1:t:luwn<l Master Skinner,
o telegraph-boy
harton 'bm d

Greyfriars School,” said

t

at the envelope. Tt wes cortainly so
Tetter take it i, he said; and the ldcgmph hcy went

into the House. The clums of the Remave whistled

Tue Maawer Linriny.—No. 274,
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“Looks ns if Skinner expected to stay all night, as he's
given this address for telegrams,’ suid Johnny Bull, with
a grunt.

14 dags look like ft.”

The lookfulness is terrifie, my worthy chums

1 suppase it ran't mean that ha's net got humr‘ safely 7

said W hurmn slowly.
" Phew ! T didn't think of that! But if he hadnt gol

]u)sur-. Ehe\'d mre to the Head, not to him.

Lore likely wire to him to come,” mid Wharton thought-
fully. *Tf he didn’t turn up, his people would gesume that
e was siuying here, o Vs Tic old school.  dnd thero was
t go buck with the other cricket

up av the

n 1
Most Tiely thal wire's because iw Husn't bur i
office. If hu didn't get beck—-"

“But he must have,” said Nugent uneasily. * What could
nuwa} have happened to keep him from getting home !

T wonder 7 ) .
Bulstrode came out of the School House with an astonished
fure,

u chaps know that a telegram las just come for

Skinner i he said. " The boy's just taken it in to the Heod.”

“Yes; we've seen it."”

“Tle must Imn got home last night,” said Bulstrode.

* I supposn sa.’

“ Then it's jolly queer.”

Trotter, the house page, came out, lookirg round him,
amd b d towards Bulstrode.

“ Dr, Locka wants you in his study, Master Bulstrode.” he

said.

* What's the matter, Trotter?’

“Dunno, Master Bulslmde Only the 'Bud's _|m.t hod a

telegram,” spid Troster, “und the boy's still waitin’.
Bulstrade hurried to the Head's study. He bad felv uneasy

when Skinner left the previous mght alone, at such a lato

hour; but with the morniny ho bad reasoned that
Shinner wonld bo ail right.  This telegram did not ook o3 if

it was all right with hlm however. Bulstrode was very

fous as he entered the Hoad's study. Dr. Locke was

Jooking disturbed.

“"Do you know anything about this, Bulstrode?”" he asked,

“A tolegrum has arrived bhere for Skinner. I understand
|lm! ‘akmm‘r left here last evening?”

 Vea, sir.”
; "1t }:Is strange that a telegram should be sent to him
iere, t

§ suppne it s, sir,” said Balstrode; **but ho loft right
enough, sir.

“Then the telegram has been sent by mistake,” said the
Ilead. * It had better be returned to the sender, ns Skinner
is not here. ' You_have no reason to suppose thuat Skinner

did not return to his home, I presume?”

J]ul»lr(n]c hesitated,
sir, he last tho train,” he.suid. “He had
to_walk home, and it's a jolly long way to \\nplmd He
xm;(l\t heve put wp somewhere for the night.”

*“Dear me, how very fdolish of him!" said the Head.
“n very reckless to-start walking home such a distance,

ch an_hour of the night! I should certainly not have
lllc\rwI iv if I had known. T cannob open this telegram, as

adidressed to Skinner ; but under the circumstances T had
better send & wive to his father, asking if* he has arrived
home safely.”

Dr. Laocke wrote out a telegram, and handed it to the
boy from the post-office. Bulstrode left the m-d& irmimg
puzzled and uneasy.  Had Skinner nob arrives
Bulstrode remembered what Skinner had said
if ‘he were not allowed to return to Gm)lrmrs
carried ont that intention? Bulsirode had mot paid much
heed to it at the time; but now—— The Removite waited
eagerly and mﬁmu«ly for news:

v was an heur later that thers arrived a telegram for the

o
E
A §

Head. Dr. Locke opened it quickly, and turned quito pale
as he read it:

“Dr. Lock iars,” the telegram ran. ¢ My son not
returned, n night Greyfriars—bence wire.
Rerly if uny{hmg Tenown —JOSEPH SKINKER

“Dear me!” said the Flead. “Dless my soul! Skinner
hos not arrived homel He has met with some accident on
Bless my soul! And—and I refused the request
And—and now be may be lying injured! Bless
5 o very distressing thought to the doctor. The road
o Waupt was lonely énough, and in one it Tollowedd
the sea-coast past the village of Pegg, and at night it would
have heen quite easy for o pedestrion who did not know the
way to wander into the chffs, and meet with an accident.
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The Head thought of the junior. peehaps, Iung nt the foot
with a shattered Idered.

of u cliff b, and shud
" Skinner that nothing

since he had lefe the

was known of the boy ut G
previous ing. came another telegram _in
reply, informing the Heal 1I»nL Mr. Skinner was coming
dowa to (-nurmrs by the first available train.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
The Scarchers!
TE Greyiriurs fellows were in the Form-vooms for after-
noon lessons when Mr. Skiuner arrived.
But the whole schoal Lunew of the purport of the
had come and gone; and Greyfriars was

tel
a buzz on the subject.
Skinner had started to walle lowe at o Iate hour of the
right, and had not arrived ho
o '\olihng hiad been heard of hin since he left t

he gates of

ml happened to him?
aceulent of some kind, of course, could 1
ting home. 1T e hadd put up for the night
ide inn, he returned home on

kept

at
1he
sl

a; wonld have
following ma g, 1 was won latein the alceruoan,
thete was
It nna :mlr qu rlvar !Iml something had happened.

But v
The l-llmns who knew the Wapford road were anxious,
The road ran along the coast for two miles before it tur
inland. And in that part of the coast were high chalk eliffs,
True, it was a high-road, well-delined and casy to follow.
']'h('ru WS nn rea ind man should

He might |
tao—and the »]mrt cuts in that

dar ility that
lhc foot of som

effect upon the fellows. Even
had seen nothing to_complain
of in lmu the duy he (: Cand Rad felt

sorey he had to go. 1o thoughi that he had met
with an accident, perhaps a fatal one, S oltetieil hearts,
The Remove frllows watched Mr. Quelch curiously in the
r They wondered whether the Form-master was
the pangs of remorse for ing refused
vouest—perhaps the last réguest he was ever to
i his life! But the Remove had a perfectly
normal look, and did not seem to he suffering from remo;
Perhaps he' did not vet think there had been . serions
cident ; or perhaps Lie f.Jl that he was called upen at all
mes to do what he conceived to be Ilh duty, cven if
unexpectedly  painful results might  failow chane: 1f
t with an aceident lill\‘llé]l losing his h
v owith Skinner himself,

Tt llm bm did not._rcason it ont like that. Youth feels
rather than, reasons, The Remove fellows felt that poor old
Skinner had wanted 16 come back to his old school. und
been rel (un(l. and had goue out into the night to his d

as it might be!

fvery fellow who had joined Dulstrodo in Hmmhm{ h-
Skinner was w that he had done so. Ti he ha
with an aeeident, it was a comfort to think |I||t thv\ I..ul
treated him well when they had the oh.mcc-
en Wharton felt that he n @ been a Jmh Kinder.

ier's offer of playing the traitor to his sid ada
him_very angry—not only the offer, hut the ine U implied,
a service.

in Skinfer's Supposing it he would aecept s
But after all, the poor. wrech had o1 e tevin
friends to hulp Lim get back to Grexh
such an awful rotter afe
Harry's u !m thought
accident ;
he had hc':md l.h'\t é nner was palc and '»‘ouml

There was an involuptary buzz in the Remove Form-room
ab the sonnd af wheels o the diive oulside. The juniors
guessed thar Mr, Skin i I‘

They were a
Quelch continued the le

v o

nner’s pater; but Mr,

ag !Imug\ nothing unust

happening.  But the Removites did not pay th aceustomed
attention to il.
Trotter showed Mr, Skinner ilm]\

into_the Hnn]
Locke. wlho was taking the Sixth F

his study at once when
announced to him, Bk
looked taller

wn ever I
coal, had a peculiay expression npe
cor and distr He did hni loak like a
 bat he was undoubtedls disturhed by the possi-
of 8 serious aceident to his sou; and quite as muck
’lzm Maayer Lipranr.—No. 274
“THE GEM " LIBRARY,
very Wednesday.
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disturbed by befng faken away from business on u ey day

ln- shook

l:llnmtl Eu l!m local
s been communicated

“1 suppose it is
1 should imag

Teft

e s0l” sai n surpr

desirous of n‘lu ning hem and he

hiis friends here would be able to help him do so,

Skinner explained. “ When l\n did not return, I coneluded
that he had stayed the night.”

It is quite cestain that he lefl, A large numbgr of the
boys saw . ing to the fact that he had
lost the train, he siarted fo walk—a very foolish procecding
at such an hour. I, of course, was not aware that he wes
doing 5o, or 1 e thing of

reyfrivem ™

\r-\'«“(l

said BMr. Shinner,
wot the kind of
It has oceurved to
thntmu:llr\

gnawing his

B
umlm hp
risks and mect wi

sehinal
e Jost

we hove auy-
thing to reproach our o time, it will
distressing i nn ace hap
sy disteessing indeed I mmurmured the He

‘It h ppmh that I an especiully busy to-day, too!™ said
M sl. L um a very busy man, and this is a busy day
at m s very inconvenient for me to leave, but
1 f\‘lt tha: I could do no less.”

Qui

have received news of
kinner,
u would cave to b 11,.hum-
v télephane is at your ser
il myself of it.”"

h Hmd ently and politely while Mr. Skinuer
telophoned.  There was no news of the, missing junio

Mr. 'kin;w ub down the veceiver with o mowly brow,

o s

T was h-;mw t
H.smld In thiz time,

 reward in
is all T cun

fo.
*“That is all,
And My,

I am aly
nner toal

the Remaove fellows
aned they did pot see him,
inner; und the fellows

of |
pssages and in the Close, dis

in "um[.s in the
malter,

A couple of days ago,
at Greyiriar elia
janioe whe had boen cxpelled.
Just now nothing clse wis ull.r-d of
tulk ran on Skinner, and s
an accident ov nol,

And the Greyir

ner's wame wis hardly known
th

1w
even in the Sixth the
s whether he had met with

rs fellows gencenlly consid
‘Quelcl might have been a

Head and My,
poor chap,
I

$ brginiing o think so Bimself. At the
ght have met his death on the eliffs,

P
wished

Locke musl ||L!-1-'h that he had allowed the
lled junior to srev i

Dll' Lrode cal I l(: ]! arry Whar s as they dis,

: thv »thc Close. DBulstrade was T cing very

of
Tou fellans 2o
Wi h'\l ton

¢ down to Lhe erickei” e asked.

ok his head.

" he said. " We were wonder-

Lerritic awil  the  Nahob of
0 w»[u'\mq W e reut i the esteemed

with
T going onr o ook for Skt
ol polic

“The Ine

And the Removites walked ont

were likely ta be ont n[[w locking
i Permission wonld probably

thent to make the search, for there was

heen refused
distiset element
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of danger in it led them mmong the rough and wild
L]:Ffs :o the south of Pegg Day, -
Eai

w fow lines for
]lquudc think he’s  ha asked

poor ald
an accident?

vi
£ You
ng elee!”

mething about boliing if he couldn’s
1f he was going to bolt, he might

a shake of the head.
*He lmlm given up hope of getting back. Only just
bofﬂrs he Jefi. he told me he was determined to get buck, and
rlmugln ha had some dodge, though he didn’t tell me what
He hasn’t bolted

The juniors tramped on in slonce.

The Famous Five had

vy mingl 17 Skinner was hnrt, they were sym-
nm.nm- & =afu and smmd and moerely staying away
un his own aceor h symputhy to w on him.

hich was tho case, i was rather

And as they did not knosw
difficult. to know what to frel.
l)ut:mln rhn age of Pegg, the road looped inland {o avoid
e celivities, A short cut lay across the high
I mmd r..Jmnmu: the n daytime,
most-pedestriany who knew i en
it was sufe enough. But at
The footpath ran within ih
eliff in one |\|||N\ and a fal
deatin on ks bels
nni-.tm(l

i of =
e ,mk nun!u maean

viere the short ent loft the

- on
lmlw at %

Vou don'l think he would have Lron ae
at that time of nighr,

way lo aceaunt for nt,” said

de,
Well, it was a frightfnlly reckless thing te do, if he did

didu't, why has't he arvived home??

If he

Well,

he road, and procended along the rough

The puth W Dy few
viurs junio it 4%
£ L ronnd was

i
n them.  But saddenly
ruul[\ o n, and darted amang the rocks,
¢ panting, with n cap in his hand.

miois Jooked at it t was a erickel eap, of liu- k
wving when he 1ot Gr
melition -Imuml that it Inll nat
open ajr & ereat longeh of
5 J Wharton, afte
n

mll it. No other fellow was likelp
cap of the same kind there, amoni

He came

. long pause.

slowly,

saidl
izt

- b
Cherrs,” tneni

ook for it. anc
nttered  Bob

s
1t was e wnest dangerous point in the path
Tand was the binff sdae of the ohiff, witl srnes or

S’)nwmng'.

epaeptfiee
Rudle Wlmwor‘l: Lad.
(Dep, Cuvtnlrv

RudgeWhitworth
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the clefts tul the chalk. If Skinner Jind fallen over that edge

in the darkness of the night—
Ilul-:lrm\v :ll:l not speak. He

knees, and erawled to the edge of the eliff.

dropped on_ his hande and
The other fellows

B Im‘.' was @ wi G'i[mnu\ aof rongh and recky shore, with
the blue waves eurling with frothy_edges over the outlying
boulders. The tuin was out now, The juniors scanned Tock
1o They werd in fear_of seeing o mll shat-
tevad - Earan Iying among the rocks, But they saw g
Nathing but ru«.l\‘ and sands and sea, and the In]u rmen’s
'Ju'\l-\ out on the blue water
*He didn't go over the
Bulstrode drew a deep hrn auth.
“Not heve,” he s *1f he hid
coo the—the body. But he must have
know he eame by this path, from his cap.
got home. Come on !
The juuniors craw

said Johnny Bull, at Jast.

allen here, we should
llen somewhere. Wo
And he never

and \\'mll

 from the eliff-edge,
slowly along the pn(b ooking out for traces of
whort dis further on the ¢liff fell away in o great an:.-
e with n steep slope of broken bonlders down to the
weach. And in quite @ prominent position on the rocky
wlope something glea silvery in the snn. Bulstrode
serumbled .lwm and picked it up. It was a penknife, and
she initials * H. 8.7 were cut on the mefa

Sk ';L.nmor, snid Nugent, in a low ve
troce’s face was white,
“hat's where he went de

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Finding of Skinner.
HERE was a long silence.  The juniors gazed «hwrn llm
steep slopo of rorks, broken into gaps 1
and eaves in which a hundred bodies might e vollod
and became hidden from right.
IMad Skin
If he had blimdered npon th s in the dark. and lost
his footing there, he might have rolled down the <lope, and
i roll \\wll soom become a fall. He might have rolled
inta one of the deep covitice, and disappeared for ever from
I|~Iwr of da
oor ld 8
- ’I‘!un .

2

he said huskily.

“ He
m ook *

.
w fellows gam

aidl Bulstrode quh-l
ors lonked at the rocky slope.
g fellaw whe voitare

“bi hiz hand.

They had plenty
to izl down those

\ng t
il Do enonghh” said Tul-tee
‘ ¢ to look for him.

kinner
You fellows
"“We can do it

« ground to
nuer might

d Tlarry Wharton promply.

m i only wanls earc. And ther

covered that yon can cover, Hulstrode

0 into any of Hin-

come if you like
lamb

gaps.

her word.

<ol and pale,
o olitf top the ope
tui onee upon it th

lo clambered up, I

o] Jike o broken declivity
vacks lomed_up larger,
5 lost to sight among

ol fello
lowl,

*called
down,

ont Wi

ton, who was

rvum URE

Then he

fnlly over
other side

.|l ler,
+wus a shoul,

ot founed Bim ™ yelled Tob Cherry,

juined
1o the ro

ot there w
i oand roll
back 1o 1he

p. e sl
o torn

ol 1 Al
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, old man!

hispered Bulstrode,
Skinner's ‘eyes wora closod, They opened new, and Gxed
t}:unw]\m upon Bulstrode with a wild gaze.

Te'e alive !’

Y Must have fainted,” said Johany Bull “IHe doesn’t
seem tn hc hurt.  Cun he bave been lying here wll day in
that state

By Jn\s\ he must have had a r * said Nuge:
*The rottenfulness must have b
Skinner, old man,” said Bulstroc
Ekmncr groaned,
** Are you hurt, old man?
I can't move!” mu:mm] Skinnor.
Oh, the

rilie
fean you get up?”

“Oh, it hus been
long, long houes !

bt in this lace!
a

it

“I ook tho xlmrL cutr? gr:muml ‘Skinner, 1 was afraid
my poople would bo gone to bed before T got in, und then
the pater would have jawed me for not coming bucl with
the tenm. And I missed the path, and—and T fell, and I
crawled about till I couddn’t erawl any longer; but it was
too dark to see, and my legs Jur hen T suppose T fainted
I've been lyn;,- here all day, unable to move, I've shouted
u Jotof times, in case angbody should pass over v cliff
but nobody’s heard me.”

“Jolly rongh, old chap . i
“ He will have to be carried to Greyfriars,” said lh:ln[mde

“TWeo shull have to get a stretehor of gome sort, and earry
him as fnr us the road, and then get a trap to ml.u him o
the school.”

'Hullo hallo, ballo, there's the trap!" exclaimed Bob

The trap from Pege, with Nugent
distnnee, | Wharton ul Tol, Cheree
not up, il be

adl

ir, was scen in the
ny Dull and
3 r]nvm the

+ the trap had dra
Bulstrode did not immediately [ullo‘
ihe cliff to the deep bollow where mer had_been fonnd,
to see it anything Lelonging (o the injured junior had b
left b Skinner had lost his cop and penknife, s
¥ have dropped other things in unwlmg over
Bulstrode looked yound the deep hollow, and
ve under |.} roulder,
hen a strange expression sver Lis fi
for rome moments, and Hu-u i.u ot bis hend
cave. Iu s ual more than five forf La
The interic dark und shad- oy
sheciiliy loakal ot Do o
the common.  But he had
he was very far fr
In o corner of the cay
greateoat, and a bag.

He pansed
entored the
into the cliff,
and had not Bulstrade
ave noticed nothing ont of
it and he had seen what

n|} rug, a heavy
il

nd
inside it o quant : o
half a1 atas <.uite of the provi
had evid e v

boi was a good (I»nl
Bulstrode stared at (i the tlond growing dar
d darker upoa his brow. IMe wms beginning 1o und
The eap, the ponknife—two plain ud prominent eluey
on the wa he vug and voat and |\ruu=mn~ in the cave
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ippose Tho Iead won't refuse to fake bing in when

ured?  And there’s nowhere FI\(‘ b take him. The
hospital at Courtfield is too far.  And Skinner's not going
to be shoved into a yotten hospital, e;n.; tH ing to

Lo, whero he's gol. friends to Inok
“Well, I suppose that's all right.”
“Ono 'of you buze to DPoge,
Anchor " Tulstrode

after him

i got the trap from
t to the road st the
t Skinner there,”

the
end

suid ! .
it ¢l n[llll?\'(‘d up tlw rllﬂ.

and startod for Pegg.
- W Inrlrm

Co. githered ruumi Skinner, and lifted
s'kmun seemed to be unable even ta
business Lo get him up the steep
but the Jumiors it among them, and Skinner
was safely Janded on the p at last,
o groaned ns he was set down, and the Juniors rested
alter their efforis,
Harry Wharton made
to ﬂbo w E‘l]\l‘r he conld

fon_of the fajured leg
i faiied to find

W vty
1t thers was

pur eap and  penk
go down there ag:

said  Skin
“m-llq tho ri

“1 haven't Izl

away from

Ce've pot il o the trap from Pr

ucd.

't o dm[u tl-r ehiff again;
to

" Bulsirods

not worth the v

imed srably, T don't

Tur Macwrr Linnary.
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under the banlder @ af any ontward sign of i
i All that pieeed itseli together in Bulstro:

umul

mne minutes before Thy
He laoked towards th
for him,

le cambered up the
road. The juniors had

Tt was neces

to Greyir
r.;n:nr through l’vg
ool to ser Skinmer as qu ible. e

iting in the roml fm hnl-lrm{n, to \HI'L back
ars with him.

lagked curiously at Bul:trode o< the burly T
joined him. He could not fail to no
that had

oviEe
k cloud

s gol back”” said Bulstrode, without
And ]ln[a!rorln clid nal ~l.m.l. o
ey Triars.

swering the

question.
Wiy

ol agnin on the

bauck

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Skinner Wins!

ve got lim 1"
s found him '™

gathered von
House, W
ner ot

‘~Iunnr-r
* Poor old Skinner "

“TIs he hurt?

“ Where o find B>

Me. Quelch lmmul out n[ the

oy He turned an
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anxions plunce vpon Skinner as the two juriors brought
him up the slepe.

“You ]|-\n found him, then?
He tumbled oy

Skinner g nmc:'!
“Fo wusn be put info bed, w

™ said Mr. l)n;ich
igent’s grone for the doctor now, =i
* Very good! You ave yery thoughtfnl!™”
Skinner was iaken np into the l(Pmuu- dormitory, and
placed in bed. It was his old bed, now belonging to: Ban-
thorpe, who Lad come e Skinner left. Skimer allowed
bimsell to be undres g painfully all the time,
and put o bede Then ho closed his eyey, and appeared
to relapse into uneonseiousyess,

Dy, Short wis not long

The Head of Greyfriars
Locke v distre
Skinner had been diseovered alive hu! “he
about his state, ns n serious “thing to
and lie exposed for a night and the preater
Skinser, my deay [ iid the Head ¥
* s that E ok kod Skinner, in o fains voice,

Yeos, my boy.”!

“ L sorry Lo be pr
thero was nowhere ol

“ Plense don't speni
that you ave very weic
that your injury is m
nner gronned.

shall s09

a doctor summoned ab

But

s es o e teauble, s

Com surely know
* amost gincercel

ar u little perplex 0
dow after he had finisl d with Skinner,
£ eu‘kor] the Tlead,

Is ACFION
“ Not at ulU

ke drew a deep breatl of
ad of that.” Yeou have 1.|L\ o g

ny, mind.”
s & malter

been moro

fact, the boy appears {o have
hurt,” said the medical man.
wpon his lez, but as he complafr
n able fo mnu‘ il, I suppoes ns twisied the
stscles i some way. s Trom his appearance, I should
not suppase tht Te had L ' (-qms:rl without foad or shelter,
for a whele wight and day
no_doubt al
e who fonnd

it |Im( * guid the Tead, * The

he has slood very well indo * he =i,

it his collapse more to
ng

h and accounts for his be
But there is 1o other reason for i, and he will not 14 r1
anythinz bevond rest
hat is a grenf :nhnr to me!
Tlm mmhml man took his |\'\|n-
- Locke approached the bedside.
"I am plad to say that Dr. Short has
favourabln rtl|mrt c[ you, Skinner,” he said,

nude & most

't think 1
T eaid, faintly.
“Dear me!

npon Dr. Shoy

L ruite understands how 1 feel
T ot if T've ot sone internad jnju
T hope o, You e certainlv vely
He is o vory expevienced ritiener,
another fai I
dovmitosy, with v

fecling in

men were often ¥
without
was Yery mueh ||L|€l!
er thal hig zon was foun
s was coming dawn by 1
a buzn \\hml ]]u
wule \\.ns looking

id n tmu]

Nadl .e;m
Groyiriars wis
came Bul

trode aml Jlob Clierey
b

asked. as he met Ha

hie rhon.
STt to bed in the Remove dori

Harry,

up to see him
od Hayry, vatehinge Pulstrod
abod s allowed in ol
of h:m. o doesn’t
have quict!”
growled ]lnhd.m(lc

avm,
now.
allow

e ki
ened naw

ro have it ouj. \-nth

 LIBRARY.
Complote School Tale ol (e
Chums of Greyiriars dext Monday, entitled:

inner, but he did not
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T fhagnet”

o the

emer away to the whole school. After
inner had been his pal; and the timo was not go very
far TJrJiulnI when l!lll_slmd‘.- would have helped him in t}rﬁ
ik he had ulstroda had changed, and Skinn
the same old Skinner—that was all the difference,
furions; _but he did not want to show
wton read his doubt and hesitation in
||r*:] was more and more astonished.
it on eartl’s the matter with -.cu Bulstrode?” Jhe
almost _sharply. cervholdy Foels sorry  for ol
v now. T o, and 1 » got no uLIlst. to like him. You
seen to be turning against him just when you ought to bo
Kinde st !
rat 1

“Well, vou car‘l‘ go mln the dorm.!
** Mre, Kebble won't let you ”

“Ull seo him lafer, then!” grunted Bulstrade, and he
thrust his hands deep into his pockets, and strode away,
r.LlI:e captuin of the Remove in o state of the greatesy
ment.

s crimsoning

pr

said Wharton.

o1

My, Skinoer arvived eatly in the evening, and spoke to ln-
son in the dormitory,
when he ¢

His hard face wore
came down and saw the Head in his study.
seems to be feverish,” he said. * I suppose you
eliance wpon your miedical man”

I said 1

troubled look

E
b—

solf worse by wor
s all very unfortunate,

ng?" mpmlml the Head

He seems o have lixed his hopes upen returning fo

chool, and the disappeintment is weighing upon his

1 suppose nothing can be done?”

was a Jongr, long pau:
B ill consult with Mr. Quelch, his former Form-mastor,”™

said the Mead, at last.

mner had gone, the ITead consulted with
A tl:e vesult of that consyliation was

ihat Dr. Lm:k: |md a visit to the Remove dormitory, and saw

Skinver, and informed ]mu quietly that he had decided to

sive him a second chance, and that when hie was well enough

he shonld take his former place in the Greyfriars Remove,

nier thanked the Head in low and l:ml.cn tones; but

when the Head was zone, Skinner winked ono eye at the

cviling, and then winked the oiber,

o I suppose,”™

o

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Quality of Mercy!l

‘ 1t's goad of you to come and
zee me ! inner, faintly.
Bulstrode 1 by ‘the bu]r« Te, and fised 2 grim
Jook upon lm Immm Lhum Skinner read way in his

g!m.rn, and he was wary .ol ol
Fou mayw't think it 5 w0 ;,oml when I've finished I said
Brlstrade 2 ing to move you into the
school sanaterium for the

[
B
'
]
E‘i

:E
g

Fan
Wight "

* Aud the Head's zoing to lot you stop ab Greyfriars, ba-
|\m trouble's § ol your md, und inaking you

mlhmg lika ihat!”? m]nutlcfi Skinner.
. you'ro going to chue

- \\]mE"’

glish, ar are you getting
ay you're geing to chuck it:

ingerin,

- \.\]ms malinge: demanded Skinner,
e fire, you |
ol liere tode. if vouw've como lhiere to quarrel

e o 17ing: T boie

A fellow who's lying in bed ill,” said Skinnver, pathetically.
1!..1-1.0&(- snorfad.

: h.g of rub fell
nskul BuHm.h-
nged col

with you, and Zot into

i

cuve
Skinner cl i
e g .
Thulstrode, ering at him,

(Concluded on page Ui, of caver.)

“I've eeen
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THE STORY:-OF-THE
GREAT MaN-HUNT

s SIDNEY

Nath: Jewel collector,
Uionaire,

Ferrers l.Urd 's terrible rival.

Prince Ching-Lung, adventurer, conjurer, and

Ferrers Lord, ventrilogulst

millio:
uwaer of the Lord ul u.e Ilcun.

THE FIRST CHAPTERS,
“BY FOUL MEANS OR FAIR, I'LL WIN!"

Wiile orossiog tne Atlantio on hic way lo England- —where (he costly diamond, ** The World's Wonder,” is to be put up for suclion—Nathan
Gore, the Amezican millionairs a fieciar, roceive; 1 messuge from his agent in London to say thst the dlumond has been bought by
Bis biatod rivel, Foreers Lod, who i ¢ ¢ ani inventor o the wandarful submatiaz, the Lord of ite Dooy.

Hathan Gore sweass be will obtaia possesiion of the diamoal ival in London he goes o Wis rival's house, and
taking the stone, leaves in ils fince the messnge .nnl:l not sell * The World's Wonder,” I bave taken it.
Do your woist ! I defy you ! The sto s the challenge, and a few bours alfer the robbery
the chase is started. For five mooths, w.csnp ir: nds. Ch ng-Lung, a cmnese prince, and Rupert Thurston, he pursues Natnan
Gore. lrnv;-um; twice round the world, put ever nelru able to or + Lim, AL list Ferrers Lord, on board the Lord of the Deep, reiurns to

and beloaging Lo Nakboo nin namrl Haziars en, who has buoa in Gore's em;loy. but who i3 now & frée man, pays
Eavas it Aftocnpn 5-old nephow oo board the submarins. Ho thin rotarms 1o & miolor-bos) to help NALaAR' Gores
Who s becaine demant.d. DN Kis way ‘Haske (o hears suots Neiuk lzed, aod gses Lhe plate ol  Are.

+ Bgosls, they're firiag the saloon,” he murmurs, 85 & cracklinz sound E??ﬁhw‘bis ghew

writh the story.

mosl of

» to the last,
r the four

v ostrong dvink.

Stirring Scenes.
mnnu:ui to mul

ha
seoundre
But the foun

(ke end had
soldiers have

e, Th
L the bows

just

in time,

Then, with
Maxim gun forward aaidl: 1 diritalo poi
zap straight at the gate
Le lashed the
sibbon o the
« W

1o had just
roend distinet e the

sure that the deadly

thiough tha
0

I v
by lhu sinki

Goretown, the room city, had g
the man whose fierce hate b teros ha
o that lone Paci !

e g wand :E we
I

<. Ho conld T
vere clam i A he esl
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of cases of whisky and brandy in the rock eellars of the

largest saloon. \\'mlld they find it, or had they found it?

Ho_sereamed. * You say I cannot
T'll feed you with lead !

feed you. see,
He sprang back into the house. U’m ling and mouthing,
he apened a locked draw -barrelied, gold-chased
eavalry pistol lay thero beside the r':w which held the great
Giamond, The wld-fachioned pistal was & splendid weapon,
and legend said that it had belonged to daching Prince
Rupert: The Damascus barrel, quite two feet long, wis as
hrlgl]t and glisten s on the day when it _hac left the
shap of Simon Drednough .\ rmourer to Ye Kinge's Mosk
us ,\Im«l at Ve Signe of Ye Spurics and Broad

‘e Chepe on.” The old man loaded it

e nuuME he pan. and cocked the flint. o had
soah picked up ' gold fountain-pen und pushed

i|||n tho
LB Ahe mirror, amd flakes of the
an on the marble hearth.  Again
of powder home. There was
s wrinkled face he potinded
red i tight until the gun-

The” pen_crashed thy
shattered glass clattoied
Nathan Gore ramn
2 look of diabolicul
inoa W of paper
powder shono Hac..

Like a ball of ur

diamond Jay in

his palm. He | en. with u sigh,
he et it Fall it horur
savagely, His ) ng so

that_he could b
* He was riy?

unt e down

have lived IEI“

1Te said ho would
for this diamond, T
weer man dream of

"Dl ever mortal man
uch Nzlmg]}[ur( for a_gem
own b . ha! Thers
fre no [ost-morTems or mqum-[! on Tane-
land. [ shall sleep qsuct with my
darling for ever.

peaten—banten! T
T shall sleep for ever
ever and ever! 1t

have beaten him !

champagne glass wilh

and gulped the spirit down., Ilo
hat sooner or later the rioters
would come to loot llm lmuw Leaving
the pistel on the table, . The
sky was_bload- ml, :uni :he dusty road

lonked m\.\ a winding steeamn of blood.

“ Come, ye dogs, come |7 he shricked,
shaking it elonched fists. = D1l give
some of you su meal that you'll
for need of another, Come,

under the

nnd drew a few deop broaths.
I was a powerful swimmer. As ho had already been in
no less than thrm shipwroeks, thia minor disaster was a
cabito. 1o toole his bearings and swani for the steps.

Capt: Hackerden roso
sh\:icw of tho stone guay

me
1" I\mlghl, a8 Do stowd shaking hitaself, *
if there's a donble-jointed ass cavorting about the faee

ol this eaxth, that ne 1-. me. e potted at and

foundered win't atl ho can’t leave the old mun, that's
ut. I was born for bad Imh and I always find jt. 2"
The captain smiled, however, when he remembored that
his money was safe with Ch ig-Lung, and thet, whatev
came, it would be safely hunded to his wite, Then he lnoks
at his revolver, which was quite as seeviceable after its we-
ting ax it had been before,
ckerden \\.s!knl quickly along the quay.
awn men, but they were o mers
i p the main strece tokd ihat he
conld da nothing. Bore buildings weve ablaze, and the
drunken, velling viaters were Iumy their revolvers at the
windows, Tt was a terrible seene |
As he stood there, three shm
the burning saloon.  He
Their pit

Ie was some-

arms,
Shouts nE laught

i a hundved

the flames. Ih avalvers helehod o
h“]hi. ml(l lhr‘ fignres eled and fell into the o i furnace,
“Brosh 17 s T mighty glad

1 hoarsely.
ids't br e
The Yankes h

it this ghnsily deed shonk
hinn Poals of lengh ng in his cars, the rioters surge
and swayed and writhed together like a |\'\(L of fends. Cases
spivits wore passed throngh the Aumes from hand to hand.

d Taclery 1 L quit. Tt ain't healthy.

w2 1

Oh,
A

evalver bullet
i bis lagls i m et pock
i) crowd sur
builil 1 \k:l\l a thunds
ward .

Ty

the voof of the
Then it sorged for-
lazing pleces of
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The '_;glz'g_ggget "

wood wero torn our of the scorching rums barrels of petro-
Teum and tar weve whirled up the strect ger hands, and
ina few minutes the electric light station \\m. burning, Thei
(]ie words passed from Jip to lp:
‘ Tho bungalo The bungalow "
“ Bather the rebel said the Yankeso.
movin,

“I'd better be

'l‘mty or filty of vhr\ 'mltrq detached them g, and b
to mareh up the hill. TTalf of them were Indian coolies, and
a littla drink hnd rurned thom into maniacs.  Iackerden
gme of tha rioters recognised him

&
shed his way
ki

I
and cheered 'uu [‘

.
ons of bottle of bra ¢ were extended,
to li ;1. Hackerden pretended to do so,

umu. I\r darted off the road, and ran.,
of light gushed into the sky. Hacker-
A pillar of fire scemed to the very
alnest as vight 45 noon.

ho thought, “and therc’s

and he was invited
But not a deop pus
the

Onco clear o
Suddenly a ¢
den Jooked
clouds. It was
“That's the peiroleum store,”

half n million zallons in those tenks. At fourteen cents o
gallon, that's money, Lgosh! Ga on, you wretches! Burn
Fo whob péet I'm shot 1"

T red-hot Lnifo seomed to have been

Ho swayed to and fro, clutching
Then ho dropped on his knees and

oulder,
his shire,

gazped. “ P'm—I"m glud T loft them—
em dollars Gw:‘l bye, little “om..ur
1 y've. put my  light

“’nl,

He fellaback, and lay with the weird
glare flickering on his face. Hunning
figures streamed along the blood-red
road and passed him. [lackerden’s blue
oves stared upwards ab the wan and
colourless stars,

“uniy thing,” e muttered jerk

I dow’t fecl no_trouble about dyin
Glad T left them dallars for the old gal.

v goeh, don’t it smart! Ain’t the sky
d'\rl. tool  Ain't i F

Te tried to meve—tried o sit up.
Then the darkness shut down wn his
brave eyes, and he stirred no more.

The Mad Mlliinnalre at Bay.

Nathan Gore sought more conrage in

the bri a.ndy decanter.  Ile rrht]ui and

emptied lhechml\plqi glass for the third
ho

-

i

time. Perhaps it was nob conrage that tried to find, but
sonething 1o enahl ]nm to withstand the wearing struin of
wait The old 1 wns bravo enough. He had made up
his mi He (-.u]wl louk death fairly and squarely in ﬂm

face without finching. Ho was quite ready to faco the silent
unknown, but he could not go into the durkness unaccom-
< He sang snatches

panied, v and dance.
af son| ce.  Nint rifles, all
B e esingss aganeh tio xernodah, - He
i lightal o lomp. for the electria light had failed. Then

ho sat down to write, His nerves wero perfectly steady, and
Im. ndwriting was frm, Ie wrobe:
,Iu F!wrom Lmd —T know that all is over. In a fashion,
gallant fight.  Some
bitter than dr- at, So yours will
ietory the victor should gain somo great and
¥ou will gain nothi t the wreck
many this would bo enough; hui to you,
What guod ave a few hundred thousand
of your vesk wealth
is vhe diamond, and to crush mo.  You
hut vou shall never obtain the diamond.
been !;_mm: conflict. Though 1 stand here ruined,
at_vou ave not the winner, You have beaten me
skirmishes, but I shall bo the conqueror in the Just
ro battle. The jewel i for ever. 1t is mine.
“1 stand now on the brink of the "rnt mlkrmwn Iam
+ the everlasting night. ¥ hate for you,
stranyely cnough. docs not dominate Mo n Toughly nt this
moment. What has come to me I cannot tell. Instcad of
n, I prefer to think of yon in my
o Mind you, 1 hove no ingen
It hght ou to tho very last
am mad, and I know it~ You arc too strong
Fervers Lovd, and T ndmit it
Tut T shall neves surrender, ba sure of that. Belween
re cun beono peace with honour, T shall fight ;.nu rn
nd,  When o battle is won, it is won, even though 1l

of my fortune.
maney is uothing.
pounds to a man
“All you

I |I-im_ and revily

ho.ﬂ yom.
n

Please order your capy of “THE MAGRET™
Library in ndvance.
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. T shall be the victor,
my. fe6; inthli sl o8

ha
hild of fullltz'rll yoars 0|l|

only relation, a mete o

to hu(-amr- her guardian, and 40 keep my slory 0T,
She is in the convent of Our Lady cv{ the Veil, Los Angeles,
It secms madness, does it not? T ask vou, further, to settln
upon_ e £ the wreek of my forfunc, a sum of fiftec

hundred poutsd car. It is a mere nothing to you.

you understand? 1t scoms strange and impossible, for wero
you h befare me [ would shoot you down like a dogx ! i
vet T ask vou this, and feel assured and confident that
m]! not fail me. And T havo won |!|r
e threw dao yell
through the fl
hunds togethie

o

rang
ir, The abbed his lean

id chuckled. To ]u:u the sound was musie.
ded the letter and uddressed it to Ferrers
Aling on u hait. he presied bis }
portion o “the picture moulding. and pulled n
cuvity appeared in the wall, and showed a

sefe. The old man opened the safe and placed the lotter fn-
side. That Ferrers Lord wonld come was as sure as the sun-
Tise. the wall was fireproof and remarkably
strong. Tven if the rioters burned the house, the wali vould
stand T Ferrers Loxd
would sift ery erack and
Sham MS S o b e A e from
the deud.
Dt he woull never find the jewel—never!

t the th Tis shastly
mad b —would never be ex

Jir taok more brandy.  The flames, 1o:

fillod him wish delirious j The swel

adrvunken nml elling in the wanton d

r:l him. han

inst the sky,
of the

nyg
nz shonts

et ooy imf(a
ek

v were coming 1
e disteaed for a moment, and ihen fossed back hi
Tair, w acl patcls an e blood d
l‘hl\lll sn\HI\

fore t

ook
i

50
He ran
uw b
nmﬂ al

sened.
+was

]ln tlumh
a four-pounder gun.
The s fromn tho burning petrolowm fan
into a dense black cloml that l\]llhh? choked kb
on luur at sandous watil €

mth murderons
At last it was the
who had exept up
d heath
ths

ang out its shrill note
e, Like fiends the r

]r\q]wl ln\||\ the bushes and fer
n«h«\ ful thn e

signal |
clase,

hed
The  ghoul-faced,

apd a blue
not for

atile,
it
The

ma

rml I]ulu
ievozularly Jammed.

. and then camd on more
= :m(u clear and M\

uuum wf the pepalar cie y
B t joroet ta order nert Mowdoy's
d udvance; (o widl b gieal el o

we Ry
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A WORD TO MY OVER-SEAS
READERS & TO iNTENDING
EMIGRANTS!

 the other day that a large pumber of people

B Isles in January last for the nies,

i wondered %10 many of them were my readers, an

understand that the alu;:pm-flwmp.u.m,
1ik

3 are bu.
berthe aud passages t ou
my readers
il obtain
Lopulue

1o are thinking of
The Mugnet,” * Tho L-mm " and * The Pean

af our [ulalw\ﬂ An-:lmin, New Zealand, |
and South Aifri an proudly say that
1 country ishmon 19 where the
il you po
may not be
reAuse llmm

Invincible [
right up countr,
able to get ;

2

ply
is no one there fo s s v you can gok thefn from
llu- nearest ownship, no n W1 give below
ist of towns, and the ad L whe sell
““Lhe Magnet,” * Th Ger “Thn Ucnny Popular,”

and | thinking of
drap. me a

u[ the nearest

b
Ichr\«

i
e Dritisic Tsles, as
fon whut |, ordeced
io pay the postage or
and =0 cannot
-l them,

as'v they will
them divectly  they
v eun still have

apers and

i
.|ﬂ'n|r| tar by
Ii my om]
arrange with a
sottln down in their 1
their three favourite
Don't farget 1o send
where vou ean ob
“Tho Penny Popn
when you urrive
way e
carriago paid,
are certain to make |

Ve
pnly

in wu et o owr Colo

v
vou would H soine
]

cupics to
fr

., 340, Dar

W L}

Imperinl  News

R. Wondward, 143, Quee
' (

51‘: Aibert St “The

0. K. 1'n:s<,

_m 30, Finst

Nizon,  Ltd.  Bookectlers, Muin

i Biveet  Fog

e Hamilton,  Jam 197, King
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“ POPLETS."
The Latest New Competition.

This week's issne of onr second companion paper—* The

s Chums, Penny Popular “—is alo o humper number, by renson of the
Alhamcor, Juct that it contains, in addition to the manifalil attractions
in the way of splendid complete stories which are

s to ho found in it,
A WONDERFUL NEW COMPETITION,
simply bonnd to become all the rage.

“ POPLETS"
iz the nume of (his great now campatition, for which many
5 CASH PRIZES
cek. All particulars »
of ‘nm Penny Popular,

* POPLETS.”
You dan't know how fase
anerative, o eompetition ean |
o e new

“POPLETS" COMPETITION

in this weel's © Penny Popualar.”

lendid 1
3 denls with T la

the juniors of e Lo

Todd & Co.--Ths Tmpos

be found in this
hea roing to

very liffienlt {a
piefect, pay for the
L tudy. IHow

as well as
till yon have

THIS WEEK'S “ GEM™ LIBRARY,
This weel's isane of our gruml compunion
he Gem ™ Library is, [ think, the most
ne number of the famons little story-
paper that has ever apprared. In addition to
the Tist of conients which huve made it fumous -
the grand complete tale of Tom Merry &
Clilford, Warven Hell's_greal publie school
, the Free Luucspundmm Exchang
(.-mmnmmn page, el ele.—it contains
TWO AB‘OLLTI:LY NEW FEAT URES.
The fisat of thes I
have been wrgentl
“

POPLETS!
POPLETS 1/

COLONIAL

NOTE.
1 G T ol will 4
whivh I omitted from his il do my
bast ¢ abtain for Him tha manrhrs Be usks for,

READERS, PLEASE NOTE.
ruw the special attention of my Colonial
adets who contomplate emizrating
o any to the information contained in
“oluiin 2 o th o page, which 1 have compiled
q this they will sen t

s

ing for, vz

1) i, a
PORTRAIT GALL]
-d 5

sill show their apprecintion by
i the three famous companion |npr-rs "
newsazents whese names 1 ba

second grand new feature ¢
YFAMOUS FIGHTS FOR TH[‘
and is represeuted in this werk's s
Libravy by o thrilling full-page pic
illustrating o stivring incident which «
break of ,1,“ Great Indinn Mutin With these tw
new  pietorial featuie = Gem Lok, uln .
represent absolut M Que penny It is po ILC y lke Groyfriars in
te obtain.

. of or
cek from one
an the appesite

Al
the * Gom ™ )
the first of a gerios—
d on {he ont- REPLIES IN BRIEF.

am unable fo supply yon with the

have

COL O‘\]AL COMPL”[ l']'!()i\ RESULT.
The apuctal eor :

4 sour_father will
Y ppears again. wn

vith the publishers oir
15 a good method v u\-l "he

Tin
for

cure himselt

A vour spred
lismately be able (o

ton slow or
fupe Liee
(Owing to the preap prossure on our spuce this woek, the
second articie ﬂ ‘liow to Iuep Fit," has been crawded out,
hut will appear in next Monday's Chat Page.)

THE EDITOR.

b ::1.“"*-ﬁm;’;v;lm'.m].ﬁ:' “PETER TODD'S CHANGE[” - Moo ssr oy i wiaver”
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“TAR!" SAID THE WICKET BOYS.

ol
ialeT!
AT "

o

pipead the
U5 ne good pi
hales i e we've turned up
without wickets o pla
went. hammering away whilo the Larrin
was furned.

patronised

2, In two two's the L L. (Inventive
in.  For he bad scen that the workman w )
the elothesline to get to the road. Then commenced the | and gently but fer

great cr antry run. Do ¥ou spot that leaking bucket ¥
3 \__5,/

z

8

2, Awd then that automatic-machine streteched ont a claw,
v removed Jugsing's gold walch,

)
18

the old chap did exactly what was
eplendid biale trenks eross e flde oa st t suprised when
| Loys hung it o : Al cri is ] P Taie 1
Ah, but wait watil M iy A0
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STANDING BY SKINNER.-
(Continued from page 23.)
;¢ A AR, IRRVREAR, /\;"‘-.. ./'-\W-\ A "’\A”\‘%

!.‘nem‘ and I know the whole game now. Yon never intended
to loave when you came here with the Wapford ericketers on
MWednorduy, You lost the train on piipese, and had those
{h ‘the cave rondy, 1o lio low thera anil precoud ‘you'd fallen
over the cliff. senknifo so that a
search-party couldn’t possibly you, You jntended to bo
brought back ill to Grephiars, nud fo play that wheezs an
the Head. Vou're no more ' malingre-
ing, like a rotten lying cor

Bulstrode pauscl for wi it of

Skinner had haa
spake, it was
mvn]ul now.

u seem h: ]unr' uo-.m]

o “lmt have

on left you r cap il
a8

When hn
voice of an

“Amd o
you do

Jo, savagoly.
aiiet] i:; .HHI It

think It god
..,

© Yes, pather.  ¥Yon can't give me away &
B|I:]sf|\:llu gritiod lis teeth,

was willing to stand by you, as an old though
things have changed in a lok of ways,” he said, ** I've stood
t the fellows on your side, and to

tricd ta

u back. But T foll you, Skinner,
«l in any rotten underhand bizney

have a hand in i1 said Skinnor,
asked you to come wud leok for me, difd
s, and let me alone I

off this swindle on tho

Iy ot going to. let you

Hoa

it Vv Imhdo yon mean 1o do¥”? asked S|
He could see that Bulstrode wes in
mlj vo gob to coufess to the Head that you've taken

rt])r\nh‘i] Skinner,

f Are you wad?
den't-——

1 yo
“ Wl
7 shull da =0, then,” suid Bulatrade

* Vou—ge " hissed Skinner.
going to make me a party to o votten
of Iying and deceit like this!” = Bul-xmrlu ** Yau «u;;!.r
w0 I)z! aslllunml of playing such a rof You made us
all anxious about you. The Head \w. looking quite woebo-
And your father, too. T \\omh. you had the
o You're a rotten cad, Sl
changed an atom sinee you were lu
for But I'm

lln[‘ a

“You must !
* Bulrode, old mant® Skinner atnost
sirode ton : T ¥, don
TSCHIRE il TioN: Thtbwhat A alienld Faci
Tuthior, if ho found it out—and the Head would toll hin
Yau should have thought of that before,”
And—and it would bo all up with me far gotiis
Gregfriars, thon. T shiould never havc a clance ags
1l the beteer for Grayfriars I’
Bulstrode! You used fo be my
LILjolly. wel nover be sour yal
[!d‘pt‘ror

hack to

aid

it go at that' said Skinner. * Yon said yon'dd
atuml lw |m- Lut I won't hold You to vour word. ot ik
w0 ut that! Hold your tnnwm- ahout what Tye done, and
T won't ask any furt In\: favours of
Bulstrode clonched his hands.
ST ean't ! he e and decey
You ean't expeet a decent ehap to stand I.v) -eu i a
t was my lask chanee!” groaned 8 “You don't
ow what :n life has beor Inlw in l!:r- nﬂ‘iun grind all day
i, and pater remindin, every other day that |
might ]mw heen still at Imol it T'd had senso o ongh. 1
simply had 10 cue it 1 can't vun away {o sea—thet's not

THE "MAGNET” LIBRARY. il

in my lino. Bubsirode, T mean honest. If I get a chanco
hero again, I'll go straight as o die—honour bright I yilll
This is the last trick Ull ever play. After thia everything
shall be fair and square! The Head slmn t have any reason
to_be sorry ﬂm. he let me come back!™

5t now, in hia terror of dis-
4 sent away from Groyl
and perhaps severe pus

=
nmnr by his father.
But how long would his carnestness Iust? As lr;n" as his
danger, %mhuhl\-bun no he.

chance. Bulstrada knew what uphill v

bad w T i u‘

there. o Sras Far_ from spo

time when he would ha Jumnd m thm scheme without a

thought—and if he had :c‘mc to see in a better light,

wight not Harold Slinmer?

bkumnr caught the lesiimtion in his look, and Jope Mushed
i ace again,

Buhtmdrx’ Don't be hard on_me!”
The door opened, and Hurry Wharfon camo
The captain of the Remove started ; e had imnnl Skinnor's
words. Ho elosed the door and came to the l)(!l]alll[\.
* 1 got permission to come and sce you, * ho
T \\nnlc to tell you that U've heard you' Te n.o:nmg back intd
the Remove; and you won't find mo up againzk
=0 long as you choose £
is uznthin» the ma
inner, Buls

troda grunted scor

“By Georzi he cxclaimed, euddenly.  *Well dct

Wharton decide, He's captain of tle Form, and ha ean
H\mk' out, Ara you will l])ut I tell Wlarton, Sl

almost sm\anwd
rton or the H..ud

Take your chofen, I'm going
Wharton, then!™ pantod S).u.m\v
‘ Very welll” Bulstrode turned back, 5

Hanry W] harton gazed from one to the oiher in amazcii nt

LW hzlt does all this mean?” ho excliimed.

*“It means,” answered Bulstrode, quictly, * Gut 8
not ill—that lie's only spoofing; to woik up sympathy 9 U
the Hoad would let him sta

“ Great Scott!”

“ T found it out by ac
tald Skinner I won't hav

e your chaice

¢ 1] ell D
t i quite so '|:.n| as IthnmJu nm[\cs -mn"‘ £
Skinner, ' lm simply bound to get buck to sehoal,
want. o chance—and they wouldn't give mo o1

“ T willing to_leava i
I!nklmdo “ 'L ubide h; n]mt he saysl
Vharton bit his lip.

** Bkinner's aeted like & micrable ead?’ S Bt
lml[ -

“I'm going s! T syrear
T mean it—hon ance, and

you'll sce that I sln!L alw
hope you mean |h-n
do. Hrmo-u Livight !

1‘ y

il T mane dubionely,
Batsade
“ Well, w at do yon say, Wh

* Do aslid, tnening Lis

0.
k1" die said. @ Tho Tead
e L L S nR o e

—hul it's not
W woubl eall it
ith his own conec

Know that,
%anm has act: - ad M.n a rotten «
hiin ; an

m:;.vllt_la
tell him]

s ! Ler
Tulstrade lonk

i it
1 rlu;nulnrul

& le voally th
“Yes, T

mn ve gnt to!
panting with 1

om0 o chence.’
; but he epoke very

0
\\ hu

then
fo l]m expe
£ lie L--ul word, nncl kom to the stro
o of the junigrs wanld vver have ca
:, Shinier !

THE EXD.
(Next Monday, 't PETER TODD'S CHANCE," by Frank
Richards. Ordcr your copy of ¥ The Magnet " Lirary
Price One Fenny.)

in advance.
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one fixed up, How did it work —

1 the neevens obl nobl:
~iwe just pulled the i
ik to hnve a

9 Why, that tin enit in the hall was connected wi
s bed chamber Ly means of o spe Aube
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1. * Oh, (-rik(‘{! here's King Teo. mid J ean't go back,"
groaned the Antelope.  ** What on eart s slial! fda 2%
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-
jusl
A Tros Gy
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