“HOLDING THE FORT!”

Grand, Complete School Tale

OUR COMPETITION RESULT
IN THIS ISSUE. MANY CASH
AWARDS TO READERS!

A CREAT SCENE IN G!IR SPLENDID NEW, LONG, COMPLETE SCHOOL TALE

o
fr W

Tublished by Howard Baker Press Ltd, 27a Arterberry Road, Wimbledon, London, 5. W, 20. {"_BE}
ks



i THE “MAGNET" LIBRARY.

No. 277,

1 us your word

f honour to pay 6s.
pt of suit and 2 e week, and wo
patch Gent,” Siylish Tweed or 3 WY

no Serge Suit to any approved mldm-«

SEND NO MONEY

Just send your measure and promise to pay
or return Suit, Three Shi discount for
Cash on receipt.

O=RDER EOFRM,
Height,,....,
Chest over Vest.,
Trausers Leg.
Trousers Waist

Pattern ..
The B!I.IUNT CoY,, 164, lloward Btml,
GLASGOW.

8

WORLDS REEO

HE GO MILESE

Alr, Revell, of Middleton, Suffolk, baught s cycln

from me {en years ngo, and write *During

noat of the Hine [ bad It I rode over 400 milen

& week  The total distance wi

than 60,000 m o This
ell.

pply -QRADE 0
liakere Drice, 26 as.).
T QUALITY, FINEST.ON iang uw:
ranteed for 12
u.), the Eame as
tor only 10/ do
istalmenty ot 711 “‘ "i'n 113 !ul'unn

.!lla

KINGER, FROGI

e
on em dagy ApriovaL
houmuds of
Teabmcttiie Pelim for Aot LA
EDWARD O'BRIEN, Ltd.,

THE wom.:rs LARGEST cYC
OV E

IF YOU WANT SeedShess Thotorrmguic Maserial
asd Gatalogns FREE —wurkll JUI.' ROAD, LIVERPOOL

5
f= Wnte for FREE PRICE L‘ T
BRITISH CYCLE C° L'® Dept J B,
JHEOLDFIRK. | & 3 Berry Street. LIVERPOOL

MARVELLOUS BARGAINS.
 DPPORTUMITIES FON KEEN OYCLE NIYERS.

Bent on Aypruvhl. :-.llg In:mn.nt‘.
atalogu
Douglas, 85 King's (hambers, Gouth i, Losdon, E.0,

TEN DAYS' FREE THIAL

h..A Frea  Carrisgs

Jie iox Troe Ar c.uuo:u-.

o ani Spevial (%

AD CYCLE CO., Dept. 440
11 Paradiss St.. Liverpesl

The *“LORD ROBERTS”
TARGET PISTOL.

Beautifally Lu—d nd finished.

bl Cartri ber 100 Shot, 1/6 pe
or rabbits iy be killed at o
GROWN GUN WORKS, 0,

agram a0 I
Wazee, 413 % 488 Bicand London, W

See “ The Penny Popular.”

Extra Pocket Money For You Every Friday !

POPLETS

Now on Sale.




NEXT MORDAY'S
“IN
DIREST
PERIL!”
\ Grand, Long, Com-
plete School Tale,

- By -
o brmpanion Taper o T B FRANK RIGHARDS.
THE BeH W vLiBraRY | f il

Order Your Copy Early,

' THE PENN\' POPULAR,"

A Complete School Story Book, atiractive to All Readers,

§ The Editor will be obliged if you will hand this book, when finislied with, to a friend. Mj

/

@

A Splendid, New, Long,
Complete School Tale
Dealing with the Adven-
tures of Harry Wharton

& Co. at Greyfriars.

By FE{ANK RICHARDS.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
A Visitor for Pe

) fixed upon
, the men

«;h el attributes \\m- 5 nt 1.|r\
'ml he bad no eye for mere subtle

zentlen
atehehain,

iein

Lcuvlrh imdl ;m(

pursed his lipe, o that o was very
wadidod, and stepped out of the Fori-

o that the gontlemar ! evidently

no gentleman—was w to son hin

1 there was n buzz in o mov -

nterruption to lessons w of Thera

g i : sembers of the Greyfriars Lo n who
foma . would hivo wolcomad an_earthquoke or a food s o refuge

Trolter tho page put his head in ab tho door. Troter  from Latin syntax. And the juniors weru corious shoub
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it e,

Mr. Quelch did not like b
And be was dy - litele
tone : bly sunppish «

Consequently is
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this ungentlemanly gentleman who had called to seo Mr.
Quelch during class,

Most of the Removites begun to talk at onee. Fenfold
ceased his instruction io Billy Bunter. Bunter had been
very restive under Pen was doing hiz best to enlighten
the Owl of the Remove. but Dilly Bunter was the mast
troublesome kind ol dunee—the kind of dunce wha is
porfectly satisfod \\Jth lumsclf nnd doesn’t want to be en-
lughtsncd

And Bunter was annoyed, too, al Penfold being given tha
task u( enlightening hini, Penfold was o scholarship * kid,”

nd , in fact, the son of the village cobbler, and had made
o L‘rv)frms and in Greyirtars by shecr grit and
Grit and brains were nof in Bunter’s line at all
As Burter somotimes said, he wasn't a spob, but a fellow
was hound .to draw the lite somewhere, and he drew it at
cobblers. And so, excepling upon the rare ocessions when
Penfoid had moncy to lend, Bunter declined to huve auy-
thing to do with him.

Yo ean shub up thet rot now, Peniold,” =sid Bunt
“ Quelohy will have forgotten ma by the time he co
1 don’t see why I should be ked on Jike this. A d ]
don’t understand the ablative absolute, and don' want to!
ery well,” said Pen quic I was only doing ns

Mr. Queleh told me.”

Bunter granted.

* Like your cheek ! caid. " Greyiriars
wmll!ung \\]mn a I)Inasui x-hn‘t\r»,}np cobble
mmn genrlemen’s sons.’

s coming to
ects up o

ut Ten hasn't dono that,” said Tob Chenry,  “ He
Imm t taught anybody but you, Bunter.'
h, really, Cherry—!
* Begad, you are an awfnl cad, Bunter, you know,”

yemarked Lord Mauleverer, the dandy of the Remove
should regard you ns a rotten snoh, knaw, only I'm
ann see that yow'sve got anything to bo snabbish
abaut, beiad 1

* Who the dickens can that chap aut there be?” said
cnt, s a fwint marmur of velees came from the passage
of the I<0rm|mm “ Did you

Tie said it

Ut como up to the Trover standavd

said Jl;\lrv Whavten, laughing.

e Jnnnn;, CBall.
talking to o

s o gentleman ¥’

of gentility, | s\lp[mrm
“SBaule tramp, perhaps, beeging,” ronirl
“Noa fear | Quelchy wouldn'e stay there
IIMI snap his hewd
ingr to see,” said T
oy mul:l wind his own busines, under
And he TosE
Sic down, you ass!” said Dob Cherry.
soes your fat_head noum] the cluur he'll spot ¥

Tick yon—and serve you vight
T suppase thera's no harm in going over to :[hs- ink-bottla

tramp.
1 ¥ Tunter, who
any cireumstances

“ 1§ Quelehy

n at once, and

to vefill my inkpot, is there " said Buater,
meore ik’

d Dunter took the i
deste, and, with that as an excuso for
crossad the Form-room to the corner fuul):'luf w!
Jnl: bortle was kept.  There he had a good view of the

we, and econld seo Ar. Quelch and the man he was
L.‘I\ill" to. DBunter blinked ont of the Fo aud gave
u start, and ho camo back without refilling Lis m]-pc. in

? -«u, you fellow:
soen hir

il .ulm-ndo.

Y 1 sny, you fellows-
5 \\nll who s 77

* I old Penfold.” ;
Puufnhl started, Tt was evideniiy his father whom Billy

Bunter was alluding to in that disrespeetful manner,
Pon's face fushed wilh anger.
“Mr. Penfold?" aeked Harry Wharton, with some
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|p'11s:s on the ** Mr., a hint o the Owl of the Remove
be a Tittle more respeel ul to his elders.

Ok Penfold ! said Bunier,
“ o you m.'-nu my father 1" asked Pen, very quictly.
Buunter nods
2t Old l‘unfu‘d the cobbler—

Yaroooh I
Smnek !
Penfald’s open hand vaughe Billy Bunter across his fat cheel,
and the Owl of the Remove sat down in his seat so sucd

the shock jarred him all over.
Good for you, Pen” said Bob Cherry.,
him anﬂl}mr“’

* Now give

Lord Mauleverer.
yelled Bunter,

o rotter | 0
You ca
You can call me what you lil 1 Pen contemy-
tuously. ** But when you speak of my fuﬂl(“' yowll speak
mqmrrrum sou fat cnd

-1 like !

You—you cobhling

roaved Dunter, ou beastly

You nake ne

“Oh, shut up!” growled Bob Cherry, *
ill, Bunter.”

Tha {lminri

Jecs lllf‘ =il 'nl. as the Form-master came in. Wir Quelch’s face

4 Yery grave,
e

he said quietly.

Yes, s answered Pe
I“ Your father has called to sco you.  Yon niay leave
class,”

‘ Thank you, "

Tenfold, with a troubled face, loft Lis place, and went
out of the Formroom, closing the deor behind him. ]‘h«
juniors exchanged glances,  What had Penfold’s father call?
1o eee him for—during lessons, -ton ¢

Mr, Penfold, the cobbler of Frinrdale, was well known 1o
the juniors, who had often seen him_at work in his fitiie
shop” in the ancient High Street. He was a somew)

ady, eheery und good-nutured ald gentlomun—

otter or Billy T!mm\r would have considered n
whe wis

t Lord Mauleverers,
perhaps a better judge, had o gmul lik

ol the Renove had I|.-(l guite a shock on one o
Laord Mauloverer went home to tea with Tenfoid. iH
Romove Lm\w that business was in a bad way with “ l')l\i
Penfold,” and it \\.m o eceret that he had been nareowly
saved from o vi hnm the baililfs, Pen d i
maney at the last moment to pay the landlord's ageni. M
Buooke—lavimg hz---n hvhmd {0 do so by the great ingenuity
of Petar Todd of the Remave.
And Pew's friends—and he

hiad more friends than fora in

the Lower rnurlh—lnn[md worried ag the Form-door elosed
buhind hin
mvrm- trouble for poor eld Pen!™ muttercd Dob
ton nodded,
Mr:ml it does,”” he eaid; “and he wen't |

hnu
ad, it's roiten that a chap like Pon sho
fo: E nu: of Glthy menc airl Lard Maulevere

d be worsed

“ ot

M, lhwhl; ghmr

Please do nob talk in «

M. Quelel’s v was |
The

E o the ayes mf it
l'nr pnur Pnl, too.

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Father and Son.

ATiER
F ice trembled a little as he gree
f\!lm

2 I
The wide, flagueld wuite desorteld
¢ lessons, wind the vi son bl it

du
themsel
\h

g face, lined with ma

s
| He I|u| a sten
a

work qud cere. His beard was tuening
rond back bene a linke with long lani:
' beneh,
ok lod T A Poo got bud news Tos you” s

stammered,
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1d watched his father ga o from the rlunn\uyfthe kind old man who had done so much for him, and for whom |
he could do nothing in the hour of his need, 1t was a bitter thought to the lad. He was helpless—helpless to
aid—and the shadow of ruin E_unlt_uvcr_ his hom (Ne!_ C’MM-V‘Z-)_ e

'd come,” zaid Pen.  Times had changed in

old village; people no longer

came to the rubbler, v i dmable work at a
t lnst, Diek,” fair_prie I]lcy went o brand-new bootshop
wefba shade paler, at Courtfield, where 1 or boots of a much

ashionable a
LY. IR e Bl s

to tell wou, Dicky.” i
le me promise to do it. D a
its a shame to worry you with
in n e schonl,  Buf you made
1 1ol u vou when it happened, Dick,

ter 1o Inok at when they

« together to
is fnther when
Greyfriars were too far off
rs’ {ime, Pen was confident
ant or worry, but those
ated him. Poverts was

" sabd the old geslle- i the old Lome, | sea creeping on and on, and
W i he's only Siy e vay an old cli
5 mmm ta eallect (e Fants, in possession |

ows ot Greyfriars who hed
d most who had heard of it
that happened Far out of
like wreeks at sca or earth-

There's the » nrs that
i that's due. 1 econldn’y
t. And now-—-

iere wore 4 good m
never heard of & il
it

W in possessior
veal and very elose to fellows like Pen.
rim and never-ending battle with the gaunt

fold, harn
giant nf nove
A

in the pa
t I

s a kb in Pow's voice. s fulher looked ot him
misory i his 1o looked round the long,

Tne AGNE ARY.
A Grand, Longs c-umme School Tale of i ” i ” i
Chums of Grssiriars nest Monday, "Ju?m&f |H DIREST PERIL! Bl L B
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went quielly to his

o heard the hum of a class-room near by, ce, and sat down, nnid taok his

His pov nd hix woes s d strangely oue of place in Bart. m the Form work. Misfortunes were no exense
that anei scab ol is wmhi slmuld never have  for slacking

come into the world of Grey Wi 1 his sou to do Dt the tr‘.t of marning lessons pn“ed like a Llack dream
with thesc boys, some of \\hnm spent in pocket-money, ina to D o1

el
simgle tevm, ad mueh a5 would hive Lept the Penfold Jiome
in cmu(ort for threo months.
** It's hard, my o, the old man; “hard on you. I he free e means, if he could, o
uld stand n But hli( T could’t have kept it dark from  rujn that threatoned his father and his hone,
e over to see me this evenin', Ilh- would hnu fives houvw to act in,

Lo would then
averting the

1 lln‘ man le Tie there.
s not llnue yet?”
“Nat ye
“ When
“ At fivo o'clack, if the
too, You wanted mo to eome and
in't any good. ¥ou van't do a u did before.
at was o stroke of luck that don’t appen twice.” —
Pen pussed his hand across his brow,

5!
I days or five weeks, it wor
He kiew that he coulid do noth
long, but it was over now, and |

money ain't paid—with the costs, And at that thought the boy
Il you, Dick, though it  his pluck, xnd the Form-r

d have made no diffcrence,

. The struggle had bun
had come to the fin
sl i v
mn swam for @ mement inooomist.

hl’l hio [h g.; aulj;;ium} a]f t]lw uI;rI, *Fl!un|r{< Moring was THE THIRD CHAPTER.
otted out for the scholursh ¢ of Greyfriars, . Penfold's Problem
* Keep a stiff upper lip, Dick said his father. * We've =
me down pretly low, but it t the worst yet” "‘“}“L‘l WILARTON ped Penfold on fhe chonlder
ere’s mother : vame out of the Forneroom xfier

he's away. 1 senl her away, to wour
um was comin’,” said Mr. Penfeld.

heero, Jud ' e exelajmed.  “L sappose you
know what's happening this afternoon, don'i you”

Pen stured at him h]unl-[\ How could Wharton know
alveudy about the man why was coming tn take possission at
five o Mr. Pentold's house !

Y on stammered,
\»' u. we shall want
|
You are
“H W
bewilders

wns Whivton's turn_to stire,

* Abont 4

nm-ilnng may be done
something.

caid ITa

His [ather smiled snd]_\-.
“I'm afeared you can't, Di You can’h think something
aut of nothing, wnd you can't take ‘clp from yow: friends.
know you wouldw't think of such a thi Dick; but in
case you was lempted, remember T'd rather go to the w
than Tet you sponge on your {riends who've got maney.
a stiver, Dick. Tt's always in a man's power to
self- tamnrl whatever olse he loses, and you c‘uuh[n( keep
your self-respeet if you ler o fellow give y sy
oy knnwl at, dad, You cun lrml me.
Y lenow. 1 ean, e 1 was goin’,” said Me.
“1 eome and Iulnl \ou, Umk ag 3m| maede me
but it ain't a

ng (o bur for n
are you tal

ng aboul i asked Pen, in

I he veplied
vou voung ass’
was thinking of somethi

t the Remave wore pluying the Shell this af

What

“ Forgot 1" chimed in Do Chorey
:

a Form march, yow've been
wood, and i's only worried you team '

You said pechaps \nu'xl be ahle
to think of some way oul of it; but you ca Digk, and

hould have to think of such tlnl]p;. all.
get back o your lessons now.

dignantly. * Forgot
veted to play in the

~1'm sorry ! stammered Pen. 1 ia’ vt be able to

Bl

“Rats " eald Ilarry Wharton, Wharton was captain of
an Rumme‘ and his word wes law in cricker matt
“You're playing, of course. 've hail quite an argun
with Bolsover major, beeaise he thinks he onght to pla
o of you.” R
en smiled o
“Beter give Bolsover mujor a chanee,” e
4 hul yuur mnst pl

—1 “can’t, Wi
o his couled .<| Tind ,,Md
we of fiis necd, Tk was a bitter  pager |

auel you'y

You'd berter
Pen rose,
“Don't give in yel, father, 10s o hall-holiday hero to-day,
and L shall be fret after twelve. T going to think of some

way out,”

oud Tk to you, Dick.
And Mr. Ponfald weat his way, with iis head bowed,
Pon u.dglmrl him fram the doorway—the kind old man,
who o ddone Mm‘:\ihm' for hlm. aned Tor w
w do nothing

=

sympathetically. HOY
this marning. [ suppose,

? ettt e of ot

daw of ruin bung over his hone

coal throngh the ald stane arcl of th
1 turned back o the Farrroom.

nps ngmn'

at such n din
o him now, m?l» lis ald

known, on the paint of

al yon wanl s a gl

tand | W
ol w0 much h.uc. i

What

"

I've heen

lipping lu
I wa

said  Lesd
lezd

saw ihe

. and ander tie
snil Toed M
I'moa sl

ow,

d dimdy
| Brooke
ione or

what bl - Sie
gret xelle ina week w M
Monde mare af il 10 some other i
F‘m;iw-ilmn‘m at |lﬂln\ in the U[d ¥ al i e decan’t
But there was no hatred § i
tistinn and vmknown Jandlard,
It know that e v
to, and 1}
o nmisie: st eHAlGH

aninl Pen. with
S5 el bt
2 1o vinlL

vonble 1™ ]
what the treubiln

to blame Yo know T can't

W
anyone Fur followi Jiu which he
was hrought up.
Pen opened the door of the Formeravm.
e Rumove fellows 1o ab him as e ca . Pen
was very calm and quict, bt fhe palloe in his face told e :
own i, I've thouiht of a dodge,”
Pun Macwer Linpany.— No. 277,

" " ’ "THE PENNY POPULAR,"
Ty Wadnosday. " Our Gompanion Papers. EENNY PORL

e |mf a better |
. Pen. Let it go




“ A—a what't"" asked Pen.

“A dodge,” said Lord Mauleverer. “I'm not going to
give you nny money, I'm going to lend it to you.
l’r\n shoalk his head.

all the fellows raise litile loans

harcl tnm " urged Lord Mauleverer.
on 't t be an obstinate pig, Pen.”
Pen smiled

S can't take it, Manly. 1 ecouldn't pay yow ba
see, and that makes all the difference. Wharton has
rowed of sou in hard times, but ho wouldn't have borrowed

rom che another
“Why shouldn't

a shilling” if ho cen certain of scttling up—rou

koow that.”
e 5y, thal's we," agreed Lord Mauleverer, after a
‘re going to earn a lot of mopey

You'ie going to do all sorts of things when
Il know more in a couple of

N o ar my . the hend for
it Naw, when vowre rollimg i m 25 you will be
vou shall repay this little oon Beat

vt see, Mauly
g to fake
sume to a chap w
But don’t you see, my dear chap—"" waid M
Mnmg his” biains for somie argument to cony

T much obliged to yan, 1,."
V. IAJJII or gil all

Toee that you'ee 2 2 good chan, Mulevcrer, and want to
Lelp but that's see,” said Pen, with a sad em (-.
“ Daor nentio

there's a good fello
—that's (hg

any mare,
an a3 to 'come to Grey[viars at all—

aid Lord Mauleverer.
Pen nodded to hi cl went into the School House.
1le went up to his own study, and shut himself in. He
ited to be alone 1o think,  Hut he was not alone fov lo
Phe door opered, without @ knock, and the fot face &
£ les of Billy Dunter camo reund the door.
worried look.  1Te was 1o

the Owl of the l!Nnmo just then.

ina moad ta be

sked  Buuter.
uln,

t slap in the Form
1y o siderati

your pater have fo say this morning?”
“Mind vonr awn b " Pen enrlly.
B

a
position who'd spe
e heard that
1as he #ot "em ! e

ir‘llm- get ont 1"
Toowl hiere, yai rolton cobllpr—
sage behind Dille 13

o fa1 Removite's
4 pow
.
ed on ihe fAoar

on
-ulmm the p

v
Bunter, a3 “Ow!
f Y

to you,
 about your )
I know yon've in_lrouble
ortness af money. Do gz huffy.
mysell, (he same as vou b
same as yon

camne her

an see,” said Pen
g mended boois, 1 st mend
vt o BALE RIS whian T T8 e DAL

d

w, T know you won't
amd quite Tight, fon.

Ta

2 i Pen,
Sl 1 owant to lelp yo
1 w 'uul be different,

Tm in the same boal as yen
The poor always help the

Ma in
\m. mmr m..l. l‘u ina position to help
waid, mlo. that's so--1 have a bard eno i
i me Bt T won the o prize for Latin e
1Ly il i

0, Lo, Complete Sehool Tule of he
of Greyfriars nest Monday, entitled:

“IN DIREST PERIL!”

every  The ::n"lggvl'l" ” PEnRY.

MONDAY,

Ian\ re jolly goo But—"
'l take it?" emd Mauk L I[onmll). 1 ihink yon
in o different position from he other chaps, and
I[i InLo hel, from you 1 a eimilar case, You see, we're
in the same Boat.
I Lm:w. blal—~
& Thcn Tet me help ¥

't be duno"’ s:lrl Pﬁn

“Tf that kind of thing

can't leb Mauly help me.
K | but I ean't take money that

wour own people need.  And I've promised my father that I

won't let any fellow here givo me any money.”

Mark looked disappointed.

“I'd have liked to help you, e said.

“T know vou would, old Tellow

“Is it yery—very serious at hom?”‘

Ten nodded.

“T'm sorry, Pen.

And Mark ley, vnlh a clouded face, quitted the study,

Pen was loft alo Billy Bunter did not vetu

o trouble him. The usb er's son thought the matter ont,

1 thonght it over and over again. What was he to do?

How was lie to help bis father? It was a terrible prallem

for the wnhappy lad, and it was a problem to which he had

found no solution when the dioner-bell rang, and he went

irs again, with pale face and heavy heart,

Den,™

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Frlends in Need.
mchcm"nn‘. stood on the steps, and looked out int
Bob's face was very br
It would have been real
that afternaon.

It was an afternoon in early summer, one of those perfect
days which are only to be found in Ingland—much as we
complain of onr climate.

ht ennshine poured down upon the grey old hmch
the shady Clo:
clonds Hoated
canl breeze atirrad 1]

Tob Cher

ht_and cheerful.
difficult not to be ch

ihe wide green playing-field
s deep blue heayens. and a
< of the old caks and elme,

i that afternoon neede
et mateh: and HBob was go
thing in the botanical dn-p:\rl':u:t 'l
as lovely.
Iy 7" 1lob Cherry called out

or

i

lmnwg

rmm(l irom the sunny
I!\r\ honse,

Il( e we ane v Whartor
refuly m\ \mnlu- and _Indicrows
d qumi Ram Singh, the Nibuob
el chaps aro on the grownd

T
sita of n gide
dea i i hoad tha:

“!Iulmm is pniting on all 1I
Jessap combined.

the Shell are &

"o Fn nk '\m,cnt
r tnu her 1 g

. Harrey

Tle wants to
Angbody know

mnp. Inn‘ he's e
where e ist?
stardy

saigd Mark Linley, ; _
ned velll fetels him dawn ! said
wo't come peaceably, we'll carey

where he is

wYan

orks

i [ see why you can’t les bim

g g [ml Hal;m i

o
" remarked Nugent,
ing, o instanee, Gl il

o nud Bob Clherry ran upstaiss tn the
rf wicked ab Pen's  door o

1.. i study .unnr dumm i
2 bit-

Temove
of ened it &
he was etill wrestling with his |
unu nf it than he had been brfuw lh‘
then colonred

T

i1l wore_cmplati
; iove, Moping neve
ood: *Carrbied a cal, yowknaw

Please order your copy ol “THE MAGHET™
itvary {n pdvance.
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an’t,” he said,
“ ¥ou can, will, must, and shall
I should play a 1otten game,” s
pley o goml game with a beastly
want to bather yvou fellows wil y
leave mo alone.” You can find a chap better than I am 1o
pus in the tcam, Wharten. T should be in rotten form.”
* But it would buck you up,” urged Wharton.
" You don’t want me to let the side down, de vou
“Well, no; 1 do et b T harisse ada
you feel that you really couldn’t play up to your
better stay oug 1™
1 know I couldn't 3
ome down and e then !
; vou're in good form enu’:a,h to yel,” eaid Roh

r’Tz shook his head.

id Bab.
il Fmv o fellow can’e
s mind. T don't

on
my !|'nuhiv.ﬂ. Cut off and

*d rather not.’ .
Look here,” said I]nrrr “ Tell us what the trouble is.
:]\'i- he' nl gas it all over the school, you know. Can wo

elp you

T don’t mind telling vou,”* said Pen, with a sigh.
“It will be all the school socon—l1 know Bunter fas
gone down to Friardale to spy already—and he'll pick it up
soon enough_there
* What s it, thes asked Bob Cherry, uuPn-u]\.
My father’s having the bailifis in to-Cay.
Oh, my hat!
The two juniors undersicod well enough what that brief
eammunication meant. It meant the rum of Pen's home,
the despair of his father, and the great probability that he
would have to leave G riars. There was a short silence
in the study: DPen’s face was white and hevd, The f'um‘urs
Iknow that he was hard put to it to keep the tears baclk from
is eres.
)

&

" said Wharton at last. “N
en, old man,

T cay, that's rotten!
wonder’ you don't feel inclined to play cricket.
you ought to let your friends help you at a time like this,

Pen shook his head without replying.

** But something ought to be done,” said Bab.

*T ghall have to get out of here,” said Pen restlessly
ought never to have come. I might have saved father
from this, if I'd stuck to him and worked; but ha wanted
me to came here, more than I wanted to my .|r en he's
sold up, I shall huve Lo go with him—we shall zet rmc of the
upu,l.bmarln od—wo (-uul(‘nt loole people in the face aguin
alter this."

athing to be ashamed of in being hard up!™ said Bob
(.heln- warin
l'uu snriled miserably.

“That's true enough,” be enid.  “ Only—oaiy one
beip being ashamed of these things. Don’t let mie keep
felfows, 1 can hear Tom Lrown Lnlhng

W hat un \I-o tal
Tt won't
Pen, Peter

it can't be done again!’
prrhaps T can do it,
rly as much biains as Peter

when 1've

to be done, vou see.”
1 Il Lell you \thnt-—l\e 1l speak to Peter,”
ows h..\..

waidl

e
Wait a b:t

o solicitor,
be some w

chaps who kiow

Do mind Peter lin, 7
*Tle's bound 1o | l:lm\\ when Dunter gots buck to Frivvdale,

enyay,” s Py

hen TN eall L

and m.]l hnlrl a giddy council of
s of

this sumchow.”

We'll g
lid neot look homf\ll \\’]wlu
law Peter Todd might have pieked up from the o mun»nnn\
that " futher \\E\ a solicitor, he was not_likely to know
b L .

wag precisely what v
But  Wharton  hurri
remained in the study.
“You'll be late for cricket 1" said Pen,
To which Bob L}lnrn Y‘Dapﬂnrl?:l
*Blow the cricket " which wa,
remark to come from so l
A general shout from the uum v:l]d\t(r\q hailed Harry
Wharfon as he came downstairs.
* Ready, you bounder ™
Tlohson has just been along |o know whether we're going
Tue MaGNEYr LinRarY.—No. 27T,
"Ti!E GEM " LIBRARY,
Every Wednosday.

i
ed away ]m]m:’u]lv. BLaob  Cheory

ily an unexpected

ur Gompanion Papers.

to play this afterzoon or not?
Zealamd junior,
aimml "

said Tom Brown, the New

said Hurry, T can’t como now——"

ta a Form match, you ass—and the Shell

he !wll cull go and ent coke. Something's turned up
that I've got to attend to. Go down to the ground. 1f you
win the toss, bat first, you can play Bolsover major instead

" suid Bolsover major.
¢ and Hazeldene insicad of Bob and me—-""
“You're standing out¥'* exclaimed Nugent, in astonishe
nll’l‘l
* Yes, unless we bat first—and perhaps then.
thing I must do,” Harry explained. “ You chaps
Shell will be having fits. You can beat khn ﬁhell

The. ‘.=

=amn-

“Yes, rather tid Bolsaver major.

“1 don't Lnnn so much about
doubtfu! * Leak here, Wharty ought to
jolly important to Keey rom & Fcrm |

* Well, it is something jolly important, as a matler of

nt," said Jolmn_', Bull
othin

fact.”
“1 know what we'll do,’
Peter Tadd fo play.”

*He won't play for the Form unless we play the rest of
his_study—Bunter and Dutton and Alonza Lodd,” grinned
Bulstrade,

“0h, rats! We'll bump him till he dacs
“Can't be done ! gaid Harey, I want Poter Tocld
Hobaon, the captain of the ‘Shall, cme along, with a hat
||m|e| his' arm, and an exasporated expression on his face.
cre, are you fullows going to play, ov are you

" excleimed Nugent, “ we'il agk

Th coming " said Wharton,
Tiu\ Shell I'ﬂlu\\ sta l\tl at him

L Im demanded.
m standiing ont I
, it won't mnhv any difference to the yesalt !

id Harry

You by o hundres

' said

“ Tt doesn't really matier
, or only a dozen rung !”

Habson. ** Look here, if you'ro going to
ke como and play, aid don't waste

* Cut off 1™ said Harry,
And the Remoy cuchoulm followed Hobson of the Shell
down Lo the cricket-field, |\L:0u‘ Tom Brown of
tamporary \.u|-||w| uf the , tossed with Hobaeo

The New Zealand j nior selected to b

iy
along later .m-l
—whatever it v

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Bad Luck for the Remove!

school tuck:
¢ little estab! ahl\lr‘uL Lelonging to Mrs, \hm%]\?g:
v of the old Close behind the elms, From the
y of the tuckshop Peter had a partial
view of tho ericketfickl, in the far distance, and his_eye
eager as they rested on the white-clad fgure G
ars Fist were playing away that afternoon; but o
was in progices on Lhe Fifth-Form piteh, and the Rer
were about to play lim ‘Lhn!l Poter 1mh| wha had §
limsell one of the be or cricketers at Grevfiisrs,
heen in the l‘uuu l\-‘uu it he had liked, Dut Peter had
culiar and unpopmlar ideas on that subjest. Although
boy in the Remov eter had dee s fived inten.
i of meking his stwdy, No. T, the top study m the Form--
and he umnml all No. 7 Stml> to be played i the Form
wed. Tont Dutton, the deat
Alonzo and B Bunter
game,  Peter Todd was
them, determined 1o make
that it was either kill or cure;
ion \\m that they would be Lilled before
me cricketers.
Peter To:hl 5k a"atcd on a high stool at the counter
the intervals of laoking out towards
Podd  was blinking  dreamily
ing poctio thoughts—fur among Alonzo’s
% wis o leaning towards pootry.  Tom Dutton
tarts, Billy Bunter, the fourth and fattest

“THE PENNY POPI [/,
Every Frida;‘uu

w

was eating j



| Lord Mauteverer dropped hi» gold-headed cane nilh a crash ln the iloor, um! stood regarding I':n npnn-c\:d
“Begad!" gasped his lordship. Pen looked at him in astonmishment. * What's the matter? " he asked,
(See Chaper 6.)

to the top study in the Remose to for ihe Forn

What
“11

member of the €
remarkable, for w
making for the tu

id Alonzo mildlr,
er dinner,”

shop he al Bunter lias gane o

ates ji

oy

1 grunted.
* You should have yanked iHlll nrk Ly the car,” he said.

w where Bunier is
» back from dro nmJum wirh
he

e HE Ty Lo bt 1 practice whenaver
But I'm Zoing to make 3 cricleter of hin, if

A Imr at that 1"

a the cricket field. Bulstro

ve had h\.rn (] an \m\\l «l by Benson of the Sk

* he replicd.

at !
Il eat how T please ! snapped nmn * What
mean by t me not to et s

didn’ w nat to e

| Alonzo, whe did not know much alont
1 observe that Benson hos bowled, my dear
t the butsmen do not appear to be Tunming,

the wicket's dow

ed Peter Iwiﬂ
s ¥ou fathe: -

xon soen Dunter § keid Alonzo innocently,
1 Ihm m - looked lnml:i Inru carefully an the Luale
turls, to make n rnrl.c(m of you before T pl
it swear I
dered to the orf

the Reme: \(

s, What

i
e lmmr will

Acr‘und.-l.om Complete <cnun| 'I':Ie n;llm “IN B!REST PEHIL] n Piease onder Jmnm‘wr "THE MAGRET™
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o Not phying to-day 3 asked Peler, in surprise.

“1 may be batting later,” said Harry, " DI've been look-
ing for you, Todd, T suppmse yow're Poter, and not Alonzo.
'Isli;wd i T ( n L

T Potery” e said. “ What do you want me for? T¢
vou want e Lo play for the Form you've got to play the
whe f!hu'ln';- Sudy.”

do worse; your feam are getting it in the

want you, &
! Anything to uhhgonl ** said Poter. ' [ave
waniewiager- while you tell me your little troubles?
1Tas Loder the prefect gone on the warpath again, and do
ive him the kybosh

No, ass | rry, Inughing.
Ts it Coker of the Fifth? Il handl
ifth in two shakes, if he gets his back up,” said Petor.

Tt st a Form vaw. 1t's a private matier, and T want
your adv ne along with me, and T'll explam.”

Coker of the

Peter ln-hi slipped down from the high stool. and followed
the captain of the Remove from the kshop,  Wharton
Jead himy quickly towards the Sthool House, explaining as he
went the peculiar trouble of Dick Penfold. I'eter Todd's
face g he Iusn-nnd

¥ ater’

i with paor
e mivht be gomo
cnow, il we

ﬂn\p]t. “}u. d.. L now the law,
Snaaks could be no-halled, you

said Peter. Tl think—-Oh,

Frank

1 WES Carey

sta
\ngén Ca i iosb ;.m golle dowh
g . his bt with & look of dismay,

F et down for nil,"”

said Peter.

“We ma;
tie fur me to bat for the Remove
let the team be beaten by the Shel
\\'i..mun pansed in the doarwi
nunthﬂ il at tlu, (
ol t from the fel
Jmlmm Pl e e on u1 \\:-l:r*m's T
B bewled ; and T «on_had eaupht the ball hot from th
bat. It was another down for the Remove. Pen's
trouble had ocrtau.l\ come at a very unforcunate time for
Ren ever kad the team wanted their -'a]\ulm} =n7
it

¢ got this affuir settled &
It wonld be rolten 1o

of the School House fo
ct-ground.

they Tt Wharten
resulved to do what he eould for Den, and he pnt other
thouzhts out of his mind and led Peter Todd to the scholar-
ship junier's stue

were hikely fo want him now.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,

Mauleverer's Uncle.
ALLO, hallo, hullo®™ said  Deb
tugubriously, 5 .
Bob had been watching ihe o

window., Pen, .ﬂlling at the tab

Cherry, 1ot

4 from the study
. deep in mesdy

gl ¥ rlon.  ** Now, then, Pen,
I'vo- H\M Inm ]m w llm inatter stands.

Iy as Jie looked at

won't be of

ronld tell me anyt
tnlnl"’

‘s anything to be :io-m vyou can ely en your
said Talid cheerin vow, the state of the
Torld leaned his chin on hand, and assumcd

ian of owlike gravity and wisdom. us e had scen

1o wlicitor do when giving sage ady

Theve was a tap at the door, and Loxnd Mauleverer looked

he swid,
mlhl 'n-lp me I'd

It 1
Unele Todd,
rige—"

1
fa

1 comn in, my dear fellow:
Conte in, Maunleverer,” said Penfold.
o e legal advice.

Begnd

“Todd's going to

3 T eame in, and seated i
uHIl L cov ner of the table. He tapped
handsome cane, of which {he I\nab had
for which Mr. Penfold was indebted o

Such are the p; -mm inequalitics of life.
T Lanrary.—

" LIBRARY,
oanasdng.

‘Qur Gompanicn Papers.

HOY OH
«  SALE

*“ Go ahead. my dear chap,” said Lord Mnulcv:-rm “T'in

interosted in Juw. T thought once of g for the Bar,
w, but 1 thought it would be woe mudl like work.

The state of the case is that My, Penfold owes rent,

and Mr. Suooks is empowered to disiram for it,” raid
Peter Todd. - good trying to pick holes in that.  Sneoks
is o legal beast himself, and won’t have dene anything out

ol order. e is entitleid to put a man in possession unle
noniey s paid, A b o up the place. That's

it

U That's i eaid Pen, wincing.

Y le's "nl to be «lo;:pcd
appealing to him. I'vo talked to %lmnl 3
hearted blighter never blighted.  He simply enjoys wlhng
people up, ul\d they suy in the village that when he haos
happy dreams it's ffs and brokers and
things, and imprisonment for debt. But there is u power
behind the Hlmu(- in this case. Snooks isn’t the landlord.”
No; he's the agent,” said Den.
'\VJH\ [\Il] powers, of course ¥

yes.”

'Inﬂd {apped his nse wisly:
hen  the scs, my dear sir,

whether ii's

nossible {a gos Past Snooke and fo reach the landlord.” ho
cait

The landlord mayn’
Snaoks, anyway.
shoolk his head.
here is he to bo found " asked Todd.
“ e lives abroal.”

Oh, my hat!” eaid Todd,
getting his I\'g“l nepoct for o mioment.

I @ VOry un!nn:nm!lc

be a bad chap—conldn’t bo
Does he live abont heve

vather uken aback, and o
“That's rolter

said Lord Mauleverer, * That's where we had

; You zemenlber coming with me 1o

unele at Cap Martin ond Manig C tlo
kely. to forget it, Manly,”

ith a

Tarry,

erruption, my dear fellow, Lord

n!  U'm awfully keen Jl:uut 'Jr

* The Riviera I + FEd hnn 5 a jolly long waxs
unl it would coxt n gc:ml bit ta cable ther Jut you've got
friends who'dt stand the eable, and nluu “onhl dot yon in tho
eve if ired any ul:;nolum-\
Yuns, bm.l said Lord X
Pen luuyl .
I'm afeaid my father” anmHurrl \\oulﬂm In] e any notice
T feaves
He newe

Sm nl' h.n

dale ;
an never know,” said Todd, * He may be a tender-
hewrted old johauie, or he may jasl have wonson red
Carlo, von know, and be specially Hush w money
Lindness. Do you know his cxnet

1k of human

o, T emld find it, but—

““Who is he?

A very rich baronet.”
.Jul Tuter Todd, i

L -aal Bue

Lusinesslike manner,

exclamation from ¥ v oaml
3 s far Lord Ms S lbvarors Tid Aropped
Tis gold-hénded cane w b.a crach to the flour. and shid of
the fable. end stood regarding Pen opeu-exed,

v :r\‘ h]s !nnl-a

;
TE WUS mdmu:

“Do you knew the
shrichaed Jord Mauleverer.
shouted Wharton and Bob Cherry.
A amazed, So odd. “The latter
ot km'k phe either. crent of the
three juniors was interrupting the hml & of the
It

Pe

i qn~||z-n[ Wharton.

mn'\ Lord Mauleverer. suddenly bre
“Tnole Reggie! My only p

O suitl Pen.
'm * yoored Lord Ma:: lovores
*Ruow lim? Do

Sapping Pen
now my an

reared Dob Cherry.

POPULAR.

“THE PENN
Every Friday.



“Yuus, any uncle—one of my uncles!™ shouted Lord
Mauleverce. ** L've got two, and tho* re bum my guardians,
And T Reggie i the pick of the bunch—the best old
sorf that ever—ever—ever sorted

““Ha, ha, ha!

“It was Unele Regmie I stayed with, whe
came on a huluh with me to Monte Carlo,’ pnmwd Lord
Mauleverer, * He's got a vills at Cap Martin, and a villain
Fr:nrdnle iou gz after his property, begad! That's a

ve

these chaps

Pon dazedly.

The old boy's got a lot of landed
nty. but T dld.n't I m-on to, Lmn“ about
e, said Lord Mau el c's your
ur giddy landlord ! TIn-rc (-:mt Em two Sir
Reginald Brookes with villas at Cap Mart

“ Hurray !
Pen's r.m- hrlgialmmd up.

*Oh, But—but he'd think it an awful cheek to

ask h
“ He neuLdn t think anything a cheek that I asked him.”
snid Lord Mauleverer confidently. “I'm the giddy apple
of his eve! I'm the head of the family, you see, and
a mice, dutiful, obedient nncle, as all uncles ung]u o be
The ol bay would come home in an acropkanc if 1 wanted
od it I know what he sees in me; but he's very
You sce,

grinned his lorlhlup “ This is where
¥ boing such o nico eha o Regic would
!I\(]ung 1 nskcd him—and I know what I'm going ¢
ing to ask him to make |Inng= oasy
o

im.  T'm

onr pater, and to get his lawyer to lool
! \l\ hat! g7

Or oo v Todd. comes of

me for Im-ul nrlncv Alway rely on the Top Studr.

o is, that lord ]\]mlc\crcr ;ummun cates with

time,” he said. " You
t get & reply from Monie Carlo to-dny, cven if your
um-lm '\f Imnll‘ and wires back at once. And E:noml‘x is
the bailiffs in af five ¢'elock this afferncon !
) said all lhcj niors together.
There was a T
e aid Lord Mauleverer at last. “T'N
eo down ooks, nud when T've told him that
Reuginald Brooke is my uncle, and that T'm telexramming hi
vill hold his hand. I'll order him io,

i rough with his emplover's favourile
1£ e does. Tl got old Reggie to baot him, bezad !

3 all right pow, Per

fold on the shoulder. ** Mauly
Now  vouw can come down to
conseience. We want yon—the Shell m- ].nn(

all t pieces !

In‘s lml
v father as soon as Maulr gete b
( sou want me to vl 'l be .-|5-'"|:
put Sew Jife infe me !

N said Peter Todd, N
five guineus, but under the pecul
ense | moke no charge.”

*“1Ta, ha, ha V"

And Wharton and Bab € berry linked arms with Penfold,
chied him down to the ericket-ground. They arrived
in nick of time. For six Remove wickets were -h\\nn and
the score was only at 24 runs. Hurree Jamsot Ram Singh
to wore at the wickets. And as Ilarry Wharton and
Lis two companions came up. Ruke was our, clean bowlel
by the terrible Benson

fee for legal advice is
r circumstances of the

“I hope

exclaimed Frank Nugent.
: shell are making ducks and
s 1o woml innings for us to pull up

v (‘m:m to pl
lees of us, and the

Wharton.  * 8¢ dewn  for

t
I have b training ! growled Je
“They're putting all theis heof into this m
down’'a peg. Tooks as il they’ re going 1o
its won,” =aid Doh (' { Y

nny Rull
io take us

nid Wharton.

“1'm

rext

man

nd, Long, Coniplete Schoal Tslg of u.;
Chums of Greylrlars next Meaday, entitled;
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ONE.
PENNY.
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velled Bolsover nngrl]j‘
u get Flobson to agree to lot uz

\lnt umng to play me?"
t be_done—unless

play l\u-l\
, ha, ha
"th rats

ml\!(\(i Bnlmmr Inu]ﬂl’. “Leave Penfold
. He's “nntpd at home, anyw just heagd from
uuntar that his people nxr gmmg the bml:l 5 i—"

\\']nr!ou mlL s harpl;

You ought
Blow

nd what you've heard Trom Bunter.
"beiter ‘than o listen to Bunter's lottle.

suid Balsover, “and I thizk

to ].uou
DBunter I

e it's frue,”

Oh, rais!”

There was a yell from the erowd:

“Well bowled, Bean

Hurree Jamsel Ram Singh, with dismay in his du:k) face,

Was comin ay lmm the wickets 3¢ won, of the Sheil,
s

ul\ u his leg stump our ur the
rronned  Nu,
wver bar shon

5
" Ohg

ng. el the B e

o * Wire in and do your best,

Pur

“ Right-ho !

And he mck lus p co ot the wicket, in the
dusky naboh. Twe mirutes later there was o

“Caught! Oh, well caught. sic !

Bob Uherry stared ot Stuart, of t
and held up the ball. b grunted an
Wharten o glumn look,

“They're in fr tl'uli\ top Form, Llar B saicl
was as neat a enich or W in oy Jm\nr.\['
\u-t wan in, old LuL um\

And you won't stop in long!”
:h:- Bouudor of Greylriars,

t 1z (o be seen
huuunod hig glove

And he went

e a last strugs
Slml

of the

plac

e gave

That

Vou're

sneercd Vernon Smith,

] Whartan ns he

quictiy.

to the wickets to join Dick Penfold, to
: against kln. forces of the victorious

THE SE\’ENTH Cﬂ.\PTER.

Jua ]:n\ ious oceasion the Remove had beaten o

Shell, and they had talked o good

was natural- —and the Shell Lad writh

were almast o zeniar Form, as Ilobson proudly declurod

as good as the Fifth any day in the week. To b beaten

by o junior Form eleven oo humiliating; and Hobsen

hud made the Shell team slog away at practice till they were
quite at the top of their form.

At the top of their form, they were naturally a stronger
te i (hm- uu- Lower Fourth, And they had been showing
th with o vengeance. They had expeeted to
lout tho Remg But they had not expected o sweeping
u victory as this.  Nine wickets down L.r 24 runs—it was
enough to make the Shell Fellows grin,

.\ ml they grinned
were exasperating enough to the Remove. Bu
(h[\ R novites had m 1\|!hr t, even if they did nor follow Ilm
$hell example and g

Tt was_with p.-ul n]m‘ that tln- Remove fellows saw
Harry Wharton go to the wicl They remembered how
ho had |mILcd the gume out of the fire on the oceasion of the
wreap mateh nt 8t. Jim's, They hoped ro see his perforni
ance of a similar feat on the present occasion,

But on this occasion it scemed ton much 1o fiope for. The
ove had n terrible loewry to muke IE[)‘ and, if the Shell
batting was nnxt their bow L they would knock
their turn mmv And gs it wes o

iee of maling up lost

HG] BSON, of the Shell, was ;.rnmsug with glee,

ground in a second
“lo on
TTabsor

and w

and got Hm\ kid Penfold our, Denny,” said
with a chiekle, “and th 0, e can got on to bat—~
Il make the fnr flv. What
sho ! grinmed Benson.
tenson lounged on ro bowl u

l“m

mber the Re
W mm.-. as all Jne
|Iu- Shell fellows ha:l m\
mml:l at all that T Penfoid would HJ' =dm fall to Den
Then the Shell F-llf:\n W ame in o bat,
privately mtend i of
n 1» t to beat 3

ulieans pr
d«hvn wonld, they liope
plves Tor gond and all.

miserable ll mav
t for the Shell
put the Remove in thei

weh o crushin
propet

8
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But it did not work out exactly like that.

Dick Penfold seemed to have me & new fellow since
khat sudden and joyous discovery in his .mady. Ho was
bright, keen, alert, and decidedly “all there.”

enson sent down a regular twister, which he had been
e:apncl.nl benefit of the

&mm:ng for a long time for t
As Hobeon saw it, he gurgled joyfully.

nove batsmen,
Now watc

’rh( e Wi somothln o watel, cer!.mnly, but it wae not
what Hobson, of the Shell, anticip

Diek Ponfold was quite cqual to tlmt ball, There was &
(] as the bat met it, and the leather went sonving on its
journey—ifar out of the reach of the Beldsmen,

And the batsmen were runming.

Habson and Stuart wera ynuning, teo, for the ball—run-
ning their hardest. But. before Hobson recovered it, the
Pm.smeu had crossed and re-croseed four times, ab express

And the ball came in yards too Jate! Aud the
emove roared.

“ Well hit—oh, well hitJ”

“Well vun! Bravo!

“Braval” rouzed Bolsover major,
moment that he had wanted Pen's place,
Penfold

forgetting for the
Well hit, young

rubbed his hands.

* Looking up now—what I he exclaimed.

“The lock-upfulnees i tervific, my worthy chum,”
mured Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,

Hetson looked quite grim as he prepared to bowl agnin.
e wasn't expecting his bowling to be knocked aboue like
thar. He put all he know into the next, Unfortunately for
the Shell, Pen put all he knew into the batting—and what
B knew was more than Benson knew.

Awa; it the ball, and the batsmen ran, and van, and
van aguin. Three runs had been scored when the ball
came .

And now 1T
Henson

mur-

'y Wharton was stans
d hard work there—an
Wha ve the leather all over the feld.
The over ended with sixteen rong adiod the
core, und the Removitos wore joyful 1uuLs now.

d the Shell were correspondingly serious,
S e b e - had
anticipated. Inetead of ending, theic strugele was mliv _um
beginning.  Last man was in, and it was the It il of
the diee, s {o speak, for the Removo. Hut the Jush moen in
e ﬂlrlr\(l hlu\b- to stay in.
that beggar Pen ant, f,
wrowled Hobson, as the field o

Henson grinted,

“ Not o jolly easy,” he eaid. “ You have a bey."

Hobson had a i ut he fured no better I|Iu|l Renson—
in fact, worse. The two batsmen in turn knocked up tirees
aingd 4 off hie bowling, hardly ever missing a i, even if
it _were only stealing a single,

Tlob Cherry clapped his hands till they were sore.

“ Hurrah, hurrah, hurrah ™ he roared.

“My hat! T never saw young Penfold in such form
befoie ! eaid Frank J\l|g¢-=ll “ Blegsed if isn's hiiting ont
like a giddy Jessop! And he's weil sob now.”

“The sotfulnees of the eetromed Pen in terrifie

“They won't get him ot in o hwmry,” g
Brown. ” “My hat! Look at the scorc! Sixty
And lile) 1e going strong !

“ We shall have to declare, if they keep on mach longer,"”
clm(kl::l Jnhnn, Bull,

1a, ha, ha!™
I:ulr(-d, it scomed quite po

g, to the bowling.
itl

Remove

- goodness’ sake, Benny,"
od

ned Tom
alveady !

ble that the Remove would

I to declare, unlesa the innings was to Jast all the alter-
noon, fnr the Shell bowling was ml:ru umble to touch the
wickets. Beuson, who was really o keen and able bowler,

but his best was not geml enough. The runs
up, and there s jovoms yell from the
1 the score topped the hmnlrml
Tor nine ! g:mm\.l Beb Chervy, “Thai looks
did, my infants.™

ki
o Malle. Tuallo, Bulo ! ere gues a culeh—Wharten. oo,
by g
It was hur The lithe 8tuart was ecen to leap up al the
ball hot !'mm Wharton's bat, and his fingers clesed upon it.

Caugh

s that ! gusped the Bhell, greaily relieved.

g5 was over—all down for o huandred.  And l':‘ll
~I"en was not out! There wis a ruxh of the Removi
surmmul him, and elap_him on the back, and punch him |||
s, 35 B camo off, anyd  etorm of eheers. Whaton
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and Pen had saved the game for the Remove, and Pen wos
nat out!

“ Bravo, Penfold !"

“ Hurrah, horrah 1"

fWihat did I tell you?" roared Bob Cheny. “ Didn'E T
tell you they’d pull tl:c. game out of the lire, und run it up
over the hundred, eh¥

“No, you didn rinned Tem Drown.

I, I should have if I'd thought of it, anyway!
Hurrah, hurah I’

And Bob Cheny gave Pen a mighty swipe on the
shoulder.

Pot\ gmmm} 1']'

'm jolly

“* What-| Im' Hurmh' o

And Pen walked off the field, surrounded by enthusiasiic
admirers. It was & happy moment for Pen! But the hright
smilo died off his face as he glanced up at the old clock
tower of Greyfriams, above the elms.

Faur o'clock] And uL five——  Loed Maulev 'or had non
returned yot! And Pen ith o throb of a in his
heart, escaped from Im‘, “fviends, and ];um(d u‘mn to the
school gates to Jook for Mauleverer,

faee was very brighi and happy.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
No Luck!

HE pitch was being rolled for the Shell innings.  Havvy
Wharton and Bob Cherry walked dowi to the schaol
gates with Penr. Tt was time that the schealboy earl
veturned to report how he had prespered with Mr.

finooks. o p
* Bnooks seems to be keeping hi Pon
white roud,

Teng tinte,"
n-markud uneasi
“Then

Tonge,

“ Might have beml out,” Bob Che
\Ewly unuld Bave to, weit for him.”

The dizeovery that & tf | Brooke, the landlond for
whom Mr. Snooks ut.u:d was no other than Lord Muuleverer’s
Unele Reggie had hlunght greal rolief to his mind. 10
Yord Mauloveror wus given fmo to appeal lo his wicie,
there was no doubt at all that Mr. Snocks' perseention of
Pen's father would be prompily stopped. Bt there
time—unless Mr. 8nooka listened to Lovd Mauleverer’s ywr-
enading tongue, and agreed to_ hold 15
Reginald was appenled to. What
Snooks was o hurd man, and
—he Dad ed  the
Reginald was not aw,
Mr. Snooks might decline te listen to a seho:
had any inf

cven believe that Mauleverer
uncle at all. In that cose—o
Was the new and sudden hope to fail Hln

Pen's heart was like lead o llm ln;,r hand
n ast

the dial i ck-tower,
towards tlu ket-field, ﬂubﬁnu \\. Ca. were 7 I
their innings, and the would  be v nh;l eIy
shorily z\z- the Rcl!‘ﬂ\e were | rhey cowid ok
spure a or the mnespected * elune ' ihi Shell hud
o, it would mt do for the Remove 1o fickd twoe or theee
men short,

But it was mrLI.g clear that until Pews doabls were
rettlad  he wonld be of no wse in the gane,
Whatton nor }uh Cherry felt inclined to
anxiet Tt was a Form match, nn:t tlm Junm
matehes very mueh to heart
hung in (e balinee now.
retun ?

H & T ane £
‘v\h\ (iu] \h-! T."ul AManlevere

“T say, you fellows—"

There was an nupleasant gein on Buder's face s le rolled
up, and blinked al the anxious) s, Nunter
1|inl bo gniher news in

2 for Penfold—1
he

en dae-n't

vou heard I the vill
want your e sy, off.

“1 think [nu:li to toll him,"” grinned Dt
crowd_ gathesing round his lalheees .
TSI SO e, Flle Tnilees Ga, The bl
Mr. Snooks lus ordered old Hagg in pat a
roared Bob Cher
n ai five o'clock,” = v B
ar now.  If T weve Pen T'd got howe.
looking after, you knaw. Youug Hos

“'THE PENNY POPULAR,’F
E‘iury Friday.

“ ’I‘lwr

EXT
man will w
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Mr. Ratcllff rushed into the quadrangle, and a vell of laughter from the juniors greeted the n!mnrdlnnr)

sight., * Help! Help!” roared the frightencd Housemaster, as the monkey fastened a grip of irow on his

\Il:lims scanty locks, (For this creiting incident see the ‘spleadid, long, complen story entitled b "HF
STRIKE AT ST, JIIW'S" by Martin Ctiffard, in onr grand companion paper * T HE GEM” LIBRARY.
On! ow Wednesday,  Crder Early. )

n thai
ng hand
ed bim.

ing hard, Billy Bunter tove a inder the impry
s slill after hine and did not swp il o

his eollar, and swung him vound |

" asked Poter To

to be fod and Jasked afrer 1y

me that the man h
and old Penfold—.

ter sat down in the g
the hreath oo il lim,

s ot in

wne nfter me & here, vou know the
Neo. T. Toddy o raz any of us, you
I \\Ant you M lick

vou do®" asl
nLHw whont Penfold'’s

at vou r‘a“’n.w[ saill Peter Todd,
u that w nh mouth of v
o

ien von got
tlully, "and iF ¥
mose ')

fled. with Tab Cherey's heay:
vned 1o ruteway breath

his wr Linnary.—
A Grand, Long, Compleie Schioal Tale o the i il Please order your copy af * THE NAGRET
Churs of Greyfriars next Monday, entitled: IN DIRES? PEB“— ! Livrary in advaace.
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d Bunter, * T—""
wle in Stady No. 7" said Peter.
ule that you wre not going to be a rott

soing to cwe vou.
y boots in doing

u
I L Boing to eury
Here's for u start !

An-i. IM])' 1
this time,
tance, Poter Iudd il

vith Peier Todid's Loot belind bim
bled ™ Billy Bunter for some dis-
ctly, and siralled down lo the

gates. [l found still  waiting  there
joined them.
i v to bt ! h nk was saying. “ 1 sap
pase you » coming back
* Pon can’ I.mm- " maid W \mmm uneasily, “and we—

* Wo want our best bowlers
are in great form.
Harvy 7

sk Nugent. | Tho
You're not going s tem |

1 glanced round From Sl
You fellows go s said, “ Hobson will let van
¥ oite: aubaLtoto Bl Foix oA Tente T oat
4 Tere comes Mauloveros.
v had appeared in el
ny e school, at u pace very much in mmm t
"

h_his usnal leisurely mavements, )
Cut bacl and azk Hobson tu wait five minntes, Franky,”

Ile had some idea of what was “on™;
fellow ta ask queations,
,ifhl ko !" he suid, and he burried back to the ericket-

up to the gat
omed exerti
he Imd not heen successial

sonewhat ont of

1 caught his breath.

nolia wou't hear yout” he askad,

I'm sovry—una.

([ wl.nur'u it all to him " asked Peler Todd.

T found the cad in the office—and he was

vou know; but he climbed down a bit

hi ws B Reginald's nephew—and

when 1 explained what T wanted, ho
i ! allow eyen

ere with the course

hard as iro
tezard for Sis Re
ofhix duty to Sir Reg
he rotter!

1 piled it on. you know:
my guardian, and
anything T asked him—and that 1 was going to ask (03
" Snooks only grinned like a hyena. He said

°t think l]mt Sir Reginald would allow a echool
and his trusted sgent—awful
lh- advised mo not to cable Sir Reginald,
e and think mn a young doulk
would k me s yous

i was
"d do

boy

ok, you know.
wmy uncle would anly smi
—hp said ay unclo

Ty.
3 E 3 o begad! Then T
saidd some things to him--called Li you know—takl
itim he was a dashed old_vaseal, you know: but even that
Jidw't huve any effect on Tim, somchow. 1 told him he was
a rotten outsider, and that seemed to get his back up, and |
called his nfl‘u bay to thow me out! So T biffed the kid on
the nose and came out ! concluded Lord Maulaverer,

The juniors were silent with disn
The intervention of Lord Manle:
had hopied so much, had ended in failure—|
for Mr. Snooks was Jik be

ror, from which they
fact, worse than
sperated by the

to
Lord Mauleverer had applied to him,

te il to by harder
than anything iu contequence. And the * biffng " of she
office-boy was not likely to plucate ither.

uh-\ rer had certeinly not improved
vas afvaid it would be something like ﬂns, groaned
3 t about your uncle,
Mauly s sn‘t o tnr!ma with his agent
to ﬂlf‘naﬂ you, you know—a schoolboy | He'll famcy that you
dow't, know anything 1haut the matter, and that ml'\'r‘ been
fluenced because you're a good-natured chap—
Yon don't know my Uncle gie!” said Lord Maunl.
everor. *I'vo spoken to him about vou, too, Pen. I told
him you were my best chum, and I found out afterwards that

ANSWERS
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lo the Head, nsking what sort. of “hap you weye

Head answered that you were top-hale—not exactly
those wards,

you know, but
o Reggie gots
chuck it—-1 know thet!”
Pen glanced at 1}-0 clock in the tower.
* No time !
‘Th

omething to that cffect. A
cuble, he'll wire to Snooks to

: Lord Miul
wulss will huve got it in the neck
but HO\ '

Lovd Maulever 1 tarned desperately

* Lo s, Toddy, you'se a blessed ln 't you
think of eomething, v i difficult
d\m‘ Tlul out some legal llLI\IW. L

Im

* said Peter,
. You cheps can go to t
o to Lhink Jt eul T've gol an idea in my brain
bt it wants thinking act,”
* Some way of holding off Suooks till tasnorrow 2 ash
I|:>l|l ey,
. But T've ot to make sure—wo mustu'l breaks the
leggal buoks v stody
¢ I'm going to stady the

ng to lhm'\. it ont,

et, and leave
ready,

Yqu— ou think Pou can—" stamuicred DPon,

b B- nd’

tam

e lawrer abovt
I will be all

wight,

Pen nodded without npﬂuklm.' and the juniors rerwmed to
the erickes ground.

TH CHAPTER,

The Hat Tricki
SON & U0, were showing signs of impaticnes,
'U.F‘. were ready to bat, and the Remove wer
" kln,m wait

Hobson, as Har
* Lock here, wo can's

Wharton u:.l his ¢ n“(pamnlw rived,
wait for_you \\i night, you know !
* Ready now ! said Harry,
* Time FOu Wer Fruni Benson,
Thavr: ton led his meiry o uut to field.
ilubeon end Hosking of the Shell” opened the in
Harry \\. lr\rtun gave the ball to Dick Pculo'hl

best, Pen,” ho said. 10 Todi x\uul. of
u got lo feave the crickel—and we don nt
to Jeave Shell wickets up. The fellows would il‘t\" o

xight to_grumble if we feft the match and left them
licked.  If we ean sott or five wickets in good time,
we can leave them 1o fuish the Shell.”
Pen nodded.
nhers
Dick Penf
he was best

u[' ' he said.
i

was in bowling that
v Hurrea et Ham
Singh, the Indian, the best bowler in the Remaove eleven,

Wharton watched him_anxio as he went on to bowl.
If his trouble put him off his form, the bowling would la
to be left to Hurre ngh and Tom Brown—Lut if Pes

al bis best, the wickets would go down Fast enough, and
the fallows would havo no tight to complain at iy leavini
them a man short before the end of the mateh. 1§, on the
other hiand, the Shell batsmen made a firm stand, there would
be loud cmove eloy :An—mnnn]ly enough
—it: P before the finish. A fellow's private
affeira could not ht- llowed to interfere with o Form match.

Pen understood i muadle a great eflort to drive his
sworries from his mln(l, wudd to put all he knew into the
Bowling.

His first ball went to Hoskins,
gront amateur musi but
The Removites casily e:pullw] that Hoskins's
would go down to Pen's first b

But. they didn't ! Hosking mu. “the ball with a swipe that
sent it away ahnm-k to the boundary, and the batsmen had
+un threo e time the ball came’in to the wicket-keeper.
Wharton's face lengthened.

* Poor old P he murmured to Bob Cherry. “T sup-
pose he ean't hely it—I won't put him on to boul after this
aver

* Better not ! agreed Bob.
]’ml did not hear them, but he understood their expres

=

IToskins of the Shell was a

sion
'1||r- lad pulled himself together,
He was bowling now to }lobsm
and about ten times as able as Hosk
T ks had lnocked the ball away. for 3,

" THE E'wqmunn

the best bat in the Shell,
B bowling.
the uatural




m-:ri:m
had himsel i
'!)M{ to help him i ln I s trouble, and
e sceond ball of thc over was very differeat from
It cnme rinv.u ki n strenk of greased lighteing.,
expres wards, Llobson was there to
pluy a ericket- sall, nul. n KL\m g-flush.  His but swept the
empty air, and the ball curled in and whipped the middle

stump out of the grnumi and there was o rour.

*0n, well bowle

“ How's that?”

There wus not much doubt us ta * how ™ was * that.
was out.  Hobson glared at Jeed wicket, aud giared
at I’ went |i.-. wiLy.

d up,

“ Bra hl. ahouted

Stlmr( Of the Shell came on in Tiobson's place,  Mobson
hnd given him a hint uh(mL that lighining-flash—which was,
perhaps, the reason why Stuart was not on the leok-ont for
% »|nu hall with a twist on u he had never upumumi before,
¢ the reason, there was no doubt as to the
,_},. nllvskump veelined st an angle of forty-Ave, and ﬂ
1 the ground.
ovites ronred.

Hooray ! Give us thre

Muke

old man!

© banished ; the dunger thal

his  futher's t|'(:|:hlu| face, \|u||n]w||

s was & howler now, and bow for
'

Lowling to w
en the next man came in, Pen sent do

ihot woubd e heston & county batsman,

gave nlnsnll of the Shell no chance whatever.

n o hall
nd that

Ok, my_ hat!” cjuculated T
And Remave yelled:
“'linv\ s that?™

Uh ‘my hat
back to the pavili
“ Hurruy I Hni The hat-tel
“ Good old Py
o Bravo, iy dear fellow ! Brao,
Pen had performed the hm u
Shell batsmen were out,
{J‘u bell innings, and the hhlll fL bl\a \Il ¢ ]u
)

" said Benson again; and he went dolorously
on

The rest of the over was uneventiul—not vavied by a v,
P did not take any more wickers, but the Shell did uor
Lake eny ¥
ma.m.m (L.npcul Pen on the shouider jopously s the fic
v

y kid,”" he
o onand do anothor lag-tri
imsct Rum Hr‘u.h unullf:\ as ln. touk the

Mo my le und  esteemed  bes
“ But T do |!|n| (J nk 1 shall be able to

chim

Tuky did not \,qlml 1‘ w'e form; thoy was
Tlat tricks ave not as common as blackbor
et for the over, without giving the Shel
n, and the Remove 1 him. Hobson & € u we
down for 3 now, and as they had to hundred runs
the Remove, the  juniors we ling dly
confident and clnted,

Hohson growled as he sent the nest man in

 For gooduess’ sake, stand up to them, Murphy!” he
aid. ' We shall be all down for sixteen at this r:\h.
L'll do my best!™ said Murphy of the Sheil.

And Mmphv did his best, m.mh ly, and he pl](‘ﬂ ip ¢
vuns for the Shell belore Pen whipped out his middle -mmp

i the last ball of the over.

Five down for

Peter eame down from the School House, and he
heard the yelling of the Removites ns he arrived on the

|l muk

L

How's it going?" nsked
£ Hcm’
Shell are

i,
jor. " Tt's going sivong! The
ngz aock.s-wm.lar clocked socks!  Penfold's

d VernonSmith. * Other fellows could have
dong, thai—if thoyd becn [t in tho Garm nstesd of thar

thhl
Bolsover mujor snorted.
“ Well, T, cuu]dn: hmu-
w ot's the good of

A g
the .thll* Give "em a cheer, and shut up
did not give the cheer, but he shut up. It
was not of much use far Pen's mmk
just then. Hu had

done it.” he said.

ngs
and he was wrecking the Shell innings ns a
Tre MaoNer Lisrany.—No. 277,

A Grand, Long, Complete School Talo of the
Chums of Greylriars pext Monday, entiticd:

“IN DIREST PERIL!”

- RY. b L ONE
L MEOV:DJIV. c"e I.X!E _ang!‘th PENNY.
bowler, after matters | :1 1-.uk | vory black for

popular feilow i
s('huhhinp oy

And jusi then there
Penfold, the

Lower I'xmnh than Di
mh}:lu

¢ Todd glaneed up at th 15 trned
half: pm four. Time was g
ut o interrupt the mateh !
and mude o sign to hine Just 1|
[ It was the
c

wh, Bk
T, il i field
ak to Todd

d Wharton, “ Put-the

b got to Pen s e
aid Peter Tadd.

n do it easily cnough on the |:"ﬂ'-« Thut the
e id Pe 2

llmuzh »a rore with

"
conld handie i
s would I‘ﬂ.

“The SBhell are down for
t

s puu up. They'd b
”!}",,\ witl lmr wickets tn beat us, And they
i, The Remove can heat then th
short.

ot to the wi
er. Harry Whan

batsman was
nding on a by

he saih. ™ Bue rou can
e start Pen has made.

. wou fellows,

rry
“What on eard
“It's jolly impor
Tarry. " Tt yon o

cgan oW
i, or we wouldn't think of g
1 bent the Shell now,  Pen's halt

Plax
ked

our har
\rough our

'om Brawi,
ton el Boly Chorsy ond Pen
There was a Iz a

14 wal it

|l of

Tlue lhn astanmided s
game weat on, three leldsmen shoct.
Wharton aud his companions walked
bicycle shed, nd tllti-

|mn|
Hobson & (
it hopes revived. Th
icht plagers against thent
e And tho crowd watch !
I went on, And,

yhody,
but with on
¥ o had 4 oew o

with intent interest as the
bowler gone,

Shell

o
niy  the
ing up.”

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Legal Advice!

OB CHERRY poming his tyr Wharton
took his bicye rom i li‘ Pen had no bicyele,
but he was ta wde l\rlnm one of the ather jmm\n
Potor Tmhi had said thet it would be essary tn et

Io Mr. Penfold’s house hefore five, that was the howr when
l e * man to be put in possession.  That decisive m-,.

svented, and time gained for the appeal to
But the plan of Peter Todd,
yot Iuluv\n to the juni
miidence in nu:r Im 9
asked B?b. us he drove at

7

vo got to do.

P said Lord Mauleverer, “ Trot out the
my d ellow. "
er's got to E‘ahle to |H~' " said Peter Todd,

mind the cxpense 2 put in A thonsand
ords if yon Jike, 1 think it's twopenes a word to Monton:
mm Cap Marti
“ Ha, !
15

Please order your copy of "' THE MAGNLT®
Library In advanco,



1 THE BEST 30 LIBRARY &=

s J:L cud, lh.r.wl

I right !

t have yon =pending a lot of money

faltured Pen,

ordship cheerfully. T suppose a cf
cun wits to his nnele i he i o g

is, mul whether '« won anythi
L iwopenes i word i
nag. " Why not?
uncle, it’s worth two
on. And T'll just n
“ But, really, Manly—-"1

Pen,

Fou see.

“ You shut up, Pen. or t vou an the nase ! said L didn’t know it w
Lord Maulev g Tl mak het your
it o yard long, all knaw “ihat’s the 4 =

the whole
ﬁ‘ ing to keep

[hat's what be:
hat's whers

ey !mm r]p . But how arc
ind Hoggr fromi putting the

Todd, with a chuckle t's aestion of ;.vmn g time, rt it was Teft unfas
as Lord Maule rer can depend on his unelo—" inrs chaps on the spot
‘Yaas, that's
“I had the 1|Ir"| m my mind, and T've locked it oul in ihe shall have to get back fo-night,”
to Po

giddy legal books
“I've got it dawn
lord or landlord's ag:
put @ mun in pos

sure

t ean get an ovder to distrain, and (1

sion. But you're not bo

You can shut up all
and keep him out,” Pet d explained.
hole left open big_enough for him to crawl in, he
i, according to law, and you mustn't touch hi
would be assavit and battery, Dut if there isn't a hr
apen,

ho can’t come in
speeial order of the Court,
aczording to luw —1 mcan, not

ding to law.

urt ln force an l.'TI
kl “much long
it Al Mr. l’u:ful:i has got

der from the
~.n-| l’mm

“Oll 1" said

And he w ‘-\o A
chuckled Peter 'E'm]d

giddy
I course

getting

von

e Todd explained.
Wien a chap owes his_rent, land-

d o let the

doors and windows if you like,

¢ hie would be hos (‘>I0 king,

ance takes
e than

rrison to help lLim,
b
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and prefend they found it |
WL go o law with them af

on
iv Al tiieiz own waw, Pour people ofton o
an e o
out ng along.

nman's onee in.

5
vings hank.
wouldin't
biop he s Gk,

r. Penfold were alone
they'd

or nodded calmly.
T e S
between  sunset u(l

oy

he replied.
e. N

“Loasn't all rot

in the law,
« out of it, Tor o
have to work.

Cliove's n jolly good dept
or mikes @ goad v
or . la,

to . - beci mn my \nht) \lull:[hl

2 Ty

" said Pefor,
I

1 kum\-
1

Bail
i .zwi they lnm to pay costs m(l Ahitigs the:
l fit

" said Peter
one thing.

NOW 0
S.HLE.H

c seld

said

Toor
v have
know
entitled to keep the rotiers
und they let him
3, after the
you know, to piie up
last shilling out of

1 with
duice, you

Hut there's

Bob

an know
wlhien you come

Todd.
i

* agked

like

s men lots of o st up ww and o
fhioas brosk ‘thg |aws hamadves smazh o lock or a 16 your pates is timid abont it,
> I,
+ 4

CONTRA

Thie Midshipman of 100 years ago had, as a rule, a very
Poorly fed and kept under the
strictest discipline, he was liabie to be ““masthzaded ™

rough time at sca.

for the most trivial offence, and many weary hours
lonely vigil aloft in the vigging fell to his lat.

STS.—No. 11.

The

warship has a much happier time afloat.

of interest of the life are

idshipman, or Junior Gin-room Officer, on the modern
Discipline Is
maintained at a high siandard, but the comiert and

greatly increased. The madern

middy works hard, and lie can play as hard as he works.

Tue Maexer Lisragy.—No 277,

No. 12 of this Grand Ncw Semes of Pictures Next Monday.

Order Early.
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The hullif{”gl’uircd at Mr. i’e::fuldthruu;{h the glass, Then he raised his v ce, and his bull- tones came !oudiy
“Goand cat coke!™ called out Peter Todd from within,
« Chapter 11.)

came Peter’s voice again.

(*

stop at the

en standing

wrs vounte ] their mach
v b o lune at a

and they dusbed

auy mivutes to scorch inlo Friay-

L tho pestllien, and ihe other

paint old High

in the Hhgh ‘nr ll A dozen s
uthered “on the pavegent ol
iardale all

" oexclaimed Harry W
not. theye befure 1b

i lis primp into the
v stamd o owy foot

R
The janiors ra
Lagld tapped Lo
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There
seen,
“Tlere comes yonng Penfold

a howl from some of tie as Pen

urehing

“ Hallo, young Penfold, your father's going fo Lave the
Lrokers in

Clear off, »
‘ r’nu the bikes

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
No Admittance!
FOLD was seatod in b

R. PENFOL
Tier shop
smoll af loatl:

not the mysterious marerial
manufacture of footgear ut the hra
in Courlfield.
"o uaeveln st ps descended from the street into the shop,
Penfold vas at work upon a boot, his face sad und
troubled as he worked.
But he dropped the boot,

wis nised
establi

and looked

reat surpui

at the ul of four juniors and thr 5 swarmiy
info the .
Dicl claimed,

k
" Yes, d
Mr. Penfold rose awkwardly.
sar young gontlemen,
know all ahout i
to help us Its all

smiled sadly.
it won't be il riht,

Tui vt be minntes
and al five o'clock Mr.

re with

Tt's fiv
will be I

expluined hurriedly
ow iy ol le

rrer—yon know

t he d Brooke, who
Mr Ponluln! in ¥ Dup—"
him @ wiga - 7
~ will wire back as soon + gets it telling

Pen expluine

il the reply w
be kept out,” Pen explain

He
Wy

ind Co.
Come ta help you,

vepeated John Penfold dazedly.

wop them out,
of burrisig I|n| cads out

will e,
L ¥es: ,u, honour bright.
ow Sir lin"nufn tell my

And ihese
her abont him, you

chaps
fellow:
*He's a jolly good old bog
had a holiday” with he's on
thing, « g cthing for
isn't the slightest doubt thar, wl
hie'll order Snooks at once to leav
ot the sligl
Penfold

" said Tlurry Wharton, * We
uf the kindest mm
Mauleverer.

b gets Mauly's w

fpp

W said

Legal advies
here, his futhe

icitor, and he
and he says—

I right
and they ean't foree theix
if they did.”

I'yontre got to do is to bur

keep "em out,” said Peter Todd. * Sir :

Snooks by loauorrow, and then vou will b( nll right.
*Oh, voung gentlemen.” said Jobhn Penfold,

U this is right-—

d right as vain!

el joyously.

nd there

1 knew there'd
a “it will be n regular
elimb- ||m|n for Snock:

“ve puid my rent regular for twenty year and more,”
HE Macxnt TingaRy.
““THE GEM " LIBRAR

Every Wod
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RUW ON
SALE.

said John Penfold, T L

w Sir Reginald binself wouldn's
be hard on me. if he Lmn(-d But he de t know Low
Sucoks :!\-1!~ with his tenants. and he frusts the man
“IMe won't frust it will h.- a leg-up for
the bool,
muuq- gent! emen think 1 mn Lu\p them

L naw you ean, sir; and we're here to help you 1"
e very land ! said the poor old gentleman,
could ever have stood th disgrace of
ha\mg the brokers in my howse, after I've paid my wey
and bonest all sy life. Things grow hard for an old
nwn, when trade i shat it used 1o vor that I don’t
want to meet my just debts, Dut 1 ear |r f the man will
i ¢ fo'da it, but he won't. He's suid that he wants
| llw h-lmnta .ulmw l and have these
of shops put up. 1t
mnsirr bue Frmrda]\. won't
1!

their new- l.wﬁzl
d stop him if he und
keep them out, Dick—""

you'll let ust”

re sure it's the Inn—

said Peter Todd—-*not the slightest

Yo \m.
“Qum- sure, sir

dﬂlﬁﬂ abod i1
* Tho: Ah

here comes Mr. Tlogg !
1 the crowd outside, A fal, pompous-
siriding up (0 the shop door,

g ma
with & Lt i, The fat men was Mr,

Haug, th . the little starved-looking man behind
him was evidently the poor wrerch who was to be put *in
possession,’

Mr. I d o little. The consciousnoss of boing

onfold tremb
o el o
of

his way was what vn[!nild the courage

S Eowee auile sur, vonng gentlenen?
e e

" he repeated.

5 If it's the lnn I'm going to \llll\[l up for my richts,”" said
Johy Penfold, * Den't open (he door when Le kuocks i
No er

¢ lied hefore the shop door, suvmingly swspriced
od it sload, B Tanied oar ik that lormed the
part of the door, Then he turned the handlp, and, as
door did not open, he tapped ogain wilh grent

ldra vou there, Mr. Pen[uld' * he called out.
“I'm here, Mr. Hogg
* Let me in, then, cur\t You
£ o Mr, Penfold ;

‘T can't !"

The at, red face grew vedder.

Pe nluhl through the glass. Then &

bull-tones came loudly through the
£ is door at once

 coke I cu-lcd out Peter Todd.

He glaved at Mr.

d his voice, and his

ba, it

ha

Mr. T'lug,: ropped on the glass wi
that the: 1> danger of the pane lu
lu!mml in his furn.

Let me warn you,
this glass
houschrea

“ Pile i acld murmured the juniors.

Dr. Hﬂlu( stared speechlessly at Todd. He could hardly
believe his ears, Mr. Hogg ki aceustomed to carry-
ing all before him in the performance of his cxtecinely
unplensant - duties,  To be shut out of house, and
ed a cool youth inside, was something quite
rience.
he stammered again. * What
o n 3 look Al other doors, Pen !

e will try 'to keon s talking here

| iis knuekles, so hard
g brolien.  Poter Todd

Mr. Hogg!” he said. “Ii vou brenk
we Al\'\El send for the police, nud charge you with

g

lns ot

_murmured
hile the man

G
Todd.
slips round to the |m:-fq if he cnn !

"

‘Right-ho I”" said

And he hurried out nf 'the back of the shop,

* Open this door " roared Mr. Tlogg,
& man fn possession ! Open this door
lnln(‘ of the law !

Poter Todd chuckled,

Y We're keeping it shut in the name of the law, cocky
he replied. T vou don't know the law on the subject. Tou
ean go and a<l Snooks; or I'll give you my father's address,
if you re prepared to plunk down six-and-eightpence I”

ia !
il salfor for it if you don't open this door at once !

roared Mr.

" said Peter Todd, - ** We've got witnesses
here, Mr. lln ‘;. ln the fact thet you are using threatening
language !

“Wha-at!"

"ve come o put
mediately, in the

THE ZENN FOPULAR



"Threnlcnmg J:mgunga is, barred by Jaw. Mr. Hogg.
Tou ara ne, or imprisonment not execpding
threo =..4mu.n, T o
“ Ha, ha, ha!”
- Don't interru
Jew 1o Mr. Hogpg !
“ Fa, he, ha "
The bailiff n...pd f.xn-)uﬂg on the glass again. The crawd
outside had heard « L and they wore grinning
—at Mr. Hogg. \Jr I]om. was a wellknown person in
Friordale, and he was not popular, especially with tho
poorer iecucn of the population. It was a greaé joy to the
see Mr. Hogg baffled and defied.
Fou open the door?”

me, you fellows, when I'm explaining the

My respect
ho names T

* Other-

rom c:l N
sider appropriate ! said Potar Todd saverely.
e. I]—hou]:] call you a ruseal 1"
W

Lt 1 know the law, aud so I can only
otter, and an outsider ! I ean also tell

as it rosts with you whether you
it coko 17

Mr. Hog’q M_‘r-mul on the verge of an explosion, or a fit
1 oking man had disappeared, and

is starved
denily gone sceuling for an entrance at the back.
l\ut Pen bad taken eareof tha Joors_and winde

ground lloor wers (astoned soeurcly, and Pun wi
to the upper windows now. There were uot ma
was net a large ane,

My Hogr was ot 0 lass.

Althou

2 cu ed to overbearing poor
\ull ﬂmL lu- darm'i not force an ent

h knc\\ v
the hou:
W (h an effort he contrailed his rage, and tapped more

gently upon 1l
Ir. Penfo

I wish to speak to you: net to this

impud
“T won't speak to anyhod coutl
by such a nune B that Pentold stalidly.
withdraw the expression ™ said Me. Hogg. geinding
m i <My, Denfold, L call upon Son to aduls the man
i brought with ma! Yon know the law. I am here
to r:l 100 ‘mldcr in |KJE'~(“‘\=(1 You must let him in !
* Tha he Jav Hogg!” said Jobn Penfold.
. 1 1 in xf I don’t choose. This young gentle-
iy

1o calls this your,

wln(
1v5 50
tell you you must ot him
ol \m.l ft-llb

You will gat notice to qluln\[‘r this, Mr. Penfold !
ST pisk that, Mr. 1 Sir Reginald won't let them
turn me oub after twenty years, when he knows about it—
and he'll know soo

Will you open the door?”
o; I won't

*F murmuced the juniors.
org retired, bifed, His man Snider had come
from the back of the house, apparently having

ONE

! EVERY
PENNY.

MONDAY,

The : Magner”

failed to find any enirance. The two stood conversing in
in the street, surraunded by n curious erawd, an

s remained shut. The man in possession was no

possession ye

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Hotding the Fort,

ARRY WIHARTON & CO. were gleeful.
H ‘l'hr myrmidons of M Emmk: had bren beflled so
far, and the Greyfriars

5 were victorions.
g a8 the duv‘l”]ut h\htud the hous
Mz. Hoger and his man Snider,

danger from the attacks of

Dbut after sunset they would not dare to enter. Ir would ba

safd daor then, and lhe'] uniors could return {o
hoy would get lines for being late for call

Greylr

over, but that was a light matter.

as thinking more about ihe Shell match than
fio hoped that Nugent and the resk

and resumed

wt
M. Penfold st down to b

oot. e appeare b dozed
went of any soré wes a new thing in his quict
But tho juniors were very much upon the gui
ud come there to bald the fort, as Bob Cherry
A3, and they wero prepared to hold it against all

Tain,
al,

sten the Mogy
first round.

vet,” Peter Todd m.nrlmd
r il he

I shouldn't wes

 This is
fetches 8

ols.”" L. . 2
We'll give Enoaks our opinion of I grinned
I the windows fastencd, Pen?"
upstairs and down !” said Pen.
e oL ya had botter keep nald

from the

ol ez Y
back windows, or they wi some {rick on us.
N 7 maid Per
watch the encmy from here 1. Tlarry
“Hallgl ~Snider s out of sight again—nul

of.”

Hegg! They're sucaking
maore

it rmuml to rthe b:ct. again,

17 said

in the shap, the juniors went throngh

ito the kitchen,

a5 the little trim lw arden,
v

behind {he house the janiors
They had come in by the baek rate, and
back of she house
rid Peter Todd.

Liot's see what

r to do.
And the jumiors watched Hurnu;,h |.]u_ curtain, invisible
themselves to the men in the back-g

Mr. Hogg cautiously tried the kwnhcn dum

and muttered

¥ Phe Sea, the Sea,
the Open. See. o
than o win to u-a'c:;rf;.; 5 e Ty a mnmr

n {oon n i fesi Rudge Opete Mater
ki o Hdge Vi nw..’:u. TFM: KingGeorde

ioycle maing, nad esch maching
0 peats: guarant his mems the
Write for a 1013 Catalogue, seat

auage whlcwertn, Lud.
t. 331 ), Caventry.

best of evaryl
ozt froe on request.

Tap MiaNeT LIGRART.

A urned,
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sumcﬂn'n-’ between his teeth when he found thai tlie door
was
Then lllz chadow fell across the kitchen window
o felt the sash with his hands, and found it hrm, The
catch was fstened,  Ho prossed, his face close 1o, |!|-> to
see_whether there was anvone in the kitehen, The juniors,
s thrmselves

o,
o P e \\mdoi\ open in a j st My, Woiy:

i
“Mind. mdur, gou found it anfastened.”
T know
Mr. Hogyg upmd n large pocketknile, and inserted the
blade between the sushes of the window. Tt was easy cnough
cle the catch frem the outside by ans of the

ta ‘Emsh L

v the window could be miﬂ"d

an open
o

lum\ for us to dup in,’
i Hn s bres

or.
t a made a sudden spri i i - canght

v osushoin his hands, and § lnmml it hnn! against the
other, so that the blade of Mr. Tloze's knife was jurnnied
between the two so tightly that the haililf conld not with-

knife ont
ar. That knife's g
e that yow've been

u to siay there, Mr. Tlog,
aking the law,”™ said Wha

. Hogg tumed purple.
He wrenched at the knife, and W
lnaniur mrvn(hm

Jammed the sashes

the other ;uumn lending their aid. The

knife was wripped so tighily on the slulu\.a that the
bailiff could not possil ' was a sudden
snap s he wronchod "“The blade had

v
hrol on oft short in his efforts
Hoge utiered an oath, au
thr-n blade of the knife remwin
sashes of the window, incontrov
burgla ttempt,
That's sin' murmuored Mr. Snid
Mz, Hogg turned on_him furio Tie could not zet atb
the juniors, but he could get u the unforinnate Mr. Snider,
¢ s at his morcy in his employment. Tle
Snider all the names he could think and they
i . up hill and

receded & pace.  The
1 jammed between the
lo cvidenee of the

s his wretched job was
im i uiter disgust
Tiob Che isn't that

worth, s
“What an awinl rotter!”
poar 1»«.;.\ N

ving exhausted his
hlrm(l n rh-- window agnin.
out the fragment of the knife-blde,
sash was rao fig
of the blade tha
heasy fist at the grinning junios i
He would gladly have smal hml 1\-
h.rr: ¢ than he dared 1o go.
iy . i Peter Tadd

< ovidenee

ath, if not his temper,
mule an cfforr 1o !1 "
but it was in vain, The
he could ner ot a arip on the piece
f shook his biz and

)

zlass, but that wag

Y We're o
aainzt you.

ng to

Mr. Snidee  followed

lim
e in the garden. el

harton & Co.
tr < ta his sub
S Vou've uot to got
u;wnvl nothi
Don't you b

M. 1o
Youll
B vouve

Snidor.” xaid
of this st
1

ve it
he ain’t to be

T thal

T I
“THE e LIBRARY,
Evary Wednosday,

Qur Gompanion Papsn‘s.

said the wretched Snider. I dont

cour biz said the aminble Mr. Tlogg.
snuder, and listzn to ne

i, too,™

You've got 1o gol in, or you wou't ‘ave any more jobs
all.”

from me, tlnn
‘il g

wing from Snooks now."
ng. The vretched brnlwrs
ko and looked in. Then
them all.

sir.
o \ou‘ “do. T shall "ave a
And MP Hogy. departed, fw

ame back to the kitchen v
a round of the other

fended roof, and a I:z‘ﬂm m wi lag

window of Dick P fuLd ald i-mluwsm Mr. Snider care-
fully tried that w but it was fastened securely.  He
preseed his face the [:Ins! looking in, and cought the cye
of a wutchlul junior on him. and abandoned the idea of
forcing the sash with a knife. Iy discouraged, Mr.
Snider descended into the g d came round to
the front of the house. somewhot ke
Pu'ww-o on a  monument, house, and the

the
gliss in the oo
was in possession of nothing IIml the
wd of urchins there wero

P
chipping him unmercifolly,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
The Worm Turns I
ORD MAULEVERER jumped off his bicyele nnlmlt‘
the little shop, and ('ul\lv pds the door,  Mr. Snider’s
ace brightened up.

the Jumior was going in, he
could go in at the time, and force could not
Tegally be used to keep, out. It is an old eaying that
lishman's honse is his castle; but the castle’is by no

15 an impregnable one. Lord Mauleverer tapped on the
glass of the doer,

E :I"\l

he cailed ont.
d.

w't open the doar, or that sneak will
s the man in posscssion—that worm behind

w !th reason, for his work s pn nded uu
Mes. Snider. and little
& wretchod man a5 fhole breadwinner,

Due

shaver, mv man,” zid
- 1o wipe up the roud
Lozd Manlever was athletic
aked as if he could
mhcd down at once.
s my duty te go

* your pard
i the i prss
everer ehuckjed.

o’ re not in posscesion v et my boy.”" he said, “and T
You won't Becad
ack fm i "t waid Mr,

Sn
arnis 1o open ll\--

S
i 2 iz job,

t ratoy
vid Lovd Mauloverer,

T shonkdi't want
s ;

b wite o i
d there’ll he an
buck u]:'
iened thro

i,
Pen, of \\ nin
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s all right, Mauly,
= T'll be gotting back to the sclool, then,” said Lord Maul-
everer, * Keep the flag flying! No surrender I

“Rather not!”

Tord Manleverer turned away. Mr. Snider looked dread-
fully disappointed. The kind-hearted lad glanced at him,
and tapped him on the shoulder.

;o you're zaing to get sacked if you don't get in?" he
said.

" groaned Mr. Snider.

our fault il they keep you out,” said
Kindly.

tellin® - M.

. good ‘Ogg

despondentls.

* How much do you gei for tru Jnh?
gt o "arfcrown, and

= Oh, my hat

that,”  veplied  Snider

sell by

doc x paying high
1 e!mwhin't thiuk yon d mind

osing a job

one—there’s others to foller, yon see,™

vear out of
r, taking ouv his pnc!u.p

“" Suider eyed the pocket-book curiously.
ell, 1 gite joba twice a week werry o
‘ere, sometimes in Pegg,

said
Laok

o hob a weel
Mauleverer.

for bresking up happy homes
It isn't good encugh, my

what that is?""

Mauleverer whisked a bank-
5 his pockel-book

" said the

1 give up this Gl

that fiver in your

be'a hioker's san aguin for six months.
He

Mr., Snider's fingers trembled as thes
por ||Il| nate.

<O, my hege!
‘\lunl What

otk
Took out for some

elosed on the five

wis all he eaicd.

Mauleverer
Hogg sacks

hicyele, and rode
zed ot the (ri‘;!\.
8, as if he could

ing
nat frasl ]llw
h, my b " ha i

d he \m!ked aver (o the ﬂul Cow to chwige the bank-

or
The janiom had watched tle scone,

the st i windaw,

will he piefts

shifting ale,

nuw,

e "Bob © ey,
* Hla, b

i e :
the sinap deor, s apped S L deths
Kinnelles,
“Open this dac
 Gand-afternoon

ﬂ;wn

.mll) " he
Taek

callo

\\lll _uul f‘]irIl ﬂm
‘Me i 't b

du youn knesw about the law 2

Mr. I

L ean’t come |

i
1 dow't know awnch.”
s gentlemen tell e v
i1 keap you out 1

“The agent gritted 1
f yon da not i

al once, Mr. Penf. I

ul Aurned ant

Throwoke™s
ull adne

¢ Linganv.—No.

A Girand. Long, Complete Schiot Tule of llu:
Chiunis of Grey friars nest oy, cndllleds
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jle had pooh-poohed Mr. Hogg’s doubls upon the suh.nct
But_he had enceeeded no better than the beiliff had done. '

“It aint any good, sir,”” muttered Mr. Hogg. * But
Snider W manage it somchow. He knows it will be the
pack for him if he docsn’t.”

“\\'I\eu is Bnider "

o he s round at the back.”

Mr. Hogg ob w(‘hl.l_) nent to look for Snider, but lie came
back without him. Mr. Snider was not to be
“Well, where is the mnn‘.’ d;-m..udcd the age

5 to be gorn,” said Bir.
and it. I gave himn disti

t.
lessed if I

oRe.
t horders.

tie R:-d Cow,” one of the grinvirg urchins

e swlaimed ibic agent, ‘buiniig ongr grily
"W Tx this how your man performs bis duty 2

“but he wouldn’t dave—

= He's a thivsty soul,” d;
in the Red Cow, it's the sack

ut I'll suon see, air.
for him, and well he knows it.

And Mr. Hogg strode across the stiect, and ’Fw:‘i\ml the
wwing doors of the Red Cow, and dissppeared. To his rago
and amazement, he found Mr, Suider was there.  Enider was
deep in his seventh mug o 'mi the alo of the Hed Cow

was strong. The' skinny starved.looking breker's man

was flushed enough nm\ ned to be pugnacio A
nuh vo-pound-uote in pmkcl he was
{]L had more row in por

uof A
b Elﬂg" wan m.»\? to pas him
are of the change in
Band o His a]lnul(lnr. aml swung i

o
“ Yoo drunken ound I voared Mr "hy dare
+ your duties. to coe this pub,

It's the s v boy. 'II\L\ oly sack ¥

nked at him with dizzy eres.
" he said.

O 1
mm!ou- with o {u-

findes “Yon
e ‘,nulul\mun in his

d_thres or ltmr loafers {o wiiom
in his now wealtlir I been standing beer,
v w surprised by ik ]lL\\I att, mh- of his slave
that he r:mll only etare at Sni Me did not
and he \\ounlm\.l whetlier the

o ppplauae from his Friends.

2 10 bo pit in pusscssion of

1 :un 't aking e bread from
uin't, tells

and much -rum' may it do

n h
he months
Do

I and father
v\mk \lr

said one of 2 o
wured an ulmmu « asson.
od Me Hogg. *Why, T'll—

o man. 'E
1l the others 1

1o
He e H"‘u\ up the
at, ved face of the

'\:m s cous to his § 5
. and hurled the eo mlm ta iato the
iF.

inded b Mr. Hoxg o
L prarsuing Tiis advants

o he veeled agninst {h
i der ﬂnn l ¢ 3

| nd
rushed at him nml yiunel
sliding doors, The doors eli
cit. and he rolled throngh, and
Suider torned ba the bar,

nan's

m,"” = e, Snide
s iy treat, penelimen.
lemen did | 5Haa‘u h Mu. §
opping s fuce il
strear, and rejoined :.m ;;Imwnnu and

e read.
Auef, ves
inmatient
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THE FOURT! TH CHAPTER.
A Narrow Escape!

. SNOOKS was in i slate of aupprcssed Lo
The grins and ren of the el
before the Penfold
It thi sulluring.
i

that his dignity wi
And M Snooks had o v
As m,

rusted ngent of
posi great power in Fr
Jppincss of many & home
Snooks. The greatest of w

d 7

e and tho district ; nnd the
ded upon the wed of Mr.
has tokd us that:

tors

o m:]r- bri
}'Iun auch fnntestic gri
As make the angels weep.

dusing b

E
L and a
respeet. th
linlly lmllll u
mind that—he was i
fear and red were || 1nlmh 1
sequence. ‘o be opposed, defied, and made un exbibntion of
tenants, was exasperatiog —almost unthi
of Lord uleverer had only
tprid e meant " to she
Le governed with a vod of
o a mnn whese fate he
d st himself

Lis grent ol cor

Tl in the |
up againsg hi
i ]

M.
M. Snooks ag picdor lind b
cfore wpon his devored bead the v
wer wum!

1 the pub

ok win almost
an Mr,

ax depenident
Tlhe
i

Hogz.

—== ==
Victor Wild
The Wonderfui Boy JocHey

Victor Wild is just the sort of hoy everyone lik

Bruve, cheery, and recklessly daring—a good

friend in prosperity or dislress. He is endowed

with many qualities that compel admivation from
friend and foc alilke, A

GREAT NEW SERIES
of complete stories tell
of Victor Wild stars
| 1f you would rond of e
cscapes, and dvop mysteries, sk

TO-DAY. The first tale of V

PLUCHK. 1>

Out on Friday

venlures

y of the many ¢
in this week's © Pluck.
inyg races, huirbrendil
rl: Lhis now seri
e Wild appears in
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KOW OR
SALE.

too. Ti Drees
i get anothy

YOu manage your

" money from

Mr. Hogg! T

liere for assistance in

You are wasting my
anid Mr. Snonks.

But Pl ko thg
t!

wl
= l; this liow
can see that I

Yo 5 S 3 “and T think \un
I better contrive to ges into E‘lusr.r-(nu’n of this house, Mr.
Hoy rely on you. lexs you do so, T cortainly shall
nok depend upon you ag | not be defied by a tenant.
(, evens The place is coming to something indeed
ed—openly “deied 1" gasped Mr. Snooks, as if
i were 1o dm:ulrnl to ve, even with the evidence of
his senses that it was the case.

Mr. Hogg would ghdly have understudiad Me Snider in
his new et of the tuvmng of the worm, But he did not
dare to quarrel with the (m.\m so he veplied with becoming

; Tl manage "ew !
at Im‘ﬁli
\cn do, Mr

N;d on me

sncoks nrehed &
vell of 4

ay as majestieally as he could,
Ie Imd

ion from the urehins.
e

it oo .3 whole foree of his dign
Penfokl, lie had failed, and he
i The moro

I\H-\\" i
\

unld lu-
H move absuid
1i lI i

he
!

Iiouze and home. He
» villnge.  Tlanging
ix to the defective
m hanged. Bul at
and break

I
sliould b .uhl up and hiined ot of
would erusk then. as an
veally too good for them,
o

- onht erish them, mld it}
and that would he so
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No. 225, “DEEP SEA GOLD!”
A Magnificent, Long, Complete Tale of Breathless
Adventure Beneath the Waves.
Dy REGINALD WRAY.

No, 227, "SHUNNED BY THE VILLAGE!"
A Splendid, Long, Complete School Tale,
By HENRY ST, JOHN,
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No. 228. “ THE GREAT MINING SWINDLE!"
A Grand New Tale of Sexton Blake versus
De. Huxton Ryvmer.
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nouch, But how o get inlo the place.  That was
hut <q easy, Jolm Penfold had Lind no idea of resisting ontil
||N Cireyfrinrs juniors came 0 Tesous. i slow,

teady mind was fully made up now. He intended to avail
mm\ulf of the protection the lnw afforded him. And it
wis not very elear what Mr. Hoegg was to do. He could
only vesort fo the trickery usual to his tribe i such cases,
with a very doubiful hope of =uccess.

Ifaving thought it out, My Hogg retived fi
Round the nearest comer he waited for the avri
new man, and when the man came he gave him_instructions,
and the Ruhibn:r\, for Snider expressed his opinion that it
would

umwlnin, .|.e juniors were keeping watch and ward in

ho cobbler's shoy

Dick Penfold h-ul raided the pantry
ulthough the

n view.
1 of the

arcd tea, and
oyed o im-

¥ aud pr
was frugal, the” juniors

had the comseiousiess of vietory—u vietory in the

1 Justice—to cheer them up, They were hacking up
law and order, ns Peter Todd romarked, and, . stand-
ing up for the British il

mstitution.
upon Mr. Snooks's fat face as lu.\ marched away e be
il enjoyuble.

e juniors were at ten in ihe little perlour, sud John
Penfold was werking at_his beneh, when there came a sharp
tap at the shop deor. John Penfold rese. A man was look-
ing m through the glass.

r l’vnfolnl th o nsl
"[m heve,” said Jchn 1"t-nfu|\
" You're want
* What's wonted usked Mr.
without touching the bolts.
s met with an aceident ;
o Tlospital, and sent me to |u|l you,
man quickly,

Penfoll, through the door,

they've taken her to
" oeaid tha

I[o mmml hareibly pule,

his_hawd (o his i
The Cottage H.

it
he wmmumrd * Oh,

ehain on the door. The man out-

wiors with a run
Toniold Jiad the alts dravn alreads, and
i the chain. The handie of the door
by the nan outside, came_ open.
¢ made one spring to it, ined his font

ﬂ o
i shiop.
hie was just remo
wars tur

Animed,

hrokenly.
an acci-

man outside was pressing on the doos
nserted his foot.  The doar could not be auite «
The fat_figure of
Harry Wharton ju
s heavy hoot,

and he had
sed no
Iu-lm.d I
oor heside

edly. The cxprescion

on 1l ht of Mr. Fogg made
Wi

: Fedd. “Don't yea he in a

tor opent e
3 \uu don’t

dox
understond 7 gasped John Peufuld, My

te get in for, if Le's only a

Fiie man ontside heard the wond
foree to shove the dom
1o the deor and shoved
jasmrned their feet

il Pen, too, yeal

1 Lo oxcvted all bis

Ty e w
It's a trick o pet the docr
* Bul=hat —
“AVh

1o tlie Coitage
t. ol ceurse, be
Al My, [Topg

weald 1 o helping
John P¢ lol-l« feve I.r-ra ulw! and stein,
Tne Mioner Linrawy.
4 Grand, Long, Complete Sehnol Tale of the
Caums of Greyiriars next Monday, entilleds

“IN DIREST PERIL!”

| Wt Che [IMaguer”  ex,

villain,” he said—"* you villain! 8o you were trick-

ing
fhe hraker's man did not reply, 1o had his fook and
t of his leg in the doorw and he was shoving on the
door with all his strength, . Hogg's heavy \\'ﬂﬁht was
hackine him up, and the ju ol they could do to
keep the door shut. The uxerted all their strength to leep
it shlll but the AgisnTe as terrible.
* Help us, dad 1" said P ng rascal was taking
Mother's away, and wouldn's return suddenly wnh-
i us know. It's a rotten trick, dad
1 know that now,” said M PrnEOI;i heavily. T
xh-muh;L ha' thuughl. any mun would be villain enough to
play such a trick."

he old gentleman seemed dazed: it was nob ey for him
to recover from the terrible shock the false news had given
him. 1le was useless in thut emergency; Hary Wharten &
Co. had ta depend upon themsolves.

They red themselves volinntly at the door but Me,
Ilom:' “ancd his new man were shoving with all t strength.
‘The donr yielded another inch, and Mr. Hogg's rur. face was
tlmumhnni

| somebody-to !wlp ur'" gasped the broker's man,
red \\u]l his excrtion You'll got a man from the Red
Cow for a

:

vou in!
let

PN :
shouted across the street to a lounger outsido

harton rrrulnd his teeth.

With u thivd man outside shovi mg‘. the door would give
way, and the brokers would be They would have held
the fort for nothing. But the (Jr(‘?hmrq juniors were not
to be so cusily defeated. m's brain worked quickly
The foot in the deorway had to be

id. There was one
vl Wharton adopted it withous hesitation as soon as
hought, of it. Even thai slight cossation of resistance
caused the door to give ancther inch, and he!fl the leg of the
broker's man was inside now.,
lllmn Wharton drove a pin info the rascal's ealf with all
oree.

Thers was a yell of agony from the baili
the Jege s jerked out of the apening in o flash.

L

s man, and

.lmr shut agnin in a hunk!m;\;
“* The bolts—quick " gasped Wha

The |l!l(}| had fastened, nnd Wi Imnr\n I:e!l] the handle fast,
in spite v. Hogp's fivious efforts to turn it from outside,
{1t o C Imrly and Peter Todd had shot the bolts,

Click, click!

The Imm went home. and the deor was secure again.  And
the juniors recled ba gasping with their exertions—while
Mr. Hovy, in a state bordering on frenzy, shook his fist at
them fram outside,

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
‘The Last Trick!

" OXE 'em I" gasped Bob Cherry,
D * Done the eads !

* Hurrah for ws!™
“ But it was a jolly narrow shave,” said Pen.

T had certainly heen a very patrae. ewane, Mr. Hogg
hiad ¥ in a fraction of an inch of success, But a miss
was as a mile, ns Bob € Iu-rr) joyously remarked, and
the still o

wa i

s Flouy wan simply stanipig 1lis man was
clasping his damuged leg, and urunnmg \Hnﬂuu had not
had time to stand on eeremony, and the pin had gone rather

'p. But no ene felt sorry Tor the rasca) who had played
erucl a trick.  Pen, as he' looked at his father's white face,
would giadly have gane out and added to the man's punish:
went.

= Is all right, dad,”

Juhn Penfold nodded.

“1 know, Dicw! Bt it ain't casy to get over the shocl

Pen staved with his father as the juniors went back to
finish their tea.

Outside Mr. Hogg was fuming. It was growin
sunset now, and after sunsct he was powerlas till | e follow-
g modrninaL 16" he. A TGE gave admission soon,
would have to give it up for that doy, Mr Ilm,g and_his
n retived to the corner (u consult,” Pen came baek inte
arlour to
Hows will have m krl back to Greylriars at dark,"
I want you to take a noto to the Hend, asking his
ien for me to stay here, with my fother. T alraid
uld et round the dad, chow, and, besides, T don’t

1 alone.

he said softly. * Don'v worry "

towards

21
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“That's all right,” said Wharton. * The
ninin-d if he s a note from your father, ol
stay o

“}op chaps will be late for call-over,” said Pen, with a
worried lool

Head will be

g for yun 1o

arry arton laughed.
Ve've boen late for callover befove, for less ious
reasons,” he remarked.
“ What sbout to-maerrow " -ul l’cwn- Todd. ** Yon can

get perin s you
father; but T'm afraid the Head w ouldu t Jet u
I all rthI‘-[ shall be able to hold 1
“They won't get in while I'm here. And
angwer will come to- ..mm“—.mm, mast kely
uly " said Bob. * He was the right man

1 Pen,

are mrl. your
out—-"
V7 osaid P

- Regins ld's

he has done for me,” =2

sh

Outside, Hm shudows n[ nig

e, lall

thes come agai
The juniors hurried wm the ‘I!U]ﬁ al the sonnd of the tap

on the glass, Outside, in the grawing dusk, they made ouf

the fignee of the telegraph-boy from the post office. Tle had

one of the familiar bufl-colourad envelopes in his hund.

exclaimed Bob Cherry.

perhaps,* said Peter Todd.

b lid ‘tom the post-office — e wouldn't help

¢ were falling.
ned Bob Cherry,

“ There

could eend o telegram, if they liked, thougl,"” said
Harry Wharton, “ the boy would have to bring it — and
they're round the corner 1g for 2 chanee to jump on us
as soon he door’s opened.”™

“ Yos, rather I
graphi-boy tapped again. He held up the telorai.

corner of the doorway a shadow was v
portly sidow. Mz, Hogg mmm. vialting Tor bis chanoa ¢
nnd Iu- man was not far

Put it through the Iorter Box !

d out Pon.

4 open the daor 2 he demended.
il want to. Put it thmn-]l the letter-box."
Then Mr llu g loomed inta sight.
’ 50 anythin; the sort, my lad,"" he
u open the door.
. you know that,

iness, Mo,
"l‘fv a urf erown for you il

young man,” said Mr. Hogg.
The telegraph-boy snilled.
“{ don’t want your roro wn,” he zaid.

sou're after, but 1 ain't going to help you. \‘
i 1'][ n:u1m it five bob."

“Yo zo and fry your fac
:Inlilo'\_‘.‘. K l)en t try to brile me.
“Push it under the door,” said Pen; ¥ th(-u T ean tale it

that, -mni the telegraph-boy
the telegram, and handed it {o his_father, ta
whom it was addressed.  The boy from the post-office walked
away whistling, and Mr. Hogg snorted with fury. Another
trick had faile Ir Penfold opened the telegram—i
tained a few m wless words, and was not signed. L
evidently a ¢ =rmef‘ elegram, despatched from Courtliekd
by one of Mr. Hogg's myrmidens, us a trick to get the doo:
apened.

** Another trick trumped 'Bub Cherry.

“ ] wonder what the next d Pen,

“ Nothing mou- to- m%:lt " -\md Bob Chrrry.

Tn the thickening dus!
soen departing. Time was u
strong arn: of the law interp

seid Poen angri
© y open the door,

o § an\ what

said the telng

raph-bay

1 be
I faney,"
Mr. Hogg and his man ¢

with the fall of n
d, and the builiff v

Jeas,
“ Put look out for tricks in the morning." said Peier Todd.
" Look cut specially for o regi letter—youw'd
sign for that, you know, and the door would have
opl‘nfd Iin rz mluml letter coime anu‘m it in.
if it genuin 't hurt it to w.
Pen nodded. ST e jelly carcful 1 e ok
“ Any maro legal advice, Toddy *”" asked Bob Cherey, with

2.

1 wich

nk thai's about all,” said Peter. hi
Bul we've

here with you, Pen, ald ma

all right,” said Pen, * Don't forget the note
And thonk von Tellows Eoe all Jou've dne

" yats to that 1" said Dob Ches

T thanis vou, tao, young gentlomen,” szid Penfold. * and
l- ¢2a your d he;
Tue I\a\rrnlixlnanﬁkév—\o 2.
‘T
5 S Waanesaa: Cur Compan
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The juniors shook hands with Mr. Penfold, and Wharton
put in_his pocket the note for the Head. Then the door was
opened, and the bieycles were wheeled out. There was no
danger now, Lf the bailiffs had entered at that time of the

the law would have upheld a forcible ejection of
nd the juniors would have been only too g]nd of o

fo lay their hands legally ir. t Mr.
king it. gone for the m nml the
And after bidding

g'nu again ti
\u jialors mountoil heir bieveles, aed
Fds waB L L,re)lr...nHun of o * row " for missing eall:
over, but in greet spirits all the same,

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.

‘The Head Is Not Angry.

TIE school gates were closed and locked when the three
T juniors arrived there, Gosling, the porter, came
ut of his lodge as the juniors rang hlrn up.

at them through the bars of the gat

h, you've come back!" he grunted.

es, Gossy. We couldn’t stay away irom you for long,"”
‘“That's what comes of your being such a

ating n:hup Gossy

Gosling. gmmed ngu:u

“ol T snys is this "ere—"" he began.

said Bob Cherry,

this "ere—hopen the

ha, ha !

o) e gate, and the juniors wheeled th

“Ead,”

“ You' m to report yourselves io the
Gosling, ** and wot I says is this "ere—"
But the juniors did not want to listen to what Gesling had
to say. They wheeled their bicycles o the shed and put them
, and then hurried round to the School House. They were
more anxious to Jnow the result of the Form mateli, than
about what the Head would suy: Half the Remove were
ing for them to come in.
Oh, here you ave!” exclaimed Nugent
, here we are,” said Harry Wharton.

growled

“Iow did it

ugenl llmd.hd
Ry Shell hadn't o Jook-in after the start you

i""r‘ was nob terrifi rewarked Hurreo
w‘,k Ram quln “and the lickfuluess of the esteeined
Bhell was gre

“Yon've luLod them " said Wharton, in great relief,

“ What-ho

“ They were all down for le " anid Johnny Dull
“ They'd have been out for thirl vou fellows had stayed.

i
Nt thcy never had a chance a[!ﬁr Pen lhind done the hat
Where is Pen

ve got a nofe from his patee to the

t what's it all about? d T‘n'l\lrnd.-

u fellows bees d what have yon been up

\\s ve been home with Pen, and we've been up l(: snuff,”

Cherry e*cplamnd

Fla, ha,

The Shell wera_licked by forty-one rups. then™ sui
n. “That's jolly good. I'm’glad it ended so wefl

he esteemed Hubson did not look glad.

rrific [ grinned Bob Cherrs, “I'm jolly glad thes
. in the neck. We should never have heard the end nl it
(-—-eg,xvcmllv from the Remove.”
in the mid

mg the f’:uu
x the g
“You

Smithy ¥ exclaiimed Bob Cherry, in {-urpnu-
ul,mll things you understand, my so1
* Ha, ha, ha
And the juni
the Bounder &
(‘uuw in!

rs walked away to the Head's study.
wli |g‘ and the other fellows Jaughi
r. Lacke, as Harry Wharton |

loaving

id ab

the
'llm « Hoad looked sovorely at the jur
A Just come in?" he asked

* Yes, si
“ Penfold is not with you
£ Hcrc s a note from his fat]
Locke took the note from Jaun Penlsdd aml pead it
J\"L “laid it wpon his desk.
= This is a full exerse for PC“\FOIAI“ he
P v Ilr is in troublr. 1
to-morro

on Papel‘s- " THE PEHH¥ POPI.ILM! ”»



Potor '10;1.I with 0 meckness and mildnees that were worcny
of

said the Tead. “ You will take fifty
and staying out after
6 from a M. Snooks—
this district—
euid the three juniovs together.
¢ has complained of your conduct. He states that you
ave lnlﬂ!fﬂrorl to m-wnr, “his builiffs discharging theie dity,
and _havo insulied 7
e, m," said Wha
ks is an awiul cad, sir! e \nn(uch Bob Cherry.

The Head's brow was very stern.

Have you intevfered his men in the
i ln

harge of

rapped on

"e've nterferd o provent them from broak:

ing the ln\i, and acting like rotten beasts, sai
‘Wharton.

“ Hear, hear!” murmured Bob Cherry,

“Tndeed ! That alters the ense, if it i correet,” said Dr.

TLocke, his brow reloxing a little, ** But T must e acquainted
with all the circumstances of the matter, 1 am af; your
kllo\»h:l ¢ of the law I: not oxtensive.

cvc'brovlw
* Really, Wharton, if are jesting—""
“Not at all, sir. Tedd's pater—I mean,
i r, and Todd knows all about the law.
it out ina Im.r book. Didn't you, Tadd
es, sir,” gaid Peter Todd. * Fuzz's Edition of T
’ Law of Landlord and Tenant,’ with notes by W
ear me!” said the Head. * I was quite unaware that
there was a legal light in the Lower Fourth Form at li:u

his father—is a
And he ]!)ukf‘d

school. . And may T ask what you havo done?’

The juniors_explained.

Dr. Locke listened with great astonishment, ond gradually
hi s .u'r relaxed into o smile.

I hope you don’t blame ue, s
L It s our :lmy to stand up, for law and m der,

*Ahem! Yes. But—
“That's’ what wo've been doing, sit. We were very
carof ithin the law; otherwise, we should huve

11 mean Mr. Sn
was not according to Taw
* Haven't laid n finger on
* We haven't a finger on an
vhody, Ex e has been quite
A well, !
torions nf vou w stand b
tninly,
h

But Todd said that by
't toweh the ead,

gal
it wi ﬁ—\\oll it was
o chum in a time of distress,
m Penfold. Hr iz one of t

bhora in the school,

Srerking and dutifi] §

it is_vers sndl ¢ hould Rave hap
reccived quite a account from .
fay tell Sou st Me, Snooks did n

that

umtm mln mur hamls |1Lw‘ this,

shall exonse yr Vi
n

approve of your taking
—Dbut, ‘upan the whole,
you need not_do these lines
o, my boys."

study door they heard Dr.
t that the good old dector
j Iy brick !

ased that w

s
pseel
v

n
As they
Tatigchinge, Tt
ungry \\uh the
* The Head'
Inhc\r I\Uﬁ Jolly
noks st Imu

it he's gol any news.”
Ieverer stretched upon the sofz in his
s they came in.
dear

v
, iy

“ What's made vou
“Well, I=I've bees

down o

nt. icking

!v llw safn nrul rolled hix lovdship
on the :m}\tl The schonolbe vl roce with a sigh.

You are a rough heast, Hob. v s old Pen getting

H

inded their
Bl Cherry,

confi

ave a wire from him in the morni
il Snooks, 1 cxplained (he
From_ beginming Lo
P

yet.
Pen,
ve in b
At

Al s0
clogran,
twopnee o wor

it
w0 will
i
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A Grand, Long, Complete School Tale of the
Chums of Greytriars nest Monday, entitied:

“IN DIREST PERIL!”

J EVERY ki
MONDAY,

ONE
PENNY,

The & iaguet

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
All Serene !
H.-uglw WHARTON & CO. were down before rising.bell
th_nest Y.
Uiy wore anions for Taord
\I.\\ overer's uncle,
upon Muuleverer’s assurance that his
; and their experience
g their holiday with him

the telegram  from

All the same, they were ‘ansious, until the telegram should
arrive. There is many a slip 'twixt cup and hF and they
were uuxious to have all doubts -cttl\’( Bnl. the tdrgrum
had not m ved at breakfast doubty

ie,
i minds, Siv Reginald :mght vo Iu-m awny—
ng mng]u have happened.  And if the telegram did not

Dese
anyt

come—-

But it did come!

Just beforn morning lessons tho telegraph-boy was seen
entering the gates, and the chums of the Remove bore down
upon him cagerly.

'I\g m for Mauleverer?” demanded Bob Cherry.

nnd I
ram was handed to Lord Mauleverer,

X
“ Yos,
“(h,"
The telo
“1t's all right, my dear fellows ™ said Il.n: schoolboy carl.

1 tald you it would
5 (o che telegras

s, all sereno !’
i

b all rwght begad "
, you uss!

“ Well, open

roared the juniors.
Lord Mauleverer

opened it. The telegram inside was \\

long on Lord Manleverer grinned as ho read it.
handed it to the other fellows to read, and they read mzh
cage A

"\\' @ received,  Extr. nuz:g rascal.  Rely upon

MHave wired \Ir
ﬁnmﬂu to stop all
Tawsor. make Searching Y

ks, Tell your young fr
our affectionare NCLE
—what 1" said Lord Mauleverer.

it
Pm-fnhl w rotect him.  Also wired
calings m»mmi) Also wired London
y into treatment of tenants by
am very sorry this has
U Reacie”

3

Py
‘Good old Reg

“My hat " excluimed Peter Todd.

“If you ever want to

swap, Mauleverer, I've got two uncles and ‘an aunt you can
lmwlf cle Reggic!™
1,
Tt w reat nows for the juniors. They had succeeded,

and it was n erushing defeat for the detested Me, Snooks.  As

Bob Cherey exprosscd it, the Snooksbird would hiwvo como
ddomar off s pureh. s iy juniors wer goini e Form-
soan, with Bapps fac Penfold joined o Fon

was look Ie simply hugged Lord
“ICs all ¢

Mauly, old man, you're a
good el !
brick

You' i) q u,el, and you're uncle is a

“But don's
Pen,

begad !

aarecd
my tie, dear oy
Ler had_a feleg
il inald !mmtlff'\. long telegs

Lord Mauleverer.

n this morning.” sai

Sir
d—lhl-r lEm (lnd i
o he's nrdm'ml Snooks to
rocecdings, "It it ripping ? . Snooks. caume this 1 an:m;:
to iell my father he'd had a wire from his v r. and he
was looking nwfully bl e netually apologised to my
Fler Shows that he's in an awfully blue funk, docsw’t it?

I felt ulu Jab SOFTY i'm- the beast! It's all rig vau should
daet locks! And we owo it il to you,

Amazin' what yeu can do with a telegram, isin't
suid Lord Mauleverer, *The ebap who invented the
n genius!”

ne lessans,
third lessons,
]nhl called to seo

iors went in cheerfully lu umr

come out of the Form-roo:

Lurd Mauleverer learned that o wsllor
Trml.('l‘ hmm-.hl the news.,

' gronned Lord Mauleverer, “I

Maunleverer. T won't see
m to go and cal coke, Trotter !
ord srined Trotter,
You needs't tell him that.

s, me Jord
4) l]u\ 1ount
want to hin
Tar said Trotter,
rotler vanished.

Dut sey I don't

{Continued on page 26.)
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OUR GRAND NEW SERIAL!

u,n:,f ﬂj /////

Chrng Lung & his Chums
n search of

Ferrers Lozd, the famons multi-milli
‘Wagn, the Esquimo, Pront & Ca. the nn!w:l'l: of the
there is a rumour afloat that Ferrers Lord is about to '.l.m

sniuw,- by his friends Chivg-Luag, O'Rooney, Gane
ord of Ihg Dewp. Alle: o beriod of lnsckion,
n i m ain, Meantime, thy milbonire. bl
whish he has pleked o3 2 08 End curio-dealer's shop.  The tusk proves
rohmant, o At smru mossage from the sea. This tells of &
o1l :ln.mrm la 71 of. ~ Thursion nnmum:ly christens the
1 Totd of 1 Doep. % out ol its sezral cave: mystecious new
docik, the bo'sun, to rom I‘ ~+ It you do, I'Il "it you wi' a nndmkn," retoris

(Now ge o3 with the slors.)

THE THIRD APTER. the vibration was laed
Maddock Heans “nr--ln the Bath—Man Cverboard ! lled by some soe
11" Y

dvar ds
quest, **U'm 5o pleased I could alu )bt nhm." I:lmﬂrk'i fat
llle steersman.

Hee ginut o
I snoothi

the Dee 1, was sub
The water could be
wral buoyancy raised

d touchy !
s got to stick fogether, and so b
. sviver me, life won't be worth
afore from hLis *
rior hein' quict o [u

el d
|\Lll]& fﬂrvd out, and
immediutely to the

! vin’

n a5 other

as the

{ry wountof
Vessok was pourcd il & splendid s

» was no risk of an overlion. Where th

Duecps rode there wus no fossing 5o tunbling

o dwelt moa region of her own— Vol dim

owled Pr
ton e

W wotel fem 1 ¢
ook o theughtful p

lor," 1
Tho
coal wihit.
“Den w0
A I

fncinil L 1...‘ w wh
s an i He w

ating there w
puch heat acted on this
und he revelled an
pean.

Jed
and I‘Amh
overed
ared in.

‘m, it nto a .h
s sunrder and other thin
i . i

diips
with regular shythui.
of the bath cuntiously. e open
Noue of the elechic lights lud heen fr

~nf I'n- ul

an

D'ye think o 13
Get up and 2o ru. llu. mm-mL wi' wli
tor, old walrus.w! ! By hokes

AL the sume, down in the batl a
sdoubtedly the lighted end of a ¢

e atark ¥
awh and the
[ the waler w
Lt struck J\l.lll:la‘

e fert elow tlue
hiz foe was foat-
ik from whichs C

not see th
P On
el 1ro

hie

gol him now,

i ol seurecrow ! )
Muddack wis more than halfway along the sped 4.

i :
It i " THE PENNY POPULAR,”
TE‘. rnﬁlg;; -3312?-“ ﬁm- Gnmpmnmn Papers. Evory Friday."
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vagsy, The IMagner”

Ile halted to reflect.
to do.
and Gun

Ie did not know what he was going
At vough puews, Gan-Waga s st out of reach,
i played <oft, swtel isie with his i,

Wl
l"&mum me, LIl feich Barry toelp mo!
the

por_hidea ! )

Ty ﬂl'bumw: chur-l.lml rleofully when Maddeck in-
him of Gan-Waga's
coorse Oi ought o rru_\, whin I think of the fate of
that poie,’” hi rked. ** But n astear will we shed
whin we've punched that Tskimo |Iﬁ-ml‘ 0i think a noice

dovnamite carthridge ull do the thrick nately, Ben. Is e
aslap
Lnorm. lied the bosun,
0'Rooney made a slipknot in o picce of rope.
“Lade on, Benma-Chree, and we'll tache that blubber-

biter to squéal in four octaves ! Lade 0i =

The eigar still gleamed, but not withh s original bright-
ness,
h

Tuller |l|1d n her in ton

The snores, however, w

Boanoy whisparod in’ (he
Vance Oi got the rope round the spalpeon’s
we'll h.nL him ng snh s matiey in the bank ! We'll
I him out by the I blioy !~ And thin, be jubers,
the band’ll sthart to play
Gan, they knew, was @ lxglwt sleeper. B-\rr\ went i
and Maddock crept close behind hi ing fat on hi
chest on the board, Barry tricd to pierce (h:. gloom.
The ru,.Lr had gone out.
0i'd giva more'n tuppenco to know which ind
muttered Barry, Tt wudn't do to dhrop
of sthring round i|u woindpipe.  Which is
« fate, yez fat lump of
Gog-og-zog! Gor-
Khor-er! Guga

it

e [llt(l! up
squaze the thing low
ock wl.vc}ml with

i

such alacrity
bl O s

* Pwhnf_are yes doin
athroeity I prowled Barry

Ow do T know?
do ’

“ Faalin® about for lIH bl
Puwhat clse? Troth, th bigr
to foind in the duk
fem !

. yez ham-faced
et
“What

» you

id fate!
wough
o, Oi've gat

¥o' nols! Me got yao'!" yellad

N
an-Waga,
. His hand elosed upon 0 Roos aoatee | . T
J 1 the Trishwae fr the lmvll ul
\Lul:h:rl

» made a
and then ma
.m-l ey water.
ldenly swite
nr Gt the st

allaut effort
a sidelonyg

sained the
! pen stuig

e costan ped over

thundered Bavey, . * Ow )
thop him,

vez !
indod Ol be
keeps de dwts ont of yo'

“Ilo, o, he! 1 ws,lm. Ium~<.
leeps i my b . ha,
arter T've fnished wi' '

! u won't w nothin® Larsin® a ‘tomb-
Like a :mlp[r‘ of deowned 1 ambled out. They
hml.ml at e * Protiy

s oo
nh Jllml Tniss
gave ane

Maddock.

splenlid leap, his legs
s neck, and, vecling under the shock,
towhere there was nothing exeept ufnrosp
er the side_of the bath with a resounding
aga wit

ore,
<plish,

taking

W
an eerbound ol Cling Lawg. “ Degr, dear:
¢ wotnoss | Lok out, Don ' O ook ot Youl
tread on i Miud, for ;,nmin('h‘ sake! You'll step on

e MAGNET Liurary.—No. 277,

A Grand, l.ong, Complete School Tale of the
Chums of Greyiriars next Manday, entliled:

DETECTIVE |
STORY!

(See Page 2Ey

“IN DIREST PERIL!”

“Where—what "’ gaeped the startled bo'sun, spinning
round lhawnlrlermmn
—in front of you!
Tlu re

A mop, thrown javelin-wise from Ching's unerring hand,
struck Maddock squarcly between the shoulders. Again he
made a glorious effort not to leave terra-firma. The floor
waqs wek and slippery.  After smmg on one leg, with his
ather leg pointing nt th roof, and his arms spinning wildly
in the Sin Banjumin foak his’ doparturs amid & Sloud of
spray.

“Racked in the eran-andle of the dee-eep,”
Cl ng.  ** Good-night, children!
cr|||dﬁ: for you

He switched off the of wrath,
mingled with splashings, coughing, and spluttering, rose
from the hidden water. Then came several picreing howls.

Gan-Waga was taking his vevenge. In the water o hun-
ﬂro(l men could not have caught that human seal.

“Hilp!  Gerroff ! Don't punch me!” wailed Barry's
voice, *0i give in! Murther! Leggo me whiskers! Ow!
And Oi always spoke w ii. of yezl Dl'li never do ut ne
more! Hilp! He's peelin’ the hair off me! O

Then came Muddock’s turn.  He had just rc‘nc'hul the
steps, and was fancying himsolf sccure, when » hand caught
his ankle and dragged him back. For some time Ching-
Lung listencd to the howls, and then, his face as grave as

at of a judge delivering a death-sentence, he wallked aft,
ol g the Splendid state-room.

No—in front of you, silly!

warbled
T must blow out the

Wild words

ou're just in time, vg,” said Ruperi Thurston.

Lord is_just going to reveal the secret of the narwhal's

tusk, m\d tell s something about our phantom isle,
My

(-rs Lord sprang to his fect.

4 P There was a sound of
shouting, and the o

a crash that threw him violently
¢ the wall, and made the vessel
nrm(](hlr from Etem to stern.

Fouled by a_Trawl-Net—A Queer Way
to Catch Fish—Gan-Waga's Strange
Pet.

Exory light in the scusel went out, but
they flashed up again immedintel
monotonous  buzz of the ent
uo longer be heard. Tom

5 rnuld
Prout waos

‘:

anding in the ]:Ioor\\ny saluting, and
spol
vou left the wheel?"” nsked

llionaire” sharply. 5
. Hononr sent me, sir, begl

pardon,” answered  tho
ground i
“Ty hokey, T “opes no folt somethin’ scrapo
along “er K but 1 couldn’t lift " er m t The
pumps didn'v “seem 10 work free. [Is

v, if T may
rston 1:l

fouled the stern pwuw‘llu‘
Followed b 1

Ching Lur,
Ial Honour was drum-
i i Aol AaNE By

ous, old man?™ eried Thu
w wouds, shook his head,
wpivon, i engines to
- It ‘hasn's drogged the
\\h s .w.u, wrong !

id

m.ul\' aut of "em?

Lhe handsome «

\s . was his br
After the first
cn were silent,

wn the bridge that s

¢ :

i roply.

perieell few shouts of
lln: wellayi
§ stepped

Men,
and

ting of steel azainst st
v rose like o peal of belis.

JoF End trasd ay
Chin, lmg.mnlll‘\]llﬂilmlr

as
The

shafts. Th
the :.«-uui the 1
re called uul

aidd the prince,
fou . W heses my mx.rlrnpf
Uunt forget the breath- ‘bag, mmly
ithous breath.  Oh, them golden shippoys
g i al the tremendous lead-soled boats, 1
3 it ':hrﬂi‘ ld United or Sunderland would sign me
centre-forward It strikes me T could score a fow

=
Get into your
tom,

hielmer, and don’t talk such a lot,” said
insult ne

. srain, Il give you a kiss with that’
1 Ching-Lung.

pointing 1o & massive lead-weigh

Plense order your copy af " THE MAGNET"
Library in advasce,
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“I say, are you sure my hat's on quile siraight?
to mect Mrs. Winkle, and all the little Winkles,
¥'re horribly particular.”

Thursfon put an end to it by haslily ving down the
bullseye nozzlo of the helmet. Honour was ready and wait-
ing. Joe, the carpenter, strapped o bag conta
to Cling Lungq s, on then both men signi
they weve r Gﬂ in the steel wall slid asuin show-
ing a cmty light e:] a single olectric bulb. The door
closed gpon’ Honour Aml Chiing-Lung,

Forrets Lord bnd long ngo dispensed with the old system
of pumps and air-pipes for his divers, The engineer and
e i g e e R G
to last for many hours. Naturally, as the air bocame used
up, their bodies beoamo prupnrlmnntelv heavier, rendering
it more difficult for them to move. £ the millionaire had
overcome this drawback in the sunpicst fashion. The divers
had merely to discard a bullet every now and then from
their hags te keep pace with the loss of buoyancy. That is
y could regulato their own weight to balance the

Hla lIlrclmnaa ‘?ullcd a lever, and water entered the
hermetically Se.llﬂ chamber and rose slowly 1ill it covered
their helmpts. A socond door opened, aud they passed out
into the glassy gloom of the sen. The submarine lay on &
bed of smooth, white sand. owerful glhn. poured from
the conning-toyer, the bonts of the lumps faded to
penetrute far into the hazy depths.  The water was not very
ecp, and it was discoloured afier a recent storm, Tho
faces of Prowt, Thurston, and Ferrers Lord showed dimly
through the glass,
Ching-Lung switched on his lamp and sent a bright ray
ooting along ndmk sidg of the vessel. Then he fouched
the engincer's arm. imething barred their way—a net.
T d of the Deey had dashed into « trawl lost by some
sol. Honour swiftly cut his way I.Eu-ou-h the
Doth serews were lidden by masses of torn and
5l ul hemp.  They knelt down and set to work, to the
astonishment of o shoal of whiting and a fow shark-like dog-
fish that gathered round them, alfracted by the light
In two hows tho last dued of fanned ey Jud bren
cleared. Hal Honour examined the propeller blades minutely.
He could find no Haw or sign of damage. “hing-
grinnad as he flashed hiz lamp up and dowr. Dozens of
were swinuing sound his helmct, wondering, pas-
in their fishy minds, whaut d itar
wum Le, They followed the | He went
i into’ the little diving-chamber.  To the amuse-
ment of the engineer, scores of the whiling flocked in alter
ne doghish, & good five feet

Bog
L !ﬂu- mmhs

them, and L swum Inzily
past hiis 1
A touch of the lover closed the door. The witer sank

ul lmnu Then Joe flung open the inner door, and

» yells of laughter und applavse as they saw the
nd klc!.'mm round + t of the two divers,
od Ching-Lung
. Chingy. vo' dears bay I
masts butte) i

=  Ha, ho, hoo !
Ih pum d salts on their

hes, Bul not his

temper, 4 the cheerful Eskimo,  Gin’ un-
serowed rlm nozzlo of the prince’s Telmet.
T dpoles, aren't. they, blub

neht

t oty Uit gi
brought & eouple of pails, and arhiored the whiting

s g to do wi'
mu to r‘u- dofish, ¢ T shouldn®
ul’s a sad smile he has

tha

It to s

l‘lmm 5 WIS name
““ Him J.!lu::m fisher,”

tittored Gaw
! Must

Jes' likes silly
bee Tavin's buttesful

to he r
(-m |o<n: the =

" :Eo"ﬁ =.}|

wreaborors on bis * he said,
butferfuls chin-whisk . ho, haol
b [Te. ke, he, he! Ain't

nlxu\ll {o depart wi . when

Waga wi 1
sped his collur and dre

rishman g

(Another exclting msmlmcnt next weok. Ordoer
riy.)

’] E MacNeT T.mlurn’
EEM '’ LIBRARY,
Evory Wodnesday.

Qur Gompanion Papers.

W
e

HOLDING THE FORT.

(Continued from page 23.)

“What does the beast want to see me for 1" growled Lord
Mauleveror. glecline o ceo the animal—lie was quite
rude to me vesterday—and his voice gets on my nerv
Never eould stand an unpleasant voice, begad, and Shaoks
oiee is dooeidly unpleasant !'

And Lord Meuleverer sauntered out into the Close with
the chums of the Romove,  But Mr. Snooks was not to be put
off,

A couple of minutes Inter the voice that Lord Mauleverer's
sesilive nerves found so |mph.>mmnt fell upon his cars.

** Excuse me, your lords]
Lcrd Mauleverer,
“Is that you, Snool

Mr. Snooks Imvu-d. profoundly., The fat and poTuus
ogent waos as fab as ever, but much less pompous. There
I\vll! ncrmuln;.' smm:, in his mauner thai mado the juniors
on,

turning round.

telu[,!um ‘frow Sir Reginald Brooke had evidently
brougl\t Mr. 8nooks to his senses, and hie had realised l]mt
he was not, after all, o little tin god. The hand of t
master had fallen wpon him, end Mr. Bnooks had i
brought to heel h a suddenness and completeness that had
taken all the nonsense out of him at once.  Mr. Snooks had
o moment, as a man of business, that any
derations ndvanced by a mere schoolboy
|\'(m‘d have any influence upon his employer. He had lound
out his mistake, and he was quite prepared to lick the dusk
from Lord Mauleverer’s hoots, if such o proceeding would
have afforded Tord Mauloverer any gratification.
“If your lordship will excuse me,” said Snoolks, T should
like to address a fow humble words—te your
fﬂrd%ﬂ]: ro mnm..

qu and get ou with the
my rlnur L-How' x
nl you, you lordship !
our respeeted and lonoured uncle, my
r, which indicates that Sir Reminald i3 diseatished
¢ forvices Mr. Sucoks, with wriggling servili
e l heve done my hest to serve my honoured patron
legad, 1 think vou've do heﬁf Snooks
“ L may bave made mistakes,” said Mr. Suooks submis-
s doubtless rlun‘a right, and I em

sivaly. * Your lordshiy
wunly sorry I did nol listen to your lordship’s advice yesierday

T have received a tfelegram
esteemed

ice-box to chuck me out, brgad——?"

tantly discharged—

toare vou going lo scharge lim
When [ dotted him on the nose,

Quun"i
lordship pt T dé Gnvthing to Pledse
Your Wondskvin, and I will cbatnly not Gichrge {he, now:
who,sxas honoured with o touch fom yous lorcshirs hand

o Ycu will he
you dan't sh
i t\he"n

Tonoured with a touch in the same way,
d lis lordship, in disgust,

k vour lordship is 1o
our lerdship’s honoured

uru Ie for me—-'

“Can’t be don
said Lord Ma
you know you are!

l hape Uncle Regyie will sack you I
5 ‘uu ve an awful rotier, Snooks;

Lord Mauleverer.

There's v ehango
sinee yesterds Marvellous
[ h’wr.un ain’t Man who
as 18 | (umo and have some
%, LD I\.L-!l the taste of that awful rotter

come mm that worn

ginger.pop, v
Gut ol our mouths !
" Hear, heas !

Thore were fon In;:]-m faces i in (‘rm friars Schoel {1
Diek Penfold’s that Lo clouds had rolied by.
und Pen's }:nm:\ mu[ Inon ved ; and Pen did not forget
thal it was duc chums. who had sloud by him in the
hour of nlwsln-u .wrul helped lim ia Holding the Fort,

TIE EXD,

(Vext school tale
dealing with mc fu'r"u:r advnnturns of Harry

& Co. at Grey is entitied i'in Direst
Peril," by Frank Richards, Please order your copy of
“The Magnet" Library In advance. Price ono
penny.)

'*THE PENNY POPULAR,”
Every Friday.
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Readers
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Dave
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The Editor
is always

Tis Chums,
athame or

FOR_NEXT MONDAY:

“ [N DIREST PERIL!"
By Frank Richards.
Our w\i splendid, lcn- 5

“t]mllml
urbs

hlmulhnml of
from a travelling
1, of course, provides

v any number of p
aliy does put
Co. wre, of course, o

ous
Hurry W lmrhm
plendid exi

CIN DlE’EST PE]{IL‘"

COMPETITION RESULTS,
b compelition wiich was contained
t y

¢ of the

The novel

in No, 268 ¢
most inteesting rmnlk
form was printed whi it
l'unh their own nr hs,

-plmm
judgged. Uhtimately,
All Buints’ Biice

the next

lord Roa
34, j'.n\ Y1 Rnul
97, Elsenltam’ Road, Litil
“ Drookfields,"” Bro: l-lunc,
51, Pri

Tirm

Town, 1.

]’mhml
ﬁ m Ga of Tiix
A l;notl (IH I-o\.l\: vf l
s 24

uld write for
ation (ffice,

A Boy Reader’
cou _with _the
insproducing firms.
wing Cross Road, Londen:

of ol
Messrs Pathe
Messrs

herwood Stivet. Piccadilly, wid Calo
Kinematograph  Co., 3335, Long  Aere,
London,

A M bouok entitled No. 223,
and * Tom Merry & Ca. in Ir .

M. 11 al.— ay t, without
the reader’s permission, T .[ xl liberty to do as you nsk.
Tirs Maongye Lisrany.

A Grand, Loug, Camplete Schaal 'l'ult 0' lms
Chums of Greyfriars next Monday, entitled:

“IN DIREST PERIL!”

I am very glad you like the * Gem™
have _\uu SCOTL our Hew companion

for your

many ik
rou can obtain a

v
e 111 right;
book on the z..«. (u Gamage's.

HOW TO KEEP FIT.—No. 4.
By a Sergeant-lnstruclor.
1i you suffer from swelled veins
in the legs, ]mu & dmlf s opinion before doing any of
for the legs. 1f vou are free from any tonden
dlr(»ctmu. you will ind the exercires [ give of tho

Ta Strengthe

Ji close fngalhm Place your hands

and thu;

upon you
raise yoursel

« will he when

far as you can
slowly ]nv\lr your heels (o
Bl your Jungs, and

you have
Now pause i monie
ake soas broath o

vst benelit from this, or any other such
wur whole attenfion upon the work
Is, Lc determined to get all the
Blipshod work will ilm
adly |surl\0¢[ to muke yoursel
and daes, hielp th

strong as passible. Vour brain can,
body.

To Steongthen the K uu.« end Anrkles.-—Sland as for the
leg excrcise. Hands as before—on Now, keeping the

to bend outwards, as you sink
s possible, keeping the heels off tho gronud.
iy using the muscles of tho insteps.
ion,_and repeal the exercise until
ittle control over the

Do not hml.

Ledy upright
down as far
Balanco the boil
oy o an upiicl

that sou hive

w6 fonching

\c'h uwucm\ Breathe [recly
ses.  They serve no
sult m n lmcnm- ar dislocation of

lt.nuum; R a vory good exveigise if done
m moderat
i

led

your han
~hu\|l(ler‘- well b
woall the weight
. xtend ithe other le

x]\o ]lnul vr?r:

upon the right or left !c"

mm, nk:\\m\unh 7

inc contin

her foot would be a 1

ihe museles of the instep have become so

very strong that you will be able to hop avound the roem

without shaking the dust off the pas- ummlp below, v

Tight will your weight become when undev the o
v-t

¢ This exervisé has the effect of
:.ln\“p:]u Bt yrd L
Bt ono oot awd
dawn ]rqm
n. You wiil
izhiter walker, wiore graceful
tewd of viding to work, you will find a joy
srep which will vome as n result of the

A Speeinl
arching the
acting ar
cuund the other,

e, Also work the toes, us iy

2.3

in the <
above oxere

ing
i elsh
(Another of these helgpful ¥

Haw to Keep Fit” urticles nort
wniduig. )
THE EDITOR.

Please m:r vnnr copy of “THE MAGNET"
ary in advance.
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?A EHEA? DETEGTIVE STORY 1 AN ANXIOUS KOHE OF B

AN,

THE SECRET

THE GLACIER!

A Thrlling, Long, Complete Story, Dealing with
the Further Amazing Adventures of

SEXTON BLAKE, DETECTIVE.

ALA AR AL AR AN AR AL AL

By READERS SHOULD MISS—EDITOR.

“ Then: " the detective asked, with
an_inguiring lift of the eyebrows,

* Then -r}mr. have I eome for at oll,

jou mean 1" the  gastitter said cheers

ly. the thing that's brought
e clong, Me. Blake, i this cont.”

And a3 he spoko he spread out upon the
toble the brown. tweed coat Ihnh he had
hitherto been carrying over

“ Thot cont © And what lms tlmt cost
to do with me ?- It iSn’t mine

“ P'r'aps not ; but thora's sbmeihmg in
it that is yours—ab least, T'm not rightly
suro whother it'8 yours or the other chap's,

ut a8 it's gob your name on if, end [
ummu & tell without opening it who. the

at! np wos, I thought, the bedt tlung
I Lnuld. da was to bring it along to yo

cctly,”  Sexton Blako replied,

holding out his hand with nn impassivo face.

But Mr. Maton ovidently proforred to
1l his story in hig own way,.and, teking
no notice af the deteetive's outstretched
fingors, he went. on :

Il tell you just how it happened,

ut A week sgo, I noticed
ng up in u second-
hn.nrl elothes dealer’s, Lisson Crovd way.
My wordrobe wag in necd of a bit of
smurtoning up, and os tho cont didn't
Iook much worn, I went: in and borgnined
i 1 ngreed with the dealer for fonr

1 hadn's gob the money with
mo that ovening, but T told him that T
would coll in the next night. after work,
wsud he put it aside for me till then,

" Noxt duy, after we had knocked off,
T ealled for it and took it home, and after
Td ¢ it on for my old woman to see,
L gave it to her to put a slitch in the
lining of the pocket, which had s pretty
considerable tear, Well, she'd hardly
put her hand in the pocket, when sie
pullé it out again, holding o letter which
must have sl ough or in
be fwoen the lining and the cloth.”

“ And that lotter wnd addresded to met”
Sexton Blaks quericd.

“ A that lettar was addressed to yo

OF

l in this amazing story

tg onc of the many thrilling incidents containod
Soxton Biake, Deisctive,

Mason replied.  ** Gueussed right firit timo,
1 guv'nor! Hore's the holo if tho pockoty
you dee, nud L in, and Lthero's

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Mason's Visli—The T\u:d Coat—A Long-Deinyed Letter,
u »

, vy lad, does Sexton Blake live hege still 7
With his latel y in his hand, Tinker turned to
survey the questioner, ond, wnh the awiltness horn

co, took in ev dotsil of his sppearsnce
1z, good-natured face, his working clothes,
ik puity, and the ncat browa bweed cont.

of lorig prs
st & glance—his smil
el Witk

slung ove
BE'\,lm Jl\'u ]hlo aL\JI " he roplicd.
want to sen I m

“Do yon

wos iho s ns the visitor

& T'vo como f | = s
clay pipe and threast it into his

s wl
Knoeked the mh 5 out of
pockot.

1" Tinkar returned, inverting his latehky
ik he's in—at leact, he wes only & fow

minut

Sexton %Im\a wns in, and a4 the door opened he raised h
head from the microscope, under wnich he had been e
of cloth, and looked keonly at the ]m\;
o man's cheerful, indifforent expredsion was such
to the harasded, anxious looks of most of Sexton
fussional vigitors thet it wad smsll wonder that the
4 first words, a4 he roze and placed a chaic for his

0 not come to me ag o client, I think, —_
lllu other replied, filling in the hl with o
'\[m,:-u 4 my nane, Mr. Biske—Tainced Muoson,
the gasfitter, in T treet, Maryle-
© coms to. consult you professionully, 3
ero ain't no mysteries that I'm’ concerned in,

(3
I'm

the letter. 1 d hily know whether
it belonged to you or the fellow wl hu wiote it ; but as T didn’s
knuw who he was, and Moss ub tho second-hand shop had not

idea Wlh'u. ho got the coa! brought it along to you,”™
Thi rou, Mr, Maton | the detective replied, as lie took
lope, adsured himscli with a quick glanco that
i uito unknown to him, and noted tho
worel ** Ingland " to the address.  ** Thank you ;
to you! You will excide me, L am sure,

if 1 open the letter a6 once ¥ "

And, tearing open the envelope, Blake drew out a conplo of
% of plpor closely cavered with n. ﬁrm. bold writing. For

tien pago nfter another.
him keeuly, knew hy the sudden
o' braws thets his Intersst wos lioonly

when lio at last lsid the
B servie

y Mr. Masun.‘ and

Vo to th f thid long-

d 1 ould bo st maro obliged # you would
consent o lot me huvo the cont as well as the letter. I'll give

you a soversign for il !
° pence for it,”
worth & sov
in bringing it horo
t ab that | prico T Thanks !
cl an od Tiands, and with o sotisfled =mile
od it and took lis leave, escorted to the

* the gmmler ohjected,
y An

wnrl.]l domothing.

front door by Yinker,
No sooner hadl the lad closed the door on the ¥
with o couplo of bounds, he was up the stairs agsin

(Continued on page ili of cover.)
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“What's wp, guvinor 1 he adked breathlossly. “ Another
eade—ch

“ Perhaps,” the detective ied, with a shrug of tho shoul-
ders, ns he todsed the lotter across the table to his atant and
turned to take down a stout, rod-lesther volume from his
bookshelf,

" Why," Tinker exclaimod, nd eyed full on the date at
the head of the lotter, it was written tweo years ago

* Rather more,"” Blake replied. ** Tt was e
hias Inin in the cont for mors than two years.”

The lettor ran o follows 3

ver pu,lul) and

nisdorl, Switzorland,
Sept. 4th, 1010,

"Tu ‘;ulnn Blake, T,
ar Sir,—I do not suppose that you will be much ~'|!rpn--rd
to rz-ccno o letier from n total stranger. asking for your ne
and 1 am asking for it bee
f believe {Imb if you do not give it me, I shall not have long to
ive.

“T had I-:-Ihvr Degin by tolling you wha T am.

Authony 5, and 1 am_the aniy son. o
S e i Chagford, Devon
ears_ago, co then I llalu: | iving nnder
the gunidisunship of Tia. cavsin, Mr: Jolti Ward: Mr. Ward
lad the management. of the estote until 1 come of age—in littlo
more thist two years' tiine—and ho arranged that Crossbrook
should bo let, and that I should live with himdeli and Lid son
until I citoi Soon after my father's death wo
d, cars wa hinve

& -\n-l, now that yon understand how T an ated, T can
nin why it it that I want your help: or, mther, 1 can't
explain, for thoe whole thing i= n complete mystery. Al L
know is that I am in danger of my lile, that over and over
agnin during tho last fow weeks 1 have exeaped from a sudid
denth only by a bair's-breadth. Who my enemy is, or w
his mative can bo in wishing to © giess in
7l hut T do fecl co sovered,
conding in his
io first attempt on my
few weckd ago, when we
Lako of Como. Ono evening, ofter dark, I wid
strolling nlong the Lankd of " the luko, when n
boatman eome up to mo and suggestad o row

The “Magnet” Library Special Story Supplement, il

boing dogged continually by an enemy of whase vory identity
o aro ignorant, and whose motive for wishing to kill you you
annot even gueds.

“ For T must tell you that, so far ad I know, I have not an
enciny in the world—that is ta say, T have never had a werious
quarrel with anyone. Neither i4 there any ¢ person in
the world wlho would gain by my death,

“ By my father’s will all his property poes to charities
in the ovent of :tamh before 1 reach’the age of twenty-
ono—thus, yon sov, uito impossible that any relative
Roul Wik e ‘oub. of: €10 way for motives of guin, As o
matter of fact, T have no near relativer. My gusrdinn nnd
his son are rather distant cowsing s and it i to my guardian'a
interext to keep me alive rather than to kill me, since he
receives a large nl?wnncn for managing my affairs—an allows
1 the event of my denth.

m that I intend writing to you, nnd he sgrees
ne that it is the wisest thing to do, sin c- he s just ng
in the -l.mk s I wm over the husiness. 5 me to
nll be c\tnrd{:lgl) obliged \! you e taks
i focke Bv this v for us, In any case,
will kindly reply to 1 letter by return of p-m.
ous to hear if you are able to as

too late for to-night's poet, wh laax
this remote little village eatly in the evening, but yon will, I
hape, receive this lstter in nof ra
hours from now.  Should you be ablo to start for Switzerland
at once, send us o wire, and we will engage o room for you in
the hotel we are staying l\l.flhn agner.—Faithfully
yours, NTHONY Frllmn

* Paor eliap ™ said Tinker, a2 he read the las el
wonder if it wos use he wag killed that n hlu. thal: l:n
didi’h post b letker 1
* Bluke snid quictly, as he @lled Lis pipe;
I.nlr d (I\nl night.”
vort know 1"

Loanded Gentry,' of

2

g

“he was'b

Blako

 os he pointed to the (£ rant el s b
had just replaced on the shelf. Georgo
Aunthony Ferrers, of Crossbrook, Chagfs Devan,

was alivo ot the end of last o,
voluma was published, o i
that he couldu’t have been k\'l(-i in 'mllull:m\l

in Li4 boat, T agreed, snd we set out: hut wo || A Hew Competition |} two yoars sgo.”
hud_only gono o it i1 THE PEXNY POPULAR. | “Then you think {he whole Miing s o falo
the eraft. s 1 lonlki Wany Big Money Prizes-] alarm "~ % asked, with a tinge of i
| hnl\.trvmu shout b, ly rhed, Offercd to Rzaders. appointment in his tonea!
declared that it was nothing, and tlm]m the Viein enioe nowie DBlake ymffml ot his pipe for o few minuies
f

hovs swelled the inrush of water wo
Nothing of m-- kind happened, Towever,
water nunlmuul to flow in,
Iy uneus 1 told the man
to turn the boats head to the shoro. so—rather
willingly, T thought—but we were still fully s quarter of o
mile from Jand, and in a lonely port of the loke, when the
boot bagan to settlo down.

“* Indtantly my 4--x|l|)nx|mn »prnnrg into the water o
out for the shore, lenving m ha am n very poor sw mnr‘r.
to my fate. The cralt_ from oL Y dn a plng
had been withdrawn—-ank under my feet, 1 wasd
in the water, nnd had heen ihat T Jlmni"ﬂd o "c‘t hold
of an onr, T should certainly havo been drawned, A< it was,
I flaated about all night, and was picked up mu-l) nest morning
by some fshermen, nearly deacd from cold aid exlistion.
A for tho beatmnn, he hud vanished, nos wero we ever ablo to
discover who Le was, or what had becomo of him.

*That, a2 T havo soid, wos tho first of tho attempts upon
my but I have had the somo sort of experiones over and
over again,  Oaly the l)l'hu‘ day, having mi my way on
my return from o walking expedition, I inquired the path
baek to tho lotel from a man whom 1 mot, and who was ap-
purently o native of the dist o directed mo 1o strike

ocrodd n gnowy slope of the movntein. I did so, and was
altsret swept wwny by an avalaniche,

“I did not think much of the incident at the time;
when 1 n.-mhrd the hotel, and informed the landlord of
narrow cseapo, ho wai harrified at my rashness in ventw
along tho pml]l I hod token. It was right in the track of the
avalanched, ho declared, wnd, n¢ oll the inhabitants of lhu

ow, excoedingly unsafe, cxcept at cartain fensons of
the year, Thnt, boi ing the cuse, T have not the rw"c;-w -ioubt
that the man who dirceted me misled mo 0sely.

but
ny.

you n dozen ether instancos of the peril in
T iy say that I have said enou
you that my (ilmgu i not an imaginary one. I can
further dotaild whon T sea you, which 1 earnestly hope Silliba
heforo long, I hopo I have ad much plock as most peopl
but I will confess to you frunkly that the feeling of beig o
compassed by an unknown and mysterious perl iy heginning
to tell on my nerves, It i3 an awiul senzation to feel yourself

befora reply

it sy e a falso
This young fellaw

marbid
e b

il from
and the nlll‘mplu wpon hix life mey

i I don't think so, however
uu-l straightforw th

lJrI llm wlmlw' 'l ﬂuni{

"W hich fmeans,? laughed Tinker,
bottom of the
A run dow
Bradshaw *
cull at Crossbrook i
1 will see bim, and have a talk with hi
doubtless by able to find out whers lio i

mnt him.™

* 8hall we takeo Pedro 1 " tho boy asked.
“1 dor't think it will bo necossary for either you or Pedro
time,” the detectivo replied. ** You

ow yot whother there is any coso for us
to take up. pry ,.vu g to run down to Chagford for
n little preliminary investigation, ond it is quite on the cards
that the whole business may go no farther than that. If T
for y ou may be sure of

st get
1ii anal

t, 1
oinething

if b fsn
and learn

that ; but the chances
ne ly homo by the next train.”

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Seaton Blake Visits C A Strange Recep!
Anthony Ferrer's Agltation,
Lrss than twenty-four hours after James Mason’s visit

Sexton Blake, seated in a dogeart drawn by a sturdy
Iy covering the four or five miles that
separated Crossbrook from tho nearest railway-station.
The road wound in and out among the ehaggy hills of Dart.
moor, and the day wis drawing to n close before much more
than hulf the distonce had been covered.
The driver and owmer of the cart which the detective
hod lired for the last stege of his journoy was o native of
(Continued on the next page.)

little cob, was rapi
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the :hsmel and a deft guestion or two from Bluke S00n.
loosened his tongue on the subject of the Ferrers fumily in
goneral and young Anthony Ferrers in particular. Tho
detectivo saon gathered thut the latter was mot popular in
the nmghbuurhnuﬂ

' He's s differcnt as possible from his father 1" the driver

declared. ' Major Perrers, ho was good ‘un, and
perlinps if he'd lived o few years longer he'd fievie: mnds liis
son a ¢ old blook. “Young Anthony was well onough

the
Jikced till hh fﬂtlmr died, betwean four and fivo years ago ; but
then he went to live with his guardisu, and when he came
back to live at Crossbrook Inst summer he was that changed
that the folk about here hardly knew him."

“Changed ! Tn what way 1" Elake nsked quickly.

* Not g0 much in looks,” was the reply, ** though he wos o
right thinner and pnler :hnn hie used to be. "Tis his ways as
bo so aifferent. always seems to avoid everyone, cven
R S S e .n pel
T don't believe ns he ever speaks to o siranger shen
help it, and he shuts himsell up at Crosshrook for uII hhc v\orl(l
like 8 hermit erab."™

t*Is ho living alono at Crossbroolk, then 1"

“Oh, no; his guardian, Mr. Ward, is with him—young
Ferrers doesn’t oome of sge till next month. Exl\ecm,
myself, that Ward’ll stay on at Crossbrook even when the
lud is of ege, for Anthony scems to think o powerful lob of
, which is mora then most folks do.”

" Tndesd ! Then Mr, War n't much liled liere *

'I‘Im driver shrugged his shoulders.

Oh, there's nothing nFuinbL him that I knows of, but
he's o eonble sort fellow, with® & domineeri ng way
with him ! T will soy this for him, though, that he's’ nuin
£00d to young Ferrers.”

** He hos o son of his own, T balieve 1 "' Blake asked.

Im otl.mr nodded,

o' I've heard ; but he doesn't show up lere,
say llmh he's u hud lot—thot his father quarrelled
8 vear or two ngo, snd won't have anylhing to do with Him:
I'vo heard that his fether
and oast him off altogethe:

o 1" Blake said indifferently. And then
across the valloy above which the road was w
asked : “Is that Crossbrook 1

. * Yes, that's Crossbrook,” was tho npl,
Liouse, dsn't it ? If it woan't 5o out o y it would
be one of the B]\Uw-lec‘ of the county. “r rc nol nearly
there yet, though it's only about half a mile off as the crow
fiios. There's a river at the bottom of yon valloy, though it's
nigh too dark to seo it now, and we have to go ner o rmile
and o half further up before we come to the bridge.”

“I think," Bloke laughed, * that if I lived at Crossbrook,
I should feel inclined to throw a bridge scross the river aboul
here and cut off thres miles of the road to the station, more
especially as the rond is such a lonely one.!

*“You're right: there,” was th roply, * the road is lonely :
and, what’s more, there's & good many poople in these part
us wouldn't drive you along it after ‘dark, not for love nor

Why 1

aid his pasange out to Australin

J)uiulinu
ading, hoe

“ Fiwe old

bor \g!mt, is it hounted 1" the detective inquized, in a tone
of amusement.
Ay, 50 thoy eny. And 'tis ‘just sbout hero that the
hogey walks,” the driver snswered, with & cheerful laugh,
{3 the ghost of some smuggler fellow s was ki
fight with the Revenuo officers when he was bringing o cargo
b andy up from the const. They say Le walks niter night-
fall, and there's them s'll tell you they've seen him w ith their
own cyes; bub T'vo pessed this woy dozens of timos in the
dark and nover seon uou-mp,, and T don't suppose T ever will
Come up, Toby; we're at tie top of the hill now, you lazy
beast
Thus admoniched, the cob broke into n snark trot, and
tho rest of the way lying for the most part downhill, it wos

not long before the lights of Crossbrook loomed up through the
gathering gloom, and the dogeart came to o standstill bofore
rtico of the ma

varied footman nnswored the detoctive’s knock.

“Ts Mr. Ferrers ot home 1 " Bloke askod.

“ Yes, sir:. ho is at home,” the man replied, but with
h!nndn: of doubt in his tono, a4 il he 62 nm a8 all sure
hi mnul.a: wollld bo inclined to 1
" Bloke,” the detective il
|l|f€crrnr:e Will you announce mo at onee ?
see Mr, Ferrers on amportant business,

Tho decision of Bleke's monner had its effect, and, after
a r:umml hesitating glance at the new arriyal, the foounan
turned and led the way scross the quuint, old-
and n.!ang an onk-panclled pssag At Lhe end of it |

i i u dour, nnnounced,
ve fonnd ln:usd[ iu o lurge ruomn
shelves and lit only Ly o blaz 4
o rolitary oecupant

w ehaic i
nstoni<lunent s |
electrio light, and Blake's eyes
and a pale, nervous face.

N

S
I wish 1o

- ith
{rid sl wwiteli
1wt T sty Byl g
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the detective said com-
hnpl' )ml w forgive iny cal so lote: but
ney e Yol is o long one, and it was impossible
for mo to got here earlier.”

“I am sfraid,” the young man stammered, “ that T do
not remember where we have met before. 1 have a shocking
memory for face
einory is not at faull in this ens

Blake replied,

B £ You could not possibly remember my face,
becanse it is the first time you have ever seel

Es Imel . Aunthony Forrors replied unsasily; ** then
may T ask 2

* What brings me here to-nightt Certainly. But per-

lw!)i you will be able to guess when I tell you my name in
—Sexton Blake

Anthony Ferrers reeled back a pace and clutclied af the
mantelpiere,

v ‘l‘]n: detective—Sexton Blake, the detective £ Lie stam.

l'llnkr nodded.
I nm Sexton Blake, the dl‘(l‘tl\
his keen eyes watehfully observe
n every line of Anthony Ferrers' face.
Sexton ! the young man repeated hooracly, and
ggling in vain to hide his emotiol “Whnt do you want
with me, Mr. Sexton Blake T Don't beat about ihe bush,
tell me quickly what bis brought you here
‘our own letter,” the detective
much it was not answered =

ho nnswered
t of the agitation

q\unuj
visibl

I regreet
but s it
wonk: r

ur
“ Bly letm: T What letter ¢
the young man stammered.
bo letter which you wrote to me rathee more than
two years ogo, and which I concluds you forgot {o post,
it wos brought to me lust night by & mun who had discovered
it in the pocket of a tweed cont-that he Lod bought in o second-
hand clothes shop,
*The letter n—l chh T wroto (o you?'

I don't understand you

Ferrers repented

1nuredulomly ' You murl, be mistaken! I have never
Titten to yon, Mr. Blake
Gl il oativo Wimid drily. “This letter §4

signed G, Anthony Ferrors—T believo your names oro George
Anthony—and it is dated from the Hotel W, wgner, Grausdor
Switzecland,  Have you over stuyed in Grauwsdorl, Mr,
Foerrers 1!

If Anthony Ferrers' fuco had been pale hefore,
now—palo ns death,  Fie opened his white lips ns i
to reply to Sexton Bh.l "s question ; but no sou from
thern, and Blake, bel o) i EEaa
dtep towards him ulth Iu- hand outstretelec

it was pa
aptin

(How Scxton Blado's suspicions of Anthony Ferreve and bis
yuardien, John Ward, grew stronger: the steange advesi-
turn that befel the detective in the durk be wus dricing
awwy from ('rosshrool Hall; his au nt jowrncy to
Switzerfand seith Tinker wnd Pedro, und their terrible ser-
Tl!runr'ra and the fateful discovery ey mody midat the
aud snow of the High Alps all this mnkes “THE
RET OF THE GEACIER " u atory of hrenthicas adren
ture and peril which it wond@ be hacd indeodd to wateh, This
aplendid tule ix contained in No. 33 of ** The Peany Popn
Tur, & grand issne of owr lateat cowpanion paper, whick
is now on anle evcepehere.)

o

No. 33—This grand number of our companion paper,
The PENNY POPULAE
Just Ont

also contains a Splendid, Long, Complete School Tale
of Tom Merry & Co,, entitled

“FIGGINS’ BLUNDER!"”
By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

A Thrilling, Long, Complete Adventure Story of .l_u:k.
Sam, and Pete, the three famous comrades, entitled

“THE BLACK HORSEMAN,”
By 8, CLARKE HOOK.
And a Grand New Weekly Competition.

POPLETS-—MANY BIG MONEY PRIZES!
Ask your Newsafie r this special issue of
THE PEN OPULAR To-day !
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