LONG COMPLETE SGHOOL TALE
& OUR NEW SERIAL STORY BY SIDNEY DREW.

Published by Howard Baker Press Lid, 27a Arterberry Road, Wimbledon, London, 5. W. "I‘”_Eﬂ
v



i THE “MAGNET" LIBRARY, No. 279.

WORLDS R
SEND NO MONEY |re=ccam:
Mr. Revell, of Middleton, Suflalk, bought s o

trom we (en years ago, and writes —" During
mos of ihe time | hiad It I rode over 400 milos
a wee

Send us your word of honour
to pay 2/- 'on receipt of Watoh,
and wo will des;

GENT'S
LEVER WATCH

to any address,

Tf thoroughly satisfied pay
1/- per week for eight weeks—
total 10/,

When ordering, promise to
pay or return Watch

1/- discount for cash on

Maicors
sptors T sty miching
e I hat mtinde
e e Tatent 1913 Lists,

EnﬁAnn O’BRIEN, Ltd.,
mw:&ﬂ'ﬁ LARGEST

The total distance covered was no less
miies.” This is the kind of cyele

1eceipt.

164, Mownrd St., CLASCOW.

e AT DT smemunlm: TRICKS, Ei Sl e et

Secreta (wortls £30, and iaaprawiaes abirae e, T4, .0, ok —
Cusic Poatenda, WL

e e arasea BARKIRGH AN 5 Sormaaing

IF YOU WANT Zoyigtess Dh:un—-;nhn: =.-|-nhl.l
and Catalogue FREE. -Works) JULY ROAD, LIVERPGS

6/ The *“LORD ROBERTS"
TARGET P|s1'0|..

Reautltully plated and finished. May be carried
sket. Wil ill birds
[l Gareridges,

Carriage

'!'Ell I]l\'S' JFREE TRIAL.
0 -y Fiyer

lyorl.

o Resistirf or Denlen
- &d.

s Cantary Competition Gold Mrdal.
hop sorb ....: Secund. lind Cyeies, trom 1
Wil Jot Tres Art Catalogue, ‘otor Crcie

L/ MEAD fiotss: i

Jor 106, Ebot,
ar rabbitsmay be killed 3¢ a cost of 8. only Send lor list,
cHowN

i,

{56 et S8, Fi

QUAL WORKS, 6, Whittall Strest, BIAMINOHAM. TATTOOINQ-—.»..,.M’ iyt oy b By gy
o, L

Machines, dr. 53 e OV E TIES"
umatead NORWIC!

MARVELLOUS BARGAINS.
OPPORTUNITIES FOR KEEN CYCLE BUYERS.
— e T S

edal Quadrants st Wholesals

Here's cycle value. We only charge £3 12s. for /7
Ennr Popular Model, listed st £0 156 and sold

o d X o trcdncs o o
700 18 16 semd yois
mu.‘..:-mm. o

twined Manag

e 1 EER; ANSOLUTELY FREE.
o i Tt Be. L ik B

» 1D, VALUE
) AL AJAX CYCLES
\1' E MS o ’Gw month,

l;ow"”PRlczs Ly ¥ gy’
Iﬂl'l'iaﬂ CYCLE €% UP Dept 3.!-

heow FiEm | & 5 Be Street. LIVERPOOL

degd” spproval eive o 18 years’ warranty,
and guaran mrm-l faction of returm
jull. Write t once for Art

{::‘-nmvln
‘ﬁm'nl'. oF TeeTINONIALS.

iy

EFUN fox SIKIFEINCIE.

vzlmn

UISTS Doulile Throat; 8ts oot of maalh ; satonishes and
i like & eagary, wiine like & puppy, and imitite birds
lloquism Treatise frea, = Slxperve sach, four for 1e.—
Londen, N.

nd bews
BENSON mq.u_ ), 230, Pentouville Tlosd,

uotrg-rA.o:a:n 1

AJmart Munly Mosstachs crows very quiekly at any s by wsing
At T Magie) Wow went e sl sores for B Sond per tom T

J.A.m.--eha.a—u-u_l—l—...

What is a Poplet?

THESE SPECIMENS WILL SHOW YOU WHAT A POPLET IS.

EXAMPLE—Tom MerrY EXAMPLE—DetectivE
POPLET—Troublesome Youlh |

EXAMPLE—PastimE

POPLET—Disguise means Escape | POPLET—Poplets are Easy

Our Companion Paper, “The Penny Popular,” offers every Friday lor Poplets:
FIRST PRIZE: 20s. SECOND PRIZE: 10s. THIRD PRIZE: Ss. TWO PRIZES OF 2s. éd.
EACH, AND FIVE PRIZES OF Is. EACH.

Go in For Poplets To-day. ‘The Penny Popula’ is Now on Sale,




NEXT MONDAY'S STORY

“THE
SCHOOLBOY
DRAMATISTS!"

A Grand, Long, Com-
plete School Tale.

- By =
R S T FRANK RIGHARDS.
THE EEM" LIlKﬂIY St

“THE PEHNY POPULAR.”

Order Your Copy Early.

A Complete School Story Book, attractive to All Readers.

i\ The Editor will be obliged if you will hand this book, when finished with, to a friend. "g

A Splendid, New, Long,
Complete School Tale,
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tures of Harry Wharton

& Co. at Greyfriars.
By FRANK RICHARDS.

DEPDDETEES

THE FIRST CHAPTER. the crlk i match was goiog on [Bl]ﬂ Bob undersiaod how he
5 fecling—as most new ol at first at a big schoo
Dengunced § amid b theang of e(rn.n;_,vrx—'irumlv in the midst of & crowd,

junior eomme alone. He was looking out into  yng slapped him on the back by way of greeting.

(h. (ln o "fm. hh..::f:;r‘?{.‘;\?hclshn distant playing- “ Hallo, hallo, hallo " said Bob cheerily.

click nr ln: und ball could be heard. The The w boy spun round. He was gasping a little from

on his face. He was alone—and he was feeling lonoly, the |||,u||r of Bob’s salute, and for o moment did not know
He sighed involuntarily as he stood rhere, and that sigh  whether l\:u attack was a hostile one or not. But Bob

it the ear of Bob Cherry of the Remo Cherry’s ruddy, good-humoured face reassured
ed come into the non-room.  Bob him,
round in surprise, and spotied the new 2t \'r\n ohap’ " asked DBob affably.

l\nmo‘
2 Llc\clnud i
¢ For

THV new boy was standing by the open window of the  And Tab bore down upon the lad standing at the window,
00

s and the merry
a shadow
I

Bob Cherry wa

. having_just come
in from the’ cricl ty of the Fourth had
taken his wicket with the [‘mt ball of the over,
and Bob L‘l\nr\ Ind strolled int the house to
csoape sarcastio inquirics from his Form-fellows
as to the market price o f
was how he came to hapy
DBob Cherry had the
world.  Ho had never seen the new follow
before, the latter having doubtless arrived oholy

No. 270, Copyright Iu the Unlted States of America. June 14th, 1912,

me Fourth.”

Bob. * That's my Form—
the Res e coll it here. [ see yowre
watching the cricket. Play cricket?
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o.
b Cherry rubbed his nose lhoughlfull:r Ho had never
wed before to such a list of hey were strofig
o games and all athletic sports at Greyfriars, and a fcllow
whu did not_play any of them was not likely to be

popular,
It was also difficult to find a topic for conyersation.
* Play anything?” asked Bob, rather dismayed.
“ Yes; dranght
“ Draughts!” said Bob faintly ' Oh, my hat! Why

don't you say dominocs?

The new boy smiled. He was o handsome fellow, and his
emile was very ploasa Bob Cherry looked him over. He
was very handsome, ot at all * soft” in his looks. His
form was remarkably well-developed for a lad of his nF an
he bad a deep, strong chest, ﬂnll his_head was well-poised
upon strong shoulders. At a 7““0’ Bob Cherry, whu wns
versed in such matters, would have set him
surprise-packet for any fellow who should
attempt to handle him.

- Bux‘ I supposc?” asked Bob,

by E\J‘vm‘ have the gloves on?”

lown
thoughtlessly

“ Run, jump, cr hnp"‘ asked Bob, growing sarcastic.
( luelnnd laugl

“ m oply summer bomnei! Dot sou do augthing - ssked
Bob. * You look as if you've got some muse too! Been
w0, sthoe] before "

4 Oh that accounts, perhaps.  You'll learn some things
here,” ‘said Bob Cherry cheerfully. * Cricket is compulsory,
you know, unless you've got a dwwn certificate for slack-
ing. And I'll teach you how to box."

Cleveland colourcd.

“Thank you, I'd rather not,” he sai
@ %ml dow't ‘want {o learn to box1”

" But yaull havo to, if gowse geing to find lic worth
liv in the Greyiriars Rem: grinned Bob Cher:
]uw wlm can't ook out ier mself will get it in lhc
neck. y, if you can't put your hands up, even Bunter
B ot il Bl vt o Frvo. ot naching fo 4o £
Wharton's wicket goes down, and the fellows come in, so I'll
show you how to stop a drive at the nose.”

The new boy backed awsy.
“ Pleaso don’t!” he said.
- Y l learn different here!” chuckled Bob. “ I'm a nice
, but most of the nlm]'u- here would dot you on the

“T never fight.

i

|.|
m!e if you.told them %nu couldn't fight. I'm golll;{ to dot
soman ﬂu- wose, bk oxly in the way of kindnoss.  Now, stop
that on

Bob Lhnrr\' launched out a large fist.

Cleveland’s arm came up, as if involuntarily, and the blow
was stopped. Bob Cherry starcd at him.

“ You guarded that one jolly well for a fellow who doesn't

how to box,” he said surplcmmly. “Have you been
my log, young shaver?
o. no!” exclaimed Cleveland hurriedly. * That—that
was a fluke!”

“ See if you can do snother fluke like it, then.’

And Bob Cherry punched ag:

This time his_knuckles came upen the new boy's nose, and
Cleveland sat down on_a chair with a bump. He put his
llnnd to his nose, and looked concern:

h! u! t]aa.t hurt youi”

!
“ Sorry ! I nmupl:t you were going to nnli: Now, take
off your jacket and stand up to me, and I'll show you my
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gn.-;\inl upper-cut—the one I knocked out Belsover major

—I'd rather not.”

** But, look here—

There was a_tram Img of fect in the doorway, and a erowd
of fellows in fannels came in. The ericket-match was over.
Harry Wharton tossed his bat on tho tu

* Hullo, Bob! Fighting the new kid already "
said Bob, laughing, *Only dotting him on the
nose to show him how it's done. Have you licked the
Fourth?"”

" Of course !”

Tr:lrle and Dabney and Fry wonldn't say * Of
Bob Cherry. “ How many wickets in

g ’[‘Ilrec So you're L]u- new kid?"' asked Harry Wharton,
turning to Cleveland. T heard there was n new chap
coming into the lln\rnme
And his name's Cleveland, and he docen’t play ericket or
r, or swim, or row, or jump, or box!” chimed in Bob

+
“ Dnyddn habg by, T ppose " aaid Beloves major, with
. Well, well lmm all the spooniness out of him

“ Bolsover's beginning already!” grinned Bob. ' You'd
really better let me teach you ‘thay upper-cut, Cleveland.
You remember that upper-cut, Bolsover? I gave it to you
just under the chin, .m.‘i au—"
el growled “Bolsover
Cheese it?

the

major, as junjors

laughed. 1 say, Smithy, here's the new kid
follow who doesn't play cricket or footer, or anything clse,
a}ml :l!;n»mt box, or jump, or do anything but suck his
thumb ™

Vernen-Smith, whom Bolsover addressed, had come into
the room after the ericketers. Ho was flannels.
Vernon-Smith, the bounder of Greyfriars, was not in the Form
team. . He was a good ericketer when ho chose; but h: did
not always choese, and he was too unreliable for Wharton_to
depend on him.  But the Bounder did not take his uxclussoﬂ
from the Remove eleven pleasantly, and he was in'a very bad
temper at the present moment. He had asked for a place in
the team that afternoon, and he had received a vefusal: and
he had watched the moteh in the hope of secing his Form
beaten, and he had been very much disappointed. Hc looked
round with a frowning brow as Bolsover spoke to

“New kid?" he growled. “I'm fed up with new In'da!
Ho can go and cat coke

Then, s his eyes foll carelessly on the new boy, the
Bounder gave a start.

“ Great Scott!” ho exclaimed.

“Hallo! You know him?”® exclaimed Belsover major.
“ Know him? My hat!"
Vernon-8mi strode through the crowd of juniors, and

came: face to face with the new boy. Cleveland looked him
in the face. Tho jumiors gathered round curiously. There
was nothing surprising in_Vernon-Emith knowing the new

vy, so far as that went. But the Bounder’s expression was
pery aliar, He was .mhnm moundul to see the now
boy there—utterly astoundes t Cleveland as
he could hardly belicve his eyes. Ho i the (=

face feature by feature,
under his searching gnz

o Well, my hat !’ (‘Jacll]nlt‘l’{ the Bnnn-ler at last.

Vhat on carth's the matter?’ demended Frank Nugent.
» [ mppn«- you don’t take him for a ghost, Smithy

Might as soon have expected to sce o ghost he th
:Im 7 5aid Vernon-Smith, with a snecring curl of the hp.

( evelund flushed red.

“1If that's the way you treat new boys here, I can't say T
think much of your manners,” * ho said in a Inw. even voice.

“Oh, don't mind Smithy; ho always was a pig!” remarked
Johnny Bull.

“ The pigfulness of the ssteaiied Smithy in tarrific,” purred
o Jatnsct Ram Singh, the Indian junior.

Vemon Smith burst into a u‘aﬂing laugh.

“Wou fellows will stare when you know who he is!'” he ex-
claimed.

“What do you mean?” demanded Bob Cherry hotly. “I
kx]lu\\ his namo already, if that's what you mean.” His name's
Cles e
: (Iueland Tats!” said the Bounder contemptuously.

* Do you mean his name isn't Cleveland?" deman; ed Bob
in M!omshmcm

Cleveland seeming strangely uncasy

 ¥es, T do. His namels no more Cloveland than mine is
']'humpson. I know him name’s rt

I tell you
Osborne, and he was e:uelled from bt l’uoda ) ior theft ! v
**THE PENNY POP R
Erm ;..-u“ e
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there was a murmur rnnml ]u

[ “That's the chapl” sald the Bounder, pointing a dramatic finger at Cleveland,
St. Wode's for theit, and he's come here under an assumed namel” Cleveland stood rooted to the floor, and
“Spealc up!" said Bob Ch:rry. §

“ He u'n:;xpelld from i

“We'll stand by you!" (S:e Chapter 2.)

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Bounder's Accusation!

lamation at

« ne
The Remove fellows ali uliered the ex

once.
AH NN wore fixed !u on the new boy.

ut tirmly th h

did ot fall hefora the mocking gaze of e
dilence fell upon the juniors.

n minutes before, the new boy had been unknown and
puasen, 1d nobody had cal 2

from. ut he
All attention was contre
rrived ab Grey and fell into th
Saomst o acting any s
But a new boy under an assumed name

ed into public
on_him now.

>udri(‘n

h
' after fhie Grst EasD Of
hook their They did not

** Rot i 1.m~ the painful pause that

[ollowed lllr- Bouudm s accusation. =1 don't be a word

of it. Not so jolly e lu: a dup to got into Greyfriars
Tnr. MAGNET Lmnnm —

NEXT
MONDAY:

“THE <SBHO0LBIJ‘( DRAMATISTS!”

under a name that isn’t his own. Do you think the Head's
usleop?”

“Lot's hear what Cleveland has 0 1y’
o it, Cleveland !™
* Tell E:muh\ Jlr s n silly idiot, and he's made a mistake,™
s'ml Bob Chers
Bouers 113 diHil
not made a_mistake,” he said cooll
Look at his (uco—“lntn as a she

said Nugent.

*“and he can't
Does he look

““That he docsn said Bolsover major.

" Rot!” said Wharton again. “It's enough to knock any
fellow off his balance to have this sprung on him before he's
been in tho school an hou think you're acting rottenly,
Smithy. If you think he's tho fellaw you say, you might
ha not dragged it out before o

o
Tand,” said Bob Cherry, patting the nem
“TThero are some decent chaps here to

* This boy is
hool books, and any-

sid Clevcland quietly,
My name is entered o hool
ok Clatein:
" said Tom

mistaken.
bmh can seo it there—
* Smithy’'s off his rocker,

Brown, the New

A splondid Compists Tate of m. Ohums
of Qroyfriars, Ord
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Zealana junlor, ' or else this is one of his little jokes. I
drm T mm for that kind of joke my!eli

“I'm off my rocker, and it isn't a male joke," said
the Bounder cnlml) *1 say
and he was expelled from St. Wode's for thelt, l d T
it. I'll prove it up to the hilt. He's deceived the Head,
somehow, nnd wormed into this school; and it's my duty to
shuw him up.”

y hat! When did you first think of domg your duty,

that that fel

a sportsman at all,

Iready told this chap "—he nodded
towards Bob Chen it T ok 3 Tooter, . erie
th

I
that I don’t play footer, or cricket,
ng in that line.”
“ before

ob (| he:rv i h
and the name of llubnrt

you came Smithy, m(h }cur precious yarn !
*I never heard of
Osborne is quite ammgc =n x
hopo that will bo enough. Buu ellow, Vern
persists in utcesing {his churge ngmml me, 1 shall npml o

H‘\ l" asked Nugent, with a !D(Jk of
"Thin is the first I'v e

o o heard of it

" }Ia, ha, ha!"

“ Oh, Smithy can do his duty, if it makes things jolly
rotten for somebody else,” said “Bob Cherry, with a snort;

*but he's off-side this time

* Buck up, Cleveland,” said lerﬁr ‘Wharton, vulh a com-
assionate glance at the new buy 5 wl m-, ummcd ace, ** We
know its al rof, and well o you ough
“ If you want to back up |h|l. th\cf Wharton—" began

Vernon-Smith savay
“T don't want to back up a thief; but T don't believe he's
anything, of the sort, and think you are acting like a cad,
Huarry. * You've made sation against
P, a stnnq-zr here, and to see fai plav
o Lo, defend himelt” 1F you

and seo that he has a chanc
Eot any prwis, trot them out In the first ‘)lu-c. where is
Ht. Wod what do you know about

“ 8¢, “od::s i8 o school in Dw.anshxr-—n. ]ull,v{l good long
way from here, which 1 , Fuppose is tho reason why the (1...
has selected Greyiriars,” the Bounder scornfully.
knew a chap at \\odcs. and he asked mo there for ﬂm
sports day, and thnt was when I saw that chap Osbarne.
He was the champion sthletn of the Lower Scheol af St
Wode's, and c\ﬂr)%udy was looking at him. He beat every-
thing hollow—at running, jumping, swimming, and a lot of
ather thin lnd heu cven the scniors in cvents that were
open to ie nd Lower School. So you can be sure he
was well locked at, and I saw him plainly enough. T hadn't
anything to say to_him, ns the chap 1 was with wasn't on
speaking terms w:t]: him. But T saw lnm as close nn 1 see
him now, and I saw him when he tock £ w him
in the swim and on thl- cinder-path. Do \u think I'm luktlv
to make a mistake_after thut? He was the most-talked-of
chap in the place. If he had been just an ordinary junior, T
shouldn’t have noticed him. As it wwas, he was forced on my
attention, And I know T haven't made a mistake |

'he Bounder concluded, a litile breathless, and all eyes
wero fixed upon the new boy.

Vernon- anh‘u account was cirenmstantial enough.

There was no doubt that it had happencd as he said, and
that he believed he had secognised Hubert Oborne, of St.

's, in the new boy at Greyfriars.

But the Bounder was given ta helicving very ecasily in
lnfth "F that was disagreeablo to others. The fact that he

ieved it did not prove that it was true. The general
pression still that it was a case of a resemblance and
ken identil
‘ And you say tht. clnp Osborne was expelled from &t.
Dd asked Nug

hut the kind of cha

to be expelled, from the way you've

described him, I should think. I should have thought the
school'd bo him.”

* Ho turned out a dead wrong 'un. My friend wrote to
me later and mentioned tae chap who'd knocked out

seniors and juniors in the athletic competiti and told me
1| ll been found out to be a thicf, and sacked from the school.
ust gavo it fo me as an item of news, He had never
ink Osborne, and I didn't like him, either, the little T saw
r.f h:m on sports day at St. Waode
Rather a comphmn-m for him
That's the chap 1" said the Bowtiir pointing a dramatic
forefinger at Cleveland. **le was expelied from St Wode's
for theft, and he's come here under an assumcd name.”
Cleveland stood rooted to the floor.
His tongue seemed to cleave to his mouth as he t
]
‘pllmrn' u:li a_murmur round hi

F

=2 grunted Johnny Bull,

d to

peak up!” exclaimed Bob Cherry, = “We'll stand by
Fou. \\'n know it's all rot! S|mlk I). old man !
“Let him deny it if ho dares! Vernon-Smith, with a
" said_the new boy.
him, Smithy

The Hounder shrugged ks ders.
" 1 suppose lying would come easy m him after stealing!™

Sﬂ-l
ot
o Mot teme,” saldl Cleveland It a loiy, steady voice, tho
cololr coming Back Mo b choeks < Thin. fellom Fes
described a boy who was keen on all sports—well, 1 am n
Tm: \l‘mmr LiBRARY.
X GRM "

Botter give Smnh a licking,” said Bob Cherry,
‘\clnnd shook his {l
2 Hghting c}mp he said. T have a right to
bc prﬂlulvd I‘rom such accusations, and I shall appeal to the
Head,
L Rnenl. {d su'

several vaices.
“ Oh, v, Elaring round, ¢ 1s &
chap b be i s keep mum? Smithy's
made a mistake, because Llnclml hnp‘pﬂu to look a bit liko
same other chap, and instcad of stopping to make sure, he's
blurted out a votten accusation belore the whole Form. I
call it disgusting.”

1 am sure ! said Vernon-Smith.

** Oh, rats|"

“ He » not, s fighting chap, he - oid Vernou Bmith

scoffingly.  **Osborne was the best r boxer at 8t
\\-ndv s.” I know that. He could llch .ln_', ('h:p in the school
h]m\- tho Sixth, Hew Iying now !

l I b. < 1f he could do all that, he'd lick you

“T a hnnid imagine s0,” remarked Wharton,

“ Well, he would find :ne mthnr tough,” said the Bﬂpuder

“and ho's alraid of g mself away, 1 supposa? But 1
hnlxd to uhn I «nul—um. chup is named Osbourne, and he's
ar

Thes s bune pause,

The Remove at Greyfriars was a_rough-and-ready Form,
Tn reply to such words as the Bounder's ahcru was only one
possible answer—a blow, or o meeting in the gym. with the
gloves on. A fellow who allowed himself Qo bo insulted was
likely to get nothing but contempt from the rest of the Form,

Cleveland looked round at ﬂm faces of the juniors. Ho
understood.  They -hd not icve that the Bounder was in
the right. But t km'w what (_,Ien-hnd ought to do. He
had to stand up for self, or else fall ay once into the place
of a wretched funk, whu could bo to any extent by
any fo!'\m\ who felt that way inelin

*T'vo sai not a fighting chap,’ said (In\elnnd “ but
™ e vou, Vernon-Smith! and

1 say you aro a [

k the Bounder across the
hand,

reached out and
check w h the open palm of
Smack

The Bounder started hack.

" l%ﬂn’ﬂ"' said Bob Cherry.  Now come aleng to the

ith gritted his teeth,
ome to the gym fast enough,” he exclaimed.
make tho cad pay for At T
said Cleveland.

.-\n.l the juniors cvowded out of the commox-room, and
made their way to the gym

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Fight!

HARRY WHARTON & CO. had gathered round the new

“TIi

oy
iTe bad no friends at Greyfriare, and he needed some-
bady to see him through this.
cant. to sce him through.
Tt was * up ™ to them to see that the stranger within the
gotes had fair play. And they were on the worst of
with the Bounder, and natus
the Bounder was attacking.  And there was something about
Cleveland they liked. He had a pleasant and frank faro and
e looked o wholesome and good-natured lud.
sudden persecution, in the very first hour of hi
Greyfrinrs, moved the indignation of
wanted to show the new fellow that all the Removoe were
nat_of tle Vernon-=mith brand.
v mith was sucrous by his friends,
mp gymnasium—Boléover major, noop, and
inney, and some more, Glove ﬁths were allowed
-nIu of the school, s0 long as they were not carried
roif ,-m exactly allowed, tlw\ vere taken no
notic The prefects were very minch down on_combats
v\uh lhc Tare I'sl Bolsover major helped Vernon-Smith off
Jjucket, and Snoop brought the gloves. There was
grin on the Dounder's face,

gl

And the chums of the
Remove

too, as he




* You think you'll lick him?" said Bolsover, wilh & glanco

across -s mmr
e new_boy was stripping well. He had rolled back his

sleaves, nrui he rllspllu-e 1 pair of arms that were remarkably

devel ngly as hurd as iron.
1 den't know,” said tho nder. * But he can't lick me
sithout giving himself away. He's told Bob Cherry that he
cai .

* He looks like iron.”

“He's as bard as nails,” said the Bounder; *but if he
lhmi.! up to me, lt -nll ;m:\o he's the fellow I take him for.”

ght e
"I don't care |F l’m Tiekod i T prove my paint. I'm acting
['nlmi a ecnse of duty in this matter,”” said the Bounder
oftily.
“Bolsover major chuckled, and Vernon-Smith ecowled at

u cackling at?" he demanded.

im.
“ What arg
aid Bolsover, with a grin.

““ Oh, nul.h
the char

Cleveland was ready to be%-l\:
calm, He had fumbled with
and his backers were very doul
the Bounder. )

* I wish 1 had ume to show you that upper-cut,” said Bob
Cherry regretfully. * Look out for Smithy's left. He's &
demon with his left. Keep as close to him as you can, and
hit vour hardest. He doesn't like being hurt, and he's afraid
of getting his face marked. He's a bit of a dandy, you know,
and duhk“ a thick nose. Pile in your hardest, look out
lnr his left!

* All right,” said Cleveland,
Bulstrode was selected af

his han p .
* Seconds out of the “n:;'““i Bulstrode, in a business-

like manner. ** Now, then!
And Cleveland and Vernon-Smoth stepped up for the first
rou

o ll'l a rotten shame !’ murmured Bob Cherry, ** The chan
mel};e tm-d 'nllcr his journey, und it's beastly to mrk ol
im i
Just lllre <mithy!"" growled Frank Nugent: and Hurres
Jamset Ram Singh said that tho Tkelulness to the esteemerl
Bmll'h\ wad terri
ook ! There ke goes
Bum 1
Fernon-Smith was attacking, and Cleveland's defence wis
clumsy. He did not seem to know what to do with his hands
The Bounder's blows came like lightning, tapping here ard
there on the fuce and chest of the new boy; and suddenly
Smithy's left came tns'hmg home with a terrific drive. and
the pew junior went d
Te loy on the floor l‘m vome moments dazed,

* Step out;

He was quite cool and
doves in putting them on,
ul about his chances with

He had a watch in

timekoeper.

Bob Cherry picked up the new boy and st him on Whar-
fon’s knee in a corner of the ring. Cleveland blivked at
The gloves had softened the force of the blows, bat

b had hit hard, as hard ux he could, and the
-Ijnm His lip was bleeding, and his nose was

lling visi
T say, this nnr t do.

You ean stan:
vour beef into
of beef here, il you n

Cleveland
“ 1 told you ap!” he said. * But I'm
uot a coward, . 1 3
ut vou n't
“ {iet close to the vad, and hit hord.”

I g
" Time ™ sung out Buldrode.
Cleveland stepped up again.  He was hard hit,

not scem to know how to take care of him: noa fight,

But he was evidently plucky. He was not afraid to face the

blows of the Bounder, t h he seemed unsble to stop the.
The Bounder simpl; 1 with him in the recond round

There was a eruel strain Vernon-Smith’s nutuve. and ho

liked a situation like this—u fellow at his mercy. ta be hit

aguin and again, hard as he liked.  Aud the Dounder
made zood wse of the two minutes the round lasted.  He
finished the round by knocking the new boy veeling into the
arms of Lis secom
Bﬂh bllrr
* May

d Cley cland’s erimeon face with a towel.
well ehuck it up!™ he owl
: i ﬁ:;hl. as lonz as [ can stand!" :aid Cleveland.

I l;w }uul as much sense as plack jou'd make rings

same tactics in |1u 1

The Bounder fo! Hawed the —
1 ¢ Clevelurd
1 uu ﬂ|r

Bounder with and '3 '
Rizht and I e i
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came Cleveland's crashing blows, and Vernon-Smith staggered
back dazed and confused. Bob Cherry gave a roar of
-ppmul ¥

_That's it! Pile in!"
“ Bravo !”

But Cleveland's mdnion energy left him as suzhleliv as it
had come. \exnon h_recovered as tho attuck slacked,
and finished the r knoeking Cloveland on his bael:.

ibob Cherry picked hi upe

In the fourth round Vernon-Smith attacked sav nsf'vh. andd
the new boy was driven right round the ring, fumbling
fecbly in his defence.

p!

Go it—go it!

He was down again, stretched zaap:'nz on the floor. Bul-
strode began to count,

“ One, two, three, four, five, six—"

Al oyen were upon Cleveland. e made an offort ta rise
and then sank down again, gasping for breath.

The Bounder resmgrd him with a sncering smile.  His
xpression showed that he believed that the new boy was
runlmgurmzi that Cloveland could have risen if he had chosen
to do so. [f the new boy was n:tmg he was doing it very
wc\ll and the Removites wero upm-d to helieve thal

fellow would allow himself to licked if he could

h

J‘Seu‘n cight, nine—out!"

Cleveland was still upon thu floor. e had been counted
out, and according to the rules the fight was over, and the
victory with the Bounder.

Vernon-Smith iteppml ou! of the ring, and threw off the
gloves with a scoffing la

** He could go on 1f 'l\e I|kod " he said.

But there even his own friends murmured.

“ Hang it all!” said Bolsover major. ‘“*The kid's put n-.
a good fight, and he knew he hadn't a chanco from th
beginning. Let him alo
1 rell you, Lie co
Oh,

keep on—""
* Oh, rats

Harn W .‘nuton helped Cleveland to his fect. Thn now boy
seomed dazed und confused. They took off the i ves, undl
helped _him on with his jacket. Then he was taken to the
tap to bathe bi ushed and burning fac

Jsaid Cleveland gmtrfull\

hank “You're very
kind, xou fello
‘ou're & good plucked 'un, Kid!"" said Jobnny Dull

“ But what you don't know about fighting would fll a

( Tov olnnd mul!d

" he said. T suppose I'm what you'd call
0od at my lessons, you knew, but I'm

Johnny Bull grunted.
“You'll have to learn,’
no good heve.
he gym.

he said. ¢ A chap who can’t take
eare of himsell We'll give you some bosing

of an evening
Thi

£ ery much; but [ shouldn’t eare for it.” <l
Cley. a thake of the head. “1 rDiIHbl that fellow
hecanse they’d all huva thonzht me a funk if T 1 Dur

the
1 don't like Rghting, and I 4io:| t intend to fight
can help it. T want to wor This kmd of thmu I
off my work,

: Well, you
“ Blessed if 1
that vowre the chap he was describing.
. i athlete about the wuy you hundled that scrap.

going 10 liave ten in the study, Cleveland,” il
\I * Will you come*™”

i
uts me

]" suid Joh

1 shall be very gla
Aud nhru Clevelund had removed, as far as possible, the
signs of the combat, he was taken into No. 1 Study by the
chums of the Remoy The tra No. 1 Study was ver:
plensant. and the juniors 1ked Cleveland very” well upon
further acquaintance,  When the guests were gone, and
Wharton and went were left alone in No. 1 Study. Ilun
Wharton re d very thouglitful for some time. Nug,
lsml. o bl
* What do you [qul:. of the new chap, Marry?" he asked,

suid Harey,
s yarn—"

! Do \ou think Enmlln believes it himself:”
.w.,.“ w0, But it's a this chup had been th
aithy was des ', Iuc could have knocked th
W cuh’ln [ ht “have done it if he could®”

It's just a case of a re

Wi noﬁl:r;r{‘-; Lrs‘w:]admhﬁ\n 1'% pretty clear that Swmithy took a dislike
wsl  “THE SCHOOLBOY DRAMATISTS!"”  *°resdSsmuiniedaisstimonms
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that chap Osborne at St. Wode's—you know he dislikes
every chap who's popular, and who's decent. That’s Smithy
all over. He's got his lmufn into Cleveland—and he believes
that yarn just because he wants to believe 1| But he won't
%}et the other fellows to swallow it _in

e Bounder's gomg lo_ be down on Clev: nllnﬂ
goin

to back hi
ear, hear!” sllrl Nugent.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Quite Satisfactory.
LEVELAND of the Remove came in for a great deal of
C attention that day, and the next. Now boys generally
dropped into thelr laces without exciting much remark.
But with Cleveland it waa different.

Nobody ‘but the Bounder believed the accusation he had
made. Bat it drew the general attens nn to Clevelans

Vernon-8mith stuck lo_his own opi Tf he addressed
Cleveland at any time, he would :nll hlm Oﬁbamo" He
always spoke of hum as Osborne. But cven Smithy’s own
friends did not pretend to swallow the story. Bolsover major
told him bluntly that he'd better chuck it i ha wasn't lookmg
for trouble: and, indced, me Bounder, never v Iy PO pular,

s growing more olag o asconat of fk Whe flows
d:d not hmmw to lnlfolum that he was picking on the new
fellow like this simply because the new fellow had shown that
he was a duffer with his fists. Tf he had been able to lick
the Bounder, the Bounder would have had to shut up., And
the Remove voted it a shame.

The queer story spread to the whole school and Fourth Form
and Shell follows loked at Cleveland inquiringly when they
met him, and asked him questions. To all questions Cleveland
gave the same ‘direct answers. His name was Frank Cleve-

He was sent to Greyiviars by his great-uncle, Colonel
Cleveland, who was in India. o had never boen fo schoal
before. Ho had had a tutor. wasn't a sporting chap, but
he was sttong on Form wor mdem‘l th

nounced him, with great <disgust, swot.
not be denied t]ml. he :ms“ewd l'unkl:y lnd lmdll), and
Vernon-Smith's accusation was laughed at.

¢ Bounder grittnd his teeth over it.

It was not often that he was bothered with a sense of duty,
And on this special occasion, when he had done what he had
chasen to consider his d.m had made the biggest mistake
of his Jife. Instead nding the new boy as an lmpmtnr.
he had branded inmieli as o reckless slanderer. And tl
were a goﬂd many fellows in the school who were quite mdv
to tell him so.
in spite of the genernl disbelief, such a story was not
easily forgotten. It came to the prefects’ ears, and Wingate,
the head prefect of Greyfriars, rulrl eaptain of the schoal, felt
it his duty to question Clev d. But Cleveland answered
ate to his perfect satisfaction, and Wingate sought out
Vernon-Smith in his study.

“ You have been setting a yarn on foot about a new kid in
your Form, Smith " said the cuptain of Greyiriavs sternly.

Vernon-Smith_scowled. Bolsover had warned him to leok
out for trouble if he persisted in his story : and it looked now
as i the trouble had come, But the Hounder was not a
fellow to give in casil
T've told the Irntil about him,” he said sullenly.

** You think you recognise him as a fellow you sawv at some
cther schoal under another name?"

know I recognise hi

“* Cleveland has proved

** He has taken the fellows
1 S0 you stick to it]” said
s, Ido"

b | uu pose I can’t tell you what you're to think,” said Win-
zate gri " Bub I :l cll you what yon're not allowed to
You're to droj

o Bounder luo‘iml :ml!ui

"(Icvcl.m:] seems o very decent kid—a bit of a swot, but
ihat's not a fault. You're not going to slander him umplv
becauso he can’t knock you down for it. u I hear anything

th w about it, Sm

t he s all right.”
He can’t tal.o me in.”
ingnte, frowning.

‘\'hu:nl\.‘ Ich l]u- study, leavin
non-Smith g s toet

f o )
true! And

Py e A el R up ¥
And the Bounder's mind worked in lhat direction, after
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interview with Wingate. His h-(-lm s towards the new

him, perhaps, but that was all
Thmug'h Cloveland Vernon-8m

had been set down as a

slanderer, and had been called over the coals by the captain
of the school. And the Bounder was intensely anxious to
prove his case, in order to jusuiy himself, and to avenge hinr-
sclf upon the new boy, and prove to all the fellows thot ho
. And it ‘aculd be a fall for the Famous
it were proved that the fellow they had taken up was
an xrnpa-utur and a cheat,

The Bounder was less disposed than ever ta recede from the
position he had taken up. But there was morc trouble in store
for the fellow who had chosen so unfortunate an occasion for

eveloping a sense of duty.

When the Remove went in io morning les
days later, Mr. Qucleh, their Form-master,
to business as usual.

Tave expression upon his face warned the Remove
that somn!hmg out of the common was caming.

** Bomething’s up!” murmured Bob Cherry.

\Ir Quelc‘: r-m:ghoa.
boys ! said the R ter, I have hi

o before we commence this morming. A most
unpluninnt maito!‘ has come to my notice.”
Many of them were run-
s certain’ delinquencies which 1|

be roferring to. Billy lhmtor
to turn_very red The eook_had missed a pie
from the p-nuv the day before, and Billy Bunter was gener-
llly !lupwtcg of knowing what h};] hecir_vmn of that pie

er concerna a new who has recently joined
ths Form il B Gcich: J s

Billy Bunter hreathed agai

The fellows all glanced at (.chelund The new boy started,
and the colour changed in his cheeks,

Tt appears that a most unpleasant story has been Komg
round the school,” went on Mr. Quelch very severely
boy in this Form has declred thut Cleveland is hero undu
an assumed name, and that he was expelled from some other
echool before he camo here I

A pin might have been hieard to drop in the Form- room.

The juniors understood now. The tale had been going the
rounds up and down the school, and it had been certain to
reach the ears of the masters at last. And Mr. Queleh had
o IdelllI\ heard it.

b eeat, Bt

hi
thevo waa o e ter in_his o}m bzl met the glances
of the fellows near him defiantly

p!

s a couplo of
not procoed

up.
» \{uu have made a certain accusation ng;unst Cleveland I'"
Yes, s1r His name jsn't Cleveland 1" said the Bounder
grimly. H|-< nnmo is Hubert Osborne. He wus expelled
from 5t Wou

* That is lhz- nccusnlmn * seid Mr. Quelch. “ When it was
brought to my notice, I mqu:rcd into the matier i um-dmtpl\.
Cleveland s the ward of his great-uncle, Colonel Clovelan
now in Ins d e is in England in charge of Colonel Iu\e-
land’s huml\ lawyer, who sent him here. have communi-
cated wit ihe lawyer, and have r
There is nothing what
. I hope you have bee
a chance resemblance, 1 should be very
vou had invented t ¥ 3
paused impre roce a r.
Iimu‘.h the solicitor, that krunk Cleveland was pl\oo-l in

)

Lis charge by Colonel Cleveland, to be sent to this school.
At th Colonel Cleveland himself wrote to the Head
from Ine Evervthing is fair and above board.

for mmueLf therefore, that there is nothing wh
supposition.”*
Even (l](' Bound
* You \anﬂvmnnd
Voo, sir!'"
“ You admit the at you have made a mistake?”
Vernon-Smith w

was staggered.
. Vernon-Smith?

 Oven upr Bmithy 1 murmured Balover lml]m ** Nathing
to lamed of in making n mistake, It's the best way

our
ith did nat hoed friendly counsel. e was

~Il||.,g’om, but he  was bably because he
did not choose to be (‘onunecd \vruuu—)f\!mh could be very
obstinate when he liked S

*1 am waiting for }uur reply, Fjuuri.,’ said Mr. Quelch

1 don't think T was mistaken. sir.’

* What 1" J\Ir Quelch raised his veice a little. *

u}!m 1 have eaid to you, Smith, do vou dare to repeat
arge?”

"THE Ew"rmzuun.'!



r- EVERY The “ magﬂ“ o PENNY. if l
LIBRARY. :

MONDAY,

| The Bounder made good use of the two minutes the round ew boy reeling
Into the arms ol his second. *‘May as well chuck it up!™ growled Bob Chercy,” “I'll fight as long as 1 can
stand!" muttered Cleveland. (See Chapter 3.

You dare to repeat this, after what I havo

d's pardon.  Otherwiss T

believe_that .
dorer and u spreader of malicions

part. You w
unfounded
» Dounder sot i

! )

fulschoods."
The Bounder was sil
o }\'ill you speak to C

ow ' not
persist, then?"”

sir,”
well! Step out here, Vernon-Smith !
smith stepped out, and Mr. Queleh took the cane

atured boy.
am willing 1o
; but in that caso you must Vernon 8
fand you nye sorry for the
: 1 cun only conclude that
rsonal dislike, and that you are

hundred miles to satisfy
proved be:

shall core vou soverely, Smith,” he said. *

vou f licious slander agninst an unoff
rrinence to me. 1ol ont yonr ha
Vernon-Smith was tough, and he prided himself upon beir
* said Mr. Queleh, less tough. Tut the caning he reccived then and there from |
F naster made hun writhe, He went back to his plac
fare and hurning eres.
ter dropped, and lessons went on their w
“The Bounder sat quivering, his eres burning. When
e weee dismissed, he strode up ‘to Cleveland in the
The new bay faced him calmiy.
You've got me a licking " mutterad the Bounder.
T gha'n't forget it. And I'll prove vet that you're what
I've said you thiefl I'll prove it, and

show ¥ou up ta

take, Il you per

shall
are actunted by pe ng bo

1 -
with a whi

nrbody heve named
e Lk

fellows
1o bis
was
v havo

M
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And then the Bounder strode ““gf" and &

away;
murmar from the other fellows followed
““ Shame "™

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
No Good at Cricket.
. OMING down to the cricket ?”
C Bob Cherry clapped Cleveland on the shaulder as
the Remove came out after lessons that afternoon.
It wae a glorious summer’s day, and the lengthening
of the days ﬁnrn the juniors plenty of time for ericker
practioe after lnst lesson.
C]evnllmd shook his head.
I don't nhy ericket 1™ he said.

i l'iut you'll have to here,” explained Bob. * The prefects
are down on any lkid who tries to cut the prncum You
have to do a regular amount, and more if you like. “e
genarally like. Comme and have a go'at the nts.”

‘I—T've got some work I want to do. I'm doing Greck

with )
said Bob.

ky g to ericket practice now,”
!'ml Mnky'“

Linley, t.hq scholarsh
he said.

nior, nodded and emiled.
Egﬂtnr come, Cleveland. '\

s, you hare to,
“ No good leaving it till W
and hunts you out with o cane."
Clevela laughml
STl come, then,” he said. “ But I—T've hardly tonched
a ericket ball, you know, and—and you'll find me an awful

zate hears that you're slacking,

eaid Wharten,

duffer.
Yuu look like a chap whao could play, too,”
W'l

with a glance over the new boy’s wellset figure.
sno what you can do, anway.’

And-the new boy was marched down te the erickef-ground
in the midst of a cheery crowd of Eumars. Vernon-Smith
watched them go with n sneering smile.

at crowd are awfully taken up with Osborne,” he
remarked to Skinner.

Skinner cough,

“Why don't yon drop_that, Smithy 1" he expostulated.
“I—1 dare say it's all right, bat the fellows don't believe
it anrl thoy don't like it.

n't you believe it
at, Ium angrily.
Well, you see, T—I th ve made a mist ik
' Ar'n I the kind of Mlcu lo m.lko a foolish mistake like
that 1"

“ Well, no, vou're not,” tted Skinner.  Dut you've

m.'uln a rnmlllr houlnr ll:m time, and that’s a fact

suppose you've got a fellow-feeling for the cad, beeause
you were expelled once yourself,” snarled the Bounder.

ﬂknmer flushed

ou needn’t rub llmb in.” he said. * The Head let me
come back, anyway. T don't care ma.u—nm about the fellow,
one way or the other; but I don’t believe he's tho Tellow
ryou take for, Smithy. Nobody believes it excepting
you—if you d

" You think 1 don't "

“1 think it's just obstinacy, if you must have i, eaid
Skipner, and he walled away without pursuing the matter
further.

The Bounder was left i lone. with hatred and nncharitable-
rese rupning viot in his bro o joined YEr_major.
Boleover was not mith had made
himself so u mds were begin-
ning to give him the cold stood
what Bolsover's i

" demanded tho Bounder, staring

d alittle,
o™ he eaid

l.mnr ¥.
Bolsover major gave a_grunt.
“Tm not deing that,” he
your varns abous Cleveland. Wh:

“ bud Im fed up with
an't you let the matter

1 not going to do that il Fye shoan him v
won't do tha
“1 shall! I'm not g

& t0 let up on DLim: d's up to me
ruw to prove my case. 1'm getting a copy of the St. Wode s
school magazine, I remember that there wae a portrait ol
Osborne in it, from a phorograph, as winner of the swimming

ning championship. I shall have it here to-morrow.
That will onl
alveady,
Bolsover. e fact is, S X
possible |1nng for yoursell in sticking to this.
A . like Skinner,

hat
) ssid
ow'rs doing the warst

Why don't
awey

1BR. o,
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, the jumiors were on the erickel-ground, and
28 being F‘ ut to practice. The Bounder strolled
down to watch him. = Firmly convinced as he was that I"runk
“leveland was really Hubert Osborne of St. Wode
Bounder was sum linl he_wonld catch his enemy mppmg
sooner or later. Hubert Osborne had been the best junior
cricketer in his school. And it is not easy for n good
cricketer to gmend to bo a bad one. But if C]n\l'lnnd was
prntondmg. was doing it remurkably well.

Don't stand in front of the wicket,” eTTY.
““This isn't a gamo of skittles, with your legs as ﬂnules. you
know, Sllrk him in_his place, Harry

Wharton ;m.'u-,l Cleveland

placo Then Nugent
sent, down

ball, and the wicket was knocked over.
"t you stop that ballz" demanded Bob.
ST dhie oo fhet!
Bob grunted.
“ Well, sce the next one coming, fathead!”
Nugent sent dovin an easy ball. (.I(-w.hnd just stopped it
But at the third ball he lot out the bat, and the red leather

e Cherry. “That was a jolly
! Why, \uu‘l] |nck up the batting in no time.”
r'lel()lllld fushed.

It was the only good hit he made. Ile fumbled with the
ball every time, till at length cven the good-natured Bob
Cherry's mu.«nce was exhausted.
better run off and play marbles,”

ol ho M\ld at last,
in dlsgll)st {4

“ Blossed if T ever saw such a duffer !
told you I couldn’t play, yon know,” Cloveland
unl\‘murl-d
* Well, you told the truth. It ‘ull take about ten

centuries to make o cricketer of Fou,” said i i

Cleveland laughed, and gave up the bat. The juniors
settled down to practice, and the new boy walked off tho
field. He ;mm'z] and looked back, with his hands in his
pockets, and a shadow nn ]I!s handsome face. For, a long
time he stood there, o mcm»rm, and ho sighed at
lust as he turned tommla nm School ouse,

He did not observe Vernon-Smith vu\h'h g him. But the
]}Ioua_dcr: oyes wero upon him, and the Bounder was
thinking.

' He nearly gave himself a in the fight in the gym.,
and he's n given ]:mmlt away on the cricket-ground.
e ~s.u ay completely sooner or later, and

then 1l

He fnllmu-rl ("Im-nlnnrl with his eyes. Billy Bunter camo
out of the School House, and ran into the new boy. Bunter
prunted, and blinked at Cleveland angrily through his big
rpectacles,

(-anl vou look where you're going?’ he demanded.

said” Clevelan dly
id you want to get in_the way for?
._-mwlml Bunte g his_spectacles straight on hie i
fat nose. *'I've 2 jolly gaod mind 1o give you a thick parad
vou clumsy ass.”

Cleveland m..;hmi

** Don't cackle at e

md Bunter, *I'd give you a thick

l Neveland.,
Bunter turned red with anger.
fact that the new boy was a dufl
Cleveland would be n safo subject ng. And Billy
Bunter, being frequen:ly
bullied himself, and so hie had a vatural ine |||nUu|| to p
on.
* Do vou want a thick
Cleveland laughed ag

w all about the
and he fancied

He k

ar, vou roiter!” he bawle
There was something fum
ahe little fat junior (]lr tening the muscnlar, upstanding
iellow u head taller than himself, Bunter charged at
e Doy, and his fat pulm came with a smack upen
Cleveland's car.
*Take that. and— Yah! Ow! Oh!
r, ta _his great astonisluent, fol ll }
ground, and du
all the bre

Yarcol

2
ui hw lm bady.
d ar Clevelar
b Bushing e

. dn't m hat,
|l was only a ]]JULE l.ﬂm:nu “alone !
Help! Ow

“You fat fool? Yon're not worth licking,” said Cleveland
mn‘luuoum. And be tarned bis back on Bunter. aud

it into the house,
B £ groaned Bunter, as ho picked k

Al the follows s he couldu’t_fight
st ronf as a beastly hnrcc—grnnh—l m h
le

rour

st T 1dlly

well let that beast alone in futurel Ow
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vary Friday.



o s I et grmned
°

“He'll Pu himsell away sooner or Iater—sooner of later—
and then 1l have him ! muttered lhe Bounder. “Souner
or later—and rather sooner than later, if I can work it."

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Strange Discovery.

ARK LINLEY came into his study, fresh and ruddy
from cricket. Cloveland was there, with his bonlu
on the table: but he was not working.
gazing from the nwn 1l|||d.nrw \lpun l.he tnckul ﬁeld

He turned round as Lancashire lad o
b anhmg the crlckeu’” md Mm‘k cheenl;".
‘:z'm, I'm mldy to begin now, if you are."
it
Mark Linley had taken very the now Mark
had won his scholarship to brav!ru.n 'D: hard Ilor'k and he
liked hard workers. And the new boy was a hard worker.
Gmsk wu not a m)mpulsnrj' subject at Greyfriars, but the
y had taken up Groek, and Mark was only too willing
to huk!:n]alm Mark did not \wllq undorstand his new friend.
Cleveland worked hard, very; but hc dlﬂ not mm to be
naturally what the fallows callod w " Mora than once
ason Murk Linly S Ulbveant was Yoreing
himself to hzl l.a.sk—ﬂlnt he would gladly have escaped fron:
it into the open air. DBut if (,Iuveru:d ‘had_other tastes ho-
sides swotting, ho kept them strictly to himsell, and he

worked very nn‘] 'r'hut]ler Wl"ll:lFlj or not.
“ Brought your Greek lexicon!" asked Mark. *‘T haven't
one. T ususlly borrow Mr. lch's when T w o

el 2
is very kind. Bm I think you said you had one
“Hore it is,” said Cleveland, taking the lexicon from a
pile on the table. *'Liddell and Scott abridged—that's the
W‘fnﬂ wnnt
hat's it."

The two lumuu lenisd down to work. They were
through a ‘;{.au- of Demosthenes, and the lexicon wo >
ﬁeqmwd they worked, lu.ls o wandered to

dow many timos. e of cvening
came in, and it bore to their cars Ilm :houti of tho fellows
on l‘h’ﬂ

oing

nt cricket-field.

ou don't feel up to it now,” suggested Mark, * After
all, there's plenty of time. If you'd rather be out—'
velund shook his head.
“No, I want to work. T've got to work—to get on.

[
provo, “that thero's something in me. L've pmmi!ed. my

Mnrk nodded.

** Are you thinking of a scholarship™’ he asked. *' It means
hard work, but there's a lot of kudos if you get it, especially
Ifiyuuhm a rich chap, and don't need it,” he added, with

s

"[s;"..g to show that I can work, and satisly my uncle,”
Jlev
well, that's good enough. Pile in!

Mark I.m'loy opened the dictionary to look out a word. Ho
wanted the lotter S, and he turned the pages to come to it.
Suddenly ho paused.

is eyes romained riveted upon a pencilled serawl on the
of tha lexicon page open under his oyes.
L‘lnvalnnd Iunkud. np suddenly,
“ Found it?"
“N-nnol” nummrrml Mark,
o Whnt s, lhe mlllrr

N
" Yon \u DL the B's there, not the 8's,” said Cleveland, in
wonder. ‘hat are you staring u in the book

Mark Linley hesitated a moment.

“T'd bettor show you, I think! " he said.

He pushed the lexicon towards tho now

n tho margin was |rr|.wlml in Cleveland's handwriting. or

a handwriting very like it, the name, * Hubert Osborne.™

Hubert Osborne’!

The name Vernon-Smith had declared was Cleveland's own,
written in Cloveland's lexicon, in Cleveland’s hand.

Mark Linloy folt as if the study was turning round him,

He had been one of the firmest supporters of the new boy
against the Bounder’s accusation. He had refused to believe
a word of it. Now, for the first time, a terrible doubt shot
into his mind. How came that name to be written there?
He knew Cleveland's hand well enough.  Cleveland had
written a great deal in his study. How came that name to
be written in Cleveland's hand in Cleveland’s book® Tt
looked as though it had been carelessly scruwled there in a
zunm‘n! it idleness, and forgotten.

leveland looked at ir.

Hp face went vory red, and then very

nl :-\ looked at him steadily.

*‘ Look at that!"
oy,

To.

Ma

= \\'oll
Cloveland l'nl:rmd

* That” n thu name Vernon-Smith was mentioning the other

0 sail.

day.” he
i‘zm }[AG)‘BT menn —No.
NEXT
MONDAY:
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Jvex, The “IMagner” ome,
“Yes,”"

“And it's been written in my book. I suppose this is &
little ]kbke of Vernnn-&nnh i
breathed again.
you didn't write it{"
"[ ahould not be likely to write any name but my own, T
up ," said Cleveland. "Xou']l find my name, Frank
uevelaud written on the fly-leaf.”
turned back ta the beginning of um volume.
1 moam tho Milo.page, axid Clotelnad
The flyleai was gone. It had been torn out; but Frank
Cleveland's name was _there. on the title-page. and it P in
tho samo han * Hubert Osborne ** scrawled on a page

of the book.
“You think Vernon-Smith wrote that?" asked Mark, aftern
long pause.
‘Somebody di
“ Whoever wr
“Looks like i
Another long

petiprrtely, 12 B tiiole of Braitle™ ss 0wl laot
“Hs knows T work at Greek with you, nml thnt I should ba
g this volume. Sooner or later you'd be bound to see the
e written the n-, Fou see!

“I—T1 sapposs &

(‘lr\ elan lmkod “at him quickly.

ou believe me, I suppose?” he asked sharply.

YT T betiore you, " But—but it looks as If it had boan
serawled there carelesiy, some day when sou were bored with
lessons ; and-—and the ink is old!"" said

Clevelan ned the writing. He was perfec ly calm now.
Mark looked at his quict face, and felt ashamed of the doubt
that had crept into his breast in spite of himself. The boy
was honest. It was a trick of the Baunder s, and Msrk tnew
that the Bounder was fully capable of such & tri bad

Javed worse tricks than that on fellows he dislil :d ‘M
B e rier ot pttec. pad scheed

to get him sent away from Greyfriars, He did not trust
Vernon-Smith one inch, and he would not havo been sur-
prised at any basencss on the part of the cad of the Remove.

“Tt looks like my fist, and :nmehmv he's made the ink
logk old,” said Cleveland. a rotton trick "

ark was quito convinced nov\

- Romn isn't the word!" he exclaimed indignantly. *It's
simply revolting! .He onght to be shown up to all the
follows. I'll take this book down to the common-roam—'

Cleveland laid his hand on the arm of the indignant
Lﬂnmshlre lad, as he rose excitedly frnm his chair.

“Pon't do that!” he said quietly, “He would deny it,
u»d there's no proof. I'd rather keep it quiet.”

n Mark felt, for a moment, that miserable, ing
dluugt, but he drove it away, as if been an unclean
thiny

Mt ga vou ke be wid, < Bt 1 think youd do beter
to show and let the fellows see whal a cad he is.”

“1 c.,..m.n pro\n that he had done it.

“Oh, . nobody would be in any doubt about that, they'd

now."”
**Detter lot it drop.” said Cleveland. “T'm sick of that
ish Vernon-Smith would drop it, and let me

Tl cut off that margin,

o it imitated your hand®"

nothing about it.

alone, Better s
be all right.”

and bnru it, and it will
“ Vory well I
Cln\chnd cut the margin of the page off, and lighted a
mateh, and carofully destroyed the strip of paper bearing
that tell-tale name. Then the juniors resumed their work.
(leveland worked away hard, and the matter was not men-
tioned again. and at last, when the task was done, the new
boy left the study. He took his books with him, He
returned to his own etudy, which he shared with Russell and
Ogilvy. Russell and v howm—er were out-of-doors
nuv\ and hehad the room to himae
e luid his books on the table, l\m;l took out several more
irom the bookcnse, and sat down at the table, abd turned
over the leaves. He was not reading. He was examil ing
every page of every book, with persistent patience. Once,
across a leal of Virgil, ne came upen a scrawled name again
* Hubert Osborne. * In anather place, there were the
u:um].s “H. 0." In each case he burnt the page, careles:
of the damage to the book. Then for a long time he sat

sile

‘E

cnt.
is head rested upon his hand, his elbow on the table.
He was plmlg-d in deep thought, and his face was white and
straine
L Y any good—is it any good!" he muttered, aloud.
The study door opened, nnd Ogilvy came in. Fle stared
Cleveland.
Ny Tar vour thoughts !" he said
Cieveland started, aud Aushed, and jumped up.

]
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nking over that roiten Greek?” said Ogilvy,
g, Linough 1o give a chap a pain in the braii
box, 1 should Chuck it up, and let’s have tea.

Aud they had tea, Russell coming in and joining them—
but Cleveland, in the Fh!‘u cf his usual cheeriness, was very
silent during the meal. Was he lhiu'lrmg of the scheme of
the Bounder against him—of that name written in his
nt?“ hand? Was he l}un]ﬂﬂn of the Bounder at

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
The Bounder Makes Another Test.
“ 4 UCKER"™ was a mgmlur institution at Greyfiiars in
D the summer, fellows took part in it, and

thoso who did nnl: know how to swim were given

instruction, either by those who did, or by the
school instructor, In the pleasant summer weather it was
very agrecable to bathe in the cool, clear waters of the
Sark, under the shade of the old wide-spreading trees that
sheltored the bank. On aturday afterncon ducker was in
full g. The raft and the banks were crowded with
fellows in ly brief their white
skins glistening in ihu sunlight, and tho air was
ent, and the sound of splashes. Fisher T.
¥ish, the American junior, had started 1o swim across,the
Sark, very broad at this point, in order to show the Remove
fellows how swimming really should be done. He cams to
grief in tho middle of the river, nm\- might have finished
lris d of the of American
lnr ever, if Harry Wharton .m] Bob Cherry bad not
after hun and hauled him out,
uess I'm not just in form this afternoon,” Fisher T.
Fish remurkcd ut you should just fee me swimming
over there I"
“T'd rather see you swimming over hers—il you can do
gtumod Bob Cherry. * Bunter, old man, are you

g ini"
Bunter shook his . He was in_bathing-cestume, be-
cause all the juniors had to take part in ducker, but he was
m:t ﬁmng into the water if he could help it. The Owl of
u- eove did_not like n\lnlmdmg--nr any other exercisc.

"m looking on,” he said. can swim splendidly,
s, No meed for me to practice, as thero is for you

ha, ha!”
at vmuld sou do if you fell off the raft suddenly?

"v\nn lll.n 1 ﬁs'h,"
it 1

\ud Bob (.heu} playfully hooked away one of Bunter's
fat legs, and the Owl of the Remove jell over the edge of
|‘no raft with a Itnmcndmls splaeh.

Ta, ha,
* Girroroforororroghy

Tlmu was the ummegillglblu rtmarl. Billy Bunter made as
e camo up to the surface, and .un fat red face appeared.
1o was lhmuhmg the wi

" Grogogogogh !

Tob Cherry, Lnenlu
the fat junior by one ear, and kep
fuite aamly. He grinned dovn at

“Ta that what, you call swimn
demanded.

o -mcxh' Grooh! Ow! Gemme o

t But youw're going to snim like a fis

e o Fisher T. Fis

Bunter.,

("mn;;h
-on the cdge of the pl . caught
t his head abovo water
er's exvited fa
g like a fish

he

grinned Nugent.

Meln! Fira! Ow!?
! Yow!

ha
nﬂg]n! I'm dvowning !

! You beasts! Pull me o
'm d-d-drowning
o liold of bis othcr car, Whariox

Pull me

"
n !

at fi =
over the water.
Lend me a hand, Tubb!”
Wwas Dolsover minor of the T
I Tubb and Paget were 1
were in the middle of the ‘lrrﬂ:n Only grlml q»\:mmnrw
were allowed to go out of their depth; but these th
excellent in_the water, and they were fifty yards J'rhm
raft when Bﬂlm\cr minor rnllul for help.
Tubb and Paget were some little diitanee from b
" \‘. hnts the nlll.tnr"" Called out Tubb, * What o rou

( J'amp' ' gasped the fag.
Tubb and Pagee tumed at once.

70,

But before they could
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reach him, Bolsover minor's head was under. Paget and
Tubb strugﬂed {rnnl.u-:ﬂy to get to him, and there was a
rout from mneﬁ in midstream in case of
accidents. \ n ate hud seen the fag's danger, and he was
running along |§u boat to dive.

On_the landing-craft the juniors all had their eyes fixed
on the stream where Holsover minor had gone under.
Their faces were pale.

Clevcland was there. He caught Wharton’s arm.

““_\h"ill Wingate get him, do you think 1"

HWe—we ] !ullrred Cluve]nnd

“We couldn’t reacl v from heve ne soon as Wingate
can,” said Wharton. * Wingate will have him in a Jiffy '
“There he is!" shouted Nugent.
Hurray
igate had the exhausted fag in his arms and was
swimming towards the raft with his free hand. The juw
chncmi him loudly.

hank goodncss !
He paused, and flush
Cearly went i grinned Bob Cherry.
of good that woul You can’t swim.”
*“Noj that's so,"” lnni Clcrclnnd.
A dozen hands dragged Bolsover minor from Wingate as
he. veached (he raft, Fhe fag was landed, dripping.
rub yourself down, and don’t get out of your
" growled the captain of Gru\F
s over major, tak )g his kounu
nu turned mo ©o It over. if y

" muttered Cleveland. ' 1 nearly

“ Lot

dnplh g
* You young m
brother by the

Eet out of your ugpu. n, ' warm you!”
e, Parcy,” said the fag meekly.
I guess I should have gone in for him and got him

out n!l vight,” remarked Fisher T.
t who'd have got you out?"
And the juniors laughed.
“Qsborne could have got him out if he'd liked,” said
ernon-Smith, who lmll {}u:m‘d the crowd on the raft.

isl
asked Johnny Bull.

Can't vou eco we're fed up with that?!” bawled Boh
nmm ““If you can’t put on a new record, Smithy, why
don’t you ring off 1"

** ODsborne was tlle best ammmer at 8t. Wode
could have got him out ecasily.”’ said \-lnul: "muth
don't knew that he would, but he coul

Dry up!

** Cheese it 1"

“1f you dom't v

and ha
oy

g off we'll pitch you in!” seid Buls

rlk‘li him i " said Nugent.
Good eg|
ho Bounder backed aw

i, play_ tho 'ul-ln goa he exclaimed
say this chap Tean't swim, Decause he's told yon }lo can t-
1 an\ im cnn and T'll prove it.”
Bulstrode.

. unyway,

And t]!o Bamuluh turning like a flash upon Clevelal
him off the end of the raft. There was a !|||lll~|l
d  Cloveland  disappearcd  under  the

" yelled Bob Che

The Dounder laughed contempt
O e can swim t* e, on
The juniors lined t
Inud came up Lo rlm wrlnu—
lirile_danht hat e would swim

wule .-i un- jumnrl um- interested in the test,
v mnrlolnl»ml the Bounder's action. But Cleve-
that the test wus of no use, so far s
0 I||n1-4-|l was eoncerned

P L.
i e i There was
fhnn fov he was m deon

though th

“ . his Face sl
then went under agal
e "fFllill

n and dragging
ing 1o the surfuce.
&\uh Cherry. ** Hnll] on !
I [‘w M‘va"o\nd a lot of water! I—

Hald e
“Giraoh Uh
* Hold on!
Tl bronght Cle
al n.-gu.l hirn safel
ing_and panting.

1 with it looks. i
’!'h- Bounder was uneasy.  is {est had failed.
in ¢ of his life, hud not swum a mm,lc str
.-n.-l Tiher the veriest duffer in the water! And, if he could
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d up to the rafr_and the junicis
on fhe planks. I1e lay there gasp-

Then the feillows gathered round Vernon-

Cleveland,

=




The “ Magnet”

I
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“Tom Mo mrrv upened the * chkly " and lurn:d at once to the limerick column, An expression of amazement and ‘
incredulity came over his face, and then horror and dismay, *“ Good Heavens!™ he exclaimed. “ Figgins must |
be mad, He might be sacked for this!™ And there was a chorus of similar horrified exclamations from the |
rest of the fellows. (For this incident, see the grand, long, complete tals of Tom Merry o Co. at St Jim's,
entitled “T0OM MERRY'S SPECIAL NUMBER” by Martin Cliflord, which is contained in onr companion
pwm— X QH'L GFII LIBRARY. On sale on W cducaday. Price One I’umy)

and tossed out bodily upon the glimmering wators of the

not swim, the Bounder had thrown him into teerible danger

s you sativied now, you

W came up panting and gasping. He struggled
Iruusmt_lufl but the juniors Jined the edge of it, and

said Vernon-Smith savagely. “I'm not

said Harry Wharton,
s into the river, I vote

Cherrs blandly. *Get alonz
ning back here. We're fed

Johnny Bull.  “If you pnt
L'l tread on “em !

with rage, swam along the rafe,
and landed on the h]\fnf‘ near the hoathouse. Followed by
jeors, he t away towards the school, leaving a trail of
water behind him s Le went

¥ clothes,
take their ha
mith. and bis attacks upon t
swept nW his fect, and sw

vatih. | UTHE SOHODLBOY DRAMATISTSI"  Atoesfssrmpisgaetimomems
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Fe

d Up.
ALLO iulln. hallo! What's tkat?”
!‘1 Looks like a echool rag!”
“ What is it

A uul'nhl!r of juniors had caught sight of it at once.
It waa pinned e wall in the common-room, where it
caught the eyes of tha Tellows on entering. It was a small
magazine, with shiny leaves and large print well sp
Bob Cherry turned over the cover amf the words,
Wode's School Magazine.” It was plhl!d open, bowe
and on an open m‘! & portrait was printed.
. Bob took the book down and laid it on the table, and the
iors sltherrd mm it. ’I‘he{ understood now. ‘Someong

¥

he oy Hbbort Gubor aspect
e boy Hubert :m: whom he &

The fellows gathered round thickly, looking at the portrait.
It was taken from s photograph, evidently, and it nuwed a

“-'odu'u, containing a portrait of
ed Cleveland to be,

bandsome face with clearcut features—a face that
markably like Cleveland's, and might, indecd, have ||nss§d

for his mm:. Under the picture was printed
GﬂbﬂhA e, ver 1Vth, Winner of the Swimming Champion-
ship !

L

Osborna " said Harry Wharfon. * That's the portrait
of the chap Vernon-Smii Cleveland for, then.”
* Looks awlully like him !" said Nugent,

“The likefulness is terrific!”

The juniors could mot help being struck by ir. The
Bounder's assumption was_easily accounted for now.
likencss was remarkable. Indeed, some of the juniois, as
they gazed at it, felt a creeping doubt. Mark Liniey remem-
bered the name written in the Greek lexicon, Verrion
might have wntten that, even imitating Cleveland's writing
for' the purpose. He could not havo produced this likeness.
H-\d the unumiur. nl‘ter all, wntten that name in Cleveland’s

lexicon, or- Marl the thought from his min
vs extraordinary, the likeuess,” said Johnny Bull,
Still, n.s unly a lxkenm. There have been such things

bi'luw and will b ail
YH, rather,”” slng Wharton. “I heard about a chap al
8t. Jim's getting into trouble becuuse of a fellow just
o was seen going into pubs and places. things
happen.
* 8till, it's remarkable,” eaid Tom Brown, vather uneasily.
o Jolly wnlucky for Cleveland to have a double who was
expelled from & school for stealin
‘ That's a reason why we sho ?d etand by him, and not
why we should be down on him, i n) l. it ¥ gaid Mark Linley.
"lee €0. h'n rotten for hi
- t isn't the same chap " "said \[org:u:
R ll " said Harry Whart Lvn
of the ian:

< onship |
Cloveland was in’ Ui ay.

if we hadn't pulled him out.

“ l-gnd yaas,” remarked Maunleverer.,
for toffee.

o Vumon Smith pushed him in an
betray himself if ha could swi
didn't ewim a .twi"- He was g

Winner
eaw what a duffer
He'd Bave been drowned

re !

“ He can’t swim

purpase, ta make him
* waid Whav * He
ng down like a stone when

were satisfied. The
inst his intention, had proved the new boy's case by that
Il-natured action on the raft, The fellow who had been so
uiterly helpless when he fell into the water wae not likely to
be the same fellow who had won the swimming championehip
of his school.

t's as clear as daylight,” maid Nugent. * Smithy haa
proved the cas ~mzmn.l himsell. T suppose he's still sticking
1o his guns, o by this rag being pinned np here, He
ought to be miiml to plain

Let’s talk to him, ther Wl
Tim et this magazine,”
th ¥

Bounder, mnch

#aid DBuleirede. make

up to the
And the juniors ptm‘m‘zlml in a boady to VernonSmiil'a
wludy, Bob lghu.\ in advanee g the 8t
magazine in the tonga from
Johuny Rull ed open the Bov
m march lomnly i, the moagaz
of him_with the tongs.
The Bounder started np.

* We've brought you your nrope
the magazine on the table, and eiv
i on his faney wnn-!rn'lt with tha muu
s | uf 1ea :T

o MaGNr

““THE GEM " I.IBH “
Tﬁven Wednesday,
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** We found it in the common-reom, and we don't like tin
dm wn; of mural xlacnzmnn. 80 we've brought it back.”
ere—

d }{un ut it there, Smithy I said Wharton.
“Yes Idid! T thought when you saw Osborne's portrait
ow'd know that he was the fellow who's calling himsell
Cleveland here.

“That's a little mistake—we know that he isn't! We've
all u}lllu together to tell you we're fed up.  Nuff's as good
as a foas

“Quite as good, or better,” said Frank Nugent. “ You've
got to chuck it, Smithy. Understand? We're not having
any more of i . Queleh told you to k it. Now we

3 icl
le!l you, If you keep on, you'll get it in the necl

hen you'ro not convinced yeti” asked the Bounder,
h o bitter aneer.
—ﬂnlj that you are a slanderer,” said Nugent.
You're going to burn that magazine, before our eyes, and
shut up on the subject,” said Bob Cherry, * That's the pro-
zuumm

‘1w

e
i lu bv order of t'hc Form!"”
* Hang the Form !"
“Oh, that's the way tho wind blows, is it?" enid Dob

* Gentlemen, is thi rank otsider going to obry the ordor of

the F«rm, or isn't he !

, rather
ki 'I‘Im ratherfulnees is terrific.”
** Yaas, bogad.’™
b '.I"llce 30 the magazine, Smithy,

and put it in the fire 1"

ds, and I'll take his preboscis in the tongs.
a little equeeze, I dare say Jie will come

10 veason.’
“ Laook ]| Cre-——
“CONalf said ! Collar him 1"

The Bounder was promptly eollared. And as he smml
etruggling in the grasp of the . amd glowering w
rage, Bob Cherry extended the fonge. and took a grip
his iiose with the end of them. The Bonnder gave a enul

13

said Bob Cherry clieerfully, **are you going

o!" sugrted the Bounder.

Tob Cherr compreesed the tongs, and the Nounder’s nose

was squecaed havd. The mip of the’tongs brought the water
1 hin®

P on

“Groogh! Oh! Yes!”

Are yon going to burn that rag " demanded Bob.
“Good! T thought I ehonld be able to bring you to reasgn,
with argument and a pair of tongs,” ssid Bob, with a grin,

as he rv?-"m-ll the Bounder's nose, * Now burn it, and no

riated Bounder clutelied wp the magazine, and
jammed it into the fire. Tt blazed up merrily. The junios
irinned.  On either side of the Bounder's noee was a patch of
black left by the tongs, and it loaked funny.

The St. Wode" ofhool magazine was consumed,

“That's xlmn i Bob Cherry. N
'af tha Forai, Smn!l_\—)u

remember
te to stop Lhis rol—we'rs

the ard
fed

eat coke 1"

b And 1 -lmu!d recommend vou Iu rub the soot off your
nese before you go down,” adde 4

The Bounder rubbed his nose m-l\ his ‘:anLnl‘hw( and
drew two long slreaks of soot across his cheel
* Ha, ha. lm‘ Thn( hasn't improved matiers!
Cherry! © v

voared Tiol

. leaving ‘e

And
Bounder
alone in say
o cenned 1o vecell npon. Bimes
Remaro had not he i Nigh o nte

1

lev_of
new boy.

the

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

The Unexpected !
E'RE in for it, my son
It certainly qukfd i
Bob and
tha

g along
he mn] when
© cime into siehe
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in front of them. The juniors knew them at once—they were
follows of Highcliff Schopl—Ponsonby, and Gadsby, and
anson. and Vavasour, an nd others.
There was a very bitter feeling between tho juniors of the
two achooi:. and though Harry Wharton & Co. were not
faultless, it was undoubted that the fault was on the
Hi lu::l?s side, Asﬂn(‘-nvfmmumorl wml)llmed the High-
cliffians never would play the ¢anm v played even footer
and cricket as unfairly as they could, \ml\ ‘the result that
Greyfriars hnrl scratched .lll thm fixtures with the neighbour-
ing “school. t was a slight that rankled very deeply in
the Hughﬂhﬁn mind, and feeling had been more bitter smce.
‘The uniors seldom or mever met without a row; but
the Hugh:-'h ans were not given to fisticuffs unless the odds
were on their side. On the present occasion the odds were
d the chums of the Greyfriars

& 08 or ns ighied the
qmckum\d thon pau-, lnd bore dnnn upon the
chums al Gr:\!r:n!

Wharton and Bob Cherry halted, and drew together in
the middle of the lane. They could have dashed through
hedge and escaped, for the Babby youths of Higheliffe wi
by no means up to their form in running. But the{] dls
dained to run. They had a hearty mnlempl for t i
cliffe fellows. Ponsonby & Uo. were " bloods,” as they cal Ei
themselves, and their idea of dnggmmm was not at all in
accordance with Harry Wharto Co.’s ideas. Ponsonby
had & cigarette between his ]1|n at the present moment, in
the open road, careless of obscrvers, and Gadsby had a pink
sporting paper under his arm. Under old Dr. Voysey's rule,
R tact: Highcliffe was ia a state of * ror,” and the Hight
cliffians did with impunity what would have brought foggings,
if not expulsion, upon Greyfriars fellows.

The Higheliffians stopped quite near ta the chums of the
Remove, and all of them raised their silk-hats at the same
moment, with an air of exaggerated politencss.  Pon-
mnby & Co. prided themselves upon Lheir extreme wh;:-m.

igh

the excond: gh class of thoir schaol
cliife Tuirly reeked With titics, and jo all Groviriars there was
but one lord, A onsonby & Co. wers very proud of the
The elegant young gentlemen were the salt of the
carth, in their own opmion, and if they could not play
cricket or footer without making observers smile, it was
really because such trifles were beneath their lordly noti
*Dear me ! said Ponsopby. * Our voung friends agail

8o glad to vou t pered Monson,

“* Absolurely !

“ Oh, Bob (.heq'r\ in_his direct way. “If
you're lookmg for xraubkn come ‘on; if you're not, get out of
the way."

“What a mice, civil, well-bred manner the dear boy has !
said Ponsonby. ** 8o like a Grexlriars chap—picked up, no

oubt, from the aristocr: factory lads who come there on
scholarships.”

And the Higheliffians chuckled together.

Wharton glanced down the lane.” There was going to
trouble, and he wished that mme other Greyfriars fellows
were at hand. But_there none in sight.  Another
Removite had been in the \1!I|gn but it was only Cleveland,
the new boy in the Remove. and he was of no use in a fight.

The two chums had to depend on themselves, and the odds
against them were wavy.,  And it was not a goc
natured rag thev had to expect from their old encmies,
Ponsonby Co., in spite of their assumed clegance of
manner, could be hooligans and ruffians when they liked, and
\vheﬂ they had force on their side.

= it worth while wasting a few minutes in teaching these
l.uda how to speak to their betters, dear boys! ~ asked
Ponsonby.
t would be for their good.” remarked Gadshy.

* Absolutely!” said Vavasour. Vavasour found it too
great o fag to talk, and he frequently confined his remarks
to, thu one word,

““Then I think we had better pile in,”" said Ponsonby.
“We'll duck them in the ditch, and Ammp on their hats, and
splis their )m:knu but we won't hurt them.”

* Come on," said Bob Cherry, ** we'll give you some thick
cnre b b o e ron wan s

The Highclifians made a sudden rush at a signal from
Ponsonby. In another moment, o wild and whirling fight
was raging in the lane.

'here were six of the Highcliffe fellows, and only two of
the Greyfriars, but the Higheliffiuns did not have it all their
own way.

Vavasour was put hors de combat at the start by a terrific
drive from Bob Cherry, which scm h!m spinning along the
Tond, ' He collapsed nia the dust and Iny there TooAhons oo
holding his chin, and wondering dnm]v whether a comet had
suddenly struck the earth and brought all things to a vialent

end.
But before Bob could hn out again he was grasped by
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Monson and Cadsby, and dragged down, struggling, to the
ground, and they sat ugun him and kqx him thero.

Harry W h-rtan wu Mmg the other thm, and holding
his ow! odds. msonby had ;unn
down undes rnght h-ndcr and Meﬂon dropped  under
Wharton’s left; but another fellow was clinging to him, lm!
before he could shake him off, Ponsonby and Merton
up again and attacking him from behind. Wharton rnlled
over in_the midst of the Highcliffians, amid a cloud of dust
and a chorus of gasps and yells.

** Got the cads!” panted Ponsonby.
akthed s ed Tob “We'll
m—you rotten funks ! ar,
tako 7on Tan AF & Hier and Give-you the TIeEi3g of FouT
lm—z' Yah! Fair play, you cads!"

ack !

Gndb) s hand descended upon Bob Cherry's mouth with a

oud smack, and Bob Cherry gn!ped and struggled furiously.
But ho could ot throw off his assailania.

“ Greyiriars! Reseus!” yelled Wharton, in the faint hope
that some Greyfriars fel]nll might hi him.

There e & sound of yapld sanalng In the las

A junior in a Gra-vfnm cap came dashing llung at top
speed from the dxrecl.mn of the village.

He did not stop to speak,

He dashed heudlong lmtu the fray, hitting out right and

loft, and wu rific

onson ‘o. jumped up from their pnlonerl to defend
Wemmelyes, piling l
vas hitling o
Ponsonby rolled in |he dust, and Vavasour followed him,
Gadsby was knocked headlong into the ditch, and splashed
into & foot of muddy water. And then Wharton and Bob
Cherry were on their feet—dusty and rumpled and breath-
less, bul suill in fighting form. They in yigorously.
reylriara fellows were only” tﬁ’mo against six now;
but l]mv were three of the best, against six of the worst.
Ponsonby & Co. had no taste for hard-hitting. Vavasour was
the first to run, and Monson followed him; and then the
rest dashed after them down the road, 1gn0numﬂnl|] yielding
the ficld. Gadsby dragged himself out of the ditch, squelch-
ing out mud and slime, and ran the last, Bob Cherry's heavy
bunt halpmg him to get a start
Licked!” roared Bob Cherry, as the breathless and du—
:‘omﬁu-d Highclifians disappeared down the road.

Then_ the juniors looked at their rescuer. In the excite-
ment of the combat they had not given him a glance, know-
ing only that he was a Greyfriars chap. But mow they
uttored a of

* Cleveland I

! Great Scott !

Tt wai Clev chnd‘

The nc —the duffer who had been so easily licked by
Vernon:-| Smnh in the fight in the gym.! Cleveland, who did
not know how to box, and wha had dealt the ngh:hﬁo
fellows blows that would have done credit to a youthful
rize-fighte o] r! Wharton and Bob Cherry could only stare at

 laughed.

d vou vell, and sailed in,” he said, * Glad I cama
along in_time."

L jolly ;md tg0,” said Bob Cherre, * Byt—"

“ Thanks awfully,” said Wharton. **But

eir oy dune amazement recalled C‘levnhnd to himself.
He gave a little start, and coloured awkwardly. There was
a \of) awkward pavse,

“If you can fight like that, why did you lot Smithy lick
you?" deman Cher hha was not a fellow to think
things without saying them

Clevcland’s flush grew deeper.

el T-T'm nof 8 fighting ch.lp’

wax esclfod just mow. whes 1 heard y
and—and 1 just rushed in, you i
You knocked them r\ght :nd Iah * said Harry.

don't think I hit very
‘Il bet Ponsonby & h k you did!" chuckled Bob.
¥, vou lifted Gadsby right into t‘ne ditch with one wipe—

he stammered. ' I—
u call for rescue,

was excited,"
vou'd b«ner L oxc:tnd next time Smithy rags
vou!" grinned Bob. should like to see you
ﬂmndlo the Bounder liko 1fm
Wharton and Bob Cherry dusted their cluthm down, and
ﬂu- three walked away towards Greyfriars. eland was
very silent, Bob was in a state of great .!urpnle at the un-
pected prowess the supposcd dufft-r had shown. But Harry
Wharton eas thinking a little more deeply thar Bob an the
He liked Cleveland, -nd Lln:ul-nd had just rendcrrd

pyt ol
i Then

subject,
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him a service in the most plucky way. Hn h.ml htmm-lf for
tho miserable icion that crept into
here a “but" If Cleveland could ﬁghl. like lh-, how
was it 1 he had been licked so easily by the Bounder?
Vernon-Smith I ptained that the new fellow could
hnw !\um up & good if he had liked. And certainly
iad just happened scemed to bear out the Bounder's
statement,

Was it possible, after oll, that Cleveland was playing &
part—that he was pretending to know nothing about boxing,
or swimming, or cricket, simply in order to make the distinc-
tion more marked between himsell and Osborne of St
Wode's?

Osborne of 8t. Wede's
all athletio sports—the junior chan
land of Greyfriars was & t,
Thst had been ph
sufficient to eiumnm ©
portrait in the schoal

But—but—but if Cleveland was only |Jrﬁnml|'m—|lbc could
fight well when he chose—as was u btedly the case after
this—what then! Was his fumbling at cricket, and his help-
lessness in the water, cqually deceitful appearances, kept up
for Enlrpnuus of Lis own? Was the Bounder right after all?
Right or wrong, nothing could cxcuse the rancorous bitter-
ness the der had shown. But was he right?

t a moment when he should have been feeling grateful
for the timely aid the new boy had given him, Wharton hated
himself for the doubts that foreed themsel
But he could not drive them away. *herry, too, fell very
silent as they neared the gates of the school Bomdllhinu of
the same had evidently come into his mind, and wes
tioubling his thouglits.

Cleveland broke the silence.

*1—I suppose I've rather surprised you chaps!” he said.

** You have ! said Wharton.

It was jolly lucky you came slong,” said Bob awkwardly.

ky for you, you mean. d Cleveland. * But it's
given you an impression that I am a bit of a humbug, I'm
afraid. Look here, I'll tell you how it 1s. I'm sent to this
shool by my uncle and he's rather a hard man. I've got
to get on or get out—see! T've got to work—and unrk hard.
1 can’t afford to let time go by as you ehaps d oul
do for me. I've no time to take sports, and | dmu 't want
ta get mixed up in rags and r ey would put me
my form for wy work. You liuuk 1 could have put up a
bet t fight against Smith the day I came here—"

ad been famous in bis schoul for

o every line. Cleve-
never mul n for sports,
» charge,
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it You wcre spoofing. You could have knocked Vernom-
Smith all round the gym. with one hand if you'd chosen to."
1 must say it looks like 181" stammered Bob Cherry,
“1It's rotten to say so, after what you" ve, done, Clevel ni.
But—but—a chap can't help his thoughts.”

"1 hope you won't k badly or mo Just
chipped i to help you,"” sid Clevela: I could easily
have kept away, you know. But -hen 1 lvurd you call for
rescue, | piled in”without lln;vp:llg 1o

"It was jolly decent of y
got plenty of pluck.
right sort,

saiud Harry. I know you've
e aIl like you, and think you're i
We don't believe a word of Bmithy's rotten yarn

about you. Dut why did you spoof us all? “Ily did you let
that cad lick you, when you could have wiped up the ground
with

“That's what 1'm_try|
work—to swot—to_drive
lr.l licked Smi
end—he would &

to explain. I came here to
y as hard as a fellow can. If
I have had rows with him without
ver have been satisfied, and other fellows
would have tackled m nd I thought it simplest to take a
Jicking and get it over, I wanted a quist lte, and I didn't
want to score over anybody. ATI
It was a lame explanation. But it was spoken frankly
enough, and the juniors iad no choice but to believe it. For
if they had doubted it, they would have had to admit that

they had been deceived in (leveland, and that the Bounder,
is, was m the ngl

ou went the very

:«! a quiet life,” said Harry.

cntitled to go his own way

“Of course l Jo,
“I'm glad of t And"—the new bo:
he less that's about this in the school the better T
shall like it. I don’t want to be dragged into promincnec,
and I don't want to have to ]. p on explaining.  All I want
is to be let al to work. !Idan‘: get a first-class report
from the Head at the end n[ the term, my uncle is going
to take me away from Greyfriars. He wanted a lot of per-
suading m give me this chunce. I simply dare not run any
Cleveland's face had yrown white and strained, and
was nlmost husky. * I've got to prove that T can
ing creditable—everyihing
my chanees for a lifetime.
but I drr-rnd
spleased him once—and he 1l

hesitated—"* the

rk-
dey ms o that—all my future—
I don’t know if you fellows can undv.-r-llud
necle, uul I've

We know you could have—now " said Harry Wharton

quietly. * There's no sense in mincing words. ~ We know * About this we won't say
* By
+
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*1 say, Bun ould you ' do it you el
J sald Bunter. * Good! Go it!"

i you like—only, it would make the fellows think

I want to be left aloue
too much in the schoc

that's
it s

* Just as you like,
Afterwardz, in the
il(lmnuml a long ar

Bob Cherry and 1
ilent glance, full of wroubls.
s a goed ch said Hob, at last.

Uno of the best!” sid Harry.

iy Hn hnmm ed those cads first-rate.”

He di

‘1 summso he's an ass: he hasn't gone the vight way to
unrk -but & hl'w\ can't help being a bit of an ass”

* Quite 0!

** Look here, Harry!” blurted out Bob, reddening.
lxalwu- him, don’t you?!”
* Yes.” said Harry, with a deep breath.

* 8o do I! He's the right sort. But I—I wish it hadn't
bappened,” sail Bob. *I—I wish he had gone a different
way to work. We believe him—we koow he's all right.  Bug

TuE MAGNEYT LiBRARY.—No. 279.

v Wharton

“You

o e raft sudd:nly ?" asked Bob Cherry.
And Bob Cherry playfully hooked away one of Bunter's fat iegl. and the Owl
nl the Remove fell over the edge of the raft with a tremendous spluh : )

“Swim like a fish,”

(8ee Cha;

hapter

—but a lot of the fellows would be suspicious. _Upon the
whole, he's right—it’s better to say nothing about it!"”

And the chums of the Remove said nothing al They
believed Cleveland. But the dent had left them with an
uncomfortable fecling that refused to be banished.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Upper Hand.
0B CHERRY looked into No. 13 Study, where Mark
B Linley and Cleveland were at work. " The two swots
of the Remove had finished their
wero still at work—on Greek. Bob Cherry grunted at
the sight of the weird characters on the sheots before them.
Latin was bad ecnough, in Bob's opinion, nud wild horsea
wouldn’t have dragged him to the study of 3
Do you two grinders happen to know l.in: ﬂb bedtime "
ked *Loder will be along in @ minute to remnad

tion, but they

he

you.
Mark Linley sighed, and rose.
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* Must chuck nk for to-night, Cleveland.” he said.

“ 1 suppose s0,” said Clevelan think I'm getting on,
though, Linley. Da you think I shall have a chance for the
Junlur Greek paper?

uite a8

“ Thon we e e s —and pouo helpiig

me?

" he said. “T'll Lel,
coming—don't growl
you see in that rot,” said Bob
ness’ n]ne Teave those giddy spiders alone
fora im—uw e apidars T suppscas
sreek letters, fathead !
* Come on!"

Mark turned out tho light, and they left the study. )

** 1 think I shall bave another grind after llfish out,” said
(‘lcwl-nd as they went to the dormitory. got to get

I suppose it will be safe enough to come down to the
thout being spotted.”

done so ab times,” said Mark. “\f[m:i the prefects
mh’:h vou out of the dorm., that's all.”
I'll be careful.”

The Rewovites went up to their dormitory.
glanced at Cleveland, and the new boy caught a m
gleam in his oyes—a gleam of triumph. The Bounder
not speak to hum; but it was evident, to Cleveland's qulck
perception, that Vernon-Smith had some thought in his mind
that made him feel triumphant—some new %mn\o. perhaps,
to prove his curious accusation agaiust Cleveland. '15.4-
Bounder hiad said less about the matter of late: the Remove
fellows had given him very plainly to understand that they
wero ““fed up " with it. But the Bounder had not given in,
He was more determined than ever to prove his point,

Cleveland did not sleep. Me was not thinking of the
Bounder, however, but of his work. Greek characters

befors his eyes in the darkness. as he lay thinking
If he could get mp marks on the Greek paper—that was his
nmbition. And h a chance—a good chance. It was only
question of g .nd g hard. And le was prepared to grind
—to sacrifice cwn-lhmg else to his grinding.

Ten o'clock chimed out from the clock-tower. Dy that
time Cleveland considered that it would be safe to d{ucoml
lo his study for another hour's work. Senior bo

to burn the midnight oil as long as {1
lhnL they generally liked. But if a junior wanted to carry
Lis studics lato into the night, it had (o be done with caution,
A junior found out his dormitory after lights out would
be caned, whether he sallied forth to raid the other dormi-
tories, or to grind at Greek in his study.

Cleveland it to move, when he heard a sound of
The Remove had all dropped off to
sleep by that time, \mth l]le cxc?in!mn of Cleveland—and one

vou all T

The Bounder

other. Cleyeland 'did mot  viso Loard someons olee

doing so. He had oonﬁderl s =nl:‘nuun of late study to the

Lancashire lad, but he did not want to confide it to all the
‘orm.  Swots were not popu]nr in the Remove,

Cleveland guessed that it was the Bounder who was rising
—the sounds came from the d n'( ion of his bed

A dim form crossod the dormitory towards the door.

There “cs a ghmm:r of clear moonlight in at the high
windows, Tay Across the face of the junior passing
fowards the door, and Cleveland saw it clmrlv It was the
fm- uf Vernon-Smith,

passed out of the moonlight the rext moment, and
(Ee‘elumi heard the door open and close again softly.
he new boy's IT
It was not d.iﬁcu It (o: hitn to guess whera the Bounder |

d

gone. the fellow to burn the mid-
nuglw oil eu : s |t a (‘wri panv He had not gone
a to grind i udy. New as he was to Greyfriars,

Llov nlnnd had henrd the gossip of Iho Remove, and Vernon.
S little manners and customs were much talked of in
‘Tha Bounder had r:.(_:s s
i ro

Form, brml]( meds.
ar

; was
duet; but ho had risk
made him reckless,

Cloveland xtoppul quietly out of bed, and, without w
to dress himself, hurried to the door and passed out of {Im
dormitory.

e
nd as hs d:

tho passage towards tho box-room at the
end, a 80, he heard a door softly open and shut.
Ho smiled grimly in_the darkness. The Bounder had gone
iuto the box-room. Cleveland waited a few minutes, and his
keen cars caught the sounds of a sash cautiously raised and
He opened the door of the box-room and passed

fastencd catch was therefore not likely to be discovered. The
Bounder had left by that window, reaching the ground hs
means of the oul.hnuso below.  And he evidently intendes
to return that w

Cleveland (utened the catch.

Then he returned to the Kemove dormlmrr and dressed
himself, and then went down to his st ghts were
out in the passage, and lm reached his am‘dv unobser\ ed. He

closed the daor, along it to keop the light from

meteating ks the pasege, dvew the bl o closely, and
gl\led the gas.
n he settled down to work.

“'lule the rest of the Remove were fast asleep in their beds,
and the Bounder was absent upon his unkoown errand, the
new boy al Greyfriors bent over his task, working away with

grim dote

Eleven o'clock sounded !

Cloveland was still grinding away—with all the more grim-
ness and determination beeause he did mot like the work,
it was distasteful to him. Cleveland was not by nature s
ot.”"  But he had no choice in the mattor. Whether all
that he hed said was true or not, certainly he had .l})nk!n tho
truth when he told Wharton and Bob Cherry that he had
come to Greyfriars to work, and that it was his only chance.
And he warked umh almost fevcrish determination.

Twelve o’clocl

Cleveland alglxrd and rose to his feet. e was tired and
sleepy, and the Greek characters wero daucing before his
woary eyes.

e was not satislied with what he had done, but he had
done all that nature would allow. He put his away,
and turned out the light, and left the study. But he did not
return immediately to the Remove dormitory. He made his
way to the upper box.room, and closed (he dvor alter he had
entered n and stationed himself at the window. t was

night, and time that the Bounder should have
returned. Perhaps he had returned already, and found that
he could not cuter. Cleveland pressed his face to the 55
and peered out into the darkness. He staried a little ns he
caught sight of a face also pressed to the glass, peering in.
It was the Bounder's.

Vernon-Smith had evidently returned. His face was white
with anger and fear as he peered in at the window. The
finding of the window fastencd had given the Bounder a

ainful_shock. He could only suppose that a prefect had

mm unfastened, and had fixed the catch—and perhaps
h nee had been discovered, wo. Vernon.|
spsrlt & very mmll-n;am ten minutes on the roof of the out-
house, wondering what he should do, when he saw the dim
face peering at him Irom within.

It was cvidently not a prefect. A prefect would have
opened_the wmdn.«, and ordered h:m into the house at

th cnught hold of it, and endeavoured to push
t move further. [t was being held from
inside, T):F DDllndEr breathed very hard.

o ]s ﬂm! you, Snoopey * he whispered.

\cruon Srmth started, elecirified by the voice. He knew

ix at once
** Dl

“I is I— Iewlnrd’
“TIt is you, Osborn aid the Bounder bitterly.
huv?| you played thxs Inc]. on me for, you cad?
window !"
o Bounder made nnollmr rﬂurk to push u1| lhe window,
but nu- grip of ] held it fast in its
“You may as well give it up, s.anl (Emrllud coldly,
*You cannot open it unless I ch
The Bounder gritted his teeth.
“You've becn spying on me, vou rottor !
'I came down to study, and saw vou go out, by chance."
ou fastened the window
" asked Vernon-Sn

“ What
Open the

as much puzzled as

id Cleveland calmly.
u in, Vernon-
ou mm, you will be exposed—as
\d from the school. And unless you
oing to be shut out and fastene

Do you understand ¢

t
“"The Bounder alnest chokel with rag
=TIl make no terms with an expolled thief " he muttered,

brt\wcn his fecth.
W

e 0o terms with met™

lowered. , 2o
s . o
i, Fuewincow yas ihul bt i qan hot faiened. indomt SRSl maaai: wehienaeusmpat
'.l“uz MaGNET L v STHE POPULAR™
(T
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Tho window clossd down, and Vernon S
click of the catch as 1t fastened,
The dim figure inside disappeared.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
In Black and White,
ERI\O\T SMITH panted with rage.
Ho was shut out. Ho could not pess m,r open ihe
window, and there was no er mode of
He was shut cut—to remain out for th
night—to bo discovered out of the house in the mnm g—to
exposed andg expellud from the school ! Th
it came to.
fate n Cle:

““If the Bounder b ter rey in
the same way, he knew what he mmld have done,  He would
have secured the low, and gane, back, chuckling, to bed.
Hg did not expect ay: u.m., better from Cleveland. ' But

He l-lpp:‘id vnh " dum dim lgml. of the ]\llll'l:r

red within, a and a COsf

o n he hated s bed
from the punisl
deserved, from the results of his folly and baseness,

Top—&up%nn ]

There was no sound from within, and Vernon-Smith's very
heart turned cold within him at the thought that Cleveland
had gone, and left him to his fate. Ht tlmd nat call o

0t Be fapped nore Joudly upen the gl

ith_relief as he saw a dim face reappear
inside the window. There was a click of the catch again, and
the sash of the window raised an inch, as before, and
Cleveland bent down to it.

“ You tapped t” he said.

‘ Then you weren't gone, after zll?" said the Bounder,
between his teeth. - 1c Wit crouched on the roof of the out:
house, his Immh d\m-l.mg the sill, his face on a level with the
partly-open sash.

1 was going,” said Cleveland. * What do you want 2"

“| want you te let me in, you sneaking ¢

T will let you in nditions, Otherwise, 1 shall leave
you there, When you are found out you will be expelled.
Tt will be & good deal casice for me hero when you ace
gone

The Bounder lrﬂnﬂ\li'd with a mingling of rage and fear.
]r was e trie—it all in Cleveland’s interest to leave
him 10 el \nrm-n“\nmh conld not help wonder-
¥ why the fellow did not do it

* Will you lct me in?”

they? Do you wani money I sneered
now I'm rich, and it moge than
as poor as a chiureh mouse.”

don't want that,” said Cleveland quictiy,
I want you to leave me
rs you've been
You will mever

HVou now a
* and you are a cad lo suggest it.

alone.  All the time 1've been at Grewlr
against me, persecuting e all the time,
11 that old story re «

* You know it's t

“ True or not. I’ m Im\mr no more of il.”

“ You adnut it muttered the Bounder,

1 admit nothing. m not going to argue with yow. T
1!l you that ye got to make it pax, and stop troubling
mo, - Dtherwise take the chance I've gof, and yow'll ba
eacked from the -duu] You'll have to let e alone then,

e your cheice."”
'T| Bounder was «ilent for a moment
" Do you know that you're giving yoursell away I” he w
"1 kpow you “.n\ il ng in the gym. T Fnaw xou lied
when yon taid ¥
to the wul very cleverly.

In't swam, thergh vou pléved the
I knew vou a
Qeborne,  1f you were what you |)rl‘hm| [
\me thought of a trick ke this.
te saye bimsell from being showy
o n look at it how you

i t to promise
T bright, to let that matte and say lmllnng
sut 1t in future: not to call me Oshorne ag. r to make

any mate to prove your case, You've yot a «heme on now

e Bonnder startud,
* Hew do rou know "
T o j.uci " said Clovels *J know voa
it; and '

heme for, Sioswing me i, ve <
in the bu
want me

my wol anked 1

Baunder, his
in_the darkne

ellected that
as a fecl afiee

\\.lll Er e it.
\I\r;v: Jm\
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| wouax, Che CMRaguer” ,ou,
*“ You will promise to let tho whole matter drop, to make
nu schemes against me in any way, and, in fact, to let me
altogether "
** Yes,” snid Vernon-8mith, between his teeth.
** Good I
“ Now let mo in "
(‘levchnd laughed.
in_hardly Ilhl_! to take your word,” he smid. I
hh‘ te::_t known you long, but I know you too well for
tha
“onaur bright "
t_wouldn’t hmd yw = r]‘[!levnlnmi contemptuously.
‘the Bounder, in amazement,

** What—what do you mean? I don't understand.”

“T have a fountnin-pen here, and a sheet of paner,” said
Cleveland grimly.  “ T will pass them to you. You will write
at m‘; dictation.”

u—you cunning rotter !

“ Very well
. The window closed down, and the Bounder tapped upon it
alarm.  Up went the sash again.

Well 2" said Cleveland.
te what you like,”

"

I won't!"

said the Bounder, grinding his

Cleveland passed the paper and the fountain-pen through
the amzrow slit under the sash.

The Bounder opened the pen, and pared to write, vestin
the sheot on the mndow fx' PNt x

 Write,"” Iav:ell!lﬂi “ after me—* In consideration of

Cleveland keeping secret the fact that I have broken hnnlhls
at midnight 1o go to the Cross Keys to a card-pasty, I
to_wtop my perscention of him in the future.”

The Bounder breathed hard.

* That's enough to get me expelled from Gresfiia
rl“lil saw it I'" he muttered.

That’s what 1 want, If you keep your word. that paper
stays locked up in a secret. drawer im my desk. If you bring
trouble on me, that paper is placed in the headmastér's hands,
and we go down tozether, 'l“wln'sland"

ot
Cleveland laughed,

“One rogue makes many,” he sid. “T did nothing to
you; I have never harmed you in any way, and you have
peucvuml me ever since l came to the school.  You have
i @ me_out sgrace. T can’t afford to be too
dllllmz \\Ilh A fellow like you. I must deal
with you how T can.”
I—T'l write
And in your own hand,” said Cleveland calmly. T shall
light the gas, and examine it, after you've unmn it. I've
ot a wpecimen of your handwriting 1 shall com-
pare nmru, uml if you've tried to disguise your hand in any
way, T shall mako Sou writo it over again; and you will not
et in till T am satisl

The Bounder [ﬂ:und hn teeth in helpless vago.
..-,,.,mﬂ at every point. And this was the simple ¥
whom all the Remove Tellows regarded nllmw!ly as a
4 of dufer—this fellow, who had calmly over-reached him
—over-reached the Bounder, whose cunning was
morhml in the Lower School. And he was helpless; he
1d With gritting tecth and blum« eves, 1

te the paper, and 'pﬂ!-q\d n. in to
u satishied now, hang you:" he sa

H- was

Cleveland closed and fastened the window ; ovidently i
ing to leave nothing to chance. He lighted rhc ;gn get in the
3 id carefully examined the pay He was
d when the ink was dry he ialdud rt np and placed
The Bounder tapped impaticntly on the
d turned out the gas, and cune Yack.

Smith heard his voiee, und then Cloxeland i
ap The Tounder, chokinz with rage, waited. MHis
Tst hape was gone. 1o had intended, when he' was adm

o

to make & sudden attack upon the new bax, mid deprive im
farce, and destrov it. But Cleveland was too

iv siiard to givo him & chance of that.

ader wait

i elpsed when he saw Cleveland's face

 boxroam window again. The sash e

wder clim fe closed the window

ned ir. and nh n tuened ta )

sembling with

"Wher have y

Tt is lorked up in a sa

« I makn gon give it back to me—T1I—"

L ln e with that ;

pape

A Bplandid Complate 'I'- e of th. Mnml
of Greyfriars,
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‘The Bounder, so enraged that he hardly knew what he was
doing, flung himself furiously upon Clevelund.

There was a low laugh in the darkness, and the new boy
gripped him. It seemed to the Bounder that he had been
caught in arms of iron. ITe was swept off his feet, and
dumped down on the floor, almost unresistingly, Cleveland
bent over him.

“You had better not try ihat gnnm‘ * he said, in a low,
even voice. * You will get the worst of it, Vernon-Smith."

. ou—you are Hubert Osborne!” panted Vernon-Smith.
L Ynu are giv

“ ¥You ma; you like, But vou had better take

cl}l;a I" the future, unless you want to be sacked from the

And Cleveland left the box-room without another word.
Vernon-Smith rose to his feet, pale, breathless, trembling
with rage. Ho went slowly to the Remove dormitory.
Cleveland was already in bed when he arrived there; and the
Boundor, with feclings too bitter fur \um\:ls turned in. He
had been defeated—over-reached tered—and the
rDl\dt‘l had passed from his hands into |hnm of the boy he had
wmade .

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Bounder Holds His Hand.
LEVELAND did not look at Vernon-Smith when the
Remove turned ont next movning.,

He scemed to haw forgatten the Bounder's existence,
rullly with the other fellows,
without ‘a glanco in the direction of Vernon-Smith

The Bounder wondered, as dressed !umyo\f whether it
was not all a dream. (‘lmelumi 80 ulmu i m-r ul now, so
merry in his talk wit < much
like the cool, har d the
Bounder the previous night, and forced him to write that
confession which would be sufficient to get him expelled from
Greyiriars, if it should ever come into the hands of Dr.

e.
Perhaps some doubt had crept into the Bounder’s mind, of

late, as to whether he might not have been mistaken after
all; whether it might not be a case of mistaken identity.

ut if he had had any doubts, they were gone now. What
had happened in the night was a proof, to the Bounder's
mind, of the truth of his accusation. What had happened
was not_in keeping with Cleveland's character, as the Grey-
friars fellows knew him, But it was quite in keeping with the
character of Hubert Osborne, oxpelled from St. Wode's for
theft. That was how the Bounder looked at it. It was as il
Cleveland had placed a proof in his hands—at the same time
making it impossible for ‘nm to use it.

For the Bounder was at Cleveland's mercy now.  That
paper, written in his own hand, was cnough to condemn him.
[t would be useless to sy that someone else had written it;
the handwriting wonld stand any test. And how could ho
have come to write it, excepting under the circumstances that
had actually occurred, and which Cleveland, of course, would
relate, if he handed the paper to the Head? The Bounder's

fate was now be Clevelan they were to stand
or fall togethe + Bounder should prove his case norw,
and Cleveland e compelled to leave Groyiriars, then
Vornor ith would be compelled to leave, too. Indeed, if

the schoolboy's shameful secret came to light by chance, he
might still tiien upon the Bounder, and expose him, in revenge
for the long persecution he had suffered The_  Bounder
realized, with fury and dismay, that he must put his personal
foelings e, and that he must help Cleveland to keep
socret—if he had one—at all events, until he had recovered
posse -~i<m ul the tell-tale paper.

The Bounder was almost dazod as he thought it over. e
the cunnimg and anscrapulous fellow whom many feared, the
fellow it was impossible to catch, had been caught nuppmsf
had been cornered—trapped—and his teeth had been drawn !
And all by that qu ing boy whom half the Form looked
upon as a duffer! The Bounder almost felt that he respected
Cleveland, now that he suspected him of being as big a
rascal as himself.

At breakfast, some of the fellows noticed a change in the
Bounder's manner.  Vernon-Smith had always made as many
opportunities of calling Cleveland * Oshorne’ as he could.
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azs the sali, Osborne,” or Gmd-mnmms‘
s morming at breakfast the name of Oshorn
did not Inss his lips once. He spoke to Cleveland on uno
oecasion, and nddlmn‘rl him as Cleveland.

* Hal Il » hallo I Bob Cherry broke out. 4 m you

really giving up playing the giddy goat, Smithy P*
¢ Bounder made no reply, Bolsover major joined hun as
the Remove !rent out into the Close after breakfast, Bolsover
major was puzzl
4 What's the little zlmc, Smithy 1" he asked.
i Whn lm]a q’:xml said Vernon-8mith shortly.
Do you believe in him now 1™

D.
. Ynu caned m by his right name this morning."”

“ is wrong name. The fellows want me
to,” rmd thn Bnunder, with a sardonic grin. * I'm trying to

b b REE senefyod fefo it wl

* About asking that chap you know at St. Wode's to come
hers fou s workiad, 6o that g ok Mantify Clevaland."

The Bounder shrugged his shoulders,

o 1'hut’| off,”. he said.

* said Bolsover, in lmxmilenl.

“Yl-s. for the present, at any rate.’
“ You've given up the idea?™
o Ym—;uut now,’

“ Why?”

"Gh5 following the crowd,” said the Bounder.
s They've swallowed “Cleveland whole, and it isn't my
s g ML L ure say Whey il

find him out in tsm.._wh-n e nul- -amnl,hmg here, perhaps,
as he did at 8t. Wode'

lsover shook his head.
“ Bettor not try that game, Smi
rnon-Smith glared at him,
you mean, confound you®" he

v, he said warningly.

exclaimed

T mean, that the fellows would smell a rat at once. Tf
ansthing were found’ on Cleveland, or in his traps, they
wouldn't believe he'd taken it. They'd think that you had
planted it on him. Better be careful.

“Do_you think I was thinking of mnhmg of the sort?”
demanded the Bounder, in a tone of con

“ Well, if you weren’t, all the bgmr.
mujor, aiiite iincufled. T only gave you w word of warning,
us & friend.

* Oh, go and eat coke!” growled the Bounder.

Bolsover's words had made the Bounder feel something
very like terror.  The fellow was a thief: and if he had been
a thief at 8t. Wode's, he might be a thief at Greyfriars. And
if he were found out, suspicion would turn upon the Bounder
of baving ** planted ” it on him—as Bolsover put it. For
his own safety, the Bounder felt that the fellow must h«
shown up in his true colours. But his tecth were
now—he dared not make a move against (leveland. H(-

tl ith helpless rage as he thuug t of it. He had been
outwirted, and there was an end of it.

Not that Cleveland showed any sign whatever of ||(pn| ting
strait and narow path. The new ad

e a *swot,” and he was working Tard for
the Grock examn. - working so hard that even Mark Linley,
a terrific worker himsclf, remonstrated with him more than
onee,

“Vou're over-doing it, Cleveland,” Mark said, as they
Im»hu] work at teatimn_one afterncon, heving pnt in an
hour after last lesson. ‘' No good doing !}u-t you know, or
you'll be ill before the exam. comes round.

be sl he said

Though
e got to
an I."t the Greek

Isha'n't
this way of life docsn’t agree with me

“T'm as fit as a ﬁdd]r

get through—I must get through, If T ¢
prize I shall satisfy my uncle.

He must be an awiully exacting old chap, fiom the way
speak,” said Linley, rather puzdml

He's given me this chance,” said Cleveland. 10 T don't
o something of it, 1 shall bo done for, Ho won's trost mie
n.’

But why slmuldn t he trust you?" Mark,
Cleveland

=1 (h:plcn«-d him ano a
a <lacker before 1 e
You a_slacker 1] \!Lrln with o whi-
“Yes. It doewn’t lmk like it now, docs it
© My hat! it doesn’t.”

he said *In fact, T-J was

“Well, T was. T was a eaveless ass. But I've got more
eense now,  If the Head s a good report at the end of
the term l alllll be nll right; and if T get the Greek miedal

that

ectaon’ m.im be able to take things
o Bif e it thar) B e let anything side

Mark_had an mmun!oruhln fﬂﬂ]mg for a moment, Cleves
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land spoke and acted like a fellow who had to make up for
some gpr?we fankt—who had given his uncle and guardian good
reason to distrust him. But Mark woudd not let that thought
linger in his mind.

!g:mp met them as they left the study, and he grinned at

m.ll -wnlu he asked.
Yos," said "ﬁm}.nd

“1 hear that Smithy's
;.?moop, with his light,

“Is he? n]d Llcve]and u;gluuly_

ing to have & visitor,” said
ty eyes fixed upon Cleveland's

“I don't see that it

mp.
T ¥hat t”t ”

“ Seems to surprise you, ur.l Snoop.
Iy Bare 5 o ap from St. Wode's to

ik
“ Why not?” agreed Cleveland.
And be walked on with Mark Linley.
was frowning.

shouldn't

m if he

“Wh
soc

It doesn't intercst me.”
The Lancashire lad

* That's unoﬂu-r trick of Smithy's, I suppose,
u-marl:rd *1 thought he had stopped that rot, but he
seems to be beginning sgain. Of course, he's getling this
chap from St. Wode's with some idea of identifying you, the
“I_I,I ass!”

N ay ns ull gu, and the fellow won't num." he

da
said. ' It's a good sl rom Devonshire to here.”

Cleveland was ngh&fﬂw 8t. Wode's fellow did not come.
But Mark Linley would have been very much surprised if,
about an hour afterwards, he seen and heard his new
chum.  Cleveland had called in on Vernon-Smith in his
study. The Bounder was smoking a cigareite—one of his
pleasant little habirs. He scowled at the new junior ' through
a hlue haze of smoke.

- Cleveland closed the door, and came towards the Bounder,
and locked at him steadily. y

1 hear you have a friend coming here, Vernon-Smith,”
he said.

** Who lold you that?”

“ Snoop.”

*It's a mistake,” said the Bounder uneasily. “1I talked
it over with Holsover and Sncop. But—but T've given up
the idea now.

W did you give up the idea?’ asked Cleveland

r you ;:l;:dllm paper out of me, you rotter!

ry well. You're at liberty, o! ooum to have all the
friends to sec you that you want; o cxp]aml:d to you
that I'm fed up with your stories uhuu( St. Wode's and what
happened or did not happen there. If a fellow comes from
St. Wade's to visiv you, 1 shall take it as a sign that you are
looking for trouble.”
The Bounder's eyes fell before l‘lmlands.
¢'s not coming nan. he mutter:

“ Mind that he doesa's

Cleveland quitted the ﬂurI w-umm Anoﬂmr word. ’I'fm
Bounder ground his teeth, He | loveland's word:
as practically an admission thag ﬂm chnrge against him
But he was helpless. The power had passed lmm his

tr
hands,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Swot!
O\IE and sce the match, Cleveland, old fellow
was Satarday aftornoon. Brilliant sunshine was
unng down wpon the Close of Greyfriars, and
m, on_the wi freen playing.-fields.
Mmost =JI the Greyiriars {llowa wown out of doors,
sth Form were playing a match with a visiting team
icketers from Redelyfle School, and there match
cen the Filth and the Shell. The Remove, of course,
ir ericket that afternoon. They seldom allowed
n. half imluldu ta go by without a match, weather permitting.
ing team from Courtfield was coming over to play the
s Remove, and as the Courtfielders wers * hot
the best plnynr! in the Remove had been selected for
m. Mark Linley was in flannels, with n bat under his
i, as he looked in at Cleveland's study
I"]pwl»md was at his table, bending over hm work., e
looked tired, but he was :nl«-ndmg to spend the hot lmmmer'q
afterncon the continement of the study, grinding
Jle looked np with a smile at the Lancashire lnd.
Sorey, can't be dono,” he said. * I'm going to have a
~teady thiee hours at this” i

A Bplendid Complcts Tale of the Chume
of Greyfriars. Order Early.




% THE BEST 3" LIBRARY ®@ “ THE BOYS' FRIEND" 30 LIBRARY. "3t

“ You're over-doi Mnrk anxiously.
“T'll have a rest al tor 11
“Its a pui ou Jon't play m—lm Tt would sct you up

for your worl said Mark. * There's nothing like it to

tlear the cobwebs out of your, brain, you know, and make you
foel fit for study afterwards.”
* May take it up next ter

“You won't coma and sec |he match, then™"

“1 think not."

“ Como out for a stroll after, then,” said Mark. * You've

and if you fag here all tho

tak
ip in the river. , T forgo
E if wo're finished the cricket u:ly enou
come out md []1 give you a lesson in swimmin,
Cleveland shook his head.

“1 d care for it,” he said.
and I shall never make a swimmer.
stroll, with pleasure, when I'm finish

“1 shall come in for you, then.”

“ Right-ho

And Mark Linley went down and joined the rest of the
team on the cricket-field.

hy =Lsdn % you bring Cleveland out !’ asked Bob Cherry.

I tried to," said Mark rucfully. * But ho won't come.
He" srl\h:lllllg lg-un He sccms to be in a regular fever, to
et
e It's ram»u[' Mld Hurrv Wharton.
ill if he goes on like this,
erickotoe
taken b

“1 don't like the water,
But I'll come out for a

“ He'll make himself
And he ought to make a good
ho'a just the build for it. Anybody would have
for an all-round nxhlote, to look at him."

Aud ho's only a swot I said Ogilvy.

Well, \]lfre are worso t]lm than swots,”

said Harr;

laughing. “T dare say we shall make a ericketer of him in
time. Where's Bolsover?""
“What do you want Bolsover for?" asked Nugent.

“I'm ]qomg to put hi Bulstrode’s gone home to ses
his. I’mup ¢ this afternoon, mnd Bolsover has been looking up
latel 1 unnk he maglﬂ to have a chance, now there's a
plu(‘e in the t

“He doeml lcc-m anxious for it,"

“Here hie comes )"

Bolsover major came down to the field,
face,

We want you, Bolsover,
! ¥es, 1 kno: I've been lno]n_rll_

growled Johany Bull.
with a flushed

said Harry Wharton,
after tlm boﬂhcnng

id Bolsaver. e young as
with Paget and Tubbafter hearly geiting
day. He would I:l\e been done in 1

p out. I can't find the young

ass anywhere; but I've warned the boatkeeper to sco tlm.

he_doesn’t go down to the bathing-pool, and tip u

bob to lam him if he tries to bathe. "I suppose he will be all
w."

o -;my- said Frank Nugent

¢ away with

a_ trouble,”

oracularly. “I've got a minor that I would gi

a pound of tea. Hallo! Here comes Courtfield
he Courtfield cricketers had arrived, and all attention

Tar MAGNET LIBRART.—No. &79,
. "
T S Waanesan Y

Qur Gompanion Papers.

now was given to the cricket match. Wharton tossed with
rumper, the Courtfield captain, and won the toss, and the
Gu;lrur- fellows batted first. 'l'mrnEr and his merry men
went out to field, and Wharton and Bolsover major o

the innings for 1he Remove.

From a study window in tho distant School House a face
looked out towards the cricket-field.

Cleveland had left his work, and he walched the starting
of the match with longing cyes. Anyone who had seen him
at_that moment would not havo doubted that he was a
cricketer at heart, whether he could play the game or not.

@ had stay: in to work, but he was not working.
Xenophon, Demosthenes, and Liddell and Scott lay un-
liecded on the table.

The jul leaning on the window.sill, had his eyes upon
the cricket-ficld, and he had forgotten everything eclse.

It was » good match, and worth watching. The Remove
fellows were very keen cricketers, and the fellows from
Courtfield County Council School were keen as mustard.
Bolly Lazarus was bonl;nF and Solly had & way of delivery
that was vers tricky, and very troublesome to the batsmen.
Balsover mngor s wicket had gone down for two, and Nugent
was in his place. Wharton was facing the bowling now, and

lly Lazarus was giving him some’ bard work to do, but
tho tain of the Remove was defending his sticks
yalllﬂl]p

The last ball of the over was a regular twister, and the
Courtficld fieldsmen looked on in joyous anticipation, but
their anticipations were not realised. Wharton played the
ball in a mnterly manner, and it went scaring away, i
the batsmen ran. Once, {wice, theice, before the [eather
came I\inumg in from Grahame.

'llmrb was & ripple of hand-clapping round the field, and
bx “—ol] hit

“Well run! Bravo!"
And Cleveland, distant as he was, joined in the cheering

uncansciously.
‘ Bravo ! “'nll hit! Good man!" he shouted.
Then, in the next o v _hit, and the
h them :

Lluvr-tnmi swung round.

Mr Quor:., Ihc master of the Remove, was in the aludv
doa arding him with & womowhat eurisus smila.
Clovelana Hashed Totly.

did not know \ms were 6o enthusiastic about ericket,
('Invel-nd " said the Remove-master, evident!y a little sur-
prised.

“Yes—mo—no, si
of u‘hat he was s

stammered Cleveland, hardly aware
in his run{uuun

4

, Cleveland, do sa.

T will gnn you your coaching another time,” said Mr.

Quelch.

"SOh, no, sir " said Cleveland eagerly. “T waut to work,

g, was just wateling the mateh for o mingto or two:
ui T wanc fo work, T wasa's ceriain yow'd be able to coms

and N-“I;mn wit he Greele, sin "o Mr. Quelc,

ive you half an hour.
“ Aftér that I have to go out. Let us bogin.
you, sir. You are very kind.”

"hut at_all,” said Mr. Quelch benignantly.  “I am
always glad to help a boy who is willing 10 help himself,
Cleveland. The only fault I have to find with you is a
I am afraid you work a littla too hard.”
nss the exam., sir. I1—1 must make my
i me.

uncle shoutd be more than satised with tho
term's rnw-vl‘ il you continuc as you have begun, Cleve-

ork.

ating
himself 3
“Th

most unusual one.
I—-1

-»utdwnt

twhie

But whin ul;:;-ich fime
was gonc, ‘len'!du(i I(-fi. im oks.  He

sigh, and went to the
e and a conl breeze, the
nerry elick of bat and ball !
muttezed Cleveland miserably “I

7 it ! in

» b
‘from th
window. Outs
ilmurt: of the ¢

n with u weary

serves me vight, but—but T
| dim for n mome

roen pli . und heard
the merry own fault!
It's wark now—work, and I'm lucky to get the chance.”

But he
tho last Re

S A

-he did not turn back to his books till
t was down. And thea it was with
icurt

T TR



THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
In Dan

- E'RE orl right pow,” said er minor.

Bolsover minor, of the T!urd "Form, had been at

Greyfriars somce e, but he had not quite lost

the ‘peculiar accent he had acquired at the time

when he was lost in London, and lived the life of a street-

arab.  Bolsover minor was looking out of tho window
towards |he cnck -ground.

ated Bolsover min: “ Porcy's
ing thi llvcrnmn and lw -wnt bhe on our track. Come
nun Tubb ! Como on, Paget !
the bathing-things " nknl Tubb.

*ero they are!”
.\nd the three’ fags sallicd out. ad r
domy e IV DSV " s T il Wils vel{
vbedient to his major—to whom, indeed, he looked up witl
very great awe, But in a matter of this kind, Bolsover
minor felt that he was entitled to follow his own judgment—
especially as Tubb and Paget thought so, too. causa
fellow l.ad had eramp once in the water, it didn't follow
that ho would have crump again—it was all rol, as Billy
! It was very kind of Percy to be so concerned about
im—and to save his major the worry, he wouldn't mention
the matter 1o Perey, But he was going to bathe in the river
with Tubb and Paget. The threc fags ﬂndgmng to enter
the swimming competition on sports day, and they couldn’t
n!oni to meglect umlu*
with

Thnv made

thing-costumes hidden nndor ﬂ-
ado Tuclt way down. to the rive

;-u.lwu Fubi
Livine i oricket-faid rih.

There were a !ood m.ny bunls out that alternoon, and
gome swimming going on from the raft, but a disappoint-
ment awaited the heroes of the Third. As they came out on
the floating raft, the boatkeeper hailed them.

* Master Bolsove
1 Allo " said Bolsaver minos
" Your brother has. beon here, said the boutkecper.

*He's give parm:‘l!er instructions as you're not to go in."

* Oh, my ‘at " said Bolsover minor, dismay, It all
right, Poits. I'm enly going in for a bit of swimming
practice.’

The boatkesper -ahool: lm ]iud
Master Bolsos ! ords ur«

“1've promised

you'vo no right to
u go
“ Yes, and chop chi grow Iﬂd Bolsover minar.
l’ou; grinned.

“If you goes in. I shall call a prefect,” he said.
cramp the other lllly in the water, Master Bols
t safe for you,

o ali piffie,
ing it again!
u;.xr:.-rn'l voice.

Ve're goin, " said I‘lgnh
tarn your head the other
when 'my allowance come:
Can't be done, Master Paget. I'm responsible if therc's
an n:‘ dom

“You "ad
ver, and it

you know !

Chap can 'ave eramp
" said

Bolsover minor, in an

“ Potts, my man, you can
nd I'Nl stand you a tanner

Rolsover
coulil

€ he any aceitent 1 howled
iunk I can't swim, you juggins,

said Tubl.. *Polfs can dalk Hill he's dry
, Billy,” <aid Paget. * Potts can go anl
wat coke !
Patts m*ml out to uu-un of eeniors on the raft, who were
wautching a seulling

“ave askil me not to let his
< cramp the other day,” said Potts,

o
not to go info the wat truetor

?rmllr

tir
is with you. Clewr off

Huzz off
Imm!
The threa Thi nl |
1

Sixth-Former, with a wave of tha

o anotlier diseoncn:
nez with anger ar-1

rs locked at o
be rult, simm

P

It~ ton bud of Perey i caid Bolover minor,
kindness, but i
got 1o kesp

an one of ki

we ran't swim here, we can s

*Wingate sad— ' began P

il hima

e

spoiling our swimming
i
" But Tubb

mg @ eat.” caid Tubb
A e |y

t rluhu,u-h

| that Thily wasn't to go into the water here
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unless the instructor was present,” he said. * That's what
ngnte said, He didn’ t uy -npthms about not going into
the water lnynharo else, d
Vell, mo," said Pagel rubhu:g hu nose thoughtfully,
* He didn’t. But ho must have
Ncver mind whit he must nua ‘meant,” said Tubb.
e only know what ho said, and we're not bound to s
at what he must have meant or mustn’t have meant.
going to ube) urder-, and not bathe here. But we can go m
somewhere el:
ood cgg " i nml ‘Bol«wcr |'m|:o\I

+ Courso we must do
What ha dneen’

2, ViRaas ATy

And the fags started down the wnnrs -path,
“ But where are we going in?" ask -51.-
“ There's a Invrlv plam just abuvo the bridge,” said Tubb.
“ Bhelterad by t too—a nice quict spot we can have io
nnrm-lrr L

* Just the place 1" said Tols nor, .
*1f a chap should hnnpt‘n to) EM carried under the bridge,
it’s dangerous,” said P. “ There’s tho Pool on the other
sido of the bridge, an s h-llmr was drow! there once,
They never found his body—the currents had sucked it away
under the vru-nis

chocrful sort of silly as Lo coma out for n
ied indignantly. - Gol any more merry

i was. lhmklng’ of Billy. He suffers from cramp—"
I don't 1" shouted Bolsover minor,
“Well, sou did the other day.
* One ‘swallow doesn’t make a summer, fathead ! 'J.'hl‘
was just a little twinge, and it wasn't really so bad, after all,”

& n@fai';: "we alrail be with him,” said Tubb. “If he has

“But |f you should-—

“ There ain llnr;‘r if lbmzz " persisted Bolsover minor

" said Tubb Ruiﬁot'l'lr.
il look after the pair of

t a thick ear if you start looking alter me,
said Paget, with a sniff

o 1" said Delsover minor. I'm all right ! ]'m
more. likely to 'ave to pick you out than you me, Tubb.
Well, as you suffer from cramp—"
“ 1 don't " roared Holsaver minor.
** Look luﬂ B;lly
“ Look *ere, Tubb,
“Oh, shut up, both of you, and get on 1" said Paget. * H

you're going to jaw all the afternoon, we uha 'n't get time for
a swim. We've Jeft it preity lato nl:ud

The three fags followed the towing plt to the bridge. Tt
was & quiet and secluded spot. l.mgcr tho bridge the water
ran less deeply, but om the other side of the old stone
structurs the river widened and dl‘vﬂeht‘d into _the Pool.
It was a spot ecarcfully avoided hy swimmers. The banks
Were high and steep, the current hard and treacherous. Al
the Greyiriars fcllows had heard of the boy who had heen
drowned there—sucked um!rr by the current and choked in
the weeds, powerful swi o was. They kncr, too,
1he story of how Harry W Iwr!nn had saved Frank Nugent'
Jife in that deadly place on the day he camo to Gre
for the first time, .wml %0 laid the foundation of the steady
that i:nd never been broken sinee, But the fags
of the Third w. o not swimmers like Wharton, and Wharton
had only es with his life alinost by a miracle.
& Co. had no intention of venturing near the
The place they had selected was well lb(nn
the: bridge, o the carrent was not strang « nnough 1o he

R peraon i apy {ellew: e kg bW o5

In the westering sunlight, under the old ‘\recs, hidden by

s, the fags stripped, and downed their bathing-bags,

s they called them, and plunged into the cool water.

‘In\lwd merrily in the shining river, -t&I-!l .t «ahr
plinging, swimmin aghly
enjoying ex. Aud, tired of genl n .pun Tubb was

tho Beat 0 prapose noswim to the op) bank, the last
achore to stand o at the tuck-hop as l prnully
Tubh's proposit was pgreed to at once, and they lined
up and started. Tobb, who was o powerful fellow for his
vears, was «on far ahead. Paget and Bolsover minor kept
level. Tubb was close to the shere when the other two bad
reached the middle of the river. Then Paget shot ahead.
wimming hie hardest, Paget did not hear s faint cry
hehind kv, Mo knew that Bolsover minor had hllm’:

A 8plendid Compieto Tals of the Chume
of Groyfriars, Order Early.
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behmd but he supposed simply that ke was beating him in

back.
Paget that some-

ace.
‘Iubb reached the bank, and was looking
11\ sudden yell from Tubb first warned
thing

the

& lhllv " he called out.

But there was no reply
him.

Paget's terrified glance swept the pl\miug water towards
the deep, dark arch of the stone bridge

He caught an instant’s glimpse uf a white fara
water, of a hand thrown up into the air.

Then it vanished from his sight as Bol:over minor was
awept away under the shadows of the bridge.

+ Balsover minor was nowhere nesy

on the

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Beirayed by Himsell!
UME out, you bounder I

Cleveland rose from his stu v table. e was
looking tired and weary, but his face lighted up
with a smile as he caught Marl. Linley"s choery

lance from the door.

“ Finished the ericket?" he asked

“Yes. We've drawn with Lnurlrs-l‘l

Now for that little

trot. You want some ﬁrcrh r after being stuck in here oll
the afternoon,” said Mar

*Yes; I do, indeed! Bur "-lhore W utuhdmn as well
ns wearines in Clevela on with

C and’'s " ing
T begin to think T Ahall est yos bor the Cirsel prost,

| Mark, laughing. * Best man wins,

and T wish you luck ! Anyway, one of us is protty certain (:l

it, I rally lth and the other one will get the second pi
lieve. 8o, in any case, you'll have something to nhn.\

your unele!

umnl. gnod

css 1T

s books, and picked up his cap. The
two |n||||rnra eolled ona i Pate. o toy ni-’.en and passed
Vernon-Smith on the landing. l'ho Bounder looked at them,
0 glmnrl But ho did not say * Goin i,
Osborne 1" to ( land. as he would have :sssd a fow days
cnrl ][: did 1|r:r speal: at nII

nder sefun to be letting you llcm‘. Mark

Lintey obierved, o ey went ut ie b3 Thon
Clevcland emiled.

“Yes; that's a relief, too. ITe wae getting on my nerves,”

“Ile was plllmi; on'all eur nerves, 1 think, and I'm gl
Le's dropped . He was Imnml to find out sooner or later
hat he had made 0 mistake,'

ways,"
L \n(l h

said €

ve
friond

up the xdr-n Blessed il 1 can
see how he muld h‘ 50 ub-nnuf:- abont it, when it was elearly
praved that vou were 10 more Iubert Osborne than you
were Lloyd Gmm
Cleveland laughed, and changed the subje
“ allo, lmllo hall ou
askad Rob Chores i
“Walk doun th g-pat] M rk.

B I'll come with you. on and Nugen
iardale, and we may meet them coming back
vou _hﬂm\: vou're going to the tuckshop,

I want to see Uncle Cleag—-"
nd Bob.  * Let's give Buntsr a
II (ln iy aood.”

Good
sharp walle,

The three j junmr\ grinned, and set off at a sharp \\ﬁ'H 2 1

Hilly ]lumm-n little fat legs had to go at a great rate

pace with t By the time lhns reached the ruumg path,
Bunter JI.\\’! u up.

“1 say, stop for me, he called out. “1f
you don’t vmlk ith you'!

© come wil
not.

Lok Horer s o0
Good.-bye. porpois
And the trio naILul on,
wrawling on the
Il go by nm bridge, and back round the lows
Lridge." said Mark,
= lhght ho!”
Jhllu. hnlln lallo!
said Hob ( glane
u theye “crv m
“Thinl Form f said Mark,
prefect saw them swimming i thi
5 llnlz,.mma lf they should Frx AT
ather ! Hallo

leaving Bunter gaswpinz anild

Some kids out there swimmis
ing down from the olil stonc beids

“They'd get inte a ron
part of the riv
nnder the |
b v ul

i

L l.l-mmr,

Every
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The three Runnutﬂ hallm} and looked down. Tubh was
standing on the il Paget had just joined him thers,
Bob shouted down lu the fags.

** Anything wrong, Tubbi”

Tubb started, and looked up at the bridge.

His face was w chalk.

* Bolsover minor ! he gasped.

“To he with you'!” askpr] Bob.

‘*‘ He wns—oh--he—he’s boen carricd through undar the
bridge ! pan!nl Tubb.

“What !

For a moment the three juniors on the bridge felt fraren
with horror. Carried under the bridge—and on the Jower
side—the Pool, with its unknown deeps its trencherous
currents and its death-trap of clinging weeds !

““Come on—quick ! muttered (P ﬁa

They ran across the bridge to the stone parapet on the
other side,

Leaning on the low stone parapel, they watched the
mering surface of the river, thirty fect below, scanning it
with auxious eves for a sight of the fag who had been swept

72§

awa)

A wide, deep veach of water, with steep crumbling banks—
here and there a shoaling shallow where the water foam

'i‘lm.r r-un were white us they looked down.

ol & ou see him?”

Poor k-d I muun-rcd Bob Cherry hoarsely. “The young
ass! He's done for. A strong swimmer wouldn't have &
chanee there, -nd that kid—

“ Tool

Clnskla potns

Far down on t!:e ghmme.mg waters appeared a dark spot—
the head of the fag! Bolsover minor was there, struggling
Tor life under their eves.

& had no chance!

He was almost overcome. He had canght a floating br
by good luck, but it was not sufficient to support his -rm!hl
Imt by c'!mgmg- to it, and swimming also, he was able as yet
to keép afloat

But the treacherous under-enrrents were dragging him
down, and his strength was well-nigh spent.

A iew minutes more—"

there was no chance. Ho was Gifty yvards from the
bank, and the bank was high and steop, and erumbling.
o‘hrmg no hold for the I“u(ls if he had rmch

ch

* Good heavens ™ muttered Rob Cherry. az n sheat
¥ et oo g WL T R e i e
mechanically doing tlm same. h was death o dive there-

rish under th

grim death! But to see the boy pe
at was impossible !

without lifting a hand to save him, t
Cleveland did_not move or speak.
His face was like chalk: his hearl seemed turned to ice
Wild thoughts were racing fhwough his brain. Vnder his

o the mexciless waters. and le
lnuld be saved In a muug swimmer—a swilmmer \n]m had
strength aud skill lnd courage—at least, there was a chance.

Not by Linley v Bob ( but by a swimmer who was

strong and sk ars—by the swimmer who

had won the sw hip of St. Wade's Schoo!
e boy
Tle iad I
ning with ©
way at Crey
1ot convin

a3
riars was clear now,
d, that wretched story n

ixw the bud—a. pro.
spect of winning the Greek prize, and mluhng well with his

nm'lr-—n'ﬂ ihr

And 1

Cloveland groaned aloud,

But he dragged himself from his bitier thowelrs. Tl
peelod off his fuckot, and thvewdon 1’13 cap, und Ficked his
boata off. “herey canght him by il

‘IJ:\I)i IM JIN “leveland
o, Pluck's 1o good if yo
‘Ty going to, tgy. Clovcland,
“ Don't be No g

o was fair.

“Yaa

nurnmil\
! Rtnn

where xou are!” he said. Vo enn’t do this! T
don't knov if 1can. but ' going to tey. 1 can't see that
kid drowned.” 5

*But you can't swim !

roaied Bob.

better than any h-llm-
or or junior,” said Cleveland we
e I'm going to save that kid, or be drownad .ﬂ ang
with hjm. 1 don't much care if 1 am. either,”

He climbed on to the stone parapet

Bob Clerr siond duml. Mark panted

W -y



g ! Am Hubert Osborne of St. Wode's—an ex,
and a bigger fool at this minute than I've ever
life helon"’ raid Cleveland, in a hard, dry voice.

And he put his hands together, and

Deep down in the glimmering waters :hem was a splash.

Bob Cherry and Mark Linley's eyes met,

t+Osborne ™" muttered Dob.

“It was true!”

“I don’t care—I don't care! He's a splendid chap—a
ripping chap " ulnx.l Dohl “Iﬁemm\m himself away; he's
i is he's a_splendid cha
Y uf.lfi o s h\’uc]un to divg now. Ho
would onl, ndd tn Cleveland's tas| xamg in. anythi

could ba gnnr. |ha swimming champi "! of Bt. Wode's muls
do it. Mark caught Bob's sleeve.

“Come along the bank. We may be able to help them out
there. I¥s the only chance.”

'Ile duhed down from the bridge, and scrambled along
he bank—a steep, rm:g]x llnsw with rushes and l}utl:e!q

(-'Eol)n it. There a the distance.
‘;ﬁo hu'- ﬂu: matter, Bub
"Thm way, Harry. Dlsoval' minor’s in the pool,

Cleveland's gona_in after him :"

Wharton and Nugent came Lel.rlng up. They scrambled
down the hank, os far us they could go without fallng into
the water. Their eves were upon the strong swimmer.
Cleveland had reached Bolsover minor. The fag, his strength
exhausted, had let go the branch, and gone vnder the eur-
face, when Cleveland reached But the strong grasp of
the Junior_ brought im up Holdi t insen-

.

i iine fov hie 1 o ol his

lled thiel,
on in my

and

d

28 ‘Ic\chnd !"" muttered Harry Whart dazed wonder.
* Lool 3 how he’s swimming [ (‘Icvel.-.ndl Ho said he couldn’t
swim !

tHe's Osborne I muttered Bob Cherry,

““Then—then the Bounder was right [*

*Yes, hang him !’

There was a_crowd along the bank now. Tho nows had
spread by magic, Fellows had come from all quarters—a
hundred eyes were upon Cleveland in his fight for ife. Some
had rushed for a boat, some for ropes or a plank. But before
h:lp c(}xluld come, that struggle would be ended—one way or
ihe other!

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Shadow of Shame!
C LEVELAXD'S face was white, set, hard. He did not

see the juniors clustering on the bank—he saw nothing

but the grasping, merciless waters, and_the insensible

ag. He was hghting for his lnln. and another life,
and the fight wan hard. With strong strokes ha swept to-
wards the stecp bank. and a sucking eddy swept him out
again, with his burden, into the middle of the river. There
wag a groan from the watching crowd as they saw him go
under, under the !.ulrl\nu waters: but he rame up again,
white as chalk, but bard as nails, fighting on grimly.
I—T can’t stand this!” Wharton muttered. “T'm going

No goed ! imuttered Tiob. could never reach
him! And you couldn’t help I\nn Hnrr\ o's the best
ewimmer I've ever scen, i’hc can't get Bolsover minor
ashore, you could’t vet him ashore,

arfon realised the truth of that: yet to stay there and
was impessihle ! Conld nothing hv: done?
Again Clevelany swepr o the ban o was growing ex-
hausted now, and if he loxt third chance, he wu\lld not bave
another,

“I'm’ vum[. to chanee it, Bob, and you fellows help me!”
MULLeres T

Closer und loger came Cleveland, atill supporting the
renseloss fag. He was within three sards when the eddy
led him away again, amd then there was a plunge as
\\ arton went in. He grasped the swimmer, and held him
fast, fighting madly with the swirl of the wa Another
and nother plungé S + o i
There was a shout on the bank as Wingate of the
tearing up. with a rope in his hands.

b the rope ! shouted Wingate,
< on the wates t wax Wharton who
« other swimmers got a
tho bunk dragged o To

ready to help them.
t arrived, with scared horror in his
ce. He grasped Jnu wminor, and dragged him from the ex-
hausted Cleveland.
Wingure seized Cleseland. and pulled him from the water.
Cleveland lav in the deep grass on the bank, gasping,
It had been a very near thing for him,
wate gave him & srange glnnre
:l'n: MAGYET Ligrary.—N
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““The fellow who couldn’t swim !" he wd.
f‘lcmlnm] smiled in & strange hard w:
he game’s up, now!” he muu bered "It must all coma
out! I'm Osborne of St. Wode's—thief, liar, and impostor ! I
shall be kicked out of Greyfriars, as I was out of St. Wode's,
and sorve me right | You'd have done me a favour to leava
me in the river.
“Good heavens!” said Win
But there was no time for tal Tlm drenched juniors wero
hurried back to the school, and Cleveland and Bolsover minor
bundled into bed, the other fellows having a hard
right again.

ites could hardly believe the news at first?
Cﬂevahnd, the duffer who could not fight, or play cricket,
or swim, was Osborne of St. Wode's, lﬁe champion athlete,
o iy o g v part all the time ho was ab
Greyfriars,

It seemed mcredlbk- I.mt it was true. The Bounder ]m}
heen right. n the truth, he had stated it, an
e had not been believed.

Had the discovery been made under any other ciroum-
stanees, had the Bounder proved his ¢ase, only scorn and con.
tempt would have been felt for the impostor, the fellow who
had entered the school under false colours, under an assumed
name, alter disgr hmw-lt at his own school

nt it was bla & o tha follow who hud iskad
nis BretoF anGihe o had Bt rared T secect. hirmell o
e that Tifc, For if Huhnrl, Caborae. had chaten T ltata
the fag to drown, his secret would have been safe still.
Vernon-Smith had been unable to prove anything against
him; but he had proved it againss himself, for the sake of a
l.l.'l hﬂ hardly knew,
X splendld rhm " said Bob l"henv, nnh 3 chnke
don on

h dos eara wha
Do el Shoat St e el Know: thre oo
for him. Anyway, he did what lots of Iollnn wouldnb
have dane; and he’s a splendid chap

“I was right,” said the Bound-er, who was looking
unusually subdued. “B t—but I'm sorry I ever said a

word against him now.”
“I shuuld thmk Jou s & gmulw:l Juhnn} Ilul] iy

“Tis mugh"un i, But the ‘Hiad ean’t 1t him stay how
he knows,
And the j juniors felt glumly enough that that was true,

N
i EVERY
H MONDAY,

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Last of Cleveland,

LEVELAND was in bed.  He was not hurt, but the
doctor had advised his keeping in bed for the
remainder of the day. But the fellows were allowed

see him, and Vernon-Smith was the first, o
Bounder was looking shamefaced as he came to the bedside,
and looked at the white face of the hoy he had persccuted.

(}m nlnml gave him a grim emile.
GU'YG BOL FOUT Way now,” he sal

“I'm going

* said the Bounder.

| going 1"

“Yes; and that T was Against you. I knew you were
Osborne. 1 knew “hn you'd been expelled from St. Wode's
for, an 11 felt that you sught to go. But I don't deny
th od you too, and wanted to get you sacked., I'm

Ive all right,” said Cleveland wearily. “ You haven't
done me any harm, after all; only made me tell lies that
I didn’t want to tell. don't bear any malice. I've given
B way now. You didn’t do it, though you wanted to."
You did a splendid thing. X
Vot lm mysell,” gaid (']ne]-m! with a bitter smile,
,fool all my l-ln an-i a higger fool than ever

ull, " About that psper. Waka the key from
-mtmjt ||oeLrt therr—:t opens the desk i

1 my study.

You'll find v paper inside, and you ean burn i

" Thank =ail the Bounder, and his voice was a little
unsteady. * You'ro more decent to me "ve been to
you. C leveland. I can ouly say I'm sorry

“Tr's all nght.”
And the Bounder took the key and went.
Cleveland remained alone, with bitter Umu(.‘c its in his mind,
o bitter Jook upon hie face. e Jooked up wearily when
Harry Wharton & Co, came in.
“ How is the kid ¥ he n<l.ed
“He's all right,”” said Harry.
" Ob, Inl all serenc,
morning.

“*And you?
I'm going by the ﬁril. train In the

(Centinued on page 26, column 2.) "

did 1 hy h
A ek S TS L e
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Chmg Lung & his Chums
m search of

—By SIDNEY DREW —

READ THIS FIRST.

Ferrers Lord. th
Waga the &“mlﬂﬂ, lllﬂ. l’mﬁ & Co.

there s & at that Perrers Lord is about to siart upon -molhul x|
devoting ll'l Ilil 1o & ulmnuly cln'nl llrl'hlll tusk, whizh he 1:!'
to bollow, acd to contsin some wad ,lmhmun'& hich
br lhu mcudlu. which Ferrers Lord det
teria,” in advanoe. ard The Locd of the Deep,

eatangled in & n-t lnn by fshermen.
delight, f.hai.u)um R0 e00TMOL} mm
¢ simmizy-bak

fo Gan-Waga's
o'lhuuha. a3 & pet, and it bas run ol

lti-millionaire, is lnmnnl.ll in his_ mln\nunl London resid
stalwaris of the millionair:

ngi
The Eskimo Imnh up0a keeping the creatuc:
gits of ln,m '!'hnnt‘r’n: Y] pto’-al;l‘;.

Barry 0'Rosuey, Gan-

2¢ by his Hﬂli.l Chiog-Lang, Barey
innlw:

After a_period of
ihe ..,nf

n immediately
out of m screl cave on mylarious
nd Hal Hoaour, the e r, free the submacine, snd

‘whieh be call Barry

whict
Ching-Luag

:- n with the story.)

Tapping the Cable.

n, looking almost. sm;
and smiied.  The

He did what he liked, went where he liked. and said what
he liked
Sometimes be got hurt. That only hapnencd, of course

—there were ather:
" he gurgled.

was seldom hu,
ses whitings, Chingy ¢

mellses "oin,

an-Waga lingered, to get the benefit of the odour,

air, fat youth has got more appetite than brain,
~ton.

at's where

Guunas ther Fart

I you

dere budly

and | never struck better material !

Tove Gan, and Gan loves me. We mnlrrsl.md cach other.
Ho's the oftost siuff that ever came off the icc. Rupert,
my boy, you're a dear old chum, but you don't know evers-

her're all grand boys,
I found Gan \\ a8 sitting
nk of i hout a word o ish
Lord 1ot itk have She cam of tho ~mp: wh ¥ 4o
take as much trouble from him as they do from
rince of Kwaibal, and smile all the time?
re’s ouly one Waga; and,
Hu you're as fond of him as I'am.
aughed Thurston.
fand nf the b
but 1 hke same,
upsetting 1o se¢ him at table scooping out

¥ :h iu\ fin

's if vou think (
and it's hard to ]ml.

in spite of t
d:\$fiah
AL

ceing him do it with his toe
grateful for rmall merci
queezed the last drops of water out of his pig-
cutcred the saloon. He dressed in the
swimming-bath, and Rupert went inta his eabin
Ferrers Lord looked up from the book he v
Ilis face aud cyes—it was scldom that they did so
as, h- saw the prinec.
“ You luok ns frcsh as 4 spring fower, Clin
“I'm as fresh as new-mown \m old 1
an s shack. D always peckish hen 1

Lin 0.
"'I’Il! IIE’ 2 I.IBRAHY,
ednesday.

rending.
oftencd

and as hungry
A an this rusly tin
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tank of yours. We dom’t got much salt brecze or much of
the rolling oecan: hut i awiml e
soda-water $ ana'the bibbles “come. up

“*Only that the coffee is getting cold, and the cutlets are
not improving. Tnl.u (Ih.- post of honour, Ching. The gong
sounded minutes ago.

“Then where's Hal Honour, the exact, the time-to-the-
sezond johnny 1

8till working, like the wmachinery.

bed all the might Ay, here 15 ou

l]v as not been (o

Tie enginecr looked mone the worse for h\s night of sleep-
lessness and teil, and his appetite had not sullered.
Breokfast was alinost over when he came
apologics.
want to be in l!nm

Rupert was late
in, with man

X0u eve my ehild,”

¥ou have a

3 can't give
vou a breast is just coming round
to meazuee their che for new waistcoats. Coffec? Right !

ou’ll be able to eat it
Gan has sloped to?

veminds e, he name of everything
l.nnl where did you nml that cook with the tiny

It's gol down to the thick part, lm
with a knife « ucmhr \
Oh, and that
abominable
Litle name

[s s serviette, but he was thinking
“Schwartz, of course,” he answered. fancied it was
Shovefardenheimerplot, or somethi ‘ves; what s lile
without a foot-warmer? If anybod a cif nrl-llc 1

immicdistely

#lackened, the same time, the nurmn :ml pictures that
(m ered the lefrland wall of rhu saluon gli swiftly out of
, leaving t of glass e hes thick, and

us (er a crvstal, botween lI:rm and
Little nn!d be scen. Now and 1g.m: a frnM of seav cad

in a deuce of a hurex, Lord ! said Ching-

< the tarrific spes
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@ Awfu11” said Ching. i..ung “ Buppesing we ran into =
kipper and wrecked ourselves
errers Lord lehhd a clgnulh\ at the electric-torch, and

smoked ln:nly. o kept switching the current of the
silver stand on asn in o nersous fashion .nunfm Tor hi

d off
Queer spectral uupes glided by, objects that few ‘human
beings could over witness, Lying back in his easy-chair, lhe
millionnire”gased at the pancs tbrough & cloud of [ fleee;
smol

¥ou look quite bored, Lord,” said Rupert. * Have you
been up all night, too, liko Honour?'

“Not at all. Honour has worked longm— 'b'y :-xmly hty
B LR tired, nor am 1 bored 4
brass switch again, and the screws turned nmm "]
waiting for » wire from Sir Wiltred Graythorpe.”

Jou studying earthquakes and volounio
7" said Ching-
uthority alive on both sub-

r Wil
o el e Rrepet
“1 have a wager with him, that is all,” said Ferrers

cﬂed three voices, for even the taciturn

T have wagered that, under certain
a floating island may

hg—s new h
conditions and at periodical times.
exist,

l"l-mg Lung rose from the table.

ou a million, old chap, that, under certain
“What con-

ualu:d Rupert, almost eagerly.

water for a start,” said Ching-Lung. ** That's

“Then TNl bet , you a million pounds to fourpence that
a cork will float.
Thurston did not even smnle He s'huuk the prince's hand,
“Done and witnessed,” he said. "I take that bet, and
put down the stakes. There's vour money.
Farrers Lord's eyes wore still fixed on the glass. The
bmarine was merely crawling. He brushed his hand over
hlu thick, black hair.
' If you will be less frivalous,”
the story of the narwhal's tooth. When 1 speak of friv
onour, I do not include you. I only refer to those two
brainless idiots who share your fodder. On("’ upon a time I
lud lmpe: !.hlt Thur!lnn might make something. I am dis-
Pro: ng-Lung [ never ha. hopa. He is

he said, “T will tell Fyou

“Siiicslon.
hanks onfully,” said Ching-Lung. “ Anything else
" Nothing at present. Wait for me.”

The Lord of the Deep came to a standstill, and, with
a gentle quiver, touched the bottom and rested there. A
few minutes went by and then the hazy lorm of a diver
loomed into sight. He knelt down. A few yards of a
submarine cable were visible. The diver mml up again

and walked away.

“I'm no bett; K rlun, said Thurston, *“but that's Mad-
dock, I know

“Yes, that was Maddnclc ‘Wait a moment.”

Ferrers Loivd's fingers began to work on the telegraphie
instrument. He had tapp lhc- L-ahlo A few seconds later

he uttered an exclamation of d
n \\ huh the news?" um.l

he
tho llle Sarah J. Voorder, widow of Josiah Van
Voorder, the pickled-pork magnate, have left Ne: Ymk
for Coney Island, where they will spend their honeymoon,™

said the mullionaire, laughing. * hey have” paid a
dollar a word for it, I must send it along.

hu rston.

He swiftly transmitted the mtﬂruplrd message. Again
the instrument ticked.
“This is our busy da; said Ching-Lung. “Is that the

washing-bill "

he millionaire made no answer. The needle swung to
and fro with its monotonous ticking. Honour's dark eye-
brows came together until they almost met. Like Ching-
Lung he could read by the very sound. Ching-Lung struck
& match noisily, and then upset a cup. It fell to the floor
with such a crash that the Jast few ticks of the needle wero
unheard. Presently Chimg-Lung and Ferrers Lord were
alone. The millionajre extended his hand

* Thanks, (.hu 3

10 secret to hold
from you, dear

d few from mec and Honour. Did
You hear the Illm(" Ynu turned over the cup m the
Did you hear it? Did they hear it
not ‘hear it. old man, and ther
- “But I can guess it."

ionaire shrugged his shoulde

he answered, ** we cannot help it. I hate notoriety.
make it_unpleasant for us.’ He laughed, and

not hear it,'t

, old_man, l tannnt help being h ivolous.  one vessel.
Do you know—to put it v tbai I am brake?
Tn;“;l;c\n [.1::»1 -
MONDAY: THE SGHIJOLBI)Y DRAMATISTS!

“ » oNE
MONDAY, The :.mm' PRRNY,
*'Cart along the microscope and see if
two of green in my eye,” said Ching-Lung.
“I'm not 1olun5 t is a fact.”
“1f a few hundred thousands or so—"" began Ching-
Lun%mbut not at all seriously. ** My banking account—"
“Bosh! I'm broke, without any jesting. Perhaps I do
nd oh oircum-

there’s & ton or

not look very sucl

stances. Why should 1?7 Dear Chmx see that you are
laughing at me. The fac there. ave plenty maoney
and yet I am bankrupt. Perhaps 1 have twenty or thirty

m:l.lmm.@erhlg even more. But stil T am hlnk:nlgl."
hing-Lu:

Even nﬁ, the -confidant “and E
I

lhnmu‘fhlf 2 strange enigma o{ s man.
e puamdle aave you wn
lmkg ag. h;:!.l d:; l",,id"gw”
n electric ‘whirs Tioisil
Mad getting v.m-d n?:‘l Ferzery Lord. “ T tell
. Ah, hero comes Bir Wilired's message—

, money is

ueer creatures. - Mon
rather wlnl:;

hm;, I think I woul
e sesruphie] scastss, T,
the other hoary-he: gn rap
bllTlG?‘l l:rgnld y]]u'- money lglnulﬁ have. And I hold the koy
—the only key—to the tre smber of the "universe—
the ocean. I am the kmg—]
* Then we'll go halves, old boy,”
At (ha millionaive’s touch a lam
Mriohie Chadewy form posed inta v
vewsel rose and sped onwards.

e lre

w. Ha di
il rang again.

. . e e s . . .
Mr. Benjamin Maddock, whose business it had been to tap
the cable, gud not been absolutely idle. The “tapping ” was
- mn— matter of ten minutes.
Ben, m;;;:;]u, h-d nat 3“',‘..3‘.;‘,‘.’5" at onee. o'{;u'::l:l;.
owing to soundings, di
fok’ Pova vorks wese'a [itle lobater furmn, and Ben, with
his thick gloves of nnhhu was less afraid of a lobster tm &
cat is of a mouse. tmu, lobster_is a slow an
clumsy crustacean, oﬂwr-rlne it could escape its most deadly
foe, the octopus, who is a luy beast at all times. In tlm
ledges of the recks Maddock descried the qm\'nrlnl t-m.ulu

of many lobsters. He jerked out the ury c
one afl.gr the_other. o was nct afraid ol I-henr claws, for
he was shod in armour. Maddock strung up thirty-two of

them on an ordinary sea- fishing line and brought them safely

board.
e, Tm biiteed 1" s Joo, the carpanter, when he
saw tho cat
=1 ain't bl;auwd
eold, souse 1}?:‘-1 X
Joe scratcl i nnu
I T loves nnythm& on nrth Ben,” be stated,
lobsters.  Lef
nMnddmk wriggled out of Im massive boots and shock his
cad

said Maddock; ** but my little fect are
s crabs—what?”

AW ha m Ain't ye goin® to bile "em?* )

* Later,” whispered Maddock, “ Hushl A word in your
fat ear. Hulh' Hush! Hush?"

“ What is it?"

Maddock bent and whispered, and o smile crept over Joe'e

'Ir‘l'
Y es.'"

Grinning broadly ﬂmy tnok u d:u lobsters.

5T the swimmin”buth,” .

“l:dg ;'bl\se r;,c B(-ankll bnr, said tho bos’un.
they don't they ought to, ki

-\“’nd then |he§ n-gom:!. to tho nr:mmlnz bath, their faces
radiant with joy.

]

Does Mysteria Exist ?—Gan-Waga After the Lobsters.
llupnt Thurston_rested his chin on_ his hand, and fixed

his eyes thoughtfully on the glnvrmg lamps of the v.leclrge

stove. The aper containing the translation of the narwhal's

tooth which d just read over had fallen from his fingers.
errers Lord btpw out clonds of cigarette smoke.

Well, Thurston, am 1 to receive your valuable comment
nml o]unlon, or do you prcler to keep the silence that is
golden?

Thunmn laughed.
opinion w von't be worth much, old chap, 'hu an-

meml l! never professed to have brains. wo brainy
ones like your noble sclf and Honour are quite cnough on
As I remarked before, the coincidences aro
utterly staggering. The tooth itself and tho document 2!;

A 8plendid Complete Tale of the Chuma
- of Greyfriars. Order Eariv.
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contained might have been a hoax, but the thing fits in so
well with the o Tnnlu arl\ld tl.:e“ r f;gun lhhn_

o . m, o n't up like a jibbing horse.”
e S vulgarity of
a Ching-Lung, that the whle thing is a knock-ouf

errers Lord clasped his hands over his knee.

*“1t is curious in the extreme, but not impossible by
means.  Moro than a century ago, this Groek vessel
avowed pirate and filibuster, is carried h ol

oating island. The -;;nn
e,

of her course upon a
last gives up its secret scratchcd oa that picce of
T]m-.. not two years since, a pearling boat meets the same
fate. From t.be lips of two men I hear a similar tale of a
g isle peopled by nameless monsters. The locality is
gue, but a circle of a thousand miles” radius unuld cover
Th- wators aro fairly woll navigates
for years, zzlo comes here, How is it that * H:.slv:
ou have ca lml our will-o'-the-wisp, has not been set
described ™
My dear Lord, T was never good at riddles. Your ques-

tion seems to k:lnri the bottom out of the whole thing. Can
you _uns it?
e a theory, Rupfrt i mnd Ferron T.nrd “ My
theories are generally sound,
‘80 have My theory :is lhlt |ta all a myl.ll a wild-
est hunt, & chass ‘wite .ﬂ.d But I'm ot xrumhll.-g.
old boy. As long as [ Mnr |hcwe cngmes buzzing, I'm happ;

ysteris may g0 10 pobe We're tire o S -umu..ng (n
do to keep us tram dying of ' that tired fecling.’ M:y
mova it & shave, if 1 can fnd any razors. I shall
presently.”™
Rupert went ta his cabin to remove i superflucus halc
from hll chin. In_the forccastle, Joe, the man of many
arts, was shaving Barry O'Rooncy. At the last momunt it
i that lobsters were far wquf
wasted on Gan-Wags. Another reason also L
their delivery—a locked door. Joe splashed on t
and llmppocl the razor.
y _bedad !” spluitered 0 Rooney.
) but it jsn’t to o
rt Barber.  He. shaved,. sponged, and
man in qmrl\ time. As no more of the
appea o be operated upon, the two
perched themselves on a cwph- of lockers to thnr and smoke,
“Yez have heard we're in sarch of a foatin’ oiland, Oi
reckon, Jooy ¢ remarked Barry. “ Ut's a lovely oiland wid
a cork bottom, and sails tn .1 d man of
tiic say sicers ut, and mak
thrippers out at a tanner an ]m
ness ho's tﬂt intoirely.”
The oarpenter closed one cye knowingly, and murmured

Erovm‘l’d
o lather,

“0i'm no

Bedad, it's a jooil of a

mumhmﬁ about numg green in tbnl ticular optie
Oi_onl Yez have lovely
orbs, Joe. .

o ng- Let's go
to |.hc point. \thrn them lobsters 2™

“‘In the locker yez are recliniu’ your graceful forrn on,”
said Rarry.
s nnght vou are. I'll bile "em myself, for ten to one that
ﬂ'uy-vugwcd Dutchman'll wess e up. Then we'll have o
f» ely in the cor ower, d'ye see? Myl

gloatingly at the toothsome
I

out—the largest of a
Troth, Oi cn iss d. ‘Blle lln-m as il e
oved hica. sy, - PO toiod & giotia o
Too promised £o do his best. He was o nougilis ko
the key in the lock beforo going about his usual duties.
He had not left the place ien scconds before Gan-Waga
lided in. Gan placed )u- ear to the locker and listened.
{io heard odd scrapi e placed his snub noso to
the keyhole and sniff A Lmk from behind clicited a yell.
" What are vou dolng there - ratting ™"
Gan fondled his nose, and smiled. It was Ching-Lung.

taceans.

Gan could not be angry with Lis darling Clingy. That was

umrh lmpombh .
(Y ety omcans, Chingy, he said. = Only
gnh one, and nots hka him hlli! h, Clingy! Not
llmgt Ho, ho, hoo! o terfuls dan dats  Smells
niffs the lmlvkoy\' "a , bo, he! 1 sniffses "em!

Uﬂln Hlltlerfu!l— good *

* What are they, l-nl hnon .,er the prince. “I can

qur om_serotching. Are they mices
Doy lobsteresses I cried Gan, dancing Rrst on one leg
and then on the other, ** Sawed silly Barry loonertics kissin®
ones. Oolil Gets "em out, n le Joo lock de hols
keys, but you' gets 'em outs, Oh, do
collars ‘em, Chingy !
(Another splendid m J‘nstll'mmt ?F this grand
Ton Macser Lnnu RO
E

LIBRARY,

SA

Ny, easy as pics.
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HIS OWN BETRAYER

{Continued from page 23.)

‘' Have you scen the Hud e

Cleveland nodded.

He won't let You sty 1"

sense of shame,”

Ihkindnrn.. IJIB
+fore o

ember that T'd

can't under-
how—how you got au-l.nd fmm SI W u:!e' s

eveland madé a weary

“1 was a fool, that's all,

ad wa
offered to-let me atay. But it woukdn't do.
fellows woull forget t! and would only re
been expelled from my schoal r i

“You a decent chi

expensive place, and 1 was poor.
—1 was pretty g
L m

| the sports
at them—made quite a figure there. It
d kept me uuy from my work. 1 had
t too; and Tal into debt. My uncle
wouldn't pay my debls; he would have been more likely to
cast me off if he'd even heard of them.
insn, you see, and he's has
I 'was in n rotten_ position—cock of the walk in some
gs and 8 miserable dog in other things; dunned by
ndumn worried by fellows 1 owed money to. champion
of the school in the nnﬂris |'nd hardly knowing where to
turn to for n penny. f & tronenrer of the aparts fund
1 had the handling of a lot ol money. You can guess how it
ended. T used the money, intending to put it back—goodness
knmu how I meant it. But I couldn't raise it. Then I lud
0 use more and more. Then I got reckless, and pl
tnarl to get it back on a race, and the lot went; and I wans
found out, and rnrnllpd for theft. My uncle threatened to
throw me off entirely, but agreed to give me anothor chance—
one chance. T tonk his name—legally Cleveland is my mams
how ; that part's true £nough. He had to go back to Indu.
and he left me with his lawyers—people who didn't know
anything about his having & nephew named Osborne. Heo
‘1 mé with them simply as his nephew, Frank Cleveland.
When Mr. Quelch wrote to them, you see, they answered
in good faith that T was Frank Cleveland. the nephew of
Colonel (,luoIand The; didn’t know !h‘e story. [ was to

1 [n\e u|| n-er\th: ng—ev. or\rh
cricket, swimming, outdoor sports of every kind—and settled
down to be a swot. Might have gone well enough if Vernon-
Smith hadn’t recognised me. This school is o far from
8t. Wode's that I never even thought of the possibility of

He's not a rich

ST hiad to face it T had intended to be slrajght as o dio.
I had to lie snd humhup-l was driven |;\ ;-tp defend
myself. 1 fou of stopping Smithy's tonzue, and all
was plain sailing after that. Ouly—only 1 Imi ed a huh
too thoroughly.” Cleveland's !
“I wanted to he past behin

of follow quite
mal But 1

ou mean,”
g I've ever heard nf
Tt was splendid !
said (In-u-]and. after a
pause. T saved his life, n Lount ar
sot-off to the other things T've do My may give
me u chance again when he knows the reason I've fmloﬂ here.
e called my own ¢ I'm done with lics,
h. n't go through |lm agal
TI:I!» the best

“Well, I'm not sorry

you can decide on, ~=:d Bab
4 go you'll leave some good pals
~who will stand by sou if cver 'you

44

1 Cleveland quictly.

o,

next day
Il would hnn- Im-n a mumph for the Bounder, if ha had
it o5 one. But he did not. For once the hard,
t of the Bounder had been touched, and he was
or what he had done.

there wore few fellows at Gresfriors who did not
retain kindly recollections of Cleveland, of the Remove,
though he had come to the school under false colours.

TSK

f Harry
ﬂhnmu & Co. next M«mdqr u!.lad “ m School-
boy Dramatiats| " by Frank Richards, ' Order ¢
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MONDAY :

“THE SCHOOLBOY DRAMATISTS!”
By Frank Richards,
od a8 “above, I8 oie
and interesting that h appeared in * The Mague
Library. Through the gallantry of Harry Wharton & Co.,
three sailormen are rescued from a watery grave in Pegg
B.ni-. All their belongings are lost, however, the juniors
feel that it is “up to them " to relicve the destitution of the
; eued men. Coker of the Fifth 'hu the same idca, but his
. ' to

“THE SCHOOLBOY DRAMATISTS!"
to save the situation, This they succeed in doing, in spite of
Coker & Co.’s opposition,

FOR

THIS WEEK'S STORY SUPPLEMENT,
The number of our splendid companion paper, * The
Penny Popular,” just issued contains, in addition to the
great “ POPLETS™ Competition, which is making such a
stir, three complcte storics of such super-cxccllent quality
that I have felt justified in adopting a novel method of
bringing them particularly to the notice of my Magnetite
chums.  On the following threc pages, therefore, I am
giving my chums an opportunit reading the openivg
chapters of these three magnificent tales, so that the evidence
of their own judgment may prove to them that to miss
reading these three great stories from beginning to end
would mean missing a real treat—a \'ﬂrillglv feast of the
best and soundest, most interesti d wholesome reading
[

Popular ™ now

s **— there ther way of
t, at least, is your Ed s opinion ;

and all I ask of my chums is to read this magnificent jssue
of our grand compamion paper, #nd then judge for them
selves whether they do not emphatically endorse that opinion.

NEW “MAGNET" AND “GEM” LEAGUES.

T am nsked to give notice this week of a number of **Gem ™
and ** Magnet " Leagues that enthusiastic readers are form-
ing. Here are the names and addresses of the prime movers
in_the formation of these latest Leagues.

Miss Mabel Edwards, The Nursing Home, 186, Clapham
Road, 8.W, would be glad to hear from fellow readers of
cither sex willing to join o l«-a]gue in her district.

Alexander Stothart, 49, Duke Street. Glasgow, N
would like to hear from those willing to join a com
“Gem” and. * Magnet” League and Crickct Club in
Glasgow.

Miss Maria Denman, 89, Mansfield Road, Hampstead,
London, N.W, is president of a London league which has
vacancies for gome more members.

W. Wilson, 33, Havelock Crescent, Bridlington, Yorkshire,
is forming n ** Gem" and ** Magnet " Loague in combination
with a sports club, and would like to hear from prospective
mnew members.

Miss Emily W. Foote, 1, Northumberland Avenue, Kings-
town, County Dublin, Ireland, wishes to form a * Gem™
and ‘‘Magnet” League, specially for Welsh readers, she
hersolf being of that nationality.

B

THE MaGxeT
NEXT
MONDAY;

IBRARY,—>

No. 279,
“THE SCHODLBOY DRAMATISTS!”

Readers writing to these addresses for particulars of these
Jeagues should enclose a stamped and addressed envelope for
reply in every case.

A TASMANIAN LEAGUE.

While T am on the subject of ** Magnet” Leagues, I must
make mention of one that has been formed in Hobart, Tas-
mania—evidently a very go-ahead town indeed, whese I have
many loval readers. In a very welcome letter from Masters
Frank Alcock and Harold Chambers—president, and vice-

president, respectively of the [mniul)—l am given particulars
= rales th b, which are f excellent ;
Cape O i Ry gt sl
is to be relied upo 1" am sure my Tasmanian chums
League has a successful future before it, and I wish it all

prosperity.

HOW TO KEEP FIT.—No. 6.

By a Sergeant-Instructor.
To Strengthen the Buck.—Stand firmly on both feet, hecls
closo together. Raisc the arms above the head, fingers ex-
tended, and thumbs together, Now e body [ron
hiips in @ forward direction, kecping the arms extended,
try to touch the toes without bending the knecs. You will
not be able to do this at once, but T 8
will find th ou can very casi touch th
Still "keeping the arms extende

¥ X
tips of the fingers. raiso
vour body to an upright position, separate the hands out-
wardly, and, throwing the chest well forward, allow the
arms to sink slowly to their first position, Six to twelve
times every day will soon give you plenty of proof that your
back is getting both strong and straight. Make a practico
of throwing your shoulders woll back as you walk. By this
means you will get into the habit of carry yourself well,
and, of course, improving your appe: gencrally.
There's nothing so mean to look upon as a boy who walks

with his shoulders humped up, arms hanging down as if they
did not belong to him, and his_head dropped forward as if
e was afraid to look a person in the facc. Many a lad has
lost the chanee of nl good

job by reason of

mad, avourable
'y i they have held
up their heads when applying for & position.  Indeed, to
carry oneself properly is a grand physical-culture exercise in
itself. Now, about ninc out of every ten boys that one meets
on the street are so tightly vested that the chest cannot

s general

expand. Have your vest made so that when your chest is
expanded you will not feel any tightness from that ome
garment. I min very serious in this, for there le use

in expanding your chest and Jungs a few times cvery morn-
ing il! you are bent on cramping them up all the rest of the
day.

o Cure Round Shoulders.—Round shoulders come not
naturally, but us the result of carclessness in carrying onc-
self, or as the result of some occupation. There is great
need for exercise when one is forced to bend all day, either
over a desk or a bench in a workshop. 1lerc's the remedy:
get a boy scout's staff, or some other pieco of wood of similar
desi Stand with feet slightly apart. Grip the staff so
that space between your hands is twice the width of your
hest. Now raise the stall up over your head, and dowil on
1o the shoulder-blades. Let it rest there for a few seconds,
then raise it, and bring it to its former position. Do this
iwelve times every day rogularly. Int you will be able
to bring the hands closer together, and in the end chop up
the staff for firewood. You'll be as straight as the staff ever
was.

(This grand serics of helpful ﬂ{rj‘du will be continucd next
week.

THE EDITOR.

A 8plendid Com, Tale of the Chume
P s triar. Order Early.
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YOU SHOULD ALSO READ PAGES II. AND IV.OF COVER. 3w

THE hloodless. 1t was waxen, dead.white, devoid
of whisker or moustache. he eyebrows,
heavy and white, thetehed forward over the

eyen, which, for all their somewhat misty
sppearance,
o
] K

were keen enough to se

ichasl Stern stapped by his desk, the
: nlymﬂhyxmdbo ‘IM ha“dlm

i I om, and was it to 1
A Thrilling Long, Complete Story, dealing rroning on T, whea. tbets’ cumé & 801t
with the further Amazing Adventures of Kl the doon. 1o at ones soifed ths

burning mateh between his fingers and
turned sharply, so that his back was Tl the
light, though there was hardly enough
mmmg through the grimy panes of the

indow even to show up the lines of his
[mr.

* Come in, can't you 1" he snapped, in &
Liarsh voice.  * Come in 1"

The door opened slowly, and n great,
heavily-built man came slowly inta the
room He had the shoulders and chest ol

Herculos, while his arms wese corbab
|unRN‘ than the average. Yet he stood j -«t
inside the doorway, twirling & rough cap i
his hands, and looking sheepishly at Michael
Storn.  Strange though it may soem, this
giant looked absolutely frightened of the
little mnn with the bent back.

* Well " Michaol Stern -uupped

= \\'-uh-«l the ‘ouse all day, sir,” the
big man answered gruﬂh bt with & kind
of nervous res rew went out and
looked for worl

Michael Stern glanced round sharply,
at the same time motioning the big man {o
close the door.

ou have mnde no mlalALP—-Lynll are

Sexton Blake, Detective.

“the big man assured
him confidently. 1 was with Sam just
afore ‘o got 'issell nabbed, an’ gob that thres

years' strotch, an' e blabbed that
Stop, you fool!™ Michael Stern
Funr.‘lpod, his r":m I:'n['ers gripping nervously
o th of hie desk
B or s it's safe enough ere ! ™ the big
man growled.
o fools to wag their
man came swiftly into the room, glanced down at the al No place is safe for z
child and n’wf Iom.tlll "t jlngl-d met e.-?,'%f’{‘n tongues in!" Michael Stern said acidly.
the table. " Dick," the wo ped in horror. “You haven't | ' I've had trouble enough to keep clear of
robbed?” “Ay,| have" I\- -n--troa neu-n his testh. the polxm nIl Ihuse yenru desp,nle lhﬂr fus-
¥ 't want trouble no
gl
TEE iRST CHAFTER. rarn shroughs mer- e big il tmar plaE en—
Michacl Stern—A “Job” for Sexton Blake—A Bargaln (it of his viotor Torward, a0 i o bring bis faco closer
with Spearing. “No," he answered slowly ; “ T don’t think I am, You're

offico, muttering to himself. It was a habit of his, but  8oything. mind you—the same will oul You've
it had never as yet brought him harm ; for he muttered swllﬂ r'-'w“i 100, Ned, that wouldn’t lool mi]’

M1c1um. STERN paced up and down his dingy ligtle 1ot such u fool as not o know that =fl;;l_)tlunnlmpr-n& to me—
o

%0 low a tons that no one Id hear what he said. hael Btern stopped abruptly, s finger on

And theve wn(:mny who would have liked to know Michael =1 I'M'd the stairs maﬁ' e “qu("‘“‘d E;s‘ go the

Stern's secrets, for report had it thot he was a rich man. other wa it
Certainly this office of his, situated in a mean street in the The big man nnaa-..s. stepped swiftly across the floor, j

Eas & s aside a curtain, and passed out through s doorwsy that lsy
t End of London, did B0t look the kind of plac whers 8 1.y, Ay the door Josed a knock came at the other door,

“ Come in ! " Michael Stern cried ; and struck a match and
= hin

B th s the !
t and Teth dirt, wo that the light )mi"hmuuu t rrmission the door opened, and & man
o i e Tho e chone in in & faint-hearted way, . entered the room. }{uP::.umm i, hat in hand, and touched his
There wero people, too—envious ones probably—who said 8%l grey forelock. Michael Stern cyed him keeuly, and
that the transactions carried out in the office would not bear apparently the scrutiny satisfied him, for his face relaxed.

t, but t] Perhaps it would not have done so had he known that the
mu:'ﬁlirhﬁ;cm‘f s ‘.f?,‘.‘?.‘; e ..}:“:ﬁ'; Togaed, dirly man was nonp othee than Sexton Biake, “The great
been threas pnd that ha still_echemed and plotted, and ~ detéotive was masquen :f a2 e mpmain'lllﬂhd B

it i pl.lnl the grimly-furnished of 3 in that capacity that he had ce st the office of Michael Stern

E,mpd ol i in Moon 5 Moon Street.
The man )umssli was mugm short, an » and with a (The rest of this stery—one of the finest detective
back people behéved lt to be bumped.  yarns ever written—appears in the latest issue of our mew

curved that
His eh‘llhﬂ were ﬂllbb}' md nid. Im nons too clean, and the rnrnp:mian _paper, “ ’Mr Pemw Popular.”  On sale at all
only whits thing about him was his face which always I looked

7 Frinted .naﬁunnnnd by the

Goteh, Ltd.,

ustralls _Gerdon &
.l-ul- Oape Town and

rmm i The mw.&nun-. Farrin onstmu. 1‘;.#»- Fop d. :
2 Bouth

oot Subecripeion, 3o pel anoum. _atardey, e e, 1hee



1. Things wero alack with Laurie, when suddenly he spotted
a poster of o White City rickshaw, which set a sparkling idea
ling in his brain-pan.

2. And in less time than it takes to tell you to spel
“ Poplets * he'd constructed a first-rate rickshaw out of Lis old
boat, and was doing a roaring trade in sixpenny rides.

Ths Lady: * Well, I'll give you twopenee, not becsuse I
think you deserve it, mind, but beesuse it pleases me.”

Tramp : * Thanks, mum! Couldn't you make it sixpence,
and thoroughly enjoy yourself 1"

“ 8ee hore! Didn't I tell you not to dare to venture out o
the door for another month 17

Tomm!': “It's all right, auntie, I climbed out ol tho
window.”

HE MUBT HAVE!

tution, hasn’t he ?

Steve: “I should say so. Why, he can
read a whole patent medicine booklet and
feel periectly sound | ™

wall”

VERY HARD LUCK!

Smithers hurt you."
* Just as I was going to punch him he
ducked, and 1 skinned my fist on the

A CANDID OPINIONI!

Bobbie! Now tell
brute of & Jimmy

Chappie : * Do you know I'm smoking
an nw)’us“lnl. of cigars lately 1"

Smith : “ Well, if that one you gave
me yesterday was ono of them, they
ertainly are an awful lot."
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THE FRONT GARDEN BEAUTIFUL!

2. “Yes. it's no good. my man!" he
* Your barrow is a goner:  Lako the don

" eried the small boylet, .
ext woek t3 move the eart,”  Meanwhile bis chom was

en with choice Howers

busy.

HEE—HAW |
Farmer Giles
(having heard that
a brother farmer |
wants to buy a dos-
key) writes ¢ ** Deat
Jack,—Il you arc
looking for' a seally
good dnnkey, dou't
forget me.” B

m tuirning i
e first prize with it,

PARP| PARPI

L. 1 must be up to date ™ quoth Jacko, the monklet. “ I T ean't get a motor-car, T must bounce poople 've got one.™
So bo decorated the hippo

# And now, when bo tukes his rides nbroad be's the envy of all the oflier monkeys in the coloay, sod that's » fact |

N 19813




