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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Stanling Firm !

i ALLO, hallo, hallo ™
It was Huh Cherry of the

Remove Form at  Greyfriars

who spoke thus, and the cause
of his exciamation was the appearance
i the doorway of Noo 1 SBtudy on the
Remaove passage of three juniors,

The Famous Five wore atll there, Whar-
ton looked up from his book and colonred
plightly, Johnny Bull merely grunted.
Franl: Nugent and Inky smikbed.

' The visitors were the. three Colonials
—Tom Brown, the New Zdealand boy;

Piet Delarey, the Afrikander; and ":runp
gon Quincy lffley Field— ‘-_~.qu1lt for short
—who hailed [rom sunny New South
Wales,

“AWe've come—well, it's no giddy good
beating about ihe bush—we've cone to
apnlo wise, Whartou!”  said  Sequiff
Irnuhr

“Hl.lt I really don’t know
should ' sard l[m.:l.;i, Wharton,

touch of constraint. _ 1
“Qh, come off it!" retorted Squifl

“You koow jolly we ![ that we and you
[ollows haven't been on the best of 1.'["”[!.3
lately. Dull and 1 haven't, anyway !

That was undoubtedly a fact. The
whole For Lknew  that Squiff  had
changed out of No. 14 into No, 12 be-
cause Ne and Johnoy Bull, who bad never
had a serious r11nt|t-l hefore. were now
un such bacl terms that they did not care
to sit at the sawe table.

“TFor the watter of that, Field.” said
Johnny delibevately, 1 ain’t at all sure
Wharton is

why you
with a

that your apologising to
going ‘to piit everything squave in half a
]'l-ﬁ_'_'i'll”

And  Johony  looked  very  uncom-

promising indecd as he spoke.

“That’s for you to decide, old chap !
said Squiff, who was evidently deter-
mitied to Im:p his temper. He added,

however: 1 sha'u't .;l,'puli_'rgisa'tﬂ vou,
anyway, for 1 haven't anything to
apologise for [Y

Johnny merely grunted,

Delarcy =poke.  The Rebel—as the
Form called him—was looking uuusually
thoughtful. . .

He had becn throucsh o trying time
during the last weel or so.  lle had

had the narrowest vseape of expulsion,
Evervene kuew now that the
which had led to so much trouble was

not of lus making, DEvervone agreod
that throuzh all the trouble he had be-
haved manfully and egenerously, though

he had been foolish amd wrong-headoed
in his deliance of My, Queleh.

The Form was olad to know that there
was no lilkelibbod of his having to go,
Mr. Queleh konew the whole story, and
had accepted the apologies [he 1.|r-~3, hand
offered hun.  Aaster and boy were now
on the best of terms, cach understand-
ing the other far better,

But Piet Delaves folt hunibled.

It was mainly o Lwo felloews that he
owed the sudden chanee 1 s fovtunes,

One of those two was Wiblev, who hadd
coolly run o bigoish risk to help De-
larey out ol & scrape.

It had been easy coough to thank
Wibley, That dramatic gentus had e
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clared—quite truthfully—that he did not
want anv thanks., The chance of playing
such a part ag he had played was enough
rmmui for him, especially as he had
come scol-free out of what might have
been an  awhkward scrape. Noo one
wonld deny now, Wib said, that he was
way ahead of anyone clse in the Re-
maove at an unpersonation.

The other follow was IMarry Wharton,

1t was Harry's gencrous readiness to
help Delarey—n spile of the fnet thart
they two were on bad terms—which had
made the othors so ready to give thewr
aid. It had been Harry who had sug-

ested that dodge by which Wibley had
done so mnch to throw off the seent the
rm]li.]]j.- escort which would otherwise
have taken off Delavey’s friend, Jim
sSoveell, as o prisoner.

Itistead of that, the man who had once
saved Piet Delavey’s life had been able,
with Mr. Quelely’s help, to return to Ins
battalion to face a charge of overstavings
hig leave—not o lght matter in o the
circumstances, but far preferable to o
charze of desertion,

Litt'e wonder that Pict Delarev was
erratiefnl,  Everything had worked ont
well for him, and he fele that he owed
it all to Iarey Wharton.

Now he meant to say so.

“It 1sn't so much apologies that T
want to offer vou, Wharton, as thanks,™
e satd, T dare say there's room for
the other thing, toa; but 1 Enow yon
don't mind abont that 17

“OF cowrse 1 don't!T sand Harry.
You woulid have done as mueh Tor me,
LI'm jollv sure; and, anyway, I was only
one inoa crowd 17

“My hat! You're off it there, old
seomt 17 osand Bob., Y We woere all willing
cnourh to help, but there wasn't a man-
jaclk among us who would have taken
thitges i hand as you did !

“Rats, Bob!”

“Uherey's  richt,
Brown. :

“'l.'}h drap it, do ™ cried H"lrr],? flush-
g, U Tme golly glad you've made it
up with Qm_'[chy‘ Delarey, and that
things have panned out all right for you;
but [ should be an ass if T thonzht there
was any credit due to e for it !

“T'm on ase, then, for 1 think there
' opnswoered the Rebel, with a smile,

“*And U'm another, for I-know there
17 anid Squifl.

“[Tear, hear ! growled Johnuy Bull,

But whether he was expressing agree-
ment with Squifi™s seutiments, or with
Souiff's admission that he was an ass,
wis not quibe clear.

“We're all asses” said Bob—*
Larry, of course! That's how it
ko what tao Jdo when we woere
”:'Ihhl.'l wazbed 17

* But 'ﬂ.:- veoall plad thad the Rebel gz
safe now ! added Frank Nuogent, with
hrs winnimg smile.

“The safefulie=s of the honoured and
luedicrous Rn]wl 15 tlnlhr and our elul-
rnlm w2 1% algo terpihie 1 pllnl-:l Inky.

L oas lad as any l:lmh P sad liarrx

“There wasn't any real bad hlood Do
twoeenr us. even  when  we  sguahbled.

EL

though!" said Tom

.
1%

=d

exCOpt
wis b
afl

Delavey; and L thiok the best thing we

“And T don't want o be thanked, either, |

qudvise

can «o is to shalke hands, and never say
another word about it 17

Nothing could have suited Delarey
better.

But Squiff and Tom Brown had still
sotethinge to =ay.,  They had come to
Wharton in rather a delieate
matter.  The air was cleared to somo
extent when Harry and the Rebel had
shaken hands and put all feud behina
then; but that did not settle everything.

“lLowok  hore,  Wharton,”  gsud  Tom
Browi, “Wo've been talking to Toddy
about this captainey bizney !

llarry  Wharton's face changoed at
LI TR !

“That's natural enough!” he saul
stifilv. " You're on s side.”

“Tu a way, ves,” adoutted  Souff.
“ Bot —-""

“Qlang it all, vou can’t e on both
sides 1

“Hear, hear '™ growled Johnny Dull,
Fapaff dd o nat bhnd b very cosy to

Lm-ir his toanper Just thoen.

Lok here, Wharton,”  suid Tom
Browo quuetly. *' L thank yvou must adeot
that it wasu't enticcly  owe fault that
woe went ovep!”

1 qpite kit o, answered Ilarry,
Far less quietly, “bot you've gone over!

It neolon’t muke any dilferenes 1o our
beine oo decent terms. 1 don't want
it t, il we'll leave the wlias clect:on

bizney wlone-—that’s all 1
“But that's just what we'sve rome to

talk  about—Browney and 1! saud
Saquill.  “We're jolly grateful to yon
for backing up old Piet, but that's woanly

tus aaffuge

= Al the clection®s mine, and Todd's,

wnel Bolsovers ! replicd Harey -
picticntly.
[iis chinms saw plainly the siens of

wittlpering  storm. 'his whoele  ¢hoction
business was to Harry Wharton Lke a
roed raw ro a ball,

“It's aur belief,™ blurted out Squill,
alinost  Jdesperate l} “that Toddy would
e jolly l_{]-I'J it you refusced to resien !

“Tell him vou've changed your mwiind
about U added Tom Prown, " lle
wou b misdse o fuss 1Y

“HBut I haveo't changed my mind 17
replied Tlavey, his lp curling,

“You eon chanee it, T suppose?"

“Perhaps | con, Brownesv, but ['m not
roimg to !

“ I should think not ! growled Johony
Bull.  “Seoms to me  that you chaps
have come talking about apologising to
Harry so that yvoun can work him round
to  apolosise  to Todd,  And then, of
eourse, cvervebing in the garden would
be lovely ! But ' bhanged if 'd do
it 1"

“No oone supposes yvou would, DBall I
sabed Sguill. " Ad no oo cver meensed
voit of being veasonable D BHer vou’ro
all wrong, atywayv ! Podhd tloe=n't ssk for
an apolooov wod D doesnt waet one Y

“ D he semd vou te say tas ¥ asked

[Tarey hotly,
YN, Poacsn't ovenn kunow  ve've
Cotpie,

“But I otell gon whot he Jdid, Wi

ton.””  sanl  Delarey. " We  have all
proouscd bt one votes, as I odare say
vou  have ruessecd, e told ws  this

morning, withoutr a word from any of



Every Monday.

?a_tha.t he didn’t want i{o hold w3 to
M

“Jolly decent of old Todds!™
Bob Cherry heartily,

It was. Bt then, Peter Todd was the
gort of fellow who could nlwavs be
counted upon to do the decont thing,

“Of course, it makes no odds if the
bleszed election comics off ! Squiff said.
“We can’t go haek on o prommse he-
cause the chap we gave it Lo 13 deceut

about it!"

“The election's comine off ' said

Harry fiemly,  “1 shwdl vesign directly
the Higheliffe malch i3 over. 1 felt that
I'd rather not do it befoie that. I dare
zay you [éllows can muderstand why !
_ It was easy to nnderstamd. The lead-
g spirits of the Ilichelilfe team wero
among Harry Wharton's best  choms,
He did not want to have to explain to
them. By the time the return game
came along, if he were uo longer skipper
then, they would have learned of it.

Perhaps, too, he hoped that vietory in
this firet muteh of the ervicket senzon
would help to rally fo him =ome of thes.
whom he had se often led to victory,

:‘I sce ! said "orn Brown.

S But it wonld Le & heap beiter 19 4o
without the cleclion altogether ! Souif
nreeed.

*No, it wonldni! Soppose Todd dii
agree, what abom Bolzove, '

Sgutfl grinnod.

“Dolsy's desd, ns fur as (his Lizeey -
concerned ' he zaldh Yo ey not
know it, but thal’s the fact!™ ‘

“1I don't e why 1r1||-']'Ji|1“|,'|'|'|'| 1-I;|-':rn|_.j
lower Limzelf to Todd just io save von
chaps fromt keoping a promise  van'd
never made if vou'd beon decept !
growled Jolinny Dall,

“Oh, dey up, Johuns '™ suid Freank
Niigrent.

aaid

“You-wou't think it over, then, Whar. |

ton 7™ satd Tom Brown,

“IF T did it would malie no diiforence,
Browney. I'm going through wich this.
Pron’t butt in agaie, there's Jecent
clapa!”

Tom Brown'z good-tempersd faee rod-
dened at {hat. Sguiffs  brow  was
thunderous. The 1lebel tid not ook too
well pleased.

They went.
sl

Two of the thieo, al least, did not fael
ua well diﬂpnsmi i [Iu!‘l‘_}‘ Wharton when
they left the room: as thev had done when
they entered it and the breael Letween
dJohnuy Bull and Squiff had  decidedly
not narrowed. ‘

There vwas no more (o Lo

THE SECOND CHAFPTER.
Greyiriars v. Higheliffe !

1 Al .rIL, Wharton, old ¢k o B
Fecling fit?"
O, ouite, thanks, Couar.

tenay P roplied Harrvy,
Hre was lit {‘ﬂm_l[,{]l; Baat he wia- 30

fecling  too cheeefol and be wus ot
looking too cheerfol, ¢ithor,

Frank Courtenay  and  Rupert e
Clourcy—aotherwise, the [-‘:-lq'-rpi}l:lr--}m.i

just rickden up to the gales of Grosfrine
on their biles, They were in Hluonels,
and Courtenay hed o crieliet -bae halianeed
on his handlebars. The  Caterpillay
hado't. The Calerpidlar, who shared the
views of llorbert Lead AMauleverer on
tive subject of unnecessary eacetion, had
no doubt poi bis bat, paads, el elooes
into his chum’s bag,

Hurry Wharton and Dob Chere iad
been watting at the gates Lo meer the
Highclifians,

By ead, thongh, Wharron, von Jdon't |

ook too chippy 7 drawlid the  (ater-

pallur. “Whernee the elonds ghat  sit

trninnusg on your poule hiow @ whenie
LR
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O, gotie a0t said the Caterpillar,
“But Whavton 10t ilie ehap [ should
have expected it of, by gad?!™

“Expected whal of, old aszs?”
Frank (‘ourtenav,

“Lioin’ to the dogs dear bop.™

“Who z2aid L was gning to the Jdogs?”
ceraanded Fari,

Eherry did; oat lea-t, he seeiund o
imply a2z mueh in an epigrammatic an’
concige manners by Tis reroark.”

ST odide't reake any remuck.” zand Bob,
sather puzeled.

lixeuse ma—yon fail, fBow-wow !

“Yonm utiee old wlior!™ said Conrtenay,

naked

fanghive.  “Hare, catch hold of  this
g 1 ;

| “Alwars cager o ablige o, Fraoks,
Pt pyreeyany Jon’t meoagn vou went me
tor carey the bogl o Nt

- " ) =5
sou, by 2l

e S —

e

# &

. The Cli

veatls rLsr I oathae that oL ER
pxpeetin” decds of derrine-do—whatever
thit TR Iy |.|:~|; ' o 1 sbon’t knnw—ol
e this aftermonn: an® Tag vaihier ofrand
ol ~tewinia” =1 o1ecache o somethin® of I
carry  atsthn’, Wi, lueee's our fat
fricml! Ju-t o the suan Jor the  qob!
W hat <onrcimene, dfoar boy, womld vou
1;].;.'- fiy AT ks~ 1_!1:'__'. 1.0 Phae J’nl-..:]fl,rl fn-l'
pe s

lly Danter pallad npe TTe Jooked ad
tlie Limge,  Belinkinng cdotttudln, dnbiey
hael a5 ingvained o sbi=lue of Lurd work
ad Manly hime=elr,

Pt Al O] alwae: God s had L eomlid
booipgiatiate Bigseld wole Rt de
[ onrey,

“Oh, anvthane to dblice ol Cater

pl e ! he guidd cheerid

“Bow-wow!" said Bob politely,

He smirked as he liltad the bug.

House Girls and Skinner.

One Penny. S

f Dut you needn’t pretind Fou've far
gotlen my name, old chap.”

“Oh, by gad, of course—=huater, 1507t
jE1r

“Wo: Buuter,”

“T won't forget agam, Crennder™

“Bul. you've gob it wrong aleeady
Buotber, not Granter!”

“Rorry, awPly ! Can't help it, Muad
b association of ideas, or somethin® Tike
that.”

Bunter panted on by the Caterpliar’
side, fecling rather puzzled.

e was= not quite sure what associafion
of ideas meant; but he Lad a hazy sus
picion that the habits of a certain specics
af antmal—to which he had olten been
ilceneed by jealous  tongnes—woere o
Do Conrey'a mind when he talked like
thart.

(See Chapter 4)

Do i wa= bpe=sible that hi= dear .o
Hhie Caterptiloe eould mean to be ruk
to b,

He volled  along, gmffing under th-
welplt of the bag, but happy excesd-
Telv,  The otler follows had gone o

ahomed, g William George Bunter Ll
a scicn of the aristocrary all to Lomeelf,

“How's the piteh®” apsked Courtero:s
of Harry Wharton,

“Protty rammy. Tlain and sun, raio
atad  snne oweradn 108 bound to D oo
bowler's wicket, I should sav., Nolwody'
going to maloe o contury tosday, that's o
cort !

“On, oy ot ! That gives von falloes
g hetter chanee, You have  Dadsmien
vight dowh to the tail end, and cur tail -
well, 1t doezit wag too bard nz a mle”

Thie Macywer Lisrasy.—No. 431,
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“anme abeari thet, Cowrionay,
L.:Li--cd that chaps who sren’t rechoned
stsnesn sotnetioios come ofl o 1hese
LR [15?: lie=, ™

“Aoreover, when srores are small,
bere' s slwave o chanee that the other
rhaps seere pay be soaller than yones,”
ST L TSTEN

“Wlhich ents both o ways, old  fellow,
Frovvever, we can only do oo hese, And
Forvenliv 1ok we've the wakings of
goed teas this geason, What about vou
Ioliowss

“Noboso bad, Same ald ol the
TTHYLYR Mmoo giving Delarvey I
mstend of Penfoll, who can’t torn ant,
o Hake, who haso't struck form yved,
Woo BEve, ool Alarvk, Vernon-Sorch, "o,
Souill, Brown, amd Delarey—that’s the
el

“Reven ol Tone D7 e Heobe,

LYY sand Uonrteney.

ot Dob did not explain. What Lo
meant was that there were ~cven Wi
tonites—including  [arey hiinseil—and
foue Poddites in the eleven,

o owas not vealiv o wmalter of nport-
suce, Dot the Remove considered ioso,
The tear-Jist bad not wet with approvel

v
L1

e TSt f[“ﬂT'tE‘l'!“.

Johony Bull said that-he wonldu't have
wt Todd, or any of fas gape . KHale,
tolstrodes amd otlices of  Peter’'s sup-
povteva, snticipated places i the  aexy

mateh, provided they conld  get thesr
i Fetturned i Wharton's place in ihe
MR,

Peter Tostd himeell Kopl o cloze momb, |

Fur Teddy was qust s unbkoly
W harton fo make up o ercker-team on
Pty Linnees,

“Where are the rest of your feliows?"
svaaal Hols,

Nt far hehad,
i pte,

Biliv  Manter.  mieanwhile,
Hate el i disconrse.

1 oeavs e Coneey, old man, did von
potiee how oy down o the ot
Whartom  looked®™  dhe  hwl  askead
TERE (R FENANS

CNew that vou moentwon if, Mooter, 1
vdul  olsesve  that  our friend reareely
voseinhiling as el a8 usnal C the Howers
thaet Dloomn o the spring, tva Ta lal as
Pennveon or come other merehnnr o the
poetic line has =0 beaurifully put ir. Do
von read Tenovson, Manter?

*0Oh, ves! 'm oa ]inl]_\‘ poctic chap
el lyv.

o |
wl

Ti]:"].‘“ b Diere

Lkl 1l

I hike lus *Villige Blacksmith’
un e s and—and—or-—thar  line thing
about Wliss bong ignoranes and all that,
ey know !

“Alb! You are a bhissfol
tovimter—yon are. by pad

Houter gmie fatled to uotice that the
arterpitlar did wor seem partientariy
suxionus to discuss Haery Wharren wirh
. BPunter never dud notice  hittle
vhings hike that. It was necessary to
sy Bunter good and hard i one mweant
ter stistiy lumn.

“Jolly good reason. ton,™ said Bunter
“Tlis 15 abont his lust «ay as captain of
ine Form.  Most of the fellows sav it
was like s blessed cheek to hauge an for

hic nateh 17

S by ogad! Yonu den’t osav s,
=huntert  Beg  pavdon — Granter,  of
eoniree, My onnstake., ] won't get it
wrong again, Pyve only to look at you
torempember tlhat i's Gronger,”

“But it ain't: 1it's Bunter! I =ax,
Caterpillar, old pal, what do von think
S ETTET AT e

1 don't often think, Bungrunter. Too
heastly fatigpmin’. Bor T eloald sav it's

wite the vight name for the right fellow,
don't s know,”

“1

jreUSCI,

dou™ mean that. T mean about

Wharteni,  They won't stand hin any

fenger, vou know.,  They sent
'Tie MauxeT LIPRARY, —No, 481

T've !

biltn uJ

panor askiog him to resign; that's what
the Form did”

“Tloosid civil ol them, T mnst say.
A lhe's  doin® 3E, vou tell me? I
shouldb’t, you  know, Bunshunter. 1

should just tel! them, with polite Lirni-
ness, to ro an’ eat coke "

“He can't stick om. There's so many
chaps dead up against him.  He hasn't
an earthly, At least—well, tlangs might
happen,”

Sk
rravely.

L " I've thenght about giving him a
B said Bunter fatwonsly. 1t would
ke all the difference, von know,”

*Bare to, Shungrunter!”

“1 say, Caterpillav, this
Fheavy [T panted the Owl
; “What?  For 2 chap who cap give
FWharton sach o Bilr, by pad? Dot teli
‘e that, Geunter; it isn't doin® yeurself
justice.”

“Toddy's putting  up,”
C Banter,  *"So 1z Bolsover,”

“You don't sav so? Now. T thoughi
Toidd was rathey by way of beip’ a chum
of Wharton's, by gad! Bolsover. That's
the heavv-looking lout with a face like
a mewmber of the eriminal classes, isn’t
AT
i Y Teddy's guaveelled  with Wharion.

S0 have lots more.  Bguifl and Brown
“and Bulstrode and Rake and Wibley and
“Hureldone and Iwlocev, Buol T'm &
“HRather a =cratch lot, Tunter, Don't
with ‘em,” vawned the Uater-

BT

as?” Inguired the Caterpillar

bag's jolly

waeltk O

—— S s

| EO i

bpillar. " You can’t be too careful, by
| rad—a  fellow of  vour unigue  fype!

Wit von tol give him oa Wif4, Wharren
peed never despair, P suve,”

The L'ﬂi'l}'l'[.'l-i"i:!_l' mwight jest. hut he folf
serious guongh.  Like his ohmm Clong-
tenayv, the Uaterpillay thought guite o
lot of Harev Whndon., Hupert de
Courey was nol much in the way of
showing  his  feelings:  but  frieadship
went deep witl b

He and Bunter reached the pavilion o
minute or two after the theee shead,
The hwl set down the bag with a Loeavy
sigh of relief,

A few mioutes later Yates, Spathzon,
Benson, amd the rest of the Highehiffe
topm turned up.

Gilancing  round  hima, the Caterpiilar
thonght he discerned  signs thai  the
Remove Bleven was scarcely so mmeh of
a happy laumily a3 nsual,

I'eror Taodd, Sgqmft. Tom Brown. and
Delarey had drawn into @ group apard
from the rest, (Jr it wayv have been
that the rest had dravn away froan then,
1t camie to the same thing.

Toddy and Frank Nugent. ncither u
gquarrelsome fellow in a general way, had
had words. Johnny Bull had  given
Sguift the ent diveet, and the Bouoder
had suid semething saveastic which had
ruffled  Tom  Brown's  weually  good
temper.

And Trelarey naturally held by has
ehame, Had they not beld losally by
him in Iis fronble?

“1i's a pity, vou [ellows,” =zul Peter,
w1 shouldnt have been  soeprised il
Wharton had left us out.  Yes. 1 shonld,
thongh. becanze that wouldo’t have been
quite plaving the gume.” n

“YWharton always plavs the gpame)’
spid  Seuiff grew{tf}'. P hang that
chap Bulll  Hes the giddy lime D ]
didics think hie’d got it 1 him to bhehave
like this™ : ;

“RBleesed H T feel muach like veicher tlas
afrernoon!™ =said Tom Brown.

et Delarey said nothing. 1l recog.
pieedd Harry's penerosity fu giving him
show. The other three wore establishodl
menibers of the tearn: but it would
have hoen quite easy for Wharton to put
in empenne ele instoad of Delerey.
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THE THIRD CHAFTER.

The First Innings !
"W

TLL von eall, Courtenay®
Marry Wharron. ]
The comn spun in the v,

“Tails!” rapped oon ihe
Mighchffe skipper.
But it came down heade,
“Good cog!” said Bob Chorry, “We

Liat, of eourvee, Harry?”

Wharton shook his head,

“No. 1 think I'll send them in fe<i™

“WHilly ass!” crowled Peter Todd, in
tones only andible to the three hy ins
side,

“*Dunno. There may be somcthing
i1, =aid Tom Brown,

“Chap's absolutely right,” enid Sqwtl,
“You don’t Jknow it all xet, Toddx!
The wind is Llowing nst right for Jdrying
the piteh, and it's sure not to be quile
so bad luter on.”™

But the Anstralian junior was the oty
member of the feam who was ceriain
the skipper was justthed,

As for the Highelifune, they were
irlpefinl,

It thev lad lost some of their plen
when, with Tuky and the Bounder bowl-
e, four wickets had gone down with
anly zeven runs on the board!

Frank Courtenay, who had gone in
fivst, was sl there,

The weirdest breaks ITwrtee Jawieci
Ram Singh sent down seenied casy to
hitn. awpd Vernon-Hmith’s b sing, (ast
Lowline waz mel with the skill aml eool-
ness ol o real batzman,

Now DBupert Jde Courey jeined him,
ated s =tandd was made,

The Caterpillar was a far bevier bas
than he would ever allow., e bud good
pves, quick feet, and coneiderable power,
It is troe that he lacked Coortepsy’e
fintshed stvle: but few schootbayvs have
that,

De Courey  fook visks eoobly  snod
cheerily.
1Ie sent the ball te the bocsdary

ELLC NS,
try to keep pace
H{ltll‘d to the seore

sovoral times in qnick

Courienay  «bid not
with him. et he, too,
pretiy fast

The Cuterpillar had mude 31 of the 52
added for the wicket when he sof winber
g ball from Delarey, who had Deen deted
instead of the Bounder, and was cleverly
cunght at cover by Poter Todd,

Jones winor snd Yates denavled withe
ot a run,  Dut the tail plaved up rathes
better than had been expected, and e
total reached 92—quite good for « piteh
whicli had pever ploved easily,

Frank Courtenay earcied oot his hat,
havine gone right through undefeated,
with 45 to his credit.

“They oughtn’t to have got halfl s
many ' wrowled Johnny Bull,  “We
have had them out for less than that un a
plamb  wicket.  Why dido’t you put
Smithy on again, Harry®" .

“Delarey teok four of the Taer wix
wickets., Smithy was hliﬂll‘.ﬁillF T il 1)
—they went over ihe stumps.™

“ It's all screne! We're going fo top
that little lot ! said Bob, alwaxs hopefal,

1n the pavilion grombling was going
orr.  Wharton did not docly ios wwi
judgment even now.,

But he did find it a little it hasd o
know that he was being called seveoral
kinds of asses for putting Hicheditic in,
Frankness of speech that would not have
mattered at another time rather got <
his nerves just now. S

He posted up the order of going in,
and Tom Brown came over to look at
it.

“You're going.in first with Nugeot,”
1“} tn]l} Pi_“l'l:.'l‘ Tndq'], 'I'L‘.illt‘l;|'|!|1}7I tap = CWE
4 PO, .

“Whaffor?" asked Peoter

1Tr tried not to look at all plessed
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But it was not a bie snecesz, Toddy Tl
plenty  of :-u]f-p.:m’ﬁdr-ru‘w. anel e hasd
often thonghit ho would like to be ane of
thoe first pair in. If he had not liked
it, he mighi have grumbled ol Wharion
for not consuliing himt on the subject
first; bul, as it bappencd, ho never
even thoush of that,

“Dunno.  DBut Wharton's put himself
ns anmbier soven,” answered the New
Zealand junior,

Franl, Nugent and Peter Todd walked
out together, padded and gloved, withont
f.:'.lir]mngi[lg a word,

Nuowent failed to ftay., DBuot Toddy
shaped very well indecd, secing how very
little practice he Lhad had., Conrtenay’s
Lowling had him in difliculties ot times;
but he lasted long enongh to see Johinny
Bull, Bob Chepry, and Inky depart be.
fore hiz aluwmpa wore sprepdeagled by
the Iicheliffo skipper.

Lound eheors greeled . him as e ran
towards the pavilion. 1le had scored 27
out of the 42 for five, which now marked
tho progress madle,

“Padd stock going up in the market,”
remarked  Harold Skinwer to  Sudney
James Snoop,

“Oh, who carcs aboub a piffiing zame
of cricket?” snecred Spoop. I don't

reckon 1t will be worlll o ginele blessod |

vole to lime it weuldn't be if he made a
hundred 2

* Ass 1 suid Skinner politely.

Skinner carcd no more aboul cricket
than Snoop did; but o understood far
better the keenness of olhers.

Harry Wharton and Mark Linley were
now torcther,

Wharton played the first ball he rve-
ceived towards cover-point, It was not a
forcible siroke. and Mark, secing how
slowly tho lewther travelled, roshed for
a run to break his eliwmn’s duck.

“No!" rapped out Harey,

He had not moved,

Mark turned and ecuttled back.

But tho Caterpillar had durted in from
cover. Ile seized the ball, and threw it
straicht for the wicket.

Mark sbpped and [ell,  TTa strefehed
ont his bat in a desperate cffort to reach
the crease, but [atled by a good gix
inches.

The batls flew vp. De Courey had an
unerring aim.

“Out )" said the umpire.

“Wharton's an wtler idiot! Seems fo
ba quite off his rocker to-day!" said
Bulstrode to Muark, as ho came in,

“It was entirely my fault,” replied
loval Mark.

But the misadventure hiad upset Harry,
lle made a feeble stroke off the last ball
of the over, and gave Smitheon, at point,
an easy ceteh,

Seven for 42! Things were looking
black for Greviriars indecd !

Delarey, who had succeeded Mark
Linley, was now {r:nc-d by Souiff. The
Afrikander contented himself Ly keeping
up his wicket, and found that none too
easy a task., The Australian junior,
shaping really well, made most of the £0
or 8o added during their partnerehip,

Squiffl outlasted his chum, and saw
Tow Brown and Vernon-Smith bowld
by Courtenay. Tho innings closed for 71,
and Squiff's contribution was a not out

22.

“Just what wou micht have ex-
pected I said Dick Rake. * What did
the Whartonites de ¥ Why, nuffink ' Whe
made the iri:lﬂ:.’ rung?  Why, our men- -

Toddy and Squiff 1"

It was to I?:::ml he spoke.

S 0h, dry up!" retorted IMazel  #17
sick of the whole blesscd affair!  You

chaps seem to enjoy it. Hohaed if 1 can

sea why '

.

The Cliff House Girls!
“ ALLO!  Tlhere ara the Cliff
Honse xivla ™ said Kipps, be-
“This 1w where
said Mazal. = Ladon't want to talk to oy
sistur,  1F < doesu’t know already, she

prvrost potler that ever walked ™ i

“Sha won't sa =0, though, old ehap,”
aaid Bulstrode,
wort't make any hones gheagr 3"

Huzel wont, .

SHe's right thers” said Dalstrode,
atnd wo peedn’t expeot puy merey from
them @™ :

" said Raleo,

Tl CHY Hovse rese o Marjorie Tazel-
—were Jooking vers sov aml charming.
They had been secomaedated with front
seal= before Grexiriac ool the field
spevial ehmns wnong the juniors had to
lewve them; amd for o wlitle no one elze
camno. none,  They could hordly avoid

Wingate, the s=kipper of the school,
spoke to ey Whartan just before he
vient on to the field azain,
euid Wingute, “li was a bit of u 7risk
ro take, but 1 pavs o take |_*11.1|-:::- ak
times: amd if 15 doesn'c pay this time,

“Phanks, Wingate!™ gaid Ilurry grate.
fully,

e went on, feeiing really bucked.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
hivd thewn,
I bunk:®™
Lul[g.- aovte will, amd she’il think mie the
“Peorhaps vot. Bur Phyllis or Clara
e givls are dree Llue Whartonites,
“ Rlessed i T care!
dune, Phyllis [lowell, and Clara Trovlyn
ngeain, But, having  cdone that, their
v .
nofiweinyg if,
“1 think vou were right, Wharton,”
don’e worry !
But he saw, s the fellows filed oul

Feomn the pavilion, that the four were still

holding  aloof frow the seven.  Poter
Todd, Ton Brown, Squiff, and Delargy
wera the last out, and they walked into
the middle together.

Tho Dblume--if blume there was—-could
not boe saddled entirel upon them.

Harry knew that. DBuot ke could not
help resenting their altirnde,

Keen-cyed Phrllis Howell noliced it,
Tomn.

“What's the row, Marjorie:”
asked, in her vanal fravk, boyvish way,

“T don’t know, Phyllis. DBut 1 had a
ferling that somethinge waps wrong., 1
wonder where Husel is%" 2

* Keeping out of xour way, Marjorie,"
anidd Miss Clura, with u suspicion of a
suap in lier tones, 2

Miss Clara hiad no great admiration
fur Peter Tureldena.

“Those fellows aren’t pulling togethor
as well as they generally do,” said
Phyllis..

“1 believe you are rizht!™ answered
Clara Trevlyn, frowning. “And 1
funcy that silly, lone-nosed Todd—-"

“ Really, {?%m o

“He is long-nosed, Marjorie, you can't
deny that, though vou do hate to hurt
anybody’s feelings. ~ And he's «illy, too.
Ilo is at the bottom of this, I'm sanre.
And Squiff and Brown and that nice
South African boy are in it as well—look
at them! I may not be friendly enough
with Todd to tell him what 1 think: but
I shall tulk jolly straicht to those other
three !

“1 did hear something
aro,” confeased Marjorie,
sure it would blow over.™

*Oh, you have =uch faith in haman
nature, my dear !"" sand Miss Clarn, with
a sniff that was almost & anort. “You
expect peaple to do the right thing, I'm
not =0 hopeful, and vou are wrong
oftener than Tam—you can't deny that 1™

Muarjorie did not answer. She was
looking for her wayward brother,

Insteacdd of MHarel, Harold Skinner
marched up.

she

a few davs
“But I ;i':;h

)

One Penny.

1T |]:'||Tl'l.] liia cCap pnlih*‘[:r.

Marjorie and Clara did not like Skinner
at all, and did not try to like hin.

Phyllia did not really like him, either.
But she tried to. 8he did not forget the
time when ‘the ead of the Remove had
shown a real glimpse of better thinga.
Her influence had E;]pml in that, and it
was only nainral that she should have a
liirle more hope for Skinner than her
friends had.

“What's all th's about. 8kinner?" sha
asked sharply, but not in an unfriendiy
Tormnes,

“ AN what, Mizs Howell ?"

“0h, you know vory well! What haas
Harey Wharton been doing that some of
vou are making p dead set at him?”

“Whao =ayvs ,}I"m muking a dead set ot
Wharton ¥" 2

“Ti it was only vou and your friends,”
sald  Miss Clara  severely, “it really
wolldn’t be worth taiking about !™

That was a snub for Skinner. He dal
not care, Clara Trevlyn was of sl
account fo Jum. DBut his cunning evies
fell hefore™ the clear, eandid gaze of
Phxllis Howell.

*1 believe you are one of the plutiers-
no, I'in sore you are ! the girl suid,

Frauk Courtenay and Bmithson pussed,
padided and gloved., Bkinner waited nntil
they were out of carshot, and then said
reckicsaly :

U1 wm, then! TE you ean eall it plot-.
ting. Idow’t see it that way. Wharton's
got too big for his boots—-="

U Now, if Wharton's boots had got ton
big for him, and you had to clean them,
you mgnt—— ut, there, vou're nw
good enongh to black Harry Wharton's
boots= 1" broke in Miss Clara hotly.

“Oh, Clara, you shouldn't !

“Yoa. T should, Marjorie! It's quite
cnongh if one of us three is soft and
civil to people who don't deserve 161"

* And who is expected to take Ilarri'a
place? You?" asked Phyllis,

Her tone was searcely loss gevere than
Clara Trevlyn's,

Skinmer flushed o the very raots of his
hair. HMe wans not-too thick-skinned to
feel Phyllis ITowell's sarcasm.

“ As a matter of fact, 1''m not standing,
Todd thinks he is to be the man. But
I'm backing Dolsover.”

“Bolzover ' said Clara Trevlen, with
such withering contempt that had Bol-
sover heard lhe must have wished for the
earth to open up and swallow him.

“ Neither Todd nor DBolsover ia fit 1o
take Ilarry Wharton's ?lw " Phyllia
[Howell sand. "1 tImtht Todd was guite
nice, in ssnin of his long nose and that
s:ll:.'"[m'f.- ock and his absurd legs, but

“Now, you see, you were wrong, my
dear,” said Miss Clary decisively, “Yon
may go, Harold Bkinner, We don’t re-
quire your attendance any longer 1™

* Really, Clara, you are teo bad 1™ said
rentle Moy jorie,

“Really, Murjnriei
m!ﬂliulwri Clara. ‘I'm not going to
minee my words fer anyone. My friends’
eliemies are my enemies, that's all. 1
don’t want to talk to Skinner. I never
did, and 1 never shall, and he knows
that jolly well 1"

Skinuer looked almost imploringly ar
Phylhs Howell, But her face  was set
almost as hard as Miss (lara’s.

Ilarold Skinner went. It was time for
him to go,

There were tears in Marjorie's bright
e¥es,

“TI wish we hadn't come ! she said.

“Where's that Lbrother of yours?™
snapped Miss Clava, * He can tell ua all
about 1% Of course, he's on the wron;:
side, or he would have shown up befors
now. But we can put up with him, for
your sake. I can’t stand Skinner!™
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you're too soft!”
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vehall T oge o and fad 1laeel For soun,
Miss Marjovie?™ acked a veice hehind
A BT

“*Is thar Wibley ¥

Yoz, Miss Trovlyn,”

* Please show vourself, then !

Wildlew sreppesd Torward, rather wishimg
we had not spoken,

" Are vaon for Wharton, o
seaiiet lam

“ve pothing against Wharton, bt

Tarry

Vot ve nothing again=t hiny, ba —-
boaanpsguesss 1 limt prcinses you arve on ke othes
vafe 17

o red: voar the sruth——!

“Yaou'd betrer

Mis< 4 Tari secmnd cut ovr by Naure
for ot hemdoistress of the mest severs
vpee. Wiabdes Fairly wilvedd boefore her,

i becking Todd ™l seids helf
v kil

“Then we will certainly not ask yon o
v anything for o ous T snapped  Miss
Trovlam.

Wibdew wend. Phabis Tlowell laughed
codnth wominute or fwo later,

“What are von Eireling at
b inguanrend,

“1 dJdude's. But vou wounkd have
gt bt 3F vem baed heard Wibley tryinge
o iduee Bolstrode amnd Rake to come
gl taekie yorp H

“They wouldo s fmd it vers funoy o
phey tened 0D answered  Miss Clara
ey,

Bur Rake and DBulgtrode did nor ey
1.

O, there’s ope of 1them oot ™ epried
Fhylis, whese imevezt in the gaone was
fur keener shan Clre Treevlyo =

7 Allsz

‘il i ——

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
The Second Innings !

171" 4 was e wrong man out--
B Srem the Grevfeiars point of view,
Snthson’s  wicket bad  zone
denn to a diabolical off-break from

iy, 1 only it had been Courtenax’s !

Yauies failed to make any siax, amd
v wickets were down for only five runs,

Henson only stayed an over o two, wnid
three were oat for 8,

Now et from the pavilion the Cater.
piilar, bareheaded, vonchalans, buttonine
beig igrhin-hacnd glove as he sauntered 1o
the vacanl wieket,

Tle towili givard as of the opervation bored
bing, Feewnd ok, and slannmed the firse
ba! he Beood overs thee pavilion for 62

*Oh, erwembs i sand Miss Ulara.

Now Frank Courtenay had Johuny Ball
v eleal with, Jolmny had been enliivart-
v the googly, and was no end keen on
showing what he conld do.

Courtenay hie 4, 2, and 3 off the first
vhrees balls of 1he over,

Jolmuy grownled. e was vesolved thai
the fotrth really shorld google. T woukd
b s eff-break acuoen, bae the ball wonla
coape 1 frome deg. And, of eovrse, the
Caserpiliar,  misealenlating B, would
b lonee !

But the Caterpillae Jdid ner wan o
phee hreal. The ball was o bad lengih—
fon fae vy The stopped onr, aied fook ot
vt the fudl prieh. )

The Hghehfe 4eam aod chewr =oap-
peviers in the field yelled as one wman
when they saw the bhall go soaring well
coer the bewmdary—anorher

Even Ponsonby & Co. velled, Pon and
the nats generally were e enthosustie,
but vhey did not mind ;:i:l:-lnmiiug D
Courey obve in & way, tomade their
pilence, when Courtenay had virned ap-
plause, el the more marked.

Harey Wharton tarned, sue morioned
tu Bab Cherry, in the long lield, e get
riuht ont to the boundarv.
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Another mighty swipe!

Right over Beb's hiead, supely !
vhanee for him this time | .

But appearanees ave often decopiive in
sieh ecases, There was less foree behind
this than the last.  The Carerpillar bad
Faileed 10 got it as squarely in the mididle
ol lis bat.

It beran to drop
Bob's eves were on i,
o olse were on Dob,

“(Good thing he's got Lig hands!”
marmmnred Mizs Clara,

A nasty cateh o judee, It looked hike
falling right upon Bol's head. ad e
cotld not back anothey ineh,

But he watfed paticntly, caolly, sready
as a rock, And his keen vves mover lefs
the small, descending spheve,

“1Tureah ! Ie's gor 1017

“Ch, well ecanghr, sie 1™

* Gond old Boby 17

Grevfriars  roared  applovse, Thie
Toddise faction—even the Bulsoverites—
joined in.

The Caterpllar, iz handzome face
nuite impassive, lounged back 1w ihe
pavilion, and Benson took lns pliace,

Benson did little epongh; bur those
who followed him did less,

Dolavey  rveplaced  Jobuny  Bull,
Another over of Jolmny's googlios might
cost too much.,  Yernon-Swich was groced
at the otber end.  Borh bowlers weie
fast, and both were woll an the wicker,
The Donnder could keep themn lower now.

None of the oiker Highelhiffe men conlld
time  them. Bat  Frunk UCourtenay
saved, and mow he was hitting  Ios
linrddesr,  He chaneed a good deal, bur he
never gave an actual careh,

The seore was B7 when the Just wicket
fell, amd he was atill wudefeated, with
no fewer than 61 to his credit |

“DBother Courtenay ! It would have
beent o procession if it hado’tv been for
Bies 27 said Miss Clara,

“Bur he played splendidly, Clara !’
ericel Phyllis. And she and Marjorie
Jeied heareily in the appluvse which oe;
the Lievo of Iigheliffe,

Comrade and forman abke cheered him
as e came in. But Ponzonby & Co, did
not vheer, The upstact! What Jdid he
E:lg'-lmll E}' coniug off like this when others

HAL R

That was the way the nots Jooked at
ir, Better that 1ighelife should po
wnder  than that  Courtenny  shoueld
teivmmph ! Though, of course. a Iligh-
elille vierory woulid be a nasiy jolt for
Wharton & Ce., whom the nuts by nao
mesns loved.

Al ar really Jooked like o Jlighelilfe
x':i:-rm';.'.

The Remove wanted 109 1o win,  No:
an fmpossible tagk, but nor we all an easy
el

This 1ime Wharton decided 1o i i
tirst, taking Peter Todd with him., It
suitedd Frank Nugent 1o take a  luter
place, e had the devidd of o pair hane.
e over jnm,

Pevhaps Frank forgor thas Tharey was
in the e position.  Buar it is doabifal
whether  Wharton  thowght  abon dr
either,

Lt was of the issue of the game e
thought, thouzh nor evershady gave Liine
cieelit for that.,

Tao the Form generally the situation
havdd & speetal mterc:r not without thrill

Bolsover anghe be lefe our of gecount,
Whatever he mighn think, his chanee of
the caplainey was a very small one,

The decision lay between Tadd
Wharton: and here weee those two
ol i together, Moveover, Todds
had Deeen top seover in the st innings.
while Wharton had failed complerely,

And Greyfriars needed every run that
they conld make !

“Whavton will run Lim owt,”

N0

within the  rapes,
The exes of evers-

eneepaed

W OR
ALE.

Hnoop.  * That's his mervy little game ™

The hand of IHerbert Vernci-Smith
ciime down with considerable force vpeen
the head of Siduey James Snoop.

“There's more wherve that
from, Snoop! And 1 svppose thoie’s
plenty more where that Iving sncer of
yvours came from. Bul vou will keep i
rest baclk, if vou value my advice,” eid
the Bounder grunlv,

“T dem’t value it a ha'porth,™ suar ol
Snaop.

But he moved out of veach,

Whavton was very carcful indeced ot
the outset. He would not take ans ik
at all.

Peter Todd took any womleer,
ef his strokes were distinetly floky: 1ot
he had rvattled up Gfteens before ey
broke his duck,

“Good old Toddy 7" satd Ruke.

“Toddy will pull us throngh ™ «uid
Iulstrode.

Squill, hearing, sniffed. It would lie
stitted Squill very well to see Peter do
that.  And what Peier was dejog livipd,
of conrse.

Bot Squiff knew too much alw gt the
ciame to expect it to last losg,

Peter Todd was a cool hand, as & ri'e.
Ber he must have been a rifle oy
exeited when he ealled Whaorras fer thas
riin, It was altogether too rvisky at this
stuge of the innings, and Hareye, the
Best judge of a run in the Loweye Scheol,
saw that at once.

“Go back ! he shonted.

And 1t was his call, too,

Bat Toddy ran on.

Harry yelled again.

On came Peter yvel, like a Wd! ot &
fete,

Then, with something like a ol d
groan, knowing that he did wrong, e
that one pood wicket must pay 1he
penalty, Wharton started.

But belore they had crosszed the bails
Aew off the wicket Todd had lefr, He
heard the crash of falling thber, ol
stopped  dead, face Lo face with lis
partner and rival!

For a second he glared. Bu it was
only for that second he conld persasde
himaclf that the fault was Whurto's,
Then his better pature got on top, il
he spoke as one would fook [or Peétcp
Tould to speak.

“Borry, Wharton ' he saud.
silly fault!”

1 wigh I'd started sooner, theogl,™
replied Iavey.

“Rats! You ocushin't 1o have startl
ar ali. Stay here, and pull it off for us:”

Now it had become evident that e
might play a part i the decision of il
wateh,  If Greyteiars failed 1o moahe £
runs,  wickets  outstunding  weold et
matter, for Higheliffe would have won
on the frst innings,

So Squiff. next on the list, and u'ice
to every poini of the game, like a ivw
Auzstrabian, met Teoddy belore Je el d
the pavilion gate.

“There was no run. old ¢hap. Yo
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shouldn't have stanged Whwton,” e
sal.
“Didn’t ! replied Peter, Ay wun

farvit, I swiel sot®

Not o everyone heard that, B she
thiree CHT Houvse givls elid, and Al
Clara  looked at  Phyllis  meanine: v,
Wharion’s opposers were pot quite o
blavk as they had been thought., i
~oemed !

Certainly Squill and Peter Todd v wre
not Dlack. The best of zmood sport-mer,
borth!  DBuat there were fellowe e 1he
Remove who did not andepstand  the
pane as they did. and who wore &l too

Vyeady  just now to believe any slander

against Wharton,
Suilney James Snoop
prephet,  Nothing  Peter

pﬁ.:-f‘ﬂ e E

A
eould  ay
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availed. Some of them thowgbt him an
uss not to seize the chanes, whatever he
might privately believe.

Squilf and Wharton dil] not sfart
once to fores the puace, thongh both
realised that time eatlered. Thes lonew
that no useful purpose would be served
by risking too nch. ‘

The pante mizhin have zeemed dull Led
not  go muel been  hanging o the
balance, | .

At last Frank Courtenay bud to phve
up the bail. Tle was by fur the best
o ler Higheliffe had; Lur he cold nod
i'[!-"l on f“!' Ly,

" Now the twn batamen seared foster,
The score hogan to jump ap,

Sixty—and only one wicket down!

Grovfriars woere in the ascendant now |

But Squilf's ewd was near.

He stepped out to a slew. s nben-
tion was to send it into the neighbour-
hood of the middle of noxt weel

But he nissed ot wltogethor, wnd be-
hind him  the wicketlkeeper  yelled
frantically

“Tlowzatt ?"

o

Soniff did not even look rownd hefore

marching away. e was a goaed ont of
hiz ercose, and only a horeible mull by
the man behind the stumps conhl have
gavicl hin.

Johnny Bull came,

Johnny  went.  The
altered.

Mark Linley was next,
things were hoped.

But the high hopis were  dashed,
Mark staved for a few overs, but he
never looked like staving long.

Harry was set now. 1e added 10 fo

CYRT TR Lt I R

OF Mark big

his score during Linley’s stay--a drive

for 4, a protty cut for 2, and a rather
lucky boundary through the slips.

But Mark only just managed to breal
biz duck before Yatea howled Lo,

I"our down for 73. The chance was
still quite a fair one.  But the clock
sermed to be hurrying,

Now Frank Nogent walked in,

“Play up, Franky ! said Wharton to
him, aside, “There's nothing in the
howling—dead casy stull.”

“Qh, isn't there?” proaned Frank.
Y Courtenay's going on o wialn, Soe
1111 get me, safe as houses™

It was Harry who had to face the
rival skipper. Fle took [resh guard, and
played three balls very carefully. They
were too good to be hit, Bt the fourth
e got neatly round past shert leg, and
they ran an easy single.

Nugent fuced the erucl
bowler now.

The Lall pitched a toifle short,
knew what to do with such o bult s
that. Dut he did not do quite as well
as he Lknew. for he should have kept it
down, besules hitting it hard.

Siitl, it looked safe eunough,
high over Courtenay’s Liead,

“TTurrah ! velled Bol Cherry,

“0h, dash it growled Johnny Bull.

Courtenay had juemped ke o roehack,
had got L left land to the ball, when
it secmed  nnpossible that  he glioukld
veards it, had tipped i up oo the aie, and,
wheeling oo, had covehl 3 a0 batl
Lstrnda as if fell!

It was a cateh in a fhoosesd, And
probably  that  was what Buners de
Courcy, wite wag not giviu io super-
Iatives, meant when he =nid:

“Quite  decent, by oead, Tranke!
You're really tnprovin®, T odon’t thook
I've wustod my thore cogclioe’ I‘i.'lll:.H

Which was cortainly true. The Cater-
piilir had never wasted any tine coacl-
g anybody—or even spent aay tine in
thar industry.

It wenld

“Good  old  Coorcteras ! howled
=raithann.
Harry Wharton locked  voery grave,

Right down to tie last man there was

ieheliTe-
I'rank.

¢ Htnzr o,
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5 for fvee was a

batting talent; bl .
we up with only

shionp afrer 60 b
vne man out.
Phl*l'l‘_’u" s eves, 3nocanee T
“HRalle,  halles, Bl 2" sl ol
";_-'1:_]["5 of n leiaail i,-F I CHR N T iof I'I'E-"L'.f'l
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neiteggs ¢

Bivery ooy wriiid,
wad Faced Conrtenar,

One out of the box, that ! Tr whipped
nt from the off ik o dive thing, 1i
unght have beates Warren Bardsles,
[t Lest the cheery DBob all cods up

This middle wicket didl an acerobate
tuet. ielicliTe chortled, GresTriases
,l'_1'1‘:|u|:1|-"{1. by walized eitihe =i ry .‘:'li“.
but wob ouieife =0 clinery,

Thols [k L1t ril.

THE SIXTH CHAPIER.
The Enl of the Iaich !

URREE JAMSET RAM SINGH
waa nexk oo thee et 11

Orionde] face was grave and i

serutable,
guessed how he Leli, )
C e staved for wowlsle, e could ot
et Clovrtenay’s bowling away, and he
was like a cat on hot bricks when eou
fronting the weird lobs whicl the Cater
pillar was now serving up from the other
e, Dut be stasod, aned that was sonne-
thiug.

The Caeterpiilar's lols were not good
lals,  Toeleod, to he plan, they weroe
viory bad Lobs, aod the Caterpillar kuew
it.

Bot  the avervge  schoanlboy  detests
pnelerhand slows whicl do Funny things,
ar oven look like doing funny things!

Tharry Wharton, thoagh well above
the average, found them tronblesorne,

1T dealt with them very gingerly in-
deed. It takes o pood bat to play lobs
earcfully., The only other way to play
thim suceessfully 1+ 1o slam them hared,
Aud if you are not a pretly good bat,
that 13 not Hkely to list long,

The score crept op.
on—so it scemid,

“What'a the use of 0107 sneored
Skinner. “Licked ou the [ivst inoings .
There's no sense in anzthing har going
all out now,"”

“Do vou think von Gieow heticre ihan
Wharton ¥ snapped Dhick Hassell,

Y S houldn't widrtider, " retirnield
Skinner. shriogeaine s =houlders
“Alter all, Wharton Leen’s ko every-
thing !"'

“Bowling may be either too good or
too bad to be hit," aanl Hussli

“Ilave it both wava, if v like, 1
can't see it [f bad bosling can’t be
slammined, whar can ¥™

‘YW hat rvan 't kuow aleaib eriekel,
Qkinner, would G & lbrary” replisd
Russell,

And he walled away, Teeling tlind D
eoulidd not stisud any weore of Sk,
with things in their present state of
Lension,

ITe kuese, too, that e was oely partls
right, DBowimg cannot really e ton badd
b be Tat undess ihe Tunsann reakoes dt
i eftert gool by bis foars ol it

(Jti]{_'r‘.'—' l]':"“l'[‘l_ﬂu J_Ji_i"l'l: jtl],"ﬂ”"!l IEMEE FIL:!fll'
ing conversation oo moeh to e Do
ab that critieal perioad, One of these was
Peter Todid.

Mo one could have

he neaded to worrey,
Liz second innings by oo
it L knew that be would
made a long Btay m any caso,
for the two innings of 32 was o lochls

16

- eredituble cne, and Lie Lad deowe fiue

work in the field,

Hut Peter foelt badly dizgrontled—at
cided= with bvoself wnd overvone olae,

Fo 1ok rontd  the pround

~qeay B
i -.I.!n.

T!u_' ('IEH !-.‘. F}_}i:t!.

|
Peter's personal stuore 1o dhe madeh |
now over, wid ot @ matter abont wlaeh E
He had Tosted o

Vel 1tl]liTlf-f"L':f I
IPHEREE

i torul §

L

One Penny. 7

alone,  Tnow corner Lie eame wooon o
sonby & Clo,

The nuats woere bhored, Cncked was ont
af {heir line, and they wonlid bove Too
it ard to explain why they Liad e
o at all.

To them the cvestion of whe et
wing the mateh was e of viey staab
iepoetanee,  They Dheiled Porep e
appearvanes with wabcions pleasure, a0
startied ot onee to chip him,

Skinner had  bied forae eobnversal ooy
wilthi thsy nuts, awed they koew wha ke
slats of ofWair< o e Hoanove was,

Qo wiih the kinlly objeet o makisg
T]]i.l]ll_{:- LR if lj-L]--n']-}_ll-i_'J J:_IUII-:[II!ir:.' lislassd
Peter,

¥ Hallo,
wliat?™

ST dan’t guite Tollow von,™ <aid P,

“olly niee being run oot by Whartoo,
by gl 17 raied PPon,

Now, at the best of times, Peloe Tenbd
hisal ne wse for Cectl Ponsanby, and joe
now Peter wosg very eemdy too el o s
(=1,

“haom] qudee of erickot, aren’t o
Ponsonbv ™ he acked, swith o decepiee
COnirss that was vatl her eatrtradietaal E'."
the Tneid gleam in bis cves,

“Orh,  any kdiob could
Wharton was up tol”

“Any ldiol, perhaps—or sny eall
any decent, =ensibie chiap "

Ponsenby  stared,  This was onbeide
his range, He eould ool mder-tamd a
follow ot odds with anether who dicd nees
seize instantly any chanee to eake ihs
other nut o rotler,

Peter  stared  baek.
riled.

“TH pall that lene nose of yvours Tor
vou if 1 have much of sour cheel,
Touldd 1" he deawled.

ST pud] vone Blescod nose withont any
miore clieek fronm von 7 snapped Peter,

And he suited the action to the word

“Varonogh!  Hellup, yon Lellows 7
Lonwlisel Ponsonly,

There were five more of the nuls -
Cac<hy, Meron, Monson, Dreury, and
Vava<our., Of course, the <ix conld have
swampeed Peter,

But  they did nal cvon sttempt i
They were in the enemy’s  steongeholbl
and woell they kpew that the coeoe had
many i old seare to pay off,

Proter Tl gavee ths nose of Ceer] Pl
sonby a  final  wreigele aned o parties
twen ks,

T think that witl e for the present,
Porn,” he sid, T wont pmll gt o]
it's too beautiful 1™

Todd ! Reaich Tk - i

r

Ece vk

B

PR LT

Puonstnbiy

{.I".lt

“(1h, vou rotten ead!  TH Dee even
with  yvou  for thi=!"" said 'ov=onls
fiereely,

Peter shragaesd L= Lean shonleders, onid
|b.'|=.-'r~:1 411,

sSoraeliw, e
Mocting Ceel
ol

He went bk o U pavilion, T e
gz, b vaised las cap to the theee givls
bt D ddied not stop ta speal. Al
e, their rather eart noels wero o
CRCOUTIET e e 1o bevnee Lo r-1“];1.

ey’ pell ot odt all serene™ s
Sonift,  * Browney won't kave 1o gooin
at alli™

SDon’c mund if T dent)” o madd e
Brown, pacded vl 1o tige Ti- tarn,

Peter Todd gleoeed at hi- winel,

“Phey aren’t Jest e ot cnougie
]'Il" "-f_li=|.

It 3= po==iblee that the =ate ilen
Jarst caerenrereed G Tokey, Tor an the noren
' U fe woeta

Pt ponreln Toettier nines,
l*uua.-.uh_w-. Vienel olevies Jureni

L L]

a  ball For !

b siopgoed
wort L.

bk Y Bl Qo tiee o corieetls, ool
the Dball went soaring  ap, 1o deseon |

alvnst midway Detween the wiekers,
My cateh ! sang out Frank
Courtonay, yonntg i from poit,

Toue Maoxir Lineapy, Noo 481,
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M Cone on " relled Harry Wharton to
Liz partner,

I'be thud of flying fect was in the cars;

of the Highcliffe captain as the ball
rewehied his hands,

~ But it «id not throw him off lis
palanee.  He held the cateb, and Imky
Ll to go.

Smithson & Co, howled applause from
tie Ik, There was still o chanee for
Iighelitle!

“What's all the blessedl vow abwour®”
mnmbled Pon, sol caressing i injured
Jiewair,

“Oh, your friend Clare showing off
npain ™ said Gadsby.

" Hung him!” snapped I'on,

Ninely-five for seven! Tiwee wivkets
to. Lill—founrtcen runs to ger—burely ten
runutes te go !

[‘;rt Delarey met Inky hall-way to ilic
| EHLAN 1 8

Havry east an anxious glinee at 1he
[rish ian elock,

He Lad the bowling now, for he and
fukiy bad. croszed before the caich was
pusde, It was just as weil,  Thore was
ne tie to wasto, .

“Can they do it} asked Marjurie,

“ O, they’ll o it all right ! answered
Phyllis TTowell conlident!y,

‘The Caternillar had sent dowyn «uile as
sy bad balls as good ones.  His next
was really atrocious. It pitehed little
riore than half-wary.

Wharton ran in, Crack! He lit with
ul! his foree.

“Hoovay! A boundary ™

“Haorey, TIranky,” said the Cater-

yidar,

~Can’t he Lelped, old ehap,” veplied
M oehum, YAl the same, 1 shealdn't
e too liberal In asking Wharton to help
Fimse!l 1"

The next ball was quite a diferent kind
—it ligh, dropping nne, with plewy of
fpan an it A mest dificuly 1all te
itilge. at the best of times,

And it caught Wharton in two minds,
A four meant so much, yet he know
:!.|]~Iru was risk in running in to mect the
ball,
_ He hesitated, then ran in.  The hall
corapped over his shoulder, pitehed behind
nim, and lowered his middle stomp!

ight down for 891 Only Tom DBrown
and the DBounder to come—goad men
hoth; but the New Zealander had not
druck his best form vet, and Vernon-
=mith had a crocked lelt arm, and had
iwen played in this game solely for his
bowling.

The cheering that rang out as Wharton
reared the pavilion lacked the lustiness
it wonld have had at another time, Some
fellows kept silence altogether, and irvied
v persuade themselves that Harry had
ov-tiberately thrown away the game,

“0h, well played, Harry!” said JMar-
jorie, us he dropped into a seat bcside
wr, his lace fushed, his eves bright with
excitemoent,

"1t was spiendid !” added Plixllis.

“All but the end,” said Miss Clara
e verely.,  “That was a mistake.”

“Getting out always is,” rephed Harry

Llitly.

“Ob, well played, Harry! Sialy-
iwo ! eried Frank Nugent.

**And then to get out to a rotien Dball
Like that!” snecred Skinner.

“Rats!” growled Bolsover., *“ You

don't =uppose
fenny, do you?

Tom DBrown end Delarey were tiow
together, and Delarey faced the High-
chife skipper.

The ball was too good for him. The
Laile went flying over the head of the
wicketkeeper.

Nine down for 991

But there was the Bounder to rome
vet,  True, he was dumag-::d; but all
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"thi chap got out to Le

{lor a second run,

Envew hiz pluck and coolness, and all
knew, toe, that Tom Brown could hit.
Smithy  would stay while Browney it
off the runs—so Bob Cherry said.

Vernon-Smith had taken guard before
Delarey had reached the pavilion,  Even
seeonds might count now.

The DBounder played each of the
remaining balls of Courtenay’s over: but
no run came.  They were too good.

Execept in the corner where the nuts
of Highcliffe +till yawned away the
nunutes, too slack to make wp their
minds to start back, excitement was at
fever-heat.

Tom Brown faced the Caterpiliar.

Courtenny belioved in bold measures,
A less resclute captain might have feaved
to risk another over of lobs, with the
possibility of three or four easilv-hittable
balls—more especially as Higheliffe led
on the first innings, snd there was no
n!l;l:ﬂlllr.: necessity to put all Grexfriars
out,

But E"uurtmm}' wattfed o win right ont,
and he believed the Caterpillar had a
better chance than Yates or Smithson op
anyvone else he could put on,

Wiiack !

Tom Brown Lad slammed hard, bt no
runt came.  Benson at wid-on stepped the
ball oeatly.

Sflam!  They ran.  Cover rushed in
to meet the ball, seized i, and threw
have at the wicket,

11 had missed ]

The Dat=men thrned

Havry Wharton sprang from lis seat,

“Nol!” he shouted,
~He had seen what they failed to sco—
that Yates, meving from zhort leg, had
the ball,

Tom Brown pulled up. The Bounder
frieel to seramble back, bt Yates made
no mistake,

The ball weut straipht to the hands of
the wicketlkeoper, amd the Bounder's baf
Wil qf?’l"ﬂﬁ{“ll[f‘ii a second too late,

LES 1]1..‘11

Higheliffe had weon by nine runs!

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Aflter the Maich !

NSIDE the pavilion a lmbbub arcse.
I *They'd have done it of that ass
Wharton hadn’t muddled them by
singing out !’ said Bolsover.
“Rats!™ retorte:]d Bob Cherey, * There
wasn't the ghost of a run '™

“Yates had the hball vight
hands,” zaid Frank Nugent.

“ He might have chacked at the wicket
if they had goune on runmng '™

“Yoes, and miszod !

“Tikely, =o't it?"

“You not! Yales wasn't giving
anything away!"

* Wliirton ?md:u'!, any rvight to vell
out "

* Wharton doecan’t seem to have any
right to breathe. according to some of
you “iots!” growled Juhuny Bull,

* What did he—"

“Oh, ring off! Where shouid we have
Leen without Wharton., Skinney 7

“Where we are now ! Licked—licked
to the wide—by Higheliffe !

“Well, as it happened toe be Higheliffe
we were playing, nobody else had quite
as good a chance of licking us as they had
to-day ! said Bob, with eclaborate zar-
casn..

“He ran out Linley——"'
- *That's a he, Skinier !** Bashed Mavk,
with unusual heat.

“He ran out Todd—"

“That's another ! said Peter sharply.,

Johnny Bull stared at Toddy.

“Don’t you think it was all Wharton's
fanht ¥ he snapped.

“Are vou off your rocker, DBulli”
retoried Peter, . )

m  Lis
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“Come away, old ehap'" said Squifl,
“He' I toss and gore you il you don’t ™

Joebnny DBull gave Squill a furious
look,

Now Vernon-Smith and Tom Bomn
came in, not looking too well pleased
with themselves,

“lIsn't it a fact that Wharton muddled
you by singing out liké that, Browney 1"
demanded Bulstrode,

CIDide’t even hear him,” answersd tho
New Zealand junior candidly. = The
thing wae my own fault,”

“You needn’t take any blame,
Brown,” said the Bounder. = 1t wgs
my call for a second run, amd fww |
failed to see that the thing was fmwes
sible T can't make out.”

Now the Higheliffe fellows came n,
flushed and exultant, [ull of ypride for
Couftenay’s  fine  allround phy and
Yales +I'I][:I'|H'f.'55 at the eritieal moment,
and still more full of pleasure ar having
heaten Greyfriars—a feat which. wili a'l
their striving, they had but scldam re-
vomplished.

The disgruntled ones faded awar.
Skinner and those of his lind 1:;:;;:!-11
squabble before the visitors, bLur that
sort of thing was net in the lns of

- Dulstrode and Rake and ench ae they,

Not a fellow in the team lad anything
o say agamst Wharlon's leadership op
his play.  He might have made mis-
takes; but everybody docs that. And
they knew that if the Remove  had

sunatched the fine victery which had at

ene time looked likely, they woull have
owed 16 more to the pluck and resulniion
ol their captain than to anything else,

But outside the team there was ek
dissatisfyetion, even among fellows who
were cricketers enongh to know better,
And quite certainly the mateh had deone
hothing to improve Wharton's chinen of
retaining the captainey,

.The pavilion was clearing, [he
Famous Iive, with Mark FLinley and
Vernon-Smith, came up to the L

, House girls, who had kepr rheir seats,

“We can offer you some sort of a
tea,” said Ilarry, "It won't be nnite
like the old teas, as yon can gross;
but—-*

“Oh, no, thank you, Marry.!” &aild
Mavjorie, “We had something here,
you know, and we shall not be back en
very long before enpper-time,  We mnst
go now."

“May we come alonr wih yeni”
asked Bob eagoerly,

“That,” replied Mies Clarn, s natie
linliI;;r. what we were expecting o to
o . :

But Dob did not seem at all crushed,
though Mies Clara spoke with <oma
rEVOrILY.

They moved off.  Marjorie and IHarvy
dropped a bit behind the rest,

Perhaps Bob was just a little biv dis-
appointed. e and Phyllis were the
best of chums; but Murjorie held fivet
place with DBob, as with MHarry., Neither
of them had changed about that.

But Bob did not show his disappoint-
ment. He and the Bounder amd Mark
served as bodyguard fo Miss Howell,
while Frank and Jolmny and Tnky
cecorted Miss Treviyn,

And everywhere the conversation took
very much the same turn, Clava and
Phyllis both wanted to know abenr the
dead set made by a section of the Re-
move againzt Harey Wharton, and what
they had heard that afternoen  had
roused their excited indignation {o a
pitch at which such straight and direes
questions a8 they night have shrank
from asking at another time scemed cuely
natural,

“Oh, T wish we had votee for the
Remove election ! said Miss Clara.
“The votefulness of the lionourable
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L B nusses would be of the exurene-
ful rveasonfulness,” veplied Inky.

“T jolly well wish vou had ! growled
Johnuny Boll,  *Yeu girls have leups
more sense than hall our chaps !

“And every bit as mmuveh as the other
hall," added I'rank. “We only wish
vonl had, Miss Clara ™

“I cau't undestand Bouff beineg on
thie virong side,” remarked Miss Trevlvn,
whio had Leld Squiti in rathes special
favour.

“He's on ass!" saud Johnuy. *Dut
—well, wou know, the chup isn't a
rotter, and he's npot bitter agsinst our
man”

Jolmoy Buldl, for all Lis readites:s to
fall foul of Syuilf, had not formotten
thelr old friendship,

“Do you really think ITarry will get
in again®” asked Plyllis Howell

Bob sand he was sure of it Mark and
the DBoundey did not go as far as that,
but expressed good hopes.

“Todd's a pretty strong candidate,
vou know, BMiss Howell” sald Vernon-
Smith gravely. “ITe's the right cort of
fellow to be skipper, if the Forni needod
anvone but Wharton”

“Aud he's shown up well all throogh,”
ndded Mavk quietly. * Il one adinis
there's no harm in his trying to prab
tho job—an:d that is not a crime at
wortt—one has to adnot that he lLus
played the game all through.”

Phyilis’ bright face was very serigns
now.

“1t makes things so  diflicult when
they are like that.” she said, *1've
been feeling as though Peter Todd were
a kind of would-be usurper—a sort of
Perkin Warbeck—and dizliking him for
it. Bunt when you say things like that,
I see that all the right is not on one
side. 1'd eo mmuch rather it should be !
That's how I like to feel about my side,
But it rveally doesn’t muke any differ-
eiee i a way.  Becanse we are all for
Ilarry to the end, and we are bound to
tlo all we can for him. I only wish we
could do more !

The talk between Marjorie and Harry
Wis oven imore serious,

“azel hasn't come near mo all the
afternocn, Havey,” said the giel,

“That's too bad of Lim," answered
ITarry.

“Oh, T know vou won't say a word
too ke e think worse of L 5 Hasbesd
ihe wivl, with an wnusual towel of bitter-
“But 'ir ashamed of  hitn—
viteriy  asbamed ! Afrer all vou have
done fur i ! It's—it"s treachory 37

“Don't, Marvjorie! 1 don't feel ano
badly abour it as ihat, really, Toddy's
o etd of o good chap, atal T bhaven't
b tlllillr s decent to D owe L lu::_{hr
have beon”

You

Tiess,

“I can’'l
alwivs i
“1 wasn't to Toddy, op to Delarey
no, nor to Squilf pad Browney,  TUs o
own fault 1f they are up aguwinst we. |
can't feel nasty with Hasel for beme 5o
too. I've mude lots of mistakes, 1 sup-

belivve  that,

P
wladt?

pose I'd got too selfaatisficd.  No, it
wast't quite that either, But T realls
think that the best way out of it all

after to-day 15 that T should resigr abgel
not statd for re-clection. Toddy's sure
to beat Bolsover. We'll all vote for Line.
And tie Vora will have a g'l'_}fu_i i:-]_-,_;i_lf;li-_']_'_

and we can all be Teiends ps we veed ol

be. L't that best, Marjories”

Phyllia Towell wonld huve beeu up
Imoarms at oree ab such a sugwestion, be
knew,  Miza Clara wouwld verv likelw
bave told him 1ot to be a bigger ass
than he could help. But he rather ex-
pected Marjorie to azree wicl hijnm,  Siwe
vould  umnderstand self-saecvifice  betrer

than most people; better than most she

ennlil realise thar snmatimes hureility
the best and truest foru of pride.

T

L

|

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

Dut Marjorie did not agree,

“Nol" she said, as firmly and even
s sharply as Phyllis could have done.
“I know just how von feel, Harry, and
yvou are wroug! It's a kind of doing
penaice, and I'm guite sure you have
not done anything whicl ealls” for such
B penance as that., And if you do it they
will feel that you have let them down—-
not only Bob and Frank
Linley and the rest, but Phyllis and
Clara, too. You don't know how much
woo all think of vou, Iarry Wharton—
how neh we all believe in you and cave
for von "

Thers were tears in MMariorie's bright
(LR LE B P

Harry feit a lump in lis throat that
made answering diflienlt,

"1 den’t think it's pessible that you
believe 1o mo more utterly than T do in
voi,  Marjorie,”  he  sandl  manfully.
“There is 1o one else I know-—not even
old Dob--who sees things so stroight and
cloar, withont a bit of selfishness; and
its Lard te beat old Iieb in that! If
vou say I ought to go on, I shall go on.
1 stia'n’t ask anvbady olse at all. 1t's
just what you say that will settle it.”

“Then I say that you are to go on,
Harry., And I fesl that I could almest
pray that you will win.”

“I think I shall win, Marjorie, for
now I shall feel that I'm fighting vour
fight ez well -as my own, and that, for
your sake, I must ot fail 1™

Abead of tlier: the tallk went on. The
vlear yonng voices came to thoem on the
spft gpring evening air.

But they fell into silence—the silence
ouly possible to very dear friends. It
seemed as if that talk had forged a new
Lond between them,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Harry Wharton Resigns!
B;‘U_'?K at Greyiriars. Harry ade his

way at onee to Mr. Queleh’s
atidy, and tapped at the door.
“Come in!" called the master
sharplv.  Ile was busy on that monn-
mental task of his, *The Mizfory of
Cirexfriars,” and at suel: thanes no inter-
ruption pleased bim much.

But one glainee at the jnmior’s face
tdrove out of his mind all thought of
anuoyance.

Thi= visit was a pretty big ondeal to
Harry., 1le rvather fearod that .to Mr,
Queleh the siivation wight secin absned
and trivial,

But  the Fornrmuaster's fiet words
helped o reazsure lom.

“WWell, Wharton, juy boy, what is i1 77

Iothing eould bave been kimder thang
the tone in which those words were
spulker.

“I have come to resign the Foom caps |

taney, e, answoersd Horey,  Best to
get that out fest, he thought,

=T what redot:, Yyhavton Tor T
amt ~uee this s o omere whinn, T o not
ask von to onter into elaboeate explann.

Bur speak as toa friend.

thist copuerty,”

“ Lideed 1 oeun, 9ir 1" peplied die junior
:{1‘L|1£'fi||[}'. “Bot for ron fa sny An
nlies i po ot eazior than T had fapeied
it woull ba. The fact of the it ter 1=
thar v ot of e fellows seen: fodoag
with pe—1 mgan, tived of havine e as
cipbann,

“1ade not anderatard that. You have
always done your duty, Wharton, and
tiat with an absence of officiousucss rure
in a boy pliced In so vesponsible a
PlRd T,

and Mark |

1t is »af too much to say that !
by your tact and thoroueghness vou Lave
dorie fop your Forn ﬂJiIl.:.'.'.'i which no,
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master  conld do, becaunse no master
could knoew of the need of them till it
waa too late to act. Amd vou have stood
on your own feet in manly fashion; yon
have never been ineclined to rush to moe
or even to Wingate for help directly
there was a dilliculty to be overcome.”

Harry flushed with pleasure.

“It's good of you to say that, siv,” L
said. “'I've made lots of mistakes, b
I have tried hard.™

“Are you sure of what vou sav now "

* They have not left me in moch doubt
about it, sir! More than half the Farn:
have signed a request to me to resig.
1t was civil enough, but they neant it."

Mr. Queleh’s brows knitted, He knew
well enough that at erdinary times Whar-
ton had a majority in the Remove,
Something must have gone wrong to
make more than half the Yorm Leen o
iz downfall,

“Whom doeca the Form propose io
put in your place?” the muster aaked
nbruptly,

*1 should say Peter Todd would lLave
the best chance, sir, though Bolsover
major means te stand, too.”

“Al, an election! Well, that is 4L
congtitutional method of settling il
matter, aied we cannot claim that zo
election in the Greyfriars Remove will
have a distonrbing  influence on  thoe
prosecution of the war, Todd is a strong
candidate, He has brains and ballas:.
I cannol say as much for Bolsover: but
let that pass, Perhaps I shoulid not have
sutdd it.  What s your position, Wharton®
You resign outright, and leave these two
to fight 1t ont?"

“No, sir. If von consider that thers

is nothing against it, I should like 1o
put up again!"
i Mr, Queleh frowned and pursed lis
l::.T"lv"w'lljr resien ot all, Wharton®  he
asked. *“*Why not wait and let this
trouble blow over?”

“I can’'t wait any longer, air. 1 fool
I owe it to the fellows who are standing
by meo to stand again. There may not
be much of a chance for we; hat ther
seem fo think there is. And T have pro-
!'II]}!;I.‘-IJ to do it—unless you refuse to allow
1K,

I certuinly shall not refuse, Wharton
I eco vour point of view now, and it 15 a
manly and courarecons one—as 1 shonkl
hiave cxpectod,”

“It wasn't really my idea, sir. The-—-
I mean, Vernon-Smith sugroested it

“T am glad to hear that, in a way, fur
it tells ine that Vernon-Smith is standing
br vou—as he should do. For vou have
stond by him in the past,”

Thern had been a time when Mr
Queleh had seen no gleam of hope for
the Bounder. It was very different now.

“Shall T post up o notice of resignution
al obee, sied” '

“Yes Stay—write it epe '™

The Form-master handed Harry o sheer
of paper, and Wharton wrole:

“1 heveby tender my resignation aa

ti:"l:-'"‘.- jl-' L “*-.'"fll l_-”"‘l'r["ll 1161 i“ EJU oy | rﬂj”ill!] Uf thl"' Riitllf]";'l' I_I[JI'I!I.

Say oas Htthe-or as weh- as vou like,
1 think von|
krow  that woor ean conut upon ne in’

“1I. Wiantos,™

Me. Queleh ook the paper, and wralas
uncderncath this:

“I aceept Wharfon's resignation witl
great regret, Ile 1z not n auy way dis
iualified from standine oeain {1}- it, an
liz has viven me notice that he inrends
to stand asain,

“I notify tho L'orm that a meetinge
will be held in the “Rag' at 6 o'clock
on the evening of Monday next, for the
purpose of electing a caprain, and any
other eandidate must hand in to me by
12 o'clock on that day his nomination.
vaper, signed S* at Jeast threo of his
Form-fellows,

“1Siened) HL Quiten, Form-masier."
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1n prior clections the matter had been
'oft. very much more to the Form ilan
Mr. Quelclh meant io Jeave it ihis tune.
But the master was weil within his rights
in fakine a hand, end he cvidently
inlended to ao so. .

“1 eannot say more, Wharton,” he
said. ' If I ssked the Form to retuin
vou at the head of the pell tho rosnlt
inight not be what I wighed. 1 must leavo
ihat io the Form’s common-scnse.  Dut
1 will tell you that my carnesi wish
ilie matter is to eee you reinsiated,”

1 don't know how to thank you

pigely, sivt'
o ‘lEimjre is no need for thanks. Whar-
wn, my boy, I have watehed you
through pood days and bad. 1 hm-u;:a-en
vou malke mistakes. I have hid 1o
puatish you. Dut 1 have nover known
you miesn of cowardly or dishonourable;
wil if you were my eom, I should be
proud of yeu—nay, I em proud of you as
it is ! _

Was it any wonder that Harry Whiv-
funn went out of Mre, Quelch’s study
fro-ling no end bucked up!?

It was good to kpow that tho elern,
fosl muster of his Form thought of lim
ko this. I3ut it did not make him fecel
ydaly poffod np. He had been learning
thinge during the last few wecks!

THE NINTH CHAFTER.
Peler Among the Philisiines !
b 17, I say, you chaps, look licrel™

0 It was Gadsby of the Fourth

Form at Highclilfe who spoke,

and hie remark was addeessed
too nis Tellow-nuis—Ponsouby, Monson
pinor, Vavasour, and Drury. _

The f£ve amiable young geouilemen
wore spoitding a fine bhot Sunday aftor-
ey 1 the fazlion that best suited then
— with- cards and cigarvettes under
stedineg onk-tree, '

"oty Jove!  That rotier Todd, and
all alone, too!" eaid Cecil Ponsouby,
worrine throueh the hedge,  * Good ey

I ie where I ges my own back! Loet's
etalk ihe beggar, and put him throngh
i

i, wheolutely i chilmed In Vavasour,
who alwavs appreciated odds heavily on
hi= sude. :

1 oesv, though, let's play ilis hand
oul first.” uhincbml Monson, wno had
just called ' Nap.” on a hand he felr
sure mnst rriumph,

v Lot's leave him alone aliogeiher,”
surecsiedd Drury, who was eomewhat less
of o bully than the other nuts, and not
guite 25 el under Ponsonby’s thumb,

But Dreury found ne support, and Meon-
gon lad already won more than the rest
liked parting with, so they had no desire
to wail till the hand was played.

% time, Mon, We shall Jose our
chanoe,” sull Ponsonby.

“Hane him! Whar Jdid e bring bhis
silly Jong nose here for?” said Monsun
savagely, a2 e got up with the rest,

Peter Sodd did zes vsually moon about
alone,

Bt that Sunday aftevnoon had found
Poter very thoughtful, and with a distaste
for the society of any of his supporters.

e did not setually repent of the
devisive atep he had taken in handing his
pomination-form as o cawdidate for the
vaptainey o AMrv. Queleh. e owed that
ko 1he fellows who were backing him.

Mo, he did nor acteally  repent—at
least. he 1old himself he did not, and he
ghounld have known,

e had wanved the captainey of the
Remove about as badly as he had cver
winted anyvthing in lus life,

But now that it eeemed more than

Jikely he might get 16 bLe was no longer |

quite &0 keoen. :
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| ¢lined to be released from their

Suppose he got it? Could things cver
bn tlie same apain between him and
Wharton and his chums?

There were three fellows at least who
had promised to vote for him, and de-

]etrumiﬁc-;
who were really hoping that Wharton
would be at the head of the poll.

Saquif, Tom DBrown, Delarey—good
chaps all!

Supposc he got in by only two or
three votes? Or even by five or six? And
at the best he was not likely to have a
bigeer majority than that.

[Tow would they feel about i, know-
nier that the transfer of their support
would have turned tho seale?

ITow would he himself feel?

They were not his only supporters
whosr opinions earried weight,

Bulstrode, Rake, Wiblev, Kipps, Des-
mond, Ogilvy—he was not minded to be-
little thein, and they all stood firm. DBut
not one of them had ever been his chum
as 1larry Wharton had,

Tom Dntton would not have been sorry
if ho had torned it up. Peler Hazeldene
would have been glad, Hazel was pro-
foundly miserable, He had no right to
dezert Wharton, and he knew it. Because
of that he lad glunk ont of lis sister’s
way oh the afternoon of the mateh,

There wae Alonzo. again, Alonzo was
simple, but he was utterly honest, and he
found 16 hard to understand how his
Cousin Peter had ecome to put lumself
into oppositton to Harey Wharton,

Six votea that would be cast for him
by fellows who did not really agree with
lus ambitious projects—at least, not now,
They had done, most of them, a littlo
carlier, maybe. DBut they had had tine
to think sinee,

And Petoy had had éime to think, too.
and e thoushte had become far from
pleaszant,

=oowith s hands belind s back. his

s long nose thst forward, and the tuft of

hatr deoovme over his forchead, Peter
mooned on across the meadows,
MNoosuapicion was i his mind of the
cnemy &0 near at hand,  He bad clean
forentten palling Pon's nese,
And no warning came to him. There
was none at haud to cry:

* o, Sanmson, ;
Upon thee the Philistines are!”™

Like a bolt from the blue the five nuts
sprange npon him.

Peter went down at onee heneath their
contbined welght,

“ Lot vou, yvou cad ! howled Ponsonby.
“ Pull my nose again, will you, by gad?”

“Yee! snapped the undaunted Peter,
strupeling hard, but vainly,

Five to one was odds too heavy for the
pluckiest,  But the high-hearted strogele
on a3 long ae may be.  And Peter (did
thar,

“Tie him up ! conmmanded Pon.

“Got nothing to tie him up wih!”
crowled Monson, who wanted to get back
tu that nan haod,

His temper had not been mmproved by
wo jaboan the waisteoar he had had from
somenile’s koneoo It o mmieht have been
Peicr’s or not: but, of couree, Monson
put it down to Peter,

* Pesides, what's the beastly pood 7™
agked Drney, gtill less keen than the rest,

“Off with his jacker, and collar lis
braces . orderd Pon

“ Ay hat, that's a tope-hole notion, old
oot ! arrinned Gadsby,

* Mso-bally-lutely I chimed Im Vava-
ST

AMopgon said nothing, bué he helped.
ey did nothing even in that way, but
e hiad net backbone enough to proteat,

Peter Todd's lege wers ticd up with
aig own Draces, and his wrists wirh a
picce of strine which Gudsby preduoced.

— s A

Then he was gapged with his own clea
sunday handkerchief,

Then—and not till then—did the heruio
Pon proceed to pull his nose, '

1t was the sort of nose that might seem
to an enemy to invite pulling, and Pon
pulled it with great pusto.

* Oh, that's enough ! said Druary. :

“1 want my turn, Pon,” sald Gadsby.
“1 owe that rotter several old scorcs!™

Pon resigned in favour of Gadsby.
Vavaeour would have liked to ftake a
turn; but he dreaded the next mecling
with Peter if he dicl.

“Let's pamt hos silly elheep’s face!™
said Ponzonby.

* Absolutely ripping notion!”
Vavasour, and then quailed o2
encountered Peter's vengelul glance,

“Omnly thing against it 18 we've por no
paint,” Gadsby eaid, -

I reckon there are one or two otacr
things against it,” Drury ventured to
olbserve. ]

“There's something that will de in
that shepherd’s hut in the wpext ficld,”
Ponsonby said. “I aaw a pail of that
vedd stuff they mark sheep with,  Just the
thing: for Todd, by zad! No one will
know he ain't & giddy ehieep when we've
done with lirm 7

But Ponsouby would learn that there
was more of the lion than the sheep about
Peter Todd when they next met on cven
terms ! ;

Cadsby went off to feteh the pail of

ﬁ&I{l
Lty

addle.  Drury looked at Monson,  If
Monson would have backed hun g
Drury might have made a stand for

decency even thus late,

Dut Monson was thinking abont that
nap hand., Alse he fele pains in the
rewion of the walsteoat,  And, anvway,
Aonson didn’t care much abour decency.

Gadshy returned, full of uaholy glee,
The raddle was horrible stuff to put on a
fellow's face; but that fact only made
Gadsby gloat all the more,

“Here's the rouge " gigeled Vavasour,

“Hall & mal! Let's shear ham fivss 27
said Pon. 1l won't be fit 16 1ouch
after we've rouged him,"”

The sharpest of kule-blades 13 ner an
ileal barber’s instrument.  Buot somehow
Pon hacked off the long tuft over Peter's
forehead, and also some of the rest of the
hair. Toddy may have needed a clip, bat
he was far [rom feeling grateful for 1hut
o114,

Then the raddle was plastered thickiy
over Peter’s face. .

Even Drury grinned at that, though he
dicd not feel ensy in mind.

Peter vowed a  deadly vengeance.
Never, as long as he fived, would e
forget ar forgive this! Henceforth, the
Higheliffe nuts—never friemis of his—
were classed in his mind with the Hutis—
peaple oulside the pale [

1t was done, and the nuts drew back o
admire the effect.

*Ha. ha, ha " voared Ponsonbyr.

“ITo, ho, he!” laughed Gadsby a:d
Alomson.

* He, he, he ! sniggered YVavasour,

Deury grinned in rather a sickly way.

They went, leaving Peter in o corner of
the field, full in the bleze of the hot suan,

THE TENTH CHAFPTER.
Friends in Need !

ETER TODD lay there erestfalien,
P discomfited, miserable  beyona
words.

It was all over with s chance
of the captaincy now!  Let Greyiviars
see him like this, and he would be the
langhing-stock of the school. Serve him
right, many would say. Had lie not vou-
sented to o dodge to make Harry Yyhar-
toir look ridiculous ?



Every Monday.

Peer Todd’s Speech!

He had not been keen on that dodge,
1+ was true: but he had agreed to 1, and
Veter Todd was not the fellow to defend
linnaself by saying that he had agreed
vider protest.

And he had not been [eeling so set on
vetting the eaptainev. But to be beaten
in a fair tussle was one thing: to fuce
srevyiriars like this, to be obliged to crawl
vnt, the butt of the Form, was quite
rnother,

it 1s possible that Peter exacperated
the influence his misadventore was likely
v have., It could do him no good, af
course, DBut it could harvdly do him all
ihe harm he imagined,

[Fven his friends would gem,  But even
the  fellows who were not  specially
{riendly with him—all the decent fellows
—woild be too bent on vengeance upon
vhe Higheliffe nuts for this ontrage to
find his plight entively funny.

Peter chewed upon the rag, and de-
spatred.  The thin string cut nto his
wrists, the buckles of his braces hurt his
Iern, and his face felt as horvrible as he
dul not doubt it looked.

But Peter Todd was noe the fellow to
Tt despair hold him long in its fell grip,
e must get frec—somenow or other
be mmai! He must get Tom Dutton—
who was entirely to be trusted—to eut his
hair close all over his head, =0 that the
ravages of the kmfe might be  hidden.
And the whoele affair must be kept [rom
Luowledge of Bunter. If the Owl once
Eieew, all the school wounld soon know,
=amehow, he must got free. But how?
The minutes seemed like hours to poor
Peler.  Why didn’t the sun sety It
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(See Chapter 18.)

it continued to pour down blaring rays

upon him.,

That beastly stuff on his fare! He
could taste it now; in spite of the gag,
some of it had found its way mro hs
mouth. It might be peisonous—it tasted
badly enough to be so, - _

If it was poison, Peter only hoped 1t
would do its work quickly. -~

The fellows could hardly langh at him
if he were found dead. And there waiild
be a chanee of Ponsonby’s being hanpged.
That thought gave Peter warm conscla-
tion for 4 moment or so.

But there was too much warmith atsour
him  already. The afternoon was like
August rather than ecarly May, XNora
breath of air stirred.  The heat  was
dreadful to one so beund up and helpless
as Peter.

Then something happened.

*Oh, by gad, what's this?”

The drawling voice was the voice of
Rupert de Courev.

“My hat! If 1t 1sn't a Grevfrars
chap! I do believe it's Todd ! answered
Frank Courtenay.

Hope dawned m the heart of Peter, and
he made queer noises behind his gag. Ti
was Dad cnough that these two should see
himm in such a plight, bhut it was not quite
as bad as if they had belonged to Grey-
frines,

(ourtenay knelt and took out the gag.

“Thanks!"" gazped Peter.

“Franky, dear boy, do uot be too pre-
cipitate,” said the Catlerpillar,

* Oh, hang it all, we must help a chap
in & phght like this, Bupert!”

“No doubt you feel that wav, Franky,

ietst surely be long past its ime! DBut

You're tender-hearted, by gad! IV'e one

i

'.
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of the wealnesses of the workin® clusses,
deay oy, Now, I'm as hard as nziis
]

T —

“Rats ™

“1am, Franky—really, I am ! said the
Caterpillar, shaking his head as if he
were deploring the stonimess of his heart.
“ Before I lend a hand to succour the
unfortunate Todd, I should like to make
sure of one or two things,"” ;

Peter gave the Caterpillar a glare Jthe
2 basilisk, He did not know what was
copung, but it scemoed to him that it was
not playing the game to take advaniage
of his position like this.

He had a mnotion that Couricnay
theught much as he did.

“Well i asked Frank Courtenay, smil
mg at s chum.

“The first item of information I desire

from the unfortunate Todd is, Low
comies he 1n this predicament ¥ '1"11 t's o
reasonable question, I think. It may

turn out that we have no right to integs
fere, by gad ™

“Some of your rotters!” growled
Peter.
“] deduce the hand of Pon. Like

meoerey and the gentle rain, the hand of
Pon—when backed by sufficient odds—
falleth alike upon the just and the unjust,
With a distinct leaning towards the just,
as being in natural opposition to Pon &
Co., by gadl Todd, do you belong to
the just of the unjust”

Courtenay felt that it was very rough
on Peter to be Interrogated thus at such
a time; but he could not help smiling. -

“What do you mcan, you assi” said
Peter hotly,

“*0Oh, by gad, Todd, you might be more
palite, I conelder | What I want to know
1s—aie you 4 repentant Todd %"

“I don't understand you!™ growled
Peter,
%3 think you do—ch, yes, by .gad, I

think you do 1™

T tell you I don’t. Courtenay, are
von going to let this madman——*

“Do you repent of your plot against
Whirton?" demanded the Caterpillar
solemnly, .

Frank Courtenay stored in surprise,
though he konew now all about the split
in the Remove.

Peter's antagonism  was  thoroughly
roused. In a sense he did repent, though
that was nof the word he would have
chosen to use, DBut he cortainly was nos
going to buy his release by giving in to
De Courcy. '

“YWhat's that to do with you?" he
snapped.

“0Oh, heaps, my most unfortunate
friend! Wharton's a chap for whom I
have a high regard. *In fact, save and
except for Franky here, who 18 .sm
generis—you can translate that, no doubt,
Todd *—1 know no fellow for whom I
entertain a higher esteem, by gad !

“"And you think that I'm gomg to say
I repent just to get you to untic theso
blessed things?” howled Peter.

“That puts it rather coarsely, Todd.
But I wi]lpgu go far as {o say that I shall
have greater pleasure in undoing, as far
as may be, the work of the merry Pon, if
vou assure me that your scheme—quite
unworthy of s fellow of your high
character, most unfortunate Todd—had
breerr abandoned, by gad 1™

Peter was furious now.

“Go and eat coke, both of you!” he
roared. T refuse to be helped bi you !
I'd lic here all night first] 1 thought
vou were a decent chap, Do Courcy; but
hanged f I don’t believe now you're a
bigger howling cad than Pon !”

“Go easy: he doesn't mean it, old
chap,” said Courtenay.

“You're wrong, Franky, by gadl T.et
uz leave him to it. He has refused, in
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oo et tonid berrna, to Be anled EJj.' =, i
to Press onr assistance tpedt hiee aftor
tint would Lie hipelly jedelicaie,  Yoe-l us
make exit, Frovky !" '

Thev went., Deler gioaiad,
wis ot within hin:.

“We ecan't leave the chap  tnece,
Eupart,” said Courtenay decidediy,

“OF course wo can't, Franks, AT e
consummale obslinaey of the wefortnent.
Todd 18 such that there does ol exia the
remolest of chanees thal he will give
Therelore we wust ere loug release the
Laplesa vietine of the wnerry Pon Bue ]
ihink we may as well Lot hing stes e bus
wivrt juice for half an hour oe so die "

Courteray dil not balf Blke 1w, B
L, ton, was fecling aegrieved with Pever.
Thear two had alwaes 3 koown Peger Doond
ws a chuta of Wharion's, and bo thiew dus
defection secwed freacherous.

Thes sat on o skile ant cf the vaoge
Telee's viqion.,  The Caterpillar wlistied
sofile, and Cowrfenas looked thonghicfol,

“Oh, by ogod D7 eselaitoed De Coueey
Lo pinodes ar so loeer, = Theve dee sotue
of the CIY Honse wivis 2

Clonplenay jusped off (ie siile ot seee,
Lut he was too e,

YNNG g, dear Doy M osand fhe
piiar coully,  “Lhey s e geen lim 07

SO, Bane ! ogeronned Corsetonar,
T wouldu't have bad dhis happes For
anvihing ! Wodd will rer furgive =27

"'1'|_|"rﬂ_i|_l_ ok, 111_1.;[1" :"'. o Ban i[. l'illll:l T
Lelped now, by god ! An" T dow’t feel
pll igelined fo faco 1he look in that lotle
Aliss Hazeldenue's cres when she Liow s of
vur basa betraval,  As for the alhey o
e gad, 1 fancy they are nog guute o
soft-hearted.  And  they're ot iheeo
Whartonites, 1'd wager oy st Lol o
that 1" \

The Caicrpillur wag oo bad Judge ol
Liiman pature.

Of the three CHY 1lowse zicls ool one
waad o4 abocked as she wonld bove hoeen
Liadd this thing happened o weck erilior,
gl that one was Marjorie,

Peicr Jid not see them vaol they were
wian upran hitn, §

Then o twisted rooned,
vead hidden, amd hesled desperatels

“ Don't cole near ow i’

ll "= ]IL'.I.].';'.-

-

F‘_-ll'--:l".
'

wir raal e fage
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s | @ Vemnal © srtag ' o -_';L'"'.'I1E1',l_“ Ty
:"rii1"1!ilu'=;.'.‘ Hethe oo, v Lich ;Lla'.il._fs-. lradd
# sl ipcligadion Beavenwamd, 1 vole
war fon' s henr L, He sk - ot 1o,
vor Jinow .

CEemnpelange s bt v et ik
ey B P annd Phistls loael vmeasily.
1 othant, partiapes, we ouclin oo Lelp,
g by Bt : : ; 1
Bt 1 o't el vers synapathein, U
vt L owors't sav fe deserses 5t Ind =
Wkl are Vg {;ﬂ-il:i{, _?l.-lux'jnr'ir L

Aeurrorne Thascddens had vorer Toew ad,

o "owbe ealtel, over Lier
alionbder. Lot 10 wo alone 1

I
Thiy siuend sill, Blarporic deappsed on

calbisr |

Do Boeees Doy Peter’s side,

N rovstn'r ot vae s she saond,
1 ST e TS
AL e cad lbeszt 2. I windir=tund.

Biud

Yoart dluis't vant to oo~ ldie this,
voll wen b ozoiind e, weil son?
O, ds wordd B snoch caster for e o ery
th to daaeh t U ot think Liow boys
catt b Ao erael

Pler litibe Daands woers oosy o owith
Fovsypile, Prusions end.d |'i|'.'|.'ll'l-"'
AMavjorie; ar that auvwent
woaralinpyenl fuer,

bt Qi Beng

Liovepalades,  audelbend

thi
R

alisust

11'«.'

tia foee Lidden- d b
Eur-‘, l.1il.l1 7!1!: zhoen
hewd abwewe 28, Mg thoels came oo
e e otee; bt they were pone the
lias sbpcece. Fores did nor kuow  that
all threee wieis had seop the foll extent
of thee laevoe weosteht upon hisn Xod
Miarvgoree it sov tell b,

A b bt e Lierter oot T she aslood,

_\_ﬂ-_”'_“ % ber's votee catedae, Yo Heed,

OE v weld go mnd el Dhtton, ™
e sl * he's thee chap [ can vrusi best !
L van'c o fo the :.‘-'l_"-llﬂul Fike this! i
must brine goap and puodce-stone, and

towels e things 17 :
sand M-
with

“livlli= and Ulara wiil 20,7
juric genkly, Lt e stay Liere
verr, pluaae

1N e er a0 el vt row didn’t Y
soitizdind Peper’s mmullbed  conee,

Bt e was von sure that he weant il
Vicle anslody clge 5iovould have beoo
ditfrent o but Marcgoree's avipathy was
so road, o Froo Frong the smmllest tinetars
of pmaselzens, that 11 ceally coneforred
fann,

Phisllis and Class

I LT RTRITH RF I

NOW ON
SALE

“ihelven’s the deal Doy, o't he Y
said Clava Treviyve, tossing hee lead, 5
nice 2ot of job you're mivine us, Mar
juiic--T Jdon't think D But T suppose o
musk be done. You ean tell Todd T have
not the least pity Tor him, though D e
bovs who did that sere uticr cadsy bt
he deserses 140"

Pt Margurte did nok L Perer thai !

— e am

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Not 50 Bad as it Might Have Eeen!

b 1Y, theie are arry amd Bl
and the rest ! Shall we ol
thenr, Clarvi?

S conrse,  INY e

Thiov are Just the people 1 ghould clioo:

{o tell 27

“T'ut noi sure about  that!™  sund

Phsllis dovlntally, = 0t's seally 1 bBi

rotgh on Tadd ; sl vou Lknow, {'lara,

that he 1= gquate o nice boyv, apave from ot

thi= trouble with Hapery 17

“Nouwre afraid of Marjorie, Phyvilis,
ey dear ! T'monot! T should josi as

sootr b afrand of o tane =~'I.|_1Ii]'l.'4'[: e

don't sliain sonr vonseienoe © D owill 20

thean ! You peedn’t zay o word 7

“Is gust oas owelll T thik ! agreed
*'lr}'nis. “Thew wers goitg Phiol wa.,
s they would be bougsd to see ki 7

Seven  jusiors were approaching-- tlw

Fanfou< Five, with Vernon-Smilin anil

Warvk Janley.

Now they saw the givls, and dueied
townids theom.

“Where's Marjorie 77 asked Hamy at
unee,

*Plaving nnes=o ta n wgreat
vours ! auswered Miss Clava,

This prsterious regly e
=L,

“Oh, dou't stued theee looking like
durmmies U Miss Uliva stagipnsl,

Now Courtemey e the Caterpiliar

CHTNS L

Neither felt quite vcasy in mind abont
having left Todd as they bad Found hioa

—exevpt Tor the cemwval of the pee

which was certainly an mmprovermnent i

his condition, bur scureely  seemed  to

hive inspired his gretitude,

[riend of

il

R WL ]

Prm—p— » ERERSEND NO MONEY.
fa mit Sdrvertitemant we
vive eyecy peadlor of Lho

¥ for willing or
Treinre B0 Henntiind Posteardsat bl oewch. [Geokd Movnced,
Einboma -, Patiiociy Beal Plhoes, Giowsy, el

paper a aplendid prosent FRER LI

1 bz 1ial contains hundeods of difecent il or fres
wifta, 1elueing Ladies” and Oent’s Cycles, Gald and
&llver Watches, Periscopes, Feathers. Chalna, Rings,
Fur Hets, Pocket Lamps, Cramophonss, Al Guns,

Tea Sets, Loya, ole., etc,

Al e wEed Ao id B geend =
fer et Noaeoe aenl Aalelira- 8 Plagtee il
II"]!ll.J e, fiin L .-r'.-'-'-‘ ﬂ-"l-'lu'l agdrry or I:P'!I.'F."

Fherp al faoty candd o redl g kg ot 170 sach, :

Auled Aeipd Ciin pooasey obiainel and  wo vkl ely

fursmmedh i85 chogetn accordiiong 1o Ui Vrand 1It|ll:gt1 alel

Laal we sonad 3l il olamial Al L L vited, | Aenrl
81 pososninen 1L —THE ROYAL CARD CO.

rnchies;
thr New mand r'l.'rlrling_ and

Eiy Guaranied,—

FREE,

uckly

ARE YOU SHORT?

Tt =o. lat the Girvan Syslem help you Lo increasa
viour height. Mr. Briggs reporia an InCroRse 90
& inches: Driver E. ¥, 3 inches: Mr. Hatcliffo i
Misg Davies 5 inches; 3
inches: Mr, Heck $inches; Miz< Laedell 1 inchas,
This a¥satem requires nily tan minutes morning
reably imiproves the health,
phivsigue, and crrrlags. 3
Sapd 4 peunny sramps fee (urthar pariicnlarss and
RTATR GIRVAN. Lul,
Uept. A XM.P., 157, Stroud Green Ril., London, 5.4

o ST —
——— ——————————, " T— g E——

ELUSEING.

ra all sufferers, parliculars of a proved home Tredtaond
EI':'thL'I'\'IIE"':. 4 e
blasdte and gu=king of (he face dnd nack.
!:I r].tllb. IIEFI:.HFLE .:ﬁuegcialmh. . Maddox Streei, Hanorer square, Lowdou, W. 1

e, Tindon &

Noappliances or dregs.

T F 14

all embarrassmen: aml permanently cossd

Foclose alamp To pay pialago i

BLUSHING!

in 7 havs’

Thiz migservabla complaint curad foe avare
Vuaraneeed Permanoid (Torea
Teew's auffer puy lovgsr—ond Ml 4ramips
to Johe E. Dewn, Lad.. 13, AN Saied s Howdl, S0 Annes, Lianes.

naoak accurale Aw

- i— S

MONTHLY PAYMEMNTS. Ty Lv
Balneoars, Hedding, Blankara, =mit-, Lunn
from &= monthly Li=r Frea Hloaue pensirsimote)
fAroras, Hye. :I?.:!ld- 1=, 1 -

HEES

[ L e ol

Priovatals.
cats Walchea, daald Rengs, Cutlary,
L=MASTEDRS, LT, &. Hopa
walehed, ere., In

Boola, Opsfazed,

arclhanga.

FUN FOR SIXPENGE.

Tunstrumaant, loc 6d, (PO,

Bueening Towder bhlawn abont Aasla foratre
hody =nerginz. One larg= azmple packes ond
twa sthear wondertul ard Ianghabls noveliwes, ficlaiing Veurriloguizt's Vistis
Fouiape 2d, extvi,—Ldeal Wovelly Dept., Clavadon

poatie G extra,

THE “TITAN” AIR PISTOL.

A Magnificent Little Weapuwon.
toaranteel o Le the R
sirongest shooting and
IMist ol
market, Will shoot any hind of 52, 1
Pellets, Darts, or Kouml Shot,
indoor or outdoor practice.
fred with = Tiranie™ foree at 2 cosp of ©- only.
Trains the eve and cultivates the judgment. Packed :
inatrong box, with sipply of Slag=and Darts, price 1246 cach ;
May b oltaine] from any Gunsmith or
[rorenonger, or direct from the maker—=FRAN K CLARLKE,
Gion Manufaeturer, 6, Whittall Street, BIRMINGHAJL

BRITIZH

MEADE FRADM START TD FINISH.

on the

Jusl the thing [oe
Lot chasrss may le

IF YOU WANT

Good Cheap Photographic: Matevial
or Carmeris, sapl postvard Tor Boamplaa

and Catalogue FREE.—S. B. HACKETT, July Road, Livarpool,

STAMPS.

ilhigas, 3d, Woikt, Brivaju, (—=TRoORKS, 45 Bdomand St Cambzewall, 3.8, &

e
i Wi, Codenals, d Gaebades T, N AW Guid
Caget . 505, Mauriciga, by Chwaass, Treinadad, e'o,

250 Muixed Stamgs, 240 2% ali different, 90 200 Heds

80 MAGIC TRIiCKS,

MerstisieLiosnm

THusions, ele,, with THuskrakiong ail
: Als o b Trioks with Vianda.
The'lot post irme 1.~ LW, HAKRISON 259, Ventonvillefd., Loudon, N 1.

BLUSHING CURED

sriy B, gamns o July J. Bdason, Lid . B7,@8u0al (taorgs 3%., Levds,

—= —
qulckly, permananily, GuavTan-

taad rvemady whith nevs
failas 5 il savaresi enze. Sonf



Every Monday.

Dut while Courtenay showed his -
easiness,  the  Caterpallar was as
nonchalint as vsual, Both Joffed {heir
caps to the pivls, and then De Courey
i ol

“Tlave any of you feliows seen Todsd
litely 57

* Alonean
Niuwentf.

“Oh, Peter of that illk, by gad!
stive that T know Alonzo !

“Well, we don™t know Peter when we
sive i 7 prowled Johnoy Buoll,

“HEpeak for voupself, Jobuox ! said
Wil ueton.

0, that's ithe wav of Gt ia it by
rand 27 sand  the Caterpillar Llandly,
“1Tovwever, it may interost some of von
ter Deinformed that the illustrion: Todd
e hevond vonder hedoe, s vietim to
the nelavions practices of onr erey nnlis,
Fven as Bamson—coeclebeated  Jostoreal
cliracter, Sanson, vou hoow- -was shorn
has e they shorn him, for T presume the
Flitlistines or the Moabitez, or whoover
threy were, who plaved herhers to Sam-

L1

or Peter? aslhed  Frank

ot

s, didin’t heother  abont an nrlistie
finish, by cwd 17
e secms to be.wound up !’ whis-

pieeeel Xass Clura to Phylh=, " Bue T
vlvdd he ds telling them.  After all, when
it eame to the pinch, I dwdo't halt hke
Ef E'.:r

“T wouldn™t wind his talking so mueh
i he wonld ouly ialk ¢ little faster!™
=il Phyllis,

But the Caterpillar went on in his
cowin leisnrely way

“They have bound Todd; they have
snointed Todd™s face with a loathly nn-
vuent.  In shorr, Todd Tas beon pok
throurh it-—yes, by gad, put theoveh it
rinst thorenohlv an® nmpleasant]y 1Y

* Aud vou fellows left hin lilke thae?™
wsiid Harvv, 1in wonder,

Herve him jolly well righi 17 eanapped
Johuny Bull,

“1T'm with vou there, Ball ¥ caud the
Baonndor,

“We didn't really mean
Frank Conrtenay,  © We had
o back oo few npates, though he
refused our help on aceount of--well, of
things Rupert saud to e Bor then
the vonng ladies camo along 17

“And Marjorie 18 staving with him
while we went to [etch somcone he conld
trust P osond Clara Trevlvn, “But T am
not sure vour are at all the person he
wianted, Haery Wharion D she added,
witit a tourh of malice,

“T'mowoing ! Harry  sand  at ones,
“Toor old Tabdy! It's beastly ronch
biek Tor lom !

“The voughlulness is teevifie, and the
Ligheadedness of  the  Indicrous  and
osteemiod Todd-—-"

1 sha'n't meddle ! sand Johnny Bull
fRatly., 'l help to tale 1 ont of Pon
all rvight., DBot ae far es Todd is con-
crerned——"

“I'in with
Y ernon-Smith,

“Good for vou, Smiithy ! Who elae 2™

“Me, for onel!” said Fraok Nugeol.
vnexpectedly,

It was hardly like the gentle Frank:
it his resentinent against Poter Todd
wus 1ot on his own account,

*After conziderfully thinkine, T am
also  with the revered and  absurd
Johnny 27 osatd Inkw,

Bob Cherey stood doubtful.

tat saud
meant fe

vou  again, DBall!™ saul

THE MAGNET LIBRARY,

YT ecome with  yoo, ey ' siid

repperons Mark, ;
Whartan looked at Pab aod the twe
[Tizholiffe juniors, .E
Uy the whole.  Wisordoe, T ]:l-r--i
for 1o associate mysell with the op-!
position ! satd the Carerpaliae deliber-

wielv.,  “Todd was not polite to e, by |

13

One Peniry.

U et ] T oshadl do what voo'd e
}'H'I;I'va:r- 'f\m!{h' .

1 shotdd leave you to it 1" gaid Potee
grimly,

t Ao yoa wouldn'i ! Took here, Hob
aral b owill po back to the schoot, and got
stidl te clean vonr phiz with,  Marky
will ~tay here with yvon L we ger back !

el 177 1 Peter agreed,  In the cholee made of
Tl vome with vou if voun waet we. s his companion . he  recogni=sd  real
old chap ™ said Comrtenay, " Buar Udeivaer,  Bob could not have kept Tfrom

don't el think Toedd will eare o see
e st now 17

“Perhaps not ! said Harry, " Coming, |
Boh*"

“Yoes, 'l eome ! Bob sand

“I say, you chaps, dJdon't breathe o
word about thts at Creyfreiars ! Harey
st carnestly, :

“Why not*” growled Johnoy Bill

“Why  not,  indeed ™ asked  the
Boomader. Tt a8 just the thing to make
hav of Peter thie Great’s chatiees, and
'd be garmie to vze it as he wonid if
the tibles wers tuened 17

“1I'm not sure of that!”
Harey., " Anvway, I'd over
rather you keep it dark D™

“Wharton yvou've almost too goad for
this wicked waorld, by cad ! Bot, con-
found it all, yon've a wlive mian D7 said
the Caterpillar, veth nnusoal conpehass,

“Wo'lll - keep one mwourths she 07
Jolmny Bull saud.

apswered
s el

[T PER

|
*May we have the honour of cseovin’ F

vou young ladies ™ a-ked the Cuterpiila

urhanely,

“"Wo o omust  owait oy AMarjore 7
answored Phyllis,

“Oh, yes, by pad! W'l all wuil, if

vou clon’t amand Y

S0 “:!'l]'l:':'g.r amd Bob and Mack wene off,
A few miinotes later dMavjorie inined the
|||,I=rgf:r party, Iﬂt]]cing VERY T, It
sie sald not a word of the wav in which
P".h“' liad ]‘{"-:’l"i"l'l”i {he ot e HJI'I (L

I'oter groaned when hie saw 1liemn,
Their coming seemedd to him ke an
agzravation of what hod pone before,

I don’t want any lelp from  yon
fidlows 1™ he said, in muflled tones, Leep-
g his faeo hidden,

“Don't be a bigger as= than vou ean
halp, Toddy ! said Bolb :']JFI-:'i!}', “Wa
haven't come to gloat, you know !

dapinge him o little, Between hio aoud
fl-'il:b'_'-r there muast bave been oo strnined
fechog,  Bat it was Jfferent with Mark,

ety conkd stand hiva,

————m o

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

Election Day !

ETER TODD wat hack into Geays

P frinwvs unszeon, while o=t of the
fellows were at tea.,

It hiad been guite mpaozsible o

et aldf the raddle ofl his face hefore e

starvtel back, thousrh IHarey aud Bob

hael bronght along everything they eould

thisnk of as likely to help.  The raddla

atill <tuek 1 places, while in othees the

shine hade come off, Small wonder thar

Poder s toanper wag not of the hest ! Buod

be dud fey to refrain from venting it on

the fefloows who hued so weneronsly sunk

Sthiee Tewed and come to his assistance,

[lee saw My, Queleh, rave him z2n
seconnh of the aflair that was not eom-
plete, sinee it emitted names, Lot was
secepted by the Form-masier, and
oltained pormission to” go to thoe sana-
foriuin and to stay there till his face was
cleansed, e could not well ask to stay
till his hair had grown again, though ho
would have hked to.

T Daiton came to see him, Dvoupht
A pidr of seissors, a8 reguested, aud Bool
ol soane of the jureel edees T'on & (o,
hadd  |eft, But Tom was not o skilled
burber, 1le left DPeter Tmning, Peter
had had to explair; and explaining such
an aflair to deaf Tom Dutien wus no
joke.

Dick Rake came. Petor did net want
Wi, And DPeter wented lns advice cven
loss than he wantod Ruke himself.

“You'll have to keep out of the way

“I am sure fthey have not!” spoke
Marjorie’s gentle voice. It | thougha |
they had, 1 should not go. and 1 showld ¢
never, never speak to thew again !

| |
With that she depivted. Al al! thes |

of the juniors were glad they had eame,
for all valned ne end Marjorie Haxel
denc’s good opinion,

“I'm not making any terms witl o,
Wharton I snapped Derer. o

“Bhouldn't think of asking von ia. eld
ehap |™ l .

““I'hose Highdiffe bonnders did 17 |

“What—P'on & Clo, *

“Rats! T mean Cowtenar and De
Courey— the Caterpillar mostly 1

" That was only theie joke !

U Pretly rotten joke, 1 think o7

None of the three aticmipted to e
that. They did not approve of the joke, |
Thers was something alwost tagie as
well as ~omething [unny in Todd’s plight,
Taddy had a good deal of pride, and it
had bheen lirt. J

e sat up now, and ther saw his faer,
It is fo their credit that none of then
linghed, thourh Bob nearly burst 1l
voiler in keeping back his aimtiseiment,

British Athlats,
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“Loets po back to!
CGrexfriars lilie this,
That's the dodge,
It's a dead cect {for!
Ton, or fop H:.nl.-:-'__r

s of Brigish

to-norvow, Toddy,” said Rake.  ©li's
vouir unly chance. You may lose a fow
vates by not being there to jow to the

Cerowed s bat, hang it, man, yow' re Fomd

to go down if you show up such w«
ru

beastly scarecrow as this!
“1 shall do exaerly as I thinlk lLest ™

l: sttatpapen] Tedddy .,

ITe: didd not know vet what hie mcant
to o, Tie conld not make up his mind.

Backing down seemed eraven.,  Not o
show up seemed craven, Duai 1o show
up was to face the chaft of the whaola
For,

He wished now that hio had wat set up
his standard in opposzition 1o Tarvy
Wharton's, Wharton was a vood fels
low—nn better anywhere [

Poter did not appear in elasscg on
ihe Monday., A 1!'-:-“' knew why, and

thase few kept the sceret faithfnlly.

There was an atmosphere of subdued
excttement all day  that inteefered o
coud deal with work.,  But e, Queleh
was teereifal,  ITe seeomed (o understaid
the feeling. oven to shave i, to scne
atelT,

Bulsover major was vory conshiciolie
daringe the periods between ¢lasses,
Bodsover Lind  net given  up hope,
Whatever s faults, he was uru?f.:.'ihisiy
a sticker,

e looke:l up his
potters,  rallied  the [aint
luboured to make
rleventh hour.

profinet
of

converts

AR RS
Toraird,
et 1hn

POs<PRieel Bo % aehe-fppilgr,
then ! vepliea.
Povir aavdenueully

Taa |

The whroze “TtiﬂL Nake b siarted
ek Bussell hoproved upen wes
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nlimost forgotten by thia time.  Dut
Bolsover was to find that fatal paper |
wising up againzt himy at the most in-
onportune moment possibile, |

He ghould have destroved it when hae
Jund it in his prip,  Instead of that, he
had wasted his Lime in going for the
fellows he held respousible -among them
Dunter, who had brought it to him. 1t
ia true that Dunter’s action had  had
other motives than pure good will o
Bolsovor: bul thot wos a detail, as was
anvthing Bunter hed sulfored at the
bully's hands.

Tho of

Tea was over.
clection drew migh.

Bob Cherry, Johnny Bull, and Inky
woere golng toward, the Ruap together,
when the howls of Iisher T_ Fish fell
upon their cars,

“Lot me go ! hooted Fishy, “ Lemme
g0, you megwumi How was 1 to
know that Russell wounld play sueh 2
low-down game on me? I ealeulated
he was dead straightt  And 1'm
entitled to the dollars 1've earned—--
Yarooogh!  Oh, droppit, Bolsover:
Look hyer, lemime go, and T'll say no
moro anbout the durocks vou owe moe!
Oh, Christopher Columbus!  T.eave off
serewing ay arm ! You'll have it out of
its socket! 11l let you off paving! 1
won't nsk you for n red eent—there 1"

“1 don’t carn & hang what you ask
me!" snarled Bolsover.,  “This is the
only way you're going to get paid, and
vou can have gs much of this coin as
you want !

“ (h, Jerusalem cricketa! I'va hLad
r heap maore'n that aleeady "' proaned
Fish, “Help, Smathy ! Help, Raked
Russell, you ja¥, you got me into thia

e

e

scrape ! Cherry- -—"
Bob shoolk his lhead. :
“Guness  wo'rn nootral, Fishy Y he

he gatd, I feel just bike vour man
Wilson—ean'i seo the dillerenee between
tho two sides”™

“The clection sgent lhias rendered his
acconnt at  what appears to be an
untoward ‘moment,” remarked Yernon-
Bmith,

“But he ought to have a chanee fo
prove it," said Russell, prinning. Do
the names on this paper count, ishy 3"

And he flourished o paper headed in
rod ink., The wvery papor that waa at
the bottom of the trouble--the poper on
which the majority of the Form had
promised, not Lo vote for Bolsover, but
to give him o bumping.

“Where did wou pet that " howlidd
Bolsover, and left Lizshy to mmake a dasl
at 1Ruasell.

But tho other [Cllows closed  roundd
Russell,  Thoey wonld not lof Bolzover
ot near enough to touch him,  Rusaell,
chanting in a singsong voiee, vecitod
the roll of Bolsover's willing bumpers,
whila his hearees Dhowled with merri-
10 H

The erowd was thiclientng Fost, Sl
and Tom Drown and Delares come up—
together, as usual, Skimer aond Treevor
and Treluce were just behind therm.

Baolstver Lurned in Teey upon Skinnee,

“You wore al the bottom of this, you
M ke roaved, and steack nb bisd

rotter :
confederale’s fnee,

Bkiener warded off {ue blow wnaneliow,
ghrinking back.  “Then {is spfarianed
Lully setzed him by the throat,

“Y-}*-yuu'm - L‘]ltrkij-;_; 71 [ L ;r.1~;:.';.1
Skinner.

“I promize {c vote fo
having o firstcliass butoping ™ .
Dhicl Rnasell.

“JHa, ha, ha " roared the croesd.

“Gerrrrgh U pasped Sk,

“Atel heroby undertule =7

Delarey's vorce strush acsoos Pussell's
chantin::.

- holil

ahrop e, Tedaoor !
Tuf Magzur Lisiary.—No. 431

“n, alutie, g sus a

Thr words vang out like a pistol-shot.
Bo o ateesed  was Dolsover that  Le
i }l‘.'r“}'p;_] : .
“What's 11 to do with vou, Relwl ™ he

Camarled, mening mueon the Afrikander.

SRkinners fricmd of mine -that's
all i :

There was nol o follow present who
didd not look astonished s but the nost
astonished  of  thern o]l was  Harold
Sinnar, Tom Birown sanl afrerwards

that he had never seoen snch o look on

L

anvone s face as v osnve on Bkinner's
then,

Bolsover went for Dolovov Like o mad
baull,

Richt ~Iofr ! 13db Ialt ]

Sooneone  reelsd ooodd o crashed  Jdown.
Iiut it was not Pret Delares,

Bolsover  strugglsl wp, His nose

spuried erimson, and his left eve was
closing,

“Rare, we'll Lo havin® Ooelehy here
in a moment " Micky Dosmond srarned
tlirm,

“Cave ! Here D coines 7 2 Ogilvy,

The combat coased at onee,

AMe, Queleh cpst oo glinee avgund, TG
was plain cronch to be seen that he
noted Bolsover's eondition with  dizap-
proval, Buat he said aothing about it
then,

He poassed on inta the Rag. and the
fumora erowded 1 afrer him,

On the platform he stood, and faced
them all.  Ile looked very grave
indeed, they naticed.

“PThe hour of election has come, my
boya,” he said. “ You may be surprised
to sen ran hore, sinee 1E has not been my
cwstom to tuke any share in the matter
of settling such thiugs sa this, What-
ever a masker’s opiniom may he, the
giving to a Form a leader whom 1t does
not want wonld hardly be likely to prove
an administrative suceess”

“He'a poing to tell evervbody  that
wao've got to vote for Wharton, whether
wo like 1t or net,” whispered Bnoop
to Stott,

“Silence, there ! Do nol imagine that
bocause I have come here to say a few
worda I have any mmtention of condocet-
ing the proceedings, I shall retice alter
having  seen  tha mecting  properly
startedd, And, as the PFPorm has no
captain sines Wharten's resignation took
pficet, [ de pat consider that it will he
aut of order for me to nominate from
among vour o chairmun whom 1 oean
trust to see that marters v eomdueted in
oriee,”

“Take the chair yoursell, <ir! We'y
rather you did I eried Bob UChevrs,

“RBucking up te Quelchy 17 sneered
toth,

1 oaceatd Cherrd's veapasiiion 7
Monty Newland quickly,

“Another of '"cn ! Bot what ran vou
cxpect from a Bheeny ¥ returne:] Snoop,

“If o one abjneks—- 7

The Vormemaster Dwolosd vound. Ti
might have been anticipated that those
and  inddependent  spirits Snoop
and  Srotto would andiente  their  coun-
goionticns ohjections.  Bot Snooyp and
=hadt ¢lid hrﬂhing af the sort,

“Yory oL maud Mr, %E:E'lull, ploinls
pratified, 1 will take the choaiv; b
1t will enly bee for o fow minutes. |

anidd

Pavill then setire, hiasing Gival nomlietsd

my suceessar,  The candidates for e
cactainey ary Wharton, Todd T chould
sy Poter Todd--and Bolsover saajor,
Raslswver 1 noreoty hat-——"

Ar, Quelelr pansed, frovnimg, Hut
it was ot oat the absenes of Whevroa
aradl Todd be frownged, 16 was a1 rhe
preacnes of Bolaover -in sach oo srate,
[t wos not haed o perecive Twolsover,
Tl difben? thore oos’d have been to
nverloak Tun.

Ar rhaa raoment Ivesy Whartonr came
el pate, but his

slioulders were braced. and he louked
rewdy Tor any fate,

Still Mr, Queleh pansed, and now
heads were turned and pecks craned.

Potor Todd entered.

Poor old Tuddy ! It had taken all Tis
courage to bring him there, Not many
fellows would have had courage enongh,

The ripple of lanchter that grected his
appearance  made  hia faee  alread:
seavlet fake on a deeper fint. Dat 1
fiade him pull himsell together, ton,
When he entered he had looked utiorly
unlile himself in OVery woav., MO ﬂ|1']'111
came back to him his old spirit, and
though it miight be a hooree r_:# fun that
Faced the erinning counlenanees of $lee
Remove, 1t was al=o the follow whom
they had alwavs known asz plucks as
any there, with audacity and coolness
far bovemd most.

Dick Rake and Tom Dutton behased
likn the good fellows amd teue supsporters
they wore, Ther strageled through the
crowd, and Rake tool one arm of theirv
lewder while Dutton seized the other,

Peter's haie, wsually worn o trifie
long, was cropped closciv.  The forelock
had gone. It had never been g thine «f
beauty; but evervone was used to i,
and its absonee poave Toddv's fuee o
singulavly queer aspeci.

The §wee itseli was  sbreaked with
varous hoes of red, The reddle was so
longer npon 1t; but i getring 11 oIF
P'eter had sacrificed guire a lot of Skin,

“Will the three cawdislotes step for
ward " said Me Quelch,

Thev moved, Dutton and Rake let va
Todds's armsz. Harry Wharton land o
hand on Peler’s shoulder,  TU was shaken
off, bul not roughly or rwdely.  1larey
undvrstood, el so dud Poerer.

“Bolsover, do you consider o boy in
vour disgraceful phight a Ot wed proper
candidate Tor  the captainesy o the-
Form*" thudered the master.

“I don'rt see why not, sie,” answercd
the bally sulkilsy. “Anvaay, oo
vworse than Todd D'

“8Bav no mwore, Bolsover? AL T lawe
to say 34 that if you arve elected 1 shall
be Toreod o jake a very low view of the
intelligenes of my Form,™

“ Hear, heasr, siel” :ﬁ'lll‘[[ 1oty {.'En*l‘l'}-

“Bure, sir, it's not potty we oare
eried bold Micky Desmood,

I by anv chaver yvou e oloctoa,
T shall raise no further objection, Yoo
will e wiven a chanee to prove rour
ety -or otherswise)”

“My ool on Oiherwise "
Sapuff,

“Croodd obd Tirherw e !
vinner o this e, ”

svintied
1¥e'd T a0 =surve
satd Tom Drowwa.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPIER.
Toddy’s Renune’'aton !

1 HE method of olectionr will he
the customnary one-—a =how of
hands " aatd Me, Queleh, =1

shiell nob stay for 102 b 1f an
diflicutry should  ariso calling for o
tpartial decision from emtsidee the rank-
nl the voters, o mwcssenger will feed e
oy abady, T owill now vomicate
chateman to take vy plaes.”

He looked vound btor, aond theo sodds-d
Foo Monty Nowland,

A vush of Lioad tinged the Jewish
v’ had=ome face. He iled ot oy,

1E vou mean e, s, he sands U m
not sure that 1N the ""-é'.’!lf peksce, ]
For Wharton, all out, aoed D orhiends eeees
by knows 10"

I3oh {'lu*l‘:l'_'l.' ard Jdodiisy Bull led o«
rour of cheering,

Lde monn voo, Sewlard, N L oaen
(118 g]'FuT fr‘ll'i'-- :'n :L'l.“rﬂl' i’_=11jl_‘t l'i-}l:. J‘:.'-.'ri':l‘_‘-
one here 14 a partisan, 1 suppese s Doy
fies Fair-ninededd Lo il Gl soar fae-
jess, Lo anre”



Every Monday.

oo el Stoit Tovked as of lI'll'}=
woahl fike to say something., But they
thenngeht 1t wiser to Jie low.

Alr Quueleh, with o word or two about
ceder amd decoram, left, and Newland
teok his place on the plutforim, where
2o steod now the three eandidates,

“We'll zet on at vice,” said Newland.

“ Asy objection to tuking the three

¢ piabwtioal order?”

No oonc made any.

© Bedsover eomes Lest, 1hen,
. those who——"

“Jlold hard! I've gobt scuiething to
v, ostriek o Peter Todd.

“Ratzl Shut up till vour tren comwes |
bos oy turn now @7 hooted Bolsaver.

“The word i1s with Bolawover,” sind
Newlamd gravely,

And Peter subeuded,

“Look here, yvou fellows!  Pve been
dene down—spoofed I roared Hol over,

“You have, ol seout! Yeu hove!™
it ont Boly Chery.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Just a few ! drawled the Bounder,

“That cad Russcll——""

“"Won't do, DBolsoyver!”
CLulrman sharply,

“AWell, aftor all, that’s no grecat odeds,
Voo all know me.  1'mono good little
Lienrgie 17

“Oh, vou big, bad IPerex!™
Huke. )

1 Tannels

spoke  the

POl

“1f I'm elected, T eha'n’t pry into

soar peivare affairs like——"

“Ovder, Bolzover D

“Gooaud eat coke, Newlanmd! Like
Wirton alwavs has done, And long-
o=l Todd would be worse ! Elect me,
st Ddon's eare o hang what you do—
e long as vou keep off my toes 7

He glared round,  11e really could not
saderstaimd why the geeater parr of the
crowd  secmed - to take his ospeceh as
SERRTE RN,

“Hands up for Bolsoves,
1o do as yoa like,”  eaid
zolemnly,

stort, Snoap, Trevor., Thar was all
=t hrst. Then Treeluee and Elliotr. Loth
foaking very doubtful.  Bolsover glared
ke an angry tiger at Skiuner amd Fish,
Hut it was no gol

“Five,”  sand *Naw,
Todd 1

Potor's
e cran,

“DIve been an ass, vou fellows

“Tell 1= some news, Toddy ! shouted
Baly Cherry,

“shurrap,  dot!” growled
Ealll *Give him a chunee !

“1've been an ass,”” repeated DPoter.
“T wnever ought to have started this
vhang.  The Form doesn’t uecd a better
chipper than Wharton, and if it didd T'in
e the man,  Look at me!”

“Can't bBe off deing that,” «id Beol-
~sover,  “llanged if I ever saw anvthing
Ik enell o searecrow 177

"I owe this to the Iligh-liffe rnts,
sl von bet I'H oget even!  Puar et me
tedl ver what I ewe to Wharton -to
otlier fellows, teo, bul wost to Wharoon.
e azed sl others did moervrhing they
coild Tor e j1!1—‘ut- as if we'd been the
best. of Triends—und T hope we alwave

wind liberty
Newland

Newland,

volee was rather shaky as he

3

Johnny

~hail b after this!  Linley and Chernry
peineid - bt others kept 3t dark—1nll
sud Nugour and  IMaweree Singh and

Vernon-#iith. Ther were ull havd up
against e, DBut they were all straight
amd deeent. Yes: more  thar that!
Hake and Dutton knew of it thvough
e, Lan any othor chap heve stand up
aned =av that he heard evon a word of
what happened to me vesterday %™

Alany an eve was turned rpon Bunter.
It was almost a miracle if he had not
teard,

Bat the Owl did nor stand up.

" They kept the seeret for me, thoagh
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{o tell it wonld have dJdone Whavton's
chances to-day no end of good. 1 don't
kpnow that T would have done as mnech
for one of them. I'm rather a jealous

I

east. But I know what I've got to do

now. aud T mean to do it, I sha'n't

retire——"

i “J-I:l." hat! What's the geod of all that I

] _f

- “Bhurrup, Dob ™ prowled .Tﬁh:m;:i

Bull. i
“T'm standing! DBut T ask every

fellow who has promised me his voie to
give it to Wharton ! Wharton's the right
man. [ don’t sax 1'm a dofler,
think T am.
to the limit. But he's as good as dead.
I'm not going to fight Wharton, If yoen
are my [riends, you fellows, votc for
Wharton !

For a moment {here was silener,
Peter's action had taken cvervhody hy
sueprise.  Then  Haxeldene  fourd  his

volre, though it trembled as he cried :
“Good old Toddy! Ile’s one of the
best! Dut I sha'n't vote for hun!?
“Three cheers for Toddy ! shouted
the Bounder.
© " Afterward:s, please!”  sand  Monty
Newland. “Hands vp for Todd ™
Up went two hawds—Tom Dation’s
and Alonzo's,

“*My hat! 1 might have known
Dutton wouldn't understand !™ praspod

Peter.  * Lonsy, vou wdio

“ My dear Censin Peter, T cannot help
it ! You have behaved so noblv—:an
gencrously 1 fultered  Alemzo, moved
almost to tears. I am suve thut ovur
Unoele Benjamin——"

“0Oh. blow Upele Benjy!”
Pcter.

“Two!” amcunced the
“Hands up for Wharton !

Bob Cherry jumped up on a form and
elevated both lus hands, velling his
hardest, Up went o forest of hands,
amid a mighty din.

IHarry looked round. It was a proud
moment for him, vet there was sonie-
thing besides pride in what he felt.

Bob's hand, Frank's, Inky's, Johnny's
—oh, of courze! Those four were to be
counted on through rthick and thin.

The Bounder’s, Mark Linles’s, Dick
Huz=soll's, Penfﬂl,d’ﬂ, Newland's, Wun
Lammg's— iheve had been no doubt abont
those.

But  Sguiff’s,

ST LR

'E"hil il']:lilil M.

Delavey's,  Brown's,
Manieverer's!  And Hazeldene's, Bul-
strode’s, Rake's., Wiblex's,  Oilvy's,
Desmond’s—all Peter Todd’s foremmst
partizans !

More, too! Sir Jimmy, Kipps, Smith
minoy, even Bunfer, ]"551:1, yoes, angd over
Skinner |

Thore was 1o necd of g connt,
Wharton was retarsed at the head
the poll by an immense majoriry.

T deelare Wharton  duly elested,”
suid Newland, * Dove anyvone oludlbope
the verdict?”

“Oh, come off it!" growled Bolzever.
“Who could ¥”

“Harry Wharton for over!” Lo

| TRy

Ilf

F Poter Todd,

The cheers made the rafives rivge.

“Three times  three v
shonted Harry.

Anmd again the rafters rang.

“Now for the bumping of Totze.oopr ™™
howled Dicl: Rake.

“Youll leave Bolsover aione!™
Piet Delarey,

“Gerting wicddy mmportant. seen’t vos,
Rebel?” usked Hake. 1t awin't exaerly
for vou to say. you know.”

*] don't want your
Delarey ! snapped Belsover.

“Didu't zuppose von did. B T sope
pose vouw'll shake hands now 117s all
over "

Bolsover Lesitated, fingering his oloced

said

protectio,

T don't !

Tll:]l?_\. : B

I'd have fonght Bolsover |

e

T

= i

One Penny. 13

pptin, Then he held out his hand.,  Audd,
having done that, he turned to Skinner,

“ I wav, Skinney, I didn't really bisrt
you, did L¥" he usked.

“You did. But never mind,” replicd
ITavold Skinner,

* Shake with me, Bolzoveri” asked
W oharton,

“ A with me?®"” added Deter Toed,

“Dunno why I should, But I will if
von hike,” growled Bolsover.

ITarry and Peter did not shake, Theve
was no need for that, Peter was thae
puest of honour at a tea in Stady No. 1
the next day., A far less luvish svread
than of old, because of war-time coud;-
tionz. but very jolly. There was such a
crowe  that 1t overflowed down the
passnre, Most of the Remove weve
present,  And Cliff House sent a charvin-
g i, And Frank Courtenay and the
Caterpitlar were there,

It was Phyllis Howell, with the colour
mantling her cheeks, who gave the toast
of *“Harry Wharton, captain of the
Romove”

And 1t waa Rupert de Um:rcf wlio
vroposed that of Peter Todd, hening
that hygones might be brgonce, br

gad !

“That's all right, D Courcy, as far
as you're concerncd,” replied Toddy.
* But that rotter Pon and his erew had
Lettey look out for themselyes!™

“My dear man, -it's a matter_of tho
most abeolute ndifiorence (o me what
Pon saffers,” drawled the Caterpillar,
“Pon’s a Hun, by gad, an’ desersvree to
be treated as o Hon !V

“Without any Donington Hall in

it ! put in Miss Clara.

The Caterpillar bowed gracelully,

“*Your words are words of wisdon. Misa
Treviyn,” he said,  “ Almost o thiey
ke of me a declaved Suffragist [

< THE EXD.

(Don't miss “NATIONAL SER-
VICE AT GREYFRIARS !"—next
Monday’s grand story of Harry
Wharton & Co., by Frank Richards.)

S b
NOTICES.

BACK NUMBERS, Eic., WANTED.

By F. W. Chesshire, 27, Belle Vue
Park, Sunderland—back numbers of
C'omipanion papere, or “ Boys' Friend 3d.
Lilrary,” to eend to men at Front.

By L. Willey, 28, Main Street, Resni-
shaw, near Chesterfield—ecoloured plates
or pictures—landseape and marine pre-
ferred. :

By E. II. Lindley, Box 9. Swan Hill
Post, Office, Victoria, Australia—XNo. 1 of
earh of  these  papers—* Magnet,”
“{rem,” “Marvel”

By Donald Maecdonald, jun.. 1, 3illar
Place, Morningside, Edinburgh—"* Look-
ing for Alonzeo.™

By I, Scutt, 24, Peviyn Road, Acton,
W. — “Bob  Cherry's  Bariing-Out,”
“Figeing' Fig-Pudding,” and ** Figgiong
Fuoliv,?

By Alex. Johnston, 6,026 Vine Btrect,
Werrisdale, Vancouver, B.U., Canadas—
wll Nos. of *Magnet™ Irom 1 to 424
“lrenn” 1 to 432, Five dollars—about
£1—offored.

Hy H. Coady, 3, Reservoir 5t., Leeds,
“(hnilaws® of the School ™ and * Bob
(herry's Barring-Out.”

By 8. Davis, 44, Regent 8t
Gloucester—'* Boy Without a Naine,™
11.  Westwood, the Laburnums,

Hatherton 3¢, Cheelyn Hay, nrar Wal-
gall, wants to give away Nos. 304 to date

of ihe *‘ Magnet.” .
- Tae MAexeET LIBRARY.— No. 481,
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THE GREYFRIARS GALLERY.

No. 17.—FISHER TARLETON FISH.

% @L  '

ETE——— -

b EVVER got left?"

j That wsed to  LbLe
favourite query, 1f it 15 no
longer so, the canso is not any

deerense of craft on Fish's part. ok
these days Groyfriara in genecal Kiosws
the cunnine Yankee better, and he does
nol so casily find vietims,

American  readers and  some  few
British ones —cémplaimm of the present
ment of IFish's character, They say
ihat he i3 not a fuir trpe of the
American character.

He 13 not! He 14 not a ivpe at all,
wlr. Frank Richards is far too keen a
stitdent of human nature to be hotheor-

Fish's

e lamsell  aboulb  delincating  tvpes.
11ia characters are individuals. 1o 13

as furilo to take Fish as o type of the
American schoolboy a2 it would Le to
aecept Bunter as a type of the Foglish
schoolboy.

No aurhor produoces real live stuff if
his main conecern 1 that of presenting

types. It is by chanee that his dramatis
peraong cau be taken as types. 1 Dob
Cherry  is such ~that  of the cheery,

happy -go-lacky boy—it 15 not because he
13 drawn as a type: He 1z also Bob
Cherry., an individual with lis own
wavs, his own yvirtued, his own fanlts - a
tvpe by accident, as it were,

Fish 12 o beagenrt, Fish 13 a =elfish
schemer, Are all Awmericans bragrarts
and aelfislh schiomers in the oves of the
man who deew 1Wish?  OF conrse not!

Aunother objection sometimes, though
Irss ofton made, is that the other fellows
don't treat IMish quite aicely.

I'ish gets the trealment he desepves,
It may be rovgh justice. Lut reough
justice 13 often the mest telling kind.

Thoze¢ who vormnemboer the stories deal-
e wilhh Fish's early doys at Grexiriars
will Enow that he had as heavts a wel
rome as any fellow could wish for. The
rest were so far from being down upon
him  beeause he camn from over the
Atlantie  thal, on the conirary, they
viors dlisposed to take unusual trouble to
make him feel ot home. Harrey Wharton
il his chums  practically  adopted
i, "Thev were only too pleased o put
pt up to thingas -to show him the ropes,

Tuw Maiaxgr Lrprary,——-No, 481,
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But Fish Jdid not want showing the
roprs—nobt he !

At once ho besan to expound the
superiority of all things American Lo all
things  Knglish,  There could bLe no
Jdonbt  about this—according to  Iish,
Anvone who could not perceive it at
once must be the silliest sort of jay.

We don't pereeive these things, We
are a patient and leng-suffering people,
Jow to wrath, not apt to fire up at
imagined glights, But when o Yank—
o anyone elso- comes along and sneers
at uz and all that iz ours, our paticnee
broves itself something short of endless.
We may Le belind in some respects,
bat it 18 too snuch to expeet us to bhelieve
thir we are behind in everything !

I"ish was quite sure, for instanee, that
hie could do all things that were done at
Cirevirinrs botler than any other fellow
of Dis sege sl weight conld do them
When he failed to muake good his brag,
hir had always an excuse ready—thad
wasn't quite the wav they played the
game “over thar.” _

Foothall wasn't the American variety,
in which, of course, ¥ish had great skill.
Americans  Jdid not  think much of
cricket, anyiway - this was after Fish had
shown that, whatever he may have been
alble to-do, he cortainly could not play

ericket,  And so with other sports,
Now, baseball may be considered the
national game of Ameriea. It takes

aume learning., But one would back
Wharton, or Bob Cherry, or a score of
other fellows in the Ruemove, to play
haseball better than Fish after half a
dozen games,  For, in their varying
degreea, they are athletes,  Fish i3 not,
amd  never will be. Jut he iz not
typically  American _in  that Ly any
means. The United States has produocedd
many great athletes,

1t was not his bragging that caused
FFish to get the cold shoulder after a bis
from the fellows who at first were well
Jdispazed to him.  The cloven foof of
greed showed, aud that shoked them off
him,

Thear lia atitode when the war began
contributed to hia unpapualarity. He
was o “mootrad ™ and be was proud
of 1t

The war was distincrly
ness  for those engawoed in it, It was
gy for neutrals, Aml “business " ia
IFizhy s wdol. What do hitle things like
honour matter when dollars ave on the
uther side of the balunce Y That was the
wuy he looked at 1t

And he reied to make s profits ouk
of the war, in corners, after the style of
his father., Vauderbilt K. Fish, whom
Fishiv ealls his *“poppo "—reputed  a
mtlhionaire ratlway king, but not at all
libweral, for an alleged millionairve, in the
matier of pocket-money for lins son.

The Remnove somchow did not tako
lcindle to corners at the cxpense of
wor funds, They Jdizsliked them oven
more than the eaclier wangles at the
expense of their own poekets which Fish
had practised.  And they made their
dislike apparent in fact, they made it
painfully wpparent <to Fish.

He had tried enough and to spave of
these wangles, U give anything like o
full pnecount of themw would ron far over
thee space 1L is possible to allow, None
of them was honest, Fish's notion was
nlwara to Fet Iora than his gﬂnﬂ.‘l, Lis
sorviees, or whatever 1t might be he
offered, were worth,  That was  his

not good busi-

the Lrue

It is nof
A really pgreat business is built
upp upon the giving of good value.
I'ish has been a pawbroker, a mone;-
lender, a shopkeeper, an auctioncer, a

theory of business.
thueory.

speculator.  He was the same in all
roles- a cheat ! He has organised o fay
droney, an insuranece society, a *Get-it
Done ™ bureau. Not one of them was =
straight proposition,  They were all
traps to catch money.

Ferhaps the most amusing of them all
_and it 1z one that may stand as o fair
specimen of hiz methods . was the com-
petition swindle, 1Ie offered a prize of
£1 to each and every person who filled
in correctly the missing words from this
incomplete sentence: *“The early . . . .
catechea the . . . .7 Looks casyv--ch?
Fish eounted on that,  “Bird™ and
“worm © were the obvious words to fit
it. But that astute individual, Horbert
Vernon S8mith, thought it out, and came
te the econclusion that *The carly
Ameriean catches the Britisher ™ was
more likely to be the rendering of the
old proverb set down on the paper which
Fish had deposited. ns a proof of good

faith. with Coker of the Fifth., And
rach entrani sent  1n le*_ Hmmr]r-_r’ﬁ
VEFSIOL. 1'hen did Fish strive

desperutely, but in vain, to get that

paper back from Coker. No go! St
he was not completely foored,  He

induced each of the fellows who were
due o receive a sovercign from him to
take shares in a syndicate for the pro-
motion of a new competition, in which
a1l the money was to go as a prize to the
competitor who got neavest. INo one
wias very keen on risking more entranee-
foea,  One deluded member of  the
Reomove entered. Fish persuaded him
into selling his cotey.  As it was the
anly one, and Fish held it, Fish scooped
the pool. Ile regarded it as quite a
proper bosiness transaction.  Butb the
Remove differed, and expressed their
diszent forcibly,

Is it anv wonder that the inventor -of
dodges such as these, the braggurt who
funks when it comesa to a fight “too
proud to fight,” as the Remove sar-
castically say  the boasted “ Republican ™
who 1s a snob and a toady, the owner of
a bunch of keys which he is willing to
hire out to anvone without osking
awkwurd questions, though he knows
well that the chance of their being
wanted for any legibimate use 13 small
indeed -1z it any wonder that he has
come to be elassed with Skinner and
Snoop, and that becauze of him the
country he haila from has soffered un-
deserved contempt?  For the Grevfriars
heys are no more syperiod than our
veadera to the fallaey of secing a type
in the individual,
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In This Week's
[T GEM 1y .

‘“TRIMBLE'S TRIUMPH!"
By Martin Clifford.

“Alonzo Takes the Cakel”

“The Stick and the Faggot!”

And Cther Attractions,
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SYNCGESIE OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.

Yoby Mesters arvives in Cape Town fo
preet Lis coustpn, Jasper Orme.  Jaspor
verids Dy up country with o seoundrel
il Tasds, and it 18 made apparent
it Fatle and Jasper ave in league to
piii Bob et of the way,  Dispusted with
Fah's Ladd {reatment, Bob ‘vseapes, 1n
commny with Ted O Brien, an Irish boy,
zod they tauke with them the map which
stows the spot where a treasure s
wovated, and which it was Faik's aim
1 oseree. The two lads pozh on into the
wilis,  andd sre captored by savapoes,
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By BEVERLEY KENT,

Author of *Officer and Trooper,” *Cornstalk Bob,” “A Son ol the Sea,” etc., ete.

D OF

In Dire Fer.i!

I'obh locked at Maclereror, and vealised
fvom Iis face that bhe siood Mmoo grest
danger. 'The Seotchman hueried front
the kraal, followed by Ted.

Old Kazna was muttering in o Jow
voice; his  forchead was  ercased .
Clearly he was tryving to stir his memaory.,
(Onee Lie avose, and held out Lig hand o
Bob in friendship, but before the lud
could grasp it he shrank back with a
hideous scowl,

Bob turncd to leave, and found that
Mendi was at the door,

“0O whiteface and master, bere yon

One Penny. 17

PERIL!
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< But T don’t vuderstand,  Why should
ol Lie in such danger " Ted asled,

“{Hd Kazna knew his father years ago.
1 thinkin®, He met him in stirring
(imies.  1le sees the likeness in Bob's
race, amd that has jogged his memaory.
But he ecan’t think clearly; and there
was some man who ¢did bimr a great
ey,

“A white man®"”

8o it wad seem. T dinna bélieve for
+ moment that Bob’s [ather played a
~haliby  trick. Dob wouldn't be the
stenight follow he is if his father had been
ihat sort. Like {ather, like rgon, 3aa

With & cry, Mendi slepped baek.

They are imprisoned in a Lraal, and fond
e hrought to them by a slave of thew
coptors. Mendi, the slave, hielps Bab and
Foel to eseape. He tells them of a nys-
frvioes gnelent city under a lake.  Mendi
tvkes L= companions up countey iuto the
semote wilds, where they meet  with
siacUregor, an old SBeot. long  resident
with the mutives.  Bob is acelaimed by
the savages as their chief, hut Mopo, «

warrior, challenges him as a rival,  Ted
knocks AMopo senseless. Mopo 1= affer-
wirids defeated in fair fight.,  TBob s

recgrnised by the old chict. Kazna, and
MuacUiregor leaves the two together, tell-
iy Bob to siay (0] he veturns,

are siale!” Mendi whispered.,  “Oulside
vou would meet your death. Mearvken
to the wise conneils of Bareleos, whom 1
now ro te meet,  See, the great olef
falls busl, FEre long he will sleep,  Stay
by liis side.” .

Mendi shipped noiselessly out of the
kraal into tle darknese, and the lad =at
down.

Meautime, Macliregar wis  sridilg
through the village, On the oulskirts lie
stopped.

“We mmst get a hand on tlos fellow
Mopo at all costs,” he said to Ted, " If
he hears what is in the wind, Bob wiil
b kenocked out for ceytam,”

(See puge 18.)

know, T's my belief ithat Bob's fuiler
stick by Kazna, and that szome wiler
white man played it low down an him,
But the old fellow can’t be sure. And
Mﬂ[’:ﬂ"—"

bl "l'."l"l_ﬂlf!!'

“Tle tokl Mopo the tale, ITe wawnids
to hear it now frone ham, so that he ean
knew whetheir he <hould freat Bob as a
friend or an enemy.”

* Aud Mopo——"

“Ye Lon weel what he'll eay. Thia
gives him a chance to have Bob wipad
cut, snd he'll mak’ himself the new chief.

'I'ie Macxrr LIBRARY.—No. 481,
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J Mopo aced old Karna, nothing ecan
pave Hob'

They were striding fast.  Hearing the
snft natter of feot LhE\* looked back, and
recognized Mendi.

“Just the man we wani ! MacDregor
zalc. **If anvone ecan lead ns fo Mopo,
he ean, Mendi, why dae ve come "

“NBecanse 1 hoard all, and 1 would
fisht’ to the death for thr griat white-
face whose servant 1 ann.” Mendi re e,
“For was 1 not ontsidle the kraal, and
are not my ears keen to Liear?  And do
I not know the evil heart of Mopo?
IMasten!  And. let ns slay lom without
morae worda"’

“We'll naly hum,
replied, “if only
HTTITT I

“Amd do T nunt konew whers the Tion
sitiks when tus bead s sore®  And iz
this the first fime that Mopo has left his
neople with fury in hia breast ¥ Mend
askoed, ' Folllnw me! The waex iz not
far.”

Ther pressed on, the old Scot hard pot
to it to keep pace.  Acrost the veldt they
hurried Tor fhree rotles, and then, as the
moon arose, they zaw a kopje o the
distanec. Mendr pointed to it

Macliregor
Lrine 1z to

onvwar.”
FOIL can

“There is his Tnie,” he said. % Thers
e often broods for many days and
nights. prayving that the spiritz may

Eringe destraction to all who thwore hin.
There also doez he devise hic wicked
plota, Be ready with the rifle, thau ihis
luﬂ;hr may be his last.”

“We'll cover him with
Le'll Tae to give " MacUregor =ail,
panting hard.  *at diona five, P,
niless lig goea for ua ar trics to OSR]I
T h 5}14:-1 TR m-rhn. IJLI tins wonld earr
back to the vilinge.”

Vory caustipusly they appeoachsd the
kopje.  They elished. i, creeping from
rocl: to rork, They reacliod 2 wide open-
ing, With a ery, Mendi stepped Lock,

The vave was empty ! AMendi, like a
el nosing the gronmd, burvied hither
andd hirher, showing groater alarm every
ot

thin wifle, mud

lle has bLeen Lieee ! hie gasped,
“Others have come—theee of  them,
Calka waz one, for 1 see the nupress of

lhis foot that Lhe bLoness poawed., and
Ciaka is the strong frierd of Mopo, They
Jave goue back to the village,  There a:
ull t,]wn* stor towenbhep,™

n pnul{ﬂ to & pntu'h of =ait sart.
ur Macliregor did not evern glunee at
1if. He koeyw thet soont Mond ,ﬂu.ili wian Il
by trne,

HRaaneans was oabead of u?T L
groaned, " ©Mapo has hoeeped back . and
v tnatin got back, though all now secns

.!ll'\l..,l.

Deapide Tis ngre ard fatiene, Tie Dioke
1ty o orun. Dot anoa few moments Tod
and Memdr had far onvdistancod Lo,

Wil haad not Lhe least sdea what be conld
tlia, TTis sole thought was to Le with Dob
aain amd share Iz peril,

Mendi  soon foreed
laboured to cateh up
heliimd  MaecGiregor  came, smm titres
breaking into g ifun, sametitnes sinling
divvn exhbausted.  As they desw near to
the village thov heaprd the drams lieating,
anel knew thal ir‘uuhH* Ll already arizen,

Mendi- doshed in amonzst the kraals,
T, 1 compls of hondred vordz hehind
cutered the o path, to z2ee the saviges
cabiered 1o oroups, shonting and cesticu-
Tatine. Tle pressed on, but waa soon sure-
vonncd,  IHs rifle was wronched from
liis Dmaud, bhe was flune down, lia arms
wore awillly bound, and he was dragreed
10 hirs feef nggaan.

Fooory monaent the uproar arew louder.

nhicad. Tied
with him, and

Aromed  the central kraal a score of
I!+ intel andd p"lh]l‘--l‘l"d wrckly b
Aovenls Jor Australasin: Gordoo & Gobch, Melbourne, Syidnexr, A:delatds,

Cape Town and Juhauneiburg.

'lll I‘rnnr rtare at Tha Fileetway, Houae, Fareis ::r]cm h'r 1."*

gavazes with axra stond on guard, Of
Bob and Mope Ted had net o ghimpae.
What was happening ?

Vainly T strugglad to hrﬂ'n.. awar, hia
captors jeering as ther held him firmly.
And then the enard heforp the econtral
kraal raized their axes and shouted a
ery of retumph, and, as they parted, he at
Inst saw Bob, boumd ke himaself, draroed
from the krnal, The lad's face was pﬂl't.‘
but he did not shrak.

Behind Lim came Mopa, his nely face
full of exultarion.  And behind lum, te
Tid'a astonmshment, tottered old Kazna.
Grreal st have been the malice that
had given him the steoncth to arise thus
from s dxing bed,

A sickouing feeling ceopl over Ted, and
his bhrain began o =wim. Iis eyes
clonded.  When  ha eonld  see elearly
ql"'-l"ll“ HI':II'I' L1 B [1(’]31" h'l 1Jl|ﬂ,

“Thah '™ ho wailed,

Bob looked at hin.

“It's all up, obl ¢hap!™ he said. ** But
i only me they mean to deal with,
Thit eite Mopo baz wot his chanes, [
can't be belped. -Thes weor'c harm von
Do yon clear oul with MacOereror, Good-
L, old mian! i ued worrsinge as much
as von tlhink.”

Arrain Ted hhh:u]mT Jdosperately, Tt
in vai, s ¢l was swept past by the
cuard. The orliee sav ‘an. s followed : and
Ted's raptors, puwer fo see vhe exoention,
awept liin .|E“JHL"+ Lows,

Ar the ertravee to the villaze the pro-
cossion stopped. Hire thers was a laree
tree, Ty tied  te it Mopa,
Lrandizhine s pxe, lll'!*l""l.l n war-danee.

Then old Xuazna spisad Tis arm.

“ Lo, my peopl- ! b began, 2T am as
thes old branch ihat soon must fall, et
behold, it s #till given fo me to smite
my rnemy ! Then shall T die happs!
For a steanee fale bave Tio tall, Geather
close, and harleen o my words ™

All presged forward. Kaena'a face was
:H.Eg.i']'l" atmed had shnpeed  marvellonsly
tndor the siress of his passion. His eves
were vlowing : ho stordd Gem and ereet.

“Hundreds of moon= ago, when 1 could
run like 2 deev. a whiretfars came to my
kraat." e bewan, * Ha warned me that
an cueiny teibe was on the way to give
na Batfle: and thua, not taken unawares,
we wend forth 19 congnoer,

= And e thq-ru was another wlatefaee,
with 'rlm neart of o giralfe, but with the
citnning and eraelty of a lion, and he,
bow, cane to us, ad spoke fair e ords, and
1 List enad.

“Ile, top, said he waa my friend, and
told many thinea about my enenics—
what mumbers they were, and where Wi
rould fired them. and how, if we followed
hita, wa could sweep upon them like
eacles,  And wo went the wav he told,
he eading us.

#* And, lo, it was a trap! And he had
heen pail thua to Inre us to omr doom,
And when our hearts wore rejoicing, and
whien we lav down to rest, thinking that
vt enemica were alill*many miles away,
they fell vpon us, and thus we were
Berravid.

“Wo forett with the strensth and the
covrars of warriors, bot we were ont-
nomhera. ANl throneh the night we
fonrehit, and on the morrow thers was but
L alive where had been twenty.  Andd
thuz wora my peopla destroved, and all
v oxen taken, and T was lefe without
¢ leinmdom. And that w hlfl‘*fnr{'. linr and

Wis

cowarl, 1 never saw acain: but I see him
now "’
Tie pointed ar Bob,

“There etanda he!™ he said,  For the
face, thourh it ba young, i3 the same.
1 knew him, and vet 1 could not re-
member, but Mopo remembers, for T tald

NOV ON
Slel.i.

him the tale, And as Mopo remembered,
so shall Mopo now avenge me, whase
arm has lost its cunning. Do I speak
wisely?  Is this vour wish?”

A shout went up. Every face was
working with fury. Mopo, now leaning
on his axe, looked around, and grinned
in Lrivmph.

“ And thus shall the prophecy be ful-
fillad that was denind me to-day!” Mopo
said,  “ And thus shall it be proved that
I, and I alone, am worthy to take the
place of the great Kezna! Speak the
word, O chief, that my axe may hiss likn
L ﬂErp-Pnt as 1t speeds on 1ts mission!
Far this we long !

“Nor will 1 dc-hjr 1" Kazua rapped ont.
“Thourh thus 1 eut short my joy, for
when vonder rascal falls T shall bo an old
man arain, with nansht to live for! Art
thou ready?” he asked of Monao.

“Stop!” Ted cried, his voice rincing
with Illl"ul'?h

‘ ‘anp' " another voice profested.

Kanza looked round. MacGregor,
hardly able to stand from exhanstion, had
at last reached the spot.

"“And what would thou, Barelegs?" the

old chief asked,

“This 15 not thy encmye!™ MacGrezor
panted. ' Neither was his father thy
enemy ! For there were two whitefaces,
and one was yvour friend. And in this lad
you have that friend again!”™

The old chiel's eves blazed,

“Thou talkest folly!” he snapped.
“ For Mopo knows. And what he eays is
Erue !

“I1 epeak truth!” |
swored.,  *And, O R:wnn have a .
lest this deed may be the ruin of vour
race )"

“I hear no more! Btrike, Mopo!™

The savage raised Dlis axe, and
advanced towards Bob. In horror Ted
closed his oves,

Then o shout arose. Ted looked., and

saw Warpa etageering back and point-
ing at the entrance to the village, A
white man was being dragged :IIU]IE, by
somo warriors, amd tho white man waa
Fail!
i Wonder of wonders!™ Kazna cried.
“For behold, horo is the white eoward
by whom I was betrayed! Ialt, Mopo,
till we know the ivuth!™

“ Venzeanse Is Not Mina ' "

Faik was dragged up. and the
chief Kazna recognised  him.
sprang  forward,  gripping
right  wrist in both hands,  Mope's
axe was already ratsed to strike.  Ted
clung to the savage with the srength of
{IEH]}F‘I ation,

Kazna enll stared at Faik, The old
chief shook with fury.

“The whiteface who betraved me 1™
eried, with Hl]ili{iﬂg volee.,  “ And le 15 In
my power at last ! Iliz hour hath eome I

MacGregor's voiee rang clear.

“And the voung whiteface whom el
doomed to doath, he whosr father was
vour friend?” le asked. “J¢ he to
[mr‘r-:h a

Waena turned.
in deadly peril,
off the Irish ladd.

“IHave done!™
“Beize lim, my men |

On the command half & dozen warriors
sprang forward apd scized Mopo.,  Thae
axe was wrenched from his grasp, and he
went staggering back, Old Kazna turneel
and again faced Faik, whose veliow face
had gone 11mn~t grecn with terror.

“Ah, viper " Kazna hissed. " BEx vour

fContinued on :nm;rr 20.)

{'1!:‘“!
Ted
Mopo's

L

Bob and Ted were aliloe
Mopo had nearly ghialoer

H':lf.na thiurderod.,

L = S

h —

at tha Fleetw Topnaalen,
Btreahana, wid Walllneron, ®3.E.

Jarurday,

¥ :" England, ‘-‘Hﬂncrltrum .al 'pa“ ﬁnnllm,
'lmtrh aireca: The Central News Agency, Lrd,

apcil ..n:'I-L, i9il.
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IN A LAND OF PERIL. ;

(Continued from page 18,)

Mﬂ-m-ﬂ-m«&

treachery were my people destroyed. and
I waa sent, & broken, lonely man, into the
wilderness. * Through you many brave
men perished; through you our enemies
triumphed! In vain will you plead for
mercy! . By my own hand shall you
fall,” that -my vengeance may be
accomplished !™

“ Marcy !I" Faik croaked, clutching at
histhroat. * Merey, great chicf ! “There
is s mistake ! Lot me but explain. "Twas
not I who willingly betrayed you; I was

deceived, and myself suffered much.
E:lﬁm have I songht thee, that by my

“Nog and liar!” old Kazna hiseed.
“My fmt is like unto a whirlwind in
jts wrath, but my mind is now clear, I
was near to doing an evil thin,ﬁ for which
my people would have suffcred. Yonder
voung whiteface, called hither to rule
after me, would have died by my com-
mand bad not Fate brought you lere.
Bow -your neck that my blow may be
ll.lﬂlnﬁ.lt is thoeonly kindness 1 will

w.

"He handled Mopo's axe now. and he
was like & man transformed. His and
face worked like fury, and great veins hike
knots stood out on his forchead. With
axe in hand he moved forward, He tried

to raise it, but failed. Once more ho
tried, - this time his near-spent
stre parved. With a muffled ery he

e P e § 3 e § s ¥ e 4 t--n-;f

The Editor’s Chat.!

B T

Fnr: Next Monday :

“ NATIONAL SERVICE AT GREY-
FRIARS!"”

By Frank Richards.

. Everybody’a doing it! Well, nearly
evervbody—of courée, there arve excep-
tions. ; B

Doing what? Why, erowing polatons,
Tt is Cecil Resinald Tomple, the sizlish
captain of the Upper Fourth, who starts
the scheme for Groyfriars, 1ut the Re-
move, not Leing too proud to adopt a
wheeze, and being quite sure that they
can improve on the cfforta of Temple &
Co., take it up at once, and get well
ahead. Whereof como ructions with the
‘Upper Fourth, and a pitched battlo i
the trenches—the potuto trenches |

IFish cowes into it—in what waxr the
more perspicacions of my readers may
guess,  And Wibley comes into the yurn
—peshapa 8 lintle guesging here may
gngsest how, thongh I fancy not D And
T'om Brown. who knows something about
agricultural methods, proves lis valuc.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

But the axe missed Faik, and [ell from
Kazna's nerveless fingers, Ile raised his
arms, broke into a cry like a sob, and
clutched at his heart.

“Too late! The wvengeance 13 nat
mine, but bis who will follow me!"
ha moaned. And he slipped to the
gronmnl,

MacGregor was the first to reach his
side. All the brief strength had fled. As
ho lay helpless there he looked the old,
old man he was.

MacGregor ,ﬁ'llmku solemuly,

“Razna will mpver-Jead his people
more. 1lis spirit roes forth in the wind,”
he said.

A wail arose. But it was quickly
succeeded by a gust of fury. 'The crowd
rushed at FFaik.

“'Tia his doing? Then let his spirit
follow the spirit of the great chief!" they
shouted,

The wretched man was in their grip;
blows rained upon his head and face; it
looked as if he would be beaten to death.
But hal? from an unexpected quarter was
at hand, ; ,

For ‘I'ed had not been idle. Unheeding
all clso at first, he had rushed 1o tho tree
and unbound Bob. And as Fxik went
down Bob rushed forward. MacGregor
was already in the thick of the serim-
I'I_'.I?E’E‘, and the lad fought his way to his
BlOhi,

“Stand back!” he shouted.

Mactiregor took up the command.

“ Ay, listen, yo of the Iurobi!™ ha
cried. “ For lo, the new chief speaks!
Hearken to his words. For him it-is to
1Im‘n:ﬁ what shall be done to this white-

Fnik

face !

The crowd fell back.

WwWas n

Altogeatlier a first-class story, nnb with-
out its serious side, but chiefly hinmorons,

THE PAPER TROUBLE.

This is a very serionz matter. Ti would
be difficult to exarserale itg scrimisness
for evervone whe has fto do with the
publizhing and newsagont frades,

Wastepaper has ne up la priees
hitherto unheard of. Bot the paper we
uso 1% uot made from wastepaper, It a8
made Trom woorl-pulp, and Izml winon ]
pulp lins 1o bo brousht overseas,  Ours
came from Newloandland., Much of wha
was impuried came from Sweddin, The
Swoedishh  eghipa  have practically  bhoen
fvichlennd off the seas by the ruthless
submarine campaizn, thongh even before

[Imt theree had artzsen diflicaltics with
Swolen, in eonnection with thae war,
W ||!|_'!l ik I_Ivn".‘l'i: l-!‘;-- ﬁ||5|||:|:lr nht::ilu-ll

thenee,  Now, thera is so hitrle room Lo
panre in the ships which erosz thee Mlantie
that the Govermment hias plived sovere—
though, of course, necessary- roatrictions
on the amonnt of paper-making material
tiey are allowed to carry,

You lve Liecr: osed to secing i e win.
dows aof wewsaeents’ slhop: and the rail-
war  lwaketalls ecrowded  with  daily,

NOTICE.

ORDER

In future we shall only print th: actual number of copies
of the MAGNET ordered through Newsagents.
you order your copy in advance, disappointment is certain.

Unless

FORM.

...... Newsagent,

Please keep for me each week until further notice a copy of

the MAGNET LIBRARY.

{Slgnued).......cccriereivn T
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{Anuther

terrible sight, Fear had robbed him of
all his strength, and two of the braves
were suppocting him,

“This 13 no time for strife, whilst the

reat chief Kazna liea vonder unheeded."

ob said. *“Raise hiz body [rom the
ground, and bear it with all reverence
to his kraal. Let all mourn for the los
of one 30 great and brave. As for this
man”"—and he pointed to Faik—"1 will
deal with him later, as his erimes deserye.
For the present I will guard him myself,
with these my friends, who ave your
friends also. Now bezone, and we will
shortly follow."

The tribesmen obeyved.  Some raiscd
Kazna from the ground, and the rest
formed a procession behind. the men
uttering weird cries at intervals, and the
women wailing continnonsly. Adross the
villnge they went, nnd soon were lost tn
View, ' '

I"aik had been laid down., Bab began
to show the eflects of the terrible ordeul
thraugh which he had passed with such
courage. lle was very pale, and lrem-
ling shightly,

“My head is buzzing: T ecan't think
straight,” he said. *“ All this seems like
a terrible nightinare. I should have been
by now if that cur Faik had not
turned wp. 1 don’t know what to de or
sav, and I would like to rest and forged
all these horrors.”

“Yon was a verra closp shave”
MacGregor remarked.. ™ Naething 1nd
von villain's capture wounld hae savedl
ve, and nacthing but the death of poor
aunld Kazna muﬁl hae saved Faik. You
are a' richt, however. from this on!™
splendid  instalment  wrxl

werk. )
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weekly, amd monthly papers.  Feen he.
fore thess lines are read there is likely o
be a very big change in Khis respect. The
bost  show . poasible . will be made, we
doubt, but thera will be a veal scareity
of any periodienl whatever for  casuzi
sale.

They will have fo b ordered i v

want them,  ‘Thiz system of ordering wii!
erabln the publishers fo print Just the
moanher of copies neoded, withont waste
cwaste which simply canmot be afforded
T R .
The vesult of this will bé that lals of
papers will go under.  The survivars will
be those whose readers are  really
attachil and loxvalecnough to fake a
little trouble.  And it 1= extroordinary
how vers lttle tronble will choke anxone
off o thing that he or she dacs e Keenly
want !

I believe my readers ta be as foval as
thase of gny paper in exi<ienee: aml 1 ask
thian o prove theie loyalty by ordering
in sudvanee,  ‘Uhere iz no other practical

wav of helping us just now,  Ouly 1his
will serve!
(M conrse. o deerease o eiebulation

mentis A saving in paper. But obyviousiy,
that i< Fromg one point of view, o saving
in the wrone dbeection. We do not wam
by lose pecnders, Tl surt of thing can
e earriend s far s 1o raize the quesiion
whether  paper amd  cash- cannot e
bt savenl by eeasing to print at all?
Wihat wo want s to supply one regilers
wirhout wasting a single copy. Do yon
s Amd will voun do vene share hy
wiving vour order® A form For filling up
and landing to vour pewsaagent will be
Fomd on this puge,

28-4-17




