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A Magnificent
New Long
Complete Tale of
Harry Wharton
& Co, at Grey-
friars School.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Upstart !

1LY, the fatted calf!™ said Bob

Cherey, us hie helped to lay the
table.

“And welecome the esteemedd

‘K

stranger within the gatefulness!” =aid
Hurree Sihgh.

“Yea, rpather!” chimed in Frank
Nugent. “We'll give the new chap a

rousing reception [

That evening the Remove Torm at
Greyfriars was to be rveinforced by
Bernard B. Tracev, an'American boy,

and Mr. Quelch had impressed upon his
pupils that they were to be friendly—
even affectionate —towards the new-
comer,

Some people, My, Quelch observed, were
inclined to sncer at America for her atti-
tude in the world war, and Tracey might
perhaps feel o trifle awkward and un-
comfortable in coming to an English
school. So it was understood that
Tracey was not to be howled down as a
neutral, or scoffcd at as 4 non-combatant,
And the Famous Five were making it
their duty to see that the new boy was
made at home, and not treated like a
stranger ‘jn a strance land.

The juniors had ecombined forces
financially, and the result was a study
spread of unusual dimensions.  All sorts
and conditions of good things graced the
festive bourd: and if Tracey fuiled to
take the hint and enjoy himm:lf to the
full the foult would be entive’y his oWl

“He onght to he here pretty -oomn,
-w.m:] ]nhrm-_r Bull, looking at his watch.

"“Train in at =ceven, and it o quarter
!J.'I:'.-'l.“

There was a sharp knock at the
dnor.

“Come m ™" exchoamoed five vowes, in
WSO,

Miark Lanley looked into the study,

“Are vou follows expecting the new
kid from Amerwea ™" he ashked,

* Rathoer !

“Woll, he'z Lhere—-meoning ahout the
passages like a lost sheep,  Bhall 1 treof
him along @™

“Do !’ enid Havey Wharten,  What -
e like?™
Lanley =oiled.

Lriel conversa-

“Well, o Judge by ihe ;
i holy terror !

tion 1 hu[] 'd.jj!Jl him, lie's

lee sand, 1_3Ht:'f lh]'_llk .‘-”'_'iL]E find 1t o
very  cheap job o taking him to youw
i_lH'-U]'II.-. !

Amed the Leoweashive Lol vetreated down
il passage.

He returned a moment Liter, and m los
wake strutted=Bornaed I8 Tracey.

Harrvy Wharten & (oo were not
[nvourably nnpressed by thewr first siehi
of the stranger.  Tracey  would have
passed in oo erowd as being faicly good-
looking ; bui there was o nasty eleam in
his eves which suggested (hat his temper
was not of the hest,

“C'omee right int”
checrfully.

Tracev swept hiz coe romned 1he
]LuT-H table. Then hie sneered,

"1 guees 1 don't want to start in by

making a beast of rpeseli ! he <pid

sl Havry Whavton

wiells
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HONOUR!

The faces of the Famous Five Iell.
]]I]Ib was far from a promising opening.
“ But—but surely you «lon’t abjeet to a

feed?"  gasped Hovey  Wharton, ot
length.
“Yep! I hate the sight of all that

indigestible trash U

“Well, I'm jiggered !”
Cherry. 1 amazement.  *“ Are there any
more ab home hike jml';' 1f so, the
restaurant proprietors 1in New York must
have a pretty thin time!”

It seemed incomprehensible to  a
sturdy, healthy fellow like Bob that any
sane person of his own age should faail
to be attracted by the sight of a feed

Bernard Tracey lmmgm_l up agninst the
mantelpicce, extracted o cigarette from
a lavishly-engraved eaze, and coolly
lighted it.

The juniors watched him with growing
disfavour
4 “I'd rather

{-:-:uluimed Baob

cholke myzell with whole

some  food than with tobadea!”  suid
Harry Wharton, “Chuack that weed
awav! You sha'n’t amaoke in this
study 17

Tracey threw back s head, and
qugheﬁ.

"I shall do exactly as [ like!” he said.

“ My father told me Lf was the custonn ot
I'mﬂ]uh -:.phm: to zit on new boys and
make 'em sing small, but 1 guess that
sort of pame cutz no 1ce with me!”

Johnny  Bull vose to iz feel, and
advanced towards the speaker. Tt dido't
tuke a great deal to rouse Johnny.

“Look heve!™ he =and heatedly,  *We
gat this spread veady for your benelit,
and now you've got the cheek to turn up
vour nose at 1! Get ont of this study,
before 1 mistake vou for a football ™

Tracey wos no fool. He knew when a
fellow was in earnest ; and, darting a
black look at the Famous Five, he swung
out of the study, leaving o white cloud
of smoke bebind ham,

Harry Wharton & Co. looked at cach

othoer.
“What o cud!” satd Nugent. -
“(rad’s not the word for him!

growled Bob Chervey.  * Thank goodnoes:z
all Awmericanz aren't hke hin! There are
a ot of decent kids in the States. but the
specimens we et at Grevieiars wouldn't
mnke vou tluok =0,

“We did owr best to follow out
Quelchy’s wishes,” zaid Whartan, = We
were all out for peace and beotle Iy lave,
amd all the vest of it, But D'm afraid it
mennsg war.

That was the generval opinion. Bernard
I3, Tracey lad not only been rude, but he
had shown himself to be an utter cacl
His contempt for an Englizh schiool, his
cigarcttes, and his cool lJ‘TH'-‘!E']'_. were 1of
likely to win him a place in the good
graces of the Famous Five

“And we went out of our way to
stand  him  a  stunming  feed!”  =aud
Nugend. “That's where it ents! I'm
almost  2oery we didn’t wipe oap the
ground with the beast I

“Nover mind!” osaul Bob Cherrey.
“The grulys not wasted ! We ean do
justiee to it all vightr.  And Tracey ean
2K% TRItE RTT! I.H]'-I"':Ir

“Me'll have a rode swakening before

fany dovs are over [ <l Hurre VWhar
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HIS FATHER’'S

By
[Framlk
i Richards.
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ton. *"He hasn't a spark of deceney in
him, and, persenally, T sha'v't be sorry
to see him run his head up against a
ek wail,  1t's roiten to make cnemies,
but who could be chummy with an out-
sider like that*"

“"He's not worth worrying abdut,”
said I"\.u%mt pouring out the tea. * Pile
in, vou fellows! We won’t bother ouv

1l

heads about Tracey any more !

The words were lightly spoken; but if
only Frank Nugent eould have pecred
imto the future he would have procecded
to far more vigorous measures,

For Bernard B. Tracey had not come
to  Greyfriars with  the  intention  of
knuckling under to the powers that be,

He meant to make his mark in the
Remove, by falr means or fon', and it
was pretty obvious thai  there were
breakers abead!
THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Shadow from the Past!
WANT to gee Vernon-Smith., Take
me to his study at onee !
Billy Bunter, who had been

ambling along the Remaove pas-
sage, one side of hiz face diziorted by a
huge chunk of taffce, gave o stactled crw
as Dernard Tracey’s hand  descended
npon his shoulder with o vicelilke erip.

“Ow! Leggo, vou beast !

“Bure! TH let go when von've
divected me to Vernon-Soeth,  Aud leok
sharp about 1t 1"

Billy Bunter was at the wow hoy's

mercy, He sped along the passape as
fast as his fat legs could carry lnm. anil
Tracey, still retaining his grm, van lightly
i s wake,

The procession stopped oulside 1he door
of Study No. 4, and Tracey at once en-
tered without knocking.,

~ Vernon-Smith was sprawiod at [ull
length on the couch, veading. He had
spent a sirenuous alternoon on Little

Side, and was feeling very lazy and very
comfortable when Tracey swung into the
realrl.

“Hallo!™ he exclaimed sinlidenly, si
ting bolt upright. and staring havd at
the intruder. * Who are vou, and whot
have yau l-pl.uug from?®

“My name's Tracev.,  You've heard
the name h{‘f':lﬂ" I reckon ™

Vernon-Smith  =rroked  his  clin in
thought.,

“Dare say I have,” he ~sard. = Ti's not
1 WICOTITIGI naive, Naw 1 come 1o
think of it, myv parter’s seorotary wos

t:FI"L‘{]. 'Tl‘ﬂﬂl":;, I“I.-I.' was =ackod it
ago for dishonesty,™

Tracey winced. The look he dareed ai
Vernon-Smith wes v no nicans friendly,

I s'pose you've got a pretty oxaltol
opinion of yvour uoter ™ lie said,

“He's one of the best ! ~and Viornen
Smith loyally,

¥ LF
livie

“Reallv! T ruess T'H zaom praove 1o
vou that he's one of the wopst 17

“What 'vou mean *"

Vernon-cmith owas on s Taet now,
s eyes were |=|.w]m1

1 omean this.”  =aid Traces  coolly,

[T 5 11 MY JPower 10 gil. LR R W HE R b TR
P PeiEon tosmarrog b



Every Monday.

Vernon Smith choked. o e i

“You ead!” he I’Illb}fi"tl oul.  “Fapluin
vourself at onee, or, by thunder, T'll pitch
you neck-and-crop out of this study !”

Bernard ri'r‘nr_r"',,‘ toanls pn-l.-u::::inh of the
armchaie, in the cosy depthis of whiel: he
gsank back, thrusting a cigareite between
his lips as he did g0, iz careloss in-
solepee made the Bonnder thundersiruck.
I'n l_-\.'!il].‘li”, all serene,” he saul.
S Your pater Killed ® man two yeavs ago
—a prominent New York eitizen !

“M-nz-mye hat !l Are you poliy?
Have vou misteken Greylrirs fur the
lunatic asvhan *”

“Guess I'tn as sane as vou are, kid, 1
cant prove wlat 1 say—right up to the
hilt. Two yvears ago vour pater was tour-
g the States in his car, and he deliber-
ately rur down a man nemed Rumford—
a bir stockbroker. One word from me,
and he could be had up on a charge of
manslaughter—p'raps wurder !

“Murder!™ "

Vernen-8mith's fuce was very white.
The new ‘boy was. ot pulling his leg ; he
knew that now. There was conlidence, as

well as coolness, In Tracer’s 1nanner. |

However wild and unprobable his story
might seem, he appeared (o be ready to
back it up with facts.

CIE—if thes 18 wue,” stanmnered
Vernon-Smith, “how did it come to your
know ledge 7

“Through my pater, ile was travel
ling with yours ab the time of the tragedy.
afnd he is prepared to swear noa court of
law that M, Vernon-Smith wilfully ran
his \'i:'li:u dovre. 1 have ashed him not
{o-—"

A sigh of relief escaped the Bounder,

“But,” suid Tracey grunly, *1 shall
not seruple to expose the whole thing if
you give me the Hlligh!.ﬁat provocation,”

Vernon-Smith elenched lLis hands hard,
['Il" wins sl [ln_‘ FTELY Jc:i:l}'.t-; marcy, and his
father's reputation was at stake, lle
must keep Tracey's mouth clo:ed at all
DRl E, I"' t"‘l.'“"!.'t'l'l-t.

“Is it money you want:” he asked at
lemgth,

L Eness not !

Vernon-Smith looked surprised,

“Then why do you come to me and
threaten to expose this motor affuie?”

Tracey !.my;!lznl havshly.

“There are other things yon can do for
me, apart from doling vut deollars,” he
sab. **YouTve got a good grip on things
here—plonty of influcnee with the other
fellows, I take 1t:”

“Move or less, " said ihe Bounder,

“Then vou're just the man 1 want! 1
guess voull suit me down to  the
gronnd 1™ .

Tracey pulled vigorously at his eigar-
ette for =ome moments. Theu lie burst
out, with startling suddenness:

“Sav! It's my intention to rule the
roost in this cock-eved show 1"

Vernon-Smith gasped.

“You mean that vou waul to be cap-
tain of the Remove ™

“That about hits it. But T'm no
gonoplh, I kpgow it's not a biv of use 1ry-
ing 1o do that fellow Wharton i the eyve
untess I'me well baeked up. To try and
bug the captainey on my own woubl he a
me's game; bub with vou belgud me—
pushing me all the time—1I guess 1 could
win the day.”

The Bounder dreew a deep bieeatl,

“F see,” he =aid slowlv.,  “Yon want
me to back you up tooth and nail in this
business, and iu retuen vou'll keep mum
about my pater?™

“CGucszs that sums it up guite slick, TIs
theve anvthing doing ¥

It was some time bhefore Vernon-Smith
spoke, Ile was face to face with ne light
problems.  His father was n grave
danger of being brought to dishonour;
and Tracev's stary, if 1oll, wonld be
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cagerly ponnecd npen by these whe de.
lighted in ugly vamours,

Mr. Samuel Vernon-Smith, us a pro.
minent member of platocratic society,
would have a mest anpleasaut raee of it
even if o charge of manslanghicr were
not preferred againsi lam

On the other hand, so lonz ez the
Bounder c¢hose to back un Bernsed
Tracey, the latter would Keop silent, Tt
was o distasteful thing to lLave to Light
against  such  tonping  fellows s the
Famous Five, espeecially as euly recentls
he had taken a firie stand [or Harey
Wharton when the latter looked like
being deprived of the caplaiiey ; bl of
the iwo evils this was the lesser, and
the Dounder's mind was made upe.

ITe hild aut s hand o 'I'r:lm-:.'.

“I'm game!'" he sand quietly, " Rely
on me to back vou np throngh thick and
thin, 108 groine to e an nphill business,
But T'll help you all T know, so leng as
von keep dark about wny farlier 1™

Tracey rose from the armchair,
bowrledd the stump of s chgarvetic inio the
fireplace. He was grinping like a
Cheshire eat,

“Gee! T guess vou know which side
vour bread is buttered ! hoe exeluimed.
“I'Il keep my part of the hargoin, and
you've ot o keep yonrs, 1IH T see any
signs of weakness or 11.';1\':'-1'51|g+ I sha'n't
hesitate to gpeak out, Gos that?  Very
well! I puess T'l quit.”

Aund Bernard B, Tracey, his Llackmail-
ing offorts having ended 1 trinmph, took
his departure,

“t'.]IH‘I. lll" 1P [!I.'I:."::. ft.anhl-'*]:.i hf’h] ilil-i i]
away, the Dounder sank wrarily back on
to the couch. The shock of e father's
cffence was, for the hrst tune, iolle

Bunter sirikes while the iron is hot.

One Penny. 3

(See Chapler 4.)

brounght home to him. Ilis father, whom
he had honoured and respected, had killed
a fellow-man! Awd, 1If Tracey's story
were true, he had killed himm inten.
,:lr‘:li't“:.‘+

“Poor old paler!” multered Vernon-
Smith.  “I can’t think whatever poa-
scssedd him to do a thing like that. It's
awfal!™

For over an hanre the Bounder sat there,
his [uee pale and hagrard. And had any-
ane chanced to look into the study during
that time they wonld have seen a sight
vwhich wonld have flled them with sur-
prise and wonder,

Fur there were tears—genmnine tears of
distress—on tho chgeks of the ono-tima
ricckless, nerve-hardened Bounder of
Groeviviars!

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Eounder Intervenes !

ARIY WHARTON & (O, wera
not in the best of spirits when
they trooped up to the Remova
dormitory that cvening,

Tracey's insult had nettled them, It
was no joke to make elaborate prepara
tions for a gorgeous study feed and then
to be sneered at by the prospective
guest,

Mr., Quelch had undoubtedly meant
well when he  advised them to be
specially  considerate  towards  tha
American junior; but he had evident!s
not had an insight into Tracey’s nature

“Phew! I can smell something burn-
ing " sand Squff while the juniors were

nndressing.
Tur Macyer Lisrary.— No. 481,
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“I's ithat new bounder 1
sgain !” growled Jobony Bull, 158
he ocemes from some one-borse towa out’
Wesl where the kids learn to smoke fat
cigars before tm:-?r can walk [

“Ha, ha, hu?

“1If vou want to steer to windward of
trouble, Teacey,” said Harry Wharton,
“1 shiowdd advise you #o chuck that slly

gume! Smokiug i the dornitory™s
irdhonrd -of I™

*Mimd youar own business!™  saappod
Timney.

“It s my business, as dipper of the
Il omove, to F“’ my fosl down cm thnags
of this sortY said ¥ wm;r!s. “Tins
is> a dormatofy, not u ™

Trucey sugbod. .

e | yom want ooforonng, |

HTROSE
Wharten,” he aud “Yeo're some)
prigt  Binless Serume]l and Virtwous
Victor have to teke back sests wht.-n:
you're om the pnesmraes. 1 goess "

" Do you waut a thwk car?” chinied in
Db Cherry.

“1'd Ble ol the thaek cars you could,
give wme! Tmok T'sm feoky of a wuske-
hoaded object like yom¥ Not msech 1"

B OWEN  WUrming amd thea
Removites Jocked on e N | &
secmped as f Bernand B wold |

finfeh his frst duy at Geroyirbas em hius
back bPinkmg =i manes of shas ;

Bob Cherry <lemched his tug fsts, 2nd
was about 36 burl bussell 1w smecdk-er-
nothing fasinen at the new Loy, when ho
wis roughly pushed asde, and an angey
voree clclas :

“* What's all this?
And a pew Jad, too!”
There was a sudden hush, amd the
Removites glameed with startled faces at
the ijwruder, It was Loder of 'l:l!l-f:l
Sixth, ,

Traeey looked Loder up and down as)|
if the prefect were a new spocies of sunke |
just imported to the Zoo.

“Who are you*" he s,

Loder was staggered, i

“l—1'll jolly saom show you!" he.
pawped al Jength. “I'm Loder—a!
prefect! Do vou understend me? Come
to my study first thing i the morning,
you cbhecky young cub. and ' give you
the heking of your life!  1t's as mueh as
I can do to kecp my hands off vou naw!
Throw thot cigareite away at ones ! You
hear met™

Tracev reluctamly obeyed,

“Now gt into bed, and don't forget
to repert to me first thing to-morrow 17

As Loder left the dormitory, with the
thunderclouds black on his brow, Vernon-
Smuth run out and confronted him,

“ Lot the new kid off Loder,” hie whis.
pered.

“Why " began Loder angrily,

“Shush! Let himmofl, 1 tell von, and
vor'll fimd me good for the lean of af
quid or so  whenever you want i,
Twigi?®

Loder smiled,

“All serene,” he said.  Then, raising
lis voien, he added : ** You necdn’t report
to me to-morrow, Tracey.”

“Very good of vou,” drawled the
Yankee junior, with a eynical smile,

Vernon-8mith returned to s bedside,
atied continued to undress; but the recent |
itident had not ossed unnoticed,

s Smithy,” said Harry Wharton, in| “My dear lerbert,—1 regret to sny |
amazemenl, * what docs this mean? You | that Traceys version of the motor |
begged the new kid off 1 'tragedy is true, with one exception,

“1  dul,”  answered the Bounder| “1 did mot van Mr. Rumford down
arartly, intentionally, 1t was late at night that

* And why?"’
“ Beecause he's my pal.”

' that thing away, or—"'

Smoeking, by g-:ﬂ!iﬂf

mine to stand by my pals.
Tracey up all along the line!"”

A chorils of astonished exclamations
arose from all sides. What bad come |
over the Bounder that he should commit |
himsvll’ to the cavse of a raunk outsider |
I:!—;-_-I "l'r.-s.q:'-'.-;.'? He must be stark, staring
[IIHTA R

Johnny Bull spifiod—partly at Vernon-
Smith’s  wvecent  remark, and partly
beranse there was really something to

sitfl for.
“Blessed if thal smoky bounder hasn't |
¥. “Iad you

started again ! said Jolb
ever?” .
reckning on his back =
and the odour of a Twkish cigarette

Tracevy was
bad,
spread thromgh the dorsartory

Huorry Wharton strode forwand. _
“That's " e s=aid
shargdy. *“We're not poing to st vou

kick aver the traces ke this! Thoow |

“Or what®™

“We'l give you such a tumping that |
yvau'll never want fo fouch o wigarcite
again i

Tracey chodkled, and conlinued io
BIROLE,

“Come on, you fellows?!™ ra ont |
Wharton, “(Give the ban - beans !™ |

Thére was & concertod rush to Tracev's |
bked, and the mew boy looked ke gobr
through the mifl,. THis face thugtﬁ
colour, and be hall started op W bed;
but he seed bave kad no fear, for the
pext  ingent Verson-Bmith  had setes-
veuicd between his and the av
"E&la:h:l back,” be seid worninsly, *'all
voa 1™
“Bnathy,” gasped Bob Cherry, “‘are|
you mad? Get omt ef the way, vou |
doficr!”

The Bounder stood his ground withont |
flinching,

“Before you toueh Tracey you’ve got
to reckon with me!™ he said,

“Very welll” said Wharton quistly. |
“l1 won't start s : with wyowm, '
Swmithy, You've proved oo good a pal
for that, DBut there are limils to our
enduranee, ang Tracey wan't be able o
go on doing as he lkes,  He'll have to

' Enuckle under to law and order!”

“Hear, hear!” said Bob Cherry, ** And
the sooner the better!  1I'm surprised zt
vou, Bmithy4” |

Tie rest of the Tellows were surprised, |
too. They had thought that the Bounder
hal dronped all thas sort of thing, yet he!

I'm backing ;

social standing, and had T stated the
facts 1t would have appeared that 1
deliberately compassed his death, Such
wis not the case,

“The only person to wham the truih
was known was John Tracer, who was
my gecretary at the time, and whom I
have since had to dismiss for dishonesty,
Dioubtless, by way of revenge, he has
ml'urr:}é‘d his son, who will expose tho
facts i1 he is given the slightest provo-
cation to do so.

“In the circumstances, therefore, 1
want you to play up to young Tracew,
und be as thick with him as you possibly

can. Keep his mouth elosed ut all
hazards. Tt would mean absolute ruii

1o me il he mentioned what happened

two pears ago, so promise me, Herbert.
that you will keep on the right side of
him. 11 money would assist vom, just
say the werd.— Your affectionate father,

“BAaMUEL Vemsox-Syite,”

The Dounder it his lip, and paced up
and down in Ins slud;n} ’.l'l:--:?l I \1.':'.].1=
trite | Tracey was not Iving! He had
noi come te the school with a cock-and-
bull story which he conld ot sub-
Ftantiate with facts. It was correcl
that Mr. Vernon-Smith had killed a
man! And if that fact came to light
there would be no end to the seandsl!
The millionaire’s reputation would be
dragged in the dust; he mizht ever be
called upon to face the penalty of ijm-
prisonment ! And there were those who
vwould wilfully confuse manslaughter
with murder,

“i's terrible 1 mutterad the Bounder,

e scated bimself on the coucl once
more, and covered his face with his
hands. Usually hard as nails, he hal
been thrown right off his balance by
T'racey’s story, which had mow been
!H'IH',E:”E ont by Mr, Vernon-Smith him-
solf,

The study door opened, and Traces
eame . Yle was looking as if he
found the world e very pleasant place io
live in,

“Bay, Smith,” he sai
started  awell!
ki:-ﬂip my end up in this cock-cyed show,
and. [ want to know if yow're willing
to see the thing through.”

The Dounder glaneed at his [ather's
JeYier, which lay ou the table, ani
nodded.

£e g " ®
I'm on your side, Tracey,” he said.

I, “I puess you've
“Youre helping moe

had chummed up with a fellow n'hu; “1 don't care what yon want me to da,
alinost out-Skinvered Skinner for sheer | or how risky it is, it shall Lo done-

“My hat! 1 don't admire yvour choiee,
then, You're as unlike him as chalk is
to cheege!™

“Were puls, all the same,” =aid
Verpon-Smith, “Awpd it's a habit of

Tne Macgner Lieriry.— No. 464,

caciaishness,

And why?

That was one of those riddles which
omly the turn of future events could |
Leivie,

THE FOURTH CHAFTER.

Woney Talks!
HE davs that followed were black
l and bitter ones for the Bounder. |
He had still nursed a"hope that |
the charge against s [lather
micht be falze, and had written to the
millionaive, inquiring U there was any |
truth m Tracey’s story, !
His hopes were at onee shattered when |
he received the following reply

the catastrophe ceenrred, and the nn-
[orrunate man crossed the road direetly
in front of the car before 1 could avert
the disaster.

“*1 did not make the facts known, for
ihe world would think that the decd had
been done deliberately, Mr, Harvey

i'l'h'i*"i.

Rumford was n wealthy man of Ligh |

| provided, of course, yon Leep mum about
my nater."

“Gee?! T guess you know o good har-
goin when vou see one! Waal, it’s like
I'm going to start rizht now to
make a bLid for the enjdainey of the
Nemove. T shall want heaps of support,

| Mow do you suggest I showld go about

it 3"

“Stand a bip feed to all the fellows
who care to eome,” said the Bounder.
“That'll put "em in a good hunour,
Got mnch brass to chuek ahout?”

“1 should say a0 1™

“Then wou might hand out o few
loans, and say yveu're not particular
when 1kes"re paid back.”

Tracer's eves sparkled.

“It's a great stunt!” Lie saild,
“You're o uscful sort of ally 10 have,
Smith ! )

The Dounder laughed dubicusle.

“Don’t tmagine.” he said, *“thet jt's
going to be as casy as falling ofl a form,
It isn't. D've had seversd shote at the
captainey myeell dn the past but nono
of "em ever came off. The Famous Five
are fellows who ean stand any swrount
of hard gruelling, and cone up mniling
for mare. This iz not going to ke any-
‘thiulzlr imm the nature of & wslk over for

you.



Every Monda

“Al the bLetter. T prefer having a
run for iy mones” =aid Teacey,

“And vou'll et i, Now, what about
that feed "

“Come down to vour comie tuekshop,”™
said Tracey, “and we'll lay 1n supplics.”™

Ilrs. Mimnble was accustomned to lavish
orderz, but she nearvly swooned when
Tracer stavied rapping out his com-
mnands.

Money was no object with the Yankee
junior, I he saw anvthing tempting,
he took it. and made no demur at the
cosl.

Half an hour later an announcement
of more than usual Anterest was posted
on the notice-Goard:

“A FREE FEED FOR FVERYBODY!

“Bernard B, Tracew, of the Remove,
will preside ot o livst-class, mill-edeed,
double-barrelled spread, to take place
in the Rag at cight sharp, All are
anvited,

“Anvone who thinks his leg is Deing
pulled should come along and see for
himself.

“Roll up in your thonsands !"

It was a femnting bait, and at least
twenty juniors were lined up in a quene
outside the Hag long before eight
o' clock.

But ITarvy Wharton & Co. merely
sniffed at the Yankee's ofter, They
woeee Ted-up with Traeey., His ways
woeroe not thelr wavs, ITad he been a
decent  fellow, they wounld willingly
bave rallied round and helped him make
the feed a stunming sucecss. But they
could not belp thinking that his sudden
burst of generosity was mercly a cloak
to cover some underhand design. And
they wore richl.

Punctually to time the feed com-
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menced, and ecvtainly these who were
present had nothing to find fault with,
Evervthine was excellent,

Y Tracey, old man, you're a topper !”
satd Skinner, a: he lounged back in his
chair and aceepted one of the new boy's
Turkish cigurettes,

“Hear, heas!” said Bolsover major,
“You're what I call a wveal sport, and
there's a searcity of 'em nowadays!
My hat! 1low ripping it would be if
vou skippered the Remove m place of
that prig Wharton I

“0Oh. no!” =aid Tracey modestly., *1
shonuld be a hopeless waszh-out.”

“Nob o hit of it " said Stote, “You'd
fli  the bill better than  anvbody--
woiuldn't he, Smithe 77

“Rather ! satd the Bounder, lighting
a cigarette for the fivst time in many
weelks,

“It's awlully zmood of you fellows to
say such niee things about me,” said
Travey, delightedly. “ Perhaps, now 1
corme to think of 1t, I shouldn't make
such a bad skipper. If 1 were in
Wharton's place thincs would be free
and casy, and all these silly restrictions
about smoking, and that sort of thing,
would go to pot. I really think 1 shall
have to have a shot af ruling the roost,
Of eourse, you fellows will back me up ¥

“Rely on ui !l said Bolsover heartily,

“Good ! There's just one thing more,
I expeet some of vou often know the
misery of being stony-hroke, Well, yvou
needn’t experience 1t again.  YWhen von
want to roize the wind, jgst come to me,
and I'll  stump up—provided the
pmonnt’'s reasonable,™

Tracey's princely offer did not fall on
deaf ears. Indeed, Billy Bunter sprang
to his fect at onee with a request for five
shillings, and, what was move, he got it,

The feasters trooped out of the Rag in

One Penny. b

great spirits, and as Tracey retired Lo
his study he became aware of a rousing
chorus behind him. His newly-found
friends were singing at the top of their
VOICes :

“For he's a jolly good fellow "

“Yes,” muttered., Tracev, as he
settled down to his prep, “I'm a jollv
good fellow, right enough, so long a3y
the captaincy business comes off ! ?f it
doesn’t, then T puess they'll sing to
another tune. They'll find me a perfect
Tartar!”

e ——

THE FIFTH CHAPIER.
In Peril on the Sea!
g T'S finished!”

I SBkinner of the Remove stood in
the doorway of the woodshed,
and gazed with pride and pleasura

al his handiwork. _
It was not like Skinner to oceupy hia
time in following a respectable hobby ;
but he had done so during the past two
weelks, Most of his spare time—and a
great deal that was not spare—had been
devoted to the construction of a boat—a
double-geater  affair, which Skinner
avowed would take the world by storm.
Bolsover major, who was looking over
Skinner’s 51.‘:{'1:1.1"1::113r1 gave a doubtful sort
ol grunt.

“She'll sink like a stone the minute
sne’s shoved off from the shora!™ he
said,

“Rata! Just you wait, my son. This
hoat—the Mermaid, 1 think I'll call her
—iz going to astonish the natives, The
people of Pegg will stand gazing at her
afar off, lost in rapture!”

“While we're lost in the bed of the
ocean !” growled Bolsover. “I'm afraid
vou weren't cut out for a boat-builder,

NATURE’S REMEDY FOR OBESITY

WHY BE T00 STOUT WHEN YOU MAY BE
PERMANENTLY SLIM?

When wvou meet an old friend, whom

liver troubles dues to ovor-fatness wil

vou have looked upon for years as being
hopelessiy stont, all at once getting slender
again, and looking exceedingly healthy
and bright into the bargain, you must be
naturally curions to know what has wrought
the marvellous change. Ask wyour friend,
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transformation. Sheer gratitude makes
thousands of advocates for Antipon, and
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vitality will improve a hundredfold.
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thers 18 an end to the course., The fear of
ovor-fatness—and what a8 worry it is !—ia
banished for ever.
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vegstable In composition, is quite harmless,
and Ias always proved itsslf to be =
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of Doctors, Pyhsicians, Nurses, and
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the world,

Antipon i8 sold in bottles, price 3s. and
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All stomach, kidory and
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Drugz  Stores, Timothy
White & Co., eand all
high - class chemists and
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or, in the event of diffi-
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remitting amount (abroad
postage extra), privately
packed, direet from the
Antipon Company (Dept.

FROM ALL CHEMISTS, 3/~ & 5/~ per Bottle. 41), 27, Btore Street,
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Skmney. Jdherc’s 8 onesided look "Bteady, fathead!”™ yelled Skinner. | aeross the lowering sky. 0id scenes and
about timt boat that I don't quite rehsh. | * You'll fand us in the soup!” old memorics  flashed  before the iwo
And fhe paint’z still wet, too. You're Roars of lawghter arose from  the | juniors, who seemed to bo approaching

oing to launch her this afternooni” |
es, rather! It’s o half-holidaw, and }
wo must make while the sun shines.
If we don’t telee her on her maiden trip
ihis afternoon we mightn't get 1 chance |
sgain for a whole weck., Ave you game,’
old man™

“1 don't famcy
blurtly.

“That's another way of saying ygu're
s funk.”

Bolsover clenched his lag fists, and
made a threatening movement towards
Skinner; but the kutter hastened to pour
wil en the troubled waters,

“Dou't get huafly,” he sald. *"We
den't want to dissolve partnership just
vet, Will you row out a little way with

ne?”

“Oh,

tones

ncrt

it,” said DBolsover

all serenel!”™ said Bolsover, in
of resmgpatien. "“"Half a juffy,
though., How ere we going to shift this]
confounded thing down to the shore? |
Wa s'h.u‘]-l want a labour party, Pm;
thinking.™

“That's-all ¥ight,” said SKinner easily.
" The other fellows are awfully interested
in this ventunre. Thev'll lend a hand
willingly enengh.”

He sgtepped out of the woodshed, and
wlistled to the IP'amous Five, who were.
standing m a  group discussing  the
Remove's footer prospects for the coming |
Be:son.

“Hallo; halle, hallo!™  saikd  Tob
Uherry. ' What's the trnui}le Skinney §' 3

“f'm poing to lmunch the Mermaid
thiy aftermoon. Wil vou help us tar‘t‘
Ler down to the 5T'::}m*'“

“What-he!” sald Johnmy Bull, “T'm
Al expert  at carrylng  mermaids.
Where's this one rprung fr om ! : 2id

*1t's a boat, vou siliv ass!”?

“Home-nmmde?” grinned Nnugent, |

“It is—it are! And Baolsover and J
are gomg o bivak it an”

Wil H‘uﬂ-t "

'The Fainons Five lent a hand at once.
They scented Fan, and were curious to
¢'n what sort of a show the craft would
]mt np against the seething waves. Hob

Cherry was already smpn “"Here, n
sheer hulk, hies poor Tom %m-.]mg " in
:".1[.i:_'i]:;ﬂ.t-:im'1 of coming disaster.

As the procession of juniors made ther
way down to the gates, bearing the boat
on thewr shoulders, olther feliows joined
np, and formed a sort of bodyguard to.
{he main parfy.  Among them were
Vernon-Smith aud Tracey.

Straight along the sand iy

tie Fmrnaamu passed, an
kil the bny was reached.

The eea was mndcr*tclj, calm. and it
‘noked as o the Mermaid, unless she
sprang & leak éarly on, would be able to
krep her end up.

arry Whariem and Hurree Singh
landed over the oars they had been
currymg. and then Blkinner and Bolsover
Fot .

" Heave-ho,
ob Cherry, y
Willing hands shoved the boat off {rom
tie shore, and Bolsover's knees were

Erocking rngvther.

Vague forebodings fgshed through lis

mid.  Why had he been such a fool as

TS

road to DPegg
did not pause

my hearties!” sang out

te rsk his hie—for that was what it
amnonnted to—to suit a =illy wlum of
mkinner’'s? It was extremelv doubtful ;
il the boat was seaworthy; and i =]
rtarn arose——

Rolsover shuddered. Buot his moody |
nuﬂmtmu-t were suddenly cut short by

the arrival of an old boot, hurled at his|
l:sed by the humorous Bob Cherry. i
“ﬂﬁ"f“ .
Bolsover gave a jump which nearly

| his mervousness, and began to

-

capsized the baat.
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crowd on the shore. The Mermaid eer-
tainly looked a onoe-sided sort of tub,
tetally unfitted to plough the seas; but,
aa there was little or ne wind, the
danger was slight,
Bolsover major scon

E

recovered from
Iy his.
oars vigorously, with the resull that the
Mermaxd, making gpood headway, soon
became a mere speck on the horizon,

The Greyvfriers  juniors  disperzed.
They had no desire to kick their heels by
the water's edge until the boat returned.
_Harry Wha rh:rn & Co. went off to
Greyfriars, ecloekling over the Mer-
maid's maiden voyage; and Vernon-
smith and Tracey took a stroll towards:
the cliffs. There were lots of tlangs
they wanted to talk about concerming the
future. 1

As for Bkinnar and Bolsover, thev;
went gaily abead, and the plazh of their
onrs made merry e,

“This 15 great ! said Skinuer. I'd 1
have knocked a boat togelher ages amo’
if 1 thought it would give us all this
sport,

“It's topping !’ agreed Bolsover.
“8Slow up for a bit now, Skinney, and ]
hand over a fag, there’s a good fellow.
We can-enjoy a smoke here without fear
of being bowled out.”

“ Rather!”

Each of the juniers lighted a cigar-
ette, and rosted awhile on s oars,

And then a str ange and startling thmg
happened.

Althongh the afternoon was still at an
| parly stage. everything grew sud&enlf.
dark, and esemtly an  onumous,
rimmbling sound was heard.

“What the merry dickens 3z that?”
asked Bolsover, with a foreed attempt

J

at  joeularity,  “Another  Jutland l
battle ?**

“No, younss! Tt'sthunder! Hark?
| There 5 goes again. My hatl Wﬂ"fe

booked for a fearful storm!”

The boal, rocked pﬂrﬂmm‘ly from side’
to side: the wavelets joined Torces, and }
became waves; and a fierce wind arose,
imereasing in fury with every minute. §

“Let's get back |” muttered Bolsover. |

His bravado had gone now, and his|
teeth were chattering.

“That's the ticket!” said Skinner,
hurling his half-emoked cigarette over

board. *“Row like the very dickens!™
But the fury of the storm, coupled
with the darkness, which was now

intense, made progress difficult, almost

mmpossible, The shove seemed to be
miles nway.
The Mermaid, which had not been

fashioned by expert hauds, behaved very

Lind!y ]Lu:-nr now aned Lhu]L n ‘-m-tht:llj._f
wave dashed against her, and the salt
spray  speedily  drenched the two

acciupants,

“Ol, erumbs ' panted Skinner, * This
18 awful! T doubt if we shall come
through it alive! We haven't the ghest
of a chance [”

“And I'my wnearly whaeked!” said
Bolsover, with a eharp, sobhing breath,

The burly Removite had heen rowing
like n Trojan, and the strain was begin-
ning o Il'{l

“I'll  keep powmg,” enid
“You'd better begm baling her out,
man. She needs it.”

Counsidering the gravity of tie situa-
tron, Skinner kept his head wvery well
Cad and outsider ﬂnnﬂgh he nndoubtedly
was, there were times when he rose to
the :m:‘&sinn, and this was one of them.

The Mermatd was obstinate. For

every capful of water that DBolsover
baled r.‘rut twice the gquantity rushed in.
It was fast becaoming a forlorn hope.

Vivid streaks of bghtming darted |

LE ]

Skmner,
old |

slg}ﬁ)

the Great Unsecen. They weore smitien
with regret and remorse Tor a past which
had been far from stainless; and tho
brtter thought was driven home 1o each

{of themn that they might never e given

another chance to redeem 1t

“T'm done ! muttered Bolsover, at
length. “It's no pood pgoing  on.
What'a the use of lighting Lm:.un';t a
storm like this? It's hemfln*vnlnng

And he rolled over in the bottom of
the bhoat, completely broken «own.

“Heaven help us ™ osaud Skinner frr-
vently, ' Ts there nmtlun_f that can save
us? Help! Help!?

But the only reply was the deep growd
of the thuuder and the fieree bhooming
of the gisnt breakers, which seemed to
rese up In saovaoe determiuation to make
the Mermaid their prey.

.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Under False Colours !

h]"".'"\ R and Bolsover hadd | birers 1

S g grood mmny tight cormers gn tho

ronrse of their school CArecs ; but

titis did 1ot make them relish
their present situation the more,

Un one occasion Blkinner had fallen

{ Irom a lofty beam in the school chapel,

and had hovered between life and death
an the sanatorivm; but he felt that cven
that terrible mppriem-r did not compare
with the juniors’ present plight.
“Where are we¥" groancd Balsover.
All his Lrag and bluster had evepor-
ated in the face of such grave peril, anl
!‘m: was soared oot of lhis wirs,
“(oodness knows!” replied Skinmer,
who st pulled spasmodically at tho
oars. “*We may be near the shore—wae
may haove been carried miles awav! 1
can’t keep on much longer. 1I—-7
There was a sudden grating =ound, and
water pourad in from all sides.
The gdn ‘maid began to fomndor.
“Woe've struck a mrfkﬂ " mrd Rkinner.
“Hop out, old man! Quick! There's
rhn:r chunce yet !
two ]111]11::14. loapt wildly from the
mnking vessel, and the next mstant they
WEre Rroping their way up a large, black
rock, & jageed cdge of whieh had made
a hole in the boat,

“Just m time "' panted Bkmner. when
they sot side by sule. shivering, on the

tap of the rock, “The Mermaid's
gone [

“And we're safe!”  exelaimed Bol-
SOVET.

“1'm mnot so snre,” amd Skinner.

His fnee was very white as he elutehoed
his companion by the armn.

“When the side comes ill:" he snad
glowly, *“this vock will be imder water!”

i *I'I]'._T[J:IL ::I‘.l

“It's-a fact., T kioow
now. I've bhathed near fhis rock heaps
of tuees. It’s not a great way from the
shore ; but it's impossible to Yo un Iy oa
scg Dihe thas!”

where we are

* But—but what ecan we do®"”

“Bimply bang on, and wait for the
end. "

It was an appalling prespect, which

would have struck terror danto the Learts
of many bravor follews than Skimer aand
Dolsover. To cling for hours to a rock
m a blinding storm, and to see the water
-gl"uil.m‘] rising  higher and  higher,
wirn.  be sheer torture,

The juniors were glad cuowgh to be
quit of the ill-fated Mermaid; but they
hnd merely stepped out of the fljmg -pan
imto the fire,

Still the storm raged ; and the thunder-
dlaps boomed in the juniors’ esrs like

.d-mhkuell,; The waves camc leaping
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un against the sides of the rosk with
wugry violenee; and the hearts of the
marooned poiors grew  sicl with  the
hopelessness of-the sitnation.

Presently the darknesz became very
resl, for wight had fallen,

The juniors strained their eves townrds
the shore, wiud pecred ant over the surg-
ing sea in the faint liope of sichting
some friendly veassel, Bot their luck was
onl.

The water was up to their knees now ;
and very soon they must be swept off
mto the seelhing waves, and nothing
would remain for them bt death.

Skinner thrust out hqs hmui_

“1t's al[ 1 old fellow," he =aid
hoarsely. ’iPhere doesn’t seem to bo
any of the eleventh-honr reseue bizoey
about this. Well, I s'pose we musin't
whine,. What's the matter, old man?
Why don't you spealk ?"

No weply eame from Balsover's lips.
Ete had fainted.

Honner set his tecth tightly tegether.

“Heaven help me!™ he muottcred.

'Hr-TE me to die lﬂm—-—ldcc- a decent |

chap !

A mighty wave, bigger than all thep
roaf, leapt up the aide of the rock. §
Shrmoner watched it with f{ascinated eyes.
Was this the end?

And then, blinking through the blind-
my spray, Skinner discerned what locked
Eke a little black speck hebbing up and
down an the waves

His heart gave a jomp, and he
shouted for sheer joy. For the black |
epeck, conung closer at every mement,
revealed iteelf as the lifeboat from Pege! |

“Hurrah!" yelled Skinner. * Hip,
Lip, hip——"

The next inatant he was literally swept
from: bhis perch. He strogegled wildly in
the lashing foam. But strong hands
setzed hun, and he found hmself bemg
hunled up into the hfcbeat.

“There’s Bolsover!” he managed to
splutter. T left him on the rock, and
he's fainted.”

“ Bolsover™s here,"
voice, _

And, looking np, Skinner eanght sight
of EEl'l'mlL-Emith-

“Oh, Smithy!™ he exclimed. * How
on {urﬂl: did you manage this? You've
saved us from ocrtmin death !™

“It's uothing to go into heroics
abant,” gaid the Bounder carelossly. “1
commandeerad tha lifeboat from the bay,
and these men volunteered to help me.
It was touch-nnd-go, thungﬂ. We only |
just got yon in_ time."

“But how did you know

“That vou were d1ng_t*r*" Why,
Tracey and I were taking a sivoll along
the cliffs, and we saw you. avertaken by

satd 2 familiar

ithe storm. I guessed yon'd struck” a
rock. But yon must excuse me now,
Skinney. We've got to row for dear
life.”

The hardy fGsliermen who had valun-
teered te man the lifeboat put heart and |
gonl into their efforts to regain the share
T'heir task waz lightened by reason®of
the fact that the tide was coming in.
And m a fow moments they were safe
and sound.

“Good ! said Vernon-Smith. “ That'l]
be o qud a-piece for vou fellows, Yeu b
took your lves in your hands to-might,
and it was ripping of you !

“What about thiz ehap, sie?” asked
one of the men, indicating Bolover.
“Shall wo bring him along to the
cottage ¥

es, rather!™

Bolover soorr rallied. K took Bm
somper time to reslise where he wes, and
he was amazed to Aod himself in & warm,
cosy room, shielded from the storm
which rzged without,

“How—how did if ke
marm e

happen?”
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El-:innm‘ hastened to explain.
“It was the Bounder,” he said. “He
sot out i the lLifeboat, and got several

of the fishermen to help him.  Bome
performanen—what #"

Belsover pul r}llf s hand.

“Thank you, Smithy ! he said. T

shall never be uhlc- to repeyv this debt!”

“Oh, wyes, you willl™ sgid  the
H-dee-l “1 want vou to do me al|
favour, both of vou.”

- "LH serens !” sard Skinner,

“You'll giva me }nur word of henonr
| vou'll do.what I wish T

“¥es™
i ““Same here!” said Belsover.
“ Right! Everybody at Greylriars

will be buraing with curicsity to know
how you were saved; and you must tell
them ’ —tl'r-e" Bounder's tone was almost
fierce—" vou must tell them that it was
Tracevy who rescued you.”

“Tracey!" gasped Skmner.

“¥Yes. [ don't want my name men-
tioned in connection with this affair at
all. When they ask you all about 1%, you
must deseribe, in vour best thrillmg st*.rie
L how Tracey braved the elemenis and
brought you back to safety.
do Umt 4

“Of eourse,” said Bolsover,
fbue I don’t understand vou,
3 Why

ot

E

“But—
Smithy !
do you want all the credit to go
new kid?*"’

“Fva a jolly good reason!™ answered
EHm Bounder.

, And with that Skinner and Bolsover
had €2 boe content.

through the raging storm, the
uniors set their faces towards GlEj"’

%t‘lﬂh
A junier im a reireoat joined them as
g, It l'nﬂ-‘l

vhey tramped through
Bernavd Tracey. 5

the-n

Vernen-3mith nodded.

“It's all serene,” he said.  * You'res
the blushing hero. Tt ought to get you
2 geod fellowing for the capfainey.™

vacey grinned.

“ 1 guesa that’'s great!”™ hLe said. 1
- shall be i the limelight now, and no
nrmfake "

The Bounder gritted his teeth, and
| muemured, as he tramped pn th.ml.lgﬁ
the durkness:

“What a thundecing ead! T'd give
him ths licking of lus life, and make
Grevfriars too hot fo held him—if i
wasn't for my father's honour!”

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Tracey’s Triumph !
I [:—LRRY WHARTON & CO. were

looking very ill at ense as they|

gsat rowmd a rosring fire in the

Rap discussing the possible fate
of the Mermaid.

What had heppened to Skinner and
Bolsover?

When the Famous Five had left them,
the sea had been wenderfully ealm: but
within half an hour a fierce fempes ¢ had
arisen,
& novice in the boat-building arf, could

| B0k,

The juniars had already gone down
-ones to the shore, but hld fartled to dis-|
cover anything, and had been reluctantly |
compelled
the sehool, where the story of the vovage |
made by Skinner and Bolsaver waal
m?red w:tlh Elaﬂ :::?d anxiety, -

mgata ha cady togetr s
- search-party, armed wﬂhﬁqﬁntum and |
 the Sixth-Formers were about to start

t o their queat when Skinner and
F Bolaover” tuimed wupy, accompamied by{ V

en-

Vernon-Smith and Tracey. They
countered the seniors im the Close,

Will you }

Warm blankets and hot coffee soon
restorsd Bolsover to a fif condition; and |

“Did th worlc?” he asked the Emmdeh r

And the Mermaid, the “1}1’.':{ of |

 scarcaly be expected to live in such aj

to return empty-handed tg |

One Penny. T
“(th, good!"™ said Wingate, in preat
relief. * We thought we were geing to
make some ugly discoveries to-night

It's & :.re-:thm see you safe and snopd!”
“What happened?” asked Cousl
Skinner proceeded te explan. o
“We wera overtakem by the storm.”

he zaid. “It came on wit . warning,

and we were canght like rats in a trap!

t It was awiful! ’i-&ﬁ were chnrked about

at the mercy of the waves till goodnesa

Fknows how long; and themn we struek. a

rock, and managed to elam N
“ That wu.-ar a stroke of Inck, ¥ you

Itke ! s1id Walcer.
“1 den't Enow so much.” ehimed 1 R
Bokover. “ The tide i:wgi.n to eome i

and f we'd been there another fue
minutes we'd have been food fior fslies.”
“Thon how, m the name of all that's
wonderful, ﬁd you work the orack'"
excliimed Wingate.
Skinner mdemt-er.l Tracey with a wave

of the hand.
¢ “There's the giddy_here!” ke said.
““He collared the lifchoat, and eame out
to us at the risk of his life.”

(11 M Mt Ill‘

“ It was touch-and-go, I ean talf you,™
said Bkinner. *“We'd piven up hupc'
absolutely. And then Trac ‘o7 comle |
 in the nick of tine, gob us iatg the Boat,

| and pulled o= back to the shere.™

& It was risky work,” said Tracey. YFve
saved people’'s lives hefors ﬂ':- bat 1
' never had such x narrow wqumr]: of Toafng
my own ag L ditd to-day.”

Wingute sbarced af EEIE Yaukee humior
| in amazement,

“Thizs beats the band ™ ba exciimed.
b “ Are you enre of iﬁnmaiﬂﬁu#!-mmlﬂi
of in hooks, who goed rovmd meking

¥

ractice of hanling peopfe oud of hurH-L

?ﬂg boildings, atul from
watery graves, aml all sast of
- thing 27

Fracey faughed goed-Iumouradly.

“Port make a song abouk ! he
said. “Home people are better cut- out
for h&rnes th'm u-g'ﬂﬂ- and I s'pose T'm
_ulle%f em.’ ook il "

- You're 2 ¥ . ETIYWBY, &

Courtney. "I shoald like to shake hands

;wnth vou May 17

® Sure !”

I The four Remwvites then went off to
 the Rag, where thay wore greeted with
' a choruz of eager &

“ ¥Your re ﬂlllmt e Eanﬂﬂflhnﬁnﬂg
then, Skinney?” said  Bab €Cherev
“ What happened to yﬂu whas thit

- heastly storm eame on7 Tell us all ahews
it "

' The Rag was crowded, and fellows
came up from all sides fo hear the news.

! 1ex raised lus veiee.

' “Fxe seen soma peetfy Ealhui' dvads

done befere now,” he said, " buf notliing

~could bent Tracey's star furn this afler
noon, It was great!”

A murmur of surprise and sppre
arose. Bernard B. i] raf 'lhnﬁ
fhe sort of fellaw foz a.ﬂ.mt ods.

3 E!EIain.fuil%I desr:rn"m what.
penad,” said Hurree Bingh . “ We arc
; on the tender-books.™
o "i‘-"'&].]," Em:id Skinner, now sure af Bia
- audience, it was Ehis way. er
and | g atrunda:l on- & beastly rock,
f which wuuH have luTJ soorr been:
| water, botk haze
l:'hcrmlﬂd‘ li 'I'l'.'m:_:&y Badnt come dush ta

us, in the kfchoat ™
“The Hieboat!" gueaped Whasfon.
Eellow manage

| “ How oun earth mhi one
ﬂ"&*w ]I; Tumg did, 2 Eolr™ said
& raﬂﬂ i
&ﬁe ‘.ﬁaﬁ; the mn
to sunibBemeena, Dort
an, ECothead!” saitesad
ith, in an undertate = You'se
“fdo romsndic ¥
B Micxer Lighaky.—No. 0%,
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“Well, to cut a long story short,” said { ward things, .

Bolsover, * Tracey got us hoth into the
boat just when we were beginning to
chuck up the sponge: and 1 reckon he's
the best god bravest fellow in the
Remove, bar nono!”

“Hear, hear!™ said Skinner.

“TI'vo got a certain amount of nerve
myself,”  said the Bounder. *“but it
isn't equal to doing what Tracey did
to-day. ‘Three cheers for Tracey!”

The response was by no means half-
hearted.  Loud cheers went up from
nearly evuryhmly present; and even the
Famous Five joined in, though they
could not credit Bolsover's lhighly-
coloured description of the rescue,

“Tracey's our man,” said Snoop.
“We're not going to let a giddy hero like
that hide his light under & bushel any
longer. He's pgoing to skipper the
Remove !

“Yes, rather !”

“1ro the decent thing, Wharton, und
stand dowp !™

“Make way for a better man !

Harry Wharton flushed, and faced the
vlamorous crowd, _

“I haven't the slightest imtention «f
relinquishing the captainey,” he said,
‘Because a fellow happeos to do some-
thing plucky, as Traccy has done, 1
‘ocsn’t follow that he's entitled to becone
thkipper of s Form !

L1 Rﬂtﬁ 1'.'"

“Tracey's worth two of vou!"

Feeling ran very high among the un-
ruly spirits of the Remove. There had
Lbeen many attempts to deprive Huree
Wharton of the eaptainey in the past, and
most of them had come to nothimp: bt
Tracey was a rival whose cluims were nod

to be treated lightly, He had power mid

popularity, and Wharton would have need |
his courage and fortitude to keep |

iof a]l
the doors of the eaptainey closed agiinst |
the Yankee junior who had come to |
Cieevfriars with so strange a secret !

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Tracey’s Night Out !

b EE! T guess thia is getting
tame " .
Tracey was sprawling at full

_ length on the couch in Vernon-
Smith's study, looking extremely bored,

“What's getiing tame?” uasked the
Bounder patiently,

In his heart of hearts he detostad
Tracey. It was only his loyal regard for
his father's welfare that kept him from
hatting out straight from the shoulder
very often. .

*“1I'm fed-up with this slub-sided show !™
growled Tracey. “1f this is a sample of
:ife at an English school, then the sconer
I skim across the herring-pond again the
better.  There's no exeitement of any
sort to be had here."”

“I reckon we've had a fair dose since
vou came,” observed the Bounder.

“Oh, shucks! 1 don’t mean that sort
of exeiternent. What T'm driving ut is
this. Isn’t there any chance of having a
|1E|ght on the tiles, v puinling the town’
red '

“It's a misky game,” said Vernon-
Smith. ** Take the advice of an old hand,
aned give that sort of thing a wide berth.”

“TUgh!  You make me tired, You
Eunglish galoots haven't any spirit,”

“1 don't kpow so much about that, 1
nged to go on the rvazee pretiy nearly
every night, and never logt an oppor
tunity of painting the town red, as you
call i, Thank goodness, I had the sense
lo pull up in time! Betrer be a sports-
mian than a blade, any day !"

Euns, dont LY he aliserved.

“Go easy,” advised Tracey, “or we
shall quarcel,  And when T gel my mad
up I have a habit of blurting out awk-
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I might mention, f'rin-
stance, that vour pater——"

The Bounder sturted,

“Remember our bargain!™ he said.

“I will, so long as cvou keep in with
me, all along the line. But don't start
the goody-goody game, or 1 shall get
dangerons,  See here, I mewsn to have a
littlo Hintter to-night. HMHow ean it be
done ¥
“There's the Cross Keve, down in the
village,” said the Bounder. **You can
go the puce there, if you like. Therv'a
calds j

: Guess T don’t shine in that direction.™

: Or billiards o

‘Ah! Now vou're talking! 1 learnt
how to play bilbards from the cradle, and
there aren’t many coves in this sleepy old
country who could give me best.  Is thero
any good sportsman down at this tinpo:
]:llirlw-hﬂus-E —a chap who would play me
w hundred up for a good round sum ™

The Bounder nodded.

“ Banks will be there to night,” he said,
“Ile veckons he's hot stufi a1 the game,
and you won't bave much JJifficulty in
persuadiag him 1o play.”

“Lood 1™

“But, look here,” said the Bowmuler
sertonsly.  ** You'll have to tread warily.
There's short shrift for fellows who ure
canght breaking bounds, The Head
comesd down on “emn like & thousand of
bricks, ™

“Ti's all in the pame,” said Tracey
earelessly, “TTIl cotton on 1o this mer-
chanut Banks, apd see iF T can’t relieve
hiva of soone of his filthy loere.  IF 1 can’t
have a bit of o spree to-night 1 shall go
potey 2"

“You want a loi for vour woney,"” said
the Bounder. T veckon you've gol pre
cions lintde canse to feel fed-up, g?m
every fellow can manage to get well in
the ranwing for the captainey within a
week of Ing aerival at Greesfriars,”

Tracey grinned,

“"Yoep, I do seem o b going geead
“*That was
a dashed acute wheeze of vours to make
me shine as & hero of e Jifeloat.  1lalf
the fellows in the Form worship  the
ground [ walk on.” :

"I shomide't barp oo much on that
lifeboat inecident, if T were von,” said the
Bounder, “Some of the {cllows might
start tyving you into knots with awkward
ruestions, ™

And Vernon-Smith strolled out of the
study. He found it unpleasant to breathe
the same air as an outsider liko Tracey.
The Bounder had come to realise the
wholesome  pleasure  of  clean - living
sivinghtaess, and it was repugnant to him
to have to put up with a ead. and, what
was worse, to bo though: 2 cad by those
round about lim.

I only his father Tmd not had that
mischance two vears Lofure ! And,
having had it, why had Iie not plaved the
mate, and stood lis teial, if necessary, for
what was a sheer aecidem? Tt was in-
explicable 1o the Bounder; bt the grim
fact remained  all the sanwe,

The [uture was appalling. He would
alwaxs be under the thumb of Tracey.
Freedom of thonght snd action would no
longer e his, For Ins father’s sake, he
st continne to back up a fellow whom
he detested feom his very soul,

As for Tracey, that svieey spociimen re-
maincd propped tp ou the pillows that
night until eleven ehineal ot {rom the
old clock in the tower, 'Flhon he slipped
glealrnily from ks bed, and left the
dovinitory rindeteciod.

Vetrnon-Snnth—who waes an authority
o 1he gn'llfiu prt of breakiog bounds-—--
had given the Yankee juntor full divee-
ons, atd within balf an howr Tracey

| was tn 1he coltpney ol Me Banks, the

a
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rascally  bookmaker, wha lad assisted
many a Greylriars fellow dowanhiil,

Mr. Banks was delighted when “racoy
suggested o billined mateh, 1o con-
sidered that there was only one mawn in
England who could play n game of bil-
liards as it should be pluved, and the
name of that wan way Alired Banks.

“A handred up, for live qoid*™ said
Tracoy,

Mr. Banks rubbed his fu:
rether, and chuckled,

" That'll suit me down to the gronml !
he said, rejoicing in the lwppy thonght
that ere long he would he the possessor of
2 five-pound note,

Tracey grinned, und began to cha'k his
ene. Then the gamoe started,

Mr. Banks might have been a star tarn
at billiards, us he himself expressed it ;
but Bernard B. Tracey went one better,
He had not practised with the crack
players of New York night after night
for the mere fun of the thing, He was
out to win, and the calm, confident
mammer in which he overhauled Mr.
Banks made that gentleman gasp and
stare,

Tracey reaclied .the hundred with Mr.
Banks still Houpdering in the sixties, aud
the bookmaker paid over the five pounds
with a very ill grace.

“I'm out of lorm tonight,” he
observed,  “Let's have a hand at cards !

But Tracey was not to be drawn,  The
ambling =pirit was strong in him, but he
new where to draw the line.

“That was n short game and a gay onr,
I guess,” he saiil. putting  on his coat,
“Good-night, Banks! We shall mert
again!™
MIE Qs goin® to cust e fve quid a
time, 1 sincerely Lopo as "ow we don’t !
grunted Mr, Banks, _
~ Tracey smiled Iuwdly 3 then, with au
wonical wave of his lond, Le disip-
peared, '

hinnds  ta-

——

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
The Morning After !

HE shrill notes of the vistog-bill
clanged through the dormitorics
and corridors of Greyfriars,

. In the Remove dormitory the
juniors turned out of bed a shade less
cheery than usual,  Some of them had a
sort of feeling that a storm was brewing,
unedd when Wingate strode into the room
with & grave face their frars were con-
firmed,

“You kids will assemble in Big ITall
when dressed,” said Wingate,

‘* Hallo, hallo, hallo !"* suid Bob Cherry.
“What's on, Wingate, old man®”

“1 don’t know any more than vou Jdo.
I'm simply acting on the Hood's instrue-

Lions !

And the captain of Grexfriars passe:)
o,

Vernon-Smith darted 2
Tracey.

“Ind you get collared last Night " e
mnitered,

“1 guess not! 1'm 100 downy a bird
to walk iuto any police-traps!”

The Bounder suid norhing wore, but
he looked pale and woubled as the
fellows filed into Big Hall hall sn hour
lirter,

My, Queleh was the lirst porson of im-
ortanee to appenr.  He was closely [ol-
owed by the Hewl, who lost no time in
getting to the point.

“I regret to announce,” he began,
“that it has come to my knowledge that
a junior broke Lounds kst night, to visin
a notorious iun in the neighbourhoad !

Tracey gave a violent stat,

How had the discovery comme about?
He had not met a soul on the wav to the
village, or o lus vetien to the school,

keen look at



Every Monday.

Sotneotie mivst have soon him without s
betng awarn of L.

“Lroe ! he muttered. * Guess T'1L sik

tight, and be ready to roll out whoppers

by the dozen!™

The Head contivued his
speeeacin,

“1 will give the cualprit’ an opportunity
to come forward and confess honour-
ably,” be said.  “By so doing he may
Iessen hiz punishment !

A lonug pause followed,

unwelcome

Among the juniors there was a general |
i ted |

craning of necks, and the fellows ex
to sec Skinner, er =ome ether bold, bad
blade, step lorward and face the music,

But Harold Skinner was smiling a
genmine smile of innecence for once. 1t
was obvious that he was not the
offender,

The Head pursed up his hips,

“Let me warn the culprit,” he said,
“that it will not be so dudficult to prove
his wlenfity s he may imagine, Unless
he comes forward at once, 1 shall be
compelled to commence a cross-examina-
tion which he will net be able to evade !™

Tracey's knees trembled; but he stood

his ground, and tried to look as if the!

proceedings had no interest for him.

Dr. T.ocke allowed another minute teo
elapse, during which time the whole
school remained stationary,

“Very well,
known the evidence 1 have collected.
Mr. Queleh, on looking into the Remove
dormitory shortly before midnight, dis-
covered an empty bed!”

“That's done it!” muttered
clenching his hands hard.

“The junior who should bhave been
sleeping m the bed referred to,” the
Head went on, **13 Tracey L

All eyes were on the Yankee junior.
The latter was quaking inwaedly, though
outwardly he was calo.  With the news
that Liis vacant bed had been discovered,
dis hopes of wrggling ont of his tight
corner were shattered,

“T want an explanation from
Tracey ™ said the Head stexndy.
out at once, sie, awl tell me why you
[ailed to confess in the first instanee!”

Tracey looked round wildly. He was
deiven to the waell now! He had set out
the night before with a reckless disvegard
of the conscquences; and now that the
conseguenees had to be faced he could
not nerve himself to meet them

But he need not have wormaod.
was i sudden movement behind him, and

Tracey,

you,

tliem, with the astonished glances of the
upon hun, VYernon-Sinith '

school turned
walked slowly but firmly down the centre
of the hall,

“Well, Veroon-Smith?" rapped out
the Head., I wish you would not inter-
rapt——"

“1 muost, =ir,” said the Boonder, *1
cun't keep silent any Jonger, und sce
another fellow punishied in my place !”

“In vour place! What do you mean,
boyv?™

“Rimply thts sie. Tf was 1 who broke
bounds lust night, not Tracoy 1V

“What! Fhen how do yeu acconnt
for the fact that Tracey's bed was
emply?”

The Bounder had a rendy answer,

“We Iad rhanged beds, sir,” he said:
“and when Mr. Queleh saw Tracey's bed
vaeanit I don’t suppose it eccvrred to
himn that Tracey was sleeping in mine!”

“Todoeed, 1t did not!™ snid Mre. Quelch.

The Heud looked very grave.

“1 am sorcy to see you Dbefore me
agiain on 8o serious a charge, Vernon-
Smith,” he said. " Bresking bounds was
a misdemeanour of which you were offen
guilty in the past, but T cancluded that
you nad desisted from such practices long
azn. In whalt manner cdid you spend

I shall have to make!

“Htand |

There
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vour period of abszence from the dorml
tory?"

“1 merely bad a game of billiards, sir,
in the village.”

“You neither smoked aor gambled?™

“No, sir.”

There was such a genuine ring about
the Bounder's reply that the Head
accepted it as truth.

“That 18 very fortunate, so far as yom
are concerned,” said Dr. Loeke. “1f [
thought for ope moment that vou had
been indulgmg in dissipation, as yeu did
formerly, 1 aﬁnul& not hesitate to expel
you from Greyiriars forthwith, As it is,
the only point on which you are con-
victed 15 that of breaking bounds. since
. we ean prove nothing further!”

The Bounder looked relicved

“Your pumshment, Vernon-Smith,
shall be severe! I shall not flog you.
Such a nature as yours is nobt amenable
to a Aogging, and the gravity of your
offence would not be brovght home to
you with suffictent foree. Instead, vou
will be gated for the rest of the teem!™

The rest of the term!  And the present
| term was still in its infancy ! It was the
severest punishment which could possibly
have befallen the Beouonder, who valued
his frecdom far above all else.

But he took it well.  With head erect,
hieedlpss of the varying glinces, scornful
and sympathetie, of his schoolfellows, e
turned and went back to his place,

And, after taking the Full burden of
another's guilt upon his own shoulders, all
the thanks the Boander got from Tracey
when the school was dismissed was as
foHaws;

“¥You just chipped in im time! And
thank your lucky stars you did, or all
Groyiriars would jolly soon have known
what your father 1s—a murderer!™

THE TENTH CHAPTER.,
Civil War!

VER since Bernard B. Tracey had

| set feot In Grevirnaers School a
wave of nnrest had been sweep-
ing over the Remove,

Harry Wharton . was a splendid
akipper—fearless and unwavering; but
be ruled n triflo too severely to suit the
majority of the Removites, They would
have preferred Tracey, because he would
give them plenty of rope.

Then, again, Tracey's supposed
callantry in  rescuing  Skinner and
Bolsover from a watery grave still
Nlingored in the minds of many of the

fellows, who were inclined to regard the

American junior as a hero in conse-
| quenee,

Thoe atniosphere was wvery strained
| during the next few days; and then,
- with  dramatic suddenness, eivil war
broke out in the Remove.
| It started with the wrecking of Study
' No, 1.

When the Famons Five eeturned from
‘an afternoon’s outing on the next half-
| holiday, they found the study looking
| as if the Crown Prines had heen o recont
'vigitor, The legs were twisted off the
| chairs, thr table looked as if 1t had

borne the full foree of a Zeppelin raid,
and the ornaments which had stood in
'neat array on the mantelpiece were now
‘shivered mto a thousand [ragments on
'f the Hoor,

Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent.
the joint owners of the study, were
farions,

They were fond of their den. Tt was
a snug little haven of rest after »
atrenuous  afternoon on the playing-

{ fields; and now-—mow it resembled a
wreeked German duzout !

And on the wall were placards, printed
i". HE i “Hkﬂﬂﬁ'“ ll.'-ll'll.l:
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“DOWN WITH WIIARTON!"
“TRACEY'S THE AMAN!"

“PACK ALL THE PRIGS TO
PRUSSIA

“WE WANT A REAL SPORT FOR
SKIPPER

These, and similar phrases, were proof
enough to the Famows Five that the fel-
lows were ripe for rebellion. They had
thrown down the gauntlet by wrecking
Study No. 1, and that meant war,
Harry Wharton was pot the sort of
fellow to waste time in npunking out
peace notes,

“The cads!" exclaimed Bob Cherry
hotlp. *“They've gone teo far this time,
and we can't let ‘em go on doing this
sort of thing. They must bo stopped!”

“With x series of straight lefts ! said
Jebirny Ball, clenching his kig fists in
warlike fashion.

“But who are the ringlenders?" said
Nugent,

“Can't ‘you gness? DBolsover and

Skinner, for certein, and—it's a nasty
pil to swallow the Boundee.”
. “That's what 1 can’t understand,” said
Harey Wharton. “I can't think what's
come over him that he should burn so
bittor against us, and side with that
Yankee upstart, And it wasn't so very
lomgg ngo that he stood up for me like
any of you chaps !

“ Perhaps,” said Nugent thoughtfully,
]‘:_Trilll{:":-"# got some sort of hold over

Imt. i

“I shouldn’t think so. Smithy's played
the game streight during the last term
of two, and [ can’t see what Trucey can
have up against him."”

“Let’s punish the ludicrous rotlers
hum[.:-t'ul-[y," suggested Hurree Singh,

“That's the ticket!” said Bob Cherry

[ “Come on !’

The Famous Five were not long in
discovering the whereabouts of the foo.
As they passed out into the Close thev
were grected with a chorus of groans.

Bolsover, Skinner, and Vernon-Smuclh,
with a dozen other malcontants, were
pacing up and down on the flagstone:,

b Lheir attitude sugresting that they were

simply spoiling for a fght.

Harry Wharton strode straight up to
the Bounder,

“Are you re ible for wrecking
our study, Smith?" he asked.

The Bounder met Harry's gaze [ear

lessly,

“F am,” he said.

There was no bombast in his manner.
He was quiet and calm.

The frank admission almost
Wharton's breath away.

“TBut why " he gasped.

“Oh, don't ask me!
there you are!”

“And ull these rotters had a finger in
the ple ™

“They ean speak for themselves,” said
the Bounder.

Bolsover major came forwaed,

“Vea " he suid; “we were all in it -
every man jack of us! We're bacliing
up Tracey through thick aod thin, anld
the best thing you can do, Wharten, i3
lo hand over the reins to him at onee.
If vou don’t do 1t of vour own accord,
we shall force you, 3o you'd better put
vour pride in your pocket and toe the

line ! °

“That's it!" said Skinner. “We'ra
fed-up with yon and yeur goody-goody
pals! Of all the precious humbugs and
hypoerites —-"

mack !

Harry Wharton's open palm camo
with n sounding report against Skinner’'s
rheck.

That blow was the signal for the bad
blood to give itself full vent., The next
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instant a strenuous hand-to-hand conflict
wag raging in the Close.

"Fellows came pouring upon the seene
from all sorts of odd corners and
hurled themselves into the [ray.

The spirit of discord, which had been
growing in the ranks of the Remove
tince Tracey’s arrival, had now come to
2 head; and the respective champions
of Wharton and Tracey scemed to be
doing their best to wipe thelr opponefnits
off the face of the earth.

Harry Wharton, although he had
recently lost ground from the standpoint
of popularity, was loyally supported.
Huasﬂﬁ) and Squiff, Mark Linley and
Tom Brown, Dick Penfold and Monty
Newland, rose to the occasion, and man-
fully assisted the Famouns Five,

The rebels weve strongly represented,
too. Vernon-Smith was a host in him-
self, and the ‘burly Bolsover soon got
busy with his smashing drives,

T:;"u.ﬂey himself hovered in the back-
pround.  He urged his followers on
again and again, but he didn’t go near
the danger-zome himself. The yellow
streak was very prominent in Tracey,
ITe didn't care who got hurt so long as
his own skin was safa!

“Put the beggars through it I'' roared
Bob Cherry, smiting Skinner in the
chest and bowling him over like a nine-
[1in.

“Sweep them off their ludicrous bow-
legs!"" chortled Hurree Singh,

““Ha, ha, ha "’

Which side would have won can never
~¢ known, for, just as the strife was at
its hottest, Wingate of the Sixth came
¢triding on the scene, backed up by
Courtney and Walker.

The BSixth-Formers were all armed
with ecanes, and they didn’'t hesitate
about bringing them into play.

Swigh ! gwi&]l! Swish |

“Yow-ow-ow |

“Btoppit I’

“Grooh! T'mm hurt!"

The canes did great excention, and the
tlesire to go on fighting was eclipsed by
the desire to avoid those stinging cuta.

** Now, you young rascals | exclaimed
Wingate. “What in thunder d'vou
ruean by it? Serapping in front of the
ITead's windows, by Jove ™

“I've noticed for some time that a
ftorm was brewing in the Remove,” said
l'ourtnay., “Seems to be a guestion
affecting the captainey.”

“The fact of the matter 15 this," said
Nolsover, tenderly caressing his nose,
which had undergone drastic treatment
#t the fist of Bob Cherry. “We're sick
snd tired of Wharton! He's not the
sort of skipper we can look to to lead
[

“Who's the alternative, then?" asked
Wingate,

“Tracoy.”

“But—but he's a new kid!”

“1Me's proved his worth, anvwary.
Fook at that affair the other day, when e
risked his life to save Skinner's dud
nne! Tracey would be the right man
in the vight ploce!™

*““Are there many others of e eame
opinion?’

“Wa are!” ecame in a unanimous
chorus from Tracey’s followers,

“Then this business had better be|

cettled onee and for all. We can’t have
this eternal serapping.
posal to make,”

“Get it off your chest, Wingate I" =anl
Bob Cherry,

“Well, it's this! The Remove is split
np, it seems, into two divisions, One lot
wrne crazy on Tracey, the other prefers to
stick to the old firm. Supposing Tracey s
vhief supporter meets Wharton's right-
hand man in a good, stand-up bout widh
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I've got a pro-|

e gloves? Thew, if Wharton's man wins,
Wharton 1s o vemain captamn,  Should
the ather fellow win, then Tracey fills the
post.  It's not exactly a delicate way o
setthing things: but it's a lot hetter than
these open hostilities,  Now, if this fight
15 arranged, 1 want an andectuking from
all you kids that you'll abide by the
resnlt, ™

“Rather 1™

“"Rely on us, Wingate !”

The réveption given to Wingate's pro-
posal was nnanimous. It had the fu'l
support of hoth parties.

“Very pood!” said Wingate. * Whar-
ton amd Tracey will hand me in the
names of their respective champlons by
to-morrow midday, and the contest will
take place to-morrow night in the gym.
I'll be there to referee.”

“* Hurruh 1™

“Meauwhile, let there be ne more of
this horseplay, or you'll hiear from me!”

And Wingate, with Courtney and
Walker in Lis wake, strode back into the

buildirg.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Bounder’s Last Rally !

ERNARD B. TRACEY marched
mnto No. 4 Study without kneck-
mng.

He had made No. 4 his home,
Vernen-Smith  and  Skinner were the
1'i¢§htful oceupants, and Skinner, natur-
ally, had no objection to Traccy'g fre-
quent intrusions,

The cad of the Remove was not in
when Tracey entered.  Tle was in the
bath-room, bathing his face, which
neaded i,

But the Bounder was in the study. e
was  leaning  against the mantelpiece,
looking pale and woeried,

He had fallen upon hard times, Tt was
no joke, after steering a straight course
for seveval months, to have to pose as a
cad, and to play a part which went sorcly
apainst the grain.

His life at Greyfrviars had settled into
a straieht and not unpleasant  groove,
Then Tracey had come, and with his
coming the whole turn of ecvents had
been changed, and the Bounder had
been compelled to break with Harry
Wharton & Co., whose friendship he had
learned to care for

He had been tmnphrﬂ fo waver enme-
tintes, and to let Tracey do his worst.
But the realisation of the heavy blow
which would bhight Ins father's life—
perhaps his own al:o — made him
shudder, and he felt that he muost stick
to Ins pune at all cosia.

How he hated Tracev! TIe wonld have
ziven a termm’s pocket-money to be able
to plant his fist into that encering face,
and to show the unserupulous Yankee up
i his trae colours,

“Waal,” drawled Tracey, “I guess
things have come to a climax!  T've
fought the i:sue pretty well up to now

13

“I've foughl it for you, yon jveean!”
said Vernon-Smitl,

MAIL mght! Don’t get rour wool off!
I'ma the first 1o admit that yon've stoad
me right thrvough, The lilchoat dodge
was one of the cotest I've ever struek
I reully bogan to think ¥ was a hero 17

“Aud what do you want now ¥ askd
the Baunder.

“T1 poees vou ecan answer thint nuiestion
well enoagh., It's up to vou now, and
vou alone, to push me into the captainey.
You've got to fare PRob Cherry in the

ving. Ild's the men Wharton's putting
up.”?

The Bounder nadded.

“Hive vou cover seen Bob Cherrs

Box ' he acled,
] :.':1-!:[-“:' !JI_

“That's a mity. U you had, weou'd
realise that T'm up agoinst a brick wall
A'm no weakling, ond ecould lick nine
fellows out of ten, 1 rveckon:; but Bob
Cherey's the tenth man !

“Oh, don’t get funky!™ =ail Tracey
seornfully, .

“Tm not getting funky ! Vernon-
Pimith was hard put to 1t to keep his
temper in rein. S U'm merely stating
facts! 1f you think T eon go skipping
imto the rving, and knock Cherry’s napper
oft in the first minute, youw'd better geg
rid of the idea at onee!”

Tracey came a step closer.

“Bee here, Bmith,” he said anxions'y,
“ron won'l let me down, will you 't .

“Not if I can help it. I'll fight till I
haven't a Int of breath left in my body!
Bud you can’t expect miracles to happen.
I've tackled Bob Cherry beforve, and been
licked for my pains, and he'll hawe to
be very much off colour if I'm going Lo
et my revenge.’’

Tracey looked thoughtful.

“Can't we concoct =zome sort  of
wheeze?”  he saide. I once knew a
raloot 1n Noo York who doctored his
boxing-rloves  with  something  hard—
something that hurt.  One blow Letween
the eves, and the fellow who received it
nadn’t a4 cent's worth of bLght left in
him,™

The Boundei's eves blazed.

“1 =ee what you're driving at!” he
said. " You want me to resort to foul
plax. . Well, it's not in my interests to go
agninet vour wishes, ‘I'racey, but I shall
have to in this ease. Things have gone
far encugh. I can act the blackguard up
to a certain stage, and there I draw the
line. T'Il meet Bob Cherry inoa fair
fight, and do my level best to lick him,
I can’t say more than that!”

“Vory well,” said Tracey. ' If vou're
jay enough to get knocked out, vou'll
know what to expect! -1 sha'n’t stand
on coremony, I can tell yvou. The Head
zhall kuow all about your precions
father hefore vou've had time to pick
vouraclf up from the mat ™

“You needn't keep ramming that
thieat down my throat. I'm going all
out to win, and there's nothing more to
b sand.™

The excitement altendant upon
groat hight was, of course, terrifice.

Bob Cherry, by reacon of his brilliant
slogeing powers, had many supporters:
and =0 had Vernon-Smith, who possessed
the tiuc British chavacteristic of never
knowing when he was beaten,

But it was seldom ihat two such
chaompions  came  together, for  Baob
Cherry and the Dounder had been on
terms of friendship for quite a long time.

Audl vast jzsnes depended on the resolt
of the enconmder. 11 Bob Cherry won—
and he was a hiot favourite among * the
neutral= " in other Forms—the flag of
Bernard B, Tracey would be lowered for
ovor, He would no lenger be a big power
in the ranks of the Hemove, and Hnorey
Whartan's position as a leader wonld bo
considerably  strenglhened,

But 1f the Bounder won?

The thought opencd up endless possi-
bilities.  With Tracey holding the veins
of office, things would be conducted on
a totully diiferent system. Card parties
amdd similar relaxadons wounld flonrish,
and foothall un<d ericket would slump, as
being tume and cid-fashioned sports,

From all poinds of view the bout wanlld
be an listoricsl one,

Thi gymnasium  was  packed long
before the hour fixed for the contest.
Coker & (oo had helped themselves to
resorviddl woafts en the  parallel-bars,
Temple & Co. of the Fourth had ecom-
mandecred  the  box-hovse, and Indian
elubs had been huorled down from the

the
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Beiore the Head !

ravks lo make for zome of the
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There was 3 cheer when Vernon-Smitn-

catnies into the gym with Tracey, who was
his socond, It was not a very learty
chicer, neither was it very prolonged.
Bit when Bob Cherry, arm-in-arm with
Harry Wharton, showed hiz smiling face
in the doorway, there was a noise like
viafHed thunder.

Wingate did his best to calm the
vrowdd, It was no casy matter; but
after o time, in their ecagerness for the
iieht ro commence, the speetators beeime
Biovee or ,!-I"hﬁ [}I‘l.ll'l'l_‘r'.

Wingate said a few words by way of
st raddiet 1om,

“There are times,” he saied, **when
tlieze affnirs are jolly necessarv., They
Aoar awav a lot of bad bleod., Vernon-
Smith and Cherry are wecting as repro-
«entatives of rival sides, aud T take it you
will all abide by the zsue?”

“Yes:, Wingate !”

“NVery well, then.
e, Secotds ont of the ving,

wWe'll get to lanisi-
Pt

Time!

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Fortune of War!

FERXNOXN-SMITH started slrongly.
In many encounters a  good
bvginning 1s half the battle; and
the Bounder well knew that he
conid not afford to teifle with Bob
Cherew, It was a ease of going all out,
and never relgxing for a single mstant,
The Bounder wasn't i good [orm for

a flight just then, ITe had become out of
condition thronzgh lack of rerular oxer-
cise: and the bhareowing trouble which
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(See Chapter 13.)
had  weighed wpon  his mbnul  sinee

Tracey's arrival had knorhed a good deal
of the old encrgy and sprighthness out
of him.

But he know how essential it was that
Lhe should win, and pol eviry ounce of
ginger into those first heree blows,

“RBravoe!” boomed Bolsover major’s

volce, ' That's the style, Smithy! Put
it across him !

Most of the blowz wre promptly
I]:‘-I_]_'[‘i'*d |1I1.' the ever-natchiul Jluh

Cherey 3 oand these which gor home took
little effect, but glaveed off the burly
Boby like water fram a Jduck’s back,

At the end of the first round Vernon-
Smith had dene the lien's share of the
aftacking s but Le was ory soant of
breath, and had serar 1 lintle material
gain. As he eat heasily on Tracey's
knee, pale and pantinge. e eontrasted
curiovsly with the flushed, jovial-looking
Bab Cherey.

“1T guess von're ot tho rieht Wy
to get licked,”  zaid Tracevw ta the
Douncdler.

“Oh, dey vp ™ Yeraon Smith's {fone
was havshe wnd wertalle, = M ddoing my
level hLest, and you'll gain uething by
putting me off ey strake, i1 | Liek
L'.Iu-l"l'_‘. Fil] n", 1 jtl'l'rvl T T :il w1t hont
vour confounded jaw 7

Traccey geowled ; boi. as the realisation
of what woe nt stake sl ovor h;ir..]r Ty
decided not 1o apser the Bounder any
frirther,

“Time ! eame
from Wingate,

Sl amiling, Bob Cherry advanced
into the ring, The oheers af o large
section of the crewd urged him on,

T Tt "1'.|"|t'II]1-','.I..'|'l1.]

Baob |

-

-

- =

One Penny. 11

Bui the Boander wasa't smiling, The
expression on his fucee was one of despe-
rale «determination. e must win, at wli

hazards, If Le were to lose

The thought appallpd him, and he
struck out more fiereely than ever. One
of the Dblows crashed through Bob
Cherry's guud, and |l"lll[}ﬁ[‘ﬂriﬁ' threw
him off s balapee.  DBut he recovered
before the Dounder could wilict any

further damagoe.

To outward sppearances Bolb Chevry
didn’t seem to be making a geeal bl for
victory,  Bub those who knew his pre-
arranged plan of campaign were nware
that he was merely lyving low in the carly

muﬂdﬂ, I{Ihi that when he struck ha
would ﬂt.rt!r.r.- hard. . _
AMeanwhile, Vernon-Smith continued

to expend liis energy Lo very little pur-
wse, and by the sixth round the fight
Lm] settled down into a steady game of
punch and parey, with Vernon-Smith
doing all the punching, and Bob Cherry
the parrying.

“DBuck up, there )™
crowd. c

“Don't go to sleep, Bob Cherey 1"

* *“This is a scrap, not a game of Kies-in
the-ring !

“Hu, ha, ha!"

But Bob Cherry refusad to he drawn
until Wingate called the combatanis up
for the eighth round. Then he suddenly
hurled himself in neck-or-nothing fushion
at the Bounder, and Lxicly penpered him
with blows,

“* Hurrah

“Finish him off, Dob!™ yelled the
other members of the Famons Five,

But the Bounder, driven to the wall
though he was, had no desive to be
linished off. He stuck maunfully to his
guns, and swrvived that round und hae
next, though his brow becine dank with
perspiration, and the light of battle waa
fading fromn his eyes.

Tracey was quivering from hrad to
foot with rage.

“You're slow!” he said
“Miles too slow! Can’t
what wyou're fighting for?”

The Bounder realized it only too well,
but he couldn’t perform the impossible,
He would have nced of all his ronrage
and skill and endurance to avoid deleat,
let alone to be the vietor.

“T've told you ouee,” he said hercely,
“that 1'm doing my best! 1 defy yvom,
or anvone else, to take my place and do
better. T'm going on till 1 dvop, and yon
nught to have gense l*l'!l.}ugh to know that
I mean what T sayv!™

“T hope yvou do,” said Tracey grimly.
“You've come to the last lap now, and
if you get licked you know what’s an
stove for you!l"

The Bounder Tnt Lis lip, and, withont
atniother word 1o the enraged Yankee.
went up for the vext yound.

Those of the ecrowd whoe had = heen
inclined to regand the combat as tame
and listless had plemty to cinhuse over
now, DBob Cherry eontimucd his hiecori-
cane attack « but the Boander vesisted ot
and put in a spell of fhevee Giehiting Linn-
sclf.

Foa o Ll |'L*.-.11|"E.'!

L

searnfulle,
vou realise

It was a ding-dong  strogele,  and
appealed  strongly  to the  sporting

instinets of the majority of the andookers,

But it didn't appeal to George Win-
gate,  He saw, if nobedy olse saw, that
Bob (Cherry and the Bonwder were poing

rﬂr t=m-.'n n[|||‘1‘ ]"'I a3 wWay T‘.i:ll. thimsdiit ru.d

damiaige, oven with |'r.-nhir-|]: hows ey
gloves,

When  the  vouml  ended,  awmnd
thunderous applauge and the collapse of

the hox-horse—the weight of Temple &

(o, having veeréd to one side of 11— Bob

Cherry's right eye was closed, and the

Bounder recled unsteadily ou lis-feet,
Tue Macysr Lisrany. No. 484,
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Wingate took in these details, and
addressod himself to the crowd.

“The next round,” he sawd, “is to be
the last. *“This i= mich too hot to be
e covreet thing”

A volley of protests arose,

“0Oh, come off it. Wingate!”

“Let "em have 1t out!”

“The Bounder's beaten already !”

“Peaten be blowed!" ecame Bolsover
major's voiee above the uproar. There's
file in the old dog yvet! Stieck it out,
Smithy !™

*The next round i1s to be tho last,™
vopeated Wingote firmly. “1'm not
go:ng to haye any noneense, TIf your don't
ke my decision, yom can lump it,  Arc

yon fit. vou two? VYery well, then
me 1™

Tracey s Leart was hammering against
liis ribs,

This was to be the final stage of that
storn stroggle. Tt would be the deeidin
factor: and the sueress of lis st'!liz!ﬁ
sthemez awung in the balance.

He hissed a fow words of threatening
gdvice to the Bounder.

“It's vour last chgnee! Play up all
vou know, and come out top dog, or it’s
riuin for your father—and you!"™

With this eallous coursel ringing in his
ears, Vernon-Smith went up for the last
PEfee.

Ie saw Bob Cherry dimly, as throngl
a mist, Flis head was throbbing, his legs
were ke leaden weights. He had a
burning desive to lie down like a tired
chilit and sleep for hours on end.

Somchow—he scarcely knew how—he
contrived to pull himself together., and
he struck out with all his strength,

Bob Cherry, who, despite his closed eve
piwd other injuries, still had plenty of
fight left in him, easily pareied the blow,
aiid scught carefully for an opening.

He didn't have long to wait,

The DBounder dropped hizs guard for
r brief instant—merely for a second—but
it was all Bob Cherry wanted He
sautled . and sent his opponent reeling
with a straight left

ruat,

It wos a knockout blow;

although the
Cherry was a

s-}rntﬂtﬁ-“ﬂ knew i1t, Bob
“httle vpcertasin, and, to

make pssurance dounbly sure, he got in}

a tervific upper-cut.

THE BEST 30 LIBRARY =& THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY. "i2¥

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Skiinner Speaks Out !

Vernon-Smith gave one quick, sharp
pasp. and fell like a log.
Soleranly  Wingate

count,
“Get up, you fool!” yelled Tracey.
“Youre not dome wot! (et up, I
gay !
But there was not a movement from
s the Bounder.
“He's clean
out!" said DBolsover
b e,

And the bully was right.

comimenced to

done—knocked right
maj)or, mn awed

Vernon-

the Bemose was not dethroned from bis
f high estate. He was still chamnpion—
- atdl the fwest lighting-man in the Form!
 Fhe scene which followed was one to
be long remembered.

The cheering of Harry Wharton's
loyal army of sapporters drowned every
udtm‘ form of demonstration.

-When the dm bad subsided, and
F Veraon-Smith  had  risen  giowly and
weazily to his feet, Wingate summed up
the situation,

' “Cherry bas won,” he said. “T hold

you all to your promise to stand by the

result, and to back up Harry Wharton

' as  the authorised captain  of the
Remove.”

b “Hurrah!”

The eopplause broke out afresh, and
while it was at its height Bernard B.
Tracey darted one savage look of spite
at the Beunder amd swung out of the
gym.

Veumon-Smith stood stunned, his hand
pressed tightly against lis forehend.

The e was up! He bad fought
long and bitterly far his father's !II.EE‘
but he had only pot off the evil day.

For Tracey had gone to the Head, o
make known his strange and startling
story, and o place the Vernon-Smiths,
senior and jumior, under the dark

Smith had put up a game and deter- i
- mined fight, but the climmmon boxer of |

ALI' an hour later Hnn‘EnWha.rtn:t
& Co., who were strollimg in the
! dusky Close, dmcussing the
recent  boxing-match, encoun-
tered Bernard B. Tracey.

The Yaukee junior Lad just em
from tI[‘ir- Lle-dld 5 5[1;-:&. n_ndlhe
strangely and sktrongly execibod.

“ﬁnﬂi, bya By, hﬁlﬂ-!" exclasmed DBob

od
codl

'the:rg.h = 3 :E:I;L l’l'rn':ipfl-s Reen
giving tha Head & first-hand deseription
. of the Bght!™

Fraecey slo ' shoet.

I\oge! ve told i""’ri. another little
8 r more tl‘u:ﬁni_
m’!l'ﬁ:'[?amms Five looked enriens.
“What's the game?” asked Jobnny

F Bail bluntly.
“Just this. Vernoo-3mith's father is
1ol

& murderer!”
a bomb in the Cloae the effect esuld not

¥f the speaker had

IF}HTE been more starthng

“ Are you mad?”
| lemgth. “ Do you
driveling abowt?”
i it amn’t drivel. Tt's a fact.
L Ask ith himself, if yon like. I
[ father eam down s great business rival
of his two vears ago in his car, and
kifled Bimx "
“Great Scott!” _
jumiors were silent for some
moments, A tafa like Tracey’s fook
some getling accustemed fo.
At last Bob Ckerry spake.
was [leree saul mabgmnant.
“My hat!” be said. “I'm beginnoing
f to sce deayhght sow! [ can understand
why the Pumnder’s seemed such a cad
just [awely. This rotter's been black-
madling him !"

ﬁpu& Wharton, at
ow what you're

His tone

“How?" asked Wharton, in amaze-
ment.
“Why, don't you see? He told

Smithy that unless he backed him up
right throngh he'd go and expose this
story to the Head. And he's done it

shadow of shame!

just because Smithy got licked just
now !" E g - :
“Tt zerves him right,” -aid Tracoy
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sullealy,  “Ile luwd his chanees—plenty
ol Tenme—and he gave Tem the paby.
Now he'll have to face the musie. It
means expulsion for him !

“Dut he's done nothing to be expelled
for. yvem ecad!” protezsted Wharton,

Tracey grinmed.

“The sins of the faihors are visited
upon  the childeen,” he soad. “Yau
don't think the MHead's going io furn
lireyirars mto a school for the sons of
munrderers, do you?”’

“0Oh, you rovter!”

* Bump Limn!" yoared Johomy Buall.

The Famons Five horled themselves
upon Tracey like a pack of hounds upon
a fox. The Bounder hadn't shown up
very well of late, one way and anather,
hut they weren’t going to stand by and
hear him slandeved like that,

Tracey yelled and lkicked and
sbruggled ; but all to no purpose. Harry
Wharton & Co. wera o grim earnest,
and they bumped him upon the hard
Hagstones till he szrarcely had a breath
in hia body.

“et out of onr =sight,” growled Bob
Cherry. “before we dribble vou acvoss
the Close like a footer!™

Tracey took the hint. He
away nto the building, search
Vernon-Smath.

The Bounder was vefreshing his heated
face in one of the bath-rooms. IHe
looked round on Tracey’s approach.

“Well,” he said quietly, *1 s'posc
youw've done your worst?”

“You gave me no alternative,” sad
Tracey dreily. * Your game is up now,
ald pard! The Head wants youl”

For an instant. the Bounder's eyes
Blazed. He locked as if he would strike
'I'tacey to the flooy: but he regained the
mastery over himseli, and said wearily :

“Very well, you ecad! I'd mive you
the hiding of youwr life, but I'm feeling
too sick for vevenge just now!”

Vernon-Smith put on his jacket, and
raade hiz way to the Head's siudy.

It all seemed up now; and the future
would be bluck with disgrace and dis-
lionour,

1t was not the Bounder's fanlt. He
had fought Like o tiger., sacrificed his
friendships, and forfeited his self-respect,
for the sake of aveiding a scandal; but
the game had gone against him, and
there was nothing for i1t but to keep a
«tiff upper lip and face the musie.

The Head's manner was kind, but
firm.

“Tracey las been to mae with an extra-
ordinary storv, Vernon-Smith,” he smd.
“He tells me that your {father is
responsible for  the murder of a
prominent citizen of New York.™

“Murder's a hard word, sir,”
Bounder.

“Ia it truel”

“It 13 true that my futher ran o man
down in the United States a couple of
vears ago, sir; but it wasn't done
deliberately, ™

“Then why was the ocenrrence hushed
up by your father?”

“That's his business, siv. T suppose he
thonght it would cause a scandal if the
uftumir leaked out.”

Dr. Locke looked grave.

“1 must wire for your father,” he
said, “and get an explanation from his
own lins. .&gﬂll may go, Yernon-Smith.”

limped
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The Dounder passed oul of the study
without & word, He Lknew now that the
scandal he had feared was inevitable, In
an hour or two his father would arrive
from London, and there would be a
seane betwesn the millionaire and the
e,

Not often had the Bounder's fiery
apirit  been completely ernshed.  Not
often had any seen bim so utterly down
and out as this. The expression on
Veornon-=mith’s faee, when he entered
Na. 4 Study, touched even Skinner, who
nsually had a heart of stone.

" “Smithy, old man, what ever's the
matter " exclaimed the cad of the
Remove,

Wearily Vernon-Smith told his story.
ITe velated what a hold Tracey had had
npon him, aund how the Yankee junior
had served him at the finish.

Skinner was furious.

It was seldomr he was roused by the
wrongs of others, but this was an ex-
ception to the rule,

“My hat!” he muttered. “What an
utter ead! Look here, Smithy, I'm
jolly well going to the Head, and 1 shall
tell him the whole business from begin-
ning to end!  No, it's no use your
jumping up amd saving no! The HHead
shall hcar how the .beast has black-
mailed yon, and how he took the credit
for that life-saving affaiv! By Jove!
It fairly makes my blood beil to think
that he's treated vou like thia !

And, before  Vernon-Smith  counld
stretch ont a hand to stop him, Skinner
had whisked out of the study.

And he kept his word., IFrom first fo
lust he unravelled the fnll story of
T'racey’'s caddishnessa.

The ITead sat spellbound,
able to believe his cars.,

“You say that Tracey has been con-
tinually threatening Vernon-Smith with
exposure?” he exelaimed,

“Yes, sir.”

“And that he falsely posed as a hero
befora the reat of the hoys®”

“That's so, sr.”

“But why did you not tell the truth
about the lifeboat affair, Skinner?
Why did you let vour echoolfellows
believe that Tracey was the rescuer?”

“Vernon-Smith made me swear 1t was
Tracey, sir,” said Skinner. “You see,
he had to back up Tracey tooth and
nail, or this. business about his father
would have come out long ago.”

“Dao I also undersiand that 1t was
Tracey, and not Vernon-S8mith, who
broke bounds the other evening ¥

Skinner nodded.

“Tracey practically [orced Vernon-
Smith to stand out and take the blame,
qir,” he said.

“Bleas my soul! T can scarcely bring
myself to realise that Greyfriars holds a
boy so utterly unprineipled as. Tracey!
Send him to this study. at onoe,
Skinner !

“Yery good, sir!"

Five minutes later Tracey appeared.

He swaggerad jauntily into the study,
and Skinner followed. ]

Little did the Yankeo junior guess
what was in the air, for Skinner had
told him nothing save that the Head
wished to see him,

“Tracey,” Dbegan Dr. Locke, in

scarcely
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came to me with this afternoen, and that
you have blackmailed him into supporting
your schemes. This s a very grave
u_-th.-llrgnJ Tracey. 1 trust you can answer
.’

The wsually sharp-witted son of the
States was fairly foored. Ile saw now
that Skinner had given evidence against
him. Whatever excuses he might make,
whatever provocations he might plead,
they,wuulcll availl him nothing.

“1 am waiting, Tracey,” said
Head ominously.

“I—I guess I've nothing to say, sir.”

“Then your silence only serves io
emphagise your guilt,  You have acted
in & most infamous manner, Tracey, and
tin the eircumstances 1 do not feel

ihe

Fjustified in allowing-vou te remain at
rthe school.”*
Tracey started back as if he had been

strurk,

“But—but the storv about Jr.
Yernon-Bmith is true, siv!’ he stam-
mered,

“That may be =o. But you should
have told me in the first instance, and
not employed Vernon-Smith as a cats-
‘paw to serve your own selfish ends.
Skinner has done right in exposing you
in your true colours. You will pack
your belongings at once, Tracey, and
leave Greyiriars as soon as arrange-
ments can be made !”

Then Pracey behaved like the coward
he was. ITe almost flung himself at
the Head's feet in a wild appeal for
merey.

But Dr. Locke was firm,

“You showed no mercy to Vernon-
Smith,” he said, “and 1 therefore do
not feel called upon to show any to you.
It is of no use grovelling and whining,
"Pracey. Yours 18 a very hlack record,
' and you must pay the penalty.”

racey crawled miserably away from
the Head’s study, looking and feeling as
if life were not worth living.

The tables were turned now with a
vengeance ! Ile had congratulated him-
self that he had sent Vernon-Smith
apeeding  headlong to ruin; but his
blackguardly scheme had recoiled upon
his own head, !

It was Skinner who put the finishing
touch to Tracey’'s bitter humihation,

“There's a little quotation from
Shakespeare that Quelchy was trying to
drive into our heads the other day,” he
said sweetly. *““P'r'aps you remember
it It went something like this: ‘' Heat
not a furnace for your foe so hot that it
do singo yourself I'"

Tracey passed on, with & muttered
imprecation,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Saved From Dishonour !

XCITEMENT ran high at Grey-

E friars on that memorable evéning.

The news that Tracey was to

be expelled spread-through the

school like wildfire, and all sorts of

rumours were set on foot 1n connection
with the affair. .

The Removites were furious when they
learned from Skinner how Tracey had
duped them into believing that he was
the hero of the lifeboat, They were
furious, too, to think that Vernon-Smith
should have suffered for Tracey’s mid-
night escapade, and the Bounder came in
for a goo deal of sympathy .

The Famous Five hurried along to
Vernon-Smith’s study shortly after the
news af Tracey's expulsion had become
common knowledge, ) _

“ Smithy, you old” dnffer,” said Boh
Bob Cherry, * why in thunder dida’t voi
tell ng that you were in that cad's

4

clutches? You made us:imagine all sorts
Tue Maiewer Limstany = No. 484,
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of awiul things about you. We thought
yull were going to the dogs, and you were
true blue all the time ™

The Bounder smiled faintly.

“1t's very decent of you to say that,”
he said.  ** You won't bave an oppor-
tunity of saying many more nire things
to me. [ shall be sent packing to-
morrow, [ expoect !

“What 1"

“The order of the beotfulness applics
to the ludicrous Tracey, and not to your
esteemed self 1™ said Hurree Singh.

“Don’t your believe it! The Head
couldn’t possibly keep me here, knowing
that my father is liable to be convicted
on & charge of muanslaughter, or eoven
murder! He'll be forced to expel me

“Then we'll jolly well raise a protest 2™
declared Johnny Bull,  “ Kar play's a
jewel,  Why czhould yon be made to
suffer for some silly thing your pater did
in the Middle .:ﬂ'ig,'r‘.‘-‘i'i?"

“LUive it up? It's Fale, 1 5'pose!™

At that mowment Skinuer appeared in
the doorwax.

_";['!hr Hewd wantz von, Smithy,” he
*.Fuk,

Vernaw-Sonrh tarned (o the Famous
Five with a wry face.

bowled Mr. Rumford over in the ¢ar. lwo
years back, and thought him dum‘i. I was=
under a delusion. It was davk at the
time, amd 1 at once jumped to the con-
clusion that Mr. Rumford had Ubeen
killecdd. That conclusion proved happils
meorreet

T was knoclied about some," said My,
Rumford, smiling painfully at the recol-
leetion.  ** But it was my own fault, ani
tf I'dk been sent West § should bave heen
entircly to blimwe. Yon see, 1 was re-
turning from a ball in Noo York, and the
good red wine had Rowed rather freels.
I guess | was going a bit crooked in iy
bearings when Mr. Vernon-Smith's car
came along.,  TFhe horn was sounded
twice, but | was too dazed to heed it,
with the result that 1 was run down!”

“Then you were in no way to blame,
dad " exelatmed the Bounder.

“No, my bov. Mr. Rumiord's timely
explanation has quite exoneraicd me. It
-was t happy moment when we ran inta
each other at the <lib the other
evening !’

Vernon-Smith drew a deep bLreath of
relief.

It was all over now.  All the stroin of
the past few weeks bad terminated, not in

—

“Time for the cxecntion,” he smid. | dlsaster, bt in joy.

Y Xby pater’s turned un, voubet,  This s
where | go dowp ™

“Make o fieht for it," said Harry
VWimrton.  “Irni't take it tamely if the
[easd save you've gok to ga. 1's up to
vort Lo ratse Clain about it t"

“Yes, rather ! sakl Johnny Buall.

When Vernon-Smith entered the Head's
studly he was rather surprized to see, not
only his father, bt o complete stranger—
i keen-eved mon of about Gy,

Matters were renulored more surprising
still by reason of the fact that his father
wis sindling,

The Bounder had expected ta see
storm-cloud: on the paternal brow—hed
anticipaisd linding the milliopaize in the
midst of & leated argument with the
Headl.

Whut did thi= mean? What was the
stranger dotie lere®

Theze were questions which Dr. Locke
specdily answerad,

“1 am bappy (v say, Vernon-Smith.”
he began, ' that the motor-car ineident,
abiouk whieh =0 much has been made by
T'vacer, was ntiended swith far less serious
vesulis than we thought.,  TFhis gentle-
ran "—the Head melivated bbe stranger—
“i5 Mr. Harvey Rumford L'

U'he Bounder wa= staggered.

“* But—bLut surelv there's some mistake,
sic!" he gasped. " Mr. IHHarvey Rumford
= cead !

“No seeh luck!™ drawled Mr. Rum-
o, *1 puess my rivals on the Noo
Yurk Stock Exchange will tell youn that
I'm very much alive!™

Vernon-Swmith looked mystified,

I—1 don’t wnaerstand-—'" he began.

2 I'IF explain what bhappened, Herbert,”

The millonyire's name was  cleared.
the power of Pracey and his father was
spuashed, and the timely appearance of
Mr. Harvey Rumiord had changed the
whole outlook of things,

r It was with a licht step. and a light
heart, too, thiet Vernon-Smith lefL the
Head's study with his father and My,
Rumford, who were entertained [orth-
with in Na. 4,

Harry Wharton & Ca. were delighted
when they learned what had transpired,
aml joy and glidness reigued in every
| heart at Grewfrinvs that cvening, save
one.

The exception was Traeey. That
wrokched vouth was doomed to spend the
night in the pumishment-room. prior to
leaving Greviriars for ever: and s feel-
ings. especially when lLe discovered that
Mr. Harvey Rumford was still w 1he land
of the hving, werc altogether too deep
for wourds.

Hiz shady schemes had cowe o
nanght. and everveane knew now that the
Bounder of old had only been induced to
share in them by the threat held over bis
head.

But the touching of pitch means efile.
ment, ami it may that Herbort
Vernon-Smith had not come out of all
this quite the same fellow bLe hod been
in recent duys.  The Famous Five were
still his [riends ; bui there was a difference
in  their relutions, slight bul  enmis-
takable, and perbaps the defeat ut Bob
Cherey's hands rankied just a little,

(Don’t miss “TWOC OF THE
SIXTH ! — next Monday’s grand
story of Harry Wharton & Co., by

i Mre., Yernon-Smath., “When 1
mesrsmmsssssmme ~ you order your copy in advan
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| For Next Monday :
“TWO OF THE SIXTH!*™
By Frank Richards. .,

CGiwynne and Carne are the two,
Gwynne 15 a decent fellow  one of the
hest, indeed. Carne is —-well, yon all
know what Curne 15! The Famous Five
find out something by accident, and
make a mistuke. Even the Famous Five
make mistakes al times, vou know ! And
Skinner find: out something -or thinks
‘hee does and mukes a bigger mistake,
though for w time he looks like haviog
his own way., A capital story, this!

e —

TWO OF A NAME!

A reader J, Bowd, of 55. Clover Fhil
Road, Nelson, Lanes - asks me to state
in these columns that he is not the J.
Boxd who lately wrote, in conjunction
with one 1. Tither, a silly and imper-
tinent letter to which 1 gave in the
Macxe? publieity that posgibly it did not
deserve, 1 am pleased o zive my
Nelson reader’s repudiation a place in
theae columns, 1 can guite understand
and sympathise with his objection Lo
being chipped by his chums about a

|

folly of wineh he was not guilty.  And
I may say that to the best of my koow-
lvdge and belief the Fisher-Boyd lelter
did not come from Nelson at all, Any-
way, before our DBDoyd 13 accused of
being the Fisher-Bovd, Fisher ought to
be accounted for in the neighbourhood.

-— —_—

A CREAT STORY!
Look out for it! Detter—.
ORDER IT IN ADVANRCE!{
What? Why,
“LIGHTS OUT!"™
By Martin Clifford,

the splendid story of Bt. Jim's which

appears in one of the June issucs of the
“ROYS' FRIEXD™ &d. LIBRARY,

LEAGUES, CORRESPONDENCE, Eic.

H. Faster, 13, Gladstone 8t., Darnall,
Shefficld, wants more wembers. Stamped
cnvelope, please,

Cinegoers’ Correspondence Club (A, W,
Small, 59, Myzore Rd., Clapham Junction,
S.W.)—more moembers wanted.

E. Davies. 27, Pevonshire Place Mews,
High St.. Murylehone, W., would like to
hear frome editors of amateur magazines
who need contributions,

W. CGreen, 155, Oxford Sk, Church
(Giresley, wear  Burton-on-TFrent—more
members wanted * Gem " and “* Magnet V'
League : object, seriding back munbers to
soldiers.

Clifford Dixon. 25, Vicloria Rd., St.
Anne's-on-Sea, Lanecs.—more members
for “Gem™ and *“Magnet™ League
open to British Empire. _

International Stamp Club (G. Mitchell,
3, Neely St. Belfast)=more members
wanted.
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OME of our veaders say they don't
S liki: Coker!
1t iz very oiffienlt to imagine
anyone not liking Coker—at least,
it 15 very diffieult to us. Perhaps n very
young reader, with lis  sympatiies
naturally enlisted on hehall of the fags,
wmay be pardoned for dizliking the great
Coker, for we all know that Horaee has
rather o heavy haned with the fags. Dut
by the fags he usually means the Re-
move; and he cerluinly does noi get
much change out of them ! And it is not
on record that Coker over did any real
gross hullying.
There is more than orne kind of bully-
ing; but the real bully is the fellow who

bullies out of sheer cruclly, who gives M

pain  beeasse to him giving it aifords
pleasure. That sort of a hu!rjr is usually,
though not invariably, o coward. T_hﬂ
vther kind—apt to be confused with him
—is very rarcly a cownrd. He is thiek-
kinned and bumptious. iz vast notion
of his own importance leads him astray.
IBut he has no intention at all of being
cimnel : when  he hurts—and he often
hnrts '—he does not realise the fact fully.

That is Coker’'s sort. In that scnse,
and in that sense only, 15 he a bully,

Admitted that he is also a swanker—
that he s a doffer—that bg i3 every kind
of an ass | ]

Well, if swank were made a capital
nffenee, 1 fear there would be a terrible
mortality among just the very class
to whom we are looking for the men of
the future—that is, among the boyas of
to-day ! One seca o lot of 1t about. Nat
among boys alone, of course, but among
older prople, too. But rpally, you know,
swank is not a erime. Tt iz donbtless a
fault: but it is a fault that the years
pften remove.  In short, though often
anvoying, it is never exactly wicked, and
seldom dangerous.

As for boang a duffer, that 14 a state to
he sympathised with rather than te be
dospised. Most of us are duffers m one
way or another, thouch few of us may
he so blissfully unaware of our short-
comings as Horace is of his!

Set against Coker’s heavy hand, his
swanking and s duffing, the very veal
rood qualities he possesses, aml you must
admit that the scale bumps heavily on
the right side,

He is as wenerous as a fellow can be,
He Las the heart of 2 hon, He weould not
do a dirty trick, Lesve ont the swank
and the duffing, and veally e would not
bies half a bad hero?

When we first come upon Coker he iz a
hig fellow in the Bhell, too big for the
Form, but too ighorant to get moved up.
(It is to he admitted, by the way, that
{'uker's spelling s veally atrocious; but
had spelling is un amiable weakiess, and
Shakespeare 1% fabled not to have known
how to spell is own name. That is the
oily resemblance one knows of between
ihe greatest of the Bards and the burly
[Hovace.) He is rather by way of "bemng
a chum of Hobszon, the Shell skipper,
and the two mvite themselves to a spread
in No. 14 Study on the Bemove passage,
then in the juint tenaney of Billy Bunter,
Wun Lung, and Alonza Todd. But the
Remove scttle the bill on that occasion,
and Coker and Hobson vather wieh they
had stayed away!

1t was Uoker's Aunt Judith who got
him into the Fifth. Aunt Judith s vather
a terrible old lady. Tyen the Head
gurils before hei : and thelegend at Grey-

i
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No. 20.—HORACE CORER.
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frinrs 1= that she searcd him into pro-

motine Horace. T wns not aquite =0 bad
us that; but Horace would seareely have
got promotion hnd not Aunt Judith been |
one of those stickers to whom argument
is uaeclees, bocause they eannot, or wnill
not, follow it. Tl&race i3 the very apple
of Aunt Judith's cye; morecever, she is
the one person who takes him at his own-
valuatiom, - Oncee, when ghe had been]
watehing, with Reggie Coker—Coker
minor—a footer-match betiwren the Fifth
und the Remove, in which Horace was
allowed to play just beranse she was fo
he an onlonker, and as e match wos
considered by Blimdell o cortainty for his
zide, lier inquiry at the end was: “Has|
Horace avon 7 But Regzie had to tell

hey 1hat IHorace’s side had lost—and he
might have added, but he did not, that |
it was all throngh Hornee they had lost!

Aunt Judy has a lavish notion as to the
scale on whieh tips should be given,
and, in comzequence, Horace is often m
funds. Thers who more ready than he to |
“swhack out "—in the poeticul [l'm-ft‘ﬂﬂﬂ‘ﬂ
of the bountiful Bunter? A specinlly big
tip at the time of his step up into the
Tifth made him very weleome indeed in
the senior ranks. mddell and Bland
tonk him into their stiedy.  Loder and
Carne tried to rope him in,  But, how-
over many kinds of an ass Coker may be,
he has no teaste for black-sTicep pursuits,
e may swank around riding-breechca,1
to he taken for a hovseman; lre does not
put money on ‘*also rans 7 in order to be
accopted as a spprt.  He may have done
it onee orF twiee, Just us he has done
othor sillly things, but his tastes do not
lic in that direction,

Haolmon & Co. were sore with Coker
Lecanse he pretended not to know them
aficr he had reccived promiction, and was
strufting aronnd with the leaders of the
Fifti. They tried a ruad on the semor
Form, but were repulsed.  But Coker
did not long keep his exalted station.
Aunt Judy’s tip came to an end; and a
fittle later we find Hormee occupying a1
study with Potter and Grrene—cast oul
of the :hzi.Eh companionship of Blundell

1t is - no goed nitempting to tell here
onc-tenth of the things Coker has done
and =ufferrd. But who that has read of
them can ever forgat thiem? The comedy

One Penny. 15

PASPALPA L ASPALPAPIAPPAPLAGPALIAPPAJIN PGS NG PN\ )

THE GREYFRIARS GALLERY.

of the Coker Cup, which Horaee pre-
sented, to be competed for at footer by
Greypfriars generally, Horace makiag the
rules as he went on, and so wangling
thern that he wos ehears cdligible for a

ace-on one side.or the other ; bis blunder-
mg attempts then and,at other times to
prove himself the fine Footballer he is
not; Coker in love; Ooker eng ; hia
pretty  cousin, and the advertisement
whi brought the yonng womea of
Courthield to tea in his study ; his picss,
when two young ladies expressed them-
selves viry strongly om the subject of the
vintls, supplied by Fisher T. Fish; his

' Emetir.‘. attempts; his dramatic attempts ;

Red Ruin,” and Ponsonby's mighiy
f, and the wend pefformance at
Tastwood House: his collection for the
shipwrecked; hia special-constalde activi-
ties; his Canadian cousin, pliyed by a
broken-down actor engaged by Skiomor;
his championship of the oppresscd, when
he protected Bunter, afd gave Loder a
well-deserved thrashing:; his horsemsan-
ship, when, at the races ut Frinrdale, he
got hia restive steed into a state of mind
which ested a possible start at tho
moment when the race was over; Coker
accnsed of theft, but that was abeurd;
phying the detective; catching 1Tump;
rounding op a conseript ; lectured by Mr.

Capper, by Mr. vich, by his oru
Form-master, Mr. !%um for v,
when what he really means to be abant

is discipline ; told agnin and sgaim_ what
an gbsurd fellow he 13, but never abla to
zeeit, and going on his blunderiug,
good-nutored,  hgh-handed,  Cokerish
way through all!

(loker as captain, too—weil, he was at
least preferable to Loder. He was fovnd
impoasible, it is true; Lt Loder as
=ki} ‘of Gresfriars 5 almost  un
thimkable }

Loker’s oocupation of the caplainey
was something of a Ruke. Wingate had
been deposed by the Head, through
scheming on tho part of Leder. $Win-
gute’s friends vefused to stand for cloe-
tion in tho eircomstances, and the Lowver
Sehool put OCoker at the head of the poll
because at mo price would the Lowes
School have Taoder. 1t avas like Coket's
¢heek to stand at all; but he bas n iy
notien of the moportance of the Fifth—
as being Coker's Form. And when he.
choen the school footer team he gave
places  to only 1wo Bixth-Formers-
whereof canme a licking !

But Ocker shows at lue best | thio
story whith tells how hiz Aoot Jedith
came near to tetal rwin through the
defalrationz of an abseonding sofieitor.
Coker 18 really fond of good, eccentric
Aunt Jody, you know; and it was o
differcnt Hovace the Remove oiim saw
when the old lady’s #ick was so badly
put.  The Famous Five helped wery
largely to save her; but she gave ail the
oreddit to Horacve, of entirse!

The Remove and Coker ave in constant
collizion. . In a ecuse, they are =worn
fors, But Harry Wharton & Co, know
what « Tealty good fellow old Ooker is
at liearti—Lknow that he would do them
a goad twn at any time-—and certaindy
would never shy at doing hm ene—not
oven though 1% should take the drastio
form ﬂfm;ﬁﬂﬁillg him whut an ass be
really =

And, in fact, it generally does take that.
form1

Tre Macrer Lingany.—Ne. 484.
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SYNOPSIS :OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.

Bob Musters and Ted O'Brien, an
Trish boy, eseapo from the clutches of
Faik, a rascally adventurer who is in
nuesuit of u secret treasure in the African

wilds, Faik is working in collusion with
Jasper Orme, Bob’s cousin, at L'ﬂ{m
Town, The two lads are eaptured by the

natives of the Inrobi tribe, who also sur-
round Faik's party. Faik has done the
vhief of the tribe a bad turn in the
eld dayvs, and tries to place the guilt on
Rob: but, thanks to a Scotchman named
MacGregor, and a friendly native—
Mendi—he fails in his plot. -Bob is ac-
claimed chicf on the death of Kazna, the
former leader. The comrades save Faik
from the vengeanco of the tribe, then
psh on after the treasure, but are way-
Laid by Mopo and a strong force,  Mopo,
who 13 Bob's deadly rival, 18 beaten off,
with his braves, and Galzo, a messenger
from the Inrobi, comes to their camp.

e brings tidings of Mopo, who 1s in
puranit, By a desperate dive into the
waters of the lake the little band elude
their pursuers, and find themselves in a
strange nnderground realm, Macliregor,
who has made the venturesome journey
bofore, explains to them how he came
to make it.

(Now Read On.)

A Strange FPeople !

“T was alwava throwing things inte the
vwriey, jllu{- to see what wad hu'ppvu. I
hot hivds, and flung them e T dropped
in wood weighted with a bil of metal,
There was no end to what I tricd. And
1 came to a spot whero anything 1
threw i pever came up, and 1T knew
that what had heen written in the book
was trne, and that if we dived down we
wotlld be earried to safety, as we were
to-cdny. So we dived.”

“That was no end plucky !” Bob sand.

“ Hold on ! MacGregor replied, iaying
his hand on the lad’s shoulder, i Didna
=i trnst me, and take the same risk to-
day ™

“But vou were leading us to. freasure
which already you had seen,™

“Well, well?  8till, 1t was mighty
plucky of ve! And T'm not the hirst to
vizk hife o prove the soundness of a
soientific theery, Nansen., the great ox-
pinver, for iustance, after deep thought,
came to the conclusion that there was
pu dce cureent round the North Pole.
He went there 1w o ship, and staved on
the «hip, wanting for the we envrent to
arift him to the spot he wanted, and &o
it i, If he bad been wrong in his
theory, T would have perished for
certan.

“But con yvop explain why the water
hould drag vs down®” Bob asked.

1 can. and 1 will, too, but not now.
Yor, look bere, and for the moment
vou'll forget all aboat the lnke !

They had gone on walking | whilst
MacGregor talked; and pow, at u sudden
tarit n the tunnel, they eame within o
few wvards of the openin®?.

Never in their dreams had the lads
pictured such a seene as they saw! They
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IN A LAND OF PERIL!
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stood spellbonnd i delighted awe,
seene  in g theatre ever looked
beautiful.

As MacGregor had =aud, it was as if
they were guzing at a fwiey land. The
atmosphere waus quivering with trans.
lucent, glortons colours, all mere or less
interwoven. There was no sunlight, yet
they could see the tiniest objcoot dis-
tinctly,  'Phere was no sky.,  Overhead
all seemed a boautiful green, tinged ocen.
stonally with red. And a very slight
mist gave o veil of magic to eversthing.

Tlm}' g:‘l.-tpm] and gﬂm'il.

There were shrubs  and grass  nd
trees, small, but of pericet symmstry,
with leaves, and apparently  lusgcious
fruit.

They eould hear the mmzic of a water-
fall in the distance, and & murmuring
like the chunting of a =ong.  And,
grazing peacefully, were many kinds of
uniumﬂ. Some  they recognised,  but
many they did not know.

And the scene stretched out as far as
they could garze.  Also, the gronnd was
laid out asf ke 2 garden—flat here for
a space, and then mzing to a not over-
large tomulus, covered with ferus, oul

of which emall creatures peeped and
vaunished, and peeped again, And on the
tree-branches  monkeys  swaved  and

chattered, and bird: flew from braneh to
hranch, and, for owav, there was n
rhythmic stroke, as if someone was [ell
inr a tree. And once, for some seconds,
thev felt certain they heard the tinkling
of a mellow hell,

“Glorionz ! Bob murmured at last.
“No transformalion in a pantomime was
ever  half like this! And to think that
this is real!”

“ Alfrica iz the land of mysteryr., Lut
even in Africa there 1s naething clse hke
unto  this!" MacGregor murmured,
“And no one kens o't save oorsclves, for
nane ithers who hae seen it are =till in
the land o' the livinge '™

“And how can vou cxplain it?" Dob
Il.'ﬁkl_!ll.

“Easily enough,” the old Scotsman
answered,  *The light comes from the
sun, but the sun’s rays ecome throogh
myriad hales in the dome roof above, and
in their descont they meet with different

eological steala, thus giving the various
ﬁﬂhtﬂ. If vou let the light fall through
a blue glaszs, for instance, what do rou
apin?'’

“But these treez and these antmals?”
Ted asked.

“Alh! Wherever there is light, there
Nature will develop necording to the
light,” MacGregor answered,  *" And

Natore is an nneo' thing, here as else.
where, as ve'll Hvd ont before lone, ™

*You mean —-" Ted began,

“1 mean that—"

Then MacGregor stopped.  And, for
the first time since they  hiad Kuown
him, hie began to show a iouch of fear.

“Thev're coming!”  he muttered
hoarsely.

In the distenee the =ingle, vhyvtlonie
stroke had stopped, and at enee had been
followed bv a rolline noise, like fur.off
thunder ar the Lapping of a deam,  And
the tinkling of the bell geew in volume
of =oumdd  till it wa: hke a huondred
cxmbals keepine time together.
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“Who is coming?” Bob asked,

“Jwok vonder!™ the old man sapd. 1
micht hae warned rvou before, but |
didua expect them so soon.  Ther know
alrcads we are here; they =com {6 know
everything. ™

From fur away ligures swere moving
forward-—apparently the fipures of men.
From behind bushes, from out bLehind
the  tumuli, they came, rvanning  and
meecting ono another.  And soft voices
arose as they gathered like bees into
swarms, and they moved dircetly towavds
the tunnel as they formed into platoons.

Mendi and Galza trembled. and gave
eries of fear,

MacGregor turned on them,

“Ieace, fools, or deuth i on he
way " he satd sternly.
Nearer  and  nearer  the  slronga

creatores advanced, all marching like
drilled men, FEvery gesture was like thal
of a man. And they were all of u light
colour, too. but not exactly white. They
were very strong in [rame, and o trifle
awkward-looking.

Ou a loud cal they halted.

“Now forit!" MacGresor spid, ©*Ther
are about to make a rush! Take your
courage m both houds! I one of us
shows the least fear, they will remd ns to
Paeges D

The Gold !

The sirange peaple stood in  thair
hundreds elose to the mouth of the
tnnnel.  The music had died away., 8q
intense waz the silence that the adven
turers could hear a bird in the distance
chicruping.  Aud with stavtled eves they
gazed m the deepest interest and amase
ment at the erowdd,

[t was impossible to decide what they
wiere. Now that they were so very close
their faces woere plainly discernible.

Bob vremembered once having seen n
i who had lest his memory com
pletely, and cach of these creatures hasl
# look something like hise.  They had
human features and good cves: but a
look of contraction wus in theiv eves, ns
if they wore trving to think hard, and

the  forcheads  of  all  were  deeply
furrowed,
But their expression was constantle

clunging.  Sometitnes they scowled ; on
thee next anstant thev looked calm amd
gentle,  Their hands were very large and

strong,  awd  they kept opening  amd
cloging  their fingers  continually,  All
wiiTe 1-'“1':-' T'II'I,'[."'H.'LI]H s

Suddenly & murmuring arose. Tt grew

lowder, amd rose 1o an immenso - piteh.
Mendi andd Galea, in the rear, had
draopped to the grovnd, dumb with Tear.
Baob awd Ted gave themseives up for lost,
If these folk vushed at thew to fighs
wonld e weeless,  And now 1t looked
w= 0F the ~trange Dbeing= were seething
with rawre,

Thon the honr-e noise died down with
surprising  alvuptne-z,

At onee MacGregor moved forward.
ITe walked towards the CLemy, and the
ladz eould sec that, despite his great sell
control, he was nervous.  He went to
one of the creatares, and stroked his
chest and his shonliders and patted his

| head. A look of great complacency came
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into the old being's face. To ancther
and another moved the Scot, and all he
touched seemed pleased.

They crowded around him.  Before
long he was in the middle of an 1m-
mense threng.  Like dogs they pushed
and jostled to be patied out of their
tiyns,  Not until all had been thus con-
ciliated did MaceGregor desist. Then he
turned, and his face was bright. :

“ Ve can follow now,” he said. *The
dunger is over for the present. But walk
warily, and dinna talk loud.™

He moved away., The crowd {ollowed
at his heels, Without onee lopking back,
he strode straight along, the strange folk
keeping close behind him. The lads
lifted up Mendi and Galza, and bade
them keep silent,
along, so fearful were they.

rocezsion advanced. ]

When he had gone helf s mile,
MacGregor sat down on a rock, and the
strange creatures dropped to the ground,
and pazed up at him wistfully. After a
while he avese. A tree was over his
head, and he plucked some fruit. He
tlirew it here and there, and there was
4 seramble for it. Before long he had
stripped the tree bare, and the strange
crentures were eating with relish. Now
he walked coolly tbrough them, and re-
joined his companions. _

“Tve mastered them,” he eaid. “'I'hﬂufg
won't give us any more trouble, 1'm
thinkin’. 'The one thing they can’t do 1s
to elimb or Taise their nrrms above their
haads. So they have to wart for o’ the
juicy [ruit growing here until it falls to
the sround. They know pow that 1 can
feed them, and they’ll look to me in
Future. But it was an anxious time at
first.” .

“What are they?” Ted asked, with
gwe, *They don’t look quite like men,
and yet they're not like haboons either.”

“They're not human; but they've the
nearest uppm;urh to men in the animal
kingdom,” MacGregor yeplied. “And it
is their environment that has made them
what they are. It’s this strange light
ihart has caused their particular develop-
inent. Blacks, for instance, are only to
be found in tropical countries, aud white
men in cooler lntitudes, Some plants
want strong light, and ferns grow n the
shade. And in this abpormal hight yon
must  expect  abnormal  develepment.
Jiverything here is out of the conunon,
even the gold. You may remember 1
told you that 1t was different to that
usually found. Now, you lads, go and
pluck fruit for them. Then they will luok
to you as they are doing to me. G
them plenty, and. having satished ther
Lunger, they will sleep, and we will be
able to pet aboot.”

Bob and Ted made haste to carry out
this suggestion, and in half an hour the
sirange folk had curled themselves ;Hm
contentedly, and their eyes were closed.
Then the Britishers ate some fruit thom.
colves, and fonud it both sustaining and
pleasant to the taste. Reflreshed, they
walked on

Everywhere the scenery was much the
same, and pe thoy erossed every hillock,
at intervals they saw others ahcad.

“How large is this place?” Bob asked,

“T've been thirty miles ilka way, and
1 didua come to the end of 1t,” the nld
Seot  replied. *“And noo, lads, T'm
going to tell you sowmething which 17t
pleasent, but it's best vou should know
the danger. A man can’t Jive hore very
long. 8o we had betier set to work to
et the gold we want.” ‘

“What happens to prevent him living
here ¥ Ted asked.

“Tt'e the npature of the place”™
MacGregor explained. “The want of
sunlight for one thing, I euppose, and
also, 1 think this strange, luminous
atmosphere affects his lungs,  For the

Thus the
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firgt few doys we were quite happy here,
Then we began ta become lethargice.
Hadna we cleared ont we would before

long have lest the vse of cur limbe, 8o
you sce what we're np against,”
“PBut we've time to get whal  we

want #"" Ted askid.
“¥es, I reckon we Lave. and then will
come the difficolty of clepring out with

Get what you want fisst, and then haud
on to it. That's sound advice.
away to the right there, Iob.
about three miles to go.”’

They walked on, and at list came to
a big cxeavation. Steps led down to it
Doseending them, they Iound themselves

We've

in a tunnel carefully hewed out.
They had to be helped E

“Greut Seott! Did you do all this”
Ted asked.

MarGregor shook his head.

“Ti's thousands o' years old, and the
work of the old Plurniciang,” he
answered.  * But they hadna started on
it Tong, T'm thinkin’, before the voleano
emptied. There's a deal o' gold here,
lads. You can pick it ont hit by bit with
a tool. The work will be laborious, but
it's here, anvhow,”

Dob and Ted looked blankly at one
anothier.

“All we had in the way of toals was
i the mule-capt,” Ted snid,

MacGregoe siniled.

“Yu forgot that T didna get down here
with a mining rig-out,” he said, “Yet 1
got the gold., Now, i thesc creaturcs
haven't been fiddling about, we're richt
eno’. Just ehiove these big stones Lo one
giche, ™

A group of rocks, like a cairn, slood a
few vards away, and the Inds scon hited
them all.  Beuneath were bhalf a dezen
oddly shaped metal tools. They picked
ap a couple, and gazed st them.
MuacGrogor was stroking his heard.

“Av, ay " he murmured. The sight
of these sends my thoughts back to the
time I spent here. 1 rememnber ps if 1t
was vesterday when we laid them there,
aud covercd them up, and low we
Liuglied and chatted. And I'm the last
o & that band, A’ gane! A" gane!
And little did I think I would come back
wi' two rere lads. Weel, got on, and
let us do some work, [l show reu how
to use them.”

The tools were perfeclly adapted Lo the
purpose for Swhich they were necded;
but a hrile practice was necded hefore

worle was done chiefly from the wrist.
MucGrogor explained that they had been
invented by the Phenicians; that he and
his companions had found them, and
that it was only after some difficulty that
they had required the necessary kuacl.

IThving this, anyonc could clip out bnts
of gold prettv rapidly. Somctimes a
gool-sized piece foll from the giantte;
but niost was very small, They toiled
for threr Lours, and. thirn the old Scot
ealeulated thet they had gathered about
four hundred pounds’ werth of  the
procions metal,

The lumions helt wias now decreasing
—ia sign that, bigh above the lofty dome,
tho sin was siuking, A murmuaring
sotind came tn their ears, and MaeGeegor
at ontce advised a return,

“These creatures have woken up, and
are looking for wus,” he said. " They
want an evening neal from the froit-
trers. I they were lel go hungry for
long they wad turn savage. That's o
matter about widch we muost be unco
earcful.”

They hurried back., aund found the
erowd growing very restive.  Quickly
plucking the frait, they threw- it te the
ereatures, and at once they grew ealm.
Then they supped themselves, and pre-

pared to eettle [or (he might. Mendi

it, but we winna think about that yet. |

Dear |

they could be emploved effeetively, The.
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and Galza had never lefr them, but wore
still terrified.

“What wounld happen if the fruit gave
out?" "Ted asked.

“It would be 1he
MacGregor nnswercd,
that won't ocvnr.™

The night was ecold, and they had not
the time to build a hut or make avy pro-
tection. Neither could they light a lire,
for, of course, the few matches they hed
had been ruined in the waier when they
had taken the daring dive. Yot they
managed to zet some siecp,

Early next morning they set to work
again.  All day they toled, and [or days
thereafter, Nothing exciting happencd,
The gold heap was gradually incieasing.
MacGregor caleolated that _m anetlu s
ten days they would have enficient to
give each a large fortune,

“And, of course, f we dinna find this
place beginning to affect ocr health, wo
will keep on.” he spid. ©Par oon the
first hint o that we maum clear oot.”

Their spirits had become very buovant.
They had built themselves a comfortable
bhit. The fruit noarished them well, wal
they trusted to the cld Seot to get thon
agway, The prospeet, after all they had
gone through, was full of hepr.

On the eleventh morning  they rose
carlier even then usual, determined 1o
do the longest day's work vet. And s
they walked to the wine they chatted
merrily.

“Docsn't it all seem Eke o dveam?”
Ted asked. “Our tramp Trom Copis
Town, our dealings with the savages sl
old Faik! Ah! I wouder what he's
doing now? How wild he woold be ii
fie knew of onr success !’

Bob laughed,
“He's far enough away, anyhow, ” lie

= |
e1id [or  ns,

“lat 1= hope

saic, " We needn’t bother about him, ©
MucGregor was [ifty yards belund, A
great hush was cverywhere down in

these transluevnt depths,  They were far
from the human race.

And as Beb stoppod  cveryiling
changed, The world they had left came
bark in n flash, and they were 1 touch
with their enemics again !

For n single rifle-shol rang out. echo-
mg far and wide, It was followed by
another and yet another,

With o aharp ery, MacGresor Hung op
his arms and fell]

An Amazing Discevery.

The rifle-shot cchoed and 1e-echoed in
that strange underground land like peal
nfter peal of thunder, and after, when rt
socmed to have died away, 1t came again
hke distant mutierings.

For an ipstant Bob and Trd stomed,
i dismayv. MacGregor had Hung up his
prms and had follen on his face.  And
beliind him the strange creatures,
neither men nor baboons, stood. ther
faces convulsed.

Then Bob dashed back.
the old Scotsman, saw that he was
wounttded in the head, and gently turned
him on his back. His wrinkled face was
pallid, and his eyes were closed,

“He his been shot!™ he gasped. 1
believe he's dying! Ted, we mmst pel
hiri to the huat.”

“We daren't move him yet.” Ted
replied; and his voice was a trifle v
steady.  * Look behind !

Bob turned, and o new alarm sepswed
him. A, restless movement had spread
among the strange folk.  They had
drawn together. Theyv scowled as they
slowly advanced. They looked like wild
animals which had tasted blood for the
first time.

“What can have changed them?' he
muttered. “ They wean mischief. Who

Tug Mucxrr Ligkaiy.--No. 484,
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would have thought that rifle-shot would
have made them like this?"

M Look!” Ted urged.  “ Look at that
chap dancing !”

One of the creatures, a few paces away
from the rest, was going through the
wildest gvmnastics, jumping and falling,
rolling round and rr.ul.uuli"1 and springing
to his feet again. He was brandishing
something in his hand, but so quick were
Y“Wis movements that to see what it was
was difficult. He-seemed in a frenzy of
delight,

Foir a moment e paused.

“The vifle!™ Bob cried. “He's got
it! It must have been he who fired the
shot 1"

“How could he have got hold of a
rifle?™

“I don't kuow, but he's got it! And
that's what's changed them,” Bob said.
“They wanl to polish us off now. Stand
your ground 1[m1-v, and face them!
There's just a chance left to us yet.”

He dashed straight at the creature.
holding the rile, 8o swift was his rush
that he cancht his opponent napping,
‘He tripped Lim up,, and together they
fell. Next instant l]jt':lb was on lis feet,
the vifle in lus hand,

He. lired low. and one of the strange
creatures, with sn inhwman shriek, fell,
and rolled over aond over, gnashing his
teeth. Terrified by his dismal howls, the
ﬂih?l‘:} crowded around him. A second
time Bob fired, and another fell.
turned, scattered, and fled,

Bob came bacl, fushed and panting.

“That's saved us for the present, any-
liow,” he said, and his young face was
very grave. ' Now let us lifi up Mr,
MacGregor, and carry him back to the
hut. If thev atrack again, we'll have
a better chance of putting up a fight
there.”

They carried the old Scotsman to the
hat and Inid him down.  Ted ran to
fetch some water, and they sprinkled his
face. Bob had examined the wound, and
had found that the skull was not frac-4
tured: the bullet had passed across the
top of the hewmd.

For several minutes the ol man lay
vith his eves closed, and they began to
fear that he would sucounmb to the shook.
But, (o their great rvelicf, his eyelids
at last flickeved, and after a few more
anxions: moments he opened his eyes,

“How are vou fecling " Bob asked.

“YVery  weak, What's happened ¥
MacGresor asked,

Bob told him.
surprised as thev had expected.
a while he spoke agzain.

1 had forgotten about that rifle!™ he
murinured,  * We lost it here, T remem-
ber. These poor ereatures didna keu the
use o it, and it was the merest accident
that one pulled the trigger and it me,
After that, of course, they were all agog
to see vou fall, too. like children wi' a
erame that pleases them.  They winna
attack us again, but thiz is bad—verra
had!™

Heo sighed, and elosed his eyes.  Bab
%JEL'-[{DIIEd to Ted to follow him out of the
ik,

“Ie's fulling asleep, and he'll be
stronger when he awakes,” he said, " We
st keeps waich here.”

Ted nodded

“He'll come round, but at his age he
won't pick up quickly,” he replied. “ 1t
mla:r"hc some weeks before he is able to
BELD,

They looked at one another, and their
faces felll.  The same thought was in
both their minds. MacGregor had told
them that it was impossible for a white
min to live in that atmosphere for long.

They

He did not seem so
Aftor-

What lay before them now?  All
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depended on the ald Scotsinan's recovery,
If he picked up Ackly they  could
escape, they believe., If he did not,
then any morning they might awake to
find that t"-ir strengrh was waning, as
Maclirego, aad foretold.

The situation was appaliing. Nothing
but courage coulid ';m]'lJ them through.
Bob squared lis shoulders,

“We musl hope thut he will soon be
all right agatu.” he said as cheerily as
he could “It's a mercy that he
escaped.  Things might be much worse,
and alter coming through so moach 1
have a feeling that luck 13 not going to
desert vus at the linizh.”

“You've vight,” suid Ted.,  “Things
might be very much worse, and we've a
groat deal t3be thankiul for. There's not
a warmer-hearted or plackier man than
Mr., MacGregor.  When you think of
hia are aud all he's faced, our teoubles
seemy very hygrhit, T reckon we owe him
a lot, and 1 would go through anything
for him "

“Same  here.”  Bob  said “ And
between us we'll get him round all
right.~ And now you go and pick some
fruit for the lot of us, And you might
prospect a bit around, and see what
those beautics are doing.  But don’t go

far. Double back herve if vou scent
mischief.”

AL the first alarm of danger Mendi
and  CGalwa  had fallen Aat  behind a

hillock, and only now did they emerge.
Their teeth were chatiering,  Bob did
not chide them fur their cowardice. Out
in the upper world, lw knew, they
would have been brave enough. But in
this uncanny, subterranean place, with
its mystic lights and s extraordinary
inhabitants, the two black boys. full of
superstition at all times, thought they
were in the elutehes of  some  dread
IOWOY. Yet Mendi was ashamed that
¢ had not shown more conrags,

“0O, master,” Lo osuad, if thoo eanst
read signs awd poctenrs, tell us what s
the meaning of all thisy Feor, lo! we
leave the evil white snnn alone, and vet
he is o our track, Far how else did
the irvon stick spat fire, and thus bring
the great Barvelegs to the ground ?7

“ Barelegs has born here before, and
he left hiz rvifle hore,” Bob explained.

Moendi =shools his Lead.

*And did Barelegs have a2 mule when
e wasz Liere before, amd wes that noule
the same as pulled the cart with our
provisions?" he asked, ' PFor if that be
ao, then Barelews conld stav the elouds
mm ther Might, Jdid e 20 wish!"”

Bob starel

“Mendi, have thiy beam- Lol ahcd art
thou as the goats aml the owls, that thns
thon talkest?™ he azked.  #IMd we npot
leave the node and the cart behind when
we took the great dive that brought us

here 7™

“That we did, 0 miasier, and thervefore
it is that T question, thee,” Mendi
replied. Fer  how  elsee ecan it be
expleined &

“What iz there to explain®

“That the mule szhould be here !
Mendi replied. “ And have I not laid my
whip on to luim not onee, but many

times, and would I not know him? And
the cart is here also.”

At lirst Bob was inelined to rate the
black boy eoundly, thinking that his
nerves must liave gone to picces, and
that only severs measures could pull him
together, Bul, noticing that Galza was
nodding lus head every few  seconds
whilst Mondi was epeaking, he turned to
him,

“Thou hast heard,™ he awid.
true talk®"”

“ Tz this

— — Bt
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Tor answer Galzn took samething froms
under his cloak and held it forward., T8
was o rille eartridge,

“Where did yvou get this?"” Bob asked.

Galza put his hand under his cloak and
drew out a =zmall chisel.  Bob at oneas
recogaised 18 and o look of amazement
spread over his face, e was still turn-
m(_ll; it round in his fingers when Galzs
held forward a pocket-case.  Opening it,
the lud saw Taik's name on a dirty card
insicle the flap! There were some papers
it the case and several coins,

The lad was completely taken aback.
From ount of the wor'd abhove Faik had
sent this hint,  He knew where thew
were.  He was on  their track  still.
Doggedly he was waiting for thom te
come up to the surfoce with the treasurse
they were amassitg,

“Galza, where
things?" Bob asked,

(ralza pointed away to the left,

“ Many miles from here, O master.,”™ L
veplied. ' For do I not dread this abode
of big apes that walk as moen, and have |
not therefore often sought the way
whereby we may escape? And Meud:,
too, has tolled to that ond, whilst the
and  the other palefuces lave been
chipping at the rocks for the vellow
dirt."”

“Miles from here?” Bob repeated.
“And was 1t there you saw the mule?”
~“"Nay, farther yet we saw the mule,”
Golza explained.  “ DBut no more will Lo
fear the whip”

With a frown on his forchsad, Bol
stood in deep thought. He did net ser
Ted returning, and was aroused from hi.
reverie by his cheery voice.

“It’s all serene!” Ted cricd.  * Thoss
poor creatures have been lurking: behin
rocks il now, scared out of their livis.
They're coming together again, and
abbermg a bit, but all the fight -

nocked out of them.”

Bob held forward the things Culza ol
handed him,

“Hallo!  Where did you get these®”
Ted masped,

Galza has found them. Tt's  moee
strange than if they had dropped fromn
the clouds, for there's a thick wuall of

found  you  thess

granite  between  ws amd  the  worl
above,” Bob replicd.  “I haven't th
least idea how they pot hore, And

there's a stranger thing even than this
Flu: mule and cart are here, too!™

Ted locked thoroughly scared for ones
T say, old chap, don’t start talkine
in this way!” he protested. “I's quil
bad cnough for these black fellows to d

that. The next you'll tell e is thar that
old Faik has come down here in the
cart !™

s

That's his pocket-ease, anvhow," Bl
remarked,
Ted took the case very gingerly, and

turned it round in his fingers, His fac
wes a study in expressions,

“ Maskelyne & Cook—eh ™ he sug
gested,  *There's some  very  funns

: _The three-card trici
Well, if you're puzzled, I'1

grniws round hepe |
nin't in it !
not. ™

“Then how do you explain it*" Bo'
cdoemanded.

“A conjuror up above ean't sav
“heigh presto!’ to o mule and eart, an:!
shoot them down through a hundred feer
of granite, zan he?" Ted asked. * An:
way, iIf he can, he's wasting his tim-
out here. If that mule and cart are Lier,
then we can go up the wav they cam.
down—chi? That's what 1 mean.”

“It looks as if wou're right,” Dob
commented * But—-" '

- A voler hailed them.

(Centinwed on page 19.)
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MacGregor wae standing at the deor one was playing a zither in the distance ;

ul the hut.
At once they huorried to him.

The Plan of Campaign !

The aold Scot, despite his injury and the
hock he had  sustained, looked  faiely
woll, and his voice was guite cheerful,

TS Tm oo ricbt again, lnds,”" he begun,
“and there's nae need for you to worry |
et on wi' the work, and we'll be able
‘o clear out ghortly.”™

“But we've just had  estracedinarcy
news,” Bob began. A lot of things
have come down here from above. Hoere
are some, and the mule and cart ure
tdown here, too!”

MacGregor for a wmoment
puzzled. He took the avtices
cxamined them.  Then he smiled.

“ Faik will be sorry to have lost this,”
he said, holding up the pocket.case.

“ But how did it get here?™” Bob asked,

W' been in the wet, but it's vy
again,”  MacGiregor soul. "1t came
down the enrrent, the =ame as we
lii{l, =

“Bat Galea did not Gnd it in
wmnel. He found it some miles away,
Bolb explained.

“ liven so, that i= the way it got here,”
MacUregor persistel.  ** Faik maun hae
heen standing or sitting on the bank by
the luke, and this dropped oot of lis
hapd into the wuter, And these coins
acted as a weiglt, and it sank.  Then it
vot into the current, and was whisked
along just ns we were.”

“And the mule and eart?”

H“The mule pulled the cart too near
e edge. 'mthinkin', One swheel went
wer, and the cart drogged the mule
nto the water.  The rifle-cartridge and

hicel were in the eart, you remember,
Fhere's a lot more, 1 faney, that has
come down, too.”

= And then?”

“Phe crvatures heve found them, and
carvied them off, juist ns monkeys would.
(e of ye micht take Galza, and gang to
the spot, and feteh all else you can Fieael,
The mule. of course, is dead, but il any-
thing is left of the cart—"

“The are all wvight,”
e plained.

# That's gramd ! Then we will be able
ta take a hand-carvt, and on that we can
haul the ;.;ﬂhi along.  That will save us
the  trouble amd  delay  of  constant
julll‘lllr_'q.'-‘ b aned fro. 1 winuna be able to
help for three or four days, but by that
time. wi' hard work by you two fellows,
we oughl Lo b able to start. Meanwhile,
Il ¢'en pue on my consulering-cap.
There's o lot to be thocht out,  And
search thoroughly for cvtridges, noo we
hae a rifle again.™

A dull wrmuoring avose o the dis
panee, and the old Scotehman
aeross the hillocks,

“Thev've getting  hungry.
wheen of fruit for them,” ha syrgesied
“I'hat will keep them e, And we
hanedl Dwetteor hove a ml-u‘l. too.  After
hat, Ted, ye micht get to work on thiee
rold guartz, Bob ean go for the things
with Galzn, and Mendi can stuy here
with me.”

Jooked
illH’I

Wl

the

L

Boly

wheels

2o it wna arvanged. and before long |

Baly had stavted on s errand. The
e creatores were asleep,  They hid
all rhis unde reronmd world to themselves,
Anel very povel and awe jnspiring it was.
Thew walked amicst a miald f}mw of exeoui-
st valonrs, shifting amd blending, as if
dpiken in a kaleidoseope.  The grass be.
neath their feet was ecfr as moss,  The
ervitnd van e guaint, aveeguline patierns,
with ~mall gollies here and there, Bome-
times they came to o tiny waterfall
There was o oguverving mnsie, as if some-

i a
mitereared,

| one wav we can get ool of here.

looked |

leilrf'k | !

=

—

audd when (alza spoke his voice echoed
like a seft langh-taken up and carried
along for several sceonds,

Despige his unxiety, the lad was deeply
(ften he stopped and looked
arovmdl.  Thus they tramped for quite
[ive miles Lefore they came to the spot
where the muole lay dead, They spent
same hours scarching, and found murlh of
value., The cart-axle wns not broken,
and they constructed out of the shattered
woodwork a vough box, In which they
stored their spoils.  Then, with Galza
carrying the box and Bob rolling along
the cart-wheels, they started for the hut.

They got there just before dark,-tired
and hungry, and found suppey awaiting
them. MacGrezor had had a good sleep,
and was picking up well. He and Ted
were chatting when they cntered.

“ Mr. MacGregor has been telling me
a lot,” Ted sawl. **That puocket-case
Faik lost is more valvable than we
thought at first.™

“Yhat's good news.” Bob remdvked,
“For by that T suppoze you mean that it
gives us an inkling as to the game he's
trying to play.”

“It does; and | hope vou found some
cartridges,” the old Scotchman remarkoed
drily,

“Yes: wo've got fifty, at least.”

“Then we'll need to dry the powder
very carefully, for it's only a dose of lead
that will stap oor dear freend Faik, '
thinking,” MacGreger continued, * Bt
I've heen waiting for von to return so
that we can fix up our plans.”

“You have deeided on wlhat we should
do 1"

“There's nae monckle ehotee,” the old
Heot explaimed; *“for there's only the
But we
hae mneh to do before we will be ready.
[ didua tell you yet how we got oot last
time, for it's a ficklish job, and we had
quite enough tronble on hand.  But as
we have to build a boat——"

“A boat I Ted gasped.

“ A stoubl eaft might da; but the };’ﬁltl
woulidn't be safe on it.” MacGregor went
0. * Az wie eame here by water, g0
we have to cscape by water, It was a
lang time before I puzzled oot that the
fivst time, and it was an uneo relief to my

mined > when T did. But it ztands o
reason, docsna i’

“Pell us abont it Bob askal,

For the okl man had fallen mio a

reverie,
“Where does the rosh of walter go to
that swept us down here?” MacGregor
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asked, raising his liead, It must get
out somew here, or Lhis place wouald  be
Booded, ™

“Yes; T see that now."

“That's what 1 sounght to find, wid ot
wag only after prolonged searching that
I managed, We build the beat, and
witre whisked off I That's all.”

He closed his mouth hard, wul a
nervous look came into s eyes,  Ho sal
silent, staring straight ahead, as if he
saw  what lay  before them, and the
prospect was not pleasant, Then, as i
by an effort, e ronzed himself, spoke
cheerfully, and changed the subject
sornewhat.

“Qo our work is straightforward, and
wa had better buckle to it without
delay,” he said.  **'ve been calenlating
with Ted how much gold we hae gotten,
and it runs to a very big sum.  You
two can keep on at it for a few days
more, until T make a cart strong and big
enouch to earry it, wi' the assistunce of
Mend: and Galaa. Mendi is a very
handy fellow, as I ken from experniches,
and under my instructions he'll make it
all richt without my overtiving mysclf.
‘And then ’
~ “Then we'll build the boat, ™ Ted cut
1,

“Eh, mon, whaur are your hrains?”
MacGregor said, his eyes twinkling.  *Ii
we built a boat here, not the five of us
could carry it to where it will hae 1o
be launched. No: we'll start off with
the freasure, and when we eome ta the
vicht spot we'll build the boat.”

“Jlow long will it be before we get to
the (TRIRIRS world i.IE;::Iin "' Bob 'IIH|11i1‘l.":J,

MucGregoir's eyves blinked,

“ A malter of ten dova at the very
least,” he sabd stowly. * And it would
be tempting fute to stay on longer, Then
there's Faik wotting for us at the other
end,”

“Youre he'll be ol
askod.

“That pocket-case of his lus fuicly
gi'en him away,” MacGregor replied.
“There are letters in it that will land
him in ool if ever we turn the Lables on
him. He's like o eat the nou, waiting for
mice to pop out of a hole, aml we're the
mice.,  And a very wideawoke anld cat
he is.”

Ted chuckled.

“Ti he docan't cateh us right off when
irst we're blinking ag we come into the
sunfight :!Eu'tll. [ guess he'll get his
whiskers singed,” he remarked.

“Oh. he winna hae 1 a' hizs own way,™

(Continaed on page 20, )
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MacGregor agreed. " And noo, lads,
' turning in. My peor nuld head is
beginning to throb a bit.”

Ui the following morming Le set to
work to build the cart, whilst Bob and
T'ed worked hard at the gold. That even-
it he glhiowed them, with some pride,
how far lhe had progressed. 'The wood
had been eut to the proper lengths, and
pome of it fastencd together. Galza, es
well as Mend:, had shown himself very
adaptable, and Mactiregor huped to com-
plete the jub very shortly.

But next mornimg, beloso they left the
hint, Mendt entered, wreinging s hands,

“0, Master nnd great White Chief !
Le cried, addressing Dob.  * Where be
the whip with many thongs, that T may
cut deep into the flesh? For, lo, what
w3 yesterday 18 now no more !

“0Oh, these rotten riddles,”” Ted
groancd,  * What's up now, man? Why
can't you sn::ruk plainly 7" _

But MocGregor secmed to understand.
e brushed pass Ted as he burried to the
cutranee, Yhen there Le deew his
breath shacply.

“They've clean dinged o" my work !
he eviid,  *Is 10 0 monkey-freak, o is
there mora behind 8?2 This s verra
goerions,””

« Tho others gazed in dismay. The work
done had been smashed and scattered.
MuoeGregor was stroking his beard,

“It's a goud job that they didn’b wait
until it was finished,” he said. ** We
lken neo what to expect, and we'll hae
bor buko precationa,  After all, we've lost
Bt one day. But I dinna like the look
of this: b may mean more trouble,
Where are they tiow, Mendit”

“IF thou meancst those jackals who
nove doue well to hide their ugly faces
down here where they cannot frighten
childron nnd balva, then I do not kanow,
O Barelors, nor Jo [ oeare should it
chinca “that I may never feo them
agai,” Mendi replied. « ' Foe, 1ol they
nie the imps of cvil spivits that onee
wandered far and wide, spreading Fhlgu-r.*
and prstilence, amd now they are choined
herve Tor their erimas."

“They haven't been clamouring for
frod, this morning, now that I've come to
think of it,” Dob sail

“No. They're fashed, I fonr.," bae-
{irceror  eard. “And they've vory
dangerous when they get off their grub,
for then there's noe way of conxing them,
You laddica had better go search for
therm, and be caroful that you dinna let
them come on yo unawares,”

Bob and Ted starled off tegether. They
wont to the J:rml.ml where the strange
creatures nsunlly cainped for the rtilﬂlh
Not finding them there, they walked
round in a-wide cirele.  Still bafied, they
wera standing undeeided when in the
distanca they heard murinuring.

It came. from the direction of the gold

mine. At onee the voung Beitishors gob
o their truck, and when they drew near
the mine, Dab conld not rostrain a ery
cf horrov,
‘e " They'vre at the gold we've collected
with-such - pains,”” he gasped.,  *“They
metne o carry it away oc disperse k!
Run, Ted, far the rifle! ° 1f we can’e
deive them ont of this ull our hopes are
b an end.”

——

The Way Cutf.
Tod ran nt full speed to the hut, and

told what e and Boly bud - discovered.
Setzing the rifle, -be
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together the two lads ran for the gald
mine.

The strange ereatures did not hear
them approach.  They wera jabbering
together, and the licst notification they
jgot that they wers detected was t&m sharp
report of the rifle, and the echo of the
din in the quarry, repeated a hundred
Lrrnes,

That dread sound, coming so unex-
pectedly, sent a thrill of terror through
them., With wnearthly shricks they
scampered away, and Ted sent a second
shot after them to ensure their flight,
Then he and Bob looked around.

“We've been just in time,” Bob sand,
panting havd. ** They did not know the
value of the gold. They have been
chucking the quartz about, but they have
not touched the treasure we collected,
In time they would have done zo, though.
We'll have to get the lot down to the
hut, and guard 1t there!”

Ab this moment MacGregor came up.
He hod [ollowed Ted as quickly as he
conld. His [ace brightened as he saw
the position of aflairs, and he at ouce fell
in with Bob's suggestion,

“Yes, wo had better carry 4 a* down,'
he said.  * The job will take some hours,
and I'm thinkin" you had better give up
delving for more. I wo all spend the
afternoon working at the hut, we ought
to be able to sture corly to-morrow, and
the sooner we gang the better!”

He sent up Galza, and whlst the latter
andd Ted carried down the gold, Bob kepr
watch with the rifle. They had to make
many journeys, but at last the task was
accomplished. By nightfall a large,
strong box had been fixed on the cart-
axle also,

During the dav they wern lofb unidis-
turhbed, but at duosk the strange ceeabires
bogan to gather rouwd. the hut, Thoey
must have been very bungry, but they did
not raise any elamour for food : and when
Bob picked a lot of fruit and threw it to
them, they left it lying on the ground.
And all the timo they stared st the parky,
muttoring uneasily.

“In some wvapgae 1
mean b leave thom,” Maeliregor sa
“Their instinct is working.,  Nature tells
them that when wa go they will nover got
the fruit aguain, for they cannat Fi-:k it lor
themselves.,  'here'll be trouble, 1 fear,
bus we maun face thoat!™

All the mght the Dritishess stayed on
guard by turns, and occasionally they
tired 2 shob,  In the morning, when they
miade o start, the stranra tolk, with fiorce
gostures, surrounded them threatenmygly,
Mondi and Galza at onee becamie alinost
helploss with fear.

Beb and Ted were pulling the hand-
cart, and 10 was now dectdled that Memdi
and Galza -must take thoere  plsces
MacGresor found 18 necessary Lo speak
vory steruly to both of them.

“Herarken unto me, you
greab Ltribe of the Inrom!™
“Where is your courage? Do yo [ear
them which are but beasta?  Will not. the
women and childeen laugh when we
return and tell them thad the two bravoes
of thoir race divd hero like cravens
because they would not come with us?"

“ But, Barelegs, bravest of whitae men,
why need we move as yot?" Moewd:
pleaded.  * Il we do but stay awhile thes.
jackals will depart!”

way they ken 113:

two of the
he began.

“Mendi can. choose for himself,”
‘MacGregor answered. “For us, wo
scorn donger, We go now., Choose,

thorefore! Wikt thou labour with Galza
whilst we defend thee, or wilt thou give
up without a fight?"

The black boy Hung up his hands in a
wosture of despatr,

“It is a3 Barelegs says!" e grouns.

“We will go!”
Ho and Ceialea grasped the shafts.

aadathen Marlivegor and Ted stood sat either sida
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of the eart.  Bob lud moved to the
fromt,

“*Ready?" Le cried.

“Ay, ay!" tho old Scut nnswered
sturdiy.

Bob fired.  As the strange creatures
turned to see whore the soor hod come
from, the four others vushed the cart
through the erowd, and Bob ran back and
got bebind it, He fAred again, and
tisld back the surging crowd. Oneo away
and in the open, Mendi and Galza tugged
the cart along quickly, fear and the long-
ing to escape urging them on,  Bob fol-
lowed, turming round every few steps with
the rifle to his shoulder,

They were moving  swiltly over the
ground, Bob's was the hardest work,
demanding swiftness and steadiness. 1l
he let the cart get too far ahead; the
strangn  ercatures  would get  round
betwoen him ond it.  If he hurried too
much, they might think he was afraid,
and so ba encoursged to attack.,  Buat he
kept his bead, never veluxing his vigi-
lanee,

For three howrs they followed, and then
they stopperd.

“*We've shaken them off a4 i, any-
how," Macliregor said. " And noo let
us push oll we'ra ablel  Weo've twenty
miles to gang belore wo cun be certuin
wo liao saen the last of them!”

“Twenty miles?” Ted gasped.

“Ayt  Wo'll not do ib to-day, but b
the morn's afternoon wo ought to.  We'll
have to keep o sharp look-out the meht.
But, anyhow, wo have sucecoded so far !’
. Resting  occasionally, they tramped
along until nesr to dusk. ‘Lhen' they
solected a spok in an opan place, where
they could not be surprised by an attack,
aned proparid for o long vigil,  About
midmglt they heared tho Jubbering in the
distanco whieh notilived that the strangoe
folk wers coming after thiem; but therno
wans no attack, Thoy started agnin just
as the dorkness began to fade, and Bob
had no difficulty 11 keopin back their
pursuers when thoy iljillr'i_ll'ﬂff

In the aftérnnon they eime to guite o
dilferent country, Here therse was no
vegetation ; all was rocky and baro.,

“Wao'vo five mlea of this before we gl
whture tecos greow apeatn,’ Maclipepror saul.
“*Mhoso puir creatures nover cross tos,
They seo there 1a nae food to be had heee,
and they baven's the minds to think of
what may be ou the far side, so they'll go

buck now {" _
Mendi and Galea bogan to grin,
“0, Barelegs, wisest of men—"

Mendi began.

*That’s enough ™" MNaeGiregor granbed.
“You showed the white fv'rﬂll";', Mo !
Now mnke up for that by working all yon
canl”

Abashed, tho black boy hung hus head,
and Bob patted bim on the shoulder.

“Mendi very brave, but he canmot
combab evil spirits,” he said kindly ; amd
Mondi’s eyes shone with gratitude,

It was hard work pulling the hal-
cart over the rock-strown  grooml, bt
;hﬁy gobt to the fectile plain before night-

all.

Noxt morning, sfter  teavelling for 2
eouplo of hours, they came to a last
l'lI'UﬂIHH' Striim.

“Wao follow that,"” MaoGrogor said,
“And if we pusli.on, weé'll be at the spot
where we ean begm to beild the boat,
Hallo! Where's Ted "

Hea looked back, Ted had =at down,

“What's the matier?”" Bob erivl,

Ted jumped up and came on,

“Oh, nothing !"* he veplied, [ felk a
bit fagged all of a sudiden, but T'm oall
right again g

Maeliregor deew hisa Dbreat!lr shorply.
He waited foe the lad to come wp, and
locked keeuly into his face. |

Newt el s iasue 1oill contain another
splendid  tnstalment of his® caeciting

tery. )
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