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THE FIRST CHAFTER.
A Young Man in a Hurry !
W L iz really a shume--a burning

I shame!"

Mr., Prout, the master of the

) Fifth, was vory emphatic on that
poink .

He was standing at his study window,
and in his hand wes a letter from his
nephew, Private Jack Archer, of the
famous Leoamshire Regiment.

The Form-master, although often the
subjoct of ridicunle among the Greyirvinrs
icllowa, bad many wood points, and one
of 'them woe an affectonate regard for
hiz relatives. Some mon there are who
veeurd nephows dn the lighi of an eon.
cumbranee; but Mre. Prout woe not of
ihetr umber.

“ e a ghame ! he rapped oub again,
“Juaek poes to Fravee this allernoon,
amd g oean't mek leave to come aml ane
me before he enile  1le's probably ad
Sonthamatan by wow, s 18 1 WEE Y
:n;i:lg cver Ly ]'I_ii Bitlet ot Courtfield.
fow very annoying .’

TAle. Proumt owas feeling dechledly
gooperdve towards the militery suthori-
tes: tdeed, Ing wadly ab 1lat moment
wis  iee o consgmie fiee. Bob he
erideatly  overlooked two things -that
Juce Avcher mizht have alveady Dl
s Jeave: asd  thal be gl bave
preferred o gped b in tHlee moeiety
uf his parenta, or his sweciheart, or with
sommr rogimental pals.  The  average
Tonsmy, with a wr-*]k ond ab his dispesal,

wsuelly  gives unelvs the go-by, There
are fur more exeiting things e,

The bitterness of war hwl siever boen
brovght howe 1o Mr, Pront s foreibly
as now, e glaneed down inte the Close,
whera HMarcy Wharlen & CUoo owere cn-
waged in pumting o fuoter ahout, s
seeretly wished that Juek Aecler were
a [ew vears vonoeer, Foe Mreo Prout’s
nephow wae a fellow whom 1he coundry
votld il allord 10 Jose. He was an in-
veptive gendig, amd some of Dis looedi-
work Tad already proyved cxvenely use-
ful, 1 o smull way, .

Supposiig: e lezt an arn? Suppesing
hee moceived ssne pjary the natnre of
wiieh preventod bim from eontinng
the work that lay so pesr s heart?

Mr. Prout broouded over fhese pussst-
Wilities -rnther weffishly,  pechaps o Gor
Jack Aveher wis pod e anly vonangs paat
man  af his time whe lesd ileown
ambilion, caer. @l comloct gt 1he
]t'lr'ihi]!:{-pnf_ of war, DBt L wiz one o
the very best, g0 thers wos some exeus-
fur Mpr. Pront’s dncdhiznation.

“Tle may come yer,” inilered dhe
Porm-master. Y1t 1+ mea oo lade
1rafts argef .!1'15!_"-1‘:} avrtret e, ikl B
P sl cntl nptil taonnorrews, or |I-'I']Ii1|:‘.’
e pext dav. ek, my BealT e
aehdind, Toeiies onb sevoss the Choge, ™
worshl s=ive o wreat deal Lo s yom
e 2

Mad onf thal  provise ement M
Prout Yol his heart’s destre,

Climbine over the school wall with
thp “gflil_v al g omenbey cpme a dustye,
cishevelled fenre in khaki. s tunite-
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eollar was undone, and his putiees looked
ag 1f they had been 1m a mux-up with
some barbed-wire entanglements,

“Hallo, hallo, halle!™ excaimed DBob
Cherry, pauvsing in the act of taking a

dropping  shot. “ 'What's .the merry
amed
“It's Prout's nephew!™ said Harry
Wharton,

“ My hat!”

The juniorvs suspended their game, amd
looked on at the scene in wonder.

A couple of sturds soldiers, with red
bands round their lats, came leaping
aver after Archer,

“ Looks like a rome of hide-and-seck,”
gaid FPeter Todid,

Oy hare-miebhonnds,” sald Vernon.
Smith., *with precious httle hope for the
hare !

He wes richt.

Jack Archer streaked frantically across
the Close, tripped over une of his put-
tocs, wlhich lnumg loose, and palched o
all-fours on the Macstanes, wih the two
red-caps eprawling an top of him,

“Lot yon, my bepnty ! !‘:Fmtm’[ ane of
the military pesdecrnen, © You led ve
care anee, bt 1 den’t ilank }'!-‘H'” Lreak
away agai inoa haeey ™ .

“No foar!™ chackled his companion.

Jack Archor sipazgled to hia feet,
with elenched  fists and  blasing  eyce

IE Yookodd sl Biret as 30 T wiere golay Lo
make o ficht for it: bub pradence pre
vailed, DPrivate  eoldiers  whe amistake
mililury police for poncling-balls are
likely to Bud themaclves up againsl sl

My, Irout, who' hal wilnessed  the
soone witle st bedd (v CE, haed hurried
devwnr Trome bis sty ool L}Hili‘: a crovd
had collected 5 the Cleasr by thes time,

The masicr of the Filth sbrode up to
Jack Armhers riprferrs,

Y Tow dare o™ e stormed, Y Yon
have no right lo molesi my oephew Jn
this way ™

' lMat's voeur mistake!™ apswered ihe
actior puon, CThere's such o t]lil'l;!,' ae
a wpr an't”

“Aly geenhiew s perfeelly Justified in
rlFI].'ilI;f mwe o visil Lefore 111‘1'!?4':{?111'“'.: tu
Franee ™ snapped M Prout. M Unlaowd
Ty ot o7t

Flhe iy polieenmn amiled grimly,

“ [iest not o duterfors with ns i the
cxerntion of oie Jduty 7 he said. "If'Lt'I_l]
a5 for xeur nepliow bein® periectly 1]Lli-3‘~!l-
Bl i tulin® Promeh Jeinee, ﬂl'.'-!-‘:*t all v
vonml Ny soryest  oen AbIEN

Mo | w'pese pot, They 'k
exocpl Tor o lpssind
b of 1 =eliBiera B von know any-
thivie w0l aloaat e mame yon'd
aicberadiod vl theee’s such a0 thing as
ity deserpeline ™

“Jfeta ot el amele
Wi ™ exclaioed Jael Mecher,
bk neales a0 e DT

“ P, ey dear lado—

T a0 =t D There’s e fansn for
avmpathy,  Thess awmwerchants will only
csive e i few memmies, wml Pve pol
syt e F:'i:.'_'ll[!‘lr-||'_',~“ F!;:pl‘l}'!.'*.nlr | AL §
off wy et 1™

Me, Proot oeehiled.

“1t concerns an invention of mine,”

cyer  lave
arl of vyt
vever kali von,

'I"""”E“"!I HIT
e LT R TP
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Jack Archer went on. “I've been wark-
ing on it for dog's agoes, and the plans
are now  complete. They're lying in
the aafe in wy old billet at Courtficld.
Il hand you the key of that safe now,
This morning [ had a letter from the
Inventions Commibiee, asking lo sce the
plana. I put in for leave like a shot, o
that I could wot them and take them
up te bown; but the Unlonel Honks i's
a cock-and-bull story. That's the worst
of beingy an inveotor!  People never
think you've seripus!”

“That iz true, Jack. DBut how can I
help vout"”

“You must get somchody somebody
reliahle—to  sroreh for dear Jife ioto
Uourtficld, vecover the plans, and bring
‘o Dere. Then you veursell can takn

em to Loesdon, and band Cem o to
the proper quarvter, Gob pred™
“NYeg, my bov., 1 think it is quite

vlear”

“Don't forset that s fearfully im-
portang,  uncie ™ saad  Jack, 1 have
ERRETENY fe:u e 1hat others pre ot work
ore an mvention of the same Kinl, and
i will be o ease of first ceqge first
.:"1r~.'i*lcll. There will be o smaxdl fortune
iy Lt coines ofT ) bot i Bso’t chint Lhat
T'vr in surhi a desnerate tear alwut, 17
morn with he whea of et o with
the war than anything eolse, Tl plane:
e of o wew telescopic selan for an
sovaplione, wml it onehi o be of jolly
cyeat valne, thoneh Fosay i, Inoa Tow
mioniliz” finee——"

“*Look here™ Dvoke In one of the milis
tary policenen hrasguely, “we vefnse to
stop hore aml bsten to Ung twaddie any
bompeer. Comee on !

Al they  jedied their captive nway,
mevrchaa] D dlown o e sehood
gates, leavieg  considerable  excitement
Befiined Uenem,

e ey

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Chanee for Coker!

i LI, il that docsn’t fately hoat
the band ™ pasped  Bob
Chemw, as he watched the

velreating ligures of captors
arel caplive,

“We're o for some movement, if von
ask me.” sl arey Wharton.  *“The
wpacstion s—wlwnn wi'l Provnt send to
'l‘n_lll'l.l'u*hi':"

“He'll seamd ve- 00 Iin's ol o grain of
pumpion 27w Mrank Nupent.

“Hope =" reaevcked Jolinnye Bull,
= Ahcher’s oo sorl. e no emd keen
an owinmnte e woe, Toey, ] (hal™s thae
sart of felliod T iike,  Some peaple seen
ter Drave wod i inda thetr hemds thel war's
a netereal statey aead ey won't back uon
aral tey ol misle Tl biefler, Pat Jack
SJoehor's different. 1e's gl oot (e Jicl;-
g L Jhuan, ™

N R TRTT] A penttd  In seaeel of
el sanl Bely Cherry swdilenty.
cmbl] we ofTer oor seovymeps?™

B fore the jl:ninm had a chares 1o da
this, lweweser, My Prout wos already
elicrabing

Friwsigin®



Every Monday.

# Colcer !
Coker 13%”

Fotter and Greene, who heard the
shout, raced off into the building.

“We'll rout him out, sir!”
Pottar, over his shoulder.

“That's done it!" grozned Nugent.
“Hea's sending that prize idiol Coker,
wha'a bound to make a mess of the job."”

When Coker arrived on the scene he
was fairly bursting with mportance,
Coker considered that there was enly one
fellow in all Groyfriars who combined
the brains of a Balliol scholar with the
smartness of a slenth-hound, and that his
name wa3s Hovace Coker,

“Vou want me, sir?” he said politely,

“Yea, ves!” snid 3y, Prout. " Were
you here just now, whem my nephew
gpoke of his invention?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Thon vou will kunow exactly whal to
do, The address 1a No. T, West Street,
Conrtficld, and the plans will be in the
gafe 1n my wephew's privale room. He
has handed me the key, which yon must
guaril with jealous care. For all I kuow,
there may be some scoundrels about who
would not seraple ta take advantagse of
vou, and rob you of the key, in ovrder to
socuie the plaus for their own shady ends,
That is why T have selected vou—on ace-
count of your size and weizht,”

Coker beamed.

“Rely on me, sir!™ Le said. ¥ Il see
that you get the plans safe and seond.”

“Very well, Coker., You will bring
them st once to me in my study.”

And MMr. Prout rustled away into the
building, feeling that he had chosen the
rig;ht man for the job, ;

*Coker, vou lucky bounder,” said
Peter Todd enviously, “ I bet you make a
hash of it!"

“Rats!” ] ]

“Prout showed shocking jndgment,”
gan] Harry Wharton.

“Fh? What's that? Y you think he'd
send a cheeky young cub like you! If he
did, those plans wonld be public pro-
perty by to-morrow.”

“They'll be public property by to-
night if you get hold of them!" said
Harry., “"How do vou intend to go?”

“ Ty motor-bike, of course.”

The juniora stared. They had for-
goiten for the moment that the mighty
Horuce was the proud posscssor of a
mator-bike.

Manys misadventares had oceurrved, both
to the machine and to its owner, and
more than ance the anthorities had come
down heavily on Coker. Siuce Wibley's
flight ou it during the aummoer term,
the motor-cvele had remained rusting in
ihe shed, and when Coker dragged &t
forth into the light of day it looked
seareely strong cnourh to support itsell,
There were a number of spare parts
mizzing, too; hut Coker wasn't interested
in gpare poarts, He forgot that the ab-
genee of a few of them would probably
cguge the complete collapse of the whele.

“Aind vour eye, Coker darlint!™ sang
ant Micky Desmond. “Sure, an’ the ald
'‘Lbus lonks aa if 1t had come off a dust-
heap, cutively !

“Ha, ha, ha!™

Oblivions to the ¢haff slung nt him,
Coker =et the machitve In motion., It
atolidly refused to budge ot Grst, but
eventually, in a sndden it of frensy, it
bucked and reared, leapt forward like a
thing possessed, and  snorted its way
down to the school gates,

Fovtunately for Coker, tha gates were
open, for he had little control over his
errant machine. Instead of turning when
he got into the rendway, he shot straight
aeross the road, hounced over a ditch, and
climbed a bank, and ﬁnalllir alighted
wrong end up in a prickly bush of briar.

*Yow-ow-ow!" he groaned.

Daex anyone know where

called
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(See Chapter 1.)

The crowd. which had witnesaed the
frantic fight from the Close, roared with
lnughter, and Bkinner and Bolsover, who
had been standing cloze to the school
gates, promptly rushed over the road io
Coker's aid,

“Hurt, old man?" mauired Skinner.

“Ow! I'm punctured all over ! mut-
| tered the hapless Horace, ‘*The beastly

bike'z done in, too. Tt'a a total wreck!”
L85 it was when you started,” said
Bolsover, *so that's no odds.™

Skinner assisted the victim of the
calamity to his fect, and as he did so he
deftly slipped his baud inte Coker's
pocket, Boleover noticed the action, but
Coker himzelf was guile vaeonscious of
the stealthy action of the cad of the Re-
TG,

“Shall vou trv and patch vour old *bus
up?” asked Jlalsover

“Numio! I've had enough!l” gasped
Coker. "“Old Prout can get g-ivrrlebnd}'

else to fetch his beastly plans!

“Trdeed ! Very well, Coker, 0Ol
L Prout * will follow out your excallent
advice I

Cloker nearly fell dowi.  For the

speaker was Mr. Prout himself ! .

“0Oh, crumbs!™ cjacnlated the Fifth-
Former. “I didi't koow! 1 didn't
Ehin bpee—" :

“You never do'™ zaid AMe, Teont deily.
“Kindly remove that—that vehicalar ob-
struetion to 2 place where it will not be
a menace to the publie, ond take a hun-
dred lines for having seferred to your
Form-master with sucl gross disrespeet !

And Coker, faily  and  squarely
stiashed, <lunk zway. .

wahall I otake on the job, zie?” ashed
Skinner,

“MNo, vou will wet!™ snapped Mp
Prout, “You would probably bungle
things to a greater extent than Coker, i
that were possthle, T shall have to make
a further gelection in due course,”

“ And mearwhile the war will have to
stared still for want of thiz new inven-
tion !" muttered Bolsover, as Mr. Prout
departed.

“There's jnust one point that Prout has
overlooked,” said Skinner, gripping hu
companion’s arm fightly.

“And that ?”

“I've got the oy of the safe! Bol
sover, old man, 1 believe there's going
to be sormething i the nature of & com:
potition to get those plans, and if that's
the case, vou and I with the key in our
possession, win hands down! Twig?”

Bolsover chuckled,

“That's ripping ! he said.

“Look here,” went on Skinner. Y We
might find those plans of some use.
There's money to be made In connection
with inventions, vou know, Perhaps wa
could sell "em to somebodv—what?”

That was juat the zort of unserupulous
suggestion which might have been ex-
ected to come from Skinner. Neither
¢ nor Holsover thought much of Private
Jack Arvcher in the matier. The youn
inventor was going out to risk Iifl:a &I
limb an the teenchea, and to tske ad-
vAntago of hiz abacoee to sell the plana
of his invention to o rival was a shameful
todion,

“Ehall we make tracks for Courtlield
now 7 asked Bolsover,

“Rather!™ replied Skinner. *"Let':
et off the mark at once.  It's true we
wld the trump cord, but some of theso
fellows are ae Jeep as they make 'em,
and ther may smell & rat if we hans
abont,”

And the two voung rascals storcted off
forthwith on their nefarions missian.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Neutrals Come In!

i HARTON!  What ave  ¥au
‘E,ﬂ' doing here?”
Mr, Prout's voice e

sembled the barking of a
dog,  Recont events had subjected lis
nervals svatem to o good deal of wear
and tear: and the sight of the eaprain
of the Hemove, ﬁr.undixmg meckly befors
the pgrate in the Form-master's study,
geemed to goad Mr., Proat to anger.

*1 eama,” soid Harry, “to see if 1
could be of any use te you, sir "
“Then you may go away

Your services are not regquired!™

Dut Harry Wharton stood his ground,
THe Magxet Lierary.—No. 506.
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o Just sav the word, sy, and T’ have
hiese plans in this study within an
hour '™ he zaid,

Mr. Prout wavered. Delay, he knew.
wis dangoros,

“You aoe, sir,” said Wharton, driving
home bits opportunity, *if you refuse the
cesistance of everyone who offers, you'll
ot no forrader. The plans will stay
whore tuey are, and the details of your
nephew’s invention might reach London
too late.”

“You are quite right, Wharton,” said
Ale, Prout.  “Twenty precious minutes
have alrcady been wasted, thanks fo
{Uoker, 1 rely upon you to see the thing
through.”

Harry Wharten nodded, and strode out
of the study, '

A clamorons crowd of Hemovites stood
waiting for him in the passape.

“What's the little game?” demanded
Bob Cherry. ;

Fhaorton grinnced, without replying.

“1 believe yow've stolem a march on
us,” said Nugent. *You've Perauaﬂeﬂ
I'rout to let vou get the plans.’

“Right on the wicket ¥ said Harry.

A chorus of exclamations arose. They
were not of a hostile nature: at the same
time, the other fellows didn't see why
Wharton should be given a clear field.
They were every bit as intercsted in Jack
Archer’s invenlion az he was, and they
were inelined to regard him as having

batted in.

“I'm on in this act!™ said Peter
Todd. *“We're not going to let you he-
stride the narrow world. like a Colossus,
ws ¢id Bhakespeare says.”

* Rather not!” egaid Vernon-Smath. 1
i'ilinjl-f I'll take & hand in the bizney,
L,

“Bame here!™ echoed at least half a
Joxen voices.

Harry  Wharten  laughed .
Liumouvedly.

“All serenc!” he said. "1 zeem to
have a good muany rivala in the field, but
I think I can hald my own. I'1l have a
jolly good shot, anyway!”

The quick-witted Removites were
slready making swift calculations as to
the best means of getting to Courtficld.
Bome had bikez; some hadn't. Some
thought of boarding the local train at
Friardale: others wondered how many
minutes 1t ook lo sprint across the felds

And ther, just as they were about to

"

good-

disperse, Bob Cherry exploded o Lomb- |

el

“We haven't the kev,” he said,

" What?"

“No use trring to bust the safe open
with onr fsts,” said Dob. " Mine ain't
pxactly fragile, but they ain't up to any-
thing like that.™

There was o moment’s paunge: then,
with & cry of * Coker!™ Peter Todd raced
off in searcn of that cclebrity,

Tho others, remembering that My,
tout had hamded Coker the key, were
swift to follow.

Herace Coker was sprawling in the
srinchair in his study, eloguent on the
subijects of TForm-masters, interfering
fanls of inventors, and moter-eveles. E.
{vurth grievance was shortly added o
whie list, in the shape of the invading
ety of Hemoviles,

In their cager haste to secuve the kow
of the safe, the onthusiastic juniors
swvprined upon Coker from all sides, and
e stood a veory good chance of being
varn Himb from .Timb-

Many hands were plunged into the
Fifti-Former's pockets; but. although
they did not come empty away, there
was no trace of the key. -

“Let up!” panted Coker. stroggling in
caint to free himself, *“Have vou =rll
gona potty 7"
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“The key!” reared Feter Todd
“Whoere iz 1177 . o
“Trobt it out, you prize mantacl

yoelled Bob Cherry.

“Uineme a3 chanee, von cheely fags,
easpod Coker, “and T will 1™

Hiz assailants drew back,
went slowly and methodically through his
pockets.

When he hod finished his face was a

¥

studv. For the key was not there!
“JT—J—it's pone!” he stuttered. "1
can’t make out what's become of the
blessed thing 1™ .
“Well if that ain’t the absolute gidely
limit!" ejaculated DNugent. * Prout

trusts you with a job like this, and you
start vour inninga by losing the key! [
den't know whether we ought to shove
vou in boiling tar or bash your brains
out with the poker !” :

“That wonld be quite impossible™
gaid Bob Cherry. *Firstly, becanse we
don't want to
secondly, becanse we can't bash out what
Coker doesn’t possess!” .

“Wea can bump him, anyway!" samd
Harry Wharton, * The unspeakable ass!
Those plans will have to stay rothing m
the zafe, and Archer will be forestalled
by somebody elze. It fairly makes a
chap sick ™ o .

Coker had a warm tima of it dusing
the next few minutes, The juniors fcll
upon him with one accord, nn:i‘ bumped
him till he hadn’'t a breath in his body.

But there was one fellow wha didn't
join in the generel onslaught. He strolled
out af the study with a peculiar smile
playing about his Dbps.

Tt was Vernon-Smith. He had put two
and two together. He recalled the motor-
cyele incident, and remembered that he
had seen Skinner and Bolsover assisting
Coker to his feet.

While doing that, the Bounder guessed,
they must have relieved Coker of the
key, And, of course, they would at once
make tracks to Courtfield to get the
plana. The llﬁﬁum{{'r l'iz‘ﬂllﬂ-fﬂ. thﬂ.t. if he
went the right way to work, therr was
still time t.nh‘.ni thﬁr plot in the bud,

He made his way to Mr. Queleh's
study, which was happily deserted, andl.
locking the door on the inside, crossea
over to the telephone, s 1

He gave the number of Highelific
School, and the sour voice of Mr., Mobbs
grected him at the other end.

“Hallo! Who's that?” ,

“ Varnon-Smith, sir, of Greyiners. 1
wonder if vou would be kind enough to
do me a faveur? I want to speak to
Courtenay over the 'phone on a mest un-
portant matter,™ :

“(‘purlenay is on the feothall-ground,
I belteve " ) )

“Then would you mind sending for
him, sir¥" )

“Yory well,” =aid Mr. Mobbs.

TTad the request Loen made by anyone
olse at Gireyiviars but the Dournder, he
would probably have banged down the
receiver without more adoe. .

Vernen-2mith held on at his end, while
Mz, Mobbs shuflied ent of the study.
The Iligheliffe master was feeling very
sleepy, and it was with great relied that
Ie sighted Ponsonby in the passage.

“Ah, Ponsonby!  Would you mind
telling Courtenay that Vernon-Smith of

Greyvfriars 1s waiting to spesk to him on |
reviriars g | e

IIe watched Mr |

| bilbor one.

the telephone 77

Ponsonby nodded. _
Mobbs depert down the pessage and dis
appear into the lbrary ; and then, quick
a3 thought, he darted into the master’s
studv, and scated himself at  the
telephone. .

“That vou, Smithy?' he said,

“Yos,' came the Bounder's voiee at the
other end. “Am I speaking to Cour-

tuna&?"
“You are !

|
|
E ehinps,

and Coker |

amagé the poker; and, |

ROW ON
SALE,

“WWell, look here, Courtemay. T wan
vou ta do me o favour. ¥ can truet you.
I couldn’t say as much for some of your
Theee's no time to lose,  Thiy is
the whole thing in o nutshell. The plans
of a4 very Important invention are iviong
i o osafe a2t Courtlicld—at No. 7, Wese

| Btreet—and Skinner has stolen the key,

and iz well on the way over thore—with

Bulsover. I want you to stop 'em.”

_?"{mmnhi was amazed, as well he
might be, but he did not give the game
AWy,

“ Al gorene, Emithy ! he said. Tl
lis in wait for "cnn on the road, and tackle
‘orn, D'yvou want me to hand the key
aver to yoo '

“WYos, rather! Take the best sort of
care of it 1l I come. Tl meet vou at
the gates of Highelifte at five o'clock.”™

i ﬁight " eatd Ponsouby, an evil grin
cn his face as he bent over the telephone.

A he rang off.

Mepnwhile, Frank Courienay, bliss
fully unconscicus of the litile deama
witich had just bheen enacted, stall vrged
the bouncing ball on the playmg-ficlis,

i

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Rogues of the Road !

b OT the Lkey safe?” asiced
G Tolzover, )
“8afe  as  houses,”™ sad

Skinner. T was half expect-

ing that semebody would be on cur track
by now, but we seem o be ensuspocted.
Between vou and me, Bolsover, this ia

going to be a good thing for us.  We
ought to make filty, or p'riaps a hundred
quid, by selling the plans of that inven-
tion U

“There's just one drawback,” said
Baolsover, 1 don't want to  raise
ahstacles, but p'r'aps it hasn't occurred
{6 wou that the people whe live ut
Archer's old billet will see us come for
the plans, and he able to identify us
again, if neccegzary. That won't do.

Skinner whistled.

“*You're right, he sid. “1 hadn't
thonght of that, 8Still, we must try and
sneak into the hounse without attracting
anybody’'s attontion.”

'.%’hi*:.r had crossed the ficlds, and were
coming out into the road, when suddenly
four figures sprang out from nowhere,
and rushed to the attack. :

* Highelilfe cads?!” muttered Skinncr,

“Buck up!”  exclaimed  Bolsover,
clonching his big fiste, *We've got to
keep ‘e at bay gomchow 17

Skinner was stapgered.  He was not at
feud with the Higheliffe nuts, and a fistic
encounter with them had not entercd into
hiz caleulations.

But Ponsonby scemed ont for scalps,
and Gadsby, ¥Vavasour, and Monson, who
were backing him up, also leoked very
busines ke,

“Mhizs 15 u trap!” hissed SEkinner, to
his companton. " Don't vou see ¥ Bovwe-
bady's put "em up to waylay us, and got
the key 17

*hey'll have all their work eut out!”
gaid Bolsover grimI:,r. “Don't give 1,
whatever vou o ! Hold en and hold o,
ang——"

Balsover's eentener trailed off abruptiy

as Ponsonby's knoekles canme crashiig
into his face.
Thump! Riff! Thump!

The strugg:e that cusued was a vy
Bolsever waz enraped Ly
that blow in the face, and he went {ov
reprisals,  He pounded away at Pon-
sonuby as if his one desire was to exter-
minate that vouth from the face ¢f the
garth.

Gadsby and Maongon, and aven the oily
Vavasounr, fought doggedly, The odils
were two to one, and this strengthencd

their courage,  Tesides, Ponsonby had
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led them into the seeret of the plans, and

they =aw a chance of bip plunder.
Bolzover sont Pmmnni;—.r sprawling into

the ditch, and Monson was overweightod.

Ou the other hand, Gadsby and
Vavasour  were fast  overpowering
Skinner, whe, however, coutinned to

fight desperately, realising how great
wonld he his loss if his opponents auc-
cerded in gotting hold of the key.

“If you hike to call it pax, and hand
over the key of that safe, Skinney,” aaid

radsby, we'll let you down !iﬁhﬂy- 1f
not, you'll go through the mili ™

“ Abzolutely ! panted Vavaszsour,

Blcinner looked roond wildly for a way
out, Flis heact gave o jump as he canght
sight of a Groviriars eap approaching.

jut when he saw that the cap belangod
to Billy Bunter of the Remove his apirits
sank. DBuooter waa anything but a hght-
1= 1A,

“I--T suy, you fellows '™ exclaimed the
Owl of the Remove. * What are you
serapping phont

“Lend a hand, vou barrel of lurd!”
growled Bolsover. “Go and  help
Shkinmey 1"

And Bunter wont—not to help Skinner,
bt to take a scat on the grass ot the side

of the read, The serap was getting de- |

cidedly Iateresting, and the fat junior's
curiesity 231 to what had caused the
trouble was great.

No seoner had Donter seated himself
than Gadsby, lotting drive deaperately
with his left, set Skinner sprawling,

At the same instant  something  feoll
with o clink at Bunter's feet, and he
fastened on ko it with & muttered ex-
clamation of triuniph,

Mo oone saw it oas it plittered in the
sunlight, suve Banter. It was the key
to the safoe! *

Leaviog the Nehiters to sort thomaelves
out as bhest they could, Billy Bunter
slipped the treasure inta his packet, and
wadkdled away as fast as his fat lega would
take hine.

S What ripping Ineke ! he chuckled to
himself, I know how why those
bounders are acrapping, It's all on ac-
sompt of this kev. Tt must have Fallon
out of Skineer's pocket when Cadshy
bowled him aver. My hat' This is
whese I come i ™ :

Anad l:lni":" Thsntar l.'[LIiif"l-'.I.""]".'l"'l'_! hiz ipp{h.';lil
wd trofted on toward: hia poal, con-
aratuloting himself that, although quite
i large number of fellows were already
'||_‘:n'|~”_:|uf; Ly divers routes  fowards
Courstichl,  he  had  the  pull  over
then all,

|
THE FIFTH CHAPTER. |
Bad Luck for Bunter! |
b ANG him i
Yoermon-Smith kieked ks |
heels impatiently at the sates?
of 1Tigheliffs, '

Frank Courtenay  had  promized so
thee Donuder  belioved te eet Iu'n:[
Heeres ot five, to hand him the ey, Aped
the hour had chimed some minntoes peo,
!::-Ir there wos no sign of Courtenax,

The Bounder was not only annaved,
bt saeprized. 10 was not like Yeank
':-I.'I-EII_"'iI“.Ia"I:I-" fer barenk i word and st
anctlir fellow down,

I he docse'l buarn up snon,” mint-
teved e Tiooander, “E shali have to zo
tatde and ront hin out, that's all,
There's bheen o pood deal of delay abeur
thiv busineas as it is, and if eomelods
elar mota there first, and manares o
lreak open ithe safe sowehow, all my
cMurta will be in vain.”

The thousht was not a plensant one,
Vornen-Swiath was one of those [ellows
wha, onee having tokon a job in hand,
spared no paina fo put il theoangh, Ile
knew that fHarey Wharton, Bob Cherry,
el Peter Todd, to sav nothiag of othor b
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~ And he walked oul of the study., leav-
ing  Conttenay  and  the Caterpillar
staring al cach other in astonishment.

Vernon-Smith was too stunned by the
L!:w-r he had received to think, at firat,
atout continwing his gquest.  Gradually,
bowsver, he pulbed  himsell  logether,
and pesolved to hurry round to No, 7,
Wost Street. After all, it waa possilile
that the JrerAr jHORECRSOT aof the koy
would mwed with some  misadventura
which woald prevent im from carrying
ot s object,

Phee Bounder awung out of the gates
af Thgheliffe swddenly =0 guddonly that
b eanmaned Jieavily’ into a [al juwior
who was huresing along in the divection
of Courtfield,

“Oh really, Swithy I gasped Billy

enterprising juniors. would not he put
off  their stroke because the koy waa
missing. If they couldn’t get at the
plans with o key, they wonld do their
best. to get at them by some other
meand,  There wors more wavs than
ona of killing a cat.

The Bounder waited {1l twenty-past
five; then, his paticnce cxhausted, be
brushed past the sleepy poto-porter, and
u;;rét. stralght to Frank UCourtenay's
study.

Courtenay and the Caierpillar, ruddy
from their exertions on the football-eld,
wore seated at tea - a homely meal, and
one which bore considerable traces of
war cconemy. There was no jam, for
ong thing; neither was thore 2 sign of
SUgAr,

Come right in, Smithy ™ said Frank | Bunter, Yoo riicht ook where won'rn
Courbtenay amiably.  TIa thore any|zoing vou know ! | copsider — 7
more hot water, Caterpillur " Clink !

r.!.JI]":].:U“]IIII.‘I' e that elink, and tha
et dustant he stoopsaf, with a cry of
exnleatiog, )
s “The Ler ™ he exelaimed Jovfuils
']".'rl_ll':h:'l'. ol main, vond me Dedtor  than
wowrchily Santa Clags ™
“Ilevo, 1 v Held an!?

L3 U
properts U velled Bunter,

“There's some more tea.”™

“Well, it's the same thine.  Sit down,
Smithy, and tell us why we are honoured
with thia visit"

The Bounder didn't sit down. ITe
didn’t smile at Courtenuy’s pleasantry,
cither.

“ Promises scem to be fike pic.crusts,

Tliut's W

so far as vou're concerncd,” he said | Bub his prorest owas wasted on the
Lowas counting on ron. [ didn't think 'if*-'*m‘TL . Howas not likely that the
vou'd let me down " Bounder wenld Int hime have his own

Vernon-Smith's tone carried with it | %2y, aml retorn from Courtfiold with

rl_w honowrs of war. I'm a easn of ihia
kind, the weakeat woni to the wall,

Billy Bunter sped after the Bounder
at a really swrprising paes,  He dide't
redish the loss of that kev ut ol

“Clone baek 5 he howled, ol 7051
ek, T sav! Yub ! Stop, thisf

But rhe allrgad becuker of the Fighth
i telmient went on his way with a
ridinnt antle. toinile doal to bhe voios
of the charnwr,

e —

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Pensonby's Plot !

such a sting of repreach that Frank
Courtenay jumped to his fect,

“Let vou down ™ he exclaimed, "Ny
dear fellow, what are ton driving at?
How have [ let rou down. and when "

“Don’t look so thundering onocent !
It's not like you to play a spoof game ™

“FEmithy,”’ =il thie Carerpallor
soleronly, “thia ia not Bedlam, or a
Home for Tame Lunatica.  It's High-
cliffe. Are you mercly rollin’, or have
soun been out in the sun ="

The Dounder ignored the remark, and
wrned impatienily to Frank Conrtenay,

“It may stir vour moemery 1 bit"” he

said, “when 1 tell vou that we had a IGHTING against ﬁ'j'irs i3 all very
telephone conversation less than an hoar well a0 long w= thowe odds are
Elg':h” ot sencloew Ay, FBubk  two

fellows, nnlivs they are extramely

“Rata! =m1d  Coanrtenar, rit. : :
; et maefil with their fiste, can aeldom haops

emphasis, “1 was plaving footer then,*
“And Mr. Mobbs sent for you ot oviceome foar .

come and answer the “phone ™ Afver Bunter's depariare Skinner waa
“Excuse mo! Mobby did wothing of [ faivly Hoeored ) amed Bodsover, although

the sort 1™ 7 e pot up a dogeeed Agrhit, was =low!s bt
Thara surely compuerod,  Godshy attaeked him

waa  eortainty in Frank

X b 1
Ceonrtenay’s tone. The PBoander knew | facr 10 face; and Vavasour darted in
that Courtesiay weuld not lie, Yeb he | f0em time 1o tivie amd  jabled  home
was puzzled, some vicions blows,  Tansenbr.  tea,
“iE Yo 'G'El.]H‘T Ei'fll:":'li-i,“ 1]l.'- ,\1_:‘_“'(.]I Vermeclind wonr ef the i!ih"ll'l anid Jl'Jj.']("d 1

= the Frav ones anore, with disaslross pe.
l!“hti]ll'll"-" l""“lt"l[lht‘i' hi”';_ ~ o '-h"ill_l,: I“'- '.'L':!‘;'-!::'Ellth _|'I| rh" h‘.lrl_'.' I{f'”lﬂi’h:". Wflﬁ, Hﬂ‘tl
Conrtenay,” ) iz 1 the way of o fieree unper-cot
“1¢'s the old. old mame of lea pallin®," | Pron Gatsby, jeioed Skinner in the road-
sadtd the Cwroppillir. " Somclendy  pes. Wz, g a
Ay onr denr Teiond Pon cwas tr:,-[n't “ e, sand Paesoaby, with matierana
to he funny,” ' i“"t""ii"'liﬂm Cat oon Temn, o fellows,
Vornon Smith :*-"-'_!'ril-'" T rou theangh their peeketa?! One
savapely Fosethor, ['u! evin s sure bo lave the ey ™
|
|
|

“somebody else did in vour name,

elieked hiz  tepdls

1t wis only too plain what had hape ] 7 You cade 2 hissed Skinner, S Yol
prened. One of fhe cads of IliglelifTe | iHar more ol Uis |

mad tricked L into mivine awav in S oewewger U

= £ > a At A e I | T T -
formaiion conecening the ovention, aml siaimer writied  withe Sy oas Pons
by this time somelody had probably @ sobe went cavefulls thronch bis poclets,
seenrerd  the key  of  the  safe fesrn | tornng them Iesideoont s but his chagrin

wnve way ta gorprize when ng key enpe
“(h, eruabz 7 groanad b Bounder, |t lizhe,

“Thiz 14 a smack in the oo for me, Beolaover wae sabiccted to e zamn

and no weiztale! 1 made sure it was | procsss, avd aree asain the gty of Tligh-

vint an the "phoge, Conrtenay ! Celiffe ddeew bBlank. There was no sign

Shinnep!?

“1I'm sorey if '3 landed von mnoan of a kev; and Skinner and Balsover
awhward  posish,”  asid  Conrtenar, Dwere jnstoas nonpluseed at its aleenee as
“Can't we help voun at a8 thede apponcass.

“L 0 don’t think 0. “Welse been heaxed ! aaid  Poan

“Bay but the word.” said the Cater- | savasely, " Yaroon Smith  must  have

pillar dramatically, fand we'll beard | ven palling tuy leg on the "plione when
the tyrant —there's bound to be a tyrant | he said these rottera wonld have the key

on the seone 4o hig Face 17 | of the aafe. 1 thonsht we were on to
“Thanka " waid the Dounder. “Dutls goosd  thing  at first;  bul  we'vae
I believo it's ton late now for either Af oot of  midssed e Bt there's a

vou to boe ol anr nze,  Soelong Ty Macxwsy LInrage. N BO6,
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wiee preen slimy pond ever an that
ﬂmarlmx and it'll case our feeling= o
hit if wr give these beautics a duckin’ 1"

“"Yoes, rather ™

“Ilen’t you Jare——7" bhegan Balsover,

PBut the Higheliffiana dared.

Thew heaved the two Removites over
int3 the menadow, and, despite their
fieree and frantic r!r‘ug‘gin, Skinner s
Bolsover were desposited in the odorous
water.  Strupeling to their feet, ihev
were up l:a:n their enecs in slualy, and even
their  tormentors, hitterly :1'=u['r1:uﬁll11,!:d
though they wern at not having secured
the kev of the zafe, had to laugh of the
spoctactn before them,

“If ever T get o [nir chanoe, vou cads,”™
F|Jlut1:l;t":."ij Hodsaver, gouging mud out of
liis eyes amd  halr, “I-=T'1 puiverise
youn !

“1I don't mind that,” prinned Pon, "' e
g a2 vew wasiy your hands fivsd 2™

a2, ha, hal¥

The T-li:..lur-lil'nhma strolled pwaxy,
cavelling.,  They were as far frem sot-
Lt hel | af e l:uhm*s as ever; hut they
Lnd certiinly =c red a .:nn:hm;, victary,
aml ths ook Ilm edoe off their disup-
roatibraent,

AL at’s the next n'-m't', FPon
i.'iulwh:.'. “Nanrn :|r,|-.,. Fit i
[ s LT | ad
he adey of gty these plare—what

Pong giby 5 wonl hig headd.

*Theve wighe st be time for us ta
peoin ab the death)” he eadd. " The key
sy have ot into the hands of some-
by ul.n deern’t know what it's good
O R T B l'.t ease our chalice: are as
o ooal asxoanyh v olee’s,™

"Tt“rc: 0 King !™ said Maonson, " Buat
caippuasin’ owe et gk Lhe safo all seprendc,
Loy pre we gopg” o open 6%

“We might aet be able to epen b cur-
celves,™ aand Pon, Y but there's one thang
v gan do—we can keep E"H:.‘J,‘-I.:'E'd} o=
I :ppi:-‘nln [y

Vavesoit's fuce snddenly glowed 2= a
i iliiant idea came ta him.

*Tell you whai, Pon,” he said, * Lai's
f:v an’ sguare t.lr p:}'}p’!& whao are livin’
ai the Em‘nfm an' =al them to eleay out
of it For o bt then we'll take poscesion
e 1l owe owned the *]mw B8 ﬂ:nh:.k.i
wilpa emne:s roanel pasin’ aboutl for |mr:h
BHT et it e e aeell 17

Popisonby etebroemni Vevasour as if be
e e g iﬁn]._; l-u-l. urhﬂi{:t‘

“HMy doarv chap,” he ¢hu¢ILI-:=-.l vanve
s 0D Ts o opreal stant, and 0 M owork
nhe a eliarm, prosnled we got 1y the
Lo 'I;LE-L‘.IH' auve e olze does, bialle !
Whit in I|.1L:1~.]u|‘ i

.I'i 1'IF1ZII'..I" 4.:I|T ..'II}"'Ir ||I"|'

A l.jl-' e gan of i.JFlj.-.rrI.J 4 followe
was g o along the road i the dweckien
F Ueaetfield, S ane were on bilies, e
were cunming.  Beidentdy the Gresfrars
it & fund ade b thieir ’Illfll:ll- Lhal,
key ov 0 Kew, they wonld risk 1. Ta
peed Lo e &ale fivst wonld he on ;w!imm-
ool evene 1Y the door of that safe re
Towsd vir Dueddara,

Whatever Irt. Duilts were -
Wy Pnnn’ll] yoowas uobk slow, 11
roatizend tht i -t act, amd act swiftly,
ode Al oot want the grounsd ont fron
IFETITES I|:i=i F-'l‘l'h

,"u':-c||.'-.|Fr:|_~,r|I1.'m b adeew o Tnw of dips
{geis [roma s prcket, aomd eoatlersd g
il of the birmest and eharpest 15
b I!.l‘ll'n'rﬂ:r.

T tuink that” i jhzzer up
: e reanvkedd, with
Thow e ane feogriel at the Gt haedle,
erv b osprak,  Now, then, ven fellows,
Th--:-..-'.i_ e Dk work ahead © Follow
ane -an ran ke Jury 1

The [ligheliffiana dasherd off pellmeli
towards Couetlicld, A series of dismared
cxclmations amd eounds  of  lorcsiing
¥ e, h:ehiml tobd them that the tintacks
Lad done tuar deadly work,

{-l JI.ﬂ-I"'i.I"" h.l'll"'il. !'I'II'}' '!:'I."'Illhl

Tk Mauxer Livnanry.— Ne

Y asleel

b
b

~nned Bie Rl

o=t of e

A ‘n'*“'.' salrsfaaotien,

that

S

a6,

to chuck |

;'—t.ll'.mu

Harry Wharton, Boh Cherry, Poter
Todd, and two or three mere cyclists had
comne Lo grief,

Th-sc of the fellows who were on oot
held on: byt the Highelifiane were at
leas: two hundred jfa.r:fe- to the good, and
l!{;ht*y wore certuin to reach Courtheld
1.5k,

And g0 it proved, The nnrgln between
the Lwao partma wiLy hlll—.r iy leszened ;
but Ponconby & Co, had achieved their
t bjeet.

i’mmﬂzrb:.* rush'd  etraizht into  the
little pobec-stalion, where an inspector
and a couple of sturdy eonstables were
darzing by the fire,

“Quick I" he rapped out, " There are
about o dozen Greyloiave fellows tearin’
slo Fig thi- rea:l Thev re runngn’ awaLy
from school, an’ muost be etapped ! Vou
:]’1“.14[ :ﬁl ng account et Teny come into the
own !

U But—butm— gtammered the amazod

inapector.
“en't sit Tbatbhing T there ! snapped
DPonsoubs.  “Get a move o yvou ! 10

e f sroed I'hik'lg for won if you suecewd
in etoppin’ ‘em.  The Head of Grey-
frimvs will e ',ﬂ-l'u‘h bucked, an' it may
meai promeion for soime of vou !

Pousonby eonld have chosen no term
Wllic:h acted as such @ BpUL i the word

‘promation.”  The slecpy constables re-
eponded to it as if by magic; the in-
epecter, whe had not wet Tenched the
sutnit of his  ambition, eprinte:d  ont
ity th~ steeet, and the oracle had been
worked ! :

“Just o time I panted Pon, as he

aid his chnms emergad from the pelice-
"The owtsiders wonld have heen
through in another !l'lllh"ll]tﬂ‘ As Ib e,
they're [ivly trapped |

And trapped they were !

It was useloss fop 'Hnrn- Wharton and
the rost te deny the abenrd charee laid
aga et tiaem.,  Their very haste Delied
tIE aseeriion that t-.l'i‘*;-' were noek rfan.
mig avay, And the mapedar and two
e.nstaldes;,  armed  with  treocheons,
barved the entrance into the majn strect
of the litle eonntry town.

“Ho far so pood,” mid Gadshy, ]
dovbt if they' 1! hold "em at bay Inugm
than half an hour, though, We mu,_.l.. i
romid to Noo T, West Strect, an’ sguare
the awner of 'hn house vight away.”

o, T, West Btyect. 1n spite of all the
bubbub and  sensation which  centeed
aroannnd i, sfoed guict aud still The
Blineds woere drawn in the upper windows,
atd the Jits of the HivheliMans Ir_.m...
with Jov. Tt looked very much ax if e
place wis unoceapiod,

Hat "'.uu*t:lru sppotled through a window
a liee Lgvidng i the baseupnt, and deow
the attestion of the othors to it

_":::nn|r-}r_mj}' there '™ annl Pon, * Never
tabtic, W omest take e bull by the
h”l'-:-."'.“

The vl ot the shroet-doar Bell, and
Traarn the ddeprha of the bBasomment come 3
deop rrowl

W o Te et

“Welre Mighelilfe fellews ™ shonted
Possactv. " Lot ns 30, there's o good
el Bes feightindly fmpartant 07

Teee wrom ! was copeasted s hut a mismnent
fateer thins muit]mg of elipperedd feol conld
e hesied, Berneone woos evidestly conene
I'Il':l Lk -!.lr.l B :I-i"' EII:H.'I-I",

He proved o he o haely fellaw, with
i e Tlh-l::J:l{'E'u‘*_, el o :wru::liw Te314
whiel; I.'I‘I"'-“ll"--' Ill'ﬁl.'i'd] that Yo waus epthier
e the theacs of madirestion, or that
wax ou little Dbt of his to look wpon
the wine when it was red

A you the ewner of this nolde palet™
asked Pon, jndieating the house with
Tl !‘"'l-'i"."l"l_} lr{ ItiH h:LI"J.

“Ma: ' the earctaker.”?

“iood ! What's happened to the peaple
who usually inyg out here?”

e
11
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“They've cleared off to the seaxide for
@ month, for the henefit of their ‘ealth.™

HAnd you're ihe mun in charge?
Right-ho! Mothin’ could suit us beiler,
Do you happen to have heard of a fellow

called Accher?®

“Jack Archer of the Loamshires 5

“"That's 1the cove., Well, I'm a—a
brother of ht':, don't you know.”

“He ain’t got no brothera! "said the
varelaker promyptly,

“"What I rneant was,” zaid Pon blandly,
“that I'm his—er—ah—cousin, He's i
stracted me to call here {or some plans
—egme mouldy old drawings that aren’t
gf any value, but he'd ]uat like me to
keep them fur him. They're m the safe
in the roomn he used to occupy.’

The careteker cyed Ponsenhy with
Euspn.mn

“1 don't believe vonu,™ he sawd blunily,
“¥ou look a jolly sight teo fishy to be
a relative of Jack Archer’s!”

Ponsonlyy scowled at this doubtful com-
I-' m]!:nf, but this was no tine for resent-
g 1. He drew from Liis pocket o
wallet, and displayed a erisp five-pound
uote, on  which the covetaker feastcd
}mng:r].- ayes,

“Woauld thiz e of any use {o vout”
asked Pon.

1 should iest abvnd say sol
d'yon want me to dot™

“Tat us come *n, an' stay in as lony
as wo ke

* Dhone 1° a.:i:l the carelakor,

e was bheg mhmr; to gee his prolt in
this, Five pounds goes o Jong way in a
bar, even o these days of soavateed
pL b,

Donsoul

Wlat

w handed aver the fver, and
t.u:r"r‘:{'fd o |}'||- conifolerntos,
“Tu you o™ he suid gaily, T think

We Can :qu.rlj.-' say that we're Lop s o
this hi;tuw

p ﬂl.bwlutd:}
they pasacd 1.

Aned the serene ex'm of No. 'I" West
Street, was broken by the “men n
poEsgsaon,

chuckled v:u‘.‘.‘:.:'ﬁls'-‘, s

THE S5EVENTH CHAFTER.
Ponsonhy in Power !
F'TER his inberview wills FPrank
A Clomis tenay aned the Caterpitler i
Hiphehie, Vernon-Bmith loss no
Uime in getting from that scat of
learming 1o Couetlicold,

When he came o the coivisee ol the
eddd Fhieh Sirecd, however, he stoppaed
sl t,

The sipcht which el Tas pave wae traly
remmarieinbile,

T stoal peliveren and an specior.
arieed Lo the teeth, o thoreabenl=, wers
holihings af bay o heated crowd of Me
mnvites,

b Ay bt P mmttered the Beounder, i
{attsymnend,
o fie pushed his was o the fare, nood

aftomod to s
hianied  ddeseended
v his snonller.

N, yon ghon 't 17

hut the fsyacine s
with a viee-like ey

sl the jnspes tur

grimly. *You're ancther of Teanl opre
vt Well, von ean atay wlhere yen ure
nutyd yve ||||.rI oo crnee o phene yeur

'Iu welmineipr, ™

“Wherefore this thasoess®""
- 'E'*'.n-.:i.rl.rhr

“Yeu re maning awasy {rom sobeel !
wiibed the mispoecior sevorcly,

“Pon’s fald then senee eock anad Sall
~LaFy :||-|'|:zt =, Baitha,” osakd Hae
Wohiordon, " WeSre held Ciandiiwe
ktows when those plina ullrg(t (o (fey-
{obrs!™

“Phev'll be at Croviviars
apciher hoan's upy, anvway !
11"ar~ Bew 1.1|¢:|r=1 wnicder his ]lh“ﬂﬂl
1 The Jumors who woere held uwp licd

gaspeal the

heloro
mutdered
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rown decidedly weathy, All their haste

had proved of no avail, [If they ever
did reach Ne, 7, West Street, it looked
as though they would arrive there iu a
solid phalanx,

Little did they dream that  Vernon-
Smith had the key, and the Bounder was
tao downy o bird to throw ouf any hinta
on the subject. The key was safe ami
sound on lis person, and he was deter-
mined that no human power should wrest
1t from him. ) :

“Look here,” he s=aid, “surely you're
not going to lat these idiots bottle you
up till further orders? Wade in and
alavghtor 'em "

Wharton hesitated, : :

“1b’s o pretty serious thing fo start n
on policemen,” he aaid.

*“And it's a serions thing for Jack
Archer if his invention doesn’t reach
the Commitiee in time!™ retorted the
Bounder. ]

“1  pgree  with  Smithy!”  growled
Johnny Bull. “The only way is to show
fight!™ ;

The juniors wers fast growing rebel-

lions, and Vernou-Smith had now fairly |

hoisted the ved flap of revolution.

“ Al together!™ he shouted.

The next instant the Greyfriars feilows,
heedloas of the lashing truncheons, rushed
to the attack, .

The stroggle wias vory hrief—only a
fow soconds. At the end of that peried
the tweo stont constablea were embracing
sach other in the gutter, and the inspec-
tor secmned to be making frantie efforls to
walk on his head., It was quite an -
spiring picture.  Tn fact, as Bob Cherry
pointed  ount. the cinema people had
miszsed a real plum.

Having broken through the defences,
Harry Wharton & Co., keeping in close
formatior, charged ap the Iigh Btreet.

It waz 2 matter of speculation who
would resch No. 7, Weal Street, first;
bl Vernon-Smith took the lead. He
wanted to rish inke the bouse, unlock
the safe, sod turn upon the baffled erowd
with a smile on hiz face and the coveted
plaps in his Dand, It would Dbe a
dramatic moment !

The Bounder was a fine runner, and he
possessed sufficient ugility to worm his
way throngh the throngs of people who
were gaping open-mouthed at the strange
spectaric.  He rounded the cornor info
VWest Street in great style; and his keen
eve lighted up with snticipation as he
spotted No. T,

But he never reached his objective.

o waz i the act of bounding up the
steps when s perfect shower of mmissiles
rained down upon him from abeve

Botien cgea, old boots, fruit which had
long since aeen its best days, and ammu-
nition  projected from  pea-shooters,

rained o him; and the Bounder, right!

in the hine of fire, reeled backwards, and
collapaed at the foot of the steps, rather
ag if he were giving an imtation of
Cesar’s fall ot the base of Pompey's
gtutue. : !

Haurry Wharton & Co, fell back in dis-
order. ‘This reception was totally unex-
peeted. Tt seemed as if they were
destined 1o be thwarted at every twist
and tnrn.

“Yaroooocop ! yelled Dob Cherry. ne
an odeorous egp squeiched on hiz ehin,
and fuiled to improve his waistcoat. * Ve
socmm to have drifted on to the Western
Front by mistake

“Where's this littles ot coming from 2"
asked Peter Todd ongrily, as o hadl of
_hard peee, like bulleta from a machine-
gun. sang through the air.

Harry Wharton canght sight of Pon-
somby's  grinning  faca  at  an upper
window,

*The Highelife eacds!” he shouted,
“Thie 13 the resull of their precious
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plotting! They spoofed the bobbies that
we were running away frown achool, and
then stole o mareh on us.”

“I¥yon think they've got hold of the
plana?” asked Frank Nogent, dodging
a storm of the pea shrapnel.

“Shouldw’t think so. They'd be
making a song about it by now if they
had."

“What shall we do about 8?7

“Do!" roared Bob Cherry, trymg to
crase portions of the ancient egg which
had smitten him, *Why, rush ‘em ™

But it wos not so casy. Yonsonby &
Co. wers 1n an impregnalile poathon,
Thoe doors and lower windows of the
house had been skilfully barricaded, and
nothing had been left o chance. And
the invading pacty were being bom-
harded with missiles of all sorts and sizes.

But the Removites were not. chicken-
hearted. Mo sooner were a couple of
their mon down  thar another couple
sprang up the steps, only to be thwarted
in turn.  There was no denying that
"Ponsonby & Co. had matters all ther
OWIL WY,

“Look heve,” roared Johuny Bull,
glaring at the grinning group of High-
clifians, **if you den't coma down and
lot us in, we'll lyneh you !

* Hear, hear [

“QOpen this door, yon howling cads
rapped out Vernon-Smith.

“Not this evenin’," said Ponsonby.

prt

[«

“Some other evenin', when your ickle
tempers have simmered down a bit.”

“T snppoze vou know all about Jack
Archer's  invention?™  said  Harey
Whortoen,

“What-ho!" chuckled Pona.

“Iave you got the plans?"

“Tind out!”

FIf vou've got them: you ead, are you
going o take them to Prout?”

“That's my affair!”

Harry Wharten saw the futility of
further argument. He saw, too, that it
would be uscless Lo try and forece an
entry into the house. He consoled him-
self with the reflection that the High-
clifians would have to abandon their
position al nightlall, bocanse of calling-
over; and he determmned to try hiz loc
again then.

IETjEII don't know how vou fellows fecl
about it,” he said, “buot I'm going to

cave in, for the time being, It's n.g.
hanging about  here.  Desides, we
haven't the key ™

Even ns Wharton spoke the majority
of the Removites were already in re-
trent. Ther woere not cowards, and
conld have given Ponzonby & Co. beans
in a hand-to-hand  tossle;  but  the
poisonous  fumes of these egzs were
altngether too much for them.

Harry Wharton was the last to leave.
As he turned away, with the tormenting
jests of Ponsonby & Co. ringing in Ius
cars, he beeame aware of the faet that
an eggshell was clinging to the crease
of his trouscrs.

One Penny (

Harry stooped te brush it away, and
the next instant he ncarly toppled over
m his excibenent, ;

For there, al his fect, glimmered—tha
kov of the safe!

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Bounder Carries On !
VEH NONSMITH had the surprise

of hisz life when, alone 1 a

Little couttry lane half an hour

later, he felt in his pocket to pa-
gare lamself that the key was sale, amd
Jiscovered that it was missiog.

The Fates were cortmily desling the
Bounder a sories of strajght lefts. Ho
had hoped to be in possession of the
actunl plans leng ago, and to be the
contre of envy and congratulation ; but
Ponsonby's  uncxpected  barricade  had
spoiled his changes.

Al now-=pow that he had lost the key
——he was no nesrer to suecess than when
e had started. 'The labour and encrgy
he had expended in his quest were in
vaii.

He tried te think how he could possibly
have lost she key. It scemed an enygma
at first. but gradueally it began to dawn
upon him what must have happened,

He remembered, during Ponsonby &
Co’s fierce coslanght from fhie windows
of the house i West Street, having laken
out his handkerchiel to wipe away the
effects of some of the missiles. In doing
ao L must have swept the key out of
his pocket, and cven now it might be
lying unobserved in the sireet.

This gave the Tounder o gleam of
hope.

The Grexfriurs juniers had  all  dis-
preresed, leaving Ponserby & Co. masters
of the sitoation; so lic resolved to go
bark sl search for the key.

e found the sirect deserted. The
Fligheliffians had dizsappeared from the
window, There were pumerous tracee of
the recent bomburdment, the pavement
in fropt of the house being strewn with
missiles : bt althourh the Bounder made
an exhanstive seurch, glancing up at the
windows from time to time to make sure
he was not being watehed, ho failed to
fnd the key.

“YWhat beastly lock!"” he muttered.
“It's as clear as noonday what's hup.
wied, One of the other fellows meust

ave found the key, and is slmply wait-
g for the HighEIi!TD cacdg fo clenr out.
Biy hat! It's a pretty dismal outlook, I
must zay. What cheance have I got?®"

But the Bosnder lingered at tﬁ& apot,
dubious as to whether 1t was worth I.'I.'Eﬂl.r
taking any further part in the chose,

The present posseszor of the key wourld
probably  walt  until nightfall  belore
coming to obtain the plans; and if the
Bounder Iny in wait for him, and dis.
posaessed him of the koy, everything in
the parden would be lovels.

But the thing savoured of meanness.
Vernen-Hmith lad hod no compunction
about taking the key away from a fat,
conceited fool like Bunter ; but supposing
Wharton or Liob Cherry had 167 It would
not he playing the game to pounce upon
them unawares Ijust na they were in
sight of their gonl.

Andg then, just as he was beginning to
despair of careyving out the mission, a
sudden inspiration came to the Bounder,

He remembered that among his many
acquaintances was & man in Courtfiekl
named Tommy Crouch, who In his tima
had been anything but a law-abiding
citizen. He understood locks and keys
far better than anyone else in the district
—hence hia numerous escapes  from
various places of confinement.

Tommy Crouch had turned over a new
leaf of late. He had put in & vear's
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sedive serviee 1t Franee, and had just gob
nie chischarge,  Hue had bad his il of
pdventure, aml was starting  to settle
Jdawn tooa suber and steady existence:
init Lo vwouhd et nind helping an old
[riesnd eqir of o diffienloy, and the Bounder
renli-eni this with o theill ol anticipa-
16601

] past el Juie e house semehow,”
e told banself, and weasare the lock
the exfe.  Then YU ges Toammy
Vrench to omake me a key that'll ke
dove, 1 ehall have to be slipoy, H.‘:EHI;-'.}! L

ife cast bis eve np to the windows,
wideh—in frond, 2f any rate—were 1un-
s b,

M nip vound to the back, and see if
Pipets anvihing doing there, " murmmred
150 Bouswder.

But the posttion was exactly the same,
Pensenhy & o, had been thovough in
thedr ¢iioris 1o keep all invaders at bay,
Every window in the house was <hut, and
Gestened on the nside.

“Tliere's ondy one ihing for it,” said
Vernon-Smith, 1 must slide down the
ehbinnes,”

Te o this woukl not be p very difficult
ctier, bui the task of climbing up to
e roef was one which ntany  fellows
woould bave shadderved to Fﬁﬂtﬁ'i"ﬂ[ﬂﬂ!ﬁ'-

But the Bounder had iron nerve s
iflesible  determination.  Sliding  deown
chimnesz was net a job he fancied; buot
"t would have gone through fire and
water to achieve his object, )

A long rain pipe ran up the eide of the
bizuer, andd in parts it !m}hm! very shoky, |
Tle Bousder had to take a bie risk, and |
il any moment hie :ni&:hi.. be detected by
Frensonby & Coo Bat he stack warely o
hiz tosl, and a few nouutes Liter was
Vrawling up the <loping roof.

It was, as the Baander had ferezeen, a
canple matier 1o pet dewn the ebipmney:
bt s the latter had not been swept for
soene tinre he oot his share of soct,

But the ieonvenivace was well worth |
white. for the firegerate. fronn which he
procontly exteicate:t himself, was situated
my Jack Archer’s old room.

Giouging  the =ock  from eveg,
Yoernon Sinith ghineed round the apart
ment, mud disecvned, o Ins micnge joy,
tive safe,

There was a batl-room near by, and.
after removing the seot from his hands
and  fare, and Dbenshing it from as
dothes, he took the measnremends of the
ek, heing eareful to include every lidtle
detnil Bkoly o dwo of help jo Fonmy
L ralci,

Hhis task acommplished, it was an easy
matter for the Bounder 1o get down into
e street apain, for he new had (ccess
to the windows.

Ag he vassed Jdown the siaire he could
Pear peal upon peal of laughier vivemg
b fram one of the rooms.  lividentiy
Preenby & Co. were keeping high
!l"l"'c"]- ; I

The Boundes cilontly 1ot himeelf cut of
the front door, atd he felt serenely cheor-
tr! mer e walked round to '.'!."n:'lmm:'.'iI
Creeelye honise, :

“Cheerio!™ sald the man of many
parts, a3 he  sighted the Greyfriars
Jior, Y Not pluyin® footer this after-|
noan—what T |

*Phere’s gnmcthineg much more  ime-
portant in the wind, Tommy., I want to
help to win the war.” |

That rewted Tommy Crouch at f_1'[u~s.-.|
Anviling which helped at erushing Cier- |

hes

manry appealed to him with grear force. |

At that very moment he carried a Hun
bullet in his back, and no operaticn fo
remove it had vet proved successful.

Rapieily YVernon-Smith  teld  his

story, He explained how essential it wus | career ruined by such means. Give me
that a key should he made &t once, lest | the key, Wharton. and I will go in person

the real key shun!ﬂl

the wposscssor o
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secure the planz of the invenlion before
the Bounnder gpot back to the house.
Tommy Uroneh toolk the dozign of the
lack which Vernon-Smith had sketehed,
and preceeded at onee {o his workshop.
The Bounder looked on with great
tnterezt, and watched the new key being
fashioned by Tommy Cronch's nimble
[itigers. The worlk occupied a long time,
for it waz quite dark when Yoernon-
Simich, having Lhanked his benelactor,
stepped out inta the street anee more. |
“Ill e touch-and-ge!™ he sad te
himzelf, " But I don’t desevrve to be on |
tiwe losing sile after this!” |
And tie Bounder's henrt beat high |
with hope as he strode onward throwgly
the night.

|
THE NINTH CHAPTER. l
The Coward’s Pari !

ARLY WHARTONS fivet im-
pulse, on picking up the key
aufside No. 7, West Street, was
ta oxccute a sort of cake-walk

deawn the street, and shont hiz discovery
from the house-tope,

But it wouldn't do. He would be

laving tifo Ponsonby's hoands §f the
F;Iigh{' s got to raw of his find = and
it woulin't be safe for hiz schoclicllows
to know, either, 8o, hke the gentleman
i the *Bing Boys,” Wharton preserved
n calm and dignihied composure, and was
careful to conceal his good fortune,

He had given up the idea of taking the
house by sterm,  Later on thal everning,
e feolt certain, Pensonby & Co. would
evacuate it, and return w Higheliffe,

Sa Harrr wended his way back to
Grexfriurs. and resolved fo obtein a late
pass from Wingate, with the obicet of re-
turiing to Courtiield anon.

In the Close at Greyfriars the eaptain
of the Remove encountered Mr, Prout,

The thunderclouds had eathored an
the Formprmaster's brow, and he glaved
at Wharton as if he conld eat him,

“Well, Wharton? Some hours have
elapsed sinwe I sent you for the plans
of my nephew's invention. 1 preswmne
vou lave not come empdy away

“T'm =orry, sir,” sadd Harev; “but 1t

was  quite unavoidable,  You see, 1
started off as a terrific disadvantage. 1
hada't the key to the safe.”

LEE ]

“1Hd yon not recover it from Coker

“He'd Lost it, sir.”

“Tlezs iy zoul! Fow very anvoving !
Has it come to light yer!”

“Ves, ir,”

* And ven have it in vour posscssion?’

"Yoes osiv”

“Then  why,™ rwoaved Me. Proumt
“have vou returned without the plans?
Are you not aware that my nephew’s
future iz at stake? Do vou not realize
that I must have those plans at once, or
he may be ferestalled by ove of his|
rivals ¥’ |

“xobady realizes it better than 1 dnl |
cir. Dt I ean't do impessibibivies, The
house where Private Archer was billeted
15 abselutely et of my reach ot
[reselng, "

W 7T anapped AMreo Prout.

J{arey Wharten coughed. He didu’t
wizh to make things hot for the nuts of
Hicheliffe with the authorities,

Unefficially, he wonld have smitien
them hip and thigh, if poszsible: but to
tell fales to masters was another matter.

“The—the house s fortilied, =in," he
samdl at lengih,

“Foctified P gasped Mre, Prout.  “To-
credible I By whom fortificd—and why ¥

“1'd rather not say, sir.”

“This 12 monstrons ™ snapped My
Prout. “ I will not have my nephow’s

and recover the plans 1Y

| ut lenstin,

“1 shonld advise vou not to. @, goud

THE BEST 3 LIBRARY 2~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 30 LIBRARY, *fj

Harry. “They'll give you a Leactly ra-
ception—pelt you with rotten egos, Lig
thanga of that sort 1™

“What "
“It's w Taet, sie. I'm |:|!||:1.' WaSing
gou.  Besides, another pomd bas el

ancrireed) to me”

" Nog?"

Y Even suppostig veun Lad the rdans
saw, sir, what could van do®*  You might
gob them to London all serene, Dot
H-.*,hf.hll'.-' wonld e there 1o receive them in
the nnddie of the mght, The Tonventions
Canemiittes won't be at work antd fe
IMorrow maorning, so vour culy war v io
vakeh an early traim.”

* Woonr aee gqeote spht," waid Mr Prout

# ST hadi't thonpht of tht.
o long as I get the plavs tenight, then,
ail will e well, But can yvou ruirsanicn
that I ghall got them ™

1 think =0, sir. With your permis-
sion, Pl ge into Courtlield aficr locksing-
up time, when I fancy I shall have the
free vun of the house ™

“Very well, Whartan, T vy upeon
vou implicitly,  DBriog the plane Lo e m
my study.” _

“ Bolsover, old  man,”  winspered
Skinner, dragging hiz companicn into tle
shadows, “did you hear what Prout sail
just then? It means that Wharton's
jolly well got the kev of thut safe !

“And he'll he gome along to Coewg-
fieldd to-night,” said DBolsover,

The two young razeals
significant glances.

They had given up the chasc at ene
time, but thie infermation placed them
in the running onee more,

“Weo shall have 1o get hold of that
giddy kev,™ said Skinner, in tones of de-
ternunation. **And this time we'll make
sure we dan't run owr heads wp against a
brick wall,™

T with von,” =aid Dolsever, "all
along the fine!  How shall ve wangle
it

Shkinner's thin lips sof tighily tegether,
and an ugly cxpression corme over lus
face. .

* No uee going into the game with kid
eloves on,” he said, Y We shall have 1o
bie 10 wait for Wharten tonight i Courd-
field, and bowl him over.” ~

“Spring on him in the dark, d'you
mean 7

L] rrh-ﬁb:ﬁ I't ‘!!J

Boleover wavered a Iitle, He wars a
bulle : merally. he was n coward; but
derp down in lis heart was a feeling that
to trip a fellow up in the dovk was das-
tardlvy and cruel. _

Bnt his dighke of Wharten, and s
mad drsire ta got hold ef the plans of the
ivention and use them for s ouwe
private ends, overcanwe any scruples Le
had,  The moment of rempdation hiad
come to him, and he yvielded.

v Al serenc!™ he said, “We'li douwn
him in next to ne time, And if we don't
make a small fortune ont of tas mven-
tion I'll cat my hat!™

exchaiged

THE TENTHE CHAPTER.

The Fower That Intervened !
F.:.Ih.i,
No replv.

“T TME for prep, Hares,”
“Time {or prep. fathead ™

Frank Nugent.
repeated Frank., " Are you drcaming, o

hal B" ) .

- Marry Wharton came to hirnself with
stark. )

"L Were you speaking, Frank?" he

asked.

YO courst, you prize idiot! T neariy
broke a blood-vessel telling you it was
time for prep.”

Wharton grinned. 1

#Yve ot no use for prep.’” he snid

“Dou'fbe an ass ! Quelchy wil cewe
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l" The rivals meet ! (Sce Chapier 11.) [

dewn on vou like o thensand of Lricks,
You daren’t dodge it!”

“I'm ogoing lo, anyway, Tlere's some-
i'hing far more Buportsnt ihan prep to
think about.™

F!'.ﬂl'llf l'i"'E‘]_rI:'l"'l_'i ili:’. 'I:"h:i:ln f':il'[ﬂilﬁ.[‘;.

“Enll o the dnvention sant?”
asked.

Harry nodded,

“Then you've a jolly sight more stick-
at-it than I bave ! I wigh von oy of the
Joba 17
“1 shall win through all pighn,”™ said
Harry checorfaile, Ard, nodding  ta
Nugent, he strolled aut of the stady,

Down in the dusky Cloze the night
wind winstled throueh the treos, and ot
a star relieved the monotoncus stretch of
bleak sky. _

It was a mght for dark decds and
mysterious happenings.

harton shivered a little. Tt had heen
an exciting afternoon, and his nmerves
wore on cdge.  Bnt he pulled himself to-
goether with an effors, aud se1 one oo bis
walk to Courtfeid,

Some distance akend of him Le fancied
ho eould distingnizsh a couple of shadowy
figures; but, after pecring  corefully
through the gioomn, he told himaelf it vas
all imagiration.

It took him exactle half an honr i
reach Uonrtfiend, thoweh 1o bim i eecmed
hke hoove

At last .

The subiudaed lights of the oll Iiigh
Stroet preeted lds pooe, and he goickensd
hia pace,

The two chadowy figurcs had vanished,
anel this scemied to he clear pronf that
they were only fgments of the junior’s
fancy.

Vet it wns such a dark and sinistor
night that the braves; heart might have
quailed, and Wharton bogan whistiing
the refrain of an eld schaoel song to keep
up hiz spirts,

It was so dark that he had te sean
his surroundings very clozely to find the
turning into West Street.

As he swunpg round the cormer his
whistle sounding strangely out of keeping
with the soene around him, Harry
Wharton became suddenly aware thak the
shadowy figures were not imagination,
but fact,

They seemed to spring suddenly out of

he

the blickness of the night, and were
comang straight at him, The foremost
one swung aloft something that locked
ke an Indian club,

Down it came, and Wharton, realising
his danger, sprang swiftly to one side.

But he wos too late to avoid the
eawanlly attack.  The club certainly
massed his head, for which it had boen
miended, but it erashed down npon his
sheulder, and, with a sharp gasp of pain,
;hﬁ captain of the Hemove reeled and
‘: Ll

“Good man!” aaid a voice:
Harry recognised it as Skinner's.

Then, belore he could strueele to his
fect his assailants pinned him cTr:rwn, and
began to go through his pocleeis,

It was cbviows what their Little game
was, ‘They knew that Wharton carvied
the key, and were searching for it,

“Oh, you cads!?" muttered Harry,
And then, rvaiging his voive he shouted
" Rescue [

ﬂl_ii]m!‘:t‘ aridl Bolsover ecemod 1o be
having mutteors all their own way.

Y Resewe ! yvelled Harry Wharten
again, with such vigour that Skinser
instantly ecapped his band over tho
victiny’s mouth,
~ But Whartan's ery for help was not
M valm,

There caome the sound of sonrvving
feet, and twe runping Gewes locned
sp througrh the darkness

Skinner and Dokkover rose hastily to
their feet, and turned to flee: Lut thew
ran richt into a hornet’s nest.

“I'll tackle the burly one, Franky,”
drawled the cool veicn of Lthe L'atljl'[.l-ilfu:'_

“Good! And 'll deal with the other
beauty 1"

A wild and whirling fizkt was in pro-
sress a6 W harton rese with difieuliy to
Liig [oer,

Skitner aod Bolsover had already done
battle with one party of Highelifians
that dayv; and Lhey were up against a
decidedly tough proposition thia timae.

The uvsuaily lazy and languid Cater-
pitlar foughe like a demon.  Bolsover,
big and tough though he was, stood no
chance arainat the lichtning drives which
shot out at him from the darknees,

The strugele did not last long,

Frank Courienay setiled Zhinner's

and

el nncklos  straiz bt

UE‘# ljﬂn-tl}rﬁ g

bish in @ Iwinkling, Only & coupie of
powerfal =trajeht lofts were nooded.
T, when the Caterpilhir planied his
Letween Dol
tle In'ir;: of e Kiinova
by the eile of

RO Y Y IE,
prsisered his  lonsth
=hintier,

Fharry Wiharion steppe.d forwars with
gatatreiclicd lhand and shining exes

“Thank wyon, Caterpilian I e E-_.'.Ea.’:
spatetiy, “And you, Coerbonaa ! -1
o't Rnow what il Davs b v,
Hovor badn't tuened wpl”

I owne a plessure, deay bey,” anid
the Celerpiliny, o fead pue's honokies
,«*li;nﬁt;' intn Lolsovir’s eriteing faee.
Flar why woere toeso tﬁf:"iglllftﬂ souzhia
wrvin’ i bradn youl”

“1 had =omethicg mpporiant en me,
which thev'd hove sive o gued deds Lo
ot hold of,™ said Hany,

“ And they didn’: have any seruplrs
aboue their midhod of deing )7 eaid
IMrank Courtenay,

Then he twned to
couple on the pavement. ‘

*IF sou'te nob out of this streel Inside
cne minute,” he said grimly, “we'il boot
yomr onk ! _

“Which would be rather a pile,” ob-
soived the Caterpillar, scem” il we
doi't wish to gol our ehocleather!t™

Bhinuer and Bolsover had Laod gu:ie
enough to go on with; and they took
Courtenay'es  advige, realisine,  with
bitterness in their heaves, that the beet-
laid schemes of mice and men gang oft
agrlov,

“What are vou fellows reaming about
for =t this time of mzhe?? asked Hurry
Whnrton, turpinyg to lis roseuers,

“We were limtin' for our erein’ play-
matez!" said the Caterpilar. “lts a
woblem where Pon an’ bie merry Lend
wve pot te! We've scoured the Juetyn';*.,
like ragind lions seekin’ whony we laight
devour, but it srems as if the carth Las
opened an' swallowed "em up !’

Whaorton emiled. YR

“T1 think T can pat Yot on ae ricak
track.” he said, "Eml.-:{.mh_‘i' atid the rest
are in & house at the other end of thas
streot, 1 shoulde't iry and smoke them
out, if T were youn, They hold all the
trump cards at present. Just wart out-
side til I’ve broken in and got what I
want, and then we'll hald 2 couneil of
wit on ke subjeck !

“How shall you get in?'

“Via the chimney!” said Hary
promptly, *1  had hoped that  they
wnult? have cleared off to Highelifie by
locking-up time, in which case I conid
have gone tamely in L?' the door; but
2z they're gtill there, T shall have to fight
my wey throwsh the soot!”

S0 saving, Wharton left his rescuers,
and started 10 climb the identical rain-
pipe which Vermon-=Smirh hdd ascended.

Coureenray, with  the  Caterpillar,
waited,

the orovelling

i

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Face to Face !

ABRRY WILARTON'S  ohonlder
I‘{ was aching painfully, @nd he
found it a fav mors Jdifficuit
matier to scale the rainpipe
than the Doander had done earlir

in the day.

How be kent his nevve Lie never knew ;
but the thought of Jack Archor inspired
in hiz brepst o determination to sce
things thromgh.

He pavsed, when he reachod the rocf,
to fil! his lungs with the cool nipht air
He found that he needed 1t, for the soct
he cncountered when he began descend-
ing the chimney pearly suflocated him,

Tho roorm containing the safe wae un-
occupied, but Wharton could see, alter
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gwitching on his eleciric torch, that some-
prie had reeently been there, and that
i' big attempt had been mado to breal
e safe open, for hammers and chiscls
Weee strewn aboub the floor.

Wharton stole out of the room and
alq:m;i tie passpge,

A light gleumed through the half-open
door of another room, and, standing in
the shadows amd pecring in, Wharton
saw the nuils of Higheliffo, together with
the carvclaker of the honse, seated ronnd
a table. They were smoking, and ?]a:,r-
ine eards, amd it wns evident that on-
sonby & Co. had vo tntention of vacating
tho premises just vet, ‘Phey would prob-
nbly rosume  operations with the safe
later on. w3

Had a party of Gregfriars jumors
dared to spond a nizht away from the
school, without pormission, they would
nndoubtedly bave got it in the neck.
Bt discipline was at & discount at High-
cliffe, and Ponsonby posscesed a pood
deal of influence with thoss n authority.
Ho would be able to square the easy-
woing prefect whose duty it was to sce
lizhts out that night, and he could piteh
a plaunaible story ta Mr., Mobbs.

Vharton tiptoed silently away, and,
retnriuge fo the sife, proceeded to un-
lock .

A thrill of ltriumplh ran through him
aa he did an,

He waa the winner of the chazo after
all! Dusappoinbmoents Lad rpined wpon
knn from the. oulset; difficoltics and
drawhacks had been many: yet he had
surmounted  them alll Tt was  ap
achievemoent, and an act of patootism,
too, inoa way!

The deor ewung open, and Wharton
swoept lis gare over the contenks of the
gafe,

Veas! The plans were theve!

With a muvrinwr of satisfaction  the
cajtain of the Hemove took them out,
and scanned them by the light of lia
¢logtrie 1oreh.

There were two Jdeawings, and they
did not leck very mtercsting, Bat o
the Inventiona Cumeniltes they might
prove as welcome s a gold-mine,

Harry folded them op carefully  and
put them into his pocket,  Then he loeked
the safe: and while he waa in the ack of
duine eo an avalanche of soot camne
rattlipe down the chimney,

The jupior  sprame back,
Breantitne Fust,

Someone was coming !

A couple of books dangled in the five-
grafe, and a pair of trousers followed,

Wharton dnd net wait to see more, bat
dartedd bebint the acreen and erouched
low, awaitine developnents.

Hoe econld hoar fovisteps crossing e
reom, and, unable to endure the szus-
penee any longer, he peeped rvownd the
cdee of the forren.

Then a curious smile played aboot his
lips.

The indemler was the Bounder !

Vernon-Smith knelt before the safe,
which, to Wharton's intense surpri-c, he
salmly proeeeded to unlock.

There was a moment's gilence; then a
ery of dismny broka from the Dounder's
bipes -

“Too late 1"

b lepaured

“Tt was a near thing, though,™ inter-:

posed a guiet voice,
Vernon-Bouth spun round, startled,
Stawding before him, seoty and grimy

for all that, was Harry Wharton !

#hLamemy hat ! pasped the Dounder.
“You hoee!”

“"Yes," eatd Harrv. “You've hoen
beaten by a ehort necl;, Smithy. I'm
awfully =orry. in & way., You erem {o
bhave beon put to & lot of trouble™

“Then you've got the plans?™”
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“Rather !

“{h, pood man! said the DBounder
generonsly. “I got a new key made, and
counted on geotbmg the plans before yon
or anyoue else came alopg,  If only I'd
boon a [ow rnutes earbier ! Stll, 1 don't
begrwdge you your good luele !

“The Higheliffe cads are still here,™
sand Wharton.

“*Ho 1 thought. Hadn't we belter chuek
them out on their necks? 1've had very
little change out of this hiaey, and
it waonld level things up a bit at the
finish, "

ALl serene ! said Harry., **Courle-
nay and the Caterpillar arve  lwoverin
about outside. I'll mip downstaira an
let "em in,  Then we can pulveriae the
Lounders M

Wharton stole down the staira, and saw
that the etreelt door was heavily barri-
cailed. Il sueceeded in clearing the
way without being heard by the revellers,
however, and, opening the door, beoeli-
oned to Coarienay amt the Ualerpiilar,
who were on the other side of the street.

“*¥ou can deal with your cheery play-
mates now ! he said, with o grin,
YBmithy and T will give sou a lhand, if
you like!"

* Bmithy M

“Yes. He turned up just pow, "

"YWhere are these scurvy knaves who
are molkin® wnight hideons with  theaw
din " askcd the Uaterpaliny  dramali-
cally,

U show vou ™ said Harey, Y There
ara foure of them and one man,. YWe're
slightly ontnumbered, Lut T don't think
it matrevs. M you do the Bolsover touch
agait, {f:;tul*pi]{::r, there'lE be short shrilt
for 'em ™

A [ew moments later Ponsonby & Co.
had the sueprizge of their lives,  Just as
their reveley was at 23 height four sonng
and athletic vouths, twe of wiilie com-
plexion and tweo of black, Lonoded mda
the room.

The card-plavers leapt 1o dleir feet an
the instaut, and their faecs, wihich lad
bheen ffushed with excitement, reow pale,
The only person wha aceme:d enol and
sell-mesezaed in the crisis was the cares
talier.

“Ilow, in thunder, did von  get
here ' demanded Ponsonisy.

*That, nz the lmemortal Slabkospoare
savs, d8 the guesbion,” mwurneared  the
Caterpillar,
o much with haw wa came here,  The
mast prezzin’ item of the moment 3 that
we're here ™

“You've no right bo come bultin® i 1Y
snnpped Pon,

Ly - the contrarw,’” ent in Frank
Contrtenay, “we have overy right.  Late
wights and dissipation ought to b dis.
econrared, 1 don't Koow who vour frion:d
5 ”-Tu:. piwdteated the carcbalioc—"" but
he's poing oub on his neclk, anvaav !

The burly man scemed to regnrd this
ng o bmge joke.

“EE youn was to lay as moch as a inger
on me,' he said, “1Td kooek vou into the
micdle of next week I

YThis is where wou ecan stavk, then "V

satd  Vernon-Smith, vizhing o the
attack. . . .
FPownsonby and s eroniez lined up

arainst the wall, and fought desperately,
They did not lknow that the plans of the
mvention were in Wharton's posapazion,
ar thew might not have troobled Lo put

Lup such a fierce resisbatce,
from head to foot, bhut still rrmfcnis::bln i

The caretalier threw himsell nto o
fichtine atistude with a earelesa lauph
bur his cxpression changed completely
when Vernon-BSmith's fists ecame thud-
diner right and left against his rils.

“Oweowegw | I=-I"11 brain yor 1"

"o abend, 40067 a0l the Bounder
calmly.

The ecarctaksr made a dive for the
poker, and a3z he d4id s0 Vernen-Snuth

HE

at], we're not coneerned |
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lunged low, and suceerded in etanding

im on his head. Then, summoning all
hig girength, he hurled the man across
the roem. There was a thud, and a
muttered imprecation, and the earctaker
had shot his bols.

Ponsonby & Co. wers not having =
very gay time of it, eiher. They were
outpointed at every turn; and after five
mingtes’  fleree fichting Gadsby  and
Vavosour made for the door. Then the
panic spread, and No. 7, West Street
wag cleare] once and for all of its un-
desiralle tenanta,

4 Bomethin' attenpted,
done, has earncd a might’s ropose,
murmured the Caterpillar. “I think we
can retire now, Freskie, koowin® we
bBave dogerved  well of our country,
Cheoro, vou fellows 1™

The  Higheliffe chums followed in the
wake of thelr defeated schoolfellows ; and
Wharton and the Boander, after a much.
necded wash apd brosh-up, walked back
to Greyivines on the very best of ternm,

Mr. Prout was in his study, and his
face rlowed with pleasure when Wharton
handed Bim the plans.  Bui lis werds of
cratitude wonld have been for more fer-
vent hipd hoe known how atern and skren-
vonts a chiase there had been between the
rivals of the Hen:ove,

somethin'

LI b ]
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THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Jack Archer Makes Good !

% ARLY next meorning Mr. Prout

E travelled up to London with the

plan:,  and  although he had

alipost  {o fight s way inteo

the office of the Inventions Committer,

he managed io get a heanng, and was

told that the invention would he brousht
up for conaideration at an early date.

Events at Grevivizres pm‘suﬂfj the even
tenur of their way, and Wharton came in
for a good deal of congratulation from
hiz chinme. Uhe only persong who foiled
to juin in were Skinner, Belsover, and
Billy Butter. The latter, in particular,
could not understand why Wharton, with
a chanee of making porhaps & hundred
pounds by selling the plans of the -
vention to a rrval of Jack Avcher's, had
failed to takie advantage of his oppor.
ety

About a weels liter a telewram arrived
for Mr. Prout from Folkestone to the
effcet that Sereeant Jack Archer--pro-
motion comes ewiftly to the deserving
soldier  lad beon wounded, fortunatel
not gerioualy., e was being senb bae
too Fnglamd for & month’a sick leave, at
the expiration of which preind he was to
b recominended for a conimission,

The Greyiriars fellows gave hiin & tre-
mendons ovation when he came. Amnang
the people mogt dﬁi['r‘l-':it'lﬁ of praiae in
the war are the men who Rght thelr vay
throuegh evory stage of the rank and file
bofore gaining cointmisziogs,

Jack Archer had caught a dose of
German ahrapuel in the thigh ; bt it was
not mueh more than a fesh wound, and
hie waz able to pel about with Ehe rid of
a shick.

Yet behined his sunny smile and charm-
ing disposition the juniors read tragedy.
A coud had zaited inte tho clear blue
sky of Archer's exisience  Something
was radically wrong; yet for the life of
them they conld nob guess what it was,
until one day the voung soldier put it
nto words,

“A month's leave! he exclaimed
rnther hitterlv, Y What use 13 it to ma,
when I haven™ a ecent in the world? A
rommisaion ! OF course, it's oll very fine
fo he an officer, bt I zhould find it &
bit difficalt to o ooor v voe, Ti's
rotben ! .

“1 Jidn't know things were as bad as
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that,” szid Harry Wharton, sympatheti-
vallv. * Clan't your uncle help you ™
Jack Archer shook his head.
“Form-mostera ab public schools may
be fairly well ofFf, Lut they're very fur
from heing millionnires,” he said ruetully,
“ Beawles, T muast fight my own battles, 1

don't like the idea of sponging, AR the
same, 1ts beastly, heing broke. Makes

yon feel so small and msignificant. When
I'm an officor T shall heve ta stay at Gfth-
rate hotels while U'mi jn Epgland, and
sneak inte cheap restaurants  without
being spotted. Ugh! I've a jolly good
mind to decline the commission.

“Raotz!" said Bob Cheiry. " You're
lookiug on the blackest side of things,
amd all the time, if vou anly bot knew
i, voiur luck moght be on the turn”

And zo0 1t proved. Within o lew bhouvrs
of Jauck Archer's conver:ation with the
juniors a sealed Governweout letter ar-
vived for him—a letter which ecaused his
eves to dance and sparkle ag he vead it.

“The Inventions Commiitee,
* London, 8.W.

“Peagr Bir,—We have carefolly con-
gidered the plans of the invention which
o get before as, and, after experiment,
wve duecidod upon its acceptiuee,
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“The new aeroplane devies, os sag-
gosted hy you, will bo used exlensively
throughout the Service.

“Wea enclose herewith a chegue for
£10¢ tone hundred pounds) in payment
of your invention, and a further swm
H:hﬂﬁ be sent you if and when its value
shall have been proven in aersal warfare.

“Four plana reached us only on honr
or so in advance of those of another in-
ventor, whe had Lit wpon very much the

same 1dea,
Y W ours faithfully,
“The Inventipns Commitiee,
per J, Bmith, Secretary.™
“{inod news?' asked Bab Chevry.
“You're looking pretty bucked.®
Jack Archer hobbled round Study Neo. 1
i an costasy. 2
“It's conght on!™ he exclaimed joy-
fully. *“This wea worth gein’ to the
Froat aml gettin' wounded for, by Jove!
A huudred guid row, and more to come!”
And Joels Archer rounded off his marrey
antics by singing words to the elfect thai
he lhad come to the end of & pecfeet
dav, 2
The (revirints juniors shored in his
oxcitement, of course.  TFhey had seen
soldier-imventor to koow
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st guite =0 mmeh of him oax we

meisht have cxpected; and  Beols
readers camplain now and then that he bas
but a small show, especiaily as he s the
only representative Loumie Jcoiland has at
Greviriars.  lint here they are not correct,
for Elliolt i+ a Scot fram the Border country.
However, as Ellictt is dissinctly less promi
nent even thun Ogilvy, one cannot ke B
capital oul of that faet. )

We come aernzs Ogilvy now snd then in the
earlier varps—chitety ns whet one mey eall &
member of the chorus, Tt was he who ol
A, Cheslizon that King Jolin Bad o sueccasiul
reign, and  institied himeel? Ly saving Lhat
the tempornry Formemiaster bl toll en
King Jolm soecveded in 11500 Tt wus he Trom
whom Bunter “borrowed ™ @ ¢amieTa- ¥0il
know Bukter’s Lorrowing nedhbods Do We e
him a& a photographer agaln ter, il g
prefect Bad Tween piven o study in the Leeote
passoge for disciplinary reesons, and Tl

t o Hushibight pinto of tle cead-party o
oder’s study after the suppod which ko
been conficcated from the Kemove  purely i
the intercsts of dizeipline, of course] _

Ogilvy was ane of quite a cro wel whe wenndddd
Lo Do Mark Antony whin Ubee Hemove oot
tackied “Juiins Ciesar” But b owaeess't, e
sty i =ong im Gaclic at one of Lhe reim
goeoriy, Lhonel s amd that wos o fead Lo oo
elee ot Groyfrinrs could have aceomplizhed,

CRe dnogmite o eond erickeder amd {oothciler,
and s offer plaved in the Renove fean ol
hoth  gaenes. e tiene be lonked Fike
trainiee o into g fresterate hewber, Hae il
the hat-tricl fwive against the Lioabs: Tt
3 Lanales worye pretty soff stuwdl, in oo orickod
e, bt owos he who wag chosen to eompleie
thie ledm wilen the Bownder Bad  =pailed
nbe's cli-tee by Chrasiing bine: lad L did
ot play then, for Vernon-Smil got Dim el
B £herey ket whible they wern Geiing
d woll o whielh Boby bend bmeisbed upon heranse
af the danger that Opilvy’'s Highland  pride
ettt e logeser T phde Lo biar Lhe slrain
of the Bbonmder’s taentzo emd he muiphi
Eressdodd even tak (hrdivy iw D

HOU4GH Opitvy has been in the stories
l froem the very outset, we bave not

!'l:"
as was Eake.
dafbeor with hie hizt=; bot bhe iz wat up to the
Largmiier s weachil. He doughl  Hul=treds
olice, ib fhe davs when Bulstrode was o Tar

jesa ateerut follow than lie wiew i3 Iml e
wing jokaeel Luteér, Meorgan  and  SRinber
bolped  hime ta ebinek  Bulstrode—for good

roseon—inde a kbcl.

Bt 2himier is po ehom of Opgilvy’s, Tis
primcipa! chum i Dick Russell, with whom
by shares g study : apd TKueseld played a big

paeyt in oo story which showed up Donald
Upilvy at hia Test.  The Scet  interposed
hedwoen Topepde  amd  Dunter, whaoin the

Vemrih Poron siipper Rad seeu-ed of theft une
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Hetoit. Chiter

wits trealkiers ofrasticey, aml Temple struck

thaitvy,  ‘Chereol came a fight, sl Temple
work, s Opilvy refused Bo shake hosals wich
the vielor. Fhen Woewnber, in revemge, three
a stome al Temple’s Dwead, and bowled Dim
erers Bolly Dl amd Ogilvy, having begn
frooib=ly onough to prossde the fal rasenl oot
fee 1ol was man enosgeh to Reep bis wossl in
spribe of odl flwe audfering 6 eost B, b was
Bl Y s 4o Desar $hee doorm of Covenfoy oo
doowartldes=s o specimes oz BHEY Banter; Lot
ety y’™s word iz bis bend, and hwe stood e,
[t was vl fheenoph Wim that the {rethoeame
ol nt L=, Bub the Remose and the Upper
Fourtty, Loo, hosl bearped Lo kines bhe stacody
srab bietier when i was known,

There vag aome renson for suspicion in this
ease, Tar the  cirommstantint evidense waa
stromg: Lt all ddgilvy's previouws record wad
agndtesh Ul Fikelibood of s having done =
tivean and cowardly Lhing, He has pone very
elaiphi, with  Heols fﬂ[“l-hﬂ:\ti#drmﬁs aal

=

One Pennv. 11

that Lic was thoroughly true Dlue and a
rattling good fellow ; and when My, Prout
tweard the good pews, it seemed as il ten
years had slipped suddenly from  his
shoulders,

“Thiz ia ideed rlovions nows, Jack!™
he said. “You will be able to have a
month of riotous living now, and ne one
will begrdre it von, after what you
have heen through for the Old Country's
suke.”

Jack Avcher smiled, and placed his
hand  affectionately  on his  unele's
shoulder. Iaooking ahead mto the future,
he saw himegelf parbed m the red.and-
pold of a Stall ofliver, ever evolving new
tbez to anerease hritain’s maestery  of
tho alr,

*The world lay at his feet for him 1o
costgquer, and when he lefl Greviraes, to
become ar active unit in the gregt world-
WaK ohoe aEiin, nong were move eincere
in wishing htin good luck than the Rivals
of the Choase!

(DON'T MISS “PONSONEBY'S
PAL " —next Mondav's grand story
of Harry Wharton & Co., by FRANK
RICHARDS.)

plunecis, He has the dey Scols lwamendr, foo,
amd it erops up now and Bgiin--ae when lLie
told Bunter, seeking valnly a sout at n study
meeting, 10 #it in the grate. Bunter olijected
that there wasz & fre in H; hut Opilvy
appeared o consider that that only made it
i igre eligibde seat for Bonter!

e Iz o1l there in a jape, too—not ag nolsy
or a8 demonstrative as some of the Hemove,
but quite as appreciative. e helped to dross
Alonze up in Loder’s dress-enit to po to lea
willy the Head; in {fact, Bulstrode and Hozel-
dene loeft to him the procuring of the soit
[rom the Sixth-Former's study—no ineonsider-
able part of the undertaking, that. for Loder
oot kind to Removiles caughd trespazeing.
He belped to spoof Lonzy inlo digeing up the
Head's Inwn—that waa a trick hardly worthy
of Ogilvy, but Lonsy's inoogence must have
been very templing.

Then there was the trick on Lonzy in get-
ting him 1o read alond " The Hiztory of a
Potulo,” sitkine on a wet seat in the Third
Farm-room. Desmond amd Bulstrade wera
wifh the Se¢ot in {hat.

Opilvy has been a pretly  enielstent eup-
perier of Harey Whorton, but never {o the
extent of Bbacking up Wharton right or wrong.
He votod for Tharry as Porm eaptain after he
had Been beaten by Bulstrode in s fehi, bud
hidh pot Jike Harrv's staying away from Ll
vleetion. which he beid a slight on thoae who
welhieped to his o eanwe Mo for o Lime e
Bapebieed  wp HBodaf roecdss Byt T priw wvery
el ap with thal wordhy, and was smong
theso who were Keen on having Wharton huek.

As he waz not in the Ferm Eicven, he
agrecid o play for the Honwder s (Cro<aders:
but he {honght be ought {o eaplain matiers
to Whatton first,  1Ee went 1o do =0, and Lhey
auarrelled ; but the blame for tbat cguarre!

was searccly the Saot's, Ife Mgl atnge thn
abeernl flhing, as no alombt Whairicop sow
fater,

18 sweaz Do Dhrilew Lhat Fish sl the dooulay
heelatenk-pae. But the Beed ol 6. wnoney
Back., e donked Uhe thing dews: in ile
tbldle o7 g pile of torts. ond wave Fishy Wlie
abbernative of pepaying fivciiense ar LLEINE &
thick car, e was willing 1o take gingerbeer
pin em of dhe pie at fesl; hot the hasinoss

meatt of b Bejoowe coohd ser pe poeBt in
sucl anoexehange, e pie Being of o vadeye,
while the pop was!

foiivy  woz  amime Boakes  Bebelr, andd
o i Hhest Daekinee Brone the suppovond giris’
i fanal. 10 theeere was e maliee in brick
Patas's g el or jm o=l of  those 3 lids
Loackes] him sp—eerbainly ol in Oeidvy,

e wned Deswinpd  holped Holosra,  fhe

shipppacs of the Bhwell, to escape Trome conifive
teennd do nlny for his Form sosiset fhe
temserye for 13w Unlone]™s Cups, apel teos a
eating from Mr, Hacker for Rieking m fdat-

Biadl =traichi at hibg o owhich  wi- dane Lo
prrecvedil i seecing Habeon e

(b ol fhie Fopk gl fBle, Ogilvr, o Tolinw
willli noo very striking aehid vements (o HiE

eredit: bud oa gomd fellow, a sound Tellow,
withh hiz teard in 1the ripht place, fnd him
headd well seréwed o

Ty Magxer lirany. - o, D06,
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SECRETARY'S

An Adventure of Herlock Sholmes.

THE

I

ERLAME SHOLMES had been on a
visit to Flaenwell, whers he had many
fricodts. e wus looking unusually
grave when be retwrned to our rooms

B Sleker Street,

1 conld Aee that somcthing had oeenrred to
distuch  the tranguillity of my amaring
friend.

He did not hiook his umbrella upon my car,
ar knock the ashes of his pipe down the hack
of my peek, in the vsual piavful manoer that
a0 ethdeared him o me.

He eat silent amd thonghtful at Tanch, and
abzent-mindedly eonmmed my Kipper as well
as his own, 1 ded pot venture to interrupt
i,

“My dear Jotson ! aaid Sholmea, at Iast.

* Homething Lss bappened during your visit
to Hanwel!, Sbolmes?™ I asked.

“yea''  He Iifhteﬂ several clgarettes at
once, & prool ol cxtreme concéntration of
thought. ~=A moat puzzling problem, Jotson.

Yeou have beard of Locd Loosetop”

“The Secretary of the Chinwag Depart-
moent#' T asked,

“The anmme"

1 have heard of him, Shoimes."

- ek vom e Iami}uhlj" net awWare, Jostann,
tlaak this greast atabesiman has 2 dowbde; a
refation who resembles him very closely, and
hias, indeed, been mistaken for him, A very
awkward poaition for hiz Incdship, Jotson, as
hia relpbion, the Honouranle Loonie Looacto),
Ya an Incurable Junatie”

sholmes Boitted his bhrows.

= The Taon, Loonie, Jotzon, was conlioed at
Henwell for Lia own good. Naturally, he did
pob like it, and on more than one eceasion
e attempted to escape from the asylum, 1t
wng, however, a great relief to Lord Loosetop,
Bebng, however, 4 bumane pobleman, he sonie-
times  vigited his unfortunatiec  congin sl
Hanwell, Now, Jotson, thiz i3 where the
problem arises.  During my visit to-day 1
gaw the Hon, Loonie—the idiot of the family.
He told sne n most remarkalde story.”

“(io on, Sholmes!™ 1 murmured,
Interested.

cacpording fo the sExloment made to me,
the man paw confined in Manwell §8 not the
o, Loopic at atl, Imit Lord Loesctop him-
H-E"-l.f-"

= Shea] et

wtig siory i3 thal, visiling hia couzin N
his roon, e was saddenly seized by Lim. The
lunatic cheaaned cboties with bim, and 1eft
lenving bis lurdship in his plaee,

=Uood Deemveas !t

S berrible blew for biz lordslig. @ trae”
resititel Shiolmes, “FThe chapge of quarters
waz wat o Srvere leedship, Do pfter many
wearx paseedd i Governmend department hiz
Jopalebiipp woms naturally atfed, to n certain
pxbept, 1o take his place with diztinelion in
a lupativ asylum. Bob e hes beon kept
away from s dmporiant work in the Chip-
war Deparbment in war-time, 100, Jobzen,
when chinwng - playing <0 Freat oa peri in
e neetiones affnirs, Worst of all, the esenpaedd
lapatic, relying upon his resernblanes to his
Lardtahiip, hiad taliea hig plare as Seeretary anid
Mewber of the Calincl, & very serious
pussition, Jobson,”

=t surcly. Bhalmwea, the asvhicn wanlers
sk Bave podiced a didferenee- ="

sholmes shook Lis head.

“To the tradoed eye of o detective, Tobzon,
Elicre 13 a  distinet  difference hetween A
Catinet dMinister amd oo eeodinary Tunatie,
Budb the asyhum wachers are not aconsiomed
o taking note of ne distinctions of  this
kiml."”

an Tl:"-l':' !"

SIf I maw them booolbher, Jobson, T oeondd
eloalitless ek ont the Government odfieidl
from the unatic. There ace many shpsdos of
eifferenee which  wonld  pot csedgw- it

Tk Macser Laprany.-No, 506,

ieeply

Liut of fate thy Hecretary of
the  Chinwspr  Department  has  carcinll
avoided visiting  his relation In Hanwell.
Jotscn, this secms to hint that the story I
have heard to-day may be well lounded. It
Isoks like a lunatic’s cunning.”™

“Most truel” -

Sholmes rose, and hezan to pace the roam,
his dressing-gown whisking behind hie,. M
amazing friend was evidently much disturbed.

“Copaider the position, Jotson, M this
story is true, and it {3 Lord Logselop himself
whe i3 confined in the asylum, and a lunatic
who has taken his placc at the Chinwsiz
Department, the matter ia serious. The
Honourable Loonie may make alarming mis.
takes in the management of the department.
There may be an interruption of the steady
flow of chinwnag the nation expecta [rom iba
rulers. There is no telling what absurd freak
the man may oot commit. unuzed to the
routine of Whitehalt as he i3, It may he
suid, in a general way, that there is little to
choose between the denizens of Hanwell and
those of Whitehall, and this is donbtless truae,
But there are limits, Jotson.  Inapired by
maniacal energy, the unforfunste man may
anzwor letters by return of post—he may se¢
calleras without keeping them waiting twelve
hours in the ante-rooma—he may place black
sealimg-wax upon documeénts that require to
be sealed with red sealing-wax-The may oven
uze ordinary tape ingtead of red tape.-—"

“(oad heavens, sholmes!”

“ Bueh are the poszibilitivs of the aitvation,
Jotaon, il thoe story T have hoard todday s
Eruwe.”

I sprang to my fect.

“Sholmes! Someblhing st e dopel™

“ U'ndoubtedly, The traditions of the Clin-
wag Depsebmont may be totally rovelntiomised,
otherwise, The fate of the war may oven
teemble in the halunee. 1By aome act of mad
energy it may be brought o an epd in aor
own lifetime, inztead of Leing conlimwed to
the thirtieth or fortleth gensrotion”

*Eholmes "

“1t iz up to e Fotaon' said Herloek
Hholmes resolutely. - Come, my dear Felliw !
Let w: proveed o the Chinwa Deparbment
af o 2™

He dook me Ly the ennbolails and led me

Trome the oo,

S It wnz w peeobdem Dhal seeanes] BRciy
to tax even the aztomeding inlellectsal

pavers of my amazing friend.

There was no olue, 8o for ws T oeonld se0, Lo
Fol Do,

The perzomal resemblanes  hetwoen Tar
fopsciop nmd his cowdin was oomplete, 1
viug only i their aetinns (hal Shobmes comlid
hope o adeteet o differenee which  woubd
imlieate which was e fonatie aned which wia
Bl Oalsinet  Minisker. Plaeed  togeiberr,
Shobies' eaele fye wanhl denltlezs Liave iz
cepned gnbiktle distinetioms whicl eacupsd the
ordipary view., Mot Sholmes coubd not see
them tonether: the  places  Lhey ocesyied,
thomnegh similar, wers far apart. 1 confess
that 1 eoulib not see upnn what  sroumds
Shoimes hoped o Jeterl the gepuineness, or
ntherwize, of the man who elaimed Lo Le the
Beeretary of the Chinwag Idepartment.

Fiut my faith in my amazing feoend never
Eoltered,

Tritticnit as the taak was, impossible 1o any
afher man, 1 never adbied  thalb  Shodames
wonlid acromplish if.

We arcived ab the Chinwase Deparbment,
and Shalmes 2ent in hia canl.

Woe were admitbed to thes Aliniaier's hareal'l,

He rose to peect us conrtedsly

I zaw Sholmey” cves gleam as he sochianged

experienced oY,

it.
HOLMES was silbm?t and thonghtful as
we wialked rapisdly towards VWolnbedall.

-

DOUBLIE!

By PETER TODD.

areeting with the seereincy.  Had he  dis
cerped soms elue already

For my own part, t ronfeas that T wai
wholly at a loas. I sesnned the Minister with
intent interest, but 1 could perceive oo &ign
that he was any weaker in the bead than ia
usnal in gentlemen of lia high position.

Sholmes srt down, o his  wsual  elegant
attitude, with his feet resting npon the table,

He conversed gemially with the Miniater.

He touched upon many sithjecty; and 1
could guess that he wag testing the man, to
aaeertain by bia repHes whether e was what
he represented himself as heing.

But if the secretary was plnyilng a part, he
sustained it well.

He showed a astatesmanlike ignorance of
every sabject hroached by  Sholmes; and
thomeh be hadl evidentdy heaed of the war, he
manifested very Htthe interest in it

The eonversation waz interrupted by the
arrival of o oesgenger. _
He ecarried an  important letter. which

required the hmmediste  alttention of  Lhe
Seeratury of the Chinwag Depariment.

4 Bxewae e, Mr, Bhoifmes,”  sabl  the
Minister., “ Busineaz firat, you know.™

e took ihe letter,

Herloek Sholmes drew 3 deep breath,

There wai n clink as he thrust his Liaod
inte hig pochet amd deew out o puir of hand-
cuils.

The next moment they clinked upon the
wrista of the pretended seerelary.

1 win eorey, Loonle Loosetop,” said Herloek
Sholmea ironically, 1 am afradd 1 st ask
you to aceompany me. Your pace o Han-
well ja waiting for wou; awed your cousin,
Lord Beoosctop, is ready fo cesuoe s deties
hepe ™

I1l.
WoAS du o my usnai state of amazement
whien wi oretieraed to Shaker Sirect,
T nnforfunate lanatie Dol olready
Baren ddespabe b Lo Hapwell, el Faoared
Lonsetop reenlled to bis dubtics at the Chine
waie Fepoittmoent.
Shodrees wos in o very Balizfed moml,
He save me o zile a3 we aat down o anre
winklez af tea.
CYoupoare aurprised, Jotiont” he pemarkef
“1omm asbonpdesd, Shofenes. 1 oelo nod denled,
of eraess, that you are righi, bl 1 eonfess
that [ o= poo gromnils- —
=Yt von  bave  stwdied iy metliods,
Jobsen saild Sholmea, "My dear felliow, the
peonyent 1 oenfered thee zvetetary’'s barean in
the Chinway Pepartment [ wad certnin that
it weas e Minister's doubde Tokad oo ddiemd
wikh, iz stier wand of aequainbanes with

Floe tinrmess atl ewatams o Whiteladl wuad
the (lues"

="

"You surely npofoed, dobson, Fhaf he o wad
weinke siwa ke whien we enbersals

o o [T

=Pt owas bhee elae.  dofann, iovwever,

proaf was neevssarr. 1 hal aleeady areraigoed
Tod Che aneasender Lo hring in the letler of
pmportanee Tooes Bl 3ol Tapse fliees "ot
wad the tesb: amd theb test, Jotzon, waz too
mencle for the maane impostor,  He alojped
1] uﬂrrl-uhlr l"nll'l.'l.'hi:l.tl-l..lh, Jotaom, withe thi-
rrmark that b smest ptenol 40 business first
Neonme aceainted with the rowline of Lhe
Chinwnag  Department, Jotson, wonld  linve
tadde s deplaralde an erroc, Lol Losrpaarfng,
Eeaippeeed ey aBiplormatie and dinisterial cieeles.
wonld peves  haed made &8 cpreginns oa
Blhader, 1t was clear, therefore, that the
tman betore me was not the gengine Seerctary

nf  bhe  Chinway  Departmest.” Huerlock
Shiolvers  shrieeed  hiz shoulidera. = Yoy
smpzement = out of place, Jotson.  Eoo far

Friem belse o dillicolt problem, it ia onre of
Fhae planpdest easra 1 ohave Tmndled.  Pasd the
wipsleal”

THE SX[K.
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THE EPISODE OF THI

[Emton's NOTE.~—The first park of ihie
exciting =tory was found on Monty Lowther's
dezkt, where he had abamloned if, =after
getbing into & mueddle which relused to Lic
slraighicned, I therefore showed ¢ to
Manners, who, by drastic action, got over
the ditficuity, only to plunge into another.
50 the story went the rounds, and here it i3,
the =ixth nuthor being so tired of it that
ke nearly brought i to a summary con-
cinsing, ]

I.
Ey MONTAGUE LOWTHER.
It was Blick Dick whoe spoke
L IES
of punpowter, clutching a squib,  His three
claliipuimons eyed him wibth alarm.

The others histed, Bui they heard nothing.

“What's the matter??  inguired {Finger

Blnek Dick chook biz gnarcked fat.

= It five mwinutes,” e said, in a voice which
waz more =6, 41 throw this blazing squib
ioto 1he harrel of gunpowder! Then what

X0 one apswered the question.

51 knowi® Block Diek said at length., MHe
seerct remained hidden from hiz elever hrain
for long. = The gunpowder wiil go off. And
will g0 up in the gir! Ho, bo, ho!™

“He, he, het? echoed Ginger lutas, who
Irack to a place of safety round the corner.

“Who was Lhat'™ thundered Rlack IMck,

Almost. instanily a voice cime frem the
othor emd of the vault.  Dlaek IDiels spun
was wateling him, M¢ bhad ecorme on the
FONE UNAWres,

Riack Dick soarled, gritted his teeth, and
scowled. This all bappened in the twinkling
Then Dick struek o mateh and put it to the
Equihe.

T H [T 1
He was standing by the barrel
“ Mise ™ suid Bleek IMek again,
Buifws gt bongth,
might have been termed wneanny, only it
will Bappin?®
was 4 shrowd man, wag Black Diek, Xo
then Lonl Houghton and Ri: beautifel bride
witz bolder than the otbwer:, having drawn
in alarm.
round in alarm, 1o see thak Lord Housbloo
" What iz the matter? he azied Lensely.
of an eyve-=Ginger Bufos’ eye, Lo be exact.
“ Curse you'® he shouted, ns he flung it

inta the gunpowder. “We will all die
topether 12
There was a fizaling seund.
il.
Ey H. MANNERS.
OTHING mush bad huppened. There

was no explosion. The fizzling sougil
was cansed by Lord Houghion un-
corking a bottle of cham,

“Bo it 18 yow, Dirty Richord,” he bl
calmliy, as he poured the bubhling liceld eut,
wAnd I have caught you !

UMy nume,” said Dick, in great passion,
i Black Dick!™

s &1l the same to met™ sald Lord Hewugh-
ton, as he lossed off the wine al one gulp.
= By the woay, who are your friends? I bave
ot heen intreduced to them ™

=Curse you for your coolpesz!”™ prowled
Peithky  Thiehaerd. “I wish to hold no cop-
versation with you! If that squib bhad ped
beent a domp one, you would have been diaul
by pow i®

Lord Houglidon laughed.

e nost time you take vour merry Loys
et o Blow someonc uwp,” he =zaid calmly,
et some decent acuibs, You hebave Hie
an tmatenr, my son? Yoo shownld "

He pawsed, and gazed wild-eyed nd the
Barrel.  Flie squib hiad nol gone out. It was
sphutiecing avafn.

“Ho, ho. ho!® packled Black Nick, @ We
e topether alter all!m

There canmie a tremendeus coagh?

11
; By HARRY NOBLE.
HE crash was caused by Qinger Rufus
l iell aver an ald biseunit-tin. Other-
wise, nothing to speéak of happened,

making such a hasty flight that he
The pquib bad calmed down again,
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Blucx Dick looked distinetly dizagreealble
Thot was o gift he bad inherited from his
father, who was o tax-colleclor,

ljang Lhe hiek P he shouted,

“¥ou needn’t trouble,” said Lard Doz
for. =0 am =orry to scc & bandsome youny
wman like you wizhing to die; but I never
like to uree o mon to do anything which he
does nob want Lo, I vou wanb to exnire,
and you care (o come fnbo the garden, 1 can
soofn drown you, I've done it with kitlens™

He wneorked ancther bottle of clhampazne
az he spoke. Thiz he drank guiebly while
Black BDick stood and fumed. Grimger Hufua
at the zams moment commenced A noisy exit
from the interior of the biscuit-hox,

“We will die togetber!™ smapped BElack
Dick, a5 he seized the elow muteh again,
(Lowther zaid 16 was o sguib.—FRd. Then
Lowther i3 a Har.—XKangaroo,  But you ean't
meas the characters about like this.=Id,
I'm not frying to mess them about; #s
Black Dick doing that,—Kangarop}

As Black Dhiek sirpck another matel Lord
Houghton was startled to see the lrework
flare up and fall inte the gumpowder. Surely
thiz was the end?

IV.

By ERNEST LEVISON.

T waz not the end, as it happened,
The reader must remember that singe
the noble lord had come in he kad bheen
_fuietly drinking champagne, and what
he =aw was quite imaginary., To put the matter
Muntly, Lord Houghton must bave been g
bit tipsy.

What really occurred was thiz: The squib
flared, and then fell on the floor. By the
time Reckless Itichard had picked it up it
hail zeemingly fizzled its damp existence out
Agaim.

. " Not explodaed ! querled Lord Houghton,
after o pause. *Then youw are my prisoncr,
Richard!  Please accompany me to the
strong-room. I will loek you up without
Further delay.”

T won't I snapped Black Dick, who was
now grey, having mude on effort to go white
with rage. I ‘ate, "ate, “ate you!'v

“Threc eights are twenty-four!™ drawled
the nchle lord.

(¥o more old jokes, ploase.
whiskers T=FHd.}

{1 don't care,
hefore.—Levizon.}

There was the sound of a3 light step in the
pellar, and FLord Houghton spun round, to
hehold his beautiful bride.

“Algernon i ® she cried.

 Bvangeline 'Y he echoed,

And Rlack DYick said:

*Tymping Jupilter!®

That was all. And then Evangeline dashed
Eorward.

“What are these men doing here?® =he
demanded.,

Lord Hotrehton weaved his hand,

“They are trying to hlow uz up,™ he =nid,
Az a mabller of fact, they are a sot of in-
competent fools! I could have done the
trick in half the vime!”

“ Algernon '™ cried Evangeling, noting the
nohle lord’a flushed face.

“It's a foct' he said calmiy. = Darty
Richard—the gentleman opposite me, who haz
shown hia patriotism by saving socop since
the besinning of the war—has made =everal
attempis to Jight that barrel of gunpowder,
bt be lias been unsuccesssfuel. Now I will
v vou bow iE ghould be done,®

A ke apoke he stooped and caught up the
damp  =auib,  DBefore his beautiful rpouse
codilil siop bimn he bad applied 2 match to it

Then he threw it into the barrel—

That one has
Elack Dick hwdn't heard it

ok i

V.

Ey CLIFTON DANE.

WIS romantic history might have ended

rirht here if it bhad not been for

a fact which las already been com-

tented upon. That e, that Lord
Houpghton Lad had too much champagne.

When he threw the equib, he was looking

at two hareela,.  And he threw it into the

‘;.-‘r-:'mg one. In comsequence, it fell on fo the

oo,

One Penny.

g DAMP SQUIB!

The nest moment Lvangehine Urew hereelt
en to her Bushand and forced Liin to the
eromnd.  She hid been a Suffrozette in her
Lime, amd shie was more than the master of
dThy #1AN.

b ‘b, mksgis T wheczed Bluck Hichard.
*E hoe the desth o mel”

Lady Eveueaeline rog. )

“You men will roene with me ! she said.

Ginger Kooz shook his besd round  the
COCTE Fa

S, we won't!Y he said,

Evangeline stwinped ber pretty foot, I8
happened to le o Lord Homgliton's head, Tt
that did ned seem to hart her.

“You are sy prisoners! she shiouted, .

The cormer: of Black Richard's mouth
twitched, That was a trick he had inherited
fronm his grandfather.

“You're outnminbered,” he soaid,
ey prisnner
hat was
Although
dashed aerosz the

fage,

“Coward ™ roered Dick. retrenting fowards
the done froea which e had come. "It one
FoRT own apme, carn't e 7

Kvangeling biresthed deeply,
did the same, and zat oup.
heginning to fecl convaleseent.

"The correct thing Lo do wow" he e,
“ia ﬂtn smoke & cigareite, Has spyone gob
ane ¥

Evangeline ignored him.

“What shall T tlo?" she hreathed hoaraely.
"My refreat iz cnt off ! I cannot ezcape ! Oh,
what shall T da?”

“Have a try at the rquih,” said Lerd
Houpghton peevishiy, “We've all done our
best with the mdtien thang®

Evangeline took a step forward.

Yo artdé

enouglt  for Lady Evanpeline.
tcnand was taller Uan she, she
celiar and smacked his

Lord Houghton
He waa juost

VL.
By REGINALD TALBOT.

HAT was Lady Evangeline golng to
do? (Hanged if T know.—Ed).
che was in & terrible predica-
ment.  Teing of Irish descent, ghe
was hatuarally  impetuouns, and her Hrst ime
pulze was to end jt all,

nut, on second  thowghts, she saw  the
possibility that shoe would e bownm up zs
well, culd she not deviee eome better
method?

She leaned bhack apainst the well, panting.
Lard Aeonghton dragmed himeelf alowly to his
feet and Teaned agaimat the gunpowder
hareel.  Not wishing to behave like her
spouze, Evangeline sfepped away from the
wall apain. Lord Houghton, endeavduring
te do a similar thineg, fell over,

Eut he auickly stapgered to hiz feet, and,
dashing the gunpowder ont of his eyes, pazed
glernly round him. He had pulled hia flect-
ing facoities togsther by an effort, and now,
he gaw, it wes up to him to protect the Indy
irom the ¢fforts of these roffans, who were ae
eager Bo Blow her up as Lthey were {o exlop-
mina®™ {hemselves.

All the chivalry in his nature came io his
rescie.

"MNow, you doga!™ he shouted.
pay for thist

Ag he spoke he snatehed 2 révalver from
his pocket, Black Dick rushed at him,

Then  Lord Houghton fired, snd Richard
rolled over on ihe floor.  Ginger Rufns
followed s example, and the some fhing
happened. But before the poble lord could
fire again the other two were on  him,
strugeiing like mad.

Everyone lead forgolten the spuih. Ruob
that wzeful artiele, which had dried partly
from the efinrts of Richard fn trying to light
it, and partly from excitement, now pot under
the font of one of the muMans 1t expleded
with a tremendous bang.

The next instont the cxplogion liad sproad
to the munpowder harrel. There was a flash
of Aame, ond a shower of aparks, a great
-:.r:tg.il'tting:, and then silswee, at last, in the
YR,

(I say. Talbol, you can't kill the heroes as

“Yan ghall

well ag the villalns, you know.  Besides, 1
don't want any killing done in my yarpe—
Ed. Can't help that, They're dead now.

Give it to Skimpole '—Talhot.)
Tue Macx®ET LIBRARY.—Mo. 506,
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Vil.
By HERBERT SKIMPOLE.

HE fiollowing iz an extract eulled from
i mocturnal  hroadsheet  (SKimmy
THEA IS Eyemingg newspaper.—Ed.}
peablishod recently:

“A wew fbm will shortly be on  show
Lhroughout the country, the most exciting
beene takine gdace b an ofd dizesed vawlt in
the comttry mapsien of Lord  Hooghton,
Beoret HJ:I".'?{‘-L-! agend,

A prupg of aples epdeavour to blow him
feqr, bl are gurprised hi; Lord Houghion, who
foanters with them while endeavouring (o
tisink of # plan. They endesvour to blow Lim
tin, bt umssecesaiully.,

“ALIN aeting, he drinks a bottle of cham-
pagne i Ehvir presence.  This, however, in
accordance withh a previous plot of theirs, is
dringged, and  almost  immediately has  ita
ellect on ki,

“Then bis beawtifnl wife appeara upon the
peene.  Her voiee and betobe aetionz ronse the
drugeed lord, and be deads suceessTully with
the intrudera, until the charze which was Lo
Bave Blown un fhe honse  ja3 unfortunately
expioatod by oan weeiient,

“Hern and  herolee, bwowever, eacape with
their lives, Lady Hooghton being belind a
pdlinr, nmd Lord Houziton undernexth two
of lds assatlants.  Amd eo a prefty little sbory
is elrawn be g eotelwsion

I just give one oifer extract, culled from

THE BEST 30 LIBRARY &e=— THE “B0YS' FRIEND” 30- LIBRARY. “{f&

“Film Spoofs,® & book recently put on the
inarket;

“We fear that if plcturs-goers could hava
heard the actual conversat which took
place during o most thellling flm  recently
issued, and seen how many times the comera
Etﬂﬂ{ﬂ:d for o part to be rehearsed, and how,
finelly, they were dectived, they would never
trist agaln tu the realism of Blma.

“In the taking of a fAlm, however, the
uobtors must auy somethung in order to get
the movements of their mouths vpon the
gereen, and It i3 a mood thing for the realism
of &“]‘H-ﬁ that the public never héara what is
gaid.”

{Well done. Skimmy! You got Tulbot oul
of a wasty position.—Ed.}

THE RAIDERS OF ROOKWOOD!

HLE '3 a war on'?

1]
Toammy  Dodd, of tiwe Modern
ansth ot Moohwood, teade  bhoab
oh=eryibion seriously,  with  a

Cioughtful espresslomn.
CTammy Boyle and Tomuny Cook stared ab
HEHTN

I famey 1% heard of 02" Cook remarked
saeenabienlly.

Aure, sd e heard i -nohen of, sow 1
ame: to think of it ! remeacked Doyvie, with
ot saredmsT,

Tomeny Il (lE mot ke,

e war-timee," lwe went <o, “one of the
clael Lhings to sle is Lo eal ofF the sepplies
of the enemy.”

“ Wall 4

ERaiding the enemy amd iptercepding his
agfesalios and confiseating them for ope’s own
btz 19 & juatifialde military weasure,”™ cob-
tiztued] Tomemy Dadid,

“ Pliwat are you driving ab, cnbirely 70

ATt you pgree with nee ™

CWes, ass " oaald Clook, 1ot owhai five you
driving atb, all the same?”

“1 moatt what [ say., Dieinp i 4 state of
war, i85 up to us to raid the cnemy and cut
I his supnplies for our owi bze”

= You howling ass! How can we il the
srviiansT® shouled Cook,

= Who's Ealking abont Gormoanz?

“You pre, 1 supposet

“ hauts ! gpid Tommy Dedd, T not talk-
ing abowt Germansd, 1 was allnding to the
piate of war exizting heiwern Moderns and
Ulnssicals at Rookwoeod.™

“iph i

“And to come £0 the ponil, Jimmy Silver
ia in the school shop ™

Lk M

= Aand I've seen hifm ordering things from a

list he bad with himy,” cxplained Tommny
11'::11“. H¥ow, ad I've =aid, there's o war
on b

“ 1a, hair

%A war between AModerns aod Classicals,
We're Moderns and Bilver's Cho=cieal, so it is
up to us bo roid Sibver and confizeate Dis
supplies, That's asz rertain a. anything in
the war books. As a mililary  measure, [
think it's the proper cuper”

“Hear, hear!™ zaid Iwpde Deariily,  # AZ
the wore because, by the =wme boken, wo're
short of tin, and there's pothin e the study

for tay.”
“Come on, then!™ said Toemmy Dodid
hriskly. “We shall eatelr Fimmy Silver on

Lhe Biop as he comes oub. He was sUill order-
g tlings when T leff hin,”

“Good egpl™

Tho three Tommies bote down on [he beck-
shop at onsp, prepared to ot {hat military
measure jife practive withasat deiay,

They caught o glimpse of dimimy Silver, of
Eive Clazsieal Fourth, inside tue shop.

Jimmy was Mling a baskef with hiz pur-
chazea.  Thise purchazea were unusuadly ex.
tensive, nd  ceally seemed  fo hint that
Jimmy Hilver was in danger of exceeding the
ik rules,

My bat! Thiz will e a2 merey feast of
the goda!™ murmured Tommy Tedd, ©1t
Leing aquite justifiable to raid the enemy’s
supplies in war-time, wo shall bave rather a
whacking tea in the stdy after all®

And the three Moderns chuckled softly.

They remalned wunder cover of the hig
eech near the buckshop, waiting for Jimtoay
Ailver te sally forth with his purchases,

Apents lor Austrolasia: Gordow & Qotch.

Printad and publizled weeskly by ilio I'ropriztors al The Flestway
albaourne, Sydner
Gage Town oand Jebhasodbig.

By KIT ERROLL.

The Claszzical jurior emergoc pt last,

With hiz well-Alled Loasket in Land, Jimmy
started for the School Honse.

U how | rapped gut Toimany B eachad

The three Moderns rushed fromm behind the
tree upon the startled Jimmr,

They were upon him i the winkling of an
[ o L

Tommy Dotded gealbied ot the basket ond
perked it oaway, whail Liene Cook ik Doyle
grasperd " diemy Silyer, nodd sof Bii g0wh Im
the quad with o beave bmime,

SOk Y roarcd] Jimeey.

“ Ha, ha, ha'™

“ Hook ™
¥ There's  some
ook it

Lovell ond Raby amd Neweome were rum-
ning across from the Schond Hoeuse,

The thres Moderns dild pet writ for them,

Tonnny Dayle iprinted for dr. Manders'
Houze with the captured basket. Cook and
Dovle stayved only bo bump Jiminy Silver anid
rall him owver, and then dashed after him.

Jlmmy Sklver sal up dizzily,

“0wi" he pasped. - Yow, yow!
thumping osses. Bring that bashet
Do you bear?®

Lut the three Tommiez ware in fidl Aight
with their prize, Like the dying gladinbor
of old, they heara, bt they heeded not.

Right across the guadrangle they dashed,
and they dodged dule the porel of  Me.
Manders” Wonse a-ping, bt vietockons.

“0ur win!® panted Tommy Dodd.

 Hurrah I

EHalla! What have you 2ot biere ™ callod
out Towle,

“Classical gral

Dradil.
vonder !

Tommy
ratters

ejactinbed
L Esslenl

Stop, you
leick !

choriled Tonmemy  Tokd,
“Prize of war? Lo up to the stwdy, my
pippina! It's teatime, awd  here’s  tea—
kindly provided hy Jimmsy Silver!™

“Ha, ha, hal"

The prise was borns np to Tonomy iodd's
st y.

Towle and three moare Moderas eams i be
share the loot,

With plecinl Facoes
unpaLEeal the basket,

Lt wa= o tremendons price,

There was 4 three-pound jar of jgm, fhese
wias & hox of presecved Troits, there were
bizenliz and cheese and -ngar and Lea, amd
gevernl other good chings, all in aople
quantity.

“My hat! The Classival. must Bave hoen
in fueda ' geiuned Tommy Coak, ©This - a
Lit im excess of the graby eales, 1 Doy ™

BTt ja—it are!'™ elmwekisd Tommy Dadd.
“nat we can bring it just within the a2enb
rules agaio by sharimg 4 o0l amgeg -even—
A seven

“ Hax, ha, hat™

 Toly good dden B osnid Towle,

There was & alep i the jurazne,
opened, aml Mommy Hilver, oo
sty state, loaked in excitedly.

“You Modern dulfera—s" he Legan,

w ALy hat! You've got cheek o come here,
hearding ua in owr owes merry den™ coared
Tommmy Dodd, = Give him soeks M

“That grul——"

“ Kick him ouf ™

AT Bon]bee—"

B Chatskde e

“1 tell you——-m:"

Jimmy Silver had no tiee for more, The
Modernz roshed on him in o body, and the

fhee tceessfu?  rablers

The door
aomewhat

s sublime cheek in pursuing the Modern
niders into their own guariers regieired
severe punistnent, in the opinion of Teommy
Dodd & Co.

They proceoled to administer the scvers
punishment.

wmp, hump, buamp!

“Yarcoh! h! I tell yoie— Tih!"®

“diive bime another !

“Ha, b, bat?

“Yarooli: Leggnt
Yoop! I came fo warh yo— Yol
gurgled Jimapy Sifver.

Bumyp, bump!

“Pot his hem!? in the asbesit

“ Ha, ba, ha!”

“ Gurerrrge !

In the cxcelement of the moment the
juniors did not hear a beavy tregd outside,
Jimmy was wrizeling in seven poirz of hands,
with hlz hemt in the ashes, when g deep voics
broke dn upon The sCceme.

“What, what! Bless my soul, boyi—DLlesa
my seuli®

It was BMr.
Fourth,

Tommy Dodd & Co. et go Jimmy Silver as
if he bad swidenly lLecome red-hot.  They
Taced round towards the Classical master.,
Jirmmy Bilver sat up and splutiered.

B Groogh-hogh !

FExtracrdinary T ejacnluted Alr. Dootles,
S am amamed! Thubld, 1 :aw you from my
atudy window seixe the provisions for which 1
had aent James Sibver to fhie sehool shop!™

dWha-a-nt 17 cluttered Yommy Todd,

“1 am astonmded, Dodd, af your imperti-
nenpce in playing tiicks upom the property of
a Forme=master i thenudered Mr, Bootles,

“h, my hot '™

“iir. Lane and Mr. Lofiu: are aclually
waiting for tea in my study, while you ara

laving tricks with the provisions intended
or £he repast ' pursued Mr, Boolles wrath-
fully. It iz umheard of ! Unparalleled!
You have aelually unpacked wmy  properciy !
Hlesz my soul!™

* = —rre
Tonumy Tdodd.

Never for a moment had it entered the
AModern leader's mined dhat dimmy Silver had
Leen performing an errand for his Form.
master,

Cortainly, the boldest of Modern rawlers
would qever bave deeamed of laving Inwless
hands upon the upplies for Mr, Bootles’ 1ca
if ke had Enown.

I came to toll you-——
] i

Bootles, the anaster of the

G, crum®a ! groaned

S, howly  motuer ay Mese:!" gaspoil
LDovle, *=We've dong it niow !V ;
a0w it groaned gimmy Blver. ST trivd to

1ell vou, yvou =iily asses? Oiroogh |

“ Trodd,” thmmlered Mr, Tootles, % pack Lhat
Basket fmmedintely I

ti Yeegeps, sir "

With ereat haste Lhe Modern juniors
hurried to pack the basket.

Mr, Boptle: wateled bhem willh o sterm
Vi

T WJhnll repoart vour condict to the Head,
Trodd 1o

% (Yh, sif!™” . .

e nly o tark, siv!™ gasond Cook, " We—we
_“{I A -

L [ PR

A e wpe—re b
h, dear?? ’
U The silly dufers thonght @ waz: my stnf,

pext moment Ne was strupzling with sevem, b sir” said Jimmy Silver, getting on bis feet

e 2 1

, Adelante, lrznane, and Wallibgion,

e i B ——

i l Blronk, L don, E.C. 1, Englapd. Subseriplinn,
L Fa e 1 in nnH:Jxr: dapth Afries, The Contral Hawsd Lgancy,
Jarurdary, Doiober Tth MY

S —
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and rubbing azhes oud of his haifr.
only a lark, =ir,®

Wi t® said Mr. Lootles,

o &wlolly zorry, s=irl®
Dodal,

A (th, sir, awlaliy sorryf®

SN, well!” spbd BMr. Bootles, allowing
bimszelf to be placated. ™ Perhaps there s
no harm done, On another oceasion, however,
I.ahall be more gevere.  Bilver, kindly carry
that bazkel to my study ™

= Certainly, sic!” said Jimmy. )

Mr. Bootlea strode out, and Jimmy, ciosing
ong cye at the Moderns, picked up the newly-
packed basket apd [ellowed him.

“0h, begorra!® gasped Doyle, when Lhey
were pone, o Lucky it was HDootles, and hot

HTt was

murmured Tommy

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

ol Mandy would have scalped
us !*

“Might have heen A-nlty well  licked  all
round,” said Towle, “(M all the silly idiots,
Tommy Dodd fakes the cake!
n Forme-maozter's grul i

"y fancy '™

“0f all the chumps ¥

S0 all the =Hly futheadz—>"

w0f all the harbling jabberwocks=——7

U How was [ to know?? demamded Tommy
Dodd hotly., “I—I saw Lhat Classical nass
baying the stuff, and I—=

B Wl !

5 Fathead |®

“Look heve, Doyle! Look here,
Why, you rotters, you helped meg——->"

Manders?

Faney raiding

Cook |

15

00, bump him ! said Cook,

EWhy, ¥oU=yoU=— I} wis a ripping idea,
only—-"
o Ham
© Ha,
Bump!

“Oh, my bat! Leggo!
corking idea, onlye—>

Burp !

“1 tell you—  Yarooh!®

Bump, bump, bump:

Y oo 1

The Modern ]luniurs etrenmed out of the
sburdy, having thws testified their opinion of
Tommy Dodd and his ripping ideas. Tommy
Dodd sut on the rog and stropgeled for his
aecomd wind,

him for his ripping ideas!®
a, hal®

Itell you it was a

GUSSY'S LATE CROP!

I
' HAT on carth’s that
W six volees nzked thab quostion

it umison.
It wnr fedtime.

Ty Merry aml Manners and Lowther hadl
drupped joto Study No. 6 to tea.  Blake i
Ele'rrﬁ:.‘c. Dighy amd DlArey, Lo whom the
stwmly helonged, had asicd them to tea, wpon
the weual condition that they brought bthor
cwn hreead and sugnr.

Blake amd Herrie2 amd Dighy were there
whoen they arrived.

Arthur Augnstos wae abeent, He had gone
down to Kyleombe for further supplizs, Blake
vaplained, having reecived a whoele rquid that
day from lLis noble governor,

Laturatly the v juniors were eagerly
swniting  the retern of the great Arthur
Luai=tane,

There were =il cpe or iwe comestibles
wpon which the eagle eye of the Fogd Con-
treflor hadd pot follen, amd in which hungry
disinrs eenhl o indidze witlioel hoing  griity
0.0 Pogalaloperarinee,

dip sin faees HEoup with smiles as Arthor
Anenabias 1P ATey vy In with a big baancdie
vrler Bis arm.

Hut s be lnisd Lt Londdle an the Bable
sind prngeeded 1o open i, =ix
verves were riiaed imoelwrns,

A peenisc chiemicsl smell preceeded from
Ul prnivel,

Evidengly ft
shle natwre,

W at b= i roaned Dlake,

< W Tt the thumder—--*

= What the peerry dickens——"

Arthse Awgmstus emiled an expangive zinile
nt the indizmant tes-party,

wt's all wight, dealt boys® he rsald reassur-
inuly.

=What i IL¥T
s iyes koA ekl 1T

Tt ean't Lo anything for tea!® slonfed
Nerriez, w1t smells fike eathide of caleinm !

woPhie—the hewling a<2 pan’l bave gone i
Limigelet earbdedie of calidem 7 paspod Biieslen,
= Why, there must he a hundredweizht of Lhe
sindrie S

“There b= not a  hendwedwelxht,  Dig,
thongh T owestly wixzh theee wiero, as 0t 3
feabifnliv vaeinl.  There i= ben pounds, o
it was wethah heavay, cawwyin' it home™

o bt owhat §s B shricked sl the lea-
party. in exasperation.

« Fertiti=uh. renh boys %

“puffuf-Fuf-fertili=er 1?

« Lampking  Ligineing  Fertilisah1®
wenmeedd Arthnr Augusius proddly,

=AW, iy hat iF .

“ 1 owne juet goin” e da o =ome shOppit, ¥
e, explnimed TRArex. ** amd Lhe mian was
i the -bop tavin® to =l smne of Lhe stoll
o+ Az, Murphy. Vs Mburphy, For sone
wat-vn, vt 1ot prreheise L S 117 o BT LU L
saw bowane intewestel, o Leoexplained di=
pwe peerties 1o e, T0 i Phe vewy hest ferti
Fisnile gorp ghs pprket,”

BB e vasie e ¥

TR ¥ TR TTHE VIR O Ty T ) i e

O

o e weeakld 2T et ites] Artlper Anoeebns
oy ey e Dwaorslingew s B v e plenky
Gf e Diluiming Festifj=al, At Lwo zhiflin'-
i et i e sl giviee L away B B
pitbdie e v smied 2o, Yot cee, Bis fivin
i padwiot ey gl Instead of tavin® o ke
pwndit =, ey aee fhigkin® anly of helpin® on
atnaienr veaocbrblosewrmeale, vom Rwow, 1
wooard Bons bein® vowy obde of them,”

At hew do voun Enow-—=—>"

“The man bold me <0,”

contuined wothing of s oeat-

demunded  Tom  Merry.

alfle

By SIDNEY CLIVE.

“ih, dear!™

“Put a conple of ounces to each squah yard
of gpwound, and you get a weally wonderful
CWO

SO wiggh

“Anythin'! Tut o pound to the yard, &nd
you get a phenomendal owop. That was the
man's yvewy word-—phenomenalt® said Arthur
Auguztus, beaminz, “MHe was o vewy mice-
spoken man, and vewy polite sl wespeckfal;
aipd zeemed vewy intewested in our school
allotments when I told him ohout them. He
snik it was a pity he had not known ahout
them earliah in the yeab, az bhe would Bave
sold w= a Lon of the sbdl at o weduced pwice,
Tt was wathah unfortunate, wasn't it

S0, erumbs??

# Howevah, ib iz all wight, We shall pel
aur =econd cwop of pens Hretewate willh the
fedpr of the Lizbtnin' Pertilisah '™ said 19 Aoy
clieorfully, < AfLabe fea vou fellalss can come
and heip me on the allotment, yon know, |
ani gain’ i for a fine cwop of {ate antwnm
s,

“ Anl whab pre we going to have for tea?s
rovareat Merries.

= Wevain meimd Cea, Hewwies®

Y o-—vou-—yon——*"

EWeally, Tlewwiea, this iz not o (imo o
e tldnkiv® of your neide ™ said Arbhor
Aupgsius severely, " Are we nol Lwyin® Lo
Teat the Huns om the allotment systemwn? 1F
the war goes on far ten peabs lomesh we
shall want afl the vegelablos we cns awow,
A your sl wermeendsah, Hewwicz, 1lhipe the
war meay Jast pewwaps Paenta)y yoilis ap so”

S You-vall--yal—" siuliered Herries

vy oedont be onpalwiolic,  Hoewwies ]
With Uks moagniieent feetilisah we shall got
ioeprbemidid wop of pween peas on the gwoniid
whore wi have (nken op the moadn owogp
patataes. Tt i: always best to change the
ewoq, you knew—u farmall chap told me
that®

< kil him, semebody ! omuemusred]l Bialio,

= Weally, Rilake! 1y plantin’  fiestearly
ppais nid this time of the yeah, youw Zeb a4
secon] ewogy, 0T Uhe =eneon b5 ogood, Woll, withs
the pe=sistabes of Lhis splondild fertilisah, we
sl make swre of o spdendid cwop of peas,
W sholl Yo alde o zend o feabiful et 4o the
wopdles]l soldinbs of Waslipd Unzpital. They
Wil D vewy glas] do mep Pwesh gween poas in
Lheee windule”?

S the winter?™ pasped Fem Merry, #0h,
iy Tl Hew are you going to re-e grees
premascing £l winter 7

by thee Belp of the Lighining Foertilizale,
g le Loy ™

3 0ap epntt de 010 shirlekedd BEacoe,

ST e mesnalieal, Blake, that it ks nod o oA
Tater ia A0 svasem vol b owwew sk linle o
il pesnss Fouidabk pemlbinawy eizes, it weanldd Bee
cetsiriabod watlhah bate in pad Chem e b
with e ety of s Fertilionh i will be s
sy s owollin' afl o Fann, T oespoeef 1o fo
Bt o <plensdild cuop alewt Novembinly—=—7

o Noveilale b 8k Foiny 1T

Soveied W T frirsh Erecn wead oo
phe Fitth of Xevewrboos™ caid Monis Taowd baer,
S £ pencrehe e Lo Wil of MNovcinger,

—rem ™

1"

wliomn  £imesy s #FevR praz will dur— Tt}
i Wl B2

s [Fa, s, ha'°

ot tT ankd Arthine RAwmonsdes, o SVare

dtlnbs don™ Enew aavibin® aboul sandenm’.
T Beswss aifgen eeeetr<iatalpnd theat T ocoald lovwse
detwe a bt of werk of satiopal lmpartance if
T Tead Bmenn dpepsodndes] fariden Comtwolish, 1
wenlly o onet sec why cweps shoulidl nng Te
cwown all the seall wemd Ty ouzin® plepty
ol this aplenadid. fertilisak,  Aftah top———"

“ Jave you spent the whole quid on ferti-
liser 7 demanded Manneres,

“ ¥aaus, wuthah!®

Uilh, woum a341"

“You fralyjors a=: 1" said Blake.

T wefneen Lo e ealled an oasz! Yoo wait
till yom aee my gween peaid wll a-gwonin® and
w-lilGwin'—"

“In November1® roared Lowther,

ke Fheecrlner 1?2 ehorthed Tom Merry,

Wb Jbamuary 7 shrieked Maunors

Arthier  Augustus  torned i
severely upon the Terrible Three,

Yo oare pleased to hie fomeay® he o salld,

exeplaza

with digmity. =1 woemant (kiz  mewwiment
as Wikl my=cil, By w:in® lots of this
fertdizol it woulii not e imposs e kave

Pwesl gween pens For dinoals en Chwisbinas
v, T proem s=ninl 207

“Ilm, B, b I

b, wats!?

Tz, im Sbudy Xa. 6 was execcdingly Treugal
after all, Tt wa, Monty  Lowiher re-
mearkil, §Ee aanst worlike of wap feas, Bod
Fhore wy< one imlivideal in Ghe sbady oot
st whin albel not weimd wt otl, sl that swas
Artlme Amgustns PP Arey, The was in oo vepy
-:'E;H'r.l.' preesaed, qepeedl pmey o= 1o ped Lo owork on
Bl Fortiner silolzoents, amdl in prove to ilbee-o
[be mbatanier Tharreatzes thee wanderiul otnlinies
af Eamrkins' Lighttoing Fesdiliser?

e
il

%0y LW TEER bl hesn =000
fror Lhroe etipnbes——nan up~ual cirs
cuigstanee with  Lewlber. Piep

wis aver i Fome XorryTs sturly,

v been (hinking,” =add Leawthor ab dast.

“Time pane starkedd” sgerecd Manners,

Azl Ahont Gupsy——""

=z, bas !t

“Pame old Gussy hos een working bike a
Trojan., He's vot in on row of Grstearly peas
abome Lhe sonill wall of the aliotnaent, aned
Ie-’s sennbheresd them  with peeitaels of
fertitizer. 1 they Bawd any chance of coming
pe at this Cime of 1he vear, b's spoiled GG
with the muck Le’s shoved on them™

“ I, hiag Bale

“Lve oot oy suEpicinns
fertilisor,” comtipmed Towiher. v B9alkaed
ab b gl niffed it Pve gl a0 wery sbrong
suspicione fhat dbe dese moan wlee zobd 5t Lo
Gussy macde iF hime-I0, ot of anyihineg that

atont  that

camne A Teveal, o atel stacked i dmle bl
Forditiaer-bins that he'd gatlered  up Ireio
sl b

Tren Merry aned Matiers ellerd,

I owos ol dee et ey, o, liel

ol Ahecir seEdeieys o ghogd  ibe Ligltoing
Fortidiaer,

SR Repawe biesy dmaeelinee bivcks oune enter-
prbees” sald Lees tlpers v Lode of pueospler v i
are Phoroeally Bomest o peosee-Liree Ll 1
il iipee in o war-lime as o0 dluel Fabos o
Wil Ma vepivgiven oo Damssy = abeery obil
Fortibizoer i thatt 17 ;vmehe- of zwalus . Livjeke
dipef, il tiertae, aral oewlv. owitio o elieey wl
ot hie®es 1 gty g e dweankeald ikt

A b T

e only oz Peing atemd §E o is the
Ligss i17s stoehedd i, whiel The e rey et
mittal Dioove fiehibod oy abg=E-beages. Upeder the
el apees, widle theat fertiliser, amd o
el e twen Bindee i Rine mvssomn, CRiisEy e AR
dare not Tpkeds fa b groewinge A Blowng
wieehop e snpeey nd Chirest et o™

“Hu. syt XNot likele”

“Tamt itz oo alewiny for Gossy ba T ddie-
appeinted). 1% a0 rule Tor allotmcnb-lioldera
ter Luelp o ametler, dsm't it ¥"

CContindeed on fage 16.)
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GUSSY’S LATE cnop! !

(Continted from page 13.)
ﬁml“lﬁﬂ‘il‘ii”l‘ll‘il'

“ Certainly ™

“Then I propose belping Guszy. We helped
him before, when he was prowing cabbages.
Let's help bio again.”

“How, assd”

"Follow your leader!" sald Monty Lowther,
“Guasy's at prep now. -and he won't Know.
Lok's do good by stenlth.™

‘And the Terrible Three lelt the study and
proveeded. - to the school allolmente—to do
pood by etealth, as Monty Lowther anggested.

Ii1.
' Al Jowe!"
Arthur Augustila stared.

He rubbed his eyea and stared
aEain.
It was morning, and Arthur Auguatuz was
firat dowin.

Lven with the aid of the Lightning
Fertillger -he did oot geally oxpect hiz feeas
to he up the first morning. But he went to
have a look at them, like the enthusiastic
amatenr gardeger he was,

And, to his amazement. he found the wholae
row above ground.

A blade of green showed above the newly-
turned earth, all.along the row.

Pihlake! Hewwies?  Dig? velled Aribur
ﬂu::us_hu‘a; in great excitement,
L1 IL o "F

“Come heah! Quick! Look:!™

“0h, my hat?r

Y Great pip!”

The three juniors atared ot the biades of
grecn. Then they exchanged o glanee,

Slen't it wonderful?™  gaspod Arthnr
Auwgnatus. - Comint-up in o zinele night like
a mnsbwoom, you know b That's the wesnlt
of the fertilisah. I am glad [ gave them
plenty of fertilisah”

“Bplendid I anid Tlake.

n“. Marvellous'™  chorused  Herriex  and
izhy. ;
' Tom Mewwy! Lowthah! Mannahs! Comp
anrd loak!™

The' Terrible Three came and lodked, and
joined inthe choros of wander. 1t was indeed
i ocsurprizing sight.  Arthur Augustus, full of
plee,. trofted off to ‘spremd the wonderfal
naws.

“Well, thia beats everything!™ smid Monty
Lowther. “Fancy green peas coming up in 2
single nighte—"

C5WiLkh shootfs like ordinary bladeas of grass,
too,” said Blake. * Wonderfuli®

#Aamnzing 7 prinned - Herriez, "It must
have token somebody a long time to plant
graaa all along that row last night.”

“Ha, ha, ha" X

“And I wonder when it will dawn on (uasy
that those mercy shoots are not cxaotly in
the -atyle of green peag? aaid “Blake re-
flactively. “What Guzsy doesn't know abount
gardening ought to get-bhim a big job on the
Beard of Agricuiture.”

Quite a crowd of fellows onthered on the
allotment  to  admire  Arthur Aupustog’
wonderful crop.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

- Nobody pointed out to him that the fresh
shootz did not leok much like newly-springing
Erec peas,
CAnmd Arthur Auwgustns, who had very vague
ideas os Lo whal the shools ongbl Ly ook
like, was guite sptisfed,

Several fimes that day he applicd fresh
doges of the Lightning Ferliliser Lo the row.

Gussy’s idea was thal hie green pens coulbd
not have too much of & good thing.

And the next morning be was down belore
rising-bell in order o see what progress the

hod made duripg the night.,

crilq
ie eyerlnas dropped- from higs eye in his

asbomizshment as he gazed at the row by the
sputh wall

It was quite & sunny morning for late
autumn. But it waa amazing to think that
an autumn sun had bad this ¢ffect upon the
row of peaa. For each was now o plant about
four inchea high. The character of the shoota
liad entirely changed. Instead of resembling
separate grass-shoots, they noew bore a strong
resemidance bo dandelion-plants.

“Bai Jove ! apid Acthur Augnatus,

" Wonderful 1™ chornsed Tom  Merry & Co.,
when they came down to see the amaxiog
sight.

Y The weaulfas of uwzin® that fertilisah are
wenlly semarkable,” said Arthur Ausastis,
“I shall have to send them n wippin® testi-
monial,  There is one thing that wathah
puizles me, and that is, that these peas do
not much wesemble those we waised in the
siinah, - though I have used 2ome of the
i-e;::] that was left ovah fwom the same
‘:. ‘i!

“Probably the result of the fertiliser,” said
Mooty Towther gravely., “The efect may be
g trémendons a3 to produce o new variety

of green pen.”

“Bai Jove! That is poss!  Certainly, it
thoes  wpneah to be u somewhnt diffewent
viwlotsy.” i

It does—it do!” agrecd Biake.

o Ater leszona  thet day the enthusinstic
sardener hardly woited for toe beford he
niarched hiz comrades down to fhe allotment.
Blake- & o, had work to do there, bhut they
chlivingly visited Ehe south wall first to sec
Iinw the peng were getting on.

“Liweat Seott ' yelled Arthir Aigustus, as
he sizhted the row.

During  the day., the wonderfel
miade aeother striking chauge. .
. They were now much taller, and prickly to
the toch, and bore a surprising resemblance
to thiztles.

Arthur: Augustus gazed ab them
[l v,

CUTEehebal Fove!™ he cusped. "T—-1 mevah
W EWCERD iwua quite like that beloak! Wow!
Thay are all pwickly!”

“Extraordinary ! einpulated Blake. bt |
anould mo easy with thab. fertilisér. Gussy.
They may turn into cocoanunt-palms next.'™,

“Wata!  But it ia weally .o vewy extwa-
ordinawy wesult: of the - ferfilianh,” esaid
P ATey, in bewilderment. X atill have some
left. and . T think I shall put-ft.en. Tt is
wenlly vewy wemarkoable in its efMeots”

The - remainder of the Lichtning -Fertiliser
wad dnly - adminiatered,  The next morning
thers was g réepulac. procepsion to the allop-
ment, to see how that amazing row of pema
was getting on. '

peas had

apeechs

Arthur Auguatus wlmost fell down.

The wonderful plants had changed again.
Each of them had turned into a bare, wooden
twig, with no sipn of lenves of mny kind.

“Oh, ewumbs!” sald D'Arcy, almozt over-
come,  “ILeloook at that, deab boys! Some-
Lhin hiae Lappened to my peas! Pewwaps [
wathah ovah-did the fertilieah ! - Do vou think
I vovah-did the fertilisab, Tom Mewwy?”

" Laoks like it apread Tom.

“duet have!” zaid Lowther, with a nod.
“That aceounts for it!”

“I wathah think I shall cxamine ooe of
themn, and see how it ia gettin® on at the
woot,” anid D'Arcy. thoughtinlly.

“You'll kil it," warned -Lowther.

“¥anag; hut it is worth while to discovah
how the fertilisah™ is - afectin®  them,” ex-
plained D"Arey.  “This s weally 3 ~vewy
unusual expewience, son know, and [ am
thinkin' of w'itin" to the gardenin® papahs
about ik, I ean afford to suewifice one plang
in the intewesta of =cicnce, you know.”

And the swell of 5t. Jiw's pulled up the
neneat.

To his amazement, it came up guile casily,
and there was po root /b the Jower end.

A yell of. merriment buret from nll the
juniors. D"Arey's exprossion, as he stared at
Lthe elm-twig in bis hand. waz too mueh Tor
thiem.
© "Bai Jova !t

“Ha, ha, ha!™

* Thig--thig iz nof o gween pea at awlll”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“¥ou feabful  wottahs!™ shouted. Arthae
Augustus, & light dawnipnzg upon iz noble
hrain at last. . "Some owwid wobtah bhas
Bien puilin’ my lwg—"

o hon '™ .

“Ha. ha, ha!”

“Home feahfol  beast Das o heen
wubhish heah, 1 Brmly believe”

“Not really i gasped Rlake,

“Yaas, weally! Where are my gween pean
yon awiful wottahs?

CBE in the  ground,” | grinned  Monty
Lowiher. “They may come un next spring.
alnd they may noi.

plantia®

Aren't, you glad to have
this erop o be going on with®”

“Ha, ha, ha!™

*You—you—you MNun!
wobten twick!™ sheiekedd
“ It ia tog bhad!”

Az bad as spending all the €in on epool
ferbiliser when it wne wanted for fea Inp the
study ! chuckled Bule,

“Ha, ha, hal”

Arthur Augustos TP Arey gared- at the
grinning junitora with feelings too deep for
words, '

“What o pity Guoasy
beatitiful  plant?™ - gighed Mooty Lowther.
“You've dizappeinted yourself, (dusey: you
were going to find &, rvow of cobibagea there
to-morrow morning!  Gardepers shouldn't Le
an baaty!™

“Ha, ha, ha'!"

“[—I—T—yrm—you—ymt—="  Wnrda Tailed
Arthur Augusbus, awd  he  stalked olf the
allotment with his noble nose in the air,
leaving the muniors velling with langhter. And
for a long time afterwards, » favourite Lonie
in the Schoel Howse—exceplind with Arthur
Augusbus himaelT—was Gussy’'s Lafe Crop.

THE EKD.

T werard this ps a
Arthnr  Augustus.

pitiked - tip  that

m-mwmimhﬂ!

{The Editor’s Chat. |
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For Next Monday :
“PONSONBY’S PAL!™

By Frank Richards.

Mo, thia (2 not & story aboub Philip—other.
wizge Flip—Derwentd, as renders of the " Twins
from Tasmanig,” which scems to be delight-
ing evervone, in the " Gem,” might imacine.

rwent doeg not come info the story nt
all.,” Tho only puts we mect bezides FPon
himzelf are Gadsby and Monson minor.

Jack Winpate I3 “Ponaonby's Pal,” and you
will gugss that it iz not for the henefit of
Wingate minor that Pon takes him up.

The Bounder plays his paclk m Ehe story—an
sympathetic part, and yet o doubtful- oae.
Some of you, I fear, admirc the Nounder
rather too ipdiscriminately. There iz much
in him khat is worthy of respect--his pluck,
hiz coolness, and other qualitiva. Bat don't
get thinking that the part bhe plays in nest

week's fine yarn is really a fine one.  IL i3
not. He does evil that pood may come of it

g

=anid it i3 a4 perilfous doctrine That one may
do this.

“What iz the story ahout?
anow that next week!?

Oh, von will

e

TWO MESSAGES.

I bove no room to reopen the obd populer
ieplics in Brief colomn, and those who ask
for answers in the paper azk io vain, Bub
I have messapes to two repders which [ oean
only gt bo theme fu fhia way, Tt mnat nob
he taken as & perecedent=in genecal, if youw
cannnt send me your pame apdd address, yog
mnst not expect an answer, that's all!

Miss J. 3 (Hampelead)—The spggestion
you eake is being noebed gpem. You are very
keen, amd bave guite @ood Bdeaz, But wliy--—
nh, why—inglead of woreving yoursel! week
after week with doubls, don't rou zend your
poatal address?

oL K. (Walthamstow].
you wrobe me, asking a favour.
been wup here once of fwice. and w9 had
eorresponded In Friewsdiv wise. " You nover
gob oan answer o that best lotter. and [ otlare
sy you thought me rude, Tiaat it kiadd no
acebress! | Awd we don't file old lettera for
rieferones— baven's roont. [ hatve heen mefan-
ing to oget ot won theomgh this column For

Dvir a Yoar agh
You had

montha prat ; but wark iy always with us, and
Chata have to he weitten in a hurry, ard na
ane  oan remember evervthine, Havine Toe
gotten -thia some Wity timea, T have now
retne e ped,

.
NOW ON SALE,

Four new numbers of the “HBovs Friend
2. Library,” entitled respectiveiy:

e e

Mo, 8O7.="The Leagoae of @ Soven" Ly
Mauriee Hverard.

No. 58— The Stowaway's Quest. ™

No. 330.—"The Seeret of &t Udulph's.”

No. 408, —*Pred Hecklezs, Amateur.” By

Jack North,
Two new pumber: of e
Library." witl these Litles:
No.o a1 —"The Mystermous Mr, Teerp,"
PH_:;- 4% —"The Blagl Buk: or, the Midpizht
eril.”

All the right sort, of conrss.  Threepence
varh, anywhere wd everywhere,  And if your
newsagent aays be cannob et themr—as 1
bave Iobely Tieard waz the ease with one
couniry repder’s shon—it only meéans that he
wor 't Eake the Lrouhle it 4d. in stamps
la thia pffice will brine any one of them,
undesz you deboy too lontg and it is sold ont?

YOULR EDITOR.
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