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THE FINISH OF THE GREAT MARATHON RACE!

(A Thritfing Scene in the Long, Complete School Tale contained in This Number.) 25-3-19
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

A Friend in Need !
£l OWN on vorre Juck—what *™

D Loder of the Sixth looked up

ekl y.

The black sheep of Grey-
frinve was seated on o gate in Frinvdale
Lane when the vaice hailed him.

I'here was mrt:l.uﬂ} ainple justilication
forr the gquestion, for Loder had looked—
il felt—decidedly fed up.

Not for the first timwe, inoa caveeor sfark

with dishonour, Gerald Loder was i a
tl"ht corter.  The result of several
ty 11|E.grtmns with Alr. Jerey Hawke, the
disreputable bookmuker, had been to land
Loder heavily in debt. This, in itself,
wis bad enough; but matters lad now
grown desperate.  Jerry lawke wus
pressing for the money.

Loder had scated himszelfl on the gato
in order to think out a solution of the
problom,  But, with all his astutenesz, he
had failed to hib upoen noway out w ot
thoe unfamibiar votea u:'h!n*r-ﬂl hin.

*“You look as if someone’s bitten you,™
saick  the  stravger. “What's  the
trouble ¥7

The speaker was a tall, durl-heirved
follow, with elear.cut Imhum, anel an aig
uf hmng well able to take core of Rim-
self.

Loder seavcely knew whether to be
n]e.-aﬂc.d or annoyved at the terraption.

*What's it to do with you, anyway 7"
lm said at length.

“All right, no need to geb hully. 1
i_lmug'ht prrhaps vou woere il sote sovk
of a hole, aned [ wieht be able (o help
you out. That's all.” 1f yeu dox't want
me to—m" .

I'he stranger turncd on his heel,

Loder, -his heart beating faster
waunl, suddenly ealled him huclk.

I[Lm waa & gorm of hope, b any
rate,  This fellow might, by some mys
T “.:I“ﬂ Slmkf_" I:_'IF f”l i [REEL L I“I:! il n”ﬂll
Saaritan. It was Jll:.t. .rJIHI”\ ]_]ﬁ'l""'i!.ljl.'.‘-'
that he mwight be a horn of pleaiy, from
wilich Lndu CDLII!] draw Lo avoid ]um

“it—it's o matter of money,? ox-
p111m:!4.| l.hi.s cad of the Sixth, YT don't
5 pose  you d bo able to sro me clear.
You see, it's a pretly Lefty sminl?

Y Haow m-.:{'}u wi

“8ix quid. T waz a dashed fonl
mixed up in—"

“h, that's all  richt,” sand  the
stranger.  “I'm not asking for chapter
and verse, I wend on the vasele miyvsel
at one time, and 1t got me $he sack from
my kst school. Six qoid, did yvou aay ¥

“Ve-ees,” stuminered Toder,

e hardly darcd to hope that this fellaw
waonthd gome up lo the scvatchh  And
yot

The stranger toock his wallet from his

than
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coutited opt six

pocket, and soleply .
These he

cnrrentey notes for a pound,

handed to the astonished Laoder,
‘e prefect was almost overcume.
Manna fromn the skics could not have

bien more weleome.,  Lle i bBeen saved
nt the eleventh houwr—and saved by o
complete straneer !

=1 don’t know how to thank you™
L Devzan,

“Don't tee, old chap. Look here, Ay
pame’s  Wotding, and L'm oeopiing iato
the Grevieiars Sixth,™

Fendor nearly Jdaneed with Jdelight.

Life secnwal full of pond things just
now, A moiment bolore the puthouk i
been  terrible to contemwmplate;  pow,
everything in the gavden was lovely.

IE Wildite could flash meney ahbont
like 4li:  Ledder  Fforesaw great  times
aheoad. This new-comer, even Lthough ke
secied] to have o shady past, weouold be
nojolly useiul Tellow to cultivate; and
Eoder Bewwn the cultivation rieht away,

“W o re eoming into the Sixih? he
evelpimod, a2 topyae 17

“What sort of n crowed aro they?™

“0h, so-s0,” said Loder, “Not many
are what you might eall real spovis,
Wingate's skipper, amd he's the  ecam.
plete prige. Proper Good Tiltle (Georsice
toach, vou know, Always bulters op to
hig kind teachees,™

Wilding  annled.
smile.

“I'H soan zettie his merey hwmeh,” be
snid, as he walled with Laowder in the
dircction of the schonl, The fach is
P've promised wy goter Tl e skippoer
of Grevivies in post to pe fime, es o
compepsaticen gy havine  becn sacked
frenn iy old achoal. Amd ['m ol
roiiygr tor let the gmviss geow nuder miy
feet, either. D3y the way, what's your
name ¥

“ Loder.”

“Can I rele en von fao
If vou'd rather nut, s
like [cllows te speal: out
the shoulder.™

U back yen up with  pleasure,”™
prurred Loder, rustling the preciows notey
in kia pocket.

Wildhing darted him g keen look,

“"You mean that?”

* Absolntely !0

“ood! Thea I'm all out to make
Magter Wingate sine small,  'There's
just one point. Uin pot in the habit of
Mehting with kid gloves, Apd 'monot
too putticular aboot sy methodz, 5o long
as 1 get what [ want. Twig?®

Lodder prioned.

“ Yo' re a chap after my own heart,™
he said. “1'm awfolly keen on seeing
Wingate eome a cropper, We-want a
fresh skipper badly, and, if you’ll excose

It wns not a nke

back me up?
s, I always
stratuht from

my saying so on the strensth of a Cve-

?
|
;
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vou're jusl the man

Wilding

minnie acquaintance,
for the joli”

“Thank sou!™ sitid
fuliv.

Linca-

“You ean diz o oy sludy, i you
like ™ added Tawler, dn o burst  of
gcﬂ:l.\rvr::,'tl;-.; “YWo shall =ee toore of vuch
gtlwey then”

AL serena ™

FAmd abont thaz
Toocler, flnzhing.

“That's alb right.  Tav it Dhack in
vour vwn time, ol clap, There's pleaty
nore where that caome  froo. CAud
vour want to ollve up o sort ol {hanks-
giving, your best way of Joine i s {o
mave heaven amd eactlh B osee that T'm
caDtiin of Cirevivioe: withine a month ™

“Rely on owme,” said Leder, " Une
groel T deserves peothber,”

Amd Roser Wikl amd hiz czenrt
pagzed  theongh the gateway ol Corevs
froovs arvin-in-armr—birds of o feather!

Iele doan?™ sud

—

THE SECOND CHAPTEHR.

A Ecene in the Sixth !

S LS loeh fine we laed o look-in)™
I sl Wit

Erwvntae of the Bixih oo Lol

goocl-humowredby avross te talle,

A zenior  spurts omeeting hetweon
Gieevirars  winl B Jim™=" Wingato
went o, Cfwonldi't e oo Jiffewlt peeticre
too astngre, A6 v serel the Haints a
el lbopige e’ Jutap ot ib™

“Phat’s 2017 amieed Guynne, ¥ ]%en
Furena tlonlire Lo o oo thee that the
Heihe earelit to shom wiol sort of = efl
they re pyeele of <pver sitiee pooy ofd
Conrdpey died, s aoubber of fact.”!

Wingate nodded,

The pus=sing of Avibor Courtner—that
viry ealland gentleman wha had given
hiz hie for sunetlwe— load efE o vaeant
place in the Greyfeiaes Bixth winch el
ot easily Lo il Pecho s Lwyien
bl u-m' wearer 1o dillinge 0 than any
othier. e gl Faonlkoner and Wing oo
braund 'lu-:-.:-um fa<t Ft'ix-l-ds: al o thee-fohl
vorrnd s it t;l-ld-l bresk o,

A sulficieni tise bued now ehised =inen
(r'-;}mlnm s desth for the deop wonanl to

be  Boaxled. ot that s old choma
would ever forget Conrdoey hul. s
acttbe ghaock of  Lis deathy bal o fwan
goflened by the passage of time; aml g

wig posstide for e semiors to eon=on.
H N 5 i r H

trate folly on the ronune of schiool el
207k,

L osugpest five bumper m‘mats, sl
‘l-"- ngate.,  “We'll fuvite the 83t Jim'a
fellows aver here, and take o proper

FTJHTI-' woeels of B We can rely on tha
ITead’s peroussion all nght.”
“Good I osaid Gwynne, 0o ahoead 17
The captain of Grevivars proceeded to

“Copyright in the United States of America.



Every Monday

draw np a letter to the rival skipper,
When it wos fAnished he handed © to
Gwyone with a smile.
*“1 think that'll do the trick,” he sard.
Gwynne glanced over the letter with
an approving eve, It ran as follows:

“Geeyiriars School,
" Friacdale, Lent.
“*ear Kildare,

“On behalf of the Grevfrigra seuiors,
I hereby challenge vour fellows to a
servies of contests , as follows:

1. Football Match.

2. Boxing Tournament.
3. Boet Race.

4. Shooting Match.

5. Marathon Race.

Y There have been g0 many junior com-
petitions in the past that we feel it's
high time the sewiors had a look-in.

“If wvou accept this challenge, 1'L
arrange with the Head to accommodate
vour fellows for a wecek.

“Grevivinra will be represented by a
pretty liot crowd, a0 mind your eve !

“Yours sincerely

HGEORGE WINGATE."
“That hits it off a treat,”™ eaid
CGwynne. Y They'll bite, all right. Trost

the Saints for that. Rippine sportsieen,
all the merry lot of "om. n

Crwenne broke off suddenly.

From lower down the passage came o
seuthing of feet and a series of shrill
BCT BATE,

My hat ! exclaimed Wingate, start-
g up.  “‘Bounds as if someone's petting
it i the neck !™

He steade to the door, threw it open,
and zlonced ont inte the passage. At
the sume moment & fat form deconded
on the Hoor at his feet.

© Bunter minor !
dickens—-""

“Have me!” panted Bammy Dunter,
e terror. “He's a villaind IHe's a
beastly [Tun ! He's licked me back ard
blae ! Yow-ow-on !

“Who's licked vou, you voung ase’”
demanded Wingate, sharply.

But it was not necessary to vepeat ihe
guestion,  Wildmg, the new  senicr,
lu:upnmd imba view, avmed with a2 eane,
with whicl he hud apparently been doing
great exesution,

Wilding jenored Wingate and Gwynoe,
and made  a savape grab oot Savuny
Bunter, The fat fag velled with Foght.

“Lerraway .,  Hes mad, Wingate- -
mad as a batber! o™t It bime touch
me! Y oarenoooh ! _-.-|;~|Ev~d Spmuny, as the
catip cume bashing rowsal lids fat legs,

But Wildinr 1.:1:':.' struclk onece,  Doforn-
e conld deliver anotier Blow “'iuguju
fastened o firrm orip on hiz collar.,

The captain of Grexfviars was furious
and indicnant.
“You rad!
Lid like that!”
Wilding, himzelf in a roval rage, triid
to shake himzelf free from "I.‘fiu;ut[-'-g

—

What the - mevey

How dare you lam the

£ VIS

Y Hunds off ' lie hissed.

“INot just yet!”™  petorted Wingate
FF1MIF. “T mean to vof to the boblbe

of this business first. You're the new
chap—-Wilding—1 s'pose’  Well, you're
ot opening vour innings very ereditubly,
1 mnst sav,”

*That roung rascal refesed to get mx
ton-—"

“Bo I should think., You've ne el
to bully the kid into fageing for vou.™

“I'Il da as 1 jolly well like !
SiThat's whero we fail to see eve to
eve, " sajd Wingate quietly. I yon
imaging you ean come to Greviciars amd
chuck vour weight about like this you're
mistaken. PBuazz off, Bunter!”

sammy  Bunter needed no  sccend
bidding, e wont squirming away to his
own quarters, to golicit the sympathy of

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.,

tho Second on the subject of Wilding'a
tyranny.

An ugly light glowed in the new
follow's oves.

“All right,"” he said, vainly trying to
keep his voice steady. “1°1 deal with
that fat worm later on.”

“If you lay a finger on Bunter again,"”
satd Wineate, “you'll hear from me!”

“"What will you da, you interfering
faal 1"

*What I'll do now if you don't keep

a civil tongue in your head!"™ sna
) Jl'lﬁﬂtﬂ. '
“You—ryou beastly outaider——""

Smack !
~ Wingate was true fo his word. Releas-
g hiz grip on Wildine's collar, ho hit
oub witﬁ iis left, stroight from the
shoulder. Wilding took the blow on the
point of the jaw, and recled a[{ninﬂt tha
wall of the passage. Althouph Wingate's
cqual 1n size and weight, he made no
attemnpt to retaliate,

I'm ready to go on with it," hinted
Wingate,

Three-halipence. 3

+

on the aubécut at Greyiriars. Harry
Wharton & Co., although they were non-
combatants, so to epcak, wera kecnly
anxious t the -Greyiriars seniors
should acquit themselves well The Re-
move had done their bit in past fourna-
ments; it was now up to the mighty men
of the Bixth to keep the pot boiling.
The other Forms were interested, too;
and Coker of the Fifth, in his magruficent
and lordly way, spoke of entering for
the Marathon race—""just to give a final
lish to tho show,” as he explained to
Rttar and Greene. )
Of courss, nobody took Coker seriously.
Ehﬁ idenl; of Ehc lmml';f-hn:rniﬁed, unga Ji
Oorace Dreasting the tape in AQVANCY ¢
the crack runmers of 'Fl:: rival schools
was too much ewven for Fotter and

Greene. They became convalsed with
merriment, ]

“What's amuasing voul” growled
Cokor.

“Ha, hal You arc!” spluttered
Greene. “Sort of Dorande the SBecond
—what? If vou compete, old man, I'll

U

e

g

N\ st

e

-_,.-'.

o X

Sammy. *“You young

Wingate plunged beneath the {able and hauled forth the guaking
rasoal,
“ Yow-ow-ow !

you've scoffed my cakel™

~ Bot Wilding wasn't,  Mublering an
unprecation, and clasping his damaged
jaw, he retreated to the sanctumary of

Loder's study,

“What a cowardly skonk!” smd
Liwynne, n dizgust,  * 1e could do with
another instalment of what you gave
him, old man!" 5

“And be'll get it if lie doesn’™t mind
hiz p's and ' sad Wingate, " Nothing
gets oy back up more than  bullying.
I shall keep a close eve on that fellow in
fubure. ™

“You'll need to" sid Gwinne,

And he waa righe

oy

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Rogues in Council !

ILDARE of 3t Jim's accepted
Wingate's challenge on the spot;
and, Dv. Locke having given his

) congent, the senior sports meet-
mﬁ was duly arrancred.
‘hera was a good deal of excitement |

back won to finish fifteenth. That is, if
thore wre fifteon runners!”
“Why, you burbling chump—-1
"The first mile would kill yon'!™ sail
Potter ‘gently. “ What with the beat of
the sun, and the fact that vou'd be
riving a lifelike imitation of a cart
0TS A
Coker clenched his big fist.
“Bay that again. Georpe Potter,” e
warned, *and T'll Lif you!™
Potter didn't sav it seain, He had o
wholesome respect for'Coker's fists.
From that day the great Horace wis
understood to beo golir inte traindiswe,
He could be scen puffing and enortin.
round the Close in the twilight; and L
somotimes  astonizhed the natives by
turnine out half an hour before risiioe-
bell in order to practise, Whatever
qualities Cokor might have lacked. Je-
tormination was wot one of  them.
BMeanwhile, “-i]l_]iu,r.: und Loder of thie
Sixth were putting their heads togeths
in connection with the sports,
Tur Maaxur Lipmaey.—No. 581
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Loder waos under a decided obligation
to Wilding, the latter having squared his
debts for him; and he meant to k up
the new-comer all ho knew.

For once in u way Loder was really
arateful for service rendered to him.
And, apart from this, Wilding was u
sworn enemmy of Wingate's, and anyone
who answered thia description was a
sworn pal of Geruld Loder’s.

“My jden ia thie,” said Wilding, as
tha precious pair of rascals discussed the
situation in Loder’s study. “It'll have
to bo deno very e.a.mfullir, of course, but
I don’t sco much difficulty. You and I
will enter for all these rag-time events,
and whenever we get o chance of letting
Greyfriars down without being spotted
wa'll take it. In this way S5t Jim's will
romp “homo at the fGmish.”

Loder podded throuzh a haze of
cigarette-saoke.

“And then?™

“Then,” said Wilding, “we can re-
present Wingatoe as being unfit to fill the
iimportant post of Bklp]}ﬁrg and I shall
jusmp into his grave—-sce?’

"Fg{!t vou!" gaid Loder, *“Wo shall
hiave to play our cards jolly carefully,
though, "

“Don't worry your head abent the
chances of the wheere falling through,”
saidd Wilding. * Just you foif:.vw my lead,
and everything will work like a churm.
I'vo done these things before. They only
negd a bit of savvy. And I'm mad keen
on :eeing Wingate sguaslhed—especially
after what happencd tho other day.”

Tlre tncident in the Sixth Form passoye
still vunbled m Wildings mind, 1Te had
left Wingate master of tho situation,
hut hﬂ-hint?ndﬁd before long to roverse
the arder of things .

“I'll go along and talk nicely to our
worthy akipper,” he said, with a guin,
"IN tell bvm wo're both competing, and
that we're going to put up a rattling
wwoend show for the henour awd glory of
Groylrines. ™

loder nodded.

“ Pile it on thick ! ho said.

“Thanks!” aaid Wildine. 1 will
["m o master-hand in these matters.™

A moment later Wilding rapped on
the deor of Wingate's study, and en-
lered.

Wingate; who was compiling the foot-
ball eleven, with the aid of Gwynno and
Faulkner., didn't look heat pleased when
he avw his visitor.

U Well 1 he said curtly.

Wl!dmg ssaumed o meek-and-mild ex-
pression which waz strangely ent of keep-
ing with his swarthy countenance,

“I. came alonge to apologise for
Limming young Bunter the nther day.”
he sand. " I—I forgot myself! [I'll see
thet nething of the zort gocurs again.®

“That’s ol right!” szaid Wingate
grafflyv. “T'd  forgotten  that little
neident,™

Wilding shuffled from one foot to the
other.  Gwynne and Faulkner were
zlaring at him in a far from friendiy
ashion. Neither of Wingate's chums
ad much litkine for bullics,

“Ahem! About these sports,” said
Milding. *1 should like to fake 2 hand,

I may—and Loder, toc.”

“What can you do?” asked Wingate.

“0h, I can box and shoot and run, and
I'm a good forward!" said Wilding
lightly. *“T've got a rvipping collection of
rupe and medals and things.”

*Thiz 18 not a pot-huniing establish-
atent!” said Faulkner contemptuously.
“We beliove in sport for sport’s sake ut
Grevirara”

“Hold on!™ said Wingate. “ We'll
cive him a chance, Fair play's a jewel
I've already decided to give Loder a
lace in the eleven, provided he keeps
imself fit. And if Wilding can play &
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good game I'll melude him, too. . There's
one mora place to HIL”

“Ii you care to como ulong to Big
Side,” anid Wilding, *T'll show you what
I can do. At my last school—"

He checked himself hurriedly.

Favikner and Gwynne were glaring
at himn harder than ever,

“(Come along, then,” saaid Wingate.
“We'll give you a trinl™ -
%';?"d the four seniors went along to Big
Ride.

Wilding was certainly making no wile
boost. Ile was a first-rate performer,
ziwd his shots at goal were deadly in the
extrome.  Wingate went between the
posts, amndd he had all his work cut out
to keep the citadel intact,

“Butished 1 asked Wilding,
Erin.

“¥es, rather! I'l put you doewn io
play agninst St. Jim's. We want a good
winger badly. ™

“Lrood enoush, ™ said Wil{]ing.

When he lounged into Loder's study a
lictle later Lis eyos were gleaming.

“I've worked the oracle!” he said.
“We're both down to play against St
Jim's. And unless something goes wrong
with the works,” he added, under his
Lreath, “Creyfriars will be beaten to o

frozzlc!

with a

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Out of the Running !

OGER WILDING soon fonnd his
R feet in the ranks of the Sixth.
He seemed quite at home, and

hia coal self-confidence, while it

jarred on some of the fellows, won him
a certain amount of approval from

others,

With Loder., in particelar, Wilding
grow very thick,. He had plenty of
money, and ha spent i freely. [Loder
took advantage of this fact to ack for a
loan on two oceasiona: and each: time he
got what he wanted. Verily, Hoger
Wilding was a ueefnl! sort of person to
know!

Harry Wharton & Co. detested the
new senior. They were indignant at his
troatment of Sammy Buntor, and they
showed bhim plainly what they thougl:t
of him. Bunter minor wasn't exactly o
friend of tha family, =0 far as the Famons
Five were concerned: bub they woeren't
poing to stand by and leave lum to the
tender mercies of a fellow like Wilding,

U1 see Wingate's put him down te play
arainzt 5t Jim's!" said Bob Cherry, in
disgust. “1f I were shipper of the side,
I'd never dream of including a rank ont-
apler hike Wildingt"

“ And Loder, too,™ sad Noeent, ' TH's
azleingr for trauble to bring hime in! T
reckon they'll leb the side down badly
between them.™

“Tdder's not a bad plaver when he's
in fonm, ™ =aid Harry Wharton,

“YWhen!" sniffed Bob Cherry,  * How
can a smoky bounder like T.oder be
pxpectad to keep his end up on the footer
held? He'll come 2 cropper straight off,
if vou osk mat™
. The Remove wers [rankly disappointed
at  Wingate's achion. It was highly
eazontinl that Greviriars shonld get off
the mark in style by winning the faothall
mateh.  And the inclusion of two of the
bizgest wasters in the Sixth did not
uj;ligur well for the soccess of the home
side, ,

Kildara & Co. of Bt. Jim's arrvived on
the eve of the match. Ther wrrn de-
livhted at the prospect of a week's im-
muntty from lessons; at the sane wic
there was o cerbamn grimmess in their
manner which suggested that they mesnt
business.

“We'va arranged for vou to uleep in
the sanny,” explained Wingatn, when:

T shall rule you out.

tha fivst greetings were over, ' It's poing
to be a rare tussle, and all the nobility
and gentry are coming to sce it."

“ood 1™ hu&;heﬂ Kildare. I hope it
kceps fine for "em.”

Wingate escorted his gucets’ to their
%arters, saw that they were comfout
able, and then returned to his study in
order to discuss a plan of rampaign with
Gwynne ond Fau]£||e1'.

As the ecaptain of Greviriars passed the
door of Gerald Loder's study,; sounds of
revelry came from within.

Loder and his cm'!ipaniﬂm appeared
to be woing strong. They were, to za¥y
the least of it, very merry,

Wingate hesitated, He could under-
stand and make allowance for a certain
amount of liveliness on the eve of the
sporte, But this was sheer rowdyism,
and must be stopped. He stepped into
the study. :

The next moment lie was fighting for
breath. The room was hazy with the
fumes of tobacco.

Loder and Wilding and Carns wera
leaning back in their chairs, proclaiming
ta the world at larpe that it was the end
of a perfact day. %‘hum were glisses on
the talle, likewise a pack of cards.

Wingoate strode forward,. He shounted
to the vevelloers to shut up, but they were
too busy with their vocal cfforts to obey

immediately. -
“DFrou hear me?" roared Wingate
angrily.

“ Tor memory has painted that perfect
ay
I colours that never fa.a-de!” ”

came in a chorus from Loder & Co.

Wingate was at the end of his patience.
He canglt Toder voughly by  the
shonlders and  jorked him ont of his
chair.

The song crme suddenly (o a full
stoT.

“ Leinme alone, hang you ! said Loder
thicklv.

The prefect’'s face was flushed, and it
;'.':].S!I}h‘l.'iﬂ'lls that he had dissipated too

recly.

“Yes, let him alone! prowled Wikl
ing, whaose condition was not much
botter, " Go away and mind your own
Lizney 1” i

Ordy Carne was silent.  He realised
that the three senlors were 1n an ugly
position, and that if Wingate reported
them to the authorities there would be
trouble.

Wingate relensed Gerald Loder, and
addressed himelf to the trio. -

“ Pl pay you a visit in ten minutes,”
he =aid, “and if all thesa things '—with
a aweep of his hand he indicated the
ravds aml glosses on the table—*® aren't
eloare:dl awav, I shall take action at once,
A= far as the sports are concerned, Loder,
You, too, Wilding.
Neither of you are fit to take part in any
deccnt games. T refusn to let erther of
vou partiwipate m any  event agﬂiuﬁt

t. Jim's,”  And with that Wingate
strade out of the study.

When he returncd to it ton minutes
later. he found everythi as it should
be. Carne had suceceded in making his
compantons =ec matters in a sober ﬁghl‘,
anc the vevelry was ot an end.

“That's better!” said Wingate. **The
atr wasn't fit to breathe in tgis place be-
fore. Ton't forget what I said about tho
gports.”  And he returned to his own
study to decide uwpon two substitutes for
Loder apd Wilding. .

Bat the latter, though their precious
ot to wreck tha sports was temporarily
at p =tandstill, had no intention of
abandoming  their designs. 1f lhEg
conldn’t Iet Greyfriars down one waw,
they would recort to another. Wilding's
selfish apmbitions, and his  dislike of
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Wingate, were ver
was determined to
possible way,

Which nl['r pointed to the fact that the
forthcoming sports meoting with St
Jim’: wonld not be barren of excitement,
guite apart from the actual cvents.

Roger "ﬁ'ildin% clearly had a strain of
FPrussianism in his termperament.

He didn't hate by halves!

strong ; and Loder
ek him up in every

P

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Good for Gwyane !
IE sports weck opened in style.

l A record crowd had assembled

on Big Side to see the [oothall-

mateh.  Friars versus Saints was
glways a popular feature, aond on this
viectsion it was {lnul'-!'_f:r attractive.

“Play up, Friars!

“On the ball, there!"

Greviriars opened atrnr‘i%,h‘.
wind in their favour. eir forwards
plaved together with  perfeet under-
gtanding, and the game was only a few
minute: old when Wingate, snapping up
a pass [rom Gwynne, scored with a hirst-
rate deive. The St. Jim's goalio could
scarcely see the ball, much less save-it.

“Hurrah!"” )

HFirst blood to ws!” said Bob Cherry.
“ltrave, Wingate!" !
“The esteemed Wingate i35 goin
strongfully.” said Ilurrce BSingh, wit
great satisfaction. **Ile 13 determined to

impart the hckfulness."

““Phat poal whs o beauty 1" anid Horry
Whartan,
an enceove !

But there were fwo fellows on the
i.'.mumi who did not share Wharton's
10 e,

Loder and Wilding, their hands deep
ifn theiv pockets, looked on with frowning

nrrs,

Wingate was the idol of the crowd. A
child could have seen that And
Wilding, noting the fact, bit his lip, and
vondered how he could compass the
downiall of the popular skippere.

For some moments e stood in deep
reflection. Then be caught Loder by the
arm, and led him out of cavshot of the
rvost of the speckators.

“I've got ! he exclaimed.

“Gor what!” said loder. “Ii you
moan vou' ve got the pip, the leelings
mutual.”’

“Don't rot!”’ sad Wilding  enetlr,
“I've hit upon a wheeze for putting
Win i}’rr- ofl hiy game™

L 14 ] !"

“It onght to work like a charm”
Wilding went on. ' I'm going to rig up
8 booby-trap in Wingate's study.”

“ A—n booby-trap!"” gasped Toder.
“Where on earth’s the scnse of playing
a fag's trick of that sort?”

Wilding amiled grimiy.

“There are booby-teaps and boobe-
traps,”” lwe said. " The uwsual tling--
trenclo amd iar, and all the rest of w—

uts the victim to inconvenicnce without

adly hurting him. 1 mean to go one
better than that. 1 sholl get a solid bar
of iron, and fx it up over the door of
Wingate's study.™ _

“My hat! Thal’s coming it a little
too thick, 1sn't it

“Aa I told you before, I don’t Lelicve
in kid-glove mecthods," aaid Wilding.

“ But—but what's the nse of fixing up
a bar of iron over the door? Wingate
won't be going to his study until after
the mateh.

“0h, ves, he will!  As the teams came
out of the pavilbon T heard him tell
Faulkner that he'd busted one of the
Inces in hiz footer-boots. There wasn't
time for him to eut alonger to his study
and get another loce, so Le said he'd
lcave it nntil half-timae  When he

with the

“IMope old Wingate gives us.
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arrives at his stndy he'll
crack on the napper that he'll think the
war's started agam !

Loder uncasidy. *It—it lay
Wingate out, will it?"

“ Make him unconscious, de you mean?
Ive, nob guite; but it'll give him a jolly
stifft headache, He won't turn out for
the second half of the game, auyway.”

“Gobd!™ said Loder.

Cad though he was, he felt relieved
to know that there was no danger of
Wingale being very scriously injured.

“1 think I'll ent slong now,” said
Wilding’:, “aod fix up the %itt!e SULPTiSE-
packet.” )

“Mind your eye!™ cautioned Loder.
“There would be the dickens to pay if
You were spotted™

“Rely on me to steer clear of that,”
said Wilding lightly., And he departed
on his blackguardly errand.

Meanwhile, the game proceeded at a
rarc pace.

Encouraged by their early goal, the
Friarz put on a great deal of pressure,
and it looked as if they would add fo
their lead.

But ke Bt. Jim's defence was [ounded
upon a rock. .

Twice Wingate <rove the ball in, and
on ecach occasion it came thudding out
again,
wall, and were defending desperately,

Cecasionally the 8t Jim's
came into the picture, but they were
never really dangerous, and half-time
arrived with the Friars leading by a
goal to nothing.

“ood ™ sad 1‘[:’.1}13{'&1:4:, as he came off
the feld with Faulkner and Gwrnne.
*“MNothing to write home ahout, but
we're abiead. anvway., I'm going along
to get a new e

“Hend one of the fags," sa1d Faulkner.

“Mo, thauks!™ laoughed Wingate.
“I've got & new cake in the study. Tk

won't

wonldn't stuy thore very long if a fag
spotted it” ] )
The eaptuin  of Greyfriaps, little

dreaming that he was walking into o
trap. lnvricsd into the building.

fﬂ e pussed along the Sixth Form
passuge he noted, with some surprise,
that the door of his study stood slightly
ajar. He rememboered to hove fastened
it sccurely before going to the match.

“Some voung rascal has besn study-
raiding, [ suppose,” murmured Wingate.
“If my cake's gone, L shall—-"

Wingate got no further.

e gave the door & push, and some-
thing hard and heavy erashed down upon
him from above.

Fortunately for the captain of Groy-
frinra, the bar of iron struck him, not on
the bend, a5 Wilding hod intended it
should, but on the shoulder.

But Wingate was badly shaken 1:3. all
the same. He stured down in a dazed
sort of war at the irdn bar; then he

cupboard.

“T'll keep my own counsel about this,*
he muttered.  ** But if ever I find
who played this trick it will go hard
with him!™

The captain of Greyfriars adjusted
his lace, and returned to Pig Side. He
was very pale, for the pein n his
shoulder was intense; but ne one—with
the exception of Wilding and Loder—
noticed that anything was amtss,

Tiher gome was resumed in ding-dong
sbuln,

" Iildare had evidently nml}peﬂ ot a
plan of carapaign with his fellow.players
durtng the interval; for the Bt. Jim's
forwards swept deown the beld in line,

I fine arcuracy,

passing the all one to the other with
Lventually it went ont
to Darrel on the wing, and the 8t. Jim's'

et such a

* Bounds rnther an ugly business,” gaid

The Saints had their backs to the

forwarde

pickad it up, and stowed it away in his

the cad

Three-halfpence. ]

fellow sent in & swilt cross-shot which
com etelﬁ_ teceived the goalie.

“Level!" said Harry Wharton. * Qur
fellows will have to pull their socks up
now, and no mistake !

Loder and Wiiding standing at & dis-

creet distance, chue fed softly.
. They had not expected Wingate to put
In a reappearance on the ground; but
ha was obviously off colour, and would
be merely a possenger throughout the
second half.

For twenty minutes or so play was
confined te midfield. The defence on
both sides seemed to dominate the game,
and the forwards were bottled up.

As the end drew mnear, however, des
perate efforts were made by each team
to score the winning goal. Iildare went
very close with a shot which travelled
en the wrong side of post; and st the
other end Faulkner hit the crossbar. .

“What's the matter with old Win-
gato?" asked Bob Cherry. * He's quite
a back number this ha.é"

“He's fagged out, I expect,” said
Nugent. “It's a pretiy stiff game.”

“Ten minutes to go,” mad Johnuy

Bull, glancing at his watch, *“Buck up,
Friars "

The cry was ro-echoed round the
round. It secmed to stimulate the

wme side to further eforts, for Faulk-
ner raced away, feinting past three
opponents,

But he was hard preased, and had to
got rid of the ball. He lobbed it noross
to Wingate, who was standing in 2
good postion.

" Get ready to shout!” murmured Bob
Cherry.

But, to the dismay of the crowd, Win:
gate missed the ball completely.

It geemed that such a gilt-edged chance
to score was not likely to occur again.

But Gwynne had been waiting amd
watching., Before the opposing backs
could clear he dashed in, and shot hard
and true for goal.

It was o great shot, crowned by an
cijually great save. The goalie got his
fist to it, and it whizzed out again on
to the field of plas:

But Gwynne was not to be denied,
[Te met the ball in his stride, and drove
it swiftly and surely into the unguarded
corner of the net.

(13 GGIII.!"

“Good old Gwyone !™

During the remaining minutes the
Saints strove hard to got on terms, but
their efforts were nullified.

The whistle rang out, followed by =
volley of clicers from the erowd.

Graviriars First had defeated their
time.-honoured rivale of 8t Jim's by two
goals to one.

And—though they did not know it at
the time—they had defeated Roger Wild-
ing and Gerald Loder also!

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Bout in the Ring !

113 ONXE!" s=aid Loder savagely.
D “ Dished and done!"

Wilding langhed mirthless!y,
©That wheeze of ours wns
corfainly rather a wash-out,” he said.
“5till, there's plenty of time to cripinle
the merry sports yer. 1've already hit
upon a little scheme for making Wingate
look a prize idist at the boxing lo
morrow aflternson.” 7
Loder looked rather dounbtful,  Alter
thete  failure .in  connection  with  the
footer matehr he was beginning to lnse
faith in Wilding. But hé wasn't going
te drop his championship of the lattes
on this score. The now-romer was wih
supplied with capitel; and so long as
Tae MACGxeT LIiBRARY.—Nn. 5§
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this was the case 80 long would Loder
E-:_rnt.inua to be on friendly termas with

LIt

“I sha'n't need you in this act,” went
on Wilding. *“TI shall work the dodge
»ff my own bat. Wingate will be repre-
senting Greyiriars in the boxing,
suppose 1"

“Yes. He's our best man.”

“Good enongh! I yromise you he'll
bungle things Gadly to-morrow.”

“Hut how?" exclaimed Loder.

“Ah, that's n trade recret. | want
t+ convince you that I'm really hot
etuff st wangling these things. Thia
sfternoon's affair was just & missfire. |
thall be caroful not to miss next time.”

hn:i.ng' contest was to be a very
simple effair. The rival schools chose
their own candidates—Wingate in one
case, and Kildare in the other. Each
wag head ond shoulders better than sny
other fellow in his own school; and a
first-rato scrap was expoectod,

Throughout the morning Wingate was
very cheery. Ile put in some practice
on the river with his crew; he took a
iurn at the punching-ball; and he con-
fided to Gwynne and Faulkner that he
had never felt more fit in his life.
was too zeazsoned a boxer to talk of gain-
ing a walk-over win against & man of
Kildare's mettle; but ha felt that the
victory would cventually he his, none
the less. : :

A{t&rﬂ!u.nchh_“’m]in of the SBixth dis-
appeared on his bieycle.

“Net staying for the show " asked
T.oder, in surprise.

“1 shall he back in time to =00 Win-
pate kissine the mat,” said Wilding.
“Ro-long ! i

And Lie vode saway in high feather.

When tha time was ripe for the con-
lest to eatumence the pym was packed
to averflowinT.,  This was indeed a batile
of the giants, and the +ﬂﬂ1&ts predicted
g very close fighi, packed with thrilla,

Wingote was pl‘{'pui'iilg for the i'l‘-l't}",
when Gwynne atepped up te him with a
telegram.

“For me?” asked Wingate

“Yos5. I shoadd let the beasily thing
rip for now, if T were you. Ilave your
bout first, sad resd it afterwards.™

Gwynno more than suspecded that the
buff-colemized envelope contained bad
newa, iyl il that wera the case it
might have a dizastrous effect upen
Wingate's boxing.

Wingate hesitated. Then he took the
hull by the horns, and ripped onen the
cnvelope.

The next moment his face had changed
colour. Gwypne saw in a flash that
something was wrong.

“N'rouble nt home 1™ he asked quietly,

“ N.not exactly.” :

Wingate passed the wive to his chum.
It ran thus:

“ Veur brother seriously il in Court-
ficld IXospital.™

That wan all. There was no mention
of the sender's name, thongh Wingate
supposed that the telegram hoad come
from the principal of the hospital, or,
perhaps, one of nurses.

The news hit him hard. It was diffi-
cult to understand, too. Wingate's
¢lder brother, Bob, hed alveady been
vrochoed once in the war, and Wingate
anderstood that he was now ft again,
and awaiting demobilisation.

But the end of the war did not
necessarily “mean that therc would be
o further casuvalties. . A mine might
have exploded in France: an eccident
might have bappened, puiting Bol Win-
ate out of action for the second time.
Er. possibly, the influenza epidemic had
alaimed another victim. Anyway, Bob
‘Wingate was in_ hospital—ill. Very ill
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indeed, it seemed, or Wingate would not
have received & telegram. DPerhaps——

Wingate tried to shake off the sudden
fear which gripped and chilled him, but
in vain. His hand went to his Iﬂt’&ﬁénd,
and he recled giddily.

“Buck up, old man!" said (wynne.
“P'r'aps it'll turn out better than you
think. P’r'aps——" )

“ Beconds out of the ring!”

The referes was alveady clearing the
deck for action.

“Bhall vou go through
asked Gwyime,

[ YEH‘ F3

Wingate went up for the first round
like a fellow in a dream. Try as he
might, he could not concentrate on the
task before him. His thoughts were
not in the densely-packed gym; they
wora in A hm]‘.liﬁaf a few mles awny,
whera Bob Wingate’as life, it seemed,
swayed in the balance.

Kildare, for his part, knew nothing of
these thinga. He was concerned _ﬁim]l)];.f
and solely with the object of beating his
man. He had not seen the telegram
brought in; he had not seen the expres-
gion on Wingate's face when he read it
Had he done so, that boxing contest
would certainly never have taken place.

As a matter of fact, very few {fellows
in the andience knew of the arrival of
the telegram: and they maevelled ab
Wingato's slowness in getting off the
mark. He seemed uncertain and pre-
occupied; and even when Kildare's left
broke throngh his guard, aud thudded
smattly against hie ribs, he failed to be
rotsed,

“I ecan't thenk what'e come over old
Wingeie," saidl Bob Chervy, in disap-
puinted tones.  Himself o hghbter, 1lob
had looked forward to a keen scrap; amd
this  one-sidedinese—lor Wingate wus
taking heavy punishment-—was discon-
certing.

“ Kildare's m.ﬂ-ting vings rourd him."
enid Vernon-Smith, " Just look ab that '™

The captain of 5t. Jim's bad just dealt
his opponent a smashing blow betwoeon
the eyos,

Wingate woent down bke 2 log; and
only the prompt call of *Thne ! saved
him from an carly defeat.

Gwynne bent over his leader with con.
Cern.

“You ought not 1o go on,” he said.
“Let me explain to Kildare-—="

“0Oh, not T shall ba all right,” panted
Wingate. “I'm not beaten yet.”

But it was only & matter of time.

Half-way through the second round
Kildare let out a straight drive. It was
a horricane blow, anda Wingate reeled
holpleesly against the ropes, with all the
fight knocked out of him.

“ He's done ! said Harry Wharlon,

“Rats !" said Bob Cherry, “I'll never
believe it. It can’t be possible. Therc's
no one in the samo street 28 old Wingate
when 1t comes to boxing. He's surely
not zoing to chuck I.‘!':]p the sponge—m-=""

But it was so. Wingate failed to re-
spond to the referee’s count. e elipped
on to the floor, and lay theve dazed and
stunned.

Kildare, amazed at the extraordinary
ease with which he had won, stood gazing
down in aurprize at the defeated skipper

Gwynne, who alone understood the
cavse of Wingate's downfall, helpad his
chum to rise,

*I—1 muet cut along to Conrtfield,”
multered Wingate,

Gwynne nodded,

Meanwhile, the gym rang with cheer
ing. And the cheers still rang in George
Wingate's ear as he crossed the Close.

But they were not for him. Ife had
given 4 sorry exhibition. e had failed
miserably where, in ordinary circum-
stanees, he would have put up & great
fighi,

it 7Y

with

Cheer upon cheor! He could Lear
them yet,
But—they were for Kildare of 5t

Jim's !

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Hidden Hand !

WYNNE of the Sixth paced to and
fro in the Close in the gathering
nsk.
e was thoughtful and ill at
sase, ; ;
Gwryone had a genuine regavd fur
George Wingate, Any misfortune which
befell tha captain of Greyfriars was
Gwynne's nusfortune, too.  And the news
concerning Bob Wingate had given nize
to grave forebodings 1 Gwynoe's mind.
It sccmed likely that a dark shadow
woutld he thrown ever the sporta by tho
arrival of that telegram; for how could
Wingate be expected to put hia heart and
soul into the task of beating Bt. Jim's
when hig brother was laid low ¥

Perhaps Wingate would not be able to
compete in any of the three remaining
events; in which case the odds were
heavily in favour of 8t. Jim's. The
sporta without Wingate would be like the

ay of " Ilamlet,” with the Hamlet lcft
out, It was unthinkable,

Wingata had been abzent from Grey.
friars for some hours—a fact which Jid
not tend to lessen Gwynne's anxiety,
Had there been notlung wrong, Wingate
would have returned at once.  As it was
—well, anything might have happened,

“Tt's rotten luck,” muttered Gwynie,
as he strolled to and fro beneath the ofd
eims. " Simply chronie. And it couldn’t
h:u;e“ happened at a worse momenut.

A heavy form  enddenly  cannencd
agamst Gwynne I the sema-darkness.
The Bixth-Former reeled, and nearly [eil,

YWhy couldn’t yor et out of the way,
fathead 7" ;i.ttmamjif:d g voice. "I wus
Just goin TONE.

Skerts o E

“Yes, 1's me, right enongh I7 panted
the great Horace, * You've pretty neacly
winded me, yvou wliot!"

“Why, sou — yon—="" stutlered
Gwynne.  “T bhke your cheelk ! I there's
any apelogy nemded it should come [rom
vou. What o'vou mean by chargin
through the Close hke a mad bhull with
ils evea shut? You've nearly fractured
mv elhaw, vou—you imbecile !™

{'nker eonled down somewhat,

“I was rumung—-" he began.

“Puon't eall it by a fancy name. 1%
secmnd more like o atampede of cattle to
my mind. And wheye's the sense of it
anyway I

“I'm going in for the Marathon," said
Coker impreasively.

**Ha, ha, ha!"

Gwynne roared with langhfor, in spite
of the wetght on his mind. Coker as a
Marathon runner tickled lis scnse of
humour. Coker had played a good many
parts in his time, Jle was, in the worda
of the t, evervthing hy turns and
nathing long.  This new vole of his wonld
give a sort of comic relicf to.the pro.
coedinga.

“* Are you seriously roing (o try to run
five miles?” gasped Gwynne,

“0Of course !V

“My hat. It'll be a zight for gods and

| men and little fighes ™

“All right 1" growled Coker. “Yan
can snigger now, Gwynne, bot the langh
will be with me at the finish 1"

*Rats !

« IMorace Coker eantered away, mid
Gwynne continned his vigid It was
nearly lecking-up time when Wingate re-
turned.
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“Well, old man,” said Gwrnne, hail-
ing him in the gateway, " how's the big
brother ¥

“Tit and well," snad Wingate,

“What¥"

H“He's not in Courtfield [lospital at
all.”

Gwynne whistled.

*“ But—but that telogram——"

“Must bave been a spool” said Win-
gato shortly. * Anyway, I made inquiries
at the hospital, and drew blank. Then I
wirted home to my Fmple_. to see if they'd
hond any news, They wired a reply to
Courtfield Post Office, saying that Bob
was at home and well, OFf course, it's a
relief to know that nothing's the matter,
but I feel M\'&ﬁ about the whole thing.
It ruined my xing this afternoon, I
couldn’t concentrate.”

Crwynne nodded,

“ Yesterday,” he said, “something hap-
pened which put sou off your game. To-
day ¥ou receive a telegram which proves
to be & spoof. I should say somebody
was going all out to smash your clances
i the sports,™

“¥es; and if T find out who it is
there'll be short shrift for him,” growled
Wingate. “I'm fed up. I've fooled
away a whole afternoon which might have
been devoted to useful practice. Whe
'vou think i at the Dbottom of this

-=|l'l

bizney, Gwynne !

‘“;_}qnnn;" said Gwynne thoughtfully,
“It's just the sort of thing Loder would
delight in doing, He's done it before,
you see.  All the same, we ought not to
jump to conclusions. Because he's been
n cl:ftmrd m the past it doean't acty-
ally follow that he's enginering the pre.
rent alffair.  We must keep our eyes open,
that's all, and il we catoh anybody tryvin
to tll:_r-:rw a damper on the sports {ﬁr'ﬁ
give "em gyp! Ibt's quite possible there
will be an attemipt made to cripple onr
chanees in the boatrace to-morrow. And
1}1’ any mystefious telegrams arrive, scrap
em, and take no notice.  That's my
atlvice,"
it was sound advice; hut Wingate was
naturally worried, and he ouly slept at
intervals that night. .

Crreyfrines and 8t Jim's were level, so

far; Lut could the Frinrs scquit them-
aclves ereditabl

in the remmining three
events, when there was a hidden hand
at work to crush their efforts?

Early next morning the captain of
Crreyiriavs went for a stroll as far as the
Sark, to nscertain if the boals wers in
roodd order,  Wingate was propared now
or any rascality, and it rather surprised
him to see that the boats had not Leen
tampered with,  Evidently his unknown
enemiles weare piving him 3 rest,
“Good-morning '™ called a cheerv
voice, :

It was Kildare, who had also fancied
an eariy-morning stroll,

“What was up with von vesterday?"
asked the Ehiﬁ}!}l{‘t‘ of Ht. Jim's. ““You
were right off-colour. 1'd been getting
1nto etrict training, thinking it was going
ta be a groelling affair; and.when it came
to the actual fight I scemed to meet with
np resigtance,’”

'ﬂ'mgnta- srailed,

“1 had something on my mind,” he
said. ‘I conldn’t concentrate on where
I was and what wos expeected of me. The
result wus that, sz youn say, you met with
o resistance. Tut T promise you you'll
meet with plenty to-dav., We're out for
scalps '™

M We've got an eirlit that works like
nigpers,” sald Kildare.

;' %‘i} have we!™

‘Then it's & caze of Greek meetin
Greek®” v

* Procigely I

Kildars smiled,

Wingate, as he walked back to the
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school, cduld not help wondering whether
that smile would still be on Kildare's faco
if the positions of the rival captains were
Teversed ! :

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Not According to Programme !
1 HO'S going to win the boat-

W race, old man?" asked Loder

of the Sixth,

Roger Wilding, strolling in
the Close with Loder in the early morn-
ing sunshine, grinned with guet enjoy-
ment.

Bt Jim's,” he sald.

“And the shooting-match to-morrow 3
 “Likewise Bt, Jim's,” answered Wild-
mng.

Loder stared at his confederate in pro-
found admiration, )

“You're a cool card, Wilding," he saad.
“I must sy you managed that tele-
gram stunt jolly well. And how are you
going to do the trick this time?” .

“ Evervthing's cut and dried,” said
Wilding. “Wingate's gone for a stroll,
and he's arrpnged for coffee and eake
when he comes back. I'm afraid "—
Wilding emitted a dry chuckle—"1'm
afraid he'll take 1o active part in the
proceedings nfter he's drunk that coffee.”

““Aly hat! You—vou don’t mean to say
you'rs going to diug the stuff?”

“That's an ugly word,” said Wilding.

" No, old top, f shouldn't do anything
¢uite so unpleasant. 1'm really quite
gentle in my methods, I have here "—
the zpeaker produced a small packet—
“the ingredients of a slecping-draught.

SBamewhat similar to opium, my dear

fellow. I alip it into Wingate's coffee just
before he comes in, and shortly after-
wards ho'll be dead to the world. Result
-~(reyfriars  will row without their
stroke, and St Jim’s will etmply make
circles round ‘em, Thot’s that. And
when the shooting-rnateh comes off to-
moreow, Wingate won't have recovered.
He'll be dreamming sweet and blissful
dreams,”™

Loder looked thoughtful. )

“1'm not so suve that Greyfriars won't
pull through without Wingate,” he said.
““ Lok at the footer-match the other day,
Can’t vou extend the wheeze, and put
two or three of "em oo the shelf *”

“Too risky,” snid Wilding. "“We can’t
Iny the fellows out wholesule, DBesides,
we've got no guarrel with the others.
Wingate's the cod we've got to down, We
want to make it appear that he’s abso-
lutely indifferent to the sports; and then,
when St Jira's earry off the spoils at the
finish, there'll be such a shout agninst
Wingate that he'll be only too glad to
slide out of the captainey. And that's
where thiz child comes in.”

Loder caupht hia breath. He saw that

‘Wilding was prepaved to ge to any

lengtha to achieve his object, and that he
would not veet until he had made Win-
eate's downfull complete. Loder was vn.
accustomed to playing second fiddle ; but
he realised that he had met his master
in cunuing and duplicity. i

“Do my aged cyves deceive me, or 18
that Wingate ecoming nlong the road
now " asked Wilding, * Jove, we must
birietle ! Clome along!”

The two eopiors went along to Win-
rate's study.

Az they passed along the Sixth Form
pussage they saw Dicky Nugent enter
the study with a tray, on which was an
wncut cake and a enp of coffee. |

Having disported the tray o the study
table, the fag emergod, and went on his
way with a merey whistle,

C H0ood " muttered Wilding, ' Slay
lere a jiff¥, and cough if you hear any-
bady coming.”

With that he dived inte the study.

Three-halfpence. 7

When he emerged a momeat later his
eyes were gleaming.

FEAIL zerenal” he said. "I emptied tha
full doee into the coffea. And now we'd
better clear. It won't do for us to be secn
hanging about here.”

Scarcely had the two conspirators left
tliua spot when Sammy Buoter rolled
along.

It was half an hour to breakfast, and
Bunter was hungry. Nothing couid
play havoe with the fat juntor's appetite.
He felt like a cannibal at that moment.

Curiosity and instinet impelled Eammy
to peep into YWingate's study., When ho
caught sight of the coke and the coffce
his little round eyes gleamed behind his
spectacles, and he hastily popped inside
the study and elosed the door,

“This 13 something likel® ha ex-
claimed.

And without standing on oceremony
Sammy DBunter attacked the cske with
relish, punctuating his orgy by taking sijus

of coffee. 4
Bunter cleared that tray in

Samm
record time. He had just finished, and
when he

was abont.to beat & retrea
heard the sound of app ing foot-
steps,

“Oh erumbs " muttored Sammy.

And he promptly dived underneath the
table.

Wingate, his appetite whetted by his
early morning exercise, came into his
study with o keen sense of anticipation.
The sight of the empty tray, however,
epeedily disillusioned him,

“My hat!” he exclaimed.
body's scolled my cake!™
Bammy Bunter, shaking with apprehen-
gion, preserved a discreet silence i his
hiding-place, He was crouched on all-
fours, and the dust from the carpet gave
him a frantic desire to sneeze. It was
really & race between the explosion of
the sneezo and the departure of Wingate,
Unfortunately for. }funtﬂr minor, the
former happened first.

* Atishoo " )

Light dawned upon Wingate. Ia
}}lunged beneath the table, and hauled
orth the quaking Sammy

“You young rascal! You've scoffed

my cake !

“Yow-gw-ow ! D-d-don't shsh.shake
me like that, Wingate ! I didi’i see any
cake to scru:rf%—'[ didu't, really! Besides,
I shouldn’t dream of laying hands om
another fellow’s grub [ i

Still retaining his gvip on the squirm-
ing fag, Wingate picked up s cricket-
stump, and procecded to wield it with
great vigour. HBammy Bunter's exit from
tha study was punctunted by wild howls,
When he eventually landed in the
sage, however, the pain lbecama
gente, and in itz place came an over-
whelming feeling of weariness—a desire
to eurl up and go to sleep for mo in-
definite period.

Aftar the study deor lad been slammed
in his face, Sammy Dunter gave one pro-
digions vawn, and the next moment he
lav breatlung deeply—dead to the world |

" Bome-

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Boatrace!

o Y only aunt!”

M wrnne of tha Bixth
uttered that exclamation as he
came along the Sixth Form

passnge with Faulkner.

Tle boatrace was due to commence in
half an hiour, and the two seniors, In thewr
bouting Bannels, had come in quest of
Wingate. 2 :

In the passage opposita the captain’s
study Sammy Bunter slept soundly. He
was curled up like n fat dormouse, and
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looked as if n-:rthing short of the last
trump would rouss him,

“My only aunt !’ said Gwynna again.

Sammy Bunter had been known to
sle:zp 11t some cdrious places and at
eurious times, bot this was sn entirely
new Jdeparture,

“Looks a charming beas
rrouth wide open, doesn't it
Faulknar,

At this point Wingate emerged [fom
his stady. :

" Ready 1o pulverise the SBaints?” he
asked cheerily.

“Hather 1"’ gaid Gwynne, “ By the way,
do jou vsually lat vour waichdog go to
-1-:.-:}- E?F&idﬁ vour study dogr

“(Gives you a sense of security, I
g'pose ' said Faulkner,

Wingate stared in surprize at tlie re-
cumbent form.

“Well, of all the check 1 he exclaimed.
“"The fat beast comes end wolls my grub,
and then calmly slecps it off in pas-
sagel™

The indignant Wingate intruded his
bnot gently into Samumy's ribs.

with its
gringed

¥F
2

“Get up!" he sapd shortly.
Snore !
“Beeme to be pretty far gone,” said
G‘E:f“'ma larabering fag by th
gra the slumbering fag by tha
cellar end shook him. Hemmy Bunter's

mouth still gaped open, he still bresthed
attr}l;tﬂrﬂus]y, but showed no melination to
Wi K.

Wingate looked thoughtiul.

“He must be ill," he said.
ectenn  himeelf, or something.
better gat Him along to his dormitory.’
' DBeotween them the three seniors carried
the Second-Former along the passage.
Harry Wharton & Co. encountered the
procession in amazement,

“Rehearsing the grave soene
"Hamlet ' 7% asked Tolb Cherry.

“'This kid's li," said Wingate briefly.
“Toake him slong to the dermitory, and
one of you eut off and pet medical sttend.
anece, H noossaary. “E}’m gokt to be on
the river in a few minutes.”

"Right Ecu are, Wingate," said
Jotminy Bull. " Tell 'em to hold up the
race il we arrive. Greyiriars won't
stand an earthly onless we're there to
cheer."-

The Removites promptly bundled
Sammy Bunter to bed, and forgot all
ahout him. There were more imporiant
things to think about just then, Bunter
minor might be really 1ll; he might be
shimming ; ha might merely be extra
gleepy. it thers was a boatrace under
waoy, and unbil ths last wave of excite-
ment bad spent itself thers would be no
yoluntary nursez for Sammy.

The rival crews were pulling into mid-
stream  when Harry Wharton & Co.
writved on the bank. And the oxpres-
gsions of Loder and Wilding, who were
amongst the spectators, were dismayed
and incredalous.

They had expected to see o new stroke
in the Greviriars bost—a fellow far less
ngeful than Wingate; and ‘t‘heiy had hoped
to see blank despair on the faces of the
rest of the crew.

Tha Friers. howéver, looked remark-
thly fit and cheery, Wingate was in his
place, and he seemed particularly wide-

swake.
© "What's happened " exclaimad Loder.

*PDon't aek mel” Wilding's tone was
savage, “Thae h-eut-l;r sleeping-draught
didn’t work, I s'pose.”

“ Are you sura you tipped the whole lot
into tho coffesI"

“Am I sure I'm alive?” snorted
Wilding. “ Still, they mighta't win yet.

“Overs

in

There’s a sporting chance of their coming |

& CHOppar.
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Wp'd '

Crack | :

At the sound of the pistol the two
boats leapt off the mark as one.

There was little to choose between the
rival erews. Both were trained to perfee-
tion; both wera stroked by fellows who
knew their job.

The Friars, however, possessed a dis-
tinct advantage. They knew the niver
like a hook. And Wingazte understood
exnctly when to quicken his streke with
the loast cxertion to his men.

Slowly the Greyfriars boat erept ahead
—eover 50 alowly i scemed to the tensely
excited throng of apectators.

At the bend in tho river the Friars still
maintained their lead; ard zome of the
2t. Jim’'s carsmen began to show signe
of distress.

Kildare degperately increazed thie pace.
His men responded gamely; and now it
was the Saints turn to shoot ahead.

But the lead was shovt.Jiv That
strenuous pace could only be kept up for
& matter of a few moments; and moan-
whils tha Grayfriars crew, still compara-
tively fresh, come on with grm
persistence,

“ Rood old Priars 1"

“Pia it on, Wingate !I"

" Drive her through !

The boats, now level, Rad come to the
Iast stretchsof water. but evervono could
sec that the Friars held the issue in the
hollow of their hand.

Kildare's men wore far spent; Rushden
md Monteith had almost collapsed; and
although tha spirit was withng, the flesh
was weak.
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[ " ¥Now, Friars!"

A dozen strokes, long and vigorcus, and
the Greyfriars crew glided swiftly past
the winning-post—victora by half a
lengsh,

“Good " ponted Wingate, surveying
hiz loyal crow, while the crewd {'hEEI‘Eﬁ
themselves hoarse. * Jolly good indeed,
vou fellows !

Buf there were two persons wha didn't
think go. And the comments of Wilding
and Loder, as they enllenly watched the
winning Beak disgovpe its  occupants,
would not bear repetition !

THE TENTH (HAPTER.

The Slesper Awakes !
AMMY BUNTER slept long and
S scundly.

Twenty-four hours had clapsed

when, like Rip Van Winkle, the
fat junier awole from his protracted
slumber. ;

His £rst sensation, as he sat up in bed
and blinked around him, was one of in-
tenss hunger. Some of his facultics might
| have marked time while he was aslecp,
tbut his appetite had grewn alarmingly.

The summcer sunshine streamed in ab
the hizh windows of the Second Form
dermitory; and Bammy Bunter won-
dered varuely how he came to be
bed when cveryono else waa up amd
Joing. ]

Hao tried to link uE the chain of eventa
which had led to the present situation.
And then he remembered the sceno in
Winpate's study, when the cac!:-tmn_nf
Groeyfriars had licked him for disposing
of tho calke and coffec.

It strock Sammy that there must havo
been something rodically wrong  either
with the cake or the coffeo. Was it -
gilblo that the lntter had been drugged?

Tha more ho thoupght about it tha
[ more Likely it appeared. SBammy lookerd
at his wateh, and realised, with a start,
how long he had slept.  Undoubtodiy
that coffes must have been drngged,
And the intended vichim was the eaptain
of Greyfriars!

Hammy Bunter was trembling  with
excitéruent now. Thers was a plot afout
araingt Wingate, that was cortam, ot
who were the plotters, and what was
their object?

He pondered on the supject for a long
timoe. Buot he came no nearer a solu-
tion, and eventually decided that ho had
botter sally forth in search of food.

Greyfriars seemed very silent and de-
sorted.  Bammy pue , and rightly,
that most of the fellows had adjournod
to the rifle-range, whore  tho shookin:
contest was shurtfjr to taka place.

Sammy Bunter rolled out of bod and
moved towarde the door. Az he did so
the sound of voices on thoe landing out-
sido eansed him to stop short, breathing
quickly.

“There's going to be no mistake this
time,"” Wilding of tha Sixth was saying.
“We'll ba on the spot to ses that Win-
asate drinks the stuff, and Faulkner ane
Gwynne as well With those three out
of the Marathon, Greyiriars won't starul
an earthly

“ But supposing they win the shooting-
matehi™ [;rl:-wleg Lm;::r.

“"They won't! I saw Kildare put in
4 practica shoot early this morning, and
’Pc? back him against any fellow of his
own age in tho ecountry. Nobody can
hold 2 candle to him. 3o set your mind
at rest about tha result of the shooting,
my dear fellow, and concentrato on tho
Marathon, Young Nugent's bringing
coffco for three to Wingate's study at five
o’clock. The housekecper's going to
make the coffes in the kitchen. T shall
go in and talk sweetly to her for e fow
minutes, then get her out of the kitchen




.1

Kildare let out & siralght drive, and Wingate reeled againgl the rnj-és. He :prﬁd to the floor, and lay there dazed and

stunned while the refarss aouniad him ou

somchow, and drop the dose into the
coffee.pot.  Aud when the fag brings the
coffee alonz to Wingate's study  we'll
ho on hand to son that ho drinks it-like.
wige Gwynne and Fanlknar., And if that
far worm Bunter barges in thiz fims
wo'll pulverise him !

The fat weorm in guestion stood shak.
Ty from head to foot with excitement.

Gradually the wvoices of the two
plotters beeamo inaudible, and  they
moved on down the stairs,

“AMememy  hat!? muttered  Sammy
Bunter.

Here was the key to the whole mys.
tery. It was o3 clear Az noonday now
what the little game was, Graeyinars
was doomed to lose the Marathon, The
absence of Wingate, Faulkner, and
(wynne, the threo best rumneras in the
Sixth, would mean that St. Jim's would
have o runaway wvictoery,

What Sammy Bunter should hare
done, of course, was to immediately take
steps to warn Wingate of the impending
calamity, so that it might be averted.

Dut Sammy Bunter had no sense of
lovalty to his scheol All he saw, in his
Hmited. solfish outlook, was that here
waa a fine chance to mako maonay.

Ho would let the plottera go shead.
Ho would allow them fo carry out their
ncfarious designe, and then he would

roceed to blackmail Wilding and Loder,

o knew that the former had plenty of
money, and would be prepared to ‘E‘art

an

with & considerable amount rather
court axpozurs, .
Bammy Bunter, congratulating

himszelf that he had stumbled vpon a very
gaod ﬂ}ing, oseeded to the domestic
reglons 1n order to refresh himself,

he sound of distant cheering told ham
that the shooting.mateh was in progress.

Tho seniora were firing eoven shots
aplece at a range of twenty-five yards.
Thers were ten competitors on cach side,
and the best ejrht scores would count.

Gwynne and Darrel wera tha last to
ot down on the mat. The result of the
oontest, however, waa ost assured by
this time: for the St Jim's follows had
acquitted themselves splondidly,

There was a stam towards the
tariets whon Gwynno had fired his finel
shet. They wore oollocted, and cavefully
gseruliniged by two of tho mastors,

Eddﬂru’a yddy face brightoned into 2
armile,

“1 think wo've bagged the honoure,™
he snid.

And so0 it proved. Bt Jim's had proved
supcrigr to  Greyiriars by a matter of
fiftoen poinda .

S0 the twe schools werd again level,
having won a couple of events sach,
and everyihing bhinged, therefore, upon
the Marathon race o be run on the

Morrow, .
Coker of the Fifth hed very definite

Fopinions gn the subject of thet Ma
on, but nobody od Coker just

then. 1t wns io the stalwarts of the

Sixth that Greyiriam furned in its

of need—to tho “ut.dcf’ athletioc Wingata;

to the cnthusiastic Gwynne; and to the

ged Foulknen
wt Wilding and Loder wers deler-

mined that Greyfriars should tom to
tthose horoes in veint
THE ELEVENTH CHATPTER.
Hush-Money !
REYFRIARS was in a buzz that
G T, i kvl s it
NEWa §FAV0IS A . M
bed-time it wos ¥mown to tho

entirs achool that Wingate, Gwypne, and
Faulkner, of the Bixth, were ill—so much
go that their entry into the Marathon

was regarded ss extromely unlikely,

The three seniors had been discovered
faet asleep in Wingate's study, and all
efforts to rouss them had pmw:’! futile,

Exactly what was wrong with the trio
was imcgn only g:l ikﬁgg, L:Jd?t-, ;ng
Sammy Bunter; but Dr. who ha
been summoned Ifrom F:ﬁﬁ*’dﬂlﬂ, Bxs
pressed the opinion that they would cer-
tainly not be fit again for eome time.

What made matters worse was that the
Marathon could on no accounrt he post-

ned. In rules governing the sports
1 clearly stated that the race would be
run at the appointed time, irrespective of

waather or other conditions.

Even the mhbat hopeful of the fellows,
such as Boly Cherry, were bound to admit
that the chances of Greyfriars, minus
Wingate, Gwynne, and Faulkmer, were
very remota, The other representatives
of the Rixth were good runners, but fall
short of the high standasd whichk wounld
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be required of them in order to ouldis-
I:-mI*:-::-e fellows as II]'i:.ildnm and tHMEEEh.

t was an appalling progpect; an rey-
friars, for the most part, went to bed with
gloomy {orebodings of impending defeat.

One of the few fellows ut;]!}erturhﬁri by
the calamity was Coker the Fifth.
Coker had duly entered his name as a
rutiner, and he was confident to the last
degree. Wild horses couldn’t have
dragged from Coker the idea that he was
going to breast the tape a good first. Ho

ad even gone so far as to arrange a
spread for the following evening, to be
held in his study in celebration of the
trIumPh of Greyfriara, In vain Potter
and (ireens waglm-d their heads at him;
in vain Dlundell called him the most
asinine ass in creation. Coker was out fo
win, and whatover essentials he lacked to
bring obout that happy consummation,
self-confidence was not one of them.

Wildinlg and Loder, looking and feeling
immensely satisfied with themselves, were
dizcussing the probable collapse of Grey-
friars, uﬁien a visitor suddenly drifted
into their ken. It was SHammy Bunter.

The two seniors gesped. Bunter minot
had walked ecasually into their study
:ivihhuuk even troubling to knock at tha

aor.

Loder, in his indignation, reached for a
cricket-stumnp.  Wilding, who had mora
imagination than his companion, re-

garded the fat junior with a certain

amount of apprehension. He had heard
of Sammy Bunter's halut of prying
through kevholes, and of hearing tlongs
not intended for his ears, and he felt
uneasy. Was it possible—"

“Good-evening " said Bammy DBunter
alfably. * You can put that stump down,
Loder, We're all pals here."”

“You—you—-—" stultered Loder.

“1 must say,” Bammy wont on, “that
between the two of you you did the trick
very well,” )

“Triek.!" eschoed Wilding, trying to
keep his voice steady, * What trick, vou
fat cormoranti” ]

An angry light danced in Sammy Bun-
ter's little round eyes.

“71 should advize you {o be more eivil,”
he said.” “ Otherwise——"

“"Look here,”™ said Loder desperately,
“what are you dieiving at? What fool's
idea has got into your fai head?”

Sammy Bunter calmly dropped into the
chair which Loder had vacated, and
blinked meaningly at the Sixth-Tormoers.

“"You drugged Wingate and Gwynne
and Faulkner, and you can’t deny it!"
said Sammy Bunter, his voice rizing fo
guch a pitch that ‘F‘r’ildinf glanced fear-
fully into the passage. *'1 was under the
table in the kitchen when vou came in
and deopped that stuff into the coffee-pot,
And I wos outside Wingate’s study when
they drank it and were taken queer. You
can't get over me, vou know, I've got
oyes in the back of my head. All right,
Loder!.. You needn’t look so savage.
I'm not going to eat youl”

There was a long pause.  Wilding
ecemed unecertain whether to hurl Sammy
Bunger neck and crop from tha stndy, or
to glarley with him. At lnst he said
gruffiy:

“How much d yon want?”

Sammy Bunter shot bolt upright in hia
chair.

“Alh! Now von've talling ™ he sard,
“Make it o tenper, will you?"

“T'll sce you hanged fivst!™ growled
Wilding,

He pulled out hiz wallet, and produced
a Lve-pound note,

“Tere vou are! Take it or leave it!
I'm not going bevond ilat *”

The unfamiliar sight of a five-pound
note caused Bunter to act, for a few
mament, a3 if he were in a trance. Ha
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gt:*:l:rl;re-.‘l cagetly at the note, held it up to
the light, turued it over in his fat palm,
and ﬁnal’ly stowed it away in his ;:c-ckah

“Thanks!” he said. *That'll do
nicely o be going on with !™

Wilding eyed the fat junior fiercely.

“I want to make 1t quite clear to
vou,” he said, “that if you let drop so
much as a hint of what you've seen this
afterncon you'll go about with a dis-
figured dia{ for the rest of your days!
You know me well encugh to nnderstand
that I'm not given to the use of kid
eloves 2

“Oh, you can trust me!"” said Bammy
Bunter, “I'm anything but a sneal.
Still, T must say it was an awfully cute
whecze—awiully cute! Three of 'em laid
low in one sweep! He, he, he!”

“Take yourself and your gloating
cackle outside!™ enarled Toder. * And
don't {orget the penalty if you split "

“Set your mind ot rest,” said Sammy
Bunter,

And with a condescénding nod to the
two plotters he rolled out of the study,
the richer by five pounds than when he
had entered it.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Marathon !
1
I “8ix of theirs and four of
ours!” said Mugent. ‘“What
hopes?"
Wharton. “If Greyfrinrs win, the age
of miracles will have cotne back.”

The six St, Jim's runners looked very
the Ureyfriara four. The Friars, in the
abaence of their three best ronners, were
repreacuted by Walker and two others,
garded Coker's entry into the race as a
sercaning joke.  That he would finish
last—if he finished at all—everyone felt

Coker heard the chuckling around him,
and clenched his hands tightly.

“I'll show those cackling asses that I

The order was given, ond the twelve
runners stavted off down the dosty road,

Coker cerainly started well. As they
that he carried himself much less clumsily
than he used to do. He ran with the
strong, steady stride of an experienced
| DBt it won't last ! said Potter of the
Fifth. *He'il have bellows to moend at
the end of a mile.™

“Tron't you think it was rather cruel to
let him go nnd make a fool of himself?"”
he said. “'Tha fellows will never let him

Potter shrugged his shoulders,

“1 don't see that we were called vpon
to interfere,” he said, *If he starts ob-
shied into the nearest duck-pond, he'll
only have himscli to blame. Poor old
Coker ™
matters in this lght at sll. He was
revelling in fhe joy of the chase, and when
Friardale was reached he found himsclf

And then an idea ocourred to Cloker.
The fellow whom he had most cause to
fear was Kildare. Thizs being the casc,
were, to the captan of 5t Jim's, and
never fall back from that positiem.

For & couple of milea Coler did tlus,
had imagined, ]

Kildave had a awift, apparently cffort-
less,i way of running. He took the hills

XN of "em ! eaid Bob Cherry.
“1i's a putrid outlook,” agreed Harry
fit and confident us they stood 1n line with
Coker was there, too; but everybody re-
corkain,
mean business ! he mutsered.
watehed him the crowd became aware
runner.
Greene nodded.
hear the end of this.”
structing  the other rumners, and gets
Poor old Culker, however, didr't =ee
in the foremost gronp of runncrs.
he resolved to hitehh himselt on, as it
and it was a much sterner task than he
as they were level ground, and he

naver varied his pace, He was still com-
paratively fresh at tho end of thoeo twa
miles, whereas Coker, Bogging painfully
along in his wake, was conscious of a
frantic desire for & cold bath, a pint or
so of lemonade, and a long, vcirething

T?i::-t'e was g sudden pottering of feel,
and a moment later Walker, of Grey-
friars, and Rushden, of 8t. Jim's, went
in front with long, eweeping strices,

Rushden screwed his sun-scorched face
up into a grin as he paseed Kildare, who
nodded cheerfully in return.

Ceker's firet mad impulse was to give
chase to the two {fellows whe bhad
- assumed  the  leadership;  but  wiser

counsels prevailed, and he decided o
remain on the heels of Kildurc.

Jove, how hot i wos! The sun
blazed down fiercely upon the country-
side. The ronds were parched and dusty,
and the going was difacalt. ]

DBut Coker consoled himsel with the
philosophy that what once fellow could
rndure could be endured by another, and
he sobt his teeth and etuck il ont.

Half & mile farther on Wolker of the
Sixth was discovered lying ot full length
by the roadside. Ele had run himself
out, and had set himself a pace altogether
Leyond his powers. Walker bad not
trained for the race—he scldom troubled
to train for anything—and his omission
had cost him dear.

He raised himaclf on his elbow a3
Icildare and Cokor went past, and rublicd
his oves in astonishment.

Coker!

Was he deeaming? Or had the mnch.
abuzed Horace actually managed to keop
in tow with Kildare right up to ithis
point?

Walker was too overcome to checr

Cloker on, e was still pondering over
the amnzing miracle when  the two
vunners disappeared rovnd a bend in the
rond. .
Coligr realised,” with something of a
start, that he woa the only Greviviara
fellow in the running. Walker liad
abatdofied the race, and the other twao
Grevivinrs represontatives must be  at
least half a mile Lehind, So it was twoe
to one, was it—HKildare and lushden
viersus ITorncs Coker?

The Filth-Former's month tightened,
and he plodded on gamely.

Surcly it wasn't so far to go now!
Wapshot Camp, with its rows of white
tents, and its crowd of cheery Tomuties,
had DLieen left behind, A couple of shil¥
hilla to climb, a clear streteh of level
roadway for half a mile or so, and then--

home!

Toushidenn was  still leading. Coker,
blinking “ahead with eyes which wers
rapidly 1wecoming bloodshot, could discern
the tall ligure of the 8t. Jir's senior.

And now Kildare suddenly quickencd
his pace, and poor Cloker Felt that he was
at the end of his tether. His lega wero
like leaden weights. He man moechanie-
allv, and his head was twobbing paine
fully. And Kildare was leaving him
Fart%mr and farther belina.

Lucky it was that Coker possessed a
stout heart, or he would have thrown up
the sponge at that moment,

Insteact, e pulled himself together.
theew back his head, and struggled on
Comne what may, he wouldn't give in.

And then the unexpected happened.
Eildare of St Jim's suddenly swerve:d to
ane side, and fell like o slone. ‘

Coker pauvsed when he cawe to him,
but Kildare urged him on.

o Naeer mind mae™ ke said “I'm
done!" ]
Over-sxertion  wons  the  eause  of

Eildare's sudiden collapse. The strain of
thie previous contests had told upon him,
and his recent spurt had sapped all hic
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strengilr. He could not have run another
yard to eave his life.

Propping himself up cn lus clbow, he
watched (gol-mr ﬂnuncﬁr by.

My hat! That fclow deoeerves to
win!” ho muttered, *“He's whacked,
but he won't give in. Strkes e

Ruzlden will have all lis work eus out.”
The first ronner to groet the cyes of
the waiting crowd on the school wall of
Lireyiriars was Rushiden.
nxhansted, ond his gnit was unsteady;
but he looked a sarc winner, ]

Then came Coker, with bis pathetic,
gumbersome stride. Save for those two
the road was cleor.

Tha fellows bad locked twice before
they were sure it really wos £r.

It wns amnozing—-ineredible !

“Hold my hend,” remarked Polter to
Greene, “and tell me if you see a mad
sort of light in my cyes. Is that really

t I{orace?™

“Tt js—1t are!™ gas Greenc.

“But—but how nﬁﬂ g goet hwere "

“*Don't ask me,”  soaid  Greene.
“Coker! Coker!™ And he kept muotier.
inBl" the name like o parrot.

he sight of the crowd had a wonder-
fully stimulating effcet upon Horvace
Coker. He realised that the end was
vory near now. It was only o quostion
of making one lust desperate spurt.  For-
tune would surely not let him down at
the finish, after he had covered all thosc
!'mm'tbrf'.'niiing miles ! *

Coler's foeble limbs suddenly became
amimated with gew life. ‘

Rushden plodded on ghend, knowing
nothing of tha danger uutil Coker was
abreast of him; and then the tossle
-biegan in grim carncet.

.-Lier*-h-and-nc:ﬂ: the two fellows drow
nearer to the tape which finttercd acrose
the roadway. Neck-und-neek, their
hreath coming and going in great gasps,
they =trove for the maitery.

And the erowd watched them spell
bavmicl, They wore too astonished at
(Coler'a amazing performanee to cheer,

Then, with & =upreme cfiork, Coker
horked himsclf forward at the tape. He
passed it, and then his knees sagged,
and the pround seemed fo rise up and
strike lnm in the faee. -

Mot unti] half an hour had elapsed dia
he learn that he had beaten Rushden of
St. Jim's by a bare vard in one of the
wmost  stubbornly eontested  finishes  on
yecored. R

There was great rejoicing in the Grey-
friara vamp that evening.  After all
their tvials, their anxicbes, and ther
dizappointments, they had defeated the
vieal school, And the lion’s share of
iheir trinmph belonzed to Coker of the
Fifth !

-1t was a verg radiant Coker who pre-
sided at the spresd with his chums that
evoning, and throughont the meal fellows
from all Forms poured in to congratulate
hin.

The mivacle had happened, after all,
and the daily running practice in which
Coker had indulged, to the amusement
of ull Creyiviars. had not been in vamn.

The Frizre had won the day i

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Honour Among Cads !
&
i for thiz " said Sanmy Bunter.
“What1" )
The Famess Five were natur-
“You!” gasped Tinh Chesrr.
ehiould we have to thank yon, you yonag
ecormorvant 7"
“Well, if T hadnt intorfered,” he
said, * Coker might bave been deugged ns
well, I—I mean—in other words——"

QU follows have got to thank we
allv astonishecd.
: “ Why
Sammy DBunter chuckled.
Sammy realised-that he was letting his

He was nearly |
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tongue van away with him. It would not
be to his advantage fo give Wilding and
Loder away just yeb

But the remark which he had been
foolish enoughk #0 drop did not remam
unchalleng The curiceity of the
Famous Five was fully roused.

“Coker drugged!” exclaimed Jéhmmy
Bull, *“ Explain vourself, you fat toad !

“Who'd ﬁe likely to drug Coker, any-
wey M said Nugenk

“Ahem ! It was only—er—a figure of
specch, you fellows,” said mny
Burter. * Of course, Wilding and Loder

weren't to know that Coker would put
up & record. They thought it was only
necessdty to get Wingate and Faulkner
and Guynpe out of the way., Ahem!
That is to say—"
‘Harry Wharton seized the speaker none
too gemly by the ghoulders. )
“Tlo youn realise what you are saying,
Bunter " he exclaimed. " You've prac-

tically suid that Wilding and Loder
drugged those thres Sixth Form fellows,
| to keep them out of the Marathon race.”

*Oh, really, Wharton—— 1 didn’t say
anything of the sort. Wilding and Loder
ara awiul rotters, T krow; but they'd
never go 3o far as that. I believe they
only did it for a joke, They coukdn’t
ha.re;’ known how it was going to turn
ot

* You admit they did i, then ™

“Nunpo!” said Sammy hastily. *1
don't admit anything. It's got nothing
to do with me, anywsy. I hope 4 can be
irusted io mind my own bizuey.”

“Duet don't vou 2ee, you fab image, that
it's & very sarwus matler? If Wikling
ond Loder ﬁmgmt-hulﬂ fellows, they
deserve to be sa And i you knew
they did it i1t was up to you to repert it
at onee.”

“Ow! I tell you I don's know any-
thing about it! I wasn't in the kilchen
when Wilding put the stuff jn the coffec,
and T wasn't cutside Wingate's study
when the three of them drank it, and
were taken gueer. Yow!l Wharrer you
shaking mea fﬂ:e that for?™

“The fat’s in the five now [ said Bob
Chorry.  * Matter of fact, T suspected all
along that Wilding and Leder weren't
playimg o steaight game,”™

A burs of indignant comment arose.

Greviriars had won the sports, true:
but that did not diminish the black-
gunvdly action of the cads of the Sixth,

Fellows who so far forgot the rules of
deconcy as to resort to such wnderhand
tricks deserved to be kicked out. There
was something positively Hunnish in the
manner it which Wingate & Co. had been
treated.  Wilding's dostardly  action
vanked with the polson-gas atrocitics.

“Why should they want to play such a
low-down game!” growled Johnny Bull

“Ti's the same old sbory,” sad Dob
Cherry.  “Loder’s been jealous of Win-

ate from the br:gj;nnmg of tlhings, and

o’d never miss & chance of downing Inm.
And Wilding's 2 cad of the first water.
He was sacked, I understand, from hisz
Tast school; and can you wonder at it?
He's a periectly polsonous beast.”

“Why didn't this young sweep report
the affair directly he discovered it 7" de-
manded Nugent. It jolly nearly meant
Greviriars losing the sports,”

“¥Yes, rathert™

“Bump the {al rotter !

Sammy  Bunter stammered  and
struggled and protested, bmt there was
no way of eseape. Furious hands scized
him, and he landed with a tervific ron-
cuzsion on the flagstones of the Close.

The process was being repeated when
Loder appeared on the scenc.

Inder of the Bixth was in a savage

temper.
To think that Coker—{Coker, of all

peopla l-—should be responsible for fthe
failure of the plet to wreck the sports!

Three-halfpence. 1i
CUoker, whose abilities were olways
doubted—whose prowees was supposed

to exist only In his own imsginats
who was, as a rule, the lau hing—atm
CGreyfriars in general, and the Iifth Form

n Ipart-mulnr‘ "

t was maddening

The unespected result of the Marathon
race had mfuricted Loder to such an
extent that he was only too ready to work
off some of his spite upon the juniors,
And the sight of Bamuny Bunter being
bumped gave him a favourable oppor-
tunity,

Btriking forward, the prefect teized
Bob Cherry and Ju‘nnnj wll, wha wers
nearest him, and swung them back.

“What do you mean by bullying a
fag in this way?' he demanded. * Ib's
outrazeous! I shall report you all to
Mr. Queich st the first opportunity.”

Jolinny Dull shook himself free, and
fased Loder with hlaxinﬁ_le;-.'ﬂ.

“We shall have something to say when
that happens!™ ho exclaimed. * We were
bumnping this fat worm because he de.
eerved it; for not reporting the fact that
you and Wilding were muE-nmhll for
drugging *Wingate, Faulkner, and
Gwynne " :

Loder's face blanched. Johnny Bull'e
heated accusation had robbed Lim of the
power bo speak or ach

“DBull t” o

A sudden hush fell upon the junicrs
Mr, Quelch had swept on the tcene with
rustling gown. ]

“Y heard your statemnent, Bull" said
the Removemaster.  “ You have diropted
a very grave charge against J.oder and
Wilding. The matter must be investi
gated at once |*

“I'm prepared to siick to my guns
sir,” said Johonny stoudly. .
“No you suggeet that Wingate and hic

ﬁ“‘ﬁ““i?}“ﬁ were draogged by loder and
ilding?” ”
"ﬂnﬂter minor's a3 good as admitied
it, sir. .

Mr. Queleh turned to the squlrming
Sammy.

“Get to your feet!” he said stermly.
“What do you know of this affeirp”
1 Ntm-nun-mthinﬁ, gir!  Nothi 1
gll! As P've alrcady told these fellows,
gir, I wasn't in the kitchen when Wildin
put the drug in the coifes, and X WasT
in the Sixth Form passage when Wm;
pate and the other chaps drank the stuff.

“ Munter M

“ And whoaver ﬂﬂ.{! Wilding bribed me
to kecp my mouth ehut 13 a Totten
fibbor ! continued Semmy Dunter wildly.
“I'm quite in the dark sbout how they
did it; i fact, I don't even know where

they bought the drug ™
“FElmugll!” aaid Eriirlr. Quelch grimly,

“¥You arc an utterly pervarec and stupid
boy, Bunter mioor ! In your anxicty to
hide the facts you have exposed them.
T am quite satisfied, in my own mind,
that there has been a despicable plot on
foot against Wingate. I shall make a
report to your Form-master, Banter,
You, Loder, will come with mel”

Loder had no time in which to elo-
quently plead his cause, Tho blow had
struck him all of a heap. Ile followed
Mr., Quelch into the building with o dazed
pxpression on hiss face. One terrible
thought hammered at his Lrain—thot
iz innings at Greyiviars was over,

Mr. Quelch went straight to Loder’s
study, where Wilding was reclining on
the couch with a cigarette between his
lipa.

p’iﬂ‘h& senior’s face paled ot the sight of
his visttar. But, nltﬁ':-leug]] he knew that
the end hadscome, Wilding knew, also,
how to meet ik,

He rose casnally to his feet, and threw
HE: half-amoked cigriette into the five-
place,
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#] have renson to lLolieve, Wilding,”

aid Mr. Quelch, “that you, in company
#ith Loder, are responsible for the

resant  indisposition of Wingate,

aulkner, and Gwyune. You drugged
their coffee in order to make them un-
fitted to take part in the Maratlion
race.”

“That’s g0, sir,” said Wilding calmly.
“Your informaofion 13 quite correect,

except in one detail.”

[ amu! ?:‘I‘ ]

“That Lodor was in no way mixed up
in this business, sir. I guess he's not
desp enough for thesze thin It was 1
who thought of drugging the coffee; it
was I who actoally deugged it. And
whilst on the subject I may as well

pdmit that ® was 1 who sent the wirve
alling Wingate away just before the

xing-match.” :

Loder darted a grateful look at his
study-mate, _

He had expected anything Lut this.
Ho had feared that Wilding would let
im down badly. Instead of which he
ad t?fkn::n the whole of the blame upon
irmsell.

“But Loder was an accessory alter the
fact?” said Mr. Quelch.

Wilding shrugged his shoulders,

“0h, by pad!" he murmuored.

“I'm not sure that T know what that
means, sir,” he said. “I assure yvou that
everything that has been done fo wreck
the sports has been done by me."

“You Lkunow what this
Wilding #™

“Well, sir, I hardly cxpect to be
treated like a conguering hero,” said
Wilding, with a faint grin, “*1 plotted
to win, and I’ve lost. That's it, and all
about it, And I'm not geing to whine
becanse 1've been bowled out middie
Peg.

“You will accompany me to.the head-
mauster,” said Mr. Quelch. “As for you,
Laodor, [ am sotisfied that vou took no
active part in the proceedings; but
vour conduct has not been above sus-
vcion, and I"warn you to be more care-
%u'! in future, That iz all I :

Mvr. Quelch left the study with the un
abashed Wilding. .

When they had gone Gerald Loder
heaved a deep, deep sigh of relief. lla
vealised that he had come out of o Hight
corner far move fortunately than he
deserved.

means,

L) ¥ J

Next mornang Reoger Wilding  lelt
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Girevirtors, and lis poing was deplored
by none. He was a clever Elmugﬁn fel-
low In many respects, but he 11:1:! yel (o
learn that ambition is far more likely Lo
succeed when it ia of the healthy sort
than when directed unserupulously. Ead
he come to Greyiriers m the flirst
instance with n desire to make good by
fair means, who knows but what he moy
have succeeded? Brilhant alike o
sports and lessons, he could hove won
for himself a ligh position at Crey-
friars; but he -:-nu?d not play the gome,

Greyfriare was rid of him for good;
and when the excitement of his de-
parture Lad died away, the outstanding
ligure in connection with the recent
sporta was Uoker of the Fifth, who. by
au exhibition of sheer pluck and loyalty
to IHa Schwool, had frustrated the kuavizh
tricks of Wilding and Lodor, and caused
Grevirinrs to emerge, after all, wiih
fying colours!

THE ELD,

(DON'T MISS “THE ARTFUL
DODGER !'"—next Monday’s Grand

Complete Story of Harry Wharton
& Co., by Frank Richards.)
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BYNOPSIS.

Four new Loys—Goggs, Blount, Trickett,

nd Waters—eomo to Kyleombe Grammar
5::1'10&1 frormm Franklingham, which has been
burnt down, Goggs, the real leader of the
four, veotriloquisk, ju-jitsu expert, and all-
round sportsinan, looks particularly simple,
and intends, with the help of his chums, to
hoodwink the Rylcombe fellows into thinking
him simple. GQEF & Co. fail foul of Larking,
Carpenter, and Snipe, Yhrea of the ¥Famart
sget ® at Rylcombe, and (oggs uses his ven-
triloguism to myatify tlem. )

The Franklingham four share Study No. 3,
and are assign:d to Dormitory No. 9, which
kbey share with Tadpole, who fancies himzelf

p artist, Weird, who talks in rhyme, and

rking & Co. There iz a hght hetween Lark-

and Frank Monk, in which Larking [ouly,
but i3 bopelessly beaten. _ _
g3 Bgain uses his venbtriloguism, and
Larking & Co, suspect that a ventriloguist is
¢ work, though they snspect Blount or
E‘r{nkett, thinking Goggs too simple.

Qopgs overhears a plot of Larking's to rag
Monk's study, with the object of putting the
blyme of Goggs. Goggs. in the guize of an
elderly woman, imper:onates his grandinother.

[(Muw read o)

o

Granny Plays the Goat,

T was quite a warm afternoon, amd
Carker and Lacy were loungiogz by the
gates when a female figure came in zight
atong the road lrom the station,

Neither paid particular attentionm to it at
first. They were talking gee-gees. Lncy had
a teademcy that way, and Carker pretended
one.. Carker would pretend anything if e
saw his profit {s doing g0, and Algernon Lacy
was well-to-de,

But as the ﬁgure drew pearer Loacy aoticed
It, and elevated his o eglasa, )
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=0, crikey ! excluimed Carker.

*Alust he thot as: Gogos’ grandmother, by
gad 1™

“Uan't be, you know, old top”

“Why cun’t it be, elimmp

“QGogys ain't with her” _

=0, that's nothin®' It would he just like
the dashed zilly ass to mizg her!™

-+ Not such o dashed ailly ass to miss that,
either ' suld Carker, grinning.

The Iwdy who approsched certaindy waz o
gqueer-locking figure. Her hat was the list
thing in gorgeensness to be pluced on lop of
grey hamir. [t was not 50 much the stvie
of it. for style it had none that cowld Le
recognised. But il was big. and it was
trimmed with a variety of trimmings, which
ineiuded ribbons and feathers of all Lhe
primary colowrs, and wmost of the secondary
Gnes.

Vnderneath it a wisp of groy hair dangled
over ler forehead, and behind the grey hair
was iu even greater confusion,

She wore a costums of & striking bine
timt, also & short eoat of anm orange hue,
decarated with large buttons, upon each of
which showed in relief the head of some
ditferent breed of dog. She had open-work
gtockines, well displayed by short skirbs;
and her shoes, rather large for a lady of
her size, had very high heele, which gave Ler
a mipcing gait.

There were many lines and wrinkles upog
ber face: but oub of if shone a pair of sin-
gularly youthinl blue eyves.

But Lacy and Carker had scarcely had a
chance to take In the Iull effect of the
picture she made before she was upon them.

She looked at themn with a searching fook,
and then addressed hersel! to Lacy. appar-
ently prelerring s appearance to that of
Carker.

. “Excuse me, my dear little man,” she said,
in o high-pitched voice, “but 1 ecan bardly

By Richard Randolph

e wron<. 1 thiok, ia my o assanmmplion (Bal
this ia Rvleembe Grommar School?™

[t iz madami” replied Lacy, gazZing upna
lier throuzh ki: eveplass in a Kind of fas
cinated nwe.

“What an awful eld
Carker in his car
“REhureap, asst

Lacy.

“There 13 a boy named Gopps hese
Bice hoy,” suid the Iady.

“ith, ves, madam! Gread chuam of
Gogeat” anawered Lacy.

The bl eyes thal seemed o oub of Gvoge
ing with the obd, wrinkizd face looked at
him searchingly.

Then the arms of the strange Tady vese
flung affectionately round his neck, and her
foce was pressed to his,

“Here, 1 say!”™ protested Lacy, strupzling.
red with confusion and ire.

Elet mee Kiss you, omy dear JHtle me !
Any friepd of my <lear Johony'a must b su
viery. very dear to me, you nodersiand DT

"He, ke, he!” cackled Carker.

Lacy had bhrowvght it wupon himeelf. It waa
very far indeed from being the fact that
he and Gogps were chums, In the slicht
intereourae bhey had had thus fac Laecy hioad
been congistently rade to the quetr mew
fellow.

Threee sounding smacks {le strange Lidy
fave to the flushed and anpry face of A FO
non Lacy., Thea she teleased him, and turned
to Carker.

“And are you also o friend of my dear
Johnny 2% ghe asked.

gecart " whizpened
Bhe'll hear yow.” pooovicd
NOwVrry

“Wunno, ma'am! I—=I hardly know the
chap!” [nltered Carker.
“Ah, 1 will not kiss yeu, then! I am ot

gurg that I should care te do o in any oase
You do not look wholcsome, What 5 your
piame. little boyd™

“Larker!” was the sullen answer. And
Carker, in giving it, hardly knew why he
did &6, unleas it was that those blue rrca
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had a sort of compelling foree upon him--
the force of a nature sbronger fhan his own.

It was true that Carker looked less whole-
Bome than Lacy. Lacy was a dandy, and
fook great pains with Lis personal appeor-
anet. Carker took no puins at all with his.
If there was anyone in the Fourth whom any
lady, from seven to seventy, would not have
Eissed in prefercoce to kissing Brra Carker,
ihat peérson was Comelioe Snipe. Bof bhers
wag very Hitle to choose betweéen the two.

“Why do you have pimples, Caxker?™

Lacy pasped, and Carker apluttered.

“I—Il—ihat's no bosioess of yours, ig L5
he said warmiy.

“Perhaps it i3 not precisely my bushess
But at mril iffﬁ I can talk in plain ferms to
e mere child, I soppose? You should not
have pimples, Carker! [ shall speak to the
matron on the subject. A& few doses of
cleaneing medicine—"

“You let my pimples atone!™  hooted
Carker.

“Ha, ha, ha!" chortled Lacy.

“1 shuall certainly let them alone! Nothing
would induee me to touch them. I have 4
strong  objection to plmples, and should
ositively refuse fo let Johnny have them.

ut I fear that you are uncleanly in your
hahits, Carker! Your npeck looks as though
it would e very much the betier Tor a more
frequent application of soap. But possibly
you do pol use sonp at &ll?”

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared LEEI""

“You let my neck alowe!" almost sobbed
the vistlm of Granny's attentions.

“But the lady's quite right, Carker, old
Fum:™ zaid La~y. “I've often heard fhe
fvliows say that you're a dirty beast. NWot
bein' I your dorin, Jd can't ray for certain
that you never do wash; but 1 must eay that
1've never seen you what 1 should call
elean, by gad!l”

" Oh, hang you! T'wm ao clesn oe you are!”
livwled Cacker.

“Thet is wntruthful, and untruthfulness is
e worse that wncleanlineas!™ Granny said
Feprovieely. “You are very far from being
w5 elevn as Jobmny's chum, who js such a
mwive, vlean, neat little boy that I must
realiy Rigs il apa n
_The last few words came with such a rush
ot L:;H.';' Lbad pe chance to get away hefore
'e Lndy's arms were aronnd his necﬁ afain,
wied her wrinkled faee was pressed  affee-
vaoabately fo his.

“Heee, T eay, madam, don't--please don™t '™

boe pleaded, “¥You're creasin’® omy  collar,
Emaw, an' rmplin® omy  hair frightfully?
tih, stoppitI™

“He, he, he!” eackled Carker. “Glad I'm
et clean, i thot's the first prize for being
)

Granny relensed Lacy. His collar certalnly
Wiz creased, and his hair was hadly rumpled.
b prasp of Granny had been unexpectedly
Livarong, Lacy, who was not aft all &
vizorows  person, gasped In weak  anger,
Wihle to exprers whal he felb.

"And now T must sk you Lo take me to
weidr  dohnny,”  sawl Granny, patting  his
veeanpled head, from which theé cap had fallen,
“ You nesl not come, Carker, thank you!®

“1 waen't thinking of coming!' smarlcd
Carker,

AL that mement. Mont Rlane exme up. He
Wi bewn to the village alone, on some private
crrand, and when Granny reached the gotes
Mad been only a bundred yards or so behind
her, But hie had pot husried.

There wae a merry twinkle in his black
“yvs as he leoked from the dismayed Lacy
te the strangely-dreseed female, apd Trom
ker to the sulky Carker.

He had seen all {hat had passed. Another
fullow in hiz pdace might have hesitated to
show up uptil Granny bae passed op: huot
Mont DBlanc had his own remsons for nob
lis-sitating.

“Here's a chap who witl take you to him 1™
pagped Lacy, “l=—1 must go an® hrosh my
barir, an' put a eclean collar on, y'koow ™

And with that Lacy fairly bolted.

"May I bave ze-plufzir o conduct madame

to vere it eex her vish io go¥” ssid Mont i

Blane politely.

“Amd ate you alse o chum of my dear
Iolmny’s?™ inguired Granmy.

shd, oui! Ok certaipemenl!?
Gioegs, you boundaire '™

granny liad ihrown her arms around the
neck of the Frepelh jupior. It was fo that
action om hr part that the exclamation
was b

But the last three words were hissed into
t!m eur of Grapny, aml Curker did not hear
1 lvem.

The gzrip was relaxed, bul mot belfore
Gopgs had breathed:

Yow!

1
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¥ou wen't give the game away, will
L :

To whieh Mont Blapc had replied:

“Non, Hon!™

“He, he, he!" sniggered Carker.

Mont Blane gave him a lofty look.

“You vill be so vair' as to take
of heem po notice, madame,” he said, “1le
is von mmde garcon, ees ect mot?”

"Very rude indeed,” sald Gronpy., "1

lnd that all my dear Johnny's school-

ellows are not like him. If it were s0 1
should remove lim at onca to some other
gcholastic establishument, where the boys are
oot all Hune and Holdemtols! Now, the
other boy, the boy with the nice clean face
and the eyerigss, was really sveet!™

That compliment to Lacy was mo real
kipdness, Carker was sure to repeat it, and
Lacy would fairly writhe when he heard
it repeated.

firanny and Mont Blone left the gates
topether, and E:a&edad aepose the guad,
apparently on best of berms,

" Beastly little Frngbg!“ egnarted Carker.

“How did you tewbie, Edd?" asked Goggs
of Mont Blane.

“EZrt ia vol you call an easy onc, Mol

vag on 2z rond. ven yom doio xe bamm
did go. An" ven you did come out,
moregvaire. Bob--gh, vat a differonce in oz
mormn’, as yvoo say, &85 eot not?™

The greasse-paimt wrmkles owhich adorned
the face of Johnny Gogges were weirdly cons
torted as he grinmed.

Mont Rlanc's detection of his wheeze came
to im as a completes sorprize. He had left
the little French junior eatitedy oot of
account.

But rinec Blanc was willing to keep the
gecret it really &id not walter mwch.

“You coan cub as soon 3 we Zet ingdde”
he =aid. “ ¥mow my way abgut, You
know."

“Ah, but madame will have z¢ difficuliy
in finding ze heloved Jolmny, e2s peb noet?”
returoed Mont Blane, with a sly twinkle.

“Oh, I can fOmdi hm all serene when 1
want him. It's ofher peaple who won't he
able to Nind him while his Granony'es about,
eh? T sha'n't want your he’l%: in finding
hitn, anyway, and don't you go helping other
people I
“"Zat iz vab vou ¢all gl right-ho, Gopggs'™
They were inside the I now, and
Mont Blanc prompily mizzled.

i ll;e h.t:'m nﬁmlhd u?hmibht;ﬂg upon 1:;;11.:-!1 he
ad not remarked—ths Epeeeh Gc?:qu
had been guite different in those last few
sentences from what it uwsuwally wae. He
supposed thaet the way in which the curigns
new hoy %Eﬂem'ﬂj‘ talked was not Lis natural
way. But in that he was not wholly correct.

Goges horried up to the giudy floor. It
would not be well that Gramny should be
gecn by anyvone i audtbority. Nearly sl the
prefects were away, for the First Eleven had
ng !:;:ut- match; but there were masters
ubout,

He did not doubd bis ability to support
his impersonation <vem fo Mr. Adams But
he wag hound to he detected sooner or later,
aml to take in his own Form-master was to
prepare vials of wrath for the future,

As he minced along the corridor a study
door opened, and the head of Jasper Weird
was protrueded.

The tume poet gaxped Tn surprise.

T{llmn he spoke to Tadpole, lnside 1he
siudy.

“0Oh, Taddy, Taddy, leave your hosk,
And on this awesome creature ook ™

Tadpple's long-balred eranlum appeared at
the door. Tadpole gasped.

“0h, Taddr. did you ever see
A gight ke this? If frightenz mel”

wend on Weird.
“Shush! The lady #1001 hear you!™ hiessed
Tadpole.

“ Fair, maiden, prithea, coma o us,
And give us each a Besriy bnss!”

To Tadpole it scemed that Weird was
addressing the appanifion f@  this extbra-
qrﬁlndarﬁrm mmmgl. i

Tn LT a :

Dut Weird kmew that Be bad not spoken
these words, and the gasp of Tadpole wia
a5 nothing to fhe gasp of Welrd.

“Look ouk! She's combeg!™ goavercd
Weird, and he made a hurried movement to
thé rear.

“Yow! Owwwwp! Yaroooch!™

Tadpole was never foo Grm oo bls lexe: and
gt that moment his ition—standing on
tiptoes to look over Weind's chonlder—rens
deped him less firm than ever.

Weird's retreat bowled him clean over on

am
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tur }IEB back, and Weird {cll heavily on ta9
af  lant.

But even in falling Weird had the presentc
of mind to slam the door to with lis fords

“Heally, Weird—" : .

“"You nﬁl; [athead! Bhe was going to xigs
a—to kiss usi™

In his scute alarm Welrd was forgeitin
to tutk in rhyme.

“Bat you asked her—"

“1 didn't™ howled Weind. "You [fats
headed idiet, do you think I'm out of my
Bensea] "

“Your hehaviour of late, Weird, weid
justify such a suspicion, 1 must say!"

That much Goggs heard from béldnd tho
closed door. Then Wagtall appeared, apd
clutched him Ly the arm.

“I zay¥, Gogmles-——-'

! “Chump! You'll he giving
way "

I"l‘%, I sha'n't; there’s no one Lo hear.
sur_l'l

“oand how are you, my dear Waoters? Al
denr fittle fellow, how you have Zrown, an
how very, very much you have improved!™
paid Gopes, In the high voice of Granny.
just as Lacy came round the noarest corner,
and halted anprelensively. ]

Into Wagtsil's ear the disguised junior
wlhispered:

“Play up, asz?! Here's Lacy "

w {l plaved up so lar as to abstajn
frem struggling in the arms of Jranny. Bot
the exprossion of his face was almest Lragle
as the sapposed elderly lady gave him a
sounding kist on esch cheek, and rattled on:

“Tou wash your earg now and bhrugh youor
hair. HKeally, you can bardly imagine how
much better you look than In the days when
I had sn frequently to tell you of your lack
of regard for such things!™

“0h, shut it groaped Wugtail tgetiﬂt“.h
“I ghall mever hesr the lsst of thist

“Tt's all right,” sald Coggs, in Wi natural
volce, “Lacy's done o hunk. Having had
some, Lacy gesires no more, Into the stody,
quick, before Weird amd Tadpole come out
apain!™

They burried into No. 3.

But there was no occagion for horry.
fur ag Weird and Tadpole were concerned.

Those two really felt much snfer behind &
closed door: and Weird bhad now taken thi
precaution to turn the kev in the lock.

the gaml

ELE]

[oa—c )

Foiling the Shwly-wreekers.
EM’,“{.:ngglu, thoee three rottera are
at i}

“My dear Wapglail, pray he mora
explicit! Who are the three rotlers,
aod what are they afi”

“Larking and Snipe apd Carpenter. of
course., Wasn't it them I wag told off to
watch*  Carponter went to footer, and I
thought he was out of it: hut he came hack
a Tew minutes apo, walking lame, and [
heard him slanging one of the Woottons—sald
the bounder backed him. Of course, It was
an accident i that happened; Wdut ha
worldn't Bave it that way, and Enipe made
put that he wag jolly sure it way dope on
purpoee,”

“Yomr instronctions, Wagtail. hardly in-
cluded ligtening ot kevholes, I think,” said
{hyoes pravaly.

“Fathead! T haven't heen lstening at any
kevhole! ¥on know well cnough that's not
my lipe. I was in the corrldor, and they
didn't take any frouble to lower thelr voloes,
I suppose they thought they were sure o 606
was about,”

“Accept my apotopy, dear boy, Bub 1 did
n?t rgall:.r mean ik, What are tha swect trio
0 l:-EI' (53

“The game they planoed, of course—rag-
ging Study Na. 1.7

Gordon Gav, Frank donk. and the Wootton
hrothors occupled Noo 3. Lane and Carhoy,
whin had formerly shared thet apartment with
Monk, had lately moved out, and wersa how
fn Xo. B with Mont Blane.

“It would scem that T hawe come In the
very mick of time. They will searcely zo on
with fhe ragoing of a e.lud{ In the presencs
of a tady visitor, I imagine,

i

“That's off," sald Waglall. “They've
locked the door=—I tried it."
“Their  scheme  inclgded throwing the

apilt of the dark deed dpon us,”™ Gopgs z2aid
thoughtiully, “Have vou gathered any oo
as 1o how they propose to do that ™

“Eh? I didn't know anything sbout that!
I zee now. 1 did rather wonder why you
bothered 0 kKeep them off the wreeking
hizney. It's a dirty trick—Lllie way Lthey'd do
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it, sanyhow. Bat it didn't seem to we our
affalr

“Itmumhmthe&:ﬁﬂnnﬂ not to
Inform " you ‘Tully of circumstances,”
roplisd Goggs, shaking his head, " He left
$00 much ko your-unalded intelligence, which
is mot—" .

“I don't see how you or Bags or anvbody
elss could expect me to guess that!" broke
in Wagtail warmly., “But that fsn't the

g now., The thing is, what ate we going
o doj”
*You are partly ecorrect, :n{ dear Waters,
1,

bgk met quite, The thing what am I
going ta dp¥ Your l;art is played.”
'h“dﬂ;“il t? Well, then, at are you golng

“1 am going to stop them at thelr litfle
game,” AnFwercd Gngfa eoolly.

“*But you can't get in. dummyt”

;Il'na!lE pot a dummy, dear hoy, nnd I enn
[ 1]

*L don't see how"

" t merely shows that you hinve a very
limited Imagination as well—

“Ohb, come off it! Look here. it's not a
bit of good imitating Adams’ volce, They'd
mi&;i& low,”

*That la slightly better, Wogtail! You are
now bringing your imagination into play., Hut
Eu have not hit the mark., I do not ﬂpra:rpnse

grder them fo open in the deep ond minnly
voice of ‘our respected preceptor.”

“Well, you can imitate Gay or Monk, Bot
1'll bat they won't apen for that!”

*{ myself should not cxpect them to do zo.
1 should consider It certain that the voice of
any one among the accupants of No. 1 wounld
induce them to emulate Brer Rabbit, and lie
low, as you ﬂ]‘lﬂi put it."

“Whné on earth—"

“Thete is the window, my dear Waters.”

Wagtail stared rather blankly at  the
window,

“But—— 0Oh, T zee!® lho sald, suddenly
ramembering Giogas' comment on the oceasion
of their first inepéction of the study,

gre moved towards the window.

“I say, you know—in those things—suppose
anybody spotted vou from the quad!” gasped
Wagtail.

“They wiil only suppose that mv bheloved
grandmother is o singulariy active person for
8 lady of her aduanced age,” Oogps said,
throwing up the angl.

“Here, 1 say! Come back!'"

But Wagtnll's protests were of no awvail.
G liad made up his mind what to do,

erz might have heen danger for anyone
fess cool than he, for the footing he could
get on the lower sbring-courae of masonry
was but A nerrow ane, and his grip by the
UHFIJH_ projection teft something to be desired.

s high:-heeled shovs were a nuisance, too.

But all thesa things wene mntters of in.
difference to Gopma, The one thing that did
pcem to him to matter was whether he would
ba sren from the guad, T0 that chanced,
awkward questions might arise.

It would take Dut a few seconds to get
from one window to the outside of the other,
bhowever. He did not even glance down to
et whether anyone was watching from below.

Outalde the window of No. | he paupsed.

He was carelul not to stapd In front of
the window s0 as to abscure the light and
Elve “mé:ﬁ of hizs coming.

He wanted to get Indide withont the study-
wreckers witnessing his entry.

If was o difflcult task, but not, glven luck,
by any means an Impossible one.

Peering round into the window he aaw what

he had hoped to see—that Larking. Snipe,
::Eit Carpenter all had their Lacks turned

Thﬂ¥ werd plilng up sometling on the Acar,
stripping the walls of pictures and photo-
4 to add €o the pile,

8 hiad not arrived too seon. Io A
min or two trensured poseessions of the
four who shared that study—home phobos,

footer and corleket groups, and the like—
wonld have been irretrievably spolled,

The window wasz open a few {nches at the
top. The Three Wallahies and Frank Monk

icved o fresh alr; oand thelr hyglenic
jheorles stood them in good stead now.

The sagh went up witliout o sound as Goggs
puthed at fE ;

Without o sound he clambered over the
fedge and dropped into the room, Hpmpered
ne hie was Ly skirt and high-heeled sho#a, it
waa no menn acrabatic performance, But
Goggs was no meéan acrobat.

He put his hand bebind him and puolled the
gash gently down: and still the threc were
unaware of his mmimi.

“Thet's the Tot,” sald Larking. ¥XNow let'a
j“:i on them!"

“And then mix them up with ashes from
the grate, and treacle, and ink, and a few
little things of that sort,” Bnipe said, with
veEnom in his voice.

“L aay, though, Ib's a bit thick!™ protested
Carpenter feebly.

Qogga was Hglaq to hear that protest, weak
a8 it was. He did not think Carpenter such
an utter blackgward ap Larking, and even in
Larking he could see pome truces of decency
that 3mipe lacked,

“Asp! What would be the use of taking
alt this trouble just to turn the table upside-
dowit and scatter books on bthe floor®” asked
Lkﬁtin?’ contemptuously.

“Well, it would sesm prefty weak,” ad-
mitted Carpenter. “But this is a hit tou
etrong lor my Hking. And there will be the
x‘Er;:.i_ dickens of a fuss when thosze chapg———+

“There won't!” said Snipe.

Catpenter stared at him. Carpenter now
had one alde of his face terned towards
Granny; but he had not vet perceived the
intruder. Snipe and Larking atil! hod their
hacks towards lwr,

"What de vou meant” demanded Carpenter

L{;;lg*lﬂ}'. “it's sure to ocome ount  who
id it

B0 it will! Bpipe said, with an evil
leerT,

" But then—"

"It will come out that Goggs and Waters
did it!™ snarled Larking.

“L really think not? spoke a high-pitched
voice helind bim,

"Hir hat!™ said Carpenter, firgt to perceive
the intruder. “0Oh, erumbs! How did she
fget hergt"

Snipe and Larklng had wheeled round.
Snipe's lower jaw fell, and his  unpleasant
countenance went nlmost green with alarm.

Larking tricd to put a bold fape upon the
situntion,

“1 beg your pardon, madam,”™ he sajd, % hut
I really think you have made some mistake.”

“*No miztake at plt!* szaid the Intruder
Crisply,

Bhe stood with her skirt gathered up in one
hand in such a manner as to show to the best
udvantage her open-work  stockings. 1t
gecurred to Curpenter, who hod some cense
of humour, that ber legs really looked quite
abzurdly younger than her face; ond that
thought, combined with her gueer n?pmran{'&
gen?:lrallyF made him giggle hehind his raised

and.

Possibly Carpenter felt that he wns not fo
completely i the sonp az Snipe and Larking,
and that feeling enabled him to ses the fumnny
side of the affalr which they gquite fuafled to
discern.

“But this is our study. and we don't know
youl® Larking eafd desperately,

That was a T lie, and the confortions of
Snipe's unwholesome face showoed plainly {1hat
he =0 considered §t. The visitor wouli Bave
bhgd to'be ax mad as she looked to believe thuat
the trio were wreeking their own study fof
& plensant afternoon’'s amusement.  And,
somehow, Snipe did not fancy she was quite
g0 mad as she looked. There was something
very keen amd searching in those bright blue
exves of hers,

o Let me introduce myself," sald Granny, in
minecing accents, and with an ingratinting
smile. *I am Mis:—er—1 =hould say, Mrs.
Rtrongitharm,, the grandmother of Johnny
{iopgs, L:urhr.:- {3, I huve no doubt, a friend of nll

You.

“Kot in the least!™ said Larking vudely.
i We harndly know Lhe ehap, but that's cnough
for ws. He Isn't here, 20 1 can't see what you
wank here,™

“J don't know how voo got In, madam, Lut
it izn't o bit of use looking for Gopzs here,™
said Snipe, growing Lolder, “Shall T open the
door for yout®

He moved towards the door as he spoke. Dut
with a rouple long strides, very unlike her
mincing galt when Lacy and Carker had first
sighted her, Granny got nheod of him, and hor
hand was on the key before he could touch it,

The key turned withont o click or squeak,
and 3nlpe, cunning as he was, failed to see it
furned,

[ could have swern I locked that deor!®
sald Carpenter, in a low voiee, Lo Larking.

“You conldn’t have done, you idiot!™
snarled Larkjog. “That harridan must have
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eome 8 by it. The window's shut: and, any-
way, I sbouldn't say she could fly, though I

E‘iii .ﬁhe’d beer an angel before she blew io
ere !

#But if rhe’d come in at the door we
ecouldn't have boen off eeeing her,” arpued
Carpenter, glancing from window to door and
biuck again im uiter perplexity, :

“Well, we didn't, and that’s all abont it!
Opéen the door for the lady, Snipe ™ )
Elﬁ —I—— &he won't g0, Larking!™ whined

nipe.

“ PBut she must go! T don't want to be rude,
raadam— )

“Then you are tude without desiring 1o he
&0, which shows a very unpleasant nature,
Muster Larking '~ said Granoy sharply. ® Lark-
ing—Snipe, 1 shall remember those Dafies.
Do you mind telling me yours§™

Carpenter met Granny's gazeé with rather o
sull_}!;;l IE1lll:ni:rT-:: huf his tone was quite civil as le
replied :

“ My name iz Carpenter, madam.™ :

S i0h, ¥ouU REC O mrpfnh*r, are you?  Now,
I had ?.nlf imugined that you were nll three
in the furniture-removing life.”

And Granny gigeled, as il pleased with her
own wit, and pointed to the pile on the foor
iand to the overturned ehairs and table.

“Well, it renlly is soanethitg like that,” zaid
Snige, catching at tbe chance which seemed
to be offered him. % As a malter of fact, we
pre chaonging out of this study into another,
nnd we are just getting our lhings together,
vou know, ™

“I am afraid you are not at all & trothiol
Ly, Hmipi:-!" snapped Granny

“0Oh, T say!” squeaked Snipe.

U Look here, madam, [ really mustk ask von
to go! Your grandson iz not here, I pgive
you my word!” sabld Larkiog irritaldy, % You
can senrch the room i vou like; it won't take
tong [+

“ My dear Johmny §s not here, von sav?
Then how comes it that {his is here?” retorted
Granny,

And as she spoke she spabehed vp from the
Aoor, where it had lain hall concealed Ly an
overturned chinir, & Llue-bordercd hoamltker-
chief.

Larking suppressed a groan with difficnlty.
That handkerchiel was te have proved le
Gordon Gay & Co. that Goggs had had o hind
in the Tagging of their stugy, Snipe ltad pur-
loined il to that end, And oow——

Granny Grows Popular.

s« TE must have been here and droppe.d
L1 =aid Snipe laely.
b “And, of course, Master Larh.

ing's remark concerning Gopgs ol
Wakers was: merely o likthe joke v Granny said
sweetly,

“That's all. I--T hadn't ever seen the hand-
kerchief then. aAnd how should I have known
that [t wes Gogg:" if T had seen it? Tell me
that, ma'am!™ hiuffed Larking.

Granny put her hand to ber chin reflectively.
The gestore was very like one that Gogge fre-
quently made. DBut these three hgs nol
studied Goggs closely ﬂ'n::u%h 1o recognise it

“ Thal certainly does call for some thooght,”
said Ciranny. © Natorally, I knew the hano.
kerchief nt onmee; but, as you say, how coul.l
you koow it? Unless, indeed, you had wickedly
Ipnt it Lhere to throw suzpicion upon my poor,
ameleas Johony !»

Carpenter, the least goilty of the three,
flushed at that; Lot neither Larking nor
snipe changed colonr. And Granny did nod
teok at Carpenter. It was as though she knew
liirn to he hell vawilling to share in the plot,

“ You don't think we would do a thing like
t'l_'ela.}ll;. surely, Mra, Strongitharm® asked Snipe
eilily,

“1 am =urey to zar that mr simolicity is
not cqual to the strain you seek Lo pot vpoen
it,” was Granny's dignified reply. <1 haye
met with many corions coincidences o L
course of a long and, T trust, tolerably useful
Hfe: hut the words T heard just afler [ ontered
and the fOnding of that bandkerchicl wounld
consfitute—if there were really wo conneeticn
other Lhan that of necident hetween them: -
the mast cfarious of all.”

A =plteful gleam skowed in Latking's ¢ooc
az he sald-roughly : '

“Prove it, then! You come butling in
where you've never been asked Lo vome, an-
then——-™="

“Kteady, Lark I” protested Carpenter, © You
enn’t balk toon lady like that!”

Granny turned to bhim.
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&1 amn very glad to zec Lhat one of you Lhirce
bas sonie sens¢ of deceney ald chivaley,'" she
said pravely, 10 1 were in your plave 1 thiok
I should leayve these twoe to Lheir own vile
deviees, and huve no more Lo do with an stfais
Lhpt s disereditablie to all of you,™

Carpenter winged, and shullled his feet. 1le
wizhed that be eould pel out of it as edsiiy
us thuat.

Bt tovaliy forhade. Carpenier il soind
sense of loyalty if Suipe aml Loarkimg had Dot
Snipe gertainly kel il A= o Lothing, there
might Lo anore deubl,  He really lsd stioe
alleetion [ur Carpaenter,

v oean't do Uat, mea‘om,® Carpenter sail.
“ U'peoin the game, and 'm boumd te see it
through, 1don™y wdinit that Lie notion Yo' ve
got hold of is correet, mind you, Bub theuk
yoeu all the sane™ .

“ Yout bave made an accusation against us,
manin,® said Lorkisg, <L don'd want 1o Lo
rimle tooo Ty, bak i you were o fellow, anl
of ampwhere neoar my own weight, 1 should
eretich yor leaal 17

“ o't balk rot ! snappedl Cacpenter,

u.“' Brave! That's the style, Lurk!? eried
Bl

I'E waz all that Jolmny (opgs could do lo
koep hineclt from sy = Pouch it then!®
gt D pelfreadees!. e v ot yet tiredl of ks
iredpr gl e,

Yot oare very ride, Master Tarking!  As
(e proot, | reatly do not think any dnpre-
pnthiced pet<on woulil u=k fur more than L can
wlTep, ™

w Vour word agaie:t throe of wst? replicd
Tarking.

w A URs eridenes,” peplicd Granny coolly.

Bige pointed Lo the overturinad furniture, the
pile of <infh op 1l stody Rower, amd the blue-
bordered lndkerchict she held,

o Lasoing s slmly b=n't apything &0 Very
oo, =aib Larking, inoa teie of delinboe.
w Wty bl s paeed before now.”

w Vred dinh those whu—er-—-Tageed 1L scck o
throw Lie Debaorng §ipaat sthiers by what 1 le-
Liewe arc fersmed Toked elues? asked the
Lreahilosome obil Ly,

wYom baven't a serap of evidenee that we
frical Lo e iyt bt of the kind,” repliivd Lark-
i, =4il] hoping te Bind the thing thranrgl,

=M, eodne along, you felliwa 1Y i ':"-I;I;.-E.
W hat's the use of stoying jwered e
stremeit baran doesn't want fo boe cpfertuined
by n=, Doy sure, Bl scops B0 Iuvve Laken i
violent dizlike Lo us all—=thal's the anly way
of expladning i®.7

v the vontrary,® =aid Granny, “1 am 0
chiarmiel Ty your soeivty that | eabnot think
of hetfime vou gn yol. ™ z

s =toorl in front of Lhe door, amd it was
plain that =he disd not nesn Lar Tnomve.

AN three zaw that s woed 8 noeede all tlhirew
Tew] wvory ieaLsy.

Before  fong cveryone  wonll o he coaming
Vel Frome Ule- foatlell-fiebd, 3 the Taaners
wore cameit embbooded they ud oo warkd
time i store for them, Al it Joobod wery
mnely as if they wens geiug to be e tbelil
practically  red biaumeland. )

Granny wonbl not ahift, amd it was out of
the nuestion to nse fopes to move fuor,

vt nind Larking leaked at one another.
r.'au-p-"-uiu-r, avoidine fhe eyes .“f B by, agul
down. with s depressed and =uliy e,

eyt e tahe osoogeat, o ane”
Larking pobitely. i ;

S hank ven, bowill-Af you will Bring e
e Tere 2 unswered] Gy,

Larking seomledd, Carpenter ot wp fenin
lia g chair, took if seross the roon ol
plageel it vizh? in fromt i Tl dloor, Granmy
previny aside toeonllosy bl Bl s

Shie sat o, aesl Carpenier Teaniw eeesil
moodily 1ot window.  voarking aml Snipe
Favonpeb the picelybenshed ek of his bk
with uzlares of resentpeni.

Thore was silviee i X
pajputes, sl Bo ome srieeed.
piavedl over Lo Carpienter’s side.

Flr stapred] ont dnto the gpiocd.
fiy sbare Dok ow oinwte or Lwo,
nite apaniratly )

“Why, there’s Oogeles Dimsell! T owas
wosggt oy T bt Buo] Baweeoninee of the foellow !

It owos very wcll dome. Baut there wise un
execliont reasem why it could nuok poesibly
tuke b Liramuy-

o faeve poo donhil that Twe will rosh foo my
armis Ahe  mwemenl D hears Llaed 1 haove
arrived!™ ghe suid, with o bewming smijle.
“Aly alear Jobemy i3 oa wvery  alfeetionsde
hn:l-.l.-.

SO, bane bee!™ mattered Tarking, " We've
god Lo =hift her sonne way "

“Iwr yon still paeeccive ey dolinny, Master
Balpw:™ asked dranay. = Al is the alese
ehitd Iookine about as if In search of mey”

“Mo,” answered Baipe. He ian't Ieoking

(Continued on page 16.)
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Every Monday. Every Wed,

The Editor’s Chat.

The Companion Papsrs are;

THE MAGHET. THE CEM. THE BOYS' FRIEND.
Every Monday.

YOUR EDITOR i§ ALWAYS GLAD TO HEAR FROM HIS READERS.

CHUCKLES. THE PEMHY POPULAA.
Every Friday. Every Friday.

For Next Monday :
“ THE ARTFUL DODGER!™

By Frank Richards,

There §s an element of light comedy in nest
week's granel long coniplete story of Grey-
frinrs which will provoeke roars of merrimee?.

Wally Bunier's real identity has nob yet
een digrovered: but be s placed in oo
wrilo=ly tight corner by the news thal Billy
funter’s sister Hessie 8 payving o vi:it to
Greylrinrs.  Fearing that the keen feminine
vyes  will poenetrate  his  deception,  Waldly
misthes desperate cndenyvours o keep the in-
Erecchings  Bheasiec ab orm’s lenghih  Eventuaily
he smecced:, het only ot 5 tremenifons price,
which wolves letding Snaap into the secret,
hesides making o vast hols in the pocket-
tnoney of the Baraszed Wally, Lut the wiles

af
«“ THE ARTFUL DODGER *

prove suceessful, amnd Wally at length maon-
npes too extrivate himsell fromn & position
briztling with awhkward possibalitics

QURSELVES AND THE FUTURE!

I promizeidl Inst week 1o refer Lo this im-
el L sithect, amd | can introdnee it fi me
bDetter way than by reproducing in full o set
of verses which buve come to band from a
lpval Ropton rewder, whose putbursts wived
freguently to oppear on this page o the post.

Here e the verscs:

Frithea AMr. LEditor,
Fow we're pot at war,

May we have the MAGHET
Lengthened as of yore?

o ph 0 B AL soumlly =bumbers,
Woar-Line rudes fall Hat

Give u2 Double XNumbers!
Give us extre Chaot !

When will all your papers
Flosnl {he stallz again
Jawokiniz fat and healthy?
¢ Boon AT =hivicks i vain D}
Hitherto 1've said noweht,
Thowgle T'm fecling hiue ;
Giive 1= back the ® Deeadpought,”
Al tlee = Herald,” tow!

Oee npon o time, sir,
Franky Richards penncd
Threcpenny Looks of Greyfriars,
Thrilling ba the cod d
Give ns &Il the glories
O Ehee moliden pust ;
For extended storics
All your resders fast!

Sow thalb Bill, the Eadser,
Pronght 10 el and beat,
Tapotent doth lie, =i,
In Lz Butch retreat;
Joy aml benediction
Oar your peswlers poiir:
Give Ui Teastz of ficlion,
As in duys of yore!

My Teplon chum has raisel some very im.
portant paint=. e is not merely voicing his
owh wishes, but he is the spokesman of hun-
dree of roaders who are wowlering whal
developments  the Companion Fapers  wiil
nedcrgo during this peried of trabstien fromn
war b puoase

But the weiter of {hise verse: B2 on young
i inoa barry, 1o =eems fo imapine thaf 1
have Bno be press o botbon, sl lo? e
MAGNET will donlle 2 size, aml those papers
which shut up shop owipg to the war will
swililonly spring into new life.

Bt my chin must be rationad and resson-
able, Wo nre not Jiving in oan encliantes]
w ppabian Nights 7 perigd, when by waving o
magie wand we may prodduce anything o
order,  Altheugh my correspotdent Lells us

that ** DO A soundly slumbers,® she I
still {n wany rezpeets a very wide-awaks old
lndy. The paper restrictions are still wilh
us  They are ot so sringent, perhaps, buk
they do pot permit as yet of our Booding the
market with new perioticals.

Bt 1 whl mot throw a danper on the hopes
of the buard of Hepton. His wizhes shall bo
met-—in Lhe fnlness of time. I do nob guaran-
tee that eleher the © Dreadnewght® or the
jolly  litdle = Herald * will resppear; but
sorne eoually fine ventures in boys® literature
are heing conbemplated, aml 1T bope shortly
to methe this page oo wmedivm for some
etupendoms annoaccment,

My Hepton el in company with my loyal
army of readers at home amd beyond the seas,
will o well to wateh this page lot develop-

menks.
YOUT ELITOR (I, A, H.)

NOTICES.

Correspondence, afc,

Hubert Beammont, 35 Uarcroft Toad, New-
same, Hudderslield, will coniribule jokes,
gtories, ete., Lo wmuteur magazines, Stamped
addresses] envelaope,

ltol:  Benneit, 20, Bauer’s Buildings,
Johanne=burg, Transvaanl, south Africa—with
a hoy remder in Queenstomd, Awstraliag 14.15.

Abie Shorkemd, 121, 5ir Lowey Heoml, Cape
Tewn, Sputh Africa—with readers, 13, any-
where where the English language is spoken.

1. Pieldz, Southsmpton Rowed, Komeey,
Hantz—with readers interested in any kind of
cupinecring, 14-13.

The Editor of the “Teta ®—the firsl number
of which will be issued in April—06, Cambridge
Strect, Meloravia, 3.W. 1, would like to hear
from  repders. Contribations  received.
Stamped niddressed envelope,

Miss Dorothy Mather, 20, Barker Streef,
Queen's Park, Hoarpurhey, Manchester—with
reaulers anywlhere,

Alee Watking, 1. Mayiteld Park North, Fish-
pomds, Vristol—with readers in U8.A. and
Colgnies, to exelange stamps, ete,

A, 8 Green, 15, The Terrace. Creigein,
Coerdiff—willy readers aliywhere, view to purs
chinee MAGNETS amd “Goems® up to 100,

Wiss Doviz Toemgp, 44, Peckin Sirect, North
Fud, Port Bliznbedilh, Sonth Africa—with
restelers aany wlere,

I, ML, Dovidzon, ofo I, W, Jagzers & Co,,
Main Street, Part Elizabeth, South Alrtieg-——
with remilers nnywhose.

W, Vevsev, 51, Penyidee Heath, South Wales,
will eontribmic short articles and storics 1o
masttenr inaaaxines,

Havhore, Tostock, Bory 2t. Edmunds—
with snyone interested in fving,

Jo AMelwen, I8, HMigh sStreet, Tillicoulbry,
Chickmannan=hire—willi  readers, 1017,  In-
forealed jo raniebnil-%e oveinnes,

W, Tarrer, o5, Alhert Powd. Heeloy, Shet
fielid—with remlers imlerested in Meceand.,

It Hipeey, 48 We=t 5t, Helen Street, Ahing.
don, Berks, inviteas reawders to join Slamp Ex-
clhanga  Clube 12438;  Colendals  welcomed,
Stamped ashibreszed envelope.

Stapley MNivol, 24, Crojgiec Streof, Aberdeen
—with ruzeders in Awstralie and Camnedn, 10-13.
Al lebtfers answered, ;

Teadped: Broewihont, jun., 23 Newsham Drive,
Kowshom  Vark, Liverpool—with roader in
Australin, 11-L5

W, MeNallv, Glonviow, Glenluee, Wiglown.
shire, wants rewders [or gmglcur magagine,
1., post free.

Back Numbers Wanied by—

Loameolol Boekbls, 23, A Saints Street, Not-
Litilaatr-—Aanees, .Lon, §: eneh o 100-460, S,
arul &, necording ter jeegmlarity of stury. 12,
for Mo, 25340 15 Al for Mo, 802, “ Gems, ™ 2
Ay, el amed Gl ofiered: double price o
dlomble nwmbors.  Write fiest,

Fred Tecles, @9, darden Strect, Xeweasile,
i z—ATaawErs, 110, T2, S0, 410, 457, 428, 486G,
400, S {ienms, M 479, 474, 475, 476, 437, 24D Idd,
caelr,
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for you, and I don't fancy he will get the
chﬂia. Hake of the Sixth bad just collared
him! Oh, dash it all,” that's too thick!
I'm not keen on Qoggles—I think he's an ass
—but that's no reason why Hale ghould kick
him, tha bullying cad!™

. Again it was very well done. {ranny counld
nﬂbghe expected to be awars of the fact that
Hake might have kicked s_mg member of the
Fourth except Boipe himstli—including with
the rest Snlpe’s own dear pals, Larking and
Carpenter—until he grew tired of kicking,
without [tz troubling Cornclins Snipe.

But Granny was quite well aware of one
thing—that i,[' Hake .were kicking Goggs in
the quad while she was upatairs in 3tu t.y No.
1, them the days of miracles were certainly
not at an end.

“Is Huke a very large, rough person?” she
aaked. )

“Bix feet two, and bhorribl
replied Sopipe mournfully,
Carpenter was not mournful.

“Oh dear! I hope he will not hurt Johnny
too much. The poor child i3 not wsed to
being kicked!” :

“Hadn't you hetier go and stop himi”
asked Larking.

Granny shook her head.

“It would take me some time to get down-
atairs,” she said. "And Ly the timec I got
there thiz cruel person whom. you call Hake
would have pot tired of kicking my Johuny ;
or, if he went on 0 long,. poor Johnny would
probably have succumbed befors I arrived
upon the scene.. Oh dear! Why did 1 cver
allow the innocent child to come to a plaec
like this?” )

It was plain to all three that Snipe's second
attemopt had fmiled, and that a third wonld
have no betier izssue. Bul he did pod vonture
& third. o

“Has the person Hake stopped kicking my
Johnoy 7" asked Granny, nfter. g short pause.
. "Bl at it?!" snarled Snipel Dut he knew
naw that Granoy dil ool believe a word heé
spoke.

“They're coming from the footer-field!”
fald Carpenter henvily.

S Look here, ma‘am, we really, most gol”
roaréd Larking, losing hie self-control.

g | 'E-:Iul.'nﬁﬂ e the neeezaity,” replied Granny,
¥ ¥ T

“If you don't move awsay from that door
of your own accord I shall move you, and
that's all about it Tarking hooted.

< You won't!” snapped Carpenter.

He came forwardy clenching his hamds. He
wan weak and plastic. Larking and Snipe
higd Jded him into ma.n.{ shady affaira that he
would have steered clear of hut for them.
Bot be was too decent to astand this.

He was under a delusion, of course, Had
he known, or even guessed, the fruth, he
would have been as ready 1o go for Granmy
a3 Larking was.

And Larking was not kean om it. Tt was
gheer desperation which induced that threat.

Larking could not hear the thought of
heing caught in Study Xo. 1 by its occupants
—0f having the story of his baze trick told
by. thiz eceentric old woman to Gordon Gay
&- Co.—of secing the disgust on thejr -faces
when they realised that, not content with
fouling "Monk in fight, hie bad attempled a
mean revenge upon him and his chums for
the licking he had pot. It was as certain
a8 anything could be that they would know
now; it -had never heen Corvbain that they
would not find out. Bub to stay aml have
his ragcality exposed was more than Larking
knew how to bear.

He moved upon Uranny. Carpenter moved
upan him.

CE¥ou" won't!" repeated: Cueponter.

“Stand back!™ howlad larking.
touch me—"

Carpenter seized Wim by the sloulder. and
Larking broke off in his specch, aml struaek
savagely at hiz chun.

The blow took Carpenter upon bhe Femple.
and he turmed dgadly pabe nn e stageered
back. Bnipe caught him as he reeled.

1, say, Lark!™ faltersd Snipe, in sudden
fear.

But Larking was in such a rage that
pritdence had fled from him.

"Oet out of the way, you obld mix!™ he
roared.

Granny did not get oubt of fhe way, {n

contrary, (ranny sdvanced a step or Lwo.

A prip a3 of steel fell upon the right wrist
of Larking. His arm was twisted back with
a jerk that felt as if it were breaking. A
pair of hive eyes that had suddenly gone very
tierce hlazed into his face.

And then, hefore he eould realise what was
being donc to him, he found himsell upon
biz back on the floor!

muﬁla, matam !
ut his wink at

“If yom

mil |
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At that very minute the door flew open, and
Gordon Uay, Frank Moak, and the Wootlon
brothera appeared.

Behind them, in the corridor, were othiers—
Baga and Tricks and Wagtail, Lane and
Garboy and Lacy, and, a very knowing grin
upon bia dark face, Mont Blane. )

" Hallo! eye, what's all this?" cried
ﬂl:rrl:}ﬁr:rn Gay, looking upoan the scene in amaze-
e t.

“1 pay, what's wrong with Carpenter? in-
auired Frank Monk- anxiouwshy.

Snipe had let Carpenter, mere than half
dazed, slide to the carpet.

MAnd with our stady?' snapped Harry
Wootton.

“And who's the lady?" asked Jack Wootton,
staring at Granmy.

Hags came. forward at that, while Monk
and Gay koelt by Carpenter, whose Taee was
now of a leaden bue.

“Halle, Gran'™ said Rags eleerily.

“My deareat Bertram! How are you, my
dear bori? cried Granny, ih glad aceents,
And she fell upon the nezk of Bertram Bag-
shaw Blount and kissed him.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Lane and Carboy.

But Bags ook it very ecolly. I'i‘hva:.f wcmh:]
know sconer or later, and what did it matter?

Tricks played up in even bettor style. _

“Hallo, Gran! How are you?  he said,
coming forward and throwiag his arms round
the weird Indy’s meck.

“My hab!" muttered Carhoy.

“1 must say, those chaps arin’t too dosled
particular ! speered Lacy.

*Then Yol 't Giogus’ randmotluer,
madam?” snid Gordon Gay, looking up.

Carpenter had moaned and lifted his head.
He was burt; but it was plain that the hurt
wis less serions than they had fearcd ut
first. Larking huad scrambled to his Teet, and
stood looking down at hiz chum  with a
crimenn face and hard, defiant eyes. He was
gorry that he-had strick—mors sorry than
anyone there coold easily have belicved ; hut
e knew that they would oot value apy cx-
presslon of sorrow he moade, and he kept
silenoe.

*Mrz. Strongitharm ™  whigpered CGranny
in the car of Vricks —aod Tricks twmnbled ab
OTCe.

This is Gay, and that's. Monk, and the
ather two are Woobtion major and Wootton
minor, lican,” he said. “Mrs. Strougitharm,
youe fellows ™

Granny bowed.

Boipe, keeping in the background as much
as posgible, thought that the name which
Granny bore was a wellfitting one, He was
stilt pozzled by her trestment of Larking.
How had she dome it? Larking, n strong
fellow, had gone down before her in an in-
stant; and yet she had not seemed Lo exereize
much foree.

“Look here, wheo's been playing these games
in our study?" shonted Wontton minor. I
beg your pardon, ma'am—I don’t mean 1o
ba rude to you—but somebody's going to be
made to pay for all this!”

“Shut up, Harry!” whispered Gordon Gay
in hisg chum's ear. Aload be eaid:

“I don't think there cap really be any
doubt what's bappenad, or aony doubt but
that more would have happened if Mrs.
atrongitharm had not come in looking for
Gogga, 1 suppose.”

“Yea, where is Goges? asked Frank Monk.
“It's queer that Le hasn't shown up.”

“I'mn dashed it it 18! said Algernon Lacy
ta Carboy. “I dashed well wonlda't show up
il that were my grandmother! Not that it
would Le possible for me o have such an

extraopdinary femnle  relative a3 thab,
¥ know !
“Shmrrup!™ snapped Carboy,  “Ehe may

lmlf a rum “un, but I reckon she's the right
gort.”

“The dear oy cannob ho mueh longer In
making hiz appearance, 1 think!"® zaid
Uranny. "I regret to say, Muster Gay, that
I found thess apparently  unprinecipled
persons - -she pointed to Larking and Smipe—
“ongagesd o what loaked very like wanton
destruction here!™

“Yecoy fike it '™ snapped Jack Wootfon, with
Woslance ot the beaped-np pile of stuff, and
1 slare at Larking amd Snipe.

~And you stopped them at @7 said Gordon
tGzay., "We are all very much oblizsed to you,
I sm amre, ma'smi!”

“Hhe stopped them. and zshe jolly well kept
bl Dhere Ll yon Fellows came afong ™
spoke up Waptail,  “I gaw her before she
went in, hall an hour or more apo. And I
lcard that rotter Earking threaten to shift
ber from the door if she wouldn't miove
heraelft*

Tt oub ! zaid Oerdon Gay seornfully,

catching LEarking by the shonulders and bhrwat-
ing him towards the door’ “We'll deal with
you later on—it isn't ible to do it properly
with o lady here. Geb out, I EH{ e

And Larking went, with a leok of con-
centrated [ury, Bnips slunk ont after him.
Monk helped Osarpenter up, and Carpenter
alsg followed, with hnnﬁ:lng hesd,

{ray turned to the smiling visitor.

“"We're more than obliged to you, Mra
Strongitharm ™ he eaid [m!ital{, I don't
know where Goggs can be; bub in his absence
will you do ns the honour of taking fen with
ui? We shall have to pet tha study straight
nnd chapge our things first; but that won't
take long. And, of course, we want your
gtd?jmémn and these fellows to come, too!” le
added.

“Oh, that's all right, then!” sald Bags, with
4 pood pretence of relicl. "1 was just going
to remark that dear old Gran’s more our
guest than yours, you know!”

“Not a bit;of it!" replied Gay. *“You'll
hanour us, “%n'b you, ma‘ami

L shall be pleased to acept your Kind in-
vitation, Gay,” said Grunny, with a atately
curtsey. "My dear Dertram, I really think
[ am going Lo be guite popular at Byleombe '™
she added, as the four psssed out.

The End of the Tea-party.

(1 O1F ¢can't earry it through, Gopggle:,”
i aaicd Wug:ui{{ :

Gordon Gay, Irank Monk, ihe

Wootton  brothers, Rlount, and

Trickett had all zone to change, and CGoggs,

In iz dranny dizsguise. and Waters were leit

alone in Lheir own study, to which the other

threa ex-Franklingham koys had condueted
their supposed vizsitor.

“0h, can't 19" returped Gogea,

. %O course you ¢an't, chump! Shouldn’t

wonder if some of those chojs suspeel tbready.

And when you don't turn up they'Il smell a

bigger rat than éver.”

Y Bauk, my dear Waginil, there is no need
for me to turn up, as I am here.™
“You aih't Dhers, silly ass!
terge, 4 mean. Yoo're Granny !

“The absence of the innocent Johnny does
eorbainly constilute o difliexliy, bub pot, |
think, one thal capnob bBo overcome., Coulil
you mot play the part, Wagtail ¢+
- ¥ What, me? Whyr, T conldr't lock such =
silly mss a2 you do, not to save my Jife!»

" Now, I wonder—I really wonder!™ mur
muted Gopgs,

* Wonder what, fathkead 7

®Never mingd, Waters—never mind?!  Why,
it here iapob that very nice little I'rench boy 1

The tone of Gopgs had suddenly become thas
of Granny, as Mont Blanc pul hizs hend in o3
the door.

% YVoile, Gopgs,
Elane,

“ Parlez-vous TFraneais? Mod, aussi, bt
only a little Lit,™ answered Goggs, =till in Lhe
wocetbs of Granny.
~ “Why, the bounder knowsz!™ said Wagtail,
in surprige. )

“ Oui, oul—moi, eet ces zat I know sairry
vell, ees eet not, (oggs, mon smi?”

“ Laook here, the whole blessed wheeze is up
e giddy spout if that Lid Enows!" snoricd
Wagtail,

Mont Blane closed the door, and advanced
farther inlo the room. The look he gave
Waters wag o distinetly hostile one.  The
French junior hal given hia word to Gogus
not to let on, and he resented the attitwde o
Waters.

“And vy for ees pe fole vat-vouscall veezs
up e spout for zat I kuow ™ he demanded,

“ Hetause it iz—Dboeeawse you are certain bo
tell the other chap=!" Waglail snapped,
clenching his hands,

L Zab ees vou loeg Jie!
anyvon at ajii®

I see Lhat vou joliy well dor™t " declared
Wagtail, with intenze determiontion, @ See
here, Goggles, there’s only one :alv thing (o
do. We shiall have Lo tie and gar this Foreign
merchant, and Izave him here till the game's
over."”

LBk, my dear Wiloers—"

“¥at? Yon would tie m¢ oop—gag mot
Je ne pengd. pag—I zink not! Joost you Lry
heem, 2ab ees wll alout eot! I defy you—oni,
I snap my fingers oonder ze nose of youth

And Monk Blune enapped bis fingers under
the nose of Wartall 2o closely that ho
ficked it.

Gogus min't

ees fRL not?T said Monk

I 12T 2em pot-—nol

(There will be auothcr aplendid Tong fnetal-
ment af thiv grand school story in mext
Monday's issne of the MaGHEY. Order mouwr
gopy fn adegrees,)
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