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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
‘Wharton is Wanted !

&
v
-
a
3
£5E
=

s, Master Wharten,

G 1,
Goaling, m- reyfrinrs porter, paused,
and besital o h

Harry \Vlurlnn was coming in at the
school gates, when Gosling detached him.
self from the doorway of hin lodge and
o prfd out to meet him. The captain
of the Remove halted.

To hus mrpnw Gosling was turning
His crosty o was quito pink.
No or at Greyfriars would have s

sed it was possible for Goaling to blush.

But he was hlnd:ma now. Certainly,
from the juniors’
Gosling had

But he had nover been known to blush
for them
“ Anything up?” asked Harry, Inoking
curiou the  gnarled
entleman.

Master Wharton."

pr—" began Gosling.
ARd fw Be. posed again, bis coloii
deepening
Wharton eyed him.
g to rwpnrl me for, old top!"
haven’t been aut of
me for dinnier

chaner for yo
Which I wasa't thinking of reperting
Mnsior Whaston ! Which T nevet
ed a voung gentleman if 1
bly help it 1" said Gasling.

m. wy b

As reporling juniors
favourite relaxation, L}
rising statement

was Gosling’s
s+ was rather a

t on Gosling,
to Mr. Queleh

'k about

your
through the greenhouse. It w

the way of v, Mastsr Wharton
* And it made our heart ache to do
asked Wharton, with great serious.

“Yees," sid Gosling, looking at the
¢ rather doubtiully, *'Zactly ! Bt
the fact is, ee Wharton—

¢ pause
“Would yoa mind coming to the point,
Jnked Hoery  Whaston

Bob Cherry howling

fo_me, “and—
“* Hall

hallo, halla!” came Bob
t hen-v s powerful voice across the quad
and help t this ball,

Wi .u_m‘u you s

ammered Gosling.

S
Wait a bit, Bob! Uo it,

“P'r'aps you wouldn’t mind deing me
a favour, Master Wharton 1" Gasling got
it ont at last.

“Not st all " said Harry,

surprised
What can 1 dn?

Sup
It's rather &

or
Never mind—go abead!

You can speak to me as if 1 were your
old Vharton encouragingly.
Gosling grinned faint]
P'rap wouldn't, mind stoppi

he

"
into my Iml.;., Master Wharton 7"
:um:-]? d.

The captain o
tainly Have preferred to i
whu ‘were punting Bob Cherrs's footar
was an obliging fellow,
curious, too, to know

He stopped into

Master Whartos id
chair to the table lnr

the ladge.
down,
., drawing o

yelin,

.

ton sat down at the table.

He was roviog mota and more sur

ed. In he was inel

that Lmhllnk hnd been payin
6 thus easly in

-norn than surmised

s littlo weaknesscs.

rse.” said Gosling, eyeing the

captain  of the Remove uneasily—

wiourso, this hero s mecal, Mastes

“What is?"

his hcra letter you're going to write

lur e 1"
“Oh!

Am T going to write a lettar 7"

That's it! And it's s dead secret,’
said Gosling impressively. “1 don't
want it to become a joke among m«

young xeml-mnn I should never ‘ear
the end of it. There ain't any young
gent 'ere, Master Wharton, 1'd ask ex-
cepting you. You're houourable, you

B

ol
I hope I'm nat the only honourable
at_Greyfria rh

arton jumped. This was a rather
sudden ¢ m: of nul\;tfl

he wered.
Less than a Emudm{ I'm -mro"'
“What "

u the place was founded by
Stophen,” said Wharton gme!v
Imln (~ that's an exaggeration I

* You chorks young rip!” roared G,
ling. “I-I—1 mean, ha, hal”
(‘mlm" laughed_foebl u

little joke,

3 r
don't raind , Bays will be uo,. 1 vas

jaculated Wharton.
said Gosling testily,
“]lu you lemcmbrr as long ago as
that 7"
L'na]m;: s mouth oponed for a foreible
Pl lml ho closed u ng.-uu “hnrlnn
I up a pon and di the ink.
Tiod boen’ ,.iwud rvud_r on

Well t answered my ques-
tian Mistir Wharton " sa1d Godling &t
t.

Cepyright in the United States of America.
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\'Vh;-rlnn irmled He 'Il.'an't ﬂw‘ Iuln!—

ti| impression,
I.Iut (:mlmlr w

stia
nlmnsl liko the grey old walls, and the

quad, and the Cloistors. He had certainly
Heen” thore befora Dr.. Locke bee
headmast indecd, it was ny

years since Gosling had been in the habit
of alluding to Dr. Locke as tha *new
*Ead."” .\m] the Head had been there

longer than the memory of the oldest
inhabitant i the 8ixth Form.
e as (‘mslmg was evidently anxious
t —for reasons Wharton eould
not undel t\nd—tha junior felt that it
s io easy.” Gosling
mlmbl\ between fifty
it Wharton kindly made
the lowest p.“.me estimat
He nssumed a very reflective air, and
Beanned |||1' gnnrlﬁ] face of u: old
' determined to get hi
ate cor not within'a_decado (gt
Forl he suggested.

iled.

Garling s
Woll,

p'r'aps more’ u ﬁ-nt'“ ho s
reatlsBEokitd. i

e, mors
Master Wharton ! ‘5\:1! ‘{ da say a
man is as old as he looi.s, and Mr. m.;
gins at the lbed Cow guessed me at
thirty-sev eod him across the bar,
Thirty-seven, he

m a driul«.

He could

o
Wharton nodded gravely.
that Huggins

not belp Mr,

ould probably have made it twenty-
anvrn for a, maml llrmk
“For said  Gosling, i
Well hm er thnt hl\t ok, so

lovor 13 some might s'pose. Tie-
if 1 was to 'ave my fotygraf took.
ould be touched up 'ere and th

n camera, Master
nd could take o fotygraf®"
eaid Harcy, *He

u shot, if you asked

! : letter
\o. the Il'lter 1 said G:u‘mﬁ taking
new! p.pa»r from the table.
"ln goin' in is
ment, Mastor \\hlrhm"
taking a new post, surely?" ex-
claimed Wharton.
P'r'aps, and p'r’
um'"

‘ere ad-

naot, sir! Tt
snid  Gosling

might lead to
mpn-nnuulv
“ My hat!

What would Greyfriars be
s
its

e 'ave to take

rlmnm mnid Gosting rather  loftil
A man ‘as the right to_better 'issel
Course, T don't like the idea of leav
Who'll keep this
“ow he'll do

[miler \\’}mnm. Yun Il

And Gm\mg—:lﬂ.i with some hesita-
a

|mn held
of the Remo
THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Gosling’s Little Game !
ARRY WHARTON blinked
H He stared at the marked
h, and blinked,
ag:
e was not merely astonished—he was
abfounded.
e had hardly I(noml v\hal u.  expoct
But he had supposed that,

)
was, the prevailing © n\dn-m.l unrest "
bad penetrated even to so quiet and

marked paragraph
ed oxes of the captain

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

It was not'a ne
king for,
o

And the para-
od with pencil, upon which

15 by ¥, was
¥

i
ulling bis
But Gosling was perfeetly serions.
i was, he evidently con
mself o switable * middic-aged

to pleasa the coy fancy of
of i on who was

o
und serious old gentleman wis
Teg.

Amazing as it
sidered

considered good-lool
osling’s uno
accounted far
Goding, ke many gentlemen of his
ill’ufluml\. looked forward to spending a
ppy old age i contented retirement
bohtod the Tor of a prosperous public-

mlll.h- bluslies were

Three-halfpence.

“What am [ to say 7" he nshnz
“P'raps you conld sugge:
t to be v-[nrdud "

2 't

mnl.mg up to g pros
pean Lo 3

“8'posin® you wi
perons  public-or
widder

te suppose

d hetter
Sling, and 111
da t
Gosli u.ﬂ;.wa .lm,ﬂ\

“Well, s'pase you tell "em T'd Tike e
an, I'd 1lLu to ;:n. i lm-l the

" what

< a sible pn»t ot a_public

eschool for many years—needn't  say

exnctly many.  Considered good-
Tookiing—""
“Wha-at!

Sutely,’ Gosi
(nk‘lv m rmured Wharton. "Oh
exuctly | T—I sen!

1 II umk:- a .m.n of ir, and then copy it
out_on the—the gilt cdged paper.
“Thank you kindly, Mibster Whar.

reflected a little, and
sheet of

ton!
Harry Wha
b

house. And here was his opportuni s s o 4

At by ghould wct this plurs sl to il common, of gerdes nolepaper, 890

ah Cortainly he w je-aged | 9P Gosling watched him anxiously,
%o aver his shoulder, and nodded with

Pm.u.a.—n.nng. the land
Co guessed him at thi
"You sne, Ma
ling, mmhmg agn s
I want to get settled. My nevvy give me
this "ere |u|m and he says w uc .,
he, "or a chapee F
s, Joking H
saga to mysell, wh u

hirty
Wharton,

don o
T el R
wrry dickens are vou up lo
Goding hastily put ‘the papor behind

"\'on clear off, Mnsl he
ni o

ar Cherry ™

lows aid Harey.
prosently. Sha'n't be

1
*Oh, all right
Bob and Nugent disappeared, and
Gosling _produced  the "\Ialmnmu.d
Me once moré,  arry Wharton
i puthed nonplussed. Tt would have
soen

et disrespectful for a Lower
flor s - n

Fourth boy to o ndvice

of Gosling's But Whart

ot help fecling that William Coding
making a fool of himsell. However, Mr.

Gosling had asked him for assistance, not

v
“You want me to write a letter?
asked Harry, -frm- a pause.

at's A

a wavs
" and sich, 10 Jest possible
b’ got the grammar quite right,
wer.  Now, yon can put in firstclass
grammar, like' you learn from  Mr.
Queleh.™
Wharton =u;|pxr:ml n smile,
“1 bought ere  notepaper

on |

ery
e letter in a nice "and for '

? You got & nice
that there.™

pped the pen in the ink

Wharton
again,

It in-dzvs { aft

approval as the ep

s 1 uugg--mm;
not Wharton
llu' Ttemove

uf

"The epistle
Harry W/ l;ur!zim
on the giltedged
ra!.igrlpgv. i r.\u

“The

ca
proce
o a very neat

middle-aged

wd, @
e |"mn.‘ considered of stately appear-

undersi

who has held a responsible post for

Eehacl, would b

t Pl otogTa h
, m'lkmg ap

to the Lodge, (.mvlrmnl

School, Kent.

Il lave to sign i

dn’t you sign it for me? " nsked
“Tt would Juok h(-tlir in your

head 5
You'd better sign
. Gosling 1
Wl all right, if
Mastor W] Imluu
™ ling signed the letter
—~the mnnturr- nﬁ'm ding a startlin,
tr caligraphy to the remain

vou think so,

wll nddress the enve
ad a letter retu

a
oy Tre
o tha postman made out as |
git on to what the address was.

d onee,
couldn’t

addresserd the envelope to

Office of the “Matrimonial

ft Stre w London, E.C. 4"
fr talile.

aid Cosling
ou'd nalx o

“* Thank
a ed the porter's
on his face. i
o joined him as ho started for the
u«sml House.
\\ell what's the game?” asked
We Macxer Lisnaar.—No. 617,




Jobnny Bull. *What did the ancient
and vencrable Gossy w

nly o letter ke,
lml'n .gnc

" said Harry.

nerful boll is ringing,” r
markWi ”l\rle“ Jamset Ram Singh;
¢ hurried
ng rather anxious fo, 1o
4 a8 to exactly what G

i
and

iora knew that he ilml \nultNr
for the school porter; but
mmn of that letter was Lo remai
g was not mistaken in sup-
po. that, if tho secret leaked out. he
would never hear the end of the affair.
After dinner  Harry Wharton joined
Dick Penfald as the Removites came ont

of the dining-room. e had \mdprlnl.l-n
to enlisy services 88 a photo-
grapher.

“Will you take a photograph for me.
he asked, coming to the point at

iko a bird,” * apswered  Penfold,
*Plenty of sunshine just now. Wait till
I get my camera,
=¥ duul want to be taken;
lnu.

t's Gos

To  wants  his
lnkr.n and 1 said 1'd ask

! What on earth doca Closling:
w u lﬂ be taken for?” exclamed Pen,
i1 astonichment. “He can't suppose
that Im face is worth lmlllhg on recor

hatograph

ever  know,” he
he would like to

Augway,
3 lr:r any ham'u.m to the

ut \1
\!l r('r(m" l lr

nd Penfold went cheerily up to lis
for his camera.

THE THIRD CHAPIER.
An Occasion for Smiles!
SAY, you fellows!”
The Famous Five were chat
ting outside the hool House

1

aid  Bol
W har-l’ow llm bc‘anﬁ\ rrun“"

1say, you fel

wr
Ha, ho, he !

Jing's having his photograph lalccu' %
lhurklnl llnﬁler. Rieowtiy

Gosling 137" ejaculated  Johnny
Bull,

A (-nmmun”' -.:ul Bob.
I saw him!

Pcuu:.k |r Bunter, *
should he's got & cloan
vollar

*Draw it mllnl'
“Amd he's

ing

said Db Cherry

\" said Dunter,
b

in

a nd

g

Where is he, Il:m(} .,

the elns, I came to 1
d T r, “Verno

that it

anter,
» to one

ar of | uniors started for the
Harry \\erlcn hesitated
" called gut Bob,
t will be worth watch’
ing. it old Gossy's wulu:g e will erack
iy somplesion.
“Let’s go down |n |Iu lmu-r
Tue )lmd\n- Liprasr. 617,

said

Harrs, * Wingatc's deing so

2 HM 1
Why don't you want
manded Bob, in su

me practice

Let's go and watch Gosy.
to

come?" de-

h, all right oming.”
And ]lilrn' Wh m  followed  his
chun trotted along with
P funing widely, The

1I|mm of the Remove foun

d quite a

erowil gathered already on the seene,

Two or three dozen fello
Remove and Fourth Form
up to seo the sight.

,Penfold was arranging his ¢
fosling  was
took,” as ho expresscd it.
Pen had had to sclect an
for (Iu\ light, and tho sce

once,  Why

the Greyfriars fe
ol wWas :hnl o

rice u[ a

that Pen’s ¢ would b
by Ilw process,
¢ centainly hadn't
it couldn’'t

*That wen't do.
And bu)lmg put on & smile
he Ho' was not aec
nd his
into o sea of w

ed
\L]F! mnh.r

he frowned at the gat
array of sightseers, Pen rapped out

wa of the
had Joined

amera, and

standing ready o

apen spot

ad attr uctu.l
I

g should

.
h m mve his photograph taken was o
to th

owe, The
permanent
waa far from
film. And

of the juniors lumorously surm el

“erocked ™

wanted
hel;

be

as well as
ustomed  to
e broke up
it.

Pen looked at him over the camers.

“1 said smile!” he rapped
n't I smiling 1" demands

warmly,
Is that o smile?”
1 vigh

Mt
photographer.
» best your can ds.
*Ila, ha, ha!”

= hai squeaked Thilly I
there wus a loud ohorle.
looked sn
spotle:

that was anly to be expected
ordeal of photozruphy,
* A bit more to the left,

ng g ly.
ep out of the way, B

ng pnrpmmm
Pen--

not phon.,.rnp
Y,

ugent! Keep
that, Goslin

hat's battore | Keep Tike

Click
Is it donet™ gasped Closli
“I'll take a second Lilm

"
)
ved and sell-conscious |

out
ed

osling,

ejaculated
ht,"if that's

you fellows, Jie's been brnshing

unter; and

marter than

ess, and his

o was very
dl

under the

said Pen.
H

unter.  I'm

bacl

Think
nml mu

ansiye.
that.”

g
m case of

THE BEST 40 LIBRARY D@~ THE " BOYS' FRIEND” 4°. LIBRARY. g1

lents,

e

Put on your sweeiest cxprogs

“Oh lor'1*

sul
lsu: ﬂu ik l-u got
\\»1! it come
asked Goeling,
“No fe
exuet trutl

*Ha, ha, ha
Gosling aprrouched the §
-

ot guod-lookin

Cameras alwags tell the

tox rapher,

and  bhuked at mera ather
uneasily,
“Can T 'uve it now?!" he asked,

“Ha, ha' Not till it's devel i and
rinted. I take it s deveiop
now,"” said Pen, dare say

" murmured

ring you some copics this nfternou.

1 say, Master Pen—!
«.

asked Pen,
ould
spered Uost

15 You can, you ki

o my best,” chuckled Pen. “T
can't nmku |L look unrth like -\ul.mon!,
yon know

»y dl:lmn who Tinnyoos was; never
‘eard o said Gosling, hut [
el that | ph..mgmpl. i lacle aiets
Master Pen,  1f you liked, sir, 1 wouldn
I payin’ a shillin' for a really good

Vo it & touch o
Make it

i

Pen chuekled,

Neser mind the chilling, Gosey; Tt
do s + for vou," L sid. Do
you want nted "

0l 1o go in a Jetter,” said

Right-ho 1"

]'n-:lkald marched off with his

4 tl developed in th u

sol  House. i

is parspiring brow, The umu
had lnhl nn him,

ending Im plmlnyr.qh o

Billy

e

n, luni)

, ha, h
ke care of the Jaw, Gosling," said

th, shaking his head.

Tlmm ain't

depatl™  saawiied
of Greyfriars. *In your cas
amount to manslaughter.”
*Har T, a1

Gosling suorted, and_stalked aw
lodge, leaving the juniors c:mu,f.“w
Famous Five strolked away with

the
it

carth s Gossy's  little
“herry. What the
t his chivyy taken

a letter, bo told Pen!"™

but it's ,mn\ queer.
¥

chivvy?  No !lakc about

phoin taken to
veally mystevion
“Oh, bother
colouring @ little
ball_about_be

Gosling
I

o and punl &

o
“1 say, Wharton Luuuu all aboat 41"
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of course. 1 hope
said Buster, with

lika

Feter Todd vawned portenton
over Hw (tl
aph
v

“It doesn't_matt
hic

ng of

i the
1 passe:

“1 can ee |l i
te!l s, Wha
" owas W hartml Ll

tr
1 said Peter
SYand | better  let
Quelehy hear 3 sacre grammar like
“1‘“ Do you mean you'd like to know

n-nll\. Whatton—""

the Rr-mm:- walk
« Bunter gave n dissatis.
ro was smlmﬂ\ll\! “on
0 knew--an 3
h wes

Y
Todd

;:r anted
offed the
antly.
to| O, really, Peto
to] “Wall, shove the cake this way
d | growled Petor Todd
was detormined | 1 was just g
he gencral Peter
v the lang r “Then I'm jus

vo it ?

to have the cake,| Peter drew back his right Voot In.
stend of stating where he would have it,

+ time,” said Todd, | Bunter grabbed up what were left of the

wything
d in kno

2

il \i ,M]

table and declined to come
Chapter

out again, **Exit Skinner grjmml Bob Cherry. *‘Ha, ha, ha !

I Skinner was knocked right und Teft by the captain of the Remove ; and he r-llni

ont of the study.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER. reaching out and annexing the walnuts, nnri dm],;p
Skinner Makes msuowrim' “You can whistle for it, my far tul :‘f\.- i ‘ ] 50 L\“}nl\rl back
» ou're 10 he - rolled i)
S TS jolls queer, Pote ! Peter Kicked the door shut mfter hi
I h What's (|':('L-r°" asked “T am, dear bay.” From Toddy w Owl of
Pe th temove was not ik

stor Todd. Buster sniffed
Billy Bugter had an wnusualls ¢ ! sance in  gratifying
thonghtfnl expression on hi o at 3 sity
1\.p ten-table in Study had | Gosling i no end anxions
w ont of deep n-ﬂm‘lmnn with the | photograph, and he grumbled
i that it was que said he would have to wait t ott fin
About Gosling +aid Bunter, ing. Wharton knows all m 1'to the door.
Chat's the matter with Gosling?"  |and he won't tell n Cut!" he remarked Ta
“l los d ho simply called me maimes, Tk & “r fall
He was_writing a letter for say, you lellows

a'

nder’s, or
pleasantly.

B Ao oy
Pen couldn’t Tot T e
goud enough for printing

" suggested Pater,
the dirkens docs iF matter ta fou,

'Jhi Macxer Lingany. - No, 617
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Skinner— )
you?” ul\llml Skinner.

Fan me, someb
You silly am!” grow
wer & Co. chortled.

osling. T say, you lellows, it's awlully
quecr, you know. T'd like fo know who
~1 mean whom—he's sending that phato
(0. Gossy's a beast, you know—nlways
a chap ls lio gets o chance.

X

“Well, ask hjm,’
i

aid Snoam.
B e T ok i
ke a Prussian Hun.

say,
vnuhi find out,
How could T find ou!?“ said Hareld
Skinner.

“Well,
know—

“What 1"

“I—T mean you're an awfully clever
chap stammered Bunter. “T—I
lu.mxmr, what—what are _)ull going to do
with that ruler?”

“‘Shy it at you!" unawemd Skinner.

“Oh, I say- Oaoooy

Buntor seattled out of ke study, and
nal:r crashed on the door behind

you're a cunning rotler, you

1

rame back and have the inkpot!™
shouted Ski he

But Bu not coma back.
Apparently ha did not want the inkpat.
Harold Skinner grinned as bo eat down
at the table agais

*1t is rather queer about Gossy
about Wharton having o hand in
remarl
1t would be
when we know whom the photo's going
to."
“ Ha won't tell you,” said Stott
“T'm going to ind out, though."

“ How?

“By looking at the envelope, of
course."

“He won't show it you
know, my son,”
There's more than
way of killing a cat.  You'll sce,”

And the nest mo
was printing the phato,
him,
Flautugmnl. came r:\ul quite

Harold Skinner joined
. The

not

o be ex)

e subjet, A4 Ven had told the
camera couldn't lie.

Pen " asked

Faking it :l]mlz now,
"'lumn v casual
it's ﬁw-ll m!.mi g
I'll take it to Gossy,

ike.
“1 :lanl like, answered Pen |
laconically.

Skiuner shrugged his shoulders, Whes
tha photograph was all ready Dick Per-
alked down to the porter's lodge

thanks !"

o Harold Skinner stralled care-
lml\ in hi wal./‘, Snoop and Stott keep-
ng at a dista Pen fapped at the

door of the lodge, handed n.., photoxraph
to Gosling, and walked away. The door
ot and Bkinner strolled yound by the
window and calmly glaneed in.

was slipping the photograph

Skinner nullu-d away and ro;mncd hig
chums. A few minutes Gosling
camo out and dropped a letter into the
letter-box in the school wall. There was
& slit insida the wall for lotters to be
dropped but the box was opened by
the postman o road outside.

“Come on,” said Skinner, as Gosling
went back to his lodge without even
glancing at the tric

*What's on now ! asked Snoop.

“Boggs will be along in about
quarter of an hour; we're going to wait
for him."

“The postman won't o you Gos-
s lotter,” said Stott, with a stare.

“] xl(-r: t want him to; T only want to
Jook now Gassy's horny old
fist h, ugm. that's enougl

l]ugg! won't -buw you the

“Ob yes he will!”

Skinner & Ca. strlled out of the gater,
an ostman. Mr. Bog
of Friardale came along at last ta ma
the midday collection. Harold Skinner
greeted him affably.

*Good-morning, Mr. Boggs !”

“Mornint', sir!” answered Boggs.
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“By the war, Doggs, I've dropped
without a st stamp on,

My dear man, T don't want you te.
Yau can let me stick this stamp on it, 1
suppose ! You can hold it "

“Well, no ‘.mu \ sir ! assented
| M. Boggs unsuspicionsl
He unlocked .;“ L:v\ and took out the
: i an ¢ g wman,
in obliging Master
tle matter. He was
Lot aware how \\u mely Master Skin-

were opposed to those

Skinner calm!
as he did so.

ott, understanding his
c mow, glanced over his F|Imlldﬂ1<
nd all three of them jumped when the
recoguised  Harry  Wharton's  has
writing on an envelope, of which the
address was:

“Box X

Office of Llw i Matrimonial Medium,”
Btreet,
Lolh]rn, E.C. 47

My hat " ejaculated Stott.
cinner made him a warning sign.
“Don’t m to be any letter "ere with-
out a stamp on, sir!” said the unsus-
picions M, l\nn
“ Not really ¥ i

“Must have stamped it
suppose.”

*You must "ave, sir!" .

vid Skinner carelesly.
after

all, T

er
at the gates,
Slinner chu as soon a3 he was out
of rhn- postman’s sight.

by What do you think of that?” he
as

Gosling’s

There wasn't a lot
fist," said Stott. I shoul

or 1

Perhaps “’lmr!nn addvessed the en-

elope for him, and gerhaps he did

he auswered coolly, know is
1 matrimonial

to a

a
“Well, he couldn't have written for
hirself,” said Snoop, staring at Skinner.
“1t's as plain s anything that he wrota
it for Gosling. hat's what the old
donkey wanted his photograph for, Tle's

tuken in by so rlisee

Wharton's fist 1"
"] think we have a
JHat Wharton was

o know hie was wiiting a letter
i Thunter waid o—

tise aut of his Magnilice

[JL‘ I\.'\‘ ha "

I o guessed Fou we
it

young raseals ¥

it it ont, thougl
5 after-thought.
-L»., 1 wouldw't chip hi
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To Mr. Prout’s dismay and herror, Gosling put up his hands and squared up to him.
I Prout ! Who are you?™ (See Chapterd) |

et’s *ave It hout, man to man! I don’t give tuppence for your hairs and graces,

“You "ook It !"" he exclalmed ; “or |

don't mean that. T'm ) but his glares only seemed to entertain
oing to ask Bunter what he

Bleinr

p hore ws ¢0. much hilarity, more or
That will get it all over the d that Mr.
0 next to no b Where's is class

warning glanees
on's chums observed it. too, and
they were perplexed.
Co, were not iti
planned th

N
S howevor, had heard it y
THE FIFTH CHAPTER. To tell Dunter anything was equ
to shouting it from the how
Not Nice for Wharton especially if it was told as a secret.

ARRY WHARTOX fromned. wwhat Sicinner had confided 1o the Owl of
I_I T6 did no, undersiand &, | the Remove was mich too good to kecp.
In class that afternogn he| *What is the g * Wharton whis

:gm “What's the

1 himself the contra of many
every fellow who glanced

caid Nugent,

s up lgmnsl me!™ waid Harrg,

v ning.
h‘mln like it 1"
tor

1
Ho grew rather re
He asked Dob Cherry,

whether there was a spot of ink o

S o

mpressed his lips. He felt
to ¥.

“His

assured
But it was evident that there was some ajor scribbled on a slip of
joke on: and that Harry Wharton wos | papor and passed it along the desks
the object of it. slip found a resting-place on Whar-
+ his frowns. ton's desk.
n to glare a little when he He stared at it. Dolsover major had
lmmd a grinning glance ~d upon him, | written the sentence :

“When is it to be?"”
“What does that mean, Franky?”
miut

old chap.”

came in o stage-
y Bunter, when Mr.
ck was turned for a few

or with

ur
Skinnor, and the 3 o
in the Remars, ulwh camsed Mr. Q
fix a glance on lus
e the chortle dic away
nness,

Harry W hmm: s face was
when the Remove was dism
lessons th ..rmn oon.  As the ju
came out ridor there was a
sound of chnic ldlng

“When do you cxpect an answer,
a3 ko

asked Balsaver
d the Famous Five in

a1 roared Balsaver mojor,
g i A
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Wharton made a stride after him, his
ig; but Bob Clerry caught

eyes gle.

him by the slecve.
“Keep your tempcr,

murmured, It

don't like

old chap!” he

It was HI”V liumvr‘ illluck that he

e e came along, and
, 'bub chortled, as he
captain of the Remove
|Im-mgh his big spectacles.

Harry Wharton grasped him by oue
fa shoulder ) shook him,  Dunter's
giggle changed into a roar,

o *
w, what do you mean, you fal

saclaimend Wharton, shaidng him.

demanded

OW-0! AERO
"\\ Em'- this idiotie. joki
Wharton.
“'Tain't & joke.
you

fault if
auwer udvertisements in  matri.
s it?" howled Bunter.

Wi A
“What on rnrlh is Een fat lull'o\ [ I
ting at?” excleimed Bob Che
amazement. “Is ho potty

“The pottifulness must be terril
rl‘msrlu-d Hurree Jamset R

“What do you mean, DBunter
claimed Johnny Bull,

Buuter lerl«d himself away from the
caplain the Remove, and blinked
wrathfully {

* Wharton's been  writing to  the
* Mal onial \-Imlmm ¥ he said,

*You young

“Look™ at chortled
Bunter,

Wharton's  chums  stared  at  him

blankly. His face was the colour of a

beetroot.
arry, what the dickens—" began
Nugent.

5

urely, um,
blankly,
course
Wharton savagely.
But—but 1 can't nplnm
fat rotter (nuzhml 1o
about it, anyhow ! 1'H scalp ?mu
Bunter Jumpl\] Dack,
“It wasn't " he howled.
looked at the letters in box

the k
Chl‘rr{y

not,

Wy
But—bat this
wything

4T x
L |

Skinner & Ca. were [«
Common-roam, in the m
vrowd of llolnoines

ning, but the grin
Wh

not like

Ha di
\\ m\lnnl face.

quite

ckled Toleover major.
ha, 3
inner

11
“ Anythi

y lord 17 answe

o have starte

abaut me
** N o at all,

aay so.

) course it's nat t

Tadd.

nase, Wharfon

|

SAMUEL QUELCH

fa

v
Skinner was grin-
1 on lis face as
n camo striding up.to the grou
1l

ere comes the giddy Lothario!"

rappud out Wharton,

e

look on

hn[‘pwlrd to disturb the luny
serwuity o 5m|rhlgh mightiness!”

¥ a silly yarn
oxctaimed Whatter
1If it's not true, yo-

can

Peter

said
Say s0, and then puneh his silly

“T'm going to punch his nose ! said
Whartai grimly. imier knows well
enough it isn't

o b R
O trm st st

No. 5.-HORACE HENRY

—
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tter stood, but he
* of 8 and that

oxplain how _the
could *“take it out

Nat
humnmul prodm fes.

Ho was knacked right and left, and he
rolled under the table, and declined to
<ome aut aguin.

it

d at llw i
ied fac:

ant any more ﬂlu volting
s this -um £ L said. ' The next
fellow who tries to pull my leg about
have a Fight ot bis hands, that's

And the captain of the Remore strode
angnly out of Comman room
cary tingled as a roar follower

hin

the quad,
Kick himsell

feeling Teatl,
¢ Boriiy. o to William

for having been s
Gosting the proviuus dag
could  mot have

trickery; but ho
William Gosling nnd }
considered  good

perous  public-
bottom of the

THE SIXTH CHAP1ER,
Great Expectations !

HERE wero some *rctions * in
the Remove_the followinge day.
Harry Wharton dul 1ot lakn

ki 1’"! to Skinner's little joke at

decp annoyance made
quito keen ta keep
h the juence that
had  threo

day.
toughest was with Balsover major,
nocked out

s hands that

Bolsover major was
alter sevon Tounds, with tio
and aiter that

op. The . '
Fishor T. Fish and Stott, Fishy lastin
thiough anly one Tound, Stotl. thrawgl

wo.
After that Wl
rimonial M

caplain _of
remarkably * hefty "
it was no joke to s

rinn heard less of the

know vlmt Skm

wagging o fat fo
the exasperated r:plnm of
“T'm really ».hm ked at you'!
wlm fl lla\ ]

o
“Pll !-o and see Skinner 1" said Harry,

breathing hard. *The utter cad, to spy
like thut, and the
Remove !
“But—but if you haven't

in!" growled Wharton,

vhere's that cad

spread it all over

“Ok" cjsculated Bob, -1 tumble
You vero writing u letter for that old
a Gosling yesterila
Harry Wharton strodo nv\ny in search
Ho was bound by his promise
sling to say nothing
o the letter, and that .nm i
H,

dlous impuia-
vithout umlkmg im promise to

AGNET LinRary.—No, 617,

“I only know what
answered.  * I asked the y

me look at the let

oue unstamped,

suppom?
the

1 happer,

*There wasn't any such
Squiff.

“If ihere wasn't, Whart
s0!" said Bkinner malicious

i the

puzzled by W hiricita: look:
1 ean't exactly e‘«pln:n.
with a crimson face,
ing a promise.
spied on the lotters,

yarn out of nothing 1"
“ Nothing _of
Skinnor. -

the  kind,”
may have 1
It rathes sur

“l}ll, ‘\\lmm\h"'
Harry Wharton made a yush at the

bumorist of the Remove,

i
it

letter |

on
ly.

pri

He coul

N R
sheer

said

can  say

d Harry,

*not without Lreak.
Bit Bkinner knows he
nd that he's made a

answored

mmnml the

3 uspecbuﬁ Form captain writing

dn’t

gym when he was in a st

tion. But, though less wan said
ton's hearing, the joko remained
and Wharton co J ok quarnd with s
fellow for sn g—and the Remavit
al of s The way
toak the m.i».n inate lnlm made

it all the more fun he

As a matter of
Remove bels lh'nr. “ !mrtuu Iunl actis

ally got into communicstion with &
matrimonial agency. The real stato of
alf was  soon  gucssed, ¥
anxiety about his photogr

clu n Billy

to Wherton, [or b
that the matter
1 now it was

As toon as

ai t,
all over 1}15 Lo houl,
tho pulling of Wharton's
th) Remove it
would begin to d
ject, and G
Harry had
that - thought  ocearred 1o Wharton's
mind, be Secided ¥ explain the mattee
to Gosling, and citer lesson waning
o stariod for the poster’s lodge
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]
sith his spectacles
e an expansive
smile—a_proof that there was something
vory stisiactory in the letter
1ie looked up, and grinned amiably at

It
e Eh—n]ul 5
yather nbruptly.
“The answer about the widder.”

come?"

asked Harry,

o He was not in-

the answer about the widow,
Grosl orry to have to tell
ow about this rot.

Skione:

and ho's Lold everybody  abaut
dnshed * Matrimonial Medium "
The youms s "
But the )k n't written in "\P’
*and on the mwulupl', \!mcr Wharton,”

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

“Bit of orl right—w an" ml.ml Gns'llnu
with a grin of sati r more
Dblooming gates for npoum\mw
N morg cheeky kids a'pulling of & man's
lez.No morg jore from o crusty old
gent if a man ‘appens to 'ave a niff of
i about 'im on & cold day. \[r Quei. b
was  speakin® ery
"aughty. I
Gosling 3
going to bo 'aughty to a xmmln’nn of
hindependent means.

" Not
i
t bagged the pub 3
Mp. md Mmrluu lnuulm\g' Don't

unmtlynur chickens too nnrlr

Il right no Gosling

Thres-halfpence. 9

Gosling; be was changed with & ven.

d Wharlea

xeleimed Whar:
Jo you want me to punch voue

o his feel

g rose
ralilide for fa
enter largely into

wes of the captam of the
b had brwgm 0w

G af
Harry Wharton looked at him in great
wrath; and then he reached out  and
gavo Godling a push on bis ample vt
3 rter sat down beside
(it with & bump and a loud vell.
Then Wharton walked away.

No: Skinnet recognised my fist, and
' making out that it's 1 who liave

written to the dashed paper,” growled
‘\Imnan
“Oh, my heya! Haw, haw, haw!"

roared Gosling.

Wharton stared at him angrily.

1aid back his ho{nl and

haw, haw! heye !

es it you as funny?

mlp[n:d the cnpt:m of the Remove,
haw! It do a bit, Mastes

W I.nrlm. " :Ilur.klmj Gosling

*Uh, I don't see that it's
hmm J\n, hor that's only a silly joke.
The fellows know m-ll enough whose the
letter was—your g the goat about
your photograph »u enough. T haven't
baid 3 word, as T said T wo

still grinning.
s all ngm, Master Whart
it don't matter now. et "em know
don’t s'pose I shall be ‘cre very long,
ow. '

Not leaving I ejaculated Wharton,
Gosling tapped the letter on his knee,
“T'm in "apes of being the howner Iur

) ho

a prosperous public-
said impressively. * Wha do
for somebody to look arter this "ere gate,

Idunno. 1'm sorry for 'im, but a man
has to consider
It was Wharton's turn to chuckle.

Gosling had an unshakable belief lh.l}

postal-order which lias e
But, with all bis faults, G
would mot be the seme w

He is a good nnv.ru«@lu—whh is
about kie oniy sccompllment. 23:hie
is no sl Study K.

arived,
ars

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Gosling Going am; !
SA\lY

crimson and his little round eycs
gleaming with wrath through his spec-
acles.

you fellows—don’t vou chuck
o

sy,
nm ](mf at me, Bob

er.
o T catch you an
louf, Bunter:™ said

od.
fellows—T've had my ear
said

© it wanted
Nugent.
mling—
What

Bun A + know—Gosling
vou kuow, o .|..;|ml pnrlcr‘ pulled my
T'm going to the !

car pul1u!. by a blessed

hat!  Gosling’s pulled your

e beast —f.m:r & school-porter

ulling's gosticen exclaimed

ho was part and parcel of Greyl
that the old school would
¢ withdrew his val unh!c sup-

had that belief all to
to apparent to ev
clse that Greyiriars hnllld survive :Iw

withdraaval of Goslin
Like. Horatius. of ul.l Gosling liad
“kept the gnlo" faithful but the keep-
ing of the gate was “not ronlly thoe
nnpnrum business that Gosling sup

ars,
danger of

Luu!s at lhlsl ere,
“You read i
\\ harton .ghmd s the X
in impre
\Iu]mm,
4. An
-~nms. e letter and photograph
have been handed to the advertiser, “F
informs us that sho is very favourably
mprwné, and eeting.
Weo will arran of
£1 1s. (One l-umnni our usual fee for
are anging  an  appointment,  Kindly
o or postal-order, nd we
wrll immediately acquaint you with place
and time of the proposed meoting.
s faithfully,
“Tue L[A'rlnr s1aL MEDIva,”

r 1" said Gosling.

v It was
The Matri
roct, Landon,

Sml’l

Y’ G

on the "Fad,” con-
I've been with the
1 get

"Fad a |..;., time, and we got on.
his nevvy, Master Pere;

what's in the Army now liu  a
baund to look arter “imself.
1look at it. 1 don't quite Kinatr ow 1 m
going to break it to the 'Ead, but it's
got to be broke!"

Whar

Jou
l ain't ,u.."n.\s
in the Lower

Master

TR e L el yun,
any cheel from a kid
Fourth !

“What 1

“You bo respeckful!™ s
waving a large and Imrm
astonished junior. **
Licll you, or I may s your years!"

d Gosling,

ton.

*As soon as |
g impreasivel

\‘vlr'\rluh blink

is good fort ppased good

9

e—o his su
P ke it hiauga in Wi

iunlll-r in ‘)rﬁnllxll\ “Why, it's
ve this clear™ said Dob
itting his hand. Cyon id e

your ear?

\ns |hr check

Folte
e pull a else’s
m Not that l know of.**
's the gentleman you'rs

2Tl s 6 el ety
Rolshevisn -Socialism—why, it's

se than that 1" said Frank Nugent
it's time for the skies to falt,
g pulled your ear—

tor cut off and seo him—""

§ el him tmmhju- band.  Then
11 be no harm dos

illy Duntor glared at the grinning fivs
with a r.hmv that bade fair to crack bis
spectacl
1 ]lcll vou, I'm not standing it!" ke

No. 617.

ro;

Fiae Macxer Taanaar.
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‘Bt wlat made Gowsy pull your
mr"' asked Whartor .

* He wis strutting .hum in the quad,”
said Dunter, “strutting is't the word—
lie was fairly swankin Somothing’s
happened—he looks if he's come into
a fortune, I asked him if ho was squifly

—quite civilly, you kncw—and he pulleil
myear! Actually pubed on could
have od mo down with a currant

bun ! \(y car, you know 1"
'\ «d Bunter rubbed his ear femiu‘yh
nly, it was not the at
Bunter's Tat ear bl been pulled—-nd
not by any means the first time he had
deserved to lave it pulled. But on this
occasion it was an u..mgu on his dignity

I ns on his

nmm-r ot e |1lm in his car than
dignits. perhape; bt wndaubtedly

junity stfered.

o'd betier go and see Gossy, and
alk to him,” sl Bob Cherry. ~ “He
annatn't | uﬂ felfows' ears—cven Bun
" wil l.;n«T:ng'“”

Harry Wharton aughed.
o what was the matter with Goslin
ing_inffated  with his

Gasling was

rood fortune, and, like the eclebrated
ady ot the tea-purty, he wos “swellin’
wisibly.”

Gosling, in fact, was_going 1 Yke a
socket, and was probably fated to ome
down Tike sticl .

lh]\\ Dunter found some solace
ing the Famous Five tea.
ﬁnuhed the  chn
down to

erested

©
Cosling

eceing

and they
The gaies
1t

osling was ot
sauntered down 1o the
were closed and locked mthe) carly,
was not yet duel
i bronze burs of the gato a
burly figure was to of
Horace Coker of the Fifth Form.
Cokae' face wan d and wrathy
i mms could hear the bell tink-
& porier's Iodgs as they came
nlum- but. Gosling evidently was nol
I hug it.
wou fags !
Jm:ugh the bara of the
Hilla, hallo, hallo1"
*Where's Gosling? Why doesn't he
apen the gatei” roared Coker.
* Better ask hi

uuv

shouted  Coker
wate,

“I've been nnz x for five minutes!™

bellowed Col s he aslecp? Is he
drunk? Whnl.; the matter with the old
dummy? Tt 1sn't ]ullung up yet, either.

What does he mmn*

ao

He s prmmug
all " raved Col Tell him |
LUl zeport hum ta the Flou it bo dacent
let me in at o

Bab, Cherry looked in at the lodgo.

“Chap wants to come in, Gosling
be_called.

Gasling glanced at him cacually.

“T knows that,” he answerc

“Well, why dont you lot im int”

ab,

demanded

“Them gates is locked,” said Gosling |
calmly. *Them gates is staying locke
Master Coker—I“mean, yourg Coker

should *ave come in afore

**Young Coke peated Do

fes, young Coker, young Lhnry

r«—bnrl&d (mrlmg lkhun tly.
g murmured,  Bob

repeated  Gosling,
You cut orf, young
By

A yrand School Story appears in

This
Woek's

nrmuted Rob,

chums in a slate of

My hatt”

He rejoined

great astonishment,

(L't Gomy comingt” asked Nogent
“ N s drunk or mad-d,

aling.  Tho bell
g strong in the lode, as Coker

2 g
of 1he Fifth performed an antmated sols
upon it.
“Why doesn't that thumping ass let

me int" roaral

“L think he's gone on  sirikey
answered Wharton, laughing. * You'll
have to stay uu( !kr

“Why, I—

Words rmlmi Coker.
on the bell again, ar
ars of the gate. Iim ity was
Cerhorus was ok to bo tempted out of
his lair.

Coker's voide was a_powe:
it was beard at a yood distans
fellaws fram far and t

Ife performed
k the

asled Ver

v's on striki
“Oh crumbrst”
“Industrial unrest at  Gr
i Todd
tossy’s on the high

I‘rrhurs !n I tell
m.

“LOYAL MISS MARIE!”
is the title of a
splendid long story
of Tom Merry & Co.
of St Jim's in

this week's

“GEM ”

DO NOT MISS IT!

Paoter Todd looked mm the lodge in
great tade & corn-
nding gosture,
Hoff with yo Todd 1"

he

yaung

13
wmt""
not lacking-np vet, vou kn
o decited to lock up bearly.

—you you've 17

nity.

"anging |

o [ Save 1" eaid (mslmr
“My

lmt’ Eul the Head 't snid

Peter Todd's

took

Gosting's  roply
breath amas.

1'1‘ almost tottered

THE EIGHTH CHAPIER.
A Declaration of Independence !
balla,

ALLO, Here's
Potter I
Potter of the Fifth came

along to the gates to sea what
Potter was Coker's chum and
ate. Coker homled to him

hallo !

thionat tho gais
| Pt

make that idict Gasling lot

sling asleen " said Potter,

 steike.”

said Potter,  “I'll see to

it, Coker,”

Prics 13d. Order How.

The Tifth-Fermer walked the
lodge, and the fellows crowded round to
see what wonld happer. In tho rescnt
remarkable humour of W tosling
there really was no .oum ‘what woul

into

Gosling was smio

fng his pipe,
there wag  glass of

B xa ndhwater at lis
W, ushed conntenanee seeme
to hint ﬂut he Inni bn-n dnmmf nspira-
tion from that shtful  Teverage.
Possibly the gin-and-water combined with
his glotious prospects to ruise
resent exslted stofe,
ked grimly at (he Fifth-Foimer,
Gosling——"" began Potter
“Mister Gosling f sou phassi” said
Godling, with the accent on  the
“ Mister.”
Shend
1 don’t want any o famiiliarity from

&)

to his

o, youn Poitert”

o the thumip aro yon calling young
ranm" exclaimed  the  Fifth-Former
testily.

Vo wieallivg 3

young Petter.” retort
if you don't lke it roung Vofler, you
can limp it!  Wot.1 says is this 'tre,

otter " asked
aps you'd like
os | Gut

Let Coker

me to ‘owl at
it now?
“Are you potty?

in et

w0t tet the Head see
med Potter angrily.

¥ e
"ﬂlm\ the *Eid

" o you looking far the sack, Gos-
(vwlmg Tanghe: l 0 ively,

w the sack!" Bo  aseworeld

“Piriaps youd like to know, yowng

Potter, that 1'in gol
shortly to a rich wi
prosperous public “oee,
this "era show. I ai
like T ought to be, We
frinrs gets on withcut me,
darkly,
- el] a_public-house oucht to suit
you,” said Potter, “You'll be aure of
ona good customer; t lews
* Wha lm a-sel l.u ind |lm lﬂu in

my publie-" said Gosli 1 b
as good as hnu)hodg m‘..-smm of hinder
pemim e won't take no

from nobody \\d T m,: in this ‘vre,
Musior Pattor.d meass, Foany Pt
don't you be cheeky ! eling yon oot
as soon aa look at voul”

Drlmk as a lord ! murmured I‘o«er.
“You'd better go and lie down a
!_mslmg

ta bo married
what keeps a
nme with

eaid Gosling

T'll take the key and let L\:krr

started
ou ot them kr)s alone, you young
rn-zlul'“ he roal
ut ('nlmr s gu( to come in.
“Young Coker shouli 'ave come in
afore. I'm master in this “ere lodge, as
Tnu{ ‘as I stays ‘ere, which won't be

t cectaialy won't bo
sfapped
1 donkey !

ne,

it thia
utie: nd  aside,
I'm going to tako the

you

Potter mada a giab at the key on the
Gosling made a prab ut Potter at
the same moment. And it was Potter
who was grabbed

The hrlh Former yelled as Goeling
seized

“Laot 50‘ T—

“Hout you go!” said (,uwlms.

“Oh! Ah! Ow! Leggal!”

\l': h.u!
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L

“You presume upon my kindness, Gosling,” sald the Head. n
on your kindness indesd! It's me what ‘ave showed you kindness—standing by you all these years! ™ (Sec Chapier 9.)

“Not so much bunkum, Locke,' said Gosling.

“* Presoom

“ Houtside !™

b, ha!" came in a roar from

as
th Potter

mad !

yelled

a_match

ling appeared in the
struggling furiously

d him
and legs

¢ "oaligar

Iy to |
babbled

Potter.

ook it !

ar
, like a

for Cos.

t of the | 2

wildly

s
Potter.

“Yan

o | old Prout "
* Ha, b

balmy duffer, Fm going to fetch Mr.
Pro

Blow

etch old Prout if you like!

or the School 1Touse

s was on tho scene now
ontside tho gates, staring
gh the bars; inside wero

sprinkling

. Even if the
the keystone of the
had to"ba ,
of the situation at

d ta bo recoguise
olporter was n

ho was maste
ent.

excited buzz in the

erowd as Potter was scon roturning from
the House in cor with Mr. Proat,

and
believe

! o And he
a state of wiath. e took
hat Gosling was intoxi-
not guite d.i




12

glorions prospect was more than enongh
to  turn (.uhn d—never  very
stron had been wnder-valued at
Gll‘yﬁi!r!. he felt—the full importance

s had never been under.
rs could get on \hl-

Gty ks e hix foot
was going to let all Greyiriars, from the
Head to the cook, understand who was
who, and what was what.
1t was twonty-four hours sinco he had
his_gwinea to the “ Matrimonial
Medium.” e cxpected the  letter
arcanging the appointment by the next
wost. - His dazzling prosperity was, there
ore, clu:n at hand. What time remsined
to him eyfriars would be well spent
in I:-nmg liu whole sehool seo whe was
who, and what was what; that was how
Qosling looked at it. nt mood |
was not likely to be m mpressed even
by the impromive Prout. &
T, Prrat cas s to the Kk
akataly atkle, bia sy gloamting oror his
glassés. In the doorway of tho lodge he
struck an attitud jiscent of that of
Ajax dofying the lightning.
“Gosling 1" he thundered,
Hallo!" come Gosling's voice from
tha interior.
* Dan't answer me like that, my man !
enapped Mr. Pro
“Oh, come off, old Prout!"
“Wha-a-at!”
“0ld Prout !

retorted Gosling.

“Bless my soul | The man is in a state
of—of—of disqusting intoxical " stut-
tered Mr. Prout. *Goaling, gates
are to be opened at once: have
locked up tao early I

“Rot I’

“Opon the gates at once, Ciosling I

then,” said Mr.

Gosling
Gosling appeared in u.; lluurwnr Me,
Prout backed awny a lit! lie crowd
looked on breathle:

Gosling held up a Lnnﬂr but command.
ing forcfinger.

“You '-:uk it, Prout i e paid

ouse," said G
he same applics to
t
“Upon my -mrd " said Mr, Prout
foebly. *But—but my gwd man, Coker

cannot remain cut of gat

Mr. Prout backed hastily aw

“My—my—my geod mon— lie
gasped,

Gosling  laughed  ecornful and
rotreated into his lodge again, ‘Tha door

slammed almost on the nose of Mr.
F

s my soul 1" said the Fifth For
nanster, *Hoys ! Disperse at one
1« not a laughing matter, Cherr;
se at once, all of you
Mr. Prout went to the gale,

or!  Perhaps von could manage
,."a, oaver—1 will assist you from this

lJ1-<

Yz-w sir 1" snid Coker
ort G

s conduct to the

Hn.u[ nc munl The ruffian will not be
stay at Greyfviars! Bless my

te, nssisted by Mr.
The crowd dispersed, eagerly
the amazing  aff and Mr.
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agabust the captain of fhe
d a natural deaths.  Gosling
i

ner's little §

was the ono
Ol

Leantifal
“But sip-

Is in_ that
uy Bull,

\zm. I wae th
the Bounder, *

i
ol

marked

matri advertisements  are
often as not. B
that old  gargoyle,

Pen’s photograph
a camel 1] —und it
! When the

cairt be expected
nnklml Squiff,
ow with the Head

“Uf course, Gosl

No. 7.-MARK LINLEY.

A whalarship boy, who had mocked
in'a Lancashire factory be
“areyisiars.  In wom
persecuted by the smobs.

flow; pluck. & mugmmm
e

er
sriamin,

- Pl[aﬂlr-r Coker—I m-an young Coker,

Singh. vi

teemed nnnl m!

to be witnesses,
Ha, 1

a
A good man fellows would have given
a good deal to be presont >
few But that mus,
The int,
ing—the Head
g Gosl o to cool
i it I ok talen pla place when
Gregfriors fellows went into
rm-rooms the following momi
the Remove wera going

sighted Gosling. He was coming towards
tho Behool Houso' wilh o froa’ sad in-
d«pmdcm 1

“Here he
Cherry,

nea ! murmured  Bob
"lhﬂln. hallo, hallo!  Good-

Bab a frigil

ing ,,qw ‘the che

Good-morning, young Cherry!” he
snid diseamily.
‘Going to see the Head?” gigaled

u ites
'aum over the coali—what?" asked

E
L,..,n..g sniffed.
'm going to call on the
on another,” he

d as ona
enswered

An he Mn]kvd on, with his nose up.
ch had some difficulty in re-
his cluss to a proper state of
n the Remove-room that morn-

should come in ]n-lrln'r. then! Let®
i s

bim c!ln-h over 1"

ut—bul I command you, Gasling,

Prout's dismay and horror,
& put up his bands, and squared up

said_Gosling emphati-
who are :nn ? You're a man, and
l 'm_ancther ! t 1 as good as you?
t 1 kop' cre gate fnr t
ave! I

I'hu

como Lady
im-n paid a smm 1

ad—I own up to th
goin', old Prout—and while |

Tero 1 mn vt standing any check ! N

You else put up your 'ands,

0. 617.

J‘ex Mnuxl’r Lisrary.—

>

headed for Dr. Lacke's study at once, to
lay an account before him of what had

happened. And the Head—erroncously
attributi “( Gasling'a startling outbreak
and-water—decided to leave it till

morning hr-lnn\ he called the porter
UDoa + Ehe arpot,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
One Gentleman to Another.
REYFRIARS was i 1 buzz with

t}w ston

studies of nhe Sixth and

v th
l]m Fifth, of lhf‘ Shell and the
in  th

and the Remove;

s, it banished all other topics
ling’s groat prospects were widely
was further secret

o ™ Matrimanial Medium,
widow, and the prosperous public-house.
And the furors had one good e![sc; o for
as Harry Wharton was concerns

-G wi
to the Head's sludy, whore

with a stately stride, advaneed
Dr. Locko
was ready to see
He entered the |fur!v without knock-
ing at the door, that, appareutly, heing
‘s idoa of the behaviour of one
gp;;ll(‘rlhm calling on another.

n his hat
o M jantle.
man's quiet glnce, he folt’ consitained
ta remove it. He compensated himsell
for that involuntary coneession, however,
by, an indopendent

o

ng again this
the ead

'ad a nin to keep hout the
cold where's the

rm " inquired G




Every Monday.

1 s'pase a genclman can do as he

said the I

doi't mumi i 1
[nnnl ?

T have been afraid for

remo time that your deinking habits have

huun gaiming on you,” sard the Head.
bave been very loth to xpea

ta an old and valued secseu.

“hald and
Lo said_Gosling.
n I.n:iml; vabued “ore,

Not 1o much of
ke

ay

and little’ n::u.h 1 3

Locke, T wouldn't * ave
sonal {ricndship. "

personal friendship?”

Thet's t1° soi i (:mll

8-
!I!’*‘ maowis,

don’t say as I ain't sorry to

cfriurs in the lurch. T hown up
—1 am sorry, and I says it as man_ to
man. Ow the schoolll get on artor '
e I dun Bui ot will “uve to take
its chnae. sorry, as 1 said. But
i

i that you are leaving,
the Head, realising at
was quite sober.
vt no elp for it, id
With my prospeets, I'm
Fm giving you notice
—1 mean, ald feller.”

“If you wish to go, Gosling, cortainly
1 should not think of detaining you,”
said the flead. *Becausy of your Jos

30r
wasted '

and foithful service, Gosling, 1
closed my eyes ta some very serious mn:
in ¥ cucter. 1 luve

pat ith yeu—perhaps too m.
_-\m] m’n\I 1 xmh of lin! anheard.of un
[ sull lw\
i M

] k yo
T ot an but an nnold
friend —w hart fita £ho new praspects which
secin o have deprived you a little of your
balanee of nund?

*Which it's a widde

*A—a—g what!?"”

“And a cony Little public-ause!”
Cosling.

“Bless my soul "

said Gosling.

ving

“Thar: &

THE MAGNET LIBRA!

“ That's "ow it is, sir!"
“I am afraid,
ver-indul

Gosling,

‘il stay

My gzood ma;
= ll\alL it's got to be understood,™
ol

g frmly, “that I'm treated with

, coma off 1™

a-at?”

** Not so mlnh bunkum, Lﬁ.ki
oy

Still,
anoth:

e
e
T

- it to you
You presumie upan my

~standing by

Gosling, that 1
s

said Gosling.

resoon)

vy
ool Tt o what ive showed
- vou all these
I'm a good’earted mian.
week to oblige o

\'n cheek from

have
the

eaid

the

o r— g 3

———

andid at times, al in
grumbicr; at the sam
{ the most podar

cl ters
oniders himsell a

player. (Study

felber. T sy’ 3y aa*aw T wouldn't gt
you a look-in_occasional, if you wante
And anything in the way of advice I cou
givo yon you'd bo welcamo to, Tt min't
every man what ean keep the gato of a
school like this ‘ere, and well T knows
You wen't git much of n faller in
way of a substitoot—a good man
't osy Lo bo found. | hown up, s,

Be unea

n that point,
3 ng

m\ gnud J\ilu“ said the Head

£ over bis glasses. A
il und with the greatest of case.
The qualities vequized in a schoal porter

are not — abem! — remarkably
common

now ! said Gaslin
= 1 shouldn't bo
the 'ulo show fad ta shut
¢ P gone ny

L pavic bben gEo
perly v rm.l in this 'ere school; but I'm

ited cove, and I wishes you
ell. I only “ope as vou'll find n man
what can doing warl

“Dear me d the Ilcad.

o o
star
minu e
soul !

Sixth ¥

to supnose,
*Rot "
“Bless my \-uu ! Leave my stad
anee, Gosling 17

o important a post
Sesling,”

xclaimed the Iead
| ablizo mo by geing at onc

Tear bty sl g o1 the

.

hie
ant
dy, and

anel ]
oo mot

wy "ands of jt!
Gosling
<o

od the door after

ow what

At gentloman ho was, Dr, L
ol i»lnnk\v ul. t!n llllll\ for o

‘m
und sl.u ted Io:

to keep the gat
uited (-uslmg derisively.

v at

best

the

ocke
fow
A my
the

Three-halfpence. 13

THE 1E4TH CHAPIER.
Asking

OSLING
(s
When the ju

Form-rooms
a visit to the lodge

Qoding.  When that ¢

was a litd
delay in, tho x
looking widow
on aceount o
house.  Gos
certaint;
'\Iumngh not gral
i o speal
Pontold of the Tem
h on the sb
him an !ﬂnhh=

10

i,
1| to

Tosli
weally,

he
nL(l uul very lofty in
1

raf did the i
Gosling. * Course, it wari't qu

For It!
of gront

niors came aut of lhn
most of then paid
oo have a fook ot
leman
sty than of
k and man-
le ;.mpk-uu tho
meat with the g u.r.

||In\ #e a rule, Gos-

k o nn. word o
ve. that
Niadd amd

it !.‘vnp i gate

you, Master—young

ol Gosling?" i

and-

some enufl for me, but it nust "ave been

a good one. Cause w

) lip, tow !
Pe lulm walke

o
gor al

walked a
Mr. Quo

sling
his lodge
the g

portee passe Him,
G

gloriais pro
Iall

Quelch

Tallo,

Upon my e}y

5

i towar

drangle, and

i stopped, wi
.

r? hkd:\w llre

our luan is poor,” went on

1 tell your father,
le's “welcone ta
s

nere was a
witer, who was look-

the Ownl of the

i, suid
zing @ podgy and e
t the parier.

r nd it you lay ]mlirh

way majestically to
olelh was walking in

had witnessed
sefied oyes

5 with
e gasped, as tie okd

out_touching his
d to tauch his
not, at I\.'\sl‘ un-
w hig

~what—what i yon say,

old feller "™
you  address

e Fop o Sivik fanguo in eut “end, old
o likewise,” said

codger, and 111

tored Mr. Quelch.
T Mac




ou
“Oh, my

‘Il give lau a shillin’,”

geuerously

o the
10 consult. tho Head

us tho poet sxpreses it A

& crowd of junio ed him
um Cherry
Lhnl

can g0,

7 Mr

said Mr. Qu
nd he wont
Mouse rather hurriedly

or rather stratted,
his fat red clun we
port, defiance i

Iked,

i
S What

e. He was calling
Jus lode
.z.lumi at

ind

cheeky

you

a |\ Nﬂ whai

g in state t

int
iris

\ fter

ki

young Wharton."

 said Gosling

\.n William Gosli
1 d.

% & matter of
ho morsing. and there was a sur-
store for
meteoric rise,
all were at hand.

rton !
nco for you to carn an

said Gosling.

% on!
l amous I|\|‘

rs of hands
B

||u. postman

¥ ce,

10 in the morning.
He went to bed quite cheerfully that

night, and dreamed golden dreams of a

cosy public- i.nm bar, with himsell sit-

* Noth
look sh

chuckled Skinner.

teemed

|
|

nmi-—

e lnid upon |
fors hio was nuita |

happening. ho woa
* the | b 4 i doorw
arry | Wooooop!” roarcd Gosling.  * Why,
ooy ] you Tinbs ggo! Yowp!"
asped  Whartoen, vl
¢ on lu\u another
v ol 4 ygwowwoony
The Famous Iiv awayr, apd

g to get his

after-

me that

n
wd his
vineed that it must

the letter was com-

oaling.
u dMlme lml

ARE YOU READING THIS
GREAT NEW STORY?

=
? i
ef’ Gordon Wallace, i
“Real-Life "

A Thrilling

Yarn of a Young Cowboy’s
Adventures in the Wild West.

JUST STARTED in ::

THE BOYS FRIEND

Price 1jd-

Every Monday, Everywhere.

Tuz Mauser

anr, —No. 617.
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Decline and Fall.

I, lor' I"
That u,'!\_ul\\su\l in tones of
the espondene:

unlxm the cars of the Famo!

Five of th
It was 1
that

fo

Saturday.
soe

wing dag
it was
i was to shak

g le
down to th
porter was
th

1t was unde

the Head's gurdencr
B

wting

along ;
gucnsed
1

1ng
pot it is—blinking swindie ! I've boen
5 was apparentls  commnning
with himsaIf, and his tones were dolarous
“ Hall hally
h

terrific
ns -\li-\r
¥

O 1)
¢ Singh. * Let
and  benevolent

cked at the door.
me from withii

opened the Ei-rur Tiimself.
otter in his hand,
1 his

M uny i
“'Ow you oin’,  Master
\u...um.w

“llalip, has | Wharton been pro-
moted?" asked Bob Cherry, o was
Young W Iaurhm \ult\rul:v
“ Don't o makin® his
little ke, sirr waiq (-mimg 1 takes

back T does rooly.”

“What's  happened? chuckled
Nugent, “Did tho phnmzranll “ave
fatal effects? You might have expected

‘ad this letter, genelmen,™
said Cosling.  “ P'raps you wouldn't
looking at it, }{nslr\r :‘ harton, and

The unfortunate Gaslin
l..lzen that the ju
"

balios to
Gosling ut that morne “gan”
e atiod oo R and hi: Lo
deplorably flabby.

Tarey Wharton took the letter, aud
the clums sea fogether, Gosling
them

ng a
h-d nml it they dul nnl need tﬂ]lmk !Im
e of Goling's deflated appea
It ran:

H Bie,—~In connection with our carlice
ication, we regret to inform yon
that the l'ni) in question has accepted

" er. No_ appointment can,
o, bt stovoged:. We vhall b very
I to pnt your namoe upon

or the wmoll charge of
shillings, and will then communicate to
you any suitable offer that may come
upon our list.

‘\unu faithfully.
“Ta RIMONIA MFmA u"

-wuul[r of

“Ivs i
“You might oS, s

*If _vml'd had the senzo of a bu
rabl grunted Joheny Bull.

“Bhalt 7T get, my guine back?”
quired Gosling hopefu

ins
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“TTa, ha! ot ¥ They don‘t | Sehool Tlouse. The change in Gosling's —
ove ulumlulx s ! You can ]nul(i drew glaices from all sides, somie-
write for it f you 1 Ouly costs “Anything  happencd to that pub, widder,

'r o lln-u ain't any publie-'ov 11y

thrae-halfpence !
“Then you w t send the five bob,

3y name put on the books "

:Of coiiree nat
I Tor' !

n-.lwd Skinner.
any pub,

Master Skin- | been rooked out of @ guinca, sir
I} 1o you, , and ¢
1 Mr. h

ky 1o
But \UI
" be "urd o N sir, wha
served von faithful, "cos he lest his " |I
for once

" grinned

Vernon-Smith.
ore

Lacke's brow relaxed.
buve been very foolish, Gese

1 knows it sir
n up a good e,
4 with ummhnlm n
ecanse of samn
ImLerm-z yourself, Even
wf your hopes had been well founded,
should not have lost your civility,

Gosling groaned There i d at the end
ol contisoncs he had felt in g cnteral the
1o i

vemarked. Frospec
oo frain his: gurs ke & ensritol Gorling—yor should not have acted in
Hreamt coldly. 50 outrageous a mal ]
Tt was a u—udunu blow ! 1 presume, W knows it, sir! mbled Goa-
The g i Sosli 1 * Nunno, T— I've been and played the goat,
The decline hi I mm.-, and the “1 have the exact sum here,” said the hup 1™

Wharton & Co. could not f liead:
elp smi but at the same time the | 1T danne wotll ‘appen arter T'm

utterly fordomn look of the hapless | gone, sie

porter touched them, “y
*Wel o put your foot ir

mid Nugent. *V

play the gid

near | Harr,
elp

are sorry for your
i will sce what
fuct; sou may keep
should have

ocling.
noed mob trouble abont that,

who's goin’ to keep that
i

v goat for

¥ wln"! not concern you, rns\

have aranged with Mr.
over gour dutics until &

engaged

at theeo Mimble

1 you
like that, Geasy?
wish 1
5. o
o got the sacl
Vot so bad as that,
v Wharton m..n.m.;gl
]lmd may ke

1

£1" groaned Gos.
Lit was a cert! Now

222

el
r\ml lu\ went.
" IImHn hallo, lu]l:\‘ }l.w the chopper

5" said
“The | da
“That s qullc a mistake on your part,
i 1 moaned lw!lmg
“old feller " Uh,

BT i i
erowd of juniors in

IL ovents, you need not concern rm,,,u
about that. G |U.U dmL lu<l
| I,

1 agr
the

5
v, Goaling ! Good-maring ! Nt Cherry ! The
friars if 1 was to “ool Cosling did not even look at the "f,‘f,,(ml w{"rr: Kind
hopeiully. 1 ey e The mos Conrse,” added Gosling,
auld et on without me ! Praps Tnons as well ns 1 do thav

he! ll Ia«,h at it like that 1"
crn L would't buid an that,” said Bob

ow'd better go and ask

pudon, and tell 1
you are sorry, aren't you? sir, 1o comes ‘omo

Yos ! Army 7 murmured Goshin

“Then toll the 1Tead so, and ack him | did think, e, thnt vo

to Jook axer it Hc's u good old by, f part in our hold

and T

q

=1 any. siv. Mo stammered,

r,...\mm would be left in o pretty "ole

if 'l went
oll ‘ <uul Bu “If the

ackowledged that

n
sling «Imﬂk hig head doubtfully
thaugh he re-

The erush his rosy hopes had
He was not fecl-

Inw, ina

hevery-
e arter

Gosling eoulil

TE

m over his

h, lor
Head I

sbudy now,

(Don’t miss next Monday's
he | Grand  Long Complete Story of

E 3 ¢l
agingly. *“Go and tackle him, and for| \‘\h\ do yon not zo, Gosling?"

your :"!‘l‘ 15:1.1!: don’t give him any of nwi mildly. . |Greviriars School, entitled
yone eilly chee ST-fol don't want to go, sie!" | 5 0 vz 0's AGENCY.” By
Tl try ! mumbled Ceosling § Choal “1-1—I wanter sta -
'T!m T, T arted |m to the come Lady Day- — | FRANK RICHARDS.)
You could not Besides this great new story there are

possibly desire four other |):rl”l1nt tales, a splendid
a more exciting, football a prize competition n
mysterious, or  which 25 hcnuuiul Peace Medals are
gripping  story offered, and many other splendid

e

than this latest features in this week’s issue of
magnificent tale

in YOUNG

BRITA -' N.

i e YOUNG Bnmm
&S Soon as

can. Out on Thursday - - d.

A'ne Macser Lisragy.—Ne. L0
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FOR _NEXT MONDAY :

“ALONZD'S AGEMNCY.™
By Frank Richards,

American junior,
his wonderful scheme,

"Alnnzns Ageney "'
ing yarn, and
» niiss i

er and most amn
I take care not

wou

A IHDUGHTFUL LETTER.
i - at Goole asks 1;
po; it

Afr

decide whi Iw it
Ric

to

v one;
race the
Both
Ilnlh

. to say that in the
1 Ihou

her th y

et Ho s suffer.

ymositis in the left kneejoint,
re

there is cnongh good,
stter to convince me
gors on the old,

mies it takos

g his
r the r
e stuff in his

» is temporarily lnid by
of jusi ns much use

o cannot alwaye work, an
that he puts

clse
show such fortitn
heart into everybols els
His turn for a fresh brick at the wheel
of life will como along, never fear. He
has just got m m‘.w he and to realise
that ke is vsaful all ol
Tn the dass of
thisking out matters
come out of his sul tro
Huan making n fe
nnl lost. Tini

o
\ml bn

1 lost—
lost when thprl

is such grit and llurn neseness of pur-
pose as T find in the letter before me,
INKY !
“Dear Editor,—1 road your book called

tha Macxer, and 1 thi very

Tue Maaxer Lisnany.

7. o

wornly l not

\w\

T hope
Janes.
ildeess o

There 1s such

that corespos

Y‘bu some l||
the need.

AN AUSSIE GIRL.

of sncrifice

e huv
sinco ult- Bun
ki what w

al

same, and join in good wishes for the

continual success of the papers.
Many sincere thanks to my Australian
n for her fine letter, in whick

thiere s #0 true a ring of courage and the

grand spirit ¢

a St. Jin
L will excuse the rem

ono  wants
M

“ It just go
[ becamo o

it
Aud then e

on Papers

road the

it please, siv
* The wral
|

F“H\\ all ren
wh

t
Im\ 15 W3 nh

1 five
im

been getting 4
ter yarns star

® were missing
uns wh
and mot

of ph

EDINBURGH TOON !
* Holida,

to  hear

ke this Mr.

T

the se
Fellow fr

, rather; for
fferent
ar the balince can be
Iu nh\:.,\- t

A PLAIN ST STATEMENT,
Editor—how
der af the Co

were vou
|h wine

e of object
Indhs iz
t n. s

o

0

brothers in
v the long
of alo

th

D away the

m- M

e mever
ml then. 1
o read the
her bath do

Atinual,’

views,

panion

Papers.
read them
bt

cowsin ta'dd ma 1
and befor t
now

#
hlml 1 Hurk wl z?m n,
it seom: excellent, for
the plan will s ¥
s & cheery remin
at all they have to do to y

ket copy of |
uous paper,

ton's f:

IN WALKED BANGER!

1

ppear;
“eopy
that is my «

tharks are
sportsman
¢ grow less

v copita o not got
n as others, but 1 think i

minded critic 'looked ot th

wonl

ore Tor complaint,

Now ~though

§:n| r he
that there was ho sound reason

THE NORTH FULE

Yoi would not thmk the

kind of place to feel warm

aay vate, just now. Dut o friend tells' me

ha wants o frood varn of expl loration in
the Jand of the Palar Pe

I have often felt,

[ ort

des have to struggle o keep the pot
g and to prevent their marrows

g tale of the

popular.  What
.
pret Y
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VENTRILOQUISM
IN A MONTH.

VENTRILOQUIAL FIGURE
MANIPULATION.

Always adhere to a prearranged order
el ventriloc 5 you com-
mence your ehl(‘r!nmm'r career with the
old mai o nee and the old
wonian on the !cll.
ment all along.

a result in putting the wrong v
mlll, the wrang | mouth, and the result
wi

“that all the whil

ondoavours of the fgarcs are to

3o appear ridiculont i the exes o
and they should turi all your

always against your-

he nmlun-\ \.:ll ]HHI

in the im.:h against you

taking of this in the ;:mpcr -pzm L!m
alise your success as a ventrilo-

e
. ]mluli

fen putting words into the mouth of

its fa o turned

e

smaton should be
bout

the aut

e
tunity of scor
enjoyment of |

during
pposed to be talking.
ot proposed here to give speci-
ventrloguial

mena logue, bm:nuw
the humour of the g

upon the .um:nl alum. of the m-rlon:ul
i ¢ the joke or funny stary.

pre:
l‘mlnnhn-dL:. the best plan is to form
- book the  tit-bits

a catt ©
Cxtracted: from - the humorous poriodi-
and o paste them

us collection

"and rddies will be

combination

gh materinl

i be tpeeiily galned to Tast “months
without fear of repetition.
T ] h\rr:; of prru.\nl

g riddles

“Hide boy,” ver is |]0\Ilg ..ml
to propot and the entertainer
some practical answer to them.
o joke should b

accompanin
Hlame
ded,

are not recom.
¢ of purclasing

L ata
anse th o

[

T \I \h\u\l 1

w:lmlmmwlhl
\

ln Im

Iu procured,
lully dre:mi hr about £1 each.

A GRAND ARTICLE EXPLAINING
HOW YOU MAY BECOME A
VENTRILOQUIST,

\'OIUE FOR “LITTLE BOY.”
n a child speaks he almost invarl-
nli]y does so in a high-pit tone, more
or less directing the sound through his
1o

This being %o, the * k™ voice
is the one most = ble for him.  The
<imilarity hetween it and the speech used
for the “ald v\nnnn may be avoided b
e fower tor
in w simplor mld more disjointed fi

Suppose, far instance, that you ask
the little boy n question. Get” him to
repeat that quu-LIlNI after you, and pive
tho muswer in shor, jerky, bioken
sendencts.

For the “little girl ¥ use n slightly
higher tone, without directing the sound
through the nose. In h ul\u {hn
hut

H

ion.

“nigger " are both
For the lnnm-r
edd, with the ailicion, of the
T Castar " twang; whilst or. the
[itier, emisloy spocch of & much lower
1 more i
the_chords as when w
voice, breathing rather h
s ur back i the
at the same time con-
b while

ng tha

and force

is a very good
so, and the

to some

THE “DISTANT" VOICES.

By this time the young \-(-nlnluquwl
should have attained -uFI'I
mn the art of ma
figures to feel mmhl. t u( ve

the far more di
Ll wrdant
he real test of ventriloquial power is
when the performer is capable of making
sounds appear to come from a distance
. motify bis utterancos that ey

voies,

ap the audie oceed from
bt rerite hoth o she ortes
4 and from themselves
ventriloquism,
e

* e drone,

\I the ve
in the
bles  the

e pomilian b s
droning of 1 beo i Tl o
. usho should o

L

el wil
wed hun.

ftly sust The tong;
flat, <o that the sownd-waves produced
partly in the larynx, and partly i the

buch of the throat are forced upwarde
the abdominal muscles
..mis the roof of the
o he g somewhat as a
Tounding-hoanl- modifying - the

ul conveying to the cars ol
“ome .luun away a * distant

The uous practice of the word

' with the hords the

position just desc o pro-
duce the necessary :imumw qualit

contetion

t of

o o anl the distance feom which

you wish it to appear to come.
From this point progress w m\l be found

1. The “roof " voice.
2. The “level voice,
3. The “foor " voico.

The “roof ™ voice is extre
for Mhasions of all. kinds, and perbar
is the casiest of the three to acquire,
Its purpose is to mako sonnd appear to
point above the

come from any

aml the er practises it at firs
by standing t, taking in a dw{
breatl, then drawing backwards

a
and downwards the low, holding it

by muscular contraction in that position,
With “the lipn_about am inch apart sy
your words. whate

s you would the “*ah
concentrating your mind an th
n nq s waves towards the
{ of the mouth. In this case, however,
Mhnl.ﬂmu should take place  ver
slowly, while the speech is vitered wit

wusnal cles
The effect of the illusion, however, is
destroyed if, whilst wsing the *voof *

voice, you look eithor straight before you

or down to the ground.

trloquist must bear in mind
uu.mmn.: o dec the
ist s 3 conjurc Hita,

refore, “ throwing

to the roof,

h

o

in a listenin, u

will b|\ followed immediately
ce, who naturally fall into
ared for the

o quite alisf

sounds do really como from the roof.
This is_an advantage which the

ventriloquist can trad

ause the ear in o easily

How difficult it iz when |

roomt 0 & s1Eect organ

on

to an enormous
o=

ceived.
g within a c

plaging
nes (ro
h vontriloduiam performe
modify the position of the v
o tndicated, and to Gix |
upon the yoof, when lo aml hehaldt
iefied that the
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A Stirring New Tale of the Ring.

By PERCY LONGHURST.

“Why should 11" “But 1 Ind: t been l:ll)&ﬁu'[ with just

“Because 1 onee was the cansa of a | glove-fighting, At that tim e

murderer, as this letter [a mmibw of wealthy sy
some idea of reviv

There fell o long silence. At length | of (hal e Ri g

H?rr;r brok

ugh it wasn
knew anything_ about
i money to spend, and not tos n
“‘But \\hub if n s true?” said Hoarey | sons in the know, and the prize-money

“Why did you beliove it | was tompting.
ke any differ It tempted me.  And m those days 1

ames Rhodes looked up zuu.l.l, at the

Tarry works | lust ward.

contest I ('Ell\l'l
e mine- | w1 thought

8 hought T should turn «

omething like 1l
e e rml
Well, you shonldi't, father.” Aud,
1o his amuzement, Jumes l(lnulul lised
his son was smilng. “1f Tk
it wouldn’t have made
We should still have |

of whic
mich o

b seoundrel, be-

he stammered muybe, more |m==l\7hll|f“ worl t

it mind that, "Aud they couldn's
to beat me with the

l:ll\l\.itl\‘ any more than they could with

g W el two I made

it don

attor; 1 woi't mention his nume.  But

» was @ good man .w-ryhnll.v said
w v

(Now read an)
—— \ml his
was firmi i loes

ar saer
James Rhodes Explalns, vl R L B v o
uBm 5 thought--you abways said Ty concenled rom Tatey for 20 Tong

I felt that if 1

C llmmm' :mk. ed fo my name
dane all there wa T meant retir-
from the ..—u:m ‘after that—il it came

Y
my unc was_made known at and he was
v glad. The deception i Tl v iy 8
1 did.  That was what T|much to practise was finished at last, wid
to believe the knowledge was a relie!

Wait until have heard all the
truth, my =on shall
J

Land my oppoent met, He
i indeed. It

witle L'd ever had, but
ad meant | 1y oliaved my: u-![ ;m: a bit too good for
ot i, 1 was wiu and 1 knew it.
b “!; Aftor thirty-four rounds | was still feel-
haiyds | s frosh as paint and as stroug as

d

sou to know the
5 been afraid you

ot

tiuth, 1 have

would kiow it,”

“ But 1 don't im(]orsmlnl

fairly bowilderse
Rh

* said Harry,

onkey.
“Then tho accidont happened.
" “P'd broken away from a hard rally
just near the ropes, and the ather man
tame after me. 1o dropped his guurd
hie camo in, and 1 let him have it hard
rable story. with ght. It took him on the
And be st down on the bed, throat under the chin, and he went stag-

xou ashamed

And \n. o, fa(hrr

“But [ do

“lp 1l s first throwinic his | giring buck.  He was ctill going back

T Rttt hae iﬁﬂ.ﬂ'mg'?.l, oo achit overr Ik Eathase’s shoukl Eren L mot i anothar—just & light tep
16 happened o veers after you | wilh e it on the chest

. born.* the man hogan Cour | * ™ He stepped bnck. He caught the

Harry sm;‘l 2d, the word. 1r on his mulll\\ was lml xln zl-\.l saan Iov\u rope at the back of his knees, and

lips, a; up neollection I thi kill k out {d the ring between the

sation in the | was a boxer—a good onl- oo, 'I ere up]‘m[ and th r vopes.  And why it
ation i the | ol have beon backing for me to win | should have H
il

the rost of the anwzing infol 4
this_ trouble | but w

o
bit of a latto y b e va b
w o e ¢

Weto .:’,‘,"L',.", T 40 Knom e T ek e e i | ek of hia hoad_beiny tripped by the

reading aright the meaning of the sudden | today who  still remember Jumes | rope, you see—there a big, !\lilrp

atop, becausc—becatse T thought, 1| Rhodes.  Yesterday you saw ono—)r. | fint sione, half buried in the turl, for

Tearpd, that if ever you did know the | C Joshun_ Martin is another. 'T'd | the back of his head to fall on.

truth you would wani to,go away from e ™1 Tought for good sinkes, | ~Ho wis picked up, but he couldn't
2 and 1 hm never been beaten. come to time—was still unconscious.
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passed away
wrp stone had
injured his brain, so the surgeon sai
“That  was what !lnprened
And that was my last uldn’t
go into the ring agam withont nm.kmg
of thit poor chap—thinking that what
had happened once might happen again.
I went into hiding for a time, and the
‘fml 0 never found me, hard as
looked.  While I was hid away
other ﬂmd Then, when I thonght it
had_blown over, me up hero and
buried m,szu in this little village.
wanted to call myseli by another name,
but I couldn’t.  And uo one here
troubled about me, They knew I'd been
soma sort of a lightinganan, but of that
awful misfortunc they knew nothing.
*“And it was because you should never
know that it was your father who'd once
been wanted for causing a man’s death
that T pretended 1 was your uncle.
Seemed to me,. if the truth ever did
come out, and I was put on my_ trial,
you wonldn't mind it so much if it was
ﬂ:“ unclu» and not your father, that was

And 20 he remained nntil lm
h y.  The

said,
Harry.

Am! tlm.s the truth, my boy, and all
the truth.”

“Father, I'm glud you've told me,
all Harry said, when the tale was
Thut 1 wish you'd tokd me

“Tt was for your sake, my son.”

“And it's for my own sake now that
d proud that I can call

" instead of * uncle ! cried

urry.
And, getting up, he held out his hand.
immicdintely  James  Rhodes had
gripped it in both of his, shaking it as
though he uonld m:l\el‘ let it go, and
nuring broken
And had yo | yotusal to lef me go
in for any competitions or to take
bosing a8 a profession anythin
ith your secret, father?” aske

Harry,

minutes later.
“Yes,” was the answer. _* Refrain
i | that T knew,

nd Ig.('mn were a good pu
a better,  And perhaps
m:m my son, perhaps
becr teaching, as you grew
up I I'flrer{ That you were becoming just
such another as I had been—a hard,
punishing hitter:
punishes his mln
of show of doing
that some day L tarune would do by
yon the sumo as she's dono by me—that
one day ynu might hit an opponent too
hard. didn't want 1y son to
suffer as [ have done for that day's
work, I thought 1'd_be able to ke(\p
vou away from the risk of it happening,
mstances have been too much

one of the

ce it up now, father,
it," said Havry readily.
nnt Illl\t‘ it so!" his

bl (3

i you

[t
And beyond ‘that, T have given my word,
not only to you, but to Mr. Durham and
Mr. Godirey, and T vmnl o back from
it. T was the fool to suppose that my
son  wouldnt want to travel in his
father's foatsteps.  It's your destiny, my

“And yow'll go further than your
father, ¥, e just missed winmi
tha (I;nmmonqh ou will win it,
w u-:rlung R Eriowiadyn-ean: to. sy
thing to help you. But you will not Bnd
it all so easy. ou will have plenty
ngamn. you. Already you have enemies

well ag friends. What is the meaning

of this attempt Who was the
nmu who p;rlpml from this room?

say t this I can tell you—th

bn. of kurn Ivuer that you showed me

R
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g of Joshua Mariin.
amongst @ hundred.

in the handw
T'd kuow his han

He has threatened me already—said he'
inform_the whara Jimmy Rhodes
might be fo

und if 1 didn't agrea to yml!
helping Tony Hanna to tram, He'll b
our enemy, too, my boy
lefeat—'*
v interrupted
exclamation.
"y

“The man who, was in here just now,
who had the hamper—it was Hanna
self 1" uwd Harry.

1t h u've right, then,” said his father,
“yow'll be in danger wherever you go.
1 hnd m.[h up my mind to let you go
to Loudon, with Mr, Godfrey to look
after vou, as he promised he would do:
but things are us , then T'll

too, 1f J(wl)

me l!uml h you
and 1 must come to I1rl‘v ent that hapj
ing.  And Hanna has his own Krudgu
against you.

“Yes, my place is with you, Harry;
and I'm going to take it, even if it does
happen there's o bit of risk—not only
far your good, but because of the way
in which you've “aker, the trath to-nigh

about your father; becnuse you av

ashamed of him because he's a man who,
a3 Martin says, ought to be doing time.

@« you something, my sorl. 1 m now

m g to try to make the deb!

And for the sec
Harry's hand in his and squeezed it.

H-um s

with o sudden

Harry Comes to Londen.

I'H, aneger of the National
r Club was entertaining
Bcr!rlm Godfroy in his private
voom on_the club premises—a

very ordinary-looking building in a small

by-strect in the West End of London,
but for all that known to every sportsman
in the United Kingdom as the head-
quarters of Englieh  boxing talent,
smateur or professional,

conversation had been going on
for several mmum, and it wasn't pro-
ceeding a3 t torily as one of the
two gentlem o«-ru ished. That

o e Godfrey.  Dropping his cigar in

# .tray, he leaned forward i his

i Eh from your last remark,
Connie Bl thould say you are under the
impreasion that I'm trying to get you to

o me a favour,” he said
annd Bowman, stout,  shrewd-
and barely recng—m:uhle as the
wumlerfu'l young amateur  who had
carried off the light-weight cham
twenty odd years carlier, s
as le mmJ away his cigur-ash.
“Speaking as an ..n.-mu-l.ml porson,
L ehnuhl say it does rather look like
that,” he auswered.

“The s what you're thinking,
can say about yoil,
hump of l!m
voturned Godfrey warmly
dive, the boot's on lhe
I'm teying to do you a geod

y ate you_in
h a confounded hurry to avoid ki
17" demanded Godrrey.

“Because, my dear fellow, it happens
!Iln}‘l Troth of us arei't thinking precisely
alil

Godfrey looked up at nm colling as
though wmuil:rin{r why a big of u
didi't ab once fall upon his companion’s
hpa-l and knock some of the stupidity aut

“Now, lock hove,” went on Bowm

19

good-] hnmmlm:TIy ¥ along
here aud ask to givo .l lmul-mul
o m suggest that I ehall
make it u special night, too—to a young
fellow whose name I've never heard of—
whose name l.mn once appeared in any
sporting pape

“Not i{'-: fault.
him any vmrsc ar
terjected God

The mun-gn waved the interruption
aside.

“Who may be all that ¥ou say he i
veady-made champion! "~ Wercn't th
your words? Of whom nnbud.\r knaws

Neither doos it make
tter than ho is,” -

on 1 do—a lot!" inter
siiniad Clodlony Spuin.
niled
sthusiast ! hie murmured. ** And

you expect |hnt 1, withont making any
Turther in without even secing
this' nonsuch, will make you the
to give him an introduction to
right away, and from this club!
do you know, my friend, that there ara
dozens—scores—of well-known bnwr-
oo men  undoubtedly—men
made soma reputation, whom I couldn’t
bring  lere?  And —that's
mnrr' We ulu our best to encourage
boxing, but, hang it, man, too much
to u:pm that tha Natonal Boxing Club
is going to make a special night for an
utterly unknown boxer—a novice 1"

“A unovice! Ye gods, listen to the

Well, what clso is he?* asked the
m.;mlurbablu manager,
worted  Godfrey lis-
ly. “Why, you've never had a
man inside these blessed i
alf a stone of his weight, whom Harry
Rhodes couldn’t ulup and without going
into training for it
Th our opinion, old man. Very
hodes do something

at's v
well, let this Harry

to justify it. Then, if he proves as
good as you seem to think him, then
wo'll begin to consider giviog him a

show here.”

“Connie,” said Godfrey solemnly,
“ivd serve you jolly wcll Tiont 3 1 mads
a solemn vow to do my level best to
prevent him from ever giving you the
chance to get him in hero

“T might survive it "> laughed Bow-
man.

“(iood heavens! I it pmmls " gel
this man to listen to
Godfrey despairingly. i pws ,m.
one moro chanes, Connie.  You'll admit
T do know something about boxing,
won't you?”

“I should say you'ro a certainly
above-the- nmrage judge of a boxer,” the
mnmfcr adm

nnk mu Yet you won't ndmi
oven the possibility of what I've told ,nu
atry Rhodes boing  correct.
ook lere, you know urham—
|,c..-.l of him, anyway 1"

't the slightost d \Im:lll that yon |
ol ro | url
|

“Won the middle
chmnmpionship last
chan nmiup mum
yea hi
Imm well enoug
wber.”
vl if e suid of o boser. that hio's 4
rattling good one, vou'd believe lim "
b knows a g G ar ke e

ht inter-Varsity
Pu blic Schools

and hea
e, 1 knm\ Bab
+ liim spar.

sees hin

o \ml of lLoxer wanhl you

I
ca“ 8 Fdlm\ V\l\u muhl beut Bob Dusliam

Vs no amateur of his weight in
dand conld do anewered Bow-
emphatically ; d the prt_\lnssmh ‘{‘

who'd get nn\nlnr ar doing it w
e to be a top notcher. What's th.ﬂ.
to do with it?
“Durham believes Tarry Rhodes the

finest boxer he's ever seen.




2n
i

4 Bob Durham
ndoup fight as

thiese
1 ther

mid | ¢ of

“Well,

s worth someth;

opi
late to do

days

a0
ou and the club any good.”
old man,”

“Tl take the risk,
ply.
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you'll

revise your
mayhe, be

il

was the

od nietly. | about Hanna
Bowman sudderty became co excited | | G¢ ik, hig_ it . Oodtoy what he'd have
lie dropped his cigar on the fleor.  Pi ‘;":: it ave that up for

0 slared incredulously at his

vitation to make

ning

ast have been a fluke, an ac
the manager declared curily, r
lus cigar

“ Ask Bob the next time you see him.
v I 1

I\?n"«

entered the room.
And Bawman closed his Tips o

" Lat *Well,

this wonderful dis

father had gratefully accepled his in-
it

heddquarters until such time

necessary to come to some other arrange

1.
A luge studio was
onse, and this Godire

sir, what luck "

©  siill bigger

ass later on,

and [ means «

was

their home

as it

ully to fe
assisted in umlqng the idiot regret the
aitached to the fcool and pompois manner in which e

wider the propusition

refused even fo ¢
I put befors
“ M.

asked James

ars moke some sort of a les. B
repuita il then my elub won't be | “None,” replied Godfrey disgustedly. [ triol Lt's 'lw wiy m 1 good lad
bachward o promofing his interests.” | “ spoke to Bowman, as-T said I would, | has made his first stort. But 't
up hurtiedly. Ho was | and the man's a fool. Didn't even begin | see my boy doing that kind of thing

than o litde annoved, | to believe me mn an 1 told him about Bob “ nlm hardly aws
ere good friends, bt | Durham. “Hell live to  regret his art. of tl e to hit with, and

e disbelied & g halt u crann Tor lis troubl
not surprised,” said (Pheve will be another splend’d Hotal

¢ him ang 1
“ Al right, Bowman,” he said, i “You Mr.
ded mannor.  “Just as you Tike

- to &

et a bundred pounds that

woo,

God

I it myself, and T ko
it is to convinee people evon when 3

Rhodes,
ve  been
d

wient of this grand new boxing stor
istue of the MAGYEL
v advance.)

next
yonur

how
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