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A Bappy New Year to All Readers!

MAGNET L
Furringdon Street,

FOR NEXT MONDAY.

“ THE FOOTBALLERS® FEUD !
By Frank Riehards,

A great sensation is caused pt Groy-
friars when news comes through thut s
master from “over Lhe Pond ™ is to take
up tomporary quuricrs ab the choal in
the placo of Dr. Locke, for he purpase

«of introducing into English public schools
fin rew kad most highly Tecommended
systow of teaching.

Greyfriars anticipates stlrring  sconas
o eeme, and they are not disappointed.
Dr. Armsizong, the now Head, although
ary clever man, is uob upgﬂwun!ad by

a few d.m,'s
‘\Pumlrﬂng a
w url\.l
But when the Head sbolishes the game
of football at the school, and introdures
markles s o suiteble gume to play,
evpryone votes it tha last straw.

It remaing to be seen whether Grey-
friurs kicks or whether they settle down
under this now regime.

“ THE GREYFRIARS HERALD !”
Qur _grand fonr-page mlp[ﬂpmr-]li

edited by Harry W mllnn &
Greyfriars  will be, 1 am &

SPECIAL JUVENILE NUMBER !

Address your letters to: The Editer, THE |
IBRARY. The Fleetway House,
Loadon. E.C.
nlways pleased fo hear from my chums,

b

board. Tom Brown, our irrepressible
humourist, is ngmn to the fore with
Ricles which have caused

amongst the ranks of my
ni; and Dick Penfold in not
aby

Very cleverdy 1
has compiled 8 number \\Im.h will draw
w laugh from the first page to the last,

and 1 am eure you will enjoy reading
about (he fellows in (heir *knicker-
bocker " slage.

THE GREYFRIARS PORTRAITS—
IMPORTANT NOTICE |

The teard puﬂriul!‘ cancerning
i e s el SaR i
Pigo 6. oF hiw. I, have'  praved &

v
greal succoss. Tha flow of coupons inta
my Fditorial offices hus Leen both con-
\inuons and large, and hus surpassed all
expectations.  Thero is one important
thing which T should like to point out in
connection with the sending of tho
coupons bearing the names of the new
and the newsagont's mame and
Many coupons have
ich have been sent up w
t hasnd gtdécds of the resder wHG
s entitled to the portrai

It is absoluloly necossary te  attach
your nawe and adidress 1o the flled-in
coupons before sending, otherwi
iaposeible for me to Torward the pos

rry Wharton | Sh:

The “ Holiday Annual ! A Grand New Year Present—

and have not yet received  thic
5, should send mo & note at

@ the nomes and addresses of (}m
new readers they secursd. Then I shall
have mueh pleasure in_forwarding ihe
!p](vmlld posteurd portraits of the chatac

ters chasen

[mL

NOTICES.

Correspondence,
Edwin A, Urrr, Medina Villa, Bowen
Terrnce, Naw Farm, Drishane, Queens,
g, Australis, withes o correspon
with readors (swonts espocially) engwhero,
All letiors angwered,
Miss Gladys Cooper, 12, Calmore Road,
ham, 5.\V.12 would Jike to

h, Tsle of Wight, wishes Lo corre-
opond with, roudns” anywhers for
exchange of post-cards.

Roy ¥, Dunhill, Marlborough House,
Loigh-Bock, | Ushvey-onen,  Eason,
wishes to correspord  with  roaders
Bornao, Gouth Africa, Tndia, and Canary
lsinds sublect, shalour” magarines
sl

ine s Ibert, 83, Markhousa Avenue,
Walthaustow, K. 17, wishes to " corre:
spond with randers_anywhere,

M. tor, Kohiri, Otira, South
Tsl , West Coast, New Z cﬂnml wants
to hear from Yulil!rs allvnl’l@l

B. Horn, P.O. , Por
South Africa, w |s|ms to :o:rc-pun-l uzrh
readors anywhere.

in

Norman D. Fox, S.AR, Rly, Telos
gruphs, Bloemfonlein, South  Africs,
wishes to correspond with readars in
London.

Mr\Dwon 118 Adderlay Streat,
Port  Elizabeth, South
3 Lo correspond with rea,
Woodside, Penmaen
Wales, wishes 1o hear
m England or the

E. Siegal, Iho Vale, Warnhem,
ur, Hargham, Sussex, wishos {o correr
syond aih renders ubywhiero interested
in_spprt.

T.

Miss
Norih

H. Smith, 18, Barnsbury Road,
Islington, N. 1, wishes to correspond w b
readers.

Your €ditor,

I can asenr there will Le ear
St hony outabatiiie b T T o
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BOYS' O
BOYS R L A TR
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—You Can Give Your Chums! Get a Copy To-day! 3

i 2 £ AR i 2 o
A Magnificent, New, Long Complete Story Harry Wharton & Co.
at Greyfriars. By FRANK RICHARDS.

THE FIRST CHAPTER. f‘lsr:r} was o deadly mArk:m.m. He ::mstJ surcly have heard of tlhem,
ek ¥

o p away towards the dao
Thrilling Tidings ! 5 woll == he mid loftily. *'1f you hean, 1 can’t say that T
o EWS, you follows falloms toat qul to hear my wonderful [ have,” said Quelchy. * You see, T don't
N It “was Billy Bunter, the [ news, Tl keep the secret to myself. 1 football. I consider <it is o
Owl of the Groylrinrs [ won't tell ,-‘... a word! I refuse to let

Remove, who came out with | you  know that the Ironsiles are
matic exclamation.
0 cxcited gleam in i
and his arms were
windmills, Everybody stopped writing.

s had a magical

he team is camposed of hoys who
Jist loft schioal,”said the Head

“Harry Wharion & Co., bus v engaged | body sat up and took notie 5 0h
upon the * Greyfriars Horald,” went on [ *Pha  Trer Coming They have already visited Rook-
woad School and St. James’ College, and

writing. ‘They gave no sign that they | gasped Wh
were aware of Billy Tunter's presenee. Huntor ,,,\,du
- v, you Tellowsenewars awd | i i 4
Bunter, fortissimo. deminied Bob Cher
The ‘only response was the steady act,” guid Bunier impres
scratching of pens Crit el )ou how I came to_kno
Tt was “press day,” and the amateur | went aloug to Quelchy’s study to take | dis
nalists _ were  fighting  the olock. | him an impot.  Quelchy wasn't in. 1
a had been two telophone calls thut | pecped into his cupboard (o ses if he h
woon urging  Harcy Whartan to | sny grub there. Thop I heard foolsteps
¢ with the “copy * for the .1||]lr|m= hing, and T dodged beh
I

they are now at Highe
it one of vour | Kreat follower of faotl

these Tronsides. — You soe
v hold the peculiar and higl
tion of never hmmq been beaten.
nulxh; guu. a grunt.

The: play a wonderful
game,” the Tlead wont o ' The same
o that the Corinthians used
Thei
commentod

T those chreammtances; 3 waaniot anes | Y wioai e say the screon w
priving that Bunter should be ignored. | enough to hide your huge bull
lumm, Bull,

ha

pape
% Cheap famo ! ~mmpsl1| Quelchy.

“4 Really, . you seem to bo
As [ was saying, I | most antagonistic townrds these young
:\n-l;.'nl lm r. and then the !unL wallers,” said the Head rvpmmlu!u“v,
and Quelchy eame in together, |1 “1f, as you say, you have invit

1 every word they said. dozen boys o for o week, whefo aro
Quelehy,  old said  tho | You going ommodate them all?”
e “* There are sparo beds in some of the

+ fat jonior was always burstis

his ol
working, apparently
presence  of  their [ I

o ace

T can im

ward + Whartan : the Heod saying dmnuv‘-mﬁ Som of the boys can go
s clos oar of the el t inta t
and. bellowed ha the S| ors, and

{ the Remoxe
“I've gol news, 1t

—stunning 1
Whartan was rousel b

blinked wratlfully at his | 1 nalmnlh thonght of all"these Things
Lefore issning the mvitation.

s well behaved,”
. wo shall be

| you—wonderfnl

Tt wa

fel Hn\n wouldn't
l il y

urself on  that
the Head. * Jack
" frum all accounts, a very

e Lrul
Geargie  Washington

Cherry

team has

*Quelehy, old top,
s Lo reyh

m 14 v
T thought 1 wauld tell you, in
ou should wonder what ® ot of
ze hoys were doing at Greyiriar
o Head and Quelchy then walked
E MaGsEr Lisranry,—| 26

° | s bes :.n«h o
Where- [ boy  footballer
strayed | eonn

Dol Cherey's
a cushion, 1. be
fat junior knew of old that Bob ' name happens m be (mm\w”

Copyright in the United States of America.

han




Start th: New Year Well by Buying the ‘' Popular” Regularly!

Loder glared at the dog, then, picking up a cricket-stump, he began to beat It
unmareifully

The prefect was beslde himsell with rage.

had goaded him inlo a state of ungovernable fury.

The loss of his tea
(See Chapter 2.}

out of the study togcether, and I popped
out from behind the sereen,
along to tell you all about it,” ¢

Billy Bunter.

Harry Wharton & Co. were greatly im- ¥
pressed by the nows. po 8t. Jim's fellow
They knew, of course. that the | written just o briel note. It ran as
dignified and llhnllr]v Head of oy- | follows
frinrs  would not have -Irmlmml of
adglressing Mr. Quelch ar *ald tan * or Dear Wharton,—Tt is possible you
“ald fruit,” but they believed that et n visit from the Tronsides.” 1f
Hunter's statements were, in the mam, | 8o, 1 feel sarry for you \\« Mw had a
taste of theirv ability b ¥ W,

e best

That bright and breeey periodical wonld
have to be tackled later an.
Wharton & Co. had plenty of food

Tronsides,”

aupposed 1o be foolballing  geniises.
They've tmvelled up and down  the
countrs, visiting all the schools, and
they'va never been beaten. What the

sceret of their

record.” sai
Yes, rath

Bob Cherry.

Billy Uumm‘ had not lingered in Study

No. 1

MEX
ONDAY !

Tronsides
excloimed Bob Cherry

i|z- Reml)\v n.u have to upset their

Our one aim in life, at
is to lower thoir giddy w\uwus‘

i newe of the coming
‘JhHrHy after Bunter's de

letter  arrived,
ne

uded

Wharton

they saw.

coming  to Grey-

Isn't

i
tidings we_have had for et S
8 moantuihes il ureee Aty
v i Veight.

were very evcited. Even
rs Heruhl™ nas forgotte

Close an the
..xh‘ o ind

Meanwhile,

the papere about theso
Wharton They're

suceess is, 1 don't know.”

rr

saul
tan. *Wa only
ad rushed away to spread

f

Ilumuk- then it was

Tue Macker Liseany

o ey um(;m-rml
[t

vou
Te
*Yours sine

heels of thi
tion cone

arton quickly.
" said Ogilvy.

trong, most de

by tho skin of our tecth last weel

way of thinking,

THE FIJIJTBALLEIIS' FEUD!™

widressed  to Harry
said the captain of

ing at the envelope.

but I'm nErln:\
sides  above  yo

letter eame
the Tron

Ironsi

Now, would you

team

managed 1o lick t

and
ucky goal.  To my
Frunke Couttenay anil

A JPLENDID TALE OF THE JUHIORS OF
¥

L'|4 uu ipiller are two of the best junior
1e ’u the south.

" uml Juhnn\ Dyl

they wore made to look abeo-
s alternoon,”

'll

' said Dick

were outpointed and
outplayed a urn,  You never suw
Tch i exhibivion aa the one which th
roudes put up. -~ They were great!”

The

lm.-.ll Toughod

“Well, 1 shouldn’t call it a wi
1 should call it I'F i
Thes. beat Highcliffe

geals Lo one
,\hu.m: silence followed Russell's re-

" ho
Iy walk-
by seven

said.

o Tronsides, that they
clean sweep of all the

teams l|m( u‘\'nmll them? They must
cither be ngly good footballers or
Theg bad routed

Y }nd

J lh

St Jim's by four u
irounced 11 g'nhlrn s urve of
ol ‘outlack, indeed, for

Wl t his
I's il\]ilmg otk

urr

voice, after Dick Ry

ligene.

* L suppose these fellows—the Tro
e Digger and older than the uu,h-

e * he snid

A'bit alder, coriaint

satd Ogilvy

ffe had

.
low do you aecou

winning 5o easi
supericrity,”  said  Tassell,
“They searm. lo Rave studied fooler 5
I]uanIHJ that th. de it
o was no holding them.

T

ran the Highdifie fellows off their feet.”

il their pussing and shooting, nere
“Ty

perfection,” chimed
never scen anything to i n 1didnt
see one aimlass il on tho part of any of

their players. o ko
evorsthing they did, And when thes got
within shooting dis it was all op.
Their forwards never made a mistake.”
“There's a ruiout that they ave'com-

he s

W
o mmrm\ afternoon,”
I

hen 1 feel sorry for you, Whi atton.
[lm Remove's in for a record T l.wg i 4
would reem so. i \‘I;:\w on,

1 wa all play up to form,

and put aur hacks jnto it 1 don't s
whiy we shoulin'y check the lronsides’
i of suceess.”
We'll miove heaven mlr] earth to o
ay," said DBob € 3
W v ....m of un-
e Remave
e ummlg of the Trom

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
The Tronsides !

come "
are the

merry con-

e seemed to
way,

vis @ rumbling of w
a well-laden biake came

w,
d their necks in

The Removites eraned
order ta get a ghmpse of the new
arr

e were o dazen fellows in the
GREY-

FRANK- RICHARDS.



Have You Won One of the ' Popular’s " Splendid Footballs Yet ? 3

brake. They wers bue eatly
o and each earried 3 small hand-
bag. Their expressions wero cheery and

a
friondly, There was no swagger or
wwank about thom, though they might
well have been excused a little conceit,
in the light of ther brilliant perform:
ances on the football-field.

With the party was a S
doz. It was a fine-looking an
a black and and

ould have proved,
o Ironsides were both fond and
prowl of their “That was proved by
the way in which they lifted it down from
the bralo.,

) reyf

ars fellows had no difficulty
inguishing Jack Cromwell. Some-
o leador of  party alvajs sccins
out from the ol

ack Cromwell was rather taller than
follows. Ho had o frank, ope

1@ suany ho_cap
conld not whiolly vonceal his dark, curly

Harry Wharton advanced towards him
wilh outstretched hand.

vleomo Lo Groyfriara! he said.
Juck Cromwell shook hands cordi
“dally goad of you to turn out in forca
woldomo Lhe alranger in,” he said.

“ \\c ro looking forward to spen
e ere. 11 1t turns out ns

Iy.

Lu\ er

“ Yo put the Greyfriars
Ror u-mt tlu-ougla n.o mill, I understand ™
Vernon-Smitl
cle mm\u-]l amiled
¢ safe lo prophesy,

so far as
Tut

I
try and give ood game.”
} Whafion ‘then. iroduced
chums, and Jack Cromy
intraducod the Tronsides
s genoral exchango of h
I pleasantrios,
’Iln, iy Greaville,

our goal
iutrodus i

r ol,”
e Moukint
th af the 11
yuhe

is
Yor cacls of (he juniors 1o shake in

NEXT
MONDAY L

“THE FOOTBALLERS' FEUD!"

*Ha, ha ! Hardiy!" said Harry W Im'
“But there's an empty kennel a
nrk of the nnrn\dml can mm

ed to undesstand (hat
being mado for his
Ved Joytully, and his

Id you like us to show you round
e school,"you follaws!" asked Johnny

Yes, ther! We'd k to ?x[vlnu-
the old place, said Granville, + What
glorious tower! It must be generations

““Yoo," said Tob Cherry.
built in the days of the i
bofolnl my time.

“Befter Jears your bags and thi
the hall,” said Harry Whatton.

It was
slightly

e o ollad up to the patty,
of you is Cromwell r"

illy
“Which

asked.
Jack Cromwell made limself known.
“T'm jolly pleased to meel you, okl

chap!” said Bunter, estending a_fiabby

hand. “T know son wero coming, of
course. The [ead confided the fact to
me yosterda

] el il

Head usually confude
 of lard like you ™ he ok

1l be rath i
only four cliairs, amd two of "em have gol
their backs broken. But there's the win-
dowsill and the coalscuttle. Are you
Teody For tew g If 50, i g0 #0d weo
abouit the zrub'

“Don't take any notice o
spoofer " sid Bob Cherry.
what Buntor's littlo

foot the bill.
“Look hero,
“M Poter Todd,
£ propared for
the guests So yon
can keep off Uu- gum, Ihmh
Nilly Bunter turned to Jack Cromwell
“TI'm expecting a postal-order—"" ha

Juck choertully.
irjpes bbiae

¥ H
e el s TR e
clded Tty unter ‘desparately.

on'll lend mie o coupla of

ed away from Jack

Billy' Bunter 3
He knew that it

Cromiell in isg

was useless to expect any financial
assistance from that quarter. He was
about {o question ville and  thy

others, but Harey Wharten & Ca. inter-

wblic pleee

citing alms in a '
wid Itobs

inat the faw

il

e

==

v

Harry Wharton led his little army with a great dash.
fort, or perlsh in the attempt ! ™" he exclaimed. The Greyiriars fellows cl

“* We must capture thelr
ged

down on the Ironsldes’ fort and hurled their snowballs with deadly accuracy.
{Sce Chupter 4.)

FRIA

A_SPLENDID TALE OF THE JuNiORs oF O
RS.

EY-
FRANK RICHARDS.
\I.u.\n' Linrany,—No, 726,




[} The '* Holiday Annual”! A Grand New Year Present—

Grippiag Skinner by the collar with one band, Bolsover_opened the door with
ther.

the o Then he
the Head’s carpet. ** Bless my

gave Skinner a push, and the cad alighted on all fours on
soul ! " exclaimed Dr. Locke.

* What do you

mean by entering my study in such a manner# (Sec Chapler 7.)

Hilly Buntor stood not, upon the nrdrr
cy his guing.
TEIl s dosa well-shod Teet Taciiitoted his
depurture,

Jow," said Harry Whartol

n,
just timo (0 show yau fellow fount the
schoal bafore tea.”

off, the Greyfriars

ced that the dog
quietly away from

Chummy was hun, He had had a
wood breakfast at l'llghr‘hﬁt—mlr\ hones
in abundonco—but in the rush of depar-
ture he had missed his lunch. %

Although an exem| mdmael

pom “humim tendency
towards gluttany. e wes n_big dar
and he argued that he required vourizh:
ment in proportion to his size.
his food s much as ]}ﬂl)
and that was saying & good

¥ had
(lmmwy had slippes
the porty.

gemver m:\ with Tilly F
e ed into the buildn,
o Bhied his nose n the air and
sniffe

“Whatho! T smell sausages,” he
cuid, - At least, he would have suid it had
he been capable of speech.

Chummy et off at. o cant
girection of the Sixth Form |
ddoor of one of the silis s was lightly
wjar. That study was

Chummy butted the door open with
his shaggy head, and walked in.  Had
Chummy

cnybody been_ within, wauld
huce begged in 8 polita. masnor, and
asked for

The u.d» “being

and Chumpmy being
e arrival of the
the fireplace

of sausages were siziling in
thy Iryingpan.

der of he Sixth, unablo 1o find o
i had taried to o meal for
e e pooiped out of his study

NEXT
MONDAY !
Tue Macser Lippany.

** THE FUGTBALLEHS' FEUD!"

ment ta borraw a tablo-knife
r. and during the prefect’s
¥ got busy. The frying-
easy reach, and he pro-

for a m
from Wall
absence C

pan_wag witl
Semiod B holp himeelt.

There were five sausages i the pan—
originally.

In less than a moment there
i left but some spluttoring fat
et ot ity had not
been  interrupted his
ous repast
teps

nded mthom
of masticating the
d round from

Just of the suusnges, s
the fireplace. |

Loder staredl in_ amazament at tho un-
invited guest ‘Then_ he stared at the
frying-pan, and uttered a snavl of fu
“You've scolfed my tea, you bru

he exclaimed.
backed away a little. H
the

Chumimy
didn't like

ace,
1 dan’t k

expression on Lode

¢ who yau beloug o, aud
I Lo

K you “mn. lan'L in

a ¥
Chummy seemed to realise the full sig-
nificance of the threat r be bounded

towards the door.
ut Loder was too

ik qu him.

e
r o4

mm, Lny flat on the .mmt
\\ng;.,lml ﬂm way towards Lhe angry pre
e I an appealing look in his ey
That look i vanine uppeal wonld have
the hearts of nost fellows. Dut
Loder’ t was hardencd, even as thal
of I’hur:nh of old.

r glared ot Chummy for a full
m:u- Loder ;>|rkc(| up e ndﬂ'll stump,

FRIARS.

It

v. e thrashed the dog immercifully,
ud Chummy, although he mnde no
nd whilst i were a

p loudly for

m
assistance.
Fartun
within ear.

1 W

- Clhummy's master was

aid Db u.m,

Ko

“The sounds ecem o come from

Loder's study,” said Ilarey Wharton.
TLet's investizate,”

Whatlon _threw open  the door_of

Loder's But he was not the first

apartment. Jack Cromwell

him. _With e spring of a

a Loder, and

the " erickot stump. from his

You cowardly cur!
pale with

You brute!

Cromwell's face

passion.
T

o glared at the mlrmlor
“Who are you!" he demanded.
ur, .uuxua'\’ i

“ly

“']]wn vou'dl betler th]l lum utder
cantral.
“Is

Tie stole my tea-
(b4 iy season, why you should itl-
m that?" said Jack Crom-

\ pain
He's hurt yon,

'm
f his own

mp, Bsn't e Nover mind !
Lo Jgive him a d

i
Jml. frnmv-c"ll rose to his feel
-mcn!:l\nl to the crowd in the doorws
!_A after Chumi vout fellow

said, “while 1 dead with |lu-4 brute
Th, hefare Loder had time o reo!
weha l ! mm\nﬂ

whs happening,
uipon him, hi ut

The spectators in the doo
the procecdi
wis ot e

Ao

it towards Lod Th
Ahu bully of llh" QnLh

wanted to see

The lanky Sixth I'mml r hi

st his  virile  opponent. lo
ved & simashing bow m the ribs, and
a couple in the finally, an

upper-cat which enused bim to topplo
and Tall wit

ckwards, h a crash to the

oor.

Jack Crom

did nol avail himsell of th
He i.s\- where he
Tie rose it would be ouly
nother knock-out blow, and ha
hwl too nm-h To k Crom-
fists 1o wish to renew winle

in-

wt for

profect seemed to
or nn beneall contempt,

as,
od, he was.
& Elummy 4} mhu he panted.
| soon get over i, l-]m.lu-
Who was pa s

v thing for Loder that ['E:ummy

A SPLENDID TALE OF THE JuNiORs oF
) y

FRANK® RICHARDS.



—You Can

didn’t try to defend 1" said Dob

he Diad bitten a pisce out of
calf, it would have served the
1 ronled Jobnuy Tull.
rather !

Leaving Loder stretchod out on the
floor of Im study, the party passed on to
le Rm\mlu quarters.

ek Cromwoll and his followers
qui ;H, madn thamswlyos at home, They
bad an excellent meal in the ﬂlnlllg]m”
and they spent tho eveni the. junior
Can aying chess and other

Clierry
G
L

the

Tronsides
the i

amongst vatious

Cromwell and Grenville and Hampden
were oliotbed to the Remove dormitory ;
and the othors went to the sleeping.
auarters of the Fifth, tho Shell, and the

*pper Fourth.

he was made
Yortabie in hi# Fopeel aeir The weodsivd,
erry, who was a great lover of
managed to obtain & choico
of bones from the school
Ha also placed a basin of water
ide the kennel, which was pro
vided with a Imyrr clclenn atraw,
Twb Cherry pat affection-
at bade him m-u-l mxlll. and wont on
fervently wishing he had a hig,
St. Dernard dug to call his

ials,

hiswa

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
An Audacious Challenge !

“I CAN hardly believe my eyes!”
=

I.Imn-—m black and
ulkner. Thoms
ctually chal

white !, sid
cheeky younyg sweeps hav
lenge .u to & fonier mnlr!s
4. . an' it's an insult to us!” de
clured G yone.
‘The seniors wero mndmg in front of
board in the hall

B
were not yel dow

1

I
up in the night like a m
+ had not been thera over
uounecuent Look e following

“A CHAL [,I*'\(xi’.'
THE GREYFRIA

O

I
11
team new sl

ria my captainey,
eouiimonly known a3 the Tronsides, herehy
rlu'luwl! the First n Lo a foolball
1 o l'\!m place this afternoon al

he '!'u-al Eleven may [-!mrm- their
ground, and they are o
themselves in readiness I'n a licking.
“(Signed) Jack CrOMWELL.

1 audacity of the challenge
| tho seniors of br

rived
Luh'm‘- 'Hvrn Wharton & Co., they

v ittle about the Tronsides.” They

supposed that tha latler were  fair o
anikdling compri sl of - ai

ordi : They laew

% of the luug of {rinmphs

ich stood to the credit of the Iron-

NEXT
MONDAY |

Give Your Chums! Get a Copy To-day! 1

Wiy #7e You Fuing to do about it,
Ixi man?" eﬁ

4T dont qmlo gy, replied the cop-
tain royfriars, * Pornonally, I fee
uwhnbd lu take lhusv impudent kids :n
their word— thew, and give them
& wally foiod e, en they Il hold
lln-]r poace.

ut, my dear man," said Gwynne,

t play against pigmies! = We

't mind playing o malch with the

fth oecasionally, but shure, it would be

absurd of us to take the field against a
set of bubes "

I must call a meeling of seniors,”
said Wingate, “and see what tho general
opinion i,

After breakiast, therefore, the mem-
hers of the football club met together
the snior Common-room, and there was
& longthy dol

Some of the seniors agrood wilth Win-
gate that it would be a good plan to take
the Ironsides at their word, and trounce
them. ~Others declared that the chal-
lenge should be ignored.

“Fa y part,” said Tem North,
“I'm not %?mx to makn mvnnll Jook
ridiculous can e

Same here,
neyor hoard of s
“T think we

said Hnmm(\r»l

h & chonky cha
ht to play,™ amd w.n

gate
“An' T think we oughl o wash our

hands of it entirely " said Gwynne.
After & groat deal of diseuss

docided that the challenge

could only find_ six
cloven, besides
to turn aut.

nself, who were willi

h
This meant that four placvs would have
to be

in Blundell and Potter and
e Fifth, and Hobson of the

Il Dorin,

h- stronge:
fickd, Ly & long way: bk T fa
bo goad enongh to make thewo ki
sarry they imued the challenge.”

of
e,

“You'll make yoursslves s laughing-
said North. 1t will be & cace
nts versus dwnrfs »
sa long as the giants
thing the dwarfs in {heir 11 plu
will be well,” said Wingate, smiling.

He despatched o note by a fag to Jack
Crromwell, briefly ul:llmg that the chal-
longe was acceplo:

reyfriars in general looked forward to
(ho match with eager cnrmmy

With the exception of Russell and
Ogilvy of the Resiore oliady had:ssen
the Teonsidos pertorma.

Would they justify all the Rattering
things which had beon said about them,
or would tioy prove to e & common or
garden team, which had been Weased by
& lot of good luck in ravinis giie?

These questions were answerad shorily
afier three o'clock:

Mr, Larry l.nmna hiad consented to
referea the .mal . And from ] ¥
outset il was ob
had very little (o lea:

n the art of foot-

hen the ball had been kicked off, the
soniors wore inclined to take (hing
lightly.

They soan discovered (he folly of such

red-j rm- ed forward: e Tran-

ne tow the -hL w:lh tha

i e Ty oo ity
Peautifully. Thera was no falie move,

no wild passing, no aimless kicking.
There was brainwork as well as foatwork.
And there was mothod in everything
that the Tronsides did.

Jack Cromwell led the forward line in
reat style. He anid his partners left the
Ereytries hall-backs standing—and gap-
ing.
The two backs did not nnduly worry
hey hud cvery confidenco
Iu check the Ironsides
got within  zhooling

The great St. Bernard dog hurried away on his errand.
foatball field and rushed up to his master.
Anything wronz ? "' Ho took the nole from the

of taking a pass. *‘ Hallo !

| dog’s mouth,

He bounded on 1o the
Jack Cromwall paused in the act

(Sre Chapter 8.)
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The next moment they had a rude sur.
prise, They were loft standing, cven as
the half-backs hacl been.

lhmu was now only Walker, the goalie,

lo b

Skt Cramwell defily. b
ball, and Tronsidos' e
rushed up, gat his boat to the e
and sent it whizzing in.

Walker aftorwards declured !
never saw the bail.
sible, for it flashed o
the el before he could realise the fet

The goalic who could have saved such
a shot remainad yel 10 be horn.

cry of amazed admiration burst from
thy (l‘l!n af the onlookers.

1f\|n|; with the cry was the de-
Iq.hlv( barking of l huu
“wow

lh ron du were ane up after two
minutes” pla nd H face was
ETING By \ln\\(ur. with a sluwlmd look,
lished the ball out of the ne

“We're up  against uumelhmg,
hll\n\u. after all,” he said.
10 stack. We must go all ou
After the ball had been kicked off
n from the contre of the field the
ors played desperately.

Their superior height and weight were
great assets. Dut for theee things, the
Ironsides must have Lroken through tho
opposing defence again and again, for
they el sparkling foolball,

All lhmuglw the first hall the Tronsides
ol delightful foctball,

0 was only one te:
that team was not Greyf:

Wingate, good sportsmian thaugh he
e, goulil vot: ! Rl fecling netiled
There was something huniliating, he
mnl:dad in Faulkner, m being tied up in
knots by o leam of kids.

wou

Ldo

in it—and

"1 nlm,. thought wo had pace and
skill. : nt we're
mady lo g

about them,” said Wingate.
out
The ball had just been passed

Foulkner, and the tall Sixth-Former
raced away with it. But he didn’t get
far. One of the opposing halves eamo
up te nect him with o disarising smila,

nnd deftly took the ball from hla very

to

Faulkner was left standin
dazed expression on his face.

AL half-timo the Tronsides led by
goal to nothing. Had they been bless
with a little more luck n..-y would have
been ab least three gosls .
When the second half it th Grey-

rs forwards went off with a rusl
Bur thoy wore soon forced back, and

with a

lln-n the Ironsides took the game in
"l they did not esert (hemsely.
undurly. ‘hey remetnbered that they
ad several more niatches to come, llml
they v to keep something  in
reserse,
¢ scored one more goal—Jack

mwell was the successful murlﬁ:m’m—
and then they were content to rest
thei lm m]« TPerhaps they did not wish
to > their opponents too keenly.
An: \«n» lhey elowed up after the second
0-& hud been scored; and there was no
nether scarinig

When Mr. Lascelles Llew his whist
at the end of the ninet

e up 8o Tack Cronwrell, He

iis hand

b

v us fairly  and

NEXT
MONDAY !
Tee MacyET Linnany,—]

THE FOOTBALLERS' FEUDI™

wquarel ",' he said, with that frankness

s part of Winpute's charm, “1
Ton'L Ko, whers you learnt your fool-
Lall; but this T do know, a sy it
without withing to Raiter. You're the
finest. exponents of the game 1've ever

ingale’s hiand,

.1;. L yonr strongest team out,”
you chaps the result

wight v baon & liitle differant.”

I doubt it,” said Wingate. *Dy the

nuy, what is_the main obiect of your

Greylriars—to  play ~ the

“They have my sympathy ** sid Win
gate, *Don't bé too hard on them, will
out”

And the caplain of Greyfriars nodded
and ﬁtmllml away.

Among the spectators at the snutch
liad been Ly m]el of lhe Sixth.

Loder knew enough ehout foothall to
know that the Ironsides were the real

goods,  He hated Jack Cromwell fo
hn\mu thrashed and humiliated him in
his own study, and all on account of
wretehed dog.” Bl he was nat thinking
of Cromwell just now. He was wonder-
ing how he could muke caprtal out of the
brilliunt performances of the Tronsi

“They'll lick grory leam {hat come
up against X 3
shmll I.n:*mll:(ll) safe in makivg & wagor

Eln]f an_ bour later,
dusk, Loder was with rapid
siridles in the direction of Friardale. 1lis
destination was the z]!sl‘(‘pula!stc hostelry
known as the CUross
¥ Ilawke, e landlord, was in
billiard room.  Loder joined  him

o the gathoring

Dropped in for a game of pilli—
whabt T M.

Loder shook Ivis, ho
“I'm not stoppin
looked in to ma

wages

T just
sporting

he said.
you a

o ahead 1"
w there's o kids' loom
ing Greylriars, called the Ironsi

Sir. Hawko nodded.

*Ono of miy cusiomers was tallin’ mo
somlin: bt % e anld, < Frtiy
't thes

Tl Tondors . “They've
match this afternoon, und
was only a seratch loam
wore up aguinst,” he added

What do you want to wager

they'll win outright  every
play at Greyfriars.”
Me, Haiho refoctord.

“How many more watches are they
goin’ 1o play?
Juat boface 1 spimr s ay 1 heard u. -

he Fifth,
and, lusng, lhv

anged to pl
Upper Fourt

a’s four matches,  An'
ared to wager thatl they'll
I Tot outright £

* saial Laoder. “Tll have an even

e would net have
wager. But ho liad
ek Cromwell & o, in the village.

and, judging b he did not
Doliove them o ting the
Fifth Form at Greyfriars. Iwy might
bo alle to make a draw of it, but
i e wodld i e

FRIARS,

A SPLENDID TALE OF THE Junions
[ By

For Loder had backs tha Tronsides to
win every match oul

rho huiaginod he vas on o very

gum! th

"T11 mako & note of that littlo trans-
netion, Master Loder,” he
you won't stop and piny o hmndred up®

“iuito sure, thanks ! T'm ngt in the
humour for blliards just now

And Loder, serene 'in the knowledge
that he would have five pounds to come,
100k his leave o erry Huawko, at
tniped  back to Creyfriars in the
deepening dusk.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Maleh with the Fifth !
NOw "
Tloh Cherry
joyt:

ultered the woed.

“S
y.
ilst Creyiriars had

v

snow hadl fallen hea

Bol Cherry, the hm oceupant of the
Remove dorn ory Lo gazed out
af the window,

he Close was carpeted with white
There was snow on the raafs of the tu
shop and the gate-porter’s lod,
was snow on tho branches o
And it was still {.\Wlmr
w, did you say*” said Jack Crom-
springing out of bed. “That
m...l;. promising. Is there much o
A couple of mrhu 1 should say
W, good! Then \u- mn have a
ight.  There us—
players aml Vo
challenge tmlw wcku! en of
the Remove Lo a battle
g at it, Wharlon !
Smith.
he l.:mlmn of the Romaove necded na
Te began to select lus

slept,

3

of

royal

k-:ull Vernon-

¢ wero to take part in
as a maller of course,
chosen were Vernan-
Pelor Tn:il! Tom

o
the snow-fig!
And the nrhers
Suith, Mark Linkes,
Brow

oon a8 llm_r had washed and
m»wu the snow-fghters went  down
into the Close

The Tronaid

erectad a_snow fort near
the turkshop, and Harry Wharton & Co.
erected one close to the school gates,
As saon as the forts had been e
stracted the batile began.
It was a fast and furions conflicl,
Harry Wharton led his little army with

re their fort or
in_the attempt " b exelaimd
ward, {he Romore I

eytviars fellows, charging down
on their oppanents’ fort, hurled their
snowhalls with deadly accuracy.

The Transides, however, st up a stub.
born defence. They stood shoulder to
shoulder, and stemmed the h of the
envmy with @ valley of snowhills.

The deg Chummy rendered assistanco
by posting himself in front of the fort,

¥ For-

and barking defiance at the oncoming
Removites.

T my halidom, hot this is 8 great
fght Janted Bobh Charey, * Hellup 1

on the nase that fime!
ion, Inky—qu

Ciot one izl
Mare ammmuns
¥

!
ree Singh burrawed on kg e
king snowballs at
TTe handed

s i th
il
sonne 1 Hob Cherrs, v\hn
ith renewes
s g R L

[

sContizurd on page 13.)
OF GREY-
FRANK RICHARDS.




OUR_GRAND FORM-ROOM NUMBERI ]

FIRE ! The door of the Form-raom opened, and a figure in goun and mwupimmd crassed the

threshold. The air was thick with the small peas, whick raincd upon the intruder in a shower

] MR. QUELCH UNL
h

1 faetee it iy o “There's up *suppsin e sl worrow, Bt e down'y kiaw that the Re
old! Ihmnter. (5 1 faet I'um[ ] tell you o | move knows jt-—see’ he to i
@ that 1 saw it with my own [ guse himself um[rtny and Wik into our

g

s “uatr

Form mom L-martow
b

wl of the 1

I th scented n with your ewn
i Foon D Sea g -at

Bals Cher

going 1o London Lo morrow
Wiarlon

aidd Tty Cherry
1 remarked,

M course, hell give himsclf away the
wal e “opens ila I
s no mimi
Qu

ke, prrpoiget= 1 demanred

ety
akainst the Remove!™ chuckled

Remane wwed Whartot.
1, porpol
Nunter glaneed lmnnlx UI\ L
wan Tudens with oo t

M price. of_my esplan
e

i Janany, Bhi.
ol the Remove—or trying to, ]
ible. | W anull linve to deal very severcly with
Muster |uk Lo grimly

ainst Ah
L

fon Ne sand
are you fellows eackling at?” de s o Plon
m.m| A Buut

Quelehy ealling o and handed a
uckled Wiiarion
T, fur unee m a
1 read in U papers
1 conference of s

w.‘ Head
il 1.

of jaws, amd the stiee | iy eak,
an 1

what's this joke

e M.gnt . the remaindor of 1
ith deadly ueeuracy

Seniement i1

No. T20.
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The missile caught Bunter full In the chest,
s he toppled muum thrangh the door’

way. Thut i o 4 tlie o falling,
amd when he had hmluﬂ( \l)] e rolled
swgy down the pusage, - monching con-
entedsy. It ben that bo was 80

was not ol
warded for imparting informs
Townrd smuslly took the form of ke
bumping.

Of course, what Dunter hud teld us had
l»Hllc & big sensation

s Just i Coker to welzo thin ghano

or(mlm, puL of the Kemove.

1 ho feilaw had been giited Wit

T
ce, he musb have Bnows That b wmm

ation,

Y able to pass hims
as Mr. Quekch,  Cokers disguis:
prrfeetion itself ;

was Tic ool mimic.
tumbled to s identity loside

Al same, we were very glad to be foro.
witrned of Coker's intentiona. [t would give

time to orgauise n plan of eampaign.
“UlL tell you what we'll do, you fellow
faid Wharl iy Butiter
his departure. = We'll go into s Forru roon
«-martow morning armed with oole

ment, Coker show:
With forty ,..‘mwm. anerﬂ.mg
el ave o Jolly warm

" You, zatherse

“Of caurse, we must tell the other fellows,”
I eaid.

and the m
n fire.

ey will be told te-night, in the dorm.”
Xeedless o stata, there wis gpust excilo:
ment in the Nemoye when Cokér's
wies made known. Many of the fellows s!.nynﬂ
awake quite n long bime, isaing the re-
ception ‘they “would give thie Bogas Forra.
master in the morain
When the m 5
arer. o tagied GOF plu:‘)mah ples
af ammunition into our packets, and waited
for the Dell to stmmon us to morning lessons,
The bell ouaded ab leugth, and we troped
quietly into
ook eur pluces as n.ml
cars suxiously for the souud ul
Aml pr!smlly they eame. were swift,
Tootatapm, Sormrkably Tk those of
Coker was ccrtainly carrying
of the impersenulion suecess:

Jiratniag cur
€ps.

Mr.

ﬂu«lcll.
his part

Mle's coming!™ muttered Harry Wharton,
“Get ready, you fellows

Forty peashooters we
ol lips.

The doar of the Formrccm opened, and
mortar board erossed

raised Lo forty palrs

The air was thick will the gmall, round,
balletlike peas, ch rained upon the in:
il S iwer.

2 whardment—quite the
fiercest of its kind I hive ever secn

And it did not ocase. e
anguished yells fram the vietim, 1 oty

The pens rattled amd spat upon the
face and body of the bogus Form master.

But was he a hogus Form-master?

firase doubts began to arie i the minds
of many.

The yells of anguish were not the sort of

el i Coker of the Fifth might have
been uxpmrd Ao give. They did not taks
They werecit sae

e
m

foy wrooooh !
describe cl m-—reflned yel
bombardment did mot eease until all
ammunition had boer exbinsted.
For some momenta the viotim stooed in a
crouching nstitude agaiust the wall.” lie was

el

“Wien at st e recoveredthe power of
specch and anovement, he. strode forward,

How dare you
uaproveked attuck

For the vaiee
Mr.

Quelel’'s  tone
P you, s Lhe b

huy ia the Form, for
We-we-— s:.unnu:z-d Marry.

HE MacxeT Lisnamy - No, 726,

Dol C]h'rf) came Lo his chum's rescue.
e thought you had gome
London, Hir1" he aid.
Iudead1” eaid Mr, Queleh, "It ce
suinly been srranged hat 1 shovid o to
London, Lut at the fash moment Mr. Prout

ta

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.

MY POINT OF VIEW!
Ey Mr. Quelch.

weat in wy plice.  Am
that this " outrageo hombarduicat « was
nded for snother? B»own, of my Form, is & very wreless

. sir" mid Dob Cherry. had
reason to_think that 0!1! of ihe. ll‘\buvn in
& senlor Form was golng wiise a2 you,

when ot e opened e
fire.”

eourse,
mptly opened
Mz Queleh looked gmn.
1 L

make allawanee for u-mt 1
lostead of reporting you to
Sl cancel the mekt balf

said, “1 will
pene. o,

ab flrst intend
toliluy. On Wednesday aftersoon you will
all remain in detention.”

o 3F course, we Tt very sick about it. _ind
of ellows sugges
Tuntor should be severcly bumped 1ot giiny
ke information
Lut 1t wav not Bunter's fat. Ui
mtion cen Lalse.
min g hich
'the e,
stely for Coker of the Fiith he had
now, Just, Leforc piorning lessans
at nal not gone to town,
4 "0 e Hid abumoned  hin Wes of i
reonating the master of the lemove.
Wo re now fuced with the chourtal pros
peet of o Wednesday alternon in detenti
Just our luek}

or-

a last.
Dad caised

'EDITORIAL!

By HARRY WHARTON.
&

From timo to timo daring the Iyte lamented
yeur of 1821 1 1 - s from reades
fo bl Specint Foranraom Nowber of
the “Greyfrinrs Herald.”
One of thoe readers—T have
before me—urote as follows
“We hear quite a_lot ahuu; your out-of-
schoel adventures, Harry, hut’ very little
what Boes on @ the Remove

his letter

concering
Form-room.
oNow uventures ontaide the schoul arc
always g and cxclting, Lo
think il would be & good lden
u e umber de.
happen in elass,
¥ Not that we

o br
With Llum,s that
s zimlet

.
re weary of reading of
goes i outside the Form-room, hub
‘hould Iike, Tor 4 change, 1o know what
l'uut on ineide.
el autc_jou will give this matter your

e
hat

cony
1 have :Imn‘ 0. And I fully aprec with
ial Pormerootn Nu
rture, Ho hers

er
it Is,

i good depa

e you will ALl cujoy

nmnc {la tavourites—Tom Brown and lioh
d

Some readers may wonder why it is 1
allow Runter, wllu hae a paper of his own,
o write for The fact is, his

are nat

camienl ummm.nnm (ihough U
intended b 1) are in pre:
ki, Jadglag foom tters [ receive, they
ere 41» o pood_deal of amusement.

the way. 1 shonld llke to draw we
attontion of my readers to the
photo posteards af  Greyfrinrs

i

[ n ot i
suMeiently inteeerted fn NG Greptel

to wish ta add theie plhotosraghs 6o your
evllection, Jiere i apport

p
0, everybody

HARRY WILARTOX

nne'-'l

l‘!e should not leave his manuscripts

1 had dismissed my class the
ulhcv afternoon, 1 discovered,
the Form-room, an
entitled “How io make

The article bore the sipatu *Tom
Brown,” and il was ev Jrnﬂv ll(‘sh'll.ﬂ
for the *Ureyfriars Herald,” T8

turned it to Brown, of course, but hefare
doing so 1 porused it, ns the subjcct is
ith wehich L ai parsonally con:

in

bis article, says that wo
to squeez s much
happinees aa posaible ot of lite,

ith that view I entirely agree o
ded that we should go

was nover
about with lnng faces; end or one,
shall never subscribe to the apinion that

lifs is not warth living.
Bul there is one thing which Drown

i
Let me \!y m. nuu, and emphati
thnl. the Form-room is not the r.,,-ie

'lhe l‘ormArocm is not, and was never
intended to be, & place of anusen

i o the qut place in tho workd where
Tthink that ia the right werd
—thould be indulyed in
The cbject of going mtn Farm-ro
is—or should be—to acquire an—lodb&
nol. Lo drive an already dist Furm-
master to still further di slncl
Brown suggests i la
boy possessing arts ability ehould
matko'n caticature of his Torm-mastar.
Let me catch une of these aspiring artists

thus enga d, and shall eane him
sovercly | o hap plenty of leisura in
which to pursue his hobby, There can

no excuse for his nnkmx insulting
sketches in the Formn-roo
Ths seee senoks. bpbls: (5 iRt

ot Tf a boy wishes R thie poetry,
et him do so i a leisure hour in his
st ever discover a boy wriling
doggerel in the Form-room, it will go
hard with him1
Hrown goes on to sny that lessons may
ba conside mmy enlivened by placing
fragé, hedgehogs, and othor
creatures i the Forme

I[_Iu(- that lessons would ba en-

d. AL the same time, 1 strongly

ving the interior of my desk

o menagerie, for the

wnurmart of my pugils and the discom-

ftara of mysell.

Drown alss epeaks in glowing Jerms, of

the Jore of peachooting, and o ing
pellets, Bueh pernicious pmcticﬂ

"o B strongly doprocat

What I want and expeet frop

pupil i e “werk and seady .‘,.p]“‘f
fiot: to Tes

Animal
plately

nstincts must bo kept com-
D1~mp\mn ot
1 with an iron
it possble, of course, thit. Drown,
1 hopo he was.
membor of the Hemove
o his article sexiously, T have
seen fit to express my point of view in
:hem celumna,
y sy, in conclusion, that any form
vlarking * in the Remove Form-
cem will be promptly and completely
Suppressed.

[Supplement ii.
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1n

ORILMASTER W,
I [ may be s Fora-masicr ane of

these days. Whe knows?  Straigec
we happencd

¢ 1 am a man of abont tl

irty 1 m

mean

A M e

nink 4
e daoesa't
ee waiit, whereas, if

e in the fesh, you'tl
T ohave the  dainticst’ waist
¢ | hink of myself as a Form-
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SLEEPING SICKNESS !

By Lord Mauleverer.

HA'TS

exactly what 1 am wlfering
Slcey

!
eated and 1ol of enercy.

.
i rh!n'i[uly, T always feel sleepy at the
e horaing  Jescons 2re

in the Remave Form
rrw. T fire barna Drightiy
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HOW TO MAKE LESSONS :|: LINES! b
LIVELY! %J} By Dick Penfold. gv;
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HOW 1 SEE OTHER
FELLOWS!

By Frank Nugent.

PERCY BOLSOVER.

I hate the Form-room atmosphere,
I hale old Quelch and his designs;

Aud, worat of all, T hato to hear :

ow, Penfold, take a hundred lines 1

1 wish I were in sunny Spain
Tho sun in Spain for ever shines)
Then would I never hear agai
* Now, Penfold, take o bundred

iries 17

Qe if T wero in Piceadilly,
Where everybody feasts and dines,
T should not hear that ordor silly :
Now, Penfold, talie a hundred lires I

T be al ress from French and Creek

My youthful spirit simply pines,
I'm hru] of hearing Quelehy shriek,
“Kow, Penfold, takea

hundred lizes !

The constunt wear and tear in class
My constjtulion undermin
And Queleh keeps thundering, alas |
“ Now, Penfold, take & hundred Jine

As 1 pass throngh this vale of tears
My optimistic sonl declines.
These words will ever haunt iy o

Naw, Penfold, take a bindred lines !

FDRM ROOM ANEGDUTES

2
if By Bob Cherry.
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pee of Mr. Qu
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af the Stuarts?”
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“ruin
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filng, at feotlall
e tno Shicds m--
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e wondere, v everybody
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Rest ter
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Have You Won One of the * Popular’s* Splendid Fooibails Yei ?

“THE TEAM THAT COULDK'T |
BE BEATEN !
(Cantinued from page 8.)

experi;
wits

Harry Wharten & Co.
zh aj

were
here

! to pres
their i hall an_ hour
vory (r\.\hhbln performanee in ||n
amslances, L last o we
pelled 1o give was
was eaptured, shatter
destroyed by Harry Wharlon's army.

A big crowd had witnessed the procecd
ings, and they loudly cheered tho Re

suid Jack Cromwell rue
ever mind!  We put up a
fight, at any rate.

“1 wish you'd keep your dog nnder
vontrol I grawled Johnny Bull. *He's
h.lkﬂi & big slice out of tha back of my
ags "

the fort until J
well, with o grin. **I'm sorry, I i
b a now pair of bagi—
Rats! All's fair in Jove and war, T
suppase,” said Johnny.
I\u!n Cherry shook the snow from his
It

-
rn

ihis tiette dustup has given me a
appetite for brekker " ho ex:
claimed. h, there goes the gong!
Let s cal, lrlhk and be merry "

“Tat, drink, and be Chetry!
saaid Lrsnullu

Ha, ha, ha

The ‘snow ﬁghtm did full justice o
their broa
1 they came oul inla the Close
aflter the meal they found it was stiil
snowing.

*The footer-field will be in a dmrl.m:

i

you

l fancy the Fifth will win," said
Veruon-Smith.

Tia was recognised as an
football. Hi choal-fellows
inquiringly.
ukes  you think  that,

What
sluunu " asked Nugent,
v L my opinian of
They can play
Tl undor good condition
them & pround covered vm‘n mow ar
' That’,

il Wharton,

zest eleven
match with the Tronsides, | They
e the latter perform, and b
that it would be rank folly to field

Wo « hall se
T

i
mateh started in a v

tarm
Wingate, who had
. declared 1

too awlal for fom

ons were

desire to pl
I costs, it was allowed

was thronged with spec
o tod ta see

or
football on a
gooud wurface, and quite another 1o play

HNEXT
MONDAY I

*THE FOOTBALLERS' FEUD!™

on & snow-covored pilch, and with still
mare mow coming down,

Jack Conse-
quently, the Ire day with
the deiving snow beating into their faces.
There was a roar from the touchline,
“Play up, the Fifth 1"

**Put it acros them 1"

The tall Filth-Formers enjoyed most
of the play in the first ten minutes.  But
they could not get the ball past Gren-
ville, in the Tronsides' goal.

Grenville gave a masterly eshibition.
He fisted (he ball clear in excellent style,
and on one occasion ha saved a certaiy
gonl by making a daring dive towards
Blundell, and taking the ball Trom the
vary toes of the Fifth-Former,

“Saved, sir—saved!" roared Johnny
Bull.

“1 always thought Blﬂstrmlo took
some beating as a goalie,” said Nugent,
“Bat he's not a patch on Grenville. Just
look at the fellow ! They're trying to
get the ball past him, but it would Le
sbout as casy for a camel o go through
the eye of & needlo

The_Ironsides’ forwards had not yot
vome into the picture. 1t took them ten
miniites to adapt themselves to the condi-
tions.  Once they sioceeded in doing so,
there was no holding them. They started
a brilliant offensive, and Jack Cromwell,
snapping up @ pass from the wing, ent
the ball crashing into the net.

That was merely the first nail in the
caflin of the Fifth-Formers.

From that time the Irgnsides taak the
game completely in hand, and did prouy

eftier opponents, but for the most
their elever footwork enabled them to
dodge the rushes of the Fifth-Form
backs

*'There's only one leam in i id
Vernon-Smith. 1 was quite wrong in
saying that thoy'd be nply lost on a
ground like this. snow  worrind
them a bit at first, bul they're nsed to

They've got the Fifth on toast!”
said Mark Linley.

And =0 it proved.

At hall-time tH Tronsides were two
zoals to the good.  In the second half

they eased up o littlo, and only aue more
gnal was obtained, This was scored by
it Noat-focted Hempdon Just bofore
finish,

Blundell came off the field like a fellow
in a dream.

el it!" e
have played
left the eradie.

wone all out 1"
“15 s really a waste of time for them
11 and the Upy

said Hilton.

1ml th

gnll»

wipe up the ;ruund with the whol
lot !
Blundell nodded,

dy marvel

away the best
the Greyfrinvg

And the mujosity of the G
lows, after witnessing the match in th
snaw, concurred with Blundell’s opinion.

friars fel-
i
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‘THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

A Deed of Darkniss !
ODER of the Sixth was i1 high
I feather.

¢ had been a spectatar of the

match between the Tronsides and

the Vifth; and he was satisfied uck
Cromwell' & Co, would win the r
of their engagements.

It was only reasonable te suppose so,
for the Fifth had a stronger team than
tha Shell and the Uppor Fouth, and thoy
were a heftier set of players than the
Remave, though perhaps Lsz skilled in
the finer points of the gam

I can s.\lnly count on win-
ning my wager,” Loder said to olf.
: Ami o time went on his confidence
in

inder

‘rhn lmn.idus went from strength to
strength.

Noxt day, they et mxd defeated the
Shell by five gouls

The game was not quile so one: smrnl
as the scora would suggest. For th
Shell fellows put i u ve plucky fight,
and there was nothing scored in the first
half. B llw nowml half the Tron-
sides ran put on no less thun
ve goals. A Bob Cherry remarked, it
was liko shelling peas.

On the following day
rwll\yell the 'E‘ppcr ‘ou

Temple & Co. went on to the

the Ironsides

field

expecting defoat—a fatal frame of mind
ate
er

ta bo in, for most teams which antic

defeat usually get it e Up
Fourth got it to the tune of four goals
to nil.  And the Ironsides could have

doubled that score, had they chosen to
exert. themsolves ta the full.

Loder was mightily plensed with the
results of these games.

1t now only remained for the Tronsides
to defeat the Remove, 1 he—Loder—
would be the vicher by five pounds,

Tt the Sisth-Former could not help
feeling just & trifle uncasy.
he Remove was no ordinary
It was o team of great possibilities.
m-rry Wharton & Co. had a labit, ol
is o occasion, and defealing
had hitherto not  tasted

team.

i
ns ulmlu
foat,
Tho Remoye would not go on to the
ficld in the " we're-bound-io-be-beaten
spirit which had been displayed by the
Upper Fourth.

The fact that the Ironsides had scored

ur victories off the res mm al ng fo
l.ro)lmm did not canso o n the
Remave. 1t only Stimniated theie
deter ion to lower the colours of
Jack Cromwell & Co.

The Remove elesen had been hard at
it, practising in readiness for the mateh.

They took matters vory serionsly, and
their one immediate aim in life was o
conquer the ITronsides, who had co
to he known as **the team that couldn't
be beai

Loder knew what the Remoyites could
do, even ngnmxl the m l lunm able
appanents; and he eould 1 from
Toa mind the unmmiﬂrlnlﬂc zlmuglm that
they might spring & surprise.
he  Ironsides simply got to
he muttered, “or 1 shall be in
ther porition of having (0 hand over a
fiver lo J]nukn—und 1 haven't got it to
hand o

On all form, it Tooked as if the Tron-
sides would have a walk-over. Hut foot-
a funny thing. It can never
e’ relied upon. Time alter time, strong
and apparently unbeatablo teams have
been mule to lick the dust by their

A_SPLENDID TALE OF Tﬁi duiions gr cREy.
FRIARS. [t}

RANK  RICHARDS.
Tur Mmurr Lunam‘ —No. 726,
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lonlier rivals,  And it s thesa up-
henvals of football form wihich add zest
ta the game.

Loder was ml‘[hlulmg an these things
a5 ho tramped over ule, at an
hour when most of the (.p«,rm s felluws
ware in bed.

It was one of Loder's even . He
haid an appointment with Hawks
at the Cross Koys, and he meant 1o enjoy
hunself.

‘The ‘night was bitieely coll.  The
round was atill coverad with sucw, aud
the stars shone brightly overhead.

But Loder had no lhnuuhh I'.
w oor the stars.  Ho w
oly of his wager with M. errka ot
|.n chances of w

Ihn

¢ prodigies
" Lihitk they cal then
uun every match lhc; ve played !

3
Aud if they
pleasure in

ving you of u ivar
rey Hawke gave 3 grunt.

Wit 1 o

= hol-stull.

made Llu w

o

said Loder. with a
and we

Iy enjoyable
'n!\ with the
tandlord, a way he
mannged to win. i Fore. was oaly &

I sum nl slake, but little lish are
And Loder looked quite chearful
pocketed Jorry Hawke's half-

eVening.

;wenk

olly gaod game '™ he remarked, with
satisfaction.

*Have another?”

“No, thankst T must ho gelt

i long fo-morrow eve

asked Hawke.
i biack
ning to

So aai
Tandlor

o rea gill Jud & dwinge of ure
nd or Llp- subiject of

Remove's mnlsh the Ironsides.
11 only the Rv-umv(\ had s weak team
T should feel & jolly sight easier in

o muttered,  “Dut they're
ng their strongest side. And they've
hicen proctising doy after duy. 1f ih
4 Leat II\ ronsidos, nr o\ou dm\\

clf mshmg Ihiugl
cad could  have

5 leading
chills, or
U sort, and be unable

Lean,

the juniors
ed.

the
b over
b, proficient

[T
Bad mnde
1 wa on the

fellows — juniors
enly Trom

a sharp ory

NEXT
MONDAY ¢
Tur M T Lineany,

** THE FﬂoTBALLERS' FEUD!™

tand b,
Nut the
they were,

upoi him.
"Phe unpopular profert wis swepl clean

off his feel. o foll forward on
nd the next mnmnpl he had
tion of having his nose rubboed

utruge did ot erid here.
inuskod  juniors Legan

ta
scoop up  hamifuls of snow, and 14 throw
it over the prostrate prefect.

© It was ny if they wore rehearsing the

pantomime, * Babes in the Wood,"™ and
wero the robins, covering the bodies of
tho babes with leaves.  Only in this
instance was only one body, and
snow wae substitited for leave

At the end of n f ites there
was no sign of Loder of the Sixth,

The profect had been buried alive.
He kicked and struggled under a snowy
mound, and at last succeaded in getling
his head and shoulders clear.

Muttering fiercely, he staggered to his
feet, and looked round for his nss: anu

He caught sight of Fm- fyinge figur
They were rashing poll-mell (nwaris the
building.  Loder knew that he had no
chance of overtaking them.

Homewhero in the distance a dog
began to bark lou

St that beast lmlnn!rmg 1o the Tron-
sules!" growled Lod “'ve a jolly
q.m-l nuu.r 1o uh\m-p it

e didn't, [nslsld he made his
w \, lu lu‘, atudy, |\harp lm removed his
A -COVeTer b ut on a suit

hes,
Sl psstbngs b s gGms and & it
af slippe

Loger alroady

had a clue as to the
ity of the juniors who had attacked
'{*h(-y had eaid very little, but he

i
him.

hud recognised_ona voico—the voice of
Trevor of the Remove.

into the buill-

covered a hend-

hief Iying in the anow.

handlcerchiof bore the nls
I e corner, and was obviously

n..- 1!rn||l-r[y of [[..mm 'L.m..-r

er was able a shrowd

un + 23 to the l\h-nlily (.r his five
nsanilunta,

ki Trevor, uml

wittered.

suppose they'll bo back in bed by now.
Thin is Skinner's rovenge for my giving
g the other dny."

Takiug an_electric him.
Lader procecded to the Remove dormi-
tory.

d Skinnor & Ca. in bed, deep
arcuily, the sleay of the Jjust

v were, Towe: ve t beds.
were (he beds of Famous

And

|h\-

They
Five.

A gleam
a sueddon
did
Whatton & Uo. wer s
on him iy the Clos

ame into Lader's e

to Jiim.
that Harry
Ule for the

tion agn
convicted of the charge”

care, it was o moral corlainly
Fumons Fire would bo place

0 the fallowin

and they would thus bl
cninst the Tronside
move, finhfing a weakenel
e heavily defeatod

Loder almost chuckled at the prospect

In that
that the

1o Re
side, would

NSWERS

EVERY MOMDAY__paice 2?
FRIARS.

The * Holiday Annual””! A Grand New Year Present—

o was grinning maliciously as ha
seated himsolf on Wharton's bed,_and
awaited the roturn of the Famous Five.
ently they uuuc were clid
W dressing-gowny o :Im.w , and they
were talking as they camo in.

The conversation brake off
whon they caught sight o! ].. wler.

The prefect looked gri

“So you are the five \\Im atle
the Close just now " he said.
“Rot!" suid Harry Wharton.

suddenly

What

are you talk , Lodur?
den AL you mlunLNI me?"
inl

"Thm how do you explain your ab-
sence from the dormitory, Inight?™
“Wa heard Chummy 'barking,” said
ol Clerry, “and we wenl downstairs
to see if there was anything wrong
A likely slory!"  sneere
“Ti the Hend swallows that, he'll
mighty gullible !
}K arry Whartoo's eyes flashed.
uate that we're tellin -
ol
"1 don't insinuate
Cou say that wo ﬂLlacIccd you in
the Close?"
Loder nodded,
“Thers wore five of you," he said.
“You wore masks in the hope of evad-
ing detection, but your voices gave you

“Look bhera— began Tohnuy Bull
wrnlihl'ii!h

yon |m

i propase to arue with you
=aid l.odor ¢ of you will re
port to m or breakiast in the ¢
g and ] IL lnlu\ you before Lhe 11
ho Famous Five wero silent.

e knocked all of a L::-w lw
ndictment. hey

f the attac k on .lm profer
t Co. had got their lw
Harry \Vh.u-lnu heard (] Inmmw

arking, and roused ]||a chums, that they
might g0 downstairs o investigate.

Whilst they stood there, exchanging
cos of dismay, Loder's voice again

on their ears.

*Don't forget! Reporl lo me imme-
diately alter I-rmklu-\L You'll be sorry
for t!us n h's work !

Sa Loder rose up Irom  the
bed, '\ll\l ullu:lu out of the dormitory,
leaving Herry Wharlon & Co. blinking
at each, otlier in  astonishment  and
dismay.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

The Verdict !
‘W

HEREFORE that  worried
brow 1"

1t was Jack Cromuwell who

T ri forth its
harsh summo and Iho Iomlm of tFw
Tronsides, towards

neing
Wharton's 'L-E:l noticed Ut the caplain
of the Remove looked far from cheerful
ot worried _about the match,
pursued Cromwell,
Ta "

sid yow'ra going to be

mn thal,

¥l
vinwell Tooked
¥ appencd ?

frantly el
on’'t mean to say that

You ive of your
foll s enough to cateh
ur lilie il Tt it

of

wiight

low
A SpLENDID TALE ar A JUNIONS OF GREY.

FRANK RICHARDS.



—You Can

Itu”ml Lim in

what they did la mm
the suow,
jolly well r\;,hl‘

of 2 is that Lodor hs aceured - the
Vameus Five, you know—of doing the

You
he night,

that's LUL ‘L|\|l et of n.
Loder came i o the rlmm in
ound our beds em

hat!  Where v\cro you
Vernon-Smith.

“We heard Chummy barking,
wenl downstaira to see what il was
wout,” suid Nugenl. * But it t
uch’ uso toll

“TI'm awfully
pened 1”7 he sail.  *We'd postpone the
match if it was possible. Dut it isn't !
We've got other ongagements to keep.
‘ laying  Courtfield
The nest day's
and_the dw nﬂcr that we shall
Ireylriars.”
's just a chance, after oll, that
t be detuined,” said Bob Cherry
y.

hap-

was ever an optimist.
An_ atmosphera of gloom hung over

the emove that marning.

Aftes breakfast, the Famous Five re
ported  themselves  to Loder, who
j.!lt'li jily marched them in front of the

s n gloomy procession that filed
ocke's study,

t wal
inta T
Law

foliowed, the juniors in. The
at him questioningly.

rge to_make

id Loder,

S o S LRl

caratully  bolorchand, East

1 was

1 was the prefect on duty.
al t xrurmn to see
when these

anl

& acevsation,
1Tave you anything

hing, sir—beyond the fact that
not gty

time duoring  the
ea from the dormi

ansthing was wreng.
A Mimsy e

exen

to imagine

isit the Remave dormitory
Thats e, Sr iare Saany
asked the Head,
e prefect nodded.
I found somethi
s irvelutabla E
After the abtack, T picked np
i.mdl..-mnol in, mu Uloge. Tt bears tlm
initials 1L S." aw you will see, and is
undenbledly property of Tlurree
Sinsh

Fr\ll

. sir, which

I»o

o was a gasp of denial from the
vaboh
“ Hononred

! That is not my

are  yonrs, nrree
I the Head stornl

ves nothing,” said Johnny

Mé‘ﬁﬂvel "“THE FOOTBALLERS' FEUD!™

Give Your Chams! Get a Copy To-day!

VAN

great roar from the spectators. **

There was a struggle In the goal-mouth, [In the midst of it Bob Cherry came
tearing up, got his head to the hallﬁ::]ﬂ huluﬂ it Into

(See Chapler 9.

the pel. There was

was &
** First blood to the Remove ! ™

Bull, blunt way. “There are
halulkenhuh in  the

J. B, but

in his
tho nds  of
country bearing the initials *
they are not all mine!”

“Be silent, lhdl‘ How dare you force
sour way into the conversation with
rtinent remarks "

.'I-lwlmuv Bull reluetantl;

xnlbﬂrlr«l.

lnrtl T evid most of i te
I'\m'\?mg el s o i
mn.h.wl judgment,

“T am satisfied,” he said, * that Loder

was savagely atthcked late last evaning
by five jumwrs, and that you are the
juniors I ques
1hat you went dow

<
dog i both abanrd and
I am astonithed (hat you
ttempt to dony a chavge which,
opinion, Loder has amply veri

1y

e that your past con-
n, boen exemplary.
Tlhis boing 5o, I will content myself with
i vou under detentios
You will remain in your Form
hetweon the hours of fwo and six
amd, in order lhll ynur mmds
¥ Lo kepf active, you
Fm husdred lines from L!w lnml haw

noon.

diffieult to conceal his
Wl s he ushered the juniors forth
the pascage.

"The Ientove wera naw practically cer-
tain of defeat at the hands of the Tron-
i

Loder fouml
i
int

The

wmnous Five reprosonted the back-

bone of the team., They were the main-
stays of the eleven.

Johnny Bull, at back, was sturdy and
sound and sure. Mol Cherry, at right
hall-back, was a host iu himself. ][nrry
Wharton, Frank Nugent, and Hu

u!glh. were forwards whese plac q
e ' bo impomible ta 1 Sith “any
degr sutisf

¥ Rn‘mn ve eTcH:n would be but a
shadow of its former self.  Six regular
layers and fiva reserves ! The Ironsides,
[oder reflectad, wounl sitply manko rings
round them.

Tt was as much as Harry Wharton &
y

Co. could do to their hands off
Loder. They felt like i for him thers
wnd then. ~But that uouhl anly

putting themselves in the wrong, and

would serve no good purpose,

¢ was a molancholy morning.

Defent stared the Grey[riars Remave in
the fa

Tho Transides wara just as dm..ppomlml
2 Hazry Wharton & Co., for ey would

fave prolorrod tn moot the Remo
Mirangost toam. To meet and dofent &
coratch eleven would ba but

triumph.

After dinner the fallowing announce-
ment was posted on the notice-board in
the Hal

“NOTICE !

“Owing to the fact that five members
of the Itemove cloven have been placed
undor delention, it has  Leen faund
necessary o drastic changes in the
team nm wall meet tha Ironsides this

aftern
Tha vevised team will lino wp ns

under ;
“Dulstrede;  Brown,  Redwing;
A SPLENDID TALE OF THE Jutilons or cney.
By CHARDS,

Tug Mncv\.n' hmum 7\‘ 726,
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sorgan, P Todd, Linlsy ; Russell Lale,
Viold, l‘lm[uld and Vor
Signed) Hmnu \\' ToN."

It was the best team (hat the Remove
t‘ouhl !ield in the circwmstances.  But
ce had such a team aguinst the
.l‘nru.-idlbIa l'mmrdrv’ They would go the
way of all fesh, as Dol Cherry gloomily
i it. They would share lho fate of the
[ifih, tho Shell, and the Upper Fonrth.

And thus the Ironsidos, with an un-
hed record, would leava Creyf
= long list of successe

f they would sull be et
l

o Preas and elsewhoro—as
u-:m :Im couldn’t be beaten.”

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
For the Honour of the Form !
NER ul’ l||u Remove strolled in
Close, humming snatches of &
merry 5o
Thy cad-of the Remove was en
excellent terms with himsolf.  On the
previous night he had organised tho
oder,  And suspicion had

the Famous Five.
ml of the churge,

i o shred of
e would have dons tho decont
He would have gone lo the Head
Eanfesed that he had been the ring-
ader and prime mover in the altack
on Loder. )
But no! Skinner valued his skin loo
much for that, .
v all,” he said Lo himsol
wasnl o Tralt that Wharton & Co, ot
into hot water aver it. It was up to them
o clear themselves.

A hand
Sk

descended

o

wpon
spun
The next

Skinner,

“You know that Wharton and the
others have got Lo slay in this after
poon 7"

Skinner nodded.
“Rather rough on them,” he nidmitted.
1Imy ought to have cleared them:

Ilmy couldn’t,” said Bolsover. *So
3 un Lo someloily clse Lo cleee (o

yourself, to ba preciso !
e 3 “echoed Skinmer, lapsing into

Lad grammar in his amazement.

can [ clear them ?

“ By going to the 1lead, and onning np
that you waro the ngglender of the pirly
thal attack
Skinner hrukr an a h.mh |m||.'ll
“Yes, I'm ¥ to do I d
think ! he said.
:.un, to the Mead? No jol
Bolsover looked Skinner m.u.,m in the

on'L

"The match is Just startin
theRemove ace s ithout i

best men.  I've never thought m_y N

about the honour of the Form. 1've be

a selfish cail in a good many wars,

w his, 8 | Tw

ove meot il

n, so thal u.u A stand @ sport

‘hanco.”

wll team or nof, the Remove will

said Skinner. o whal's

“and

the odds
“It' simply a question of fair play."

NEXT
MONDAY !
Tur Macxer Lisnanr

" THE FOOTBALLERS' FEUD! LR

said Bolsover. ** It isn’t right that Whar-
ton and ma pn]n should bo prevented from
play ly lmmuan you haven't the
I ol to own
f it right

You'll
the Tips.
“No, I sha'n’t sneak ! But I'll march
sou juta the Head, and mako you tell hi
fncts

T said Skinner, white to

nt manner
have his own

v. Ha knew, of course, all nbout the
midnight attack on Lodoc—in fact,
bad been asked to join the party of
attackers. He didn't see why Lhe Famous

g

detormined on that score.

As for Skinner, his limbs
Dling.  He was early dizzy with fright.
Te well knew what confession would
inenti—a sovoro swishing, at loai

He couldr’t  understand
uluunde ar, were Lhe occasions
on w burly Removite showed any
Tegard for the honour of his Form,  But
this was ono of the oceasions,

Skinner would have dodged away, b
Bolsover's grip was still fastened on his
shoulder.

* [—L say, Bolsy—"" he beg

A d.a:nm shoul from the romimlL rr'xl

nnuounced that the match was about

were {rem-

nol gaing to stand here arguing
* said Bolsover. **Are you going
58 voluntarily, or do yon want mio
o uko you alnng wock and crop lo the
Ioad's study 2"
.qk. ner made a faint show of defiance.

“l von't confoss ! he excluimed.
Ile got no further. Bolsover promplly
hustle i..m away in the direction of the
Head's s
In vn-nn inner struggled and ‘\n .
tested, 1o was drngs;ml inte the building

and along Ui corid
Bolsovor kiiocked “on tha door of Lhe

Pt R
o
ripping Skinner by the collar with one
hand, Bolsover opened the daoe with 1he
other.  Then he gave Skinner o push
“high cased tho cad of tho Romove to
alight on wil foury ot tho Head's carpet.
Tir. Locko raso to his
* Bless my soul ! \lu.t do you mean
Ly g my study in such s pre

r tolterod to his
1—1 couldi’L

" he

hissed Dolsover, from

h
ho |

Unless
rt nly o

asl m;;lu sir,”
W you ean’ appre-

ciate a joke, si

at depends on the pature of the

joke, Skinner,"” said the E imly.
iR

AWer me, T: 5’
was  the  ringleader,
i s pals hadnothing: at all

Start the New Year Well by Buying the *‘ Popular »* Regularly !

Tt was just o 1.:1. of fun, sir," said
*We di e

in this cutrage !’
You need nat lell mo lJ‘I!‘
you, on your own confess

n, were the
ringleader, I shall see that you are ade-

quatel;
severely, 8
HOh erumbs
‘l‘ho Head paused in the act of selecting

shall cape  you

a o

"1 thonghl I heard someone moving
n'lmul outside," he murmure

“Yes, sir; it's L” said Bolsover, step-

ping into view.

“Are you one of the boys co

in um disgrucelul affair, Bolsover

rned

e . what are you doing here?”

ol grin came over Dolsovel

A fa
fenture:

“Skinner wanted mo ta help him
" he said,

along, si
The Head had no diffculty in potting
two and two together. He concluded
that. Blinuer hag been reluctant to con-
e, i et Toliover had forced his

iand.
‘I want you to lake a messago,
Bulwm. to tho five boys who are now
or | detention in the Remove Form-

hed, and \hu
ublicly axprom ry Fogrel for
having been unwittingly guilty of a mis.
curriage of justice. “Thoy iay hava their
relonso at ance.
Bolsover hurried away.
dushed nlong the corridor,
goad tidings, strange
smote his ears.  The
Head's study.
Haroll Skioner was being mado fo
u-..l.,o the wisdom of the okl saying that
the way of the transgressor is hanl,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Order of Release !
ARRY WHARTON & CO. sat in

the Romove ni-room,
: wd 13 their

H

Yven Bab Cherry, optimist though lie
wg, had given up all hope of freciom

vor | there wilucky
movtals,” siid Bob,

e her
up in here

“We've gob Lo sit coope all
{lie afternoon, lstening to the shoits
from the foote aid Johnny
Bl

* And it s

to

we b howked Loiler over, anil rolled
Trin it the snow, we'dd Dy n only too
willing 1 faco the musie afterwards, As

e
Wharton paused.
From the foatballfielil came a wighty

shout

i up for e
said N p
window aill, wl
Tilo, fintiors clambered
the wide sl

Civvynne of the Sixth wa
fellows of all Forms seemwd
A SPLENDID TALE ﬂF THE JUNIORS OF GRI
FRIARS. [1} By FRANK RICHARIIL
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turned out to witness the Ironsides’ las
match at Greyfriars,

The whistle blew, and the thu
the football came (o the cars ¢
prisoned juniors,

They could

ding of
the im

get a really clear view
of the game, solid mass of specta-
tora partially their vision, Tt
they mw what happoned in (b vary Beil
o of the gaiie, and they groaied in

L
The

down

The Tromsides' forwards nn-ﬁwL
the field with their machine
cision. They went through the Rer
w knife through butter,
Jack Cromwell who' had

k. And it was he who
i it, by sending in a rasping
»hm which Bulstroda was powerless 1o

e

ddefenge Jik
was

my hat!"
o scored

very  first

Y
O,
‘The

groaned  Nugent.
in~ the

nk what

e, T shudder to
inisl sni¢

at the fi

om the window-sill

his seat.
an't boar to watch it any longe
he muttere

zm_\'a

ms followed his example
er torture to walch the
mateh, and 10 be able 1o take 1o parl

e Famous Five were about te sturl
ing their lines from the Ilad, when
L

open, and olsover rujar bust
wag iremendo

fellows!™ he

.-uu.d “You're free! The Head says
3o can ]

The Famous Five stared blankly at
lal

Tts a fact,” said_ the or.
er's owned up. Tt was ot
it {bat attack of Loder."

My hat!” exclaimed Bob Cherry.
d Kinner confossing |
*Ta hud no chaice e matter,”

said

What
ahaut it 1" urgod H
But Tolsover hast
him hﬁ]onw(l the credit of getting th
Famous Five re From " delontion,
but e had nio aish o brag ahout it
Harry Whatton & Co, jumped to their
[ hoy exchansed joytul glances
d Toh Cherry
e too late——"

ut
Jm..m il
o bit of it
Hore's Chummy 1
Th Bernard dog came inlo
o looked at the juniors in

old scout!

auiringly
Harry Wharlon hastily seribbled a ne

on a sheet of impot_paper.

dressed  to Jack  Cromwell,

adk
.unl ran

We've boen released. Just going to
nge into our fooler togs, Suspend
game until we arrive.—WHARTON."

[ the
itin

e captain
and p

I!n}mn ve

« hwmuy understood, and
fash. Ho mlllor funcied lmuulf in lm'
role of messengal

lFu- Famous I*’mn hurried away to
cha nto |!mr footer toge.

\ll‘lh\\hllt Chummy )[w(] swiftly on
rrlm] 1 n to the foat-

and rush P ln hu mastor,
ka ('rom\u.]l |m|w~nl in tho act
taking m Degh e took the note,

NEXT
MONDAY !

Tni\ us all.|

*'THE FOOTBALLERS' FEUD!™

unfolded it, and read Harry Wharlon's
message,

ng wrong, Cromwell?” in-

nuired vm..m Smith

. It good

ave been rrlm\ic
B

Your pals

=&

[ mews.

e news spread round the ground
Ml\ wildfiro.
Lader of the Sixth heard it, and he bit
his_lip with n and annoyance.
What had h-y.pam-.l o !mng ulmm the
release of 'y Wharton & O
“Surely |an young, ulml
hnsn't owned up
clenching his hand
might spoi

on the field, amid a storm of cheering,
Jack Cromwell went forwerd ln meet

ally iglad you fellows have got off

o can tell s nll ubout it
Meanwhile, agreed to
T wauldnt, bo. fuir
on this game, when
red a couple of goals !
very decent of you, Cr
said Harry Wharton.
f\c reservos retired from the play-
ook

he shid.
afterwards,
restart the match.

m-

ing-pitch, and the Famous Five
theit, Piacos,
ith, an' there seoms to be a tidy

up this aftornoon 1" waid Guwynne,
“1f you'ro goin’ to start the ‘T al
over ngain, you'll bo lucky if
in daylight, " Hallo, Loder!
you want !

he_cad of the Sixth had come on to
the piteh to speak to Guynne.

nishes
\\‘lmt do

;5'4& Ly

&

"ﬁ\.

}Wzﬁ{ !‘4%' /;"(
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with
o I'll take the

s lhnuu’lll ynu Ymg'h( be fed-u
referceing, "

nl|
n fact, you I:nrd\_v

aver lum out to “ratch. a mateh !

Loder's reason for wishing to referea
was that he would be able to give deci-
sions in favour of the Ironsides, and thus
assist them Lo He coukd not have
made this_reason known to Gwynne, of
course. The tall Trish prefect was every
inch a sportsman.

fact I'm rather inter.
s match,” stammercd Loder.
o am 11" said Gwynne eheerfully,
i 'm goin' o reforse iL!

n o_you—"

I'm m:L dcaJ‘ Yuur offer is
dmlmﬂl with thanke.'"

r turned on his heel and strode

:\um—, mutlering savagely to himself.

Jo was unable to compae (ho down-
EnH of the Remove, Tt w robable,
howovor, thal the. Transides woald beat
them without any interference on his

rt.

parl

Loder consoled himelf with thi ol
tion, as he the teams lining up
for the strugg]

i only thes Iransides maintained their
form, and played as they had pleyed on
previous occasions, they would be certain

to win. And n crisp fivepound note
would rustlo in Loder's pocket that
cvoning.

But 1f, by some freak of fortune, the
Tronsidos lost, or only drow

Tioder promptly. dismieted such a possi-
bility from his 2

'\‘- AL

Bob Cherry and Linley assisted Bul.itr-ds to hl
can’t play mow !

leave m in the lureh. I'm golng to play on!™ muumad
Bnlstrndn bﬂwmn his elenched teeth. (S

to the sanny, old chlp You
geiog to

feet. * We'll take you alnng
said Bob, ““Rats I' I'm nof

Chapter 9.)
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IHE NINTH CHAPTER,
Zhe Game that Made History !

N ARRY WHARTON said a few
rallyin ul};‘(h 1o his tenm before
cick-ofF,

follows,” he s
no time for n se
to say this. We eha

by  scientific, l|

Bul I just want
u lick the Iron-
ball wethods,

That's thei; of game, and
they're botier t “than we are, Our
moito must be dash. Speed 1 dash

have often proved too good for mers
science. And il's only by speed and dash
—atul tons of energy we can hopo
to finish on top fo-day.”

“Ilear, henr!" said Bob Cherry. Bob
was a firm Lol the robust type of
game

oW

ver

vo played same stilf g
ast.” Wharton went on. * But this is
the biggest proposition we've ever been
up against, ‘That's all the wore reason
why we should play our hardest.  No

mes in

slac g, mind! Win or lose, wo'll go
all out, Is (hat clear?”

Thers was a general nodding of heads.
Gl\yum\ blew his whistle, and Jack
icked off for the Ironsides.
was an cager. Aghting expros-
sion on tho face of each Grayfriars pl

s Wharton Iud suid, they were
confronted with & bigger * propos
uun Lllcy had ever been up auulml

“Thase Tronsides fad zouted Rookeraod
and St. Jim's and e, and they
had beaten four G et s
cession, He would e o bold man who

The * Holiday Annudl’! A Grand New Year Presenf—

| nml they weuld fail to beaty Harry Wharton came rushing up like
a human {ornado. It looked ns il h
Play umuua sensationally. nmud butadly Lali; Grenille, and all into
i with their watchword of “speed
wnd dush." the Re Tcitards ment | Dip Die: Tronidas’ gosio: in eooliess
v with & rush. They literally tore | personified.  He pushed the ball clear
way through the opposition. with his gloved hand, and it trickled
“Lhere was no cooluess in their methods | avay out of Wharton's reach.
ione of that peal, £kilfnl pessing which Then one of the Iromsides' backs
is known in rm.umu parianct ae - chipped_in and punted the ball well out
weving.” In the forwand Tino there | of :lu‘llangl‘] vane,
wore ive mindswith bt a singlo thought peclators, who had been on tip-
—to Lring about the downfall of the an mm excitement, became calm again.
Tronsides’ goul Tt had been a near thing for the Iren.
Harry Wharton realised well what a sidos. Had Grenville lost his presonce of
tremendous advantage an rly goal for | imind for an instant goal would have
the Remove would be. It ould have | beerued.
Having ance tasted | “Jlayd lines, Remov
, the Rewove would | Huve another try!
The R

=
=F

rards rushed on. penning the
Fronaidee T thois o hi
There was n raur [rom the touch-line.

i lives dopended” npon
tiv foolball, with sll' the fever and
¢ that Cup-tie methords produce,
Iges of the game w

heads and disa,

e

Haery Whatton had an_oponiny
had been mado for him by Vernan-
who  had u-nl.rml the ball bes

shake his head ulut dis-
was

Wharton losked up for & brief second.
He measured llm istance with his eye,
noted the goalie's position, and then he
shot. matics
it fast, low shat, and imme- | onergy is . and it ma,
mmly mo ery of *Goal!” rese to two | profit the nm.m for a time, But what
lumdn-d lips. will rappen U Why, it will fizzle
\ll the shmll was promatug out, the Tronsides will have theic
ang. himself at full lengih oppnents al thoir were
on the ground, and sopped the bal st | Wingate nodded.
before it could roll over the line. <1 think you ure right, sir,” ho said.

g, the wrong way to
ung mathe-
dash  and
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—You Can

“All the sume, T

cax't, help admiring
those  Remove The,

y'ro pulting
Faulkner, "1

othing’s posslb]n in football,” re-
joined Wingato.

The Remove attacked with great spirit.
‘rank Nugent was presented with o
gilt-edged apportunity o open the scor-
ing, but he was far too J, and
ballooned the ball highover the crossbar,

to the regret of his comrades and the
relml a( l.rm Iransides.
o!  What a gamo these fel llmu

ot
-

are ‘playing ¥ panted Sromweil
"‘mﬁ: ut giddy energy ! Lhey i
ing 1o rush us off ons feot |
succeeding pretty well, too,”
gnml-d Tampden, 1 was chargesd off

™
the ball Ly Uml. fellow Bull just now, I
thought & whirlwind had got hold" of
mo !

Juc

Cromwell laughed.

or," he suid,
soon play

he paco, ia u
* Bu [ fancy the Remove
einselves 10 o standstill.”

Play had been in progress noarly half
an_hour_when the first’ goul c

'Tie_ Remove forced &  corner  and
Hurree Singh took the kick.
was & scramble in the poal
Jn the: midst of it Tob Cherry

up, got his rurl} hmd

lhe i)nll w .;Lu-g 1t into the
(xrenul\ela visian hud been obstructed,

There
momh

Caps wenk. s
o waving like wind-

‘1-m|. b]om! 10 the Remove 1"

*Hurrah "

On only one-face was thero a scowl.
,\ml that was the fuco of Loder of the

I!nb Cherry— ane of the fellows he had
tried to get detained—had scored » gonl
for the F o Tt was o bister gill for
Leder to swallow.  That gonl might have
an important bLeaving on the result. It
meant that the Ironsides would now have
ta seore at least two in order to win.

OF course, the effect of that goal on
the Remove team was electrica

They J.add]nal been beginni
trifle fagged and dispirited
been slorm

g the Iron-

sitles” goa
Tiols" Cherry's on,
now lifs inta the tean

however, infused
They felt that
Again and
upon  their

le.
dawn

opponents’ o
But the Tronsides’ backs. were ool

oven undor extreme pressure,

wolleyed well and with sound judgment.

Give Your Chums! Get a €opy To-day!

Thoy refused to bo flustered. Tt was a
stone-wall defence. o Hemove attack
vesombled us waves dashing vainly
upon an_ iron-bound coast.

Up till now, very littls had been soen
of the Ironsides' forwards—that wonder-
ful line which had such a loug list of

oals to its credit, But presently they
fogan to nssort themselves

Juck Cromwell decided to play the
Remove at their own game—to throw
science to tho w s, and to make head-
way by means of dash and speed,

Young Hampden, the winger, fairly
tora n]nnp{ Im touchline wit 1o by
his toer ro was no stopp
Baols Liwxr nmi Petar Todd raced up
intercept him, but he swept past t
likke a hurricane.

Johnny Bull loomed up to check the
Tronsides' progress, and the next instant
Johnny found himself ]v:n;{ an his back,
wondering if an varthquake had hit h

Tt had been n perfectly fair shoulder-
rlhrg(‘, but it gave Johuny Bull a severe
shuking uj

Humpden raced o
his mercy.

The spectators
breath,

It was at this
who had been ha

1, with the goal at

walched with bated
point that Bulstrode,
ruther a holiday 1n
the Greyfrines goal, dul a very daring
il Tie Mun himself forward ab fufl
th, and suceessfully mufled Hamp-
den's shot,

wag a save that bordered on the
heroie, but lhd|sl.l‘r)(!l- paid the penalty
for_his dar by n pure
aecident, him in the shoulder,
and Mulitrode rolled over with o groan,
and lay sl

Guwynno blew his whistle. The game
wae suspended,
Friars and Iransides alike gathered

ton dropped on to one knee,
tense with apxiety. “Are you much
hurt 1 o
l\uls!rudn
betwoen
roat pain,

forcedd  the word  from
clenched teeth, e was in
The wotind in his shoulder
throbbed in a manner which sickened
him. A dark stain en  his  sweater
denated the presence of bload,
Faith, L seems to ho seri
Gwynne. *You'd beltor run
1o the sann id 1"
! rry il Murk Linley assisted
Bul:lrmln to his feet.
take you along,"

“,\H right,”  muottered
' But not naw. Wait till
ver.

“But, my dear chap, you can't play
on in this stale!"  protested Mark
iniley.

said Bab.
ulstrode.
the mateh is

19

“Rats! I'm not going to leava the
team in the: lurch!”

Hampden, who Had.mwittingly caused
the InJu!V looked greatly distrossed.
||liy sorcy du; as happer
ho said. "1t necident. ™
£ mursn' :L was ‘" said Bulstrode,
foreing a “No need o apologise.
Let's get on with the game!™

A loud cheer greeted Bulstrode as he
roluened to bis post, Hls pluck did not
Pags unrecogn e spectators could
tell, from the uaimr of his face, that he
was hurt more than slightly; and they
admired him for carrying on.

At the same time, itwas a bad blow for

the Remove. Kor Bulstrodo wes little
mora  than & passenger.  He was
obliged o offect all his savea with one
hand.

"The Remove clung te
lead. And the

They received q
the interval came,

o you knnw, Wharton,” suid Jack
Cromwell, ja the first oo in
our_football history that we've been
d at half-time?"

Ts it?" said Wharton, with a snilo.
“ Well, you'll make up the lsewsy in tha
second half, [ don’t doubt

110 glanced at his men. .\u'hau[gh the
game was only half over, somo of
were almost dropping with fatigue. ‘l‘hey
had been putting every ounce of energy
into the struggle.

l"nnlr N\lqnni lhrnw himself on the
own followed
alstreris nnowcd o couplo of
to bind his shoulder with a

follows
temporary bandago,
The Remove wore glad of the brief

respite. “They wero ulterly worn iwith
their exertions. Bt the light of battle
|.|| shono in their eyes. Y were
ved not to eparo themselves in the
ond half,
In marked contrast lo their orlpnnenl:,
the Ironsides wero fit and frosh. Their
were glowing. And thay were not
the least disheartened. Although a
wal to the bacl, thay know that they held
| the eards. They had a big roserva of
enoryy Lo drasw upon,
4 terval ended all too soon.
yino whistled' the teams back to
theic places, And the ball was 8¢ in
motion onca more.
he Transides atiacked instantly,
for possession of the ball,
3 mwoll heat Tom Brown, and
lllc!l hp fired in n terrifie shot
Nulsirodo met the leather fairly and
'y fist, and the ball
whizzed back into play.
BDut the Ironsides” wero not to be

(Continued on the next page.)
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p':ut mansged to deflect the ball round Bhouber high, sou felows! "
. t Mark Linle on to the
“THE Tmlg ‘l‘l}%’f‘ ?QIULDN T T n wing to 2 close. | shoulders of his |th;lwtm| sehaalfellows,
BE BEA’ The |wghl bey il. The spectators | and carried into the building.
(Continued from the previous page.) found follow the swift| Loder did not dance 1 Imm]npn with
=] I delight,  Tnstead, a otlered
As dusk IN'gnu to seltle over the |away from L\m ol _; }u\mmu l||mm.
dly, machine liko | countryside a fecling of gloom began to | Tlo had lost his w ger! 1o wis now
s came on azain, | sellle over the Remove supporlers. in_the unenviable position of having lo
brilliant  bout. assing, | The Teonsi still v hw oals | raise the sum of five |)mm|§n, and Jorey
Hwmpden fred inn shot which it would | ta one, an« Wl they seemed ‘to have no | awke was certain Lo domand imma-
Haye rennired & wheard to st e liobang the lond, Jar thg | an iy
Dulstrode SLEED wisard,  ils did Iu’. Removiles wero utlerls leg-weary, and | " Wharlan & (.. lnew noth
iest, but even as ho tried lo save, he | could not raise a gallop. of Loder's troubles could nol
Lnew he was beaten, Thb ball rashed | Wilh fwo minutes to go, Mark Linley | have sympathised wcilh (ke i
past him into the nel with a velocity | found himsell in possession of the ball. | know, i
w!m'lv broke the rigging. le was a long way from gonl. Ile could | "y wont on fheir wax rejoi
ioad ! ot have wrun fo savo his e | That evenine there was @ o
llm tonsides hod deawn level, On | He was well nigh drapp L i for | Commoit-
the tun of th |11n_\, it was no more than | The Lancashire Iad” supgmanod up Al ;
they deservod. iis remaining energy, and resolved to . . . . .
o of course. And | stake everylhing on a long shof. It was
Lmh‘r of llw Sum |h|:ued ns loudly as | just faintly possible that in the gathering When the lronsides took (he !
unybody. gloom the Ironsides’ goalio would be | partuse the Remosiles bade -them a
U The Remove are cracking up®™ e | knable (o § Bt of the ball rogeetful farowcil” ol “Framell &
muttared.  * This i the begimsing of the | | Linley ick. E8 i made theelces !
end The ball went soaring through the air, | Popular durin st o3
took witl theim th

It certainly seemed x‘n, For within five

minules the Tronsides ieir | would sail over the crossbar. But it
ra. dropped in its flight; and although
Jack Cromwell put in a fine salo efort, | Grenville made o valiani eflorl Lo save
nd wound wp with a shat which left | it passed over his shoulder and found a that

a
Bulsteode iu-llplw 5
o Tronsides wore now on Log

®or the next quarter of an hour the
ball bobbed about in midfield.

At lost the Ironsides broke sway. - Bols
Cherry and Petor Todd ralled over
the ground, and the opposing fnrnnrlk

The sceno w
the wildest an
e Remove
In practically
forced a draw

had

and it seemed to the spectators that it

resting place in the net.

ich followed was one of
mation.

the last minute they had

o
fLrdiug the har

HWe

4 Hampden
it some day
alwost superfluons
to ren

saved the game! for
he

¥
was
'

i Mark Linley was promplly surroundod
il e 25 o} ! ",",,_‘“a",fm, i eering, almast Tistccical erovd,
ing a u(erlm afne throughaut,  tey ;""' he scemed "’"j":“ of being torn : ﬂ
Dilsttoda with & fat di il from limb i the oxcitemenl, Fduother yiu oplebe atory
Tt scomed that the l-rvv(rnrs gm'hl‘ Good old Marky y of the chums of Grefrines will wppcar
would sgain Lo Leaton, 20l “1ie smeed the match 1" in next Mowday's issor of th er.)
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