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THE UNPOPULAR NEW BOY PROVES HIS METTLE!

{IEy Teis prompl and drastic wction, Jive Lee veseucs Harvy Whevdon feosn the vagagers,)




2 Now, then, boys of * Brum,” your footer team’s photo next week !

EXT Monday's splendid story of
Greyiriars deals further with the
winazng peculinrities of Jim Lee,
tha new boy who has left the

N

whole school cold, o to s=peak.  Yet
again, however, does Jim Lee prove that
he iz not wanting in {Fllll‘.‘k‘--]}lutk, too,
of a very high standard.

With such popular characters as Bob
Cherry and Billy Bunter occupying
prominent positions on the stage, the
S1CCESS

*JUST LIKE BUNTER!™

is mssured. Mr. Frank Richards seems
lo go one better every time. Certain it
1% this latest product of his pen will live
long in the memoriea of those of our
readers who have made u point of follow-
ing the adventures of Jim Lee attendant
upon his admittance to Greyfriars.

The new bey’s path has been anything
but ¢ rosy one, yet his code of honour
forbids him to take advantage of the
many instances where the hand of friend-
ship would lead him to considerable
material gain. The struggle between
right and wrong—the constant warfare
waging in Jim Lee's heari—strikes a
very human mote, Every man m the
strect has his points as well as his
Ed, and the same applies to the school-

% JUST LIKE BUNTER!™
lakes us into the depths of drama and
then on to the jighter side of life. But
the means of transit, zo fo speak, from
thess two extrames is so skilfully woven
as 1o =atisfy the most exacting of critics.

“THE COUGAR BLUFF HOLD-UP!*

Bince the MaexET made & feature of
the present thrilling series of Ferrers
Locke teles, the old paper has reaped 1

a lot mora popularity, though it might

not have been thought there was room !
Next week we have another of these
carefully thought out, finely wrought
yarns—not @ mers - po-as-you-please
mystery story. but a parretive like teun-
pered steel. There is fibre and ingeni-
ously buile up drama in the yarn, which
shows the holdup of & train, and the
amazing aftermath. Ferrers Locke plays
a big part, as usual, but the scoop he
pulls off, thanks to coolness and a hight-
ring quickness of perception as te what
counese Lo pursoe, has nothing magical dr
mirgeulous about it. It is just the fruit
of the masterly readiness and intuilive:
ness-which we always link with the name
of the renowned Jr- Locke. The ¢om-
ing tale will be remembered for many

a day.
BEATING THE BAND!

And now for another big atiraction
next Monday. You may say that Harry
Wharton is asking for comparisons—
gdorous or otherwize—when he plainly
and unaffectedly calls his cmningl Sup-
plement of the “Greyiriars Herald ™ a
“Comic Number.” For the “G.H." is
always busy with hummour. When in
want of a laugh—and everybody does
reed something to laugh at—pgo to the
“{ireyfriars Herald.” Bunter musi read

his own coniributions and laugh over
them—hence his generous allowance of
adipose. The porpoise cannot frace his
lumpness fto the food he lives on, far
o always says he gets next Lo nothing.
3till, that 15 neither here nor there.
It strikes me extrameély forcibly {as the
man said to the cdge of the door he
cannoncd against in the dark) that ihe
Editor of the “Herald " iz looking for
trouble in this attempting to pile Pelion
on Ossa~-otherwise, having a special
Comic Number of a Ilﬂgﬂhl}' witty
periodiral. I ventured to point out ths
?nlpable truth to him. 1 even went so
ar as {o su t it was an arguable pro-
position. s was a inistake. - XYou
don’t arguie wilth an editor. The editor
15 the man whe knows, so please don't

forget it. If you prove the contrary fo
an editor he 15 quite likely to get as
“ratty ' as the notorious Housernaster

with the sinful lemper at 8t. Jim's. So
a Comic Number of the * Gregfriare
Hervald ¥ it will ba in next Monday's
MacyEr, and I hope 1t will oulshine all
its forernoners. I should not be surprised
if it did. Just picture the scene on press
day in the Bupplement office—all the
staff wiping tears of merriment from
their optice, and ths pd. (printer’s
devil) doing a ﬁ':ﬂaful step to the com-
pOsSing-room as dwelt on the last new
joke. Anyhow, brave as the enterprize
15, even & thought hazardous, the result
promises tremendonsly well,

THE GREYFRIARS PARLIAMENT |

This assembly is prospering nicely, and
since the return of the Famous Five and
Bunter from the wars—i.e. the Congo—
there has been an extra briskness, a
radiant sparkle, and an audacity about
the debmtes which make you think in-
censibly of a well filled pepper-pot out
on the rampage. It does nol signify
that the Owl of Greyfriars continually
declines to adhers Lo rules of debate.
Peter Todd will sit on him some day.
There iz a pardonable indignation when
some oatsider suggests the closing of
tuckshops and so on.  The Greyiriars
Parliament is doing grand work., Liveli-
ness must be looked for on occasion when
a number of fellows all keen as mustard
get topether and chat over controversial
subjects.

THE BIRMINGHAM TEAM.

You will find a splendid photo of the
Birmingham - Football Team in the
MacreT next Monday. Good as our
photographs have been, this new specr-
wmen certainly wins first place for excel-
lence of production and clearness. There
never was a4 better opportunity than that
afforded now of petting together a really
valuable colloction of fivst-clags sporting
photos. Don't miss next weck's fine

peture, :
OUR COMPETITION.

The Special One Weaek Competition is
roing as strong as ever. We have never
wmd a more popular test than this, and
T think next week’s problem in a piclure
is the finest vet,

-John's,

TR I]IIIIH]IHIHIHI_E_'

CORRESPONDENCE
EXCHANGE !

{Open to Readers of fhe
“ Companion ' Papers)

SR IETE TRH EEN E RnRn=

Miss Irene HKnight, 29, Esastfield Road,
Eaizt Southsea, Portsmouth, Hapts, wishes 1o
correspoid with readers, ages 1lo-17, and to
exchange picture postcards,

E. (oodwin, 104, Chester Streel, Hulme,
Manchester, wishes to caorrespond  with
readers anywhera but more especially those
living near Salisbury FPlain, . B

F. &. Painting, 61, Reynolds Buildings,
Millbank, ' Westminster, 5.W. 1, wishes to
hear from readers im Wales and Lancs aed
Yorke. :

Will amateur editors send particulars of
their magpzines, with list of adver-
tizement charges, to ¥, N, Hassall, 20, Pitk
Street, East, Glodwick, (Mdham, Lancs.

H. D. Langstaff, 59, Palmerston 3ireet,
Mosa Side, Manchester, wishes to correspond
with foreign and Colonial readers interested
in stamp collecling. All cominunications
angwered.

Torn E. Cushing. 12, South Quay, Greah
Yarmouth, Norfolk, wishes t¢ correspond
with readers anywhere, ages 1514 All
lettera anawered. ;

F. Wilber Prowd, 521, Broadway 3., Vao
couver, British Columbia, Canada, wishes %o
correspend with readeras abywhere, British.
Dominione preferred; ages 17-19. All lettera
answered. Collectors of stamps apecially
asked.

Miss M. Brule, 12, Tottenham 3tfeet,
Tottenham Court Hoad, London, W. 1, wisles
to correspond with readers overeeas. afes
14-18. All letters answercd.

Vanece Terril Cormie, 20, UHelen Street,
Arhroath, E. Scotland, wishes to correspond
with readers between the ages of 1720

W. L. Hayward, Cycle Worke, Southampton,
wishea to correspoldd with rewders. ages
1517,

John E Doyle, 106, Phllipguurgh Awente,
Falrview, Duhblin. Ireland, wishes to contri-
bute articles on pholography to amatedr
magazines. Please send vopy. ANl letbers

Colin Fensham, P, Box #9, Galabad.
Alberta, Canada, wishes to correspond with
readers. ;

M. 3 Royston, Sunnyside, Faddinglon,
Warrington, wishes to hear from editors of
amateur magazines With a view to contri-
buting and exchange. All letters answered.

Roy FPhillips, 100, Springdale Btrect, Bt.
Newloundland, Canada, wisher to
correapond with r::dﬂers interested in stampe,

illing to exciian

mﬁ'ﬂi‘icfﬁm. 15, BE-EMH Street, Linwood,
Christchurch, New Zesland, wishes Lo hear
from readers willing to join the Empire
torrespondence Club,

w’!‘ﬂmspﬁmitrh, 14, Lime Street, Huolme, Man-
chester, wishes to correspond with soldier
and sailor readers of the “Maguwet,” ages

NN
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‘t answered.

6.

W, E. Huarland, 1I, Lancefield Street,
Queen’s Park, Paddington, W. 10, would b
glad to hear from any readers, BgeE 15-2,
who would join the Queen's Tark Cycling
Club. :

Holdford and Taylor @ mateur editors, wiah
to hear from teaders willing to contribute to
the “Qolden Gleam.” Address, €9, Eutland
Street, Ilolmes, Rotherham, Yorks. i

T. Rice. ecfo QPO l.i::nlmlrt. ’lnsrnf.n-ll.
wishes to correspond with readers anywherc.

Panl Steen, 104, Walton Roawd, Liverpool,
wizshes to hear from rteaders interested in
tluba.

E. 3. Enscr, Blaisdon Rectory. Loughope
8.0, Glos., wishes to correspord with
readers who collect rvailway postcards, and
who also read the " Popular.”™ 5

David John Lacey, 254, Barking Road, Kast
Ilam, E. &, wishes to correspond with readers
unywhere who are interested in a correapomd-
gnee cloh.  All letters answered,

your €ditor.

Your Editor is your best friend ! He always likes to hear from his pals !
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Look for the free real photo of Birmingham F.C. next week,
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11 OME on, Hazel [¥
ma Em:lt !r|
“"What 1"
“Detained !

Harry Wharton stopped. It was o
half-holiday at Greylriars—a olear, cold
winler's afternoon. Wharton was on his
way to the junior football ground, when
ho m]_'lm! to Hazeldena of the Remove,
and received an answer in the negative,

Wharton frowned.

The foothall match that afternoon was
not an important fixture—it was only a
Form match with the Upper Fourth.
Still, it was a football match; and the
captain of the BEemove did not like Liaimn
ILeb down at the last moment by hia gmﬁ
LBOper,

“ Detained 7" he repeated.

Hazel nodded.

“Well, my hat!" exclaimed Wharton.
“Tf you're detsined this afterncon,
Hazel, you might have told me 80 a little
carlisr. Bguiff would have kept jguu-al like
a shob; and he's gone out now.’

“"Borry ! eaid Hazel. “You soe,
Quelchy jumped on me suddenly after
ti:lll"nnﬂr about my lines, I'd forgotten

wem. "’

Wharton grunted. A fellow who was
bocked for a football match ought to
have been g little more earcful in keeping
his afterncon free. But it was no uso
arguing on the subject, espocially with
s airy & youth as Haeel, So Wharten
did not waste his breath in argument.

“You ean pick up another fellow on
the ground,” said Hazel. **Anyone's
good enough to play the Fourth.”

“That'a why :Fpul, you in!" granted
the captain of the Remove: and he
walked on before Hazel could make any
rejoinder to that Parthian shot.

Hazel shrugged his shoulders and went
b the School House, to the Bemove
Yorm-room.  Lines overdue had been
doubled, and still nol done; and now
detention had dropped suddenly on the
slacker.

Harry Wharton arrived on Little Bide,
whare he found Bob Cherry, Nugent,
Johany Bull, and Hurree Jamset Eam
Singh, his chums. They were all ready.
The rest of the feam were there—Tanley,
aud Tom Brown, and Peufold, and Peter
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Todd, and Ogiivy. Only the goalkecper
was missing.

*“Hello, halle, hallo! Waiting for
vou [ called out Bob Cherry.

“Wingate stopped me to aspeak,” saaid
Harry. *“ We're in time, though. The
Fourth are not all here yet.”

** Where's your giddy goalie?"

Wharton made a grimace.

“"He's pot detention, Any other Fellow
will do—Hazrel isn't worth s weight in

t:!r;d, m‘;I gﬁat. Where the dickens are the
alldws ©

The captain of the Remove glanced
round the feld,

Even for a Fortm match, generalf
some of the Remove furned up to look
on. Bub oot a single Remove fellow was
te be scen on the field now—only the fal
figure of Billy Bunter hoverad in the
offing. And Bily Bunter was not to be
considered when a foolballer was wanted,

“The Sark's frozen!” explained
Johnny Bull. " All the fellows have
gone oub an their skates.™

“Bother ' said Harry.

“They can’t all have gone,” remarked
Bob. “We'll pick up somebody. I
know Smithy's gone, and Squiff—*

“T told them they wouldn't bhe
needed,” said Harry, “We don't want
our ‘glrongest team to play the Fourth.
But it's rather rotten if we can’t pick up
a fellow to keep poul.”™

“Oh, we'll find somebody ! said Bob
Cherry cheerily.

“1 say, vou fellows—"

“Hallc, hallo, hallo! Here's Bunter 1"
exclaimed DBoh. “What about cram-
ming him in goal? He could just squeczo
belween the posts.™

“Hea, ha, ha!”?

“(¢h, really, Cherry—""

“Wouldn't be fair on the Fourth,”
enel ?‘IUE{EIIL 5-|l.'!,'thi|:|g his liead.  *“* BMust
give them room to get the Lall past the
goalie.™

The fat jumor sniffed.

“1 say, Wharton, short of a man 7"

“Ye: " prowled the captain of the
Rﬂr]'l'{l‘l-'{_"..

I play !

“IFathead 1"

“I'in not going [o keep goal, though,™
aaxid Bunter. ““I'm best at centre-for-

ward, You can go into goal, Wharton.”
“ Ass 17

“Well, I play in the front line, or I

:-;IIHIHHIil!H’Htlil!illliIIEIH!HIIHII!HIIIIIII]EIHIIIHI!IIHIE
Jim Lee's peculiarly reticeat =
attitude towards his school-
mates forms yet another link
in the chain of mystery with
which he is enshrouded in
the powerful story by your
popular author,

FRANK RICHARDS. E
(T BT RO LT T e

don't play at all!"” said the Owl of tho
Remove in & tone of hgality.

Harry Wharton laughed.

“Yon fat duffer, you don't play at all!
Go and play marbles with a fag of the
Second--that's » your pame! Ogilvy,
whera's Russell 777

“Gone to-Lantham,” answered Ogilvy.

“What the thump does he want to go
to Lantham for!"” grunted the football
skipper., “ Where's Dutten, Uoddy T

“Gone to the pietures at Courtfeld,”
grinncd Peter Todd.

“The silly assi
Wharton,

Cleell Bepinald Temple, the captain of
the Fourth, zauntered up elegantly. All
his mepn were on the field now, and
Temple of the Fourth was ready to
begin,

“ Waitin”
marked.

“Just ¢ minute,” said Hawrr. “"One
of my men is detained, and I've got lo
prek up another silly owl™

Temple grinned.

“0Oh, we'll wait !** he snid.

k2

L THG TEHR IR ERFRIHRL

SHHH AT annm

-

Pieturez !™"  snorted

for you fellows!™ he re-

“¥ou fa
nevelr are on time.”  And Ceeil Reginald
Temple sirolled back to lns men.

“Cheeky 283! prowled Wharton,
“We should have had to wait for them
if Hazel hadn't ployed this silly trick.
Drasl it all, isn’t there a single Removo
chap within gates ™

*Only Bunter !”

“1 decline te play!
loftily., *Unless I'm put in at centre-
forward, I decline defimitely.™

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Oh, kill him, somebody 1" oxclaimed
Wharton, * Where's DBolsover inejor?
He can keep goal. after a fazhion.™
“{ione skating.”

“Where's Redwing "

“aene up to Hawksehiff for the after-
teoon, " said Nugent,

“Oh, my hat! Every olher match
there's a dozen silly asses hanping on
leaking for o chance (o buolt in!" ex.
claimed Wharton, greatly cxasperated.

“Tt never ramns but it pours,™ sand
Baols.

T There's that new chap——
f}gi'lt-_-,-_

“ae——"" zaid Bob.

“lan™t Lee pone ont—skating. or gohe

Tre Macser Linrany. - -No, 781,
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to Hawkeoliff, or gone to the pictures?”
he asked sarcastically.

“1 left him in the study,” said Ogilvy,
langhing. *Shall I go and tell him he's
wanted ¥

“Do! Any port in a storm.”

And Robert Donald Ogilvy cut off to-
wards the School House, to tell Jim Lee,
the new boy in the Greyfriars Hemove,
that he was wanted to ?!ﬂj" football.
The footballers waited impatiently for his
return. Lee of the Remove had been
only a week or two at Groyfriars; and
the Remove fellows had noliced that he
had only turned up to football practice
on the ocecasions when praetice was com-
pulsory, and when slackers and shirkers
wore rounded wup by  the prefects.
Apparently Lee was not keen on the
game, though he wns a sturdy, active
fellow who might have been supposed to
be very keen on the great winter sport.

But keen or not, he was wanted now,
and it was, of course, a great honour for
& new fellow to be included in the Form
team. So there was a general stare of
astonishment when Ogilvy come back
from the House alone.

“Has he gone out, after all? growled
Wharton.

“No!” answered Ogilvy.

“Thon why hasn't he coma?

“He doesn't care to.”

“Wh&trl

“Doesn't care to play '™ said Ogilvy,
with a shrug of the shoulders. “That’s
what he said.”

Wharton drew a deep breath.

“My only hat! "A new kid—offered a
place 1n the Form eleven—and he doesn’t
care to play! I'll talk to him. "

And the captain of the Remove started
for the School House with rapid strides,
and an ex;}measmn on his face that looked
Lke . trouble to come for the new fellow
who didn't care to play.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Drasiiec Measuras !

IM LEE was in his study, No. 3 in
the Remove.

He was standing at the study
window, which gave a partial view
of Little Side, and he could gee some
of the footballers, small in the distance.
There was a shadowed, wistful expres-
sion on the handsome face of the new
junior, Anyone looking at him just then
would have supposed that he was quite
keen to join the other fellows on the

foctball-ground. ’
‘Lee did not loock at all like a fellow
whe would have chosen to spend a

bright, sharp afterncon hugging a fire

indoors.

Ho torped from the window, as there
were heavy and rapid footsteps in the
Remove passage.

The cloud on his face deepened as
Harry Wharton appeared in the doorway.
Wharton’s cheeks were flushed, and there
was a glint in his eyes. Wharton was &
good-tempered fellow as a rule; but he
was feeling very sore and exasperated
just now.

“0Oh, you're here! he exclaimed

T Tea swadad,

“You can play focter, I suppose®™ said
Wharton.

“¥Yes, a littlo.™

“I've seen you at practice. You can
play all right,” went on the caplain of
the Remove. "I've noticed t you
dodge practice whenever you can, Lee;
but you can play. ou're  wanted
to-day.”

“I'm sorry—"

el

-odd enough in anyoue

“Cut that out!™ said Wharton curtlg.
“We're a man short, or I shouldn’t
dream of giving & new kid a place in the
team. Don't Hatter yourself—you're
only going to be a makeshift. Nobad
has any igr.-u. that- we're baggiog a bud-
ding Internationzl in roping you in”

Lea coloured.

“Well, are you coming™

""Nﬂ._”

"Yeou're not -ill, 1T supposei™

1] Nﬂ Ex]

“¥You look fit enough. Why don’t you
want to play i demanded Wharton, his
anger giving way a little to astonishment.
"You don't look a weedy slacker like
Bkinper or Sacop—you can't want to
sguat over a hre warming your fingers
mstead of playing football 1"

“N-n-no "

“Then what do you mean?” exclaimed
Wharton warmly. * Do you sunply want
to make yourself unpleasant, because you
happen to be wanted for once?”’

Lee's ecolour deepened.

“Neo, not at all! I'm sorry! Bul—
but~——" Ile broke off, his face clouded.

Wharton loocked at him very curiously.
Heo had ohserved that the new boy had
never shown any desire to enter into the
usual pursuits of his Form-fellows., He
had not joined the debating society or
the dramatic club; he never joined in &
punt-about in the f%lﬂd] or in the games
in the passage. e -was only on the
barest spesking terms even with his
study-mates, Ogilvy and Russell. He did
not seem to want a special chum, like
most schoolboys, He seemed, in fact, to
want to keep to himself, and keep all
other fellows at arm*&fan%ﬂl—r—which Was

and still more odd
in the case of & haurllhy-lmlting follow
like Lee, who did not appear in any way
“El.'ﬂ.ﬂk}'.”

But a fellow was entitled to do as he
wished, even if ha liked fo be an un-
soviable and standoffish ass. It was no
business of Wharton's: and he did not
bother his head about it. But it was his
business to <all on any Remove fellow
who was wanted to fill a vacant place in
tha Form team. Even Skinner would
have played if he had been on the spot
lo be asked—and this fellow was
obvicusly worth iwo or three of Bkinner
in the game.

Jim Lee turned sway to the window
a3 if the interview had ended. But it
was not ended yet.

“Look here,” said Wharton, **you’re
rather a quesr customer in some Ways,
Leo, You zeem to want to live like a
sort of hermit at school, - That's your
own bizney ; but this is & special occasion.
Even if you're setling up te be a erank,
you must draw the line somewhere."

Lee did not anawer,

“Every fellow's out of gates that I
could call on,” said Harry as patiently as
he could. ** You can bet that 1 shouldn't
ask you twice, otherwise. You're new
here, and perhaps you haven't picked up
our ways yet. You ought to understand
that a fellow who leaves the Form in the
lurch when bhe's wanted i3 likely to be

jolly unpopular.”
“1 don't want to be popular.”
“Fellows generally like 8" said
Harry. “But if you want to be un-

popular, you're going the right way to
work,"”

1 suppose so0.”

“¥ou're not afraid of getting hurt, are

you?" asked Wharton, with con-
temptuous smusement, “This i1sn't a
tough match—only the Fourth, You

might get a h_:u:m'k or Lwo if we were
playing Higheliffe, or Rookwood, or 8t

Air your views—by letter or in the Greyfriars Parliament,,

Jim's. DBut the Fourth play like turtle-
- doves.™

Lee laughed.

“It's not ithat.”

“Then what is it1*

No answer.

A powerful voice boomed up the
Remove staircase.
""Hallo, hallo, hallo! Are vou coming,

Wharton? Temple says he'll lend you a
man if you can't get going otherwise™
“Tell Temple I'd rather play a man
short ' growled Wharton. “No rcom
for foozler in the Remove team.”
~ Bob Cherry chuckled, and came tramp-
g along to the study. His cheery face
locked m at the doorway.

“What's the piddy delay for?™ he

atked. "My hat! You're not changed
yat, Lea. (et & move on, there's a good
chap '™

“¥F'm not playing,”

“Hasn't Wharton told you we're & man
short, and you're wantedi” demanded
Bob in surprise,

11 YE‘E'E‘B 1J:|-

“Then what the thump do you mean
by saying that you're not playing ¥

“I mean what I say.*

“8o do I!* said Bab. “And I may
rau’gﬁ playing. Where are your footer-
rags’

“In the dorm.”

“Then come along to the dorm and
jump into them.”

Lee shook his head.
“0Oh, leave him alone, Bob!" said
Wharton. *“We'll play a man short—wea

don't want a a'laukin% shirker in the tesm,
if you come to that.”

Lea was crimson, The captzin of the
Remove did not measure his words; in-
deed, he waa feeling powerfully inchined
to take Lee by the scruff of hiz neck and
resort to actions mmstend of words,

Bob Cherry shock his head.

“Lee can play,” he zaid. “You can
shove Toddy in goal, and put Lee in as
half. He can play half. Come on, Lee.”

“I'm not coming.”

“You are!” said Bob grimiy.

Bob Cherry's sunny temper was seldom
known to fail him., But it failed him
IO,

He strode geross the stedy lo the new
boy, with a very grim expression on
his face. Lee backed away.

“Coma on!”

“Look here!” Lee showed some signs

of anger now. “I'm not coming! I
refuse to play! That's plain English 1™
"Quite!” agreed Bob. “I'll try to

make my meaning egually clear, old
agout 1Y

Bob made it abselutely clear., He
grasped Lee by the collar, and swung him
towards the study doorway.

There was a breathless
from the new junior.

“Let go! Let go, you fool I

' This way[” said Bob, unheeding,

Les reeled inte the Hemove passage 1n
Bob's powerful grip. He was & sturd
fellow, but he was ne match for
Cherry. Harry Wharten looked on, half
I-B.ug]glmg.

* Better come, Lee ! he remarked.

“T won't!"” shouted Lee,

exclamation

“You will " said Bob. * Lend a hand,
Harry "

“Let me go!"” shouted Lee,

1] H&ts !1!

Lee struggled desperately as Dob

propelled him towsrds the upper stair-
case. He clutched the banisters, and
held en. Wharlon laid s grosp on bim,
and detached hiz hold,
ks he goes?” grinned Bob. -
Anc? up Lee went, up the dormitory

staircase, gasping and resisting, He

First past the post every time—Harry Wharton & Co. 1
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Birmingham boys—your team is the first! It's next week! 5

saterad the dormilory, Aying, and landed
with a bump on the floor.

*Now sort out your rags and change!”
gaged Bob. y

e was g little breathless after his

axertions.

"1 will not I™

“Then we'll change youl”™

Lee ponted for breath. Heo had no
chance against the two angry Removites:
and he decided to change—instead of
being changed foreibly. In o fow
minutes he was in his football rig.

“That's better!” szaid Beb., “Come
cnt™

“1 tall you—""

“Take his other arm, Harry!”

Between the two juniors, Jim Lee was
marchod out of the dormitory and down
the stairs. With his arms linked in
theirs, rosistance was impossible. lie was
whlked out of the School House into the
1!.1&&, and along to the playing-fields.

nd in a breathless and excited state he
arrived on Little Side.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Deserter !

ECIL. REGINALD TEMPLE
awned portentously. The Fourth

‘orm eleven had had to wait—

and Cecil Reginald was makmg

thoe most of it. In quite audible tones
he told his comrades that it was a rotter
bore hanging about waiting for slacking
fags who did not know whether the:
wanted to play or not But for the
arrival of Harry Wharton ot last, it was
g:ohuh[e. ihat the Form mnaich would

ve boen preceded by a Form scrap!

“Oh, here th{?' are!" exclaimoc
Johnny Bull.  “They've coma! Fo
goodness’ sake lot's got gpoing!”

“Wea're ready I said Bob.

“"Buro wou're ready at last?’ asker
Templo with deep sarcasm. ** We'll wait
another hour or two if vou like!™

“0Oh, rather!" grinncd Dabney of the
Fourth.

" Roady " growled Wharton,

“Found a man at last!"” said Cecil
Reginald sabirically., " Looks a promisin
recruit, 1 must say! What's he sulkin’
tor "

“Oh, rats !

“ Beautiful manners these fags have.
haven't they?' remarked Temple to his
followers.

“0Oh, rather " chuckled Dabney.

Wharton, with a frowning brow, tossed
for ends. i‘l’a was aonoyed by the de]n]y._
and snnoyed by the gibea of the Fourth
It was all tha now fellow's fault, and
‘Wharton's  feclings towards the new
fellow were not pleasant.

“You go into goal, Toddy!" Harry
said, when the teams were lining up.
“Lee's taking your place. Must have »
good man in goal 1*°

“Right-ho """ said Poter.

“Thera's your place, Lee!™

“I've said—" began Lee.

*That's enough! Toke your place!™
snapped Wharton,

rton's temper had been sorcl
tried, and he was prepared to knock the
now junior -fying if he began to argue
on the football-ground,

Loe did not speak again, but guieth
took his place in the half-back line. The
ball was kicked-off, and play started.

The Fourth-Formers had bebn derivine
8 good deal of entertainment from
Wharton's difficulties in making up =
teamn. Bub as soon as play began, the
smiles left the faces of Temwmple & Co
They were not up toe Remove form at the
great gavre, and thoy had plenty of
. wecupation to keep them serious

The HRemove forwards eame down on
the Fourth goal like wolves on the fold,
50 to speak ; and Temple & Co. were very
busy defending for some time. The
attack looked like getting through, when
there came a sudden and quite unex-
pacted diversion.

* Hallo, hallo, halle! Ha's off!"
shouted ﬁ-u-h Cherry.

Wharton glanced round.

An active figure was sprinting off the
football-field in the direction of the
Schoal House,

It waoa the new half-back!

Wharton could scarcely believe his
ayes., Jim Leo had waited only till the

emove footballers had bocoine  hotls
engaged with the anemy and had no eyes
for him. Then he had coolly sprinted pfi
the field, desorting his place, and was in
Full Aight.

True, the measures by which Los had
been brought into the team had been a
:itle rough-and-ready. But it had never
crossed the Remmove capiain's mind fhat
an;thing liks thiz could occur.

‘He—he—he's gone!" babbled Dob
Cherry.

Wharton sel his lipas.

There was no opportunity to deal with
tho deserter then. The game was going

on, and Wharton's allention was
needed for his duties, There was no one
to stop the fugitive; and in a few

moments he vanished from sight.

Cectl Reginald Temple grinned with
great enjoyment.

The Removites could beat him at
footer, but nﬂEhinﬂﬂnf this kind ever
acourred in Cecil ginald's team! 1i
had never occcurred in a Hemove team

before, for that matter.
““Tha rotten cad " breathed Wharton.

Then he dismissed Lee from his mind.
He had to play out ihe mateh a man
short—but a man short could havdly be
a greater handicap than a recroit like
Lice.

Temple's hopes roae,  With cdleven
agamnst ten neen, ha began to envisage
a viclory over the Lower Fourti.

Bur leeil Roginald's hopes wore brief.

Ten Rwaavites plavad up oneommonly
well ; all the harder because of Ceal
Reginald s gilea, and their defermina-
tion nol to ﬁ:-t- the skipper of the Fonreth
have ihe satisfaction of n win,  Peter
Todd, in pral, stopped every shoi that
came lis way., Dut Wilkinson, in the
Fourth TPorn goe!, was not so Fortunate,

Wharton put the ball i, aod Pesfold
followed it up with another before the

interval, Potier of 1l [Fiith, the
referes, addressed a wornd or two fo
Temple & Co. at half-time.

“Play up, you kids!" =aid DPoller,
“"You don't keep yourselves filD You've

nearly all windad!  Play up, and for
goodness” zake put some beef imto 161"

At whish the Removites grvinned, and
the Fourth-Formers lookel daggors at
the refereo.

In the second half Temples & Co. made
a vary big effort. They came near scor-
ing oncn, but Peter Todd fisted the
leather out, and Johnny Bull cleared to
midfield.

After that ihe Fourth had no chance,
Dick Penfold bagged a third goal for
the Retnove, and that was tive [nst of the
0T,

The Removites retired from the [ald
when tho whistle went, winners Ly Lhree

goals to nil; and Cecll Reginald Temple
and his werry men had a deflated look
thay

as walked off. Fyven  Cecil

THE DESERTER ! * Hallo, hallo, hallo !
Wharion glanced round snxiously. An active figure was sprinting off the footer
fleld, in the direction of the School House,

“The rotten cad 1" exclaimed Wharton angrily. (dee Chupter 3.)

He's off | " shouted Bob Cherry.

1t was the new half-back, Jim Lee !

Look out for next Monday's grand supplement |
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] See that all your chums have the MAGNET every Monday!

Reginald’s own swank showed a visible ]

diminntion.

“Well, we've licked them!" remarked
Bob Cherry,

““The lickfulness was terrific!” agreed
Hurree Jameet Ram Singh., “We did
not need the esteemed services of the
ludicrous Lee.”

“All the same, he's jolly well going
to he.ragﬁi for leaving us in the lurch I
growled Bob Cherry.

“Yea, rather "

Harry Wharton nodded, his brows
knitted.
“What the cad wants is a Form

ragging,” he said. * After this, we'll let

him keep clear of footer, the slacking

rotter! I wouldn't put him in tha team

again at any price. ut he's got to learn

that he can't treat the Form like this.”
“You bet !

Had the match been lost, the feelings
oi the Remove footballers towards Jim
Lea would have been little short of
Hunnish. The match, fortunately, had
been won., That E}Imted the footballers
somewhat, But sl the team felt a keen
resentment towards the fellow who had
deserted the side while play was actually
going on. Buch a proceeding was uiterly
ncheard-of ; and it was not likely to be
heard of a second time—after had
been dealt with by the indignant
Removites,

"Eeen Lee?” nsked Wharton, as he
came in with his comrades, and found
Billy Bunter loafing in the 8chool
House doorway.

Bunter grinned.
“He, he, he! Yes, rather!"
“Well, where s he?”

“Gone out of pgates!™
Bunter,

Wharton
clamation,

“Gone out! My hat!™

“ He knew you would be after him!”
grinned Bunter. *He' ﬂndginggcu
fellows, you know. Cuat off soon after
I];E got back from the ground. He, he,

E !:I!

“Hz'll have 1o come in at lock-up,”
said Nugent,

Johnny Bull gave an angry snort.

“We're not goin
The cad’s going to be ragged for leaving
us in theé lureh. Which way did he go,
Buriier "

“I don't supposc he iold Bunter
where he was going!” vemarked Qgilvy.
“Tet him wait !

“Hats! He's going to be rappged.”

“1 say, you fellows, I know where he's
gone!” grinned the Owl. “Ie asked
me the way to the Friar's Spinney.”

“What on earth ia he going to the
Friav's Spinney for?”

““Blessed if T know! I lold him the
wav, and then he wouldn't even liaten
when I asked him {o cash a postal-order
for me—"

“Come on ! said Johnny Bull

Johnny started for the gates at once.
Apparently he did not intend to let the
sun go down apan his wrath, He wanted
to deal with the deserter at once.
Wharton would have preferred to let the
matter stand over till after lock-up; but
he followed Johnny, with Nugent and
Bob Cherry and Hurree Singh, 'DE:!V :
and Peler Todd close at hiz heels.
There was vengeance on the track of the
deserier,

chuckled

uttered an angry ex-

to wait till lock-up.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

The Secret Meeling !

IM LEE tramped down Friardale
Lane, with his hands in his over-
coat pockets, and his eyves on the

und. His handsome f{ace was
more deeply clouded than ever, though
probably it was not the exasperated
Removites and possible %maiahment that
he was thinking of. eeper troubles
than that filled the mind of the strange
new boy at Greyfriars.
Thers was snow in the lane, and
deeper drifts banked against the hedges.
But no snow had fallen that day; the arr
was clear, the sky sunny. 1t was a
bright and cheering afterncon, but Lee
of the Remove did not feel its cheering
infAuenca, i

[ poNT Miss IT! |

Grand Free Real|
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He stopped at the corner, where Red-
clyfe Lane turned from the Friardale
Road, and looked about him uncertainly.

In the davs since ha had been at
Greyfriars School, Lea had 1&!‘1& out but
little, and he was far from knowing the
Lie of the land, ¢o far. Somectimes he
had taken leng rambles—always by him-
self—but on su occasions he  had

nerally followed the road Lo the cliffa.

he landmarks that wera well known to
the Greyiriars fellows were still strange
to Lee, and he had never even heard of
the Friar's Spinney before that mormng.
Hence his inquiry of Bunter as to its
locality.

Now he was s little at loss as he stood
at the corner of the lane. A ecyclist was
coming along from the direction of
Friardale, and Lee made a movement to
step out into the read and speak to him;

—

o—rra —

GIVEN AWAY WITH I

“MAGNET”

NEXT MCNDAY.

-l-‘

but he recognised Micky Dersmond of tho
Remove, and stepped back, For some
strange reason best known to himself, he
did not care to ask even the slightest
service of a Greyfriars fellow.

Micky Desmond glanced at him in
passing, bot did not nod. Lee had
shown 0 strong a desire lo keep to hum-
self that the other fellows, for the most
part, met him more than half-way, and
left him alone.

The Removite disappeared up the road
on_ his bicycle,

Bunter's dirsetions had been rather
vagtie. Lee stood nonplussed for some
minutes, and then he caught sight of n
labourer working in the fields, la

| called through a gap in the hedge to the

man. .

“"Which way to the Friar's Spinney?”

The man looked up.

“Just up tha lane, sir—ten minutes’
walk, "

"“"Thank soul"

Lee strode along Redelyffe Lane,
keeping his eyes about him now, After
a walk of ten minutes he stopped h;mn
low paling, with several gapa mn it, that
bordered & plantation. SBtanding by the
palings, he drew a letter from his
pocket and glanced at it.

It was & brief letter, in the hand of
his cousin and guardian, Ulick Driver.
It hed reached Lee by the morning’s
post that day, and ran as follows:

“Tear Jim,—Three o'clock on Wednes-
day at the Friar's Spinney, under the
big cak.—U. D."

%’hat was all.

Any Greyfriara fellow who had seen
that letter, and known that the initials
stood for Ulick Driver, would have won-
dered why Lee's relative could not comea
up to the school to gea him.. An appoint-
ment oulside tha gates, a mile from
Greyfriars, was rather extraordinary. At
all evemts, any HRemove fellow would
have thought so.

It was three o'clock now, but there was
no sign of anyone about the lonely spot.
At & short distance from the palings
a big osk-tree soared above the smaller
growth in the spinney, and Lee could
guess that that was the place of appeint.
ment. Tlick Driver, once a Greyiriars
fellow, knew the countryside well, and
no doubt he considered that his ward
had learned the way about by this time,

Lea clambered over & rongh bank
through the pelings, and entered the
spinnay, He stopped under the big ok,
where the snow lay drifted.

There he waited.

Tt was eold standing still, and a sharp
wind blew in from the sea. Jim Lee did
not zseem to motice 3t )

For half an hour he hardly stirred.

Then he made a slight movement as
the twigs rustled and erackled at the
approach of & man from the farther side
of the spinney. ;

A man of about forty, with strongly
marked features and very keen, &TE
cves, came np to the big oak and jomme
the junior there.

He held out his hand, with a smile, 1o
the Removite,

Lee  shook  hands
mechanically.

“Well, Jun?”

“I'm here,” said Lee. :

“You got my letier in plenty of {ime,
of course?”

Fd Yeﬂ,"

TUlick Driver gave the boy a sharp
ook, and compressed his thin ]I‘Iim B
little. Jim Lee gazed at him atead!{‘

“f suppose you know why I asked
FD"TEJH meet me outside the school, Jim "

Ld {LH'

“You have n-n]llv

with him

Leen ab Creyfriars
three weeks yet. 1 shall have lo zee you
fairly often, and it wonld attract a good
deal of attention if T camne 1o the school
every time. You sec that?”

“f suppeose s0,” said Lee dully. i

“Petter to keop our meelings quitn
dark, in the circumsiances. I've kepd
von wailing, I'm afraid.”

“It doesn't matter.”

“The train was late at Lantham, How
are vou getting on at the 31:.'{3-::-0]!, Jim1*

% As well as [ can expect.’

“Weon've mads friends therei™

“Hﬂ.”

Diviver roized his evebrows,

“No! Why not?”

There are characters in real life like Jim Lee ]
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Billy Bunter is the best-known character in the world!

HyWell, I haven't,"” said Lee. * Tha
fellows are civil, that's all”

“Do you mean that you are keeping
them off?”

No reply.

“¥You mude a crowd of pals at Lha
prepataiory school. You could do just
the same at Greyfriars if you chose

Lee was silent.

A vory uanpleasant look came over
Driver's face, and a glint into his keen,
narrow oves. Ile dropped his hand on
the boy'z shoulder.

“Listen to me, Jim!"” he sald in a
tiet, tense voice. " suspected some-
?hing of this, I thought 1 might have
to speak plainly to you, and we can speak
Liere without fear of hsleners. ol
know why you're at Greyfriarsi”

*1 know, ™

“You're to make Friends there. I've
given you a list of the fellows you are
specially  to  met  intimale with-—Loud
Mauleverer, Harry Wharton, Vernon-
Smith, and some cthers. You can do il
if you like. ¥ou know that. — Easy
enough to pull a silly schoolboy's leg.
lord Mauleverer sometimes goes home
for & wenk-end in the term.”

“1 believe so.™ :

“Sometimes he takes a friend with
him."”

“Yery likely,™

“Next time ha goes, Jim, you're to
be that friend.”

Lee did not speak.

“You can manage 1. You must
manage it! TE it's a question of spend-
ibg money, you nced not stint yourself,
I gave you ten pounds. How much Lhave
vou spent already ¥

™ othine 1"

“Nothing 7" exclaimed TUlick Driver
savapely,

“I—1 don’t want to spend money that
came that—that way!” muttered Lee.
“1—I can't 1"

A hlare cama into Ulick Driver's eyes,

“Money that came that way !" he re-
peated.  * What have you lived on, ull
vour duys, bub money that came in the
satne way "

“[ never knew," faltered Lee. " You
never told me—until the time came when
you arcanged for me to go to Greyiriars !
-1 thought I should have died when
vou told me you were p—g—=g—"

“ A crook ! said Driver savagely.

“ A thief!" greoaned Lee. “And T a
thief's relation and ward, li*.-'inf‘ on his
thievery. I wish you'd killed me
instead "

Ultek Driver did noi answer immedi-
alely. He took out his cigar-case, selected
a weed and lighted it, ond smoked for
some minutes in silence, Then he paced
iy and fro in the powdery snow, while
Lee, leaning on the gnarled frunk of the
great oak, staved straight before him
with white misery in his face.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Under a Rascal's Thumb !

LII{.!H DRIVER came to a halt at
nsk,
He stepped before the un-
happy pmior, and fixed his cyos
npon hun, with & threatening glitter in
thetn.

“1 half expected this!” he said at Tast.
“You've obeyed iy ovginal orders
beeanze vou had no choice. Dot instead
of carcying out my other instructions,
you've set yoursell against them since
vou've been at school. ¥You voung cub,
i you raize your heel againat me, I will
hreak vou like a reed!” MHe clenched
his hands hard, his eyes hlazing.

Next Monday—Ferrers Locke’s thrilling tussle with a hold-up gang !

DISCONCERTING !
thelr q
bent on J:Fnsals, hove Into view.
there, {

* There he Is ! ** yelled Harry Wharton, catehing sight of
. ‘*Collar him ! ** There was a rush of feet as the Remove juni
The next moment consternation relgned, for

ng to the new boy, was hls guardian, Ullek Drlver..
you do, Mr, Driver #*’ stuttered Wharton. (See Chapter 5.

OIS,
* Hshow do

Leo looked at him stoadily, without a
sign of fear.

‘T can't do it!" he said. "I can't!
I know I'mi in your hands, Ulick. When
I thought vou were & kind relation taking
charge of an orphan, you had this in your
mind all the time; and you've got me
under your thumb. But I can't do 1t!
I can'c!™

Driver muttered an cath.

‘Let me go away from Greyirars!"
muttered the schoolboy. *I'm not ask-
ing anything from you, I'd pever have
touched vour money if I'd known how
i‘ﬂil came by it. You know that, What

"v& had can't bo helped now. I was a
kid, and I never knew. I'm not to blame
for that. But I don't want anything
mord; I only want you to let me alone,
I'll work for my bread. I'll tramp the
rogds and beg rather than be a thief!
Only let me alone ™

“ After wasting money and trouble on
?'nu' for fifteen years?" snpered Driver.
‘Is it likely #"

“I never asked wou. I was a child—"

“What's good cnough for me is good
enough for vou!™ maid Ulick Diriver.
“You young fool, there's no risk !

“I'm not thinking of the risk.”

"If you play the game well, vou will
be rich by the time you leave school.
Can't you see what a chance it 137 Tf
vou are asked home by Lovrd Mauleverer,
for instance——"

“Then I can help you to rob him, while
I'm a guest under his roof,” said Iwxe
with a shudder,

“It may mean & houl of five or fen
thousand. More, perhaps. Have wou
spoken to Lovrd Maulevercr yet?™

“I—I've spoken to him—only & word
or two,"”

“¥You'll do more than that: you'll get
his friendship. You'll become his best
pal,” said Driver threateningly. " And
Wharton—ihe head boy of the Remove;
you sep, I've made some inguiries. How
do you get on with Harry Wharton ?"'

Lee smiled faintly as he remembered
the scene in the study,

“Y had a row with him fo-day!"” he
answered,

“ A row, you young fool! Why?"

“He wanted me to play footer; they
were & man short.”

ol 'ﬁre]] g

“I refused.”

“Vou refused! You voung fool—"

“T had to come here,” muttered Lees,
“and—and—"" Ie broke off.

“That was not your reason, If you'd
kept me waiting, I shouldn't have
nunded, for a g reason, and you know
it. You've put yourseli on bhad terins
with Wharton intentionally !” muttered
Diviver in a low, savage voice,

Jim Lee did not snswer thal,
the fruth.

“From what I've heard, Wharton is
rather an uppish fellow,” said Driver.
“You don't like himi personally ¥

“T haven't noticed that he's uppish. L
like himm very much, He was kind to me
ihn day 1 came to Greyliriars, only I—

“ You sheered him off

id "EEFUH-IF :

“When you might have made a friend
of him?"

1'% lika hitn for & friend,” muttered
Lec miscrvably, *more than any other

Who wins 7
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§ Did you weant some advice ? Ask me—F'm always willing.—Ed.

fellow at Greyfriars, 1
perhaps, Bob ErY.

l‘t ]IJ

think, except,
But I can't do

“You must!” said Driver grimiy. "1
anticipated something of this. I've kept
you under my eye. Join in the game,
and take the splendid chance I'm giving

ou, or take the consegquences. You

pow that the police would be very glad
to find the boy who changed counterfeit
notes in London or

Lee shivered,

“1 didn’t know—you know I didn't!"
he panted. " You uzed me for your own
rotten game—you koow it !

“Good--if you can prove that!™ said
Diriver ietly. 1 fancy you could not.
I fixed up that little affair to use against
you if you jibbed. Five vears in a
reformatory, and & name branded for life
if you dlsuiley orders., And the police
will eall for you at Greviriars.”

* Not that !"” muttered Lee huskily.

“Just that!™

Driver threw away the stump of his
cigar. The winter dusk was falling on
the silent epinney.

“Come, Jim!" Ulivk Driver spoke in
a goentler tone. “Don't be a feol!
You're in for it the same as T am ; what's
the good of kicking ? Do you think there
was not a time when T thought the same
gt you do now! Buat it was Enocked out
of me, The woild is a hard master. 1
had chances once, and at your age I
never dreamed I should come to this;
hut ¥ came. It was settled for me hefore
I left Oxford. It's only for a few vears
This scheme will see us both through and
make us rich. I've planned it for years.
You know I shell stand by vou. I've

an your friend all your lite, when you
had no other. Tlo you want to desert me
when the plan is ripe?"

“1 don't want to desert you, Ulick. I
know you've been good to me—in your
wu.;;. ut—=""

" Tunough of this nonsense, then !" said
Driver. "The gamc's going on, and
you're helping. If there’s delay in
carrying out the plan, we shall begin with
Greyfriarse. There ate good pickings
there. There have been some changes
since may time, and vou've got to keep me
posted. You've located the Head's safe,
tn'}heg‘u}j with 7™

No.
(TR Y it z
- i\n 5 repeated  Driver  savagely.

He broke off suddenly. There was a
tr&n:]pﬂing' of foolsteps in the snow vnder
the dusky trees, and a voice shouted

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!

“Collar ham !**

“ Nail the cad'”

There was a rush, and Harry Whartan
& Co. came up breathlessly, They
stopped suddenly as they saw that Jim
Les was not elone.

Driver stared at them blankly. The
arrival of a crowd of Greyiviars fellows at
that secvet meeting was the last thing
the plotter desired.

“Oh!" ejaculated Wharton. * Yon—
My, Driver——"" He recognised the man
who had brought Lee to the school =
week or two before.

"My  hat!”  murmnred Nugent,
“We've put our jolly old foot in it this
time 1

“The footiulness iy terrificI™

“How do you do, Mr. Driver " gasped
Wharton, raizing his cap. “We—we—
we just came slong to—to—to——"

“"To eee Lee ! gasped Johnny Bull,

The ragging was off—very much off.

e most truculent Removite  would
not have thought of ragging the deserter
in the presence of hizs guardian.

Ulick Driver choked back his rage

There he 15!

and exasperation, He did not want the
juniors to guess how dismaying that
unexpected encounter was bo him,

“Bome friends of vours, Fim?!" he
said with a smile, & smile that cost him
an effort,

“Just so!" said Wharion.
—wa've been locking for
know."

“"Just lockimg for him!" said Frank
Nugent. *'Had—hbad—had a nico walk,
Lee, old chap?™

Lee did not answer,

“Wea heard you'd come to the apinney,
g0 we—we strolled alomg to walk home
with you, Lee," remarked Ogilvy.

“Borry we've interrupted !
Peter Todd,

“Not at all.” said Driver, smmhng.
Ha glanced at his watch. DBy Jove,
it's high time T started for my train!
I've been chatting to Jim aboul my old
days at Greyfriars, and I'm afraid I
forgot that time was passing. (et back
to school with your iriends, Jim. Good-
hye 1"

He shook hands with Lee.

“Good-night, sir!" said Wharton,

“ Good-night, my boys! Glad to have
secn you,”

The juniors capped Mr. Diriver respect-
fully, and Ulick, raising his hat in
response, walked away through tha
thickets. And, with mingled fechings,
Harry Wharton & Co. watched him dis-
appesar.

'] .“IE""'WE
Lee, you

said

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

Throwing Down the Gauntlet !

OB CHERRY drew a deep lweath.

B “Well, we got into it that time,

with both feet!"™ he remarked.

“T was just going to collax this

young rotier '-'-'hen% spotted the old
gent. ™’

“Lucky we stopped it  time!”
chucklad Nugent. It would bave been
rather a surprise for Mr. Driver”

“Ha, ba, ha!"

“The surprisefulness
been-——"

“Terrific ! chortled BPob Cherry.

“Well, he's gone now,” said Johnny
Bull, Mr. Driver's footfalls had died
away In the distance. " Now we can
deal with this cad.”

“Yes, rather!”

The Greyiriars juniors surrounded
Jim, who still steod wnder the big ozk
without stirring. He wondered what
the juniors thought of finding TUlick
Diriver there—whether they thought any-
thing of it? If Driver had atiempted
some clumsy explanation, certainly they
would have noticed how odd il was. But
the erook had been {oo cunning for that.

“Hold on & minute!” said Harry
Wharten, a new thought coming into his
mind. “If Tea was coming here fo
meet his guardian, he had o reason for
not wanting to play in the match. 1
don’t see why he couldn’t have said =0,
hul (k]

“YWas that it, L.ee?” asked Frank
MNugent, with a raiber curious glance atl
Lee's face, white in the gathering dusk.

Leé cleared his ihroat.

“Ne,"” he answered.

“Thoen why did you desert nus on the
football-ground " demanded Johnny
Bull wrathfully.

“1 didn't choose bto play.”

“Cheeky cad 1" exclaimed Peter Todd.
“Deon't you know it's an honour to play
for the Removel™

would have

“A tervific honour, my esteemed fat-
headed Lee!™ ssid Hurree Singh.
“Too much honour for a ludicrous new
boy."

Lea smiled faintly.

“"Well, you deserted uwe,” said Johnny
Bull. " Now vou're going through it,
Lee! It's a ragging. CUatch oni™

“Tho ragfulness will be great.”

“Hold on!" murmured Wharton.
The captain of the Remove was per-
plexed. Lee's attitude puzzled him, and
he realised that there was something
behind it, something too strange for him
to understand. Even in the dusk he
conld see the troubls in Leec's faco.
There was o look in the strange school-
boy's eyes that reminded Wharton of an
animal in pain, and it fouched his heart
curicusly.

“Heold on be blowed !" roared Johnny
Bull., *“Didn't he dodge off the field

.and leave ws & man short?"

“Yes; but—"

“Bless your ‘buts’! Bother zour
“buts *! He's going through 1t !”
“Hold on!" said Peter Todd. ** After

all, if the poor kid'e timid, and was afraid
of getting hurt—"

“ Raotten funk ! enorted Johnny. )

“TIi wasn't that!" oxclaimed Lee, his
pale face Aushing.

YOk, it wasn't! said Johnny Ball.
“Na, it was just sheer cheeck—neck, n
fact! ¥ou wanted a ragging—and you're
going to get it! My belief is thal you're -
a rotten funk!"

“Wall, if & chap’s & funk, he can't help
it, D[i;erhaps,” said Harry Wharton muldly.
“Chap wouldn't be a funk because he
enjoyed it.”

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“I'm not a funk, Wharton ! said Lee,

with & peculiar ghnt in his eyes. “I'll
prove that fast encugh.”

He drew a deep, hard breath.

“You've come here to rag me. You

can go ahead if you like! Or make it a
ight! I'll fight any one of you with
pleasure.” .

“Qh, the giddy bantam's beginmng lo
crow 1" chuckled Bob Cherry. “ Dash it
all, Jet him alone. We beat the Fourih,
anyhow ; and after all, it was a bt high-
handed to drag 2 slacker down to the
fooer. I was waxy, or I wouldn't have
done it. 1 thought he had a grain of
sense 1n his stlly head. My mistake.™

“He's a queer fish, and ne mistake,”
said Wharlon. * Blessed if I understand
the chap. But I'm against a ragging.”

Johnny Bull snorted.

“I'm not!” lie radd. ""He deserted
ithe side on the football feld. If he's not

oing lo be ragged. he's going to have a
Eght— on his hands—and I'm the man.”

“You're not the man,” rsaid Lee.
“T'm going o fight Wharton,"

“Little me?™ exclaimed Harry.

“¥es, wou—unless wyou're aleaid!”
added Lee with a curi of the lip.

Wharton coloured.

“You'll get your scrap fast enough if
you ask for it!™ he said sngrily. “Pes-
sibly more than you want.”

“You'd belter make it Johnny, Lee,®
grinned Bob Cherry.  “ Wharton's a
rather tougher proposition.™

“Rot ! said Johnny Bull.

“1 know it eaid Lee, “and I mean
what I say. Ull fight Wharton—or no-
body. And as soon as he likes.™

“To.morrow aller lessons, n
Claoisters "' said Wharton briefly.

*Done !

“Time we got back, or Gosling will
lock us out!™ =aid Bob; and the juniors

the

~ Will the strange new boy, Jim Lee, adhere to his code of honour ?
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frnup-eﬂ out of the spinney inte thoe dusky
amme,

They walked back to Greyfriars, Jim
Lee following at & distance behind, The
juniors did not want his company—not
that Lee would have joined them if they
had wanted it.

The interview with Tllick Driver had
not changed the unhappy boy's inten-
tions. Iattle did Harry Wharton dream
how gladly Les wuul? have given him
the hand of fellowship. He was annovad
and angry with the fellow whom he
looked upon as gueer and unreasonable ;
and he was rather keen to give him a
licking on the morrow. Jim Lee was
looking forward to it for far different
reasons, for that fight was to make any
friendship between him dnd Harry
Wharton impossible.

Gosling had come down to close the
gates whon Harry Wharton & Co.
arrived at the school. They crowded in,
and Bob Cherry gave the crusty old
rontleman a playful dig in the riba.

“ Another minute, and you could have

reported the lot, Gossy!" he said.
“Hard lines, old pal I

“¥ou be hoff, Masler Cherry!”
grunted Gosling.

“Come on, Bob! called back
Wharton, The other fellows wers
already crossing to the School House.

“After you in a minute,” answered
Bob., “I zay, Gossy—"

“¥ou get out of tho way of that there
gate, Master Cherry ! grunted Cosling.
“My ordera is to close this 'ere gate at
dark, and well you know it.’"

“DBut it i=n't quite dark yet, Goszy.”

“Jest on [M

“Mot with that brilhant sunset,” said
Bobs,

(rosling blinked round. The winter
darkness was closing in, and Goshing
cculd not see any signs of a brlliant
aunset.

“Look hore, Master Cherry—-?'

“0h, my mistake I” said Bob blandly,
“Ws your nose, Gosling.”

“Wotr?™ roared Goshing.

“Oaly your nose, old scoul. Just for
a minute I thought it was a partwularly
rucldy sunsel [

“You be heoff!" retteraied (osling.
“Wol I says 15 this ‘ore, all boys like you,
Magler Cherry, ought 1o be drownded al
hirth.  Will you get hout of the way of
thar there gale, or will you nol get houl
of the way of that there gale ™

Jim Liea, wheo had been o little distancee
Lahind the juniors, came i,  Gosling
playfulness, Lee would have been locked
out, and reported, which was always &
solace to Gosling, and had o cheeving
oved him sourly.,  DBut for ob Cherey's
elloct on him, Loee went on towards the
Sehool [ouse,

Baobl Cherry chuckled

“Well, good-night, Gosling ™ he =aid,
“(io easy on the bottle, old top—md use
chafk for vour nose,”

Bob Cherry scudded across the quad
after his chums. He overtook Jim Fee
on the steps of the School llouse and
mave Bim a grim.

“Just saved your bacon,” he remarlked.

“Ioh, howt

“Pulled obl Gossy's lex o pgive you
tpne to dodge  n!™ explained Bol.
“Uateh ont™

Loe lnughed.

“Much obliged,” he said

“Not al all——"  Dab  pavsed o
wpnnenl, I say, Lee, ['mv sorry 1
hanefled wou  this afterncon, as vou've
labhon it amiza. 1%z only our litle way
in the Remove, you know=—=we're rather
roverht soed veady, Nevor deenmed for o
mwoment that you really woukin't hke lo

play footer, Every char to his taste, 1
suppose—you can give ithe footer-ground
#s wide 2 berth a2s vou like after this,
and I won't whisper the word foctball in
your hearing.”

And without wailing for a reply, Bob
Cherry went up the stzircase three sleps
at a time. Jim followed more
slowly.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

What Happened at Lantham !

QBERT DONALD OGILVY and
his ¢chum Dick Ruszeell came into
Study No. 3 in the Remove
passage. They found their study-

mate Lee alroady there, beginning his

preparation,

Lee bent over his books, and did not
look up as the two Removites came in.

He seemied unaware of their entrance,
in fact; though that could hardly have
been the case, for Ogilvy and Russell
made noise enough. Neither of them
was a very quiet yvouth.

They looked at Lee, and exchanged a
grimaco.

MNuoither of tha juniors knew what to
meke of their study-mate. Lee answered
when he was spoken to, but never volun-
teered a remark., When he answered, it
wag with civility: he did not seem to
want Lo be disagreeable. But he very
obviously avoided anything like intimacy,

In the Remove at Ena:,vfriue the
mannera and customs were not very
polighed, They were, as Bob said, a
rough-and-ready Form, and did not go
in for *frills.”

But it was quite unusual for a fellow
to ignore his study-mates in this way;
and Russell and Ogilvy sometimes found
it annoving.

They did not want Lee's friendship, for
that matter; but the fellow was in their
study, and might have been a bit more
civil, That was how they looked at it,

‘Russell, in sitling down to his prep,
gava the teble & jolt, not quite by acci-

ent, and a blat spurted from Lee s pen,
The two juniors exchanged a grin, as
the ink blotted on the shest Lee was at
work upon.

But the new boy took no heed.

His work was generally very neatly
done, and he was not st all elovenly,
Even an exercise intended for hia own
eyos only, was usually very neat and
crderly. But the blot on his paper did
not maka him look up or speak,

“Where's my If&n?" aaked Russell,

“ Blessed if I know,"” answered Ogilvy.

“Zegon my pen, Leal"

(13 Nﬂ'”

Lee had to speak at last: he did it
with one avllable, and did not lift his
oyes from the page before him.

HNob  usin |f.!,\ are you?™' gasked
Russell with a wink at Ogilvy. The two
juniors were indulging in a gentle “rag,”
forcing the reserved new fellow to talk
whether he liked it or not.

1] N‘ﬂ !1:-

“ Now, that looks jolly like my pon,*
grinned Ruazell, “Think you're not
making a mistake, Lee?”

““No.”

“Let's have a look at it."
Les raised his head at that and pasaad

(i

1L
e I

0
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SQUELCH !

of the sharp mornlng air ;
Cherry.

Bolsover kneaded an extra-large snowball and took careful
at Jim Lee, The missile flew the fraction of a second too late, Crash !
It landed—on the chin of Mr, Quelch, who had just stepped out for a breath
and the unforiunaie master of the Remove
staggered backwards under the impact.
“You've done it now, Bolsover !'

“0h crumbs ! * murmured Bob
{¥ee Chapter B.)

Another ripping yarn of the Greyfriars Chums next week |{
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the pen to Russell. That cheery youth
examined it solemnly,

“No, it isn’t mine,’” he szaid, *“The
guostion is—where's mine? Like to help
e look for it, Lesai™

“'m 'h.u E‘EI'_"

: ﬁnlluthat pally ™ Inquired Russell.

No.

“You're a cheerful sort eof funersl
mute to be stuck in a fellow’s study,
aren’t yout"” asked Ruesell, beginning to
feel annoyed.

MNo answer to that,
“Da you ever talk in words of more
i lll one syllable, Lee? inquired
ilvy.
E‘G ve o my pen, Russell!™
" Cateh 1™

Dick Russell tossed the pen to Lee,
lﬂ;t. Leo had no chance of catching it.

. dropped on his Virgil—a section of
which the juniors wera preparing
that evening for the morning's Latin
lesson. As there was ink in the nib a
mu:gla of blots dropped on the open page
of P. Vergiliua Maro.

Lee compreseed his lips.

He picked up the pen without a word
and resumed his work. His eard were
burning a littla now.

Ha knew that his study-mates were
ragging him, and in his heart he did
not lama them.  Cheery, rather
thoughtless fellows, they were puzzled
and annoyed by his harmit-like attitude
=which he had no intention of changing,

“Guess whom I szaw at Lantham to-
day,” said Dick Ruasell, after opening his
dog-eared Vicgil, and bestowing a deep
yawn upon that great dpoat Russell did
uot seem in a mood to explore the
beauties of Publius Vergiliua,

" Ass to go to Lantham I said Ogilvy.
:‘Yﬂu could have played for the Form
if you'd been on the spot.”™

“How the morry thump could I guess
that?’ said Russell. “If that chump
Hazel had {old me he was going fo be
detained I'd have put in for it fast
anmgh. But guess whom I saw

“Ulrive it up !t

“Heomebody Les knows!”
Bussell.

Jim started.

“Lee? said Ogilvy with & grin,
*“Doea Lee know anybody?”

“*He knows the ciup I saw at Way-
land,” said Russell,  “Guess whom it
wu" !:I'l

“Can’t " mutterad Lee.

“It was your giddy guardian—tho gent
who hrought you te school the week
befcre last,” said Russell. “*What was
his name, now? Diver, or something.”

“Driver " mnattered Lee,

“That's it~Driver ™

“0h, vou saw him at Lantham, did
you?' said Ogilvy, “Well, I saw him
nearer home: Ho came here to see Leo,
and we jolly nearly collared Lee under

grinned

hiz old nose, in the spinney. I suppose
came by the train to Lantham
Junciion,

Les's hands trembled a litlle. The
surreptitions visit of Ulick Driver had
hot been very secret, after all. FEven 1l
the chance encounter had not taken place
in the spinney, he had already been seen
at Lantham. DBut Russell's manner in-
dicated that there was someathing more
than & chaneca sight of Lee's guardian
that he had to relate, and the new junior
listened with painful intensity for hia
next words, What had happened at
Lantham? Tes's eyes were on Virgil,
but ha was not reading a line.

“No end of a fuss, you know,” said
Russell, “I'd gono into the station lo
ask about the time of a train back to
Frinrdale, ‘The express had come in, and
there wos a row, with a bobbhy and all.”

*Lee's guardian heen drinking?”" asked
inhiy humorously.

‘Ia, ha! -No, he wasn't in the row;
I happened to seo him among the pas-
sengers from the express while the row
was going on. (d Bir Hillon Popper
was in the train, and he was raisin
Cain at the station—said his pocket ha
been picked, and his pocket-book taken,
He was fairly raving; stationmaster try-
ing to soolhe him, ond bobby takin
notes, and ernpfa standing round an
Frmpmg: ept me a quarter-of an hour,

nukm;i: ﬁn. :
Les felt a cold shiver run through him.

“Did he find his giddy pocket-bogki”
yawned Ogilvy.

“Not when I left, He was stre it
had baen sfolen; and it had s hundred
pounds in notes in it, he esaid, J dare
say he ﬂrﬂlpped it somewhere—he's a
thumping old asa}”

“Yea, rather!”

“PBut his face was a
guinea & box I" grinned Russell,  Fairly
shquting! Heigho! I suppose I've got
to tackla this,™

And Russell devoted his attention to

Virgil.

Lee sat with his usen on his book,
apparently in deep study, without seeing
a word,

He understood now why Ulick Driver
had been late for his apﬁuiutme-nt in the
spinney,  The ctrook had devoted his
time that afterncon Lo Sic Hilten Popper
—one of the governors of Greyfriars, a
local magnate of great wealth.

Lee’s study-mates would have been
astonished had they known that Jim Lee

weture—worth a

could have told them what had becoman of

Sir Hilton's pocket-book,

The hapless schoolboy. sat as if frozen,
his heart like lead in his breast. At the
Lime when Ulick Driver had meot him in
the spinney the stolen pocket-book must
have been in the crook’s possession,

Jim J.ee rose from the tabla and moved
to the door. e wanted to be alone then.
A miserable fear gnawod at his heart that
hiz study-mates might read something
in his face.

“Hallo! Finished galready?” asked
inlv . looking up.

*Yes=—not” stammered Lee.

“Well, that’s lueid, I must say 1"
lee oponed the door without s re-
joinder and- left the astudy. Russell's
and Ogilvy’s oyes met, and they siniled.

“He's booked to fight Wharlon to-
morrow,” said Ogilvy, " Weighing on
his little mind a little, I fancy,’

“No wonder|”

“Well, he nmsked for it: Wharton
wasn't at all keen, Bitten off more than
he can chew, you het I

“Who's his secoud ¥ asked Russell

Y Nobody, I lancy [V

“Wall, as he's in our study——"" said
Rarssell thoughtinlly.

“Rot! He left us in the lurch over
tha football {o-day., T.et him go and
vat coke 1"

“He's a queer fish1” said Russell

Ogilvy gave a grant.

"Too jolly queer for Greyfriars, I
think, 1 hope Wharton will give him a
jolly good licking to-morrow, Not much
doubt about that, though. 1 say, where’s
that rotten Latin, Lick?"

Prep went on in Study No. 3—Tee's
unfinished, for once. His study-mates
dismissed him from their minds, lillle
dreaming of the tragic misery that ached
in the hapless boy's heart. At the end
of the move passape Lee had stopped
at the window, looking aut into the quad,
and the snow glimmered faintly through
the darkness,

“What ehall T do? What ean I do?”

The hopelass guestions were the burden

This is the paper the “son " always * sets " on!

of his ihm:ghts, Bul there was no answer
to be found to them, The unhappy boy
felt himself in the toils, from whi{*ﬁ thers
WwWdas o I:IS{.'.&PE*

R -

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Quelch Catches It

YT IM LEE reccived a good many
curipus glances in the Remove
dormitory that night.
~ He was the cobject of a rather
peculiar interest on the part of his Form-
fellows,

His exploit on the football-feld was
known to all Remova now, aod it
was condemned by the whole Form.
Even 8kinner and BSnoop and Stott,

slackers of the hArst water, professed to
be disgusted. Even Billy Bunler was
shocked and loftily copdemnatory.

Lee's reserved waya had already been
very considerably remarked on in tho
Lower Fourlh; such ways wera nol liked
or understood. The feeling towards him
generally was one of indifference, sligh
tinctured with dislike. But the fecling
was growing more active now—there was
more than o tincture of diglike for the
fallow whe had left the Form [ootball
team in the lurch in the most Hagrant
mBnner,

The fact that he was to fight Wharton
acded to the interest taken in him now.

That he was not, at all events, a funk,
had to be admitted. He had already

d an encountor with Bolsover major,
the bully of the Remove; and Dolsover
had come off second best. Now Loe was
booked to fght Wharton—tho heftiest
fighting-man in the Remove, with the
scﬁita.r exception of Bob Cherry. And
ho hm{ asked for it.

Lee did nof =zeem to eee the looks
cast upon him.

He never scemed to meel fellows’ eyes,
it he could help it—a fact that had also
been remarked upon.

IIc turned in without a word lo mlf'-
one, and did not join in the buzz of taik
that ran from bed to bed after Wingate
of the Sixth had put cut the light.

But he did not sleep.

Long after the rest of the Remove
were decp in healthy slumber, Jim Lee
lay awake, with unresting cyes, starimg
into the darkness. _

He was not thinking about the coming

fight with Wharton, as Russell and
Ogilvy had suppesed.  That did not
trouble him. He was thinking of what

Ruszell bad related about the afiair at
Lantham.

Not for an instant did he doubt what
had really happened. He had known--
of course he had kpnown—that Ulick
Tdriver was a crook; that he lived by
crooked ways; the world was his oysler,
which hie opened by any unscrupulous
method that came to hand., Yel it camne
as o new shoek to him to find the man
out in actual theft.

The incident brought home io his
mincd more clearly than ever before his
own situation.

It added to his defermination, that he
never wonld be pade use of at Grey-
friars, as the plolting rascal intended 1o
make use of hini.

Besistancg was impossible, for he was
utterly wnder the thumb of the crook:
but impossible or not, he was determined
that he would never wield. In  the
midst of his perplexities, it was clearer
than ever in hiz mind, thal whatever the
penaliy he never would become a Lhiel.

He slept at last, .

{e was in deep sleep when the rising-
bell rang out over Greyfriars in the

Two full pages of sketches and jokes in our comic supplement ]
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The boy who doesn’t order often * gets left "’}

winter morning. He did not even hear
tha bell; he lay stili, with oyes closed,
fast in slumber. .

Bob _ Cherry, after kindly jecking the
bedelothes u% Bunter, glanced at the
new boy. :

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Another giddy
slacker wants to be woke up!” he ex-
cleimed.

And Bol, with scant mercy for slackers,
grasped  Lee's  bedclothes, and jerked
them off in a tangled heap to the Roor.

Lees awakened then, and started up
confusedly.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Y What—what——"1" stammerad Lee.

“Time to turn out!” explained Bob
Cherry. "Riﬂi]‘.l.g-h-_&“'ﬂ stopped.”

“Oh, thanks!™

“Not atb all,” grinned Bob. * Always
ready to do & slacker a good turn.
You haven't thanked me like Lee,

Bunter.”

“Beasi ™

““Ha, ha, ha!"”

Jimt Leas turned ovt quickly encugh.
Hes went down with the troop of cheery
Ramovites, out into the gquad, where
mnow still lay banked against walls and
trees. Some of the Hemovites bogan
snowballing, as an appetiser for break-
fask; Lea walked away by himself.

sreupon Bolsover major hurled a
m&nwball aftar him, knocking his cap

Otf.
Les clutched his cap,
“Have another?

major.

and stared round.
rozrad Bolsaover

“Ha, ha, hal" o
Three or four of the merry jumors
joined in with snowballs, and ILce re-

treated under a shower of them. As he
doclined to join in the pame, Bolspver
major and Skinner and two or three
more mischievous fellows followed him
up, pelting him from a distance.

Loe wa'l%raﬂ back to the School Ilouse,
still followed by the snowballers, with
fquwbal!a cracking round him and on
1tm.

“Let the chap alone, you fellows!"”
called out Harry Wharton. _
“Rats!” snorted Bolsover major.

“Why can't he play up like any other
fellow 1™

And Bolsover kneaded an extra-big
snowhall, and toock aim, to catch Lee
on the back of the head as he went in
at the big docrway.

Lee stepped in r([ui{:kl;,.', and
migsile ffew 2 second or fwo too late,
But overy bullet has its billet; and
Bolsover major's snowball found a billet
~—an unoxpocted and horrifyving  one.
For just then Mz, Quelch, the master
of the Remove, stepped forth to take a
breath or two of the keon morning air
bafore breakfast.

Crash !

In the course of hia caresr as 2 Form
master, Mr. Queleh had met with mmany
surpriets.  But cortainly he had never,
in all his tcholastic career, been 3o sUT-
prised a3 now.

The big snowball, hurled with all the
force of Dolsover major's powerful arm,
smashed on Mr. Quelch’s chin.

“Oh gad!” gasped Bolsover fainily,
ns saxon as he saw what he had doue.

Mr. Quelch wont backwards o ihe
howse as if a bullet had struck hun.

the

There was a heavy bump as he sat
clown,

“Oh  crumbs!”  ejaculated Bob
Cherry.  * You've dono it now.”

"The donefulnesa is torrifie. ™

The Demove Eellows waiched the doeor.
way, as il fascinated, for the reappear-
ance of Mr. Quelch.  Bolsover major

Ir-
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FLOORED | Fighting
and the upper-cut which

desperately, Lee thrust through his opponent's guard,

had had surih a dla?]stmus effect uﬁ;‘ Bolsover &I;:%m:-

a couple of weeks ago came into play with startling suddenness,

There was & gasp Irom the Removites as Harry Wharton was bowled elean
over, eventually landing on his back !

{See Chapier 9.)

e

stood rooted to the ground., Mr. Quelch
was not long in reappearing. .

He came out of the doorway with a
acarlet face, almost stuttering  with
wrath and indigmation,

“ Who—who—who threw thalt snow-
ball?" he spluttered.

“It—it—it—"" babbled DBolsover.

“Was it you, Dolsover?”

“t—it—it. was an accident—-"

“Did you throw that snowball, Del-
sover 1

“Yes, sir,” pasped Bolsover major,
Bl B.It ¥

“ Follow me to my study!”

(1] I_I_I_lh

“Fellow me ! thundered Mr. Queleh;
and the bully of the Remove gquaked
and followed, —_—

There was o sound of a swishing cane

in the Remove master’s study a few

momnents  later, and  Bolsover m&]iqr
emerged, squeezing his hands underf 111.3:
ol

arms, and apparently trying to
himself up like o pmkﬂb-ll’-;m!ﬁ. There
was anguish in his face, Mr. Queleh
had put his beef into the castigation.

“Vou—you——7"" stuttered Dolsover
major, as he came on Jim Lee in the
hall.  *“ You—you worm-—it was your
fanlt—you—you—I'll  smash you-—I"H
spiflicate you—Tll—"

“ Bolsover ™

Mr. Gueleh had fpllowed 1he burly
Removite out.

“0Oh dear; wes, sic!” grooned Dol
SOVOr A Jor.

“You are threatening LeelV

“Oh, no, sir! r?

“I heard you!

fofome

You have bullying

propensitics, Bolsover, which must be
restrained, Take two hundred lines."
“Oh, yes, sir!"™
limped

Bolsover major wl  away, with
feclings towards Lhe pew junior thai were
absolutely Hunnish,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Fight!

! FTER lossons that day, Remove

fellows might have beon seen

strolling towarda the Clowsters in

twos and threes. Nearly every
fallow in the Remove had made up his
mind to see the “scrap,” which it was
agreed would be worth secing.  Whar-
ton’s quality in the scrapping line was
well known; and Lee was a ntul:df'
fellow, and in his early encounter with
Bolsover major he had nsed a very
offective upper-cut in which the Astical
membors of the Romove were intevested.
Dick Russell, who was “some” boxer
himself, was quite interested; and he
thought again of offering his services to
Lee as a second. But Lee's manner was
not inviting, and he did not. But he
walked down to the Cloisters with
Ogilvy to be a spectator.

At the end of the old Uloisters was &
very secluded epot, where thers waa
littlo likelihood of interruption. Harry
Wharlon was early on the ground, wilh
hisz friends—I3ob Cherry bringing  the
necessary regquisiles inoa ‘u--.:ﬁ. Moat of
the Remove fallows wora cre before
Jim Loe put in an sppearanco.

Lee walked rather slowly towards the
roadezvous, alone. It was an impression
of the Removites that Lee liked to be

The comic number of the * Herald »* will send you into fits !
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atone—a very mistaken impression. The
unforlumate junior had all a healthy
follow's  bLkig for the company of
fellows of his vwn age. For reasons of
which the juniors never dreamed he
chose to be a kind of schoolbay hermit.

A rather elegant junior joined him
as ho approached the Cloisters; and he
glaineed  vound and recognised Lerd
Meulevercy.

Mauleverer gave him a kind naod.

“Just off to the Front, what?" he
gaid.

Lee could ot help emiling.

“T'm going to meet Wharton,”
satd.

“ot a second?”

L1} Nnr?l

“Fellows generally have a second.™

“Do they r™

“Yaas "

Lee walked on a little more gunickly.
Lovd Maunloverer, the laziest fellow at
Greyfvigrg, who was never known to
quicken lhis pace unless he saw Bunter
COMINg, H.H:ﬂh."rﬂt{'tt & little, and kept by
Lee's side,

“Like me to play ap?” he nguired.

Az my second Y

“Yans."

Lea would have liked it, cortainly.
His face softened a pood deal. He had
soen & good denl of Lord Mauleverer,
who made a prominent figure in the
Remove, thongh he had had nothing to
do so far with his lordship. He lLiked
the lazy, good-natured schoolboy carl;
aml he knew that Mauly, though agree-
able to all, seldom or never went out
of hiz way to be specially agrecabile to
unybody,

I1ia lovdship was making an effort
now, moved by his own kind heart.

It came bitterly into TLee's mind that
here was the fellow with whom Driver
had ordered him to msake friends, if he
could—making a friendly advance on
his owwn account.

At that theught Lae's face hardenmd.

Gilacl enough he would have
gocep Lord Mauleverer's kind over-
ture, gladly he would bave nnswered--
cordially, gratefully. But ihe shadow
of Ulick Driver lurked over him.

“Thanks, no!” he saud,

“No?"”" asked Mauleverer.

I‘Nﬂ!“

“You're goin’
gecnnd #

“Yos

“ Ain't you rather a queer fish, Lee®”

“ Possibly.™

“f eourse, T can understand o chanp
keepin' chaps at arm’e-length.”  said
Munleverer, chalting as they walked on
towards the Clossters. “SBaves o chap
from bein’ bored. I'm  always bem’
bored. But there's a liomt, you know.
Ever thought of that?"

N answer,

“No bizney of mine, of course,” =and
Lerd Maunleverer cheenly, * DBut--as
vather an okl hand, vou know--I
thought of givin' a tip. You're goin’
the wrogg way to werk, You're fighun'
Wharton for nothin’, and you're geitin’
the fcllows’ rag out pencrally. DBad
bizney, dear boy. I've got an impres-
sion that vou're a decent sort of chap.”

“Thanks."

"Nat at all! Take & tip frem an
old hand—and ¢don’t play the goat,”
sald Lord Mauleverer. 1f you were
eome cranky ass, [ could wunderstand if.
But you're not that Don’t do ™

he

to fight without a

appear only in the MAGNET and the * Popular."

Having delivered that homily, Lord
Mauleverer slackened pace again, and
allowed Lee Lo walk on by himself.

Lee smiled famtly ax he went on,
leaving his lazy lordship behind. [t
must bave cost the lazy Mauly an effort
to take the trouble of giving him that
“tip,” and Leec wee gratcful for the
kindness. He wondered what Mauly
would have thought if the real reasons

far the new junior's conduct bad dawned

upon his noble mind.

“*Halle, halle, hallo! Here be is!™

“Jolly late mm coming up to the
sevateh rowled TDolsover majar.
“{ase of cold feet, if you ask me!"™

“He, he, he!” from Billy Bunter.

“I'm  ready, Wharton!” said Jim
Lee quietly,

“Bame here,” said the captain of the
Eemaove, “Give ham  the gloves,
Bob."”

“Here vou are, Lez.”

Lee threw off his jacket and donned
the boxing-gloves., Now that he was on
the spot, there was no lack of celerity
in his movements.

“Who's keeping time ?"’ seked Frank
Nupgent,

“Bmithy!
Smithy."

Yernon-Smith took out his hendsome
gold watch,

“Now, then, ready! Shake hands.”

* Never mind that !™ said Lee.

Wharton shrugged his shouldera.

“Time!"

“ro  it, ye
Cherry.

Harry Wharton began the attack with
a rather prim expression on his face.

Lee's refusal to shake hands before
the fight annoved him. Execepting for
the ineident of the Form mateh, Whar
ton had been kind and considerate te
wards the new junior whenever he had
chavecd to come into contast with him.
e could not account for what seemed
like a bitter eomity founded upon
nothing, or next to nothing. Natuvally,
it had an exasperating coffect on him,
and lent additional energy to his attack.

Lees was driven back, and he wen:
round the ring. followed up by the
captain of the Homoye, shuffling and
giving ground. The juniors began to
exchange grinning glances.

“All over bar shouting, what?" mur.
murgd Bob Cherry.

“1 say, vou [ellows, he's funking!™
saidd Billy Dunter,

“Ts this & Aght or g walking.-match?”
imgmirod Hareld Skinner.

“IHa, ha, ha!™

“Hallo, halle, hallo!" ejaculated Foh
suddenly.

Wharton had closed in on the new
junior with right and left. Lee eanght
two suceessive drives, that brought the
red inte his face. The next moment he
was throngh Wharton's gnard, and the
upper-cut which had had such a disas-
trons effect on Bolsover major a couple
of weeks ago came into play with start
ling snddenness.

Crash !

There waz a gasp from the Removites
as Harry Wharton went ¢lean over and
landed on his back.

Trot out wyour ticker,

eripples ! said Rob

e ——— e

NSWERe

EVERY MONBAY. PRICEZ®

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Fi:ht fo u Finish!

‘i IME!"
I Eoh Cherry picked Whar-
ton up, end helped him to lus

corner. Nugent made a kneo
for him, .
The captain of the Remove was
panting.

A dark mark, growing darker, showed
on hiz chin, and Wharton had a fecl-
ing that every tooth in his head had
been loosened, and there was an ache
in hiz jaw that was like a severe tooth
ache.

He blinked rather uncortainly at lks
a0 one,

“You landed it then, old chap, and
nao mistake,” =oid Bob. “Hurt, what?"”

“Ow! A lLittle”

“You mustn’'t let that happen again.’™

“Wow! Mot of I can help #!”
mymbled Wharton, “lIs nLy chin  sliil
thera? Tt feels as f it 1sn't”

Bob Cherry chuckled.

“Took out for his left,” he said.
“Ha's & good man with his left. But
you'll beat him all right.”

Wharton's eyes glinted.

“T'll beat him !"" he eaid grimly.

“Time !" rapped out the Bounder.

The eaptain of the Remove sieppod
u bricskly enough, though he had far
from recovered. He played Lee a great
deal more eareivlly in the second round.
Apother crashing upper-cut like that
wvould knock him out of the fight, and
Y knew it =y

Put Los had no chance of getting in
another like it.  Wharlon was & frst-
class boxer, and he knew now what to
look out for. Lee was very good; bul
it was fairly clear that Wharton was the
hetter hoxer of the two—eertainly he
had had more practice in the rongh-and-
tumhble life of the Greyfriare Remove.

The aecond round had nmore
maneenvring than fighting in it. Bub
in the third, Lee weirhad m again with
iz upper-ent with the left: snd Whar-
tom avoided it, and countercd with a
straight drive that Lee had no time to
=top.

Tt was Lee's turn to go down, and he
hit the Aonr with a crash.

“ATan down!™” grinned Skinner.

“0h, gad!” murmured Lord Maule-
verer, “that was a knock! T should
want to be counted out afler that, dear
bﬂFE !n-

“Y e-cass it wae some sockdolager
entd Fisher T. Fish,

‘'’he RBounder was counting. He had
reached seven when Lee scrambled to hia
foet,

The new junior looked shaky when ho
was on his feet again. and Wharlon could
easily have knocked him spinmng again,
Tt he did not.  He stepped back, giving
his opponent tima to recover.

T.me came on rather groggily.

The round ended with some light
sparring, and Bob Cherry noted with
minzled feelings that his chief was
spoving Lhe enemy. At the call of {imo
Wharton went back to Nugent's knee,
and Dob fanned hiz healed face with o
towel.

“You've pot to win this. vou know.™
he remarked.  ** Chivalry s all very well;
but if you let a new chap lick one of the
Co., TN jolly well punch you mysell,
arry.™ )

Al serene.” anid Wharton, ““He's
pot lots of pluck, and a mice handy punch
with his left, but I can beat him.”

Lee harl retreated to his corner, buk

(Continwed wn page 17.)

i1

Yet again does Jim Lee prove his mettle 1 Look out for next Monday 1
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FIRST IN THE
FIELD!

By MICKY DESMOND.

's-ll’cllﬂlll-“mimllilIIHHIHIHI’!IIIIH]II‘lITII!II!IIII[HII'[IIIE
"T'HE finsst footballer in the Form,”

e

[
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sald Peter Todd, with emphasis,
“ipg Mark Linley!*
There was a chorus of dissent.

Such & hubbub of volces
unior Common-reem  that

gine it was Babel let loose.

" Bob Cherry's our best player!™

“Rats! Wharton's the *star" turni”

“What price Tom Brown@" )

“Where does Johnoy Bull come 1nd”

“] say, you lellows, you ought fo realize
hy bow. that the best footballer in the
Remove s mo!l” '

This last remark came from Billy Bunter,
and it was recelved with howls of derision.

*1 still hold to my oplnicn that Linley's
our beat man,” said Peter Todd stubborniy.
“Thera's something sound amd reliable about
his play. He nover plays a brilllant game
ope week snd o dud game the next. You
can always count on him to put up &
rattling good show."

"B you can with Cherry!

“ And Wharton!"

:Aﬂd g‘; eﬁ;1-;" L

And thy!"

And so it went on, each fellow backing
his own opioion, until it really begin to
ook as if a free Aght wounld ensue.

The din was at 3 height when Wingats
of the Sixth came striding intc the
Commoa-room., g ,

“What's ail the commotion about?' ha
d¢manded.

“We're just baving a Ifriendly discussion,
Wingate,” asald Wharton, with a grin.

“Hounds more like a competition to see
who ¢an make the most row!" grunted the
captain of OCreyfriars. “What is the dis-
cusion about, by the way!”

“It's the old vexed questlom as fto who
Is the best footballer in the Form.™

vAod have you come to -a. decislon?”

“No fear! We're all at loggerheads.”

“Then 11 tell you how ¥ou can settle the
matter,” sald Wingate. "You are playing
8t. Jim's on Baturday, I belleve?”

"That's =0, said Wharton.

“Yery well, 1 suggest that a commities]
ba appointed to wateh the match very
closely, and to study the individual play of
every fellow {n ¥our team. The com-
mittee will then give Its werdict, which
must be accepted as final.”

"A jolty good iden!™ sard Bob Cherry.
*The commitbes ecould award points to the
players. One point to he awarded for
every brilliant piece of play. and one poinok
to be deducted for every blunder.”

There was o chorus of approval. The
Eemovites were quite content to let A cOm-
mittee of fair-minded sportsmen decide this
vaxed question as to which was the best
Payer in their ranks.

grose in the
you ‘would

“we'll have & committes of four.” eaid
Wingate. “Me. Lascelles, BMr. - Bunter,
Gwynne, and wmyzelf. Of course, we shall

only he able to decide whoe is the best
player on hiz ahowing in this particular
maten., You are wot to regard that Tellow
as the permanent football champion of the
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Nobody felt inclined to quarrel with
O e thaued the gatis of Mt Life.

Instantly the one-time Bounder was surrounded by a surging, cheering throng. :
the decision of the commitlee,

for Smithy had
“ Hurrah! Good old Smithy 1™

Femove., But he will, at any rate, be the
temporary champion. Is that ¢leart”

"Yea, rather!”

*“It's bed-time now,”
“Cut off, all of you, And
this matter in my hands.”

Hext day the .captain of Greviriare Inter-
viewed Mr. Lascelles, Mr. Wally Bunter,
and his pal Gwyooe. And the committes
was duly formed.

Thare was tremendous excitement im the
Eemove during the days that followed.

Every fellow In the team had a chance of
becoming temporary champion. It dido™t
makter whether he happened to be s back
or & ball-back or & forwerd. It would mot
neceesarily be the fellow who scored all the
gﬂa!a who would gain the polots. It would
¢ the fellow who put up the hest game,
Eutt.a Irrespective of his position on the
eld.

Wingate.
CAVE

gaid
you cam

When Saturday afterncon came the excite-
ment knew oo bounds.

S8t. Jim's brought over their strongest
team, And their strongest team wis very
pood indeed?

Tom Merry & Co. kpew nolhing of the
contest that had been arranged to decide
who was the Remeove's champion. And they
had the shock of their lives when the game
started. The “Friars " played with a dash

apd determination that mlmost swept their
opponents off thelr feetl.

“Play up, Greyfriars!”

“On the halll™

The crowd cheared wildly as Hurree Bingh
raced away oo the wlog. The dusky pabob
aprioted with the & of a hare. ‘Thera
was po stopping him, Man after man tried
to cheek him, only to fall in their tracks
while Inky went speediog past them.

He had almost reached the cornerdlag,
when he stopped the ball dead. Then he
sent across a perfect centre.

Harry Wharton fastened on to the leather,
and drove it past Fatty Wyon abt expresa
speed.

“fioal!"

The Friars had scored in the firat minute.
And the committes of four wers entering
favourable marks Io their notebooks against
the mames of Hurrea Singh and Harry
Wharton.

Play continoed ot a fast and forlous pace.
Seldom had the Remove heen seen
such advaotage. Every maun Jack of them
peemed to be playing the gpame of his life.
Tha backs—Johnny Bell and Tom Brown—
stood well up the fleld, almost on the hatl-
way line, and their tackling snd Kicking

werg superh. i
The huelves worked like niggers. Peter
Taodd was cool and resonrceful; Bob Cherry

The finest attraction of all—the MAGNET |

Supplement 1.]
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Wt Ili't's,-i‘v wtn] fall of dash: Mark Linley was
Ban: oun ftop of his form. There Was und o
pir to clwgse between tlem.

As for the rforwands, tuey gave Lhe
St Jim's alefemiers ne peace. They were
a4 Izlling,  bostling ouiabette, hungering

ated  thirsting - for goals, They bad already
seared one. b, ua Frank Nument pointed
out, they were ot creedy, bhut Cliey liked
a lot!

It waz well for =L Jim's that they Liad a
fitke pviiv of luweks in Figems aml Kerr, aind
a poalic inoa thowzamd in the per=on of Fatly
Wynn,

Hut even the “Saints " defence. magnificent
though it was, broke down at kst ander
the persistent pressure.

Wharton seored again from close range.
He coukd lankly help Bimself, for Vermou-
smith placod the Dalt af his very toea.

Five minutes later Frank Nogept aadded
o the scove.

af. Jdima were Lhiree ooala down already,
and they felt as il they were up pexinst o
human eyclone.  Never, i their pnmerows
meetings with the Friars, bad they beeno
iy coppletely outplaved.

Ouly un fwo ocensious i the frst Ball did
Tam Merry s {orwards break away.

iy one of Ehese oeeasions Tom  Merry
seored with a lghtning drive which gave
Bulstrode no chance.

On the other oveazion, Talhot sent in a
shet which would have heaten nine goalies
ot of fen. But Bulstrode, leapimg  hipgh
in tl:q air, brought of o sensationnl suve
which ¢carned him salvos of applause.

But, for ihe meost part, the Priars were
attacking. And  just before the whislle
soinded for half-time, Bob Cherry drove the
]}“E throueh & <crowd of players into the
net,

“Four fo one 2gainst ws!” panted Tom
Merry, ax the teams came off for the
interval. "1 ean’t think what's came over
fhese Trines! T thempeht we zhould hald
aur own at Jenst. But we =hall have to
work mirackes if we can hope to save the
paTe, "

Fatty Wynn was Inoking quite slazed,

“I harvdly know whether 1'm on my hemd
of my beels! he exclaimed. “Beaten fonr
times in ong half! It—it’s appalling!”

"'.Jlmutlli's{' Y iz the only word for It
deal boy " VYapid Arthor Avgustus DUArey.
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ferest taken in the (ireylfriars

wd
wiullery of sporting champions,

Rewders  are  conthwally plying me
with  =uch  questions as, *Who 15 (he
vhimmipion hoxer of the Ilemove Form ¥
“Who = the chammpion foothaller®”
“"Whe 15 the best allround athletes®
anal 2o forth,

This i:xue of the Grevrnrars IHERALD,

HERE always has been, and there
always will be, a tremewdons in-

"W must twy oan” put & bettab complexion
ot thiuzs in the second lealf”

But the second bafl  proved just ns
dlissastrons as the (rst, so fap as 5f Jims
woTe concerned,

The Friars were in irresiztible form, and
they added three more goaks to their tally.

The zeorers were Diek Tenfold, Fraok
Hugent, ond Vernon-Smibl
Practiexily  overy  fellow in the team

played his hest gome of the scason. But, in
spite of fhis, there were certnin hlemishes
wihtichh did not escupe the walelful eyes of
the commitiee of judzes.

On one  ofcasion Peter Told  miskicked.
On anether, Tom PBrown handled the ball
Once Wharton fook a shot at goal when e
woitld have been wiser 1o bhave passed to
Peofold, who was in a hetter pozition. Even
Mark Linley was at fault when e ballooned
the ball instead of keepiog it low.

Incredible though it wmay seem, St Jim™s
wereg beaten by seven posls to ofie. It was
far and away their biggest defeat of the
B0 It was the sort of Lhing that
happened only ouce in 2 decade.

When the game waz over the Indmes were
surronnded by a throng of eager fellows.

“Whe iz the merry champion?”

"Wame, pleese!™

"Don't keep us in suspense ™ .

The committes had already arrived at their
decizion,

“You all played magoificentiy,” said Mr.
Lazcelles, “But only onc hoy played an
abrolntely fawless pame, free from blemish
of any sart. That boy is Vernon-Smith!™

Inatantly the ooe-time Bounder was sur-
rounded by an enthusiastic, surging, cheering
throng.

Mobody felt inclined fto quarrel with the
decision of Lthe cormittes,

smithy Dad indeed played s masterly
game, perfect in every detail.

“Tharrah!”

“Good olil Smithy!"

“Champinn aof the Remave, by Jovel™

Vernon-Smith laughed breathlessly,

“Only & temporary champion!” he said.

“Hut 2 champion, for all that!" said Harrs
Wharton heartily.

And thus the vexed question as to who
was the Remove's hest foothballer was settled
—fior the ponee, at sll evenis,

THE EWD.

which will make a strong appeal to all
lovers of school and spart, will give the
answers to many of these gquestions,

But let me say ol onc#® that theve arae
no fixed and permanent champions of
anything, A fellow who happens to be
the champion footballer of his Form
{his season may have 1o take 2 back
seat o year hence, in favour of some-
body else. Honours and trophic: are
continually changing hands, And this s
a3 il should be. 1f u fellow could alwaya
count upon being the champion of some
particular branclh of sporl, there would
be no competition, no keenness, no ex.
citement.  That fellow would remain
securely vperched on  hizs pedestal, and
nothivg would shefl b,

Take boxing, for exampla. At one
time, the Remove's champion hoxer was
Dick Ruszell. Dick went up to Alder
shot  on one  never-to-be-forgotten
occasien, Amd won the Public Schoals’
Light-weight Championship. But Russel]
wans not desiined Lo remain champion
far cver and a Jday. Ile lost ground a
little, and Bob Chery overhauled him
and became champion of the Remove in
s stead. And no denbe Bob, in lurn,
will have to forfeit the chammpienship to
anntheor.

It 13 thes eonslanl whirl of changing
fortunes  which  makes sport so  inter-
T3 [T

Supposing Livoerpesl were to win the
English Cup in 1823, amd agan i
1924, and wyet again in 1525, until they
ecame (o be looked upon as * dead covia, ™

for the event, then foolball wonld be

THE GREYFRIARS HERALD,
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OVERHEARD IN THE
FORM-ROOM!

By BOB CHERRY
{of the Remove Form).
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Mg, Quercu: “SBkinner, give me the
name of the poet who wrole * The
Song of the Shirt,” ™

SEINNER: “Hobin Head, s

Mp. Quercx: "Nonsenze, Skinner!
He waa not a poel; he was an out-
law., You evidently mean "Thomas
Hood."”

Sxinner: “*Yes, thal’s i, sir—ihe chap
who suTered such o lot when he ran
the hundred yards.”

Mg, Querca: " DBoy, whal on earth are
vou talking about? Do you suggest
that Thomas Hood was a  runner,
and that he was in pain when he
ran?"

Sximmner: “Yes, sir. Because in ‘The
Song of the 8hirt * he says, * Blitch!
Btitch ! Stiteh ™ ©

And then Skinper wondered why Alr,

Quelch picked up his cana,

Mg, Provur: “Coker, luke o hundred

lines!™

Coker: “ Where to, sir?”

Mz. Provr: “To my sludy. And
bring an exira hundred with them

for impertinence ™
Collapse of Coker.

Mz, Twiga: “ Nugent minor, whal wera
the last words of King Charles the
First?"

Dicky NucewT: I shall 1}::11'0 a slight

leadache in & minute! .
And then the chopper came down !

L N N VA Y T A A a ey

shorn of ik of E inteyesl,
Sirilarly, if Yorkshive were lo win the
Cricket Champienship each  year "I.'!'Ii“!.
wonotonous regularily, the competihion
would beeome o cotandodried affaiv,
We should all know in advance what
was going to happen, and county ericket
wanld ceaze to he thrilling and exciling.

Qo when FOU porise this issuie of the
“Hervald,” and find that certamn fellows
are mentioned as champions of various
formrs of sport, you must toke this Lo
mearr that they are champions at the
prosent momeni.  Within o weck. a
month, or a year, they will probaliy
have 1o yield their prowd posilios: o
others,

1 wall now leave you Lo enjay whal
I consciously believe o e one of {he
best nuembers we have had.

And pow for o sl word, T do hope
that all my chums are gong o callecl
our Wditor's magnilicent real pholos of
famons foothall teams, the st of which
will be given away wilh gext Monday's
wsne af the Maoxer Limiawey,,

This is rveally an exccllent chance {or
my erminghum whitrig 1o Pt thedr
toyaity to the good old Macner Lasrany,
for 36 s their feam whiceh Torms dhe
subject of the fivst gift. 8o I o=k yon aif
fo spread the news amongst your friemds
-_qq}m:ialf‘y whien vou oo lo wehamld, 0
the hoays -u'r:l:.r know 1hat the Maogsere
Tarmany, 15 paing 1o pive them o REAL

pholo of their football heroes, they'l
ovder  their emnes of  the  Macsev
TABRATRY now,

ITARIEY WIIATRTON.

Another fine batch of funny stories and articles next week |}

TrE AMaicxer Lirrany.—No. T81.
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T was a4 pink-letter day fu the anuuals
uf Greviriars sport.

The Hemovo =sports were pboub to

take pdaice, to  decids whoe was the

|

clhampion abtherlete in the Form.

some  feilows  faid, “Wharton will win.”
fithers anid. “ Trugsed Bolb Cherry to puoll it
ofl.”  Others plunped for Smithy and Toddy
and Mark Linley. PBub unt a =ole in that
grate crowd had o good word to say for me.
Ha, Iia! They litkle dreamt fhat 1 was o
dark hoirse!

Mr. Lascelles wasg in
seedings,

“The Mrst waes”
Iionecdred: yards."

pliziree ol the 1ro-

e s, Twill bBe the

Pwenty of us lined wnp for Lhe grim
slrngpel.

Pip-pop ! went e pistle. Apd ol we
flaghed  like twenty sireeks of gresced
lightoimg, .

[ wis determined 1o lower all previoas
reeonda, and 1 kompdeted the distance in five
seeonde. o dide’™s Bave an o antp-wheel
attachicd to me (o belp me alonz, cither,

“Woaeher wins!™ eried Mr. Lasoelles, as the
e wonl Anblering dowr.

Por a meovment Lhere wasz o sfany siledse.
it was the eilense of dom stoopefoebion,

Then Lhere was a corus of sncry Crics,

“Thuat was i (look I

“Wiflor startedl before 1he pistle went )™

14 ism't fape

Mr. Lazceeles wrippod oomi oo sharp Eeng-
mand For silense. Tlen Be lioed ows o wge o
(e wexk event,

Tiig was the quarier-mile. Tlarry Wharlon
tonk thye bejrd, amed e Bepd i3 endil T wns
Ewa iocate= foonie the B Tl s | ogoemlaerod
with sy viesby, mewsd Bead Div by Dhe wallh
| G 1'_'|'t']l-|,'”'|.||.

There wasw wrale kanzlermad o al this,

R s owon foo evends off bl peel?”

el Nucent, 0 i eanh L opoael !
Bk it wvus peel  efeiieh, albhopsh fhe

felbiows toak somme dimes Len vallavy o fo il

The pext eveel was Lhe mile raee. Mark
Timley  wpwales s ledgr offorl Forowin dniw,  Faaf

st ax b owias abwent lee BiresF he Lapue, ]
whurrged delo Rane andd cemt laom snraoachios,
Thin T wend g st ween,

1 wu= 0 wunderiyl form flent dny,  MMre,
Tapgeetles =il B owax 10 tise woing on 'wi!lh
the apord=. bekawse 1owas bonmed Lo wan

eveky evenrb, Bt Be alesibal Lo carpy o,
st owr oo matbey ol form,

TR Dzl jeaerepe oot baesd. ol
foendy Tend  withoed  aillicalty,
Jeeb elTart for Al wa- dno sml
by Fronk XNugend.

“Huuter wies sieain ™ sanl Mr
“This de wettine s skerEE."

I then wom Al Toapms qurap with o lecp of
fifty wanrd=. T caelisd Bike: o0 bind over Lhe
degela oT 4 he Tedhwws, sl they walehied my
fight witle solimicatoon el oar,

When 3 erpme fo Chraowpege the krickeb-hall,
Foeanacd o sewsalion by Toerling the Lall with
snelt forece et B adiehded do the wvillape
sErcet, over o mile avway.  This meaxy srcm o an
cxapgeration, ot 1 assure yon thatl 1 mever
allewy iy Eansy to ran niof.

The Marrathen race wos 0 fares. T owon
i wilh five mtles o sparc. Sobmldy  else
Feal o laeh .

Harry Wharten & Coo Klepeiiad Thets fect])
anel miiabiedd thweir bhumts i despare.

“ Bunber is o simegely  sweeping  Lhe bosap] 2
apspwdl Wharton, CIfe’s won every single
crent ERolo Daw.”

I clopped
The 105
w b Bl Foat

1.n '-_l.:-l'!tl.li.

E}W’ir

/

A Vision of the
Future.

By BILLY BUNTER.

"Eut e won't win e boxineg said Bob
Cherry, " We all know how hopeless Bunter
10 with the gloves.”

The Jimnasinm was
hoxipg houtesis hegan.

I fonrnd wnyself cdrawn agaiost Micky Thes-
miond in the st heat, And T smashed himw
to o a prulp.

I wag then palred off with Peler Todd.
It greoved and pained me beyvood mezzute
to have to disfigeer o study-mate ; bat it awas
no wze beinge seutimental an suel an orcaskon,
I nocked Peter rousd  aod roumsd the ring
weebil B bowled for mercy ad threw up the
EPNLEC,

Im Ahe zeami-final T was mabehed with Dick
Nussell. 1 simply toved with kim in the first
rovinl, Tike @ eat toyve with a mouse. In
the second rowind 1 stopped fooliog, apd ot
b have @b hot. (At Che tirme of writing,
inssell s in the sawoy, with bis face

ctowded when the

smotliceed in bLindages,)
I Ll ter ampest
lveriniemm,

Rk
ity

Cherry in Lhe final.

Befare ib wonk  down o his

Mark Linley made a big cffort to win the
mife eoent, bul just as he was chout lo
bresi the tape [ ehiirged into him ond sent
Him ::,[-ruu.‘!fng- Then [ went on and won,

bended oewser, amd dmegdored mee ol Be il
beiren toner Joaral.
"osaw Twew von pellizbed o the ofboer

Fotiows,™ Bie said, “amd T don’l want fa Liave
a aimaniler Fabe. Just #ive me 3 contle {ap
i Lhe Joreid, ar on Che chest, abd T g
sbwen for The cotmt™

“Corwarad 1™ 1 sahd skornlully.  * Stamlb np
sliel take veme grool like a oo™
Mr. Luseelles enlled “Time!™ amd 1T woent

for Bob Cierry like o boman Tearevesme.

Tliy fhrsl time [ et bipe T omiszead hing, bl
il zevond Limwe T oeave him o a blow on Lhe
Loeewr wlhieh mewrly pod it oab of joink.

ol tlere ™ cricd Whartoen, " Dunter
LT PTE TS B TTV T A

Fortunately, the referes did nol witpess
fhio msident,  Apd $hoe Bizht wend on,

Bt liweop! Thed?! Crash! Whaek!
Mook !

Thooe sopds baomed (Brough 1he Jim like
Cligriches,

Bedy Uberry was geliing b in the moek.
Armd e oeceledn®™ say thwt was bBelow fhe
Bue-lt
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RUTHLESS
RHYMES ! g

By TOM =

BROWN.

AT THE TR AR L

A greedy vonng fellow named Skinner
At twenty-two larts for his duer,
Then e wond (o compele
TR ‘.u‘t_'ighl-lifling 1'!."';11:r
Jdoed now he's percoplibly thinoer !

A nobteman known gs Mauleverer
Aorunning grew clover sand cleverer,
Adtarked by the *=titch,™
e fell i e sditeh,
And thiot was the last of Maoleverer!

A conjurer, Oliver Kipps,

Unee halanced (wo chaps on Tiis llf[m..
Then. with a wild yell,
Lost his Yalance and fell,

Aund there was o tolal eclipze |

A plaxful voung fellow named ITillary
With pea-shoolors formed an artillery,
He fired at his follows;
With hoots and with bellows
They put the poor vhap in the pillory !

1 sing of 1he sorrows of Hake,

Whao decided 1o play ** Potoand Take,™
1le lost all his eash,
And than with a splash

e haeled himseld into the luke !

A nimble voung fellow named Trover
At sh.’:!:in,l; was brilliant aed clover,
e f'{1||r|[_nw:] TR braeoe,
r|'||1'-'.n|j..':|r a hole iy 1the 10
Bo i's gond-bye to Trevor for ever!

That worthy young fellow, Delarey,
Las prurelsed a priceless canary,
Wozang * Anme Laweie,”
Fhen chieruped, " o sorry !
You asked me (o sing * Tipperayy ' 7?

o foctball jersey had Wharien,
Hu be went 1o the village and hovght
i,
l:ill:l {1 lI:'i."' LR Ili.l_l'.ln',
lie fell down o crack,
..'I'I.J.'lii ]II__;‘.' H[f'l'l' l!!]1'! Wid! |I[“,.E F.'l.'ll.-!ﬂ'.lll; +|"'.It

A el sorl of fellow is Russoll,
Whao s seldom =cen to bustle,
Boel when Fisliy edicd shou -
“Wake g, vorr proat lout '
ek praved he's got plenty of mosele !

e ot o o T e D

Too enf oa lonp slory short, T gave Tok
Cherry g rare peppering. Amb Mro La=cellen
Tobd e sflerwards 1hat 1 wad worth m
salt, 1 was keen s e lerd on nocking an
the soeeallod champion of the Remove, amnd
I oelid it Dioly Cherry’s fare was as aour as
viteerar wlhen D eastee robdod,

Ve oo tale  Lhat feking,
ecomdimenlat” 1 sail. " Yon've hedn
fror it @ long time, and pow von'sve got it

Mr  Laseelles Lhen declared  the sports
teecting at an end. .

“PBunter las won every ringle cveal,” ha
anpsinert, “and we must all acknollidge him
Loy Do e eBampien stherbete of the Remove.
e will reseeve the gilver cnp in dew eorse.”

That cop wow wlorns my studdy maubel-
s, dlear resders.

willt my
askitig

“ Ared undernectls g writlen
In letders all of gl
How Billy Junter won the sporia
0f which vow've new heen fold”

THE TN

Tell your friends ahout Frank Richards—finest hoys’ author living !

Sugipleuent 6]

Tur Macyer Liprany.—— N, T41,
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WHO WILL BE
CHAMPION?

By H. VERNON-SMITH.,

SRR
THE Great Sports’ Meeting to de-

T T

TN E R

SUIHTNPERERTRIURE LRI TN

cide who is champion of the
Rempve will shortly take place.

The silver cup, presented by

the Governors of Groyfriars, at present
ptanda proudly on the manielpiece in
Bob Cherry's study. Bob is the holder

for one year,
Will he have to hand over the trophy
to somebody elsa? This is & guestion

which will be answered at the ocon-
clusion of the next great athletio meeting.
Peraonally, I consider that Beb Cherry,
brilliant athlete though he is, will have
all his work ent out. Laat year he had
to Eght tooth-and-nail in order to defeat
Archie Howsll, who ran him very close
at the finish, I do not think Howell
witl be & thorn in Bob Cherry's side this
vear. . He has fsllen away somewhsat,
and is not nearly so brilliant as he was.
But there are other fellows who will
catse Bep Cherry a deal of anxiety.
_Harry Wharton is always a dangerous
rival. Then we have Mark Linley,
Petér Todd, Tom-Brown, Frank Nu n{
and Johany Bull, all of wham wiﬁa
well in the runming.
Will Bob be beaten? I fancy he will.

be

; HE favourite for the gremt event is
Mark Linl I have bean watching the
progress the Lancashire lad very

closely. He has improved by leaps and
bounds, and will tske a lot of beating.
the running.track. Linley 1s a

fellow to be feared. He may not win|

the hundred yards, which iz nearly
always a wild soramble, but he will go
very clese in the quarter-mile and the
mile, and the Marathon race is practi-
cally a "“dead: cert.” for him. Ha is
without question the finest long-distance
runner in the Form,

What will happen in the boxing con-
testa? There are lots of fellows whao
are simply bursti?f to lower Bob
Cherry’a eolours. arcy Wharton and
Dick Russell have the best chance of
doing thia. Bath will fight gamely, we
may certain, And we must not
forget such good boxers as Peter Todd,
J-&hng Bull, and Tem Redwing.

In thoe cycling race, I don’t think Bob
Cherry will get a look-in.  Our best
racing cyelist is Tom Brown. Browny
geta up before rising-bell every morning,
and goes for a practice apin. And the
follow who hopes to beat him will have
to shift “‘some,’ as Fisher T. Fish
would sav.

There will be no iwimming contest—
our. winter climate won't allow of this—
but T hear that there ia going to he a

special fooiball event, At present, I am’

supposcd to be the football champion
of the Form, but I realise that I shall
have to fight hard to retain my place.

The Remove sports  will {)o kean,
glean, and cloeely cpntested. These
points are certain. But nobody can say
with ceriainly who will prove to be
the champion athlete.

I will stick to my sclection: Mark
Linlev. 1 may be wrong, of course;
but vou can Het your hottam dollar that
the Lancashire lad will be in at the
death,

6 All the fun of the fair 1"

Tus MAGNET TARRARY.—No. T81.
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CHAMPION OF
THE REMOVE!

By W. G. BUNTER.
LT LB TR TR AR ETELE LD AR R L R
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The hero of the running track
Is Bunter, W. G.

I run & mile i splendid style,
And none can egual me.

Wharton, Toddy, and everybody
Are hopeless, you'll agree.

I am & boxer brave and bold,
I knock opponents out

With mighty blows to jaw and nose,
And make them sadly shout:

“We wish we'd missed old Bunter’s fist,
It puts us all to rout !

I awim ithe Channel every year,
To keep myself in trim;
And overy night 1 have a Gght
With Eie-rnr in the gym. .
You must admit that Hackenschmidt
Is not so strong of limb |
I am an oarsman of ronown,
Bome day I'll ha a “ Blue.”
U;fan the k I oft embark
n a Hat, squat cance,
With never a splash, I make it fash—
A brilliant thing to do!

I shine in every sphere of sport,
From cricket down to cheas:

I'm real hot-stuff at Blind Man's Buff,
Az you will doubtless puess,

Hesult's the same in every pame—
“Billy Bunter reaps success !”

S0 when they ask you in the Close,
Or Common-room, or dorm,

“ Who is the best and worthiest
Young sportsman in the Form 7™
Mind you say mwo, or there will be

A sudden, violent storm !

CANDID COMMUNICATIONS!
By the Head.

To GERALD LODER, Sixth Form.

Dear Loder,—It has come fo ma‘ knowledge

Lhat yon have not been conducting voureelf
lo & manmer which befits a prefect of bhis
school,
_ You have doubtless imaglned that T am
ignorant of your backslidings, but I can
assure yoiul that I have been keeping my eyes
Open. _

I am far [rom sativfed with your behaviour,
and [ hereby warn you that unless there is
a promph improvement I shall deprive wou
of your prefecture. [ expect my prefects fo
eet o good exumple to the boys under their
jurisdiction. You will do well to benxr this
warning Iun mind—Yours,

HERRERT H. LOCKE,
Headmaster.
. Toe WILLIAM GEORGE BUNTER, Remave
"Orm.,

Dear Bunfer,—A rteport has reached me
recenbly of & midoight rald on the school
kitchen.

Cake-crumbs have been found fn your bed:
and, althongh this iy not sutlicient evidemor
on which to convict you of the offemes, I
wart you to be very careful lo fulure.

I am aware that you are a dense fnd
atupid hoy, with no clear conception of right
and wrong; but if I find that you have been
paying pocturnal visits to the school kitehen,
I shall oot spare you—Yours %‘rimlz.r.

HERBERT H. LOCKE,
Headmaster,

TR AT T
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THE BEST OF
THE BUNCH!

By DICKY NUGENT.
ﬁ L ElilllllllIIIII'IIIIIIIiITIHiIIHlIlllillllilﬂlllllﬁ

FEEL very proud of myself this
weak, dear roaders, :

 After a thrilling, grooling game,

which will ever be remembered in
the annimals of Greyiriars sport, I won
cha Loodo Championship of the Second

O,

I have always been hot stuff at loodo.
Even before I could toddle T used {o be
seen crawling on the foor of the nursery,
rattling & dice-box and moving
coloured disks across the loodo-board,

I can well remember my pater saving,
“ Dicky will play loode for England one
of theze days! ok! He's just thrown
six gixes in suxxzession !™

Thare wers four of us in the final for
the Second Form Championship. Gatty
was yellow, Myecrs was blue, Sammy
Bunter was green (and & jolly sight
greoner by the time the game was over 1),
and I was red, .

We kicked off before a b
the fags Common-room.
Frank, acted as referea, .

Gatty won the toss, and he was the firat
to throw the dice. He threw & six, and
then ho threw another, and ther another.
We goon grew sick of seeing mxes.

Then (Gatty only got a two, but he had
started three of his yoellow disks on their
jerney round the board, and the rest of
ua began to look guite alarmed.

It was now Myers' turn to throw., He
got & six, and Bammy Bunter had =
simmiler cggaperience, DBut 1 couldn’t
set going for a long time. I kept chuck.
ing twoos and threes, which were no use
te e, And my three opponenis were
half-way round the board before T at last
made a start.

But when I did et going you conldn't
see me for dust!

“Franky,” 1 said, turming to my
major, "l shall win thia game hands

e
=
=
=
=
=
=
=

erowd in
¥y major,

down ™

“Never count your chickens wuntill
you've taken the tops off the eggs,” was
tire reply.

Then Gatly raced away with his vellow
digks until he got three of them safely
home. And the game seemed as good
as one.

“You'd betler bough wyour head to
defesat, Iheky,” sanl Frank.

“Rais !™ I retoried.

I szeezed the dice-box, and [ gave it &
jolly pood shaking-up.
Out came a gix!
Then a third six!

Then & fifth six!

Then ont came o
Then a
And then

zecond six !
forth six!
a sixth six !

“Iear, steady on
alarm. " Whaere do we come in

“¥ou don™,” T said with a chockle,
“¥ou stay out !

1 kept on ithrowing sixes, withont o
brake, and my opponents regarded me
with stony stas,  And I pever stopped
throwing those sixes, dear readers, untill
all my disks were safely home. I thus
beal Gatly on the post, and can now
claitn the proud privvilege of being
laodo champion of my Form.

But am [ poing (o rest on my lorrela?
No jolly fear! | am now going Lo have
a_ ~hot at the Spakes and Ladders
Championship!

' aaid Myers in

.l:l'll

Read the jolly old ¢ Herald ' every week !

[Supplement t.
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{Continued from page 12.}
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there was ne knee for him, and he stoud
rather uwnsteadily, breathing hard. He
was caught by the arm ovd drawn lo a
Lkoeo to rostk.

“8it down, old bean!" sawd Lord
Maunleverer affably.

“Thonks!" rasped Loc.

He necded the rost, and he was glad ol
his fordship’s knee. In the kindness of
his hearl Mauly was ntierly neglecting
the crease in his beautiful trousers,

“Time 1" ]

Lee came up to the scratch again
prompily coough, But he knew by this
time that he was ﬁ%hting a lozing batile,
s Wharton know also,

He carcd little.

He intended to fight to the finish, but
he had no keen desire to be the victor,
The fight itzelf was against all his in-
clinations; it was only a part of the
policy he had marked out for himself as
the surest way of defeating the aims of
Dlick Driver.

He stood up well to his punishment
during the next three rounds, and gave
hack a good deal of what he received.
But Lhe ﬁght was going agzinst him,
and when time was called for the seventh
round he walked up very unsteadily from
Mauleverer's knee,

Wharton came on more slowly.

“This has gone far ecnough, Lae!”
eatd the ceptain of the Remove abruptly.
“I'm willing to call it off, if you are,”

“MNo!" amd Lee.

“You want {0 ga on#™

al YEF.:.

-Iic I
Bmwll]i

“Just as you like,” said Wharton.
“"Come on, then!”

Les came on fast enough, attackin
hetly, But “"paid "™ was put to his
attack very qnickly, and Wharton sailed
in with 'Iu'IIE'I'J-llI‘. The now juninr was
driven back nnder a shower of blows.

The eall of Lime came opain to save
him Irom being knocked out. But he
was slagwermg when he reached Lord
Mauleverer's {riendly knee,

“Chuck it now, old bean ! murmured
Mauly.

Lee shook hia head.

“Time!” called oul the DBounder,
looking very doubtfully at the grogey
junigr gasping on Mauleverer's knee,

Jim Lee stapzered up and came an.

“Pleaty of plack, anvhow ! mur
mured HBolsover major. “lle’s a fool,
but he's got gral,”

Crash !

Lee went down helplessly. Vernon.
Bmith began to vount, 'wice Lee miade
an effort to rise~—and went back again,
breathless and spent.  Smithy countod
ten; but hie might have counled twenty
1§ liliri}',

-'i.{}“-t !r!
~ The Bounder slipped the wateh back
irlo his pocket. Loee sal up dagedly, Lot
still he eould not vise,

Wharton threw off {he glovex, Taord
Mauleverer helped Jim Low to his {eet,
and the new junior leancd on him
keavily, Wharton, after o moment or
two of hesitation, came over to him.

“T'm sovry for this, Lee” said the
captain of the Remove., "I was willing
o chueek it seoner, you know. I hope
you're not feching (oo bad.”

Lee panted, but did not speak.

“You've put up a good fight!,” said
Harry, "“There was little envugh to

it off, wvou ass!™ said Tom

will prove to e the best of the bunch!

fight about. I'm willing to shake hands
gver it, if vou are.”

“NWol” zawd Lee, almost inaudibly.

Wharton coloured.

“Buit yourself !" he said ﬂﬂId|E. Then
he paused. * Look here, Lee, what have
you got up against me? If I've done
anything, %’m legged if T know what it
is! I was ratty about the football
veslerday; but that isn't a reason for
vou to feel bitier ltke tlus, that I can see.
What's the trouble, then?™

Lee did net answer. He drew himself
from Lord Mauleverer’s supporling arm
and began to put on his jacket, Wharton
looked al him curiousiy, in wonder,

“¥You heard what Wharton szaid, eld
bean !" murmured Lord Maulevercr as
he helped Lee on with his jacket.

Lee did not scem to hear Mauly, Ile
made a movement to go without answer-
ing.

“Lee " rapped out Wharton, " Can't
you speak 7. %ﬂ"au seemn to have something
up Against me, and I don't know what it
12, Can't you give it a name ¥

Without & word in reply Lee turned his
back on the captain of the Remove and
walked off, Wharton's face was crimson,
and he made an angry movement aflter
the new junior, but stopped again.

“Bulky cad ! said Skinner.

Thete was a niurmur of condemnation
from the Bemove fellows. Lee, as he
went, caught the expression on Lord
Mauleverer’s face—an expression of sur-
prise mingled with contempt. He was
uot likely {o receive any more overtures
of friendship Irom Mauly,

He did not heed.

In silence, and alone, he walked out of
the Cloisters, ond he left the Remove
crowd 1 & buzz behind him. Every
fellow scemed to have something to say
aon the subject of Jim L-El.!'—{l.ng every-
thing that was said was scornful. '}f
Ulick Driver had been on the spot just
then he would have had snall hope for
the success of his scheme in sending Jim
Lee to Greyfriars. '

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Ordzr of the Boot !

GILVY and Russell came into their
gtudy at the-hour of prep. They
found Jim Lee there—not at
work., After that slegging maich

in the Cloisters, l.ee was not fit for work.
Hia head was aching, and he was feeling

AWEEK ror LIFE

or£1500 in Cash
For only 12 Results

MUST BE WON

See {his wweck’s
it
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runt down and dispiriicd—the natural re-
action after the ﬁmght that had gone un
too long. DBuat to his study-mates his
clouded face was only one more sign of
what they considered his sulky temper,
And the two cheery juniors of Bludy
Na, 3 were “fed up ™ with Lee's sulks,
cspecially after the scene in  the
Cloisters,

Lee, as usnal, did not look up or speak
as” his study-males came n.  He was
sitting in the armchair by a low fire, and
he did not mova,

Thero was none of Lthe usual chipping
that Russell and Ogilvy bestowed on their
unsociable study-mute. Their feeling to-
wards him was ona of dishke and scorn,
amd they did ned coneeal it.

“So you're here I said Russell,

Nao reply.

“aiall sulking —what*”  said Russell,
“Well, I'm not going to talk to you
much, Lee, I've got something to say—
Ogilvy the same. We're fed up with you
in this study.”

“Right up to the chin!"” concurred
Dgih'?.

“We made you welcame enough when
Quelchy plapled you on ws,” continued
Raussell, addressing Lhe lop of Tee's hl:'nd,
which was still bent., **We didn’t want
a strange dog in the kennel, but we stood
it; -and you can't say wo weren't ¢ivil."

“Too jolly civil 1" said Ogilvy.

“You'd be a disgrace to any study,"”
reapmed Russell. “ You give the Form
the go-by in a football match, and you
sulk and scowl after you've got a fair
licking in o fair fight. You've got your
knife inte Wharton—a thoroughly decent
chap-—and you won't even say what he's
done—if he's done anything, which I
don’t believe. Just sneaking malice, 1

_auppose.

“Just that!™ said Ogilvy, whoso part
in this scene soemed to be to play chorus
to his indignant chum.

“And the long and the short of it is
that we don’t want you in the study, Jim
Lee ! said Russell bluntly.

“We want you to clear ' said Ogilvy,

No answer,

“And sharp " went on Russell.

dium Lee looked up at that., His face
was pale, save where the merks of the
fight showed on . A pood deal of
damage had been done, jn spite of the
g!m:;s. ; s

“You want me to go,"” repeated Jim
Lea dully.

“We've said so."

“*But-—this is my atudy !
I must have a study. "

“Clungre inly another study, then."

Tae smiled, a faint, bitter smile.
“Ilo you know any fellow who would
like me to chanpge into his study?" he

ashed.
Not likely.™

I suppose

“No fear!

“Well thon—>"

“ Bunter might stand you, if you stood
Iim tuck=—Dbut then, Teddy weouldn't,”
saldl Russell thoughtlully.  * 8kinper—
bui there’s three in his study already.
Noe—I don't suppose any fellow swould
have vou if he conld help it. But we
can't siand you here.”

“Whore nin I te go, then ¥

" Anywhere you ke, so long as you
get out of this sludy.”

Lee roge slowly to his feet.

“And if T don't go?" he said.

“You'll be put ¥ sard Russell.

“Hard " added Ogilvy decisively.

Lee looked at themy, If he hod =aad
then that it was his study, and that hae
would hit gut if uny altempt was made
to expel him from it, his study metes
would have softened towards him. Im-
deed, the proceedings of Messrs, Ruszell
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and Ogilvy were rather high-handed,
and certainly would not have becn up-
held by the Forn master, had the
matter come.to a tussle.

But Jim Lee did not seem to be think-
g of resistance to the autocratic decres.

‘You'd rather 1 went then?" he
muttered.

"“Yes, rather!™

“"Very well”

Lee moved towards the rather unlidy
shelf where most of his Litile belonpings
wera packed.  Russell and QOgilvy ex.
changed a glance.

“You're going, then?" asked Russell,

Lee began to gather up s school-
poks.

[ 1] TBE‘JF

“Good nddance ! said Ogilvy.

Lea did not answer that. He stacked
his books under hizs arm, and moved
towards the door. Dick Russell’s heart
smote him a lilllee. He was a kind-
hearfad fellow, and it occurred teo him
that perhaps he was a little hard on
thia “quesr fHah."

471 say, Lee, where are you going io
do ?:mr prep?” he asked,

“In the Form-room.”

“Nob going to ask to be taken into
lnut{ierﬂstudy bl

Fs '}I

“Weall, vou wouldn't be taken in,
that's 8 cart. All the fellows are fed up
with you. But—I say, there’s no fire
in the Form-room."

“1 know that™

“It’s jolly cold there.”

“That's all right."

“Dash it all.” said Russell uneasily.
Hl=1 say—" He hesitated. He
wanted vergomudi tc clear the unpopu-
lar new fellow out of Study Ne. 3, but
his kind heart smote him.

“It's all right,” said Lee. "1 don't
want to stay in this study.”

*Oh, you don’t want to!" exclaimed
Russell, rather mettled.

*Not in the least.”

“Then buzz off, and & good riddance
tﬁ‘ you 1" gaid Russell warmly.

‘m

oing.”

And went. He came back a
couple of times for more books, and
other articles, to be stowed in his locker
in the Form-room. PRussell and QOgilvy

eyed him when he cameo and went,
without speaking. He was gone for
good at last, and the door closed on him,

“I say, I'm pglad. he's powe!" gadd
ilvy, rather doohtfully., *"Queer his
ing it so quiaili}', though.™

“ Anybody would think he was a funk,
But he isn't that.”

“Anything but that!" eard Ogilvy,
with 2 grin. “T'm blessed if T under-
stand him. I'm glad he's gone, though. "

“Hame here!" said Ruasell.

Both the juniora felt & little remorsa-
ful, however. But ihat feeling naturally
vanished when they tackled their prop.
Lotin verse elaimed all their attention,
if they were to get through in the
MQrnin without o “rew"”  with
“Quelchy.” So the very existonce of
Jim Lee of the Hemove faded from
their consciousness=—for the time.

It was about an hour later thal Harry
Wharton, coming into the Form-room
for a book he wanted, found the light
on there and a junior sitting by him-
self at a desk, at work. Thoe captain of
the Hemove stared at Jim Lee.

He picked the grommar he wanted out
of his desk, eyeing the sclitary junior
the white. He was doubtful whether
to speak to him: but kindness of hearct
tn.:twc-i%hed annoying recollections, and
he spoke.

O
ta

“1 say, Lee, don't vou find 1t a bit
parky here?" he asked.

“It's nothing.”

“You're doing your prep here#”

L1l -E‘E“ﬂ--"

“Most fellows prefer their studies®"
satd the puzzled ecaplain of the Remove.

“l prefer the Form-room.”

“Well, my hat!™

Wharton went to the door, But he
turned back. Something of the facls
of the matter had dawned uwpon his mind.
He came up to Lee's desk,

“Took here, Lee, have you been
tierned out of your study?™

*Yea"

H¥e's  all  rot,™  said  Wharton.
* Russell and Owilvy are both good chaps
—if they've boen ratty, they've got aver
it by this. You can po back.™

“I don't care to™

“1'l speak to them, if you lLike.™

ad Dﬁnﬁt'il‘

“DBut are you staying out of vour
:tn:ud for gpood 1" exclaimed Wharton.
i ‘5311.’

“It's a bit vnusual, you know." zaid
Harry.  “Quelchy will want {0 know

¥
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the reason, when he pets to hear of it
If there's anything I can do——"

Lea looked at him steadily.

“There's one thing you can do!” he
said.

“Well, what?"

“"Mind your own husiness.”

A fAush ecame into Wharton's face, and
his eyes fairly glinted. He elenched
both hand: and made a movement
towards T,

Lee did not move. He did not szeem
to care whether an angry fist crashed
intg his face or not.

But Wharton dropped his hands again
vory quickly.

“Yeary well?” he said, his voice
trombling  with  anger and contempt,
“That will do, Lee. Do you know what
I think of you? I think you're & cad—
the wery last thing in cads—a rotter
through and through. You're not it for
any decent fellow to speak to."

And with that, Harry Wharton
walked cut of the Form-room. Lee cast

Don’t frust to luck—order your copy now!

2 glance after #im, 2 strange wistful
glance; a glance that would have per
‘exed Wharton had he sesn it. en

s eyes dropped to his work again.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,.
The Seal of Sllence !

L1 REYFRIARS cad!”
G Jimm Loe heard the werds,
and started s little,
It was o half-holiday at
Gireyfriars, a week after the Form match,
What the Remove were doing Lhat
aftetnoon Jim Lee did not know—he
was as cub off from the hife of his Form
az if he -had not heen at Greslfriars at
all. After dinner, he Imd'gune out of
gates with a book under hia arm, and
a walk on the <liffs by the sea had
brought the colour into his cheeks.

Now he was seated on a fence on the
Pegg road, with his book on his knees,
reiding. He did not want to get back
to Greyfriars till tes-time, for tea in
Hall. His exclusion from scheool life
huart him deeply, though it was of his
own seeking,

What he thought, what he folt, never
showed in his face, which was elwaya
palm and composed. But since the
evening when he had been furned out
of his stody, Jim Leo's life had veritably
beon that of a hermit.

Ha spoka io mnobody, and nobody
spoke to him. It was as if a fellow had
paszed a sentence of “Coventry™ upon
himsell,

Once or $wice, Lee had noticed that
Mr. Quelch, his Form master, had given
him very keen and searching glances,
The Remove master had not failed to
nota the fact that something was "I.IE. b
But as yet Mr. Quelch had not spoken
te the new junior on the su aject
though Lea felt that that was coming.

Harry Wharton, sinea that evening in
the Form-room, bad taken no notice of
the new junior's existence,

That he disliked Lee was obvious, but
hia dislike did not take any active form.
He simply ignored the fellow,

Lea's policy, deliberataly to baffle Ulick
Diviver's schemes, by acling in direct
opposition b0 his imetructions, was cer-
tainly a success. IE came hard on him—
harder than he had supposed it would
come, Onco or twice the thought had
come into his  mind-—the desperate
thought—of giving his confidence to
Harry Wharton—of telling him how
matiers stood, ao that the fellow whom he
liked and respected would nob rezord him
ag a surly, thankless * rotter.”

But the thought was always diamiseed
as soon ag it came. ‘Uo confide to YWhae-
ton—what ¥ That he wns the cousin and
ward of a professional “*crook,” that he
was sent 1o achool by a man whe, with
the fuirest chances in life, had gone
utterly to the bad, and who planred o
commit further raszcalities by the aid of
the bor he had sent Lo Greylriors. He
could picture the horror, the incredulity
i Wharlon's face, He smiled at the
thought of making such a confidence ~a
bitter, miserable smile.

It was bettar that Wharton and {he rost
should dislike him, even despise him.
Better that than making {riends with
L]Flplﬂ—ﬂ\'ﬂﬂll!a”_‘r‘ to betray Lheir friemd.
SIUEEY,

1]1‘1':1' T.ee, reaolulo as he was nol io
vicld to Ulick’™s orders, knew how uviterly

o was in the crook's power—and he
feared, he dreaded, that when iv came
to the test ho might weaken and sur
render, It was belfer not to have it in

Does Ulick Driver achieve his nefarious purpose ?
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his power to do as the crook desired.
And if the cragh came, it was better to
have made no friend who would feel his
disgrace. For that Ulick, exasperated by
the failure of his scheme, would turn
upon him, sooner or later, was only too
likely, And then—then, if ha left Grey-
friars in shame, it was better to disappear
without leaving & regret behind him—
without having to face horror and scorn
in the eyes of a friend,

It wae better, wiser; it was the only
thing he could do. Butb it was hard—
almost unendurably hard.

" The book on Jim's knees was
* Anabasis,” He was filling in his time
with the Etl.‘lﬂ.'lii of Greek; his leisure hours
were too ample to be endured without the
aid of work of some kind. He had a
natural aptitude for study, and he had
& faint hope that somchow he might win
through and become independent of his
guardian. Redwing and Mark Linley of
the Remove weore at Greyiriors on
echolarshipe, paying no fees; and a vague
idea was at the back of Jim's mind that
he might, with luck, do something of the
same sort. If only Ulick Driver would
let him alone——

“QGreyiriars cad 1"

The sudden shout on the road made
him look up. For a moment he thought
that the epithet was addressed to him-
self. But where he sat on the fence he
was scroened from the lane by a bunch of
willows. Through the leafless branches
hes caught sight of four clegant-looking
fallows whe were ssuntering along the
lane, "One of them ha had soen batora—
Ceeil Ponsonby of the Fourth Form at
Higheliffe, The other threa were Gadsby,
Monson, and Drury, though Lee did not
know them.

It was Ponsonby who had called ont,
but he was not locking towards the jumior
on tha fence behind the willows. From
the other direction in the lane a well
known fAgure was advancing—Harry
Wharton, the captain of the Greviriars
Remove.

Wharton was coming back from CLiT
House, after a visit to Marjorie & Co,
there. 1lis chums had gonme 1mm a parly
to the *“pictures” ot Courtfield thot
afternoon, and Wharton had left them o
it, not earing for the thnlls of the film,
It wons rather unforlunate for hin, as i
happened, for he walked right nlo ihe
four Highclifians—and Ponsonby & (.
were truculent fellows to meet when the

gdids ware on Lheir side.

Harry glanced at the IHigheliffe four,
but did not stop. He came right on,
evidently not alarmed by the hostile
looks of Ponsomby and hie nutty com-
rades.

The four Highclifians elosed up in a
grinning row and stopped him.

" Greyiriace cad 1" repeated Ponsanby.

“Grreviriars cad " echoed hiz comrades.

“Lel me pass ™ snapped Wharton.

“The Greyiriars cad’s in a hurrg !
chuckled Ponzonby., *Are we letiing
him pass, you fellows?”

“Are we " prinned Gadshy.

“I don't think ! ehuekled Dy,

Wharton did not waste auy more
words on his old enemies, lle shoved o,
and Drury went staggering out of his
way,

" Collar the ead 1" shouted Donsonby,

The Highelifhians closed ronnd Wharton
ot goee,

“ Down him I velled Gadsby.

Wharton's hand:s were up, and Le
barked quinh]y to ihe side of the road,
The odds were overwhelming, bwil his
face showed no sign of fear—ouly & con-
lempt that slung Ponsonby & Co. and

added to their determipation not to lose
this opportunity of ragging their old foe.
The captain of the Remove hit out
vigorously as the Highelifle Juniore
rushed him down. Ponsonby rolled in
the road, yelling. Gadsby staggered
back. But Pon was upon his {eet again
in & twinkling, rushing on; and three
pairs of hands grasped Wharton.
He struggled savagely, but Gadsby

piled in again, and four pairs of hands
were too much for the captain of the
Remove,

[Ie went down in the road with a crash,
the Highchifians nyrawiin over him,

* Rag the cad ! panted Ponsonby.

Mone of the juniors had sean Jim lee
so far, sitting silent on the fence behind
the willows, ﬁiﬂ book on his knee,

Lea did not move.

But when Wharton erashed down under
the attack, and Pon's knee was planted
on his chest, ﬂun:’n him down, Lee
moved at last. He could not sit idly and
see o Greyfriars fellow ragged by the
enemy. And the ragging evidently was
going to be a severs one.

Lee dropped from the fence.

“Regcue !” yelled Wharton, in the
faint hope that some Gregiriars fellow

‘I might be within hauring};ﬂ
Ig{aacua was nearer than he dreamed,

Lee came out into the road with a spring.
The next moment Cecil Ponsonby spun
aside from Wharton under a drive that
landed on hie ear.

With a surprised howl Ponsonby rolled
over.

“Look oul!” gasped Gadsby.

“ Groy-
friara cada !  Look out ™

The Highelifiang jumped away from
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Wharton, prepared te take to their heels
promptly  the enemy had turned up in
force. Lee quickly gave the eaptain of
the Remove a hand up.

“Ouly one of the rotters!” panted
Porsouby, “Go for them!™

“Ghve 'emn socks ! shouted Drury.

The fout rushed on. Wharton was on
his feet now, and Lee and the captain
of the Remove stood shoulder Lo
shonlder, There was livle time for words,
The rush of the HighelilBans camo
quickly.

“Back up!” gasped Wharton,

He wees hitting out the next moment.
But he went down under the rush, his
foot shpping, and Drury and Monson
threw themselves upon him. Lec faced
Ponsonby and Gadaby, his hands up, and
his eyves gleaming owver them.

They were upon him, hitling out
savagely. Then Cecil Ponsonby had a
sudden  experienca of the upper-cub

which Bolsover major and Wharton hadl
already sampled at Greyiriars. Exactly
what happened Ponsonby never knew;
he felt as #f a horse had kicked him
undor his jaw, and he went ap"mning,
to crash into the road, and lie thore
gasping. Gadsby, in alarm, jumped
back, and I.ec [ollowed him up, and a
drive =traight from the snouder laul
Gaddy across his knooked-out leader.

Wharton, on the ground, wae sirug-
gling under a rain of blows from Drury
and Monson. lee swung back at them
as soon as his own adversaries were dis.
posedd of.  In a twinkling he gripped
Drury and Monson by their collars, and

A PASSIONATE APPEAL!

fage had stopped him In time.

Lea bit his lip till the blood almost camse,
had been on the very verge of telling all, but the siartled look on Wharion's
A% 'I EE ¥
alone ! " muitered the new boy almost wiidly.
don’t ask me questions ! Let me alone,”” (See Chapter 12)

He

began Wharton. **Let me
“I've nothing to tell you—
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thare was a loud ermch, and a louder
roar, a3 their heads collided.

The next moment they were rolling
in ‘the road.

Wharton scrambled up breathlessly.

“Come oh 1" he panted.

“Our win, 1 think!"™ chuckled Lee,
his faco Aushed and bright, Lhis eyes
dancing, He did not look at that
moment much like the “hermit " of the
Remove. ,

Ponsonby scrambled dizzily to  his
foct, and madé s plunge through the
hedge into the adjoiming ficid. Pon,
a.pparganti{, had had enmough. He landed
in the fiald on sll fours, picked himself
up, and ran for it; and Gadsby, follow-
ing him fast, was helﬁed through the
lﬁ:dg‘ﬂ- by o drive of Harry Wharton's

ot.

“Yerooh!” howled Gadsby as he
landed. And he fled breathlessly after
his leader.

Monson and Drery were already in
full flight down the rosd. Lee, laugh-
10g. Fﬁranpad snow from the hedes, and
hurled snowballa after them till they
were out of range,

“Good man!” gasped Wharton, He
eame back towards Lee. “I should have
had a bit of a ragging but for you.

3

I.—ﬂ—r

He broke off & little awkwardly. Lee
was the very last fellow in the world
he. would have desired to come to his
rEacue.

The colour flushed into his face.
Al serene,” said Lee. 1 couldn't
it by and see them rag you. I'm glad
I waa here.”

He epoke cheerily, cordially, from
his heart. For the moment, in the ex-
citement of the fray with the High-
cliffians, he had forgotten, But recol-
lection came, and the brightness died
out of his face.

*“It's nothing I"" he said abruptly; and
ho turned away from Wharton, to seck
for .the book he had dropped under ‘the
willowa,

Wharton, breathing hard after his
exertions, watched him in silence. He
was well sware that Lee had saved him
from a savage ragging, and he would
have been willing, at that moment, to
forget past offences, and start afresh, as

“Going back to the school?” he
asked, as Jee came out of the willows
with the * Angbasis " in his hand.
“It'a tea-time.”

L) YE-'E. 5F

“Then we'll go together,” said Harry
cheerily.

Les stopped.

“I'm not coming yet,” he said curtly.

“¥You'll miss tea in Hall, then."”

Lee did not answer that. What the
Greyiriars fellows called his asulkiness
had dropped on him again like a cloak.

“Look here, Lee,” said Harry Whar-
ton quietly, *you've done me a good
turn, I'd have done as much for you,
certainly; atill, it was decent of you to
pile in as you did, after——" He
choecked himself.  “Look hers, what's

wrong. with you?"”

‘** Nothing.”
“Nobody in the Remove sgoems to
understand you,” said Harey. “But I

can't help thinking wou're 8 decent
fellow, in your way. . Why don’t you
want to make friends? \i’]; do Fyou
set out to make fellows diﬂiﬁlﬂ you?
Is there any sense in it?"

L;;Yw don't wunderstand ! miuttered

His face workéd strangely; his lonely

heart ached for friendship, for the
cheery comradeship of the Remove
fellows.

“Blessed if T do,” aaid Harry frankly.
“But if you'd explain, probably I
should understand,” he a.d&d with a |

smila,

“Buppoze T told wou--=""
It was on Lee's lips now—the secret
he had kent; tha secret that was a black

shadow on his life. He lon to
speak; he wearned for ome friendly
word of counsel in his darkness and

perplexity.

“Buppose you told me what 7

“Why I came to Grevfriars,™ mut-
tered Lee huskilv; “why I was sont
there; why WUlick Driver—why that
scoundrel.—"

He broke off sharply as he saw the
amazement in Wharton"s foce.
“Your puardian?" . said

lt'l.'_";_rhat__"
Les bit his lip til} the blood slmost
catme. He had been on the very verge

Harry.

1t were, Was Lee willing? of telling all; the startled amazement
p——
: ' '
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in Wharton's face had stopped him in
tine, He steiped back.

" Lee—"" hegan Wharton,

“Let me alone!” mutiered Lee
almost wildly,  *“I've nothing to tell
you. Don't ask me guestions, Let me
alone ™

“But—" stammered the astonished
captain of the Eemove,
He turned

Lea did not heed him,
his back on Wharton and walked
away, not towards Greviriars. Hie self-
control wes” almest gone:; his black
secrel was not safe in his keeping.

Already he had repented of his rash-
ness in f;r-r:raah.in the subject; he had
said far too muaﬁ. Harry Wharton, al-
though not the kind of fellow to pry into
other people’s affairs, was fully capable of
putting two and two together, Only tume
would show whether Jim Lee had opened
out his heart too much,

As the new boy strode away, biting his
lips in vexation at the want of sell-
control he had displayed, his heart
vearned to bridge the gull that lay be-
tween him and his school-mates, By
werg all good fellows, of that he was
convinced; and his life at Greyiriars—
under totally diferent circnmstances—
would have been a particularly happ
one. But the ominous shadow of Ulic
Driver ever fitted across his mental
vision—the crook who held him in the
hollow of his haod—and he knew that
auch a lifa was not for him.

Ho had his battle to fight, and he would
emerge without a stain on his honour in
spite of the threats of Ulick Driver.
With that comforting reflection Jim Leo
quickened his pace,

Harry Wharton looked after him for

a full minute. Then, s&lowly and
thoughtfully, he resumed his way to
Greyfriars, his thoughts dwelling, in
purzled perplexity, on ilhe stranpge
words of the schoolboy hermit.
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ploved  depths  of  huwman  characler,
{)ﬂ-n'! miss thiz mognificent yarn/f)
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CORRESPONDENCE
EXCHANGE!

(Readers’ Notices are inserted,
Free of Charge, when space
permits.)}

Miaz Mary GStothart, 3, Carrington Hoad,
East Deston, Scotswood-on-Tyne, wishes to
correspond witlh readers anywhere, ages 16-20.

Fred Derkins, 339, Commissioner Street,
deppe,  Johannesborg, Transvaal, Sowtb
Africa, wishes to correspond with readers io
Auvsbralia, ages 18-20,

Richard (Gamble, 44, Millman Street,
London, W:C. 1, wishes to hear from readers
intercsted in amatenr mmgazines.

Lesiie Hapsen, Chichester Road, Claremont,
Caps Town, South Africa, wishes to corre-
gpond with readers o France, Spain, Canada,
and Austeplia,

Frivate (. eim, 520027, Tth Gueen’s Own
Huoszars, ¢/n The Htation Btaff Ofce,
Deolali, Southern India, wizsbes to correspond
with readerz of the MaGNET, aAges 16-18,
anywhere.

isses Edoa Ross, Euid Hay, and Madge
Holdsworth, Walpawa, Hawkez Bay, New
Zealand, wish to hear from resders, ages
1816, All leflers answered. :
T. F. Balfour, 24, 8t. Mary's Street, Stam-
ford, Lioes, wishes to correspond  wikh
readers anywhere, ages 18.19

Wilfred Whitehead, 56, Market Htreet,
Bbhaw, mear Oldham, Lapocs, wishes to corre-
gpond with readers, ages 13-15, noywhere, All
lefters aoswered.

I. E. McArthur, Brustivpgthorpe House,
Lutterworth, wishes to heat frotn readere
whio are interested inm amatear magazioes.

F. Avery, 10, Winders MHoad, Battersea,
4. W. 11, wizhes to hesr from readers who
are Ioterested io stamp-coliecting.

Georpe  Skep, Clement TPork, Lochee, by
Dundesd, Scotland, wishes fo correspond
with readers moywhere, to exchaoge photos
and posteard views.

Miga Mollie Clement and Miss Palsy Bmith,
2%, Collins Street, Hawera, XNorth Isiand,
New Zealand, wishes to correspond with
readers, ages 14-17.

Eric Speir, 413, Dominion Hoad, Mouwnt
Eden, wishee to correspond with readers,
ages 14-15. All letters auswered. Headers
interested in motor-cars specially asked tfo

reply.

%gnahi Hargreaves, fetland Hoose, 12, Apn
Place, Little Horton Lane, Bradford, Yorks,
wishes to cotrespond willh readers apywhere.

Frank wvan DUooren, 11, Caputsteenstoren-
strant, Malines, Belgium, wishes to corre-
spond with readers, ages 13-18, interested in
boxing, swimmisg, aod slamp-collecting.
Postage to Delgium 3d.

Berpard Bloon, Batt's Hotel, Dover Street,
W.1, wishes to hear from readers at home
O OPErSEqs.

Hedley M. A, Deer, Hepburn Street, Broad-
view, Adelaide, South Australia, wishes to
correspond with readers anywhere; photo-
graphy, staimsps, etc. Al letters answered.

Jack™ L. W. Snelling, 58, Ist Avenoe,
Eovston Park, Payoeham, Adelaide, South
Australia, wishes to corfespond with readers,
ages 14-18, In Eogland, America, Alrica, and
Australia: birds' eggs and ornithology.

8. . Twglia, 603, Hay Street, Perth,
Westtrn Australia, wishes to correspond with
readers,
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Colin W. E. McFarllng, Harcourt Road,
Payneham, Adelaide, Bouth Australin, wishes
to correspond with readersy, ages 15.13, any-
where ; stamp-collecting.

J. Slater, 16, Abercrombie Strect, Citr,
Sydpey, N.3.W,, Auatralia, wishez to corre
spond with readers. He f8 engaged o colour-

:3ri|11;-inql."Ir

Les. : &fu“' Wellington, N.3.W., Aot
tradin, wishes to correspond with stemp-
collectors.

reorpe Stone, Box 1580, Eimberley, South
Africa, wishes to correspond with reagers.

E. A, Eader, T3, Teonant 3treel, Cape
Town, South Africa, wishes to correspond
with readers in British Dominions a in
Asia. All letters answered.

Robert Brown, No, 3 Coltage, Comber
Road, Dupdonald co. Down, Ireland, wishes
to correspond with readers io Canoeda,
especially Winnipeg.

James J. Standon, G.P.0., Box 8539, 5t
James' 3treet, Montreal, Provioee Quebec,
Canada, wishes to correspond with stamp-
collectors anywhere,

Miss Edith M. Archer, 70, Goodinge Road,
London, N.7, wishee to correspond with
repders un%where? eges 17-19. .

Stuart Williams, 63, doldburst Terrace,
Hampstead, N.W.4, wishes to correzpond
readers Ip Canada or Australia, ages 12-14.

Albert Godfrey, 28, Porter BStreet, East
London, South Africa, wishes to correspond
with resders aoywhere, ages 14-17.

Ernest E. James, 4, Devonshire Mews East,
Fortland Place, W.1, wishes to heur [rom

renders, agez 15-17, ioterested im amateur
itheatricala.
. A. DIye, Victoria Villa, Broadwater

Road, Worthing, Sussex, wiches to correspond
with readers anywhere interested in stamps.
All letters answered,

WHAT IS THE SOLUTION ? WHAT YoU

BIG MONEY PRIZES MUST BE WON AGAIN THIS WEEK !

A Simple One-Week Foothall Competition,

FIRST PRIZE £5. SECOND PRIZE £2 10s. 0d.

Ten Prizes of Five Shillings each.

HAVE TO DO.

Here is a splendid Footer competition
which I am sure will interest you. On
this page yon will find & history of
Bury Football Club, in picture-puzsle
form. What you are invited to do is
to =olve this picture, and when you have
done so, write your selution on & sheet of
paper. Then sign the coupon which
appears below, pin it to your solution, and
post it toe  *Bury ¥  Competition,
“Maguet ' office, Gough House, Gough
Sqguare, E.C. 4, 30 as to reach that address
];;Eta later than THURSBDAY, Februsry Iat,

The FIRST PRIZE of £5 will be
owarded to the reader who submits a
solution which is exactly the same as, or
neargst o, the solution now in the posses-
sion of the Editor. In the event of ties
the prize will be divided. The -other
prizes will be awarded in order of merit.
The Editor reserves the right to add
together and divide the valua of all, or
any, of the prizes, but the full amount will
be awarded. It ia a distinct condition of
eniry that the decision of the Editor must
be accepted ee final. Emplovees of the
proprietors of this journal are not eligible
to compele,

This competition is run in conjunction
with the “(zem,” “Popular,” and * Boys'
Friend,” and readers of these journals ara
imvited to competa.

I anter " Bury ® Competition, and
agree to accept the Editor's decision
as final,

YT

------------------------------------------

Who are the boys who make the noice ? Harry Wharton & Co. !
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Orima at the Manitou !

L Y ﬂ_ill?_‘!’ aunt! Iiow many more of
emrr
Thus Jack Deake, as  the

] fortieth roporter burst ioto the
sutke of rooms thie Loy shared wikh Ferrers
Locke ut the Vermatt Hotel, in Filty-Gith
Htreet, New York.

“Evenin', evenin'!”  zaid  the
briskly. “I represent the * Maunhattau Eve-
Opeoer '—sure the fAnest little rag fn this
city! My editor would like your opimion,
Mr. Locke, an the Amurriean detective
BeCvice,”

Ferrers Locke crumpled up the newspaper
be had been readiog and gave a laugh.

“Ho it's the detective service thiz time!"
e spld. "Hince my assistant awd I landed
from the Hlue Star boat this morning, we've
been interviewed and photographed about
five huodred times."

_ The reporter slipped a stick of pepsin gum
inte his mouth and wrote something in his
ootebook.

“Wal, I guess that's the penalty «f fame,
Mr. Locke™ he retorted with a elmekle.
“An laterview goes
Whether you talk or oot.”

Locke's lips set into a Armer line.
a step towanrds the man.

“Oet out of it!" he sald brusquely.

The reporter hesitated; then, a3 Locke
made awother step forward, took o Dasty
departure.

“"Well. we soon got rid of him. anyway,”
said the detective with a smile, “I expeet
he'll give ns a rotten writeup i the ‘ Man-
hittan Eye-Dpener.’ 2till, that won't metter.
1 thiok. my boy, we had better go out to
dinner to-night.”

“"Thosa are my sentiments, too, sir” said
Drake. “Let's go before any more ol these
chaps come to ioterview us”

The two pub on fthelr hats and overcoats

reporter

He took

apd stepped out on to the larding of the-

twenty-filth floor of the hotel. They were
i!)tlﬂt in time to see the elevalor stop and a
urly Individual emerge.

Ferrers Locke shrunk baeck with o groan.

“Egad, here's another af them!™
h"[‘l&c oewcomer advanced with outstreleled

and.

“Mr. Locke, I'm right pleased to meet vou
ezain! Don't you koow mef”

A puzzled frown wrinkled the delective's
hrow, But_- his face cleated as recollection
ame to ham.

“By Jove, I think I do?
Fizket™

“You've sure hit it firsl time, Mr. Locke.”
faid the man, gripping the detective’s hand.
"I'm Sumuel E. Fiske, of the Fiske Private
inquiry Agency. You once did me a pretty
good turo in little old Loodoo.”

Mext this.affable individusl pave Drake 2
handelasp.

You're Mr.

inte priot aoyway,

oo oo ddonbdedede e doderde oo ool odp e oo b oo b rdrriiods doodsfois o oo cdode i oo

The Roof-Garden

"Well, thank goodness you're not a re-
porter, sie!™ said the boy.
] Iﬂa::nucl B. Figske gave vegt to a rumbling
augh,

“ADh, you've been having the expericnee of
all distingnished visitors to our great city'”
he said, "But 1 want to do you a pood
turn. Come out and diue -with me. I'll see
that the reporters doo't worry you for a few
hours at Jeast.”

“By Jove! pried Ferrers Locke. ™ You're
o friend indeed, Fiske! Take us whers you
like, just sp long as we don't see the face
of another vewspaper reporter or photo-
grapher.”

Fizke touched the bell for the elevator, and
after & few moments the three wers whisked
down to the ground-floor. A taxi was
secured, and the Ameriean inguiry-agent
ordered the driver to proceed to the Blue-
bird Grille, a bright little restavrant just
'ﬂﬂl Bi‘ﬁ&d‘n‘f’ﬂj’-

Here Fiske, who was well-known to the
waiters, secured a table jn a little alcove
on a balcony overlooking the majority of
the diners. The dinwer service was_oxcellent,
and 25 the private loquiry-agent had said,

there were no reporters to caltse annoyance.

Not until the coffee was served was any-
f-!lll'll;',' in_the natnre of real “shop " men-
tiowed. Then Fiske said:

“Say, Locke, I puesa you haven't butted
ur against a crook called Denver Gualer
during any of your investigations?"

“Denver Caler!™ repeated the detective.
“I've ouly Ieard bhim mentioned once, in
ronoection with a diamond rebbery which
took place o Hatton Garden before we Jeft
Eogland."

“Ah!" said Fiske. *“Bubt now il's preity
clear that Denver (aler lLas found his way
hack to the States. Yesterday n spfe was
cracked down in Wall Street, and the whole
i bore the Galer toweh.”

“But why are you so interested In this
erook I asked Ferrers Locke, takiog the cigar
which Fiske offered bLim. "I thought the
work of yvour agency wns of a rather different
type than that of hunting dangerois crooks
like this fellow.”

Samuel B. Fiske leaned aeross the table,

“"The Ffact i3, Locke,” he said in con-
fidential tone, "the Wall Street Company,
who suffered by this latest safe-cracking jab,
don’t trust the inteprity and ability of the
New York police as they should de. So the
mansging direetor sent for me to-day and
asked me to comduct A few private in-
veatigations, He's chielly afraid, 1 thiok,
that CGaler might squeal about some of the
private papers which were taken among
obher things. These papers e wants back
from Galer nt all costs. Dead or alive the
Wall Street Company wanta me to wet Den
Galer.  And, belleve me, they might az well
have told ma to look for o dollar T loat
yesterday oa Broadway.”

A further exploit of the
world - famed

FERRERS LOCKE, and his
assistant,
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There are some fine supplemenis coming along!

K

investigator,

JACK DRAKE.

B oo it oo e e ol e o oo B

“That's cheerful!" was Locke’s comment.

The American ingquiry-agent finished his
offes and Jeaoed back with ao air of
resigonation,

“0h. gosh, let's talk of somethivg else!”
e Eﬂ,_l-lij. “I'm sorry to have begun falking
“dhop " to you fellows. It was oo my mind
Give me a hard -Riek If 1 drag in business
again, Locke! MNow, what do you say to a
vigit to a theatref”

“Ripplog!™ was Drake's prompt response.

The two men Mughed at the youngster's
enthbusiasm.

do Fiske paid the bill, and the three went
on (o Ao popular muasical comedy. Affer the
aliow,. Ferrers Locke suggested returmiog to
the hotel, but the American langhed
boisteronsly.

Y Gee-whiz, the night’s young yet ! he eried.
“We Amurricans dou't go to bed at sleven
e'clock. The fun’s only just heginoing. Come
ploog to the Manitou Rool-Garden.”

Despite Locke's protests, their genlal host
hailed & taxi and told the driver to go to the
Muaniton Hestaurant. Thern the thres
alighted and went up Io an elevator to the
roof-garden. Fiske, who was thoroughly con-
verzant with the place, ushered Locke and
Dirake to a table and ordered lohster and a
"soft ™ drink, net uwnllke cider im taste.

Certainly the Mapitou Roof-Gardeo was a
very gay kind of resort. Tha tables wete
througed with flashily-dressed people of the
Bohemlan t¥pe. There was a stage on whicli
o number of daociog girls wero disportiog
themselves to the jazz music of an orchestpe
concealed behind red curtains suspended on
o brass rail.

While Locke and Drake disoussed thelr
Iliater supper and watched the danciog on
the stape, Flske allowed his eyes to rove
over the glass-covered roof-garden, In an
interval between the lfems on the stage, he
hegan to point out variovs potabilities to his
guests.

“DFyou ses that fash old lady over there!™
he multersd. * ¥Yes, the one in the gold-snd.
green wrap and the purple feathera inm her
hat. That’s Mrs. K, Pumperfelter  junior.
It's reckoned her hushand loat a cool milliou
dollars over thabt meat packer's strike in

Clhieago last year. And zee that old puy
sitting next to that pretty girl?™

“The beaver with the black, curly
whiskers? sald Drake.

Baumuel B, Fiske podded.

“That's - Levistemn,” he whispered. ™He's

gob pots of money, but bhe's pever made o
et honestly in hiz Yife, T helieve. He's
artful a3 o fox amd as wily as a serpeuf,
The police have never properly uobhled him
yet., They'll get him in fime, thougl.”

A comedian appeared with a full chorns
hieiiind him and heégan to sing a rollicking
aong, “Take Me Back o Oklalioma!™ Soon
half fhe folk at Lhe supper-tables were jolin-
ing in the refraio.

Even Locke amd Deake began fo Luop the

What happens to Jim Lee, the ‘ hermit* ?
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Boys, spread the news! A grand new series of photos!

eatchy alr of the ditty, while Fiske beat
time with a fork-handle on the tahle.

Then suddenly above the sound of the jazz
inatruments and the singiog roge an agonised

human shriek. Ti ent through the song like

# knife. The cioging ceased. Everywhere
about the roof-garden people were springiog
to their feeb. .

Fiske and his rty spon round Iin the
direction froem which the cry had emanated,
They saw the black-bearded "fence," Levis-
tein, give a convulsive leap forward and come
l:rn&iiing head downwards over big supper
table, sending plasees, cutlery, and eatables
fiving to the Acor,

With exclamations of coneern & number of
waiters and customers of the place hurried
to his assistance. Theo, clear above all

‘é_-liHIl’II]IHI‘-I!IIEIIHiIHIIIIIHIIIHHHHIII!HIiI!IiIIIIEIIImI._E
= YOU SIMPLY MUST
= READ

ST

=
—
—
—
=
—
-
—
—
=
—
—
—
==
—

I

companion.
u‘"ii'he flends—the flends! They've murdered
imiT

And she threw hersel! on to the motion-
lesy body of the man spresdeagled  mecross
the table, sobbing and Jaughiog hysterically.

THE BECOND CHAPTER.
The Qlus in the Curtainal

VICKLY recovering from the first
shock of amazement at thiz un-
expected oecyrrence, Ferrers Locke,
Jack DTrake, and Samuel D. Fiske

hastened across to the gitlh

Tha EML Engll-luh detective helped to roll
Levistein back into hls seat. A trickle of
?mh n showed om the man's white shirt-
rom

But the bricfest examination was neces-
$ary for Locke to discover the truth.

He turned to the mapager of the rToof-
garden.

“The man i3 dead,” he said solemnly.
“Ha has been shot through the beart?”

The manager went as white ag any of the
epotless table-cloths’ set on the tables.
"Bhot!"™ he efsculated. " Impossible!
Thera was no sound of a report!”
“Nevertheless, he was shot with a
revolver or pistol of some kind,” afirmed
Ferrets Locke, “Possibly a silencer was
used on the Hrearm., Sep! The bullet
gamur} clean threngh his bedy. It's em-
edded in the back of this chalr”
Meuntiine, Ficke, suopporting the girl, waa
endegvouring fo extract some information
from her. But she was wildly hysterical and
her answers came in disjolnted sontences,
“Spenk, woman!' zaid the inquiry-agent
brugquely, Do you know who did this
deed

The girl made s rambling reference to
Galer.

“Den  Galer--here?" pasped  Samuel 8,
Fiske, looking abogt 'hh)n. “Did you see
laim 2"

“No!™  Thia was followed by uanother

rst of sobbing.
F.“;Nlmt makes yia say he did it said
bk,

The girl sank into a chair and covered her
face with her hands,  Leaning over amd
repeating his question, the man sfrained to
eateh her reply. It came in the form of a
rtatement that Depver Galer had heen to
visithk Leviatein fo ask for o loamn of money,
Thiz Levisteln bd refosed, Galer hiad aworn
to “do for him.”

Where was Galer when yon Tast heard of
fim?" next asked the Americsn.

“With Thatcher amd Guthrie.' Amd the
girl brnke down compietely.
At that moment ftwoe burly  American

patrelmen entered the roof-garden and dis-
persed the throng rowmd the muardered man.
One of them noticed Fizke,
"Clear out of it he ondered brusguely.
“We don't want po private inguiry-azgents
bhanging around here!”

“Thenght I might be of some help,
Hobertson,” sait Fiske, “The girf.."”
et out of i, T say!” spapped the
patroiman,

The inguiry-agent joined Yerrers Locke

Billy Bunter eats and drinks and sleeps !

and Drake, who had moved to the cutskirts
of the throng of curlosity-mongers.

“That dunderheaded patrolman Robertson
has got hizs knlfe into me,” he told Ferrers
Locke. “By gosh, though, I think I've got
to windward of him this time. Had he
heen polite I should have given bhim some
infermation that I picked up. He won't
find ont for & while now., The girl has
fainted.” )

But Ferrers Locke wes not listening. He
waa trying to visnalice the ftion in which
Levistein had been sitting when the fatal
shot had been fired.

It was ¢lear that no one had &een a
revolver produced, or, U they bhad, would
give no information concerning the affair. But
atruck with a sudden idea, Ferrers Locke
began to walk along beside the red curtaina
eugpended from the brass rail before the
orchestra enclosure. Soddenly he gave a
little cry. Fiske and Drake horried to his
side. . The great English detective was
pointing to & small burnt pateh between
two of the curtains, X

“In my opinion,” he whispered, “the shot
was flred through thin aperture hetween
the curtaims.”

He beckoned to the conductor of the
orcheatra, who was standing om a chair
regarding the scene about Levisteln's table.

In a few words he put the fellow wise to
his identity. Immediately the conductors
manner became deferential,

“Tell ma," whispered Ferrers Locke—"are
all your men presentf”

The conductor looked about him,

“1 gan't quite tell,” he aaid. “I'll round
them up if you like”

Some of the players of the crchestra were
grouped together, discursing the sempational
GECUTTENCE, But at the conduoetor's com-
mand they speedily resumed thelr phaces.

“Where'a Skaife? called out the coun-

ductor.
No one knew.
Ferrere Locke tapped the conductor

on the shoulder.
“What's the name of the absent man?”
ha asked. )
“Pete Skalfe—a second violinist,” replied
the conductor. "I only engaged him yes-
terday. I expect he has taken the oppor-
tenity of slipping away for a drink.”
Thanking the conductor, the great English
detective turned to Samuel B. Fiske,
“Note the position of the chair ocoupiad
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by the missing violinist, It is almost im-
mediately bebund the sht between the cur-
taing throuph which the shobt was  fired.
Vuring the playing of that last jzzz dance
tune, it wonld have heen quite possible for
that man 1o bave prodoced and lired o
revolver htted with a silencer withonf the
acbkion being apparent.”

“Great smoke!  eclacolated Fiske, "1
wonder if it comld he that thiz msn Skaife
was none other Ehan Denver Galer himself?
Ask the comductor whether this violiniat
was left-handed, Locke.”

Ferrets Locke put the question to the
orchestra lewder and reeeived a rather sur-
prized “Yes ™ in réesponse.

23

*"Would you obliga me by describing the
fellowi™ then said the detective.

The conductor willingly did so. Skaife, 1§
appeared, was m man with dark, wavy halr
and A& chort mousfache and beard, rather of
the Italian type.

When Locke Informed Flhske of theae

answers to his questlons the American
inguiry-agent showed marked signs of
excitement,

“0Oee whiz!" he sald. "I'd bet all Wall

[ Bireel to an orange that Pete ZBkalfe apd

Denver Galer are one and the same person.
I've never known Galer with a moucstache
aod heard, but doubtless he was disgulsed,
I've heard tell, however, that thé cracks-
map was of a somewhat musical bent. So
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it is quite possible that he might bave gok
& fob in this orchestra.”

Looking over his shoulder, he saw the

irl who had been Levisteln's companiom.

he showed signa of returning to conscioud=

nesa, The patrolman Robertson was koeel-
iniat her =side holding a glass. The other
patrolman and one or two waiters had
placed the hody of the murdered “fence™
on the Aoor. The doctor had jolned them,
and was talking vigorously,

Ferrers Locke tapped Fiske on the arm.

“If you want to test your theory about
Galer," he said, " you had better get a move
on, 1% would put a big feather Im your
cap if you could get hold of the man before
the police get on his track. I'l ask the
conductor to show us the exit from the rool-
gordenn wuzed by the members of tia
orchestra.”

The detective did 8¢, and the conductor,
highly fattered at Anding himsel of use to
the great Ferrers Locke, pointed to a door
on the other side of the red curtains. Agaio
thanking the man for hiz courtesy, Locke
led the way through the curtains to this
door. Tt opened on to a short flight of
steps. He, Jack Drake, and Fiske descended
these to find themeelves In & small ante
reom, fn which were a number of hats, overs
eoats, and Instrument-cases, 2

Leaving this room, the thres emerged on
to a landing, which was berdered on the
opposite side with an elevator.shaft. Locke
pressed  the butfon and the HIE suto-
matically came up and cstopped opposite
themn. In this they descended to the
ground-Acor, Here theéy found an exit from
the building which led into a side-street.

& charwoman was cleaning the foor of
thiz side.cntrance 0 the Maniton Roeol.
Garden Hestaurant.

“Has anyone passed oot of here within
the last few minutes, my good woman?™
azked Ferrers Locke,

']:]Im charlady looked up with a rueful
STTED BEr.

" Bhucks!™ she said. I guess no 2o0mer
o 1 get eleanin® up the place than half
Yoo ¥York comea a-tramplin® through., Only
five minutes since some fresh FEye-talign
johmuy went ouwt, an' ‘o says to me——"

“Wever mind what he saul, mother," said
Locke impaticntly. *What d4id this Itallan
look Jike¥" '

In a rambling sort of way the woman
deseribed the fellow. But before she hed
hall-finished Locke tossed her a dollar, and
demunded which way the wman bhad gone
after leaving the building, The woman
pointed to the left, and Locke hurried Fiske
and Drake ant intoe the streed,

But their quaﬂ?' had the advantage of &
gaod start, and further Inguirles failed to
get them on his trail.

Beneath an elevated railway arch, Samuel
B, Fiske called his companions £0 a halt.

"lay, you fellows,” he said, “you've sure
had some exciting evening, I guess you'd
like to be hittin' the bay.”

“The whatter, sir?" said Drake,

“ [Hittin" the hay,” repeated the American.
"In other words, @ning home to roost.
Yon're tired, I reckon”

“Not 1, averred Locke.

“Nor 1. declarl Drake.
thia thing through.”

HITHTHIRTHIY

E'!
i

1 T

*I'd like to ses

His dreams are more than comio [
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Sanmiuel B. Fisks smHed broadiy. :
“You're. Jellows,” he said, “and I'm

Foing to aak you to do me a faveur. The
litfle el who was with Levistein on the
roof-garden reckons that Galer fAred that
shot to-nlght. She also gave me to unader.
sfand . that -Qaler has been liviog with two
crooks called Thateher and Guthrle,”

“Who are they?" asked Ferrers Locke.

“Cracksmen—Mlka Oaler himazelf. Bu
Three-ingered Thatecher and Red Guthrie
have been steering clear of ‘trouble of late.
fl! they have cracked any cribs they must
iave altered their methods, ‘cause they've
not come under policd suspleton, Now L
i:m:er whersa to get & hold of these two
FUys.

“¥ou know whare they livey"

T gure do! It's in m mesn strect down
In the Bowery. We'll go right to my home
address; [t's only a few miputes' walk from
here, Thersa we shull have to don diaguises.
Our lives would not be worth a second's
purchasze i some of those Bowery boys
guessed we wers 'tecs. Are you hepled?”

Ferrera Locke tapped his hip-pocket, and
Drake imitated the action. Neither ever
went- about without a revelver ready for
fnatant, use,

With a satisfled grin, Samuel B. Fiske led

the way his home. There he, Locke, and
Drake made a swilt translormation in their
appearance. All dooned old clothes of a
ronounced American cot. Fiske completed
is disgulse wlth a sapdy wig apd the
judicious use of a lttle “noag pubty " and
soma grease-paint. With grease-paint, too,
Ferrers Locke gave his wupper llp and chin
wn unshaven appearance, With the tame
material ba sdded an artistic sear to the
left alde of his mouth, and completed his
disguise with a very lifelike wurt on the
voze by means of & amell spot.

“Har,” gald Fiske with a chuckle, “you
sura look a regular dago! Both you and
Locke had better talk with a slightly foreizo
aceant, [ think. T've got mysellf up to repre-
gent Jan Haozen, a crook who I know s at
present hidden away in Chieago. You, Locke,
had better take the nameé of Joe BSfurm.
Drake can he Tony Pagani.”

ATl reddy, the three drew on slouch hkats,
and Fiske led the way out of the bulldine
by means of ao iron fire ladder st the back.

 And now,"" sald he, * to catel the erack:-
man ™

THE : THIRD CHAPTER.
The End of Red Quthrie!

T was pest midnight as Ferrers Locke,
Jack Drake, and Samuel B. Riske alunk
hurriedly through the mors ot less de-
perted atreets of New York fowards the

Bowery district. Once or twice a burly
patrolman regardad them suspliciously, bub wo
one hindered thelr progress.

Arriving In the notorions Bowery disbrict,
Finke began furtively glancing into various
all-pight eating-houses, and those shops which
dealt in hot cakea and maple syrup.

"You ses,” he explained to his companlons.
“1 know the habits of the birda we're after.
With luck we might come across Thaleher
and Guthrla fo one of these jolnts,”

And certainly Luck, with a capital *L."
favoured the American inquiry-agent in his
search. For, peering into one of these hot
cake ¢etablishments, he discerned Red Guthrie
perched upon & high stool.

" Just you wait here, boys,” exelaimed Fiske
grandly, “while I tan:i;le him Inside.”

Threugh the eteam-dimmed window of the
hot cnkes e:z&gﬂum,. Lacke and Drake saw
Fiske onter plage and address himself
to the crook, After a brief conversation,
they saw Guthrie throw a faw coins on a
high wooden counter at which he had heen
sittiog, then the crock followed Fiske out of
the eating-house.

-“Here Quthrie,” said Fiske. “Lemme 1in.
troduce you to two pards I met down Chicago
way—Joe Bturm and Tony Pugani,’

‘Rl?ht Fleuaed to meet yon," growled Red
(uthrie. “Any pard o' Jan Hansen's Is a
pard o' mine. I've never had the pleasurc
o' shaking Jan's hand hefore, but I'm right
glad to have met him. Like all the boys
in this byer districk [ sure admired the way
li:a Iﬁt &hiﬂlﬁht ﬂ}ﬂﬁlﬂh I_}.huse two caps down
n Buffalo lIest [all. £ Wis
t-lli hoar, t‘lila-!ia::a me. Y *he lury o

rently Red Quthrie, who, deapi
prohibition laws, had been: ];arta:luh:: H:E
strouger fare than hot cakes ond maple

Ferrers Locke’s maste
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syrup, felt bighly favoured at having been
aceosted by 50 notorious & perapnage as “Jan
Hapsen.” He invited all thres back to hls
lodgings for a lttle " refreshment.”

Ooly once on the way did he desira’ to
tarry. This was at the scene of a free fight
between the supporters of an Irishman and
a oegro, Guthrle desiriog to assiet the cause
of the son. of . Erip. ith difficulty Fiske
persunded him to forgo this pleasure and
the whole party entered a cheap lodging-
honse in & dingy thorotighfare called Ellis
Street,

Red Gothrie led the way up- three fights
of rickety stairs. From one room Im the
howsz on the second Hoor came the sound
of rattling dice and gquarrelling wvoices, des-
pite the fact that It was now weATIRE OBe
o'clock in the morning.

On the dark landing of the third Moor,
e Ferrers Loeke strock ¢ mateh while Quthrie
fumbled for the bapdle of a doer. Then,
witlh startliog suddenness, the door was
thrown epem Irom the .inside, and an un-
ckempt indlvidual, folly dressed apd wearing
an overcoat, peered out. At the shght of
the party of four, he drew back with an
angry growl,

"It’s all right, pard.” sald Quthrle. “I've
only brought thres of the boyz along to have
a wet; that s, if you ain't fialshed all the
firewater.”

"Come n!" growled Thatcher ungraclousty.

As the fellow stood aside for them to enter,
Locke and Drake neoticed that he only had
three fiogers oo his left hand. His [ors.
finger and thumb he had lost In o shooting
affray in a saloon out West during his youth.

The awpartment which the crooks shared
was a bedsitting room, ill-lighted with an
ofl lamp. Ohbvlously, Thatcher had intended
to turn o, and he was none foo pleased at
Gubhrie introducing friends at that unearthly
hour, Growling some remark, he seated him-
gell on the bed and relapsed Into a sullen
sllence.

Guthrie, under the benign Influence of strong
heverage taken previously, proved himself s
hoapiteble host, He set out three chaire
tor the vizitors and Lrought a large black
hottle from ander & looss board in the floor.
Then, haviog poured a llttle of the Auld into
some muge abd glasses, he seated himself
on the. hed beslds Three-fingered Thateher.
None secing Gubhrie at that moment would
have gmessed that he was one of the most
%es erate ond treacherous crooks In New

ork.

For a few moments Fiske, In hiz guise of
Joan Hensen, talked entertainingly of Chicago.
He was eartainly a copsummate actor, Yet
neither Ferrers Locke nor Jack Drake feld
particularly happy,

Once Locke turned sharply round thinking
he heard steps on the landing outside the
room. Bot all was silepce from that quarter.

Tha detective was sHting ip a chair be-
tween the door and the bed on which the
creoks were sitting together, Fiske waz at

¢ end of a'small table, and Drake at the
other end.

But Zamuel B. Fiske, while 3 good inguiry-
agent, was not brilliantly gifted with subtle-
ty. Pluek he had In plenty. Ho wanted to
fincd out from Guthric or Thatcher all he
coutd about Denver Galer. Hiz method re-
vaaled itsell like the burst of a thunderhols.

Chatting onrelessly, - he waited until hoth
Guthrie and Thateher had thefr glasses to
their mouths. Then, with startling swiff-
mess, he whipped a couple of automatic pistols
from his coat pockets.

“Get your hands up ! he hissed,

The glasses droppéd frem the hands of
the two crooks and fell to the Acor. Their
hands crept alolt, while thelr mouths drop-
ped. Ferrers Locke and Jack Deake, after
their first moment of surprize, felt rather
hike the audlence at a tense, melodramptic
plm;, wondering what wos going to happen
nExXL,

Az  Ted Guthrie " and Three-fingered
Thatcher looked Into the grim muzales of the
wtomatics, a string-of abuse bepan to roll
from the tongue of the formaer. Bub Fiske
quickly broke in vpon his remarks,

“Cut that out!” he said st.ernhy. “I want
& little information fraom wou, and me out
any phomey goods and L1l he the woree for
you,  Have you seen Dean Galer of late?”

u#EhEIB glarﬁd {'Ierg[:relzr.

“That's my funeral, you low.down nark!”
he retorted. “Fiod out!”

“I mesn to," said Fiske,

This is the paper which never lets you downl!

He entwined his -feet abouf the legs nf his
chair and Jdrew it closer €0 the crook's. His
giﬂ-ﬂlﬁ remained poiuted steadily at  the

reasts of the men.

“Now, have yYou seen Galer lately?™

The red-hiaired crook trivd to meet the,
inguiry-agent's steady gaze, but his syee
faltered.

“Mebbe T have, an' mebbe I haven't."

“1 can seo you have, Guthrie,” snes
Fiske, " Where did you sce him last.”

But Three-Aogered Thatcher butted in.

“BPent you tell the rattlesnnke nothin’,
Red,” he advised.

“Reep your mouth closed till  you're
spoken tol” spapped Fiske, waving his right-
hand  autowatie  threateniagly. " NOw,

Guthric, whire did you see Galer lasti”

Guthrie pgrowied something wvmntelligible
bancativ his breath., Lut Fiske repeated the
question with deadly persistency. For thelr
own enkes, Locke and Drake remained silont.
They knew lhat now things had gone as far
us they bad it would he bad policy to inter-
fere with their Americap friend.

Yet hoth lelt a bit disgusted with this
method of extracting information. It was
nothing less than an cxageerated form of the
Third Degree, as it is called in the States.
And tho Third Deégree, as practized " across
the pomd,"” eopsists of getting information by
perstetent guestioning and playing upon the
Jmind and werves of the vietim,

After a few miontes Fiske got Guthrle to
admit that he had seen Galer in that very
tuilding oa the previous Jday.

“Td you lLear Den meption he intended
paying m visit bo the Manitouw Heol-Gardeni”

(iuthrie gave a surly nod.

*en wanted to “get’ old man Levisteln,
el ?”

Another nod Trom the crook.

Fiske smiled witl satisfaction at the success
of hls Third Degree method,

“And nrow.” he salil. “where 'vou reckon
Den's to he found, eh®™
* A sndden ohstinacy possessed Red Guthrie

“Where's Den Qaler to be found?™

The inguiry-ageut repeated the questlon
thrce withput eliciting any respouse.

"T'lf give you ten esecomls Lo answer me,
Red,” te zafd in o low, even tone alter the
third time. “If you doun't repiy hefors I
evunt ten I' drill you with a bullet from
this gun. Now, where's CGaler, to.be found?
Ong—two—three—four—five—"

Fiske paused slightly in the bope that his
Wuff would work., But Guthrie kepl hia lips
tight togethier in o sullen spect,

toth Locke anid Drake felt o trifie appre-
hensive a3 the inguiry-agent hegan to tell
off the secounds: again.

* Bl x—aeveii—eight—uning —"

And tlhen came a dealening report, and
Red Guthrie, the crook, fell from the bed
with & bullet through his hearl!

As Guthrie slipped dows on the floor be-
tween the Bed and the talle, Three-fingoered
Thateher rose shakily to his feet.  His hande,
atill above bis head., trembled viotently

i= mouth worked apasmodically, bt oo
words came.

Bamuel B. Fizke appeared dumbfoanded.
Jack Drake was almost equally se at the
startling Birn events hod taken., TBub Ferrera
Locke, with a sharp cry, leapcd from his
chair, Bung open the door, sl dashed oub
of the room.

1t was Thateher who fOreb Toimd his volea
after several seconds. With blazing eves he
regatded Fizke.

“You foul murderer” he hissed---"shooting
a man in colidl Dlood!™

Fiske, demdiy palc, shook his head help.
lesaly, TDlainly. e was thoroughly unstrung
ab Lhe tragic ncourrepee,

“I dido't do it—I dicnt de it he
moaned,  “I-I never fired!™
“Wou Tie!" asid Thoteher with o snsel,

“You threatonod fa Kitl Lhim if he didn't
reply to you!  Perhaps youo're satisfled now ™

Drake was dhout to intervene when hopvy
Tootsteps sonndeil on the stalra,  Then into
the poom dashed Rebertzon and three other
patrolmen.

The police had gained
from  the oompinion  of  the mordered
“fence,” Levistein, They had eowne to raid
these promises in the hope of calehing Galer
o rame of the cronk's frlends,

Bot before any one of the patrolmen cowld
apeak, Threedingered ‘Thateher pointed an
ar:vr:usi'llnﬁ finger at Fiske and told his verslon
of the killine of Hed Guotlicke.

The unfortunate inguiry-agent allowed hia

some  infermatlon

rpiece has yet to come ! Wait for it, there !
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antomsatics 1o be ftaken from Lim, and the
handcuffs to be put on his wrists. Robert
son emptied the chambers of the pistol.

TFive cartridges in one and foyr in the
otber,” he muttered,

“But look at the guns!™ cried Fiske in a
frenzy of lear. “Anyoue cap zee that peither
of them has beén Ared!™

"Oh, so it's you, Ia i, Fizske?" said the
patrotman, showing his feeth o an wo-
pleasant smile. " You'll go to the electric
chair for this”

Meantime, the other policemen handeuffed
Drake and Thalcher,  Only then did one of
them ook to Guthrie.

*It's all 2 mistake!” cried the hoy. * Fiske
never fited the shot which killed Guthrie, I'lIl
E::“:'! It camsg from the direction of the

r.

The patrolmen langhed openly.

“You can *ell that yaru in court, kid,"”
they scoflfed,

Beeing the Tolly of saying anything further
at that jupcture, Drake held his peace. He
sald nothing about Ferrers Locke having
been prescat, Bul the detoctive's complete
disappearance from the sceme so suddenly
wertied him not & little,

Robertson gripped Fiske by the arm and
bandled him unceremoniously from the room.
The patrolman had a loug-standing fend
with the private ja;;uiry-ageub. Now he
plaloly gloated over Fiske's discomfifure,

“A fine story for the yellow journala to-
morrow morning, Fiske" he whispered in his
ear. " Already I can picture 1t in big type
va the front pages: * Red Guthrie Murdered
In Cold Blood by Samuel B, Fiske, the Well
known Private Inquiry-Agept!" "

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Russ on the lsland !

T was excusable, perhaps, that [o the
tense situation which had arisen, Three-
fingered Thateher had gaibed the iden
that Fiske had been e assassin of

Quthrie. But Ferrers Locke had obtained no
such impression,

As has been stated, he was sitting between
the daor of the room and the hed on which
were the two crooks. His back was to the
door. But he knew instantly that the report
had come froin behind him, and that the
bullet had passed within an isch of his ¢an
bedy before striking Guthrie.

Immediately Ferrers Locke had jumped up
apd rushed to the dogr. He taw at once
that it was very slightly ajar. The shot must
%ﬁ:ﬂhheenh I]r?ild !I}.;m;'m' the narrow erack.

ut by whom 1at was the question th
du.énf.i,ﬁlve intended to salve. ! e

alning the landisg he heard slithering
I!Impsh:‘%mv;gd h&m. tT_h-E man, whoever

: ided upstaire. y

‘“Ifg T 4 B Locke dashed

e etern chaze contimued to the top of
the howse. The detective caupht a EHIE;DSE
of & dark form leap wpward and shin through
a akylight. Ferrers Locke marde oo rosh to
drag the man back, but the feliow equirmed
round and faced him, Locke's hand dropped
inte his hip pocked a5 the other pmduceé a
revoplver, But in bringing his gun to bear,
the man in the skvlight tore his hand aguingt
a protruding pabl in the woodwork, The pain
wrung @ mnttered exclamation from  his
!:Ep:id The rm'ci%-.'nil slipped, and, before he

1 recover it, the weapon dropped down
hy the detective’s feet. d oR

Eﬁu{mndgr, ET*II firct”

ocke pointed his own revolver upwards Lo

the SRH!?E:I?L But the other Immediately
threw himself backwoards dewn the roof oud-
siie. Then Locke heard the sound of feet
slithering along the slates.

Dropping both his own and his quarry’s
Fﬁmwﬁ umf..u El?h pn’-::kfta Laeke apeedily
wliowed throngh the skylight after the feibos
gt o to the roof. e Shew
1The moon, shining sbove a kank of dark
cinuds, illuminated the scene. A slightly
sloping roof lay ahead of the doetective, sur-
mownted by tull, ungalnly chimneys. A fat,
conerete ledge bordered the roof to the left.
Aud, spanning a narrow strect hetween the
building he was on and another 2 short dia.
Lamee away, were a nuntber of parallel linca
of t_e:iﬂmne-mrea-

Direetly the detective’s gaze lighted on
thesa, he gave a gulp of sheer amazement.
For, working hiz way along the wires high
above the narrow street, woas the man he
was bunking!

"Egod, the lellew will kill himself!™

With that thought in his mind, Locke slid
rapidly down to the concrete ledge and made
hiz way elosc to the spot where the wires
were [astened.

The moon struck fufll on the face of the
man on the lelephone-wires. He was dork
and clean-shaven. Bul more by his géneral
appearance and agility, Locke
be the notorious erook, Denver Galer, tor he
Q;Iﬂllc:l the deseription Fiske had given of

.

Locke drew hie revolver and covered the
man.

“Return, or I'll shool!” he eried.

But Bepver Galer continuwed on his way.

1t was not in Ferrera Locke to shoot ¢ven a
eroock in eold blood. He had, indeed, a eneak-
|1:-|¥ admiration for the pluck of the fallow.
With a gesture of annoyance that his bluff
had not suecceeded, tha detective replaced
the revolver in his pocket.

Ho ipoked at the wires. Yet he hesitated
momentarily to follow Galer across that
slender, swaying bridge. Then, summonin

every ounee of hisn resolution, he clambere
on the wires and hegan warking Lis way
acrozs, high above fhe street.

He anw Galer safely lower himsell from the
wirea until he reached a windew-sill on the
Blowly apd cautiously,

opposite building,

new him ta |,
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clung desperately .on with both honds, and
continued to work his way back, nearer snd
nearer to the bullding wheges be had comp.
And then almost g he reached the oon-
erete ledge, the wire he held soapped, apd,
with a sickening feeling in his throat, Ferrers
Locke felt himeelf go hurtling downwards,
Hiz hands Ringing wildly ﬂu%, lucklly cams
in contoct with a waterplpe which was
atfixed vertically ta the wall of the building,
and the detective clung to it for dear life,
Very gingerly he worked his way upward
g little until he could get his Angers om to
tite conerete parapet which bordered the
roof. To gain the roof itself was then an

easy task.

errers Locke gazed baek across the Inter-
vening space 1o the other building, Denver
Galer had vanished from the window. Onl
two ol the telephone-wires remained in poat
tion, From the strect far down below came
the busy huem of woices,

“FPhew!” muttered Locke.
close shave!™

Making his way back to the skylight from
which he had emerged originally, he enlered
the lodging-hovse again. Not antll he got
down to the first floor, after finding that
his companions had gome, did he meet any-
one, Then he c¢ame upon = number of

"That was &

Locke was treading.
steps.

AT BAY ! The crook struck again end again at the wildly-sa
his axe cleaving ils way through the lower strinds upon which Ferrers
Desperately the detective commenced fo reirace his
{See Chapler 4.)

ng'”

the erook worked the window open. Then,
with a derisive wave of his hand, heg dis-
sppeared inside the building.

As quickly as was possible with safety,
Locke worked his way feross the wires. For
below bhim he could dizcern the darkened
street, with a light gleawing bere and there.

Then his blood seemed to freeze in his
veins as Penver Galer's head appeared at the
window agaio.

At first Locke thought the ercok held a
gun im hisz hand. But a second glance re.
vealed the tercifying fact that he held in his
fist o long axe t:ni the type used by American
backwoodsmen.

Locke condemted himsell as & fool for ever
having wventured thues hetween earth and
sky on such a dangerous errand. Bwiftly he
worked himself back azlong the wires. One
ship he koew meant instapt death in the
street for below him. And then he shook
dizzily as Denver Goler struck a first blow at
the wires with the heavy axe.

With hissing gasps the eronk struck blow
aftor blow: first one wlre and then ancther
snapping under bis powerful strokes. The
ong on which Locke'a feet rested atddenly
gave from under him, The detective almost
went hurfling down to his doom. Bub he

irmates of the place in various stages of
dress, The body of Red Guthrie had been
taken to the ground foor, Qutside the
house he Tound s number of policemen,
and Jack Drake, Fiske, and Thatcher, who
were under arrest and waiting for a police
COnYeyance.

Thateher's rat-like eyea lighted on him at
once.

“Bay, there's the obher guy who wae with
uz when Red was Rilled! he exrclaimed,
"He was in It

Three or four of the police gathered ronnd
Loocke., Their inbention was obvious.

In a few words the detective stated how
Galer had fired the shot which has accounted
[or the red-halred erook.

“He went Into that building,” he con-
clnded, pointing across the road. “If you're
guick, you'll get him!™

But the police made po immediste move
to pet on Galer e track. Inztend, one of the
uniformed men—obviously a superfor officer—
made a swift dive at the detective's wrists
with a pair of handeuifa, He was determined,
apparentiy, to have Locke in gafe keeping
before he undertook any furkher task.

It was not, though, part of Locke's plan
to apend a might in an American gaol, if he

Billy Bunter and Jim Lee—an interesting pair I Follow them ¢losely |
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could help It. Quick as the police.officer
was, Ferrers e wii even quicker, Put-
ting his head down, he butted through
between the officer and one of the patrolmen.
Then, barging hia way through the thron
of onolookers who had gathered, he doshe
off down the stecef.

It was fortunute for Locke that those ip-
habitants of the Bowery who had come into
the street at that uocarthly hour owing to
the rumpus, had no love for tho policc.
More than one man deliberately obstrueted
the pursuing pollcemecn, thinking that Locke
was one of their own class.

The -whole distrlet Dow seemod fo he
aroused, Numbers of the night birds of the
Bowery were coming ont of Jdoors, Diargiog
round a corner, Locke bumped into a stout,
bearded man of foreigo type coming from a
doorway.

"The police!™ pasped Locke.
after me!"™

Homa mit me!™

The man pushed Locke Ehrough the door-
wiy aad shut the door. He led the detec-
tive out ot the back of the premises, through
goveral dirty backyards, aod inte another
bullding. In a small, wntidy room be ligtited
& lamp. His next words revealed the char-
&cter of the mai.

*“Haf you got any money, heiop??

Locke nodded,

“You want fresh <disguise, so yon cao
make your geb-away, mein friend 7’

1 reckon that's so," returned Locke with
& nasal accent,

It eost Locke a hupdred dollars, but io o
very few minutes the Teuton had completely
transformed the slenth’s appenraoce by
menns of different clobhes, an wvokempt wig,
aod some facial make-up.

“¥ou are the sccond one I haf to do this
for thi *+ noroing,”™ ssid the old rogue with
a smile, % he surveyed his handiwork. 1
gif him a jun, too."

A fudd s thought struck the
20d be made a chanece sbot.

“For Den Galer, ¢h?"' he eaid. " He's my
pard.- The oerks want him, $00."

The old foreigoner nodded,

“Dot 48 0. But he come to me by &
different way, ain's it? What baf you boys
done, heln?™

*Nevar mind about that pow,” Baid Locke
haatily. “Where was Den makin' for? ['ve
gotter git to him, an’ alick, too. If 1 don't

t in touch with him Hrst, the narks will

aye him. for & cinch!'

The urgeney of Locke's manner impressed
the old man, who was a friend of all erooks
and the ememy of everyone wlo wore
uniform.

“Der intention of Den vas to beat it for
der Canpdlan side, where he haf  more
Tfriemds,* he gatd, " He vill jumps der freight
train outzside of West Bide Statlong.’

Locke ' thanked the old rogue, pressed
aiother teo dollars ipte hiz willing palm,
atrd left the house by the back way. Owing
to the oumbers of tovghs who were now in
tha strepts, he practically passed uonoticed
a3 he wended bis war towards a narrow
thoroughfare at the end of the block of
!}utldleﬂgs,

Avoiding the street in which he had made
hizs escape from the police, Locke walked
briskly tewards the West, Bide Station, the
poaition of which he koew. Thanks to his
kpowledge of geography, he was aware, too,
that this railway ran to Buffalo. 358 it was
somewhere -in the region of the northern end
of Lake Erle where Denver Galer intended
to break dcross to Canadian soil. For Locke,
a.shrewd judge of humap opture, had gauged
that the old man had. told him the truth.

Taking a circuitous route, he reached the
rallway sidings a few hondred yands west
of the stution iself. From the shadow of
some repair sheds he wakched a poawerful
locomotiye, with gleaming headlight and a
clanging bell just ahaft the short, stompy
funoel; shuntiog trueks ¢n to & long freight
train., Then, as the train started go move,
the sleuth 'saw & dark, human figure leap
up & bank and enter one of the box cars.

Without & ‘momeént’s hesitation Locke

“Theyre

detective,

glided awiftly through the darkness towards |

tha train, and clambersd aboard by means
of.an iron ladder leading to the top of 2
ear farbher in the rear, But a lyox-eved
brakssman, standing on top of the Iast car,
spotbed him, agd came rapidly forward.

That the man thought he was a hobo, or
tramp, Locke was fully aware, and the detec-
tive climbed & bit higher on-the iron Iadder.

The brakesman took a heavy spanner from
hiz overalls.

“Qet off o' there, you hebo!™ he enarled,
“or I’ll knoek you off I .

Taking a wad of five-doliar bills from . his
breast-pocket, Locke held them ig the
brakesman's view., The fellow's eyes flinted
greedily. It toolk but a few moments for
Lodke to strike o bargain. For twenty-five
dollars the brakesman acguicsced fo Locke
riding on the train.

At the first halt, a few miles out of New
York, the detective changed his position on
the frefght train. He cllmbed inte an open
truck loaded with bags of maize, whicl were
covered by a stout tarpaulin,. When the
traio was travelling fast he eould shelter in
comparative comfort from the icy wind.
When it slowed down or stopped he was
able, by raising his head, to kKeep a watch
on practically the whole forward portion
of the traim.

Darkness gave place to dawn., Though
heavy-eyed and In sazd need of a wash and
a meal, Ferrers Locke, nevertHeless, felt
satisfled that the man he belleved to be
Denver Galer had not lelt the train,

During the Jay the freight was shonted
on namerous occasloos into sidings. But
Ferrers Locke never relaxed his vigilanee.
Onee his accomplice, the brakesman, while
passing the car, tossed a bundle mntnini::f
féod to him. For this Locke was grateful.
He guenched his thirst by breaking off lcieles
from the edge of the car and gnawing at
tharm.

Far a journey of folly three bundred miles
Ferrers Locke kept vighl, eave when the
train was travelllog too last for his quarry
to disembark. en befora Buffalo was
reached bis patience was rewarded. While
the engloc was taking water, Denver Galer
ecautipusly elipped from the train.

It was now dusk, but Locke had no diffl-
culty in following the crook. The country
was, rough, but, apparently, Galer kopew it
well, fer he Epeedilg struck a well-worp track
and strode om without hesitation.

Passing through a small e¢lump of sproes,

Locke lost sight of him. When he. emerged
upon the other side of the wood, however, the
sleuth saw a cluster of wedden shanties, and
i broad river bayond. ;
. Ha quoickened his pace, and, resching the
pnearest shanty, proceaded more cautiously.
Then ha’ henrg the steady splash of waler,
and discerned & canod shoot out on to the
TIVET.

Locke glided swiitly fo the river-bapnk at
the outskirts of the little settlement. OGaler
was now out in mid-river and paddling hard
down-streamn. Beveral canoes of the Indian
type were gtaked at the river-bank.

ithout hesltation Locke cut the rope of
opa of these, and lenped into it. A half-
breed Indian came rushing from a shaoty
y&llmﬁ loudly.

Locke hastily tore a few five-dollar bills
from his roll, aod tossed them on the bank.
Then he sget off in Eum"it ol the crouk.

Wielding the paddle with all the strength
of his powerful muscles, Locke began o gain
on his quarry. QGaler had now become
cognisant of the fact that someone was ou
lis track. As the canoes drew closer to-
gether, he stopped paddling, and drew the

revolver which the old foreigner in New York.

tisd supplied him. Buof it was the slenth who
fired Hrst, and his shot pierced the bull of
the leading canoe, :

A small island loomed ahead in the dark-
wegs, and, swerving sharply, the orook ran
apround, Locke paddied farther ouf, aod a
eouple of shota whistled over his head as he
pazzod fifty vards from the spot whera Galer
hied lapded. Taking hls cance in again, the
detective effected a landing himeell on the
lower end of the small ialatd.

An interesting, not to say highly dangerous,
position bad now arisen. 'Ishe istand was
dotted thickly with bushes, It was wrapped
almost in & darkpess which was rapidly
decpening. Neither Locke mor Galer now
dared o leave the place, for whoever did so

would afford the other a targel. It was to be
B battle of wits between the astute
American crook and the great  Britlsh
detective,

Locke crept cautigusly over the snow-
covered ground, atoppiog every uow aod then

Frank Richards iz the world’s favourite author !

to listen for any movement on the part of
his adversary, Once he thought he heard
{ialer, but, not seefog him, be dared not take
a pot-shot, lest the flash from bhis revalver
should reveal his own whereabouts. It was
an ecrle, UNCANNY experience.

Edging back quietly to the beach, he
geraped up a large pebble, and hurled it into
the eentre of the island. It fell to the
acoompaniment of the cracking branches of
a bush, But, Deover Oaler was not fto be
drawn into firing.

Then & brillisnt idea struck Locke. He had
noticed a bottered tin can with a haodle
in the bottem of his cance. With the polnt
of a koife he bored a small kole in the
hottom of the can. This deoe, he Billed the
ean ahout three-quarters fall with water, and
put a large flat stone in his pocket.

Keeping his finger over the hole in the can
the & eutg erept, inch by ioch, among the
bushes. Extracting the laces from his boots
he took the stoue from his pocket, and tied
it to the end of one lace, and the handlie of
the can to the other. Next, he took out his
spara revolver—the ooe he had picked up oo
the roof in the Bowery—and put the hammmer
to safety. Then he fixed the centre part of
the lace to the trigger.

Without -.-::muhingt s sound, Ferrers Locks
ticd the revolver to the branch of o barren
bush with his remaining bootlace. The other
lace, to which the stobe was tied, he carried
back over amother braoeh. Thus the stone
hung dewowards, exerting a slight pressure
on the trigger. But the weight of the water
ion the can counterbalanced, for the npooce,
any heavy pressure beiog placed on the
trﬁger by the weight of the stone.

avipg rigged up the revolver, Locke drew
the hammer back into the position ready for
firtng, and crept s few yards away.

Thoe water slowly but surely trickled noise-
leasly from the tin into the snow. The pull
of the stone ipcreased as the water) run-
ning ount, lightened the weight in the can.
Then thers was a bllndiog flash and a report
as the hammer fetl,

Immediately, Deover Daler fired In the
direction of the contrivance which the sfeuth
had arrsoged for his bepefit, what time
Ferrers Locke scouted round noiselessly for
a mors favourable position. The crook's abot
was followed directly by another from the
revolver which the slenth held io his haod.
A loud shriek rang outy and Locke daahed
torward, to fud hiz vietim writhing on the
gronnd, hia left wrist shattered.

Locke covered him with his revolver.

“Galer, the game's up!™ he snid. “ You ate

prisooer!™
m{‘.y lond *whoop-ess " Locke attracted the
attéention of the hall-breeds in the Mttle
seftlement. In less then ao hHour the deteec-
tive and the captured crook were taken from
the istand. )

With Galer In custody, it took bub little
investigation to prove 'that mot only had he
shot Red Guthrie, hut also that he was the
murderer of the “fence,” Leviatein, on the
roof-garden, The bullets which killed both
were proved to have been Bred from the self-
same revolver that Locke had used in his
amazing trep on the island.

Needless to say, the American papers were
full of the exploits of the great British
detective. Ap:d Samuel B, Fiske, after lhe.
and Drake had been released from custody,
was the most laviseh of all in praizse of the
man whom*he had intended to “teach a thiog
or twol"
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HE Speaker (Mr. Harry Wharton)
tonk the chair at the ordinary

weekly mecting on Monday.

There was o good attendance.
The 8Bpeaker: "I should like to take
this oppertunity of making a suggestion.
I trust it will be Laken in good part.
It hecomes more and more clear to me,
a5 fo others, that the eyes of the world
are  upon  Oreviriars. It therefore
behoves ws to conlorm to what s
expeeted of us as members of the Grey-
friars Parliement.  Eoergy in all dtg
branches, keeness of outleok, readipess
to jump to the right opinion--that's the
sort ol thing the public wants. Now, it
12 to be- regretted that some -of our
numhber show a teadency to slip away
from +the due obszervance of Parlia-

mentary etiquette. Mr. Bugter—"

Mr. Bunter: * What about me, pray?™

The Speaker: "'The Meinber for Poil-
town hag fpured in several uefortupate
Eeehes,

Mr. Bunter: “You koow jolly well it
was not me, but the other lellow!™

Mr. Peter Todd: * Yon shut up, por-
poise, and listen! The gentleman i3
talking to you. You came- iz late this
evening, with your shiniong morning Iace,
creepivg like anail—*

Mr. Bunier: “He's ealliug me o soall
now, Mr. Speaker! ‘“Taip't fair!
oo snailt .

Mr. Peter Todd: **At least, a small
shells ot I

Mr. Bpeaker: “ No aspersions, please 1™

Mr. Bunter: “That's right! - Just
wltat [ alweys say—no pasturtivms?*

- The Speaker: I have Izsuoed m
warniong! It ia encugh!? -

Mr. Duater: ““0ld Wharton's talking
like a glddy Sultan of Turkey now!™

The Speaker: *“The Bret Hlem on owr
paper l&—-"

Mr. Bugter:
I iike that!”

Mr. Peter Todd: “ You are the only
ofie who does, then.”

The Speaker: “ Reader Reginald Clark

‘¢ Bhining morning face!

I'm

Mr. DBunter: “Has be pot a shining
marning facef®

The Speaker: “The next business on
the pap-r 8 a contribution Irom
Reader REQINALD CLARK, 16, Desn's
Road, Hanwell, Middlesex, W.7. 1 will pre-
face what I am goiog to say by ap-
pealing to members to  ewurb  any
indignation they may feel at the stute-
menta made. Reader Clark snys—"Why
do the QGreyfriars boys neglect. hobhies?
Harry Wharton & Co. think tog much
about sport. Why don't some of them
take up hobbies? If ony of them want
to hecome engineera when they grow up
they should start oow. OF courss,
they dom't like the jdea, den't try it,
but my advice i3 to start now. A toy
glider would be a good beginning.'*

Mr. Coker: "I like that™

Mr. Alopzo Todd. "If Coker Tikes it,
it must be good.”

Mr. Peter Tadd: “Ceker keeps white
mize. Isn't that a hebbyi®

Mr. Coker: “I dom't,™

The Speaker: “1t ecertalply seems to
me that we of Greyiriars have renzon to
protést aguinst the azzertion about hoh-
biez, Reader Clark means well. It is only
that he bas ot heard of them. . What
about Bunter™

-Mr. Bunter: “Well, what about me?™

The Speaker: “Aren’t you a champion
ventrilogquist 7

Mr. Bunter [mn&mi;}: “I will leave
that to others to say.

_The Speaker: “And a journalist?”

Mr. Bunter: "I can let my world re-
powned«Weekly speak for ftsell” - -

The Bpeaker: “There vou are, gentle
men. Now take Alooze Todd—pinch Lim
sarmebody; be's asleep—he—"

Mr. Afonzo Todd: “I am not asleep.
I was only thinking. ! think very deeply,
you kmow.'?

The Speaker: “I now have to lay be-
fore the house a highly cobtroversial
statement from Reader J. TOPP, &G,
Gospart  Street, Lymington, Hants., I
hope the House will allow me to read it
without interruption, though 1 glive

Jpunishment.

wiarning that the patices of zome
members will he t{red.”

iMr. Boufer: “Go abead. We don't
mind.

The Speaker: “Very noble of Mr,
Bunter, butv led him wait a bit. Resader
Topp says: The proposel which I have
much | pleaenre In placing befors the
Houozz'is one which will be appreciated
by all. ¥You ne¢d a wnilorm scale of
| Haiding study cupboards,
bullying, aud swindliog should be punish-
ed. I think the Greyfriara Parlinment
should draw up & list of such punish-

ments. At preseat  whem  Burglar
Dunter—-""

Mr. Buntes: “Whatt*

The Speaker (mildly): *I did warn the
hop. member

Me. Bunter: “Call me 2 burglar! Why,
I should never dream of takiog anythiog
that deesu’t belong to me.™

The. Spegker: “The House under-
stands.” Theo he continued (he letter:
“When Burgiar Buster resorts to crime
he chooses the study of some weakling,
like Alonze Todd, He may in despera-
tion raid a Sixth Form study. Now Mr.
A, Todd, bemg & regular vietim of this
eriminal, has ¢come to rezard punishment
as impossible, Again Mr. Fish practises
his abilities oo those who are mentalfy
weak, and Mr. Bolsover gets his amuse
ment by bullying the feeble. I ask the
Grevfriars Parliaoment toa protect. the
weak from the ravages of these rogues.” *

The Speaker laid the paper on the
table, nnd resumed his seat.

For a time there was sileuce. Then
the storm broke. Messrs. Fish, Ruoter,
and Bolsover rose st once. Purple with
indignation, Mr. Fish was heard to de-
clare thot he was got & rogue.

Mr. Bunter. “And as for me, | treat
the accusations with despizsion. There is
oo more honest fellow goimg than me.™

Mr. Bolsover: I think it is an insult
ta dﬁm Houze to Jet such speeches e
made.”

Mr. Houter: "1 am content to leawe
(Continued on page 94
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the whole thieg Lo the judgment of the
Honse” _

The Speaker: “I was afraid of this,
And vt I alwave Teel that n puidie hm'j
ought to lizten to allegations, aml—-"

AMre. Pish: “And then smash the alli-
gator.”

Mr. Bunter: “Talking of
wihen I waz in the Congo-—""

The Speaker: “Due thing at a Lime.
Suppese we assume: that Leader Topp
has becn misinformmed.”

Mr, Teter Todd: “Dut has Le? That
iz thi guestion.”

Mr. Tom Dubton:
lady’s mame aeain. 1
sabl Miss somethineg "

The Speaker: *1 zaa the facts might
fiave heen anizinferprefed or wornls to
that effect.”

Mr. Tom Dgbton: “Thank you wvery
much. Then the subject is brought down
tr bhis—Is Bunter a borciard®

The Hpoeaker: "I doubt whether the
act of horrowing o cbeesecnle can be
hranght within the burglnry zectlon of
e eode?

Afe, - Bunter: “Az the House knows, I
bake o penerous view.™

The Speaker: “IF i2 mucly to the eredit
of the hon. member.”

Mr, Peter Todd: ~“Buob wiat ahout the

study Taida?”

Mr. Bob Cherry @ “Yoes touehing Bhem,”

Mo Bunter: “I0 Meo Cherry is referriog
boo mie——"

Mr. Cherry
sapdl, If you put the cap on.”

Mr. Bunter: "1 wasn't wearing a eap
at all. Anyway, yon were nobk o the
gtudy at’ the time." (Laughter.)

The Spesker: " Recriminel ions are uae.
leza. I am disposed to think that MHeader
Topp poes -too- far. He refers ta ¢ these

albimator:,

flp
b
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missel QL.

HHIIII_IHII:IIH

“What 1T have zaid T have
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disreputable persons,’ meaning the thres
tegislantors mentioned-—Messrs, Bolsover,
Bunter, and Fish.”

(Bhame.)

Mr. Bolzover: "As for me, I deeling
to have my name linked with him.”

The Speaker: “With whom '™

Ar, Bolsover: “With Bunter, of
course. @

Mr. Dunter: “"Oh come,
o, Bolsy, old chap. We are
And then there's Fish.,”'

Mr. Fizli: "My financial stants would
bear the clozest inspection.’”

Mr. Buofer: “ He, ho, hel”

The Speaker: “Does the Hoyze
approve of Lhe speechh being read?”

Me. Johnny Bull: “I do noet think so.
It iz sheer weakpesz: to refuse to - lizten
to outside criticizm.” (Hear, hear!)

The Speaker: “Then we may take =it
that Reader Topp has merely becn o
shade severe!” (" Hewr, hear!™ from Mr.
ljuuturt}

Mr. Fish: “The fat clun ought to be
punizhed,butsas for me, I ought to-have
4 medal © Yor  dntegriby o and  busindss
acumen.™

Mre, Tom Dobton: “Is Tish poing in for
natural history? Why does he refer to
pehineumons ™

At this stage Mr. DBunter-ecalmly pro-
duced a large parcel which he had. tucked
behind  him, and started munching =a
farge plum eake. At the sight of the
comestible Mr. Buolatrode gave o yéll;
and vociferating that that was the identi-
val eake bis aunt bad sent him for his
birthday, made o rush for the Member -
for Mufftown.

The Speaker: “I must heg the
ITouse o The words  owere lost, and
another of fhe lamentable seenes which
have more or lezs marecd the meotings
of the Housze, must be regorded. The
bast seep of Bunbter-when this repord left
was his plump lorm being tossed hither
siwd Bltither ke o foothamll.  Unfortanate-
Iy Reader Topp wasz not present to see
his advies as to punishment being noted
nupan.

The Houze did not adiourn, or. at
lems=t, there was oo oflicial statement ta
that cifect.
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= CHELSEA:

SMIHHIN

In this compelition one eompetitor sent In
i eorrect solution of the |'JEn:'h:L:|'|1 The first
prize of £3 has therefore Leen awarded o

MN5. A, BALRIE.
, Barrie Terrace.
Ardrossan,
The seeoml prize of £2 10s. ks heen

divided between - the fallowime  twoe com-
petitors, whose solutiond contained Lwo errors
ench :—

James Wilzon, &, Alexandra St., Perth, K. ;

Frod Lynn, Main 85t Caledor, Co. T'-ru:in:-
Ireland,
The ten prizes of 63, each have bech

divided among the following twenty-two com-
petitors whese solubions -:'-n:mt-*um'{t tw'o £ITOrs

el =— i ]
A. F. Climie. 19, Tarrig Tereacs,

Mrs, ;
ﬁrﬂm&snn;_‘.‘nlim M. 0. Aitken, 19, Darfe
{has. . Brooks, -7

Ardrozgan ;’
Michols Bquare, Hackney !.l{i  EL 218 Marid
Brooks, 16, Nichols Square Hackney PBd., K
2 Willinm Tarbotfon, 37. Lyndburst Bt~
Lecds  Rd.,, Brodford; Willred T;trh'cnt.!;un.
a7, Lyndl;mrat k., leed'a’.'Iid-, Bradfared ;
W. Boyd Barrie, 18, ° Barrie .Terrace,
3. Ww. Dltngtnnrtl1. a4, E:Imunr]
‘1., Sheleld: Dolly ~Diver, - 55, -Rutlapd
id., South Hackney, E.0; Eric Charpock,
Skaton's Liridge, Searisbriel, Ormakick ; W. H.
Jones, 118, Tryn Rd., “Londu, - Glam ; Vernon
Murtray, 18, "-'r'estl:-ur# Rd., Forest Gate, B. T;
Frank Dighy, 24. Lincoln St.. I.mtumtnnt
E.11: Jessle Rushton, &, .e'LIhfrrl;. St., Whit:
worth, near Rochdale; J. De Gruchy, ‘Market
gt., Woodstock, Oxon; Rose Rennedy, 4,
Fleshere Vennel, Perth; E. A, J. Cronk, West
8t., Banwell, S3omerset: A. W, Board, Dowel
At., Honiton, Devon; J. Brunt. 17, Windows,
Offerton, near Stockport; Stanley Barrie, 19,
Barrie Terrace, An]rm-s.m Clara Love, 2
Enmore Green, Slmi'm.hmr Dorset ; - Ranald
Johnston, 108, Henderson St., G!asgﬂw. W,
SOLUTION, R
iIn the long record of football, no club
ever rishod iote fame with sue”i aztonizhing
syddennesz a3 Chelsex. o In 1M they did
nolk, cxist; now large numbers of football
enthusi wts all over ihe globe Lave howed of
thelr magnificent ground and proud redord.
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