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ANY GOAL DOES FOR ALONZO!

(A screamingly funny incident from this week’'s long complete siory of Greyfriars.)
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2 Enthusiasts! Do Wireless technicalities ‘‘ get you down '’ ?—

“THE SPORTING CHAMPION!"

HE title alone of next Monday's

magnificent story is indicative of |

the theme, and as every Britisher is

_ i real sportsman at heart, I have no

lhiesitation in saying that this latest master-

piece from the pen of Mr. Frapk Richards
wil go like hot eakes.

As the majority of readers wil remember,
Bob Cherry is the present holder of the Cup
presented by the governors of the school to
ihe best sportsman, and Bob lias a stiff fight
before him it he is to retain this high honsur.

Diek Penfold, the schobarship junior, also .
plays a very prominent part in this splendid
story, whilst Bily Bunter, alwuys to the fore
whem “laurels " are being bagged, suddenly
develops sporting proclivities.

It is really astemishing how meny “duds ”
hegim to fancy their chanees on such occa-
signs—the weediest duffer will put down his
name as an emntrant; but Cups are not wan
without arduous preparation. Each event
finds a crowd of eager juniors ready to com-
pete, and some of the results are astonishing.

Dow"t miss this ripping yarn. It's full of
that fascinating detail and the dry and
homorous salliss which make Frank Richards
50 well worth reading.

SBPECIAL HIGHWAYMAN
SUPPLEMENT!

Next week’s Supplement is “terrifie,” as
Hurree Bingh would say. Harry Wharton and
his merry crowd of comtributors have burnt
the midnight oil in the preparation of this
“special,”  and the result is distinctly
pleasing.

———r———

“THE PERIL OF A PRINCE!"

Ferrers Locke is never greater than when
he gets called in Lo solve one of the bigger
preblems of real romance aud political
intrigue. He is in his element next week

in a story of really duzzling interest. Dom't

et gy

mizs the above-named yarn—it's a Emr-:'hcr!l

THE SPANISH MAIN!

Look out in our Companion Paper, the
" Beys' Friend,"” for the most thrilling pirate
story ever wrnitten. It bus a magic title.
You are sure 1o like

S
Gola!

% d"i‘ﬁéﬁ}'anmﬂfaﬁﬁm

We lmve often heard of how the mighty
Drake singed the beard of hia Catholie
Majesty, the King of Spain, and since those
stirring days, and before—in fact, all the
time—the Spanish Main has meant romance
amd adventure in plenty. But I dare venture
to say that no yarn ever turned out about
pirates and dashing exploits on the high seas
has the grip of the new “B.F.” startler.
Mind you see it. “Dead Man's Gold!” is one
of the numerous sensational stories appear-
ing m the " Boys' Friend."

———

THE BCOOP OF THE SEASON!
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And pow, mwy chums, for a great piece of

newst
Your Editor
Tug MacxET LIBRARY.—No, T85
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For this last slx monthe shoals of letters
bave poured into this office from readers all
over the globe requesting me to publish a
series of articles on wirelesa,

In each case the writer seema to lament
the fact that the technical terms and ex-
preezions in commou wse with wireless puts
the i:l:-'lru]pﬂ o his enthusiasm at the outset.

Ta bring within the reacli, therefofe, of
my thousands of chums a simple and compre-
hensive understanding of the world's Jatest
discovery, I have engaged the services of one
of Englahd’s leading electrical engineers to
write specially for the “Magnet ™ a series
of articles on wircless,

Each article will take the shape of a
dietionary, wherein the technical terms of
wireless will be transposed to simple
English, and, moreover, the derivation and
uses of all parts which go to make a com-
plete outfit will be explained.

That such a “dictiopary " will ecome as 2
boon and a blessing to hundreds of thousands
of readers who at present find themselves
“stuek " over such terms as “inductance
coil,” “condenser,” ete., and the numerous
other names given to wireless apparatus, and
who, no «doubt, have turned to techniecal
dictionaries for enlightenment, only to find
an explanation just as buflling, 1 Teel posi-
tively certain.

I can promise you, my chums, that this
new feature will appeal to all
friends who have wireless sets and those who
are lnterested in wireless that

THE WIRELESSE DICTIOMARY FOR
BOYS

will commence in the next number of the
“Magnet " (March 8rd), and that this brilliant
series of articles will continue until all the
chief points in wireless have heen explained
—explained so that the veriest tyro will fully
understand,

DON'T MiISS SUCH A SPLENDID
OPPORTUNITY !

Wireless will be found in every home before
many years have paesed, and the fellow who
is thoroughly cognizant with its intricate
apparatus wil get tlie best results from his
#t. Don't rank with those who are un-
mitiated in the technical terms and names
of parts. Seire this wonderful oppertunity
amd commence with Article No. 1 of

THE WIRELESE DICTIONARY FOR
BOYS

in
Mext Monday's MAGNET!

CORRESPONDENCE

D, C. Richardson, 115, High Street, Lees,
near Oldham, wishes to correspond with
readers at home and abroad on the subject
of stampe.

All McFarlane, Waitati, Otago, New Zea

land, wislies to correspond with readers
overseas; also those interested in stamp
collecting and photography., AN Jletters

answered.

H. N. W. Patton, Waverly, North J:land,
New Zealand, wishes to hear from stamp
collectors  anywhere  for  purposes  of
exchange.

Geo. Walter Talhawm, /o John Dickinson
& Co.,, PO, Box 362, East London, South
Africa, wishes Lo correspond with readers
in other countries, ages 17-19.

your €ditor.

Tell your

The Story of The
Wednesday.

THE TEAM WHICH FORMS THE
SUBJECT OF THIS WEEK'S
GRAND FREE PHOTOGRAPH.

08T people still refer to the club
whichi hag its headquarters at Hills-
borough as Sheflield Wedneaday,
but in this they are wrong. The
official title of the club to-day is 'Fhe Wed-
nesday, for the word Sheffeld was dropped
ifter the war, The name of the club gives a
hint as to its origin: in the long ago they
were a Wednesday club, playing matches in
mid-weck, and the title has clung to them
cver since, Although they were not amoung
the original members of the Football League,
the club was in existence for years even
befere the League was {ormed, for there are
records which show that they played io the
Cop competition previous to 1880, In 1802
they first gained a place in the premier divi-
sion, and sioce then the Wednesday of
Sheffield has placed some wonderful per-
formances opposite the name. In these days,
when they are a struggling Second Division
club, with bove too bright prospects of pro-
motion at the end of the present season, it
is interesting to recall that they were the
last club to win the championzhip of the
First Divisiow two seasops in succession. In
the spring of 1903 and again in 1004 they
fluished at the head of affairs. Aroupd that
time they had a wonderful side, and in the
1006-7 season they wom the English Cup for
the second time in their history, the previous
success being in 1896,

Naturally in the course of such a distin-
suished career, the Wednesday club has had
some floe stars, and though space does not
permit of the mention of all of them, there
must be, barely recorded, men like Billy Betts,
J. Huuter, Fred Spikesley, Tom Crawshaw,
Audrew Wilson, aud in quite late years, J. T.
Brittleton, who is pow a player of the Stoke
club. For some reason or other, hawever,
soon after the war the Wednesday directors
had trouble with several of their players
which lead to many migrations. James
Blair went ta Cardiff, and David McLean
went 0 Bradford, These and other de-
partures meant that the side had to be
largely rebujlt, and during the rebuilding
period, as often happens, the side had a very
lean time. Down into the Second Division
they went at the end of the 1919-20 seasomn,
and as yet they have not succeeded in win-
ning hack a place among the elite. Possibly
they will do %o in the near [uture, for their
team, composed to a larze extent of young
fellows of promise, has big possihilities about
it. And in Geofge Wilson they have a player
who at any rate fills to the complete satis-
taction of everybody the most vital position
in the team, namely, that of centre-half.
Wilson had played many times for England,
and this =easzon another of their half-backs
in young Kean was honoured with a place in
thie Foothall League against the Irish League,
Davison, the goalkeeper, has not been as con-
sistent during this season as usual, but be is
A 'keeper who has rendered valuable servica
to the side [or mavy years past,

At Hillshorough, which is some two miles
from ihe ceutre of Shefield, the club has one
of the hest equipped grounds in the country,
capable of helding over 50,000 spectators. The
officea of the club are on a lavish scale, and
the dressing-rooms are thoroughly up-to-date.
Indeed, after the writer bad been shown all
the wonders of the Wednesday ground—not
s0 long ago—he expressed his admiration to
one of the directors. “0h, yes,” sald thia
man, “wa have everything here except a
really good team. That is what we want}"”

is always pleased to hear from his chums !



~—Start reading ‘‘ The Wireless Dictionary for Boys ”’ in next Monday's MAGNET! 3
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Duffer Declines !

i LONZO, old chap——"
Billy Bunter blinked in at

the door of Study No. 7 in the

Remove passage at (Greyfriars
with a beatific smile on his fat visage,
Bunter did not always wear a bealific
smile, neither did he usually enter his
own study in that quiet, obsequious
wanner, And it was certainly quite out
of the ordinary for the Owl of the
Kemove to address Alonzo Todd in such
affectionate terms. Alonzo, who was
-eated at the table, poring over some
papera, looked up in mild surprise,

“Oh! It is you, Bunter!' said the
Dufter. * Please go away!"”

“But I say—"'

“Kindly do not interrupt, my dear

Bunter! I am busy!”

Alonzo looked very busy indeed. Be-
fore him, on the table, was a litter of
miscellaneous papers and little books
bound in green cloth; the floor was lit-
tered, too, not only with papers, but
with a number of parcels that had been
opened and carelessly wrapped up again.
The Duffer's usually placd brow was
wrinkled with thought, and his rather
thick hair was dishevelled, as though he
had been running his fingers through
it, like authors, and other learned beings
do when cogitating on subjects of great
probity.

Billy Bunter did not go away. He
had a right in his own study, anyway.
He came in and closed the door. Then
he blinked through his round eyeglasses,
first at the papers and the books on the
table, and then, more intently, at the
parcels on the floor,

“1 say, Alonzo

“I am sorry, my dear Bunter, hut T
must request you to depart——-"'

“ﬁh,ci like that, Alonzo! Thiz is as
mnch my study as yours, and-— "

*“Then, if you must stay, Bunter, will
you kindly refrain from interrupting?"

“Look here, old chap! It's tea.
time—-7"

“1 do not want any tea, Bunter. 1
am far too busy to think of tea.”

“Yoir—you—you——" Billy Bunter
was ebout to make an angry retort, but
he checked himself., He ha

in

come to be !

The Duffer's sudden resolve
to take up sport in every
shape and form brings about
some screamingly funny
results. This ripping yarn will
give you one long, big laugh.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

pleasant with Alonzo, Tt would not bLe
tactful to indulge in high words at the
beginning.

* Pray sit down and be silent, Buntler,”
sald the Duffer., *1 cannot concentrate
while you are conversing with me., 1
should esteem it a greater favour—ahem !
—if you would depart, my dear fellow,
and leave me alone.”

“ Now, don't be unreasonable, Alonzo,"
saidd Billy Bunter in a pacific tone of
voice. "By the way, I heard that you
have had a letter from your Uncle Ben-
jamin—-—""

“That is so, my dear Bunter."”

“Containing a postal order for a qulti,
which Wingate changed for you—"

I#E"’Ea“‘?

“Also a number of parcels—"

The Duffer nodded.

“Well,” said Billy Bunter with a fal
smile.  ““What about it, Alonzo?”

“Dear me!" murmured Alonzo Todd.
“What about what?"

“The quid and

“It!" said Bunter,
the parcels, you know."”

“I'm afraid I don't quite understand,
my dear DBunter,” ﬂ&ilj Alonzo gently.
“The postal order was in order, wasn'l
it?"”

“I expect so; Wingate gave you the
quid for it,” said Billy Bunfer im-
patiently, *' Bul what about it, Alonzo?
Aren’'t you going to whack it out?”

“Whack 1t out?”’ gasped tho Duffer.
“If you are alluding to fistical matters,
my dear Bunter i

““Fistical rata!" snorted the Owl of
the Remove, ‘I mean the quid and the

tuck "
“The—the tuck! What tuck?”
those parcela!"” said

“The tuck in
Bunter eagerly. “They were full of
tuck, weren't they?"

“I am afraid you are labouring under
a nusappreliension, my dear Bunter,”
said Alonzo mildly. *Those parcels did
not contain articles of a digestible
nature. '

H’{}h lr”

Billy Bunter's fat face fell. To him,
nothing but tuck mattered in the wide,
wide world. Bunter's thoughts night
and day were of saling; his very exist-
ence depended ufmn gorging himself with
tuck. All his dreams and visions were
of tuck, glorious tuck!

The very eight

of a parcel or a hamiper suggesied that
magiec word, tuck, to the gredy mind of
Willam George Bunter, 1t seemed to
him that a parcel wasn't a parcel at all,
nnless 1t contained something eatable.
S0 it came as & great shock to him to
learn that Alonzo's parcels did not con-
tain tuck.

“You're spoofing, Alonzo!" he said
desperately. “I don't belicve you, you
know. You're trying fo conceal the
tuck from me—-"

“Indeed, my dear Bunter, vou are
fquite wrong,” said Alonzo in a tone of
gentle remonstrance, ““Such things as
falsehood and deceit are farthest from
my thoughts. 1 fear you are judging
me by your own depraved standard of
honesty, Bunter, I assure you I would
not stoop to deceit and subterfuge. My
Tnele Ben_inmiu would be shocked—nay,
disgusted I'

“(Oh, rats!"” growled Bunter,
about the quiﬁ+ then, Alonzo?
hungry."

“Tea in Hall will be ready soon,
ﬂ.n{]——”

“Bother tea in Hall!” hooled Billy
Bunter. “I'm hungry, I tell you! Ain't
you going to whack out that quid for
lea?"”

“Indeed T am nol, my dear Bunter!"
said Alonzo gently but firmly, “My
Unele Benjamin sent me the money for
a more worthy purpose than that of the
purchase of unnecessary and indigestible
delicacies,"”

Billy Bunter glowered at the Duffer
through his huge spectacles,

“Then you're not going to share cut
that quid ?"” he demanded,

“I am afraid not, under the circum-
slfances, my dear Bunter.”

“You—you mean beast, Alonzo!”
spluttered Bunter, wagging an indignant
forefinger at the gentle Duffer. * You
beastly miser! I'm blessed if I thought
you were &0 close-fisted! Here am I, a3
hungry as a hunter, with nothing in my
inside since dinner except a few jam-
larts, half a cake, some sardines, a Lin
of pineapple, the remains of a rabbit-
pie, and a handful of biscuits I boned—
I—I mean borrowed, from Vernon-
Smith's study; and you have a quid—a
whole quid!=and absolutely refuse to

Tee Maexer Lieramy.—No. 785.
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4 Despite competition the MAGNET always

whack it oul! Shame, Alonzo! You're
a heartless, mean, close-fisted old skin-
flint, that’s what you are!”

“My dear Bunter,
Alonze in great distress,

“1I mean 1t!” shrilled Billy Bunter
wrathfully, " Beastly stingincess and
greed, that’s what I call it! You ought
to be ashamed of vourself, Alonzo! You
might stand me half-a-crown at least!”

“I am sorry., my dear Bunter, but I
really cannot sce my way clear o give
vou i share of the soverelgn my Uncle
Benjanim sent wme,” said Alonzo sadly.
“You see. 1 require all the money 1
have for the purchase of a pair of box-
mg-gloves— -7

“Kh1t

"A pair of boxing-gloves, v dear
Bunter, also :ome ptunning-<hois and
foolball buots—--""

“ Runnmg-shorts amld football boets !
gurgled Billy Bunter, like ovoe in a
dream,

“And a supply of Mizdler's Marvellous
Mixture for Making Muscles——""

“Oh, crumbs 1"

“And several other ilems necessary to
the accomplishiment of a course of health
eulture which I am taking up,” eaid
Alonzo mildly and carnestly,

Wilhhlam George Bunter Llinked at his
weedy study-muate in speechless amaze-
ment for a few minutes., The Duffer’s
explanation had quite taken his breath
AW RY.

“You—you're taking up a course of
health culture ! he stuttered at length.
“You—you're gbding in for boxing, and
football, and rumning, and—and muscle
making ! Oh, my hatl! He. lie, he !

Alonzo Todd rose from the table and
blinked at the giggling Owl,

" Really, my dear Bunter, there is no
causa whatever for levity!™ he said
severely,  ““The special health culture
ecurse is most particularly recommended
b¥ the instructors of Epefmnnism—”

" Spelmanism !’ gasped Billy Bunter,

“Yes—the little green books, you
know,” said Alonzo warmly *“Spel-
manism teaches you lhiow to cullivate
your mind and memory. By a conscien-
tions study of the little green books one is
able to develop efficiency to the highest
degres. Here are the little green books,
and the instruction papers. You will
perceive, my dJear Bunter, that I am
adopting the study of Spelmanism.*

“You—you eilly ass!"” =aid Billy
Bunter faintly.

“My dear Bunter!” eaid the Duffer,
grﬂatly shocked. “I have the whole-

earted approval of my Uncle Benjamin,
whose counsel and advice I follow most
faref_ulily. ITe alsd advised me to adopt
physical exercises and athletics as a
means of developing a healthy brain as
well as body. My Uncle Benjamin has
takeén up g‘off, :,m'f writes enthusiastically
upon the adranhufeﬁ of outdoor recrea-
tion and sports. Indeed, g0 eager is he
that I shall develop into an athleie, he
has not only forwarded me a pound to-
wards my expenses of health training,
but he has sent me these very useful and
apprdpriate articles besides. Look, my
dear Bunter " v

Alonzo yndid the parcel nearest at hand
and displayed a punchball, complete with
1] fittings, including staples for wall and
eeiling,
“Lﬁ:m-m]r word|” gasped  Billy
Bunter w:mderinglly.
rcel contained a pair of

¥

really——"  said

8 naxt
diIHIB-bqﬂ!. ¢ Duffer handled them
with de. He then showed Bunter a

set of Indian clubs and & number of thick
hooks on *Boxing—the Art Explained,”
end “Chest and Muscle Development,”

Don't miss ‘“ The 8porting Champion !

Tie Maicxer LiBrart.—No. 785.

and “How to Become an Athlete,” and
several others,

“Great Beott!” said Billy Bunter.
“What a lot of rot!”

“Indeed, my dear Bunter, my Uncle
Bemjannn——""

“Any =ensible uncle would have sent
his nephew a good-sized tuck-hamper, in-
stead of that rubbish ! snapped Bunter.
“What's hetter for the development of
health and strongth and a strong mind
than grub, and plenty of it? Lock at
me ! I adinit 1 do cat a fair amount at
times—when I can get it—and 1 have the
makings of a splendid athlete in me.
But what deters the good qualities from
coming out? Snuply an insufficiency of

rub ! I'm underfed, that's what I am,
or a [ellow of such fine physique,

“Look here, Alonzo, the best thing
your can do to become a pood athlete is
to lay a solid foundation. Buwld the bedy
by means of grub.,  Gimme that quid,
and Ull gel the necessary things from the
tuckshop,  Then we'll have. a ripping
spread on our own--what 3"

Alonen looked hard at his fat study-
male. Ife was popularly known as the
Duffer of Greyfriars, and Alonzo really
wis i sunple yvouth., 1l cousin Peter
alwavs  declared that Alonzo was  as
innocent  as: the  babe  wnborn.  But
Alonzo was wot such a duffer as to be
wheedled round to Billy Bunter's selfish
way of thinking, He had been Banter's
study-male long enough te know the
wiles of that hungry youth., ‘The Duffer,
in short, was not “ having any.”

“1 greatly fear, my dear Bunler, that
you speak entirely with the motive of
obtaining an orgy of delicacies for your-
self 1 he suud severely,
img to delude me mto expending my
linaneial resources at the tuckshop, as
much for your benelit as mine. Dul your
sublterfnge 1s too apparent !

“Look here, Alonzo, old chap, you
might be reasonable ! said Billy Bunter
peevishly. **Just hall-a-crown———"

“No, my dear Bunter, [—--"

“1'wo bob, then [*

“T am afraid I cannot——"'

“One  and o tanver!”  epluttered
Bumter., * You might make it oie and a
tapner !

“On  the  contrary, my  dear
Bunter-——""

“ A bob, then!” howled Bunter desper-
ately. “Ouly a bob!”

“1 must be lirm, Bunter. My Undle
Benjamin said that firmness——"

“Blow your Unecle Benjainin ! splut-
tercd the Owl of the Remove. * Look
here, T'll take a tamner. That’ll buy
three tarts—"

“I cannot afford Lo give you anything,
Bunter,” said Alonzo, waving a bon
hand aloft. “Kindly depart, for T wis
to proceed with my study of the little
green books —-""

“Hang the little green books!” roared
Bunter. *“ Do you mean to say, Alonzo,
that you even begrudge me a paltry
tanner !’

“I begrudge nothing, my dear Bunler,
but under the circumstances—-"

“Then you ain’t going to part up’”
demanded Billy Bunter,

“No. My Uncle Benjamin—-"

“You  and your Uncle Benjamin!”
snorted Bunder in deep l]il?.?u.‘sf-. “He
must be potty to send you all that tosh !
You, an athlete! He, he, he! Why,
you—you weedy, skinny freak—-"

“My dear Bunter——"

“You long-nosed image! You fat-
hoaded chump ! You blithering idiot——"

“Bunter | gasped Alonzo, blinking in

“"You are seek--

fops the bill!

distress, T fail to perceive lhe rcason
fosr such——"

“Yah! Mingy beast! Mean rolter!
Yah!"

Billy Bunier rolled to the door and
delivered that Jast glowing testimony to
hizs feelings with a glare at Alonzo that
bade fair to crack his spectacles. Then
he departed in disgust, slamming the

door with quite unnecessary violence
behind him,
“Dear me!” murmured the gentle

Duffer as he returned to his little green
books. * What a most unreasonable and
turbulent youth Bunter really is! [ am
sure that Uncle Benjamin, could he have
heard him just now, would be shocked—
nay, disgusted [

THE SECOND CHAPTER.,
Peter Objects !

LOXNZO devoted another half an
hour to trammmme his mind and

emory on the hines laid down

by the marvellons science of
Spelmanism, filled in the examination
gheels, and then rose from the table. It

was now time for him to put in a little
physical exercise. Unele Benjamin had
written to say that he wanted to see
Alonzo develop into an athlete, and the
Duffer, who followed hiz uncle in every-
thing, and whose one abm and object 1n
life was to please Uncle Benjmin, had
made np his mind to gratify his wish,
He had heaps of confidence.

Alonzo picked up the punchball and
blinked at 1t.  The textbook asseverated

| that exercise on the punchball was one

of the most important aids to muscle
development. So Alenzo decided to do
a little punchball exercize,

He blinked round for a suitable spot
to afiix the punchball. Having decided
on a spot, he moved the table back to
make room for his activities, fetched a
chair and a hammer, and drove a staple
into the eeiling. He cracked the plaster
somewhat in the operation, but that was
only a detail, The staple went in well
and held.

Then Alonzo descended and fixed the
other end of the punchball rope to the
Hloor by means of another staple. The
rope stretched from floor to ceilling with
the punchball woebbling in the centre.
All was now ready.

The Duffer, with a very serious look on
his face, divested himself of his jacket,
rolled up his sleeves, took his stance
according to the instruction booklet, and
hit out wildly at the ball. The blow
missed, and Alonzo, staggering forward,
collided with the rope and performed an
ungraceful somersault to the floor,

Bump |

“Yooooogh ! Yah! Oh  dear!
Groooogh !” gasped the Duffer., He rose
in rather a dazed condition. “I1—1I really
must be more accurate, Yowp! Tl
try again."”

Alonzo tried again., He managed to
hit the ball a mighty swipe, but in
dodging out of its way on the rebound
he sat down again heavily, with a jolt
that shook gvery bone in his body.

“Ow-wowrwow-wow "

The Duffer picked himself up and
groped for the instruction booklet,
There was really more in punchball
practice than there seemed at first. He
read, marked, learnt, and inwardly

digested the whele chapter on punchball
exercises, and then went at it again, hot
and strong.
Biff | Whack! Wallop! Thud!
There was a sound of heavy fooisteps

Frank Richards at his -best |



The idol of the crowd: Mr. Frank Richards! b

in the passage, and next minute the
door of Study No. 7 oprned to admit
Peter Todd.

At that precise moment Alonzo took
a cun at the ball and gave 1t a Hercu-
fean punch. The punchball whizzed
forward and struck Peler violently on
h:s rather promunent nose before he had
time to get through the doorway.

Baft !

“Yaroooogh!” howled Peter.

He reeled back and fell to the floor
with a fearful thud.

“0Oh dear!” gasped Alonzo.

Peter lay on the Hoor, too dazed to rise
for the moment, He had just come 1n
from Yooter practice and had eertainly
not expected such a vielent reception.
It seemed to his bewildered brain that he
had been struck by a steam-hammer.

“Yooogh! Yah! Ow-wow-wow!” he
moaned,

The Duffer hastened forward, blinking
in distress,

“My dear Peter, how can I say how
sorry I am?" he gasped. “1 had no
idea that vou were coming through the
door at tha: moment,"

“Groocogh! Yerrugh! My nese is
broken! Yowp!” gurgled Peter, sitting
up on the fHoor, " What was it that
hit me—a coke-hammer "

*INo, my dear Peter, it was a punch-
ball—"'

“ A punchbail |
Groooogh i

Poter rose to his feet and gazed at the
wobibling punchball like one in a dream.
tHe could hardly believe the evidence of
fils own optics for some minutes, A
punchball m his study! It didn’t seem
real. DBut that fearful thump he had had
on the nose was real encugh. It hurt
considerably, Peter whirled round on
i1a gentle cousin.,

“Who brought this thing in here?"
he howled, ‘" Whose i3 1t?"

“Mine, my dear Peter!
distreased that 1 have
struck you with it a

“You—you biffed me with that punch-
ball!” gurgled Peter, glaring like a
gargoyle. “You've busted my nose!
Why, 1—-I'll elaughter you, Alonzo!”

Ho made a dash at his cousin, and the
Dufler, with a wild look, dodged away.

Yow-owp ! My hat!

I am most
imadvertently

“Pray listen to reason, my dear
I;etf!r:f” he gasped. *“I did not know
that ——"

“You had no business to rig up such
a thing i this room right in front of
the door!” roared Peter furiously. * You
ma:d maniac, Alonzo! I'll punch your
blessed boko, and then see how you like
it! Yowp! Lemme get hold of you—-
Yah! Ooooogh!”

Peter had not noticed the dumb-bells
lving on the Hloor. His foot caught in
one of them, and he came over again
with a terrific crash that shook the
windows.

Alonzo gazed down at his fallen cousin
with a scared look.

“(Oh dear! My poor Peter—"

“Yoooogh! Wow! What was that?"
moaned the luckless Peter, sitting up
and rubbing his head. *Somebody
tripped me up—— Grooogh! My hat!
Dumb-bells 1™
_ Peter jumped up and glared about him
i amazement. He blinked at the punch-
hail, the dumb-bells, the Indian ¢lubs,
i}]t:'l litile green books and the athletical
Vb es,

“ Wh-what's all
faintly.
hore 7

“They aré mine, my dear Peter,” said
the Duffer gently, “Unecle Benjamin

Bunter as a cyclist will

b this?” he stuttered
“Who brought all these in

sent them to me so that I could become
an athlete——"'

“You an athlete!
gurgled Peter,

* Pray do not resort to any violence,
Peter, 1 did not mtend striking yon
with the punchball, Neither was 1 aware
that you would fall over the dumnb-bells.
I was praclising when vou came 1n 2

“ractising !” gasped Peler.
become an  athlete | Alonzo,
chortling chump!™

“Really, my dear Peter——

“You stand as much chance of becom-
ing an athlete aa Bunter has of becoming
a fairy dancer!” hooted Peter in ex-
asperation. " Look at the mess this
room's in ! g

Oh, iy only hat!™

-

LT ri'u
Yo

I want my tea!

My dear Peter, I regret that it will
be impossible to have tea in this study
this evening,"” said the Duffer firmly. "1
have {o devote at least two hours to my
various exerciscs, and "

Ere Alonzo could conclude his expostu-
lation sounds of footsteps came from out-
side, and the Famous Five looked in.
They gasped in great astonishment when
they saw the scene in Study No. T.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!" exclaimed Bob
Cherry breezily. “What's the giddy
game .

Peter Todd glared round. Hae and
Alonzo were so alike that it was umpos-
sible to tell which was which, except for
the smudge of mud that Peter had on his
face —collected from the footer-field.

“Look at the state of this room!"” he

said, in accents that trembled with wrath.-

" Alonzo's taken up athletics, and reckons
on turning the room into a gym !”
“(rreat  Scott " gasped

VW harton.

Harry

“Is tnat punchball Alonzo’s?" said
Frank Nugent famtly,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The Famous Five roarcidl. So did a
large number of fellows who came out of

thear studies and erowded round the door-

way fo see what the exeitement was
abwout,
“ Really, my dear fellows——"" said tine

Duffer of Greyfriars, blinking reprovingly
at the hilarious Hemovites.

“Alonso, the athlete!” roared PBob
Cherry.  “Oh, my giddy aunt!  What
next ! Ha, ha, ha [

Peter did not laugh ; he lovked fieree.
~ "I've come in msimm my tea, and thia
15 what I'm greeted with!” ho roared,
and rubbed his nasal organ tenderly.
“I'm not going to stand it ! T'll mop up
’ihn floor with Alonzo and his rubbish,

“Never mind, old chap. Keep your
wool on!” said Harry Whartou with a
laugh. ** We came to ask you in to tea
'L".-'ith 1A, I.}I:l‘."il‘.' Il11l‘1.lI:IiI]'|,‘|_' &_ {.‘-r}_ Ilﬂ_\.’-ﬂ COITIO
over from Courtfield to arrange about the
match on Saturday. Bob's had a tip from
his pater, and I'm in funds, so we're
having a good spread.”
~ “Oh, good egg !" said Peter, brighten-
ing considerably.

- He looked severely-at the Duffer as he
turned to depart.

“Mind, Alon:o, if you haven't cleared
up the mess in this room by the time 1
come back for prep, there'll be a row!”
he said mm a grim voice. *“I always
thought you were a chortling chump, but
this absolutely beats the band !

f‘iﬂut,”my dear Peter, Unele Benjamip
said —

" Bow-wow !" snapped Peter,

(LD

e & ey =r3 . ;
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Alonzo took the Indian clubs and proceeded to swing them. They seemed

very easy to handle, but somehow he lost the run of them.

from the Duffer’s hands and whizzed in different directions.

sudden crack and a fiendish yell from Bolsover major :
C'hapter 3.)

Both clubs flew
There was a

** Yaroooh ! ' (See

‘ puncture ' you and ‘“ tyre’ you out with laughter !
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¢ ““ Where there’s a will there’s a way""—

e strode from the reom, and acecin-
panied the Famouns Five back to Study
No. 1. There a roaring fire was burning
in the grate, and Bob Cherry and Nugent
went for supphes at the tuckshop.

Very soon the appetising smell of frymg
hacon and eggs and toast filled the ar ol
Study No, 1. Tea was nearly ready when
ek Trumper & Co. arriverd,

“Come right in!” said Harry Wharton
cheerfully as he shook bands with the
Courtlicld boye leader. *We're a hittle
bit crowded in here, but make yourselves
at home., Inky doesn’t mind having los
tea on the fenderl”

“Ila, ha, ha'l”

It was a verv merry tea-party that
cnsted 10 Study No. 10 Dick Trumper &
o, roared when they heard aboul Alonzo,
and Peter joined heartily in the laughter,

“Well, about this footer match on
Saturday,” =aid Dick Trumper. © We
mean to give vou a lhcking, you know 1"

“Wait and see, old son ! grimed Bob
Cherry.

“Well, we'll have a good cut at i,
anvhow !” sd the Courtheld captain
with a cheery smile. “You see, the
match may mean a lot (& us. Alderman
Moore, one of the local big-wigs, 1s giving
# subsidy of 2 hundred pounds to the best
amateur football team to represent ihe

town. We are going out for that
subsidy "

“A hundred quid? My hat !7 gasped
Johnny Bull.

“We wish wou the hest of luck,

Trumper ! satd Harry Wharton.

“Thanks! I think we stand a good
chance of getting 1t,” said Dick Trumper,
“Qurs 15 only a Council school team. ypu
know, but our chaps play splendidly.™

“Rather ! said Bob Cherry heartily.
“Your men are hot stuff, old scout, and
you deserve to win !*

“Perhapes 1 shouldn’t have told you
about the subsidy till afterwards,” said
Trumper, colouring a little. ™ You might
think I was hinting that you should give
us the match——"

“ Not a bit, Trumper, old man!” said
Harry Wharton quickly. *We know you
too well to think that. We know vou're
true blue. We'll play our best on Satur-
day, and try to lick you. Even if you
are beaten, but put up a good game, your
vhances of winning the subsidy wen't be
gone.”’

“Of course not ! said Dick Trumper.
“We expect vou chaps to give us a hard
tussle, so that we can show what we're
roally made of. I've a couple of new
chaps in the team—=not Cpuncil school
hoye. Brooker and Climpson are their
names, and they're bolh newcomers to
Courtfield. This match on Saturday will
try them out, too. I'm rather anxious to
«e0¢ how they shape.”

“Right-ho, Trumper!” said TIlarry
Wharton. “Our team’s in the pink of
condition. We've been hard at practice
lately, and some of our men are going
great guns—especially old Peter here.

He's & demon on the left wing. We'll
Five 3‘13:1 the tussle of vyour lives on
Saturday !”

And tea in Study No. 1 proceeded

merrily, Harry Wharton & Co. and Dick
Trumper & Co. discussing the fortheom-
ing match, on the best of terms.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.,
The Trials of Training !

LONZ(O'S training to become an
athlete went on apace. He iook

his dumb-bells and Indian clubs

np to the dormitory with him
when Wingate herded the Remove up to
bed that mght.

Alonzo, when he had eot into los
pyjamas=, took out the dumb-bells, aud
procecded 1o performm a number of werrd
and wonderful evolutions sith them.

The Remove gared ai hone in astom:=h-
rend.

“Great pip!”7 gurgled Bob Cherry.
“What's the game, Alonzo? Trying to
tarn vourself imto a mimature windonnli 37

“1lIa, ha, ba ! velled the Remove,

They watched Alonzo perform with the
dumb-bells o high amusement, It was,
as  Bolstrode remarvked, as good as a
cinema show, The minutes Aew by, and
at length Wingate caine i to see hghts
out.

e
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RESULT OF
NEWCASTLE UNITED
PUZZLE-PIC1URE
COMPETITION.
S .

~In this competition one competitor sent
i a correct solution of the pictures. The
{ir:ﬂb prize of £3 has therefore been awarded
0;

AL RRATTRANRATER

HTTTRRR TR

EDWARD ROUHEOHD,
21, Nicholas Sft.,
Cork, Lrish Free State,

The second prize of £2 10s. has  been
divided wmong the following six competitors,
whose solutions contained one error each :

H. Morgan, 27, Vietoria Rd., Folkestone:
R. J. Love, 20, Enmore (reen, Shafteshury,
il_'lln:rﬁt't-; Hose Cooper, Ivy Cottage, Wordsley
Green, Wordsley, Stourbridge: John Budd,
-I}Iﬂf;r;:rnn Rd., Pontardawe, Swanzea: V. A,
Chapman, 8, Stirling Rd., Walthamstow,

.17 Louwisa  Arpold, 27, Delorme St
Fulbam, W, (%L ’ : 3

The t.n:'{: prizes of 5s. each have been divided
among the following thirty-four competitors,
whose solutions contained two errors eacl :

Stanley Love, 20, Eumore Green, Shaftes-
h?”‘ Dorset; Alfred Cooper, Ivy Cottage,
\‘:_unl.-aipy Green, Wordsley, Stourbridge:
Leorge Arnold, 27, Delorme 5t., Fulham
W.6; Len Baskett, 15, Hall St., Chelms.
ford; Thomas Combe, 70, Hawthornvale
Leith; Saral Carroll, 45, Duncan St, Uid:
field Rd., Salford; George l'_‘mper: Ivy
Coltage, Wordsley Green, Wordsley, Stour-
bridge; Ernest Massey, 27, Endell St., Long
Acre, W.C.2; Alfred Carr, 70, Bargate E.,

Boston; 8. J. Evans, 44, Regent 5t
«Gltlﬂutmt,r_-r; Lily Taylor, 4, 'Drapgra Field:
Coventry; Frances Morton, &, Brunton

Terrace, Sunderland: Miss M. O, Aitken, 19,
Burrtg Terrace. Ardrossan; Albert Tavior
83, Flaxby Rd., Darnall, ' Sheffield; Mary
hmmfd_l.', 4, Fleshers Vennel, Perth: James
W. Clark, 37, River View, Black Hall Mill
Hums:-turlyl Colliery, Durham; Miss M. G”H.ﬂ:
1, Pheenix 8t., Stonehiouse, Plymouth :
Samuel Bishop, 45, Wordsley {ireen, Words-
ley, Stourbridge: (. FPorterfield, 80, Milton
Rd., Hanwell, W, 7; James Lynch, 5, Qreen-
]lil.‘-llll.!'h St., Ancoats, Manchester: (. Sharp,
Countesbury, Hayling Island, Hants: Mrs. A,
Barrie, 19, Barrie Terrace, Ardrossan; (.
Ayres, 9, The Walk, Birdwell, Bargsiey ;
A. Woodeock, 9, Warton Terrace, Bootle,
Liverpool; David Hamilton, 20, Duke St..
Motherwell; Bernard Wallis, 14, Egerton
Hid., Bishopston, Bristol: John Simpson, §,
Mill  Rd., Halfway, Cambuslang, Lauvark:
L. Spencer, 3, Ropewalk, Gt. Drickkiln St.,
Wolverhampton; Charles 11, Morton, 8,
Brunton . Terrace, Howarth St., Sunderland;:

J.  Axor, 68, Nugget St., Oldham: 1.
KIWIJIIIHF#, 86, Hitches Rd., West Qreen,
N.15; D. Whetnall, #1, Wellington St..

Burslem, staffs; Mrs. Bert Wolfl, 4. Prospeet
Place, Keston, Kent; Leonard Mullineausx,
Sunny Side, Vietorla Rd., Preston,

SOLUTION.

Newcastle United is the most difficult
Association football elub in this country for
a young footballer to enter, as it engages
only the Binest talent it can obtain. New-
castle has consistently been a splendid side,
but its Cup history is a disappeinting one.

he
,

1Ie stood stock still, and gazed in amaze-
ment at the athletic Alonzo,

“My hat!” he ejaculated. ** Todd!"

Alonzo gave a jump, and in his confu-
sion deopped one of the dumb-bells. Next
minute he gave a howl and commenced to
hop about en one foot, clasping the other
tightly between his hands.

“"Yow-ow-ow! Gerrogh!
Wow " he wailed.

**Ha. ha, ha ! shrieked the Remove,

“Todd, what were you doing?"” de-
manded Wingate.

My foot!

“Wow-wow !  Practising with 1the
dumnb-bells, and—"

“You young ass!”

“ Really, my dear Wingate—"

“Put those thimgs away and get to
bed ! commanded the captain of Grey
friars sternly. *'The gym is the proper
place for health drill, Todd. Now then,
not so niiwh noise, you kids! Get to
bed !

In vain dul Alonzo protest. Wingate
roared when the Duffer told him that
was training 1o become an athlete.
He bundled Alonze into bed, and, with
a grim warning to the Remove not to
make any more noise, he turned out
the lights and strode away, grinning.

A few minutes later there was the clink
of a bottle from Alonzao’s bed,

“Hallo, halio, hallo!” said Bob
Cherry., sitiing  up. “Who's been
sinngeling  ginger-pop into the dorm?
My hat! It’s you, Alonzo!"

The Duffer it a candle, got out of bed,
and measured ont a guantity of a weird,
yellow-looking liquid from a bottle into
a glass.

The Removites sat up in bed and gazed
at him in wonder,

“What the dickens have you got there,
Alonzo 7" demanded Petor,

“This 15 Mizzler's Marvellous Mixture
for Making Muscle!” replied the Duffer
mildly. “1I have to take it four times a
day."”

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“You burbling idiot, Lonzy!" said
Peter severely, I always considered you
several sorts of an ass, but I Jidn’t think
you were quitz so polty! Chuck that
stuff away !

“Indeed, my dear Peter. 1 shall do no
such thing!” veplied Alonzo firmly.
“This mixture is elaimed to be the finest
muscle maker in the world., It is re-
commended by Bombardier Beckett, the
famous boxer——"

“Ha, ha, ha!" shrieked the Removites,

They fairly rolled in their beds with
mirth,

Gurgle, purgle!

Alonzo swallowed the dose of Marvel-
lous Mixture, and then made a wry face,

“"Yurrugh! The Rlavour is—groogh!
—distinctly bhitler!” pgurgled Alonzo.
*“0Oh dear! Wow! Now I have to per-
form some Indian club exercises.”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

Alonzo took his Indian elubs  from
under his bed and procecded to swing
ihem, They scemed very easy to handle,
but somehow Alonzo lost the run of

them. H[::-th clubs Hew from the Duffer's
hands with startling suddenness and
whizzed in different directions. There

wvas a sudden crack and a fiendish howl
fromn Bolsover major,

“Yarocoogh!”

Alonzo bhinked round and saw Bolzover
riubbing his head where one of the c¢lubs
had struck. The other had fallen aon
Fquiff's bed, missing that youth’s cranium
by inches.

“Oh dear!” pasped Alonzo  distress-
fully. * My dear Bolsover——""

“Yaw-wow-wow !"”  howled
“You've busted my napper !

Balsaver,
Owp! Tl

There’s magic in the word ** sport ”’—and the magic is catching |
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~—Where there’'s a MAGNET there’s a crowd/ 7T

smash you for ihat! Oooop! Temme get
hold of you, I'll—I'll—"

Bolsover did not wait to finish saying
what he'd do. He grabbed the Indian
club, sailed out of bed, and ade a rush
at Alonzo. The Duffer of Greyfriars saw
the gleam in Bolsover's eye, noted the
club grasped in that angry youth's strong,
right hand, scented danger and bolted
away.

“My dear Bolsover—groog —it was an
accident, and —- Yah! Ooooop !
Legga!"

“T'N aceident you!" roared Bolsover,
orabbing Alonzo and laving hun across
Hazeldene's bed. *“ Why, I -1'll wallop
vou till you can't stand! I'll give you
club ! You'll get more of this confounded

club than you like! Take that —and
lhat—and that!"”

Whack, whack, whaek'

Alonzo wriggled in the burly Re-

movite's grasp and yelled, as the club
descended fast and violently wpon his
[MEEOTL.

“Yaroonogh! Yah! Desist, my dear
Bolsover !  Ooocop! My Uncle Ben.
jamin——""

Whaek, whael, whack!

“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the Remove.

In the midst of the uproar Wingate
strode angrily in. He grasped Bolsover
and whirled him away from the luckless
[hiffer.  Alonzo lay on the bed and
moaned.

“You voung rascals ™ exclaimed Win-
gate. **What is the meaning of this?"

“He nearly busted my napper with an
Tndian club—this elub ! roared Bolsover
furtously.  “How would vou like to
have one of these things slung at you,
Wingate? Groooogh! I've got a bump
cit my head as big as a potato ™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Bilence !” commanded Wingate
stornly. He fixed a grim look on Alonzo
ax that vouth struggled up. S0 you
have been larking about with these elubs!
You young maniae, Todd, what did 1

tell you? Take a hundred lines for
causing this disturbance at night. T'l
Lhave these clubs and the dumb-bells. Go

back to bed, Bolsover, vou've settled
vour score with Tedd, by the look of
things !”

Bolsover gave a growl and returned
to bed, rubbing the bump on his
cranium,

Alonzo blinked sadly after Wingate as
tho stalwart skipper departed with the
dumb-bells  and  the c¢lubs in his
[HOESRES100,

The Remove chuckled. Alonzo went
back to bed and lay there squirming and
moaning.  He did not cease making
those  weird moises  until  sulphurous
threats—and other things of a more solid

nature—-were hurled at him through the
darkness by  his  exasperated %ﬂ[‘ﬂl-
fellows,

Next morning, after call-bell, the

Remove juniors were once aguain treated
to the spectacle of Alonzo doing health
drill in the dorm. Finally he took a repe
fromm under his bed and proceeded to do
some skipping exercises.

“The—the chuckle-brained idiot "
gasped Harry Wharton.

“The chuckle-brainfulness is terrific,
my  worthy chum,” grinned Hurree
Singh.

Alonzo skipping in the dormitory was
a sight for gods and men and little
lishes, The Removites shricked at his
werrd  antics—especially when  Alonzo
cavght his feet in the rove and came
down heavily on the floor.” He did this
many Limces,

F
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Brooker and Climpson charged at Pater Todd with the gentle intention of
‘** sandwiching *’ him ; but Peter saw the plan in a flash. He halted dead in
his tracks for a fraction of a second and then sped on. Next minute the two

Courtfleld players collided and crashed heavily to earth,
roared the Greyiriars fellows.

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"™
(See Chapter 4.)

""_‘.h_\

The noise he made bLrought Mr,
Quelch to the dormitory. The Remove

master gazed at Alonzo skipping, in
specchless amazement,
“Todd,” he ejaculated at length,

“what ever are you doing? How dare
vou, sir! Stop this instani!”

“Groooogh ! Oh
Alonzo,

The Removites stood round, chuckling.
Mr. Quelch’s steely eyes glinted.

“Have you taken leave of vour senses,
boy " rumbled the Form master

Yo st SR .
angriiy. " Skipping in the dormitory—I
have mever heard of such a  thing!
Which of the Todds are vou®*"

“I—I'in  Alonzo, sir!"” gasped the
Duffer, blinking. *Pray allow me to
explain, my dear sir.”

“No explanation appears to be neces-
sary ! said Mr. Quelch enappishly.
“You are a stupid and ridiculous youth,
Todd !

“Dear me! The book on athletics
specinlly recommends skipping exercises

dear!”  gasped

on rising ——"
“Bless my  soul!™ ejaculated Alr.
Quelch. “ Am I to understand that you

are indulging in this ridiculous pastime
for athletic reasons 7"

“Yes, my dear Mr. Quelch,” said the
Duffer. *“You see, Spelinanism recom-
mends a course of health as well as mind
culture——"

“Mind culture "
fajptly.

“ 8pelmanisin is a science of invaluable
use to those desirons of improving their
mental facuities,” said Alonzo. I am

gasped Mr. Quelch

sure, my dear sir, that you would find a
study of S}winmniam of particular benctit
to voursel iy

“Todd!" exclaimed Mr. Quelch,

“It would help you to strengthen your
brain give you betler reasoning powers,
and assist you to exercise a better wontrol
over yourself.”

“You ridiculous, insolent boy!” thun-
dlered Mr, Quelch.

“My dear sir——"

“How dare you, Todd, speak to me in
that manner!™ rasped the Form master
angrily. * Silence, [ﬁh '3, this 1a no laugh-
ing - matter ! Todd, regard you as a

moszt stupid and ridiculous youth !"
“0Oh dear!” gasped the Duffer in

distress. ** My Uncle Benjamin says—-"

“1 do not care what your Uncle
Benjamin says ! said Mr, Quelch tartly.
“It appears that you have had someo
foolish notions put into your empty head,
Todd. ¥You certainly need something to
unprove your mind and inculeate some
sense into you, but this rubbish will only
make - you all the more ridiculous.
Kindly i1efrain from meuotioning it again
in my presence, Todd "

Mr. Quelch swept
Remove chortled.

“Really, I consider Mr. Quelch a maost
unreasonable man!"” murmured Alonzo
dospondently.  “His conduct iz very
lligL-hﬂnd{&J and unfair. However, I
will not abandon my training to become
an athlete. Mr. Quelch is most misguided
1n his ideas, eo I will not think too
severely of him. But Uncle Benjamin, [
know, would be shocked—nay, dis-
gusted !

away, and the

Will Bob Cherry retain his title ? Look out for next Monday |
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Honours Even !

ATURDAY afterncon eaw a large
S contingent of Greylfriars juniors
taking lrain for Courtheld with the
Remove Foothall Elexen.
ITarry Wharion & Co. were in high
feather. They had been practising hard,
ard had been showimg great form.

“Here we are again ! said Bob Cherry

hl'l:-eziil.-', s the_‘-}r Ll'rjﬁpt:-ti on to the
ground.
Dick Tramper & Co., greeled them

tulﬂiﬂ“l}‘*

The Courthicld captain and kis merry
men looked as fresh as daisies, and in the
L}ink of condition. Harry Wharton & Co.
inew most of them, but Bolb Cherry
huitted his brows at two burly, un-
ravoury-looking fellows who came swag-
gl"]'jll“' LY l-rum |I]{?' I.I:':I."l-'ﬂill.']'“.

“Hillo, hallo, hallo!"  smid
“Who are these two merchauts "

“The red haired fellow 1s Brooker, and
the other s Climpson.”  said Dick
Trumper.,  “Those are the two new
players 1 told you about. Between you
and me and the gatepost. T don’t think
miuch of them. They are pgood foot-
hallers, bLut they ave not sportsmen.
Brooker, especially, 15 a good back —and
he knows it. He tries Lo fling his weight
about too much mm the team. Ile even
had the cheek to suggest to the other
fellows that they should make him cap-
tamn. "’

“My bat!" said Ilarry Wharton.
“What did the others say ?”

“They 1old Brooker to go and eat
coke!” grinned Dick Troimper.,  * Since
then Brooker and his pal have been Like
a couple of bulls with sore necks. Any-
way, well see how ther shape in this
match.”

The rival elevens retired to the
vressing-rooms to get ready for the fray.
~early all Courtfield had turned out to
sce the match, and the Greyvfriars fellows
were there in full forre. Both teams
were in good form, and 1t was expected
t> be a gruelling bhattle.

Wharton won the toss and elected tc
play with the wind at his back. The
(‘ourtfield eleven attacked heotly right
from the whistle, and swept down the
ficld in grand style. Bob Cherry and
Johnny Bull, in the half-back line, man-
aged to stem the oncoming tide by cap-
turing the ball and indulging in some
neat headwork that transferred the
lcather towards the home territory again
in double-quick time.

“Play up, Remove!' roared
Greviriars fellows round the ropes.

“(o 1t, Wharton !"

Harry Wharton scooped up the ball
from a lightning pass from Peter Todd,
and he flashed up the centre of the field
with the sphere at lus feet. The Court-
lield halves came at him like a pack of
wolves, then he passed to Frank Nugent.
'The attackers came up hotly, but the
Remove t{eam worked in  perfect
harmunf. Their passing and headwork
wae brilliant to a degree.

Dick Trumper & Co. put up a good
defence, and a stern struggle took place
in mid-field. Hurree Hingg, in & break-
dway, sped into Courtfield territory with
the leather spinning meirily at his feet,
He got round the hulves in masterly
vtyle, and then Brooker came lunging at
him. The heavy back had a scowl on
his face as he charged the dusky
Hemovite. His foot flashed out, and
Inky went down with a ery of pain.

“Foul!"” shouted Bolsover major
from the touchline,

Db,

the

Harry Wharton & Co. are well to the fore
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Dick Trumper and his men darted
angry loecks at Brocker. It was a foul,
and the referce stopped the game. Bob
Cherry and Johnny Bull ran over to
Hurree Singh, who tried to get up, but
sank back again with a painful gasp.

“My ankle!” he muttered. “1 have
been kickfully fouled! The hurifulness
is tervific!”

Brooker stoad by sullenly as Dick
Tromper angeily ceonsurved him, Clourt-
ieldians rvound the ropes loudly hooed
the fouler. Thev were sporlsraen all,

amd loved fair play.

The penalty kick did not resclt in a
roal, but Havry Wharton scoved =oon
afterwards with a fAying kick trom the
opponent halt-Lack lLine,

“Hurrah !”

“*(i0al !

“One up!”
juibilantly.

Iurree Singh had made manlul efforts
to continue his play, but the pam of his
imjured ankle rendered 1t 1mpossible,
and he had to be helped off the field.
Wibley and Dick Rake bathed the wound
for him in the diessing room.

ek Trumper darted o warmng look
at Brooker. Dbut the bLusly back only
scowled, and then grimned st Climpson,
his crony,

The loss of Huorree Singh was no light
matter for the Remove teamn, bnt they
pressed bhard and put up a  splendid
L_",'."I_I']'.I:_".

Poter Todd, at outside-left, rame out
hrilliantly where he was most wanted.
Ie wus on ithe opposite wing to Vernon-
Snmuth. The Bounder was consulered to
be the champion junior wineer of Grey-
friars, but Peter Todd's peviormance
that afternoon quite put Yernon-Swith's
playing in the shade, good though it was,

Dick Trumper & Co. plaved up
spiritedly, and in spite of a gond defence,
they broke throngh; and Tromper him-
gelf, taking a header from lus outside-
left, lobbed 1n a smashing -hot that tore
its way through Bulstrode’s hads,

After this the game was full of thrlls,
Peter Todd, almost mmmediately after
the kick-off, captured the ball from the
Courthield inside-vight with a twist that
left that worthy gasping. Next minute
the lanky Rewmovite was down the wing
like a flash of lightning. His support-
ing forwards followed lim down eagerly.
Peter and Havry Wharton kept passing
and repaesing brilhantly, and so took the
Lall well into the home teiritory.

Delighted cheers rang out for 'l‘m’ldﬁ.
Hiz long, weedy legs went hike cloc
work. Brooker charged at himn, and at
the same time Climpson hinged forward
from the opposite side. The wlea of the
pair was to “=andwich " Peler—one of
the foulist tricks known on a football
field. But Peter saw the plan in a flash,
and, halling dead in his tracks, stepped
back, neatly rolling the ball with sum.
Next minute Brooker amd Climpson
collided and fell down heavily on top of
each other on the muddy field.

““Ha, ha, ha!" roared the Greyfriars
fellows,

“You did 'em that iime,
chortled Bob Cherry,

In a twinkling Toddy was round the
fallen pair, and two minutes later he
reached the goal, and shot. The Court-
field custodian, who had perforimed bril-
liantly in the mateh so far, was bhaffled
bv that shot. It left him bewildered, and
the leather thudded into the net,

“{Goal |7

“Bravo, Toddy!"”

The interval followed, and Peter Todd
was enthusiastically thumped on the back

{']-”.11.' -I!."l]. l_};_:lp (__'h{.l-l-};

Peter !

Don’t forget next Monday’s MAGNET contains a special new feature—

by Mis delighted Form-fellows as he
strode 1o the pavilion,
Dick Frumper came up to Harrey

Wharton & Co., with a troubled look o
his face,

“I'm sorry for the rotten tricks those
twe, Brooker and Climpson, have heen
up to,” he said. “I've just been giving
them a prece of my mind., If I'd kuown
what dirty players they were, T should
never have included them in the team.”

“That's all rmight, old chap!” saul
Harry Wharton, **We don't blame yvou,
We know wyon and the others are far

above encouraging those rotters!

“Thanks, Wharton!” said the Court-
ficld skipper. “1 hope Hurree Singh's
foot s better,”

“1 think I shall Lhe able to continue
playfullyv, my worthy friend,” said Inky,
“But the painfulness s still  rather
termhe.”

The dusky Nabob of Bhanipur look
his old place on the field when thue for
the resumplion came round. The second
phase of rﬁm {:uum saw Dick Trumper &
("o. going all out to force the pace.
They ook a definite offensive. and kepl

up a  persistent bombardment ot  the
Remove goal, But Bulstrode was all
there. The manner in which he dodged

aboul in the goal-mouth and bootled and
fisteed out the hall {r]_i:-iii.?d rounds of
cheers from the tonchline.

Then Jobouny Bull happened o slip on
the greasy soil, and Dick Tromper, fol
lowing up, capturcd the leather, passed
to Grahame, and this worthy promptly
lobbed the leather home,

The Courtfieldians looked jubilant,

“Look out for Brooker and the other
vhap down there!" said Wharton to his
nmen, a= they took their places for ihe
next kick-off.  “They've got the hint
that thi= 15 their last "pame with Dick
Trumper & Co., and they're going to
make trouble. Alderman Moore is look-
mg on, and these two rotters will try
and get old Tromper into bad odour.”

“We'll look gut for them !” said Peter
Tadd grimly,

Peter found himself in possession of
the Fall within a minute of the whistle,
and raced away with it down the field
in the twinkling of an eye. Dick Trum-
per & CUo, attacked valiantly, and Peter’s
eyes gleamed., He took all the limelight,
attracted the Courtfieldians round him
in a bunech, and then, when the home
plavers were least expecting it, he lifted
the ball over their heads with a beautiful
kick, and the leather landed at the feet
of Harry Wharlon. The Remove skipper
scooped the ball round, steadied, and
shot. lle made no mistake about it
and the =phere wentl in with a thud.

“Hurrah !" roared Bob Cherry.

“Three to two!" said Wickers of
Courtfield. **Play up, chaps; we're qne

behind,™
Dick Trumper & Co. played up,
When Harry Wharton & Co. pressed

hard they defended their goal valiantly,
despite the crude playing of Brooker
and Climpson. As Harry Wharton had
expected, the two new recruits, realising
that Dick Trumper would not give them
places in another match to exercise their
unsportsmanlike methods, did all they
possibly could to eause trouble on the
tield. But the forwards charged them
out of the way and gave them as little
chance as possible to carry out their
designs. The rascally backs' methods,
however, were not without result, for
Vernon-Bmith got through Dick Trum-
per & Co.'s defence and rammed the
ball home for the fourth time into the
home net,

The struggle went on, Trumper & Co.
doing their utmost to make good the

next week |
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deficit, They played magmtcently, and
Alderman Moore's voice was as loud as
any in checring their plucky efforts,
Trumper made another bud for Harry
Wharten & Co's  citadel—and  won
through. The first shot he senl i was
fisted out again by Bulstrode, bhut Trum-
per’s foot again met the ball and
sent it in with a swiftness that gave
the goalie no opportuniiy whatever,
The leather flashed into the net, and a
terrific burst of cheering greeted the
Courtfield skipper's splendid goal,

The Greyfriars fellows checied as well
—T'rumper deserved it,

But the home teamn were still one
behind, and time was going on.  Trum-
per passed the word vound, amnd his men
adopted defensive tactics, It became a
ding-dong struggle, livened up at inter-
vals by some brilliant plaving by Peter
Todd. Harry Wharton & Uo. pressed
hard, tried innumerable corner kicks, and
gave Trumper & Co. the struggle of

their lives. But the Courtfield boys
stood up to it gamely. Their goalie was
magnificent, and all eyes were riveted

upon him as he thumped out shot after
shot that Harry Wharton, Peter Todd,
and Squiff persisted in trying hun with.

Dick Trumper gained possession after
a breakaway, and turned the tide in the
home team's favour in a manner that
held the spectators speilbound.  He got
the leather past the centre line, took i1t
up to the half-back avea, feinted, and
dodged, and then shot hard.

Bulstrode wasn't there when the ball
came up, and Tromper's geoal was hailed
with a round of cheers from all quarters.

“We're level now!” said Bob Cherry,
“My word! IUs a jolly geod geme!”

Dick Trumpe: & Co., deternuned to
put up a fight for victory in the waning
minutes of the game, pressed down in
wooid style.  Frank Nugent bad the nuas-
fortune to get off-side, and this gave the
Courtlieldians an advantage wihich they
were quick to fellow up, Then Wickers,
securing possession of the ball, sent it
across at the ecrueml momeont to Dick
Trompeyr, who bore it swiftly goalwards.
He spotted an openmg in the Remove
defence, and went through it Hob
Cherry charged at him, but not Lefore
the mimble-witted skipper had lobbed the
leather over to Grahame., Grahame sent
it erashing agmnst the crossbar. Harry
Wharton & Co. swooped upon 1t as 1t
carne  down to play agaiu, but the
Courtfield forwards were alsb  there.
Folloved a fierce scrum, and Wickers
made a line escape with the leather, next
minule sending 1t into the Remove goal
with a beautifully timed shot.

Boh Cherry groaned.

“Five more muinutes to go; and we're
one short!"” he said, “Oh, my hat!
Have we no deliverer among us?”

P'eter Todd came to the fore in whairl
wind style right {rom the whistle, Dick
Trumper & Co. centred all their atton-
tion upon ham, tried all they knew to
block his palh down the wing, but
Peter got through them hike a cyolone,
The eves of the Hrn}'frim'g fellows wore
rviveted anxiously on him, Peter was
the hope of the side. Brooker and
Climpson tried some fouling, but Peter
langhed openly at them. He charged full
tilt at Brooker, and the red-haired fellow
wenl down hke a log. Two more
minutes to play, and Dick Trumper &
("o, pounded up to defend their goal.
It was a situation of tense anxiety for
Greyfviara.  Would they rob Toddy of
the leather?

Baft !

Peter kicked, but Trumper intercepted
it. Peter lung himself forvward, and took

Dictionary for Boys.”

the ball again before Trumper had time
to think, even. Then another thud rang
out, and the ball went straight as a die
from Peter's foot towards the goal. The
Courtfield goalie volled over and over in a
frantic yet futile effort to stop the leather,
The net bulged outwards with the
impact of the ball, and the Greyfriars
L fellows let out & triumphant howl:

“(Goal 1"

Simultaneously the referee’s whistle
shrilled out for the last tume, and the
great match was over. The Roemove and
Dick Trumper & Co. had drawn a brnl-
liant game. ‘The two skippers shook
hands enthusiastically, and the spectators,

jubilant and excited, swarmed on the
field.

“Jolly good game!” launghed Dick
Trumper, ' I—I really thought, a little

while ago, that we'd be beaten !™

“If we had we should have blamed
Brooker and his pal!” said Wickers
grimly. “What are vou going to do
about those two ecads, Dick "

“They go out of the team from now
on!” said Dick Trumper decisively.
“We don't want shady players in owr
eleven, and we can get on very well with-
out themn.”

Brooker and Climpson scowled darkly
when they heard the decision.

“Think you'll get Alderman Moore's
subsidy  without us—eh?”  sneered
Brooker. “Well, we shall see, Master
"Igh and Mighty Trumper! Don’t you
think yours is the only team in Courtfield
capable of winnin' that "undred quid !"

“If you require any assistance in kick-
ing thosze two off the field, Trumper, old
man, you can rely on wus!” said Bob
Cherry meaningly.

p—

Wireless made easy! )

“1lear, hear!"” cliorused a score of
Removites.

Brooker and Climpson backed away
hastily, and slunk into the dressing-rooms,
They left the ground followed by a good
deal of hissing, Dick Trumper & Co.
soon forgot Brooker and his crony. They
had prepared a fine tea in the Counel
school-room, having obtained special per-
mission to do so from their headmasior,
and the two teams, who had equalised in
the great match, went away together and
were soon revelling in the spread.

“Here's Dick Trumper’s health ! sand
Bob Cherry, standing up during the pro-
eceedings, with a glass of foaming ginger-
pop in his hand. * We drink to a team
of jolly good sportsinen, and may they
pull off the Alderman MooreSubsidy ™

The Council school hall rang with the
hearty response of IHarry Wharten &
Co:

““Hear, hear!”

“And so say all of ns!”

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A *“Sporting ** Proposition !

é SAY, Toddy !I™
I Billy Bunter came trotting iuto
the gym two days later, afler
morming lessons, with a look of
excitement on his fat face. e halted
and blinked through lus spectacies n
astonishment.

Both the Tadds were fh#l‘('., surronnded
by a group of chortling Removites. Perer
and Alonzo had the gloves on and were
boxing together, much to the amusement
of the spectators. The Duffer, still as
keen aa ever on developing mto an

to the door. ** Yah'!

Yaroooh !’

Peter Todd laid violent hands on the sportive Mr. Brooker and whirled him
Wow ! "’ roaied Brooker.
straight offer, and I expect——Yoop ! Wharrer you dolng ? Hands off !
(See Chapter b5.)

““I’ve come here with a
Wowp!

=

The ‘‘ sports "’ of Highcliffe take a hand, too !
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athlele, according fo the desire of his
Uncle DBenjamin, had prevailed upon
TPeter to act as lus sparring partner and
to give him some boxing lessons.,

Alonzo was getting decidedly the worst
of it, although Peter had not the slightest
intention i the world of hurting his mild
and gentle cousin, Peter was giving
Alonzo a rough time in & humorous sort
of way, and looked upon it as a huge joke.
So did the fellows who were witnessing
the hout.  Alonzo, however, was in
deadly earnest. s long, skinny aems
went like a windmill's sails, and he en-
deavoured very hard to get through
Peter’'s defence.

“1I say, Toddy!” gaid Billy Bunter in
a lowd voiee,

Peter heeded not, even if he heard.
He was busy fending off the Duffer’s wild
slogs, and gently tapping his nose. Billy
Bunter, with a wrathful snert, broke
through the crowd and advanced, looking
quite mdignant.

“1 ray, Peter!” he roared. " You're
wanted—"
Bt |

Alonzo made a terrific swipe at Peter
just then, but that alert youth dodged.
The blow, however, found a mark—right
on Billy Bunter's snub nose,

“Yarooogh!” bellowed the Owl of the
Remove, *“Yah! Help! Ow-wow!”

Billy Bunter was bowled over like a
ninepin. He sat up on the gym floor and
roared. The spectators roared, loo—but
theirs was a different sort of roar.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

" Dear me!” gasped the Duffer, blink-
img down at the !'a.ll"I?en Owl. * Was that
you, Bunter? How silly of you to get in
the way !

“Yow - wow - wow - wow !”  moaned
Bunter, struggling up and holding his
nose. ' For two pins I'd—ow 1—1'd map
up the floor with you, Alonzo! JI—*

“You shouldn't have barged in, por-
poise I grinned Peter. * But what’s the
row! Did you want to speak to me,
Bunter "

“Groogh!  Yes!" moaned Billy
Bunter. * That chap Brooker, of Court-
field, 1s waiting in the study to see oL
Wow-ow ! He says it's important !”

“My hat!” exclaimed Peter, *1
waonder what that chap wants with me?"

e peeled off his boxing-gloves, put on

are getting when you buy the MAGNET Library—

his jacket, and hurried away, leaving
Alonzo to procecd with some dumb-bell
exercises.  Peter crossed the quadrangle
with a very grim look an his face. He
found Brooker waiting by the window ot
HStudy Na. T. There was a haze of
tobaceo-smoke in the room and it made
Peter sneese.

“Grooogh! What the dickens——"

“Afternoon  Master Todd!”  said
Brooker, who was dressed very rakishly,
and was smoking a cigarette. e came
over to Peter with an affable smile on his
coarse face. "I ’ope I don't intrude 7™

“You do!” said Peter with delightful
frankness, and gingerly taking the greasy
hand that was extended to him. * Throw
that cigarette away, Drooker. Wo aren't
allowed to smoke 1n here.”

Brooked grinned, and threw the cigar.
ette inta the grate,

“What do you want, anyway ?" asked
Peter, eyeing him grimly,

“I've come to 'ave a friendly chat with
you, Master Todd,” said Brooker. “I'm
goin’ to make rou a good offer. You're
a top-‘ole footballer, I couldn’t ‘elp
admirin’ the way you played against Dick
Irumper's team on Saturday.”

“Well 1" asked Peter, without appear-
ing to be the least bit flattered.

“"Well, "ow would you like to play in
my team agamnst ‘em next Saturday ("
asked Brooker with a leer.

“Your team?" gasped Peter,

“Yes; I'm captain of a team now,
Master Todd. “We call ourselvea the
Crusaders. We're out for the ’undred
quid that Alderman Moore is offerin’.
You see,” explained Brooker, with a
crafty look, **when Trumper turned me
and Climpson out of the team, we made
up our minds to get our own back. So
we've formed another team, to do
Trumper in the eye—see 77

“Oh, yes, 1 see!” sgid Peter,

“We're just one man short,” proceeded
Brooker. ' The match on Saturday with
Dick Trumper's team decides which of us
shall rake in the 'undred quid. Now, I
want a good man to make up the eleven,
and 1 thought of you, Master Todd.
We'll make 5t worth your while to play
for va. We'll give yon a fiver just for
Saturday. You needn’t be particular 'ow
you play, you know. I'm not a plaster
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saint ecaptain, like Trumper. We niean
to win, Wot do you say to my offer 1"

Peter Todd's hips curled, and he lookad
the rascally Brooker up and down, a
stecly glint in his eyes,

“1I say this,” he said belween his
teeth. 1 wouldn't be found dead in
your team, Brooker. Trunper's a decent,
fellow. He's worth a hundred of you!
I wouldn’t play under such a rotten, howl-
ing cad of a captain as you are, at any
price ! Hear that "

“Look "ere——"" expostulated Brooker.

“Did vou hear what 1 said?” de-
manded Peter in a grim voice.

“Yes, I 'eard it, but——"

“Then get out !’ said Peter, pointing
to the door. *“Clear off, you  rotler,
before I kick you out! We'd rather not
have euch low-down cads as you on our
school premises. Will you clear off 3

“No!" roared Brooker furiously,
“I've come 'ere with a straight offer.

and [ expect——- Yah ! Wow !
Wharrer you doing? Hands off!
Wowp! Yaroooogh!”

Peter laid violent hands on  the

sportive Mr, Brooker and whirled him to
tae door. He propelled him through it,
and then dragged him along the Remove
passage by the scruff of his neck.

“"Yaroosogh ! leggo ! Stoppit !
howled Brooker,
“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" said Bob

Cherry, coming out of Study Ne. 1 with
Harry Wharton and the rest of the Co.
behind him. “What's the rumpus?
My riddy aunt! Tt's Brooker!”

“This sneaking cad came here with an
offer to play me in a team he's raised to
knock Diek Trumper & Co. out of the
running,” said Peter. *“I'm just remov-
ing him from the premises, You chaps
like to lend a hand "

“What-ho !

“The likefulness is terrific 1"

The Famous Five rushed out and leut
a hand. Several other Removites came
up willingly. Brooker was kicked down
the stairs by the redoubtable Peter, and
hounded through the hall, and bumped
into the quadrangle. The juniors gave
Brooker no quarter. He was rushed
over to the gates and deposited heavily
in a puddle in the middle of the Friar-
dale Lane outside,

“¥Yerrugh!  Grooogh!
he moaned. “I'll
yer 1"

“Do as you please, but don't venture
in here again!" said Harry Whartan
grimly. “We do not associate with
chaps of your kidney. Buzz off I"

Brooker struggled to his feet and com-
mieneed to hurl lurid epithets at the
chums of the Remove, He broke into a
run, however, and departed in hot haste
when Harry Wharton & Co. made a
Ihaentening massed movemnent towards
um,

Brooker disappeared round the bLend
in the lane, and the heroes of the
Remove went back into the quad, chuck-
hing.  When Peter told them of
Brocker's cool request, they uttered
gaspe of astonishment,

“What unheard-of cheek ! exclaimed
Harr Wharton angrily. *“As if
Bt'ﬂﬂﬂ‘ut‘ could raise a team in Courtfield
as good as Dick Trumper's! Trumper's
got the pick of all the best foothallers in
Courtfield. T can see Brooker's game.
He's formed a team of the residue, and
reckons on beating Dick Trumper's team
by fouling and ecrocked playing. The
rest of Brooker’s team are probably all
right, with the exception of Climpson,
but they’re not a patch on the regular
Courtfield team, and DBrooker knows it.

Wow-waow "

‘ave the police on

in the great sporting tussle next week ?
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That’s why he eame to vou, Toddy, and
offered you a place. He's out for the
hundred pounds, and is probably duping
the rest of the fellows he's got to join

him. The beastly cheek of it!"
“Fearful nerve!”™ said Bolb Cherry.
“But  =till, chaps, 1 don't suppose

Brooker will be in mueh of a hurry to
come back here, If he does, he'll get it
i the neck !

“Ha, ha! Rather!"

The chinns of the Lower Schoal went
in e dinner, and dismniszed Brooker from
their minds,

e L.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Skinner's Little Joke!

LONZO plucked Harry Wharton
by the &leeve as the Remove (i ed
out of the dining-room.

“ My dear Wharton, T have a
request to make,” said the IDalfer of
Greyiriars gently., “As vou fellows are
alveady avware, I am taking a course of

trammng in order  to  become an
athlete——"
“Ha, ha, ha!" rcared Bob Cherry.

“We do—we does, Alonzo!™

“My Uncle Benjamin particularly re-
comnmends me Lo adopt the game of foot
ball,” said  Alonzo earnestly. * He
wrote and said that he would be de
hghted to hear that I had become a
member of my Form football  team,
Thervefore, Wharton, T should esteem it a
great favour if you would allocate me a
posttion in the Remove team."

“My only  hat!"  gasped Harry
Wharton faintly, *“Do I hear aright,
you chaps "

“Ha, ha, ha!" chortled Sauiff

“Lonzy wants to be a foothaller now!
Behold the second Steve DBloomer!”

The Removites shrieked with laughtes
at the idea of the Duffer of Greviviars as
a foothaller,

Alonzo blinked in mild remonstrance.

“My dear fellows, I fail lo perceive
any cause whatever for hilarity," he said.
“With a little practice | dare say [
should develop into quite a proficient
footballer. The rudiments of the game
II-'_lln already aware of. Footballing con-
sists merely of propelling a ball by means
of t.’nerf:*ett towards a given goal. It's
Very simple- :

“Oh, yes,

Alonzo

very  simple !V

gurgled Bob Cherry. *“Oh dear! Hald
mwe up, somebody ! Ha, ha, ha!”
“I'm sorry, Alonzo, but there's

nothing doing!” said Harry Wharton
with a laugh. *1I should advize you to
stick to skipping-ropes and dumb-bells,
old chap. When we have a match on
with a kindergarten, or an Old Age
Pensioners’ team, we might give vou a
place ; but till then, there's simply no
room for you in the Remove team.
Cheerio !t

Harry Wharton & Co. strolled away
chuckling, and Alonzo blinked after
them. He shook his head =adly, and
went down to the gymnasium to do some
phvsical drill.

Harold Skinner, of the Remove., and
his  two  ecronies, Stott  and  Snoop,
watched the Duffer enter the gymnasium,
amil they chuckled, )

“Now's onr chanee I
Skinner.  “Il've got the
ready '

Sudney James Snoop looked nervoua,

“Are you sure it's safe, Skinner?" he
asked doubtfully. “We don't want to
do Teddy any harm——""

“It's as safe as housez!" said the ead
of the Remove with a sly langh. *Afy

~ prinned
mixture all
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| Pop! *““Dear me! What was

““ What are you doing ? ™'

e

that ?’' demanded Mr. Quelch, wheeling
round from the blackboard as Alonzo drew the cork.
The Duffer was desperately swallowing his dose of Marvellous Mixture.
Form master’s gimlet eyes fastened upon him.
** Yerrugh !
iyee Chapter 6.)

Gurgle !
The

““Todd ! ** he thundered.
Oooch !’ gasped Alonzo.

Gurgle !

Yah !

cousin'a a chemist, and he's told me of
this stuff before. I got it from the
chemist’'s in Friardale before dinner,
The ingredients of this mixture are only
counted in the minutest grains, but
they're jolly active. Taken in such small
quantities, though, they're qute harm-
less. My cousin says they use the same
preparation on  horees, sometimes, to
give ‘em spirit. We'll give Alonzo spirit
thiz afternoon!”

““He, he, he!” giggled Snoop. It
will be a fine joke, Skinner, so long as
there's no harm in 1t."”

* Rather !” said Siolt
“Mind, wvou take the
Skinner!”

“Oh, rats!” said Skinner impatiently.
“It's a perfectly harmless joke, 1 tell
vou! Kkim on, we're wasting time here
Jjawing !

The three voung rascals went indoors
and reached the Remove passage. At
the door of Btudy No. 7 Skinner halted
and tapped. There was no reply,

“Good eog ! he said, “The eoasl is
clear. You keen cave outside, Snoap,
while T add this to the Marvellons Mix-
ture !

Skinner crept into the study, and his
cnpning eves soon lighted on the hottle

with a grin,
responsihility,

of Mizzler’'s Marvellons  Mixtuwre  for
Muscle Making thai was standing on the
matitelshelf. It was the work of a

minnte for Skinner to cmpty the econ-
tents of a small botile he took from his
pocket inlo the large bottle belonging
to Alonzo. '

“There!™ he chnekled, az he rein-
gerted the cork and replaced the battls

Excitement runs high—and Bunter runs the

where he had found it, “That's put
some jip into Alonze’s Marvellous Mix-
ture. He's been swallowing the stuff all
the week, and it’s had no effect, 1
reckon he'll startle the inhabitants thus
afternoon !™

“He, he, he!” sniggered Snoop.

*“*Here comes Dutton!” said Sitolt.
“We'd better hop it!"”

Bkinner & Co. departed hastily, and
Tom Ihutton, the deaf junior, gave them
?‘wr}' peculiar loock as they strolled past
m.

The bell rang for lessons a short while
afterwards, and the Remove trooped into
the Form-room,

Alonzo looked rather puffed after his
physical drll. He was beginning to
realiae  that training to become an
athlete was more arduous than it seemed
at first. Ile could not make out, either,
why the Marvellous Mixture seemed (o
have had so httle ¢offect on him, It
expressly said on the label that by taking
a dose of the mixture four fimes a day,
one  would derive renewed physical
energy, hesides the development of
muscles that would make Sandow himself
turn green with envy,

“Tlallo,  hallo, hallo!™"  gaid Bob
Cherry breezily, as he ecame up the
gangway. I see you've got your bottle

of  Murderous Mixtere  with  you,
Lonzy !

“Marvellous MAaxture, my . dear
Cherry,” corrected the Duffer. 1 was

somewhat irregular with the doses yes.
terday, =o it happens that m- next doso
to-day becomes due at three o'clock pre-
cisely.”

“Better look ouf

wrong way !
Toue MagyeET IaBRART—No. T35,

for Quelchy, then,
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old eport!”  grinned Frank Nugent.
“He'a down on eatables and drinkables
being brought into the Form-room, I
1 were you, I should chuck away that
dreadful stuff—-""

“Ha, ha, hal”

" Bilence ! rapped Mr. Quelch, sirid.
ing into the Form-room and looking
sternly round.  * Boys, take your places
and prepare for the lesson!”

The Remove took their places, and the
Latin lesson commencead.

Skinner & Co. darted sly winks at each
other, and chuckled softly under their
desks, The Dmffer kept glancing
anxiously at his watch., Three o'clock
tolled from the school clock tower, and
there was a gentle clinking of glass from
Alonzo's desk,

Pop |
“Dear me! What was that? de-
manded Mr. Quelch, wheeling round

from the Llackboard as Alonzo drew the
vork,  ““Burely nobody has had the im-
pudence to bring refreshment into the
Form-room! [—-"

CGurgle ! Gurgle !

Alonzo was desperately swallowing his
dose of Marvellous Mixture Mr.
Quelch’s gimlet eyes fastened upon him.

“Todd!" he thundered.  “*What are
you doing 7"

“Yerrugh! Yah! Ooooococh!” came
n gurghng gasp from Alonzo, Mr.
Queleh’s voice had ecansed him to jump
hefore the Marvellous Mixture was guite
down, and it temporarily choked him
and made lim splatter, :

“Todd!  Whatever is the matter "
crieal Mr. Quelch in alarm. “Bless my
soul! The boy is choking !

“Gug! Gug' Gerrugh!” moaned
the poor Duffer, *“I—I—— Ow! Yah!
Yarooogh ™

Bolsover major had jumped vp, and he
obligingly commenced to thump Alonzo
on the hack,

Thump! Thump! Thump!

“Yow-wow-wow-wow 1" wailed Alanzo.
“*Bioppit! I'm—yow |—better now !

**Ha, ha, ha!"” roared the Remove.

“SBilence ! thundered Mr. Quelch,
His eyes seemed to pierce right through
Alonzo. “Todd, you ridiculous bey, you
have heen taking liquid refreshment dur-
ing lessons !

“Yoowoeh! Woew! MNunno, sir!
gasped the luckless Duffer. *“You are
labouring under a misapprehension, sir!
I merely mmbibed a dose of Mizzler's
Marvellous Mixture—"

“Wh-a-at!"” stuttered Mr. Quelch.

“Mizzler's Marvellous Mixture for
Makine Muscles!” gurgled Alonzo. "1
am taking it during the period of my
training to be an athlete, sir!'™

Mr. Quelch looked hard at the Duffer.
The Remove tittered.

- Bring me that bottle, Todd !"" rapped
the Form master.

Alonze gave Mr. Quelch the bottle,
Mr. Quelch looked at it, and he set his
lips grimly,

“Todd, you stupid bav!"” exclaimed
the Remove master angrily. * How ean
you be so dense as to drink this—this
worthless rubbish?  Really, your crass
stupidity seems to know no bounds.
What benefit, may I ask, have vou de
iived from this—er—mixture?’ =

“None that has beén apparent up to
now, sir,"” replied Alonzo. * But perse-
verance is required before the ultimate
benefit can be obtained. My Uncle
Benjamin has often impressed upon me
the value of perseverance. have no
doubt that by continually taking the
mixture, 1 shell derive wonderful benefit,
and-— Yow-ow!"”

“What 1w the

matter, Todd?”

demanded Mre. Quelch, as Alonzo gave
that sudden yelp,

YA p-pip-pain
gasped the Duffer,

A strange look came over his face, and
a fiery light suddenly seemed to glow in
hir eyves,

The Remove gasped. A change was
coming over Alonzo Todd. The meek
and mild look on his fare vanished, and
a look of great ferocity took its place.

“Gr-r-rrrr ! said  Alonzo, ?unking
round with rolling eyea, " Where's my
bottle? I want my Marvellous Mix-
ture 1™

“Here is the botile; and I intend con-
fiscating it!"” said Mr. Quelch. Then he
looked at Alonzo in alarm. " Bless my
soul ! Whatever has come over the
lad ™

“Gimme that bottle !" roared Alonzo,
in such a threatening voice that every-
body jumped. They couldn't believe
that it was Alonzo shouting. It was out
of all keeping with his mild and retiring
nature to shout. But he was shouting,
and brandi-hing his fists about threaten-
ingly, too. Mr. Quelch backed away as
Alonzo advanced.

“That's my property, and I won't have
il taken from me, 1 sav !’ roared Alonzo.
“Surrender that bottle, sir, or I shall
sirtke yvou !

“Mum-my hat!”’ gasped Peter, gazing

in my inside, gir!”

at his cousin like one in a dream,
“Alonzo’s gone mad| He's off his
rocker "

“Must be that Marvellons Mixture

i Dh,

muck "' said Bob Cherry faintly.
1 believe Alonzo’s going for

Jeminy !
Quelchy !

Alonzo adopted a very threatening at-
titude, and Mr. Quelch skipped back.
He dropped the bottle of Marvellous
Mixture, and it broke in a thousand
fragments on the Form-room foor.

The Dulfer looked round wildly, and
then, rushing to the front of the class,
he amazed everybody present by at-
tempting to stand on his head!

Skinner & Co. chuckled. Those three
slone, out of all in the room, knew the
real reason of Alonzo Todd’s remarkable
behaviour. The “livener ™ Skinner had
imsinuated into Alonzo’s Marvellous Mix-
ture was taking effect! Alonvo Tadd,
usually as meek and mild as a lamb, was
now like a raging lion!

“Todd " thundered Mr. Quelch, as
Alonzo, failing to stand on his head, tot-
tered over on the floor, “Have vou
taken leave of wvour senses, boy! What
12 the matter with you ™

“Nothing is the maiter with me!"
trilled Alonzo energetically. He jumped
up on Mr. Quelch’s desk, sending the ink-
well flving, and then, with arms up-
stretched, he took a wild leap into the
air, and grasped one of the cross-beams
that stretched across the Form-room just
below the ceiling.

“Wh-what's he going to do now?”
gurgled Peter faintly.

The amazing Duffer swung on the cross-
beam, and, hanging on, snuled down at
the startled Form.

“Good heavens!” ejaculated Mr.
Quelch. “Dao I see aright ¥ Todd ! Haow
dare you climb up there! Come down
this instant !"

“Watch me!” chortled Alonzo. “ My
Uncle Benjamin would like to see me
now ! Whoooogh [”

The Remove and Mr. Quelch gazed
upwards at the Duffer as he swung like
a monkey to and fro on the cross-beam
above their heads. The weedy Alonso
performed all manner of weird and won-
derful evolutions up aloft. He seemed to
have unlimited stamina and strength.

There’s money going begging! Glance at page 20!

Veuly, the Marvellons Mixture had im-
bued lm with most amazning powers !

“Look out, sir!” shricked Bulstrode
suddenly.

Alonzo had lost his hold of the cross-
beam, and he fell down with a fiendish
vell.  Mr. Quelch skipped out of the way
ust in time, or the Duffer would bave
fmen on top of him. As it was, Alonzo
landed on the blackboard and easel, and
the whole structure clattered down on top
of him.

Crash!
* Yaroooogh !
“ Ha, ha %m.l” yelled the Remove,

The Duffer sat up andst the ruins of
the blackboard, easel, the dusters, and the
chalk. He blinked round him stupmdly.
Evidently the effects of the Marvellous
Mixture were beginning to work off aflter
his strenuous exertions.  Mr. Quelch
strode forward and dragged him up.

*Todd, you senscless young repro-
bate !” he thundered. " How dare you
behave in that avdactous manner | Ilow

dare you, sir!"

“Yow-wow-wow ! moaned Alonro, on
whoee head a bump was rising. " 1-1
tlidn’f. mean to—to misbehave, sirl  I—
1__* 1

“&uch an affair in a Form-room is une
precedented ! rapped out Mr. Quelch.
*1 have never had such an experience
with a pupil under my charge in all my
scholastic career ! Todd, hew dare you, 1
say ! You d-:lilwrutclf flaunt my
authority, perform senscless tricks when
youl ﬂught to be doing your lessons, eliimb
up to the ceiling, and then smash the
blackboard——-"

“Ha, ha, ha!” howled the Remove,

“8ilence, boys!" thundered Mr,
Quelch. * Cannot you stand up straight,
‘LTodd 1"

“ Yaroooogh !
Alonzo, blinking dazed!y.
giddy "

Mr. Quelch set his tcethh hard, and
grasped a cane.

“ Perhaps this will disperse the giddi-
ness, Todd ! he said grimly., ** Hold out
your hand !”

Wow-wow "' moaned

“J1—1 do [e«l

“Mum-my dear sir, I—I— Grooogh |
Pray listen to reason——"
“Hold out your hand, Teodd!”

thundered Mr. Quelch.

Alonzo gave a jump and held out his
hand. Ile was all meeckness again now.
All his vivacity had vanished, He
blinked apprehensively at the falling
cane.

Swish !

“Yaroooogh !

The Remove looked on grimly. They
thought i1t rather harsh of Mr. Quelch to
lick Alonzo, considering that his strange
conduct was a result of the Marvellous
Mixture. But Mr. Quelch was enraged.
He gave Alonzo a severe caning, and the
lucklesa Duffer crawled back to his desk
clasping his hands under lus armpits and
moaning dismally.

Snoop and Stott looked uneasily at
thair leader. They were not guite such
hardened voung rascals as Skinner,
although neither of them had the pluck
to stand up and tell the truth about the
Marvellous Mixure,

Skinner grinned and winked at his (wo
cronies. He did not notice the grim,
suspicious look that Peter Todd gave
him,

The lesson proceeded, the Dufler inter-
rupting at frequent intervals with a long
Imoan,

When the Remwove trooped out of the
Form-room Alonro’s extraordinary be-
haviour was the talk of everybody,

(Continued on page 17.)
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MORE FEATS OF
ENERGY !

By that Writer of Laughable
Limericks,

TOM BROWN.
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A sturdy young boxer named Russ=cil
Was the winner of many a tussle.
And the fags in the Third
Paid a tanner, I've heard,
For the pleasure of feeling hiz musele!

I know a young fellow named Cherry
Who is chock full of energy —very!
In an argument keen
At S5t, Jim's, this young bean
“Bouashed " Manners and IVArey
Merry !

and

* * K

Coker started, with harmlesz intent,

On a motor-bike journey through Kent,
He killed a fat boar
And chickens galore—

Thicre was slaughter wherever he went '

L L E

A fellow named Bolsover major

Once fought fifty fags for a wager.
Then he found a fresh victim,
And ruthlessly licked him —

Of course, 'twas a feeble old stager!

A Toolish Fourth-Former named Scott
A fierce burst of energy got.
“Fetch some cakes!” ordered Iryv,
2o he murmured “ Ay, ay!”
And instantly “went for " the lot!

L] v #

I'm zorry for Gosling, the porter.
He wished working-hours were
shorter.
“For I'm lazy,” said he,
With a sly wink at me,
“An' 1 never does more than I oughter!”

maide

- L &

The fellows all chuckle and snigger
At Bunter's preposterous figure,
He's a3 lazy and fat
As an overfed cat,
And he hasn't a ha'porth of vigour!
L L] -
A sturdy Fifth-Former named Blundell
Once tied himself up in a bundle.
Then, feeling guite jolly,
He gnt on a trolley,
Which he bribed Horace Coker to trandle.

ot L1 [ 3

A frivolous fag named Hop Hi
Endeavoured to hop to the sky.
But his pigtail, you see,
ot caught in a tree,
“Well, I'm * hanged "1

e exelaimed,

witly a :r'ii_.!]!.
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ET another Special Number thiz week,
A Special Energy Number, to be

Precise

strictly speaking, this issue ought
to be edited by Bob Cherry, for Bob is the
most energetic fellow in the Rewmocve, if not
in all Greyfriars. Bob's fund of energy is
Inexhaustible,. He turne on the tap, and
seems to forget to turn it off again. What-
ever he does, he does with all his might.
Az our Fighting Editor, he is wonderfnily
energetic; and he is no less energetic on the
foothall field or in the boxing ring.

To zo to the other extreme, who Iz the
least energelic fellow at Greyfriars. Un-
doubtedly Lord Mauleverer claims thiz un-
fAattering distinction, Mauly was born tired,
and hiz weariness is permanent. We have
tried to eure him, but without much suc-
PR,

His lordship iz on the stafl of the “Grey-

friara Herald,” but he seldom hestirs
himself to write for it. This week we
invaded his study in force, and dragged

him off his sofa. Seating him at his stoudy
table, we placed writing materials in front
cf him, and insisted upon his writing an
article for this iszne. We stood over him
with ericket-stumps and made him do our
hidding.

If Mauwly and Bob Cherry ever go Into
business together, Mauly will be the sleeping
partner! He is pearly always asleep. Ten
hours® slumber each night in the Remove
dormitory is not enough for him. He must
needs go to sleep for hours at a streteh on
his study sofa, or doze off in the Kemaove
Form-roomn, in the middle of morning lessons!
Sometimes I honestly think that Manly must
be saffering from a form of sleeping sickneza.

Thiz Special Energy Number should make
a great hit, Certainly no energy has been
spared in its production. Our contributors
have worked early and late to provide a
feast of fun and fiction: and 1 ean truth-
fully state that, with the exception of Lord

Mauleverer, we have no slackers on our
ataff.
Mauly seems a hopeless ease. Can any

reader sugeest 4 novel method of enring him
of his slackness? AARRY WHARTOX.

L
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FAMOUS FEATS OF
ENERGY!

By
H. VERNON-SMITH,

Al

HHNInsnneE
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Bob Cherry, the Remove specd-merchant,
cycled down to the village and back in
nine miouics. This is a Greyfriars record.

L] % ]

Bolsover major fought and overcame fifteen
fags in one day. He is thus entitled to the
cruiser-weight—1  mean,  bruizer-welght—
championship of the ERemove!

i L L

Mr. Quelch, whilst engaged upon Lis * Hiz-
tory of Greyfriars,” typed 2,750 words in one
hour. Quelchy must therefore take his place
in our gallery of speed-merchants,

# ® L

RBilly Bunter polished off a dozen donugh-
nuts in the short space of five minutes.
Some ol us are surprised that such a gastro-
nomic feat dido't polish ot Bunter!®

Fisher T. Fish, the hustler from the States,
declares that he wrote am imposition of &
thouzapd lines in twenty minutes. One
migzht well ask the cooundrum, “Why ia
Fisher T. Fish like New York?” Because
of his “tall storeys!”

£ " "

Sammy Runter claims to have writfen
an article for “Billy Bunter's Weekly " in
five minutes, by the Common-room clock.
Either the cleck in the fags' Common-room
is a fibber, or Bamany himself is one. As the
sald clock has no previous convictiona against
it, I prefer to believe that the infant Samuel
is fibbing!

L] L] L

Tom Brown writes that so far as feats of
energy are concerned, he can hreak all
records. I only Browny would break all
his gramophone records, and leave us in
peace, we should be well content ©

#* # L 1
Mr. Queleh easily helds the record for
caning. Un one black, mever-to-be-forgotten
Monday morning, he administercd no less
than zix dezen cuts!

# - B
Harry Wharton is far awar the most
energetic fellow in the Hemove —epven mora
a0 than PBob Cherry. This may scem a

nssertion, but readers may judge
There waz o Form-meetiog

EWepping
for themaelyes,

the other day, and suchh was Wharton's
encrgy that he actually “earried the meet-
inzx !

b " L

The rumour that Tubb of tha Third was
roeroetie enough to waszh himaelf sixtecn
times in one day has been denied in ofcial
cirelea !

Look out for the splendid Wireless feature commencing next Monday !

Supplewment i.]
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OB CITERRY came bursling intn
B my study in his uznal boisterons
manner, and Billy Bunter rolied

in behind him,

I looked up drowsily from my couch,

“Wish you wouldn't burst in upon nie
iike & humen whirlwind, Bob,” 1 said
reproachfully. I was "about to take
forty winks."”

“Lazy slacker!” said Bob Cherry.
“For two ping, 1'd haul yoa off that
{mwh by the scruff of your m‘ck and
make you come and play footer |

“PDon’t!” I pleaded. *“ Fooler i3 s&n
fearfully  excitin® an’ exhaustin’. 1
simply haven't the energ o rushin’
an' tearin' about after a %uﬂ wgad !

“Don’t be alarmed, Mauly,” said Bob
with a grin. “I'm _not gomg to foree
you to play footer. For once in & way I
want yon to sleep.”

“Oh, good!"”

“1've been having a hitle argument
with Buanter heve, He declares he conld
beat you in a sleeping contest.’

“He, he, he! 8o 1 eonld!” chorled
Billy Bunter, from the doovway.

“My dear rmI porpoise,’” 1 said,

slifling a yawn, “you wouldn’t stand an
Earth]_'f against me! I'm easily the
champion sleeper in the ]lﬁmm'{'.“

“Let's put it to the test,” said Dob
Cherrv. ““We'll bring another couch in
here, for Bunter to he on. Then vou’ll
Rnﬂl go to sleep, and whoever wakes up

rst will be the loser. It's Raturday
afterncon, and no one will disturb you.
You'll be able to sleep right on ull
nine o'clock to-morrow morning, i yon
like.”

“Oh, how rippin"!" T murmured.
“But we shall be missed from the darm
thia evenin'.”

“T'Il arrange that with Gwymne, ithe
prefect,” said Bob Cherry. “TI'll tell him
there's a sleeping contest laking place
in this study, an

disturbed.*’
“I don’t think Gwynne will be
willin' "
“Ratzs! Don'i start raising obstacles,

MMauly. Iet’s bring another couch in
here, and get to business. ™

We borrowed a couch from the study
next door. Then we lay down, and
Bob Cherry covered us over with rugs.

Instantly Billy Bunter closed his eyes
and started breathing very deeply.

Bob Cherry prodded the fat junior iu
the ribs with a ericket-stump.

“That's a false start ! he said.
vere only  shamming  sleep,
wangior !

l#(]wll;:'l

“Now you're to lall asleep naturally,
Liath of you. No pretending!”

It didn't need any pretence on my
part, I can asmre you.
roaring fire in the grate, and
simosphere was cosy and nnm;]ung‘

My last thought before dropping oft
vwas that I should have no dificulty in

“ Yo
you  fat

the

¢ Stand and Deliver 1 ”’

TeeE Maioxer LIBRARY. -No. 785,
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LORD MAULEVERER,

out-sleeping Bunter, T reckonad to keep
poing for fifieen hours, at least.

Bob CCherry wformed me alfterwards
that my opponent fell ssleep at the rsame
time as 1 dwd. Bo we had an even
atarl. :

When we were both in the Land of
Nod, Bob Cherry rushed out to find his
chums,

“{ome and look at the sleeping
beauties, yon fellows!” he exclaimed.
“Mauly and Bunter are having a sleep-
ing vcontest. They're both well away,
and the one who wakes last will be
the winner.”

Hairy Wharton and the olhers came
along to inspect us, We were hoth
sleeping placidly. (I got all these details
from Bob Cherry afier the event.)

“1f gambling wasn’t forbidden at
Greyfriars” saidd Frank Nugent. “I'd
put my money on Mauly !

“Same  here,” sald Johuny Buall,
“Mauly will win hands down. Just look
at him, He's curled up like a Dlessed
dormouse !

“Huat the ludicvous Punler 13 very
e L TS

= MORE REPLIES
= TO READERS.
.E__I

BY HARRY WHARTON.
ST T T

i

“Young Brilon " (Stackporl) wishes tn
know if the League of Nations has iis
headguarters in Ijin& Cireyiiiars Remove,
“Quite apart from British-born fellows,”
he writes, *"yon have an American eiti-
zen—Fisher 'T. Fish—a Chinee—Wun
Lung—an  Indian—Huorrea  Singh—a
South African—Piet Delarey—a French-
imman—Napoleon Dupont—amd now a Jap
hias gone into the SBecond Form, in the
person of young Okito. CUan’t you
arrange for an Eskimo, and the son of a
Sotth Sea cannibal, to complete your
gallery 1"—1f my correspondent 13 trying
to be sarcastic, I would point out to him
that every big public school contains a
mixture of fellows of all nationalities,
As a rule, they adapt themselves very

guickly to British customs, and prove
Lhnm-s:lt es nite decent fellows, as in the
case of Hurree Singh and Piet Delarey.
I have no doubt that more foreigners and

Colonials will be coming to Greyfriars
i&h—*l‘ on,

“Straight Left ™ (Glasgow), — ' Is
Bolsover major the best lighting man in
the Remove®™'—No, sir! That distine-
tion belongs to Bob Cherry, our Fighting
Editony

“An Admirer ” (Chiswick).—"1 coun-
sider the 1IeraLp 19 sumply stunning.”—
It hasn't stunned auybody yet, but some
of its contents certainly knock Billy
Brnnter over!

soutlfully slumbering also,” =aid Hurren
Singh.  **IHis mouth i3 open widefully,
and I expect he will stary the snorciuol-
ness in a minute.”

Even as Inky spole, a loud enore ve-
verberated through the study.

I3ob Cherry” grinned.

*Oh, father, I hear ihe
guns ! he quoted.

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

“Why not complete the verse?”
Harry Wharton.

“*0Oh, father, I hear the sound of guns !
Cried the damsel most adoring.
“ My protty maid, be not afral:l,
It's only Bunter snoring I’ "

“Ha ha. ha!”

Now, when Billy Bunler snores, he
makes a noise. Not a quiet noige, but a
very noisy noisa, I won't go so far as
to say that his snoring shakes the walls
or raises the roof. It didn’t even rock
the couch on which he lay. Bat it
cansed a tervible din, all the same,

Aa lime went on, the snores
londer and louder,

“What an appalling row ! pasped
Nugent, stopping his ears,

. incdeed

sound of
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'he dinfulness 1is terrifie 1
said Iurree Singh,

“The worst of it 18, we can't wake
the fat pm}mmp or we shall spoil the
sleeping contest,” said Bob Cherry.

Billy Bunter lay flat on Ins back. Ilis
mouth was open wide, as if for purposes
of fly-catching. And s unmusical snore
fairly boomed through the study,

I am not a light sleeper. Shight sounds
and trivial disturbances fail to awaken
me.  But I would challenge the cele-
braied Reven BSleepers of Ephesus to
sleep through the din that Dilly Bunter
was making.

When the sleeping contest had been
in progress half an hour, Billy Bunter

gave onc mighty, trumpet-itke snore,
louder than all its predecessors,

I opened my eyes and awoke.

“Oh crumbs!’ gasped Bob Cheny.

“That'a fﬂ.j.t‘]}" done it! Mauly, you

duffer, you’ve lost the contest!™
“ Qomethin’ woke me, dear boy,” 1
murmured.

There was a [resh snore from Bunier,

“That was it17 I exclaamed. * It was
Bunter's snoring! How do you expect
a fellow to sleep throngh that din?

“We made no nt:r.-uhtmn about snoy-

ing,” said Bob Cherry, “so I'm alraid
you're beaten, Manly.” ‘
“Wake Bunter, and tell him le's
won,” =ail Wharton.
The fat jJunior was tremendously

elated to think he had beaten me.

“1 say, you fellow, what's the prize?”
ha mumwd

“A thick ear!” growled Bob Cherry.

Bunter didn't wait to receive the
award, He scuttled out of the study to
inform all the fellows, with his wsual
puffed-up vanity, that he had licked me
n a sleeping contest !

THE END.

Don’t these words ‘‘ get "’ you ?—
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i WANT to fight somebody!”

George Tubb lept out of bed, and
threw a pear of challenging eyes
round the dormitory,

“Why src you so warlike, all of a sudden? ™
ashed Paget,

“It'a eomething in the Spring air, 1 egge-
pect,” said Tubb.,  “Anyway, 1'm simply
Bersting with energy! ' fight every fellow
im the Form!'"”

“You mad duffer!”™ s=houted Wingate
winor. *If you want to let off steam, go
aid hammer a yuoching-ball. Don't start
committing assalit and Dbattery on your
fellow fags!"

But Tubb was simply spolling for a scrap.
He dragged Wingate minor out of hed hy his
feet, and Wingate landed on the floor with
a hump auvd & howl

“Get up and fight me' " erule Tubb.

Wingate minor needed no second bldding.
He jumped to his feet, Lis face livvid with
rage,

“Take that! ™ le roared, rching at Tubb.
But lLis fist saileg harmlessly past Tubb's
gar.

Then Tubb shot out his right and caught
Wingate minur a terrifick blow In the chest.
It nocked yung Wingate spravling across
lig bed, and he made oo effort to rise. He
just lay there and groned.

Tubb larfed mockingly.

“Vietim nmnber one!l " he said in toanz of
satisfaction. " Who's going to have the pext
dose? Don't all speak at once™

We didun’t!

“What about you, yung Bolsover? ™ said
Tulb, turning to me. “It's a long time sinee
von had a licking.”

T hacked away in alarm.

“Keep your distance!” 1 muttered,

“Rats! I'm going to dot you on the nose! ™

S0 saying, Tubb came charging at me like
au infuriated Lull

Rify !

Tubb's fist landed with a crazh on my nasal
organ, and I toppled backwards with a yell
ol angwish.

Never had we seen Tubb display such
energy. He was prancing about like a cat
on hot brix. He stepped up to Paget and
hit him upder the wares without any provoca-
{ion.

Paget rolled over with a yell

“Ow! What did you do that for, you mad-
man? "

“Just to let off steem! ™ epgsplaiued Tubb,
“And what's more, I haven't fnished yet.
Your turn next, Lunon! "

Lunn promptly threw himself into a fight-
ing attitude as Tubb came burtling towards
him. There was a short, sharp scrap, and
tuon was nocked Aylog against the wash-
stamd.

Simpson was the next vietlm, and then
Rolter, and then Conrad. Tubb floored each
of them in turn, and we all stared at him in
a nervuss sort of way, wondering what he
would do next.

“You're a set of dozey slackers!™ said
Tulily shkornfully. “ And 1 mean to put an end
to it. 1'm going to form an Auntie-slacking
Soclety, and all you fellows have got to jon.
You've got obey my orders, oo, or it will
Le Lthe worse for you.”

Tubb then feltehed the water-jug, and seated
limeelf on bis bed, ballancing the jug on his
IeELe,

“You will come before me ove at a time,
and neel on one uee, and I will duly ancint
yvou as members of my Society,” Le sald.

Tubb was in such a dapgerdus mood that
marning that we obeyed him like little Tams.

First Wipgate minor went up and dropt on

~—Then don’t miss our next supplement.
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one nee, and Tubb tilted the water-jug over
his napper. Awn icy deloge shot over Wingate
minor's hare.

“Groo! 1t's worce than a wet ghampeo!
he epluttered.

“Will you promamis to bhe a frew and loyal
member of my  Auntie-slacking Soclety? "
demanded Tubb.

“Yes, uncla! ™

“Ha, ha, hal!"

“This iz no larfing matter,” said Tuhb
sterply, “I am in Erpest, as you will soon
gee. Now, Paget! Come and be anointed.”

We all had to submit to the ordeel. Then
Tubb gave us five minpita in which to com-
plete our toilet. After which, he marched us
down into the Close.

“Now we're going to run round the {Close
twenty times before hrekker,” he said. “Any
feilow who lags Lehind will feel the wate
of my boot! ™

Tubb started off at a terrifick pace. He
was & living bundle of energy. We found it
jolly hard work to keep pace with him,

By the time we had completed twenty
serkitts of the Close, we were quite brethless.
Aud the inspiration streemed down our faces
ag we went into the dining-hall
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Initiation !

After hrekker, Tubb called ua together and
made ug play footer until the bell rang for
morning leesena.

“How loug is this tommy-rot to go oni"” 1
azked.

“1¢ isn’t tommy-rot,” said Tubb.
our own good. It will keep us fit.”

We had no piece that day—not a little bit
of piece. Tubb kept us ou the go, and he
made us Jdo all sorts of mad stunts,

Even when bed-time came we had no rest.
Tubb made us walk on our hands round the
dormitory, and play leap-frog over the beds.

When we were at last aloud to turn lin,
Tubb told us that he had drawn up & time-
tahle for the next day.

This was hia time-table :—

5 a.m.—Rise and dresa.

b.a0 to 650 am.—Dum-hell eggsersiges in
the Close. No talking will be aloud during
these dum-hell eggreraises,

8.90 a.m. till brekker.—Running round the
Cloze.

Brekker till mornlng skool.—Fooler match
against the Babes of the Second.
Hefore dinper.—-More dum-bell
After «dinner.—More running.
Between afternoon school and Tea.—Golf,

“It's for

egREETEizes,

By
BOLSOVER.

paper-chasing, Avea, badmiuton, crokey, and
other outdoor games,
After tea.—Boxing houta fn the Jim.

Latér~hess, drafts, domminose, loodo,
and otheér streouous pursoots.
Bed-time.— Display of jimuasticks in Lhe

dormitory.

A pretty stiff programme, you will agree.
And there was a good deal of grumbling in
the dorm bhefore we went to sleep.

We hoped 1hat when Tubb woke up neib
morning bis epnergy woyld he eggsbausted.
But he was still hrimming over with it, and
he had us all out of our snug heds at five
o'clock, Talk about diegiplinl We bad our
flil of it that day, 1 can assure you.

Tubb kept us ¢n the go the whole time, and
we were fizzical wrecks long hefore the day
was out. Al eggeept Tubb. who was as fre<h
as a Addle and as fit as a daiey.

“flow much longer ig this going on?"
growled Paget.

, ‘I'Right. through the term,” said Tubb cheer-
niiy.

“Then 1 ehall regine from the Society! ™’

“Same hear!” we all shouted.

“You can't resine,” said Tubb, “You've
tuken the oath of allegience, and you've been
duly anointed as members of the Auntie-
elacking Society, The frst fellow who resines
will feel my fist! ™

As we were in too weak a state to offer any
ressistance, we had to ouckle under.

But of corse, Tuhb's fit of energy coulkin't
last for ever., He was taking too much on
himself. He was Form-kaptin, footer kaptin,
'ressident of the Third Form Amateur Dram-
matick Society, drill instruckter to the Form,
footer trainer fto the Form, and goodnesa
knows what. And to crown all, he desided to
Lring out a new maggazine, to be called
“fhe Third Formy Krounfele and Fags'
Gazette"

“1'1l write the first issew off my own bhat,”
declared Tubb. “I'11 sit up all night, and do
all the storiea and poems and artiklesa.” "

1 wish you joy of the job! "™ growled Win-
gate minor. * Personally, I'm going to sleep.”

After lights out, Tubb lit a candle. Then
he sat up in hed and started scribbling. We
left him to it.

When we awoke in the morning there was
no sign of George Tubb, We learnt later that
Le had been taken queer in the might, and
had crawled round to the sanny.

The latest hulletin is that Tubb is suffering
from a severs attack of brain fag, also from
nerviuss ability. So at last we shall be left
in piece.

The Auntie-slacking Society has hroken up.
Aud when Tubbh comes down from the sanny
we shall eggspect to find him completely
cured of his eggstraordinary fit of energy!
If he isu't, we shall have to cure the mad
duffer ourselves, that'y alll

THE END,

STOP FRESS)

A Grand New Feature!
“THE WIRELESS
DICTIONARY
FOR BOYS!”

Starting in

NEXT MONDAY'S “MAGNET"!
(Harry Wharton - Edilor.)

The ¢ goods ' are * delivered " !

ThE MacgxeET LIBRARY.— N0, 109,
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By MR. QUELCH.

(Mas'er of the Remove.)
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NERUY — and

its twin - bhrother,

Enthusiasm-—are  splendid  things.

Enthusiasm is said to conguer the

world, but enthusziasm by itself cun

accomplish  little. Energy springs from
enthiusiaam, and energy can work miracles.

But there is such a thing as wasted

energy, or misdirected energy. And it is

of this that I wish to write,

A Tew days ago I watched Coker of the
Fifth playing football. He expended riulte a
lot of energy in the process. He charged
here, there, and everywhere, like a bull in a
china-shop. But he was of no use to his side.
When he got the ball, he either kieked it
towards the wrong goal, or sat down on it!
This is a glaring example of misdirected
energy.

Only this mornipg, whilst taking a stroll, |
saw CGosling, the porter, drawing water from
the pump in the Close. His coat was off and
his sleeves rolled back, and he was persplring
profusely as he pumped.

“Beastly ‘ard work, sir!” he grunted, as
I passed.

“And quite unnecessary,” I said. "It I3
old-fashioned and out of date—this pump.
It was erected years and years ago, before
the Courtfield Water Company came into
being. You can obtain supplies of water by
merely turning on a tap in your lodge. All
this puffing and puwmping is a gross waste
of energy.”

But Gosling is so old-fashioned that he
stubbornly refused to see the sound commoan-
sense of my argument. I have no doubt
that Le will go on using the pump, although
there is not the slightest need for him to
do =o.

A few moments later I saw Skinner of the
Remove kicking a huge stone across the
Close, He chased it with tremendons
energy, and impianted a savage kiek: then
he followed it up, and kicked it again.

This was anoother glaring case of mis-
directed energy. Bkinner was merely wasting
his breath and spoiling his shoe-leather. If
he really wanted to kick sometling, why diid
he not procure a foothall? Footballs are
meant to be kicked; stones are not,

One of Skinner's fierce kicks caused the
Etone to strike me on the ankle. Whereupon,
hopping upon one foot in pain, 1 awarded
Skinner a hundred lines.

Even masters are sometimes guilty of mis
directed energy. My colleague, Mr. Prout.
always walks to the golf-links., whereas he
could get there in hall the time on his
hieyele. And even when playing golf. he
Invariably expends all his energy to no pur-
pose, for it is only by the luckiest chance
that he ever manages to hit the hall!

I could go on quoting such ecases indefi-
nitely ; but I think I have said =ufficient to
ghow that erergy is useless unless rightly
applied,

" Whatsoever your hand finds to do, do it
with all your might.,” is a splendid maxim.
But you must first of all make sure that the
deed is worth the doing!

L
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A MOUNTAIN OF
ENERGY!

By BILLY BUNTER.
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SEE that certain eritticks have been
saying that Bob Cherry is the most
cnevgetick fellow in the Remova.,

These critticks are evidently as
short-sighted as myself, for they have
l!.l"r'l.‘]']l'}l:'.ll'l'.t"li i,

Just bekawse Bob Chervy geis up
carly every morning, and lets off stoam,
1t duzzent follow that he's cnergetick.
Before nightfall he is in a state of
kollapse.  Whoreas 1 am going  as
stromgly as ever.  In fact, 1 often sit up
half  the  night, working  on  my
“Weekly,

Hob Cherry energelick? Pah' Like

wise, bali!l I've got him beaten at all
¢ [t s,

Cherry dawdles over his meals. 1
don’t! Cherry wrestles Lalf an hour

with a pork chep. I can demolizh one in

five minnits.

If you were to put Bab Cherry and me
at the top of a flite of stures, and offer a
prize to the one who got to the hottom
first, T should win easily. Boly Cherry
would walk down step by step: I should
stmply roll down !

There is one aspect of the case which
the critticks seem to have forgotten.

Energy is of two kinds—fzzical and
mental.  One means that you egueersise
your muscles; the other means that you
eggsersize your brain. And here I have
a tremendus advantage over Bob Cherry,
bekawse I've got brains all over my
head, and he hasn't any at all !

If you went to Cherry and told him
that he must take over the editorship of
my * Weekly,” why, he'd eggspire on
the carpet! He knows perfectly well
that such a task would be beyond him.
His  brains wouldn't take him any
farther than the REditorial, and even
;.11{- writing of that would eggshaust
nm.

1 should like to ask the critticks a few
pertinent—or impertinent, if you like—
questions.

Who consumed a fool-corse dinner in
ten minnits ?

Who played footer for four hours at a
stretch, in order to get an appetite for
tea 7

Who slogged at a punching.-ball for a
solul hour without turning a hare?

Who ran a mile in five minnits all Lut
half a second, when he thought P..c.
Tozer was after him?

Who keeps on being punished for ex-
ceeding the feed limit?

Who walked all the way to Courtfield

and  back, ballancing a heavy tuck
hamper on his head 7

Wae it Bob Cherry? Of corse it
wasn't ! Was it Billy Bunter? Of corse
it was!

This article of mine will give the

critticks food for thought. They will at
last wake up to the fact that I am a jolly
sight more energetick than Boh Cherry,
and I shall eggspect them to apologize on
bhended neeze for saying otherwise,

I am as full of energy as an egg is of
meat. This is rather a s&illy saying,
though. Who ever found a’ joint of
roast beef or a mutton-chop inside an
egg?

If any further proof of my energy s
needed, allow me to say that I dashed
off this article in Afteen seconds, as the

crow flies. (I don’t think '—Ed.)
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COMICAL COKER!
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By DICK PENFOLD.
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Coker’s as full of energy
As an epe is full of mear -
Early and late, it's safe to stale,
You'll find him on his feet.
Upon the Greyfriars football field
The most amazing joker
That ever tripped, or skipped. or alipped,
Is Coker—comical (Coker !

Chorus:

When Coker Iets off steam, my boys
And throws his weight about,

No bull within a china-shop
Could eavse so great a rout !

It 1s a perfect seream, my boys,
One long and lively seream,

When Coker lets off steam, my boys,
When Coker lets off steam !

He charges down the corridors
Like some ungainly brute
The fellows there all stand and stare.
And then they turn and seool !
For Horace is a fearsome foe
When armed with stump or poker :
“"Look out! Look out!" the chaps

shout, _ B
*Here's Coker—comical Coker!”

all

When Coker lets off steam, my bova,
It's time to turn and fAee:

IFor Horace is a hefty lump
Of boisterous energy,

His eyes with fury gleam, wmy bovs,
A fierce, forbidding gleam,

When Coker lets off steam, my boys,
When Coker lets off steam !

“HARD” TO BELIEVE!

It was a fierce winter, and the snow
was beating relentlessly into the face
of the weary shopper, All day he
had been out purchasing presents for
his nephews and nieces. Now. wher
dusk was falling, he was feeling peck.
1sh, and made tracks for an inn in ordes
to purchase a sandwich or two.

He obtained lus sandwich, and whilst
he was devouring it the innkeeper com.
menced to tell him of the supposed visig
of the famous Dick Turpin to hiz inn,

“This," proudly exclaimed the man,
““is the very chair on which Dick Tur-
pin sat!”

“Maybe!" replied
shopper. “And 1
was tha wvery last
tried to eat!”

the
strould
sandwich

exasperabed
thank  this
which ha

There’s a thrill in every line of next Monday’s MAGNET !

Tue MacxeEr LiBrarY.—No. 785,
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| ALONZO, THE ATHLETE!'

i (Continued from page 12.) ;
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As for the Duffer, he was quite dazed
and bewildored. He remenibered tieying
to stand on his head, and climbing on to
the eross-beam, but for the life of him he
could not account for such startling
behaviour.

“There's o beastly mystery about this
somewhere!” saild Peter Todd grimly.
“1 don't believe the Marvellous Mixture
in itself was to blame. Lonzy's bheen
mopping that mixture for a week, and
it's taken no effect. Funny that it should
send him off his onion all of a sudden.
It's mny belief, you chaps, that somebody
has got at that bottle and put eomething
else 1nto 1t !”

“My hat!" said Harry
“That's quite hkely. But
dickens could have done ity

“Who but Skinner:” grunted Peler.
“That cad would do anything. And he's
rather hot stuff at chenustry, too, His
cousin's a chemist, you remember. T saw
Skinner and his crew looking pretty
vlessed with themselves in the Form-
I GO Skinner looked as though he
knew more about that stuff than he cared
to shout about inm public. I'm going to
find out!”

Peler took Alonzeo along to Study
No. T, and dumped him in the arnchair.
Tom Dutton was also there,

“T1 say, Dutton, have you seen any-
body prowhling in here?" he asked the
deaf jumior.

“Howling "
howling 17

“Prowling, vou ass!” shriecked Peter.
“I want {o hnd out if anybody’s been

Wharton.
who the

said Dutron.  ** Who's

in here messing about with Alonzo's
etuff !’

“Snufl 1" said Dutton, looking per-
plexed.  “*You want some snuff ™

“Htuff 1" howled Peter in s deaf
siudy-mate's ear, ** The stuff Alonzo kept
in that large blue bottle !

“Throttle!” gasped Dutton, and heo
looked shocked. * You want to throttle
somehody?  Look here, Todd, I shouldn't
do that if T were you. And you couldn’t
do it with spuff, anyway. Who's the
viectim "'

“Yaou—rvou burbling chumn!”
Peter sulphurously. He made a trimpet
of his hand and fairly shrieked nto
Datton's ear. ** Have you seen anybody
messing about i here with Alonzo’s
bottle?™

“(Oh, T vaderstand now !’
his face elearing. * Why don’t you speak
plainly, Todd? XNo, I haven't secn any-
hady actually tampering with the bottle.
but T havpened to eee Skinner, Snoop,
anid Stott come out of here just before
lessone, I thought it rather fishy at the
{time, and "

“AMy hat!” said Peter, lius eves gleam-
ing. *“So those rotters have been n
heve, That settlea 101"

He strode quickly from the study, and
went along to the Famous Five and told
them of what Dutten had imformed him.

“It's az plain as a pikestaff " sand
Wharton with a mnod. “Bkinner put
something in Alonzo’s mixture. It was
a fuuny enough joke, but the cad might
have owned up when he saw Quelchy
pitching into Alonzo, We'll pitech into
Skinner when we find him! Kim on!”

The Famous Five and Peter Todd took
cricket-stumps and went in scarch of

Skinner & Co,

gurgled

said Dutton,

Those youths had just secreted them-
s¢lves up in the box-room io indulge in
a quiet smoke—a Ditle pastime that
Skinner & Co. were very partial to, and
which wauld have earned them sernious
trouble if the Head got to know of 1t

They little knew of the avengers that
were on their track as they sat round
on the boxes and pulled away at themr
“ gaspors,

My little addition to Alonzo’s Mar-
vellous Mixture worked a treat—what 7™
grinned Bkinner. 1 told you doubting
Thomases that the stuff was quite harm-
less. ItU's effects soon passed off, didn’t
they, and Alonzo's quite recovered.
He's as right as ramn now,”

“I—1I say, though, it was a bit rough
on the poor beggar—that lLicking that
Quelch gave hin,” said Stott grufily.
“1f Peter Todd or any of the others
got to know about it there'd be the
dickens to pay, Skinner!™
Harold Skinner gave a laugh,
“0Oh, rats!” he said. “Toddy will
never find out, unless you two split on
me. 1 reckon it was the joke of the
season.,  Ha, ha, ha!”

*He, he, he 1 sniggercd  Sneop  and
Stott,

They did not hear DPeter Todd give
an angry snort ouwsxde, Skinner & Co,
indesd, were quite unaware of the pre-
sence of Peter and the Famous Five
until thoze youilhs burst the door open
a nunute later and rushed in upon them,

Skinner & Co. jumped up in alarnn.

“Here, what's the row!"” demanded
the cad of the Remove, turmng pale.

e | Yarooogh! Ow!  Ow!
Woonooogh !
“Rag the rotters baldheaded!" roured

Johnny Bull, grasping Snoop and whirl-
ing him over. "“We'll give them a
little joke now !

“Yaroocogh !"

“ Ooooooap !

“Wow-wow-wow !

The howls of
crescendo,

The cads of the Remove were rolled
over and their cigarettes eiufled into
their mouths, Skinner & Co. gurgled
and choked. They were bumped well
and truly on the hard, unsympathetic
fAoor., Then Peter Todd took them
acrross his knees ane by one and whacked
them with a erickel-stump. Peter had
unlimited vim and vigour, and he put

the wvictims rose

B Pty gl i Bt T ity N o g N g N
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it all intb his whacking of Skinner & Co.
Indeed, Peter seemed to be under the
impression that he was beating carpets.

“There!” gasped Peter, flinging Stott
away, who was the last of the trio to
fall under the stump's stern vengeance,
“ Let that be a lesson to you, you cads!
You'll get warse than that if you inter-
fere with Alonzo again "

“Grough !

“Ow—yowp "

The chums of the Remove, fecling tha
vengeance had been done, departed, and
loft Bkinner & Co, writhing and mecamng
and bewailing their lot.

'_#-_

THF SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Viciim of Circumsiance !

HE loss of his Marvellons Mix.

I ture did not deter Alonzo from

further activities in puresuit of
athletic prowess.

The Duffer tried hard next day to
obtain a position in a football team, but
to his sad regret nobody would have him
—mnot even Dicky Nugent & Co. of the
Hecond., Laughter greeted him wherever
he applied, so Alonzo gave it up for the
time being.

That evening Alonzo blossomed forth
in rupning-shorts and a sweater, his
intention being a run round the country-
side before prep.

The Dufler's appearance in those
shorts, which were very shori indeed,
and amazingly baggy, evoked howls of
laughter from all who saw him. The
makers of Alonzo’s shorts had evidently
made up in width what the garments
lacked in length. They displayed his
long, weedy legs to great advantage,

But Alonzo heeded not the laughter.
He was used to it by now. Desides,
Uncle Benjamin had told him to set no
stare upon the empty braying of asses.
S5 Alonzo trotted out of Greyiriars on
his little run. his shorts billowing in the
breeze.

Harry Wharton & Co. went over to
Little S8ide to put in some fooler practice
before it got dark.

Dusk was beginning to deepen over
the countryside, and the heroes of the
Remove were crossing the tLuad from
Little Side towards the tuckshop, when
a weird apparition came in at lﬁe gates
of Greyfnars.

It was the fizure of a tall, bony youth
clad in running-shorts and a sweater.
He presented a tattered and mud-be-
grimed appearance, His sweater was torn
in so many places that it was a matier
of no small wonder how it managed to
hold together at all on its wearer's body.
The running-shorts, too, were tattered
and torn, and both his stockings hung
down limply over his boots, and shreds
of them trailed behind him as he walked,
He was plastered in mud from head to
foot. Mud filled his hair and hid his
face: he fairly reeked of it

And as this weird, uncanny youth
crawled into the Close, he uttered a
sories of gurgling gasps that were quite
unintelligible,

" Grmjinugh ! Yah!
Gerrugh-gug-gug 1™

Harry Wharten & Co. stood spellbound
as the muddy apparition came up.

Yoooogh !

“My only sainted Aunt Maria!”
gasped Bob Cherry, passing a hand
dazedly across his brow. * Wh-what 18
it ?"

“Yerrugh! Ooogh! Gug! Gug! My
dear fellows——"" gurgled the appariion,

“ Alonzo 1”7 vyelled Peter Todd. “1s 18
—vcan it be—Lonzy 1"

Bunter as an athlete will make you roar !
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“Yah-hooogh! Grooogh! Yes, it is
I, my dear Peler!” choked the luckless
Duffer, gouging mud out of his eyes and
ears. "I -1 feel most horrible——""

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Removites.

They gazed at Alonzo and they yelled.
IMe was in a most parloius state,

“Pray do not indulge in  such
ribaldry, myv  dear fellows,” he said,
-1 do not consider this a

La ]

“1--verrugh |
case for laughter—

“HALLO, HALLO,
HALLO!”

Look out for next Monday's
grand new feature—

[PV YV VY VYV ey

“Ha, ha, ha! We do!” shricked Bob
Cherry. “Where did you collect all
that mud, Alonzo? You've brought half
the countryside back to Greyiriars with

you !
“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Groooogh! 1 have bheen the vietim
of a maost violent assaul ! gurgled the
unfortunate Duffer. “I have been
attacked by a most unscrupulous rufiian
named Drooker——"

“What ! gasped Peter Todd, his
laughter sunddenly vanishing and a grim
look crossing his face. *“ You've been
s¢l about by DBrooker?"

“Grooogh! Yes, my dear Peter! He
had another rough youth with him.
They came upon me suddenly on the
Dllls{iil'ts of the wood, and behaved with
extreme  violence,” moaned Alonzo,
rubbing a bump that was rising on his
head. ““The attdick was —yerrugh—most
uncalled for. They secimed to be labour-
ing under the delusion that T had dane
them some harm. Yow-wow! They
assaulled me, and at length threw me
into a ditch, from which I had to emerge
all on my own and return to the school
in  this —oooooch !—disgraceful  state !
Wow-wauw!”

Harry Wharton & Co. looked aghast
at Alonzo. Peter Todd's face was a
study. It did not require the intellect
of a Bherlock Holmes to deduce the
reason of DProoker's attack on Alonzo.
He and Climpson had mistaken Alonzo
for Peter. They had waylaid him and
taken revenge for Peter’s trealment of
the Crusaders’ captain that morning.
Alonzo had innocently suffered because

was so amazingly like his cousin,

Y Mum-my hat!" gasped Peter faintly.
“Those cads have set about Alonzo!
Look at him! The howling rotters!
The blackguards ™

“It's the limit " growled Johnny Bull.
“I'm sorry I laughed now. It's no
laughing matter., Brooker ought to be
scragged for this.”

Peter Todd elenched his fists.
Y Where are thev?” he roared.
me where they are, Alonzo!
and I—-1'1l smash them !
“They have decamped and gone back
to Courtfield now, my dear Peter.”
mwancd Alonzo.  “Yoooch! T do feol
wretched ! Those rascals attacked me
without the slightest provecation. TUnele
Benjamin, when I write and tell him,
will be shocked—nay, disgusted! Grooo-
hoooogh I

Peter, with a warlike gleam in his
eyes, sirode for the gafes; but Harry
Wharton nulled him back.

“You can't do anvthing now, Peter”

lirrE'E'l
I'll go out

he said. ““It's too late to think of going
to Courthield. Besides, what good would
you do. Brooker has friends over thoe,
and they'd set about you and treat you
worse  than they've treated Alonzo.
Better come in and think it over, old
scout,”

Peter ground his teeth, and, realising
that what Wharton had said was iroe,
turned hack. Iarey Wharton & Co. took
the sulfering DufTer indoors and washed
aml bathed him very attentively., Alonzo
had several bumps on his head and cuts
and bruises on his face.

Peter Todd  wds  very  prim and
thoughtful over his prep that night. He
lintshed it hurriedly, and then buried
himself in the armchair in his study to
think. Hall an hour elapsed, and then
his P.'l'illl look softencd and a smule erossed
llj*: fH.r_'l'..

“ My hat!” ejaculated Peter, starting
up and thumping his hands together,
“I've got it! My word, what a stunt!
It can be done! Yes we'll manage it!
I say, Alonzo!”

“Yes, mv dear TPeter? asked the
Duffer, looking up from the table and
blinking at his cousin with one eve—the
other h-‘.J.'-':i:llg shut up .-c.Jmp for the time
being,

“Uncle Benjamin 1s a moral old stick,
isn't he? Has he ever preached to you
about lorgiveness?”

“Yes, my dear Peler, ofton.' =aid
Alonzo mildly.  “Unele Benjamin has
always impresscd upon me not to bear
twalice and to return good for evil——"

PR e S PP PPl o ™

“THE WIRELESS
DICTIONARY
FOR BOYS!”

By an Eminent Electrical
Engineer.
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“That's just the stuff!” chuckled
Peter, now in quite a good humour.
“Now, look here, Alonzo, supposing 1
was to convinee vou that Brooker “and
that other chap who set about you had
made a mistake. Would you forgive
'em "

“Yes, my dear Peter. 1 am sure that
Unele Benjamin would approve ! replied

Alonzo. “But I do not see now how
they could have made a mistake. They
called rue Todd——""

“But they thought vou were Peter
Todd. They mistook vou for me. 1o
vou understand ?” said Peter. *“1 kicked
Brooker out of Greyfriars this morning,
and that—ahem !—was their plan ot
revenge on me. As chance would have
it, they spotted you, and—and vou had to
stand the racket. Now, Alonzo, T think
that, under the circumstances, you might
forgive those chaps. Relurn good for
evil, you know. Remember what Unele
Benjamin savs—bear no malice, and——-"

“ My dear Peter. how gratified T am to
hear vou speak like that!” said the
iffer, beaming rather twistedly. “ You
have often called Unecle Penjamin a soft
old idiot and other equally opprobrions
and nnwarranted things. He would be
delighted  to knew  that you have
changed, Most certainly T bear no ill-
will towards Brooker and his accomplice

now that vou have explained. Tn spite
of the fact that T have been most
erievously hurt, T forgive them. Tinele

Benjamin savs that to suffer as a martyr
and—-""

“Of all the papers in our street’—

“Oh, never mind about thai, Tonzy,”
sald DPeter hastily, “lasten, Alonzo!
You want to become a footballer, dow't
you:'

“Alas " said the Duffer sadiy. “ What
is the use, iy dear Peter?! I have offered
my serviees everywhere, but nobody will
have me,”

“That s0?" =aid Peler with a chuckle,
“Well, Alopzo, 1 know somebody whe
wouid be most anxious to have vou, if
ho knew that you were willing to play 1
his team.”

Y ndeed !
brightened,

The Duffor' - face

“Who i= it, prayv, my dear
Peter?™

“Brooker!” said Peter solemnly, 1§
you were to wirte to him to-night,
Alonzo, and tell him that vou forgive
him, and that vou'd play in his football
teamn on Saturday, he'd Jnp for joy,
He'd beg your pardon, and all that, 1
know he wants a player for salurday,
He told me so this morning. The name
Todd in his team would  giadden  his
heart !

“"Dear me!"  murmured  Alonro.
“Thal is very extraordinary, Peier, Are
you sure of what vou say?”

" Positively coertain!” grinned Peler.
“Here, Alonzo, take pen and paper and
write to Bregker.  Then see if what 1
say isu't true. You'll play in a big foot-
ball match on Saturday, Alonzo!™

Alonzo wrote at Peter's dictation, This
is the letler that the Duffer indited:

"My dear Brooker,—You will doubi-
loss be surprised to hear [rom e, alter
this afternoon’s affair, Although 1
suffered considerably at your hands, I am
willing to let bygones be bygones, and
play in your team on Saturday s
requested. You ean be sure T will play
my best. Yours—Topp,”

Peter read the epistle with greal satis.
faction.

“(rood!” he chuckled. “Thal oughl
to make old Brooker's eyes sparkle!
Look here, Alonzo, if you see Brooker
yvou won't mention me to him, will you?
Don’t let him know you have a cousin,
I kicked him down the stairs this morn-
ing, and—ahem!—I don't want Lim
asking awkward questions."

“Very well, my dear Peter,” saiil the

gentle Duffer guite innocently, [
trust, however, that Brooker will nm
misunderstand  this  letter, and that.

should we meet, there will be no repsi-
tion of this afternoon’s affair.”

Petor chuckled.
“Have no fear of that, Alonze.” he
said, * Brooker is bound to welcome vou

I'm
So-long !

with open arms when he sees vou.
off now to post this letter,

Everything difficult about wire-
less fully and simply explained in
a series of brilliant articles

COMMENCING
NEXT WEEK!

Peter went along to Sindy No. 1
chuckling. HMarry Wharton & Co. were
all at home, and they roared when Peter
told them of his artful ruse.

“Oh, my hat!" gasped Bob  Cherry,
Y80 you're going to palin Alonzo off on
to Brooker! What a rag! They'll
never suspect, and Alonzo will muck up
the game! Ha, ha, ha! If the scheme
works, Peter, it will be the richost thiug
I've heard of 1"

Are you reading the exciting school stories in the  Gem* ?
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“Tt will work!” grinned Peler. ™ And
it will jolly well serve DBrooker right.
He wants taking down a peg or iwo; and
Lovzy will do it, and at the same time
get his revenge for the way that cad
treated him to-day. It's up to us to
safeguard old Trumoer's interests {or the
hundred quid subsidy.”

“Yes, rather!” s=aid Harry Wharton.
“It would be a howling shame if Brooker
got off with the prize; and it's pretty
evident he means to, by fair means or

foul. The rest of his team may be
decent fellows wmugh but they're not
s good as Trumper's men. And T've

been thinking that we ought to take a
hand somehow and stop Brooker's game.
The winner of Saturday’s mateh gets the
meney. If Brooker gets it, he'll probably
clear off with it and let the rest of his
team go hang, Your rag, Peter, will be
a rag for a good purpose. We're with

J'{.‘U.”
“Hear, hear!” chorused the (o,
“"Rely on Lonzy ¥’ chuckled Peter.

“ Brooker will swallow him whole !

And Peter went out to post the letter
to Brooker, leaving the chums of Study
No. 1 chuckling,

el

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Duped by the Duffer !

ODD !

Alonzo gave a start when he
heard his name called, He
was standing at the school

gates, waiting for the postman to appear.
It was the afternoon following the
despatch of the letter to Brooker, and
Alenzo was expecting a letter from Unele
Benjamin,

Biinking out into the road, the Duffer
of Lreyfriars bfhv‘d the sportive Mr.
Brooker surveying him from the opposite
xhh*

“Dear me "

eaid Alonvo. * Brooker !
" Arternoon, Master Todd ! sawd the
Crusaders’ captain, looking rather ap
prehensively at the Duffer. “1 jest come
along to sce you in reply to vour letter,
[ didn't go mezide, for fear of bein' set
about. Like to come out 'ere and talk 7"

“Certainly I will ! said Alonzo_ blink-
ing as he ambled through the vates. *1

—ar -1 hope you are to be trusted ¥

“T'm sportsman, | am!”  said
Brooker with a leer. “I'm willin' to let
hygones be bygones, if you are. Did you
honestly mean what you eaid in your
letter ¥

“"ttﬁs I have forgiven you, and T am
Tura my Unele I’»en]amm would be

pleased to know that 1
relurn good for evil
gently.

“My eye!”

Brooker looked hard at Alonzo. Ile
could not quite understand his meek and
mild manner., The Todd who liad per
formed such valorous deeds an the footer
field, and had turned him out of Grey-
friars yesterday, was like a raging lion
compared to the lamb-like gentlencss of
the Todd who was Lefore him now.
Brooker did not for a moment suspect,
of course, that thie was not the s=ame
Todd—that the redoubtable Peter had a
dnul:]e.

“"Well, I'm blowed!” he ojaculated,
pushing back his bowler and scratching
his gmgr-r head.

“l—er—unnderstand  that yvou would
like me to play football for you on

have decided to
U osaid the Duffer

q.,tturday f
‘Wot-he ! grinned Brooker. “No
larks, mind, Master Todd! Will you

accept a place in our team 1"
“ Most certainly 1 will accept the offer,

my dear ﬂrm:kn" said Alonza. with a
radiant smile. “And T am very muh
obliged to vou. My Uncle Benjamin
will be most pleased to hear that I shall
be playing for you. Pray be assured,
my dear fellow, that I wilf perform my
best and do all 1 can o kick a number

of goals.™

“My only "at!” gasped Drooker. He
rave Alonzo & most peeublar  look.
“Wot's come over vou, Master Todd?
You seem to ‘ave changed since 1 saw
von yesterday.”™

“My Uncle Henjﬂmin always told me
io return gm:ul for evil,” =aid the Duffer
ﬁ""‘l‘]“ “Your ulllmp;nf-sq to allow me

l}ny football for vou on Saturda

.unp[g,f compensates for the ‘I'IjllllEE {
received at your haunds yesterday.”

Brooker loocked hard at Alonzo, but
could detect no guile in him, The Duffer
was undoubtedly sincere. Brooker gave
a chuckle.

“Right-ho, Madder Todd!” he zaid.
“It's a go, then. Shake on 1t !"”

Alonzo  willingly extended a bony
hand, and they shock on i

Brooker swaggered away from Grey-
friars with his hat on one side, whistling
{'!'mﬂrflt]!y.

The Duffer, feeling very pleased and
proud, turned and walked back into the
Close, He halted as Peter Todd and
Harry Wharton & Co. rushed up. They
had been eagerly locking on from the
shelter of the old elms.

“Good old Alonze!" chortled DPeter.
“Then you've done it!"

“Done what, my dear Peter?” gasped
the Duffer, blinking.

10

“ Arrdanged to play In Brooker’s leam
on Saturday! You've pl‘ﬂpEl‘lj‘ taken
him in—ahem!—-I mean, you've im-
pressed ]um Lonzy " chuckled Peter.
“Now }ﬂum going to reap fame and
rlory on the footer field!  We'll soon
turn you into a full-fledged footballer !™

“What-ho ! erinthed DBob Cherry.
“Alonzo, old chap, you deserve well of

your country. Your Uncle Ben ought
to be proud of you!”

The Duffer looked pleased. Harry
Wharton & Co. were taking him
seriously at last.

“Kin on, Alonzo!”’ said Peter, taking
his cousin’s arm alectionately. **Time
to do some practice, you know. We've
an hour before it gets dark. This
way 1"

Harry Wharton & Co. followed the two
Todds back to Lattle Side, snd therc

'rhpy helped Peter give Alonzo some
footer practice.  The manner in which
Peter taught his cousin the rudiments of
football elicited shyicks of laughter from
the onlookers. Peter instructed the
innocent Duffer with the view of causing
him to bring about confusion n the
ranks of the Cruraders on S8aturday. By
the time the lesson was over, ﬁ]’ﬂnzﬂn
kunowledge of foothall was weird and
peculiar,  But he was satisfied.

And the Duffer, in the innocence of
his heart, sat down n Study No. T that
night and wrote a long letter to his
Unecle Benjamin, giving him a glowing
account of how he had been learning
football, and how he had secured a place
in a local team and was going to reap
fame and glory on Saturday.

-
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of the ball, with a gasp.

Ow-yowp ! »

Alonzo charged two of his own team aside, then fell ovér and landed on top
The next moment he was the centre of a struggling
mass of playars, and was almost lost to view.
dear fellows,’” gasped the Duffer, ** pray do not resort to such—yah ! —violence.
(See Chﬂpier 9.)

“Yowp! Mum-mum-my

On no account miss the special * Highwayman’ supplement next week |
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.

Alonzo's Great Game ! 3
ARRY WHARTON & CO. kept)

H Alonzo hard at practice during
the ensuing days, and he pro-

gressed  favourably—for  their
liirle soheme,

They saw Dick Trumper & Co. in

Courtfield, and told them of the rusze.
The Courtfield Council school boys
roated. They had been looking forward

to the mateh with some misgiving, for
they knew that neither Brocker nor his
crony Climpson were to be trusted, and
those two alone could wrezk havoe on
the field, even though the rest eof the
team were decent,

Courtfield on Saturday alternson was
orowded. Brooker was 1 high feather.
If hiz team won the match, either by
fair means or foul, he could claim the
subsidy. And Brooker meant to win.
He was sure of victory—e:pecially with
Todd of Grevfriars in the Crusaders’
ranks. They expected great things of
Todd.

“Here we arve again!™ said Brooker
affably, as Alonzo, clad in full footer rig,
ambled into the pavilion My word!
You seem to have got skinnier since you
played here last! Do you feel fit?"

“Yea, indeed, my dear Brooker,” said
the Duffer with a smile. “I have been
practising very hard, and am sure I
shall kick a number of goals this after-
noon. My Uncle Benjamin particularly

wishes me to do my best and display my

powers.as a footballer as brilliantly as I
can.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Courtfield
fellows dubbad by Brooker  the
“Crusaders,””

“My eye!” gurgled Hands, the goalie,
“Wot & merchant ! Blessed if T thourht
that Grevfriars chap was snch a  pie-
can!”

“'E's no piecan when
matey !” grinned Brooker.
very deceivin’, yvou know "

plavin’,
“* Liooks 1=

' »
€ s

“Haw, haw! Rather!” chuckled
another member of the tecam. * Never
judge a sausage by its overcoat, and——"

“None o vour sarcastic remarks,

Muodge I snapped Prooker, glaring at
this veiled reference to his father's Lusi-
[ess,

Dick Trumper & Co., looking fresh
and healthy and game for anything, were
already on the field when Prooker & (o
trotted out, with Alonvyo in their midst.
A great deal of laughter arose at
Alonzo's appearance. He did not set off
s footer tozs well. The Duffer blinked
round him uneertainly.

“Good old Teddy ! shouted Bob
Cherry encouragingly from the touch.
line. *“Go in and win, old son!”

““Ha, ha, ha!"”

A large number of Greyfriars fellows
had come over to wilness the match—and
fo ba on hand to protect Alonzo, if neces-
sary. Peter Todd was amongst them
but the astute junior had gone to scme
lengths to alter his appearance. (ertain

My word, chaps, the Dick Turpin serial in—

it was none of the Courtfield boys recog-
mi=ed him in the simple disguise he had
adopted.  They anticipated that there
would be a great deal of fun worth see-
ing.  And they were not disappointed.

Alonzo waz put on the left wing, and
he was evidently determined to do or
die. for directly the whistle shrilled and
the ball was set in motion he galloped
away from the centre line and made a
Lec-line for the leather,

Dirk Trumper & Co. got away with it
in fine stvle, They wers clearly the
superior team, DBrooker's team was coms-
pozed mostly of fellows whom Trumper
had not considered good enough for his
own eleven. It was also eclear that
Brooker and Climpson did not intend
having any scruples in Lheir manner of
plav. =0 long as they won.

There was a hot tussle going on in the
neighbourhood of the Crusaders’ half-
back line when Alonzo plunged into the
thick of it. He charged two of his own
team aside, then fell over and landed on
top of the ball with a gasp. Next
minute Alonzo was the centre of a strug-
wling mass of players, and he hecame lost
to view from the cager crowd round the
touchline,

“Yaroooogh!  Ow-wow !
dear fellows, pray do not resart to
such—vah !'—violence! Wooogh! T am
not the ball! Ow.vwow-wow ! My Uncle
Benjanin——""

The rest of Alonzo's plaint  was
drowned by a whoop of joy from the
Courtlield supporters. Dick Trumper's

Mum-my
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—the ‘‘ Popular’’ fairly takes your breath away! 4 |

forwards raked out ihe ball from under-
neath Alonzo and sped avway with it

The confusion caused by Alonzo had
greatly assisted thamn in carrving  out

that manceuvre,
Brooker dragged the bewildored Dufier

to his feet and shook a brawny st under

his long nose.

“You —you wdiot! You bluonderin’
fool ' he raved. Yoo did that on pur-
pose, you——""

“Really— youwp!—my dear Bicoker, 1
had no intentions of -——7

“(oal !

That was the roar that came from
every side next mstant, and the Dutfer's
voice was drowned by at,

Ihek Trumper & Co., carrying all Le-
fore them, had scovedd within seven
minutes of the kick-off!

Tarry Whartou & Co. and the Council

school boys round the vopes cheered
wildly, Brooker looked daggers at
Alonzo,

The DufTer was hurt and gasping, and
he realized that someheow he had made a
mistake, He determmimed to make up for
i, however, and as <oon as the bLall was
kicked off again he pranced down the
wing like a whirlwind., Brooker & (‘o
attacking desperately, were taking the
hall into enemy tervitory.

helk Trmmper’s halves tove up. and a
lively sciwm ensued, Prooker and Climp-
ot found an opportuailly to atlempt
their fouling tactics, Harry Wharlon
& Co. were on the walch like eagles, and
they howled at Brooker to play like a
man.  Buat m spite of that, Brooker and
his crony managed to keep an witli their
shady playing without evoking penalties
From the referec.

The Duffer shone forth beilhanily
when Dick Truomper & Co. were heing
put hard 1o 1f 1o <tem the attackers, He
caarged at Clinipeon, and so sarprised
that youth that Alonso look possession
of the hall in a twinkling, The Duffer,
rlorving i the facl that at lasi he had
ithe leather at his feet, turned abont and
lore back towards his own territory,

“Hi ! velled Brooker, hardly able to
Lelieve his eyes, “Where are you

goine ! Todd, are vou mad*"

“Hn. ha, ha! Go it, Toddy!”
chortled Baly Cherry,

Alonzo heard ihat last voice, aml it

spurredd him to deeds of valour. The
{‘rusaders’ balves were too bewilderad to
stop him, and the backs were so dunib-
struck that Alonzo ot past them casily.
He manceavred the ball until he got in
front of his own goal. Dick Tromper &
"o, were yelling with laughter,

“Brine him hack!” howled Brooker
lesperately,

“Don’t shoot ! shricked the Cruzaders’
goalia,

But Alonza heeded not. There was
the goal-month before him, the leather
was at his feet. What more eould a
footballer want?  Alonzo shut hiz eyes
a!n:] booted the ball in the direction of
the net,

Riff!

The goalie ran out at il, but next
mininte the sphere came in with huorri-
can force and smote him on the chin,
The impact bowled over the goalie like
a minepin, and next minute the ball
rolled into the enrrer of the net,

“(oal " howled Ihick Trumper & Co.

““Ha, ha, ha!" shrieked Frank Nugent,
holding his side=.  * Alorza’s scored--for
Trumper! Good old Duffer !

“Dear me!"” murmured Alonzo, heam-
ing all over his comical face with
pleasure. “I have really scored a goal!
Won't Uncle Benjamin be pleased! 1
ant mnst gratified by the cheers, and——

Wharrer you

TH

YVah! Yaroooogh! Wow!
doing, my dear Bub-Brooker—

“Youmad fool! You traitor ! howled
Brooker, dashing up avd shaking the
Duffer. “You've kicked a goal against
vour own side! That's not Trumper's
goal ; 1t's ours!”

“Mum-my goodness ! gurgled Alonzo,

blinking.  “Does 1t matter, my dear
Brooker 1"

“Daoes it mati=r®" howled Brooker.
“Oh crumbs! Js it "Im that’s mad, or
me "

‘*“Ha, ha, ha!”

The watching crowd were i hysterics,
Dick Trumper & Co. looked jubilant.
They were two up already, and, with a
plaver like Alonzo Todd in the opposing
teant, their hapes of adding considerably
to their score were very rosy.

Brooker & ("o, staggered back to their
places for the next kick-off. They playved
warily amd kept ther eves on Alonzo.
That youlh was gmile bewildered now,
He fairly muowed down the (Crusaders,
oblivions of the fact 1that it was a heinons
crime in the rules of football to charge
hiz own comrades,

The Crusaders’ morale broke down.
They 1ook reprisals on Alonzo and
charged him back, and knocked him all
over the field, The hickless Duffer had
a very rongh time of 11, And in the con-
fusgion, Dick Trumper & Uo. broke
TIlt'ﬂllgil their ﬁIJpﬂIlf‘!Jtﬁ" defence several
times and fairly peppered the goal. By

half-time the score stood at 5—0 in
favour of Dick Truomper & Co.
Alonzo stageered from the field,

smothered with mud, and looking very
batteredd and bent. e was mm a
parlous state. Brooker and Climpson
ard & nuinber of the (Crusaders tore
after him. It seemed likely that the
Dutter would suffer assault and batiery
at the hands of Brooker and his friends,
s0 Harry Wharton & Co. clambered over

the ropes in foree and surrounded the
Dafter,
(R

“Groooogh ! Yah! Oaooocogh !
moaned poor Alonzeo., “[—1 do feel most
horrible, my dear fellows! T had no
tilea that football was such a wviolent
game ! Really—groooogh !—1 fail to sce
why the players should have resorted to
siich exiremiely rough measures. Yow-
wow ! My back aches, and e

“Have this lemon, Alonrzo!"”

grinned

Bob  Cherry. *“Cheer up, old son.
You've scored cone goal, and you've
played like a Trojan! Your Uncle

Benjamin would have been delighted,
had he been here, to witness your bril-
liant performance !

“"Yow-wow ! Do you really think so,
my dear Cherry ?"

“I'm positive of
golemuly,

That seemed to cast a ray of brighiuess
through the Duffer’'s gloom.

When time for the resumption came.
and Alonzo limped back on the field,
Brooker walked up to him with a grim,
forbhdding look on his coarse face.

“Get off ! he saul savagely.
ain't playin’ no more for us!
traitor 1"

“My dear Brooker——"

“T'd give you * dear Brooker ' if you

i ! said Bob

“You
You're a

‘adn’t got a gang o' vour pals with
you!" howled the enraged Crusaders’
captain.  * You've properly messed up

our game! You're hordered off
You don’t play no more for us!”

“(Goodness gracious! ] have done my
hest, and——"

“¥You funny-faced idiot !
bungling freak——"
“My dear

gpe T

You =kinny,

Brooker, if my Uncle

Benjamin were to hear you, he would be
shocked—nay, disgusted |”

“Will you get off 7" roared Brooker,
“Or shall}l kick you off 7"

He made a threatening movement, and
Alonzo, scenting that he was in a danger
zone, beat a hasty retreat. Haxry
Wharton & Co., roaring with laughter,
hauled him over the ropes,

“Yow-ow! My dear fellows, that un-
reasonable fellow Brooker refuses to
allow me to play any more ! vasped the
Duffer. *“ The epithets he hurled at me
were most unseemly.”

“*Never mind, Lonzy!” chuckled
Harry Wharton, wiping s=ali iears of
merriment from his eyes.  * You've been
through the mill pretty badly, =0 a rest
won’t do you any harm. Stay here and
wateh Dick Trumper & Co. koock :pots
off the others!"”

Alonzo stayed and watched,

Dick Trumper & Co. carried all hefore
them in the second half. Brooker and
the others were nowhere, although they
managed to score twice; bhut Dick
Trumper, Grahame, and Wickers each
notched a point, so that when the pame
finished the score was 8—2.

Dick Trumper & Co. had won. Alder-
man Moore's subsidy was theirs,

The ground was nnmediately aseailed
by the victors’ supporters amd Harry
Wharton & Co., who were cheering
londly, The Famous Five were among
the first to come up and congratulate
the young Courtlield skipper,

“Ihd you see Brooker's face?”
chuckled Bob Cherry, as the chums of
Greyfriars walked to the station wjih
Alonzo in their madst. *“ Its expression
was really worth a guinea a box! Ha,
ha, ba! I have never seen a footer cap-
tain more put out. He was lookm
round for Alonzo. I believe he wantes
to take him away Lo some quiet Leld and
alaughter him !

“Brooker’s got what he deserved!”
zaid Peter, who had now divested him-
self of the disguise he had worn, *I
don't reckon the Crueaders will live
much longer—not as a footer team, 1
mean., Most of the chaps in the eleven
were decent fellows enough, and I could
sep that they were disgusted with their
captain’s -playing. The match was a real
scream, though, thanks to Alonzo "

““Ha, ha, ha! Rather!”

Harry Wharton & Co. treated Alonze
like a hero.

Alonzo, however, had had his fill of
footballing. His one consolation for the
rgugh time he had had in that mafich
was the fact that he had scored a goal.
He wrote to hia Uncle Benjamin about
it, but said at the end of the letter that
he did not think he was able to stand the
strain of training any longer. He had
lost his amhition to become an athlete.
Uncle Benjamin, who was suffering from
gout and lumbago as a resnlt of his
activities at golf, replied in a sympathetic
vein, and stated that he, too, thought
sedentary recreations more soited to
him.

And after that the Duffer of Greyfviafs
wias no longer seen swinging Indian
clubs or performing weird evolutions
with the dumb-bells, but in his leisure
hours was to be found, as of yore, quietly
perambulating the cloisters, seeking f
for the mind from the imrportal “Story
of a Potato.”

THE END,

(There is another aplendad Tong com-
plete story of Harry Wharton & Co. in
next week's MagNer, entiled * The
Nporting Champion!"'—a yarn that will
hald your interest from first to last.)

Tip-top yarns by star authors in the ‘¢ Boys’ Friend”’ |
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“SPEECHES” AND NEW M&=MBERS WANTED AT ONCE.

Members last week when the
Spoeaker took the chair.

The BSpeaker: “I have groat
pleasure in bringing before the House
a speech from  Reader J.  Payxy,
9, Limesford Road, Nunhead, 8.E. 15, on
amateur theatricals. I think 1 see Mr.
Bunter signalling to me, but T would ask
th: Member for Pufftown to wait until
he has heard the speech. Reader J.
Payne says: ‘I have heard many people
state that a dramatic society is no good
unless there are twelve or more members.
[ entively disagree with this. Three
friends and myself have gol up sone most
successful concorts acted at howme to some
fiicnds and relations. These concerts
give pleasure both to actors and audience.
When theve are only a few members the
playa go off much more smoothly, and
do not require half as much scencry,
etc. There is also less squabbling about
the principal parts. Catehy little plays
can be bought for about a penny or two-
pence—either amusing, tragic, school, or
historical. At our last concert we acted
four short plays, with a few songs and
recitations between each., These went
down very well, though the refreshments
went down even better! Amateur
theatricals are great fun. I hope the
Remove Dramatic Society is still going
strong.’ "

Mr. Bunter: * Not so bad, but T think
that bit about the refreshments might
have been left out. For myself, when
I am weally intorested in theatricals, I
forget there is such a thing as food."”

Mr. Wibley: “ When! T wanted, how-
ever, to =ay something about the Remove
Dramatic Society. Never has it bven
more prosperous,”’

Mr. Bunter: “For my part, you might
as well wash out the society. Filins are
belter, now that I have so little time to
act.”

Lord Mauleverer: “Thia is something
new.  Does Bunter mean that films are
better liked? Would film plays have

more success "’

Mr. Bunter: “They might.
they might not.
eubjects you have.”

The Speaker: “Will the Member for
Iufftown enlighten the House as to what
ha is driving at?”

. Mr. Bunter: “It's clear as paint. You
krow how it is with eome of these
Emtur&s-~hnw a tadpole grows un: what
appens to a grain of sand on the shores
of the Baltic—rot, I call it. While the
stories get pretty rank. Some girl
jazzing round a ball-room, with all the
fellows in love with her. Now, there
might be something really worth seeing
on the films,"

THERE was a oreditable muster of

Again,
It depends on what

= . L
. s N ETRPEYRIINY "LmlulhlululllLL.ii"-'-ll"'t

Mr. & what's

coming.”’

Mr. Bunter:
I was saying,
wanted.”

The Nabob of Bhanipiur: * What is the
suljectful meaning of the esteemed and
lidicrous Dunter?”

Mr. Bunter: * Ludicrous, am 1?7 1 ean
tell you chumps that if they put me on
the flms the whols world would go
crazy !

Mr. Wibley: “They were all mad in
Eugland in Shakespeaie’s time.”

Mr. Bunter: I mean everybody would
want {o see me acting. Managers are
losing their chance. 1 am not at all sure
that if the offer were made to me now
[ should accept it. 1 was quite ready at
one time to sacrifice myself in  the
interests of others; but even a Bunter has
his pride, and cannot be kept waiting.”
‘Hear, hear!)

The Speaker: “ I now propose to read a
speech from Reader F. Masxwixg., The
subject is the same. Reader ¥, Manning,
25, West View, Witton, Blackburn, says:
"When writing a play it is always
best to write it in rhyme, especially in
the case of short plays. It is much more
interesting to read, learn, or listen to
when a play is written in rhyme. Every
year in the ““Holiday Annual " there
appears a play in rhymme. Many fellows
don’t hike readimg playvs, but they read
them in the * Annual " because they are
m verse. [ know a chap who said he
wonld not be in a play because he said
thers was too much to learn. However,
| found another play. which was twice as
long, but written in rhyme, and he
learned that oue because it looked, and
was, easier,’ "

Mr. Wibley: “T do not enlirvely agree
wirh this speech.”

Mr. Bunter: “ You never agree with
arything."

Mr., Wibley: “ A totally uncalled for
obsarvation.™

The Speaker: “ Ovder. arder!™

Mr. Horace Coker: “For mv part, 1
think it 15 jolly right. T can learn any-
thing, so long as it 1s in rhyme. It is
far easier.”

Aly. Loder: “Coker may be all right
on a motor-bike, but he cannot know
anything about this subject. If he thinks
himself a dab at verse he onght to =peal
in it. At present what he says is neither
rhyme nor reason,”

Mre, James Carne: ** Ha, ha, ha !

The Speaker (rising before Coker had a
chanee): “To my mind there 1z a great
deal in what Reader Manning savs., You
know it yourselves.  Take Macaulay's
‘Lays of Ancient Rome.' "

Mr. Bunter (faintly): “Don't!
book always gives me pains.”

Dionter: 1 know

.-."'- 5

ire

“Te quiet, Sammy!
it's subjeets  that

That

The Speaker: " The Hon. Member Las
evidently not taken the trouble to study
the splendid poems. 1 hold that 1t i= a
much simpler business to get a long poem
by beart than a long piece in prose. You
have something to carry vou on all the
time,  The words come to mean some-
thing to you beyond even what the poet
has set down.”

Mr. Bunter at this stage drew a
lengthy manuscript from his pocket, and
slarted to read what he called an 1m-

promptu  speech, but he was sharply
called to order by the Speaker.
Mr. Speaker: “Now, just hsten o

something from Wimbledon about Scoul-
mg. Reader Vieror SteeL, 15, Waterfal!
Cottages, Waterfall Road, Colliers Wonod,
Wimbledon, 5.W. 18, says: * Scouting 1=
sometimes conswdered a musance, but all
the same it makes one learn things which
might come into the picture later on.
One  learns  tracking, signalling, the
Morse code, ete, A Seout has to do a
good deed every day. Nine times out of
ten & Scout turns out {o be a man when
he grows up. Some fellows join becanse
of the umiform. [ joined to learn, and
I say 1t without bragging. There are
many badges one can get in the Scouts,
the exact number being sixly-six. The
path-finder badge makes vou learn the
bus routes. You have to be familar
with the roads, ete. Then there is the
ambulance badge, which means under-
standing bandaging. Tt is verv easy to
o about this in the wrong way.""

Mr. SBammy Bunter: * Fortunalely, I
do not need to be a Scout——""
Mr. Tom Dutton: *“They

have you,”

Mr. Sammy Buntler: 1 was about o
=ay that it is not necessary for a fellow
like me to be a Scont to do a good action
every day. All that kind of thing comes
naturally to me."

Mr. Bunter: “3Bhut up, Sammy!
~Nobody wants to hear you jaw. I was
Just going to speak. Of course, Scouting
15 all very well in its way, but 1t is for
those chaps who require to be trained in
how to behave.”

Ale. B, Q. 1. Field: *Perhaps the
House will permit me to say something
here. 1 think Reader Steel has hit the
target. What most chaps want is just
this sort of tramming. If a Scout found
himself out 1In my couniry he would be
at home. Not so the fellow who had
never ioined. He would be at zea.”

Mr. Bunter: * You said he would be in
Australia.”

Mr. Field (ignoring the interruption):
“T think the Scouts put in Al wok.
Good luck to thom all the time!”

The remark was received with
cheoring.

The House adjourned al nine,

worldn '

loud
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A detective of world-wide reputation: Ferrers Locke!
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. THE FACE ON
THE FILM!

A further mystery story of Ferrers Locke, and his assistant, Jack Drake, from the pen of

OWEN CONQUEST.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Idol of London.

ALLO!'  What's all
about, sir¥”
As bhe asked the guestion, Jack

Drake swung eound to see a
magmticent ¢overed motor-car turn  into
Haker Street. A small group of people at
the coruer of the street were responsihle for
the cheers. A foppishiy dressed young feliow
took a flower from his buttonhole and threw
it towards the motor, and a tiuy lace hand-
kerchief was waved from the window of the
Ccar in responsze.

A smile flickered across the face of Ferrers
Locke, who, accompanied by his young
assistant, Jack Drake, was making his way
homewards.

“Unless 1'm greatly mistaken, my boy,”
he said, *that motor-car is conveying the
present idol of London.™

"The idol of London, sir! You meap—-""

“¥irginia Lavelle, the American film star.
‘Pon my word, we English are a queer race.
There's been more fuss made ahout this
pretty doll-like creature than there was aver
the visit of the last President of the United
Htates.”

“Which shows, sir,” sald Drake with a
merty twinkle in his eye, “that the public
prefer filin to politics. I'll admit 1T do,. My
hat, how the papers have boosted her up
over here, thanks chiefiy, 1 suppose, to the
toss of her wonderful pearl necklace on the
voyage from Amerieca!"

“Yes,” said Ferrers Jocke gravely: “she
lias & very smart Press agent.”

“I wonder whether Miss Lavelle really did
lese the pecklace aor whether it was only one
f these stunts for giving bher extra pub
leity ™ mused the boy. "Heading hetween
the lines in the pewspapers, the affalr seemed
i jolly fishy one to me”

Both the detective and his  assistant
followed the magnificent car with their eyves
as it roiled smoothly past them. A smart
chauffeur in a green umiform was driving.
Inside the ear was sitting Miss Virginea
Lavelle, the famous Ameriwan star of the
movies. Opposite, with their backs to the
driver, were two =martly-dreszed men, hoth
of whom the watchers recognized instantly.
These two, like the film aetress lLierself, had
been very prominent in the English picture
papers of recent date.

“1 think, DPrake,” murmured the deteetive,
*that von will 2zo00on have a chance of either
gltering or confirmiong vour opinjon regarding

the cheering

H

She iz on
us about two

the loss of Miss Lavelle's jewels.
her way to consult with
matter.”

Hardly had the words left his Hps than
the motor-car drew up npear the house in
Baker Street in which Locke and Drake had
their residence.

The (wo pedestrians quickened their step.
As they drew level with the stationary car,
one of the male companions of the actress
sprang out. Jerking his thumb in the
direction of the house opposite, he addressed
the detective.

“1 sav, my good fellow, 1= this the place
where Mr. Ferrers Locke lives?”

“I'm certain of it, Mr. Duvy,” said the
slenth, with a genial smile. He walked to
the front door of the house and unlocked it.
“Will you and your companions eoter?”

“Hless me! Then you are Mr. Locke?
You have seen my portrait in the papers.
As you know, I am the Vietor Duvy who i1s
going to act as producer for Miss Luvelle in
a =eries of films in thizs country.”

The othera alighted from the ear, and,
Mr. Duvy introduced AMiss Lavelle in turw
to Ferrerz Locke and Jack Drake. The re-
maining memhber of the party was Edward
B. Studdert, a typical American and the
New York business agent of the newly-
formed Lomestar Films Ltd., the company
of which Vietor Duvy was the head.

Sing-8ing, the Chinese =ervant of the
famous detective, met the party in the hall-
way of the house, He relieved the gentlemen
of their hats and coats. Then Ferrera Locke
himself led his illustrious visitors up to the
consnlting-room.

“Gee, what a perfectly dinky little office!™
cried the famous film star, clapping her
hands like a delighted =choolgirl. *Sure, 1
always wondered what a slenth’s quarters
looked like. But say, you haven't a single
pieture of a crook hanging on the walls
anywhere."”

Al the men laughed good-humouredly at
the dizappointment conveyed in the tone ot
the last remark.

“Wal, don't that Jest beat the band!”
exclaimed Mr. Edward B, Studdert, the
hnsiness agent, sinking wvvinvited into the
hest ehair. “Ain't that sure like A woman.™

When all the visiters had ensconsed them-
selves, Ferrers Locke dropped into the chair
at his desk.

“1t's like this, Mr. Locke,” briskly began
the husiness agent of the film company;
“%liss Lavelle wants you to get her necklace
hack. But as I'vi been telling her it sure

Crooks shiver and wail, when Locke’s on

ain't fair to you to expect such a thing.
As you know, it’'s over a week since the
sparklers disappeared. 1 reckon by this time
that it's broken up and scattered alk over
the Cootinent.”

Ferreras Locke frowned. He did not care
for the voluble Edward B. Studdert, whose
chief eharacterizstics appeared to be a sad lack
of manners, and an overwhe]ming conceit in
himself.

In contrast, Vietor Duvy was to all ap-
pearance a perfect gentleman. It had been
reported in one newspaper that the producer
wias in reality the Comte de Duvy, a French
nobleman of great wealth, who had become
interested in film work while in Los Angeles.
Alsa it had been announced that he had
become engaged to Miss Virginia Lavelle.

Duavy it was who rebuked the self- assertive
business agent.

“1 think, my dear Studdert,” he remarked
sinoothly, "that Mr. Locke had better hear
whiat Misz Lavelle has to say. Then he can
judge for himself whether he thinks it worth
his while to take up the case.”

“Thank you, Mr. Duvy,” sald Ferrers
Locke. “1 am all attention, Miss Lavelle.”
The famous film star smiled graciously.
“Wal, it's like this, Mr. Locke,” she said.
“I'm mighty fed up with the fact that your
Scotland Yard hasn't found my pearl neck-

lace yet, and-—-—"

“Please don't aceuse me of respoopsibility
for Hcotland Yard!" cried Locke with a
gesture, “But let me get this right. Yom
lost your pearl pecklace during a dance on
the Aurcorian, the big Blue Star boat, on
your way across from the United States?”

“That's so, and I reckon there isn't much
more to be said than what you've alrf.ady
seen in the papers, It happened the uight
hefore we were due to arrive at Southampton.
There was a dance held io the ball-room lor
the saloon passengers. Everyone was there,
i cluuing these olficers of the ship who
were off duty at the time, It was getting
on for midnight, 1 guess, when sudda;nl_f
the electric light failed temporarily. When
the lights came on agaln, my necklace was

gone,” _
~1f my recollection of the newspapers’
reports is correct,” said Locke, " the pas-

sengers present in the ball-room submitted
themselves to a search.”

“That's so,” agreed Miss Lavelle. *But
while the lights were out quite a number of
folk left the ball-room. Anyway, nothing

was Tound.”

their trail !
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“RO.3r5, 1 suppcie,” remarked the detee-
tive, “the search consisted in looking into
the pockets of the m.a and the vanity-bags
of the ladies. “., one was asked to remove
his danei=g pamps, for instance?”

The great film actress gave a rippling
laugh.

“Gee, T wish I'd thought of that!” she
cried. *“It would have tickled me to death to
see thoze fellows prancing around in their
stickinged feet!™

“Do be serious!"” remonstrated Duvy, eye-
ing Miss Lavelle severely, “I'm sure Mr,
Locke must be obtaining the impression that
You don't care very much about vour loss.”

These words seemed to have a dampening
effect on the high spirlts of the attractive
WOIAD.

“Please don't think that, Mr. Locke!" sho
implored. “That pearl necklace cost me over
eight hundred thousand dollars. You'll re-
member it was formerly possessed by the
Grand Duchess Fedorova of Russia, The
necklace, together with other heirlooms, was
brought to the States a couple of years after
the Russian Revolution. Even were the
necklace brokem up, the pearls themselves
‘would be worth ‘somrething in the nelghbour-
hood of a mlillion dollars, on present-day
pricea.”

“That’s round about two hundred thousand
E;Em_:ls of English money,” mused Ferrers

ke. “The necklace was certalnly a prize
well worth the attentlon of the princes of
the crook world, Before the Aurorian
berthed at- Southampton “there was apother
seareh—a  general eearch of the ship this
time."”

"Of course, without result, Mr. Locke,” put
In Victor Duvy, the flance of the film star.
“The Customs made a speciul sexrch of every
particle of baggage that went ashore. The
pPadsengers and crew were put to the indignity
of u search immediately after landing, but not
a trace of the necklace could be found.
Bince then Scotland Yard has had ¢he matter
in hand.”

“That’s s0,” sald Virglnia Tavella: "{t's
just as though the necklace dissolved into
thin afr.” 5
=~ But what I say Is this,” boomed Edward B.
Btuddert. “What's the use of asking Mr.
Locke to take the caze? You can bet your
sweet young livgas that there was a mighty
cute gang of crooks on the Aurorian. Mise
Lavelle would inszist on wearing her real
jewels, instead of imitations of 'em. Nothing
was simpler for.the crooks than to switeh
Off the lights and, In the confusion, remove
the necklace from her throat. 'The ship,
which has had to undergo =ome miror
repairs, haz been in port a week. Long be-
fore this-the necklace has been taken ashore,
and probably across to the Continent a

rl or two at a time, or my name ain't
ddward B, Studdert!”

"It certainly seems & very reasonable
assumption,” said Ferrers Locka gravely.
“8till, there's always hope, Miss Lavelle. 1
will do my best on your behalf.”

‘The Alm star laid a slim, white-gloved hand
on the strong, brown fist of the equally
famous sleuth, Her large eyes voiced her
gratitude even more eloquently than her
words.

“Thank you!" she sald simply. ®*It's sure
& real treat to talk to you after. listening
to the pessimistic.Inspector Pyeroft, of Scot-
land Yard, who called to see me.”

“Inspector Pyeroft iz an old friend of
mine, Miss Lavelle,” murmured Ferrers Locke.
“He's a splendld fellow and a resl good
Adetective. Hi= favlt Is that, if anvthing, he
is too well versed In official methods. 1 sup-
Eosa he called to see you about that arrest

¢ la reported to have made?”

“Yes,” sald the fllm actress, =~Seotland
Yard quickly cottoned to the fact that »
sawell crook, known as Tex Lupine, travelled
on the Aurorian. - Pyeroft's ‘tecs have
shadowed the fellow since he landed, in the
hope of getting on to the trail of the neck-
lace, but they learnt nothing. All along,
though, Inspector Pycroft has heen eonvinced
that Lupine,  who travelled saloon across
from the BStates, was concerned with the
robbery. And now he's got the cropk under
lock and key as a auepected character, while
he and hls men make some further investi-
gations in the case.”

For a few minutes Ferrers Locke fired of
& series of questions at the film mctress and
her companions. From the answers given
bhe learned the positions of thelr state-

rooms on the ship and a number of olher
details,
At last Victor Duvy, the producer, raised
his lean, immaculate form from hLis chair.
“Well, you must excuse us not staying
longer, Mr. Locke. After lupch we lave to
film an interior scene ut our pmew studios at

J_Hzlrmw- Run out and see us if you are
interested in the movies.”
“Thauok you,” said Locke: “I will., An

revolr,'”

- —

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Mearly an " Accident *' !

FTER Sing-Slog had shown the clients
out, Ferrers Locke lay back in the
chair by his desk, with a whimsical
expresalon on his faee.

“Well, Drake,” he said to his assistant,
“What do you think?"

Jack Drake, who had been lost in reverie,
came to with a atart.

“1 think she's ripping, sir,” he cried enthu-
sinatically.

Then us his chief gave an amused chuckle,
the youngster coloured up and hastened to
add : " [—I mean, =ir, it's jolly queer. Om the
face of ‘it I should be Inclined think that
the whole thing was a gigantic stunt en-
gineered by the Press agent of the Lonestar
Filma.”

“On what evidence do you base that
assumption, my boy? ™

“On very little, I'm afraid, sir. But the
Lonestar people have made a great deal of
good newapaper copy out of the loss sustained
by their leading actress. And it must he
remembered that Miss Virginia Lavelle her-
sell was the only person who was pot
searched after the Aurorian berthed at South-
ampton. Duvy and Studdert, both of whom
travelled in the liner, submitted to the same
indignity as the rest of the passengers.”

Ferrers Locke helped himself to a cigarette
and carefully lighted it.

“Very pgood, Drake,” he said. “That 1s
worth taking into conzlderation, But there
are still two other theories to he taken

eerliously into account on the azsumption that

the famous neckless was actually stolen. (One
5" that the thief, or an accomplice of the
thief, smuggled the pearls ashore in some
clever way., That would have bheen easler of
accomplishment had the accomplice becn a
member of the Aurorians crew.”

He paused as though ruminating on this
thought.

“And the other theory,
Drake.

“That is,” sald Ferrers Locke zlowly, “that
the necklace is still aboard the liner.”

For a moment Drake looked at the great
detective in open-mouthed wonderment.

“My hat, #ir!" he muttered, “]1 sec vour
point. The necklace is secreted somewhere
on the ship, and possibly the thief may wait
until the liner returns to New York hefore
attempting to smuggle the pearls ashore.”

Locke nodded.

“A member of the Aurorian’s crew conld
take a pearl or two at a time mshore either
in New York or Scuthamptonh over a series
of vovages, If the thief were a passenger, he
would doubtless hook again on the liner at
some future date to retrieve hiz gpoil.”

“But according to the papers, sir, the
whole ship was searched from truck teo
keelson.'”

“Don't vonn helieve it, my bhov,” said the
aleuth. " Withont tearing the Aurorian to
pleces, it would be impossible to unearth all
the posslble hiding places There are a
thousand and one places on a ship of the size
of the Aurorlan in which such a small ohiect
aa a pearl necklace pounld be gecreted for
monthsy without likelihood of discovery.”

The famous investigator began idly turning
over the leaves of a hook of oewspaper cut-
tinga., It was a bhook in which Drake pasted
up various paragrapha of interest dealing
with the principle criminal cases of the dav.

One entting gave particulars of the pewly-
formed Lonestar Fllms, Lid., and the romun-
tic manner In which Miza Lavellse hecame
interested in it.

The famous film star had met Viector Duvy
in Hollywood, California. The two had grown
fond of each other and had become encaced.
Duvy had conceived the idea of making a
certain type of film in England. Miss
Lavelle, who, like most Americans, was
enamoured with the old-worlid =cenery of the
English ecountryzide, became enthusiastic

zjp?"

prompted

Ea
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in lher flance's  project.  The Lonestar
Films, Ltd., was formed, Miss Lavelle herself
taking up most of the shares. The other
shares were held chiefly between Duvy and
Fdward B. Studdert.

~ For some time Duvy was iu Eugland arrang-
ing matters, while Miss Lavelle remained in
Hollywood to fulfil a contract she had made
previcusly with another firm. Then Duvy,
having bought the studios of an English film-
producing firm which had failed, and re.
engaged a number of members of the former
staff, returned to the States. A short time
later he returned to England bringing BMisa
Lavells with him and accompanied by
Studdert.

It was after glancing over the pewspaper
article which narrated this information that
Ferrers Locke shut the book of cuttings with
a Bnap.

“"We will have lunch, Drake,” he said.
“Then, if you feel like it, we will take a trip
out to Harrow and watch our new acquain-
tances at work.”

“Oh, ripping!” cried the boy. “I've
always wauted to see a picture Almed. It's a
r-:;lse im‘j JFI'EEHI..'II'E before busineas in this case,
eh, sir? ™

“Not exactly,” said Locke, rising from his
deak ; “rather, I think, it will be combining
pleasure with business.” And with that
somewhat cryptic utterance, the great detec-
tive led the way to the dining-room, where
Hing-Sing had already laid luncheon.

Directly the meal was over, Locke and
Drake donned their hats and coats and left
the house. From Baker Street Tube Statiou
they jourueyed out to Harrow, A short walk
brought them to the studios of the Lonestar
Filma, Ltd.

A commissionaire took the card handed in
by Ferrers Locke to Mr. Duvy, and the pro-
ducer quickly hove into view,

“Good afterucon, gentlemen; this s quite
an upexpected pleasure! I hardly thought
you would show up after my casual invita-
tion. But you are heartily welcome.”

As the producer led the way through the
company’'s grounds he pointed out wvarious
items of interest,

"We are engaged on making our first Eng-
lish picture.”  he explained. “It will he
called ' Flotsam of the Sea.' Miss Lavelle,
of course, is taking the prinecipal female paft,
and the English actor, Tony Phipps, is play-
g opposite her, Sir Redvers Hardman, who
owns that beautiful mansion, Fapes Hall, a
few miles from here, has kindly given us per-
mission to film some exteriora at his place,
To-day, however, we are *shooting' an
interior _here at the studios. Perhaps you
would like to wateh us.”

A beautiful inferlor set was bnuilt io one
corner of the grounds. It consisted of the
three walls of a drawing-room. The carpets
and furnishings generally were on a most
lavish seale. Opposite the set was drawn up
a battery cf film cameras, and a number of
studic hands, actors, and actresses were
gathered near hy. With great interest Jauck
Drake noted that the actors and actresses
appeared to be suffering from an epidemic
of revere jaundice. He mentioned his
thought to Mr. Duvy, who laughingly ex-
plained matters.

“The lilm camera is a strange animal,” he
said. “Unlgss this type of yellow grease-
paint s used, the complexions of the actors
appear ghastly on the finished Alms—vs-
peciully when the pictures are taken heneath
stronk arc-lamps. WBlue greasepalnt is used
on the cheeks, and this gives the appear.
ance of a healthy, rosy complexion. The
camera does pot seem to care for red as
a ¢olour, curiously enougl."”

Just then Mizss Lavelle and Edward B,
Studdert detached themselves from a small

sroup of people, and came to meet the
visitors.

The party chatted topether for a few
moments, and Duvy walked off to find

Phipps, the English actor. Thereupon Stod-
dert took Ferrers Locke by the arm and Ied
tnm into the three-walled drawing-room set.
Jack Drake followed closeiy hehind, anxions
tip obtain a close-up view of the wonderful
art of the ecene constructor.

A magnificent Areplace constructed of
tilea In various shades of grey attracted the
sleuth’s attention. Finely-wronght fireirons
lay in front of it, and it was Aanked on
either side by great grey vases of intricate
design,
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“Tho-¢ are made of papier mache,” volun-
feered Edward B, Studdert, with a nod
fn the direction of the vases. “ That's the
substance that so many film props are made
of, It's sure the most u=eful material ever
mvented.”

The eyes of Ferrers Locke lifted to a great
mahogagy overmante!, at the top of which
A4 studio hand was adjusting another vase
of delicate shades of blue.

“HBut that's not papier mache”
—“the vase up there, 1 mean?”

“No,” replied Studdert: “that’s a grand
piece of cloisonndé work from India—enamel
inlaid in ecopper.”

“Really ! said the detective, with interest.
“1 should like to have bad a eloser view of
that, There's nothing that pleases my eye
more than good cloisdnndé work.”

He stooped to examine the elever work-
manship of one of the papier mache vases.

Edward B, Studdert turned away, and, as
thoughh oblivious of its presence, bumped
heavily against the ladder on which the
studio employee was standine to adjust the
clolsonundé vase, The man slipped sideways,
drageing over the vase which he was grasp-
ing. Then his fingers hastily clawed at the
tof of the overmantel to save himself from
falling.

“Look out, sir!"

The sudden shriek from Jack Drake caused
Ferrers Locke to throw him=elf hack, There
wad a terrific erash, and the heavy copper
vase Jay on the fdor of the set at his
feet. It had missed his head by a matter
ol Incies [

gaid Locke

[ S —

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
What the Film Revealed!

" HEW !"

P Locke gave a low whistle, and
planged keenly at Edward B, Stud-
dert.

The business agent stepped hastily across

ter the detective and gripped his arm.
“Thank Heaven you're all right, Mr
Locke ! he zaid fervently., “1'd uwever have

furgiven myself if the vasze had struck you.
I tripped ovep that edge of carpet amd
plunged into the ladder.”

A curious smile fickered at the corners
uf the deteetive’s lips, .

“We both have to thank my assistant,
Drake, that nothing unpleasant oeccurred,”
he remarked., *“ But for his warning ery 1
Ti,-.:ht have met with quite a nasty acci-
dent.”

He  elightly emphasised the last word
aof hia remark, but Studdert did not appear
to notice the fact. Locke, however, ohserved
that the business manager shot a swiflt
glance at the boy—a glance which did not
-i:u;tlwy much jn the way of gratitude to the
ad.

The stodio hand, who had managed to
maintain his balance at the top of the
ladider, descended in great concern. He apolo-
cised profusely, and was agreeably surprised
when no one seemed ipelined to attach any
Llame to him,

Hearing his name called, Ferrers Locke tem-
porarily dizmissed the incident from his
mind. He crossed the set to Mr. Duvy, who
wid beckoning to him, and was introduced
to Tony Phifpps. Then he and Drake stood
aside to wateh the filmiong of a scene in the
drawing-réom set:

Directly the filming was completed for the
afternoon, Miss Lavelle and Phipps eonversed
with Lavcke and Drake for a hrief space,
afterwards retiring to their rooms. Then,
upon the detective expressing the opinion
that he and Drake “had hetter he getting
hack to HBaker Street.,” Vietor Duvy and
Studdert strolled with them to the exit of
the studios.

“Borry we had no exciting scene to film
this aftermoon, Mr. Locke,” said the pro-
dueer in his eourtly way. “Drawing-room
scenes egeldom are  very thrilling. Hut
shortly we are going to shoot a big thrill
in the grounds of Sir Redvers Hardman. We
have also arranged with the Blue S8tar Steam-
ship Company to let us make a film of a
seene which is to be enacted from the deck
of the Aurorian as she leavez Southampton
oD her next voyage to America.”

“I should have liked to have seen those
episodes,” remarked Ferrera lLocke politely.
“But I shall have to give my attention to
buziness for the seke of Miss Lavelle.”

“Quite s0, quite 8o, Mr. Locke. And we
must get busy, too, 1 want to complete

this Arst film, * Flotsam of the 2ea.’' as soon
a3 possible now. The Aurorian ienvea in
three days, and we are not yet prepared
for the stunt we propose fto carry out. This
consists of a rescue sceme in which Miss
Lavelle and Tony Phipps take part.”

“But couldn't you enact the scene in con-
nection with the pext Blue. Star boat which
sails a fortoight hence?” suggested. Locke.

“No, we couldn’t,” interposed Edward B.
Studdert. “The Aurorian is the biggest ship
afloat, and the publie like things done on a
grand scale. Besides, I'm returning to little
old New York on the Aurorian, and 1 guess if
I pgive the stunt my personal supervision on
the =hip the thing will go with more pep.”

With diticulty Locke and Drake sup-
pressed their siniles at the bombastic tone
of the man.

“Yes," said Duvy; "I agreed with Stoddert
when he suggested filming the Aurorian. The
biggest liner in the world will lock great
in our first production. But, of course, we
cannot call the ship the Aurdrian in the
film play. We shall vse the name Styrian.
Yes, it will be a real huztle for the next
day ar =0, as there are one or two propertics
we must take to Southampton with us,
Moreover, there is a small character part
in the play that is not filled yet. We had
hoped to get a real hunchback with film
experience for this. Buat unleszs the agencies
send us cne by to-morrow, we shall have
to resort to make-up wity one of the actors
already In onr employ.”

Locke smiled faintly as he shook hands
with his liost.

“Ah, you lilm people have as strenuouns

in some wery shady buslpess |n econnection
with that necklace!™

From Harrow the two took the Tubae to
Baker Street. As they stepped out tbwards

| home Drake summoned up his courage to

state a matter which had cropped up in
his mind at the sight of an array of blazing
lights near the Marylebone Road.

“1 say, sir,” he gaid, “would you mind
if I went along to the Mascotte Cinema?
There's an Up-to-dete Film showing of the
landing of Miss Lavelle in Southampton
:m:j scenes of her welcome in  London,
and—-"

Ferrera Locke gave his young assistant a
dig in the rihs which took Drake's hreath
away.

“'Pon my word, Drake,” he =aid, “I believe
you've become guite moounstruck over that
actress — or perhaps I should say star
struck! However, | must .admit that you
have jolly good taste. I'll come along with
you, my boy."”

Entering the cinema they found comfort-
able seats about half-way down the theatre,
aml Ferrers Locke lighted a cigar. They

Some few feet of film were shot [rom the rowboat, showing Miss Lavelle encireled
by the lifebuoy to which Tony Phipps had towed her, while the young actor hung

grimly on at the side.

(See Chupter 4.)

L

an existence as us poor detectives,” he said,
“Thanks awfully for a very pleasant after-
noon.”

As, in his turn, Studdert shook hands with
the sleuth, the American said:

“Wal, I guess I'd better say good-bye, Mr.
Locke, Mavhbe I sha'n’t be seeing you again
before 1 sail.”

“Good-bye, Mr. Studdert,” said the detec-
tive.  "But you have helped in giving me
such an interesting afternoon here, that 1
sincerely hope we shall meet again before
you sail.”

As Ferrers Locke and Jack Drake made
their way to the station the former appeared
to be in the highest spirits.

“HReally, my boy,” he said, "I sapoke
every . bit of the truth when 1 said that
Studdert helped to give me an exceed-
ingly interesting afternoon. But somehow
I have a nasty sort of feeling that had that
cloisonné vase dropped ou my head, Stud-
dert would have considered the afternoon
even more succéssful from his own stand-
paint.”

“My hat, gir!” said Drake. " Do you think
he caused the fellow on the ladder to upset
it on purpose?”

“1 ean’t help thinkiog that such was in-
deed Studdert’s object. However, to he
warned is to he doubly armed. I'll eat my
Sunday topper if Btuddert isn't mixed up

wantched with amused interest the final por-
tion of a comedy film entitled, * Doughnuts
for Two.” Then the Up-to-Date Film depict-
ing Miss Virginia Lavelle's arrival at South-
ampton was shown,

As the famons film star appeared on the
screen, descending by a gangway {rom the
towering side of the Awurorian, a burst of
applause broke out from the audience.

Suddenly, Jack Drake drew the attention
of the detective to the erowd who thronged
the landing-stage shown on the screen

“Look, sir'” he muttered; “there’s a close-
up of that fellow, Edward B. S8tuddert. He's
talking to someone whose face is hidden
behind that shed to the left of the picture ™

“Ry Jove, youre right, my bay!” said
Locke, sitting bolt upright. “1 can dis-
tinctly see Studdert’'s lips movipng.”

But it was not possible for them to see
with whom the American had been con-
versing, as the scene on the screen changed

‘to chow Miss Lavelle entering a railway

carriage, laden with bouquets.

Directly after the show, Ferrers Locke
allowed Drake to returm to Baker Bireeb
alone. He himself sought out the managet
of the picture theatre, with whom he had a
personal acquaiotance. Shortly after the
interview he left the Mascotte Cinema, but
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he did wot reach home until fully am hour
later,

S“Dhrake, my boy,” he sai!, as the two
lingered over a Iate meal, “1 am returniog
to the Mascotte after the final performance
to-night. You can come, too, if you like.
1t is my intention of tryiug to discover what
it was that Studdert said to his unseen friend
van the landing-stage at Southampton. To
that end I have made arrangements with
two deafand-dumb lomates of a charitable
lostitution to attend a private view of the
film, kindly arranged by the manager of the
theatre.”

"You mean, sir, that they will endeavour
to find out what Studdert said by the lip-
reading process?"

“Exactly. Of course, Studdert may have
ouly remarked that it was a fine day. On
the other haod, be may have said something
that will afford us a clue. That he knows
more about the affair of the pearl pecklace
than he would ecare for us to discover, 1
am c¢ertaln.'!

At cleven o'clock that niglht, Ferrers Locke
aud Jack Drake were apain seated in the
Mascotte Cinemn, To the right of the sleuth
sat the two mutes whom Locke had engaged
in an endeavour to voravel the meaning of
Btuddert’'s facial contortion: om the flm.
The manager of the theatre went into the
hox at the Lack of the place with the Plm
operator.

Three times in suceession the film showing
the landing of Miss Lavelle was projected
on the screen. When a certaio polut was
reached, Ferrers Locke ruised Lis hand as a
signal for the operator to stop and repeat
the part showing the close-up of Edward
B. Studdert.

At the conclusion of the strange private
shiow, one of the deaf-and-dumb men handed
the detective a scrap of paper on which
was written the few words that he and his
aficted comrade had been able to make
out from the movements of Studdert's lips.
The detective planced at the writing,
liberally paid the mutes for their assistance,
and bade the obliging mapager of the theatre
“aood-pight.”

When back in the privacy of Lis residence
in Baker Street, the detective drew out the
scrap of paper and showed it to his young
assiatant. The words which Drake read
were, “—only half done as yet but—"

“That was all that the mutes were able
to make out, Drake,” sald Ferrers Locke.
“But to my mind these words tend to con-
firm my theory that Studdert was not only
mixed up in this affair of the necklace but
also that the pearls are still on the Aurerian.
I may bo wrong, but [ think Studdert meant
that the job was only half-done inasmuch
that the pearls had been wrested from their
rightful owner, but that they still had to be
smuggled ashore, I am going to ‘leave it
to you to try and discover to whom Studdert
addressed that remark on the landing-stage.
For my part 1 am taking train first thing
to-morrow morniog for Southampton, where
the Aurorian is berthed. You must tell
nebody, however, of my destinatlon.”

Then the famous sleuth gave Drake a serles
of lnstructions of which the boy made care-
ful mental note. It was past midnight
when they parted for their respective rooms
after a day which Locke felt had yielded
some slight progress towards the solution
of the mysterlous theft of the pearl neck-

lace,
way!*

“N
. The speaker was a hand em-

ployed by the Lonestar Film Company. His
remark was addressed to a small  be
whiskered, ugly-looking, humpbacked, in-
dividual who stood on the landing-stage at
Southampton gazing up at the huge bulk of
the Blue H3tar liner, Aurorian.

It Wwas the morning on which the liner
was due to sail for New York. The landing-
Blage was crowded with friends and relatives
of the passengers who lined the ralls of
the mighty vessel. These watchers found

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
An Amazing Ruse!

OW thew, Humpty, ginme a band
to take this litebuoy up the gang.

be found in everyday life—Harry Wharton & Co.!

additional interest in the preparations of the
Lonestar people, who were to film one of
the episodes of the play eantitled, " Flotzam
of the Se¢a”

Miss Virginia Lavelle and Tonr Phipps,
the English actor, bad embarked on the
liner in readiness for the stunt they were
to perform after the wessel had got under
wiay. They were on the promenade deck
chatting to Edward B. Studdert, who was
returning to America in the ship.

The studio hand, assisted by the hunch-
back, took on board a large lifebuoy hearing
the lettering, “&.3. Styrian,” the name of
the vessel of the film play.

Then a scewe was shot by the camera men
depicting the hunchback running post-haste
up a gangway to thrust a letter into the
liind of the hero of the piece, Tony Phipps.

When thia had been done, Vietor Duvy, the
prodocer, the camera men and the huneh
back, embarked in a specially-chartered row-
hoat to row out some distance in the
harbour to await the passing of the Aurorian.
The only reason for the hunchback's presence
in the boat was that be could pull an oar,
one of the men engaged to row the hoat
net bhaving turned up.

After what seemed an Interminabile wait
during which the rowhoat relled lazily to
the waves, the Aurorian was seéen oliding
slowly out. Under Mr. Duvy's orders the
hoat was manceuvred as close to the liner
az was possible with safety. Then, lifting
a megaphone to his lps, the producer hawled
iwn erder in the direction of Studdert, who
was standing by the rails of the liner.

“Shoot!” said Duvy, turning to the camera
el

Hardly had the handles of the cameras
begun to turn when Miss Lavelle came into
view on the promenade deck of the Aurorian.
She sprapg on to the rvail and jumped head-
long inte the sea.

Studdert, who for this oceasion only waa
playing a part in the film, that of a passen-
ger, lifted the s.8 Styrian lifebuoy from a
hook and hurled it into the sea. Next
moment A& young man rtushed to the side
of the ship. It was thoe actor, Phipps.
Throwing off his coat, le dived in to the
rescue of the woman.

“Fine ! Fine !” muttered Vietor Duvy.
“Keep the cameras going, hoys!”

As the huge bulk of the Aurcriun drew
farther and farther away, Mr. Duvy ordered
the rowhoat to approach to get some cloase-
ups of Miss Lavelle struggling {n the water
and being rescued by Phipps, Some few feet
of Hlm were also shot showing Misa Lavelle
eéncircled by the Hfebunoy to which Phipps
had towed her, while the young actor hung
grimly on at the side.

By the time the Alm producer ordered the
rowboat to go amlongsidg, both the actresa
and Tony Phipps were dfimost In a state of
collapse from cold and exhaustion. Then
they and the lifebuoy were lifted into the
boat.

As the party were rowed quickly towards
the shore a fast motor-boat was seen pursuing
the liner,

“Looks as though some ailly ass has miszed
the liner!” commented Phipps, between his
chattering teeth.

Miss Lavelle, who sat in the atern-sheets,
wrapped up I & number of heavy cloaks
which had been brought, smiled faintly.
Victor Duvy himself took no notice. Squat-
ting in the bow of the boat, so that the
backs of the rowers were towards him, he
was carefully drying the lifebuovy with a
ptrip of bunting. Once, as the hunchback
looked round sbarply, Duvy addressed a
studlo hand who was in the stern-sheets with
the other paszengeérs.

“You can take this lifebuoy back to the
studios, Thomas,” he remarkell. *Store it
with the other props. It may come in
useful again one day.”

As the party landed at Southampton, a
Customs official and three burly men In
plain clothes approached the boat. (One of
the men were none other than Inspector
Pyeroft, of Scotland Yard,

“Good-day, Mr. Duvy!"™ murmured the
inspector politely. “I am afraid I muost
delay you for a few moments.”

Then, turning to the hunchback, he sald:
- “Well, Drake, where do you reckon it
ia ¥

Yictor Duvy went a ghastly greenish tinge
as the hunchback, otherwise Jack Drake, the
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aszistant of Ferrers Locke, pointed to the
lifebuoy.

Pycroft quickly examlued the article ia
fquestion. here was a tiny wooden trap-
door on the under side, painted white, like
the rest of the buoy, The inspector prized it
open, to reveal a small cavity. Then he
inserted his fingera, and his face deepened
in hue,

Ne looked at Drake with o frown,

“There's nothing here!”

As he spoke Vietor Duvy drew something
tint glistened white in the early spring sun-
shine from his pocket, and hurled it into the
sen. But if he thought to perform the
action without being seen he was  dis-
oppointed,

"My aunt!” eried Drake, springing to the
edge of the lauding-stage., “The necklace!
He's thrown it into the water!”

“The necklace!” exclaimed Miss Lavelle,
being completely taken aback by this strange
turn of events., “Do you mean my pearls?
Surely you don't say that -

She stopped short as a motor-boat came
gliding in to the stage. In it were two
police-officers, a ship's steward, and a man
with handeufs on his wrlsts sitting, with
bowed head, in the stern. As the last-named
witz hustled out of the boat he provided
#  fresh  sensation for the astounded
spectatora of this amazing drama.

“Good heavens!” almost shrieked the fi'm
actress, “It's Btuddert!”

Then the ship's steward who had come
ashore in the motor-boat spoke.

“That's so, Misa Lavelle,” he remarked -
“and I am Ferrers Locke! You see, with the
splendid aid of my Hﬁiiiiu'ltlf-* T have solved
the mystery of vour pearl necklace, The
thicves were Victor Duvy and Edward I
Stuwddert '™

The famous flm aetress, though shivering
wiw cold, displayed a trace of spirit as she
Rl 2

“"But my heautiful necklace!
him throw it into the sea'!”

“Yes," put in Duvy, with a sneer, “you
and that cub of yours, Locke, are mighty
smart, I'll admit—you got me all right!
But you'll have a big job to get the peck-
lace now!"

“Not at all'-

You bave leb

answered Ferrers Locke
brightly, “That's the easiest thing in the
world!” And, to the blank astonishment of
everyone present, he put his hamd into the
pocket of his steward’s coat, and bronght out
the famous necklace which had once been
the property of the Grand Duchess Fedorova
of Russia!

With trembling fAngers the Alm actress
took her property from the detective's hand
and buried her face in the lovely trinket.
Tears were in her eyes. Her lieart wns torn
between delight at recovering the wonderful
pearis and the gall of dischvering that the
man to whom she bad promised Lier hand
waus an unscrupulous rogne.

“I-1 don't undefstand, Mr. Locke'!" gl
stammered brokenly., “J—"

“T'll explain everything later,” Interposed
Ferrers Locke hastily. “You must go at
once to the hotel where rooms have been
engaged for you, and change from vour damp
attire. Perhaps, Pycroft, after you have put
Your prisoners safely under lock and Key,
you will join Drake and me at the Grand
South¢rn Hotel.”

That afterncon a party of five met In n
comfortable room in the Grand Southern
Hotel at Southgmpton. They consisted of
Miss Virginia Lavelle, Tony Phipps, Ferrers
Locke, Jack Drake, and Inspector Pyeroft, of
Scotland Yard. At the request of the film
Etar the men lighted their pipes. Then Miss
Lavelle called on Locke—who, like Drake,
had doffed his clever disguise—for explana-
tiona,

The sleuth began by telling how his sus-
piclons of Edward B. Studdert hLad been
thoronghly waroused by the conversation
elucidated by the deaf-and-dumb men from
the face on the film in the Mascotte Cinema,

“On the followlng morning,” he said,
“Drake, in the wonderful disguise of a hunch-
back, reported at the Harrow studios, armed
with faked references. Victor Duvy himself
cngaged the boy. For a couple of days Drake
kept hia eyves and ears open, with the most
startling results. A lifebuoy had heen
obtained In readinesa for the scene in which
you, Miss Lavelle, and vou, Mr. Phipps, took
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Grand Wireless feature starts next week! Look

part to-day. Drake shadowed Duvy to the
ﬁmpert}r-rﬂum at the studios the evening
efore last, and saw the man personally
construct a small and ingenious compart-
ment in the lifebelt. He guessed in an
instant for what purpose the compartment
was to be used, and be notified me in code
of what had oceurred.”

~"You were at Baker Street, Mr. Locke?"
mquired Phipp=.

“Nop while Drake wha at the Lonestar
etidios I was down here at Southampton. In
dizgui=e I pot taken on az a steward of the
Aurorian, thanks wo the influence of - a
director of the company to whom I revealed
my identity. Then | wrote to Drake in code,
But before I received a response from him
I had found the necklace.”

“may, but that was real smart!” said Misa
LaveHe admiringly. * Where was it hidden?"

“I'm just coming to that,” replicd Ferrers
Locke, with a smile. “In my capacity of a
salocn * steward 1 searched certain state-
reoms of the liner. The decks and bulkheads
afforded me no elues. Then I turned my
attention to the bedsteads, which., ag vou
know, are of the brass-and-epamel, [our-
poster variety. In turn, I unserewed the
brass knebs from the tops of the bedposts,
1 shook each in turn, but could bear nothing
to lead me to believe a pear]l necklace was
concealed inside any of them."

Etar,

“No; although the knobs were hollow in-
siide, there was only a small hole of ahout
half an inch in diameter vizible in each,
where the screw at the top of the hed.
posta fitted., But just as I was examining
one of the brass knobs in the state-room
which had been occupied hy Studdert, 1
noticed a mere zpeck of =ealing-wax, with a
strip of black thread embedded in it. That
the thread was attached to the necklace
ingide the knob 1 had no doubt. With the
greatest care [ evtrocted the pearl:, and-—-"

“But say,” cried Miss Lavelle excitedly,
“how was it the pearls Jdidn't rattle if you
shook the knoby ™

“Himply,” responded the detective, * he-
cause the knob had heen packed joside with
soft cotton-wool. But, as 1 was sayiog, 1
extracted the jewels and went ashore. There,
for a couple of pounds, I obhtained quite =
fair imitation of the necklace. 'This imita-
tion I put in the brass kngh from which I
had taken the real article.”

He paused to relight his pipe, and Tony
Phipps, who locked a trifle puzzled, inquired :

“"But was that necessary, Mr. Locke? 1
don't quite see the ohject, I admit.”

“The object was this,” said Locke. “Hav-
ing learned from a code letter from Drake ol
the mysterious lifebelt, 1 wanted to get direct
evidence that Duvy was mixed up in the
affair. You see, Edward B. Studdert had
engaged the same state-room for his return
trip to America. Had he not been allowed
to put the necklace in the lifebelt it mizht
have been very dificult to prove that Duvy
was mixed up in the affair. Although the
strongest suspicion would have rested on
him, he would doubtlesz have had rsome
plausible yarn ready to explain the curious
construction of the belt. For instance, he
could have said that he intended introducing
a smuggling incident into his film play. As
it was, by my plan he was caught red-
handed with what he fook to be the real
necklace, Hizs guilt was proved.”

“By Jove, Mr. Locke,” said Inspector
Pyeroft; “1'd take off my hat to you—if I'd

‘el —]

“But couldn't you see?" asked the film

got it on.
everything.”
“Things worked out well for us,” murmured
Locke modestly. “Studdert himsell received
the lifebuoy on board the Aurorian. He took
It to his state-room on the pretext of making
some slight alterations in the lines attached
to 1t. And, in the dim light, he had nn idea
as he put the necklaee into the buoy that it
was hut a very cheap imitation of the real
goods,”
- “Bot—but what did these two scroundrels
istend to do? " muttered the film actresa.
“Vietor—-I mean Mr. Duvy, had always been
:Hlll :Tl-lil{:i'!{t to me even before we were engaged
tat-—--"

“I am =orry to say it, Miss Lavelle,” said
Ferrers Locke gravely, “hut Duvy ias a8 most
unscrupulons blackguard. From other in-
oniriea | made. I know that he was ready to
leave for the Continent at almost a moment’s
notice. In my opinion, his whole alm in
everything he did was to .gain possession of
that necklace. He and Studdert organized
this Lonestar Film Cempany solely with that
object.”

“Uood heavens!” cried Phipps; “H's im-
possible, man! ™

"On the contrary,” remarked Locke calmly,
“it is the most probahle thing in the world.
Most of the shares were purchased by Miss
Lavelle. Duvy inveigled her into buying
them.  And hoth Duvy and Studdert put up
two or three thousand apece. But what was
a conple of thousand pounds: to them when by
epending it they were making for themselves
the apportunity of acouiring an article warth
two hundred thouweand? It was but a aprat
to catdh a mackerel—and a mighty hig
mackerel at that! ™

‘Then Inspector Pyeroft took hig pipe from
his mouth and epoke for the first time since
the party had ascembled in that particular
room of the hotel.

“Mr. Locke's right," he said quietly.

You seem to have thought of

Fi nn

Itl!'ll:-‘ way to the station. the men Studdert
made a statement which bears out Mr.
Loeke™ reaaries in almo-t every particular,

He also stated that it wns Vietor Duvy who
planued the whele dastardly scheme. This
I ean quite helieve. Duvy's real name,
according to Studdert. is Stapilas Bendorf,
an educated Russian who was a wrong "un in
every way. When you get over thiz shock to
your feelings, Miss Lavelle, you will agree yon
are well rid of him.”

“Well said., Pyveroft!" exclaimed Locke.
Then he added clyly: “Oh. by the way, have
you released that unfortunate chap who
travelled 1n the Auwrorian on her last voyapge
—Tex Lupine, wasn't he? "

The dnspector blushea like a sehoolgirl.

“I-T'd n good mind to when I received
that wire from you telling me to come down
here with some of my men,” he said. “ How-
ever, I'll evon mske things right for him."
He paused and chueckled as he remembered
the kudos which would accrue to himself
owing to his latest captures. “Thanks to
you, Mr. Locke,” he concluded, “I've got two
hirds to make up for the loss of one. And
I'd bet that those amazing rogues, Duvy and
Atuddert, epend a good long stretch bhehiond
prison walls! ™

THE EXNI.

i There is another powerful detective story
next Monday entitled “The Peril of a
Prinee!—a garn with a “punch ™ in ecery
live. Por't miss it
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CORRESPONDENCE
EXCHANGE!

Readers’ nolices are inserfed
free of charge, when space

I
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Miss Doria Hearne, Rose BStreet, FEast-
wood, Sydney, N.B.W., Australia, wishes to

correspond with readers anywhere, ages
13-15.

¥. Brown, ¢/o Mrs. Irish, Bamawan, via
Rochester, Victoria, Australia, wishes to
cnrrea.pund with readers anywhere; all
letters answered by return,

A. Gilmore, telegraph messenger, Fost

Dffice, Greymouth, New Zealand, wishes to
correspond with stamp collectors with view
to exclmange.

Miss Beseie Sltephens, €7, Leviathan
Street, South Baulder, Western- Australia,
wishes to correspond with readers any-
where, ages 15-17. ]

. W. Louch, 88, Thesiger Btreet, Lincoln,
wishes to hear from readers who are
interested in football photaos.

Mizses Billis and Rose Walsh, c/o The
Woodlands, Barnes Common, Buarrey, wish
;rnlt;urreapwd with readers anywhere, ages
4-17.

Herbert ©O'Comnor, 78, DBoleyn Road,
Upton Manpor, Essex, wishes to correspond
with readers ioterested in sports and

chemistry.

Finlay N. Innes, Highlande, Homer
Street, Undercliffe, Sydoey, N.5.W., Aus-
tralia, wiahea to correspond with readers,
ages 15-18, in America, England, or Africa,

to exchaonge photos of the countries,

Donald J. Sinclair, 26, Opolic Road,
North-East Valley, Dunedin, New Zealand,

wishes to correspond with French and
Spanish readers, as he is learning both
languages.

Wm. M. Green, 58, Alliance Avenue,

Newington, Hull, wishes to correspond with
readers in Epgland and America, ages 15-17;
also wants to hear from amateur editors
who require articles, ete,

Misses Muriel and Phyllis Taylor, 7, West
Parade, Bexhill-on-3ea, Bussex, wish to
correspond with teaders anywhere, Fond
clmfﬂgnading, drawing, and the cinema, ages
B 1

Les MeNamara, 7, Carroll Street,
Palmerston North, North Island, New ZXea.
land, wishes to correspond with readers
interested in stamp collecting, wilHing to
exchange, ages 14-16.

James Broadley, c/o PO, Box 232, Inver-

cargill, New Zealand, s anxious to hear
from readers with a view to stamp
exchange. Readers in Malta, @ibraltar,

Gold Coast, British West Indies, and any-
where in the Empire, specially asked to
write.

J R. Nash, Petrie Avenue, Greymouth,
New Zealand, wishes to correspond with
Teaders anywhere; all letters auswered.

Christopher Parkioson, 238, Barony Street,
Edioburgh, wishes to correspond with
readers anywhere; all letters answered.

George Joseph, 171, Parade, I<land Bay,
Wellington, New Zealand, wizlies to hear
from readers.

Wnte for interesting booklet.

79, Walworth Road, S.E.

Here's a splendid pastime for you !

Or call ai the branch at London—85, New Oxford Streei;
Glasgow—326, Argyle Streel.
Birmingham—-9a, High Street. Leeds—135, Counly Arcade,

THE HOBBY

Make real things to use and sell them
to add to your pocket money. A complete set of tools costs only 4/- or you can
get better outfits up to 60/~ A free design is given every week with Hobbues.
HOBBIES, Dept. 34, DEREHAM

147, Bishopsgale,
Manchester—1Ua, Piccadilly.
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On Monday:

IN

THE “BOYS' FRIEND "

will be given away the first ol a grand series
a' REAL HAND-COLOURED PHOTOS of lamous
" footballers ABSOLUTELY FREE'!

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

NEXT WEEK’'S SPECIAL TREATS!

THE COMPANION PAPERS AGAIN!

On Wednesday :

IN

THE “GEM” LIBRARY

there will be given FREE wiih every copy a REAL
AUTOGRAPHED ACTION PHOTO of a lamous
footballer. Every card bears the player's signature!

YOU MUST ORDER THESE

AT

PAPERS!

SEE ABOUT IT NOW!
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Learn the Wonderful Japanese
DUN"'. BE Bu LLIED - Art of Sell-Delence “-Fillhuul:.
Weapons, For small boys and men (also women) Send NOW Four
Peuny Stamps for Spiendid d ILLUSTRATED SAMPLE LESSONS, or
46 fur Large Portion of Course. - Dept. M.G.,SCHOOL OF JUJITEU,
31, Golden 8q., Regent §t., London, W.1. rersonal 1u1t.mn. also given
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FUN FOR . ALL. 0" stibas,  Imicate Birds.
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CUT THIS OUT

“ The Magnet." PEN COUPON. Value 2d.

Bend T of these coupons with only d¢8 direct to the Fleet Fen Co.,
119, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 4.
Briticsh Made 19-¢t. Cold Nibbed Fleet Fountain Pen, value 106 (Fine,
Medium, or Broad Niby. If only 1 coupon is &cut, the price is 3/9, 2d I..[-Jm:
allowed for cach extra coupon up to 6. (Pockel Clip, 4d.) Satisiaction
guaranteed of cash reluronod
leticrs on either pen for 1/7- extra.

Luvﬁhstlf-ﬂllmg Model, with Safety Cap, 2/- extra.
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ARE YOU HAPPY

Bright and Checrful? It is impossible to be so if you sulfer from
Nervous FPears, Awkwardpess in Company, Nervous Depression,
Blushing., “Timidity, Sleeplessness, Lick of Will-Power, or Mind
Concentration. You can absolutely overcome all nervous troubles
if vou use the Mento-Nerve Strengthening Treatment., GUARAN.
TEED CURE OR MORNEY REFUNBED. Send .3 pénny staimpa
immediately for - particulars. —GODFRY ELLIOTT-SMITH, I...TI:I'.,
543, Imperial Buildings, Ludgate Circus, London, E.C. 4. -

BE TALLEH —He:ight will make you respected m business and
" oprivate life, Studestes of the Girvan Scientifio
Treatment report from 2 to S inches increase, with far better health Tham
andvantnges can be yours also if you are undrr 40 Over ten years® uns
bhlemished reputation. The increass 18 quite permanant. Send P.C. to-day
for particulars and our E£100 guarantes to ENQUIBEY DEPT. A L. .,

17, STROUD GREEN ROAD, LONDON, N.4
'm'entnmqmq.l
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Price 6d.each 4forl/-.—T1. W. Harmeon, 230, Pentenyille Bd Loondon N 7

HOME CINEMATOGRAPHS.—Machines Trom 7' 6; ‘Hﬂl Take-up, l'i'nll
£3. Large Stock of Films. Bample Film, 1/-, Paost Free. Lisls Frea, =
Desk E., DEAN CINEMA CO., 94, Draj‘on Avemuc, West Ealing, W 13,

Cures yoursslf as I did. Pars

STGP ETAHHEHIHG! ticulars Fres. — FRANF B,

HUGHES., 7. "SOUTHAMPTON ROW,. LONDORN, "W.C. 1
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|| 100AUSTAIA & HUNGARY STAMS st isiitpsiart

£2 “un Worth of Cheap Job FPhotographic Material, Cameras, &c.
Send at Onece for CATATOOGTUE - AND ' 'SAMPLES, FREE =
HA.UH.ET'I'E WORKS., JULY ROAD, LIVERFPOOL, E.

BLUSHING.

MR F
SBETH.—The ERimplest,

WIRELESS Faria for the Heginner.

lipak £, DEAN TRADING O 94,

—Famous Doctor's recipe for this most distressing
complaint, 61, Never faila. Testimonials daily.—
(tEORGE, Fairhaven, Clevedon, Somerset

Beet., and Cheapest Hots and
THustrated Cataiogue Fres, =
firavton Avenue Weal Ealing W 15
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t YOURS for
AN EXCEPTIONAL OPPORTUNITY.

Special Q. fer of— Deposit.
High~grade Registered Professional Itnllan Model
Superfing Solo Melodeon; handsome
Foii=h=l Cabinet, . with 12-fold
Metal-bound Bellowa; 10 Keys and
4 Boassa Chords. This instrament (s
the acme of perfection in conszrrac.
tion, amd a maenificent exampls

- of carefully studi~d muzical derail,
unequalled for excellence of tome
and power i/« Deposit only is
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balapece is pd:.dhn 3/« within 7
dt_'.s-. and 4 /- monthly uantil 35/- is |1l-.l.'! 1.1 complete
7 days 30/y, making Cach Price 31/- oul 5.

J. A. DAVIS & CO. (De t. BB,
26, Denmark Hill, Camberwell, London, S.E. §.
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