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m'r Fon THE NEW YEAR! Harry Wharlon, of the Gregfriars Remove, seems bent on starting the Newo
Year v 1of frouble. Mr. Quclch, the Remove master, is amased {o find his most Fromising pupit
fast amrn,ung info the most unruly member of hs Form. What crought this sudden change 7

A
i wo”

Long Complete Story
ot Harry Wharton &
Co. of Greyfriars told
by Famous
FRANK RICHARDS.

“0Oh, rather 1 said Dabney.
1oTha three Fourth-Formers walked on

rily. “What are you w
Fawkes niask for, Coker

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Back fo the Old School |

;.  do you mewnt” Coker's | loftily.
. ALLO, hallo, hallo” powerful brain never worked quickly. o, hallo, hallo, _there's old
H 1 say, you fellows—" ‘m mot wearing a mask, you young | Mauly!"' R erry hailed Lord
“Here 'we are agair Mauleverer of the Remove, “Hallo,
The platform at Courtfield | “My mistake: only _your [ Mauly! Have you beon asleep all

ion was swarming with Greyfriars | features!" said Bob, H Ratural mistake, through the vac, Mauly
ws, and the buz of voices was | Coker—what 1" - yawned Lord

nt. Ha, ba, ba!”

resemblance is  terrific, my

Coker,” grinted Hurrce

The Greylriars crowd were coming
vk to the old school for the now term,

indred or more fellows were wait Jamset Ram Sing
U ihe Tocal train to take them on to| , Horace Coker snorted with indigna-

aniole the station for Uireyfriar, and | tion. and strode on with Potter and | “Faiter, I think!" ssid Bob, grinning
e meantime  their cheery voioes | Greene of the Fifth. Potter and Greene | down cheerily al the Owl of the Remove.
e byers oobs. o grinning; Uoker saw “Jolly good exercie for a fellow to walk

v of the Remove bawled roind JFou. Bunter !
is friends from one end of

platform to the other. Bob had a
rful voice, and ho seemed to like

hallo,  halle,
George Wingate of the Sinth, aptain “-mi _expecting a postal-order, old
of Greyiriars, came slong with Gwynue, | fat mant

b s °|the mob of juniors making way for the| * Beas
g it exorcive,  Bob was standing |\ \erini " Gl to soa you again, | *How did yon leave Lord de Bunter
of i ol kid 1" and the Duke de Bunter and the jolly

=, from which coign of- vantaga he
wted the fellows as he spotted thum.
stentorian  tomes—in  tone: amy
the celebrated Stentor of ancie “Mind you don't tumble down, you
ght have heard with sdmiration | young duffer!” he said.
9 “Hallo, Temple!” roared Bob, ms](
allo, hallo, hallo! That yon,|Temple of the Fourth appeared, loung- = Hall
nt?  Hallo, Inky! This w ing elegantly with Dabney and Fry, a0
Bull! Can't you sée an old pal, | resplendent in a silk hat that gleatned
™ h.ri the wintry sunshine, *8till swank-
off of there, you!"|ing, old bean?"
1d porter. ‘emplo of the Fourth affected not to Vornon Smith grinned, but did not
WaYE xcited hands at the junior | hear. answer the question. The Bounder's
on top of the Inggage. The **Ia that you, Dabney wm had been spent in the sinny
trunks, boxes, and bags did Dabney looked up. South of Franee, and some of his a
any too safe, with Bob Cherry| “Yes' asm.  Don't you know me [ ments hal obably been of & kind whic
ted on its summit. ] s not to mention at Grey-
turned a deaf ear to the porter
lo, hallo! Ts that y
What have you con
i Fawkes mask ior,
hmlnl Bob Ch

ter ¥ -

Bunter de B

Wingate glanced up st Dob, and old Marquis
iled.

Smith bawled Bob, as
rbert Vernon-8mith, the Bounder of
iars, showed up in the throng.
fathe returned  the

Bounder genially.
i ou break the bank at Monte

2

y,” said Bob, staring down at
S washed during the vac, e stopped and looked up at Boh.
“Ts Wharton back 2" he asked.
Bob Cher face became loss
merry for & mom
“Haven't seen him!” he answered.

a, ha, ba
: Thero was a howl of lauglier fro

cr of the Fifth, towering hoad and | Removites aml Dabney of the Fo
over the crowd, glared up at | turned erims
ry Removite, Coker of the Anil that's on; Fry; old mar “Wasn't ho with you fellows for (he
was n_great man, and not to be | tinued Bab., I knaw you all v Chiitonan . Boliday kul . Wa i
I in this familiae way by a mere | haven't washed!” Smith, .

r of the Lower Fourth, Fry glared, “N "
eky fag!” roared Coker. “Come o, you fellows” said Cecil|  NWENO- :

t answerod my question,"” | Reginald Temple. “Don't bandy words| The Bounder grinned.

Bob, grinning down at bum " with these cheeky fags.” Tue Macyer Lisnary.—No. 882,
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“3fora taouble in tho bapry family—
hat " he inquir

on-Smith  glanced st Frank

Nugent and_ Hurrc Sivgh and Johnny
Bull rite chuma of the Remove looked
rather uneomfortable.

Tom Redwing came pushing through
the crowd.

“Here we are again, Smithy!"

The Bounder turned away ta greet
his chum. rather to the relief of Bob
Cherry & Co. Questions on the subject
of Harry Wharton came awkwardly, now
ihat thére was a rift in the Inte and the
eapiain of the Remove was no longer on
speaking terms with his old friends.

Billy Bunter rolled sfter Smithy, and
pullead at his sleeve as he was chatting
with Tom Redwing, The Bounder

lnnced at the fat face of the Owl of the

- }il!ln' Wha are you®'

“Eh!® Bunter blinked at
his big lpﬂ‘tmhw “You j ol
me u ain, I snppose, Smif 5

wlicve 1've seen you |K‘[DIE" said

the Boundﬂ thonghtfully. “ You're the

|mm E“ man 1 saw at the eircus—
what

0I1 really, Smlthy

“My mul.-k e,”  said !Im Bmmrhr
gemally, “1 remember you now. I sa
you at the Zoo. W'Iz-t nu you dmng
wutside 17"

“Yon wll
heast 1™ b unter
did feu luu
Won't

through
ell know

well l:now mr. you_cheeky
1 saw, Bmithy,

nd timo in' France?
Qne!nhx -bout your
re—wha

say, you had a row with Wharton,
didn’t yﬂu?" chuckled Bunleh =T knew
he went sbrosd with you for the vac
and he turned up :nldt"en!y at Nnumu
place just before Christmas. T was

Fou knw Nugent begged me to nnmu

—but T wasn'c able to stay long; too
mian cl-mln on me, you kno

t kick you out?”

“Oh, mn{m Smithy ! It was a blow
to hmi w]u-n T left—spoiled his Christ-
mas, in fact, But what was a fellow to
do?" argued Bunter. “When a chap's
sought after like I ari, he has to ration
his [riends, you know—il how it i
1 have to portion out my time in a vaca-
tion—so many friends, 1nu know liable
to gnt jealous ni ,ane anot]

a, ha, ha!

"'ﬂh sed if I see anything to_eackle
at. I say, Wharton came butting in,
and he liad a row with Nugeni—they
ura]zﬁad, you know. You should have
seen Nugent's face afterwards ! Ho, he,
he! A regular picture!”

Bunter ahuckitd,

“You think that's funny, do you?"
growled Tom Redwing.

“He, lw hel  Ves, vather!
ase "

His
ne

h, sit uluun m‘d the Bounder.
“Yarooooooo]
Billy Banter sat down wnder a heavy
hand, and ron ite u large number
of fellows trod on him, bofore he suc-
eeeded in scrambling to his feet again.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ Bob Cherry’s
powerful \-o»m boomed over the crowded
i{n(fumn * Is that you, Hobby? Ifalle,

n! I hear that your Form:

master's fed-up with you, and yon're to
be put in the Second Forn! Is that so,
Hol hy?“

ITobson of the Shell Cherry
a ferogions glare, juniors
round him howled with merriment.
Habson of the Shell was not a bright
scholar; and it was well known that

Tug Mierer Lisparv.—No, Bg2,

{a\e POh

\1r Hacker, Lis Form-master, was fed-
with Hobson in class. But certainly
n was in no danger of being put
back into the Second Form. That was
only Bob’s little joke.
* You cheeky fa; 1" bawled Hobson,

“Too bad, olt chap!” said Bob syiu-
p.thelmnlly, grinning down from the mﬁ.
the stack of luggage. “But vou

ﬂnd some nice Jittle ehaps in the Second
—thera’s annt minor, and Sammy
Bunter, and—""
“*Ha, ha, ha {”
\ugene -.n ask Im mmur to be kind
to you, won't you, F %
"(rartlmly 1" c'imc-kle«d rank Nugent.
“ And you'll ﬁnrl Cuesar ever so much
casier than Livy,” went on Bob com-
fortingly. “Yow'll begin again wn-h
“ Ginllia est omnis divisa in partes tree
Did you know that all Gaul was divided
m !hree parts, Hobby 7"
Ha, ha, ha!™ roared the Remove
ienmu )
Hobson made & sign to his chum
Tloskins of the Shell.

The two Shell fellows made a sudden
vush at thp ile of luggage, on the top
of uluch LCherry stood vathey pre-
earion

aly.
“Bhove !* said Flobson
“ Hallo, lullo, lullo’
hat you'

[.ook aatl"
“Mind P

Pl

Crash, crash! Bump! Crash!

The stack of luggege went swaying
and tumbling. Boscs and bags rolled
right and lefe.

Bob Cherry qudllenl\ disappeared from
his_clevated ition.
He hardly vuaw what was happeni

but the next winute ho knew that
was spranling on the platform, amid
tumbled luggage, in a breathless stale,
with a_considerable number of aches
collected in his person.

roared Hobson.

1d Hoskins wn'.k:d on,
ghter, Bob
solf out.

roaring _with
Cherry to sort

‘THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Chums Divided !
ARRY WHARTON came out of
H ting-room as the local
steauied in, to take the
iars crowd on to Friar

‘riu- captain of the Remove had not
joined the merry throng on the plat-
Torm.

Bab Cherry's booming  vpice had
reached his cars—it had reached all ears
in and about Courtficld Junction. From
the window Wharton had seen old
friends, Mob  and Frank N
Jn:»..m, Bull and Horree Jamae

n..g he Lad nnl approsclied them—he
had not tl t of gresting tbr-ru
The Famous Five of the 1

s0 happily mml, were il
bctwm:n ‘ery arton
friends the

‘@ was at g
Wharton hardly knew v\helhel he re-
gretted it or not.
Certainly, it was strange enough,
inful enough, to come back to Grey-
F::u--. after a vacation, without exchang-
ing a word or a glance with the fellows
he had always chummed with,
it there was resentsent on both
sides; and the die was east. Thero had
been a split in the Co. when the sehool

broke up for Christmas—and the us
fortunate happenings of the Christus
vacation had widened it beyond healing

Wharton, if he felt lha separation, was

a‘;la!ul] nnﬁ: slmw n; sign of
t fegling. is pride—perha, oo
stubborn a pride— teld him. His face
was calm, even thoeriul as he crosse
the platform towards the trai
changing of ition wlth mar
fellows, but carefully ignoring the pr
sence of his former chums,

“There's Wharton!” Tob

whl-purcd o his cumrlde& And .ll u
anced '

El-mmm, Frank ‘\'Eu[em. wx(h a flush .
is ol

Wharton did not seem to see them.

Bob Chervy made a step towards h
and paused, and his face fushed. In:
trouble between Nugent and Wharto
the Co. had unreservedly taken Nug:
side, anil doubtless they had been r:
own as the most peaceal

was, as he had
he wa-\ donc ml.h Wharton, and so
a5 Nugent remained implacable,
friends eauld searcely e overtn
of friendship towards Whnrmn
Wharton's lock showed clearly eno
that he would not wel any o1
tures that might be !hmlgirllcqsly m..
( inly he saw the Co. in the thi
juniors; but he did pot seem to -
;.hem. He locked straight before hin
he walked to the train.  He stepped ir
a carringé, still” epparently unconsc:
of their existence,
Bob set his lips bard.
Wull he doesn't want us !

" he n

"Au the same if ha did!"” said Fra:.
Nugent quictly. " You fellows can 1o
u.. h Wharton this term, if you clioose
aha I not.

“Heo doesn’t look pally!” grau:
Johany Ball = )
“The palfulness does not seem 1

rifie,” smid Hurree Jamset Ram Sire
ruefully.  “The sorrowfulaess of =
»tnmcd and ridieulous self is v

gem. ahrumd luin |'hou'ldeﬂ
5 said.
Tha e B

e've made too many, 14
“Well, yes, in @ way. But you Lr 2
his uncle ‘is out in

Bolshies, and Wharton’s very anx:>
abont him. '.I'hn acoounts for a lot
hu: temper, 1 fan.

“Thera's a hmll " repeated Nug:
doggedly. “I've had enough of
temper.” You fellows can bave all |
want, if you're nat fed-up—T'm not <

Jud Bob  unes:
t m I.]wu Fourth Io

. joined in a rush for -
train, burling Temple, Dabney & (
right and left—much to their indig:

tion. good many of the Greyfris
crowd had to wait for the second trair

and the Co. did not mean to be wuc
thoso that waited. Ceeill Regine
Temple, in grest wrath, went plung

among a sea of boots after his

n.ﬂk hat, which was npot so beaw
when he recovered it.

rry \\ hmnn dropped into a ¢o
seat, and Billy Bunter squoczed in
side bum, \."mmn Smith and Tom' R+

wing were in the &
Todd, and Squill, and Harzeldenc.
Skinrier and Snoop, and Stett, and

Brown, and several move il
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smmed in like sardines in a tin, as the
n ‘vr described it.
he teain rolled out of (‘nnrllm]d
the “windows crowded
ws who hurled shouts and cat-ca
the awarm left on the
them towered Coker
with & crimson, wrathful face,
ser had actually boen hurled from
train by a erowd of Shell fellows, and
ed on the platform—an act aof
el that was almost past bolie
really was time for the skies to fall,
such & thing happened. But the
ry skies remained where they we
Coker of the Fifth raged m help-
rath, and shook an infuriated but
t fist after the crowded train as

1 his hat! What

give a chap
“Can't you get
Wharton 1"

v, you fellows,
" gasped Bunter.
r into the corner,

Skinner,"
Harold Skinper

il n- {!mnug
d asked

. you beast ! Blop it
fe

old top,

to have

too fat for an ordinary car

sn

" rosred Bunter,

pshoving

chuckled Squiff. *Don't
, Skinner.”
ha, ha!”
Wharton, I think you might

gasped Bunter. *Stand up
ndow, there’s a good chap.”

" said Wharton,
¢ saw such a s
cally,” suid B
dane for you, too.

fish chap, 1
“ After
you

I say,

There was a {raniic rush to eateh the first train.
serimmage to secure seals Cecil Reginald Temple of the
Upper Fourth went plunging among a sea of boots to retrieve
his beautiful silk hat—which was not so beautiful when he

In the

with a ‘rather curious look at the captain
of the Remove, A good many of the
follows had moted that Wharton and his
former friends had not gieetod one
un(slhpr Jon the platform.

o,

vore going abead with

* Did you?
Wharton evidently

did _rnot intend to
disenss his Christmas holiday.  Skinner
winked at Snoop and Stott. When there
was an opportunity to make some fellow
uncomfortable Harold Skinner was never
slow to take advantage of i,

* Had a gaad time in Jjolly old France,
ithy 1" he sk
O

said the Bounder.

“ Didn't Wharton come out with you
afterall

‘ Yes

“Why didn't he stay on?”

“Ho got fed up,” said the Bounder
calmly, “same as I'm fecling ul h you,
Skinner, at the present moment.

But Skinner was nol to he rebunffed.
Having got on to a !opic that produced
discomfort, he was exceedingly loth to
let it go. Indoed, ho pro o to worry
it like & dog with & I
ame old Smithy choer-
“Same old good manne The

are xaid to be a very polite

you must have given them a
shock, Smithy, So Wharton chucked
you, did he?

actly I” said the Bounder un-
moved.

recovered It. (See Chapter 2.)
istmas, didn't “Why did you chuck Smithy,
Wharton 1"
your own business,” “Find out!”
Hee, hee, hee !” “That's what I'm trying to rIa. old
had Christmas with Nugent, bean,” said Skinner amicably. \nu
didn’t you, Wharton 7" asked Hazelden sce, you being such a big gun, you're

“ere all

i

“Herrid to think of our respect
Form captain, greatest man at Gre
friars, hanging sbout with nowher
g0 at Christmas {”

body would have thought it, consider-
ing how he Gl up the limelight at
Greyiriors.  Were  there really 30

takers, Wharton
* 1fu, ha, ha!" chortled
Wharton sat silent.
He did not w
by punching §
school if he could help it. DBut Skinner
sn\luul determined to ask for it.

You should have gone to Bunter
Court !" went on Skinner. " Must have
been great doings at Bunter Court—im-
mense throngs of the nobility and gentry,
and all that, not to mention the broker's

Skinner " howled
“I \\nuldn t have ]ml Wharton

for Christmas, either—not quiin
A fellow has to be a bit
s he takes home

, you MN’N\'! at home, were
Skinner. “You were but-

yeut"
Where did

ting in somewhere—what ?
you_butt_in,
o

Bunter T

& dozen
t,” said Billy Bunter.
aged to give Nugent a few days,
'HE Macyer Lipgary.—No, 882,
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1 couldn’s spare more. He fairly begged

me t

n sea him doing it.”
“1lis sistors cried when 1 went.
“What did they er

or something like that 7™ asked Skinner,
Y] l)ou mk the turkey with you?

gave Skinner a glare
eracked his spectaclos, while
i Getioad

t b Jaughter.

“But Wharton didu't come there—
what ¥ asked Skinner,

“He jolly wefl nd Nugent turned
him down,” said Bunter. “They hail &
fight. Didn’t you, Wharton?

harton did not speak.

days afterwards, He never let on whom
he had been serapping with, but he
couldn’t pull the wool over my cyes,
you know. He, he, he ;

“Dear me!” said Skinner. “What
awful trouble in the happy famnily ! Yon
ought to heve taken Wharton home wi
you, Bunter, when Nugent kicked you
both_out.”

I, ha, ha !" roared Snoap.

Harry Wharton turned a g look
nn Skinner. He half rose in his seat
nd Skinner felt an inward tremor, wis
$ng that he had not been quite 50 funn
But just then the train clatiered to

** Friardale !
e

Alight here for Grey-
Jo !

rs crowd pouved out
d Skmneri nose was

erry hesital
The winter dusk was thick
on Greyfriars School; lights
gleamed from the old windews on_ the
dusky quadrangle, Greyfriars, long
silont while its wonted inhabitants were
scattered to the four corners of the
kmpdum, was throbbing with lifo again.
The had greeted the school in
Big n-n with the same speech that he
always made at the beginning of the
tevm -scarcely a ,u,m.. changed from
the first time that Wingate of the Six
had heard it a3 a fag
I-‘rmn muasters ha
for medical certificates
haded e, bags and hoxes elaimed i
sarted out, illicit cargoes of sweetstuffs
overed by the House dame and con-
fiseated, or dealt out to the rueful owners
with a sparing hand, studies had been
claimed, or “jumped,” or scrapped fi
passages thronged and buzzed wi
fellows talking about the *hol d
russing the festivitics of the (1 F!:Nmm
that was past and gone, the prospects
of the coming foothall matches, changes
the time-table, and so forth.
the Remove

pussages voices were
the Remove mever failed to
make plenty of noise.  The Remove
fellows had an astonishing number of
topics to discuss, and they discussed
thom hall a dozen at a time, soldom wait-
iug for answers to their remarks.

e “row " hetween Wharton and his
friends—whether Wharton would keep
the captaincy of the Form now that he
was at loggerheads with some of the chief
members—whether Mr. Quelch would
‘n. nt savage this term as last—whether
mer would be found out and sack
7ui‘ethor Billy Bunter was fatter than
ever—whether Lord Maulevcrer really

‘THE MaGyET Lisgary.—No. 882.

had slept all through the vecation, and
only woke up 7‘ io come back to
Gresfriars—all h
discussed, amid lnu:u't v, o

and  general  excitenient
humioar,

Most of the fellows “Lagaed ” the
studies they bhad had lasi te ut as
that was not a fixed law were
some arguments and disp Milly

for instance, was forcibly ejected
from scveral studics, of which he had
taken possession  one after another,
F of all, the Owl of the Remwove
campad out with Lord Maule
No. 12, his lordship being the wealth
follow in the Remove, and a most desir
able study-mate from Bunter's point. of
view, His casy-going lordship might
have tolerated the intruder—Mauly llanl
wonderful powers of toleration—but Sir
J ¢ Vivian, alsc o denizen of No.
rought the study poker into intimate
with Willim George Buntor,
roared and travelled.

Bunter sailed in on
snd Tom Redwing, but

Bunter,

and W. G. B,
Then
Ve

Billy
th

ime to come to ane [
speak, The Hounder's boot sottied the
question before it was raised—and, to

judga by the fiendish yell that echoed
wlong the Romwove passage, it almest
settled Billy Bunter.

Hazeldene and Tom Brown, in Study
No. 2, wers next honoured; and as
their  methods  were  milder  than
Smithy’s, Bunier stayed to argue the
point. But Tom Brown, losing pat ©
introduced a fives bat into the con a-
iam  George
nd  wrath-

Poter

Todd
Study No. 7, wished Bunter the best of

and  Toy  Dutton, En

luck “in his quest—for if he failed Re

\H)'llll] be landed, as befor m
No. 7. But Bunier ely
to have 1-‘ ascinating f.-:lnw
as 1 qu]y seenied to want
W. G J.\mm:r for @ study-mate.

\ml when he pointed out to any
fellow that, at the beginning of the
term, hie had as much right in the
study ws any other fellow, the other
fellow would admit it, but would never-
theless introdice a boaot, a fives bat, or

ker, into the discussion, with p
Tl roiita to, Dunter, who was drizan
into the abandonment of his just rights,
and of the study at the same time.

., in tho Greyfriars Remove
they followed, to ome extent :

“The good old law, the simple plan—
That they should take who have the

power,
And they should keep wha can!”

the fellows soried themselves
out in & more or less generally satisfac-
A il a fellow was left "on

member of the

important h
however, was in

Remove than Bunter,
doubt about his study.
hadd be

n accustomed o qu ” with
Wharton in Study No. i
Le intended to change out,

lin was no longer on friendiy terms
the follow who bad always been his
t chum, certainly it would have been

; v avkward to share a  study with
im.
Whether  Wharton _ thought  of

changing out or not Nugent did not
know—he had not exchanged a word
with the captain of ithe Remove., He
thought it unlikely, however, knowing

tho strain of grim obstinary that

ste n Wherton's nature. a
to Frank's feeling of res
know that ho was to y..-m g
more—to change out and leay
in possession,  He Lad come to (
friars before Wharton, long ago, 8t
No. ad been his study before Hai:
had ever seen the old school. Tt v.
therefore up to W Iunlmu la change o
But anything was tly
being landed together n the
the whola tevm.

It was upon this subject
Cherry had come slong to
Nugent.
the o

0 ris
ml.l:, (
that I
speak

He found Frank standig

and undecided.

Nugent glineed at him and o
faintly.
“About my study—" ho said,

“You said something alont chars

noat

up to Whation, n =
ay

Frank's lip curled.

“Catel bim vielding o point, reht

os; 1 inca
really

wrang,” he said,
“Well, T suppose nob,” said 1
dlowl -1 suppase it wonld be y

rotten fo

you to dig with Wharlon,
the giddy umstances,”
“ Impossi said L'rank tersely.
“It's beastly, old man
we  could uvnm this

]—[

no, If “]m-m
change out 1 suppose v
can't share a study ne

always glaring at

Bob, with a rucful grin.  *
better come along to Btudy No. 16
study.”

I'd jolly well like to,” said Frar:
bt yon're ¢ alreally—yon =
Linley and Inky, and little Wun Lu:
1 can’s crowd you out.”
", we can make room,"”
‘rank shook his head.
ks, old chap, bot it's too m
of d, and I don't suppose Q
wouhl let us go five to a study, vitl

said T

Some of the rooms have only two ha;
and I'll wedge into one of those.
“You jolly well won't, Franks

chimeel i Jdokany. Bull, couing alh
the passage. * There's only three of
in Sy No. 4, and you'll ek
fourt

w.,,. t considered.

“That's a_good idea,” conenrred 1
Cherry.  “Let’s keep the  mer
family together as much as we can.

“Cood for you, Johnny,” said F
I yow “tudy-mates are g

IF will be
‘"S?m wi

\’t ot showt, Fish

jolly glad—T've a.le

1t's & go.”
Johiny  Bull
Ram  Smgh  hely
his possessions i1t
ey T
ullul “for short Squiff, A
The Australian i
Nugent, as most of the Remc
h:!luvn did. hejuniors were putiy -
ent's things in their place, v
Fisher T. Fish came mln |In.-
"Nupzumu digg 5
Fishy,” n.mnrlu-d an.n.,y u. ot
lessly. Possibly Fishy had a right
be consulted ; “bu Johnny  had
marked, Fishy didn't count.
“Eh1” said Fishy.

[
“ AN serene

Bob Cherry and

Hurree  Jamnet
\\un-ul o umy

Pl
hun hospitably,
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You don't mi 1 hope®" asked | lean jaws worke vessantly, while he | the Remove quarters. He, as well as
ik politely. told Johnny Bull what he thought of | Frank, was aware that it would be im-
id mot matter much whether | him, Altnr that, Squifl took a cushion | possible for the two to “dig * together
if or mot; but|to him, and the remainder of Fisher | as of old. Ii Frank chose to take the

That's all very well,”

said Fisher T,
warmly. “Buat we're three in
r already, T guess; snd Johnny
I's feet take up room enough for
Why min't vou digging with
on this term "
, I'm not.”

We

There's only two in Study No. 2—
el and Browne aid Fish. “1
< yoi'd better hustle along there,
gent

iness  again!”  suggested Bob

is ain't your affair, you yal(’n(q—
belong to_this stud said
Fish. “You go and ch
You walk round the corner and

! Borry, Nngent, but
any lodgers,

7 “Three's

said Fishy.
bsquatulate,

s & crowd!
shut the donr after y
| at

v Ball,

John

Fish

red
) rmt‘“ nuul Fulmr T.
Iy,

asked Johnny Bull.

n!*

Yaroooacoh !

: T. Fish, ns

 ibbipad him and ‘wpiended him
study floor,

ok again !” repeated Johnny Tull

suggested Johnny.

rn

Fishy, w

make shavings of you!"

ing in _ Johnny

heity grasp. Stop tap

¢ cabeza on the Roor, you mug

Yarooch! 1 gucas T make
apings of you! Yoop !’

ha "
T
r T. Fish's bullet head smote the

An u series of postmana

«lls of Fisher 1. Fish rang from

d of the Remove pyssage, and
to the box-rooma.
yet 1 inguiired

comrades howled

Bany
wr when!” said Johnny Bull
T—T guess——  Yaroch !
ou galoot I I—I guess Nugent
in the study if he like
sher T. Fish. “Yow-ow! 1
want him to— Yow! I eal-
n keen on it !"

« him nicely then,” said Johnny

ch! T guess—

solled the hapless Fish,
on dig in the study this
1—1'd

wil

liko it no end,

for ten minutes or more

Tarloton Fish's thoughts remained un-
uttered.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Not Bunter !

ARRY WHARTON came up to
conscious of many curious
glances turned on him from the

fellows zal.ln-rml there.
he split in the Famous Five was the
chief tn[-i(- in the Remove, and most of
the fellows had already decided how to

apportion the blame.

The fact that the Co. backed up
Nugent—that four of the five kept to-
gether, and that the captain of the

emove was “odd man out "—settled
the matter for most of the juniors.

‘harton knew that he was blamed
in the Form, and if he cared for the
blame, his face gave no sign of it.

His look was quite impassive.

He went into Study Ne. 1, and turned
on the light. Perhaps he had wondere:
whether he should find Nugent there.

He had given tho other follows plenty
of time to settle down before coming to |

study, to which he really had a prior
right, Wharton expected him to be in

possession by that time—in which case
Hurrya intention was to leave him in
posw“wn, and go further along the

llul. tha study was empty, and there
was no sign of any of Nugent's belong-
ings in the room.

Wharton's brow clouded as he glanced
round.

In spite of his determination to have
done_with the old fricndship, to regard
Frank Nugent as if he had never exis
he could not help feeling & pang,

He had decided that they could not
dig togethaer, vet somehow it was a blow
igent, for his part, had

It showed
that

to realiso that
come to the same decision.
that the breach was col
\‘ugmn naturally so ki
oing was ecqually dete
:lmr«» should be no healing of the breach.
Wharton stepped to the door again and
laoked o Frank Nugent was not to
e soen_in ember
of the Co.
You fellows scen Nugent ”
called out casually,

nor any

he passage,

Wharton

Bull’s hefty grasp. *Ow ! Sio|
mugwump ——'* Banz ! Bang !

floor in a series of postman’

** I guess I'll make shavings of you ! ™' roared Fisher T. Fish, wriggling in Johnny
tapping my cabeza on (he floor, you
Whoooop | ** Fishy's head smote the study

s knocks. (See Chapter 3.)
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There was a general movement of
interest among the Remove fellows
Skinner had a quite d\“ﬂgvln‘ﬁi} lock.
He feared, for & moment, that there was
ispute in progresa as
Wharton wai asking
after \ugcnl. ;usl as if the two were as
friendly a3 ever. But the amiable
Skinner was to be reassured.

& '\ugan{"‘ said Hazeldene. “Heo
Jm;nm: into s study a quarter of an
hour

mENe
Harry Wharton walked along the

Remove b , soemingly nnconscious
of the intensely interested gaze of the
eru\‘llv.

“T say, you fellows,” squeaked Billy
Bummr in great excitement, “ he's going
to scrap with Nugent !”

“Fathead " said Petor Todd.
“Oh, really, 'E‘:xhl

“Is it really true tﬁn they scrapped in
the vac!” asked Hazeldene.

“Yes, rather! You should have scen
Nugent's face afterwards!” c\-lmck}ed
“umcr “Pink and blue and green—"
©Oh, cheesa it!"” said Toddy.

i mlly thought he'd hnhg a black
eye back to Gre_)!rlnl with lum, if not
iwa!” said Bunter,

“Well, he Ill:m t,” said Tom Brown
mptmnl'{ 1 dareuy it's all one of
Dumer 's yarns."

Rln<t reslly, Browney—"
“ Rats

Harry Wharton appeared to be deaf as
he walked along to the other end of the
pazzage, t all events, he gave no ru-

ard to the tatile of the Owl of t

emove, or the comments of the ollmr
dellows. He reached the door of No. 14,
and knocked.

“Come in!” !lnf ont Squiff,

. Wharton opened the door and looked
‘There were six fellows in the mul}
uiff and the four chume,

»0me recent d-m
*Oh, Wi

Trot j jin, old man(”

said  the Auitr-llln junior, rather
-Tub;uu:ly. with a glance at Bob Cherry

l']\c Co. looked elaborately unconscious
of Wharton's arrival,

Harry Wharton stood in the doorway,
with a slightly sarcastic expression on
Tuis face.

“1 heard that Nugent was here,” he
said, "I came along to speak to him,”

. Nugent looked at him quickly, Aush-

ing.

“Only about the study,” said Wharton,
in the same quiet tone, and with the
same slight look of sarcasm, which
somehow had an irritating effect on all
the fellows in Study No. 14,

“Well "

“1 suppese it's agreed thi we're not
d;gﬁmg together this term "

. “If you want the study you can have

i
“Oh!” said Frank, h'lmn aback,
“You were ai Greyfriars before

It's your study,” xu:d ﬂm uptam of Ihv

ve vll you stay in, I change out.

s ite”

T've c}mnged out salready,” said
Frank.
“Very good; that seltles it, then. I

rhnughL 1 ought to make you'the offer,
as I!.r‘l:li your ctudy beéfore it was mine,”

o 1

“Not- at all!™

Wharton nodded (o Squiff, and turned
and walked away, The juniors in Study
No, 14 exchanged looks, but made no
comment. Nugent quastly went on
arranging hiz possessions in his new
study,

Harry Wharton walked back to Btmly
No. 1.° He noticed that some of the
nonr the door of that
ng; but ho took no
He i]nwuvrrml the cause of their
ng when he went in.

Billy Bunter Mn seated in the arm-
chair in the stu

The fat junior gue Wharton a ned.

“Going to help me unpack?”
arked,

“Unpack 2" repeated Harry.

Yes, old chap.

" You're not nnml‘m here !

“1 jolly well am!” said Bunter. “I'm
in this study for the term, you know.
I've turued down dy.

Wharton gave the Owl of the Remove

rim look.

o had wondered whether he would
keep the study to himself, or ask another
Remove fellow to share it with him for
rm. Certainly it had not ¢rossed
nind to make a study-mate of
m George Bunter. Equally cer-
tainly he did not intend to allow the
Owl of the Remove to instal his fat per-
son there,

“Can't stand Toddy, you know,”

Remove lollows,

he

said

ue Maaxer Liprary.—No.
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Bunter. “Nob really my class—a bis
ast of a solicitor's son, you know.
“You silly awll”

“And that deaf ass, Dutton—I'm {
up with lim,” went on Bunter, unl
ing. I don't see ulu 1 should
him this term—whai 1"

“Well, ho stood you last term,” =
Harry, “and as he’s deaf, it's bette
him than anybody else, a5 he can't he
your tattle.”

“Oll really, Wharton—

utside I said the ulp!lt:n of the F
move briefly.

- Yeu'm ioily bad-tenipered; you kr

Vhart

=

"Thzmn the door I

“If you're going to be as jollr T=
tempered this term as ;cu were |a
you'll land in trouble, I can tell s
said Bunter, wug{m%n llt [nmﬁng- J
the captain of cmove warnine

ei!nna won''t stand it, you know.'

" Are you going (™

“No. Even Nugent won't stand
and he's & jolly good-tempered cha
Sid Donter, = st b kioked at
hasn't he, and turned yon down?
oughi o ‘b jolly glad that Fm v

to share » study with you—taking r

u really.”

m not glad, all the samie, Arc
waiting for me to sling you out on )
fab neck 17

“You cau't oxpect lo ki
yourself for the term—the
the anow too,” argued
used to be in this stady once,
wo were study-mates, Well,

on

a shudy
£ shuc

“1 give you one minute.”
Look here, Wharton—"
“Hadn’t you better go while
;T‘:mg-n. wgood 1" inquired the capta
0 Remove.
“T'm not going. A chap has a ¢ =

1o pick s study at the_begiuning of

term, as you know jolly well,”
n..nm warmly. * Well, I've picked
stud, dy— et

a. The miinut up,”
Wharton. ''Get a move on."”

*Oh, seally, you know—
l_.nsd time~ of asking.

going "

“No!" howled Bunter desperatel

The caplain of the Remo%e waste.|
further words on him, He collared
fat junior, and, in spile of Bumi
very consiflerable woight, shifted |
out of the armchair with & swing of
strong arms,

“Yarooch !" roared Bunter.

“Ha, ha, ha!" came from the passz:
By that time Bunter’s adventurous g«
ufva new study had attrected geners] .

Ara >

lention, ani vis rgarded by
Remavites & a merry jos
i o e AR
howlad {’hmtnr.
ks
“Bogst! Leggn"’ senrel] Binths.
Y Come lend Bunter a ha
FaddeT chted Bhina ot St

booting him out, You'll have him be
in your study if you dou’t lend hin
hand 1

*Ha, ha, hal?

ump
Billy Bunter landed in {ho Rewr
s with & roar, amid howls
‘n whter from the Removites,
Bunter howled, too—though not

laughter.  The tumour of the incids
was lotally lost on Willimn Geor
Bunter.

‘1 say,.you fellows, back me ip—
“Ha, ha, ha!

"Whunun, ;ma cheeky rotter—""
Slam |

The door of Sindy No. T closed ha
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Toeing the Line !
ARRY WHARTON procesded to
unpack his books and other be
Jongings, and arrange them in

H

the study, with an impassive
face. Whether he was thinking of Frank
Nugeni or not, certainly he was not

hinking of Billy Bunter. He had done
with Nugeut—but, as a matter of fact,
e bad not done with Bunte here
still an arvow in Bunter’s quiver, so
o speak, and there was rather & surprise
1 store for the captain of the Remove,
vho disdained Bunter too much to waste
ought on
'ap‘

TIhe door opened,

Wharton glanced round, and iwas
sather surprised to see Mr. Quelch, his
orm master, in the doorway.

Behind the Jean form of the Remove
T \-lr‘r was the fat figure of Dilly
b . The Owl of the Remove was

B\hmd Bunier there were a_good
any of the Remove fellows, looking on
keen interest. The amiable Skinner
whispered that his Magnificence, as
¢ called Wharton, was going 10 have
fall—and there were quite & number
the Removites not at ull averse from
eing Wharton take his “fall.”
Alr: Quelcir's sbvere face was totsewhiat
m in expression.
Wharton I""
“Yes, sir”
Who is sharing this study with you
+ the term?
No one, sir.™
Has Nugent changed his study ™™
Yes, sir,
You cannot expoct to have a study lo
srself, Wharton, when some of the
dies have as many as four boys in
said the Remove master severely.
Wharlon coloured a Iiu!w.
1 don't expect it, he answered,
was going to bl Pl R e
w
n..nmr has requested me to
fo_enter ihis stud It
mable request, as re alone
* said the master of Ihr\ Remove.
nter tells me that
st crowded, with throe
& smaller study than this.
n Bunter permission to share this
Wharton.”

allow
u oA

o
Really, Wharton, T did not expect
1o ‘digplay selfishnoss n.ul Mr
£lch: ou have 1 t
arton, but 1 had not ehsrr\ed aelﬁn
b one of them
lu.mk you, sir,” said Wharton, with
that made Mr.

fe! Not at all"
T am glad it is not, Wharton? T
i be sorry 40 commence the new
by caning the head boy of my

* said Wharton indifferently.

, sir
Bonte \nll share

this study with
Wharton.”
Very well, sir.”
Fhat is rvlﬂml " said Mr. Quelch,
g aw

len I\ :l: pleased with
aptain nf the R
say, sir
1ey

munakad Bisnbir,

ay, you tell Wharton that he's
» kick me when you're gone, sir "

4 Bunter.

Vhat—whatI"

fa. ba, ha!" yelled the Removites.
nce| Diitter, Wharton is scarcely

1

to oppose my direct commands,

““ Bunter will share this study with you, Wharton,”” said Mr. Quelch,
well, sir,”" replied Wharton Indifferently.
tell Wharton that he's not to kick me when you're gone, sir.”

Bunter, “nn

* What, what ? :lipud Hr. Quelch.

doorway.

“ Very
“1-I—1 say, sir,” squeaked B

*Ha, ha, ha 1" roared the juniors in
(See Chapter 5.)

imagine.

Wharton, you will understand

that you are not o seek in any manner
to coerce Bumter into giving up this

tudy.
Wharton did not
“You hear ‘me,
Mr. Queloh,
iy,

wer,
Wharton® snapped

“Kindly remember what I have said,

then.
“f ave good memory,
Wharton impassively,

" said

Mr. Quelch fised a long, penetrating

look uwpon him. The
was a little perplexed
annoyed.  Wharlon bore b
without movin
was respectfully
it of barsdorm,
“Very well 1
and he turned aw
the Remove staire

a muscle,
nltentive,

said Mr. Quelel
and rustled down

Remove master
and considerably

spection
manner

with just a

h at last;

Dilly Bunter winked at the fellows in

the pasioge,
“Tiow arc the mighty fallen

respected

before

Wt i
go0s
sniggered Snoop.
H

|r| ¥ Wharlon.

nnnk—mg his

rolled in.

hoo!

ta

i

“T'm jolly well

th\« er " said Dunter.

ce,” snid Harry,

“1¢ vou don't jolly
can jolly wel

|
" chortled Dunte
No.

“You didu't expect 1
Qw]uln on the scene—e

"H.u(l to climb down—whal?

a fall

apparently
d back into the stidy and went on
B '

t back up -uz'm <t old Queleh

sighed

toe the line when jolly

wool off !
—what t"*

deaf,

to bring old

o

Bunter blinked at hi; Eyen the
obtuse Owl of the Remove was conscious
of some change in Wharton, which had
struck the Remove master very clearly
and |)N'|)|erd him a little.

“Can’t you say anything but ' Yes’
and * No """ demanded the fat junior.

as At all
rton dml nol. heed or

He went on_arranging his

tly and sedately.

old chap, you n:edul sulk

said

“We'll get on

T'm backing you up, you
hought e of Nugent.

nilksop, what 1"

You fat fool 1"

“Oh. really, Wharton—

' Ilu\\l your

“1 say,

about my being in this study,”
Blalunnr after_a pmm-
n

right.

\\ h.umn moved away to the door.
llumn blinked after him,
ay, Wharton, wha
£ the study? 50 M
b that mnn.mc in Hall—

you beast?
the sup-
it, and TNl

what Can't you answer,
Look lhere, I'm going to st
per—at least, you stand
settle tomorrow, I'm expecting o
postalorder—  You cheoky rotter,
don's u:.]J. away while a fellow's talk-
ing to vol

Hut \\]mrmn had walked sway.
Bunter smorted with wrath,
ad gained his point,

Wharton's study. Dut

that thera was to be ne

and in & very short time Wil-
¢ Buntev abandoned his new
d-rommed up and down the
like a lion ecek

he was in-

Thore ‘wcere sany
wer-parties in the stwdies,

B
of then did William George
ven

y hone
l!ul ter obtain agcess, and he was d
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his only consolation was to see Wh rhn

there, too, apparently left out of the

Lol]_y supper-parties, even like unto Wil-
am George Bunter.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

‘The Beginning of Trouble !

N the following day, the Grey-
friars {ollows werc shaking
down into their places for tba

w Lerm. Studies had
selocted and settled in, new boys mlmd
their names and told what mooning duf-
fers they were; Form-masters had in-
formed their Forms that they expected
bettor _work this term than last, an
their Forms had, inaudibly, replied that
they ;\'ubﬁ those Foml-mu»erﬁ might
what they ex
e of tho Birch Tad had s Brst
row with Potter and Greene—O
course, always began a torm wnh priiag
The great men of the Bixth had selected

their fags from the Third, and in the
‘Third Form-room lhn fags had told one
another in whispers thrilling with fero-

city what they thought of the great
men of the Sixth. Already the old
schoal was setiling down into the accus-
tomed even tenor of its way, and mas-
ters, overwhelmed with work and worry
at the beginuing of the ferm, were

“taking it out ™ of the fellows in clase
~or sa_the fellows regarded it.

{2 ] the Remove, was
rather ‘tartaric; Mr. Capper, of the
Fourth, absent-minded and mnervous;
Mr, Hacker, of the Shell, impatient a
sardonic; Mr. Prout, of the Fifth, fat
[t ‘)m:n pous as of old, but not so
mmn only ﬂw Head, superior and
ately, went on his lofty way unmoved
nud untnnche:i by common human emo-
tion:

Perhlpn it was the sharpness of
Queleh’s temper, owing to the reuuru
on his time and patience the first day
of term, and perbaps it was the subtle
change t had come over Wharton's
mental nmcudr that led to trouble in
the Remove Form-i -room—perhaps it was

harton was a minute late for
third lesson, and Mr, Queleh was the
soul of punctuality—e.pecially when he
was oross. Wharton was late, as a -
ter of fact, because Hobson of the Shell
had eaptured his cap and thrown it over
the elms. The recovery of the cap ao
counted for the delay. Wharton, there-
fore, was not to blame, but his Form-
master did not give him a chance to say

‘"Yn: are late, Wharton!” he
vapped,

ea, siet T—*

"! desire to hear no reasons,” eaid

Qualch lhnrply. raising his hand,
"1 require wdud:t: in this class.
Tlux s all. let it oceur again,

Wharion.”

With that, the matter closed, so far
as Mr. Quelch was concerned.  Whar-
ton should have gone to hia place in
silence.

But he did not do so.
"That doesn't quite depend on me,

o said respectfully, but with
uhnriui calmness and indifference,

Mr. Quelch spun mund at him.

“What? What did ¥

“1 md that that do!snl

“erend on

elch stared at him.

Bo did all the Remove. Wharton's
manner was respectful, but it was clear
ln l" the Remove that he was “cheek-

Mr. Quelch. Unfortunately, it
wn equally clear to the Remove mas-
ter.
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“Do 1 hear aright, Wh‘non 2" ejac-
ulated hile Form-must

50, sir.”
"Willc? What
ha,

po so. I tried to speak dis
I.mﬁ]y, sir.”

"Oh my hat!"”
Snoop.

rmured Skinner
“He's asking for it, iso't

“Let's hope he'll get it!” murmured
Snoop charitably.

Bob C‘hurry cast an anxious glance at
Wharton.

Mr. Qemhsh looked at the captain of
the Remove, and came a step nearer to
him. His fsce was grim and a little
|lushml

You are ||nperhnpn!

“I hopa net,

il hna dxrcmd you to be punciual,
Wharton, and you have replied that it
does not d('peln‘fom you. What do you

‘Wharton,"

, of mcan by that?”

*“A fellow threw my cap over the
trees, sir,” said Wharton calmly. *1 had
to get it back. It dn?ends on him
whether it occurs again.

Mr. Quelch drew a decp breath,
“Was that_the reason why you were
uquummnl “harton

“It u an excuse for your unpunctu-
ality. Dut it is no excuse for your im-
pertinenco,” said the Remove master.

“I warn_you, Wharton, that this will
not do. I am warning you for your own

“That is very kind of you, sir.”
'rz.e Form-master  breathed  hard

“‘\l intention is to be kind, Wher-
I shall, however, main-
i.mn discipline in  this Form-room,
Another impertinent word, and 1 shall
cane you. »
“I am m
“* What
oI ]mr you quite distinctly, sir”
the Removites 'nnned Mr.
QueEch did not even smile, He
and picked up his cane.

arton sat do r. Quelch's
fhllta followed !nm, rmuled wnd doube.

He had thought that he knew his
boy pretty. thoroughly; but he
failed to understand him now.

However, he laid down the cane, and

lesson proceeded.

There was a good deal of nndlfn and
wb;lzparmg in the Remove glnulq
incident made rather a sensation in
the Form. “Cheek " to Mr. Quelch
was rmt nerally approved of, and was

angoerous 10 be ventured upan
b_r very reckless fellows.

to his Form- I'n.l'inw- by twisti
tiger's tail, as he called it. But it was
ﬂ“ a '!“'.:;‘{:"““
arry rton—qu
Somchow or other,
had come back to erfnars for the
new term seemed & d-ﬂumnt fellow

from the “hlrlﬂn wha t at
breaking-
A!tsr c!m that day, when the Re.

move were going out, Mr.
signed o Whmun fo stay.
imj face, captain of the
maye hu ted by the Form-master's M

Quiclch e‘:ed his almost expres-
aml;}m with keen eyes—eyes which
his pup:lu often compared to ;smleu., on
account of their penetrating qualities.
But cho gimlete failed to penetrate
Wharton's thoughts just

“Wharton,” said Mr. Quelch ai Tast
“[Ihua bu'n observing you to-day.

1 havs' aotioed ik you do not seem
on friendly terms with the boys wk-
were, 1 m?d your fast friends. -

o s thu lhe case, Wharton!™

“l: it blo that you have gus-
relled ml.ﬁ fewer ﬂl;ﬂl four oiqso '
lnexadj at the nJrn- time 2

“ Quite possibje, sir.

Mr. Quelch set his lips.

“T do not desire, Whlmm to interfers
in matters ouuu!s my sphere as mas:
of the Remove,” he said. “Bat I
very sorry to see this.”

“You are very kind, sir.”

“Burely there iz no serious cause ©
dispute among you:” asked the Reme:
master, gently enough.
harton \"..1 silent.
“It has ys been my ohjec
Wharton, to Im end as well as a°
instrucior to my buvs. Do you not car+
to confide i in me 1"

* No, sir,”

Quelch breathed very hard.

(_erumly he could not cane a schoc’
bay for derlmmg 1o mnﬁdn priva
affairs ta I bad i~

But he controliod his annnyance s
nuh{nlhnn
vy well,” ho said. “In that ca=

m, there is nothing further to b
said, '".'.' you may go. But one momes

Wharton waited, still impassive.
“Last term,” said Mr. (fmlch =
were one of my best pupils—a cred
You were—and are stil
ead boy in the Remove. T have al

n somewhat interested  in
Wharton, because you are a bo;
strong and very decided
whetf:ur for good or for evil.
nature mingtes—I am sur
of that. But you must be very c-rcfu
Wharton. You are lisble to be hastr
hot-headed, self-willed, and having reck
lessly taken the wrong path, to persis
in it from sheer wilful obstinacy. Tha
is = pgr;;j)mn have to guard against.”

“T am

g for your own fo(
‘Wharton, llld !Br lhn of the Forn
you belong to. A boy ni wour charactes
will

always have followers—you wi_
ave influence. It is for you
au use your influence for gooc
and not for evil. Tt is for you to correc
nm faults in your ch-rm.e: or at leas:

ta keep m N

Wharton was -ilem.. The kindness =
the Form-master, who looked o severs
was not lost on_him, and the hard loot
on_his face velaxed. He was on the
point of esking Mr. Quelch’s pardos
when the Form-master went on:

“As o first step, 1 recommend you t
make up this quarrel with your riend:
Lam sure that, upon reflection, you w
realise that the fault is mainly, if nce
wholly, upon your side.”

Wharlon's face set uh-l,ma%ely-

* That 1l, Wharto:

The captain of the Rcmnve left the
Form-room_without another word,

My Quelnh sllnmd. after him, an
shook his his expression ver
dubious, 'Ihers were several members
of his form with whom Mr. Quelch ex
pected to have more or less trouble, s =
matrer of course—slackers like Broor

and  Stott  snd =~ DBunter—doubtfu
characters like  Skinner—and perhap:
the Bounder. But upon Wharton b

had always been able to place reliance
It occurred to him now that Whartor,
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too, might give trouble—and cortainly.
il' his mind was bent that way, he was
able to give more trouble than all the
rest of the maleontents pot together.
Which was not a bappy anticipation for
a hard-worked Form-master.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter's Farewell !

i OTTEN! Oh, rotten {*
Thus William George Bunier.
Bkinner & Co., to whom the

- fat junior was confiding his
griefy and woes in the Remove passage,
grinned.

Posaibly they sym
did not look sympmthetic.
critertained.

“"The fellow’s a rotter,' said Banter,
Winking at Skinner & Co. through his
b spoctacles.

“Hp iv—ho are !™ agrood Skinner.

* Really,
Bunter.

“Henr, hear " concurred Bnoop.

thised. But ther
They sermml

a cad, you Kknow,” said

“Wao've boen back at Greyfriary over
v week ! went on the Owl of the
Hemove. “Would you believe it—in

oI that time, Wharton hasn't once stood
s Ieed in the study.”

“And have you '™ inguired Bioll

Buntor did nov sesm to haar that in-
i 1 g

"Not a suppor—not even a lea—not
snsthing [™ he said. “I'm jolly #n
ow that 1T comnsented o dig wﬂ
hartat this term."'

“Consented I" gijnoulaled Sndop,

“"Xos—ho was keen om gl

“Myv hatl”

“1—1 mean—wel, T consented. You
we. T weed to dig with Wharton in
~ru2dy No. 1 when he first came to Grey-
~ary. terme ago, He was a jolly bad-

apered chap then; but 1 befrended

s—slond by him, you know, and all
at--protected | him, in fack. You -
sember, Bkinner—yoy were here then, ™
I dom’t seem to remomber all thatt™

cackled Bkinmer.  “I've got rather a
med memory. too.'

“Pechaps that was about the time you
core sacked—""

Euir

You romember you woere sacked
~o¢. and the Head et you come back
i 'rra'lmrﬂl. whin Foul hﬂﬁd—-——*"

Ui, shut u?t"

You huven't forgotien that, 8kinner,

“They up, you silly fat owl!" growled
~ nner. Bnoop and Btodt were grin
wz hut Bkinner, apparently, did not

o being resunded of that episode in

. CRrier.

Waoll, as 1T was mying, 1 befriendod
¥ sarton when he was a pew chap here

wood by him pobly,” said Runter.

“able ix the word, you know. And

o bhe'n rowed with all his friomls;, and

<ve lurned him down, T tock pity

= im. and contentod to share his study

« Wimv—ruther than leave him alone,

know, to—to mope. This ia my

ard 19

“unter spoke with bitterness, though

~bapd miore 0 sorrow than in anger.

=hinner & Co, ohortled,

crhaps they eonsldesed that Bunter's

vard  wes  wtrictly  secoeding Lo
=tat & merils,

T ix my reward !” repented the
4 the Remove socrowfully, “Thy
e potter—the rank out=ider, ‘you
—ham't dood & snglé spread all
=i n whole week, although he's got
A4 wmanoy——""

1ou woulda't bo sharing his study il
Mnt, would youl™

- 1hix,

askod Skinner J‘ 1“?

“"Oh, really, Bkinner——"'

“What & giddy disappomtment! You
bunged yoursell in on Wharlon for the
;rgll?' old loaves and Gshes, atd there
ain't any loavea and flshes!"”

“Ha, ha, ha'®"

“"Do you call it decent?" demanded
Banter. “Why, the brute actualiy goes
down to tea in Hall—never tean in the
study—jrst to get out of standing me
something when I happen to be shorl ol
oash, oirirse, a fellow s sometimes
short of ready monav, especially when
he's n disappointed about s thl-
order. Whartan hasn't "tea’'d’ in the
ﬁd{" onca—not Oned  KiGoe  Wo CAmo

 Perhaps he doesn’t like feading with
the pigs | suggested Bkinner. with an
mir of refleotion. *That may be it !’

“Oh, really, you rotier !

“Poor old Bunter!"” grinned Snoop.
“You'd have done botter to stick to
Study No. 7. Toeddyv wemd to lend voo.™

Bunter nodded lagubriously.

“1 foel that!” he said. * Teddy was
& moan bheast—J never had enough to eat
in Bludy No. 7 last term. Dot it wabs
better than this. Toddy was mean; bul
Wharton's a regular miser. I'm going

S0 OO
RESULT OF “MAGNET"
“CHARACTERS”

COMPETITION
(Montague Newland).

In thin competition a prize of a
Gent's " Royal Enfield " Bicyole
has been awarded to:

C. BOVINGDON,
66, Colville Road,
Aoton,
Loadon, W 3,

for the following line :
“"EXAMPLE TO * GENTILE "-MEN.*
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ta turn him down, and go back to Bluds
No. 7. I'm going to well him what 1
ook ot far bi loft,” said 8
ook out for his Yelt,” said Bnoop.

*“Ha, ha, ha!" 2

“T'm going to eall him o stingy od,
and a efawling worn, and things like
that. T shan’t make wny misiake about
my -ui,:-'lniﬂn of hitn," sand Duntée deter:
mmnitly.

"1 tan ses Vo Mlﬁni Wharlon names

1

WL T TR T TR TR TR
R R T R T T T

like thnt1"™ chuckled Skitmer; “1 dan't
thinl *'

“Of course, 1 don™t want a vilgor row
with the fellow——"

“Ha, ha, ha'!™

“I shall leave 8 message in the abidy, ™
sard Buntee, "and if you fellows don’t
H'rl:lﬂ:l-" e, YOU eap see ae write it oud
nowW.

il G‘I’.H'H] ':ll

Bkinner & Co. followed Danter inlo
Btudy No, 1—dlat studs which was now
Bunter’s, bot which had proved sueh o
disappnntinent to hime The Owl af the
Redwove had apparentiy oxpocted thnt
study to ba Jike wuio 8 bind Bowing
with milk and honoy : Liut hie had Dodinil
00 to speak, an ard desopt. Like

owh of old, he had wviewed the

Promised Land from alar, but hal never
been able to reach that entrancing
territory.

As Wharton seemed 1o have plenty of
maney, thers was uo reason, so far as
Bunter could ree, why his study mato
shouldn't oceasionally cavh a postal order
far him—in advance. But not a single
postal-order had been cashed in advance
sigce Bunter had botted s soccesslully
to Btudy No. 1. Certainly, there had
not been any postal-orders sclually on
the seene. But Punter was expecting
sommie—his usual state.

Any decont fellow, Bunter conmdared,
would be willing to hand over ten bob
to hm own study-maie, n fellov: who woa
prepared to chum with him, =nd wait &
lay or fwo for the postal-order to arrive

Billy Bunter had at and dresded
skill as a barrower, It was said that he
had oven borrowed = lliilltnﬁ once from
Fisher T. Fish. A wonderful foal,
Orphous, with his lute, drew iron toars
down Plete’s cheek; but that was an
onsy twvk compared with drawing hard
cush from Fisher T, Fisli, 1o that appar-
enhtly bmrmuihh insk Buntéer had been
stcoesslul., Yel he had failed to draw
his study-mates Wharton hed accopted
Bunter as n study-male bhecsuss lﬁrru
was no help for . Buot he had, a
Bunter had indignantly declared, closed
up like an ayater,

And that was not the worst. Frery
fellon a1 Greyfeiars who bad cash in
hand “ta'd™ in his own study a5 a
matter of course. Wharton had drapped
that imoiemorial costown and went down
o Hall to tea, obvioualy to keep cloar
of Dunter's fascinating society., For =
whole wieck there had been no téa and
ne Bupper in Study No, 1. a stale of
alfairs that moved Bunfer to the decpest
indignation.

It was no wonder that the Owl af the
Remove was fedoup, aed that he re-
gretted the study ho had left,

Peter Todd might be a mean beast;
he might grouse oocasiooally when
spanged npon wmithowt ruth or mercy,
Hut Petor, st loast, had sever rel
Bunler a seat at the sludy t:!-hhlr.

80 Bunter had made up hia mind to
o back to hic old quartiers, and he had
alss made up hia mind to tell the captain
of the Hemove plamly what he thought
of him. There wos o bo no mistake on
that pomnt.

Skinner & Coa. watched Bunler with
grinnitg faces as ho propared his farcwell
sy e, )

Whartan bemg, as Bunter remarked.
such an  illdempered bopat, il was
obivioinly more judicious to lave a
written farewell in this strain than to
mekr lis opinion known by word of
e Duter dipped @ into tha

My Dukder dipps ¢ PR inlo
ink and started on a shest of ampol
paper, wrinkling his fat brows over the
composition of a telling dpuitle,

*ROTTER!

"1 refewse to share this studdy with
you anny longer. 1'in fedd-up with yon
and disziested, 1 look on you st o
wieen barst, and despize you akordingly
No good coming and saking mn to come
batk, hormmnee | dekline to have anny-
thing moar to doa with you. A felow
who ditan’t stared a singht tee in a hole
wenk is not a fellow [ enn be [riendly
with.,

“ Boest !

" Yores ku‘nmm{ﬂugnig‘f.
A, G Dusran,

“ P -Btingey boost |
“PPS —Meen myser!™

Tur Maexet Lianany.—No, 082
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TELL ALL YOUR CHUMS ABOUT OUR GRAND NEW DETECTIVE—

“Y faney that will make him sit up [

sid take notice, what!™ sanid Bunter,
wyoing that compotition complacentiy.

“ Ha, hn, ha!" shricked Skinner & Co.

“ Rather neat, what?"™ said Bunter.

*Oh, ripping !

“Tap-halc! Ha, ha, ha!"

Billy Bunter placed the inkpot on the

por by woy nF a paper-weight, Jeaving

w farewell epistie prominently oo the
tabln to catch Wharton's ese when he
came o the study. )

Then ho ralied out with Skinnar & Co,,
rather anxious not to be present when
the eaptain of tho Hemove found hie
lelter, snd Joarnod Bunler's Hattering
epinian of him.

——

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.,
Not & Weleome Home !

ETER TODD was oponing a tin of
P sardines for tea, in Stmdy No. 7,
and Tom Dutton w I'Il!l‘l.tl
hread-and-butter.  Study No.
vortainly was nothing like a land flowing

with milk snd hopey, but there was
alwavs someathing for tea. A fat farm
and & big pair of spectacles glimimered in
at the door, and Billy Bunter smiled his
most ingratiating smile, Peter Todd
glanced round at bham,

“Hallo! TIs that you, Bunier? Rell
on!"

“1 say, Peter—"

“Roll away, old barrel !"

WE—1 supporte von've missed me a lob,
Poeter, sinee 1 left this study ™

“Why the thump should you suppose
that, Bunter?” asked Peter, in surprise.

.n{}h' m!tr. lj 'midj'—'“ 1

“1 sha'n't mim wou il you come in,
old fat man,” said Peter, paoking up the
empty sardine-tin, *1'm a gotd shot."

e, he. ha!"

“Bunter, old man, if you want to go
off like a cheap alarmeclock, can’t yon
roll along the possage first?  It's not
really musical, you know."

Bunter grunted. ‘This was not a flat-
taring ion, Indeed, had mnot
Vunter known so well what a really fine
follow e was, and how desirablo he was
ns & pal, he might have doubted whether
Ioter Todd was disposed to welcome him
back to the stody at all,

He eved Poter rachor dobionsly and
rolled inside the study.

"1 say, Peler, 1've come bark.”

“T ean wme that. Now go away
agnin,"

“1 mean, I've come back for good.”

"1t wouldn't be for good if yau eame
hack, old fat man. It would be jolly
bad,” said DPeter, shaking his head.
“Good-bye 1"

“1 mean it, Peter.”

“Sa do 11" said Peter Todd grimly.

o u;ul".ﬂnld chap—"'

" Grub short in Study No. 11" asked
Toxldy sympathetically, . :

“Short'” said Dunter, wilh a aniff.
“SBhort ian't the word! Wharien's a
mean rotter! Why, wyou're genoraus
compared with him, Peter,”

“Only compared with him?" smiled
Potor,

“You. He's stingy!™
“Ol course, vou're stingy, too; but
vou're pot such an absolute miser ay bho
i, 8o T'm coming back here, 1'm really
sorry 1 JefL."

“¥ou'll bo sorrior still i vou eome
back.” said Peter ehoorily. *You we, 1
stood vou while 1 had 1o stond you.
Now I've been let off T'm not taking it
on again. Seal”

“ O, really, Peoter——"

“dn'e z.nu tell mo that
put up with a poor devil
et asked Poter genially.

Tur Maoxer Lienamy.—No, 882,

sid Munter.

w eouldn’t
a sallsitor's

1 «can,

“I—1 can, though, Peter.
“1—1 tan

ronlly,” wnid Runter ongerly.
stand you, Pelep"

*Unlocky that T can’t stand you, then,
fan't it T said Taoddy agreesbly, " Shu
ihe door sfter you, Hunler.™

“I've come back."

“Your litthe niistake, old boin, You
haven't."

“ Look hese, Peter Todd if you don't
want me in this stndy—"'

“1 dén't 1™

“He; he, he! 1 can take a joke, Peter,
old chap."'

*I'm not joking,” sard Peter. * Never
more jolly serious in my life. Bober ns
B {:‘-lgn. old man.*

iy PBunter blinked st him. Always
in the back of Wis far  ngod, e had
thought of Study No, T as & reserve, as
nntm-.ihm{‘hu could fall back ovpen if be
chesa. Now it appearsd that he was
under o slight misapprohension.  Anmiaz-
ing at it was, oopsidering Bunter's
fascinaling wayw, his former study.mato
did not want him back, and ovidently
didn’t antend to take him back.

* Look here, Peter Todd, don’t you be
cheeky " exclaimed Bunter warmly.
“Tha s Duttan’s atn&w well as yours,
lml,_lhﬂ can have mm back il he bkos—
B

Poter nodded,

“Ask hum," ho said. " I Dutten says

"Nea," I wan't say ' No.' That's & fuir
offer."”

Rilly Bunter turned hin attention to
Tom Dutton. Tomn was Jooking from

nne 1o the other of them in a rather sus
icious way. Heing dea!, Tom had not
ard what was apid, but the sight of
Bunior indide the siudy doarway dul not
scem to have plonsed b,

Bunter torned hm -in
ppon Dutton, All depen
Jurdor now.

“1 sav, Duttonp——="*

. i

“T'm coming back."

*Whosa back ¥

“Wha-nat!"

“Da voi mean my biek? What's the
matter with my back®” asked Tom
[hitton, sinring at Bunier.

“{h, my hat!"

“Hublish! Is there anvithing on my
back, Petor?"’

Peter Todd grinned and shook his
hoad. )

“on't b & silly aex. Dunter,” sawd
Dugton. " You ean't pull my leg—a fat
dufler like you! What do you moan by
saving there's a hat on my hack ¥

o ?‘ll: dear ! T dudn't [ shrieked Bunter.

(2] o T'H

“1 maiid I'm coming hack!" roared
Bunter, * I'm coming bark to thi= study,
see—I'm sticking to vou, old {ellow !

aslinting grin
on the deal

“"You've ocome Jhere to lick
L —

“0Oh dear!"

“Licking  mo!”  repeated  Dutton,

“Well, my hat! Why, sou coulin't lick
my little Goger if 1 was tod ap."”

“1 didn't say—1 never—|1 moan—

" You can begin as soon ds you jolly
woll like,” said Dutton contemptiously.
"Why, 1'd burst vou with one :plmr.g,
Lickimg wo "

“Ha, ha, ha !™ roared Poter,

“1 dudn't sny licking [ yelled Bunter.
1 sanl stwcking—sticking to you. Stick
—not lick—stick—"'

=l e i oy e e e o e e e e e e e e
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"8k " repeated Dutton. * Lot

cabeh you trving 1o lick me with a skick
Il give vou stiek !

"l crummbn "

“What have I done o ydu, anyhow '
dommndod Dutton warmly. 1 was jobis
glad you cleared out of the study, o
tainly. If ywou dén't like that you ce:
lusnp it, and you can bugin the liekicg
ny soon as vou like"

“I'm not leaving the study, after all,”™
raved Bunter,

“Kh"

“I'm pgoing to be your stundy.mace
again, _ }

“1 don't see¢ what vou would gain
You wouldn't gein anything by trying u
Lick me with a shick, except a jolly gooo
buling. I that's what you want, jus
comic on, stick and all ™ Tom Duttcs
pushod back hi cufis,

" dear " gusped Bunter.

“Go it =id Poter Todd =
couragingiy,

“1 say, ["eter, you shout at the des’
ihiot, You've got a voice like & megs
phone—" . i

“Well, are yon coming on, Bunter®
asked Ptton. “ I you meah busines
I'm ready. H not, got out. I don’t Hike
youi hanging about this study, now ths
you don’t belong here.

“1 tell your—" hellowed Bunter.

“ion't yell at me, Bunter, as o 1 wers
denf. 1'm a little hard of heanng, bo
I ean hear vou when vou don't mumbl
You needn't yell.”

Rilly Bunter rolled closer to Dutios
and wyelled, in spite of the warning—
putting all his beef into it.

“m fedup with Wharton ! 1'e
caining back to thic stady. 'm gong

stay hero, Seal™
Tomy Dutton hesrd that, Indeed
Duutar’s desporate roar was beard al the

end of the Hemove passage,

“You re conung back here, are you ™'
said Dutton. " First you say you re
going to lick me with a stick, and thes
you msay you're coming back here!
don't think ! Look here, TmHE;. :
you've asked Nunier to come back here
vou sl | are poing to have & row
I'm nol gaing to st i®

“Ha, ha, ha'!" roarcd Peter.

u are, DBunter—straight {rom

orse's mouth.”

“We'll see whether that fat rotter:

“Ther
tha

going to plant himsell i this scud)
again ! said Dutton warmly., * Here—
out vou go "

“¥aroooh !

Billy Bunter rosred as Tom collare:
him. He clnng to the siudy tahle. bu:
Dutton's sturdy grasp swept him doos
ward,

“Yow-ow! Leggo! Isay, Peter, lenc
a chap s hand "

A foot, if that will do," sald Peler

“Peast ! Yaroooh! Oh, scissors i

Bump !

Billy Bunter sat down in the Bemose

",

* Whooooop [™

Tom Dutton glared at him, and shus
the door of No. 1. '

The Owl of the Hemove sal snc
blinked at the shut door, and gasped (o
breath. Thero was a howl of laughte
slong the passage, whore Skinner & Uo
WweTd ﬂ'mhmf Bunter's sudden anc
emphatic exit from bis old quarters

:‘_ltn, ha, bha ™

Oh dear! Ow "
Willy Bunter picked himaelf up and
lares url.th[u.ﬂ; st the hir::riuu
emayiton
1 ﬂ{. vou [ellows—"
“Ha, hn, ha " ! I
“I'm not going back to Neo, 7,7 ead

Hinter, gasping.
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"T sort of fancied wouldn't!™
Ivelded Skinner.

"1 decline to have anything lo do with
tie cads there,™ said Dunter. “ Toddy s
o low beast, you know, and as for that
deal idiot Dutton, 1 can’t stand lm at

ANy price. ]

o)

'm burming them down,™
“Ha. bha, hal”
“1 tell vou what, Blinner, I'll come
o voilr efudy "
“Pe!" snid Binner cordmily. " Dag
i place i the hospatdl Bret.  You'll noed

“"Heast !
Wity Bunter rolled back dismally to
~tude Mo, 1. Ard desert a3 that studs
i Avns, b was 8 case of any port 0 a
nr,  The Owl of the Hemove miled
hoping fervently that Wherton had
t vod coine up and found his farewell
cepage. And hw fat Ince foll dismmnlly
ho saw the captain of the Hemove
vadivig. by the study talile with the
i s hand.

U

—— ey,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Worm Turns |

ARRY WHARTON looked al the
H precioas epistle, and looked at
thia {4k ﬁFHTI' el Willism L enrme

Bunter in the doorway,
I lyere was 8 lurking wmile oa his face,
chape coused by Ihlly Bunbter's systom
orthography. Certawnly  Danter's
Hing might have macde a dtone 1mags

o

-
nsci

You left this for me?™ asked Harry.
ith: No! Yes! COnly a joke, you

eay, Wharton—" jgnaped

W linrtan nodded,
All serene! I you're tired of the
Bunter, you can change out, and

Fue,

I=1-1'm nat tired of it old chap.

[ like yon too emuch, you know ™

pedl Bunter “That—tlat—that's
A jole, I-1 dow't really think

¢ u wtingy boast, Wharton,™
e captain of tha Remnove g}tnt,’ﬁtl al
[l pHE- MR,
vou say hero that you're fod-up with
he remarked,
“unpno "
'Lf-u‘rrfl.lnq" to share the study with
BTy SEDEY |
N I.-ng:i all.”
[t'» no good my nzking you to come
bogause you decline to have any-
continged

rmore 1o do with mie T
srtorn.,
ikils n—a—a joke!™ gasped Duntor,

I hope vou can lake a joke, old
fle, ho, he!"
a~ & dismal cachimnation.
Well, 1 won't ask sou to come back,™
Whavkons " Don't worrs abont that
i—1 sax, ald fellow—"
anyiliing more o say beforea you

['m not pming!™ phsped Poanter.

Cwoall o joke ! Jt-=it wan Skinner's

vou know—— I/l tell vou what,
icllow. Il you hike 1o lick Bkinner,
hold your jacket.”

e was & soumnd of retrealing foot-
u the Remoave possage, Harald
v wenmed o hiave decided that ik
il iy Hr:'j” L

Punter oyed the |'nplu,_1'n of thi
anxiously, lle rolled a pace or
the stody, anid rolled back

i He roalisod thal lie bhad asked
2 bcking, and that o was safer for
wilsstle Stidy No, 1. At the same

was nocessary o make it elear
S b owas gtill b stadr, and that

; ':'i |il HI

TR 11

o

uneasy blink, **|

** Oh, really—yarcoooh ! ™

Wharton reached across the table for a ruler. Bunter gave thal arficle a rather

I say, old lellow, what—what's that for ? " he asked.

rap your silly head if you don’t shot up while I'm doing my lines "' grunted Wharton,

roared Bunter, as the ruler tapped on his bullet head,
(Nee Chapler 9.)

Iln

he wain't gomng. Really. it was a diffi-
cult position for the haples (hwl of the
Remove

I 1 =AY, '”_:ur[_'r :rH l'hli’l,“ 'i:l-t'

aspred. *Dalddon’t e waxy, you

mow. 1ui poing to sfond LT o g in the
uhuh this svening. I—I'mn éxpocting a
proectad-oirdar i

Wharton burst foto a Isogh.

Billy Bunter eackled n-nhﬁ aonly oo
reliovik]l to =00 the (ace of the captam
of the Remove relax.

Wharton  yrumpled the  provious
epistie o his band, anid theew 3t into
the fire. Then he sat down at the study
tnbile mod drew hig books lowsrds him
He had lues to do

Bunter hlinked at him anensily.

“1—=1 may. lHarsy, old (eliow

“Shut up !’

“"Ucran | come ing old chap 1™ askod
Bunter ilesperately, “"You—yo—
yoi're nol golog to pitch into me, are
you Tt

Harry Wharton laughed.

"You fat wliot 1™

“(3h, really

"Ly up:

Wharton——"
I've got a hnpdrdd lipes

to do 1™
Bunigr rullesdd fnle  thi :-'I'ulr!:.'- 1T
moetizsly, velioved, For somo moimaicis

his hael feared that lie was going ta be
I'ILIJ".'IIHI']I."'H olibd i, with o stady to cull
his own, and no armchair in which to
lay his weary head. Whaton, appar
ently had not takea affeace atl the sting-
ing opithots o Bunled’s  epistle. nnd
Bunter wandered why—boing very far
from realising that he wan regirded as
n negligible duffor.

“1 say, Wharlon, wyou're not really
siich a bad-tempernd boast aa the fellows
make out,'" sl Bunter, quite genially.

“ Fathoad "

“"1T'm sticking to you, old chap. Thal
toast Toddy has boon begging me G
go Dack, 1've gelused."

* Asy

“1 can't stond him—oot m5 class, yon

know,” said Bunter. “I—=I say, old
{ellow, what about tea®™

“T'va had my ten.™

“I hasven't had mine!™ said Bunler

drsmially.

“You'll butter baek up, then. Tea
will be over i Hall pretty scon,™ said
Harrsy.

“1—1 say

*1've got |-Il'l.1"‘ 10 L!-I'I-!
up*™ exclaimed tlie captain of
Remore impaliently.

11 do them for voun,”™ sald hinter,
with rocklosa goneromty. “Them!
'l da your lides, old chap, while you

while you fotch the stuff for tea.
What "

Wharton veached across the table for

Wil you shut
the

a roler.,  Bumtnr gave that article o
rather vneasy blink.

“1=1 my, old fellow, what—swhal’s
that for?" he athed

‘Ta rap van if yon don't shut op
while 't doing my linea "™

“Oh. really, Wharten— Yaroooh !"

roared Dhumter as the ruler tapped oo his
bullet head.

The Tat junior rolled out of the stidy,
and Wharton was lefi to his lines, o
{Cantinmped on puge 10.)

Uue Macwit Jammaar.—No. 082,
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EDITED BY HARRY WHARTON

Wesk Ending January 3rd, 1925

o

HEXN the 8t. Sam’s {ellows came
back alter the Chrstmas Vack,
they brought with tliean thear
luggage and their New Year

regeariubionk,

Nearly overybody had made a resaor.
lution. Jack Jaolly of the Fourth said

W

he was going to giveo u{} smoaking, (He's
nover stuocaked in his life, so that wan't
be any hardship!) His chum Morry sand
bo was goaing to alelane from strong
lickere, (He's never sampflod ansthing
stronger than ginger-wine!) And Preigelt
aiid he was ot ginig fo kﬂ-p late hotirs,
{The offishul bedtime iz nine o'cloek, o
b won't be ablo to broak hin mozzerlu
Lion !

But the most serprizog  reseriubion
aof all was the Head' «

The Bi, Bam's feilows ware not only
sxonnhed, bul delited, o see the ol

lowing antounsement  om tha whonl
imttjsh:mnl. in the Head's skallerly
g |

"MY NEW YEAR REZZERLUTION
I heroby give nobiza that I am not
poing to cane any bovs in the New Year,
This  roaseriution will be faithiully
adonred (o,
“{Signed) 1, BIRCTEAMALL,
*Hendmaster."
Jack Jolly & Co. wore awiully hucked,
"."ﬁn more Ganmgs i rhnlih‘rd _!'.Irrr'.'_
*That's the fnest rezrerlution the Hea:d
eomlid have maide |™

"It—il secis tloa poid (o be troel!™
gasped Bright.
A truo onufl [T said Jack Jollw,

“The Hoatl's & tnan of his word. He's
oftent broken o cane in the past whon
wallegmng M wicbions, but he never
bromks o prommis,  This means that we
cun do us we jolly well like in future,
withoul fear of u tantung,"

"Yes, rathor! We shall be ablo (o gol
:'lq to all sorts of mischiof,” waid Merry.
By way of a starl, | wuggest that we
g2 and stand ootdide the Hesd's study
witkdow, amd maeke [aces at hine  Come
on !

. The yiaung raskals of the Fourth har
riml out into the quad. The Head hap-

d8E Macser Linnany.—No. 852
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A w:ngl}r .
Funny Srery of Sr. gqm €.
By Dicky NuGEnT.

pencd to be standing st his window,
taking the air.

Jack Jully & Co, walked baldly up to
the windaw, and gtood 1n 8 row, and
put out their tongues ol the Head, They
alio put their fingers 10 their noses in
& rood nianoer,

The Head fairly danced with rage.

"How dare voul" he ronred. " How
dare you stand there and mock mo in
that impudent Tashun "

" Ratts '™ sand Jack Jollr.

"Go and est coke!™ said Meorry.

“"We rogard you as a willy old bulffer ™
emid Dieght, " And you daren't cane us
far our chevk, or you’ll be hrraking sour
New Yoar regzerlution, That's where
we've gobl vonu, old bean! Ha. ha, hai

The Head wan {oaming at ihe mouth
by this time. He looked like going into
an .q.p};:fu--;tln:!'rr_- tit. He pressed a balton,
and the pageboy appeared,

M Find Burieigh of the Sixth, and tell
him to order & General Assombly at
T gpru:h-rpd the Haomil .

Shortly afferwardy, B5i. Bam's
sasomibled in D Hall,

'.i'm:k Jolly & Co. weren't n hit wared.
Thoy knew that the Hmd coull not
break bis New Year remsorlolion with.
out lowering his prestidge in the eves of
the whool. '

“_r‘h#u the Head, mounted in awful
majesty on the platform. calied the
delinkwents out, th-r.'_f trotted ol gl
fully fram their ploces; But the noxi
;nulncnl they had tho sheck of their
INEE,

" Thews yeung raskals have treated me
with abominable roodness ™ said the
Head, 1 cannot cane them for their
covducl, bekawse my New Your remeriu
tron s Lthat | am not going Lo cgre any
boys: but T can binch 'em all 1" sddml
r. Biechemall grimly,

And ho sent the porter for the birch
and bloak. : =

Weo will draw a vale ovor the paneful
sornt which fallowsd. We will net dwall
upor that terrthul son of toreher, Suflice
it to say that Jack Jolly & Co. got it in
the neck—a little lowar down, to be pre-
cist—and they fell far from happy on
the subject of the Hoad's Now Yaar
rezzariution |

-
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DITORIAL!

By Harry Wharton.
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HAPFPY NEW YEAR to all oo
romilars |
The Old Year s sbidl with

while 1 write, but ¥y shis
the belld will bo ringig the (L] Ve
out and the New Year in, 1824 =
totter ofl the stnge of time, and 1825 w»
enter with a Hournsh of trumpets L
us greot Lthe neweomer with a cliver |

1 have no quarre! with the yoar the-

is just ddyimyr. Taken sll round, it E
boon a jolly good vear for Greslris:
We had a splondid ericket searan, a
the footor somsom Jooks like being squal
sieresslul, Jhe "Greviciars Herald
has Bourtshed, oo, and won many ne
frivonds all the world over. The Clerl
of the Weather did ha bost ta spenl th
1924 summer by Wwrming on the waie
tap too often. Lot us hope ho wiil 1
more kindly disposed towards us in 1k
COmMINE Year.

Many of the Greyinare fellows o
sy making New Year sesolution:
Boon they will bo busy breaking them

lilly  Bunter's New Yoar motto
"Eat Less Toek™ A very worth:
resolve, but I'm willing te wager tha
Bunter han a bilious attack on New
Year's Day!

Hob Cherry's maxim for the New=
Year w " Keep Bmiling.” And this |
one ol the few resalutions which will be
fmathfully kept. It waa unnecossary o
Beb to make it, really, because smilles
omue natursily to his sunny Isce.  The
shings and arrows of outrageous fortuns
plus all the tlls that fesh i= heir to, can
not quitteh Bob's sinile,

Lord Mauvleverer has resslvad not
stoep. w0 much, Bolwover major has
solved (o be less of u bully. Bkinner,
all people, han resolved to do at leart o
E;r.-ud turn a day, and Coker of the Fiftd
e resdived nover to excoed a apred of
{wenty miles an hour an his motar-bik:
Withont doubting the sinceriiy of thes
rosolutions, 1 am inelined to think ths
mont of them will *go West |

My own New Year resolution is fo
meke the “Creyiriacs Herald * betivs
snd beighter than ever, and my ndus
trious staflf of sub-editors, have resolve:
to back me up. We have planned som
really tiptop mimbers for 1025 and |
an-conhdent that they will mamtain the
I'nﬁ'h repulation of our merry - littly
schoolboy journal,

That 1985 may prove a year of poace
and plenty aod prosperity is the ardent
wish ol your friend and editor,

HARRY WHARTON.
[Supplement &



THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.

SERALD LODER :
1 have resolved nover again to raise
== ashplant in anger against a frail,

vole iag. 1 moan to cut out bullving
cgether, 1 shudder with shame when
«vall my many savage scts of brotalic
coitted i 1024,  Henceforth 1 shall
< il and gentle to all my little play-
[ have broken my ashplant Lo
vou, atud fed them to the flames: and
ricket stumpse will in [Uinre be nsod
tbeir oredained pitr\\pmn—und not as
sraments of tortuge! I 1 earry out
ws re=olption, 1 can pieture my gtm_m{ul
wr poanting me out (o his pals, and ring-
v “Kind, kind aad gentle wm hel™

ONZO TODD ;
Having made the slerming discovery
~uz 1 am the frailest fellow in the Form,
save  rosolved  to meoquire  great
= wuler strength. T shall {ake up
wz-0g in earnest, and [ have slready
we wnged that burly brute, Bolsover
mazor, o n tweniy-round econteat, with
«ithoul gloves. I shall feed on lm-ilga
Lng foods, snd by the ond of the

= g ad

vear 1 hops my physical proporiions will
resomble thesy of Hilly Bunpter! 1 am
bent on becoming the Hercules of the
Hemove, as well as the boxing champion,
the wrosthng champion, amld the weight-
lifting champion!

BILLY BUNTER:

When T last viexited the fronnologist—

the man aho reads vour bumps—he told
me that my bump of gintteny was aver:
devvaloped, 1 admit that I'se been too
tmrl.u'l to the things of the table.
n 1828, mecovding 1o my diary, 1 con-
enmod 8380 jamowares, which warks out
at & duzzen o day. Tn 1925 T shall anly
coasums 45781 This will require s geate
deal of self-dissiplin and self-deuial, lut
onoe | make & rozzoriution L always carry
it out. 1 shall also ent down the amount
of ﬁruh 1 eat in the dining-hall. Instead
of having six big helpings of dinnor, [
whall eontent myself with s duzson small
oneal In addition, 1 have resolved to
waork very hard this coming year; and
I've no doubst that by so doing I shall
become tho idle of the school!

15

HORACE COEER !

In 16824 T was known as "fhe mad
miotor-cyelish,” and waz conmidered the
b spoed-merchant in the district.
I bad lots of ersahes and calarnities in
cotisequetice,  Goodneas knaws how many
pign and fowls perrighied undee my front
wheel! Onece, on Courtficld Common, 1
wan joliy nearly arrested for driving
o the “eommon V' danger!  All this bas
gobt to stop., Im future 1 shall simgply
orawl sleng, st & tortuss-like pace.
Fetlown will no longor bo afraid to ride
in my side-car. They will elammer in
fgﬁ 0. “Bafoly First " is my motto fov

LORD MAULEVERER:

At ob T am known as the slacker
of the Remove. But there's goin' to ba
o slackin' in 1925, begad! Each mornin
I shall rise with the lark, an' T shall
keep mctive an’' alert all day. No
moozin' in the Form.-room durin” los-
sous; no "forty winks ™ on my sludy
eofa: no  doxin' an' dawdlin®  an’
dallyin’. From the energelio standpoinr,
I shall oot Cherry Cherry! 1 mean to
astouisll the mnatives by my smazn’
vigour an’ vitality. An' now, havin® got
this resolution off my cheat, 1 think 1'll
just takd a short siesta on my wolal

WILLIAM GOSLING :

T don't sa as "ow an ovorworked gate.
portor can be expoctod to make noo
resserlutions. I've no time, for one
thing, to think "em oni. But T wonld
suggost that those young himpa of the
Remove makoe n  resserlution not to
waorrit the life out of yer humble ta tha
Noo Year |
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BILLY BUNTER'S
DREAM !

ifm New Year's Eee, 1044.)
i By DICK PENFOLD

I3 many & year since 1 Jeft
T Faiglaod's ahors,

In a [lardbtant country to
FOEIT 5

cas dreaming to-night, with & thrill
7 delighs, '
var vack with the old folks ot home.
seled onee more with the eomrades

{ yure,

T b Cherry and Wharton and Todd
= raced IP;':lﬂ:lm with glee, and they
whbed aver mae,

st somwhow b didn't seem odd!

|

w~ the old tudkslop, and [aces 1
oved,
¢ saw nll the
s T piled in with joy, as
s boy,
the tarts that Dame Mimble
prpplios.,
e fire wns burning brightly

pastries and pes;
did when

ts | sat there and sgoande my

l'n*':_ 5
4 the bells were ringing the Old
Yonr out

w! the New Yonr in !
e Dr. Locke, and aold Qaclchy as

: “appoe and Lascelles and Twige:
~ o¢ murniured,  ** Alack! lﬁﬂr
1onter s coOmma 3

>ietit ' we were rid of that pig 1™

- rlu?:l-“l Hi]

I wandored around the familiar ground
Whoere the flellows played footer of
yora
And I saw the old dorm where T lay souy
and warin,
Awnking tfe schiool with my snore!

I “t: qﬂl" old tuckshop, and faves 1
ved,
Yuﬂunglr Sammy was thore—be locked
o
And Ii?hwﬂ Balf-n.quid, as T did when
a kd,
On that old-fashioned brother of
Imins.
The fire was burning brightly,
Aund Saminy tucked in with a gring
While the bells were ringing the Qld
Year out

And the New Yaar in!

I saw the old study, sblize with it
ligrhits,
Tho follows were doing their prap.
Then Fishy walked in, with a gratifiod
grin,
And erind, “Is it Bunter! Why, yep!
I guess it's n (reat, thus to wdd";nilir
maet
An old comrade—] feol T could pob.
But bave you forgotten—yon memory's
rotton—
The fact that vou owe me 5 hob '™

I wmaw the old tuckshop, and faces 1
loved,
And the stool wher: 1 froqoently
sat ;
I took st once more—it collapsed to the
finar,
And 1 came to grief on the mat !
The fire was burnmg brightly——
Th{gn 1 woke! In miy enrs exmne tho
LB
Of the bells that weve ringing the Old
Yoar out
And the New Year in!

NEW YEAR HONOURS

AT GREYFRIARS!

GEORGE TUBBR, the In
ﬂuﬂ‘ﬁu-.t, bos been given
H1A B

Auced and Inky.
be Onder ol the

IN reward of kis wonderful gastropomioe
achievements, SAMUEL BUNTEK bhss been
presented with T.Jhn l'n:_ﬂd-'am :r-l' the Kitchen.

LONER of the Bixth having ehastised Loand
Magleversr with a belt, Mauly s bow u
belied eard! . . . '

Dicky Nugeol's latest slory fgures In She
Mew Year Honowrs. It has been given u
Lithe 1

L] L]

EVEX the Bshlog-j=tty al Prag had nob
tn;-in r.-irrlmtﬂ:l. It b godug tc be node &
M er T

L
HARDLD SKINSER, the rcnd of the
Remove, Liad been granted the O.D.E. (Oeder
al the Moot Everywhere!)
- L ] ]

IN a hort of hilarity. Induest be driok.
ing slropg ginper.ale, u'nmlinn.;r,i iha paridr,
tald par  pepreseiilative that he was enlug
ta he knighted, Rut it wusn't the * sober ™
truth! . : .

L
FIRHER T. FIAR, who §s dlwass Helas
Kirked vt of obther Pellows® stodbes, Eom-
plaine thnt the only Ordets e 8 likely o
redeive o the !'-:HH-' 'E‘lr lrr‘um.rnlulhu opes

CORER of the Fifth Is hankerivg aflar a
B.oA. WOt 04 s dmmng Keowlalge Dhat e
i a DHthering '_'.u nlrumij'-_

AXYONE reduicing a ¥ew Year Hopour
whitld apply to Dama Mimble At Lhe tuck-
|hup. The hemonr b will rededve will b &
Yaid-nf-Honour

Tar Maokzr Lmnawy.—No. BEZ.



(Custinued from page 15

was just in time for tea in Hall; and |

having dinposed of onough lor three or
four fr]lnwh Puntar led oul again,
feeling the keen edge of him = e
taken off. Tea in Hall wds all very
well for Wharton; but ji was really not
milels wee ta Bunter, Tt was really only
a sort of foundation, mpon which to
build & supoestructure of several more
reas—as many, in fsct, as copld im
bagged hy hook or by crook. .
unter camo back to Bindy No. 1,

with & faint” hope Iitl:lgefi in BLis fat
broast. The raptain of the Hemove was
lintshing bis loes. Puntor blinked at
it ks he wroto the last, and rose from
the tablo, with a rather weary look.

“1'll take them to Quelchy for you,
il vou like, old chap,™ =aid Bunter,

i Hl'ﬂ'. I..‘” 8

“§f gou call that gratefol, Whar-
Lon—-"

* Clhoose 1"

“ ook Dhere, old chap, will you lend
mme—""

Wharton loft the study without heed-
innge, thie sheots of impot paper iu hia
hand, Bonter rolled alter him.

B Iy s g
arion, bo & pal, you Know. X~
pecting A -ordor—hopest  Injun,
vou know—{rom one of titled rqh}-
uons— Don't buzz off while a fellow’s
talking—"" -

It was a sort of sccompaniment to
Whortan in his a to the Remove
master’s study downsiairs,

He did not soem to bear.

Ho tapped at Mre, Quelch’s door and
apetied it, with Bunter still at his beels.

“My lines, sir! Oh!"

Mr. Quelch woa not there, Just then
he was in Mr. Hacker's mudy, chatting
with the master of the Bhaell.

Wharton stepped into the room, and
laid his imposition upon Mr, Quelch’s
writing-table, It had to be handed in

fore six; and it was now a quarier
to the hour, and it was customary with
the Remove lellows to leave their im-
positions on Mr. Quelkh's table when he
was nol present lo receive them at the
appointed tomes

1 say, Wharton—""

The captain of the Hemove came out
and closed Me, Quelch's door alter him,
ami passed Bunler without heeding.

* Look lore, old chap—"

Wharton walked on.

“ Beast ! howled Bunter.

The captain of the Hemove disap-
peared by the door into the ?uldnnq]u.
Hilly  Bunter glowered  after  lom.
Evidenily hia  study-mate was doler-
mined to romain deaf to Lthe voice of the

charinor. :
Bunter lared after him, and
'leﬂerf to  Mr veleh’s  door.

then :

Then be stopped and bl cautionsly
and uuuniﬁﬁup snid down the corridor,
There vwes no one in wight.

“He jnlly well wanls a licking !™ mue-
mured Bunter. “I—I'd jolly well lick
him mysell, only—only a (ellow docsn’t
want to get mixed up in an—an podigni-
fieel row, Baul o Qut-lq;hi licks him—"

Another csutious blink up and down
the rornidor.

Tue Maoner Lionanr.—No, 882
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Then Tunler opened the Hemove
master s door, and rolled hurriedly into
the stidy, He was i the roam only a
few secomls, and when bhe came oot
Wharion « Jwposition was rolled up and
hiidden wnder s gacket,

Pnter closod the door soltly and linr
risd away,

A Few minutes Ialer the TNire wan
stivvoul i Bbudy  Noo  Igomsaming
closelv.writtan sheets of foolwsp. Billy
Bunter frimml over the ashvs an he
stireeed them thgethur

There wis no donbt—in onmbter’s fat
mind —that Whartot, wanted a bieking,
And, in the dimtiimstanecs, there was
vory little doulic that by was going to
got dne,

—

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Vials of Wralh !

B. QUELCIT came back to his
M stisls o few minutes  before
RIX,

He turnod wp his tight, and
glanced at hin table, He bad not for-
gotten that Wharton had an imposition
10 hand in. Mr, Quelch never forgol an
impot.  TTiere was no sign on the table
of Wharion s linea, hawever, and Mr.
Quelch, aficr a glance at the clock, st
doiwnn,

His brow was vory thoughtiul.

Az a watter of Fact, he wos thinking
about Whartoo—thougl Harry was far
from supposing that his Form snaster
wadted much titme &  refleriion  upon
him,

The tecm was oaly & wiek old; bid in
that short time Wharton bad, os a
matler of [act, gwivenh the Homova
master & good deal of {ood for thought,
Last terni Whartun Liad been éne of his
most promusing pupile. He was nothin
of & “swot “—hbiue he did the Form wor
carefully mod comsrienlously; his con-
strue wald wivess up to the mark: in
the French class bhe satinbhed Mopsenr
Cherpentier; in the wmsths “sel® lio
wan the apprebation of Mr, Lascelles.
Hio was not likely to achieve distinetion
in scholarslips, like Mark Lindey for
inntance. but he was gru:nl I.ﬂf:l seiinied
and relisble—quito & eredit to his Form.
Thar was Wharton of tHe last loem; bait
this term b was a different follow.

Of the havnting anxiety that troubled
Wharton, ol his deop eotieern  for s
afcle in Fossia, Blr. Quoeleh naturally
krew uothing. Nejther, of cdune, was
hwo aware thal Wharion had, for onee,
fatled in dutiful respect to his uncle, on
the eve of the old colonel’s depacture;
or of the bitter remorse it had cansed
to n sensitive mindk. OF all thes Mr.
q.;ph-h kaew uothing: but ho kbew rI:ni
Wharton was no louger on  speakin
terma with the fonr fellows srho ha
bown his fast friends the termn befors;
and he knew that there was discussion
in the Remove cobcorning Wharton's
impaticnce and Ins arrogant temper.

He had had Ligh hopes of Wharton,
but be had alwaxs known that thers was
ovil tmixed with good in the "u
charactor. The Wl predominated, ho
was sijre of that, Et there was no telling
where a  headsivong  sod  passionate
temirper miight lead, Tlis term, it seemad
to Mr, Queich that Wharton had somo-
how alipped into a wrong path, and was
follawing it with headstrong obstinecy,
and was sulkily keeping lis friends al
arm’s ledgth, at a timoe when e peeded
their  kind  feiendship and  healthy
influcnes.

He had made one atiompt to gain Uie
boy's confidence, and be bad been ro
bulfed. He could not make another : but
he was puessy and anxions about kim,

and his good opinion of the junior vi
slipping away.

n the Formoroom. Wharton wa: ner
hiv old self, Bo far as Mz, Quelch .onle
w0, ho had nbt been hard or mmjue=
Certainly, on the first mzht of the tern
lie had ordered Wharton to admit Bunie
to his stpdy ; but that was not injustio
It was & perfectly ordioary and ressos-
able thing.

Wharton had resonted it, e know—ae-
e eonduct in the Form-rpom the fo
lowing day had shown. That we
arrogant aud nnreasonable; yor the bo
waus shund at hearl. Bunter was a hels-
lenn féllow, who eould have boon Dol
to any extenl ; but Atr. Quelch, who hes
!n;-rl 8 keen eye open, was awars thae
Wharton had sot wreaked his resnntimes
on the ol junior in tho very least. B
knew only teo well how Skinmer or Bo
sover major woild have actéd in anils
Ol re e A e, .

There was a change in Wharton, Th
armganoe in his chararter, held i chec
by his good sende hitherto, seemed @
have gained the upper hand sn
mastered him.

He roscnted being ealled to order o
the alightest degree. He exprossed |
conleition for faults; he necepbed puns
ment with an air of sulky enduraces
From his licad bav the Forn madter o=
weted support in the Forme-rogm ; «
1l'htrnr:u on the wide of law and orde
Bince the new term had started, Whe
ton's influencey secmed rather to ha
boen exorted the other way, ke seeme
to be setting lionsell wp agaiost b
Form master, in a guiet, seamingls =
spectful, aml vee pmnisiskable manper

Mr. Queleh's lips set hard a3 b=
lhmiﬁhl of that.

In kis Form:-room he was masior. ar
stithborn wills that would not beod hac
to hreak.

Onply that afternoon there had lees
siach an incident. Wharton hed been fis
minutes late for rlass _

AMr. Queleh, with unusval pabice
had waitesl for an explanation or »
exonne,  None hnd besn forthroming,

e had iwposed w hopdred lines as »
penalty ; amd Wharton had received b
order with o sarcastiec smilo--a smile the
had ivritates] Mer. ﬂurl::-h deeplt, b
which ho had sffected not to observe,

The Remave master sighed.

The Remove gave him plenty to
atid if anllen oppesition from his hea
oy was tn be looked for, his task be
came harder. But if kindnesa failed
weverity woolil brinx the recalorbeant e
his sunses : the reckless junior would havs
to leari that he was revolting against a
irresintible power

Rix a'clork struck.

Mr. Queleh expoeted & kpnock at kis
atudy door. and to soec Wharton with ki
linee.

But (here was no knock.

The Remove master sat down at loe
tablle, with his pen, and procesded -
correct oxercises,  Ewory mow and thes
Lie glanced at the clock.

Hm anger was growing.

Whatton hed beon bidden to bring bis
lines to the study by six. He had b
amiple time to write them out. Ther
was not aven feotball to draw him out of
doors. ne it was dark so early. Tt seerned
to Mr. Quélch that this was an aot of
deliborate delinnce, :

At half-past six ho bad finished (he
exorcises, and lnid down his pen. Whar
ton had not cowe, . )

With compressed I:j;: and & glint in i
oYOE—R Fh:ll that Remove follon -
knew only too well—Mr. Quelch left his
study. He ascended the stmire o Hhe

Remove !?.m .
Bty Na. 1‘:1-l| aempty and dark.
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Perliaps Mr. Quelch bad pxpocted, even
Wopedd, to Bind Wharton there, hard st
work on his lines, trying to make up for
st time. In such a cams, he woull
cortainly have dealt kindly With him.
But the study was untenanted.

With a grimmer exproguion than ever
upon lis face, the Remove muster furned
awhy, and beckoned to Russell, who was
i the passage. Dick Ruscoll came up
rather warily. He had not lost the glint
i the Form master's eye,

" Do you know where Wharton s,
Russall 1™

“Oh, Wharton!
denye’s stindy 1

‘Thank youl™

Mr. Quelch moved aleng to Biudy
No. 2 tapped at the door, and opened
it Thare were three funiors in the ream
—Hazelilene and Tom Brown, to whom
tha study belonged, and Harry Wharion,
Mr. Quelch eaught a conple of words—
carrer ' and “dribble "—the  three
(uniote were lalking football, ‘They
=asod at once, and rose respectiully to
their foet, as they saw the Remove
nastor in the doorway.

Hazeldens, eatching the glinting eyes,
‘airly tremblod with the knowledge that
ere wes & cigarcite in bis pocket. He
smost eredited Me, Queleh’s gimlet oyes
“ith the power to soe it thore. Hut it
s opon Wharton thal the Remove
—astor s panevtrating eyes warg fixod,

* Wharton 1"

Y, mir,™

T have spoketi to you mare than aniee,
W harton, on tho subject of this now
defiapce of authority in which you serm
wtertnined to indulge. New 1 ao forced

spenk aguin.''

Fam Rrown and Hamldene stood silont
wod whill, wlad that they wers not the
wlingueits,  Wharton stared at  the
aetirove mastor for & moment, and then
2t (re sot hard,

‘What have 1 done now, sir?™ he
wekevd, with a atross an the waord * now. "
voich brought & grim look to Mr,
Wirhh's face.

"1 ordered you o bring your lines to
study at six o'clock ! said My,
Surlch harhly, “You have pob for-
sotten that. Wharlon *™

T

Yes, sir, in Hazel

-
o

“Very good!  The imposition ia
saibilod.™
'What *"

“You will writa two hundred lines
satemil of ane, 'Wharton "

Wiarton looked st him blankle,

"You will be detamed on Baturday

ienoon,”  continmed  Mr.  Quelrh,
You will remaig in the Form-room
= bwe o'clock %1l five. Il this
wenld dnterlere  with  your  foothall

wiiwitw, | am sorvy: but you have
r:-ighrl it wpon yourself, Wharton,*
i L1 :

“That s sll, for the present. Due 1
=i vou, Wharton, 1o take eare!" shiid
M- Quakl mipressvely.  “ You seen
sormuned, since this ferm began, 1o
«t soursell up against authority: ta
eve mie ull the trouble val ean, inatend
st support T have & right to ex et
ooy my bead Boy, I vou keep on like
=4 you cannot remagin hiead of the elass.
vl & shall hava o' eonkider Viry
«sicirly whether to request the Tead (o
snct] your eaptainey of the Remove,"”
Wharton stox] roated to the Aoop,
He wan utterly amazed by this aothue
" suger, and 8 wenss of Bitter injustice
24 dtpong upon him.

That da alll"™ waid Mr. Quel)
Rofleet. upoin ik, my bar, hefore it ia
& late ™

il the Remeove master runtled ont
:*if }llldrq-

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Up Agalnst it!
H ARRY WHARTON wtood staring

al the door after it had elosed

behind the Remove master. Ila

was angry, but he was mare

amaned than angrv. Thore was silence

in the roam for a full minnte; Hazml
broke it with a low whistle.

“His rag's out, and vo mistake!” he

sad, ) _
“Never mw him in such n giddy
wax | commentod Tom Brown, " Whar-

ton, old man, you'd better go a bit
slow, Quelchy's dangerous when he gots
Foing e :

The eaptain of the Remove burst intoe
an angry laugh.

* What do !mrr 1* he -mlpEiu.].

The New Zealand junior looked at hin
vory saricusty

“1 should carn," ho spid, "and yom
ought to eare, old man. Quelchy's a bit
of & Tartar; but he's not a bad sort, He
does hin duty: and it's bad [orm to cheek
& master, You alwave agreed on that
up 1o now, too, You pover liked the
Bounder pulling his leg in class !

"When father savs turn, wo all tuirn '™
grinned Hazeli “Wharton expects the
whole Form to ehange if ha takes it into
bin head to change. Bul it won't wash,
you know."

Wharten gave the two junidrs a
gloomy look, Hazel was mocking, but
Tom Brown was serious snd concorned,

"Do vou know why Mr. Quelch has
jumiped on mo this tims, Brown '™ gaked
the cuptain of the Remove quietly,

Tom Brown stared,

“ Beeavs you haven't done your lines,
ef course. Wo all heard hini tell you
to take them in by six.™

"{»IZME them in at & quarter to siz™

LI ) w b»

Haxol winked at the eviling.

*1 left them on hls study table, as he
was not there, " agnd Harre very quictiy,
but with s gleam in his rves at Hazel-
dene, “MH you don’t taks my woed,
Harol—"

“Well, Quelchy didn™t look as if he'd
found tham there I grinned Hazol,

"1 soppaise he's overlooked them from
what Le said "' answored Harry, “ was
s taken aback whon he was talking to
me, I didn’t think of it then, 1 thonght
ho was just ragging becauss he's bad-
tempersl, Bul como o think of it, |
suppase he he=n't found them yet,™

IN PRIZES, See the

in this week's issue
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Huael grinned again, but his grin dicd
away a3 he noted the expression on
Wharton's {ape. The captain of the Re-
move looked in & rather dangerous
moad,

“Well, il you say w0, of course,” maid
Hazel, shrugging his shoulders. *No
bizney of mune, anyhow,*

Tom Hrown looked perploxed,

“It's jolly odd,” bo said. *1 l::![lllﬂi&
you put the impot whera it could be
seen, Wharton 1

Tom Brown, boing a strictly veraciou
fellow himsell—as EIHEI was not—ha
no doubt of Wharton's statemaent,

“Of course 1 did 1™ said H’ir?'. “Wo
always lay the lines on his tably if he's
not there. I put m in the uamal
place, right under his poss if he sat
down.™

“Then it's jolly queer that he mised
them,” said Brown. " Perhaps some-
thing's got chucked over them. Ho
might have brought in & newspaper in
bis hand, and laid it down, or something,
I's jolly clear that be dotsn't know
that you've done your lines™

Wharton set his lips.

“He caght to know. MHe ought to
mako sure bofore he jumps on a fellow,
It's hin duty.™

"Wall, perhaps be wouldn't be quite so
sharp if you hadn't bothered him & hit
lately, ald son. You have, you know."

Wharton's look was hitter,

"Iyva done my impot, and  it's
doubled.” bhe mud. “I'm detained for a
half holiday for nothing! I've a lII|u:|nll;||'
good mind to appeal te the Head,

“1 wouldn's ™

"Wa've & right to =&
Hoad,"” smid Wharton, **
justios, De, Locke's bonnd
mght. Do you call it just to
[ufl!nw who's done nothing ™™

" It's tob injustice—it's & mivtake,™ said
Tom Brown quietly. *Quelehy will ba
warry enough when ha finds out his mis-
take, and he will sav s0. Ho means to
be just. It will make him look an awful
fool to the Hoad if it comes ont that he's
given you detention awing 10 & mistake
of his own,”™

"Barve him dght”

"Well, if that's haw wvou look at it 1
won't way any more,” sid Tom Drown.
"It your own business, Lot's got back
to Borcer.  What about thet new dodge
of deibbling from the corner-kick "

al to the
we got m-
o b ik
jump on a

great ” Errors " Competition
of “THE GEM LIBRARY.”
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1t was not casy for Wharton, guiver
ing with resentment and a sense of in-
injustice, 1o get back to Beccor; but he
controlled himsell, and the two juniors
plunged inta [ootball juw again. l:.lml-
dene sirolled feomn the study. To.bis un-
thinking mind, the incident was a rather
entertaining one, amd a topia for the Re-
TROVE [INSSAEE, e went out to lpok for
follows to whom to welate it, with a
graphic desoription of Mr, Quelch's
tantrume, amd of Wharton's wrathiul
threat to appeal to the Head.

When Harry Wharton camo away from
Study Mo £, about a quarter of an hour
Iater, savera] feliows n the pasage
glanced at him, snd some of them smiled,
and he ‘z:t:hnt-d thut Hazel had already
spread story through the Form

“"Going down to the Head
Wharton 1™ called out Bkinner,

“ Tut somo exervite books in vour bags
first!" grinned Encop. " The beak's not
Iikely to swallow your yarn, you know.”

Harry Wharton went into his sindy
without trouhling to reply. He oounld
casuly bave tekon Skinner and Snoop by
the collare, and knocked thoir heads fo-
petbor. Certainly the two weody slackers
vombined would not have stoppod him.
Bt his scormmful  disregard  enraged
Skinner & Co, even more than the
knockifig of thor heads enuld have done.

“We're not worlh wasting o giddy
wvllable on ™ said Skimuner, in a low vaiee,
through hu toeth.  “ Proud as a jolly old
Lucifer, you know 1"

“Joliy old Lucifer came a cropper,
with all his giddy pride. We got that in
Milton . Sunday clasa " grinned Sooop.
“I fancey Wharton's looking out for s
cropper, ton

“And the soandr the betles,” said

Skinnisr,

1 say. you fellowst"  Tilly Bunler
rolled up. “Has Quelchy been after
Wharton* Has be beey licked 1

“Not lieked, Hiv impot’s doubled. ac
rording to Haeel," said Skinover, “1'mn
Jolly glad, for onc.”

Whe the tharn didu't B Tick b

“Why the thump dida't he lick him?
T thoiight he'd be licked! T'd Dk the
rotter myvaelf, only—on! »

“Ohily vou couldn't lick a hair on his
bead,” wneored Skirner. “Don't be a
goal, Buner !

"1.1h g

Billy Banter eyed Wharton rather un-
cahily whon be rolled ipto Budy Nao )
fntdgmgll Bat the caplain of the ?flr*mnn-
evidently had not the slighiest suspicion
of the trick Bunter had played on him,
and the fat Ow] was relievadl,

Wharton, in fact, was expecting to
beae from Me. Quelch, and snticipating
rather grinily  the awkwardness 4hie
Remave miaster would feel in admléting
:E:l e bad sunde & very unpleasant mis-

it

The imipol, w0 far as Wharton know,
st atill be where Lo had loft it, and
where Mre, Queleh had overlooked it
The Romove master always had work to
do in his study of an ovening. and it was
wmpassible that the linos could romain
averlooked. It wan really extraordinary
that they had been overlooked st all,

But no message oame from Mr,

Wharton Gniuthed hi= prep and went
down o the Rag. D-ugr “herry amad
Frank Nogent, Hurree Siogh, and
Jolinny Boll, were there, Ther did not
glance at Wharton, and he did not flnnt:u
at them,  The estrangerent could not
have Dien mare  complete, Vernon-
Smith was lstening to Hazoldene, ap-
parently ceceiving an secount of the
epmsotle in Bhudy Na, 2

The Dounder left Hazol and eanie
osor to Harrs, as the latler stood rather
moodily by the fire,

Tur Masser Linnany.—No. 882,
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“You seom lo be up agabnd i1," suid
B thy.

Wharton nedded without speaking,

“"You really did take your rmpot o

Quelehy’s study 1"
?I,?l"ﬂ “'!i -“_n ,
“All scréne, old top! Den't bite a
fellow's hend off," said the Bounder,
m;:h 5 Inugh, * I.?uhq!m{:ﬁ “’I_!.:irlunﬁ
why don't you go to Que and o
him, and let him leok for the dashed

lings and find thom? That will clear the
madter up all rnght, and get you off
Saturdey's detentipn.”

Wharton's e :

“I'm not goaing!  He must have found
the Lines already. IHe couldn’t everlook
them all this time, working ab the very
table [ put them on.™

"1t ssomy queer. All the same, [he'd
hiave sent for you 1f he'd found the lines,
to tell you the detention was off,”

“Would he 1" ssid Whartan bitterly.

*Dash it all, of course he would!
Q’tlﬂ:rﬁlj"l n giddy Tartar, but he's not
an ogre."’

Wharton shugged his shoulders.

*I'm not going to say & word,” he sald
wily, "I he chooses to be down on
me {or nothing, be'y Fﬂl the power, and
ho can do as ho joliy well chooson, 1
shall get my own back somehow.™

The Bounder whistled, and walked
away, Ie had given good advice, but i
1t was pot acted upon i1 was no concern
of his.

At ball-past nine, when Wingate of the
Sirth shopherded the Remove off Lo thelr
dormitory, Mr., Quelch came out ol his
wiudy, and stopped by the stairense to
spenk to the capinin of the Remove,

“*"Wharton!”

“Hore, mir!” said Harrv. He o
that 1t was coming al Tast—the Form-
miasdar's admisgion that bhe bad mado a
mistake, and a formal rescinding of his
sentenes,

But it was not that that came. Mr.

aokeh way still in blisful ignorance of
ihe fact that the impot had beon handed
in nt nll

Hi.isi face

i P
5 "Tm:_:*l!l.l.r:- two hundred  lines of
Virzil to wrile oul, Wharion., 1 shall
expect them to-movrow by sin o'clock.”

ﬁmu started.

It wan absalutely imipossible, if Vhe
impot was on Mr, Cueloh’'s {able, that
v should have btwen still overlooked,
And Wharton had Beft i on M. Quelch’s
Labile.

His face hardened.

“*Do you moan that, siry’ he asked.

“What—what! What did you say,
Wharton 1" '

“1 askwd wvou whether you meant
thit, wir,” said Harry quielfly,

“You should know me well snongh
by this lime, Wharton, 4o know that T
mean what | say!" rasped Alre. Quelch.

wan severe and unoom-

" Are attempting ta be im-
pertinent!"
“Not at all, sir. T only wanted to

know," said Whartan

ovenly.

Me. Quelch looked at him with eyes
that seemed mors like gimlets than
over, Tho Remove halted on the stair-
case, stood like ststues, alnios! DLeeath-
loss. Wharlon's eyes mol his Foarm
master's foarlessly-——it wan like a diel ol
lancis - and ﬂilrlﬁ. Wingais's glance
ault oonrrously an Wharlon lor a

moimenl, and then turnsd awar,

Y1 Iwil to understand you, Wharton,"
said Mr. Queleh, in his grimmest tonc.
“T gave you an impesition in the Form-
room to-day, and you did pot being o
to me as directed, It 15 doubiled, and

will write oul two bhundred L

lines
indend of one hoodredd, 1 eab only

eonslrus  your proesent aMitude ines
deliberate insolence.”

Wharlon drew a deep breath,

Mr. Queloh, then, bad still overlockes
the dmpot on his study dable, imposebs
it o . i was i poanlie—se
suspicigus had bitterness made the angr
junior—wsaa it possible that be had oo
?ﬂ'-: to overlook Ilyﬁ-imu. i“ﬂ;:‘*ﬂ*'

o persist in an unj oc.
rather than admic tha: he m‘mule .
mistako?

“1 warn you, Wharton, to take care’
rumbled Mr. Qualch. “I warn y=
very seriously to take care!™
harton's lip cirled.

He could have told the Form masces
that the linesa were thore, doly hande
ip belore ?:;1 h‘ntuﬂ d:ima.d dBnt b=
iPa wote Y ati e
santmont. 1 Mr. {}mﬂrrh R nu%??in »
mistake, ho could be left to find it ow
for himsolf; if ho was isting in it
justice, Iot him porsist in ji! Ly
Nharton's sullen i. ;

_ Mt. Quelch gave the dark-looking
punior a lait long look, and then turne:
away. The Remove marched on to theo
dormitory,

'I'-'tingﬂn tﬂ; tl#'e i:ilitﬂr. whien he nmat*
b barn ghis out, l:tnpp-:-d N
Wharton's bud.

“You sébm to be In your Fore
master's black books lately, Wharton,
he said kindly enough.

“1t peetns w0, amad Harry.

*“ et your lines done in good time to
morrow, ki nd you're pot late wins
them," anid the ect wood-nstured!

Wharton broathed quickly,

“I'm not domy the ke
v

“What!" ajacu i .

“1'm not ni:in; te do the lines."

"‘:-lpn'l. [beu- :.Eu}m: idm:-“ Jd uiﬂd the
CAPLALn O firyirare L P an o
E;Er:ﬂd out the li;hl.ﬂnnd' left i

I LIrY,

He left the Remove in a buse of e
oitement, Bot from Horry Wharion .

camin no word,

L]

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Rebel !

HERE was oxcitoment in the Grer

[rinrs Remove the following s

Every flellow shared in 8 1=

pome extent; even the placi

Lord Mauleverer sat up and took notior
po_to speak. s

Skinner & Co. slmost openly rejoiocd

Wharton's friends wers troubled

His former {rionds—friends no longe:
—were observed to have very seriou
faen, Bob Che WOTe &  Worrie.
look ; Frank Nugent's face was cloodes
Johnoy Bull was maore sident than usya’
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh showed di-
presa in all his doaky features.

The Bounder, careles and cynieal o-
he usually was, took the trouble to give
Wharton & bint to be eareful. In the
Bounder's opinion, Wharton waa riding
for & fall, aund the fall was bound to b
a “oropper.” The Bounier, always las
luss more or less st heart, had & matyrs
sympathy for any fellow bent en Kiokin:
over the trmecs, and perhaps that wa-
why be interested himself in Wharton

“Packing up againsd the qi-’ldjr bk «
in all vory well, ofd scout,” ssid the
Boundor sagely, “It's entertainin’, and
Tliko it as & gama, B there's s hmil—
you don't want to gel the chopper.'

Wharton shrugged his shoni

.
1 don’t the lines, okl owar
T

I S0 FTOUE-—maTioN K h o g
befors the Head" u mmundr!
“Quelohy can't posibly back dovwon—h
pildy prostige is af sfake "
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" I'hat's mot my biznay,."
“When you're going for a chap, oid

woul, siwaye leave him a hne of relreat

pin,” sald the Bounder winely, * Even
raft wall Aght in & cornor.  Nover
rowil & man 50 that he can't gel away,”
Wharlon ]nl.\g'h!f'-l.].
“"You se, nght or wrong, Quelchy
ant ve n,"" emd  Vernon-Sinth.
l'ake my Lp, and do the lines, and go
st Quilchy on some othor bl
I'm not goug to do the s
“What'n an jmpod, alter all1"

anidl

=mithy. *““Dastt 4t all, T'll help yan if
T lile ! I can make my Gst neal
Suirh o :['l'!l.l'l"',.-
I ien't that. Ti's the injostice !

ibhe jolly okl wniverse w simpls
bl with  injusbice,” sald the

mder, 1n hw covnieal way, *We
s onr own Litlle bwopenny an
wed, anidl how| about them. 1 heard

Laboiar orator once talking aboit the
sicn of aakin® & man o work more
¢ight hours a day—right enough,
| shouldn't ke it myself. PBug 1
lvred whethor that johnny's wile at
g through ih eight  hours
tim or twelve 1 imagine—and
walTy thal johnny at all
ook at the giddy Irish
g mbioud  the  Tpjusties
iry wing governed by us againsd
ll—right as ruin, | dare my. Aml
theg'ro frea they want (o collar
and govern it agamat its will ]
man, we're Lold in the Gond Baok
ako the beam oot of our own eye
= ara wa worry ahoul the mole in the
r fellow's. That's a tip.”
Nharton dul not anawer.
2o pever mind the giddy injuséipe—
t mmbing,” sad the BHoundaor,
. mayn'l be the perfect model of
« yourself, you know,™

ru.“ riiela,
aof there

"hanks 1™
sot at allk” sud the Boumider im-
.T}..IEI.L-I:,'- “Toa the line, nld scaut,
«n it can't be helped, and got your
back when your chance comed
s, Thet's my way,"”
It°s niod mine "
Roundinry nodded and  walled

He had done his besl, amd if
artan choss o ride for a fall, it wan
aown look-cut il he came a croppér.

Qualoh wan quite awnre of sup
=l pxcitement ih hus Form that day,
:wh he wos nol aware of the eaise
nst Harry Wharton had declared hin
wan of rofusing to do the lines
podax]  Tipon him, and that he had
wohy apnlered inlo & oonlest with
warity, was not likely to oceur to the
s 1ATE  InAsler,

nner & Co. averrad in the Rag thal
sarton woull eat his words when o
o the test. Bat they did not
bhelieve ao: and other fellows were
certaitt that the capfain ol the

v woutld make his words good.
“hat would come ol It was impossible
av Wharton was not a fellow to
anid Mr, Quelch, undoubledly, was
e man fa sarronder an inch lo
oty schoolboy, Troubla, and
trouble ; punishment, and more
simemd ;  rebellion and  ndgmend,
i ahadow of a termble fall in the
| expulsion from the snhoal, in
tgr Tun, of tha rebel’s stubborn will
ot hend It war a matter for

rai dismumion 10 the Remove.
clasecs, Harry Wharton went
¢ b dhieaky guad, with many eyne
He had tea m Hall, and many
lellows Aurved up for tea In Hall
dn iaia], merely o koep an exe
wnria—the fellow wha waa U
' ™ hin Formm mnater, and who
niinulledly was “for it " In con-

=0

e L

S LRET T

lelly. ** Mo, slr!"™
drew a deep breailh.
because it Is unjust.*

was Lhe reply.

berefi of speech.

““You have nol brought your lines to my stody, Wharton,”' said Mr. Queleh
** Boy, what does this mean ? *
“It means that I'm nol going to do the Impesition, sir,

Mr. Gueleh stood and gared st the junlor belore him,

Wharton

(Yee Chapter 12.)

whiiienee, Wharton's |oeok was impms
mvis; nothing af his thoughis could be
roasl 1 hie Taca

Towards six o cloek the excilement 10
iy Ilﬂnuu'q'- RS tHIi'|t|'l.-l'|,_'|." r;l-ilirh-i,ii':l",

Just before sizx Mr. Quelch wask ween
to go into his study ; Bkmner bad been
watching, and he brought the news up
to the Bemove passage.

Dolsuver major stralled slong to Btudy
N, and looked in.

Harry Wharion was there, reading.

“"Done vour linen?™ asked Bolsovoer
Mo

Wharton looked up.

N nLY

“It's just on mix"

“1 hoow that."

“Then vou mean bupinges—whai

Wharton shrugged his shoulders, and
Bolsovor major backed into the crowmded
masape, with the exciting news lhu_1

Wlharton undoubtodly ‘meant b
psas "
H|||:r Bunter rolled unessily Wt

Riudy No. 1. He stod and blinked at
*l."-‘ l‘:‘l[r‘l‘.‘[in ﬂ! ”'II" H*‘_‘.’nﬂ\'r for & mainule
or two.

Bunter was [eeling uncasy

Irl} J:E"i L1|Ifll*l‘ hlffld. il ]:.'\'] .""."1':”“"]
r1l'.i1|= " H’-.l-hl! 'ihfl.‘] i gl “ﬁ"h;'hl'l
“lioked " Ly his Form-madter. A el
law wha nivor stood Buoler tes i bhe

study desorvod a licking, if any feliown
over did! But now that the matter had

btvooie =0 serious, Hunter was troubled
with qualms. Ilis fat conscience did not
trouble hini voey much, as & rule; in-
dend, the Romove fellows would have
hoteny surprised to learn that Bunter had
a consrience st all, But he had, in his
own fal wawv.

Y1 say. Wharton,” mumbled the Owl
tho Hemovae.

“Don’t bother ™
“I—1 zay, hadn't voui betder do your
liies, ol whap, I—I—1'll help you, if
vl Jike ™ ;.:m-]i-:ui Bunter,

him a rather curicus

of

Wharton gave
look, DBut bhe¢ shook his bead, and ro-
sumedd hia  reading,

Bob Chorry passcd ithe 11!1;1}', and

_L:|n.ru el 1T 8Lk tlae CfmiTl l[q.'lt'll'., and rllldl'f"li
B weee il Bt he puwssisd on,

Hix ovlock -.-h.:.:imi from the cloek-
LoweaT,

A [ew minutcs later Snoop squeaked
from the salrease:

“Hes coming !™

"Now for the puddy froworks!"
muresd Rinner.

I bresihilose excitemonk, the Reimoy-

M-

b watehed Me 'l,?l:-l"!l'h mount the
slpirs and sty Cowards Wharton s
study. The Removo mastar's lace was

qoll and grim. He did sol seem to ob-
sorve the cager crowd of juniors, Ho
e into Study No. 1, and bahind
iim the mioh of Removibes l'!i]”“’ll in hke
Tue Macser Limnany.—Ne. BB
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_;he waves of (e sea, éager to soe and

war,

i Wharten 1" _
‘ The casptain of tho Remove rose to his
BiE,

“You have not brongh* your two hun-

dred lines to my study, Wharton,™

“No, &

“qlave you writien them, Wharton 1"

“'Xo, mrl"

"oy ! What does this mean®”

Wiharton drew n doop, steady breath,

"It wecans thal § am pot going (o do
the imposition, sir, betows 1 i3 pn-
.i‘l"rlh
¢ LThore wos m faint murpmr in the
passage, The Removites had expoctold
i knowlng Wharton as they did, bui
fitvw Lhar they hoard 3t, 0 thupderstruck
thetn. Me. Queloh sood and Jnr._t'd ni
the junicr before him, berelt of spoech.
It was almost & full minute before
fornd his voeiceo,

“Winrton |
(T -

“1 hope o, =ir.” ~

*“You dirmﬂ; refuee (o obey my com-
mand 1"

“Yes, #ir )"

“You mccwin me—your Form-master
~of injustioe "

“Yeu, sir.”
A pin might have been heard to fall
in the Remove rnow. A %:lr.
Quelch W hl';'t ﬁd llﬁhﬁ or
Hiany a yvoar Mr. Que buwron
a l"_'grm—u;ﬂ%l:. but this was p new ex-

ence for him.

wﬁ'hﬂnn!" bo said at last. He was
almost gasping, " Wharton! Do .5:!“
imagine for ooe moment (hat | 1
wolerate tho "

Wharton did not reply.

Are you in your right

“1 shall report this to the headnms-
ter, Wharton, Any punithment | ean
administer is oot adequate. [ shall re-

west Dr. Locke to administer a public

ogging, n the presence of all Grey-
Erimen,” : : =

“You will do as you think best, sir.

"Elmﬂt ro

The Remove master turned and left
the study. Immediately ho was gone,
rhe doorway was crammed with
“ﬂtﬂ “‘ﬁ’ﬁ t t d d pcked

ur rean an QW Wy e

Mp hinr{w-crlt. Under the amizied -I.-I:rn of
tho Romovites, he resumed his n-ld.mF,
uncotscions, to all soeming, of the wild
exciterment that reigned in the Remave.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

fager,

Bob Cherry Takes a Hand !
OR CHERRY tapped at Mr.
Quelch's door,
“"Come in1"

Mr. Quulch was pmoing  his
siudy. very much disturbed. Hue was
shigking over this amazing occurrence,
ko now i bis long cxperence.  That
tha matter 4
Head, that the 1msolent jumor shoold
be flogged, be was determined upon,
But he was perplexed and troubled, and
when the knock camo sl his door, be
turned, fully expocting to ses Wharton,
conirite. x

But it was Bob Cherry who came in

Mr. Quelch fromned ab hibm.

“What is it? What do you want,
Cherry ™ =

“I—1'd likir to speak to vou, wir, il—
it T may!™” blurted our Bob, hs face
rowing very red. “It—it's  about
f\‘hlrlu'ﬁ. sig—""

“You can have pothing fo say to me
on that subject.  Jas Wharlon asked
vou to come here?” qmpped Mr
Quelch, ; ‘ =
Ol no. sir—he doom't know, We're
oot Triends now,™ said

Tue Masxyr Linpany.—No. BE2.

“Then what—"=

“It's about those lines, slr,” said Dob,
scared but determined, ' 1—I1 thought
Fyu i:-u ht I_I".'I- lhT*' ”r.rdwh“l:m
rought hin {iney o yesterday wmhen
rnuui'lltm pint, and left them here, sir,
o=

Chirry.

* But —hitt he did, sir. all the Remove
fellows kinow he did,” said Bob. “1That's
why he's backing up now. I—1 know
i's choelee, wir. I can't undomitand
Wharton actirig like this, reslly, but
thit's why, wire  Hae thinks W18 tnjust,
Ixcause he really did his lines yester-
day, anid Lrooght hers beforn six.”

“H Wharton had brought his Lines
inum.l!iﬂxurrr. I should have found themn
T,

“Well, they oot bo hore, sir” said
Bob. *I'm not friendly with Wharton
now, bue I know jolly well ho'd_cut his
hand off before He'd tell lies. He told
the lellows he had done his lines and
brought them hore, and so he did, =i,
i b seyw 80"

AMr. Quelch's eves seemed almost o
bore into Hob: and the hapless Robert
Cherry saitedd, his eyos on the floor, for
the thundemstorm to burst on his de-
voted head.

Tt it did not burst.

It was some moments before Mr,
Quelch spoke, and when he did bis vaice
wias unexpectedly calm.

"1 place the same foiih o Wharlon's
sense of honour aa yoil do,. Cherry., 1
nin pasured that be would oot lie. Put
il the imposition wae here, whal has be-
cotma of ™ _

"1 —I don't know, s»ir." Bob glanced
holplessly rougd the stody, “lt—i may
have lost, or aomothing P

., did mothing of the kind,

“1t could pot get lost, Uherre,”

"1 know Wharton did the lines, sir,
as fie sayve w0 " sand Bobe.  He dil ned
underiake to explain the mystery of the
mising impot; but bhe pack loxally to
his point. b ardd b that

“Te s possible—barcly possible—tha
someching may have happened (o the
imposition : & carcless maid may have
entered the study, ar—or sotne boy nay
have plaved & tewk,” said Mr. Quelch,
perhaps with same recollection of a for-
mier cXporishon,
take Wharton's word an the point. Bul
why bas ke not told me rhat he did
the lines® Ho is very well pware that
I was upder the impression that he bad
not done them.”

Bob did not anwwer thot. It was wse-
loss to explain to the Hemove master
ihiit it was wrotg-headed obetinacy that
wan at the bottom of the matter.

There was a pause,

“Send Wharton bere '™ said the Re
move naster, ab lank,

Y, wir!" mid Bob,

And he left the study, glad to get

should be reported to the | awas

WA,
Mr. Quoleh paced 1o and fro. with a
corvugated brow., He oeased his walk
and faced the door as Harry Wharion
appearcd there,

*(ome in, Wharton."

Harry came in,

“1t appears,” sajd Mr.  Quelch
uictly, " that there 10 some nistake i
ﬁﬁi matirr, Wharton, hear from
Cheery, of your Form, that you stated
that you had writben your linea yester-
day, and pl them in my stud
forn six oclocks Is that the cesel™

i ?I'.H. "ll!'-“ 1

“1 have, not seen the lines, and 1
cannot avcount fur their diappesrance,”
satd Mr, Queloh. *“In spite ol that,
Whartan, 1 ani prepared to accepd your
word."”

*Thank you, sie.”

“Had [ known this T shieuld not have

“1 am prepmred fo

doubled the Iropoaition,”™ said X
Quelch. * You know that, Wharte:

*1—=1 suppose eo, sir.' _

“Why did vou not tell me™

Wharton dul not sanswer,

“Did you doubt that 1 should s
vour word, Wharton, slthough the o=
coitld not be produced ™

1 HDJ .,ir_l-l'

“¥ou know that 1 was in ignorss
of the facts. Yoo alloved me fo nf
an undeserved punishmeny, and did ne
uiter w word to st me vight., Why ¢
vou ool speak *™

No ankwir.

“"Yery well,” said Mr. Quelch, cos

ressitig iy hpe.  “1 can only coocloe

arton, that you remained slent o
liberalely la leave me in ermor, 10 ors
to hug to yoursell a sonse of infustioe
in order to have a pretext for wulkines
and o ience,""

Whartan srarted.

“In the cwwcumsiances, T shall oo
inok your dinobediomee and insolesos
eiid Mr, Quelch. **I shall make al'ss
anted.  IThe socond lmlpmltnn Wik
find, undeerved. 1 shall, therefore, o
doni you for not having writtem if, ==
I rescind o, hore and now, That mate
w cloaed."

“Yery wall, &ir.,"

“Your detuntion for Baturday =
maius In foree, That i a just pune:
ment for having practically decaived o

!’

1 never decorved you, air,” _
“You allowed me to decoive e
which comes to tho same thing. Y-
have acted very badly, Wharten, [
for Cherry's ntervention you wou
cortainly have been flogged —unjum.
pe it now appears.  You would bac
placed me in an mtolsrable position,
should bo glad 1o hear sotie expris: o

of contrition from you, Wharton,"

No word came from the caplain o
the Remiove. Mr, Quelch's lirm 2
thut like a viee.

“NVery well!  You are detained [
Saturday afternoon, Wherton, & o
that, wpon reflection, yon will mas
some aiterapt to amend your condi
that sou will realiso more what 11 24
o your Formomasier, and b your o
postion in the Feorm. You may go.

Wharton wend.

His face was hard and dark as he e
turned to the Remove pasage. 'The
passage was thronged with escited B
v TEey,

“When's the fogging coming of
ealled out Bkinner,

Whartan's lip eurlsd

“Horry to dpappoint wop, 'y wor
coming off at all,” be smid.

“ b, good I" exclaimed Bauill.

Whartan E]ltml eoand, aud steppe
towards Bob Cherry, who waa in th
orowd with his [ricmis,

“You butled into this affair, Cherry.
saitl the caplain of the Remove., *'!
nover maked you to, that 1 know of.’

“No weed to ask." answered Bol

“And no need for anyone Lo butl n
[ can take care of mveell, and I prefe
other fellows to mind their own bus
TN

With that, Harey Wharton wend int-
his stiidy and shut the deor. Bob Chors
stoad quite shll for o moment, his fni
crinson,  Then be made a step toward:
Stody Neo. 1, and there was a thrill ol
dager expoctabion in the Ruomeove, Pl
Ih.ﬁ.; ook only one step towards Wha-
ton's door. Then, quivtly, he tarned
and walked away to his own study,

THE: END.

(fnfo what Jurther trondle docs thin
arronunt gnd snrraesnalle apirit o)
Huarry Whartan toad Aim? Next wred'y
yitra, = The Rebel of the Remorel™ will
tell yow, Poa't miiss itf)
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THE MYSTERY

MAD E
gives Sir Aubrey tl“?!l the shock of his life at the same time.

1 man goes into fhe witness-box at Storrydene Police Court, gives cerlain evidence, and
Who is thal man 7

The Return of Hoppy Hawkins !

| SPRIGHTLY -young men with
| birdlike features, o big Homburg
< bat, and a wooden leg hopped

across the broad cinder-track,
[ for a vacant goal, and forty
wissnd tor u! fans " rajsed their

storian Yol ave the little
ath undnrm-_s reception.
re were no hall measures about

lla supporters, and she noise they
sde threatened to lift the corrugated
roof off the grand-stand.
Op along, 'Oppy
\i]ml nk

&
v llnukun hn‘i been out of the
1 for & week or so, having fallen
tm to a nasty chill, and it .was only
Mace’s threat of physical violenpce
st had kept the little fellow between
= sheets. But now he was back again
prightly as ever, ¥
and his Jips twisted into his wi
msical smile.
g the goal, he removed his big
urg hat with a flourish, and bowed
to the yelling fans.
1 thank you, my masters!” he cried,
. deep voice booming round ihe
u “1 thank you from the hottom
v heart! 1 blush, T am avercome.
=ep salt tears, my masters.”
Producing an enormous handkevchiel,
sed his eyes, aud his tears were
for the wonderful raception
touched him,
mph!

e, the youthful centre-
,‘.l put in & roaring, snorting shot

iooked unstoppable, but oppy
kins was on the spot in a bound,
vhe ball was pushed round the post,

d old “Oppy 1"
‘s the stuff, so
dmm» Villa lias
5t

‘put a full team

e own United,
b of the Dlayork wera pingled aut
siry weed, Halky Honble,, the
cipper, coming in for a good deal

Walter Edwards | e 10 Derlends Tromp Cord:

“How's the Glaxo baby to-day?”
roared m_score of anxious voices. nd
Helty grinned his own brand of grin and
shook a leg-o’ mutton fist at his playful
tormentors.

Gatestown United did not keep the
crowd waiting, and they also received &
rousing welcome, espocially from  their
own supperters, who numbered fully &
thousand,

A puuﬂam blast of the whistle swm-
moned Hebble and Gabriel to tho centre,
and the luck of the toss went to the
visiting ski There could be fio two
opinians about the choice of ends, for a
stiff breeze was blowing straight down
the ground.

Less than a minute found the players in
position, The teams were:

Starrydene Villa (black jorseys, white
ri).

backs:  Grare,
wning, Thirlboy,
Craye ; forwards: Sceptre, Coyne, Voyee,
Noyle, Pattle,

(claret and blue

T},
$ backs: Witherington,
Novyes; : Jackson, Tibble,
Mitre; forwards: Burstowe, Dippy,
Glaum, Clarke, Evans.

the referse gave
the ground and

The din died down
a final glance row

DETECTIVE-INSEPECTOR

DORLAND,

placed the whistle to his lips, and only
t shrill eries of “Chocklits! Pro-
gramme"' broke the sudden hush.

heey

Recm\mg a pass from Peter Voyee,
Noyle thrust his way past Clarke, and
pushed the ball ant to Baitle, and the
utive winger lost no time in trick-
ditre und sefting off down the
touchline.

It was a dramatic start, and the local
fans found their voices at once.

Off you &

“Right through, son!

Al went well with I\alllt- until he
came up against Noyes, who weighed
something like eighteen stone, and the
grinning gisnt made short work of the
winger, Thrusting out a mighty leg, ha
calmly took possession of the ball, and
Battle, annoyed at the liberty, ewung
round and hurled the whole of his eight
stone two at the burly fellow, only fo re-
bmmd like a tennis-ball from o brick

®, on l||i‘ n.qmuln w
and in less rlnn a minute the homeo goal
was being bombarded in a :Iolt‘rmmel]
manner that made the home team's sup-
porters hold their breath in snspense.
The attack was truly ferce, Dippy,

@laum, and Clarke slamming in shots
from wost - impossible m’ii“ yor
Hoppy wking, with hi Tomburg

tilted at a ra ngle, seemed to hava
not the slightest difficnlty in being in
thres or four places at the same time.
The manner in which he darted from
one side of the g-mt to the other was
revelation in tho art of * keeping,” and
hee was still wearing his wistful, whimsi-
I smile when Iebble, with a terrific

W w] in easing 1

we.
And
again,
Trapping the ball, Coyne made half a
dozen ».m\ alui then passed to Peter
Petor,  in rlm-uh-mm

ihe Reorrydeno fans broathed

ehtiire gonl,
it that hreak-

made a beeline for the

There v as somn:lm:;;

away that told the Storrydene folk that

the brown haired youngster was going
‘rE AlAcxET Linpany.—XNeo, 8
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40 put his side ahead, for about the only
Iinng that could stop him when once he

got going was & battery of light
artillery. But Witherington and Noyes
knew nothing of this, of course, they

were takin, thmgs vory casually as
55 n them, his brown

Peter bore down uj
eyes smiling, his hair fowing in the
Wi

1t was Noyes who advanced, leaving
his partner in reserve, and he received a
severo shock to the eystem when the
flying youngster. hacked the ball rll:‘ll
over his head with a tricky flick

. Tt was unbelicvable, seomingly lm
npssible, yet it happened right enough.
'!h- wild roaring of the crowd proved

D..-mmg round the big_fellow, Peter
fastoned on to the Jeather just sa Wither-
ington was about to balloon it over the
stand, and, the mighty kick wasting
jtself upon unresisting air, Withorington
foll flat upon his broad back and blinked

he puffs of white cloud that were
cross the leaden sky.
between” the sticks, Jooked
anything but joyous at that moment, and
it is iy fair to state that he had
nothing about which to fecl particularly
jubilant.

Peter Vogce, hia eyes upon the goal.
looked uncommonly like a bearer of bad

news,

The whole universe secmed to stand

atill as the youngster kicked in his stride.

it was a sixth sense that prompted
the custod to leap across the goal-
mouth. ' But it was too late.

The bl" was already in the net.

"(‘mnl

0-a-a-a-] 1

“ w¢\]l done, young "un!”

“Sei ‘em slight, Villa!”

Even the fans from Gatestown cheered
Peter Voyee as he turned and made his
way up the field, whilst Hoppy hopped
Jut of hiz goal and shook the Aushed
youngster by the hand.

“ Wonderful, young sir” boomed the
whimsical hu,lp ellow, his hright oyes
twinkling. “Even 1 could not bave
saved that shot. 1 have spoken.”

This was praise indeed !

The players were still grinning
lined up once more, ard the referes
jnst about to place the whistla to }
when a shout came from the direction nf
the clubhouse.

“Hall a mo'!” cried “Spudge”
Dixan, the lean-limbed trainer, and all
eyes were upon him as he across
the turf.

“There's an important note for Voyee,

* gaid S , addressing the frown.
il;xhreieree who was worrying about the
ight.

as ihq
-

Give it to him!" said the official.
*But hurry ™

It was a very puzzled youngster wha
took the envelops from Dixon, and no
sooner did he extract the note and glance
at the message than his handsome face
naled, and a tragic light dawned in his
brown eyes,

He turned to the referee.

My fathor has had a strake,” he said,
voice low and husky, “1 must go to
1 It's urgent!”

The official looked grave.

“Very well, my bay,” he said, all trace
of annoyance vanishing. “I hope things
aten't so 85 you think, I'am very
sorry for you”

The vast crawd realised that their idol
had reeeived bad news, and eries of sym-
cheer came from all
parts of the ground as the youngster
Relkod soross ‘the Bald, hir bruwn gyes

Tue Maaxer Liegany.—No, 882,
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ing into space, his ears deal to every-

ing. :
His fathor was dying.

“Tell Me His Name !"

IR AUBREY AILEN, chairmar of
Btorrydene Villa, was standing on
the touc Poter Voyes | E
walked ndly from the ticld, and

he placed a comforting arm round the
oungsters tlurdy sholdees, _and led

ﬁ along the draughty corridor into
the dressing-room.

“I fear you hne had bad pews, my.
boy,”  said baronet, his fleshy
features twisted into a m of sym-
pathy, his throaly voice learf

Peter scarcely heard the vn'aml‘ but he
wnderstood their meaning,

“It's—it's my father; ho has had a
stroke. He may not livefor more than
a few hours. He may be dead—"

Peter faltered, his fine eyes moist, his
lower lip quivering, for he was still &
boy.

—poor said  Sir
6 you musin't look upon
ou know | " Troubles are
o Bl - they seem, 1 knew
your lntho'r very slightly, a few years
ago, and he struck me as being 4 robust
type of man, don’
denr boy. Keep
patied the youngster's
car is outside, so I'll tell Jo
you home. Don't wait to « o

a trance as

Poter was like n
ho allowed the h-rrmnt lo help him into
the fifteen hundred pound car.

“Remember me W goup Tadlior;
" said Ailon, clowng the door, * A

my
nd

Fis theoaly vaice trailed away, bul his| ©

smile lofé no doubt as o his meaning.

Peter’s brain was still numbed when
the handsome car purred up to the
madest Little house in Park Villas; but
he told himself that Sir Aubrey wasn't
such a bad fellow, after all.

Nodding dully to Joyoe, Peter Inm-l
mlong the garden path, and opened th
door, withs lis key. - Ha found bis mothet
ng for him in the little hall, A

dsome woman of forty, she seemed to
have aged incredibly during the  last
s0 since  breakfast; yet she

;mnlul. hnulg a3 she looked up into her

son's anzious Face. ere were li
lines about her brown eyes that P

not scon there before, and he
vl were drawn and pale.

“Wkat is it, mother™ asked ik
[oumgster placing & strong arm rous
or waisl. “Lq it very bad? What bs
happened? Tell me everything! Is the
EUY’ Roi—

“T will tell you the truth, my son.
said Mrs, here is

ayce tile hoge
for your fether. is you know, he s

n very worried of late, s worries
hat he

aot had a e nij !u‘
sleep for months, and mp E g
robelled. He needs s complete eMng—
and & rest, and Dr. Vorney says there -
no hope for him unless he can go aws:
at  once- -lmnmdlnaly

“He i and mental wreck
and nuﬂunx h\lt .ﬁlx months under s
spocialist in the South of Franoe w
;mll him through.” A bitter little smi
flitted mcross the pale featurcs, * Dr
Verney says it might be done on fies
bundred pounds.”  She spoke vers
slowly. “Five hundred nds I"

Peter's finely-chisclled features wers
sot and bard as he Inuiuzd down into b
mother's swimming o
“ Five hundred pmmdl"' he repeated
“Five bundred pounds will save the
of the whitest man who ever breathed—
your husband; mother; m
—T'll get that money, mother!
I will 1" 1lis face softencd in expressics
and he smiled. “And | o Tl go v
stairs and see tho guv

“ That's right,” said Mn. Voyee;
you mustn't excite him. He has re

cavered from the stroke, but the doctc
says that another might—might be das
gerous. He
Ihe ‘morning.”
Kissing his mnlhar the youngster ra
lightly u

as been asking for you s

the ull.m\, and a weak vow
i
5 Pnler‘“ asked his fall-b
nside, my boy! €ome in! |
want to have a a-lk with you!”
almers Voyce was s mere shell o
the magnificent man who taught Pete-
%o ride and shoot, for the cleancu:
features were waxen and drawn, and the
sensitive hands that rested lightly on the
cheap coverlet were llmmt transparen
The dark shadows under the intelliger
eyes spoke of sleepless nights, and mucs
ysical pain
But the invalid smiled bravely, as b
!;md -shouldered son swung into the

" Hallo, guv’nor 1 sried, Deter, soatitis
himsolf beside the bed. “How are yo
P

feeling ?

“*8plendid, now smiled  Chalmers
Vaoyco, Ius ey“ resting upon his visitor's
tanned “You see, I was afra
you ml,ght be too late

“Rot, guv'nor!” scoffed Peter. *“0id
Vernoy's been trying to put the wind up
T'll punch his fat head when I sec

you!
him! All you need is a change and a
rest, and I'm going to see that you get
for the time

it

aps 50,” said man.  “But
!hem is something I -urn. to tell you, in
case—— You understand 1™

No Va% had ever funked lmng s
fact or a fighter, =0 Peter nodd:

terrupt  me, rodd mtmurﬂ
Llulmcu Voyee. “Just Iel me explain
matlers in my own way. He paused
for a moment, and then ran on: “There
are many things that you don't un
stand which must have puzsled
you during the last year or so, yet you
hl\n questioned neither me
mather, . For that restramt, 1 thank
you, my boy. It was the act of a sports-
man. You have doubtless wondered why
I took you away [rom Rundle’s when

x|
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icarcely had the door closed than a masked figure stepped out from a curtained aleove behind the baronet’s chair. A
weighted stick descended on Sir Aubrey’s head with savage force, and without a ery he dropped to the floor in a limp heap.

(See page 24.)

vere ‘on ih

e point of going up to

ou have doubtless wan-

Hall, and

to live in this tiny cottage of a

vou have doubtless wondered why

on't live in the old style, s, youl

wondered, my bog, but you have

1o questions, But you must know

i we are poor—miserably poor—and
robably wonder why,

1 allowed you to become a profes-

hut it went against the

he raised a_protesting

hL read something in his son's

t that I've anything to

retardd in & moment, I-Prlm]li
wl to move out of the Hall
ad been in our family for
ed years—on sccount of an
speculation on my part. I

lly to blame, I a man
1y’ wellknown in tho world of
and he interested me in a

that was to make a fortune for
the opportunity seemed too

[he War, as you know,
hard, and 1 jumped at ‘!u-
of refilling our depleted coffers”
ors Voyee pausod, and the smilo
t of his brown eyes,

t overything 1 possessed into
re—my capital, my hopes, an
and the man 1 trusied im-

t n.r- down! Tle
a at, a_robber, he
th{ side of the law “Imt
as logal; I had no case to take

\\ﬂi a

I had dabbled in a speculation
A

1 that scoundrel—who posed
—meant that 1 should lose,
une, almost every penny 1
world, found its way into his
And be is a man who is well

known throughout Uha eouniry, who
receives hanours, who is looked upon as
a great philanthropist and a great spovts.

[ Vet he is a thief—callous, cold-

The man's frail body was trvmhimg
as his husky voico trail

“Dhon't wyset. yoursdlf, guvpor™ sid
g bis wrm round the thir
he youngster’s fine face was
pale and as hard as granite. * Don't tell
me any more; I've heard enough

o soothed his father, and waited until
the trembling it had passed, and then he
qpnl.n again:

The:

Wha was it !
o tan was
put in Ch Va
back upon the pillo

, ad Ty dropped
exhausted.

The Inferview !
Baturday evening, ‘and Bi
Ailen liad finished a capital
and was enjoying a big
The ,..m\ Bleauts ooko
well- h.cl nuJ cantent E
of way, and an of
bloated features s someth
to his sense of humour,

I hope the youny pup gave him my

was
Aubre

% appoaled

lo he chuckled, swallowing a glass
of rave old brand
have given a ir
A sedate knock ca
j his monocle iuto position
Tared across the roow
Come in, son old imbecile!” he
shouted.

Avd Meadows, a butler of the old
school, apened the door noiselossly, and
entered the room. Grave, dignilied, and
bald, the fine old n bowed to his
master.

“What is it?

snspped Ailen.  “1

don't pay you lo stand abous like ®
tongue-tied o
The ‘coughed—discreetiy—be-

There is a young gentleman to see
, sir? announced Meadows. " Mrn
er Voyce!”

The name made Ailen start dlightly,
but his thick lips stretehed in an ugly
grin.

“You've made a mistak haren't
you?" asked the baronet, " Voyce is a
professianal footballer—not a gentleman !
But show him up, aud keep your eve on
the silver”

n was still grinning when Petsr
was ushered into the d ig-room, and
one glance st the youngster's set foat

should have warned the baronct to tread
wari
; od pleasnre, wy dear
hog r Aubrey. “Pray be
seated

fixing his

“TIl stand up!™ said Peter
leatures

stendy oyes upon the bleate
his host.
len shrugged,

o anjl')lng o

perhaps

suppasa you don't run to lusurics d

ark Villas 7"

wo  don't,”  returne.
“Wa run to hon

\mmglu T, ty

straight dealing!"

“low inter resting mured Sir
Aubrey.  “But honesty snd staighi
Uealing mever got & man very far! Ho

poeted father, by ihe way

is your

pected father,

Aly re
lean jaw  tightening,

dangerously ill—-and tha i
his days numbered

gel away fo the South of France for &
months. Ilo is exhausted, montally and

Toe Maaser Linany.—No, 882
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PLACE A STANDING —

shysically, and his collapse has been
Lruug ht about by an unfortunate specu-
lation; he fell into the hands of an un-
scrupulous rogue, who robbed him of
every penny ho had in the world!”

“How very unfortunate! murmured
8ir Aubrey. “Go on, my dear boy; I am
interested "

“I thought you might bel” grunted
the youngster. “Five hundred nds
will save my father's life, and 1 want
that five hundred pounds to-night—now,
at this moment!”

Pelter took a step toum]s the table as
e uttered the words; his fine face was
almost ghastly in its pallor.

“And what has this to do with

me?” asked the baronet, mildly amused
by the outburst.

“ Everything!" breathed Peler. * You
grotended 1o b my father's frichd, god
robbed him, and now I demand five
bundred—"

* Demand

Sir Aubrey raised his nwbrm\n

“No; I'll take that bac said Peter,
“Ill ask you to lend me ﬁve bundred

unds—the price of a life!”

“On what security " asked Ailon. *“1
suppose you'll give me your word of
I.unour—or something equally worth.
Jess?™

A wave of angry blood overspread the
youngster's face, but he m Ee to
keep his rising passion in check, He
would have given much to have sent his
fist crashing into those greasy features;
but he was willing to put up with ani
insults if only he ('uIJ[i raise enou
money to get his father into the h
i warmth of the South,

You wouldn't miss five hundred,
snd.

he
Yﬂure practically a million-

“I m certainly not hard up for a_pound

" confessed Sir Aul..ro; taking
hul‘mg wallet from Loak
He opened the wallet and tipped

a l'- , wad of banknates on to the table-
cloth.  “Roughly, there's about a

thousand pounds t}wre!
hard up, as you sayl’

“Then you'll lend me——" began the
youngster cagerly, taking another step
across the carpet, his eyes upon tho
notes.

“Lend you! Lend you! snarled the
baronet, with & sudden (.hmi? of tone.
“1 wouldn't lend you a rouble if you
were starving in the gutter! I hate your
ather and 1 hato ;Im. ¥ou puppy, for

father once thrashed me! D'you
hear that? He laid his dirty paws on
meol That was many ycars ago, but
swore that I'd get even with him! And
I've kept my word! I always do keep
my word! And now clear out, before 1
have von kicked out! His white-hot
rage died down with startl licn-
ness, leaving him staug and. amiling:
romise you one thing, though,”

“T'Il send a handsome wrenth "

’llm was the last straw, and Poter was
about to h-ll: at Ailen when the door
opened noiss mly and Meadows gave a
dnrrrtt wough.,

“You want me, &
passive as a Sphin

“Yes," '||ﬂ\crul Ailen, ™I did ring
for_you

He saw a look of surprise cross Poter's
face, and bis grin broadened. “There’'s
a bell-push uider the labiv. my dear
boy,” b ned.  “I can't afford to
h the type of nlcsperate
person who ocecasionally inflicis his com-
pany upon me ! " He turned to Meadows,

*1 want yon to take a good look at my
young {riend,” he said, “and I also want
you to observe that I have a large wad
of notes before me. There is ahout &
thousand pounds there. Should
thing happen either to me or the muuey
it will not be unreasonable on your part
if you suspect Mr. Peter Voyee of rob-
bery with_violence. Understand ?”

e butler bouod

“ Perfectly, * he answered: and he

puldj-d sllenti) Taoin the o6 closed

No, I'm nok

" he asked, as im-

s

Potoc's rage had vanished, and he was

smiling as ho looked into the baron
close-set eyes.

“That chaity young fellow saved -
from something nent and g'amh B
wi & hiding, o obs
2 And nnw i ﬂnni I Il toddle alor

“Sa n"’ asked the baronet,

ded the youngster.

want to gct a breath of fresh air. Yu
pollute the atmosphere! Good-nigl

“Good-night, my dear boy!
the baronet. “I trust your mext w
oney will fall on more chariia:
than my own!"
he insult hit home, and Petor's ha-
fists were clenched us he glared acros =
lha ross figure in the chair.

won't soil my hands on yon, ¥

rottor 1" breathed the youngster. As
he turned abruptly and left the r
had the door closed
masked figure stepped out from a ¢
tained alcove behind the baronet’s cha
and used & weighted stick with vicio
toree, ir  Aubray, .-rumplmg
toppled sideways from his chair ar
dropped to the carpet in a hes

A moment later the masked Fgurr ha:
vanished, and with the masked figu=

went the wad of notes,
I— the door of a_modest house in Pa:

Villas and told Mrs. Voyee that ©
wished to have a word with her soc

Peter,

Thnkuusl!ly startled, Peter's mot!
recognised the burly }-olu'e officer, L
sho could not n-n- |h-: aco of the port
figure in the

“ What is
an anxious note in her voice,
Wﬂl]l]l'"

“I don't know—yet.” said Gridley.

“But I du"' snarled the throaty voi
of 8ir Aubrey Ailen. " Your scoundre
of a son tried to murder me in col
blood-

“Yes,'

n

The Arrest !

T was on the stroke of ten o'c
when a police-inspeetor knocked

ad
\Ir Grudlfy"" the ask
“Nothice

OUR FIGHTING

A chatty article shout the subject of

FLEET!

———

this week's splendid Free Plate,

By “JACKSTAFF”

(The well-known Naval writer).

BE queer-looking -unln;- [uctund in

c © | Sub-
a1, the Rrst ol

ne manitors built for it Befein

Nu are the only craft of their

in the world, and there are nob likel

be oy more” gonstructed, since the Wash-

ington Agrecment for limi val arma-

Intata expressly forbiag any country to bulld

submarincs armed With ‘taelve inch guus i

future. T is the sim n

earries. Until she was de elve-Incl
fued o battieships.  Pottiog
was so fevolutiopary

ed
world. Ams is a remar!

he really
duck of the maval architects’ brain, for she
Macxer Lisgary.—No. 882,

kable pro-

can fire her big guu whilst ahe hersell is
Tathoms deep under water.

1f you were ‘watching the bost in action,
bere is an outline of what you would see.
Having sighted Ler enemy, 31 would load
het o aid Talie itu barrel slmost straigit

In the air. Then she hersell would
sihently down loto e o wnth] the only
indication of her presence would be the
wyare of her gun sticking out of the water
a few inches.
You would notice ihe muzzle moring
about in a seemingly erratic f
Deing due o the Inct that the g
twenly feet below the surface were ng
their weapon (o bear upon the enemy, whom
they cauld ses through the periscopes au ite
as w;-n as if they were on
Lo nan(nlonnwuwwu

As soon ms they had got "on to th
target * there would come a mighty flash,
deafening roar, and an 850 Ibs. shell wou
g0 screaming fowards the ememy. It wou
seem, especially to the unlucky evemy, =
thoungh this drl:ﬂr missile had been vomite
Nob until the shot I
o

she would come heaviug up from the depths
roload her gun, disappear again, and b
another shell into her foe, keeping up th
process unlil the enemy ship bad gone under
however farfetched and fanbasti
this description may appear, it merely pic
tures & fact. Even a masier of marvels sucl
ax dules Verne never Imagined any sea due
of so extraordinary » character as would Le
abe In which 3 1 fook
Her opponent could Irmke no reply to the
blaws she received, since she would uot kuow
where they were coming from: for the muzsle
of a Lwsivelnch pun. being unl! about the

welve-inch-gunned Illhmnrinr
monitor is so deadly an engine of w.

she has  been banwed by lnlernumu
agreement.
M1 s 308 feet '\ung, nlmlnm 1,660 ton

hour,
and her speed is reduced by a hall.
tion to m twelve-inch gun, she has a tl:ru’

t for any ship
er n long_runge or close

bottom of the sea.
xt Weaki

Mo:
H.M.S ROYAL OAK.




—ORDER WITH YOUR NEWSAGENT FOR THE “* MAGNET"!

| ““Who are you? ™ demanded Sir Anhruy of thc
d his wol

! man in the witness-box. Scareely has

echoed through the police court than ** lﬂwlon i
his wig and facial disguise, revealing the
hard teatures of Inspector Dar]ﬂ!d of the Storrydene

removed

Police, (See page 27.)

control yoursoll, 8ir Aubrey,”
“Leave this to

Kindly
the inspector.

inside!” eaid Mrs. Voyce.
v is in the sitting-room."
ley and Ailen found the brown-

< youngster zeading befors the fre

'.frr jumped to his feet when his
cted visitors walked into the
st's happened to you, my lad?”

smiling across at the baronet.
hody parted your hair with a

, whose head was bandaged,

won't eave you, you young
¢an " he rasped, an ugly red light

ttle eyes. " You've gone foo far
and you can thank yonr lucky
you won't swing for this job!
xht yourself mighty clever
back through the window, but

moment—one moment!” put in
ifi-voiced inspector, 1 want you
wi for all, that 1

t b that, This is my job,
e Do mlety or I shall request you fo

smile had vanished, and ho

ually pale o3 he turned his

ten face of Tn

at * he asked, feeling
1

st to ask you a fow questions

I far Bir Aubrey
ery sorious charge
cuses you of robhery

though he
white-hot

ngster started as
impaled with a

Robbery with violence!

I'm alvaid 1 don't understand,

said.

LT N

Lia

* Don't undorstand, you young——""

1t was the rasping voice of 8ir Aubrey
Ailen that echoed through the room.

* Hold your tongue, sirl” mmapped
Gridley, who was a shovt-tempered man
at any time, 1 sha'n't warn you
agai

It was obvious that he
said, 50 Sie Aubrey subsid

“Now," said the inspector, fixing his
steely eyes upon Peler, “tell mo whevs
you were ab half-past cight this oven-
ing.”

1 was with
answer,

“Did yon eall by appointment "

Poter shook

eant what he

Ailen," came the re

“What was your business?” asked
dley.
l"rwﬂe answered the youngster.

il pay to, tell
Grid ut
".j‘." went to

me

vg;l'l\mg
you can ploase y
Bir Aubrey Ailen for m:
Again Peter nodded.
You demanded money? pressed
s face vory near Peter's.
sation rather than a
question, and the youngster, for the
first time perbaps, realised how awkward
was hig position.

leave the

a
o dul you

vnnds in note

has  vaniched,"
briskly, *and
neonscions in tho
ands after you left

dining-room a fer &

—at five past nine, 1o be accurate. You
bave admitted rnﬂugll to assure me that
1 am justified in arresting you on sus
pivion of haying robbed Sir Aubrey
Ailen with violence. I advise you not
to make a statement at the moment, as
anything you say may be taken down
and u evidence against you. Put
your m.t m. Wa must get along at
once.”

Mes. Voyce wes dry-eyed as Poter took
her into his strong young arm

“There’s a mistake, a b'F
mother,” wh pemrl Peter. “Yo
that, Ailen’s at the bottom of ‘tha whols
thing, but 1 Bt bl somie e cropper.
Don’t worry too much. 1 shall be all
right. And don’t tell the guv'nor.”

The smiling youngster was almost in-
coherent as he whispered good cheer,
but his heart was heavy whon he left
the house with Inspector Gridley, and
set for the police-station.

Robbery with viclence !

1ms|akn
now

Sensation In Court !

EWS, especially sensational news,
travcls through a provincial
tonn with the mysterious epeed
of bush mlpgrnlxﬁ and Sunday

morming found Storrydene pulsing with

the mews of Peter's arrest. It quickly
became known that the youngster was
to be brought up Mnra trates

on Monda; arrow
T the vicinity "o tho corthduto
packed with excited fooler fans

Ih m an_early hour on the day
Only "a handful of m‘l -wishors
mmmrui to get into the public gallery
but Hefty Hebblo and the rest of the
Villa |.|..y.=r~ were of the number,
vas on the stroke ten-thirty
w Peter, pala and emiling, was
,)!..ml in the de The clerk read fhe
him, and he pleaded

of

| the case

ned lrow, on Saturday night,
ninubes past nine, & phono
e through from Siv Aubrey
s MacNET LinRany.—No. 882

He ment
at fwenty
call had
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Ailen's houze, and how he had hurriedly
engwered the eall. ng  Dens
Lodge at baif- pasl nine, ;g s
straight to the dining-room, where he
l'rxund 8ir Aubrey in a state 'of collapsc.

Jennifer was dressing a woun:
|Ie:|;| scalp wound made by a blunt
strument.,  There were no signs of a
-,cnﬁlc and everything pointed to the
that Sir Aubrey had been struck
in eold blood whilst he sai in his
at the head of the table. Hir

ha

Aubrey would tell the court how a
masked figure cli through the
window and committed a murderons

spoctor continued :
Aubrex accuses Voyce of the
He recognised his assailant as

o say the iotruder was masked ¢
ut one of the magistrates, a mild
ooking gentleman with an apologetic

Yes,” ancwered the police-officer. He
then touched upon Peter's visit to the

Daronet, and described what hml taken
place when Ailen refused to hand over
the swm of five hundred pounds: and the

end of s dispassionate recital fownd
mistters looking very black against the
tight-lipped youngster in the dock.

Rir Anb Ailen followed Gridley
into the witness-box. A little thing like
perjury did not trouble him in the least,
and he drew liberally upon his imagina-
tion. He declared that Peter bad
threatened him with vielence if he did

uot part with the money.
could see murder in his eves,” mn-
tinued the baronet, “and no

doubt that a terrible assault ho\lid }mvr
been cormmitted on the spot. had 1 not
had the presence of mind to ring for
Meadows. my faithful old butler. T told
Meadows that Voyce had threatened to
do me an injury if T did not subm
ling demand. cal

n too clever for him.
Voyee left the house, vowing vengeance,
and vou can imagine my horror when
a few minutes later, the window ecir-
tains were thrast aside, and a macked
ure rushiod at me. T had no time in
which to raise the alarm or defend my
self. but in those fleeting second:
recognised Vayee,  Darting across the

carpet, he snatched at the pile of bank-
notes, and turned upon me like a mad-

an, and T knew no more until 1 found
myself being treated by Dr. Jcnmfer

The nwid. hearing my fall, rushed
into the room, and I am I-rl to say
that she didn't lose her head, She

lllioﬂﬂl for the doctor and the police,”

“And_ where was Meadows, 3
Aubrey ¥ asked Mr. Barrow, |he mild-
voiced magistrate,

“It seems that he was busy in another
part of the house,” answered the baronet,
“I believe he was in the cellar,”

istrate nodded, and turned to

magi
Peter Voe

anything yon wish to sax at
thi= «tage of the procl'edlngﬁ he asked.
ike to call Meadows as a
"I see that he

said Peter,

The magisirate conferred with his ecl-
Jokgiis and fhe Her

" Very well,” he g!d. “call Meadows!”

The batler, who was in the well of the
court, rose with much dignily, and took
Sir Aubrey's place.in the witness-bo.

“I1 want to pnt one or two questions
to you, Mr. Mcadows,” said Peter, :"'il‘c“

n

the old fellow bad been sworn in.

* eried the baronet,
the solicitor’s table.
“Youn ssid yon'd de me in if—"
snapped Mr. Barrow,
“You forget yourself

ir !
" blustered Adlen;
and he slnrtw] violently when a urL\
able tapped him none too gently on
shoulder.
hut up!” growled the constable;
and the gruff admonition ma the
baronet swell up like a pull-adder,

Peter repeated his question.

“Did you hear me threaten this per-
#o with violenee!” he asked, nodding

1 did no
L Ty o . SAraL{* o Ailen,
jumping up and shaking & pudgy fis
n?..‘,x Mr. Barrow,
eves s hard as “1 shall not

THE FINEST SIX

-SHILLINGSWORTH
ON THE MARKET!

Loy or girl can afford to be
without a copy of the world-
famous

HOLIDAY
ANNUAL.

Packed with delightful stories
of Harry Wharton & Co., Tom
Merry & Co., Jimmy Silver &
Co., and a host of other splendid
yarns, ete. GET YOUR
HOLIDAY ANNUAL TO-DAY,

warn youit again, sir! There is such =
thing as contempt of court, you know !
The infuriated baronet sat dows
Tnnl:ly. his smouldering gaze fixed upes
e cool youngster in the dock.
Peter was smiling as he ran on.
“And now a word about this my-
terious masked robber who atiacked =

Aabrey.” he said.  “Did yon see
fellow, Mr. Moldauﬂ"
“ Yos, sir, T did see hin answere

the old batler, without hesitation: a=
a stir ran ll.mng!- the eourt. All exe
tumed upon Sir Aubrey, who
rulkmf ineffectual atfempts to jam &

monoclp intg on.  He made &
thongh' to £pea ght the burly cos
stable’s and  speed:s

He rem: ied silent and scowling.

“ Perhaps,” spggested Mr. Barrow
will be ms well 1f you toll us all
know about this r, Meadows,
all very conflicting,

there is na hurry I

The butler inclined his head.
“Thank you, your worship!” he a
“It was about mine o'clock en Saturdar
night when 1 opened the door for M-
Voree, and watched him walk off dow-
the drive, and, havlng closed the door
I made my wi k to the dining- mr
to see if Sir A bre\ required anyth
Hearing s strange sound within
m, 1 opened the door, and was }
in time to see a blow struck by a mask:
man, and the noxt instant the $
turned and made for the open window
Was the masked man built on the
same slim lines as the accused?” aske:

It
Take your time

r. Barrow, nedding towsrds Peter
Voyee,
“No, sir,” snswered Meadows. *“H:

rather stout and ungainly, rnd ha
a lhmt neek. He was something like
Sir Aubrey, your worship!”

The innocent remark sent a tittes
round the eourt, and even the magi-
trates had the utmost difficulty in re
unmng their owl-like solemnity,

“And what did you do when you saw

the ma<ked man jump out “of the
window ! msked Mr. Barrow.
“I ran down the stairs, opened the

front door, and crept round the hou
and I was jist in time to see & shadows
ure darting through the coppice
sound, T followed, until I
halt in the black
wall, and a littlo later I
i I and shoulders silhouettec
against the sky. | guessed that ho was
using a rope ladder. Waiting until he
had dropped out of sight, 1 also used the
ladder—which he
—and I followed him as he
wide detour to Little Smith Streel
Ditches, It did not eccur to him that
he might be followed, and he did not
even glance vound as he disappeared into
u_publichouse called the Marquis o
CGiand Meadows paused, his eye
|-imh ‘Sir Aubrey Ail “ A short con
o ad with *Scan' Merritt,
tha Hrohe tor, led to a police raid upor
the promises,

The story had all the elements of mels-
drania, and there were many people in
vourt who believed that Meadows was
not responsible for what he was suying.
said Mr. Barrow

“['Fu- raid,” continued the old man,

“was anost suecessful, for the police cap-
tured mo-t of the notorions Starlight

i end v dovvami ;

b A gyl

tor
. Lid

AT AR ST T vaaty 3. 1

Boys, and their leader,”
Meadows  looked siraight into Sir
Aubrey

Ailen’s dark eyes as he made

oune, F-rr\a]d.m Sereet,
'n Canpdian againg P.m;w

e
e al e

Lid. € 5o for
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tavtling statément, amd a little
isted his thin lips as he watched
ebb from t Larouet's flat

e! The old fool's mad:”

en, in a huky whisper.

not responsible for what lie¢'s say-
ence!™ barked the Luily con-

shle;

The Starlight Boys and their leader
to be charged in this court this

ing, Meadows, and the

drenched with excitement

pectan

tense,

d who 3 their loadert™ de-
ancnd e Aubroy.

{ Beasley Aflon
dows, o

vour san," re-
Moa igent  Beasley
¢ masked man who struck you
n cold blood on Saturday night.”
baronet was obviously on  the
of collapse, and ho swayed un-
¥ 8 he staggered to his leet and
up ab the aged figare in the

The

adi
ared
ess box,

Then—then  wha you?" e
hed.
Scarcely had the words echoed through
court. than Meadows removed his
v R'ul neat side-whiskers, afterwards
& his fag wseles 1o relax and
wormal, he transformat
extraordinary, and nobody
ol to rceognise the hard-bilten
ired  of  Detective-Tnspector
anil, of tho Storeydene Do

are

ing.

Joln

Sugent Tfﬁil‘) Ailen and the oth
ght Boys were eent for trial on
but Detective-Trspector
nable to  Dring any
charge against Sir Avbrey,
sen the charge of pevjury was ruled
for in offeting n handsome apalogy
v Voyce the haronot declared that
a0 frightotied by tho marked
is eyes must have tricked

suspected the baronet for
past, and it was in order to
1 nulmm- that be had disguised
and  become  the  faithful
. But Ailen had boen too clover
= anything of an incriminativg
g about at Dena Lodge.

grie himself, he did not trust any-

with the
but he
in the

& l)mnn d |m' to be satisfie
o ol tarlight Toye,
d that lm nnubl beat Ailen i
.
s i be a fight to the finish,"
waled, “and T shall win !
- for Sir Aubrey, he was not alio-
¢ happy about his business trans-
with Chalmers Voyce, for he
tite well that Peter would not let
e ter rest. He would try to get to
root of the affair
Tuesday morning found a Jetter besi

voungster's plate.

he

My dear boy,” wrote the baronet.
My Londen manager tells me that the
af ten thousand pounds is standing
our father's credit over the deal we
4 Mhpr, 30 1 enclose a cheque for
o
g vam father will benefit by his
> to the South.
“Yary sineercly yours,
“AveREY Al

whimsical liiclo smila fiitted roross
sor's tanned face as he glanced at the

SOMETHING FOR NOTHING!

Grand Zl)-pagc Book of Bntmg glven away ['RI'F with

: Crammed with specially interesting
¢ articles and wonderful photographs.
20 LARGE PAGES.

THE BOYS’

TO-I A |
Be sure you secure this ma{nl.llcam FREE Gilt—You'll be dedghted with it {

FRIEND

aver those shares,” lie mosed
. thinking pleasantly of the sur.
|h..: was in store for his parents
nhr my son, you've admitted your
guilt in the aftair ot my father's specula
tion, and wo'll ery quits. Thime eno uz}u

for you to see the inside of a prison
when
Heigl

borland gets & line on yom.
" he added, half regrotiully.
is the end of pra days with
torrydene club,”

It was not the sudden retorn to
sfluence that prompted the reflection
Peter knew that bis father was keen
apon  his shing his studics as a
barrigter.  Aud where his father's wishes
cerned Petor never offered any
objections.

.1t leaked out in Storrydene the follow-
wday thet Peter was playing in
colours for the last time. Sir
Aubrey, pleased and unhappy in turws,
thought of *draw ** he was losing

such
despatc h.;a “the cheque.
solation in the record gate of that
noon, however, accompanied by & feeling
is heart that b had dono the rigit
a man like Sir
Ailen o rafect thuswise. He
Tmu:lwsd at bis o ess, hut he
admitted to his T that his con-
seience wae con ﬂr'\”\ Hwhv.w-r "o

There \ma; n-

i

that he had paid full compensation for
the * business swindle ” he had worked
on Chalmers Voyce,

Peter was playing the game of
life. Three times ho broke awa
from a knot of players and went throngh
the defence on Threo times his

a
desperate goalkeeper made & savago
leap to intercept the whizzing sphere,
and threo times the referco blew a shrill
blast on his whistle and pointed g
to the centre,

When tlm l'rl 1 whistle bl
cited *f!
and hm.-ml
moments were likely to
memory for all tin

Storrydeno wore indubitably sorty to
loso Peter ns a playing member, bui
woek-end voice bellows

every hin lusty
encouragement from the grand-stand.
Unless 8ir Aubrey's return to honesty

waa bt a tamiporary aMair it mar
end of the Trials

Xew look au? fu
tive stary thei s
Bumper ssue of Yhir paper,
“The Depaty Deteotive!)

THe Magyver Liprary.—No,

R
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GREETINGS |

IS issue of your favouride pape
2 I Ium:-ku thie u'l:h pait of 1925, and ]
tuke this opportunity ol wishing
my vhums the warld ovor a bappy
and prosperous New Year.

At tliis somsan it is cuatomnry to ke
good rescjutions, and your Editor has
tnllen into limo with the reaf. His new
rerolition takes the spbitions form of
deubling the present creulstion of the
MapMir—a oolosssl task, as roaders will
yoadily adinit, but ot which 1 is possi.
ble Lo sccoimplish, provuling every ntmﬁn
Maoser reador pits his shotkler o the
whoel ‘winl holps, _ _

Yolr lditoe's part will consist of pro-
viding the wory bDost storins it is postible
i get, tho very best artises, the sirnipleat
of  competitions, etc.  Alroady the
Magxrr ls known all over the world an
tho Ginost twopennyworth of literary lare
on the markot. Well, with ‘a hittle loyal
hotp Trom my thousands af chume, this
vandeeiul soventoen 3 ourold ﬂﬂﬂupnr
i going to rise o » position absolitely
unaisailable by any of its youngor con
tom poraies,

THE BEST AND ONKLY THE BEST!

That has alwavs been the hall-mark of
the Maoner, - And that repuilalion is
cing (o e maintamed theanghonot 1625,
Veure going to oukshine onr own bralliant
revord.  Sarely some of my chums konow
a fow pald who wre al present non readers
of the Maaner? Well, then, thees non-
vépdor pils must be snirodoced (o your
fnvourile paper. "_"_ﬁ'u-'; rist s Tod
themastves what s rippiog little paper it
is, That they'll sppreciate the clean,
wholesame stortes appearing in it goes
without mying—onre o Maaxer reader
always a Maower ronder]  And that's
what woe wanl. The more my chums
endvavour o help the circulaton along
the mnro 1 ean “sproad mysell " m' e

LT TR R UL llllIIHIIHIIIIIJHIIIIiH]IH.'II’.'IIIIE

Your Editor !

(LT TR

I:IIIlﬂﬂllllIiI-lIIfllI]lllill.III‘rIIl-IlllllllllIlllllﬂmll'-lllllll'lllIlllltllli'llﬂIll'llllltli‘lllllllﬂlIIIiII‘IIIHHllﬁmml'HﬂIII.iI[E,

matter of hapdbome priees for Catnpetn
tions, Free Gifts, Presentation Plates,
ote.  Tat this be yvour goml cesobition for
the New Year, boye—"1 mean 1o inti-
duco & now chum fo the MagNe ovors
weok of 1025 I yos earey. opt thal
part of our little bargain, 1°M rise ta thy
oecnsion i & fashion that will fully com,
pensate for the trouble you bave beei
put ta. Not idle wards these, boys, bnn
a pramise to raturn the compliment from
my eud of the Maewer.

GRAND NEW SERIAL !

el :Inil;lug:lu]."u. fanliee codbins the
apaning chisptond of Hslley Boott's bril-
Linnt now dotective story, leaturing the
oy assistant of Fereers  Locke—=tbo
world-famous  scientilie  invesligaios —
handling & caso on his looesorw. Tl
wereant Magnetites will be dying to get
o with ipsdalment bwa the momeny they
have finished rewding mstslinent one—
tini’s the way Heodloy Scott holds his
unsoon audieoee. 1 won't plunge into
the theme of the story at this junrture;
vou'll learn that for yonrselves whien this
nmaring yarn

STARTS NEXT WEEK !

I would advise all my chwns to trot
couml Lo the no=sagont at obee arod give
apl ardher for thoir {avourite papor, Next
Moopday's rush o sooure it will tean
disappointment for some of you il Jon
don'tack on thi ittt piooe of mlvee,

FINE ART PLATE-FREE|

With evory copy of next week's ispm
Will be given away Froe a superbh photo-
gravure Art Plate of ILM.5 Roysl Oak
~RBattlesbap. This is an exiellent poe-
ture, boyw, amnd one that will sild glory
ta vour collection, From lotters belore
i § see that bundreds of my chims
bave docorabisd the walls of thowr dons
with these beautifal art plales, aml o
ouch casc comes a word of prase from

ihie wiiber sy ta tho rmegmihoenee _I'Ii BT
Free Gifts,  Pye aluays saul thet Mer
wolites consiilngs the jpost appieoiat:
bedy of yeaders in the wodd, aml es-
oabl preeves my wonds, ' Beavo, chup

“THE REBEL OF THE REMOVE "~

That's the titla of pest wovk™s splencs
L. L‘I.I'lll]ill‘i'ﬁ vipry ol Harry W har:is
k Uo, of Groyiviers.  As will be IS
the wbel al ihe Hemove B nono othe
than Haory Whaviel  Fhe ecaplain
the Reiniovd is i iy ilching =
troubile o hivself, LR 1T IH'.FII'” Ve
wanpler what the citcoma of it nll =
b, for Wharton is raptdly going froe
had to worse.  That this sudden charg
i the eharacter of iz onctime mos
promising pupd] disturbs Mre. Qualch goe
without saving. Une can almpat vies
lise his grim fipi tightening. hin gimw
exe bevoning mere piercing, &8 he lears
af Wharion's inrther  mdmscioticns
You'll enjoy this sory from the pen o
Mr. l-'rnuL Richards right From the fi=s
word. You'll Teel sorry for Whartes
teo—he v still & wery micch  oundes
stood voulli—and you'll spare n lites
svmnpathy. for Mr. Heney Cuiekeh, ke
Foro masmer. Don't miss

“THE REBEL OF THE REMOVE | "

w limtowrr yom :In: _“ shinws Jos
favoudite muther kicking off tha Mes
Year in botter form than ever.

“ WINTER SPORTS!"

Hurry Wharton & (o have given |
something extrn good In next wesld
supplement.  Sport in any shape or fors
appealy to them, and & spocisl number =
“Winler Sports ¥ comey as & ploasats

roelreshier. aiit Tor i pext Monda
elinireib.
A 20-PAGE BOOKLET ON BOXING

FREE !

That's the vwonderful offor conlnines
in this wook's isane of our ocompanios
paper, the ¥ Doys' Friemdl." Any Mag
retite interesied in the nohile art ough
to make cormmin of " bagwing " the
sprlendid booklet, Al he has to do i &=
iy & copy of Ll " Boys' Friend "—the

free hooklrt amompaniirs @very oony-

JOIN THE ROYAL NAVY
AND SEE THE WORLD.

THE FINEST CAREER FOR BRITISH BOYS.

Boys sre wanted for tho BSeaman Cines (from which

piflrrilimeE are  amds for
and  Sbmilllsg Branchon).

STOKERS « w ® = .
ROYAL MARINE FORCES : .
GOOD PAY - - -

thw Wi
Ay 15

Mon alw sfe requolired for

ALL FOUND.
EXCELLENT CHANCES FOR PROMOTION.

Tolegraphy
fo 17 pearL

HUME CINEMATOGRAPHS
FiLms AND ACCESSORIES

offl XEW ILLEATRATHED, LINT

NOW EEADT.
Batul ‘pemlnard Inr ongy. posl fres,

AT N ER FILMA [rom 1/=
. Pistsia TI'JE 10 ook, poat l'.ru.#
FoRD's

(Ea AP,
13, RED LioN EOQ. NDOW, W.0. 1.

Enlraner Dhime Hireed.

Age 18 to 25
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DO YOU WANT AN EARTHQUAKE
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Manrittom, Finland, G i
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NCROFT, MA K.

LUSHIN

SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS,
SHYNESS, TIMIDITY.

HEIGHT COUNTS
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ur el
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