W[)N[]ERFUL DETE[}TIVE SEHIA[ STARTS T0-DAY!

MR. QUEI.OH LQSES HIS DIGNITY-ANDHIS HAT!

1A humorous incident from the fong complete school story of Harry Wharten & Co,, contained in this ixswe,, ]



SEE BELOW!

!
L_.- T V.ll_ll.l._..
_E_.mm..ia.._....._l-i._..“__

...._.. 3 « T |

‘PZ 203 sefeg [InJ €3 | AePEIUPIA L£IAF S]es UD
(4€8P=0F L(AHVHEIT HIAD AHL: JO £d0d v 3apap

‘AANOR J0 KNS ANONANVH #y3 m Suuwyg jo LHnmyoddg pipusidg ey ssiw jou o “NOILIIAJKOD TIAON
__u_._ﬂ ....._._,._muh ,u_"_.._nu 4113 ﬁ..__u ._._E:. a1 88 Eﬂhﬂ.h.ﬂﬂﬂ.ﬂm ___.-___...m .un_.n _T:E_ ..__.mh:n:_,.u ..?.:mn _'._.__.H.__ i _.___::_u,_,___._h .__...m._nH Eﬁ_ m:_-_.u_...ﬂ.n__u ﬂ.___m.m_._.___.. ,__....____.H_..ﬂ.*uu.__._m—__...___ Em..r.__ HH.H.H‘:
Jo omse] SO@AN MUY 107 0§ JUOp dawy noi uwos  Cwopeq saamjoud anop oyl ur uwo nod sk SYOMHT o AUvw §9 puy 03 81 op 01 2awg mak [y

. liuonnadwo)  SUOWIA,, yesdr) Ul sazidg Ul (g%

£25 FOR COMPANION PAPER READERS!

Tue Maaxer Linnany.—No. H8A,




EVERY
MDHNDAY.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

FRICE
TWOPENECE.

I'fiE DOWNWARD PATH !

af his Form-manler, and finally he loses (he cajlalncg of the Kemore.
Marry N horton is nowe referecd lo os -

-
p——

—_—
"
e m—
——

THE FIRST CHAFTER.
Parted Chums !
B”” CHEHRY came along the He

move passage with b heavy
tread mnd stopped at the door o
Study No. 1.
Thero ha hesitated.
e toor of Hiudy No, 1 was closed
fob raised Hin hand o tugp, anil
weree] b agmin without tapping.

L wan not much ke Bob to hesitale
<= anything. Ummnﬂ; he went very
raswht to the pont.  Dut he sevmiedd

e chitbitiie now as bo stood st the door
Harey Wharton's study.

can or thres follows in the Hemove
noticesl  hamm amd  grinesedd.
ser citlled out cheerily:
sotng o beard the giddy lion in his
Chereyt™
b colomred & litle, bat he did not
&« at Bkinpor or anmswer him. He
=+ hin hamned agnin and gave a sharp
n the door.

teem mt Greyiriars Bab wonkd
thumiwd on. the door of Hiudy
atul hurled it open and fraoipsd
it matiors had changed sitie the
terin al (lroviriars. Thére wan a
i the Ua,. g6l l[..nr:.' Wharicn,
<tain of the lemove, wis no longer
& ol varrid with his ald [riends
Noly Cherry rapped on the door
walled lo be asked in before he
v,

g e

111 08 1o T
crpy Wharlon's voice ealled
n Btndy Na. 1.
Uherty entérmld,
veaptain of the Hemeve was woaledd
stuidler fable, pen in haml, His
«+ lwelore him. 1t was the hoar for
fig prvijy, and all the Remoave fellbna
siippese] b be hard at work in
Faities just then.
warton looked up and raied his cve
1 ewrprise ‘at the sight of Bob

FRITaE]

ook wis ol weleoming
ihd net speak; and Hob's honest,
& ' r.lr'i' n”'h!"!] ri".FI.t"l (] 5 I'II:I il i
guaanie e ey,
did not utter his

winal chobry,

Iurul he's wil

“Halle, halls, halla!™ Ho eoughed
uncomiortably.

" Interrapting you '™ he ankedd

Wi -1'...-"

"I wan't keop you & mitite or twe.”

T Wall ™

*I've bwon l:ﬂln:uui: it over with Nuagenl
atidd Jﬂl‘lilu}- Ball and Toky and Smathy
—abait the lootlsll moabch to-mmorrow.

I"i".:--rl

“Toworrow's Satarday, ami we play

2, Jude's,” sdid Bab.
“1 know.™
"W roorsa o FLT i, "™ l:rn-mf Hob

“But I suppose v haven't forgotten

that yoao're  wnder detention for
to-morroaw '™
iy Hﬂ‘u

“Well, then, we want 1o know what's
going ta be done,” said Pob  rather
reatively. T know yon Jon't want io
talk te mo, Wharten, and 1 can't say
I'm anxious to bttt inte this study. Pt
fociball i foesthall. I stppese sou
haven't forgotion that you're our [oot
ball eaptain, whether wa speak to ane
anather o not "

“Not st all.”

"Wall, then, Mr. Quelch has detained
vod  lor to-aneerow  alternoon, Hoxw
alioul the inatch at 8L Juda™s?”

“It's  snple  enough,”  saidd  Harry
quiokly. “Smithy is vicecvuptain, Tl
will eaptain the jeam aa | (ot go”

“That's all very well”™ said Bab
uneasily,

Whartan -Imm:u--i bits aves to his work
agnin,

He seemil to regard the matior ae
fAnishod, and ho transflereed L sttentian
Lo e

The colour grew doeper and ileeper in
Bolb's rogged faoe,  Tis eyos glinted pae
ther were facdd on the dark bend heail
of the eaplain of the Remove, al b
eontiolled his anpovanise. e hal pod
comin (e =tinky No. 1 to guoree]l with e
farmiinr fvioiul

“That's all vory well!™ ha reponteil
“E&mithy's 4 good man, amd con skippor
lllur. by mll 1:j,J'hE Wi L-r av Lheat (IThiba.
ling. Hut it meant a now
man in the tegom——"

Wharlon is ** going il ' srith a rengranee ! he haa lost his old frienda, losd the ealecin
ibpey Bhe migal respecled boy in e Remare

A Magnificerst Fxira Long
Compleie Sioey of Harry
VWharton & Co. at Grey-
friars. Told By
FRANK RICHARDS

“Rmithy will select a man, as he will
ba eaptain for the occarion,” said Whar-
tan, without keaking up.

“We don't wanit to play 3 reserve,™
aaiidl Dob brusquely. *“Bik Judoe's are in
greal form, and we wani our hest team,
Smithy nays a0 himsolf, You're eapinin,
and ye ought o lalug:. amil bewse Smrithy
m his wsnal place.™

Wharton lookedd np sgain ol that,

“Viv koen enongh to play,™ he said.
"Nut it can't be done, 22 'm under ds
tenihon till five on Satarday.™

‘Mr, Quelch might let you off.™

“He might. It's not likely. He's nol
said anvthing alvout it so far”™

Itob broathed hard.

" Do you mxpect & Form mastor o eoma
ta yolir study, Wharton, and ask yon if
vl willl please kKindly aceeopd e ot
all detention?™ he domanded,

Whartan smiled [sinily.

i :'";I'I_"

“Well, then—"

“Well, then, there's pothing doing, is
thoreY™

“Yeu ! prowled Bolh, "“"You ean go
to Mr, Quelch amd sak him bo let you
off. You've mude Kim wasy, but he's a
pocdd sort in the main—and ba's nlway
Lnrnl'nl nest b rtlt lh'llhli."ﬂl inn-r!, Ty
with pur mutches, aa you kmaw jolly
uell ¥

Wharton was wl fif, Fivik a llﬂhl, ki
ihirate look s ovir his lee—a Lok
ihat b LCherey khow L

“Puot 1t to Quelrhy that wo're hooked
I'l:l-l‘ i f:hlhjl LR h formorroyr=—n okl
Ehnt roatnts on o Terord—and e will
gl ey W ity you " agid Naly “Yeou've
f-ut_‘l' guot 1o b oive sl mek hiom o
£ I.llh. l.lu 1!1.-|-ullu L e n h-.ﬂ'l:.'ln
whethor rour detention’s on Saturday or
tpw i 'I.'l.;tjll-'l-ln.j', 1.1iilthu|'u'i_|.'\ wosplaln
nmtter—thora's no  matel  Wedneaday.
|I w |-I:|I-1Ji'.'-’!i:|. Sl g SRR 'I-' |.-||_ irr 0y -_III
to-morrow il yon ark lim.*

']1‘;. Iluul.Fl‘l.Iql_ .

“Well, vther

" iny . pot
Quedeh.™

Macxer Tauwnany,—No, B35
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“It's not & question of that!" ex-
claimed Bob Cherry hotly. **It's a ques-
tion of the match at 8k Jude's. Are
you going to ritk gotting a Deating for
the team becangs you can'l put your
Fil{a pride in your pocket for oncel’

harton shrugged his shoulders,

“1 tell you Mr. Quelch would let your
off—it"s guite certam he wouold He
wouldn't have detained you io-morrow
at all i you hadn't put up his back
with your dashed cheek!” exclaimed
Bob. Bob wax rather forgetting that he
had not come to Study No. 1 to quarrel,

“Is that vour opinion!™ mid Whar-
tom, with.a touch of sarcaun, !

“Ji's the opition of every fellow in
the ve,”

“ And they've elecisd you »
to come and tell mo so!" asked the cap-
tain of the Remove in the same sar-
castio tane,

Boly Cherry hireathed hard.

“1 don't want to row with
ton. Wo used to be friends, and there's
no reason that 1 ean see why we shoukd
be encmies, I'm mking you o do a
thing that the whole Form eapecta of
you—a thing that :.T:E other fellow would
do without being s

"You're asking too muoch, all the
same."

““'ii’ml won't speak lo Mr, Queleh Y™

[T ] mn

“And the match to-morraw——"

*Bmithy will be eaptain, 1 leavae it to
Smithy." '

“ And that's all you've got to syl

“That's all." -

“Then I can jolly well tell you thisF
oxcluimed Bob, hin eyes flashing. "1
you're so jolly willing to hand over the
caplainey (o somebody el when It suits
you, you may have to hand it over when
W dogan’t suit you, Wharton, We don’t
want & football captain who puts his
nwn lillj:. airs and graces before football

e hts,

And with that, Bob Cherry tramped
Ty tudy, i chaued the Sooe
behind him, witg:hng that rang {rom
mtﬂumllnlﬂmﬁunuwwhfhl
“ rl'

you, Whar-

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Putting it to Qualchy !
Ll Y osieamed Bob——" mur-
- mured Huretoo Jumset Ham
Bingh, sa Bob Cherry came
back into his own study,
No. 13 in the Hemove.

Bob's fuce was Mished and his ayes
gleamsing. It wan soldom that the good-
natured, eoasy-going Dob looked angry.
But he looked very angry now, _

Prop was going of in No. 13, Dob haid
Jelt that Jmportant occupation for t
still more important business of speaking
to the captain of thoe Remove about the
Bt. Juda's maich.

“Oh, blow ™ growled Bob,

Mark Linloy looked at him quickly,

“You haven't been rowing with Whar-
ton. Bob 1" -

“No. But 1 came {n'l'lr near it "

lod Bob Cherry. “ 1 never thought,

ast torm, that I should come sa jolly
near to punching Wharton's head

borm, But it was a near thing.” -

“ A mim is as good as & mile” said
Mark, wmiling. * For goodnes’ sake,
Bob, keep clour of & row, That wanldn't
do any good."

“1 know. But—"

“The rowfultess with the eslevmed and

lndicraus Wharton is npot the propor
caper,” sail Hurree Jamset Ham Hmﬁ..h'
with & shake of his dusky head, * Cal-
fulness, my estormed Boab—calminlness !

Ter Migxer Lispant.—No, BUL

[|n Rus

Remembaer that the stitch in e &= the
vracked pilcher that goes longest to the
well, o8 lfu English proverb suxs."

ﬁuh Chorry grinned. il l

= angor neyYer « M r-

haps the nabob's Englizh proverb hr-ll;:d
to restore him to good humour,

“"But i's rotten 1" he sai “Mr.
E:l'llt’.‘h would let Wharten off at once i

pskod him civilly. Ha's done it be- | Q

fore, and ho would do it aguin, 1 know
ho will be sorry Hf he finds ont that ha's
mucked up one of our matches by

my our skipper in. And Wharton won't
msk him."

“T wan afraid ha wouldn's.™ said Mark,

“Well, why shouldn't he?" dewanded
Bob warmly. * Who the thump, alter
all, s Wharton, that he ean't do what
sny other fellow can do 1"

“The estoomed Wharton has his ludic.
rous back op* sl Hurree Jumeet Ram
Bugh, *“He has allowed the sun and
moon to go down on his wrathfulnese ™

* After all, we'll beat St Jude's,"™ wmid
E'"k dlﬂlril nllj;.

ipper, and wo've
werves, ‘The Boun
pood man."

“l know! Put a foothall captain’s
place = in & football matoch—not sulking
m & Form-room and hugging his silly
mdll" growled Bob., "I nover expected

s sort of thing from 'Wharton.”

“He's changed.” said Mark thought-
fully. “But I think it's partly due to
worry ahout his uncle, Colonel Wharton,
I don't think there’s any doubt that the
colonel’s lifo is in dangor so long ax ho is

“And Wharton didn’t trouble o way
gookbye “to him befare he  wont™
e R
ronble. Wa all thoug ought to go,
and he didn't,™ .

“That's on his mind, I think.™

“f daro say it in, Dut is be to blame
us because he's mshamed of not having
done what we mll thought he onght to
dot"* demanded Bob, *Is thot reason-
able 1

“The ressonablencas is not terrifie”
remnarked Tlurree Singh, “ but the ow-
fulness with the excelient and ridiculous
Wharton will not set the matter right
DRewdes, | Ve AW y idea.
Wharton will not ask the worthy Quelchy
to let him off.  But s we go Lo
estocinod Quelchy and ask him? 1 am
eurtainfully sure that Mr, Quelch will not
ot our (ootbaill match be diddied and
Jdishfully dore il ho knows the esteesned
eireumntnnons,

“That's a good idea,” assented Mark

Bob Cherry's brow cleared.

“(iood old Inky I he said. “Right as
rwin!  1f Wharton won't bog himeell off,
wo'll beg him off ; and if ho does’s like
it, he can lump t—what 1" )

And Bob Cherry sat down o finish his
% satisfiord with that soluvion of the
diffrculty.

Bob did nok linger over prep that
evening.

From the point of view of My, Queloh,
wha had the donbtful privilege of being

monter of the Romove, prop was a moet
in nt fonction, From the point of

thia | view of tha Removites, football matches | n

outweighesl it very stdeenhly m im-
portance. In Huhu?i.bufrr'i opinion
espocially, Socerr eame Grst, and Latin
versa a vary bad seooud

Prep done—or  left  undons — Bob
Chervy guitted Btudy No. 13, and went
down to tha Rar, where he found Johuny
Boll and Frank Nugest. Thry
finishod prep, awl were discuscing the

“Smithy's a
L solne re-
r will pick out a meekest

had E'I-Ill'lﬂh, “ihat you have come to ask

sorrow’s mateli with VernonSuuth.  Allg
threo of the junises agreed at cove to the |
propod application to Mr, Queich,

“Won't do auy harm, suybow ™ smid
the Bounder.
“ Wharton ouglit 10 ask him !™ growied

“Well, il ha won't, he wan's | sai
Nugont. " Next best thing is for us &
put it to him, Let'al™

“Com# on !" said Bab. !

The four juniors proceeded to :

was in the Hemaove
mastcr’'s " black books * now thrﬁ' wers

they had oo
that Mr. Quelch would ke
rry off for his own sake, But for the
sako of the Remove football mately, &
was quite likely that ho would relest
As Bob remarked Impninlii. %unld'i:r
bark was always worse than his bite, and
be w hali- beak,

“Our skipper's under detention to

INOITOW, k.

“Oh!” smid Mr, Quelch. He [rowne:
a littlo, goessing what wod coming now
The frown was discouraging; but Des
Cherry went om:

“It's a bit of a tough match, sir
Jude's are in great form this soason,
—wo thought, sir, that—that you migic
be o kind ns to let Wharton off i
morrow, ur.  We want him badly, ¢
course, he would take his dotention som
nlhﬁlr hnllvmﬂiuh:;..:d M

r. Quelch pu ipe.

- quhm. sir, you woukln't Lk~
i gpoil ane of our fixtures,” said Verno
Bmith.

“That Is quite correct, Vernon-Smith.”

“We'd eall take it na a very gresl
favour, nir, il you'd let Wharton com-
over to St Jude's with us to-morrow,
waid Nuogent,

“This # a serious matter,” said Alr
a:ﬂk‘h*hlhﬁr-huu?w must be -E:

3 artnh given me a greal des
of troublo sinee the gew term bbﬁim. v
that his detention was entively his ovo

They voul
not deny that, even if denial wonll
bave becn juidicious, which eertainly v
not tho cawe,

As a rule, a fellow whe was in L
Form .Im . hlll:lhtl’:nnh wan ﬁﬂ;m ol
A sympathy among ort.
l'lm:'.. Bt in the present instance 1lu
:i:-umhy was rather l.mi.insf. Mosr of

Romove could not belp being
opinion that Wharton had fairly uskesd [
trouble—begged and prayed for i1, ec
cording to Ekinner, And a fellow wln
bauted for trovhle with My, Quelch we
guite certain to it,

Nevertheless, there wore signe of re-
Imnting in Mr. Quelch's face, aml th

Ll;llh:l"l il.l'lli:lﬂ-'ll.lj m watclwed oo
p-lrfu“j.

e S
ecomary ! resun r. Que *Bur
most decidedly I do not diesitn it to fal)
upon others as weoll, T should boe v
sorry indeed to interfere with a foolhall
matech which my boys rogand & i
portant.”

“Thank you, sir }* murniured Dal,

“ PBat ik w a livide singulare,' unid M
{ETEL

is. and that Wharton has mok mome,
..h.“'hu'tnn ia the person copewined, he
should have come lo me lo prefer this
roquent,”

:-_1-

t]“ hllh'-"

The juniors wero silent,

L




EVERY
MOMNDATYT.

=

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PRICE

TWOPEMOE. ]

"ﬂl' ﬂurlrh T searvhed the ratheor
M I.m-d'll foeos of the juniors,

by has mot Wharton
¥ ||." Flﬁ asknl,

Bob Cherry stammored a hittle,

“1Tle—ha's at prop, asir!™

" Indood | anid Elh Quelch, mising
hir ovebrows,

“I—=1 spoke to him a—na little while
e, wir, and—anid he hadn't Bniched
oo, mumnbled Baob.

Is that the only romson why he has

1 vome with you!"
Bab waa silent.

come  with

Viry well,” said Mr. Quelch. “ You
ay toll Wharlon that when ho has
shed  Wis prepambian—and be newl

¢ hurry—whon he hai finished he may
e b omy etidy, Tt s 2 matter of
Tormnoo Iﬂ mie whether his detention
o/l take place on Ssturday this weok,

e Wodneaday next woek, nml I shail
t roluse & |-r-|[rl"-.tfuJ request.

Yoooon, mir! mumbled Bob hope-
iy, *' Bt .
That will o, "I'urn' parid  Mr.,
pagleh, "You may go!"
Andl the juniore. realising that theors
wr nothing more 0 be mid, filed out of !
Hemove mavtoers study. In  the
idor they looked at ane another.

Qunlehiy's  right 1
. “"Wharton ought to nsk him, as

. the fellow te be =t &ff.*

grunted Johnny

Bt he won'i 1" sal Feank,
We'll Im!‘.jr woll make him ™ mid the
isdlor. " lielchy’s jolly  decent, bat

mike concomiotis to a feoliow
It"a not 1o

cah'
| LoG l|[l|:l1-'|| to ask him.
. |!l-'i"|f"|i
Bl Charry sob his Tipa,
Wharten's ot ta stk him,” he said
boll make the whole team put it to
when he ecommes down o the Hag.
it Hoe ean't refusy.”
sl the juniors eturned 1o the Rag.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Nothing Doing !

ARRY WHARTON camoe oul ol
Study XNo. 1, and dewendad the
Remove sturcase. He nodded
choarily, o Ruimwirl] anil
an the sairs, and stopped for a

H

——

mt o tvo to spoak to Lo
cverer, ot the neat lamling, Then
sumiimbored nl:nlln b the ":I.L".
tig door of thal Apartment 4 F¥EY |
apen, and there was a buzz of
wikhin, I'ha It t'uu'ur-- al “'.'|:|.
ree wdnrmed the doorway, snd as the
ain of the Hetwove came along

pguenbe
ay, you h I.|a_|'.'| i,
arton «id not heed the Owl

wolkmd into the Hag,

IIF"I-L" j:lﬂ ".“'.‘"jl
Flf Ll

nl'lli 11‘Il'i1l|.'.’h

ilil mal ook at thern, be sotised thal
Lo T sreantil—PRaly  Uharrs
DBull, Hurree Jamsol JRamn

gnd Frank Nugdinl
te regardlea of his [nemor {eeds
aptain of (e IRRomove cromsed aver
| K] 4 LS
handsoma face was ympasive
although be gave pu of hav
prved at, he was guite well aware
r:uriilllu_ was on, Nearly all the
haid |.r|.rh11" ol i thin ]II"I["' nm‘nl

Bl

llrf, ||f L||| hlu‘llli” rlEtEn were |
i B grinih with thios Ca
ntior and  his  frends  wtoadd in

trer proup, and they were grinning
hospeeeingg, wa i in snhticipation of
W e,
17 WEE N ”‘l':lll"l'ﬂr ponie s | Iirr LLETHL
towanls Harry Wharton, as be
vithi i boek to tho fire—the Co
Vernon-Smith, Peler Todi], Mark
Squiff, Tom NMrown, and 1'en
Fhey wore the ton geod men sid

Lrue who wern down to i]-rq:t St Juda's
an the morrow, under the caplainey ol
Harry Wharton-—if his pride did mnot
stand in the way,

Wharton evyed themn ealmly as they
came up.  They wern all looking serious.

“You go ahead, Smuthy.” sand Hob
Cherry, in 8 law yoee, " You put it o
him. 1 might lose my lemper.’

The DBounder modided

“Hore we arv, Wharton,™ he said
lightly. “We're the guddy team, and we
want to point out that we expect our
skippor to take cotmmand to-morrow,”

“Hear, hear!” gaid the team.

“We've been ta see Quelchs,” went
on the Bounder, "We've atked him to
Lt sou off detention—"

*You liavo ™ ejaculsted Wharton,

# Tiigk that '™

*Like vour cheek, T think.*

“Do wvou think !  asked the
Baunder, nottied,

§ 8 'q.llli""l, ; ll.ll.l.h

“hpiniomns moy differ on that ]u'llrlt

We think that

il's an Ioatball capinin's
diuly o take

his plecn in s football
malch,"

“Wa jolly well do!™ said Bquiil,

“Wae'ro all agreod on that,” said Tem
Hrown, “aml i you want to smilk in the
Form-room instoad, Wharton, we sha'n'l
think any the bettor of you ™

" You can think just what vou fike ™

"The sulkfuloness s nol the proper

1;»‘ my estee minl ridioulons

nr’cuul urged Hurree Jaouwst Ham
qlﬂ’.

Ll:l-rlk here * hegan Dob Cherry
hotly.

“Leave it o Smithy!™

whispored

‘ﬁ

H

Nuginl; and Tlab broke off, bresthing
|||u1l with i ipiressed] wrath,

“YWa I.'Il‘l.'f [J'L:r'ih:r and ha rofosed
wenl o the Baunder, ™ but eaid fuile
plamly that if you msked him respeet
tially he would let you off lo.morrow,
and yon could do rour detention next
Wedneslsy, Naturally, he expocts you
to ask hom,"™

" He ¢an expoet 1"

“I's mnnt like wmaking porsonal
favour. Wharton,”™ urjged Mark Linles
“It-s lor the mke of the tepm”

Wharton's lips sot.

“1 shall usk Mr. Queleh netling, ™ he
B AW e,

“You'll It va down over the foothall
mabch instead '™ eaclaimed Peler Todd,
sharpiy.

“It's not & question of that, T'm de
tathed tomorraw, and 1 wouldn't oal
humble ple to Mz, Quelch Im' the sake
of all the matehes this senson,” sad the
gaptain, of the Hemjpvre I-.ltr*h “u
he's wilbng to iet me off, why dorm't he

o it, wrihout my going te him amd
begging . I'm pgoing to ask him
nothing—nothing 1"

“He's especting you in his study,™
il Johnny Bull,

“1 shall not go.™

“We're all asking vou™ amid Baeb
Cherry, " You can't stand thero amd
eofuso the whale eloven, Wharton™

Wharnon shrugeed his shoelder.
“NYou refuse ¥ hooted Johnny Ball.
- 1.!1_" as
“You won't go to Quelchy, though
he's practionlly [rrurru,wd o say yoea ol
you axk him tl'll”'l :
o I won'l

|,.|HU ||

" Wharton ! "' rapped Mr. Quelch.
hands out of your pockets ! **

(See Chapler 4.)

**Take your
The Junior's hands
came out ol his pockets at anee, butl thers was an
irritatingly sarcastio smile on his face all the same.
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“Then, by gum "—'-Jﬂilnllf‘ Ball's face
was crimson—" by gum, think it'n
about timae the Memwve clected a new

-:l!ﬂlm-"' .

‘Bamn here,” aald Squlil, -
“ Wharlon—" urged Mark Linley.
“"You can elock & new cajilain as soan

as you jolly well choos,” said Harry
Wharton disdainfully. “1'm not askimg
favours of you any mors 1 of Alr.
Quelch”

The Remove [oothallers Tocked at one
another. The Bounder shm his
shoulders and walked away. affair

wa: ovidently at an end, #o far as he
was concerned.

“May 1 mako a s
lows " put in Haro
nilky voloe,

stion, you fel-
Skinner, in a

Bome of the footballers glanced at
hini. Skinner was no footballer, and hia
smggestions in foothall matters were not

likely to be waluable,
n"ﬂ't'lr'rll', what is it? grunted Johnny
ull
“You're not handling this matter pre-
porly,” cxplained Bkinner, “You don't
soetn b0 realise what an important per-
yvou'ro dealing with, First of all,
go down on your knees™
“Wha-at 1"
“'Phat's the style for Wharton,” went
on Skinner blandly, *Ca on your I:lnﬂ-,
and be may relent, I that doewn't :I'u
the trick, fall down om your faces. Isn't
that what voun want, Wharton I
Wharton flushed, sa a laugh came
from several different divections in the
Ray. Some of the [ootballers grinned,
lud‘mmu of them looked annoved.
“T-:Iﬂ you ought to lddra:ﬁ our re-
" in more mospoctiully,” par-
m the cheerful Skinner., * You should
begin: * May it ;_l‘lam your Highness'
You lelt that onl.
* Ha, ha, ha!" roarcd Snoop and Stolt,

“He, he, ha!” came Buuter's un-
mnsical eachinnation.
Wharton's eyes gleamod at  the

humorist of the Romove, .
“That's enough, Skinner!™ he sald

curtly.
" !‘i‘l:rn I had the misfortune to offend
j'mlh f lrh:i: asked Belr.

L] ... .

“(Oh, shut up, Skinner,” said Peter
Todd. " Look bhere, Whartan, the wh
orowd wanits you to do the decent thing,
and ask Mr. Quelch to let you off to-
Will you do it 1™

- . us to take this
pleasantly ™ said Peter.
“Take it how you like.”

Puter Todd breathed hard. Dut he
said no more, and the crowd broke up.
The matter was at an end; and it was
soliled that Herbert Vernon-Bmith was
to captasin the Remove temm oo the
MO FOW.

Tert minutes later the foothall Tist
was up in the Rag. in the
Bow ‘s  handwriting. Whartan's
name was not in it—the name of B, D
Dgilvy had taken ils place,

Wharton walked over to the list, and
read it down coolly. A good many
pyes were upon him, but his imjswsive
Ll:re :I:'“h.m d:ipn.hi Ho sirolled out ll:l'

. his hands m his pockets, rontly
oblivious to the buzs of eneited dis.
cumion that he left behind him,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

A Btubborn WIll !
R. ELCH paused.
e had been chatting with
Mr. Hacker, master the
Shell, in the old ocak-panelled
hall, near the foot of one 1

[if}
the big double staircase. Leaving Mr.
iﬂl[qﬂ.msnlmm.—ﬂa.

Hacker, the Rewore master  had
slaried to retiaim to Lis study—having a
numibesr of papers to mark thal evening
before e found his time hin own,
I,:Ihm;.r Wharteu was coming lowa

i,

The Remove master pamsed, under the
impression that Wharton was coming
up to speak lo him.,

His face had taken on & severe cosi,
uneotscionsly, al the sight of the junior;
Whartan had sorely troubled and I:;m-

lexed his Form master of late. [Per-

aps Wharton poticed it, though cer-
tainly he was not looking at Mr.
Quebch,

He vame on a {ew more Hlﬁli his
hands were in his pockets, and his eyes
ity the foor; he wemed to be thmhﬁn-
Ho'  became awart suddenly of Mr,
Quelch  standing belore , and
atopyand.

ﬁn hail been going  acros to the
staire on the left of the hall. Now he
turned to the other staircase,

Mr. Quelch looked at him.

He had taken it for granted that
Wharton was going to speak, and hbu
had no doubt that it was to peofer
the request to be let off detention on
the morrow, on account of the 8t Jude's
match.

Eviden he had been mistaken,
Wharton did net intend to speak.

Mr. Quelch, in spoakin had
to Boh Cherry i had

intended io let the capltain of the
Remove down lightly. He would have

ouly too glad to see an end of
Wharton's stubborn eppasition—of the
& nt pride that was leading him on
further and furiher to hia own undoing.
The Form master was prepared to be
kind and ﬁﬂ';n mﬂlhhrjm rnlld‘l'.t

nior & lhittle ure, &, bu

:Elt w his detention I.i.ﬁ-:hn noxt half-

lim'. perhaps ovon to cancel it alto-
gother.

Now he roalisod that Wharton did not
intend to ask him: did not intend to
speak af all; and Mr, Ich was con-
scioun ol & sudden rush of anger and
resenument. The boy was aveiding him
~deliberntely aveiding his  Form
master, and had evidently no intention
of bending his stubborn will. Mr,

ale Q'I.Etb.'h upp-nﬂ*ﬂul- charply :

Whart
The junior stopped.
:E“ﬂpﬁﬂ. o S s in my study

Wharton.” o '

m:niil you seud for :l#.-:[;!“-l did
receive any mesage," eap-
tain of the H.:n:rw.

He spoke quite respectfully, but Mr.
of an

Quelch was consciows under-
current of sarcamm. He had & feeling
that tha juunior was g him—yet

was vothing tangible vpon which

ho could seire,

Mr. Quelch campressed his lips.

“I did mnot wsemd you l_mln:{'.
Wharton, DBut 1 teld your friends that
if you came to my study, and made a
rospectiul requedt to ho excused deten-
tion for the football match to-morrow,
I would at least consider the mastter.

“Yon, sir,” said Wharton indiffce
ently.

“f presumse that they told you this,
Wharton."

“"Yes, sir™

“You did not como to e 1™

..Hm ‘Irill

“ PDoes that mean, Wharton, that you
do r{u*_ lul-rm*l to make such a request?™

" Yes, mr."

Mr. Quekch staod sileni, his eye

linting at the captain of the Remove.

harton waited, wilh an air of Jee-
pectful attention, wutil should
dismissed,

f

be | it ealmly and quictly ms inevitable:

The Remove master had saldom be
so angry. He was all the more aig~
because it was really impossible to v
his anger on the offender. He could =
very well punish a junior lor not ik
to be let off detention.

“You do not care to ask for a
cession at my hands, Whartan!™
Remove master said at last,

[ 2.~
L

“Yon :;; W poet 71
05k nak, e, ou n =
be made :mukedi"Fn

“No, air."

“Very well, Wharton!™ Mr. Quel
breathod hard and deep. “T am 3=

to be patient with Wharton.
trust that you will h::.irr my patiess
too far, You will not find stubbes
and solf-willed obatinacy to your advae
tage, Wharton.”

“No, sir.”

Mr. Quélch mado & gesture of &
mhlljl:?l\a bad & strong desire (o b
the junior's ears, wan really awiss
that he might yield to that some=i
undignified impulse,

Wharten turned away to the »ts
aguin. He strolled towards the e
cmse, his hands still in hisv pockeis.

“Whl‘t?ﬂ !'I

The junior loocked round again,

=T " your hands out of jo=

" Cartainly, sir.™
The junior's hands came out of °

ot at onoe. A sarcastic =
iwkered on his face for & second,

“You are very wall aware, Wharts

that you should not stand with »e

hands in your pockets, when speaking
your Form master.”
“VYeory woll, sir" .
“That will do, Wharton,”™ said M-
Quelch hamhly. “ You may go."
“Thank you, sir.”

Whartan went. .
Hr.ugyunlnh coptinued on bis way
the study, his brows knitted, and & ==
tdpuc]l:umml in nlldllllr chedk, “lil: L:
~eply an i A cOnscIous, t
Whartan ﬂ,:l bhad the advantage in 1

uy, In his amnoyapee he be
pi a trifling fault with the japie
mnrﬂllz for the sake of reprimandies
and he know that FION WAS we
aware of it—and had no doubd that 1h
sarcastic mmile was more pronoubce
than ever on the junior's face as he wee
up Lthe staire Form mastor felt the
bhe had lowered himsalf a little jn ¢
eyos of the junior—a refloction that ws
exceadingly discomforting, It was qui
ten minutes bhofore Mr. Ich waa ak--
to diamisa his oxss

b i1 f1o
e ol g pyer o B et
exorcises,

Wharton went up the stairm o
Retove pansage, and wont  juto
study, and closed the door. He had the
room to himself—Bunter, his new stud:
mate in the place of Frank N wa
it thers, Bincs Bunter had learnsd
to hin sorrow, that he had no spreas
to in Btudy No. 1, he had ne
honoured it very much with hin pie
ence, Indeod,  excepting for pron
Bunter hardly came {o his y at all
only when }EI fancied that hi;u 5‘:
prosancg woold cAuse ANNoOYaAnce ¥
study-mate, did the Owl of the Remor
turn up there.

T
the

Whether Wharton felt the Teeacs
with hia old rhums—whethor Lo mise]
Frank's cheery, face from the

study—nobody in the Remove kper
loast of all his ald frends,

Wharton had pever been a fellow ¢
wear his hoart on his slesve: and -
late he had become moro reserved thee
ever, Whaether he liked the present pos
tion of affmirs or not, he hnl aceepte
i

certainly had po intention of making tl:




EVERY
MONDAY.

;hl‘.q.t aovirtiite towands &8 TFeoONL |_1i.l-
sn. He had, indeed, mado it cloar
12at he did pot weltome any overtures
romi the othér wede.

The hroak-up of the Famous Five
s eminodd oiscunsion  enough in kb
exfriaps Remove., For days it had
eett an ineshaustilile topic. But the

awa soon became used o W, and
mast ceasesd o commediil b it. For
vhole  ternm  Harry  Wharton  had

mmed with the other lour f[ellows
term e wasn't speaking fo them,
| thoy weren't speaking to hirm,
2l VAN J:.H thiere wai aldaik ok .
i long with Wharion's hreak "il"_l his
{ friomuls his popularity in the Form
«as on the sbh.
iern had always beon some slight
ceunds for Bkinner's wneors, mnd s
king appellations of " His High-
oo " and * His Magnificonee,” applied
tho captain of the Hemove, Many
lows wha really liked Wharton had
sought that he carried his head a Little
high. Fellows who did not like hm
sught that be carriml it a great deal
higgh, and would have been very
sacdl b0 sows it brought down » little.
2ach [multa bad been more than out-
ghe<l by many sterling gqualities;
Wharion bad beon very popular in
Hemove., excepting [ar a few grous-
[ellows lika Bhinner & o,
it that was changing pow,
wobond of keoping his pride in check
| heeping 8 wary oye upon what he
aw 1o ba his own waakneses, the cap
of the Remova memed to most of
Loawer Fourth fellowa to bave
eedd into an extravagance of arro-

The opisode of that evening gave Lthe
wer 8 fnishing touch. Il Wharton's
setyling pride was: to be allowed to
cAore with Remove [ootball matches
suf Lime that womething was done, in
spinton of most of the lellows who
excitedly discussing the alfair in
iag. v
Ttat Wharton wak nwars of their
they konow—and that he did not
a bnttan wan the otily contluomon
could  draw {mom s manter
vl wan not vory pleasant or fattee-
¢ to the Ramovitm Naw he had
Jhed off 10 his stodv—wilked oub of
Rag, av Bkinner declarsil, Bk i he
paad the whole Int of them too
ronghly to caro what they thought or
i thoy said.
Ve time we got a pew Form cap-
sicd Skinner: amdl for ance the
sk sheep of the Romove found quite
samber of fellows in agreement with

®harton, in Btody No. 1, was not
nking about the Remove fellows, as a
srter of fact, or about the morrow's
cbaal] mateh.

woothor thopght was in hin mind—a
aght that was geldom alsoent {from b
uncle, Colonel Wharton, was in
wa—and o word had come fram
a sipice bho had st fool in that land
darkness and crime and calamity. No
gt c'{lll!li COITE Irl.][[l IHrI'I.: I-.Il.'l'. hll h-ll
alment for many weeoks now, and
Wharton hoped to hear that he had
rrivil—ak  least that ha was po
cor in the powor of the Bolshewiks
el had happened tn him since the
had clowed bohind him¥ Would hwe
i, of had he already met his late
avago hands in the frozon North?
=23 & lormenting doubit to Wharton.

v man who had taken the plate ol
fathor whom he sarcely  remom-
wil—who bad never failed in kindness
patiente—{ie might never s=e bim
s, And he had not even bidden his
iarewell et huy siartcd an that

11  say, Wharton—"
[T l'm'
grasped Bunter by the coliar and sat him down—
hard. Bump !
the elms, leaving Bunter sitting on the cold,
unsympathetic ground, roaring.

began  Bunter.
The eaptaln of ‘the HRemove

Wharton walked away under

(See Chapler 5.)

perilous jourpnev—and his conscience re-
proached him bitteely. He had noglected
ths man wht had pever Isiled in kind-
pos and duty to him; and porhaps it
wig ton lats to muke amends—perhaps
b would pnever look om that kind [aco
ApEin.

Thora wai & audden Llap at ithe door
of Bludy Moo 1, and it opencd. Whar
ton's foce had beon troubleod and dm
tressoe] with his thoughta, He cotnposed
it 1nstantl it was an Mmpassive coOun-
tenance that ha presontod to  Varnon-
Hmith, wha IJJ'IJ.I'H'I.I inlo the stody.

“Dorm [ sid the Bounder, with =
curicus ook at Wharton, “1 thought
il amll wois. Wingate's waiting, and
he doesn't like waiting, you know.™

“1s it Dwsidbipma ! Harry.
“ Thanks, Smthy."

He fallswed ﬂur thie
ul IHI_'\'.

**You lisven't spoken to Quelchy ™

* Yo"

mmial

Rounidor Frenn

*You've maked him—~

E ﬁﬂ'.'“

“You don't mesn o™

[T Hl“‘ll

They walked plong the dormilory

passage together. Vernon-Smith hos
tated. and then spoke abrogitly,
“This won't dn, Wharton, you know."
“Won't it sid Wharton drvly.
“The follows are gotiing thoir backs

i

“Eat thom, " sald Wharten indilfer-
wikly

“I'm mot spoaking In  my own
intorostn.™ sald the DNounder guietly,

“I'm keen enough fo captain the side
toemarrow, Dot—hat you ought to be
there, Wharton—syou're taking a wrong

line altogethor. Dot I suppose il's no
uset talking."

" Nong, so far as 1 can oo™

The Boumler eompressed bis lips and
wont ints the Remove dormtary.
good many rather grim glances were
turned on the captam of the Hemove as
hé caie . He did not seem o ob-
porve b, ARer Ilghh out, thero wan &
burz of talk in the dormitory, maostly ou
this subgect of the B5& Jutiﬂ'[ match.
Bt Harry Wharton did not join in it

3

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
News al Lasti!

u ARRY, old chap—""
H Wharlon stared ot
Duntor.

It was the following mom-
ing, alier socond lesson. Thete wis &
break of a quartar of an hour belors
third lesson; thia last on Saturdays.
Must of the Remove wero in the quad ;
Hob I_!hm-:}- and hid chmrades ware
wpting about an old footer. Harry
Vhartou wis sauntoring under the olms,
with n rather thoughtful face, when ths
Owl of thse Remove rplh-.d up, with a
|Lrnp1linh.1r_1,' grin on his Iat lace.

Bunter was affable—he was efusive
with affability. Which waa nquite »
cliange. Tor Dunter made no secret ol
the fact that he was disguste] with hes
study-mato, and sorry that he hald ever
thought of changing out of Btudy No. T
at the beginning of the torm, Indeed,
Mumter would have changed back, bui
Poter Todd was o lon in his paih, o to
sponk—having onea got  “shut " of

Tue Msaxzr Limnany,—No, B85,
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Buntaer, Pﬁlﬂli@ndinﬁd to have him back
in Study No. T at any price.

Bunter, apparenily, had Led
Riudy No. 1 to prove a qul.mmg
with milk and b
woslully disappointed, Wharten put up
with h{u 88 & study-mate beesuse ho
had no choice about it—bul that was all.
He " toa'd "ndm Hall, l.? Ilaltpf{ I!uﬁilr;
mpany —a MIpPer 0 uuay o,
Wal & th ol l.i- past. Billy Bunter
felt that Iﬁ‘hld A Yery sorious griovance
—indeed, he had confided to mosl of the
Remove that he bad s jolly good mind
to “lick * Wharton, That, ing to
Bunter, was what the lellow wented-—a
jolly good licking. And Bunter had a
olly good mind to give him ono. The
’kfhmg. however, had not yot bean ail
miniatered.

Now thote was a great change.
Bunter's fat face was smilivg  aml
Iriendly, his {at voice quile affectionoie,
as he adi his exasperating sbudz-
mate as * Hurry, old clap.”

Wharton's look, on the oiher haw!,
wan far. fll'um ﬂd'!:r'."'}".
it grinily al Jrny,
e What dﬁ vou wani T bo asked,

"0, really, Wharton—"

Wharton resumed b walk under the
leaflezs elme.  Bunler jolled  along,
keeping puco with him,

“1 say, Harry—"

“Cheose it!" said the ceptain of the
Remove tersely,

“1 don't soo what you want to kesp
your back up with me for, old fellow,"
said Buntor reproachiully, “ Haven't we

alw been Pht’*
“ Fathoad | :
“Haven't 1 taken pity om you, okl

, K r sludy, whon
;Ihﬁﬂt"l- turned }'ﬁn dawn IIE' urged

Huuter,

“ Wil ring off ** e~
“The m ts, old fellow, 1'm stickin
to you,” maid Bunter. Lots of the fel-
lows say you're a stiff-pecked ame—"

“You mily owl 1"
“Blinner says you'ro

“Bkinnor hil boller say it to e l"
growled Wharton, “ Do you want me

wlivek-up

to kick you, Buntor!™
"0, really, ald chap—"
“F ' sako roll away ! ex-

or
claimed the captain of the Hemove im-
patinitly, He gquickmed lie paes, and
Bunter papted and pufficd 1o keep stop
with him. i -

“1 don't agree with them, you know,™
urged Bonter. *The fact iu?l slandd up
for yon. 1 keep an pointing out to the
fallows thal you're not such a stuck-u
chump as they think you, old fellow.
do veally. Désides, you can’d help ik
That's what I say to the -.-I:..-L-:—u "
chap awanks, bo swanks, and wun:

bl h&?; - t;:_nhi.n: “I"-ti..?“' T
0 was g propa ory

his words did not scnehow seem (o pro-
itiato the captain of the Remove. by
e was soeking to propitiate him ay

was & mystary which Wharton was not

in the alightest degree interestml lor

futhom

“Yon're rather mean in the study,”
went on Bunter. * Well, I dareo sy mt
arien't getting moch io the way of ];M "
manay while ’;aur uncla's away. Is that
i, ol ehap? 1 can maks allowances,
Io fact, I wan ou a loan,

going to offer
mllrll‘m h_?u “:ﬂmwln sbout »
T

“"You wsilly am!"

“Hut the ol scout’s bowmd to shell
out when he comes home, lsn'd hel”
spid Bunter, "1 beluve ¢ uncly s
fond of you, Wharion. No sccounting
for tastes, you know. Well, it stands to

Tue Maicxer Lisnany.—XNo. 0683,

boney—and he had been |

He simivil

reason Lhat ss soon ad he comes back
from Perwia, or Rosmis, o wherever il

s, be will stand you & decent tip.  Don't

you think so1"

Wharton came to & halk

“Ave you gomg to clear, or shwll 1
kick you, Bunte:?™ he ssked, ™ Now,
thon, aharp |”

“7 don't call thal gratelul, Wharton,
whaen L've taken the trouble to bring

you vour uncle's letter,”

[ 'lt“

“It's got a forsign stwmp ou " sid
Bunter, “But ho moy have put in a

cheque, Besides, you ean get Engluh
postal-orders in Franoe, o you go o
Cook's, you know, Ow] Teggo!”
Wharton grospesd the Owl of tha Re-
wove by the shoulier amd shook hin,
“1s theve a lottar for mnlt"”
“Owl Yes! Liggo!”
“Lrise 16 to me, you fial fool )" e

Wharton.

“Owl Leggo, you besst I

Billy Buwuter extracted s sutlos
cenmipled  Jetter Trom e peshetr,  wml
Wharton aloiost soatchod it frow lils fut
.

It was nddrossed 1o Harry Wharion.
at Grevirmrs, in the wellknown Tl
wiiting of Colonel Wharton, and Lore «
Frenclh stumip amd postrark,

The mysery of Buntor’'s unpconsiomed
affability was elovidated now,

Heedless of the Owl of the Remove,
Wharton tore open the euvelops, lis
hoart bosting. His uncle wad return.
ing, then. Heo was already out of Husis,
on his hameward way, Billy BHunrer
hIIn{mI llIIitlm. old chap, s th

“1 say. Harry. chag, ia there a
postal-ocdor in it Stands to rearon the
old r woull stand you something,
I think, after being away s long.
Pretiy rotten if be hamm't,”

He did not

Whatton &id nat reply.
aven hear.

T was looking In the rack for my
latlor. wou Lknow., I'm eapecting a
povial arder from oue of oy titled rela-
tiana,” explained Buntee, to deal oam.
“Tlhenw 1 saw vours, and thought T'd
being it to you, ald ch I'd do more
than that for & fellow 1 really like, 1
say, it ean't be los than & pound, con-
1i|iring, What about » - in the
study this afternven, old fellow! T'll
get it ready while you're doing your
delention,' :

Puniter vavssd, like Brutos, for =
reply, Neo reply was heaming.
Il!llrrl:r :‘hnﬂnn'l eyes were jlued upon
the letler,

“1 say, Wharton! Look here, Harry,
old ehap! I say, you might listen when
a fellow's speaking to you"

Bunter tugged st Wharton's sleeve.

Then the captain of the Remove awoke
to Lis Tm.duﬂtmlmmh 'ﬂln mﬂih.t
oul and Eras tor the «© r
and sat him IEWII.—II“H.

Bump !

“Ow! Yarcoooh!"

Harry Wharton walked sway under
the olnw., Teaving Billy Bonter sifling
an the cold, unsym i ground, roas.

. He scrambled up and shook un
mqwl fist nfter l:l'uu.mIJI caplain of (he
Hemos e,

" Benad '™ )

Wharton did wot turn his hoad.

“Yah! I don't believe there's a re-

mittanca in the Jetter at all™ howlad
Bunter. “Your unmele’s jolly mean,
samne as you are. 1've a jolly good mind
to give you s thumping licking.

But for reasons best koown to his
plump selfl Billy Bunter dedided not to
adminster the lickiog jost then, He

B an

sway in o slaie of
and jodi son, unheeded
tnin of the Mamove.

hod | the eline. and both of them

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,

No Exeat]

ARRY WHARTON sal down ou
one &f the old osken henches
under the elms and read through
the leiler again,

Hin Iaco was vory hright.

He had had long weeks of snxisiy.
but anxiety was over mow.,  Unboncl
Wharton had returned safe gl sousd
from his dangarous mision, The lette:
hatl been writton froan Boologne . rhe
dey hefore. “That very day tha colon|
was Io be back in Englomd, The shadon
that hod lnjn beavily ou Wharton I
lomg wowks was [ifted ot Basi,

C Hatel Soled] O,
* Boidogne-sur-Mer,
"My diear Hurey, =1 know vou will §
glad va get & line from e, and to knm
thak 1w oviewsed baond, wiy  bos.
pmk stavaing e might fa Doalogme, and
Ilkl.lt[ the boal peioss 1o Folliostoge oo
(FLLEL S 90
*T have boen (hngh o deffeolt andd
dangeerans tiEe, we You ey guess, Lo
fortunsicly, a'l' bhaes fared  ont well
My ohl compadic-fiprmes has boon v
bepvod Dy the Bobleviks. aod T hav
sy biimy sl out of Ruselp, T had bogus!
by gl back by Christman, bat it conlil

uol be done, | hope you lesd a Merrs
Christnas with your frionds,

" Now, my - have 1o Lo
London withiout delay, but T should vers

miich like lo see you if possible, T shal!
not have timo 1o como to Greyfriar.
but Folkestone is only an bour's yun on
tho train Fron Conrtlield, snd tomorrow
(Baturday) v a hall-holiday sl your
whaol, Hew would soa Iiin ta com
and meot the boat T

“Tha boat gots in about three o'cdack
I veed wot tell you how glad T shall be
to sen you vhan 1 coma athdre, Ask
ymir  Form  muster’s  permission, of
ronrst, as ho doulit Folkestone s aul of
bounds for you boye. But there wili be
uo difficulty on that sore.

“1 shall oxpect 1o w0 you when the
boaat gets il b-morrow,

“Yonr affectionate unels,
“JTaps Winaprox.™

"'E'II"‘?::I 'E;l:ll.l.l.';rt:m"II:F t-yl'n were mnt:lnﬂ-
Neawe m o unche, longeoxpeotod aned
hoped-for, had arrived st Jast, snd e
news was the very best. Colonel Whar
tor Ll

rotury safe mpad soomd, and
that very day ha would see the kind,
old Liron lace again.

Ho would not fail his uncle this 1ime
He would make all (he amends he could
for that one thouglitlers act ho had
bitterly reperited.

Hob Cherry and Nugent came aloug by

ok
Wharton, trnmh-rinic at the brightne:s
i his faco and the light in his eyes.  Tu
his joy aod satislaciion Wharton forga:
for the momont the aroumstanca thae
he was po longer on frisndly terms witl,
hia old ohunmm. He spoke out sponts
neously withaut thinking.
“ Jolly I nows, yom chapa!™ le

smid  bheightly, Y My uncle's ecomive
bome. ™
“Cood 1" smid Peh, “Glad fo hesr

it.

Nugent il nol ak.

”Hll'l sule and m-llF:'l.;al. right as main "
went on the captain of the Remouve.
“1—" Ho off suddenly, remeonm-
bering,

“BHut that won't interest you” he
added. And before either of the juniors
coulid make & rejoinder Wharton walke!
away towards the School House.

Another remembrance had come inlo
his mind. He was detwsined for thet
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sliernoon. At three o'clock, when the
oat came in [rom Boulogne with Colonel
Wharton ou board, Harry Wharton waas
y e silling in the Remave room, work-
wr &t devenbion basl.

The recollection cams as a heavy blow
o litim.

He had refosed to “heg off.” He bad
ofised the proffered kindness of lis
"arm  master, His pelosal had ﬂﬂ‘EPI}'
nperedd  Mr.  Queleh—justly  angered
TR War he likely to relont pow?
ind could Wharton so subxdue his stub.
orn pride as to ssk him—ealing his own
Tt

The boll sang lor third lesmon, and
farry Wharton went into the Form-
am with tne rest of the Remove.,

During the lesson he was thoughtiul
viod ahatracted. He could pot but think
ihe dilemus he was in,

He had to go and moet his uncle sl

dkestone—that was a sottlod matter,
¢ wus quite resolved upon that, But
» atk Mr. Quelch to let him off [ All
v pritle revolied at the thooght. But

= thp happenings of the provious oven.
=& he wight ligva done s, but alter
And supposs that his request
2t refuwed, an was only (oo probable
e etpenmalapoes ?
It was pot o be wopndersd sl that
Harery Wharton gave lintle attention io
Forim  miastes ﬁlll‘illl‘ that Jessnn,
“erther was it to Iw wondored at that
dr., Quelch, finding him inatiemtive,
ok it for granted that his carolossmess
gt inlentional, snid was meant as -
ertinence. A random amavwor, ab Jas,
sught down  the Remove master's
rath on Wharton's heasl, and for
ceral mimites Mr, Quoleh scarified him
ifi hiiz tongue, the Remove lonking om
th - sulwloed  smitles, and  Wharton

jat=—

ring 1he inflaction with a slnny faiis,

The Lower Fourth wore dismised at
last, Wharton was glad epoogh o
escape from the Form-roowm,

“Wharton"s going strong, 't het
grinned Bkinner in the cormdor. "1 ox
pected Quelchy to mile m with the
pointer,™

“Wall, he nxked for iL." sard Snoop.

= Blessed ol 1 can undseatand the chap
lately " sad Petor Todd, *“Ie soomns
situply bent on getting Uuelchy's rag
gt

Harry Wharton had plenty of food for
thought in the interval before dinner.
Ho looked out & time-tablo for his trum,
and found that be bad swple time to ge?
to Folkestone after dinnee—if he was
allowed to go. That was the question

At two o clook he should bo taking his
train, At that hour Mr. Quelch would
be sutting him his detention tark n ihe
F orm-room,

There was nothing for it but 1o “eat
bhumble goe,” and sibdie his peida to the
extent of asking leave [romi hix Form
masier. FEither that or he wosild have
lo disapposnt his uncle, [ was & hitter
draught for the proud-spirited jonor to
awallow ; but his Juty 1o hiv uncle came
first, He had failed once, but be would
ot Tail Rgaan, At any ook (o b [Jt'iri!,
he would obiain an exeat for the after
B .I"“:\-I"'II ni ﬂpulﬁl.:_’" o tl" Eﬂ'r'l“
mmater, hittor emough ap 3t would be,
would nol be too heavy o price Lo pay,
There was & viruggle in Wharten's manil,
but his better sell ey atled and lie mnde
up his mind 1o it.

At dinner he glanced ot Mr, Queich
al the head of the Remoie tulle rathet
anxoualy.

The Remove muster took no solive al
him, I he passed a remark with any
fellow he was careflul to avoid speaking
to Wharton.

!{

A
il
|

ITmmamiistely aftor dinner there vaa a
buxe of preparstion among (he fellon«
who were poing over to 31, Jude'r, Al
hall.jast ono the brake rolled off willi
Virnon-8mith and his comrades,

Harrs Wharton stood on tho steps of
ihe Bchool Houss snd watehod them go,

“ Bert of luck, Smmithy I he called out.
The Bounder lookad rathér grim.

“You won't be helping on the lock,
anvhow,” he said, and the brake rolled
AWAY.

Wharton siood for soma minutes aficr
thes foutballers had e, 1hi||'llil'l|.l'. Ha
Lecame aware of the fact that Mr.
Quekh was looking oub of his shudy
wirnidow, and the thought camé mio jus
nripdd thet the Form master had sus-
pected him of an inlention of goang with
the lottlnllers, in spita of detention.

Wharton smiled faintly at the thanght,
Certainly hea was nol giving much obs
lentron to footbell that alternoon.

Mr. Quolch disappoared from his win-
dlow, Whartan turned his stopa ol Jast
in the direction of the Hemova mantor »
study, His repugnzope to miking a
fuvour of Mr. Quelch was derp and
strong. but he had made up his mind 1o
it. Btill, hiz footstepa lageed as he sp-
proached the Remave master's door,

Heo tapped.

Hilee Int”

Wharton entered. The Ramove masler
Wik |-nlfu|r|n|: a paper at his table=pro-
ably the detention task which was to

peeupy Wharton during that siternoon.

e “ {'i‘ll;.l

Mr. Qualch looked al l_.]‘m junior with
BT A% ;rln.m ¢, and his vowe aril manney
wore utledy uncompromusng.

Vi harton's heart sank » litie.

The

“ll'i-l I | 4
A
--l:-.. | ';'llul!ll. i

| Colonel Wharton came off the gangway and signa
* Harry, my boy."" he said warmly. :
ton’s face was very bright as he grasped the colonel’s

* Unecle, I'm 50 jolly glad to see you again.™

nephow,

lled o his
Whar-
hand.
(¥ee Chapler §.)

“ Uncle ] **

Tue Macyer Lissany.—No, 083,
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colour came into his cheoks as ho spoke
in & Jow voioe,

“I—I've come to ssk you n favour,
sir”

“Indeed 1" Mr. Quelch's tone was
grimly sarcastic. “You have chungod
FOUr Views vory cunuidurlhlg, Wharton,
since yesterday, it sppears

A bitter reply trembled on Whirion's
lips, but he geatrained it.

“Yes, gir. Would you b so very kiml
gir, on to allow my delention fo stand
over till Wednusday for a very particu.
lar roason

“Certainly not [**

Short and sharp was the amswer. The
two words came almost like pistol-shots
from the Hemove master.

Wharton breathed quickly,

“If you'll let me explain, sir—*

“You need explain nothing. Yester-
day I should have given your request
conmderation—in fact, 1 should have ac.
coded I, You were aware of that, aml
your only acknowledgmant was insolant
lﬂfl.lilullh You peed say no moes,
Wharton. 1 shall not listen 1o you.”

“But, sir—"

“I repent. Wharton, that T will net
hear you ! said Mr, Quelch, raising his
voice & litfle. “I7 you regret your in
solence and ingrafitude 1 am glad, Bt
I doubt it—1 doubt it. Yeur conduct in
the Form-room this morning eertainty
door mot seem to indicate auything ol
the kind. You may leave my study."

“It's importont, sir—if you'll let mwe
tell you—"

“Leave my study ™

“But—"

Mr, Quelch roso to his fect,

“Another word, Wharton, and T shall
cang you! Leave my study this instant,
You will be in the Formroom at twor
o'clock, when 1 shall have your task
ready for you, Now gol"

Wharton opened his lips agsin, his
nlj;:l glinting ; and Mr. Quelch picked up
|

cane fraom his table.

“1 have warned wou, Wharton—
snother word and I shall cane youl
Leave my study "

Harry Wharton, his face pale with

i,'}nlfli: the study, and the doar closed
mel him.

THE SEVENTH UHAPTER,
French Leave !

ILLY BUNTER blinked st Whar-
ton through his big spectacies and
Erinped,

Wharton had come cut of the
House in roat and hat—which did not
ook munch like repairing to the Hemove.
room for dotention,

It was turned hali-past one, and if
Harry was to caleh the train at Court.
field Junetion he had no time to loss,

o iutended bo mich the train,

Mr. Quelch had relused to listen to
him; thore was no question now of un
mieat, Had the Form master seon
Colonel Wharton's letter, doubitless it
nould have had an offect on hirn. Bt
Wharton had not been allowed even to
mention  the letter. Probably Mr.
Quelch’s impression was that ths eap-
tain of the [;:t'mﬁ;rn desirad at the last
munent to join the footbailars going Lo
St. Jude's.

Wharton would have explained, but
he had not boen allowed to explain
II1r.|:i“:m Pharaoh of old, he hardened his

k.

ng
without leave! HMHe did not mumm a
eingrle moment to ahout it, He
wan going—that was setthod—and ha did
not lose a moment,

Bul he did not head for the gates when
he left the House. Ha did not wish 1o
pass within sight of Mr. Queleh's study
window, He skirted the school baild-
ings, intending fo eut throu the
Clossters, and esonpo by way of climbing
s wall beyord the clowsters. Rilly Bun-
tar, loafing about idly in the guad,
spotted him and grinned and rolled after
him at once. Dunter was not a keen
vouth, but he was quite keen enough to
sea what was perflectly sbvious—that the
caplain of the Retnove was planping to
“eut ™ delention,

*1 say, Wharton I ealled out Bunter,
rolling after the hurrying jonior.

Wharton did not hemd, nmEl by quick-
ening his pace, Hut the Owl of the
Hemove wan not to he donied.

“"Wharton!" ho bawled.

Harry Wharton hurried on, setting his
lips. Ho was desirous of mcaping atten.
tion just then; Wingate and Loder of
the Bixth eould bo seen in the distance,
anid it was possible that the prefects

Leave was refusod; and hoe was

= = —
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knew that be was under delention 1he
day. If they were aware of it, certaiz-
they would not allow him to gt out -
school bounds, obee their attention we
ilrawn to him.

“Wharton " reared Bunter, “J s
Wharton, whers are yoo going? Ates
Yoy detained, old chap?™

Wharton stopped and looked roun:
his oymm gloaming.  Dunter grinne
cheerfully, He wax quite aware of e
power n hiv fat hands at that momest
snd he was bringing the lofty and do
dainful captain ﬂﬁc Remove to hee
as he regarded it, A follow who wa
cutting detention, and in danger of beire
collarvd any moment by the grasp «
luﬂmrili'i was Dot in a position (o Le
chovky, Bunter conaidered.

He rollod on, grinning, and joined the
daplain of the Hemove {"'hlrtm:-
angry eves gloamed at him.

“What do vou want?” he sl I
twoun his testh. “ You fat roller, whas
do you want!™

" A little civility, to begin with," m-
Buntar coolly.

Whatton clenchod his hands,

“You touch me, old scout, and J
yell to Wingate ! grinned Bunter.
Jolly well know you're cutting deteptio=
He, bo, hoe

“You lat Tool—"

“Hettor  language, ploase ! g
Hunter, wagging a fat forofinger at the
aANngr umaor, “1 don't want ane
swatik, Wharton! I can tell vou ths:
L I'm fod-up with your swank, [like mos
of the follows ™

"I'm in & hu =

“He, ho, hel know! He, ha, he™

Wharten gave the Ow! of the Remove
& grim look, and wott an towards the
Cloisters. Dunter rolled by his side
gErinming.

"I say, Wharten, don't race along like
thai—I'm not going to run, BSlow
down 1

“Clear off, you fat foal 1™

“If you want me to oall Wingate—"

Wharton slowed dewn, The captais
aof Gregfrinrs was within hearing of =
yoll from Bunter, and Wharton ﬁul fiis
time to lose in an allermtion with Win.
gato of the Bixth., Tt was better 1o
waste & minute or two gpon Bunter then
Fa risk being. stopped by tho head prc
ect,

“That's better,™ said Buntor, T sy,
Wherton, it's an awlul chook to out de-
tontion like thin. Quelchy will be in a
roval wax,"

" Mind your own business ™

“1 say, he's as likely an not lo pome
over to B Jude's after you," said
Bunter, with & chuckle,

* Whait 1"

“Ten to one on it,"™ mid the Owl of
the Remove, trotting along beside
Wharton, " You know what a deter
mined beggar be o Just like him to
teke the next train over, and collar you
on the football-field, and march vou off
utder the eyes of all the 8t. Jude's lot.
Ho. he, hol How would you Like that "

Whurton laughed angrily,

As he wan not going anywhere near
At Jude's, # dil pot matter to him
what Mer. Quelch’s proceedings might
be, He wotidered whethee Mr, Quelch
would share Bunter’s tinapprehonsion as
to his olsject in gaing out of bounds; but
hie did not care. ;

“"Tain't s lsughing wmatter, you
kinow," satd Bunter. “You'll look no
el of & slly awm before the 8t. Judo's
fellows, i Quelthy eomies after you,
Take mwy adviee and go back.™

"You fal idiot!™

“Oh, really, Wharton—"

“Shut up and clear off 1™ snappod
I-Ilt:rl
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“Yah!™

Wharton was entoring the Clolsiems
vow, and Bunter rolled on with him,
Wingate of the Bixth was out of hearing,
amd no othtrr prefect was to be soen,
Yemple, Dabney & Co. of the Fourth
vwire sauntering i the Cloistess, but
Fourth Form fellows did not matter,
‘u"]t'llmrtuu hardly heeded their prosence at
NI

;‘!hllf. ""r.r-';' !}m Lﬂll‘l——'

RTIOn Quicken in ace.

“Daon't burry- hike that, old chapt!™
maspetl Bupler. 1 say, old fellow, «id
I tell sou 1| was expecting a postal:
ordor ™

No anywer.

“I've boen disappo
Bunter. “ It didn't come by the post to-
day—only vour blessed uncle's lelier,
and that hadn't any remittance in Jt,
had 1"

“No, ne!"

“Jolly mesan of him, ien't 11"

“An ™

“Well. my postal-onder in practically
ceriain to come along by the next post.”
said Bunter, “1 suppose vou wouldn't
mind handing me the five bob, and tak-
']Lf the postal-order when it comes 1"

Vharlon put on more speed,

“Hold on, I tell you!" roared Banler,
uin fak little logs twinkling in poruit.
"I say., Wharton, if you want me to call
Wingate——" It had ewcapod the Owl's
observation that Winguate of the Sixth
wa* now outl of soand and aight.

Hurey Wharton sioppod, snd turned
anv hin fab pursuer.

"That's better " grinned Banier. *'1
f!m-ntzh: I'd eall you to order, you
checky rotter! Beought to heel—what !
sow, about that postal-order, Wharton,
Uh—ow—I say—yaroocooop 1"

Two nngry hands grasped the Owl of
the Remove, and sat him down [(orebly
oft the stone fags of the Cloisters,

L}

infed.” went on

Bump !

“There, you fst rascall” gasped
Wharton, * 8t there, bother you. ™

“ Yoooup 1™

Wharton ran on again, and in a
sinute wwes ho was ;Imﬁ:inu OYear a
wall. Hilly Bunter staggered up,

pluttering.
“Wharton! You checky rottor! Win-

zule—]1 sav, Wingate! (e | Waow |
theast! He's gooe! Ow! 1 ray, you
ellovws " Puinter blinked at Tmmph-_

abney & Co,, who wem strolling up.
I say, Wharton's out detention]! He's
eared off I
‘Has hol" maid Cenil Roginald
Femnple. " Wall, what business is thal
{ yours, you fot frog!™
Oh, roslly,” Temploe—"
“Giood Juck to bhim.,” maid Fry.
itotten havd cheosa o be deinined on
= match day. 1 hope he'll got clear.™
Oh, rathier,” said Dhibnev,
“1 rav, where's Wingate? Whore's
it Ilessed prefoct? 1l polly well see
hether be can bump me down like that |
Il jolly well— 1 sy, you fellows,
here s Wingsle—"'
Uectl Hepinald Termple took the Owl
ef the Memove by tha collar.
Eneakin'—what ! he mabked,
a0 er;;j.'u:"
"“You're goin' to tell & gii!;]}' Fi‘f-fm'.l
arE Yool
On! Wow!"
“Well, you're nol,™ said Temple, with
s grin. " Yoau're goin’ ta walk with me
a few minates, Bunter. 1] kevp holil
[ vour collar™
“w!l lagego, you beasi! I—groogh|
[T T TR Hiy collar like ihli. hgrl
iter ! You'ro chook-chook-choking me|
BT
Ha, La. ha!™
EWWalk ! oeand Lemnle,

1 Farm: rooen,

O N
AR AN K] t':l

X i
l!'l'i." j 1

standing there ; he looked only at
Smithy ¥ ** he asked.
“ SBorry. It couldn"t be done."’

Wharton eame towards the window, apparenily not sesing Bob Cherry
the Bounder,
““A draw—nil all.*" said Smithy.
| ** You tried to got
broke detention ? "' sald the Bounder curiously.

went to Folkestone,' sald Wharton,

&
" How did the maich
o toe ““;l missed

mateh, ] suppose, as
“Eh]l ToSiLJudes? No
(See Chapter 13.)

-

E

2

“Bhi'n't! Owl! Leggo! Sha'n'll”
splutterad Buntor,

“"Kiock him, Dal!"

“Oh, wather!” mid Dabnev, He

kicked, snd thers was & terrilic roar from
“'FHii:m Goorge Bunter.

LX) +.||”. ) .F :I!

“ Haveo another, old fat bean '™ asked
Dabney.

“Yow-owaowl! Not J-1-T1
with you, with—with pleasure,
chaps! Ow, aw, ow "

And lor five minutes the Onl]l of the
HRemove walkea the losters with the
Fourth-Formors, Temple's hand on Lis
collar. By that time Cecll Reginald
Templa convidered that Wharton had
had n solliciently good start, and he re.
leased! the fat junior.

“Dribhlo him ™ said Temple,

" Whooon 1™

And Dally Bunter, selling. flod for his
fat lifn, with tha langhing Fouarthe
Formers belund him, drbbling him. ot
of the Cloisters. 1t was not William
George Bonter's lucky afternoan,

Meanwhile, Harry Wharton wag on
the Courtfeld mad, kesping vno s steady
trot. Ho scarorly pavsed lor n moment
on the way., Ths expres was in the
imtiont when he reachied that boilding.
'rhl' CRTITEITS ol 1"||| Hvll'u-l.n.- l‘nnh |.:|'-
ticiont Jr:r. Folkestone, hurried to  the
iintform, and jimr[mi inta the tearest
chrriago.

The express rolled out of the sfation

walk
voul

e

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Missing 1
R. QUELCH gisnced at the
elock an his mantelpicre, amdl
ross from his talile, With a
paper in his hand Le quitied
, nnil walked to the Hemove
It was a minute aller two,
The paper contained a detention task
for Wharton, snd it was not an eas)

M

| [ (T e

task. In his annovance with the re-
bellious junior, Mr. Queleh had rather
erred on the side of making the task a
diffiemlt one, and it really was more
suitable for a Fifth Form [ellow than a
jumor in the Lower Fourth.

That task was to keop Wharton hard
at work wntil half-past five At hall-
pist five Mr. Quolch was to come to the
Form-room and release him, if the tadk
was salisfactorily done. If it was othor-
wise, {urther detention was the probable
fate of the delinguont.

If Mr. Quelch erred on the side of
sovority now, he was scarcely to be
hl.n-rnrtf He had tried kindness and
patince with thia recaleitrant member
af his Form, and he had Iailed to in-
flurnee him by kindness or patience,
el he had come to  the  ron-
clasion that only severity was likely to
have effect upan the stubborn fellow.
He blamed hunsell, indeed, for having
shown too much forhearance; and the
rather patural result’ was that he was
prone to make severity a litkdle Loo
V0.

His face was cold and hard s he
otilered the Form-room.

There he glanced st the deska

Ono dek should hiave been cooupied ;
ont juninr should have been in the
diosertodd Form-room. Wharton had been
dustinetly oridered to e there st two
o'tlock; it was now past Lwo,

He was pol there.

1 Ae. Quelch compressed his lipa hard.

He laid the detention paper on Whar.
Lon's desk, and stood waiting. This was
a hittle more of the robel’s impertinence,
He was intettionally late—so it seamed
to the Romore mastor. Ha did not yel
suspect that the rebel did not intend to
come in for detention st all.

Minute followed minute, and the
Form master still waited, his grim [(ace
growing grimmoer and grimmer.

Tur Magxrr Lmnany.—No. 535,
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At ten minntes past two he sat down
to wait, his eves on doar, with a
dangerous glint in them.

But the expected jumior did mot eater
at the door,

At a quartec-past two Mr. Qoaleh ross
to his [ewt again, aud leflt the Foem-
room, It had downed opon him that
Wharton dud not intend o come in,
With & doep anger in hin breast, the
Remove mastes went in search of the

trunnt.,
He ascended o the Remove

and locked into Btudy No. L

ke

It wan

loafing In the Remave
passage, and Mr. Quelch called to him,
“Have you seen Wharton, Skinper I
"No, sir: not sinoo dinner.”™
“You do not know whero ha 1"
*1 thought he wna detained in the

Form-room, sir,” answered Bkinner,
with & stare.

s well 1"

Alr. Quelch wenk down the Remaove

staircuse in, Bkinner staring after
him and grinning.

“Oh, my hat!™ murmured Bkianer,
“Ho'n cut detontion, has he? Phew !
I'va heard of fellows asking for Lroable,
but Whartan seame to be fairly yelling
out for it. He'll get it!™

And Bkinner rashed away in search ol
his pals, Snoop wnd Stott, to tell them
the entertaining news Many of the
Remaveo lellows had o over to Bt
Juda's with the football team ; but those
who remained at Greylriam weére soon
all in possesnion of the nows that Harry
Wharton had eut detention in  the
towth of authority. The topic was dis-
el with broathloss intecest, and
several fellows looked for Mr. Quulch,
to keep an oya on him, and ascertain
whidt be would do.

That the EEWL master was wlready
vary angry wi rton wask no sogret.
That thie last defiance of authority
would put him into & “ royal wax * was
absolutely certain, Skinner opined that
it meant a ing, st loast, for the
offondor ; indeod, be declarsd hopefully
that it might even mean the *“mock.”

“Fancy hin Magnificence booted aut
of Graylviges " chuckled Skinner. “Oh,
what a fall wan thero, my countrymen |
He's asking for it, you know—he's beg-
giog for it on his giddy kneea| Hallo,
there's hf:.!-"

“Looks qu wild 1" commentad

“Mad ax a hatter 1" grinned Skinner.
“Wild a2 8 Hun! I don't think I'd care
to bo in Wharton's shoes when Quelchy
soes him again 1™

“My hat! No foar!™

;I:Ir elch did not lodk exncily
“will.” but hiv face was grim and hard-
wwt. The glint in his eyes was indicative
of deep wrath and resentment. Ho was
still dooking for Wharton: though, by
thid tine, o that the troant
was oulside the schoal cinets,

He caught zight of Skinner & Co, in
ithe quad, and came towards them: and
the devisive grinning of Skinner & Ca,
vanished instantly. They wondered un.
easily whether their Form master’s
wrath was to turn upon them—no other
vietim being sl hand, Well they knew
ihat it was necessary to be wary of Mr,
Quelch when he was in one of his * tan-
troms, "

Skinner & Co, were looking quite
salemn ar they waited in tropidation for
Mr. Queolch to spoak.

“Bkinnar, you are probahly aware of
the time fixed for the football match at
Bk, Jude's?"

“Oh, wou, sir!™ wped  Bkinver |
reliel, iT:“ ;:lls of 'E:ﬂlh l'ﬂl-:- nmd‘;?_
parent 0 poured upon his .
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“What is the time ™™

"Hi-c'lt-bl" at two-thirty, sir.™

Mr. Qualch glanced st his wabtch.
was now. (wenty mintutes Lo three.

“Yaery good,” he said,

He turned back into the House, Two
minntes later he amerged again, in coal
and hat, and walked down quickly to the
gates,

Skinnor & Co, Jooked at one snother
Wlinefully,

- Hn'lﬂdgﬁilm over to Sk Jude's!™
murmured Stott. "My hat! Will be
have the nerve to butt into a foctball
match 1"

“You bet ! grinned Soocap. " He'll
march Wharton off by his car, What a
giddy entertainment for Bt Jude's."

“Ha, ha, hal"

It

“But has Wharton gonn 1o 8t
Jude’s 1  said Bkinner  donbtfully.
the team—

“Ogilsy's got his place in

nbl,gin: was eaid t T know of about

Whartan going on alter thein——"
“"Where elso can he have gone 1" said

Snoop.
“Bloat if T know! But if he's gona
to Bt. Jude's to play footiér he's a bigger

asa than 1 wsu . He might va
Il:gmr-;n that Suulnh:.- would go alter
im,"

“His giddy Highness dosen’l care!™

uned Saoop. 1 my, what s come-

wii for that swanking as, lo ba enl
lared on the football finld and marched
off ! Berra him !allr well right, too 1"

“Yoa, rathor !’

My, Quolch, at loast, had no doubts on
the subnet.  He walked quickly down to
Friarda to take hin tram.  His
IHﬂ':-i]filj h.l.dhll.;unn dﬁﬂm'l-l';ii _dﬂtliinnd

upil was, as supposed, playing foot-
E.ﬁ that afterncon, in direct disregard
of hisn commands. The bey had nol
chosen to mask for leave to go. when
leave might have been given. He had
chosom to go withoul leave ; defisnce of
authority waa his deliberate choics. And
it was Mr. Quooleli's fixed intention to
stride on the foatball feld at 8L Jude's
and march off the truant, regardless of
the match, regardless of every considera-
tion but the vindication of ootr
authority. And it did not seccur to him
for one moment, sa the train hummed
on, tl:fu he was bound upon a fool's
nrran,

o ——

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Out ol Bounds !

ARRY WHARTON
hand.

waved his

H

From the Channel boat,
moored in  Folkestone Har-
bour, thn ngers wore coming off ;

and the Greyfrinm junior stodd among
the crowd that watched thom, and he
waved hin hand st the sight of a tall,
handsome, hroosed goptloman on the
gangway,

Colonel Wharton®s glance fell upan his
e
bl

A few minuies laler he joined the
captain of the Ureyviriars Remove,

“Harry. my bay "

“Unele 1™  Wharton's {ace was very
bright as he grasped thy colonel's hand,
"Uncle, I'm so jolly yglad 1o see you
again."

The colotiel emiled genially,

“Tm suro of that, Harry. Did you
britig any of your friends with youf"”

ANSWE.RS
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phew, and he made a sign to him and | 4
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* No, I—1I camn alone, unch

Lolonsl Wharton glanced at his wati b

“You're not taking the train 1" saked
Hurr;n

“No; I shall wait for tho next. W
shall have o little over an hour,” s
Colonol Wharton, “1'm + glad ree
wera ablo ta come here and mast e
Harry. It would have been s disap
pointment for mo had you not come.”™

IHH Wharton bad felt an L
for !hhﬁrmdu those words um:hl Eu
banished it

*1 jolly well meant to come,™ he said

“Laot us get out of this crowd. We
!;nt some tea,” said his uncle smiling
“T'd have likad to come on to Cres
friare and had tea in the study; b
lime doesn't allow, This way, my boy '~
. Wharton was conscious of a leeling o
reliefl that his uncle had not been sbie
o vame on to Greviriare. The colone
could scarcely have vinited the schoc
without learning & good deal! that Wha:-
ton was far from dmiring him to learn

Seatod st a tabla in the Folkestors
hotel ite his uncle, Whartcs
scannad the colonel's face rather ana:

ously. Hn could read many signs thees
of the stroms the colomel had bees
ol
" You've come back well, ot

“Quile, my boy;: only a [ittle rus
down, per rl* and in need of m resl”
saidd i‘lh uncle.  “"Winter in Rasia
hard, and 1 am oot quite uﬂ‘ruun; 'L
I was, you know, shall fnish the
wintor at Cannes, snd take wour aues
with me. Tt was & disappointment s
moe not to be back m time for Christ
Ims,

“And to me,” sald Harry,

"What did you do with your Christ
mas holidays, my boy?! Did you wisy
*‘:‘h&u“n”"

‘barton's face clouded slightly.

"Well, no,"™ he said. ""firr‘ll;lhrﬂrl-ﬂh
of my Form, was going abroad with ki
fathar, and they asked me, 3o | went."

*Where did vo0 gol™

“To Nice," said Harry, “*But T didn':
stay, after all; | came Lack in time for
Christmas Day, as it turned out. Ax it
turned out, T didn's seem o pull with
Smithy very well ™

The rolonel gave him a rathor
trating look, hﬁ wshed no Qu-nﬁ:l.t.
rather to Wharton's relief,

“Then ldnllﬁmﬂ with soine Rookwoad
chaps," said Harry, "Jimmy Bilver
asked me to hin place, and [ stayed there
with his party.”

“1 think l" have seen him," mid
Colonel Wharton, with a nod. " A very
decont lad, T think.”

“One of the best," said Harry,

“8o you hod a good time, alter all?™

Oh, yos, quite! 1 finished the vacs-
:_IW" with snot, a0 Bournemouth,™ said
Tarry.

“A Litile dull for vou, perhape,™ wiriil
e eolonel, “Nover mind, weo shall
maks up for it when the Esster vacation
| cotes along.”

Whartan munched his eake, and did
not apoak for a fow minules. His face
was & little flushed when be spoke sgain,

"Unele, I—"

¥, my boy!™ said the colonel
kindly,

“You remomber, before you left for
Ruasia, setit e a telegram sl the
whonl, orea tha end of last term 1™
sait] Harry, hia colour « mg. -1
conld have seen you belora you loft, and
-1 didn’t! 1 staved to rhlr in the
Highelilfe match. Uncle, il 1'd known

you werd going to Rusmia, going into
dlarge 'F“lﬁl voicao f[altered, -
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have nol blamed you." -

“ But I've Llamed mysell,” said Flarry
remarsefully, 1 know I ought to have
roupse ot omve—l know, 1 wanted to
vine, toa,  1Ws madé me rotlen and
wiserable all the time you've been away
iy ——

“My dear bay, don't think about it
auy more,” maid the colomel. 1 quite
Tt like & id Harey, *I

1 felt like a rotter,” said Harry.

—1 snppose I acted like & rotter really.
Myt 1 never meant—-="

“1 understand, my boy, Say no more
abaut it,”" said the colonel kndly, and
his glance st his nepbew was very
o et mn‘;dtr. of

e old genileman began (o
Crevirines, and the talk ran on %-
he muinotes  pased quickly .
olonel Wharlon at his walch at
Lt

‘I ok think of my trein pow,™ he
saiill, "It gooa at four-filteen.  And
sont train back, Harry 1™

“ Four-thirty is the pext for me; but
Ymoim no hurry, anyhow,” said Harry.

“Then yon shall sog me off, as my train
cocs first, L}h-.ll nrl: o€ YOU again ﬂﬂ
Easter, my : t0 1 am very, very
o wern able to come here tn—dll‘-'F

Thes colone] rose,

Hurry Wharton stood by the carriage
Jene alver his unels had taken his place
o the tewim. A few more w ware
cwchanged, then a last handshake, and

e oxirresd Tolled out of the station with
L nlonel Whlrm.

Whorton si on the platforim and
“aterhed tho train out of sight. Not
ot a meoment had the eolonel suspected

w real stato of affairs—that his nophew

ai thore withoul leave, that serious
rble waited for him when be re-
arneil to Gresfriam., Not for 3 moment

wil it cromeodl his mind that Harry waa

« troulide at the school; that he had

okl aletention and dofied anthority

. onler 1o vome to Folkestone that after-

sott, Tlad he guossed—had he known—
A Larton wondered what e would have
novighit.  Certainly ho would have con-

cupml the junior's actioo—there conld
st b muwh doubt of that.  The old
Ahilior hod severa ideas on the subject

Cdisciplinie. Yet Wharton had nol the

phiest regret that he had como—he

oo glad thist ke had come.

Ho turned away st last and went to

: own platformy. He was quite ealm

hie Toonk his place 18 the train for
tfiehl, What awaited him at Grey-

s he il net know ; but whatever st

+, he had the courage to faca it; he

2il ralled the tune, and he dnd mnot
wiuk [rmn poging the plper. Whal-
or might Lo the outcome of his enca-
de. b did not regret it and he was
jrared] 1o take COnMyUE IO,

THE TENTH CHAPTER
Mr, Queleh Buits [n |

-k JOLLY  teugh Eri'nr g
marketd the nider.

N ornon-Smith wickedd @
letnon, Lirgathing hard,

Tha hirsd Imlf of the wmwatch at Si.
Tue's was over, and the [oolballers
p eujorving & well-earned respite,
Lon pud his méeery men were 1p groat
i, there was no donbt about that.
‘o poal had been seored by either side,
«uigh hath had had narrow escapes.
e Ausale hnd been hard from the kick-
ol worely enciggh had the Greylriars

aithallees missed Harsy Wharten from
i emnke, Ogilve of the Hemoce

re-

t the Remeve team minsed the junior
who was the finest forward in the Lower
School at Greylriars.

“"The toughluluess is Lerrific,” anid
Hurroe Jamsel Ram Singh, who wan
limping a littls from an accidental kick
on tho knee. “Hat we shall beat the
utﬁ{nrﬂ any) ridiculous Jmﬂszl':m

S We'll try, anyhow,” sai rTy.
*I=1 wish—" Bob dil rod finish cx-
prossing his wish.

Johnny Buoll gave a grunt,
“Wharton ought io be hers,” he said.
“He conld bave boen Nere if he'd liked,

bother him and his silly pride—swank,
rather [

“Well, it ean’t be helped now,” said
Frank Nugent.

“"Ho cught ta he hore. 8l Jude's ars
in better form than we've ever known
thom befors; thes're putting up a game
like Bt, Jim's or Bookwooid. Wharion

w he was wantel. H we go home
lickedd it will be lis fanie,” )

“Weall, wa won't go bome licked if we
oan I'II'IP it,” said the Bounder choerfully,

“Wo're pretiy well matched, I think,"
aald Poter Todd., “1i%s really anylody's
game so [ar,"

“All the more reason why Wharian
should e here!™ wled Johany Ball
“We want just a little bhit more to beat
them. Ogilvy's playing vp well—"

“Thanks ' said Ogilvy, with a smile,

“Rut ho's not & patch on Wharlon in
the front line. You know that as well
ma T do, Ogey ™

“Thanks again!® said tho Beoilish
junior, limghing. “I was thinklnq that
we wanted a bit more beof at back.™

Johnny Bull gruntsb=he was right
back. .

“Look here, yon ane—"" he maid

“Time's up!" wid the Boundaor,

The footballers weni back into - the
field, and Lunn ol St. Jude's came along
with his men, Round the fheld a big
crowd of 8t Jude's follows had gathered,
and there was a wprinkitng of Remove
fellows from Greylriars, who had fol
lowed the team on their bieycles. Among
thie Gresfriars [ollows present the chis
topic was Wharton—hin nlsence from the
game, and haw moch be war needed o
pull off a wine s well knowu guality
ar & foothallor added to the intense ex-
nsperation catsedl by his alsonce. A
“dud * would not have been niead,

“1f we lose this gatoes," snid Baloy ot
mojor to n gronp of Wemovites behind
tho goal, "1 shall sy some {_ﬂ!l{ Hl-m_n
things to Wharton when 1 get back !

e here 1™ said Bossell.

“ Leaving it to Smithy ! snid Bolwver
major, Trilt:rh s snorl. *' Niwe sort ol a
skipper—1 don't think!™ i .

“He's handling the team jully wel
said Vivian

“He piked out Ogilvy fram the -
wrves” snoried Dolsoves major, ©
offered, and he turped v down™

Russoll grinoed.  Tle was Ogilvs's
chumn, and he had coine over chiefly
beeanse Hobert Donalil was playing.

“My dear chap,” e ssid, *if Southy
hadn't turned ®ou  dowa we'd have
soalped him,™

“Whal I roared Doliover major.

“We're  bandiespped Ly  Wharton
standing oub™  said  eserdl, " But
Lithy's made the st of a Lad job,
He couldn's hase piut you in old hean.
What swosld be the pood of makiug
matiers worse "

“Why, xou cheeky am ™

“There they go again,” sald Junmy
Vivian. " There goes the whistle. Nowr
look ot for goals.”

“How's it poing?™ asked n voice be

liind the Grovirinm group, and Bolsover

or roiimd and saw Bkinner.
Skinner and

Snoop and Stott had just
arrived.

“It isn't going st all," said Dolsower
“ Nobody's dono anything so
about and pgather up
miud, What the thump are you dﬂiﬂm{
here, Skinner?"  He stared at the |
sheep of the Remove. It was quite a
sirprise (0 soo at a football

mateh,

" Oh, I've biked aver to see the giddy
show," mard Skinner, And Socop and
Heott chuckled.

“Not much to see, nnyhow. Dlemad
il I ever expected & slacker lika you to
tako the tronble,” said Bolsover major.
“You handly ever tum up on Little Side
for n home match, and s a atep
here. Have you got a bet on the game,

wou ontsider?™
“Notoaboall, Where's Wharton?™

Harold Skinner was scanning the players

from hebind the goal, e bk
n

% Co. of

© Bmithiv snd his mon were
and stroug eagein, and Lunn
St Jude's were playing up hard, There
was 8 good deal of med sbout, and two
or threa of the plavers were scarcely

T jot.
far but plun

recognisalile,  Certainly Ha Whar-
lhm:m was uot te be recogn mmong
i ;

Holenver major stared at the queation,

“Whatton! Jan't be at Grovfrinrs 1"
“Hasu't ha coma herel” exclaimed
an L
“Here! T haven't seen him, if he

“ My Lat 1" said Skinner. ,

" Not hevo I" ejaculated " Then
n-'itj"lhﬂ maerry thump did he cut deten-
Lion ™

“Has o out dotention "

“Heo jolly wall bas ! )

“Moro ool te do it!" said Bolsover
major, " Quelchy will bo sx mad as a
hattor when he misses him, "™

“He mised him st onee, and cleared
out after him,"” wsnid Sngop. " We
thouglt Wharton bad come over here
o play, of courso, and came to soo the
show, Quelchy's coming bere.”

“Great Seotp!™

“He came by train, and we rather
beaat him on the bikes,” amid Skinner.
“But wa passsd him on the road not a
liutidred yards from here. He may be
here any minute,” :

“ Alter Whagton 1" exclaimed Rolwover
major.

“ Tk that™

“"Mat Wharten fan't here.™

“Quelchy dooxn’t koow that yol,™
chuckled Skinner, -

“Ha, ho, ha [* roarcd Bolsover major
in great merriment.,  “That’s one on
Quelchy, ot any rate.*™

“Wie've vome over for nothing—there
won't be a slidy,” grunted Stott. “1
thonght we were going to me Wharton
hookid off the field with Quelchy's cluteh
on his giddy ears.™

"Well, Quelchy's fuce will e worth
weoing when ho Joosn't find Wharton,™
sadil Skinner with a chuekle. * Halle,
tliere he In ™

The somewhat anguisr Lgvre of Mr.
Qsielch eame in view, in the direction
of the soliool bhulldings, He was coming
(ewards the football field at & rapid
walk, his fave grim.

Tha nows spread like wildfire among
the Gresfeiars follows in the erowd,

Me, Quoeolch wan there, after Wharton,
who had broken detention. Their eyes
\Centiened on paye 16.)
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FOOTBALL GOSSIP!{| ! THE SNOW FIGHT!{|{ EDITORIAL! :
By H. VERNON-SMITH. By DICK PENFOLD. ! By Harry Wharton. !
e e i e e e e e e e e e e - [ 3 --H-rHH:-

HE Jouler searan is swinging atoug in
merry sbyle, and bhe Remove Eleven
s alwewilng. Lngneiog form, We liawe
rollieted] the sealpe, oo fo speak, of
Nighelife and Rookwood [ hint we gol some-
thing of & sbick oo the oceislon of sme last
wiall fo RBi, Jim's. The * Mabiits = senl wa
homme with our Lalle hetwern onf legd, Lo
Lircwwl over m F=1 drefeat, Tom Morrs & Oo
Werd odi liu]r il bl form,. sl cur delenes
hinel & grielllng visie, Frapnk Xupesl scipei]
wuy sollfary podul

.- L ] L

THERE In inlk of ithe munus] maich he
tween the “Greyiridand Herald ™ and ** Billy
Bruter's Weekly " being revieed Alter
what happsned ot Tormier oeegajona, |
phimld not baye Hwught Donter wonld be
atklous to rovive LY Mis eleven wess pol
merely lleked, bulk cnmpletely oserwlclped
and pulverised! Tut Hunter. fhe e fat and
fataons optimist he ix, fondly hipes to furm
itho tabiles on fhe nesl oocasion. We slis)l
pew | My own forecast of the scorm In
“iweniv-Avé b0 gl M—aml  the  bwenty-fve
will XOT eome fram the boot of William
Uewrge Dunter!

GOSLING, the porder. tolls me thaot he
maed to be m great fiolballer o bls yomil
“Which | ueel to keep goal for me native
village ™ phys Gozay, “wn’ L ‘eld the Tort
In groal style!™ (orling's foolballing days
are pol yel over| for, as the Verper of the
gate, bo be otlll & * custodien ™|

- -

NULSTRODE of tha Remave eomes for
ward with & sogeeetion that goslpasts aluwalil
bo rodoced fo Lalf thelr present width and
hitght, But, thn, Balilrods Bas an sse 10
e sl He Bappens &6 be & goalkesper!
Wit would the furwands bawe 1o sy about
i, T wonder, il Hulitrode's suggesbion werpe
putl luto foree?

L]

IMURY NUGENT s appenling for funds for
the Fage® Fooiball Clab. He says that Che
halupee-aheet shows & delieit af fourpence
hallpenny on the season’s working. If some
iww] Bamariton w490 forsard (his dmounk
L Dleky, be will solemuoly umbertabe not to
Blue it ot Ihe Tuckshop !

-

A\ correepondent wiiliss to know which 1
cunsider o be tle strongest eleven tle R
move cag put eut. Were b my selodtlon -

Goal: MWulitrode ; Backs: Dull and Mpowg |
Huif-backe: Cherry, P. Todd, ami Limley ;
Furmaride: HNurrew Singl, Nugemi, Whinrton,
Redwing, and

H. YERXON-ZAIITH,
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We battled in a8 sa of mmow ;
And wou eoull see & dcar or so
OF schoolboys rolling rapidly.

And Groylriars saw a stirting sight

That wild and windy winter night.

Fellows came flocking to the fight,
To join the rowdy rovelry.

In shorta amd sweaters all arrayed,

Full many a thrilling charge we madn.

“ Forward, tho gallant “* White * Brigade !
Atid charge with all your chitvalry |

Loud ringe Dob Cherrs's battlo-ory

“Rally, Hemoritea! Tlg or die!

Wo'll wm, or know the resson whyt
Pile in with all your energy 1

The air s thick with balls of white.

Fuater and fercer grows the fight.

Al -foes ave fulling left and right
Liko toy troops in a nursory,

Then Wharton gives a joyeus shout :

“Wa've won the day, withoui & doalbi |

We've put the Upper Fourth 1o ront
And guined a glorious vielory 1™

Tho Head comes siriding on ibe sevna
“FPray, what does ths disturbance
rean ¥
“We've ruflled bim, the dear old bean, ™
Seaye Bunithy, boliing hastily.

The fHighters flee with one aevord,
The Hoad surveys the sesttreing horde.
A snowhall hits his mortar-board,

Aod seads it rolling mapidly,

Ah, mianr & shob, st rendom potil,
Finds mark the armar littie moeant |
Bull did that desdd (without julent),

And von must pay the penalty |

INTER is not nearly so black as
o painted, in my humbe

W

apimion. The pocts speak o
“drear Dodeniber,” and "l
wintor of our dwontent.” But, the

poets don't know the jove of smow-figh
g and skating and fobogganing.

cin't imagine Bhakespesre and Milie
rolling ane another in tho snow, or Los
Tenuyeon coming downhill at breakned
sj<vi] in a toboggan,

Winter s no season for the poet
Many of thom, including Byron an
Shelicy, dodged it by going abiroad, an
silthpg i “that paradis of ouiles
Itals.” where blue skies and bright s
sliipe are the order of the day.
~ But wechoolboys can mpprociate wints
if pocls oan't. Look st the grand ans
varied sports it affers! There's looter |
begin with. Then we have the spos
sports 1 have almady mentigoned, always
provided the clerk of the weather
decont enough to send ue snow, We als
have hockey and boving and cros
countey runmng, all of which send the
blood coureing through wur veins, s
make us dospise tha stuffy sudy with &

roaring firo.
O eourse, there aro pome people wi
dislike winter, wavenm at Greylriars

Alonen Todd calls it the seuson of ¥ils an
chille. Lard Mauleverer bemoans havit ;
tor turn out of his anug bed on & cold ars
froaty morning. Hilly Puntér hates
winter becaise the cold weathor gives
him gn enormous appetite which he lI‘w i
the means of gratifying. And T dor
smippose Gosling, the portir, is fvight
fully keen on winter, vither. 14 touchs
up his rhoumalics * crool had,"

Hut the average heslthy, sportdoving
fellow will not listen to any elanders
about winter, Rome people make it »
worl of “growing searon,”  Well, let
them get an ii!.:h. Ik They wan't cate!
colds and coughs and chills if they iy
i honlthy, open-sir existence.

Thix w our Winter Sports Numbe
and 1l discovers oor talented sehon iz
Journalists at their beat.  They have
wonrled vary hard (o makes §t g rattiing
o] tasere, and I feol snire you will mgre
that they bave doserved well of theis
ey

H_‘F tho WY, I am HT'Hﬂ}'q keen and
eapger o remd of the winter purrnits ol
my reader chums—their fooler maicles
skating carnivale, and so farth, So wrii/
when you Jikn, and an often as ven ik
knowing that your Jelless will be &
wkoome a8 the flowers in Mary, or shauld
1 say the snowdrope in Decomber, to

HARBRY WHARTON,
|Supplement 4




THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.

T. BAM'E® wax all agog with eggeiite-
ment! The fags wire o & Tever: Lhie
pther frllows were in-a Tetrment : even
the Mend was weails ol kls rocker,

The wave of rggritement. like » bl broom,

vwepd him Talrly off his feel!

It was the last day of Lbe grale boxing

S

tarmyment. And (be two lellows who had
fought thietr way fo the Anal were 10 meet in
immortal combat ja the jimmynasium, In
urder 1o deside the destinalion of (he Gold
Cop which was being pressented by  the
ladvywerners. :

Rurlaigh of the Blath, the hansam, populer
dipper of At Nam's, was one of the Boallsts,
Fhe other was Broot major—a big, boallying,
lvimbsetick bounder, “who had won all bis
ciifilgats hy meuns of foawl p!-"’r.

Bverylusly wanted old Barlelgh to win, of
ciree.  And mobody war morn  koen Ll
Burielgh himself, W would soob be  ledy-
iy 21, Bam's, fo go lpto hilzziness with his
paler's Brin—the firm of Bateigh, Arm-
dropg, & Stordee, Teriiture removers, Al
£ wan Murelgh's grdle smbillon ts take
the Gold Cop with bim when be went.

“If | dom't win the Cup,” he confided to
s pal Swotter, “18 will brake my et )™

Yith, you'll wim It all right, old man,™
waibfl bwotter, “If I'm anpthing of & profii,
youl Tl mdminfetar the nock-obk 10 Hroot
imajor b the Al Fouwmd 2

Burlnlgh leoked doiabitful,

“Uroot's & tufl Lrook ™ be snid. * Dexldes,
s & rotkem fowjer. Mo best Harrison by
biching bim on the abipa, aad le lieked
dfomes misjor by grabblong lilm roand the walst
il clincking him over the ropes.™

Fwmitier mowdred.

“Thank gonduacss, the final will he refereed
by Mr. Jusths, aid he will pat his foot
ifawn an such fowl tatticks, T hopo you give
liroot 8 thundering good hhllng. He de-
werves It, for lils Broog-ality |

Swolters” hope was ehkood by averytody
si Hd, Bam’a.

When the Lima for the grate fght arrived,
the |im was pached to avarflowing

Thers wna & wild burst of cheering when
Hansopt, popular Ih.lr!nifh strode info the
”“"Injl 1.5.“' li::hl!rl-ﬂr. Ve Iiﬂknl. with I|:p
ey cheat, his wopping hieeps, wnd hig
end thrown back in proml deflapse.

ko] old Rurleight'™

“Youre the man for gl

* Hroray 1"

Then Rroat major, with sa evil leer on his
Lilbicun face, slunk stellbily Into the ring.

" fare means or fowl: 'l win™ he
had  Juet  remarked ta hin  second,

Thuera was o corus of hooting and Lissing.
Lrarybody hated Nroot major, MHe lonksd
lke a minhapen gorilla, with hare on bis
st Liln Biaw,

Mr. Justing, the referee, ralsed s hand for
onee.  Then, gloneing at his watel, he
srapped out A5 drammatiek word : * Time '

Hront major led off with a right g
«lich came Itlo paneful econtacl with the
reldrae's Boae, With @ il’-ll. ol angwish,
Mr. Jastles hopped bock out of range

Thn nrxt minnit the twoa Nghters wers
eilng for ssich other ke wild-eate. It was
o Wing-dong, hammetand tongs, give-aml-
take allalr,

firaok major landed home a few  rib
rackete, but N haid &) the worst of that
feetve Arat round.  RBordeigh stood as firm
i m ook, and his right snd lelt shat oot
elenliensly. Me battered bis opponpet's foce
“ith merelleis vigeer. First ba alosed Broot
amajor’s Hght oye, then be Mntiened hin nosi,
vt he dlid him & good furn by reminvin
. fup[ﬂl of front teeth whieh had overlajy
flraot's lower Hp. Thase prominent teeth
Lad been the cheef eause of Drout major's

Eupplement ii.]

E
§

ughneps; eo that Rurlelgh, by removing them,
War playing the part i bewly apecinliat

Round e emided Im favoor of Burleigh,
o did Nound Two., Dikte Eound Thres,
Likewise MHousd Four,

And then Nroot major coniddercd that the
time was rips for bim to Interjuke s few
fowl tallickn. Lowering his hesd, e roshed
at Borleigh im bulklike fashun, apd butted
him below the belt.

Rurleigh rrumpled op completely, and went
down ke 8 log.

There was & roar from he onlookers,

*Fowl! Fowj!®

SN, You Hroot 't

“Chack him off the Reld ' shouted = fag,
mislaking 16 for & fooler miatel in his egg:
Mtemani.

No sooner was Rorielgh down, than his
appaRent sprang upon Blm ke & beest of
ﬂ'ﬂ' anil promecded to punel amd pumnel

im.  Wut tbhe lron grasp of Mr. Justiss
dapaenided on llm?l. major's neck, sud he
wis hanled o luls Ceal.

“You are diskwallifed, yom cur!™ sald the
Form mwater sbernly, | have no option but
to award the Gght to RBurlelgh.™

= Hoaray o™

“Thal's the staff to give him, air'™

“Justiia without wmerer!™ remarked o
WAEE.

Swatter of the Sixth rashed Into the ring,
and helped Borleigh to his feet, and led him
swny from that scene of alnwier.

Foor old Nurleigh was in such s pickle
st Dls dwa mater wouldn't have Ynowh
him. However, lie hnd won the Gold Cap,
and Lhal swas all that mattered.

Butl had he? Dark doubts crept Intn Nur-
Ielgh™s mind whoa he wue sommoned to the
Head's sindy nlter the content.

“T very moch regred o Inform you, Dur-
lelgh ¥ sald the Heud,  that the told Cup,
which was tn my oostody, has been ploked. ™

ST heg yoar pardan, sir—>*"

“Pinched "™ aald the Wesd drammatleally.
“"Looted!| [ifted! DBergled! In my team-
perery shaenoa Joat wow, dome snevk-Lheel
game bp snil perioined £

"0k eraombe i

Don't m'es this week's GEM, Boys !

Ire packad wiik
(D fhimgn wn=
cluding a |omg
s plade wlory of
the famaus 70 M
MERRY and iy
¢hama al 50
Jimi'e galiiled ;

“MANNERS’ FEUD!"

You'll enjoy wvery Tine of (lia myles-
difl yars wnfd alis the lomg Ernd
tEia il af & imiilling ibew Deolaf
eerind by AFihoe B, Hacdp=*" FOOT

BALL CADME ™ I adl @i lm, thern' e
B aplendid gompEsiliien nith E35 in
Frieew.

THE

Make it of buying Lhts weak' s

EMC

On 5ale Wednesday, January Tth.

ta il
lhﬂl:;gh
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ghl

he CLIP

'I’ﬂ"-iﬂ‘g . wriften
Power, punch l'rl.r.l:"

| 1t was a bitler hlow to Tiarieigh, who had
ejunted on taking that Gold Cup with him
whes he left S0, Sam's,

Aurleigh's buarly frame was shaken with
#nhis a8 he staggered from Lthe Flead's stody.
Mr. Justiss met him In the passldge, apd
wanied to kmow what was wrong. Burleigh
stifleal his pahe, and egesplained.

Mr. Justias looked very grim an he stepped
Into the Head's study.

“1 bear the Gold Cup has been bergled,
wir.™ he ankd,

The Head nodded. A gullly flnsh had coms
aver his face, .and bhe could nob look Mr.
dastlin in the oyis,

“1 don't belevye a woril ahool the ber-
glar!* said the Form maester. "“There s
sexptiébliing Bohy about this, sir. and 1 think
I am entitlod to am eggeplanation. ™

Then ihe Wead confensed. He haid a har-
FOWing ﬂul‘i;.lﬂ tell, It appeared be was
im e Llutches of munnylending sharke, and
het hut boen obliged to pawn the Gold Cup
in order Lo pay off the interssl on & lonn.
Then he had told Nurleigh that the Cap had
 bewn ko ke,

I “Reep it dark, Jostion ' implored the Tead.

“1 shall lose my !nb If the Guyverners get
to kmow, about this! Think of the scandlo
that will arise If it Iaks o0t that the
headmustor had  transactinnes  wikh
munnylinifers aud pawnbrokers! Don't split
pan me, Justlss, there's a good fallow 19

Mr. Justisa was awihily decent aboud jt.
Being » man of conslderable means, lie nob
only pakd off the amount of the Head's loans,
but redesmed the fold Cop, which was
:!l".'ﬁnurdl prizpented (o Burleigh n Big

all.

It was a grale oernsion, and (he fallows
ekesred L they were horse, Huot they litile
knrw of the sordid sccrel which lurked be-
hind the Gold Cup?

™Y KD,

e T . I e

MY FAVOURITE DINNERS!
Bl CHERRY :

Al dinners ecome allke to me, J've &
healthy appotite, and | can tackie *the
god roast heef of O England ™ with s
wimi avlility as 1 tockle slesk-and.-kidney
ple o' Irish stew, The Grevirlsrs sooks e
arrye to he oomgratulated, for most of their
dishes nre dalicioas, purtleularly when one
is feeling as hungry ns o bunter—or, rather,
& Dunter]

DILLY BUNTHER:

My faverite dinner b oded rurh. bailed
mpntton, Kir Loin of Beel, rabbit ple. fried
mssldigen, apple dumplings, treeclo tarl, and
Bledmimbiinge sl enslerd, Of cores, we Hever
et snehon o dinoee st Greyiviars, more's e
pity. Tf we did, 1 shouldi's be the frail,
skiny fellaw | am at presendt, [ showld
brpin %o put om Mesh, and thore woull e
lnmger he rm[v risk of my going into galiop.
ing rotdumption. | consldder 1hi‘l meuls at
Greyleinrs oughd Lo be bigger and Letter,

DICK PENFOLD:

When two gears old—a raw Beglnmer—
freali cow’s milk wan ay favo Winme=,
Nat when | reschied the age of aix, [ ralher
fupched roosted chieks. Anl laler on, wlen
1 war olght, balled mution seited me Arst-
mle, Now, when my appebite’s & good “un,
I have & Tiklong for = stonk len. Whmn
aorwed willi scuplel rmnney beana, amdl pew
pollntoed, also gredns. W e the vrrr fneak
dinh for which a Grexiriars chap eonld wia
Mun wants hut Hitle here below, Break puds
dimg L iy ehdles. Whatdo!

Ture Maakrr Lisnany.—No. B53,
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Li'nrmuir:l from page 15)

turned on the Remove master, (rom all
d?:wrlium, as he arrived on the football-
roniul, )
The Nounder & Uo., o6 the playing-
fisld, did not observe him, They had
no ejcs for snything but the lhunm
Limn wiid his men were attacking hard,
and Greyirisrs bhad to go all oul to
deford theie territory. Squiff, in ﬂm
waved thriea o MIrCEmion
still the backs and ithe halves failed 1o
clear. and the was proased homo.
A tall Sixth-Formoer of 8. Jude's, who
1-_1 :rh;rml:;inn the m"d'i-.'l'ﬁ'“..“ the
irts of the struggl, which was hard
and fast, with almost kaleidoscopic
vhanges from moment to moment. No-
body in that tusle was likely to give
attenlion to an angular, (rowning, silk-
hatted gentloman
the ground aud stared at the mass of
mnldy I‘I-}‘EE with glinting gimlet ayen,
“It's Quelehy,” murmnrod Russell.
“Ay hat! 1 don’t like tho look in hos
eye. Tucky for Wharton bo isn't here.”
“He's going on tha fishd" mutterod
Boleover major. ™ (Cheok, rupling
s foothall match on BbL Jude's 7,1
“Tell him w0, murmured inARE.
“Jollvy good mind 10,* growled Bols.

aver major. *0b, my hat! There he
goes ! Tie's gob the ball ”
"Thew !"
e Qi it grim reschition
- W w m TERGiy | “'
E‘nrrﬁﬂll ol the -:-m.laif-.if1I stares of the St

Jude's erowd, walked on the ficld. As
he did a0 the ball came sndidenly cut of
the press of rnlum like » plij: rom mh
g e it g Bl
i, - WEN jL w & mlip

with hin head, and he gave a .h:{lir‘-
o lamation, almort & yelp. His hist
flow off, and the move master sl
Bump.

Joown with o

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
Unpleasant for Mr. Queleh !
fleld I®

“ ET off
"""i"nrult ol Get outl™
" Don't butt in, you!™
* Bhove

him out!"
Yhe 5. Jude's follows were shouting

vurprised and indignant. “They did not
know Mr. Queleh by siglit. To their
oy !\{r was simply a slranger who had
walbed on the football-ground, and had
liad thie slmost wnimaguwable cheek, or
stipadity, to stride on the playing-held
and gol in the way of the plevers

“Kiok him omt ] Yank hin off, lines.
man '’

;I“F];::l.jl 1.11-:- old .Id! doln hrm'.'!'l'l :

r. helclh sAl an . He hard

Loew what hud Iu.m-hlr':nud to him for :
moment or bwo. There was mud on his
fare, and ho was fooling quile dared. A
linesman tapped him on the shoulder,

:g;lil"'mt of this—sharp |

1

nfﬂi‘:.'r:: sou polty or drunk? Get out
» Rlcss my soul 1

_ “On the ball 1* the erond wers shout.

i .
n&ll Maoxzr Lisnanr.~No. 603
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Mr. Qieleli wan in dies dangor of
hoing orerwhohnoal awm] troadden under-
foot by & rirnh of the foothallor. Fﬂfll’l'
nadely, the Greslrinm players l‘ﬂ“f“—'«“"!
their Form masier, nmanng a8 was his
presence thoere, ;

= Ar. ?unh‘h 1" guaped YVernon-Smith

"'uun]u 1}'] What the ﬂjump divea he
want hore Y exclaimed Pob  Cherry.
“Thoesn't he know that Lo mosdn’t Buit
mitn footer 1"

Mr. Quelch seramblind up.

“Bays | Vernon-L2outh—Cherry 1 Coass
this at ondel 1 cowmmand youl Do
you hear ma!” he thundersd.

Tho whistle rang out. The ball had
gone info touch, and the play ceassd,

“Got out of this, my man!™ shouted
the réferce. * What the dickens are you
doing heme? Beat if, you!™

Mr, Quelcli gasped. The referee was
;I Hl.*t!é:'um;:r. m;i'l'-lihﬂr, hl penior 11'.;1:

. «ude's, Navertholess, he was on
n schoolboy, and Le had addressed the
Grerfriara master a8 "my man!” and
told bim to “beat iL* ‘Thae Remove
masinr fairly splutiored with wrath and
indignation,

“Hold on " exclaimed the divmared
Boundor. “It's & CGreyfriar mastor—
ovr Form mastor
chaps, Hold on "

“No bimey lhere,
match,” snapped Luun,

“1 know, Bpt—"

“In he drunk " asked flie roferen,

o L SRl e Ml
meechos wdor, * Hold i
while X speak o Rimd: oA

“Turn him oot [ the 8t Juds's :
were shouting. i

ta Alr

YomnonS8mith  hurred  up
He was ulterly dismayed by

Queleh,
thin amazing happentng. and  asliamed
to Iek the St Jude's Jeliows know that
t!;i! was & Greziriars Worm mastor,
Mr, Qoeloli, what s 2 What s
tha matter®™ exclaimwed the Bounder,
trying to speak respecilully, but  not
siecending very wall,

“You know perfootly well wlial i the
miatiar,
ut tglm.

Y 8o L
dﬂ-ﬁtlljl':: Le Pounder

’ é’it:-‘:ﬂ T farbld you te continue.”

ab  Groyfoars, you

interrupiing o

I repeated

“1 have mo dooli—no douldd wlhat-
rver—that you wern all concerncd in
this act of relellion!™ oxelaimed the
Nemove mater. *Yon, Vernoo-Smith.
were periectly well awars of Wharton™s
intentions, T am eomivimend, ™

“Fh! what ¥ What about Wharton 1™
stattored the wonzed Ponndier.

“At all ovents, yon know 1hatl Tie Tiad
hraken deteniial, at soos s he mrrieed
here, whelher vou knew beforebam) or
pot. You could wot Lave mmppesed thai
1 had given bl boave.™

“Wharton—8t: Wharion here ™

"Whatl vl allemnl Lo prevarl-
cate,  Veornon-Smith ™ exolaimed  Me.
Quelch, in u formidable voioe, * Whar-
ton i here, uil].'mﬂ' in this footlal
moich. and T Lave come to lake bim
awa

gl‘lﬂl-l-jll[l ph}m:: in this fonilwll
mabeh I stattorad Verton-Sumith, doahi-
g whetlier ho had lidard aright

“Oh, juy hat ! mnrmured Bols Clerry
HTEE'EFQ i

Ale. Quelil’a sugry eves wwepd The
rrovd of foodlallers. Tle Jdid not see
Harry Wharton suwong them,

“Where B Whardon, Yermon-Smiih "

“"Wharfon ! How aholild T knoaw ="
gasped the Boundes, " la't be at Gires.
I'h.-r'._ll

“"Yoa know perleclly well that ke &
o, Vorvon-Souih, ™

“How shotld J Lkuow ¥

l'tmuu-ﬂlulth! Btop thia mnlﬂti

“Wharton biax lwoken detontion, 1
play in this match agaipst my expire

orders, do not see him among o
Whero is ha1" |

“Ho's oot liere!™ bowled ple
Eairnder.

" Yernon -Saudh 1™

“1 haven't seen hilm slnee we chm
away from Greslriars, He's not playita
here, anvhow, [ know nothing about his
avdl don't want to know anythlies
githor," hooled the Boumder, ﬁr' LB
quite ns angry as Mr, Queleh,

“Turm him out'™ eame in I
howls fraan the St Jude's crowd
“What mre

ou stopping the game fo:
Turn thai ut’: fmmt g "

“Wharton isa't hers, sir,” gaspnd Bo
Cheery. “1lw's not been here, w0 fo
as wo know."

“ Nonsonso."

"It true, sin” amfd Mark Linle:
“If Wharton's cot detention. nolwod
here knows anvthing alout i."

“You ran see for youmelf, wir,” iz
Frank Nugent,

Mr. elch panted for broath,

N0 dould he I.I.H;IIHHI from Lthe 0
whoen he taw me & ching—1 &
convinesd that he is hets, playing—

The Bounder interrupdiod b

savagely,

"You ecan ‘vount wa If you 1k
sir! Ciount heads, snd then prrhag
you'll belicve wn. [ sopposs you hne
that thers are eloven fellows 1n a o
ball tesm—aud there are elovon |
noder your mnose.  Porhaps you ithe
wa've been plaving & round doxen.

“Do pot bo impertinent, Veruo
Bmith.™

Alr, Quelch’s gimlet oyes glittored »
the Gr‘gll'riln IEI.IJL Hi -tlﬂ'llll.'l'l.ﬂ.l t b
almost with a glance—and undouhied!
he counted eleven muddy and fusls
andl oxamperatod juniorn.  The colo
eme  Inte  his ehecks, deepening
orussis.  Wharton vias not there—uw
in_the football teaw. at all evenix. 1«
might b in the crowd of onlookers
was fmpossible to tell whether T v
in that swaving ssarm or nol, B
ndubiiably he waa not in the teain

Mr. Queldl’s face was lLke wnin -
boded Leetroot in Lne, an ha penlise
how egregiously he had put hi= augm
foot in ft.

He had taken Tk for granted ile®
Wharton bLad cut delention fo play o
the 8t Jude's minich. Tt had ceal
been inipossiblo for him to supposs an-
thing else. Not for an indant hod
okt his mnimel, during b
burriod jourtoy to Bt Jude's to foic!
the truant back. And now hg realive
that bLe lind Lwen nilstabon—Wharte
was oob there, awd ohyioualy had nove
beon there; and Alr. Quelch—)ofiy, dic
nifieild gontleman as L wad=had i
s fool of hiwsell: and wae mifulls
notilely conscious of the awful fart 1l
he Tooked & foul. du the oves of 1l
whole eromil of Groyiciars wml &
Jude's fellows,

For souw momenls, as this drondf

roalisation foreed ftsell fnbn Lie miied
he rtood demb, overnlelmed with cw
fugion.
He would bave Towa glad, Jost thar
had il footlall giou il nprun] (1L
awallowed hius up, and bidden lin fron
thoae myead, dersive ovo,

“Wall, sie™™ The oundor's side
was angry swl sarvastie, “Are vo
antishiod now, sip®™

AMr. Quelch garped.

It was sehdoo thiat Ke was nosipluse
or taken aliack —iokdom. or never. {hs
he nei al & hopeless Joss, in dealis
with one of his nen pupils. Dt Do wee

j'”i“ overw bwlmed  waw, Thes ¥
l il fonilalless wers "T':mrlflj; [ aa |




EVERT
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making wsigne to ono another, aa he
was only too painfully aware. The
Greyiriars boys—who had o mest My,
Quelch later nt Groyfriars—bkopt up &
mare  respectiul  altitude,  but Fllr-
Quealch dotected more than one mocking

glanve,
Nobody in the Remove had ever
darod to mock him  before—but it

soemed, for the tiwe, aa i his power
had broken it his hande—tho [I];-‘]:I"'F had
departed from the house of lerasl, »o
to speak. The sugust amndd droaded Form
master wan, for the moment, merely an
old donkey who had butied into a {ont
ball match and made & fool of him-
A

If !
Ho rould nol fnd his voice. With
A crimson, burnmng  face, the haplam

Remove master stood amd stammersd.

“Are youa sabtished now, wrl
ropetled  the Bounder, more ﬂpblll{
sarcastic mnd  dermive a8 Mr. Quelch

stood tongue-died and confased,

" No—yea—yns, Il you give ma vaur
ward, Vemon-8niith, that—that Whar-
Jon has not come here——"

"1I've told you so already.”

“1—=1— 'I'ako care, Vernon-Smith!”
ganpad Mr. Quelch,

“Can we go on  with the game,
sir 1" aaked Bob Cherry, taking pity on
the hapless gentleman.,

“Yes—portminly—it appesrs that 1
was mistaken. 1 certainly believed that
Wharton was here—*

“Will you_ get off this field 1™ sxked
the reforee impatiently,

“Oh, certainly! Ye!"

“8hift thai old donkev!™ shouted =
St Jude's follaw, “What are yon
foaling about for? What's this game ™

Mr. Queleh stumblod off the football
gronmid,

With & buming face, hitterly con.
sojous of n wom of contemptoons and
dorisive eyes, he stumbled away, He
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uwar dooply thankful when he was out
of sight of St. Jude's

“Well," mid Bolsover major, with n
doep broath, whon the ball was Sosued

m, and the play resumed., * Well,
il'ﬁdl you over soo a jusn ook such a
] T

“Never I¥ chucklod Bnoop.

“Hardly ever!" grinnid Bkinner. 1
mover thought Guelchy had s blush
left, al his age! But he was all giddy
blushoa.”

“"Ha, ha, ha!"

“1 may, T wouldn't like to take Whar.
ton's  place after this" remarked
Flussoll,  “Quolchy will take it out of
him, you bet,”

“Whai-ho!" chuckled Skinner. * He's
gone home like a giddy tiger hmnmting
for hin prey!"™

“Thorn they go—on the ball 1" rosred
Bolsover major. " Play up, Greyleiars!”

Attention wis concontrated on foob
ball again. Mr. Quelch, mitting m the
train returning to Friardale, had smple
!fll'inm to refloct opon hie unforiuuate
vinit to Bt Judo's—and his cheeks grow
hot s he thought of 6. Wharton had
not beon there—he had broken deten-
tion, but he had not gone to Bt Juda's.
Where had ha gone?  Had he guessed
that the Form master would moke srch
a mintake, and deliberately planned to
laol him in that ridiculous position-
to make a fool of him, and to make
him look & Jopl! Jt seemed only too
probabla to Mr. Queleh, in hiz prosent
envaged and embitterad frame of mind.

Hwo h:l'nnﬂl to gt bark 4o Groyirae
—fta get back and deal with  the
affending Junior. Daubilens Wharton
had returned by thiz time—lughing in
his sleave ! That was an infuriating
thought. Tho train was too slow for
Mr. Qualch. and the walk from the
station to Greviriars had never ssemed
#0 long. BPut he reached the schoal at
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last, in ths winter dumsk—anly to learn
that Harry Wharton had not yet caome
(15 M

Mr. Quelch retired to his study, to
wait [or the rebel of the Remwove Lo
voma, Ha wailed in wrath—wrath that
L was perfonde bottled up for want of &
vichim, and which, like wine, improved
with  keepling. Wharten b ol
roturned—but - be had to return; and
when at-last he came, the storm would
burst on his devoted head,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Harry Wharton's Return !
HE CGreyfriars brake rolled home.

ward in the winler dusk,
Yernon-3mith and his man
ware returning,  after  the

maich, in a rather dimmatisfind mood, so
far as the Mathall matech wad concerned,
They had drawn with 8t Jude's, The
game had gone on ding-dong, with
plenty of gomdd play and hnrﬁ.}ﬂn{‘ ta tha
final whistle; bul pesther side bad s
cendod in geiting throigh to the pet. A
draw was botter than & defeal, certainly ;
but it was not very satislaciory., and the
tenmn had beon so evenly matched, that
a little more weight on the Grevlriars
side would have turned the seale, Harry
Whartan's pressnea, in [act, would have
mude all the difference, That reflection
did not make the foothallers disposed to
forgive the caplain of the Remove for
his defection, as they rogarded it

The man had played up well, 8Bmithy,
ax  skipper, had handled them well
Ogilvey had done weil in Wharton's
place, All had been wall, in fact, ex-
cepling the little circomestance that the
had not been quite able to pull it off.
Anid that httle circomstance the whole
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But in the returning brake the chief
topic was not the drawn gume with Bt
Jade's, bat the mystorious progoodings
of Ilarey Wharton, and his probabile
fate, He bad cut detontion, and had he
done so to come over lo Sk Jude's th
play for his school, as Mr. Quelch lind
taken [ar gronted, tortainly the Hemove
fellow: would not have found fault with

L,

Bat that e had not done. The foat-
Lall mateh had beon ioterrupted, A
Cireyfriars master had been made to look
ridiculous belore s rmival echool, and
Wharton had not been there, where cor-
tainly he ouglit 1o have beon, i L bad
taken the risk of bolting at all.

“He may have meant to come.™ ssid
Vernon-Bmith, starting o new theory.
*“Ho minst have moant te come. 1 think;
btk when Quelchy got witer bime e was
liceded off. That's how it looks to me.™

“It's possible,” sard Bob Cherry, *1
—1 suppase il would be like him 1o re-
fuse to ssk lemve, and then to take
Freoch loave”

B“lﬂuﬂ like him!" growled Jobnny

u

“I he'd got thore in time, we'd have

layed him and ghanced it," said the
Bnumlﬂr. “™ course, Quelochy knew
that! Lucky he never turned up, as il
happens, with Quelchy on the traill But
1 mh he moant to sand by us, and
that makes up for a lot. ™

And the Bounder's thm? was
kenerally adopled by the footballers, It
sopmed, in only pomible ex-

tion. of what Wharton had done,

o would not stoop his pride to mvk for
leave, but he had done his best to join
tho footballers at the last moment. Hae
had lailed, owing remtly 1o Mz,

Bppn
uckeh's pursuit; but if the in-
tention wm. the Removites felt
that they k to give him the eredit
for it. He failed, but he bsd to
pay for the attempt, and he would have
Ir imy high; re was no doubt about
' m &

'The brake srrived st Grogfeiars, and
the frst quoestion the footballers =sked
when they were in the House, was on
the subject of Wharton. But they only
learned that he had not come in yob.

Lock-up was early, and at lock-
Ilarry Wharton had not yet appea
His continued absenco was a pumle to
tlie Remove fellows, and to the Remove
master ar well,

Bily Dunter starled a su tion that
e had ron away from school—a sug-
gestion that was received with lnughter
m the Hag. Wharton might have been
guihr of auy obstinacy o willulhess, buat
verteinly ho was not the fellow to “ play
the goat."

Wingaie of the Bixth cama into the
Nag sfer ten, and looked over the
Jnmnrs there. i

“Whniton's not here,” he said

“ah. Wingete, " answered Nugent.

“Aunrbody seen him 2"

Naobody had.

“He svems to have eleared out of
Foumds thin afternoon,” said the captain
of Croviriars,  “Anybody know whers
Lie went 1™

Noboly koaw.

“Well, he's wanted in his Form
masier’s sludy when he oomes in,” said
the preloet; and be left 1the Rag, look-
ing perplexed, s

“Blewsed if T can make 1t oul 1™ sl
Bob Cheery, *“Whee can the chap be
all s timia?™

Verpon Smith shook his head.

“It beats mel My bat! Quelchy will
iﬁ' 'llnEtT;' Loiling, waiting for him like
L I‘-Il

“Flogaing. st least!™ said Skinner

Tur Maicyey Lipnany,—No, B33,

‘had the window open, bat it was very

amiably “Awlal ecome-down for his
giddy H?Y hiness—what 1

*Oh, shut up, Skinnee!" growled Bob
Cherry.

“May be the sack!™ purmed Skianer,
unbeeding, “'I know that Quelchy's aw-
fully fed-up with him, Wharton for the
long junip-—what 1"

ok, Cherry glared at the amiable
Skinner., Ar he was no longer on = .
ing terma with he old chum, rnl.fm.il
should not have matiered to Bab. i
Ekinner's cheery anbcipations seemod o
annoy him,

“Are you going to shut up, Bkinner,
or de you want me 1o shut you up " de-
manded Bob.

Skinner decided to shot up,

Bob Cherry & Co. sicod i & rather
serous group, by a window of the Rag
that looked towards the gates, They

dusky in the quad. Only the dim shapes
of the gaunt old leaflcss elins loomed up
in the winter gloom.

“1 say, shut thet window!"” bLawled
Bkinnor, Do Fou want (o frecae wy
all, buther you?

Skinoer was not heeded.

Bob Cherry and his commdes were |
worried, and they did not conceal the
fact irom themsolves. They had boen
dimly awars that since Harry Wharton |
had {-mhn off with them, he had hoen
Eﬂn. down. Alroady he seemed Lo

iffor strangely from the fellow they had
always known, snd liked, and trosted.
Now things seemed to be coming to -a
elimax.

Not only had their erring chum
bhroken detontion, he had evidently
broken whool bounda: aml now be was
late for look-upl A more  rogkless
diwrngand of authority could haclly have
bean imagmed. It was a5 if he were
wocking to pilo offence upon offence, till
{mi'hunﬂa was i ibla,

i eamo  misers If into Pob's mind
that if they had ebill been upon the old
terms with Wharton, thin might never

have happencd—probably pever would
hinve rhl“]ﬂ'!lﬂf. This porverse  arro-
noee in hix natnrs cortamly never had

roken oul like this while be was on the
old friendly footing with the Co.

If they had been more patient and
conciliaters, Bak could they have been T
Tha trouble, after &), h mnok atarted
on thair side,

But it was & miserable spoctacie
ehough, to sce the fellow who had been
thelr friend, going from bad to worse—

loalng his popalarity in his Form, losing | ¢

opinion of his Form wmaster,
lminﬁ the poaition he had gained in the
school, Imjutu all. And for what?
Nothing. o far as they could see, bul
the indulgenes of a perverse pride,
“Wasr that the bell?™ smid Nugont

the good

suddenly,
“1 think so, That will be Wharton,"
The juniors steained their eyes through

the gloom in the direction of the sehool
gaten. They leard the clang of & gate
m the distaner,

“That will be Wharton,™ sabl YVernon-
Smith, joining the group at the window,

“1 hope so!” wuttersd Bob, * He's
late onongh.”

“ Nearly seven,” said the Bonnder.

"The latefulness s torrifie.™

A figuro came in :ighl: in the darknes,
approaching the lighted [ronl of the
House, 1t was Harry Wharton, and the
ight fell ypon his handsome face as lin
came nearor, pasing quile near the
nindow of the s he headod for the
door. He was looking tired and thought-
ful. The DBounder leaned from the
windaow. !

" Hallo, Wharlon ™
captein of the Memore started
and glaveed rovml. He seemed jo hare

boen deep in thought, and had oot ob
served tho group of jumors at the wo
dow of the Kag.

Ho came over towards the window
He did not seem to we Hob Cherry as
Co, standing there ; he looked only at 1h

Bounder,
“how did tho match go, Smithy '™
A draw, mil all," sald Smithy, W

misaed you ™
"Barry! Tt couldn't be dane ™
*You tried to get there, 1 suppose?™
“Ell To Bt Jude's? No!*
“*¥You didn't 1" pxelaimad the Bounds-
in ?‘rprill.
s P

“Dut you eut detention,™

Wharton nodded.

“1 thurndght you'd bolted, to get ove
to Bt Jude's to play, if you could.” e
claimed the Boundor hotly., * Quelch-
thurught 0, too—ho camon over lo 5
Jude's and made a mEulnr soene, 1nler
HlEI:ill[ the match—

Oh, my hat "
*It was jolly hard to make him be
liave you weron't thers! 1 thoughs
ftnu'd tried to come, and couldn't wesi
1 [ s

“Nothing of the kind.”™

“Then what the thump did you oo
dotention for?™

“I'vo been to Folkestone.™

:E‘Fnlhﬂlnnn:' yeiled the Dounder.

"l

Thore was a crowding of the Remaors
fellows to the window of the Rag. »
soott a8 they knew that Wharton wao
thors, A doma follows hoard his amss
ing reply to the Dounder.

“My only hat!™ said Bolsover mnie
“You took tho risk of bolting—and
stond of coming on to 8i. Jude's to bacs
us up, you'wont on a jaunt to Folke
stong ! [ think you must ba potry 1V

Wharton glanced at him.

“You can think what like, Bo
wover," ha answe coolly. *T'm e
ansywurablo to you, that 1 know of !"

“Woll, T think wo want & new {oothe’
caplain of the Remove, that's what !
think!”  bawled Dolsover major
“Jaunting off to the seaside, by gad
while the team's boing licked st footer.

“Weo weren's heked,” grunted Be

“Jolly near it, anyhow—and we
have won if Wharton had been (e
you know that!™ hooted Dalsaver
“Jsunting to Folkestone. b . §
you want 1o know what I lf‘llin y Whar

“1 don't1"

*1 think it's rotton 1™ bawlod Boliover
major. “That's what I think 1 is—
rotten | Not playing the game, bs
goshi And I'm jolly giad that Quelchy s
after your sealp; serves you right!”

Wharton shrugged his shoulders.

“You'd better o in to Mr, Quelh
at aince, Wharton," said Mark Linles

ntly. “And for goodness’ sake, ol
E’llnw don't cheek him! It's prott
scrious already, you kpow.™

*“1 know.,” said Harry,

He moved eway [rom the windoo of
the Rag, and was lost to sight o: L
weant on o the big door of the Scliool
Huowawe,

*Cool 1" said BSkinner. *Oh, my Aunt
Matilda—I should like to see Quelchs'

it wliett Wharionu tells him that lie'-

ad an afterncon by the jolly old ses-
side | I"how 1®

Harry Wharton came inte the Tlousc.
He was moving towards the stairensc.
when Wingato of the Sixth beadod himn
ol

“8o you've come back, Wharton,"
said the prefoct, eyving him with a sort
of grim curioniy,

“Yes, Wingale: T've come back.™
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“You're o report soursell to AMr.
Quelch at ones,*

“Very wall I

Wharton walked asway towards his
Form master's study, and a score of
lellows who =watched him go noted that
he oarriod his head as high an ever.

“Cool ar a giddy curumber!™ re
marked Skinner. “(ﬁlwluhr will tnke
that out of him, though.*

Wharton undouwbtediy was eool and
omposed—if he was riding for a [all,
an had the courege to face 5:“ fall with
weadlast fortitude. It estorted an un-
”“mi sdmiration even from Skinnor &
‘. —~thoy wore painfully saware that, in
Whartom's place, their looks would
e boon wery different—thatl thes
spuld have approached Mr. Quelch's
wiily in fear and lremiding.

Cortainly there was no sign of fear
* trembling about Herry Wharion  as
o knooked at the Remove master's door
ith & firm hand,

“Coma an ™

Mre. Queleh’s deep volos was heard by

good many feilows in the eorridor,
g it hmd quite a thrilling effect
winner likenod 14 to the growl of the
real Huge Bear, ot it did nob sesm

o have any #fTect on Wharton,

He opened the door and pasasd inle

wiudy. The euricus fellows in the
aage had a momentary glimpese of

Guelich—standing by his tabla, grim
v menacing,

Thon the door elased behind Harry
» wsrton.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Facing the Musie !

H his Form mester, silent, in ‘an
attitude of respect. Hoe know
that he had to go through it

ibreak, and he wan perfectly oalin.

He waited for his Form  masder to

«ak, only & slightly ebstinate sct of

o resistance within.

Sa woii have rotornnd I™
Mr. Queleh’s vaice was very deop.
“Whaere bave you Leen ™™
1 havro beon to Folkostone, air.™
To—to Folkestono I™
Then xou have not only broken de
wtion, Wharton, but yoiu have been
ariy miles oul of Hllrl}l"l‘] bounds, witl.
N, mr™
Thoere was a short milence. Wharton's
ot, matier-of fact apawers seetned
Huve you any excuse to offer, Whar-
v for this extraordinary and robellions
:ll'l‘ﬁh I-'"
Wharton wondered, siléntly, whother
rould have made any differonce had
wid the Removes master of the abject
i ik likely,
Likely ar not, he did not intend to
cplein, With an almost savage prido
inflicted upon TR divlaining to
for & word m his oo delonee, e
st day AMre. G leh  limed =ifassd ko
jadl oy mak for leave, and had beon
vil,. He wouilil hiava r-pnip-n thop—
e wonld nob spesk. ight or
Y.ou digregarded the order for voir
enition, Wharton,” said Mr. Quelch
o anotlee Paikid,

ARRY WHARTON stood belors
1=d he had braced himself to mect the
Ill:1l' indicatine the vnmbdued pnrlr\-
You, aie"
Yo, mr.”
¢ loave,"
her to pemplox the Remove mastor,
N AnSwer,
bis vimt (o Folkestone, He did not
was resalvod to bear whatover might
tein 0 him, when ho had bhombiled
g, e wwmild not speak.
Yod, sir"
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“*You will now be punished, Wharton, for your insolence and disobedienee, '
“"You need not doubt that
“1 don"t doubt it sir'" said Wharton hitterly.
| Justice from you, Mr, Queleh | (Sce Chapler 13.)

sald Mr. Queleh grimly.
Illm*i.“

your punishment will be
“1 do not expect

The roply wax calm and mattoral
face, ma iF Mr. Queleh had dsked hvin
whother he had done bis proparation,
or whether he had had his tea.  The
Remove mastor's eyves glinted st him.
Desply ms he was angered, he was per-
plexed almost as mm-ﬁ.

"Yan deliborately left
knowing that 1T was coygmin
room with a detention Ilhﬁ

“Yes, nir"

s | |111Ehl: hare bheen posnihie (o make
e alight  allowanceas for your dis
aobadionee had you yiwolded to the tempta
tion ta join vour Formn-lellows in the
foothall match, But you did not zo to
M, Jude's"

“Noa, sir"

“"You wenl Lo & town many miles ol
of schotl bounds—and you hase the
eff rontéry 1o tell mie s ™

“YXou saked me, wir"

"Da not add to your offonces by lu—i|1|;
insnlant, Wharan I wain ¥ that L
soleroe will not serve Yyou now."™

“Yory pood, sir.™

“1 do not understand this—ihis Lengon
hardihood," sasd Mr. Quolch. * 1 have
Lo greatly deceived in you, Whar
tan e

* Ludoed, dir.™

*You understand, of course. that von
will be wversly punidhed for this wilful
dofance nt' .HIJII‘IIH"IIE:..H

“"Corlainly, sir™

" Hitherto, Wharton, you have boci
paplaim of yvour Form., 1 have always
belioved, uniil of late, that you were

the achool,
to the Form-
for yon."

wall.choson for that position. I have
now alisred my opinion.”

No answer.

“The position ecarries responsibility
with it,” rosumed Mr, Quelch, “ 1 shall
plece & papor on the police-board to-
MOrrow, l:‘i'!.mmu. atnouncing that your
cuptainey of the Formn iv cancelled,”

Vharion started o little. For a
momaent e Hemove master hind BuC-
eoeded in shaking him out of his
srragant calm.

Mr. Quelsh went on grimly.

1 shall order & new election in tha
Remove. You will not be aliowed to
stand for re-election, Wharton.™

Tho captain of the Remave compressed
his lips. Hard and millen linps wers
witling in his face. Ha did not speak;
but ks look, hi= whole attitude, was
oxpresive of resistance, of unsubdued
tleliance,

“Thoe Remova will, T hope, oloot »
woerthier leader,” resumeod Mr., Quelch.
“Yon must realise, Wharton, that he
who comimands must learn to oboy—you
are unfit for tho poition you hold, and
[ therefore remove you f(rom b, Per-
haps, by mmbking amomly for your
presspl panduct, You may airn my cons
fidenco again—I1 trost 0"

Whartion's lip eurled shightly,

Mr. Quelch, hreathing hard, turned
i hia table, where & cano lay roady—a
sdomit cane, selocied for the special
movasinn, Fis grap clowed alniest cone
vilaively on tho cane.

Tuz Maaszr Linnany.—No. 885
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“ Yiu will now Be punished, Wharton,
for your insolenmy ead disobedience,
Lave cotsiderod whelhol to roport you Lo
the Houd [or & Bogging : but 1 have de-
vided to puinish you mywlf. ¥You il
uot doult that sour pinishment will bo
wvipre,”

nr :flln.l. l[nl:ll.ll‘ ‘i|, *ir." lﬂ;l] “‘ihll"!ﬂ“
Litierly, * 1 do not expect justioe {rom

}TEH!. .“r- q'l.lﬂld.h”

“What! What! How dare you say
oY exvlaimed the Hoemove mastor,
reallv startled and shoeked. ™ You, who
statid  before me an  unrepeolant
olfendor.”

“1 vxpacted 1o be caned,™ mid Whar.
jon stubbornly, “But you've no night
to caiel my election bs (aplain of Lhe
Form. "

“No right!™ repoaied Mr. Qualch
inaodly.

i H’u_ b

“["pon my word ! said Mr. Qualch,

Ile lowered the cane, and stood gueing
gt tho capimin of the Remove,

“I'm roady [ said Wharton sullenly.

“1 sholi waste no further words on
voui, Wharton,™ aaid Me. Queleh, his
vowe trembling with anger.  “ You am
inporrigible—you are, [ foar, too hard:
ened o osellowill and obatinate I]ﬂl:l'ﬁ for
any wards of mine to have influence
upon you, 1 shall trust that punishmant
will have more effect. Hold out sour
hand "

Sl |

The cane camo down with a lash that
wai heard in the corridor owtwide, almost
ke a pistolahot.

The juniors gathersd bresthlowly out-
side the stody Jdoor exchanged awed
!!nn'ﬂ' ® " -

“Mye hal! Ho's laying il on!™ mui-
ternd Bkiuner,

“Pulting nn steamn, and vo midake ™

IF

said Booop. T sy, Wharion ham't
made & sorid |

“Ho's tough,” mprmpred  Skinner,
“Hark !

Bwirh !

No sound eame [rom Harcy Wharton
as the cane fmsbiod his palme. M,

Queleh wae nndoubtedly " pulting sieam
on.” He had never in his carcer as

schoolmaster caned &  junior so  hard
before.
But the dogged deliaoes In the

junior’s face exarporaled ham to § vory
uniisial pitely of anger. All that he bad
been through that day was present in his
min in walting in the Form-roon,
his [ool's errand to Bt Jude's, snd the
ridiculons figure he bad cut thers Tee-
lora & crowd ol densive eved, And pow,
52 & rlimax, the conl, bitlor inselence of
the offender, unrepintant, deliant, [t
really was no wonder that Mr Qualch
lemt {:h temper and miflicted & punisli-
mont which perhaps, had bhe beon coaler,
he would nol have inflicted,

Hwish, awith! Swih, swish !

The cane rang and ratg oagain,

Btill no lu:n:umrfl.mrr from Hp,rrf Whar-
tan, as first oue palin and then the ather
hara the stinging lathes of the cane.
His lace was pale—it grew white. 1lis
lips were set hard, and his eyer gleamed,

¢ clenched his toeth 10 keep back o
iy, anid ba lmrt it back.

Awigh, swinh !

1t woomed that Mr. Quelch would keep
an il lashing of the cane until he soc-
cended in wringing some word, at least,
froin the junior's obatinate lips. Dut
the white lips remained shut i::.ﬂl ovor
the set testh, At thet moment Harry
Wharlon would have died rather than
have uviiored a ary.

Mr. Quelch soomed to take himsell
suddenly in hand, as it were, and chieck
the anger that wes leading lum too {ar.

L
o

e

-
e .

———
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He Jowered the cann, and laid it on tle
tahle, snd pointed to the door.

“You may go, Wharton.™

Btill ailong, still composed, with les
still orect, Harry Wharton guittod the
study,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Notlee !
i HARTON ™
W Hall the Remove, or maors
mmemod to be gathered in th
wide corridor outside M:
Quelch's study door, '
The juniors wera serions, almoe

scared. Thoy had heard the lashing of
the capo—such a lashing a8 had peve
befora bien heard in & Gresfrian
master's studr, "i"hl'llfI know that Whar
ton had bean through i, as po Ramovs
follow had ever been throogh it beflore

Hob Cherry and his [rionda were there
anid a3 Wharton camn out Bob made a
step towards him, Bob's rugped face
was pale and miserablo—the sharp lashe
of lfll: cane had sirick him salmost a
hard as they had struck his  former
frivnd, He had forgotton now, that tha
friondship was a thing of the past, =
Wharton eame out with 4 white, tor
mented (ace. Heo started impulsively 1o
wards the captain of the Remove,

" Wharton old nan——-"

“ Harre—"" muttered Nugont.

Wharton Jooked neither to the g
por the left as he walked on. The He
mota fellows made way for him.

He did not soom aware of itha oxis
ence of his former pals. Nok & won
not a glance he gave them as ha passed

“BLilf -necked as over!™ amid Skinne
with o snesring grin. " A fow mare ik
ings lika that, though, and— ©Oh, ¢

rotter:
(Continped on page 27.)
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OPENING CHAPTERS OF A GRAND NEW DETECTIVE STORY —BELOW! 2

FERRERS LOCKE'S ASSISTANJC! Young Jack Drake—handling his first case —is ouf fo lay the wolovious mefer
bandits by the heels.
into the ' soup "

Danger peeps ouf at him af every turn, but Drake vevels in danger,
* and serambles out again—sHll smiling [

Read how he [alls

The Clue of the Signet Ring !
“ APER”
P Through tho apen window of

the study in Forrers Locke’

chambers, at DBaker Stre I.
sied the raucous moles of a pasing
vsboy. Jack Drake, the world:
ous tive's clever young assistant,

ned a moody face from the blazing
re and shivered.
Special | Death of a
nous word stirred the thoughts
sing through Drake's mind, and he
vered still more, He had watched the
k on the mantel drag
echanical way from nine
e morning until now—
ih the Saaricd. bt Tamrs'| Fud been
the dread premonition of something
- unz having happened to his beloved

At lun-lw o'clock it had been arranged
at Ferrers Locke should phone his
—~r.1r.l that all was well with him, for
rrers Locke had been engaged upon a
of imminent peril to himself that
ed & risk with it every hour of the
. But no call had come through.
ind it was now six o'cloc
No wonder Drake shivered.
¢ heat from a log fire c
Afraid to leave Loc
st of pising the promissd telephons
Jack Drake had possessed his soul
we, & prey to dread misgivings.
r!  Death of a famous detec

a

An inart ery forced itself
rough Drake's dr_'- lips as he started to

feet. Next moment he was scamper-
2 down the steps io the street below,
erly regardless of the fact that lula was

With shaking ha

y & paper.
ed n piece of silver, and asto-

m.i the newshoy by not waiting for

» change.

:)h. heavens

Breathless,

face pale ss death,

vake reached the study again, almost

aid to look at the newspaper he had

<en %0 anxious to oblain, One look he

avo i, then a ory like that of some

on animal brought Sing-Sing, the
faishful Chinese serv.

* Look ! -a--i Drake hoarsely. “ L-look
at_that paper!

Ii showed Drake's siress of mind at the
moment, fqr g-Sing could not read a
word of En

Pullee sw\f ln,mlu ¥, Mistle Dlake!"
said Sing-Bing, who had garnered a fair

Lnowledge of pidgeon English. * What's
|Fu- jolly maiter!
master !" Drake, the

sasped
slowly tc

:ulr\ur Te v his cheeks.

s been r

wrds

rzive face

the i of the
ese became expressive,
continyed Drake. —*i—1l

n-ad it out to
His hands ‘lumk a trifle as he spread

the paper, then ha took command of
himself. A bald headline ran the
top of the first page:

“ At ﬂlrw r.:\luk Huu alternoon a
hames boatman discovered the body of
man that had been washed into the
ingston Lock. doctor was imme-
iatoly summoned, who pronounced life

extinct. he body was taken to the
mortuary, where Iuspector Pyecroft, of
Scotland Yard—a close friend of the

—identified the body as that of
the famous

deceased
his friend Ferrers Locke,
nologist
“ertain papers found upon the body
of the deceased also point 1o hie identity,
llrlhnugl\ the features were unrecognis
“Tt will be recalled that Feirrers Locke
WAS engages hunting down the
2 ody af
pester-

ing the residents of Surrey

Drake broke off sharply as there came
@ loud and insistont ring at the outer
doar Ring-Sing, in response to the
youth's nod, softly padded
study. He refurned a moment lat
with Tnspector Pyecroft, of the C.LD
at Scotland Yard. The burly official
seenied uncomfortable and distressed as
he paused upon the threshold.

“I—1 have bad for you,

he began. Then, sceing the ne
ack’s hand, he forced |lmln some-
that rose in his throat, strode

the earpeted foor, and placed a

protective arm  around the vouth's
shoulders

L e 1+ know already,” he said.
And Drake marvelled at the kindness in
his tone.

“You've seen him1” fqueried Drake, a

: in_his voice.
Yes,” came the slow and reluctant

er!' 'Hny were goibg to send for yon,
my lad: bui as 1 happened to be around
J h( it T would spare you the shock.

6! It'e—

i inspector was deeply moved, and
at such times he resorted to profane ex-
prossions. - Hut Drake understood

*His features unrecognisable [* Drake

found hims nll uttering the wards uncan-
sciously. —is that so, Pyecroft?™

'i ho\ l"l ]) man nodded.

reluctant than
s features bad

ever,
been damaged by vitriol.

Drake shuddered, but the man in him
overcame ihe growing horror wof the
day’s events. He had the future to
think of—the assassin of his best friend
to hunt down, He seemed to have aged
ably when he looked at Pyecroft

=)

ide nullunlmll more positive by describing
the suit of clothes Ferrers Locke had

worn that same morning.
“And you

will be required at the

coroner’s inquest to-morrow, my lad,”
ol “Of course, if you'd

But Drake

“T shall gn ly. “But
tell me, Py o you think
has done——

“The motor-car bandits,” grunted the
CLD. man, insti ely nterpreting
Drake's nmfinished a “Of conrse,
it's heir  confo

Drake's reply was inslam
n the
on

Again Drake interrupted

was

1his
383,

I'ne Maaxer Lisrary,-

No.
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time by the whirring of the telephone-
bell. With a word to Pyecroft he ore
over to the little [Illnlnln! in the corner
and took up the rec
“Hold on!" P‘rrrofl heard
Yu, ]nﬁ

say.
ctor Pyecroft is here.”

.D. man walked across to the
matrumnnt and was soon im conversa-
tion. When ho returned to Drake thers
was a look of annoyance in his hard-
bitten features.

“Confound the bandits and all their
works!” he said savagely. * Anather
house broken into.” Chief up at
the Yard wants me at once. He knew
I & [‘."I!Ig here. You must

y boy.”

nlﬂ: ﬁm tenlenﬂ:l Pyecroft jerked
ont words and reaghed for his 'Illt
Then, with many expressions of sym)
thetio concorn and offers of help, he mok
farewell of his young friend.

Drnhs heard his ponderous footsteps

¥, and then sank down into

\hn armchair to reflect, to evolve

schemes cunning enough to beat down

those of the scoundrels who had brought

lbczﬂ the death of his chief. A tear

sed down either cheek as he sut
rhrmu into the blazing fire.

He was still staring_absently into the
fire two hours later when once more the
outer doorbell twirled its _imperious
note. DBut Drake was oblivious of it.

me conscious of Bing-Sing stand-
ing beside him when the old servant
xﬁntlv phu ckad lnm by the shoulder.

Mistle
About

sec you,
Dlake = md Sm{ Bm; softly.
Mistle Locke—
Ii was on the tip of Drake's tongue to
refuse to see the visitor, 'Imi at mr.-nhnxl
of Ferrers Locke’s name he jumped to
not unnatural conclusion that the
tor some important mnews to
mport concerning the tragic end of his
mast
“Show inm in. Bing-Sin
Vel .
The mm.; softly retreated, le ving
Drake in an a.mll{| se until he
with tho vi tnr .1. his back.

ou_sit down
Drake indicated a chair to the visitor,
mnhonrd to ‘1u|; -Sing to withdraw, and

seated b
“Yuu ure J-'I: Drake?” The visitor

smiled a greeting to the sleuth's clever
assistarit as he made himself comfort-

h'II well-knit figure before him.

Ho saw a middle-aged man, whose hair
was just reaching the iron-grey stoge,
and whose moustache and beard ere
obviously dyed a detp red,  Drake
noticed that fact and pondered over it.
A second stealthy, appraising glance re-
vealed eyebrows of yet another colour.
contrasting strangely with the ifon-grey

air the re and moustache.

“I am_Jack Drake,” was the lad’s

ly. “What can 1 do for you!"
=My business was really with Ferrers
Locke, your master,” weniled the visitor,
notin Enmnd uprvuln» that
tha ad’ efloction of which
seemed wmtth in ]nl own cou kmlnm.
“But I sco ho is not at home.”
It was obvious that the noumnur had

no information to im) he kind
Drake most necded wﬁ','.-.r Pwhnp- it
would wise to allow this ar-

looking gentleman to explain his busi-
ness without informing him that Ferrers
Locke

would never be “At home * any
o
“You ean S%li‘ quite freely in_front
of me,” said Drake, ddenly
'Iued on the right hand of hi isitor.
Tue Maaxer ny.—No. 883,

“1 always act for Mr. Locke in his
absence.

“1 ge0!”

The visitor seemed reluctant to con-
tinue,

Drake's eyes mll gazed fascinated at
his visitor's right hand. The light from
the chandelier sbove played strongly

upon a signet-ring, in the centre nf

which was n-', K small ruby.
l:luﬂ: Deake looked at the ring, the moru
excited he became. Then, g the
disapproving glances of his visitor, he
forced a smile.

Engsging the fellow in conversation
L Locke's young essistant rose from his

mir.

“No—no,” he said genially,
man began to light up. % Don
# cigratte. M. Locke al
—1 mean, insists—u

favouring him with an npmloﬂ of & par-

ticular brand of Havana he smokes
himself. u will humour lhls weak-
ness of hm—)en‘ Excuso me

Still smiling, tmmth pmud to the
small rd, took fi it a box
of cigars. lhem. seein| (I.m mirror

of the sideboard the rdlectsd back of his
or, he hastily opened a drawer, and
mthdmw a small automatic
Pocketing the latter, he o sed
er box of
“ Aha, Mr, Locke
when he sees one
xnulmg comment
Yes!” Drake’

hq_u]uded a ‘eed
nswer was bense and
dramatic. “And his assistant knows
rogue when he sees one! Put 'em up
o the visitor's astonishment, ho found
himself gazing into the bacrel of a
deadly-looking automatic. The cigar
drn nc«l from his fingers and rolled to
Almost mechanically his arms
nhul. -bovu his head.
“Thank you, my friend!"” said Drake
i scating himself in the chair
ite. “I can talk better with you
nml"

“ But—but,” began tho visitor, with
u!nﬁlble indignation, “how dare you!
rhn ra ice! I will have you

lrrenmﬂ ITw

“Koep your hands where they are
and answer me s few questions!” rapped
Drake fﬂml}'. “Now then, Mr, Visitor,
what the deuce do you mean by stroll-
ing into a detective’s office wearing the
signet-ring of & man who was found

at three o'clock this afternoon?®”

The visitor wilted beneath that fierce
glance, and allowed himself to be re-
lieved of the ring in question.

“Yes, it's Forrors Locke's rin)
enough,” said Drake, examin
piece Id, without, however,
sight of his prisoner.

% But—but—"

right
the
osing

wilicy
visitor's vocabulary was, appar-

ently, limited.
“And what the devil do you mean
by wearing a false beard that 1s obvious
e W be " was

Drake's mext grim comment,

‘That was the visitor’s contribution to
the little drama as the youth plucked
savagely at the beard. To Drako's satis-
[..,-unn it came away in_his hand.

“ And what the thump is the game with
this false moustache, f{ V:nl-ur

Once more the lad's disengaged hand
sought g g trong
ﬁnggl Iwrem-hzd at the red moustache.

The wail parted company with the
visitor's throat ane

enih oy the situation. “Da vou think—*
began to repeat himeelf as the
WI‘,b:llm as its other hairy associates

ad company, but the words
ied a in his throat, and he stag
gered back.

“You!” be gasped, eyes and mouth

agape.

For the visitor's face, now stripped of
all its make-up, bore an extraordinary
likeness to the features of a man whe
been_found ﬂolllng sbout in the
watﬂ at K Lock.

f the visitor was

iy o

Ll -nmy, kmﬁi o irumpl tock
plac vake, my lad
Dtlie tried U
e vt faed

v I’IOP
the uonﬁ:' but

“Yes, my poor old boy." said l'hs
visitor in & whisper. 1
Ferrers Locke has returned to hle

An Explanation !
ELL, I'm—"

Jack Drake passed & hand
over his face, and sank back
into the armchair. Events.
he Eeli, were moving too_ fast for him.
He was rendered speechless—tempor-
-ril;, at any rate.

m sorry, my boy,” sid Locke
walking over to Tis mssistant, *that 1
should have to deceive you so eruelly!
And yet thn motive demands such s
course. I have

nd. In fact,
Yes, yes!” Drake's senses were re-
!ummg- to He felt an overwhelm-

consume him as he looked upon
iving face of the man he respected
more than anyono else in the wide

world. And yot the shock of the dis
govery. atill tingled evers nerve in his

"I am confoundedly sorry, my Tad!”
repeated Ferrors Lotke softly. “But 1
had to do it. Had you known that T was
alive and well at, four oclock this
afternoon _you ‘ullll{ have spoiled my
masquerade should an nlm from . the
oneuny camp  happe have sceu
Even poor old l’)ermlt

you. bad to be
doceived.”

“Dut why, guv'nor?!” said Drake
reproachfully.

“Bimply this, my boy,” ed Locke
a.mml,’ fio Horre o?rr.ﬂ: sent for

mae this mrnmg I am required to pro-
ceed forthwith to the Balkan States on
a 1ng|hl1 ﬂ?!.lcnh vmd dangerous mission.

nA out that Ferrers
Locke, chosan
Ty e i wenld e U T
with the ukq at ismue. On behall of
Dritain, my boy, 1 had to die. In fact,
Sir  Percival - ‘Banstead, tho  Homo

SBecretary, suggested the course him-
sclf, and provided the means for my
demise.”

“Oh!" Drake’s eyes grow wide in
wonder. “But how 1"
“ Without ruesome

touching on
lad,” continued Locke, “you
« Logether yoursell, when
you that a well-known seientist

who died yester as a result
accident  whilst experimenting  with
vitriol, gave his bocly to the causs of

medieal science. Well, then, that martyr
to scientific research was a relation of
the Home Secrotary himself. The said
scientist laid it down in his will that,

e 1l was |;romnneed extinet, he “-?
0

d the
a simultaneous flru\ﬂ!" of his upp-r

lip,
"And again, do you think it's clever

ut London with a wig on

to walk o
like that?” snapped Drake, beginning to

Iris own concoction thnl vlnuIJ when the
body had been imm ator for
two hours, restore to its ur inal shape
the mlllmr of any features damaged by
vitri
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“It was a test the medical werld wore
wking forward to. Well, my lad, the
esult 18 a failure. For the ineculation
as carried out fto-day, the body was
aced in Kingston Lock at a [avourable
oment—clad in my clothes—and the
=atures wero still unrecognisable after

s soientist, then,” broke in Drake,
cortil & aebls purpose.”

“Indeed he did,” said Locke
The doctor whe examined the b
.m.u‘l of the Medical A

the

avely.

service of 10
he was sworn to secrecy. ‘Hc-
All he did

and veport later to his Association
st the test had been a failure. No
anection between the sudden exit of

gr. Ferrers Locke and Montague Ban-
sd would be raised in the most sus-
mind. Two parties were satis-

o Associstion and the
motor-c

bandits 1 echoed
wonderingly.

smiled Ferrers Locke. *Now
st | am going awsy you mwust take
the case, my lad. With me out of
way for keeps—as they will imagine
hese bandits will, no dm\ht become
daring in |l|('|r exploits. "lhll
g so, mare clues will Wi
be picked up.  They won't exp:
h danger from & youth like y:

Med
tor Baudits—
The

ddect " “They don’t know Jack
ta M

Oh, m.\ lm (hil('hlﬂ] Drlke “This
t why-

me here in this absurd disguise
ed Locke, anticipating the question
ring on his wssistant’s lips, * nally
tew_yon, I folt ashumed of myself
en T saw

looked uprm your face—]

But you were quic
i you would be,”
z hiz assistant on the
= spob 4 Wrong 'un quic

said Locke, pat.
back. “You
k encugh,

1 o what promiseg to be a day of
sery for Drake finally turned out te
s day of joy. Ferrors Locka and his
‘aul chatted away ontil the cl on
- the hour of midn
ions_were guwn to_Dral
1o the *winding of Locke's
airs, Drnlm llumr:m[ uuluﬂy to the
: he had to play.
on my return from the Balkan
concluda: e, “I h to
the motar-car
is your first
ir own, my boy—an exceed.
3 ult case at that. For the
Scial police admit themselves baffled.

¢ where they have failed and still
Jack Drake will succeed. "
Jov guv'nor!”  exclaimed the

i ou do me honour indeed !”
No more than your due,” was the
sus detective's reply. And now,
ad, au rovoir! 1 will keep you
as to my welfare in the name of
on—don’t be shocl at  the
erate compositions of my corre-
dence. 1 cannot be oo™ careful.
mber, then—Samson.”
I ~lml| not !urg returned Drake
! “1 am looking forward to the
I have !o play, sud I shall not dis-
® Yo o

A Locke,

ou miles
he spoke the femous gletective
;

l

“You don’t think I walked through

zha treets with the daffy of you

ed off my chivvy, do my
boy“” ho asked, L.u;n the,_epirit-gum
on his {ace. * ely. 1 docorated

Not.
myself with that lllllu fot whila
Sing was inlorming you of the
waiting  below
“Very cute,
you wi
came in

“Then
leave this place exactly as you

agreed Drake,

You can keep the iron-grey
, and whiskers,
my signet ring.
the deceptive role

to as commercial
folkk have Il—liw heart-broken assistant
of u clever detective gone the way of
all fles!

And: Urs  Feriors Locks,
stature, mighty of intellect, wizard of
detectives, handed over his  business
affairs to the boyish figure of his assist-
ant, Jack Drake.

wig, the red mousiac

tall of

d-hye, guv ‘nor!"  said Drake.
“And good luck
“(ood-bye, my lad "

was rku- earnest
response, **And good lack "

They paried, to

separate course, h
the pinnacle of
the other, still
clever enough ta jump from -nmethmp:
near abscurity an the ladder of fame to
a position several rungs higher at one
single bound.

And while a  small
mourned the loss of the cleve
tive it had le knowr
another, more ntred,
over hit rppu-lml fun- the
oceupied & prominent position in these
two worlds p.“m unrecognised

each mn his

outside  world

est detec-
and

wn

vercoat pocket, and proceeded

! out & wig and moustacho from
v InI
them with deft bands.

aker Btreet, entered a taxicab, listened
to the voluble driver's description of
“what & gent that there Ferrers Locke

ES

As the wig came away in Drake's

hand he started back with a m

of amazement, “ Mr. Locke

gasped, cyes and mouth agape. \'

Jack, Fen'ars Locke has remmec ]
1" (See page 2

was,” tipped him s handéome amount,

and passed, unrecognised, on his way.
Caught Napping [

JlCK DRAKE awoke the next mor

ing, with a feeling of elation run-
ning through his youthful veins,
future looked rosy indeed,
Adventurs awaited him on the doorstep,
as it were, and Jack thrived on adven-

ture,

Up in the besvens gmam.l a great
red ball of ita_scintillating rays
p:l-r o the drawn blind of Deake's bed-

"llugh!\‘

Drake scrambled out of bed ith
alacrity and drew up the blind. For
soma moments he guzed st the brilliant
winter's sun fascinated,

“That's an omen of good luck,” he
told himself. *'Never seen the sun so
red before.”

He was to be reminded of hi
at a later hour in the day
significan Hummin, & tune, ho
for the bath-room, and
ith the tune thereafter came

splashing of water.
still humming when Sing-Sing
the breakfast—much to the

servant's disapproval. e was
hummnting more biithely il when
Inspector Pyecroft, of the C.LD., was

Wil in,

“What do you de
you de Tuesday,

remark

Monday., what do
ary, what do you

o

s murderous e ing of the
popular dince tune died unnatural
death a3 Pyeerofi’s horrified gaze was
bent upop him.

And then suddenly lla lad realised
the, Jart he had to wla

"Oh, 1 shall g off my head if 1
don't e said de-;mnmgh'.
Tu et Lipnany.—No. 8§35,
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And there was truth in his statement, Tt
satislied Pyecroft, at any rate, for,
a kimjl; gesture, he hurried for-
ward and gripped Drake’s hand narmkly
“ Poor old Loy' " he mmmlu-nlecl “1
know how you feel—

“Tll bet you don't!” was Drake's
uick retort; and he had the greatest
ifficulty to restrain his mirth. * Buf

-rll,y have you como round so early
hem !"  coughed !ho Bcotland
"I—l lhnughz perhaps, on
ather ndt go to

broke
s—that's ex-

“ You'rs inn...F to go
in Drake eagorl Thn

kind of you.
, tut!” smlled ﬂan C.ILD. man
indulgently. *These tlnn_Eu are better
left to hardened sinners like mi
“Yos, I ik yo ow're right,” sgreed
Drak wly, “I don’t relish lhg job
a

LT

lad? 11l be off now

oft picked up his cap and _de-

iy m.:':nt"a?'i.a gone
nagh.

Dont you worry, my

n.lm broke into s henrw
cor old Pyocroft
“ H|| a bul denln, but bu heart & x| in
ght place.”
Far the next two hmuiu Inch!’l vo':n;

e to

paused in his work when there came the
sound of a muffled bump against the
ouur wall of ¢ n

soon satis
well, for two
window, and a moment later two work-
men, clad in overalls, clambered up

em.
The lad heard them commence their
task of repainting the front of the house,
then continued with his own work.
Two_more hours seemed to by
||nh| Sing-Sing nnnounced that lunch
ready. K hastily snatched meal

-nﬂ D“ke was hu:lf sorting out the
ilo of papers ho had turned out of the

ureail,
Sing-Sing showed his inscrutable
festures round the edge of the door for
a moment.
“Oh, 1 forgot; it's your afternoon
off, srngs;ug, eaid Drake, pausing in
n bo urs. “You get along, there's a
clinp. 'Donl worty about me. 1
dnﬂ ba all rigl

*Velly ood Mlstla Dlike‘ 1 will
be 'bnck nt Jolly old five.”

Drake heard the outer :lnnt slam as
the Chineso tock his dopa and
then, with a light rlu:rkll-. l'I!n lad sank
down Trio an Semohatr.

“This is & go and no mi
muttered,  ““ Lapect the guv
the seas by now.

o bocame thoughtful w Fis mind
awelt upon the absence of iof,
nat for long. Ambitious '.‘uu scarcely
brooks depression for any length of
time.

Whir !

As Drake rose to his feet the bell
sounded from bolow, Remembering
that Sing-Sing bad gone ont for the
afternoon the lad looked into a mirror,
satisfied himself as to his appearance,
and answered the summons himself,

“Ah! T am h‘.hul;( to Mr. Drake?”

T{.a visitor's opening remark was

in a pleasant, educated voice.
ight first time,” answered the lad
ly. “And I am talking to—"

= MJ name is Matthews, Here is my
eard.

ake 1 o

The yisitor fumbled with s card-
Tae Magser Lisrary.—No. 883,

[ visitor as he

case and extracted a piece of pasteboard.
On it was inseribed :
“RANDOLPH MATTHEWS,
The Lodge, Woking,
urrey.”

“Will you step this way, sir?” said
Drake in a businesslike manner. And
e ushered the visitor into the consult-

ing-room.

There was no need for Drake to offer
Mr. Matthews & seat, for that gentle-
man selected the cosiest armchair in the
room and plumped his fourteen stone
into it.

Drake had llmn to take stock of his

d so.
I h!\n was well in the
“fifties,” |[ one could judge by
well-filled waistcoat, meross v:lnch glxl
tered a massive gold chain, wes in turn
“wrapped up” in a tightfitting frook-
cont that threatened to burst at any
moment. Tho rolls of fat that sagged
over the gentleman’s collar gave Drake
the immediate pression that Mr.
Matthews was & man to whom food and
(Irmk came first and foremost
day’s work. His semi-bald head was
bullet-shaped and somewhat repulsive,
but the twinkling eycs were innocent
and fascinating t a glance.
1f in the presence of

“T_have, of u:m , read the report of
Mr. Ferrers Locke's tragic end,” began
Mr. Matthews. “And Lam tealy sorry.

“But

Mr. Matthews—"
“business I Two gloved hands
d dIIm’mglJ lnd the visitor
sadly. am but
another victim the mo!m ar bandits
have added to their list
“You have been robbed
“ My hnu.\e wu broken into early this

et 1" btk TN, Diake:
your busim

My

morning. e been relieved of ten
thousand [\ul!lldn worth of jewellery !
ar, dear I The visitor rocked him-

f as he thought of his loss. * Dear,

But why have you come here 1"
“I have come here, my young friend,”
said Matthews earnestly
mml \ou ro hunt these crimi

t you are only &
added hastily. “But in that lies' your
safety. They certainly will never sus-
any danger from yow! Aha, the
i fame, like
We shall surprise |hm motor-
! !

pect
;Ill’l' not heard of y
have.

s
what myst by Ln
visitor's manner.

No, no; not at all!

. You are the
one  person, ble of

1 fecl sure, o
tracing those bandits to their luir, Dut,
of course, you.have already wade up
to t on their tr h?

Forrers Locke's asistant
let slide the work his
master had started.  OF cuuré\‘ you've
taken up the reins now, eh? ~Dear,
dearl ‘Td wagers ten thousand pounds
that you'll be the first detective in
England to got thess scoundrel
*You're not far wrong there,
Drake proudi. !
enough. I’

aughtful
astonish-

The visitor rel
e, and th
d disco

J 000000 |
Matthews was shaken by a violent
sareze.
“Excusa me!” he .made haste to
apologise, “Reastly cold] Age, you
know! Dear, dear "

Drake Yooked sharply at his visiter
and seemod to wote s sudden change
that had come over him, His years ha
fallen uuy from him to all intents an
purposes,  Mr. Randolph Matthe=
would no longer be taken for filtx
From his visitor's face 's eye
wandered to the floor, Horror o
horrors! Like two big beasts of pre
were reflected on thu polished floor the
shadows of two men, bent almost at the
double, ready for & spring. Even =
Drake stared at them, fascinated, [Ilri
Iy o y moved nearer, Then

Sluneﬂnn' whizzed through the air
n the lad’s h

g pumd the gentlemas
“The young cub hes
thought | Look

‘mchai
more spirit than T
sharp, you two bunrle
The “two bunglers " were none other
observed
As

than the workmen Drake had
painting the exterior of the house.
the lad innpht for his freedom he
the n window in front of him, an
close at hand, the outline of a laddes
No need to ponder further. He maw-x
thewhole plot himself, nven as he lande:
out thh two clenched

Bmack

One u[ the workmen reeled under »
Iwnvy drive to the chin,

r, dear, W n.lon " came .
thews' voice agnin. * You really nkn.
for that, you know! Now, Thomas
that's better " —as the s “ work
inioned Drake’s mm behind
ack, “Dut beware of
uke takes a fairly large size iﬂ foot

to utter a
ain, as a lashing foot
ut Watson, his comp
ing to tho attack—an had =
grievanco, He clenched his fist, took
careful_aim, and returned the compli
ment Drake had paid him—only with
interest |

As the plucky vouth felt his senses
seuliig b teied B abosl, bub Nis: move
was anticipated. A r]|r|s.
closs ever u i

h!nw, And Draku lly limp in_his captors
asp. And when that had been accom-

pllslleé Matthews rose from the arm
chair, walked across to the sideboard.
;z-llvc.%ed a choice Havana, and calmls
it it

Hotween puffing smoke-rings to the
ceiling he issued orders that Drake
should be bound and gagged—a task
quick i- carried out, 4

“ A little troublesome, eh ™ he jerked
out. And gone was the smooth oily
voice. “Confound the little fool! 1
was _rather hormg that he had no in-
tention of following our trail, but 1
pumped him, and he's a keen as mus-
tard, vou know., boys, I'm more
afraid of this bur than .II the police
at Scotland Yard !"
“'E don’t look much like a 'tec!”
sniffed Watson surlily.

"'11...» just shows
lad ¥

Tiger Sleck
ho was_after the wireless
on

't
case of Mark Cllu-tlon.

n
Yellow Claw? Didn't
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']ﬂ\r is this "ere the bloke?
con 'incredulously

~That is the bloke, as you re
Watson ! snapped the man who ealisd
himself  Matthews. oke _what's
jearnt his crime stuff under Ferrers
l.fk'lc lnh]ml sarcastically
“Locke's understudy, in-other wards,
d there like a

gasped

sou dolt! stand
durned fool ! of you get back to
sour job on the ladde n We shall hlv('

the police inquiring here in & minute !

Watson, paint.pot and brush in hand,
clambered over the sill and recom-
meneed his task of painting the [ront of
the house. From Jm point of vantage
he was able to see whai was going on
along the busy thoroughfare below.
nwhile Drake's late visitor was
out stacks of papers from the

But he discovered there
ag apparently that was of any
alue to himself, for, with & muttered

cation, he turned again  to
Thomas, ‘The second *workman” had
ounted guard over Drake’s prostrate
iorm, ha first pressed a chloro-
semed pad over the lad’s nostrils.
Drake was not to be caught so
i He had just returned to con-
ausnoss as the pad was pressed over
u:mnln but, with
hu held Im ||n-al|l
yos

it
in _well-
d :\mp he heard every word that

“What would you suggest dmug with
i mtl.- toad " came Matthews' voice,
), ,,..m:p.l Thomas.
Tk--ll men tell no tales 1"
Charitable fellow ! Drake's
ent contribution.
1" exclaimed the chief wither-
How crude! Thomas, you are
al pauper— you no finer
nets, no imagination. ow, why
houldn't we send him to Chin roa
o long trip. Wo Sang, at Canton,
«ill look -rm- him until 1t's safe for ns
o soe him back in England again.
o China it will be,” he added me
The van should be her

]nmm.i
"AY, 1| -?muH .
ol a's Taad phered ovas
he umd«m s arrived I

The Crimson Cross !
HE bell pealed ont from below,
and Thomas, in response to a
nod from his chie nn‘\\vrul the
mmons, carcd &
¢ o later ur‘(‘cmpnum:] by two
who had furniture
i all_over their mass
frames and green-baize aprons,

“Which room frst, guv'nor?” they
chief,
Any one you like,”

came the re-
omas, you will superintend

the remov
It was characi
he should hit on a se
remove the complete
from the roowms of the cleverest detective
of the age, despite the fact that tlu-
sleuth was dead, appealed to his
A was the pl
thought that Ferrers Locke's tuemitaro,
callected over & peviod of many
was exceadingly valuable.  Ant
abounded  everywhere, and ant
hed good money ! Tt was a daring
, and its very daring gave it
success,
Peaple
the coutents of I
carted to the van, stood round in
interested groupe.  Most of them knew
that Ferrers Locke lived there, or had
lived there. And, after all, it was per:
fecily natural |n- goods should be
isposed leath. 0 his
koned thuswise.
it about their task
They had handled

f the man that
o

passing in {he streel bolow saw
ke's rooms being

The removers w
without a qualn,
mora dangerous jobs than this. E
the painters gave a hand with the worl

a procceding that r

« a cheer from
L

the erowd begiun o collect below.
Pictures, br -l'lmp- — everything

gradually ' fonnd its way out of the
chambers, until rake, bound and
gagged, was {he only “old familiar  to
remain, -.lm- f stood gazing down at
his prostrate form for w oments
ously

18
wrapped in :lm-p llmuylu Uncan
d of Lt glove and stood
2 From

W

yel
aw nhnl he

Ty e
that tho man cleverly

t wbse
was most

Zven those rolls of fat that
uEged over his collar were skillully
fakad with a phant skin-coloured rubber
And Drake reckoned few cushions
padded that massive waistcont. Du# the
hand—

Drake was tempted to open his eyes
wider as he rtm-s at that silent figure.
For slowly, imperceptibly at first, but
gaining in strength with every passing
second, thero appearcd on the man's

guiser).

right r crimson rash,
nuhmm- pa of a cros.
Yes, mistake. Drake’s eycs

The rash

e playing i foke:
||a(i reached the zenith of its
son as had been the sun l
when Drake had loak
indow, And clearly,
ood out against the white flesh o

his
there
jaming, crimson cross.
The man moved, and Drake was quick

onough to clase his eyes. But he had
secn “ Matthens ca down at that
erimsan flash on his right hand,
heard him utter a sun ed ejaculation,
had seen him pull on his glove with
foverish h
To Dral
presented | That pecu
cross was no ordinary rash that c me by
icl lla bl It was
could be

ke's. quick-witted brain a ¢lue
|-.v!?

explai

seeing it there and hu obvious desire to

cover ik with his gl
“Iloha!™ thooght I'Jralﬂ-

“1 have
chief of
car hand wauld give half
for me not to haye seen, Il wager. The
man with the crimson cross. Jack, my
bay, we'ré on the traik”

There was another meaning to his un-
spoken thought that be did not sppre-
ciate, for he found himself being lifted in
strong hands and placed into what he felt
to be a packing-casa.

A lid was pailed down, allowing him
the freedom of keeping his eyes open,
but profiting him nothing, for it was

pitch dark inside the box. o heard
runts, felt the box tilt slightly, and
new that he was being hmztl-d shoulder-

this did
:rrf gr?
7

fashion Ferrers

The ferrified horses crashed over the edu of the pier,
dragging the van after them. The packing case hurtled
through the air, turning over and over like
fiew out a dozen yards over f

a top,
he sln;glsh waters of the
Page 2

hames, (Ste
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Locke's young assistant depart from \Tn
3704, Baker Strest. More tilting,
packing-case was placed on

platform of the

‘rom his un(o:nfortlh\t-
heard the hoarse ori e “ moving *
men as they fastened up the door at the
back of the van, heard also the gruff
tones of a policeman ordering the driver
to get o move on as ho was obsiructing
the traffic.

And naturally enough he got & “move
on.”  The horses, two of them, broke
énto a walk, the whip lashed over them,
and they lumbered into a trot.  And
Drake, tightly squeezed in the packing-
caso the top of the van, felt himself
being rocked and bumped, bound he
knew not whither,

\he

ition Drake
£ fhe

“That's the bloomin' lot, mate!”
It was an hour and & half later that
heird the bellowing voice of the

The van had pulled up some-
where, and by the noise from below it
was easy for Drake to understand that
l'ilp furniture had been taken out of the

e naturally supposed that it had
b n carted into a warehouse near the
river, for there was a strong stench of
tar and oil i the air, and the hundred
and ono unpleasant odours that pollute
the atmosphere of a riverside wharf or
warehouse,

The pain in_his head had subsided ; he
was actually interested in_his polmnn
The novelty of it anpealed to him.
the danger of it all he gave not ﬂ-e
slightest thought. Fear and Jack Drake
were absolute strangers.  He was curious
—frightfully ous, Where the deuce
exactly was he

he lad gave up trying to solve that
dificult question. His eyes stared unsec
ul h

¥,
points of light to penetrate the Aerif,

“That's the blooming lot!" came

lm!lmr voice. “And thank gnodnm
hore's the packing.case " roar
the first voice Drake had L “Lox’,

I'd menrly forgotton it 1"

era was a coarse bellow of laughte:
from the men brluuflughler Ihnt du-d
nwlny lml:ir-nlv.

“Havings! The horses 1"
The dn'!r,mn of a Bearky” axpkilbn
alinodt drowsied tha: Wikt oxias: of the
aciver. . Jack: Direka, ‘avacy: perra
Hingrle, folk & iddon; wranoh af the yaB,
the. Packing cass wat ok,

16 10% acgs of fhe beariliny.
wnd the

that jolte
Next moment hoarse shonts
pounding of horses' hoofs greeted his
ears. Instinctively he guesied what had
taken place. The horses, startled by the
explosion, had bolted.

ddle of the road i en-
stop the runaways. The
ls swerved \rmlonl!\- to
, and with a thunder of hoofs
they were past.
lock labourer darted from
ment and sprang at the head
of the ncarside horse. His clutching
hands gripped tho head harness of the
oad weight forced the gnimal
to slacken its pace, t ouly for
second or two. The animal the of
was galloping with rodoubled
energy and terror, and to the horror of
the sightseers the :lork Inhmm-r Was seen
to fall into the road ily out of
reach of the wheels of lhe wm—a broken
tanglo of harness in his hand.
“They're heading for the river!”
Drake was not so excited now. The
river. What would that mean? He

Fa

the case.

o

dared not ponder long on that question.

Ho found himsell being rocked from sida
t0 sido as the van plunged madly on. He
heard the territied squeals of the horses
as they strained with all their maddencd
dhomselres of - th

on——

The van had crashed over the bank of

the river, breaking through a poodes
it were match-boar:

sides rose shricks and wild cries,  The

packing-case hurtled through the air
turning over and over like & top—noue
in the crowd that had congregated knew
that a

an being was imprisoned in it
out a dozen yards over the
o ngglrh waters of the Thames.

p!

Suk lml dizzy, Drake felt himse
plunge full into something soft and yield
wg after that mad ﬂlu‘i\t through th

"ﬂ could not, of course, know that b
had landed on a barge with a cargo «
sand that had pmw-«l%x neath the falling
case at the crucial moment, nor did b
know that the barge was ono of three
the rear onc—that rolled in the uulu of
a tug, or that no one on bo th
tug had noticed the extra * cargo.”

The attention of most people at that
moment was drawn to the madly stru
gling van horses in the river. Helpine
hands were going out to the rescue of th

dumb i while a human being |
half senseless in a packing-case beine
vapidly drawn away he knew n
whither.

(What ties in store for the plucky bos
slewth. Will he live to fallow the tre

uf these dexperate mator-bandite, or w

¢ remain a helpless prisoncr in 1)
packing-case wntil stareation and 16
want of an adequat, rupnly of fresh o
claim him as their Next week
grand instalment 1eill {ell yow, bos
Loak out for it)

OUR FIGHTING

A chatty article about the subject of

FLEET!

.
.
.
.

this week’s splendid Free Plate,

H.M.S. ROYAL OAK.

B JACKSTAFF”

Y
(The weli-known Naval writer).

M

*n Mnt Elplr[tr to stand a good hamme
of more consequence to her thes
nmmr to ran fast away.

For that reason they are equipped wit
great hitling power and protected by st
armour.  The Roynl Oak his elght 15in.
&uns mounted in four pairs, !nrh pair k
in n stoutly armoured ex
mportance come her fourteen nlm-h gun
which are discernible ba
bettes midway along e, ) tee
inch and Girich Allke re director-controi
by the syatem vll

w the

0 e
2l-inch torpedos
Fmonr varies from thirtes
s on lier gunhouses ar
to an inch on the funs

H Nt T 'our
.
miny Imltle

honours of the name make a fong st which
goes back for nigh n_ three  hundred

ars. ‘ine ‘battleship shown in our
FIESENTATION PLATE thin week is one
of the five newest battle n the active
Tt of the Bricish Navy.  All of them are
now serving in our Mediterranenn Fieet, to
which they wera Ir.n-\frnnl xlulllh after
the maval review uly Al
poiuts considered, the Koyl hak winl e
“wisters ¥ are in the front line of the
world's  capital  shigs for  all-round
efficiency.  Their construction was begun

rm.:.u ot mnh\ulhd ;v:rr Monday by the I’rup!l!lurl The Am
g

niar
uiiraily and Row Seutind | Mesbrs. Goraon &'

ball-way through the War, but the vemels
ome_into service until hostilities
They displace 20,760 tons, are
. 102 Teel wile, and have engines
horse-power, Wl give them a
speed of some twentyfour miles an_Lour.
AL first they were a little faster, but bulges
have been fixed to their i protection
against torpedo that has de-
creased the speed of the ships, In com-
parison with the forty miles an hour of some
of the smaller eraft, the twenty-four miles
an w Royal Oak may seem pretty
slow, It must, however, be remembered that
high speed Is ot cousidered & prime essentisl
in n battles]
in the line

A on is
and bear the brunt of a n;l 3

umated Press (1922), Lid.,
iy o v R N m!....m M
monchs, - Bols

it Canada,

or a1
sich, Thd

eommunieation t!lhll
these have to be protected s
the ‘Tidk of u shell “pulting. them o
shall be minimised as far as possible, 7
coming of wircraft has also made 8 necess
neainat hombs drapped 11

ery mal pound allowed 1
¥ ia 10 be obiained by Eakiap aw
A pound Trom sometiig s, a8 the tor
weight of the ship must nat be exceed
un matter how that weight may be
tributed,  Every new wea
fuce, every
cquipment to the perple
fronting the designer,

The Fiectway Howss, Fareingdon mn-u, Longon, Ec.8
srans v x" )

fric
‘Newlh Coo Lid. iCunda

productions of man's ngenuity.

Lid.
_z.umfu Jhaviary 100, '1515.
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The Rebel of the Remove !|

(Conlinved from page 2. ) i

Huly Cherry's apen hand smole Skinner
| drove | ancaring grin from hne
we. Dob stalked away savagely,
sving Bkwner 1o rub an aching mwuth
| mutter threata of vengennee.
Harey Wharton id vot glance back,
wibiir ha kboow or o thet the syes
frs former comrades [ollowod  him
Ir, He ascendsd the slairn to the
e pasage, silent, calm, ouly a
ering n hin white fava telling ol
erid sulforing. Lovd Maulmsurer mol
: o tha Hemiwe passage, and
wabcbei] to him cheerily.
iih, Wharten, old man, yoa've beon
ugh il—-=—>"
O, it"s mothing 1™
Sorry, old man,™ said Manly soltly.
Yharton nodded and wenl isto Btody
1. Not till the door was elbsed and
mg oyes ahot ont. «d his jron com
e hreak. “Then he sank into the
fumar, presaing hie torturod hapdas to
er, quivering with pain.
Shamon mfers] oo somed as be sl
C e anfered, bt he stedled him
to sufler 1 silenee, Foolsin)w
el amd repased the door of Sty
I, but po one came v that was a
w=d. He vould bear what bo hind to
o b oan b was left alonn—mli-
= W 1L1|I.l'. ho wanted, Suffering,
rovesm, gimgrer, leres reentment —sieh
thin 'rrlll'i':'ll nf Ihl_‘ relwd of the
Al be sl not guess—how was
o omueak Ye—that Mr, Quelch, pacing
Je in painul thought, was alresdy
ful of having  edmimmered o
& punishment, goaded to 1t a3 he
wwp—ragretlul, yot fesling the 1m-
iality o (EL S ITE SR T TS his regrel 1o
ien, rebelliouns jm"lm-r..
artog dul pol guess i—ddid npod
e of guesming i, He thought of his
maslor as o tyrant, who had the
it his hands, and vsod it rothissaly
-~z ug.ln-iliﬂ:n
Coclalops pavsod amil repassed. 1 only
ent lot alone—let alowe till ha had
ver this! A gquernlons, squeaking
amo to his eare from outwmide,
Legpn, vou Deast ! It's my sludy,
1t Pm olly well going into my
divddy if 1 jolly well choma, Fab
Mindd your own business, you
=
st ont of of, you-fat rolter ™
el you 1
##t ouk'!"
ere wWaa a.liowl in the pasage, fnl
i by milnwe.  Apparently Thlly
ver bad relinguishml his right ko go
Ser own sty of he wanixl bo!
e doiir dul bot opon,
sery Wharton was left alone—Ilelt ta
=i el this tamoalt of pain and sul
g had subdide], sod he was able
we curious eyuwd, with an oulward
that' maskedd all within, His
van a little white, but quile com
when ho vame up lo the Remove
tory ab bed-time; and he smid
cad urght ' guite cheerily o Lord
cverer and some other folloos
1 :!I was louy, long Lefore ho slopt
&= nighl.
- ] L] Ll =
e e nt inrni g thens was a sumiriss
ey follows,
s Bunter wmwas the irst lo “spol *
o wotien, o the board in Mr.
e “hat.,” RNuster speead the nows
aunidl thero was o rush of Re
[ellovs (o rradl,
ekl froan
i w 1l il

.

R

satil
Plivw !

ithe capininry [

w biisd |r‘_

Here is a

FREE TO ALL!

small re
grand 20-page Raliway Book given
away with—

roduction of the

Contains all you want to know about

| Locomotives and how they work,
‘ signals and signalling, etc—and
! heaps of wonderful real photographs!

—"THE BOYS’
OUT TO-DAY.

Be sure you secure this topping FREE
gift. It will delight you!

FRIEND,”

= - -i - - .---.

Backed from the swhool vext, 1T sxpect,
what 1

* Bhouldn'e said  Bolsaver
£ri o,

“Raotten " said Bob Uherry, ralheér
tdismally, as be read the paper;  and
Hurren Jamselk Ham  SBingh  remarked
that the roltenfulprss was tereibe.

It wae s briol notice; it stated Lhat
Harry Wharton, hitherta captain of the
Remove, had been doprived of that pos
frori as unhit o hald it, that & new el
tions wolild be held on a date to ba fixed
later, and that Wharton sould not be
prrmitfed 0 offor  himself for e
electinn.

It wan bricf, bul it was very much o
the paint, The Bounder epad L ansl
Lified his wyohrows,

"1 told him he was ridin' for a fall,”
he remarkod. " Now he's got ] He
arked for st U soery, all the same”
~“{hapca for you, BSmithy,” said
Bkinner,

The DBounder
roply ing

wotwder, ™

walkedd awav  without

A erowd ol Remoye fellows bursed be-
fora the board., Thers was & sndden ex-
tlamation from Rusaelk

“Heza comes Wharton '

The captain of the Hemovo—ne longer
L'I.j;ltl.ilt grunlersl wp, his Bands in flll
prockete’ If ke was il feeling the
efincis of the wavere CRILNE of the I'll-'l'.h
viows evening e gave no ugn of it. The
lmn-nn made way for him, watching
it bresthiliaaly.

Harry Wharton read ithe rnl[-bn arid
his lip eurled ecomtemptunnaly. He
made nn vemark:; he shrugged hs

shoullors and walked wway, carclesly,
liumming n tune,

THE EXD,

(Flan"t muse izl week' s amazing aory
of the Creeyfroore ehinme. The Hewmore
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