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(An amusing scene from the long complete story of Marry Whartow & Co., of Greyfriars -inside.)




GRAND COMPETITION STARTS NEXT WEEK, BOYS!

FIVE POUNDS FOR A LINE!

Thot's the surprise affer 1 am !Ilhlk::lg'
to, all Magnelites in next week s 1ssuo

af their favourite paper, Most of you
o doubt have olsérved your paronts
and friends deep in the throes of salving

CROSS WORD PUZILES,

and from the bottom of your yonthiul
hicarts have pitied them. (‘ross Word
puzzles undoubtwdly ore interesting, but
thoy take thne to solve and require
an unlimited stock of potience. To be
in the fashion, as it woere, Mapgnetites
arg going to have a sories of Cross
Word Puseles to thomaelves, mill up on
the bme-hanourmd Limiorick.

Ezch week will bo publishod an un-
finishied wveorss conveyving thoe iden of
“eross words "—words spoken in the
lirat of the momoeut—belwoen two
schoalboya, And emclh week o the
roader wha  subinits what s, in oy
opinion, the cloverest ling 1 shall awarnd
I.|Im Handsome Prize of £5. There will
bo splendid consolation  prizes, too.
These take the form of useful pockot-
knives,

Nothing frightfully dificult about
that, s there, chums? Think of it
FIVE POUNDA for the winning line!

Apd this remarkable affer will
peatod chch weok,
start of our grand
“CROSS WORDS'" LIMERICK
COMPETITION

next Monday, and make up your minds
to emer thie fascinating contest with
Yerse No. L

ijddadsodanddsesddddhedRRdORBRRRD

ONLY A FEW COPIES

o ™
Look out [or (he

This Six Shilling Annual—THE FINEST
OF ITS KIND —Is now on sale al all
Newsagents |

GET YOURS TO-DAY!
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| “ HARRY WHARTON'S DOWNFALL ! "

That's the title of the next long bom:
plete story of Gresfriara, 1t shows the
one-time ecaptuin of the Remove kink:
ihg lower and lower 1n the estimation of
his Form-fellows and Lis Form master.

Harrs Wharton's  avrogaot  spirit s
proving his umloing; it is taking him
into the company of spch cads and

slackers as Rkinner, Snoop, and I'.'ih:lif.’r.
Conseious all the time of his fmilings,
Wharton makes no offgrt ta right him-
solfl : rather doos he seem - to take a
delight in showing the worst side of his
chacactor—that side of his character wo
E:.Jl a glimpse of when ho Brat came to
yroyvirinre,

UNBALANCED PRIDE!

Ta crown his oup of bitlerncas and
humiliation—at least, that's the way
Whnrton Inoks gt it—Dob ITirurr,-r 15 ap-
potrted eaptain of the Remove in ploce
of Lord Muuleverer, who resigns from
that energetic post. Big, honost Bob s
dosirous of avoiding trouble withe his
former chum, but Whorton seoms bhent
upan thrusting a quarrel opon  him.
f_‘imrr_t- ke ﬁii temper within bounds—
up to a point.  Then, goaded by the
bitter taunts of his onedine friond,
Cherry  does  exnetly  what Wharton
wants him to do. He Aghts! The aut-
coinn of this serap betweon two members
of the once formidable Famous Five ]
will loave you to discover for yourselves
But this much I will say now—it's
packed with thrills from the sound of
the gong. Look out for this powerful
story, boys—you'll enjoy overy wo
of it

_— =

“THE DEPUTY DETECTIVE!™

Noxt wack's instalment of thia ﬂrJTrII:iitl
dotective sorial showas Jack Drake BEOTINE
w hiere nhilliil‘[t ]i"i‘llﬂ. afl (he (L1 wk
Scaotland Yard fail. The house of a
oertain Governmaont official, residing 1o
Surrey, 1s visited by the notorious
motor-bandits, who maoke off with a con-
aiderable amount of jowellery. But
thot's mot the worst part of the affair,
however, It transpires that a lighly-
nnportant State document s missing,
tod, And that dopument has got to be
recovered before it falls into the hands
of certain Formgn ogeints who would
ﬁiw_- n small fortone to possesa £, Drake

its the trail without delay, and, thanks
te the splendid training he recely
from  Ferrers Locke, throws daylight
upan o knoliy pruhlwu that leads at
ohee to the whercabouts of the stalen
document. A [ne instalment this,
ﬂh“-.lim' and ane that all of you should
read,

——

“HUNTING [ "

The “Herald " staff has wred an
extra-special supplomant wiiﬁrlfm shave
subject as it centropioce. Al manner
of things are hunted, from fags and
poital-orders to rats and moths. The
spivit of the chase s maintained

b thronghoit, and some of ihe “kills ¥ &
extrenely homamus,  Look out for b
Monday's - speeinl  Hunbing  numl
bays.

MATCHES WANTED.

Queen’s Tnvicka want niantelos ; avers
aga 164 bome amd away.—Apply
lobfoE b Sisp, [ [:rﬂ-.'-_r 105, IMroop Stires
Queen's Park, London, W. 10,
alvo requiretl—any position,

A CORRESFONDENT IN COTTONOPOL

Syvd. Nock, 4, Adrian Street, Mo
Manchestor, tells me he very
wishes to hear fram o Magnotite in
around Manchester. Vossibly an
my numerons choms living  oear
silvery waters of the Irwell will oblig

FOR STAMP COLLECTORS.

~ Canadian stamps are always inter
ing. Hore i a chanee for collectors wis
want specimens from the North W
J. B, Willhpms 52T, Old  Creobesd
Avenun, Mnnirpni, Connda, asks me
find lym a few stamp enthusinsts
will exchange with hinw

A GUIDE TO SUCCESS.

Every bov or young man who i ke
ing out in life, or who has wlready «
mencesd a businesh or commercial care
should read HARMSWOHRTH'S BU =
NESS ENCOYCLOPEDIA. This
portant mew work which has e
writton by Cabinet Ministers, Tros:
Officialy, and some of the greatest !
ness meti of the day, coulaing up. lo-cs
and completa mformation on
branch of business and commerce. |-
to be tssued in fortmightly parts, at °
per part. For just over ld. per s
the finest [:r.usr:ihf-: information 18 avs
able to everyone who possesses «
bition to succead in the world. It
thousand texthooks in one,
only help yvou to hold down your |
but makos it possible for you to suco
to better positions until you reach
top of the tree. Part 1 will be on »
Thursday, January 15th, and oan be o
tammd from any nowsageut or boow
E‘IFL‘I‘.
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EVERY
MONDAY.

WATULY WAKES [P fo the fact fhal the lfe of o Form caplain is anything Uul o bed of roses.

a ' ski r ' has work lo do and plewnly of {87
i wnm’;zrful how soon he alters his viewns wchen a flees bat, wiclded by the onergotico

elegant person |

"y
P

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Mauly Means Well !

- LD Lean i
Liarel L spoke
rather hositatingly,

Mauloverer
Il ]nr:[-,h:'l-:lltml walked into
Hug, where Harry Wharton, Inte cap-
§ the Groyfriars Hemoye, stood at

. window, looking oul inloe the ¢uad-

: wns a olear, frosty winler's morning.
i tho window of the Rag, Harry
srton was idly watehing a erowd of
ave [ellows ponting a foothnl| about.
wad  the morning “broak ™ after
el lpasom, ond the Rag was gimerally
=il ot that time of day. Wharton
alone in the room when Lord
Jloveror cama in;

ll"”'-lllﬂ-‘. r_t|.rl IJEI.I.;]?" tl'l]nt'l.] 1.1-\“!'.-"‘

'\.l-l .:-ll'

Mind my buttin® in"

Not ot all™

ard Manleverer ant down in the win-
cot,  Ho crossedd one elegant leg

« the other, with a due reganl to the
& in his woll-cut teousers,  Ilis lonl-
i Inrtil.:ulnr it thosa iithe maktors,
Fhe faot s—"" sald hia lordship,

Yer, Maulyg ™

| wns lookin' for you."

Waell, vou've found me.”™

I wantod to speak to vou, you know."

(o ahead 1"

sl Manleverer eoughed. Feidently

3] somothing to say to the labe oap-
ol his Form. Equally evidently, he
i1 somo difienlty in saying if.

[ho fact ja—'" ko ropeated.

Yo !

You—vou don't mind ™

Pile in!" maid Wharton

LA T ]

I'he fact 18, vou koow, n [ellow hates
v’ iny" sndd Loed Maolovorer apolo-
veally, " Chap ought to mind his own
v, mi I'm nlwave iellin® Buntar.
b | hing, mindin® one's own biznay—

-'='I|.|41'rr|-t| nodeed,

=till, wa've always bean
't we ! said Mauloverer,
Corlainly I*

We've never had a row, that T re-

ribep. "

frienda
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¥ Nover,” npented Wharton, ;

“Then vou won't mind what I'm goin'
to say, perhaps,

Flurew Whavion's face hardoied a little,
From the window he could seo his former

cliums—Dob  Cherry, Nugent, Johnny
Bull, Hurreo Jamsot Bam Singh—in the
cheery crowd of juniormm who wers puni-
ing the ball in the frosty air. Al
Muauleverer followed hin glance and un-
derstpod hig axpression. |

“That's all right," he said hastily,
“I'm sorry to seo you on bad (erma with
vaur old pals, Wharton. Dut that pn't
what T was goin' to speak about,. Nothin'
ol the kind.™

* All gerens, Mauly !

“It'w abont the election,” sald Maule-
vorer, "1 dare suy yiu know that Mr.
Quelch has fixed the date for the election
of n new Vorm captain—next Wodnes.
l:l‘l.:.' -

“You aild Harry. )

"1 was awl'ly sorry you Tonk 6™ eanid
Alauloverer.  * it thick of Quelchy 10
eancel an election. It's mever happoned
before that T know of. Tt 1 supposa ho
thinks he knows lwest [

“Ho thinks so, 1 suppose,” assonterd
Wharten, with o eurd of the lip. "1'm
nnt I'[:III'I.IIJ['IIIII'i"E'q”

“I'he, [oct is. okl bean, you'sa put
Qualchy's back up.”

“I know that,"

“Avvhow, hn's come down heavy,'
waont on Lovd Maulevorer. " You're de-
posed, olidl man, and there's goin' to bo
new election—and you'ra nof allowed fo
wland ax o gubly eandiilnto "

“1 shoaldn’t, nnyhow " said Harry.

*(h, wouldn't you ?"

Whartan shook his hend,

“Why not, if a Tellow ean aak without
buottin' in tos muoch "

“1 dun't ncknowlodge Mre. Quelch’s
right ta turn me out of the captainey,”
miiel Wharton, with a glewn in his eves,

“But he's got the power, you know,"

“1 know that. And be's used i, THa's
ifown en me, and he's turned me out ol
the captainey of the Forn. I've got to
stand it, but I'm not going ta protend to
think it's just.™

“0h " snid Mauly sather uneomlort.
nbly,

“Anyliow, T'm not allowad 1o stand if
I wantod 16, said Hoarry., " 3o that's
thng !"

*Quite w0, vld bean,  All the same, you

The schoolboy carl hates anygthing in (the nafure af work,

Howrvor of horyrors -
[T 1)

Wingate, whistles aboul his

A Magnificerit New Long Complete
Story of Harry Wharton & Co. of
Greyfriars, with Lord Mauleverer—
Slacker of the Remove—well

in the limelight.

Told by FRANK RICHARDS.

jought to bo eaptain of tha Remove., 1

was thinkin' that the mattor might be ot
right,” said Tord Muulaveror. ™ It's trim
that our jolly old Form mastor is down
on you, But, as a roasonable chap,
vou'll admit that you've given him somo
cuuei, "

“Not af alll™

[T} i’h 1|-l

Lord Mouloveror coyghed sgaine He
did not {eel that ho was getting on very
woll.

* Dash it all, old man,™ he said ot Inst,
“You'vg been in hot water with Quelchy
ever sinco the term began,”

“1 don't see that 1've been to blame, "

“Dan't youl” ojnoulated Lord Maule-
voror, ratsing his evebrows, He really
goomed surprised by that stntomeont. " As
u rensonable chap, yon know gy

“ Porhaps I'm not a reasonablo t'|'mi:

“Well, I wonldn't say that," sanl Lowd
Muaunleveror. “Ilut you are n bit of an
obstinate beggar, Wharton, i you don't
miind my eayin' &0,

*“ Ta that what you came in 1o tell me 1"

“Good heavens, no! Not a bit of it:
Far gooinena’ sake, old bean, don't got
your back up with me!™ exclaimed Ins
lorddship anxmously.  “Ther's  enough
rows goin’ on alrendy. Don't row with
g, Ahere’s o pood chap.'

[Tarry Wharten langhad,

“I'm not going to row with yon,
Mauly, old fellow, though I mayn's e n
virry roasonable chap an your opmion.”

“Cant i be sel right?” said
Muonleserer,

“T don't soo how,”

“Quelchy 1sn't o bad sort—a bit sharp-
tompored, perhaps. and given to tan-
froms— bt he's all right in the main,"
anild Maoulv., “1lo's down on vou, for a
cort.  But—well, when a chap breaks
out of detention, ond makes his gdely
Form master look o fool, you can't ox-
peet  the old bird to be pleased, oan
you ™

Wharton did not pnawor,

“Now, I've been thinkm'," wenl on
Lamd Manleveoror, ™ You eleared off (hat
Snturday, and pnl Quelchy into a torrific
hate, Yeou told him youw'd besn to
Folkontonoe—miles an' milos ont af selionl
bounds, 1t really was a bit thick, Whar-
ton, comin’ en top of all the rest,
Papecinlly asx Quelchy thought you'd gone
over to St Jude's with the team to pley

Tur Maaxsr Libeany.—No, 884,
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4+ " HARRY WHARTON'S DOWNFALL!"™—NEXT WEEK'S SCHOOL STORY!

footer, and buzzed off thore oiter yoi,
nndd looked no end of an ossl”

Wharton smiled slighitly,

"Thpet wasn't my foult," !

“Well, no. It way Quelchy's misior
e ngreed Lodtd Manleverer anuably,
“#iill; it bapponed, and ho was no oml
winxy. Now, i you'd explained Lo him
why wou went off to Faolkestane that
aflernoon, that would mnke n lob of dif-
forenoe, i think. Noboidy knows why
yvou wernf,  The lvllows think it was Jusl
a jasunt to cheek Quelchy, and Mr,
Quelch thinks go, too, You can't expect
hiu to hilee it Put 1 think—" :

“Well ¥ sid Wharton, leoking mather
ciirtonsly at the dlﬂtfgi of the Hemove.
“Whnt do you think, Mauly "

“ I've heard that vour ancle,” Cologel
Wharton, meturned letely from abicoad,™
el Maouloverer., *It's occurred to me
thet very bikely youw went to meet him
oomnin’ off the boat."

“ Yen're l"ﬂﬂmli' guite keen, Mauls."

“Well, I'm rather & keen <hap, 5ol
know, when 1 gpot goin',” smid lord
Munleyerer modestly, " Isn't that 02"

* Porhaps.™ _

wald 4 | MIE: that ae ves" said hix Jand-
ship. “Now, Mr. Quelch husn't the
fuintest iden of . Buppoic you ex-
plained ta him—-~"

“*No fenr.”

“An' told him you weroe a bit sarry
to have troated him disrespoctiully,”

“T'm not sorry."

i Dh :ll

Ul that all? ssked Wharlon.

"Well, my idea is, that if yvou pul it
hke that to Quelchy he would go easy,”
sail Maodleverer, " After all, it's rather
bad form to choeck a master, un't 1t?"

LT I! il_"!“

“Yau. Now, my beliel is that if you
explained to My, Queleh, and put it
decently, he would give you leave to
stand for re-election,” said Lord Maule
verar. " 1'd vola for you like a shot, an’
s would most of the follows.  Then
you'd be caplawn of the Remove again,
an' all would be merry an' bright, what?
Wan't you do it?"

Wharton shook his head,

*"What's the good of keepin'
tronuble?” urged his lordship,

No answor, '

*Well, 1 thought I'd mentian il," snid
Lord Mauloveror, after a long pause. *J
can't think vou'ré in the right to keep
up a foud with Quelchy Like thiy, Whar-
tan—spoakin' as a friend, you knew, |
sippose you'ro satisfied——"

*Qudte ™

" Bub look ab 4!" urged his lordship.
“You've rowod with your old friends—
four of them, When there's a row with
four chaps on ome side and ane an the
other, doten’t it loak as i the one might
o a bit in the wrong! Majority against
him, you know, Now vou've rowed with
Qunlely, too. QGoodhess knows how
many more: you're goin' to row with!
Ae perhaps, if I'm not jolly careful”

" Powmibly,” _

""YWall, t.:l‘li.'h. o chap whe's rowin® with
nearly overybody ean’t be always in the
right, you know, can ha 1"

Wharton's face sot grimly.

“It's no good talkin’,
suppose,” sighed his lordahip,

" No lg-:m-: ab ull."

0 Lo

ug

though, 1

Well, harm  done. But 1w
afraid the FTorm will i a woro
captain,” said Lord Mauwleversr. “1

hear that Vernon-Smith is putun' up.
Also Peter Todd and Fisher 1. Fish, an'
one or two other fellons. Quile a giddy
:rmlwd of candidates, in fact. Bob Cherry
ani|—

Wharton started.

“1In Cherry pufting up!™

Tue Maioxer Lisxanr.—No. 884,

‘¥ ans." |
"Oh!Y sald Wharlon, compiessing L
iips.

“Me's a good man, an' T hope he'll
get o, lm-f lLord Mavloverer. * But |
fancy ke Bounder will best I
Smithy’s a good man in hit way—a good
'ulf.llulqr %0 far as football goes—but not a
good captain for the Form—what?
Lad him o whon he asked [or my vole,"

Harry Wharten looked from the
window asghin.  Bob Cherry was in
might, his rugged face fushed with
lionlthy exordie, n foce that was nol
handsome, but vory d to lsok upon.
But Wharton's was hard as he looked
at it. Hob Hht.-r:I. his former friend,
wila planning to lake his place, then,

“Most of the footballin' crowd will
vaoto for Charey, 1 think,"” went on
Mauleverer, * Hul somn of them will
back up the Bounder, and Smithy's gpot
all the slackers and black sheap on his
nide—Skinner and hin sok. 1 dom't like
tha idea of Smithy gettin' in. Not a
good thing for tha Form. Wharton, old
man, | wish you'd do the sensible thing."

:"ﬂhﬁ about yourself, Mauly 1"

] :‘ (]

“You're popular in the Form,"” said
Wharton, with a curicus look at Leord
Maonlovarer. 1 don't suppbse vou have
an enemy in the Remove, or in kll Grey-
frinre. Why not put upt

Maule-

“Ob, gnd!” rinculated Lord
vorar, in astonishment. Evidently the
idom iuﬂ nat crossed his noble mind,

“Go m and win!” said Wharton, 1%
back you up, for what that's worth. 1've
still got some [rienda in the Remove who
will vote as | do. Put down your name
8 l*l.‘.llnﬂu'lnl'.l!, Manly, and go in and
win,!

Lord Mauvlererar blinked at him,

“¥ou moan that, Wharton!!"

" You, n!hﬂrl“

“You think I'd make & good Form
eaplain ™ asked Mauly,

Whartea hentated a second,
~ "1 thiak you'ro the mast decent chap
in the Remove, Mauly, and I'd like 1o
g 'ﬁﬁ“ caplain of the Form.*

" Really, old follow? You're awf'ly
Maiterin', you kdow," said Mauleverer,
ovidently rather taken with the idea.
"Dy gad, i you're quite sura that you
don’t mand my buttin' into your place
nngt—"

* Quite sure,”

"1'd rather wes you make it op with
Quelehy, you know, and—"

“That'a out of the guastion.™

" Well, if you're sure of that

(T ql‘.ilr.“

“Then it's a go!" exclaimad Lord

Mauleverer.  "“lt'w & jolly dld go, old
Lot mmad LMo E-:liu' in for it."
*Good man |

“0Oh, gad, thera's the Lol 1™

The bell rang for class, and there way
a rmsh of Bob Cherry & Co, from the
auad towards the Remove Form room.
Marry Wharlon walked out of the Rag
with Loxd Mauleverer, with a smile on
his face, But it was not a pleasant smile.

b

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Candidales !

ARRY WHARTON had all eyes
upon him as he entered the
Hewove Form room,

He did not sesn to observeo it,

He waonl sodately to his place in the
Form and sat down quielly, As a
matter of fact, be knew that, for the
present, he occupied & more prominent
sition than evor in the eyes of the
wer Fourth. He had baen caprain of

the Formy, and he had been turned oul
ol the captaincy by an act of authority

of his Form master, Tt was the |
time such a thing had happened = —»
memory of the Remove, and the wees
had boen great as to how Wharton =
tnke it

He was not a fellow to take nny iz ==
“lying down,"” and hea could mnot o
expocted (o eoalize that ho  was
the wrong, and had recsivedd pa ==
than he deserved. Bo thoro was s
proapocl of mora trouble in the Fes
not a pleasant to fellowr ww
wished Wharton well, and were ser=s «
seo him on his present course. lesss
enough, however, to fellows like Sk
and Suyoop and t[un'r sot, who were =
lo seo Lho captain of the Form dows =
Inst, and hovod to seo him farther &
yol.

Wharton bad taken his full =
enongh, Indeed, he had given no oo
of what he thought or foll on
subject, Mors and more of late be =
grown reserved,  non-communics

h there was pothing that coo
called “mulky ™ about him. Toward: =
old friends he waa indilTerent, ze
not out them. 1f thay happened to co=
vin esontact he would ppoak eivilly encug
L' With other fellows in the Hemove
was friondly and pleasant, and & =
certain that he could have found
Eah_ to replace the old had he s de

ut he did not so desire, apparen:

Thers was now no ono in the Reso
who dould be oconsidered hin oo
though many were his friends
semed cheerful enough, ton, Appare
the present state of affairs did not » =
upcn his spirita,

Indecd, Wharlan's mood in thess ~ -
wan & puzele to a good many leles
possibly, to some extent, to himw!l

But that he inlended to go on his «o
way, following his own obstinale =
whithersoever it might lead lin
clear to all, Right or wrong, he -
going on his own way.

Mr. Quelch glanced at him as he =
into the Formroom, and Wharlop =
his eves calmly and steadily. 1
was defianoe in his steady goaze,
nothing tangible enough for the ¥
mustor {o take note of. Yel hie
rousod Mr. Quelch's anger and res
mont oncea more, He Jrowned a0
went to his desk,

That morning a notice had appes
on the board in the Romove ass
hard, assigning the date for tho
glectiom.  And the Romove wis nato s
considerably excited on the subject.

Wharton had lost a goad doal of
popalanty of late, buk had hn b
allowed to stand for re-election, o
probable that he would have retaiue
old position.

Huot with Wharton barred a4 o cz-.
IIJ;IM, the outcome was excesdingly o

Vernon-3mith bad announced hin
ns an aspirand for the captainey, arn
was cortnin that the Boonder wauld ;
a good following. Bul there were n
fﬂﬂ)"‘l in the Romove, like Alanlgxe
who shook their heads at the idea.

Poter Tadd had a chance. perhaps
than thoe Boandeor, slill, & good chas
Bob Cherry was undoubledly more po
Ior than either of them, and the foalh
ing fraternity favoured Bob, who was
bost hal-back the Lower Fourih oo
boast, But Bob, good, honest {ollow
e was, and first-clas foatballer,
nol, porhags, likely to turn out so o
as vaptain, and he was conreioun of !
himsolf, Nobody could help liking 15
Chersy—oven Skinner rather liked L
But asz captain of the Form, he dil -

——

seam, somahow, to fil in the piclure.
Figher T. Fish had snnounced his
didature, amid laughter. The Amee -
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suntor was of opinion that what the Re “Not at all, sir, 1 am stating » " Look hore, yon ass, Mouly—"" ex-
move moeally required in & captain was | fact.™ chimed Vernon-Smith.
Trnnditlantic braios, and keonnowns, and “You will take fve hundred Linoes. 0h, really, Mauly, [ was counting on

cuteness, anl of thote qualitiéa Fishy
ruesand and colenlatod that he had un-
Lunited auantities. But it was prabable
ihat Fisher T, Fish would capture only
one vole in the election—his own,

3illy Bunter was nlio a candidale, ro-
garded with still more merviment than
='rahiy. Dunter took the matter soriously,
Lt was the enly fellow in the Remove
wino did.

S0 far, nothing was known of Lord
Manleverer's intentions, but bis lordshap
was thinking oyer the matier very sen-
wuosly during third lesson,  Mauly was
s mnodest fellow, and it would never have
neonrred to him to put himsell forward.
But he had a very greal respect lor
Wharton's apinion, and if Wharton
hought he was good enough, Mauly was
sropared to think so, too.

And the more he theught about it, the

are hin lordship found that he fancied

o iden.  Certaindy, it would be some
+ l.||1_|-|-l'l. -tl.:r|ll his ll:rrl.i'-.l'liljl hﬁ-ti’l'.‘ 1-Tn'll-l'.l|l".
! :r||.i|-.;l1t menn axertion, and II.I‘.Ill.‘H‘ElI.."d
cortinn, Novertheless, ho was preparad

facn the trouble and the exerd fon, and

} |;||r_|{,u_j|'|, ‘I']_'"} -Hq;'ny,'l'l,'r.'-l i ﬂllf".}' wanted

m 86 to do, If ther did not want him,

could sav ao, by wmeans of their
voas and his lordship would retire with

|| stuched equanimiy {rom the 1Ii"'-h
vfier thizd lesson, before diemissing

Farm. Me. Quoleh spoke ot the sub-

ol the coming <lection. It was a

s mattor in tho oves of the Lanivir

.....h, aitl the Formanniater viewed it
th bevoming. seriouihes:
~o douht your lave siin the notice 1

! oh 1E:|l.‘~h‘.'lll-rl| bhin morping, sind

Quelch,  *The clection ol a cap:

a of the Remove will take pleco ol
oo ooloek on Wednesday afverncon,

. Loy an the Remove, with one oxcefr

o wlk wrmiiitled to offer !I.1IlEl_'H Aas n
ndidite.  Lishall now take down the

ev al the eandidetes.  Every boy

Cowishes 1o offer himself lor clection

give me hw pame,”

“evoral fellows jumped up at onee.
iy anter woas tho leet, and Fisher

#iski the second, There was a chuckle

e Hemove,

Fien Bob Cherry, Peter Todd, and

hon-Smith rose to their fool.  Amd

Harry Wharton,

My bhaxl® murmured Skinnmer to
o, “His Highness s askin® for more
bl ™
e, Quelch Bxed an icy glance on

arion, All eves in the Remove tumed

. mbre on the lale L'ul:luin of (he

g I8

You may sit down, Wharton,” said
Quelch coldly. ** You are not cons

nod in this matter.™

[ think I am, sir.™

What ¥ exelavmed the Remove mns-
1 have already told youn, Whar-
thut sou wil nol be allowed to

wl for re-election.”

Quito o, sir,  All the =ame; I mp

« | have 'n right to protest.”

in prolest ™

Yea, slr. 1 probest pgninst a now

qon taking pisce at all,” said Whar-
“1 atzll considor mivsell eaptain of
Romove, until I am turmed out by

-_;Jr:-.i1:.' of votea, That basa't hap-

.rl

{r. Quelvh fixed his eves on Wharton.
Lpin might have been heand to drop
rhe Farnieroom for some moments,

Ar. Quileh’s hand straved to the cane
oa dlesk. Buot he withdrew,

I presume, Wharton, that sour re-
wrik i inderngled for insolence,” he said

= it

Now st downp."

Wharton sat dowm,

At o wign Trom Mr. Quelch the flive
candidates came out before the Foom.
Mr. Quolch gave Banter a frown,

“You really wish fo have your name
taken down, Punter”

“Oh, coriainls.” sald Dunter cheer
fully, _

“Yory well. And you, Fish ™

“1 guess so, s,

"o you mean ges or nol” sna ppd
Mr. Queleh. He wan feeling angry and
annoved, hence lus affected inability 1o
underatand the Ameripan danguage.

“Yeap ¥

"= Wihat"

“Hure!™ said Fisher T. Fish.

“Can you speak Eoglsh, Fub!™

“Just m few, asir™

Mr. Quelh frowned, and gave it up

” “5

—m =

i

vou to back me up, you know," said
Billy Bonter reproachiully.

“1 guess 1 wanted your vote, Mauly,"
snid FPiaher T. I'ish,

A burning crowd of fallows, many of
then laughing, sureounded Lord Maul.
overer in the corridor. His lordship was
siling and anviable, but quite deter-
mined, Heo bhod put in his namo as a
candidele, and was resolved to sinnd by
it. It had taken the Lower Fourth quite
by surprise, Lord Mauloyerer hnid nod
boon  expected to  display Ceullcient
erorgy oven bo vole in the election.

“Woll, thiz is o giddy sorprose,” sd
Bob Cherry, laughing. *' You're a gidds
dark horse, Mauk,"

“Yane," asanted Mauleverer,

“Rot!" said etor Todd., " Detlor cul
it aut, Mauly, and vote for me, old man.

i

e

y

F 1
N I

R
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||'|‘f_ll"”e"
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" You may sit down, Wharton," said Mr, Queich ecoldly.
**1think I am, sir ! **
**I protest against a new clection taking Pl.!-ﬂ:l 1" sald Wharion.

cerned in this matier,"
masier,

still conslder myself eapiain of the Remove i

**You are not con-
““What ? " exclalmed the Furfni
(Ses Chapler 2.)

at that, Flve names were tokon down,
ane then the Remove bad a sarprise.
Lord Mauloverer rose in his place and
steppestd oul.

“ Pease put me down, sir.”

“Oh, mvy hat!" r-jnrl'lln!'wl Skinner.
“Mouly's woke up for the election,"

*Ha, ba, ha "

Mr. Queloh
langliter,

“Yory good, Mauleverer.” He glanced
over the Form. * Is that all 3"

That appacently was all, It was
cnoigh ; six oandidates wad o good
allowance for a junior Form election.

" EHamise | snid Mr. Qhicleh,

And the Bemose marchied out of tlieir
Form-room n quite o buex of oxoite
ment,

frommed away  the

————

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Rivals of the Remove !

i ALY 1Y
“Hu, ha, ha t™
“He's woke 1:Jb for the o
1

caston [” chortled 8kinner.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

i'll come along and wake you up in
Bl

“Ha, ba, hal™

“Rats " said Lord AMauleverer cheer-
fully. “I'tn goin' in for it hot an’ sirong,
I can tell yau."

“You silly owl!” exclaimed the Boun-
der,

*Thanks™

“What sort of a Form caplain do you
think you will make!” demanded Ver-
non-Smith.

“ Rettor than you, old tep,™

“*Why, vou choeky ass—-"

“You see, | want to keop you oul,
Buiithy,” said his lordship.  *You don’t
mind, do you! Dut really, I think you
wotldn't do.”

T I_Iﬂ, hﬂ. hn 1”

The Pounder grunted sngeily,

“You see, you're n great Tootballer,
and all that,” said Mauloverer, * Dt
thero nre other things. 1 tveally think
that o captain of the Form onght to be
a respectable sort of chap—what!”

“What 1" ejsculated the Bounder,

Tur Macxer Linnany.—No, B84,
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“Naw, you're not mally s sery ve
ﬁadlhliﬁ sort of chap, aro yvou, Smithy T

gthm' l.qlimt you, you kuow, but
you're not."

“Ha, ha, ha!"

" You silly ass!” growled the Baunder.

and he walked away. As o matter of
fact, Lord Mauloverer had voiced the
opmion of a good mauy members of the

MoV, ore was tathor a taint of
the “black sheep ” about the Bounder,
and evon his own chom, Tom Redwing,
was a little doubtful,

"Quite right, vou follows,™ said Billy
Buntor, *The Bounder's no good; ho's
shndy, vou know, A Form captain
ought to be like Pontius Filate's aunt—
above suspicion.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" velled Russell. “Dao
Fou mdan ar's wife, [athead?”

“No, I don't! 1T mean Pantius
Pilate's aimt. You don’t know much
about these things, Russell™

“Oh, my lat!”

"Taddy's no good, either,” wenl on
Buntor, * You ought really to see that
for voursell, Toddy. I bate to mention
it, aa I used to be your study-mate;
but lﬂ_rl,rnu'u really not quite the elass, are
h\‘ﬂu 1

“You fat idict!™

“0h, really Toddy—"

Petar Todd slippod his arm  ihio
Russell's, and walked away with lim,
in earnest talk.,  Peter was earnost;
Russell grinning, No doubt Petir was
explaining the various and uvnanewer
ahle reasons why Rugsell chould vote
for him on Wednesday,

“As for Fishe,” went on Bunter,
“that's utter rot! I wouldn't be found
;]“.“dl,,i"‘ the Form i Fishy were cap-
alm

"1 guess you'll be found bunst If you
don't TIDg, off, Q‘uh‘fhntl}' porpoise ™
gruntsd Fwhor T. Fish, _
“Bob Cherry isn't much good, either,”
said Bunter, blinking round at the grin-
ning Hemovites through his big spee-
tacles. "1 suppose you're not gomg to
elect o chap Form captain because lie's
gk Lhe hillgi::l. feet in the Remove,"

“Ha, ha, ha!" yolled the junims

"Why, you fat dufTer!" roared Bob

Cherry. -
"You fellows wole for me” said
Bunter. “Vote for the best man—

that's really vour duty, yvoli know, Pick
ont the best all-round man——"

“Well, wou're asllround enough!”
gruntod Johony Dull,
“The allroundfulness is terrific!

chuckled Iurree Jamset Ram Singh,

“Oh,. really, Inky—" ,

“Bot arn you really putiimg up,
Muuly ¥ said Frank XNogent. “It's
rathor sudden, i=n'f 41"

“Yans"

“What put the iden into youe silly
head 1" demanded Johnoy Bull,

“My dear chap—"

“Ob, let old Mauly np." sail Bob
good-naturedly, " He's a right to put
np, if he chooses, "

*Thanks, old boan!"

“Rot!" growled Johnny Ball, "It
will split the vote, and it's split enough
Elmia.y. The Bounder will La hand to

1] S

“Well, the voto will be split enough,
nnyhow, with six giddy candidates in
the field," said Bob,

*Mauly's playing the goat. We don't
want a Form captain who hasn't scnse
vr.ml?h to go in when it raine."”

“If the Remove don't want me they
can say =0, maid Lord Mauleverer
aminbly. "It goes by vote™ ,

“ Fuathoad I

“Cheese it, Johony. old man™ said
Bob Cherry. “It's a free country, you
kinow. Mauly will do as he likes”

MagsET ¥.—No.

“Yanw, begad|”

"Rot!" snorted Johnny Ball, "1 don't
believe Mauly oven thought of thie for
limealf. ‘Bome robter bas put him up to
split the vote, [ dare say Skinner sug-
gwestod it to hin”

“Not pguilty, my
Skinner. “But I'm jolly well going to
vote for Mauly, 1 was tﬂfnkih of bhack-
mg up Snithy-—anything to keep vour
gang out. Bot I'm backing Mauly.”

" Samn hero," said Snoop,

“Hear, hear!™ said Seott.

Lard Mauleverer looked
mayed.

“"Horo, T say, hang it alll™ lhe ex-
elaimed. “What the thump are you
backin' me up for, Skinnor®* I hope
there's nothin® about me that you ap-
prave of.™

“ Wha-a-at—" stutterod Skinner,

There was & roar of laughtor from e
Removites,  Skintier's expression was
really extraordinary.

“1 mean that, sou koow,” sald
Muuleverer, “ (M éourse, you ¢am vole
for me¢ il yon hke, 1 can’t stop vou,
But T don't like the idea of boin' vour
candidate, Shinner. I don't realls,”

" XYon mlly owl!" bawled Bkipner, *1
jolly well won't vote for yon now,™

Al sorene, old chapl  Don't yoll™

“Ha, ha, ha!" 3

THomebady's put it inte the silly
¢hamp's head,” pursisted Johnny Bull,
= Hmﬂf?ﬂ never thinks of anytlung for

hingsel
“Oh, gad " said Mauly,
s inaking a caloulation, and

lordd 1" grinned

rather dis-

*“T've
T work it out that wa shall just beat the
Bounder,” sail Johnoy,  “That as=
Mauly l:ul:tlnI:; in_may spoil the whale
thing. Somebody's boon putting it into
hig silly head, and il it wasn't Skinnor
it was some other scheming sort of
rotter—"

“ Look hese—" hooled Skinner,

" Oh, draw it mild!” exclaimed Lownd
Mauleverer ﬂﬁfl_ﬂ:::.l,}-i.r “I suippose 1 may
make ns good a Form captain as the
next chop. Wharton's got some judg
nient, and he thinks I shall do all right,
anyhow ; and if you don't mind my men-
tionin' it, 1 think more of Wharton's
udgmont  than. of yours, Bull, old

atl.

“Wharton ! exclaimed Johnny Bull

Eﬁgnnn.“ﬂ

ahnny Bull's eyes gleamed,

“Wharton puit ;i':'!utu your head to
standl for Formi captain, did ho 1

“I don’t know thal e put it into my
head," said Lord Mauloveror,
thought it & good idea, and snid s0,"

M Pulling your leg, you wmily aan, to
dish as!" growled Jolimny Bull, “ And
a protty, low.down trick, too,”

el Mauleverer looked steadily ot
Jolinny Hull,

*That's not Wharton's wav,”™ he said,
“He may be a bit of a 1'-'4'.|:i'ul beggar,
but he's straight, He thinks 'm a good
man for the job, sn' 1 jolly well agree
with him. Anyhow, T'm standin'. And
you can go and eat coke, Bull "

i “‘I‘h‘i_!”

“Coke " said his lordship,

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Tt's m voiten trick,” snid Johnuay Bull
savagely, "1 mever thought that
Whartan would come down to that. Ho's
making a fool _nf you just lo dish the

glection for ™

“That's enough! eselained  Lord
}TIII.IIIT'I-'EI"I:"I' ) angrily. “Whartan's a
frivnd of nune, and I'm not going to
hear him run down. Cheesp 11"

“You silly chump, T say, again—"

“ You've said qwite encogh. Choess
it " sald Lord Mauleverer. “T'm not a
whale as a hghtin' man, hat T shall
punch  soure  hesd, Bull, i youn say
another word like that about Wharton.”

“1le

Johony Bull glared, and pushed te
his oulls, .

“Punoh it1" he said,

* Y aask—cortainly "

And the next moment L
Mauloversr would have splted the acs
to the wordi But at that momen: =
was  pushod 5:~gtl; _aside, and Ha
Wharton stood in his place, facing =
nngry Juhnny, _

“This 1 my alfair, Mauly,” wid —»
late captain of the Remove, * Lea-.
to mn,'"

"M]-' Ilf'ﬂ-r {!'llﬂ.p'—'—"

"Loave it to. me, old man "

“Any old thiog," said Lord M
everer amiably,

Wharton fixed lis tves an Joh:
Bull's flushed, angry face,

“ Roady 1" ho  said,

There was a bugz in the orow
Removites  in the earfider.  Fo-
moment it looked as if the two fon
frienids would elose in strife. Due &
Charry T‘ﬂﬁpft! Bull by the arm,

“Chuek it 1" he wiuttered,

Hlmh h#m___'lr

" Cowe awiy, ald man!™

Johney  Bull reluctantly  wese:
Harry Wharton ;hqt:ggnd s sheoolde
and walked away with Lord Mauleve ~
I'he erowil of Hemiovites Broke up, =
Skinner looked after the late captass
thoe Reniove with a very ecurioop
pression on hils face,

" Wharton's coming out,” lLe s’
sSnoop. *1  never liked the
bof—"

Skinner paveed, and whistled,

“Its'atrick,” anid Snoop, *' 1.
apninst his old erowd, and he don
Cherry  buittin® in for the eapial
He's makin® a ool of Mauly just 10
that erowd.”

“"That's 1"

" Poor old Mauly I He's ass enoaglt &
anybody to take lim in,” said Snoes
with contémptuous commiteratiog,
I beats 1o, said Skinner, ] ne
likedd Whartan, Too much swank |
me. Too high-and-mighty altogerh
But—well, it bouts me! fuurm' e
him, but 1 believed he was straig
This isn't straight, Snoopoy.”

** Not gl 1™ ned Bnoop,

“T'm rather lﬂﬂt‘kﬂtl at him."

“Ha, bha, ha!" voared Snoop, ratle
tickled at the iden of Harold Skine-
being shocked at anything,

¥ \‘:Z’@.IL I mean it,* miﬁ Skinner,
wasn't only Wharton's swank that e
to got my goat, as Fishy pub it: bur
was so high-dalutin,  Things that
good cnough for olher fellows were ues
goad ﬂmufh for him. So jolly pari
lar, and all that, But tuking in a sin)
th_ﬂP hike Mguly to pay out his
friends—well, 1 should baulk a bii
thnl-rm!}':-:tlf. and I never sct up to b
Bnl“l:'l_tnl‘. Wharton's changed a !

lest of 1 oan quite make it out 1

“It'n eather s shame,” said Suoow
“Mauly will make an ass of himsolf, -
course, He's got no chance."

“Den't  you make any  mi=luk
Snoopey. He's got o jolly gooil chan, -
and Whartan knows 3, Ho'll ninl
about the worst Formn eaptain that ey
war, and Wharton knows that, too. A
he don't care!™ Skinner whistlod agais
My bolief ja that Mauly will get i:
Eversbody hikes him, for one thing. u
he's w barmless as= for another, and I
got tans of mioney for another. Noboils
guite satiefied with any of the oihv:
candicdutos, They've all got some dias -
bavks."

“That's so," agraed Snoop.

“Toddy is a good man, in his way, 1
hin's  rather a [freak)" said Shinne
* Bmithy's the real goods, but he's a |+
of a bBlackguard, Bob Cherry s all raight,
of couree; but he's rathior an ass, znd




MONDAY. THE MAGNET LIBRARY. TWORENGE. 7
vate to keep | not a proper captain for the Remove. ymore numerous, being added 1o by

lats of tha [ellows will
Wharton's old gang out. 1 know 1 shall.
Mauly will very likely walk into a walk-
over.”

“ Jolly cute of Wharton, in that case.”

“And jolly ‘
My hat's ho's comin’ out!” said Skinner.
“1f Wharton goe: on in tha way,
Snoopoy, 1 shall begin to feel quite
iriendly to him."

Snoop chackled.

““¥ou remember the giddy fallen nngtrr:l
‘n Milton that we get 1n Sunday prep?
caid Skinner. " Jolly old Lueifer, who
|l fTrom his high estate, and great was
iha fall thereol. When he was down on
his Iuck ha said: * Evil, be thou my
sod!'  And it jolly well looks as if
Wharton is going the same way, jolly
well going to make all the trouble he
an out of shoor tu_ﬂﬂ-dl'll.‘ﬂ. Hnoopey,
my &an, there's goin' to be heaps of
srouble in the Remove this torm."

And SBkinner looked quite mgrry and
seight at that happy prospect.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Backing Up Maauly !

HERE was groat merriment in the
Greylriars Remove on  theo
pubject of Lord Mnuleverer as
tho candidate for the captaiocy

the Form, -

Even his relative and study-mate, Sir
Jimmy Vivian, chuckled at the idea.
The genoral opinion of Mauly, in the
Zemove, was that he waz almost too loxy
v live, Ho would exert himself almoast
» any extent (o escape a little exertion,

‘s a ecaplain of the Form it really was
~podatble to picture Mauls. In the
-move, Form captain was captain of
othall, and Lord Mauleverer as foot.
o!| skipper was simply a “scroam " to
snk of, a8 Skinner put ik

That Maulovercr had any chance of
wrying the election seomed wildly im-
esiblo at first glance. It was 8o obvious
st he wan in everr possible way un-
el for the position.

Hia friends and admirers, like Jimmy
Vivian, doubtless would roll up to rote
r Maulavorer. But aven s friends

s2i know that hée would be no good as
sptain of the Form. 8ix or seven votes,
erhapd, was the lorgest allowance for
tsuly, in the general opinion af frsk,

t that opinion son.changed.

Follows compared notes on' the subject,
s quite an unexpoeted numboer, as it

nod out, had decided that Mauly wan

man.

Skinnor & Co, had decided to back
. in apite of Mauly's unflattering re-
ption of their support. Skinner dis-
wed Potor Todd, and objected to Dob
erey nd A momber ug “"Wharton's
| gang.” who had ruled the roost
dle long enough, in Skinner's opinion.
v for the Hounder, he bad once boen
ally with Bkinper, and bhad turned him
wn; and Bkinner was quite glad to
sck up a rival candidate against him.
would have backed the Boundor
rainst Poter Todd or Bob Cherry, but
was quite keen to back Manly against

+ Boundor.
\nd Bkinner had some influence ever
shandier memberz of the Hemove, His
nils ware not a pleasant set, but their

ten counted.
tther fellows, much better fellows than
wwnner X ['I!I-.. did not wanl the Bounder
e gocount of his rather bectie record,
fellow who had onee been  distin:
pawhod a8 & *'pub-haunter,” and had not
H gir.'t'n np thni ;H’:i.'nh'n.r Ilur.Fuil' was

low down, just as Ball said. 4

F—

The Bounder hud a good following, but
plenty of fellows would have preferred to
soe Mauly in. . If be was a “dud ™ in
somo respects, at least ho was sirmight as
a die, without stain and without
reproach.

Bobk Cherry was a popular candidale,
but many shared Skinner's fecling that
Wharton's old crowd had ruled the roost
long enocugh. And Dob, though now on
unfriendly terms with the late captain of
the Remove, was a prominent member of
the old crowd.

As for Petor Todd, ho had a following,
toa, But most of the Hemowifes ro-
garded him as rathor too original a
charactor to ba serjously regarded as a
poasible captain for the Form. Skinner
characterised him as a “froak,” which
wns conrse and unjust. PBut certainly
Peter was not commonplace, at all
events, and was looked upon as odd in
SOME WAYS.

As for Dunter and Finl-.:';r. their candida-
bure wan a candidature ™ pour rire,” as
Smithy put st in French. They were
simply L'l]m{‘hlwl at.

Thore was, as the acute Skinner had
observed, some drawback attached to
every candidate for election, and the only
one who was unanimously liked person-
ally was—Lord Maalevorer.

Wharton's influence countad for a good
doal, too.,

A majority of the Form would have re-
elected Wharton hiad he been allowed to
stand for election. His support of
Mauleverer, therefore, counted for =
good deal, and there were few fellows in
the Remove as keen, or as slEnIcious, as
Skinner with regard to his molivea for
supporting the dandy of the Remove.

Unexpectodly, therelore, it turned oul
that Lord Mauloverer had a very great
doal of support in the Form, and when
that Iact transpired his supporters grow

\ f] i

v,

1

fellows who simply desired to bo on the
winning side.

Skinner, without asking his lordship’s
permission, appointed himsell eloot ion
manager for the House of Lords candi-
date, as he called Huulf. That evening
Bkinner butted cheerfully into his lord-
ship’s study full of keenness, Bkinnor
was determined to get Mauly “in" by
hook or by crook, To beat Bob Cherry
and Peter Todd and the Bounder was n
sonsummation devoutly to be wished in
Skinner's aminble mind, and Tord
Mauleverer was, so to speak, the stick he
was going to beut them with.

He found Mauleverer resting on the
luxurious sofa in Study No, 12, while Sir
Jimmy Vivian was sorting out books for
prep. Sir Jimmy had chuckled ok the
wden af Mauly as a eandidate, but he was
going to back him up tooth and nail,
like a loyal chum. He gave Skinner a
far from favouring glance, as the black
sheop of the Remove came in. Put his
brow cloared pa he learned what Skinner
wantoed, :

“No time to waste, you fellows," eaid
Bkinmer. * Election's to-morrow, you
know, and we've got to get Mauly in,"

“Fancy old Mauly ecaptain of the
Remove ! grinned Bir Jimmy.

“ Best man for the job," said Skinner,

“Think sol"

“Certain !

“By gad, vou're vers fatterin’,
Skinner!” yawned his lordship from the
sofa.

“My doar man, lols of fellows think
so,” snid Skinper calmly. " What we
want is a decent, struight chap, fellow
who plays the game all along the lhine.
That's you, Manly."

“Hear, hear!" said Vivian.

“But vou don't like straight chaps, as
a rule, Skinnor." said his lordship, with

11 [y

1y

** Bob Cherry isn’t much good as a Form captain,'*
gaid Bunter, blinking round al the Removiles,
suppose you're not going to eleot him because he's
got the bizgest feet in the Remove,” *‘ Ha, ha ha ! **

roared the juniors,

(See Chapter 3.)
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8 SPECIAL ""HUNTING™ SUPPLEMENT NEXT

WEEK, CHUMS!

—

Skinner coughed, and Sir Jimmy

chnckled.

“ Besides, Wharton hinks that you're

the man, Mauly," went on Skinner, de-
“h!.'" nu}l ta hoar Mauly's remark.

o

Post

“Well, Wharton wouldn't hack
up if he didn’t think you were the
man for the job, would he!"

_"T'm sure pob,' said his Jordship
innocently.

“Hem! Thore you are, you see! We
ean't leave the eaptuiney to n freak like
Todd, or u shady bounder like Smithy,
or a fathead like Bab Cherry. We want
yon, Manly.”

“Thaoks, old Lean!™

“Put, of eourse, you'll have to exert
{Eltrselr B llil:-—-l-fn:tmnmrln', and all

xt.”

Lord Mauleverer lobked alarmed,

“"Hoally, you know——"" ho protestedl.
The ider of exartivge bimsell  secmoed
rathor to discournge the House of Lords
catwelidato,

“You'll have to moke a speech or
twa,” said Blkaniner.

“Oh dear ™

“But your supporiers will scoe you
through,” saud hfl_fr::mﬂr apoonregingly,
“1'm going to mansge the whole thing

or yoi.

“You're vory 7

“I'vo been making » list already, and
I've got down Blléen names. You won'l
nead many more than that to get you
.

“Good 1™

“"Have you done your prep?™

Lord Maulovorer ufrogund. Prepara-
tion was a porpotual nightmare in his
mpi;uin; extsionce,

(1] o =4

“Well, at a time like this you're not

oimg to be bothered with prop,” aeid
Skinner. “"T'm going to do it for you"

“Lkinner, old man, you're a really
?nd chap! You're a much better chap
than T over supponed !

“0f course, you'll have to give a bit
of awention, or Quelchy may catch you
out in the morning—""

“0Oh doar!™

“Hut 1'll do all the work, okl top!”

“Good man! But it's nol allowed for
chaps to halp oue another m prop. you
kunw," said Lord Mauleverér dubiously.

“Ttok I"  gaid ~Skinner  decisively.
“Lhaps always do thele prep together,
and one looks out words for anciher, and
all that !

“Yant. But a cha
dig at the thing lor

“That's all rot "

_in wuppased lo
iyl f —""

“Wall, you ses, a follow must ﬂ!n}
the game,” eaid l-lau]i. “1f Quelchy
entehis me stumblin' he will ask me

whothor I've prepared the bosh, and |
ean't szy I haven't, can I7 And I can't
say 1 have if T haven't."

Skinner ehecked the reply that was on
hin lipe. Ho was nol particalar upon
the point of a lew lalsehoods himself,
hut he know that his views of morality
would nol do for Study No, 12,

“You #eo, it's a spocial occasion,
Manly,” he sid, “On a special ocea:
sion you can lef another fellow do the
work for you. You'rs bound to think
of the Form at a—a crisis jike this.”

“Think »0, ald bhean?"

“Absolutely cortain, Mauly.”

AN strune, then [¥

Linrd Mauleverer was, perhaps. easily
satishied with any reason that might he
givaon for letting him off work. A spc
tion of the Aenctd haid to be *pre
pared ” by thy Remuve that eveming,
and Skinner procesded to do Mauly's
work for him, Skinner was quite good
at {t: he could have made his mark in
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the Form as a scholar if he had had any
ambition that way, When he chose to
work he could work well. He put Lord
Mauleverer through his paces in quite
an efficient manner, with very little
exortion on the part of his lordship, to
a sufficient extent to enable .H'nur;' te
sotape through in the Form room the
next mornng,

Then prep wan dismissod,

“Now for businda!™ =zaid Skinner.
“There's an eloction meoting in the Bag
at hali-past sight, Muuly. You must
show up whd make a speech.”

“1 bsay, aren't you goin' to be my
manager ¥

" Certainly.”

"Can't you make the specch for me "

"You mlly awl—"

i EII :ll'

“1TIl sketch it out for yon, but you
must deliver it,” said Sknner, * After
that, = supper in this study ta your

sl rters""
“*Yoou, Huot—" .
“But what?" asked Skinper im-

patienily,
“Homehody would have Lo go down
to the iuckshop,’
“T'll do that, am ™
“Ob, all right!™
“Bomething decent in the way of a
study supper,” saul Bkinner, eyemng his
lardship. “Homething that will make
the [ellows want to come.”

“1 say, mothin' like bribery an' cor-
cuption, you kopow," said Lord Maul-
everer dubiously.

My dear chap, that's all right.
You're bound to weat your supporters
generously—they oxpoct it."

“Yauay: all right—if vou think 0.

Hkinner looked at his watch,

" Now, got a move on; it's time we
turned up in the Rag.™

“Hure it's necesary !

“Iha wyou want we Lo carry xou
down " hooled Bkinnor,

His lordship detached himsell from
thit comfortable sofa, with o =sigh,

“T'm rm:!t: old bean,”

Lord Mauleverer loft the stody with
Skinner and Bie Jimmy Vivian. Skin.
ner stopped at the door of SBtudy Ne. 1,
and looked in on Harry Wharton,

“"Fintshed your prep!™ he asked.

“Yea," mi{i Harry, glancing up.

YCome on, then! Al Mauly's =up-
porters have to turn up for the meoting,
vou loiow,"

Wharton hesitated a  moment,

In the new line he had taken il had
ntl oecurred ta him that ha would he
acting in confederacy with Harold Skin-
ner.  Thore wus something very ro-
pugnant in that ideid. Bkinner oasily
read the expression on Wharten's face,
and amiied sneoringly.

“You're backin {fﬂ.ulg up, I mup-
pose ' e snapped.

“Yags, come on, old fellow!"™
Lord Mauleverer amiably.

harton nodded. Tt was impossibile
to back out now, if he had wished io
do =0, He Lad 1o support the eandidate
he had indueod to enter the field. The
lale captain of the Remove enme oul
of his study, and walked down to ibe
Rag with Lord Mauleverer.

2ol

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Many Candidates !

HE Rag wss crowdnl
Homove follown,

That apartment wasn uesd In

vemiman by the Foorth and the

Remove, but on the presont opegsion

the Fourth Form fellows had desertod

it.  Teomple, Dabooy & Co, had slmlled
i, bt the Removiies made it plain

that they did not want any oulvee
resont on  this important ofcasss
‘ocil Reginald Temple had raiscd ses

_objection ta his exclusion, and had bee

%mmplljr up-ended into the pasrage
ollover major of the Remove, s
which Temple & Co, retired with dige
and left the Rag to the Remove plecs =
moeting.

Almost the whele of the Remove—
numerous Form—had turpned np.
the eandidates were there, and 27
thom were going io address the Fer
moeeting in turn,  There was a b
as Lord Muanleverer came in with Ha-
Whortan, Billy Buster had monnte
chair to adidross the meeting, and -
there was a goneral shous of .

“Shut up, Bunter!"

"1 sav, vou fellows—"

“8hut upl"”

“Seand ! dawn 1™

“Holl mway " -

“"Yos, shut up, Bunter!™ paid 1
Todd, “Wo've got to get to bupse
you koow ™

The Owl aof the Hemova gave P-
an indignant glare,

"I'm s candidate, sin’t T lie has

“ Fathead !

“1'mm jolly well goitg fo pildee.
mooting ! roared Bonter. “1 sar
fellows, fuir play, you know "

“Cheese 16" called out the Doun

“Oh, really, Smithy—"

“Puvh that fat duffer over,
body."

It was only too clear, oven to Wil =
(rorge Bunter himself, that his can
dature was not taken seriously by -
Remove,

M You hop it, Bunter,” advissd Fu
T. Fish, I guess the galoots don't ==
voupr ohinswag., I guess 1I'm waitizg
apeak, too,”

“You go and eat coke, rou bounds
I =av, you fellows—-"

“Noll him over.”

“Hold on!" excluimed Bob Che
lmughing, * Buanter's a pddy oandids
and he's ontitled to speak. Give |
two minuies,"

“Oh, roally, Cherry—"

HT1'wo minites i+ too much,” gro= -
Johnny Bollk *“Make the moat of
Dunter.™

“Oh, really, Dpll—*

=

“Yaus, furr play, you koow,”
Lord Mouloversr, “Go i, Bunter,’
“Bilenoe  for the giddy speec
chuckled Haseldene, “Geot 1t o
Banter,™

“(h, really, Hopel—"

"ot 4t over!” romreld Balw
mnjor,

“Go it, Bunter!"™

Buntzr blinked over ihe fpa:

meoting through his Ing spociacies,

“I sarx, vou [ellows—"

“Buek up 1™

“fiontlomen of the Remove—

“Honr, hear!"

“T'mi going to sy & fow—a few =
choken words—"

*Ha, ha, ha!™

“Thore's going lo be 8 new caplan |
the Farm—-"

“We know that™

“What the Remove wants" haw
Bunter, “i a flellow At for the job
chap wha's good ut games—that's me
and—-"

“Ha, ha, ha?

“Firatvlasa  footballer,  thovel L.
ont, af matches by the jealonsy of -
lale coptain of the Forjn——"

“LH, my hat!"

“Thore are somn Tellow s ™ went
Bunter, “who are horn to eamnans
That's 1ha kind:yen want, Tm
sort,”
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“Ha, ha, linl"

“An eve like Mars, to throaten and
command, you know, as Tennyson eays
s e—

“Ia, ha! Alaks it SBhakespeage.”

“Four oyes, you mean!” roared Dols
Vel majar.

* Ha, 'im, ha!"

“You beast, Bolsover—

“Are you finished 1" shouted Ogilvy.

“No, I haven't! 1 haven't siarted
vol—s""

“Your mistake, yvou're inished." said
loisover major, and he jorked the leg
of the ehajr upon which the Owl of the
flemove was standing.

Bump !

“0h 1  Yaroooooooop !™

' Hﬁ':lir!ﬁm awnay,” sawd Skinner. " Next
FLLATY 1D

“ 1 sar, you fellows—"'

LA

31 on him, somebody 1
“Groopoogh ! Gereoff! Owl"
Billy  Buntor's spoech was  over.

Uishier T, Fish ot the chair straight and
mipod on i,
" Uentlemen and galoots—
“You dry up, Fichy!"
* Conblemen, 1 offor myeel{—2"
“No takers!"
“1 guess I offer mysal as a enndidalo
~ vour siffrages. guess the captain
# Remove wanta 1« n real, live
‘mierican, with something Jke brains
lits cobezn, and fome vim in him, and
e push and go, You pet mo¥ That's
= word—push and go!" said Fisher T.
Jvoampressively,  “*You want waking
A galoot radsed in Noo Yark is the
crisn Zalool vou wanl, Gobt me? Push
andl go——  Yaroooooop!"
Fishor T, Fish wae taken at his word,
igh not in the sense he indended.
Halover major pushed the chair, and
thy went |
He Inu:ﬁ:d on the floor with a bump
=d n ye
“Next man i |" said S8kinner,
“Toddy ! Coit, Toddy 1"
Feter Todd mounted the rostrum,
der was given o hearing; ho was not
= fellow to he handled ﬁiw Hunter or
shy, For hive minutes Peter Todd was
waeidl o address the meeting, and
=re¢ was some cheoring. Then the
Soander toak his place, and there was
o general movement of interest. It was
casv to see that the Boundor ecommandad
miich  larger oumbor  of supporters
i Taddy,
Crentlemen,”  said  Vernon-Bmith,
Ll soy only a fow words—"
“The [ewee the better,” sid Snoop.
Ordar ™
lts the Orst place, 1'll say I'm sorry
barton's out of the captainey., 1'wo
vd my troubles with Wharton, on and

Ej

Who haen't ™ inlerjocted a voieo.
d there was lhoghter. The Bounder
==nnod, and went on:

I've had my troubles with Wharton,
e tomes, a8 I've said, but he was a jolly
==l captain, and 1 think W's rather
clke of Quelehy to boot hin put,  Buill,
« put, nnd we wand a new skipper,
i1 think I'm the man. You all know
foothall record—"
Hear, hear "
iraviy ™
“H U'm given the job of leading the
SOV, I shall do my very best o lead

“To the Crosz EKeye?' inquired a
Sl

Thero was o roar of laughter,

‘1 shall lead it—"

Lo the nearest hilifard-room '™ fur-
= inquired the voice.

Ha, la, ha "

Shut upl Order (™

e Bounder's f ke

fire Bounder's faco was crimson,

expensive study carpel,

you not lo -* slack ! "

“Oh, gad ! I—I—I say—oh, my hal ! Whoop ! ** gasped Lord Mnulwurnr:
as Wingate hooked him off the sofa by his collar. Bump |
** Get up ! " said Wingate grimly.

He sprawled on his
“ I"'m going to teach
(See Chapter 7

1 think I shall make a pretiy good
Form eaptain. 1 shall do my best. As
viee-captoin of football, 've sometimes
led the team—"

“More vice
Skinner.

*Ha, hn;, ha!"
~ "“1'd rather see Wharton back in his
job.  But failing Wharton, I think 1
shall 1] the till protty wall—*

“Until you get eacked for breaking
bounds, "

“Ha, ha, Jat"

“Ordor 1"

Thoe Dounder gave Skinner a black
look, and stepped down.  His place was
immediately taken by Bob Cherry,

Thore was loud cheering for Bob, He
wna gonerally liked, and the Removites
were ready to cheer him, though many
of them without any intention of follow-
ing up their cheers with votes,

“Centlomon of the Remove—"

“Hear, hear!"

“Co it, Bob

“I'm standing for election,” said hon-
oit DBob, his rugged face fushed a little
under the stare of =0 many eves, “It's
no good saying that I ahail make as
goodd o captain os Wharton, becanse 1
know I shouldn't—""

“Ob, my hatl”

“Dut 1t's not o matter of chioice about
it, 1 den't thank really I could caprain
the Remove g0 well as Bmithy—"

*Livont Scolt!"

““Ia, ho, ha|"

than captain!" eaid

L "Well, this is & jolly original sort of

electioneering spoech, and no mistake,”
murmared Skioner.

"Bul vou see,” wank on Bob, “T1 don'l
think Smithy's the man. Nothing aguinst
Smithy, of course—we're frionds, ain't
we, Smithy "

“h, rather,” grinned the Bounder.

" But Bmithy san't the man for Form
capitain, owing to one or two Little draw-
backs that 1 needn't mention.”

*Hn, ha, hal”

“Tho other candidates are simply
pillle," went on Bob. *'If vou've got
any sense, you won't elect any of them.
It's conlly botween Smithy and me—or
should bel—and in my opmion, Bmithy
't the man, owing to those little draw-
backs I've mentioned.™

“You haven't mentioped them vet,”
objected SBnoop,

“Give 'em a name!l" roarcd Dolsover
major.

“Ha, ha, hat*

“Well, you all know what I mean,™
eaid Dleb, " If Bmithy never played
the goat, I'd withdraw, and vote for
him myself, as the next best man (o
Wharton, DBut he does play tho goat;
there's no getting out of that, is there,
Smithy 1"

“You nssl"

“No oftence, you know, old ehap!"

“Fathead ("

“Ha, hn, hal"

“Well, I'm porry il you take offence,
Bmithy, ofd scout, but there it is. 1'm
boind te put it plain,” said Bob. "1
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1 LONG GOMPLETE STORIES OF HARRY WHARTON & 0. EVERY WEEK!

I'm clected, vou chaps, T shall do my
hest as eaptain of the Form——"

S AMight ma owell do your worsh,” zaid
Qeinner. “'There wouldn't be muoch
dilference.™

IEH.‘. I.m- 'I.I_‘!"
“S|hut up, Skinper!™ ronred Johuny

Bull,

“The shotopfulness 38 the  proper
caper, my osteemed and ridiculous
Rkinner."

“Go it, Bob!" shouted Nugent,
"h Well, 1 think I've said enough " said

“Too much " said Skinnor,

“T was going to say something more,
but I've forgatten—="

“Ha, ha, ha!"

"I wasn't really keen on atanding,"”
said Bob, “But my friends think 1
ought to putl up for the job, and I'm put-

ting up, aren't any good can-
didatos, but T really think I'm the best
uf the bunch——"

* Oh erumbs Y

“We'va had enough of the old gang!”
shouted Bhinner.

* Hoear, hear!™

“That doesn't =eern sonse to mo,
said Bob Cherry. “But I'm not bheg-
ging for voles. Hore 1 am, if the Re-
|nnwﬂ'ﬁ'ﬂt me.mﬁ'lut‘: all.™

An stop dowi.

“JLast man in!" said 'eter Todd,

" Buok up, Mauly ™

Skinoor pushed Lord Mauleverer for
vard, and hdélped him on the elinir. His
lordship blinked  over the mesting.
Iarry Wharton stood by hix sife ay a
prominont supportor,

“Uentlomen apd lellows—"

“IE‘-!ruml" T

“"Skinner says l've got 1o make a
spo —mn"" -

“Ha, ha, hap

“He was going to make it up for me,
but he haan't, =0 I renlly don’t know
what to say——"'

*(Oh, my hat!”

“I shall bo no end obliged to you
chaps if you'll vote for me, 1 shall take
it roally kindly, you know."

" Hear, hear!"”

“And—" A

"o ik Mauly ™

* And—" .r\’n_nthﬂr panse,

"On the balll"

L] -.‘.I.d_._.f.'

" Dravo ™

“ And—and that's ‘wbout all 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Well done, Mauly "

The Rog rong with langhter and
vheers. Lord Mauleverer stepped down
from the chair, But he stepped up
again.

“Oh, I say, 1 lorgot——"

“Go 1™

“1 want all my supporteess to come
to my study this eveming for suppor,”

““Ha, ha, hal"

“Bravo!™
“"That's all, ol chaps!™  And his

lordahip ste I down again.

"1 say, }f.:.[:']( . 't backing yvou up!™
roarcd Dilly Dunter.

“"Ha, ha, ha!”

“1 may, aren’t vou n canduiate vour-
wlf, old fay boan ™

1 withdraw 1 your favour, Manly,
old fellow, I say, what will there be
lor supper®™

* Ha, a, ha!"

Harry Wharton stepped oo the chair,
Thore was hushed aftention at onec
Whartony glanced over the meeting,
socmingly unconscious of the grim looks
from s former comeades.

* Gentlemen——"

“2a it, Wharton I
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use,

"1I'm ono longer wonr caplain, owing
to what I regand as abnct of tyranoy of
Mr. Quelech—*

“Oh™

" But there may be some fellows pro-
#-r.-nl wha think my dpinion of somo
vahur," went on Whartan. 1 may be
mistukenr——"

HXNo, no! Go onl"

“Hear, hoar!"

“Yory well, 'm gomg o vole for
Maunleverer myself. 1" like to oo il
the Remove roll up and vote for him.
Mauleverer's a devent chap—one of the
vory best—straight os o dig—"

“Hravo!™

“U'm goin ta vote for him {o-
marrow. H T've still gt any Iriends
'1I:h1; I!'I'lltll:l‘.'fl. T'd like to see them vole as

o,

With that, Harry Wharton stepped
down from the chair, aml walked out of
the Rag with his arm  linked in
Maunleverer's.

A quarter of an hour Inter the Remove
pamage was crowded  with fellows—a
;:;rm:;simn that was hoading for Biudy
No,

Suppor i Maoly's stody was a fonst
of the gods, and Lord Mauléverer's
loyal supparters did not negloct his invi-
tation,

Prominent among thom was William
George DBumter.  Perhaps Bunter hadd
realised how small were his chances of
liguring as captain of the Remove, Per-
haps ho conmdered that & supper with
Mauly was worth more than the eap-
taincy of tho Formn. At all events, lie
way thore, distinguishing himsell at the
festivo dioard. w wlidy wos crowded
when Fisher T, Fish came in,

The meeting in the Bag had convineed
Fiphor 1. Fuah, much against the grain,
that the Remove did not want a veal live
Amerioan, with plenty of push and go,
for captain, So Fisliy, as a cute busi
ness man, conseled himself with the
supper in Meauly's study, on the prin-
ciple that half & loaf was better than no
bread. Vernon Smith strolled along the
passage o littlo later, and locked in, an
walkod away, shrugging his shoulders.
Maore than half the Remove were in the
stindy, or wating ouniside, mnmed it was
horne n upon the Boonder's mind that
the question of the captainey of the
Romove was already seltled.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Captain Lord Mauleverer !

T was ovor!
I Wolnesday alterncon had ecome

amd gone.
Mr. l}!ur:'h.*]l had been present,
with two prefects of the Sixth Form, at

the Hemove eleotion, which took place
in the Rag duly et 4he appointed hour.

Two of the eandidntes having with-
drawn, and having rangod themselvos as
supporturs of Lord Mauloverer, there
reminined only foor in the field.

Of the faur, T'eter Tedd ecame off
worst. with anly hall & dogen votes
The Boumder was next lowest—mueh to
bis chagrin. Ho had all the qualities

wired for a good eaptain of the Form,
only hie bad some qualities that wore not
required, What Skinner ealled his  juicy
ald roputation™ told hoavily against
himi in such an alfair. The Hemove oid
not want to ‘bo captained by a fellow
who hml been, more than onee, within
moasurable distance of the " sack,” and
might be withiu measurablo distunce of
i mgain.

Bob Cherry came next: hut the idea,
seululonsly fostered by Bhinner & (o,
that the *old :lnni " hail ruled the roost
long enough, told sgminst Dob. Lord
Maulevorer was an ecasy first,

d | of the ald gnngI

His lordship was greatly elated.

To the dutiea and responsibilitios =
fiie new post, it was probable that -
casy-going lordehip had not yet given &
thought. He took the result of the <\
tion as n testimony of the Remors
friendly feclng towards himseli—ps =

deed it largely was,

Mr, Queleh wan probably nol pless
by the rosult—all the more beonuse
koew that Mauleverer was Whart -
candidate, and that Harry Wharton e
sl sl his influence in his lordeh p
behalf. Without that influenes, it ==
not likely that Mauleverer would b
boen succesful. Buot M: Quolch e
only register the decision of the votes
and it was duly anmounced that Horbe-
Mauleverer, was elocted captain
the Hemove, After Mre. Queleh and =5
prifects -'_Ilh.l.t retived, Lord Mauless
was carried shoulder-high onk of -
Rag by his enthusiastic supporters.

The Bounder shrupgged his shouldeos
over the result.

" Procious ases!'” was his commes
“Fut lot of good Mauly will be whe
tho Rookwood match comes along.’

“Precious assea!™ agrepd Potor Toe
"“Why didn't you stand down wnd v
for me, Smithy ™

“Why didn't you sinnd down and ==
for wo 1" growled the Bounder,

*"No julﬁrr foar [

“Bob Cherry would have beaen b
than that ass " prowled the Bouns
“It veally was a bit thick Wharton p
ting Lim up to it. DBut he would o
hoen bepten if wa had all stood togets
It wian splitting the wvote that go
Mauloverer inl"” .

“You shouldn't have split the vo
Smithy."

*Foathend ! You shouldn't have I

“Puir of neses, both of you ! growse
Johnny Bull, “If vou'd stood togelbes
and backed usup, Bob would have g
1 B

Petor shook his hoad.

“1 know that, But we've had enoo e
old chap.*™ .

“Oh, don't give ma any of SBkinne:
ifflo at sevond-hand ! growled Johu:
ll-'lull. *“Hob was the man, and you kpes
:l.! :'Fh:.t. good 18 Mauleverer gomng -
w )

“ Precious little !

“Wall, thon, pes—"

“ 1 dare say ho'll got fnd-ur
resign,’’ . snd. Peter Todi
“Tlhen il you back me np—

“Ohb, go and eat coke !’

Peter Todd grinned and strolled ot
the Rag. The Beunder followed hi
with & frown on his face.  Peter's chano
had always been slight, but Verne
Sunith, who hud u groat deal of nfluen
in the Foru, had counted on many mo
voted Lhan be had received. It ws
rathor a * lacer ™ for him to realise 1o
alight was lius hold on the Remove whe
it camo to a mattor of seviows mapart.

Bols Cherry did not look ruflled,  A-
ninttor of fact, Bob had not been ve:
keen on clection,  Ihit s [riends we
disappotoied, and all the more wxe
perated,  herause they ew that e
ownd Bob's defent to the late captam o
the Hemove,

Wharton was still in the Bag, and | .
gianco vestod, with ruther a mwockmg o
prression, on tho Co,, us they stood in »

roup mf-orhcw discussing  the resnn
Johuny Bull gave him & grimi ook
more than hail.disposed to walk acress
and prek a quarrel with him on the spo

“It's all Wharton's doing " Johnrs
Bull muttered. “ He pit Mauly wp 1o
make a fool of himself, just to dish o

“Tm afradd »0," said Frank Nugout,
with a elowled brow,

with it, a’
cheor{ul -
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Thoe dishfulness was terrifie,” ro-
rked Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh,
“Well, it can't be helped,” said Bob
herry  chearfully, *“No goad orying
er apilt milk."
[t's rotten, all the same. It's low-
"y o R
Oh, mo!" smid Bob uneasily. "I1—I
vy Wharton did what he thought
ht, nnvhow. PBesides, Mauly might
cve ot an without his help.”
"Ha couldn't have!" growled Johnny
1, * Wharton put him up to it, and
-n backed him up for all he was worth.
u'd have scraped -in shead of Toddy
| the Bounder, if Mauly hadn't been
e field."
Vell it's all aver, anyhow,"
I've a jolly good mind—"" Johnny
l's glance rested darkly on the lalo
wptnin of the Romove.
‘No, wou haven't," =md  Bob,
'~‘-'I-.1F'.'.'Il the good of rowing T Lot's got
al this!™
The Co. moved towards the door,
¢ paz=ad Wharton, and the mockin
~k on his free mapde Johnny Bull
-athe hard and deep, He paused.
I hope you'ro satisfied now, Whae-
* bt anidd bitterly.
(aike, thanks1"
You've gob a dod elected ns caplain
the Form. Bob wounld haove got in,
for you !
Zo kind of Chirry to arrange to take
ploee 1 sl Wharton, 1l you
piscb o bo b onthusinstio aboot it 3
['s not your place; as vou've bean
il out of it, and jolly well dosorved
Lo 177 exoliimoed Johnny DBull hotly,

* Are you askin' for a place In the Remove eleven ? ** inquired Lord Mauleverer,
““* Will you shut up and go away if I put your
““Eh? Yep!' gasped Fishy.

““Sure ! " snapped Fisher T. Fish.
name down ? ' continued Mauly.

then," sald Mauleverer in great reliel,

“1i's & go
(Sce Chapler 8.)

“Thanks for your apinion 1"

“Mauly will be captain of football now.
What sort of a job will he make of if, do
you think ™

“0Oh, he ean play footer ™ said Whar-
ton earclessly, |

“You think b can captain the team !

%1 dare say he can find belp, 1 he
noeds it,"” snid the former captain of the
Remove coolly. "I Lo finds himself I.IE:
against a job too big for him, he may. ns
gur_ljul;-!_l'_\{j:l..' plan ta §fnka it on."

“You, for instunce |" grunted Johnny
Bull,

“ Mo, for instance ! assented Wharton
etnilingly.

“2a that's your game—using Maule-
verer ns a stalking horse "

" How beright vou are getting, Bull:
You really road a fellow's thoughts.
How do vou do it1™

Johnny Bull elenched his hands,

*Oh, come on!”? exelnimed Dob.

Tha Co. left the Heg,

Harry Wharton leoked after them, the
mocking smile on his fnco still.  When he
wan loft alone in the room, he walked (o
the window, anid stared out nio the
misty quadranglo.

The smile died awny from his face,

A clouded, thoughtful expressiog re-

placed it.  His look grew darker, dik-
contented, His mind was busy  with
thouighte—npot E'I-Il1ﬂ.‘.|-|'|1|-|‘. ontd—a= he stood

staring oitt anta the winter mist. Wnas
there  rogret—romorse, porhaps=—in Jus
bironst, n weoakening of lis indombluble
will ?

If s0, il wos but brial,

He shrugged his shoulders angrily, im-
patiently, na if throwing aside ’fmunti.un,'.
aocusing thoughts, and walked out of the
g ‘F\'itl:‘n amiling face he joined the
orowd of congratulating juniors in Lord
Mauloveror's study.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

A Bad Start!
ORD MAULEVERER

I doeeply.

It was o week lator.

For sovon days Mauly liad becn
captain of the Remove,

in thoso dava it had been borne in upon
fiis lordship's noble mind that more wos
cxpircted of a Form capinin than good.
natured  cheerfulness and an obliging
Lot

Indeed, he found that a too-obliging
tommper was rathoer & drowback in his pro-
gont new position,

It enme fo his knowledze, much to his
sirprise, that s lellow who had never T
an enomy in his life sught make quite a
number of enemies ns g0on as he was in a
position of authonty.

Cine of the dutios of o Form captnin at
Giroviviurs was to seo that members of his
Form twmod up regularly for games prae-
tlee on the doya when' that was -l:mu{!illﬂ
sry.  For the porfonmance of that duly
hi was I'|ll'n'|'|'l"l.|1El=" to Wingate, the eap-
tain of the school

Skinner & Co,, and the other slookera,
oxpeeted quite an casy timo  under
Tue Maicxer Libnany.—No, B84,

yawned
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Maulv's rde.  And their expectations
were fulfillod.

Muidoverer himeelf never tumed up to
atdes practicd if he could help . He
ﬁnrl a deep, sympathusing fellow-feehng
with  others who sought to escipe
exoriion

Sa when, on Friday afternoon, Wingate
of the Bixth cane down te Little 8ids to
tahe Remove games practioo in hand, o
fourel less than a third of e Form
there, snd among thmu Lord Maulevervs
was conspicuous by his absence,

Wingate looked aver the juniors with o
frown, ‘I'ne captamn of Groyiriars had
come there to give the Lower Fourth an

hour of his valupble time. He scomed
nl;:uﬁmh

“Wharton 1™ he ropped out.

“Yeea, Wingate."

“Whero are the knlst"

“They don't secmed to have turned up,
Wingato."

“Where's Mauleverer 1™

“1 doo't know "

“‘in'%nl! rowned, and walked away fo
the School House., He come up to the
ﬂwni:lﬁ'n passage and looked into Study
- nl ¥

Liord Mauloversr was there,

His lordship was doing his duty ns
ciuptain of the Romove, acconding to his
noblo lights, by adoming the stuidy soin
with his olegint figure. It was a fine duy,
and thero was o strotoh of blue sky visible
from the study window, Lord Maule-
verer wis storing at the blue of the sky
as JI deoply interested m it, Bt ho
turned his d as the captain of Groy.
friara looked into the .mullj i

“ Halle, Wiuﬁ#t& ™ he said amiably.
“Come in, ol bean! Take a pew 1™

Wingato eyed him,

“I understand that you've been olected
captain of the Lower Fourth,™ he said.

" Yana, the fellows were so kind."

“You know it's compulsory games
praction to-doy B*
*Ynns "

* Why aren’t you on the ground?!"
"1‘]:“‘ J LR ] E

“Do yau know that hardly anybody's
turned up ™

""Bhouldn't wonder. That's all right,
Wingate,"

“All right, is it1" asked Wingate.

“Yaas. Form-vaplain is enipowered
to cxcusn any fellow games ctice if
he's  not 06" explained auleverer.
“Hkinnor teld me so0,"

"“That's correct; but you have to re-
part it to me.”

“Well, I'm reportin® it now,”

" Bkinner sn't fit, 1 suppose?” asked
Wingate, with grim sarcasm,

“No: ho told me he'd got a pain.”

Al Bnoop—"

“Ho's got a pain, too."

“Aeuss he's gob s pala

“Yaas: ho's got n n.

*And Bontor 1" -

“Ho's tired.™

“And Fish—"

“He's gong out,™

* And Desmond—""

“He's erocked.”

“ Haw ia bo eroched 1™

“I forgot to ask him. But bo said
hn was"

“And the rest—have they all got a
pain 1"

“Yans."

HGood 1" mid Wingate grimly, " Then
it's time you had a pain, too, Maul
evaror, if thix is the way you carry aut
vour new duties, and I'm going to give
:-mir;'inn---wn.l : ‘.‘"'T : : :

“Oh, gail! JI=—1 say! Oh, my hat!
Whooooop "' gasped his lordship Fﬂ the
IHT.T{M hnoked hitm off the sola by his
colar,

Tar Macxer Lisnany.—No. EB4.

Lord Mauleverer sprawled, gesping,
on his expensive carpot,

“Oh, I sax! Yaroooh:"

et up!™

*{th dear!”

His unhagpy lordship privked himnalf
up, He eyed Wingate in doulbt and
dismny.

"The maptain of Groyiviars looked
rotund the stisdy, wnd pieked up a fives
bat belonging to 8ir Jimmy Vivian.

“Pend over!" he ssid tersalv.

“Oh, I say. Wingate, you knpw—"

“Bend aver!™ suepped the captain ol
Groyfriarse

*0Oh, gad!™ _

Lord Mauleverer dismally bent over a
chair.

Whack, whack,
wheck, whaek!

Bix heflty whacks were hestowed on
the wriggliog Mauly. “Hix" from a
profoct was o heavy or 8 light punish-
ment, according to the way the nix
vwere laid on. the present oceoasion
thoy were laid on with a heavy hand,
and Lord Mauleverer wes gupihﬁ
whon the captain of  Greyiriars la
Gnshed.

“You onderstand thet®" inguired
Wingoate, laving down the fivea bat.

"av! Yans! Ow!"

“1 give you five minutes to round
up the slackera who ire dodging games

actice. Get them down to the ground.
oo 1™

“But—but if -they've got a

"o you want another six?'

[ tl]l“_ 1I- Nﬂ." : l

"Then got going—sharpl'

"0Oh dear!™

Lord Muauloverse got poing; thero
was mo help for it.  Decply did his
lordship ropent him that he had evor
“put up" for the captainey of the
Remove. Ceortainly, he had nover anti-
cipatod anything like this. But ho was
“for it " now, and he bad to make up
his noble mind to unscoustomed cxer-
tiomn.

Slackors, frowsting over the fires in
ihe HRemove stuthes, received uwnex-
poicted visits from the captain of the
Remove, and briel orders to tum up
on the Remeove ground at once—irre
spective of any “pains ™ they might or
might not have. '

They rocvived the erder with fury,

“Why, you checky rattor!™ shonted
Skinper in Study No, 11, o you think
wo olected you for this®"

“Cheek!"™ snapped  Sidney James
Snoeopn,

* Altogether too thick ™ agreed Biait.
“"Tm jeolly well not gomg, far one, and
I'll jolly well punch sour hesd H you
bother me, Mauly !®

“"Borry, olid beans!" said lis lordship
dismally, * But you've got to go."’

"Why, vou silly s, we might as
well have Wharten bhaek 1" hnotsd
Skinner. * Might aa well have elocted
Dob Chorry.™

“Oh, gad, I jolly well wish yoir had 1"
groaned Lord Mauloverer, ‘el o
movn on, therd's good cha w!"

“Sha'n't!"

“I've got to give your name to Win.
gate if you don't."

“Well, you rotter!"

“Call yourmlf a Form-caplain!
ought to stand up to Wingate.*

“You stand up to him, if yon like,
Snoopey! Fe's too hefty for me!™ snid

e e -
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whaek ! Whnek,

iy

You

Lord Mauleveror, with n sigh. * G
pom', will you ™

Bkinner & Co. gol going. Maulovere
they wore quite ]'rn-.;mrmf to throw oo
of thoir study, neck and crop—cnpis:
of the Hemove 28 he was, But Wingete
of tho Sixth was quite a different proge
sition, They grumbled loud and lees
but they went down to change.

Iilly Bunter was still more infuristes
when Lord Muauleverer rooled him o
of the Rag, where ho was improving ¢
shining hour by dozing over the fire

“Bha'n't go!” ‘howled Bunter.
** Must, fat boan!"
“I'm ill; I've told yon I'm

I've sprained my ank

"“?l'l'lﬂltﬂ !-I'I}'Hl—"
"Blow Wingato " snorted the =
of the Remove. “You're capluin
the Form, ain't you, Mauly!”

* Yaas, But——"

“Well, you roport me to Wingate «
unfit, awing to spraining my has
bone—I mean my ankle, Tell him ©
ook hghtfolly sick —"

“"Bal yon don't, old bean."

“0Oh, really, Mauly—"

Lot & move on, Bunter, there's =
good little pigl"

“F ‘shall b

“1 nha avo ta report vou if
don't. In faet, T think Wingate cspee
me to kick you out"

“You jolly well kick me!" shous
Bunter. in great wreath, " Didn't
statidl down at the election and Lt 1o
got i ws eaptain when I eonld hes
pulled it off casily—a popular fellow 1
me!  What are you grinning at, o
checky beast? T'm not going. Y+
kick me. and T'Hl jolly well ram voo
head in the coal-locker!™

“Will wou, by gad ! said the capta:~
of the Remove, Porhaps the “ s
from Wingate had given an edge o
Mauly's veually plamd temper; or g
haps he was thinking of another +=
that might reward him if the slacke-
did not turn up to time. At all events
he now disgplayed an onergy that he
never boen oxpocted of him,

Ho grasped Duntee by the collar s
swung  him  round, and planted =0
olegant boot upon hin tight tronsers. 3
fiendinh yell wang through the Rag.

* Yaroooh "

“Now will you go, old fat man?"

“Ow! Wow!l I'Il kick your shis
Ill-—, Yarooch! Btop kicking -
vou, hoast! I'm gomng, an't X1 wailes

titer,

And he wonl
~ Lovd Mauleverer ssemed to be wars
ing to the work now. Slacker afs
alacker wax rooted ont and despatele
ta. the football field, every one
them  grumbling  and ousing  an
Wwenring vengeance on the eaptain
the Remowe,

Thera was quite a [nll atbtendance »:
games practice on the Remove grow
on Little Side, that afternoon. Tind
Wharton's rule there had generally Lo
two or threo slackers missing, on o
excuse or wnothor: but Wingate ha
“bucked up "™ Mnauloverer to such a-
oxtent that hardly a man failod ta 5o
in an appearance on this pecasion, I
was, as Skinuver remerked savagely 1o
Anoop, worso than Wharton,

Alter games practice Lord Maulovere-
limped back ta the House, and saul
exhausied on his stndy sofn. Infuriate
slackers, who had expocted an  eas
time under Manly's rule, eame along ¢
tell him what they thought of him—
imleed, they might have proceeded from
words to drastio action had not 8i
Jimmy Vivian monuted gnard ovor liis
uohle relative with a goliclub in Ll
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“What a life!” groaned Lord Maul-
ovoroer.

Dol Cherry lookéd in presenily—not

iu growse. He bad come to congratu-
ate, )
“Well done, Mauly!" he said
cheorily,

*Ehi"

“You've started well, old chap.”

“Hava [ groaned Lord Mauloverer.

“Yes, rathor! Koop it up™

“Oh ged!”

“What's the matier?” asked Bab.

“Oh dear! There's a dozen [ollows in
the Remove thiestin’ for my blood!"
gicancd Mauleverer., "1 never had mn
cnemy befors I waa ass enocugh to put
up as eaptain of the Form. Now 1
believe I'm goin' to be lyached as soon
as I get out of this study.”

“Ha, ha, ba!"” roarcd Bob.

But it was not & lsughing maiter to
liis hapless lordahip.

And =0 it came aboul that on the fol-
lewing Wednosday, wlhon Loed Maule-
verer had held his new ollice for a
woek, he sat in bis study and groansdd
dismally and yawned Ec-rl‘,.untmulj-
Luite nnintentionally, be had mken a
heavy burden upon his noble shoulders,
and like the outcast of old, he Tound his
bierden groater than hoe could bear, Amnd
the Rookwood match was close at hand
now, and the Remove were in a state of
gieat exoitemont on  that subject, an
vecitement which Mauly did not share
i the very least.  And when he reflected
an what was expocted of him, the new
caplain of the Remove yawned and
groaned alternately 1o the lowest of
rfrirtls

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

A Btrong Team !
IR JIMMY VIVIAN, of the Re-
S move, strolled into Study No. 12,
mand gave his noble relative, Lornd
Mauleverer, a nod and a cheery
smithe.  Sir Jimmy seemed to be in groat
ajurits,;
rhl that little matter he contrastod
very comstderably with his noble rola-
tive, Mauly was in a despondont and
worcied mood.

Hoven days of capiaincy in
Hemove had done ib.

Boven diys as captain of that rather
ntruly Form h m prociasly six and
a half doys too much for Mauly,

Skinner & Co, wero lis deadly enemies
by this bbme. Under Wharton's rule
they had not expected to be allowed Lo
slock at gomes peactive. Under Mauly's
rule they had expocted it, and had been
momentarily ‘gratified, and thon cruolly
disappointed, I they wore nol, na
Mauly bad told Bob CUherry, exactly
tHinmiting [or his blood, at all evonta thoy
WBre eehng  very  malimous  snd
L T T TES

There wera other trouliles,

The Form capiain had soms duties in
the Form-room—on oocasion, for in-
stavee, he wounld be dirdcted to mark
papers, to savo a little labour to the
Form master, Cood-natursd Mauleverer
was alwavs casy o persuade, A fellow
had only to whisper o Mauly how many
marks he wnmoj:b and the now head of

the Remove would put them down.

~Which was not long in coming to Mr.
Witeleh's knowledge, causing an explosion
in the Form-room that was like uato an
cruphion of Yesuvios,

Ruthlessly  Form-room doties were
taken out of Lord Mauleverer's foeblo
fands, Ha did not mind that; he was
rolivved, Put it was rather a come-
down, and it set the whole Remove
cringing al their new captain, And Me.
Woelch had allowed some remarks to

the
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pscape which indicated his opinion of the
captain of the Form and of the Form
which had elected him caplain.

But the great worry, at prosent, was
the Rookwood malch, Mauleverer could
play footer, though he was not keen on
it. Nobly he bhad made up his mind to
cxert himself to the nttermost on Rook-
wood day, and play the game of his
life, and score a tremondous victory—if
he could, Hlowly but surely it dawned
upon his aristocratic brain that a foot.
ball captain bad other dutica—oll the
field s well as on.

Harry Wharton bad had a wonderful
eye for a fellow's form. Vernon-Smith,
doubtles,” would have cqualled him
there.  Bob Cherry woulil have done
protty well undoubtedly, Lord Maule-
verat was mmply ||c:~w|!u'ri'. He could
not wash his hands of the matter. Cor-
tainly ho was a little lazy, but he had
n sense of duty. He was going bo do
his best: but he was lamentably econ-
soipus that hiv best wan likely to be very
bad. And it was u worry; it was a bore,
Thore was not the ﬂi!;'rll’rut possible,
ﬁlﬂhl.hfn phadow of donbt that it was a

ore—a ghastly hore.

Lord Mauleverar had few strong likes
or dislikes. Bul on one point he was
emphatic, he hated being bored. Ho
winld dodge round corners to  elude
fellows who bored him; he would walk
great distances 1o keop out of the way
of Billy Bunter or Fisher T. Fish., DBut
he could not dodge round a corner out of
the way ol the Rookwood mateli. That
awful hxture was coming down on hiim
like a ton of cole, in AMauly's estima-
t1on.

Aa, in reply to Bir Jimmy's cheerful
grin, Lord Mupuleverer gave his voung
relative a lugubrnions look. He did not
weo what thore was for Vivian to grin
cheerfully ahout. Certumle, Sir Jimmy
was not captain of the Remove, There
vas samething th that,

" Rookwood day on Saturday, Manly I™
said the schoolboy baronet chieerily,

Grodan |

“1 say, Mauly, nre yvou ill?"

“Nunno!l But would xou mind, old
bean, talling about somethin'  else ™
askied Manloverar wearily, “ Tallk about
politics, or the agriculbnral problem, old
chap, ar—or the influence of bloe in tho
arte—not football "

“Rut vou're eaptain on Saturday—-

L
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“Well, T won't talk aliout it, Mauly”
vhuckled Sir Jimmy. “1 only blew in
to ask you somotlnn'. Wharton never
fancied mo as a man for the Remove
eloven, He's a bit of an ass in some
thing=. Will you play me¢ against Rook-
wood on Saturday I

Lord Mauleverer brightenod,

“Js that all?! Cortainly "

“Good man!™ said Sir Jimmy, and be
strolled out of the study again, whistling

schoorily.

“Ob, good gad!" murmured Maule-
verer, U1 remember now Cherry  told
me it's time | got the list oul for Satur-
day. I really think that mught be lefll
to the committes, but 1 auppote they'd
think me a slacker of I auggested ik, 1'm
not goin' to slack now I'm eaptain of the
Form."” Lord Mauleterer spoke to i
self with great determioation. “That's
n thing that can't be done.  I'm goin’
strong. 1 roan that!"

]luﬁur_ﬂr major loomed np in the dopr-
way, Sir Jinmy, in the passage, had
gaily informed Bolsover that he was
down for Saturder, much to [Perer
Bolsover's surprise.  As places in the
Remove eloven seomed to bo  going
cheap, Balsover major thought he miglit
ns well put in for one. He was g pass-
able full-back, and consicdored hinmalf a
fivat-clizz one, and was lixed in the beliel

that he had never had justiee under
Wharton's rule.

“Hallo, Mauly, old chap!™ maid
Noléover with unusual alfability. " Got

up vour Rookwood list vet "
“"I'm workin® at it
Mauleverer—" workin' hard!
n start, Bolover ™
“How many names down so fap 1"

“Hem! One”

“Oh, my hat! What price little me
far ri;.:iu-'tmt:h?" asked Bolsovor.

“Cortainly, old fellow I

“Ob, my hat!™ saud Boleover major
agoin.

Cortainly, Mauleveror was casicr lo
deal with than the former captoin of tho
Bemove.

“It's s go," aaid Manloveror. ¥ Count
an "

“Oood, ol man! Bak, T say Y—
Faliover major secncd a little anxions—

waid Lord
've masde

(Continwed on pape 16,)
Tur Micser Lasnanv,—No. B84,
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ANY Greviviars Tollows of the
past have shown a markerd oo
ponaity for practical joking,
I There has beon no cutstanding
“jupe " which has made history like the
famoun hoax at St. Jim's when a Sixth:
Former impersonaied ** Bluff King 1al,”
and honoured tho schoal with a Hoyal
visit! Bo eleverly did the practicsl jokor
play his part on that occasion that the
whole affair was carried through with-
ont a hitch; and it was not until romn
years later thst the culprit confessed
that ke hond been responsible for the
biggest lrrlmﬂ:lhn; japs m history !

] ]

BUT, although no hoax of such magni-
tude has ever f.-en porpotratod at Grey-
friars, there have been several jupes weoll
worth recording. In 1870 the Head and
nll the masters received a summons Lo
attend an important cducational can-
ference in Léndon. They went, leaving
the schoal in chn'l'fi:-.'r ol the prefecte. On
arriving al their destination, they foind
that they had been hoaxed. Meanwhile,
the Groviriars fellows had trussed wp the
prrefocts in the Form.roowms, aml trealed
themeelves to & day's holiday! 'There
vwas n droadiul rumpus when the Liearl
ant his colleagues returnod; bulb  the
identity of the practical joker was nover
oxtablinhed. Fu:rml many follows were
*in the lmnu but they guarded the
socret ]nnlnulip Far the outrage on
the profocia the whole school was gatod
for a month.
- . .

BOME voars later a misguided practi
cdl joker caused greal confusion  and
consternation by makitg a tonr of the
dormitories in the might and mixing up
overyhody's clothes. Next morning all
was ll‘lm:r.'l. Profects Inuml thenisplvps
with [pgs’ surts several sizos foo smul]
for them, and diminotive [ags fouvrned
thomselves with thie garb of giants
H-:ut nl' the fellows weare obligad ta 1e-
main in bed until the muddle had beon
straightened out—a businesa which oceu-
pied the whole morning. But if it was«
the Trrnfl'lfnl joker's intention to rnrm:i
the dny’s lessons, ho wak disappointed.
Tha moming had been wasted, Imt threo

houre were tacked on to afterncon
lessons—which was no joke at all |
L] L ] L]

HIGHCILITYE has its practical jokees,
s well as Groyleinre. It woa Gadsby of
Higholille who visitedd this scheol. in the
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riale of a dentist; and, although he did
not actually extroct any toeth, he gave
hia victims a very unpleassnt time belore
an m-rulnrll. occurrs which lad to his
bemg * bowled sut.”  Another Higheliffo
fellow once took the place of Gonling,
the porter, and ho led the I"Twrl'rmr:
feliows a merry dance befara hu real
ulu:lll;. Wwak 1||n.-+|l.|-rvnll

= ™~ ™

PRACTICAL jokeos are all very well
in theéie way, but they huve a habit of
recatling on the head of the Erl-l.'d"r with

painful consequences for that brighe
youth, Naturally, 1 do not approve of
practical  jokes—thoo coniiess

played n good many myself in the happy
far-offl days when I was o fag. But my
present exilied position debars me from

planning  practical jokes, More's the
pity, 1 sometimes think |
. s .

BY the way, my fag has just come in
to clean my footer boots. “The hand he
plunged into one of the boots was with-
drawn, covered in troscle. Evidontly
soiie optimistic ,I'rnru-r had oxpected me
to put my foot i it—instoad of “h,._h
Nupgent minor has put his bhand in it
Now Nugent's wrathy. Japor—boware !

BORN TIRED!

Two porpelually tired Individanl: st Grey:
friars have just awakewed (o the Toct thst
wa required their views on " My Fuavourite
inner '* over 8 moblih ago. Herd §liey are:

LOND MAULEVERER:

My favourite dinter lg o plate of thin
BT I Hke it bhest becanse theps's no
culbtin® or carvin®™ to do, begad! I4E po Tag
tn eat W—or, rather, dreink I1t. Yoo just
tap & oot of & #poens Buat when 18 romp
ateak for dinmer—al,  what o ligalness!
Mackili®* an’ dissectin® o sbteak with a blung
knife i3 too much lke hard work to soit mie!
I' wiry often gn o plégp ol Ik mn' fhien
Quelchy’ givea mo & hondred lined [or dons
vertin' the dinin*-lholdl joto o dormitory !

WILLIAM 0O05LING:

Wob | sapk [n this "egre—"ow can a& mab
snjoy & dinoer when ‘e's reached the tooth-
lésa slage, like me? [ve only got fwo
sotnd. teeth In me "ead.. Dr. Locke sayzs 1o
nig, says ‘o, “Wot yon want, Gosling, i
b hearty faliml sob. 1F ¥ouo card (o bave
them fitted. 1 will bear the expenie®™ Bub
pin héarty Ihllnl taeth for mel, thankse! 1
abvonn bl swaller "em in & monrent of forgetiol-
ness ! Anyway, m¥ [avourité dinnér I
nummnt. in Houid form—summuat with & snap
an" sparkle m b, Nane of your tough chops
an' leathery steaks for mel

i
- a4

EDITORIAL!

By Harry Wharton.

*#iﬂ-l

HY practical joker, ke the poor,
always with wa, He la regarded
the " powers that be ™ a8 m pest a0
B nulsance, and they genmoraily

deavour to curb his sense of humour w.
o e or an ashplant. By bis séhoollélos
[iowaver=-with the exception of Ehope who 1
victimi o hia japes—tibe practicsl Jokor
hwuuruhl} régarded.  Bomoebimes, Jl'

Sgtunt ™ his n danhoof daripg o it ©
looked wpon &4 o hero. .

In whatever light we regand the practe-
foker, we éannat rll_-nf that sehool life wos
be dreadfully dull without him. His mes
antlcd enuse the term Lo pune swiftly o
ploasantly, Ho always keeps yoil In & stas
of breathleas wonder as to what he will
next. Wil e diare to put white mice
Ilh Formi master's desk? Or will be rig

‘boobytrap ' for some anpopuler prefe
flr will he, perchunee, play ghostly pranks |
garbing himself In fowing drapéries b =
night, and staring his sehoolfellows?

Uf course, there anre (woe bramde of prs
tieal joking—the harmless kind and 1
culldish Kind, Bome fellows have o perverts
aciee of humour—1"m Lhinking of Bkloner »
the moment—and thelr japes are mot in @
best of tawte. FPerbaps you recollect 1
occaion when Skinner and Boliover mia)
dresaed up In old clothes, and pérsotute
Bunter®s poos wlathnh—tlum:h they Lturps
out to ba rich relations in the end.

Thera are certaln things which ahoull »
be made fun of. Poverty is one, And whes
Mr. Quelel heard Skioner wind bils S U b
singing ;

HWe aro Llie poor relations
0Of Bunter, W. G.,
We have no enilr, we eut no dseh,
A palr of poupers wol™

hwr becama righteomaly indignant, s 2hinn
and Bolstver gol the licking they deserve.

iMher practleal Jokes of Skinner's, |
cadidish in pature, ard fresh in my memor
When Aloozo Todd wan o new boy, Skino
provalled upon him to eat the Head's dinne
The gullelcss Aloneo promptly obeyed, und
the tmpression that the meal had b
specinlly prepared for his own benefitf Wiu
the Mead came in, and saw his dinner di-
appearing; thera was o painfol reckoning for
SR imner!

Then theére waa the cecaslon—i4 wee o
All Foals' Day, U T remembior—shen 8kinns
bamboogled the whole wchiool oo thinkin
that the Head had awarded a day's hollda:
The praciieal Joker had plpced & Logn
announcement on the aotice:boand.

Bat the way ol the practienl joker,
Lhut of the tronsgreasor; Is hard.  And wouls
b practical fokeérs would be well advisal
to welgh up the possibile consegioenres belor
guing ahead with thelr gleeful jopes,

Just a word before T ribeg off enticerning
next week's specinl number. Home hrain
iudividual suggested that IL would be & Mo
thing 1o have s speclal Supplement dealin
with the thrilling sport of hynting. M
ROOTEE suggested than dope. ANl the

* Herald ' pena have bern hody. Joln in
the “ Huonpt * next week, ehiama!

HARRY WHARTON.
[Supplement i
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KINKER of the Remove came slaggiring

Hut of Mre Queich’'s stody, sgueezing

hils hands tightly together. Bhinner's

fnce wus bwilsted with anganlal;, sbd he

uttered lond lamentations, 1 cunnot repeat

them word for word, Lot the chorus went
siimething Hke this:

“w! Yow! Yowp! Yaroooo!™

Skinmer had been bhavimg & lttle argument
with his Form mezter, on the suliject of an
impot which had been awirded, but Hever
written., Blinner head forgotten wnll shout
L Mr. Quelch hoado'ts Hedeo the sapimons
to, Llie Mempord minasler's sludy; snd the paia-
ful sequal.

As he crawled awny to his study, Skinner
fiurmured uncomplimentury  things aboot
Mr. Queleh, and vosed bhe would make {hat
gentieman &it up

* The besst!™ mutfersd Skinner. “Hoa n
Jrilty wight too free with thit eani of i
He's msidies me menaet, and o golng tn get
my own back of him=the thiserable old
tvrant ™

Whving made Uhls resolve, Skinner startal
to, thilnk Otk ways dnild means sherehy by
gonld make Mr eleh alt wp.

Shinter s an Ingealous vouth, Wth @
fingin for proctical joking. a pob his wils
in work, aml s insplratbon ool esmn (o
likm,

Faor the next lnlfshour aF &b SRinnér was
virry by, He bhad taken & packet of Ihvie
tatiopenrds from his desk, and! he proceeded
Lo A0 thiem e He hnd @mken the procantion
of lokking the door af Ly stody, o arder
i b safe friun prying eiés.

Byipner pomessed Lhe  rather  dapgerous
gt ol helug alle to Imitate other people’s
Jmbwriting.,  There ~was searccely o masber
b Greyiriars whose callgraphy 2kinper was
upfamiline with,  Oo this ocewsbon e faifh-
fully reprisduced the writing of Mr. Quélch.

The lovitation-carids having beet Biled id,
they' = wore  plaeed . inke  envolopes, and
wiliiressed o varlone poople;

Aml Skinoer, chookling gleefully, sel out
on hin misaion of diatributing the invitption.
phtdi. ne wad Allpped under the door  of
Pl Mesdd's stady, amd thien e inasters’
viafiles were viatted  in forne If the miaater
huppened to be ot home Bkinner slipped the
chvelope under the door wmid bolted.  Tf the
ipater wak owt, Lhe envelope was left b
lie study table.

Hkiner then 'pod’ oo ki oveérconl ndd eap)
il sillbeal forth, to Frinpdale, He lefe i
riiril at the viearage for Mr. Lambe. and
another At Sie Hilton Popper's | residones,
dial Ckthied mb D, Bhord’s.  He slan buobed
i I oAb Lhe porter’s lodge ab JlighelliTe,
with Instruetions that i was ta He dellyered
for e, Yovany, Then, Himming & merrs
tapisd, the eaacal of e Hamowve diralled boek
to Ureyfriars. Hls plans for making Mr,
freleh “ el up ** wore complite.

Meanwhile, the Heod had opeosd the et
pelape which hod been threost gnider by oo,
Mo was miildly serpeised o Had that b eah
Pl an invidatiomennd, worded af follows:

“Ar, QUELCH prisents his eamplimenls Lo
Tir. LOCKE: rod Tequests Lhé pleasare of His
chilmpiany. gk an inforinel dinnoe thib evehiog
sl peven o'click. Mo dckpowlodgimient ks
NicEanary .

The Heald waa plessnntly aonlalied. [t
s ooily en very rneg opemklions ikt Ay,
anleli over Inslted snyone to dinnee, i
teneleh wan o very fliritty gontleman; ond e
il very HLLe Enlirtiliofi s on thiE grikots
that |6 vwan oo goatly, o Keiee Blie Heal's
rprlee.  Hence, nlio, the sarprise of Mr
"eont apd Ar. Haocker, who fourd Invitatian
gnrds awalting them an their return from an
ufternoan’s golf.

Ml the masters, In fact, were surprised:
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They wondered what had heppened to Mr.
Quoleli, that he ahould spilidenly boodme »o
hospitable. Was 18 his birthday? Had he
Irterited a fortune? | OF had be decided o
give up being thrifty, and to start s cam-
paign of rechless expendiiire?

Whatewdir the reaszon for this sudden borst
af generodity on Mr. Quelch’s part, his col:
leagues wWered agreeably axtonlshed, and all
af them dechled to take advantage of the
invitation, They ol nol, however, e
notes fo Mt Quelch maying 1j:|.-n;r wonld be de.
lghted to soéept, for the Invitation.cards
clearly atated that no acknowledgment was
Necessary.

Bhinrtly befora seven o'elock, Mr. Qualeh,
blisnfally uneconsclous of what was In the
wind, settled down in bis stody to work, e

THE PRACTICAL JOKER !

(After John Keats.) =
Dick Penfold.

By

H, what ean nil thee, wretcheil h:ul,
Aloue nnd puilaly Julluril_tg?
“I'm feeling stilf and sore and

O sadl,

And both palms sting.™

Ah, what can ail thoo, wretched lad,
S0 hageard anil so woe-hegone?

“"From Quelth a hcking | have had—
He luid it on!

T puit & hodgehog in his dek,
Homnpg a sudden shook to bring;

It was a crfoature most grotestuo—
A hideous thing!

“"When Quelih come in to take the olass
Ha looked (as wsual) grim and gloomy ;

His pimlot optics sectned to pass
l:-_.'mnlrh'-nrlz.' !_hruugh friie !

" Lessans will now eommenne ! he said,
Amd then he lifted vp the lud;
And | was sejgdd with sudden deead—
A quakmg kid!
"I You've done it now ! sadd Vernon
Snith,
As Quelchy plungod his band inside,
It came g paimlul contact with
A prickly hpde !

“ A well of anguish rent the air;
And Quelch sprang back o yard o an
"My bogs! Whe placed that hedgeliog
thore!?
1 wath {0 know F

“T shuilled out, with 1oward l]l‘r:d,
Foeling ad nervous as could be,
And in a trembhog voice 1 said;
' Please, sie, "twas el

“Then Quoleliy seized his teusty cane,
At sight of which 1 felt quite ill ;
He wielded it with might and main—

U'm squirming stall!

“And that ia why 1 linger hore,
Alous and palely loilaring;
I'm feeling jolly limp and quecer,

And both palms sting 1™
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had a rree evening, and he had resolved to
add yot another chapter to that formidable
work, the his of Greylriara.

&“m? had Mr. Queloh loserted a foolscap
sheetl in hin typewriter, when tliera was o tap
nt the doar.

“Comen In!" smald the Nemove muster, not
without Lrritation.

Enter Mr. Capper and Mr. Twigg. Thay
were wWearing evenlng dresk, amd  hedming
rmiles, Hot the smiles diminlshed o littlo
when they saw that the table wad not Inld.

“Good-evening, Quelch!”™ sald the Lwo
minelera togellier,
“Good-evening, genllemen!™  sald  Mr.

Quelch, vot very cordially. Do you wish
Lo consult me on some matder? If an, [ heg
of you 1o he bhreief, 1 am very busy.'

Mr. Capper and Mr, Twigg stared blankiy
at the Hemove master. ‘They could not help
reflecting that that was a curlous way for a
host to greet hin guosta.

“Perhaps wo are a  trifle too  sarly,
Qualels T suggested Mr. Capper. * [t in noW
guite seven. Dot I always oconshler 16 bad
form to be late for dinner.”

Mr. Quelch jumped,

" Dud-dud-dinner?* e slobtlered, "Wt
whom, might | ask, do you propose to ding?™

HWith you, of course * aaid Mr. Capper, a
Erifle hnlud'lf.th HEurely wou nrd Hob so

a

sbisent-minde t you have forgolten your
Invitatinn ™
Mr. Qualdh Talfdy gaapml. e was about

Loy gpeak whed further vialiors arrived, Mr.
Vapper amd Mr, Twigg stood mspectiully
nilile to allow the Head to enter: and after
thé Head eame Mesrs. Prout and Hockor,
and Larry Lascellea, ALl were jn evening
draes,

# GromlwEvining., my dear Qoeloh ™ anid the
Hind genlally, ' Tiless oy sonl, we are gyite
a erowd! In which room do you propode Lo
hobd - fhis—or—happy Tunction "

Mr. Queleh Binked a8 the Hebad in amare-
ment,

A = -'T'r.’ I—1 do not understand—"" he stal-
i,

The Wehd s geninlity yanished, He frowned.

= This sfternnon, ani‘ell." hé Eald, "] re.
eeived o card from you, inviting me to dinner
ab meven o'clock.™

Yignad graclogs '

ST trust that the Invitalion was gonuinely
meant? Burely. Queleh, a man of your
pisition and maturity weold nob so.) far
farget himsell as to practise & hoax on his
ft-rﬂlrimﬂ:;ml?’:’

Mr, Quelch stotlered and stammered, ond
finally Toond coherent apeecli.

There is no dinnor 1" ha exelaimed,

A polnful  §lleoes followed Mr. Goaldh's
hambehiell,  Then there was A tramping of
fert th Eheé paseige, and Bir Hilton Popper
shrode inla ghe already erowded stody. Hard
on _the heéels of Sir Hiltlbon were Dr. Short
and the Hev, Mr. Lambe,

“ Gooad-evenin®, gentlemen ™ aald Sic Wiltop
bolsteroyely,  “Thank sou for Itvitin® me

to dine with son. Mr, Queleh! T shall b
delighted, begod ™
“ Gentlemen,” blurted out  Mre. Quelch,

“thora | some ghastly mistake! hinva
[sgred ma invitations to dinner.  Any invika:
Ll ¥on may bave recelved, pumorting to
eome Trom ane, ard Epardons! 18 |6 quils
nhvions that you have sl been honxed—mnot,
of eoorze, Yy me, bot by Acme  mieguided
pracilenl joker—some boy with a perverted
senen of Ribmnie "t

The vew arrivals woare thrown Into & state
of eansternation. Elr Hilton FPoappér préw
very anery.  He stamped ‘on the foor of
Mr. Quelch®™s study, and inalsted wpon the
ailuir heing probed 4o the hottom,

Nine of Mr. Quoeleh’s vizlbors eould aay
who had delivered, the Invitatlons, Rt Mr.
Luserllen remembiered to linve seen Skinner of
the Remove golng out of gates that afters
noverr, grinning eather poallelonsly.  This was
a slonder enough elun as ta the sathor of the
outrapgd: but o vieid to Skiveer's sludy re-
pitlted In the diseovery of s puekel of  inyi-
tantion-carde, alio o number of cuvelopes,
plmidnre Lo thoss which had heen pent  out,
Siinner wan taxed with the affalr, and vnder
croisexamination he ackpowledged his gullt,

ékinner paid the penalty next morning in
Ttig Hnll. Ha was holsted on to the shoulders
ol Uoaling, the portar, apd given & Aogxing
which hie will remember for many & long day,
anil Skinner witl think twice, in future,
helare Erllj'l'nl  practical joke upon & Form
muster ]

THE RED. <
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“don’t you go giving away places to
every dud that asks ymi, you know.
Wo want to beat Rookwoml. " )

“Are you a dud, Bolsover!™ asked his
lnwij'-l;m innogontly.

@l E l?l‘

“1i you ape, of course—

"You mlly owl!l"

“My dear man—"

" Oh, vou're the limit | aaid Bolsover
winjor. " I'm a fGrstclass back—good as
Johnny Bull, anyhow."

“All serone, then,"

Balsover major walked away, glad
that he was down for Saturday’s team,
it vather doubtfnl what the toam would
be like, with the playing men solectod
it this ensv-going wav. Lord Maulovares
took ont a handsome little Russin leather
pocket-book and & gold T:tm:il. and wrotao
dovwn fwo names on & blank page. Le
felt that he was getting on.

Huving performed thel onerous duty,
his lordship felt that he was enlitled ta
streteh bis weary limbs on the sofa and
veat & little, which he procecded Lo de
He wan resting contentedly when Fishey
‘F. Fish loowmed up in the doorway. Lord
Manleverer clonod hin eves, hoping that
the most relentless bore in the Remove
woiilid think him asleep, and pass on lus
way. But Fisher Tarleton Fish bad come
on bnsineas.

“Hallo, ol mugwump!™ said Fishy.
“Wake up, Mauly! I hear you're
umking up the list for Saturday,”

“0Oh dear!™

“1 guess I haven't taken much stock
i Removo football," sawl Fisher T,
Fish,  “That guy Wharton never nn-
depstood that s galoot raised in Noo
Yoark conld lay over anythmg put up
b & benighted miugwump in this slespy
old wland, 1 gues he got my goat a
fow, Now | ealoulate that I'm the guy
you want, AManly—the genmine goods,
vou know, You'ro nbt a pesky mug-
witep Liko that  jay Wharton. You
know a pood thing when vou see it
Monly—what? Count on me.”

Kl ¥

“'m your antelope,” maid Fisher T.
Fisl,

“Which

"I'm vour multon, with the wool on,
Manily,™

S0, gad!™

L]

"E:l'un got me?”" asked Fisher T.
Fiil,
Lord Alavleverer made &  mental
ellart,

“Are yout mkin' for & place in the
Remore oleven *™ he inguired.

“Hure |

“Will you shut up and go away, il 1
piik your nama down

“EhY Yep!™

“It's a go, then"

“Honest Injun, BMauly 1™

“ Yooy

“Right-ho! Rely on me for Ralur-
day, and I gueas the galoots will see
sowmething 4o make ‘em sit up and taks
nativs—just a few " said Fisher T, Fish
impressively. “1 really oaloulste—""

“Yau eaid you'd shut wp!* said Lord
Alauleverer plaintively.

Fishor 1, Fish chuokled and walked
awav, miwh to hiz lordship's reliefl. A

Tu Maioxer Limnany.—No. 584,

place in the Removo cleven was a light
preico to pay for getting rid of Fishor
Farleton Fish—at least, in the opinion
of the new captain of the Greeyirinres
Hemove,

But the news was spresding now that
the Form captain was setting about his
duties in earnest, and that he was piok-
ing ont men for ono of the most im-
portant of the Remove hixtures, Fellows
who wers kevn to play Rookwood oame
afong to see Mauleveror without losing
tirme.,

It was one of the charming wosk-
neses  of Lord Mauleverer's  Iinppy
charncter, that he found it difieult and
unplossant to say no to anybody. It was
ensier and more agre to say yes, Ii
made fellows feel =0 much more agroe-
able and comfortable and friendlv. So
Lord Mauleveree's responses, ss i;h re-
clined on the sofa aml roesived in-
numemble offers of serviee on Saturday,
were m series of allirmatives, Illdtlﬁ
had Mauly been & banana merchant, a
run out of that sucoulent fruit, no doubt
he would have replied to intending pur-
chusors: “ Yes, wo have no bananas!

He had been mather late in making »
start with ks footer list: but new tint
it had onco started, it was prowing
rapidly=indeed, it was growing like the
beansalk in the faivy tale,

Later on, four follows camo to the

sedy 1t§'eﬂu-l'. looking  rather r-
wrrbed. ol Cherry, Johnny I{::IL
Hurree Bingh, and Frank Nugent, were
all rather concerned about the Rook-
wood match—with caise, when they
Eulnmml how Mauleverer was selecting
s en,

"We don’t want to butt in, Mauly,”
sard Bob Cherry, “but we'd like to
know whether we're down for Satur-
day."

" Yanr"

“Well, that's all right.,”" said Johnny
Bull, much relieved. " You seom to
have picked up soine dids, bt T uppone
wo shall give the team a backbone.™

(L] '&I‘l“rh

"We want to beat Rookwool. you
know, Mauly," said Frank Nugent.

-u-irn.!l Fi

"The carcfulness in the selection of
the toam s the F r and ridiculous
caper, my ésteemed Manly," said Hurree
Smgh seriously.  * Otherwise, the beat-
fulness way be a boot ot the other leg.”

Lord Mauleverer grinned,

i '\r“uqllh

The four juniors passed on, rather un-
cass in their minds abont Sarurdny's
prospocts. A fow minuates later William
Gearge Bunter rolled into the study.

I =ay, Mauly——"

“Gia away, Bunter,"

“Bat I say, what aboul Saturdav?”
saigl the Owl of the Remove, “1 never
pot a chance wherl Wharton was skippér,
and you know what sort of a footballer |
am, AMauly! I shouldn’t mind keepin
woal, but I'm first-class in the hali-bac
line. and as centre-forward I fancy there
are fow fellows at Greyfriars to beat me,
even in the upper Forms. What about
hittle me at centre-fornward, Mauly 1™

[T 11"-“."

“Oh, goosd!"

Billy Buntor rolled away in ligh
feather. Then Lord Mauleverer made
tremendons effart, got off his sofa. and
locked hie study door. After that he
burned a deafl ear to rape on the panols,
and voices that came through the key-
hole. Further applicants far places in
the Remove eleven were turned einpty
nway, so 1o speak.

Heally, no more were neetded. There
were  already fiftoon names on  Lord
Mauleverer's list, and # Lord Maul
everer led themy all into the feld on

1 gueed at i, thunderstrock.

Suturday, it was cortain that Jimmy
Silver & Co., of Rookwood, wouldl re
ceive the surprise of the |ives.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

Not the Thing !

ARRY WHARTON was in the

Rag when Lord Mauleverer

lounged elegantly in thai apar

_ ment, in the evening, with =

puper in hzs hand, Most of the Remore

wers there, aflter prop, and there wes

a pencral movement of Interost whes

the captain of the Remove was seen -
stick the paper aon the door.

“Hallo, halle, hallo!” called out Bos
Cherry. "ot through, Mauly "

*Yaas"

“Giood man!"

“J way, vou fellown, this is going ‘=
bo & %ud teani—something a bit betis
than Wharton used to got together
said Billy Buntor, * Wharton never p.
me down at centre-forward.”

“Youl" ronred Bob,

“Yes, rather! Mauly knows a goos
fj!““-" said Bunter, “Wharlon neve

il

“Youl” gasped a dozen Removides

“Oh, my hat! What sort of & tear
has Mauly got together ¥ exclaimed th
Bounder.

There was a rush to read the footha
lisk on the door. Fellows read it, ar
Lord Mau
uverer stepped back, and loafed away ¢
an armi-chair, and sat down, leaving 1he
Removitos to read, mark, learn, and i
wardly digest, as it were, Really,
was a list caleulated to couse amazemer:
in the Remove., It ran:

Vivian: Boliover majar, F, T. Fish
Desmond, -Wipps, Newland, Skinpe-
Hazeldene, J. Bull, ¥, Nugent, Hurres
Singh, R. Cherry, W. (. Bunter, i
Wharton, 8, J. Snoop.

Petor Todd counted down the names
atil came to a result that made hir
fni:. Mauly’s own name was not there
w had forgotten to put it down.

"Fidteen!" said Peter daeedly, *Fi
teen! Does tho born idiot think we re
plaving Rugger on Saturday ™

" And what a crew ! said Squifl,

“What a u:ldJy arew "

“0Oh, crumbs!”

“"Mauly, you thumping sss—"

"Mauly, yon pifling chum =

“"Mauly, you footling [freak—"

- “lireat gad!" said rd Mauleverer
mn surprise, frot the deptha of his arn-
chnir, “ What's the matter "

":::‘hn matter!" howled Bab Cherry.

i "ﬂ“lu"

“The maiterfulness is tferrific, mr
sateemed fatheaded Mauly,®™

“You've left me out!™ roared the
Bouncler,

“Have I, old chap? Why didn't you
speak

“Ha, ha, ha!™
~ “Dan't you know we play eleven men
in soceer, you o dummy 1" shrieked
Peter Tadd,

W 'i_lu LF ]

“You've gob fiftoen names here, nm!”

“Have I really "

“Haven't sou
bawled Bob Cherry,

“Never thought about it, my dear
fellow ™

“Oh, my hat!"

Lord Mauleverer looked thoughiful.

“I can't very well alter the list now,”
ho said,

“UCan’t alter it?" shreked Boh.

"No. You see, I've told the fellows
they should play “

“Why did you ¢ell them so, ass?™

counted them ™™
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They asked e

“Groat pipi"

“But it's all right—"

“All right 1" stuttered Baob.

"Yans, 1 dare say the Rookwood

chaps won't mind playin' Rugger for

anoe—-'

“ Pip-pip-playing Rugger!™ said Bob

orry dazedly.

“Yaax. That would make it all right,
woukin't it? Ten't lifteen the number
for 3 Rugger team? [ don’t claim to
be an anthority on fooiball, of course,
espooially Hugpger, but 1 tfmu:lu: that
wan the number.™

+Oh, holy smoke 1"

Iani't ho a daiey ™ gasped Poter

Todd. *Bome [ootball capénin!™

*“Ha, bha, hai™

"You-you-you  blithering, footling
chump " Tut i Bob Cherry. *Take
out four of those nemes belore I scrag
you."

“Heally, you know!” Lord Maul-

everer unwillingly detached himself from
the armochair. ~ You can make it all
vight, if vou think the Rookwood chaps
are really keen on making it Soccer on
Saturday. I don't see why they should
be. 1 met a chap in the vao who told
mo that Rugger was over so much tha
better game., They plaved it at his
school, you koow, so bo im:-w. But if
four of you fellows resign, that makes

up the right nombor for ' g

“You lootling nss!”

Lord  Maweverer crossed  over
to the door, and drew  his
rencil  through  four  names.  The
names  were Cherry, DBull, Nugent,

and Hurees Singh, They wora the four
membors of the team whe seemed dJis-
satisfied, which was dovbtless Mauly's
roason for marking them off. The other
members had not grumbled, =o [ar.

“1s that all right 1" asked Maulevercr

brightly.

“0Oh, deart™

“Wheroe do you come in, Mauly?™
grinned Hazoldene. * You  silly  bgps,

own name ™

e - e S I

vou've left oyt your

] -:I?-;".l;._.':_';l: ﬂ;:'; :

T

HE unlovely * Jnek Dempiiy " locking

eralfl depleted In thls wiek's Free

Plate Is H. M5 Krebus, monitor. Al
warships are mabile g lef farm,

A monitor s Uhit-—buly moro s, Proctically
ivery other typer of mano swar has some
Tunetion sdditronal tn thit of carrying gune
A mouitor hae none.  Khe i Just & gune
Matform Atted with eopines. The Krolina s
e of & pale of menitors Baimed  alfter a
el ol sahifps famows  in oonnectlon with
Arcbie explorntion, hint the generic appella-
tion of the type Haw an American defvation.
In the Ameriean Clvil War an engioeer
namd Ericeson fitted up a ship armed wilh
n heary gun, and of low free board, whilich
wWoa g ssnialional vielorr. [le dutoed Der

“Oh, gad! I forgos! 1 suppose that
meansd that [ shall have to kick ouwt
anpther man. Thanks, Hazel. "

And his lordship drew the poncil across

Huﬁl_-lllunu‘: “"““".H 4
“Why, you wmlly ass—" gurpe
Hazoldene.

“Ha, ha, hat"

* Manly, u blitherer,” eoxclaimaed

Vernoo-Smith, “1w you really think
you'll be allowed to put that crow of
dirls in the held ™

*Yans,"

“"Ono footbuller in the whale let,
that's Whorton,” suid Johnoy Bull, *1
suppose Wharton took care of that.™

“Wharton hasn't spoken to me about
it," said Lard Maunleverar. 1 put him
m beomuza ho used to captain the team;
I remmombored thal just in time™

* You—youn remembered it !"

good

“Yane, 1've got n rather
memory, you know,"

“0Dh, crumbs!*

“What do vou think of ths team,
Wharton ™ asked Mnuleverer, turning
to the late capiain of ihe Remove.
“Why, what ars you lnughin® at, old
boan "

M_ler:r Wharten wiped his oyes. Lord
aubsveror's seleotion of a leam to play

Ilftnuhwumi had been ruther too much for
1ML

" Oh, Mauly ! he gasped.

“Xou jolly well knew he would make
an ass of himself when you put him up
for the election 1™ roared Johnny Ball
“That was your game.

“Shush 1" murmured Bob Cherry.

Wharton gave no heod to the indig-
nant Johanoy,

“You'd better make a fow chu-fetq
Maulevaror,” he said. "Ii}l'"emma. "vo

no right {0 sdvite yon—r

“My dear chap, I'm relyin® on you
for advice,™ said his lordship anziously,
“1 was countin’ on vou {o atand by me
an' see mo through, you know, till [ got
the hang of the thang. What's the

SgsseddadaddandedRansenEREFERRRR asscevoCeRRIRdEROROORRROS

OUR FIGHTING

=# A ehatty artiole about the subject of

H.M.S. EREBUS (Monitor).

By

malter with the eleveni™

"i.h-

FLEET!

*

this week's splendid Free Plate,

—_

“JACKSTAFF?”
(The woll-known Nacval writer).

fFEETESMEEGERSERRdRRRRRORRRRRRDS

Maouitor, and lo o] novies iese Freak kbl
hnvo becn kpowe as monitors ever slnee,

In o lar an the Hyltluh Xavy is concerned,
munitors were pol o regulation type in 1004,
But: s wfter wir Lroke il TI:ﬂ beckinie
nucesinry, Lo provide slisllow-dranght veveels
for-vse off tha Belgiau coast.  Therefore,
samy  mobltors wero improvised watll such
Lime ns fiew oned oonld be bBulll, Al wers
the most frenkisli, wngnloly eraft that ever
Hew. the white ensign, 'ﬁu-_r chrried  opd,
Fumieblmies two blg guns, deew oply o Iew Teet
of ‘witer, nod lind enormous bulges sticking
it [rom thelr sides which. made the vessels
dlmast g5 brodad &y ey wero loog. . Belng
slow-moving, they stoered mpal erratically
Their motion weas u tomewhat  Jnckisiated
wadidle. As they drew owly a féw [eed of

17

“Oh, dear! Well, for goodnews’ sake
kick Bunter out——"

“Oh, really, Wharton—""

*Ynas,"” sand Lord Mawleverer, dutie
fully drawing  his pencil through the
name of W, G. Bunter, much 1o the
wrath of the Owl of the Remove. * Bul
that leaves only ten men, you know.
Can't play Rookwood a mnn short."

“Ha, ba, ha!l"™

“1 say, you fellows, I'tn nob standing
aib ! roared Billy' Bunter indignantly.
“"You chaps know what a fu-nlﬂllﬁr I
amn—"

"Wao do!" pasped Bob Chorry. “0h,
vea, wo do!"

* Look hore, Mauly, you gave me your
word—"

“Obh, gad! Ind 1T

"“Yes, you did, and I jolly well think

that—

“TH stand you a feed m the stud
mstead, ol chap,” sawd Lord Manl-

everer. “Cake, and jam, and buns
and—="
“Ha, ha, ha!"

"Wl.-iIT, of courze, old chap, 1 like to
oblige a pal," saxd Bunter amicably,
“Just as you think best, Mauiy, od
A,

“Hs, ha, ha!

Lord Mauleverer detached the paper
from the door, and slipped it into his

ket. Tt had dm'mﬂr upon his noble
warn that it would not do. lrdeed,
the Hemovites had made it impossible
for any doubt to be left on that poiat,

I:'“ I'il think this over,” said his lord-
|

ip.
“You'd better ! grinned Bquiff.
“The betterfulness will be terrifie.”
“Wharton, old man, you como along
to my study, and weo'll go over if to-
gether,™ said Lord Mauloverer,

“Any old thing. Mauly."

“Wharton's not captain of the Re-
move now,"” exolaimed Skinner, Skinner
had wedged into the lst; but he was
aware of precisely how much chance his
name had of retmmining there if the cap-
tain of the Remove acted on Wharton's

l'h

e ]

waler and had very light hulls, a Wig Bill
for breakages had to be paid every time
they Ared bhclr guas, The concnssion usod
to smushi all lvosa crockery, hurl chairs about,
and splinter slgurk  Hot the mopitor never
look any leed elther of what she did to
hersell or of what the ememy did o hor.

Hhet would waddle oul to o polal off Ostend
or _pear, st lierell down on a sandbank,
and llaze upconcersedly awsy at the enemy,
If U.boats triest Lo forpedo hor, whe ﬁhf}?
luughed Wt Lhem. At worst, they eould. hiob
deal her bulges, at thal multersd nithilng
ab all. ‘The bulgrs were there to be deated.
They stoimd out on each side of the hull Ine
fﬂrdl aml yards, sn wide Lthat raced might
wve been run slong them: bub whateser
huppened o the hulges, tha hul) el ri-
maincd  woknpmred, aud the monilor was
npsinkulile. Whers  she  diiférdd From  nll
nther classes of warshilp was that she eould
g an calmly batterng the enemy o coandl-
tions that would have heen too dangoerous
for any other vetoel to [heo,

Tl Brebna and her slatar, tha 'Torror, wers
the hest.designed unita i the squudron of
monltom our Fleet possesned  whin  pesce
arpived.  Comsequently, they were  kept  as
drill.shipa, thangh all the rest of tLhe
magilore went to fhe l-l:rnphrnq. Tha Frebns
han two fAftéendoch goos, elglit  fourdoch
ehng, awld o battery of antioalrersfl wespons,
Ehe s Bbfed alshe wlils sn apparntue  [ae
making smokesereeas, and bher big puns will
Earry, ML yards,

Whilal Bemnbiling aoff Wia Nolslgh enpst
wlice. wean it amfdehips bF o wirelessly  eome-
Eralled hopt laden with ezplosiven, Hog this
iinly | placed her bub of aotion for & eduple
f - wieks, Lhepgh o aoy olher Lype of
Nehtbagabip the mislap  would  aldiout  cers
Eninly have proved III.T-IT.

Tux Macxer Linnany.—No, 884,
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SPECIAL STORIES BY DICKY NUGENT COMING SOON, BOYS!

1
advice. Not that Harold Skinner had
any intention of exertang himsell on Sat-
urday; but he was pleased at the pros-
peot of belng able to boast that be had
plaved in the Rookwood matel. .

“You dry up, Skinner, old bean,’
snid Lord Mauleverer, “L'ome on,
Wharton.” i

And the present andd past captains of
:]'lm Rmﬁnrrh!rﬂ;d t.l.'}i" g mgqthnla:.

ohnny Bull loo alter them grimly,

“Thai's the Fﬂ-l‘:‘l-tr,"'ll_n said to hIIE: om-
rades. * Mauly’s a stalking-horse, na1've
snid; Wharton's still captain of the He-
move, and laughing in his sleeve at

elehy, ™
) el he was a jolly geod captain,”
said Bob Chorry easily, “*We can rely
on the team if Wharton picks out the

an. :

“The relvfulness is terrific,”™ ngreed
Hirroe Jamsat Ram Singh.

"I don't know " muttered Nugent,

“ Franky, old man—" spid Hob.

“1 tell vou I don't know! I don't
understand Wharton at all this term. I
can t help thinking——" Frank Nugent
broke ut’E i

“And 1 can foll eand
Johnny Bull savagely. Viarton's up
againut us, becsuse wt uded to be his
fricuds, 1 suppose, I c¢an’t seo that be's
got any other reason. I'H bet you any-
thing you like that our siames won't be
a0 n?m Bist.™

“(Oh, rot!", said Bob.

“Not that I care; but they can't make

A winning topm without ue™

“Weall, then, Wharton wouldn't—"

“Ho wouldl Heo doesn’t care a rap
for the mateh, or for anvihing else, if 3
cots to that! He'd mther soo Rook-
wond wipa up the nd with us than
pen our names in tho list."

*“That's rot 1™ said Bob grufily—all the
more groffly, perhaps, ust he had
an uneasy twinge of mugiving himeself.
B‘;;Welll. you' Il see!™ growled Johnny

ull.

“After all, weo're not the only peb-
bles on the beach,” said Bob, “ There's
plenty of good stafl in the Remove, Of
course, that list a8 ubtter rot; bul a d
team comld be made wp, even without
little wa.”" .

“XNot a winning team againsl a crowd
like Rookvwood. ™

*"Well, 1 don't know—"

“1 doil”™ said Johnny Rull “ And
Whartan, had belter taka care,  too.
There'll boe frouble in the Bemove if he
tries on shifting us out of the football.
And that's his game.™

Bob Cherry shoak his head. But he
felt a deep inward musgiving, and he
H" very anxiots to see the Hookwood
Iﬂ'l

ou, | know!"

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

The Voice of Jacob ! {
i OLONIUS  beliind  the giddy
P arrax!” growlod Bkinner, i

Skinner was "[“ﬁuﬁe::

Into  captain of 1he ave.

Snoop and Stott nodded assent. Literary

allustons, as & rule, wore guite loss on

Buoop and Btokt; but * let ™ had

“done "' that week in the English

class, and so they knew who Polonius
was,

“The hands are the hands of Esau,
but the woice is the voice of Jacol ™
want on Skinner, evidently in a mood
for gquotations to iHustrate .{lil T AT i,
and quoting this time from * Sunday

prep.’
I b, et s byee
#a oo, arton pu AUiY 1
157 1H 1ok Rad intended Rl ihe. (e
TRE Magxer Limpary.—No. BG4,

sometimes of eomin

making a stalking-horse of him, as Bull
called it. Maiiy in name, and Whar
ton in faét—what? And Quelchy can go
and eat cokw., Idvep of Wharton.”

" Not that 1 care,” added Bkannee, "1
never really wanted to play agains
Hookwood,"

Sudney Jumey Snoop closed one eye
at Stott, who grimned. Skinner caugin
the wink and the grin, and scowled.

“"Well, vou're out of the team oo,
Stoopey ! he snoered,

“1 don't mind mueh,” said Snoop—
“mot so much as you do, old man.
of fug, snyhow, just to brag that a
chap's played for Schonl. 1 was really
rllui ing Mauly's leg more than anything
else.

“Well, now Wharton's pulled our
leg,” growled Skinner. "I'm told I'm
not wanted, after all. Not that 1 caro,
as 1 snid. Bat it's a hit thick for
VWharton to be turned out of tho cap-
taincy, and to kedp on the job with
M as a wooon. | wonder what Mr.
Quelch would say if he knew !

“Well, he wouldn’t butt into football
mattors,” said Stolt. " He doean’t know
or care much aboit our matches.”

“Muuly's told mo that if 1 stick to
games practico for a fow weeks, he'll
think 3 over again”™ sail Skinner,
“Muuly tellin' a chap not to slsck!
Batan rebukin' sin. you know ™

“Of course, 1t's Wharton all the time,"
suid Spoop. " He's got Mauly righi
under his thomb,™

“All the better, i you ask me,"” raid
Stoit, in his slow way,

Frederick Stott was  much  under
Skinner's influence, but ho had o way
out with remnrks
like this. Without the valuable [riend-
ship of Harold Skinner, Brott would have
been a much better fellow,

His two comrades glared at him,

“ Rettar, tn it?"" anarled Bkinner.

“Well, Muuly would have lost us the
match, if bha'd beon givon hig head,™
anid Stott. * Wharton will pick out a
winning team for him."

“A fal lot wa care about that," said
Skinnar.

“Well, T do. I baven't a chance of
figuring in the eleven, I know, but I'd
like to woa the Hemaove beat Rockwood,™

“1'd like to see "em goet the licking
of their lives, to pay Mauly out for drop-
ping me !" suarled Skinner.

“You awd you didn't eare.”

“{oh, don't be s fool 1™

“You mean you do aaked
Siott. -

“1 mean that T'll jolly well punch
your silly nose il yvou don't stop talking
piffle 1" growled Skinner.

" You neadn't get vour rag out.™ said
Stott. “ You wouldn't hike other fellows
to hear rn_u say you want the Remoye
licked. jolly well wish Mauly would
[::t. me in a2 back. I know 1'd do my

ol besl. Wharlon gave mie a chance
once, in his time, and you made me
chuck it, Bkinner. 1 wouldn't let that
happen aynin, I can tell you.™

“Wouldn't you?!" sneered Skinner.
“Well, you've got no chance now—mnot
a ghost of one, If Mauly put you in,
Wharton would pull the strimgs and drop
you oul agsin—sesT"

“1 suppose he would,” said BStott
moedily, " Dit rotten, though, loali
all through the football season, an
niver gelting & game except in pieck-
upe,”™
l]‘L‘.!'hu.i won't get &
ton's pulling the strings, anvhow,” said
Skinner. 3o you can put thal in your
pig; and smoke it. 1 think—"

inner broke off aa he sighted Harry
Wharton. The three black sheep of the
Hemove were lounging under the elms

oare 1™

gama while Whar-

while they talked, nnd they had ne
chserved the late captain of the Hemovs
leaning against one of the old Lrees, with
his hands . in his eta. Bkinner
started, and felt s littls uneasy as be
realised that all that he had been sas
ing had been said in Wharton's hearing
harton smiled mockingly as he s

Skinnor's glance.

“8o that's how wyeu've figured it ou:
Skinner 1" he said, with sarcasm.

“Well, yen, I have,” said Skinne
sulkily. ™ You're making Mauly into =
sort of dummy, working him just s
you worked him with a wire, and o
know you are.”

“The bands are the hands of Esas
but ths wvoicr is the wvoice of Jacob—
what " maid Wherton, langhing.

“ You can't deny it 1" snapped Skinges
“All the Remove will see it soon—eves
Mauly himsclf, T fancy, And Mo
Quelch, tool" added SBkinner.

“The soonor tho better,” suid Whartes
coolly. He smapped his fingers. " 'Tha
mugh for Mr. Quelch and what he thist

about it! 1 was galng to speak to 3=
2tott.  Youn can play back when we
choose Lo buck up a hittlo, Do you fe

up to playing Hook

Stokt jumped.

“Me!" he oxclaimed breathlessly.

“Wou,” said Wharton, with 8 ne
“1V'm keoping in Bolsover major at righ
bhack ; ha's a good mun when ]]m choos
What about vou for Jeft 2"

“You moean it}"

“"Right as rain”

*1I'm your main, of coprse!™ exclaime
Stott eagerly. “But—but 1 say, Wha-
ton, what about Johnny Bull? I des

retend to be asn good s back as Bl

‘0 if T ehid.™
M'. brow darkensd.

“I'm not msking your advies, Stoe
I'm offering you a place in the clevs
for Saturday, if you choose ta take 1

“ Taken, of cowrse.” said Stott,

Skinner breathed hard.

“What about me?" he askod.

“Yoiu're no good," anawered Wharte=
unceremoniously.  “Too many cige
oltes, You'd crack np in ten minutes

" Biote smokes," wmid S8kinner sullon®

“1 jolly well sha'n't touch a fag agns
this woek " oxclaimed Btott. “Rely o
that, Wharton." X

“I de,” said Harry. “That's undes
stond, of eourse.”

Skinner gave him a bitter look.

“You say you'rs keeping Bolsove
major int’ )

“Yeu; I've told him so.”

“ And who the deuce are you, to kees
s chap in or turn him out® demand.
Skinnor mavagely. “Have wo onb
dreamed that you were kivcked out of 1he
captainey, after all#"

'harton shrugged his shoulders,

“Mauleverer's good emough to tals
m?' advice,” he said.

"You mean that vou're still caplas
of the Remove in your own sstimatio:

on Saturday®

with Mauly as a mask !
“ Anythi like,” said Wharton
and bhe WIIE away with his hands =

his kots, whistling.

-=$?'§11.'* said Snoop,
breath, " that heats it "

“Of courso, you won't phr on Satus
day, Stott?" said Skinner, in o casua
sort of way.

Stott looked at him.

“Sha'n't I, just!" he mnswered, wi
emphasis,

“Bo you're going back on your frieml:
and sucking up to that choeky ead®
said Skinner.

"You asked him for a place yoursell.”

“Don't give mo any back-chak, o
sncak " said Bkinner savagely, “ 1 you

with' & deep
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You're making use of that fool Mauly to pay off scores against your old friends, Wharton,"" sald Bull, Lord Mauleverer rose (o
** That's encugh ! "' ho sald.
*““This won'l be the end of If, Wharton," =ald Johnny, between his teeth.
“Shut the door—there's a draught | ™

hisleal, & gleam In his eyes,

Cherry caught his arm and hurried him out,
‘" Dear me | ' ejaculated Wharton,

“‘ Quislde for you 1 "

Johnny Bull clenched his hands. Bob

(See Chapter 11.)

ack up Wharton you noodn’t spenk o
e agan,
['d rathor speak te Wharton, if you
unn to that™
Wha-a-at ™
‘So you ¢an pul that in vour pipe and
moke 1t." said Stott doehantly. “1'm
soing to play, if thev'll have me, that's i
ant]l eert; and if vou don’t liko at,

kinner, you can lump i, o that's
aL™
Harold Skinner clenched his hnnds;

o Bratt, with a sullen glarm, Followed
 example. Skinner thought better of
Rtott was o rather burly follow, omd
hen he had bis back up—an somatimoes
b |.|i|| ~ 1L WA Hl»'.llllll.l_'l"ql_lli_' I LEeml ]||n|
th tact,
"Woll ' growlmd Stott, eveing him n
ol deal like s bulldeg,
“i{dh, go ol cat coke 1" gaiil Skinnoer.
Aivd D burned s back an Stotl, and
allied awey with Sulooy Jamen Snoop,
“tatd stared alter him, soiffod, and than
el of towards Little Side, wher
i foothall practice was poing on.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
The Power Behind the Throne !

ARRY WHARTON bhad alw A¥H
tillml a prominent place in the
; oves ol Lhe RHomove. Even o

|I_I- it nerivol ooy Ceroyiviiee, o
diseontented new i“l:l.. hie bl
aida v mark oo the Form. i
st days he hod chavged much; bt

Y

many fellows who remembered the " old
Wharton ** very clearly, remnrked that
ho seemod now to be changing back to
his old self. (Foed or bied. Liked or dis-
hked, popular or unpopular, Wharton
had alwavs been a follow o reckon with,
anid had always had a promiment plece;
mnd sinee lid fall from the captainey he

woomed e leom wore then ever m the
avea ol his Form-fellowe.
Some  of the RBemorvites, as well ns

Slanner, had an inkling of what was
his muind s though, as Squilf remarked, it
Wit novor ensv Lo 1--]1 what tha chap
was thanking of, ospecially thm  Lerm,
whin ho seomed so different from the
Wharton of last term, Now, as rr:u--
ey enptaon of the Form, althoogh b
Form master hal solemndy and officially
tnrmed  lom owg  of  that  position,
Whartot was more than ever an objoct
of mrerest to the Lower Fourth,

Eallen Arotn his |r||:1l. GRLEIG, mrrr-!;lr an

ardimary membor of the Romove, god
nothing more than that, he was still
evidently, & power in the land The
nigger an the . weodpile, as  Feeher ‘T,
ik --1.||r£'-=---|l i i'-r':-lrm.-n :|:|i'iu||1| 1i||'
weras, geeoarding to Bhinner.

Why he had put vp Lord Mauleveror
For Elio cijaincy had puzaled somoe of
Ll follevws. Lo |_| Ak el |||-.-,| |_|u'l] friq-r_ll_]
Mk Chierry soomod ta ba the roason & bt
ihowas growing cleiror now. that that if
it wah the reason, it vwas not the abole
renson. 14 was being discorned now that,
with Lord Maiulevergr official coplain of

the Form, Harry Wharton was unafficial
captain. Mauly had the shell and Whar-
ton had the kernel. 23 Hageldene told
tho follows in thoe Hag, in spite of Mr.
Qunlch.

Wharton whad unhml}' now, nobody
more than anvbody elee, 11Iﬂl:m”_'|-'. i
his candidate had bagged the caplainvy,
and now that he had bagged it, Wharton
riled in hin pame. That waes how tho
alfair stood at the present stage,

What Alr. Quelch thought of it, even
if he obsorved the stato of alfnirs at all
the juniord did not know So [ar, it
would have been difficult for him to in-
tervene, which was perhinps the reason
why ho sooined to absstve nothing,

But that Wharton was, to all intents
and purposes, still enplain of the Romove
wid very clear to the Removites—pain-
fully clear to some of thom. A fellow
with nsplrations to play for the Form
askod Wharton about it, as a matter of
L ER, Anid the Jellows {o whom
Wharton was implacably. hostile  knew
Ehnt b wod ukeleas b spoak boo 3 uleveior
onf thiy subjeot,

Lord Mauleverer was much happior
in hin new poaition now, According to
Huarel, ha had thie shell whils Wharion
gl tho keenel ; bat according to Maulv'a
owin mens he bad the kudeos, while
Wharton had all the trouble.  Which wes
n divieion very agroeable to his Jizy
lordship.

That Wharton wias lasding him by the

Tue Macsxer Lispany.—No. 884,
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nose for Tis own rur[r-'-r'.m—nut Yery
vreditalide purposes—his locdship was not
likely to suspect, or to belicve il any-
tedy told lhom o,

Other fellows were slow o !-rh'm-'ejt.
Bt they were driven to thal conclusion
al [ast, even Bob Charry. f came as o
shock to Dol He was no longer W har,
toin's friend He had long ceased to
hope that the breach in the onceunited
“Famous Five ™ would over be healed.
Wharton was going his own way; his
formor frionids wern going theirs. DBut
thatl W harton's way should prove to ba
vy perverse wal o surprse to & follow
who had trusted bom. It seemed (o Bob,
rhminating dismallv on the subject, that
sheor o¥ll was uppermost in  Wharton
ow, X rtelless, ruthlees porsistonce 1o
wirongdoing that was nigazing.

Whaot had comeo over Lunt

There had always been n wilful strain
in him, a touch ol perverse obstinacy.
ot hisa enemies, any more than his
[riends, had never envisagod this,

That e was bringing Mauloverer, his
kind Iriend, wto contempt, porhaps dicd
nol occiur to Wharton, certninly not to
Alauloverer himsolf. But did he care,
anvway, in the new ruthless course he
had marked out for himmelf? Bob
Uherry could not help thinking that ho
id rot eare, and 1t vwos a shork to lnm
‘o think ao.

Mauleverer was under his inluence.
Wharton was constantly in Study No. 12
now, Indeed, he went to that study for
prep. and Stude No. 1 was left entirely
to Billy Denter. Wharion and Maule-
verer were always seen together. Mauly,
who had pever chummed with anvbady,
seamed to be chumming with the follow
who was in disgrace nith hs Form
master, st war with his old friends, a
rebel agninst  avthority, and regarded
very dubiouwsly now by most of the
Itemovitos,

il

BOUGHT YOUR COPY OF THE *HOLIDAY

ANNUAL™ YET?

Nut if he k=d Toat old [riends he
watnvd to be in the way of gaining new
ones, [Dolsover major's loud voice was
heard in the Rag in his proise, Dolsover
major had never boon  satmlied with
Wharton's official captaincy, He was
quite sabwblied with the onofficial cap-
taincy, sinca it had led to his selection
for the Rookwood team, In Bob Ulierry’s
study there was warm discussion on that
subject.

“Wharton never thought Bolsover
i:und ecnough to play in a big lixture
wiore,” said Johnny Buil grimly. “ Has
Bolsover improved In form?®"

Bob Cherry shook hin head.

"And Sewott. Stott ecan play back
after n fashion. Bot Wharton wonld
have laughod at the idea of plaving him
against Rookwosd in the match last
term.  Now 1 hear that he's selected.”

" Blossod if I can makeo it ont!™ said
Mark Linley.

“It's to leave me out,” said Johnny
Bull bitterly. * And when the list comen
aut you'll see that Bob i left out of the
half-way line.”

YWell, there are othior fellows in the
Remove who can play half," said Bob, as
cheorfilly as ho ecould.

“It's o dend set againsk us" said
Johnny Inll savagely. “I'd never have
belicved it of Wharton. He doesn't care
il the mateh 3 chucked away—nol na
rap "

“1 ecan't quite beheve
Mark.

*“"1t's clear enough, all the same. We'ro
all left aut, 1 tell vou, and if Greviriars
wins the maleh, the fellows will all say

CLE]

that it's time thero were some changes !

growled Johnny DBull,

that," said

“Well, #f wo best Rookwood we
neadn't grumble,” said Bab.
“But we sha'n't beat them. Wharton

will win if he can, to justify himself,
But he's taking too many risks, And if

WHAT IS THE ROOKWOOD
SECRET SOCIETY ?
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wo're leked there will be a row al
it," snid Johnny Bull, botween his teet
“AMuauly can go on p!ngiu at b
captain of the Form if ho Ekm bt
won't keep football eaptain if Roolw e
beats uas, 1 can tell him that, It's :
rh:-[i'ﬂlf'mn anything now, 1 suppes
_['h? I I““'.L:u H'uinlid set it down
Jjealonsy ot being left oul, A | ma
of them nre pleased ennugh, :Eﬁ#mn-.
see us token down a peg.”

“Oh, draw it mild, ﬂf;l chap 1"

“Well, they are. But if the R«
wood match turns ok & muck-op thes
sing a dilfforent tune, We shall car
the whole [ootball club with us, ther

“Well, let’s hope it will be & win,” «
Bob. Y (Goodoess knows thers's b
trouble enough already. Wo don't =
a spht in the club.*

"It'sa us againet Wharlon," =
Johnny Bull doggedly, * and il he doe=
Ho down we go down, and Remove [
ball along with 1"

M d like to see the list,” said Frs
MNugent.

~"Well, you won't see our narmes
i, you can fake my word for that
advance!" growled Johony B
“"Friday now and the match to-mores
Wharton would have spoken to i befer
this il we were wanted.™

“It's for Mauly to
captain,”

“Precions eaptain ! sniffed  Joheo

spmk, k=

Bull. * Look here, we're going 1o he
it out! 1 want to know, Let's go as
see Maoleverer about it, and get

plain.  Then we shall know where
stand.”

There. was some discussion on the
and finally Johnny Dull's suggestion -
agroed to.

The position of the Co. was rathes
awkward one. Frank Nugent had ne
boon an Indispensable member of
eleven. DBut Johnny Rull in the bacl
Bob Cherry at half, and Hurreo Janw
Bam Singh in the frong line, hind alua
been called upan when n match vwas
importanoe. One of them might
passed over, or even two; but if all the
were kit out it wound be enough pre
that Wharton was earrving personal b
tihity into football mattors, using
innoeent Lord Mauleverer at a tool !
the purpose.  But insistonce on th
clatmy came vory awkwardly, It madl
nit them en a footing with follows 114

lsover major, who had alwrys b=
sceling (o buotf into the sleven and lc
in complaint when left out.

That evening the list should have I«
posted up in the Rag, but there was :
sign of it.  Lord Mauleveror had «
ailted no onp bot Wharton on ¢
nithiject, “Dud "™ ms ho was, he v
aesinning unlimited authority:. Not the
his lordship roally was to {rinnu-. H:

had bonndless frust in Wharton, =
knew that the late captnin  aof
Remove wai  an  absolutely  relial

authority on the mibject, and it ne
orossod his mind, even remotely, thot |
was being ** nsed.™

Four juniors eame along tha Rern
pasmage to Study No, 12—=Jahinny o
with a frowning brow. Bob Cherry wea
mg a worried look, Nugent very ouie
apd thovughtful, Hurree Jamsol Ha
Singh with the veunl beaming cheerl
pess quite mone from his dusky faoe.

Johnny Bl gave a heavy knock »
Mauleverer's door, and it Aewy op
Threa juniors wero at prep in the styds
Wharton having brooghl his books aloue
as vsnal, to work with Mauly and &
Jimny.

“Hallo! Trot in. old beans!” =»
ford Manleverer cheerfully.

“Interrupting you®" asked Bob.

(Continwed on page 28.)
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¥ DEAD LANGUAGE such as Latin offers lttle faseination to the average boy, bul @ quotation from it puts
Ol inacts Drake on the trail of the motor bandifs, Far from being dead this parsiioe phrase is atice

The Deput
1) eteCt!l)V ghq

Y
icoLey ScotT

7

FEATURING JACK DRAKE—FERRERS LOCKE’S CLEVER BOY ASSISTANT !
The Haven ! “Hear, hear, chief I” muttered one of [ irritably to the other members of the

the six. '“The nearest cottage is a milo | party.
¥ They hastened to do his bidding, the

N the outskirts of Hambled and u half awsy.
nestling i peaceful socurit “Dear, dear ! lash of his tongue praviding o spur none
tood “a dorelict mansion of | yg'chiat tapped his chin thoughtfully | of them attempted to ignore.
Tudor design. . The seininonte of L and gazed froveinnly st cooPaqols | of Now switch on that tarch of sours,

s gate that swung noisily upon a single | Sui Thor |

hinge to every breath of wind still bore **Come," he said at length, “let us| On the instant  shaft of light illu-
upon ifs blistered paint-work the legend : explore ! mined the dilapidated hall, revealing
i r— Treading noisclessly, the whole party | sagging beams, falling  plaster.  an

THE HAVEN.” moved  forward to"'the tumbledown | broken floorboards. As & drab’ back.

. = portico.  Beyond it lay the open daor | ground these signs of ruin fitted in well

Rightly named in many respects was | ki)'t panelled hall, with five of the party that stood within
this relic of un old world, for the hand b tha . door, Watson” com: | ihe hol e s vt

1" was written in
of man hn” t stirred in it for over a manded the chief, Expect you will human develicts,
century, To whom it bolonged wes a | Fuve se 1t it toer position —there's only But none outside their chosen
mystery that the simple folk of Hamble- | o5 sound hinge lelt. Can't announce | circle kiew them to be the motorious
on never thought of soly hat it | gur prescnce here to pll the workl Ly moter-bandits—the talk of the county.
123 8 usoloss property, past sepair, many | dareibeely showing a light. Give the | Yot such thoy were,

covetous land snd property agent had | min™s Rand, sontaund ho added [ The sudden m of light brought
tfully decided when what litile of £ A a chANZE Of Sxpiestioig,
ory =h|~'ﬂi was to tell had been luto five of the furtive faces shot the
nown to e sar i 1he owners. soad &
he Havon look of crumb- |  CHARAGTERS YOU WILL MEET. ‘],'\'f‘,','(.",f’,',,‘f‘”'“,,:“l'," oy Joad.1a
upon its own foundations at amy | JACK DRAK boy of ffteen with o gift [ Ryt the craven oxpre
i Its windows were uncurtajned, work, b assitant of | i Cepooo hardened offen
roof shawa nts, ite chim- the world-famous  sciew broke undéc the meeking ©
of what they SCROFT. of the C.I.D. ot | man they called tl i
d, & friend of Locke and

A picturesquo figure. in a
cloak, nearing six fest in
mask adorned his

reds and furee-bushes acre mysterions perss

of ground i ch it stood in und ol o 3
ot £round in_which it stoud i und o S =ik woed i
Well away from the main road, seldomn the police. ng oibs that "the eve.
e oy s the zmals road; cldon WATSB, T members of the | fug £F ey it 7t Uhat picreed the eye:
the Haven" sewril oo craven, this, but a forceful, doniinant
15 In dreary solitude, TR . whoso slightest wish was a
sank the Continent his followers were con-

in the anity of handling

he said
rring
havsh,

ous” heing to lay
3 by the lieels
er,

h i
i e birds that
050 jn moisy protest from their nests
at the ad » of intrud

Durned row !" g d one of the
visitars to the Ilave *'Looks as if all
have made
home !
ching appro.

np

T smiiked
"ere’s o place in a t

L wihiieh is ¢
van and ‘driven oft g o
On tlic top of tl
nside o

palace I grunted Thon
: wad a subdued oy

for a fow m
1ho chief, =T
ting too hot for s,

o the visitors
nll—cut short, however,
e broke inta spoech

Lhe idontical place,” it
the Sonth §
o is

ingease, with
hurtles over the wate
comes to rest on a cargo of &
downs

me
taok the torch and moved forward
T withont hesitation. o
(Now read on.) Tie MAGNET LIBnany

for any sign
ereabiouts,”
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floaring, the fallen masonry he avoided

like one well accustomed to traversing

this dangerous path, It spoke volumes

for his retemtive memory, for he had

passed over the ground but ];yvlcé Lefore
b is foll

not a light one. Engines have a happy
knack of voicing their objections when
overworked.
“Better cover up tho cargo, Bill,” said
the *skipper,” turning to his first mate,
incidentall second mate,

on a visit of
were not so suro of themselves, and
sundry imprecations escaped them as
they stumbled over the objects in their
path, AL Iast. the chicf ronched the tog
of a flight of stone steps that wound
their way into the lower regions of the
Havyen. y :

Down this staircase he n!.rnda quickly,
coming to a halt in a spacious cellar lit-
tered with empty bottles, crates, straw,
and a collection of rubbigh.

His five accomplices produced candles
from their coat pockets, and in‘a few
motnents the place was well illumined.

Tho- party, looked about them with
jnterest. With the exception of the rub-
Dbish that littered the foor there was
nothing to sen but four brick walls and
innumerable cobwebs. i

“Nica and dry,” was Watson's com-

ment.

“Wasn't always,” chuckled Thomas,
indicating with an expressive gesture the
empty bottles. i ;

fven the chief smiled at this sally, but
he quickly became grave. Indicating
the emply crates, he invited the party
to seat themselves. Remaining stand-
ing himself, he addressed them in low
tones for five minutes or 5o, the while
his accomplices listened with all atten-

tion,
W0 morrow st soven o'clock, then,”
oot

he concluded. " We *meet i full
strength.  You will notify the band,
Thomas.,

“Ay, ay, sic!” grunted Thomas, who
was evidently a *licutenant ” in this

strange company. “And we initiate the
new man, eh?” B
“Wo do!” came the reply. “He will
make number thirteen—
“Thirteen I” echoed two of the com-
pany hoarsely. “Unlueky number "
“Pghaw !’ The chiet snapped his
fingers, “ What_business have we with
superstition? Why, you dolts, the last
crib we cracked was number thirteen !
His derisivo_tone failed to shake o
the dread suspicion that beset his accom-
plices. Y
are strangely superstitious, and
motor bandits were no exceptions
And had they known the id
the man they were likely to initiate into
ir selact cirele on the following day
superstitions  belief would have
onsidorably strengthened !
As it was they laughed, the better to
cover their  troubled feelings, and
ently followed in the wake of their

Seoundrels in all walks of lifo
1ese

chief.
And their exit was the signal for
another ontburst of squavking from the
indignant birds that had made the
H their Otherwise  the
coming and going of a powerful limou-

3 ined them passed

Human Freight !
1] ALLO! Rain!™
‘The captain of the Tin
Lizzie, a steam tug that plied
a daily trade up and down
iho waterz of the River Thames, made
the laconic remark as he gripped the
helm of the fussy litile vessel and swung
it_hard over.

The Tin Lizzie—as was to be expected
—was _indifferent whether it rained or
snowed. It had its cut out to drag
three loaded barges in its wake, The
*chug-chug * of its engine bore ample
testimony to the fact that the task was

Tee MaoNer LiBrary.—No. 884,

, was r
nd man-of-all-work.

8ki g nimbly over the stern of ithe
Tin Lizzie, Bill spread the tarpaulin over
the cargo in the first barge, and as
nimbly performed the same operation
with number two. He was about to
jump the intervening ce  betweern
number two barge and number three
when, despite the gloom, he detected an
irrogular shape perched amidships the

third hlriﬂ.

“Well, I'm "anged " A

Bill i Simself tho exp
as he scratchod his shaggy head, and, by
way of variation, altered it to:

“Well, I'm_ blowed [”

Nok for a moment did he recollect see-
ing that_peculiar “cargo” on board at
London Bridge, whence the voyage had
started. And the Tin Lizzie was now
nearing Gravesend—a journey accom:
plished without a single stop.

“Must have dropped from the bloom-
ing skies!” Bill had recovered {rom his
first surprise sufficiently to examine the
cargo closer quarters. And what he
saw was o largesized  packing-case.
“What the deuce.can it bei

Forgetful of the rain, forgetful that
the cargo of sand was rapidly becoming
wet, Bill stood staring down at that
packing-case as though he were regard:
Ing something freakish. _

"hen, to his now growing horror, the
ense moved violently, although no
motion of the bargn could account for
it, and no visible hand had touched it.

“Lumme!” Bill's eyes noarly started
out of their sockets; his shaggy hair
almost, stood on end.

Again_the case moved—il

time to-

wards_his direction; and, with a howl of
fear, Bill turned and ran for his life,
He rejoined his skipper in a breathless

state, ‘and began incohorently to pour
out sn account of the ferrible thing he
had seen.

“What's bitten yer, ed
the skipper scathingly. * You're a-secin’
things. "Twasn't the pork yer had for
supper, I

1 exelai

per. it moved!” said
“ (o and see for your-

enough 17 growled the
skijpper testily.  “Don’t stand the:
g like a blubber of lard!
supernational, as they calls
it ter me!”

The skipper, & diminutive figure in a
reefer-jocket, hitchod his slacks, bade
his mate take over the helm, and wi
no less agility than Bill before him
skipped nimbly from barge to barge. He'l
was almost as much surprised as Bill had
been when he caught sight of the pack-
ing-case; but he had had the advantage
of being forewnrned. Not quite so
swiftly now he strode forward, and, I
jammed wide apart, balancing naturally
to the mild rolling of the barge, he
gazed, fascinated and perplexcd, at the
packing-case.

1t moved!

The skipper saw that much, and leaped
back, & muttered imprecation falling
from his lips. Tt is courage getting
the better of his fe o he strode for-

1

et

the darkness,

and the skipper bent Lend to read
the sundry lal se.  While he
was thus engaged, there e & peculiar

mumbling sound irom the interior of the
case that all but caused him to topple

overboard in his astonishment,

“8trike me—" Tho ski
clamation died awny unfinished, as s
possible solution of the strange happes
|nT before him presented itsolf.

n a moment he was wrenching at the
boards of the case. To his relief the
came away from their supports far e
than he had imagined. The mumbl:
sounds came stronger now. Treml
with oxcitement, the skipper lig
onother match, = Holding it above
head he peered down into the interic
of the.case. And what he saw cause:
him to start back in amazement,

“Btreuth!” he exclaimed. “ W
deuce did you come from ?”

For the extra cargo on the third bares
was Jack Drake—still bound and gagge:
a fast prisoner in the packing-case !

Drake's reply was coarcely intelligibie
which was not to be wondered af. &
gag is a bad handicap for a convers
tion. The skipper, seeing the itics
quickly severed the knot that held ti-
flﬂ in place, and waited for an explans
ion,

But  explanation there was nome
Drake raised his eramped limbs to s
sitting  position,  tried to speak, b
found the effort too much for him. H-
fell back, head nodding on his chest, +
& dead faint,

“This "erd
grunted the
av?

o the

s @ go, an’ no-mistake
skipper, “'E's in & be
ay.

Stooping, he gathered the bou-
figifre of the boy detective in his strows
arms, and with a tenderness strange

out of keeping with hia rough exteric

the skipper of the Tin Liwie bore &

unconscious burden to the deck of il

g
“I've found the spook,” he said
the nstonished mate. And for the lot-
of Mike, %et some brandy! For all »
knows he'll ba joining that 'appy

Looks in a bad

a 5 his limbs. A little of
raw spirit brought new life into Dr
numbed body, He shivered slightly
eyes twitched,

Ere, matey, "ave another pull; o
yer good!”
Once  more the brandy-flask wa
brought into eommission. This time

i
sarved to open Drake's eyes. Ho gaze
about him wonderingly irfu darknfiQ
only by a ship’s lantern, He stared, wi:
screwed-up  features, at the weal
beaten faces bending over him,
rubbed his eyes.

“W-where am I!"

A natural question in the circur
stances, and one_that needed none tc
literal a reply. But the skipper of tt
tug was & very exact sort of gentlema:

“Why, matey, you're ten minute
outer Gravesend I”

ut_Drake scarcely heard him.
was sitling up now, his tecth bi
deep into his lips to counteraot the
pain_as the blood rushed back ta b
numbed limbs, To one who has nese
exporienced what that sensation is, le:
him enlarge upon a picture of ©
and needles ” & thousandfold, and son
faint idea of the torture will be gainc.
“ How d'yor foel, son?”
“Much better, thanks!”

grinne

Drake, caressing & bump on his head !
size of & penny.

on something soft.”

s conveyed mothing to t

ey 3

:I must have lande

His wo!
skipper and his mate, Th
dering whero he came fro
Tad managed to get aboard
case,

Beeing the puzzled expression on
faces of his rescuers, Drake instinetiv
guessed the position,

n a packin:
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Trembling with excitement the skipper struck a mateh. Ho!dmg it above his head he peered down inio the interior
of the packing-case. Then he jumped. *‘ Hallo I' he ejaculated, ““Where the deuce did you come from, youngster ?**
(See page 22.).

“Buppose you didn't see me come
shoard  when the van horses took it, too, that 1 wasn't flung about
cht 1" he grinned, *Reckon A side. But tell me,” he added earnestly
Were you concerned in that smash- | ' Where did the affair take place?

demanded the skipper, tilting his member, I was sealed in that confounded
at to one side of his head. “Bless yer, | Dacking-case all the t
+ were all eves on the poor brutes of
Now I come to think of it, I did

the

of tho landing. T was so cramped | amazed audience of two Thames water

blow me!” was the skipper's
, when the lad had concluded.
tecs take life pretty calmly, I
must say. Thought we saw all the ad-
pi grunted | venture therc was on the river. But
y memory's none too | your erowd takes the band.” He looked
s like that. And Bill was| Drake up and down. “By the Lord
) o [ down below at the time. I ’ad all my | Harry, yow're only a nipper—scuse an
Chap's not lik to worry 'is | work cut out to get rlus ‘ere tug outer | old dog's plain s o alder than
u\ about a packing-case, when a couple | the way of them horses. me own son. And you're Ferrers

ses are struggling in the | A4 this point Bill came up from below | Locke's asistant!” Streuth, Bill,” he
v lives.” with @ basin of soup and & hunk of | Mded, giving his mate a hearty slap on
not,” said Drake, “ Deuced bread. the back, " we've been entertainin’ one
» your barge was passing ot |~ Thought you might foel peckish,” he | o, the mobs
I knew 1 was heac or | said, handing  the basin to Drake, | Thus did two rugged, honest watermen
aithough T was cooped Wp in | “Thin't' exiza, but itll keep out the

the shouts of the |y,
¥ g it oo T0T Hoar long ago [ o,
P fhis happen ! anpatising odonr of .ihe soup. 1o (¢] wd just s the dawn was cresping
Lemme see,” said the skipper | him in double quick fashion, = He felt his [P in the vast, he pressed into their
sughtfully, It's half-past two in the horny hands his watch and chain as
rning_now. Lemme see, that

cking-case come hurtlin® ove
Naturally thought it had g

have sufficicnt data to keep alive a
rited conversation for a week or
en Drake took his leave of the

ke was hungry right enouglh

como back to the norn

Lonts of the be wementoes of the occasion. Aud as the

o i :
ay affair took place at about f; d; his strength returned. walchcaso bore the youth’s mmicl en-
oek at night. To think of you b “1' gk youto take s nep for a b craved upon if, and the minjature shicld

attached to the chain a similar legen:
the skipper and the mate of the tug Tin
Lizzie felt honoured citizens indeed,
Later, when they were to spin t
yarn in the company of fellow-waterme
uF\n doubted its vernoity, those mermen-
s were going to prove conclusive
(Ianc sullicient for the hardiest dis-
inv
lhz:v v\u(i!\ul him u—mnp away from
the wharf, this plucky lad who hed faced
th scores of times, and as a parting
saved me, any-| Drake forthwith outlined his adven- | salute the skipper pulled the cord of the
“It took the worst! tures of the previous afterncon to an THE Macxer Libnary.—No, 864

o all th

said the skipper thoughtfully, *but
we're almost in dock now. We're un-
loading at Gra
“Many thanks!” said Drake, “ You're
a white man, skipper, Not even curious
to know how I g »d up in that case,
her
'\\t" I won't say
" grunted the
in't no busiuess of mine, I'm recken
ing.

ed up in that there ¢

t have boen unconscious!” d
rucfully, “I remembered land-
ght at the time

—and then T snuffed it.”
pbed his head again, and the
wing forward, drew in his

ir

‘ow I'm not
* But

Streath, son, you've got a reguine
Must "ave landed with a force,

hat _packing-casc
I “said Drake,
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siten. Tts blaring note sct all the cocks
in the district a-crowing. g

Thus did the Tin Lizzio shows ifs ap-
preciation of the honour aceorded it

No, 131!
8 the clock in the village church at
Hambledon struck the hour of
seven the mllnwmg Mmmf a
tall figure clad in a flowing bluck
cloak alighted from a powerlul limousine
and entered the tumbledown portico of
the Huven, 7
‘The chief of the motor-bandits, for such
this picturesque figure  was, swiltly
negotiated the dangerous path between
the broken hall door and the top of the
stone stairs, and stood listening,
“Who's that?”

The query came hard and sharp,.

T P e T
the Haven!” 'The chief's reply was
uttercd in a contemptuous tone.

*“The chicf 3

The words were uttered in a semi-
apologetic air, and n moment later
lantern shed its bright rays on the scone.
They revealed a swarthy, cvil counten-
ance, over which spread n_sunve, ingra-
tiating smile, as the chief looked the

“All's woll, Anton

“ Ay, chicf! The band is down below,
Do Ilead—"

The chief ground out smmne veply that
was sufficiont to send the seniry flat
against the wall, lantern raised on’ high,
5o that his master might pass.

A noisy altercation was in progress in

the underground ecllar between ten ugly-
looking individuals wien the tall, masked
figure Glled the aper On the instant
the chatter died away, and all eyes were
focused upon him,
Thomas and Watson strode
a defercnce quaintly pic.
furesque in such low company, saluted
their chief.

“Be seated!”  The command was
rapped ont as the tall masked figure swept
majestically to tho fop of n long dual
table and settled itsclf in an armchair,
The other members of the company were
not  so  comfortably  accommodated,
Emply wooden crates, upended, served
them as chairs.

The chief ran his eyes
assembly with & familiar
they came to rest upon a
the band of desperacloes.

“Stund up, number thivteen 1"

Those piercing orbs never flickered as
the command was hissed out, never left
the sullen, half-leering features of the
man thus called upon.

He rosc to his feet, o broad-shouldered,
ugly-looking customer, with a straggling
beard, almost as well proportioned as the
chief himself,

. “Greetings, milord I ho growled, pull-
ul% & shaggy foreloc]
e chief was no
ward and signal show of
thing affecting his van
mark for the bestower.

ovor the
glance until
neweomer o

leased at this out-
eference,  Any-
enined agood
mber thirteen

had started with a_good inypression.
“Your name?

Your refercnces #* The

n," _car
the immediate reply. Late of FPark-
hurst Prison, Isle of Wight. Number in
family one—meself.  Age last birth
thirty.  Ambitions, cracking a er
a risk digested with cvery meal,
i wage, and brainy bloke like yei-
solf to horganise me movements,

. “Well spoken 1" said the chief, a mock-
ing smile playing at the corners of his
thin lips. " “1 sco you have been well
coached by vour proposer.”

TrE Macyer Liprary.—No, 884,

All eyes were turned upon Walson as
ho rose ta his fect,

“I will answer for our new comrade,

he said, showing an uncyen row of tecth
in o ghastly grin, “He’s a stopat-
uothing bravo, can climb like a cat, and
a still tongue,”
d 1" The chief cyed the new-
comer to the band with an almost affec-
tionato glance. *Ile hns swoin the
oaths? Ile has received his first allow-
ance—->

“Ay

can keop
*Indee

who was

broke Tn Thomas,
bling o

=
=

i his number and

|| like to seo those hands without the g

crovwded ©
me to dros
the gasp of dismay Gustave emits
Sheepishly he looked down at his han
foolishly "he gazed at the grime i

r\masF\‘ he yegarded the well<.
uails, the well-formed cuticles.

“Very interesting, my dear friend
hissed the chicf, *Watson, a pail
water and soap ["

The man hastened to do his cf
bidding, o returncd u wmoment or -
Inter with & bucket of rain water and «
slab of soap, These he placed in front
Gustave,

“ Wash!" commanded the chief.

of secoundrels ns they
j flicient in vol

o

will tell en intere

ood g
bandits ran his

n
like lines, “Thére is but the final test
for our new eomrm!s to undergo. Bee to

4 the iron, Thomas !

The man addvessed crossed the stone
floor of the cellar to an improvised hearth
whose chimuey constituted a narrow slit
in the wall that led to another collar, A
small fire was burning brightly on_the
hearth, and into its glowing embers
Thomas thrust an iron l]l'u oned like a
iniature golf-stick,

e nowcomer to the band of scoun-
drels eyed this proceeding with changing
expressions, His dirty face screwed up
in a hundred wrinkles'as he watched the
iron gradually colouring to the heat.

And all the while the chicf's piercing
eyes, half  mocking, half suspicious,
waited to see any sign of the craven in

forward, |

the face before him. Dut he was satis-

fied s, Thomas remarking that ihe iron

was hot, the newcomer strode forward

with_an easy smile,

“Guess I'm ready for the vaceination,
h ol

nilord ! he X

“Good " 'Tho chief rabbed his hands
with satisfaction. Ilere was a man ofier
is own heart.  “1 see you are of the
ghi calibre.  The man who proposed

il st our mack upon you, Dare
ight arm, comrade Gustave, We
your munber on your avm, so that

should fickle myemory ever play you false
your eyes may serve to remind yon that
un oath has been given to our causo.
Number thirteen, you are initi -

As he said these words the chief sig-
nalled 1o Watson. The man advanced
with the red-hot ivon, and was about to
begin the branding process, when un
imperious gesture from the chicf stayed

o chief stooped over the bared avm
of Gustave, and glared at a clearly de-
fined tattoo mark of a poised snake.

ou have been branded before,
" he said lightly, “A snake—

ch?

“The symbol of my existence,” came
the -reply, in tones a trifle uneasy,
thought Watson. Always waiting to
strike, nl;:’\-u‘\'s_wui!mg for my oppor-

u are thirty vears old—eh?"”
The question came quick as light.
“Why, of course—'

“Then how comes it that the date
eightean nincty appears in that masterly
picen of tattoo work?

It was a smart question, and it took
Gustave abacl

“Er—a man never likes to admit he's
old, chief,” he faltered.

“Quite s0,” smiled the chief. *“And
what work were you doing in Parkhurst,
Gustave "

The query again came as quick as Jight,

“Bricklaying, chief!” The answer
o puinfully slow.

“And you've managed to keep Tour
nds and nails well manicured all” the

A low murmur of surprise escaped the

they
story,”
Gustave looked furtively round
room, like a rat seeking a way of o
Secmingly paralvsed, held &
hands Llnnﬁllug limply before him.

* Wash !

The command sechied to revive Gusts

a_jerk. His right reached for ti.
picee of soap, then—
Bmack !

A violent blow took the chief
the face and sent him staggering boos
the slab of soap was sent whizzing &
the face of Watson, a erashing stimis
left Tifted Thomns off his fect.

. “Btop him 1"

The f roared out the «

Gustave picked up the bran
and, with a IiDn'fike roar, charged }
way through the astonished menibers
the band.
. One—two—three of the band dioyis
in their tracks as somo portion of i
anatomies cncountered that whirling -«
of metal, T undgr the lash of
infuriated chief's the remain
members of the party hurled thenisct
at Gustave in a yo

The branding iron wes whipped f
hands, savage fingors gripped hin
sides.  And still they could not 1
him down. ighting like a wild
Gustave dragged his assailants tows
tho door of the cellar. With one d
perate heave of the shoulders he shes
them from him like water from
bucket.

* Stop him, confound you !

Another moment and Gustave wo:

ave been up the stono steps half
into safety and freedom; but as he yr
pared to dash from the eellar an empe
crate  hurtled across the room asm
erashed wpon his uncovered head.
was not sufficient to stun him, but 1}
force of it caused him moment '
stop. And in that moment the walve
\;Ieru dragging at him again. This tin
the:

ashion, Gustave was stretched out o
the stone floor a prisoner.

“Bravo, Watson 1" exclaimed the chie!
patting his licutenant on the shoulde
“That was a splendid shot of vours,”

The prisoner’s eyes glared balefulls =
the scowling faces bent above him, a
n fixed themsclves on the maske
ures of the chief,

r, dear,” said that worthy half 1=
. “What a pity you are not o
of us, Gustave! A regular fircbrand ic
a fight—eh?”

“Wish to Heaven I'd shifted ihs
mask of yours !” came the prisoner's hi-
ing rotort. “I'd give something to kno
what scoundrel's face lics bengath i1

“That's a pleasure you may think of
my dear friend, without let or hindrane
but it will never be realised. T rathe
fancy your features are familiar to
now that your beard hns gone mwry.”

Gustave smiled contemptuously, What

Dea
himself,

mattered now that his disgnise kad
become disarranged in the struggle? It
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would serve its purpose no longer.
With a quick gesture the chiefl bent

down and mh|p|k'ci the false beard away
from tho prisoner's chin. -\uolhﬂr move-
ment, and a *shock-headed

arted company from a sleek, wel I oiled
cad of ;r»l.l{nluck hair. The shaggy eye-
hmw, too, ',h(- chiel Tound detachable.
“ Ha, ha,

With Gusm\un true features mow re-
vealed, despite the remaining disguiss of
grime ‘and dirt, the chief scemed to find
something amusing.

“Would
chuckled,

he

you think, comrades,”
“that No. 13 was an am

exclaimed two or three

sgentlemen ” came the Tungh:

ing response. A A real live
dotectiveinepector of the C.LD. _In
short, my dear friends, Inspector Pye-

eroft, of Scotland Yard.”
* Pyecroft 1"

eredulously.

exclaimed Watson -
“But—but I thought he

growled the chief

T met Fiolarson when e
arrived in town from Parkhurst Prison
yesterday, after we I!ml I 'nuul out

Fnrreru Lm ke's flat, guy'nor,” protested
Vatsos “It was Finlayson 1 stood a
drink in_the Swinging I..\ntmn to-day.
It was Finlayson 1 asked to join nur

nd, You teo, chief, Finlayson and I
are old pals—"

“Rest easy, my friend,"” smiled Pye-
eroft from tga flocr. “‘Finlayson it was
whom _you met yesterday, Finlayson it
was who consented to join your rascally
crew to-day. But Master Finlayeon ran
foul of your humble. He's now detained
under suspicion ai Scotland Yard.”

ut he must have split!” exclaimed

Watson shrilly, “How else would you
have known of our meeting—

“Yes, ho did squeal!” grunted Tye
croft, ™ Yon see, | held sufficient
to send him back te PParkhurst almost by
the next train. ed his
—this sarcas| (-n!ly - to i
for a little while in return for 4Im ;h in-
ing, o idence I

Finlayson doul

"Eomoth:nz of the sort,

eroft.

“Encugh!” rapped the chiel. *T:
man knows too much, comrades. He
must join his late colleague Ferrers
Locke. ead men tell no tales!” he
added harshly. “This rendezvous will
sorve us no longer. C a the

Haven must orumble on its foundations
and on the unfortunate person of this
meddling  police-officer.  You under-
stand 1"

v Ten voices growled out in

assent, “The do
“Do mortuis ml nisi bonum,” grinned
the chief mockingly. “Comel We lave

in {wenty minutes !

Just In Time !
A(‘h DRAKE stepped out at Wap-
J Station seven hours after he
left the friendly watermen at
(.;r»\(s«.ml and looked about him
with interest.

In those seven hours he had returned
to Baker Strect, explained certain hap-
penings of the previous afternoon to
Sing-Sing, who was like a person do-
mented at finding the rooms all smpty
and his young master gone, and had
generously “ sacked " the Chinese servant
for a month's holiday on full pay.

A snatched hour's rest had seen
Locke's young assistant cager to get on

the irail of ihe motey bandits who had
treated liim 50 shabbily, and to Wapping,
the place where the van horses had taken
fright, he accordingly went, Dut nonc
would have recognised in the slouching.
epuiable-looking figure that |un|ml|
wn Poter's Str orrers oo
smart assistant. What he intended dmng
Drake bad nat the slightest nation. In-
stinctively, he mude e way to the river
bank, looking for any sigus of a broken
wharfside or pier.

But an bour’s wandering brought him
nothing in the way of a clue. Discreet
inquiries failed to t any information
on the subject of tho runaway van
hares of the day before.

hree heurs dragged by froitlesly,
and Drake, sharply reminded that he
had snatched but a frugal meal at six
o'clock that same morning by the chim-
ing of a chnreh clack that signalled the
hour of twelve, looked about him for a
placo of refreshment,

He sighted a cafe of Ttalian proprictor-
i urhood,
is footsteps in its dirco-
Lounging carelessly into the place,
he selecied a corner seat that screoncd
him from other- customers by reason of
its tall wooden back, and ordm’r‘d n
coffes and sausage and mash.
dish_seemed to be iiivthing: of &

iality in the cafe if twenty crude
Handbilly pinned to the walls at regular
intervals, announcing :u P
taken as the outward a ble sign of
its popularity. And Druku had to admit
that for ninepence those muAsges and
mub«] potatoes wanted & d ba
His inner map tempors
m-d‘ Drake sipped his coffec and Iockczl
about him with interest.

rom the other side of the partition he
heard voices, ‘Two men, apparently,

roar, charged his way through the astonished members of the gang.

(Sce page 24.

l “*Stop him 1" The chief roared out the command as Gustave picked up the branding iron and, with a lion-like

Tue Maexer Libnany.—XNo. 884,
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wers engaged in telling funny stories,
judging by the intermittent bursts of
coarse laughter that floated ceilingwards.

Drake pard scan’ heed to his fellow-
diners, however, until he heard his own
pame mentioned. Every nerve a-tingle,

ears strained to their uttermost, young
rako kept still 08 & mouse.
The young cub was the blo

L3
e heard one

you e

An' wot “appened to

" ﬁxshu un him, Gustave—pack-

ca
"lhn. l’um I"

Another burst of lauglter signalled
1he end of another  joke ” between these
two mien on the other side of the parti-
tion, Drake heard the scuflling of feet,
felt the wood partition at his {-5id Five
a little as the two men rose to a standing
position,

Pulling his cap well down over his
eyes, and picking up a newspaper that
day to hand, the young sleuth appeared
4o be intently studying it when two
burly figures pi ese«.i down the narrow

ing:-

aisle. They gave him a casual glance in
passing, but Drake's glanco was any-
thing but casual.  From out of llu-

corners of his eyes he glim
familinr face—a fuce that sent a thrill uf
exultation down his spine.

“Watson * he muttered to himself.
“The house painter fellow of yesterda
This is a bit nl Iuck and no mistake !
i called ti aiter, paid
his , and uuntumd out in the wake
of Watson and his companion, st a dis-
tance of ten yards or so.. He saw them
strike down n narrow strect to the left,
and, with a carelessness wel! assumed, he
followed them, always at the same dis-
tance, When they stopped and looked
round measure they employed fre-
quently—Drake was always in the shelter
of some [riendly doorway.

For over an hour this chase went on,
leading—Drake had not the slightest
idea.

At last the pair in front halted before
a  tumbledown house, oatside which
ignboard that bore the legend

ging Lantern.” Drake drew
back Lebind the shelter of a friendly
buttress only just in time. Watson and
his companion ﬁlﬂm to right and left
of them, and then lurched through the
swing-doprs of the tavern.

As Drake kicked open the swing.door
of the tavern he almost crashed into a
burly fellow who was leaving.

“Why tho dickens don't you look
where you're going!” growled the man
passing out.

Why don't vou go where you're look-
ing,” was Drake's cheeky respoise.

A hoarse guifaw of lsughter greeted
s words a3 he lounged into the bar.
The smoky atmosphere almost choked
him, and yet it served the purposc of
screening him from loo-inquisitive eyes.
He swaggornd up to the counter ‘and
a drink, what time he glared
at the’ questioning faces bent

One seafari g Inulung mdmdual asked
lho nestion in friendly fashi
q‘lmd yer own business ! gmwlml
Drake, rolling a cigarctte between his
grimy fingers
His aggress veness appealed to the
people present; his i buik, his
abyious youth, interested them. Dut
Drake was deafl or rude to all inguirics,
Meanwhile, he had eyed the crowd up
and down for a sight of Watson and his
companion.

He could hardly suppress his satisfac-
tion when he observed them scated at a
table in the far corner of the bar-parlour,
The smoky atmosphere half-screened
them from view, Drake’s kecn cyes saw
Watson's companion, however, and ho
stored away an impression of a shaggy-
haired, bearded individual, with gnol-
bird written all over his crafty features,
for future reference.

With well-assumed carclossness Drake
lounged mearer their dircetion, always
keeping  them  under  obscrvation,
although his eyes «-nm--d to be paying
more attentis lass of refresh
ment, And in this I'ns!nm\ the lad over-
heard stray bits of information.

“But when do we crack the mext
erib 1 he heard Watson's companion
m

ter
] dnnt know mysell, Finlayson,”
replied Watson. “The chiel never lots
on about a job until the ||u~| mmnm,"

“Who is the chief, mate?

Drake leaned forward, his ears thirst-
ing for information, as likewise did the
man called Finlayson.

“You' ﬂ like to know,”" came the
answer. “We'd all like to know. Dui
the chiof is & mystery man with a sharp

way of dealing with follk who nose inwe
his private busincss,”

And so the conversation ran on for an
hour .or more without Drake’s having
p.md up o single clue of any use to
At last he saw signs that the tv
m. ¢ about to move, and, with a cheery
good-day to the bartender, Dra
strolled " out through the swing-doos
He took up & position a few yards aws-
and waited. As he had unticipated
Watson  and his companion  soos
omerged. Without a glance in the lad '«
divection, the twa took train to Water
oo, A minute behind them followes
Drake. He retrieved a fow seconds of
his handicap by the time the booking
DII @ was reached,

“Hane station as me two pals,”
grinned at the booking-office clerk, *
two just gone abead of me.’

o Rumm. Witle

“That's it, gu

Armed with urkc: the lad strolle
over to the indicator, and discovers
rom ich })lntfnrm and at what tin
the Witley train was due fo star
Witley? He knew that was in Surre
bl\nl\.\\ill‘rtfllw four miles from Gods
mmg he remembered now.

t+ three-twenty-five  train drew o
of \\ aterloo Station, In it were scate
Jack

Watson and his companion and
rake.
One hour and ahalf later it drew in s
}\ itley—s_duud-and;alive hole, thougl
Jrake,

Watson  and

likewise Drake.
Ik over the
common, down winding lunes, and acros
a broad heath to Hambledon. 8o cas
was his task to keep in sight Watso
on that Drake allowed b
for a couple o
he looked for iher

funny mutierc
3 ht sight of the derelic:

o of the H’lvnn.
r & wager," he

{or
Mui-t be. There's n
outs that could t
l..uun ] 1l emulate Mr. Asquith

them.
wait and see.”

For a lengthy poriod Drake sprawlc
down upon his stomach watching the

Hlven.
e-bush sheltered him from

]xmlmg up to Lhe old

place atself. He had the satisfaction of
knowing that he was on the right track
for Watson appeared at intervals on the
weed-covered drive, apparently waiting
for somebody.

“This looks interesting!” muttercd
Diake.

It was interesting, moro interesting
than Drake had dai to imagine.

Another hour rolled by, during whic)
time ten other shady-looking poopls
strolled up and down in front of tho
Haven, t

game—-"
came  the

began Drake, when
sudden purr of a car-cngi
second lator round the by
road appeared & smast limous
With bated breath Drske waiched
draped, masked figure alight—saw |
Cnav s o9, wonle i Al UhaniTevr—
saw the car drive off the road on ta the
common land, and JrroEe bl bolind n thicl
clump of furze-bus the

d in the
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“Jove? oxclaimed Drake, rising | And you? What
steachly to his fect. *This must be the | are you deing l.m.«
coting-place of the blessed motor- | i got-up

And that picture guy is their
lrader—the stery man!  What &
feather in my cap il T bag the lot 1"

He ruminated for « while, and, as the
last chime from a neighbouring ehurch
clock struck the hour of seven, at last
arrived at the obvious plan of going for
some assistunce,  He «-onldn tackle
en at a single sitting un-
‘o think was to act with Locke's
assistant.  In less than three minutes he
wits speeding on his way to Hambledon
i nd u hell away. The

pily through his veins
a3 ha pelted along,  The ,{’f ry of w
ning lis fiest ease—a case wherein all the
mighty intellects of Scotland Yard had
failed—tickled him immensely.

And whilb he sped away hot foot for
assistance, & certain ' bra; * pro-
ceds was in operstion in the umlergrmmd
cellar at the Haven

ndits.

“This is the place!

Drake whispered nm words half an
hour later as he halted before the dreary
old mansion in compary with a dozen
villagers. At their head, pompous and
ludicrously ~ rural, was a hefty eon-
stable, the sole representative of the
police at Hambledon! A Service re-
volver was gripped in his hand. He had
imagined Drake's tale to be a cock-and-
bull” story at first, and had binted so
pretty plainly; but so earnest was the
lad that his rural enriosity was
aroused. His “force,” epecially mobil-
ised for the occasion, were eager to be
at_grips with thes drended motor-ban-
dits—too cager !

Dawn /the gravel drive they rushed,
the constable at their head, and Drake,
unnoyed at the want of caution on such
an_oxpedition, was perforce obliged to
follow.

When he arrived in the undorground
cellar, in which a few flickering candles
a feeble light, he was sur-
T ud it empty. And yet, what
was that wriggling bgure in the far
corner?

Before the .constable had recovered
from his surprise, Drake was tearing
ucross the cellar, peering up at a bound
and gagged figure secured by a staple to
the wal Without loss of time he re-
moved the disfiguring gag, and then he
Teaped back with & ‘amazemont,

¥or the face revealed was that of In-
spector Pyecroft, of tho
doubting that, despite the thi
of grime and dirt on his heavy features.

““Pyecroft!” he exclaimed. * You!
Giood heavens!”

But the C.I.LD. man was in no mood

for explanations at that momes

a

“The bomb!” he said hoarsely. “It's
due to go off any moment now. In the
left-hand corner, behind the crate! Stop

the mechanism, Drake—"
With a bound Drake was across the
oom, lcaving an_astonished party of
agers to sever Pyecroft’'s bonds. ~ Ee
ound the erate jndicated, heard the tick-
ing of a timepiece, and knew that his
hands had fastened on an infernal
machine, Luckily for all concesned,
Drake was familiar with the mechanism
of such deadly things.

In two seconds lm infernal machine
was rendered h:

*Thank heave: athed Pyeeroft,
coming forward and scizing IIm lad's
hand, “You've saved my li
“But the gang—the chwl'“" put in

e almost fiercel

Loncl grunte croft. “Cleared
off a quarter of an hout s ago. Heard the
car start up.”

n ¢
queriod Drake, | Ho
looked closoly at the

nspector’s  dilapi-
dalzd r-lolhcs
Sure Empire given
thiz is
ar langln I
Pyecroft.  “ Y
guess 1 was
Soi.,: Number thiv:
teen in the moto

bandit gang—almost f:
got as far as o full-
blown

vh

[ rumbled me.

Thereupon cx
platiations  wero
iven and received §

tween these two
to the utter amare-
ment of the H.
donians — esp:

Thi
vidual
*force ™ to scour the
country outside, for
what  purpose Im
alone knew.
Firning 1 Bracrort,
he engaged
conversation

Meantin rake
was Jookite Found
that dreary apart.

Suddenly his

eyes mugha sight of
a pile of

o s 5,
the plain, deal table.
Idly he turned the
blank sheets over
unnl hu camie across

that bore
ng upon it
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With
whoop
Drake ~ fasten

»
of  delight
i on

Empire.

that singlo pieco of
paper, and. soeing
that his action had |
not heen observed,

bns-nn to read it
To_bis growing as |
tonishment, the first
line of Aeriting-—in

—*THE

a distinetly boyish
and—ran as
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follaws : ~

“De mortuis nil nisi bow
_To his further astonishment, the same
line was repeated word for word the
complete length of the pege.

“Creat  Scott!” uttered Ur-ke
“Lemme see; is a Latin
quotation, uhu—h means  ‘ Bpeak
nothing but good of the
dead.” * Now, how the deuce did that

come {o be bere? Looks like a blessed
impot paper, I've written the same line
mysoll many a time at Greyfriars. Bless
old Quelehy and his impots. He's indi-
rectly put me on to a cluel”

A wild idea sprang into his head,
growing less wild as he fully contem’
plated 1t. He held a clue, he’ felt sure,
as to the identity of at least one mem-
ber of the gang. Unconsciously he re-

cated the Latin quotation as he strolled

ack to Pyecroft.

““Now what the deuce are you burb-
ling about?” demanded the bmllnnd

ard man with a violent sta " Thoze
aro the blooming words lhr- \F of u
before he said good-cvening,

“Is that 30" said D::ke mm-tl\, in

nocently. But info his heart leapt a
wild oxultation, for his clue had beeu
strongthened by Pyecroft's remark,
“Thia is tho end of a perfect duy, and
lm lm~ukn‘ grunted the C.I.LD. man
whole gang has_ slipped

“ The
my

menn to
left behind
But in that Inspecior Pyeeroft made
a mistake, for & certain clue in the s
e of paper covered with writing
rematned folded in Drake's pocket—a
clue sufficiently strong to be followed
without the good-natured but blundering
fuidance of Inspecior Pyceroft of tho
L.D. at Scotland Yard.”
Therefors rako  made

rack,
g

8  dizmal

(Where will this chance clue Tewd (he
piucky boy sleuth? Next week's vipping
insfalinent of this powerful story will cns
lghtew you—don't miss it, ehums!

Tur Macxer LiBrary,—No, 884,
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“Whpt " that, - Mauloverer's sorry to drop ==
| mwenn, Ulosk Wharton ™ -||1I_—|II

{Continucd from pege 20.)

"“Yauawe, Triekle m.' 1
Wharion weni on with L prije. S
Jimmy Viviag looked up. grinned, sl

booked down again, Bt the fapr did

dot heed then,  Thev had come there lo
speak 1o the captain of the Hembye.

“Woii't keep vou g miudte, Maulv™
jaid Bab.

“ As inany mitules gy you like, dear
all bean,” answered his Tordship, swjth
n vawn, Anvthin® to intercupt prep”

o About  the Rookwood matieh o
ninreaw — "

*Yaup'

* When are vou posting up the hst 7

asked Johnny' Ball,

Lord Manloverer glanced at Whartan,
evidently 1o be prompind.

“Toanorraw,” sl Harrs,

st emorrow, old bepos"" salil lids lorl
slinp.

“Have von hnisbed woking it up?”
askod Ball

Annther glanee ot Whaiion,

“Yes M paid Llarry,

" opsked Mauleverer, not vou, Whar
tom 1™ sand Jolinny Boll ravagely,

Wharton shirogged his sliouledo s,

“Ies the ranse thimg. old ehap,™ waul
Liavid Monleverer aminlilyv, = Wharion's
tahin' n lof of tronble off my bamls,

He's got the energy, you kpow,'
“Well, we only want 1o pek & gues
jion,” sard Bols '."lmr!.'u S Y Are onr namoa
down on the la, Manly ™
* [lozsod il 1 kenow 1

“SYhartons el nothing B Jdo with
i ' hsatel Jdehnny Buall,

Lovd Mouleverer rafesd his eyebirows,

U Lois ! e amswerml, "

" Xre v rapipn of Lhe Remove, or i
Wimrtont™

“1TH ask Wiarton—"

“Yon lootling ass—"T

“-]...',r,:k III_Hl.'I ol |_H_l|,1|l,1. n;lhl Fiia” Tordd-
Jiip plaintiyely. ™ P glad for any, fellow
io conwe e oon’ antortapt prop Pt if
val v anly commn hiore to enll e s,
et nway befare I get annayod. Ba b

Bab Chierrs fixed his eves on Wharton,

Uk pawann ihot dhis mintler is in vonr
hianils, Wharton,” he said, "My owrn
opinion I8 that Moy conldn'c do. betier
than take vour godance—ifl you play the
gatine and don't let him down,”™

Phanks " vawnrd Whnrton,

“ ot thiat out, Cherey 1™ gaid  Ford
Manleveeer,  *That isn’t the =t of ik
1 van helen o, and you know o [®

“You've rather an ass, Moule, old
(T1F 1

“V'ee boen tald that hefore, an' 1 don't
mindl. Bt ass ar not, 'm not the chap
v hear it suggested that n friend of mine
wright lot me downs  Drop it, or elear.”

A ot eolour showed in Harry Whae-
tan s elhreks,

T '“'Ll". AL} 1|.'|.|+'|'|! i|ulh“l|“‘ Ll ;1]I| \'.-'Im'rtnrl,
Ul asle donan, ™ sand $hols ** Are e nomes
dewn Tor to-modraw, Whartan ¥

di g (14

Bhork wnid shnvg wos e answer.

: ::n-n: all Jole ooy 3

“Mur a follow sck why ™

“Cectainly 1 said Wharten Llandiy,
“There's o gonersl opiplon p the
emave that tha foorbdl]l has besn 0o
ol allogethior i the hands of the old
gang:  Maunleverer's boind to ke notice
ol puhlle  opinion, s tikde  mome
changes wore made=now talent, and all

* Yops 1™

“But there it 0. Bame changes
rievissnry, and good mrorteen are
pectod not te gramble”™

X s [

“Though whether vou grumbile or »
it oot 1o pirectdcly the samo 1 lens
arhilad] Whatton. witly a pahite gimiil e,

“Wal that's that [ said Jolnnye Bu 2
- | ﬂr-r- | \'l'lir-p,

That s thint I agreed Whnelan.

“"Noure cmaking mse of that
Muanly (o pay off scores agairnst vour »
[riendls "

Loml Mauloverer o (.
glitit 10 hiis oves,

C el s enough 2T by said. Ot
far von 1™

Johnny Dull elenched his hands als
canvilsively,  Doabh Cherey  eangli
arm, and evon Johony. in his deop ang
roalseil that it was Tutile to guarrse!
s wellaneaning lorduhip, at lens
ﬂhl.!ll,.‘l_' |J:I.1.-\-'llnl.'l.JI duleversy anid iy s
Wharron,

“Tlris won't be the end of it, W=
ton." he said, berwoon his teeih.

fox *

“DPoar el said Wharton.

" '.I:rn”_ __

"8Slhut the deor afier you, will
Thera's ol lier in lH"ll'lght frivim ==

prasssgre, " Bl AWharton pleasantly.

With leelings too doep for woels
four juniors witlwlrew from Lord Ma
verer s shundy, Thiey were defeated
there was nothing more to b o,

Bty s Johinoy Bull had sand, the
not e ond,

THE KNI,
[(Xow fool ouw! for neel wreck's o

rn'ﬁ'r'rhf alizry ) f-'r'rlllrj'ffrrr.n, M-
Wharton e boakcd for mare ek
il e Seld #. Veuu'tl eafe ™ Hae

IFhatrton’s Pownfafl™ ane wof the #
tupica wou hare cver vead, Ion's =
A

Walt
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