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HARRY WHARTON TASTES THE BITTERNESS OF DEFEAT!

(A dramatio Incldent from the lona comolets storv of @revirlars, contalned in this lssue.)
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SIMPLE ONE-WEEK COMPETITION STARTS BELOW!

of SPLENDID POCKE'I‘-KNIVE,S :

r HIS v a competition _1n which ovory ons of you can
Joan.  You are all famihiar with the Crosa Words
that Ty betwoen whoolboys, and you arve al) Tamiliar
with the titas-hononred Lirmerick,

For the benelit of those unacquainted with eompleting an
unfinmished Limeriek [ will give a few hints that may be
[oumd helplul.  Now, suppose you were required o completa
the following verse:

Aitd Brown toe Bully Bilvastor
In tonea that courted dizsaster:
“Yah, go and eat coke,

Hit somo other bloke,"

FIEEE I A S e RE TS e

You ‘must make vour last line scan with the first two.

That's the most smportant thing to remember in completing
a Limoerick.

Far instanee, sich a line as:
“MThen Brown ran—but

in abviously lar loo long.
b

Hilvaster was the [aster ™
A mora suitable last linte woauld
“Now Drown's roquiring some plaster.”

T Hee saewder of the ¢ last line."'
prize of FIVE POUNDS, To the

I don't sy that this is a eliver line, but it Tulfils the e
auirrments of o Limevick and scaps correetly with the Gre
twa |1nes

Anather point 18, don't try (o be oo elever. A simple |
forceful lino #s what & wanted—a line that rhymes ar
scana with the fivst twa, You will get o better iden sfi]]
reading earofully the two other examples and the E'nulu :
lings. These verses, of course, form no part of the e
petition—thoy are rmhll-lu‘rl meroly for your guidanee,

In n momont of wrath DBunter sanl:
“A brute and a boast 12 the Head |
Then the swish of a gown
Made him nearly fall dowi—

(Example} And he murmured “sueet nothings ™

inetead !

When Ceker played fooler one day,
His I'Itipru_lr remarked, * You'ro a jayl
Yaur notions of sport
Fairly make a chap snort—
\Example) You scored—hut sou kicked the wrong say!”

Now that you have got tho hang of the thing A1 in the
coupon below.

eirhilely i the Edilor’™s opinion ix The beal, acill be acarded e handsome siioneg
2 nert bheal, Comaelaliom Prizos of SPLENDIR PUOCUKET-KENIVES will e aiemmlesd

DIRECTIONS.

When you have thought out a really good last line fill in the coupon below, taking
care to write your name and address clearly, and IN INK, and post it to :—

“Cross Words"” Limerick Competition, No. 1,

c'o " Magnet,"

Gough House,

Gough Square, London, E.C. 4,
so a8 to reach that address not later than January 27th, 1925,

You may send in as many attempts as you like, but all efforts must be written on the

proper Entrance Form.

It is a distinct condition of entry that the Editor's decision must be regarded as final.

“CROS5S WORDS"
LIMERICK COMPETITION.

When Loder sat down an a tack,

At Cherry ho frowped and looked black.

“You rillain |" be roared,
“This sha'n't be ignored—

A R I et PO b

Tae Masxer Lienary.—No. 085,

Hamo ..

Address .

Closing date, January 27th.
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THE LAST STRAW! When Nob Cheivy aleps inlo he caploiney of Mip Remaove, Wharlon —the ex-coplain —feels

it iw tiomie Lo Kivls.
Hob dulo a brawel.
prentiaing fo e sern.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Wharten v Wanted !

B':II.I.T DUNTER put a fal, grin.

ning face into Study No. 12 in
lhﬂ Remove,
*Wharton hore!” he amakod,
It was Lord Mauloverer's study: and
i Jordship=—the new captain of thy
roviciars Remore—lind  finished prep,
enid waa taking bis ease upon the sofa.
!'n v exerbing himeelf at prep, Mauly
{t that ho was ecutitled to a rest. His
sart energotio rolative and stndy-maie,
~ir Jimmy Vivian, was roasting chest

s ok the study fire.

Harry Wharton, Iste caplain of tho
Form, wnas sit‘rillﬁ' in thie nrtul.:hnir, =
i ovor a hist of names written on a
Juewel of impat paper. He glanced up ns
tiwl af the Remove blinked i

‘I'm h_urf-,"l he suid.
Bunter s ||||; I'qw-::lru:h."! tornod . on
b harbon.

“You seom to be always hero now,
Wharton,”™ o sl

"That noedn't warey you, Dunter.”
Muntor eniffid.
It nogad not have warriod lum ut
rl||’| Without Wharton in Study
v A, thmn wan not likely to be any
apper i that eolelirated apartment,
mch  Dunder  shared in thess duya,
Hy  Bunter did not, poerhoaps, mins
--nrmn—hut 1|||{h'.~|.|||[|'|||5 ho  missod
s supper. A for standing supper him-
‘-' thal was out of the queation, owin
tho pon-arrival of o ]UHEEIIJ-L‘-LH':]
dal order.

“What's that paper sou've ol in Your
anved I makadd Jhunter. “I jolly ‘wall
ow what it ik
The list for the Reokwood matel ta-
rraw.”
“T jolly well know it was )™
hen you need not hinve asked.”
‘lako your cheok, 1 think, Wharton.
What the ilmmrr has the foothall list got
do with you? , You're not caplain of
Homove now,
“1s that what ¥oil eamo hore (o say "
"o, it i L™ snapped 1.-|m|ur
=i, I think it'sa a choek

[”]“”H (U0

I honr that § away !

lrr

yvou've turned all vour old pals out of
the oloven.”
“Shut the door afler vou™

“Not that I mind.” snid Danter. “1
think it's timo thore was a change. 1
don't think much  of “uh l.'|:|l.:|'r"~ ak
half—"

" Eathend 1

“dabnny  DBull's
Linek k

" A !™

vonlly oo puod of

aepppadaRREsARRRERRRRRREDRRRD

A Certain Guide
io Success

HARMSWORTH'S
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Part 1 on Sale Now
at all Newsagents.

M Tnky
e L
“"Oh, cheose it

= A ""qll|.rvl:|.:- no hllﬂnt

't el wse In the fronmi

|I'||.‘l '.'.ur | i L

"!-1!!1 I think it's o cheok 1" saiid Bunter.
]".‘Inuh foeaptain of the Remove, ain'l
you, Manly 2"
Lord DMauloverer Lad Lolli liniils

hehind his lazy hiond, os he reposed on
the study sofn. Ho riade nn offort and
detactiod ene of {them, and waved
Bunter away.

“Lo nway, old bhean 1"
"Look hiere, Muuly

Y1 m grood chap, Manter ! You know
what n IHIH" von are,'" sard his lordship.
“You ean't fail to know really, beanuse
'vie tgld won lols o [lines, T

ho o sadid.

At every conevivable turn hie fTonts this wewe oulhovily weith the intention of dragaging g, hones?
He gols his desiee dn the end, for they fighl, Gul cehether Whoerton geine anglhing from it

ll'llnili'iliil’ii'ltll‘.il‘iflt'll-li-:ij’-l-llif'l
. A Magnificent, New, Lun:_.

annlclc Story of Harry 2 e

s Wharton & Co. of Greylriars. = o
" By &
2 FRANK RICHARDS. s
oo tn s ln e 3000 o8 ol ol o a8 4 ol o o8 o7
Tustead of blowing awar. William

{ivorgoe DBunter hlinked |1|{I|j;u|:mth at
hia lazy lordship.

"Call yoursoll a Form captoin
snnppoil.

*¥Yeas™

“T'retty sort of ayass lo eaplain {he
elevon to-morrow, ain't veu, Mauly

L

“Ynon'

“You're letting Wharlon run the
whole |'||{uh"

“Nanw

“1do you think that's ulmt the Memove
clected you enptuin for

"."“-:l_ i

"You ailly chtmp ! voeared Dunler,
“Can't you say anything bul * Yiaos,
vans" like n mlle parrot?™

ai 1.'11:‘_.--1

“1 think vdu jolly well ttlll;h{ Lo rin
tHho show yoursell, Mauly, if vou're eap-
tnin of the Hemove, Bo do a lot ol
thie lellows,"

“Nanan"

“You ought to be ﬂ:;|.1||' over Lhal

foothall ]ut, not Wharton.”™

“'Naas.

*“You burbling cliump I

“*Yans"

*Yon—yon—you bhtliocing

wook 1"

i 1|.n.|hr-"

‘Liook here, Mouly——-

*Yivian, dear bov, would you mind
kickin' Iinter into the passage?" askol
Lord Manleverer, 'l do as much o
yon sumu timo when 1Ym0 not so julls
bl

*Corfainly 1"

jabler

L1

grinned  Hir  Jiminy

Vivian, And he jumped up from e
fire,

“Hold on, vou domoy! howled
Bunter. “1 eame hero mth o MCEEREY
for Whnrton.*

{-l'l".ll.ill. it up, thes, guick!™  oaid
Vivian.

“Yah! Wharton, Wingate 'wants you
tn his l.lﬂ'i * aniil ].'rnhll.n “He tuld
b NG T A T an Ll 1] P

“*Yery well," eaddd ]|r1|'r15
“1 gav. ho was Furnl.mp n bLit woaxy
griuned Minter, “"Looks to me ns i it e
a heking 1™
Tie Macyel Tasniey.—2xo,

di

e,

[Copyrizght in the United Stafes of America.]
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Whiirton made no reply ta that, He
put the foothall list futo his pockel and
rose from the armehair, 3

“ | faney vou're booked,™ said Duntor,
with o fat chuekle.  Dhe ddea of the inle
captain of the Remove boing * hooked
geemed  to entertein  the far  juwor.
“Band ovar Tor six, you kuow=Dhe, be,
be! [ shouldn't wonder i Me. Quelch
has spoken to Wingate about san.
Quulchy turned xou sl of the nn[:lmlm:-‘.
and he jolly wall didn't know thal you
wore going (o waﬂﬁlt Mauly into the
place, and eaptain the Form in Mauly's
name, ‘Ihat's what you're jolly woll
doing.”

“1 asked wvou to kick Bunter ont,
Vivian, old man,” said Lord Mauleverer
plaintively. .

“Horo goos'™ mid Sir Jimoy.

“"Tionst 1"

Billy Bunter dodgad out of the study
just in e to escape a lunging boaot.
Lord Manlevorer sat ufh on the sofa, and
regardod Hagry Wharton with a rather
anEioun expression.

“Hold on & minuto, Wharion,"” he
anid,  © Think theve's really auy trouhlo
with Wingate of the Sixth "

Wharion shook his head.

“1 don't e why there should be,”
ho arwswored. “Anyvhow, it's all right,
I'm getting rathor wsod to trouble thes
term. "

“Of pourse, voii know I'm not takin’
any notice of Bunter's piflle,” said
Mavloveror. "Dy had plenty of if
{com the other sssos, ton. 1 think it's
jolly docant of you to stand by mo, aml
wip me carry o now 'm caplein ot
the Form. I'd have chneked the job
Lefora thiz if vou hadn't backed me up
like n real good chap.”

Wharton made no answer Lo that, but
there wan & curious exprossion on hin
faco as his glancs dwelt an Lord Manle-
Yorar.

“The [ellows clecied me, of rourse,”
went on Mauly. “Dut 1 should never
have gob in without vour support, And
T conldn't have carried on without vour

backin’. I should have had fo resign
roally. Ti's fn'll:r good of you, Wharten
—takin' all the trouble oun  your
shoulders. But——"

“But?" sanl Harry.

Lord Maulevercr rubbed his  ndeo

thoughtfully.

“1 wonder whather Mr. Quelch has
noticed avthin',” he wmid. " Ol eourse,
it nll willy pifile what Bunter was
anyin'—and what the olher follows have
bwen sayin'. But if our giddy old Form
mnster gob the ides into his head  that
vou are really kespin' on as captain of
the Form, it might moan trouble.™

“Lot i%1" snid Harry.
“ AN serone, old man—T can stand it
von oen,” wsdid Ford Madlevarer,
“Quolchv's awl'ly down ou vou theso
daye. Some of the fellows think he's
only waitin' his chanee to jump, like n
eiddy old tjgor, you know.”

“Vory likely.," said Harry Wharten
with a curl of the lip.

"‘.ﬁ.ﬁnd now Wingaie's pont for you—
the ,}ﬂllr ald hend prefect,” sald Lord
Monloverse, “I'll como with you, if you
like, anmd wa'll face him In his im’r
shatilder to shonbder, whak "

Wharton smiled.

“In's ull right, Mauly. leave it o me.
Btick lo your sola, old chap"

“Just as you think beat,” said Jord
Mauleverer with & nodd. ¥ Dot mimd,
Pm backin® vou wp as Caplain of the
Remove, and 1'm propared 1o tell Win
gnta so, and Mr, Queich too.™

Wharton nodded and lefe the study,

Tue Mauxrr Lamnapy.—No. B85,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The High Hand !
ERBERT VERNON-SMITH, the

H Dounder of Greylriars, wan
leangitge in the Jdoorway of
No. & as Wharton esmo along

tha Remove passage, He was talking to
some fellows in his stedy, and Wharten,
without glaneing in, was aware that his

fornier friends wore there—Dob Chorry,
Frank Nugeut, Johuny Bull, nixl Horrea
Jamset Iam  Singh. The Hounder
beckonsd to him to dtop as he eamo
nlong.

“Hold on a Hek, Wharton, il you're
wot in w hurey

* Wingata's senl for mo,” said Harry,
stopping. “'What iy it, Bmithy "

“About the Rookwood match to-mor-
FOW."

“Youy you're playing.”"

“Thanks,"” said Vernon-Smith, with a
slightly jronieal smile,  * It soems that
our new and respoctod captain has Joft
the mmiter in your hands.”

“Not  esactly that,” said  Horry,
“Mauly’s new to the job, and at's

nustural that he should take advice from |

n fellow who was captain of the form
efore him, and who happens to be hin
friond, I don't ese anything for tho
{ellows to grouse about in that”

“I'm mot grouain’,' said the Bounder,
Ufa long as the advice you give Mauly
in good, sll's well. But you soem to bave
advisad him to make somo rether exten-
siva changes in the team.” .

#“Yos wo agrea that new blood i
wanted,” said Whartan calmly.

“That may o fer Mauly,” sald the
Bounder. It won't waah in this atudy,
Wharton. I've pot nothin’ to do with
vour family quarrels, ol course, 1 know
vou're at loggorhends with (he fellows
you used to pal with, and it's no _bizney
of mine. Buat footbiall’s foothall, You've
-:irnggnd Cherry, und Bull, and Inlgy——"

e l.ul{l dropped them.™

“ Az Bkinner was seyin', the hand i=
tho hand of Esan, but tho voice is the
o Jacab,” sail the Bounder with
a langh. “ You've dropped them, spodle-
ing with Mauly's voice for the occasion.
‘Now, seriously, Wharton, we want n

toam in tha [eld to mest Rook-
wood, atd we cun't spare three of the
bost men in the Remove.”

“ Better speak to Mauleversz about
that,  He's captain, you koow,” said

Wharton wnmoved.

The Boundor looked impatient,

“Yon're captain to all intents and pur-
poses,” he said. “Look here, Wharton,
ik n;*lmlit. do. “1':3 want to beat Rook-
w % lul’tm'

“ 0Ol yes.'

“That comes first, not second to your
quarrels  with other fellows in the
Remove."

Wharton shrugged hiz shoulders.

“1 want to sea DBob Cherry's name in
tha list, and Johnny Bull's, too,” said
tha Bounder, *and Inky's."

“Tyva told you to spoak to our cap-
tain 4f you've got any advico to offer,”
gnid Wharton ealmly,

“That weans thut you wean 1o go on
VOUE OWR WY, whother wo got a thump-
g licking from Rookwood or not”
oxclaimad the Donnder angrily.

“Cactpinly I'm not likely 1o go an
ather fellow's wav, But I hopo wo ahall
beat Hookwood tomorrow. There'a
plenty of talent in the Remove, gnd
vou're ono of the fallows, Smithy, who
used to say that the foothall was loo

much in the hapds of the old gang.'
The Bounder coloured uncomlortably, ¢
“Wall, pechapa [ did," he said. * But

there's o limit.  Apother point is, T hap

pen o be vice-caphain.”

r“'.'!!nhmij disputes that, that 1 lunw

o *u
“Mauly's not o bad man at fonior, o

he chooies to buck up, Buk he's &

dhakes as captain in the footbmll fiuld

“UThe Roemove elected him" =t
Harry. " They knew what he wan liks
1 sappose,”

“Tt wan chiefly vour doing,” snappe:
the Boundor,

“I helpsd, cortainly," assented Wha:-
ton. * But if the Removo aro not satisfies
with their choies iU's their own look out.
Formy captain is always football l:-.l]:Iu:r
in the Remove, and evory fellow knes
it. Hut Mauleverer isn't going to mak-
n hash of things; no need to be alarmec
He's aslied me to caplain the side to
Marrow inst Rookwood."

0L 1" ejaculated the Bounder.

There was a mottered exclamatbios
inside the study. But Bob Cherry & Co

did not join in the talk. Wharton was
utter! ilerent jo their presonee
from hia looks it might have been rup-

posed that he did oot know that ther
warn there.

“1 quite undorstand the game, Whar.
ton,” said ths Bounder, after s pause.
"L'El','ﬂﬁu!ch turned you out of the cap
tainey of the Form, amd vou'ro defsic
him by leepin’ it on wit auly as »
nereen, on't say 1 blama you, It
fact, it's & gamo 1 might have played
mysell in your place.”

harton winced a little.

Hight or wrong, he was resolved ko go
upan the way he had marked ol for
himself. Dub possibly it came ss o little
shock to him bo hear that be was playiog
a gamio that the Bounder of Greyfrines
might have played in his place, There
haid beon » time, not so long ago, when
Wharton's ways snd the Bounder's wave
had been as far as the poles asundor, In
a flash, for that moment, Hurry Whar-
ton roalined liow far be bad fullen since
lie had sot up his own arrogant pride io
bo his gnide and master, Dub it was
only for a pasing moment.

“Well, if you don't blame me, well
and good,” ho said quictly. *Is
anything olse, Bmithy ™

“You; if Mauly doesn’t think of ecap-
tainin'  the wside himseli—and  he's
semaible thore—he ounght to have asked
the . vicecaptain,” ;

“Thoro's something in that, Smithy.”

A ot in i, T think,™ shopped
Vernon-Smith,

Wharten nodded.

1 don't want you to have a grievanc,
Bmithy. Unaptain the side tomorrow:
'l squnre it with Mauleverer."

“Oh 1" said the Doundor, quite taken
nhack,

“1'Il se0 that your namo goea down as
captain M you make the claim," said
Wharton, “ In there any mare?™

Vernon-8mith burit inte s laugh.

“Yon take the wind out of & fellow’s
saile,” he said. “I weos fochn' rather
gore, and I admit it. But I'm not
wedgia' in like that. 11 yon offer me the
captainey [ sha'n't lake i

Wharton laughed, too.

“Nul T want to ses you play our bect
mon againgt  Rookwoml,™ said the
Bounder seriously. “Pamsonal [oelin's
don't count in football, ns 1've oficn
heard vou suy yourseli. Put the best
men i, - Soviously, you know jolly well
that Cherry and Bull, at loast, ought o
be playin'.”

NO anEwar, :

“I{ wo'ro boaten te-morrav, Whartan,
it will mean troulile,” said e Bounder,

“Wa'va beon beaton belore; we can't
always win muatches,”
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“You know what I mean—if we're
Leaten through good men hein® left out
becawsa you've rowed with them, and
iilluenced Mauleverer—*

“Wingato's waiting for me" =aid
Harry Wharton, " Can’t very well keep
the captain of the schoal waiting,
Smithy,"

And Harey Wharton went slong the
Remove passape, leaving the Dounder
Tivok I'I!H viry ji-;tur'lmd.

Mark Linley was coming vup the stairs
ne Wharton reached them, "There was n
:'Ill.'ll.l lltj'“l' unr.| l.'rfll.llllﬂd. l.*:t[lruﬂl-lllull an
_‘llll' I1- fﬂ.-'."l."...

“i3h, horo you are, Wharton !" he ox-
cluimed. "1 want tospeak to vou,"

“Go ahead [™

“Am I down for to-inorrow "

“Yoa"™

“What about Bob*™

“1f yon mean Cherry, he's out of il.
Lord Mauleverar is skipper, you know,
anid lie thinks it's fime thero was now
Llood in dhe team, ™ =aid the lnte coptain
[ the Romove gravely.

Mark Linloy looked at him very
griotly,  Quiet ns his glance wans, there
was something in it that drow’ a finsh

» Wharton's checks,

“In- 7k true that youre leaving ot
Cheery,  DBull, Hirree Singh, and
wugaint ™ he asked,

“ Manleverer's leaving them out."

“1 think it comes to the same thing,"”
sied Mark quietly.” “This isn't treating
Vauleverer well, Wharion."

“How do you make that oul

“He trusts von,” said Mark,

" Well ¥

" We'vo beén friends,” said Mark., ™1

il fuel friendly, whatever you may fecl
c2, Wharton.” There's no telling. You
som 5o changed this termn.  'm sorry (o
wea you meting like thin. Ii's not worthy

your, and [ wizh yon'd histen to a
=ond's advice."

“Vim not asking advice of anvone sl
esionit, thanks."

Murk Linley coloured.

“Veory well, Then 1 won't offer any,
Tat it's rather rotien to make use of
‘anloverer in thm way, to wreak your
<ente grodges,  For that's. what it
=mea to, and von know it. The fteam

oeactically being  mucked wp, and
tauly will have (o answer for it i we're
caten o8 a rosnll.”

Oli, we'se going to win!"

We're not going to win,”" =il Marlk
cadily. “*We're going to be licked to-

rrow, nt this rate, You've pgiven

s plaee to Biott, a rmoky slackor.
fou'ro playing Bolsover major, too. n
an verd mever liave ployed moa big
Crture whon. you wero captain, Good.
- knews how vou'll 0l the other
- There's n lot of feeling nboab
ur leaving ont good men you've fawed
th. and thers may be soms  resighas

wth

&5 A

Wharton shrogeéd lis iculders,

| ean Gl the places—1 mean, Maule-
ror ean [l thom,” be said.  ** Anyhow,
follouns sou've named aro left out.”
“You mean that 1"
i genorally mican what T say.*’
Then you can lonve me out, too,"" said
‘ark Lanley. "I Bob Cherry's dropped
m tho team for no ceason, oxcept ¢hai
'vo chosen to make an enemy of liim
woml of a friend, you can drop me
| I will play if he doos, ethory iz
Done ™ said Harry.
Wath that he passtd on down the stairs,
..]fl:." :'I-IIlr']-‘. Lo ”I'f.l on I”l “‘H!.I‘ maoilrs
bled  and  thowghtinl (1bhan befors.
arently quite  unconcovned, Tlarty
mrtan wulked along to the Sixth Form
age and tapped ab Wingate's doar,

I

i) |

g,
L' |

who was sitting al the table,

fellows ! ™

Lotd Mauleverer blinked at the dissntisfled four and then blinked at Wharton,
“ You mean you'll resign [rom the [ooter leam 7 ™
he asked, addressing Peter Todd & Co.
we can 0l the plases, Wharton ? ' sald his lordship languidly.
** All sereno, then,' =said Mauly lazlly,
(Ses Chapterd.)

“*Yes | "' snapped Peter. *' 1 suppose
i mmh‘l’ ! e
**Your resignations are acoepled, you

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Wingale's Warning !
GEUREE WINGATE of the Sixth

Form, caplain of Greyirars

Bchool, was waiting in his study

tor Harry Wharton. ‘The hoad
El‘t‘[l’:ﬂl of Greylrines did pol like being
popt walking E'm_!,* n lower Fourth boy,
anrl his brow was rather grim by the
timo Wharelon lapped at the door, and
his wvoiee was short and sharp as he
rapped ouk “ Come in "

Ha rry  Whartom entorod the study
quuetly. 1t could not be said that there
Was anything offensive or disrespeetiul in
Lits manner or in his look, and yel Win:
gato's eyea glinted for ma momaent. In-
definably, he hna ‘an impression of cool,
obstinpte defionce on the part of the
iL'IlEDr, Th-“t whn nn il“’lf."!«l'inﬂ W]‘ll:l'rl‘nn
wd froguently wade of late vpon both
masters amd nrelocts, vet with nothing
definite enongh to be particularised as nn
U.[T{'I‘"l.'l"‘.

“YWou sonl for me, Wingate,” aaid the
Remnvite.

“1 sent for son a guader of an hour
ngo.’”

“INd yout™

TSI died."” said Wingrate gruffly.  * And
if ¥ou think you ean kvep the captain
al the school walting for a fagz, Whartan,
voin don’'t understand your place as a
Lower bos.™

'*Borry to keep yotr wathing, Win-
pale.” said Whoarton, quite civilly, yot
andonbtedly eanveying the intimation

}'hnt he wns not really earry in the very
oasl,

“1f Bunter gave yon my messagn at
choe——"

“Nunter in rather long-windad, you
fenow,” snid Harry,

“Well, 1T know that.” said the Bixth-
Former. *Nover mund, then, if yon
camo as soon ns e told vou.™

Wharton made no rejoinder to thaf.
He was guite prepared to tell the prefest
that ho E:nd sopped to chat to Kemovo
fellows by the way if Wingate had ashed
him., Fortunately, the prefect did not
ank.

" Now, I've gol something to #ay lo
vou, Wharton,” said the sentor, fixing
his eves upon Harry sloadily, " Probably
yon haven't noticed that T've been keep-
ing on eve on you lately. Well, T have,”

“Thank youl"

Wingale's eves glinted again.

“T don’t want any cheek, Wharten,™

“1s it checky to thank you for taking
such an intecest in me!™ gsked Whartop.

“That will do! Just listen to me,
sail Wingate grullly. " Not long agn
vour Form saster, Ne Quelch, turned
you oul of the eaplainey of the For.
He had' good reasons for deing that,
You may not be aware that lie eon
sitlted mo on the matter, as comtain ol
the schoal. 1 Fally agresd  with i,

You hive been pebelliand,  obstimnlo,
chesky,  durespectiol—" Wingale
poansol.

“ Anvihing more?"
TuE Mapxer Taansny,—No, BBS,
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"You've gquarrolled with yvour lhesl
friends, and seem to have set cut to mnka
yoursell a | trouble in your Form
and the school. You've bhecome a bad
inﬂ'l.tn]:mn in the Lower Fourtlh.™

“Onl™

“Qo 1 quite agreed with Me, Queld
that you were noi fitted to lwld the cap-
tainey of the Torm., 1 hopad that
Cherry would be elected m your plaee.
The beat man for the job, as you have
turned out so badly. . Cherry, it scoma,
vwould have beon clected by the Romove
bt for Mauloverer butting in—with
vaur support,™

“1s thnt sal”

“"Ho was next on fhe lisi in the
vaoting, Vernon-Smith amd Todd eame a
bad third and Fourth. Now, noboady hay
nnything to say against n good-heartod
I:.'u]Y like Maileverer, excopling that he's
i umsuspicions i trustful, and likely
to bo fuken in too casily by any un-
sivupulous porson.'"

Wharton lushod crimson.

“Am T umservpulous, thent" he asked.

“1t looks like it now."

"Would il b checky to thank you far
vour good opimion, Wingate ™ askel the
lite cantain of the Remove.

Wingate's glance strayed ta Lis ash-
plant. It Iny ready on the study table,
nx if the prefoct had foroscen that it
wight be roquired during this intorviow,

But he did not touch it., Wharton
rould see that the captain of Groyiviars
waas trying hard (o be patiant with lim.

*“I've kept an eve on yvou, a» T anid,"”
regumed Win ey 1 4 Il.il!']?' clear that
you are pulling Mauleveror's leg, and
uningg bam, Updar eover of Mauleverer,
whom yon shoved into the place, you are
Keeping on tha coptainey as before,™

“1o yau think snt™

“ Do vou deny it!" mapped Wingate.

No reply,

“Well. so lm:-'F an no harm is dono,
well and good," went on the Bixth-
Former, * Mauleverer isn't much wse at
HIIH'ML and il you played straight you
vould help him through many difficulties,
Bub if your object is 1o defy your Form

mnster, by ignoring lis decision regard-
ing you, Wharton, you'vo got to atop."
=

“IU you only want to make spourssil
wweful to a new coptoin vwho is not {Iqlllﬂ.]
10 the job, of course, that's all right”

llﬂmd !H

““But it doesn't leok like L7 added
Wingate. *You seemn to have taken the
next Remove [ootball fixture inte vour
own hands, as if you were el caplain.
From what L hear, yon are letting per-
sonal likes and dishkes entor into the
matter.  Mauleverer socms auite vnder
yoir thumb, o point of fuct. You're
veing him for your own ends—a follaw
who trusts you.”

Wharton winoed.

“Mind, I'm opot intnrfering—so far.
'm only warning you. Mouleverer wus
weeted Form captain, and he has a right
t» a chance to mako good, and to =ret
what amistanoe ho can fromi the former
captain. But it's comtoon talk in the
Wemave that you are still practically
captain, and that s a definnen of your
5'm~91 master's authority,  This won't

o '

“"“No," aaid Havry,

“1 warn you o bo mare eaveful. Mr.
Queleh is not a man 1o be played with,
as you onght to kiaw, It ia in his power
ta eancel Manlaverer's caplainey as bLe
vancelled yours, 1T Lhat shonld dona
thera will oot be a new clietion to give
vou & chaneo of playing such a gamae
over agam. 'The captainey will be
honded to the noxt ey en the list of
'rlﬁ"'-ll
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‘of Rookwond wore expected aver

“Bob Clerre™ suid Wharlon, with a
phitter in hity eves,

" Exactly.”

Wharton stom] silent while the cap-
laiv of Greyfeinrs socutinised bis faoe,

“Carey an this gume (oo far, amd i
simply means that your frioed  Manle-
varer will be chucked ont,” suid Win-
gale, “Uso piven him a hint to that
alleécl. Now U'm giving vou ono, Soel”

“Laew. 1 fee] Auttered,™

* Flattered ' ropeated Wingaie,

“Yeory. Isn't it rather unosus! for o
Form mnaster amd a head prolect to fake
o much eroubls over a mere junior—a
copimongloce Lowor bhoy1"

“H's very unisonl for a Lower hoy: to
give a0 much trouble to o Form magior
and a head prefect,” said Wingate
grimly, “and it's u kind of (Ling that
wi}lh not be allowed to po on. Tho way
you're going, Wharton, you're heading
for & fogging, and perbaps the sack
from the schonl,”

“Indecd 1"

YU you've teo chievky and reckleds o
consider yoursslf, you might nb  Jeast
think ol your people,” said the eaplain of
Greylviarm, "1 it comen to the Jong
jump it will be a sarioos malter, That's
all, I'vo warned you. You ean ga.”

“Thank you 1™

Wharton left the study.

Thero wos o sarcastic smile an his faee
af he wolked down the Bixth Form
pavage. Wingate had given his warn-
ing, buot thn warning lad fallen upon
denl onrs,

— .

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
No Surrender !

W BAY, yvou lollows——""
* Busz off, Bunter "
“The list's up ™
T“Ohi"

"' up in tha Rag!™ grnned Dilly
Bunter. "1 sav, ¥ fellows, you're left
out. He, e, he "

Chorey & Ca. made no 'rpj] indor

to that. The four of them walked away
quickly to the Rag.
It wos Supturdny aftor dinner.  After

mormng classes there bad been a mmsh fo
tho Rag fo seo whother the football list
was up. But it was agt there then.
Lord Mauleverer, or, rather. Harry
Whartan, was keeplng i back 1l almost
the lnst momeni. Joomy SBilver & Co.
at
Greyiviard early in the sfternoan,

A crowd of Remove follows had alveady
athered in the Rag te read avor the
ong-expected list whon Bol Cherry and
his friends armived there. Loud woere
the commaents upon it, and extremely un-
favourshle,

“Tt's in Wharton's fish!™ grinned
S8kinner. * Mauly hasn't even taken the
trouble ta write it out. Wha's the eap-
tain of this giddy form?

“ Wharton, hirat and last,” sasd Snoop.

"What a list 1" said Itoh, as lie ran his
oyes down it That lot will never heat
Rockwood.""

“ No fear.”

“The no-fearfulness fa  Léorifie '™
niarkod Hurrco Jamset Ram Singh,

“Rotten 1" said Johnny Bull.

“Rolten; that's the word!” agreed
Frank Nugent. " And Wharton must
folly wall know that it"s rotten”

“*Of course hio does!" growlod Jolhnny,

“That's aur  opinion,”  sneorod
Bolsover major. “ Well, my opinion e
that he's done a jolly sensible thing to
try some mnew bload, There was too
much af the old gang in Remaove foothall,
much tos much,™

" My esteemed fatheaded Bolsover——*"

It won't do!” said Baqul¥f, with a

ro-

shakie of 1he head, Sampson ©Q
ey Field was looking very swrious

“Youre do 11" soapped  Bols
RO

* Yeu; Lbut you'ro in it, too, old r=

“"You cherky op——"

“It won't de!" suid the Bonndee.

“I wav, you fellows, hie's loft me
alter alf."

“Hn, ha, hal”

“Its & dud team,”™ syid Jehinny 3
YA few good men and a lot of ree-
A walk-aver for Rookwond,”

“And I voted far that asy Aaule
al the election " murmuored Bogoifl,

“What o Tist "

“Whal n erew '

Undoubtedly, Lord Muulevore:s
essay nf picking out a football cleve
the Rotove did not give much sates
tion, It war such 8 toam as the Hee
might lmve plaved in o mateh w
Third or the Fourth, Nothing liks
teams Lhat was needed for a big 0
It ran:

Field ;. Bolover, Stott: Todd, e
Vivinn ; Penfold, YVernon-Somath, Wiee
ton, Mauleverer, Hazeldene,

“Ther's somo ;i“..l'l good men thee
remarked Poter I'mjd. "Two ol &
halves aro all ‘right, but wlat poc
YVivian®™

“ile's Aauly's relation,™
Bkinnes.

“AM conrse, Mauly doesn’t dnow -
he's about.  But Wharton does."

“The hand of Taan, buil the voire
Jacabk ! chuckled Skinner.

“And the backe!" groancd Jebes
Bull, *“Faney Bolsover amd Ston =
g to stop & Rookwood rush ] My 2a

“Do you think you've the only ma= .
Groyirinrs thot ean play back, Jei=
Bull¥" roared Bolsover major.

“0Oh, cheesa it1” prowled =
"We're not plaving the Third. In a -
f_.:"j:""““ want Bull and Mark Linlo= &

groe=

ck.

“Linley redigned from the team,” «
Stotk sulkily.  *T know Wharton
going Lo PJ:: him, but ho  spid
worthln't play il Cherry wag lefl on

“"Chorry oughin't 1o e left ont,” =
Potor Todd., ™ HBob's wanted at he'f
W harvton knows jolly well,”

“8o that young ss Vivian has ge! =
place ™ said Bob Cherry ruefuliy,
wotthln't mind if he eould da e, 1o
ran't.  Ho's a keon little beggar, o
lika bim, bug he's no good sgainst R
oo,

*Na fd at all,” eaid Bkinner.
dare wy Wharton's out to lose
tnateh, just to show wus what #°s 10
without lda Magnificence in supr
command.”

“Oh, et ™

“Woll, T'm daslied if it docsn’t °
like i 1" sand Havelidene.

*¥Yon moan, because ha's put you is
askedd Stolt.

" No, T don't 1" hoated Tazel.

“There's got to be somn chanp=. "
said Frank Nugent.

“Yon_wouldn't  bult in, anylion
sneorod Statt. " Wharton woulidn't ha
pinyed vou against Rookwood, e+
wien you ware {riends.”™

“1 dou't mean that—->"

“Mauly's got to make some change
this erowe,” snid Poter Todd devidi.
“Wo'll put it to him. T¢'s rather a pe
that he's plaving himeell, DBut 1 spppoe.
he must as he's caplain.”

“He's not captain,” grinned Skinne
“He's naked Whaorton 1o skippor 1.
team. 1 hod that last night.*

“Oh, rot!"

“1t's s0," said the Dounder.
ton told me that.™ :

“1 muppode wa'vo to rocognisn i1
fact that Wharton is still [‘ll]ill'-n.l.rl of u
Remnve, in shito of Quelchy,” said Pete

*Wliet
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“ Hag him | ™ shouted Skinner, as Lord Mauleverer came into the Rag. ' Shut up, Skinner," grunted .l"uh_ﬁn:r Bull. It

was evident that his lordship had something (o say,
* You elected me as captain an® I've made an awiul kash of it,

He cleared his throat.
I'm sorry

“1'm sorry, you chaps,"' began Mauly.

I resign ! **  (See Chapier 7.)

dilng his nose thoughtfully.  * Any-
oy that back Jine won't do, and Vivian
on't ddo at half.  And Inky ought to
wi the placo that's given 1o Hazel"
Ob, ought he!™ snapped Harel,
* You kuow e ought,™
I don’t know anything of the kind
wpe to think of it, T think that's n
etty good [ist, anybow,” said Hazel-
e, @ sudden change of opinion that
dde domao of tho Removites chuckle,
We'd hetter soe Alauleverer about
" osail Poter Toadd, ' There muost bo
o chanuges at the very least, or the
e o8 gponer]! Weoe don't want
sokwootd to eome aver here and cacklp
s, AF wo ean’t beat them we wanl
« give them o tissle, and that team
hin't do it."
>0 [ear.™
You ecant dictate to Manlevesor!™
wWled Holswover nmaojor. " 1'in barking
Mavleverer throigh thick and thin,
Wharton, loo. I think it's jolly
it of Wharton to help o now man
ing like Lhiz*
Hoe Bolmver major was nob heeded,
MY nnl Peter Todd, Penlold and Tom
conrn, teew togethee  to diseuss  the
atter,  They were all in the tesm, o
rocollective opinion ought to carry
ghit with their captain, No doubit
i) have carried weight with Maule-
tor hitimelf:  With H?rr_'r Wharton the
witer wan more donbiial,
letler go and see Lthe afs al onee!”
! Pn'_'l-_:‘r.l “Anybody know whero the
FRLES (s
Most likely on his sofa,” said Bkinner,
thore wos o langhs
“Ulomp on ! ssid Squifl.
Lhe four juniors proceeded to the
ove passnge and looked into No, 12
.azy fonnd Lord Manlevarer there, and

Skinner haid bedn ecorrect, his lordship
was on hiv sofs. No doabt ho was taking
a well-variod rest alter the exertion of
sating his dinner,

Hurey Wharton was io the study, Loo,
Posaibly he anticipated objections to tho
foathall Livk, and combdered b judicious
to keep Loed Mauloverer uader his oye.

Poter and his companions entered, and
bestawed thoir sttention on his lardehip,
tnking no heed of Wharton, Ofcially,
at least, bo wan oo longer eaptain ol the
Remave,

“Look liere, Manly, this won't do,”
said Peter.

“What won't do, okl hean?”

“"That crowd for the match this aller-
noan #

MOy, pad T

Aln’t you satisfled 1

i hn.l
“What o lide!” wighed Loxd
Mauleverer.. ““Teodidy, old mon, Evo had

o onld Gl Lal e witly follows wantin® ta
Lull fnte the oleven. Doun't YOu cong
alonig butein', there™s a pood chap 1™
Petasr okl stured, as well e mighi,
"You silly onl! ' in the eleven ™
i.l“‘ rl..lnl'l"‘ll.-
“Uh, gad! Are vou ™
“Don't von knpw who's i sour own

toam I rowired Scpiall,
“Yaas, | tnenn no Ask Wharton,™
“You silly clhinmp ! hooled Tom
Prowe.

“tih, gad! Arc you buttin' in loo,
Browney, or do vou bappen to Lo in the
tonm alrcady 7

“0h, my TR TR '] P

“Then what are you grovsin’ abont ™
anked bis lordshiip plaintively. ¥ Ry gad,
its 8 worrving life, Fellowa T leave ot
cotmie lhiere aml alang me, and follows I
puk i ebue Dore nnd slang nie, What's
a fellow to dot™

“1'I0 tell yon," mid Pefer Todd., “)7
wo're ba bave a chance agninst Rooli-
wood to-day vou've gobt to wmske somn
changes. Al lenast four of your ron wil!
have to be dropped.”

“Your lour?” usked his locdslip inno
cantly.

“Nol" angry
chorus.

“Who are the happy victims, tlien®

“ Bolwover, Btotk, Vivion, amil Jlazel
done. Perlaps you might keep Hazel,
ha's o good moan at Litnes. But throe will
have (o gal”

“"You think so¥™

Yow, asyl

"What do you think, Wharton?™

Wharton sntled.

“It's for you o say, Maaly. Feor
eonnlly, I'm guite satisfied «ith the teans
as if etands”

“You sece, yon chaps™ wmid Lord
Manleverer.. “Whartom iv satisfiml™

W harion's gal :;.;rhing to do it
|

"Lols, old man. Tie"s taken na arl
of teoubilu ndvisin® tue, an' helpin® o
through—taken all the trouble en his
rhowlders, like a really good cliap. 1
durg sap 'l mive you a bearin' i you
tnlk to him”
YTy not much good l:.ﬂln.hlf
tan,” said Poter Todd, “and 'ar deal
g with the enplain of the Farm.
You've got us four down 1o play will
vour duds, ond te bag m lelking froun
Heookwooill, and woe're not takmg any
Wo're not goung Lo Imlp ifi Ilﬂ.ﬁg'il;lj{ i
ailly Liepting and petbting laughed al,
K you play Stotl, Bolwver, and Viviun
you don't play o

H Cheek ! sid Sir Jimmy Vivian from
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yelled the four in
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the cormer of the study. DBul no one
heeded Sir Jimmmy. 1

'Lord- Mauleverce blinked al the dis
anbisfied four, nud then blinked at Whar-
tori, 'Then be biinked aguin at Peter
& Co,

“You mean you'll resign I' [ ashed,

" You"

M1 suppose we can fill the places,
Wharton 1"

*Clartainly 1™ . _

* All sorene, then," said his Iﬂ'ﬂll}!lr
lazily, * Your rﬂiynnhnm wro secopted,
you follows. Anythin' else "

There was nothing olse. The [our
nhjoctor wore, inllﬂ-ﬂg;. too dumblounded
to think of anything else. They left

the study with feclings too deep for
words.

Ton miraites later the list stuck on the
Joor of the Rag was wmendesd: Four
namios hind been crosesd out, four new
patmes had beon written over them. The
maleontenis had n laken at their
word, withoat a syllable of expostulution,
without & hint of compromise or con-
cemion. Tho new lid read:

llszeldenc; Bolsover, Biotl; Ruupll,
Dutton, Vivian; Ogilvy, Vernon-Bmith,
Wharton, Mauleverer, Redwing,

The Remove [ollows rvead that list
down with deep foelings, Wharton hadl
done the best he could, shifting Hazel
into goal, where ho had often done wall,
and pulting in Ruesell, Duiton, Ogilvy.
wid Redwimg—all
though not in the
football talont, The toam wus a
viiough ono for a Horm mateh, but no
foothalling fellow believed it wonld 'I_m]r]
ith own :ﬂ;ﬂ.inll Rookwood. Peter Todd
tapped the Bounder on the arm as
Hinithy read down the list, and shrugged
ltis shoulders over it. : )

“ Smithy, you're not playing with that
growd 1" ul']gwd Peler,

“Looks like Wt."

“You've the only first-class man left
in it, besides Wharton himsclf. 1 you
stuml out, even he will have to think a
bit. Heo couldn't have the neck to lead
s wholly dud team against Rookwoail.
Smithy, old man, you ought to help

now,"”

The Dounder looked at him and
miniiled. )

“My dear man, do you think that

Wharton would surrender an inch il 1
:-.{I_niutn:.l'.unud resignation, as you [ellows

ot

“Ho would have 1o0." growled Pelar.

“ Wall, he wouldn't; he would take me
at my word, as he taok you”

“ Whao the thump eould he play in your
place 1

* Any old thing—Bunter, rather than

ive way an inch,” said the Bounder
ﬁmﬂ:hiug. “I think I know him a bit
better than you do, Toddy. He's got
his beek up, and ho moeans business—
coll business—from the word go, ns
Funby puta it. It looks like s hicking for
us, but I'm going all out to keep down
the margin, soe "

" You veally think—"

“T know !* said the Bounder terely,

And the Boundes's name remained io
tho list,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Rookwood Match !

J woold Seliool, arrived at Greviriars
in cheery uririta. amd in Blissful
jgnorancoe of the exciting pvents
that-had been transpiring there. Jimmy
Bilvar cama over nrpuc"h'ng an hargd
Tern Maoyer Lnany.—No, 88%

%aod men and trae,
rit line of Remove

Hfurned ooi,

match, with viciory on the kaces of the
gods, no 'to speak, little dreaming of the
revolution that had taken place in the
Romove. Thoe Reokwooders had their
first hint thot matiors wore nob as ol
when they arcived at tho gates in their
bLrake [rom Courtfield Junetion, Four
aniors wore juat oyching off in & party—
ob Uherry, Hurree Bingh, Jokinny ]{u_'ﬂ
and Frank Nugent, They waved their
hands cordially at the Rookwood brake
as they went, but did not stop,  Aml
Jimmy Silver, who knew the Greyfrinrs
follows well, was rather surprized to see
tham starting on a cycling spin just then;
ho would huve expected (o see ol loast
Bob Cherry and Johnoy Bull in the
hame tenm,

Harry Wharton met the Rookwooders
with a cheory smile and cheery hand-
shakes, amd Lord Maoleverer, having
mado the necessary effort to detach him-
sell from hin study sofa, was with him,
urbane and coorteous as always, Cn
Little Side, Jimmy Silver ran his eve
ovor the Remove fqotballers, and was a
little perploxed. 1t was obvicus that
drastic changes had beon made in the
eloven since the last mateh, and Junmy,
who bad & keem oye for a fellow's form,
did pot think that the changes bad beon
for the befter, on appoarances. How-
evor, that was no business of his, and
ho did mot give the matter much thought
Lhen.

Most of the Remove fellows came
down to Little Side to see the game—to
goo the deleat, rather, as Squilf re-
marked. Nobody outside the eleven
oxpectod to weo the Remove win; it was
doubtiul whether many inside the eleven
oxpotied it

What Wharton thonght of his team's
rospects certainly dould not be remd in
Ei. face, Ho looked cheers and cool,
just ms if he had boen backed up by the
wat tenm that the Remove could have
Ard hin look did u good
deal towards inepiring his men with con-

fidence,
leﬁ noeded a litthe inepiration  of
somi kind, They were all keen to play.

Evan Stott was keen, and indeod had, in
s keennes quarrelled with his old com-
rades, Skinner and Snoop.  Dut keen-
ness, though a very pond thing in foot-
bull, a= in other matiers, was nokt quite
enough to win matchez, Hazel would
not have admitted it for worlds, but he
wae well aware that be was nothing like
Squifi's form batween tho sticks, awd
Russall did not pretend. to be anything
like Todd's, or even Tom Brown's form
in the half-way line, Other members
had lingering doubts, tllnlllpl::h they were
willing to rely upon the E'Iu gpmoit of the
skipper who had .f‘u:lm themn out to
play. Wharton had a manner of cheory
vonfidence as ho chatted with his men
Lefore the kick-off;, which went a long
way towards giving thom confidence in
themsel ves,

Lord Maulevorer was not troubled
with any doubts _

His reliance upon Wharton's i""f'
mont was absolute ; and in thot, Mooly
was right, His !-eflmr:w upon Wharton
to give him a fair deal was equally wn-
shaken avd uvshakable, and inm that it
was unfortunate that Manloverer was n
Hitle too unsuspiciouns, . Thet Wharton
wanld leave out wem who wore wanted,
and put in others not their equal in
form, at tho risk of capturing a dofent,
never .oceurred (o Mauleverer's mind.
Follows had told him #0, but the sug-
gestion liad passed over Manly's !Iu{'u.]
mind like water over a duck’s barck.” He
simply conld not think anything of the
kind ecotceminig a follow who was his
[riend, and whom hae (insted.

Indead, no one could have (hoogt
nirvthing of tho kind of Harry Whare
1 few short woeks befare,

What Wharton himieelf thought »f ¢
swh line of action nobody could goe
Buk it is fairly certain that he did r
roalise how his conduct looked it othe-
ey

Ho was going to win the match—
Mauwloverer's hiwl fixlure, as eaptain o
the Remove, waa o he a victary., e
dotarmination remaingd fAxed in Whe
tow'a mind, even whila he was make ¢
change alter ehnuge in the team, rend
ing victory a morg and more remoto | o
sibility.

It was almost as if ho decmood that, ©
sheor forca of will he could carr
matters as ho desired, with all
chances wgainst him: and perhaps b
avoided conkidering whither lita lins -
action was loading him. Ha seemed
longer the Harry Wharton bhis [ries
I:m]E:nm known ; yeb nssurodly hn woo!
huve shruuk from the bare thought
betraving a friond's trost in b, e
that, in the opinion of many Rois
fellows, waa precisely what he ==
I'.Iﬂ.ill-ﬂ-

Ioller of the Fifth was reloree in ©»
match, and Pottor, when he came on
ﬂ'rﬂum:l. glanced over Whartou's mes
with & ciurious exprossion on his fes
In the Filth they had heard somethi=g
af the troubles in the Remove: thows
tha Fifth, as a smior Form, were o
lofiy to take much heed of whal pass
in tha Lower Fourth.

“You sooms to have loft oot i«
frionds thiz time, Whartan,” the Filu
Farmer remarked to Harvry.

“Nao: they're mostly here, T thinlk °
suid Horry.

“1 menn Cherry—and Doll—and—

"“They're not iriends of mine."”

"“Oh!l" said Potter. Ho stared =
Wharton, "1 baliave I've heard s
thin® about & row—not that it maties
much what on amaong the fags. B

hapa you haven't wenkened your tea:
becaunsa of rowing with the other k=
Wharton. Fag matches mayn't mats
much - but Greylriars oughtn't o ¢
aukin' for a licking.”

Wharton shrugged hin shoulders.,

“It's wwlully good of you to ref [

“un, Potter,” ho maid,
U EKh? "I.’-nu.l 1 waa'{ speaking abo
that.”

“1 was!" snid Harry.

Potter stared oaf him agam, ar
rienlised that he was snubled. 5
colowred a little and turngd away—ie
ing disposed to throw up his refers
shap on the spot.  Fortunately, Le -
fratnod from that, Tt was time for kel
off now, and tho visitors were rendy.

I'o Romove won tha foas, and Rook
wood were given the wind lo kick o
agninst. Thero wan a keen wind, »
ns Russell remarked to his clum Ogile
overy hittlo belps;, The sidea linod up
and  round the ‘field, Removies

athered to watch. Poter Todd we
there, looking very glim: Tom Biow
and Squilf and Penfold stood togethe:
ot cheorv, Porhapd they rather -
grotied the method they Liad adopted
sseure changes in the toami—ik had
cired changes that wore likely to -
digastrous.

For the sake of the school tha:L warte
ta so0o Harry Wharton win: vt pe
sonally, it is preobable that they weou®
not kave beon sorry to see him oves
whelmed by Rookwood.

With the wind behind (hoin thoy enr
up the field in'good style, and thern we
a tusslo boefore tho wisitors' gonl. Lo:
Mauloverer, rather to tha surprise of the

ﬂ The home tewm sstarted well, howoves

“onlookern, played a good gamw, aic




— HARRY WHARTON, THE EX-CAPTAIN OF THE GREYFRIARS REMOVE! °

lookod like angthing but a slacker. Fis
lordshlp eould, if he choss, oxert him:
solf; and he kuew what was due to the
Remove, and he bad heroieally thrown
aside his dasiness, and was going “ail
gib." And, further, to the surprise of
the Remove fellows, he showed that he
knew the gamo well, and was a usoful
forward. -

Wharton end Veornon-Smith weore in
great form, and Redwing was steady
and relinble. Ogilvy, the new winger,
was playiog up his very hest, and be
showed good gquality, Bo far as the
front line wont, Crevirinrs secemod nble
10 hold their own, at lonst, ngainst the
Visitors,

Dot the atiack did nol malerialise;
and when the Reokwooders attacked in
thoir turn, it was sesn ot onee that the
homo defenca wan woenk.  Ruossoll, Dut-
ton, and Vivian, the hali-backs, simply
vould not hold the Rookwooders.
Russell and Dulton were useful ];ln:.;nra—
antl SBir  Jimmy Vivian bhad shown
nromiss—but they were® nowhere near
tho form reqquired. And behind them,
Ilsover major and Stott socmed no
whore.

They were both tricre—Bolsoyer major
was full of zost, desirous to show that
he could play up for school as well as
Johnny Bull or Mark Linlev: Sioti
conmed to have dropped all his slacking
=avs, undor Wharton's influenca: con-
sciond, too, that the smeering looks o
skinnor and SBnoop were upon him froni
behind the gogal. They did their best—

ut the Rookwooders handled them with
cane.

Jimmy Silver & Co. came through the
lefonce almost like & knife through
heeso, and Hazel, in gonl, was given
<ome hard work. Fortunately, he was
i pood form, and he saved and saved
spain, and & lucky Huke enabled Dol
aver major to clear to mid-finld, and
the asaulh pelered oul.

‘Holdin' them, what?™ Lord Maule
rorer grinned o Wharton, as they went

fter the ball again

“Yeou, rathor !"-answernd Harrr,

But li= heart was not in that answer,
it was borno in upon bis mind that e
bad takon loo many risks with the
elevon, and that success in' that mateh

as a possthilliy s0 remote that i might

» woll b eounted out.

He set his teoth at the thought.

A win meant Ahak he conld carry op—
sotliing sucocods like success, A win by
‘he pnaw eloven—and many of the Reo-
smove would sgree that 18 had beon,
sftor all. high iime for new blood in the
cvam—high time that the "old gang "

ere forced to let go their grip on the
samen. Il o defeat—espeoinlly such o
~ushing defeat as soomed likels As
atlnng micceods lilke suctess, so nothing
‘ails like failure. A dofcat meaut that

r whole Remove would attribute the
atlirs to Wharlon's deaslic changes in
o team—and Muouloversr's subservience
o the late captiin.

ITarey Wharton had, in Tack, staked
iy om -lﬁ'rr*'i-i—fn“'ltrn moant the broak.
vi-ip of his whole plan of eampaigi.
Ll with siecess so important o him
s had allowed lhis arrogant pride to
aminate nearly all the factors of sue
rxt,  He roalised it now—rather too
sto for the roalisation to be of rouch |

rvige to him

His teeth set hord,

o would win thof match—=ho must

i at; somchow, anvhiow, he would
santeh victory from the jaws of defeat,

And the onlookers could not” help roe-
marking to one another that iinrr_*.'
Wharton was playving the game of las

“e; awd that ho had pever shewn hia-
ol 20 execllent & leader. By sheer force

of his pecsonality he seemed (o be pull-
ing together his patchy team, and most
of them played up in a way that sur
prised thomselves.

It was close oo half-timo whoen Morn-
ington, of Rookwood, put the ball inte
the home goal; the only scoro before
tho whistlo went, Rookwopd were one
up; and Wharton's efiorts, at loast, had
kept the margin down, For-on their
form Jimmy Bilver & Co. should roally
have~beon three or four goals to the

good by that timoe.

&till, tho fact romained that they wore
one. up; and the change of ends would
give them the wind behind thom, And

| Wharion's hopes of a win, faint enough

already, wore reduced almost to rero,

m——

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Licked to the Wide !

ERBERT VERNON-SMITH

H sucked s lemon, and smiled =t
Harry Wharton in a rather
cvnionl way., It had been a
gruelling half, but Wharton looked fresh

chiough—the , Bounder almost as fresh,
It was not go with the rest of tho team,

Stott  had  bellows to mend, Lord
Mauleverer was  obwviously feabigoed,
and other fellows showed only oo

plainly the strain of the hacd fAght
Wharton, however, still wore & cheery
oxpreswion, and his look was confident—
he was not the captain to discourage hia
men in the middlo of the fray,

“You've ovordone it a bit, old bean,”
the Bantder remaorked.

" Overdono it " repeated Wharton,

A vovple mare good men nnght have

pulled ws thro " sid Smithy, “1'd
give o good -r.]u:ffnr Bob Cherry at hall,
and Johnny Boll in the back rdw—
what " X

"1 don't agree.”

The Dounder laughed lightly.

“You mean, yom won't agree,'"” he
sail.

*Just ns you chooss."

“Oh, I don’t mind,"” yawnped tho
Bounder. *“You've landed ons with a
beating, and if you're satisfied—"
~ “Don't let the lellows hear you croak-
ing, Smithy."

“They can't hear me, and it wouldn't
make wmmch difforence. BPon’t tell meo
that you're expectin’ ta beat Rookwood.™

“I know thev'ro one up. Wa benat 8L
Jim's once when they were threo up in
the first half.”

“Not in thess trousers!” grinned the
Bounder. " Not with the collociion
vou've got on the field at presont!"

*ih, rot!"

"Rot, s #1 =il Vermmon-Smith
sharply. ""I'm hali-sorry that I didn'k
take "U'oddy's advice, mnd back oot of
thin erew of foozlors,®

“Bock out now, if you like,"™ mail
Wharton contemptuously. “I'm not
asking you to keep on." _

“By gad! I've a jolly good mind—"
said the Bounder, with a deep bresth.

* Plonss }'uurm{f "

"You're a hard man (o deal with,
Wharton! I might pay you to remen-
ber that pride goes before o fall ™

Wharton shruogged his shoulders enre-
lpaaly,

“Woell, Z'm not backin' out!" said tha
Bounder, " Not quite my style to desort
my sido in the middle of a game, I'm
goin' oll out to keep the margin dowyp:
but you won't see me in your team

You haven't resigned? "

“ I'm not captain of the Hamnvﬁl‘ nuw;” sald Mauly, Wharton siarted. ** What ?
[T m 1 1]
“That's the right namae for me,* replied Mauly, with a tough ol bitterness., ** You
ean't eall ma & bigger fool than 1 eall myself. ['ve lot you use me to pay off old

scores against your old friends !

“You fool!" exclaimed Wharlon.

(See Chapler 8.)
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again Wharton, till you make up your
wiimd to play the game,"”

And with that, Smithy tarned his
bk,

heep ! X -

The whistle went, snd the wides linad
Wyl AgAIN,

"Vhe attack eame from Heakwood, and
the home defence was sovely fried at
opce, Wharton seemed here, there, and
vverywhere. Skinoer remarked to Snoop
that ho was doing most of the work for
the halves, and somo for the backs, and
wondered whether ho would soon - be
dropping into goal to give Maozel a log-
up, ot which Bulney Jamos Snoop snig-
gerod.

Greyfrinrs held the enemy, and a
chanes camoe ta the forwa at last.
Andd it had a success that the oulookers
woble far from expecting. The Lall went
into the visitors’ geal fram the foot el
Nerhert Vernon-8mith—bang into the
net, and there was a roar {rom the
Groylriars erowd.

] lrl‘

*“Lrood old Smithy ™

““Lonl! Cloall™

Harry Wharton gave the Bounder =
bright look as they walked back to the
contre of the feld.

" Good man, Smithy " he said,

The Bounder lavghed,

“ A flash in the pan,” he =aid, “ Thoy
won't let us do that agwin!"

And Wharton felt that Bmithy's worda

woie true, That goal had been too
lueky for a repotition of it to be hoped

for.
But the score was equal pow, with
twonty minutes to go. dravw was the

noxt best thing to & victory; and if the
home toam could draw with Rookweod,
ut all events it could not be said in the
Remove that Wharton had knowingly
taken a'losing side into the feld,

From that moement Wharton was fight-
ing hard (or o draw, He had abandoned
the fuint hope of victory.

But with twenty minutes aliead ol
them, the Reokwooders were not likely
io bo bettled up by a team little more
than half their strength, in spite of the
guporhuman  exertions of that team's
cuptain,

Tho nost 1 came swiltly, and it
canin to Erroll of Rookwood.

"Two up!"™ said Bquiff to Tom Brown.
“We sha'n't equalize aguin, Browney 1"
l .:::I.'nd tlie New Zealand junior shook his

L,

Again the Rookwood forwards came
tearing through. By this time, Btott
was nﬁmh:l&m undle of gasping futility ;
aml Bolsover major, though still gead
cisough in the wind,. was in an almaost
dizzy state, not in the least knowin
how te handle lightaing play like that o
the Rookwoodors, Bqud]!? in goal, would
have saved the zhot that beat Hazel to
the wide, but it was Hazel who vns
thore, and the leather went in,

“Threa for Rookwood!” grinned
Rkinner. “How's that for high,
Znoopey 1

“ All over bar yolling'" said Snoop.

Irl;'l'rhm {h’:’. E !EIII] Iu

“Rookwood had tasted blood now, s=o
1o speak. They came on sgdin in great
yle, and Wharton's herenlean orts,
Lueked up manfully by the Bounder, did

noh suffice to stem the tide.  Almost
do-parately Wharton ployed wup, and
saver had ]‘m been better—sellon so good

—but Hocoor was not a ono-tnan game.
Rookwood came through agan, the
halves were powerless, and ithe backs
simply nowhere, and the ball went in for
Tur Macyer Lisrany.—No. 885,

a fourth goal. Five minutes later it was
I Ggan.

“Oh cirumba!” groancd Peler Todd.
“Oh my Aunt Matilda! What sort of
a witlloping is this going to be "

“A giddy record [ said Squilf,

" Bomething for the Rookwood chinps
to write home about!"” said Tom Brown.
"Theea'll be woeping and wailing and
nnm-hinﬁ of tecih over thin |heve,
thivu gl

“Iua all Wharton's work ! said Squilf
fiercely, “Can't o qoaree]l with his old
pals without mucking np the football 7

“Apparently noll” =aid Ietor Todd,
shrogmng his shouldors.

“And that fool, Mauly—"

“That utter ass, Manly—"

* Evon Mauly will see, I suppose, that
Wharton hes been making a fool of him,
after this," wid Ponfold.

“ ¥ea, rather!"
“Oh soissord! Thers they go again !

Mornington of Rookwood hed put the

leather in onen more. The Nookwood
si:ore was wix to one, with minubes still
to go. The gume had, in fact, resolved
itself into a walk-over for the visilors;
tho home team kpew that they could not
touch them, and that knowledge helped
to demaralise the hapless defonders,

The match was now as Skinner put it
a Rookwood procession, Only the final
whistle coulid stop the piling wp of goals,
and only the et thoe vhe Aneh was so
near, could save the Remove Trom such
a deflont as would meke them the laugh-
ing-stock of the school,

Almost an timg the ball was in :g:mil_l.
and Poiter of the Fifth grinned sa -

»-.m[li'Ei as bo Llew the whistle, Seven
gonls to ong was a score seldom nolieved
on a Greylrars ground,

“Wall," remarked Arthur FEdward
Lovell of Rookiwood, to his chum,
Jimmy Silver, ¥ Weli. this was same
game, old man! Blessod if T can believe
the fellows will swallow it when we tell
them.,"

Jimmy Silver langhed.

“Grayfrinrs aren't what they were,”
ho remarked. “Wharton soll seems
better than ever; but what could he do
with that team? "l‘hej?‘ ounght to keep Lo
Form matches if they can't ¥ m
stronger teany than that in the fGeld to
meet a school side,”

“Bome of "om seem ta be dying,” said
Lovell. "“Look at that chap ging
an to a goal-post ™

“That ehap " was Stott, winded to the
witde, and too far gone to care a rap
what anyone thought of his exhibition.

The Rookwood fellowa were smiling a
good deal as they-came off. Hut amon
tha Removites, looks were black and
growing blucker, Lord Mauleverer had
a vory sonibro éxpression on lis uwsually
cheery face. - Wharton made a mave:
mitnk towards him as the footballera
came off. His Jordulnp did pot seom to
<00 it, and he turned awnoy.

Wharton stopped, pud s flush camo
into his cheeks, e did not need telling
that Mauloverer's exos had been openod
by the onteome of that mateh, ani that
ho stood no longer where he had stood,
in tho cosfeemy of tha capinin of Lhe
Remave.

It gave him o pang, Mauloeverm had
trosted him—had staked all an his trust
in him; and this was how the trusd had
been requiterd.  For  the meoment, as
Mauly avoided him, it eome like o blind-
ing flash of revelation to, Wharton what
he bnd done, nnd how ' looked in all
vyes not blinded by arrogance sod willul
pride—all éyes but him awn. )

But it was only for a momint, His
face, hardened again juto  indifference;
Iihn'ii’hurnﬂh of ald, he hardened his
wart,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Wrathy !

s EVEN to one ™
“Sevenl My hat!™
“What a rsoorel
gama {*

"E:ﬂ:'l'ﬁﬂ I"

Y S.hﬂ-ﬂﬂ' !u

Thera was oxcitemont in the =
after the Rookwood wen had depa
from Gresinars, There wos excitens
and theve was wrath, and there was J
rosentmient, Such o dofeat was unke:
in the records of the Remove foos
club,  Indeed, Templa & Co. of
Fourth, whom the Bemoviles prols
to rogard as funblers at football,
never been beston seven to ane, [
in Becond and Third Form mar
whers: the looler wos often wild =
woolly, n wore of savon was uncon
nt least.

2o the Remove fellows ragod.

They prided themeelves on Lbeing
footballing ¥Form. They prided
selves on playing bettor matches -
Temple's crowd, who claimed to Is
gonunine  jumior oleven of Greyirs
They were sportemén' who could =k
beating cheerfully, Dot not suchi o b=
ing aq this. When a team was beates
d margin of this extent there was «
thing wrong that had to be =t ng
And there was cause to rage.

A win wonld have justificd Whar
ar at least enabled him to earey oo
defeat waa fairly sure to let hm o
A erushing, overwhelming deleat
this was lfmnlul:u ruin to all hiz pls
Thers was hardly a fallow in the Hew
who did not say, or, rather, shout, ¢
it was all Wharton's fault, that he [s
asked for it, that he had wanted if, ¢
ho didn't care whether the Remove o
defeatod or not, so-long as he could L
his own arrogant way, And the vial

What

wrath- were pou nlso upon [
Mauloverer's tnoffonsive  head. W
sort of & o in waz he who allo

himsell to be run by a fellow who ope
made a fool of him, and landed him
this?

In the Rag the Remavites mot =
compured notes and opinions, and
couraged ono anothor in wrath,

Temple, Dabney, & Co. of thoe Four
Form strofled in to join in the dis
sion. It was no affair of theims, o
tatnly; but they were so pleased th
they couldn't help butting in. Tl
according to Cecil Reginald Templo, v
the end of Romove cheek and imp
dence. They thought they could fix -
ouleide matches juet ae if they were .
school team, and not mervely a Fo:
tenm ; and this was how it turned out—
sevon goals to onel

The Bemove wero in ne mood |
hadinape from Temple & Co. s
Reginald .and his friends had, in s
understudiod the fools who rush in whe:
angels fear to trend,

Badinage soon became hob argunien*
and hot argument developed inia -
seuffle, and a seufllo mto a regular Forr
fizhit. Tomple, Dalney, Uo. mer
driven ignomimoisly out of the Rag, ano
chased along the passage, and wono
have been uEu_mrJ home to their studics
in the Fourth, but for the intervoentio
of Bixth Formi prefects with whackivz
nshplants, who put a very speedy el b
the conflict.

Then the Romore fellows forgatheoe
tn the Rag again, and the agry disoo
sion of tha meteh went an. onr
Wharton was not thoere. Lord 3Maul
varer wes not there. Bub nearly eve:
other Tellow in the Remowvn was there—

all angry aned indignant, Even fellas-

well known to caro nothing for games
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shared, or affected to aliare, in the
genoral feoling,  Billy Bunler waa loud
and emphatic; Bkinner and S8wzoop made
thelr voices heard, I was, indeed,
theer ploasure 1o SBkinner, who saw that
*his Magnitfcence,” as he called Whar-
ton, wad down ot last—with a fall from
which he was not likely to recover.

Eron mombers of the losing feam
seemed s angry as the other fellows.
Stoth wos almast at his last gasp from
eshastion after the mateh.  He was
wored nt and smecred ok by his pals,
skinner and Bncop.  He wus an object of
derisiom o all the Form. His defenco
ronk the form ol besping the blame on
Whartor.

“What did he play me for, then ™ de-
rmanded Stott. " When a follow’s pileked
nut fo play bhe plays, 1 shppose. 1 he
vipposced to consider first whother his
veptain knows what he's about ™

“Homething in that," nsgrecd Bob
Cherry. Bob Cherry & Co. had returnod
from their spin jost after the Rook-
wooders left, and lenrned the disasirons
vesult of the mateh with deep feolings.

#1 should jolly well think 0, said
Stotte. "1 nover butted into tho team
Lke Bolsover, 1 was asked to play."

“That ass Pobover—" grounled
Johnoy Bull.

Bolsover: major had little to say for
himeell.  With all hie high opinion of
himboll as a foothaller, he could not
think that he glood vp well to the
Hookwooders. "The game had been miles
abiava hit fortn, ond ho kuow it

“Well, Mauly pul me in, and Wharton
capfiemed i," he said ahoonishly, 1
hd my best.  Anyhow, somebody hiad
o play, 1 suppose, and the backs had
cuen dropped.

“That's an.”

“That's how T feel about i," said
Huwell, *“*T've nover elaimed o bo
rowney's form at half,  Ihit o man was
wantod when Brown stood onl,”

H8ame hore.” sald Ogiley, " I'd have
siven my pleee up to Inky willingly
caodieh, PBut Inky wan aut.”

“T'hat nas Mouly—"

“"Tain't any good blaming Maule."
waul Sir Jimmy  Vivian  lowaily. * He
slied on Wharton, and you all know Jr."

“ And Wharton Jet him down 1" ronrod
ilsover maior. * You ' fellows know I
aonld have dono hettor with Johuny
"ull or Linlay noxt to me inslead of that
worling ass Stott.”

“1 jolly well know now that 1
dghin’'t to have heen in the tenm,™
yIded Bir Jimmy Viviar, " Wharlon

|:figl: nover to have put ma in. It was

aliing n ool of a chap.”
- “"Making lools of all of us!” growled
Hnzeldene, * You fellows keon on telling
v that Bauilf ought to Have Leon in

aal.  Wall, T never turned him oul, did
:* He wos out, and T suppose the goal
waar’ L to bo lofk empty 1"
Mlndeed, it was ¢lear that mombors of
the overwhelmed oleven fult more sora
bout it than fellows who had beon ex.
Cuded. They felt that they had been

weedl mon folsa position, given a task
eyond thoir povwoers by n captoin whe

Honld have konown bebler, who, indesd,
ol know bokter, who bad placed lis own
rrogant pride before all other considera-
cwona, and let them down in CONHOG UETICN,

HQ'here's one thing jolly ctrtain!”
il Johnoy Tull, "Mmfly‘n going (o be
< Acked out of tho captainey.”

“Hear, liear!™

“We've bad enough of Mauly as
~ipper, with Wharton pulling the strings
celind the scones,” '

“¥es, rathor,"

" Now you're coming to busines,” said
Peter Todd, “Mauly will have to uo.
He's b good chap, aud can't help being

oo o but hie's got to go. There will
linve to be a new welection.™

“Hear, hoar "

) Ay, you fellows, if you'd voled for
="

“Oh, shut uwp, Bunler "

“We'd botter e Mauly about 4"
aprd Peter. "I he chooses to resigu
that's the Lest way.™

“Fallo. hallo, hallo ! Hers he comes!™

Lord Mauleverer ontored the Hag.

All eyes ween turned upon him al onee,

Hin lordship was looking concernsd and
traubled. No doubl he had been think-
ing a good deal since that unhappy mateh:
with Hookwood, There were hiszen and
“boos ™ from some of the follows as bhe
came in, oodd Mauleverer Aushed,

“Well, what have .'I'ﬂu got to say for
yeurseli?! boomed Tolsover major,

“Hag him!" shouted Skinner.

“Shul up, Bkinner!"

It wan evident that hiv Jordship had
something to say, and had come to the
Rag to say it. Peter Todd caliod for
silenon,

“Go it, Mauly ' said Frank Nugent
encouragingly.

Maulaverer clearod his throat.

“Yon chaps, I'm sorer.” he mail
“You slimted me captaim, and I've made
an awlul hash of 48, T'm sorrv. Thore's
onuly one thing left for me to da—reign.
That's whnt 1'm doin'."

“Resignntion accepted,
grinned Skinner,

*Jhut up, Skmner, you cad 1"

nem con,™
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“1t'w not vour Tuult, Mauly, old man,™
said Bob Cherry.

“Wo all know that” said Bquil,
"You're vather an aes, Mauly, but you
were lok down by a follow you trusted,
and we all know "

Manleverer winoed. .

“1'm not suyin' anythin® of the kind,”
he answered,  “The responsibility s
ming, and I can onuly say 1I'm sorry
| vo mnde such a hesh of things. 1 resign
the eaptainey. T dhad a talk with Win-
gate the other doy. He gave me a hint
to resign, and 1 didn't take any notice.
He told me that if T went thare wouldn't
boe o now election, The enptainey would
g0 to the noxt on the voting list at the
lnst election. That's Cherry.. 1 wish
now that Cherry lind got in lask time,
Anyhow, 1 resign, und e steps into my
shoes. 1'm goin' to Me. Quolch now to
m!} him 've chucked i, and 1 expoct
hﬂ Il put & paper on the board.  That's
nll.

With that Locd Maoloverer walked
out ol the Ray.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Down and Out !

ARRY WHARTON was in Lia
study, No. 1 in the Remove.

With his bauda in his pockets,

and o desp line in his brow,

H

be was pucing up and down the study.

His strenuoua exortions in the Nook-
wood match had tired hiin, but he did
not secin conscioun of [atigue.

His mood was gloomy enough.

‘His plags had fallen in ruins about
hitn—and conscionee, which would not
ba quite silenced, told him that it way
tio tnore than ho bad deserved,

In that gloomy hour there was regot
i hin honrt—perhaps repentance, Pos:
milsly, i his ald frionds had como to him
thon they would have found him in a
chostiened amd softencd mood, prepared
fo ndeit his foult and to do his best to
atone for it.  Dut his old friends did
nod come—they did not think of coming.
Wharton had made it only too clonr
that he wos dono with them, and they
hed taken him at hia word., Awmd in
their present anger and resentment they
were ot Hliely to make overtures of
reconcilintion, if he had been willing 1o
gocopt them,

He was aloue in lus study—and ho
was left severoly dlone,

o koew that the Remove wora holdd-
ing on excited meoting in the Rag, he
kuew that thoe storm had burst. ™ Ilo
would not have besn surprised at o
hostile demonstration itn the Remorve
passage,  PBub no ole came.

Many thonghts passed thiroogh  his
trotthled mind as Lo paced his study.
e was down—down and oul! His
powdar in the Form was a thing ol tha
past. ITe realised that only too cloarly
Onee or twice lie glaneed towards the
door, when there woas a foolstop outaide,
with n curious expression oo his feoe,
If Bob Chorry's cheery wvisagoe had
looked in then, with its old ﬂiuud};.-
1"\"1""-'” s

1t no ony cuma,

The softoned maod passad. Aftor all,
porhnpa exorviling wad not losl; il was
still possible, nt least, to put up a fight
At loask he would never admit doefeal
while & chance remained,  His  faco
hardened, and the stubborn peide whidl
lunl beon his undeing awoko again. His
thoughts took a mwore bitter tarn.,

e left the !F:I.IIE':‘ et last, and wenl
sl the Romove passags to Study
Neo, 12 In that :rhldi:: he had been, of
lato, move pt home than in his own:
ho  wonderesd whethor that was ovee
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now, Anybow, he had to see Maule-
vorar and mseertain how mattors stood.

Lord Manloverer and Sir,  Jimumny
Vivien wure in the study. Both of thom
lookod at Wharten sa be stood in the
dosrway, without speaking. Vivian
Aushod & lirtle, but Mauloverer's [seo
wus rold and ealm.

“Woll 1 said Maery,

“Do you wunk soything?
Manlevarer.

“Ouly n fow worda,™

“ Comie in, then"

Wharton enme in.

It wans ol like Harry Wharton to
mvaid a fellow's glance.  Dut -uum:hm..-r
he did not like meeting Mauleverer's
claar, stondy eyes just then, Ho sat o
the edge of the study tillo with an air
of onrolessness.

“We came ruther 8 mocker today,™

aelod

lin I;‘id.

1 Mh..

“Ono awallow doesn't  Juake n
suminer, though,”

il Nu.l.l : :
“Oh, eut it out!"™ brolkn oui Eir

Jimmy Vivian sharply.

Wharton glaneed ok him.

“What does that mean, Vivianl" he
nshiod.

“You've treated Mauly rottesly,
vou've trested me rottonly, and all the
HKemove, too,”™ said mwinn, “You
neadn't give me anmy of your black looks
-——thuy don’t soare me, ‘I can 1ell yon !
You put me in the eleven and made o
foal of mae ™

WOh 1" satd Harry.

“You led Mauly by the nose—"

@ Chuelk it, Jiwmy " said Lord Maulo-
Yeror,

“Well, you komow ho did—and he
knows it 1" said Sir Jimemy sulkily. "It
van o roiten gams all alonyg, XNow |
supipose he's conte hers to give yvou soft
shwdor, Well, it'a no T Lo 1™

“1 don't think I shoulil wasie any on
vou, Vivian," said Wharton scornfully,
“*You don't count."

Ho turned to Lord Mauleveror again,

“1f yon've Fn!..nnjrth{ug to complain
of, Mauly—"

* Nothin'.”

“Yon don't seein so pleased tn seo mo
ns usual,” wnid Harry sorcastionlls,

“T'm not."

“Well, that's candid, anyhow.™

“What's the good of taulkin', Whar
ton " smid lLord Mauleverer quietly.
"' not comiplainin’, and 'm not goin'
to reproach you, 1 suppose you knew
what wyou waere doin’. and had yoor
roasons, and so on. 1 wonldn't like to
!hu]g'u any chap harshiy—but you might
invo pone a bit ensier with a follow whe
teustod you.™

Wharton winced,

“Do you maan
fown "

“What else do you ecall itT™ maid
AMnuleverer. *‘T trusted you, 1 thought
you wers halpin' me to make a sucoen
of my job-a job I ouglit novor to have
‘akon on, only—as all the fellows say—
I"tn rather an nse. I suppose. | meant
acll, anvhow, and 1 thonglit I'd make
cond, with you backin® wo up, 'm not
ween on foothall, and 1 dare say 1
Jiould have forgotion thoroe was a Hook-
wodd mateh at gll—en my own arcount,
lut all the fellows are keon about it
ey think it's a big thing. 1've lst
them down—and 1 never moeant to. But
yatt muat have known that the team we
piik into the teld was no good against
Rankwooil.™

“I thought wo might pull it off."

"I dare say you hopod so. ut it
plain, . Wanld vob have playved that
tewm Jast torm  when you weio cap
tain "

Tue Magxer Lissant.—No, 885,
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Wharton did not answor,

W] wos relvin' on your judgment. I
woulin't Usten to & word when the
fellows told  nwe you were usin' me
to. pay off old grudges. Dut it's profty
clead now, Miod, I'm not complainin’,
1 know very well that 1 pught to hieve
played the game off my own bat, or
not played it at all, It's my own fault,
I know thet, Hot—yon woere deslin'
with o [lellow who trusted you, and
yonu might havo lot him off a bit casier."

Wharton deew o sharp broath,

“That’s how you look at 1"

T ?“,‘"

“Oon  swallow doean’t make a
summer.  Yoo'ro eapiain of the Re-
ricve—aven il the fellows are growling
and grovusing now. We've: loat wntches
bafure without all this fusd,”

“MNob in the samm way, Aud I'm not
eiplain of the Reinove bow."

Vharton sterted.

“"What! What do vou mean?'”

“T mean what 1 say. Did vou think
the fellows would lot me keop the joh
after what's happoned, &r that 1'd want
ta keep it 1" .

“You haven't resigned?!” exclaimed
Wharton.

e lell‘

" You—you fool I*

Lord Muauleverer's hip curled.

Yhat’s the rvight nama for we” be
sinted, with s touch ‘of hitterness, " Yau
can't call e o biggor fool than T call
manelf ! Thut not fgr resignin’' | That
was all thak was lefi."

“Y¥ou cotild have made a fOght for It,
ot least.”

*“ Made a fght—to keep & job I'm not
fit for? o Eﬂﬂp on bein' usd to pay
olf your old scorce against your old
[riomds, and to put-you in a position to
diefy Quolchy T I may be a fool, a5 you
way—Imt not quite sueh o dashed lool
as that "

It was ovident that the scales had
iallen from Lord Mouleveror's eyes
[Te hed boon slow to see—but pow that
ho saw, lw saw wory clearly indeod.
Wharton Lit his lip hard,

“You've actually vesigned, then ™ ho
ankod,

lI.'Yun.lil

“Then there'll e 4 now ¢loction”

Lord Mauleserer siniled grimly,

“*Tlere won't! The captain of the
achoal thinks there's been enongh of
vour wire-pullin® in the Remove. The
eaptainey goos to the next on the list
af tho votinn’, 'That's Bob Cherre.”

Whortonn  remembored Wingate's
worda the provious evoning., He had
no doubt that Mauleverer's statoment
was corroct.

“INot ihat an election would make
mineh ifference, 1 think.,” added Lord
Mauloverer.  “There were four eandi
dates last Lime—and Toddy and Smithy
worn next to nowhere. Tob Cherry ran
wie rather elose, and if there wis 1 new
olection, with the samo |ot standin’,
it's predty cortain that he would pull it
oft. ¥ou wonldn't be able to run a did
candidate, the same an vau did before
U the anly fellow in the Remave who's
mas pnoigh to be wsed like that, and you
can't use ma twice !

Vi hiavtan’s eyes glinted,

Yhis was very new language from
Loand Mauleverer.

* Anyhow, there won't be an olection, ™
sail Mauloverer, “T'so handed in my
resigmation, and Mpe. Quelch will gt a
nolice on t..hu board this evenin': T dave

el B S e i e e i e

sy it's thero already if yon want -
wig L, wl pow, i you've pol notk-
wmare la sy, Wharton—"' ﬁmﬂme-
pansed,

Harry Wharton shid off the tabls =
wallked out of Mauleverer's study »s
out another word,

Ho went downstaies and stapped at tie
n%m-lmm'd. T &

om0 wns alrendy a paper there =
Mr. Queleh's handwritring, and o numb
of fellows were reading k. SBowe
them gnve Wharton dark looks as =«
ot wp, bt he did not heed the=
Ho glancod ab the pupor, Tt was bre
but to the point. lﬁrnnnﬂunmd tha
ird Mouloverer had resigned the cao-
tuiney of the Form, which, thersfo
pasied to the candidate noxt on the =
of voting at the late election—Robe—
Chorey,

Wharton walked away with a seb fare

Bob Chervy was eaptain of the Remo
—that tmuetter was delinitely sottle
Harry Wharton no Jonger counted ;
any distinetion remained to him, it =

that of being the most unpopular fellos
in tha j[-i‘itr:*mﬁ;lr popisE e

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Downward Path !

i HAT noxt 7™ wked Skinner.

w A good many fellows in e

Remove, as well gx Hamoo:
: Hkinoer, were asking th=
LG RIATA T

Others follows thanght, or hoped «
least;, that the brouble was over; the
the toven which had begun so storme:
for the Grovirian Remove would =
on  peacelinlly  now, Wharion, il
staniy-potesl of the Farm, was dos
and ot thore was nothing Teft far kis
but submission to the inevilable, Be
Uherry wad captain of the Romove : as
Iy was not o captain to be foole] ==
rrafled wikh.

But Skinoer, at least, did not beliess
that the trouble way over, Perhaps, =
liis enso, the wish was father to the
thought., Skinnor had one of itho
natures which seemn to thrive in trouble
Frnes.
© “His Highness tan't taking all th
Iying down, you know,” Skinner re
marked sapiently fu Study No, 11, " Nes
liiy ntj.;icr. Something’s bound @
happon.”

“1 don't woe what he ean' do)’" ob
servod Snoop, " He's down apd ouf, -
far as I onn aoe. Lo hasn't o friend |«
in the Jorm, Even Mauloverer la
lurned him déwn.®

“He basn't a kick left in him,™ 2ai2
Hpoft,

Skinner shook his head.

“He will kick—bard!" ho answer
“Of course, Cherry iz n very diffaren:
kind of skipper from Mauly: ho wan '
siund any lmmhuﬁ. But b won't have
a penceiul Gme, I faney. There's falk
of lenving Wharion out of the footer
the follows can't get over that Rool
wonod bieney. Some of them bave beou
inlking of sending him to Coventi .
Manlevirer nover speaks to him  now.
Like jolly: old Lucifer, you know, he's
fnllen from his giddy lugh estate, nnd
great was the [all thereof. T'm jolls
glud, of courso; I never ecould stand ih
chaop.  Hut the thing bsa't over; ani!
what 1 want to know 13, what nextt"

RBlinner was If,uitu curious upon thnt
witit.  But if Hmry Wharton hed gns
intention of keeping up the strugglo b
spemnd to give no sign of ik

Bob Cheriy had stepped into his place
as captain of the Faem, without a dis
sentiont voiee. Everybody was glad 10
e lim there; oven Peted Todd and the
Boutider, who "had contesied the lito
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vloction. That Bob was rather too caxy-
Joing for the position was possibia; but
certminly thers wa? no such woeaknews in
his cass as in Mauloverar's,

Lord Mauloverer had steppod down
thankfully snough—glad to be done with |
caplaining the Remove. He was of too
forgiving a nature to nourish a grudge
against anyone, and after a few diys En
had forgiven, and probahly forgotten,
Wharton's conduct; but the friendship
that had grown up between the two was
over, Mauwloverer dropped bock al onen
into his usunl slack umrﬂfu.a:g ways: and
Harry Wharton no longer camo slong
the Remove pasage to Study No, 12. |
He wos noty :ihdw_-cr, “porsona grata ™ in
any Homove =tudy; the Hookwood affair
hiad: turned all the Form against him,

"I'ha, vordict upon him was that he had
ot “played the game,'” and that was
enough for the Removo,

It waa a hard verdiel, for corininly it
had neyer bean colenr to Wharton's mind
that he had failed to play the game,
Dt if it was not cléar, it was boonisas |
pride and obstinacy hod blinded him.

Most of the fellows wero civil onough
to him$ o .suggestion of sending him to
Coventry had been stampod out at once
by Bob Cherry and bis [riends.  But
thiere was little cordiality. If any fellow
was still friendly it was Vernon-Smith.
Iiere was somothing that apipealod to
the Hounder's peenlinr nature in n
lollow [ollowing his own wilful way,
doggedly obstinnte and unbending, re-
gardless of conseqoences,

Wharton was often seen with the
Bounder in these days—the only fellow
i the Remove with whom he was on
anything like friondly terms. Frank
Nugent soriotimes noliced them together
with & clouded brow, Wharton was his
oldest and bost chum at Greyfriars, but s
Nugent had many wrongs (o remember 1
—the friondship was over. Btill, Lo ol
+ pardgy sometimes o seving his former
triond on the downward puth.  And
vhiemming with the Bounder marked n
definite stage on the way down.

Amd Skinner & Co.—rather to their
nen surprise—bogan to find that they
il something in commén with {he
fellow thoy had always disliked and de-
rided,  That nlone might have proved to
Wharton  that he was on the wrong
path had le chosen to take hoed of
WA

In tﬁ: Form-room he was on the
worst of terms with Mr. Quelch.

I'he Bemove master was not a toan |
ta be triflod with; and opon rebellion was
nob practienblo, Bub froin Wharten he
nad to expect exactly as much opposition
as oould possibly be offered, and pee-
cisoly a8 much “cheek ™ as  oireum-
clances allowed. . Bkinner, and other
rialeontents in the Form wero only Lo
gind to see somobody "“standing up to
Quelehy,” as they describad it, and they
tegean to look on the fallen captain of the
Romove ns ong of their own sort—one
of the right wort, as Bidney James Snoop
o) o

S0 Skinonvr—while still  wondering
Jhat  mnext?—began to be  quite
‘nendly, and Snoop and Stott followed

« example ; and Wharton, on his side,
bl not rebuff them. Tt was something

huve a little of hi= old influence, if
miy over the slackers snd black sheep

I the Form.

it was sud of old that ono eannct
siich pitch without  boing  deliled,
Wharton's present company wan the
<arsl he could pomibly have had. in hip
<santlul and reckless humour, His now
wesociations could not fail to have some
Hect wpon him, and the ofect was
noliy bad,

With all his faults he had never been
aalled o elacker; but he was dropping |

!!rI
| 1

T
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There was a roar as Bunier shot on to the study

t. " Yaroooooh ! "o Now,

if you want kicking, Bunter,"” sald Bob Cherry grimly, ** say the word., Otherwise

get off and change quick.” ** Beast!"

Bob Cherry bestowed a gentle kick on

the sprawling Owl, and ihere was another roar. (520 Chapler 11.)

into slack wuvs, in the sivle ol Bkinner
& Co. His “prop"” was alwnys care-
lesaly done—if it was sufficiont to enahle
hira to serape through in the Formeroom,
le sesmed sutisfiod ; and when it did not
ennble hin to sornpe through, he took
his punishment with cool stojeism,

The fellow whoe had seldom, or neser,
been known to miss n games praction,
now begon o misa them regularly.
Whether it was |1h:u:'|'|:ila,gl:r or a desire to
disregard the new captain of the Farm,
Wharton kopt olear of the junior

f;rrmn_d, and had noever touched a foot
vall sinee the Rookwood matoh.

Bob Choerry was not a beilliant cap-
tain, but he was o dutiful one. O com-
ﬁllﬂﬂ'f duys he had to sea that the

omove fellows turned up for games
practice. A cortain amount of latiinde
waa allowed : and Bob lli'ldf.l'llhl{'ﬂll}' Wk
very ensy with Bunter and other shirkers.
Wharton he had never expoctod to be
shivker; and he could not help suspect
ing Lthat his formor friend was= *out "
for trouble. For which reason, and per-
haps ofhers, the pow captain of the
Remove turnied o blind eye to him; and
if Bob alone had boon concernod in the
matier, Wharton wmight have stvered
cloar of games practicsn till the emnd of
tho termi, Dul Wingate of the Sixth
had to bo rechoned with. And ono
Wednesday Bob Chorry recoived o sum-
mons into the study of the eaptain of the

seliool.
Bob maichod in cheerily ; but be fonnd

Wingale looking rathet grim. Wingate,
us Head of the Games, had to keep a
supervisin eve on all the orm captains ;
nnd in his opinion he had had quite
onolgh trouble with the Remove—a
rather unimporiant Form in the oyes of
the caplain of the school.

““Hallo, hallo, hallet Here 1 am,
Wingaie !” announced Bob cheerily, as
ha teamped into the Groyiriars captain's
study.

“Games practice for the Remove this
aftornoon,” wld Wingate. "1 shall give
vou a look-in for hinll an bour—theeo to
throa-thirfy.”

“Lood I

“You'll soa that your men
there, Cherry."”

" Righi:ha [

"T've noticed thit Wharton has cut
games for the last woek or two."

are all

“Dh! You've noticed that? slims
merad Dol i )
“You, Whot's the matter with him®™

“MNothing that 1 know aof."

“Wall, then, wliy baven't you pul a
stop to 1kI"

Bob eoloured upeomlociably.

“You—vou see, Wingate—

“1 think T see," skl the caplain of
Cireyirinre.  “ You feel diffident about
using vour puthority over the follow who
waz captain of yoiur Form a few weoks
ngo. oit're alraid of being misunder-
stood, and suspected of swank, and so
o, Is that 1"

(Continued on pnge 10.)
Tiax Magisr Lmmziny.—No, 883,
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Suggestions from the
pen of Robert Cherry.

RO R A RO RCR R

ovoning, when Bror Rabbit comes out
for his evening stroll. You then block
wp his front door, All in the back door,
and wait until he comes home. 1 chidn’t
findl out what you have to do if Brer
Rabbit is making & might out of il
somnowhera or othor

Porsonally, 1 think T shall go in for
hunting lions. I do know how to de
that. have to hait tho

4r _
L 1o -
*I - [—— = an Y - *
I r v rvevtvevivevvivy Fevrrrrrrrerddvei s
MUST adinit that T den't know a
I lot about hunting, and when Whar-
tonn osked mme to wrilo an article
about * How To Hunt,' T made it
my business to pick up a few fipa. Same
of them wero wneful, some limorous,
and some Frankly ridicnlous

Bunter insisis that il you lot your
harso trot up to an obstacle, have a look
at it, and ho shows you that he deesn’t
like it, tho thing to do is to find an
nhataclo  that appnnin better to the
horsa's fancy. It's vidienlous, for where
an oarth. would the rest of the field be
by the timo you'd done that?

Towmn Brown, who happens ta be soimes
thing of a huuter, told mo that the hest
way to catch a mouse in to tie up a cal
hy tho mousa hole, and starve the
beggar out—tho mousa not the cat!
Ho may be right, but what about eepelty
o animala? 1 -tmnglr suspoct Tom
firown was pulling my -:1-.

Fishor T. Fizh was valuble on the
question. He started off by talking of
vorners, and bears and hulls, and it was
wome time beforn I realised he was re-
ferring to the hunting of dollars. Fishy
novor thinks of anything but dollars, it
foems,

Wun Tung has hundrede of ways of
trepping. He's a3 cunning as n fox, and
as wily ao o possum. 1 could 1l a book
with an aoconnt of his methods if he
would only sit down beside mo and talk
deennt Bnglish! He told me that the
host way to hunt rats was to put throo
sancert on the ground, at intervals of
ihreo foet. One of tho sancors should
coutain tea, anothor milk, and the third
melted sugar. All you have w do is
wail nntil Master Rat wants a drink of
rea, wateh hitn go the saweer of toa, and
sl him with a stick when le moves
botween the saucers for milk or sugar!
He lookod so inuocent when telling me
that T really don't know if it really iz
grood way ol catehing the baastly things.

Hiunting rabbits appsars 1o ho &
arotty good sport., You wait yntil e

Tuk Maoser Limnany.—No, B85,

Yon simply
ground with & goat or & sheap, and
when Leo pops up, you pull the trigger
of your gun. That's casy, and doeso’t
require miuch oxertion.  Of course, if
the lien happens to miflf you bolore he
does the bait, things might got excit-
ing !
rapping beara in pits in another

simple way of hunting. Tt blossed i
I ean soo miuch Tm-t in that, Fanoy
calling digging n huge hole, in ground
sometimes as hard ax  rock, sport!
That's all it amounis to, for when the
hola ia dug there is nothing to do but
sovor the mouth of the holo with sticks
und folinge.

No—T1 shall stick to lions, hoping that
lions won't stick to mel
- L] Ll L L]

Bkinner's pretiz good at lunting, only
he docan’t realise 6. He had the
temerity the other day to put troacle in
?unk:h_v'z. beit Bunday topper.  You
honld have seon Quelehy's face when he
jammend the topper on his lenrned hend
just before chapel parade.  Yes, anil
you should have seen Bkinner's ifnce
when Quelehy  taxed him with it on
Mondny. *I‘i.w Remaee japer had all
Sunday to think about the lamming that
wan coming hin way, for Form masters
are ferbidden to cane recaleitrant juniory
an the Sabbath. Good wonl that!

Bkinner waa hunting lor a hiding, and
he got it

Bunter iz very koen on hunting, (oo,
I eaught him an hour agn, nosong into
my stindy cupboard. He wos hunting for
a snock, ani e got & whaek irsdead==in
faect, Ty got several]

EDITORIAL!

By Harry Wharton.

"""

and methinks my lundreds
readors  will appreciste =
speaial  number  dealing wits
this subject. Hunting foxes s, o
coitrao, the bewl of all hunting, but there
aro miny othor things for which one ca
hunt and find plenty of Tun and sport.
There ars hunts which are not popi-
lar—Loder, hunting for a fag, for o
stance.  Bltinner, hnntiuﬂ' for a fag of
the other varicty, provides anothor ox
atnple. The IHead, hunting for =
exeuse to give the school o day's holida.
though, 15 always wished the best o
luck by all and sundry !

Dicky Nugont was to have writben un &
atory, but he tells me that be hunte
two daye for an idea and didn’t tes
one, 80 ho's boiled soctnothing or othe
down and ealled & an articlo. Ik
Penfold would have been a groal ainet
and I expocted a ballad from him, bus
I did not like to wsk him to spend his
timo in writing thin wook, bocauso ho's
liad & lot of work ta do for his {ather.
_However, taking eversthing into con
sideration, T am extremoly pﬁmmﬂ with
my stail, contributors, and myseli, L
anly hope you will be an pleased.

I think 1 ought to adid a word of ean-
Hon, Bomo of my contributors have told
amazing stories of how to hunt.
phouldn't sadvise my. readers fo talk
them toa seriously, or troubls may wvisit
the happy _fomily. Billy Bunters
article, for instance, i3 meant to be
serious, but I eannot imagine nnybod;
but W. G, B. looking at it in anything
but & humorous spirit,

Cheerio, and long may you hunt !
HARRY WHARTON.

HEH’I’IHH in alwoys fasoinating

STOP PRESS!

Wingate of tho Bizth s hunting for
the juper who boned his birthday cake.

gglﬂuhr is hunting np
“History of Ureylrine'
terrupiers take note|

L] L &

Rkinner of the Remove is hunling for
o fag, of the eigaretio varioty. Lodor
of the Sixth is hunting lor & [ag to run
down to the villago tobueconist's,  Two
of a kind!

facts for his
Woulid-be ja-

L] -

Coker is hunting for n thick war, 1
belipve somecns  has punctured  bails
tyres of his stink-bike, and he's wcetied
Potter of the dirty dood, I he goes on
chinwagging  much  longer ho'll  he
knocked as flat as his rotten tyres

[Supplemant §,
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ANY woiisler  whal

reeders. will
“ALH. which 1 s eotitled to

place aft tha emd of wmy name,

moani. These too Ietlers stand for
“ Mausterly Hunter,” and Lo liave the write
to put them after my nome 1 had propperly
to go Ehrough tha mill.

Tynoront le will tell you (hat M.IL
stanids for Master of the Howmls., Dan't
tuke any notlas of them—they're the sort of
prople wha will tell yoo that MO, after an
pilleer’s nume stands Tor Military Cross, whon
.-wr?'h-u-d'r knows that M.C. stonds for Maiter
ol Cerrymonnies, are ignorance, of course.

How did T earn my M.H.?

It |a tolled, reeders, In o few words. Rul
wiorde—oh, useless words!  How con  they
ileakribe to rnu what T had to pass throogh,
whit mortal Injories I bad to sufler, what
wmental angwish | egeaperisnecd bofore | won
throtgh o thé berrolek and?  Thera are oo
words, but I am gaing to tell you,

It was 'ab Bunber Couarty, and the Irost Bad
pone bt Lhe firsl appronch pf the son. It
wan an {deel mourning, belng black as pltch
whem the hownds were brought from ihe
ilrnwring-room. kept  damb
aplmali ooteér<lonrs.}] My Talher wae clid,
like myself, In & sumptoons red jacket, with
frowacrs 1o mateh In white.

We had dissplved overnight s start the
Huntk at & Copplss ealled Willlam®s Capplas,
being mamed after mynell, and there we
sbarted. Tha Beld wa led -off ab n merry
tune by o nimble horaes and tha agile
hiiwnds, snd It a9y nol long  before Wi
sirpek n scenb. It was wo elear a seent that
rveryhiody Epolted I8 when [ polnted (L out
tiy them, and with & wild * Hiirah 1 we sob
off at 5 gallop,

{We novar

L e S R e

HOW TO HUNT
AND WHY!

By DICKY NUGENT.

COULDN'T think of a story for this
I number, so 1 bave eontributed an
articklo, which T am sure you won't
like so much as my stories, con there
pan't s0 much of them—1 mean, it.

The grate burning question of the da
v Lhe hunting world is what to hunt an
why it ghould be hunted. Hero's what
and why, duly tabyoulated in proper
order.

Mice, These aro vormin, and shood
toe hunted day and night, espevially in
January, Febroary, Mareh, Apnil, May,
June, July, August, Beptembor, October,
November, December, which are  the
anly months mice eome out from their
neste, and can be cort., Mice eat oales
i sludy oubberds, and shood be shoan
N0 Mersy. White mice shoodn't be
hunted exeept when they'ro lost, and
then only to be brort back agnin,

Flics, This is moen vermin. They are
always nbout when the woether is lLiot,
anil should be swotied with a newspapor
o somelody elso’s dmpot, Flics can be
found where there in food and lofs of
pluces whero thero im't food,

Figh., Fish ean only be hunted with
hoto and not traps.  Fish mn bo unted
s weator, cspeetally Jokes nuad peiesds,

Suppiement .|

g4

. &)

By Waian Geerae Buwvrer MH,

Now, there In a wyite wny and Tong Way
to take = fence, Home }r-.ﬂlrls gallop stralght
up to tho feoee, and let there horse Lake
them over, That's rong—most emfatieally
rong. The proper way ld to take your horse
up to the fence, or hurdle, or wall, or hedge,
or ditch, or ﬂhanlr:. and lot him have & look
at it. If he doesn’t lke it take him to
another. Follow thls advioe, am! yon'll vever
be throan,

T did. that, with the remlt that T was
one of the four hunters lefe when the Arsl
obstocle was left beliind.  The remalning
members werd kissing the difch,

T looked at the pther three, My fatber,
of conrse, wns abft of them. The others
were  Colohel Hopooteh snd. Paren e
Comeitt, too vory perianal frends of ours.

Thim—al f=—oven ns T lookel), reedern, =
rabblt |wenped up apd bit my borsa on the
miEs, 5, op Lhe noes, whileh tells you how
a eabbit con jump, though ho mighto't leok
e IT he et )

Down wenl my horse, down wonb mysell.
It weas a dramatich moment,

“ ity !* eame In & stentoryan rosr feom
my fn . "Ohme and holp uwe run down
b Lhia focks, for the love of mike "

I looked rownd., The only animal <In sight,
hagide my horab, wna n donkey belonging to
Mri. Pepmint. [ cought It gulckly. Jumpdd
o its Hﬂki and sat down to ride like a

Dekey,

J ’I‘In&'Ir wind whistled throngh my hatless

hair. ‘The wind brort’ teard to my eyoe,

Jack Frowt nipped my éars.. 1 wan having

n hitter time, though T felt ale and hearty.
The feeld came hingk to me—like Lthe wind,

they disappeared In my Wwake. on-

coiridged me with wild erys of delight,

vivors, streame, and the ses. If you
haven't got a hook bent pins will do,
and you ouly have to bato the hook and
throw it into the wator and the fish
oamo to it &nd are cort.

They

Mothe, Thess nra also vermin.
eat your clothes if you don't look out,
and they want swolting like flies.

Beetlea, More vermin, worsa than
moths.  These arn honted under the
floors nnd in cricks und erovisses and
hales, and all you want iz an old bgul
and strong nem.  You have to be quick
with beotles or thoy get back into their
dug-outs, which is elang for holes. Tima
—aarly morn.

Tats, Vermin, worse than any of the
others. You lunt them in sheds and
barna or where there is refuse.  You
want o stick, & dog, & ferrilt, a lamp,
and a guick eve. Hunt them at pights
whon you ean sparo tho time, and that
shood bo often, because rots  spread
doath and decense, not to mention ill-
nosses, Thov eoma off ships [rom forin
lands and places abroad.

Birds. Hunting birds is erool and
tsn't allowed in docont places.  OF eorse
shootin part ridges and fowsants im't
aronl, bocau=o thoy aro dolishus when
eonked and served up with vegpytables

Animanly, Foew animals except [ockzes,
badgers. and ottors are hunted i Big-
latidd, Hoekses snoak chickenn nud dueka
nnd make drakes of farm yacds, and are
hunted in cold weather =0 or pob lo
make the horses oo bot nnd the hunless

to thirsly.

Motor-eare.  Ouoly policemen  hunt
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and 1 and my 7hle stead dashed on, oo on,
nrfter Lhe Downds.

Four times 1 was throan. Four timec |
panght the dookey and dashed on.

Six of e hownids were exbausted and hal
to give up, My own mount scemed inelipel
tn step, ond 1 ihonght  deeply—why?
Hunger! That could be the only reeson.

Myt where was I to get a noes-bag from?
1f 1 turned | might oose the foeks opid
which my father bad set his hart,

Fortunutely, wa pamed through a feell,
and in the feeld 1| found soflishent carrots ta
gatisfy the crazvings of my mount.

o ¥outll have to buck up!' L sed, In tones
of great sternneds, © We're gislug o have
that foeka ™

The donkey looked at mo as mioch a8 in
say: "We'll do It, Billy, old fellow " ol
&5 he muoched the last carrot 1 jumpéd on
hls back and rode on lks the aforementionad

E¥.

llr’;.llln time the bownds had drown awar,
tarther than even | had drom away from my
feeld. But I kept on—riding, riding, ridimr,
with band and knee and no whip, which
lutter 1 doa't belleve lu

We camo (o a brook. My mount didn's
like it. Perbaps he couldn’t swio 1 leoldil
round agoin, Luckily, there wua & fallen trie
handy, and I dragged this along and ack
It over the stream, which was rushing lko
a torrent. Acrost this my moint deshed
ond I had to wum Lo easteh op with, an
ik, Him.

Onece aguln w6 were orf. I meen 1 waa
on bhe donkey's baek, hot orf. The leves
wern blinding me pow, and my ears had
censed to be part of me. But T kept on—I
hiad to have Lhat forks!

%o wi went on, deer reeders, mie brolie!
agd sore, my mount panblng for gasps of
bretl.

The hownds kept Jooking round to see If
we woro Tollowing, and linding we were closa
bohind, they roobed out Master Focka, anid
ecarbered bim, -The rest was soon over.
had Maater Focke, and secured the brush,
which many freads al Ureyfriart have sevn
and nilinkred.

That's how 1 gninad my M., for erery.
body agreed that noog b s Maosterly Hunter
conld have kept op with the hownds, with
anly & dookey [or A mouok.

Of course, wi. hnd a rvecord ealybralion
when we got hoack, Wp had baeon swmd
poaset— (Thin |5 o bnoting number;, Bily,
nol o menn —Ed.)

: 4

molor-cars, and that's beecause they are
stolen or strayved, but thore's no sport in
that. It goos on all the yemr round,
beoauss they nover flud them—but they
live in hopes,

Fage. Hunting fags is n Erufm:l N
privyledge mnd not a sport, but von
wouldn’ think that when Loder's track-
ing down u fag. It eught to bo barred
by Act of Parlourment.

e - X

NO MORE HUNTING!

Copy of o letter from Alongs Todd, Remove
Form, Greyfriare, to his Unele Beojamln.

My dear Uncle Denjamio,—Harry Wharton
pnd  his felemds nre uanF Lo produce @
Huntlng Number of the Greyfriars Herald,
and 1 think this s the apportunity La IFlhw-:
before ite millionn of resdors Che renl trofl
about busling, I am, therefore, veguesting
vou Lo sepd me, for pabillcation, your views
upon thiv mighty question,

Your communleation ean only lead to sne
thing—the abalition of hoetlog, 1 feel wure
of that, Publication of » letter, abova yoor
name, In bound to attract altentlon, and X
am eertoln your following will be so greut
that it will overwholm the dissentients,

Belleve mie, dear Unclo Benjamin,

Your offectionate nephew,
Atoxzo Tabh.

iTha lelter “abowe ™ TUncle Benjamins
name taked the form ol n eerinl story, belng
wis lets than AfLy thomsam] wirds [n fﬂlut:n..
Unel as we reapent Vocle Boplamin's Vi,
it Is impossible Tor us to poblich them, To
div po we whould regquire a disen sapplemants
nt one sitting s It were—kED.) .

Tee Macyer Linrany.—No. 885,
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{Continued from page 13,

“Well,
admitted = )

“It wonr't dol If Wharton is sulking
over being turned out of the captuincy,
it's Lime e got over it, sce?™ ‘

“I—1 don't know that he's sulking.”

“Well, whatever it is, he can't be
nllowed to bresk school rules, and hang
about slacking, any more than any other
junior. Seo that ho's on the grotnd this]

i

niteenoon |

“Yes, Wingate,” said Bob.

It was all he could say.

But he win fobling gront diseomfiort
g5 ho left the Greviviars caplain’s study.
Ho had hoped fervontly to kesp cloar of
Wharton—that no now contest meod be
entored into. But that wish, evidently,
was not to be gratiied, And it onmne
inte. Bob'a mind, too, that if the late
captain of the Remove wae leoking for
trouble, he would not fail to fod t—il
not on one ground, then on another.
That was the viow taken by his clumis
when ho consulted them, mther
anxiongly, in Study No. 13

“Wharton o't really a slacker," siidi
Johnny Bull. “ He nover was that, what-
ever hoe was. And be's keen on football,
Ho's looking for trouble. He knowa you
will have to round -hitn up sooner o
later i he keops on shicking games—
and that's what he wants."

“Look like il,” said Bob ruefully,

“I'm piraid that's how the matter
stands,” said Frank Nugent, “It's
rotten ; buit I suppose there's gowng to be
trouble.”

, "'.I'_lwl;&tuednmd and ridiculous W!Lﬂ
on 1s und to give way,” remar
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

“1'll drop him a hint in a friondiy
wav—qs friendly as possible," said Bob.
“1 hope he'l] soa that it won't do. Any-
how, I'm jolly well not .,rm_tuf to be
drawn into a row. I'll tnke jolly good
enre of that"™

And Bob Cherry went—in rather a
roeful mood—to look for Wharton, From
Billy Bunter—general purvexvor of news
and information 1 the Reomovo—he
learnod that Wharton was in Skinner’s
stndy. 8o to Study Re. 11 Bob Cherry

wd, with a troubled counlenance,

mehhing like that, perhaps,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Bob Cherry Puts His Foot Down !

OUR fellows were gathered in
Skinpar's study in the Rembove
passage, taking their ease. Skin-

ner, Snoop, and Stott wore
rmoking ﬂiamttﬂ, a little ocustom of
Skinnar & Harry Wharton was in
the armchair, strobelied laxily, his hands
i his pockets, an unlighted cigarette
botweon his testh.

Probably he bhad acceptod it from
Bkinner as nn nct of civility. He could
nolt froqunent Skinner's siudy  amd kee

up his old nititude towards Skinner's
manners and oustoms,  Bob's  startled
glance fell upon it; aml Wharton, as he
svaught that glance, delibarately reached
vor n matchbox nnd lighted the cigarelte.
Skinner & Co, oxchan grinning
glinoes. The one-time “wmodel vouth™
of the Remore was coming out with »
vengeance,
Tiue Macser Linnany.—No. 885,

.and he alfected to notice nothing.

Aur.

Bob Ehurr_r‘_ﬂrlnhud. auite realising the
definnes of himseli and his opinion in
Whitrton's aetion. Tut he told himsolf

that he Bad not come thare to quarrel,

“Just looked in to speak to you
fellows,” =zaid Pob, addrosaing the wholoe
study in goneral, and nubody in partiou-

“8Ba geod of youl" yawned Skiopmer, |
* Arg you picking me ont for thoe St
Jim's mateh when it comes off 1

Bob Inughed.

“Not likely, SBkinner. 1 want just lo
romind you That it's<games practice thia
alternoon, and you'll be oxpected on
Little Side.™

* Bloasad aro those who den’t expeet,”
aaicd Skinner cheerily, " 1I'm gaing to be
rather busy this alternoon, Chorry.”

“You aro—at football!"” said Bob, his
bloe eyves glintiig a little, *Don't play
the goat, HSkinner!"

“Of eourse, I'm jolly keen, as ybu
know,” said SkKimner, while S8noop and
Stoit chuckiod. ' But [ really shall be
busvy, and T can’t oblige you thin after-
"ﬁa"" old seout. Lat me off, like n good
chap,™

“ Unn't ‘be danp!”

“Well, expeot mo if you soo me," said)
Skinney,

“If 1 don’t sco you, Bkinner, I ghall
eome and look for you,"” said Hob Cherry
quintly, “and if L come and look for you,
you't be rather sorry sou dudn’t turn |
IJ_PI"

“ Dear me!" said Skinner.

“The foct iz, Wingate's been speaking
to mo,"” said Bob, * I've been jawed for
going too easy with the slackers, and
it's gotb to stop, soe?"

“J.B sen ! nssonted Skinnor, "It fn't
just swank becauses Quelchy has pushodd
you in as captain of the Form "

*No!" roared Baob.

“Not a cose of o fellow dressed in a
little brief sothority, and sefiin' to work
to -moke the angels weop?” asked
Bkinner.

“Ha, ha, ha!" vellod Snoop and Btott.

“¥You ecan think what you likae about
that Skinner,” =aid Bob. " But yeu'll
Lurn uEﬂaﬂ tj:-:- Raomove ground, or olaa
vou'll be dealt with.”

“Beiling in woil, or somethin' like
that " inquired Skinner.

“No; a jolly good hicking " oxclaimed
Bob angrily.

“My hat! Are vou merely captain of
the Hemove, or have they made you
Tear or Kaiser T asked Skinner.

Whar-

Bob did not heed him further.
ton, blowing smoke {rom his ecigarette,
hod sail nothing; but there was n mock-
ing smilo on his face.

*You'll turn up, Wharton " said Bob,
addressing  the lato captain  of
Romove directly at last.

Wi H“ IH

Bob drow a deop breath. He was
determined not to lose his temper, or to
be deawn inte a quurrel. But he began
to wonder how bLe was to aveid it, If
it is true that it takes two to make a

quarrel, it 15 true, also, that it takes two
to keap the ponoe,

“Why not, Wharton?!" he asked
quiotly.

“I'm chucking foater for tho term.”

* Daush it all, Wharton, you don't want
to chuck footer!™ said b earnestly.
“That's not enough for you. You
kmow sou'll wantod o the 8t Jim's
match, too™

Whartan's Lip ourled. :

""Are vou going to ask mn to captain
the side, ns Mauleverer did when he
was ski " he asked,

the | out, at

“Of coursn not. 'I'bmt can't be done,
and vou know "™
“Then you can count me out !

ARE YOU GOOD AT LIMERICKS? TRY YOUR SKILL TO-DAY!—

“Po you moan to say that you wes
play for tha wohool unless you cun s
on captain " demanded Bob,

* Exactly 1™

“That's sheer swanl "

“"Much obliged for your opinian.™

“Well, if you want to stand out =
matcheos you ean pleass yoursell,” =
Bob, after & pause, “There's plonty =
man in the Remove to Gil your plice.
shall be soery to losa you; but woe ez
beat 8t Jim's without you, But s
can’t stand out of gumes practice, e=
you know if."

“ Nol" said Harry.

“No!" said Bob sharply, “1 eba
gxpiol to soe you on Little Bide not lez—
than three,"

" You enn expoct.™

“Does that mean that you will not =
there T )

- il megng just tll:nl.“

“1 mupposs- vou know vou'll get a o
fect's bonting if I have :'n o Hn. ;m-: i
the head of tho games for alacking ase
dodging practice I excluimod Bob, fues
IIJE with engor.

Vharton ‘shrugged his shoulders.

“"Wall, I won't take you at wvoo-
word," said Bob Churry, calming his
solf. I shall expoct to spe you on Liics
Side, Wharton, and I hope you'll thirs
better of it. Wingata's told mo spieoinl
to round you up, so I can't let you of

“I'm not asking to beo lot off. 1 doz:
recogniso you ns captain of the Remove,
answered Wharton ceolly. “1l'm nsking
you nothing. 1'm simply telling you
infenlions, as you seemed to want &
ktiow,"

Skinner & Co. grinned chearily. Sk
ner's old goestion * what next?” waes
answorod now. Wharton had made =
move, and was evidently booked for =
Emutmt with the now captnin of the

ari,

Hdolly good!” said Bkinner, " Al
piffte this games |Ihr|!|t'lu:d. in my opinion
Why ehould a fellow slog ot games if b
doesn't wank tol™

“ Eelio answers why !" gritned Bnoop

*You'ro jolly well not poing to bully
into slaving at footer, arry, nos
you've butbed into the optaincs.
Take that as a 15}1 e

“Yes, rathor " said Stott.

Bob eyed the threo slnckers,

*“ What do you think you coune o Groy-
frines for™ he asked. ““Haven't you
come here to train body as well ns mind’
Quelchy’s tald you so often cnough,

"Tan't dgw-} us Quolchy's gan
second-hand, old scout.”

“Do you think you're here to slack io
class and frowst in tho studies out of
clasa ™ spidl Bob scornlully, * What sort
of dingy loafers do you expect to turn
that rata?"

"o it1" sighed Skinner. "“It's your
lower jaw that moves, isn't it?"

“Ha, ba, ha 1" }'utlo}-f Snoop and Btotl,

Bob did not lose bis Lemper, however.
Skinner & Co. were searcely worth losing
otie's tomper over.

“1 can wee how it slands,”" said Dab
quietly. “Yon nover dared get your
care up like this when Wharton was
eaptain of the Form, He wouldn't have
stond it, and you know it. Now he scems
to have joined you in slacking, and you
think I'm ecasier io deal with—what!?
Well, T hope I'm an easy-going [ellow ;
but if you don't turn up at games prac
tice this afternoon, you three, ;rnu'll fimdd
me & hard nut to ernck. That's all.  As
for you, Wharton, | leave it to jyour
common-senni whether yvou'll get yoursell
known as & slacker and a fronster and a
loafer like these weedy wasters,™

With that Bob Cherry tramped out of
the study, and his heavy tread rang along
the Remove passage.
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Whartan woas left with erimson in lis
crealks. Dob's words had gone hoane, He
|soked at his comnpamons—tha idle, weedy,
pitaty Skinnor, the still more weedy and
party Bneop, and Statt, bBurly enough,
hut slack and ey and slouching. These
wore lite companions now, For theso he
had turned hiz back on his old [riends
A Fneh’nghnl’ loathing cama over lhim, a
poang of ghnmae, loatimg for his company,
Jiame for hivsell.  He throw the lif-
smoked eigarctto inte the fire with a
westure of disgust, What was ho dai
tern, plaging tha petty blackguoar
ainonge these petty hlackguards Y

Anil yot——

e was ordered to lurn wp on the
practipeeground. e was under the
arders al Bob Cherry, the now eaptain
ol the Farm., Ordors from the caplain of
the gchool, aven from his Formy master,
were itksome enough to his slublorn
nature. Urdors from the fellow who had
replaced him in the caplainey of the
Hemove—— Nover—nevor! Ho seb hin
lips hord and his eyes glinted.

“"Yem standin’ out, Wharton?" ncked
skinner, eyeing him curiously, pusaled
by tho' chinnges of expression in bis face.
“Do you mean it, or was it only gas 4o

Wivey that duffer? Have vou got the
fE-rva T

Wharlan loughed sontemptuaualy.

“1'm standing oub!"” he answered.

TIE paeany froubloe.

“ Lot it.™

Wo'll' back wou wp, then™ said
shinner. " After all, Balh Cherry i no
#1oat shnkes of o captain. My opinion

« that he's nob up to the job. If we get
thee beat of him this time, we can stivck

i for our rights sl through the tesm,
He deomn't want frooble.”

“There's Wingato,™ said Snoop deoulbe
Fiulls. " Wingate'a taking the practice
thin afternoon, you know.™

“Cherry enn put him off if be chooscs,
He's only got to say thal he's let us olf
gamien practice. Wingata never butts
inte n Form oaptain's business if he can
help it He'd have plenty on his hands
if he diul” Bkinnee smiled choorily,
“Lika as not Cheorry will back down.
Pretond ta forget aboul ue, and v
Wingnte somo excuse if he msks. And of

he does—well, wa shall know how In
hpndle him then.™
Horry Whartan strofled eut af the

study. Skinner & (Jo. wero hin supportors
now, hoat be did not waut any more of
their company.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Rounding Up the Slackers!

OB "HERRY had a rather thought-
ful expression on his rugged faco
us he came down to the Remove
practice-ground that alternoon

before three. 1t was a fine, clear, frosty
afternoon, and nothing but detontion
wottld heve kept Bob himself indoors,
Mozt of tho fellows agroed with him, bot
there wers incorrigthle slackers whe pre-
ferrad ' frowsting " aver the stidy fire
or loafing about the passages with their
hands in their pockets. So far the noew
captain of the Remove had taken httle
note of them, Ho had a natural dis-
inclination to farcing his new authavity
upan sovone, and o disliko of interfering

tha sido of pood natured toleravce, Huoi

now that the caplain of the schoal liad
callod him to arder, the captain of thoe

with anybody. He had erred, in fact, on

Remove hed wo persoonl choice lelt in
the mutter. He had his doty to do.

Ho vwas still hopelul of avording
thouble. Hno wished forvently that the
al:irkers, warned specially to turn up that
alternean, wauld E‘rm—c |En1’£ shirking for
a miore favourable accasion. Bob wanted
to lot them alone if he tould. On the
predonk gecasion he couldn't.

But the acoession of Haorry Wharton,
the former captain of the Form, to their
dingy ranks, had bucked up the slacking
brtgade w-.ri{ considerabily. It wan knowu
tn all that Wharton had declared his in-
tention of culting gatnes  praclice, in
spite’ of Form captoin and 'Greylriars
captain: and many  lellows  conudercd
that Bab Cherry was very likely io
stroteh liis lolorance a little Further 1o
avold trouble.

Bo evory alacker In the Form hadd
ranged himsell bebind Wharlon, with
ono exception. Lord Mauleverer hasd
turned up. In every way Mauly bl
shown a desiro to back up the new
vaptain, even to the length of exerting
his nable self. And Mauly, lazy as ho
wan, wad o very diffTerent kind of slacker
from Skinnor and his [riends, anmid hacl
m very strong frepugnance to being
pssooiated with Skinner & Co. . any-
thing. 8o Mauly was there, yawuing in
ahirt and shorta

Itoh looked over the Remove erowil,
and &t onen missed Whartan, Shinner,
Snoop, and Stott, Billy Bunler also was
alzant, wuml Fishor T, Fish apd Micky
Degmingd angd Hazoldenp,

“Nine fellows,” hnid Johnny Ball
“¥au'll bave to dn something, Bob.
Wingate's bound to notico jb."

Ilah rubbed his chin thoughtiolly.
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“One or two might poss, but not a mob
of them,” sald Frank Nugeni, shoking
hin head. - d

“The roundupluiness i the proper
capar, my esteerned  Bob"  reminrke
Hurreo Jamset Ram Bingh. * Wingale
is q:umLT down at three, and
he call

e e

ob grinned.

ST talk to thom," he anid. 1 hope
thero won't be a row.”

Baob Cherry walked back to the House,

His friends were left in ruther a doubt-
ful mood. They hatd Backed up Bob for
the captainey, but they wera not at all
gure whether he had irmness cnough {or
hin duty.

Boly  procecded along the Hemove
passage, and looked in at Study Ne. 1,
where he fouud Rilly Buntet frowsting
g fire. The Owl ol the

avor o 5 [ th
Remove blinked ot him through his big
spoctaclos.

FOut you go!" said Bob. _

“1 say, cﬁg chap, it's ecold,” said
Bunter,

“You'll got warm enough at prae
Lice. "

“ 1 prefer o fire, old clyap,” said the fat
jumior, *“The fact o, I don't feel very
well thie alternmoon, and as Wharton's
sanding  out don't #oo why |
shioildn't—son 1"

*Get a move on 1™

Buntor glowered at him,

“Look here, you beast, we're jolly well

going to have fair play ! he exclnifood
indignantly. ** Yeu ve no right to lot
Wharton off just bucavse he wsed to be
your pal, and me on mo like this !

“Wharton's not let off,” mid
rprofily.
music. Gel going 1

“(h, renlly, Cherey——" .

Bab Cherry grosped the back of the
asrmchair in which the Owl of the
Remove was sprawhing, and tilted L up.
Thore was a rosr av Willilam  George
Bunter wak strewn on Lhe study eatpel.

“Yaroooh! Ooooh "

HiNow, tf vou want kivking, Bunloe,
wy the wnr:E {(Hherwive, get off and
change quick !"

il Eﬂ’.ﬂt1l'

Bob Chorry bestowied a gentle kick on
the sprawling Ouwl, and there nas another
roar.

“Owl Stoppit! T'm geing, ain't I
howled Buntor.

Y Buok up, then!™

And  Bunter dolerously bucled wr.
Toby Cherry went along” to Shinly No. b
and found Micky Destnond there, lausy
making toffee. Micky gave him a rather
dovbtful grin s he lnaked in.

“Tt's all right. Cherry——*

"Is it?" gronted Ilols.

“ Wharton's standing out, aml if one
fellow can stand out another can. Be-
siles, 'm making this toffoe.”

“ut you po!"

“look here, ("horry—:"

Bob Cherry cheerfully grasped him by
the collar, and with & swimg of bl
powerful aem lnnded Micky in the pas.
R

*t Sharp, now !I"

“T way, that toffee will Lurn—"

“You should have thought of that
before, Geot gomng!"

Micky Desmond eyved him for a
moment, evidently meditating resistance.
But he thought better of it, and wont
tlawn  ta the changing-room. Bob
Chorry procesded to No. 14, where
Fisher 'I. Fish was discoverod, pencil in
tinnd, léaning over a sheot of ifmpot
papur coverod with figures, deep in some
of his albroso enleulotions. He wavid
a bony, impationt hand at Bal.
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li‘uu will :
over the esteemed and ridion-

“And 1 don't want any chin- |

* Don't butt in*

s W‘I.mt "I-

ki %mﬂm I'm busy sowme,” snid Fisher
T. Fish., *“I guesa I'm on my accounts,
wnd there's ten conts | ean't get after. 1
couldn’t have lent it to any galoot, and
I guess 1 eun't have lost it—"

“Football practice!” ssid Boh.

“Oh, don't be & funny jay," urged
Fisher T, Fish. 1 guosa I'in after that
ten ceals. Yamoose the ranch, do !

_Fisher T\ Figh, however, did not con
tinuo his t}u!tp'-i, of the elusive ten centy,
Saddenly he found himself alighting in
the Hemove ‘pruissge with s bamp,
hardly knowing bow he got there, He
sprowled and roaced.

“Now then, sharp!™ sail Bob,

“ 1 guess '] wallgg you,” roared Fisher
T, Fialy, sitting up and splodtering with
wenth., "1 guess I'll make potato scrap-
i el you, you mugwump."

‘Go ahead I" paidd Bob, lnughing.

But Fisher T. Fish decided, on second
thoughts—proverbinlly the best—not to
mnke polato-scrapings of Bob 'Igl'u.-'rr:r
just thon. TInstead of that, he lmped
away to chatge, murinuving deasdly
throate of what he woulidl do next time,
Bob  Cherry  cheerinlly  followed  him
along the passage as far mn No. 11, the
door of which study he harled open.
Skinnor, and - Spoop, and Biott were
there, uneasy, but defiant,

“{zok & move on, you chaps |

“Wharton—"'

“Nover mind Wharton,
clear!”

“Bha'n't " mid Skinner, between his
teath,

“You know sou'll be reported for o
prefect’s boating if 1 leave you here”

“ Mind vour own business.”

Dol regarded them thoaghtfnlly,

“1 won't traonble Wingate with you,”

You fellows

he saie. "1 think I can handle you
mysalf. Now then, are you going*"

“Are you goimg to make uws i wo
dan't 1" snkerwl Snoop.

“ Yo"

“Hatal!" saiil Biolt.

“You're not goine?" asked Bob.

“No!" marled Skinner desperately.

“Hoere goes, thou "

O, my lat! Oh!™

Bob Cherry westod no more time in
words, He oame ab Bkinner & Co. with
his handa up, s blue eves ghinting over
them, Thore wore three of the slackers,
anil they stood together. Put the shres
ditl mot seem of much use against Bol's
hefty attock.  Bkinnor staggered under
his right, and Bitatt sprawled undor his
left, and Snoop, not meeting the attack
al nll, dodged round (he study table,

Thore was wooping and wailing and
nushing of teath i No. 11 Study.
kinner & Co. had made the discomfort-
ing discovery that the new eaplain of
the Remove, though ecrininly desirous

of avoiding trouble, was not to Lo
foolod with,
“Going now!™ asked Pob equably.

“O0w 1" groanod Skinner. * Keop off,
you_ rottor,”

H1—1—I'm pgoing [* gasped Snoop.

“Back vp, you chaps,” end we'll chuck
him out 1™ showted Statt.

But there was no backingup in S8kin-
ner and Brr-unfl. They ware propared to
dofy a fesble and irresolute Farm-
captain, but cectaimnly not preparod Lo
deal wiffn Hob Cherry i his presont
mood, They limped oot of the study,
and Stott, after an angry glare at Bob,
decided to follow them. There was quite
n gnthering of slackers in the ehanging-
room, hurriedly changing for foothall
practice. With angry and sollen {pees
they trooped dismally down to the prac
tice ground,

One affender remained to be des
with. Dob had learned that Ilaeeld:
had gono out of gates; it Farey Wee
ton remained, the most difficult prope
tion of all. Wharlon wos not n fel
to he dealt with like Skionor & Co.. tes
was quite clear; and how he was o
doalt with woa n dismal peoblom to o
u.*.ulpuin ol the Remove. Db found b
solf hoping that he hod gone out of g
with Hazol, but that hope was »e
knocked on the hoead by the sight
Harry Wharton himsolf coming wp
Renmiove staircasa.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! HMere you -
then ! exclaimed Bob,

“Hera I am, if 'm wanted.”

“Tt's close on three”

HInagrm i

“1've been rounding up the slucke:
saitl DBols,

Wharton smiled contemptuously,

“T've seon them, You secmn to Ls
besn punching Chem,™

“'Woll, it was that or a prefect’s hes
ing, andd it saved time. I einember
handled Bkinoer's crowd once when
wiors captain,”
 Wharton was passing on without reg!
ing when Dob laid o detaining hand
s arm.  Whatton shook it off,

“You'vesgol to como, Wharton,” s
Bob appealingly. “Don't foree me
report vou to Wingate,”

“Why report me?" said Whars
mockingly. “You didn't troublo
report Skinnor and the rest.  Should
thore be one weight and ene measuee

Bolby breathed hard.

“"You'ro asking me to Landle sou®
ho said.

“Um ready.™

“Well, you won't have your witk
said Dob slowly. I won't dual with ve.
myself.,™

Wharton lanoghed saroastically.

“Why not! Yeu've dealt with Skis
ner yoursall, and Fishy, and Snoop, e
the rest. . Are you funking ™

Bob Churry sot hin lips.

“You know I'm not funking, Wha-
ton.™

“1 know it looks like it," waid ti-
lormer caplain of the Remave con
“You've given me an order, I'm takir:
no notice of it. You eall voursell car-
tain of the Bemove—and [ don't adm -
you're caplain, and [ don’t care a sna;
of the fingers for you or vour orders
Ie that plain enough?™
T (Ilult:r!" Hob  Cherey  elenchs
kia hamls. “Will 3o0u go down to t)
practicn groupd 1"

“ihen T jolly woll mnke you"
_dAnd the next mioment they yore figh'-
ing.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Foes |
GEHHGE WINGATE, of the Sixth

arpived on the Remove o
il glamed over the junior
there.

"Where's Chorey 1 he asked,.  * Whs
‘the thump tan't Cherey horg ¥

“Ho's gono back to the House," paid
Nu;m:.t.

“ Hounding up the giddy slaehers~
said Poter Todd with & grin. ™ Most of
tham have turned up’

“ Ho should have been horo at thrie
he knows I'm here,” prowled Wingais
*1 shall sex to this,™

And the Greviriars caplain, with »
grim brow, started for the House 1o o
wrathful mood. He hied observed tha
Wharton was not prowent, and he coalil

| guees what was delaying Bob Cheery.
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Hao strode inta the Howso and ascended
tho stairs to thoe Remove passape, A
sound  of  trampling, panting, and
sciiflling of fest grooted him.

“Btop that ! voared Wingata.

Ho glared at the combatants,

Bat thoy did not stop, and the Captain
ol Grosfrinra strode at them, rasped
thom in his powerful hands, nm?lr fairly
wrenched them apart.

Thoy separated then, panting,

“Now, what does this mean?” de-
manded 1"-'r'irr|;ut-3 savagely.

Bob Cherry dabbod his noso. buat did
not reply.  Wharton stood breathing
hard m‘nf deep, As n matter of fact,
Wingato's question «id not require an
AnEwor,

“Why are yon naot on the practice
gronnd, Wharton!"

* I've chocked footor.”

“Have youl” said Wingate grimly.
"1 faney 1 whall have somothing to say
about that. You refured to go whom
{“herry told yout"

i ?an Lk ]

* You'll take fivo hundred lines."

Wharton shruggod his shouldors,

“"Aud vour'll go etrnight down to the
ground, "™ sand Wingate. "That or n
prefect’s beating e my  study, Tulie
_'--'nllr I'."hﬂi-l:{".”

Wharton hesitaled,

M And efter the healing vou'll siill
co, . mid the eaptain of Creylrins,
“It's timo yon learned, Wharton, that
vou ' ve gob lo obey orders, like any other
Lower boy at Lrreyiviars, Now, are you
L nge i

The big Sixth-Foaner towered over
tho junior, his face dack and angry.
Wingate was a good-tempored fellow, ns
s tulo; but he bad plenty of ditics on
nis hﬂ.ndi, and he had o fime to waste on
| rebellious jumior of the Lower Fourth.
Hio had noted Wharton's progresy sinee
tho beginning of the term, with o grim

?
"i"
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Wharton paid no heed, Wingate

** Stop that ! " roared Wingate, glaring at the combatants,
grasped them In his powerful hands, and
wrenched them apart.

But Cherry and

(dea Chapter 12.)

eye of disapproval, and he was fed-up
now,

“Very weoll," said Wharton, after
that moment's hesitation; "1 w080
I'm bound to obey the captain of the
school,"

“¥You're bound to obey your Form
eaptain whon he gives you orders within
the rules."

"1 ami cnptain of the Remave." muid
Wharton coolly. *“I1 don’t recognise
any other caplain, or DMr. Quelch's
suthority to appoint one.”

Wingite stared.

"Ny gad! Don't youl! T warn you,
Wharian, that you'ra heading for seri-
ous trouble il you take this line, Now,
enough szid—get going.”

*“Weary wall|”

Murry Wharton went down to change.
In his stubborn mood he was dispased
to defy oven the captain of the schoal:
but a remnant of prudence rostrained
him from that rash slep. It was uselesa,
and absurd, nlso, to set himself up
agninsl an irrewisiilile foree—to lake a
prafect's beating in - Wingato's. study,
and then to bo marched down to Lhe
Remove ground with a gmap on his
collar, the grasp of o fellow too hefly
for him to resist. Ho changed far fool-
ball and went down to the ground, and
nrrived there at the sumne time z3 Win-
H‘EI:;E and Bob Cherry,

Bkirner & Co. grinmed at him

“8a thal's the finish, is iLy"
Skinnor,

Wharton flushed, Lut did not answor,
Carteinly bis resistence had  comio 1o
& rather ignominious enid, But it waa
not gquite sa ignominious 48 arriving on
the ground with a hand on his collar,
Aml the malter was not ended ved,

Wharton sot an example of slacking in
the practios, but, fertunstely, did not
go far onough to drmw  Wingatle's
ipocisl attontion upoi him, Beol Cherry
took no notica of him ot all,

sanrly.
stoared

Baob's

.

noad was red and swollen: the fight in
the Remove passage, bricf us it lind
been, had been fieroe, and both thae
juniiors bore signs of it,

After tho practice, whon the Re-
movites bhegan (o clear off, Harry
Wharton walked neross o Bob, who wai
with tha Co.

Some of the fellows guthored rownd
al once, 10 anlicipation of trouble.
Skinner's hopes revived anee more.

“Cherry " mpped ont Wharton,

"Hallo, hallo, hallo!"

“Weo were interrupted by thal [ool
Wingate—-="

“Batter let him hear you rall him a
fool I'" growled Johnny Bull.

Wharton paid no head.

“When are we going to finish?™ he
naked.

“T don't wani it to go any forther,™
snid- Boh,

“Probably not. Tiat T suppoza a
punch or two would help vou to mnke
up your mind? Is that what you
wanh ™

Bob erimsoned,

“Thuts snaugh! If you're benk on
scrapping, you sha'n't be disappaintod.
I've tried to keep clear of (roubile with
you, 1 can't forgel that we used o he
frionds, if yon can. When and where
you like. "

“In tho Rag, then, afler prep.*™

“ Dimet"

Harry Wharton walked away, and
SBkinner & Co. joinsd him ax he want,
Boly Cherry and his friands moved aff
mMora .-1-:n~.'fy, Bob's ruggoed face was
dark and gloomy.

“It was bound lo come, ol chan.'
siud Johnoy Rull,

“The boundlalness was ltecnific.”

Bob Cherry nodded.

“It's rotlen,' said Nugent.
uvnderstand  Wharton ~ [his
scamis 1o have gono.all lo the bad.

Tap Maoier Lmrany,—No.
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you can't help it, Dob, Ii's his Iast

vhanes of downing vou as capsain of tho
Form. That's what he wants, ol
votirie,"’

“1 know," saidd Bob gloomily. I he
licks me it will give him somo sort of
a fooling. I suppose it was bouml 20
come. "'

“You'll Uok Wim," sald Johnny Bull

ST tey 1™ said Bob,

it Hob's face remained gloomy.
Win ar lose, the f was ropugnant to
Lim ; there was litte he would not have

iven {o avonl it, But & was noi to
ﬂu avorded. The news spread like wild-
fire throwgh the Remove that there was
lo be a fight in the Bag aftor prep be-
twedn the rivals of the Romove—once
the firmest of friends, And every fellow
in the Formn made up his mind (o bo
present, us weoll as a good many fellows
of othur Forms.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Finish |

HE Rag swarmad,

Prep was ovor. A 5@1 many
fellows, indecd, had “scamped ™
priep nb o groat rale, if owtder lo

Lo early.

Thoe Hemove turned up almost (o a
man, Temple, Dabney, & Co. of the
Fourth eame in.  Tubb of thoe Third
brought a  ‘contingent of fags, and
Nugent munor and a swarm of the
Besond were to be seen, Hobson of the
Shell tuened up with a dozen Shell
follows, and even some of the Fifth were
seen o lounge inte the Rag, an unac-
uvistomed quarter for seniors,

Evidently the coming fight was a
matter of keon inlorest,

the Remove it could not fall to be
so, both the champions ocoupying
prominent places in the Form., And as
o fght, it was cartain to be worth walch-
ing, for Harry Wharton and Bob
{:If-ni‘ry worsa both fighting-men of re-
nown in the er g:-lmu . Bab had
been kunown to give a gooi sccount of
himself in troubles with the Tifth Form,
sud Wharton was a splendul boxer; both
were  wellkknown to bave unlimited
plock.: It was likely to be a fght of
nnusial keenness—a bottle of the giants,
An fact, And the fact that the two fellows
had otice—and not 1o long ago—been

chums, ndded to tho geveral interest in
the fight.

Bob Cherry was the first of the two to
nrrive in thoe Hag, He came in with liis
friends—Nugent, Johnny Bull, Hurree
Singh, and Mark Linley. A largoe

up of Remove fellows gathered ronnd
thom. It was ooy {o eoe thaf Bob was
the popular champion.,  Almost all the
Remove wero backing up their new cap-
tnin with sympathy amd good wishes,

Harey Wharten onlersd  about ten
minutes later, and he came fn alane,
DBut Vernon-Smith joined him al ones,

* Bagged a secomd?’ asked Smnithy.

Wharton shook his head.

* Like ma (o see you throught™

“Thanks, old man["

None of Wharlon's old [riends lind
olteroml, uiff. Tom - Brown, Heter
Texld, Russall, vy, Mauleverer, and
other [ellows with whom he had once
Leen on the most cordial terms were in
che group roumd the new capinin of the
Remove, amd they did not approach
Wharton. But for the Bounder's offor,
Wharlon would have been rveduesd to
m]un{f an  8kinner or Snoop, which
woitld have been unpleasant enough, {6
the sight of & swarmmg crowd of fellows
uf all jonior Formas.

It would have shown enly too clearls
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of how little account lie now was in his
Form. Bulb the Bounder, though a
fellow with what Skinoer called a
“Juiey ¥ ropunistion, wss a prominent
I'l‘ilnn' in the Form, and his olfer saved
the Iallen captain of tho Remove from
that last humilintion,

HmiLhE consulted Tor n fow minutes
Fy

with Jehuny Bull, whoe was acting as a
seoomil  for Bob, The preliminaries
were spon  arrunged, and  the ring
formed, and Boliover major thooght-
fully locked the door. A good deal of
noise . was not uncommon n the Rag,
and prefects wore wont to tprn o deal
ear an that direction, unless the din
bevame toe pronounced; buat, in any
casp, prelpcts or
wanled in (he Rag just then. An
interruption of anch wn historio ' sorn
would have been too boad, from the point
of view of the swarmibg spectalors,

8o the door was locked. The big
table had been puolled aside, to give
plenty of room. Lord Mauleverer waa
appointed  timekeeper, and all  was
ready.  Mavleverer stood, wateh in
hn.-urf'; round the ring swarmed the
juniors, with eager faces, There wan
no hint of & handshake before the ﬂg]]:l
began—the iwo _joniors, with the
glovea on and their jackets off, faced
ondg atother grimly, and at the call of
time the fight began.

Bob Cherry was grim and quiet, his
feclings a strange mixture of reluctance
and resolution. In the handsome [nce
before him—set and hostile as that fnce
was—Hob rould not help seeing the face
of hin old [riend—bitterly estranged
now, bLe hetdly knew bhow, e
whort weeks ngo it woull have seemed
imposiible te Bob that he should ever
have stood foot to foot, faco to face,
with Harry Wharlon in frerca  combai.
'fiil'i it had come to pass—not by his
“r' ]

Ho conld not afford to lose that fight,
and he konow ik A onplain of Lhe
Form whe had bween knocked ouk by a
rebel in the Form was likely to find his
loadership very mupch shaken. It was,
indeed, for that reoason, as he guesred,
that Wharten had forced this on. He-
lnctant s Bob was, he was dotermined
to win, il he could; and as the fight
proceeded he Torgot his reluctance, and
warmed o it

Wharten was ool ealm, self-pos-
seasd,. He did not seem to shave the
mingled feelings of his opponent—he
peemied (o havo  forgotton  that the
honest, rugged face before him was the
furo qf one who had aver beon a fricnd.
i remorse hand tonchmd him he had
hardened hiz heart against if,

The fight was hard from the start.
It was, ns Fisheo T, Fish remarked to
Skinner, *DBusiness from the word
¥ G-r:r :. [}

Bob Cherrs had eather the worest of
the st roned. T thoe secomd ke had
tigtinetly the worst.  Wharton  had
never seemed o 1 a boxer—never
no determined to put o all o koey.
And Bob had had ne chanoe, =0 far, of
nsing hin superior weight and slrength,

But in the third round Rob came
hame with a right hander thnt had all
bite werghl bohital i, amd Huriy Whar-
bon vend lmckwaeds, with a4 emsh, to

the fleor.
Nalsover

* Man
L jur,

Bt ihe e caplain of the Ilemove
wias handly - dowa before e was up
aguin, with elastic pctivity, ond fighting
Liardd,

“Timo "

Vernon-Bmilh sat Lis principlo down
on« & chair ia the cotper, and ran a
sponge over his heateid Tace.

“Alustu't let that hsppeds again, old

down i grinned

masiers wero not

men,” he murmored. “Stall him off -

that's your game, Tlo's lheavy o
you.",
Wharlon nodded. )
“Time!” came {rom Lord Aa:
overer.

Both the juniurs camo promplly ©
to timoe. The fon round was lis;
wod Insd, with plenty of punishment «
both sidee. ~ Filth and sixth rounds §
lowed it, hmtl and fast, with both 15
combatonts showing signy ‘of domag
T,

“Tima " '

The seventh round Dbegan, and
terpsl in the onlooking crowd was &
fover-heat mow, Victory was still «
the knees of the gods; buk one thine
wial cortam—it was i [Oreat-clags ligh
and it was still a long way from ¢
finish:

Crash !

It was-Bob Cherry who: was o=
now; and Lord Mauleverer began -
count, amid breathlesa silence,

“One, Awo, three, four, ive—"

Rob was up again and coming o
His nose stroamed red, hia Jeft gyd wa
closed. Bul his face wos sot now wie
grim and dogged determination he d
not secm o feel Lthat he wan hurt, ar.
ho fought on fiercoly.

"Game  birds,  both!"  remark:
Hazaldens ta Squilf. * Looks te me »
il Wharton will pull it off, thougl.’

witf alinok his hoad,

“Tima ™ )

The oighth round was chiefl ITing
both the combatanis were feeling Ll
strain mow. In the ninth f-!lt':f’ ciine ©
hard fighting ouee more, and Lhe junic:
lookod on nt an exhibition of sloggin:
foldom seen in the Remove.® Bur -
the end of the round 3 was still *an:
body's game,” an somo of the jumia
remarked,

“Terth round!" said Johnny Bull
a low woice, as Lord Mauleverer call
time again. “Somoe fight, anyhow "

“Termbic ! murmured Iurree Jamso
Ram Singh.

Frank Nugent looked on in  silenc
with a clowded fare. He recalled the
tlay in the vacation, when he had stoo
up to his formee deiend, and had bee
hepelessly antelnieed and bealen. Wha
torl was, standing up to a more formid
pble anthgonist pow, Bot Frank r
called it without rancour,  His hea
was hoavy as he watched this desporst
struggle bolween two fellows who hs
bren  friends =who  might  have  beo
frionds still,

He felt-n pang #x a  heav's hloo
landed fairly i r(lr.rr}' Wharton's face
und the focmer caplain of the Hema
wout down again beavily, He hop
for Bob's victors ; Hob's cause was jns
anid Bob was bz el Yel, e Whae
ton wenl erashing  Wown  under  thar
heavy dlrive, Prunk  realised 4hat
doggedl amd obatinate and arrogant »
his old friend wak, evil na lie o
sectmid to be, the old Iriendship wa-
not guite dead—hiz heart ached for e
follow ho had alvass likad sl -
spected .unlil of lare,

“ One—two—hroo—four—five,"” FLow
Manlevorer was counting stoadily, s
tinetlv—** gix—soven—eight—ning——"

Thore was o gasp in tho: erowd Took

iml: 01,
Inery Wharion strogeled to lis Tee
Barely in tone 1o excape being ool
oul, he was' up sgain and figling.

“Clooel man ! posped Bkinner,

" Bravel™

Wharton sliowed ouly tog elearle the
elfects of that knock-down blow; be vwa
alrucst Iuhlinr. nnil ouly an dron doter
mination kopt Lim on his feot and facing
liis enemy. The cull of time came v

W anbined wi gmpe 27.)



EVERY
MONDAY,

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PRICE
TWOPENCE. 2

VOUTH WIN:

e does it}

! While the official police are following o false trail i thelr endeavour fo fix the theft of a valuabln
State docwment on the right party, goung Jack Drako gets quictly to worl and scores where they fail.

Read how

FEATURING JACK DRAKE—FERRERS LOCKE'S CLEVER BOY ASSISTANT!

Pyecroft Is Despondent,
" was exactly three days after Pyo-
nce in the

Tud at Hambledon,

that he ru-llmi fmm Norwood
Station to his fat, a distance of two
lundred yards up hill.  His heavy
featuros weve red w nlz -agw and indigna-
tion, his  enery espoke

consumed
vage outlet

volunies for the nmm um
m, each stride being a
for_his feelings,
Pyeeroft und
~pasitively
A newebo

Gubtedly was i a tantrum

t!mpkv of countenance,
who endeavoured to foist upon him a
opy of the morning newspaper, received
a black look for his trouble and a sf
of hot abuse.  Ivecroft impolitely in-
formed him that he wished all news-
papers and those connected with thenr at
the bottom of the eea.

thus 1]!.

himsell and
appeased  his to “slang " son
body, 1ns[|M|m P\m:-l: blew out his
cheeks. snorted, and sfrode an.
ting-room of his
 tha - single
i to Jook up
surprise,
grivned Drake
for he it was seated in the
“Expect you're ready for
TI've had mine. Bacon and

pleasantly
chair.

Dreakiast roared il

( Confourid
I suv

men

* Confound

“Aud confound the moter
|w|lm1 Drake. “Th
aip
Dot 1 know itt growled P
ing wearily into o chai
ak tho Yaid
tively myfa.\[r .au

who lives in a
Prake could searce forbes
this statement. He covered it,

ting the newspaper and

. v plunder evary
» swiile at
howexer,

reading

ousa of Sic Willaughby Fortes

“oreign_Secretary, broken  into. Ten
thousand “pounds’ worth of jewellery
ne. ala o clies,  Aud it all
llm family v at

The Dep
Detective.:

By

epLey ScotT A

“Ring off 1" growled Pyecroft
beard those details a scove of
it wero only an ardinary case of robbery
I shouldn’t be half so worrie

“What do you mean, I

“Why, Sir Willonghby
hair at the loes of a highly important
Gaverument document; and if this docu-
ment finds its way into cert
abroad it is ten chances to one
country will be plunged - into
v

“Tve

00d heavens!” gasped Drake. ** And
believed that the motor bandits
have stolen this document—intentionally,

I meani”

“That we cannot say,” said the C.LI.
man wearily. “We're hoping that the
document canmie to be * lifted’ with the
rest of the papers in the safo without the
plunderers knowing what it was. In any

cage, it would be in code.”

“And what are your instructions for

was Drak

the da; s mext question.
CHARACTERS YOU WILL MEET.
K a bay of fifteen \nil'll a gift

work, the stant  of
€ workl-f. n-

C.LD. at

e and

L of the
Yard, a friend of I

H son who direets
torious  motor
entity nothing

o the palice.
and WATSON, two typienl
way on the U

‘of handling
being to lay
the heels.

2 h A
ocketing the puper, Draks decides th keep
this clue to himeelf,

(Now read on)

 Are you going down to Farncombe—lo
:hr Willoughby's housel”

“Tm not!” grunted Pyecroft. “I'm
detailed to keep a watch on a certain
Egyptian pol
thought the
livered—that
that it was stolen at his behest.”

“Theh I'd better do something, too,”
snid Drake. “I've been idling these last
three days, and accepting your hos-
pitality, Pyeeroft.”

“Well, you couldn’t st;
rooms at Baker Streot !
croft.  “I'm jolly pleased to have you
here, for that matter, And,
you haven't been idling.
covered the warehouse

in the empty
growled Pye-

Wapping
where Lacke's furniture was taken

in

A discovered throngh tha  agent
who had the letting of the property

that ho had mo idea it had been
“barrawed ' by the bandits. No clues
vicked o, old man.

Well. you'll get the furniture back.

Tho trouble is, the bandits' agents have
given lm chief of the gang lhe tip, you
can your sweet life, P

et G good keeping o
the warehouse. They'll not come back

an unneccssary
p a watch on the Haven
said Drake thought full\
“The gang'll never go theve again, no
that they know you Ear‘ﬂf\ell the fate th('y
]uul prepared for you

“Quite so," u:wul Pyecroft.
alrea v withdrawn. my. men frem
pla

“Look Tere; Pyeoroft!” ex
Drake suddenly.  “T want to go do
F t id have a look round.
you writ out an official pass?”

“By all means,” replied the C.I.D.
man, “But T don't expect you'll find
anything worth following at the Firs.
The local polive and a Scotland Yard
man have discovered nothing yet, at all

“Tye
e

med

n to
Wil

T tather fancy my chances
grinned Drake cheekily. ' Be a sport
and give me thal R
Good-humouredly 1‘\,clru" wrote out
the hecessary pass, giving Drake full
Tre Macser Linrany.—No, 885,
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authority to view the escene of the
robbery. 5

“And T'll bet you u dinner, Fyccroft,
Drake remarked as he folded tho paper,
“that I bring you news of the siolen
document”before nightfall.” i

“Hum " Pyecroft seeméd to have lis
doubts .about that, “I wish you luck,
my lad.” !

Leaving {he inspoctor tu_tackle his
breakfast, Drake donned his coat and
hat, and strolled round to. the -local
garage, where he had stored his motor-
bike. Inside fiva minutes the lad fus
speading along the Portsmouth road,
feeling of excitement running throngh
his veins, his hopes of success high.

He comple he journey to Farn-
combe, a tiny vill hge just ountside Godal-
ming, under two hours, and was soon
inquiring the way io the Firs, Another
short run brought him te a stately-look-
ing house standing in its own groun
the Firs. There were signs of great
activity about the place as Dral

ke neared
it. Three local constables were parading
up and down, scared faces of servants
showed at frequent intervals, and the
loeal inspector was deep in conversation
with a Scotland Yard man, whom
Drake recognised as Detective-Inspecfor
Morrison. 5

The latter looked up in-surprise as
Draks appeared on the scone.

“Well, I'm blest! Young Drake. Flow
are you, my lad?”

Locke's assistant winced a trifle at the
fman’s obvious air of patronage, but ho

much happier and more
optimistic frame of mind than you are,
Morrison,” he replied.

“Indeed!” was the somewhat cold

“And what prompts the statc-
ment?”
*“Your face, old man. You look posi-
tively worried. Haven't you discovered
anything yet?"

“That's my business, my lad 1" growled
Morrison, and the local inspector, deem-
ing it an opportune moment to show
Iiake what an important person he was,
cleared his throat, -

“Clear off. young man!” he said
loitily. “We've no time for schoolboys
in a jab like this."”

“Indeed " said Drake imperturbably.
“I want to have a look round. Here's
‘my pass!”

To the dismay of the two inspectors,
he flourished Pyecroft’s official permit in
their faces.

“Must be off his head to give yon a
permit!” grunted Morrison; but he was
careful not to add fo the remark, Pye-
croft was sunerior.

* Pshaw The local inspector was
positively disdainful. “What the thunder
do you think you'll do here, my lad?”

“ Better able-to talk about that in a
few hours' time.” reolied Drake. And
to the two official detectives' further dis-
comfiture, he walked off to the house,
mecting on_the way Sir ‘Willonghby
Fortescne himself,

The Vietim !

HE Foreign_ Secretary
worried and depressed.
features were haggard, his eyes
told the want of sleep, his hair

appeared more grey than ever. For one
moment. his worried expression gave
I,-J:me to that of surprise and pleasure as.
he spotted the youthful figure bearing
down upon him, But the change was
only momentary, He cxtended o friendly
;_:gmd, however, as Drake halted before
im,

“Mr. Locke's _sesistant
b . “Jack—Jack——"
THE Macxer Lasnany,—No. 885,

Iooked
His

1” he ex-

“Drake, sir,” prompted th 1.‘.“" with

o emile, * How da_i‘uu o, sir?
“Of course,” enid'the baromet. *I
remember you now. I made your

acquaintance when Ferrers Locke was
cagaged by the Home Secretary to re-
cover the secret of the purple sandals.
“Dless me, I'd almiost forgotten you!

The case to which the Foreign Secre-
tary referred was one in which Jack
Drake had fignred very prominently, a
case Ferrers Locké had brought to a
successful conclusion.  And, —8s was
natural in the umstances,” Drake had
E that ‘atlended it.

And ivhat are vou doing down here,
my lad?” asked.Sir Willoughby, *Surely
qu:rr;‘.nnt iuterested dn this bandit

affair
ST am, sir.” eeplied Drake. *And T
would_be awfully obliged-if you would

acquaint me with the details of . the

"ni afraid it's nsking too much of
the official police for the mecessary in-
formation, ~ Professional jealousy, you
kunw, air,”

The Foreign Secretary laughed—the
first time for twenty-four hours—and it
restored his habitual good humour.

‘Lol into the study, my lad,” he
invited, “And I will do my utmost to
sabisfy your euriosity.. I sce you have
an official pass,” he added. “Well, well,
there's no harm in my telling you,
feel pure. I I remember’ rightly you
were entrusted ‘with & secret that only
half & dozen men in the kingdom knew
of when Ferrers Locke started the case
of the purple sandals. And you proved
_yonrnel? worthy of the trust.”

While he was speaking, the baronet
was walking lowards tho honse. Ho led
the way into a well-appointed rgom and
motioned Drake to a chair. Then he

seated himself.
“As you have already seen from the
newspapers, Drake,” he began, “the

robbery took place between half-past
seven and_eight o'clock last night. We
were at dinner then. Tho first inkling
we had of the affair was when my butler
buest into the room with the startling
news that the place had been broken
into—

“ At what tme was that, sir?”

“Five minutes past eight, to be ox-
ack” replied Sir Willoughby, *Jenkins
—that's my butler—was informed of the
Freneh windows being open in the re-
ception-room by Eccleston—"

. Drake's eyes elevated

inquiry.

“My secretary,” said Sir Willonghby.
very capable and—"

“ Where was Mr. Eccleston at the time

of the robliéry?” put in Drake.

“In his study writing letters for me,”
eaid the baronet.

“And where were the other members
of the household, sir "

e baronet was thoughtful for a
moment.

“The maids, with one exception, were
in the domestic quarters having their
dinner,” he said at length. “The butler,
naturally, wrps attending to us at table,”
‘J”,But the one exceplion—where was

he

“Confived to hed with a bad ehill,”
answered Sic Willoughby.

“Thank you, sir. May I ask if it is
customary for Mr. Eccleston to join the
famil t table?"

“It is. As a matter of fact, last night
was the first occasion that Eccleston
hasn't had dinner with us since he came
into my employ. But I knew ho had a
heap of letters to atiend to, and I ex-
cused him. Dinner, T believe, was sent
up to him in the study.”

“What did you do, sir, when
brought you nows of the robbery?

“Why, my lad, 1 at once rushed to the

in  polite

Joyikins
ey

‘Drake looked about him

safe in the librarg,” replied Sir
loughby, with 3 dismal shake. of
head. "“In that safe, two hoyrs ea-
1 had placed the dralt of a State ne
the Egyptian. Governmant—a ver;
gucumaulf. my boy.”

“And it had gone !

“It had. The safe door was =
several papers had been tossed aside
the_documont

ls, my lad,
%}ll-\é' earncstly,

' “that
t casily bring war on this cos
t falls inta certain forsign of

docus

ands. It was o rough draft 1

brought homie with me to check -
revise yestorday evening, This m
something that has happened in f

Eovernment circles obviates the nes
such a drastic Note, Shouldit feak
bowever, what our intentions were if
stage hadn’t been reached it would =

war. The seriousness of this theft
not be understood too fully.”
“I ith you, sir,” said Dr:

_off tén  thousa

worth of jowellery have takon this ¢«

ment as well I
“8o the police declare,” return

Willoughby, passing a woary hand -

his wrinkled forohead. * Personall

don't know what to think. The los

the jewellery is nothing comparcd »
the document.”
st |

it in codo?”
But there are *

id the baronet wearily
“Then, with vour permission, «

Drake briskly, rising to his v
go over the gronnds and the libre
itself.”

“How a woman could enter my =
dow and open the safe—" began -
Willoughby, with a shake of b+ ©
grey head.

“A woman!” gasped Drake, *
the newspapers gave no account of
woman being concerned in this r

ry.

‘“They were asked to suppress the
telligence by the police,” roplied *
baronet, *Whether Scotland Yard s
on a elue T do not know. But the fs
remains that amongst the footprints
and around the howso appeas those of
woman's shoes [

“Well, I'm blessed 1" exclaimed Tras
“But there isn’t a woman in the mo:
bandit gang—leastways,” add
hastily, “there wasn't three days .

Thereupon he gave Sir Willoaghb

baronet _admiringly.
I'm beginning to th
deal worso than gi
nce in this affair

The lad glowed with pride.

“That's awfully kind of you,
replied modestly. *“And now '
—"I would like' to view the grounds.”

‘Together thoy walked out of the hous:
the “baronet relapsing into silence

' ith iptere:
His keen eyes soon saw tho spot wher
the incriminating footprints had becr
discoverod, for the surronnding grous:
had been staked out and roped wp b:
the police.

Before the large French windows cf
the' reception-room ran a narrow stri|
of cultivated eoil, composed chiefly of
fing reddy-brown mould that at once a:
tracted Drake's attention. Leading v
to the Fronch window was a windi
path of erazy paving. Bub the pavi
showed him nething, Tt was the garde:
bed that interested him,

ving you my con’
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“ Morrison looked so confoundedly c
Sir Willoughby to Jack Drake.
Inspector Morrison, behind him, with
housemaid, came the local constable.

** Sir Wi

lever that I could have kicked him,

flloughby ! ** Inte the room strode
his hand upon the lhnnlthr nf a l.ar.rlﬂed
“* We have caught the thief 1 *

thundered the baronet, with an expressive glance at Jack Drake, (Sec llm pagt.)

“Here we are,” said Sir Willonghby,
coming to a hult, before the French

windows of the reception-room. “This
is where the thieves entered. See, the
footprints are elear and distinet—th

due to the rain we had at seven o'clock
last night.”

Drake searcely heard him; he was
<tudying tho trampled ground intently.
The woma sfml[s nts he paid espeeial

T utes
3 v up-
right position e was no mistaking
the gleam in his eye. Drake had spotted
a clue!

“Thoro are cortainly +ix distinet and
separate jjuprints of u 5 shoe

ng wm nrcmnh those of (lm
voman's shoes
* And all six of them entered the h
and rifled it,” voluntecred the ba
At least, the police declare it so."
“Theso footprints just outside the en-
closed radius aro those of your servants,
I take it," said Drake, ‘indicating a
number of well-defined imprints in the
nose mould.
“Ihey arg,” was the reply, *Each of
them has been identified, The large
footprints are those of my hl!lim those
t to them are my own,
foatprints that shaw a decided dip
nt the toes belong to my secretary, You
=g, my lad, 1 was careful to instruct
Jenking not to obliterate the footprints
of the Ith ves., ‘The butler is apt Lo get
exeited

50
net.

socrctary wha discovered the footprints
first. Jen and I came rushing out
of the house in answer to a shout from
him. Eccleston is a pretty eute follow—
vou must ask him for an account of the
«Mair yonrself, Drake. You'll find him
juito a decent sort.”

“I should like to mect him W
riuch,” smiled Droke. “Those imprints
“how him to be & hefty fellow, six foot,

nd weighing about twelve stone, ch?”

“On the contrary,” replied Sir ¥
loughby, * Eecleston is a dapper little
fellow, about five feet five in height, and
his weight—""

“Indeed " Drake’s exclamation
pressed great surpr

He stood :ilrn-ollv hehind the sncre-
tary's footprints and gazed over tl-o
trampled red mould until
rested on the imprints of the woman's
shoes. For quite ten minutes he re-
mained thos, Then with a muttered
word of apology to Sir Willoughby,
Drake aunounced that he would like to
view the rooms that had been ransacked
by the thioves.

“Very well, lad,” replied Siv
Willoughby, “\\'u- \nll fnl]nn the route
taken by tho l:and
little care we ca
trail they left I:t-unt! them,
sco how they effecied an cntran
added, as Drake followed him thr
the french windows into the receptions
roun,

“Forced the hasp of the mmln-
grunted Drake, paying b ant
to the window, however.
remarked a moment luter,

ex-

¥ ou can

"*he
the
woman's footprints do not show on this
polished floor whilst the rest of the
gang's do!"

"Yes; that gavo th police a moment

nny,"
“that

Wo's eomuxlorntlnn smiled Sir
\\mm.ghm. “But, rest assured, Drake,
we'll pick up the trail in the' library
again in a moment ot two."”

“T take it that in the other plundered
rooms mo sign is to be scen of the
woman's foolprint?” was Drake's next
query.
*“You are quite right. Apparently the
woman made straight for the safe in
the library whilst the remainder of the
gang searc) hed the rooms upstairs.”
That's very strange. It would laok
as if she knew what the safe contained,
would it not, Sir Willoughby? And,
any case, why should she make straight
for the library—"
““Police seem to think that onc of m
maids. might kave boon i Josgna with
the motor-bandits, but I scorn the sug-

They are all as honest

gestion, Drake.

as the day—been with me for years,”

“I take it no one has been allowed to
leave the ||ul|n) sinco  the robbery
occurred,

“No, tny lad”
“And how long has your s
hegr vl you, Sie Willoughb;
Well, as & maiter of fuce, he joined
me only o month ago. Came from the
Treasury in Whitehall.”
* Aml does bo kuow tho combination
s i
Wiloughby looked hard st his

cretary

2,

T dan't know whet you're deiving b,
Ind,” he remarked n little coldly,
“but Feoleston mast emphatically doecs
not kmm Ihr- combination of the safe,

7T bog your pardon, s, said Drako
gravely. “Perhaps 1 shouldn't bhave
asked the question.”

The baronet, somewhat mollified, con-
ducted the boy detective over the plun-
dered rooims upstairs, snd tl\on on {o the
library. The tafe doo: pen as it
had been found by Sir WJI]ﬂnghhy him-
self. On the polished floor just in front
of it stood out the marks of two muddy
footprints, undoubtedly made by a
woman's shoes,

“And these two imprints are the only
ones to be found denoting thut o woman
entered this room and forced the safef”
said Drake, peering at the footprints
through his pocket lens, a gleam of ex-
ecitement in his blue eyes,

“They are. What puzzles me is the
fact that no footprints have yet heen
discoverad that point to the Wwoman
having left the house. They are all in-
mts, a1 it were,” said
. “I pointed that singular
fact out to Inspector Morrison, nml [
only laughed. The fellow locked so
confoundedly clever that I could have
kicked him-

“8ir Willoughby I?

Into the room strode Inspector Morsi-
son, his heavy features alight with

Tut MagNEr Lisrany.—No. B85,
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trimnph.  Behind him camo a local con-
stable, his hand upon the shoulder of a
terrifiod housemaid,  And at_the con-
stable’s heels, looking highly important,
vamne the local inspector,

What docs this mean?” rlnlnx[mde-d'
beg

Sir Willoughby, in amazement.
of you, constable, o releass that g
Fho ' constable’ looked to Inspector
Morricon for orders, and reccived a
ort winl
Don't let her go,” said Morrison.
*Sir Willoughby, we have caught the
vioman who broke open the safe—-"
your

“ HA-A
WA
house-parlourmaid, is  the

woman_who stols the docu-
ment,” said Morrison, with a note of
triumph in his voi

“ Nonsense!”  Sir Willoughby's ex-
climation was expressive of hls disdain.
~3he's as honest as the day!"

The terrifiod housemaid burst into a
1orrent  of incoherent speech in an
endeavour to proclaim her innocence.
F¥From words, she sought refuge in tears,
wiel from tears to deep sobs.

orrison, however, remained un-
Inove .
“ We're used to this play-acting, Sir

Willoughby,” he aid. “If you remem-
Ler, we took the size of thn imprint, and
it fits exasely with the sizo shoes this
unll\l\)l wears——"

“But, good lord!” exclaimed Sir
Wi .ulluughlw “That is not euﬂicmut evi-
dz-uru to justify her amval—

*One moment, sir,” broke in Morrison
officiously, “We have also discovered the
shoes this woman wore last night—in
siv, the shoos responsible for those
nating footprints in front of the
e freneh windows.”

incxit
safe and ontside
“But this maid was confined to her
bed yesterday 1" stormed the baronet.
" Bhe zt-mamed in her room all the even-
ing-
'l‘an f the piece,” grinned Morrison.

“I'm _innocent!” cried the maid, with
o supplicating gesture to her master.
*Tha-shoes_they. are fastening on me as
evidence of my guilt are shoes that had
been in the box-room for nearly a month.
They are okl ones, past repair. Why,
the sole of one of them had worn right

ﬂmm;{(
e pricked up his cars. The ease
to ]um was beginning to straighten out,
* Don'| misled_becauso the fn]lpnt
woman,” said Morrizon,
bad lob right enongh, | Now you ean sce,
sir, why it is tho footprints only enter
the Imuu-—
“I'm afraid T don't !” was the baronct's

reply,
“it's quite simple, «ir,” returned Mor-
vison,  “It i3 evident now that this

wotsan was in league with the thieves,
Bhe unfastened tho french window to
aitmite her rascally colleagues, walked
down the narrow strip of gravel path,
d the thieves, and re-entered the
on-room in their company. But
they walked on the bare flooring,
e, naturally- being traced—

took off her xhoes
* Al very well!” put in Deake. “T con-
te you on your theory, Morrison,
does the hasp of the french
w md(m have to be broken if. the thieves
v mllmtlcd in the fashion you

Al Itlu Bluff, that'sall,” said Morri-
son, a trifle eurtly, e iked answer-
ing qunitlcm from this checky-faced

yorrt
4 Aml still in her stockinged Feet this
Tue MAGSET LIBRARY.—No. 885,

—this unbappy waid broke opon the safe,
I presume

“Yon've got it, my ladl” gruntcd
Morrison. “ She was careless enough to
put the shoes down on the polished lloor-
ing just in [ront of the safo the while

lge of the carpet.”

foughby Jooked at his
tried to think the

raaid,
matter out reusonably, and failed hope-
lessly,

It was Drake who broke an awkward,

vessive silenco,
Have you o hlmlﬂﬁ’l‘ﬁlﬂi of the im-
» orrison "' he &

“T have,” was the reply.

“1 wish yon el Yot o Elknne at
them,” enid Drake.

Smothering his annoyance, Morrison
complied,

Walking over to the window, Drake
looked &t the photographs intently.
Next he brought a ponnrl‘ul pocket lens
into play. egardless of the sncerin,
glances of the official Pnllnn. .the 1a
-hl:llmi the }hnmg-rn or five minutes

op

or more. Then, with a shrug of the
shoulders, he han ARl B
Moirisor

n.
* And have you the shoes, Morrison 7"
he asked.
The shoes were handed him by .the
surly C.LD, man, Drake examii
ﬂght <hoa, noticed ample traces of red
mould on ‘the sola, and seemed satisfied
hc handed it back to Morrison.
“ And where do_you think I,ha stolen
papers are now, Morrison asked, a
slight smile playing about brytpmar iy
of m]mnutl:
W

7

5 ok Y i
o verts. "% Baigs handod to-the, mer.
chiant nspector Byeoroit 18 thadowing.s
Tl ‘wager you a dinnor, Morrison,
that o rapers hAve not feft this houss bl
Drake's. atatemont came like o bomb-
shell. -The T“M' the maid, and Sir
Willoughby himself turned {0 Drake,

writton in their changing expressions.
‘The boy detective stemmed the tide of

remarks that began to flow from four

people at once with a commanding

gesture.

twrned to the maid,

oll me,” he zaid, with a

"xnn impertinent jackanapes—
illoughby,” eontinued Dre
un hm ng - Morrison’s  outburs(,
declare this young woman to be as
cent of the crime as yon are yoursell
“Oh, thank you, eir!” The ma
gratitnde and reliel were paint
aby us. “I am innocent, sir, 1 s»
it
‘“m:e person who stole the documes
went on Draks, *“endeavoured to co
up his tracks by fastening the gu
this }uung nnmln The attempt
very «f performed, as you =
i T
“ Explain {” Frullhx! Morrison cold:
“Very we rake.. “We =
start at the ing of the orime.
have learned I'mm 8ir Willoughby
his family were, at the time of
robbery, scated at dinmer, and ih
maids, with one exception—
mrd*wnrn below stairs, also has

en
“The butler, Jenkins, was in and
ing-room attending
-family,” continued Drake. “T
mained but one person whose move
Wwe are nove too certain of.”

& Dral(- excliimed Sir Willous
coldly.. “Explain yourself.
ston was busy in the study
l'nl' me

&
s

to

rbove suspicion.
Very good, sir,” said Drake cas
“Now then, the evidence is conel
that Miss Maynard's shoes I.ﬂl'v with
footprints  found ouiside the fres
windows and here agnin before the
‘Those Lﬂm:!. we are told, were
box-rool

"‘Thau only Miss Maynard's stors
granted Morrison.

“Tll prove her story to be
answered rather  sh
“There's one important piece of evid
that you bave overlooked, Morr:
The imprint of the shoes oulside
french windows of the reception-ros
distinetly show that the ehoes were
feet—il they were wors

otrlmmnd Mnrmnn. dra

h the footpri=

Ting  the

e, “aro you on bad terms with any-
1 this hoilr-—nnwnu in the employ

¥
colo..mz slightly, licked her
ps, looked from oe to the other of
el i fuced assembly, and then——

one

of 8ir ¥

"And his mame
Drake.

“ You're pretty certain that it's a he "
xe laimed Borrison, with a sneer.
‘mprepared “to wager another
r that it is & he,” yeplied Drako
olmvr!nll;

is——" questioned

\mi his name is—" repeated the
vmnll

r  Willoughly’s  seeretary—Mr,
l.uhatn:l * faltered the maid,
The baronet gave her a hard glance.
"]ndr‘r‘d 1 had no knowledge——"" he
began, when Drake continued his eross.

T believe, in Led at the

5, T had a bad cold, and at

mie of the robbery T must have been

T purposcly asked the cook mot

any dinner_npst

y Ic foeling in need of foad,
s

1 eve,” broke Marrison. % A¢
1o, the_food would hare been sent
u: Ahis little bag of misehiel was reckon-
ine to be woll-employed belaw.”
A good theors,” said Drake,
one that deserves a better fate.”

the

“And

into view,
“Look closely at the right shoe bers

you nxnm:nn the photograph,” eautic
Drake “You will observe that the =
one lace has worn right through. 7
right shoe, mark vou
o \\'nll what of it?” granted Mo
look at tho photograp!
“The ontline in that red mo
is none too well defined. Tt would
difficult to eay whether it represer:
the right shoe or the left, Tt now
closely at the lef P in the pictr
laok for the hole in the sole.
Jove!” exclaimed Morrison,
is an important point. 1 can see now
doop indentation that corresponds n
the hole in the sole of the right shoe
“And yet—bear this well in 1min
Morrison,”  said ake—"the phe
points to the fact that the right ehoe 2
worn on the left foot. Surely thal
strange circumstance?  And if this
3, how can we accannt for that deep
dentation_that otenys ~dircctly benes
the lmln in_the shoo?"
Scott 1" t’"r'llll'ﬂ(‘d Mo
ommn\ “You've got it, my
No toe could make an indentation 11
t The foes would be much high
up in the shoe. The hole in the =o'
im where the ball of the fool wo
e,
“(iood!” said Drake. *“That's poi
number one. Now we will examine

ptints of those same shoes in front -
the safe. YWhat do you see, Morrison?




EVERY
MONDAY.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

TWOPENGE. 25

The bandit’s head was just disappearin,

‘ After him 1"
rushing

nearly proved his undoing,

from view when the door burst open nnﬁ
Morrisen & Co. appeared on the threshold.

yelled the inspector,
But his eagarmess
pro for a revolver

bullet whistled past his head, missing him
by the fraction of an inch. (See page 26.)

The C.1.D. man crossed the room and
zazed at the footprints under a powerful
fens. Then he turned to the company.

““They seem to havo boen planted down
in_ their natural order,” he grunted.
* Left shoe where the left foot would be,

n—?

“And_the footprint

ell dolmnd is it not1”
v well defined,” .-epl..-a Morrison.
gct to thank the rain for that.
1 was slicky."

“But your theary, my dear fellaw, was
that the maid simply placed the shoes

n her stockinged feet,
8o, how
do you account for those footprints being
sa well defined

“I get yor u |

s excoptionally

* broke in 8ir Willoughby
excitedly. f the shocs were simply
placed there ngt much of a footprint
would be left on that polished floor, cer-
tainly not so clear and distinct as these
ndoubtedly are. And if the thief wore
o shoes thero would be moro than twa
footprints.”

“thn ht, Sir Willoughby,” smiled
Dral A thief cmlh]n't G]ll!il that safe
wnlmnt moving his b if we take
nto account the posi n oi the foot
prints as they appear now. And again,
il the shoes had been worn in the room
the major portion of the mud eollected
on the soles from the garden-bed would
have transferred itself fo the carpet. And
examination of the mrmt reveals no
1o of red soil at all
But—" began Morrison.

“Theso footprints,” continued Drake,
left  deliberately

Morrison, at

Look ngain,
zrapha of the prints in front of the safc.

Laok very closely at the right shoe with
wvour vocket lens,”
Morrison did as he was bid. A sccond
o later a whoop of excitement left

hf:.
There's o finger-print  showing
through the hole i Ja the sole of the right

rnm-»-prmn.:" said Drake.
mould collected from the
tside shows that finger-
print mora distinct than it would have
appeared in normal circumstances.”

“Then he ehoes wers placed on some-
one’s hands " cjaculated Siv Willoughby.
“That accounts for the fact that the left
shoo was worn on what we thought to be
a right foot. The person responsible
made a m!llnkn in putting them on the
wrong hands,

* Exa ty"’ said Drake. “And that
would account for the mlslmd\ ouiline
[eft in the soil. You try puttmg your
loft hand into this right shoe,” he added,

“and see how it distorts the shape of the

o
“Jove, you're right!” excluimed the
baron trying the apcr- iment, t

does distort the outline.”
“And what wanld be the molive for
all this?” asked Drake. i
“To lay the Llame on someone clse,
my lad.”

“llightt And this person, g1 wa v il
1 the thief, knew o find a pajr
of shoos to serve s

h
"llw why <7’mu|d lw go to the
0cs are nsnnﬂy found in
he:! mon\:s “ hy the box-roo
“That is indeed a poser!

Morrison,
“Not a bit of it,” laughed Drake.
“You have heard the naid eay that she

h mk %

gr‘um'mi

was_on  bad terms with Eccleston.
Again, was confined to ler bed
at me all this was going on.

Eecloston doubtless knew, too, that she
had given instructions to the
ta send her wp any dinner.
fitted into the rascal’s scheme--—
He did not know!" broke in

the

maid.

“Buk if the scoundrel wished to lny
the blame at somcone clse's door,” e
claimed Morrison excited] hy did o
go to all this trouble? There was plenty
of evidence already in hand to cast the
blame at the motor bandits, who hooked
e needed to do in
xhl be to steal the document
and leave things entirely alone. Tt would
be supposed—rightly, too, I'm thinking—
that the bandits took the document as
woll as the j \ullr:ry."

sea th
hcfam the (qucs broke inte the |m\hr

and thet it is merely a coincidence that
those tolfsame footprints mark the spos
where the motor-bandits chose to break
into the place.”

“Gee!” ejaculated Morrison, “You're
right, my lad!  You're right! Thoso
footprints must be accounted for. You've

hit it right enough! Tho document was
jiclen by someono wille a good know-
edge of the r e
s Mo that ik Maynas
confined to her bed, someono who knew
that he would find a pair of old shoes
belonging to Miss Maynard in the box-
room.

“And someono who left a_fingerpri
behind  him  on this polished  floo
grinned Drake. “A fingerprint sho:
a small scar of some sort on the tip of
the fellow’s socond finger. It must bo
the second finger,” he added, putiing his

n hand mm the right shoo belon; ing
to the maid, “for that is whero the hole
in_the sole oceurs—that is where the
criminal left his trade mark.”

“Yeou'ro right!” repeated Morrison,
peering at tho photograph. “That's &
scar right enough!”

“Bear on the tip of hi
right hand,” muttored
with a sfart, “The
sLnuhth! L

You_ know
Wi dinugim\

13

9
=

second finger—
Sir Willoughhy
knave! The

such a person, Sir

, by thunder!” roarcd the
“Of comrse.  Possibly the
has becn looking over my

combina-

1
um..h..r takmg a
tian of U fe th
else could he- know
Besiilus, he know that T in
home the confounded doc

5 suggestion [
we ean necount for thase decp
the footprints where
rake. ri

ment—it

Nor
indentaf
Eecleston

aaid

stood,”

e

The wei,
g forward as
to place the. ahook im 8
I expect, if the truth’s
hen he signalled you and the
Wil lnu!{hb\ ho was standing

of his body was bea
reached out
v soil.

‘“'h)‘ do you eay ihat?’ asked the
D.

man,
Tur Macxer Lisrary.—No. 885,
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“Because (he deep indentations in the
red mould show that the man wore
goloshes—note  the  horizontal  tre
across the sole,” amswered Drake, Did
l.a wear u:rlmhm when he summoned

o look at the [ootprints, Sir

“He did not!” replied the baronct
emphatically
Y cill ndmi then, Morrison,”
tinued Drake, turning t0 the C.LD, mln,
“ihat the evidenee points to Fooleston,
Another point,” he nddo(l “Why should
he be wearing gol when "he was

sed to be writing letters in the

"All'" grunted ﬂm baronet. “He'll
have n t]cuw of & to oxplain that!
It's obvious now d‘uk the girl here is
innocent,”

“I apologise!" am]mmad Morrison,
very much embarrassed. *'I beg your
mwlun Ml:s Maynard.”

Come !

rlpped Sn' Willoughby, his
Lkindly ful.um assuming an angry and
Litter expression. his _scoundrel
Mecleston must "be aj uhandurl before

rt qu; the document !

nd ing the. maid laughing and
crying, h\slc-nclily at her good fortune
in being proved innocent, the party

dashed from the room.

o can

Eccleston Pays the Penaliy !
ONTAGUE ECCLESTON sur-
veyed his sharp features in the

mirror that hung ahove lhe B

mantelpiece of his room, reein,
in the reflection a countenance ﬁllx]ll.l"
flushed  with  excitement and
ocensional flicker of fear.

He tugged a trifle nervously at his tie
and then seated himsell in an armel
Delow stairs, as he knew, the pol
wero endeavouring to fix the ﬁmlt of -the
person who had stolen Sir Willoughby's

apers. That was & pleasant reflection,

Hocleston, with a  comforting  gri
hoped that they would be suecessfy

So engrossed was he in
lhuuqhts that he failed to note lhe
tremble of the long curtains hangin, %
front of the window. The first inklin
of something unusual he discovere
when, looking up, he beheld a tall figure
i whosa features were

ejaculated the secreta
vising l? his feet. “Who the dicke:
afe {53

Hu conrage began to wilt as he found
himsolf looking into the barrel of an
ugly-looking automatic,

“What—what—"

Eecleston's tongue refused him service.
Like a mesnerised being he watched his
visitor walk across to the door, fnrn the
levers of the lock, and pocket the key.
"T'hen, seating himself in a chair opposite
the terrified secrotary, the masked figure
broke into speech.

“I come for the L,ommmont doou-
t, Montague Eecles!
guilty flush uvunprend the seere-
tory's features.

"I come for the document,” the man
was speaking again. “And I'm not
pared to dilly-dally here for your

Very clevm-{y vou stole” the
ment, Eccleston,  although  you
sured Salmonstein, tle moneglender, at
the Jast moment that you wouldn't

“What do you know of Salmonstein

l.rncn
!

gn-qeﬂ Eccleston.
know that you borrowed two
thousand pmmd: from him,” roplmc!. ]zu

nuasked visitor scornfully.
that )uu would be expelled [rom the

l‘rulzd 20d publishcd every - Monday b: the Propristors. The Amal mated Press 11822), Lad., T
The Flestw: . Fi it red for

e
land nnu Abroad, Ila.
Dadind R thi

taportant_ document into s.lm.m-
s hands in return for the incrimi-
nating paper you signed when you took
ont the loan—"
“Yon know all that,” Fecleston
hoarsely, T am betraye
of yet,” was the veply.  “At the
last moment you informed Salmonstein
that you wouldn't eteal that document
for all the signed papers in the kingdom
—vou talked about your patriotism, your
ur.” | The masked man snesred.
Puol that you are!” he continued.
“You bmugbt mo down here last night
on a fool’s errand—
'hen you were one of the molor-
bmldllsi
“T am their ohief!" came the boastful
reply. “1 came not for a paltry ten
thousand pound.n worth of jewellery.
came for that document. "But I knew
you had Jon.-sulhd mu when I saw the
open safe, although you sworn to
Salmonstein that you wnuldn't touch it
even if he ex you—>"
was afraid,” ‘said Eecleston. I
knew Salmonstein would carry out his
umd Ruin stared mo in the face. A
servant, as yon know, is not sup-
Fﬂtod to have any truck with money-
nders,”
“Bo vou took the document, after all,”
snoes the mas man,  “And the
blame of it all hee at !he door of the

ddcd
“we will tal
but we want the  Papars as well, s
what T am here for. papcrs are
wortl s Sl Lo pounds to

g ‘But you'll nevor get thom!” Eeole-
ston_hissed the words defiantly, — “If
they’re worth that amount to you they're
w ﬂh a similar amﬂl}nt to me 1"

issed the masked man,
!'mml; with the revolver,
it over!

“T rofuse!”

“Very well.” The visitor's voice was
coldly caloulating and crunl He brought
his revolver aem a with Ecelo-

glvu yu\l three

n that period “of grace between this
world and eternity the secrotary’s past
ife came before his mental vision in a

h. The evil he had wrought far out-

eighed the good—he realised that with
a peculiar  gulping sensation in his
throat. But there was a chance to ro-

deem something nf his shady past if he
could _succeed ing” this cool
individual with Llw revolver. The docu-
ment was not yet in his hands.

Another look at the glinting weapon
sapped half Eccleston's good intentions,
and then, with the characteristic im-
pulsiveness of tho weak man, he sprang
at the masked invader,

There was a I>hmlmg flash of light and
a muftled report as the revolver spat firo.

But the bullet missed the secrotary by
a hair’sbreadth, Next minute he' was
struggling with the masked man with all

he ferocity of a tiger.

Ynn wllmu"’ be hissed,
Help! Help!

w nh a superhuman cffort the secrctary
tore the weapon from his assailant’s
band. In the struggle to reclaim it the
revolvor was kicked aside,

Montague Kecleston was thoroughly
roused now. He know he was fighting
for_his lifo. Desperately he [rnag him-
self of tho grip on his throat, savagely

“You—

he tore at the mask covering his assail
ant's features.

It cams ay in the struggle, and =
ery of amazement escaped Hecleston
lips as his wildly staring eyes fastene:
themselves on the face of the chief o
the motor bandits.

“You!” he exclaimed hunmﬁ? el
m'g hu:ls a pace, ‘I know yor

'l'hu xr\cl\-ur was snatched from &

smoke cleared Montags

feston lay still upon the floor. ke
one moment his assailant étood hes
tating. Then, refnstening. the mas:
over his featurcs, ho made as if
search the burean,

Before he could commenee his searc®
however, the sound of footsteps sounde:
in the corridor without. A momes
later came a knock at the door,

“Open this door!”

The masked man stood undec
looking about him furtively, Then,
the locked door resoun hea v
blows, he alin od_his leg over it
window-sill, with amazing agil
P rhis bulk began to clambe-
down the ivy.

His head was

view when the door burst
threshold st Jack Drake, Inspect
Morrison, and Sir Willoughby Forte
oue. They stood petrified at the sces
he(ﬂre them,

“After him "

It was Morrison who ﬁoTlnand L
scattered wits first. With a whoop
triumph hLe jumped the interver
e between the door and the win,
rabbod at the figure descend
the ivy. DBut he was a fraction of »
second too late,

Iis cagerness nearly proved his w
doing, for the masl man disengage
one hand from the i ivy roots and fires

just ﬂllappalﬂng fro=

a shot at the C.ID. man. Morrisx
ducked instinctively, and. heard 1%
bullet wl ast

o

He cursed }Emsol( Eer having Teft |
own revolver downstairs,

“After him!” he roared savagely =
he dnslncd from the room. "ollow
me !

The policeman raced at his heels, i
whilo Drake bent over the prostra:
figure on the floor. With a shake o
the head the lad signalled to the horr
fied Sir Willoughby that the secrciar
was almost beyond any sssistance, Nes
moment he was fcroing tho contents ~
hns brandy flask through the fellow

The socretary’s eyes opened for
moment or two, his hp.l parted,

The—document 1" ho  muttered
faintly. *Becret—drawer—bureau !”

He fell back into Drake's arms. Th-
lad's flask came into play asgain.
measure of raw spirit was forced dow
Eccleston's  throal The  barone
thinking more of his precious documen
than the life of his treacherous secre
tary, raced across to the burean and
began a frantic search.

Once more the secretary’s ey
opened, the lips began to tremble,
tried to speak. The end was near now
and Drake bent lower, the botter t
catch the stricken man'’s last words.
er ! Miss—i:
Forgive me—bandit-—chiof—

His words trailed off unintelligibly.

(Will Eccleston tive long enoujh to
divulge the name of the l'mmut ehief *
Male sure yon rvead next weeli's
powerful instalment. n'- Jull -of
i surprises, chums!)

iri
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HARRY WHARTON'S
DOWNFALL!

(Continued from page 20.)

He fell rather than sat fo his chsir in
the corner. The Bounder sponged his
faen duldously.

“(oing on " e whispored,

harton gave him g fierce loolk.

“What do you mean? Of course I'm
going on,"

“If you'll take my tip—"~

*Chioesa i 1™

Whearton came up at tha eall af time
for the eloventh round, Skinner was in
full sympathy with his struggle against
thoa eaptain of the Formi—as ho would
have boon i s.ymphlll'}r wilh any, out-
break ngninst law and ordor and the k-
ness of things, Dut Bkinner privately
olfered twe to one in half-crowns an
Itob Cherry now. Blolt and Snoop
shook their heads—thers wern no fakers
It was only too clear now how. the fight
WS golng.

Wharton was on the defonsive all
through that romnd, and his  dofence
was weakening. Had Bob pressad Him
hard he could scarcely bave stood wp to
the call of time. DBut Bob was oot
pressing him hard—the pale, set [ace,
sadly marked now, but ‘hlazing with
desperate  delerminution, touched him
ntrangely, He konew that he was the
winner—that Wharton was asltemdy de-
featod and should have stopped,. and it
was hot in hin heoart ta hammer a fail-
g adversary,

*Tima 1"

“laonk here, ald man," whisperad the
Ronnder an he fanned Wharton's [ace
iy, his cormer. "Choek ! 'm bound
to ndvise you te chuck it Try again
another time, if you like, bot chuck it
now 1"

Wharton did not answer in
Ho lad no breath to waste.
gava the Hounder a
animasity.

Srmithy sakd no more: with that pas-
siopate, desperalo determination il wos
tisclese to reasor.

"'I-“im"'_ |F"

- Wharton forced himself lo too the
line, Hm brain was diezy, his sight e
vertnin now; but his detarmination was
nithaken, 8o long as he conld stand
b would fight.

Fortune, ever fickle, seamoed to glosn
upon him again in the twelfth round,
Il Bob wan sparing Lis opponent he bl
causn o repent i, Wharten came ol
hity savegely, and hin attack got home,
ant] BDob was drivon round the ring
wider a rain of blows ho  eould not
goard, and. lnished by crashing down
dnied and diezy.

Wharton stood unsteadily while TLerd
Maulevoror comtod,  Mauleverer had
reonclivd wight when Bob Cherry dragied
fomeelf e

His fviends broathed with relisf, Tt
had been s near thing—very near—but
B miss owas as good as a mile.  Pob
was fighting again, and Whartan had
wenit his [oree. That last desperate
offort bad exhausted him. He was tot-
toring  when Lovd  Mauleverer called
s, amdd ho groped blindly for his
corner ~tha  Boonder’s  helping  hand
gitlded him there.

Wharton =at,
asps, the sen of

words,
But he
lookk of savagwe

breathing in  painful
faces swimming round

sin. The Bounder said no word—it was
nselesn  to ppeak.  Lard  Mauleveror
looked at his  wateh and glanced

snxiously across at Wharton.
“Timoal"
Whartan vaen ta his
{atigned aml acliing limbs to potion. He

pRICE 3
TWOPEMCE. =7

w m—r

was tok  bealeh -
he would not be
beaton—samehow,
atishow, he would
‘ot anatch victorw
romn the jaws of
defeat.  Dut the
lights wern fNoat- |
ing nbout his |.
direy eyver—he saw
the crowd of
Lreathless (ares as
in n glass liqul:l::.
1Te stugzored into
the ring.

Bab Cherry
lpamed up  before
him hke a fgure
i o8 st

*You
onl"
“AMimd yonr own
howiness [ Whar
ton muttered the
words huoskily.
“Tum ready, hang
youl Come anl’

bobi  Lept  Lis
bands dowi

* Wharlon,
man—Llarry, eall
it o draw! 1'm
willlng to epll 1t n
draw, if you are,
A "

can't go

alil

“Yoiu rattior |
Come on !"
Wharon larched
forward,  hilting
oul, Hab Cherry
stepped back, amd
Hurry  Wharton,
Il\ﬂ.}itlu blindly,
fell. .
There was a :
buez in the erawil,
Twice Wharton

eeaaymd o Flae,
and twice he sank

back, kelpless, 1e Shadowing,'” " Clues and
was done, How to Detect Them,''
defraled, but he
would uot acknow-
Jod i Lhie rell

evidont foct. Like
8 volee [rom afar,

theovgh a st
he  henrd Lort e
Manleverer count- — THE
ing him ouk.
h e n Bl
Doundoer's hand
T“Im“' him and
drew him 1o his
[TT
"Conw. gway,

old chap!" whis-
pored Sithy.
“*T'm mnot finished !
Wharton hoatsely.
“Vou'ro counted out, old mian! sl
it all, Wharton, vou can't even stond |

HES

Havo a littls sense |

Harry Wharton strova to pull himself
together. e stared round him dasedly.
Bob Cherey, almost at tho end ol his
bother, wos standing with hin frioods,
victar in that despermte fight—and the
fight was over! Tt was tho Inst, the
finnl ervushing defeat.,  Harry Wharton
had made his last theow of the dice, and
the cast hal gone agawmst him,

He was dofeatod—lio was down and
out. Most of the Taes round him were
srAve, soma euriaus, a few mocking.
I'21.’||:|r'u.||:1 did not heed them. e torned

patitod

| towarda  the door, and Dolsover major

unlocked it,  The Uounder's [riendly
arm helpod him aa e went.,

Nut before he reacliod the JdJoar Whar-
tonn pushed asido  that' helping  arm,
With a last desperato summaoning of his

frot, forcing his | pride, bo walked out of the Rog. un-

aidol, his head oreet,

[ A Fascinating FREE Gift !

of the grand 20-page Detective Book given
away with every copy of — |
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“ Ciphers and Signals,"" " Finger Prints,"’
etc.—and heaps of interesting
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real
photographs,

BOYS’ FRIEND ” |

It was ten niloutes loter that Dol
{ heriy's riaggml, kind face looked in ot
Stialy No. 1 in the Remove. Harry
Wharton was thore—seatod at the talile,
i mehing liead resting on his  out-
strvilichind mpmis,  Dobi's (ace twiteliod ax
Ive looked at him. Wharton rajsed his
el 3 ks oxon borned at the eaptain of
tho Remove. Hob made a step forward,

M Wharton, old wan, I'm worry | What
tid you do it for? larry—Harry, ol
chap, can't wo forget all this—and bo
friends, like wo used?"

There was no answor, anly that steady,
Imr:mr-g gaze of animosity. Pah Cherr
walkod a momaent or (wo, and then, witli

8 clawled face, ho turned and left the
study.

TUE EFD,

(W hat will bo Harery Wharton's next
mape? Wil he made it up with his ol
fricals, ar will fie peemist in following
the diwunward path?  Newt Homilog's
grand stoey " Bowa Aod Out ™ weill el
winei,  Blan'l mizs o f)

Tun Manwzsr Linnany.—No, 805,
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OUR SIMPLE COMPETITION!

(118 week sots our Gromd  * Cross
Wants ¥ Limeridk Compebition kol
fng. a page 2 will be fopmd” full
porthirnbirs “of Hils  fusolnuling con-

test, together with many lielpful snggeatione
for rounding off unfinishod Litherieks 1 want
all my choma ta try theie skill with No. 1
il yohh do oot bog a priec the frst
week, it cen  Lry  agals  nexl  week
Ahat T the joy of ! Desr well dnomind
that | aw ofering &5 and 12 Consolatlon
Prizes of Hplensdil  Pockel-Knlves EVERY
WEEK., Kow jurn to pege 2 and geb Ldsy
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DOWN AND OUTI™
By Frank Riohards.

That'ls the ttle of pest Monday's grand,
gitra-long coniplele story ol lire¥iriers
Wharton, the obe-time skipper of the e
move. |4 peuring the end of his tether,  Wis
arrngannt spicll ean rebel agalnst aulbority,
but apthority—in the ehope of prifects and
musters —ilways comes ont bost in the long-
ridin. o« Libiies, I:‘Il-j.hlﬂltr gutings—thal's Whar-
tou's dinily programme now, e Iakes thim
all el innle, wif Bt o mermne. b bos bene®

iv hwavy. T feel spra yop will_find p, certain
amoynt of sympiafhy, pob pnmixed with nd-
mitation, for the Remove fellow who s

“"DOWN AND OUTI!™

Thers fs, of courie, another powerful ie-
stalment of our grand new detective serial
nextl week, fn whieh young Jack Deake tuhes
it Into his hepd to return to school. s
ahject In oot to wwol Latin, maths, ele—
far from it! The boy slewth ls ent Lo lay
the chief of the motor hundits by the heels,
wiid ‘al a certain school in Elurrni»' he hingrea
it npcomplich hin purposo.  What awiita
Wlm%  Dop't miss nest weelk's inslalment,
bawe, ol

“"THE DEPUTY DETEOTIVE!"
oF yui wWill be missing something exira goond.

"LEAVING SCHOOLI1"

With the adyvent of 10§5 muhI of my loval
ehitnd bare leaving pelodl 1n tuks thelr place
b s Laslness sarbl. Thalr bopie of sue
cenp, nE ja porfoitly naturnl. run bich. For
Eutyes are bo, e muade, posllions are waltlng
fo b flled, aod every man ek of yod
rechons to onver hhmself with glorg, A
splendid spirit, thut, and one that rides yoo
ovier uphatiaeles thut dismsy the weonk.mipided
and thie anambilt o,

Mow, the best news wive Edlior eluld re-
ceive during this coming §ear woulid b Lhut
every alngleé oni ol e Yoyol chivms ind mnidc
ot for Himeall, Wad muile gund. ' And
tlede . Id whiwe o fow  Upa from  your ald
frivnd, of wHom bn the pasb son boave sonighid
didyied on snljeetid ranging from Ehe keaping
of whilo mire tu engincering, ctd., will strve
wiin - sl

The hright. Intelllgent, el af to-day is the

upcgesginl bnginesy men of  to-motrow, *
Ly with o thoraigh knowledgo of his tras
no matter what branch of commerco B =
be, is bound ‘to get on, bk hound to
recognised by his employar.  And the brigs
Intelligent Ind of to-ddny cann make ='w
Tutely certaln of suecess by devoting o fes
hoare of his leloure time to stidy.  Hes
agait, the frm peiponsible Tor the puoblissy)
of Lhe * Magnet,™ which has provlled 3
with #o oy ehlovable bovrs of fletion, =
hielps yonu ln the sterner walks-aof life.
i ridielonsly low cost, o comuplelo Mneie
padlie of Commerss 'I.E{rql embriers  gae
knnwm trade is placod at your disposal
it el wonder-men a8 Lol Blirkooboad, ©
Me. Mon, Neyille Ohamberlidn, sl
Mintsters. Buank DHreotors, Professors
U'niversition, Shipping Magnates, ple, =
Mrat-homid  Inforisation on  every  DLiudlee
undder The san.  Amil, onlike many ot
Hoeyclophifliy,
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i# wudersbiitbible  wml proobies] th cee
Ly e il wllh ardinory. lotelligenie
thngh an anthadtative work I 6 pot O
it i ok ababrasely techoaleal,

With | )i vielgulilé kpawlédega  at
ellow, ehiting, siecess s ns near o certess
ae anyvthilpg in this world can be, Yo
Enkinn my advice In the pasts ol T Eelies
linve found it helpfol, Take b phee bgss
Muake tip sonr mildi 05 seore 3l e
this great sworkd of Iwsiness thak yon
just emtering. make up Nour mlmls ta
thie ekt [nformiation  obialpalde Lhat- =
help yon slong In yonr uew Fhuu'ln. sl
your mituls 1o get évery forknizlit
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