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JUST IN TIME TO SAVE WHARTON FROM A FLOGGING!

(A sensational incident from the magnifiosnt long complete story of Harry Wharton & Co. at Qesylrinrs, within.)




2 HERE | GIVE THE LATEST NEWS — DROP ME A LINE AND AIR YOUR VIEW:

WHO WANTS A FIVE-POUND NOTE ?
THEH.E'H- no catel atlached to this

headline. A Five-Pound Note is

really’ offerad overy week to

Mognetiles intercsted in
Lupervicks.  Five minutes' work and,
mayhap, that useful sum of money will
be yours. Apart from the priee, there s
n lot of fun to be extracted from our
simple “ Cross Words ™ Limerick Com-
petition, nml 1 want every single one ol
you to fill in the coupon. am also
awarding {welve consolation prizes ol
=plendid pocket-knives to those remdors
wlode elforts show merit. Uhe beauty
about this contest lies in the fact that
{::lu. can enter o fresh effort every woeck,
No roupons fo colleet together for o
tiumber of weeks, simply a lew minuios'
work and your part of the competition
i« finished. When the result sheot
appears you will know at once how you
liave fared, and if your ¢Workt had Tailed
ta catch the judge's aye thera is still Hime
ta have auother shot, Five mimtesr—
that's all the time you'll want to find a
last lina for thin weok's uulinished
Limerick, a congenial task that will earn
for somebody the enormons “wage ™ of

A POUND A MINUTE!

Warily while trving your akill, fsntL ik,
chums?  What-ho! Right, then, gct
sy ot that coupan pow !

— S

“THE WORST BOY AT GREYFRIARS!"
By Frank Richards.

That s the vitle ol the next long com-
pleta story ol Harry Wharlon Co..
and. o3 can be guessed, the one-time cap-
tain of the RHomove fills the leading role.
A few wecks back none would have
dreamed that Wharton could have fallen
s0 law: tnane wonld have imagined that
one of Mr. Quoleh's most promising
pupils could have deliod anthorily in so
Hograut a fashion. And all this, mark
yvou, started from a mssumderstanding,
was sped along its evil course by a broken
friendship, wnz continued with such un-
ronsanable  bitterness  through  the
promplings of an arrogant and everbear
mg pride.  The break must  come.
Booner or Jater the hardiest spirit snnps
under a merciless authority  that can
wield the rod ol iron, and yet, strangely
enough, wield it justly. There's the rub.
Wharton knows in his heart of heartz
that he deserves t:verty-lhinl,r he gets, and
vobt that uwnrensonnble, twisied outlook
on life tells him that he must follow the
tharny path hie haz set himsell,

THE CROSS KEYS!

Tlria disreputakile estabilishment has
fgured olten enough' in Groyiriars his-
tory. It has achieved an unenviable
distinebion ns the place where reckless,
ahady schoalboys have repaired in order
to “ plag the man,” Don't run away with
4 wrong impression.  Skinper & Co's

Tye Manxery Linnany,.—No, 880,

the man " s cntirely

iden of * playin
different from the sporting coedo of tha

Bealthy-minded boy. It's more like
“playing the goat,” 'There's nothing
praiseworthy in smoking cigarelies in a
emelly bar parlour, nothing creditablo in
ambling with derelict spocimens of
pmanity, who can find n plucking
silly, foolish schoolbays the only
means to hand of continuing an
unworthy existence. And yet such
rojters as  Loder, 8linner, & Co.
think they are “living the life " in tho
company of such miserablo rogues. You
can, therefore, approciate the shook
Frank Nugent & Co. exporience when
they learn that ihelr ane-fime chum has
inken to visiting this common public.
house. And what a shoek n cortaiu Form
master recoives when he' sees Wharton
leaving the plance. How this tangle
hecomes unreavelled you will discover for
youurselves upon reading

“THE WORST BOY AT GREYFRIARS |

And T'll wager $ou a bag of doughnuts
that you'll devour every waid of it
Koen you will be to reach the end of the
story—we are built like that—and how
sorey you'll be when you have finished
it. n't miss this yarn on any sceount,
chims !

“THE DEPUTY DETECTIVE!"
By Hedley Scotl,

There s, of conrse, another maguifi-
cont instalinent of this popular delective
sevinl,  In it we soo young Jack Drake
do what” we all do in the courso of our
hivea—mako mustakes. Wonderful that—
eh? It's a vew depmrtore for tho here
af a story to do sily things. Heroes aro
usually soperior persons who ean do no
wrong. Now, that's jush where Hodloy
Seott pols down 1o the nalural side of
thinge. His hero is human: he chn live
outzide the pages of fiction. No doubl
vou will be sorry to read of Drake's bad
blundor, but be retrieves his reputation
belore you come 1o that irritating phease,
“Ta be eontinued.” Mind yoo read this
gl'.mlnit:g instalmont, my chums; i's top-
wle,

SPECIAL SUPPLEMENT !

Magnotites ecan look forward fio
nnother sparkling  supploement  nexi
Manday. “Tha Ballot st St, Sam's,"

one of the fentures, shows Dicky Nugeni
to be at his best, while George Wingate
discourses unon “ Dining-Hull Disastors,”
with a light, interesting touch that holds

otur attention from (he first word.

on't forget to road next week's supple.
ment. Remember the “Herald " maotio-
“Laugh and grow fat." You can't go
far wrong. thon, boya.

“CROSS WORD " PUZZLES.

Soeveral readera have wurged mo fo
pubilieli 55 an addional feature 0 the

AMacxer & weokly | Y Cross
pueele,  ‘Phiose readers will lass
wish gratified next Moundaw, 1 f-
that the majority of yon will fi
prieelos nghly entortioning amd &
They are helpful, too, an 1lis:
stvengthen ane s vocabulary and &
knowledee. These puzzles, w e
pablished everws woek, aro

SIMPLY FOR YOUR AMUSEMES"

Thoerg . 18 210 competition oifs
the scheme, =0 | will take the
apportunity of asking wy reads
refrain from seuding in ther =
The trus solution to vsech puzele =
published the week after the oru
wizzgle appoarvs.  Look ocut, then, -
ar “"Crosm Word " purexle Noo |

NEXT MONDAY,

and (ake the precaution of arvdering
Maoxer in advanco,

| —— e

THE GREAT QUEST!

This is a truo tale. It deals
fellow who staried life right earl=
somothing within {old him that be w
nat found the secret of sucoess
consulted many books in his searc
that seret. It was all N.G. e ren
he was simply marking time, nites
striding onwards with the quick ==
of progress. Mo knew this was »
thrnu?': the toiling first vear of ki
ing life. Other fellowa whe were -
ueed to lavgh ot him. At last he
atand it no longer. What was th »
he wanted and had wot got? e
not give it o name, but he was ¢
determined to find ik by some mea:
anothor. “So ho shouldered his pais
walked out of his native town. p=
through the wide world: He Joois
wll the holes and corners: he trs
oversens. ~Nothing doing. At long
e turoed round aod siarted for
" Porhaps it 18 something wrong
me,” he sakd to himsall. Ho waos ¢
out there, Theres was nothing =
with him at all " He had grit and ;
and industry. Bo he reached the o
where he lived, and chancod to pa
front of a bookshop. In the wind
saw a book enlled * Harmaworth's =
nres Enevelopadin.”  Hao dashed i1
shop. "*'That's the book for s
ericd delightedly,  “ 18 is the &
siiceons.  Just what T hava bean
for until this mmute, all in vain."
pubsequent ovonts will prove that |
onrrect, for asmredly he will rise -
top of the trec.

THAT KETTLE OF FISH !

An mighl hiwve beon oxpoctisl. 11
of Wharton bove excited wueh =
fionn, I am not ono bit snrpe
Lellors pour in on me exprossins
winh that the captain of the Remor.
pet back to his ald job, There s ¢
wralh in many quarters. = Pot him
in the captaincy at oncel" runs
note. Hoeaps of berusly trueblue 30
notites have got out their fountan
and et down what they think., Boo
their vemarks wre worthy of rel
But it is po manver of good g
riled because things happen you o
Lka! “They will bappen

your éeditor.
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W HE REBEL! Havrey Wharlon can Kick againal aulherily and sland the conseguences lovger Hian maal Juniors (n The
[Irr.frl'nrﬁ Revreemie,

Rut the end in the aame in the fong ron — oithorvity holds all the fviimp cards. There's e

wirh |

THE FIRST CHAPTER.

The Appeal to the Head !

. IND vyour eve!" murmured
M Swithy of the Remove,
But the Remove fellows
didd not need the warning.
An goon as Mr, Quelch, their Form
qastier, eutered the Formieroom all the
eovo could see that there was thunder
o the atr; and all of them begame im-
edintely vory oircumapoot.
Billy Bunter hastily thrust his stick
i tofles out of sight umdler his dosk,
Skinner dropped Ehe ink-ball be had in-
=nded to project at Lord Mauleveres,
Stuoop ceased whispering to Biott; Bob
hierry and Johnny BPull stoppeid a dis-
ssion of the 8. Jim's match, which
g= to take place that afternoon.

Alre. Quelth’s brow was grim
aWInY.

When the Romove master lrowned i
as time for the Remove to sit up snd
akie notice, a3 it were., And they did.
lu faot, only one fellow in the Form
siled to be impressed., That was Harry
Wharton, late eaptain of the Remove,
ANiarton wos [tting & new nib in his
wis and he continuod his task sedu-
sisly, o8 i guite indifferent whether his
arty mnater frowned or amiled.

A, Quelch stopped by his desk, and
wiked ot the Porm.

anil

Tlhe Hewoviles wondered whal was
ST A
Loy notleed that his glance rested

oo Hoerey Wharton, though Wharton
sl viveleualy oblivious of it.
Avel the general | impression in the
ilemove way that Wharton was * for it "
NN
Sinwee the new term had siarted there
all been n great deal of trouble between
Vharton and iz Form master, and it
d veached o elimax when Mr. Queleh
wib bonrmed L oul of the eaptainey of
v Porm, Since then it was understood
the Remove that Wharton was “up
snipsl ™ the Forin moster; and cer-
cnly he sneeeeded in giving Mre. Quelcl
enty of troubl, with the result thai
conplured o vecord number of punish-
ients,

The time when Skinper & Coo liad
spearod  at  Harry Wharton, as a
“"model "'  youth nand o Yahibung

oxample " was past. Wharton was any
thing but a model youth now, and, so
far an hin former friends could see, he
wan going from bad lo woree,

“Wharton "'

Mr. Queleh rapped ont the name like
n bullet.

Wharton glanced at bim, vaiging his
evebrows slightly.

“Yes, air.”

A junior could not very well Lo caned
for ratsing his evebrows, DBut never had
Me, Qlll.l[l;.-h falt o 1,|if|.||!,‘:rﬁ=d to pane A
mambor of his Form.

“Biand out belore the class, Wlharton "

“Oh, cortainly|”

Wharton lownged out
Remnvao,

All eyves were fixed on hi,

Bob Cherry looked n hittle worried,
Frank Nugent very serious. Hurzee
Jamset Rom Bingh had o troubled look
on his dusky face, and Johpny DBull
frowned.

The split in the Famouz Five was
wider than over since Bob Cherry hind
become captain of the Form. But the
four chums were still coucernad to sop
their former friend eontinually booked
for trouble. But many of the Remove
looked koen and anticipative. They
were looking for s passage-of-arms e
tween the rebel of the Remove and his
Form muasier.

“Wharton! T am sorry to have to find
fanlt with von again”

“UIndead, wir!™

“This term, Wharton, vou seem o
liave mode up your mind fo give me all
the tronble possible, and la lowe every
vostige of the good character you once
himd tn this Form."

“1a you ghink =0, sir?"

“"To ecarelesspness  gned

licfors . &l

nililling niore sorions [aules, "
“What have | done now, sir?"
There was u =arcastic steess on e
word “now,"” which bronght a gleam
into the Remove mastor's oves,

“You are aware, Wharton, thai
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smoking 15 steiotly forbidden for Grey-
friars boys "

" Cortaanly I

“1 have had to punish members of
my Form for indulging in thjs silly and

ingy fori . of vicousness!” said Mr.
Qmﬁ;ll. his glanee afraving lor & momaent
to Bkinner. Skinner looked down at
his desk, carelul not to eatch DMy
Queleh’s ove.  He was painfully con-
scious of tlve facl that he had ' smokes
in his pocloet al that very momaont,

“Haut 1 did not suspect you, Wharton,
iof nnyihiu of the kind, with all Your
serious Iﬂllﬁ 3 )

“Thauk you, sir!" seid Wharton, still
srenstic. o

“1 have lind to change my opinion
You have Lieon seen with o packet of
vigarettes in your possossion,"

* Indeed, sir!"

“Do you deuy it, Wharton T

“"Nes, ur”

“Tako care, Wharton! A prefect of
the Sixth Form bins reported the matier
ta me ]

“He must have made a mistako, sir."

“1 trusl so, Wharton. The facts will
very soon be sscertained. 1f Loder was
not mistaken, the oigarcttes are still in
vour possession. Do youn deny that you
have cigarcties in your possession at this
moment §

“You, sir"™

“ According to Loder's statement lo
mie, hie saw you take a pocket of cigar
vitos from your pocket as vou were
cioming o tliis Form-room,"” sandl Mr.
Gueleh, with a stern lnok st the junior.
“You took out vour handkerchiel, nnd
ihe packet canie out with it. You re-
placed it very guickly., That = Loder's
shatement. "

Wharton did not anawaor.

“ Al one b, Wharton, T should have
Lekens your word without t1l|~;-nt=l'|!=.” amirl
My, Queiclh, “Put this term youn have

detveniined o ecnuso tronble and rebel
sgainsl anthority, that [ am surprised at
tothing you may do! 1 shall, therelore,
prit the jnatter to thie test. Yoo will
torn out vour pockets !

Tar Magxrr Lianany.—No, 886,
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Wharton did not stiv.

9 'i’l-nu hear me " Iau.id Mr. Quelel,

ining his voace & litt'e,

"'!Erj:'nmﬁ'm & beenthless hush in the
it

RE'I:I”hw yoir, siv,” amid Harry. Thil

I have already denied having any clger:

etton sbout me.” _

“fP'hat ix vob sufficient, Turn out your
pockets at once!” -

“] give you mlz:-I word, #ir. .

“1 ‘wen sorry that sinee 'Tml ha s for
feited my good opinion, Wharton, 1 can:
nol take your word without prool. You
will turn out your pockols mmmn-.ntl_?t}-
anid place all the articles omony desk.

“Noery well, =ir." .

Hurry Whazton began to turn onk his
pockets slowly. A bandkerchiel  was
placed on the Form master's desk, thou
n ponkoife, o lepther purso, and some
lookny copper coing, and one of two ot
anall artivles.  Then Wharton stopped,

i Phere is still something in the pocket
from wlich vou bave taken yous hand
kerchiof, Whorton™ i

S e mre no cigarotbon thera, wir.

My, Quelch, with on angry ejacilation,
stepped towards the junior nnd st l."'
hand jnte the jacket-pockel, T vvos
fuirly glittered as he drew onl a cigar
ot b pack et

Thore was &

Vi,
]tﬂﬁl: Quelelr Lield np the :'ﬂ.l'l!hnnrﬂ
packet.  Its waight showed that it was
ull.
¥ Bob Choery gave hid cliwms s hopoless
logk, Wharten had Tilien law in the
oxtiem of his old friends, but they liad
pever dreamed that hn conld come 50
thisn—direct {alschood, Tt was a surprise
ta Mr, Quuleh hiu:!ja:II’. But ha was morg
pEry thian sarpr e, )
RIE !,.Iz::im._-mu! fou huve denied having
cigarcites in your posspasinnr—atul hure b
s fuill packed! Miwrable boy, what have
vou to say now "

Noanswer, )

Wharton's exprivsion was sullen and
log e, _
i hat vou have taken to the foolish
unidl peenscinis habit of mooking i bad
enoigh.  But it is s trifle nunnt‘m':-d
with uttering doliberate untruthe, ¥ hut;_
tam, | shall punish yeu tnosl severely.
Mre. Quuleh Jaid the packet on his dek
and weked ap los oare, * Hold oot your
hand ! _

W haston kept his hands down. -

“Hov, hobl ant your hand at onee!

ST appweal to the Joad, sir "

*What 1" .

ST append 1o the Tload!”

bitze T o moment in the

] —

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Not Guilty !
ARRY WHARTON spoke quietly,

H calmly.

Mr. Qualeh pansed,

The Remove looked on, silent,
with mitetss miterest. ;

Anv  jonior Cup ™ befors hin Form
nmstor was sllowed an nppeal to the
WHend, Tt it was o vight seldom taken
wdviantage of ; for in the ovent of an udie
appenl witsting the viloable time of the
Weadnsaster, the punishment was gertaim
bty b el more severs,

The Remove fellows were  simply
gwnpsl by Wharton's: words, i thore
had been & shadow of doolit as to his
guilt, it wonld have been a difforont
watter,  But with the packet of cigar
ettes Iying in full view on the Form
haster's i--l-r. there was nothing to be
s, Wevertheless, he was within s
rights in claiming an appeal to D

Trg Magxer Labwany,—No, B86,

Lok, il the Remove snetor lind no
dhowe but to necede,

“Are you serions,  Whaoton 2
clatmed Mr. Quelch at lpst,

* Atrite, mr."”

“Your vbjeet, no doubl, i to waste
vour headmwaster's timie and mine,” =atd
Mr. Quelels bitterly; "but 1 warn you,
W harion, thet this will not serve you,
I 2 vy inlention lo eatie vou; bul 1l
{he mntier govs before Dr, Locke, your
punighment will be a fogging.”

I am aware of that, ="

“If you persist in your appeal—"

“1 do, ar.” 3

“Vory woll,” sidd Mr. Queleh, selting
s Lips, "1 shall take sou to the head:
winslor at once. [Follow me”

The Remove master was  deeply
annpyed. Uhe reealeitrunt junior lxml
at fenst swovoeded 1o disregarding s
suthority, thongh at the cost of & much
more severe punishment for himsolf.

Mr. Queloh glanced ut his class,

=1 whull leave you for w fow minutes,
wy boys" he said. "1 shall rely upon
vai to keep ordor while I am gone.”

He made a ::?n tn. Wharlon, and
rastlod from thoe Form-roomni.

Wharton followed him.

lmedintely they were gone thore was
an pxeited buze in the Rewnove,

“The awiul asa!™ sand Peter Todd
“He's lor it now, and no mistake.™

“Yeu, thther!"™ said  the Boonder,
“The Head's with the Sixth nows hi
won't like Demng imtorrupisd,™

“It's o logging.” said Dol Cherry dis-
TS

“The foglulness will e bervifio,'” re-
wiarkind  Hlaeroe  Jameot  Ham Bingh,
ahking his duzky hoad,

“ Wossal If T onn make ¢ ont,” said
Nogont, with a deeply  troubled  Jook:
“ ety wat Like Hoarey to tell lBes—<like
Skinmer—"

“Thanks "

L

sl Bkinuer,

THE PASS WORD
TO VICTORY !

Notxneasy ! The felluwe weho s loolk-
ing for that rood often finds hivmself
ipe Hle vew oy Teaek,  1a o thowsard Fa
ane e gels fized in some jobi for awchich
he feels he is nof ciquipped as e ought
to be.  Maogbe he s o vovnid peg and
docs wol fif in.  Bul supposing some-
Bady eame alagg wifh just the vight
advice ¥ 1 mon just supposing.  Toke
it that theve wos o gaicl and remily
means of gefting the hawg of gowr
Lok, ond of other sorfs of work.
Nupposc, for instanee, gou were given
I the pass eard which el gon throwigh
info the world of big fucecsses ¥ 1
feveopr bl gow wcowld say, and oo,
Well, here is the prss acoard, Aefuwally.
it is three words. Get " Hovmis-
worth's Nusiness  Encyelopedia,”’

This magmificent guide to forfune is
o an sale ceergichere.  Gel # nope !
It conlainsg information abwal all the
capress roules o prosperily. I ea-
plains the secrets of spceess. H elears
aicay difficultics , suel ax wee all know,
1t is the book for the fellow solio theans
lo gpet theve, This is we chaneo tip
thivorew ol ol o cenbire. F oo molieis -
ivigg goone P gt this Business Ency-
viopedin  and  study  (he  splewdid
arefieles o Dusiness 0F conlains. I is
for gonr own goad. Vo will ee To
fhande pae, aa gron fid gowvself pusiiog
an, thanks tae the hicelp the work lins
given gow, info the big worfds whore
gan aefll find gosrsclees showlder to
Alhoulder veith tha sese wefio woins.

“ Harmsworth's Dusiness  Envy-
clopedia ** tolls gou how to win. Mind

wour got Poarl 1 lo-day.- Fd,

= He's entae dowt, and no mistalie,
i Johnny Dull. = Tnless—onless——"
Johnny paused. * Do seu think he's pulls
g Quiclchy's leg somehow ! I ean’t boe.
fivve that he'd stond yp ke that and
tell Hes™

Thers was breathless disovssion i thy
Remove, Harry Wharton wae no longes
caprain of the Porni—hn was, indeed, no
watiger anybody i particuler, o9 some of
thio Tellows were guite pleased ta tell him
sotmefitnes,  But theve was na doubt thai
oo wad stll sicvomling an keoping  hiin:
self beforo the publie exe—<he was sl
in tho lmclighy, of only as a  tebel
agniist authoriy, and a fellow who wis
aiways in the wars,  And norve ad
pluek, even when misdireeted, could noe
fail to win some adnirition,  There had
wlways bevn maleontents o the Lowe:
J"ﬂl.ll?“’l; but even the Boumder, in b
most reckless dove, Ll never venbinored
to set himsell op agoiet his  Foew
masier as Whorton was pow denhie.

Mr. Quolch pusthed away to e Sixth
Formt room with a [owoing, cloude
brow.

Third lesson was= beginnmig in all the
Form-rooms, aud the Head hal gone
the Bixth Form room 1o take the Bl
S0 it was there that the Removo mgsted
had to seok lurm.

With the tell-dale l’igll‘l'l’tl"rﬂl"hf'l I
lits hand, Mr. Queleli muprched inta s
Siath Form oo, Wharion at hig hecls
. Lorke glonesd toond in sirprise,
He was about to enteriam the Sixtl
with  some of the delights of Bophioches
It was a rvongeninl task to the Head—
perhingy not quite so congemal to the
top Form of Gresinars. e did not ke
being  interruptand ;. bub it s probabild
thet a good many of the Sixth weleonin
the interruption, being quote  willing
ta give Hﬂ{i}lul:lr.‘! (1 1
* M. Queleh—what ——" )
“1 am sary to anterdopt  you, s,
sand Al Queleh: = but ws Wharton lias
choson to appeil! to you——"

“PBleas my soull™ sard the Head, 1
glanced st Wharton soverely.  Ile wno
not dgnoeant of Wharton's baed  récon
thit torm,

“Will you deal with the matier now,
i, ur later?™

“1 wall deal wath it now, Mr, Quolili.”

Mr. Queleli behl wjp the eigarette-
pine ke,

" Laoder saw tlis packiet in Whakton's
pomsoadlon, &7, &nd very ||.l-|._]|}'|l|‘"ﬂ'_l.‘ o=
ot the matler (0 me, s bis FForm
inadtor,™

" 1ir'l-r:.' projporie,” winiel 1 liee Tlismal.

Loder ol the Sixth sirked o hitle
Ho hed done lits ity o= a |.:unrfl.'!t'l_ iin
reparting Wharton te lis Form masier,
it it hal beon a very pleasant doty
ta tha bully of the Sixth,

“Wlhen apuestioned, Wharton deniid
pointhlnnk hoving any cigarettes m his
wissiremion, eie.  He gisve me lne wonl,
k’u-l [ fouml tlits packel in lus Jackor-
poeher”

The Heod's brow grew very slern.

“la i possible, Mr, Quivlels 1"

“Instead of taking  hin  pmnishment
frams e, sir, he exbrolsod lis right of
pppealing to Ly bendmastor, 1 leave the
miter o vour hands, sir!” said  Mi
Gicleh, with dignity.

* Whirton " 'Ii';-' Hipd's soice was
like the rumble of ditani  thunder,
“Wharton! Every Uresfeiars bov Lige
the right of appeal to b lhoodmasier,
baed min dodle anad EI'H‘UIHUH njr wral is 'a now
affenve. You are rr.m\'iq-lml} of a serinipg
infeaction of the lawa of the seliool, vt
v have chosen to have the malior
brought bofore me, Yoo aell inko tlio
consequences,  You will bo fogued —"

Moy Isjpernk, siel™
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¥ Certainly, i vou have anything to
ray " suapped the Head.

“My, Quelch aooused me of having
cignrettes in my possession, sir,”  said
'ﬁ'ﬁmr{ﬂn evenly, “ 1 denied it—and dony
i wtill"

“Whaut! You do not deny that Mr.
Queich took this iﬂ.ukuf from your
jacket-pocket, a3 he has stated to me”

" MNo, air."

“Then what do your mean?"

“1 moean that 1 have no cigarettes, and
novar bhad any,” answered Wharton,
“Thut 15 & vigarotie-box, sir, bul there
Are o oacnrektes o it

*Who-a-ab 2"

Tha Mead fairly  stutternd, A,
uieleh gave an almost convulsive stark
Loader, in the ranks of the Bixth, starod,
Sone of the seniors grinned, i

“1 picked the box up, emply, in the
Cloisters this morning, sir,” went on
Wharton calily. “I kept it, as I
netded a box to keep pen-niba in,™

“ Pen-nibe I sand Mr, Quelch faintly.

5 Tt'-i. H1Il".“

e, Locke's oxpression was exiraor-
dinary ne he wok the cardboard box
fromi  the Remove master's hand  and
aopeneid i, o drow the imterior hox
fronin the onler cawe, and rovealed—pen.
b, M'seo or three dosen pen-miby were
Sacked in the vigarette.packot, filling it
rielitly : but there was no sign of a
= smoke.”

* Blese my sanl " murmured the Head,
Me. Qnelch's face was o study.

The Sixth were all on the broad grin
naw. They seamed to find something en-
rertuining 1o this peculinr ineident.

Wharton slood mlont, with an 1mpas-
v fuee,  There was 1o sign in his
Leoks thaet he had deliberately planned

o tnlead his Forin niaster, and to make
liak hapless gentleman look an egrogions
e in the proseies of the headmaster
and the Hixth Forn,

“Pen-nibs,"" said Me Queleh faintly,
“Ulpon my ward ! Pan-nilis "

Iy, Lovke congliod,

e was guite aware of the grinning
i e Hl"l:l.!'r-l‘-'ulrrmr-, anid of the mids
Wlonid Biiesi Wi gl ade il bow Fakdr,
“Realle, Mre, Queleht  Did=did youn
nl exRtibny Lk eantenls ol e box
wiore—before honging Wharten to ue?™

“Ie1 ndmil I—1 wever thowght of
ing so, wir,” stammers] the Rempve
unster, “I—1—1 found a cigaretie-hox

led apparently with cigarejtes—it i
el ooy to e that it coutained any-
'||II'||'.:' l-\'l"il"n. HTll:E ‘!.ql.lllu-l.l I'L:Ilrl WS "|'F_"'|'l_'|i' Cares
ful not to tell me so, He—hoe had de-

terately deécvived me in the matter.”

J"l.. Q““.'h Illi‘l- r].“ 2. WAS ORI EG .

“Wharton, why did you not tell Mr.
Cuelch that the contents of the box were

wire of =0 bharmless a character ™

“1 gave him iy ward, sir, that T had
no cigurettes,” sanl Hurey.,

"Q'ljfﬂ wr! Hem!  Bal—bhnt—""
I"."llr. Queleh refuzed to take my ward,
g enid Wharton, "1 eoulidn't do more
o tell by the truth, sir”

“Really—"" Tha Head pansed, quite
it loss.

“May I linve my pen-nibs, sir® asked
e Jumor  dlemnrely,

“1—1 suppsi: the Loy may—may have
e property, M. Queleh, since—sinice it
« Ot as you supposed

“Cortainly 1" gasped Mr. Quolch,

The Hoad hastily pussed the cigaretfo:
i 1o Wharton, who slipped it into his
ovket,

1 ndvive you, Wharten, lo find same
ther—some athr Tn"f-rrrllrl,r-lu for voup—
our pewchiba” dngd the Head,  *There

na havi, eertainly. in picking up
L ety orgirette-hox,  severtholese,
ppearaies should be considered,  Ty—
- there anything more, Mr. Quolelh

“No, sl gasposd the Form master,

I

boy, whal do you mean? "
Wharion.

vulsive start.

“ You do not deny that Mr. Quelch took this packei [rom your pockel as he has
stated to me, Wharton 7' asked the Head grimly.
**1 mean that 1 have no cigarettes’ answered
“That Is a cigarette box, sir, bul there are no cigarettes In jL."
“ Wha-a-al 2 ** Dr, Locke fairly stultered.

(Nee Chapter 2.

“No, sir!" * Then,

Mr. Queleh gave an almost con-

=

Ho rustled ont of the Bixeh Form Havrey Wharton walkid boek Lo the
room, only oo i |Hr_-l;.' vonwions of the | Remove poon,
grinming  gluocos  that  followed b, All eyes i the Lower Fourth wera
it appniskint iagnlly, hoe bad |mﬂ.’:th~r.| RIS LU A hHIL as L enlered, Tha
ﬁn- Sicth owith a ligtle entertaimment | Remove  were  surprised  to see  him

Lliag 0TG5 R patertainment  eom-
pired with which 5*.'ll[rl1w_'|i-ﬁ. WhE oL VO
sevoiidary “also ran.
Wharton lollowed bis Form master.
In tlie eorvidor Mr, Queleh parnsed sl
fixed his oves on the junior.
“Wharton, this was deliberabe on vonr
part, You (utentionelly misled me™
“"Daovou Lhink so, s

“I awn assured of . Ido yon deny

itT
“T lave nothing to  say.  Eir,’
answerml  Whartan  ealialy, 1 e

noctised | of smoking, and 1T appenled to
the Head, “The Head has fonvinl e not
guiley.”

Mr: Quelili tromblod with anger.

M vou had told moe that the Dox
ditl not contain mgarettes, but  =omos
thiug ¢lse, 1 shounld linve exnmined iis
oonleals, ge Yo are yery well nware,
Wharton,™

Y1 thed tell vou that T had no cigor-
elbas, i, wlitel comiod  bo e sapne
Llnng.”

Me. Qualcl broathed hord.

e realised that he was defeated, that
the rebel of the Remove hail  olelibsor-
EI’FL‘L‘ tinde w fool of him, and eonld not
be punishod withoot tlie appenrance, it
1!':lFlr. 'l.n‘. :i.r:ju-ii--u

“Vary well, Wharton! The matter
ends beare; but I shall not forget this!
Retirn to the Formi-room.”

“Xea, air”

saunter into the romn with eareless un-

concern, ovidently nnpunished,
~ U Not beked!  exolsmed Vernon-
=il

Wharton raissl his eyebrowns.

“Why should 1 have been licked?™ ha
usked,  ““The Hosd's not likely to lick
a fellow for kesping his pen-mibs 1n on
old cigurerte-box."

*Pen-nibe ! yvollud the Bounder.

Wharton opened the box and beld it
p to view,

Thore was o roar of langhier in' tho

Remiove. Al the fellons understood
(Lo} .
“Ha, la, hat" _
“Oh, my hat!™  posped  Hhipmor.
“Taulling  Quelchy's log all  the tine.
Ja, ha, hna!™

“He, he, he!™ chovtled Buntor,

“Waal, I puvas (hat. takes the bun!"
chuckled Fisher 1. Fish, “What n
nerve ! What n neck !

“MHa, bha, ha!™

Ouelchy s linve looked an awful
as " exclnimed Redwing.

“MMe dad " enlil Wharton.

It%s too thick 1™ said etor Taodd,

“Is 1t satd Harry, with a shrug of
flan shionuliders,

“You let Loder seo that pocket on
pirpose. thent" exelaimed the Boundor,

Harey Wharlon langhed.

Tus Macxer Lininany.—Nao. 886,
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i Yoe: Loudes i alvavs wo Lorit ter wailichi
a Tullow et 1 theoghe 1 owoauhl muke
loe happo .

“In, ba, liat™ .

ALl yonie eve here comtas tho beak !
whispored Bobsovae i jor.

Whaeton =at dowa in his place as M.
RQuclali eame 'l Remwve anmitee
Iid Dpigeves] g Fove pinnles, porhnps to
soatlral his auger and agitigtion, bedore
b potivrned to his Form.  The laogehier
digd away ae i1 by nagic ae he was
soeey it the doorwny. Hin Took showinl
the Loawer Foitrth that it was no tone
fur marrimont. .

Third lesson Lhat moiming progiessed
i an electric atmosphero in the Remove-

nnr, Mre, Quelel's femper wis gt ols
shorpest. amd the Remove bhad never
beon so gl ta he s,
THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Nothing Dalng !

Ot CHERRY came oul of the
B dining-hall alter dinner with o
i"ﬂl'rl\Hﬂli"'l.l' brow, v

That alternicon the Ei:n'-?'fl LIS
Rewove wore  plaving St Jim s—the
lirst bl fxture under Bab's captainey.
Vom Merry & Uo. were voniing over Lo
Ureylpinm froom 8k Jm's, and were
wapocted early, DBob had already posted
tho list of the Remove olevon, ot even
ab the last moment bt was anxjons to
make one change—to  put v Harry
Whirton's name. Vhe lite enplain of the
Rotnove hod signified his intention ol
slanding ot ol the football so long ne he
had o stand out of the captainey of the
Form —an  attitide which some of  the
follows put down to sheer swank, aml
others to i desire to make Pob's tosk
harder. Certainly, Dob's  temn was
wenkened by the los of the fiiert junior
foothaller at Gireviriars, for Wharton un-

doubtedly was thai. Hmithy wnd Hurreo |

Smgh o the front line, Dol Cherry at
Im}E and Johnny Bill ae buck, Bgmil
in groal, wore all firstolass men, It
there was no doubt that Wharten wan
the best of the Remove buneh, aml all
acknowledged it

Bob had 8 notoral devire to make his
first hig mateh o win, and, anyhow, he
wanted to seo his side victorions,  Hut
that was not all. Far apart as he fowr
was from his okl comrade, he hal =oon
Wharion's downward conrse with dis
tress, ond giving up footbell seemed to
hite 1o 1uark o very decided stage on
the downward path, He wanted Whar-
tan to play, as moch for Wharton's own
Hﬂﬁn ax for the sake af the side.

Wit it was diffienlt to rase the matier
again,  Wharton's aleciston  had  beon
plain and exprossed in quite waoquiveeal
winils,

oo e deep corengation in Bob
Cherry s brow.

Wharton lounged in the hall, talking
to Skinner aml Snoop and Stott—aften
his towpamaons now.  There lud been a
titng when bo had Lept the black sheep
af the Homowe ab moro thin  nem s
betigth, Lnt it was 0 no Jonger. Todeed,
in these Jdays Wharton hardly spoke to
nnyond in the Form outside Skinner &
(*a.. excopting the Boundor, Ho seomeld
to bnve become rather chumimy swith
Sithy, winch was not a thing to pliaso
nllows who eonepruod thomselves b
Wit wolfure. Vernon-Smith was o mther

angoeraus friend for a fellow in o mond
of recklessness, hittornesy, and general re
ballious discontent,

Redwing stopped 0 rpeak. to Rob.
Tom Redwing's namoe was in the teanm—
provisiopally, as it were. It was under-
stood that he would not be wanted il

T Macxer Linnany.—No. Bia,

Wharton dovided 1o play afrer all. Somio
firllows would have found phat condition
of Wunges katlier irksome—in feally vons
not fatteripg.  Bat Towr was a sonsthin
atid  pood-natinsd Tellow. qule  wware
that Wharton was waorth twa or theeo of
Wi to the side: and keen, (oo, to seo
tho late captain of the Koo take his old
ploce in Remova games. .

Wil sou wint mwn Cherp s e
nakod chearily, 0 know any  nane s
down, Lt of—"

Boly lonked rather uneomfortabile;

“Well, it's nol {reating you very well,
Roddy, old man,"” he saul roelfolly. ™ Bt
H vou don't nund, 'l ask Wharten oimeo
more,

“Of canrse I don’t mind,”™ Eg.l-r.l Redl:
wing, with a smile, *The fact 15, if you
den't want ma, ' going up to Hawlks
clifl this afiernoon to sce my father, LN
eoirse, I'm ready if you want mie; bur if
ok ——"

“1T'1 st vou know fa a few minutes,
then, " sakd Bob,

“No hurry, old chap.™

And Tom Redwing strolled away with
the Bownder. Hob Cherry rogarded his
fronds dubiously,

“Yeou fellows agree that T'd betler
speak to Wharton T he asked,

“The agrecfulness {5 Lerriflic,” waild

Turree Jonwet Ram Singh, and Frank
Nugens nodded, Johnuny Bull gevé a

grunt. :
“Whaliton s boen ashad,™ ha anid.
s 1|r|"-+ H-lﬂ— -t

“Wall. vou're eaptaln, old man.™ =aid
Johoriy Ball * ad sou jolly well
think best, of course.'

ol looled worried,

“1 ean't quite forgel tlat Wharton
el te bt o b, pal, though he scems
to have forgotion 1t,"" he sald

“ He does ! granted Jolinny Bull,

*I—1 hoped that things might pull
ronnd,” sard Bob, " We've had rows
bolore, and thev've blown over,  DBut
since ho josistod upon fighting me in the
Bag lasl weok—"

“That's all aver,” sanl Frank Nugenl
guictly. ' But spart Gom that, Bab,
Wharion's neoded m the teani. He ought
to sband hé' his Form.”

" He's frightiully sore at beimg turhed
aut of the caplainey,” remarked Peler
Todd,

Boly made a grimace. )

“froodiness knows, 1 bike to see him
back in i old place,” he said.  * But
that s inpossible. . Quelohy wouldn't hear
af i, even if the fellows wapted gt
Wharton gots his rag ot afresh every
day mow. And I don's think the fellows
wall fiim pow,™

“1 know thoy don't!™ said Peter,

“Well, then—well, T'l! a=k him," 2aid

Bob. “Last time of ssking. I ha
m;ai'r‘m again, I'll take him at bis
word,

Bieh walked across to the hpll windaw,
where Harry Whaiton stood in comver
aation with Bkinner & Co. Wharton
did pot seem ta see him, and did not
glance al him when Dob came to a hnlt,
Skinner and Suoop and Statt exvhanged
Wik,

Bob roddened.

“ Just a word with vou, Wharlou,” he
aatd abroptls.

Wihdrton glaneod at Tiin then: an ey
glaree that wae like steel, He did not
~pirnk. Thore wore =ill fraces an Whar-
tan s bhamlfame fave of the ﬁﬂ!‘ll in the
Ras, though more thon o woek hul
passetl,  He didd not, aned would not, for.
et law he liad stood up to Bob Cherrs
e desperate struggle, atd bl been e
feared.” He would not forget aml hie
oould tot foegive; probably he ' did vt
want cither to (orget or to forgive,

“&r. Jim's will be here soon,'" raud
Bob,  *“Wa shall misa you from the

elovan, Whartan, o vou don’s t’;s]rl;:. Red-
wing's willing 1o stand. out, [ you carc
lo join up. Wi youl™

*Nal"

The sniwor wis short and sharp.

“You're #1 & momber af the clob,"”
said Boly pationdly, . * You ooght 1o ey
when von re wanted,”

“1 resign feom tho oluln™

“That's all very woll,"™ sl Doh
warnily.  “ Butr o Remove chap s mip-
pasl to stand by b Form.”

Wiharton shragged his shouldore.

“You won't play, then "

“Nao, 1T won't,"

“That sotiles H, then.,”" Bol Lored
his back, and walked away., Hp called
avrom to Redwing, who was tallkmg in
the doorway with Vernon-Smith.
“Fau'll be wanted, Redwing.”

* Right-ho 1" called back Tom clieerils,

Y That's the stulf to give fim, Whar-
ton." murmured Skinner, 1 don't see

why you' should help him win matehes,

when he's got your job.”

Wharton nodded, without speaking.
Somothing perversa in his nature had
made him accept Bhinner ar s com:
vanion, but he could noi bike him, and
kinner jarred on him now as mucll as
ovor i tho past, .

“"Look there,” went on  Skinner.
“Comeo out with us {or the afternooi,
Wharton. We're going to kick aver tho
traces o bit, and that's ruther in your
line now, ain't it

Snoop bnd Stobt

'l eome," said rrvs

“ Good. Liet's ger out beloro ihe
morey  footballers arrjve—I'm  fed-up
with foatball.”

A good many fellows notieed Harrs
Wharton walking down to the gutes with
Skinner & Co,  But gt did not cause vers
much surpeive: Wharton wan pot what
he had been, and, indeed, it was fairls
olear that he wis on Lthe way i becorm.
g & black sheep himaoll, though it was

ot likely that he would evor be guile

inned,

ke Skinner.

Nab Cherrr had no time to give him
furthor thought. The S Jim's match
elnimed all his attention that afternoon.
When Tom Merry & Co. arrived, aud
Ilob led his men into the field, most or
the femove gathered on Little Side to
ses the game, even Léord Mauloverer
taking the trouble to walk down {o the
football field.  And Harry Wharton,
ouve the caprain of the Remove, and the
koonest foothallor in the Form, was not
to be scett there; bé was not sccn, and

‘was almost Targoiten.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Caught in (he Tide !

u"ﬁ?l‘{ﬂ]!lﬂl bound I asked
Snahp,

“Oh, the Feathers," sald
Shinuer,

Bintt whistled,

The Feathors was a rathes disrepu-
taldie fnn, up the river, far envigh away
from the schaol for a vist there to be
fuirly smfe for the amateur blackgunrds
of the Renove,

Skinner spnke carolomly, but he kept
an ove on Wharton ns ho spoke.  That
Wharton wal going down-—{ast  ap-
proaching  Skinner's own  level—was

potty well Known, It was said in the
ﬁﬂm we that e had already been ab
more than oop masterions expedipion
cotpany with the Bounder,  Dut Skin-
tier was feeling a little dublons, wonder-
ingr, in fact, how the former captain of
the Hemove would aveopt lis sugges:
11601,

S Jolly place,” wont on Bkinner. “We
can get a eame of Lilliards atel o smoky
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thero, wilhout any dangor of the henk:
Dutting .  Aay meot some of the
Higheliffa 1-'151}""- too—Ponzonby,  and
Lladdy—what ¥*

*Good 1" said Snoop. * You on; Whar-
ton 1™

Wharton passel.

s ovil star was in the ascendant ; he
wod, a: 50 often of late. 10 & rockless and
bitter mood. Dut something within him
voie aghinst his present companionship
and its dimgy pesoninbions.

“What nbout a walk over the ofiffs 3"
he askoed,

Skinnor stured.

*What the thump do we want to walk
aver .the clifia for?™ he asked. "“I'm
not tramping over any dashed cliffs, 1
know that!™

"Well, 1 am [ said Wharton abruptly.

And with a curt nod to the shady trio,

he turted and walked away by a fogt- |

!!l'ﬂH!: acros (he flalds.

Skinner set his lips.

"8l high and mighty, though he's
come nuch & mocker,” he sneered.
"We're not good enough for lum.”

“Well, we don't want him,"” said
anoofr. ' Let's get oh”

And Bkinner & Co. wenl on thoir way
1 tho river, leaving Harry Wharton Lo
hiw ownl cdoevienos.,

Wharton tramped on moodily, with his
tinnds driven deop-into his pockéts

Sharp as his answer to Bob Chorry had
been, he would have been vory giad to
b pluging in the {oothall motch that
afternoon. DBut hi stubbora pride stood
in the wav. He had “ochucked " [oot-
ball along with the captainey of the
Form, and ho would not go back on
his word, Never for a momuent now did
hin thoughts dwell oh the I||Erl-rbih]|i¥,_‘|.f ol
bridging the gulf that had opened bo-
tween him and his old (riends. That waa
over and done with, a thing settled, and
he had, or believed that he had, no re
grets,  Butb it was bitter to know that
they had taken the other fellows with
them in the divizion: the Form had
gathered loyally round Bob Cherry as
their captomn, and Wharton's reckless
course had alienated all the best fellows
m the Remove, Rank outsiders like
Zkinner & Co. wore lefi for him to con-
sort with.,  The only lellow of conse-
gquence in the Form with whom he was
still friondly was the Bounder. But that
aftornoon Smithy was plasing in the 8i
JTim's mateh, and his company was nat
available, though Wharton would have
beon glad of it. Skinner & Co.'s com-
pvany had been available, but Wharten
]rmI turned from 1t with a touch of his
ol disdain.

He camn out on the oliffv in the strong
wo  breeee, and tramped on with @
'!ll"l‘l'htl!-' IIF'H“'.

But the sea wind and the winter ann
it cheervd b, snd his biow geadu
ully wlearmd, On the <6l top he threw
limsell down in 8 nook of the rocks, and
gaegod seaward, Far away to. the rght
oy the village of "epp. with o ;;I'lmpn.q.-
of the red roals of Uhli House School.
lefore him was the open bay, and he-
vord © the wide, rolling waters of the
North Bep—rolling turbid in the wind,
aned  breaking on the rotks of the
Shoulder with a deop, echoing boom. It
was somy time before the junior; deep
0 thought, nnd razing idly nt the orest-
g billows, obsorved o boal dancing in
the frothy waters under the shadow of
the great Shoulder.

It was a dangerovus spot for s boat,
nmiid the eross<ctirrents that  raced ol
lonmed nmong the zunken rocks, as Lthe
ticle csane ol it 1,

: “'Ihnrlnrl rose to his feol, anid sfond
looking down al the Lost, tiny in the
A H LS ALY 1

A bronzod-facod wilorman was in the
voat, amd even nt that distance there
soemed something familine in his looks
to Wharton's eye, He had seen the man
befaro,

“My hat! Tt's Redwing's pater!"”

Hep er.‘-"ul.' him now—ald John Redwing,
of Hawksoliff, the father of Redwing of
the Remove, Maore than onoe  the
Famous Five had gone up to Hawks-
¢liff with Tom Redwing, 1o visit his
humble home, on a +|ﬁif-ﬁu1idmf.

Skinner & Co. beid found matter for
many gibes and sneers in L'om Red.
wing's cabin al Hawksolif, and his
sailorman father. But in that, at lonst,
Wharton was never likely Lo see oyo to
oye with the cads of the Remove. He
lind boen mrdm!]ir glad whon Tom won
the scholarship that entitled him o o
Fhﬂ" in the Grevfrinrs Remove, and he
iked and respected Me, Redwing,

Wharton's brows waore knitted sa ho
walched the brown-faced sailorman. The
boat was danving almeost like & cork on
the wild waters, that roared and formoed
aa the tide rolled in, ewelhng and Mload-
ing among the rugmed rovks,

It dawned wpon his mind that the
sutlorman in the boatl was stropeime {or
hin Tife,

The boat's mast wan gono—hroken ol
short in a jagged stump. And old Red-
wing was handling a single onr with his
lobt hand—his right seemed to Lo wn
lesa.  Wharton comprehended that he
was hurt—perhaps by the crash of the
breaking mast.

The junior's face was palo now.

A strong man would have been in dire
peril, canght in the inrudhiing tide among
the rugged rocks at the base of the great
Shoulder, And it was a dimbled man
who wies struggling there, pifting  his
failing strongth against the imght of the
wild sira,

| e

Harey Whardon ran down the oliff
path, It was o steop and irregular path
down to the zhingle, but he tore along
it recklessly. He konow that it was o
minbter of minules before old Redwing
woildd be struggling in the water, dash-
ingy Iu.rltl*:a;ly' among the cruel fangs of
the rocks. For a second he thought of
Tom, playing football nt Greylriars
while his father was fighting for his lifu
in that loauely waste of water and rock
and shifting sand.  He toro on breath-
losaly, Twice he stumbled and rolled,
and picked himesell up again and ran on.

He come out on the waste of shingle
ut the fool of the eoliff—shingle brolen
up with rugged rocks, alrendy washod by
the incoming tide, that poured and
raved and swelled among the water-worn
bouldors.

In his hurried desent hie had lost
sight wf the struggling boat. Now he
sighted it again, floating keel upward,
doshing on the rocks with the swing of
the billows. In that brief space tha
disaster had corno.

enmpling among shifting sand, #lip-
ping on waobk rocks, drenched by the
brenkers that crashied on him onhesded,
Harry Wharton stared round wildly for
the sailorman,

He caughit aight of a burly form in a
woollen jersey, thut rolled and pitched in
the dashing waters, still stroggling
feebly. Heodless of hiz own penl, the
Cirevfriars junior plunged inte the water,
The tide wwelled round his neck, over his
seb nouth, as he plunged on despes-
ately. The ebb nfp a receding  wave
caught him, and plocked him awny, and
he was struggling in deep water, Dut
his grasp was on the woollen Jersay, nul
Tom Hedwing's father was in his grip.

The next few minutes were terrible,
Holding on to the halfconscious sailor-
man, Harry Wharton fought [or his life

sides.

There was 4 rush and a shout as Bob Cherry eame up, and he was collared on all
** Up with him ! '' shouted Squifl.
** Shoulder high " roared Peler Todd.
The captain of the Remove was holsted on the shoulders of Johnny Bull and Squin
and paraded along the passage,

“ Cheese 11 ! ' sald Bob, laughing.
“Hurrah ! '* * Good old Boh ! **

(Sve Chapter b))
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—for Awo lives.  The rush of the Lide
awopt him for up the shingle, and
carried hint bk i it veceded, helr
losq as & foating cork. Twice he feli his
fuet gonding in tho shifting shimgle, aod
twice ho was plucked away again—
blinded, deafoned, daged, arid dizey, And
still hig convulsive Frn.up was upon the
man who could not help lusmyell,

Again he swepl on, swarnped by tho
rolling wauters,  Again  the recedin
waves pluched aod wrenched at Him; bu
with ono hand ho had caught at o jaggod
point of rock, and he held on desper
ately. The rush of the water lelt lum
vlinging to the rock, anl as he staod free
ho trampled frantically up the besen,
dragging the heavy silormagn aftor him
with the strengthy of desperation. The
conr of the waters wis behind him, Ll
tdo welled and swolled round him np Lo
his knees, to his waist: but be was be
yond the powor of the sea nos..

Ho staggored on, slmost blindly, still
graaping the resvued wan,  Bejona the
lap of the wator ho sank down, ex-
haustod, fl!l-flll.ill.g. The blie "h!"- ihi
groat Shouldor, the rolling, roanim
waves, the white seagulls, sunin o0
nist before his oyes. His strongih was
spont to the ultermodd, gl alnrkoivss
rushed an .

He opened his eyes ut lnst wibdly, 1o

see nn anxiouy, bronzed face Lendibg
over him,

“Thank Heaven, sirt”" Jolin  Red-
wing's woies  was  husky. “*Thand
Hulwn'}ruu'\-b comc ta! 1—1 was wlimid
you—-

Wharton panted.

“Ti's nl] right,” e said {amtly.

And then he Iny silent, breathing lined,
waiting for his strongth to eeturn, con-
wions that he had been through (he
valley of the shadow of death, and hadl
been spared wlmost by n miracle.

_—

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
After the Match !

“ ERFE ho ist"
“ TTp with i 1"
“Hallo,  lhallo,

ejaculated Bob Uherry.

The football matels was over, the home
tenmn winters by threo goals 1o two.
‘Tom Marry & Co, had departed in thoir
beake for the siation, and Hob Chaorry,
after seeing them off, walked back lo t
House with his friends, i a cheery and
satisfied mood.

His captainey of the Remove had
hegun well; the St Jim's wateh had
bocn won, in spito of Wharton's defee
tion. Some of tha [ellows wondered
whother Wharton would he disappointed
to hoar it, But no such thought cronse
PBolys honest, unsuspicious mind,  He
was clated with his suceess, amd had no
room in his honest heart for any une
trhi.ﬂf.ﬂhllfﬂﬂi. e

The Removo '\ Waa crow
with fellows, hﬁﬂtﬁ“ﬁlll cuma up the
Jtairs there was s rush and o <hout, and
lie was collared on all mdes.

5 with him " shouted Squill,

“Choese it [ said Bob, laughing.

 Shoulder high I ronred Petir Todil.

“Hurrah i

“(lood old Bob "

Tha eaptain of the Rewmove  was
Woisted on the shoulders of Joliuny Bull
und Seuiff, amd puraded alomg the R
miove passage, ainid cheers and faughter.
Waw could help lking Bob Cherry, and
his suocess as captain of the Remove, hie
victory over St Jim's, had given the
finishing touch to his populnrity, The
Remove pasage rong with cheers [oe
the captum of the Farn,
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Linllo )™

The length of tho passaga wunt the
shouting erowd, and then back l‘glljll to
Mo, 13, Bob's study. Mark Linley, hib
sludy-mate, oponid  the door with «
smiling face, and Bob was marchod in,
and landed at lnst, flushed, breathiess,
and very merey and bright,

Vernon-Smith had stood at the door of
hia study, watching the demunsteation
with a rather eynical smile on hia face
taking no part in it. Tom Redwing hmi
Jhaved in it, and ho came back to the
study with e smiling, flushed face—
ahilleed & little, howevor, na hi canght
the expression of the Dounder,

“ Why din't you cheer, Smithy 1"

The Bounder luughed satirienlly,

“ Planty without ma,” he said, " Coame
in, old bean; T want my tes, Cherey s
H‘mlﬂf roat gund, mwn'e he 't

“ho's n good ehap, aml a good
wkipper,”  wid  Tom, following  the
Bounder into Btudy Na, 4

¥Uhey used to chesr Wharton just as
eothuginstioally. Fellows have their e
and  downs," said the Bounder, 1
wouldn't bank too much on thee riddy
enthusjaem il 1 ware Cherry.”

“ 0Ok, rot!" =ald Tom unensily.

“He's o good chap and  a good
skippur, a4 you sny,” went on the
Boupder.  “But he's not a patch on
Wharton as captain. I dare zay ho's
the better follow of the two,"

“Not much doubt about that,” said

Redwing dryly,
mE'
hac

“But Wharton's the man for
nionoy. I'd be glad to sec him

in his old place, wspacially. now we've
bovonie such pals.”

Redwing gave his studs-mato a ruick
ook, but made no apawer, The Dounder
ran on in & light and eynical vein, Red.
wing answering only by monosyllables
as thioy sat down to tea, The Bounder
broke off ol Jost and lixed hid eyes on
Redwing with a rather mocking exqires
Kiom.

“What's the trouble! lw asked
bluatly. “Yeu've gol samethiu’ on xour
mind, Reddy."

Redwing colauredl.

“Well, 1 bave, Bmithy," he il
“Y¥ou wen't mind my apoaking oul ™

““Not in the least.’

“Wall, I don't like your chomming
with Wharton in the way you'vn dono
hlllﬂ]}f, Emith{-"

Vernon-Smith laughed,

“You used to tell me you'd hike to sor
me on more friendly terms with him,”
hie remarked.

“Yeou, that was sa, but ha's changed,”
enid Redwing seriounly, **T ean’t quite
understand  Wharton this term, It
really seems as il he's taken & turn for
the bad and is determined to go (o the
dogn about as fnst as he can got thern.
I'm sorry to seo it—awfully sorry—[or
I nlways l.hmnghl. him » splondid chap.
But at least, Smnithy, you needn't Liave
o hand in it. He will come to harm
onough, I'm afraid, without you' helping
.I.I.im M.“

“What the thump do you meant”
demanded the Bounder gruflly.

“ 1'm not blind,” said Redwing quintiy,
“With Wharton in this quecr moid,
you've found bim a follow you can pal
with. T'm not finding fault with you,
Smithy. Thero's » i(tll of things wo
don't agreo about, amd Tin not the chap
to prench to yow. We can be pgood
frionds though our tastes are dilferent.
I shut my oves to things that aron't my
business. But [ know, of course, that
you kick over the traces at times, Most

af  the fellowp know, I wish wyou
wouldn't  But my wishea don’t count.”
“The M osanl the Bounder, *If

vou'dl known me bheforo you cams o

Greyfrinrs, old bean, you'st sce 2 biz
difference.”

“T'm glad of that., AR least, glad (0
I gver have kept you from acting in 2

way that's really unworthy of »ou,
‘Snuthf."
“What n solemn old judge you' aiv

Tom!" maid the Bounder,
“ Bt what's the niatter now ™

“T1 hate to say it, but your {riendshi
won't do Wharlon any pood,” eaid Red
WinE.
ks T

“1 mean it!"” smaid Toam quietly.

“1aes it db you any harm?t" snenre
Vernon-Smith. I so, you can chuel
nd soon ax vou liigi"

“Now you'ro getling ratty. 1 ean
help that. It doesn't do mo any harm
because 1'vo no taste for—lor—" o
wing hositated,

“Plackguardiem 1 sald the Boundes
ey,

“Woll, that'n the wornd, though 1
shonldn™t have liked 1o use i, Yoo
coulde't influcnce me that waw, and |
know you woulda't i you could,” eiid
Tam, “Rut it's a difforent matter with
Whartan. He's in the state of mind nav
whon he's open to any influeoce of
rorkless or robellions kind, amdl I ropon:
you won't do himn any good. [ you
wanl & comrade for breaking boundy or
playing the goat, there's Skinner—"

“1 don't pal with Skinner,” saul
Bmithy disdnindully.

“ Pettor than belping drag down »n
decont chap to Skinper's level!” sail
Rtedwing sharply.

The Hounder n.hm;igmi his shoulders,

“ Wharton can look after himeall,' he
sajil, "1 sympathise with him, [ think
he's hiad hard measore, and I back him
upe  Hu's up against the boaks—and xo
nin I, in miy own way. You'd better
not butt io, old man!'

“T sha'n't say any moro, Smithy, bu!
I wish you'd think over what 1've said,”
answerald Tom wintfully. *¥ou'm @
*guud {ullow—one of the {mﬂ i it wasn't
or that kink in you. Lot Wharton
alane, and if he's going down don't give
hini & whove "

o Here ondeth the first lesson [ grinnod
the Bounder. And the subjeet dropped,
But VernotnSmith's faco  was  very
ihoughtinl afterwards. Tom Redwing's
words had given him food for thought.

The two junjors sat down to prep
luter—quite  anicably, in spte af  thn
little Tectire Redwing had given his
clit,  Hudwing cortainly was the only
follow i the Hemove fram wham the
Hounder woul] have taken a lecture.
Hao wax, indecd, sometimes  sorpeised
himsell by the extent of the influenc:
the snilopman's san possessed over hinw
That influence was wholly gowd, and tho
change i the Bounder i{md bosn gront
sitwee ke had chummaed with Tom Rod-
wing, Dt there wan o strain of rechlest
blackguardism  in the Bounder which
probably would never bo quite eradi-
cnted : penorally it was latent, hut wb
times 1L would” broak out, in spite of
Ridwing's milluence and of bis regand
{or Redwing's pood opinion.

Prep in Study No. 4 was inlerrupted
by the door cpening and n fab farco
wrinming into the study.

“ [ sy, yvou follows—"

“Hier off, Duntes!"

U aven't you heard?”

laughing

grinned  Billy

Bupter, 1 say, Wharton's going it
apeinl’

bt ¢ 1 1T enil  Vernon-Smith, with
Interext, " What's the gawe now ™

WT wrgmien won know it's pat lodks
¥’

“ gnppwese 8o ns lock-up's at dark, and
s Been stark more than an hour," enid
Vernon-Smitlh, *What about 3"
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“Whatton hasn’t come in,

YHe ntused rollcall,” “aiil Rodwegs,

“Aud e haan't come 1u velr,” prinned
Bunter. “Quelchy's going up rnd govwn
aaking about lum. He, bw, b

“Ho went oul with Skinn
Bounder. * Bkinpor's oo 1

g 1_'._'1[:;_ l'\.‘u n_llll;l.'ll !‘li].‘.ll muidd !L'.' ]
Wharton wont off by himscli. (0 coure,
lio's staying out just Lo get Quelchy’s
rug out 1" chuckled Bunter. *'1 say, he's
gaing i, wn't he! Iather un nse, if
vou ask me. Quelchy's awfully sore
about bwing made to look such o fonl
this morning bofore the Henil. He will
Smply jumps at this chanee, e, he, he ™

“Ts that anything to eackly over!™
crowled Nom Hodwing prulfly.

“Oh, really Roedwing—"

“Roll mway ™ snapped the Bounder.

“Yahi"

Billy Bunpler rolled away o srapart hin
mnows to other studies in the Hemove,

Verpon-Smith planced at Redwing's
trotibled face,

“ Hp's asking for It!" be daul

“1 ean’t wnderstond him,"” sand Tom.
YT sorey to see this.  He must know
hat he made Mr. Quelch anfully wild
this  morning, and he canl  expect
Cuelchy to go easy with hine”

“He's gobt & neck, and no mistake
wm il Hlul'lh:r'.

When prep was over ithe Dounder loft
hin  study,  rather ourious  to know
whotlior Harev Wharton had turmed up
rob.  But Whartot had not coma an, aml
mmost of the Remove fellows in the rag
were disenmsing the matter.  Wharton's
ateal, o Skinner called it Shinner had
Yo own thoory on the subject,

“Ha pullod my leg." said Skinper to
liis frionds. 1 admit at; pmilod my leg
2 trust. OF course he wosn't going for
piiy old walk over the «liffs.  Ile was

sid] the

pls
"

cotme anl of bounds. Wapshol races,
mast likels." )
U Phow ! Bnoop whistlod.

one onr bt smnl Rlinner
apiontly.  *That's why he's lnte; he's
orn pruaing . I wonder what varn his
|l spin Quolehy when ho como int"
U Whatevaor yarn be spins b will gel
i the nech,” said Snoop shrewdly

Qoolchy is qust watehing for a chanee
o hie, altor what happonml tins morn
aeee Quelehy's not  likely 1o forgive
hat,

Skannor pdiled and grinned,

w Al to think thal Wharton was e
ddy  wodel, the shinin” usample 1o
i _'l.'mll]'l, ofnly last ||.'1'FJI:“ fiee sibel.
~ Looks 1o me ns if ho's heading for the

Mg pimefe jiisk about as Tast o« i vict—

limt 3

“Tooks hke it.,” n.-;:'ll.‘m“.i b 11 1EER] 8
“F osay, voi follows ! Rilly Dunter
Jed i to the Rag. big bichy, youyd
ven glitibing with exiiletient In"|lllyd
« L spectacles. ¥ Whertows comg in
—iinl e il
Mpre wan a rash of i
iwvr P the Rag at oney

Mo o

eriove

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
“For IL!"

AREY WHARTON Twad oo
H Ho Joskied fared mind w litile
|:r||11'.

A« v steond o Ul Diglitedl

ill twa oF three score of sves woin

prpteld o Bim curlonsly.  Lle gloneed
il hinn irllhﬁl"l'l'llﬂl‘r'-

It wos the Bxed opandon b e eoug

it the rebel of the Form had delilicr-

ely stuyed oul of pates;, o coupla ol

surs nfter lock-up, as an act of Jdofinnon

v hiis Form master. It s one inoro
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Frank Nugent set up a sheel of

Wharton's table,

Wharton's writing to keep a model in view, and
made up his lines as like Wharton’s as he could.
worked and at last the completed stack of twelve hundred lines lay on Harry

The lines grew apace as Nugent
(See Chapter 11.)

incidont 1o the alimost open warlare b
iweott Harey Wharton nnd the master
of the Hemove, It was tatursl enough
{hat the Tellows should think so, hot as
a matter of fact Wharton was not Yo
Llawie. O what had happened on the
rocks under Lhe Shoulder that afternaon
no olie ab Greviriare was awore.

“Heps o 152 chortled Skinner. He
yoted the tired, worn look on thoe b
womie fave of the late captain of the
Romnve, and he had o doobt thisk s
surmise was corroet— Wharton had heen
al the Wopshol Races, and  doililless
|||'|.|_'| lnst sponey thore. "]'H-:‘Ilhl‘h hie clicl
ot Jook ns if he lad :*nj--_'n..] his lall
holiday.

W here bive sou Lewry, Wharkon §°
grinonl Hazeldope,
“Walking over the jolly old olidfs,

what 2" chuckled Snoop.

Wharlon looked at i,

N, b amemarel.

“Ha, la, hn "

“T1 sov, Wharton, wlhial are vou going
1o toll Quelehy 2" aqueaked Bally Punter.
“He's nwhally wald, you know,™

s bt sall Harey mdifferentis,

gt sOme  exoricini lisealew a1 e
bags when you goo i o Iim,™ advizod
Wililnv.

“Ha, ba, el

“Whul varn mre yol goibig 1o =i
nsked Haolsover inagor. “Paltnp IERAE
somet iug veads, old wman™

Whacton smitled sarcastmally.

‘.' [.. I”:| IIhtl]:‘ LIJ llr 1]|"|.'I'- I.-I“,:l- E'ﬂfll I
gLl 2 L skl '
“Will, moy Init wviuw can't Lell' lim

that you'so stayed oot of gales just to

cheek hun, can i ¥ “or goodness

spke, Wharton, waml what vou sny to
o sanl Bobover moajor.  “Hao's
feight fully ratty, and soii et wondar
at ot Tell o something to soolho
lim.”

" That'

“*I'mi
Whartan,
=kinner

‘HFin; ha, bha

0 meoand eat cole
willkily.

f.ost o trmin, OF soncthing,”
poslord Micky esmionl.

Woan'r wish, il Flll"'l'-]l. h{.l-!lf"ll"ll_\"
wonld want to Know what teadn, and
whore, ol why, “Feo thin™

Whartan's hp curled,

vl 1 dare sy 1 could tliunk of some
thing,” he  remarked "What ahout
goitig it the won to foteh out p deonn-
g Mk

“Greae Seott ! Too thick ™

“Tienw 1t nuakd™

Oueliohy wanldn's
chge. Thore's p Lt

Harry Whanon gl

“Well, that would arcount For missing
Towkoup,™ he sand, = Suppose 1 Ltedl lam
I went in for o drowning ony, snd was
fuite koecked wp, and bad a rest, say.
i feherman’s cotlage at Pegir, il
sontlda’t get back to sohool for rollcall?
oo Tageal oul, you know."™

“Mn, bn. ha L

"Well, if yon spin  that yoarn to
Qonleliy yen're a thundering psa ! sl
Vernon-Sniith. “Ho would want 1o
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salid Skinner.
great  hand o lving,”"  enil
“\What o voh  soggest,
I"s move in your line."

o mran] tdon

' eyl Bhinner

H1IEE-

:-".;1||I||' ilint, ald
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“THE WORST BOY AT GREYFRIARS!™ —

NEXT MONDAY'S —

know the muu's name, af loast, and in-
gaire nto it. It's too thick; anyway.
You're not sarious ™ i )

O, po! I'm not going to fall anrn
nnything.” said Harry covelessly, " As
you say, & yarn like that wouldn't wash
“—nok with Quelchy., Didn't he say this
morning that ho couldn’t take my word !
What's the good of spinning a varn (o
a mon who can't take your wond "

“Well, i you told him something
reasonable —" R

“I'm such a rottenn hond ab lying,
safd Wherton, *1 must get somao tips
from Skinner. Bul there's wo timo
now,"™ .

And the late capluin of the Remove
walked away to ]!r;.‘. l.?mh:h‘- atidy to
veport his arrival. He left the He-
movites in a bura -

Wharton knocked at Mr. Quelch’s
door and entered. 'The Hemove master
Inid down his book and rose to his fect,
fixinge his eves upon the junior with an
almost baleful expression, The rebel of
tho Remova had long worn out the
patience of his Form master, and heo had
e condideration or mercy to expoot from
Mr. Quelch now,

"51] L LD

vou hnve roturned, Wharton !
saidd Mr, Quelch in a grinding voice.

* Yes, ar”

“*You are more than twa haurs late for
lock-up,” 4

“Twa hours and ten minutes, sir,”
said Wharton.

" Have you any excuss to offer ™

*No, sir”

The junior’s eyes mot the Form
master's fearlossly.” Mr, Quoleh set his
lips with anger. 1t seemed to him thet
ho could read disdain, as well as indifs
foronce, in the handeosme, [earless fuce
before him.

“That is all you have to say, Whar-
ton ¥

“That is all, sir.”

“Yon do ot expect, T presume, o be
allowed to set i nsught the laws of the
gchool to which you belong with im-
pumity 1" said My, Quelcl, almost gasp.
ng.

EH::. gir," .

“Vaory woll=very wull indecd. T onn
only take this, Wharton, as an act of
definmoe—iain act infonded th show your
caonbempt for all authority,” rasped Mr,
Quelch.

No answer,

“Thore waz o thine, Wharton, when T
vegarded you with estoem and confi-
dence, a8 ong of the best boye in my
Fortm. Now I am driven to the opinion
Lhat you are ong of the worst bove at
Greyiriars.”

“ Indead, sir 1"

“You offor we no explanation, yon
oxpresa no regeet for thiv defience of
authority '

“No, sir,” snid Wharton stubliaruly.

“Ve ! In the circumilances,
Whartan, mqll nol punish you mysell.
[ shall report sou to the headmaster for
a public flogeing,” said Meo Queleh
harshly, " That, I hope, way have some
affect vpon vour obdurate nature, Now
you miay go."

Without u  word Harry
tirned and left the study.

A few minutes later he strolled into
the Rag with his hands in his pockels,
Hoe cama i humming o tuno.

Fhere was o shout at once.

“ What's the giddy werdict 17

Baly Cherry & Clo, lookidl st Wharton
anxiously, Ilo did not glance in their
direction.

"Flogging,” he anmerod lghtly.
“T'wi for at, Tt seoms that T'm one of
the worst boys al Greyviriars—if not the
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Whartan

vy worst—ind so o Moggiog is the only
tlung to meet the case, you sco”

“My bhatl  [t's going before the Head,
thon " said the Bounder,
al 'rmlj

“You're rather an  ass, old chap.
Raggin' Quelehy i= all vary woll, but it's
safer to koep the Head ab arnn’s longth,*
said the Houndor, *The Hend's Liable
}.q sack a fellow when lo gots fod with
ITH Ry

“Well, I dida't usk Quelchy to take it
to the Head," safld Wharton m the same
light tone, *'The dear iman secms o
think it his duty to pile it on thick, 1
think ho rather enjoys doing his pddy
duty this time. 1 faney he was an-
Ef&-ﬂ'il this morming over tho cigaroite.

‘ll

Tha Blundor chucklod

When the Remove went to their dor.
witery Wingate of the Sixth came in
to sew lights out, and ho bad o mesango
for the Inte captain of the Remove.

“ Wharton, 1'm to tell you that the
Head will ﬂ'n_g you to-moriow morning
after second emson,”

“Thanks,” said Harry.

“The school will assemble in Big Hall
for the Hogeing,” added the prefoct with
u curigus look af Wharton.

“I hope they'll find it entertaining,"
noswored Harry, and there wes a laugh
from some of the Removites,

“Why did you comn {u so lute, Whar-
ton 1" " askod Wingate, not unkindly.
“ Your Form master in very angry with
vou, and with jolly good reasor, Dut
i you had any explanation fo give it
might not ha o Iate yot. d put in o
word for you, il I could, What were
you doing 1"

CLat's see. Ol awimming ™ said
Wharton earclessly,

"Bwimming, in this weather ™ ex-
claimed Wingate with a stare,

* Wall, you ashed we”

" Where were yvou swimming, then "

“In the sen, just by the Shoulder,"
sand Harry,

* Hor FEPH'I.IHE!' salio draw it mild,
Whartan, whispared Redwing
anxiously, "What's the good of getting
Wingoie's rag ouk ™

Whartan laughed,

“1 suppose you're 5’ulﬁnj,,: my leg,”
enitl Wingate, staring hard at the rebol
af the Remove. “I yvou wont infoe the
s ut that place, in this weather, vou'l
olly wall get a flogging for that alone.

mTilrmn won don't want me to tell Me,
Qnelel that 1"

* Notd at all"

The Greyfriars captain eved him in o
viry puraled way; bhut he said no more,
The lighis wers turted oul, and Wingaie
left the Remove dormitors.

For some time there was talk in the
dormitory, fram bed ta bed: but the
Hemovites dropped off to sleep one by
ang,  After the resk of the Form wore
in slumber, Harry Wharion's eyves were
siill opon,

Ho was etill tived from his desperate
stengele in the boiling tide under the
eliffs what afternoon—the strain’ had told
on. him, and tha effects of it still
lingered.
way to bappen on the morrow.  Flogging
in - Big Hall—=before the eyes of the
asseimbled schonl, His cheeks burned ot
tha theught of it but it was inevitable—
(v was no escape.

Certainly, if ho explained to Mr,
Quelul, the punishmont could searecly be
mlrniniulnrm’f: He had probably saved
the life of Jolm Redwing—at all m'ﬂni.:]
his Tiad risked his own to drag the ol

| smilorman from the roaring tide under

the Bhoulder. Mo had been too utterly
worn out Lo tvaap back to the school—

He was thinking, too, of what-

old Rodwing had hed to help Wit nlang
to a fishorman's cottage to dry hisclothes
theve, and resh ; and he wias still fatigned
and heavy when ho started back to the
echiool—{he hoaviness still hung upon him
as he lay watehing the midnight stare
at the high windows of the dormilors
He was not & blamie; he had but to saz
the wopl—

He clonched his fecth savagely, e
would say no word! His Form-masier

would nol even believe him.  The punish
mant, doubtless, would ned, for
inquiry—and inquiry at John Redwing’

cabin, up at Hawkecliff, would prove
ihat he had spoken the teuth, He would
bo pardoped then—he knew that,

Not to aanve himeelf from a Hogging
nob bo save his e, would he have told
hitn gtary=—to face the searching, doubting
eves of his Foarpinmster—to seem to b
making capital out of what ho had don«
o submit to the homilistion of wai
ing, wunder doubt, while ingquiry wa
mado into the teath ol his statement
Better a flogging than that—better
doren floggings !

ITia stobborn pride held him silent—
e would not speak. Lot them do a:
thoy cliose ; what he could nob resist he
r;m:hl enidure—his pride vnconquered, -
ik,

That was his dotermination—a wur
ward arrogant determination, but Bxed.
unalterable, Heo slept at last.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Just In Time !

6 Y SAY. you fellows, it's rotton [
Thus Willlam George Buntes
the [ollowing morning after
breaklnst, He addressed Bol
Chorey & Co., in the quad.

Tho Co. were not looking bright that
marning. arry Wharton, strolling
undoer the leafless elms with lus hands in
his pockets, looked eosl and uncon
corned. apparently unmoved by the pros-
peet of what wis to happen alter second
lesson. Bk hin old friends wero not un
eoncerned, What they had long feare!
hnd come to pass at last—=Wharton was
uny for o Hoad's logging—it had boen
bourd 1o come soonar or Inter, And they
eould not help thinking that the public
punishment amd shiame would do more
F harm thnn good to the proud, passionnte
fellow. 1t was only too likely to eanse
him (o throw the lastvestige of prodence
to the wimds, and becoms =till more reck:
liss and ungovernable. And in the
distanene loomod the dangor of expulsion
fram the sehool=—it must eomng bo that at
long fast, if he did net check himeelf 0
BiThL.

“lsn't ot rotten?" went on Bunter,
blinking at the troubled Co, through his
hig T1urll.r!!|:-. “Wharton's up after
socond lesson, you know."

"Oh!™ wpnd Bob Chorey, rather soe.
prised to find the Owl of the Remove
roneernml about anything that did not
touch hie own fab person, " Is that

worrving won, Bunter 7'
“Well, #'s rollen, min't ¥ said
Dunter.

“ Yoz " gronted Dob.

“Wa only get a gquarter of an howr
broak,” went on Bunter indignantls,
“Wa've pob to furn up in Hall and listen
te Lhe Head waggimg his chin, yon know,
and thent there's the Rogging. Tt will jolly
woll be time for third lesson by when
he's thraugh. We loso the break, vou
seo—and | jolly well think it's a shame.™

"My esteemed,  Tathended  rotien
Bunter—" began  the Nabob of
Bhanipure,

“Oh, veally, Inky! T think it's
roiten! Wharton d¢ould b flagged just
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“ Funk ! ** sald Wharton, with a eurl of the lip. *Stop ! " shouted Vernon-Smith to the chauffeur. The car halled. The
Bounder jumped out and Harry Wharion lollowed him into the road.
wait for me,” soapped Vernon-S8mith. The car glided on.
In & moment the two junlors were fighting flercely.

his eufls.

“ Take the car along a hundred yards or so, and
*“ Now come on, you cad ! ** said the Bounder, pushing back

(See Chapler 12.)

=l

as caslly In secomd lesson, or thind
jesson, ' argued Bunter. “Tt's o hit
thick Lo talie up morning break with the
oh, I think:  Look hore, Chorry, you're
captain of the Remove now—I think von
ought to take 1l up, yon know, and speak
i Qualechy about if."

“You fat dummy!" growled Baob.
He comprohended that Dunter’s anxiety
vwis not, after all, on Wharton's account.

*“Oh, really Chorry——"

“shut up, for goodness’ sake!™
=ritpted Johimy Dulk

“0Ohb, really, Bull—"

Yk off I mapped Nugent.

“That's all W:’if well " mmorted
Buanter, "You fellows don’t seoin’ to
iatch on! Thev're domng us out ol

norning hrrnh.—”u-}"ru going to hll up
the time between second and third losson
ith this silly Hogging! T eall it jolly

Il"'"li'l.:JiTh?'rl]."T" DF T.!'IF." .Iil."'-;HI F

“Ulhiovse ol !

“If you pointed it out to Mr. Quelch.
{Chorry,” ad captain of the Form 4y
rgied Bunter,

Baly Cherry drew back his boot, and
Villimm  George  Bunter dreopped  the
<abjeet and hastily. retired. For reasons

hteh the Owl of the Remove could not

ousibly  eomprehond, the four chums
vre not worrying abourn the loss of
wrning broak,

The bell rang for clnons, and ilia
empave woent i ta thete Form-room.

Mharlon awung into the reom enrelosly,
pparently nneonseiows of tha fact that
loyes in the Romove wers opon lim.
“He's carrying it off well,” Bkinner
wiepered  to Snpop. “But t's all
anl, voo kpnw, Bnooper,  He doesn'i

like being fogge] any mare than any
other chap,”

" Hi's grot nerve,” saad Bnoop, with
unwilling admiration.

“0Oh, lota ! Porhaps the Head will
take some of it out of him, though, whon
he gots going with tho giddy birch."

And Snoop grinned.

Thise two were friends of Wharton's
now=—=at least, they eonsortod with him a
goord deal of late. DBut they eemed to
derive considerable satisfnction from his
misfortanes, nll the same,

Farry Wharton was enlled wpon o
constrae, and hin construs was excecd
ingly bad; he had not prepared the
lpsson the evening befare.  The Remove
vxpeoled Mr, Queleh o take the oppor
tunity of “jumping " on him;: bnt the
Romove-master siinply told hiny lo slop,
No doubit Mr. Queleh Telt thal what was
to happen after second lesson was sulfi
ciont for tho offender, and did not with
ta pile it an,

Whien the Remove canmie ol nlter
second lesson, the Doander jornsd Harry
Wharton.

“Iall in Gve miniles, old man,” he
an il

Wharton nodided.

“Tim awlolly soree.” said
sineerely enough. “N's rotién
vol up sgainst b ke thie”

“1 ean stand 10"

Wilt's not oioe ™ osmdel” Ehe
“I'vo been there, yon know,
did nsk for it, dide't sou?"

“Oh, yes!'"

Tom Redwing broke in quietly,

“Wharten ! lsn't thesw pprthing 1o
1|I' Ijl-lr"l' -

Bmathy,
TR PR

Roonder
Lhit vou

“Nothing," =aid Harry indifferently,

“Is it too late to explain to Mr.
Queleh why you wore late last night ¥
suitl  Redwing  earnestly, "1  know
vou're feeling hitter now agninst hiun
it vou know he's a just man.” _

1o hio *" snid Wharton, with a corling
FIT

}"f'ﬂ-l man, yon know he is, if you
¢hoose to be fair to him," said H#tl\l‘u‘m:.
“1"i afraid yvou've made him dislike
viou; but he's just. Why ean't you tell
liigy why you stayed outT"

“He's mada up his mind about Lhat.
Mosides, mn't it quite clear thas 1 stayed
gl pust te break the rules, and check
Wine 1 maid Wharton mockingly.

v ii's elenr enengh,” said the Bounder,
“heras  nothiog  doing, Redwing.
You're not adviging Wharton o stull
uaelehy 1" e

o Certninly not, I'm advising hum to
explnin,*’ wnd Tam. 1 know he could i
he liked, 1o told Wingate last might ho
was in the water 1

“Pulling hin log,” said (he Hounder.
“We ol kpnow that™

Redwing shook bis heod,

“There was more dn it than that,
Rt iy, Wharton bad an noeident or
r.rpr||-|-t|'||11|'_=', s clothed ]Hl'l-!-lil-."ll I15_ il
tliey'd  been  woaked and dricel,  1've
antioed that he's got another sult on this
minrning. Somothing hl'lm'll"jrl-l‘d while lie
s out ol gotos !n.'-!'*tl."l't!.ﬂ.:'-:'-\..

The Bounder stavted a Lifile, :

YT gad ! I'd pever notioed,” lio said,
“Whanvton, old bean, i thore 1s lrt*u]!_v
any oo reason o be gleen, youre an
ast not to givo it, A Tlond's floggin® ia
no jole, 1 can tell you ! ) .

Tue Misxer Linniry.—No, BEG,
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Wharton made no veply,  Ogilvy of the
Remove eamo along with & letter in i
hand. Lstters for the juniors wore
generally placed in the rck during firs
or second lesson, ond the fellows look
possession of them in “'““‘"‘.‘f hreak.

“Redwing,” called out Ogilvy, " there's
n letter for you

“(h, thanks!" said Tow.

Redwing hod not looked nb the rack
He seldom or mever received letters at
Groviriars., I[Io went to take his letter,
while most of the fellows moved off to-
wards tho arched {Imrwnlf of Illﬁ Hall.
‘I'he prefocts wers alrendy shepherding
the sehool into ITall for the Nogging.

“Wharton "—it  wss  Mr, Quele
wolen="" you will coma with mel”

“0h, ecortainly I*

The late captain of the Temove fol-
lowed the frowning Form masier,
Vernon-Smith went into Hall with the
rest of the Remove, Ie looked rmur;:l
for Tom Redwing: but tho sailorman s
son was not there, Doublless his letter
hod detained him.

Hall was soon erowded, all the Forma
in their places, and the prefecls walking
up snd down with their canes 1o keep
otder. On the dain stood Mr. Queleh,
with the sentencod eculprit besido him,
and a sen of turned on Harmry
Wharton. e held his head very svect,
and his face was calin and composed,

The Head sntercd by the upper door,
The buzz of voices died nway an the head-
master was seen; amd Gasling sppeared
with tho birch wnder his arm.

“Now for the giddy execution,” mur-
mured Skinner, * Friends, Romans, and
countrymen, if vou linve tears, prepare Lo
shed them now.™

Thore was a subducd chuckle from
Bnoop and Bunter, and Bob Ubherry guve
thoe e¢ad of the Remove i ficren k.
The Bounder was still looking about for
Tom BRedwing. Tow was absent from
Hall, in spite of the order for the wholo
school to wssemble: but as the roll had
not been taken the absenen of one
junior was not specinlly noted,  Smithy
wonderad what had become of hun,

“Hallo!  What the thump—" cx-
claimed Peter Todd suddenly,

The big oak door had been closed. 1t
flow apen suddenly, nnd Tom Redwing,
fushed and breatliless, rushed jnto Hall,

Wingate glared at him.

“You youny a=s] Keop quict! Co to
your place I" :

Redwing: did not heed the Greviviars
enptain,

Ta the astonishment of the prefect, and
of all the Romove, he van on up the Hall
Lresthlessly, straight to whers the Hend
stood,

“Redwing "™ shouted Wingale in
nmazemont,

But Tom did not head. Dr. Locka lind
taken the birch in hand, and signed to
Gasling to " hoist " the sentenced junior.
Mr, Quelch stood looking on with a grim
face. Redwing burst reathlesaly on the
Eroup,

“Stop I' he pantod,

And thors was o buez of amazement in
the crowded HaH.

i'a

f——

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.,
The Hero !

i TOP 1»
S Redwing'n excited yvoice mng
through Hig Hall

De. Locke turaed an astonishied
lance on him. My Quelch Jlooked
daggers,

“ Rodwing, bow dere you [ exelained
the Remove master. "o tn your plaee
at anen ! 1 shall doal with you—"

Tup Macxer Linnany,—No, 885,
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“T wust gpenk, slr!™ panted Tom, his
fuen erinson,  “I—1ve only et found
out why Wharton was lngr- <"

“What!  Go to your place of ones !
Loder, remove that hoy 1"

“Cerrpinly, niri" md Lader, siepping
forward,

“Dr. Locke!"™ Tom Rodwing almost

shouwted, in his anxicty and exciement—

“Dr., Locke, you will hear mue? W haw-
ton was lnte yesterday because he went
inta fhe sen to sove my fnthey-——""*

*What 1"

* Nonsenso " .

Horry Wharton stared at Redwing.

*1t's true, sir!” gasped Rodwing, He
held up s lebter,  “Vve just haed dhis
from my father. He—he thinks Wharton
has told me about it. He's wreillon
Oh, wir, will you look ot the lettor i

* Bless tur‘ soul I weid the Head,

Mr. Quoloh’'s face was o sindy. A
mocking snule plaved oves Wharton's
{entures. The whelo Hall was in a buze.
The prefects called for silener,
colled v vain,

“My futher wos weecked 1o his boat
yesterday, s=x!™ panted Bodwing.
“Wharton saved him from the fade,”

“In it possible 17 exolaimed the Head:
1le lnid down tha bivch, amd signed to
Gosling to stand hack.

“You, #sir. The mast wonl, pold fojored
my fother's arm in falling, and the boat
went into the breakers undee tha oliffs,”
said Tom. * Wharton saw lim and went
in for him. o saved my fother’s life,
s, He might bave been drowped. My
father says it was o mirnele he was pol
drowned along  with  ham, «iv.  He
coulldn’t get back to Groviriars, 1Te wos
koo eahansted 1o move for a long time,
Oy, p-irh I—-1 thouglhit 1 aibght 1o jell
you—

"Quile 2o !" sald the [Tead,

Hwn looked at Mr. Queleh,

"1 had no knowledge of this, »iv," sall
ihe Remove master, biting los hip, “ U
this actually ocourred, g\'hnrlun il
nothing of it to me"

“Will you look at the letler, sie?" said
Redwing.

“Giive it 1o me," sald the Head,

There was o breasthless sl ns D
Locke took the letter from Tom nnd
adjusted his glosses to read b, Possibly
the Head—eertainly Mre. Queloli—aus-
pected some trickery in the niatter; some
altempl to save an offondor from o well-

degorved  punishment by this  deamatio

wned fwudacious intervention at the last
momaent.  Dut the =onple sailormni's
lotier was evidently the genuine thing.
It ran:

“Depr Tom,—Jdist 0 vword o tall vou
not to bo wnxious aboul mwe. My arm's
st and getting on fipe. P uone the
worke, or not much, though 1t afeaid
your friemd, Mastor Wharton, wust ba
raiher I-[]'ltl-l.‘li-l‘:; uph, 1 suppods Tie's tokd
vou shout what hoppened wndee the
Shoulder. The mnst lJI:l-:*n:n-!.-.iL ned canglhit
wiy ‘arm in eoming down, ad 1 bl only
one hond to uso, und the boat went fnta
the breakers,  Tom, my boy, you'd never
havo soeon fr"(-“"' alil father agam if Mastor
Wharton hadn’ been there, T was a
piiraele we weren't  drowned togothor,
He i5 o plucky ane, he is, and grit all
theougl, 1T was mighty anxions aboat
hini when I gol haom to Judzon's eabin,
but he wouldn't let me send for the
doctor for hinn, He would have if thal
he was all vight, and made me go off to
the Cotloge ﬁmjpitnl about my arm. e
e e -
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wad worn out, poor lad, awl Mo wond
I shall be glad to know he's ali right
agan.—Your afectionate Tathor,

“J. Ryowixag.'™

Dy, Tocke read the lofler throngh, ned
paamseed it to Mr. Queleh.  "The Hemeo
mwiaster: perused iF, with o grim brow,
Wharten's faee wan exprossionlees,

“I—1 hope you'll exouse e, iy, fi=
butting in hkoe this,"™ said Redwing, wab
erimson  chesks, " Bul—buot, =, |
thought you ought to know—" :

"You did quite right, my hay™ «u
the Head kindly. “““lake vour letter, oo’
o back (o your oo,

Tom Redwing backed into his place
the Remove with a light heart.  He ve-
proity certain that the fAoggiog woi !
wat taks place now. The Howp
syuenzed his arm.

“8o that was it?"” he whispered, *' A
lie néver told Quelchy, mevor even 1
yom.  He's o queer beggar !

“"Ha's one of the best,” said Toul.

“ Bilenca ! called out Wingatre.

Dv, Locke fixed his eyes upan Whe
tor, At a aign from him Gosling
appeardd] with the birch, Tt was olon
that there wos to Lo no flogeing the
torhing.

M Wharton " said the Head, ina dev
yolee,

“ ¥os, sir™

“The reason why you wore lale la-
evenitng  was that you wore Iying -
hensted in a fsherman's cotloge, afo
risking your life fo save a drownin
man. "

* Yes, sir,”

“It was a gallant ack, worthy of i
sl teaditions of Lir‘ﬂ.'frinru." sijd 11
Hewdd, * You must be aware, Wharlos.
that Mr. Queleh would have excused
our late eeturn had be known the ful
Viy did you not tell hint™

Wharton was silent.

“Hu did not tell me, sir,® said M
Gueleh bitterly, * boenuse, from  shees
perveraity, ho wishied me to cause
punishment fo ba  inflicksd]  whicly 0
should have regretted whon the trut
camin o my knowledge,”

o that the case, Wharlon?™ eaid 110
Hend sternly,

Wharton colovred a litile.

*Yosterday moening, sir, My, Quelih
told me before all the Form thai, hovoulil
wot take my word," he answored sullea!s.
“If 1 had told hiwm ahis be would wo
have believed me."

“Was that your ouly reason for keop
i“ﬁ stlent I

MO BNEwWar.

*In the circumidances, Wharlon,
Aogring will nof Lo administereil. Yo
pgree with me in that, Mr., Quelchi™

* Assuredly, sir.”

“You have acbl, 1t appears, whl
great bravery, and you wero uot o
Llame for missing roll-cull and lock-up
yostordny,” went an the Heaidl, * Coursg
it o great quality, and in view of whpi
you have dope you are pardoned. B
I capmot commend you, Wharton, 1
vannol but think that you were taking »
disingenvous and unfair advanlage o
vour Formy master, and failing to trons
him with the respeclt which is his due.
If ho is unable to take your word withoe
oarroboration, it s due to your own bl
conduct.  Far that you hava only your
sell to Dlame, T fear very much Lhi
you desired 1o place your Form mastor 40
a falsa position,™

Rilence,

*For the pressnt vou afo paidopes)”
said the Head severcly,  *“ Bot 1 shal!
take the oceasion to give yon o ve s
serious warning. That you have shovy
Ernu_t. couragoand dovption isundeniabie.

ut in every other respuct sonr condict
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has Leen bad and unfeeling, dictated, 1
fesr, by d stubborn and over-weening
pride. I warn you, Wharton, to take
care. If yon continue in this cose, i
may bo my duty to pxpel you from Grey-
friare. No boy in this scheol con be
allowed to disregard authority, snd to
makoe n mock of tlioso set over him,
hopo, Wharton, that you will take bl
warning to heart, 1 will pay no more:”

Tha Head turned away from the sulks
faen balors him.

i Di!’ﬂl{_ﬂ!“

And the Greyfriars fellows ewarmed
out af Jall,

——

THE NINTH CHAFTER.
The Return of the Native!

OR CHERRY'S face was w-ri.'
B bright ag he came ouk of Iall
with the Remove. There was &
amile on Hurree Jamsaf Ilam
Singh's dusky face, and Nuogent and
Johnny Bull looked ns if a weight hal
been lifted from their minds.  Only a
fow minutes remnined bofore third lesson,
and those few minotes wers oxpendod
by the Removites in oxcited discussion

o that was it?" snid Bob gleefulls.
“"I'm jolly glad! The eold ehap's true
bliue with all his blessed temper—what "

“Thoe truclulness of the blue i
terrific!” sald Hurree Singh, and  his
comrades prinned.

“Tr was jolly deconl of him." raid
Johnny Eulﬁ “Put he onght te have
told Quelehy.  Quelchy was bound tr
hiear ssaner or later, and ha would have
felt an awlul brate if Wharlon had bean
Hogped,”

“That's what Wharian of
course,” said Shinner.

“(Oh, rats!" snappod Frank Nugent,

“Faney old Wharton dmng swimming
stupts while we wore plaving St Jim's
yesterday,” went on Bob, “And lu
really told us about it, only the fellow:
all []mughl. he wons fonning. 1 say L
Boab poused nnd Inaked nt his ehnme
“Da you fellows think——""  He paiod
SEOIM, S

The (o, coulid resd whal was in hi-
mind, Frank Nougent nodidod ab onee,
and the nabeb nodided, too. Jahnny
Boll looked dibiois

“ After all, he alwaxs had an temper.
and wo stood i1, said Bali. It makes
me foel il o wee him hanging arotnd
with S8kinner and his crowd.”

“ Thanks!" said Skinner,

“(th, are you there! You're always
whoro youl' ro riot Watitod ' gru“tnd Baols,
“Take your face avwey, Skinnor!"

Skinner snecred and lounged away.

Bob Cherry & Co. glanced towards
Wharton, who was stusding in the Forn
room  paseage, chatling with Vernon-
Smith and Redwing, He dud not look at
It ald friends, and evidently waa not
thinking of ansthing like a reconeilia-

wanled,

tion., But Bob bad macde np etz wind.
“I'm going to spoak to him,' he said.
“1f ho bites—well, et ham late. Clan'i

be helped.  You fellows eome,

Bob walked acrogs o Wharton, his
fryends fallawing him ealliee danbifally.

“Wharton, old man,” said Dob, in lis
vheory wav, " U'm jolle glad it's turned
out like that."

“Thanks!™ wid Tarry dryly. And he
shifted hi=s pamition a little 1o turn las
linek to the Oo,

Dol reddencd, Tt e went on deter:
reamed]y,

“hasten a mamite, Wharton ™

“T'm talking (o Smithv.”

"'l.f]]'lr eol " anrd 1he  Daymiler,
| T .-=|J-."J:I:., Wharlan "

"Laook here, Wharton ! snad Bob dis
(L] lll'll

| never wanied

T

canraged but sUull dalérmined.
wsedd to be good friemds,

tell who they are?
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i row, aml T dare sav you duin't. :
wak & Jot of migsunderstanding.  1'm will-
ing o Jet bygones be hygones il won
are."

“ Doar me !

“Wharton—=—"
appeslingly, L

“ Baturday aftornoon, Smithy.” saud
Wharton, *‘That will suit me all right.
You've fixed abont the eart™

“Yes. Buli——" .

“I mean what T say, Wharton," said
Bob Cherrs.

“Yau're awinlly good" saud Wharton
satirically. *'It's an honour {0 haxe my
hnmble existence noticod by the eaptain
af the Form, Aro vou proposing Lo hand
the captainey back to me?™

“Thit's mpossible, ns
Quelehy—"

Whanrton Tuoagled

“ B kind of you ta offer to inke me np
whin yvou've bagged my place by erawl
it up to o Form master ' hie anecred.

Boli Cherry's  rpgpged  [nee lecare
erimsan, o

“That's not trae, and von know it!™
hie broke ont, ) _

“Ti's & thumping We, to put il in plain
English i growled Johnny Hall. * Cormne
away, Bob! T know it would he na good,
Lot the fellow go hi# own way: and be
hlawed ta him |

“ Harry—" raid Nugent. in n low
Ti"l‘ir"".

“I'm Xarry
“'ll.nrl:ﬂﬂ l'-l'llrl'ﬁ:.'_

“0Oh, very well!”

I T il “ﬁl'ﬁ'ah_',:

vou  lnow.

to iy Trends”™ =nid

Nigent walked away, Liting his lip,

There 3 Johnny Bull and the naboh followed him,

anel, lnat of all, Bob Cherry, hurt and

disconeertiodd Wharton glanced alter
them with o sareastic smile, The bell
rang a few moments later, and the

Remove wonl in for third lesson,

Tom Redwing did not join tho cluss.
When the RBemove came out they learned
that Medwing had leave (rom school, to
go home for the rest of the week to look
after hin father,

The TDounder's face was thoughtful an
he walked in the quad. He missed his
chiim, and would have missed him moro
bt Tor his now friendship with Wharton,
The {wo wore likely to be thrown more
together now, That afternoon Wharton
“roa'd " with the Boundor in Study No,
4. Billy Bunter blinked into Study No.
1 and found it vacant, and rolled along
to Study No. 4.

Sinee the hoginning of the tovin, when
Bunter had “ wedged ™ into Study No. 1,
the Owl of the Remove had had a thin
time, Wharton had had to accept him
ax & study-mate, bt he eeghlarly went
down to Hall to tea, and there was no
dudy supper fo cheer the Int Removite,
Peoply did Dunter vegret that he had
turned Wis plump back on Study Ne. T
and Poter Todd. Bul, so far, Peter had
daclined to take him back. Tt woa in
vain that Bunter explained ta him,
almost swith teaes in Liis evos, that Whar-
ton was a mean beast, #v0D & teaner
beust  than Toddy himsell.  Toddy

(Continued on page 16.)
Tue Macxer Lipnany.—No. 830,
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Woek Ending January 3181, 1925.

il

ADPRES s posis, amd  fTron s
posts; and so 8 mits and ice
ad moshectors, But 1l hig-

l"-l I:m-nl-q u[ h" T llqua!lnl'.'-.
Which I'va aasd it alore, and T save il
wpmin, llml all young rips of schoolboss

oughtee Do drownded st bivth!  "Then
thers would be poace [or poor, hard
working porfers,

The soung varmints m tho Hopove

Form are tho worst pests 1T has 1o con-
bend with. They are slways adensing
nned A boriment g of me, §ns ever wos !
The ather evening a “hu-h. gang of "om
came and stood outstde the door of my
lodge wn the prich darkness, One of “em
=1 fancy it wus Master Bull - had n eon.
certina, and a horrible notse be mado
with it, tea! The other youug gips lind
iaomth r:rg.'m-'- aml tinwlostlos, and oy
lisekodd up & rﬂg‘!llnr ilinidy, | ritsling 1o
my parlonr winder and pokies my bead
out, and I saxs, saya |: )
“Jdest von go n1nn§r orf out of W, vou
voung rapecall:ons ! 'Ulj it nl o, or

I'll report yer to the "Ead for ea=in” a
tigturbinea! "Op itl  That's wol 1'm
atellin’ of yer!”

f[ln.‘\' |lﬂ[t|‘wﬂ it all right, and 1 setilod
down in ma armehair again, to pafl my
popd iy peace, and to take a lictle gl
velmesliment from the ginger-ale baottle,
But in a few minutes they emue: hack
again, and makes a bigge er confustioalion
than ever.  What with the sereeching of
tha binewhistlos, and Hm piercing notoes
of  the month-organs, boclied up by
Master Bull's concertinn, 1 thought |
shauld go clean ofl me hoad Hke!

Again 1 rushes to me winder aml 1

cuye, sayd 1

*Tt wou don't clear orf at onee, yon
dieguntful young warnninds, 'l ropor
ver ta the "Ead this werry minute! 14l

ave the whale lot of yer "olsted on noy
shoulders m Big "All, an’ hirched bfack
an’ blug!"

“ Now-wow " saye Mastor Cherry,

“Go and eat coke!" buellows Master
Thull,

And ther slavis playing ' Rule Weit-
annmia,” all out of fune, nntil 1 gnashes
my teeth and tears my bair. Bur pre
sontly they clears off again, amd leaves
B 1 e,

“But I don’t*trust "om,” I mutter: fo
mesnlf, "They ecame back before, on’
most  likely ﬂ'uﬂ,. Il come back again.

Tue Maioxer Linnany.—No, 86
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WiLtiam FesLumng

When they do, T'll give "o o warm
recoption |
What 1 really meant was a elully ve-

coption, I went upstaies into my bad.
eooin, nrild Dllsd the water Jug 1.1.1[[1 oy
water., and waited for the moasicians o
Il-"lljllr so that 1 eould give the young
hrats a -lm\u:-r liath,

I waited In the darkness of me hed-
roin for about ten inimutes, and then
hears footsteps erutiching on the gravel
ontshilo. As soon aa the footsteps halts
aiit=ide my |lodge ] tip-tees 1o the
winder, and tilts the jug upside down,

l'wn'l-h Swnnnsly !

“That's got "em 1" 1 chuckles {0 me

YAR" serve Tem vight for distirhin!
poace ol n =ober ap' respovinble
Im'th'!'."'

Uhen I hears & choking, splottoring
wodse, and the next minute 1T nearly
jmpe oat of mo skin, for & ternfying
ey bnous through the darkness,

Hliosling! How dare you? Haw dare
LT 11|r'1.' wanks upon the headmasier!
I nii shoegoil s '\Iil'pf"-\-r'll thinlk & nian
af smir mature yYears shoiald perpelinde
o =tuoid, practical joke! T am drenchod

sonked to the skin! Yoo will take n

Frinth e b

gl
LTS

notice, William Gosling !

“Oh orpmbp!" T mutters, i horrar,
For I had given o showerbath to the
reverimnd  amil respectod  hendmaster aof
l:-u_\fr-mu!

U wonieme, T apologlaed muist hivmbilv,
gl matters  wad smoathel aver, ancd
(I piventh's notice wos oancollated, o to
sprak, Mot it was them voung ripﬂ
what Wad causesd a1l the deaiilile, Peal
‘rorep, w1 Al atice Agan | L A
iy favanirile slogin

'1,” '|.-|'th':.* rijes nf = ]'ll‘l!'r_.llu‘!. % |ll|;|__||!|’l'
lie aleawmdsdl st bBeeih 2

ST PRERS!

Willinm Gosling was fomd in 'a senn
imweonaciond candition oatsdo hin lodge,
It teanspires that SBKinnee of the Re
wove upped him a whole halleroan To
careyving o helty pareel into the House
for Wit SKinger is soni-neonseions,
i, Ye learn that lic intended fo give
Liossy m peony—with n hole in Ti—but
Jomafiow Ll ponny umj tho hall-crown
ot unxod op, A sad osso of Glosling's
govn) fartune i Skinuer's loss |

EDITORIAL! ;
:: By Harry Wharton. :E

e e e e e e

SHORT time ago 1 was startl
A ta remeive & depubation inon
Editorial suncboin—>5Stady Na, ©
Thir deputntion was headed b-
l'-uutum, the porter, and other membe
of it were Dame Mimble, the tucksl
g.+',2'!illl'-1-l1...;. Trotter, the page; Jow
fisble, the gardener; Mrs, Kebhila, o
Howse Ldamee ; and Jaget, the miuidd-ol-a
wark,
“ Whadt
Ly .
" Axin' ver parding, Master Wharten
wid Gosling, who was evidently tl
uppomted spokesman, “hbat we Wl

the merry  dickens—"

know when you'ra pgoin) to publics
a_specind number: of the ‘Greyina
Fonld,' dealin' with the ‘ardworkin.

school staff "

“1 had no mtention of publishing: =u
n mmber, Gogsy,™ T replied.

“Then lJlu sopitor you forms sueh
hintenbion, Master Wharton, the b
wit shall he pleased ™ said (Gosiing.

“ThEav, “eari"™ chimed in Tretior,
“*Whioh' 1 subseribes to them s
ments,”  spid Mpe, Joseph  Mimblo

piearvely.

I burst wita a laagh.

*You Illl"llll Eoglare al me. Tadies at
pentlemon,' 1 sanke ™1 haven't refis
_'m:.rr 14:-|rn-!.. In fact, I propose Lo gral
it
good 1™ sand Gosling,

A np-.uml numhber drnhug with th
sehiool stalf ong ht to minke o big L
[ went on. ‘o hied betier got bie-s
with wvour contributions, nrlu] et n
have thom a9 soon ns possibre.’

“ Whivh I shall hinsist on writin® th
Heditorial,” said Gosling.

“No, o, T said,  *I must put o
foot down there. We must have at log
oo dhignifiod conrribation in the s
You ean wrile a hall-page article, o
if vou like; but hands off tho Editacial

Gosling gave a gront of displeasirs
Bue on the whole the members of 1]
depitation seomed =atislled, and 1lu
fhanked me and withdrew. Sinee th
they have been very busy putbting e
fo paper, and thae Gest frods of 1w i
Inhours, =0 o spenk, appear i this
I foil svire my ronders will mote 1he
fIIH'rI‘i['Iﬂ irﬂ”ll}l'l shif H"I”I[ as u I.'ﬂ"l'-"
e |

Dicksy Nugenl i in great form jus
BN 1'1_'” (ALARY = 'I'II"‘L"J-\ o IH'I‘I.I'I ik 'I'l'li"l_'lll
alietion story Trom bis mimble per, o
titled "'The Ballot at B Sam's™ I
it wa see Dre. Barchemall endesyanelio
ta find oot how popular or wipopuls
It i3 al the <hool, There's o siirpeis
i ylore for you, chame, even ax thess
ok i 'I-II'I”'EhF {lll-' ]!’F‘. ]1“‘]'!“"1”““. "'l'll'-"
tlie reanlt of the Laldlot beeame o n,

HARRY WHARTON,

[Supplement i,

s b
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DAME MIMBLE:
U'm quite syre that T work

too T,

Hut, thon, I thoroughly enjoy L' | simpl
hate being slsek, and 1i!:»ﬂnjt.l'1'."‘:| 'Dt:ll.'iﬂ. wﬁtﬁ
have no pocket-tioney to spend 1 am down

right mluerable, 1 ko to sea my shn
“""hf'l o averfowlng—*" the mnars m!; meiﬁ
rlep™ . After serving sl day ot the counter
tretire bohind the seenes, and prepare e
mes and enked and pasteies for the naxt
duy. Sunday Is my only day of rest: and
FFI-';"{ curtomers muosth't grumble il Monday’s
caRgd are p bit stale, having been Jeft over
from Baturday, I'm getting on ke years
ow, aud one Jay's rest o week fa yery
nEEEEELTY,

JOSEPTL MTMBLE (the sehool gardaner):
Wurk too “arnd? T should Jent think 1 dbed
'm o the go mornin’, noot, W night,

aaliggin® an' nwoedin® an' a-plintin’, l
ought Lo ‘ave & big =tafl of gardeners unier
e Instead of ieh, 1 "an fo do all the
work slngle-'anded. Tt's a erool shame! Bud
t.!mﬂ_-l A niéo pensfon wallin' for me wites
I've  completed about ninety-nine Seéur'
service, o 1 8'pose 1 ought not to grumbie,

FRIED TROTTER (the sehoal paged:

Don't yon take any notice of what Mr.
Mimble says. Work? Why, he don'L know
tha meanin® of the word! He Ues ln bed Ll
nine o'clock every mornin’, an’ I ‘&z (o be up
ab five. I'vo dope o day's work before Mr.
Mimble thinks of makin' n start] What
wilh clennin’ boots, an' ruonin® ercamds, un'
bein® at «t"nu":fhﬂ-ll:l."l- beck an’ call, a page
boy's llfe nin't a bed of roses—npot hy any
means! T wish 1 eouhl win n seholurikip,
an” hesome Trolter of the Hemove! 1 bhink

16

the Gregirjors follown “ava a fine time
Mo lire of a junior ab this school ‘would
it e down to the groomd. Rut, thors,
whit's the vse of oryia’ for the moony

JANET (tho ousld-of-all-work) t

* Work, work.. wark, and be contentod,” as
the wdying goen. Bul how can You be con-
tentddl when yan have no lalsure or pleagore,
bk Just keep polog all the time, ke &«
raliey-elave? 1 haven't been able to go to
o odnnes in Courtfield for wb lenst two days,
it 1 haven™t heen fo = the pictires ' since
vosterduy!  I'm ormuhad off my fect with
worl. Lifa is ane long roond of sweofln
fnd seripbiboing, and dosting and tidying, and
wnaliing and ironing. And all for o paltry
pittanpce of Utwalvecamd-sispende a  work!
Whenever you héar aribody say that slavery
was abolished in 152, don't you hellove (2!

WILLLAM GOSLIEG (Ih sarcostic moad);

Toes wa work ftoo "ard? Perish  the
Ehiought I Pusdanally, I nevor doea s hand's
i, Jest Ha on the eoueh i me parlodr
all day tong, abd the "End on’® the nisstars
waita on me ‘and on® fool' They brings me
my moeals, an® my Hould refeeshment, an®
they moyes Tevying an' "darth o make me
comfortable. B 1 was a milllopaing, livin® in
n gilded palaee, I couldn’t et better feént-
etk Waorky Why, wob's {lie nuse of
workin® wlien yon can @@t Four mopriors to
do it all Tor yon® | don't helieve in puttin®
ifay posd B0 Cha prinidstone.  JE might gek
b i) §

diEe o pt-dpdadndado b dad afad i b dodofada-te Mbodad i ba b o g s o it f o-dertle

e e e T

STAFF SNAPSHOTS !

By BOB CHERRY.
e S

OSLING, the porter, eeleheates his
birthday on Friday. I behove
the olil bulfer will bo ninoty-
nine, theugh he declares he's

till an the sunny side of sixty ] Wo in-
tond to olubs togoether to present him with
a new broom, in the hope that he will
swinrp elean in futire !

—

BOSLING'S: face welrs 4 pieipiptial
wowl, Yet when T adked him to fell me
the socrot of attaining o rips old age,
he said, **1 always wears & sunny smile,

Master Cherey, in nldition 1o me
porter's uniform, 1 jest |:quI|1 Y Waa
||-r~r.11r|:|rh. life. sn lo spenk.” Wull, ©

Huuj-,'u nopal expression a5 oa langh 1
shouldn™t eave to see bim frown !

DAME MIMDLE etmplains tint hes
lege got ey tired, owing o the [(aet
that she iy standing belund the fuok
shop counter: all dax.  We sympathise
_“'IE!l the worthy dame.  Her grievane
14 4 “long-stunding "' one !

TROTTER, the page
vhange hin namo by dﬁud of pell tn
Crawler,  Cortamly ho never trots—un
lods thore's a erichet-stump behind bim to
timulate log progress! 1 onco heand n
little ancdofe concorning Tratter, Tle
chine aeross & tortoise ota day in a Held,
and e o capitare i, buat it outrnn biim
il souped !

intoneds

e

JANET, the maid-of-all-wark a1 Cirev.
lvamrs, deplores tho fact that she hos o
work four houre a day, sud only gots
cix evenings olf & week! Her samngie
lnlays,  morcaver, are  resivicted (o
theo miontls.  Verily, one hall af il
warlid dovsn't koow what the other hali
has 1o suler )

-

JUSER MIMBLE, the gardener, has
boen campluaning that wnichody had puor
Supplesent |,

-

in

loined Itja rake amil hiddon 1 for a
lark.  Why all this fise, Mr. Mimble?
You'll ind another Rake jn the Romove,

—_— s

MARTHA. one of the under-eanks, has
hundwd in hee natioe, ar she intenids to
et martiod shortly.,  Wo  understand
thid Billy Buoter hos made application
to toke over Dber job In IF!'lL‘ sofon]
kitehien !

—_— =

COMPLAINTS  have reinched  1he
Hewl, frosn (e matron, that certain
vi':w-l::.' l:nnr.'a allude to bier ns * Old Fussy."
=ho maintains that she is neither ald nor
tiesy; mnd, b0 be quite foir, shie jen’i.
The fint bas gone forth that the next
fag who spenks disraspeotfully of the
mintron will be given nodise of modicine
—not 1y the sanny, but in Dig Hall !

THE QUEEN OF HEARTS!

Everyone at Greyfriars has a good

word lo say for Dame Mimble.

Even Billy Bunter admits that she

can make tarts. What's mare, sh=

can make our fat porpoise pay his

way when he visits her shop. In

that alone she merilts distinction—
for we ean't!—Ed.

et s rserressesseaad

| THE TUCKSHOP |
DAME ! '

By DICK PENFOLD. g

R LT i i i SRS S S S
A i retrikl bhat’s Lard £ beat,

Reslipenl by bhoys in baneds,

Ml woosd Praaee Mimilile bhovers thero
To denl witly our commapds !

NOUW g elmestreed in Che Clana
The Greyfrinis tockshop strnds;

e tinle 1 eriep aind Bhoel awd Yomig
(Mof bbbed o nodiin 80y lak

Fisr all Nier fiivived ssloiiiin
sby B ok elow i sfieet s,

Hik ale flxes Honter with a frown
Which mnkes him rip o mile!

Woek (o, week amb, from more (0 wight
Her pastriea <l dippenics

To hungry sclooilioys By the ecors,
Wl o pol milued eapecnires,

The ool dume’s . pogailarity

Both' whdespiend aid Inmtnenos s

Al fellows colaiig ont of achos)
Look 1y wb the apin door ;

They el For (hiy ey enll for that,
Aued thwn for ssanofliing more?

The eoutter’s swamped with gliger-pop,
Anil fake-erumilagy atraw Tl Moo !

Tha Hanter-hied cowmes tolling in,
Hie: pipas Par il wimd plea;

Hat gooed Thamye Mimble fixes him
With endid amil sterly oyea,

L wot w *tick "shopl' sl exelamm,
lud Hilly Aunter fles?

Rut thoae wha pay up “on the nell ™
Can Wlwasse out their 1 ;

Damo Wimble iy poetonts them with
A darge apd befty bill.

il slbwdr enlns prl soppol ones
i whnrklig B Doy BiJE Y

Toiling; rejolding: sorrawing,
il Ahrangl Hie she gops:

Nut alwivs Keops o smlling foce
L st ver afrs Ter waodrs,

e cobballngy anls whe Aatier les
Y oFrew Pogl sl hestowe!

iYonT ha uekyl Pent—Fad)

Trne Macxer Laosnany.—Na. BBF
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(Continued from page 12.)

grinnod and heeded not the voice of the
charmor,
Bunter ta
No. 4 and ;
Int faco brightened at the sight of the
goodd things on the Bounder's table.

nt the door of Stud
linked in doubtiully. Ihs

“1 say, you fellows——"

“(tut!* said the Doonder briefly.

“Ob, really, Sunthy, you might be n
bit civil to Wharton's study-mate, you
know, You want me to come in to Lea,
don’t you, Harry, olil chap?"

“Not at all" spid Haorry,

“Oh, really, Wharton——"

Smithy ph:fgml up a loaf,

“Whore will you have it, Bunter?"
L inquired.

*Beast "

Dunter backed out of the door,

“Nov that 1 want to come in to ten,”
hie stid disdainfully. “"I'm a bit par
tetlar whom I mssocinte with, You're a
procious pair, you are—1 know jolly well
von're goitng blagging out of bounds on
Saturday, Jolly good mind to give
Quelchy the tip”

Whis | |

The loaf Aew—and Dunter flow just
i me.

Hoe rallod along  disconsolatoly  to
Study No. 7 Lo tey his luck with eter
Todd opee more.  Toddy and Dutton
wera in the study.

o | mih 'etor—"  snid Thunter
appealingly.

“ Roll away, old barrelt"

1 sy, old chap, 1 want to come
back ™ wailed Buntor. “1I'm  fed-up
with that exd Wharton! He's n beast
—over so much more & bonst than you
wre, Toddyl  'm oot Hettering you,
reallv—he 8"

Tiodidy chuckled,

“I always liked you, Toddy, old man,”
virgod -Bunter., “1—1've misgod yon
foarfully, It—it's so mice o sco your
good-looking face aboul,”

“{h, my inl i

“And—amd  vour
rider. " siid Bunior.

“Han, ha, ha!"” roared Peter.

“Uooath 1 come back. ol chap®™

Poter Told seemad te consider.,

“Woull, T've stood vou for whele torms
w0 T suppose T epn atand yvou agamn,” he
said, " Roll in and shut op."

Bunter rolied in thankfolly. Dulion
peavie him a stare, bt did not speak.
Bunter sat dewn comfortably in the arm-
chair,

“Tt's mica to be back again, Teter,
st 4™ he sail,

“May be nnee for vouw™
oot mwach nicenvss for me,
I CLLUTH P

Runtar's
spoectacles,

“Look here, Todidy—""

b S (T T W

CWell, whet nlwutl ten® sand Doniler
peevishiy.

1"eter grinned cheorfulle,

“Wo've had tes in Rosell's sopede™

00, my hat! Te—is~isn't there pny-
thing in the cupboard **'

"Nos—-my foothall hweols

* Boenst 17

Petier amdd Tatlon  strolled ool of
Study Boo 1. Billy Bunter glared altor

lur Mavxer Lingany.—No. 886,

manners Bre 5o

saild Tolor:
Pon't talk

eyes  gleamigd  behlind  Lis

thidm with a glare 1hol almost cracked
lite spectacles,  The fat prodigal lad
ristirnetl, bt L owas evident that there
wits no fateed calf for him,

—— —

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
The Heavy Hand !

HARTON "

“Birl™

“You are iatel"

Wharton laughed,
v the Form-room clock Wharton was
precigely twenty seconds Inte for third
lesason on Monday. Huot ane second
would haye been enough for Mre. Queleh,

The Follows were not in their places
iﬂ;h indesd, Sompson Quincy Ifley
“teld, following Wharton in, was @
socond or two Inter than the offender
himsalf, But Squid went to his place
unnddressed by Mr, Queleli; Wharton
was called to scoount.

It was something like persecution.

All the Remove knew oow that Blr.
Queleh was down on the rebel of the
form, with & very heavy * down.”

; fr.-rling towards

ki

Thoe Remove master's
thot extremely trying pupil was now
one of settled dizhilke.

Ha had the lowest opinion of Wharton
—he felt that he had previously been
doceived in him, and qu.ip thought better
of him than he deservod, By the natursl
swing of the pendulivn he now thought
of him worse than he deserved.

Wharton had justico to expéol from
his Form-mastor, but strict justice—very
whrict,  The slightest fault, the most
trifling transgression, would never pass
unnoticod—it was likely to by construed
inta an act of defiunce or ot loast im-
pertinence,

Whartan had no renson te be sur-
prised by this attitude of his Form:
master: hoe bad, ns the whole form know,
asked for it—exasperating Mr. Queleh
beyond the limits of patience or for-
bearance.  But now that he was selucted
lor spocial and unsparing severity  he
found the hand of the master 8 very
heavy one, Lo did not think of blaming
himself—of placsting the ineensed
master by betier conduct. He looked
on Mr. Quoleh's present attitnde as one
of porsecution, and resented it, and
rowistod it as much as he eould, pro.
voking still niore unsparing severity. Ig
had grown to be something like a duel
now between mastor and popil: aod sdl
the stubbornness of Wharton's nature
WILH I'TII.I“_["FL

He Jaunghod alowd, in shecr mockery,
na Mr., Queleh ealled him to sceount for
o few sooonds’ tardiness, while another
fellow, Iater, went ungquestioned to his

Paoe.
Mr. Quolelh’s gimlet eyes glittorod at
him. He was nol secoastomed to being

lnughed at in his ewn Form-room.

“Wharton! You will take a hundred
lines t*

“Ts that all, sie?™

“*What—what 1"

“How many hines for Field, who was
luter than I7" asked Wharten coolly.

Squifi, who lad just sat down at his
desk, looked vory uneomfortable.

“1 will answer that questisn, Whar-
Lon, insolent me bt is" said Me. Quelch
grimly, “in order that my Forin may
not suppose that thers v any injosticn.
Field i a few moments late, and 1
hiave pasesid  over  that  slight  wn.
ponctualily becawse Field 15 not a robel
angainst authority. You, an the other
hand, are the worst bov in the Form,
inid 1 have no doubt whatever that vour
unpunctiality s intenbional and -

lh'ﬂdud 1] iﬁﬁi."rﬁrm_ch You will, thereiors
tnke a hundred hines for being late, and

another hundesd lines for nnswering in.
wlently, Now go to vour pleace."”

Whnrton lounged te his place, with
his hands in his pockots, Mr, Quelch’s
sharp voice rapped out agnin.

"E’Imrmn [®

“Dear me! Yes, sir!"

“Take your hands out of your pockets'
Take another hondreed lines for sloven
linoss "

“Thaode you, siil”

Wharton ast down, the richer by thres
handred lines. Lines filled up a great
deal of Harry Wharlon's leisnre hour:
in these davs.

But Mr. Queleh was not finished with
him vot, Now that he was fairly on the
varpath the Remove master was ruth
lods, He hpd told himself that severits
was the only possible method with this
rebellious boy, ard severity was not lack
mg now.

*What did vou say, Wharton?"

“1 smd. * Thank you,' sir."

“Yory well! That in not a propes
reply to mako. Your mnposition 1
doubled.”

“Thank you, sir."

Some of the Removites grinnml,  Few
of them approved of the Iiirm Wharion
was taking; but pndoubtedly he was
chsplaving an irou nerve in " ragging
n master of Mr, Queloh’s ealibre,

“You wventure to vepoat your impor.
tinence, Wharton,” =aid the Remove
master grimly, “ Your imposition is
donbled again !

Wharlon seemiod to be makmg a
caleulution.

"Let's see, how many is that, sir!"
he askad, with an air of moek respect ;
“T'm rather losing count,”

“That is twelve hundied Hoes, Whar-
ton, and wvou are ordercd o remain
within gates until the whole imposition
s wrilten oul and handed e e me,”

said Me, Quelch.

“Thank you, sir'"

Mr. unlch  paused.  breathlessiy
watched by the Removiees,  Wharton

had ropeated his jopectinence, n= M,
Queleh called it onee mare ; bt doubling
his impot sgain was scareely  prochi
able. Twelve hundeeod lines  waz: a
staggering total alreadys the thing was
in dange: of becoaning ridiculouns, whicl
way, a8 Mr. Quoleh kuew, Wharton's iu-
tenbion,

“1 shalt not give yon move lines now,
Wharton—"

“Thank yon, mr 1"

1 shall enne yvou anslepd,
before the el

Alr. Queleh pickml np the eane from
hin desk.

Swish !

It was o severs ont, and it made the
lute captain of the Hemove winee,

“You mav st down, Wharton,”

“Thank vou, sir.”

The mocking., sarcastic nflection in
Wharton's voiwe was too miuch for Mr.
Quelch,

" Hold out your othor hamd, Wharton."

Bwish !

" Now go lo vaur place ™

“Thank you, sir.

The Remove fairt;. Jra spare], Twis
severp outs like thosr would have taken
the nerve out of maosl fellows. But the
ricbel of the Remove waz sull cool, di-
finnt, and insolent as ever. It was a con-
test between two stubborn walls: power
and mithority on ane side, savage re-
sistance on the athor, Mr Quelch's face
war almost erimson with anger. Yot he
felt that he copld admiimister no further
eaning alter those two heavy lashes. He
did not want a member of Tus Form ta bhe
llthl}}[u:'fhﬁ swollen hands to a8 erowd of
follows in the gquad afwr class. And yot
to repor. the jumior to the lwadmaster
for a flogging for =0 ahsund an offence

Biand ont
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as suying “Thank you, Sir'” wns hardly
feasible. A report to the Head was re-
sorved for the most sertons olfonces, and
Mr. Quoleh had a natural disinelination
to tako a step which was something like
an admission that ho could not keep
disgipline in his own Foarm-romi..

There was a brief pause, the Remove
looking on breathlessly. e Quelch
laid down his cane,

“1 warn you lo take care, Wharton,'
he said in & deep voice. ** Youn will not
ba allowad to continue seiting an
examplo of nsubordination to the Forin
in this manner. Go to your place at
Dﬂm,"

Wharton ‘went to his place, :

Third losson hegan—soveral miinutos
lnte. Tha robol was uncopnfquersd—in
the opinion of the Remove he had had
the last word., DBut as ho sal with schs
ing hands and sullen brow, the rebel
searcely enjoved his triwnpl, such as i
was.

And the prospect of twelve hundrod
‘ings ahead wan not attractive. T
lings had to be done, or there would be
maye canings—perhaps o flogging.  The
robal vmr,riu fact, "up sguinst ¥ a power
that was irresistible—in the last rasort, i
vebellion was earried too far, thoro was
“the sack " hanging over lus head, 1%
was not, aa Smithy had warned hun, o
“paying game.” A fellow alwoys bad
to toe the line soonor or Jaler.

But that reflection did not bring a
change of heart to tha sullen rebel =it
ting with nching palns, throbbing with
o songe of injustice and persdeution.  He
would go on his own wnay—ha might
break, but he never would bend, That
was the sullon, savage determinntion in
Wharton's breast s he -al wearily
through third lesson,

iy e

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Good Samaritan |

ERBERT VERNON - SMITH
H strallod along to Study No, 1, on
Raturday afternoon. Redwing
was still sway from Greylriars—
it wis undorstood that he might be
away for two or three weeks. Old Johy
Redwing waa laid up at hin littls cotioge
at Hawkscliff, with his dizsabled arm,
cared for by his gon ; but the Bounder
wns not, perhaps, wholly sorry that lom
was awny. Redwing was the only fellow
at Greylrines for whom Smithy had ever
felt anything like sincere fricudship; bui
theie tastes and thoeir wave were wide ns
tha poles asunder. With his chuin's good
influence remaved, the Bounder was only
too likely to kick over the traces ngain in
hig old style; and there was a comrade
ready for any reckless escapade,

Harry Wharton was in the sludy,
sitting at the table, pen iy hand, turn-
img out linos,

%I'u leoked up and wodded as
Bounder stood in the doorway.

“Finished ' asked Smithy.

“Not likely ! Five hundreed more,”

The Bounder whistled.

“That rather knocks on the head our
littlo trip for this afterncon,” le re-
mnarked.

“Not ot alll
are."

“PBur tha linese—"

“Hang them " said Whatton, vising
from the study table and theowing down
hin ium. “U'm fed-up with theu"

“1t means moro trouble, old Lean,”

*“ Lot ™

Viurnon-Smith looked very serions,

“liook hers, Wharton, ol mmy" he
siel, " U'm wath you all tha wavy—I'm
np against the beaks from my very
pature,  But the beaks hpve got the

theo

Fuma realy whion you

tupger hand : we have to toe the line,
I've told you that before.”

“Quite so! No need to tell me again,'
~“What 1 juean i, you wun't g
Quelchy beyond n certain timit.  Oneo
the matter goes to the Head it's o
logging, and thae lines have to be done
all the eame. Let mo pile in and help
you, 1 con make my fist like yours.
Hand in the lines, old chap, and keep
alenr of Quelchy for o bit."

Wharion shoole his head.

"Lt the lines alone,” he safd. "I'm
guing out,"
“*Nut 2 urped the Beunder. Al

licart the Bounder of Groylriars was o
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good deal wore of a rebel than Wharton
was ecver hikely to be. But his cool
segacity kopt him withm the safe limit,
P done, 1 tell you," said Wharton
irrilably. “I'm going outl 1i you
don't, want my company 1'll go on my
own,'

“Hot! If you're going we'ro going
logethor, Come on, thion,™

“Right {'"

That twa junfers lelt the siudy (o
gother, On the table was lelt & sinek
of impiot paper—a stuck of scven hundrod
lines ulrendy wreitten. Tho hali-holiday
woulidd have beon requived to lomh this
heavy task, and six o'clock that oveuing
was tho lutest time for handing in the
iaped.  Aud Mr, Quelch was not likely

ty wivee his vietine a respite. But Whar-
torr walked away with the Bounder, cool
awl apparently unvoncorned,

Bob Cherry & Co. wore chiatting by the
window on the Hemove stajrense. (uts
sido in the quad the vain was falling and
fooiball was off. The chums of the
Remove woro Jdiscussing what was to bo
ilone with the half-holiday, when Whar-

tonn. and the Downder came by, Bob
minde o stop towards shenn
“Hawo you dene your bines, Whar-

fon 1"

* Find out !"™

“1 meanr—"

“l¢ it onn of a Form-caplain's dutios
o rew that the fellows do I.iu-ir impote '
mguired Wharlon satirically.

* You know it im't]" snapped Bob,
“Fhen T don't seo what you ave but-
ting i for,”

“Yan know what will bappen il the
ltnea aren’t done, Wharton,” said Hob,
ontnestly, "' We're not fricnds now, hut
I don's want to soo you up before the
Head! Foyv goodness’ sake have a little
=tivo and [l your hopot before you
clone. '

“Mimd your awn business.”

ll A Fl;:-JqI advieo,” gmd thie Doinider,

“Rot!  Are you vcoming or not,
Surithy ™™ fpapped Wharton,

Oy, V'wy coming 1

The two jusiors wont down the «inir-
cane together, Dob Cherey vejoined  lis
cotnrndes with a teonubiled brow., From
the window thoe four saw Wharton and
Swmithy vrossing the quad to the gates,
Me. Cueleh was walking in the quad,
aied they saw i glancs st e Lwa
jumors and noticod that bo set hiv lips,
Bt be did not interfere with then: he
had given Wharton tilk six o'olock te
fand in hig lines, sud b eould nok know
for corinin that a great part of the impot
was sl unwritten. Wharton and  his
o comvide wenk oub of guies un-
questionad

“Mora trouble ! grunted Johony Ball,
“Beo that loek on Quelehiv’s elivey!
Tha fellow's an ass.™

Ie will be a Rogeing this time," saiil
Bab, with a sigh. “Well, T suppose it’s
hig awn bizney, Dut it's votten Lo dee
Wharton geivg on like this, T ean't
virderstaned what's como ovoer him."

Hurree Janmot Ram Singh shoolk Lis
dirsley hend dubiously,

“ Porhaps he's done the lines,”™ amid
Frank Npgant.

*Uouldn't havo vcb.®

“ Lat's see.”™

Frank Nugont walked along to Stndy
No, X—lw stody he hisd shaved with
Wharton in the -%,In.}'ﬂ of theie frivndship,
bk which D hed vover cnfored sines
Ups tivst iday of the toerm. e ontered it
waw, however, his friends following him
s far as tho door

Frink lsoked over ilin seribbavig L imes ot

tha  table, and counted the shiects,
totalling vp tha lines,

“* HBeven hundred [ he said,

"“What a whackmg lon " =suid Bab,

“PBub that leaves bBve. Wharton might
wo well pot have rouched the mapot at all,
Qunlehy will bo down on him ltke » ton
of bricks!"

Nugenk aniled fainily,

“The lindg are going o Tie done,™ he
waidl,

i I!_ﬁw :'.

Nugenh sat Jdown bl e tablo,

*Wa often did each other's Hnes swhien
T was m this stady,” bo waid "1 enn
mieka iy lst pear enough o his lo pass
iy thiis st of thing. You icllves get
olf, miud leavg me Lo gt ™

“ by, my hatt™ . ;

“Whiarton's as likely as not Lo ot op
pusty if a fellow gives him s lolping
hasd " grunted Johnny Bull,

Tie Macvwrr Linnvin,—No, 830
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*1 know that,” said Frank rueiully,

*Well then—"

“T'em. not going to sign the paper.”
st Frank, Ii:uahiug- “Wharton will
find his lines done, that' He won't
know who did "

"o will know that somo giddy Good
Bamaritan  butted  in,  that's  alll™
chuckled Bob Churry, * Go ity Franky!™

Frank Nugont dipped Wharton's pen
in the iok. is comrades withdrow,
shirtting the ddoor.

After some discussion, Bob Cherry and
Johnny Bull and the snbob decided on a
tramp up to Hawkscliff, to All in thy
wet afterncon, and, incidentally, to sec
Tom Redwing and ssk bow his fathor
wan getting on. . So they put oo their
raineonts s left the House, and Trank
vas left to his self-appointed task. n
which his ehums coull not have sided
finmi.

There wore few follows in the Lower
Faurth who would have sat down on b
hali-boliday to write five hundred lines
far another follow. And in this ense, the

Samaritan was on the worst of
terms with the fellow ho was benefiting.

Bul Nugent did not care for that: he
workod on cheorfully, Elm that ho was
giving his former friend a helping hand,

On Wharton's side the bitlerness of
ihe quarral scomed to intensify day by
dey, till he had not only  bécomi
utberly indifferent to his old friends, but
actially hostile. Mhe fight with lioh
Cherry had been the climas of
bitter hoetility.

Bul on the nide of Frank Nugent thoro
was no bitterness. He had forgiven, if
he could not forget, his fight with Whar
ton in the Christmas vacation, nnd he
roemembored  that, after that fght,
Wharton hnd uﬂuﬁ-lu io make [riends,
and it was he, Nugent, who had re
jocted fricndship,

From that hour Wharton bad boen as
hard as steel: but Nugeht wandored
what would have besn tho ease had ho
boan able, at that bitter time, to be a
little more forgiving: He did not blama
himself : but he did not blame Whartan
s much as miglht have boen espoctwl,
And the downward course of his ol
chum gave him desp prin.

Uhe parting of their ways would nol
have hit hith hard if Wharton had hoon
is ohl solf—respocted, liked, popular,
Hut Wharton 'on the road to ruin touched
Frank's heart strangely.

It wos an easy task for Nugent. In
the old daye the two chums of Study
No. 1 hinid often helped one another with
ipoty—not an wncomrmon thing in 8
junior Form,  Bal  Mr. Queleh  had
mieh Meener oxes than Mr. Cappor of
the Fourth or Mr. Twigg of the Fhard,

Niugent sot up a sheet of Wharton's
lines, 1o keep o model in view, and
wnde his lines as like Wharton's as he
could, Lings were not gonerally writton

hiz

in clegant caligraphy; indoed, some-
tinies l‘fu-;r had Lo be gmm & second time
when scrawled too  recklessly.  Che

gerawl was not very unlike another; but
it was necessary to be carelul when Mr.
Quolch was tho master to be dealt with,

The lines grow and grew: but the
tnsk, though not dimmﬁ_ wiis o long
one,  Hut it was Bmshed ot last, and
by eompletod stack of twelve hundred
lines lay oo Wharton's table,

It iins the biprest impot ever hamdod
gut tn the Remove: and it was dope.

Frank Nugent rose from the talle with
a sigh of relief, laid down tho pen, and
auitted Study No, 1.

Tue Mauxer Liaany,—No. 8BS

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Biack Sheep Fall Out!

HO}I. gad! Wingate!"
*8ap 1
The Bounder

teoth.

The rain had cossed, and n glimmer
of winiry sunshing shone on wel roads
and dripping trees, On the high-road
townrds Lantham the car was buszing
along ot & good rate. Wharton and the
Baunder hiad picked up the car in Uourt-
fiold, and started on their reckless ex.
pedition—the objert of which waa the
race-grouni st Lantham,

It was & Leip quite in the Bounder’s
alil style, but now to Harry Wharton—
new, and possibly not very palatable, an
apite of tho angry bitterness which was
now his constant companion, and which
had turnsd him, oot only fram his old
{riends, but from his old ways,

But if he folt any repugnance to the
expedition he did pot show it. ut-
wardly, at least, he was heart and soul
with the rockless Bounder, and they
seemed birds of & feather,

The ear hummod along at a gool
speod, aud it was some miles oub of
sehool bounds Wwhen a  motor-cyelist
purned into the road from a lane, and
they recognised Wingate of tha Bixth.

Wingate turned in the same direction
as tho our, and glanced idly at is, and
then gave & litthe start so he recognis
the Romove fellows, Ho waved a hand
to them, and called to them to stop.

HEald!™  muttered the  Bounder
mrlﬁclr.

Wharton glanoed back,

The enr oasily  ont<distanced the
mator-oyole, ihuugﬁ Wingate was coming
along at a good rate.

Voernon-Smith loaned forward to speak
to the chaufTeur, Wharton canght his
shouldor and pulled him back.

“We're not stopping,” be said

Smithy stared at him,

“That's Wingate on the bike—"

"I know that."” \

“Wall, he's told us to slop; we're oul
of bounds!™

Harry Wharton curled his lip con
temptuously.

“We've been out of bounds before,"”
he answored.” “ Wo've got o take our
chanees, 1 supposa.  Keep onl”

“ Wingnte's a profect—head.prefect”

“What sbout 1™

=, don't bo an ose ! exclaimed the
Bounder irritably,: * Do you think we
can keop on to the races, with a prefect
of l‘!;lg.- Sixth seooting behind u=1"

v ﬂl!-

gritted his

“ You're game, are youl™ said
Smithy, with o stare.

“I'm game!"

“Well, T jolly well not!" aaid
Vernon-S8mith  cmiphatically, “T'p

against the beaks sa much as you jolly
well liko: but I'm not goin' to butt my
houd wgminst o stone wall, We've got
to stop,”

“#n vou're Tunking!" sncered Whar-
Lo,

Vernon-Smith set his lipm Lurd. Fe
wan b reckless follow himself, and it was
haed for Lim to emdure an acensation of
funk. Ho was tompted, strongly
tnpted, to throw pradence to the winils
and tell the climufiour ta lot out {the cur
ta ite fop speod, and drop the Grey-
frinrs profoct behind in the race,

Ho looked back.

Wingate, with s grim and angry look,
was voming on behind ihe car as fand
as the mator-bike could teavel, Ha was

kooping pace; but it would have been
pusy to drop hinu
The hounder was temphed. But

slways the cool sagacity of Bmithy had

snvisd hie [rom going too far.  Ho was
lawless enough, bat he wus not di.!.Enm-u-rL
an he put it, to butt his head against
stone wall.

Wingate could be shaken off now; but
he would have to bhe fuced when the
juniom returned to the sehool. It was
not  good enough, as the Bounder
venlisod after a vory few moments of
reflect ol

“Tt won't do, Wharton,™ sald Bmithy
quictly, * Wingato jolly well suspects
where we aro Fr-in'. ]I boliove.”

et k! \Wharton
differently.

1l llm "J:ﬂ

eaid in-
askin' for the sack from
Creyfrinen, thauks all the same,” said
the Bounder coolly, *“1 know enou
ta go in when it ins, i you don't!
Wingate moans business, and we'vo gotb
ta toe the [ine

Whatton snoorod.

“Bo that's it¥" he said “We're
kicking ovor the traces, bireaking all the
rutles, E]u.ymg the giddy goar, and we
atop when a prefect -shonts to us. My
hat! I theught wou had a little moro
norve than that, Smithy "

Vernon-Smith breethed hard,

“You ean get bunked from the sehioal,
if you like,” he esid sulkily, “I'm not
tired of Greyiriars yot™

He loaned forward again, and spoke
to the chaulfeur, The esr slowed down
and halted. The motor-bike came u
with & rush, and Wingate slowed, a
stopped, and jumpel down, The Grey-
friars captain's feco was red with anger
as he atrode up to the ear window,

“Yornon-Smith!  Wharton!  What
are you doing out of bounds?t”

WAre wo out of bounds, Wingate?"
usked Smithy meckly. " It's rather hard
to tell exactly when a chap's takin' o
jov-ride.™

"Have yoti an ceaskl?

& .h'ﬂ."

“You knaw perfectly well that you're
miles out of bounds,” raid tho prefect
angrily, *You are going to Lantham "

“ Yor, " admitted the Boundor.

"You know porfectly well that you
have to ask your Formemaster for an
sxoal to go so far from the school. I re-
member that yvou were f anee,
Vernon-Bimith, for goicg to iho races at
Lantham."

“That's a long tune age, Wingate,”
answered Hmithy, still meckly,  The
Bounder was nover ot a loga for tho soft
anewer that turneth awsy wrath.

“Why didn't you stop at otce when 1
gillad to you?”

“Wall, you see—"" 8mithy hesitated,
: “'!'r!':f fault,” said Wharton lightly,
“Bmithy was going to stop, and I pre-
vented i ”

“Oh, vou id!" said the Greyfriars
captain, with a grim look st Wharton.
“That’s frank, at all events. Well, I
don't truat either of vou, sl yel're
milos outl of bounda. You'll go directly
back to Creviriars, and roport yourselves
to Mr. Queloh."

“Ves  Wingale,”  dsid

Wharten did not speak.

Wingate looked at his wotel,

“It's three now. You oan get back in
about half an IImrm' in that ear. 1 shall
ask Mr. Queleh what time vou gel in,
anid il s mueh later than lmlI-i'm-T-
thren look auwl [or ecrivos trouble™

“Yes, Wingote”

The Grevirars coplain turned away
with that, remounted lis motor-bike,
and disappearvd up the road.  Vernon-
Zmith Inaghed rocfully,

“Sald! hie saul. * But one swallow
doesn't mnke a summer. We sha'n's
have such rotten lnek next Gime, Gt
back to the chool™

The chauffour wheelrd the car round

Bwmithy.
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“We're going boaok " nsked Hurry.

“You heard what Wingate paid.”

“Oh, cut it out!"” excliamed Wharton
anghly. “1I'm not a funk, i you mre,
Sniithy ! Lat's go& an to Lontham,"

“Don't be a fool 1" sald Southy grufliv.
“Wingate will ask Mr. Quelch what titne
we gob in: he's said so. 1 don't want
th have to bend over and take stx (ram
Wingate."

“And that's the DBoundor!™ sneeprsd
Wharion, “'LThat's the fellow who's sup
poscd ta have an tron norve! That's
the hard ensa of Grevinars—soutiling
home like o {rightened fag? Well, I
not going, und Wingate can go and wat
coke 1™

The Baunder's face was crimson. He
prided himsolf on his recklessness, on his
nerve, and Wharton's taunts touched
him on the raw. He was templed njpain
strongly to carry out the orginal pro-
gramme, abt all rinks, if anly to prove
that ba had the nerve ta do it.

Hit prudence provailed. I8 was npot
only “six " lfrom an ashplant that bl
1o he faced; 11 was a keen und stern
irll'|1lil_'-' as to whore and how the jurqrm-—
had passed their half-holiday, and Win-
gate waas already suspicious, Sithy
had more  than opoe  been  within
menaurable distance of the " sack,” aml
he had not hked it. And he did not 16-
tend to get anywhere near it again if he
could help it. And he could help it—al
the cost of submitting to his comrade’s
inunts

The car raced an, licading Tor Crey-
friara now, VYernon-S8mith sat with 8
crimsan face and glinting eyes, fecling
at that moment as if he tisted his mare
reckloss and dorng companian.

“"You hearnd what I said?!” =nappl
Wharton. “I'm not going baok.”

“Wa're going straizht back to Gres-
frinee" sond the Bounder savarely,
"Give usop rost ™

* Stop the car, then, and I'll got out,”
sabd Wharton H'mulll[f_lr', *1f you
haven't the nerve to lot & prefect rip,
you'll see that I have. SBiop the oar,
Sunthy., Do vou hear?"

“1 won'ti"

“NYou will!™ shouled Wharton, b |
tell you 1'm not going back, Stop the
car, Smithy, or, by Jove, 1'Hl bumimor
vou "

The Dounder gave him a baleful look,

“"You'd never geb to Lantham, with-
out the car.” he said. * You know that
well anaugh, It's all up with the rmcos
for this alternoon, even if yvon were (ool
cnaugh to go thore™

“SBtop the onr|"

Wharton elenched b hawd.

“Bo you wanb to row wille me, after
rawing with nearly every other fellow
in the Remove!" sneered the Bounder.
"Your awn friendd have thrown you
over far vour rotten temper, aml now,
by wad, 'm as fed with you as your olil

friends wro, 'l deop you like a hot
brick aftor fo-day."
“"You'll do thal, snyhew™ sald

Wharton contomptuously, “I'ti not #o
hard up [or pals that 1 woant to ohum up
with a funk,”

The Boundee's bven hlneid,

"Roy that wgam, Wharton, amd by
Jave, I'll stop the ¢ar amd give you a
Ioding before 1 leave you on the road,”

" Funke "

" Erop!” showled YernonSahith e the
e,

The car haltedl.

The  Boonder  jumped  out,  ad
Whartan  Tnllowe) jlim ik the road.
Fhe Courtliold ebaulfeor eved tho twao
Hoshed amil angry juniors ciriously,

"Toky the oar nlong a hundrod yards
or 0, aml wmt [or me!l™ gnnjipod
Viernon Buith.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.
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Gosling ? ** The perfer swung round.
““Can’t you see [t ? ' asked Bob.

hall-crown—away from the gates—and

chaps.' The Co caught on at once, They helped Gosling look for an
Wharton was able to enier,

“* Hallo, hallo, hallo ] ** caiied out Bob Cherry. ** Did you drop that half-crown, |

*“Wot "arl-crown? " he demanded.

** Help Gossy look for his half-crown, you

inary
while they were thus employed Harry

(See Chapler 13)

T Wed, alr."

The car lided on. YVernon-Smith
T T I!ml:nn'fi' the formor captom of the
Remove, amd pushed biack his cuffs, His
foco was black and bitter,

“Now come ofl, you cad 4™

He followed up the words with a blow,
with all his angry animosity behind it.
Wharton was not slow to relalinte. A
moment mwove and they were fighting
limreoly,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
After the Scrap !

M pjlu ol paperd. wid ealled out
"Come in!™ nd a tap came ot
hin study  door. It was four

busy corceofing  exemnses;  but  at

maonegits his  thonghta strived to one
migniber of livs Farm, new aut of gates
the heavy impob had not boéen WH'II:-_-H_—
not comipleted, at any rate—and that it
waould not bo bhanded i by Harry
the Remove had walksd out of gates
under hiin eyed, eool amd  indilferent,
leaving hw task undaiie, an M Quelch
the Remove master compressed hin lips

Lard, M it wos as hie supposed, there

shiould e no merey for the rebnl.

entopadd Hrg study,  The emove mnster
stanrl] an he looks] ot i, Thore was

a dark shade round ane af the Bonnder's

It. QUELCH leoked up from u
o'vlock, and the Remove makter was
Mr. Queleh was practically ecriain that
Wharton al six o'clork.  The rebel of
felt msmredd, When he thought of it
It wa= Horbert Vernop-Soifth whe
vy,  His pose was ol and swollen, and

—_—

hraises showed on his face. T wos avi-
dent that the Dounder had been in tha
ward that afternoan,

“What is it, Vermon-Smithi"™
M Queloh eurtly,

"Wingate told me te report o you,
air. I've beon out of bounds,™ sand the
Junioe,

“Oh, you appoar to have been fight-
ing, wlie 1™

Smithy pased a hand aver his dam-
agedd Moo,

“Yoer, wir! Only a—a—a sorap with &
fellow. )™

“Very well, you wmay go, fov the ple:
sonf.”

Vernon - Smith left the stody, and the
Remova master resumad  his  fask.
Smithy walked away, not in a cheéry
moosd, and 6t the and of the pazcuge he
wis greeled by o fat enchinnation,

“He, ho, bl Where did you got that
eye, Smuthy 1"

The Bounder seowled at the Owl of tha
Romeove, and wallied o, Dilly Buinter’s
fat chucklo followed him.

"Thew | What a chivey ™ Harvoll
Skinner met the Bounder on the atnis
case.  “Tleon in the wars, Bmithiy 17

“Fimd ont ! snapped the Baunder.

“Well, yoiu look hke .° gringed
Skinner. “You wenl aut with What-
tan, T noticed. Haa ha come inl"

“Find out, agun!™

Skinner whisthed,

“You'vae been eevapping with lim,
finve vou? The dear mosn's tomper iv a
lotd len mu:ﬂr!.;u'u. watl BT DDl ¥ ligle
b 3"

Thae Bounder's savage look in roply
won a anfficient answor (o that oueeting

Tt Magsey Lanmany.—XNo., 6.
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e Lrushed angefly past Skinter, o)

wont on o the Remove passage, leaving
Skinner chuckling, inper  soudded
pway to the Rag at once to spread the
nows thal Smithy had been h‘%lhhln: with
W harton, and had bagzed s licking.

The Bounder tramped into his study
orul threw himself into & chair. He wan
vired and in n savage humour, Hia feel-
ing  towards Wharton was  bitternes
itself.

e thought of Tom Redwing and the
appesl Tom had  made to him, and
luughed bitterly, He wos not likely lo
take a [urther band in !le’lnmr Harry
Wharton on tho downward path, That
friondshin had been shortlived.  He
ritbbed s aching exe. that was growing
weadily darker and darker.  And he
seowled: whan, a  little later, Frouk
Nugent Inoked inko the study.

“Ko you're back, Smithy?

“Can't you seo 1 am?" growled the
Tounder, ;

“Whore's Wharton '

w1l don't know!"
“Rge—" : 0 :
o Amd T don't care, either,” saud

Vernon-Smith, * Whartan can ko and
vt colie, and bo hanged to him

Nugent siared, i

“ Mo yvou're not friends, now:

“1Is anyhody [riends with Wharton lor
long " askod the Bounder surdonically.

Nu, we're not frionds now. We had
a row and a fight, Wharton got the
livst of it, if you'de keen to know all
about it.  Anything else 7"

“T'm glad to hear it," sail Feank
guietly.  * You were not doing Whirton
any good, Smithy, and the lss he his
to do with you the better for him, io my
ppimian.

“ Keep your opinion until yvou're sxked
for it. But I don’t think I could do that
sportsman much  harm.* envorad the
Bounder. ''Wo were caught by a pre-
forl going to the racos, and Wharton
wanted to keep on when 1 turned back.
That's why we had n row.”

“Where did vou leave him

“On the Courtfield rond, a good five
miles off. He's got n jolly old framp
before' him," sald the Bounder, " Serve
Lim jolly well right.  And when be
comes in he's got o row ahesd of him,
snd Pm gled of it He's licked g
coniffound him, hut he will be wp befure
the HMead over his impot.”

“Hig impot ™ repented Frank,

“ Postibly vou dan’t know thar T Tl
five hundrmd linea udone to go ouw tlas
piterpnoon? Well, he did. Al ho enn'e
got back in timme to fash them, now,
if he wanted ta, Ho got out of o oy
wing the other day, owing to thal ass
Redwing buttin’ in, Ho won'c get oul
of it this ttme,. And 'm Jolly glad,™

Frank smiled faintly,

“ And | don't sea that he tisiters {6
i,  anyhew,” added the Hounder.
“Prom what I've Heard, he pockerd a
row with voi in the Clhristimay vacation.
and gave vou a Hekm'. Jan't that so!"

“No husiness of yaurs, anvwar," anidl
Fiank contemptuonsly, amd he walked
aut of the study, leavieg the Houndor
10 rub his eve, and grumble and gronse
orer his damages. Certainly, the shads
uxpedition of that afternoon had  not
Lieen o syceess from any poinl of view,

Franlk Nogent went down to the gatis
tu the falling dusk, to- vwalr for b=
frionds to come in from Mawksoliff. Bob
Cherrs & Uo. arrivod, Heed with their
fong tramn, bat in a cheory moosd, They
were only just in Ltime. Gosling was
aleeady coming down to the gales wirh
his koya,

Tur Macxer Lispany.—No, 884,
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i

“ Wharton's not in vet, you chaps,”
Nugent whispared.

“Tan't het" grupted Johnny Ball.

“Ho had o row with Smithy, and was
loft to walk bome, it seems,” said Freaok.
“They had & scrap, ton.”

“Ix Wharion going to scrap with evory
follow ut Greyfrinrs, one after anotheri™
askod Jolinny Bull sarenstivally.

Nuogent made no reply ta that, o
stood at the gates looking out ansiously
into the thickening shadows, )

“ Mow, then, young gentlemen,”™ said
Gosling, rattling his koys, *Let & mnn
close 'Gg{!- gates. Wot | says is this "ore—
it's time Jor them gates to be locked,
and you stand ouler the way, Master
Nigoent.™

“ Here ht comes "™ suid Frank, Mo
sghted a figuro on tho road towards
Conrtfieh], and knew that it was Whar-
Lo,

“You "ear mw, Mastor Nugent T

“Hald on o minute, Gosling."

“1 min't ‘olding on "urf a minute, sr,”
aid  Gosling  stohdly.  “Horders s
lorders, &3 vory well you know., You
lot o man close this ‘ere gate, or 1'll
repors vur.”

“Hallo, halle, hallo!™ execluimed Bob
Cherry suddenly. = Did you drop that
hinll-crown, l.'.il.ufil:g )

The porter swung round.

“Wot ‘arfcrown 7 he demanded,

“an'k yon see 8TV

Goshing  stooped,  blinking st Lhe
gropnd i the dosk. 1 there woas a
Wi -croun anywhere ot hawd Gosling
WNN  Erepn to believe that bhe lhad
droppesd it )

“Can't yee the blinking thing,” he
anhl, * Jost where s 3, Master Cherry ¥

“Hoelp Gossy Jook far lig hali-crown,
yvou vhaps, " saad Pob, with o wink at i
comrades.

“This wav, Cosling,
Bull, eatching on nt onee.

*T1s that thoe esteemed haliicrown, my
woithy and ridiculons Geosling ¥ askod
Hirese Singh, pointing with o dosky
finger.

“No, it ain't! That's o bDlinking
dane," growled Gosling., "1 ean't geo
nny "arfCorown, Master Chorry.”

The shodowy Goure on the road arvivisd
of the gaiew; Hlarey Wharton, with s
variless glance at the four, cime i,
wod wulked on lowards the homee, ol
Cherry gave » chuekle, He had gained
bis poiat, ard there was no peod for
Ciasling to cantinue ik search for o non
pxitent half-crown.

Y Eure you can’l fGod i, Gosy 2 e
ndoel,

r “'vﬂ, 1 don't svs 3t ':l"'.-mlh' wliepo
dhd viour wee ot Y dirmanded Gosling.

“ My odlear e, 1 dido'’t son 5,77 sahil
Bab elieerily, = | only asked you i yon'd
drvwgra]  hall-aorown, old clinp. N
barm in a=hitig n harmbeoss ipoestion, i

plorre ®
Al Dol

datidl Johnny

Clierry & o, raimlered

awny, lenvige Giosling staring afeer Phim
withy feelings that be conkd hardly Taye
axpiossed i woreds,

Cosling lowked the

Sk o A S & e

NEXT MONDAY'S
MASTERPIECE

“THE WORST
BOY AT
GREYFRIARS !'”

Mind vou read it, chums!

gatos ot last, sromting weathfully, and
fully confitmed in his ot beliel that ol
buys ongll to be * drowmded ™ at birth.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Narrow Escape !

i DsuM ™
Harry Wharton's volee nn-
swored, from the ranks of tho
Bemove, whan Mr. Quolch
rapped ot his name at roll-eall.

Me, Quuolch’s gimbet oyve singled him
aut. Perhaps he had hardly  expected
Wharton bo be thure in time. But he
was thero, and there was nothing to be
mill. Wingate's ove also was on the
late eaptain of the Remove. When the
roll was finished, and the school dis-
misscd, Wingato colled to the junior in
the carcidor,

“Wharton "

Yiarey vame towards him wearily, Ho
had hud the best of the " ecrap ™ with
the Hounder, but i% had been & hard
fight, and at had been followed by a
five-male tramp. He was tired out and
in o siillen mood., Wingate s
minrhkes) face,

“'ve spoken to Vernon-Smith," he
sanl. * Yon did not return to Groey-
frinrs with himy™

Y I'llnr”

1 told you to come back directly and
roport to Mr, Quolch,"

*1 know vau did.”

“You dul not do soi"

* No."

“Follow me to my study,”

Wharton, with u_bitter look, followed
the captain of Greyiriars, A fow minutes
leter thily Bonler burst inte the Rag
with excited news,

Y1 saw, you fellows, Wharton's gotting
six in Wingate's study [

“Hrood ! said the Bovnder.

*“Hu, be, hel"”

“ Nuthing to what he's going 1o get !
stutdod Skinnor,  “Quolchy will want his
dupol gt ste. Only a few minutes now."

“Huow'h e doop it naked Hozol-
TN

“1 faney not! oo jolly indepondent,
vl ke, Al Quolehy——"

Skinner heoko off suddenly, as Mr,
Qieloh appearod i the dosrway of the
Rag. iz was booming oul from the
clock tower.

Ar. Qoelch glaneed over the jumiors
fo bl Mog —ovidently lnoking for Whar-
toie  He turned away withioint ltmp.!:mg,
il ropet of the fellows, |nt;||-ii:||g i
after Yiiiie, =aw litin g np tlin stpirs,
.I.illrl II[II"l." wWins =0l me 1!“."1.. [ 1] it’ﬂh.

Me. Quolelh rustled on to Stady Noo 1
in e Hesmve. 1 woua tiened pix sow,
anil the anpor was due. T8 18 was not
ready, the delligguent bad 1o toke tho
conscgpenevs,  Aml the  consegnonces
nere 1o Ied ad sovere as the ftcensed
master of the Remove vould make them.
Stude Moy 1 was dark wlion Mr, l."||1.ll:||-.1|:
prrived thooe; Wharton wae not i his
Foan.

The Berimoe mitsbier glameod’ §i, and
then  tirnid]l  hack  foto the  passago.
Ll v bl just cote wp, and the Form
indstie callal 1o hin.

1 ovon know where Wharton s

L8 TN

“Niw, sir—in Wingaie's study.™

SOl k. Atr Quclely, rather taken
|.'|'||L||'L. iy [l s :.:Hln.l e

“A's cinming up uow, =" added
Cigtlvy, with uw glancey over the bane-
iMere,  “Ho hoad to go 16 Wingate's
shiddy, sae—1 heard Wingate el hm"

“That will do, Ugilvy."

(Centivnumed v puige £3.)
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THE N

a whole heap of excitement that he doc

which is

W BOY ! At Teddinghurst school young Jaek l’JmLf expects to"find the ellie“ of "u! motqr bandits. There's
a !

A Full-cf-Thrills Detective Story Featuring JACK DRAKE, Ferrers Locke's Capable Boy Assistant.

Drake’s Resolve !
J ACK DRAKE, feeling in

that he was on the vergg

tively
g of a dis-

covery, bent his head still lower.

Another draught from
succeeded in opening the secret
once more.  Words tumbled
ashen lips, mostly in an uni
babble. But rome of the wol
tinet enough:

—saw  his face-—he'
Hindhead—Sur:
7" eried Drak
ng that

ond or twr

the  flask
tary's cyes
from his
intelligible
5 were dis-

at-—hurst
rey I
e eagerly,

hi SO ve
“*You knm\ imu‘ Tell me his name!?

1is namo !
cleston smiled feebly u)
oxcited lad, his lips moved
but no words came to Drake's
e

he next moment the b
reverently laid the inert figu
carpeted foor and covered
blanket,

p at the
in speech,
oxpectant

oy sleuth
re orf the
it with a

Eccloston had atoned for all  his

carthly sins,
Even Willoughby
bands .on the precious doenme

in the bureau, Drake finished his tasl

Tho baronet raised a weary h
head as ho sensed what had
and with a ory of distract
out of the room.

laid  his
nt_hidden

and to hi
happened,
staggered

Slawly Drako followed him aut. I

the hall below he came upon
—very much out of temper
local police.  From C
lips he learnt that th
made good his csenpe
stood awaiting him in the
Morri:

orenco in his notebook, bu
ing again at the departing c

covered to his dismay {hat the numbe
plate was one of the automatic iyp

—and lhu

roadway,
1 had taken the number of the
car and serawled it down for futu

t an look-
ar he dis-

that rogistered a different number with

every passing minute, it tho
wishied
Useleas to follow the ear,

handit_chief had gob a cloa

driver so

w for ihe
r start of

five minutes.  And in five minutes a

fast car can s
the undulating coun
, that's the finish of t
granted  Moreison savagely.

B

| 8ir Willoughby an_ apology

escape  with

“Indeed you don’t,” s

papers here ! Rather do you
rake a dinner!”

of an expressive snort

into Insp
Norwood Hat,
‘Well,” growled the
how did you get on?”
H-m did you get en f
k responso.
hanging ar

the world-fa

ok CROET, of th
Lmlmnu \.mj a friend of

nnity

from n terrible fate,

ia lefL" behind, however

sheet of paper covered in

Landwriting.

uf the pog
L I

rinrs
‘-‘nmz- hu later Drake is Inst,
aving a S

the hands of the motor bandits,
Eecleston, the secretary of Sir
s is implicated in the t

& dit chie
Ui for diberty.  While ' Becleat
hie attempts (o tell Drake the o
ef, but his words lra

(Now read onl)

It was six o'clock that same eveni
when & tired but jubilant youth walked
ctor Pyecroft’s sitting-room at

OHARAOTENB YOou wiLL MEET-

State docament from [

who makes

for lett
the docu-

he baronet,

d
with a weary smile. “For I have the

owe young

And Morrison's rnp|) took the form

C.ID. man,

rst I’ was

ound town

Oh, 1
all day—loft a follow to take my place

mous scien

e CLD. ab
Locke and

who direets
fous  motol
tity nothing

ent
o !u-mnuw

his instructions heing to ny
l.h_;-r ruscally motor ‘bmdia by the liecls.
t 1

u
to their |

The gang make good Hmr eseape. A clue
t

form of a
netly hoyish

ted from the top
, appears o Latin
of his “impot "

rumental In
into
Montague
Willoughty
tefe. He is

Iy
on i ddyidg

the
ofl unin

a couple of hours ago—waiting for ile
dociment to be handed over to the
fnrl!{(ll agent,” said Pyecroft dismally.

“Won't need that™ chap shadowed
now,” said Drake, spreading himself in
tho armchair. * Better eall “your plaii-
clothes man off, old scout,”

“Don't you bc fnnn\ my lad”
Fru\llml Pyec oreign agent
Hrpent iy wstched au, and night
until the blooming document is handed
over to him |

“Then hr-‘il be shadowed fo ihe
ve l” gri 3
What' the thump are you
about ¥

“1 mean that the Gn\nrnmﬂnl dnrv
ment _has been restored to
loughby Forteseue a couple nE !luurs

* replied Drake,

.
What [”

1t's a fact!" exelai
reat Seott!” exelaimed Pyecroft,

and his relief was oh\ ious,  *Did
hrrr on strike oil, then
‘No! Your nt traced

the crimo to the right parts—"" began
the lad.
“Well T'm blessed !” hooted Pyeer
“And was insirumental in recovering
o document,” resumed Drake. “Bv
ou owe me a dinner, Pye-
e added. That'll be two—

on's.
plunged into a detailed
at of tho day’s happenings, o the
mazement and “admiration of the

exclaimed Pyecroft as Drake
e, “You're o giddy marvel!
Suppose you'll arvest the chief of the
motor bandits next?”

*That is iy lmmhlo n:nhmo]

L].mu]nbml the C.1.D
t oon carth

‘o arrest the chief of the mntor
\Ill\\t!h‘ll Drake.
Inspector Pyecrs
think out llmt littlo puzzle,
th eagerly attscked a portion of
fhu\:-u and ham, the while he
a directory the r\'lnma of
'ITF Macxer Lisrary.—No,
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hat

schools in Surrey, noar Hindhead,
ended in_* hurst.”

Pyecroft was still ing it out
when Drake snapped ‘ho directory shut.
There was only one school situated
near Hm-llwnd, in Surrey, whose name
mu!n in “hi

at was Teddinghurst—"col-
l~gmu school for sons of gentlemen !

The New Boy !
EDDINGIURST "
With & hissing of steam and
a clanking of couplings, the

throe twenty-five from Tasle-
mere fussed its \ey into the station.
Tedding-"urst

The raucous nnh-x of the porter
mingled inharmoniously with the spirited
chirping of the birds that honoured this
slogpy willago with theiz conpny

“Todding'urst{ Ted-din-"urst !

From the number of times the porter
shouted the name of the place, and the
amount of vocal energy thus absorbed, o
casual person gvithout troubling fo raise
his eyes would at once conjure up a
picture of an_exceedingly busy town
where people did nothing ¢lse but get in
and out of trains all day, Upon raising
his eyes he would obsérve to his mild
surprise a venorable old gentleman clad
in & blue sorge suit, a red tie and a ;.vold
laced  peak  cap—the stationm
porter wearing much the same u-pe of
apparel, without the gold laced penk
eap—-a cauplu of wooden shanties with
corrugated iron roofs, a two-way track,
and an antiquated picee of mlr ¥
that snorted "ind hissod in
dignation at its daily hurdzn of rom
lete carriages.
rithermore, he would observe that
this “onc-eyed ¥ station lay basking in
all the splendour of a wintry sun. On
ench side of it rose towering hills densely
populated with pinc-trees, their proud
Imu'l: reared towards a sky of unclouded

2

edding—urstite 1"

This time the guard of the three
iwenly-ive joined in the chorus. But
no one alighted. The guard scratched
his head reflectively. He.had a di
vecollection that semeone or something
had to bo “put off " at Teddinghurst.
A glance into the van assured him that
no lluggagn therein bore the requisite
abel

th o grunt of d\smwt he began
anfurl his green flag. T .sn:
master, who had taken up
rear the wooden barrier to
km—tlml was one of the
t fell to his lob as stal
winked at the guard lmowmg'\\

“ Theso cm be elow an’
times, Garge!"

But the slow am‘l eaceful times under-
weni o startling change s a carr ‘mpc
door was suddenly fleag open and a
St mruntded xouth to srotles Etons
jumped out.

“iop the train, guard!" he com-
manded with an air of boredom that
ited in well with the surrounding
“1 believe my ticket says
Teddinghurst, don’t you know !

I}m guard lowered his fag and s
over to the paseng
young feller we lad
this "ere’s a railw,
. You wants to wake Lxup
glad to heaz it!” vawned the
monacle, **

n
ann-nl the
ny iasks
master—

peaceful

teolled

he

“I'm
vouth, |ml|sh|ug hi.
Deginuing to_enlertain ecertain doubis,

L

you know. Wae've been exactly an hour
ng_from Haslemere,”
"L Macy¥eT Liarany.—No. 306,

“Well, it's six miles aln't it?” re.
torted the guard loyally. * And where's
yer luggage, young man? 1 knowed
you 'ad a whole heap of it somewhere.”

The youth motioned to the carriage.
The_porter, scenting n tip, moistencd
his hands and proceeded tu bring out
from the compartmont half a dozen large
travelling cases marked “M. P. 8.,
and a couple of hai-boxes. The task
completed, the engine shrieked its warn-
ing, and the three twenty-live pulled
slowly out of the station at exactly three
forty-five !

“Jove I" mutl\:rml the vouth in Eluns
“What a service! Say, porto he

d this & private railway com-

rr," replied that stolid in-
“Run for the benefit of the
in these "ere |-an: to cnl(h
e traing at

waiched their prugmw in the mirrer
with deep intere

“Two h
mused.

}llers from the school,”
"Clens to, mee, the new boy [
He langhed softly to himself and
waited. The newcomers appeared to be
about the same age as himself. He liked
their cheery faces, the healthy glow ir
their cheeks, and failed no:. to note the
mischievous twinkle in LN
. He famd about, I.mngmg- Bris monacl
into pla;
Are yuu Shackleton, the new k
inquired one of the youths, trea
Drake to appraising  glare

that
fnjahod with a disduinful eurl of tho lp.

“Vaas 1

micked the two jumior:
hurst rr.-loum “Doesn’t

M pn\e vou bu for the college?
Yans,” drawled the

miles from the station, isn't

The porter replied in the afirmative
and followed up with an expressive ges-
ture at the pile of luggage.
T there a conveyance ¢ nf some sort 1"
qullrmd um youth in Etor

old Hl\nw-lmlp! cab,” wa:

the reph. “That's |E he's a-workin® to-
day. I'll go and see.”

The porter shuffled off, the station-
master disappeared into his office, loav-
ing the vouth gazing abont him with in-

What a one-eyed place!” he mut-
tered, “Old Pyecrofl was right in -hu
description of Teddinghurst,”

From which it will be gathered that
the youth was none other than Jack
Drake, the boy sleuth. None of his
acquaintances uuuhl have recognised
him, however, in his |-ro<nn? guise.
thick wig of welloiled black ha

sion was

“1 observe you are from Tedding-
hurst,” he said languidly.

* said one of the juniors
in, loe
u wn.h that window-panc stuck in hi

here, id, my mame’:
\hi iams—Curly, my friends call me.
hu ohap is Truscott—""

“Delighted to meet o, don't you
know !” yawne i “Are th
any more at 'lcddmxhurst like yu\l"’ he
added innocently.

ook here 1 growled  Curl
Williams, a trifle taken aback by the
resplendent figure before him. **N¢
cheek. New kids are expected to behave
themselves, you know. Like you

blessed cheek to turn R Teddinghurs
in_that rig.
coloured 5

wear lavender
at  Tedding.

We don't
waistcoats
: ,”  remarked
Drake coolly, mduntm with a well

covered his own fair locks successfully,
his eyebrows were darkencd over, the
semi-supercilious curl of the lip distorted
completely his ngiural boyish and open
expression.

Ever since the affair of the stolen
document Drake had lost no time in
making preparations to enter Tedding-
hurst School.  One or two people had
“pulled the strings” on his behalf with
the result that Drake, wunder the
nssumed name of Montmorency Peroival
Shackloton, had dodged the uan
and had been aceepred by d a
Teddinghurst as a fit and de. rah[u ||upEL

Had those in authority at Tedding-
hurst known of his purpose, however,
they would have entertained doubts as
to his =anily, s intention was

for Drake's
to lay the cl ief of the moior bandits by
the hoz-lt And in Teddinglurst he
hoped to this mysterious personage.

That his |m-1 was goin to be difficult
Drake had not the slightest doubt. And
to render it more oasy, to allay the suspi-
cion that would soon begin to point at
him and his movements, the boy sleuth
had taken unto himself the role of dandy
and slacker. born actor, he ha
» of cari g out this small imposture
with success—thus the number of suit-
cases, the spotless Etons, the glossy silk
hat, the air of dom, the monocle,

As he_stood waiting for the porter’s
return, Montmorency Porcival Shackle-
ton surveyed himself in & mirror that
advertised the use of a corfain soap.
The reflection pleased hi His collar
was spotless, his tie spoke «
extravagant tas the Eion j;
to porfection, the hat was il
correct angle. Into this l.l.‘amg pie-
ture came the reflection of two less rp
i plendent youths similarly atiived,
the exception of the silk hat.

Dmkl

nger the grubby vests of the
hocking bad faste, you

two juniors.

now.

“Come off it!" growled Curly Wil
linms, making a playful swipe at Drak
shining topper.

But,with a_quick move Drake cluded
the, dutstretched _hand and  promptly
whi ms’ cap from his head.
Tm  blessed!” exclaimed

ppod
Well,

Curly, “Thu blessed dude is not so
tired as ll]mugflr Do you mind giving
g bk 1oy <21

“Clortainly,” drawled Drake. “1

don’t likg the look of your untidy mop—
better cover it again with the cap.
And to Williams' wrath he jammed
the eap on his liea
Fortunately at this juncture the porter

he

nap's ecab is outside,”

doesn’t want a cab. Jer
chimed in Truscott, “The walk Wl" :J--
him good.  We'll send the school cart
Tuggage.”

“Thank vou, my young friend.” sail
Drak “But T'm not  walkin®  two
miles "—ho  shuddered—“two  milos.

The mere thought of it makes me tired.
Jorry," ho o turning to the portey
“Do fne the favour of taking this beastly
luggags to the cab.”

And, stifling a yawn, the new boy
his heel and sauntered out of
the station, leaving two smazed Ted
dinghurst Fourth-Formers staring
blankly after him.

*Well, ho beats the Dblessed band!"
said Williams, Ve've gob some frbul.w
up at the ecol, Trusty, but {l
merchant takes the wh i

s not m h o freak as hie would
have us imagin aid Truscott thoughil-
fully. “He ook jolly fit and sturdy for
a «Imkm’, anyway.”
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Upon reflection Williams sgreed with
his chum.  Undoubtedly the new boy
was something of a mysicry character.
The two Fourth-Formers had come to the

station with the express intention of rag-!

ging  him, but, somehow or other,
Williams felt vonvinced that the new boy
slacker and dude as he was, would not
submit peacefully to a ragging.

And as Curly Williams was the acknow-
ledged leader” of tho Fourth Form at
Teddinghurst, and saw fit to leave t
now boy o scttle down at his leisurs,
the remainder of tis Form followed suit,

Thus Drake's coming to Teddinghurst

provided a sub;

the juniors, 1

cavan:ihat ucr

ing clared wlst:
coat, i cather shoes.  And
when these subjects were exhausted

intevest faded out and attention w
direeied to football and kindred topics

Consci the had
made, Jack Diake
again o school
Montmorency Pe al Shackleton, ever
remindful the purpose  that had
brought him to Teddinghurst, and keen
as ever to accomplish it.

F

Farm

The Clue of the Mask !

OR. the first two weeks of his stay
at Teddinghurst, Jack Drake can-
fined his attentions to studying
the movements of the various

With something like

be discovered that
the other, what

1)
one after

were,
they sppeared to be—learned individuals

wrapped up in their scholustic  duties,
Not even in the wildest flight of
imagination could Drake class them as

being in any way connceted with the
notorious motor bandita.
the last words of Montague

"Teddinghurst was to be found the
chiof of the motor bandits.

“This is  poser and no mistake,” mut-
tered Drake, as ho gazed moodily out of

his study -hm across the deserted
quad. eni is the guilty party.
Now who ‘.hu dcuLc could it be!” He
sattled off the names of the masters,
starting from the Second Form and
upwards.  Trovison, Plumson, Brock,
Myers, Martinean, and the giddy old
doctor.  Now one out of that little

lot is the bandit 7
*“ What the llmu.m are \nu talking
abeut, you slacke demanded Williams,
coming into the study, “What's this
about a bandit?*
Drake started violently,

“Er—1 was cumming up our_dutiful
Form masters,” he yawned.  “Regular
winrr drivers, real bandile!

O, :iuw re not so bad if yo
dack 1* grinned Curly u.gnnv
your prup

‘Y

don't
“Dane

“Care for a amo of chess®”
No jolly fear,” said Drake,
ace 00 much beastly fag

with a

Look here, old scout ! linms.
“T don't believe you're hall such a
dacker as you make out. You look ns
it you could play footer, and play it
well. Why don’t vou tumn out at prac-

tico to-morrow
Drake shrugged shorlders and
e role
chleion he
found life a e If he once
ed l'.)oll.' lm nn.J-l be expected to
turn out regularly, and t would put
stop to his freedom of movement,
now he wa« able to siroll out
r lessons without exciting
o,

any sasp

ton had pointed to the fact that |

[ in his

** * Ere, wot are you doin’ ‘ere?’

him by the jacket. ** Got

top of the wall.

Jack Drake nearly collapsed as the gruff

tones cf the porter broke in upon his pleasant meditations. He was about to make

8 bold bid for liberty when Eenjamin West’s horny hand reached out and caught
yer ! " growled the porter, dragging Drake Imu the

** Breakin® bounds, was yer, Master Shackleton ?

(See page 25.)

re a hopeless slacker!”
iams, seeing that the new
bnv‘\\ns in no mood for company.

nd with that irritating reply ringing
ears Williams stamped out of the
study and slammed the door,

For quite five minutes Drake remained
staring out of the window across the
-Iml«v quad.  Suddenly he observed the
all figure of Mr. Martineau, the master

of the Sisth, stride out into the gloom,
I wonder if that merchant is the
giddy bandit?” mused Drake. “He's

mare likely to be than any of the others
Lemmo sco. Creeps round the passag
without mokivg a sound, has little in
common with his fellow-masters, not
irightfully popular, and suppesed to be

an ecccentric fcllow keen on astronomy
Moons about at night  star-gazing.
i

The more Drake pondered over Mr,

more convineed  he
xth Form master was
the man he wante And a glance at
the newspaper the next morning helped
to confirm his_suspicions.

Onee more the motar haudits had sue-
cos=fully biroken into a hou: n|u| lifted
a few thousand pounds’ wo J|
And again they had nm:l:- a

Martincan  the
became than the

lery. i
plete getaway without leaving eny
tracks.

“ Bramshott,” muttered Drake, “Why,

ihat's only five miles from here.  And
Martineau didn’t come in until tuwrned
twelve o'clock last night. That would
have given him time to stage the rob-
bery, hide his plunder, and return to

the school. Drake, my lad, Martinean js
the bird for you,

So full of tho hight's doings nnc Jack
Drake that his Form wor i
What time had a detective to waste on
the industries of Canada when he could
drep his hand on_the chief of a gang of
motor bandits? Mr. Brock, the master
of the Fourth, glanced in Drake's direc-

tion several times, and cach fime his
glance grew grimmer,

Shackleton,” he vapped at last,
you are not paying attention to the

on 1"

“1 am, sir," protested the new hoy.
“Don't argue with me, boy ! said M.
Take & hundred lines
for inattention and a hundred lines for

. Thank you, sir!
T I\I‘ Icssnn was resumed, but Drake was

too excited to pay much heed to Canada

and all its works.

Once mare Mr. Brock’s eyes rested on

s new pupil.

Shackleton,” he rl[!pﬁl

what are the exports of Ca
Martineau, sir,” replied e o by

1I|~N|l lnmlludly

Vha-a-at !

A titter of langhter ran rewnd the
elass, but it was instantly quelled as
Poro gim's-l eye roved ov
s *0ld Iiveworks
alled hy his pupils, was net to he 1
with,

for the new bhoy he staod there, a
rrimson flush surmounting his, face, wait-
ing for tho worst.

Tue Maexer Lisrany.— No. 866,
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“Toy," stormed Mr. Brock, “how dare
youl ‘1 have slready had pecasion to
‘punish you for your inattention, have

nof
“ Yaas, sir.”
dly “alon 0 tlu- front!” ordered

Drlﬂin with burr
When he returned to his place hoth his
hands were smarting, a sensakion he
hadn't_experienced sinee Lo had left
Greyfriars.  Thenee onwards.the new
boy was most aitentive to the lesson, i
Mr, Brock, perhaps imagining t
had dealt too severely with his refrac-
tory pur ad the kindness of heart to
wescind a hundred lines when the bell
rang for the cessation of classes.
After dinner Drake could ve been
mn enuntering -about the Sixth ¥For:
ssage, o proceeding that was strictly
ngainst the rules. f\nt luck was with

him, for ho encountered no one in
waotharity. Five minutea earlicr he had
soen Mr. Martinesu, the master of the

Sixth, enter the Head's study with a
wheaf

of papers. Drake had reckoned
that Mr. Martincan would be closeted
with the I time. This was

1o
an opportunity the bay sleuth had been
waiting for, and with a bold front be
entered the apartment.

That his sction was akin to spring
troubled him not in the lea: he
not secking evidenee to lay the chicf of
the motor bandits by the heels?  And
as n‘;n I‘\fr Martinean that mysterious

With beating heart the lad closed fhe
door of the study and looked about him.
The first thing that canght his eyes was
o pair of mundds hoots that atood in the
far corner of the room

Upon examination Drake deduced the
fict that these were the boots the Sixth
Form master lad worn the previo
evening, for the soles wero still dawp.
Replacing the boots in their oviginal
position, he crossed the room and gared
as if fascinated ot a black ciepe mask
that repased on the top of the burean.

With a suppressed cry of cxcitemment
Drake snatehed up the mask. Even as
h> did so the study door opened, and the
tall figure of tlm ixth Iarin aster
staod framed in aperinTe

With a guilty !ur! Denke et the mash
fall to the floor,

oy !” exclaimed Mr Ma
. “What are you doing i my

study
r ihe space of five seconds Drake
foli like a eriminal canght in 1Iu act,
u his composire returncd.
onr study, s be  gu
nmnm-munt
Vo

-gml\ m futelt
“0h, 1 seel” :-m'n] My, Martinean,
the grim

Tad.  You appeared
i that mask?”

sir, “Ti the

roffian play the

Fourth Form JJn'u atic Socicty is putiing

on,  It—it interested me when bsaw ot

theve, and—and 1 picked it up,  'm
£Orry, £it—

“That's g ghi,"” said Mr,

L you would
ake i, my bo;

—thank’ you, sic !

And  Drake, now thoroighly per
ple: at this generous offer, took the
mask wechanically, drawled his thanks
almost ag mechanieally, beat a lasty

retre
o, 885,

roat
Tug Maexer Liprany.—N

in _the passage® he
bn‘ullmd a x-lgll of relief,
hat was a close thing!" e

inuttered. “Good job I knew Fellowes'
study was next door, and that Fellowes
had gone out. Martineau isn't likely to
ux um skipper of the school on the

And \uth the mask tucked away safely
his pocket e made his way to
lm study.

He had collected his first piece of
evidence at Teddinghurst, The rest
should be easy.

Getting Warm !
ElCL‘ E me, sir—you're wanted
one

The |Irnwlmg voice of the
new boy of the Fourth greeted
Mr. Martincau's cars es he rustled along
the Sixth Form passage a fortmight
later. "It was on the up of his tongue
to ask this junior boy what business he
had in the Rixth Form passage, but Mr.
Martineau recollected judiciously that
perhaps he was fagging for one of the
prefects.  Certainly he would have heen
surprised and annoyed had he known
that it was his presence in the ;)tlh
Form that had attracted the slacker of
the Fourth.,

Drake, on his part, ha inningly
offered to fag for Fellowes—the captain
of the school, hat the skipper had
been surprised at this request from a
Fourth-Former was natural in the cir-
cumstances, for fags were supposed to
be taken from the Second and Third

Forms. . But he had humoured Shackle-

ton, t ing it a good plan Tor knock-

|||ghzoma of his “slacking ** habits out
im.

Thus Drake came to be installed as
Fellowes’ fag—a proceeding that evoked
the scorn of his Form mates, ho were

“above ” fagging, and the- derision of the
cheeky imps of the !
the skipper's amaz
faction, however, “Shackleton
to be a model Tag. His only
Fellowes called it, was lu< lln\m
ing " in the J:unh when he shonld
have repaired to his own guariers. But
every time the skipper had heen about
to remark upon this peculiarity Drake
had suddenly discovered something that
required attention in the study—a
book perhaps to be dusted and put away,
the fire to
wound, ete,

made ui
_\ml so Fellowes, the m

these fine
yarns, boys !

Thera is u_complale story of Prank
isrds & Co., Lhe CHUIDE uf 11 Seljol

ok i e

per, FULAK.

o, ick
zn)uy -v-!y r.m:,
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indulgent fagmaster at Teddinghurst,

allowed the new boy to have his " head *

peoyiding he didut overdo the “lving
business.

Tlu-vj- was method in Drn.lnl & pecul r
behaviour, however, As F s fag
he was able to koep a very spe eye

2
upon the activities of Mr. Martineau
without drawing suspicion upon him-
self, for the skipper's study was next
door to that oceupied by the Bixth Form

master.

“Who wants me on the phonet” de-
manded Mr. Martineau sharply.

= (femlcmnl of the name of Thomas,
sir,” drawled Drake; and he was q
to note the gleam that shot into the
eyes of the Form-master at mention of
rhe name,

“Thank you, my boy !

Mr, Martinean rustled on to the
aster's roam, leaving the slacker of the
aurth  staving after his retreating
figure,
“I thought the name would
way,” muttered the boy slent
evidently doesn’t think that Mr. Jhamm
and [ have met before, which makes it
absolutely certain that in Montmorency
Percival  Shackleton Mr Jart
doesn’t suspect Jack Drake

The passage was now duv-rtu] save
for himself, and with leisurely strides
the lm) sleuth made his way to the
masters’ room. He stopped outside and
livlrrr!rd

Eirp. him

£

yes, Thomas!” There was no

m:snkmg Mz, ineau’s  sharp,
penetrating  voice, 'o-night, then—
eloven o'clock. I will leave here at

ten-fifteen.  You will tell the rest—"

Drake did not wait to hear more.
‘There was a thrill of excitement running
through his veins as withdrew from
the door of tho mastors’ reom. To-night
Eleven o'clock! What was the game’
Who was the gamc’

“I'Nl ehadow him like a lm-d
muttered the boy sleuth.
bit of luck, and no mistake. Actually
averheard lnlkmg to onc of the gang.
Mr. Thomas, the house painter!”

The boy sleuth referred to the ooca-
sion when the chief of the motor bandit-
had raided Ferrers Locke's chambers, in
Baker Street—when his right-hand man
Thowas, had filled the role of house

night,”
is_a

lecorator.

Deake disappeared into Fellowes' cosy
study as the guick footsteps of the
Sixth Form master rang along the
passage.

“ Hallo, Shackleton!” said Fellowes
looking up from a sheaf of papers on
the table. “You always scem |u turn
up ot the right moment. You might
take these papers into the lii‘ld"v study

“Yans," drawled Drake. “Certainly

He picked up Ehe bundle of papers
and withdrew.

A mome later he was standing
outside the dosr of the Head's study,
his hand raised about to rap upon the
panels.  But he paused as there came
to his ears the heavy, well-known voice
of Dr. Raynham, punctuated at int.
la) “equally  well-known,
tones of Mr, Martine

Drake was ubout to turn away when
a fragment of the conversatios (mlgln.
hix_ears and roused his curiosity—a
curiosity pardonable in the circumstances
when one remembers his object at Ted-
\Ill’lghlh—'l
Mhe l\ml

ts1” Mr. Mariineau was
saying. hy, sir, you don't for gne
moment  imagine | that would
attempt o rob a school
Lyt confos to n cart
upon that point,” Dr. Raycham
ponderotisly. Tt ia well known in the
village that the school silver is worth
several thousand pounds—

uneasiness
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an aleove to the right of him.
Jumped clear of the floor, his

When

Just as Drake was about 1o call upon the burglars before the safe to put up their hands a mocking voice came out from
** Do you mind putting that revolver on the table, my lad? "' T]m boy sleuth almost

revolver arm dropped automatically, & his he

found himself gazing at the iall masked figure of the bandit chief.

from
See puge 26.)

t the silver
put in Mr.

The Head was

'Umw -u—qluh =
you_know how

a trifle testy. - But
servants can be made to talk, my dear
Martineau.  Besides,” he added in a
lower tone, “T have several bonds worth
a small fortune secured in that safe.”
“You are thinking u: transferring

(lu‘m to_the local ban
Mariincau's query scemed to
ening  vars  overanxiously

replied the Head with I'u:a!ﬂ\‘
uldn't be  surprised i
bandits pay that a visit lnl‘ml-
No, no, Mr. Martineau, 1 was
that is all. But
you don't think bandits m\! take
notice of a place I!Ic Teddinghurst

*Most emphatically nof t,” an \\csnl
the Sixth Form wmaster. < And if they
did your sefe would give them a few
hours’ trouble to force. Burglus like
to do their work q e

long.
fecling rather numuu

sir,
Dr. Raynham l.mg!:ul a liti
strainedly
. i

as he gazed at the
g in the corner of the
would give a burglar a fow
i to force it,

e subject of the  miotor-bandits
dropped  abruptly, and Drake hearc
footsteps coming towards the door, He
rapped the s sharply.

was all smiles as he
from Drake. He had
¢ to his latest pupil.
he drawl, the spot-
Head dotected  a
Montmorency Per-

. Ra
took the pa
taken a great
Despite the o)
less app:

my

now, sir,” ro
Qute sottled

Once in the
fed 7 features
like their normal

walked out of the s
passage Drake's ' mo
relaxed into sorething
expression.

“lee !
ihickens ! schual silver, hat !
What a fool 1 was not to have tl’lun;,rlu
of that before ! I wonder if M. blessed
Martineau is tewpted to crack such an

“The

plot

casy erib? Jove, he'll find yours truly

hiot on his trail if he doe

And, full of the possibilitics of such
a mecting, Drake repaired to his own
study.

That samo night, when most of the
Fourth were asleep, Drake erept quictly
out of bed and dressed. He resorted to
the old trick of propping the bolster in
the bed so that a easual observer, upon
looking at the bed, would naturally con
clude that it was cecupicd.

Then as ‘the school clack chimed the
quarter — & quarter past ten — Drake
padded softly out of the dormitory in
his socks, and, shoes in hand, made his
way downstai

Vithout  making & sound  Drake
reached the passage on the ground floor
and darted nto his study. Gazing ont
of the window, he was just in time to
e the light in Mr. Martineau's study
die out.

The Sixth Form master
to keep hix appointment.

And Drake was going to keep it with
him!

The boy sleuth heard m. patter of the
master's footsteps as he or
a few momenls later. 'II\ n he n
The study window, well oiled for
occasion, was Ta without a soul
Quickly Drake tied his «hoe laces
m(h(.r and slung the shoes round
neck,

was going

Jeap, he
Anatl
lav

. with an agile
astridoe ||u- brond window-sill,
moment and lie was hanging
hands six feet abave the quad
drop was nothing.
Breathing  hard

his
I'he

with  exeitement
D e shadows of the
wall and lisiencd for a minuie or twe,
tut no sound reached his cars save the
thumping of his own h heats,

“So far o0 g he  minttered

i “Reckon I've got o go slow
for a bin.”

He glanced up at the lights hat
twinkled Ir!ml

re
boy hn'ﬂl\
zone

ith less
bid for the

niger
the gravel drive,
caution now he made a bold

shelter of the high b wall that
encircled the school buildings.

everishly he put on his shors. From
the other side of the brick wall he lieard

Mr. Martineauw's measived tread.  There

was no time to lose. The Form master,
naturally, had left the school premises
vin the pass gate, Such a privilege was,

aally naturally, denied Drake,  But
i wall presented o difliculty u,
fellow of h flunbrnu abilities. With o
v spring hands songht the um
of the w

owly he drew up his, body until ho

ua' ﬂhl( ln throw ono log over the lup

The rest was B

i-nk Lrn-athl(‘w he sat for a nmun i tm

the broad bricks, watching the fast dis-
appearing figure of Mr. Martinean dawn

\\lmilrag lane.

“'Ere, wot are you doin’ "erc i
Drake nearly éollapsed as the grufl
es broke in upon his pleasant mediti-

tions. With a gasp of dismay he recop-

nised them.  Turning his head, he foumnid
wself gazing into the bright beams of

i lantern held in the sehool porter's

brawny ~hand.  Benjamin  Wist

arently had been going the rounds

s Drake was aboui to rlmnm in

and spring down into l||r~ romdw

porter's  disengaged
and caught him tightly by the jacket.
Y Eroi W, . the porter

\ml he nlm st dragged Drake from hi

Nice goings on, 1 met say!
bounds, was  wor, Mast
cklaton?  Coin' exploring, like the

sther bloke, with your monic
And, laughing ac_his own j the
ourth-Former from

the top of the wall,
In a sprawling heap the ]
landed at est’'s Lig feet. o
was changed from his jacked iail 1o |

et collar. F a moment he
pted to make a bolt for it, but West,
had had long acquainiance wilh
Breakam of Tofiny m no chanee,

lis grip on Drake's collar was like
v In this fashion Drake was hm]ml
acrass the lawn, i
lie big House door.

Jf far being

mediliing iertivanco

Without nir 1o ].‘,J, 1o any one
of ihe questions w. vmph it
porter slacker q{ the
Fourth * waz rmmnl into the House

Y.

and up to his dormi
THE Macx HRATLY, —
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“Which T'll report yer in the morning
to yer ‘cadmasic scal I’

was West's parting
the act of breakin®

“Canght in

hﬂllnlh‘ i
“Report and be blowed to you,

o
metl

old butﬂc necked  fos
Drake erly:
"“-lnch IJ.I muLo a
himperent remarl ke
he_tramped aw

Ono or two of the Fourtl-Formers had
been disturbed, and they murmured
grampily as Drake crept over to his bed.
But their eyes were Lienvy with sleep,
and the “slacker's” escepade remained
unknown to them

Thankful on that score at least, Drake,
fully dressed, stretched himself on hix
bed and decided to_wait up for Mr.
Martineau's return. He had an instine-
tive feeling that an_attempt would he
made to burgle ihe Head's safe, and he
was prepared to take a Land in the
proceedings.

Eleven o'clock chimed out, and Drake
was still wide nwake, listoning for an;

e of that
West, as

strange sound.  Halfpast cloven, a
quarter o twelve—twelve o'clack !

Not #o wide awake now, the boy
szﬂh sheugged hic shoulders as the last

1 he veflected. “I'd
beiter get up and fvamp abont a bit.
Good idea! I'll sce il there's a light in
Martinean's study.”

Off came his shoes.
boy sleuth trod warily
staircase and made ten s study.
Even peered out of the study
window a light flickered up From acr
the quad. A moment later a strong
glare beamed ont from the direction of
the Sixth Form master’s study.

“He's retorned !

Tn his socks the
dqown the big

Shocks !

RAKE =aw a sillouetted figure
outlined against the window for
o flecting moment.  Then the
blind was drawn. Tt he knew
Mr. Martinean had returned,

Undecided how
sleuth sat down
stared nnsee
For fully five
lost in ‘thought.

arm
the
utes he remained thus,

darkness.

“rel
Ho sat. bolt, upright as (ke slight noise
ed the night air.
Creak, crenl
Tle knew the noise wow. The big
House door made snch a sound when if
was being opened.
through that door
Whio vas enfering Hthe school at this
hour of n
is heart beating a trifle faster than
wsual, Drake tiptoed o the door of hi
study and peered out into the darkened
passage.  Instinctively his hand elosed
npon the small revelver l:is jacket
et. Tt might be neede;
'11 is listening ears came the soft
padding of fect.
lore then one visitor,”
boy's  unspoken  thought.
friends

the

was

“Expect
Martineau has let

ot 0 hisway,

dostination will Le tho Head's
k rake, ray Loy, you're wanted !
1t was characteristic of the lad that he
gave not o thought o ihe visk he wns
running whether the widaight prowlers

proved to be masters, prefects, or
burglars.  Revolver in hand, he padded
softly up the pussage, keeping hard

against the wall.

e+
4 X7 Beatand

From behind a_curtain that divided a
portion of the hall from the main stair-
ase the boy sleuth eaw .hvee fall
figures entering the House. That they
were burglars was proclaimed by the fact
that they wore masks, that the foremost
of them carried a shuttered lantern.

Eagerly Drake waited.

The House door was closed.  The
three familiar “creaks ” told him so.
When Drake peeped out from the cur-
tain again the masked figures were
nowhere to be seen,

the Head's
“Its an open

for

made
onght Drake.
v s0 I'll go, too!”

With a grim chuckle he detaclied Lim-
self from the curtain and stole silen
down the |ln.aiago until he neared the
door of ham’s study,

A ahnf: of I hi penetrated the slit
between the fleoring and the botiom of
the door, and it told the bay slenth that
the thieves were working in full light.
e remembered then that it was a habit
of the Head to closo the window shutters
before retiring.

All to the good! Drake m
forred to tackle this trio of r
the light.

JACK DRAKE.

Gripping his revolver tightly. the lad
softly turned the handle of the door.

Slowly, almost imporceptib pened.
Drake's eyes gleamed as, dirvectly before
him, he saw two men kneeling before the

big sal An_oxy-acetylene apparatus
was going at full blast, steel was
nirumh‘l glnnmg o lnll away under that
inl cat. A few moments more
and vlu.- boy sleuth knew that the safe
would be opened.

Inch by inch he inserted himself ir
the room until he had his back
door. Bt so intent was he upon observ-
ing the every movement of the safe-
breakers that he failed to note the refle,
tion of a mmke face in the mirror over
the mantel, ed also to note that but
o of: tha marsnies were. kneeling. be
fore the snfe, although he had secn thice
enter the House.

He was soon to be reminded of his
orror, however, Just as he was about to
call upon the burglars to put theic
above their heads, & mocking voice ¢

ne
out from an aleove to the right of him.
vou mind puumg that revolver on

1. ol
Meshrs. lordon & Gotch, Lad-:

o
the fable, my ]a(

aBd tor i, e l|l\|>c-r\a| ]

Drake jumped almost clear of the floor,
Lis revolver arm dropped automatically,
When he recovered from his nstonishment
he found himself gazing at a tall, draped
fignee, masked like the safe breakers, who
held 8 glinting automatic levelled at his

breast,
The mm I:efure the safe wheeled
sharply, ey grinned when they saw

that Iheu (h f had the matter in hand.
“A pleasant surprise,” wont on the
cool, mocking voice.  “Gentlomen, a
voung friend is anxious to see the motor
bandits at work. I
not to feel self-conscio
of youth. Pray proceed,
With xl.uluul chuckles ihe two masked

men resumed their laa hile,
their chiel advanced, with & dex-
terons iwist of his [r“ |l.|||t lolm\ul

IJmkv of his revolver.

ont for h(‘!p nmi
where you stand
eruelly significan

“ You—you—-="

Drake's iongue refused him office. He
was (nmphleiy nonplussed at the turn
ovents had foken, For the sccond time
that night he had been baffled—through
his own cavelessness,

“ Wonderfully useful—mirrors,"
the masked -chief, with a soft,
lung

Drnke immediately looked at the mir-
ror supported over the mantelpicee, and
saw how lie lind been betrayed
nfound you; Martineau!” he ex-
imed fiercely. ' “You've proved one
ter than me this time.  But T'll got
1 1d give the alarm now if I
could effect your
But your word would carry

Tl plug you
» chiel's tone was

|mw.

snid
ocking

caplure,
more than mine, 1 know[” he added

f grinned at the boy's

“Ha, T !
strainedly now.
Juck Drake !
vol boy.

He was laughing unre-
“Why, if it 1sn’t our old
Black hair doesn’t
Neither does the

friend

my
Th

1 To t i
tant should return to school
ot for one moment did the bn, sleuth
doubt that the masked man bofore hi
was Martineau, the Sixth Form master
The height of the man, thoe broa
shoulders, those mocking eyes, were Ma
tinean’s fo the life. Only in one respe
was he different, and that was the voice,
But o voice is mnslly disguised.
“And so I am Martincaw, am I?"
\iu- c!u?f« mocking tones,
The faunt stung Droko

" came

into  reck-
lessness.

With an inarticulate cry of rage he

sprang at the masked man regardloss of
the levelled revolver,
Still with thut mocking expression in
those crnel eyes, the chief stepped back u
pace, Jowered his revolver, and lunged
forward with clenched fist.

It took Jack Drake full between the
eyes,

A

cry of pain escaped the plucky lad's
as the blow connected e
vacked upon bis feet, his arms throshing
the air spasmodically, For one flecting
moment sufficient of his senses yemained
for lim to give the alarm.

“Melp!™ It was not a powerful cry.
but it would reach anyone near at hand,

Phnd }

A second blow strotehed the plucky lad
wpon the n.m. m a erumpled heap, ~And
the woment of his fall was the moment
of the bai Ix[ﬁ‘ triumph, 'J'I.L afe had

been forced.

rlmnu Street, Tondon
azing Toit, snhmnyuun
Sey, Lid:
A% Tanusiy Six. YO8
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Tl subiluod whanp of friumy

men kneeling heforo the big
fieard by Jack Drake, howasers e was Unconseious
ok,

that escaped the lips of the
-.afe was never
-knocked

It was exactly an hour later that Dr. Raynham,
a neuritis headache, took it into his head to leave
room for o bottle of nspivin tablets which he knew he had
left in his’study.

i
A lighted mml[n trembled in his hand as he walked along
for the night was cold and Dr. Raynham
about

the stone
was a chilly mortal. Mutterin
nerves, m~ omnia, and the incl ey, of the weat)
reached the door of his study. The candle nearly futte
from bis hand when he found ‘the door of that sacred apart-
mient wide open.

ut the first shock was nothing to the second shock he
received,  For upon peermg into the study his sta
igure upon the carpeted floor—

issn,

to selfl somethin,

=

st dropped to the floor as the Ilead's
hands lrmnbled his ng:tauom

What— " he stammered.
jaw dropped. A close examination of the
prone figuro disclosed the features of Mr. Martineau, the
Sixth Form master, With shaking hands the Head turned
the mr-rc ﬁgmul:mr, breaking out into a cold perspiration

) Hu

?:tumrng in the passage-way the Head shouted at ihe top
of his lunge,

noa mnmﬂw Teddinghurst was wakened into life. From
-\Il parts of the building came the scurrying of feet, sleepy
, and lights.
A swarm of seniors, juniors, fags, and Form masters came
ng to the scene. Some of the juniors were armad with
-stumps, evidently thinking that burglars had broken

i
‘\\ ith & bound, Fellowes,

the mplmu of the school, .and
, wero supporting . Martinean.  Mr.

* some brandy, When he retwrned, Mr.
Martineau was showing some signs of returning conscious-

he raw spirit _did its work. The Form master's eyes
wide, and he gazed -\bo him with i hieres
Wh-what has happened,
Tead tremulonsly, “ Yon !\:\,\'r\ lmrn :w,unlf
* Burglars !” the Form master la
ve a cry for Imhw, nm\ I hurried here
pe e Head,

“Bomeone

his eves straying to the
f, that the door appeared

M ﬁm\im.

eated Me, rubbing the back of
“I rushed in b use I saw the light,
put iy side ~n|||cl||mg struck me
© it was o sandbag
hank heavens the rogues didn’t get away with anyt
num the safe

Aly I\m( .

e
his head tenderly,
But the moment
on the head,

ng
" saidl the Head, but his rolief was momentary,
who had been cxamining the <afe, gave a

den e
|I.»7:r‘l‘l Toreed
“Wha-n-at?  Goodness gracieus!”  The Head fairly flow
Fever |]\. Iu- tore ab the knob of the =afo
il sw back (]:c a teel dao
&ml |In-|. he had the |i||r(i -Imrk ul Iln: might. For as the
hinged outwards there fell from the interior of the afe
that was known to all pre boyish figure elad

1 Dr. Raxnham laintly
Jack  Drofe--alins Me

Shackleton !
ppey Perei

was

For Il
Rhackleton !

Hin val

o't miss next Womlay's grand insdalme st of this vipping
“tory, chwms: ardee govr NAusiT )

HIS is a_competition in which everyone of you ecan
join.  You are all familiar with the Cross Words
that fly between schoolboys, and You are all familiar
with the time-hononred ¢

beneit of those lmucqumn!nd with completing an

I will give a few hints that may be

nfinished L
found holpful. Now, suppose you were required to cotnplere
tho fallowing verse :

Said Drown to Bully Silvaster
Tn tones that courted disaster :
“Yal, go and eat coke,

Tit some other bloke,”

You must make your last line scan with the first two.
That's tho most important thing to remember in completing
e

or instance, such a line as:
“Then Brown ran—but Bilvaster was the faster

A more suitable Tast line would

13 obviously far too long.
be:

“Now Brown's requiring somie plast

1 don't say that this is a clever line, but it fulfils the re-
quiremants of a Limerick and scans correctly with the fist
two lines,

Another point is, don't try to be too clever. A simple but
forceful line is what is wanted—a line that rhymes and
scans with the first two,

Now that yon have got tho hang of the t
coupon below,

hing G in the

p o the sender of the “last line,” which in the Editor's
s the best, will be awarded the handsome money
prizo nE FIVE POUNDS. e 12 next . Consolation
l'nzm of SPLENDID POC PRNIVES will be awarded,

DIREC]

ONS.

When you have thought out a really good lnst
the coupon below, taking care to writo yonr
address clenrly IN INK, and post it to:—

“Cross Words "

1 in
namie and

2

imerick Compatition, Ne.

tough IMouse,
Square, London, E.C

3rd, 1925.
but all

a0 _as to reach that address not later than Fchrnnll
1

t ol m.
Tt is & distinct condition of entry that the Editor's decision

st bo regarded as final.

e ————— —————————

1<l
<plash

Just then eame a
And n shrick and o

Last Line

~CROSS WORDS » No. 2.
LIMERICK COMPETITION. _—
“ Runder's orvowed g U Lo cd
= He's the biggest sneak thief iv b Tl T .

Closing date, Febinary 2rd.
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ey Wharlon pam up tie Bomove
sinirense rather slowly, “Six ™ from n
prd-f{-u_:t.'ﬁ u:!'lj.-hln: had wld upon him,
eipecially after lis earlior sxporiences
that afternoan.  Mr. Queleh losked at
him, and the junior’'s pale, set [aes
might have touchod lus heark bt nny
ather timo. But Wharton's olifopoos hsad
bean too many.

“Wharton'| It is post dix,” said Me,
Quelch,

“You, sir,” said Harry, oo weoaey 1o
Lo rebellious. Ho had only s bitter
feeling that there wazs more robuke,
miee  paindshmoent, more  trouble, 10
como—that in the schiool where lin had
ance beon happy and careloss, ho was
dawn and out—with overy hand agningt
Liym,

“You worn told to band in your ime
posilion h:r six, Wharlan."

“Noo, mr.”

“*As you appoar 1o have been  de-
tnied by o prefect, 1 will say no more
on Lthat poaint, if the task 13 done!”
snid Mre. l.|!utr|rl'| Hrirrﬂy, S it s ot
dono, Wharton, vou hknow what o ox-
peot.. You will pecoive a Hogging [rom
the Head, and you will be detained
overy half-hobidny until the lines are

writlon."
" 1.! A Tl

wiell, =ir.

“Well=the  linns"  suapped My,
(nolch.

Wharton possed into his stody mnd
bpnrnod on the hight. ©n the table lay o

stnek of wenton :]Ih:lllilll'ripl- 1o had
loft the tark wnhineshod, (o inl_u_ e
Bovrnder ou 'a le-lr:qunnl.h. e pedlitiee—

which had etded tn oo guarrel, o Dehi,

ardd tpudisal Livterness, It had heen
|lnr5l|:|; 'iil'rf'l]jl while, bho thought sare-
donieally. Now bwowas "Tor 11, anid Lo

eould only face the mysio with all the
hiardihiond ba conld mster,

Mre, Queldh's grim glameo (ell on the
pile ol nnpob papuier.

“Thut 19 yonr iwpesiiion, Wharlon ™

“"Nos, sic—all I've done.™

U yon have Lol so moch as one line
urmribten, Wharton, you necd nel exe
pock it Lo pdcure you,"

"'[ ilon' ), we' swid Harry, i a low
VIR,

In grim stlence e, Qualch proceeded
ip connt the pages  Burprise dawoed

hin face. Frank Nugont bad done his
tuzl weall,

The  Remoyve master deew o deop
Lirmath.

Ho turnod from the table and looked
al Wharton, The rebel of the Retove
walted, with » sullen, sot {nce.
CWharton ! If 1 have thought too
harshly of yvou, you have ouly soursclf
to blamo. 1 ceetainly' had the impres.
sion that you had deliborately gono ont

of :i.rnnﬂ under my wves, with your task
vndone. 1 am gled that 1 was mis-
takon ™

Wharton slared at him.

Ho wondered for s moment whethor
Me., Queleh was h‘.l.tlrlirr!"rlg in his sl
The Ttomove master’s grim faco had e
lnxod

“1 trust, Wharton, that this ix a sign

of ntuendment,” he suid, aond be rogtled
aul of the study, and disnppenred, ek
iy the fmposition with him, (o boe dul;
consignoil to the waste-papey basket,

Wharton stood almost dumbfoanded
He hbhad: seareedy mom  fhan  hald
weitten his mmpot, yel Alr. Queleh bac
hoen »satishiod that the twelve hundrec
lines were all there. What did i
o .

It meant, ss a very litdde refloctics
showed him, that some good Sampritas
had “butlod * inte the study in hes
absence aud esaved him. Who ir:utl o
him that good turm?

Thore wes a tramp in the paseage, nnc
four juniors came along cheorily [roe
the stairs, beading for Bob lfgi'u:'rr;!"1
study. Whartol's glanes fell on thom—
and restod on Dagent's facs, WNugerns
coloirod faintly. The fallon caplain of
the Remove siopped inta tho parsngs

“1t was :..'Du.ngl.tgunt iy

:":J;Ft‘rlt"i fliush deepened,

(1] '.__H‘ mw

There war silenco for a moment
Wharton thonght of what his reckleas
ness lind almost brought upon him—
the sevore flogring which would hase
boen  taking  place in  thosa vess
momients—gim] there was a strugelo i
his broasli. He spoke nt last.

“Thanks!™” ho aaid.

He stepped back ot the sindy an
olosed the door,
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