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“THE WORST BOY AT GREYFRIARS!”

(A dramufic incident from this weel's powerful story of Harry Whavlon & Co. af Gyveufviava, inside.)




2 A GHANCE FOR EVERYONE!
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TI'IIE "1 il Ir”“"l-{"lllll:lrl- ||| L |:||I. [1 oy aery oang [If "..l"l'll UL
join.  You aro all l'...uulmr with illu Cross Worda
that iy between schoolboys, aird yoo are all familiar
with the tipiehonowre ﬁimariuk.

For the benefit of those 'llII'I-lf[lI:i‘II!Ibll:'l.] with completing an
mfinished Lamerick 1 will give s {ew lints that may be
tound helpful. Xow, l-|_111p|:|=-_4 vau were required to complote
the foliowing verse:

Suld Brown (o Dully Silvaster
In tones that courbed disaster:
“Yauly, go and cut coke,
Hit soate ather bloke,™

You must make your lisi line scan with the fvsh Iwo,
'I']:ln_r.'s the most important thing to remember an completiog
a Limerick.

For instunce, such o line an:

*Mhon Brown ran—but Silvaster waz the [aster ™
15 obviously far teo long. A morg suitable last line would
be 5
“Xow Droawn'as requiring some ploster”

I don't say that this i a clever line, but it falfls the re-
quirements of a Limerick asd scans correctly with the fest
two lines,

Auvother point 18, dow’t try o be ton elever, A simple but
forcelul line is whnt is wanted—a line that rlismes and
seans with the fiest two,

Now that you have got the hang of the thing fill in the
coupon below,

To the sender of the “last line," which in the Editor's
opiion s the best, will bo awarded the handsowic money
prige of WIVE POUNDS. To the 12 nest best, Consalation
Prizves of BPLESNDID POCKET-KXIVES will ba awarded.

DIRFCTIONS.

When vau have thought out o really good last line fll in
ithe coupon bolow, taking care to write your name and
address elearly 1IN INK, and post it to:—

“Cross Waords " Limerick Compelition, No, 3,
c/o Maaser, Gough House,
Gough Bquure, London, E.C, 4,

sy ps Lo reach that addrees st laler than February 10th,
1823,

You may send in as many attempts as you like, but all
offorts must be writton on (he prapor Entrance Form.

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

“CROSS WORDS "
LIMERICK COMPETITION.

“Our telephone syetom I hate!™
Exclaimed Mr, Quolch, quite irate.
“Proy rivg off at onee !
You're & dolt and a dunce !
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“HARRY WHARTON'S LAST CHANCE!"
By Frank Richards.

EXT week's mugnificent Gregfrines story  will
long in the memories of my readers, for it ma-s
the clivax of Harry Wharton's exeuraions on =
devpward path. 1'he chopper has fullen—amd fe”

benvily,  The guetime captaon of the Remove las crow:
all his rebellions contluet with the ignominy of cxpuls:
This is o blow io the junior whe, not =0 very long ago, b
hwoen sovkoned one of Mre, Quelch’s best pupils. It oo
howe to him with full significance, o finds himeelf the:
ing of lds guaidian and what it will mean to him,” Ape .
this stage all thy stubborn pride, the arrogance that
trought about Lis downfull, slips from him like o o
He lr*ullr-u b Jate, it l.'l.l..luhl uppear, that he hus pls
e goar,”  Has acked for trouble, and got . 1:
coes the opportunity from which is taken the tile of =
e etary for Wharton 1o redecin g past. . Whether he ¢
this sivcossfully I will leave you to disegver for yony=!

Pt 'ir'h'rtnh't Don't, on by oceount, miss this ripp.
yarn, hoys,

—_—— =—m

“THE DEPUTY DETECTIVEI™
By Hedley Seott,

Jack Dirake shows himslf to be a born Liackor of
e thes comigr dustalmient, Tor e woores 'l.'l.]zum tlim |||"".
police fail, Brains will tell, By onoolevee pieee of dedu
RITH hf‘”.- slgutl hits. on the =cheme the mnl:lr banchits |z
rlll Inta foree an theiy Hllampt 1o brenk inte DBownjac

ouchry's house, At gredat vish to himsell Drake exs
the plat, aond jeins in the chase of the bandits, who nak:
holil getaway, Although =adly handicapped Gn the ok
the boy slouth strikes o bit of luck,  That, combined -
intelligenee rnul g whole hoap of pluck, beings hing thre
with Mying colours plus the leot Trom Foneney's e
iirs the two desperadocs concerned in the thefe. Mind -
rend bow he does thie l1i|-l.-- eliliny,

OUR SIMPLE LIMERICK COMPETITION |

Few words of mine nre neddod, ns the poet says, to 1
L the' popularity of our now and fuscinnting L.jmr
Lm!l]mulhill It'a the goods! Tor five nionuwles' conge
work one of my loyal readors = going lo onrn the 1|i'u -
“wonge " of o pound o mibnite, "'|||1l.1|'|. the prizo 15 wa=
triving after. Gel busy on this woek's cOtipon  fow, b
and try youor =kill. And i you dan’t soecewmd this
H'mulllwr theat v miny enter @ fresh effort nesl wes
"Nuff ssid.

“INDOOR GAMES!"™

Mast of you know n lot about this subject, By thes 1
next wiek yoiu will know o denl mere, for Harry Whie:
& Co, have chosen indoor games for their next Suppleses
Bome of the Removites” views on indoar games are iz
arising  amld original,  Lord Mauloveror, for instanee,
elare=z that he's frightfully keen on © Nnu." No, dis !
eards, Just Torty winks on the stody sofa. You'll o
uext Mandoy's spocial Bupplemont,

%

Look out [or it.

your €ditor.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Asking For It1

ol HARTON sauts more |"
Bkinmor of the Remove

mindde  that remoark m o

whisper, and there was a
faint ehuckle from some of the juniors
at the back of the closs,

Sacond lesson was in progeess in the
Iérim-room, and thire had been trouble.

Mr, Quelch, who lad she pleasire—
miors, of leas—of heing Form master in
thie Grexlreined Remove, looked tnmder:
RTE Mot u fellow in the Form was
anxions to cateh his eve: overy fellow,
s fmet, was very anxions nol to eatch
'—w'iiil perhaps one exception.

That exceplion was Harry Wharton,
onee captain of the Remove, and now no
longor head of the Farm, but the worst
Loy i ity sceording to Me. Queleh,

Wharton did nob seom 1o oare whetlier
he eanght Mr. Quelch's gimlet-vrye or
noty indeed, he almost swemed oo e
Lea on deawing  the oo mnster's
aralh upan him.

He wes binging ot his desk, deawing
(aiees on a blottiog-pail, as i hent o
viising himself during o boring inflic:
vior, niel deaf to the valoable insieie
rione Me, Quieleh was rwparting oo the
-bypeet of geography,

Hnuﬁ-rnluh_n pirtiitily, dnl not theill the
r~:'|'||||:'|.|": hulllhll'. 1II| Illn- Latini i I“ﬂllll-]l-

{is rn.=:|]|_l. keen on connty Towns, or thie
ivops ey stood ou, o he extent of
theiv population, or oven their hstorie
ceapintions,  Many eof  the Hemove

ainldd  have  foum|  exigtence  guite
folnralile woitligiit  apve LIILI'L".|4'1=|'.{!' i
weapraphy ab all,

ot Me. Quelch wae o dutitnl - Foem
pipstor,  Tls view was thal fellows were
at Urevlrine to learn tdpgs, - His Fovn
Aol not gquite agees vtk bame on that
sothits Tt, as Smithy hoad vemarked,
att i to pive g Forme peaster Lis head !

Al the Remove uoticed that Mr
Yueleh's oo strayed fo Wharton, and
EIIIII.'.II”"I-' il ||i|.“|1 _|_I|4|_ o'y plataliiErgl II'.!".

™, '|iir d lirgd

- - -.-- o r -~ - =
Rt -
e ‘,.-;_-__:J..::"'.-_-';-"“_'_'_,.;," .
-

. _.-‘:.-"'_':-._ =T

'!"...;".!t '-ll"l"l‘l I-!I-Ih'l‘f'l’ the srarsf hl‘lﬂ' ot fﬂrrr},ﬁ"!ﬂl"l, lf-l‘H"'iI"H ‘I]Iﬂﬂﬂ" 1'“'{". hf..
best o justify that uneorthy distinction, amd his best corns him the ™ sack "'
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It hsd aleeady rollsd sevecal times
that morming: amd Wharton had hoad
enough trouble to last  any ordinary
Creviciars follow for one doay. Yet, ay
Shinner whispered, Lo was nsking for
FLICAFre,

He had beey late for class, and had
tabken o hondred lines i consequencs.

iv “pan" had been bad—as lad o
Billy Bunter'i—and that had earped him
twa handeed more, He had talked to
the fellow next to him, and turned w
deal ear when Mr. Quelch called lor
silonces and that had earned him o
caning. Auy other fellow would haye
considered that enough to go on with,
[, ot seermed thot he wanled mote.

Yoi Me, Qualeh, in spite of occasional
loaming glances, was passing him un-
ﬁrlmilrﬂ P

The jumiars wondered why.

Sinee the rebel of the Bemove liad sob
hivneelf  up agaimst bis Formy  master
thero limd beon inevssant froubde in the
Favin-rodtn, Punishmenis had  fallen
thick und fnst on Wharton, and every
pun.i-.ium-ur sopmmed to horden him the
mare, aml maks him more niterly redk-
less mnd definnt,

Ay, Queleh, ns a matier of fack, wak
pealod o [Ii"l‘l'.ll'l.ll."tl.

_'Ihr Wik B j:r_|_1,.h|!| sEterD Tnmsline, :HLIE
dul not spare the tod when he con-
gilivreg] that it waas meedfedd. B it LR

repignam. to b ta |u'~"fi 1 :|fll"hi.'1l'lll1_-:
the pervorss juatoe; ol T voalised, oo,
fhnt ||III|i--1I“II'I"J| sepmed to have ratlier
an il than o pood effect on the rebel.

Willingly  he  would  lave et
Wharton slope for the venmimder of tho
beasen, if the jouior had only  shown
sotie sotise of the fitnes of things and
allowed bam booalo s,

Nt Wharion, at whom Skinner & Co,
i kteermd  last  tovmr Bs a0 Y model
charvactor," soemod borin on living up Lo
hiis riew l'Pj‘.lhluliu:L as dhe vworst brve 12
the Riermove.

As Me, Quelel afWected nol to notlee

hime, s doragoe ottt ode ot tie desk

A Magnificent New
Long Complete Story
of Harry Wharton &
Co., at Greyiriars.

= By
FRANK RICHARDS.

rrion tnore prooounend, and he carried
h'h affvdtation of inhiifersnee =0 lar os
Lo vawii.

Vawns were unknovwn In the Rensove
LT _
wglh.nt a time and ofl had Removiies
felt disposed to yawn when Mr. Quedehy
was improving  their  kudwledge of
things. But never had any fellow ven
tired tpon it.

The Remeve follows conld =senrcels
believe their eves, and their enrs, whes
that vawn beeams audible.

Mr, Queleh started, )

A crimson flush came ihto his chieeks
He was sctually being Jaited by ihis
irpoeoncilable  rebel — actually  reated
with derieton as well as disrespect. T
was not to be borne.

He lnidl down his book nnd steppéd
to his osk for necane. There was a ikl
in the [Forn.,

“Now for the lreworks!”
Skinger. _

Bob Cherry gave Wharton an anxious
look—Frank Nugent glaoeed at  lim,
raubled and worvied,  Hurroe Jamsel
Ram Singh looked di:.irn--.-;-dT-In]-nn;..'
Bull geonted.  Harey Wharton's former

mivirired

frictiil were more eoncerned aboul lim
thi he was about himesell.

" Wharton !'

M. Queleh  spoke  sharply, ik
Wharion did pot ey to bear.  fle waos

hisy with diawing vwpon his bloriing:
il
P Wharton 1" boomed M, ':J'_IH"']{!I.

Srill the junior did not look wp.  Tord
Aauleverer veavhed out a foot amd gave
him a ju.'-:. . .

“Vou nes, Quelohy's speaking to rol,
whizperad Mauly. .

“Mauleverer ! rapped ont My, Quieleh,

"(dht Yans, sivl’

“lake o hundred hues for spealing b
elnss,”

“Yans, s

“Wharton 1"

Harry Iooked np atb I,

“Yau, ale! Ihd vou speak’”

S liand onl belore the elnss.

|
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“Oh, all right!"

Wharton Jonngnd  our  before  the
Remove. Mr. Queleh stool before him,
cane in hand, glowermg

“Wharton, 1 have punished you
alrendy three times this moruing!”

1 know that, fir,"

“Yon nre the worst boy in the
Remove.™ s

"You've told me that befaroe, sir.

“You ero indesd the worst bay al

Croyfriara—the most reckloss, the most
impertinent, the most insolent 1

4 Indeead, #icl" )

Whartoo answersd carelessiy, as if not
much imterestod in the discussion, The
Hemove watched him breathlessly, Evon
follows whi disapproved of his attitude
coild not help admirmg his nerve, It
was na light matter to stand up to a
mastor [ike Mr. Qualel with cool definneo
—hearing the lhon in lus den, as it
wore., Iovon the iron-nerved Bounder, 1o
hin most repkless daye, had pever gone
to this length,

“1 shall now pauish yon more sevorely,
Whartan,” =aid Mr, (Quelch, * Hold out
vour linnd."

Wharton did not stir.

“Do you hear me, Wharten1”

“I"'m not deaf, sir.”

Mr. Quilel gaspod.

U Hald eut yoaur hand st onee ™

No answer and no movement |  Only
an exprossion of kulleny dogped defiange
pottledd on Wharton's | some  fare,
Tﬂri“g its good Iooks o very great
dlourd,

Me, Queleh trembled with anger.

“Will yon obey mo, Wharton®"

“Na, ur."” |

f[ilm gnswer came gquiotly and deliber-
ately,

“Boy ! Whal—what—" stammered
Mr. Queleh, quite taken nback: .

“T'va a eaned  enough,”  eaid
Wharton suifenly., “I'm not going fo be
caned any more "

And thera wan & breathless pauso. The
rebel of the Remove had fnirly flung
down the gauntlot at last,

ML

THE SECONY CHAPTER.
Absent !

R. QUELCH stood as if trans
lixed, rane in hand, )
Wharton stood before hm,
cool, definnt, reckless of conse-
quences,

In the Romove there was a hosh, It
weemed to the startled and astonished
juniors bime for the skies to fall.

Mre, Quelch found his voies at lusi,

“Wharlen, you--you refluss to obey
my order?"

" You, s

“1 almost (hick thal you are rot in
vour right senses " gasped Mr., Qualeh.
“1 give you one more chanee, Whut'ton !
Iold out your hand at onge, or T shall
send you to the headmaster.”

Wharton's haods remnined down at lis
silea,

Evidently he did not intend to ohey,
let tha consequences be what  thoy
might.

Mr. Quelch waited a few moments,

Then, as the tobel did net aley, ha
steppeod to lis desk and laid down the
cune, With a et foco, lie took up o pen
and wrote a short nole, and placed it
in an onvelope, !

“Wharton, take this te Dr,. Locke in
tha Sixth Form room,"”

Wharton took the note,

Hix manner wan umdecided for n
moment ar two, and his glanco wont o
the wostepaper-baskes near the Form
mastor's desk, As plainly ns if he had

Tur Maoxper Faneany.—No. BT

spolion thie- thought, Mr. Quelch knew
r{|'||l. I wos consdoring whetlus (o tear
the mote into helves and tons the frag:
wents in among the wastopaper,

Fortunately, the Remove rebel stopped
short of that.

Without a word, he turned away and
walked to the door, and the ovea of all
the Remove followed him,.

The door opened aml closed.

Wharton was gone. ;

A sort of gazp eseaped the Remove, in
the relief of r]lm tension, Me Quelch
Lurned back (o his eloss,

The lesson was rerumed; bul the
thoughts of the Romovites were not fast-
pned very closely upon geography, They
were thinking of Wharton presenting his
Form maeter s note to the headmaster,
That note, of course, explained to Dr.
Locks the insubordination of which the
junior had beon guilty: and the out-
vome, squally, of course, wan n Hond's
flogging. Wharton had asked for more,
s Sgk'mnur said = and he wai petting it,
with o vengeanco.

The minutes passed.

Becond lesson was drawing to o close.
and it wan time for the rebel fo return
to the Form-room. However severe
might bo the punishment inflicted by the
Heoad it was not likely to keep Wharton
more than ten minutes, or a quarter of
an liour at the most. Twenly minutes
had pasaed, but tho door of the Remove
room had not reopened.

Mr. Quelch's lips were compressed in a
tight line.

Ho surmised that the junior, aftor
soeing Lthe Head, had determined not to
roburn to the Formeroom. He had not
besn actually commanded to do so; bul
he hiad been expected to do 1o as & matier
of course. But it was clear that that
was not his intention; for second lesson
finithad and ho had not reappeared,

Mr. Quelch disminsod his class,

Tho Removites poured out of the
Form-room, exeitedly disonssing ** Whar-
ton's latest," as Skinner called it. They
swarmod out into the ﬁluud. sxpecting (o
g Wharton there, But the lale cap-
tain of the Remove was oot to be seen,

“(one up to his study, T suppose.”
suid Skinnor, with & grin. “After all,
I don't suppose he wanted to sit on &
form aftor tho Head had done with

int.

“Hardly I chucklod Bnoap,

“1 say, sou fellows, do you think he
wont in to see the Hoad st all ™ grinned
Billy Bunter. “1 shouldn't wonder if
ha cut.”

“Oh, my hat!
Vernon-Smith,
sack, anyhow,”

And the Bounder gave a hard langh.
Like most of the Remaove [ellows now
he was on  bed terms  with Harry
Whartomn.

Thars wore fow fellows in the Form,
indecd, with whom Wharton was oven

Likoly as nat I naid
“He's asking for the

on rpeaking torms in thess dark davs,
Between him and his old shums, Bobh
Cherry & Clo., there was a great gull

fixed—deopor and wider pince Bob had
become captain of the Remove, All the
beat fellows in the Farm had gathered
round the now eaplain—fellows like
Squiff and Tam Drown, and Peter Tadd,
Russell and Ogilvy, Penfold and Mark
Linley.

For a timo Wharton had chommed
with the Bounder; but their friendslip
haud boon short-lived, ending in a bitter
quarrel and a fight, in which Smithy
had been worsted. Binco that day the
Bounder had net spoken to him, and had

watched his furthor progress on  the
downward path with oynieal pmuse-
trpent.

H he hal any seeciales left they wern

Bkinner & Co., the black sheop of the
Farm: and ecvon 8kinner & Uo. weis
not particularly keen on the comprny ot
the modt unpopular fellpw in the Lower
School.

Wharton, in [act, had very nearly
reachod the position of an Ishmacl—his
hand against very man, and ovory man s
hand against him. ;

And he did not care, or did not geem
b oare, .

To unpopulerity, to condemnation,
evoen Lo peorn, he a stubborn
and sullen pride—a pride that mothing
could bend or break,

He seemed preparod to go on his wes-
ward way alome, an outcast n the
school, rather than swerve w  hair s
breadth from at.

Yet, unpopulsr as he now was, he had
o be treated with some respect., He
had been dofeated in n fght with Bob
Cherry; but there was no other fellow
in the Remove who could stand up to
ITarry Wharton; and ia these unhapp.
dnys ha was only loo ready to quare:.

s w ar m ;
Un lar in hir Form, disliked hr
liis Form muaster, rded with a sters

and suspicious eyo the Head, an:
with grim disapproval by the prefectr.
Wharton's position was not an enviabl
ono. Unbending pride and passionats
temper had brought him to it end
pomod to uphold him n it in spite of
all that was against him he carried hi:
prond head as high as ever, 5

Where he was now wos an imteresbine
ruestion to the Remove fellows, Fallen
ns he waw, the Inte captain of the
Romove still kept a prominont place i
the eyea of the juniord. Onpes as =
leader, now as & rebel, he fixed the
altentiom of the Romove, He might b
disliked, perhaps cven  despized, bt
never disregarded,

Mr. Quelch came out of the Form
room and locked inte tho gquad.
ealled to Bob Cherry.

“Cherry "

“Yea, mir|"

Bob cameo over ta the nteps of the
House, whore hin Form mmiter klood.

“Do you know where Wharton is 1"

“No, sir,” said DBab uncomfortably.

“Kindly find him sl onee, and sen:
him to my study.”

"Very well, air,”

Mr. Quelch went to his sludy with »
rrim brow, The new eaptuin of bl
hnmm'ﬂ st abont his wnwelcome tpek
Since the bitter trouble that had divided
them, and Wharton's fieree resentmen:
af his bocoming captain of the Form,
Bab had tried to keep out of s former
Iriend’s way an much ds possihle,

Now ho had to laok for him, and gend
himn to  Mr. Quelch—doubtless to  he
dealt with for not returning te  the
Form-room after tho visit to the Head,

But DBob looked for him in vain,
Nugent and Huarree Singh and Johnos
Huﬂ: joined him in the search,

But. Wharten was not to be found.

He was not in the quadrangle, aml
the clointers wera drawn blank; and the
Remove passage searched m vain, Tt
was fairly clear at last that the rehel
junmior wasd not in the school,

Bolb Chorry gave it up af last,

“He's cut [ ho said gloomily,

Frank Nugont nodded.

I Faney he never went in to the TTowd
at all,”" he saide " Looks to me o o he
cleared then.”

“The awlul ass!™ mutterad Johinoy
Dull, “Ho's simply asking to ba sacked
from Oroyfriars, Wha'd ever have
thonght that Wharton woull come to
thisT"

“T'he neteomed Wharton i homtfilly
socking  wmore  fronble,”  wond  [lureew
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Jamsel Ram Singh dismally. *The oz
collent and ridicuolous Quelel will be in.
furinted |

“Well, T supposo T've got to

Queleby 1" growled the captain of
Remove. © Hore goes!”

And Bol: reloetantly sopilced to Mr.

tell
the

Quelch's studly, with the roport that
Wharton could not be found within
Cireviriars,

Mr. Queleh rompressad his lips hard.

"Yery well, Cherry !™ he said.

And Boals robired, [n-i'.-]inﬂ I‘Il:'t;l.‘nﬂl"l-#l:'r‘
troubled and unecomfortablo

Mr. Quelech procooded to the Hond's
gtudy, to scquaint Dr. Locke with thia
new phase of the Remove rebol's cam-
1‘+n1n'u againkt anthority. I'he Head
ooked puerled as he cxplained.

"One moment, Mr. Queleh," ho said.
“You say that Wharton did not return
to the Form-room sfter you sent him
(o me."”

“Exactly, mr—=he soome: lo have gone
olit of the school,”

“But 1 was not aware that vou had

sent him to me," aaid Dr. Locke, * Was
it during second lesson ™
“Cortamiv.” Mr. Quelch almost

pasped, “Is it poasible, =ir, that he did
not coma Lo the Sixth Fofin room @™
“Ho asmuredly did not.”
"Upon my word " gasped Mr. Quelch.
The Head looked very grave.
“The hoy sootnn  ineorrigible,™ he
sild. “This cannot-be allowed to ocon-
tinue, Mr. Quelch."

“I1t cannot, sic"™

“1 om surprised and pained,” =aid the
Head., “Until this term Wharton seemis
to have borno an excellent chiaracter in
his Form. You have always said as
wch."”

"It is quite troe, This term he has
utterly changed—for what reason 1 can-
not oven imagine,' said Mr. Queleh,
“He han quarrolled with all his, feiends,
and 1 think with most of the boys in
his Form; and he has connistont(s sol
himself against me. He is, in fact, the
very worst boy in the school.”

“I shall have to consider whethor he
can be allowed to remain in the schoal,”
nnid Dr. Locke. *I shall be verr sorry
0 cause pain to an old friend, and a
gentioman whom I respect so highly as
Colonel Wharton—s  governor of  the
school, too, Dut if this continues, Grev.
friars is no place for the boy. All other
mousures nhall, however, be tried first—

hositate to take an oxtreme stop with
Colonel Wharton's nephew, Tt would
e a terriblo shook to him. Lot Wha-
ton be sent to me immediately he ennes
i, Mr. Quelch.”

“¥Yory woll, sir”

~ Mr, Quelch loft the headmaster's study
in an angry and perturbed mood, Morn-
ing hroak was over now, and the He.
move fellows were gathering in the
Form-room for third lesson. But Harry
Wharton did not come in with them.

Third leazan proceeded without Whar-
ton.

When the Remove were dismissed, he
had not appesred; and at dinoer he
was not scen at the Remove table,

“He's makin® a day of it!" grinned
Zkinner.

It looked ns if 8kinnor was right: for
when the Remove went 1o their Form.
room for the aflternson, Harry Wharton
wnd still nbsent, And classes far the
day finished without him.

e
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anger. Wharlon made no movement,
me, boy? "

*“ Hold out your hand al once, Wharten ! "' rapped Mr. Queleh, trembling with

not deal, sir,”" replied the junior sullenly. Mr. Quelch gasped. ** Will you obey
“MNo, sir ! " The answer came quletly an
been canad enough-—I'm not going to be eaned any more !

“Do you hear me, boy?" *“1 am

deliberately. “‘I've
(See Chapler 1.)

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Shock for Mr, Pront!

R. PROUT stoppoed and stared.
M Mr, Prout could hardly bo-
lisxn his eyea.

; The Fifth Form master of
Greyfeinrs wan walking down to Friar-
dale, after classcs; progressing nlong
Friardale Lane with his slow mufnlnte]y
tread. The lights of the Cross Keya Inn
gleamed out into the winter dusk,
athwart the shadowy lane, Mr. Prout
wad almost opposite the bailding when
he received quite a shock—so great a
shook that he scareely selied vpon the
evidenes of his oyes.

The Cross Keys, which had the repula-
tton of boing one of the most diare-
putable resorts in the county, stood back
from the road, with an unkempt pateli
of grass belors ik, and s horse-trough,
and o cronking signbonrd. A muddy
lane ran down beside the inn, giving
access to the uneared-for gardens and
tho stablos, A wmido door opencd upon
that muddy lane=—amd a dim lamp
burned over the door, blinking in the
thickening dusk. And that side door
had opened, and a schoolboy in Ftons
had stopped out—right in tho view of
Mr. Prout.

The Fifth TForm mastor stared al
Harry Wharton.

Ho was amaxed,
than amared.

and more shoeked

~As master of a senior Form, he had
little to do with the Removites, and
teok no particular interest n My,
Queloh's Form. But the whole school
was aware of Wharton's escapnde that
day—~that he had been sont from his
Form room with a note to the Head—
that instoad of delivering ithe note and
taking his punishment, he had
“eleared.” and had not been seen sinece.
Lock.up st Groyiriars was at dark—and
it was wfter dark now—vol the truant
had not returned. In the masters' room
there had been same conversation on the
subject, all the mosters —oxeepling, of
course, Mr, (%u:rlr.]'u-n rrecing that such
things nover mppmmi and never could
happen in their Forms., Indeed, Mr,
P'rout, in his ponderous way, had kindly
offered Mr. Cf:nlnh sinn mdviee on the
subject—adviee which had  been e
coived so grimly that Jre., T'rout re-
gretted baving offored it

And here was Wharton !

This was the explanation of Lis
truancy. ‘This was where he hnd been
![mndiuur hiz alolen holidas—al the Cross
Kevs: o place strictly out of bounds for
all Groylriars fellows,

Really, it was iperedible. Wevertlie-
loss, there it was. Mre. Ironb stood and
stared at the jimior, wha had just
slepped out of the side door of the
public-house.

Wharton had talken a siop lowards
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& TAN YOU SOLVE THE " CROSS WORD" PUZZLE ON PACE 17, CHUMS ?

the roud, when ho sighted the portly | was nol oasy for Me. Treont to follow | hirmsels middenly rolling over In the

figire of Mr. Prout, standing there like | Mr. Cobb's RV . mud,
a portly statue, with bulging, amured . But he comprehendod that the fat man | " There 1" gnsped Mr, Prout. There,
exfs fized on him, in the erimpon waistcoat was insinuating | you im inent rasca) ™
The junior stoppad. that he had heen drinking. Ben Cobb sat up, gas ing.
eck as ho was, he wan startlod |  Mi. Cobb Jerheed a fat thumb towards “8hift i 1 lm'mrnﬁ, “Minck him
al fairly walking into s Greyfriars | ihe road. out |"
master, in the of leaving tho Uross| You 'ook it!" ha il “Honde off |  T—T—Nless my soul |
IS ey, “What? What1" Oh, dear! Good graciaus!™
" Wharton ™ = 'Ook it 1" The two stablemon grasped Mre, Prout
Mr. Prout gaspod out the name. ‘Fellow 1" thundered Mr., Prout. and ran him back to the romd, Liowal

Wharton did not anewor, He bhacked | Feller vourself, mnd many of "em," | laughter and hoots from tha gathering
io the wide door, which had not ot L maid Mr. Cohb cheerily, “Come, come, roup of loafers followed him. A ecals
closed, behind him. In a moment "he | sir; you go away quietly You can't be| bagestump whizred through the aie ayd
had disappeared into the inn again, and | served 'ere—nob in that condition. You knockad qlf?f Mr. Prout's hat, nnd thern

the door closed, go 'oma and aleep it orf " was & fresh burst of ribald laughtor,
“Bless my soul!” sjasculated Mr. :M-rn fi:}:ltuiﬁr!:“‘::frﬁ-?m_ﬂu o “Good gracious] 13— Mr,
l‘l_'l_cll:h and blinked. Hoond Gioundal .5, Prout  wpluttered, hardly  knowing

he + " Do you | whother he was on his head or hin heols.
He had no *Eefill eancern with Whar. | fuppase that I have ealie here to—to— | "l o et old ont 1

tan, na o momber of & junior Form with | (o partake of Jour—your vile hiquoret | .« g dear | ﬂf.,' I_f_-u

which he had, officially, nothing to do. | How dare you! — ) “ "ok it

He dobated in his mind whether he Go oy, old gent 1" said Mr. Cobb, | apy, Prout, hustled and shoved, dazed
should walk hack to Greyfriars onid ne- “lm‘hlfhﬁ'd- I you kick up & row "era and dizey, clutched up his hat anid
duaint Ae. Quelch with what ho had :fﬂ“ | ‘avo to bo ifted! 1 keep on t’“"; tottored away. Another cabbago-stumyp
*eon, leaving the Remove mastor (o doal | ing you I got m I'TM“ ta think of! | followad bim, and thon o stone, Id wa
as b thonght fis with this young raseal, | You ‘ook 1t peaceful | uite an entertainment to the lnafers of
But ho shoal: his head. He would not|  * There i & Groylriare boy in this ﬁ'm Crom Keva. Mr. Prout, fargetiul
leave a Groyfriarn boy in that disre- hovse " thundered Mr, Prout. “T shall | of his intended visit 1o the sillage,
mtablo haunnt, take him away with me. A boy named | rottersd away townrds Grovirisrs in o

Sa the Tifth Form master, having | Wharton | Bring him out at oo 1" dazed and bortified frame of wind.

made up his mind, marchad p to the | “There ain't an hoy in the "ouse, | He had been mixed up in & " shindy "
sido door of the Crom Kevs, amnd exeapting tho pot-boy, ‘and his name's ot the dierdputable Cross Keyi—he, a

knocked o thundering knock, Perking ™ said Me, Cobb, *You nin't | senior master of Croviviars. Tle bl
The doar did not apen, got any husiness with my pot-boy, || been hustled and shoved aud, in fael,
Knock! Knock! Knoel ! - 5 pose 1 “chucked out™ and thas young rascyl.
Thora was a honvy, rusty teon knaclker 1 "I demand ta seo Wharton at onee ! | Wharton, had probably soon it nll and
an the deor, amd Alr. Prout fairly thun- | Mr, Cobb shook his head. was laoghing at him.  The derisjve
ered at it JHon't know the name,” he enid. | hoots and howls of the Cross Keys gang

Tho crash of the knocker rang through | ;' Nover “oand it that T know of. ook | rang 1 Bia cars as ho tottorsd away,
tho inn: hut o one eamo to the sido | ore, old gent, vau're excited ! T koow | B Iy wblo to belicve that this dreadfn]

door. Mr. Pront thundered in vain, | 0% It 5. Bles your vart, I've been | thing tenlly had happencd.

with growing anger and annoysnce, thern Jsseltl Yo go “ome quistly
“”-'i“ml “W l'“lﬂdi-ﬂﬂ' < rnl: IH"II;'T'.:I'GH you  1ruff fai rod Mi T
gentloman in o crimson waistcont, wit I THIALL L ranros i)
an almost erimson faeo. I was Afr, | Front, THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Ben Cobb, tha landlord of the Cross [ “Oh, dror it mild ! said Hen { ol In the Deplhs !
Keyse. He qullod along the path to the | “ I you want to be shifted, you'll wetf E'S .
Groyirines mastor : shifted, wo "I tell you. Ve, Bill— gone, . 8ir i
“'Ere! Old gent!* "Arry—" Joe Hanks, the fat book:
maker and billiards sharper,

r. Prout glyred roupd, e could |  Two grinning stablemon cama up, in
sbarcely beliove that anyone would have | shivtsleevon, 1ea or four loafors had
tho temority to addeess him as “old | coma out of the inn and were laoking
genb 1™ Yot ovidently Mr. Cobb was | on. One or two eartors had stoppod in
addvessing him, Really, it war day | the road to observe the scene. My,
of surprisen_and shocks for the mastor | Proul was getling au nudienie,

looked curiously at  Harry
Wharton as he spoke.
Whartan did not answer.
He waa standing at o window of (he
Cross Koys, hidden by a dirty curtain

of the Grovfriars Fifth. Mr. Prout st up fo Ben Colib, and | from without. Ho had seen alf that hail
“ ' : : mder | Potsed, and waiched Mr. Prout vamish
ywhat? What® ho ejaculatod, homayed un angry clenched st under mdignant  and  ineffectual  inte  (he

“That nin't e way in, old gant.® | his fat nesq, \ 005
ir i } Ll I'l.'ll'T ..H' n llﬂ . W‘I . winfer dus x
o0 way int ﬁnﬂ'f.'" ;::E:hmjtt:d, "}]m 3.;.::‘ ?;3::,? a; Wharton's face was sct and hard,

" You sMop inlo the bar this are way," . '8 ¥ |
; Lo “ D e i | refuse to loave a Greyfrinte Loy in this|  With utter recklesness ho had ol
::Iﬂmh?i;h%ﬁ;. uldnéﬂiﬁ' uns sorved disreputiable dén 1™ % Sl sented himself from the school that day,

Mr. Prowt A Mr. Cobb made & soothing gesture [Enowing, und caring litthe for, sl
The I:'."ms.:l ﬁgu landlord knew him | with a large grubby hand. ’ pumt-htf:rm:i_thslt“muﬁl E‘q“mh Pum“::i
pecfoctly well by sight, and could not| “Take it ensy ' he said. ' There an;.'l: HI'. r:j:rn d I3 t‘gxpﬁﬁnl:ti |1|:1!|‘wa um
possibly havo suppased that Mr. Prout | ain't any tchoolioy ‘ere, No schoolboy |EE,|.,_1 1": il gt ot
was calling for a drink. Obvionsly, ho [ is sdmitted to theso "ero premisee. Go | 190 i iy

was being imperiinent, away peaceful, that's wy advice " To questions as ta whero ha had spent
' . . . " — YO e the day he had intended fo-oppose a
Mr. Tronl gave him a withering | . You—yo sullon ailonce. Neow it would be known.

lare—a gl il ¢ : ‘Il you can't carry vour liquor, gir,
-ﬁl:;:rﬂnd f:[:l l.fhn E:numl}{'tﬂ ﬁ:n.jl-:::s lot it alone,” advised Mr. Cobl, *This| Dat he shrugged his shoulders with

on the spok. Tnt Ban Cobb showed no | %0t of thing don't do my premises any | bitter indifference. What Jdid it malkter,

iim of being shrivellod, g | + 1 got my licence to think of, and | after all? More and more punishment—
”mﬁ,d :mg'tgr;::u;t!" jﬁu.ﬂ::fm can't ‘ave old gouts kicking up o | but he could stand it! They woull
“What? What " ehindy ‘ore! T put it to you ns | never break his pride, never conquer his

"You go vour w ilatly, u | rensonable man. "Ere, Bll, *elp the old redistanion, at least. I he was, as his
nnid tﬁrg f;g:!: ) ﬂﬁ'ftﬁuf I;:u B:-,'t*; feller to the road and start him going." | Form master declared, the worst buy at
ilisttirbanco *aro 1™ Bill stretehed ant o dirty hand towards Greyfrinrs, at all ovents ho would Jive

L s i the Filth Form master of Greylriars, | up to his reputation.
-"‘;Eh;: *ﬂ:ﬂ‘lil..‘t:':ﬁ:;::tlm "onee," ugid | grioning. Mr, Prout knocked it savagely | Mr. Bankn coughed,
Mr. Cobb. “T got niy licenso to think | 4%a¥. "Adn't you better get home, siri™

of. Tooks to mo as if you've "nd enough. | * Cobb—T think vour nume is Cobb— [ ho hinted.
nnd I'm bound to refuse to mrL'iru Wﬂf I demand that that bog, Wharton, be The Croea Keys sharper had had the
¥ou'vo 'ad as much as o can carry. | #ent out to me ai onoce 1" 1u?r|ﬁﬂ of his lite when Harry Wharton
“Upan my word!” sttt Mr “ 8hift "im 1" said Mr; Cobb, first called at the place, in company with
Brorl : : utterced . t"'f Iir%!{'ﬂ-ll fn;uckmgly mrul It:npudunl.ly Ekimardnrihthe t;mum.f ?::ﬁ h:ﬂ h]t::l
" ” - ol the tUraviriars mastor, Waa oo | weleamas 2 nepiew of ¢ weajlhy
mﬁhﬂ E;flfﬂm;’ fmru:ﬂ A ﬁ”:':;"'“;; much for 5é.‘l!r. Prout—never a  very | Colonel Wharton.  1f Harry Wharton
& le,nhl i : t;’;hmﬂrml' Hll'l ¥ 1p | Putient genildman, He hit out at the | wan resolved to go to the bad, Mr, Joe
WIE Eoxken at the 4 Boye, impidont face, aml Ben Cobb gave o'l Banks was not the man fo ulnp him—
Tre Mavxer Lramany.—No. 887, Estartled and onduged yell as ho found rather was ho the man to give him a
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bicarly helping hand on the downward
path. Thot day be had  beon glad
enough to see him, It had meant profit
1 ﬁr. Bauks, and all was grist that
camoe 1o hie mill. Bat there was sonie-
thing in the hard recklessness, or rather
desperation, of the junior, that made
Mr. Bauks a little pnensy. He was
willing ta lleece the schoolboy ; lmt very
anwiling to risl getting into frouble
over tho opetation. .

As Wharton did not hoed him, Mr.
Panks tovched him on the arm to draw
his nitention, Wharton jerked his arm
uway s il an adder had touched it, and
Mr. Banks' bleary eves glinted for &
moment.

“This means o row for you at the
whool, gir,” he said. * You'd better get
Laok afore that old genl scea your hend-
master—what "

Wharton noddod. .

“Rotten lock that he saw you poin'
aut 1" said Joe Banks, “ Dut pe'aps you
can make cut that he was mistook, In
\lso durk, too] 1f you get to the schoal
afora him there's n chanoe—what 1

“1'd botter go, certainly,” mid Harry,

He moved to the door of Mr. Danks'
FOOI,

“Alwnyk glad te sco you ‘ere any
time, sir, you know," said BMr. Banks
offusively. " Bat vou take care, &ir;
vou can t be too enreful 1"

Wharton made no roply to that.

He went down the rickely stairs and
out by the sidedloor from the inn, The
Cross Kove lonfers had returned into the
har now. Wharton took a path ncross
the fields to mvold running into M.
Proat in the road.

He tramped away townrds Greyirinr
with a moody brow.

It was possible, an the sharpor had
swigmested, that he might be able to
decvive his headmaster with a litilo hard
iving if he arrived nt the school belore
Mr, Prout—which was casy cnough by
cutfing across the Belds at & run, That
would have beat the natural resopree of
Skinner or Snoop in similar eircume
tRoes,

But Wharton had no
sdapting Mr. Banks' hint.

The same passionatoe, unbending pride
that hed eauwsed his foll, ot lesst saved
him from some of i consciuences,
Leing might have saved him, but he
would have bitten his totjgue out sooner.
I sheer recklesy desperation he had
fropiped into Skinner’s blackgunrdly pur-
siiits—hbut he was never likely to imitate
Skinner's methods, What he had done,
he would seornfully admit, facing the
givsie with savape hardilicod.

He did not run—he walked across the
dark fields, earcless whothor he arrived
at geliool before or after Mr. 'rout.

His brow wis black and gloomy; his
heart was not light,

Iis feclings had been bitter as he saw
4 Gireylrinrs mastor hustled and mocked
by tho dingy crew at the Cross Keys,
and himsell the cause of it.  Indeod, he
hid been tempted to plunge into the
shindy, hitting out right und left st the
grinning, dirty faces, That would cer-
tainly have boen n sarprise for his new
frionds 8t the Cross Keya

What had brought him to this?

His heart was nob i il—he revolted
at his surroundings that doy, the touch
of Myr. Banks' tobacoo-sfalned hngers on
hiz arm hod made him shudder,

It had all begun with his quarrel with
his frionds—was he to blame for that?
ie told himsell, with eavage obstinnoy,
that ho was not to blame.

Divided from his old chums, he had
[pund mew [riends—such as  Vernon-
Bmith, the Bounder of Greylnirs—a
dnngorous friond Tor o fellow in o rock-
less linmour, nourishing grievances and

intention ol

o sense of wrong, He remembered, with
a hitter smile, his Christioas vaealion
with the Bounmder. He had gquarrelled
with Bmithy then, because be could not
and would mot join in Smithy's shady
pursuite, Yeb loter ot Groviviars he had
quarrelled  with the Bounder again,
because Smithy refused 1o earry on with
a blackguardly expedition and face the
conyoguences  aftorwards, It was @&
change, with a vengeance,

From bad to worse, it was 80 oafy, s
fntally easy, aftor the first step hod bevn
tnken., And now—

HBaly. Cherts had his old place us eap-
tain of the Remove. He was nothing in
the Form, In passionate resentment ho
had even given up football, and refused
to_ play for the Form at wil Flo was
nobody now; only the worst fellow at
Geeylriara! Well, that wad something—
if il was the only distinotion left him,

He tramped on moodily.

When he came aut of the fields into
the rond he caught sight of a portls
figuro stopping at the school gates. 1t
waas Me. Proul.

The Filth Form master went in, and
the gate closed behind hin,

Wharton walked on slowly.

He lind to refurn o the school; there
was no help for that, Ho bad to return
untd fuce llim consequonces of what he
hail done. Bot he was in no hurry.

He stoppod ot the gatos at last and
rang the bell with a Fiuud glangg.  Uln
gatea hod Jong beon locked.  Holl-call
wis long over. (osling come down [rom
his Jodge and blinked ot Wharlon
throurh (lie bars of the gats,

“Ho!" he saill, " You!

“ Lot moe inl" snapped Harey.

“ Procious goings hof!” sand Goshing,
“Wot 1 saya is this 'oro—"

“Let me in, you nss"

Gosling snorted angrily amd unlocked
the gate. The Removite strode in, and
trampod away towards the House.

Bob COherry & Co. met him as ho
came in. A peore of fellows gathered
round to stave at hime  The fallow wha
had eut elases for the day without leavo
wps the eynosure of all eyes

“f wsav, vou follows, here
sqneaked Billy Bunter.

“ Ind a good time, Wharton ¥ grinned
Sleinner.

“1 savy, what have you done to
Prouty ! Prouty came in bursting, and
spluttering out something about you to
Quolchy,” said Peter Todd, "1 heard
your name,.”

Wharton did not answer. Wingate oi
ihe 8ixth came through the crowd of
juniors with a stern face.

“Wharton! Come with me to the
Heond '

Y Certainly I soid Wharton lightly.

He followed the prefect, leaving the
crewil of juniork in o bugz behind him,

His manner was quite composed, Flo
had called the tumne, and the time had
como to par the piper—an ordeal [rom
which nny  follow might well have
shrunk. DPut if wny of the Greyfrinrs
fillows expocted to sen Wharton shrink
they were disappointed.

Cnol and ealm, his

ho "

head erect, he

follnwed Wingate of the Sixth imo the
presence of the Head.

“ohify *km ! " sald Mr. Cobb, Impudently.
gn Cobb gave & startled and enraged yoll as he

hit out at that impudeni face and
found himsell suddenly roll
“ Thare, you impudent rascal ! "'

roared to his stablemen.

over in the mud,
Cobb sat up, gasping.
“f Chuck

It was too much for Mr, Prout, He

* There [ ** gasped Mr. Pﬂmi.
‘‘ghift "Im ! "' he

imout " (See Chapier 3.)
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Facing the Musle |

B. LOUKE was oot alone in the
D

Mr, Quelch was there, and Mr.
Prout was there, red snd fus-
Ler still guivering with anger ond
iriiation, }Si:m gd and the Hemove
master had Listened to Mr. Prout's tele

of what had happened at Friardale—
listenod with grave, shocked inces. My,
Prout hail finished his story, but he was
not tired of the subject; he was telling
it over aguin, smplitying it, when Win-
ate knooked at the door und breught
the culpnt in. The head prefect had
orders to bring Wharton to the Head as
soon as he returned to Greyfrinrs, and
he had lost no time. Wharton, tired
from his reckless dsy's outing, muddy
from the ficlds, stood in the presence of
his headmupster, his Formn master, and the
ritated Me, Prout, )

“Wharton, sir!™ said Wingate. And
the Groyiriars captain retired from the
study with & curious glance ag the rebel
of the Hemove as lie went.

“Ah! is heral" said AMpr. Prout,
in his booming voice, “ The—the young
ruscal—the  amecinte  of—of  black-
guards——"*

The Heod made a gesiure.

Mr. Prout bettlpd wp his wrath and
indignation, :

“1 leave him in your hands, sie!™ he
sald with dignity, and he whisked aut of
the study. .

Mr. Quelch's lipa wero set in a hard
line. Fe conld not blame My, Prout
for his intervention in the aflair, never-
theless ho was deeply irritated thercby.
Mr, Prout could ecarcely lhava left &
Greyirinrs boy unquestioned in such a
vesort as tho Croxs Keys, Btill, the
Removo master wished that he had
minded his own business—or, at least,
that ho had never seen Harry Wharton
there, It was galling to him to have
another member of the staffl “butting
in like this. My, Quelch's annoyance
over the incident to his already
;nnp anger against the rebel of his

'or1

I,

De. Locko fixed his eyes upon Whar-
ton. The hnpassive aon on the
junior's faco perplexed him, Ho was not
accustomed (o such calmness, almost in-
difference in the looks of delinquents
hmuﬁht before him,

“Wharton! Mr., Quelch gavoe you a
note to bring to me (rom the Formi-room
this mnmlnFI"

“¥Yes, sirl"

“What did you do with it? You Jid
not bring it to me."

“It 1 in my pocket now, siv!"

“ Place it on my desk.”

Wharton did eo.

“"¥You have absanted sonrwlf from
rhoal without leave for & whale day,
Wharton,”

“You, siv]"

“Have you any excuse {o affor "

" Nove, sirl"

The Head eoughed. It was faivly
ebvious that Wharton had no excise o
offer, nnless the fact that he was in
rebellion aguinst autherity was an ox-
cuse, Biill, his cool reply was discon-
i.‘(‘:l'tﬂ!lﬂ-

“Mr. Prout states that he saw
st o disreputable resort near Fria
which is strictly out of bounds,

“ Does he, sir?"

“Mr. Prout wasz treated with gross
disrespact by tho habitues of the placo, it
appears, when he requested that vou
should be given up to him.”

“1 was nob responsible for that, sir"

“No, noi I am sure you would not
have desived that, Wharton. T ocan
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exongraie you on that peint. Dut you
knew that Mr. Prout was seeking you 1"

"I guessed it,™

"I you had coms out to him the un
fortunate distorbance would not have
ocdurred 1"

* | suppose nof,"

"E'r'h]' did you not do so " '

Wharton hesitated. The Head's man-
ner was gquict, simost kind: it was not
what he had expected. 1t troubled him
n littla,

To anger and condemnation he was
propared to oppose eullen  silonce  or
deliance. But the beadmnstor sronred
more grioved than angry, and tho junior
falt & pang of remorse.

“Mr. Prout is not my Form master,
air,” hooanid nt Jast. I did not thiuk he
hael nny right to mterfere with moe.”

“You are mware that any Greyiviags
mansier eould not leave you theee, in
such surroundings.”

No answer,

“Have you spent the whole doy ot
that—that placo, Wharten ™

“Only the aftornoon, wir."

“What were you doing in the maorn-
ing, after vou left the school®

" Walking on the eliffa”

“While you were at the Cross Kova
how were you oconpind ¥

Wharton hesitated agnin,

“I must have an answer, Whartan,"

"I was playing cards, sir,” mid Horry,
and there was o flush in Kix elecks now
—a lush of dn-ﬂiJ shame,

“For monoy 1"

en” .

“In & word, you were ganilling,™ enid
the Head with a deop breath,

“¥Yaa, sir,”

Theve wae silence in the studv. M,
Queleh stood like o graven image, withe
out & word. ‘The matter was in the

ar's hands to deal witli: and if
Mr. Quelch considered the Head's
mothods too %nnﬂn, ho eould not =a
s0. Ceortainly he wonld not have dealt
with the delinquent so kindly.

Dir. Looke spoke in ot lnsi,

“You mre aware, on, thot Loys
have been u:]imllud from Greyivines [or
acting as you have done.”

“Yeou, sir.”

A vicious boy, onca discovered, can-
not bo allowed to remain in the school,”
said the Head.

Wharton started.

"#—n—u vicious boy 1" he repeated.

(1] “.»,I'

Wharton's face was floodsd with erim-
E:rn. Was that hnf:l P’m wl:ﬂ Iﬂ:‘;t:ad upon
vicious bn;r—n. ow like Skinner?

“Oh, sir" he mottered, “T—J—»
He broke off. Tha Head's keen glance
read his faco,

“If 1 do not send you away from Groy-
friars, m, it ia use 1 do not
believe you to be actually & vicious hn;.r
—thaoug ur econduct would make 1t
soom #0,” ho  said, ““Roeckless, is-
obedient, headstrong, I fear that you
are; but these faults may b nmended,
You have done wrong, yery wrong, You
have brought disgrace upon the namae
you bear—the name of o governor of the
school, your uncle, respect for whom
should huve bold you back from this?

*Ob, rict" said Harry miserably.

" Until quite recently you had u good

ter in your Form—the best of
characters, in fact,” said the Head.
“Bome strange outhreak of waywardness
has led you from bad to worse, Your
Form master now considers you the
warst boy in the school.”

* Undoubtedly,” said Mr, Quelch.

Wharton's foce hardened again.

That he had done wrong, that ho had

dly, perha Iy, h
might have ldgrif!.:etf‘ mﬁmtmd: Dui

. he wos not the worst boy in the scliool,

ot iz very worst—ho was very far from
that. He wan o better fellow than the
Bounder, he was infinitely better than
Bkinner, or Angel of the Fourth. o:
Loder of the Birth, and he knew i

nly_he koew also that he had roused
hia “Form master's implacable dislike
and that he no longer had Justice 1
expeot from Mr, Quelch,

And yet the Head did not share M,
ﬂ:m!uh § opimion,. He did not say =0, b
harton felt it. Had the headmnste
mlone  dealt with tho culprit, matter
might have gons very differenily, Bu-
Mr, Qualeh, justly incensed, his prtions

worn ouf, had to be reckoned with,

“I sholl give wyou an' o riunits
Whayion, to re m?r. anl mfﬂﬁl_" Al
the Head quietly. “T am moeo willing
to do 40, becanse I firmaly bolieve the-
n deseending to petty T;Im:hmmn]i-:
you  have acled  contrary to yor-
character and indeod to vour fneling
tions,  You have done wirong, aud [
that you must be punished, But I sha
Bivo you an opportunity of showing tha
you are by no means so bad as CYTEE
antis would indicate, and that YOI [k
ehle to pull yourself wp in time. 1 an
sure that you agree with me, M-
Queleh " added the Head, with a gloue.
at the Form mastor,

Mr. Queleh eomprossed hig lips.

It was his cue to assonb—the Hea
expected it. But Mr, Quelch hod bees
too severely. exasperated, too intensel:
irritated.  He did not seo eve Lo ey
with his chiof, and for once he venture)
to siy =0,

YAm I to spenk frankly, sie® lie
acked,

“Assiredly.” said the Head, Lut ha
fravnod slightly,

ot T mlr fixed opinion, sir, ths
Wharton is the worst boy at Greyfrins.
Were 1 his hendmaster, T shoild no
allow him fo remain in the school. At
the eame timo I submit, of course, cho:
ftlltlefh[ﬂ yaur judgment.”

arton’s look grew hardor.

“You have decidod, sir, not to oxphe !

"harton,” went on the Remove master,
© Be it s0.  But I have boen troated with
fogrant rhwehlmct. in my own Form.
roomi—my authority has been sob ot
nought.  Unless a VOry sovere punish-
ment is infficted fllﬂ:iglmu will be at an
aﬂdu in the Romove, leave it to vou,
5

Tho Head suppressod a sigh.

Hix view was that the Form mastor
wiis making o mistake, mislod by his
natural vesentment,  Bub he was boud
lo support the Remove mastor,

Y You hear what Mr, Quelch savs,

harton,” said the Hemd. *You sre
very well aware that your Form master's
anthority must be maintnined, Vet |
think thut Mr. Quelch may take a wore
lenient viow if you will tendor a sineore
apology for your eonduct and promise
amendment.”

Ir. Quelch looked giim and il
nothing. He did not I‘Eﬂl in the least
disposedd to take o more lenient wiew -
but he would have had no choice in the
matter, dltor what Dr, Locke had said, if

arton had tendered an apology,
But nothing was further from tho
Remove rebel's thoughts,
“The worst boy at Greyfeine”
looked at the Remove muster, and his
face was hard, his eyes glinting.

Not o word passed his lips.
“l‘:;nu hear me, Wharton" said tho
DRl
“1 am willing fo tell you thak T an
sorry, nir,” said Wharton in o low voiee,
“You will tell Mr, Quelch.”
. "'il answer, atnd Wharton's lips sct
nr L]
“*Am I to undersiand that you refues,
Wharton 1" *
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f8n far as Mr. Quelch is eoncerned,
siv, [ am not sorry,” said the robel of
the Hemove grimly.,

Mr. Qun!nhg made an angry gesture.
The Hend knitted hiz brows.

“1 am sorry to hear that, Wharton—
very sorry indeed! You drive me to
rhare Mr. Queloh's view" that you are
ingorrigible. 1 ecommand you lo apolo-
giso to Mr. Quelch at once, with the
alternative of receiving a severs
Hogging.”

Wharton's lips remained sef,

“Very woll,” sajd the Head, angry

now, “You will be flogged in public
to-morrow morning after prayers. Now
von may go.™
Wharlon went,
THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Flogging !
al ANDED at last 1" murmured the

Bounder with a hard grin.
Tho school was assembled in
Big Hall,

Onee bofore they hisd been assembled,
te soo Harry Wharton Qogged; but the
Hogging had not taken place. Now it
was to take place; there was no moro
teroy for the rebel of Greviriars,

The Remove fellows stood in their
E.fm*r-.u, most of them silent and grave.
tob Cherry & Co. looked very grim.

It had come to this at last: it had
heen bound to como.  Unless Harry
Wharton had checked himseli in las
reckloes careor it had to eome, and he
had not thought of checking himsell.
But it was bitter enough to his old
iriends—[viends no longer, but still con-
cerned about the wayward fellow who
Lind spurned their friendship.

“1 say, you fellows, there he eomes '™
squeaked Billy Bunter. “He, he, he!”

“SBhut up, you fat frog!” growled
Johnny ]Ih:!'i:

“Oh, really Bull—"

"Bilence, there, you fags !" called out
Gwynne of the Sixth.

Dr. Locke had entored the hall by the
npper door, followed by Mr. Queleh and
the fellow who was “for it." Gosling
stood ready with the birch in his hand

All eyes wero fixed on Wharton,

His foce was composed ; but there was
n tinge of red in his checks. Thoe in-
fiction itsalf he was prepared to endure
with lmrdihood. But he was pol in-
seniihlo to the shame of it

“What n come-down for his giddy
Magnificenee " murmured  Skinner,
“*Thus ave the mighty fallen |

Rnoop gigglod.

Bob Cherry gavo the eada of the
Nemove a fieree look, DBut for the
wesenen of the Head, he would probably
mxll'u given thom something more than a
loak.

“Bilonea 1" ealled ottt Wingute,

The Hend took the birch from Gos-
ling's hand. Harry Wharwn steod
crect and cool. The Head fixed his oyos
upon him, with more of sadness than
of anger in his glance.

“Wharton,” he said, in a deep voice,
“you are about to be punished for what
vou know to bo serious wrongdaing. Yet
cven now I eannot forget that, wutil of
Inte, vou have borne a l:,-Fh character in
the achool.  You stand hefore your
IForm mastor, who is justly afended with
voil. Have you even now nothing to
sny to him¥”

Wharton's eyes glinted.

" Nothing, sir, only—"

Ho pansod.

HOnly what "™
MOnly that I will try to forgive him,
gir.” '

The words were heard throvgh  the
giiont hall, and they caused sometling

slood uns
it off savagely.

Dr. Locke s o Gosling to set down (he punished junior.
upon his feet—his face chalky, his eyes burning.
said Mr. Quelch, and his hand dropped on the rebel’s shoulder. Wharton shook
“ Lot me alone | ** he muttered thickly.

Harry Wharion
“Come [ ™

( (§ee Chapter 6.)

like n sensation. Mr. Quelch's face bo-
came scariet.

“Upon my word!" exclaimed the
Head. “This is too much! Gosling,
take him up "™

The Head was angry now—deeply
angry. Losling stepped forward, and
the late captain ef the Remove was

“ hoisted, ™

Lusls !

The Grst stroke rang.

There was n breathlesz silepee in
Hall, ©Onls through the silence rang
the sound of the lashes.

It was a »ovore Hogging.

There were few [ollows at Ciroylriars
who could have endur that bittor
castigation without a ery. But no sound
came from Harry Wharton's lips.

His sct faco grew harder, paler; he
clenched his teoth to keep back the
sountds of pain. He would not cry out
=he would not viter a murmur or a
moan—if he died for it he would endure
Iy silenve.

Aund still the lashes foll,

Larh on lash, echoing in the stillness,

The hord grin  vanmbed frem  the
Bounder’s [ace; even Skinner and
Snoop grew serious. Bob Cherry turned
away his face.

Anil =till no sound come from Whar-
ton. He seemed to be made of iron—
only the palencss of his set face telling
of what ke esndured, -

It wes over ot Inst.

Dy, Lewke sigoned to Gosling to set

down the punished junior.  IHarry
Wharton stood unsteadily upon his feet,
hic face chalky, his eves burning.
“Come!" said Mre. Queleh; and his
hand dropped on the rebol's shoulder,

Wharton thook it off savagely.
“"Let me alone!" he muttered thickls.

And he walked out of Hall, steadily,
with upright head. The Hend gave
the signal to dismiss, and the Greyiriara
follows poured out.

Wharton went directly to his study
in the Remove poassage, When the
Remorve gathered in their Form-room
the rebel of the Form came in and look
his place with the rest.

His face was still pale, and it washard
and sullen. He seemed unconscious of
the curiows looks east wpon him by the
rest of the Farm. Onee his eves turned
upon Mr. Quelch with doadly animosity.

He was in no state for the Form
work: but fortunalely the Remove
master realised that, and passed « Liim
over. Wharton was 8 looker-on in class
that morping, dgnored by his Form
master; an ohject of interest, tinclured
with some derision, to the rest of the
Remove.

Had Me. Quelel’s persecution, ns he
considered i, continued that merning ho
was in a meod for any reckless oul-
liveak.

But the Remove master pasted him
Tue Macset Lisnant.—No. 887,
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over fiite unnoliced, and &id nol ad-
dresz him or oven glance at him,

Wharton sat through morming classes,
wehing with puin, sullon and savage,

It wans o relief to him when classes
were over and he was ahle to get awny
by himsell. But if Mr. Quelch had ex-
pected, or hoped, thal, soevere punieh-
ment wonld bring him to a betior frame
of miml, the Remove master was likely
to be disappointed.

To the Remove vebol's resentful, ex-
asperated mind that savero “ﬂfmi"’f was
the lnst straw—the climax of o hilter
persecution. That was all that he could
or would see,

His heart was adamant now,

Hi was callad the worst boy at Grey-
Trinrs, and treatod as such—and he
would make 1he deseriplion a trpoe one!
That was the black and bitter thought
that filled the mind of the rebal of the

105,

—_—

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Friend In Need !
Hemave

ERNON-SMITH of tle
gave a cynical grin, and Tom
Redwing, his companion, cateh-
ing his expression, followed tho
dircotion of his glance. Tt wis o few
days alter tho flogging in Big Hall, and
n half-holiday at Groyfriars. For onee
Harry Whartan was not under deten-
tion; and he had walked out of the
ﬁhtuu. passing near the Bounder aml
cdwing, t was upon Wharton's re-
ewiling Eigurn that  Smithy's eynical
gl-l-ﬂﬂllfﬂla

“Goin' the glddy pace!” sneered the
HBounder,

Tom Redwing walched Wharton for a
moment or two as the late captain of the
Hemove swung away towards the village.
Then he looked at the Boundor,

“What do you mean by
Smithy I** he asked very quietly,

Smithy lnoghed,

“The dear man is Jookin' for more
krouble,” be said. “He will find it
I've offersil Skinner thres to one in
viuids that he will be snckod From Grey-
friora bofore {he end of the term, 1
fency I thould win the bel if Skinner
would take it on™

“That's rotten, Smithy."

“He's askin' for it, imn't he '™ grinned
ithe Bounder,  “I've played the poat
myself once or twice, in my way: it I
neyer wenl huniin' for trouble as Whar-
ton's doin’. Berve him jolly well right
when he geis tho hoot !

Redwing  knitted his  brows, This
sailorman’s son had  boon away  from
Greylriars for a week or two, looking
after his [ather, who had besn laid up
with & speained arm at his cottage at
Hawkschiff. Hae had left his chum, the
Hounder, on the best of terms with
Harry Wharton ; he had returned lo find
e an the Bitierest torms,

The Bounder grinned at his chum's
clonded face:

“You remembey tofllin'® me to leave
Wharton alone, and not give him a
shove down now he's goin' to the giddy
bow.wows?"™ lie asked. “Ha, ha! Do
yoir know why I vowed with hing while
you wera away? Wingate spotbod us
goin' to the races and ordersd us hawe.
aud Wharton was for keepin' on and
defyin' him. We quarrelled becanse 1
came back, aud he called me o funlk,
Not quite what you woulil have ex-
peoted, Roddy, what ¥

*“No." said Tom,

“"Well, that's how §# stands* =aiil
Sinithy. “We had a big sorap, and [
was  knocked out—confound bim! I
haven't spoken to him since. S0, vou
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that,

soo, RHeddy, I'm nol helpin® him on the
downward puth—il wan rather the other
wey about. I'm fod up with him.”

“I can't qtute understand his going on
lilie this,” said Tom. “He's a fol-
low, one of the bLest, though I suppose
his temper’'s o bit trying Lo his friends,”

“Ha's got no friemds,"” sneered the
Bounder, “Even Skinoer s geitin®
rather sliy of him.”

“He will always have one friend, if
ho thinka 1t worth while to be friendiy
with me," said Redwing,

“1 wans under the impression thal yon
wera my  pal,” snieered the Bounder.
“You can't run with the hare and hunt
with the hounds, Reddy.”

“I ean't forget that he pulled my
fathor out of the sea, and most likel
saved his life,"” wid Redwing, " A fel
low who'd do that can't be very had,
I'm sorry you rowed with him; but
you're to blame, Smithy.”

“Oh, am 11" exclaimed the Bounder
hotly,

“Yea. Yoo found him in n recklos
temper, and lod him into a silly esca-
ade,” said Redwing steadily, ~ *“You
wmcked out when it became wnsafe—I
don't mey you wern wrong thers; sou
were vight. Still, you mrf‘ Wim into i,
and il hoe was kesn to Iwu-E on, Le had o
right to complam if you backed out be-
cause of the risk. It woa for him te jib
nt the rigk, not you,"

“Oh i said Smiths,

“That's what 1 think,. He's net n
blackguard. 1 beliove he was plungin
into that dingy robt from n sot o
desperation,” said Tom. *“He fosls 1hat
averything's  against him, and that
nothing matlers very much, And so he
didn't eare for the risk. You did,
Well, if you weren't ready to go the
whole hog, you shouldu't have got him
into the thing at all.™

*Oh, my hat 1"

The Bounder looked raiher grimly at
edwing.

" Not that T'm not glad the thing fell
throngh,” saidl Tom. * But you wers to
blame all along, Smithy=firt for load-
m% him into it and chen for backing
out !"™

“1 dou't know why T
ab mae lika (his, Hudsf! I'd punch any
other Tellow's siose for half as noch.”

Redwing smiled fajntly,

“You'll never gee anvthing but the
bruth from e, Smithy.” Why couldnt
you have left him alone in the fiest
place when I asked you and pointed out
to you thet you were doing him havin 2

O, rvafe!l  Chock the subject I
ﬁmkl-'lmil the Bounder uneasily. “ Auy-

ow, I'va got nothin® to da wiilh him
now, He's goin® his own way—headin'
for the sack ! 1'll bet you six to oue that
he's goin' struight to the Uross Keys
now—not Dbecause he wanty to—for
beliove ho dossn't—lwit just becauee it's
wrong and up against the beaks. And
he doesn't take the troublo even lo look
Egukﬂfm] see if anybody hay pn exe on
i |

Redwing staried.,

Loder of the Sixih had eome aut of
the gates, sud after o glance round
walked away lawards Friavdale, the
direction that Wharton had taken,

Bmithy ohucklad,

“ Loder's on the giildy teail.™ lo said.
“He pever had a chanee at Wharfon
while be was Qualcliy's giddy model and
a ahinin' example to all the Form. Now
he fancies he's gor o chanee, nid 1 think
he's right "

" Wharton ought 1o Le uy vred " eaid
Rﬂhqu unensily,

" You'd get slanged, if not punchied, if
you took the tmul-rh:r to erve him e
up t” seored the Baunder,

lot you preach

“T shall visk that!™

“ Lovk here, Reddy—>"

Tom Redwing did  not Dewd, 11
moved off at a frot in the direction take-
by Wharton and by the bully of the
Bixth.  Vernon-8mith scowled “angrily ;
then he shruggod hin shoulders wnd
walked back into the quad,

Redwing passed Loder in ihe rond anc
van on and joined Wharton,

Harry Wharton was walking along
moadily, his hands iu his pockets, 3
cloud o his brow,

He glunced at Redwing without spesl-

ing as the sailor 's pon dro inte
step by ]:lu hidr.m“l Vpec I
"Gomg for a ramble? asked Too
Mo
" Bomewhere special !
*Yor'

" Not out of bounds, I lLope "
It that,™

“Wharton, old man "

“No imney of yours, T suppose!

said Wharton rufily.

“Feu," said Tam. “It's the husines
of anyone who wishes you well, Wha-
ton.  Bul don't worry, 1'm not going &=
preach at you."

“You'd better not " growled Wha
ton,

“T'm only going to tell you that Lade:
of the Bixth s  following you &
watching you,” snid Redwing quictly.

Wharton did not troubls to turn b
head.

“Thanke 1" he said. * Lodor will bas
a report to take home to the Heud, L.

him !
“It'a psking for another floggine

Wharton."
“Whnt does {t matter ™

“1t. may be worse; it may bo the
smck," said Redwing earncatly,

Wharton shrugged his shoulders.

“What's the good of telling thot
tha worst boy at Greyiviars " ho a-kes
ironically.

“My Iather sent a messago for vou,
said Hedwing. 1 haven't had a chan -
to ?mnk to you yeb. 1'm sure you'll b
[glad to hear that father is woll age
and able to get out to soa."

“'m jolly glad to hear it,” said Whar
ton, his brow clearing a little. In ap
of his dotermined sullenness he foli |
black niood lightening in the compan:
of Tom Redwing. He had always |il¢---
Redwing, and had been a good friend
him when the sailorman’s son first cans
to Gireyiriars on & scholarship,

“My [lather would like to =e you,
said Tom difidently.  * But 1 suppos
ou wouldn't care to pay a visit to ou
title cottago up at Hawhscliff : "

“What rot!"™ said Harce. * Nothine
I'd like better thar a walk up to Hawks
cliff. Are you gowmg homa this after-
noon 1"

“1 wan thinking of it, il you'd cone
I told dad I'd brig you to sco him if |
vould.™

“T'll come with pleasure,

The cloud waa gone Iromn Wharton's
brow pow, and wing was glad to see
it go. A ihmmur cama into Whartan's
eyes.  Without appearing to look hack,
he glanced along the lang behind him
and hod a glimpse of Loder of the Sixth
loitering at a distance behimd,

“Loder's in lusk these davs," he ealid,
with a grin. “Ie's able to pay off he
old grudges now. Fm giving him plenty
to report to my Form mosier. Bot 'l
jolly well disappoint him this time |"

MGood 1" smnd Tom, lavghing. “ Let
him fallow you up to Hawkscliff. A
wilk of ten miles will do him good !

Huarry Wharton lauglied.

For the moment, at Jeast, he was the
cheery wschoolboy again, tnd lad lor

gottenn that he was the wobel of the



EVERY
MONDAY.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PRITE
TWOPEMGE.

11

YVorm, the sullen and ebdurate * wors
boy nt Groyiriarse"

S You cul -.n[i’. Reddy,” ho saul,  =1'll
moan you agmin the other side of the
village on the Pegr road. Best"

“Right-he! 'l wait for you," saidl
'am.

Tom Bedwing took a lold-path, leav-
g Wharton in the road. Loder of the
Hixth, loitering behind, was rather re-
lioved. Not having the slightest doubt
that Wharton was bound on some for
bidden expodition, tha bully of the Sixth
had set out to trail him down, Ee had
many old scores to pay off, and Whar-
ton's fall had given him unexpected
apportunities. DBut he had been purzled
o Bog Hmlu'iﬂf‘ join the black sheep of
the Remove, FEven Loder, suspicious pa
e wan, could nol suspect s frank and
hoalthy fellow like Rodwing of shabby
hlpckguardism. 8o he was quite re-
Iim'eg whon Redwing took to the ficlds,
and Wharton walkied on towards the
Uross Kevs alone.

Wharton sauntered on, his hands in
hia ehets, whistling, in n brighter
mwood. To pull Loder's Ing was rather
antertaining. And at the bottom of his
hieart he was glad that somoething had
turned up to keep him away from the
dingy company of Mr. Banks that
afternoon,

Gnite closes to tho Cross Keys Harry
Wharton dstontatiously turned round to
survey the road behind him, He goave
lioder plenty of time to get out of sight.
Aud, as he expected, Loder was not to
e soen when he turned.

The watching prefoct had backed be-
hind o clump of furke by the roadside.

After a long survey of the road—well
nware that Loder's eyes were upon him
ull the time from his cover—Wharton
walked ot towards the inn and made a
sudden dart through u gap in the hedge
viose by the muddy lane that ran along
the side of the Cross Kovs,

e did not emerge into that lane,
however,

There was o cart resting on ity shafts
i a corner of the feld, and Wharton
wig lying down inside the cart in u fow
secanids,

There he lay low,

A minute or two lator ho heard the
sounidl  of running feel. Uantiousls
riising hia head, he had s ghmpse of
Loder, standing ' the rowd aud ecin-
ving thoe lnne beside the i,

e eoulid see enough of Loder's face
le read the expression of riumphant
mnlico there.

Loder had nol the slightest doubl that
Wharton, alter looking behind i, had
ducted into the Cross Keys and dis-
uppented there.

For n minute or two Loder stood
lsoking shout him, amd then Lo loungetd
nvay nlong tho road and stood loanig
o & fence, watching the juu,  His back
was now 10 Whartono.

Wharton shppod out of the oart
silently snd scudded sway acros the
fold, amd n bhedge soon hid him from
view. Then by n roundabout way' he
hurried past the village and arrived on
the Pege road, where Tom Redwing
was waiting for him.

Redwing grocted him with a smile,

“What prico Loder?" he asked,

Wharten lubghed,

“Hé thinks I'm in the Cross Koys,
and bho's watching the place," he saul
“All ready lo collar me when I come
out.™

“Ha, ha, hol"

And in a cheery mood, the two junios
started on the long walk over the ¢lifls
to Hawkselifl,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Watching for Wharton !

L ¥ A AN A
Mr. Queleh laid dovwn his P,

and picked wp the telophone
receiver

“Hallo 1"

"1s that Mr. Queleh!™

“Mr, Queleh spealing. Whe is it3"

" Loder, aiv!"

" Bless my soul I

Mr, Queloh was quito puzzled al re.
coiving a tolephone eall from a Sixth
FForm prefect of Greyfriars, But Gorald
Loder procesded to explain.

"' speaking from Friardale Post
ODffice, wir, I thought I'd botter let you
know that Wharton, of your Form, is
now in the Croas Keys,"

*1Is 1t possible 1"

"1 wabtched him entor the place, sir
[ lad & suspicvion that he was going
thore, and kopt an exe on him, He
dodged inte the howse fairly under my
Dy,

Mr, Quelih sot his lips,

“"You mre quite right to inform me,
Lodor. You are, of courss, sure of what

you say !

“Absolutely cortain, sir. He i3 still in
the place. I watched it for half an hour,
to take charge of him iF he eame oul;

but he has pot come eut, Then Walker

eam# along, and T asked him to take my
place while I ran noross to rin
I he comes out while

you up,

wir, ‘ulker s

-

thoere, he will ba Lrouglit Lack to Crey-
{riare"

“Yery good |

“Tho mattor T wow in vone hisids,
akr, " s Loder, " But of vou have any
instroctiong fo give—"

“"Undoubtediy,” said Mr. Quelel,
"Only a few days ngo Whatlon was
Bogged for visiting that disreputablo
loee, II he has done so apain he will
o expolled from Groyiviars ‘Uhe Head
will ocertainly not give him another
chance. You and Walker will roemain
there and walch vory carcfully far hiw,
while 1 take furthor measures®

“Yory gooid, air,"

“Unoo tmore, Lodor, youn arc ahsn.
lutoly cortain that thet reckless Loy s
actually in the building

“ Absolutely, sir!™

“Very well!™

Mr. Quelch put up the recuiver

The Remove master was rather bisy
that afternoon, but he did not give
anather glance st the papers oo his
table. The affair of Wharton demandod
s immediate attontion,

The matter was at & climex now,

Once more the worst boy at Grey-
frinrs had defied nuthority., Only n few
days after his fNogging he had tlirown
all deseration to the winds, and repeated
his offence. It was for the last time.
Mr. Queleh was resolved upon that.
Agninst the Remove master's judgment
the Head had spared him once. He
could not spare him again. Ouvee thece

Cautiously raising his head over the top

tanding in the road and scanning the lane beside the inn. He could see

enough of the preleel's face Iu{:mﬂ tgt H:pr?u}lnn of triumphant malice there,
g Chapter T,

Loder s

ol the carl, Wharton had a glimpse ol
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wae clear proof that Wharton had re
peated his offence, his expuléion fram
the schiool must follow, as night [ollows
day. It would be the end.

Jilr, Queleh left his study
cepded to call npon the Hoad,

Dr. Locke listencd with a troubled
brow to the information that bad boen
recaived from Lodor, ]

“It eeems searcely possible that the
hoy could be so reckless, no hardened,
Mr. Quelch,” he said, :

* Loder actaally saw hina, sir."

“Yeou, there appuars to be no doubi,”
snid the Heoad, with a sigh. “1 am
alrand that drastic measures musl now
be resorted to. But if there wero the
shadow aof doubt—"

“1 shall take care, mr, with your pot
miseion, thut the matter is placed be

ond any possthility of doubt,™ said the
Emuuva master, tightening las  lips,
“"Twa Sixth Form prefects aro watching
the honse. Wharlon can scarcely leayve
the place without being seen. DBud 1l
you approve I will ask Wingate to take
the matter in hand alin™

D, Locke kmitted his brows.

“It would be very wndesirnble, Mr.
Quelch, for My, Prout's experionce to be
ropouted in any shape or form.™

'Quitn py, tr: bot theére can be no
objection to & strict wateh hoing kept
an the houze untll Wharton shows him-
self.  Undoubtedly the rogues would
deny that the boy was there, ne in the
irevioun instance, il questioned., We

ave, unfortunntely, na aviherily o
penebrate into the placo and make o
search, and neither do we idesiré o soene
of any kind—"

“No, no, certainly nel," aid
Mead hastily,

I will warn Wingate o be very care-
ful not to come into contact with the
habitues of the place."

“Very good, Mr, Quelch; pray lake

nmd pra.

the

what measures =oem best to vou," raid
ithoe Hoad. “The maiter wmust be
weltied,”

And Mr. Quelel loft the Head's stody,
A few minutes later he was in consulia-
tton with Wingate of the Rixth,

The Greylriars capiain was concernied
nbout foothall that afternoon: hut feot-
ball bad to be lelt ever. Wingaie,
Gwynne, and North of thes Sixth
fuitted Grevlrinrs, and walked down the
vond to Friardale,

None of the prefects way pleased with
his task; but it was their duty, and they
didd it. It was, in fact, a VOry repugnant
duty; but it had to be done. And evr
tainly all the prefects agrecd that the
souner the voung taseal, Horry Whar-
ton, was kicked out of the sehool, the
better it would be lor évervhody eon-
corned,

The great nien of the Bixih would
havo been still less pleasod had they
known what happened immediately after
their departure from Grexfriars.  Billy
Bunter, with his little round oyes gleam-
ing with excitement behind lis spec-
twolex, rollod down to Little Side, whete
miget of the Rewove had gone for foal-
ball practice, '

“I wny, voi fellows!" howled Bunter.

“Hallo, hallo, hallol You keen on
footvr, Bunter!" inguired Bob Cherry.

“¥ah! 1 sav, they're after him.”

“Are they 1" said Bob, * Let "em rip,

whoever they are, and whomsoever
they're after! Roll eut of the way,
tllhl:hr:”

" Whatton—"

“*Eh! Whatt"

“Thov'ro after him!" erowed DBunter
trinmphantly,  “ICHl ba the sack this
time! He, Lie, ho!™
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Boby Cherry, forgeifiul of foathall,
grasped the Owl of the Remove by the
houwlder, and shook him, A dowsmn fel
iows gathered round, keen to hear the
“Hatest " pbout Wharion,

“¥Yon fat duffer!” growled Dab.

“Yurooh|"

“What's that asbout Wharton "

“Dw-wow!| Leggo!"

n"}?n!}r Duntor's gas!™ growled Johnny
ull.

“They'ro after him ¥ gaspod Hunter,
“1 honrd the prefects talking. 1 hap-
pened to hesr thom—quite by chance,
of eourse.”

O course ! grinned Vernon 8mitl.
"What did vou hear, bureel 2"

“They're after himl"  squeaked
Bunter., “Wharton's blagging at the
Liross Keys again, and all the prefects
have been sent to look for him—they're
going to e¢atch him.  He, he, ho!
Quelchy's sont them. They're going to
wateh the place, and nail Wharton as
he comes out, He, he, he "

“Is that a laughing matter, you fat
rotter 3" sunpped Frank Nugent,

“Oh, really, Nugent "

Rob Cherey's ruggod Face was ¢louded.

“1 thot's true—" he multered.

“It's trwe enough, I fencyl" grimned
the Bounder.

“Do ven knew anything aboud it
Suthy I

“I know Wharton started in  that
divection this afternoon, with Loder on
his teail, watching him like o cat,” said
the Bounder, " Hedwing ran after hini
ta Hip hir & warning, bul vou konow
Wharton! A warning would only make
hum butt into trouble all the faster.
haven't the elightest doubt that Loder
ran him down at the Croin Koys, and
cornered him there, and reparted lo
Quelchy. It was bound to eome, pooner
or later, and Wharton seemed ta prefor
it sooner rather than Iater,”

“As much your fault as anybody's!™
axclaimed Dob savagely.

“What's that 1" snarled tha Boundor,

“Why couldn't you have let him
alone, at any rate}” exclaimed Bob,
"E;;m look nfter your own ekin pretty
wiell.™

The Bounder crimsoned. A hot reply
was on hin lips, but he chovked it, and
awung angrily away., Perhaps it was on
Smithy's conscicnce a little that his law.
less influence haid been brought to bear
on Wharton at a time when the rebel
of Grevfrinrs wis in o rockless and re-
wenkful mood, nnd ready for any heodloes
action, Certainly the Boundor had
naver oxpected Wharton to fling all pru.
dence ta tho winds as he had dope.

Boly Cherry stood irresolute for soine
miinutes, Bunter's news had come an w
blow (o bhun. though news of thas kind
was not really unexpoetod, But thers
was nathing the captuin of the Remove
voull do. He could not help Wharton
now, even if Wharton bed been willing
to. accept  help frome hine, With a
elovuded brow he returned (o foothall
practice ; bub in the pickaup game that
afternoon Dob did some wild kicking
that rather surprised the Removites, His
comirmdea remaioed with him to play,
bul'a good many Remove fellows walked
off, and Dunter, who had started faor
Frinrdale to seac what was going on,
found himself in pumerous company,

Dhring the next hour or iwo quite
number of Remove fellows gathered at a

respectiul distanee from the Cross Keys.

el e e e e e . i o I U A e e
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They eould not venture too neay st the
rieke of hutting into the prefoecis, Fre
o distance they oliserved Wingale & U
—hive Greyfrinra prefects were watohin:
the place [rom different poinls—and
the long run fifty Greyiriaes follows we
watching the prefects, in grawing exeite
ment.

When Wharlon emerged from
placa he was likoly to have & numero
ckeort hack to Greyfriare; it would i
nuite o procession,  But the winte
awftornoon glided by, and he did 1
oterge, e general opinion was thas
he knew that ho was watohod and wait
for, and would not emerge til the late
possible moment; and, so far, it ls
oecurred Lo no ome that Loder had ma:
a mistake, and that the black sheep -
the Rumove was not there at all!

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

A Surprising Reception |

ARRY WHARTON ro<e [rom 3.
H little takle in old Johpn R
wing's cottage at Hawhkeelifi, =
was a long walk back to Gre:
frinre, and it wis mnecessary lor th
juniors to start early, Tom Redwing
followed his example.

“Time we were off, T suppose,” =
Redwing. “We don't wans to be s
for roll-call"

And Wharton did not reply that o
cell might go hang. In Redwing's con

ny I.IEnt. aftornoon he seemed to has
weome quite hiis old sell—cheery, goo
temiperad, pleazant in looks and speecl—
the Wharton Redwing lud koown o
liked lnst term.

Wharton had shared the frogal tea .
ithe sailorman's cabin, and old Jobn Rec
wing had been very pleased with b
gueat. It was clear that ho was glad 1
s his san on/ friendly terns with »
fellow like Harry Wharton, littlo drean
ing of the reputation Wharton now ha
at Greyfrinrs.  Wharton, indeed, liss
almost forgotten if himself.

“Always glad to ses you, mir, whe
sou care to walk up with Tom," ealkd th-
wongad old salorman, as he AOCnr

anied his guoest to the dear. * You'l
iie to come up for the boating, maybe
in the summer, T was rather afearc
how Tom would get on up at the Inc
selvon], bhul—"'

Wharten smiled. His friendship for
Tam had reassured the simple old satlor
doubtful about his boy's prospects at the
big school. And he was the * worsl bos
at Grovfriars,” according to hin Forio
mastar,

Mr. Redwing stood looking aftor the
twa juniors from the cottage doorvwas
as they went down tho rugged strect of
Hawlseli™, nand hin  seamod  old
waliogany face was pleagantly cheerfnl,
The two juniors wallked en al o good
rote, the sea winds playig on their frees
nd they followed the rogged pathe
A Ii?t in the ¢arrier’s enrt helped them
on their wav, and they came out into
the Courtfield rond zud wulked to the
school,

“Lots of time.” stiid Redwing as I'.I'u-fu
came up to the gates.  “Halla! What's
the matier with vou, Wibley "

Wibdey of the Remove, lonugiog in the

atewny, fairly jumped at the sight of
ﬁﬂmrtm: strofling up with Redwing. He
stared at bim as of
eredic  his evesight—ns,
warcely could.

“ Wharton I he guiﬂd. i

“You'va sven mo before, J. beligre,”
watd Harry sarcastically.  “ Anything
surprising in tecing mo again’’’

Well, miy hat!” said Wibloy blankly,

And he continted {o  stare aflter
Wharton, as if mesmoriscd, as tho late

w eonthl  grarcely
indeod, o
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captnin of the Remove walked in with
Ruodwing. ;

“My oye!” Gosling looked out of hix
Tedlgge and blinked. Gosling had heard the
news, and he waa astonished to res
Wharton strolling carelesaly n, unes-
corted by the prefects. * You, Mastor
Wharton 1™

* Little me," said Harry, “What's the
matter with you, Gosling? Ind you
think it was my ghost T

“You'vo got back, then!"

" Looks liko it, doesn't 361"

“Well, my eye!” said Gosling; and he
refreatod into his lodge, soralching las
nneient nose, greatly perplexed.

Harry Wharton was perplexed also, as
ho walked on across the quad with Roed-
wing., He had almost Torgotien the inoi.
dent of Loder at the Cross Keys; and, in
any case, be conld not have guessed the
excitoment that had beon caused on the
subject. Ho had thought ik probable
that Loder might hang about the place
for o time, watching for him, or roport
the matter to Mr. &lﬂh‘:h: but that he
was supposed, at this very momont, to
bo practically besieged in Ben Cobb's
shady resort nevoer crossed his mind. He
noticed that a sumber of fellows stared
nt him ns he came towards the School
.f!mjlq-. 'l"t-nl lix ;‘.lf tho Eﬁ“ﬂhl H‘lﬂ
ounging on tho steps, and he starc
hard: and Dabne and Frv. who were
with him, 'Em;l' t:_'n-l:l also., Wharton's
nyes 'J'Efﬂﬂ 11

“What's I.hfn game, Templa?” he
demanded abruptly, :

“It's roally you!" ejactulated Cecil
Reginald Temple.

*“What the thump Jdo you mean "

“ Didn't Wingate fot you 1" _

"Wingate! Are you wandering in
sour mind ! snapped Harry. “If nal,
tell a fellow what you're driving at.”

“I—1 thought Wingate was after you
—didn't you, Daly?"

“Oh, rather!” said Dabney,

“Ra he jlnﬂy well was!" said Fry
warmly, 1 saw all the prefects start
togother—saw them on the job after-
wirds, oo, How the thump did you gel
clear, Wharton1"

“Clear of what " howled Wharton,

“The profects,”

“I haven't had anvthing to do with
tho prefocts—haven't secn any of thom,
exeopting Loder.”

"Oh, draw it mild ™

Wharton's oves blazed,

* Look here, Fry—" )

“Oh, don't rag, you koow!™ aaid Fry
of the Feurth. *“Bul you must have
seen them, it stands to reason. What's
the good of gammenin’ I

Wharton clenched his hond, and Fry
backed away a little, Tom Redwing
slipped bis arm throngh Wharton's and
drew him into the Houseo.

“Do you know what this game is,
Roddy ™ anked Harry.

“Can't make it out,” said Redwing,

puszled.  “Hallol  Here's Cokor of
the Fifth. Ile's got something to say."
Horaco Cloker of the Fifth bore down

on the two juniors with a loftily frown-
inq brow.,

“Procious young rascal!l™ he said.

“Whatt"

* Disgraceful  young  blackgusrd !
hooted Coker. “Sooner you're kicked
cul of Greyfrinrs the better—what 1"

“You burbling idiot!" exolaimed
Wharton angrily. *“What, bee have you
ok lm your hl'.‘lttll.jt]ﬂl: now L*; &

“1 suppese they caug w, didn't
they 1 asked Coker, b

“Oh, go and eal coke, fathoead ™
Wharton brushed past the ¥ifth.
Former, leaving ker  plaring  with
songer amd contempt, Tom Redwing
wont to look for Bmithy, and Wharton
went up the Romove staircase, in an
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angry and puzzled mood, His reeoption
of hus roturn to Croyiriars was porplox-
ing and exceadingly snnoying.

b Cherry & Co. were tn the Remove
passage, and their glances foll ou Harry
at onco. Thoy were surprised to see himn
eoming in, apparently uncaught and un-

uarded. Naturally, they had expected

im to return to the mhoal in i'hurgcr of
the prefects, or at loast one profect. Thoy
hetitated to spenk to him; bat Hurreo
Jamzot Ram Singh came along us
”ur?' waa turning mto Stody No. 1.

. ¥ osteemeld Wharton——"'

TWell ™ snapped Harry.

“The begfulness of tho excuse s
gront,” maid the nabob of Bhanipur;
“but did tho honourable amd ridicalots
prafects nab vou catehfally 2™

“Is thin o meg?" demanded Haorry
sharply.

*Tho ragfulness is not groal. If you
havo escapefully got elear, the gladoness
is isrrific,” said the nabob.

“0Oh, cheese it!" snapped Wharlon,
and ho elosed the door of Bindy No, 1—
the nabob having just tine to withdeaw
hin dupky noso,

With o flush in his bronze checks,
Murreo Jamsot Ram Singh retorned o
hiz friends,

“The rattifulness of the ridiculous
Wharton 12 terrifie,” be said.  “T1 am
termptiully inclined to punch his noso,
Lut tho punvhl’ulnuu is not the proper
caper, 'There has been some mistakelul-
ness, I think: he eould not have boen in
tho excellent and ludierous pub,”

Bob Cherry grinnmd.

“Oh, my hat! If he we=n't there—"

“Put ho must have been there,” said
Jolinny Bull,  “Quelchy wouldn't send
the profoets there to round him up if ho
di:i?i't know |h|n mt:;{lu'm." N

“It's o giddy mystory,” said Nugont.

It is, and no mistako," agreod Bobs,
"But it looks to moe as if Whartan®s
cotue out ull right, and 't jolly glad of

“The gladfulness fx great,"” assonted
t.hu~nn|m]§.

2
s
sl
Johnny Dull granted,

“Chaps who blagging ouglit lo got
Ium{m] Jf-:1'.I'|u;+ uiﬁ? PESTHR = -

“Well, if thera’s a milstake sotuewhere,
porhaps Wharton dudn’t go blagging.
Anyhow, 1 know Lie's had trouhls
uuuuﬁ'll—-mun‘: than I've liked to sec,"
said Bob., "Thank goodness he's cloar
of it—if ho is clear.”

The Co. wont along (o Study No. 13 o
ton, perplexed, but easier in their minds.
Hostilo ns their former chum was, jree-
cancilable and bitter, the thought that
ho might be *wmeked " from Greyiriam
was n trovhlesome one (o them, and
they know that there was donger of it

In Stady No. 1, Wharton theew hime
soll inte n chair, with a moody brow.
He had returnod to Uresfriarzs with
Redwing in a choery mood, but lis re-
coption  had voused his  irritation.
Apparently the profects lind beon hunt-
i him, and the follows were surprised
to soe that he had not boon canght. Why
hind he bedn sought for! Couldn't he ha
left nlone on o balfheliday? Ii was
some more of his Farm master's porae-
cution, he decidmd, and the old bitter
resentmont eame back inlense ns over,

Thove was a teamp of fect in the
wmssage, amd the voices of some of the
temove. It was eloso on look-up now,
ard the fellows were comning in,  Billy
Buntor's voite camo to him through tho
study door.

“1 say, you follows, thex're bound ta
hove hina! « I :-impr;r van't et nwey,
wlith 1Il't'rt-. or six prefeclts walching the
e,

“He's sticking 1t ont, sael 5o mis-

take." “Thot was SKinner's voioe, “0f
course, he's spotted  them  from @
witidow.""

“Of course,” anid Sooop. " Dul le

MRy 1S woell come oub: B st know

thoy know ho's Lhere.”
i 1e's noeool card,” clinelded Skiuner,

sabauldn't wonder if be keops it up il
(Continued on puge 16.)
Tue Macuer Tanpsny.—No, €4l



SPECIAL “HERALD" SUPPLEMENT !

= EDITED BY HARRY WHARTON

¥ ;,,L:I- .y, 'H"
S

o Mg,

X ‘

Weeh Ending February Tih, 10835,

i

HE Greyfriars Dining Hall, with
its ald eak raftors, is one of the
oldest parts of the seliool. T
bas  wtood  for  generntione
though in 1856 it narrowly escapod
being destroyed by fire. A fow veors
luter, the ewiling <howed sigus of col.
lapse.  Whilst & mosl was in pre rodd, n
epe lump of plastor fell upon the bald
pate of ones of the senior masters! [
wns foilnd neceisnry to repair the ceil-
ing, and whilst this work was carried
aat the fellows had (heir meali in Big
alk
[ [ ] b |
The Dining Hall has been the seane of
ninny amusing incidents, A few vonrs
ago, on a bitter, winter day, Lhe conls
bried the expariment of making cuviy for
the midday meal, They did not prove
themsclves to ho hol-stuff st eurry-mak-
ing, but the curry proved to bir very
“hot stuff * indeed! Not a sonl could
onl il=naot even Billy Bontor, And when
the Head came into the Hall, and ram-
pied thoe ourry, to see what was wiong
with 1Y, ho choled and spluttered, and
the tears streamed down his oheeks,
owing to the poppery nalure af the

ewrry,  That was, indeed, a dispstrons
dinper |
[ ] L] [
In the yoar 1885 o move serious epi-

wirle took place. The schoal food at
that period left much to be desired, It
was badly cooked, and sometimon there
wiis scaroely enouvgh fo go round. A
netition was sent to the hoadmaster of
that time urging him (o take the matier
wpi buk the Head did nothing. Canae-
nuently, & mutiny broke ont one, day in
the Dining Hall, ‘T'he scholars declared
a " hunger strike,” snd they refused to
cat until the quality of the food had been
improvesd, Thero wus a turbulent écene
i the Hall, and the master jn charge
was pelted with breadorusts. Four of
the senior boys narrowly escaped expul-
sjon.  The aflair cama to the knowledge
af the Governors, and they invesligated
the boys’ grievance, Thev found that
thera had been a good deal of slncking
and neglect on the part of the domentie
sball, and the cook was given notice. The
standard of the food was rajead, and all
cuded happily.
L] L] -

In recent vears o sensation waos caieed
ay the members of the kitehen staff e
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16 tooked as if Groylvio s
would have to go dinnerless; bt Mr.
Pront came to dhe re<cur. 1o called for
volunteers o asaist him ia the kitchen
aridy aided by & number of aeuloos
juniors, e prapaved the midday meal.
Billy Dunter did sooman service o Uhe
kitehon, The dinnar wie fairly saooess.
ful, i spite of the fase 1hat sonelady
put nlum i the greons instead of soda,
und the appleqmddings were ot given
mearly long enough Lo cook. The strike
did pot last long—moch 1o e disap-
wintment of the smalens eliwefe, and of
Ir, Prout, who censoi] 1o reigu as King
ol tha Kitehen,
'] L] L]

g o1 s rike,

Among the minor disasioes whiclh have
oocuteed i the Ureviriprs LH inining Hall,
ono of e niost U oxoopt o the
Vil b ! wlhen a eareless 'H!'H.J'n;.'v
maiil [onivem] ju-r af .*H'ﬂrnl'nn' vollve
down the buck of Me. Quelch’s nock!
The maslee of the Remoave shot T f gy
his stk like 1 _in_ll.]L-:Il-IhF-hu:l!l:. pinil RS
codod to davco around like & ont on
hot bricks. Practienlly eviry Tellnw st
the Hemnve tible was givan on i3 el
Hon jor “wnstently shiggering at p mas
ter's nidslorinne ™ '

L] Ll L

nie

Another ealamlly ovonrred quite ri
cently when Olivor Kapps, the juggler of
the Remove, walked down ths cenire
gangway of the Hall with a tray of
orockoryware  bulnocsd on  his head.
Kippm was muking fide progress, whon
eomobody shouted * Cave }” causing him
to starl siolenlly, Down camo the tray
with & crazh anid o olatter, und fragments
of oups aml plates and saucers shat all
aver the plage. Kippt was ardored (o
replace the broken artioles at lLis own
expenze. o las not been :een Lo o
much jupgling sinee !

= - 1

H tha old onk mfters of (e Dining
Hall couid only speak, what o fund o
amusing anecdoted they wonld #elpie !
For the Dining Hall lias been the SN
of many tragedics and comoadies s and
many more are |ikely to bo cunctod witl-
in ita historie walls,
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WANTED—A FOOD
CONTROLLER!

A Special "Groose " Article.
By BILLY BUNTER.,

B —

F they wantd to winke Grevieiars n plaics
it for licroes ta Hye in, they will Janve

o make drastiok meforms 6 the
matter of grub. Ouor parenta pay fat
fid for uw €0 be here, and  thes
wialehernlly egpipect us to be well fed.  Bue

wo g hobtl The grabh we geb 14 most an
attistactory, both as rogards kwallity and
Kwantity.

Now, breaklast, bolng the first meal of th
dny, shouhl by a befty affpir, Remomber.
tho fellows Liave fuated for twelve hours
previously, aml &l elght o'clock In tlie maorn
it they prococd to *break fnet.” But how
on carth can they break thelr fant with o
mibexeruble rusher of bhaecan, as ol os
lethier, and a fried egg which is so slale
Bhat in resemibles Macaolay's  *Lays  of
Aiient Hdma 3

Thi hrpukinat v gol at fereyfriars would
disgrace a Poor Law institution, Tnstead of
brown  hromd,  which contains  yalewalble
viltormeona, we get unlidle brend,  Tnstead
of pore hutter, frish from tlie cow, we gop
inferlor matjerioe.  Jnitesnd of Chlan Ui
with u dulislind flaver, we got staff whicli i«
spoweak that It can't stand up in the pot:

Now, o proper breakfost ohould conglst of
uhogl ten cories. Theta should be sonp,
ard Nsh, ond hany, and wew-lald egge, ad
| TEEES T | mnrmeriude, and rabbitpie, am
Several Kimds of eake, and feool  salladl
Aml a fellow slivuld Lo alowd to lhave s
mahy Ieplngs a5 i wints,

Fortyicd by n good hreakfast, & plbap el
go Ioto Lhe Metmove Form room amd face ulie
ardeal of morniug lessons with o good harn
But whon e e woder-norrished, ke we all
are at presinl, how ean  you possibly
cggspeet lilm to branslute Lattin verhs, or
Inggle with  historricle dutes? Thi paone
fellow is sering from alow starvalion, and
his Brane won't fupetlon. properly, Bekawso
e luis had wo brane fosd, suel o haddick,
whitebale, rowst beef, smid otler kindy of
f=li.

The dimmer at Gees cdars 1s o idlsgroen. It
s gross Matlery o eall e allnier, It =
meerly w lght sugek. A fow wlices of eat,
#tnd wol mare than six sorte of vegpetablen,
With proous sl cnslerd, or sote obler
horeible concodtion, to fullaw, Da Y call
Lhat a sabtisfying wesd? ¥ don't! T eonld
ot @ smack like that every half-lious, and
then feel dmingiy !

Tea [n Hall b= sochi a fearfnl ardeal that
mosk of the fellowy dodge It, if they Endl,
and feed I thelr stodies. Reeud and eccape,
al woeak tes, |8 all that the orthorities
provide n Hall 3 and it sometiines mikes mn
wonder wegthier 'm in a pablick selioo) or In
noebarving garrlson, whern they've gob to go
stealy with the suppijes?

Whal we wand st Grevlelars s a Fuad
Controller—anmie responsible person who will
muke it RN blezingss L see  that CYery
fellow gels cuull to eat,

The number of meals should bo ineressad
o elght or ten pér day, and they should
he poodd sallid meais,

L£t Llhe Hend appoint n Food Contreifler
wWithout delay, or, as auro an I'm n Lrue
[lr-}mrl. thera will ba & mewtiny ab Girey -
frinesl  We've fedwup with not belng o
prerly fod-bp | N )

{Arpplement §



THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.

ACK JOLLY & Co., the mischost-
making munkeys—and thorefore
atir heroes i—ol the Fourth Form
ni Bt. Sam's, strolled up to the

notigs-hoard, around which s vash crowd
wis buziing, like bees round a hunny-
L,

“What's the latest, T wundes?”
mored Merry.

“We'll soon wee!™ sald Jaek Jolly.
And ho took a flying Ivap aver the heads
of the erowd, Moriy and  Bright
follnwed saot. They were astonished to
rvad the following announsement :

“WHO IS _ YOUR FAVERITT
MASTER?
AVE HIM YOUR VOTE IN TIHR
GRATE BALLOT, TO BE HELD IN
BIG HALL THIS EVENING!

“In order to deside which mastor at
i, Bam's enjoys the greates! mezzurve
of popularity, a Grate Ballot bhas beon
arvangod, and the 8r, Bam's skollery are
reltwosted to plaice the following mnsters
i their E?ll:llilllﬁlll" arder

-

“THE HEAD,

MR. JUSTISA.

MR. LICKHAM.,

MR. SWISHOLM.

MR. CHAS. TYSER.

MONSURE FROGGAY.,

HERR OTTO GUGGENHEIMER,
MR, TARTER.

“Voling papors will be distributed in
Big Hall at 8§ o'clock, and the rezsult
wiﬁ be snnovnsed to-morrow morning.
Withoyt wishing to inflowenco the
voters i ady way, I muy say that any
boy who fails to put mo at the top of
the list will reseove o sevesr flogging |

“iSigned) L. BIRCHEMALL,
“Headmastor,"

"Wall, I'm not going to put the Toad
top, anyway 1" declayed -Tlrlk Jolly. **1
shall put lm where he desserves to be
—at the hottom of the list,”

" Bamo hear,™ gsid Mervy, “Ha won't
know how we voted, Junloss he happens
fo twigg our handwriting. And I ghall
disguire mine,"

“Gooldl wheeze," said Bright. =1l
do the same. I'm going to put Mr.
Justiss top. He's an awfully decent
m'rt‘.ll
At that moment, I'liuding the page
oame trolling up to the “(a."™

“Please, Jolly,"™ he said, “Mp. Lick-
ham wants to ses vou at anee, in his
shody,™

Jack Jolly frowned.

“Is there going to
askad.

“Not that T knows of, Master Jolly.
Mr. Liekham seoms to bo in quite a rood
vewmer,"

Jack Jolly, looking grately rolooved,

urried to the Form mostor’s study.

Vhat feanspired in  that npartment
was never known. The interviow Iasted
abaut ten minnits, and when Jack Jolly
canie out be refused to say what ¢ was

wugiplement if.]

be a slawtor 7 he

all alent,
kept in the dark. They tried to pump
the information oul of their leador, Lut
W WAS A3 MUY &S & RO,

There was tevrillok eggsitomont at 2L
Sam's when tho time arvived for the

Even Moerry and Bright were

Cirate Ballot to take {\lﬂil‘t‘. The lellown
fincked into Big Hall, cager to fill up
thoir voting formna.

. The Head and the masters were stanid-
ing on the plutform, and Dy, Bivehemall
frowned upon the assembly, ns much as
o Mind : b

“Alind you put ray name at the top!

If you don't, there wﬁl he rr-r.-lihuhunr!'.:.?.'Fr

8 a matter of fact, the Head was
confident that he would he at ihe tap
of the pale. Theve wern no doubts in his
mind as to his popularity with the hoys
Truo, ho way in the habbit of weelding
the bircherad n good deal; butk then, he
reflocted, boys admired and respeckted
o dissiplinarian, ’l'hﬂ{ had no patienen
with a master like Monsure TORENY,
who had never been known to cane a
chip in hia life.

“Lickham,” said tha l‘~Imi..rIJ turning Lo
the master of tha Foueth, “kindly dis-
tribute the voting forma,”

“Righto, sir 1"

Mr, Lickham passed round the Tlall,
currying a pilo of forme. Ho placed
ond 1 front of each fellow: hut whon
he catoo to Jack Jolly, who wat all alone
at. the back of the Hall, he gnve him a
aly wink, and also ffty voting forms,

EDITORIAL'!

HI3 weok weo are dealing with no

ane particular subject, but the

" Herald " eontributions are well

up to their usunl stondard, for

all that, Dicky Nugent's story, *The
Ballot at 8t Sam's™ is & Teal soream,
while Billy Bunter's articlos on the
subject of a food contraller is a

“grousa " dear to his fat heart.

As u contrast, thore is an intereatin
arficle by George Wingate of the Sixth
on ”Elinimr: Hall Disasters.” Our nobla
eRIppor tokes as mueh inlerest In the
past doings of goad old Greylrinrs as he
does  with  tho present.” Mothinlks
Quelehy and Wingate would be usaful
ta each other in the compilation of a
History of Groylrines, but I haven't the
choek to put the notion befors Quelchy ;
bo's rather jonlous of his literary
ahilities, 5

Going havk again te Dicky Nugent, I
have received soversl letters Iatels, in
whioh the writors clumour for o long,
completa story by this veuthifu) author.
“Let Dicky have the whole supplemont
to  himsolf,” writes an  enthusiastio
reador. Well, the domand for such a
change is hocoming so ineistent thai 1
shall shortly let Dicky Nugent have his
hoad, Il any of you have any sumpes-
tions to make, I should be glad if you
would send them along—e.0, the Editor
of the " Magnet

HARRY WHARTON,

Fmmster's  stady.

13

For the nest faw minaite no sownd
hroko the silanse of Dig Hull, sate the
reratching of theea hondred pens, the
T V1 mll}::f of aome of the masters,
whe windefod how they wouli) fare, and
the bollowing yoars of the Hoad, bid-
ding the fallows buck up and il in thheie
formms,

At length, Mr. Lickham went round
dinl kollected up tho forms. He left
dack Jolly il last, giving that youth
ampla time to A1 o his fifty,

The school was them diimissed, and
the minstors remdined bebingd, to serootine
iz tho voting formes, and find out the
urder of popalarity,

Alas for tho Hoad's hopes! Whon all
the formns hnd bheen checked, he found
himsoll at the bottom of the pole,

My. Lickham came out top. And the
Head cauld scarcely boleeve his eyes.
To think that o misserable toad like
Lickham should be the most popular
master ot Bt Sam's !

The world seomed Illl,;liil]ﬂ'-dﬂ“'ﬂ at that
moment to the uoforchunit Head,

Second on the list came Mp, Jusiiss,
the muster of the Fifth. Thon camao
Monsure Frogeay, of all peaple ! My,
Bwiiholm waad fouwrth, Me., "Tarter fifth,
Mr, Chas Tysor sixth, Here CGuggen-
heimer sevonth, and the Head “a bad
last," na they sy in the racin papers,

v, Birchemall nearly choked,  Ha
woulid have torn his hair if be had hed
any to fear; but be was bald,  And he
wolld have nashed bis teeth if he had
hael any to nash, but he hind been to the
ulnmf--ti that day, and bnd ihemn all dis-
Il'ﬂr‘tl': o

" This—this is outrageous!™ he splut-
tered, "It in monsterus!  To thivk that
t—ine, the most popular Head who
over hoaded, should be beaton by o lob
of mizrerable worms like vyourselves!
There has bheen a trck—a low-down

vwanglo !

TAbgerd !" said My Jostlsz. “Take
your defeat like n sportsman, i,

“"Altar all, popularity 8 a  fickle
thing,” satd Me. Lickham, * When tha
noxt  Ballot takes plajcs, you mighs
casily find yoursolf top.

My, Liekham said this in order to
southe the Hoad. But his words had
anything but o soothing eoffcet.  The
Heéad seomed to ba on the verge of an
nppleplectio fit,  Savvidgely clonching
hia hands, he stamped away (o his study,
determined to take ample revenge on
the St Bum's follows for having failed
himn at thy croashal moment,

The result of the Dullot was un-
noused next day, and Mr. Lichham was
congrattulatbed h;r,r all and sundery—egg-
uupt.inp; tha Head,

Uhat aftornoon, Jack
Fourth was invited (o
Liaclchann,

There wos » contonted emila on hia
foen ns he walked into iz Forin
Tho table litterally
groned under a goodly ayray of tock,
Mr. Lickham evidently knew the sorg
of tuok deer to a schoolboy's heart.

“Jove, this is prime!” eggselaimed
Juck Jolly. " You know whot's whaot,
dir :Il

“Thanls awlully, Jolly, for giving me
thosa fifty votes," suid the Form master,
“oand for pulting the MHead at the
bottom of every list, It is duo entirely
fo your co-operation that 1 am to-day
the most popular master at S, Sam'’s,
I hardly know how to thank you enuff.”

“That'= all right sie,” said Jack Jolly
chearfully. “'Only oo glad to have been
of sorvies to you. Pnrss tha tarts!"”

And Mr. Lickbham was kept buosy
{:nsaing tarts etcotera for the nest half-

HEr,

Jolly of tha
tea Iy Afr.

THE EXD, .
Tue Manser Linmany.—No. 887,



FOR TO-DAY —INTRODUCE A NEW READER!

18  YOUR GOOD TURN

(Continked from poge 15,)
Iale ot night. Tb would amuse him to
keep the prefeots hanging about a pub
all the ovening."

““Ha, ha, ha!" s =
AT dare say he knows it's all up with
him now,” said Bolsover major. " He's
known to be there; he can't get out un-
seen. It's the loog jump thiy time for
Wharton."

“"No doobt about that, The Head
ean't look over this,”

“Impossible " said Russoll.

“If you have tears, prepare o shed
thern now ! chuckled Skinner, * Hias
Magnificence is on the last lap.”

“Oh, cheese it!" growled Poter Todd.
“Tt's rotten! I shall be sorry to see
Wharton bunked. Ho seems to have
gone to the bad, but he's a better chap
than you'ro ever hikely to be, Skinner.

“Hear, hear!" mid Hascldenec.

“Thanks " meered Skinner, )

Harry Wharton rose from his chair
with n grim brow. Ho threw the door
of Btudy No. 1 wide open.

ere was n thout of astonishmont
[rom the juniors in the passage,

" Why, here ho is—"

“Ho's in the study "

“uﬂ.l'lt‘- I_“p t"-

“T1 say, Iﬁl[u fellowas, he gol away alter
all 1" e Bunter. *“l =

Bill .

Wharton, how uuf {;,D;; get out?! Ind
¥ou climb out of a chimney "

arton _ looked grimly at  the

astonished, Removites.

“It's jolly kind of you to iake such
nn interest in me,” he said. “I'm
to toll you that, so far an I know, I'm
not going to be bunked. Sorry to dis-
appoint yvou, of course,™

“How did you got out?" demanded a
dozen voices.

Wut of what, and where? roared
e o Tega!” velled Ogil

“The Cross Keys!" ye vy,

“1 baven't been at the Cross Keys,
you dummy."

“0Oh, deaw it mild "

“Look hore—"

“Cave!"  exelaimed Peler Todd.
“Hero comos Qualohy.”

There was a hush ns Mr., ?_th:h came
np the Hemove staircusp. He did not
sre Wharton inside the study ; hia glance
fized on the group of Removites mn the
asage,

" loslin has informed me that
E-'[m:.lpu gu cotne ig,” he sid, “Is lie
ere

“In his stady, sir," said Skinner.

Wharton stepped oub into the passage.

“1 am hore, sie.”

Mr. Queleh's glanoe was like sleel.

“Follow me to the Head," he said
curtivy,

“What have I daone, sir?” asked Harry
inn o dangorously quist veice.

The Remove mastor made o gesture of
dlhlgunt.

“You have the effrontery to ask me
that, Wharten? Thon I will tell vou

Lbefore your Form-fellows—the membors
of the Form you havo disgraced. You
nre heing taken to your headmustor to

receive  sontonco for disgracing your

Form, your school, and yoursell, by fro-
venting a low resort known as the
wons Koyd, after having boon Aogged o
Tur Macxer Linrany.—No. B87.

few days ngo for similar condoct. 1
have mo doubt whatever that Dr. Locke
will expel vou from Grevfrinrs, Now
follow me,’ :
I have not been in the Cross Reys
to-day, sar.™ :
The Remove master's lip entled with

contompt.

“Falsohood  will help
Wharton," he said. "

“Falsehood !" exclaimcd Harry, with
blazing eves.

“Do not bandy words with me, ﬁw
wicked and upsorupulous boy!  Follow
me fo the Head at once,”

And Mr. Quelch rustled down the
Hempvo stairease, and the late captain of

the Remove with a set nnd savago lace
followed hitn.

nob ¥ou,

—f —

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
A Narrow Escape !

i HARCON is here, rirl"

Dr. Locko fixed his eyes on
the clouded, angry [aco of the
junior who followed Mr,

Quoleh into the study.

There was no kindnesz in his look
miow,

The timo for kindness was past; on
this oceasion the Head was in full agree-
ment  with Hemove master. 1

+ in spite of warning, had
tra again mattor  was
sottlod ; Groyleiars was no place for himi
and the sooner gates of the schoo
clesod behind ham for ever hetter.

“Then the boy was found at that—

resort, as you sappossd M,
Queleh 1" said the Head.

“I am a little perplexed about that,
sir, Closling informed me that Wharlon
had come in, but the prefects have not
yel returned from Frisrdale, and I have
not heard from them."

“He must, then, have escaped from
the building unseen?™

“Apparently so: though it is very

rplexing. 1 have not guestioned him;
ut doubtless ho will explain to youw.™

“Wharton, you remember the warn-
ing I gave you when you were flogged
losa ¢ a week ago for frequonting that
low resort.™

“¥Yeoi, bir," said Harry.

“Yet you have been in the place again
l.u"d‘. 1J'l

“No, sir”

“You deny it?" exelaimed the Head.
.“E..'rﬂﬂll.n]l'i’ I deny what is not true,
uir.

The Hend gave him o very searchiu
look, Then he glanced at Mr, Quu]ch.g

“1 suppose it is certhin that Wharton
was séon  to enter the place, Mr,

Quoleh 1™

“1 have Loder's stalement to that
offect, sir.”
The

Wharton smiled Em;alﬂntnril}'.
matfor wos wing cloarer fo his mind
now.  Hiy f:fﬂ: :tfl.mlt'r had had far-
reaching resulls that he had never con-
templated.

" Moreover," went on Mr, Quelel, *it
1s practically impossible for him Lo have
}ri:a the |llmlldh;5hu“|:}mnh »Evilhhﬂmh.prn—

on the walch. oubtless he eluded
them nod fled.”

“That will be easy to ascertain when
they relurn,” said Dr. Locke. “The
matter had bottor stand over till then.
No doubl you will send g message to
Wingate,”

“ Al onoe, sir.”

Mr, Queleh loft the atudy.

“Wharton, you may st down!
will wait here for the present.”

" Yery woll, sie,"

Harry Wharton sat down on a chair in

You

e

ur his pen aguin, and became oblivious
of the junior's existonee,

CUnly tho scratch of the pen broke the

ence of the study,

Wharton eat like a statue, waiting.

A smile lurked on his fuce. He under-
stocd now what had bhapponed. Tis sur-
prising recepltion at Greyfrines on his
roturn  from whsoliff was expluned
nove, Evidently Loder had been o
tharoughly taken in by his little irick
that afternoon, that he bad ¢ od the
matter to Mr. Quelch, and . Queleh

ad laken extensive measures to calch
the I.‘.'l]:{pﬂt in the act, and place his guilr
bevond the shadow ol a doubt.

His expulsion from the school was now
coitnted on as a certainty; and, indeed,
but for T'om Redwing’s intorvention that
afternoon, it would have been practically
mﬂﬁ:[ﬂgﬁﬁ On ttiljiltrwih.’.' day whon he

un into the foaming tide under
tho rodks of the Shoulder, tEn save Red-
wing's father, he certainly had never
dronmed what the outcome would be for
himself. Tom wing had saved him,
in his turn—saved him from the results
of his own recklessness and folly. He
thought, with sardonio satisfaction, of the
disnppointment that was in store for his
Form mnster—gounting so surely now on
seting him expelled from the school.

He waited patiently while the Head's
pen seratchied on, and the headmastor
remained apparently unconscions of lie
presenco in the study.

Thers was a knock at the door st last,
Dre. Locke laid down his pen,

. Qu onte with Wingate and
Loder. The two profects glanced ut
:Ehlrtnﬂ. obviously pusaled to seoe him

[ L

“What have youo to tell e, Wingate £
asked Lhe HrmE “J1 uniderstand that yon
have keplt observation upon the—the
place that Wharion was seen to enter
this afternoon 1"

“We all did, sir, on Mr. Quelch’s in
stroctions,” answerad the CGresfrian
captain, “T cannot imagine how he got

ok unssen'”

“Then bt was not seen

“No, mir; wo were all surprised o
roceive  Mr, Queleh’s message that
Wharton was at Greviriars !

*1 fancy there must be some secrot
way of getting out of the place, sir,”
said Loder. “Of course, Wharton know
we wers watching, He must have seen
some of us from the windows, and Cobb
came out savern! tunes, too!"

“Come here, Wharton.”

Harry Wharton came forward,

*In what mannor, Wharton, did you
leave the Cross Koys, unseen by the
prefocts 1"

“1 did not leave it, sir, as T was not
there."

"“"We will go into that.” said the Head

imly. "It was you, Loder, who saw
"harton enter the place I
“"Yes, sir,” suid Loder.

“You have no doubt on the point?™

" None, sirl"

“Have you ithe eoffroniery to deny
Lodor's staterment. Wharton '

“Cartainly, sir)"

“Mr. Queleh, do you attach pny im-

rtance, nn Wharton's Form master, to

s denisd ™
gir!™  Emmid the

"Nonoe whataver,
Remove master. "I consider that he is
speaking falsely—speaking with deliber-
ate untrulh,™

Wharton's lip ourled.

“1 expected that of vou, sir!” he said.

“Bilence, Wharton! How darn youn
address your Form master in that tona *"
excinimed the Head atm'nliy

“Am I {o be called a lLar, sir?” ox-

the comer of the study, The Head took & glaimed Wharlon passionately. “Ihd I
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toll you falsehnods the Hme Me, Prout
found me at that placn? Whatover 1
have done, I have noever told lies, No-
hrﬂlf al Groylriars ean say 0.

It i& true that you answered with
frankness, not to sy effrontery, on the
lnst oecamion,” said the Hesd, ™ But you
will soarcely expect me to take your
word against a Sixth Form prefect's 7"

Lividor gave the junior a butter look.

*1 think Wharton will searcely accuse
me of bringing o folse aceusalion against
him, wir™

“I should ecortainly not listen bo any
sach accusation, Loder. The malter [y
now olear, I think," said the Head,

“May 1 say o word, sir®™ asked Whar-
ton, and even the aws-inspiring presenco
of the Head eould not kesp a sarvastio
inflection out of hin voies.

“Certainly, if you have anything to
gy, onhappy boy,"

U Lanlor mode o mistnke this afternoon,
sir,

“ Nansenso 1™

"I do not think that hoe will say that
ho ﬁr.'.f;uh.lly saw moe enter tho Cross Keys,
SIT,

“Ho has already aaid sn—1-*

“iNot exactly thet, s said Loder
bastily. 1 followed Wharton to the
prlnes, AL the last mement he lookod
round, bot did not sco me, and then he
wont through the hedgo clase by the inn.
By the timo 1 got up he had gone into
Lthe liouse.™
. "By the time you got up I was hiddan
in & cart in the Geld," said Harey, with
wy coolness, “1 saw you all the timo.*

“What does this moan? said the
Hoend.

“Only that T saw Lodor spying on mie,
sir," =ail Wharton coally. 1 {nﬂ-w e
expecied to run me down ot the Croes
Keys, und L Jet him think I had gone in
there. I was hiding in a eart in tha Geld
until Loder turned his back, and then I
cleared off, leaving him to wateh the
place aq long as he liked."

Dv. Locke knitted his brows.

“Your defance, then, 1= that veu e
hbeorately deceived Lodar?”

"Moot at all, sir, lle had no vight to
follow me from the school on a hall-
holiday, Is that & perofec) s duty "™

“It s not,” said the Head. * But if
Loder had cause to suspect you, ho was
tuite right to keep you under almoerva-
tion, Loder, what do you say to Whar-
ton's statemoent ¥

"It ia false, siv,” zaid Loder ot ance.
‘It wns barely possible, T suppase, for
him to do as he has svid; bue 1 am aife
oertam that bo did net do s

“And vour opinton, Mr. Queleli?™

Mr. QH(‘EI:'II.A tiak was hitter,

“ My opinion, sir, is that thix unscrupo-
lous boy is adding falsehood to faleo.
hiood |

“"Have vou asnylhing elw
Wharton 1™

“Not if you do not believe me, sir,”
said the rebel of the Remove, "1 tricked
Loder as I've maid, bhecsise lie was
watehing me. 1 eomsidercd I hod @
right to do =0, Tt never occurred to me
that thery would be so much fuss made
afterwards. That = not my faule.”™

“Not i your stataments woero true
Wharton—but 1 esnnol believe it said
Dr. Locke, shuking his hosd, * Your
Form master——""

"I don't oxpech justice from my Form
master,” said Harry hittorly.

" Bilonoe, boy ! nt berin Mr, Quelol
had a high opinion of you, and spole
always vory highly of you. Whosa eon.
duct has cavsed him Lo change that
apinion ™ '

Whartan was silent,

“1 have beon driven to bolieve that 1
wan decelved in Whartan, Dv. Locke,"”
said the Remove maser, “1 think him
now the warst boy in tha schoal, T ba-
eva that he will bring disgrace npon the
sehool il he is not checked, 1 am frmly
of opanion that b should be sent away,™

"]l ain bound (o agrea with van, Mr.
Queleh,  Wharton, in the civcimstancos,

(o sy,

you can roarcely nxpeoct to he allowed to

remain at Greoyfridre. For the sake of
yvour uncle and guardian, o gentleman
wham 1 respoot highly, I will FPOTE Vol
the shame of n publie expulsion, Bt
you must gol"

Whartaon breathed hanl.

* And what, sir, if 1 prove what I have
said 1" ha askod,

* You cannot prove il."

“1 can prove it easily; sir, if von will
listen to me,”

“"You are ontitlod to s hearing, Whar-
ton. What ia this proal you sponk of ¥

“I epent the alterncaon, sir. st Red-
wing's fathor's cottagn up at Hawlseliff,
Rodwing was with ma, and can tell you
nd much; and his father will tell you the
sine i pecessary.”’”

* Bless my soul 1"

There was decp silence in the Head's
stinly aftor that cjaculation. Dir. Locke
romoved his glasses, wiped them, and
replaced them an his nose. Mr. Quolch
looked almost thunderstruck, and Loder
ficked tow lipn uneasily, It was borme
in_upont Gerald Loder's mind that he
had, indeed, made a mistake, and put
ki faol in ik very sariously,

”I-"&-mnl for Redwing,” =aiud the Head,
sk,

Wingale left tho study., and returned

m a faw minutes with Tom Rodwing.

Tom's face was very grave. He had

heard the whola story by this tine, and

he knew the position Wharton was in.

“Rodwing, was Wharton with youn
this afternoon ™

* Yo, wr,"

"At yanr homel”

“ Yoy, sir”

“Did vou return
gethar "

¢ “r‘.‘""n LR ol

“Did you go to Hawheoliff together ™

“You, e’

" AL whitl Lime®™

“Boon after dinner, sir,"

“"Bloss my soul!” said the Head.
“"Were yan with Wharton, then, the

(Conlinucd on neel page.)
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whole afieenpon  since dinner, Red
wing ™ . =

“ [xcopting for about ten minutes, sir,
said Redwing quietly.  “That was when
Loder was watching Wharton, nonr the
Cross Keys, I went ahead, and waited
far Wharton on the Pegg road, and i
joined ma in sbout ten ininutes ”.l:']
we walked up to Hawkscliff together.

or's fooe was almost gresn.  Hoed
wing's statement substuntiated that ol
tho rotiel of the Remove. -

“Ar. Quelch, is it your epinion that
Redwing's evidenco i to bo  relied
upon ' asked the Head

Mr. Queleh breathod hard.

“ Undowbbedly, sir.” he said. " Red-
r.-‘-nn‘ it I beleve, dncapable of [alse-
joedl, i

“hank vou, s, soid Tom. “Dat if
vou wished to nsk my [uther, sir, he
would tell you what time we reached
Hawk-liff, and it is known how long it
takes to walk there.” _ _

"It i not necossary, Redwing,” sajd
e Hend kindly. “I am only too giad
to learn that Wharton spint the after
toon i :ehl':lm-m;:_urnb!cr company, You
iy go. my boy, i

Toui Redwing left the study. Wingate
(ollowed hitn out, and Loder would wil-
tingly have done the same; but the
Head adilrossed him,

“It appears, Loder, that Wharton's
statement 18 correct, and you wwro mgs-
inken in  your lopressian  that  he
uetnally entered the Croks Key '™

“He mode we think so intentionally,
sir.” muttered Loder, ) o

“M%hat is clear. 1 am ofraid; bub it is
also clear that there was & misteke on
your part.” o

Y =1 suppose so, sir”

“Yoau should be mere careful, Loder.
As you ses, much depended on your
tatement, and it transpires that you
wete under a misapprehension,”  said
ithe Head., “I blame Wharton more
than  vou. Nevertheless, in such a
mintter jﬁl!- ﬂ?ﬂ&l!il not be tos earciul.
hat is all, Lodar.™
5 I:fp-:lur of the Sixth left the study with

sob lips, Dr. Locke tarned to Mr
“I']i."h.

u“w“ mnet  econclude, Mr. Queleh,
that Wharton is exoneratod”
“It—it appears so. =ir.” sapd Mr

Queleh, as if the words were fareed out
af him. “But nothing ean excuse his
trickery in dectiving Loder, and caus
ing so much trouble.” . ;

“Niat is true, but that is o light
imatter in comparison with the subject of
the aceusation, Whartan, yoo will take
five humdred lines for playing such
trick on a proefect.”

“YVary well, sirl"

“You may gol”

Whneton's eves dancid with mockery
nt he looked at the crestfallen master of
tho Remove.

““I'hen I am not to be expelled fcom
Crevlrinrs, sir 1" he asked,

1 liave nlready said so. Go!"

Wharton lelt the study,

He loun inta the Mag, with his
liands in lis pockets and & smile on his
twee—the cynosure of all eyes, And ol
tiie Remove knew that the “chopper
hind not come down, after all

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
The Outcast !

8 FTS the giddy jest of the term!"
grinned Skinper, the next day,

Mast of the Hemove fellows

agrecd  with skinner, aml most

of the rest of the Lower Sehool, In-

ileed, many seniors of the Fifth chuckled
over the incidont of the Cros Keya,

Tur Magxrr Lisnany.—No, B87.

The whale affair had Leen ndicaloos.

The rebel of the Hemova had
rrflni:;ﬂl{"d il url}lm' the line; lrblhm]-
‘n foct, held up the Braks to doerizion,
almost. with impunity. Five hundred
lines way & chenp price to pay for such
3 SUIOCUAR,

More thoughtiul fellows condommipd
Wharton's peouliar progress in living
up 1o his reputation as the woarst fellow
at Greviriars, Nevertheloss, they could
not holp laughing over the comic side of
that invident,

Wharton, indecd, was eredited with
having foreseen ond planped the whole
thing, whoreas, in reality, he had only
intended to pull Loder’s leg, and had
nover dreamed of what would follow.
But the Lower Suhool agreed in giving
the eredit, or diseredit, for having mude
fools of all the Bixth Form prefects; his
Form mnster, and the Head, at ona fell
swoop! The Deaks, individusally nsnd in
genoral, had been held up to ridicule,
 Naturally, they felt very sbra aboul

Wingate of the Sizth, when e
thought of his long vigil in & wind
lane, all for nothing, reddened with
annovance. Gwynne and North  amd
Walker =hared his fecling. Loder was
in a state of still greatér exnspiération.
He was the canse of the whole ridienlous
entorprise—he nnd his mistake—and the
other prefects told him rather plainly
what they thought of his blundering.

“Sittin’ round like a lot of moultin®
fowls1" was the way Toemple of the
Fourth desoribed the ocoupation of the
Sixth Form prefects that afterncon—a
dosoription that made the fellows
:hlmkrr-.

Thae Iﬁth and mighly Sixth did nol
like it. Nearly all the prefects had been
poncerned in the affair, and they felt
thut they were covered with ridicule ns
with u garment, Tt was, as the Bounder
obsarved, a comé-doawn for the * guddy
Palladium " of the school.

Mr. Quelch was more inteosely
annoyed than the prefects, though they
were greatly exasperated.  The Head
also was displeased. He had very nearly
inflicted wn unjust punishment—an ex-
tremely serious matter in  his eyes.
Wharton was to blame, certainly, for
having deliberately misled Loder of the
Sixth., Dut Loder was to blame, too,
He had at least been hasty and sue
[liﬂ:mw. Amid Mr. Quelch bad been to
dame. Doubtless hii strong prejurdice
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against the worst boy in his Form was
fustifiod: novertheless, ho should nos
have allowed it to uslead him,  Fe had
domandod  the expulsion of Harr
Wharton, and it had trauspiced tha:
Wharton had done nothing to eam auci
B sentonge.

The whole affair was galling to all con-
cernod, exoepting Wharton, He had
the sutisfoction, such as it was, of hav
ing made the Beaks look absurd, wnd
having irritated and annoved them all
roundl.

But it woe, as Lhe Bounder sagely re-
markod to the fellows in the Rag. a
dengerous triumph.

A junior whe set against himsslf all
the prafects, and his Form mastor and
his headmaster, was not likely to have
an easy time, The whole orowd, the
Bounder remarked. would be on the
look-out to eatch him, and all the time
they woold make things jollv oncom-
fortable for him,

Undoubtedly the prefecis were now
dewn on the rebel nr the Ramove, and
vory sharp in dealing with him. And in
the Form-room he had nothing to ex-
pect from Mr. Quelch but what he ean
sidercd perscoution—and what, indesd
now amounted to something like perse-
cution. The Remove master had haid
more than enpugh of him, and wa.
anxious to see him furned out of the
school, and hardly made n secret of ik,

Wharton was quito aware of it, and
perhaps for that reason he was o little
more careful now. He was not going to
pratify Mr, Quelch to that extent, il he
could help 1t

It was an inirrmtin;l question in the
Remove, how long Wharton would sue
veod in dodging what they were sure the
Beaks had in store for him. The
Bounder offered three {0 one  that
Wharton would be “ bunked * before the
end of the term, and [ound no takers

Harry Wharton was now more than
ever an Ishmael in the school. Tt counlid
not bo said that he had a friend left at
Greyirars, Even Skinner & Ca, were
gotting shy of the fallow whe was sup-
posed to be marked out for expulsion
as soon as opportunity offered.

To all of which he opposed a stub-
born, uwnbending pride, and carried has
head as high as ever. Yeb it was pro-
bable that, in his heart of hearts, he
would gindly have had matters other-
wise, What had he gained to compen-
shte for all that he bad lost ¥

The distinction of being regarded ns
the worst fellow al Greyiviars

But there was no turning back for
him, At least, it soemed to him that
thero was no turning back. He would
nof be conguered—he would not humble
hirself ; he would oot and he could not.
Whatever tmight betide, he would go on
his stubborn way defiant to the last.
Yet he koew that at » sign from him
his old Friends would have stood by
him and lel bygones be bygones ; and ho
would mnot aunke the sign. Even
Redwing he now avoided, as tf ho feared
that the healthy influence of the =ailor-
man's son might weaken his perverse
resalution.

And though his knowledge of hye
danger had made him more careful, it
had not changed him: his was not w
nature that could be infAuenced by cither
punishment or fear. His hoart was not
in the wretched pursnits be had taken
up, rather from desporate defiance than
for any other reason; but his Forin
master’s mothods with him now wero
ot of a kind te lond him back inte
bottor paths, On the next hall-holiday
Mr, Quoleh eallod him to Lis desk, whon
le dizmissed the Remove alter nnorning
classes,
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“You will remain within gates this
afternoon, Wharton," he said coldly.

“Indend, sir! May I ask what [ am
pumishod for?”

“You are not punished Wharton!
You will remain within gates, boonuso
I eanmot trust vou out of the precincts
of the school,”™ ansgwered AMe. Quelch.
“That is all.”

Wharton's eyes glinted.

"Then I'm goted for nothing, sirf™

“That in enough! You may Em."

Harry Whartea followed the Itomove
out of the Farm-room with & flush in his
cheeks. His delerminntion was alrondy
fixedd. He was gated for nothing, and
far that roason ﬁn would disregnrd the

order, After dinner he walked down jo
the gotes and found Gosling in his |iu:r.11.
The school porter bhad evidently becn
told.

“You win't lo go out, Master
Wharton,” suid Gosling. " Hondors,
s

“T'm  going all ithe samno” wail

Wharton «oolly,

“Now, Masier Wharten, wat 1 says js
this ‘ere—you  run away and don’l
bother.” said Gosling.

Wharton eyed him, as il contemplal-
g “up-ending "' the ancient gentlepian
o 11.'_u:!-r1|'ll.g [ur if, Lodep of tha Sixih
came  uj. Prnhn}_:f:f ke  had hnsed a
malicions eve on the gated junior. lLodor
had hJ.r hick Mienns fm'i_:iﬂ.lcl'r tir [r-I‘Hi‘-“JII
the eptsode at the Cross Koyt

“What's  that, Wharten!" snepped
Loder. “Did 1 hear you tell Gosling
that you were going out all the same "

Wharton glanced ut him.

“T don't know what wyou heard,
Loder," ho answered. "1 didn't even
know you were eavesdropping.”

Loder erimsoned,

"Yeou impertinent young sweop! I=
that the way you talk to a prefecti™ he
exclaimed.

“Why not? said Wharlon.

Loder's pshplant was under his arm.
Ho et it shp down into his hand.

“"Tand over " he said terdoly.

“Rats]"

“You hear me, Wharton 1"

“Lio and eat cole!"”

And Wharton torned his back en the
bully of tha Sixth and walked awasy,
Uosling blinked aftér ham.

“Aly evel" he murmured.

Ten minutes lator, as Wharton was
stralling  aimlessly  undor the elms,
Gwynng ard North of the Bixth ecsmo
along., Without a word, they took the
l'r-lmll of the Remeve by either ami aml
walked lim away to the llonse. lle
was walked ioto Wingato's sy, 'l-'l:']'lﬂi'l'l
Laodey ctoad with the eaptain of Grey-
frinyi,

Wingate eyed the rebel grimly.

“Yon told Gosling you were going
aut, althongh gatml by vour Form
inaster, Wharton *"

Dl I

“Lioder heard you.”

“Ta it the business of 'a Sixth Form
prafeet to liston 1o a follow bohingd his
boack 1" asked Harry.

“You refused 1o bend over when
Loder tolid you," said Wingate withont
honding that question,

ih, yoeal!™

"Very good! Now we'll see whether
I'l-I':Il_] rﬂ[ltﬁ{r I.II r.ll'rll]' v \\.I:lll.l I I.i:“
vidig," sid the Greylrnars captamn grimly.
“PBPend over,”’

"1 wan't™

UNot" smid Wingate, "'Well, we'll
give you something to cure all that!
Ih“"'li ‘lll.ll.l U"l"ll\'l'..”

I thoe grip of twa SixtliFormers, the
jimior was bent over a chaw. Wingatoe
tade o sign to Loder, and tha bally  of
the Jixth began aperntions with hes ach-
TR

“Siz ™ sand Wingale.

!1" R
1 -—
=

T

said Wingate.

“We'll see wh;thar you refuse to bend over when 1 tell you, Wharfon ! ** said
Wingate grimly. ** Bend over ! ™ **I won't ! " snapped the junlor. “‘No?"
““ Well, we'll give you somefhing to cure all that ! Bend him
over ! ' In the grip of the Sixth Formers Wharlon was bent over a chalr, while

Loder began operations with the ashplant,

(Nee Chapter 11.)

Loder pait his beef into that "ax”

Thiere wae no sounl frou the rebel of
the Remove, Ho eonlil not resist, nnil
whit he could fob vesist lie Bore with
sittlon endvrnnce.

The lashe: of the ashplant rang
”Il'ﬁﬂﬂ‘h the stady.,  Whartomn's Fio Wos
pnle when the six had been adminisiered.

“Lot him go," said Wingatoe.  “Gad
oul, you young rascal! And if you go
ont of baunds this afternoon ook ont lop
miare brmuble. I enn tell vou thot we'ro
Fari] up wikly _3,'m|_"

ool o mmineh 6 m fodd np it Yot
Wingate."

“ Lo you want anorher sax ¥

“I don't care.”

J..l'i-]r':r t |||:~

: wripged ashplant agrin
n_t:lh:uguljwh.'. Dut Wingate, conbal-
].:_1 hiis angwmr, pointed ta the sdoor, and

Wharton lefl the stady.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Finish !

On CHERRY aveks in  the
B Rowove dormitory and rohbed his

L s
The bonr was laie.

As lie lay half-awake he heard the
strokes of eloven from the olock-dowop,
He wondered Jdeawsily what  had
awakened him, and then a movement in
the darck dormitory came to his ears,

Bab sat up it heil,

“Who's that " he ealled out, peoring
through the shadows,

There was ne anmswer; but across the
sinrlit window a shadow moved., “The
window Tas opaop.

“Ta that yvou, Wharian?" eallod it
Hob, Somehow, he guesed that it was
the rabel of the Remave.

"Yoe " chma tha cool answar.

*What are yon deingi™

“ioing out.”

Bob Cherry jumped out of bed. The
vaiors had awakenod two or three more
of the Remoyites, and they sat up blinke-
lrl}f i the gloom,

i |

W0 oW onptain  of the Homove
hurried neross to the window.  Hurry
Wharton was fully dressod: from the

window he looked down mocvkingly ot
the captain of tha Form.

“Yai're bresking  bounds—at  (his
tirne af night, Wharton 1" muttered Bob
Charry.

gl " i

“Dan’t be a fool! Go back to bed."

“My estoemed [atheaded Wharton,”
came Horree Jamset Ram Singh's voico,
“The gamefulnesa 1 not wosth the
osteemed candle.”

"Can't you mind your own business,

you fellows?" ashed Wharton in his
oyt inmmlling Lone,
Bob Chorry looked up at him. Ha

was strongly tempted to gruosp the rebel

by the ankles and drag him back by

maip foree.  But he hesitated. A
Tie Magser Limnany,—No. §587.
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o " in the dormitery meant trouble—
not for Bob, certainly, but for the
breaker of bounds. TI Mr. Quelch came
un thie soeno and found Wharton leaving
ihe dovmitory at such an hour by the
window, i would be the Bnish. Tt
would bo the c¢hanea which all the
Hegove felt that the Form master was
waiting for.

It waus u dangevous elimb down from
the high windew to the quad by the
thiek tendrils of the old ivy, ‘There
vern fow fellows in the Romove who
would huve cssayod such o descont,
cipecinlly at  night, Buat  Whartou's
nerve was of jron,

“Slop . him 1" ecalled out Russell
“Pon’t et him play the giddy goaf,
Cloerry. You're captain of the Form."

“Come down, Wharton."”

“Rais!"

“You know what you're risking,"” said
enrnestly. "“You can't [ail to know
that it will be the sack next time you're
uniled,” )
“That needn't worry you." said
Wharton sarcastically. * You'll bo saker
i your new job when I'm gone—if 1
-y

"“That's a rotten thing to say!” =id
Bob., “1 nover wanted (o be captain of
the Remove. I'd Thrn a lot Lo see you
lack in your old place, if you'd only be
tecont !

“You don't expect me to believe
that 7"

iob trembled with anger.

“Wharton " exclaimed Nugent. He
lind turned out of bed. * For goodness'
sake, don't play the goat now ! It's all
up with you if it comes out !"

“The uplulness will be terrifie.”

Hurry Wharton lsvghed.

With only that mocking laugh for
reply, he climbed out of the window and
hung on the ivy.

Boeb Cherry breathed havd,

He could not intervenn now without
dire dunger to the reckless jumor on the
ivy :I n fall from that height was certain
donth,

“Won't wou listen to reason, Whar-
tont" he euclaimod. *“ You know that
Quelehy 1 suspicioua of  you,  ‘Thal's
why he gated you this afterncon!"

“And that's why I'm going. I was
gated for nolbing—and given six! Now
P'm_pgoing. 3 L
“1 you're spotted—"

“Mind your own bizney "

¥ Look here, Wharton—"'

But Whaelon was gone.  The shadowy
figure disappeared from the starlit win-
dow, nnd Bob heard the rusfle of the
thick ivy as Harey Wharton climbed
down,

Angry and alarmed as he was, Bob
could understand, dimly at least, the
feelings of tha outeast of the Remove.
Iie hud been gated for nothing, as he
regarded it.  He had been given a
prefect’s beating for n carcless word.
His half-holiday had been spent within
gates—{or no offonce. And, in return,
lie was breaking achool bounds at night.

Tt wie not only the recklest wrong-
doing of it, but the ﬂnltflﬂ' that troubled
Bab. Wharton wag under suapicion. 1t
wis even  possible that s watch was
opt. And if he was discovered it wan
the end of all things for him, o far as
Greyfrines  won  concerned,. Heo would
foel the Mill weight of the anthority he
lind derided and defied.

Bob slood irfesolute; but he turned
back to his bed at last, He ecould not
intervene.  The reckless fellow had to be
left to go hia own reckless way—whither-
soever b might lead.

Harry Wharton, heedless of the com-
ment in the Remove dormitory, climbed
steadily down the ivy..

Thore was » glimmer of atarlight in
the n]dlq.mdﬂ Th{l!'l.n]m.' leafless nttt::
aumt, lopmod u ke ppoctres In t
Elnnm* The ivy I:wn;md and rustled ns

w deseended, hand below hand,

Lower und lower, swinging lightly on
the nu:llm% vy,
wenl, and his feet touched the ground
at lnst.

Then as he roleased hin grasp on the
ivy ho started as he heard & sudden
poundl. 1t wos n footstop close at hand.

Wharton's heart throbbed.

“Collar him 1"

It l-.muu Lnt[er'ndminn- Nehduid

A hea rasp dropped on the shoulder
of the r:{ujf 'l'.'i[“lht'- Remove. Heo spraug
back, and another hand grasped him. In
the gloom he recognised Lodor ond
Gwynne of the Bixth Form.

“Caught, you young rascal!™
Lwyvnne,

Wharton panted,

“You roftters ™

"That's enough.” said Gwynne enrtly.
“Cama along! This will be the finish
for you here, 1 fancy ™

eaid

CRACKERS!

ACCORDING TO FATHER!

Little Charlie bad been naughty, and was
now dolug pepabes o Lhe corper,

"1 enn't elp being nnu&htr.“ Lie waid, in
a thouglitfally sad volce. * 1 never heard of
ghy boy beipg perlect—exceplt ope,*

HOWho owal thab?™ asked motlier, trylog
in hide her smiles.

U Farver—whin he was Hitle,"” eame the
eruslipg retort.

ANOTHER MATTER.

Tommy wai writing a loog letter to his
father ot the front when a visitor woe
brought imto {he voom By hin nund,

Iu his haste to elear the table, Tomm
wpset the ok all over the brood-pew plush
tablecloth, Immedintely he bogan to aoh.

“Cheer .up!"™ aald the visitor kindly,
- H:ﬂl:-‘nmlmr, Ity po use erylog over split
milk.

Dut Tommy n:;plicd. amid lils ol :

# Course It aln't, But when you epill milk
whil've uﬂlg gok to call the eat, and she'll
liek It up for you. But this ain't milk; and
mother will do the licklog!™
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A QUESTION OF FORGCE.

The musketry {mntructor bad Just been
fh-iny s lesion on Lhe riflé Lo one parlico-
arky Ernen * ot of recruita, AE the end
by oiked :

i Naw, Is there aby questlob yYou whbl Lo
aek 7y’

Ope dulldpoking * Johaoy Kaw ' stepped
forwird, bluikiog awkwardly.

“Yeo, my mun?" sald the Inetructor en-
couragingly.

H Mease, air” stammered the searcher
alter  koowledge, “be b rolght that Lhe
‘arider 1 pulls the trigger thing, the further
ihe bollet goes?"

EVENING THINGE UP.

One pay.day, when Patrick  Malroaney
reached the cnnhier's deal, be hnd Torgotien
his mumber, which wan * 100.™ Bo  Lhe

eashler, & gulck-tempered miao, nogrily Lold
him to wail Gl all the others had been

attended to.
Pat wiai fouted. He meant to pel his own

liqoh.

So, the following Saturday, when the
eashier cilled ont, *“Your oumber, Pat?"
the Irfshman’s relort woas quick:

" Twolce eleven, six and seven, four

Ritcens, nnd foive, wori™

without n tremer, lia

The rebel of the Remove made a
desperate attempt to wrench himsell free,
But the two powerful seniors grasped
bims, haed, and he was powerless,

Withi # grip on either shoulder he was
marched away and led into the house.
A light atill burned in Mr, %HEIEHII
study. Gwynue tapped at the Remove
miastier's door.

“Coms "

Br. Quelch rose to his foet aa Wharton
wiae led inte his study. The grim, bitter
expression on his severe face showed
Wharton thet this was not unexpected
nn his part.  He realised that he hnd
been smspected and watched [or—that
his Form master had foresoen this reck-
less outhtenk and taken his measures
socordingly. Ilindly, beedlesly, he had
walked into the mnare. The sum of his
affonces was mode up pow, and in the

rim faee before lim he read his con-

amnation,

“So it wos a8 T suspected ! smid Mr
Quelch.

“ Yeou, #ir,” said Gwynne,

*Where did you find him 1™

“He came down from the dermitory
window,"

“Upon my ward! The reckless young
rasoal | -

“Wingate is waiting in the dormi-
bory passngo, _hlr." said Loder. “ But 1
thought he might leave by the window,
w0 | went out with Gwynowe."

“Quile g0, said Mr Quelch, “You
may leave him with me.”

Gewynne and Loder left the study, the
fermer grave, the latter with a last

lance of malicious trivmph at the
Junior. Wharton stood facing hin Form
muaster, and for some moments there was
silence.

““HBo it has come to this, Wharton !™
said Mr, Quelch at last. “From one
offenice vou have gone to nnother—fram
bad to worse, until it has come to thie—
broaking school bounds late at night [™

Wharton breathed guickly.

“T was gated for nothing,” he said
sillenly.

“You were kept within gaies becauso
sou could not bhe tnlrtlu} after your

previous condoct!” suid the Remove
master sternly. * And with the opinion
I have of vou 1 Jeared—I1 ox

slmost—that you would attempt to break
bounds this night. 1 will say nothing to
you, Wharton, The Head will deal with
you to-morrow. But you are nware, of
course, that this in the last offence you
will ever be guilly of nt Greylriars.
This school s no place for you!™

Wharton's lip curled,

“1 know you'll be glad to see me go,”
he smid. “1 know you've wanted it, sir.
All the fellows know you'va been watch-
ing for & chanca like this!"™

Mr. Quelch flushed.

“1 will not bandy words with you,
Wharton. Follow me! You pre not
to be trusted in your dormitory ! T shall
lock you in the punishment-room for the
remanuler of the night [

o pansed Wharton into the corridor
and signed to the junior to follow him,

Whartou followed.

Even at that moment, though he knew
that his long recklessnees hond borne its
{ruit at lost—that this wos ruin—his

ride upheld 'him, His face was calm,
is eye was mocking. He walked with
erect head. s manner told of nothing
but stubborn defiance.

Me. Quelech unlocked the doar of the
punishment-room—a room ecldom used
at Greyiviam,

He motioned te Wharton to enter.

The junior hesita for a moment j

(Continued on page 28.)



BEGIN THIS SUPERB DETECTIVE YARN TO-DAY, BOYS! o

NERVE! The notorious motor bandits giv
Seotland Yard take all

millionaire.
Drake to ' spot’*

precautions to civcumvent these daring scoundrels.,
something that officivl eyes do not see !

e full warning to the police that they intend to burgle the house of an Halian

But it is left to Jack

(L

A Fall-of-Thrills Detective Story Featuri

Face fo Face [
R. RAYNHAM scemed to be on
the verge of an apoplectic fit,
His startled gaze dwelt upon
the new boy, and then upon
Mr. Martineau.

“Bless my soul”
“SBhackleton must have been the bos
who gave the alarm,” said the Sixt
Form muster. “He appears to ba in-

drogged ! exclaimed
s, bending over Drake’s pro

rate figure. “He recks of chloroform
Better let the matron take charge of
him,” said Mr. Brock, the master of
the Fourth,

“Vos, yes” muttered the Head.
“And Martineaw, hadn't you better see
Mrs. Dunstan, too?”

The Sixth Form master made demur,
but he was helped along to the sanny,
for all that, And once Mrs. Dunsta
the matron, set her eyes upon im, she
at once ordered him to be

been

the same
al unconscious, but
his breathing was regular. ha matron
watched over him for some time, and
then, satisfied that she could do nothing
further for him, trod quietly away.

The dawn was just breaking when
Drake rubbed his eyes and stared about
him. In a flash tho happenings of the
night came haok to him. He started up
in bed in alarm. But a glance round
him told him that he was in the sana-
torium. That meant he had been found
in the Head's study, It meant, perhaps,
that the motor bandils had been T
prised at heir fell work; it meant, per-
haps that Mr. Martinean had been
caught red-handed!

“Well, and how do you feel, my
boy #*

The boy sleuth almost jumped from
the bed as the veice broke in upon his
reflections. He recognised it as belong-
ing to Mr. Martineau.

“You!" exclaimed Drake loarsely.
“What are you doing here?”

His eyes rested disdainfully upon the
oocupant of the next bed, and the
plentiful array of bandages that en-
circled the master’s head.

“I am, or was, like yourself, a victim

The Deput
] etect?ve 'I]

By

ng JACK DRAKE, Ferrers Locke's Capable Boy Assistant.

“You thi

of the burglars who broke into the
school carly this morning,” said Mr,
Martineau, " feeling his bandoged head
tenderly.

“What?” Drake
a victim! Ha, ha!

The laughter mado Mr. Marl
glanca sharply at tho Fourth-Former,
For a moment he wondered whether
the boy’s renson had suffered.

“You think I believe that story, you
sconndrel,” continued tho boy “eleuth
grimly.

“Boy! What—what! Scoundrel, in-
deed | How dare you!” exclaimed Mr.
fartineau, completely taken aback.

“That won't wash with me new!”

“You

lip curled,

ineau

CHARACTERS YOU WILL MEET.
JACK DRAKE, a boy of Aftcen with a gift
for detective work, the ssistant of
Ferrers Locke, the world-famous scien-
tific_investigator.
INSPECTOR PyECROFT, of the C.ID.
d Yard, a friend of Lock

Drake’s.

THE CHIEF, a mysterious person who directs
the conps of the notorious motor
bandits, and of whose identity nothing
is known. to the police.

While Locke is away ou the Continent
Drake is given the opportunity of handling
his first case, his lnstructions belug to lay
the rascally motor bandits by the heels.

He discovers that the chief of the motar
bandits is in some way coonected with
soliool, and,  aecorglugly, the boy ‘leutn
traveli down to Teadlughurst School, in
Surrey, in the guise of Montmorency Per-
cival ‘Shackleton, & dandy and slacker.

The ““pew boy " loses o time in getting
to work, His suspicions fasten on Mr. Mar-
tineau, the master of the Sixth Form,

Tho' Head's study s
bandits. Drake comes across them at work.
He aceuses the chisf of being Mr. Martineau,
the Form master, and then gives the alarm.

Drake is rendered uncouscious.

When Dr. Raynham, the headmaster,
enters his study he finds Mr. Martinean
stretched out upon the floor, uncomsclous

he Form master declares that he heard
cry for help—that he hustened to the study,
only to be struck down by one of the
burglars. Dr. Ruysham dars to tho safe
aud swings opeu the door. To the astouish.
ment of ‘the masters and pupils who have
been called the Ecené, Drske, alias
Shackleton, pitches forward from the interior
of the rafe

(Now read on.)

eoLey Scort

growled Drake. nk you ecan
play the respectable Form master, do
you? I'm going to put a stop to your
little gume.}'_’

oy —
“¥ i]un't know what cock-and-bull
;tm‘{ you've told the Head,” went on
Drake fiercely. “I know it's my word
against yours; but I'm going to unmask
yon, you scoundrel I

“Beoundrel!” repeated Mr. Martinean
faintly, “The boy must be mad! The
blow he received must have turned his
reason——"

“Cut it out!” said Drake excitedly.
“I'vo taold you that game won't wash,
I suppose the school silver has gone—

“Yes,” said Mr. Martinean gently,
thinking it best to sootho this wild
youth. “The thieves took every piece
from the safe.”

“And they've left no tracks” said
Drake sarcastically. “No alarm was
given, I suppose i

“Yes, yes, my poor boy,” said tho
Form_master, now beginning to think
that Drake was unduly worried about
tho theft of the silver, *“It must have

been you who gave the alarm. Your

shout bronght me to the epo 2
“What, _you hypoorite” shouted

Drake, “Vou talk like that, when I

know it was you who knocked me down
—when I know it was you who wore
that mask! Oh, T can alter mny voice,”
he added bitterly, “as no doubt you
have observed 1

“Mad, madl” muttered the Form
master, shaking his head. *1 must call
the matron. Mad—mad! Quito &
different lad. He talks differently——"

Cut_it ont!” roare rake, leaping
fram his bed, and shaking a fist in the
hed master's face. “You're a

ster of the Sixth bli
that grim fist with gogaling ey

in all the course of his schola:
had a pupil {aken such a liberty

“There, there,” he said soothingly.
“You want a sleep, poor boy, You ara
over-wrought. Dear, dear! I wizh the
matron would come in!”

No sooner had he made the remark
than Mrs. Dunstan swept into the
senatorinm. She had been aroused by
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A SURE GUIDE TO SUCCESS— ' HARMSWORTH'S BUSINESS —

the ringing of the night bell in her bed-
room. With an ejaculation of dismay
o Burriad Torasd, qusk in Hime to pre.
vent Drake from dashi g an infuriated
fist in the Form master's face,

“My dear Mrs, Dunstan!” gasped
Mr. Martineau, “I fear that Slmckle-
ton’s reason lmﬁ been affected. 1]

rang for you—-
“My name is not Bhackleton !” roared
Drake wildly, “He knows |t is mnot,

matron !

“There,, there, my
Mrs. ]Jnmluu soolhma mth 4 mean-
ing glance at her ofl “You
are not well, Go bunk to bcd. There,
there

o Drake s dismay the matron began
1o lead him back to his bed. He strug-
gled to fre'.;‘ himself, his \Ivlldkculh(l;lrsls
1o explain the position only strengthen-
ing the good deme's belief that the boy
was mad. Mr, Martineau had to go
to her assistance, !Jel ecn them they
forced Drake back to hi ;

“Hold the poor Ind, s|r|" panted the
matron.  “I will mix him a sleeping-
draught.”

She rushed from the room, leaving
the Form master to attend to Drake,
The boy sleuth began to realise what
a serious position he had made for him-
sell. He became ealm, Unfortunately
for him, that was also taken by the
matron as another symptom of a de-
nngt-d mind,

h: effork has proved |uo much for

* she muttered to Martineau,
He'll be all nght in the
morning, rink this—:"

“This " was a sleeping-draught; butb
Drake showed no intention of swallow:
ing the beastly stuff, He wriggled and
struggled afresh.  Belween them, the
master and the matron forced open his
lips and empticd the contents of the

‘pnor boy 1" said
YJ

him ¥
“Poor lud,

phial down his throat.
“Gugggg!”

That was Drake's only protest—the
only one possible in the circumstances,

N th that, Mvs, Dunstan
began to strap him down to the bed, o
k Mr arti cau assisted in. len,
ing notice wild outburst,
the pau o[ them s.at down by Drake's
bed, and waited for the draught to take
effect. As was fo be expected it took
@ long time to operate, Drake fighting

against the fe n% of slecpiness for all

he was worth. ut medicine had its

way in the finish, and ho sank intp
slumaber,

hank  heavens! goasped  Mr.
Martinean, “I 8 beginning lo Teel

anxious about h
0 Iw Il be all x-gh

matron,  “Bug ou. &ir,

your death of co

—1 think I'll ot back to my own

room,” said the Form master, with o

glance at the sleeping Fourth- Eurmer
“If you would prefer it, sir,

plied ‘Mrs, Dunstan, interpreti .

glance,

reassured the
you'll catch

hu

My, Martineau lost no time, He
rushed into a dressing-gown, and was
gone from the eanny in about two
minutes,

Mrs. Dunstan looked at her remaining
patient, saw that he was breathing
regularly, and, gathering her dressing-
gown_al out her, made herself comfort-
able in the big armehair,

In five minutes her head was nodding
on her chest; in ten minutes she was
fast asleep,

Tt must have been eight o'clock when
she awoke. A slight sound of someone
moving about the ward disturbed her.
Rubbing the sleep from her eyes, she
Blinked ‘about her, conscious of the fact
that she had overslept.
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“QOh!"
. Dunstan
chair when she

almost flew from her
saw the figure of her

patient, fully dressed, stealing on tip-
toe auf of the ward.

“Come back !

Hut Drake was deaf to the command.
He had had encugh of Mrs. Dunstan
and her sleeping dranghts, He bolted.

The stairs leadirg to the house Rere
taken at a bound, Drake landing i
heap on the mat at the bottom. He
Euknd himself up, gave one glance

ind him, eaw the anxious face of tlm
matron peering at him over the landing
ullmg= above, and dashed down the
passag

His hﬁ! thought was to see Dr, Rayn-
ham, and at the double he made tracks
for the Head’s quarters. A glance at his
watch told him the hour, and he knew
that the school would shortly be assems
bling for morning prayers. Dr. Rayn-
ham would be in his study.

Like a whirlwind he broke into the
Head’s apartment, without even the
courtesy of a knock at the door. No
time for courtesy in a case of such
urgency. Mr. Martineau must be ex-
posed, arrcnll(ll Drake, before he had
succeeded in breaking loose from his
bonds in the sanatorium, had scen that
the master’s bed was empty,

“The scoundrel's on the run!” had
been his instant refiection. * He's not
try and bIWE it out any

longer,”
Breathing heavily, Drake burst into
Dr. Raynham's study. Then he jumped,
By tho window stood Dr. Raynham
and Mr, Martineaw deep in conversa-
tion,

A Terrible Blunder !

R. MARTINEAU'S lLead shot
forward in astonishment as_he
saw the “mad” junior. The
Head  licked his  lips  and

Gidgeted with &

Tt was Drake who s ok Bt

“I sce T am just in time, Dr. Rayn-
ham,” he said firmly.

“Yes, ves” Dr. Raynham had an
idea that madman_ had be
lmnmulc(l “Just in time, poor
boy 1"

“Poor boy, oxclaimed
Drake savagely. Martin-
cau has been ‘tuﬂing you with silly rot
that I'm mad. The scoundrel thought
I was sufe m the sanny. You wouldn't
have m by noon to-dey, sir,” he
added, mlh u challenging glare at the
l‘nrlu master.

“You are not yourself,” broke in Mr.
Martineau.

“Ha!” Drake's laugh was mocking.
“An appropriate phrase, sir. You are
not vourself. ! Do you know, Dr.
Raynham,” he added suddenly, *that
you have been sheltering one of the
b-gmeab rogues criminology has ever
known £”

Dr. Raynham almost jumped clear of
the floor at that surprising statement

““What " he gasped. v dear Mar-
tineau, the—the boy is really mad- 3

scornful smile flitted at the corners
oi I)ralm s mouth.
va_ more mad than you are, sirl”

Im oxclainm
“Bless soul!” cjaculated Mr,
been as much sur-

my

Ed(l[omckg n
0

Martineau. He had
pmml at Drake's statement as was the

”And do you know,”

resumed the boy
utouth

“that you have been talkmg to
ief of the motor bandits——""

W hat, what?” stammered Dr, Rayn-
Iuru. almost  overcome. have
been speaking to him—-="

“You havel” returned Drake.

“Quite gone!” was Mr. Martineau's
whispered comment. But Drake, over-
hearing it, seized upon it,

Not quite gone, Martineau!” he
rapped.  “Same enough to put ‘the
bracelets on you, clever as you un-
doubtedly L

“On me?
“On—on a master!” gasped the Head,
an awestruck expression,

“On the chief of the motor bandits,
sit,”  returned Drake  triwmphantly,
“Alins Mr. Martineau, the respected
Form master of the Sixth at Tedding-
urst

“ Wha

Dr. Raynham’s pince-nez toppled off
hla nose in his agitation. But for the

act that ho reckoned the boy before
I'nm to be insane, and therefore not
responsible for what ho caid or did, he
would have flogged him on the spot for
udacious statement, As for Mr.
, he zeemud too overcome fot

words, s,
Drake was a ln.tle disappointed. M,
Martinean, unless he were n consum.

mate uctor, although agitated at Drake's
drastic statement, seemed anything but
guil He seemed more like some huge
fish ﬂmmdermg out of water.

Is—is this boy Shackleton really
mad 17 stuttered the Head, peering at
the boy sleuth searchingly.

Dea nswered the quest and pro-
vulnl amatlmr shock for the I.wu learned
gentlemen,  With one tug he whipped

voll-ciled black hair and

t to return to their

normal positions. Gone was the screwed-

up eyebrow, the supercilious twist of
the hp, the wrinkles in the brow,

his iz not Shackleton,” he

Mr. Martinean is w

N-not Shackleton "

“No, Dr, !{nynhmn I st apolo-
gise for the trick I have played upon
ou. I am no more Monimorency
Percival Shackleton than you are, sir!”

Dr. Raynham had had about a dozen
shocks in as many hours, and his head
was hP!InINI\# to reel with them,

Then who are you, boy—wretched
" he asked sternly,

.-u-k Drake—Ferrers Locke's assist-

an
Moré shocks! Dr. Raypham sought a
chair and sank gasping into it. Events
were moving too fast for his easy-going
mentality, He looked at Mr. Martineau
appealingly.
The Bixth Form master was regarding

the boy sleuth fixedly At last he
grunted.
“Yes, yes!” he muttered, “The boy
is right. This is Jack Drake—the assisi-

mn. of Ferrers Locke, the world-famous
detective, I recognise him now from
the newspaper photographs I have
it

Oh, you know all right ! said Diake
bitterly. “ Perhaps you will realise that
the game is up, Martineau, Perhaps
you will tell Dr. Raynham why I have
(imm"1 hnm. or would you prefor me to
do t

“Boy!" gasped Mr. Martincau. “I
fail to understand you! Kindly explain
this preposterous charge. There appears

to be something mysterious about the
affair, What with your talk of motor-
bandits, and your scandalous statement
that I am their chief, 1 am beginning
onder whether it is not myself who

8"

kindly explain, my boy !” put in
Dr. Raynham sternly, “ Yun have ad-
mitted your identity, w 1 have no
doubt can be easily \onﬁed But why
have you come here to Teddinghurst?
And what in the name of Heaven
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Dear, dear, I
sanatorium.

** You're a villain ! " roared Jack Drake.
wish the matron would eome n !

““Mad, mad !’ muttered {he Form master. ** You want a sleep, my poor boy !

Ho sooner had he made the remark than Mrs. Duristan swept into the
With a gasp of dismay she burried forward, just In time to prevent Drake from dashing an Infuriated fist
into Mr. Martineau’s face. (See page 22.)

vou mean by charging my colleague
with—"

“T'll explain fast cnough!” snapped
Drake, seating himself in a chair, his
eyes glued upon the tall figure of the
Sixth Form master as though he ex-
}Hctg\i to see that individual make a bolt
o

But Mr. Martineau did nothing of
the k

rako swiftly outlined the object of
his coming to Teddinghurst,

“ And you were led to believo that at
Teddinghurst would bo fonnd the chief
of these—these sconndselly burglavs 17
cad, in conclusion.

replied Drake.
school less than

hat is so, sicl”
“And I had been at the
three weeks when my suspicions were
directed at Mr. Martineau.”
“Indeed ' was the master’s sarcastic
comment.
“In_the first_place,”

resnmed Drake,
watching the Form master's face in-
tently, I discovered. that Mr. Martin-
eau had a habit of leaving school at
night—"

“But—but—" began Dr. Raynham,
when Mr. Martinean cut him short,

“And that this man here,” continued
Drake, “was absent from school on the
night of the Bramshott robbery. The
next morning I happencd to be nosing
round his study—that's a part_of my
job,” he added hastily, “when I saw a
leck erepe mask hanging on his bureau.
have that mask now "

“Bless my soull” said Dr. Raynham,
with & sharp look at his eolleague,

“As you doubtless have read, sir,”

said Drake, “the chief of the gang is in
the habit of wearing a black crepe mask
when he plies his nefarious trade. Paint
number one—Martineau had such a
mask [*

There was a scornful expression on the
faco of Mr. Martinean as he listened
to *'point number one.”

“Clue number two,” went on Drake,
“concerns & gentleman by the name of
Thomas, who is the bandit chiel's right-
hand man. Yesterday I overheard
Martineau talking over the phone to
Thomas; heard iim give instructions
that the rest of the fellows—the gang,
that is—should be notified, heard him
say to Thomss that he would meet him
at eleven o'clock at night ¥

“Bless my soul ¥* exclaimed the Head.
“You appear to have dogged Mr., Mav-
tineaw’s footsteps everywhere I

“I have shadaw: im as much as
school regulations have allowed me,”
said Drake. “Now for point number
three. Soon after he phoned this man
Thomas yesterday, I overhcard Marti
eaw's conversation with yourself, s
in_this room !

How dare
indigrantly.
side my door !

“Your pardon, sir,” smiled Drak
“but & detectiva has many nncongenial
tasks to perform, and eavesdropping is
not the worst of them by any means,
Anyway, 1 heard him reassuring you
that the motor-bandita would never
dream of breaking into this schoal,
heard him pumping you as to what
valuables you kept in the safe.”

ou!” rapped the Head

“How dare you listen out-

-

Dr. Raynham looked sharply at his

colleagne. He remembered now that
Martineau had ecoffed at the idea of
thieves breaking into the school.

now the silver Eml gone !

“T have not the slightest doubt that
Martineau let the 'gu.ndi'.s into  the
school,” continued Drake, “for it was
barely five minutes after he had entered
himself that I found them wandering
along to your study. And, bear this
well in mind, sir—the thieves made
straight for this room. o only room
in the whole of the school that offered
them anything the way of a cri
You will admit, sir, that they were
informed of the sehool silver and where
it was kept?”

“Tt certainly seems so,” said Dr. Rayn-
ham. “Martincan,” he added fiercely,
“why don't you quash this absurd story
instead of smiling? I suppose there is
no truth in it?"

“None at all, T assure you,” replied
Martineau easily. “But let the boy tell
his story first. How does he account for
you, sir, and the other masters finding
me unconscious on this foor after the
thieves had broken into the safei”

Drake laughed triumphantly.

“You thought that was a trump eard.
Martincau, I have no doubt. After
finding me on your trail and fiooring me,
you had to cover up your tracks. 1 have
not the slightest doubt that you saw the
swag safely bostowed upon the persons of
your scoundrelly partners, and then
asked one of them to oblige you with a
crack over the head—not too hard to be
dangerous—to make it appear as though
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you were a viotim of the bandifs. Very | trifle out of the—er—or—ordinary, are “Yes, yes,” agreed the Head. “The
clever, but not clever enough to deceive | my own.” boy has—has made & bad m take, but
me, You reckoned on my charging you S I—[—T—" thuru,‘Murlineml, I believe yon and I

with vour villaing, and you reckoned
that if would be merely my word against
yours, and that you would win, But we
shall see !™

rake’

Poor Jack Drake !
geting and blushing and wis ng all the
while for the study floor to open and
engulf him. Dr. Raynham blinked at
the boy sleuth, blinked at Mr.

e sat there fid-

outburst left Mr, Martineau
strangely 1 for a rell
eriminal who had been unmasked, He
smjled and leaned forward on his elbows,
“Iam afraid you have made a ter
quietly,  “We will
start at the beginning. You must know,
my boy, that I am a keen astronomer—
hut T'am in the habit of stargazing, as
it, practically every night

5

eall it,
of the week,"”

“ An astronomer '

Drake nenrly shot out of his seat.

Dr. Raynham eamo to the rescue.

*¥es, Mr. Martineau has an_observa
tory on the top of Reynerd's Hill,” he
said.

“Oh, crumbs 1"

oy you, sir!” smiled Mr.
neaw.  “Perhaps it will interest
over keen dejective to know that
ight-hand man is named Thomas—
six next birthday, and can be

my
he's fifty
seen at the observatory every day of the

week.

g 1

Drake’s expression was a blank, He
had an uncomfortable feeling that his
theory was going to be shattered.

“And the rost of the fellows, whom
you took to be the gang, my dear b‘n %
added the Form mastor lightly, *are
specinl mechanics who have just com-
pleted the installation of a new telescopo
in my observatory. I wanted one or two
slight readjustments made, and T wanted
the fitters on tho spot. That, I think,
disposes of Thomas, the rest of the gang,
nmrolhc peculiar habit I have of mooch-
ing out of the school after lights ont.”

“But—but the mask?"

Drake was surprisod at the hoarsencss
of his own voice. Was it possible that
he had made a fearful blunder ?

“The mask!"™ Mr. Martineau's smile
was disconcerting than ever.
“Why, I took it away from Smithson
minor the day before I gave it to you, I
found him frightening a timid youngster
with it, and I confiscated it, Perhaps T
had no real right to_pass it on to you,
my boy, but there it is. Smithson minor
will bear out what T say.”

o Bless my soul ! gasped the Head.

I—I—[—* stuttered Drake,
hing to the roots of his hatr,
the charge
ou appear to
; mind you,
to a series of hasty and serious conclu.
sions. But had you been clever enough

have followed me to my abservatory,
this unpleasantness would never have

od to follow you last night,” said
Drake, horrified now at the scandalons
charge he fiad laid against a respoctable
schoolmaster. “But—but that ass of a
porter collared mo on the top of the
wall just as T was about to dro down
into the roadway, Expect he will re rt
me this morning, sir,” he added, turning
to Dr. Raynham,

my soul I” gasped the Head

lenice has led
said Mr. Martineau kindly
man who had been wrongly
“And although I was near to
) de the scapegoat, I can appre-
ciate your theory, for if you expected to
find the bandit elief at Teddinghurst,
the only person whose morements are o
THE MAGNET Lismany,—No, 887,

, and then lated for the
umpteenth time !

“Bless my soul 1"

“'I need searcely ask you whether you
persist in your theory, my boy?” was
Mr. Martincau's remark after an un-
comfortable silence,

4 heavens, mo!” exclaimed
“I'm fearfully sorry, sir. I've
never folt more ashamed of myself. Dut
if that fool of a porter hadn't ight me
last night 1 would have saved myself
from making such a blunder, would
have spared you this slander—"

“Don’t take it to hoart, my boy,”
smiled Mr. Martincau. “ readily for-
give you. Perhaps o stargazing master
at Teddinghurst knows more of the
splendid work Locke’s assistant has done
lﬁmn that assistant imagines. Besides,”
he added, with a meaning glance ot Dr,
Raypham, “you were doing what you
thought to be a public service. Amd
again you wers risking your life when
you entered this room and attempted to
arrest the bandits and their chief single-
handed. That was real plucky if a trflo
foolhardy, was it not, Dr, Raynham 2"

HARMSWORTH'S
BUSINES

S
ENCYCLOPEDIA'
8E Your CUVIDE

PARTS T & 2 NOW ON SALE.

were in the habit of making mistakes

when we were younger, eh?”

And sl make them!" exclaimed

the Form master, with a laugh,
“You are th  ve ind,”

Drake falteringly, 1 endeavour
retrieve something of the terriblo

said

blunder T have made. I swear to you
two gentlemen that I'll restore the silver
stolen yesterday or I'll die in the
attempt,”

. “Splendid 1" excluimed Mr. Mar-
tineau, who, although he thougl:

Drake’s remark to be a trifle bumptious,
disparaged it not.
Will vou indeed *” gasped the Hoead
ing bolt upright in his chair. *Ii
You can do that, my boy, vou'll exrn my
everlasting gratitud,
I shall not fail 1”
“I'll win out in the
must lose no time,
course, I cannot poss
school now, even were

said Drake grimly.
long run. But I
3 d -

you good enough
ta allow me, for there's work to he dofo

of a far more serious nature than Latin

and maths
“There §

indeed !" sighed Dr. Ra;
ham, think of his lost silve,
“Da whatever you wish, my ¥,

Thus it was that Jack Drake startled
the existence of two elderly scholars at
Teddinghurst who had litile reckoned
until now in *Montmorency Percival
Shacklaton " they had entertained a real
live boy dotective in disguise,

There was no malice when they parted,
just earnest wishes of success as Dya|
shook these twa scholarly gentlomen by
the hand and voiced his regrets and
farewells,

And when Dr. Raynham and M.
Martinean walked into Big Hall two
minutes laer, they smiled at each other
knowingly as, from the region of the
cyele shed, came the sudden burst of
sound that denoted an engine in motion.

Drake had lost no time. It had been
arranged that his identity should remain
 secrot so far as the rest of the school
was concerned, that his baggage should
be sent on to Baker Street,

W vs in Big Hall were
to their names a high-
powered motor-bike was speeding out of
the gates of Teddinghurst, bearing the
“slacker of the Fourth,” and it passed
unnoticed that Montmorency Percival
Slhucklorm‘.‘s name was omitted from the
oll.

The Warning !

HERE was an air of despondoncy
around Jack Drake as he walked
into Inspector Pyecroft's rooms
at Upper-Norwood three hours

hat the thump are you doing
here 7"

Pyecroft’s surprise was pardonable, for
he had just finished reading a letter from
the boy sleuth that had been posted at
Teddinghurst the previous day.

Drake explained, crimson of face, but
hiding nothing,

“Well, I'm hanged!” exelaimed Pye-
croft at the finish of the story. *“This ia
a regular corle: But what on earih
influcnced you to go to Teddinghurst i
the first place "

" Thought I had picked up a clite,”
replied Drake, not wishing to disclose
the last words of Montague leston.
There was just a bare possibility that
those words could be viewed from another
angle, and, if what had been

ater,
et

s0,
colossal blunder might Le outweighe
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by a colossal success. “Made a con-
icundnd fool of myself, and thought I'd
get out quick.™

“Great Scott!” Pyeoroft's clr]nma
tion was a trifle too expressive.
seemed pleazed to discover that tiwm
were other folk in the world capable of
making mistakes besides himself, **Hard
cheese, my lad!”

“But I'l get thet scoundrel of a
chief,” said i)rake, il go to a
thousand MhDOl I'll get him

he ir niled indulgently. He
had ano!u.u nm same words to his chief
only a few hours ago. Words came easy
with Pyecroft.

““Then what do you think of this?” be
asked, thoving a single sheet of mnote-

aper covered in writing into the boy's

and.
Wonderingly Drake took the missive
and scanned it. It ran:

“In spite of your police precantions
We slmllprahe\a}\lr. Fonenzy, of Chid-
dingfold, of a few thousand pounds to-
morrow. Accept tho challenge !

“Tue Banprrs.”

remarked Drako as

“Sounds cheeky,”
il oy

ed.

what they'll do
: Chief up

at the Yard reckons that it's uniy a bit

of bluff. I rather think that
“ Th I attempt it ¥ put in Drake.

“Well, you've got everything in your
favour to rope them in if they do,” said
Drake. “Nothing like being fore-
warned. But who is this Fononzy
,ul‘! Good old English name, is

it

“All the way from Italy,” grinned the
CLD. men “He's an Italian million-
aire who shirted to make a fortune from
pushing an ice-cream barrow about, His
ughter comes of age to-morrow, and

holding a reception at his houss in
Chiddingfod.”

“ Another Surrey victim grunted
Drake. “Lemme see, dingfold’s
only a few miles away from Hambledon.
We shall know something of the country
round sbout there, if the bandits havo
a bit more rope. Jolly decent of them
to warn yon in advanee, old scout!”

“I'm taking a squad of plain-clothes
men down with me,” said the C.LD,
man shortly, *“This Fonenzy merchant
has got the He's
received a simil
Wants us to take charge of things with-
out making all his guests unc ortable.
Dress affair, you know.”

“You'll never hu!n the
foot, even if you put
dress,” chucklod the boy sleuth.
accompany you " e added seriously.

“If you like. You've got qmp
my lad; vou may be useful,”
Pyecroft. * Besi you know thn diale
of some of the ‘mndm and that's wherc
the police, with the exception of your
truly, are at a disadvantage.”

“Sounds us if it's going to be an
interesting duy !u MOorrov =aid Drake,
with a smile.” “ Anyway, it'll be hetter
than lessons in o muggy Form-room at
Teddinghurst, Ugh!”

It's going to be more ﬂum interest-
ing,” said Pyecroft warmly. “I reckon
wo shall have 'em cold if; “they try any
tricks at Fonenzy's place.”

“Will there be much
around ¥

“A whole heap of it,” answered the
C.LD. men. *Fonenzy's a big gun in
the City nowadays, and he's bound to
invite a crowd of wealthy folk who can
‘dub up a decent present.  You know the

policeman’s
i evsing

loat  knocking

The boy sleuth watched the man walk

out away from the house until he was

almost Iost to sight, his white shirt-front, cuffs, and collar conirasting with the
he only signs that indicated where he was. Suddenly something white
The

!llukurad alnﬂ and Drake instinetively knew it to be a handkerchief,

kerchiel was shaken half a dozen times,

band-
It was a signal of some sort, that was
(See page 27.)

ohbvious.

of these stunts, my lad. *We'll
Lord and Lady l'mul thexy're
neck-

I-nreu:. substantial pq-upl

ace at least from them.

you,” said Drake, smiling.

a business man from the
[

known  that
is

Fononsy's daughior ¢ vihabla striog o
rubies,  They ulone are said to be worth
twenty thousand, if they're worth a

well

fee-cream  barro
A barrow,
]uck and a tu]n That's l]m ambmon
e-cream man, old se
“The presents will be on view during
the evening. When everyone has nosed
round and criticised cach other's gifts,
I’ going to suggest-to Fonenzy that he
lacks me in the room with the stuff,
said Pyecroft. “It'll take a pretty cle
bandit to beat mo at the last lap, even if
ceessful in getting into the house

othen T suppoce the jewellery, e,
1| will be packed off to the hank thé next
et

it fen't
replied
reputa-

“That's it. Our job is to see
snaflled during ‘the reception,”
Pyecroft. “And Pll wager my
tion it isn't, cither.”

Drake was theorising for the rest of
that day. If the bandits intended
making o raid on Fonenzy’s place, it
scemed as if they were asking for cer-
tain capture. On the other hand, the
boastiul message might be a blind to
keep the police busy in one quarter of
the_globo winfe the bandits, laughing up
their sleeves, operated in  another
mmrtnr

T

boy slenth mentioned the latter
h:lnr} to the C.LD, man next morn-

ve thaught of that,” grinned Pye-
If they are lnﬂlmg—\m]l Y—he
shrugged his shoulders—"that's not my
look-out. ~But, Jack, I've got an na-
eanny fecling that lhe—; are goin' to try

their Iuck at Fonenzy's out of devilment,
Jove !” ho added. ey’ve had a won.
derful run of luck. Must have shifted
at loast o quarter of & million of stuff
since they enme into operation.”

“We'll get them,” said Drake siontl
“The ludk never hangs good for ov
you know.”

r the remainder. of thet morning
Pyecroft and Drake busied themselves

with brushing their dross-suits, At fonr-
thirty they were driving up in the
station car—a Ford—to the imposing

residence of Benjamin Fonenzy at Chid-
dingfold, the man who started making
o fortune from the proceeds of ices
cream,

Tenjemin Fonenzy himself proved to
be an affable little gentleman, swarthy
of countenance. and extremely voluble.

“Good-afternoon I’ he said pleasantly,
the slight accent botraying his nation:
ality. " You come prepare:
‘Sure tlllng Mz, l"olmnx 7 said Pye-

croft usly. ¢ things ro
me, sir; we Il vouch [nr rlm security of
the gifts.

He touched his side et reassur-
ingly. He liked the feel of the butt of

the fully-loaded uu!anmhu nestling there.
“1'm obliged, very,” wént on the little
Italian, ruh%mg his hands with Lnnsh

tion he motor bandits,
notmmualy clever, but the pu]w':\ct—n!\,
ah!—they make the cleverest scoundrel
Jook silly—eh 1"

‘The while he was talking Fonenzy was
leading the way into the house,

“"Twould bo a peety if my litile
daughtor lost her birthday present
\wuld it not?” ho remarked pleasantly,
he  added, cannot
insure against burglary on such an occa-
sion, and some of the presents are yot ro
arrive.”

Drake could scarce forbear a smile.
This little businesslike Italian evidentty
knew within a small margin how many
presents his daughter was likely fo
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receive, and he was perturbed because
bo i

thnieauld not
“You have

have you not ! asked
e signalled to a footn
croft’s

her men coming down,

hat and coat and bag.
mien besides your son here?”
“My son!” exclaimed Pyecroft, red-

or Pyecroit had ever scen. Daintily-
printed cards accompanying the gifi
hore the names of some of the most
illustrious members of the Italian Em-
bassy in London, here and there a few
Eng{iil titles could be picked , whilst
some of the “lions " of the Stock Ex-
change were well in evidence,

Mer. loneéney, as
man to tako Pyo-
“ Other

dening. “This is Jack Drake, Ferrers | Fonenzy caught the look of admiration
Locke's assistant, not my son|” in the C.LI. man's face
“Juck Drake! Aha! T know heem! | “Is it mot a wonderful array i he

said Fonenzy. “I heg
Pyecroit--and yours,
added,

The C.LD, man and
a hearty laugh,

“I've got six men tra
on the five-fifty-five,” s
ength.  “They wi

will
uests, as you yousel

They have already reccived th

from me.
“That
the house,

ood. T
that v

L
S0

way about, Mr, Pyecroft. 4
ball-room,” ha hastened to g, indica-

ting a spacious rcom ¢
“And where will th
view 1 asked the C.L1

*“This roor,"” smifed the host,
across the broad hall,

ing the wa
dozen of my serva
guard there at pr
“Then the stuff i
said Pyecroft,
“Thare are

nts

shill s

grrive.” reminded the host. ““Of course,
¥ could not have a dozen servants hang.
ing around my guests when thoy come
fo view the presents, but I thought T

would protect
priso raid
should thi
Festiy

)

myself

s begin,

ise precaution,
croft. “But these folk
daytime, sir,

got to be carefu
Fonenzy showe

the whole leng

narrow  mahogan
n it was as fin

The Signal !

inspeclor gazed
room into which
d him. Running
th of it was a

8 he spoke the

jewellery atures,
other articles of value that eithor Drake

vill show you over

by these motor-thieves if they
ink fit to break in before the

tonight when we've

round the small

asked. “Am I not wise {o have such a
quantity of valuables guarded 1
“Very!” grunted Pyeccroft, noting,
with a Tather scomful glance, the dozers
1

vour pardon, Mr.
Mr, Drake,” he

Drake broke into

“armed servants.” you
know these men personall y are
not imported for the occasie

* Most certainly not,” was the reply.
“They belong to my regular staff, FEach
as honest s the day,” he added.

will dismiss them, of course, Mr.
Pyecroft, when you 'take charge of
alfairs.”

“Good I"" grunted tho inspector.

He walked across to the solitary win-
dow the room contained and glanced out
of it. smile of satisfaction crossed his
face as he noted the heavy wooden shut-

velling down here
aid the former at
mihgle with the
£ suggested,
i or

de

will know your
This is the

o his left.

e presents be on
). man.

lead- | ters that folded into position on the
‘A |inside.
all armed, are on] “With those shutters wp, Mr.
o Fonenzy,” he remarked, turning to the

already set out,” | Ttalian millionaire, “access to this little

lot of stufl via the window is well-nigh
ome presents to [ impossible, Wo shall have to concon:
trate on the possibility of an cntry via

the door.

“Exactly,” smiled the Ttalian,
solected this room because it is on the
first floor, and, therefore, difficult for a
potential thiefl or thieves to got at.”

Pyocroft's noxt job was to view the
exterior of the house. He noted, with
satisfaction, that there was litthe cover
for any would-be burglars in the grounds
that encircled the house. Most of it was
lawn, with here and there a flower-bed.

The balcony that jutted out from the
window of the room in which the gifts
were to be displayed was at least fifteen
feet from the ground, so that the pos-
es of a forced entry in that direc-
tion seemed practically nil,

“Well, what do vou think of it, my
lad 7" ho asked Drake, when the pair of
them wero standing before the blaging
log-fire in tho hall, *What chances have

“

against any sur.

sir,” said Pyo-
don't work in ihe

and sundry
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é{w bandits got of pulling off a haul like
hi:

“They don't appear to have a leg to

stand on,” said Drake. I can't help
thinking that the blessed note warning
you of their intentions is a blind. O,

mayhe,” ho added, “it's the work of
some practical joker,”

“"Tisn't the latter, anyway,
inspector, “Prior to this affair, w
had three separate notes from the gang,
all done in block capitals, similar to this
one, telling us of their amiable inten-
tion to crack a_erib. Only on thes
occasions they forgot to mention what

said the
i .

and whero the crib was,” he  added
sarcastically,
« Colossal” cheek " romarked Drake.

“They're gettin

ior now, it appears.
Reckon they'll be telling you m theis
next note what time they intend to orack
their crib, as well as telling you the
locality of it ¥

The pair of them discussed the affair
from every possible angle, what time
Pyecroft mapped out his programme.
Four of the special “squad travelling
down from the Yard were to be
sprinkled about among the guests, one
of them was to be stationed near Ine
electric light main in the cellar, in case
any atlempt should be made to eut tie
cable; one of them, in the garb of a
footman, was to gmlrn'\ the passage out-
side the door of the room containing the
birthday gifts.

“onenzy's “armed twelve ” wore to
patrol the grounds on the look-out
suspicious individuals,  Nothing
leit to chance.

80 unobtrusivel

or
was

y was the whole thing
carried out that the guests, who began
to arrive at half-past seven, noticed
nothing out of Pyecroft and

rake were in_evoning-dress ns were the
special “squad " sent down from the
Yard f_nre&m occasion.

Outside the house were parked a score
of cars, the chauffeurs chatting amongst
themselves as they quickly made friends
with each other, nside the house all
was a blaze of light, of splendour.
Flowers were in abundance, soft-footed
servants seemed to spring up from no-
where whenever thoy were wanted, a
band played special airs,

Mer, Fonenzy and his pretty daughter
made a perfect host and hostess.

In a long stream the guests swept into
the room and passed comment upon the
birthday presents; ladies dressed in the
height of fashion, joked and chatted
with their male escorts, congratulated the
hostess, thought longingly of the da
when their twenty-first birthday had b
celebrated, and passed on to the magni-
ficently-decorated  dining-rcom, gleam-
ing with silver plate, rare old cut glass,
m.:_ Forgeous flowers,

ach t was announced, was care-
fully scruf nised before being admitted
by & zealous pair of footmen ; everything

moved in harmony.

Pyecroft and Drake, who lounged, ap-
parently unobservant, at the passing
stream of humanity in the *gift *-room
felt highly pleased with themselves.
There scemed little chance of the bandits
keeping to their arrogunt threat,

And when the last of the sightseers
had passed in and out of the siall room
Pyecroft beckoned to Mr, Fonenzy,

“That’'s the lot,” Le whispered.
“Forty.five guests in all, sir.
will take the precaution of lackin,
in this room for the rest of the ev
pocketing the key these clever
bandits won't get so much as a smell of
this stuff. I've closed the shutters of

=8
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g me
ening
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Cairal Nas. Lpater g, 501y, Ssaription
802 ota
i Februrry Ton, TOREs foF



THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

o

PRICE iy
TWOPENCH, L

To make rues to carry out

the window as you can se

theiv thr Drake expressed it, although great elec:

assurance doubly sure, I suggest that you | being a youth,” Drake soon sc trie fans I.ppt p & constant drone.
71\:1 me a look-in every hal-hour, You, | to enjoy” himself. Feoling in need of p hreath of fresh
Drake,” he mid‘.d “will just play a lone Fonenzy appeared air, and anxjous to sco that all was well
Emml and_keep y eyes well open fied with things. Ile outside the house, Drake passed ont of
That is an excellent pla He buttonholed the boy sl Jthe french window,- descended the small
Mr, Fonenzy, “Are you s as they walked towards the refr , @l walked on to the
be all right, Me P)\,c\ufl went-room. hight was fairly dark, a
n't worry about me, Nothing o fear v,”  he said | croscont moan being lost for minutes at
. "ve instr -mlmulx “All the qutm bandits on | time within the heavy clouds that

look-out m ihE ball- break in. “xcellent ! seudded by,

that an attempt \uu don’t w how 1 S dduul} Drake- saw., an evening-clad
t bo made to steal some of the iy boy 1" figure moving ahead oHnm He gave it

“Just a bit of b

jovllery and nat (his s(uff, Dut
I the thi those  scoundrels,

ves will tind them-

E .

W assuring smile, the C.I.D.
settled himself in an armchair that coni-
manded a view of almost every portion

fun 17
Ces, yes,

of the raom nml placed his loaded auto- | sug on, s boy
m on his me i he ndded, as a
lhu door clused upen him, and ho was | of (he Embassy strol

left to keep his vigil, Mr. Fonenzy aud
Drake walking into the dining-room,

At cvery balf:hour thereafter the mil-
lionaire lap) upon the panels of the
door in Pyceroft was keeping
guard, and asked if all was well. And
an cach occasion the answer was a cheer-
ful affirmative.

Mennime, Jack Drake was moving
about amongst the guests on the look-
out for anyone of a suspicious character,
He paid particular attention to the
clectrie light switches in the room in
case the bandits should be concentrating
To do that he

where he exchanged o
with :lw C.ILD. man

oo Run away
my ]1d 12

“ran

At half-past twelve
at its }mgln
ing to the danc

“Poor old Pyecroft—1

of lhr.. head ;

sauntered over

when' every couple was
!

but t, until,

inan

luff on the part of 2 casunl glane
d

s rake. | entively unexpected fashion, the man in
ing all the | front began to peer nbout him in &
furtive manner that ill belitted the
* said the millionaire, with | wearer of un evening-dress, and one
but it was his [ whom Drake naturally thought to be a
You will excuse | guest of. Benjamin Fonenzy

well-known member

“What's the game * Drake asked him-
led towards lim.

self the question as he drew back into
the shadow of the house.
More than interested now, the boy
sleuth watched the man walk out away
from the house, a distance of twenty
yards, until he was almost lost to sight,
his white shirt-front, cuffs, and collar,
contrasting with the’ nlnrkncm the only
15 that indicated where he was,
suddenly  somothing | white
d uloft, and Drake instinctively
L.nc-\\ it to be a handkerchi
It was o signal of some sort
perfectly ol 5. People were
habit of walking ulmn! at half-pas

o

and enjoy you

away and enjoyed

e, when the fun was

that was

ball, not in

& music in th
pedl at the

e

on robbing the guests agam.

know the great bal s would have came iho in welve at night waving a handkerchief

ta be plunged in dar voice throu do Nothing to | foF, the fun of the ',1 1 intendedl
T el Sl N it | Tt By L0 e \I-ﬂr iul.m_r: was the signal intended?

monstonous vigil the boy qmu. wa Nothing ! And who was the signaller ?

firmly of the opinion that the threaten- . Fonenzy passed into the ball-room (What lies behind this wmysterious

ing letter from the motor-bandits was a | and was soon” en in _conversation | signel?  Will the bandits carry out

hoax. The mare he viewed the position | with his guests, J'p\ ntmosphere in | their threat? Next weel's instalment

p ¥ K 2
the more hopeless it seemed for the the ball-room was g as  will tell you, boys—don't misy it !)
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Just a lovely hobby for you. It doesn’t
cost much, but you can make all sorts
of things in_your spare time. Every

Habbies outfit is complete, and a free
4d. design is given away each week with
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=S — 2d. every Wednesday.

Write for Free
. Lists to Dest, 34

Send along for this

No.2} OUTFlT

and start at once.
Price 6/6 2 7/-

o., Edged Card, 16ins.

ins. onfains a
12 in. Handframe, fircht:
medean Drill with 3 Bits,

Catting  Table  wit
Iron Cramp, Six Saw-
blades, Sandpaper

Block, and Design,
HOBBIES LIMITED,

DEREHAM, NORFOLK. f
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thom b passed Mr. Quedeh aiul stegged

inbe (he rooon. The Renwove maEter
turned on the light and glanced abonl
the ‘room.  Then be stepped ouk, nud
lacked the door on Wie outside, A fow
ninates later the dobe  respened, and
Predtor, the poge, epbbing, hiy. vyes
sheopily, come . He gave Wharten »
wondering  and  rather  compassacnnto
Ik, Wharton stond like a statin, wlhitle
Mrotbor was occupdisd in wnking vip a 1“.‘"
for him, Mr, Qu**h'h statiling s+hent in
the doncwa'e.

When Trofter waa gone Mre,  GQuoadich,
sbill without s word to the rebol of his
Form, retieml, locking the door after
ldde -And. Wharton was 1eft t6 sohiade,
nhd hin thieughis

Dioubiluse the uohappy boy's hosglts
wern “bitler enotgh ‘an he stood au (he
aflemee, alone, unfricndid, condomned,
with tho shodow of tho morron deek
wipen lim,

It owpa the pnd !

Mxpulled from Uroeinam ! Uhat
do be hin seolonce |

e

W i

- m - E R

hat wne o D the

el ol ”;u'l—_,' Whiirlon's m-hm;ldu}-ﬂ
Exgelled froan lie school- sxpellisad m
disgraoe ! “T'hat wae the end of a corier
thar had sbown s much promse.  Stop
by step he hod gone on, prodd and
stubborp, till pride ond  stabboronos
limel bsd hiin 1o this!

Geoviriars sy silent and  sdooping
roond lim. Pt sleap” did nod como 1o
Hoarry Wharten for leng hewine He sat
ani the edge of Ui Land, hiia oyes sinxinge
motdily before him, a prev 1o hilack ve
Heotione, b was 1he eod—the ond!
Anml, it spite ef g pride; of hia passion-
nte pesentment, doop down in his heard
he kiew thot lie had deserved this, 1o
l““_’i I'I-”.-I"_'I'II Ili" O WATE, I'I‘IHI IIHII" WaN
‘the ond o which he had traveled.

e throw himscll on the hod ot last
il wlisgsl.

Pl riving-bell awabiened Grosleines
Beliool an the miaty winiler morniag.

Bole Uherrs waas the fesh wpe i the
Remnave dornneary, aii bis glapee bormed
on Harry Wharton's bl

It wns emply,

“Wharton ' exclabnnd Dob, §i ‘ade
pading. " Where's Wharton t"

“He hnsn't ecome back, then' said
Frauk Nogeot, “Then—thon Lo was
foumd—"

¥runk broke olf. wiath n ecateh in his
X 11

CNadled 1 osmid the Bounder  oare-
Biealy, 10 the long jumgp this b
He ean't say hw didn't axk Tor-it "

i, alvit up ™ growled Dol Cherry.

Boly Cherrs & Co. werp very cacly
down that osmrning.  Bak the Removi

werc down very oot aftor hom, besig
with excttotnont. It was nob onge b
they knew what had happened.

Harry Whartem had Lean eanght et
of bounids,  Fle owss locked o o G
punishment-roou ! He was to be e
wllenl  Frome Gresfrinrs that  morning.
hat wps a forcgone concluson now,

“Whartou sxpelled 1 said Bob blank!y
br  his cogprades,  Wharten - Harry
suickid Troon the  schiopl 1

"I bLiad toocomg ' mmtieresd Jolitiny
Toull,

b T T 02 P lip cyaan red,

“Wo  might arn savedl Lo, Wa
might have helped him.” he eaid, ima
o Viee, I.ILI wo do nll wo could?
Coulda't, we—" Ho choked. " Hao wan
the st pal a fellow over lad! If only

—if only—-" He broke off in utler
misery.

“hva too Into now '™ muitered Bow
misernbly,

1t wos tows Intaor !

It Horry VWhitivbon's: ol [riemds o
proevied  themeedves 10 was with e
caing,  The blatg bid mot boen  thors.
They cvonld not have helped bivia, and
thoy vould wot holg him now, All was
over, nol it pemmined only for tha gales
to elose Loshind The Worst Dor al direy:
frinrs,

THY BN,

lernﬂ'-F miteg  Ife _th:h' pfury - vn flvea
ﬁjqﬂllir‘-l"r" Al afrers, By AV e frel” minee
than o gl pac of the obil W hier Pe—tlii
dunaw, Frae Bilne sporteman s ho dagtaiued
the Kewmapn. - Look out for the tille—
“Harey Wharton's Lisd Ehiinee ' gnil
he pripiived for pami I‘hinﬁl; frood;:)
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