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HARRY WHARTON'S LAST CHANCE!

( A porcerfnl incident from the exira tong complete storg of Grewlrines Sehool —inside).
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2 CONSOLATION PRIZES

of SPLENDID POCKET-KNIVES.

T IS iz a competition in which every one af sou ean

join,  Yeu are all familiar with the Cross Werds
that My betuween schoolboys, and yon are all famibor
with the time-hanoured Limerick.

For the benehit of those unacquaniod with completing an
viulimished Lunerick 1 will give 'a few hints that may be
tound helpful, Now, suppose you were required to complete
|1|l_'! tll:I]]rll'I.|l'|.|.:' L

Haid Brown ta Dully Silvastep
In tones that courted disiaster:
“Yah, go and cat coke,

Hit somo other Lloke,"

You puust make vour last Line scan with the Arest two.
That's the most tmportant thing to rothcnber in completing
Lanserick. \
For instanve, such a line as:

“Then Brown ran=—hut Silvaster was the faster ¥

oliviously far too long. A more suitable last line would
b 2

“XNow Drown's requiring some plaster.”

1 Jon't anv that this is a eléver line, butb it Tullild the re-
aprements of o Limerick and scans correctly with the frst
ivwo lines

Another point is, den't tey to bo oo elover. A sinplo but
{oreeful line is what is wanted—a line that rhymos and
«rann with tho first two,

Now that you have got the hang of the thing 61l in the |
cajipon below.

To tha sender of the “last line,” which in the Editar’s
cptnion is the besi. will be awarded the handsome money
prize of FIVE POUNDS. To the 12 next best. Cousolation
I'vizes of SPLENDID POCKET-KNIVES will be awarded,

DIRECTIONS,

Whan vau linve thourht out a really good last line 61 in
e coupan  below, laking care to write your name and
siddresa elenrly IN INK, and post it fo:—

“Croes Words " Limerick Competition, No. 4.
efo Maicxer, Gongh House,
Gough Bquare, Loudon, E.C. &,

<= nt 1o reach that address not later than February 17th,

3985,
You miay send in as many attempts as you like, but all
fTorts mnst he writton an the proper Entrance Form. |

It is a distinet candition aof entry that the Editor's decision
ninet ba regarded as final,

EVERYONE CAN ENTER THIS SIMPLE COMPETITION! WHY DON'T YOU?
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'NEXT MONDAY'S
..., TROGRAMME !

“TO SHIELD HIS FATHER.™
By Frank Richards.
B ¥ way of a chango next week's long complete ~tory ol
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Gireylriaes will deal with a (oag in the Sccoml Forn—

to wit, ' Bdwin .‘illym'-. Young Myers has figueed in

Grovirinrs varms before, =o modt of you aiw [agodline
with his character. In this coming treat wo zeo how o fug
can =houlder o responsibility tl.u.p.n?u!l'_.', liow ho ean play o
part, althongh that part e franght with manifold diffi-
gilties. I'mi not gomg to let the *ent out of the bag “—ti
do 0 would be tantamount to spoiling a good thing, Now
yoit can all look [orward to next week's Groyfrinrs story
witl tho assurance fvons e that it 8 Al top-hole, tha
goods—in other wornds, a typical Frauk Richards’ yarn.
"Null saud !

“*THE DEPUTY DETECTIVE!"™
By Hedley Scoll,

Young Jack Drake is stendily progressing along the lines
he has set himself; every day beings him nearer his
ambition—i.e., the placing of the mystary man at the head
of the notorious motor bandita i the dock, Nest week's
i;mthnunt ta full of oxciling sitontions. Don’t mnzs it
clhiuns !

“CROSS WORD"™ PUZZLES SUPPLEMENT.

Magnetiten can look forward 1o a ripping supplement
dealing with tha latesd crazy that haa tu[kq.-n the world by
starm. Harry Wharton & Ca, have a Job to say o the
suliject of ordas word puezles, likewise Billy Dunter,

" HARMSWORTH'S BUSINESS ENCYCLOPEDIA.”

Severnl readers [ntely liave written to me asking [or o
good encyclopedin to belp them o their business. The
querics have arrived at just the right moment, On dvery
bookstall, at ovory newsagent's, will ba found just the vory
thing these roaders nre looking for. ™ Harmsworth's Busi-
ness Encyclopedia ” will kelp you along, no matter what
profession you [ollow. Its conimbuters inelnde Treasury
officials, Cabinet Ministers, bank managers, shipping mag-
nates—all tiptop men who know the particilar :euLjn_-l upon
which they write from A to 4. Take my tip, boys, and ask
to bo thown a copy of thia wonderful guido boak to know-
ledge.  (nce Tnu ve seen it you'll want it, Paris 1 te 3
iro now on sale.

‘“CROSS WORD" PUZZLE!

Neoxt Monday's bumper isuo of the Magser will contain
another [aecinating Cross Word Puxele, together with the
solution of this wock's puzzle, Magnclites will ba alile to
extractk groat amusement {rom these simple little problems
by arranging a competition amongst a party of friends to
seo who can fill in the puzsle Arst. Gob the idea?

your €ditor.

“CROSS WORDS "

" You bays is a pesterin’ lot 1™

Cried Gosling, in anger red-hot. L e el s e LT ¥y L0 RS TP e Srip o .

* All young ripa on this earth
Should bo drownded at birth!"

®
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MONDAY. THE MAGNET LIBRARY. TWOPENCE. 3

THE TTRN OF THE TIDE! Horry Wharton, the rebel of the Remove, has vun his conrse—expulsion slores
hive in the foce. He thinks of the sheck this disgrace will bring to his gowardion and with the veflection
comes vepenlonce —and a chanee fo moke goml.

A rattling long complete
story of Harry Wharton
Lo & Co. of Greyfriars.

LW kg 0S| B FRANK RICHARLS. |
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
dh Fnr It I r

b HARTON'S for it
It was the one topie In the Graylriars Remove that morning.
Harry Wharton, onee the captain of the Remove, uow the rebel

af the Form, was “for it "—without a doubt,

"The worslt boy at Crevirnars "—according to his Formn master, Mr. Qur"ul;-—-
vwas lockod up in the panishment-room.

Ha had not uppearcd at the Remove breakfast-table that morning.

Homie af the !{i"”ﬂ“h had seon Trotier, the page, laking o teay up (o i
secluded puniahinent-room.  Harey Wharton had breakfnsted alone, under Jock
and kiy !

That morning he was to be expelled from Cresfriaes.

T_!It* sehtonce hind not vet boon promulgated, bul no one had any doubt on e
subject. The eup of lus ofences was full, Ha had gone from bad to worse,
from ono reckless act (o another. and now he had, as Bkinnor aaid, “done it."™

Blr. Queleh’s face that werning was grim and stern. That frowning visags
showed that the culprit liad no merey to expeel from his Form taster. From
the Head be could oxpect none,

He waa " for it [

Boh Cherry tramped out into the quad after breakfast with his hands deiven
deep into his pockets and o deep wrinkle in Lis row, Bob's face, usually the
stinnist the the schivol, was irlh-rtjr misernhle.

The blow had lallen vpon the fellow who had obee been his clinm. He L
long expoected it to fall, and yot, now that it bad fallen, Bob conld senrcely
behiove that it was teue! IHoarey Wharlon expelled ! It soomed oo bad to
Ly frue.

His friends ¢onld not help him.  They wore no longer his Erlends—the Fawmous
Five had long been parcted,, The quarrel had grovwn feome teiffing enoses, bt
it had prown fill the Lreach wan impassable. A passionsle temper on oue
sidde, resentment—=perhaps impatienoe—on the other, had suficed o break a
Friondship that had bade Tale (o e lifelong,

Bul resentment and remembeance of olfences were far frome Bob Clierry's
thoughts now. Thers was little e would not have done to save his former
friend from the fate he had brouglit apon himself.

Ho stopped and looked up ot & little bareed window high wp in the wall—
the window of the punishment-room.  In that oom Wharlon was locked—m
renuain there W he wase taken before the ead to receive the senteice of
cepulsion,

Job stood Jooking dismally up sl the high window., Pechaps he hoped 1o
st Wharton's face iliers, looking down; but the sindow rvemained LIm;L,
Frank Noagen! joined him as be stood there, angd then Jolimoy Dull and Hurees
Jamsort Bam Siegh. Al the Co. wers looking dismal, Even Jolnny Bull, the
least placable of the four. had forgotter all olfences now in bog distiay e
Lilaw thiad had fallen pn hits former frieml.

" Li's rotten, vou chaps!" mukiered Bol, hin lp guivering. “It's foo rotten
to bellese. almosd ! Amd=—ilere's no clianes Toe Wi !

“hone at all.” kel Frounk Nogent, in oa low voiee, “He's going—toadoys !
Sacked Teom the sehiood ! I—1 can't help thinking—il we'd stood by hin—wo
aight have kept him froin fhis”

"We couldn',” sald Johnny Balll " He theew ywe over and went hic oun wa .
Thit—it's awfully sotten (™ The Macser Linnary.—No. B3,
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“Tho rottenfulness s greal!™ -

tered  Huorroe Singh.,  The nabol's
dusky face was the pielure of
despandeney,

“It's  partly our  Tanlt—mine, ot

least,” said Frank, *“I1f 1'd been a hit
mare patienl—and I mught have been—
i mightn't havo eame to this. But it
too lale ta think of that uow."

The four juniors siaved up gloomily at
the Tittle barred window. Tho same
thought wae in all theiv minds, The
fault had been on Wharton's side, but
perhaps nat all the fault, A littls more
patienca—a  little more  forbearance—
might have done mueh. When prde and
o passionate temper wore leading  the
unhappy junior to his ruin he hadd needued
b fviomds, and thoy had stood asidoe.
Could they have helpod it?  The douhlt
was o tormenting one now—now that the
blow had fallen, and thelr former friend
was to be expelled in ibsgrace from the
schonl,

“1 sy, you fellows I

Billy Bunter rolled up to the four ns
they stood in gloomy wilonce. Bob
Lherey made an onpationl gesturo.

*Got nway, Dunter !

“0Oh, really, Uheprry-

“liet oub "™ prowled Johony Bull,

“1 say, you fellows, 1hey're loking him
to  the Head!" persisted  Buanter.
= lelvp_v'n JiEl gone up for lom.™

Bk . I|!J'

“"TFaney Wharton belng eacked 1" snid
Bunior. "y peally rather sorry in o
way, you know, Olvaurse, he aas rather
n lwast !

S What 1

“Only yestenday,” wenlt on Dunter—
"aonly yesterday he rofused to cash 'a
postal-order for mo in the most selfish
wav. | dusl sy lio nlwava was sellish.
Biilll T'm sorry in 0 way,”

“ You fat diog!™

“Oh, roully, Nogent—"

"8hut up, [or goodiess
suapped Bob,

i hat’s all very, woll,” said Banier.
“Of course, I unidersand how soly feel,
Chorry.™

“Do youl" growled Naols,

“Yeu You're glad, of conres”

SGlad " repeated Bols.

YO conens,. You're enptain of the
Teemove now., You've pot Wharton's
joby, hut, of conrss, you haven i got
e fe wl;'l[v he's still Ber, e would have

ot it back all might i ho hadu't played
tho goat nod gob thy Peaks down on him,
I quite: understamd bhow yon feel, Huot
veully, you know, 1in ratbee eliocked ot
von, Uherry 2"

Bob stared Wonkly at the Owl of the
Remove.

“Wow he's for it xou ight really feel
garry for the chap !’ saul Bonter, inoa
tane of lofly admenition. * Yon mighit
veally, sou know, Serfow doesn't oost
wuything, you Kuow [

Wil yoo shut up B2 beeathed Thols,

TWull, I'tn rather shocked at yau ™
said DBunter, Llmking severely al b
throvigh b b spectacles, " This 1an't o
pirae to remembor what a had-veompered
venst he wan,  OF courde, he bl g rorton
tomper, and he wan a bedel inoa lop ol
wavs—aclfish, fon; i faot, I dare =ay he
wis a rotter.  Hot all the same, 1 sy

~yarqoonooap |

Dilly  Bowter ol Wideolf nigglelenly
sittingg. on the  hardy  noes o thetio
G TITTI

[le sat there aimd roared, while Tloh
Chorry & Uo. wallood pwav tawneds Lho
=ohnal Haoese,

Viernan-Smwath et thens gt (he deoe.

ey re fotehing bt dowan,” N =aid.
" Looky ne if he's going io got the boot
before eliwses, . Well, he Lept on askin'
far 1"

THE Macxrr Taananv.—No. B8,
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Nab Cherry 1-1“3 the Bounder o glare,

“You helped him, too:” ho growled.
I you'd et him alene—"

“Oh, rot'™ mnappod the  Bounder
tather uneosily. As o matter of fact,
Smithy's conmience was not wholiy ot
s,

The junjora  eotored  the  Howse.
Bkinner of the Remave met them with a
grin on hin e,

“All up owith his Highness [ Skinner
romarked. ' His giddy Magnificones is
for it at Jast! What u jolly old tome-
dawn—what 1"

Bang |

Bob Cherry did oot veply in words.
Ho prasped Skinner by tEu coller, and
Skinner’s head banged on  the wall,

horo waa an indignunt howl of anguish
from Harold Skinner.

“Why, you rotber—ow —wow—yaoi
cheeky ead ! Oh!"

Bob Cherry & Co. walked on, leavin
Skinner rubbing his head. Skinner ha
boen quite entertained by the state of
alfairs, hoving the peculine gift of being
alile to draw entertminmeent from the
misfortuncs of others. But it was -
pressed wpon Bkinner's mind now that
this was no time for making merry.

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Senlenced !
H:&RHY WHARTON rose to his

feet an tho key tumed in e
loel:.

Hoe had been waiting aloue in
the putiishment-room, with s thoughtlol,
seanicwhat froubled look on his e,

But an the key turned and the door
opened, his expression changod,

Tt was a cool, calm, impuassive fuce (s
Mr. Quelch saw an he entorod the room.

That he was *for it." Wharten knew
as well as any other fellow at Greviriary,
His reckloss course had renched jts ond
at last. Hle was going, in dikgrace, and
the oll schianl would know him ne more,
Ho bud risked it. Heo bod known, in.
dewd, that sootier or laler it must come if
ho dul not change his wavs, And he had
nob chosen to change.  Tle had not eared,
or at lcast he hal suid to himself thot he
did not care,

Now that the blow bad fellon he was
nol, the fellow o shrink or to ask for
merey, The prule that had beon i
undoing was liw support now, in the hour
of tisgrace and none.  No one, at least,
should see him Oinch, 1[I the Gireylrinre
fillows remembered him, they should re-
member hitn as a fellow who was game
o the last,

“Follaw  mie, said N©Mr
Quielich curtly.

1 Me, Qouleh had folt & momentary
vnptidse ol eotnpassion, the coal, defiant
face, with a sardonic gmily Torking upon
i, banaslied chat imipulae at onee,  Tnohis
view  Wharlon  wad  incorreigible—ihe
worst bov al Gresirrs.  The sponer lie
waont, tha bettes for the seliool:  the
Lty for r|ll ennneT el

Wharton [™

“Cprtainly,  sin,” drawled Wharton,
1 sippove i¢'s the paek.”

“You will be expoilod Fooon Groy
fefars, Wharten, it that & what you

mean,” arswered Mr. Quoleh

“ Yz, thoat's what T mwean™ saiil
Wha rian Cﬂr_‘l“}‘, “You've wantisd e for
A long thne, s, 1T hinow, ™

Mr, Quelch made no gnswer ta that,

1o rustlod auk of (ke b, amd the
Romova fellow followed him, deswn the
corridor, amd down the stuirs

Tha lower ball was  packal
fellows,

Nearly all the Bemave had gathered to
st Hhe vobel of the Formi oni hik way o
jodgment, and therve were o peomd mans
of the Third, (he Fauvth, and the Filth

wath

nt well. A sen af oves were turnedl on
1lnrry Wharton as he came down with
his Form master, Al the fellows wero
wondering how he would take it —hot be
would carry hinaself in his Inat houm at
l-fl! Trinrs,

Thero was no change in him., What-
ever ha fell ho did not show it in his
face. s head was erect, his expresvion
indifferent and shightly Lored.

El:.'iulll:ll:jlﬂ:'. gt aerve!™ murmured  the
Through the gazing rowd Ilarre
Whartan fallowed the Igumm‘u mastor 10
I'JJPI doar of the Head's stndy,

That door opened and closed, and tlio
culprit wna lont to sight, leaving nn

exvited erowd buzzing in the corridors,
5 Wharlon entored the piresonce of the
endmaster with a firm step, 1), Locke

ﬂ:%utt his eyea upon him,
ore waa more sarrow ] -t
the look of the kind old Heed 15 ..

Quelch's face thers was very much more

unger than sorrow. Ever since the be
f::lnnmg of the term Wharton liad given
Hm more trouble than all the rest of the

Lower Fourth put together, snd the
Form master's patience had i‘m«nl it
worn out, He wis only anxious (o sew

the Inat of the worst

“Wharton ! Tha hﬂ?:! m ks Form.

ad’s volee was

vory oo ny : , b
brought before r:‘:il:'.l'k“uw i
" Yeoa gie!”

To Mr. Quelch Wharton's manner had
varged on insolence. But his answelr fo
the Head was respectful, Arrogant as
was his temper, bitter as were his focl-
ITIRE, he realiscd that his headmuster
wished him well—that the old gentloman
was grioved and pained by the duly thas
had Fallen upon him now.
ey Lest night,” went on tho THead,

you left your dormitory by the window,
hrv.iuiun_ bounds at a lute hour"

' ?ﬂ' sir I!I

“Only a fow days a
Hogged for breaking
& disreputable resort, On that gecavions
rou werd warned what to expect if such
& thing recurred.”

“Yes, sir,"”

" Your Form muster, who onee hold a
high opinion of you, tells me that yau
are the worst boy in his Form—indesd,
i n!H the school I

“I'm pot surprised
Wharton hiLtml-!r.,
Queleh thinka so ™

“ You have lorced a very painful duty
tipon me, Wharton! Your Form mastoer
is of opinion that you <hould be expellod
[rom Greyfriar; and 1 cannot but agreo
with him. You have been given oppos-
tinitiea fo amend, and vou have not
lakon advantage of them,  You sedm 1o
have gloriod in robollion and insolepce.™

Wharton was silent.

“You wera found one day at a placo
valled ﬂn‘.: Urosn Keys—a disreputablo
qlu-;--r.r. strictly out of school houruls,

ol wore warned that if you repeaterd
spch ronduelt vou would have to lesve
tho sohool.  Yet Inst night vou heoke
boungds again. Yoo wero going to (hat
isroputable resort, 1 have no doulit ™

“I have none, siv!™” said Me Quelel.

Wharton gave the Henjove mster
bitter loolk.

“Have you anything to sy, unhappy
boy I asked the Head quietly.

“What's tha good of saying anvthing,
ar ™ spud Horery, “I'got out of bounds
lost night, beeause I was gated in tho
afternoon—a  half-holiday—for nothing.
I never meant to go anywhere in parti-
vular, I wan just breaking Loy 1™

“You word gated in the afternoon bo-
ratiso ¥ou could not be trosted out of
thie school, Wharton "

NO nngwor,

The Haad sighed.

YOl Were
unds and vimiting

at that, ic!" said
“1 dare suy A
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“ Now, you "old on ! "' panted Gosling, running to intercept Wharton.
Wharlon eame straight at the old porter, who met him In full career. Crash! “Oh "
the ground while Wharton sped on.

** Wol I says

Is this 'ers, you "old on ! " Harry
William Gosling went spinning to

(Sea Chapter 3.)

——

“This eannot contioue,” he said, *1
lind ereat Im;mn ol you once, Wharton,
I had avery bolief that vou would bring
eredit to your school. You have disap-
pointed me cruelly. You bave made at
mmpossible for ‘'me to give you pnother
chanee !

Wharton's face hardenad.

“You bave nothing more
Wharton 1"

il "‘u. llrlll‘

“Vory well! It is fmpossible for you
to remain ot Greyfriars, But because
vou once bore the best of characters in
the school, and from consideration for
vaur guardian, Colooel Wharton, 1 shall
spare you the disgrace of a public
expulsion.”

Wharton's lip quivered for & moment.

"You will now be taken back to the
punishment-room, " said the Head., * You
will romain there until prrangements aro
made for removing you Irom the school.
Your guardian is now ahroad, mnd 1
must commnnicate with him. Take lim
away, Mr. Quelch!”

Wipllow mie, Wharton!"

Harry Wharton followed the Hemove
master from the study.  They passed

o =av,

down the broad corridor l||r|'..|.p[hl o
gnzing crowd, There was eajer Iniguiry
in ol foces: bot Wharton's look ex-

pressed pothing

But nt the [aol of
Clwerry startod forward,
Wharton's arm.

“ Harry—"

Wharton gave him a cool stare, and
shook off his hand.

Bali  roildoned.

Y1 it the sack " he whispered,

Wharton lnughod mockingly.

"Yor Good news for you, Make the
most of ™

{lie staircase Baoh
He tovclied

And he [ollowed Mr. Quelch up the
stairs,

“The sack!” teposled Bol, and ho
turned away,

“Sacked!"

“Wharton's sacked "

Tha news ran like wildfire through the
erowd of Groxfriars follows. They had
expected it—it had beon quite cortaing
but it caused a sensation, nevertheless
now that it was definite and beyomn
doubt,

Wharton—sacked from the school !

The koy of the punishment-room
turned onee more upon the condemeed
juntor. Wharton was & prisoner again,
to nwait the hour whon he wasn to be
taken away and the gates of Grexirinm
wore {0 close behind him for ever. The
Hemovites were  boezing  with  exeite-
moent whon the bell rang for lessons, and
they trooped wnle their Formoroom-—
whers oun place  was  vaeant  now.
Harry Wharton's place was emply—
never to be filled again by the fellow
who hind onee been the leader of the
Itemove.

] ——

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Desperate Attempt !

XPELLED!
E Hurry Wharton could searcely

have expected anxthing also,

Yoi, now that it had come, it
came as & strange ahook to him.  As he
sat on the edge of the bed in the
panishment-room, . solitude  and
silonee, he thought it over, and still ik
seemned strange and wnlmost incredible,
Down below, in the Formerooms, the
Gresfriars  fellows  were  at  elasses—
¢lnssea he was never (o join dEain,

Never !

It was a hard word.

What had ho done to desorva this? Tn
the eyes of his Form master his offonces
were numberlesa; and the Head, rather
in aorrow than in angor, had condemned
bim. In the Remove ho had lost his
popularity. Ho bad rebelled fercely
ngaingt Mr, Queleh’s net of authority in
turning him out of the captainey of the
Farm, yel there were lew follows in the
Remove wha did not consider that Mr,
Quelech had weted rightly and justly.
IPublie opinion was agsinst him all along
the line.

Yet his arrogant pride rose against
his condemnation; in his own eyos he
was stidl the vietim of injustion; and his
pride, at least, was wnconguered. He
conld not, or would not, look al the
matter from any point of view but his
own.

The heaviest blow had fallen upon
himm: but he would not, at least, flinch:
hoe would leave Groyfriars with his head
ervet, indifference in his face, whatever
might be in his heart, And yet—and
il

Now that the heur had come ho
realized how dear the old school was to
him, hiow dear even the friends whom he
had spurncd, how desply, how passion-
ately, he wanled to stay.

Agunin and again ho bad risked it ; and
yut, somehow, he had never envisaged
olearly the hour of parting—the time
when he would have to turn his back
on Oreyiriar for ever. . _

What would the fellows think of him
when he was pone? A fellow wlo hadl
been game to the last—a fellow who had
rofused to be subdued or conquerad? Or

a headsirong, foolish [ollow :n.-lm had
Tie Maoxgr Linnany.—No, 688




¢  £5 MUST BE WON! TURN TO PAGE 2 AT ONCE, BOYS!
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theown away  Lis  chuneea, a “lame | garden,  Gosding was bebind bim now, | % Wharton, were you attempiing o
dik,” to be regardod with u miingeling | ronmiog in porsuit, i run away from school " n:t:lmmnfﬂr.
of pomparston and derision. “8Brop " rogred Godding, Lovke.

Vs cheeks Buened st that eghe. Wharion Jid noi bheed; he o on “Yes[" panted Wharton.

Pher would wateh him go, ey wonlid | Bty : : “Take him in, Wingste! Wharton,
pre thie station eab bose bim away, | “Sop! 1000 Mimhile I wellod Gos | haw did you escape frem iho punishe
ilibitlese w'ith & master or b |4'_r|"ﬁ.‘f1l'-_|ﬂ ling. ment-room | Whao hﬂpﬂd you " de-
chavge-af hine Mo ennhil imaging Skin. Me, Mimble, o Heal's gardence, | manded the Head.
wer's  derisive  chuckle, the Dowmder’s | cann into view, staring over the head-] “No ene, I climbed down from the
r;'ui:-ul grin, the grave concorn ad eam= | masior’s private gate into the quad, window,"
pssion of  better  [pllows= compassion gy him " whouted Gosling. “Yeau utterly reckloss boy! At the
that would b more Intter aml Iﬂ”"’ii !a.'[r.nglimhlu wan evidently proparing | visk of your life!”
fo him than meckery or batved could | 4o ston e fngitive, and Harry Whar-|  “1 dida’t care.”

have born,

He spratigg np ol lask,

That, at leust, he wouhl nnvar endute
T ha was (6 go, hie would uot wait to bo
tnrned ouk wodee tha oves of all the
sihpol, Totter dnviliing than thnt.

His mimd was iade up: ho had taken
Wis resaluding, Mo appeoached  the
winlow and teatedd dhe  bars with his
sivong grip. Tt wad nob diffienlt ta dis
place ona ol the eld bars=they lind
ratliee the appearance than the reality
ol seenrily, I':\c“ttm-lm'l oul o bar, and
pit Nz Dead and shonlders from the
window, atd looked out,

Thie wuadesngle, wo far oz he conkd
sy i, wus deseriod.  All the fellows
woern in the Form rooms.

Far in the (Mstance, pash o oorner, of
Mo boildings, ho ecould seo oll Gesling
2t tho doer of his ladge, No ono else
war to boe seon.

_ﬂ? axiambied
window,

Thick, anelont ivy elamberad there,
aofforing & ool hold to a olimber with
plenty of norve. Dok b olid oot reach
within six foot af the window-sill,

He turned  Lack, aml stripped the
shoots from the bed, tearing them and
plaiting tho sirips o o pope,

He worked stomdily, soaltly.

In a very shork timo the ropo was
reandy 3 strong enough to hear his woight,

Ho knottod onn ond to the window-har
that remdipsd intact, and +:lri:r!,m-r-tl: the
rapo oulsidp, dengling againg the vy
below,

Then, with a cool aml sieady hradd, he
worked - is way out of the windaw,
wiwhaken, wodistuebod by a sheer drop
of seventy Tl below hin, A Tall meant
instant death, amd bo koew it; but he
did not hesitate. _

Ha swung from ihe windowaill, and
worked his way hasd-below-hand down
tha rope,

Hia fect sweph the  ivy, lower and
Jowor, to the eud of the rope, amd Jis
[rasn clased on the strong tenndeils,

The ivy swayed and rustled, hero and
thero it pulled away from the wall, aud
lija heart leaped ns Lie swunge. )

But, without o pause, he worked Lis
way down,

Ila knew that il winst be pear the end
of second losson gow @ and socoml lesson
was followed by the morning's break,
when the quald would be swarming with
fellows,

Lower and lower={ill e dvoppel 1o
the grouwml Ho pagsed & mowment 1o
fake breath, awl then ran.

Thero was a thent in tha it

“Hil' Stop:"™

Godling had seen liim.

The old porter had cangld sght ol
the elinging figure working down the
tvied wall, and for some moments (e
ling lind watched him, in tho wintry
eunlight, too amarcd to move. Hut g
Wharton eut aceoss towards the sehool
wall on the roal Gosling dartied 1o in.
tereept Him.

The junior st his tonth,

o awerved, as Gosling  haridd  Lis
way, and cut across towands ithe Head's

Tur Manxer Lmniey.—Nn, 858,

ilie wall lLelaw the

ton halted. .
He turmed on Gesling.
“Now, you ‘old on " panted Gosling.
Yo "old on

"Wot I says is this ‘ere.

and  como  with wwe——  Oh]  Oh
erunihs

Whatton egme chriehit ot e old
(i1 {5

Gauling met Ll o full carerr, aad
went splnning.

Urash !

it 0| B

Willinuy Cosling was on U growml,
garping for breath; and Horry Whar
ton was speeding o desporately.,

He was heading for the gates now,
The gates wern n'ff*muj, but eazy enotgh
for an active fellow to climbs,

He reached themy with the sound of
shouting im his  sare, byl without
wasting a scemud in looking back, Win.

t of the Sixth had comn out of the

loves gt a rim, and bohind him came
Laowdor and Gwynune.  The chawe had
been seen [from the windows of the
Rixth Form-room by the Head himself—
with amagm] ever. The throo prefects
macod an the track of the ranaway.

Whatton reached the gates
olambered desperately,

(2] Btﬂpjlb

“Youn young rateal! Step

Whorton did not heed.

Ho dambered on, bt a smlden Fir
fastencd on his ankle; and ho was hold.
Holding to the. top of the gate,
looked down mt‘:ﬁﬁj: it war Wingate
who had grasped him,

“Now, vame dows, you young idiot 1
growled the captain of Greylriars,

[T} L.ﬂl :'l

"ilomar down, 1 tell vay ™

“Let go, you fool I" shoured Wharton,

“*Collar him 1™

Wharton kiwked desporatoly with Lia
froo [obt, Hut Gwynno of the Bixth
had reached him, and he grasped the
othor ankle,

“Now then!™ il Guynne,

YWill you come down 1™ shoutad Win.
gale :.nErII:.'.

"No!" said Wharton, letween Lis
tevth,

Hoe clung desporatoly to the gate. T
was hin lust chance; for sfter thal at-
tempt he know that he would Laye o
other epportunity of bolting beforo he
wus oxpelled,

But luck was againgt the rebel of the
Remove,  He seroggled fiercedy and
savagoly: hut there was nn ewape from
tho grasp of tho two Sixth Form fellowe.

Loder one up, panting, and hie grasgs
alsn was Inid on the siruggling junior.

“Now, then, down  with  him )™
arowhed Wingate.

Amd the tug ol thiee sitong paire of
{m‘;ulh fmirly dragged Wharton from his
wohl,

He came down hieavily, aml desgged
Gwyine Lo Lthe grmoel with Lim oy he
fell; bt in a wmment mare e was
piched up amd walkod awiy tovwardds Hie
el Honse,

The Head ot Tam -t the diar,

With & st glanes, he cyexl  tha
Muched,  dishevellsd, ddellant  junior.
Wherton

i,

andl

retiirtas] hits gare with ilfﬁr'l

“"You should have cared, Wharton [
Take him back ta the punishment-room,
Wingate."

“Yes, sir.'

Wharton went m-ieﬂﬁ, with tho cape
tain of Gregfriars, up the winding stair.
cased. Ho was powerless i the grasp
of the big Bixth-Former, and it wax
uneless to struggle furthor,. With o
face pale with tagoe and chagein, the
rebol of the Hemove was led wmito the

punishment-room once more,
Dr. Locke glanced at the window.
with its displaced bar, and the rope of

sheets dungliog down fo the ivy.
“"He will not be safe hore, sir,™ sand

Wingate.
The Head frowned,
“You have given us all trouble

s-mmfh, Wharton. Why should soa add
this last offence, whon you are about to
leave Greyfriars for overi"

“Let me go, thenl” said Wharton
passionately. ' You're gnlnE to kick me
out—what doea it matter i 1 go an

Rl

hour sooner? T will nat wtay hers

“You will go, in proper custoldy, 1o
ha placed in rosporsible hamls " pand
the Head sternly. “Until then yon
will remain lero, Wharton."

“I will not—=1 will not !"

"1 will not doscend o such an expodi-
ent as placing bonds upon & Greylriars
boy,” said the Head: and there was an
accent of contempt in his voice that
stung Wharton, m spite of his  hlbul
anger. " Either you will give me your
word of honour to remain in this room
until sent for, or I shall request & pre-
fevd to keep you company and watch

i

Whartan stared at hin.

“Mvyv ward of honour!” he repeated.

. i

“You—you will tuke my wand girl”
stammered Harry.

-'YH..‘.

“1—=1 promise, #ir,” sald Wharten in
a low woice.

“Veory good.”

The Heoad signed to Wingate, who
loft the reom. ¥, Locke followed, and
clasod the door; bt he did not lock it.
Whartan, who had waited for the click
of the key, hoird only the receding foot.
stopr of fTii hoadmaster,

He threw himself on the bed, fatigned,
almost exhausted by his desperate al-
tompt 1o edcnps,

The door was unsecured: the r of
shieets atill hung: at the window. There
was nothing to bar his ¢scopo—save the
nromiiss ha had given to his hoadmaster,
But that promise held Him as iron
manacles could not have held him, “The
worst bov at Greviriars ” was inéapable
of breaking his word—and the Head
know it.

The Head trusted him. The Head
had taken his word, freely, without a
doubt, withont & misgpiving. He' knew
thnt Wharton would not beenk it. How
hid Jie know ?

It socmpd te Horry Wharton, in those
momoents, that a veil had been hifted—
that tho scales had fallen from his eves,
and he saw his folly as he had nevee
sean it before.
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I only ho had another chance—a
chanece to make good, & chanco 1o prove
to his headmaster that he was worthy
of trust | DBut it was too late—too Iate?!

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Too Late !

HIRD lesson was in progress ab
Greviriars,

In the morning breal most of
the fellows bad been  discussing
the junior m the pusishment.room, Not
ouly the Remove, but the other Forms
discussed the matter with keen jnterest.
Even the prefects of the Bixth gave it
some atlention. Certainly Wharton had
siven the prefects pleaty of trouble ol
ste, and thero wes no doubt that they
ngreed with Me Quelch's view, that
Greyfriars was no place for the rebel.

But third lesson came along, the qund
and the passages wero desevivd  opee
more, ond in the punishment-room, with
unlocked but impassabile door, Harry
Wharton sat alope, in doop and troublod
thought. A knock at the door inter-
rupted his reflections, and o lelter was
slid under the doar, evidently by Trotter,
the page.

Wharton rose and IIIE|I-§H*¢| poroes o
tnke tho letier.

He understood (hat il had arrived by
that morming’s delivery of the post. 1In
the usunl course, it would have been
pinced in the rack, to be claimed at
“hronk " by the owner.  But Mr. Quelch
had had to send this particalar missive
up to the pumgshment-room.

Wharton started s little as he neticed
that the stamp ond postmoark on the
envelope wore foreign, aml recognised
his uncle’s hand in the superscription,

The letter was Irom Colonel Wharlon,

The junior stood holding it in his
hand, withoul opening it, for long
minutes.

In his rebellion ngainsl autliority al
Greyfriars, in his wild and reckless rush
to disaster, ha had not forgobien his
uncle,  DBut somehow the thought of
hitm, and of how he would be affected by
sl dlisaster, lind been at the back of
hin mind. Perhaps be had deliberately
kept the idea out of his thoughle—sub-
copseiounly. But any [imsy scli-decop-
tion hnd to dissolve awny at sight of
the well-known handweibing of his unele
his kind [riend and guardian, hondreds
af miles awar [rowe him now, and
nothing doubting that his nephew was
progressing ps tsual at bis school, little
dreaming of the disaster and disgrace
that had fallen upon the boy whom he
wad s proud.

What would Colonel Wharton think?

How wonld he feol this?

Such questions, wineh the headstrong
boy had delibeeately or half deliborately
barred from his Lthoughts, could nel be
excluded now, How would his unclo take
that sentence of expulson [rom Girey:
frints® What would he think and [enl
when hin nephew wah sent away dis-
graoced?

Angor and punisiimen!’ Wharton did
not foar,  Incdesd, it would have boen a
solnco to him to know that he had fo
faco an angry man. Anpger could be
faced with defiance, punishment with
sullen endurance. Pul the pain that th
ald goentloman would feel. his hitker dis-
appointment at the [allure of all his
hopes and plaes!

or the first fime it come clearly into
Harry's mind that the passionate rebel
lian agains: injostice, as Yo had reparded
it, waas little more than the indulgenes
of o willul and passonwte totper, and
that the results did not nnd could not
fall upon himssli alone. From step to

stop he had gone on, justified 10 his own
oyen, thinking, as he nos realwsd, only
of himself, or chiefly of himirelf, ithough
he had abways despiscd follow whe
thought of himeell bafore others. Why
hiad be not thooght ol his uncle earier.

Too late! Too late!

Ho opened the letwer ai last, and sal
on the edge of the bed 1o read it. T
was written From ihe vilis at Cannbes,
where the colongl had gone with las
stater, Wharton's aunt, after hiz return
Irom Rusia. It was bLrlef, like all
Colonel Wharlon's letters, it oevery
word in it eame like a Llow o the un
happy junicr.

Not the slighteal suspicion had the old
gentloman of how matters were with s
wephow al Grevfriars, Wharton, uatur.
nlly, had written nothing on surh a
subiject.  Indecd, of late he had not
written at all.  Ilis thonghts. as he pow
epmprehended with unavailing removse,
had been hixed on himsel and his own
affairs, on his wrabgs anil grisvances.
real or fancied., It was unhealthy and
unmanly to broad over grievances, and
ha knew it wall epougli. Yol that whse
what be had done, almost glorying in it
Why had ho been so blind:

The letter ran:

“ Doar Horry,—I have not lieard fram
you lately. 1 hope all s goang well with
you, You will be ploased to hoar that
this sonthern climaie has done me good,

and that I have quite recovessd fro=
the efects of my journey o Sam
Your sunt in quite well, s=d sescs ber
love,  We are siaving oo beer 3 lew
woeks longer, but ahall be bome o soes
time o the Eastor holidars, whenm
want to sco vou and al yomr iremcs 3
the Lodge. The Christmas recziom w2
cuther spoiled for you, I Fesr, bet ws
must try to make up for 2 at Easier.
*Your affectionate uncle,
“JawEs WaHasTOE"

Harey Wharton crumpled the letier
in his hand.

Tle moved reatlessly about the narrow
limits of tho room.

“ Not a suspicion of what had happened
al CGreviriars, not the remotest koow
ledes that his lotter would reach lis
ngphew on the very morning that the
boy was to leave Greyiriars lor ever.

Indeed, it was only bechuse his
guardian was abroad that Wharton wos
not already gone. 1t was necessacy for
ihe Head to communieate with another
relative in the colunel’s abwenco.

What would his uncle think?

Wharton pasted his hand acecss his
oves; thars woro tears there now.

Why had he done this?

Even if he had been wrongéd, if he

hnd been unjustly perseevtod, oven if
his own beadstrong temper had not oalled
it upon him—oven o, could ho not have
endured it for his unecle’s suke, for the

““ What [s |t you have come to ask me, Cherry ? ** inguired the Head iIn 2 very |

gentle voice.
I what? "™

* Could you, sir—e-c-could you—"" Bob :t;mn;eml.
“ Could you give Wharton snother chance, sir? " Isliered Bob.

[T} &nm

(See Chapter 5.)
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sake of the man who had stoed 1 the
lage of the father he arcely remem-

{:amd. who had been a kind and patient

friend to him frowm his earlie-t years¥

Ho conld have and should have on
Jured all, rather than have bronght this
grief and trounble upon his guardion, e
kuew it enly too well novw—now that it
wan too late. ) .

The colonel bopad to soe hin ** with ol
his friends * at Wharton Laodge for the
Easter vacation. His [reads. He had
no friends now, He lind worn ant theiv

atience and left theny, and they had lelt
Eim to his own wilful ways. When his
utiele saw him again he wonld wee him
alone—a fellow turned owt of his school
in disgrave ! )

What would he think, what would he
feel? Even then, Wharton know, the
old pentleman's kindness wonld not fail,
Eul.ﬁmw had he repaid thot kindness?

Ho read the letter through agnin, and
the tears rolled down his chieoks, seldom
0 wotted,

It was too late—too late. At last he
saw clearly. With a terrvibla distinet-
nesd e saw his condoct as it niast appenr
in the eyes of athers as«, somehow, he
had never been able to sed it belore, or,
at least, had never chosen to see it
belore, What he had te face hinself {or
his recklessness he cauld endore: but
athers had to suflor for Jiw wrongdomg,
and that was the bitterest of sll

— =

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Bob Doces His Best !

OB CHERRY drow soveral {Imrl;
B reprimands  from ME Quele
durisg thind lesson iu the Retove
room that morning.

Bob was not a brilliant pupil,” Lt he
was generally painstaliing, and il Ty
beat,  Bup on thin partuiae worming
Bob simply could pot put hiv mind into
the Form work. o

He was thinking of the expelled junior
it the punishment-room, the fellow who
had been hia feiend, ond who waz under
sentenca to go. 16 was sutiled, inevitable,
But Bob could mot resign hiniself fo it
It was in his mind thet comething might
vot be done, that an appeal to the Hend
might pm'ninly yeb obtam merey for the
ciulpril. i

To venture into the headmaster's pre-
sonce, there to make an oppeal for n
fellow who had been expelled, and de-
servedly expolled, vequired o preak deal
of necve, and there was little Likelihood
that = would be wiccessful,  But the
thought haumted Bob, quie to the ex-
clusion of thivd lesson, Indeed, alter
the Remove wers dismizand, Bol could
bavdly have vemembered the subject of
third lesgon, and bardly remetnbored
that he had received a hundred lines
fram Mre. Quelch.

When the Remove cgme aut Tl went
into the guad with his friends—Nugent
and Hurreo Jumset Raom Singh and
Johnny Bull. They were all troubled
nnd dismayed. The split in the Co.
Insted long. None of them haed thought
that 1t counld evor be bridged again

They had thought, too, that they were
“fled up™ with Whavton amd his |}lu.~i-
sionale temiper and obstinate wayvs, Bt

iho blow that had fallen upon him ll
changed all thut, Tle was dawn now,
and when ho was down and aut  the
instinet. af his ald foiends was 1o help
Lims if thoy could.

“Bomething's got o be Joje, you
chaps,” wald Boly glumly. * Look here!
'm eaptain of the Remova Liow, sou
know, and a Form captain hss tho right
to speak to the Ilead, Suppes | go 1o

TeE Macxer Lienany.—No, B8,
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Dol pawsed, awd looked at his
friends,

»NGLT add  Jolinsy Buall.  * The
Head's o good sort, and he ean't like
Innking o chap out of the school, But
whien be's ipade up lits orind, what's the
goodl of wsking liw 1o change iL? He

W L] 1]
colio 1.

iab PO he ecouldn’t,” suid Frank
Nugmt, m o low voice.” Bot it wouldn't
do ooy Lharm, Bob, i it dido't do ony
oo™

“Might get o licking for your cheel,”
snitd Johuny Bull.

Bab smiled {aintly.

"1 adan't think so.  Bot I shonlda't
mind that, anyhow.™

“The eetevmed Wharton is Jone for,"
said Murroe. Jomset Ram Bingh sadly.
“He hos sslifully demanded it, and he
has got it neckfuilly, Suppoiw the
vatéemed gl ludierous Head gave lim
another chanee—"

* He nuight," said Dob hopefully.

*But if he did the samelulness would
happen once morofully : and next time
the  excollent and obstinate  Whatton
wovld have to po."

* MHe might have a littlo more sense,”

The naboly shook his dusty head,

“But the talkfulpess to the edeemed
Head would do no harm," he said. ** The
tryfulness in the proper capoer.”

*1't going to try it on,” sald Boeb
resolutely. "It would be rotten 1o let
Wharton go like this if a [fellow could
help, 1 suppove he will ask for teouhle
again and got it; but, ot loast, we shall
have done all we can. I'm going to the
Head"

*Lrood luck '™ sanl Nugent.

Dob Cherry wont back inta the House
in a rather wneasy [rame of mind, but
guite determined.

r. Locke was jusl out of thoe Sixth
Form room, and ho was on his way to
hig study, und Dob {ollowed im there.
The Head ontored his study and glanced

at the jJunior in the doorway, Bob
flushed under his inquiring glance.

“ Moy spek to you, sir, for &
minvie? he asked diffidentls.

. " Certainly, Cherry! You mny como
il

Bob came in, and siopd with a red
faco belore the Head, who regarded him
with a Lkindly euriosily. He found it
rather difficult to begin. It dawned uwpon
him what a colossal " cheek ™ it was for
a Lowor Fourth fellow to ask hi= head-
master lo think avqin over s decision, for
that was what it amounted to. Deli's
cournge almost failed him.

“Well, what is it, Cherry?™

Nob took his cournge in hoth lhiands,
a0 Lo speak, and made the plunge.

“Ti—it's about Wharlon, =i, le
blurtod.

L] I“dﬂ'{l :'I!

“He—he's going to be oxpolled, ofe,”
mumbled Bob., *['m not {riends with
him now, sir, bul—but—-=""

*Nut what, wy boy?" peked the IToad
kindly.

“He's not n bad soit, sir,”™ said Bob
pagerly. 1 know he's done wrong;
lots of .. But it's all rot——"

“What 1"

“1—=1 mean—"  Baob reddoned stiil
prore and stommerod " I=1 mean, sir,
he's done rome shady things—gaing to
that rotten show the Cross Koy anid w
o, atul breaking dorm bounds,  Buat hie's
not that sork really, T he waore |
woulila't say o word foe him. He never
wai o blackguard, or ansthing like it
He did it just out nlF temper  andd
olwtinacy, Tml to show that he wouldn't
toe the line.”

The Head's thoughtful foce pelaxed a
little,

rs

am of xour opinion, Cherry, 1

lave been "H'I'ﬂ patient with Wharton,
knowing that his faults were rather of
teroper than of anything maore serioun. 1
am glud to seo that ha has not lost the
good opinion of the captain of hiz Form,'"

“And theee's that, too, sir," stam-
mered Bob,  * Mr. Queleh turned him
out of the c{n‘lptnincf. Of course, be was
vight, only Wharton couldn't see it. He
took it very badly., But I koow a {clow
ahouldn't let his tomper have such a run,
I—=1 rmean, he oughin't to p]ljr the goat.
=1 mean—" Bob founderdd Lelp-
lessly. * But, sir, it im't a8 il he was
had. Heo's boen rather o fool, thai’s all
And—and when it started he was awfully
worried about his uncle who had gone to
Russin. Ho used to fancy that Colanel
Wharton might never vome back alive.
and it made lim irvitable and sulky, Of
pourse, it shouldn't have, but it did.
Mr, Quelch didn't know all that, of
conrte. He didn't know Whiarton's
uncle was gone to Russia, and was in
danger thore from the Bolihies. Dut it
mukes n differcnce, doesn't it, sirl"

Hob pausid.

He ¢ould not quite understond the ex-
pression on B, Locke's Tace, bhut that
expression certninly was mot discourag-
ing.

*What i it yon have veme to avk
me, Cherry!” inquired the Head, in a
very gentle voice,

“Could you, sir—c-ceould you—"
Baoly stammarad
“Could 1 what!"

“Could you give him another chance,

sig 1" Tultered Bob.

“Have you sny reason 1o suppode,
Cherry, that if T gave Whartan another
chance, ns you express it, he woull
amend his conduct 1

Dob wes miserably silent.

He could not answer in the affirnintive.
Indeed, it seemed to him only ton certain
that, given another chanco, Whartan
wnuhl take it only as an opportunity ti
continue as he had hvirun.

‘The Head regarded him thonghefully:

“Well, Cherry?

b O | 1I1¢:||;.:t:| he might have a Yittle mare
sense, sie,” muttered Bob at last, *“He's
a good chap, one of tho very best when
e doesn't T:-'I'. his temper get the npper
hand., Thore wen’t a bettor chap at Groy-
friars than Wharton, really, only—

Heo broke off again.

“1 ehall think over what you have
said, Cherry,” paid the MHead gentls.
“Tho fuct ia, my boy, that T have not yot
definitely made up my mind. It wan my
intention to weigh the matter further
befory sending Wharton away from the
sehopl. 1 am very plad that son cane
aid ‘I’PI}IFEE' to me. You may go pow, my
Loy,

*Thank yon, sir!l" faltered Boh, 11—

know L was a cheek, slr, Lut—inu
tank you, sir "

And Bob backed out of the Head's
study.

Hea went aut inte the quad, and was
received with enpger looks %‘ hin chuma,

“Nothing doing?" asked Johnny Hull,

*T'mi not mire. T think there's »
chanco far him—the ghost of n chunve,
anyhow,” wid Bob hopefully,

“Well, I hope so. but 1 don't sen if.
CQuelchy®a bitier ngaingt him, ond you
can't wonder at it.  The Head would
have to jaw Quelchy, and he's bound (o
baek up & Form master.”

"Quelchy's bark = worso than Tis
bite,” sauid Dok, "I—T wonder i it
wanld be any good putting in a wond
with Lim 3"

“No jolly fear.™

“The no-learfulness i {errific.”

Put el war in a hopeful moad.

“Hallo, hallo, halle]l Thera he is!"
lie exclaimod, as ho canght sight of M.
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Quelch in the guadrangle. “1I'm going
fo chance it."

The Rewove master's look wwas not on-
couraging, He was frowming as he
walked under the elmas. But Bob Choerry,
feeling that it would do no harm if it
did no good, came up to him.

" 1f wou please, sie—"

Well?

“May I speak o
Wharton 1

“You can have nothing to say fo me
sbhout Whartan, Chorry.”

“Jj—1 moan, sir—" stammered Boh,

“Well, what do you mean?” ashed
Mr, Queleh iraseibly,

“H—if you'd think fit to—to give him
another chance, sir——"" gaspod Bob.

The steely ghitter of Mr, Quelch's eyes
stopped him.

“How dare you address such o remark
to mo, Cherry! Tt is not for vou to offer
advice to vour Form master.”

U T1—T1 know, sir: but—""

“Take n hundred hne=!™

"Yea pir,” gasped Bab, © But—"

“Tako two hundred linps{"

Me. Queloh turped hin bock on the
captain of the Remove and walked away,

“0h, my hat!™ murmurad Bob.

Evidently there was “nothing doing."”
ns far av Mr. Quelch was concernod.
What hopo there was contred in the

word, sir, aboul

Hoad; and faint as it was, it was all

that was left.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Harry Wharlon's Chance !

ARRY WHARTON raised n
tear-stained face fromm  his
cupped hands as the door of
the punishment-room opened.

Dr. Locke came into the room,. and
glanced sharply at the dejected junior
Lisfore him.,

Wharton undarstood that (his was the
linish ; tho Head had coma for him, and
o wns to go! Bot the rebol of the
Hemove wah in a differont mood now,
He was quistly steadfast and resclute;
lils del¢rminalion was still strong not Lo
flinch or show & sign of weakness, But
the definnce, the ineolonco, weare all gone.
Harry Wharlon was himsclf again once
Mo,

“1 find you still here, Wharton," said
the Head.

“1 gave you my word, sir,
Harrs.

*And I trusted you," sald Dr. Locke.
“1 wish I conld trust you us implicitly
in other malters."

Wharton flushad and was silent.

“You have disappointed me
muoh, Wharton."

“1—=I know, sir."

“"You have still more bLitlerly disap.
pinted your uncle and guardian, I fear.

grdid

Tery

Chis wili bo very pamful news for
(Colonel Wharton wnd for Miss Whar-
ton. [ad you thought of that?"

X *I—I hadn't, sir]" Wharlon eholed,
I—I ﬁﬂp{lﬂ!l} I ought to say I wouldn't.
o

It can't helped now. I'm ready,
gir,"

* Ready for what "™

“To go, pir. I—=I=I'd like to get it

over, mir, if you'll Jet me go al onee.
If you don't mind, I'd rather not 500 the
fellowy apain.”

There was a shorl silence,

“ And muippose, Wharton, that I should
offer you one more opportunity of re-
deeming your character, and of regain
ing your old place in the school—and
earning the good opinion of your Form
master. which you have jJustly for
foited '

Wharion starled,

*“You don't mean, sir—"

“ Wharton Is here, sir,'” said Loder grimly, * Shall I take him back to the punish- |

ment-room ? "' Mr, Quelech made a sound Jike a gulp.

** No, Loder, I{ is by

the Head's orders ! ** **Oh | ** ejaculated the prelect blankly. (See Chapfer 0.)

“1I mean, Wharton, that if you could
giva me sotne ground for placing fuith
in vou, I would allow you to remain
at Lireylriars, and put vour good resolu+
Lons to the test.™

“Oh, sirl™

Wharton leaned hia hand on the table,
fecling almost giddy. He was thinking
of & bronzed face, & kind old face, that
perhaps after all noed never be clouded
with disappointment and pain. 1f only
lie had another echanco, he would not
make a fool of himself again.

"Well, what do you say., Wharion?
Alr, Quelch @ very much incensed
againsl wou, and with resson; but 1
have no doubt that he will aceede (o a
request from me, and give you yet ane
more opportunity.’

“I1=I'm afraid Mr. Quelch dislikes me
very much, air,” fallered Horey.

“Have vou not given him caise?"

“Yes sir," satd Whartan., **All the
ki He broke off. " I—1 sup-
pose T was sulky—and he didn't under-
stund, I know I've givem him a lot of
frouble, buf—""

“"He had g very high opinion of you
last  term, Wharton. Why bhas he
changed it? Whose foullt could It Lo

“Mine, I suppose, sir,” said Hurry,
wilh an effort.  “I—=I never ihrnrg?al:
him: vnjost 8l thin term, 1 know thal,
i I'n[] stand anviling, rathier than e
my unele see mo expoelled—it wonld bLe
an awlul blow to him. 1 don't know
Liow b e 1 drle’t think =0 mueh alond
il belore. I—I wasn o sulky brute, 1

Hl 1|.|'I|I'-J_‘|_“

Llhve Head smiled faintly.

“Tve hwnd o Jolter from him this
morning, &r," went on Harry. “Ie

atand

hasn't noy idea how maliers
here.  If only he nesd never kmow——0
He faltered and broke off again.

“1 know, Wharton, that your wornl
can be trosted,” said the Head, * Yaon
have been guillty of very serious faults.
But if you will give me your word to
do your best (o nmoend, I shall give rou
an opportunity to make good."

“h, sir!”

The Head roee,

“Well, what is
he asked,

“If you'll give me o chance, sir, 1
don't think you'll be sorey for it," said
Harry earnestly. “I—I never meani—
al least, T dou’t flilnk I ever meant to
play the goat a: I've dene, I cnn szer
ik pow plain enough., 1 suppose it was
just rolien tr!.nllh"r. and guarrelling with
my friends, and—and olher things. The
day I broke bounds lo go lo Folkeslone
AMr. Queleh vas very wild with me, and
I never told him why T went, 1 ought
o have 1old him=I know it now."

“Why didd you go, Wharlan®"

"My vmicle was coming home fom
nbroad, siv, and he ashed me to meet
hia conung off the bonl. I-—=I was de-
Lained, and—and Ak

“If vou had told M:, Qoelel thai,
Wharton A

“Ho wounldn 't listen, sir.”

“And wby would he hot listed 2"

it to be, Wharton?"

Wharton was =tlent for o moment.
Bot when' Ly ghawee éame b was franl
enoinEl

Y“Becanse 1d cheeksld ldm, s, and—

and 1 suppese he thought it was some
toore oliwek. T0 was my own fanlt"
“I'am glad you can see that.”
Tur Maaxry Limnany,—Noo BE§,
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YL oeould hiave told Lim alterwards,
and I wouldn’t., I kwow 1 cught 1o

ve. I'm sorry[”

“1 think, Wharion, tlst 1 shall not
regrot girinF yai an portunity o
make good,” said the Head, *You
must carn M. Queleh’s good epinion
MEBIN G YOu must justify me by vour
cotiduct.”

“TU do my very besl, =in."

“That is all I can nsk, or do ask.™

Wharlon's face was bright now,

“1T'Il play wp, sir—1 will, really! 1
mean it! If you will let me off with
a Nlogging thiv tume—"'

The Head smiled,

*There will be no flogging, Wharton.
Yaou have donno wrong, bt I trust you
to moke amends, You will now leave
the punishment-room and rejoin  your
Form—you will go ot as if m:ihinn haid
buppened. And when you are tempted
fto pive way Lo temper or unruly pride.
vou must rormember that you are hound
to justify my faith in yon,™

“Oh, mir!” falteved Wharton,

Wih 4 kind glance, the Hend was
gotie,
rHu Ieft the door wide opon behind
iR

Harrs  Wharton stosd  for  some
minutes, his brain almost in a whirl.

The blow that had fallen, shatteriog
all thi for him—it had beon averted
wfter all; ho had &8 chanee again! A
chanee to make good—a nee o prova
that he waa not the sullen rebel, the
dingy blackgnard, the headstrong fellow
obatinate in pervorsity, that his Form
mastor and most of the Greyfrinry
fellows believed him to be.

All was against him still, He lad
thrown awey hin friends, he had Jost his
popularity in his Form, he was an object
of mmpicion o the prefects, he was dis-
liked by his Form master, In all Grey-
frinr upsar:-.nlty, he had only one
[rmend, und that was his headmaster.
But the Head had faith in him, and that
faith the rebel of the Hemove was pas-
stonately detormined to justify,

He left the punishment-room at last,
not as he had expected to leave jt—in
charjre of a master or a prefect to go
io the station. He was not to go—and
his heart was very light, There was up-
hill work before him: but ha had a
chanee, and that was all he wanied.

Tho Greyiriars Tellows were going in
to dinner when he came down, There
wns 8 buzz of astonishment in the Re-
mgva when Wharten quictly jained his
FFarm and went into the diming-hall with
them,  Skinner staved ‘st him: Billy
Runter nlmost erucked his big spectacies
i the imtensity of his pstonished stare.
Hoh Cherry & Ca, exchangsd glancos of
surprize¢ aml satisfaction.  All aves wore
upon tha  rfelwl of the Hemove, amd
from other tables came stares and curi-
ous glances,

Wharton did not seatn 1o absorve it,
ITe sat sedately in his plies ar the Res
wiove tabile, cool and ealm.

Ruasall leanod over 1o speak.

Sl here, Whaklon "

* Liooks like it sawd Huory,

TAron Lt yau sanked |7 dopinded Peler
Vodsl,

*Pass the salt, will i o

“The—the salt "

* Xre, the alt."

Peéter passed the salt 1o matliyr 2
wo,

1 sy, vou
sitioaked Dilly  Buniter,
vither rotren, you know.  Favouritiom,
I enll !  It'a bLecause hi uncle’s
n governoy of the school, you know."

“That's in " encered Skinner,

“UOh, that®s it all right "' said Sueop,

S ilheess 2 :" sadd Marey Whorton

Ty Maoxer Limpany,—No. 888,

darol

follaws, lin's got off 1™
=1 soy, that's

sharply. " Il vion want e lo punch you
q.ll'“:l' ditingr, thet's the way to ask for
E]

CWell, T'm said
Eiulﬂ'—“j-nt!j-* glad ! 1 suppose yon'll be
asking Tor 1he sack again toamorrow,
though. "

TAnd gotting it !" sabd Russell.
Wharton made no reply to thot.

The Remove table was in o buse
EIEIr. Queleh, who generally lunched when
tier Hémove dined, was not presenk vol.
Wharton wondered whather lie was thén
mterviownue the [ead. He know viry
waoll that Dr. Locke's decision would be
viry unweleome lo the Form mastor, aml
thit  the interview would net be &
pledsant one for Ar, Quelch.

Loder of the SBixth eame acroes from
the top table where the prefects sat. He
drapped a hand an Wharton's shoulder.,

' What the thump s on doing he
Wharton ! he mmpgcd.ﬂ ¥ ke

Hm'r"'frluﬂhi_'d .

* Having sy dinver,” he answered,

“Ilan't give nie any cheok.™

“ 1 auvawered your question, Loder,*

“Well, got out of it 1"

b ok e o ence i growied

“Mubbsh ! Gat up ab once ! grow,
the bully of the Fii'ntﬁ. ¢

My, Queleh ontered the raom nb that
tnoniont,  His face was quite pale and his
biraws et hard and black. Evidently he
had interviewed the Head, and heard
his unwelcome decision with regard to
Wharton.

Loder looked st Lim.

“"Wharton i here, sir. Bhall 1 take
him back 1o the punishment-room 1"

My. Queleh made a eonnd like a gulp,

“WNo, Loder, It is by the Head's
arders [

“Oh ' said Tuwler, astopished and
disappomted.  Amd be went back sulkily
1o the prefects’ mble.

Mr. Quelch did ot look at Harry, He
ook his seat at the hend of the table,

lad,  Whairton,"

amd his fook silenced the whisporing
Removites at once.  Mr. Quelch had
wa indantion of displaving his feelingn;

bt it wan clear to all his Form that he
wan taking the llead’s decision badly—
vory badly indeed.  During the rest of
dinner uot o souwnd was heard at the
Romove tahle, and all the fellows woees
glad when it was over and they could
get away [rom the Memove master's
glinting exos,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Uphill !

HERE was alinost bresthless ox-
cilement in tho Remove Forme
room  thor allernpon after the
bell hid vung for clavses.

Harey Whatrton came inta the Form-
room with the rest—the room which he
lindd heen expoctind never to énfor again.

That Me. Queich wos down upon him
with & very leavy down—that he had
desieed the vels:] of the Foarm to be ex-
pelled fram Grevfriars —vas no seerat,

e had obviomisly been overruled by
ithie HMead. Doubtles the Tlead had re-
guosted  hid 1o give the delinqoent
nnother ohaveor s bt 6 i) ieet from the
Ilead wias fantiodint o8 & oommatid.
In theary, Me Quilch rould bave s
fosod sueh o peguest: i practies, he
had v choive bt (o acvede (o i, 2o be
hail  aecoded.

But the plain truih was that he liad
boen avertuled, aml he was not likely 'to
beliove that he had been averealod by a
superior and wiver judgment than nis
owm  That could bandly he espected,
Me. Quelch boing buman aml having his
(ol allowance of homan nature.

The situation was, therefore, that the
rebel af the Foras had defied and dis
regarded hin Form masler—hiad Kicked
over the traces in the most wilful amd
reckles munnar, and had escaped all
punishmunt agaiost the opinion and
Judgment of a master who felt insulted
mnr‘.a lhf.ulmi.
o Farm master could 1

tuke that smilingly, S Eier 8

The genoral expectation in the Re
move was that Mr. Quelch would take it
out of the rebel in every possible way,
ariil i the humour he had displayed of
late Wharton way certuin (o give Lini
many oppartun:tes,

There was to be trouble, am o
mere Wharton would o * uf:- hﬂtrgruﬂmﬂ
beaks "—nol, to escape the next time !

S0 the Remove were breathlessly ex-
eited when Mr., Quelch stepped in,rpm
pared for the fray, as it were.

The Remove master took wal
notice of Wharton. He Hii'rmm fl?lg:r:i
to overlook him in the class.

But the juniors noliced that Farry
wis very quuet and sedute and attentive
to the lesson, There was no lounging on
the form, with hin hunds in hiy 'pl:n:#ﬁtl-
o seribbling on his blettin

® masier was 1

rawning,

gopad while
mg—na mnpertinent

Apparetitly the most trouble-
AT hul,:‘

in_the form had decided to
behave hinwsell at last.  Skinner whis
pered to Snoop that Wharten had been
“weared "—a whisper that e was care-
ful to let the late eaptuin of the Hemove
Ve fir.

A fush came int |
b B s owme lnto Ilarry's checks as

He had not thought of it before: in
lin lgrnl-lhuie to the Head, and his new
resolulion to play the game. But he saw
now that an amendment of his conduct
might very well be supposed to be die
to a "ecare.," The fellows would judge
that he had boen terrified by the nesr
approach of the “sack,” and had sur-
rendered,

n spite of his good resolutions and of
his realieation of the folly of his previous
conduct, Harry Wharton felt o deep
bitterness &t the 'Il-'I-ﬂ-HFhl,

Tt was for his uncle's sake mers than
his own that he was prepared to endure
anything rather than bring disgrace
upon  him name, e would have dis-
dpined to esplaan such o thing to &
fellow like SBkinner—not that Ehinner
i;;ﬂl:ild havo belioved anything of the

ind.

But it was hard after hizs Jong and
recklean niru“r.lﬂ hgainst the authoribies

iy

of the school to be set down as »
“funk," when' it cortainly wus  not
wanlk of plick and determnation that

had brought about the change in his ling
of conduct,

The templation was strong upon him
in show Skinner & Co, that he was not
by any means pearcd—to prove it by
wogiie pechlies act in Jdefinnee of the
Form master,

That temptaiion was all the stronger,
because Mr. Quelch was turging atten-
tionn o hiva now with an acid soverity
that would have beon trying to any
fellow s temper.

Mr. 'Q'Hf:]i'fl wae right in his oun eyes
e hod been kind and pationt, and s
kirnlness and patlenen bad been spurned.
Now he was ruthless im deahing with
the fellow whom he regirded os the
worst boy at Gresfriars. The slightest
rurnﬂl.fu]nlu i g rolésEidas—i _1-‘rf"ilhi|
fanlt in nov ather fullaw, was delibornte
jrwolance on Wharton®s part in tho judg-
ment of Ly Form master.  And Mr.
aeleh wis not in the mood 1o fargive
the shightest Tault in the T whe lagd
eatsed more trouble sthat torm than all
e rest of the Remove put togethor,
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Phat Jie was o litile wingustE now wias Tha TRemove was dooossed,  and | more afien _lhln:_m'ﬂ Iiu':'lu “”_11 F:J.‘Ji'.l
cortain, thowgh he had no intention ol | Hlaery  Wharton  wen e with the | to be found if anyone cured to find them.
being wo. The juniors liad been told to | crowd of junios He went 1o his study Hut ML'.I Quelch  was  Jdsappointed
]q‘”u: iri their maps for thie ekt ; bt | at opee. |-II|JI:IIHI'- 11]:n |II:|1|.‘.'\~ }Hll| Irmimy '.'l'rll.t.l:'r
Wharton, having beon in the punish He hnil & hundeed sl Ofty Tines to | awickly, but they bad been written with

mment-room that morning. wae not pwalh
of it. He hod oo map. To blame ha,
i HH P LM R Wils |-.I|J.|:I-'|.}'
yeasonable: bt the Form mastor was
sglok ™ avith b, ns the Hemovitos
cxprossed at. \

“Where is your thap. Whnrton ™

e In. my Hrlu'ﬂ.l --|T,”

H ot ik Bb oo,
linesi"

Harry Wharton hewitated.

There was # low buex in the Form.
Tt was time for the robiel of the Iemove
to break oot apain.  Skinper & Uo
almosy held their breath with eagerness,
Botter  fellows than Skinner &, Co.
looked uneasy. Wharton had few, i
anv, friends Joft in the Form ; but, after
all, the fellows did not like secing him
vush into teouble in the reckless way
they knew so well,  As be hesitated, Bob
Cherry rose, i

“1f you please, sir——

@it down, Cherry 1

i Wharton waen't here when you told
us te bring in the maps, sr” s

S ake w hmndred lines, Cherey !

“Oh 1"

Bob Clierry st down,

Horry Wharton gave
cirious look., He crdased to
and loft the Form-room,

It did not take many minutes loreach
Study No. 1 in the Mlemove, find a map,
and roturn to the Form:room. But at
took some minutes, Harry 'Wharton re
ruened ne zoon a4 he possibly conld, map
in Jearidl. : . .

Mr. Quelch’s snapping voico arrested
Liitn on his way to Eus place.

“Wharton | :

“Yea sir," sald Harey, stopping.

“Why |have you been slyeut »o
long ™'

“f went as quickly as 1 could, sir"

“You did nothing of the kiml, Whar-
tori ! Yon will take a hundred lmes Tor
wasting time in class™

A hot retort trembled on Wharton's
lips, DBt he closad them hard, and
went to his place and sat down.

Mr. Quelch’s glinting glonce followed
him. It was possilde that he was even
dissppoinied by the respectiul subiis
sion of the jumior he dishiked, Had he
Legn nlile to atinbuic ol te ropentanee,
to a botter frame ol mind, no doubt he
would Have been miolliied. But Mr,
Quelch had long given up expacting

anel  take  Glly

LY

rather
doar

him n
1|||.~

anviliing of that kind frem Iarry
Wharton.
Twice or thrice;, lLefore the lesson

ended, the Remove mastor's sharp voiee
rapped out at Haorey; and each time Hhie
rebol of the Remove arswered quictly
and respectiully, rigudly controlling the
butrning angor in his bhreast

The mocking look on Skinner’s face
vwas almost unendorable, It was in vain
that Wharlon told himseli that Skinner
wons b cad and a mipvcldef-maker—that
hix mockery was intended to provoke the
robel of the Forin o renewed raslinss,
Ho knew that it was so; and yot it was
intalerablo for even a cad like Skinner
to suppose that he was "eenred.”

Fortunately, he kept his devp irvita
fion 1n check.

Wharton wns no [ool; though of late
be bnd acted with the eashest folly,
He was not to be provoked fnto a fresh
autbreak by the sneers of Huarold
Bkinnor, for his onwn roin snd Bkinnor's
amusement,  Bot he quiversd with sup
pressed anger when he canght Skinnor's
sheabing glances, or overhieard L sl
pers bo Snoop and Stlolf.

He was glad when classes were over.

wriler and {there was fime belore ten
Lo get thoem dote and haml them: 1.
It meant hard work; but he vwas deter-
mined that his Form master, piat or -
juEt, should have no ressonable cause

ol complaint agawst b,

When the other Remose [ellows were
nt ton, Harry Wharton tappod af M.
Quelch's study door, and entered with
the monpot 1o his hand, The Hemove
master gave him a stesly look.

“.HI-I"':E‘.;'I'

“Wy lnes sir.

“l..illll

Mr. Queleh was taken aback. He had
ot expectod the mnpieittion . 6 sooi-
Wi Timdd, in " Taeh, 1_'![|1:1|F'|: Lo have (o
donble it for being loft ondone, and to
follow that up with o chning becauso
the fines wore bl unwritten,

¥ Blace them on the table.'”

Wharton placed them an the lable
and moved to the door.

"'.";‘tl‘:l]fl!r'

Wharton stopped.

The Romove miuster examined the
impot  earelully,  moticulously. As

th-lI:]_'.' ns if he had satd so, Wharton
enew Lhat hie was looking for [aulta;
expecting snd perhaps hoping to find
thin, [impols in the Lower Fourth
wore genecally writbon in haste, and

TR

| s 4! II|I i

was  clean  nnd
other  cirenm.
would  have
eommenda-

Care, Evory  sheat

1:1-41!]:.' writben o and n
slfancos thae Forn masior
wHered B wokd or twa of

(AT T

New ho simply glanced coldly at the
iwrier, and saed cortls

“You may gol™

Wharlan wenl.

More than once of late, 1 giitting
liig ‘mantor’s stwdy, he hail elosed the
door hard, alipest with a bang. On
this owceakion Me. Queleh waiked for tho
bang—his band aleondy straymg to his
CRTHE,

Hut the door olosed guictly and softly.

ithor the rebel of the Hemove was
relorming, or ele he was “lying low ™
for the time and playing for safety, Une
fortunately, the lutler was Mr. Queleh's
Qs

il i,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Clouds Roll By !

RANKE NUGENT was in Study

No. 1 whon Wharion came baclk
Elwr e,

Wharton

eloneled [aes,
He was coneciogs of tho oot (lint Lis

coaie A with a

5 -..._..r'O.b.q. A _i

FE

A B e

£ R plRs i

& ! 1 oo ll.l. Biue, -',l.l
M

aflably,

* Wharton ! ' It was a sharp voice as Mr. Quelch siepped [rom & fooipath info
the lane. The Remove master glanced disdainiully at Mr. Banks.
* Come with me, Wharlon ! ** said Mr. Quelch icily.
* Nice mornia’ for a walk, as I was a-saying to my young friend here."”
Mr. Queleh gave the sharper a glance of cold contempt.

“ Yes, sir?™
“ Mornin®, sir,”" snid Banks

(¥ee Chapleri))

Ty Magxer Liepany,—XNo, 888,
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Formy master was hard and unforgiving,
but he also had a ghimmmering of the un-
doubted truth that he had worn 'out Mr.
Quelch's  patience, and could expect
nothing botter, Bat it waa clear thal
he had an uphill fight befors him, and
that tliere would be many femnmptations
to slip back into his old mood of sulky
defiance. He wondered rather restively
whether he could trust his temper to the
required extent. He had the ol feel-
ing that he had had 20 often of late,
that he wan an Ishmael in the school—
his hand against every other, and evory
hand against hin.

Hao started at the sight of Nuzent in
the study. Altor the hapless sphit in the
Co,, Nugent lhad changed out of that
study at the beginuing of the teom, and
had nover, of course, been @ vigdar
thore. Ounly onco had he entered the
study—during Wharton's. alsence, to
write an impot Wharton had neglectnd,
amd thus to save e reckless fellow
from punishment,

“You!" said Harry.

Nugent raloured,

“Don't yvou want me here ! be asked.

“I—I don't eateh on.™

“This was my stady, Frank
nlaw‘?. hesitntingly.

"*You changed out.”

“I know, 1 yvou don't want me hero
I'll keop to my new study. Bol—
I'd like to como back.”

Wharton stood sileul,

It was tho olive-branch once more,
and he understow] it, Nogent had for-
given him long ago—he knew that, tao,
atiedl in his hard spd onecaring humour
he had rejocted the forgivencss and the
friendehip that were his for the taking.

Biut he was in a dilleront mood now.

Wharton was not the fellow to do
things by halves. An he had gona *the
whole hog " whon he was the rebel of
the Form and the “ worat boy at Grev.
frines,” w0 he had gone the *whole
hiog "_ in his repentance and his resalva
to win back the position he liad lowt.
He had hardly hoped that hin olil Triendds
would l_!-:llllr-u b osign sgam—aiul his pride
was still too strong to allow himi to
make  sdvances, dut his pride was
humbled now into shame.

“Frank, old man "—Wharton's voice
was  unsteady = o you  mean that
you're willing to make it up again?®”

“¥Yes—if you are”

“T've acted like a rotter, Frank., 1
ought to have come fo you and askad
you—and I woulin't. ou've spoken
the first word—I ought to have donn it.
I'm jolly well ashamed of myself "

Nugont smiled.

“Tt'n nll 1‘5%‘!1,‘:, Hurry."

“After we had vhak row in (he vac, 1
—I wanted to make it up. T tald you,
didu't 1 You wounldn't then. BOE it
was all my fault, I'wo been a fool and
a'sulky bhrute!™

“Not & bit of ji.*

“Well, you know I have, ald chap,™
savd Harry romorseinlly.  ** Blessod if I
quite know how it all came about—one

riid

thing and another, and a rotlen bad
temper behind it all. Do vou really
want to cvomw back o the studv,
Frank 1" =

“If you want me."

“OF vourse § o, Lucky that  fat
brute Bunter changed back 1o Stody
No. 7," said Harry, smiling. '*Bhu!'l

wo make a go of i, then? JT—1—
He gulped w Jittle, " I'll try to he a
hit more—a bit more soneible ! 1 know
the fault was an my side.”

“Nat all of ot,”" =aid Nllguui, “ A ot
of i, old man, 1t'a no good hambug-
wng: ho 'l say that. But it takes iwo
to make a guarrel, after all; = the
fault must have boem divided more or

Tue Macxer Linnanrt.—No, 888,

lesn Bkweon ud,  And there was a lot of
misunderstanding, and miswhief-making
cadds like Skiomer butting in, and mm-
chief-making loals hke DBunter. Loi's

chuck it all out of our minds and start
afresh !"

“Ouly too jolly glad!” said Harrs.
“"You'll do your prep hore "

" Yes, Tﬂﬂ?lrr

“Bring along vour books, then, while
I cut down to the tuck-shop and get
something lor ton.”™

“Good man!  But what "—Nugent
saveed—* what about the other chaps !
Ve're making peace all round—what 3"

Wharton hesitated.

“I know it's a it rotten for you,
Harry—Dob belug captain of the Form
naw. Buj—"

Wharton driw a deep broath,

“"Baob's all right,” he ssid. =1
chucked the thing away, like a fool ; and
Hob pieked it up. T don't enre much
ahout it blessed if 1 know why I aver
cared so much—rotten tompor and pride
I suppose. If the other fellows will
ocame, 1'll o jolly glud to sco thom!™

Nugent's [ace was bright.

“Thon I'll jolly well gather in ihe
clan ™ he said.

“Deo, old follow "

Harry Wharton went downataies to
fetch the supplies for ten—a study
sprend that was to bo a feast of recon-
ciliation. Nugent went in seareh of the
other members of the Co.

Wharton was soon back, with a large
bundle under his arm.  He procecdod
to stir up the firo sl lay the table, and
ninke Litle proparations for the ex-
pected guests. His face was bright and
happy. With hiz old frionds round him
he had a mew lheart for the diffieuliies
that lay befare him; he felt now quite
nhile to meet them and to overcome
thom,

There was a footdlep in the doorway,
arid he looked round chieorfully, DBut it
wias the fave of William George Dunter
that blinked into tho study,

Billy Bunter grinned a friendly and
propitmmtory grin at the former captain
af the Remove,

" Hore weo aro agein, old bean!" he
raid.

*“Are wp?"

“¥es, old chap.” Bunter rolled in
“1 =ay, Wharton, old man, you know
I ¢hanged into the sticly st the begin-
ning of the term—taking pity on vour
loneliness, you know,”

*That was kind of you!™ wsiid Whar-
ton sarcastically,

Buntor nodded ; he was blind and deaf
Loy sartismm.

“The fact is, it was my iutention Lo be
wind,” he saidl, “I'm a kind-hoarted
chap, sou know. Kindest [riend and
noblest foe, you kiow, as some poot or
other puts it.  Dlessed i T seo anyihing
to cackle at, Wharton! Well, I changed
bhack lo Study No. T lhecause—Ilwm-
calse—"

“Becauso I didu't feed vou,™ s
goeted Wharton.

“Poenst! T changed back to Blady
Na. T heeause Toddy thissed mie =0 mneh
—he faicly begged of me to change
back 1" . -

“ Atianias ™"

“Oh, really, Whartan! But the facl
ir, I can't stand Teoddy,” raid Butiter.
with & shake of the hend. “Can't really
chiam up with a poor devil of a sallcitor’s

e e e e i e I e S S S ——_——
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o, you know! Tt's nob lo be expecled
of & follow of my standing! What are
you cackling at, you duwmmny?”

“Ha, ha, bal"

"Sa0 I'm eoming baek here," said
Bunter brightly. " Yon see, you're o
sl of ouleast, nobody speaking to you,
anel 1'm sorry for you! Really sorry,
you knew! I'm going o take pity on
you! My kind hears, you ksow ™

“Wonld vou mind taking your kind
heart farther along the posinge, and
your fut carcase along with jt 1" asked
Wharton politely,

“Oh, really, Wharton—"

“And buck np!®
“That's pretty eheoky, for a fellow
who hasi't a friend in the school!™
sneertd Bunter, " But I'm going to be
kind to you, Wharton! I'm teking pity
on you, as I eaid. I thought it over—"

“"You maw mo gotting tuck at the
thop, vou mean, and you've como here
for n whaek in it1™

*h really, Wharton—"

“Bus off I

“Loak here, you ehecky end!" roarpd
Bunter. “1 don't want any chiesk [rom
w fellow that nebody speaks to--niy out-
east andd o reprobate. That's whay yon

nre—u reprobate! Mr, Quelch suys sol"

"Well, Mr, Queleh may say an Ahing
ho likes; but you mustn't! You'll get
my boot if you de!”

“Yah! On seeond thoughts, T refnes
to comie back to this study ! said Bupter,
“"I'm a kind-heartad chap, but there's o
limit! 1 can't vory well consort with a
reprobate—tho  worst  fellow at  Cirey-
friars! You've got nobedy to speak to,
and I feel bound to turn vou down! A
fullow without a friend in the Form
ig—"'

“Hallo, hallo, hallal"

Hmack |

It was Boh Cherry's cheery voios, and
he q‘ﬁ*ﬂh’ﬂ Boanter with a sounding
smack on tho shoulder, an he found he
Owl of the Remove fnside tha study
daorway,

" Yaroooal !"

“Here we are; old chap,” said Rob,
eammng inlo the stedy, o lreoey and
choery as if thora had never beep any
tronhle in the Famous Five.

“Trot in!" said Harry.
to. =ra youl™

“The jolly gladfnloess s terzifle in
my estoomed  and  ridiculous  self Y
declared Fhirree Jomset Ram Singh,

Jolimny Pull grunted as he csmae in—
morn slowly,  Indeed, Frank Nugent,
whe branght up the rear, almost had to
pash Johrny into the siudy.

Wharton looked at him,

“You'll eome in, Johuny? T hopo
we're all [riends again now."

*1 hope s0!" said Johnny Bull, *“Rut
I ool bound lo say—"

“Laeast said soonest mended [ intor-
pasad Boab Cherey hastily,

“1 feel bound to say——""

“"The speochiulness fa silver, but the
silence is the cracked piteher that goes
longest  fo the well, my  cstpomed
Johony ! moemred  Horeee  Jamisotb
Ram Singh.

Girumt }

“"You ean inferrupt me as oflen as
vou like,” =ai] Johony Boll stolidly;
“hik Tm going to say my say, all the
entae it

Wharton's foece sat a Jitile,

“FLaot him spoak," ho aaid,

“Tm goiug to," sakd Jolinny Bull
rnlm!;,, “1'n glm] to bo friends a;min.
if it comea to thit: but T'in not going
to admit for o minute that T weas to
blaie for the wouble. That was Whir-
ton's fault,™

“ Admitted "
quatetly.

“Jolly glad

gaid  Tlamy, vory
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said Johony. thing

O " One
more—'

“Isn't that envugh?t” growled Bob
Cherry.

“No! I'd like no end to have the old
footing back again,' said Johnny Bull,
“But I'd like to hear Wharten say that
he's given up playving Skinner's dirly
garses. I'm not chumming with a fellow
who sneaks out of bounds aml goes to
shows like the Cross Kews: and it will

save misunderstanding if 1 say so
Plainly "
“That's all right!™ said Nugont

sharply,
“Ia 1t1" said Johnny Dull stolidly.
A1 it's sl right Wharton can say so,

I suppost. Ile's got o tongue in lis
hoad
Harry Wharton braathed hard, The

old arrogance, the old pride, rose strong
i his breast. But his resolution aver-
camo it. For a moment or two he was
stdenk, dand then be r.puht" in a low voicse,

“iTt's all right about that, Bull! That
was only rot! I nover wanted anything
of the kind. Is that enought”

i l,}u'ur,“ sald Johnny Bull. " Nothing
like having things out plain, is there?

He glanced round at the clouded faces
in the study, and pondered.

“Well, perhaps T needn’t have said all
ithat,” he remarked. "1 didn’t mean
to be ealling vou over the coals, Whar-
ton! I I've put my foot in it, T'm
sorey [

Wharton smiled.

“All serene, old man! I've gob o lot

to be sorry for—and I say s0. Let's [or-
wet all nbout !

“Giood i

“The bygonelulness i now the
byponefulness,”  said  Hurree  Jamset
Ham Bingh, "The leust said, the

soonest the stitch in timo saves nine,
ns the English proverh gayn."

‘““Ha, ba, hal"

The nabob's English proverb had the
effect of restoring general good-humonr,
The Fumous Five guathered round the
study table with cheery luces—ma in the
happy davs bofore there had been o split
in the Co.

Meanwhile, Billy Bunter hnd blinkod
an at the scene, with his hittle round
eyes wide open behind his big epectaclios.
The chums of the Remove had bardls
noticed that bo was still present. But
they noticed him as he gathered round
the tablo with the Famous Five.

“1 say, you fellows, 1I'm jolly glad to
w00 you make it up again,” sald Bunter.
“1'll bogin on T-fll'! cake.,  Alter all,
Wharton ean't help being a bit of a
patter, ean hel"

“What " roared Bol Cherry.

“And 1 dare say you were to blame,
Cherry. You're a bit of a silly idiot, il
vou don't mind my mentioning 1t."

“You fat dummy "

“ And Bull is really the limit. Never
saw ench manners,” said Bunter brightly.
“Pig, 1 eall him! Don't you, Wharton "

Harry Wharton rose to his feet. He
did not answer Bunter's guestion, but
lie gripped the et junior by the back ol
his collar. With a swing of his powerful
arm, he landed Bunter in the Remove
JraEsngres,

Fhunriag !

*Ow! XYow! Yanop!"

The door of Study Ne. 1 closed on
William Liearze Bunter.

In that study a merry parly chntied
nmicably, varefully avoiding all snatiors
of offence, while Donter rolled away to
the Rag, to stacrtle the fellows with the
amazing news that the Famous Five had
made it up again. and that with Harre
Wharton & Co. 8l was calmy and Leight.

— —

. L UL

] ““1 have sald these lines are slovenly," rapped Mr. Quelch.
and bring me the imposition cleanly and pmﬁl,?'
“ Mr. Queleh, someone has done this |

_the lines were all right—1 left them all righl. It's a trick 1™  (See Chapler 12.)

' wilh anger.

* Take them away
Wharton flushed
““1 thought

writien.”"
" he exclaimed.

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Under Suspicion !

1 IN'T =eod you lately, sir.”
A Hurry Wharton staribd.
A fat, squat man addresied
hitm as he enmo nlong Friae

dale Lane a couple of dars later.
It was Mr. Jou Banls, of the Cross

Koyn,

Ei:'imriun had eompletely forgotten his
pxiElenee,

In that couple of dava the change lind
been groat in Harry Wharton,  'l'here
was perhaps some little sign of stroin in
the renewed [riendship of the Famons
Five. All the mewbers of the famous
Co, were very anxious that there shoubd
be no recurrence of trouble, and this
made them so very careful that some-
times it was a little irksome.

But that was wearing off.  And if
nothing ehould transpire to spoil the re-
conctlintion it was clear that the chums
ol the Remove would soon be an thoir
old, freo familinr footing once more.

1n the Remove many follows were glad
to se0 the rounion of the Ca., and the
best fellows, stich as Hquiff and Tom
Browi and Peter Todd and Lord Maule-
vortt, and Russell and Ogilys, gave the
otie-time robel of the Form tho * giad
hand ™ with glad hoarts, only too pleased
to weleame him back into the fold, so
to speak. Thoy were glad to farget
olfences, 1o poss a sponpe over tho elate,

Other [ellows, such ns Bkinner & Co.,
were disappointed.  ** His Magnificence *
had had a groat fall, like Humpty-
Dumpty. But, unlike Humpts-Lumpty,
e was up again, fittle the worse for it.
And that wan very annoying to Skinner,
I his outeast dayve Wharton bnd rather
palled with Skinner; but the cad of the
Romove had shunnod him when, owing
to lits recklessness, be became a rather
dangerous companion, liable to bring
down the weath of masters and prefocts
upon his own head, and the heads of oy
who associated with him, A :

As Bkinner had shunoed him in los
adversily, he conld scarcely complain of
being deopped in his torn, Nevertheless,
he did complain, and was cxcessively
annoved at finding himsslf kept &l a
rigid arm’s length by Wharton.

Mr. Queleh was amplacable.  That
could not be helped. But Wharton was
mora patient under the dislike of his
Form master now that lils old fricnda
had rallied vound him. He was uo
longer lshmael, Heo was gelting back
by degrees hin old footing in the Form,
and in his present weasonable and re-
Mective mood, ho realed that he conld
not expoet to unde in au howur all that
ha had unfortunately done by whiolo
wopls of |'|].'It1 NI PSR .

Dut among 1E1r many tlifficulties beforoe
bitn hie had certainly not connuted Joseph

[Condinued on poge 10.)
Tur Macsst Limnany.—No. 868,
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noB CHERRY :

I nm no great lover aof indaor guaies,
Faven when the wind is wailing, and the
anow 18 snowing, and the rain is pelting
dawn by the pailful, 1 prefer 1o be ox.
arciaing iy hmbs ant of doors, But of )
fael particalarly fagged alter a hard
game of footer, 1 den’t mind & game ol
table-tenniy, or hlnn. fml-l.l!l.]]: Uhess |
don't mauch eare for. Ludo isu't what
vou might cull & tonsely exciting game.
vid T loave soalies-and-laddern to the
fags in the Fist, As for eanrd-games,
they are hanned h:.r the powers that be
—uid quite rightly, in my epinion,

MMLLY BUNTER:

My faverite inidoor puli:lm la rather
u queer one. 1 love to lie back in mwy
weriphinir—it’s Toddy's avmhair, veally,
bat | pay him tuppence a wek for the
vse of it—and imagine thatl 1 have heen
mivited oot to dinner by some Dig "ol
Hesting a writing-pad on my kuee,
seribble out an imaginary niecan—differ.
ot woris of poop, joints, poodings,
outrays, aml so fourth, This 15 & very
t'rung.uhin Ehane, Imr. it hns one grale
drawback. It gives you B ravvenus
n wpytite,  After vou've beon playing it

it five winnits, your mouth beging
h_-. water, atil you feel an aching void
inside soun. 1've wiiten oub seares aml
wores  of  amaginary  mecnus, Bt
bebrepen *aneeni,” as the saving goes,
I wish they were real ones !

LORD MAULEVERER:

o need far e Lo stule my fmyvourito
pastinie whien indoors. 1'm alwazs keon
wie  Nap "—nol of the card sariety, but
o my sthdy sofn!  An Bick Penfold
ohee winta of me: )

“The slucker lovex (o ho gsleo
Upon his covch you'll Bod him;
With ease enshions, soflt and deops,
Hefore Dz and behiod ham ™

Wepsn e bow, deat bovs. Ui juied
droppivg off dkto & blisshyl repose !

MR. PROVUT
My favourita indoor pasiime is clean.

g and polishing my  famous  Win-

elesiap h_'rl*ulfl It iz | taak 1 Illl:"l'f[f'lltll

slaily:  awil whilst T brickly roly oy
T MacsEr Lisparvy.— No, 863,

Some Curnous Confessmic
o o Confnlare,

vifle—ty  teisly  eomipanion in  tmany
Irr-run anil, 1hrr”l|r pidvirsifiros—1 piwe
for sy lost vouth, amd reendl  thos

hectic days when I pursied wild boasts
it the Rocly Mountains, What crowded
hours of glorions life! What narrow
esoapes from dealh sud  destroelion !
The personal deeds of valour sand horo-
Isrn which I performed swould il a
whole volume—

(Quite possibly, siei Inik they are o
going te Bl a whale msue of  the

CREYFRIARS HERALD ! —Ed)

ALOXNZO TODD:
How 1 love the grand old game of

Luda! [tis far and avwey oy favourile
sport. Even 1tn my deoams [ bear the
rattle of the dice-bns, and wateh the

eolournd dizes moving along the LAY A
of the lndaboned! Haw thrilling il is,
by I1|’!l BT, 'lllhi'll I'I.T'III H.I1I| _'||l'l'||i I'.I-IJ‘:II"I'IH e
rlﬂ.'l-l"' l_"l:lllh .].['1'_.!1 Irlll'l" IRTRET] 'H"ﬁlll Ihll |||l"
lust mwn is racing fo get to bits gonal !

Peate wot to me of the jovs of football,
o thoe theslls aod spibls n[ hlu'hr,‘- or the
]ﬂ!j'lll"lﬂ' Ilf I‘nﬂlf |I1FFHIH o n |'l'|l"||l
bicsele | Lodo heals all vanr outdoor
-pmr I am J-llnl Eariig (o elinllonge my
-IHIIHHI r'l""'l_'l" Ly H'H'HI'I“‘._ IlHI -I'I-[f'l"ﬂ.l.lﬂ s
chieeks begim (o glow with ithe jov of
1?.“!!" lllll'l"lllﬂ' Ill'rl'l'r l[‘l"' IIII.]‘I'J |H}ll-1l
aml the diee, auld lol the stern aned
strenuous stragels comipmopes facthwith !

MR, QUELCH -

Theve s surely. po veell for gm o
menbion iy lavoncide spdoor pastinge,
[t in the weiting of that forundable

work, “The MHistarv of Greviiiars" |1
heard Denmond of the Revauove remark
o anothier boy the otliee oy, " Old
Quelchy's ot widten the three
1||il.|_!-|:|th|- |F|_t|.|1|r I I_I"- 1';-- IIF:—||1-I".'1" r|1Ii-|.
15 guita  Frranenge. have onply j1i-—l
pospedingd Al dovea Tiived i asaad (et
seventh chinpter

GERALD LODER :

My Tavanrite indoor pasting s lioist
ing spall, hoeflan=ive faps aceoss oy
wbudy table, snd tanming theic young
litdfes with mu ashploid,  crdekelstunp,
'_n-rjh;rl oF By od e Tl raie it of 1oe-
farrn wliiel |m1.'||w!u-| {9 b himnielve. 1 ve-
|_~u11l||l||1'r||l 1‘1I|h nnilone exvervien fs IHFHH
a jolly good thing [or developing the
hicene !

EDITORIAL!

By Harry Wharton.
S e

N (he Interval between tea ond * prep |
indoor - games are dodulged dp by llll.'
wiajerify af the Gieyfriars feilat s,
Thera i3 w wide renge of games 1o

ehoase from, and taates voary. Wé hnve o
cheis wianlacs, apd our deaughts fanotics,
atiil ok ndo chiampions, We alea have our
phng-pouy  prodighes and  our hlow foothall
experta.  In lact, all sorts of minor «linim-
Honships dre .ump-rt.nl for in thst glorious
ntervil hotween ten and prep.

Bo fur ws the hard-working weaff of the

“ Oreylfriars Herald "' ls concerned, we linve
prrechong lttle tima for Indoor gamee. We
pre ey writing our contributions. Bul this
Is ‘wioh g plensnnt occupatlon tlist we o
nob envy the throwers of Lhe iice, or Lhe
plow foothallers, or those who take part i
foree games of hattledors and shottlecock,

I suppose that chess Lolds pride of place
amodig indand pastimes. Hot i is a mystery
to me why fellows who have been racking
their hraips  all duy in B Formrogm
should wishi o rack them =till forther iu
thie eveudug by pinylng eless, For olicis de-
minnds bram-power, and plenty of it I b
g, game for healpless Daobers, but vather
fnr stindboas  Linleys,

I don't think wa have ever published n
clhitss story in the ** Greyfrinrs Herahl.™ Bo,
I order to breik fresh groumd, I oprevailesl
upen Dieky Nogenl o give us w eliss yarm,
pril Dicky hag rieen to $he odcasion in rarg
byl 1 don™ think b Koows moel ahogk
plicsa, apild 'm |odlly certadn vhat tlia loewid
pamster of St Rin's daoean’t !

Fersonelly, § don’t think indoor gomes ava
i be compured witl thoss of the ontdosr
vipirly, Bub o specin] nomber desling. with
tlie games wiileh are played sithin four walls
o bonmdd o he aceeptabila o my  romilors

1" " a"s"

chuma,

Ry Lhe way, we are givieg You a special
CEresd  Word " Pogele  Sapplement  uest
Mogdiy, By Bupter higs his own bdeay of

Crome Wornd pageles, o Tilw dwn ey orighnagd
pokfons of  spelling. T salve  Buuter's
pivblem  requieed gpreat akill, In Foct, the
arily pateson I Bhe Meidove wliig coulil sodsd
it ownn the great Willlam  fheorgs hinddelf !
Due Beging Lo wopder bow Jogg his Ures
Word pueede craze will Just —everynhors 1 po
) nec people pacing over these pusies, Tp
(il pow, howeser, i bas Dl @ spleaiiid oo
Ol EEEeEs

FUN IN THE FORM-ROOM!

Runter: B gl pleaiin,

Mr. Quelioh detanding with Biks ekl Lo & lie
fired: * Bilence, Banter(*

Buiiletrz “Oh, realiy, «ip? 1
tell yoi——"

||LI|4|_3. LT

A, q"r!rh: =P aba o Wepwlieesl Hies,  Dige-
Lo 1™
]-|||jj_l_1_| il |r||mI.-|: Pleade, sle. Wla jek

Pl -uH —
Hr Queleh 2 * T hiwmdired Wits, Bustor—
Why, hless my Liger Ewil i Wiy gown

la i Nre '™
TR -

u||'

Iluul.rr
¥, tir!
Mr. Ql.ii.ll.'!t
miir, van Fodlkely Yoy 7
Htllali.i Py £ ik Brol
Lollagae O illy Banter 2
3 l Supplenend t

firnt what T owppldad to tell

ot why ol vou ol tefl
Teke hva binmdi'ed iies;



THE GREYFRIARS HERALD.

OING in for the Clies Tarny-
ment, Jock®' inkwired Merry
of tha Faorth,

L _lack Jolly shook his howd,

“Chess,” be sid skarafully, " i an old

G

wolnan's gamn!  It's a jolly sight too
tae for my liking, 1 prefer sumthing
mare thrillimg, suel o bull-baiting, or
Lig=gamo shooting."

U Bab surely you'd Hketo win the Gold
Liup that's being prozrented by the Gay.
verners?' sajd El':ght.

‘Rutts! I've won a0 wany Gobd Caps
alrendy thut the stady's simply swarm-
g with ‘em. Tl ot one of the oliess
mapiacks win this ono—Knight of the
Sixth, o Castle of the Fifth, or Bishop
of the Fourth., I'm fed-up with Cops and
Sheelds amd Meddles 1"

This conversation tonk plaice in lront
af the school noliss-bopanl, an Wwhich the
following annonosemoent had boen stuck.

“NOTISS TO ALL AND SUNDERY !

“The CGuyverning Boddy of 8i,
Samiel's will have orate  pleznire  in
prevoonvmg & Maggnifisent Gold Ciip to
the muster or hay who proves himsall
ihe chess champion of the whool. The
tornyiment will be'conducted gp the nock-

i

ont sintenn, o il i open e all
Geoneral Blaize Popliom, ODE., will
prezeent  ihe  linusomn  trofie (o the

winpoer.™”

Now, thers were severnl people at
S, Bon's who wery bent on callering
that Cup. Not everybody siewed the
ramd old game of chews with shovn and
despisian, ke, Jack Jallv,

The Heml, wha had taken lessona in
chess Trom the world's ehatnpion, Signor
Mateintwomoves, annonnesd hia inten-
tton of entering the [ray. And Mr.
Lickbn, the master af the Fourth, who
alten playved a frendly rane of ¢hous
mith the ITead aftor dinpor, and wha
alwars ot licked, determined to tum
the tbles on this eecnsion by walking
olf with the lan=om Gold Cup.

But the maestors were not hkely to
have miniters wll their own way. Thers
witkg sopie (e «liess-players nmong
the runk and file of Sk, Bam's,  Knight
of the #ixih was hat-siuff : Castle of tho
Fifth wae protty wann; and Bishop of
Young Bishop
All his lile he
AL the wonder agoe

whe Fourvily wan mestard,
wos A chess mnninok,
had loved 1he game,
of three, Jie bad won the Joovendle
Chess  Chompionahing, open o overy
balwe in Deitran, i gaming 1o B,
Mam's, e ol wiped upothe board with
all the soculled chinvipions, Ile bl
oven lul the ordassity (o challenjo the
Mo ton gwoaes bub the Flead had gol
on los shgemity, add rolosed,  Toakimd
aoritticks had wispered el ha was (0 a
Jilne fonk,

When the dreaw for ihe (st posan] of
the Gruto Tornvment was mmle known,
l.lll-.l[i’! WaLs rll"rlll?‘ﬂlhl.:l I'l"]‘_!_.---i]I'|1.!-|'!|_||F

The Head fonml hipesell paived with
Midgeit of ke Firsi, This eanuod a9

Supplement ii.]

Schoal,

._"i__yl' — Ao

e T Doeror

tato deal of merryutent.  The Head
simaell had conducted the draw, so he
had probably wangled a “soft ¥ match
fov himsell,

Anyway, [ittle Midgett didn't  feel
equal to meeting such & mity man as
the Hesd in wortlo combalt, so to
speale,  He cried off : and the Head thus
|Inllrn walk-aver into the sseond roapd.

Bighop of the Fourlh c¢umo through
the firet round all vight. He licked lia
oppronent, by an innings smd about filty
moves. Hishop's chims weve confident
that he would get into the final, and
they ruther hoped that hia opponent
would be the Head. It wonld be grate
Aport, to sese the pompuss [octor
Birchomall licked by a fellow in the
Fourth.

Mr. Lickham wan another who had
mannged to struggle through the first
round; bot i the second round his
chunces of baggiog the Gold Cup disap-
peared for ever, Fay ha was drawn
agamst the Head, who beat him with
case, So skolfully did the Head cheot
that not a soul suspockted.

Mr. Lickham took his deleet with a
vory bad groce. He was furvions with
the Head for havisg made him look an
awful duffer in publicvk: s he badly
wanted to sfe Doctor Birchemall come
n crapper in the tornynient.

Events worked oul just ax the proflits
hod prodicted, The Hewd, snd Bishop
of the Fourth, wera paited together in
the Final! It was to be plaved in Big
Hall, in the presenis of the whols school.

Jist before the grate gatme was doe
to e pluyed, Bishop rescoved o sum-
mens (o Mre. Lickhon's study.

Alr. Lickham was still fesling very
sore on Lhe subjoct of his defect al the
hands of the Head. Bot be muostard a
s le wiven Bishop fratted 10,

“T wank a waord with you, Bishop,™
soid the muster of the Foueth.,  * Ave
you feeling i form, my hoy®"

“1 never fele littor in my life, et
sait]l Dashop,

“Do yan think vou cun defoot the
Head 1™ aeked Me, Lickhany ansiowsly.

“1 dan'y think anything about i, wir.

ko T can! P simply hosing witl
confiden e,

HPale yanr dofect Tike o spariaman,
aer ™ said My, Juptisg to the Headd.
“Ring wove conderor by the had [7

ol m's  (DICKY) [NUGENT?

Hlaai qu—j.a P Roa Y B

Er:mﬁf —

“But the IHend
player—-:"=:"

“"Yes—whoen tha umpire fso't look-
ing I eaid Bishop, with & grin, “I'm
=0rry to hava to say it, sir, but the
Head's an awful cheot. In his younger
days, he was a BSenior Wangler ut
Oaford; and ba's still & wangler! Bug
My, Justisa'iz going to umpire the final,
80 the Head won't have a.chance to get
up o his, trix. I shall lick him liolla "

“If you do, Bishop,™ said Me. Lick-
ham emestly, "t will be worth a five-
pound note to youw™

And he deew [ram his pocket g oris
and russling fiver, at the sight of whic
Bishop's eyes glifterad with avvariss,

“That fiver's mine, sir}" said tho
junior confidentls,

And st that moment the beli rang, to
simmen nll 8t, Sam's o Big Hall,

The fellows were Trumcichk with epgg-
siternent  as  they flocked into  theie
plajors.

Then the Head came into Big Fall
with his mujestick stride. He had
donned a eports coat and pins fours for
tho occasion,

There was o tenco wlense, Tt was
hroken at lenigth by the horse command
of Mr. Justing, the umpire.

‘' Beconds out of the ring! Time!™

The Head slaried off by taking one
of Bishop's bishops. But it was a fownl
move, and Mr, Justiss made him pat it
back again.

Thers wid & tnafked eonlraat 10 [Tis
demunner of the two players, The Head
wan all hot and bothered ; Bishop was as
tool ak a atrorberry ice.  Blowly bt
surely, Bishop swept tha Head's piocis
from the board. A hbishop here, anud o
knight thére, and a pawn there: and
the Head's ¢hances of viclory began tor
lnok pretiy sick. In desperation, he
triedl to cheet his opponent, but Mr.
Juntiss seaded  Bim hjr the coller, and
said he wasn't going to have that sort
al  thing.

“Play the ganie, rl" sald M. Jus-
tiea, *'1f there is any further atbempt
ot checting, it will be my paneful duty
to dislowallify younl"

S0 Bishop carriod on with the good
work, He got the Head into a hopalesy
mnddle, and won thoe gome in the
shortest 1ime on record.

Dactor Birchemall sprang to los feot,
Hin Tnea perple with pashon

“1 will flog—1 will expel—" he
begean wildiy.

“You will do nothing of the sort,”
said Mr. Juitiss coldly,  “Take your
defeet like & sportsmun, sir. Hing voor
rotikeror by the haud [

Very rveluctantly, the Hend n’tmé":;f.

I, was a prowd moment for Hishop;
und n prouder moment still swaited him,
when  Genaral  Blaise Popham  pres-
sented him with the maggmilinent Gold
t'up, and acclaimed him  the Chess
Chempion of 8L Bam's|

THE END-

Toe Macyrr Lisnany.—No. &8,

itr 8 very clever
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Panks. In his daya of disgreace, in o sorl
of desperation ho had drnupmi into the
dingy blackguardism of Bkinner & CUo.
His heart had mever been in it.  TM
sickenod him. Even if he had not ro-
solved on bolter things gencrally, be
wonld at least have dropped that phase,
Now it was all ever, ho was only too
elad to give thoe Cross Keps o wide
borth and to forget the existence of Mr.
Josoph Danlka.

Mr. Banks soemingly did not want to
bo forgoiten. He stopped direct]
before Wharton and nodded and grinned,
1t was Sunday, and Wharton was taking
a siroll by himaell alter morning serviee,
shinking of many things. He was cer-
tainly not thinking of Mr. Banks, and he
started me he saw the squat figuree and the
Liard, pulfy face and little twinkling eyes
of tha sharper. :

“You've boen giving nn old pal the
Fn-h}'. siv,” said Mr. Danks nilably.

*Any trouble up nt the school "

Wharton prused, -

Three or four times ho had visited the
ross Kev: and seen Mr. Banks, once
with the Bounder, once or twice with
Kkinner, onca or twice alone. The man
disgusted him; but he folt that, since he
was never to speak to him again, hie
aught to say n civil word at parting.
Tho mun had no elaim upon him what-
socver, unloss fleecing him al eards gave
Mr, Danks a elaim,  But Wharton, un-
vsually patiopt and forbearing now that
the tide had tirned, did pot want (o hurt
oven Mr. Banks' feciings.

“ 1 know they was arter you one day
whon vou came to see mt, air,” said Mr.
Danks sympathetically. 1 s'posa you

ob it 'ot?"

Wharton smiled faintly.

" You " he sard, “T did."

st Apd Tines,” said Mr. Bapks. ® Never
yon mind, sir, you get your own back
onn 'emy. You como m now and ‘ave a
lirtle game."

v That's done with, Mr. Danks" said
Warry quietly, ““I've rather pyoed the
I’un'li?;.mt T've chucked it now."

Y RhT

“I'm not Llaming vou," said Harry.
“Tt was my own fault, Tt it'e over and
done with, and T'm not broaking boinds
ugain, or playing the goat. Good-mor-
ingr. Mr. Banks!"

He made a movement Lo pass ar.

Joe Banls' aminble grin vanished, and
an extremely nnpleasant exnression took
its place. He did not move for the Grey-
friaes junior to pass him. His squat
figvire blocked Wharton's way. )

 Hoily-toity 1" ho soeered. ' So that's
Yow the wind blows, ia it?! You've "ad a
Lad zcare, ‘ave yon ™ -

“That's not your business,
evonts. Lot mo pass, please.”

“Takin' a man wp and droppin’ 'im,"
aaid My, Banks. “Cheok! ne with
it "ave you?! P'r'ape Joo Banks ain't
done with vou, Mister Checky Wharton,”

Wharton's eyce ghnted.

“You have!"™ he answered. "1 didn't
want 1o be uncivil, Mr Banks, bLul
veii're foreing mo to speak plainly. Yon
wert a blsckguard to play cards with n
sthoolboy, and you've nothing to com-
plain of. Ive no doubt whatever that
vt were laughing in your sleeve all the
time, and thinking meé the fool T really
whs. Don't speak to me again.  Andl
o et me pass."

“Jo that's the tune, ia it

Tug Macxer Lmmany.— No, BES.

at all

Ll son let me passt” exclaimed
Wharton smpatiently.

“Yon wasn't in such o "urry last {ime
T eoed you ! sneercd Jor Banks. * Afraid
that sour master might see you talking
to me—eh! Well, 1 dont miod i he
does.™

“Wharton "

1t vwan & sharp volen ns Mr. Quelch
stepped from n footpath into the lane.
The Remove master was alo taking a
atroll that fine Sunday morning.

Wharton compressed his lips,

AMe. Quelch could not have chanced
upon  him nt a  more unfortunate
maomaent,

“ Yo sir,” ho said.

Mr. Danks gave the Remova muster
an impudent nod. His little pigey eyes
gleamed with satisfaction. He wns
dropped, and hiz hope of future l;in‘.lﬁl
from the "worst boy al Gresirian ™ was
completely gone. 1t was o satisfaction
to Mr. Panks to cause Wharlon trouble
with hiz Form wmaster in return.

“Mornin', sir!" he said. " Niee morn-
in' for a walk, as. I was s-saving to my
voung {riend here."

Me, Queleh gave him a glanee of cold
contemnt,

“Wharton, come with me

“Yes, wir."”

“Well, solong, kid!" said Mr. Panks.
“Beo you agrin—what!"

And Me. Banks walked Lack to the
(lroes Kovs, fﬂ.-lin|[r that he haid pot even
with the Greyirinrs juntor who  lnd
turned him down.

Harry Whagton, with n set faco,
walked by the side of his Form mnster.
Mr. Queleh was looking bard and grim.

He was not in the shghtest degree sur-
prised ta have found Wharton in talk
with the dingy racing-man. It con-
firmed his opinion of the worst boy in
his elass if it had nosled confirming.

EHe «did not speak wuntil the school was
reached.

Many fellows strolling in the gquad
glanced at the Form master and the
silent boy by his side a5 they crosscd to
tho House.

“More trouble for Wharton!™ Iial.
sover major remarked {o skinper; and
Skinner grinned.

Mr. Quelch went directly to Lis study
and Whartow! followed i in,  Then
the Remove master fixed his ¢yes on the
junior grimly,

“Mave you anything to say, Whar
ton ¥

“What do you expect mo to say, sir?”

The Remove muster's oves glinted.
That answor was quite in the sulky st¥le
of the worst bor at Greviriars,

“1 found vou talking with a man of
bad character—the worst character in
the district!” he said, “You were
flogged o short time ago for associating
with that raseally man.  But for the
Head's unexampled lenigncy, vou would
liave been expelied.™

“1 know that, sir!" _ i

“ Yoi 1 find vou associnling with lim
again” )

“1 was not nssociating with him "

“I can believe the eovidence of my¥
evos, and, unfortunatels, 1 cannot trust
vou, Whatton! The Head's leniency is
wasted upon you, as | was quite assuroed
that it would be. 1 had riot the slightest
doubt upon that point. Mave you, for
the last titme, anything to =hy an Four
defence T : :

Wharton gritted his tecth and did not

spenk,
“Very well I saind Mr, Quelch. “1
shall report this 1o the llead, and

represent to him very strongly that you
are not a fit bor to rempin at Gree-
{riars! CGo!l”

Wharton wend.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Humble Pie !

i ALLO, hallo, hallo 1"
ol Uhe:r{a cheery yoiwcp
rang in the doorway of Study
No. 1.

Harry Wharton was there,

Bob's cheery expression changed as he
gaw the expression on Wharton's fuce—
dark and clouded nnd sullen.

He camne into the study.

o {'.fn::”ung up 1™ ha ui’mdi

EFs

The anzwer wad ourt and sharp, and
for & moment Bob Cherry was tempted
to wilk out of the study and leave his
reconeiled Iriend to himsell. Was it all
beginning again?  Was there to be no
end to  passionate ireitation and un-
¥uurned tempert Did Wharton expect
ellows to stamd anything he chose 10
inflict on them—to smile when he smiled
and to look serious when he looked
serinns—to come when they were called
and to back out tactfully when he was
croas? Tf that was the state of affains
he wns making o misinke, nnd the re-
newed union of the Famous Five was
not likely to Inst long.

Wharton's friends had beon soverely
tried, and they had forgiven mueh. But
thoro was a limit,

Bob  was sibent, his  cheery  [ace
clonded, debating in his mind what he
should do. )

But he was, as it bhappened, unjust to
his chim, though it was natiral enough
in the circomstanoes.

“1'm for it again,” went on Wharton,
“It's not my fault, Bob. On my word
I've done nothing this time!  Hut it's
no good tr;r,-inq; to kpep on the right side
of Quelehy. 1'mi giving that up.”

Bob's face cloared again.

“oll 0 chap asbout it," ke said
atnicably.
Harry Wharlon explained the unfog-

tunate incident in Frinpdule Lanc. Bab

listened very atlentively.

YO eourse, vou weren't to blame,” he
said. * Like the man's beastly cheek to
speak to you ot all!  But look hore!
Quelch is suspicious of yvou, und you can
hardly blame him. Dut he would listen
to vesson. 1o you mean.to say that he
didn't believe you when you told him
the man spoke to you against your will
taking advantage of your having plnr-wj
the goat av sou did before "

The colour cawne inlo
cheeks, 3

1 didu't oxplain to

“You didn't¥ ejncn

it ]

il ‘VI.I}" nl:ll .:Hl
_Wharton wade no reply (o that quess
Lion.

Bob Cherry's oxjivesson  grew very
serious. The arrogant pride that had
beon Wharton's uudoing was evidently
not el in hand.

“Look here, oll ehap,”™ #aid Haob,
“this. won't da! Yon can’t expect
Quelehy not to be suspicions.”

il!i‘...“.'l-l !‘F:pll

“Cartainly wol,  afice what vom've
done ! said Bols warmlv,  “You've
been in a2 row for psaocimling }tifh that
rotter. What's Ouelehy (o tlhink when
he sces vou chatting with hin again®™

Wharton's face hardenod,

"He's no right ta suppose—"
lsrican. ]

% He has evory right lo suppose just
what he suppooes™ sau Ioli, * 1 you
think a minile vou'll see it just as well
as T do. You ooght to have explained
to him at onee.”

“Well, 1T didn'te nrad I won's!” .

“1s won't do, Wharlon! To put it
plainie, who the thamp are you te refluse

Wharton's

welehiv,” he said,
led Dolb,

he
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an explnnatian to vour Fong mastey?
Are you really thinking voursel! o littlo
tin god, as Blinter save?”

Thoere wus o long silence iy Study
No. 1,

Bob had F.IH.F]!H"T'I fIqu';ﬂ_\', and heo dicd
pot regrrol his sharpmes. 1o wanted
very much to keep ot {rviendly terma
wg'rh hin old friend, DBut if friendslip
with Wharton meant backing him wp in
Wlﬂlll \'-'u}*'-'n'urdn":- anid nigavirnahle
pride, Bob had bad enough of ik

In thoss minutes the renewed friond.
ship of the chums of the Remove
trembled in the balance

It was well for Hamry Wharton that
o had the saving grace of commaon-
ense ;. that, having once seen clearls the
folly of his ways, hn had tho strongih of
characlier 1o Keep in the tiow path he
had marked out for limsell.

There was w struggle in his bropat,
and bitter words wore on his ling, Dut
he did not utter them. :

He turned away, and for some minutes
ho stood  staring out of the study
window nt the peaceful old quad and
tha fellows stralling thero in the sun-
shine,

Boby Cherry waited zrimly,
touch and go now, and ﬁu know I, And
ho was quite resalute.  With the old
Wharton, the fellow he had known and
liked, e wanted to be friends. Ho
wanted it verv much, PBut be had no
uge for o “little tin god.”

“]IH.I'I‘j' lurned roumd o him st lasi.
Fhore was n faint smile on his handsome
fdee.  'The struggle was over, and
Whirton's better nature had won.

“You'rn n good pal, Bab, old nmn 1™
lie =aid, "{3rrmtm. vou're vight. Ti's
n bit of a pill to eat humble pis to
'.;fm_-hjlj'. but I'll do it. I'l go to him
A,

“Good man ! said Raob.

Whaurton went down the Remove slair-
ease,. ot i & happy mood. But he

It was

knew Lis duty, and he was going to do

it

He tapped at Mr. Quelch's door,

“ome 1™

The Remove master’s face was caold
and uncompromising as he locked at the
Junioe.

“Weallt”

The interrogation came like a bulket.

“Pm gorey, sir, that 1 did not explain
ta il when e 1T l|'|l'=‘l|-l:|:||‘|.: s liEtls
whilo ago,” said ITarsv. “I wou will
allow me, 1 will explain now."
. “If you have any explanation to give
it s my |l1|.l_3.' ta hear ot," sandd Mr.
Quelch weily, "1 soc no reacon whatever
why you could not have given it to me
at the time."

“1 ndmit 1 was wrong, sir, and T am
dorry,” maid Wharton. in a low voide
“I=I—1 apologise, sir!™

“Well, what have you to wmy?”

“1 _r.liri not meot that man Banka this
morning. He spoke ta me, and 1 told
him that I was done with him nnd

shoulil never play the fool akain, and
that he wan sniever to spenk to me any
more. That waa what 1 was saving
when you cpime . air."”

Mr. Quelel gave him n very searching
look.

“This explanation comes very late,

air,"

“"}I&rlml.”
“T am sorry!™ Wher

“T know it,
humbly,

“It does not tally with what T heard
Banks say to you when vou left him.”

“That was said 1o got me inio
tronble, if he could. Heo wan ratby—I
mean, angry—ab oy turning  him
down."

“Why did vau not tell me =0 before "

Whartan drew » deep bresth. Un-
compromising:  distrust . was  hard  tn
bear, but ho had himself well in hand
oW,

1 supposo T was sulky, sir.
safd I'm sorry I
“And do you consider, Wharton, that

said

I'va

your Form wmanter’s study is the proper
pluce for o display of sulky tomper 2"

“No,_mir.*

Mr. Quelch atood silent for & smoment
or two, His scrutiny of the junior's face
wias very koen,

“You aro asking me to take n great
deal upon trust, Wharton,” he faid, at
lnst. *“*Last torm I should have taken
your word without hesitation, Can you
mxpect me to take it now 1"

Vharton erimponed.

 C mlﬂpu:m not, sir. But even when
vou thoueht me the worst fellow in the
Form I nevor told you any lios to keep
out of ovnishment. I've told rou the
truth now "

There was another pause,

“Very well, Wharten,” raid Mnr
Queleh nt lnst.  “1f vou have really
roached o better frame of mind, 1 ahould
b far from desiring to dedl with you
harahly. T eannot say that T trust you;
but at least 1 shall give you the oppor-
tunity to esrn my trust. [ accept vour
explunation."

“Thank you, siri"

Wharton lef. the stody, leaving the
Remove master in & very thooghitful
mood. With good ecause he had grown
to regard Wharton as the worst boy at
Groyiriars, and to desire his expulsion
from tho school. But if it was possiblo
that the boy's reckless authroak had boeen
only & passing phaie, he was willing to
give him n chance to amend—without
much faith or hope in his smoendment,
it is brue.  But at least he was willing lo
give him a chanes,

Boh Cherrr was waiting for Harry in
thoe Remove passape.

*Hallo, bhallo, hallo! What's
giddv vardict 1" he asked.

“I'm let off 1"

“Good 1"

“Bort of an probatlon,” said Wharlon
bittorlv. *It's not pleasant.”™

“Could you expect anything else, old
chap ™

the
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SOMETHING FOR THE LEISURE HOUR!

Everywhere you go "“Cross Word"™ puzzles seem

io stare out at you,
not be complete withoul one.

All you will need [n a pencil, rubber, and & littlo patience,

I want it to Le cleatly undemtood that these puzeies are published merely for
VouE AMUREMENT, Thern i8 no compotition attachied to the schome. Reatlers are,
themfory, requesiod nob to setd In thelr salutlons,

Next week's Macser will contaln the solutinn
of this werk's crops word puzzle, together with o
0w for p few tipa on solving cross

now TMRZle.
word pucedes,

In the dingram alongside you will see a sumber of 3.
nppenr
twmbier. I the puzzle lmlleates . Bunier sala tham

whites and black kqiares, In some of which
prmmbiers,  Huaeh

ihe position of the fint letter of the wonl whose 6.
dlefAnition yon will fnd in the clue column along- &.
Fromm Lhils
clue you are to deehin what the wonl bs sl to
place vach of §ta Ietters In one sgnare unti] the
pimber Gf white squaresallotfead to this word biis

fide fhe sarme number [ Ohe souiare,

bech led.

CLUEE DOWN.

2. A distriet of London
Substance that
Bileks

Caln's brothar
An exclanmation

1. Taught In schools

D'Arcy ol 8i.

CLUES ACROSS,
20. Thoss who copy

8. Ta bowl undarhnnd athers
10. With rolorences to 21. lalands
11. Aules (a8 pronouncad 22. Torn

24, Troublen

Jim'a 25. A direction
Nowadays the MAGNET would 3. To ol 28, Negative
Here is Puzzle No. 2. 14. Bambarded with 29, Wun Lung's render=
shalla ing of " nlga "

16. Child's name for 30. Within
father 32. The ocean

18. Profix meaning = 34. An English seaport

L1 ] e (1]

OROES "WONRD PUZILE Na, 2.

3 [+ |[r [

iz i

7. Getling roady
Tosaing agaln
Popular sachoolboy

& [fF

4 ] "

character
Land bealds the san
Exhauvated

F-]

A

Eaeh word rinds from left to dght (across) or
top W bottom (down) aseonding to Lk |a.un[|_fl,||:|:
Indlented in ol Slie enlomin.

Remember Gk each bluek sgiiire seporntes o
word from anothor,

When von have completod the puzle yoiu wiil
firiad thud oll the words that croms (pterklk,

It i wdvipabio fo pegeil the lettors In lightly at
flrst, s Qhist should thely e wreorne youm will e plsle
to emsn them with o rabler, withook matiating
the diageany  Now get Busy, el |

Makaa dim
A monkey
Shaort for
arearm '

One who racea
Having wisdom
To gather corn
Prafin monning

ik twio i
Baid to a goooe

The Solution of Last Week's Puzzle appears on Page 20,
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Solution tl.nl:l. a Hew Pursle Mext Hnngn:r.
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Wharton did not reply for a moment.

“Well, nol” he admitted at Inst.

“That's all right, then, Now <oiie
out for n trot before dinner”

The two juniom walked out into the
quad cheertly and amicably. The old
fricndship had stood its last struin, and
from that hour it was not in danger.
Harry Wharlon was himeoll again,

— —

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Play Up!

1 DOTT Highehiffe "
A Ji was & week lInter, and

Bob Cherry, captain of the

Remove, was pluonged into
docp comaderation. w refurn mateh
with HighelilTe School was  due—a
mintter of importance for the Remove,
and  of deep responsibility  for  the
Iemove skipper,

He came inte Study Neo. 1, whete
Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent wore
chatting after prep.

In Btudy No. 1 there had not been &
rlowd since the reconciliation of the old
friends. In the Brilish way, they said
nothing about it; but both of them
were glasd from the bottom of their
Learts to be on the old friendly footing.

“ About Higheliffe?" repeated Nugent
ps Bob came inn  * Have vou como o
gilk me to ornament the team ™

Bob grinnod.

“Na, old chap! You won't bully-rag
me if I leave vou outt”

“Of courie not, a=!" sl Nupont,
|M;Fhilllh “1 know I'm not up to High-
eliffe weight) unless you want a reserve.”

*What about you, Wharton " )

Bal Chorry eved the former captain
of tho Remove a little doubtfolly,

Ho had not forgotten Wharton's
pussionate determination never to play
under the new eaptain of the Form.

True, they were friends ngain now,
Lint——Bob ruefully renlised thal there
must alwayn be a “but ** where Wharton
v an eoncerned,

The late caplain of the Remove had
" pholoed ™ footer: hut since that inter-
view with the Head in the popishioent-
vaom, when he had made s new resalve.
hie had been assiduons at games practice,
So Bob hoped for the hest

Wharton smiled.

“Do you want mo? he said.

- ":'f-'rrl , of courso! Dut you saud once

Boli paused awkwardls.

“That woas when T wan a little Ein
amnd, vou konow!" sl Harey, with o
faint smile. “I've got over that. OfF
vourse, I'll play if you want me!™

Bab Cherry's rugged face expressed
great satisfaction.

“lhoeod! You'll tnke vour old place,
pentre-forward!  We'll pive IHighelilfe
another beating ™

“What-ho!"

“1 wwh I conld hand aver the onp-
fainey to you, eld fellow!™ said Baol.
“Captain of the Removo s really o wiae
loo big for mb™

“Oh, roti"™

“1 moean 1 IF Quelchy would sce
renson——""

Harry Wharton shook hix head.

“You're o botter captain of the Form
than I ever was!™ he sabd. “T'm nat
thinking of anything of the kind now.
You're capinin of the Remove, and
vou're keoping the job, Quelechy or no
Quelchy '

“Well, we'll see abont that later,”
said Dob.  “Quelchy fan't such & grim
gorgon to you pow as he has been, He
seeinn to sep that thers may be a little
gond in vou, alter all.”

Tue Masxer Linrany,—No, BBS.

Wharton langhed.

SN put your onme down, e
spid Pob brightlv, * Al the chapn wall
be glad 1o see it in the et

In making thal staternent Bob was
jndging others by kimeelf, which wa
i-iz- vsunl wov. As o matier of ot
most of 1he Remove fellows were :iimi
to #¢o Wharton's nume in the football
list when the captain of the Remove
posted it on the door of the Rag: but
there were aoveral fellows who were
distinetly diapleased. )

“So Wharton's int" sueered Bkinne
“That's the end of his swank about
chuckin® up footer " ‘

“Toving the line again!" ssid Snoop.

“1 sav, vou fellows, he said he was
never going to play footer again, =0
long as be didn't play as eaplain!”

pinned Dilly Bunter. * Swank, jj'nll

pow—jist ke Wharton! New hels
mﬁIF round, I'd bave kept to it my-
“ i

“He had a searel” said Skinnoer.
“Fairlv frighfenod out of hia wits, you
know! Gon' to be n boy now.
atid ull that!™

“Hore be comes!™ murmured dooop,
ns lerib_'. Wharton sauntored into the
I with Frank Nugent.

‘E‘Lin:wr did not hoed ; he had his back
to Wharton, and affected not to know
that he was present.

“Notice how jolly eivil he ir to
Quelchy in class now " went on Bkin
ner,  * Butter won't melt in bis mouth
these days!l * Yes, sir? and ©Oh, sirl
and * Tloase, sir!’ and * No, sir!’ What?
Fancy Wharton getting the wind wp to
that extont ™

Harry Wharton's brow darkened; and
Frank ‘quietly slipped his arm through
bis chum's, and led him on past Skinnor,

“That cad's not worth rowing with,
ald man ' murmared Nogent,  “Dou't
lot hun draw youl"

Wharton nodded,

Lord Mauleveror strolled wp to speak
to the chums of the Remove, with an
amminble grin on his good:natured face.

“Jollv glnd to see your panie in the
footer list mgain, Wharton—nas glad as
I am notl to see my own uame in it he
remarked. * 'm eoming slong to cliver
on Wednesdoy ™ )

“yYou're n good chap, Mauly!™ said
Wharton remorkefully. T treated you
rottenly when you were captain of the
Remove—""

“Oh, bosh!" said Mauly, “I've for
gotten that Lrief and inglorious episode
in my jolly old ¢areer!”

“Hut 1 did, you know: but vou know
I'm sorey for i, don't you?”

i ecourse I dot” spid Lord Maul
overer choerily.  “1 waa one ass nmid
vou were another—what ¥
T Well, yes, in a way., But 1 was
rather a rotter, too, I'm afraid—and you
conlid never bo that.” x

“Oh, vot! Forget it!"™ sald Mauly,
“I'vo forgotten it, We're jolly good
frionds mgain now, oron’t wei”

ST hope so,” said Harry,

"Then it's all sorens.” i

And Lord Mauleveror nodded amisbly
and strolled away. )

Harry Wharton's brow was weinkled

n litle.
“1 don't deserve this, Frank." he sald,
in a low voiee. “I=I'd let Mauly

]I-Ill‘ill.‘h iy bead. if he waoted to, and—
anl —

“Lucky he doesn't want to, then™
piid Nugent, with a smilo, *“Take his
tip, and forgoet all pbont it !"

“Yous, that's best, There'll never be

anvthing like it sgain” said Harry
guietly. “I've been a fool, Frank—na
dashed, obstinate Fool, and a bit of a

votter, 'm afradd, PBut—"

He did wot finish the sentence, and
the subjert 4.11'l'l|l|li‘d. A hayy
follows  gatherol round Hacey in the
Rag that evening, anid be vas soon dis
cussing  football  with  thie Footbaliing
fraternity, Skinper eyemg  him  sar-
castically andd vnplensently from a dise
ERTIC,

Yernon-Bmith  jolwed  the
circle, with o friendly mir, and H
Wharton gieeted the Bounder civilly
coough., They had had trouble, but
Smithy seemed disposed to forget i,
and Wharton was only too willing to do
so. An Tor Bkiuner's snvering  dislike,
that did not trouble Harry ar all—he
hind alwavs hod thiat, and he despisod
Skinner too much to core for his
opition.

On  Woednesday afternoon, whon tho
Groyiriars Remove went over to High-
cliffo to play {'nur!.unn{ & Co. on their
own ground, Harry Wharton went with
the team ~centreforward—to play under
Bob Cherey’e captaincy,

Many Remove [ellows [ollowed the
team over, ta watch the game, and they
watcliod Wharton moee curionsly  amd
koouly than auyone else. Az a mattor
of fact, some of them wondered how it
would “work.,” I Harry Wharton
“awallowed ¥ Hob ak captain, and played
up loyally under his onders, it should
show, as Bkinnor sneered, that the ago
of miracles was not past—cortainly it
would show that Harry had Jearned a
neaded lesson,

Bkinner & Co, Iutle ioteresled in
football watches as they were, came
over to watth the game—in the chari-
table hope of secing trouble n the
Remove eleven.

They wore disappuinted,

Bob Cherry wos a good skipper, but
npither he nor any other Renove follow
belioved that he equalled Wharton in
the captaincy. But his followers backed
him up lovally; and none was more
loyal than the former captain of the
Remove. _

Certainly there was no  “swank
about Wharton now—not the faintest
sign that he tesentod his new position
in the eloven, In the hiret hall the seore
was goal to goal; and it was close on
the finish. when Harry Wharton put m
the winning ki'i:ti; fﬁjrhlﬁ- from o' pasy

0TTY.

checry
Harry

received from

Groyviriars camo ofl the feld victors
by two gosls to ene, and In a mood of
considerable satisfaction—which was not
shared by the amisble Skinner,

“Wo come over hisre for nolhing,
after all” grumbled Skinner; and he
set out on o discontonted tramp back to
Cireyfriars, “That's cads gettin® up in
the stirrups again, with all his old airs
and graces, uldw't wonder i we seo
him capinin of the Homove again next
lerin., ttenr, 1 eall it! Other follnws
:I'_T'h! have been sacked for what ho

. l‘FI

“Rotten favouritism ! said Snoop.

“Just what I think,” seid Skinner,
and sniffed,

As o matter of fact, e did not think
nnﬁtlunn of the kiml,

obody eared,  however, whether
Skinner was dissatisfied or not, The
Greyfrinrs cronyd rolled home tn high
goodd  humour, with another sictory to
their eredit and the Fatnous Five on the
best of terms,  After lea five merry
jniors walked down the Remove pas.
sago together; amd Skinner looked out
of the doorway of lits study, with a
BHeeT,

“1 say, Cherry "

“Hallo, hallo, halla:” said Bob.,

Bob had slwass n cheery greeting,
oven for n discontented, sncoring follow
like Bkinner,
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ﬂr' hi‘:ll‘ ”'Il.l. .'lli-ll..rt..:ll,.l Foing 1o baan
captain of the Farm Agaim

“"Do you! smid Dob, with a
“What a lot of things Fou
Skinner,"

“Anything in it1" ssked Skinner

“Nothing wat all, Skinner,”

BTin.
I'I-I'lT_

LT

Wharion, “'That's a bit teo palpable,
old bean. Do you think yoou can st 1wo
follows by the esrs as essily as all

that 1™

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob, anid the
Co. chiwkled.

Snner fiahed with anger.

“Well, you're no great shakes of a
skipper, Cherry [ ha wneoredl. * From
what 1 could seo at the match Lo-day
Wharton waa the g Dorse, ™

“Gather round  vou  [ellows., and
listen 1o Skinner on  foothall '™ callod
out Bob Uherry. = Listen to the man
who kmows |"

“Hwn, ha, ha 1™

“Go it, Bkipner!™ ohuckled Nugent
"Tall us the difarence bet WL mmf
keapar arnd & goslposi—if you know 1"

“Tha tl-falnesas §a beerifio ! chortled
Hurreo Jumset Ham Singh,

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Oh, eachle away!™ said Bkinner
wmyagely, “H 1 were captain, I'd jolly
woll be ecaplain, | know that You'ie
ang ol the hesbesns now, Cherey,

"Which i botter than being one
the * never-was's', ' said Bob cheerils

“Ha, bn, ha '™ -

.-'Iuﬂr! the Famdun Five walked o
laughing, leaving the mischiof-rakes
wowling. It was no longer in the powes

of & mischiel.maker o vanse troubile in
the happy circlo of the chums of the
Remove,

—_—

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Skinner Takes a Hand |

i LOVENLY ™
Harry Wharion set his lipa
He had wsiopped inta  Mr.

Wuelch's sody, a couple of days
after the Higholiffe match, with lines to

deliver. In the opinion of most of the
Hoemove, those binon had not  been
wholly detorved, It was  undoubited

that Mr. Quelch was wstill oxtremely
sreere with Ale junior who had given
him o moeh lrm.filr.

He had relaxed a good deal of late,
But Wharton was yot 1 his good graces
by any means, and evory slight fsul
wan very sharply wvigited.

Wharton wan patient ander it he had

learned pationce now, He knew cory
well that he had justly forfeited Mr.
Qualch's good opinion, and that  he

could not hopa to win it back in a day
or a woik.

Dot this time samething of hie ald
sulky j,u[,;llr'r revived, as Mr, Quelch pro
rounced hin impol 1o Le “wlovaplv,™
For Wharton had taken particular care
with his lipes, as now he always e -
and he had expected at loast 1o give

watinfoction, il not ta win eojopends
FHIE

Colovenly 17 orepeated  Mr.  Queleh
shmrplys. This wall vl o, Wharton !

Thessa linen mmurt be wiitton agaim.”

“What's thd miatter ith theo, st
arkid Harry, o rospectiully an b
Illlllli'

1 have said that they are slovenly.
Pake them away, sud birnitg me the mi
positian proporly and cleanly writben,

Wiharton ook tha bigoes 'I'm.lli.. He Liadd
firptshied 1hat IIIH]JF"I bedope ben, aod Teft
L i his stmady., TL had ta e waken in
ak six, and at s=ix he had gann to Stady
i 1 oy I| wiiil lll.llrgll_l_ iy | 1F||.'|,.I_;uI "‘-l'rll
ol thinking of examiming .  Bui
poN A  sudden Uiduglht T T
muteil, and he opetingd aut the sheets and

L}
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Smack I The ead ol the Remove staggered against the door of Mr. Quelch's study

as Wharton's hand smote him.

Next minute Skinner and Wharton were Aghting.

Mr. Queleh falrly glared at the two Junlors fighting in the masters’ corridor, **Boys !

Censa this instanily ! "' he shouied.

(fee Chapier 12.)

looked at thein. The top shivel wes in
goodd order; the socond was  smeared
and blotied ; and the third sneared snd
coversd with dirty lingwr-marks
Wharten fushed w ith anger.

"Mr. Quelch, someove has  donn
this!" he oxclaimed, 1 thought the
linba wara wll :lgh* I =i iheem all

right, Jt's & trick."

Mr. Quilch Trowned,

"Thie 15 & Ny l”'1lrunll.‘r|||;|,r:,' ial,
ment, Wharton, and you vanoet expect
mie to avoegl sach an esplanation—fram
you, i least. You may go. T shall ex
pect the Linss before bBaed tinee'

Wharton oomirallad  lils
with difficulty,

i .'l-"'fll l'-*!‘l LY 1kl (T 14||| ||1-|1_-|.|1'_

Ho lefi tha fuely, with rr1|~ i..l':q'ul.qi
impat 10 o hand, amd deop anger in

reseptment,

hin  breast. Some malicicus  Iollaw,
ovidently, liad vistted his study and
“mucked up® the lines, obyiously to

hring down Mr. Quelch’s wrath upan

himt aned  more Probagbly S ingoer-
perhapa S8noop.  Theie was po. evidenece
un the matler.

“Licknd '™

It was Bkiter’s valoe. as Whartan

turned away ufter shutting Mr. Quelch's
donr behid i,

Wharton looled

the Remove. Hin eves gleamed danger
ously,

" Ba it vas yoo, Bkinper!"

Skanner stinped,

"“What viae twe, if & follow may sk

“1 left my lines in my study, and
wurioniie s mogeked them up, leavine
thi Lo shiel unitomished s ihat T 1ook

them ta Me, Quelch without knowing,*™
sl Harry sevagely,

fpurckly Ak dthe gl al

W iamman 1™

“War it you, you caa] ¥

“Not guilty, my lend—if 1L hap-
ponmd,” said Skinner. “Ihd yoo win &
varn like thol ta Quelchy 1™

Wharton breathed hard,

“"You came along here expesting
that I was getting a lHoking froam Mr,
'f-l.ﬁuir"-ih" he saick. 7" That Jooks as if you
g "

“What wn ioteilect 1" swid Bhinner ad-
miringly. ''Sherlock Holmas dsn'y in i
with you, Whartan! You aught 1o bo
i detective. You've taken 5 |h|'|1.1
smndgy inpat in like that to Mr. Queloh,
and voi'rn not liched? What is the old
fool letting you off for?”

Wharton almost  laughed. Deeply
aniinpyed as he wae, thers was samothing
anterlaaning  in Skinner's  disappaoint.
ment at the fatlure al his trickery. [Tt
wad clear enoogh that Skinner had besn
lnafing near the Form master's at iy, in
the hope of hearing a * licking ' poing
iy, Unee mare  Harold Skinner's
wrmble hopes had been Llighted.

“1T'd jolly well punch you ™
Harry, “"hut you're mot worth
vou re Hot Gt For a dodent [ellow in
{otal,

_I"&r-r voil & detdnl
| NRGT,

‘I-tu.i'll.rll‘:lrl vlenatied hie hands Bui I|[r
upelanched them agame A s rap -
it ontside the Form mastsr's door was
not thy way to regain the good opinion
of Mr. Queleh

Bhinnor gave him 4 hitler Jouk.

“Ho you're vuoking up to the old fool,
sl gedting inko his good gracesagain [

snidd

I-I-_

[elloaw®™ vawiied

e saird. * Blewsoad of 1 catch on! _Hllt
Tae Maoyer Lsmanr.— No, 660
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ANOTHER " CROSS WORD™ PUZZLE NEXT WEEK, BOYS!

thero’s no fool like an old fool—1 sup-
wose thal's "

¥ “Are vou culling M:i. Quelch a fool
Liecause he hesn't caned me for
nothing " said Harry contempluously.
“Well, I don't sgree with you—and,
what is more, 1 won't lot you talk like
that, 8kinner, Cheso it!"

“Won's you!" érr&rnd Skioner, " Aro
vou getting fond of Quelchy agan?
Mustn't a fellow even call him names?
Weoll lie's an old fool! And I'll say @t
again il you like—a confounded old
fool! Heot" i i

And Skinner snppped his fingers in
“_:E::Irlzl?:li face,

e EFTRI0E

Tho cad of the Remove tecled back
from an open bhand that smote him on
the chock with a erack liko a pistol-ihot.

Ho staggered sgainst Mr. Quelch’s
door with a yell :

The next moment he was springing at
Wharton.

“You rotler! Take that!"

Thoy were fighting in a second more,
Alr. Quelch's door waa hurled wide open,
as Skinner knew very well that it would
bo at the uproar r.Yl fight outsido in
the corridor. The astute Skinner would
not have tackled so hefty n fighting-man
had he not been sure of an inlerruption,

Mr. Queloh fairly glared at the two
juniors, aghting in the masters’ corridor
onlv & yvard of two from his doorway. "

0

“Boya! Cenasa this instantly I™
shoulo

Skinner jumped back. He was glul
enough to cease: oven in ihose few
maments he had had encugh, and move.
His« noso was stroaming red.

" Ve mir!" he gasped.

“Wharton! You nre fghting here—
al my very door! How dare vou!"

Wharton's eyes blazed,

Hoe was to blame—not Bkinner, evi-
dently. He was stifl the “worst boy at
Girepfriars,' in Mr., Quelch's oves.
Without & word of inqury, the hlame
was placed on him T Tk was too much.

“T'mi worry, sirl” ::rupml Skinner.
“ T earldn’k hr_-lp it, air 1"

“You struck the first blow, I have no
doubt, Wharton ! I am only too well ne-
gquainted  with  your  ungovernably
totaper.”™

“If yau have no doubl, sir, T noadn’t
troubly to answer!" oxelaimod Wharton
bitterly.,

“No insolence, boy! Tell me direcily
—id you or Jdid you nol sirike the first
blow **

ST did. "

ST wan sure of it! You may go, Skin-
ner, Come inlo my study, Wharton,”

Harey Wharton followed the Remove
muaster into the room: and Skinner
winked into space as he walked away.
He had succoeded porfectly ; he had pro-
vokod Wharton inlo a “scrap™ in a
spot where serapping wae an exlremely
serions offence, and he hod caloulated
tliat the "“worst boy al OGroyfriars "
would have to bear the hrunt of the
Llame. In point of fact, the astuto and
unscrupulous Bkinner was making use
of Mr. Queloh to gratify his own potiv
milice—though such a thing, of courss,
wad never likely 1o enter the Form
master’s thoughts,

Alr. Quelch picked up his cane and
cretl Wharlon grinily.

“Wharton! OF late T liave had some
hopes of you, 1 had even begun to
think that Dr. Locke's leniency had not,
alter all, been mirplaced. Bul you are
evidently dotermined to go on in your
own headetrong way, I shall pundeh vou
sevierely for attacking a boy in your own
Form and fighting outside my study
door. "

“0bh, T know, mir," =il Harry, "1

Tioe MacxeEr Linnapy,—No. 888,

SOLUTION OF CROSS WORD
PUZZLE lo. 1.
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can’t set mysell right with you, and it's
no good trying! I'm ready "

!mF, Quelch paused.

“Why did you atteck Bkinner?” he

damiaded,
T But if T did, what

“1 can't toll ]
diference would it mnke? Skinner
o would be-

wouldn't admit it, and
ligves him, not me. I'm the worst [ellow
at Groyfriars, 1 know "

“You are the most audacious and de-
fiant, Wharton, and you shell learn re-
spect for your Form master!™ said Mr.

k1.

Quelch. " You will bond over that chair
at once."
“0h, I'm roady; I expectod that "
“ Another inmﬁmt ward, and—"
Tap |
Mr. Quelch looked round in preat

irritation as thers way a knock, The
cdoor opened, and Mr. Prout, the master

of the Fifth, glanced in, An?nre-mly
bind to Mr. Qualch's unweleoniing
frown, the Fifth Form master rolled

inta, the study, portly and pompous ns
wsual : and the Remove master, signing
{o Wharion to wait, lnid down the cane.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Light at Last !

R. PROUT gave Wharton a

Wink, and then Jooked at Alr.

Quelch. Harry Wharion slood

and watled with a dark and
lowering faco.

“ Exouse me. Mr, Quelch," sald the
portly master of (e Filth. * You were
aboul, I think, to punish this boy—er—
Wharion "
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“TO SHIELD HIS FATHER ! "

“1 was," sald Mr, Quelch tartly.
“And i yon will sxcuse mo for a few
minutes, Mr. Prout—"'

The Fifth Form master
pnrl:;::f hiand.

“ Not at all, Mr. Quelch, I [eel bound
to speak 10 you before you punish
Wharton,'

“ Really, Mr, Prout—"

“Far be v from me la intervene
between another masler and a boy be-
lnglfing_ lo his Form," said Mre. Prout,
with dignity, “In my own case, I
ahould never dream ol allowing such
mterference, Bul I feel bound o bring
to your knowledge n circumstance of
which you are obviously unaware.”

Mr. Quelch controlled his impatisnce
with difficulty,. He was a man of fow
words himself, and Mr. Proul was o mon
of many. In the best of tempers, Mr.
Quelch somotimes found it difReult to
listen patiently 16 the long-windel
gentloman., And he was far fram being
in tho best of tempers now.

“You are about to punish Wharton
for—hom—fighting with another boy—
the boy Skinner—"

YQuito so, Mr. Prout; and, really, I
do not see why you neod interest your-
sell in the matter,” said the Remove
master tartly,

* Doubtless you wil' see _when 1 have
explained, sir,” said Mr. Prout, with a
great deal of dignity. “I was o witness
to the occurrence. i." was about to leave
my study, sir, and had opened the doar,
when 1 heard these two boys disputing,
and T was shocked, sir—shooked and

wiaved a

bhorrified at what 1 heard,”
“Il you would bo so kind ns to mako
your meaning clear, Mr. Prout—="" sug-
gested the Remove master, almont at the
end of his patience, Hiz tone really
seemed to imply that he deubled whother
My, I'rout had any meaning at all to
make clear,

“The boy Bkinner, sir, alloded to vou
by an opprobrious epithet,” waid i{r.
I'rout potderonsly,

“Indeed! That was not why Wharton
sirtiok him, I !-up!}mu!" said the Remove
muaslor sarcastically.

“He did not, 1 think, stéike him. It
was o slap,” sail Mr. Prout. * Amd oor-
tainly the boy deserved (k. A boy wha
nllndes to s Form master a3 a foal—"

* A—p—n what§"

“An old fool "

“Ag=—an—an old fool!®

said Ale.
Queleh dazedly,

“A confounded old fool, sir!" said
Mr. Prout impressively,

“Bless my soul 1"

“Perhaps it was not Wharton's busi-
ness Lo check Bkinner," said Mr. Prout,
Y Boevertheless;, 1 can soarcely consider
him blamoewaorthe for having done so, If
von consider him so, Mr. l.}uﬁ]rh, yoii
will proeeed with his punishment, 1
have oo desire whatever to mierfere. T
simiply regarded it as my duty to place
wom 10 possession of the facts,"

And with that Mr. Prout toened pan-
deronsly to the door, and sailed out of
the study, portly and dignified.

There was silence In the study after the
door had closed behind the Fifth Form
FETEE LT

AMre. Queleh looked al Wharton, and
Whartan looked at the Roar.

Whon the Romove mastor
tast his voree was very ek,

* Wharton ™

"o aip "

“You did nol tell me why sou wers
fighting with Skinner, IT the matier i
g Mr, Proot tells me, you conld
seprecly repeat what Bkinner had sand.
| neknowledge that. Neverthelesa—"
Alr, Quelels panssd. " Now that 1 am

(Ctatenued an page 26.)
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HOW'S IT DONE ? .1 room confaining a vast yue
s @ sentry, inside the rov

Outside the locked door
to break in!

The Raid by Night !
é 00K, Watson—the signal 1
As the white handkerchicf
ﬂu(nrm\. out from the grounds
Buunmm Fonenzy's magni-
ficent Imu»o a tall, dark figure peered
over the broad stone parapet thas givded
the roof top and jerked his compa
y, the arm.
“Good!” was the grumbling reply.
“Durned glad I am to hear i, Thomas,
Why, I'm freczing up here!
= lhcrn Il be plenty of

on

orl t« to warm

you up presently,” said Thomas s
Gantly: T don's agree with the
bombastic methods, thou

cnough ¢ ing a crib at any
without being fool enough to 1 ’l
police beforehand the name of the place,
8till,” added Thomas thoughtfully, * I
rather think we shall get away with it 1

v Easy as winking 1” chuckled \\nr-nu
“The bloomin" fcoF« of polico have been
watching for us on the Grnmid while
here we've been on the the
Dokt ragt o e couple of
birds—"

“Not yet gaol-bird oh 1!

either,

“Oh, you're too funny to live! 'E
give us'a band with this umfrmmiml
cylinder, and mind the bloo thi

doesu't play tricks. Give me a jemmy
and a life-preserver every fime to (hp-.p
modern tools of honscbreakin

The speaker hoisted a bulky-looking
cylinder neross his back vh o ]nu cont-
panion strapped it into .

“Now for tho giddy mrh)ﬁ
Reminds me of Hun days !

From o couple of small haversacks
Watson and Thomas cxtracted two ga:
masks, similar to those used in the,
\\ far. Thete were donned, giving a
touch to the appearance of these
mlmpul bandits,

mate !

at

All ready?* asked Walson. in a
per. “The drainpipe, luckily, runs
down the faco of the wall, passing

withia o foot of the balcony that spans
the room in which the swag is being
guarded.”

*According (o that signal

the chiet

ty of volunbles is locked up, its windows se
itself is anuther sentry, yet the notorious metor bandits manage

‘eurely shuttered.

A Senlahonal Detective Story Featuring JACK DRAKE,

Ferrers Locke's cl

gave us,” said Thomas, “there’s un\\
one man guarding the stuff. Seem
pity to waste a full cylinder of ;,Js

upon him, don't it, mate "

But Watson was already peering over
the parapet prior to I.||luh|h;{ down the
ace of the wall. He made a_gesture
tlmt brought his tOTns\mllﬂn to his side.

ST g fist & e whispored. *Bee,
the road is clear. = Fonenzy's men are
aving o little light refreshment with

GHAHAI:TEHB YOU WILL MEET.
1. a boy of fifteen with i
the

work,
Loc| lﬂ‘

the
vestiga:
TOI l'\i ROFT,
nd Yard,

Hf lh!' C

a mysterions person wh
of 1l uokarious
ot

n to the pol
5 and WATSON
sung.

\\]nln l.mJu is " ¥
ity of liandling

the
av eonnected with

t
motor bandits I3 in some
a school.

After & whole heap of ex
Drake accompanes Inspector I
ta the house of a M Ten,
an Ttalian millionaire
The oecusion ls
Fanenzy's davghte

IJucn \\LV\(\I h\ llu

on his 5.
uf the room are .w!ml,l[rul‘
locked,
Meantime, Drake In prowling
his Tomeson -WI ot mlu
the um.w (ur E ail 4.( fw\l i he

onished to se
erchicl to
(Noww read on

ever boy assistant.

the chauffours over by the lug gates,

pect the chief ius sent ‘em out @
fow bottles to keep ‘sm quiet,” added
Watson, with a grin. **He never leaves
anythi to chance.”

Without another word, the (wo ban-
dits began their perilous climb, Watson,
on account of the cumbersome burden
ha carried, moving with more cantion
than his loss bnrdened companion,
two huge silhouetted flies, they descend
foot by foot, with scarcely a slip. IInnl
ened offenders, these bandits coulil
climb a wall twica as difficult withont
courting a broken neck.

= ist "™

Watson u d the warning as his feef.
came wit o foot of the balcony-rail
that spanned the window of the room
in which Inspector Pyecroft was mount-
ing guard,

The clinbers paused, breathing a
trifle_heavily, as they lisiened for any
warning sounds from within the room.
But all was quict,

Watson began to shrug his shoulders
very faintly now came the opening

a popular dance-tune frou
ity or more

=

bars
I;nh! mcul stituated tw
ava,

“I er done a job like this to mu
mate 7" ho whispered.

“Get on with it " came the respense
in an uqnm“v subdied whisper. *T'm
not a blessed fly ! Can't 'ang on here
all night

Watson grunted and swung one foct
om so that it camo to rest wpon the
uy rail. Clawing the surface of the
succeeded, without difficulty,
ngiug his other foot on to the top of
balcony.  Another second, and he
d to the stone Hooring, his
led shocs making no sound.

He cropt to the shuttered window and
listened intently. Fram within came na
i motion _of the i
s s to continne his clim!
Two more scconds and both these coal
ulrels were outside the barred shut-
of the room _in which In‘p(‘fmr
Tre Macxer Lispanr, 856,
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oft, & rovolver lying across his knecs,
ffu communing with himeell as to the
futility of thieves l;.‘lug to steal the
precious stuflf over w he mounted
guard.
Poor [l'vccr:;:‘
irprised on >
& mRul.nu this is mw of the softest jobs
T've ever struck !” he ruminated. "(;uc!:i
T'll help myself to a little refreshment.”
@ rose from the comforfable arm-
chair and poured himself out a drink—
the first—it must be said in all fairnes
to him—he had had since his vigil
started. Then he resumed his ma.l my.
ing absent-mindedly vm s loaded
revolver. For min e sat thus,
keeping time with the slrum of the
muslc that reached him from the ball-

Hn wns doomed to be

suddpnly his revolver arm began to
fiag; Gually it came to rest on his lap.
Fith a start, Inspector Pyecrolt sat

Firm slespy!” he muttered, rubbing
his eyes and ehrugging  his shoulders.
“That drink must be about forty over-
proof if that's ulu doen for u chap.”

He grimaced self, but even that
wae a sen I'm]urc, for his facial muzoles
56 nlf—\mmpnm:m to his will.

“This won't do!” grunted, sur-
prised at the sleepiness of hix own voiet,
"( ood lor' 1" he broke off sharply as &
!:mrllﬂ suspicion entered his  head,

“Surely that drink was not drugged

The ~thought gave him temporary
sirength. With a great effort, he ]
himself from the chair and half sta

ered over to the small decanter,
iands closed upon it, but only for
second. That uliar l:rm\ [enllng was
robbing him of all his will pow

And yet the feeling tlm was fast
stealing over him was anything but un-
ploasant; it was restful, alluring, all
powerful.

One more-move he made to grip the
docanter, His trembling right hand
nlosﬁddupon it, and then—

Pyecroft, decanter in hand, had
crashed o zho carpeted floor in an un-
conseious hea

The two mnkmz bandits outside the
barred window were listening for some
such sonnd, and they ﬂclmlgcd trium-

encl rir ears.
sleep ! S hiaciered Wb
v lhuro was l-nungll nitrous
oxide in that (‘Flmdt'r to put a dozen
fellows to Almp Bome constitution that
feller’s got 1"
“Some medals he'll have, too, when
they discover him aslefp and the swag
one [” grinned Thomas:  **And now
or these cursed shutters!”
lhe two of them knelt on the floor-
ing of the balcony and set to work. In
two minutes a large suare of glass had
been quietly removed from the window-
frame. In another threo minutes the
frst metal band t]mr held tlm shutters

together had been “slipped ” from its
socket,

“Easy I gronted Watson, who soon
had the second bar in hand, *“All

serene, mate. We don’t have to 'and in
our cards and be announced now

But Thomas was in no mood for

nter.  He seized & portion of the shut-
ter_and bent it back upon its hm .
Softly, without a sound, it was
lllwnrds. the while W, nlsuu's blmd
figure screened from the view of any
prowlers below the flash of light thus
displayed from the room. The window
wn-«\?nnllurly treated.

In two_seconds Thomss. had slipped
through the -pmnm. 1 three, Watson
lmd joined hi ust as swiftly aml
Toe MacNEY Lumm —No.

noiselssly the window and shutters were
swung back into position.

* Pyocrol

Both the bandits voiced the subdued
exclamation as they beheld the sprawl-
ing figure of the C.LD, man on the
earput before them, But their eyes were
soon attracted to the glittering array of
jewellery and silver that graced the
f long, narrow table.

“Worth all the truublc we've had,”
was Watson’s comment, ee! There's
million of stuff here if

there's a penny !
Without loss’of time now the bandits
gan m bestow upon their persons all

the aluable articles the table
co the pearl necklaces, the
dinmund bangles, the  bejewelled
watches. The larger presents were lelt
untouched.

sed 10 their nefarious trade as they
were, the bandits were obliged to pause
and admire o beautiful string of blood-
red rubies that sparkled in a platinum

setting.

“Gee! Now these are real spark-
lers 1" grinned Watson. “We shouldn't
have to crack ma before retiring

il llC‘y all contained stulf like these

foms: ave:-Hho_Tamam:. Mantigny
whispered Thomas. “ Fonenzy's

er is engaged to Count Montigny.

That's Iis present. to her. Do you think

the chief'Il be able to dispose of them,
e

Why, he can dispose of any-
nd his orders re that we
should make u point of bagging these
‘ere sparklers. He knows a good thing,
dunl he 2

“ Not. "

The rubies followed the fate of their
less important companions. There now
romained the smaller picces of silver
plato to be “packed up.” The haver-
Sacia thas hiad orlgiaally contained the
gas-mnsks now came in useful.

And while these
about their task as if
natural and legal thin
Precroft of the C.LD,

to do, Inspector
sprawled upon
r!m carpet in an ungainly heap, deep

in the arms of Morpheus. A little
more observant, and he would have
noticed, before it lad been too late, the
point of a small brass noszle that poked
through the ventilator grille just below
the level of the c-c:lmg, would  have
noticed, too, a slight discoloration of
the bright metal of the grille tha sur-
rounded that same nozzl
But E’y:vmh. had beer to these
significant “pointers,” even as he was)
now blind to the two muskul figures
that moved noiselessly about him  col-
lecting _ the swag he had wagered his
reputation no motor bandit would dare
to “lift.”
'Ah\m for Inspector Precroft’s reputa-

tion |
! 8
the grounds Benjamin
Fonenzy's house, the white shirt
and cuffs of the man who had given
the_signal disappeared,
Tang it!" grunted
out from the cov
where the dence has the fellow gone?”
Ho pulled the lapels of his own d
jacket over the brond expanse of whit
shirt-front as ho moved forward, and his
action explained the mystery. 'J'hu man
in front must have done the same thing.
How clse could he have hom- swallowed
up in the darkness? Where, on that
stretch of lawn, could l-e have found

The Getaway !
Jack Drake stood peer
the inky blackness that ounmm

Blake, moving
** Now,

cover ¥

“That's  the wheeze!" muttered
Drake, his eyes nearly bulging from
their sockets in his cagerness to pierce
that curtain of blackness. “The fel-
low’s still out there!”

e broke into & Lrot, his slippered
feet making scarcely a sound ou the
dew- ipc(ked lawm. Gauging where he
reckoned ¢l to have been the boy
sleuth drew within a couple of yards of
the spot and stopped.

But again he was doomed to disap-
pointment. Not the slightest trace was
there to be seen of the man who had
made that mysterious signal.  The
earth might have opened an mnﬂnwwl
him up for all sign there was of

ndecided how to act, Drake stnml
still, listening. Suddenly s keen cars
caught the sound of moving fei me-
where to Im rugh( '\htlx bruk strides,
:Iu: boy sleuth strode out in that diree-
ion
The sounds were drawing nearer now.
“u l.!m man coming back to repeat his

tl\ fast-beating heart, the boy sleuth
waited.  He could bardly contain
excitement as a gleam of white cam
into view—the tell-tale gleam of a
shirt-front. Larger and larger it grew
as the wearer came nearer. Then sud-
denly, to Drake's further satisfaction,
a white handkerchief fluttered out.

Crash !

Drako flung himzelf bodily at the man
and rolled over with him ‘on the dew-
sprer«I grass,

You scoundrel !”

Bui (Iu: 'I)o_v sleuth’s triumph died a
swift death as the well-known voice of
Benjamin Fonenzy weached his aston-
ished oara,

"M]ngt the devil are yrm doing? How

you! Who nre you
“Thiee questions wero g out
angrily by tho millionaire,  They com-
pletely took the wind out of Drake's

sails, So thunderstruck was he that he
remained with his knees pressed into the
millionaite’s portly waistcoat.

ake your confounded knee away,
gou, clunsy fool I growled the incensed
host, “ Lo as & man to wal
abors Ly, own prontud ek s Isntern
to stop every blind bat of a fool barging

into him "

Drake seized on the explanation the
Ttalian had put into his mouth, as it
were.

He jumped up, full of apolo-

h, it's you, is it1”

Somewhat mollified when he saw
the “clumsy  fool =i
Fonenzy  rubbed “aval

red
coat,” the while he listened fo Drake's
repeated apologies.

“I know it's mnl‘nundﬂlh dark 1"
grunted the milliounire, you
called me a scoundrel, if T u-c-mrm’ln-r
rightly, young man. Docsn't scem as
il it was an accident that you barged
into me !”

Drake Fonenzy's
memory hadn't been so aceurate, He
was now forced to_explain his actions,
conscions all the time of a sense of
ridicule.

Fonenzy was scornful of Deake’s sug-
ﬁostion that & man—one of the guests—

nalled to somcbody with a hand-

nstantly  wished

er

But the fellow might have been
blowing his nose, even as nbout
o when you charged at me,” he said.
“Pooh! I that's the way you detec-
much of

grumhlmg to himself about
el idiotic boys playing at detec-
tives,” the incensed host walked back
into the ball-room,

tives go to unrk T don't thin
your methods !
And,
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t was right.
one had signalled right en
would have to be at

high to have wiped his nose in the posi-
i h Drake had seen the hand-
kerchief formerly. And he knew

of the guests was that heig

Perhaps  Pyecroft
light on t ystor

With & thoughtful frown
handsome face, Jack Draks
back to the h
main_ door two

panicls came

o Bis hock
Outside the

the

ning
“All 0.K..” In

¢ !
Heom e b tramp
lhn hoy «le W
panels of the «
Pyecroft's att
spaniele loaped
at his shirt e
“ Down, bay
to pat_the ani
Again hiz right ha
to rap the pa
his - surprise

L one

“‘Good heavens!""
The exclamation
came through
Drake's lips in
horror.  For the
second spaniel,
nosing round ifs
fallen comrade,
suddenly flopped
over on its side,
gave a heave of
the body, and lay
still,
(Sce this page.)

spaniels dropped upon its
heen the vietim of a stroke.

Il firmly convineed, how-

w}mr had hnpppneﬂ to the animal,
boy sleuth knelt down beside it.
other -;mnwl bognn to_nose

could  throw

o gav
en hieave of its body. and then lay still,

Az he m(r-rmi liu

serving the sm.z, riso and fall qf the

I paused to
n passed on
s followed

b hmg.
“\\.hm the thump has
Drake n\l\ul hmurﬂf the qu

it hand rul»lmu; Jrani ally

which took

conds aftor, he had | stood up-
e

capo of gas!” he reflected,

i I-an off short as e refiec lml that
m-n to rap the 8,

ca
.‘J.nk.l gas manld. make its pre

e alofi

l Tnstinetively the boy sleuth knew
o

hoy =
was escaping from the room in which

the gifts were displayed—gas was escap-
ing from a room in which no household

it mean?

himself the question a
(I-m 'n times as he stood there gazing
tiny slit between the
Doton S the done and the fooring
And then realisation came to him.

Two encrgetic movements of his arms
“gassed ' spaniels wero
dragged nmm the landing where the

sped off like a hare,
Dm\n the staircase ho went at & haund,
much ta the surprisc of one or two
¢ strolling i
Tr-llmg three of Fonenzy’s zlrnml
n to guard the door of the
room, ho raced round the gravel drive
i the house,

A glance of his keen eyes told him
nened,  Attached to a
of rubber tubing he could see
the mlLl\nc of an object shaped like a
der that rested on the floor of the
baleony twenty feet above his head.

his diree-

and he had traced

rubber tubing to the exterior of
the ventilator grille.

And yet the window of the gift-room

appeared to be shuttered.

Drake was about to give the alarm
and chance making & fool of himself,
when a shaft of light from the window
of the gift-room nlmost blinded him.

The h'rm!ior had been opened.

L

ake now. The
out their fhreat,

had hur;:lcri Fonenzy’s place
Tre Macxer Lisrary.—No. 888,
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under the wvery noses of the police.
They were making their_getaw
“Help! Thieves! This way

As Drake's stentorian yells rent. the
night air two burly figures appenred
through the narrow strip of light from
the room. They started violently.

rake saw that much as ho dragged his
svalver from his pocket.

“Hands up, gou scoundrels!” he
rapped, levelling the weapon at Hm two
who were mnow treading the

“Stay where you are or T'll
drill you s

Crash !

Something hoavy flew throngh the
Drake did not know that it was a
rsack loaded full with heavy silver

ate. It caught him squarcly in the
flm‘. bowling him over like a scuttled
rabbit, half stunning him.

n o moment a long rope whizzed
out from the balcony. A gleam of steel
shone as a greal hook attached to it
s made fast round the baleony rail.
Then, even a3 there came the pad of
many fect and the shouts of the
startled g the gos-masked bandits
n\\nrmnd the rope like two
monkeys and made a bolt for it, the
hindmast stopping for & second or so to
snateh up the haversack he had hurled
at_the boy sleath.

Drake: sat up,

bing his damaged

l‘lm 1" bhe yelled, “Quick!
They're escaping 1"

He scrambled to his feet, hogan to

search for his revolver, which had

fallen from his hand, and breathed a
sigh of relief as his strong fngers
l‘lu!Pd u?mi it.
re heading for the cars!” he

vehed running after the flecing bandits.
A score of guests, with Benjamin
Fonenzy at their head, came tearing
down the gravel drive. In rl‘ipOlL‘(‘ to
Dinke's yells they surged in a body
towards the cars parked in front of the
big gates,

But the bandits had got a three-
‘minute start, and they made the most
of

itap I murcd Drake. “Stop them,

you fellows !

The cliauflenrs, who had been merry-
making on_their own some distance
away,

sémething  was
began to race to-

realised that
too,

“Hur:glhnn they'll escape ! growled
, coming to a halt. “I don't
llI.n: um vy, but it's the only thing T
can

His rum'llnr glinted in the darkness
as he took aim at the hindmost of the
two fugitives,

Jrack !

A spurt of flame, o
a scream followed.
the bandits had been hit
Drake saw the fellow stagger for a

laud report, and
ividently one of

moment, and then saw him race on ns
if nothing had happened. Tiwa seconds
more  and the bandits were

screoned {rom their pursuers as they
raced behind the parked cars,

The note of an engine suddenly
boomed out, mingling weirdly enough
with the frantic shouts of the guests,

lIu- high-pitched tones of Fonenzy. and

& Inquirin lls of the chauffeurs.

¢, unfortunately, were absolutely in

i dark as to what had bappened.

Like sheep they now headed —for

Fonenzy ‘o. instead of towards the
cars.

" They're kﬂnb!" Drake howled the

waords mug
Next m m-nr a small two-seater

detnclmd itself ‘from the group of cars
THE Macyer Lisrary.—No. 888,

and bounded forward.  In it, plainly
rovealed now he rays of a fickle

maon, could be seen the two bandits,
still wearing their masks,

Ceaslh |

With a recklessness p-
ing with these notorious h...um ‘e

driver of the car set the two-seater full-
tilt at the big gates. Ii chot through
them as if they were made of match-
boarding, and raced on apparently little
the worse for the contact.

Crack !

Another  bullet
Drake's revolver
and its passen,
view of the p

sped away [from
15t as the two-seater
d:sn ared from the
rsuers round a bend in

Foueaay was sill wringing hia hands
and calling upon evervone to help

the chase when the last of the cars dl’:-
appeared nnm.gh the 'hn:lu.n gate,

Still “NnE] ar ds, he walked
dismally back to the gift-room, unlocked
the door, had the shack nf his life when
he saw all the most valuable presents
gone, had an insane desire to kick the
prostrate figure of Inspector Pyeeroft
as he sprawled there on the floor, had
u more insane desire to fall asleep him-
sell as he began to inhale the pungent
fumes of the nitrous oxide, and ﬁmuv
succumbed to latter craving
I‘ dignified & mangier as P\eomft hofurn
him.

certain guest of the host

AREYOU PROGRESSlNG
STEADILYmerIGHT

HARMSWORTH'S

BUSINESS .
ENCYCLOPEDIA
BE YOUR CUIDE

the road. But none knew better than

the boy sleuth that he had missed his
targ

“After them!" he j.-ll.:l jumping
into the nearest ear, “Don’t let them
escape [

And by the time Benjamin Fonenzy
and his swarm of guests reached the
parked cars Jack Drake. the sleuth,

was setting his car at the broken gates
that enclosed the drive.
poor_ daughter
. “What a birthda
Aml none of the stuff insured
ood there wringing his hands in
and despair, the while the more
vyounger members of his party were
bundling into the various cars, keen to
join in the chase,

moaned
-present !

and |mu!EEs pe(‘pﬂl in at the open door
of the gift-room, taking care to hold his
thumb “and finger over his nostrils,
noticed, with a malicious grin, the two
inert forms on the carpet, chuckled at the
sight of the disordered table that had
once contained so valuable a collection of
birthday presents, an. .mmu the mental
observation :

“Behold the sleeping beauti

Jack Drake’s Triumph !

IE few residents of Chiddinglold
were awakened from their slum-
bers by the shouts of thirly or
more  cvening - clad gentlemen

toaring along in their cars as if they were
out to break all speed records,

One after the other they flashed by,
one after another rang out the shrill
blasts of the motor-horns and the more
nerve-wracking groans of the Klaxons.

At unlighted windows showed night:
capped heads, as these peaceful inh 'fm.
ania stared out in righteous indignation
at the stream of noisy traffic.

Meantime, the car containing the
motor bandits was going all out. Only
the rumble of it cugme told Drake that
he was on the t track, for no rear
light gleamed out Rttin the b i front,
ns was natural fo expect.

The boy sleuth, who was as good at the
driving-wheel of a ear as he was on o
mnlm«-}cle. got the best out of the
of t, nufurkunnn-!y for him, it
3 n mr that had seen better day ne
by one the other pursuers began to over-
take him.

On and on raced the stream of motor
traffic, none of the guests, with the
exception of Jack Drake, knowing really
whom_he had to follow. hrills there
were in plenty, as some of the sportsmen
present began a race on their own. Cars
capt three abreast that winding road in
their drivers’ ondeavours to overtake the
next man.

e ng his misfortune at having
jumped into one of the worst cars it was
possiblo to have in n case of such emer-
v, the boy sleuth kept on, why he
did not know.

Ho realised
If only he had
lad a decent bus he'd show these motor
bandits whether they could give him
the slip or not!

llr drove on, the miscrable chug- dmg

engine rousing all his nnimos

\mnmt an unkind fate. The rear J:ghts
of the cars i
peculiar,  glitt
streteh of 1o
ing from all « He understood
why a moment Iulcr, for e came to &
forked rond that branched off in three
directions. e wondered which road the
bandits had taken,

And_ apparently some of tho guests
were in the same quandary, From &
side turning farther along one stretch of

o




on.

For fully twenty minuic
like a Sphi he wheel,

Sudde jumped, an action_ that
him a nasty spill, for in s
hands left the stecving-whi
The car, perhaps having had its fll o
the chase—one nover knows
tality " of these old ears
for the hedge. With a dexterons tw
his wrists th
“gerap iron
opened up
capacity,

o was nearer ihe motor bandits than
he had daved dream,

Every now and then a speck of some-
thing hit against his windscreen—some-
thing dark of | Tt was that strange
occurrence that h ised him o jump.

sleuth bronght the
n to the level again, and
the engine to its fullest

Ho know what it meant now. Those

dark specks wete crin slour.
“The wounded = voiced

the words exultant] those specks

F
splnshed
were daubs

that

of erimson
his windsereen

against

cons

ntly
of
ood.

With a whoop of trinmph he sat his
car all out. it by bit it drew level
d been in front.
at all right,” reflected
a thrill of excitement

with the car that
Th

oodinfy his veins,
have doubled on theic tracks and joined
in_the cha What luek |™

Ho spoke as if he had drawn the first
prize in a sweopstake, The risk of the
affair never cutered Qs youthful head.
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was going to capture these two wily
e or die in the attempt.

There was no mistaking his quarry
now. On drawing nearer Drake saw the
huddled figure of one man propped up

zainst one side of the car, His right
1 trailed ovgr the edge of the hood
swaying to the pressure of the wind,
And from this arm eamo the splashes of
crimson.

Now

The boy sleath sct his teeth as his ca
drew alongside the two-seater,
only then ihat Drake realised t
the Inst member of the chase
remaining  guests haring sped

. The driver of the two-seate
out a warning as the ear ¢
boy sleuth came p
Little did i
crouched there

“Hi! Stead
send us all to per

Drake langhed
for a risk

aloud.

What cared he
is triumph was
at hand, he folt sure. Leaving the steer-
ing-wheel to take care of itself, he made
a sudden jump for the car of his quarry.

It was a risky thing to do, but it served
It meant that he was
abo, he bancits' car, it meant that the
driver of the car i netively pulled up.

And by the time the brakes had slid
on, by the time the driver of the two-
se had drawn pretty extensively upon

ouble pnirpose,

®

a vulgar vocabnlary, he found himself
gazing down the barrel of a gleaming
automatic,

“ Hands

rapped  Jack Drako

uy
1 can’t pull the wool over

PRICE
TWOPENCE.
it was; and he was quick to o
the menace in the boy sleutd <.
* You—you—-=>
The gamo 4

Drake harshly.
starting-gate, but
the winning

The scared g
left and right
ol sacape,
Drake was

to back this
he boy sleuth,
re going to drive to Fonenzy's pl
I shall sit by your side ready to mak
) present of an ounce of lead at the
first sign of treachery, Get a move on.
Fonenzy will bo anxious to meel you,
)

car,

e going
ordered tl

e,
o

m sure, 1 only wish I could got my
hands upon the man who gave vou the
sgnal—the fellow wha = waved  the
banky ™

Thomas looked at the boy slenih
arpl;

“Dil

did you see that?” he aked
incredulously,

“I did

“You'ro sharper that I you
credit for being,” growled Thomas.
ot the chief (o blume for

“Then we've
this Jittle lob!

Ml got away scot-fiee
lit on him,” said Drako
1 mo his name.”
“T can't tell you anything about him,
guv'nor,” said  Thomas, regretfully
enangh. “No one knows who he
what he is. But he's one of the g
at Fonanzy's place—that I do know.
“Obviously " grunted Drake. *“Just
open the throttle s bit, will you,

Thomas,” he added, “and take the first
t

I'm not such o fool
rive me wherever

ing to tho left,
I'd let you
your faney took you
“Hang you!" growled Thomas, who
had banked on leading the boy sleuth
on a wrong route, perhaps with the idea

to
d

[ “HIT Steady on 1" roared the driver

of the two-seater.
aloud. Leaving the sieering wheel of his car fo take care of itself, he made a sudden jump for the car of his quarry.
(Sce this page.)

““ Do you want to send us all to perdition ?** Drake laughed
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of meeting some friends, “I see the

game's up "

And with pa good a graee ss he could
muster the motar-bandit deove tho two-
seatar car back to Benjamin Fonenxzy's
place.

As it purred up the drive a frnur:: of
evening-clnd gentlemen came hurrying
to the scene. They had caught the glint
of Drake's weapon, und instinctively
they guetzed he had rotorned with a
prize,

Foromeal among them was Count
Montigny, wildly excited. Perhaps ho
was thinking of the family string of
yubies he had ed with for evor.

“You have thomT" he gasped, rushing
up to Jack Drake, “You, n boy, have
made a caplure!  You have scored where
ths police have fuiled !

It was Thomas who made reply:

" Yes, guv'nor, i1’ a fuiv cop! Young
Juck Drake's worth a whale squad of
afficial palice.”

Thomas submilled himsell to the
indignity of handoully — Drake ‘was
tnking not the slightest chance with this
alippery customer—and wan esoorted into
the houso by Fonenzg'sn armed guard,
which latler was looking vory sheepish
with ilself,

The injured Landit, still unconseious,
was relieved of the jowuwllery and taken
into one of the bed-vooms, whero his
wound was washed and dressed,

Thomas had the moritfication of seoing
all his share of the “swag " taken [rom
him. e had alss the comforling re-
flection that it was the last bt of swag
he would sso for a fow yoears; the prison
ﬁ_nlcs seemad to be yawning open for

1m.

In an exeitod body the guests made a

rush ot voung Jaek Drake and
shouldered him aloft,
It wnk the prondest momoent of the
boy's life. Btatesmen, men of letlems,
" fiona "' of the Stock Exchange—all paid
their homage to the hero of the hour,

And in  this fashion was Ferrerm
Tavke's clever oy assistant escorted to
the gift-room, where a torvified man-
sorvant had declared Betijamin Foneney
snd Inspector Pyeerofi were lo bo Tound,

They were found. As the wildly ex-
cited parly filicd the doorway thie choors
ﬂli‘d Ijﬂ'i-'i'ﬂ, ﬁl]‘rﬂ' hs H-ﬂl'lil.ﬂ]in
Fononzy sitting on the floor; thera like-
wise wis Inspeclor Pyecroft. And both

were shaking infurisled [fists in eacl
other's fnces.

There was o dramatic pavse as theae
two violims of nitrnus oxide saw the
happy-looking thrang in the doorway.

th serambled to thoir feeb.

“What the thunder doss this mean®”
demanded Denjamin Fonenzy wrath:
fully, “Isita n.nghiml{ matter that my
house has beon burgled under the very
noses of the polies?  Is it—" Ilo
broke off, his oves almost starting from
thoir sockets as o footman appeared
carrving on n large silver aalver all the
migiing birthday gifts.  * Good for' 1Y

An ?r.-r Inspector I'yecroll, he could
hardly bolieve his oyes,  During the
lst-shaking episode on the floor between
him and Fonenzy the C.LI) man hnd
lenrnt of the bandits' daring entry, of
Deake's discovery that they were nl
work, of their [I(ul-nwu;;.

And now thins ! - :

He could not hide a tinge of jenlonsy
as he gazed upon the victor of the howr—
the boy woung enough (o be hia own
son. But his sporting nature came o
the surface.

“Woll done, Tack!" ‘There was no
luck of enthosiasm in his voice. *'Let
mo be the Girst of the gassed viclims to
congratulate vou, at any raie!”

He winked expressively nb Fonenazy.

But the little Italinn millionaire, now

wildly excited, pushed himsell forward.
He shook a4 dinuuutive st ender the
LYY man's nose,
“No, no!" he said {fn;plm.icnﬂgr. “1
shall be thie first. i, he added
sirnificantly, “1'll do what I threatonad
io do to you, Inspoctar Pyecrolt, before
wo were interruptod.”

The C.LID. man gave in Inoghingly.

Deake's hnnd was wrung for aboul
five minutes by the excited millionaire.
And after thut the boy sleuih had to
entlure the voluble and encrgelic appre-
ciation of Coumt Montigny, His beloved
rubies were safe ufter all!

It was quite an hour before they let
Dirnke go, and then, thankiful to be away
fromy ik all, the bay slewth retired to
his room, closely followed by Inspecior
Pyeorolt,

They chalted for half an hour or more,
untll Drake signalled his intention of
reliriig.

“Well, T won't grodge yon your sleep,
ol bor,” grinned Pyecraft roefully.
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" Aftor all, T've had mine. But there's
e consolation—we've broken the run
if look of those cursed bandits ™

“Yes, but we've sdill got ton more of
the gang to reckon with, old acout,” said
Deadee grimly. *“And the chiel s still
W large, remember, ™

“Oh, we'll gel him "™

“Sure thing! He was one of the
Tuests hers to-night,  And I'm goin
to make it mly business to find out u-'lu"nﬁ
ane.  DBut sleep comes firsl,  Cheerio
Pyecroft, old bird—and dose the door!”

(Now look oawt for next week's fine
snatalment  of thiv  wronde rful  wrn,
elinmst)

Harry Wharton's Last Chance!

(Continved Jrawm page 20,)

in possession of the facts, you may speak
frankly, Is it sctually thi ease that vou
—hem—chocked Skinner becawse he was
speaking insultingly of me!"
~ Wharton’s face was crimson.  * Rend.
g over ™ would have been a pleasant
cxperience in comparison with this,
“Yea, sir,” he pasped.
Another long milance.

“I wish I had known,” said My
Wueleh. I respect yon for not having
told me, T oam very glad that Mr. Prout
intervened, Wharton, if you care to

reflect, vou must know that you have
given me great trouble, and given me
nusa to deal siernly with yvou. But 1
e had a high opinion of you, and 1
should be very glad to have that high
spnion of you again. 1 hope—I believe
now=—that my former opinion ol you was
well Tounded, and I shall place faith in
voir to jusiify that beliefl. You may go,
ny boy," added Mr. Queleh, very kindly,

And Harey Wharton left the studs
vith his eara burning, He lLad never
folt auch an “as ™ in his life; vet some-
how he waa fecling glad, too.

He walked away to the Rag. where he
smiled at the sight of Bkinner's grinning
nee,  Hob Cherry & Co. were there,
wnd they cameo up.

“No more trouble with Quelchy?"
aiked Bob.

Wharton u?thm].

my hat!” cjnculated Johnny
“8Sloinner's done you a jolly good
turn. Ha, ha, hal"

Frank Nugent clinckled,

“"That will set vou right with Quelehy,
ald man, ¥Faney Skinner playing up like
that—like a littls man "

"Ha, ha, ha!"

“Good ofd Bkinner!” grinned Bob.
H\Tiﬂgnle of the Sizth looked into the

ng.

“*®kinner, yon ro wanbed "

Harold Skinner followed the Grey-
frinrs caplain unwillingly. He did not
como back to the Rag after seeing Mr.
Quelch. Te spent the next hour i
groaning and gasping in his study, and
undoubledly he was likely Lo be very
careful the next time he expressed his
opition of Mr. Quelch thal no other
master was in hearing.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Electlion !

ARRY WHARTON found n
H clinnge in 1he Remove Form

room the next day,
Deubtless, in the long run, he
woulil harve sueeevded in removing the

(Cantivwed on pape 28.)
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PRICE
TWOPENOE.

FRANCIS WARWICK'S
AMAZING NEW ROMANCF
of the
SPANISH MAIN!

The Finest and most vivid
story of olden times
ever written, will com-
mence in this Tuesday's
issue of our Grand Com-

panion Paper—

POPULAR.

No Boy should miss RISTGRHER BAWN:
. th ant lead of the band of
this Wonderful Romance,  auventurars in search  of "--rm.
Treasure of Black Moon ane L

which will grip you from

the opening chapter, and hold your

interest to the very last word.

O]
EDITORIAL NOTE.

HIS is  great and
T splendid news!  In
this week's issue
of the “Popular”
you will find the stirring
opening chapters of the mar-
vellous new serial by Francis
Warwick, an author who is a
front line favourite with read-
ers of the ** Popular.” Now,
I must say something not
only concerning Mr. Francis
Warwick, who has won so
many laurel wreaths as a
tip-top writer that he must
be puzzled to know where to
put them all, but of this
magnificent romance of the
olden time,

CHARACTERS THAT
LIVE!

It is a yarn which appcals
It contains the wonder spirit
of old romance. No bigger
story of adventures in the
Golden South has ever been
written.  During the last
few weeks Mr. Francis War-
wick has been writing hard.
You will say, I know, that
my words of praise stop far
shart of the brilliant reality
when vou get this week’s
number of the ** Popular ™
in your hands. You will
meet a ga"ar\t band of ad-
venturous spmts who brave
all in a certain quest. Join
hands with them, boys, and
start with the opening
chapters.

T

‘Fue Macxer LipRany.—No. 888,




EVERY PRIGE
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= | not_ mentiwied Ty T, but he was | Harry Wharton, civee coaptoin of  the
I cridently eligible with the rest, Wlistton | Ruwmes e, stocd for towlection with his

Harry Wharton's Last Ghance!

J (Canthaned from pope 20.) Il

—————— . — —

bad epluien My, Quulel lind forued ¢f

hin, Now, owing to Skinnor's  uni-
tentiona! lielp, he hnd succovded )l ot
Cned,

My, Queleh was guite Lind, arl it was
cloar to all the Romove dhat Wlinrton
wns po longer in |l|-‘IJ.ul with s
Fopm muator, sl most of the fellows
wero glnd to eco it

1t was anly n 1.‘.4-' later kst W havton
was Dy old place at tqe head of the
Feorn.

And o fow dayy alier that Bob Cherry
was  observed to oenler  thi Romove
madfer's study, amd' be remained '{here
for some little time o talk watly Dt
Quelch, Abd after that s noticn was
posted: oo’ the board, which swas cagerly
reall by all the Remove.

It mumu.md that Robert Clierry Lind
resignad tho eaptainey of tho Formy and
1I|||I‘ a new elechon would be held, for
wldch evers member ol $he Beamore wos
elidible us u capdudate.  Wharten was

rend thal notice of Me, Quelch's with
iixod feelings, aml soughl ol Bole al
onte,

ook hul'u". Bili—""

“Malle, halls, hallo!"
“What's the meors  row
bean?"™

“Yoan're jolly well not golug to rosign
e oaptainey T

“1'vo Jolly woll done i 17 grinned Haols,

"The douclulooss fs terrfe,”  smilid
Hurreo Jamsel am Singh,

“But 1 dou'l want—""

“Ie bai’t what you want, old chap, it's
what wo vant " said Beb, " You're anr
tllhdl.dnil.* ol inin, and vou'r going in
o win.

“*Bat—"

Ut ik out!" sid Jolmny Bull
" Bol's right, nml we're all backing son
up. Wharton,"

T What-ho!" said Nugent.

“Hot—"""Tlnrry said ngm'n

“¥ou can * Lot till you're black in the
fico, but you' r-.-r jolly i'.rﬂ going to be
I"IJ.I'IMIJ- of IJH' erove " ehinokled Bob,

"Henr, howr

Dol oliiek ol

nove, ol

Al when the election ecaine nlohg

Focu mnsier’s fill approval. ‘The Up
Lacked up thelr condulute oollinsinstic
nlu. nnd mosk of the fellows  ralliod
pound, following thely lanl; and it was
w0 clonrly going to be & walkover for
Wihavten that no rival candidate took the
tranblo to pot L m OppaEiii o, Aol
when the elee Imu L JLE qwu thore wak
rone of cheering in the Rag far the cap
thin of the Rempve—Harry- Whutton

W £ El . E E]

It was ovoer,

Harey  Whavtan  hald Teen  ilirough
dark duys, ot he Lind won through, amd
wll was well with Liom again.  No longer
the rebel of the Formy, no longer the
"worsl follow at Groevivirs,™ Qnca mmorns
captuin of the Remone, and on the beost
of terma with his okl frionds and ﬂn_r
redb of the Form, it only romained fur
Harry Wharlon. to sirive to furget the
past_aud strive to Leep his resolves for
the Future, ond fo sucoeod,

THE XX,

(Bhan’t s wexd week s grasd ary--
“Yo alideldd Hia Pather!" 12 ¢ winner,
huga ")
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