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THRICE ARMED IS HE WHO GETS HIS BLOW IN FUST!

(A “striking ™ incident from this week's grand sclhoel story featuring Iff:r*l'gj Wharton & Co., of Geeyfriars,g



: INTERESTED IN MANGHESTER €ITY, CHUM? LOOK BELOW!

i
4
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: HEN I was much younger ihan
[ am now, I used to sing a

song about Johnny Jones and

his zister Sue. One line of it
I remember “went like thiz: * Listen to
my tale of "woc ™  We can apply that
lire to the recent story of the Man-
chester City foothall club. Indeed, 1if
it wore necessary to give the club an-
other name we could call it the “bad
luck ¥ football team.

Listen to this tale of. woe.
end of the season before last they got
to the Cup Final, only to be defeated
by Bolion Wanderers by oue goal.
That was a blow. In the last match of
the season they went to Newcastle,
desiring only one peint to be free of
tha relegation bogey. They didn't get
ihat point, but they would have done
-0 if thevy had becn able to score from
the penalty spot.

A Small Margin!

Not being able to get that all-impor-
tant goal they went down mnto the
Second Division. And the tale of woe
is to be continued. When the ver
last mateh of last scason was entere
upon Manchester City had an egual
number of points with Portsmouth—
their rivalz for promotion. Fortemouth
had slightly the hetier goal average.
However, the Manchester City playoers
et to work with & will in that last
wmateh—beat Bradiord City by ecight

roals  to  nething,  The spectators
cheered like anything; tha
players rejoiced  becauze it

socemed cortain that sight goals
would be sufficient to give the
:ide & better goal average than
that which Portsmouth would
be able to boast. But it wasn't.
Portamouth also won a g
victory on that day, and they
got promotion in front of Man-
chester City by ono two-
hundredth pact - of a goal.
MNever had there been such a
hig problem decided by such a
small margin in the whole
history of football

Plenty ol Internationals!

However, there's one thing
about Manchester City. They
may be able to tell a tale of
woe: they may have had a
recent record over which there
is excuse for shedding many
teare, DBut tbey have come up
smiling apain, and 1 know
many good judges of the game
who have made them promotion

favourites for this season. We
can all hope they prove this
prophecy to he right.  The
deserve to get back after suc
an unlu{:k;,r time. :
What 12 much more 1m-

portant, 1 believe they possess
the players who can do it
Anyway, there is a fine array at
Maine Raxd just now—a real

galaxy of talent, ‘with International
players all over the place, as it were.

The team has certainly cost a lot of
money, and ono of the
whom a big cheque was sipned was
Bert Gray, the “Long Tom " goal-
keeper, He stands six feot three in bis
gocks, and 15 considered one of the best
goalkeepers who was ever born in the
country of Wales. He went to Man-

. ¢hestar City from Qldham, buf his home
Near the

iz at Tredegar, and it was there that
his goalkeeping ability was discovered
by aeeident, One day a junior side
turned wp for a match without a goal-
keeper. Gray was present, intendin
to Lbe & spectator. But he volunteere
for service, played in his first mateh in
long trousers, and made good within
five minntes.

The Strength of the Defence!

There ie certainly an International

flavour about the defensive portion of
the team. Gray, as T say, i1z Welsh.
0Of the two [ull-backs Sam Cookson 13 o
Manchester man,.and Phil 3eCloy. the
boft-back, i a Seot. Thues there is
England, Scotland, and Wales repre-
sented In the rear—and & very good
defenee it 15 too, believe me. Cookson
was born quite near to the old Man-
choster City ground at Hyde Road,
and his brother is the goal-scorin
centre-farward  of West Bromwich
Albion.

United for

When MeCloy left Axr

RAeading from left to right (back row) photo shows: Pringle, Bennett, Cookson, Gray,
McCloy, A. Bell {trainer), Broadhurst, Froni row @ BsH, Roberts, McMullan {captain),

players for
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This Week :
Manchester City
F.C

which has experienced
more than an average
share of bad luck.

.-;|.....;----lliillliiiillllllllllillllIlIlIIlI

Manchester just over two yeara ago ib
was said that the fee was around three
thouzand pounds.  This fine full-back
though, had previously played for Seot-
land against Englend. Rather on the
slow side, but a great position player.

The real strenpth of Manchester City,
however, iz at hali-baek, and they ought
to be good in that department, for the
regular first feam trio cost a mint of
money, Foremost among them is little
Jimmy MecMullan, the skipper of the
side, and in the opinion of many who
nugf'll; to know, the best left half-back
in football to-day., Anyway, the Scof-
tish selectors think he 15 good cnough
to be in their team for every match.
He comes from Partick Thistle, and
has been a thorn in the side of many
an opposing right wing.

On the right Rank of the half-back
ling iz Charlic Pringle, another Bcof,
fair of hair and light of Agure, but a
hit of a torror all the same. Ha
doesn’t often put a lot of fire inte his
wark, but he §s a thoughtful fecder.
He has  been  at  Manchester long
enough to gualify for a benefit, going
there from St Mirven in 1922,

A Young Centre~Torward!

The pivot of the teamn is Sam Cowan.
This big centre-half, who can head tho
hall almost ag far az he can kick it
was also an  expensive capture.  Ha
used to play with Doncasier Rovers,

(Continued on page 271.)
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MANCHESTER CITY'S MEN OF MIGHT.

Johnson, Hicks, Cowan,



THE OUTSIDER!

They can'’t sfand the sight of Edgar Belght in the Greyfrlars Remove, for fie's proved himself

fo Be un owl-and-out rotler. It's notl surprising, theréfore, that Bright's latest pieee of villainy bringa npon Mm
fhe scorn ond confermpt of the Form and the sentence of Coventry !

THE FIRST CHAPTER.*

The Winning Goal !

i HGOT ! Bhoot!™
S A dozon Greyiriars fellow:, on

Little Side at Highelifle. 1o2ved
topether.

* Bhoot 1

But Levison of the Remove did not
shoot, though he was sorely tempted.

It had been a hard and fast game.

Harry Wharton & Co. had come over
from Cireviriars expeeting a hard game;
but they had not guite expected to find
Higheliffe in such great form.

In the first half Greyiriars had cap-
tured the first goal, taken by Ernest
Levison., Just on hali-time Higheliffe
had zucceeded in equalising. In the
second half the tussle was herd and
grim: both sides had had narrow
cseapes, and nothing had materialised ;
and now it was the finish. Any moment
now the blast of tho whistle was
cxpected, which would leave the game a
draw,

Grayirviaras were making the most of
the last few momenta, ut the gruel-
ling game had told on them, and that
final attack lecked some of Its usual
vim. But it came through, and Levi-
.8on had the ball at his feet, aod, for
the moment, nothing but the goalkeeper
to beat. Buat the man in the chicken-
run waz wakching him like a cat, all
eves and hands, and Levison felt, rather
than knew, that Wharton, racing up,
was propared for a pass, and expocted
him to centre.

The CGreyiriars crowd who had fol-
lowed the team to Higheliffe roared
with one voice. It looked to them like
tho last chance, and a good chance. Ti
was o matier of scconds now, with not
g second {o lowe., ‘The goalkecper obvi-
onsgly cxpected the hnIF from F.ovison,
and was ready for it And Ernest
Levison, heedless of the roar, did not
ehoot.

He looked like shooting, and the gool-
keeper fairly grinmed in anticipation.
He could fcel hiz hands on the leather,

A SPLENDID LONG COMPLETE STORY
«f HARRY WHARTON & CO., THE
CHOMS OF GREYFRIARS, featuring

Erncst Levison of the Remove,

By FRANK RICHARDS.

and the leather whizzing away far from
home.  DBut his happy anticipations were
a little premature.

At the psychological moment Ievison

centred to Harry Whartoin,
Wharton was readsy.

VWhiz!
The fcllows round the ropes were still
yelilng  to Levison  to shoot, when

Wharton shot.

It was rathor {oo swilt for the High-
cliffe poalie. He whirled at the ball a
fraction of a sccond too late.

& G‘D’E-I !?.l‘

“0h, d man !” gasped Bob Cherry,
who had just picked himself up in a
breathless state, having been laid on his
back by a Higlichffe half,

“ioal "

The Creyvivisrs erowd roaved.

Phoep |

It was the whistle. .

The Higheliffe goalie blinked ab the
ball safe in the net. Harry Wharton
clapped Liovizon on the shoulder.

“(zood man! Oh, good man! Jolly
glad yvou came back from St Jim's, old
gcout 1

Levison smiled.

It was his first game for Greyiriars
since he had come back o hizs old
sehool, Fellows who had rather doubied
Wharton's wisdom in putting Lim into
the Remove eleven had {o be convineed
now., The junior from St Jim's had
won the gpame for Groeyiviars.

The fellows who had been yelling
“Bhoot I were yelling “Goal I now at
the top of their voices.

“Goal! Goal! Goal!™

It was the winning goal. Almost on
the stroke of timo the bard-fonght
mateh had been won by the visitors.

“Greyfriars wins!”  chuckled Bob
Cherry.  “ Good old Lovison [
“It was Wharton's goal!” remavked

YVernon-Smath.

Y Lowvison miade him 8 present of it
Nino fellews in ferr would have shot for
goal, in Levison's plece, and {on to ono
I wouldn't have come off. You'd have
done it, Smithy,”

“And  Drouzht it off,” said the
Bounder,

* Porhapz1™ grinned Bolb.

“That 8t. Jin's chap is a good man,
snyhow,” suid Vernon-2mith,

“Terrific!™ sald Hurrce Jamset Ram
Singh.

“One of the best,™ seid Johnny Bull
I'm jnli{ plad he came back from St
Jun's, We want hiz sort in  the
Roemove”

Lovison heard those romarks, and
more of tho same kind, ez he walked
off the feld with the Grevirars foot-
ballers. His face flushed with pleasure
as he heard them.

He had &known thal he would receive
a warm weoelcome when he came back to
the old =chool, which lic had leit long
ago under & clond. 'That cloud hed
passcd sway for cver. He had known
what fo cxpect from Havry YWharton &
Co. But it was very pleasant to have
it borno in wpon his mind like this.
Hc was as popular in tho Greviriars
Remove ns Ec had ever been in the
Fourth IM'orm at 86 Jim’s.

“You've got & pood man  there,
Wharton,” Ceourtenay, the Jighelifie
shipper, remarked,

A jolly good man,” agreed Wharton.
“He hel to beat ws when hie was ab
Bt Jun's, but——"

“Buat the csteemed book
cother  leg  now,”
Jamset Ram Singh.

“Txactly,” said Wharton, Toughing,

They went info the dressing-room.

“That was really your goal, Lovison,”
the captain of the Remove remarked.

* ¥onrs,™ smiled Levison.

“You gave it 1o me. Yon picked up
a jolly good game while you were ai
Bt Jim's. Tom Merry can't be pleased

*F

[ )

is on the
reanarked  Hurree

at losing vou from his team.  Still,
we're jolly pleased to bag you!”
“Ho the pleasurefulness i wally

ferrific,” ohscrved the Nahob of Bhani-
pur,

“And te think that Tevison nearly
massed  the mateh ! excleimed Baob

Tur Macxer Lasrary,—WNa. 1.033,

[Copyrignt in the Unlied States of America.]
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ey, A minule more, and  we
should liave had to play without Lim.
Lool hove, aren'l we going to say dny-
ching about that cad Pensonby anmd his
frivnds nailing Levisen just before the
game? If he hadn’t got away——~

Wharton hesitated.

“Well, he did get away, and there
was no harm dene, as it fwrned ouk”

e eaid. “Conrtenay’s crowd  had
nothing to do with it, of course; and it
wonld be rotten unpleasant fov them if

we mado a fuss, Let it drop-—-that is,
if you have ne ebjection, &5 the injurcd
party, Lovison.” ) s

“Nono at all,” said Levison, ‘I'd
much rather not make any fuss here
Tesides, I can’t help ihinking that Pon
and his gang were put up (o it by a
CGreyfriars man, and it W-ﬂllllﬂﬂ”t ba
pleasant for us if-that came ont.

“1'Il punch Pon's nose nexi time | osee
Lo 1” growled Johnny Ball, )

“ %o objection to that,” said Levison,

langhing.  “The harder you punch it
the better ' . ]
v Least said soonest mended,”  said

Tiol Cherry, with a nod. " DBut we'll
tind out that Greyiviars man, and deal
with him. I fancy I can guess who it
waa, Skinner has heen down on Leve-
som ever since he rame back to Grey-
friars; and he was here to-day, too—
and he never follows the feam as & rule.
He sheered off when Levison: turned
up*? o

“ Sinner, of course,” zaid Nogent.

“1 suspeet 203 but we don't want lo
b hasty,” said Levison. “'The fact is,
we might as well let the whole matter
drop, Skinner and all” )

*No fear ™ said Dob emphatically,

“Mot hikely 1™ ]

“We'll make sure,” said the capiain
of the Remove, “If-it can’t be proved,
of course, wo must give Bkinner the
henelit of the doubi, Dot if we ran
gettle 16 for cortaip——"

“ Then we'll settle Skinney,” zald Bob,

And the Greyfriars foathallors, as they
rolled home in theiv brake, were think-
img 4 good deal of Hareld Skinner,
npon  whom, as & rule, they never
wasted a thought at all,

L e o

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

News for Bunter !

ILLY BDUNTER stopped.
He stopped suddenly.
There was alarm in the fat face
of the Owl of the Remove.

Bunter was taking o walk abroad that
afternoon. Walks abroad were not much
in Billy Bunter’s line; in the cold
weather he preferred io spend a hali-
holiday frowsting over a study e,
MNevertheless, he was walking abvoad,
nob  hecavse he wanted the exers
ecise, though no doubt it waz good for
him, but becanse he wanted fo keep
out of the wav of a Remove fellow,

Bright, of the Remove, was lookings
for him, Dunter did not want to be
found.

A short time before there had been
g cake in Bright's study eupboard. Now
1t was in Bunter,

Bright had seemed quite excited about
it. Finding Bunter in 2tudy No. 1 in
the Remove, Bright had paunsed only to
clatch the poker before dealing with
him. Tt had taken him only & fow
seconds to get hold of the polier: but
those few seconds hiad beon enounzh for
William George Bunter. He seldom
moved quickly, but he could aceelerals
when & man was after him with a
poker. DBunter had negotiated the
Remove staircaso on his !Eighr_-st gear,

THE Macxer Linnany.—Neo. 1.033,
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DAY!

o te speak, amd withoudt stouping fo
tale breatl, though he needed 1t badly,
It Eacd shaken thoe dust of Greyfriars
fromy has feet.

That was how Bunter came to be
taking o walk abroad that keen, cold
afternoon.  Ho feit that it was only
judicious to give Dright of the Remove
timie {0 eool down, But Dunter’s luck
really was out, for as he rolled along
the road towards Courtfield Common
anothier enemy sppeared in the offing.
Half & dozen fellows wore coming acro:s
ihe common, and Bunter knew the nuts
of Highelifie at onee, Heo stopped, sud-
denly, in alarm. Bright of the Remova
was bad enough, especially with the
study poker in his hand, but Bunter
would have preferred a dozen Brights to
half a dozen Highelifians, 1f Ponsonby
& Co. eame upon any CGreyiriars man
who was not also a lighting-man, &
rapging was sure to result. Bunter had
been there before, as it were. .

It was an alternoon  of  rapid
decisions and rapid actions [or DBunter.
He stopped, he stared for a second, and
he dodged out of sight behind o fence
by the road. Ponsonby & Co., saunter-
ing along with etegant leisure, chatting
az they came, had not observed him
Bunter erouched low’ o the bushes
behind the fenee and walted for them
to paze. He did not mean to break
cover until they were out of sight.

Bt it was Bunter's unlucky afternoon.

Ponzonby & Co. sauntercd on till they
reached the fence behind which the Owl
of the Remove was palpifating. At the
fence they stopped, To Bunter's dismay
they ranged themselves along the fence,
some of them leaning on it, some of
them sitting on it. Ceell Ponsonby pro-
duced o cigarctte-case, which passed
along the nutty row. The Highelifhans
hghted up and proceeded to smoke.

Bunter suppressed s dismal groan.

He felt that 1t was just his luck that
these smoky outsiders had chosen that
very spob for their dingy proceedings.
Really- ha began to wish that he had
left Edgar Dright's cake alone. It had
been quite a good cake; but after the
feast came the reckoning, and Bunter
felt that the reckoning was out of pro-
portion to the feast, How long the EHigh-
cliffians were going (o keep him erouch-
ing there he could not gucss; but he
could sce that they had come Lo stay for
a time, at least,

They chatted cheorily as they smoked
iloir  cigarettes, their talk running
chiclly o “gee-gees,” gea-gees heing a
topic of perennial interest to Pon and
his sportive pais. Bunter heard enough
1o book thoe whaole party for a fogging,
hud he been ablo to convey what he
heard to the headmasier of Higheliffe.
The nuts little dreamed of what fat ears
were hstening to all that they said, Not
that Bunter wanted to listen, He only
wanted to get away; bub he could not
venture to stir until the Higheliffians
were gone,

“Halla! Here comes Skinner(” re-
marked Gadsby. “He hasn't stayed to
see the game at Higheliffe, after all.”

“He docesn’t look very chippy,™ re-
marked Pmmubﬂ.

Skinner of the Remove came along the
road aseross the common. He saw tho
Higheliffians from a distance, and came
up to them with a scowling brow,

“Have a smoke?” said Vavasour
politely,

“Hang vour smokes ¥

L1} Ehzn

“You'ra jolly polite!” sneered Pon-
sonby.

“You fool!” retorted Skinner.

“¥What on earth’s bitin® you all of
a sndden " demanded Ponsonby,

“You idiet I

oy m—

“Chuck it," ssid Ponseuby quietly,
but with a gleam in his eyes, r} don's
allow Groeyiriars cads io cell me fancy
namoes,”’

Skinner gritted his teeth,

“I you couldn't handle i1hat ecad,
Lovison, why couldn’t you log him
alone ¥ he snarled,

" We did handle him,” =zaid Monzon.,
“We baggoed him in the old courts, and
left him tied up. He's safe till after the
match, ™

“He's playing in the mateh [V snapped
Skinner,

“ What T

“But he couldn’t pel away!” ex-
claimed Ponsonby in amazement. “1
did exactly what we arranged; and we
feft lime tied sale, with hiz cheek
mouth stuffed up. I iell you he was safe
as houses,™

“Looks like 1t, doesn’t it¥" specred
Skinner, *“They wailed a quarler of
an houwr for him, and he turned uwp at
the last minute. He was going on the
fiebd with the others when I cleared.”

“"How on earth did he pget away,
then?"  exelaimed Ponzonby blankly.
“*MNobody ecould have found him,
Nobody ever goes into that corner of the
old courtz; and ho conldn't have gof
loose by himself,”

“Well, he did 1™

*Rotten | zaid Vavaszour., “If was
noend of a jest baggin® that cad and
stickin' him there. One of your best
wheozes, Skinner !

“And vou fellew: mucked it upl”
snarled Bkinner, ** Now there will be
2 row. Ii meaus trouble™

“Wo'te ready for all the irouble the
Greviviars cads can give us,” zaid Pon-
sonby arrogantly,

* Absolutery |7 said Vavasour.

“Tme not {(lankmgz of you,"”  said
Shkinner savagely., What ahout me? If
Levison had nnssed the match and you'd
let him loose afterwards nothing could
have been proved. The fellows were
alveady fhinking that he had cut the
footer to go off with you men en the
razzle, in Iis old style. You could have
kept it up that he had; and Lie’d nover
have been believed when he told a tale
about. kidnapping. Now it'z sl
knocked on the lhead. He's told his
story, and proved it by turning up for
the game. You fellows belong to High-
cliffe, and you can keep out of the way.
What about me¥™

Peonsonby shrupged his shouldera,

“1 don't see that they can prove thak
vorr pub ws up b it he said,

“They're not likely to wait for proof
—they'll guess, and that will bo near
enough, as 1it's turned out™

“Wufl,‘ g man bhas to take some risks
in playin’ & game like this,” said
Gadsby. “Baggin’' a man belongin' to
vour own =chool and keepin' him out of
a football match iz rather thick, We
did it to oblige you and to pull the leg
of Wharton's erew; and I can't guess
now how Levison goi away. You can't
blame us.”

YA set of bunpling idiots!” growled
shkinner,

*If you can't be civil, 8kinner, you'd
bolicr travel—while you're safe,” said
Fonganby, I don't sce what you've got
to he afraid of; they may suspect you,
hut they can't prove anvthin’, and you're
an old hand at tellin’ lies to get out of
a serape. Tell a few more—and make
them good ones.™

“Oh, go aud ecat coke
Shinvor.

_And he tramped on across the common
towards Greyfriars, evidently in a very
disturbed and alarmed frame of mind.

Behind the fenece Billy DBunter was
grinning,

He bad nnexpectedly gained some

1" smarled
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rather interesting  information as o
what had heen happening at Higheliffo
that afternoon—information which was
cortain bo  intorest the Remove [ool-
ballers when they came home.

Ponsonby & Co. dizcuszsed the mather
for a few minute: and then returned to
the subject of “gee-pees.” Ewvidently
they wore not much concerned abont
what might happen to Skinner.

It was half an hour belore the High-
clifians deiached themeelves from the
fence and strolled away, leaving the
ground littered with cigaretie ends. By
that time Billy Bunter was growing
cramped and cold, and s teeth wers
almost chatbering. He  was  deeply
thankful when the Higheliffo nnts .:iliﬁ-
appearcd at losk.

As Harry Wharton
advanced, Brilght .1
backed away, snarl-
ing., ** Hands off ! !
he said, between his
teeth. ““I'm not
going io MNght you,
ou rofier ; but I'll

In you if you la
a finger on me."
grabbed up a chair
and swung it over
his head.

{Sve Chapfer 3,)

" Beasts ! murmured DBuwter, as he
cmorgeid ab last from cover and shook a
fat Ast afeor the silk hats that were dis-
appearing  in the distance across the
COMUL L,

And William Geor
away in the opposile

¢ DBunter rolled
iregtion,

THE THIRYD CHAPTER,
On His Neck !

1 Gt
l I “ Ooooooh '™
The Tootballers were homo

from MHighelilfe, and Harry
YWharton and I'rank Nugent had arrived
at Btudy Neo. 1, with Levison, Thao
three juniors stopped i the doorway
and cougled.
The study was thick with smoke.
Edgar Bright lay sprawling in the

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.
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armchair, with his feet on another
chair, and a cigarcktie in his mouih.
[lis szllow face looked more siekly
than uwanal; the natural result  of
frowshing tn o study over a fire ducing
the afternoon, and simoking innumerable
cigarettes. The window was tightly
closed, and the deor had been closed
varti! arry Whartoi opened i
Bright seemed vnconscions, or regard-
fess, of the unpleasant stafe of the
atmosphere. The juniors, fresh from

f-r_t!crtlha'.ls. were only too keenly conscious
of at.

Ifarr}- Wharton knitted biz brows with
ANTET.

The chums of Study No. 1 had been
glad enough to have Levison
thove,

placed

when he came back to hiz old

sehool,
Eind

“Toad  was unpopu :
Remove, and most vnpopular of all in

They had been anything but
hava RBright there, Thi
Eflr all thrangh the

o

his own study, His wayvs were not the
ways of the Famous Five or their
frionds. Wharton, cortammly, had no
desire to intericre with another follow;
if that fellow chose lo be o dingy out-
stder, 1t was not Wharton's husiness o
bring him up in the way he should
go, or to preach to him., Duat when it
came te having tho sludy tuwsed into
a sort of tap-room, it wwdoubtedly was
Wharton's business, |

“Emoking again ! he snapped.

Bright looked at himn,

"1 supnoze I can smoke 1F I Like,™ he
answered.

Mo bizney of mine if vou choose to

make o frowsy fool of yourscli,” said
the coptein of the Bemove. “PBut you

- S ST TRy T S S ——

can't smoke in this stady, as I've told
you before”

“It's my stody !

“Tt happens o be mine, Logp!™

“And mine! said Nugent.

“Aund mine!” added Levison., *#The
majority is against you, Dright, and
thingz have o go by the majority in
any etudy.”

Bright sneered

“From what I've heurd of you,
Levison, vou smoked more than I deo,
when vou o=ed io be al Grevfriars.”

Levison coloured.

“That's neither here nor there,” said
Haery Wharton, **You con't use this
study hike a pub, Bright, and 1've told
vou 0. Stop it!"

Wharton erossed the roeom and throw
the window side open. Nugent picked
up & book and waved it to clear the
atmaosphere.

Bright ‘mave a sweering grin, and
lighted a fresh eigarette, Wharton
fixed his eyves upon hin.

“Chuek thal away, Dright,” he sald
guictly.

“1 won't1”

“Fon'ra not satizfied with making the
room roeck like a lap-room while we're
out: you wanl {o keep on while we're
herp®™

“T ean do as X Like in iy own stady.™

YA ven expect fellows to put up
with an aimesphere like this?” ashed
Wharton.

‘IJ you don't like it, you can geb
oul,

“We've not likoly fo get out of our
own study, beeause you want to smoke
here.™

“Lamp it, then”

Levison  did ngb speak. Bright's
renunder of his old ways abt Greyiriars,
which he wanted to forget, had

silenced him.  His feelings were the
Tht MAaGyET LisRARY.—No. 1,033,
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game a: these of his 'friends, but he did
ot feel ihat he could speak to the
dingy Toad as they did.

But VWharton meant business. The
Toad had had warnings enough, and
he had not: heeded them, Now he had
to bo warned again, meore emphatic.

¥.

“Put that cigarette in  the flire,
Toad ! said the captain of the Remove
quietly,

“Rats " )

#1 don't want te handle you,” said
Harry. “You're not & nice fellow for
any decent man o touch, 1M give you
a plain warming: My Quelelr put you
into this study, and we've got io stand
vou.. But we've not got {o siand your
dirty tricks, and we won'i, You'll
stop smoking now, and if you ever
smoke in this study again, you'll go
out of it, neck and am];, and you won 't
be allowed to come back., Got that?”

“Ionarch of all you survey, and all
that, what?" sneered Bright, "1
know now why Skinper calls you the
Great Panjandrun. But the Great
Panjandrum Dbizney won't wash with
me, Go and eav coke”

Wharton compressed his lips.

“You'll throw that cigaretic into the
fire, and give me your word npot to
smoke in the study apain,” ho said.

Bright laughed.

“Yes or no?” .

“Rals ! answered Bright. _

“Phat does it,” said fhe captain of
the Remove. “You're going!”

Ho grasped the back of the_aim-
chair and tilted it forward. Edgar
Bright shot out in & hcap on the

hearthrug. .

He landed there with a yell

“Yaroocogh! Groooogh ! ]

The cigarette had dropped from his
mouth, and found a lodgment on his
neck, as he sprawled. One end of the
cigarette Bright, apparently, liked, In
his mouth. Evidently he did not like
the other end on his neck, Ha gave
a flendizh howl as the hot end of the
cigarctte established contact.

“Ha, hs, ha!" roared Nugent

Bright leaped to his feet. :

He made a spring et the captain of
the Remove, and Wharton's hands went
up at ance to meet tha attack.

But the Toad suddenly stopped.

It was his way to irritate a fellow
ints  drastic measures, and then fo
back out from the consequences. Whar-
ton's clenched fists, with his eyes
gleaming over them, daunted the Toad
at onec. He backed off with almost
ludierous haste.

"i'h‘.’e]l?” snapped Wharton contemptu-
ously. r

“You—you rotter!” panted Bright.

“Are you coming oni”

nrHE_.ng ,}Iﬂll Er:i

Wharton pointed to the deor.

“Get oui!” he said.

Bright gave him an slmost wolfish

lock. )
“Das you think you can furn me oub

of my own study? he exclaimed
savagely. “Don't be a fool!™
4T warned vou,” =aid Wharton

quietly, “We've been fed up with you
a long time. Now youwre going!”

“Skinner will take you in said
Nupent langhing. “*You're birds of a
ft-aglmr. vou know.” .

“T'in not going,” hissed Bright., “ And
if you shove me out, Mr. Quelch will
have something 1o say about i, I can
tell vou.”

“You can go to Mr. Quelch and tell
him youw're turned out, and tell him
tho  veason, if you like,” said Harry
“I1f Mr. Quelch knew you half as well

Tie Macxver Lisrany,—No. 1,033,
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22 we do, he would ask the Head o
turn you out of Greyiriars. Anpvhow,
you're not staying lhece. Are you
guiug on youyr feet o on your necki”

“I'm not going *

“You ave!

Wharton advanced grimly on
Toad,

Study No. 1 had borne with that un-
pleasant occupant for a long timé, but
1t was the finish now,

Bright Dacked away, snarling.

“Hands off ¥ he said, between his
tecth. “"I'm not going to hght vou,
you raotter; but I’ﬁ. brain you if you
lay a finger on me”

He grabbed up a chair and swung it
over his head, His eyes blazed at the
captain of the Demove.

Whavrion did not stop,

“I mean it! yelled Dright, as he
LI O,

The caplain of the Remove did not
heed. He came straight at the Tozd,
ad Bright struek at him desperately
with the chair. Wharton caught it and
torned the blow aside, and the chair
wend to the floor with a cerash. The
next moment the weedy Toad was
crumpling up in Wharton's grasp.

With arms and legs wildly fiying in
the aiv, Bright was swept to the study
doorway. He went throngh the door-
way whizzing.

_The- persistent ill-Tuck that had degped
Billy Bunter's footsteps that afternson
had not deserted him yol. Tt was at
that precise moment that William
George Bunter came along the passage
from the Remove staircase. Ho arrived
outsicde Btudy No. 1, just as Dright
flew from inside.

There waz a leerifie collision in the

IOVe passage.

“Wheoop ! roared Bunter,

“Yaroooh I yelled Bright,

And the Toad and the Ow] of the
Remove were strown in the passage
togorhes,

tho

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bunter on the War-Path !

ib H, my hat!” gasped Nugent.
O “Ha, ha, " ha!” yelled
Levison.
Crash! Bump!

Wild wyells rang along the Hemove
paszage. Fellows stared out of their
study doorways.

“Hallol What's
Peter Tadd.

“¥Yaroooh

“¥ow-ow-ow [
MThe gamcfulness seems to be ter
vific,” chuckled " Hurree Jamsot Ram
Singh.

** Ha, ha, hai”

Billy Bunter sat op dizzily. DBright
lay sprawling breathlessly on the floor.

Bunter had been tiptoeing past Study
Mo, 1, fearful of being spotted by
Bright. He did not want that httle
matter of the calke to be raked up agnin.
But for hiz excecding caution, Wharton
would have heard him coming, and the
rollizion would have been avoided.
Bonter had net succeeded in avoiding

Beight!
“%} Wow,

this gume? shouted

w ! wow ! Yaroaoah !
Where's my spees? Who was that? I
sav, you fellows,  the ceiling’s falling
in ! yelled Bunter.

“Ha, ha, hal"

“Rorry, old fat man '™ gasped Whar-
ton. Y1 didn't hear vou coming! What
on ecarth were you crecping along like
a phost fort _

“Yow-ow-ow! That beast Bright is
after me!” gasped Dunter. *Besides,
I wasn't creeprog. I'm not afraid of

s INTRODUGE A NEW CHUM TO THE “MAGNET™ TO-DAY! THANKS!

Bright. Yow-ow-ow! I say, sométhing
fell on me! Wasn't it the geiling I

“Ha, ha, ha ¥
" ‘jIl:. was Brighg ! chuckled Wharton,

I've just chucked him out of the study.
Can't you sec him, you owli”

“How can I see anything when I've
dropped my specs?™  howled Bunter,
“Look heve, I'mm hurt! I'm not going
to be knocked about like this! OW-
ow-ow |7

Bunter blinked round him.

Without Ins spectacles the visibility
was not good; but he made out Edgar
Bright sprawling breathlessly at  his
¢lbow. He glared at Lin.

Bunter had been sceking all the
afternoon to dodge trouble with Bright.
But he was enraged now, He was hurt:
and .Bright, sprawling and spluttering
for breath, did not look a very danger-
ous adversary. Diily Bunter rolled ovor
towards him and punched.

Thump, thump, thump!

“Takeo that, you rotter | roared Bun-
ter, “Take that—and that—and ithat!
I'll give you hknocking a fellow down
when he ain't looking! Take that ™

“Ha, ha, ha " yelled the Removites.

“Go it, Bunter!l” shricked Petor
Todd. “Ha, ha, ha! Reoll up, you
fellows! DBunter's on the war-path !

The Remove were awarmin? in the
passage now, Thore were yells of en-
couragement to Billy Bunter. Nobody
was likely to sympathise with the, un-
popular Toad—and Bunter on tke war-
path as entertaining, Grostly en-
couraged by the vells of the Reomovites,
and still more encouraged by the cir-
cumstance  thot Dright, instead of
resisting, was sceking only to cseape,
William Gedrge DBunter pressed his
altack for all he was worth.

Thump, thump, thump, thump!

Thumpz with Dunfer’s exfonsive
weight behind them were not negligiblo.
The fat junior was putting all his beof
inte it Cortainly  DBrght, weedy
slecker as he was, was more than a
reatch for Bunter in combat had ho
carcd: to stand up lo it. DBut obviously
he did not care to stand np to it. He
wriggled and squirmed and yelled, and
tore himosell away from " Bunier at last,
and scrambled to his feet,

“Stop him!"” velled Duuter, full of
fght now. A fecing adversary was all
that Bunter necded fo make him as
brave as a lion, “Stop him! Den't let

him get away! I'm going to lick the
cnd ¥

“Keep off, you fat idiet!” panted
Bright.

“¥ah! Funk!™

Bunter rushed valorously on his
eNemy.

Bright backed away and fairly van up
the g;ya%a :,
“Stop him!™ yellad Bunter. #T'H
pive him tn]{ing a poker to a chap! I'll

ive him making a [uss about & cake!

nover had the cake! Measly cake 1t
was, too! Stop him !V

" IIﬂ'p ]1-'1-; I'IEI:-E”

“What's the hurry, Toad?’ grinned
Vernen-Smith, catching Bright by tho
collee  as  he fRed  past “You're
wanted 1"

“Tet go—let go! Tl

“Here he 15 Bunter !

The Bounder slung Bright back to-
wards the Owl of the Remove. Bunter
was rvolling in pursuit, and DBright
pitehed fairly into his arms.

“Keep off ' shricked Bright,

“Yaht Take that!”

Crash !

All Bunter's weight was hehind the
drive he landed on Bright's nose. Tha
Toad went over as if a cannon-ball had
gtruck him.

“Man down ! chockled Beob Cherry.
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“Ha, ha, hat"

Bunter danped triumphantly round
hiz faillon enemy. He brandished his
fat fists in the air end velled to Bright
to get up and come on. It was a new
expericnca for William George Bunter
to trivmph in a fistical encounter, and

& was onjoyine himself now.

“Yah! Funkl You're not half
licked wet!” he roasred. “Got up!
Funk! Come on! I'm going to smash
you! Come on, yvou Toad!”

Bright lay gasping. He was guite
dazod by that terrific drive, and what
little courage he had was gone. His
eyes pleamed up atl Bunter like o rat’s,
but he made no motion to rise.

“ Licked " grinned the Bounder.
“Licked—=—by Bunter!” said Tom
Redwing, laughing.

. “Ha, ha, ha!t”
“Come on!"” roared Bunter.
“1—I=I'tn dona " gasped Bright.

VU ¥eh! Funk! You own up you're
licked?" demanded DBunter triwmph-
antly.
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Buntor jammed the glasses on his fat
little nose.

“ Look here, Wharton——"'

“Looking ! answered the captain of
the Remove.

#¥You chucked that cad Bright out of
the sftudy and bowled me over!”
snorted BPunter.

“Guilty, my lord.’

“Well, I've a jolly goed mind to lick
you, as I've licked him, that's all!”
sald DBunter. *“1 conld do it with one
hand !

“Oh, my hat! I rather think you'd
need hath, old fat bean—and somebody
else to lend you a hand, too!'™

“1f

“No cheeck! enorted Dunter.
vou want e to come into that study
and mop it up with you, you've only
got to say o !”

801" said Wharton cheerily.

““Ha, ha, ha!"

Buntor blinked ot him. His victory
had mounted to hiz head, mnd he was
bursting with bellizerence. But his
belligerence faded a liitle now,
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Facing the Musle |

' KINNER!™
S “Scrry I'm  wather  busy,”

answered Skinner politely .
Skinner was quite self-pos-
sessed, and he showed no trace of alarm
when the captain of the Remove looked
mto the study.

Skinnor had roflecked considerably
sinco his angry outburst to Ponsonby
Co., and the result of his reflections was
that he had hitle to fear so long as ho
did not give himself away. The fellows
were certain to suspect him, ospecially
Levison, who was as keen as steel. But
they could prove nothing-—how could
they prove anything? Ouly the High:
cliffe ?ﬁlluws knew for a fact that he had
put them up to cellaring Levizon just
before the mateh, and leaving hium tied
up in the old courts at Higheliffe.

How Loevison had got loose was still a
mystery to Skinmer, and he had been
greatly slarmed by the miscavriage of
his scheme. Dut reflection showed him
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“Brave, Bumnter!” chorlled Peter
Todd. ; ;

“Bome ﬁﬁh!mg-mun, what? grinned
Johnny Dull,

“Ha, ha, hal”

“ Bleszed if 1 zce anything to cackle
at!” said PBunter, blinking round.
“Don't you fellows cackle at me! I've
licked that ecad, and I could lick any
man in this pessage, and chance it !”

Bunier's  vietory, litke wine, had
mounted to his head. He blinked
round at the yelling Removites in a very
war-like way.

“Bparc me!"” gasped Peter Todd;
and the juniors yelled again.

“Merey ! stuttered 1Bob Cherry.

Bright was limping away with his
handkerchief to his nose. He waa
thoroughly licked, at all events. Billy
Bunter bestowed a «isdainful blink on
Limn, and encther on the hilarious
ﬁapiﬂrs, and rolled back to Study Ne. 1,

15 spectacles were strewn about some-
whers,

“Here's your blinkers, old bean,”
said Levison, laughing. He picked
them up and handed them to the Owl
of the Remove.

“Well, if it was an accident, and
you'rg sorry——" he amended,

“"But I'm not sorry.”

&£ Eh “_'llr?‘.?

“ Mot sorey 1™

“If you want a licking. Wharton—-"

“¥Yearning for 1t,” said the captain of
the Remove.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Well, T won't lick you,” said Bunter,
on further refection.

“Oh, do!” implored Wharton.
"I won't, old chap—not after you've
Just been playving football, You musi bo
tired, and=—and——"

“Not ab all”

Tl et you off,” seid Buniter
encrously.  “Not a werd, old fcllow.
%’ln letting you off. I'll tell you what

T'll do, 1I'll come in and have sapper
with you, just to show there's no ill-feel-
mg.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

And Bunter did. And ever supper he
enterteined Study No. 1 with & graphic
account of a conversation he had over-
heard on Courthicld Common that after-
nooT.

that a cool denial of any knowledge of
tho niatter must see him through. What
ever the Hemove footballers suspecied,
they eould not condemn & man on mere
Buspicion, ]

Ho the cad of the Remove was quite
himself when Wharton lookod in Study
No. 2, He was extremcly off-hand.

Snoop and Stott were there, and they
only  looked mildly sucprised ab
Wharton coming to the study at all
Wharton could guess that Bkinner had
told hiz chums nothing of his scheme. It
was not a matker that he carved to con:
fide oven to lus friends. Stott certainly
would have “kicked ¥ at it, and Snoo}
would have been scared ab the idea.

Bright was in the study, and he gave
Wharton & scowl. Whether he was there
as & visitor or as & permancnt inmate
YWharton did not know, and eared little.
VWhat he knew was that Edgar Bright
was not coming back to Study No. 1
unless he changed his manucrs and
customs very extensively.

“Look in another time, old bean,”
added SBkinner. **Always at your scr
vico when I'm not busy.”

Tue Macwer Liprany.—™o. 1,033,
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“You've fnished prep, I think,” said

HMl‘i’h .

“(Oh, yes! But I'm resding some
tracts to my friends. We do this sort of
improvin’ thing of an evenin’ in this
study. Other studies should note and

copy.”

Elﬁuﬁp and Stott grinned, and Bright

ave & sour smile Skinner was evi-
Eenthr in a humorous vein.

“Tt's wvery wpliftin’,”  went on
Skinner gravely. “ Shut the door alter
you, Wharton; you're intercuptin’.

“You're wanted, Skinner.”

“T'wve said I'm busy. If you want to
consult me about the fogiball--another
time.’”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roarcd Stott, greatly
tickled af the ides of the captain of the
Rallimw: consulting Skinner about foort-
ball.

“Til  give you some tips with
pleasure, when I've got time,” said
Skipner airily. "I came over to see you
pley to-day, you know. But I couldn’t
stand your sort of Boccer, and I cleared.
Too fumblin’. Not worth a man's time
to watah.”

“Will you come down to the Rapi®

“Thanks, no—not at present.”

“You won't walk down? asked
Harry.

“T'vo gatd I won't.”

“You'd rather be carried?”

“Oh, don't bo funny I m%r:d Skinner.
“I've told you I'm busy. You're inter-
ruptin’ the discourse, and preventin’' me
{rom impiovin® these fellows’ minds. Go
away quietly.”

arton glanced beck
passege.

“8kinner prefers to be carried,” he
said, “Any volunteers?”

“Yes, rather!™

The doorway of Study No. 2 was
crowded with voluntcers at once. Harold
Bkinnor rase to his feet.

“Don't troubla, my dear men,” he
drawled. "If you reslly want me so
much, I'll amble along with you. P'm
glad to sea my company so much

into the

'fr"[

desircd by my dear schoolfellows. Ii's
gratifyin'.” . ]

Some of the juniors grinned.

“Come on, then,” said Bob Cherry.
suppose yvou know what youse
wanted for?” ]

“Of course.  It's a testimonial from
the ¥Form, I suppose,” said Skmner,
“I'm deeply gratiied. It's miy due, of
course. Still, a man docsn't always get
his due.” S

“Ass! You're accused of fixing it up
with the Higheliffe cads to bag Levizon
and keep him off the football maich.”

“0Oh, comec off!” wrged Skinmer.
“Who's been pulling your leg to that
extent

“¥You deny it?" asked Wharton.

“ Naturally.” ;

“Woll, you can deny it to the whale
Form’; and, if you're not guilty, you'll
be plad to have your character cleared.”

“artainly, old bean., I'm rather par-
ticular about my characier. IHitherto
spotless, I shouldn't like to sce any stain
put on it,” said Skinner Llandly.

“{h, get a move on

“T'm followin' ¥ou, old scout. Come

on, Snodpey and Stoit—come and sce
my character cleared.” _
And Skinner lounged out of the study
after Wharton, and his friends followed
him. His manner was guite confident
and airy; but, as & matler of fact
Skinner was not feeling so casy as he
looked. But he told himseli over and
over again that there was no proof what-
ever the fellows might suspect. .

He marched into the Rag with a
ecrowd of the Removites, Erncst Levi-
son was thore, his face rather sombre,
The junior from St Jim's would have
proferred to let the whole matter drop,
since the scheme bhad failed, and no
harm had bean done, after all. But the
matter was rather toa serious for the
Roemove footballers to let it drop with-
ont; investigation. )

Skinnor gave Ernest Levison a nod.

“Had & good game, old bean!” he
asked.
nr
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“Ripping, thanks!®

“(Glad you decided to play, after glli”
smiled S8kinner. “ When I saw you walk
off with Ponsonby just before the mateh
I thought you were goin’ on the razzle
with yeur old friends. Changed your
mind—what "

Levison did not answer thab, except
with a look of contempt.

“Go it, Wharton,” said Squiff, “ We're
all here.” .

“NYesg, po 16" gald Skinner. “I ‘seem
to be the only fellow present who hasn't
heard the funny story.”

“Ponsonby got Levison away Wwith a
varn that something had happened to his
young brother, Levizon minor of the
Third,” said Har “Pon's gang werp
waiting in the old courts, a.mf thoy col-
lared Levison and tied him np. He
would have missed the match, only a
fellow happened to butt in and release
him. We all think that Pon and his
gun% were put up to doing it. Some of
us thought from the start that you put
them up to it, SBkinner.”

Skinner laughed.

“ Are you aceusin’ a man of playing a
dirty trick on that sort of evidence*" he
asked. *“ You're joking, I suppose”

“MNot in the least. You were at High-
cliffe, and wou never follow the team.
You had your own reasons to-day.”

“I was rather curious to sce Levison
play. I wondered whether smokin’
spoiled a fellow’s form for footer, as
you've often told me it does.”

Wharton fixed hiz eyes on SBkinner,

“You deny i&?"

“QOh, yes!” said Skinner carelessly.

“ You deny meeting Ponsonby and his
friends on Courtfield Common after-
wards, and slanging them for mucking
up the scheme

Skinner {airly jumped.

“Wha-a-t 77 he stuttered.

“"He, he, hel” came [rom
Bunter.

“"That seems to sort of touch a chord
in Skinner's memory,” grinned tho

Billy

Bounder. “Remember anythin’ of the
zort, Skinneri"” .
Skinner tried to recover himself,

though the unexpected question
guite confounded him.

“ Well 7" said Wharton scornfully.

“ Nothin' of the kind, of course,” said
Skinnmer, in & gasping voice. ' I—I
haven't seen FPonsonby to-day that I
know of.”

“You didn't call him & fooll”

- Nunno,™

“And an idioti™ ;

“N.n-no!* stammered Ekinner. Ha
understood now that his talk with the
Higheliffe nuts had been not only sean,
but heard.

“ Bunter!” rapped out Wharton,

“Yes, old chap,” grinned the Owl of
the Remove, .

“Tell the fellows what you told us in
the study at supper.”

“¥Yes, rather, old beanl”

Baunter fairly purred. All eyes were
fixcd on him; for once the Owl of the
Remove was getting the limelight that
e loved. Skinner stared at him in
angry surprise. g

“What does that fat idiot know about
1t he snapped.

“Lots!" grinned Bunter,

“Covgh it up, f[atiy”
Brown. .

Bunter preceeded to cough it up.

*“1 went for a walk this afternoon. ]
waan't dodging Bright. You fellows
know that I ain’t afraid of that cad., [
licked him in the Remove passage.”

"“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Keep to the point, fathead!™ =zaid
Harry.

“X came on those Higheliffe cads on
the common,” resumed Bunter. * First

said  Tom
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of ail I thought T'd wade in and walion
the lot. of them."

“But second thoughts
asked the Bonnder,

"}-Iﬁa ]'IR, hR [s.h

“Oh, really, Smithy—"

“ Keep to the -point, vou fat duffer!”
exclaimed the captain of the Remowe
impatiently.

“Oh, really, Wharton—"

“iet on with it ! rosred Bob Cherry.

“h, really, Cherry—"

“Buck up, you blithering dummy ™
exclaimed Johony Bull, '

“0Oh, really, Bu]l—*

“Kick him., somebody.”

“Kecp off, vou beasts! T’ geltiup
on with it as fast as I ean, but how's a
fellow to get on with 1t when vou keeop
on interrupting him. I decided not to
liek those Highcliffe cads. You see.
there were s1x of them, and four s all
could tackle at once”

“Oh, my hat!¥

“Six might have been too many for
me,” explained Bunter. “I don't focl
sure of that, but they might.”

"“The mightfulness is terrifie.”

“ Ibesides, the ¥ead's told us not Lo
rag with Higheliffe,” went on Bunter.
“And, besides, you fellows were playing
football there to-dav., And, besides——"

“Wea don't want 4o know all the
reasons why vou wero o a blue fupkt™
hooted Bolb,

“Oh, really, Cherry! T decided to
hide behind the fence till the beasts were
gmm. and that was how I happencd to

car Skinner talking to them., He was
in & rage at Levison getting boack to the
football match, and he slanged the
IMigheliffe fellows right and left.  Fe
called Pon a fool and an idiot, and ali
sorts of things. They said they'd dons-
their best to do what Skiuner wanted
them to do, and——"

“That's enough,” said Harry,

were  Dest:”

T . 15 S il Rk - .

= e

“ As it"s 1M to me to give sentence,”” sald Levison, *‘ we'll let Skinner off with a caution.™
ofiElkgll ¢ But, 1 say, you fellows.” chimed in Billy Bunter.
ey ;‘1 gauntipt. X brought 2 slipper specially.’” **Ha, ha, ha ! ™ (Sce chapler ©.)

“ I thought he was going to run the

[

_-'-:' ] .;: :II
' h :
| d I
| .I
I 1 f ﬂ
q{ i T
1 r
F “” "1 ___; 31 )
Hil 1“ Ha &= 9 ==
‘.!! || E ll&% : L%‘H-q.
- Ii T
e e 1l ’ j
_.—~"""d’ — -,i
L,
“‘I{'::hm-e‘e,l lotz m;::m-—” THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Y Reep the rest.” e
“ Oh, =‘r¢a";"*?‘.¢hmm_ﬁ7-. Skinner's Sentence !
“"You've heard that, Skinner. What

Irave you got to say®”

Skinper shrugeged his shoulders,

“You all know Bunter,” he =zaid.
“He's made this yarn up, of course.
Ic'z just in his style”

“ (3h, really, Skinner——"

“We all know Bunter,” aFl‘eed Whar-
ton, “but he hasn't made this yarn up.
Mobody had sald a word to him about
wliat happened Lo Levison at HighchHe
when he told us this story in the study.
You're bowled out, Skinner. There was
precious  litile doubt, asnyhow, and
there's none now. You put Ponsonby
and his evew up to nobbling a Grevirviars
man just before & match.”

“ =1 deny—-" stammered Skinner,

“You prefer the matter to go before
ithe head of ithe gamics?™ asked Harry
VWharton {;ui&tl_-,',

“What!” panted Skinner.

“Wingate of the Sixth is the man to
deal with an affair of this kind,” said
Wharton grimly, “I you want him to
geal with if, say so.  1f not, tell the
tratn while you've got a chanece™

mliinecy panted for breath,

Not for any consideration whatevey
would he have allowed the matter to go
bifore the head of the gpames for in-
guiry. The captain of the school was
the last man in the world that Skinnor
wished to inguire mto his preocesdings.

“We all know the truth now,” said the
:‘:E;pta.m of the Rlemove contemptuously.
“But vou have a right to appeal to the
Lead of the games if you choose. What
do your say?

Hkinner gave him a lock of concen-
trated bitteruess. There was only one
thing for him to say now, and e said it.

“1—I own up,” he muttered sullenly.
It was more a lark than anything else.
Now o ay yvou like about it, and hang

A TR

e UILTY " said the captain of
the Reomove.

“'Ihe rotter!” growled Bob
Cherry.

“The reuk outsider

*Phe terrifie scoundrel I

“*Rag him !I” roared Johnny Bull.

Snoop and Bright had already edged
away  from Skinner. One of them, at
least, was as bad as he; and the other
not much better; bot neither was Lhe
fallow to stand by a friend in distross.
It was hecayse Skinner was down, not
becanse he was & raseal, that they sidled
awey from him and disappesrcd behind
tire crowd of Removites, I'rederick
Stott was still with Skinner, however,
atnd ho turned a stare on him es he
owned up to what he lnd done.

“You own up, Skinper?™ he de-
manded.

“Yes,” mottered Skinner. ™ What’s
qu good of denyin' it any further, you
ool Y

“No good, if it's true. Tt was s dirky
trick,” said Stott. “If I'd known what
you were geoing over to  Iigheliffo
for I'd jolly well have stopped
yvou, Of all the rank oulsiders, you take
the cake! And Stolt sirode away in
disgust,

“ Rag the cad ' cexclaimed Squiff.

“Toanch bim! growled the Bounder.

“Eb tu, Brute!” quoted Bkinner, with
bitter mockery. " You played just such
a' trick on that fellow Dallas who was
here last term, Smithy ; it was from you
I got the wheeze, in fact,”

The DPounder fushed crimson, and
made a stride towards Skinner with his
fiste clenched. Tom Redwing caught his
arm and pulled him back.

“The rotter has owned up, you
fellows,™  said  the captain of  the
Remove, “We've got io make him
winierstand that he ecan’t carry his

THe MacreET Lisrany.—No. 1,033,
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private querrels into football. We
utight have lost the match M

1 never cared s rop about ihe
mateh,” growled Skinner. 1 was out
1o disih that cpd Levison, and I'm only
sorry ic didn’t come off.”

Levison compressed his lips.

“YWhat have I done to you, Skinner?”

he asked. ;
“You've done lots of things™
answered Skinner, with a look of

hateed. “You've put on airs with
fellows who were your friends -when
vou were here before, to keep in with
Wharton and his smug crew. You've
pulled the leg of the whole Form, and
taken in nearly everybady excepting ne.
I'm sbout the only chap who knows you
for the humbug you are. I'd like to sce
you kicked out of the school again, as
you were once before.”

0, cheese it!” said Nugent

disgust. ¢

“1° think yow've said enough,
Skinner,” said the -<captain of the
Remove. *“ Youw're such o roiter that a
fallow hardly knows: what to do with
you. I think we'd better léave you to
Levison, as ha was' the chap injured by
vour dirty trick.”

“Hear, hear!” said Dob Cherry.
“Levison's judge! Trot aut the sentence

in

on the prisoner af fthe bar, your
worship.” ]

“ And make the esteemed. punishment
fit the cxecllent crime,”” reomarked

Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh,

HGo it, Levison 1™

All eves tarned on the junior from
2%, Jim's, Bkinner’s oyes turned with
the rest with great spprehension,

He did not expect any mercy from
the fellow he had plotted against. Fver
since Levison's return to his oid school
he had-been the cobject of petty perse-
cution, of incessant sneers and insinua-
tions from Skinner for no better reason
than that he was a decent fellow and
accepted as & decent fellow by all the
Hemove.

Lovison was silent.

Skinner fairly twitched. with anxicty.
Ho knew that the punishmeni of his
treachory would be severe, and he ex-

clad it to be all the more severe when
it was left to Levison to give scntence.
There was no doubt that the sentence,
howsoever scvere it might be, would be
carried ownk faithfully.

“Go it, Levison ! said Squilf,

“Bentence !

“You fellows really waunt to leave it
to ma?"” asked Levison, after a long
panse,

"“Yes; it's up to you,"
captain of the Remove.

“Pile it on!" said Skinner bitterly.
“Now's your chance, Levison., Make
the most of it."

Lovison did not heed him,

“Well,” ho zaid, *I think wa ma
take it that SBkinner, just as he gai:{
was not thinking sbout losing uws the
match. He was only getting at me per-
sonally in doing what he did. There
were reserves on the ground to take my
plece if I hadn't turned up in time.
think that makes a cﬁﬁemncu
Skinner's favour.”

“Oh ! exclaimed the juniors.

*“He really was not thinking of muck-
ing up the match, and, as it turned out,
no harm was done,” went on Levison,
“If you fellows reelly leave it to nfo
to give sentence, I say——""

“What?"

“Let him off with 2 caution!" eaid
Levison,

“Why, yvou asgs—"

2 g

a ¢ chum
Toe Macwer Lisraky.—No. 1,035,
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Bkinner stared af the junior from 8t.
Jim’s, harvdiy able to believe his ears.
He had countoed upon o scvore rageing
as a certainfy, probably to be follpwed
by & sentence of Coventry for the rest
of the term. He stared at Levison like

e fellow in a dream;

VWharton’s  expression was  very
peculiar for soeme moments.

“¥ou mean that, Levison?' he
nskod,

“Yes; I think that will ineet the
case,”
o “Rot!"™  roared Bolsover major.

Rag the cad!™

“It was left to me to give sentence,”
answered Levison quictly, “I've given
it. It's for the fellows to decide
whether they will stand by 1t or not.”

“Of couvrse, we shall stand by it,”
said the captain of the Remove, “ But
—hut—well, ‘vou're getting off cheaply,
Skinner,”

“I say, you fellows, T thonght he was
%qrng to run’ the gauntlet,” exclaimed

illy . Bunter,  “I brought a slipper
specially.*

“1Ia. ha, ha!"

“"You're Jet off with & caution,
Skinner,” said the captain of the
Remove, " If anvthing of the kind

happens apgain vou'll be rogged bald-
headed. Now you ean get out!”

Bkinner fairly gasped. e secmed
unable to believe 1n his own good luck.

“Cut, wyou rotter!” growled Beb
Cherry. “I've » jolly gocd mind te
!r:lﬂgl: you out of 1he Rag, and blow the
judge.

“Bame here!” pronted Johnny Bull,

“The samefulness is terrific.”

Harold Bkinner turned slowly to the
door. Fien yet he seemed unable to
realise that he was to be sllowed to
depart untouched. But not & hand was
raised as he went to the door.

S3ome of the fellows hissed, but that
was all, The door of the Rag opened
and closed behind Skinner.

Skinner went back to hiz  study.
Snoop and Siott did not rejoin him,
but Bright came in a little later.

Skinner was sitting itn the armehair,
with his hands in his pockets and o
moody, thoughtful ecxpression on his
face. DBright eyed im far szome
moments, but Skinner did not spesk.
He seemed to be plunged in deep re-
Aection,

“Well, you got ¢ff," said Bright at
last.

Skinner nodded,

“I thought you wera for
Bright.

“Eﬂ} did I- ¥

“It was a2 mug's game keeping the
fellow out of. a %mtlg.all mateh, " went
on Bright. “What was the good of
that? I'd rather sece the rotter kicked
out of the school. Some zensze in that.
And. it could bo worked.™

Skinner  looked at him
ADSWErINg,

“From what I've heard he used fo
have a preity juicy charactor when ho
was hero before,” =zaid Bright. “I&
stanids to reason that the beaks haven't
forgotien it. It would be casy encugh
to fix something on him and get shot
of the cad for good.”

“Think s01”

“I'm sure of it!" said DBright
sagerly. “ Bomething to make out that
he's just what he used te be, anly
worse. We could manege it topether.
I'll help you all I can, with all my
heart.™

Bkinner was silenk.

it,” said

without

“Well, what do you say?" asked
Bright, .
“What I szay iz this,”" answered

Skinner deliberately. “Chuck it! I've
béen down on that chep, and he had it

Bright. I don't know what you've

in hiz hands, if he'd chozen, to make
life not worth living for me in  tha
Remove. He'd only to say the word
and the fellows wauﬁ;i have ragged mo
right and left, and =ent mo to

ventry.  I've heen in Coventry
before, and I know what it's like.
Levison leb me off. (Goodness knows
why., 1 don't claim to be a inedel
character, but ['ve got my limits,
]{qght. I'm letting Levison alone after
this. ™

The Toad’s eyves gleamed.

“¥ou turning =oft?” he
“My hat!”

“Hoft or not, I mean what I say.
I'm doing nothing against Levison after
this, and, more than that,” went on
Skinner, *you're doing nothing, ecither,
ok
against the chap, or why you want h&;m
shifted out of Greyfriars, and I don't
care. But I tell you this, you'ro not
going {o play any tricks on him, I
shall jolly soon chip in if you do, see ™

Bright compressed his thin lips with
”ﬁ_:r die in thi 1
. o can dig in this study if you
bike,” said Skfﬁnﬁh “We got QI‘IFEH
right together, =o far as that goes. But
let Levison alone,™

Il do as I choose about
hizsed Bright.

“Do, But if anything happens to get
the fellow into trouble with the beaks,
leave it to me to put them wise about
i," siid Skinner.  “Mind, mLCan
that, and you'd better think twice,™

Aud with that Skinner left the study,
leaving the Toad gritting his teeth and
realising that he had lost the ally ha
had counted upon. On the way to the
Remove dormitory that night Skinner
touched Ernest Levison on the arm.
Levison glanced at him,

“Just & word,” muttered Skinner.
“I wouldn't say it befare the fellows,
but—hbut I'm sarry.”

“All serene,” said Levison, with a
51:3':1]12. :

'T've got a ti aor vou,” added
Skinner, “Ti‘l-l:tl'ﬂE-ﬁ a fellow in the
Bemove you want to keep an ¢ye open
for, I believe now that you are play-
ing & straight game, Levison; but if
you cver play the goat again vou can
depend on it that the fellow I've men-
tioned will make use of it spainst you,
That's all.”

“Thanks!" said Levison,

Skinner nodded and left him, Levison
lasking after him rather curiously. He
realised that his trouble with Skinner
was over, They were not likely te be
friends, but they were .o longer
enemies. And there was, satisfaction in

ithat knowledge to Levisan of tha
Remove,

sncercd,

that 1™

o j—

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.,
Bunter Is Shocked !
' I BAY, vou fellows—"

* Scat 1
“But, I spy——>"
“"Rats 17

“Look here—" roared Billy Bunter.

But the Famous Five of tha Hemave
did not “look there”™

They were busy.

It was a week since the Higheliffe
match, and during that wock Study
No. 1 had been a much more pleazant
place of abode than herctofore, Bright
of the Remove had taken his exclusion
from the eclebrated study without rosist-
ance, no doubt boecanse he had no choien
in the matier. He belonged to Study
Mo. 11 now, Bkinner & Co, having made
him welcome there—his tastes wore
much in common with those of the black
sheep of the Remove. And without the
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obnoxious presence of the Toad, Study
Na. 1 was the happy abode of yore.

On the ptesent occasion the Famous
Five were all gathered there. It was =
hali-boliday, and 1t was very unusual for
the Famous I'ive to spend a hali-holiday
id the study. PBuat cutside, the rain was
coming down in torrenis; foothall and
most other things were off; and the
chums of the Hewove were putting in
an afternoon st the ™ Greyiriars Herald.”
That farmous journal was supposed to. be
& weckly paper; but it appeared at
rather  arregular  ntervals, Indeed,
Bkinner had remarked that it was so
weekly that it had died. Dut it always
revived again sooner or dater, especially
when the weather was bad; in fact, its
youthful editors seemed to save it wp
for & rainy day, _

With - the rain dashing against the
study windows, and the wind howling
smong the leafloss trees in the drenched
guad, and the boom of a troubled sca
echoing from the rocky shore, theo . staff
of the "“Herald ” settled down io
editorial dutics. The “Herald” had
many ¢ditors and sub-aditors—alniost as
many as it had readers. Many hands
made light waork, and so a whole number
oould be produced on a rainy half-
holiday ; though Skinner, judging, &z he
said, by results, declared that teo many
cooks spoiled the broth. But nobody
cared for Skinnar's opinton, least of afl
the editor-inchief asnd hiz pumerous

The Famous Five wore all busy, and
8mithy was in {he study, the Bounder
being sports editor. Levison had been
offered & sub-editorship, which he had
smilingly accepted; but he was not pre-
sent now, apparently having bustincss
elsewhere.  8ix distinct glares were
turned on Billy Bunter, as he appeared
in the deorway of the editorial office,

“1 say——"" repeated the Owl of the
Remove,

“Hook it 1"

“Oh, really, Cherpy—""

* Buzz off, Bunter ! exclaimed Harry
Wharton,. *“We're busy! Roll away
and tell some other study that you'ro
cxpecting a postal-order.”

“0h, really, Wharton—-"

“My esteemed chums, I have now com-
pleted the beautiful snd ridieulous
poem,” said Hurres Jamset Ram Singh.
“The lendfulness of the ear is the proper
caper, and I will read it out alouwdfully.”

“Hem !
fellows,

“1 say, you
Le':mnnm—"'

T Zhut vp, Bunier [?

“ But that fellow—-" g

“Shut up!™ reoared all the editorial
staff together. i

"My esteemed poem deals whth our
voyage to the South Secas in the vaca-
tien, my estoemed chums,” cxplained
the Nabob of Bhanipur, I regard it s
both excellent and preposterous.”™

“Ha, ha, ha!?

“Go it, Inky!" said Fob Cherry,
“Cut it short, old man”

The nabob proceeded to read out his
beautiful verses. e coughed modestly
and started:

that fellow

¥ ‘On a worthy ship,
We made a trap, ‘
As beld as venerable Hannibals,
As pay as larks,
In spite of sharks, i
And fierce preposterous cannibals,’ ¥

_ “Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the whole staff,
interrupting the poet. Hurrce Jamset
Bam Singh regarded them in mild
SUrprise,

My worlhy ehums, thia is not & comie

=

poem,” he explatined. “It 15 excelleng
versification of ridiculous solemnity.”

“0ur mistake,” dhuckled Bob Cherry,
“(vet on with it.”

“I eay, you follows——"

“Hhut up, Bunter [

“The second verse extends itself thus.
fully,” said the pabol, and be resumed ;.

“ Midst wild alarphs,
Wikich did no harms,

We sailed the huge Pacifie,
'he thunder roared,
While Bunter snored,

The uproar was terrific”

““Ha, ha, he 1™

Evidently the sorious solemnity of that
peem was lost on the editorial staff of
the *“Greyviriars Herald.” Like the
thunder deseribed by FHurree Jamsét
Ham Etingh, they roared, Heedless, the
poet went on.,

“F EAfter & while,
We found the isle,
And scarched about and rovndfully,
With terrific pleasure,
Wo found the treasure,
And ; lillrugght it homewardbound.
ully, F3

The staff of the *Greviriars Herald ¥
almost sobbed. Hurree Jamsot. Ram

Singh scemed n little perplexed  Bob
Cherry wiped his eyes.
“Some poem !’ he said, “That

moonshee yin Bhanipur who tauihf. you
English, old man, must have been &
regular coughdrop.”

“1 say, yvou fellows——

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Are yon still
there, Bunter?”

¥ os, you beast V"’

(Continued on néxl page.)
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Boys~—a new fre; book for you!

There's something entirely new about Meccano this season—
it's coloured !  Except the steel Rods and brass Gears and Pulleys,
every part is now either green or red—real engineering colours,
If you want to know what a wonderful difference this
building with Meccano you must get the new Meccano Book,
It's printed in colours, and explains the New 1927 Meccano in
Every bey should have this book. You
can have it free by sending a postcard to Meccano
Ltd. (Dept, 35), Binns Road, Liverpool, givin
your own name and address and the names anﬁ
addresses of three of your chums, Write to-day
and then go along to your nearest Meccano dealer
and ask him to show you the new coloured parts.
Remember, you can still get Meccano parts with
nickel finish if you want them specially.

The Boring Machine shown here is only one of
hundreds of fine working models that can be built
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DON'T _FORGET OUR SPLENDID COMPANION PAPER—THE “‘GEM™!

“Don't go for & moment. Hand me
that cushion, Nugent! Now, where will

on have it, Bunter " )
¥ Look lwre, you beasts!” sald Bunter

warmly, *“1l've’come up to tell you thet
that iellow Levison is playmg Bright's
tricks.”

GEnl .,

aki
“You know we've found that cad
TGilight rooting about in  Quelchy's

study ?” esid Bunter, while the chums of
the ltemove stared ab  hbim Dblankly.
“You know you went down one mght
snd found him there, and another time
yay—->m" . )

“Wa know all aboub that,” =aid
Jolmuy Bull, . “Blow Dright end his
spying tricks! What do “you mwan
sbout Levison i d

“He's up to the same game," said
Bunter. i

“Don’t be & milly ass!” said the
Boundor. .

“He's in Quelchy's study now,” said
Bunter.  “You know Mr. Q;_Alefch has
gong out for the afterncon. He's gone
to play chess with the vicar, and he
won't be back fill tea, Levison knows
thet, of course. Ie's rooting about in
Quelchy's study now,”

Hﬂ.ﬂtﬁ !_:u-

* Chnek it !

“Well, he is,” said Bunter, I saw
him. I wondered what he was gohng
into Masters' passage for, and '

“No business of yours, {ab
bounder.” :

“Well, I don't approve of this sort of
thing !”* said Bunter loftily. “1 may be
a bit more particular about such things
than fellows, Very likely I am.
T'm rather shocked at Levison.” .

“Look here, Bunter, chuck it!”’ said
Harry Wharton. “Levison’s not o
fellow like Bright, and we all know it.
If Le's in Quﬂ!g‘ny‘s study at all, he has
sompo business there—which iz no busi-
ness of ours or yours, either. Shut up!”

“Qh, really, Wharton——*

Fou

‘Fed-up, old manl!” said Fob
Cherry. * Chuck it!"
“Look herel” roared Bunter. I tell

vou that fellow Levison is sneaking amd
spyin Yaroooch!”

illy Bunter broke off with a sudden.

wild roar, and came headlong in at the

study doorway. For & segond  the
juniors stared at him in amazement,

wondering what had projected Dunter
inta the room so suddenly. Thoe next
wioment, the flushed and angry face of
Frank Levison of the Third Form ap-
peared tin the &mrwa:{; Evidently it
was Levison minor's boot which had
helped the Owl of the Remove into the
study.

“You fat rotter!” cxclaimed the fag,
his eyes flashing at the fat junior,

“Yow-ow-ow ! roared Bunier.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! What de you
call this game, kid ! inquired Bob.

“I came up hera to spesk to my
brother,” safid Levison minor. "I heard
what that fat rotter seid es I carhe up,
g0 I kicked hin 1"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“IT—I—I'll smash wou, vou checky
fag 1" roared Bunter. “I'll teach you to
kick a Remove man, you checky little
beast 1

“Ha dossn’t seem to need any teach-
ing.“ chuackled Bob.

‘Ha, ha, ha!™

Billy Buntér whirled on Levison
minor, with his [at fiste thrashing the
air.

The fag faced him undauntedly.

*“Come on, you fat foozler!” he said,

*I'll mop up the wheole passage with
roul” roared Bunter,

TeEe MacyEr Lisrary.~No. 1,033

“Co it, then 17

“Unly—only yon'ra such a little
shrimp that [ suppose you'd fall down
dead if I hit you,” eard Bunter. *1
don't want to have fo attend an inguesdt
on your account, I'l let you off it you
apologise.’”

Y rata ™

“Y'Il let you off, anyhow, Cutl”

 Shan't !’

“Then I shell retive,” sanid Bunter,
with dignity. I refuse to remain here
m your company.

And  Danter retired—with all the
dignity he eould mwster mm the circum-
stances, 3

“ a2y brother 4sn't here!” asked Levi-
son mingr, leooking into the study.

“No," answered Wharton.

“ Know where he 1s¥"” )

“Bunter's just told us that he's in
Queleny's study,” ssid the captain of
ihe Remove. "1 believe Queleh is out.”
“tgn,  very  likely,”  seid  Frank.
“Thanks ™

And the Third Former went his way.
The chums of the Remove glanced at
ono another rather oddly. 1t was odd
that ‘Levison should be in his Form
master’'s study, whon his Form master
was absent. - They did not -beliove for
a moment that he was spying and pl‘g'-
ing there, as they had found Dright
dewng i but it was difficult to guess what
hiz business could be m Mr., Queleh's
qgquariters. Frank Levizson had not seomed
in the least surprised to hear that he
was there—and that was odd, too. Still,
it was no business of Harry Wharton &
Co’s, and, unlike Bunter, they did nof
take a deep interest in matters which
did not concern them.

B¢ they resumed their oditorial
labours, which were. again interrupted
sbout ten minutes later by the Owl of
the Remove.

*1 say, you fellows—"

“0Oh, cut, for goodncss’ sake!"
claimed Harry Wharion, | ) )

*“Lhat little beast, Levison minor, 1s
i1 Quelchy’s  study  wilhh his major
now,” said Bunter., “I watched him.
Thﬁf"re therc together now, rooting over
Quelchy's study.”

“Rats 1"

“I tell you—"

YWhiz! 'Tha cushion flew, catching
William George Bunter on  his well-
filled waistcoat. Dunier disappeared
into the Remove passage,

“Hand me the poker, Smithy’
Bob Cherry. “I'll go out to hip."

“Yah! DBeast!™ ]

There was a sound of footsteps in
hurried retreat. DBob did not need to

o out with the poker. The Owl of the

emove ceased from troubling at last,
and the busy editorigl staff were at rest,

LR

* zaid

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Mysterious !
RIGHT, of the Remove, stopped at
B Study No. 11 and turned the
door-handle. The door did not

apean,

“Hallo! Who's there?” called out
Skinner’s volce,

“Only me.”

“Oh! It's the Toad, Open the door,
Snoopey !

"The door was unlocked, and the Toad
entercd. SBkinner and Sooop wers in
the study, and there was a haze of
cigarette-smoke 1n tho air.  The two
young rascals were playing banker—
hence the locked deor, Bright elosed the
door and stood looking on at the game
for'a few moments.

“Join up,” said Skinner.

Bright shook his head.

“I'va come to tell you .something,
Eiﬁlllll!.‘l;,” he seid, *““"That fellow 'li'EI:-
son——"*

“Chucle it!" said Skinner, “I don'd
want to hear it 1've told you I'm done
with Levison.”

“He .seemns to lhave scared you,"
snesred right.

“He hasn't scared me, but he's scared
syou all vight,” retorted Skinner. ' Look
somewhere else for a ecatspaw, Nothing
doing here I

“He's spying about in Mr. Quclch's
study,” said Bright,

“Halb 1"

“1 heard Bunter tolling some fellows,
and went to look. Beth of them are
in Quelchy’s study, spying about.™

“Oh, ‘draw it mild,™ spid Bkinner,
“That's your game, not Levison's, ‘The
fallows found you there one night root-
ing about.”

“It's & chance to land him,” said
Brignt, “¥You know what a fellow
would get for meddling in a2 Form
master's study. Quelchy's gone out, but
you could tell Mr. Prout. Old Prout is
always rcady to chip into anything.”

*Tell him yourselE,” said Bkinner.

“I'd rather not be drawn into & row
with the fellow,” said Bright., “I'm
rot afraid of him, but there are reasons
~=fpmily reasons—why I don’t want to
row with the Levisons, My father was
a preat chum once of & rolation of the
Levigong—Mpr, -Lhorpe, who used to bo
master of the Remove here, I'd rather
keey clear of the cad.”

“Keep clear of him, then,” answered
Bkinner. *'Tho easiest way 1s to let the
chap alone.™

“Look here, it's & chance for you to
get even with himm—"

chanca for me to pull vour chest-
nuts out of the fire, you mean,” retorted
Skinner contemptuously, “ Chuck it!"”

“Take a hand in the game, old bean,
and let Levizon ripl” suggested Sidney
James Snoop.

Bright bit his hp hard. His own
nature was so mahicious and unforgiv-
mg that he found it difficult {o believe
in Bkinner's change of heart. Buot it
was borne in upon his mind now that
Bkinoer had meant what he said, and he
was not fo be made use of in DBright's
feud with Ernest Levison.

The Toad left the study at last, with
an angry, disappointed face. He had
zood reasons Ipur not wishing to act
against Levison personally. He was in
nead of o catspaw, but it was plain that
Harold Bkinner was not going to be the
catspaw he needed.

“Chucking 1t*" asked Snoop, ea
Skinner laid down the cards ancij TOS0
from the table, & fow minutes after
Bright had gone.

“¥Yes, I'm going down for a hit.”

Skinner loft the study, and thore was
n thoughtful expression on his face as
he went down the stairs,. He had net
heen surprised to hear that Ernest Levi-
zon was spying and prying. He ne
longer bore Levison 1ll.will ; but Skinner
had & high opinion of nobody; he
thought no worse of a fellow for doing
& mean action. He went along to
Masters' passage, and stopped at the
Remove master's door. He glaneed up
and down the passage, and then opened
the door and looked in,

“0h, you're here!” he exclaimed.

Ernest Levison was in the study, and
Frank was with him., DBoth of them
stargd at Bkinner. ) 7

“Yes, I'm here,” said Levison quietly.
“Anything wanted?" )

“What's the game?" asked Bkinner
curiously. “You're not ragging old
Quelchy’s room, surcly?”

Levison laughed,
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) * Levison's spying in Quelchy's

¥ Not likely !*

“Mot a safe rame,” =ald SBkinner.
“You may have forgotten what Quelchy
i8 like. He's a Tartar, vou know,”

“That's all right ! said Levizon.

“But what are you up to, then?"

“ Nothing that would interest you,"”
said Levison.

Bkinner coloured a little,

*(h, keep your secret, if you want
to,” he snapped. *I've looked in to
tell yon that you've been seen hore, and
you'll most likely be. given away, If
vou don’t want to be caught rooting
about Quelchy's study yvou'd better clear
while you've got the chance.’

“We don't mind,” eaid Frank,
laughing.

“¥You don't mind being caught here "
exclaimed BHkinner,

“Not at all ™

“0Of course, that's gammon!" said
Bkinner. “ You'd both get into a fright-
ful row, and you know it. I've given
you the tip, and you can take it or leave
it

“Thanks,” said Levison, *We'll
leave it."

“ Blessed if ¥ can make it out,” said
the mystified Skinner.- “That fellow
Bright has been caught rooting about
this ztudy when uﬁllﬁly was out. Now
you're at i, What do you expect to
find?*'

A hidden treasure, perhaps™
swered Levison carelessly,

“Oh, rats!™ _

Bkinner left the study greatly puzzled.
I]':t.‘-evi.wn minor closed the door after

im.

Ernest Levison frowned. With tle
exception of Eri?hl.. ne one in the
Remaove knew of the strange qnest
Brnest Lovison had uondertaken ™ at
Greyfriars, ond the junior from 8t. Jim's
certainly did not want the matter to
becomo tho talk of the Form. But he
knew that it would bo talked of a good

deal now.

But he resumed his oceupation. That
gecupation was 8 rather peculiar one.
The walls of My, Quelch's study, one of
the oldest rooms in thé ancient build-
mge of Greyiriars, were panelled in oak,
almeost black with age,” Many modern
improvements had been introduced intg
the roomn, but the aucient aak had becn
left untouched. Levison was examining
the old walls, passing his hands over
the oaken pauels, feeling thom, tapping
them sedulously, patientiy.

“I'm_afraid there's nothing doing,
Frauky,” he said at last.  “I feel con-
vinced that the secret is here, but wo
don't look like Bnding 1t."

LA

i

T =
-

“If it's Herc we'll find it sconer or
later,” said Frank,

“Later, rather than sooner, then, I
think,” said Levison. *There's hardly
an inch of the walls that I haven't
examined. If there were an opening
there should be & hollow sound when the
wall iz tapped. But it all sounds as
solid as stone.™

He broke off suddenly and stared at
the window. Framed in a pane was the
face of Bolsover major of the Remove.

Bolsover stared into the study.

Levison coloured ' hatly, He could
read the sorprise and contempt in Bol-
sover major's face. .

“By pad! He's hore!” exelaimed
Balsover. “ Bunter wag telling the
truth. He's spying in Quelchly'a study 17

Another face appoared at the window
and another. Russell pnd Peter Todd
of the Remove starad in.

Levison set his lips. -

* Botter chuck it now, Franky,”™ he
said. **The word's gone round, and we
shall have all the Remove here soon.”

“No business of theirs!” said Frank

hotly. '
But I think we'd better

“1 know,
clear now.™

“All right, Ernig, if you say so.”

And the two jumiors left the study.
There were five or six faced at the study
window by that time staring at them.
What the fellows thought at finding the
two Levisons *vooting ™ about the study
was clear in their faces. A “ragging
in & Form master's study was a risky
procoeding, but the éuniurs would have
thought no worse o raggers; but
they could see that the Levisons were
not ragging. It looked like spying—
for, what motive they cpuld not guesi—
but cbviously spying and prying. And
there was scorn in every face that looked
in, at the window, '

siudy 1 ** Ernest Levison's facs
coloured hotly as he stared at the
faces peering at him thro the
window. ** Beiter chuck it now,
Franky,” hesald. ** Weshall hava
sll the Remove here In &
minute.** (Sce Chopler B.)

Tha faces disafpeured from the
window when the Levisons had left the
study. It was about ten minutes later
that & ponderous tread. was heard in
Masters' passage, wnd Mr, Prout, the
master -of the Fifth Form, arrived at
Mr. Quelch's study. My, Prout's majes-
tic countenance wvwaa still more majestic
than usual, with indignant wrath, He
threw open the door of the study, and
his deep, fruity voice boomsd in.
"“You young rascals!”

Then Mr, Prout stared into the study,
He discovered that it was vacant.

“Bless my soull” ejaculated Mp

out.

He blinked round the room. Cer-
tainly ihere was no ono there, and My,
Prout's plump countenance bocame
morg wrathful than ever. He strode
away with the ponderous tread whicl)
had led some fellows to Jikem him to
the *“huge, earth-shalking beast™ in
Macaulny.

I#IBD:F. !J'

Mr. Prout asddressed Bright of the
Remgve at the end of the passege.

"Yos, sir?  T=I th:}ugﬁg I ought to
tell you, sir,” stammered Bright, rether
alarmed by Mr. Prout's expression.

“You thonght you ought to tell me!”
exclaimed Mr. Prout wrathfolly, *You
told me that two Lower hoys were in
my colleague's stud% apyir.uf inta Mr.
Quelch's papers, ou told me so
distinetly,”

“Yes, sip~—"

M1 have procecded to my colleague's
study,” boomed Mr. Prout, “and there
i3 no one there! ¥ou have deceived
e .

*I—Y-=—" gtammeréd Bright.

“You have deluded mel" thundered
Mr, Prout. *“¥ou hoave played what I

(Continued an page 16.)
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(Continued from page 13.).

presume you consider & very humorous
iglm on & Form master. What, what?
ou are new at Greyiriars, Bright, it
ou have been here o sufficient time to
learn that respect is due to a Form
master—especially to a senior Form

manster, Do you mmagme, for one
moment, that will be permitted to
play. theds jokes, sir, upon me with
mpanity j"’

I—=I—" stuttered Bright. “JI—"

“I shall not cane you!” hoomed Mr.
Prout. “It is not within my province
to dane any boy belonging to a col-

league's Formi, T . not cane you,
Bright. I shall box your ears!”
Smack !

**¥aroooh I” reared Bright, as a hefty
*box " on his right ear sent him stag-
gering to port.

"Bmack! .

JArother terrific swipe on his left ear

righted him sgain,
*Yarooooop |”

Mr. Prout, with a snort of iudignﬂ-.

tion and contempt, strode into his study.
B!LE]_H- of the Remove limped away,
rubbing his burning ears. .

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Lavison Loses His Temper !

NHE rein had stopped.
A gleam of winter sunshine
brightened the old quad when

Ernest Levison came out of the
House.

Bome of the Remove fellows were
puntiag about a  footer. Levison woent
to join them. The punt-about stopped,
and tha fellows all stared at him,

Levison flushed.

He realised that - the juniors
thinking of what they had secn in Mr.
Quelch’s study, Bright's sfealthy, spy-

wire

of the “Toad.” New the fellows were
thinking of Levison as a fellow of the
same kidney. ‘There were some fellows
in the Remove who would have thought
no worse of him for that—fallows like
Skinner and Snoop. But most of the
Lower Fourth took. a very different
view of such lBings.

Quelchy's

“Found anything in_

sindy 1" asked Bolsover major sarcastic-

ally. *“What were you spying iuto,
Levison!
Levison’s cheeks burned.. _
“Reading a4 man's lotters, in Bunter's
style? jeered Hazeldene.
“Oh, really, Hazell” squeaked
DUy tooking Quelch % 1
r Jooking for elchy’s  loose
cash ™ asked 'gtslau:w&r- major. "1 don't
Jnew what you were sacked . for last
ti.m;;hq Was it for pinching in g master's
study ™ - .
“No," sald Levison quietly.
“Leok here, what were you up fo in
%uel v's  study, Levison?” demanded
oter Todd gruffly. “1 didn't believe
Bunter when he told us; T said I'd look
before I %kicked him. for' spinning such
a yarn about a-feliow, Then I saw you
Tae Maonet. Limrary.—No. 1,033,

mgtwara bad earned him the nickname H

—you and your brother—rcoting about
the yoom,  You'd been at it a good
time, too. YWhet was the game!”

Levison did not answer.

“We've taken von here as a decent
chap, Levison,™ said Russell. “ Every-
Lody's agreed to say nothing about your
old games when you were here belore.
But decent chaps don't spy and pry.”

“I was not spying or prying.”

“Then what were you doing
Quelchy's studﬂ.““ demanded Ogilvy.

“That's my business!™ )
© H My, Quelch’s business, too, if he
caught vou,” said Tom Brown con-
temptuously. “Looks to me as if you
haven't changed from your old style,
after all.”

Levison breathed hard.

“Mr. Quelch knew that I was in the
study,” he said. *“ 1 had his permos-
sicn to be there.”

“GFammon

HR’HH |.!Jl

“A fellow might have permission to
be in his Form master's study,” said
Beguiff. “*But he couldn't have permis-
ston to root through the room, ‘turning
the lhiﬂg& out and apying into every
corner. That's what you were doing.”

“T've said that I was not spring.”

““What were you deing, then?”

“Minding my own business!" snapped
Lm'isqm “And I advise you to do the
game. "’

“"Well, my business is not to speak o
a sneaking spy " eald Squiff scornfully.
“Keep your distance from ma!”

“We'vo tl:nr.ﬂ.r:i;m.ullJr sent the Toad to
Coventry for the same thing,” said
Hazeldene. “'It seems that we've got
two Toeds here!”

Lovison clenched his hands.

in

It was

. impossible for bim to explain without

acquainting the whele school with a
matter that was purely his own private
concern, and which 1t was at lesst
udicious to keep from the general
nowledge of Greyfriars. It was not &
matter that he could tell all the
Remove,

“I say, you fellows, let's send Levisen
to Coventry,” said Billy Bunter. *“Ho
wis spying in %:.:!IE]ZI z study, and you
follows know what I think of a fellow
who spies and noses out things—-—"'

“Ha, ha, hat

“Oh, really, you fellows! Besides,
that isn't the only beastly mean thing
that Levisoen has done!™ exclaimed the
Owl of the Remove.

" “]’ha.t- else has he done? demanded
azel.

“ He refused to cash a postal-order for
I'I'IE':-—‘" 3

“Wha-a-t 1"

“ Absolutely refused,” sgid Bunter im-
pressively.  “Just as if he couldn’t trust
a fellow with five shillings, you know 1"

“Ha, hﬂ-, hﬂ-‘ e :

“You footling fat duffer!” roared
Bolsover major.

“ Oh, really, Bolsover—~

“8hut up, you dummy "

“I say, you fellows, we shall know
what to think if Quelchy misses anything
when he ¢fomes in,” said Bunter.

Levison made & stride at the fat
junior. _His eyes were blazing with
Anger, lsover major shoved between,

“ Hands off ! he jeered. 1

“Lot  Bunter alone” said Ogilvy.
“You've asked for that, Levison, by
SPYInE in & man’s atu-:!.}'. Nobody hera
thinks you '€ thief ; but if Quelehy missed
anything we should think so fast enough,
just as Bunter says.”

“You fooll” gs g

“Thanks!” said the BScottish junior

with & scornful shrug of the shoulders.

“I'd rather be » fool than » rogue!™
“You are calling me a roguel”

L 2 ek
claimed Letizon passionately.

b Xou've acted like one”

“Bunter can't put up his hands, but
you can, Ogilvy,” exclaimed Levison.
“FPut them-up, here and now!”

“Quite ready,” answered Ogilvy.

“Hallo, hallo;, hallo!” roared Bol
Cherry, as the Famous Five and the
Bounder came out of the House,
“What's that? Chuck it!"

The editorial staff of the “Greyfriars
Hereld * had observed the cessation of
the rain. It was followed by the cessa-
tion of editorial work. They came out
of the House for somo fresh sir, after
their editorial labours, just as Ogilvy
and Levison were about to close in strife,
The Bcottish juntor was cool and con-
temptuous, Levison blazing with anger.
It was the first time he had been seen
roused to pasgionato anger since his
return to hiz old schoel, but there was
no doubt that he was angry now.
tﬁBuh Cherry rushed in between the

L+

* Hold on, my infants!” he exclaimed.

“Btand aside!” rapped Levison.

. Bob stared at him.

_ This was rather a new tone for the
junior from St Jim's to take, and Bob
was surprised, and he did not like it.
A gleam came into his blue cyes.

e did not stand aside.

“Easy does it, Levison,” said Havey
Wharton, with s surprized look at his
study-mate. “¥You're sure not- going to
scrap with Oggy ¥

“He has as good as called me a
thief1” exclaimed Levison.

“Wha-n-at 1

“Cap Gt cap wearl” jeercd Bolsoyver
major.

“ ¥ou rotter!” shouted Levison.

“Leave him to me, Ogilvy 7 exclaimad
Bolsover. “I'll teach the ced whether
he can come herea from 8t. Jim's and
glang Greyfriars men!”

™ ﬁ@*ﬁp back, Bolsover ! cxclaimed the
captain of the Remove. “What on
earth 13 all this row about? What's hap-

ned 7 '

“The calmfulness is the proper caper,
my estcemed and preposterous chums, ™
murmured Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh. |

“Levison, what's up?” demanded
Johnny Bull

“Those rotters can tell you!" snapped
Levison, |

“These fellows are not votters, and
you know it,” said Harry Wharton, his
cyes glinting mnow., “You'd betler
measure your words, Levison.”

“T'Il pleaso mysolf about that.”

“Hear him!” exclaimed Bolsovor
major: “That's -his sort of talk,
becaneos we've tald him what we think of
him spying in a man's study.”

. “What? Levison hasn't——"

“He has ! roarced Bolsover. " We saw
himi—a crowd of us. We'd just come
out after the rain when Bunter told ug
hdé was there, and we looked in the
window. There he was with his voun
brother, both of them rooting througit
Quelchy’s study like a pair of spies.”

“Oh1" exelaimed Tharton, taken
aback, He remembered - what Bally
Buntor had told -the busy stalf of the
“Groeyiriars Herald,” and what they had
not hecded at the time. I Lerison
was there, I've no doubt he can explain
wh;,r," 5

“Well, he won't oxplain.”

“He gan’t!” said Hazeldene.

T Levison—"

“I don't choose to,” =aid  Levison.
hetween his teeth. “Ive said I was not
spying, and it wasn't nemmr%iu BAY
that much to a decent chap. You can
think what you like, and be hanged to

c'u t:l
) ilvy's lip curled,

"im we serapping or not ™ he asked.
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“T dow't care & straw either way: but a fellow wanis to
know."

“You're not mr&;}ping‘,“ said Harry Wharton sharply.
“Don’t bo an ass! I'm sure Levison can explain—"

“Why doésn't he, then?" ' 3

“*Because 1 don’t choose !” flamed out Levieon.

“Well, when a fellow does a dirty, mean thmg. m;rl
doesn’t choose to explain, he knows what to expect,” said
Ogilvy. “What Bunter said is perfectly true, If Mr.
Quelech missed snything from his study, every man here
ﬁulﬁ beliovo that you had pinched it, You've asked for

t.

“What uiter rot!” exclaimed Whartan. “All the same,
if a lot of fellows saw you in Mr. Quelch's siudy, Levison,
ow'd bettor explain, for your own sake, what you wers
oing there,"

“Well, T won'et”

Wharton compressed his lips.

"That's for you to devide, of course,” he said, " DBut if
youw're thought badly of, you've only yourself to thank.™

“Rats |” -and with that Levison swung away, and tramped
back into the Houze. Ha loft the crowd of Removikes in
rather angry and excited diseussion, Edgar Bright, who
had been loafing at the hack of the crowd, slipped away
wietly, with a glitter in his shifty ayves. It secmed to the
oad that things were moviog in his favour at last,

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
The Blow Falls 1

L HARTON!
“Yeos, Wingate”
Harry Wharton was goin

captain of Greyirviars colle
tone was grave.
“Send Levison fo Mr. Queleh’s study,” said Wingate.
“Laovyison 1" repeated Wharton.
"¥es; he's wanted,”
£r Higfll,-lm A
Wharton went up to the Hemove passape. Ife expected
to find Levison in Study Neo. 1, as it was tea-timo, After
the scene in the quadrangle, when Levison had turned his
beck on his Iriends and walked awav, the chums of the
Remove had seen nothing of him, and they did not want to
sop anything of him. Wharlon and WNugent had slready
areanged fo “tea ' with Baob Cherry in Study No. 13 in the
Hemove. What to think of Levison's action, which was so
like the spying for which the Toad wes penerally despised,
they hardly knew. They did not want to give up their
apinten of a fellow they had liked and respocted.
ut Levison's angry outhburst had roused anger on their
side, and they did not intend io be the first to speak again.
Certainly they were not to be “slanged ™ just as an angry
fellow chose, .
Wharton looked in Study No. L
Lovison was there, and
glance of the captain of the Bemove,

It was plain that Lis anger had passed and that reflestinn
had ' followed. - Before he could speak, however, if he
intended to speak, Wharton zaid abruptly :

“You're wanted in Mr, Quelch’s study, Levison.”

Levison started a little,

“Mr. Quelch wants me "

“Wingate fold me to tell youn.”

“Vory well,"” said Levison quietly.

Harry Wharton paused s moment and then went on up
the Remove passage, Levison quietly left the study and
went downstairse. Ho passed some of the Remove on the
way, and they all looked ot him curiously.

“You're for it, I fancy,” said Dolsover major jeeringly.
“Mr. Quelch hes come in and bhe wants you. He knows
what you've been up to,” ;

“Put some exercise books in your bags, Levison!™
chorfled Billy Bunter,

Levison passed on without replving.

At the corner of Masters’ passage he came on Skinner.
He would have passed Bkinnor without a word; but Skinner
put out 2 hand and ecaught his arm.

“Hold on & minute, Levison!"

" “What iz it?" asked Levison impatiently,
or 1"

“I know that. You did me & good turn the other day,”
said Skinnor.

“What about that?™

“MNothing. Only one good turn Jeserves another, Vou

ot me out of u thumping ragging, ond being sent to
ventry. 1 treated you rottenly, and that was how yon
paid mo back. I've never been a model character,” Skinner

aneored, “but I can do a feliow a good turn when he does
{Continued on the next page.)

in to tes when the
to him. Wingate's
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BRITISH
GUARANTEED

MECCANO LIMITED,

AND

This week there are special displays of Hornby
Trains in all the shops. Make a point of seeing these
trains, Examine every detail of their excellent con-
struction and beautiful hnish. You will then understand
the reason why they are so popular with boys all over
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wmo one, You helped me out of a tight
corner. I'm helping you out of one.”

Levison stared at him, ]

“You're talking in riddles,” ke said,
“['m not in & tight corner, and I don't
fancy vou could help mo if I was”

“That's” all you. know,” antwered
Skinner.  “You baven't heard whak
Qucichy has got to say yet.”

Levison, with an  impatient logk,
passed him, and went on to DMn
Quelel's study, He tapped at the door
and entered. .

He breathed rather quickly as he saw
the Remove master’s tace. The decp
dark frown there boded trouble.

LEevison had been far from expecting
trouble with his Fornf master. If Mr,
Quelch had had apy .doubts of his
forinet troublesomne “pupil, they- had
been quite dispelled by DBevison's con-
dyct since his retiurn to Greyfriars. The
junior Trom St. Jim's had had nothing
Ybut: kindness from his Form master so
far.’ But there was no kindness in Mr.
ﬁmelqh*s look mow. His gimlet-cyes

xed on Levison's face with a pencira-
ting stare, :

“ Levison, you know why I have sent
for youi”

11 Nﬂ‘p Sflf{“

“You were in-this study thiz after-
noeon.” ;

“I had your pormission, sir.”

"Quite =0, I gavo you permission to
make any investigation you desired to
make in this study, to put to the test
vour belief that therc cxists some secret
rocesa or  recoptacle behind the oak
papels,” snid Mr. Queleh. “It appears
to be cstablished that eortein mano-
scripts that belonged to BMr, Thorpe,
vour great-uncle, onco master of tho

move here, warp left at Greyfriars
when ho leff, many years ago. As
they hove never becn found, it would
appear probable that they were placed
in some secret spot: and that secret
recess may possibly exist in this room,
which-Mr. Thorpe occupied for many
years. 1 gave you permission to make

an investigation here, Levisoy, belieying .

that I could trust you.”

Levison flushed,

“I hope I've given you no reason not
to trust me, sip,” he answered.

“1 hope s0, too,” said Mr. Quelch,
rather grimly. **But in giving you per-
mission to investigate this study for the
purpose I bhave mentioned, I did not
give you permission to meddle with my
desk and m_'; private papers.”

Levizon's face became crimson,

“¥ou vannot suppose that I have
done anything of the kind, szir,” he
emlnimei his eyes flashing,

“Do not interrupt me, Levison,” zaid
the Remove master coldly. I repeat
thet 1 gave vou no permission to meddle
with my desk and my pers.  ‘This
has been done. But that iz not ill, and
that is not the most scrious thing that
has been done. One drawer in my desk
has been G%ﬂﬁnﬂ, although I left it
locked. "It has been forced open. My

rivate papers in that drawer have
weri turned over, and a bundle of cur-
rency notes extracted.”

Lovison stared blankly at the Form
Laasfor.

*I desira to hear your explanation,
Levison,” said Mr, Quelch.

I know nothing of it, siv.”

**When did you come to my study?”

“About three, sir—just after you
went -out.”

“When did you leave?”

“I did not notice the time—it was
about ten minutes dfter the rain
r:t_uwfmd. A think,” said Lewison,

“The rain stopped at half-past four,”
said Mr, Quelch. “At half-past five I
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returned hore and dizeovered what had
happened. Do you deny having tonched
the drawer in my desk®

“Certainly I deo, sipl”

“In that case, sorocone clse must have
entered the study aftor you left, and
forced open the drawer.”

11 suf)%ose, B, g

Mr. Queleh gave him a piercing look.

He was evidently in great doubt.

" 9T grust, Levison,” ho said at last—"1
trust -that you are speaking the truth.
The fact. remains that . you were here
at least an "honr and & half, and had
ample opportubity io do what has been
donc.  Thore iz no evidence, so tar,
that eny other person entered the study.
In view of what has oceurred, I cannob
help recalling the chavacter wyou bore
when you were formerly st Greyfriars,
But you noed have no fear that any.
thing but justice will be done.”

Levison's lips trembled,

"1 know that I can rely upen you for
ustice, sir,” he said, "I am not in the
fna..af_nfraid. If the eurrency potes have
beon taken they can be trm:rc?.”

“They have been' taken,” said Mr.
Quelch, *“and certainly they ecan be
traced, as I have a list of the numbers,
Beforo the matter is made publie, Levi-
son, lmve you angything to tell me®”

* Nothing, sir,”

“ Reflect, my boy,” said Mr. Quelch,
with & touch of kindness in biz manner
now. “You know, of course, that I am
aware of your circumstances; that your
father has lost everything,. owing to an
unexpected domand for a large sum of
mongy that he can barely meet, You
and your brother have had to leave
snother school: and you are at Grey-
friers without the payment of fees
This had, and has, my full approval.
But it is obvious that r}u can have very
little money; your allowance is of the
smallest.™ -

“1 have enough,” said Levison, “and
if I wora in want, T should not be likely
to touch money fhat did not belong tg
HJ.I]." ;

“I trust so—I trust so. But if you
have yielded to temptation, 1 urge you
to confess before it is too late,” said
Mr. Quelch. “It would be better—
much better for all concerned—for you
to leave Greyiriars quietly, withoul a
seandal in the school.  Detter for wou,
and better for the school,
inguiry, to be followed by the disgrace

of an expulsion. Levison, il you have
done this, I urge you—=1 beg yon—to
confess  before  the matter goes

further.”

Levison's look was bitter.

*If 1 were Wharton, -or Bob Cherry,
or Field, you would not speak like
that ! he exclaimed passionately, *It
i3 because you thought badly of me
long ago that you suspect me now [

- Mr. Quelch pansed.

“No doubt there is something in what
vou =zay, Lovizom,” he =zaid at last.
“But T do not find you guilty; if vou
persist in denial, the. matter -will be

siftnd to the vory bottom, and you need,

not doubt that the truth will come to
Iight. If you have nothing to fear from
tho truth——" "

“1 have nothing to fear,” said Levi-
son steadily,

“‘For the last time, Levison, before it
iz foo lato—"

“1 have nothing %o confess,” said
Levisen. "1 never even touched your
desk: while T was here. Whatever was

done must have becn done after I

.ie'f'..-”

“Very well,”  said Mr. Quelch
quictly. “1 accept your word, Levison,
until the truth is established, which

will either clear you of cofivict vou. If
the stolen money iz not found in your

than an’

possession, search will be made until it

13 fourd. You are prepared to bo
searched 1
Lovison flinched.

“You are not prepared for that?™
exclaimed Mr, Quele aha.rp]g. :
_"1s any fellow prepared to bo treated
lika @ suspected  thief I¥  exclaimed
Levison passionately. “Neo; sir. But I
am ready to submit,”™

“That will de,” said XMr. Quelch
coldly.

He touched the bell for Trotter: And
Billy Bunter, whose fat ear had been
glued to the kevhole, stole poftly away,
gasping with excitement, with startling
news for the Remove.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
“For It 1 *

b AMMON ™
It true—-=»"
“Cheesa 1617

“It's truel” yelled Billy
Buator. “I esay, you ?ﬂlInw_-;, the
rotter’s in Quelchy's study now, and old
Euulch' has zont for Trotter to search

v

“Cheeze it roared Bob Cherry.

Bunter's startling #ows had not made
much impression on the tea-party in
Etudi,- No. 13, Only Wharton looked
startled. He knew that Levison had
been sent for to the Form master's
study; that much was true ak least.

“1 smy, vou fellows, he's a thiof !
howled Bunter. "1 tell you I heard it
all. He was burgling %LI.{:I[:EI}"S study
this afterncon.”

“You fat idiot!”

*Tha idim:q' of the esteemed Buntor is
truly terrific,” remarked Hurreo Jamset
Ram Singh.

The Bounder looked into the study,
over Bunter’s shoulder,

“You fellows know what's up®™ he
na}md. } -

‘Anvthing up® inquired Nugent,

* Yes, r:ﬁ!mg! Q?mlchy's Em‘mhin -
Lovison up to the dorm, and Trotter's
gﬂirghwith them. Bkinner says——"

“0Oh, blow Skinner!” said Johnhy
Bull, *Skinner's generally saying some-
thing, and always something rotten.™

“1 =ay, you fellows, Levison's &
thick—"

“Shut up, Bunley ™

“What does Skinner say this tune,
Smithy ¥ asked Harry Wharton.

“What does it -matter what Skinner
saysi” growled Jobnny DBull, *IHe's the
biggest liar at Greyiriars, bar Buoler.”

“Oh, really, Bull—"

“ Shut np, Bunter 1™

“Look here, you beastg—-"

“Bhut up ! reared the wheole study,

“Bkioner szays  Levison  was  in
Quelchy's study to be searched,” said the
Bounder. "He says Trotier searched
him wnder Quelehy's gimlet-eye”

“HRot!” said Mark Linley.

“Well, they're going up to Lthe doun
now, and Skinuer soys——7"

“ Hang Skinnoer ™ said Johuny Dull,

The Bounder grinned,

“Skinner says it will be a show worih
watching, I think Skinner's right this
time—it will. I'm going, anyhow.”

And  Vernon-Bmith walked away,
Bunier, with a disdainful blink at the
doubting Thomases in the study, rolled
after lam. Harry Wharton .
looked at one another, and rose from
tho tea-table with one accord,

“Let uws follow on, my ridiculous
friends,” sugpested Furree Jamscet Raw
Singh. “The scefulness 18 the estoemed
belieyelulness. ™ :

“Lot’'s " assented Dob Cherry.

- And  the chumas of the Remove
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followed on. They “ I Is not within my province to cane any —~
found a crowd of boy belonging to a eolleazue’™s Form,"
ather Removites on hoomed Mr. Prout, ** so I shall box your ears.”
the dormitory staic- -Smaek ! ** Yaroooh ! ** roared Bright, as a
CASOC. Evidently hefty **box ** on his left ear sent him —
the news was staggering. (See Chapler 8,) ]

apreading far and
wido that Levison
was “up * {or somao-
thing. "T'here wero
all zorts of rumours
afoat: but most of
the rumours agreed
on one point, that
there had been a
theft in the Remove
master’s -study.
Qomo  follows had
noticed that Levison
was as  white a3
chalk as he went up
the staircasc with
his Forim master
and Trotior. Fisher
T. Fish had heard

e ‘:__;'_ 4 y
/

o ;;,Iﬂ':’ﬁ ' |'/

!’

Wingate tell
another Bixth Form
men that somothing

ebty zerious had
appened  in  the
Bemove master’s
atudy. Bkinner had
said that Levison
had been scarched
in thait shudy,
though it was not
clear how Skinner

knew, unless he had
looked through ihe
kevhole.

All the Remove
knew of Levison's
mysterions proeecd-
mgas m tha Forn
masler’s sindy that
afternoon, and
many fellows  re-
called his ouwtbmrst
of passionate anger
in the quad at the
suggestion of what
would be thought if
Mr. Quelch missed
anything when he
canme home. From
the looks and words
of the Removites, it
was easy to seo that Levison was already
condemned in their minds.

Quite an army arrived at the big
doorway of the Hemove dormitory.

The light was. on--there, and the
crowded juniors at the doorway counid
see Mr. i}m:l::h, standing like a grim
stetue, and Levisan, white-faced and
stlent, beside him. Trotter, the House
page, was on his knees at Levison's box,
turning out the contenis, article by
article, end evidently searching.

“That's Levison's box he's
through I murmured Snoop.

“What on earth did he pinch from
Ciuelchz.r 1" asked Bolsover major. “l1i's
clear now what he was doing in the
study, of course.”

“He pinched a bundle of currency
noteg, and Quelchy’s got the nwmbers!”
gasped Bunter. I tell you T heard bim
gay &0l

“Looks as il he pinched sowmething,
anyhow,” remarked Ogilvy. *They're
not searching his box for nothing.”

“They're after a bundle of ecurrency
notce, all right,” said Bkinner, with a
grin, *MNo doubt about that. DPoor
old Lovison !

“A fellow may Dbe suspected without

going

being guilty, Skinner,” said Tom Red-
wing rply.
“Right on the wicket," agreed

Skinnear.
jolly careful about gotting
when he's got Levison's juicy repuotation
behind him."

“0Oh, you shut up, Skinner " growled

“But a fellow ought to bo
snspected

Johnny Bull. ‘e all know you'll
make it as bad for Levison as you can,”

“ Do you?” said Skinner, with & laugh,
“YWhat you know about that, old bean,
15 about as much as yon know about any-
thing elze; and you could put the lot n
a thimble and leave plenty of room for
a hnger.”

Johnny Bull kuitted his brows,

“1 don't believe Lovison's mnched
anything,” he said; “and if you say he
has, Skinner, I'Hl jolly "well punch your
head 1™

“Why not punch Quelchy's?™ asked

Skinner. “He seems to think that
Levison has™
*Shurrup, vou fellows!™ murmured

ihe Bounder. ™ Quelchy will clear us off
if he hears us, I wanl to sce the show.™

AMr. Queleh scemed unconscious of the
erowd at the deorway. Levison was not
unconscious of themr: but he did not
lonk towards them, [tz face wasz
white, and there was a restless, unecasy
gleam in his eyes. Many fellows, look-
ing at him, thought that he cerfainly
did not look hke a fellow whose mind
and conscience wore at rest,

Lavison’s mind was not, as a matier
of fact, at rest. His confidenee in being

PR e,
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cleared of that unexpected socusation
had been complete, at lirst. Now it was
shaken. For he romombered that he
had an enemy at Greviriars, and he
knew that enemy toa be utterly un-
serupulous, the rascally son of a rascally
father, Ernest Levison and Edger
Bright were rivals in the search for the
last will of John Thoerpe, once a Form
muoster. at Greyfriars; and well Levison
knew that Bright would stop at little to
rid himself of a dengerouws rival.
Levison had allowed bimself io
searched in the Form master’s etudy
with unbroken composure; but the
search of hiz box was a different matter.
Levison himself would not have been
surprised had the mising bundlo of
currency notes been found there; though
assuredly they had never been pleced
there by lis hand.

It was with deep anxicty, therclore,
that he watched Trotter's slaw and
steady progress through the box,

Levison's hrain was clear and cool,
keen beyond his years, He had already
thought the matter out, as few fclliows
of hiz age could or would have thought
it out. He¢ was pssured that the notes
had not been taken for purposea of
theft. Certainly neot if DBright had
taken them; for Dright was a wealthy
fellow, the son of a rich moneylender.
If he was wicked enough, he was not
fool enongh to steal money of which he
had no need. 1f Bright had taken the
currency nates, he had taken them for
ono purpose only—to drive his'rival from
Grovfriars under the shadow of
dizgrace.

Levison was poor; the Head and Mr.
Quelch were woll awarve of the ruin that
had fallen on his father. That supplied,
to some extent, a motive; added to the
unforgotten boad character he had had
when he was formerly at Greyfriars,
All the circumstances played into the

Thz Magwer Lregany,.—No, 1,033,
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Lands of the plotter—if indead Lhis was
o plot against- him--and he was sure
that it was. The moneylender’s son,
waiting and watching for an oppor-
tunity, had f[ound ome at lask; and
Levison felt that he was in the toils.

With intense anxiety he walched
Trotter; all the more becanse he-had
noted, as soon ms his box was opened,
that the c¢ontents had becn disturbed,
Someone had been there, e knew that,
He blamed himself now for not having
Lept the box locked; but he realised that
a common lock would not have stopped
a fellow who was cunning enough to lay
such a scheme—a key would have becn
obtained. His hicart was throbbing pain-
fully; hoe could not wholly keep his
anxiety from his face, accustomed as ho
was to self-command,

But Trotter lifted his head at last and
shook 1t.

The box had been emplied; nothing
had been found.

Levison drew a deep, deep breath,

But he was mystified. - He knew that
somecne had besn at his box; yet the
stolen notes had not been found there.
He wus deepiy perplexed.

Mr. Quelck's brow wasz froubled and
thonghtiul. Levison's belongings were
searched first, 23 & matter of course;
but the Forin master knew that a fellow
who had his wits about him, as Ernest
Levison assuredly had, would be much
more likely to find some safer place for
stolen property. The old school was full
of n-::r::t:s and craunies that would have
answered the purpose. Thet thought
was in the Remove master's mind, and

Levison easily read it there.

+ Mr. Quelch seemed to beosing sud-
denly aware that the whole Remove
were crowded outside the dormitory
doarwav., Perhaps he had not hitherto
been so unaware of it as the juniors sup-
posed. His gimlet-eyes-turncid suddenly
onr the abashed juniors.

“"Wharton t*

"Hem! VYes, zir™

"It 13 necessary for me io discover
rlether anyone went to my study
between half-past four and the time ";

returned,” said Mr. Quelch. “Car vou
give me any information on  that
pownt

“No, sir.”

“Can any boy present?” asked My, .

Queleh.
“Yes, sir,” said Skinner.

The Removites stared at Skinner.
No one had expected him to speak.
Mr. Queleh fixed his eves on Skinner.

“Come into the dormitory, Skinner.”

“Yes, sir.”

Skiuner entered the dormitory.

“You are aware that somaone cotered
my study this afterncon?”

"Yes, sic.”

“1 am not referring to Levison. I
am aware that he was there; he was
there with my permission.”’

There. was a murmur of surprise
among the Removites. This was
rather mews to them. Certainly,

Lavison had said so himself, but lLe
had not beon believed., The statement
had seemed  Incredible to  the
Removites.

“I desire to know who may have
entered my study after Levison left it,
Skinner,” said Mr. Queleh.

“1 understand, sir!”

“You saw someono enter the study?”

“Yes, sir!"

"“"Who was it™

“Bright, sitr—the new fellowi”™ :aid
skinner.

Tee Macxer Liananvr.—No, 1,033,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Something lke a Surprise !

é ¥} RIGHT ™
B Mr, Quelch repeated

name i astonishment.
It was repeated among the
Removites, too. Skinner had surprised
the whole IFerm.

1he

There was a  lurking smile on
Bkinner's face. He was enjoying the
sensation  he was  causing  in the
Hemove,

"You saw DBright enter my study,
Skinner?” asked Mr. Quelch, alter a
[anze,

“¥Yes, sir!” said Skinner calmly.

“When was this?™

“Just before five o'clock, sir”

“¥ou are quite sure of what you say,
skinner?”

" Quite, sir.”

“1s Bright
Quelel, with auother
crammed doorway and
heyond.

Bright was not present, as the juniors
soon  ascertained. IIe was the only
feliow in the KHemove who was not
there, by this time.

“Wharton, kindly find Bright at once
and hring Ll here.”
¥ lertating, «Ar!™ said Harry.

He hurried away, half & dozen fellows
going with him to look for DBright.
Mr. Queleh waited grimly and gquictly.
Levizon, hiz brain in a whirl, stared
at Bkinner,

Skinner’s  statement bore out the
suspicion that had formed in his mind.
He had feir, he had known, that Bright
had = hand in this; but he had never
dreamed that an eve-witness could or
would come to his help. And Skinner
was the last feliow from whom he
would have expectied help. But fhe
words Skinner had spoken, as he met
him on the war to Mr. Queleh's
stidy, came back to iz mind now wi
B NOW nmeaning. ;

It was some little time before the
captain of the Remove and his com-
panions returned with Bright.

The Toad eame unwillingly, but_re
had no choiee about coming.  His
sallow face was almost sickly with un-
CASHIrEE,

“Hoeve 1s Brighi, sir,” said Harry.

Bright was pushed inte the dormi-
tory. He looked furtively at Tevison,
arl then at Mr. Quelch.
Lie took no heed.

“Rright,” said Mr. Quelch, "I am
informed  that vou cnbered my study
durtpg mv absence this alternoon.™

Bright's kuees knocked together,

“1. sir!™ he stammered.

“¥You admit having done sot"

“No, sir!” gasped Bright. “0h, no,
sir! I neover went near your study,
ir.  Certainly not, girt”

“A junior has stated that he saw
you ecoter my study just before five
¢'clock, Bright."

“Oh, gie!"” gasned Bright,

“You deny it¥

“Yes, sir!  almost  whispered
Brigiet.

“Very well; we shall gee. Where
were you, DBright, just  before five
o'clock ¥

Rright licked his dey lips.

Y —T forget, sir”

present?  asked My,
glance at the
the passage

“You forget?”  exclaimed M.
Quclel.

Y Yoegeem, sir!™ :

“Very well, Bright, Take your

time, and recall the civeumstances. The
maticyr 1§ Iimporiant, very important.
It iz necessary for vou fo state exactly
where you were at five o'clock. Take
your thne”

Of Skinne r

e o ek T

The wretched Brizhi was silcut,

“I--1 think I was in my study, sir!”
he stammored ot last.

*You think?™

“T--1 am sure, sir!"

“You aro sure that vou were in
your study at five o'clock

“Yes, sir.”

“Were vou alone there??

Bright scarcely breathed.

“Yos, sir”

“Btudy No. 11 is your study now, T
think?"  Evidently the Remove master
was aware (hat the Tead had changed
hiz guarters,

“Yes, sir.”

“Your study-mnfe: are  Skinuer,
Bnoop, and Stott, in that ease. I con-
clude that you were not 1o the study at
that time, Skinner?”

* Mo, sir,” answered Skinner.

“Bnoop and Stott are present. I
tnink ¥

Tlhc two juniors named cane forward,
Botn of them looked uwneasy. They
were on miore or less friendly ferms
with the Toad, though ecriainly they
did not like him. Bot they had ne
mntention whatever of teking the rizk
of bearing false witness on his account.

“Where were wvou twe boys alb five
o'clock? asked the Remove masior.

“In our study, sir.” answered Buoop.

“We'd gone in® for tea, sir,” said
Stott.

“ Was Dright present?”

“No, sir.”

Bright's face was ghastly now. Hae
trembled  wvisibly a5 the Remove
master’s penetrating eyes turned upon
himn again,

“¥You have stated that ven werc in
your study at five o'clock, Bright, and
that you were alone therc, Kindly
explain, yourself.”

Bright Heked his dry lips.

“1—1 forgot, sir—*"

Y You forgot ¥ exclaimed- Mr. Qyelcls,
in a terrifying voice.

“I—1 mean, I—1 left the study jusf
before these fellows came in, sir, i---l
didn’t notice the time cxactly, sir.”

“I warn vou to be careful in jour
statements, Bright. You have staled
that you were in your study at the time
m question, and your statement has
%mred to be false, at least inaccurate,

on state now that yvou left your study
before five o'clock "

“ Yes sir."

“Wihove did you got”

T [=]=1 went out mto the quad, sir.”
Mr. Queleh glanced at the erowd in
the doorway again. The Removites
wore breathless with exeitement now.

“Did any boy present sce Bright in
the wgoadrangle about five o'clock or
soon afterwapds®”

“He was there hefore five, sir,”™ =ald
Harry Wharton. “1 remember he was
present when some fellows were talkine
to Levison. I think that was aboul a
guarter fo hve

“Affer that?”

“"He went back, to the House, sir,™
sald Opilvy. “1 saw him go in”

“d  anyone see him come out
sgatn?”

‘There was no answer, 2

“*No one appears to have seen you in
ihe quadrangle, Bright, at the tune in
guestion.”

“I--1 can't help that, =ir.
there.”

“Very well! In what part of the
quadrangle were you at that time?"
“I—1 took a walk under the clmms,
air.™

“How longzg did you rcemain under
the elms#* .

“ About—about lielf an hour, sir,™

I—-I was
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“That would be wuntil nearly hall-
past fivei” .

“I—1 suppose so, sir!”

“The rain stopped at hali-past four,”
said Mr. Quelch. * No doubt many of
you boys were out of the House after

that. Were any of you under the

clmsi" ‘
“Yes, rather, sir,” =zaid Dolsover

major. “Some of us were punting a

ball about, and it went under the trees
g lot of times™

“Tid yon sea Dright there?”

“No, sir; he wasn't there”

“Cortainly he wasn't,” said Hussell.
“We wore bound to see him if he was
thera.™

There was o murmur of assent from
the fellows who had been punting the
footer with Bolsover major. Mr. Quelch
fixed his eyes upon Bright again, with
an ominous gleam in them. :

“Ir appears that you have made
anothier mistake, Dright. You were not
walking under the elms at the time 1
question.”

The wretched Toad was silent. He
had lied, beeause he had no other re-
source; but he had not had time to
concoct a convincing story. His lying
had wade motters worse, instead of
botter.

“Bkinner has stated that he zaw you
citer my study ot that time,” said Mr.
Quelch. “ You have uttered a sevics
uf deliberate falsehoods, Dright, to
aeconnt  for your movements. It 1s
eatablished that you entered my study
after Levison had left it, and you have
denicd it, falsely. 1 now requirve to
know what you did in my study.”

The wretched jumor did not speak.
He knew that the toils were closing in
on him now. [le gave Bkinner a bitter,
malevolent look, but he did not speak,

“Trotter 1™

“Yessir 1M

“You will now search Master Bright's
h‘ﬂx.”

“*Yessir I

A faint sncer appeared for a moment
on Edegar Bright's sallow face. Dut his
expression  changed as his box was

apened. 1

“Bless my sowl!” exclpimed Mr.
Quelch.

Trotter picked up a8 bundle of currency
notes ‘that lay on the top of the other
contents of the box,

In silence he handed the bundle to
Mr. Queleh.

Bright's eyes almost started from his
head,

- Mr. Quelch, in the midst of a breath-
less silonce, examined the notey.

“These are the eurrency notes that
were taken from my study,” be said in
a doep voice, “ They bave been found in
your hox, Bright. You entered my
stady secretly, you denied it falsely,
and the stolen notes are found m your
box. The mattor iz now defimtely
cleared up. Levisan, I regret that I
allowaod F{:r one moment, & doubt of
your hounonr to cross my mind.”

“Thank vou, sir!" said Levizon.

“Nright, you will come with me to
the leadmaster,”

The Load gave a howl of terror.

V=1 never———="

“ Stlenee 1Y

HI—T1 mean I—I never stole the notes,
sie 1" howled the wretched schemer. 1
don't know how they came in my box.
1 never put them there, I put them in
Levison's box !™
- "What?"

“T--I own up, sir,” panted Bright,
it Wﬂ.ﬂjjlﬁf a-—a—a johp——""

“A joke!™ thundered Mr. Quelch,

“I mean a—a joke on Levison, sir.
¥ put the notes in his box. He must

have found them there and put them
into mine.”

T have not been lo the dormitory at
all, &ir,” said Levison gquictly,

*1 believe you, Lovison.”

“Bomeone did i, 53,7 walled Dright.
“T never id, I'm rot a2 thief ! Every-
body knows that 1've golt heaps of
meoney., My father's vich, I cidn't want
the money., I never took it to steal
it, sir 1™

“Am T to uwnderstand, Bright, that
you took Lhe money with the intention of
{]ush:r’:’mg a felse cliarge upon another

oy ¥

“I—I meant to own up, sir, afler-—
after Levison had been through it, sir,”
groaned Dright. "It was to pay him
out. TE was veally a prectical joke, sir.”

“You can scarcely expect moe to
beliove that statement,  Bright. I
believe, however, that you did ploee Lthe
notes in Levison's box, as you say, and
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deep breath. He realised how terribly
parrow had been his escape; he realised
how much he owed to the fellow who
been his cnemy, whom he had for-
given, and who hﬂ{; dona one good tum
for another. Bkinner had saved him
fromy o danger against which he could
searcely have guarded himself. What
he had done for 3kinner had un-
expeetedly brought its rewerd. Truly,
he had cast his bread uwpon the weters,
and it had returned after many days.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAFTER.
Levison Explains !

1 IIANK you, Skinner!"
Ernest Levizon spoke quietly,

but there was an unuzual feel
? ing in his voice.
Skinmer grinned.
“1 told you that one good turn
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your object can only have been a
dastardly one. Semecone clse must have
removed them from one box to the
other,”

Mr. Quelel’s eyes turned very keenly
on Bkinner.

“I did it, sir,” said Skinner mr:-lI;.'.
*1 watched him planting the notes in
Levizon's box, and aftor he was gone
I nipped in and chaogl them over to
hig own, I wasn't gning to let them
be found in Levison's box, and 1 didn't
know what else to do with them.”

“Bless my soul ! said Mr. Quelch.

“It was a joke, sir,” wailed the hap-
less Bright, I never mcant to lot Lovi-
son get inde real {rouble———-"

Your hembinaster will juldge of the
truth of that statement, Bright. I he
credits it he miay punish you only with a
H'ﬂ-%ging. I warn you, however, to expect
to be expellod from Greyfriars, Follow
me! I shall take you to Dr. Locke at
once, ™ :

Yhe Toad cringed away after Mre
Quelech, Ernost Levison drew a deep,

deserved another,” he remarked. “I
owedd you something. ™ i
*You've more tgm ropaid it,"" said
Levison., “1 shan't forget this in a
hurrey.™ . )
*All serene, old bean,” seid Bkinner
carelessly, and he lownged out of tho

dormitory with Snoop and Stolt, who

wore rogarding him with wonder. All
the Remove wero surprised by the part
Skinner hod pleyed in the afiair; but
his own chums were sbsolutely
astonished.

“I thought you wore down on the
fellow, Skinner,” Sidney James Suocop
remarkaed as they went downstairs.

“Ho I was.”™

“You've saved him
chopper,”

“He saved me from a ragging.”

“ Ciratitnde’s rather & now stunt for
you, isn't it1” said Snoop, with a grin.
B i’ez*hnps it is,’" said Bkinner sourly.
“DBut a fellow can do a decont thing
enco in a while, T suppose. I wasn't
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going to let that eur get him sacked for
nothing, aftor the good turn he did me,
und ﬁu can sneor as much az you like,
and hanged tc you!"

“Yea; shut up, Snoopey ! said Stott,
“ Bkinner's acted jolly decently, and 1'm

lad of it, for one. I hope that rotier,

right, will be booted out of the
school. ™

* Pretty cortain,” said Snoop, "I supe
pose it's no good askio’ you fo come
to the study and finish that little game,
Skinner, now you're so good?"

“Don't be an ass!" spapped Skinner.
“I'm reddy.”

“Come on, then!” grinned Bnoop.

There was a footstep on the staircase
behind the three, and Ilarcy Wharton
tapped SBkinuer on the shoulder. Skinnes
looked round.

pas

“Just o \nin::-n:L old bean!
q:mpi:l[l'r of the Romove cordially.
think you acted like a brck.”

“Ho glad to carn your good opinion !
grid Bkinoer.  *That, of course, is
more than a solficient ceward, of I
wanted any."”

Wharton coloured.

Sralr. Wik, v L

said tho

111

“Praise from Your Magnilicence is
praiza  indeed,”  went on  Skinner.
“Excuse mo if I am s little over-
whelmed.™

“Oh, don't be an sss!" zald Wharton
good-humouredly, “You've acted In a
really decent way——"

He paused..

“For oncei"” said Bkinner ironically.
“That's what you were goin’ to say, 1sn't
it? Finish® your sentence. Don't mind
me !

“Well, I waen't poing to say it, but 1
suppoze I was thinking of it," said
Wharton franklv. *You've surprized us
a-little, vou koow., It seemis that you
wern keeping an oye on that unspoak-
able rotter, the Tond.”

“I was—and a wide-open oye,” smiled
Bkinner. "I warned him that I'd dish
himn if he plaved any tricks on Levizon,
and I kept my word, Ho can't say I
didn't give him a plain warning., That
little seenc in the guad this attevnoon,
and what the fellows were saying put it
into his hesd. Of course, he's boen
watching for a chance,”

“But why?" said Wharton, puzzled.
“YWhat has the fellow got against Levi-
son?! Ile hardly knows him.™

“I give that up," said Skinner. *I
fancy there's somo family dispute among
their poople, and the Toad's brought it
to the school with him. ¥ knew he's as
bitter as death on Levison., But his
teeth are drawn now, and if he's not
sacked he won't try this game sgain.”

“You don't believe it was an adiotic
practical jeke, then, as he said?®”

Skinner laughed,

“Wo fear! He wanited Levison
bunked out of the school. He eame jolly
near to getting away with it, too !

“The awful rotter " said Harry.

“The limit,” agreed Skinner. “Dut T
hopz he won't be sacked. ™

“Eh? Whyt”

“Bo long as he's hore,” eoxplained
Bkinner pgravely, “I'm not the worst
character in Greyiriars. What shall I
ba if he goes®"

Harry Wharten laughed.

“1 den't think you're guite so bad as
you make yourself out to be,” he =aid,
*“You've acted jolly well in this instance,
anyhow. Look here! We're having a
little spread. Will you come?”

Skinner placed his hand on lts héart
and bowed.

“"Your highness overwhelms me,” he
answered.

TAss! Will you come?"

“Y fear that T must plead a previous
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engapoment,” answered Skinner. * Be-
sides, 1 should be uncomfortable in the
midst of s0 much improving soclety.
You como and feed with me instead.”

Wharton hestitatoed.

“I can offer you a frugal but hospit-
able tea,’” said Bkinner, with great
seriouzness, " But to wmake up for the
frugality of the spread, there will be
smokes afterwords——"

T Ei‘l?"

*Quite pood smokezs, I'm not mean
in such matters, You can depend on

the guality of the cigarettes™
“Ha, hs, ha!” roarced Snoop and
Stott, greatly tickled by the expression

on the face of the capiein of the Remove.

“Along with the smokes™ resumied
Skinner, “there will be an cntertaining
little game—nap or banker, as you
prefer, Or, as there will be four of us,
we can make it bridge.  Shilling a
hundred suit youi™

“Thanks!" said YWharion.
comao [

“Oh, do!" .urged Skinner, “0On a
special occasion like this, with such a

istinguished guest, I shall go a little
cut in the matter of refreshments, 1
may be able to spring a little whisky.
‘r"l?hﬂt-?"

" Fathoad !

Skinner & Co. wont down the stairs,

1 Evidently Harold Skinner

well as ho had acted for once, was stitl
Harold Skinner; the leopard had not
u_ll:p.nged his spots, nor the Ethiopian his
GHin,

Harrv Wharton rejoined his friends,
and Levizon came down to the Hemove
passago in the midst of the Famous Five,
"'he little trouble that had avizen be-
tween them was forgotten now.

“Wolve pat a2 spread o omy stude,”
gald Bob Chervy. “You'll come wlong
to Io. 13, Levison ¥

“T'll be glad,” said Levison. * Look
here, vou fellows., 1 spoke to you
rather hastily in the quad, I was sorry
alterwards, I was going to say 50 belore
this happened.”

“ All serene,” said Wharton, “We all

1 won't

get o litble ratty at times, I dare say.”
“I was ratty,” confessed Lovison.
“The fellows saw me rooting aboutk, as

they considered it, in Mr, Queleh’s study,
and perhaps it was natural that they
cidn't believe that T had his permission
to be there. They've all heard him soy
&0 now, though.”

*Well, you can't blame the feliows,”
said Nugent., * You must admit that it
looked rather queer.” i

“1 know it did,” said Levison. *And
T'd explain like 2 shot, only it's rather
o private matter, Dut I suppose you
know that, as Mr, Quelch gave me his
permiszion for what T was doing there, I
was not spying or prying, as the fellows
thought.”

“OF course !™ said Harry.

“AIl the same, T don't sec why vou
couldn't have told the fellows what you
were deing,” said Johony Bull
“YWhere's the sente in keeping silly
seerofs T :

“1 know it looks like that,™ said
Lovison; ‘“but—"

“Oh, all serene! F'm not curious™
saidd Johnny Bull. "I only mean that
when a fellow gets secretive and mys-
terious, he's jolly lhiable to be misunder-
stood.

“The liability 1s tecrific, my csteomed
Levigon 1

“I know,"” said Levison uncomfort-
ably. 'hﬁut;well. look In‘:ri_-.I! '];hﬂlei:?
supposed to be a secret al in the o
uuli?c in My, Quelch's .Eﬁlﬁg, and Mr.
Queleh gave me nermission to look for it,
and see if T could find it

“My hat! Is that all?”

“Well, no, it isn’t all, but that’s what
I was looking for in Mr. Quoloh’s
study," said Levison.

The juniors stared at Levison.

“1 wonder if that was what the Toad
was after when he was rooting about in
Qualchy's study " said Johnny Bull,

“¥Yes,"” said Levison quietly; “I've no
doubt sbout that, Look here, you fel-
lows! I don’t want the matter talked
all over the Remove: but there's no
harm in telling you——->="

“Don't, if you'd rather not!"
Wharton qguickly,

said

“I'd rather, You know that my
great-uncle, Mr. Thorpe, was once
master of the Hemove bhern.  He left

somne veluable papers in seme unkuown
place at Greviriars. I'm trying to find
them. It means 2 lot to me and to my
people. Bright 13 after them, too, and
if he should find them——"  Levison
shrugged his zhouolders.  “ Among tha
papers 13 Mr. Thorpe's last will, which
leaves his fortune to my father—the for-
tune that Mr. Bright claims under sn
earlior will. Now you know.”

Ligh Cherry gave a prolonged whistle,

“YT think ¥ understand pow,” said
Wharton quietly., "If the Toad should
find that will, it is not likely to be made
known, and they will keep the money
that 'rightﬂ:.lli belongs to your father™

*That is what I think."

“And that's why he wants you shifted
out of Greyirizrs, [ =ce now,” said
MNugont. L Luckily, it turns out that
he's going to be chiftod himself, and
yvou will have a clear field, What sn
awful rofter!”

The juniors arrived at Study No. 13,
harmony completély restored now, They
gat down to the spread that bad been
interrupted; but it was destined to be
interrupted again, There was a patter
of fect in the Remove passage, and the
door of Neo. 13 was flung open, and
Lovison minor ran hreathlozaly in.

“Halla, hallo, halle! boomed Bob
Cherry. “Hasn't your major taught
vou to knock at a door when you call on
the Remove, young "un 1

Levizon minor did not heed.

“Ermic!™ he panted.

Levison gave him a quick, reessuring
laok. He understood at once that his
minor had heard of what had happened,

“It’s all serens, kid [" he said. “Right
as rain !

f Bome—some fellows were sayting that
—that—-"" panted Frank,

“ Never mind what they wers m}*inig,
I tell you 1t's all night, kid,” said
Levison. 1 don't look as if I wera in
trouble, do I1¥

“T1—I thought—I was afraid—""

“The serenefulness 13 ferrifie, my
estecmned and ridiculous young friend 17
said Hurree Jamset Bam SBingh. " But
now that you have introduced your
honourable presence  inlo the study,
deign to onour us further by staving to
tea, and thus filling to cverflowing thie
cup of our heatitadoe,

“Do!™ said Bob Cherry, with a
chuekle. “ You can't refuse an invita-
tion wut in such estcemned and ludicrous
English.”

“Ha, ha. ha!® ;

And & chair was found for Lovison
minor.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.

Up to Levison !
N

O Toad!” remarked Dob
Chovey, glancing round the
Boemove dormitory.
Wharton, .
“ Nobode's seen him go™

Gone I suppose,” said
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“Well, he's not here,” remarked
Nugent, “and he must lave heen
secked.”

_Nothing hed been scen of the Toad by
the Hemovites since he had gone to the
headmaster's stndy with, Mr. Quelch.
That he would he expelled from Groy-
frinre for what he had done seemed cer-
tain. to all the fellows, and no one had
any sympathy to waste upon him—
Levison least of all. The junior from
St. Jim's could feel compassion for o
fellow, even a thoroughly bad fellow,
who was down on his luck; but it waa o
great relief to have done with an un-
scrupulons and insidions enemy.

“Whera's the Toad, Bunter?” called
put Vernon-Smith.

Billy Bunter blinked round.

“Eh! How should I know?”

“Well, vou know cverything clze that
docsn't concern you,” =aid the Bounder,
“fan't there a kevhole to the MHead's
study door now ™"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

% 0Oh, really, Smithy—"

Bright’s eyes almost staried from his
head as Trotter picked vp a bundle cf
ecurrency noies and handed it to Mr.
Quelch. ** Bless my soul I™° execlaimp!
the Remove Form-master. ** These
tha notes that were taken from my study,
and they have heen found in your hox,
Bright.” (See Chupter 12.)
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“Ile must be gove,” sald Redwing.
“The Ilead couldn’t let him stay after
what he did.”

“I'll ask Wingate.”

And when Wingsaie of the Sixth came
in to see lights out for the Remove, the
Bounder called to him.

“Is Dright gone, Wingate?”

E T xﬂli:l
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Wingate shook his head.

“ Where iz he, then?" asked Wharlon,

“ Locked up in the pemishment-roons,”
answerced tho caplain of Greyfriars, ® Ho
will siny there to-night.”

“aacked in the asked
Peter Todd,

“1 don't knowy I think the Tead
‘hasn't decided yet.” And Wingate of
the Bixth turned out the light and left
the dormitery,

There was a good deal of ‘discussion
before the Roemove went to sleep that

rone??  exclaimed o dozen
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night., Tt had seemed certain fo the  Wileely, as  they condemned i
juniors that  the Toad would be wretched achemer, whose scheming had

“hunked ¥ from Greyfriazs.

“He's o deep rotter,” said Peler Todd.
“He way have pulled the wool aver the
Eeak's eyes aomchow, Ile oughi to be
zacked.”

“The oughtfulness is terrifie.™

“I1f he hangs an, he won't find 1t nice
in  the Romove,” growled DBolsover
major. “Io's a dangerous rascal;
ihat's what I think of him. I shall keep
clear of the rotter, for cne!™

“Yes, rather!™

“He will e sent to Coventry by ihe
Form if he stavs,” soid Hoarry Wharton.
“I don't think any decent fellow will
want to speak lo him after what hLe's
e, ™

“NWo [fcar!”

The Toad’s bed was vacant in the
Remove dormitery that night.  When
the Remove torned out at the clang of
the rising-bell in the winter morning,
most of them were thinking of the Toad
and wondering what was to happen to
him, [Te was not seen in the quad-thot
morning, and he was missing at the
breakfest-table.  Apparvently he was
breakfasting in the punishment-room.

Tefore class, however, Billy DBunter
volled out into ihe guad with news.

“1 eay, vou fellows, the Toad.-—"

“What about the Toad? asked a
dozen fellows at once,

“Quelchy’s fefthed him down, Taking
Lim to the Head, I think.”

And there was a rush of the juniors
inte the House, They were in e io
sce Bright follawing the Remoxe master
to Dr. Locke's study,

“My hat! Jlo looks prelty sick!”
commented the Bopnder,

recoiled wupon limself,  some of the
juniors. could not. help pityiog b os
they saw him. His face was white anl
sicklv, and . it was clear ihat he had
slept little if at all. e glanced -
tively at the Remove fellows, and a faim
tinge of . colour crept inte his  pollid
cheoks,

“Voor héast 1™ said Beb Cherry, " He's
an awfal rotier, bhut—hut he's going
throngh it. Poor beast !

The Iead's door closed behimd the
Remove master and the Toad, A few
minutos later Wingate was heard call-
inz to Lovison.

“ Hern,” answered Lievison,

“You're watited in the Head's sindy,™

'\
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“Very well” _ e
Levison was not looking, or Teeling,

plensed as he went to Dr. Locke's cbody.
I{e had hoped to seo ne more of the
Toad; and certainly he had hoped that
the fellew would not remain at Crey-
[rings. DBut in spite of the wrong that
had Been done him, and the danger he
had =0 narrowly escapod, he could nob
holp compassionating  the  wretched
fellow nmow. Ile wanted to have done
with him: but he did not want (o witness
hig hemiliation or his punishment.

He tapped ot the Head's deor and
entered,

Bright stood before {he Tlead, pale,
wretched, lng hands trembling.  Mr.
Queleh stood by the window with a faee
ke iron.  The Remove master had had
soane experience of the Toad, and had
ihe lowest possible c:!}illiun of hini: awd
haid the decision been left to My,
Queleh undoubtedly Edgor Bright would
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have Leen zent awav from: the school
at once. Buet Dr, Locke had npol yei
reached a decision.

“1I have sent Tor you, Loevison,” saud
the Head, “in connection with this boy
Bright,”

“ Yo, sir”

“Bright persists in stating that his
action yesterday was wothing more than

e foolish, indeed cruoinal, praciical
oke,” said Dr. Locke, * He repeasts that
e did not tend the matier te go

further than that; and that after B,
Wuelch’s }J‘E‘QE'IJI‘L}' was discovered in vour
box, as he intended that it should bhe
diseovered, he would have admitted the
facts,”

The Head paused, and Levison did
not speak. It was a lame story that
Bright hud told, but apparently it had
had some cffect on the Head, It was
not for Levison to express an opinion,

The Toad gave him & sidelong glance.
It was clear that he pave up all hope
now that Levison was present. His
story might have been belicved by the
Head: but he knew, of course, that
Levison could not believe it.

“Bright's explanation iz ubterly im-
prebable,” wont on the Iead, “The
most foolish and ﬁ!lﬂushtlfﬁ boy could
searcely have planned such & thing
merely as a jest. But the alternative s
to beliove this boy guilty of an act of
wickedness that I am  very loth to
believe.”

Another pause,

“His story is borne oub. to a certain
extent, by the apparent absence of any
motive on his part to do yon a serions
injury,” the Head continwed, “IHe is a
new boy at Greyiriars, and did not know
vou when yon were here before. You
iwve been back at the school only a few
weeks, It seoms impossible that you
can have given him such decp offence,
1 50 short & time, as to cause him to

lay a wicked seheme for vour enin. This
causes me to thionk that his story, ime
prebable as 1t sounds, may be {rue, and
that bhe may have been puiliy only of 2
particularly stupid, preciical joke, as he
saya’”

Loevizon was silent.

U the boy Had any motive for zeck-
mg  to cause  you sueh  an  injury,
Levison, the matter would be elearer,”
said Ddr. Locke. “That is why I have
sent for you, Judging by appearances,
it was Bright's object to fasten a Falsc
charge upon you and cause vou to be
sent away from thie school. But cven o
bad-hearted boy could scarcely think of
such o dastardly thing without a very
strong motive, and =uch & motive
appears Lo be lacking.  Any ordinary
quarrel or dispate would not aceount for
it. T desire to know whether you can
enlighten me ™

Levison breathed hard.

The Toad stood white and Lharrassed,
with a hopeless face. Now that Levison
was called vpon to speak, he despaired,
Levison had only to tell what ke knew.
He knew that the Toad had been seek-
g the lost will; that he had schemed
to prevent Levison from secking it that
hiz motive for the schems he had laid
wos to clear Levison off the scone, and
make it impossible for him to seck
further for the missing decument. Onee
the Head koew that, he would know all;
it was only the abzence of a mofive on
the Toad's part that perplexed him, and
the motive would be supphed.

Levison had only to speak.

A few words and: e would be rid of
his rival, rid of 2 dangerons enemy,
and left to pursue his quest 1o peoce and
secuvity, And the Toad walted, with 2
stony f:u:'l:', for lnm o slmnk,

2ut Levizon did wnet speak,

Whether he ought to speak, he Lardly
knew., DBut he keew that the miserv in

Somewhere in Grey-
friars, zaid to he
hidden behind a secret
panel, is a will that
means a fortune to
Ernest Levison's father
ity whose favour the will
1s made out.

MNaturally. Levison is
keen to get his hands on
that valuable document,
and so 15 Edgar Brighe,
the Toad of the Remove,
whose one object at
Creyfriars i3 to find the
missing will and destroy
A

¥ou'll  enjoy
chapter of

“ LEVISON’S
LUCK!”

next  week's  topping
school varn, for it shows
FRANK RICHARDS
bang at the top of his
form.

ORDER YOUR

every
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his enony’s face went to his beart, and
that he could not utter a word to plunge
him further inte despnir.  Back into
Levison's mind ecame & memory of s
duy when he had siood in that very
stndy, as a culprit, as the Toad was
standing now. CUertainfy, at his worat,
he had never been bike this fellow, But
what might he not have become had he
not pulled himscll wp in time! It was
not for him te judge and to condemn.
There was no feeling of rovenge in his
heart, scarcely a feeling but pity for
the wretched fellow who was standing
in the shadow of shame ang fear.
There was a long silence tn the study.
“You bave nothing to tell me
Levison™ asked the Head at lpst. “1
do not allude, of course, to any opinion
you may have formed, but to the facts
that may be within your knowledges,™

The way of escape was opened for
Levizon by the headmaster's \fnrds. Hno
knew the Toad’'s motive well enough,
yet he conld not conscientiously have
said that it-wias a fact within his know-
ledge. He chose his words carefully as
he answered:

“MNeo, sir. I cannot say that I know
of any such faots™

“Very well, Levison,” said the Head.
“I am glad 1o bear your answer. I am
very unwilli HE to behieve any bov guilty
of suwch wickedness. 1 am far from
satished, Bright, but I feel compelied to
give you the benefit of the doubt, such
a3 it 18"

The Toad seemed scavecly {o breathe.

His brain was in & whirl., Why had
not hiz encmy spoken? It was -
gl%lhi{;! for the Tewd to understand,

ut he realized that he was spared,
“I am wery far from satisfed,” re.
ented the Head, with a stern look st
dright, “DBut 1 will not believe you
guilty of such wickeduess save upon the
most convinemng evidence, and swch evie
denee appears fo be lacking, 1 shall
leave you to your Form master to deal
with. Mr, Queleh, the matter is now in
vour hands ™

"Very well, sip."

"You may go, Levison”

- & L] L] # 5

A few minutes later lowd vells were
teard proceeding  from the Bemove
masler s study. The Head had deeided;
ancl the Toad was te remain at Grew-
frinre.  But Mr. Quelch bad his own
view of the matter, and the Toad's

unishment being lefr in his hands, he
calt faithinlly by him.

“Ho you're not sacked!” exclaimed
Bolsover major in disgust, when Bright
came info the Form-room for class.

Che Toad did not answer.

He took his place sullenly with the
Remove, the fellows necarcst to him
drawing away to give him plenty of
rocnt. Nobody wanted to be near the
Toad.

After lessons the Toad lounged on the
Houze steps till Harry Wharton & Co.
carie 1n with Levison,

“ S0 you're sencing mo to Coventry 3
he asked, with a sneey,

Wharton Iooked at him,

“Yes, You maey be able to stuff the
Head, but every man in the Hemove
knows what vou did and what vono
meant by it. 1If you've got any deconcy
vou'll ask your people to take you away
Erom Groyvfriars.”

“I'll plesse myself about that !

“Youll be in Coventry as long s you
stay  here,” said the captain of ‘the
Remove.,

And he wallied into the House with
his friends, leaving the ouleast of the
Remove scowling.

THE ExI,
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A Hive of Indusiry !
Sfl"{}RT, as the outside world knows

it, 15 rare in ihe Great Lone Land

of the far Nerth. Thus, as an

itemm of news, the boxing tourna-
ment organtsed by Bull Morgan and
Lefty Bimonz altained an imporfance i
which it never would have done In any
sedinary community in England or the
United States.

Irinancially it was a loss to ils pro-
maoters, owing ito thelr secret wagers
about the light-weight event helween
Jack and the Bwede. But as a sporting
oeeasion ib was a roaving sueeess, and
was tatked about for many a long day.

Geranse of the searciiy of olher news,
Lhe “thrilling story of how young Jack

(rrcherd bewt the famous pug, Yap
Hemmens, spread through the far-flung
wastez of the Yukon and Alaska. The

tale, which lost nothing in the telling,
was swapped in the camps of miners,
Hudson Bay trading posts, trappers’
cabins, Mounted Police barracks, and
oven  in the Indian wigwams from
Dawson to the Baring Straic, and east-
ward to the Mackenzie Basin.

1i came as a welcome topie in the
lang interval before the entries svere
announced  for that pgreatest of all
~porting evenls of the North, the famous
op Derby from Nome to Candle Creck
and back., The race, az uzual, would be
held in the early days of April, and for
wocks before and weeks afterwards,
would cecupy the thoughts of all lavers
of sport in the Far North.

- For the present there wos one other
topie of converzation in Dawson beside
{he Dboxing tournament, and that was

~GOLD FOR THE

iIntroduction on page 26.)

the chances of striking it rvich with the
new eclaims al Kettle Creck,

Owing to the rock formation and ellier
techniesl ressons, it wae prosumed tfhat
tha district was gold-beaving, but as the
land hed Leen a Govermment reserve
and had never been prospected, no strike
had been made there. Mining on Kettle
Creek would boe a Eamh!e, as all apreed,
and the fact that 1t was o gamble made
the fortheoming adventure none the less
allurisg.

Before the legal period of grace was
np, many mioers, including that well-
known character, Jock McLennan, went
out to their claims,

Jack and Terry remainod on for a few
days in Dawson, guictly eccupying them-
zelves with solting together stares, tools,
and houschold arficles which they would
need on the now diggings. For they had
definitely decided te work claims three
and four at Kettle Creek during the
winter, and in the spring to make a
cleaning-up both thero and at the Yellow
Horseshoe.

Among the othor starters baek for the
now disteict, were DBull Morpan and
Lefty Simons, Eventually thoy made
theeo or [our journeys wiln their dog
team, taking out the szupplies they
necded, and in the end lelt the dopgs
in Dawsoa to be trained by a erack Finn
“musher * (driver) for the big race n
April.

By ihe time ihak all the miners were
back on their new claims, Rettle Creck
became a hive of indnstry. For a timo
the weather remained good, and this
Pﬁ. spell was taken advantage of to the

ull.

Mot far [rom the creek was a small

By STANTON HOPFE.

forest of pine, amd from there the logs
wore gbtained for building the miners'
shelters.  The doors of the cabing were
made of slobs, which were veally =plit
fragments of wood from suitable logs.
The rools were also made of logs, and all
the chinks in roof and walls were firmly
stulfed wp with moss driven in by
wodges, Home of the beifer-off miners
browght window glass, hinges, and so
forth from IDawson, but others adepted
mora primitive means of finishing off
their winter bomes,

Tn some cases, strips of untanned Jeer
hide were used in place of windows, or
merely rows of plass bottles, or pickle-
jars, were Dbuilt into the walls, for
window panes were searde  and  ex-
Emnswe. Fables and beds were usually
wme-made. The deap snow was seraped
away to find grass for lining wooden
beds in lien of matiresses,

Tin plutes and mugs were nsed, and
most of the cooking was done in frying-
pans. Stoves were fitted 1 most cabins,
bug some miners made lireplaces of rock
and clay.

The eabin which Jack and Terry built
between them was only about [eurteen
feet square, for Terry's lefl avm was still
weak, and he ecould de nona of the axo
work, so that it ocenpied the hest part
of two weeks, If It were not o well
constrncted as the ona Uncle BDave had
helped them te make on Hearvalion
Creck, it was at least well filied lo keop
out tho derrible cold of the VYukon
nights, and this was the chief thiag.

The cabin built, work on the claims
was begun in earnest, Uhe maothod was:
that ted by Uncle Dave am) the

TrE MacxET Lisrary.—No. 1,053
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boys at the ¥Yellow Horseshoe early in
the winter—burning holes in the ground
with firc. DBlows with a pick on the

und were futile, for the =zoil was

rozen into a solid mass as hard &s

anite. Llynamite, too, was useless, for
it was found that a heavy charpe only
made a pot-hole in the iron ground and
did Incrt logsen the surrounding gravel
at all.

8o wood was collected from the near
by forest and made into bonfires, amnd
aﬁer a fire had burned s whoele night
through, there would ?c:haps be a foot
or eghteen inches of dirt to shovel.
When, by this means, & hole had been
made sutticiently deep, a rough windlass
was crected, and & bucket wused for
removing the dirt. In the casze of the
two chums, Jack did moest of the
shovelling below ground, while Terry
worked the windlass and emptied the
dirt on the big cono of soil at the mouth
of the hole.

At stages of the work, they took 2
pan of dirt to the cabin and panned it
out in warm water. The other Kettle
Creck miners did the same, but nothing
was reported in the way of a strike.
Mone of those on the higher claums of
the creek, however, had got to bed rock,
and therc was slways the hope of
striking o streak of pay dirt at the foot
of the frozen muck.

addition to their work on the
claim, Jack and Terry exercised their
dogs for sometimes a day at a tune.
Jack, io the amusement of the minors,
had sent in his entry for the Dog Derby,
a8 had Jock MeLennan, Shorty Gibbs,
and Bull Morgan.

The intelligence of Skookum, the
leador, was amazing, and on  him
chiefly, Jack and Terry banked their
chance of winning the loving-cup and
ten thousand dollars (abont £2,000)
cash which was the prize offered by the
Momo Kennel Cluly for the event.

—

The “Salted*” Mine !

LD JOCK McLENNAN was &
groat sportsman. When he was
training his own dogs on theo
ice-covered  reaches  of the

Elondike River of which Kettle Creek
was a tributary, he did not neglect to
give Jack all the wrinkles ho could.

'Time and again  under Jock's

uidance, Jack practised stopping his

uskics almost dead at & sharp word
of command. In the great race itself,
many rivers and lakes frozen to a depth
of between three to five fect would have
to be crosacd. And in iee of this kind
there aore atways air-holes—cortain
death-traps to nauwary drivers and dogs.

80 Jock taught Jack how to rush at
full specd toward holes, specially cut
in the ive along the bands of the Klon-
dike River, and bring the leamn up all
standing.

AL first, in epite of Skookum's own
obedience, the other huskics were slack
in obeying. On these oceasions, Jack
took & HBying leap off the sledge and let
the whole team shoot forward into tho
iy waler, which was too shallow for
them to come to any real harm. After
s few of these sharp duckings, the dogs
decided that obedience was the best
poliey, sspecially as Skookum invariably
took lis revenge on them with his own
formidable fangs.

Bometimes the whole camp of Kettle
Creek would comec out to wateh the
training of the dogs, Then Bull Morgan,
whose team was being trained for him
by an expert many miles away, would

crack unpleasant jokes, and by offering
attractive odds, induce other men 0
back Jack for the stakes )

Day by day, as the ficree winter
dragged ou toward its close, the great
topie of talk became the Dog Derbry.
And all over thé Yukon counfry and
Alaska, Bhorty Gibbs was spoken of as
favourite for the event with Jock
MecLennan a likely runner-up.

Ono bitter evening at Kettle Creck
wiretn the thermometer was repistering
in the region of ity degrees below
goro, there came & knock on the door
of the chums' ecabin., Jack and Terry
had finished their pork-and-beans supper
and were having a game of draughis
together at the rough table before turn.
ing in to their bunks, They seldom had
visitors, for everyone was too dog-tired
for much social life after the hard day’s
work in the diggings.

“Jock McLennan perhaps,” muttered
Teorry. *“8hure he said he'd Jonk in
somobime to show you how to make
quick treil vepairs to the dop harness,
me bhoy."

But when Jack opened the door, he
saw on  the threshold  the :irmmg
Amorican greenhorn who had employe
Lone Bear as a packer on the first rush
to the new geld distriet. Sinee then
the chums had szcen him occcasionally in
the camp, but hiz elaim was two or
threce miles from tneivs and they had
never had any pow-wows with him nor
indeed did they cven know his name.

Other Americans they knew had
gpoken rather contemptuously of him as
“the kid from Stanford,” whiclh is one
of the big Universities of California.
And by gencral agreement of the hard-
hitten sonrdoughs from the States, the
"Varzity boy onght te have been on 2
bank stool in "Frizeo or Loz Angelos.

“Good-cvening,” sald the visitor pleas.
autly, “I guesz I've heard a deal about
vou—dJack Orchard, the famous mixer?

INTRODUCTION.

Jaek Orcherd  orrives din  San
Francigeo to find kiz uncle, Dave
Orchard, miszing, having opparénily
abyronded with o !wﬂ)n}{ gald,  Jack
falle in with Terry O'Hara, & che
Irigh boy, and Clemi Heardy, an ol
progpector, with whowe he fofns forces
tn & gold suah up the Yukon, Al
indervals the trio have (rouble awith
Bull Morgan and Lefty Simons, o
shoedy carap followers,  Fofer Hardy 1s
identified  as  Dave Orchard  amd
arrerled 1 bul he manages fo agiaie
i, Jael then falls foul of Lone
Hear, an Indion packer. The puir
agree fo Morgan's sugreslion lo midel
in the bowing-ring, When (he time
arrives, hewerer, Jock finda kiwself
Joreed fo fight Yap Hemmens, &
{ professional pug, whom
&l R Rwocks ol

=\ (Now Read On.)

Jelly-brain,”

My name is Waszhington K. Gellibrand.
Bhake ™

Jack shook and afier closing  the
cabin door, turned with o smiling face
ioward the astonished Terry,

“Mr. Washington K. Gellibrand!” he
introduced. “And this 1§ my pard,
Terry O'Hara '

“Top of the evening to ve, Misther
] murmured Terry.

“Gellibrand,” coerrected the visitor,
with a smile, and he spelt it out. “Up
to now I haven't =een much of yoo bove,
but 1 guess I'll have morc of that
pleasure in future for I've come to be
a near neighhour of yours™

“{lad to hear it, Mr. Gellibrand,”
smiled Jack, “Take 3 pow '™

The lad from Stanford seated himself
on the vacant soap-box.

“(all mo Wash.” ho said;
used to be at college.”

“AVell, Mr. Gjli—cr, Wash ! re.
marked Jack, rofleeting the American’s
smile. *We're jolly glad to hear you're

img to ke a neighbour of ours,

ught another claim?®”

Tho Californian youth nodded.
+"Y-?.Ar  he answered. “I've been
right down fo rock bottom on the claim
I staked, number forty-nine, and the
panning out showed that there wasn't
no more gold in that ground than thers
are whizkers on a tomato.”
, “How could ve expect it, me bhoyi"
inquired Terry. “Forty-nine is no
Iucky number at all, at all. Shure the
figure four added to nine makes thir-
teen, and any fool would tell ye that
thirteen's an unlucky number.”

“And which elaim have you bought,
Wash?” asked Jack.

“The two elaima below you,"” replisd
the American, “I've bought numbers
five and szix from Bull Morgan and
Lefty Simons.™

“Yell, "ti5 & pood thing to know that
wa shall noe more have those spalpeens
for neighbours,” remarked Terry,
putting on & pot to boil, “I hope,
Wash, me bhoy, that you didn't give
thim what they asked for thim.”

The Amertean launghed.

“Rather nol!™ he exclaimed. " They
asked a thousand dollars each for the
claims, but I beat "em down to fifteen
hundred for the pair.”

Bath chums whistled.

“My hat!” muttered Jack. “That's
stiff enough, considering that no gold
worth sneaking of has been Iﬂunrfont
Kettle Creek so far.”

“Bay, trust Washinglen K. Gellilvand
for not parting with his wad easily,”
chuckled the lad from tho States. “You
bet 1 satished myself there was gold on
the claims before I put my geod dollars
into the paws of those ncighbours of

" everyone

vours, As a fact, boyz,” he confided,
“ther told me to go and get a pan
from the diggings mysell, and I washed

out the dirt and foun
of ounces of coarse gold.” .

YBedad, and did wyou!"™ exclaimed
T-E'}'l'].'. *Thin that sounds hopeful for
us M

While Terry made & mug of cocoa all
round, the American lad chatied on.

It seemed that he had only completed
the purchase early that evoning and
obtained & transfer of the claims. That
very night he was taking over the rough
cabin which Morgan and Simons had
built.  The rogues themselves were
lightning out for Dawson, presumably
tired of hard, unprofitable work and
eager to re-open their sporting elub and
get their favo table going.

“I'va got some of the gold here”
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Gellibrand said, producing a small
leathern poke from his pocket. “1
mined it mysel on the elaims, and I
recken if I cap get &5 much as this to
the pan at about tweive fect, I'm liable
to strike 6 rich "way down at bed
rock.”

He spresd the coarse gold out on the
table tfor Jack and Terry to sce, and
both hoys hent aver if. _

Jack picked up a picee, held it near
Eﬂuﬂm otl lamp and cxamined it care-
ully.

“Great snakez '™ he muttered. “You
say this is the stuff you mined?”

The American youth rese and looked
at them anziously.

“Bure!"™ he said,

“Then take it from me” said Jack,
turning to him, *the elaims you bought
froan Morgan and Simons had been
selted.”

“Balted

“That's about the truth of it. This
isn't gold such as you dig up out of
the pround—it's amalgam ™

(Plere will be anether thrilling in-
afalment of this gread advenivre yarn
neet week, chums, Don't miss o live of
ey wheteeer yaw dal)

FAMOUS FOOTBALL CLUBS.

(Continued from moage 2.}

although his birthplace was the town
of the crooked sprre—Chesterbield.
Bang went  snother three thousand
pounds when the City signed him on.

Last scason Manchester City scored
108 goals—sccond only to  Middles-
brough in the whole country. ‘I'hat
shows there 1s power in the front rank.
There i3, top, for there is what 5 called
in Manchester the Joynson-Hicks com-
bination. Actually, the inside-left—or
& centre-forward if need be—iz Tom
Johnson, He got twenty-five goals him-
self last seasen, and this lerm has been
in even hbotter form. The Joynsop-
Hicks idea comes from the fact that tho
ontside-feft is George Hicks. He is &
Manchester Jad., NMNay, perhaps, T ought
to withdraw that, as Balford likes to
claim him.

The Cily have had centre-forward
difficulties in recent times, but it is
hoped  that younng  Broadharst  will
relieve them of worry in this dircetion,
He iz only twenty-one, hut has justified
his promotion to the first team. 1le

certainly had e fine start in the Man-
c¢hester celours, for in his first match
with the reserves he :cored five goala.
That's not badl.

Inside-right Frank Roberts still lives
at Boiton, and it- was frem Bolton
Wanderors that he was seewred by the
City, He carrvies the “ald head ™ of
the attack, and as suclh is capable of
gotling the best oul of Peter lell, an
ountside-right  whoe  has a2  Beoltish
aceond.

There ought to be & true ring shout
Manchester City,-for in addition to Bell
at outside-right they have Alee Bell, a
former star. player, as irainer.  And
the manager is Peter Hodge, formerly
in a similar capacity with Leicesier
City.

1 have left mysell little space to deal
with the new ground of the club at
Maing Road. Well, it rost eighly-
thousand pourds; it i3 one of the best
in the country. Tt has {wenty-two
extts from whieh hfty thensand peoplo
can got away in & very fow minnies.
And the hope iz that from now to the
ond of the season the supporters ol
Manchester City will -always be scob
AWEY Tejoicing.
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14 HERE, | SAY!

SOMEBODY'S PINCHED THE HEAD'S JAM-JAR AND THEY'RE ACCUSING JOHN STEDDY, THE BOY FROM THE RAG-AND-BONE SHOP! 18

[t S =
- -

ik H crumbs ™
It was Dr. Birchemall, the

dignified Head of 3t. Sum’s,
wha made that remark.

Evidently he was startled out of his
usus! komposure, for the exclamashun
was one he rarely used. As a rule, D1
Birchemall expressed serprise by such
dignified ejakulations as “Oh erikey!”
or “Grate pip!” The fact that he had
resorted to stronger langwidge showed
that something was annoying him.

And something was!  That “some-
mﬁ.__nm. " was none other than John
Steddy, the raug-and-bone boy of 8t
Ham's, who had just arriv at that
famous school after winning the Charles
FPerce Scholarship.

Dr. Birchemall was too much of a
snob to want marine-store dealers at St.
Sam's, and ho had scent the Fourth
Form down to Muggleton Station to
pelt the newcomer on his arrival with
ancient eggs, and, jenerally speaking,
give him the bird.

John Steddy, however, had borne his
crushing yoke without a mermer.
Furthermore, he had licked Snarl and
Leer, the snobs of the Fourth, and had
made friends with Jack Jolly & Co.,
who realised that: altho he showed a
few yellow streaks, e was for all that
ﬂ.ﬁ. mwmﬂ... it

nd now, John Steddy was standin
b-4 the Head in the latier’s in..._u__rlwnm
the Head was looking at his new pupil
with extreem disfaver.

“Oh crumbs!” he repeated.

John Bteddy sertainly presented a
somewhat unusual appearance. His
Eton )acket, which was several sizes too
large for him, seemed somchow out of
platce with his heavy corderoy trousers
and elastic sided boots.

“Bc¢ you are the new boy, are you?”
said Dr, Birchemall, glaring at John
mﬁm@w from under his shagey evebrows,

“Silence!” he .roared, as Steddy
opened his mouth to say “Yes.”

“And it's true then that you come
from & rag-and-bone shop ¥

Joho Bteddy again opened his mouth
to ﬁ_ﬁ. &nd -again the Head inter-
i e

“Not se much of your lip, or T'll flo
Fou black and blew ! B %

“Have you been told that you are to
be in the Fourth Form 7 demanded Dr.
H—.ﬁwmnpwzh after a minute’s paws.

“How dare you back-answer me!”
thundered the Head, without allowing
hint to reply. “Bend over there, and
I'll give' you the licking of your life,
Fou dispertinent young cub!”

John Steddy stared st the Head in
blank amazement. He wasn't quite
used to him yet.

“B-but I—" he stammaerod,

“Enuf!” barked the Head. * Another

word, and I will put you on bred-and-
water diet! B over and take your
.ﬂ.E.H-H_u..-.
. ¥or the next hour or so no sound was
heard in the Head's study but the
steddy swishing of Eﬂnr-anxm.u on the
back-of the unfortunate Steddy. But
the new bpy's ezperience in the rag-
and-bone. trade had hardened him. He
scemed made of old iron. And though
he yolled and bellowed and groaned
.“..._Ea angwish, not & sound escaped his
ips.

“There!” gasped the Head at last,
falling back into his chair from sheer
eggshaustion, “Let that be a lesson to

u, Steddy! Please remember, for the
uture, that oven if you are a rag-and-
bono merchant, I expect you fo .be
respeclive {o your sooperiors. Now,
buz offi—hop it—vamoose—git—vanish—
or, to put it valgarly, vou may go |

THE Macyer LisrAry.—No. 1,033.

With feelings that were foo deep for
words, John Steddy went.

No sooner had he gone than Dr.
Birchemall rang the bell for Binding
the ﬂumm.

“Tell Snarl and Leer of the Fourth
that T want them,” he ordered, when
Binding appecred.,

* Apything io oblige an old pal!” said
Binding, cheerfully, as he -went in
serch of the two villans of the Fourth.

Within five minnits Snarl and Leer
were standing before the Head., The
two black sheep were wondering why
they had Desn summoned to the
dredded apartment, - and they were
looking a hittle sheepish,

They - were releoved, however, to see
that Dr. Birchemall welcomed them
quite effusively. -

“Take a pew, my bovi!” he said
hospitably. “Help yourzelf to cig
garets!”

Snarl and Leer wonderingly made.
themszelves at home, and lit up cig-
garets.

“Pardon my being ingwisitive, sir,”
said Bnarl; “but whet’'s the merry
idea ¥

“1 seem to reinember an old tag
about * bewear of the Greeks when they
como with gifts in their hands,” ¥ put in
Leer, with a grim,

“Can it} said the Hoad torsely.
“I'll flog the pair of you if you insine-
wata that I'm a Greck!”

Snarl and Leer stopped grinning, and
looked a little more respective. In
spite of his graciousness, it was evident
that the Head was in no mood to be
trifled with. .

“IDon't think that I'm making & fuss
of you because I require your assist-
ance,” continewed the Head. “I am
meerly doing 1 Pocaws I want your
help ¥ :

“Oh? ;

Snarl and Lieer couldn's guite seg
what difference there was belween
requiring 'assistance and wanting help,
but, of course, an authority on m=m:%.
Grammar like Dr. Birchemall perceived
suttlo shades of meaning that did not
exist for others.

“I have just scen John Steddy, the
new scholarship lad,” went on the
Head, “and although T am no snob I
felt an immijate desire to give him the
boot."”

An ugly look appeared on the dials
of Snarl and Leer, at the mention of
John Bteddy, and with painful
memorics of the boxing match they had
fought with him, they rubbed their
shins tenderly.

*This stewdious young marine-siore
dealer—this ambishus young rag-and-
bhone merchant—strikes me as being the
outzide odge, the giddy limit, in fact!”
said Dr.. Birchemall. seriously. “Quite

Jack Jolly & Co. spotted a strangs
- figger moving about on'a palr of
rotlar-skntes.

3

obviussly, he 1z not fit te mix with the
other boys hear,” .
“Hear, hear, sir!"™ said Snerl. and
Leer heartily.
“Ho iz the son of & working man.
It 13 unpresidented, even among scholar-

ship boys, in the kennels—I mean
gnnels—of St. Sam’s!™ eaid the Head

bitterly. *We have at this school tho
finest type of youth in England—the
sons of absconding bookmakers, swell

mobsmen, bank raiders, and bogus
company promoters. To think that such
lads should have to mix with that
guttersnipe! It i1z dredful 1”

“1t_1s worse than that]” said Snarl
and Leer in chorus.

“Something must be done!™ gaid the
Head, a lock of determinashun coming
into .rmu leng beard. "I am going to

et rid of thus new Loy sommchow. And

want you iwo lads to hejp me.”

“Pleased, I'm sure!™ said Leer, with
gn evil grin,

“We don’t exactly love him!” added
Snarl, :P:mﬂ.ww sir, what do you
want us to do? Chuck him out of the
dormitory window :

“Tut, tut! How can you think of
siuch ‘things?" said the MHead testily.
“Please don't think that I can cown-
tenance any fowl play. I merely want
you to get him falsely accused of rob-
bery, or forgery, or something, so that
he can be expelled with ignominy.”

Snarl and Feer nodded end looked at
each other with meaning grins on
their dials.

I think we can mannidge that all
right, can't we, Snarley " said Leer,

“What-hoe! Rely on us, sirl” said
Snarl cordially.

“Do your best, Ew boxs, won't you?™
said Dr. Birchemall. “If you sukseed
in getting this lad chucked out, you will
earn my lasting thanks—and "in addi-
shun, I'll give you ten cigaret pictures

and a cupple of doenuts cech!  How's
that 1"

“We're your antelepes!™ ehuckled
Snark ““¥You may safely leave every-
thing io our hands!™

“(zood cgg!™ said the Head, rubbing

hiz hony hands together with satis-
faclion., “Now hook it, bays, while I
ursug my studies of the English

angwidge 1"

Snarl and Xecer quitted the room,
leaving Dr. Birchemal)l immersed in the
newest number of the famus comick
paper, ‘“Cackles "

.gﬂﬂ&mm _

St. Sam's has been the happy
hunting~ground of many weird
and wonderful characters, but
the latest afid undoubtedly the
greatest is Handy Andy, the
famous sleuth,

I
LATTER, clatter, clattec! Bang!
Boom! Crash!
The mewsical sound of tlic

rising-bell rang out over St
Bam's, and, with many a weary vawn,
the fellows tumbled out of hed.

In the Lower Fourth. dormitory
this particular morning there was some
thing eclectrie in the atmosferc—somo-
thing uwnusual and sinmisier.  The fou
lows, insted of flling the dorm witl
Iavfter and slapping each other jentally
on the back, were looking furtive and
biting their nails, Nobody new whas
th was, but everyone felt that something
wis going to bappen.

Bnarl and Leer were the only mem-
bers of the Fourth who did not appear
to be affected. The cads of the Fourth
had diabollical grins on their dials, and
now and egain they whispered togethor
and burst nto & rosr of mocking,
cynnical larfter.

Jack Jolly & Co. and John Steddy
did their best to throw off the fecling of
depresshun that clung to them, but
there efforts were of no avail.

It was while lhey were in the gquad
that they spotted a strange figger enter
thoe Behool gates and make for the
Head's house—the figger of a hawk-eved
man who moved about on a pair of
roller-skates,

“Wonder who it can bel” mermered
Juck .Ti_m_. thoughtiully.

“I don't quite like the lock of him
myself,” said John Steddy uwneasily.

Before that morning was over, John
Steddy liked the look of him even less!

Later on, when Mr. Lickham was
taking the Fourth in his faverit subject
—oeoross-word puzzlos—the door of the
Fourth Form room was drammatikally
opened, and the Head entered.

Behind him rolled the hawk-eved
man on roller-skates, whom Jack Jolly
& Co. had spotted in the guad.

“Pardon me a moment, will you,
Lickham " said Dr. Birchemall.

“Hertainly, sir!"" said Mpr. Lickham
Jdeferentially, giving way to the Head.

The Head bhxed his beedy eyes severely
cn the Fourth.

“"Hem1” he said, coffin gravely. I
have to annownee to you boys that I am
the victim of a serious misfortune.”

The Fourth fetched out -the pins they

kept for that purpose and pricked up
their cars.

it

“The event took place in the dead of

night,” continewed the Head. "1 was

lyin
:%.E jenerally are, sirl” mermered
Jack Jolly, and there was e chuckle
from the Fourth. :
"I was lying fast asleep in hed,” went
on the Head, aiming an inkwell at Jack
Jolly, and hitting Mr. Lickham insted,

“when some unscrewpulous ndividoal

must have entered my room. There I
was, in all innosensg——-="

“Grate pip!”

“*Draw 1t mild ! urged one or two of
the Fourth.

“SBilence!” Looted Br. Birchemal
fecrcely, “Can’t you let a bloke speak

now? I tell you I was lying there, in

all innozsense——"

“Ha, ha, ha!™

The Head made a rush at the grin-
ning Fourth-Formers, and lazshed out

wildly with his bireh, and the larfter
came to a sudden end.
“To continew,” said Dr. Birchemall,

 glaring bailfully at the juniors, “some-.

one with evil intent has appropriated
a personel possesshun of mine. Or, o
t it in more classical English, =ome
earful rotter has pinched some of iy
junl,™
The Fourth lecked serious now., The
grinz had vanished from their faces

The inkwell missed Jack Jolly and
hit Mr. Lickham insted.

“The missing . article,” went on Dr.
Birchemall, “is p'r'aps of small intrin-
sick value, but I pleiso a considerable
sentimental value on it. It is the jam-
jar in which I keep my false teeth!™

“By gum!” mermercd the Fourth,
their jaws dropping.

“Forchunately, my teeth wers not in
it. But my loss is bad enuf, and 1
thought it worth while to ecall in a
famus defective”

Here the Head pointed to his strange
companion, who was shating w.wnhmm:__?
round the JIorm-room, peereing the
juniors with hiz hawk-like eoyes,

“This gentlemen, boys, 15 Handy
Andy, the famous slooth.”

“ At your serviea!" added the slrange
slooth, bowing. *The rcason we come
to this here Ferm-room is that I have
my suspishuns !

Snarl and Icocr exchanged knowing
winks, a3z if they had some idea of what
was coming,

“With my ususl remarkable penny-
trayting powers,” went on Handy Andy
wmondestly, “1 found o cloo on your
Headmasier's shelf. Mere it 151"

He prodooced & sheet of foolscap
from his pocket and lifted it up for all
to sec,

There was a gesp from the Fourth
as they saw it coenteined, in big letters,
the words:

“Revenge is sweet! Katch me if you
kan.—A Fourre-Foamer,™

“Of course, no one else could have

thought of it,” said the grate detective
proudly; “but I thought that the best
thing to do was to come along and sce
the Fourth Form. 5o here wo are!”

Jack Jolly & Co.'s rw... curled. H.r_n..u
didn’t think much of the grate slooth's
methods. If they found a cloo, signod
“A Fourth-Former,” they would have
unmejately perseeved that e Sixth-
Former had put it there. :

“And now to find the giddy sncak-
theef ! said the Head m-l:._:_, *What's
the next move, Andy, old bean?”

“The next move, Doctor B, s te find
out if there is anyona in this Form whao
makes & hobby of collecting jam-jars.”

PDr. Birchemall stroked his  head
thoughtfully, but ho couldn't think of
anyone, and he shook his head.

“N.G., I fear|” he rcmarked sadly.
“1 sgertsinly can't think ____q_.___wm.
-my boy, what is 1it3"

“Might I make a suggestion, siei"

snid ZBnarl, with a grin. “Rag-and-
bone men make their living out of old
jam-jars,”™

“That's troo, sir!"” added Leer.

The Head started violently, and his
glare fell on John Steddy, who met it
without flinching.

“(zrate pip!” ho geasped, ithen a grin
spregd over his features. “That's &
vory bright wheeso of vours, my boyl
Bteddy, stand up!” ”

Flushing uncomfortably and looking
dedly white, Steddy obeyed.

“Did you take my jem-jari”
thundered the Head.

“Neigh, sir!” answered Steddy
horsely.

“Not a word, Biaddy!" roared the
Head, “Do not try ito saddie the
responsibility on somcone else!” ;

The Head turned to the grate slooth.

“The wretch who cowers before you
with gilt written all over his dial,” he
said, *“is a rag-and-bona merchant,
How can we prove his gilt 7"

“By scarching his belongings! an-
swered Handy Andy, afier e thoughtful
paws, “If tha .mE.mE, is among them
we shall know that he is tho theef!"

“Good egg!” said the Head glecfully.
“YWhat about starting on his desk 7"

“ An excollent ides ™

Tha slooth skated cesily up to the
plaice where John Steddy stood, and,
without further ado, pulled up the
hinged top.

Then hae gave a wrinmfant chortle,
while Steddy fell back with & low moan,

For there, lying among & missilanyus
collection of comie papers, peg-tops,
bits of chewing-gum, and other sids to
study, was the missin mnE%nZ

“Ha! Ceught!” chuckled the Iload
cheorfully. “You are in a nico moess
now, Steddy! Nothing less than a
publick flogging and the giddy sack will
meat yonr case, my lad ™

“Pot—but I am ‘innosent!” gasped
SQteddy. “I didn’t know it was there !®

“Tell that. to the Moroons!” retorted
the Head, while thero was an incredew-
lous mermer from the Fourth. " “You'ra
going to the jolly old Punishmont-room,
right away, John Steddy, and don’t you
forget 181

ohn Steddy groaned sallowed and
Lerried his face in his hands, In all
dirreckshuns he could sce nothing but
mocking faces accusing him.

All hiz life he had been trading in
serap iron, yet i was not uniil this
moment. that the iron entered his soul,
But it did now with & venjancel I'ar,
as John Steddy was taken away to the
Punishmenf-room. he realised that he
was skorned by 8t Sam's!

THE END,

(Be sure you read the next ezeiti
story in this splendid geries, clhums. I}
shows Dicky Nugent in tip-top form.}
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