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LOST IN THE VAULTS

A dvarvatic incident in this weel’s splendid Tale of school Tife gnd aodeenfure. fealuring the Chums of Gregfriars.
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Three Bumper Chrislmas Gilts !

Make sure of one of these, lads
The HOLIDAY

ANNUAL B

: You'll meet lots of old favourites in this topping =
5 book; for hesides a fine lot' of adventure stofies x
4 there are plenty of tales about our favourite e
schoolboy hem&s-—Biﬂjr Bunter, the futteﬂ and 4
| funniest schoolbay in the world, Harry’ Whartoa, i
o Tom Merry, Jimmy Silver, and l]‘lEll’ 101!3; %
g chums. All these. stories of school-life and :
? adventure are real winners, ?
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Every Boy’s :
HOBBY ANNUAL

E!C,I?Mwhnuhmunmhpg , and

sure of the HOBBY ANNUAL. Tt has been :
written i}:dw in'.'n , mon-tec b
hﬂm, B : 4 :'iilt P10 n EVETYy Wway. -
There are_ pleaty of photographs and divgraas
which make ing quite : i
61- nﬂt "I.f'

Make sore now, dmp:mé;ﬂl:: that yau ~'~'“
get CHUMS ANNUAL for ”
nothing else quite ke this hig ]Jtlmpa book i
There are twelve long sensl storses— i
fmtm, cnicket, and adventure. Then there nre '
dozens of other complete yarns, and scores of
articles_on spart, stamps, athletics, wireless, and i
hobbies of all kinds. s
By the time you've read all that’s in it— .
and 'l take you a jolly long time—youll i
want to start all over agam.
1 2/ 6 net %
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THE TURNING POINT] For some Hime now adeersiry has dogged the footsleps of the Levisons, buf a goed turn
rﬁnde*regf I;y cﬁ'ﬂ;ﬂeﬂ Levizou to a Form-felloww ichom he has every reason {6 despizse, brings about an astonishing
chongo H

A Long Complete Story of Harry Wharton & Co. and
Ernest Levison of Greyfriars, :: By Frank Richards.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
A Letter from St Jim's |

b4 ME for Bunter !V said Bob Cherry.

It was morming break at Greyfriavs, and some of the juniors liad
gathered round the letter-rack. Among the RRemove fellows who came
along was Williain George Bunter.

Billy Bunter was expecting a postal-order!

It was true that he had been expecting it for a very long while, and that
it had never materialised. DBut hope, as the poet has vemarked, springs cternal
in the honan breast,  Bunter was still expecting it,

The (hwl of the Remove rolled up eaperly as Bob called out.

“Hand it down, old chap,” he said. “It's my postal.order at Jast! I think
[ told you fellows that I was expecting a postal-order.”

“I think you did,” chucklad Eal}.

*Onee or twice,” said Harcy Wharton, laughing.

“ 5till expecting that postal-order, Bunter?” asked Leviion of the Romorve.
I-.-ilg-h a laugh. *“You were expecting it, I remember, when I was at Greyfriars
ielore.”

“Ha. ha, ha !

Bob took ihe letier from the rack. :

“The guestion iz, to whom dees that postal.order belong, if any * he asked.

“NMe, of course!” roaved Bunter,

“Nearly every fellow in the Remove has cashed that postal-order in advance,”
answered Bob., “ Some fellows have eashed it two or three times."

“Ha, ha, ha " o

Billy Bunter blinked at him wrethfully threugh his big spectacles.

“PBeoast ! Guomeo my lebter]™

“Catoh 1" ]

Bob Cherry tossed the letter to Bunter, who, of course, did not catch it. Tt
fluttered along the Aocor, and Skinner of the Remove, who was of a humorous
turn, put his foot on it. _ :

It was out of sight when Dunter blinked round in search of it,

“1 sav, you fellows, where's that letter?™

“0Oh wheore, and oh where can it be ¥ sang Bkinner.

William George Buuter blinked owlishly round the floor among the many feet,
There was no sign of the letter.

“1 say, vou fellows, who's picked u'!: that letter 2 howled Bunter, *That
letter’s jolly valuable! There's a posia -order in it—perhaps banknotes | Very
likely banknotes! Have you got it, Levisont”

“Mo, assi”

“Yomething blew along the passage,” said Skinner,

“0Oh, dear!” -

Bunier rushed along the passago in search of his letter. Johnny Bull gave &
Frint.

“Telling whoppers isn't & joke, Skinner,” he said.
“Who's telling whoppers?” asked Bkinner,

“You told Bunter that Eﬂm{"t-}lin% hlow plﬁng_tlle passage.”
“Something did.”
“1 didn't see anything, anyhow."
“There are lots of ‘things yon don’t
soe, dear man. IPinstance, you are the
biggest ass at Greyfriars, and you don’t
see it I'll bet you two to one in
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doughnuts that something blew along
tiie passapge.”

HPono ! zaid Johnny Dull at once.
“Mow, what was it §" .

“The wind 1™ answered Skinoer,

“Oht?

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Johnny Bull's face was quite o study.

“You owe me & doughout,” yawned

Skinner. * There are lots and lots of
thinﬁs vou don't see, such as the wind—
but I hope vou sco that.”

Ekinner removed his foot from the
leiter, and picked 1t up. Billy Bunter
was at a distance, rooting cagerly along
the passage. The junior watched him,
Frinning.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” bawled Bob
Cherry. " Here is your letter, Bunter "

“Eh? Where?”

“*“I've found it for you, old fat bean !
said Bkinner, holding it up. * You ought
lo stand me somothing handsome out of
the postal ovder, or the banknotes, or
the stack of curremey notes—though I
really don’t see why any fellow nt 5t
Jim’s should ba zending you .cash.”

“Eh?t Is thet letter from St. Jim's?"
aslced Bunter, roliin

* Tha pasrmarl-r.'s

3

up breathlessly.
ylcombe, onyway,
and that’s the postmatk on letters from
H#t, Jim's," zaid Skioncer. “Have you
heen tnunhin_?g a St. Jim's man for a
loan by post ¥

Bunter grabbed at the letter,

§ There was dizappointroent in hisz fat
a0,

From the postmark, the letter
obviousiy was not from home: and if
was addressed, moreover, in a scrawling,
sprawling, round hand, ovidently the
hand of a schoolboy, and of a schoolboy
who had never taken pains in class so
far as caligraphy was concerned.

Bunter gave a grunt.

Once more his perpetual hope had
been dashed; it was evident that this
lotter did not contain his celebrated
postal order.

Levison glanced
necvously.

Bince he had como back to his old
school, Levison had hed a good many
letters from St. Jim's: his old friends
there had not forgotten him. But it
was certainly unusual for Bunter to re-
ceiva letters from the school Levison had
left. Bunter had becn at 5t. Jim's a

many times;, Lovison had seen

im there when he was a St Jim's
fellow. But he cortainly had net been
aware that Bunter had any friend: at
the schoaol likely to correspond with him.

Bunter jammed a fat thumb inite the
envelope, which was his way of opening
& o my old pal

“From my old pal D' Arey, I expect ™
he remarked, * Most likely he wants me
to spend Christmas with him.”

“ No accounting for tastes, if he does,™
remarked Skinner. “If that's D'Arey's
f£st, I don't think much of the aristo-
crafic stvle in handwriting.”

st him rather

“Might: be Tom Mervy ! said
Bunter. “I'm awfully pally with Tom
Merry."”

“Are you? ejaculated Levison, in
astonishment.
Bunder blinked at him,
“Yes, I dare say vou noficed i,
hen you were at St Jiim's.”
“Can't say I did ! answered Levison.
“The only fellow I saw vou friendly
with was that fat bounder Trimble, of
the Fourth.™

it 'E"a:h !H

Bunter drew out the letier from the
envelope. It was a grubby letter, and
there were smudges and blots on iti. Tha
Owl of the Remove blinked at it. Then
k- grinned.

“Oh, my hat!™ e exclaimed.
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“Any news from Bt, Jim'si” ashed
Nugent.,

“He, he, ho!*?

& thu, thal]:}, halle! Have they sent
vou aleng some jolly old joke?” asked
Bobh Cherry.

“ITe, he, ha!™ )

Billy Bunter chuckled explosively.
Evidently there was something in ihe
letter from 5t. Jim's that struck him as
cntortaining.

He blinked at Levison.

“¥You'd like to know what's in this
letter ! he chortied.

“MNot in the least!”
20T

“He, he, kel I won'tpgive you away,”
aald Bunter.

“What ¥

“Rely on me, old chap!
ing anything."”

“What on ecarth de youn mean?” ex-
claimed Loevizon, staring at the fat
junigr.  “Trimble has nothing to tell
you about me, I supposzei™

“How do you koow this leiter’s from
Trimble?™

“Becavzo I cah see his smudgy fist
from here!™ answered Levizon. * You'ra
welecome to read out to all the fellows
anything that Trimble has said, for all
I care.™

“He, he, he!®

“Leok here, Bunter, what are yon
cackling about!” demanded Harry
Wharton grufily. :

“He, he, he! That's telling.”

"If there's enything in that letter
about Levizon, he's told wou that you
can read it out il vou like™

“He, he, he! I fancy he wouldn't
like it if I did!” chortled Bunter,

“Read it out then, vou fat fool I
snapped Levison,

i3

e, he, he!

answerod Levi-

I'm not say-

_Bunter put the letter in his pocket
and rolled away, stili chuckling., The
uniors stared after him in wonder,

visan with a red face,

“YWhat on earth can be in the letter
to tickle the fat idiot like that?" asked
Peter Todd.

“{ioodnbzz kpows.™

“1 suppose Levizon knowsi” grinned
Snoop.

“I know 'nothing about it,” said Levi-
son curtly, “and care Jiust as much.*

“Only %uﬁmr"& rot 1 said Bquiff.

But 3 good many earious glances were
bestowed on Ernest Levison, and he
frowned, and walked away with a Hush
in his cheeks.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Tip from Cardew !

¥ RNIE!™
E I'rank Levizon, of the Third

Form, ceme rather breathlessly
after his Levison
turned iz head.

“What?"

“You're wanted on the phone in the
prefects’-room,™ said Frank.

Levizson stared at him.

“Wingate told me to call you,” =nid
the fag. “You'd better hurry uvp—hec
said you were to take the call. It's
from 8t Jim'z."™

“ Ok, all right!™

Levizon hurried back into the House,

MNo doubt he was pleased to hear from
an old friend at 8t. Jim's, and of
course it must have been a friend who
had rung him up. But he wasz feeling
rather uneasy. It was not, of course,
allowed for junior schoolboys to be rung
up on the telephone, and 1t was a great
concession for the captain of Greyfriars
to allow him to take the eall. Levison
could puess that it was Ralph Recknédss
Cardew, of the Bt Jim's Fourth, who

tna jor.

was on ithe phone. No olther fellow was
likely to have the cheek for it. Levison
Iogt no time in getting to the prefects’
room 3 but his manner was hesitating as
L presented himself there, and he was
not surprised te find Wingate, of the
Sixth, leoking rather grim,

“You're asked for on the phone, Levi-
zon,” soid the Greyfriars captain, “The
kid, whoever he 18, says it's very
important; and as the ecall comea from
your old school, you can take it. At tho
same time, vou'd better give your friend
the tip that Lower boyz aven't allowed
the use of the telephone here”

“Yes, Wingate,” said Levizon meekly,

Wingate %e[t. the prefects’-room, and
Levizon picked up the recelver,

“Hallo! Levison speaking,

“Is that you, Ernest, old bean?” came
fhe well-known drawling tone: of Ralph
Reckness Cardew. “Jolly glad to hear
your cheery old toot again. How aro
vou gettin’ on at Greyfriars?”

“Fine! I've told you o in half-a-
aozen letters. You haven't rung me up
to ask me that.”

“Oh, no! Are you goin’ to play for
your iolly old new school in the maich
against us next week 7

“I think so0.” .

“Then I shall play. for Et. Jun’s, for
the pleasnre of seein’ you egain, old

[:lm::aim.”
**1 hobe so, but—-="

“Oh, I'm goin' to fix it] I shall talk
io Tom Merry on the subject till he
gives in for the sake of a qmet life
Also, I shall put in some football
practiee.™

“I think you'd betler, if you want to
ay for Bt. Jim's”

“Oh, quite! But that jsn't what I
renll’y TANgZ iﬂ}u HE, for. There's some-
thin® else, old fellow.”

“Better get to the point before we're
cut off,”

“(ood ides—you always had good
ideas, old bean! I suppose you re-
rember a sort of fat snail that you used
to scc crawling about the Form-room
and the passages—a slinkin®, sneakin’,
crawlin® fat worm named Trmble”

Levizon laughed. ]

“Yos, I remember Baggy Trimble,
You haven't rung me up to tell me
about Trimble, I suppose ™

“1 just have,” answered. Cardew.

“What on carth—" i

“"rimble's written to Greylriars,

“1 know."

“Oh, yvou know? Do you know what
ha's written ?¥

“No. Docs it matter ! ]

“§ think it does a little. Trimble’s
on the war-path. He has suffered con-
siderably from boot-leather, and it
zeems to have annoyed him. I necdn’t
waste time givin' you the whole history,
bui he's owned up about having written
a letter to a bounder named Bunter, and
that bounder Bunter will get the letter
this morning—got it, from what you
say. As soon as I know, 1 tried to get
you on the phone, to put you wisc.

tried your Form master's number—man
namerd Squeleh or somethim™—”
“Mr. Quelch.”

“Fhat's it—I knew it was somethin'
pleasin’ and cuphonious like that. But
he didn't scem pleased=—hoe bit me off
Iﬂ]ar +,=
"Ip dare say he thought it a cheek.”

“¥ dare say ho did—I've noticed lots
of times that when I do -anythin’, old
jossers seem to think it a cheek., Queer,
an't ik?"

“Will . you have ancther
minutes ' came o f{ominine
a.p&-amnt]y from the exchange.

Yos, thank yow,” came Cardew's
reply, “EBxpense is no object in this

th;!‘ﬁﬁ
vOloe,
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case, madam, a3 I am usisn® somebody
alsa’s telephone,™

“Do come to the point, old mani™
urged Levison.  “I'm almost due in the
Form-room for third lesson,”

“Qame heve: but T'm nob worreyin.
Well, look here, vyou remnember that end
Trimble got hold of it that your people
were—were--hard up, and all that; and
that there was some diffieolty about fees
and things, ahd spread i over the
House, Horry to mention it, but it's
the point you were askin' me to come
to.”

“Yes,” said Levison guietly.

“Woll the little beast has shoved it
all in & letter to & fellow he knows at
Groyfriars—some other beast like hime
golf, I suppose. Unless you can nobble
that letter, it will be &1l over Grey-
friavs, just as 1t was all ever 3t Jim's"”

L L}h 1!.“

“IF vou can  sup-
press the letter, all
right Trimble
won't write again,
He understands that
it's a3 much as his
life is wourth, if it's
worth anythin'. You
don't want to have
it the talk of your
new school, what ?”

HNo " said Levi-
son, between his sei
lips.

“I thought not, =0

Im burglin® Mr. oo
Railton's tf.-llephcsne B
to give you the tip, #5550 =
When his telephone E'f'%f:j:“_;
bill comes in, he Zi-a2
will be slangin® the ?g Py

exchango for charg-
in' him with trunk
calls he never had,
My suggestion s lo
et hold of that
otier  before it
gpreads round yaur
school, And—— QOh,
my "?ﬁll}' Aunt Sera-
pronia i

“What's tho
matter 7™
# Nothin"  much,"”

came Cardew’s airy

reply, " Only My,
Railton 15 just
comin’ into the
study, and I'in
nabbed. Think of

me gottin® six  for
youtr sake, old bean,
and don't zay that
I'm not a gpood pal,
what ?"

Cardew rang ofl.

Ernest Levison put up the receiver.
with & troubled %acu:-. Cardew  had
taken some risk in borrowin
master's telephone to ring ﬁim up and

t hiun on his guard, end evidently
the rizk had materialised. Levison left
the prefects’ room with a kuitted brow.

He looked for Dunler,

He knew now what tha letter from St
Jim's contained, and he was grateful to
Cardew for. having warned  him.
Cardew would have collared the Owl of
the Remove, scized the letter, and
burned it. EBut such high-handed
methods were not in Levison's line,

The Removites were going to  the
Form-room now for third lezson. Levi.
son joined the stroam of juniors, and
Billy Bunter, who was rolling in with
the rest, gave him & grin that wasz full
of meaning. Levison dropped into step
beside the fat. juntor.

“You'vo read that
Trimble, Bunter "

rotier [ ™

letfer from

;

“ 1 thought 50 ! ** roared Bolsover.
““1"m not ! ** roared Bunter.

his House- .

“He, he, he! Yes, rather. Awfully
sorry  for you, old chap!” grinned
Dunter.  * Must be horrid to be on the

rocks, and expecting to go to the work-
house. I'm really svmpathetic !”

“You fat idiot!”

“ O, really, Levizon——"

“Go and cab coke!” growled Levison,
and he walked on and lelt Bunlcr,

It had been in his mind, for the
momont, to ask Bunier {o destroy the
lotrer, and say nothing about itz con-
tents.  DBut that idea waz gone now.
He could not ask a fuvour of the Owl
of the Remove,

Bunter grinned.

“AIL right, old cliap!™ Lie called ount
londly. “I'm not saving anvthing,
ain’t going to give you away.” :

A dazen Bemove fellows  looked

wilhh burnine cheoks,

round, Tovisen,
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* You're speaking to that cad who’s barred by the Form, you faf
“ Not a word ! Bright will bear me out—1I haven’t said & word

to him, have I, Bright ? I was only saying——"" He broke off suddenly as Bolsover's fists clenched,

{See Chapter 4.)

went into the Form-room. He had to
make up his mind now that his personal
affairse would soon be the talk of tho
Remove : and hoe knew there were a fow
fellows; at least, who would be as will-
mg to throw the unpleasant word,
charity, in hizs face as Daggy Trimbloe
had been at 8, Jim's. ]%ut. it could
nat be helped now; and Lovison had
to bear that, as he had borne many
things.

| E———

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Bunter Means Business !

ARRY WHARTON _glanced
curionsly at Levison in  class,
A good many other Remove

. fellows looked at him _also.
Levison's face was dark and thoughtful,

-and it was not diffieuls for the fellows

to see that he was troubled. Obviously,
it was the letter from BSt. Jim's,
recelved by DBilly Bunter, that had

clovded his uspally cheery face that
morning. His friends could not help
wondering why it should be so, Levi-
sont, when he had been formerly at
Greviriars, had had to leave the school
under a eloud. But he had pulled up;
at St. Jim's he had been & very dif-
ferent  fellow, and Dr. Locke had
gladly allowed him to come back to his
old school.

It scemed very unlikely, therefore,
that he had left behind him at 8t. Jim's
any sztory that he might be unwilling
to let Greyfriars hear of.  All the
Form konoew that he was locking fors
ward to the visit of the 3. Jim's foot.
ball team the following week; which
covtainly did not indicate thet bo
fearcd anything that St Jim's fellows
might say at UOreyfriars. Yet he was
ovidently troubled by that letter which

». | i

had arrived for Bunter from Baggy
Trimble of the 5t. Jim's Fourth,

Almost  all the Remowve were on
friendly terms with Levison—many of
thgm fast friends. The Bounder had
boén rather against him to begin with,
but had come round, and was now his
fricnd, Even 8kinner, who had been
bitterly down on the returned Removite,
had entirely ceased hiz enmity, and
though he was not the kind of fellow
of whom Levison could make a friend,
he certeinly wished the junior from 8t,
Jim's well,

In ell the Form, Levison had only one
enemy—the new fellow, DBright: and
Dright had been sent to Coventry by all
the Remove, Ewven Bunter rather liked
Leovison, and certainly wished him no

‘harm; but it was the nature of William

George DBinter to use any power that
might happen to be in his fat hands, and
it was also his nature to tattle of any-
thing that came to his knowledge.

TrHE MAcKET Linnary —No. 1,034,
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Without -wishing to do Levison any
real harm, it was cert#in that the Owl
of the Remeve would sooner or later

read Trimble’s story all over the

wer School. In class -:!urm%‘r third
lesson  Bunter was grinning ltke a
fellow in possession of some great joko,
so far his own seeret, Levison had only
ong. enemy In the Form, and that
cnemy was barred by the Remove; but
Edgar Bright's shifty eyes were walch-
ing him now, and watching Bunter.
The “Toad " seemed fo be scenting an
opportunity of wreaking his old grudge.

After third lesson, -as the juniors
went out, Bob Cherry clapped Levison
on the shoulder. )

“Hallp hallo, ballo] Apything upl”
he asked,

“Eh! Neo.” .

“Youre looking like that because
you're enjoying life, what " asked Bob,
with a grin.

Y Liko wlhqt?" asked Levison, rather
testily.

“Idown in the mouth.”

“1 wasn't awarce that I was looking
down in the mouth.”

“Well,: take- my word for it—you
ware, and are,” said Bob cheerily.
“Come and help us punt a footer about
—it will buck you up.”

YT sav, Levison,"” Billy Bunter rolled

up. “You can sheer off, Bob Cherry; I

want to speak to Levizon,”

“Fathead!” said Bob.

“Como én, old chap,” said Bunter.

Levizon did not come on. Bunter's
manner was kind, and encouraging, and
protecting ; not at all the manner that
Levison wanted ftom Bunter. Ho was
not oxactly the fellow to ba potronised
by the fat and fatuous Owl.

“What do you waot?” he snapped.

“Oh, really, Lovison—"
 MGet  out!” seid Levison sharply.
‘If vou've anything to say, say it, and
leave me alone.”

Bunter blinked at him wrathiully,
This was not the talk he wanted from
a fellow to whom he moant to be kind,
in a lofiy and patronising way.

“Look here, Levison, you'd jolly well
bettér  keep a civil tongue in your
head,” he said warmly,

" (ih, rats 1"

“Perhaps you'd like me to read
Trimble's letter ont to all the fellows
m the Rag "' sneered Bunter,

“Read it out and be hanged!™

Cherry was stering at the Owl
of the Remove, :

“What's all this?" he demandad.
“What are you driving at, Bunter !

“That's telling !'* said Bunter, *I'm
not ‘%winf Levison away.”

“You fat chump, thore's nothing to
give away.”

L9

“That's all you Lknow,” grinned
Bunter. )
_ Bob stared at him and then glanced
at Levison's clouded faco, Then he

walked sway quietly, Evidently there
was “something,” and Bob certainly
gi:d_nnt want to butt into it, whatever
it was,

“Hold on; Levison1"” said Bunter, as
tho junior from St Jim's was turn-
ing away. *Look here, you needn't get

r back-up. I'm not-down on you.

n fact, I'm sympathetic.”

“ Keep your sympathy, you fat fool "
said Levison savagely.

“0Oh, really, you know—"

“And leave mo alone!”

Levison strode away, but the Owl of
the Remove rolled sfter him. Bunter
had something to say, and it wes
1mportant.

“Look here, Tevison—"

“Shut up I

“My postal-order didn't come this

Tee Macwer Lismary.—No. 1,034,

raisted DBunter,

miorning, after all”
t I waz expect-

“1 believe you know t
ing & postal-order,”

Lovison laughed impatiently. :

“Well, it didn’t come, and I got this
letter from Bt. Jim’s,™ said Bunter, “I
never asked Trimble to write to me;
he's not really one of my friends. A
fat bounder, who butts in anywhere,
you know, and sticks to well-off fellows
and makes out he's friendly with them,
That's Trimble, Not my sort.”

“0Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Levison,
“ That's not your sorti”

U Not at all. The fellow’s an out-
sider,” zaid Bunter. *He freezes on to
me because I'm wealthy and highly
connected, that's all.”

“Ha, ha, ha !” )

“Blessed if I see anything to cackls
at. But look here, to come to the point,
I was disappeinted about & postal-order
this mormng, I didn't want. this letter
from Trimble, but I did want a postal-
order; for it heppens that I'm short
of money st the present moment. You
being my pal, old chap, I think you
might stand me the ten bob, and take
the postal-order when it comes. What
do Hm sa}}' y

" Rats |’

“If you're going to refuse—-"

“Wo “if’ about it

“You'd better remember that one
fal:ﬂ:! turn  descryes  another, Levison.

f you refuse to oblige me, you can't
expect me to keep your shady secrets;
end, in fact, I hardly think that I ca
continue to know you,” ssid . Bunter,
3ha1-r|.uf his head seriously. “I'm not a
snob, -1 hope, but a fellow in my: posi-
tion can hardly khow a charity chap——
Yaroooooh I

Bunter sat down in the passage so
auddenly that he hardly knew how he
had got there. Levison walked out 1nto
the guad, and left him sitting there,
rORring.

—

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Toad’s Chance !

RIGHT of the Remove czmu
acress the Form-room passage
and gave Bunter a helping hand
te rise.  All the other fellows

had gone out into the winter sunshine,
but the Toad had lingered near the
Form-room, covertly watching Bunter
and Levison. Now he came forward
and helped the spluttering Owl of the
Renmove to his fect.

“Yow-ow-ow-0w ! spluitcred Bunter
broathlessly. “Groogh! Cheeky cad!?
I'll jolly well go efter him and lick
him! Ow!™ )

“Hurk?" asked PBright sympathetic-

ally.

"T'DWI Yow! Of course I'm hurt, you
silly idiot ! Yow-ow-ow "

*Borry, old fellow!”

Billy Bunter set his spectacles straight
on his fat little nose and blinked at the
Toad.

“*Here, youn sheer off!” he said.
“You're in Coventry! Don't you speak
ko me, iy

“Is" thet the way of saying thank
you " snecred Br:ﬁhh

“¥ou sheer off 1™ vepeated Bunter.

“ Abont that letter, Bunter?™

“Mind wour own business.” said
Bunier. “Don’t I keep on telling vou
not to speak to me? You've barred!™

Bright set his thin lips hard.

“¥ou were asking Levison—"

“Shut up, I tell you!"

:%mﬁt cashing a postal-ordor—->™

Bunter’s manner changed at onee.
The Toad was barred by the Remaove
for good remsons, and Bunter hed

'Ilhﬂ'.p 13

cntered cordially into barring him. But
thoe Tead had plenty of money, and
Bunter was of the opinion of that
ancient Roman emperor who declared
that the smell of all money was sweet.

“Let's go inte the Forme-room, old

y said  Bunter  cautiously.
Y Quelchy’s gone, It's all right.”

“We can talk here,” said DPright
sourly,

“ Well, if the fellows saw me speaking
to you there’d be trouble; that beast
Bolsover  would ‘kick me. Seo?"
Bunter linked his arm. in the Toad's
and drew him into the Remove-room,
vacant now. ““Of course, I don’t mind
speaking to you sometimes, old chap. 1
dare say it was only = joke of vours,
Just as you said, your trying to get
Levison bunked from the school. Hem!
1 sj:}', the postal-order was for ten boh.*

© Let me seo that letter.”

li%hatk lett-er?"t o h

ou xnow wnat letter—the one you
had from a B8t Jim's mﬂ?ﬂn gl%n
mormng.

Bunter hesitated,

“That isn't your husiness,” he said.
“Kecp to the point, old chap.
postal-order will be here this afternoon,
or to-morrow morning at the latest.”

“Will you show me that letter 7"

::I;'ﬂ, won't *

ust as you like,”" said Dright.
“You can e]uir off, than,” Bht

Funtﬁr blinked at him.

‘Look here, thore's nothing to interest
you i that letter,” he said, “Yoy
mind your own bizney, you know,”

“You can clear off,” repeated Bright.

_But William Georgo Bunter was not
likely to clear off, so Jong as there was

& chance of gotting his celebrated
postal-order cashed.

“Of course, I've a right to show that
letter to any fcllow I like,” he said.
“Lovison can't expect me to keep it
dark, when he's treated me so rottenly,”

“Of course not.” agreed Bright.

“Well, hero it 15.”

The next moment Bright was reading
the letter from 8t Jim's. It was written
m & hand. and with 2 style of spelling,
worthy of William George Bunter him-
scif. Rlots and smudges were nimerous,
arul ébr: finger-prints  would have
enabled any detective to track down the
wrtter with ease. It ram:

“Dear DBunter,—I dairsay you'll be
glad to heer some newse abont that
fellow Levizon, who was kicked out of
Greyfriars long agow, and has come bak.
He had to leeve St. Jim's because his
peeple couldn't pay his  foeze here.
There was a lott of talk about it before
no left, and sum of the fellows say he
left so suddenly beeause the Head was
goingito serve a4 rit on his pecnle for
the feeze. TI'll bet he hasn’t told them
at Groyfriars that he's been taken in
there on charrity without being pade
for, him and his young hrother, too.
He treeted me very hbadly, and left
oweing ma munny. All the fellows hore
kno that he's at Greyfriars on charity,
I thrashed him before he left, though I
dairsny he will make ‘ont that he
thrashed me. He's a bad lott.

“Yores sincerely,
“B. TrineLe.”

The Toad's shifty cyes plinted over
the letter. He had narrowly escaped
expulsion from Greyfriars, he had bren
sent to Coventry by his Form for his
dastardly attompt io fasten & falso
chargo upon Ernest Levison and drive
him from the sehool. Further scheming
and plotting the Toad dared not at-
tempt; he had been too thoroughly
scared for that. But chance, and the
malice of Baggy Trimble had delivered
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his. enetay into his hands, so it zcemed
to him now, '

He smiled, a very disagreeable smile.

'He had observed Levison very closely;
he knew his proud and sensitive nature.
Nothing had heen said at Greviriars of
the terms upon which Ernest Levison
had returned to hiz old school; -the
natural supposition was that he was
there ou the same terms as the rest of
the fellows, And he was there on
charity ! !

The Toad's eves glittered.

He had striven to drive his rival from
the school, to make it imbgﬂmlhiﬂ for
him to search further for the lost will
whieh, if found, would save his father
from ruin. His scheme had failed, and
recoiled upon himself, Levison was safc
now from his machinations, But wonld
the fcllow stay on, to be taunted with
charity? When all Greyiriars knew this
story, woald not the fellow be glad to

leaving Bright a clear field to search
or John Thorpe's will? -

Levison was proud, he was sensitive,
ha was even a little touchy and sus-
picious, Bright thonght. TFellows who
disliked him would make the most of
this; even his friends, if they kept up
their friendship, wonld have a tincture
of patronage sbout him, or Levison
would think that they had, His position
would be an -impossible one for any
fellow who was not thick-skinned. And
Levison certainly was not thickskinned.

“Mind, it's a secret!” said Bunter un-
easily, almost alarmed by the gleating
malice in the Toad's face.

Bright laughed.

“It won't %e & secrel long when you
know it,” he answered,

“Of conrse, I'm not going to give the
fellow away,” said Bunter. “He'a
rather a beast, but it wouldn't be cricket
to give him awai.”

right lnughed agajn.

"Hea did not suPpnm for a moment that
the tettling Owl would, or could, keep
the secret. But if Bunter kept it, that
would be of little use now; Bright would
sea that it was made generally known.

"1 don't see why you should keep it
dark, Punter,” he satd. “The fellow i
really liere under false pretences. A
charity cad !

“Yes, it's rather thick, come fo think
of it,” agreed Bunter. “Btill, T shan's
say auything—if he's civil”

It wasn't very civil, knocking you
down in the passage.”

“INo, 1t wasn't,” said Bunter, “ Cheeky
cad—and him here on charity all the
time! Awful cheek! But I say—about
that ton bob—"

“IHere you arc!”

“Look here, Bright, I don’t mind
speaking to you sometimes, you know,”
said Bunter affably. “Of course, you're
an awful worm, and a rank outsider,
and all that, and not fit for a decent
fellow to touch with a barge-pole; but
-I'll speak to ¥ou sometimes, when the
other fellows ain't about, of course.” Na
doubt William Geor Bunter was
thinking of the cashing of his next
postal-order. .

Bolsover major looked into the Form-
fnle i) 8

“I thought so!™ he reared. “You're
$freakmg to that cad who's barred by
the Formm, you fat rotier.™

“I'm not!" roared Bunter., ¥“Not a
word!  Bright will bear me cut. 1T
haven't said a word to him, have I,

Bright? I was only saying—"
Buntey broke off and dodged among
the desks. DBolsover's boot was danger-
ously near.
"Ow! Yow! Keep off!” roared
Bunter,

Crash! Bolzover major’s boot landed

e e
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on Bunter, and Bunter landed in the
Form-room passage,

“"Yow-om-ow 1

William George Bunter secrambled up
and fed, . His gﬂ:ing Emtste%s led him
to the school shop, where he found con-
solation in refreshments, liguid and
selid, te the precise value of a ten-
shilling note,

P -

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Trouble in the Third !

(1 USH ™ murmured Tubb of the
Third.
And the half dozen fape

who had been talking in the

Thivd Formn room fell inte sudden

silence. -

PRICE 7
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i s e i —

Y Were we!” murmured Tubb,

“Only sayin’ what & mwce fellow von
are, old bean,” said Paget of the Third
blandly. Percival Spencer Paget, the
little duandy of the Third, was never at
& loss. ' ;

“Oh, don't be an as:!” said Levison
minor, “You were chattering like a lot
of {hrmts a minute ago; I heard you
as I came up the passage. You chucked
it when I came in, What's up?

The fags were silent.

Frank flushed a little as he eved them.
They were all fellows liv was on friendly
terms with; Tubb, and Paget, and
Bolsover minor,. and Wingate minor,
and Bmith minimus,  But it was not
pleasant to feel that they had been dis-
cussing him in a war that caunsed them
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Levison minor had just entered.

Frank glanced at Tubb & Co., raising
iz evebrows a little, He had strolled
cicerily inro the Form-room, where most
of the Third hed gathered; prep with
AMr. Wiggins being due shortly, He
came in carclessly, whistling; but his
cheery whistle ceased and he stared at
the group of fags. A much less keen
voungster than Irank Levison would
have guessed that he had been under
discussion, and that the faugs hed ceased
suddenly to speak, as he came in, for
that reason. One or two of them
coloured and looked very uncomfortable,
and avoided meeting his glance,

“What's up*"” asked Frank Levison in
BT PI1SE.

“Up? repeated Tubb.

“Yes; vou were talking about me,

weren't you 't

P
to break off and look extremely unecom-
fortable when he appearsd on  the
scene,

“Well, what 15 11 ¥ demanded Frank,

“ Mothing,” said Wingate minor.

“You were talking about northing ¥

“¥os—no—exactly,”

“What about & game of leap-frog
before old Wiggy comes 1 to bung prep
at us?” asked Bolsover minor.

“Good egg!” =aid all the fags at once,

“Look here, what's this game?" de-
manded DLevison minor, colouring
angrily. “Can’t you say to me what
you've been saying about me?”

Y Oh, chuck 111" said Tubb.

“My dear men,” drawled Paget.
“Franky's in the right—he ought to
ﬁnm'.". As his friends, we'd better tell

im.”

THE MacxeT LiBrary,—No. 1,034,
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“Oh, it's rotten!™ said Tubb. ” S S
don’t believe a word of it, for oue.
“Ng fear !V said Jack Wingate.
aWell, what is it?’ exclaimed the fag
from 8t. Jim's. “Blessed if you're not
as mysterious a3 & lot of film merchants |
is ik '
W.I-‘&Fharﬂ'a & Eam goin' abont,"” said

Paget. * Somebody in the Third seems
to have got it from & R-Bm-}vﬁ- man, It's
about you end_your brother.”

“{3at it off your <chest, runted
Frank, “I'll jolly well find that Remove
man and punch his nese! But tell me
the yern first.”

"Trhﬂ arn is that you and your
brother fa!‘t Bt. Jim's becausa Yyour

wed your fees and couldn’'t pay

?irat;: :.nd tgu.t the Head let you come
here for nothin',” said Paget.

Frank started violently.

“0Oh!" he ejnculated. -

“Mind, we don't belisve a word of it,
said Georgé Tubb; “and I don’t if it's
true,” he added, reading the expression
on Frank Yevison's face, othing
against & fellow if his people are hard

F

R g Y

ightly -supercilious air. n |
f:[:ﬁwrj';ul?;.r to be rich these days.
Every outsider is rich now.

Frank Levison stood silent. He was
utterly taken aback, He had almost
forgotten the discomfort that had been
caused to him and his brother, at St
Jim's, by Baggy Trimble's prying and
tattling,” It was utterly dismaying to
find t]?a same experience awalting him
sk Grreylriars, :

L :iiﬁn’t true, is it, young Liavison
asked Smith minimus,

Frank did not answer.

The fags exchenged glances. =

* Blassed if 1 know how it q.Ft about,
said Tubb uncomfortably. “Tha fellow
who told about it must be an awful cad.
You needn’t think we shall have it up

inst you, Levison mi,”

‘Certainly not,” said Paget. “In
{act, I'd like to know hew your pater
wangled it, kid. My pater would be
gi;d of the tip. He would be no end

ked if he found out a way of savin’
my fees here.”

There was & langh from the f&%‘ﬂ.

‘But Frank Levison did not laugh.
Hiz foce was orim and he seemed
unable to speak. Bolter of the Third
came into the Form-room.

“Young Levison here!” he asked. “I
gay, Levison mi, what's this yarn about

'tll?"aing heare on charityi! 'Tain't true,
18 1

“Chut up, Bolter!" grunted Tubb.

“Eh? ly asking Levison mi a
question,” said Bolter, ‘I've just had
it from & Remove men, He said young
Levison and his brother are here on
charity—that was his word. I said it

WaS & Cram.,’
“You talk too much, old bean,” said

E!ﬁh,-rﬂt!” answered Bolter. "I sup-
\ man can say whether it's true
or not. Is it true, Levison ma?”

“Find out!” snapped Frank.

Bolter stared at him.

1 suppose that means it's true,” he
said. *"¥ou needn’t fly out at & man—
I'm not chipping you about it, am I?
I think you ought to have told us,
thuu%h," im added, shaking his head.

“ No bizney of yours anyway."

“ Perhapa not,’ said Bolter, getting

ry.  “But I'm blessed M I knew
ﬁ?ﬂrﬁ that Greyiriars was & charitable
ingtitution, We live and loarnt”

“That's caddish, dear man,” drawled

Paget.
Is it?” retorted Bolter. “Can’t the
Tug Macrer Lierary.—No. 1,004

fellow be civil, thent *Tain't my fault
if he's here on tho nod, is 1t :

“I'm not here on the nod |V exclaimed
Frank ficxcely.

“If you're here without your fees
being Eﬂld, you're here on the nod,”
retorted Bolter. * Are your fees paidi”

“"Find out!”

“That means that they're net. A
icllow who comes here for nothing s
tnhng charity, and you can't get round

that !

Frank's eyes blazed.

“Do you think I'm s fellow to take
charity, or my brother either, you

rotter7 You don't know the circum-
stanceg, and I'm not going to tell you,
but T'm as much entitled to he here
as gny man in the Third. You can
ask the Head if youn like.”

“Yes, I'm likely to ask the Head—1
don’t think ! chuckled Bolter, “You
needn’t get your rag out; I'm going
4] gpea-k to you just the same, whether
you're hero on charity or not.”

“You needn't trouble to speak to me.

Keep to youeself, and be hanged to
youl' Blazed out Frank.

“Well, I will,. then,” =aid Bolter
wrathfully. “I think you might be
civil, Levison mi, when you're a charity
chap, ™

Smack |

Vliver Bolter gave a roar and sat
down on the floor of the Form-room.

“Well hit!” drawled Paget.

“Why, I—I—I'll smash him!" voared

Bolter, scrambling up in great wrath
and prancing up to Frank Levison with
doubled fista, “Do that again, you
charily cad!"

Frank did it agsin, promptly and
rather to Bolter's surprise.  Oliver
Bolter sat down again,

The Form-room door ﬂ]IJane-:i, and Mr.
Wiggins, the master of the Third, came
in. " He glanced severely at the fags.
*“Wheat's this? What—what? Take
your places at once!”

The Third Form took their places,
Frank with 'burmn?' cheeks and Bolter
giving him inimical glances. :

Prep-was o painful ordeal to Levison
minor that evening.

Immediately it was over, when My,
Wiggins leit the Form-room, Frank
Levizon left it also. The story was all
over the Third now, and for once he
shrank from the society of his Form-
fellows. His friends probably thought
little of it, and most of the Third did
not care & straw one way or the other;
but there were two or three follows who
were grinning maliciously. Taunts [rom
foes and sympathy from friends were
cqually dislasteful to the sensitive fag.
He left the Form:room; and as he went
ho heard & buzz of discussion break out,
and ha knew that he was the topic. His
eara burned as he went, and it was
with a troubled and clouded face that he
made his way to the Remove passage,

Sl il B

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Loyal Chums !

H.ﬁRRY WHARTON laid down his
: pen.
“¥ou chaps finished "
* Just 1™ sald Nugent.

Levigon nodded.

The three juniora had been at prep
in: Study No. ('L Generally, there was
an air ugchﬂcr ulnesa in-that study when
the three gathered there, even for prep.

Now thero was just & frace of con-
straint in the manner of Wharton and
Nugent. Levison, who observed most
things, had not failed to observe that.

His face' wns dark, and his feelings
wera bitter,

o m— . —

He had disdained fo ask Bunter to
keep dark the information he had res
ceaved from Trimble of 8t Jim's.
had expected Buuter to tattle: but he
had hardly expected the story to be

read through the Remove so soon,

e did not know yet that Bright. had
_p;sed it out, and was busy spreading
i

The Toad was in Coventry, and hardly
a fellow in the Remove would speak to
him, or answer him if he spoke. Never-
theless, it woz easy enough for him to
spread the tale,  He had told Snoop
and Skinner, in Study Neo, 11. Skinner
had said nothing; but Snoop was not
the fellow  to say wnothing about it
Bright had told fags in the Third and
the Second; he had told fellows in the
Upper Fourth and the 8hell. Bunter,
to do him justice, had not intended to
spread story. DBuat he had given
many mysterious hints and nods and
winks:. and he had shown Trimble's
letter ta three or four fellows, in strict
confidence, of course. DBetween Bunter's
fatuousness and Bright's bitter anis
masity, the story was not long in sproad-
ing up and down the Remove passage.

That it had come to the ears of his
study-mates, Erncst Levison was well
YR,

The constraint in their manner told
him that; and it told him more, in
his present moody and touchy {rame of
mind, than thore really was to be teld,
for he drew from it the conclusion that
hiz friends wore retting that thag
had chummed up with & fellow who ha
corne to the school “on the nod.” As
a matter of fact, Wharton and Nugent
were only feeling uncomfortshle on

Levison’s account, and trying to con-
ceal  the Taect that they had heard
anything.

“Coming down to the

v : B‘i?ﬂ asked
Wharton cheerily, with a rather forced
geniality.

“Hold on & minuts,™ said Levison
qumt]ir.

e looked at his study-mates,

“You've heard what Bunter's go
from that ead Trimble at St Jim's?
he asked directly.

“Yes," answered Wharton, with equal
directness. “It’s being talked of right
and left., You've only to deny it, of
course.”

s Eﬁ?ﬁ’t very well deny what's true,”

“I quite understand how the matter
standsz,” said Levison. * Perhaps
ought te have told you. But & fellow
doesn't usually discuss his personal
affairs even with [riends. Now wou
know, wyou'd rather that I kept my
diztance. Let it go at that. I under.
stand.”

Wharton loocked him in the face.

“Don’t be a silly sss, Levison!" he
zaid unceremoniously, “If you're out
te fake offence over nothing, you'll bo
getting busy soon: Nobody in t?ua stud
cares a button about your persona
affairs.” :

“Not*a brass button!” said Nugent,

with & smile. “Not even & bone
button ! )

O said Levison.

He coloured & liftle,

“I—1 theught—" :

“Well, chuck it"” said Wharton,

“What the ithump do you think it
matters to us any arrangement your
father may have made with the Head1”
‘i'li’;.'n already been called a charity
cad !
“Not by any decent chap.” _
“Well, no,” said Lewvison, ﬁmﬂinﬁ.
“T ask your pardon. I suppose I'm get-
ting touchy. It's not pleasant.” }
“That's s0,” said Harry., ‘ But it'
nobody's business bub your own, and
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there's hardly a man at Greyfriars who
will zay & word about it, or think a
vord:  You needn't mind a few out-
siders.”

“And it makes no difference fo you
fallaws " '

“What rot! Of course not!™

“Why the dickens should it?" asked
Nugent. “You doen’t want to be too
E’-’}g eengitive in the Lower Fur;uu'thr5

vizon, 1 you'll take a tip from me.’

“I'd like to explain to you fellows, as
vou're taking 1t so  decently,” said
evison, “From what Trimble’s told
Bunter, and DBunter's z-!preud up and
down the Form, it would look as if my
brother and I are here on charity. But
that's not really the case; we should net
have come here on those terms.”

“No harm if you did,” said Harry,
“Greyfriars was founded originally for
poor scholars, like most old public
schools—though things have changed a
bit since that time, somehow or other.”

Vatill, 1t isa't the case," said Levison,
“I'd like you fo koow the facts. You
know that my great-uncle, Mr, Thorpe,
was once mdaster of the Remove here?
He came into money when he was old:
and by a will he made earls in life, Esau
Bright is his heir, That's Bright's
father. : 3
they were young men—Bright a solicitor
at Lantham, and Thorpe a Form master
hiere. Bright went abread for many
years. and the will was unknown, When
old Mr., Thorpe died at Worthing, my
father inherited, as hiz nephew and next-
of-kin. Mr. Bright recently eame back
from abroad—a rich man. T think he
hed been a moneslender in one of the
Dominions, and had made his pile. But,
rich as he was, he scems o have started
as & monevlender in Lantham, and he
Las claimed John Thorpe's twenty thou-

They were great friends when

sand pounds under the will, whiech he
has produced and proved.”

Levison pauzed & moment,

“ My father had been in America. Hae
eume home and saw his unele here, and
found him in a bad state of health, Mr.
Thorpe told him that he had made a
will i his favour, and mentioned cer-
tain legacics he was making to others—
among them, fivoe hundred pounds to
Greviriars School.”

“Oh!" said Harry,

“He was ill at Greyfriars some time
before he was taken away to a nursing-
home ot Worthing,” went on Levizon,
“He was removed, believe, in an
ambulance., Many of his papers wore
not found eafter his death. He was
known to have wrilten a book on
archmology, which was his hobby; but
the manusceript was not found. And his
lazt will was not found, either. That
made no difference to my father, who

anherited it as his only near relation:

but the beguests he had inftended to
make werp not, of course, legally pro-
vided for., My father, knowing his
wizhes, carried them out as soon as the
money came to him, Among Lhe other
heguests he paid five hundred pounds
into the school funds, because that had
been his uncle’'s intention.”

“Oh!Y said Nagent.

“ At that time he knew nothing of the
will Mr. Thorpe had made, making his
friend Bright bis  heir a  MeVer
dreamed that such a document was in
existence till Bright returned from
abroad and made his claim. The will
it genuine, and cannot be contested.
My father iz called upon to band over
the twenty thousand '‘pounds he in-
herited. @ firmly helieves that thero
is o later will eancelling the earlier one,
He believes that Thorpe left™ it in some

[

“* Why, 1'll smash him ! * roarsd Boléer, prancing up to Frank
Levison with doubled fsts.
charity ead ! 7 Frank’s eyes gleamed and his fists clenched.

“* Do that again, you cheeky

(See Chapier 5.)

He wasg in

secret place in this school. I
no state. to think of such things when

he was taken away ill. That will, if it
13 found, will save my father [rom ruin;
and I have already itold you fellows
that I hope to find it.”

“1 remember,” said Harrv,

“But, as the matter stands, my father
hes to make restitution of the twenty
thonsand unds, and the legacies nw
paid out of it must come out of his own
pocket, In  the eircumstances, tho
governors of Greyfriars heve offered to
take measures, if possible, to relurn
him the five hundred pounds he paid
under & misapprehension. He has re-
fused that; but he has accepted, instead,
the admission of his two sops to Grey-
{riars without the parmont of fhe usual
fees.”

“1 gee,” said Wharton.

“Tt i3 truo that we had to leave St.
Jim's because my father could not pay
for us there. But it is not true that wo
are at Greviriars on charity. What my
father paid into the school funds when
lie came 1nto ald Mr. Thorpe's money
would more than see us through. ¥
father thinks, and the Head end Mr.
Quoleh think, and I think, thet weo are
entitled fo be here for that reason.’”

“0f course ! said Harry, * Lobk here,
Levizon, you ean have neo objection to
letting the fellows know all this?®

“None at all,” said Lovison guietly,
“] did not want the matter talked
about: but now it has become the talk
of the Form, it's better for the fellows
to know the whole story. I was twitted
with charity by some fellows at B3
Jim's, snd it would have been true if
I:I;d stayed on there. But it is not true

ETE'-”

Wharten looked thoughtiul.
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“Is it quite certain, that old Mr,
Thorps ma(c’!e that new will 1" he asked.
“Ny father is convinced of it. Xis
iden iz that Mr. Thorpo must have heard
something against his former friend
Dright that caused him to cut him off,
Perhaps he knew he was rich, perhaps
he knew he was a money-lender, per-
haps he knew that he was & scoundrel,
added Levison bitterly.
"#Ts he a scoundrel @™ 2

“He has sent hjs son fo Greylriars to
gearch for the lost will. He knows it 13
here. What does ha want with it?”
asked Levisen. “ To make it publie, and
thus destroy his own claim to the
furtltflne Ei’I' u

“Haradly. e :

“1f Dright finds thai will, it will be
suppressed,” said Levison, “and my
father will be ruined. If I find it, my
father will be saved! Bright has been
searching for it ever since he cams; you
follows vyoursclvea caught him rooting
about Mr. Quelch’s study, which was
Mr. Thorpe's study when hea was a
master here. He is after the will, and
if he finds it it will go to his father, and
will riever be seen again!”

“Why, it's agaiost the law to destroy
g will ¥ exclaimed Hugent. “Tt means
chokey if & man's found out!”

Lavison smiled bitterly.

“T think &' good many of Mr, Ezan
Bright's prﬂ-u:—&edinfcs would  mean
chokey, if they were ourtd out,” he said,
“Ha is & scoundrel—the man who would
give his son such a task js & scoundrel!”

“The fellow ought to be turned out of
tho gchool ! exclaimed Wharton. *He
would be, if the Head knew what he was
after 1"

“He's found nathing so far,” said
Levizon. *“I've found nothing, either.
If tho secret recess is in that old study,
it's toe well hidden to be found. I'm
thinking of trying the subterrancan
passage under the school—that may lead
ta something. 1 den't know. But—"
" “We'll make up » poarty fo explore
it on & half-holiday," seid Harry., “It's
not safe for a fellow to go down into
the vaults alone. - A chap miﬁht get lost
asmong all those passages, and never sea
the daylight ngm'n.”

“Good egp !’ seid Nugent.

The door of Stiady No. 1 opened, andd
the three juniors looked round: It was
the- thin, sallow faeo of the Toad that

Tooked. in. _ .
Wharton gave him a grim stare,
“Get out!” he snapped.
“Halla! Found vour voice ?” zneered
Bright.
“Get out!” .
“Oh, I'll get out fast enough!™

jeered B;iﬁht. “1've logked in for a
word with Levison! I'm sent fo
Coventry—good! I've been turned out
of this study—good! I should have got
out of my own accord when 1 found oul
that one of tho fcllows here was a
begpar, & sneaking cherity cad, who
ought to be sent o the workhouse in-
ateﬂli-:i uE a public zcnoolb 1™

&I :
The Toad slamined the door and went
Eg. Wharton made & ficree siride towards
Iml
Levison breathed hard.
“That's what I've to stand now!™ he
mutterad. .
“MNobody cares for that cadl” said
Wharton. “If he opons his rascally
mouth again, I'd advisa you to plant
-your knuckles an it—hard! Look here,
izon, you've told me the terms you're
on here, and, if you’ve no objection, F'll
toll the fellows in the Rag, and that will
shut up that charity story. What do
Fﬂ“ BB Tl!
“Po!” said Levicon.
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“Right-ho, then!™

Wharton and Nugent left the sindy.
Levison remained. He had cxplained
enough ta make his position clear—to
set himself right with the Remove. But
there was a bitter sting in Pright's
taunt, all the zame. Levison knew that
he was diseussed &ll throvgh the Form,
and he did not care to go down to the
Rag and faco & host of curions eyes

He was nob at Greyfriars on ﬂharitﬁr.
but any ill-natured fellow conld take
that view if he liked; the position was
at loast & curious one. Levison threw
himself inte & chair with a dark and
clouded brow.

“I've got to find that will,” he mut-
tered—" I've pot to find it! 1've got to
save the pater and Doris and mother—

I've got to do 1#!" He clenched his
hands. *Only mea between them all and
poverty, and I've done nothing—

nothingl I've got to find 1t!"

There was a tap at the door, and
Frank Levison came in.

In an instant the hlack cloud passed
from Ernest Levison’s brow, and there
was a4 smile on his face as he nodded to
hiz minor.

“Hallo, kid! Got your books®"”

Frank shook his head.

“It isn’t that, Ernie! I—I say, T--
I've had rether 8 row in the Third !
"the=-the fellows kpnow—"'

Levison wineed. ;

He had not thought of i, but ho
realized that the story must spread to
the lower Forms, that the Third weuld
all hear of it—that Frank had to face
in the Third what he had to face 1n the

Remove.

“1 don't know how it got out,” said
Frank miserably. “¥rnie, it's not true
that* we'ra here on charity, but the
fellows would never understand how it
is. I~T say, it's rotten! I—T wish we'd
never come to Grevirvidrs, Ernie

“We had to ¢ome—I had, at least!™
said Levison. ' We've got & duty to do
here, Franky; we've got to find that
will, and save the people at home from
being ‘sold lql:]p If we find it rough, we've
got to stand it, for their sakea. Ii's up
te usz to go ahead and keep a siifl upper
lip ™

E‘I—-—-i know! Put——*

“Brace up, kid: you're not the fellow
to give in!" sabd Levison. *No good
weakening when a trouble comes along.™

Frank Bushed.

“1 can stand it if yon can, Ernie™

“We'll stand it together,” said

L evison,
i i

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Unpleasant 1

ENEST LEVISON was the object
of a good deal of interest in the
Lower School the next day.

Mot only Remove fellows, bud
men in the Upper Fourth and the Shell,
gave him curious glances when they
came across hin. :

Ho was guite aware of i, theugh his
face was abselutely unconscicus of any-
thing of the kind.

Certainly it was not pleasant.

Harry Wharton had told ihe Remove
fcllows in the Rag what Levison had
told him=—with the exception, of course,
of the circumstance that Levison was
seeking his great-uncle’s lost will ab
Greyfriars. That was not a matter fo be
allowed to become the talk of the school.

Every fellow, who chose to see, could
ge¢ that Lovison and his brother had a
real claim upon the school, and tha
there was no tmint of charity in their
being at Greyiriars without the payment
of fees. But there were fellows who did
not choose to aee.

that -

Bright, of course, was one of them,
Snoop was another. But they wers the
only fellows in the Remove who desired
to make themzelves unpleasant,

But there were other fellows, like
Bolsover major and a fow others, whoe
gisnmed a rather patronising air  to-
wm'dar the juniors from St. Jim’s: not
mcaning any harm thoreby, but rather
wishing to make it clear what generous
fellows they were,

Levison would have preferred open
enmity to condescending kindness; and
his manner to fellows who were con-
dewondingly kind could not be called
grateful or comforting,

Some of the fellows began to think
that Levison was very touchy ; somo con-
sidered him ill-tempered and ungrate-
ful. And condescending kindness, being
rothlessly snubbed, became much less
kind—and, in fact, very unkind, Bol-
sover major waz beard to remark that
it was not for a charity chap to put on
airs. Other fellows made similar re-
marks. Rilly Bunter loudly complained
of having lus fat ear pulled by o fellow
whase fees were not even paid. Bob
Cherry  heard that complaint, and
Buntor’s fat car was promptly pulled by
a fellow wheose fees were certainly paid—
thowgh that did not seem to bring any
great consolation to Bunter.

Temple of the Fourth made it a point
to speak to Levison in the quad, with
an air of kind condescension that
brought a glint inte Levisen's eves.
The siub that Cecil Beginald Tem;;ia
received . return made him  quite
erimsen, and he did not waste any more
kindnoss on Levizon. After that Cecil
Reginald Temple told all the Fourth
that Greviriars was comin’ to somethin'
when rank outsiders were let into the
sehonl on charity,

It wes not Levison's way fo betray
his feclings in his looks; he did not wear
his heavt upnn his sleeve for daws to

wk wi.  Hiz looks told nothing, Buat
we was fecling deeply.

Bright had ealeulated well.

To o high-spirited fellow the position
was painfnl and likely to grow intoler-
able.

But for his hepe of finding the lost

awill, Levisen wounld have been glad (o

leave Greyfriars now,

He had been glad fo come Dack to his
old schaool, but there was o zhadew on
it now for him,

It was natoral, in the circomstances,
that he should pgrow reserved, that his
temper should become less uniformly

xood.

Indecd, but for his friendszs in the
Form, he might very probably have
grown soured and bitter. The taunts of
a fellow like ‘Hri%‘h#. the lofty wirs of a
duffer like Temple, the fat sneers of a
fatuous ass like Dunter, were not worth
his notice. and he knew it; vet they
hurt. But with the Famous Five and
Squiff and Brown and Toddy and Lord
Maulcverer and Mark Ldnley, and his
other loval friends, be was still at his
ease, There was no condeseension about
those fellows: they were just ns cheery
and friendly as ever, and only by an
extreme touchiness on his own part
canld he have found fault with them.
And he was very careful not to be
touchy. .

But the position was very unpleasant,

and Levison longed almost passionately
for suceess i ihe task he had under-
taken. . )

Yet the hope with which he had

started was fading away.

From what his %uther_ knew, from what
it was evident that Bright knew, 1 was
clear to his mind ltl{!at_ old Mr. Thu:pﬂ 8

apers had heen lett mn some secret re-
Easlf- The old gentleman had dabbled
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in arch@ology: he had cxplored every
recess of the old buildings during his
long years at Grey/riars, and it was
known that he had written a book on
the subject, which existed somewhere in
manuscript,

The ancient buildings of Greyiriars
were full of seerets, and it was ex-
tremely likely that Mr. Thorpe, in his
ramblings and rummagings, hod become
acguainted with them. The ancient,
oak-panciled wolls of his study—now
Mr. Quelch’s study—might have held the
seciot.
and what he knew he had devived from
Ius father, who had known John Thorpe
inhimately. Yet Levison, alter the most
exhaustive search, had failed to discover
any opening or sliding panel in the
Form master's study. Il there was a
secret, it was well hidden. Yet thot old
Mr. Thorpe had lelt papers at the =chocl
was certain, from the fact  that  his
archieological manuseripts had never
Jbeen found.

Whether the supposed will existed or
not, the manuscripts exisied, and were
hidden somewhere. Bomo secret reecss
in the ancient .building had come (o Mr.
Thorpe's knowledge by chande or search,
atid he had unsed it as a receptacle fov
his most valuable papers; and in his
last illnecss, when his faculties had been
'hrmkingLecimvn, it had passed from lus
mind. vison was as certan of b s
ha could be of anvthing, yet he had
failed to make any dizcovery.

‘He had had plenty of time before him
—=hbut that was altered now. Ilis posi-
Hon' had become almost intolerable in
the school, and he was passionately
eager £0 complete his task at Greyinars.
As his hope faded, his delermination
grew more kecn,

- “Bort of charity match to-morrow.
vou fellows!™ sniggercd Snoap, as he
read down the football list posted in the

Bright obviously thought so, -

e o e — . ———

PRIOR
TWOPENLE.

11

Rag the day before the fixture with
St Jim's,

“How's that? asked Dol Cherry.

“Lovison's playving '™

“Ie,» he, he!™ came Billy
Bunter,

“Oh shat up, Snoop!” eaid Skinner,

“¥os, shat up, you worm, if you don't
want to have your head banged on the
wall " growled Bob.

“Rather a come-down for Greyfriars,
playing & charity cad in the matchest™
zaid Bright.

Nobody answered Bright.

In the seclusien of Study No. 11
Skinner & Ueo. were on speaking terma
with the cstracised Toad; but outsido
the study they mever spoke to him. "Lhe
other follows never spoke to him at all.

“Disgrace for the schoel, I call it?"
went on Bright.

Y Rather thick!" zaid Snoop.

Bob Cherry made o sudden grasp at
the two and) grabbed them by their
collars

Lang !

Two heads came together with a ter-
rific collision. Twa wild vells rang in
unieou through the Rog.

“Let go, you rotfer '™ hLowled Snoop.

Bol Cherry swung them away after
banging their heads, and Snoop siag-
gered against the wall, -and the Toad
:rnllupswf on the floor.

“¥eu've only got to kecp an if you
want some more!™ said Bob, glaring at
the two.

“And the morefulness will be ter-
vifie,” said Flurrce Jamzet Ram Singh,

“I saw, wvou fellows, that's all very
well, yon koow ! said Billy Bunter.
“But T ean jolly well tell you that I
draw the line at fellows who come hera
on churity, and won't even eash a postal-
order for a fellow,™

Bang !

*¥avocoh

from

———

Bunter's head smote the wall of the

ag. .

“Ilnve ancther?” asked Bob Cherry
affably.

“Whaooop ™

“You've only got to ask, vou know ™

“Beaszt!” roarcd Bunier.

e did not ask for any more.

Levison cune into the Rag. He knew
that his nome was in the football list,
imt he naturally wanted to see it there.
Snoop, ruhhin% his head rfm'e him a
sneering ook ; Bright curled his lip.

“Charity cad !

; The colour fAushed inte Levizon's

A,

“You potter!" roared PRob Cherry.
you want some moro?’

“1 suppose I can tell & beggar what

T think of him, if 1 like,” jeered the

Toad.

Levizon made a movement towards
him, s eyes blazing, But he con-
trotled himself, and turned quietly to
Wharton's notice on {he wall. The cap-
tain of the Remove camo into the Reg
just then, and his eyes gleamod as he
heard Bright's words.

“Put that cad across the table, you
men,” he said,

“What-ha !

Wharloen picked the shovel out of thd
fonder.

The Toad, wriggling and resisting
fiercely, was Aung across the table face
down, in the grip of hall a dozen pairs
of hands.

“SBix! said Bob,

“And let the sixfulncdss be ferrific, my
esteemed cham ™

Wherton nodded, and wielded the
shovel. 8ix from the flat of a shovel
was not quite s0 severe as six from
prefect's ashplent.  But Bright found
that six- quite severe enough. He roared
gt every swipde,

{Continued on nexf poge.)
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“There, you ouisider,” said the cap-
tairi of the Remave. ““That's a tip for
:'_i’ﬂll_tj Hold your caddizh tongue after

is I 2
"~ Dright rolled off the table, gasping.
}'Iﬁ limped out of the Rag crimson wit
ury.

Lovison, quietly reading down the
football list, gave no heed. But his ears
WOro h“m":f' Even the championship
of his friends added to the intolerable
discomfort of his position. He made no
vemark, and his friends made none.
But his heart was heavy, and his faco
was clouded, as he left the Rag, and
went out into the quad. And Bright's
eyes followed himn with melicious satis-
faction. The fellow was getting fed up
—and De would go—that was the
Toad's reflection, and it comforted him
for the well-deserved six he had
received,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Tom Merry & Co. at Grayfriars ]

EVISON'S face was bright the
following day.

The %t. Jim's match was

coming off that afterncon; which

meant not only a good game of fmtlaq]l

—n_great solaco for many troubles, in

itself—but that he would see his old

friends again.

Levison was not the fellow to indulge
in useless repining. He was the fellow
to make the best of things without com-
{}lnint But he had felt his perting
rom his pals at St. Jim’s. He had good
friends at Greyfriars—he was attached
to them, he had a keen sense of their
kindly comradeship—he liked to be with
them. DBut his bosom pals were Sidney
Clive and Ralph Reckness Cardew, of
the St. Jim's Fourth: and no other
friends could ever be quite the same.
Clive, quiet and steady and eaap%umg:
Cardew, whimsical and volstile, full of

changing moods, were utterly unlike

one another, and both unlike Ernest
Levison.  But that unlikeness nover
made ahy difference to their friendship.

It had been a good thing for Levison,
that he was able to get into Greyfriare
when he had to leave St Jim's, He had
an affection for the place, too; he liked
the fellows. But his heart wag always
with his old chums et St. Jim's—more
than half his heart, at all events; and
Hearry Wharton & Co. had early per-
ceived that fact. They liked him all
the better for it; certainly they could
not have respected e fellow who could
forget old friends easily.

On that Wednesday, Levison gave no
thought to Bright, no thought to his
girange and diffieult task as yet unper-
formed, no thought to the many
troubles and shedows he had io face
and bear. His face was bright, his
eyes cheery, his heart light, Both
Clivée and Cardew were coming over

ith the Sgzints, he knew: Clive a3 &
utl-back in the team, and Cardew
possibly in the team; at any rate, as
g reserve. He lodked forward keenly to
seaing them. and he was keen, too, to
oA fnis other friends—Tom Merry,
Talbot, D' Arey, Blake, and the rést.

It was a rather odd position for
Levison, in the team thabt was to play,
Eer‘hnps defeat, hiz old comrades. But

e was keen to ]llnla}'. He was & Grey-
friars man, for the present at least, and
hiz business’ was to upbold the colours
of .the school that gave him shelter.
But it wes in Tom %!fﬁ]’!’j"ﬁ tearn that
he had learned to play the geood gameo
that was now to be played against Tom
Merry & Co. :
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Long before ihe Sainlzs arvived, a
erowd was pathering on Little Side af
Greyfriars,

Frank Lovison was there early.

Levisen minor had not witnesséd the
Highcliffe match; and this was his frst
chance to sec his brother lay for Grey-
frinrs. He was not hikely to miss the
chance. The Third were not much
interested in Remove football, and Tubb
and Paget, Bolsover minor and Jack
Wingate, declined to roll up, as Frank
urged them to do.

“We ignore the Remove, dear man!”
Paget told himy, as he had told him

before.  * Who are_the Remove!™
“Oh, rot!™ said Frank,

“Nobodies,” said Bolsover minor,
“oxcopt my brother.”
“Bother your brother,” answered

“ Bother Levison m's

Paget politely.
We take no notice of

brather, ioo.
the Reanove”

“We snall pass u
later on,” remarked Deolsover minor.

“That will make a difference,”
admitted Paget. “The Remove will
then have some decent men in it A
present I can only say—what & crewt”

And the little dandy of the Third
shirugged his shoulders with great dis-
g reemeont,

“Rot!” said Frank cheerily., “I'm
going to sec my brother play footer,
gnyhow.”

“Rather lackin' in gmd form, dear
man " said Paget, " But heve your
way: watch him for all you're worth.”

“You fcllows come too.”

“Cateh me!” grunted Tubb., “Blow
tho Remove and their matches. They
don't play us—they make out we can’t
play Seccer.”

“Check ! said Wingaic mingr.

“Check iz an cutstandin’ characteris-
tic of the Remove,” remarked Papet,
“1 disapprove of the Hemove o every
possible way. Are-you men comin’ oub
of gates this afternocont”

e  Third-Form “men® signified
that they were. And so Frank Levison
was the only “man ” in the Third who
went down to Little Side for the match,
finding himseli almost lost there in &
crowd of Remove men. DBut when the
St. Jim's men ecame, IFrank's face
brightened wonderfully at the sight of
two extremely juvenile followers of the
team. _ i

“Wally " he shouted. “Reggie!”

D’ Arey minor, and Manners minor, of
the 5t. Jim's Third., rushod to greet
him. The three juniors, once the
closest of chums at St. Jim's, frater-
nised with great glee. _

“¥ou kids have come over with the
team, then?" exclaimed Frank.

“"Looks like it smiled Wally,

“We cama over to see you, old scout.”
sald Reggie Manners. “1 stuck my
major for the fave!"

“Good man

“Glgd to see vour old pals, what®”
asked Y Arcy nmnor.

Frank's face beamoed.

“What-ho 1"

“Serubby Iat bere, T suppoze?™ asked
Wally. o .

“(h, no: some jolly decent chaps in
the Third,” said Frank.

o the Remova

“You like Greyiriamsi" inguired
Reggiﬁ,
“Oh, yes™

“No accounting for tasles.”

“Greyfriersis all right,” said Frank,
rememboering that Ere;;fz_-iars was his
school now, “We're poing to beat. vour
crowd at SBoecer.” - .

*Not in your lifetime,” said Regmo
disdainfully. *We heat your lot in the
home fixture, and we're going to beat
them away."

DON'T FORGET OUR SPLENDID COMPANION PAPER—THE *'GEM"!

“Hollow ¥ said D' Arcy miner.

The two fags might have been chief
members of the 5t Jim's eleven
the way they talked.

“Rot'” smd Levison nunor,

“Y¥our brother playmgi”
Reggie sarcastically.

“Yes, rather ™ beamed Frailk,

“Then that makes it a cert,”

“For Greyiriars:”

“Noj for St. Jim's”

“Ha, ha, ha!"” roared Weally.

“You're the same cheeky liltle &8s
that you always were, Reggie,” said
Levison minor. :

“And vou're still the same howling
chump, old chap

“ Look here, fathead——"

¥ Well, vou lack here, dummy—"

A"t 1t just like old times, us three
together, and you two ragging like a
pair of bantams," chuckled Wally. |
wish we could take yvou back to 36 Jim'a
with us, Franky.” .

“ I wish I could—TI mean, I'm all right
at Greyfrviars,” said Frank hastily,
ralher distressed between his affection
for hiz old comrades and hiz allegianco
to his new school,

“ Halle, here they come,” zaid Wally,
alluding to the foothallers, who wore
turring out into the field,

“There's Franky’s major,” remarked
Regeie. * Looks the same ass as he used
to look at 8t Jim's.™

“ Look here, Regpie—"

“Bhut up, Maonners miner,”  said
Wally. Y Can’t you be civil when yvou're
on a visit,”

“My mistake!" grinned Beggie. "1
won't say & word abont what I think of
your maper, Frasky; and that will be
ewiolly eivil,”

“Fathead ! sald Frank, laughing.

And he turned his attention to the
rame. HEven the society of his old
cotrgdes in the 8. Jim's Third could
not keep his oyes off his mejor in tho
ranks of the Greyfriars foothallers,

asked

T

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The St. Jim’s Match !

RNEST LEVISON, meanwhile,
E had greeted Clive and Cerdew
of the 8t. Jim's Fourth, Clive's
precting was quiet and affection-
ate; Cardew was as whimsical as_ever,
but was obviously glad to see his old
friend. And  Levison  had  the
satisfaction of learning that both were
in Tom Merry's eleven,

“No end of a struggle for me to get
in,” Cordew explained, “DBat I put my
Lbeef into it, and Thomas bhad to see
reason, So here T am to knock spota off
vou, Ernest, on the jolly old Scecer field.
it gueer for you to be playin’ sgrinst
us, whaei” _

“Yes, a little,” agreed Levison, “1
played for 5t Jim's against Greyiriars
in the last fixture.”

“ And Beat them,” said Clive, with &

smile. * Any luck?” he added, in a
lowar voice.
Levisan uinderstood ihat he was

alluding to the lost will

He shook his head.

" None, so far,” ho answered.

“ Hard checsze, old bean,” said Cardow.,
“If vou should find that giddy docu-
g}enj:, you'd be able to come back Lo St.

i's,’

“J suppose so,” assented Levison.

“Unless you've grown too fond of
Groviriars to leava i7" added Cardew,
witly a rather curicns look at his friend.

YLevison smilad. .

“I'm fond ﬂnuug-lh of Grevfriars, and
there are some eplendid fellows here,”
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bo . said. * But—if . things shaped that “0h! [Fergot you had a brother *Is that a sample?” asked Wally
way, I'd like to find myself back in hers,” said Reggie negligently. sarcastically, as visonh was acnd
Btudy No. § in the old School House.” “ Ass!” sprawling by Bilake of St Jim's.
“Then you're still & St. Jim's man at " Fathead !" ~ “Thera he is Iying down apgain. He
art " : ] Really it was, as Wally of the Third owght to have broughl a cushion to fall
"I supposs I am™ said Levison; had said, like old times et St Jim's o

» "axcept in football” he added, “I'm
going all out to heat you”

“That's right,” said Clive.

*Yaas wathah,” chimed in Arthur
Augustus D'Arey, the ornement of the
&t. Jim's Fourth,- strolling gracefully
up. “Jollay glad to sen you again,
Levison, old bean. I've bwought my
young bwothah ovah to sea your minah,
and young Weggio Mannahs has dome
with him. I daresay they are havin' a
wow by this time, somewhah.”

Levison langhed,

4

. 5-.‘?-.%‘:;‘ :|.

Bob Cherry made & sud-
den grasp at Bright and
Smoop, and grabbed them
by their collars. Bang |
Twe heads eamg together
with o terrific collision,
and two wild yells rang in
unison ihrough the Rag.
{See Chapter 7.}

Every man in the Bt. Jim's eleven
came up to prect Levison, The Grey-
friars men had an opportunity to s=ce
what S&. Jim's thought of him, if they
had net already known it. It was add
cnough to see Levison in the blue-and-
white of Greyfriars, instead of the red-
and-white of %t. Jim's. To the minds of
Tom Merry & Co., he was still Levison
of the Fourth-—a Sehool House man of
St Jim's,

Lovison lined up with the Greyfriars
men. His old friends were facing him
now, prepared to seo him play for Grey-
friars az he had played for Bi. Jim's
And they zoon discerned that Levison
had lost none of his old form.

“There- he goes!” chackled Frank
Lovison, :

“"There who pgoes?" asked 2anners
minor, .

“My hrother, of course,” esaid Frank
indignantly.,

‘three terms at St.

again!

¢ game was hard and fast, and the
goals slow in coming. The CGreyiriars
attack swept dovwn on goal many times,
but Fatty Wynn of Bt Jim's was there,
and David Llewellyn Wynn was not easy
te beat. Ralph Recknesz Cardew
grinned breathlessly as he sprawled on
the ground, left there by Erncst Lovison
gz he came down the field. He sat vp
rether dizeily, and grinned again as
ho saw o 8t. Jim's back shoulder Levison
off the ball-—with a poweriul heave that
sent Levizon staggering a couple of
vards before he reeled over. Clive
cleared with a kick to mid-field, and
Cardew scrambled up and joined in
again. Leviagon was limpins a Jittle
from the fall his old chum had given
him, but he was scon active agai,

.and it was he that robbed Cardew of tha
ball, and contred to Wharton, who drove
ik into the . visitors’ net, beating Fatty
Wynn at last. :
“Goal ! reared the Greviriars erowd.
"Goal I yelled Frank Levison waving

£

his eap. ou men see that 7%

“ Wharton's goal?” asked Regpgie.

“AMy brother gave him the pass—
didn't you zes him®*

“1 was eating toffee.”

" Fathoad ™

“Hamo to youl"

“Your major ain’t bad, Franky,” =aid
DY Arcy minor, “He seems rather fond
of lving down when he's playing foot-
ball. but—" '

“Lot you know about foothall!”

“More than a Greyfriars ass, any-
how,” said Wally warmly.

“My dear man, we Enow more about
footbail here than you'll over learn in
im's"

“He thinks he's plaving skitbles, and
that he's a skittle,” said Reggie. ™ Ho
furqut all about Soccor whoen he left Bt
Jim's, "

“There goos my. major,” said Wally.
“Good old Gus! Goit! Give 'em Jip.
old Gus!™

But Squilt, in geal, scob out the hall
that Arcthur Auguostus D'Arcy sent in.
It whizzed out; Lovison captured it and
fook it away. The Remove forwards
went down the ficld in great style, with
quick, short passing, and thoy seemed to
ga through the defence like & knifo
through checse. Once more Fafty Wynn
was defeated in l; and this time it
was from Ernest Levison's foot that tha
leather came.

“What price that?” grinhed Frank.

“Gonl! Cieal!™

“Not bad ! said Wallz.

“Fairish 1" said Reggie.

We're two up. and there goes the.
whistle,” grinned Levison minor.

At the intervel, Greyfrinrs woro tno
te the But the merry men from-
gt. Jim's were not beaten yet. In the
second half, the ball went in twice in
suceession, first from Tom Merry, second
from Cardew. The store was level

again, with nearly half an hour still ta

.,  From that {ime the game was
ﬁzrder and f[aster than ever, both sides
ﬁght‘ing hard for victory, but in spita of
efforts, goals did not matorialise..

“Jt's going to be a draw!” Wally of
tho Third remarked,

“Five minutes more,” vawned Reggie.
* Anybody's game.”

“EL Jim's game,” said D' Arcy minor,
“"Loock at Cardew! I sav, that slacker
seems to have woke up.”

*“ Lool at my major |” chuckled Frank,
a2 Ernest Levison neatly hooked the
ball away from Cardew end ran it up
the field.

“There

Sidney

ey Clive—" :
‘live was on his back, and
Lovison was shooting for goal. Fatty
Wynn's plump fist drove out the leather
—but it met a roady head, and was
(Continued an page 16.)
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EXTRA SPECIAL FOR

NEXT WEEK: A THRILLING |

HERE'S ANOTHER CHEERY YARN OF THE BOYS OF ST. SAM'S!

““Tha wicked old

il i

i

I

i Y heya!™
Faossil, the ancient porier at
Ht. Bam’s, rubbed hia oyes,

for rolling through the ancient
ivy-covered gates was a donkey-barrow.

And porched up in the barrow were two

old gentlemen, in tattered shirt-sleoves,
and battsred bowler hats.

Foasil waa not the only one to notiss the
unusual  visiters, Quite a crowd of
jupiors gathered round the humble
wvehikle, while several Bixth.-Formers
ceased playing marbles te have a look.

o visiters seemed rather taken aback
by the attenshun they had sttracted.

“ Which you can't coms in!" yelled
Fossil, recovering himself ot laat. * No
‘awkers aloud on these 'ere premisea!”™

“Wa ain't 'awkers, air ! " said one of
the old gentlemen. * I'm a respectable

-and-bone man, name of Ebenezer
fteddy ; this is my brother, and we've
come to see my san, John Steddy whoe
is, I understand, to be flogged and chucked
out of this beautiful school, for stealing o
jam jar."

“ Hear, hear I "

* Berves bhim right!™

“Well, wot I says, is this 'ere,” said
the old rag-and-bone man. " If 1 know
my som, he never done it!"

“Bah!” said the black sheep of St.
Sam’s. **'Tell that to the Mearouns!"

It was at that moment that Jack Jolly
& Co,, tho heroea of the Fourth, strolled

on the ascene.

These bright young sparks faced the |
cads fearlessly, their eyes ﬂaahimil fire.
They new that thoy wera more than a
mateh for Snarl & Co., the snobs of the
Fourth, if it came to a sot 2,

A look of infinitive skorn came into Jack
Jolly's face,

*1 hope you'll take no noties of these
¢hapa,” he eaid, doffing his cap politely
to the visitors. " Theso are mearly the
cadas of St. Sam's. Mo and my pala are
H-tiﬂkin% to your son through thick and
thin. We know he'a in the soup, but even

though the Head's jam jar has been found
THE MackeT LiBRARY.—No. 1,034,
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in his deslk, weo still beleave in his nno-
sonse.'’

* Oh, thenk you, young sir, thank you !
muttered the old rag-and.bone man,
brakenly. 2

“ Praps you'd like to see the Head now,”
said Jack' Jolly helpfully. .

“The—the Head ? " stuttered Jolin's
fathar aogarat., “Surely, they ‘aven't
executed my sonm, siv, ‘ave they ¥V

“Oh ecrumbs! Not guite!” grinned
Jacle Jolty, “I mwean our Hesd—our

Headmaster, Dr. Bivchemall, you know ! ™

“Hal! Some cheeky rotter taking my
name in vein, ¢h 7" came a severe voice
from behind Jack Jolly, and into the cpg-
gited crowd stallke Dr. Birchemall
himself.

“ What's the giddy rowpus about ¢V
demanded the scholerly old gentleman,
“*1'm blowed if this.school jon't getting
more like a blessed sercuss every day !
"E;‘.’.‘:'ia,t.:a”it all about ¥ Coff it wp, some-

ody !

*“Ploage, sir, this i3 John Steddy’s
father and uncle ! " sniggered Leer, of the
Fourth,

“8Ho you are John Steddy’s pa and
unele, are yvon 7% said the Head, sturing
st the visitorz with bulging eyes.

“Yes, sir," said the rag-and.bone
dealer. * You see—"

Y Bilense | 7 roared the Head feevecly,
“TI'm doing the talking, my wan, not
vou ! Furthermore, we don't like theeves
at 5t. SBam's 1"

“But my son ain't a theef!™ pro.
tested Mr. Steddy, " Even, these 'ére
boys say thoy don’t think he pinched your

jam jarl™
Tho Head g]a.mc] savidgely at the old
marine-store doaler.

“ Enuff !’ he barked doggedly. ** There
is but one answer to people of your
kidney ! Boys, pive them beans!’®

“Grete pip!™ gasped Jack Jelly,
“ Surely he duzzent mean—-—""

¥ Chuck 'emy out on their nex, boys ! "
yelled the Head, rubbing his skinny handa
togetner in delight., ** We don’t want no
rag dealera round here. Chuck ‘em
out !

the Second Form
at Greyfriare.

U BT ELM L T T TR IR

tirant!" brecthed
Frank Fearlesa,

The sympathies of
the heroes of the Fourth
were all with John
Steddy’s  fathor and
uncle, But the werd of
the majestick Head of
Ht. Sam's was law, and
Jack Jolly & Co.
eouldn't interfore, All
thoy eould do, was to
stand by with burming
cheeks, and suffer the
hewmilistion of watch-
ing their chum’s peopla
elincked out on  their
nex,

Tuched to the hart,
Jack Jolly & Co.,
returned to their studdy
and talked the matier
over. Then they
ajournied to the school
tuck-shop vowing that
thoy would endcavor to
turn the taibles, and
prove that the chargea
against John Steddy
wore false.

The tuck-shop was crowded

Snarl and Leer, the cads of the Fourth,
wero apparently in funds. They were
scoffing doenuts until they seemed like
bursting, and sundry sggsplosive chuckles
CACA them.

“ Bomething  sispishws  about  that
precious pair, don’t wou think ¥ mer-
mered Jack Joilty to his chums. ° Loolk,
Tubby Barrell's with em, and he's helping
himself to their doenuts.'”

ack Jolly & Co. watched with baited
Jbreths. Tt scemed so fishy to them. that
they thought there must be a cateh in
it, for Sharl and Teer wers usually any-
thing but friendly towards the fat Fourth
Former,

Jack Jolly's suspishuns were awskened,
and he continued to stare, with ill-
consealed curiosity, at Snarl il Leer and
their fat guost.

One by one, the fellows drifted out of
the shop until Jelly & Co. and "Tubby wers
the only customers there, and Jack Jolly
decided that action eould no lonper be
delayed.

* Tubby ! ™ he wrapped out suddonly.
“ What is the neture of this mysteerious
hold you have over Snart and Leer 77"

“Hold §"”  stammered Tubby. "1
don't gquita catch on !”

“ It ig obvious to me,"" zaid Jack Jolly
atornly, ** thet tho fellows I have named
are under your thumb, and I have an idea
that if we face the facta, it will give John
Steddy a leg-up !

“ Hear, hear ! " corussed the (o,
¢ " You wouldn't like any more doenuts,
Tubby, T supposa 7" said Jack, with well
nesumed ecarclessnesa,

“ Wouldn't 17" grinned Tubby, bis
mouth beginning 1o water. ™ You just
try me!"”

“ Buppose T offered you g duzzen doe-
nuts, would you tell me what you know
about Snarl and Leer 7" asked Jack,

Tubby heaitated,

“I-—there isn’t aunything—that is to
say—oh, crikey! Il tell you i you
make it two duzzen!t"

* Done | " said Jack at once,

His roos hed succeeded almost beyond
his eggspectations, Tubby Barrell hadn’t
a sole above doenuts, At the meer
mention of them, le had weakenead.

“The fact is, you ifellows,” he said.
“I saw them do it1"

e whatt M azked Jack Joly & Co.,
capgerly.

“Put the jam jer in Steddy's desk!
I followed Snerl and Leer up, when I saw

“ Genius " of

the jar in their hands, bhecause I thonghs
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there mipht be some jam in it!
when I looked in hiz desk and saw the jar,
after they'd gone, I found it was empty.”
Y “Yes, yes!"” brecthed Jack Joly &
I'ﬂ-"

*0Of coursze, I didn't quite understand
it st the time., DBut after, when Steddy
was accuzed, I saw through it all, and
tackled Snsrl and Leer about it. And
they promised me a feed of doenuts, i
I'd keep mum. That's ali!"

A guite enuff ! Y mermered Jack
Jolly.

“The—the awful scoundrels!? aaid
Franlk Fearless. * 8o thiz is theiv revengs
for the licking they pgot frem Steddy !V

* Rotters, ain't they 1% agrecd Tubby
cheerfully. * Now what about my doe-
nuis ¥

“¥Your doenuts can wait !t snapped
Juck Jolly, seezing the fat junior by the
serufl of the neck, ™ You're going to sce
the Head before you have those doenuta.
Yank him slong, 1;.;{jﬂ.l fellows ! ™

“Oh crumba! Yargoop ! yelled
Tubhy, struggling furicuszly, but in vein.
* ¥ don’t want to see the Head ! Lemme
aloans.  Oh, erikoy 1"

But the juniors wers deff to his rppeals,

1L

H., BIRCHEMALL, the vennerated
Head of 8t. Sam's, was enjoving
g bottle of gingerpep and a
packet of bullseyes as the juniors
enfercd his study.
* What's  the
hoys ¥ ™
pishasly.
“ Qur busincss g this," said
Jolly, coming to the point
sharply. ' Weg have got proof
that John Steddy is innpaent ! ™
The Head started violently,
"Good ﬁmshu.s me ! Impossi-
Lile, J c-ll{. 2
“ Tubby Barrell, here," said
Jack Jolly, unheeding, ** was a
witness of the dastardly doed
which led to Steddy being
convikted. He will prove to
you, sir, how fishy the whole

merry  idos,
he demanded sus.

business is, for he saw the
jsm-jar plaiced n  Steddy’s
desk."

Jack Jolly nudged Tubhby
Barrell, and the fat junior told
low he had stén {wo boys
put the jam jar m Steddy's desk.

“0Oh crumbse ! mermered the Head,
a8 tho he was more dismayed than pleczod
by the knowledge that John Steddy's
innogensge could ba proved, * But, look
hore, you boys, youw'ro not going to take
Boarreli’s word in this matter, are you ? ™

“0Of course we are, sir | *' replied Jack
Jolly sternly. * You lherd what Tubby
saicd, Johm Steddy is the viktim of &
fowl plot, and you yourzelf appear to he
tmplikated in it."

“What ever makes you think that * "
asked Dr. Birchemall, with o sickly smile
that fayled to impress. “'I know of no
plot, and as to the idea of me knowing
asnything about the little shady wangles
of 8narl and Leer, it's aim;ﬂy obstreperous
—preposterous, I mean !’

The Junieta chuckled. As no names
had been mentioned, it was rather funny to
hear the Head deny that he had heen plot-
ting with Snarl and Leer, In his anxioty
to convinee the juniors of him innoscnas,
the Head seemcd to be revecling all that
they wanted to know.

* It's absurd—ridiculous, T tell youl"®
continewed the Head, guile warming up
to his subject. *° I nevér sent for Snarl and
Leer fo ask them to get Steddy islzel
scensed—I wouldn't dreem of deing suc
u thing ! '

' Oh erumbs ! Don’t you think you'rs
wanning on a it too fast TV seked Jack

But ! Jolly, with & grin.

Fossil’a syes opened wide as the

donkey-barrow containing the two

old gentlemen in batterad bowler
hats entered the school gates.

“ 1§ you're not earciul,
sir, vou'll be giving the mame away in a
minnit ! "

“Ha, ha, ha ™

Dr. Birchemall bit Lis lip savvidgely,

“Hem! I was merely putting o ease—
using & figger of specch, you know !
he said, rather weekly.

Tho juniors grinned skeptically, 2

M TDon’t you ithink that sounds a hit
thin * " asked Jack Jolly,

“Bounds o bit thick to me!"™ said
Merry. * To think thet the old rogue has
been plotting to gel o scholgrship chap
eggspelled, vou know ! Can you beat it 7

Thoe juniors had to admit that they
could not heat it.

*Well, have you anything to say,
vou—you werm ! asked Jack Jolly, with a
look of infinitive skorn on his dial as he re-
garded the unserewpulous Head of 8t.8am’s.

" What's the use 1" asked Dr. Birch-
emall, with & shroge, * Evidently this
bladder of lnrd, Barrsll, has beenn Ewve'a
dropping again, so it looks as i the gamo
iz up, all vight."

“Cood ! sald Jack Jolly, with greot
gatisfaction. " Then we shall get what
we cane here fo demand--justiss for John
Steddy !

“I suppose that's the only thing Lo
he done,” said Dr. Birchemall reluktantly.
* I hoad been looking forward so much to
flogging the lad, oo™

*Why not flog Snarl and Leet insted,
sir t ' supgested Bright. ** That will give
yvou two viktims insted of one | **

A glesin came into the Head's eyes
mEan.

“That's not s bad wheeze ! ™ he said
ﬂ:luughﬂuﬂy, * 1 ean pretend T wag m'ﬂ:,.r
testing  theiv earnkters over this John
Stecddy business. Their agreeing to plotb
apainst a schoolfellow shows that ¥
arc in need of a flopging. Yes, I'lidoit!™

Ho rang o bell for Binding, the page,

“ Have the hbell told for & general
asgerably ! he ordered, when Binding
appearsd.

inding wont off and told Fossil, the
porter, and the juniors, with cheerful
gring on their dials, quitted the study

A tense gilence brooded over the Big
Holl at 8t. Sam's shortly afterwards—
a silonece broken only by the ﬁg%itad
ghatiering of seversl hundredas of boys,
and & storm of hissing and booing, as
John Steddy was conducted on to the
platiorm,

Sinecs he had been falsely accused of

inching the Head's jam jar, John Steddy
Ead been skorned by St. Sam's and most
of the boys welecomed the opportunity of
giving expresgion to their skorn,

“Seses! Booooo!"

Dr, Birchemall rustled on to the plat.
form, rubbing his ﬁki.un;r lhands together
and grinning sll over s dial.

* Gentelmen, clm;:rﬂ, and fellowal”
he began gravely. ' We are assemblod
here to-day on s very suspichus cccashun i

“ Hear, hear ! " corussed Jack Jolly &
(fa., hartily, and tha Head frowned.

“ Recently,” said the Head, “a jam
jar, in which I am in the habit of plaicing
my falso teeth at night, disappesred:
That jam jor waa foundt in tho desk of
John Steddy of the Fourth.”

A loud storim of hissing broke out, buk
the Head cheched it with a jesturo.

“"Can 1!* he said t.urm:}f. %o
hoaven't herd everything wot. "lhere'a
tnora to ‘ecome! I have to announce

to you that John Steddy is inncsent of
the crime 1™

*Grato pip ! " mermered theee hundred
voicos,

“T will eggsplnin the sorcumstances.
fully if you will Jend me your cars,” said
the Head.

“(io ahead, then ! corussed the St
Sam's scholora.

* The gilty partics in the case,” gaid Pr,
Birchemopll, ** are Snarl and Leer, of the
Fourth. Snarl and Leer! Stand forth |

Amid 8 buze of eggsitement, the two
cads of the Fourth stood forth.,  Astonish-
ment wog writien in large letters on their
dhinte.

* Thera are tho gilty ones!™ gaid the
Head, pointing an accuzing finger at the
hismayed cad=. " Snarl and Leer, who
eower before n3 over there, deliberately
gtole my jam jar, and puat it in John
Steddy's desk, in order 1o gel him eggs-
polled !

“Few!" lncethed the sssembly, while
' Julim Steddy drew a sobbing breth of
releef. His neme was cleared

“L¥ou eur!® yollod Snal

CYou curl™ welle
“1lle o8O yau}r! I'l——"

“You'll keep your mouth
sling "' anapped the Head, with
diznity: 'nd!&r allow & bloke
m{- hl:,Ennr]é sa

ith an icy fear gripping hi
hart, Snarl ra{ukt-&nﬁypghﬁg

* I know eggsactly what Snarl
was going to ﬂniil if T had aloud
him,"” 2aid the Head, a sinnicsl
grin playing about his foatures.
“ Boarl was going to say that
I asked him &.::E Leer to get
Steddy falsely accused of some
crimé. That is -:iuitﬂ troo | 1

“Oh, my hatl"™ gasped tho
school,

“1did ssk them to do that;
aa a matter of fact,” admitted
D, Birchemall, ' But my motives wore not
what Snarl snd Leert thought they were |
I did it to test their carrikiers |

“ Deod-did you 7"

“ Bertainly T did " gaid Dr. Birchemall
cagily, "' I had my suspishuns that they
wore ovil.minded ladds, and I thought
I would put them to the test. I have done
g0, and Snarl and Leéer have fallen for it 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The fellowa lecked st one another, and
burat into a roar of lariter. They couldn’s
help it. Tho Head's yarn was so obviussl
untroo that nobody in the Hall creddi
it for a moment,

* And now to business!' eggsclaimed
Tir. Birchemall, pulling out a dredful-
looking birch from his degk, *' Snarl apd
Leer! Btep forward and take your
grool 1

Tha cads of the Fourth, looking wve
wooebigon now, stepped forward, amn
without further dslay, were flogged on
the spot.  And by the time Dr, Birchemall
had finished with thom, they hed quite
made up their minds that for the future,
they would let scholarship lads seveerly
alons,

Thus the hattle between John Bteddy
and the snoba of 8t. Sam's endad in the
defest of the snobs, and the triumph of
of John Bteddy.

THEE ENDI -
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LEVISON'S LUCK!

(Continted from page 13.)

headed back into-the nei before the
plump custodian - knew that it was
coming. |

“Goal 1" -

fGood old Levison 1

“Greyirviars wing |, Hurrah ¥

*What price that?™ roared - Levison®
minor ecstatically. -

“*Not half bad!" admitted Wally.

“Fairish ! grinned Reggie.

“Goal! Goel! Goal!” yelled Levi-
EOn_minor.

“Bravo, Levison [

Tom Merry gave Lovison .a rather
Ell?sul grin when the men cameo off the
eld. | :

“¥You brought your shooting-boots
with ‘you ‘from 8t. Jim's, old scout !" he

said.

“Yans, ‘wathah([® said  Arthur
Augustus. - “We seem to have been
beaten this time, somehow., 1 vewy

neshly scored thwee times, which would
have made all the diffewence; but it did
not seem to come off.”

i Wc?at lTltﬂ- -u:f':.rmﬁr dg—:-%;is Eevar ?I':rme

s Lrosay I remarke ake. " Hun-
dreds—in fact, millions.”

“Weally, Blake—>

“We were putting a rod in pickle for
sur own back when we taught Levicon
:g play Boccer1” grinned Monty Low-

&r.

*“Yaas, wathsh!*

"1 bud some vague idea of the game
when I came to St. Jim's, you know!"
said Levison, laughing.,

“Well, we'll mop you up next time,”
esid Blake, * Pergqpa Gussy will bring
off his: Fn-als next time, instead of very
nenrl]-n-:",_j _

- “The perhapfulness is terrifie !’ mur-
mured Hurree Jamset Singh.

But he did not allow the swell of Bt
Jim's o hear that remark.

Tom Mecry & Co. had been beaten,
Img: ‘ih?’ took their beating very cheer-
fully, It. was 'a consolation, as Guss
remarked, that the winning goal ha.g
E:eu fapgureg;‘ by l-:I St %i‘m’s I man,

oug 2 ied to be plaving
lganr{sls Bt J ilﬁgﬂ at the time. When
the time came to. Eac:{ gnnd-bye. Clive
and Cardew lingered for a few last
words with their old chum.

“You've got to find that jolly old will,
and come back to 8t Jim's!" Cardew
told T.evison,

“1 wish you could, old man!" said
Clive wistfully. “I'd like to see you
hnﬁgng anls for 8t Jim's next tibe."

3 the way, did that letter from
Trimble cauze you any trouble, alfter all,
old bean? asked Cardew.

F0Oh, nothing to speak of."

Cardew gave him a keen look.

* Trimble was sorry he wrote,” he reo-
marked.

Levison laughed, He could guess that
Cardew had been the cauvse of Baggy
Trimble's. sorrow, '

“The dear hoy isn't far away,”:added
Cardew. ‘}I:ﬂe wanted to come over and
- see the “mateln® ' '

“Trimbls did?” exclaimed Levison, in
sutprise.

MY op—keen on it.”

“1 chould nevér have thought Trimble
was keen unefﬁaﬂqall.“ '

“Wall, as 8 matter of fact, I think he
‘had ulterior notives,” smiied Cardew.
= &!’rﬁ'ﬁ‘%&,_l persuaded him not to come
on to Lrreyiriars”

w2ou persuaded him 1"

" ¥Yes -— emphatically, I fancy he
wianted to talk foé miuch—that's rather
» favlt of Trimble's, you know.”
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"“Thanks, old chap!” said Levison
-qumtiﬁ'. :

“I'll give him another kick for you,”

sald Cardew; “but I want you to come

hack to 8St. Jim's, old bean, and kick

him yourself.” '
vison zfniled.

"‘:?nu never know !” he said.

“We're .walkin’ to the station,” said
Cardew. ““Feelin' too tired after your
great exertions to trot slong?®

: No fear!”
" You'll have the pleasure of seein’
Trimble, too.*

“ Bother Trimble 1.

And Levison went with his

Id
Friends. °

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Eavesdropper !

. HAT about Wednesday #*
Bob Cherry asked that
question & few days later.
_ “Well, whiat about it 7" in-
guired MNugent.

“Wednesday's & half-holiday,” said
Bhﬂb. x5 a:l'sfcl there's nn_galn:m on. What
sbout making up an exzploring party, to
belp Levison dc-pthe uﬁlts?"g i
_ "“Good, if Levison would like our
help.™

“The helpfulness would be offered
with terrific willingness!” remarked the
rabob of Bhanipuf.

The Famous Five and Levison wers
at tea in Study No. 1 on Tuesday., Bob's
suggestion was approved at once by his
comrades, and they looked at. Ernest
Levison for confirmation,

Levison nodded, o

“T'Hl be jolly glad,” he said. FBuk
it will be taking up your half-holiday.”

“That's all right-—we'd like to root
round the old vaults,” said Johnoy Bull.
“It will be rather a lark.” ;

" Only the vaults are out of bounds,™
Ellg EIH _i:t. i:“Th et
a1 el s tho =

“.Mr. Quﬁchems gimneiw permission
to search in the vanlis,” said Levison,
*“but he will not allow me to go alone.
There's a certain amount of danger of
getting lost in that old labyrinth of
pnﬂafes—.thnqgh I don't think I should
be likely to get lost. But if you fellows
will come that will makes it u]f right.”

“Done, then ! said Harry Wharton.

“But I don't quite see what wyou
oxpect to find in the vaults, old ¢hap !
remarked Johnny Bull.  “Surely old
Mr. Thorpe couldn't have kept his giddy

L

papers in & sabterranean nook or
cranny.”
fNot likely !™ said Levison. "DBut 1

think it's possible that I may find out
something, all the same. I've been in
the vaults before, when T used to be at
Greyfriars, and [ remember the place
was a regular labyrinth. Greyiriars was
built at a fime swwhen secret passages
were pub inte a building, as a matter of
course, just as they put in gas-pipes or
electrie ilght now, A man's life some-
times depended in those jolly old days
cn heving some nook that he could dis-
appear into. If any secret passapge or
siaiv exists from Quelchy's study, it's
guite likely that 1t leads to somewhere
in the vaults. I-ean find nothing to
trace it sbove ground—hut.J mey hit on
something froly the other end.”

4 1t's possible,” assonted Wharton.

“You'll have a clear field, anvhow, as
the Toad ecan't go into the vaults,” said
Dob. *“As thev're locked up and out
cf bounds. he hamn't given them a look-
iu yet. I famey he would be scared of
Eﬂuﬁ; too, even if bhe had a chance.”

“Then we'll fix it for to-morrow after-

noon 1™ said Levison.

're kept locked up, d

exploration

Sy

“That's set.led.”

“I'l ask Mr. Quelch for the key to-
morrew, then!™

Crash !

The door of Btudy No. 1 burst open se
suddenly that the six juniors jumped.

The crash of the door was followad b
another crash, as & junior came h'an.dy-
long into the riudy. :

It was Bright, of ihe Remove. He
sprawled on the floor with a loud yell.

Hallo, hallo, hallo 1" ejaculated Bob

Elmr{%.

“What the thump——"

Tom Bedwing looked in at the door-
way,

:;Diﬁ;; I Etla:“iﬂ

ust a litbie

L1 Wh“t‘___u

“I hope you weren't discussing-any-
thing private, Thet rotter had fia‘ oar
to the keyhole when I came upstairs,”
explained Redwiog, “so I thought I'd
pitech him  in®

“Thanks " gaid Harry.

;'ma?" he atked.
** answered Wharton.

Redwing nodded, ond went up
the paszage. The Famous Five gathered
.round the Tead with prim loaks

“ Exvesdropping again, you rat!” said
the captain of the Remave.

Bright sat up, gasping,

“I—I was just coming into the study I
he panted. :

“Don’t tell lies!™ said Wharten
scornfully. * Redwing caught you listen-
ing, as we've caught you before.”

SI-T tell you 1—I was coming——"

‘Well, what were wou coming for?
You know you're not wanted here.”

Bright snarled.

“I was coming to ask Levison what 1t
foele like to be s charity kid!® he
sneered.,

“That's enough!” said Harry. “Kick
the cad out, you fellows, and kick him
hard.”

- Al together ! zaid Bob,

Bright yelled and scrambled for the
oor. Six boots were planted on him
a5 he went, and ko fairly flew through
the doorway, and landed, crashing, in
the Remove passoge,

*Dribble him home ! suggested Bob.

“(zood eggl” :

The Toad did not wait to be dribbled
home, He scrambled up and fled along
the passage, and the deor of 3tudy
No. 11 slammed behind him, and tho
key turned in the lock,

Harry Wharton & Co. resumed thelr
tea, and the discussion of the cxplors.
tion planned for the morrow.  That
Bright was aware of their plans for the
hali-holiday, they knew. But his know-
ledge seemed to them to matter little,
if at all, DNone of the chums of the
Remove dreamed, iust then, of what
was to be thz strange ocutcomo of thaet
of the ancient wccesses
beneath the school, or of the part the
Toad was to play.

Under Greytriars ]

MR. QUELCH looked up rather

afternoon. That sfternoon
was a half-holiday, not only for the
Ernest Levison the key of the vaults,
with many injunetions to take care and
scholastic volume to keep him company.
He did not want to be interrupted

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
irritably as a tap came at his
study door on the following

Greyirviars fellows, but for the Grey-

friars steff. Mr, Qua]nh had handed ta

not to take risks, -and then had retired

to an armechair by his window, with a

again, but the tap at the door inter-

rupted him, ;
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“Come inl" rapped out the Hemove
master, laying down his volume,

It was Bright who entered the study.

Mr, (Juelch gave him & glapce of dis-
favour. There were several fellows in
the Remove who were no eredit to their
Form or to their school; but of all the
Remove Mr Quelch liked the Toad
least.

“Well ¥ he snapped,

“If you please, sir——'

“Come to the point!™

#Bome of the fellows have told me
that they're going to explore the school
vaplts thia afterncon, sir, with your
poermission.’?

“That is correct.™

" Being new here, sir, I've never scen
the vauits,” zaid Bright. *As a party
are going, I thought you might give me
leave to join them, sir, just to have a
look at the place.”

Mer., Quelch paused. It was a reason-
able roquest, especially as Bright nught
have joined the party without ashing
leave.

“Very well, Bright,” said the Form
master. “You may ack Wharton to
allow you to ‘oin the party.”

“Thank wyou, sir!"

And Mr. Quelch returned to  his
volume, and forgot the incident and
Bright's existence a3 the door closed
behind the Toad.

In the passage Bright grinned.

Without tho Form master's leave he
could not have joined the explorving

¥

purif. for the simple reason that they
would havoe kicked him out.  Armed
with Mr, Quelch's permission, however,
he felt safe from such  drastic
MEasures.

He hurried away. He had been
watching the chums of the Remove

sinea dinner, and knew that they were
starting. The great door of the vaulis
was at the end of a gloomy, arched
corridor, and DBright [ound the juniors
there, Levison alrcady fitting the great

key into the lock of the oaken, iron-
bound door,

“Hallo, halle, halla!
Toad !" said Bob Cherry.

“¥You can clear off, Bright,”" said
Harry Wharton, frowning. :

“I'm gumi into  the vaults,”
answerad Bripi k,

“You're jolly well not!™

“Y've asked Mr. Queleh, and he has
given me leave to go down at the same
time that you fellows do. ¥You can ask
him if vou don't believe me!™ sneered
Bright. L

Levison compressed his lips.

Be knew what the Toad wanted—to
keep tha explorers under his eye and
ascertain whether the jumior from 8t,
Jim’s mado any discovery, Certainly

Hefe'a the

Ty,

in the

he had not told Mr. Quelch that, but
that was his object, .

“Look here, that rai’s not coming ™
said Johnny Bull,

“Do yvoun think we don’t know what
you're after, DBrighti" exclaimed
Nogent, " You can keep your distance,™

“"T've got leave, and I'm ﬁning dawn
when youn open that door!™ answered
Bright doggedly.

“Kick him out!” said Bob,

“¥eoz, rather!™

“ Tho kickfulness is the proper caper.”

“Hold on, you fellows,” said Levison
quietly.  “If that fellow’s got leave
from My, Quelch we can’t very well
stop him."

“Mr. . Quelch  wouldnt give
leave if he knew whset the cad
after I growled Johony Bull.

him
was

“You can think what you . like!"
s;mc-rﬂ:l Bright. “But rou can’t prove
that—'

“Oh, shut up ™

“Let him do as Te
Levison.

“All right, if vou say z0,” said the
captam of tha Remove,

And no further heed was taken of
the Toad.

Lovizon unlocked the great door and
it swung open. Dhm and dark and for-
bidding, & stone staircase loomed faintly

1 Flamu. Harry Wharton lighted
a bieyele lantern, and Levison fashed
on the light of an electric torch.

In hiz old days at Greyiriars Levison
had oxplored the vaults more than
once, although they were out of bounds,
30 had the Famous Five, as a matter
of fact, But the eerie old place was
new to Bright, and he shivered a lLittle
as he looked at the dim, dreary depths.

But hiz mind wat made up. The
dismal vaults were ng more dismal for
him than for the other fellows., He
followed the chums of the Remove into
the opening.

- Levison closed the door and jammed
the key into the inner side of the lock.
Then he led the way down the stone
staircase, T ]

The Famous Five followed him, and
Bright followed on in the rear.’

They did not heed him with a word
or a look, but Bright was accustomed to
Coventry by this time. He had not ex-
pected the schoolboy explorers id
welcome him,

The staircase led into the deep vaults,
endless arches opening one  after
another, wrapped i darkness, =zave
where the lighis of the explorers glim.-
mered, Each of the juniors had
brought & lantern or a torch, with the
axception of Hriﬂfi He intended to
keep close o sison  wherever the
latter went.

likes,” said

“dad
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covercd a much larger space of ground
and the vaults had extended under all
the ancient buildings. They were, there-
fore, very much mora extensive than
the school itself. Vaults opened from
vaults, almost to Infinitude, so fay as
the juniors could see. -Inm ono direction,
they knew, was the subterranean pas-
-‘HIEEE leading to the old priory in Frise-
dale Wood, through which they had
passed more than once.  But in many
directions the ancient recesses had never
been explored, No plan of them was
known to be in existence, and any
fellow going alone into the dim recesses
ran a very real risk of getting lest.
Stono  passages, veeking  with  damp,
stona  stairs, fearﬁsrg apparently  no-
where, were to he found in B seoro of
places,  Here and there earth had
fallen in and choked wvp wveullz and
pESSREes,

“It won't be a pleasant afterncon for
qau fellaws,” Levison remarked, rather
ositatingly.

“That's all right,” said Bob Cherry.
“Lead on, Macduff I™
The juniors procecded the

vaults,

Bright followed them.

Levison had formed a theory that ene
of the old staircases in the gloomy
depths might commmnicate witg Mr.
Quelch's study, in which, he was slmost
assured, oxisted the seeret opening,
But it was & vague theory, rather a
hope than anything more, and there
waz no clus io g'ui%a him. It was a
matter for grim persistent exploration

along

in the heavy air of the underground -
recesses, and uwadoubtediy, as Levisen
had said, it wounld not & pleasant

sftornoon. Possibly the Famous Five
thaught of the wenter sunshine above
and of the fellows skating on the frozen
Sark. But they were theres to hel
Levison go far as they could, and they
made up their minds to it.

By dresry dark vault and shadowy
passage they went, their lights flashing
shead to and fro, speaking little, for
in spite of themselves the darkness and
dreariness had an effect on their s]’:_-:rm.
Sturdy fellows as they were, they found
it fatiguing in the heavy air and the
encircling giipum. Bright was vory soon
dragging his footsteps and showing
signs of weariness, For a long time he
not speak, but tremped sulienly
and persistently after the juniors
whevever thex went. But after an hour
of it he broke ont angritly.

“ Look here, how long ave you fellows
keeping thiz up¥”

\*?h&rtun glanced round,

““No bizney of yours,” he anewered,

(Continued on next page.)
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“I'm jolly well fed-up

" Chuck it, then!” i s

“"You're EJ:IIT.}I- wanted here, old pippin,”
said Bob Cherry.
the sooner you clear the better.,”

“Mhe betterfulness will be terenbie, wy
esteemed and execrable Toad.”

Levison smiled faintly.

He intended to put in four hours that
afternoon in the vaults, or at lcast os
long as his cospanions were willing to
kecp it up. It was for that reason that
bwo lined not let Irank join in the expedi-
tion:. it would have bLeen too much for
the fog. He had had no doubt whatever
that the ‘Toad would tire very much
sooncr. and wish himseli back above
‘groviil again, 3 ]

: The Toad gave him a black and bitter
ook.

* 1" not going back,” he said sullenly.

“Ploase yvourself !” said Levison, with
a shrug of the shoulders,

“You rotter ! I'll keep it up as long as
vou do.” )

“Keep your mouth shut, then!" said
Johnny Bull. *If you open it too wids
you'll get & sct of knuckles in it 1"

And the juniors went on, taking no
heed of the sullen, savage, malicious
felloww who tramped persistently after
them. Bright's steps lagged more and
more ; but a sayage detetmination not to
lose sight of Levison kept him on; but
that determination gradually faded
sway. He was tired sut—and moreover,
Levison had made no sort of discovery
8o far. and it secmcd to Bright more and
more improbeble that he would find a
elue to the missing will in those dismal
de‘?tlm. He halted at last.

. “Look here, you votters, I'm chuck-
ing

this,”
Hear, heart” ﬁrinned.]}uh Cherry.

" Lend me a light to get back.”

B';Fﬂ and cat coko ! growled Johnny

il

“You'rer not fer from the staircase,™
said Levison. “Follow the vaults and
vou'll rewcli it jn ten miputes. We
haven't left it far behind.”

“1 cg’t find it in the dark.”

*“Well, you came here of your own
sccord,” said Nugent, laughing.. “1f
vou're afraid of the dark, vou can keep
m.u - "

* Look herg—"

“0h, shut up ! sard Wharton sharply.

Bright almost tottered after the Re-
movites as they went on.  They had
covercd & great deal of ground, but it
was in secking up and down the vaults
and tho passages, which wers, so far as
Levison could judge, under the schaol
buildings, and especially under Masters’
passage. The stone staircase helow the
door of the vaults was not fifty vards
away all the time. But the blagkness
was like a wall 'when TBright looked
back, and he dared not venture away
from the lights.

_His face was white now, and he was a
little scared. His faltering footsteps
faltered more and more.

He sank down at last on a block of
stone, gasping. The lights carried by
the juniors moved farther on.

A Stop 1" exclaimed Bright shrilly.

¥(h, rats!®

" Don’t leave me here in the dark.”

“ Keecp on, then ™

“I—I can’t! I'm tired out!™

-The juniors halted and looked back,
Bright was evidently exhausted; he
never was in good condition. Leoafing
and frowsting and smoking did not make
4 fellow fit for exertion,

“Sorry you came ¥ prinned Bob.

“Yes, hang you!” panted Bright.
“Nobody asked you to spy on us,” said
Lévison. " But the sconer you clear off
the better. Gl out of it 1"
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“ You butted i, and

“1 can’'t find my way in the dack”™
panted the Toad in alarm. “I tell you
1 can't! BSuppose 1 missed the way and
got lost¥”

Levison looked thoughtiul., As o
mratter of fact, it would not have been
safe for the P'oad io roturn without a
light. - 8hort as the distance was, there
was a bewildering confusion of vaults
opening one oub of another, and he
might- very easily -have groped in the
wrong -direction.  The fellow” was &
rascal,; and he-had comne there to spy;
but certainly the juniors did not want
him to be lost i the subterrancan wind-
ings .bepeatnn Greyiviars, It was quite
possible that hz would pever have been
found alive. There was a story current
in the school of s skeleton that had once
been found in the grim depths under
Greviriara: sll that remained of some
hapless explorer who. had lost his way.
Levison looked at his comrades,

“Wo can spare him a light,” he said
*Here, take my torch, Bright.”

S More than he deserves!” growled
Johany Bull,  “8cill, I supposc the
fellow won't be safe without it.”

Levison handed his electrie torch to
the Toad. Bright sceepted it without a
word of tharnks.

Bright turned back. dnd the juniors
gave him no further heed. They went
o their way, cxploring and scanning
the dim, old rccesses, starching ‘for the
goecret stair which, accordipg to Levison's
ides, probably existed somewhore there,
and led to Mr. Queleh's study far above.
So far not a trace of it had been scen,
and the juniors were wery doubiful
Levison, Eiea-lm 5, was doubtfel also;
but he had marked out his task, for the
i}ftErnﬂm:. and he was resolute and tire-
£33,

The footsteps of the Toad died away,
and the junioc#s forgot him. It was
about half &n hour later that Bob
Cherry, with azsudden start, flashed his
bike antern rofnd him ia the gloom,

“You fellows hear anything?” he

‘asked,

“Mo!™ said Harry.

“Fhey sar that thede jolly old vaults
are haunted.” zaid Bob,

“For poodness’ sake. don't let's talk
about that now ! said Nugent.

“"Well, T heard something——"

“It wasn’t a ghost, anvhow,’
Lovison, with a smile. )

“MNo: I dave sav the wind pets in here
somotinies—thero’s ezid to be one paszage
runmng down to the s.mug*g'[m"s cave on
fhe coast,” zaid Beb. “There—hark!
Did vou hear that 7

Al the juniors heard it now. Instine-
tively thev drew closer together, and
cast startled glances round them, as a
low, echioing, wailing ery rang from the
black distance. sounding fo thejr shud-
dering hearing like the wail of some loat
soul in despair.

¥

said

—

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Lost 1

ARRY WHARTON & CO. stood
silont, startled, “their hearts
beating fast, With painful in-

tentness they listened for a

repetitian of the strange, eerie sound.

eny a story thev had heard of the
haunted vaunlts came back into 'Lheir
minds now. Certainly, they d4id nos
dream of believing in such things; but
a ghost story in davlight above ground
was one malter, end in the gloomy re-
cesses of the old vaults guile ancther:
Faintly, but unmistalably, the strango
cry came zgain, ochoing fechly through
the hollow datkhess. )

“What the dickens——"
Nugent, his teeth chattering.

muttered

" Goodness knows!1™ said Wharton, In
spite of himself, there was & shake m
his voice.

“What ever it is" said Levison
quietly, “it's not & spook. We know
that.™

* ¥Ye.cs—buat what—-"

“It's _horeid, anyhow,” muttercd

Johnny Bull.

“The horrvorfulness ig tervifie,” said
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh:  * Buf it is
not an esteemed and ridiculous ghost.
'11; thinkfully opine that I can guess what
it is.

“ What, then, Inky 7" asked Bob.

“The esteemed and exccrable Deight,”

“Bright i exclaimed all the juniors
together, _

I'he dusky nabob nodded.

“The excerable ass hos lost his way,
and he iz howling for help!” he said.
“That is what I opine, my cstecmed
chums.

“Oh 1" gaid Nugent.

FBut even a fool conldn’t lose his way
with a light in hiz hand,” exclaimed
Johuny Bull. “He had only to go
straight back.”

“All the vaults arc very much alike-
ful, my worthv Johnny. e may have
taken the wrongfu. turning.”

Ernest Levison nodded. Now that the
nabob had made the suggestion, he
realised at once that it was well.
founded. Indsed, it was the only pos-
sible explanation of the echoing ery;
since no one but the juniors and Bright
had entered the vaults, and the ery must
have come from a human throat.

“The fool!™ growled Bob Cherry.
“That's it, of course. I dare say he was
in & blue funk as soon as he lost sight of
us, and turned a corner or something.”

“It's his own look-out,” said Johnng
Bull., “If he's lost his way, he can find
it again. Ie's got a light.™

Levison bit ns lip. He was there to
search for ihat secret of Creyiriars
which, he helieved, John Thorpe had
discovered long ago, and of which all
knowledge had since been lost. To giva
up the scarch, after zo0 much tronble had
been taken, and so much fatigue endured,
on the account of the wretched Toad, was
exasperating enough. But a ery for
help was not to be disregarded, ‘and
Lovison read the same thought in the
faccs of his comvades. ILven Johnny
Bull realised il, in spite of his remark: |

“1 suppose we've got to look for him,™
said Bob at Iast.

“We must ! zaid Levisan.

“We'll jolly well kick him when we
find him,” prunted Johnny Bull, “He
vame down hero to spy on us, and noéw
he's making us waste time.”

“We can’t leave him in distress,” said
Levison, " He might wander any-
where: some of these old passages run
for miles, I've heard. A skeleton was
found here once; we don’t want to risk
another being found., We've gol to look
for that votter!”

*“Can't be helped,” said. Wharton, It
mayn't take long; we're bonnd to see
his Light.”

“Long or short, we must do it,™ said
Levison. “Hark! There it iz again”

The ery, fainter than before, ochoed

feebly. If did not sound like a shout
for help; it sounded like a shrick. Thao
could Imagine the wreteled

junfnrs uld
Toad palpitating with terror when he
found ]]tilminlj' fost in thie Llackness,. and
shrieking and sercaming..

“Well, come on,”™ said Wharton. *“ We
knaw which way to go now.”

It seemed. to the captuin of Ehe
Remove that the crv was a puide. But
he soon realised that in the hollow,
achoing vanlts and passages it might
have come from almeost -any direction.

e juniors started, watching for a sigu
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of the light carried by Bright, and
listening ifor a repetition of the ¢ry. It
was ohvious that, in retracing bis ste
towards the outlet of the vaults, Bright
had not kept to the right way, but had
turned unconsciously into another series
of vaults. Onco off thﬁ;ight path, thers
WAE lmthI!:f to guide him, and he;mght
have wandered anywhere. And 1t was
no light maiter for the juniors to seek
him if he had wandered far., They
knew the main vaults and spme of the

mssages from previons explorations,

ut once off the beaten track they were
by no means sure of finding iheir way
back again through that maze of sub-
terrancan windings.

They listened intently, but no sound
came to their ears save the dim echo of
their own footfalls in the hollow gloom.

‘Harry Wharton halted et lask. ;

“Look here, thiz wen't do,” he said.
“Wo may be going farther and farther
from him all the time. We're a good
distance from the staircase now,
and we dou't want to get lost
oursclves, ™

“Whai's to ba done, then?"
asked Dob, i -

“Leot's try shouting te him."

“Good I

The juniors stood and shouted,
and their shouts rolled Lack i
thunderous  ochoes  {rom  the
gloom.

But no other answer came.

“Heo's out of hearing,” said
Nugent at last, .

“Might have fainted”

runted Johnny Bulll  *He's
that sort. Frightencd out of
hiz wits before this ™ )

“Likely enough,” said Lovi-
son. [Ilis face was dark. *“'1f
we have to fetch help fo hunt
for him, I'm afraid that knocks
on the head any more expedi-
tions down here, But we must
save him.” .

“There's nothing else for it,"
gaid Wherton,

“I'm afraid so; one of ws had
bettor go back and tell Mr,
%e!ch that Bright is lost.

ore will have to be & regular
gsearch, The others had better
stay’ here; ho may call out
again, or he may turn up.”

“ Nice—to waste the afternoon

on the Toad !" said Johnny Bull
savagely, .
- “No good thinking of that
now,” said Levizon psatientiy.
4T get back, and you feliows
take a rest here. You're tired out™

“No more tired than you are, old

ﬂhn%ll

“That's all right. Lend me a lantern
and I'll get back; no fear of my losing
my way,” added Levison, with a smile.

Bob Cherry handed him the bike
lantern he carried. No more time was
wasted in words: evidently the only
1‘.]'1&!1%II to be done was to report what
had happened to the Remove master, so
that a rogular search might be under-
taken for the lost junior,

The Famous Five were glad enough
of & rest; their legs were aching with
their long tramping in the vaults, They
leaned on a pillar and waited, occasion-
ally calling out in case the Toad might
be within hearing. Bul no answer came
to their calling. Levisoen's light dis-
a red in the direction of the distant
ECEIICASE,

Ernest Levison hurried on his way.

He had made up his mind to give pp
tha search, for the sake of the wretchod
fellow who had watched snd spied upon
him; but his feelings were hutter. He
could picture Mr. am:lch'n angor and

snnoyance when he learned that a
schoolboy was lost in the vaults; the fuss
and excitement and genecral jrritation
and annovance when an extensive senrch
had to be undertaken., Certainly, it was
Bright's own fault; but it was extremely
probable that Me, Quelch would put a
severe veto upon any further explora-
tion in the vaults. That meant the end
of Levison's explorations below Grey-
friars; and abova ground his search had
bean lang and thorough, and Lad led to
nothing, DBy his very helplessness and
mwﬂ.rcilziuc his enemy was defeating hine,

It was bitter enough; but Levizon did
not think for ene moment ¢of abandon-
ing the wretched Toad to Lis fate, Ha

hurried on his way, by dim vanlés and
gloomy stone passages, and was zoon out
of sight of his comrades,

Suddenly he stopped.

From a dark passage that opennd out
of the vault he was now traversing ceme
a low, il1

wailing ery.

of

He caught his breath.

“The Toad ! he muttered.

His face brightened.

Evidently the searchers had been far
off the track., By chance he had come
on it again., He was within hearing of
the junior whe was lost in the mazes
below CGireyfriare. It was not necessary
after all, to aseend into the school an
inform Mr. Quelch that the Toad was
lost, Levison turned into the dark
pessage along which the ery had cchoed
and hurried on.

He shouted as he went:

“Bright! Are you theref
me ¥

There was no reply. o s

e hurried onm, flashing the light io
and fro. This stone passage was takin
him off the track he knew, but he di
not hesitate. He roted every sign as
he went, and his eyes were keen, his
gense of direetion good. Once he found
the Toad all was well. :

“*Bright 1" he shouted again,

There waa a faint cry in the distance,

'“HE‘IP- ll'l' g

“Thank goodness!” breathed Lovison,

Ancwer

e

The ery came from a winding turn of
the passage. Levison turned and
hurried along, No gleam of light met
iris eves, but he knew that he was near
the Toad now. He could hear a whim-
pering, irvightenced voice calling, It
came suddenly to Levison’s attention
that the light he carried wae fading, As
all the explorers had taken torches or
lanterns, Bob had probably not taken tha
trouhla to vefill his bike lautern hefore
starting ; and anyhow it had now bheen
burniwg for threa hours. It would
casily have lasted Levison to get out of
the vaulis had Le kept ou his direct
way; but it was not hikely to last him
now, But the Toad had his torch, which
was good for a dozen hours at least, and
Levizon did not think of stopping.

Hiz failing light cast strange gleams
and shadows over the grim stone walls
ns he hurried on.

“Help !

It was the Toad.

Brighi’s face looked like chalk in the fading light
vison's lantern.
at Levison, and his whole appearance showed
ithat he was almost {rantie with fear.
Help ! Help ! " he panied. ** I'm lost—help ! **

His eyes glinted wildly
““Oh 1
{See Chapter 12.)

Tevison almost stumbled on him.
Bright, white-faced, haﬁﬁt&" warn,

terrified, was crouching, Iyving, &t

foot of & stone buttress in the dark,

the
- His face looked like chalk in the fading

light of Levison's lantern. _His eyes
gﬁntéd wildly at Levison, His whole
appearance showed. that he was almost
frantic with fear,

“(Oh, help, help! he panted. “I'm
lost—holp! s

“Pull  vourself together!”  said
Levison contemptuously, “I'm here to
help you. Why are you in the dark?
Where's the torch?”

e | rIraﬁped it.”
“You dropped it!”

stood still for a moment.
Whera did you drop it? Do you meen

that it's lost ™

“Ves.” whimpered the Toad. “I've
been in the dark for hours and hours—
dayve, it scems like

“It's not an hour since you left us,
Get a grip on your nerves—you'll nee
it. Look here, where did you drop the
torch, you misersble funk?” exclaimed

Tie Magxer Lisrany.—No. 1,054,

Levison’s heart
“¥ou fool!
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Levison savagely. “My light's going
ont; it won't last five minutes longer!
Wo've pot to find that torch if we're
to get out of this. Do you understand?
Where did you drop it?

“1—I don’t know.” .

fYou've got to know. Think!®

#1 1 fell over something, and-—and
dropped it. 1 couldn’t find it again,”
;numbled the Toad. “I couldn’t help
t-"
“Was it closo by here?”

“1 don't know! I—T tried to find my
wav in the dark sfterwards, but—but
I couldnt——" DBright groancd. *I
think I'vé been wandering about for
hours in this awlul place”

Levison set his teeth.

He had depended on the torch. And
the torch was gone. The bike lantern
was burning out fast; by this time, only
the wick was burning: the ou was done.
It gave only e glimmer, and thai was

dying.
"Get me ount of this,” moaned
Bright. “I—I'll never follow you

sgain—I1'll never ‘interferec with

Iﬁ] ask my father to take me away from
Greyiriars—I hate the place. TI'll do
t‘fﬁ:l}ing you like, only get me out of

8.

He clutehed Tevison's arm in  his
terror. He could hardly see his rescuer
in the fading light.

The bike laniern gave a last splutter,
and was done. Bave for a faint glow
from the dying wick, all was darkness.

" Levison—save me—"

“Shut up !® breathed Levison. “Let
me think!” .

He had memorised his way—and he
bad a good memory. But he had
counted on the light. He knew the
turningzs he had followed—but he
knew there wera other turnings he had
not followed., In the pitchy darkness
all turnings were the seme. COne falso
step—and he might have his back to
safety, and every further step would
tako him farther and farther from

. And in that maze, in the pitchy
dark, could he avoid st least one false
step? He knew thet he could not.
He was too far from Harry Wharton &
Co. to hope that they would hear him
shouting : and even if they heard, the

subterranean passages, multiplying the
sound from directigns, would give
them no clue, d the juaniors would

not seek him—they supposed that he
WaS ﬁ,‘me for help; they would not stir
till he returned, or until a loug lapsec
of time made them %Yuess that some-
thing had happened to him. | .

The last glow faded out of the wick.
All was blackness, Levison could not
soe the wretehed fellow who was whim-
pering with terror by his side, but ho
ocould feel the hysterical clutch of the
fingers on his arm.

. Gﬂct.ma out of this!"” breathed the

“TIl try! Keep hold of my arm!
1'}l try—but the chances are ageinst it.
H we had the torch, it would be ali
right,"” Levison broke off. It was use-
less 4o reproach the whimpering
wretch, whose cowardice and incapacity
had endangered both their lives.
.I.Iﬂﬂmc m [I?

And groping his-way along the un-
seen wall of the passage, Leovison
started, the Tond clinging fo his arm
like a limpet,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Lite or Death !

EVISON stopped.
The Toad was hanging more

and more heavily on  him,
exhausted, scarcely able to drag
one lagging leg after the other.

you !-
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Tevison was fatigued, too: and his
head was almost swimming with his
efiorts ta End his way. The darkness
confused and bewildered him, eclear-
headed as he was. He knew that he
had miszed the way, as he had known
that he must miss 1t in the dark. He
had eovered more than the distance to
the statrcase—more than the distance
to the spot where he had left the juniors
—but he hzd not found the stairs, he
had not seen a gleam of light, Whether
he was now in a passage he had fol-
lowed before, or whether he was on
entirely new ground, he could not even
guess,

All was blacknesa and bewilderment.

He had struck match after match;
but the brief glimmer helped him little.
Now he had only threc matches left,
and he was keeping them in case of
greater need: He had asked the Toad
if he had matches; the fellow had none.
In entering the vaults, the miserahble
fellow lad thought only of watching
Tovison, of spying on ihe .explorcss.
And now he was a helpless burden on
tho hands of the f;iuni«:-:: he had injured,
on the hands of the junior who was
almost sinking with weariness.

As Levison stopped, almost desperate,
Bright sank, to the floor by his side,
unseen in the blackness,

“I can't po on,” he whimpered,

“Pull yourself together—can't we gef
heip? Somebody must hear us—*
_“Haven't. you beeh howling all the
time, and has anybody heard

“Bhut up—~let me think!¥

The Toad whimpered into silence.

Levison tried to think it out. With
ihe exhsusted Toad hanging on to him,
he had moved slmost at a snail’s pace.
What chance he had had of finding his
wey out of the den of death and dark-
ness had been faken away by his help-
lIess burden,

“Look here, Bright,” he said at last
quietly. ®This is t?ning no good. We're
lozt! Fou ean’t keep on. I'd belter
leave you here and try to get out. If I
sumgfd, I can bring a scarch-party for
Fou.

There was a wail of terror from

Bright. -
"'i}on'!: leave me !

“It's our only chanee.™

“Don't leave mo alone here—in the
dark! T ghould go mad!™ sereamed
Bright. “Den't—don’t leave me!”

Tevison breathed hard.

The fellow was clutching him again,
holding to lim frantically.  Woell he
knew that the only chance for both of
them was to shake off that hysterical
hold, and make an attempt to find the
way out of the black l!abyrinth while
vet he hed a little strength remaining.
But he could not do it. The chance,
too, was faint—he knew that. And he
could not abandon the poor wrelch, in
his terror.

“ Very well,” he said. “Keep on!t”

The Toad dragged himself on again.

Where they were going, neither had
the faintest 1dea. DBut it was better to
move than to keep still. The ecold was
bitter and penctrating in the under-
f:mund passages—standing  still even
or & few minutes made the teeth

chatter. And there was always the
faint chance of bOnding saiety.
Heavier and heavier the Toad

dragged.

Levizon threw an arm round his
shoulders, to help him along. = The
fellow was his enemy, and it was his
life that he was risking, perhaps sacri-
ficing, to zave him. But he did not
think of that.

The ground was sloping under his feet
as he realised, after a time. That was

a proof that he was going the wrong
way. He turned, and retraced his
zsteps, the Toad dragrging along with
him. Dut whether he followed the same
passage back, or turned into snother,
he ecould- not know, Blackness closed
him in lke a weapping.

In spite of his help, the Toad savk

own again at last. His weary limbs
refused to move,

“Don’t leave me!” he moaned,

Levison stopped.

e was breathing in pantin
Fatigue ached in his limbe, audg
was growing dizzy.

“We can’t stop here, Bright —wo shall
frecee,” he said hoarsely.

“1 can't go on'”

“Then I mast ™

“Don't leave me—don't leave me ™

Iright’s  voice was an  hysterical
shrick.

“Oet ap,” said Levison roughly. “It's
death to stay herc—death, can wyou
understand? I most carry vou if you
can't walk!”

He lifted the collapsing junior on his
shoulder like a  sack. He tottered
under the weight of his burden; but he
kept on. A few minutes more, and ho
recloed.

“Don’t leave me!” whispered Bright
huskily.  “Leévizon, T'm sorry—sorry—
I've been a beast to vou--my father
and I=I've tried to roly you—I came
to the schiool to stesl the wiil—to
you! Oh, I'm sorry—sorry! Dut don't
leave me! I know we're going to die
here—I know it—but don't leave mo
tili—till.—"  He broke off with ‘&
strangled sob.

The miserable words of repentance
touched Levison strangely.

“Heaven help us!™ he multered,
“I'll save you somechow '™

And he pathered his strength for an-
other  effort, and with his  helpl
barden weighing en him, he tram
on again in the bitler darkness. Bright
did rot speak again; he wai only half-
CONSCIONS TI0AY.

Suddenly Levison stumbled.

Something had caught him  zcross

ihe shins, and he fell forward help-
lesslv. DRrnight gave a faink cry.
_ For some moments Levison lay pant-
ing; but it was borpe into his inind
that what he had stwnbled over wes &
stone step.

Was it the staircase at last—had he
Hundered, 1n the wrappmg darkness,
igj&m? the way 1o safety, to light and
ife!

The thought of it gave him new
energy.

Leaving Dright for the momoent, he
groped about with his hands. Step rose
shave step of cold stone. It was &
staircase, but 1t was not the staircese
that led up to the great door of the
vaults. He zoon discovercd that; for
these step: were mnarrow, scarcely
cighteen incles in width, and the stair
was spiral.

It was not the way outl of the vaults.

Levizon's hope faded.

But the spiral stair must lead somo-
where, and it was a last chance. Heo
whizsperced to Brght-—a husky whisper:

“Ti's a staircase, Bright! Sit there
and rest, while I go up. 'l come back ;
keep your pocker up!™

Only a frint mozxn ansvered him,
Bright was past speech. .

Groping before him with his hands
Levison crawled up the steep, narrow
stairs. A dozen steps, and he paused to
stiike one of his remaining matches,
The glimmer showed the spiral slair
winding on and on upward.

e crawled on again.
Higher and higher, till it scemed to

ulps.
isghﬂad
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Lovison that he had gone so far that
e must be on ihe level of the carth.
Blacknczas and that endless spiral stair
surrounded him, but his leart was beat-
ipg with hope,

This was a way out of tho vaults,
hitherto undiscovered-—but it was, or had
been, & way out, that was certain. That
spiral stoir must have been builg, w
agos long past, a5 & secret way down to

the depths of the wvaults from  the
gneient  monastery  that  had  once
gecupicd the zite of Greyiriars.

He groped on. :

The spiral stair ended. He was stand-
ing, in the darkness, on a lovel foor of
gtone flags—a parvow passage, as he
uscoertaipod by stretching his arms on
vither side. He struck anothor wmateh.

Holid stone encempassed hin,

The narrow passape, only a few {eol
long, cnded in o wall of siooe blocks.
Levison gazed at it with haggard oyes
till the mateh flickered ocut., He groped
over the stone wall with his numbed
hands. It was selid io the wuch. Yel,
nnless that long spiral stair was a sense-
leas freak, built for ne purpose whatever,
therc must be an oponing.

Groping an all sides, his hand came
tite & recess of the side wall, and, to his
wmazement, he felt the hard edge: of o
box. He struck his last match.

The light glimmered out.

Hiz dazed eyes saw & recesz in the
stone, in which a black motal box lay-—
en ordinary deed-box. On the lid, in
white lottors, were the initials, “J, T."

Tho mateh went out.

In the darkncss those letiers danced
bafore Levison's eyes like letters of fire.

“J. T. "—=-John Thorpe!

Ho had diseevered the scevet hiding-
lace of the papers John Uherpe had
oft behind him at Greyfriars!

Ho knew it]

His handz groped over the deed-box:
huat it was locked. It matterod little:
ho knew whai it contained. He had

found what ho had come to Groyfriars
to find, Ile had found it, with the
shadow of death upon hin
- But ILevison's brain  was
faverishly now.

working

That John Thorpe hed kept his
papers in eome esecrct recess ho lad
been assurcd. Buot that the one-timo
Form master of Greyfriars had ap-
proached that hidden recesz by way of
the gloomy wveults and the winding
stair was unthinkable. There was an
opening in the wall before Lovison, and
on the other side, he had not the
slightest doubt now, waz the Remove
master's study.

‘The walls, where he had tapped and
tapped, bhad sounded solid—the =solid
stono was behind "the old oak. DBut,
somehow or other, there was an opening
—a wmoving stone, and his life depended
on discovering the moving of it!

Desperately he groped over the stone,
Rough to the fingers, cold as ice—solid

as rock! He gro and groped, and
ressed  and  struck  with  degperate
wends, e bt
Suddenly there was & low, grinding
whirr, and he felt the sohd stone move.

One of the blocks had rolled out of its
place: he had struck the scoret spring

His cves gleamed in the darkness, He

roped in the opening:; thero was wood
g-ez.r-::nnd, thick wood, and he know it. He
knew that it was the oaken wall of the
Romove master's study. There was some
seeret way of moving the panel, but ho
did not seck it. With hiz clenched hand
ho struck again and again on the hard
oak, and the echo of his blows
revarborated dally round him.

Knock, knock, knock’

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Last Will and Testament !
E. QUELCH started.

‘he Remove master was
seated at his table, in his
study, with s steck of papers

before him., Mr. Queleh’s brief leisure
was over, and he was going through a
pile of Bemove Latin exercises,

He was interrupted by the sound of
knocking.

*“Cloma in!"” ealled out Mr. Quelch.
The door did not open,

-
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Mr. Quelch glanced round him in
surprise.

ile had uuﬂpused. for the moment,
that 1t was a knock at the door that he
had beard, But he quickly realised that
:-]hc knocking did not come frora the

TOL.

In utter amazement he realised that it
was behind him—coming, spparently,
from the solid caken wall of the study,

Mr. Quelch swung round 1n his chair,

Knock, knocky knock|

Heavy and dull, almost continuous,
the knocking went on. _

Mr. Queleh stared at the oak-panelled
wall, with eyes that almost bulged from
}Jhi. Itl:'.ﬂrd.

Never had the Remove master been so
utterly astonished.

Knock, knock, knook!
It was no delusion. The knocking was’
on the other side of the solid wall—the

wall of thick old oak panels backed b
solid stonn. Somuone t’fﬂ-& thera | :
Mr. Quelch remembered at last what
Levison had told him, of his beliof that
& secret opening existed in the old ocak

wall of the study that had once boon
John Thorpe's, '

He had given Levison permission to
cxamine tho study, but the search had
been futile. He knew that Levison had
hoped, by cxploring the vaults, to dis-
caver the seeret from the other side,

It dawned on his mind what had han-
pened--though he was far {rom guem-

ing all that had happoned.
“Bless my soul!™ murmured Mr.
Quelch,

He rose from his chair at last, and
approached the wall, The +knocking
went on without cossation.

Mr. Quelch tapped on the oak., Tap,
tuE* tap! ;

vidently the unscen person on the
other side hesrd him, for tho knocking

ceased for a-moment or two. Then it
was renewed. Faindly through the
thick cak came & veico:

T H'E[[.l!"

Mufled by the thick wood it reached
Mr. Quelch's cars faintly.

“Eﬂ*irimni Is that yon, Levisoni*

1 B p 1'”-

Levison had not heard. Mr. Quelch
ratsed his voice and shouted :

“Are you ithere, Lovisoni”

The junior heard this time. _

“Yes! Yes! Ya that Mr. Quelch?”
ha shouted back. '

“Yeg! Dless my soull”
“Helpt I'm almost done, sir! Bright
15 here; ho's fainted, I think. o

moerey’s sake, sir, get the panel open
somehow 1"

“Good  heavons!™ " murmured Mr.
Queleh. . 2

It wes useless for him to seelk the
ecerct of moving the panel--a socrot
which was too well hidden, Hse stood
nonpluased.

“I don't know_ thoe way out of the
vaults, sir!” Levison's voice came faint
and mufied and husky. “I can't carry
Bright any farthor! I'm done! I must
get out this way, sic!™ :

“Wait, Levisonl I, will send for
Giosling.™

Mr, Quelch lost no time. ;

It was severely against the grain with
the Remove master to inflict any demago
upon the beautiful old cak. But it wan
& caso of necessity, In & vory short
time Gosling, the porter, was on
spot with tools, in a state of great
astonishment, -

As Gosling confided afterwards to Mr,
Mimble, the gardencr, these - were
pracious goings-on. But Gosling did ds
ho was directed, and in a shert time he
had wrenched out a lsrge pancl of osk.

Tax Maowsr LiBrary.—No. 1,034,
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Beyond was g narrow opening in the
stone wall,

At the opening ﬂgﬁmred & heggard
face, Gosling blinked at Ernest Leyi-
son. Mr. Quelch rustled forward. He
had been annoved by the damage to his

ecious oaken wall; but the look on

evizon's faco banished all anger. The
junior was evidently utterly spent, and
at the end of his strength.

“ Levison !

He helped the exhausted junior into
the study.
vison staggered to the table aund
leaned on it for support. _
“Never mind me, =ir. DBright’s
there |

*Bug what—"
“He's lying at the bottom of the
sthirs, sir, too far gone to move,”

ted Levison. "“I—=I think he's
ainted.””

“Gosling, follow me!® My, Quelch
arodiced an  electric torch from o

rawer, and led the way through ihe
opening in the wall. Gosling blinked
at Levison, grunted, and followed him.
They disappeared from Levison's
ight

vison sank down in a chair to rest.
He was dazed with fatigue and stress
of mind. He scarcely stirred while the
minutes passed, and gradually his
strength revived.

There were foolsteps at last on the
secret stair. Goshing appeared in view,
ﬁmnting with -exértion, and carrying
Bright elung on his shoulder., He set
the haplesa junior down.in the study,
snd grunted  Bgain emphatically. DMr.
| i;-lc_gt followed him from the secret

Bright boy " he said

* Bright, my poor boy!"” he said.

Bright q$ only hali-conscions. His
face was deadly white, and his eves still
bad a dared, fcared look. Ernest Levi-
son, was already pulling round after his
terrible ~ experiepce, .but evidently the
effect was to last longer in. fhe case of
the Toad. That he was booked for an
il was clear in his face, He lay
limply in & chair, his chin sunk on his
breast; . .

“Buck up, kid!" said Levison, feel-
ing, at that moment, only kindness to-
wards the poor wretch who had been
his bitter-enemy. * You're safe now."

Bright's lips moved feebly.

1 know, I know!” The words were
scarcely audible. “I'm going to be ill,
Levison, but I know you've saved me—
saved my life—after what I've done to
you. I'm sorry—sorry—sorry! I'd un-
do it if I could. I've been & beast fo

rou—a beast! And you've saved me
tke this—"" Bright's trailing voice
broke off and he was silent, only half-

conscious again,

_ Mr. Quelch looked oddly from ome
junior t6 the other.

“Bright must be taken to_the sana-
ﬁ:;um at once!” he said. “T1 will tele-

wone for Dr. Pillbury. Youn, Levicon
"mgte—-"" J

“Tm all right, sir.” ]

“The others who were with you—
Wherton and the rest—""

‘“Thev're safe, sir, watting for me,
1 know where they are, and can fetch
them when I've rested a little.”

“You are sute they are safe?®

"%mt«'&, str.”’ .

*Then you need not explain at -
sent, Rest, while Bright is attended to.
Say no more now.™

Edgar Bright was. taken away at

once, Within a very short time the
sghool doctor mrrived, and was attend.
ing to the hapless Bright in the sana-
torium. Bright was delirious by that
time, and bis npervous system, never
strong, had been .shaken . to.-its very
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voots by his terrors and fatigue in the
black depths below Greyfriars. But his
life was in 'no danger, as Levizon was

Jad to learn from Mr. Quelch, He was
ikely to be long ill; he was not likely
to be teen in the Remove again that
term. Dut that was the worst, and but
for Ernest Levison it would have been
very much worse for the wretched Toad.

Levison was tecling almost  himself
again by the time Mve. Quelch returned
to the study after seeing- the doctor.
The Remove master listened to  his
suceinet, account of what had happened
in the vaults, Havry Wharton & Co.
had not yet returned, and it was evident
that they were still wailing where Levi-
son had left them,

“From your dezeription, it will be
easy to find them,” said Mr. Quelch, = I
will ask Wingate and Gwrone to go
down for them. You may rest, my bov.”

And Mr, Quelch left the study again.

For some minutes Levison zat, tiinb
ing. His thoughts had now turned
uF{m the deed-box, still where he had
glirapsed it, in" the receds beyond the
seoreh doorway.,

He rose to his feel.

His heart beat as he passed through
the gap 1 the ocak-panelled wall and
through the narrow, sccret doorway
wherce the moving stong had been. He
groped into the recess in the stone.

A minute more, and the deed-box was
in hiz hands: and he had carvied it back
into the stads.
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- The deed-box waz locked, but the lock

wai 8 maszs of rust. One powerful
wrench, and it parted.

Levison lifted the lid, :

The deed-box . was sltacked with
papers. There was a pile of neatly-
written manuscript, hutdreds of gheets
of it pinned 1 sections  together,
evidently the work on archaology which
had occupied many years of John

Thorpe's life; To that, however, Levi-
zon gave little heed. ]
-Hiz fingers closed on a large thick

envelope which bore on the outside the
thseriptuon ¢ .

“Last will and testament of John
Thorpe.”

His heart throbbed.

He drew out the stiff. folded docu-
ment, unfolded it, and examined ik
with gleaming eyes, He ascortained
the date, amd that was enouwgh. e The
will was dated fifteen years later than
the old will under witch Esau Bright,
of Lantham, inherited Jchn Thorpe's
wgperty., His father had been right.

he wall was, as he believed, in oxist-
ence, and here 1t was under the hand
of Mr., Levison's son! '

Quietly, steadily, Levison scanned the
will. - He could see that it was in order,
witnessed in due form. His father was
gaved—his family saved from ruin, and
he had saved them. There was a feel-
ing of deep thankfulness in his breast.

Ernie!"

He started and turncd.

He had not heard Frank enter the
study. - ;

Levison minor ran to him.

“Frnie, Mr. Quelch told me I ecould
come to you here," he said. *Oh,

turned,- Levison,” he said,

Ernie, you've becn in danger, and I
never hpew !

Lovison smiled.

“It's all right, Frank, old man. Look

ak thutE_” i
“That—what iz that?” Frank Levi-

son glanced at the document Erncst had
taken from the deed-box.
“The last will and testament of our

great-uncle, John Thorpe,” answered
Levizon q!metly. '
" Ernie ™

“Fifteen vears later than the early
witl,” said Levison. “Do you under-
stand, Frank ? Do yvou understand what
1t means "'

*Ernic, you'vé found it ¥

Levison nodded,

“And—and it means——"  Frank's
eyes were shining. '

It means, lrank, that our father is
heire to My, Thorpe’s fortune ; that what
he took, as next-of-kin, knowing nothi
of the early will, is his by Mr. Thorpe’s
last will—thiz will in my hand. It
means that he will not have to hand
twenty thousand pounds: to Mr. Haau
Bright, of Lantham. It means that M.
Bright ha: no c¢laim whatever, He
knew ‘it well enough—his sending his
son here to hunt ?{rr the will proves
that he knew it—but now it will be
known to evervbody—to the law, Frank.
It means that we are saved from ruin
—the pater, Doris, mother. It means

‘that we can go back to 86 Jim's, if

wa like ¥

HOh!'"” panted Frank,

Mr. Quelch entered the study.

“Wharton and his friends have re-
" And vou—
why, bless my soul, what is that?”

Levison held up the will.

"It is what I came to Greyfriars to
find, sir, and I have found it—the last
will and testament of John Thorpe!™

“Bless my soul!™ eaid Mr.
blankly.

I you will allow me to use your
telephone, sir—a word to my {ather—"

“ Most certainly, Levison!"

And ere long Mr. Levison heard the
news, and he knew that his son at Grey-
friars bad saved him.

uelch

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
All’s Well That Ends Well |

T ALLO. hallo, halla ™
H Horry Wharton & Co., and
- o crowd of Remove fellows,
greeted Levison. as he came
up to the Remove passage.

“All right, kid?" asked Vharton.

“Right as ram "

HWingate and Gwynue came down
for us,” said Wharton, “We were
still waiting for you to come back, and
wondering why the dickens you didn'i
corme, '

“The wonderfuluess was terrific, my
ezteemed Levison.™

“Quelchy's told ng,” zaid Bob Cherry.
“It seems that you found the jolly old
Toad. after all, and had a heetic time”

Loevizon smiled faintly.

“] had a time I $]?mul:lu't. care to
have over sgain,” he said. “Ii': no {Esl—
to be lost in the vaults, with o helpless
fellow to look after.,”

“1 hear that Erjght‘a in sanny, and
got the doctor,” said Johnny Bull, " He
got all the trouble he asked for, and a
little more,” -

“You fellows will be fed-up with the
vaults after this—what!” grinned
Vernon-Smith, :

“Yez, rather!” said Levison, il §
never want to go down again, for one!”

“No" asked Nugent.

“No, old fellow—no need now. I've
found what I wanted.”
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“Found it?" exclaimed all the Famous
Five together.

£ YEE Lk

“0Oh, good luek :**

i T{r!l uz about it over fea,”
Cherry. “T'm jolly hun Iy, for one,
and there's ‘a sprea ¥."

And over ies, in Stu{'{y MNo. 1, Errest
Levison told of what had ha.pppncd after
ho' had left his comrades in the vaults,

assing lightly over his devoted care of
iia hapless enemy the Toad.

“Well, my hat!"™ said DBob. “0Of
course, we never guesied that you'd met
tho Tﬂud aud got lost with him, [ say,
you've had tremendous luck, Levison!™

“Tho luckfuliness has been ternﬁc L

“"Levison deserved afl his luek,”
Harry Wharton. *“If he hadn't stun'k b:r
the Tond as he did—if he'd deserted
hite and looked after himself—ten to
one he'd never have hanpened on that
secret, staircase io Quceleh's study,
HITL cver heard of ifs’
existence before.
Levison has had luck
—ahd he has deserved
it all.™

‘_‘ Hear, hear ¥

*And this will ze e
your peaple through,

said Bob

Levison ¥ esked
MNugent.

i€ ‘EEPE:B."'

“That's good!”

" Lverything wil!
now he as it was
hefore Mr. Dright re-
tiurncd froin  ahroad
snd ladd elaim {e old
Ar. “Thorpe's for-
tune,” smd Loevison,
“And—and ;on
fellows won't think
me ungrateful—=="

"How do vou
mean

Levison eoloured.

“YFau've been
awfully decent to me
—azll the fellows—or
nearly all—have been
awinlly decent.
P t—*

Wharton smiled,

“I think I catch
on,” he said. “This
means that you will
be going back to St
Jim's 17

“I think 20, sanid

vison. “I ghould
hate you to think me
ungrateful, or forget-
ful of the jolly wel-
come [ had here:
but the Ffact is, I'm & Bt Jim's
man, really, and T felt it all the more
when my old friends eame over last
week for the footer. They rather miss
me, you know.”

"“We shall miss you, too,’
frankly.
right.”

“The missfulness will be terrific: but
the rightfulness is also great,” remarked
Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh,

There was a tap at the swr, and Toem
Redwing looked in.

“Levison herat?”

* Adsum ! said Loevison, wﬂ:h a smile.

“Mr. DBright's como over {rom
Lantham to m& hig son,” said Redwing.
“He has seen him—the kid's delirious—
and he’s asked to sce you. Mr. Quelch
:m. 8 you can see him if yon choose—

he's in the visitors' room naw—but if
you don't like—"

“T'Hl sce him," seid Levison,

‘He went downstairs, with a tlmughiv
ful frown on his brow. In the visitors’
room o hard-faced man, with s gash of

6 b

said Harry
“ All tho same, I think you're

Na

Mr. Quelch was annoyed by the damage o his
banished all anger,

" Mpr.
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a mouth, rose from a chair as - he
entered.

“Fou are John Levizon's soni”

“Yeos, Mr. Bright,” answored Levison
quietly.

The }lard faced nm[.uylm]d_ﬂ:r of Lan-
tham looked &t him, Wwith a keen,
penetrating look. But for cnce there
was some trace of softhess, some sign
of emotion, in the bard, eallous faco
of Esau Bright.

=1 have scen my son,”™ he said, and
his n:m:ﬂ wns not 30 hard as usual
“Edgar is delirious. The doctor fears
that he is going to bLe very jli.”

“1 em sorry, sir,”  said  Levicon,
sun::«r;&r&ﬂ%I enough,
Me, nght gave bim another very

keen lock

““In a week or two he will be removed
—as spon as practicable—and 1 shall
take him abroed for 2 time,” he said,
“He will not return to Greyfriars.”

The uniur wis avlﬂ&n(w
“ Lavison

“0Oh!" said Levison.

“From what "‘Irlr. Eu&l:}h has told me,
and from 'my son's delirious ravings, I
know what has ocourred to-day,” said
Bright. “You have saved my
gon's life!™
*Levison was silent,

“1 know, from my son, that you are
aware of the purpose for which he was
at Greyfriars. That 8 over. He will
not return; yon will have a ‘free hand
hers, Master Levison, If the will in
which your father bLelieves has o real
existence, and if your search for it
should be successful, you hare no inter
ferenco to fear from my son or from
me.”’

“T am glad to hear you say-- 50, Mr,
Bnght—thm:fgh it . mattery 'little now.
The will ound."

Mpr.. Bright started.

“ Found

“Yes, and i3 now in safe hands.™

There was & short silerco.

YT will not say I gm glad," zaid Mr.
Bright, at last. “But I am, at least,
not sorry. I am & rich man, end the

gasped the Ilemnw Form master.

money is hittle to me. I would have
given twice tge sum to save Ty only
son—and you saved lim!  Master
Levison, I congratuloie you—and your
father!™

“Thank you!" said Levison.

The moneylender compressed Lis lips,
Hl: was rich: but ka loved .moncy. and
the news that thg will had been found
was a blow to him. DBut cven the hard-
faced uwsurer had human feelings; the
fact that Levison had saved his son
had at least softoned the blow. Possibly,
too, there was in his hard heart some
repent.mce fer the unserupulous part he
hed p ‘lal} ed—for the crime he had con-
temp for the wretched scheme
which had failed, hut which had brought
his son into terrible danger. DBut if
it was 30, he said no word to it. With
hardly & word more. he left Levizon
and the school.

. . . r x

ecions oaken wall ; bui th;iuni on Levison’s fase
utterly spent, and at the end of his

(See Chapter 14.)

Harry Wharton & Co. were sorry to
lose Levisom.

They had welcomed him back into-his
old place in the Greyfriers Remove)
they had been glad to see him a Grey-
friare man again, He had beem & more:
than w&lcuma inmate of Btudy No. 1.

But they quite understood that his
heart was with the school he had left;
that good friends as they wers,
wnntag to be with the good pals he had
left at St Jim's,

Levison minor was fceling the same.
He was friendly enough with Tubb and
Paget, Jack "'ir"ufmga.tu and Bolsover
minor. Dut he fairly ::'Iu.nmad with glea
at the prospect of rejoining Wally of
the Third and Reggie Manners at St
Jim’s,

The time of parting came, and a crowd
of fellows saw Levison major and minor
off. Th.ey rted with the Greyfriars
crowd on tﬁa bhest of terme, and with
real " regret at leaving so ma
chums. But their faces were bright’ as

{Continued on page &)
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A DEAY, THAT DIDN'T COME OFF !

Bull Morgan

and hiz voseolly pard, Leffy Simons, veckon they're on a good

thine when they sell a ©* gold miine ' to a tenderfoot who doesn’t Enow the fivat thing about prospecting. But
if thic tenderfozt is a “Vsimp '’ the same can’t be said of his freo pals, Terry O'Hara and Jack Orchard !

You can start this
thrilling story of the
Yukon to-day, boys.

Rough Justics !

ACK ORCHARD arrives in Han
‘Francisco to find his uncle, Dave
Orchard, missing,~ baving appar-
~ently absconded with & bag of
gold. ‘Jeck falls in with Terry 0'Hara,
a'chéery Trish boy, and Clem Hardy, an
old - prospector, with' whom he joins
forpes in a gold .rush up the Yukon. At
intervals the trio have trouble with Bull
Morgan and Lefty Simons, two shady
camp followers. Hardgm roves to be
none other than Dave ard, and is
arresied; but he menages to  escape
again. Later Jack and Terry are
visited by Waﬁhinﬁfnn K. Gellihrand,
an Amorican gl‘l!&l’l O, '.".'hﬂ h-ﬁ.s plir-
chased a_claim from IMorgan and
S8imons, Jack's suspicions are aroused,
and & close examingtion of a nugget of
“gold."” taken from the claim reveals
the fact that it is only & compound of

gold dust and mercury,

y B L] L [ ] ]
 Elbowing Terry away from Jack’s
side, Washington K. Gellibrand stared
as though hypnotised at the nugget
which Jacl held between his finger and
thumb in the light of the eil-lamp.

it You—you mean," he stuttered,
“that this is a mixture of gold and
mercury 1"

“That's the ticket,” answered Jack.
“And when you've been up here in the
Yukon another couple of months, you'll
be able to recognise it almost on sight,
The whole thing's es plain as Terry's
face; Bull Morgan and Lefty Simons
happened to have with them some of
this stulf which, &% you may know, is
simply very fine gold held to r by
mercury. That's how some fellows have
to do their mining—by putting mercury
it their sluices wﬁ-e._n the gold is so fine
that it can’t be got out by ordinary
washing, A piccoe of amalgam isn't
worth ss much as a

THE MaoxET LiBRARY.—No. 1

golden nugﬁt of

L

A

the same size, and nor is it the same
colour as the ordinary coarse Yukon
E‘ﬂ‘id.‘,.

He took from a pocket a smull nugget
which was one of those he and his pards
had found at SBtarvation Creel,

“Notice the diff#” he said. * This
nugget from our other claim neer the
Stewart has a slightly red hue to it
Your amalgam 13 a bright wyellow
colour. Take it from me, those rotters,
Bulli Morgan and Lefty Simons, salted
that mine for you—stuck the amalgam
in there neat and tidy ready for you to
find it—and you thought you'd made a
strike! ‘Wash, old chap,” he added
sadly ; “they saw you coming and sized
you up for a stmop,”

The American stood silently by the
table, his rather good-loocking face red-
dening and his fists slowly elenching.

“You've hit it, Jack,” he snid thickly.
“Those wise guys sure knew I was little
Johony - Straight - From - Home, end
handed me one big-sized lemon.”

Thrushng the amalgam back into his
pocket, and ignering the steaming mug
of ¢cocon sot for him on the table, Wash-

ington K. Gellibrand strode toward the

door.

“Bay, where are you going,
bhoy 7" demanded Terry sharply.

“On the trail of these two hulking
crooks!” shouted back the American
youth wildly, *and to knock the heads
off the pair of them!”

With & great bound Terry leaped for
hia fur cap.

“RBhure, wait a minute !” he howled.
“Isn’t ut help you'll be needing? I'm
wid ve to a manl”

“Me, too!” welled Jack. And the
three stumbled out of the cozy warmth
of the log cabin into the fierce crack-
ling cold of the Yukon night,

The cold was like the crack of a raw-
hide whip in their faces after the cabin
warmth.

- It struck keen-toothed as a weasel at
them, but they heeded not the danger of

o
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it in their anxisly lo

%:ﬂ; to grips with
the two swindlers. Above, the Yukon
sky was spread like a frozen sea of blue-
black ink, with stars hard and bright
a3 diamonds embedded in it. The trunks
aend branches of gaunt pine and spruce
threw fantastic shadows on the snow,
and a few yellow pencils of light struck
out nto the hitter night from the
miners' cabins,

Some of the men had gathered in the
shack of Bhorty Gibbs, for the gruff,
melodious rumble of voices -:a::uﬁli be
heard smglr_lﬁ that old favourite, * My
ain folk.” e only other sounds were
the crunch of the boys' own feet in the
thick, white car which covered the
earth, and the dull thump of an ocea-
sional amall avalancha of snow which

fell from some overladen branch.

From behind some rocks came the
figure of a man, and it proved to he
Jock McLennan.,: He was on hiz way
to see Jack, and he was surprised by
the sudden appearance of the two
chums and the American youth,

In a few short sentences Jack made
him aware of the trick played upon
Gellibrand, and Jock, while evineing no
sympathy with the American, became ag
keen as the others on sceing justice
done. )

'i_’ﬂget-hi-.r they hurried to the cabin
which Morgan and Simons had buils,
but the birds had flown.

“Well, they couldw’'t have been gone
long,” Jock muitered. *And as they
didn’t bring their dog team to Kettle
Creek, it shouldn’t be & mighty difficult
matter to bag 'em!”

As they hurried through the camp,
Bhorty (Gibbs' cabin decanted its merry-
makers, and a briaf halt was made to
acquaint theso other men with wheat had
happened,

ong them wara miners who had
been " rooked " at the eard table by the
rogues, and they were by no mecans
averse to lending & hand in their cap-
ture. Some others, hearing the racket,
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emerged into the night to find oui what was the matter, and -

soon & score of indignant folk, including the two chums and
Washington K. Gellibrand, were on the trail of the crocks.
QOwing to the numerons footprints in the suow round the

ereal, it was hopeless to try and distinguish the actual trail.

taken by Morgan and Simons.  All agreed, however, that the
pair had banked on their dupe hemg in ﬁnarn_,ncnlaf the
teick playved upen him for dt least o day. "Thus it might be
presumed they would make a beeline for Dawson, there
?uicklr to realise on what possessions they had and light aut
or some other part of the Yokon or IKlondike. _ i

As luck would have it, there was to be no protracied chase
that bitterly cold night.  On the outskirts of the now
diggings, Lefty Simons’ pack had come fo grief, and the
pursuers sighted him and his big pard stooping in the snow
and trying to adjust it i

There was no need for Bull Morgan and Lefty Simons lo
wait and hear what was the reason of thie.pursuit.  They
knew all about it directly they Tieard the dull crunch of feet
in the frozen snow, and the panting breath of the avengers
on the night iir, ; :

Both the scoundrels wera wearing snowshoes, and without
waiting to make the final adjustments to Lefty's pack, they
took to their heels like jcarcd jack-rabbits, As they went
they unstrapped their loads and dropped them in their
tracks, to enable t to flee the faster.

Unluckily for them, they had to traverse some ground
which had been the site of a deal of wood-cutting, and had
been partizlly eleared of snow. Tn the circumnstances, iheir
snowshoes were of little advantage; and Jack, racing ahead,
launched himself with the ferocity of 2 lynx upon Morgan’s
broad, pack-laden back, sending him bowling head foremost
to the ground. Terry and the American youth outdistanced
the other; and, with deadly fear on his face, Lelty Simons
turned at bay. 2 :

Without preamble, Wash floored the crook with a straight-
from-the-shoulder left to hiz wolfish mouth.

“My wad! -Hand it out!” he panted.
transfor for your phoney mine right here!” :

The rough hands of Jock MeLennan and the other miners
di:-agggd tha pair together, and the avengers gathered about
them,

“ Zay, whatl's the idea?” growled Morgan, trying to hluff.
*What have you got agninst us this time¥"

Igp in-a replied directly to him, but Jock McLennan turned
to Jack. _
¥ Bearch 'em both, son ! he commanded. “And if either

(Continued on néxt page.)
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“ And here's the .

“ That's her signal —and here she comes round the
bend, Dead on time, as.usuall”

Whether on. passenger service, goods traffic, or
carrying out shunting operations, Hornby*locos mﬂﬂh*
depended iipon to give the utmost satisfaction. The
are British-made throughout, [ully guarantced, an
beautifully enamelled in _correct ralway colours—
LM.5, LNER. or G.W. You can't help being
thrilled when you see o Hornby Loco dashing a ?1133 the .
track—smoothly over. the points, steadily round the
curves, full speed shead on the straight.

 Your miniaturs fﬂi!_wﬂ.ﬂ is exact in_every detail when
it is constructed with Hornby Rolling Stock and
Accessories, which includes Passenger Coaches, Pullman
Cars, Trucks, Wagons, Stations. Tunnels, Bridges,
Signals and Level Crossings, all made in perfect pro-
portion and all beautifully finished in colours.

Ask Dad to buy you a Hornby Train for Christmas !
Get this1927-8 Hornby Book of Trains

The new Hornby Book of Trains is 7 the best yet."
I: tells the wonderiul story of the Life of a Locomotive,
and also includes beautiful illustrations jn full :
Eiall the Hornby La&-b;u, E{aﬁinsj ﬁnfh and Accessones,

¢t your copy to-day (pnce 2d.) irom your of, o
send three penny stamps to Meccano Limited, Dept. U,

Binne Road, Liverpool.
Make friends with your Dealer,
he can help you!

Prices of Hornby Trains
from 7/6 to 110/..

Manufactarsd by _
MECCANO LTD., Binns Road, LIVERPOOL
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% AVOID NEXT WEEK'S RUSH

o' the sons-o-guns lifiz a finger spruinst
vo there'll be two holes burned in the
grovnd tomorryw to take their worlthless
carcascs,” ;

Jack scarched his old enemies with a
will, Fivst he produced the fifteen hun-
droc dallars [L:ud for claims five and six,
unl ianded them over to Jock to retnrn
10 the Awerican yeulln,  Then he did a
Lit of =zearching on hiz own aceount,
hoping to find the Bear's Claw nugget,
which was pavt of the pold that Unele
Dave had been gecused of stealing.

He had once =cen the Bear's Claw
in Movgan's possession, and his heait
beat faster when lo  discovered that
there was a coarse string tied round the
big bully's neck. :

e roughly deagged the string frow
Morgan's chest amd held up the objoct
ticd to the end of it. Dub the object
was a rabbit’s foot. ;

“You let my mascol alone, ¥° eub
growled Morgon. “Ain't you tuken
enpugh offen me?” ;

Jack bit his lip with chagrin. 3

“Yon'd got a dilferent mascot tied
there last time I saw thak string!” ho
. retﬁrtq_-,dij & Whntwham you dona with
it, you big rottor?

"The evil oves of Morgan g!ﬂwﬂd fire.

“T don't know what you're a-talking
about,’”” he replied.

“8aapeh  their baps, too, Jack me
bhoy,” advised Terry, who well under
stood his chum's object. “T'll lend you
a hand.” :

The search was made in the most
painstaking way, and during it Jack ex-
plained to the men standing rovnd the
motive of the scarch.

There was not & sign, however, of the
Bear's Claw, thongh further specimens
of amalgam were discovered similar to
the staff which had deceived the pullible
Gellibrand. Obvionsly, Morgan and
Simons had hidden the big nugget some-
where—or, & worse possibility still, had
broken it up. Sick af heart, 1n spite ol
the rccovery the American lad's
dollars, Jack stood aside. .

i We'll have the law on you for this!
said Morgan angrily, as he gazed about
him. ”‘;E::I-ll.l-'re nothing but a lot of all-
fired bandits!” )

4 8alting mines ain't cxactly recker-
niged in law,” returned Jock MeLennan
calmly. “Pily for your own sakes you
hadn't mny real nuggets by you to salt
your claims; for then you might ave

t away with it. Now, give em back
g:at amalgam, my lad,” he said to the
American youth, "and likewise the
transfer of their claims.”

The gratificd greenhorn did as he was
bidden, snd Lefty Simons reached down
as though to recover his pack.

“Can we go now!” he sneerod. " DBe-
liave me, you haven't heard the last of
this 1"

“Nor have wou!" answered Jock
bluntly., “I guess it won't pay none of
us to go wasting our time wi' lawyers
round the Dawson courthouse. And as
wa've got a full jln:.rg.r here, I veckon it
can be decided right hyer and now what
punishment’s coming to you.” ;

# P.p-punishment I gasped the dis.
¢omfited rogues. :

“#That's so!”’ said Jock. * And seemng
that fellows who salt mincs are liable to
a consid'rable stretch in the " pen,’ you
two pards will be the first to agree that
anything that's coming to vou from us
will be perty light by comparison. Well,
hn‘}s, what do you think they deserve?”

“A goed hiding—the haythens!”
paPed Terry. _

‘Ay, let 'em run the gauntlet ! cried
SBhorty Gibbs.

rH

Pl L =R

“Good notion, Shortr ! smiled Jock.
“All agreed?™

A bursi of velces on the might ane
novueed that all were agrecd, cxeepi
Morgat and Simnons themselves.
f.eathern  belis were  dragged  Irom
underneath the thick weoollen gaemends
or furs which fhe mivers wore, and
some picked up siwlks broken from the
apruce-lrees i the couvse of the wood-
ganthering operaiions,

Twa rows were formed. The packs of
Morgan and Simon: weee placed at the
exireme end of them, Then Jock, with
busiy kicks from his boots, {foreed the
pogites between the rows of men, who,
with rough justies, had constitnied them-
selves both jury and execeationers of thoe
sentonpes,

Ab first the crooked pair showed a
marked reluctance bo pass between the
lines,  Stinging blows from stick and
Lele fell like slashing ratn upon their
tdevoted Dacks and shoulders. They
tlashed  forward hetween  the  lust
avengers to regain thelr packs, in whic
bad been placed most of the amalpam,

Arrived at ihe end of the lines, howl-
ing with pain, the two pards stnpé)ed to
recover their ?I’ﬁpﬂi‘tjﬁ Terry had posi-
tioned himselt at the extreme end of
one of the rows, and-thwack, thwack!
~—his stout stick descended with sting-
ing violence in turn upon the stooping
bodies of the rogues.

“There, me bhoys!™ he cried, with
heartiest  satisfaction.  “Take those
back to Dawson wid ye as a present
from Terry O'Hara !

With twe final howls, Bull Morgan
and Lelty Simons leaped crect, grasping
the straps of their packs between their
mitton-covercd hands. Then away they
bounded Dawson-wards, while Jack,
Terry, the American wyouth, and the
older men thréw away their sticks, re-
piaced their helts, and sent roar upon
voar of lavghter to the winking stars,

B, BT —

The Great Dog Derby !

N o bright, bitierly rvold morning
in narﬁ; April, Nome, in Alaska
—roughly seven miles due west
of Dawson. in the Yukom-—was

pay with flage. TFor to-day was the day
of days in the Northland—the day of
the great Dog Derby, a race of four
hundred and iwelve odd miles to Candle
Creck and back,

Competilors and even some of the
spectators had come from all parts of
the far-fung North—from Seward mn
the Kenai Peninsnla and the islands of
Zouth-East Alaska to Point Barrow, far
within the Arctie Circle, and ibat part
of the Dominion of Canada which lies
in the great Mackenzie basin.
 To Jack and many others who had
entered from the Yukon there had been
a journey of some seven hundred milea
from Dawson to Nome, in the Seward
Poninsula.

Claims on Keltle Creek had been tem-

rarily left to look after themselves,
or the Government conditionz as to
building on them and wuﬂ:inlg them had
been Tulfilled, They were left the more
readily by these intending to enter the
race owing to the fact that Kettle Creck
hitherto had proved a disappointment.
Even Shortr Gibbs, whose. claim had
panned out best, had got in his tests
ng more than l'wﬂ-l:l-ﬁ]]&t‘ﬁ-ﬁftr per pan.

“Very carly arrivals in Nome were
Bull Morgan and Lefty Simons. TFor
two or three weeks prior to the race
they had been “mushing ™ their dogs
for practice by day and Heecing a new
gct of miners at the card-table by night.

-

Jack and Terry had =ct off from
Kottle Creck in advance of  Jock
BleLepnan and Shorty Gibb:, the other
two compelitors from that district, And
Jack had gained much experience by
inding his way through the white
wilderness without aid.  Beside the
raciig team be bronght two “reserve ™
dogs, in case of aceidents, and during
tho journey praciised  various
manmuvres with the huskies until he
folt Lthat he hed absolute econirel of
Lhem.

Subsequent fo his arrival in Nome,
hie had made one complete journey over
the course of the race, which exiended
from INome to Fort Davis, the United
States  military post, Soloman en
MNarton Sound, and then northward vis
the little mining town of Topkok and
Clouneil-—now joined to Boloman by s
ratlroad—and so to Candle on the
northern coast of the peninsule,

Bosides this, he had spared neither
himself nor the dogs in other makters
of training. Terry took on the dugics
of night-guard over the dogs during the
lact fow tonso days, keeping them as
closely watehed as are real Derby
thoroughbreds at Epsom.

Novertheless, just hefore the great
day, two of the animals sickened with
& strange malady—one of the racing
tcam and one of the reserves, so the
remaining dog which had been brought
from the Yukon, a thoroughly bod-

tempered husky named Ribbons, had
to he included in the outfit,
Thera was no  doubt that this

eleventh-hour change reduced Jack's
chances in the great race, For Eibbons
—=s0 called beesuse both, his ears had
been in ribbona almeost sinee his puppy-
hood, thanks to the fangs of others of
hiz brecd—was nof an acceptable com-
panion to the rest of the racing team.

He had the reputation of being a
“valler ™ dog—a surl{. ill-tempered
brute—and Jack himself considered he
was the wobst of his doggy pumhase&.

The othor dogs fought with Ribbons,
and undoubtedly would have killed him
but for the intervention of Skookum the
leader. He, by the force of his own
great personality and vice.like jaws,
quickly =zettled matters on behalf of his
master. The other huskies submitted to
Shkookum’s ruling that Ribbons should
run in harness with them; but it was
plain that their morale was slightly
upset by his inclusion.

On the great day itsclf business was
at & stamﬁal;iil in Nome, The streets
were thronged with men and women
cagerly discussing the chances of the
numerous competitors. And nof enly
was there a record entry, but there
were some “dark horses ™ entered for
the cvent, notably a RHussian prospector
called ¥Vladoroff, wheose team consisted
of dogs brought especially from Siberiaz
by himself.

Rumour had it that Shorty Gibbs, the
favourite, who had won the race on
two previous occasions, would be all out
to lower the great record of seventy-
four hours fourteen minutes sck up by
a team driven by & Finn in pre-War
days.

ther rumours had it that Jock
McLennan had wagered his new clain
on  Kettle Creek against a3 box of
tallow candles that Gibbs would be out
of sight when he himself entered Nome
o return journey. There was no
truth in the rumour, for Jock was foo
canny a man to make any such wild
wagers; but it was a fact that he
greatly fancied his chance.
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Hrom between SP-E'I'_‘JH'“F conatructed
stands, ablazo with buntiog in one of
the principak streets in Nome, the teams
were sent away im pairs at filteen
minute 1otervals.

. Tha first off was an Indian and an
Englishmany named Charles Peebery-
Smethwick—popularly known as “ Lord
Chawles "—who was ranked ameng the
variest outsiders. Bull Morgan, loudly
cheered by Lefty Simons, went nwni
spcond  with tho  Russian. .

MeELenngn and enother “sourdough ™
wera ninth in order.

¥véry nerve of Jock's body thrilled
as "he urged his own team of huskies
to the starting point in company wilth
Shorty Gibbs, the crack musher. There
for some minutes thoy waited under
thousands of critical eyes.

“Are ¥' readv, boys?”

The booming voice of an official bursg
above the peoneral baebel of huwnan
voices and doggy snarls.

Jack and ‘Shorty nodded and rapped
out warnings to their restless malamites.

Crack?

The report of the starter’s revolvor
cit the wcy air.

“Rlush!” roared Joack and Shesty
together,

And the kusky teams went swinging
down the ice-bound street on the long
white trail to Candle Creck!

“ Arvrah' Dest ek go wid ve, Jack

me bboy ™ beliowed Terry. “Huwry
back to your old pal and the foincst hot-
bakod m;n.rr-hn:-a of your hiel”

HH voles rose cqonr ahove the clamour
of the mob. most 2 whoih were giving
a boistercus farewell o Shorty Gibbs,
the crack dog-driver, who had started
away with the Eng{iafi lad.

A. few of ‘the Pawson citizens. hurled
a bit of chalf after Jack, who langhed
andl  crackled his whip cheerily
TEEDON30.

Not a man there even remobely con-
sidered him as o possible winper of the
groat Dag Tarliy,
t'ﬁent:f te one agatnst him went begping
for lack of takms.  Buk if the crowd
were not hmoressed with Iw: skill as a

“ musher,” they adinired his pluck in
attempiing the terrilfle frozen course ot
over 400 miles te Cantle Creck ond back,

Bhorty and ks team guizkly swung
ahead, and Jaek was auife content that
the crack musher slanld st the pace.
Morcover, h~ knew he could relv on
Skoolkum the leader of his own pack of
tdoga, to keon his bieck nose closa hebind
the other sledes, Bo Jack SWIHLE auk -::I’
the Dawson streets p despised ™ oudsider ™
who was dest ned, however, (o glve the
eritics the ssuprise of {heir Tives!

(Don'd mias the domiinuation of this
grand seriad whieh will appoar in wex?
week's hu R T b warher af $he MACKET)

andd odds offered of-

LEVISON’S LUCK!

{Continwad from page 25.)
they were the direction of
St. Jim's.

“Sorry to lose Levison,” DBob Eharrﬂ
remarked, as the Famous Five walke
bm"k to Greyfeiars: “But I hear that
we're losing the Toad, too—and that’s
a consofation !

“I.sa?, you [ellows—""

“Hallo, hallo, hallo, Bunter!”

“] say, | forgot to ask Lovison for
ten bob L lent him before he went,™
said DBunter, blinking at the Famous
Five. “Ona of vou follows wight lend
it to mo til & he r from him—uwhat?”

“Ha, ba, ha!™ roarcd Jioh.

“ﬂh. ‘really, Cherpyp—"

“That chicken m:m*t fight, oid fav
mzn!” explaioed Bob. "All Levison
forgot to give you when he left WES B
thick ear. I'll give vou that now!

“Yarooooah "

“ And here’s another, old bean 1™ said
Johnny Bull g’emallf

“Whooooop

And W:Hmm {inoree Dunter heat a
hasty retroat, and Harry Wharkton & Co.
chuckled and went on their. way.

THE EXNT.

{Be aure you read: “THE FRE.
FECT'S SECREFT nest week's magnd-
feent yern of Haery Wharton £ Co. I's
@ seinaer aft (e v gy chume).
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MNatning “delights .yqu® mote  than. to' possess a rzal good
mechanical model, bup . fio  mritter how wonderful that
one model ma-!r-b: youeger tired of it eventually. Eur
with a set of “Erec'or" patty you can never tire, for
models can be built and taken tg pieees again, and there's
always something different.  And-ag you build each mod:l
you will be proud of it. For *Erector” now has
innumetable rew parts which make it possible to build
irore realistic models and bigger-agd bettzr ones than
cver beloce:, -Besides, many coiipléte units are now
included #sccording to the size of the set, and such
iterns a9 boiler, 3-drum hoisr, cnt‘.ﬁuu‘d, steering-wheel,
disc-wheel, truck body, d'geer scoap, clam shell bucker,
tip bucket, and reverse switch attachments must surely
convey to you how truly wondérful " Erector™ is, The
new solid “brass, pzrfect gear standardisation adds another
useful feature, and the new Udylite finish on the brighe
patts  and . elecerically baked enamelled colour parts
ensure that your * Erector ™ set’ will remain new in
appearanice always: There is certainly no other con-
structional toy to. beat ¥ Erector™ and you must cerrainly
lave a set even if wou have to wait until Chrisimas.
Put get a set before if you can.

Prices and Particulars

of ERECTOR Sets.

Mo, Parts Wa. of Price.
Models, :

1 104 M Gis

3 169 351 16/6

4 235 S0 2

7 473 533 42/.

e 627 !'vE-:I:r 63/. o
B 972 59 L05/- e T

10 2000 parls unlimited oumber of |

models, prioe . 2100-, .
3ets No, 4 and upwards contain an eleclric
&ator and build ineressingly larzer m:dols.

The famcus No. 4 ERECTOR Set

illustrated, contains 235 parts—some
. in colours—with which 500 models
can be made. A powerful clectric
motor is also included to work some
of the models. A G60-page book of in-
structions makes everything
clear., And the price is
only .. are ik

BOYS!

When you are asked
‘What do you want
for Christmas?’

Say “ERECTOR”

It may be dad, or mother, or an uncle or
aunt—it matters not who asks the gquestion
—make sure of an *“Erector” set this
Christmas. In the meantime there’s a
very interesting little book that you can
have free, It tells all about these wonder-
ful sets -of “Erector” parts with which

youwcan make innumerablé models—cranes,

bridges, motor cars and steam. enginés for
instance; ~ And they work too! For there’s
a powerful electric motor with somz of
the sets to drive the models. Sentl for the
free book now, look through it soavk the
set you fancy in pencil. We suggest No. 4,it
makes 500 models and has a metop. Keep
the book handy, wait for the question—-
‘What do you want for Christmas?’—
Say “ERECTOR” and hand the book
over for inspection. The chances
are you'll gét the very set you've
marked. So don’t forget, but
- send for the free book now.
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