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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Coker’s Reward.
Al What a frood thing
he youngi”
Mr. Prout, the ma\tex' of the

Fifth, madé that remark to him-
self. as-he sticllea out into the summer
SUI\\}HHO i R

On CEittle~8kle. at Greyiriars a  ericket-
watceh was in progress between those near
and-dear rivals, Harry Wharton & Co. ef
the Reémove, and Temple & Co. of the Upper
Fourth,

Harry Wharton’s ‘tommg; parLy was travel
ling to Bediord next day, and this was their
fest chance of getting in some practice.

Mr. Prout kpocked the ashes out of his
pipe, aud stood gazing at the fanneiled
#igures for some moments. 2

The Upper Fourth were batting, and their
cets were falling like ninepins befere the
ywling of Frank Nugent and Hurree 3ingh.

<‘\L;l Reginald Temple scemed to he the
only fellow who cmdd nml\e anything of o
istand, ¢ : :

Temple was still i*attmm and after o' few
deliberation  Mr. Proub walked,

it is to

}

\k hat’s old Pmut hnwm" in fn T wonder.
“Temple!™ exclaimed Mr. Prout.

A pper Pour{

locked

Interrupti t an he was ge{tir’lg

seb were i
“Yes, sir?” said Temple.

Mr, Prout smiled good- lmmmxruﬂw

‘I see that your V'lcket ars cmu)mmi‘ the

imt——«” ‘he began.

e,

mlw of n

nd Mr.
hle joke.

Pmuu lau; 1ed hcnrtily at his

The Remove fietdsmen did not Taugh. They
stared at the master of the Filth in ,tou;sh-
wnent, wondering if the heat of tln sun had
uflected hin.

continued
strcn"thm

Pmut,

Temple,” .
1w, You

qi«h necds

whio is seasoned’ And g‘.puwmui
“Oh, my hat!”
“Do vou not agrec with me, Tpmme‘)”
_ “The Rebrove \\nu‘dn t like it if we pla“cﬁ
swalve mien, §ir,” said Temple. -

v Nensen The Remave would not be
in the matier at all!

“Co. Likewisc HGTﬂCL Coker, who was seated

Edo nat like §
(Cogyriaht in the United

A Splendid New Story, dealing
with the Adventures of HARRY"
”WHART@N & Co. of Greyfridrs.

By ERANK RICH AR DS

to see o one-sided cricket-match, and X mll
cndeavour to level the teams up a litt
Temple gasped. So did Harry Wh

on &

on the umpire's stool,

“What on earth is Prout driving 28?” mur-
mured Bob Cherry. =

Kir. Prout's intentions were made
noxt moment.

“1 think I will—er—take 3 knock,

“Ye gods!”

“When the next wicket
and stop the rot.”

Temple darted an -almost homicidal look
at the master of the Fifth. - Portumately,
Mr. Prout was too short-sighted ie
it.

This was not the first occasion on which
Rfr. Prout had taken part in a ericket-s

In the dim and distanpt part he |
tained a Greyfriars team against
Boys, and the lattér had won the match with
consummate ease. '

The very fact that fr. Prout was captain:
of a side wag a sure indic tion ‘that the side
in question was doomed to defeat.

“0Onh, help!” gasped Temple, as Mr.
stalked away, old Prout playing
| giddy goat It's good-bye tof
chances of victory!” ’

“You ' never had
grinned Bob Cherry.

“w R&t/& 5 ¥

“We're sure of a hands
Prout playing for the opp
Squift. “I1f Prout be for
against uws?”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The master of th
study, where hie char
suit of flannels.

In a few moments he reapp

Temple.”

falls T will come in

any,  to hog ESslHbe

e

victory with!
» remarked:
" he

cd oa the

3 wie Lct fell at this juncture, and ¥
P*mt ealmly walked in to take his pmce

"My oaly aunt!”

“See, the Conquering hero cox nes!” chanted
Monty \L\"i.md

“Look here, Wharton,”
major, “aren't you golng to
Prout playing¥”

Harry ‘Wharton shook his head.

“You're not flml'\f of spea
to 2 Form-waster, £ SUPpos

Wharton flushed.
“0& course I'm mot!™ he said. “But
woi't speil eur chances, Imky will set
ash with the first ball!” ¥

Turrce Singh g

Sa.d Balso Cr
appeal againg

straight out

inned,
atps of Ameriz

“The wreckiul
minicucrcd to the

dam’x% .
estec mcd

“Ternﬂﬂ" chuPMcd Bob Cﬁcrrv

“Ha, ha, bat”

Mr. Prout Apptoamui
ponderous steps.

He nodded um:mly to Coker of
snd then took his stand. .

Judging by Mr. P}out 5
have unarfmod that cricke
game. o

The batsmsn crouche d Tow €6 1
hall, and glared defiance at Hurree

Although getting on-in years
of the Fifth mtended to. show the
that there was life in the old dag

“Play!” murmured Hurree Singh,

And, taking a num}\ short ;un hc <,c

the tirst hall. .

Mr. Prout swiped at ib hlmd
ite waddled half-way up the pite
so that, if he had net: been:
would ‘certainly have:been: stwmped,

As it was he missed the ball oomﬁi

"he bat swept t»hrowfh t{m {
wnth no resistange. + -

Mr. Prout spun. round afhr
pleted his merry antic

,olnxtly on the-turf

Ry ha, hgl? 1oarcd the fie

Jecil Re mx.ld Temple IO\HL(& in
Iavchhr. L

Mr. Prowt Blinked round him |
fashion. 2

“Bless my soull” he
happened?”

And then Mr. 1rom‘, cwgnu
wicket, which p

The three stumps laV on qu oi 0“
in the form of a pyramid.

As for the bails, they were RO
scen. They had boen scaitered
Singh's ball like chaff

AMr. Prout struggled

“What boy has had
up those stump! he. demanded.

“%y only aunt!” gasped Nugent.

“Really, Nugent,” said 3r. Prout
mund "I Eail to see. the lady in qu

the wi

a :pcd.

o hrmh ’{he news gently
“Clean  bowled!”” th ind @rnd I\Ir
“Nonsense, Nugent! Calamilties of {in

only hcfall the young angd inesp
“The heonoured sahih was whae

by the estcemed- balll” sald B

[
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= phsurd I snapped Mr. Proud. “I wag nob
gut—was ¥, Temple?” -

““That's for the umpire to say, sir,’
Temple.

Horace Coker was appealed fo.

gaid

“How was that, umpire?” asked Harry
Wharton.

And then, fo Che unbounded astonishment
and disgust of the Removites, Coker ex-

imed: =
Wot out!”

43 o matter of fact, Coker's attention had
~andered from bthe game, and he had mnot
Wir. Prout bowled, Therefore te decided
¢ his Form-master the benefit of the

That, in Coker's opinion, was the
way to treat Form-masters,

Prout smiled triumphantly, and walked
to the batting-crease.
ish him off, Inky'”
per frem Boh Cherry.

Hurree Singh sent down a deadly ball, and
k. Proud stood his ground with the cool
pourage he had shown many years before
in the Rocky Mounfains,

Whack!

it was not the sound of bat meeting
¢ was the sound of the ball coming
violent conbact with Mr. Prout's shin.

The Form'master ubtered a yelp of pain,
and commenced to dance about on one foot:

“Jazzing up to datel” murmured Bob
{Cherry.

“Ha, ha, hal”

“He’s out!” grunted Johony Bail,
was right in frouc of the wicket!”
“That's 80," agreed Wharton.

that, umpire?”

Mr. Proub sbonped daneing,
fixedly at Horace Coker, His
& ed to say:

“ Pon't you dare to gne me out

And Coker didn't!

“¥ob outt” he said.

And there was a chorus of dissent from
the Remove feldsmen,

Looks of deadly animosity were levelled at
Coker, but the umpire discreetly ignored
them.

Hurree $ingh’s third ball was just as deadly
a3 the two previous ones.

More by accident than design, Mr. Prout
eeded in smiting i, and it travelled to
the boundary, amid ironical cheers from the
p:u!l("\

“alht” murraured Mr. Prout,
ing into roy stride!” .
w next ball he sent into the waitlng
is of Bob Cherry, at point.

{ow's that?” demanded Bob.

“gut!” said Coker.

And then, sbtartled by
ferociby on Mr. Prout’s face,

ily @ 2 :
I—1 mean net oul”
Ther(: wag a gattural

came in a stage-

bail.
into

“His leg
“How wad

and locked
expression

“I am fast

he added

growl from Johnny

‘Noé out? You must be off your rocker,
(uke” 12t

“Pon't argue
{Coker loftily.

My nat!” X
M. Prout continued to enjoy himself.

Within the next half-hour he was bowled,
caught, stumped, and run out. And on each
oecagion Coker gave the verdict in his favour.

Temple & Co. now required thirty runs te
defeat the Remove, and, thanks to Coker,
they got them.

The match wag over; and, with feelings too
deep for words, Hmr‘y Wharton - & Co.
returned to the pavilion.

Mr. Prout’s florid face wore ‘an alone-I-did-

with the -urapire!” said

it expression as lhie came off, He fairly
heamed at Coker. ; ¥ .
Although "you are rather backward -in

“you atone for your
You are a first-

2 Coker,” he aaid,
shortcomings in obher ways.
ciags umpire!”

“Thank you, sir!” said Coker gratefully.

“Your decisions ave the result of careful
and considered reflection on your part,”
tontinwed My, Prout.

Coker’'s braiv - worked quickly—a very
abpormal proceeding, for Coker's brain seldem
worked a% all? 3

¥f. Mr. Proub considered him such an
excellent umpire, why should he not accom-
pany Harry Wharton & Co. te Bedford in
that capacity?

Coker debated the point in his own mind
for a moment, and then turned to Mr. Prout.

“Ahem!” he began.

Mr. Prout stared.

“ Ahem!” reme\ted Coker,

“Dear me! You have g bad cold, Coker?”
zelnimed Mr. Prout

“Nunno, sirt I was going to ask you if
rould fet me off lessons for & week.”
©58 my soui!”

the expression of

“Y could then act s mell‘c in the crvck°%~

match at Bedford, sir,” said Coker. -

Had such 2 request been made ab any other
time, Mr. Prout would probably have

garded it as a.picce of unparalleled “cheek ”
on Coker’s part.

But in. the moment of his cricketing
triumph Mr. Prout felt magnanimous. ;

“% think it might be arranged, Coker,” he
said. < “I will mention the matter o Dr.
Locke.” .

“Tharks awfully, sir!”

Coker walked away in high feather.

A weelk’s m)mu’uty from lestons—a week in
the role of dictator to the Remo\'e——wm_ld
suit him to the ground.

Coker’s pleasant reflections were rudely
cut short as the Famous Five sprang-oub
upon him.

They bad been lying in smbush, waiting
for an opportunity of getting even with
Coker. ;

“Hands off, you fd.“‘&—” bega"x Coker, in
alarm.

The Famous Five did not heed. hey
seized the burly Fifth-Former, and imparted
a bumping, which left Coker considerably sore
and shaken.

“Ow!" gasped Coker. “Al! Yah! Groooh!"

“How does the chorus go?” inguired Bob
Cherry.

“Ha, ha, hal”

“You wait!” stuttered Coker, shaking a
furious fist after the Famous Five as-they
strolled away. “I'm coming along to Bedford
to-morrow, to keep an eye on you—and I
won't stand any nonsense“

And the famous Five's retort was \xafied
k to ’Hor'\ce Coker on the summer b““ez“
ats!

bs

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Wingate Hits Out!
ARLY next morning the

started,
Coker of the Fifth
them.

Mr. Prout had chanted Coker's praises to
the FHead, who had readily consented for
the Fifth-Former to go to Bedford.

Harry  Wharton & Co. would cheerfully
have kicked Coker out of the  railway-
carriage butb for the fact that Wingate of
the Sixth was present.

Had the juniors but known it, Wingate
would not bave been at. all sorry to see
Coker ejected. There was no love lost be-
tween the captain of Greyfriars and the
conceited Fifth-Former,

On one point Harry Wharton & Co. were
Brmly agreed.

Come what may, Coker must not he allowed
to. umpire in the cricket-match between the
Greyfriars Remove and the boys of Bedford.

“Just before the match comes off,” whis-
pered Frank Nugeat to Harry Wharton, “we
must get Coker out of the way, somebow!”

And the captain of the Remove nodded
assent.

The journey to Bedford via London
occupled all the morning; but the Grey-
friars juniors felt in the pink of condition
as they stepped from the train. They had
tackled journpeys three times as lengthy as
this one.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” ejaculated Bob Cherry,
ag his eye roved along the platform.
fook at that merchant, you fellows!”

The rest of the tourists followed Bob’s
gaze. .

A slim-looking wyouth, attired in spotless
fannel trousers and a many- co‘oured blazer,
was lounging on the platform.

He ‘was no common or garden youth, but
one who had merited a close scrutiny.

He wore ne cap, and his hair, long and
thin and shiny, was brushed neatly back on
bis head. In the collar of his snow-white
cricket-shirf was a tie, the hues of which
seemed to have been borrowed from Joseph's
celebrated coat of many colours.

Nor was this all.
+The-. elegantly-attired youth sported a
monocle, which was screwed Erm‘y into
one of hxs pale-blue eyes.

“He's got up like Gussy of St. Jim!” said
Mark Linley.

“Rats! Gussy’s an ‘also ran’ compared
with this merchant!” said Bob Cherry.

“He's togged up in gorgeous flannels, but 1
wouldn't mind betting he’s never touched a
cricket-bat in his life!” said Bolsever major.

And the others agreed.

“It wouldn't be a bad wheeze,” said Coker,
“to bump the precious mammy's darling on
the platform!” -

.The slim youth with the monosle boppensd

to overhear this remark,

tourists

accomapanied

re-,

“Just

g

Fridays

He lounged up to the Filth-Former.

“Sayt” he dmw!gd “Were you alludin’ to
me e -

“I qu'” said Coker, with a grin,

But the grin died away immediately, as
the slim youth #hot out a small but strenuow
fist, which canght Coker fairly and squarely
on the nose.

“Yaroooooh!” roared Coker ;

The Greyfriary -funiors -chuckled. They
urged the dandy to give Coker a furtlier d .

And the dandy -did!

He followed up with a b
which causéd Coker to sit
with- great- violence.

“Hurrah " -

“Well hit, sir!”

Coker ~ staggered  to
revenge,

£ lev—vou e
towards fhe dand"

“Ha, ha, hat”

Coker clenched his massive

fore he could do’ any duan
gripped hitn by the collar and
back.

“That’s enough!” he gaid sternly.

“Leggo!” gasped Cok knoek him
into the middle of nexy ¥Gu goo
what he did? He hit me—wme;, Horace
Coker!” -

“Serve you jolly well right!” growled
Wingate.

““Do you think I'm going te take this
down?" hooted Coker,

“You've no- clicice in the
ngnte

And he maintained a tight grip on Coker's
tollar.,

- Meanwhile, the slim vouth address
Melc to Harry Wharton & Co.

‘_dYou are the Greyfriars fellows—what? |
said. :

Harry Wharton nodded.

“Good! My name's Cobb—Ciarence Unbh .-
and I'm ﬁhe skipper of the Bedford team.”

“My hat?!"

“Will you shake?” agked Cobil:

And Wharton shook. MHe had ex
his . hand to be taken in a fabb
manner; but Master Cobb was a b
vearty handshakes,

He gripped Wharton's hand with an
tnmxty which was painfal.

“Qwi” ‘\sped Whartorn.

o1 trmt saxd Cobb, smiling at
friars juniors, “that the S orts will prove
a - thumpin’  success. My pater—Colonet
Cobb, J.P., 0.B.E., et c“tera ot cotera—has
consented “nob only to aect as one of tin
judges, but as umpire in the cricket mateh!

“He's not going to queer my piteh!” howled

Iyins

mat*s!i" g

ed him-

the Qrey.

Coker.  “I don't care if he's won every
blessed Order wunder the sun! ['m  the
ofﬁezal wrapire £

“I fancy there’s room for two,” said

Cobb, smiling at his recent victim.
ater will ampire at onc end, and
the other.”

Wingate looked grim,

- “I don’t care o entrust the job to Coker
he saif. “f heard how he leb the ]\cmu‘"
down yesterday.”

Coker gave 2 snork.

“You can’t help yourself!" he snd “Botli
Prout -and the Head have agreed fo fet me
umpire.”

“Then they've shown very fee
of discrimination,” said Winga
you can keep ofl the gm%
umpire myself.”

“You—you——->"

“Steady opn,” w qmed Wingate,

¥ou

fo powcrs

I'm

“or I.oshait

ask our fncnd Cobb to give you another
dosé of the same qulcme' &
Clarence Cobb smiled again. In facht, hbis

smooth face scemed to be wreathed in an
everlasting smile.
“Where did you fellows intend fo sta

he asked.

“We were putting up at an hotel,” said
Wingate.
”Weli, you can cut it out, My pater

wishes me to invite you to stay at our plk
It’s a toppin’ house, standin’ in its ow
grounds, an' I’'m sure you'll be jolly com-
fortable.”

“Thig iy awfully decent of you—-"" boguan
‘Wingate,

- “Don't thank me. Thank the pater. You'lt
come, won't yoa?l”

“I hardly care %o frespass upon your
pater’s hospitality to such an extent,  You
see, thére are fourteen of us.’ .

“Qh, that's all Ttot, "don't you know!

My p'\ter s entertained six times thab number

before now. Come. along! - I'll take you to

our little grey home in the west.”
Ter PENNY Portinag,—N




ford.
fully

ai & decent

T What
Seruift.
Harry Wharton podded.

“There's more i
eye,” he snid. “Phak
almost girlish manner hide
staff

“Hear, hear!” said Bob
friend Clarenee is a de
took as if he could

¢ e ho\\lod Coler over ¢

haim

¢

air o Ranii, uzent.

And- the others regarded it
probable. 1t w
ances.

ewmerging

The toaristy v
i when a2 m

skirts of the town,

like a ferret stepped acvoss the roasd and
nodded genintly to them.
“Any ation of yours, Bolsov

T
quired Joluny Bail.

“0f course not, fathead?
fellow from Adamt”

The ferret-faced o )
eate, and drew him  asic
of the party passed on.

“What do von want
Wingate.

I

ith o

“You’rc the king o’ the castle, aip't youi”

YT don't undorstand youl”

‘Youh cad cook an® boltleswas
at Gr i

“Um ocaptain of lhe school,

you mean.”

Wingate glanced ot Um man wi ith o

disfavonur. Iie

person to come oub with a sfm‘

that be was an old boy of
hope that he might
strength of it
further conversation,:
the man bad an.ep
“That's a very
youngsters,” he said, ing
the direction of the tourists.
“They’re keen sportsmen, i
you mean,” said Wipgate.
'{‘hc Hian anuI

"My name's Bill Mooney,” 1\9

Do lclumu to i \«N'onni
well Castle. 1
few miles from
* Look here,”
o hear your fawmily history.
got to say, and look sharp!”
Billy Mooney chuelkiled.
“He will "ave ’is little jok
he saidi And thon he added:

said Wingate.

Would you care to back your
1nokin® youn b the loc
A quid on

Wingate 2 ;

“You've :Loppm% me because ¥ou want to
make a serios of bets with me?”
claimed.

“That’s the ticket! You

in guite a lttle ne I

every event-—an’ i)

doit’ it—you'll make twenty g
“Oh
“Um not askin’

own schosl,” continued Bilt
too much of & sport for that.

loeals, an’ you can baek your own
‘Gh, can 1?77 said Wingate gnmlv
“Yes. You can put a guid on eve

ket mateh, T

except  the ity
we'll make it
y

imporbant i
what do ¥

What Winya
words.

Ql

te said was na

The captam of Greyiriars shof pugih

straight from the shoulder, an
went sprawling.
|

roadway, woidering what strang
ty of Nature had r,‘.,mscd the st
>uddmly appear in the dayti
“There’s your answer!”
shortly,

And he
ol the tourists.

As for Billy e soricd
out with some and Innp\.i ad?
AWy,

"1 might ‘ave knawn there was n
daiu"" he grawled. 1 wole up the
passeiger

Buu Blll Mooney was still very |

¢ the Bedfor d bo) He had s

actice, and e kn
some heating.
afterwards he had

¥ PortLiR.—No. §0,

Cobb ted the way along

kk horse.
sy “Bol toa "on

turn out to be a Jes
unsaie to judge by appe LL—

an with & foee

aped up to Win-
e, while the

ie 7t demanded

Say what you

you to het against Fyour
l'm

Mooney.

He landed on his haz

they \\"6,.4
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herry.

shows that

as extren

into the out-

fon't know

T8y

if that's w

in
Bis thinmh ir

£ th

1 don't wi

2, bless im?

your
toak quite capable of

nid 1™

P'li bact

hat
a fiver.

t expressed in

d RBitt M

hiis

hig

who

Uzar« jnniors in other
on the series of
}mﬁ so foreibly declined.

destined
]

iom was
ng on the ¢

trapsacti
tant he

At

to have ai
to feilow.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

The Sports
ONEL COBB was,
fine old English gentle
aeed Big house snd ground
digsposal of tie (ﬁl‘"v s f«%iiom
gave them such a splen\ id funch that

e that  they
2 the rm-

nent.  He
represenving

when e 3 at
“T should ho cap-
iobs

J{ a ‘sci W mm.) nold

ttered W ingate.

1 Coker. frewn-
s very rude
mantal

3 Oppor-.

troduced

embers

103t par
totally

A ft I
H,
af ¢

ml\ ing o
nnning T4

d ‘/H(Lra,
e place.
ey was bhere.
& 5 sale distance

1d nob need much provocation to-i

Fe took falu to
from Wingate, 'r}m
peat

Colonel
Bundred

0o Lxutmneu t as

¥y tours
it's up

to us

ah Lhe wins we can.”
w Wharton stared.
2t makes you think
¢ to a full stop, Bok
got a premonition—-
“That's a good wo ord,
both v 5
ha, ha 1
got a
firmty, “that
very sm)‘"ﬂ\’ 'wh
tuture fours
“I hope
wpy

the tours are
he exclaimed.

5

Squiff,  “Tit

TCp
(vmn“ to happen
will Lm the stopper on, ali
I may m wrong. of course.”

nk Nugent

premoniti

: make 11
them life w
desert!” s
English,

her!”
1'1‘1"1‘%

uld be o dre
Hurrce 8

crouching iow
waiting for Colonel
them,

d the 1 vsmf

Cs)bb wins!? he exclaimed.

“Pirst blood fo Twimr“!”
Bill Mooney ortled
e pound.
tellow Cob
fe looks
t he

ean sprint lks the

finished in  style,

T
32 ahes d the Bediordshire boy,
second.

Wlooney mutfered
i

)T
yards

a word mot to he
Ite

had won a
within  ten

mim? was still further
en Bob Cherry, with
igh jump.

Fmurmured Billy

dis- |

‘ot

“These Greyirl stufil”

As a matter o fact Harry Whar
¢ throwing themselves heart and
task of winning as many e
pnsnlblo :
Bob Cherry’s remarks that i"t’ sports fours
might be drawing to a close stimulated the
efterts of his comrades.
Clarence Cobh, slim nand agile,
home first in the ohstacle Tace, b
fong jump and the mile wen$ to G
Thf\n came the tug-of-war.
As the two teams lined up
Coker of the Fifth strolled up to
Greyfriars juniors the doubtful hene
advice.
“¥You kids n't shaping bad
“In fact, you're doing _quite well,
“That’s because you're not tak

W

® he began.

the sports, Coker!” said Bob Cherry
“Ha, ha, Bal”
Coker frowned.
“1 don't - want any €Teek,” he said,  “E

tew hints on how 0

came along to give you a
win the tug-of-war.”
“We sha'n't “'m it you're ha

T
growled Squiff. “Your face w

P

zJudy off their stroke!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“In the first place—"" zald Cokec
“Ruzz off!

“You want to throw your united welght

Fe'll throw scmething else i you don't
vamoose ! gmmed Johnny Buil.
“Look —
“Stand Coker!”
sharply.

Coker refused to comply,
Cherry -promptly meade 2 nooze at the
of the rope.

“Good old Broncho Bill!” grinm
“Now .see if you cau cateh
hutfalo !”

The rest of the fellows stood clear
huricd ib towards

Nugen
the o

e

of

rope. while Bob Cherry
Coker,

At the first aftempt thie rope failed to
achieve its object. But the end of it can

him

Coker full in the face, causing
splutter wildly.

“Yooooop! You checky cub-—"

Bob Cherry drew in the rope, and laun
it for the second time. And this time ti
noose encircled Coker's head, snd was draw
tight.

“Steady on, kid!” said Wingate.
“You'll strangle him!”

“Therehy rcndering a valnahle service
Llu comrmunity !” said Squilf,

thi

lauzhi

“Ha, ha, ha!? .
Coker was almost purple in the f Le
struggled in the noose. And the 'noxc he

struggled the tighter the noose became.
The Bedfordshire boys  were )
laughter. S0 were the Greyfriars |
And a smile hovered on the lips ol Col
Cobh.
“@Get me out of this!” gasped Coker.
Frank Nugent stepped vp to the. spiutfer-
ing Fifth-Former.
“Will you promise to he a good 1t
aid

hoy

st us again?®”

“And you won’t mole
“Yes. I—1 mean, no!l
“hn. ha, hat?

<And you admit youre a pudding-headed

chump?”

“Ow! Yes.”

“All sercne, then! TII relcase yo ]
Nugent. “You're bound over to Ixu‘p the

of the afterpoon,

peace for the remainder
You understand?”

“Yes, Buck up!” gasped the unicrtunate

-Horace.

Frank Nugent set Coker free. and Al
further advice was given on the subjeet of
how to win a tug-of-war.

Indeed, the Greyfriars juniors did not scom
to stand in need of any advice, for they won

1)

two pulls out of three with cons
case. )
Bill Mooney was ramping and ving hy

this time.

He had expeected to make g v
result of hig wagers, but bis gr
tions were not realised. He we
pounds oub of pocket already.

And there was worse to _come. Bill 3oon
was convineed of that. He summed up *hvx
Greyfriars fetlows as being a set of fine all-
round sportsmen. and it was more than pr
hable that they wounld win the boxing contest
and the cricket-mateh.

And a five-pound note was at stake,
as the latter event was concerued!

fer

8

£
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Wingate gripped Coker by the collar and swung him round.

hit mo—tiorace Coker !*' (Ses page 3.

S Laggo !*? ga)szaad Coker.

“PH goalp him ! He

Bill Mooney began furiously to think.

“Sowmethin' will "ave to be done about it1”
hie told himseli. “That cricket-match is »
sure snip for Grey{riars. I shall 'ave to pre-
vent it comin' off somehow.”

Bt how?

That was a problem which loomed very
fargely in Bill's mind.

Although pretty much of a rascal, he knew
swhere to draw the line, and even the idea of
causing injury to any of the Remove players
did pot even occur to him.

“Homethin’ will 'ave to be done!” he re-
peated. “Ull safeguard meself against losin’
that fiver, anyway !

Whilst Bill Mooney was casting about for
ways and means, the Greyfriars juniors were
udding to their triumphs. 8

Squiff wou the sack-race, and Bolsover
wmajor threw the cricket-ball farther than any
other competitor.

The last item on the doy’s programme was
a five-mile race.

The conditions were not ideal for such an
event. The sun blazed down flervely, and the
motors and Army lorries on the main road
seitt clonds of dust into the faces of the
TUnmers,

Waarton led at the outset, and his

lead was maintained right .up to the last
lap. Then he heard a patter of feet behind

him, and kuew he was being overhauled.

“This won't do!” he mutbered.

He darved not look round,
seconds would be lost.

Clenching his hands tightly, the captain of
the Removs ran on.

Colonel 'ohb and Georgo Wingate were
holding a tape across the roadway at the
gpot where the race would finish,

Wharton saw the tape, and he redoubled
bis eftorts.

3ut the
gloscr and

or valuable

patter

of feet behind Lim came
¢loser, ’

5Tt & of Clarence !”
Wharton. * him everta

But, although the spirit was willing; the
flesh was wea Wharton had covered the
first four miles at practically top
the heat and burden of the day
ning o tell npen bim. He stumbled towards
the tape, and was about to ‘breast it, when
the fellow who had been ru: his v
suddenly shot past him, to
style.

“Licked!” gasped
“Well run, Clarence!”

“My name is not Clarence, my worthy and
estecmed chum.”

Wharton stared.

“Why, my hat, it's Inkyi”

So Greyfriavs bad wou, afier all
Singh's victory in the five-mile race
crowning achievement of the afterroon.

Clarence Cobb was still gm
as hie conducted the Gr
to his father's house.

“There’s still time [for
tables,” he said,” “Ths b
morrow moegin®, an' ths o
afbernoon.”

“Who are
representativ

“Myseli!”

The Greyiriars juniors stored af first. And
then they recalled the manner in which
Clarence had dealt with Coker on the station
platform. A fellow who conld boewl Coker
over was net fo be despised when it came
to fishting a six-round boxing contest.

The juniers spent @ very pleasant evening
at Colonel Cobb's house, the Gables.

The afternoon’s. sport had terminated very
satisfacborily, and Harry Wharten &
were keenly looking forward to a continus
tion of their ftriumphs on the morrew.

Wharton

to turn the
' oemes off to-

-mateh in the

asked Wharton.

u putting up as veur boXxing |
& 5

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Very Mysterious.
ARRY WHARTON made a big mis
take next motning.
Beb  Cherry  was  usually the
chosen candidate of the Greylriars

fwr ax boxing was concerned, bub

jundors so- 1
Wharton considered that Bob would prove
much too good for Clarenee Cobb, despite
the latter's display against (oker.
Consequently, Squifi was sclected to do
cagaingt the Bedfordshire skipper. And
altaongh a very good boxer, fell a
iong way sbort of Beb Cherry's standard.
Tho couple meb under the branches of a
shady oak-tree - in onc of the outlying
meadows. .
Althongh the boxing contest had not been
advertiscd, over a hundred people Liad fittered
into the meadow, and among them was Bill

Meoney. who had passed a very tljoul)}e(l
night. Bill was already heavily in debt, and,
what waa worse, he lacked the wherewithal

with which to pay.

Clurence Cobb and Squiff removed their
ceats and donued the gloves. Then they
came face to face ia o ving formed of Grey-
friarg juniors and lecal boys.

Colanel Cobb was unable to be present, and

Wingate was acting as refercc.
“oe ! said the Greylriars caplain.
And then Harry Whuarton realised his

mistake.

Clarence Cobh was a little hundle of con-
reatratod energy. Be went for Squiff as if
it were his avowed iniention to wipe him off
the face of the earth.

Bob Cherry might have resisted the shock
ef this lightning attack, but not so. Squill.

The Australian junior seemed all at scu.
He bad no time in which te combat the
Guree rushes of his opponent.

Tug Pexny Portrak.—No. 50,




Byy for taking

wy  for plenty

0is =

of punishment, Squiff wouid bave bevn down

and out in lbe fivst round. .
“Buck up, o4 son!” shouted iourmj Buil
Sauiff Jalhed towards the end of-the round,

but all the bonours rested with his opponent

so iar.

“Kick ma,
Wharton, it
fellow, bub L've
this timel”

“You have!” agreed Bob Cherry. “I'm not
so certain that I could pud our friend Clar-
¢nce on his back., He's had a nroﬂ!;sm al
. Apyoue <an see vhat.”

1}) Linley, who was.acting as %qmﬁs

nd, gave him Somoe valuable ad

"hc:e's only one game 1o pla

somebody ¥  sald  Harry
isn’t often I underrate a
fairly put my foot im it

1N
he said.

“You must put your seif on the defensive the
whole iime, and gradually wear him down.
When he g

;ets impatient, and beging to fight
your gue to go in and winl”
gasped Squiff, “‘l‘alk about o
rthquake!
my ribz "md my n0se seems to be swelling
up like a toy ba]loon‘”

“Never mind,” said the Lanecashire lad
veassuringly. “If you play your cards care-
Tully, you'l} come out on iop.”

“Time!” gaid Wingate. "

Squiff stepped into the ring, threw himsell
nlm a defensive attitude, and remained thus.
e made no attempt to hit. He simply put
np @ dogged resisbance b0 the attacks ol his
siimble oppauent 4
1ce Cobb buzzed mund the Greyfriars

Clar
jundor like a moth round a candle; He co'ul,d
@o everybhing but break throuu1 Squifi's

de fen«e was rockiike.

: Vell played!? said Mark Lmif‘w approv-
m;ly at the end of the second round. Keﬂp
+had up for a round or two, and then iUl be
your turi to attauh H s Hound to geb tired
hofore long.””

AN through tiw thrd and fourth ro
sauiff was busy paﬂymg) blows., - :
Not once did he -attempt 0 attaw
1he specmwrs not tumbling 1o -his
gume;’ were {rankly disgusted.”
- I8 thm a  boxing-mateh, .
faree?”  Inquire Bolsover major.. . “¥ou

cught to have selected”me, Wharton, I
shiould have mad ds m‘neemmt of that fellow
1«»1)1) ny now.

"‘Z\(X“i

ittle

or.. a howing

Rats ! : .

“ Bquit 1y very i’eeisle,” said Monty

Mewland, “He's @l dei‘mme, and O,
attack.”

A few of the suﬂmtofs began to leave the
field in_ disgust. -They. bad expected to see
an exhibition of fireworks, and—except in ﬂﬂe
first round-—they had been dxsapnomted

suortly - afterwards Bill Mooney left th
ground—not because he shared the disgust of
the others, but because he had just bit upon
a little schieme whereby he might prevent the
cricket mateh being played that afternoon.
And B:YL although “he was nob familiar with
the writings of & much more famous Bill—
Shakespeare, to - wit-——decided that “con-
spiracies no sooner should be formed than
executed.”

With gquick bub  furtive f{ootsteps il
Mooney left the field,

. Only omne person saw him go, and ihad
y::rson wag Bob Cheryy.

Bob’s suspicions were aroused ab omee, hut
e kept them to himself.. In any case, no
vue was interested in Bill Mooney ab the
wmoment.

Meanwhile, the bozing contest had taken
& startling tarm,
“Clarence Cobb, as Mark Linley had pre-
dicted, became impatient.

To attack incessantly for round after round,
without getting a single blow, is always a
sore {rial 1o a boxer.

Besides, Clarence was getting hod and tired,
ad he consxdered the fight had gone on 1ong
enough,  His one desire, 'at the present
juncture, was to end it.

He rained blow after blow at his opponent
And them, at a totally unexpected moment,

Squiff retaliated,

Clarence was considerably taken aback.
And when Squiff’s right t00k him on the
chin, and_ Squifi's left landed between the
eyes, sending Clarence to the grass, there
was & chorus of delight from the Greyiriars
:«fllows.

‘Harrah ®

“‘I‘hat s ‘the Way, Bquiff 1?

“On the hally”

Clarence bounded to his feet as if he were
made of indiarubber; but Squifi was upon him
again like a tiger,

Right  and. left, left and right, the
Australian junior’s Yists shot out; and at the
end of that round he got homu an npper-eut

TBE Penny Por —~Xce.

That hee rar’'s punctured |

ucllows are willin',
and :

which finished his opponenb’s
chanceg.

_Clarence Cobb went down again; and tlus
time Le made 1o motion to rise.

Wingate counted out the beaten hoxer; and
ghere was & rush of juniors to Congratulate

uitf, - :
"Lmleys Lhe man to applaudwnm, me!”
paid Bquiff.  “He directed the merry cam-
paign, or I should have been knocked out of
time in a couple oi rounds!”

“Good old Marky!” said Eob Lhuxy
“He'll be a general one of these days!”

A few momedts later Clarence Cobb, whose
face looked a little less picturesque .than
usnal, came forward to shake hands with his
recent opponent,

“¥You licked me fair an’
“T'm glad the pater wasn’t here.
had a blue fit if he’d seen me knocked gud

“What’s your pater doing  this morning?”
inqm-"ed Harry Wharton,

“He s busy writing out a speech w fich he's

completely

square!” he said,
He'd have

417

goin® to demer at the mext meetin’ of the,

‘Town Couneil,” sxnd Clarence, “Bes the
chairman, you see.”

“He must bé an awiully busy map‘” re-
marked  Nugent. “What did he get bis
0.B.E. for?’ i

“He was a Stafl officer at the War Oﬁee——
Director of Movements, or something.”

“Did he find’ cnough movements to direct,”
asked Bob Cherry, “or did he spend all his
time polishing lna buttons?”

“Ha, ha, hal

Clarence smiled sadly.

““He had to nge up his sppointment at
the War Qffice,” he said.

“Why?” asked Wharton.

“Because he sufiered from insommia, dear
boy. He found he could only get ahout two
hours' sleep in the daytime!”

“Ha, ha, bal”

& We ve got p]e‘l y -of time io kill before
lunch 'is 1Pady said Clarence. - “If. you
'l show you the sights
an’ scemes of Bedford.”

“A  mouldy, one- eyed
Coker of the Fifth, .

. Clarence fixed a monocle into an eye which

1ad heen slightly damaged, and stared at
Coker.

“If you don't hehave yourself, Coker,” he
said, “I shall he compelled to give you =

hunderin’ good hidin’ I”

“And  we’ll crown it with a bumping!”
said Bob Cherry.

At these dire threats Coker subsided.

Clarence Cobb then led the way throug
his mnative town, whieh proved to be any-
thing but “a one-eyed show.”

The Greyfriars juniors saw mush to interest
them; and then, with keen appetites, they
yeturned .to the, Gables for lunch,

A startling-looking footman encountered
Clarence Cobb in the hall,

“What's up, John?” inquired Clarence. “ You
look as if you've gseen a collection of spooks!”

“The master began John.

“Eh! What's the matter with the master?”
exclaimed Clarence, in alaim.

“Which he ain't ’ere, Master Clz renre“’

“Not here! What do you mean? 2%

“He told me this mornin’,” said the foot-
man, “that he would be in is sbudy, writin’,
up to lunuh time. And in the 'niddle of the
mornin’ he disappeared!”

“He was probably called cut on husmess,
suggested Clarence.

“It seems very stmnge Master Clarence,
He leit no measage {0 say where he was

Zoin'.

"Oh he'll turn up all sereme, John!
wouv"

And Clarence bounded up the stairs three
at a time, and went into hig father’s study.

Colonel Cobb had been "in the act of
writing a vigorous speech, strongly advocating
Sunday sport.

. He had evidently been called away in a
nurry, for a sentence was left unfinished.

“Must have been an urgent message for
him,” -thought Clarence.

He was not unduly alarmed. His father
was ‘often called away in the middie of his
work.

But when tuncheon was half- -way through

ne son of the house hegan to look worried.

His father was usually the soul of
punctuality at meal-times. If he was trans-
acting business of any sort, he generally post-
])(mt"d it at lunch-time, and returned to it
atterwards,

“ Wherefore that worried brow,
inguired Bob Cherry, i

"I can't think where the patev' has gov
to. He appears to have gone out” in the
middle of the mornin’, an’ he hasn't been
seen-since. - Tt isn't like the pater, to

Junch & miss.” i

show!” growied

Don’t

Clarence?”

5 h‘\ppened o

mine host of the Pig and. Whisile.
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Vi yasn’ t at
Legihring

“My hat! Yo; dop‘t §
pater. has been  kidnapped;
that sort§”

“Well, he isn'{ exactly
neig *Pbourhood He's the 10cal ma g]etm
you see, ‘besides being .the chairmon of %
Town Council, and I kaow Zar o bt
hg‘s gl"}lde more efsinies than friends

to the * ericket
Wharton anxiously.

“I'm - afraid 86,7
pater was goin' 1o
dreaim of startin’

“Oh crombs!”

“He may turn wp ad any
Squifl hopefully.

But . the minutes passed,
414 not come,

Clarence grew resiless and upeas
went to the telephone, and ing
several people in the town if they |
his father that merning, In Y
answer was in the negative,

matah,
“ 5y
3ldn'y

said
umpire,
the mateh withoud

zrd

“No lue aid Clarence,
to the dining- . HT'm u bty ce
that there’s somethin’  fishy 2bouy this
husiness !’

“We'll make investigations ofter

said Wingate. “Cheer up!”
But (larence Cobb. refused to be
And the meal ended in & gloon

-

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
To Play or Not to Play ?
NLY one person could ha
factorily sccounted for the
prolonged absence. from home,
‘that person was  William Mo

Ana’

Bill: Mooney's brain—such as id
been’ very busy whilst the boxing
was in progress.

Finally, he had hit apon a schewn
he might preveat the cricket m
taking place,

It was a schems ich rendered its
liable to a term mprisonment.
same time it 41d noi eutail injury io
the players,

“1f only I can ged 1

A% the
uy of

2

4 man oub of i

way,” murmured Bill Mooney, "the match
won's come off, The colonel wa go 10
umpire, an’ if he doesn’t turnp up, ‘is son Wil

cry off.”
. Bill’s plan for “getiing the old man
the way” was simple, although risky‘
There were three things
written message, (b) a sack,
of rope. “And Bill set to work wmha n dmav.
in the middie of the morning, Lhe following
quaint message was handed to Colonel Cobb
in his study at the Gables:

“Deer Sir—this is 1o inform you ag
major kent is fook very il and he wanis vw
to come and see him atb wanes,”

This message was signed, appaz’emiv
of the servants at Major Kent’s houns

Colonel Cobb was ecnsiderably agita
the news.

The major was a very old friend of
They had beem thvovgh stirring campaig
together, - They had faced death in sty
forms.and in stramge places; and iheir
radeship would endure for life.

Only yesterday, when these two oid fri
had met, Major Kenmt had been in pe
health,

“I must go
colonel.

And, leaving everything just s it was, ke
quitted the house.

The approach to Major Kewt’s house
ihrough a2 path in the wood.

Colonet Cobb took this path,
ing that he was walking into a

to him ad

onast?

litele dreamm-
ap.

Behind a convepient tree ached B
Mooney.

He heard the colopel’s heavy tread on ibe
path, and prepared o puy ;’zis t}e :h 2me

into execut
The ﬁolo‘wl came on m*h pondercus ste
When he was on a level with the iree,
Moouney suddenly sprang out upon him.
Despite his years,-the colonel was an asiive
man; but he had no chanse whatever of
making . any resistance.
A s as thrust over his bead,
tight hy means 01 a noose.
After clim was

and draw WO

dragged
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ards the tres, and securely bound to ib by
neany of a ceil of rope.

Bill Booney chuckled softly.

Hiz little plat had chreedcﬂ beyond his
wildest : expectations.

Irrom  inside the sack came @ . frantic
gurgle.  The celonel was .endeavouring to
tell his unknown assailant what he thought
of him.

Having compieted his task, Bill Mooney
withdrew,

“That's
told himsel i

Glancing back over ins <houlder, hie saw
that the colonel was wriggling and twisting
frantically in his bonds. But he could not
escape. He was too securely bound for that.

Bill Mooney went back to hig own guarters,
sabisfled tliat the cricket raatch woald not be
])1“‘1'“@

Uﬂence Cobb would be too loyal to his
fathwer, and too anxious concerning. him, to
wizh to play.

{reat consternation prevailed at Colonel
Cobb’s house.

Harry Wharton & Co., naturally, did not
wish to-be deprived of the cricket mateh.
They felt confident that they could trounce
the  Bedfordshire boys at cricket, and an
lmpl wyed mateh would give no satisfaction to
either side.

S The eolonel must be fmmdi” gaid Frank
Vuoei\t ,

‘bﬂund\ all right!” growled Toh'm Bull,
& “ut how are we going to find him?

Search-parties must. be szent out,” said
Wingate. "’Dash it all, the colonel must be
somewhere in the neighbourheod! 11 we
split ap- into . pdrtles, .and gearch, we shall
DI ob‘xbl‘ find him—or at least hear of him.”

“1 think the search- -parties had Letter ged
' said Clarence Cobb.

Wingate nodded, and Lc began to detail the
cus  parties.
The Famous

aved mc ﬁw cund anywa""’ he

g

var

Tive went. off. together; and

© Squiif gnd Mark Linley and Monty \Tewland

formed an

TheTem
gate at their head,
direction.

Az for Coker, he had.no desire to co-operate
anyhody else. He boasted to the
s before they. started that he could
up- tho mystery off ‘his own bat.
er's method of geing to work was a
: ¢pe, - He-poked.his head in the
of- every shop dn the mainsstreet,
rki ut the question .as if he were asking
cmm wdrum :
seen:-the:eolonel 27 - s

tlie - shopkeepers :voted Coker
Othiers thouglit' he was playing 2
tical poke, and they pelted Coker from
] Plishments.

Th amabens -detective became so flustered
and flurried: that he happened: to visit the
sam shop -twice.. .

15 was a -groeer's shop, and the grocer. did
not- feel in- LhC moufl to humour a tame
Inuatic
ig d Coker bre‘\uhle Vs
ou seen the colonel?”

Jh grocer glared.

ave vou seen him?" repeated Coker,
-but -I"ve/, seen an-escuped lunatic!”
y»  whicl, “the- incensed  shopkeeper
J up a number of very ancient eggs
in ta LO\ nmr-l*v-'avu sta uEd to pu‘n the

other party. p
inder of the Remowﬁes mth Win-
went off in another

“Have

o

do. He
owbardment ; and Coket’ rushed wildly from
thesshop. it i ks

“Oh des ar! -Oh ertimbs! Oh, belp!” gazped
Coker, a5 he aped on his way., “If this iz what
comes of amateur-detective work, I'm jolly
going to chuck it!”
7ith all the speed at his disp
Coker returned to the Gubles

Onice sﬁfelv indoors, he made trac for
the batl to erase, as far as possible,
the traces of tl‘c atternoon’s nucadwentun

Meanwhile, Clarence Cobb had gone along
to hig father’s study, hoping to find something
in the mature of a clue.

There was nothing on the colonel’s desk 4o
zgest where he had gone; but on the fAoor
a sorap of paper. 1t had evidently been
1 off the desk.
arence stooped and pickcd it up.

317 he ejaculated.  “Major Kend ill!
¥ This explains everything!  The

pater’s gene over to see him!”

Clarence was greatly relisved in miand fo

t nothing .sevicus had ppened to

b

zal, Horace

Contm ed ts lseen up a pei‘fect‘

A} the
Kent was serious .enough.
been @ great friend to Cla
the hoy's father.

“I think I'll go over am’ see him!” mur-
mured Clarence.

And a few moments later he was striding
along the path in the weod.

He had proceeded about half a mile when a
queer, gurgling sound came t6 his ears.

“Great Scott!” gasped (larence.

And he stopped short in astonishment.

The gurgling sound continued.

Clarence glanced round him, and then an
e\traardmam sight met his gaze.

A ’nan“-CMrcncc presumed 1t Was a map-—
stood bound to a tree. His head and shoul-
ders were immersad in a sack, and from the
interior of the sack came the gurgling noise
which had attracted the hoy’s attevtlon

“Poor heggar!” murmured Clarence. “Some-
body’s played a practical joke on him!”

And then he whipped out his penknife, and
started to sgver the prisoner’s bonds.

The cord fell to the ground, and tlen
Clarence wrenched the sack from the victim's
head.

“@G-g-goodness!” he exclaimed.

For the victim was his own father!

Colonel Cobh drank in great gulps of fresh
air. There had been ventilation-holes in the
sack, but not suflicient to ensure the Colonel’s
comfort.

“What ever has happened, pater?” gasped
Clarence.

The colonel's mottled
assumcd its normal hue.

“Some willain,” he said—“some impertinent
scoundrel lured me into a trap! I received
a message to the effect that Major Kent was
ill. That was the bait. And like a dashed
idiot, I walked right iritc the trap!”

“How long have you been here?”

“About three hours!” grunted the colonel.

“Hardly anyone uses thjs Iootpath or
might have been released long ago.”

Clarewe nodded.

“T'm JOlh glad T've found you, anyway!"
he gaid. “We were all jolly anxious aboub
you, pater. Come baek to the house and
have some lunch, and then we'll adjourn to
the cricket.”

“My dear bey, surely you have not post-
poned the match on my account?”

“1 refused to play until you were found!”
said Clarence. “By the way, bave you any
idm who played this trick?”

“Not the foggiest notlon!” said the eolonel.

Clarence clenched his hands.

“It will go hard with him i I find him!”

same time, the illness of Major
The major had
nce a3 well as to

expression  slowly

-Bie said.

Father and am returned to the Gables, and
Colonel Cobb, who was feeling ravenous, wend
at once to the dining-room to make up for
lost time.

Shortly afterwards the
parties returned.

“Nothing doing!”
sides.

“IPs all ae, Fou fellows!” said Clarenre.
“The pater’s found!l” . g .

“Hurral?” exclaimed Bob Cherry, “Tten
the merry cricket-mateh will take pL\Lc after

various search-

was the verdict on all

»

alllv”

“And wmay the best team win!” - said
Clarence, '

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Saving His Bida.
EADY
Clurence Cobb, elegantly attired
cnce more in his spobless flannel
trousers and gorgeous blazer, won
the toss. It did not take him lonz o make
up, his mind what to de. t

“We'll bat first!” hie said.

The cclonel and George Wingat®, clad in
their white coﬁs, walked out to umpire.

Bedfordshire’s first innings yielded 70 runs,
of which Clarenee Cobb carried his bat for
40,

“Without wishing to seb m’"”f ap as a

giddy prophet,” snid Sqm "1t mL we shall
win hands down!”

But Squiff was top premature.

The boys of Bedfordshire, althiough uneven
inn the batting department, howled and fieided
superbly.

The Greyfriars’ wickets {ell with almost
monotonous regularity

Harry Wharton was sent back to  the
pavilion at an early stage, and Lo) Cherry
and Frank Kugent followed.

Mark Linley, whe could u<ua!u be relied
upon to stop the rob, was clean howled before
he had scored And but for a dogzed display
hy Bolsover major, who hit four houndaries,

‘the Remove would have been in a woeful

to m

Ag it way, Lhz» managod

And the tact that it was nearly time to dra
-atumm spurred him on still more.

and the scores were. level!

ping hit ;-
‘behind the stroke.

‘Cobb heartily congratulated the

Friday. 7

50 runs, and werc 20 in arrear on the first
innings. .

In their gécond venture
finely. o ©

Runs were hard to . get when Hurre
was bowling, bat the batamen scofed

off Frank Nugent

Greyfriars  foand themsclves ecounfrontad
with the task of getling 120 to win.

The mateh had started late, and not =
great deal of time remaingd for play.

Only by fast, vigorous batting could Harry
Whatton & Co. hope to achicve thclr obje

Wharton's advice to Lis feam was summed
up in two words: i

“Hib out!” he said.

And Harry himself set the exzample by
scoring a couple of houndaries” -

The ﬁrat wicket partnersbip between Whar-
ton and Nugent yiclded 30 runs. And then
the captain of the Reinove was ran' out in
attempting * to Tun 3 \"1 ere 8 w ould h‘m
sufficed. .

Following this, a chapter of accidents Lefell
the Removs batsmen.

Frank Nugent injured his wrist, and had
to retire.

Johnny Bull and 3ark Linley -atd Hurres
Singh were clean béwled in the course of one
over.

All hopes of winning the match .mr‘( cvapor:
ated by this time.

But Bob Chen’y wag Qtlll batting, avd Bab
was not the sort of fellow to go under with-
hut a struggle. He bit out at '\m'tlm and

everything, and his luck held good

“II I can only get somebody Lo stay with
me,” murmured Bob, “we may pull it off
yetr”

It was Bol:ovcr lﬂdJOI‘ who ev en’cU'aI camu
to the rescue.

Bolsover was no‘ a briltiant ba 7 s
lie was a very difficult man to get cufwirc 1t
the bowlers’ point of view.

On this occasion the burly Removite stood
his ground, and was content to keep his
up while Bob Cherry hit.
cAnd Bob did not fail in that dirccticy.

Bediordshire b

He attacked the bowling .as it he bore it a
‘grudge.

Once Bob wag very nearly
boundary-ling; but, having
peril, he continucd [ 20 fflca’c guns

The scote rose hy leapa and boumlo. R

The elegant Clarence called to hiz men in
desperation.

“Get the begear out!” he cxclaimed,

Bob Cherry grinmed.

“Excuse me, but 1've come to stay!” le
said.

And he had. .

The 100 was boisted, and there was a chorus
of applause from the pavmon

“Only 20 more !” said Squifll in nmac ex
ment. “Good old Bob! He Lasn't played
better game this season!”

Bob's *premonition " that  this wonld. b2
the last mateh of the tour spurred him cn.

A few more vigorous hits to the boundury

It fell to Bolsover major to muake the
and. Bolsover put plc.xt; of po

But it was Bob Cherry who had won the
mateh.

Bob's score was 88, not out, and the ovatiou
Le received as he came off would live long in
his memory.

The Bedfordshire boys, beaten though they
were, joined in the cheering; and Colone!
triumphant
hatsman.

It was at this moment that Bill Docn
arrived on the ground. . .

Bill's eye nearly started oub of t‘mlr sockets
when he canght sight of the celonel's famiiiar
figure. He “had sum)osed that . the colonel
was: still a prisoner.in the wood

The fact that Greyiriars had won $he mat
almost paralysed the unhappy kidnapper.

He was a further five pounds out of poelket.
And hie would have to pay up, or his reputu-
tion would suffer, and there would bhe a {fall-
ing-off in the quantity of refreshment sold
at the Piz and Whistle. .

With feelings too deep Tor words Bill
Mooney stunk from the ground.

Wext worning  the victorious
team took their departure.

Their campaign against the Luys of Bed-
fordshire had finished strongly in thur favour,
and their victory in the belated crickot-mateh
was the biggest success of all, thanks to the
discovery in “the nick of time ol the Vanished

I'm »we !

{reyiriars

THE END.
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The Form-Master's
Secret!
A New Long, Complete Siory

of JIMMY SILVER & Co., the
Chums of Rookwood.

BY OWEN CONQUEST.

g
4

na nd into his pocket, and hcld it towards

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Jimmy Silver.

‘Wi Booiles’ Strange Behavicur,

S A The Rookwncdu‘e took it quickly.
Hp . ;y{ iihew~}es. erowd of tu*nwi to the "Now you're going to get it where  the
_ wag o six. ¢f them, ¢ chicken got the battleaxe,” he said shortly.

& roariung
ueishon ot

Newaonse, svell, 3o
Grace. They m utnumbersd §
juniorg by two 10 ¢

Ba

“What the dickens did you want to rob that
poor old chap for?” s

The thief shrugged his shoulders,

“When a man is hungry he will do many &
mad thing,” he said slowly.

Jimmy. bllve‘ started. The young man speke
in tones that {old of a good education.

“dlou don't spealk like a2 rotien.‘thief,” he
sai

I repeat, when a moan is hungry

“Stick to him, Jimmy!”
The young nnn turned as he heard lom
rohable that TL-L )ly Dodd shout that remark. The . juniors were.
red ag they WC pouring round the corner in the lane, and

th ’I BNy

Morniy
%] wow coaps b

.

. 110% aﬁ) ali
, cutaun

aud piates of pas-

empiv. far | Dave had “rough five.m 3 Bave a whoop of delight ag ihey saw that
;‘g;ﬂ; oo | COMe an jpterruption. S et ; vmmy Silver _bad ecaught the thief.
tite Pes “8top thieft” . % ) 1 Tommy Dodd shed up, closely followed.

by “Raby .and Lovell. . Newcome and Cook
*‘api; cared with Tommy Doyle a few moments
te

The Rookwooedii:
forgotten for the m
denly.

AR elderly
evidently o
tries. was lltf"’aku [l
the 1

CH

hock

ow take the rotter back!” panted Tommy
d

Jimmy Silver Jooked distressed. The wlhits
face, quivering lips, and downecast eyes of the
Young man affected him deeply. But he wis

; 2 thief—a thiel who robbed old men.
& dose, foliowed There was only one place for.sueh as hv.
- Jimemy Silver Leld up his hand.
Jimmy “No need to make a giddy
cuickly, “The rotter's caught
dogs lie"’ ¢
© ' What's sleeping—-"

"Rats"’ said Jimmy Silver  warnmly.
caught the johnnie, and I'm. geing ‘o tu
bim baek.  Savvy?

Tommy Dodad staved.

“ What, alone?” he asked. E

“Yes; bub Newcome r\hd Rahy .and

Stop him {7
.. “He's got
Jimmy Silver
by the remsind

Jo0k
Silver saw the ra
‘a young man {

He tarned to

YA giddy
“Come on, you cha
"“Hurrah'”
“After him!
L

Tie noise
':? the Mode
in-surpris
“h(w 8 ﬂv
i" br (,Lv

7 he sgi{b
et sleaping

ey H hea?
wiveh }ongel"
Let ‘em all
o harm in a

,i'I‘

€ ,ﬂ)m we ¥

mmu,y Dodd can  come, of course,” said Jxmmy

“Why, ¥ hastily: “T hig is a Classic House business, my
3 "

son, and.we can look after .

Thke young man . stood silent whilst
captors diseussed- who.should take
to Coomb and to pnson.

“Don’t rub it in!” said Newcome, who had
caught a glimpse of the downcast eyes. of the
thief. *“'The beggai‘s caught; dor’t make a
erowd of jti” -

Tommy Dodd nodded.

“Right-ho}”_ he said. ‘XOL chaps take him
haeck, We'll get in to tea.”

And Jimmy Silver, suznm" to the thief {o
toliow, led the way back towards Coomb.
_Newcome sind Raby and Lovell edged him
along - unsil he -was' in - between the four
juniors, and it was in that formation they .
b})COthP!‘&d My, Bootles, the Toulth Iunrzl»
master at Rookwood. .

“Mr. Buﬂ'bl‘t‘ﬂ stopped- as hie saw the four
funtors with their . prisoner.

“Dear me, aren’t you beya colng to tea?”
lie asked.

Jimmy Silver shook his head.

“XNot yet, sir,” he said, and pointed io ihe
Young man. . ¥ This chap pmched«l mean, stole
an oid gentleman’s purse in the tuck nhop, but
I—we caught him, sir.” F

Mr. Bootles started
Amwe*‘ mlq\v as “Dear me! A thiefl!
ards | my soult”

Be looked intently at the young man,
suddenly he stepped hack a.pace

“Bléss my soul! A tlnei"’ “he repeated
i “Sijver”

G

come any ke
g Tho bounde

front m %
s»: ﬂnt ?:rc r\.u-
tting
e Wap a nP

Thﬂ Classical | .de“ was
rushing junio M

AWRY Was W
1} his shoes w
in his trousers
8 bowlv“

ke could rup!
set his
2

And slow!s
the man.

The young mar
hig shoulder, ap
ke saw Jimmy
cody eall us | away.

He put on &
Jimmy kept dog
.md sure was the I
helieved in
Suddent v t @
round. Jimmy Si
dripping with pﬁrspxra‘tio
- "{30t you, you rotte“” e sa

> s

1 hie ejoculated, “quss,

sir?

g 'vuu 38y a tuef
wc re taking bim bach,
going to hand hins over to the police,
"Thﬂ potiea! LP iyt Oh, goodness gracious
we -‘ 5

My, Bootles was sxmrﬂy ga

ely.
Silver Jumpcd to his feet
¢ giddy gmndmu
shouldn’t ha
y wonsti

bowy gidd
PLNRY Iw

ping. He sgemod |
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to be strangely aflected by the wudden appear-
ance of the thief, and Jimmy Siiver's vefer-
enze to the police fairly took tke Form-
master’'s breath away. :

*Ahem!  Silver!”
"Yes, sir7”
‘Ahem! Pli—-I'l}—- Would 50u wing—

abem!” stammered Mr, Bootles. .

The juniors stared at their Fo:‘m—macter
he broke off confusedly.

Mr. Bootles was naturally a wry Rervous
man, but the juniors had neyer scen bhim in
\nm a neryous state as this.

© Excuse me, sir—" began Jimmy Silver.
“Indeed- I \ml] Silver!” said Mr. Booties
eagerly,  “T'm sme—l m sure thay you must

anb your fea——"

“Not at all, sir. I moeant—-"

“ 1 s very—very—ahem !—noble of you to
sl to relieve the unfortun‘ue geutieman's
Te3s, Sﬂvnr—-—”

But, sir—- "

“But T think it is mmruumvy for you to go
without your tea, so I will take the—the
person along myself"’

Mr. Bootles spoke very guic aend there
wuag no stopping him. Jmm,y Sitver & Co.
~tuo‘;1 loo}\mg at lnm too surm"scd vo utter o
WO

1, before they could speak, Mr. Bootles
had granped the thief's arm, ard was walking
it quickly towards the village,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Jxmmy Silver’s Promise.
§6 Y only hat!”

“Gee-whiz!”
Jimmy Silver & Co, stood in the
middle of the road that led to
(nomb staring. at eath other. -
ATr. Bootles had left. them no $ime in which
-to say if they cared about his taking the
young man to Coomb Police Station, but had
wastened away with- him v'hilﬂt the §uni0rs

rur\}\ul on, dumbfounded,
T Well, of all the blessed cheésk!” e_)a\,u}ated
hmmy Silver. “He's taken our blessed
prisoner!” .
“I'm blowa!” said Raby.
“What did the siily fathead wand to act
like a giddy  goody-goody - all &bt onee?”
demanded Neweome. : :
Mr. Bootles had dzs&ppeareu with the thief,
and the juniors turned towards Reckwood.
Ay stars! Fancy: old - Bootles getting
xi0ns-as to whether we get t22 or not!”
said-Lovell. ¢ What’s the giddy game ¥

Jimmy Silver & Co. shook their heads.

1t was all very surprising.- Mr. Bootles had
certainly appeared very distreszed At the
appearance of the young man—a prisoner in
the hands of four mmors he‘Oh"xﬂb to 'his
Trorm.

He seemed quite upsed

having been caught,”

they walked along.

make it oubt” .
Raby shook his head emphaticaily.

(in this!” ks
ig his

shout.the jolnuie
safid Jimmy Bilver, as
“1I'm blessed i I cap

“"There’s something - deep
declared. “I’l bet old Bootles

‘The otlier juniors laughed.
“Rats!” said Jimmy Silver
atk bosh!”

“Well, he’s's cougin or unme

“Or amndmother‘?” mtenuptw ’\‘c“ come,

“Look herg—-"

“Rats! Talk sense. if you must ta a}' =
Raby glared, but did uot reply. =

The chums remained deep in though
the short walk té Rookwood, bu ither of
them could think of any just eause oF reason
for Mr. Bootles’ sudden concern for” their
tea.

Tommy Dodd & Co. were w g ior them
when they entered the gates of vhe school,
All serene?” ashed Tommy Dodd,

Timmy Silver & Co. stopped,

“That ass Bootlesg—"

“Better let him hear yon
ass!” chuckled Tommy Cook.

“Well, the silly dummy
hctter———

"“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Bootles collared the thief, aud took hi i1
to Coomb himself.” expiamed Jimmy Silver.
“I'm blessed if I know what's come over oid

fathert”

o~

\iuréng

Hng
ing

hm an

it you Iik‘e 1;?15?:

off

Bootles! Said he would be sorry we niissed
vur tea, snd he'd take the rotter to Coomb
hiimself.”

Tommy Dodd whistled.

Jimmy Silver & Co. nodded.

“'That’s what we -thought,” id “Raby.
“But we can't think of any, mason

should do it. I'll bet he wasn'd orTying him-
\di? about; our missing tea!”

Mr. Bootles was not so bad ag Raby’s re-
mark. wouid seem to make. him & Fontth
Form master was 2 good-ns

- table, with.a book before him.

wervous at- thwes, and - occasionally - very
severc. -

But the Jum«rs di d not dislike him, He
bad always treated them well

“Then, -what's wp with him?” demanded
Tommy Cook. e

“How do we know?’ retaried Neoweome.

“I'm jolly well going to have some tea!”

And Jimmy Sitlver & Co. left the Modern
House juniors, and walked towards the
Classical House.

But Jimmy Silver hesitated as ke was ahout
to enter the House,

“Here, hold on!” he said suddenly.
_He turped, and ran up to Tommy Dodd &
5., spoke a few words, and then hurried
to his chums, . :
“Just asked Tommy DPodd &

Ca. to keep

the miatter "dark,’ in case {here’s anything
wrong,” he explained. “Come cn, up to
feal” .

Raby chuckled,

“Got a funny sort of 1umug that I'm
right,” he said, as they mounted the stairs,

Jimmy Silver shook his head.

“Not exactly as you put it, old tlop,” hs
said slowly. “But—but one never knows, and
it’'s “just as weil to-keep onec's mouth shub.
What is done can never be undone, as the
song has it.”

“Quite 50! assented the }UDIOY“

But behind the closed door of their study

tie Fistical Four tried to find some excuss

for Mr.- Bootles' strange behaviour, But
they could not fathom the mystery.

Mr. Boodes had not been concerncd aboud
the juniors’ tea; they were sure of that.
Then why had he taken the thisf off
mmself‘?

_“Blessed il T can wake it out!” said Jimmy
Silver.

Nor could the other juniors.
)lmmy Silver uttereé a %uddcn cxclamation.
“My only stars!”

“What's the matier?”
muckl} “Tumbled to it?”

“No. Bub 1'd forgatten this!”

And Jimmy Silver laid the purse, which
he had taken from the thief, on the table
hefore his' amazed chums.

“The moment ¥ put; my hand in my pocket
¥ remembered it,” said Jimmy Silver, “0ld
Bootles will find himseif in 3 Lunn}' sort of
a pickle wythout thigt?

"My hat! 1 should say sol”

“Rather!”
* Better take it to bim, if he’s coms

Jimmy Silver nodded.

“Yes, I think-I will,
m the police, do you think

“No. That would only make I‘ooﬂos look
2 higger fathead than e really ist?

“Then Il take it to him !

And Jimmy Silver hurried from the study

made his way to the TForm-master's

asked XNewcome

bhack {”

wuld I take it

&
roon.

His knock upon the doov’ was immediately
answered.

“Come inf”

Ar. Bootles was In his room, sittir

ig hy the
But he was
uct reading, for Jimmy Silver notizced at once
that the hook was upside down.

Tie Form-master looked up ag Jimmy Silver
shut the door behind bim.

v Ah, Silver!” said Mr. Bootles. 1 was
ing of sénding for you, my hoy.”
nmy Silver started.
“Eh? 1 mean, I beg your pardom, sir—"
“It is quite all right; Silver,” interrupted
Bootles. “The matter wpon which I
ied 1o speak to you has nothing to do

with school - matters. - I FUppose  you ve
-brought the stolen pursc-to me 2
eg, siv. I'd clean forgoticn it! YVou

. sir, you didn’t give us mmuch - chance to
nd it over—we were quitc flustered,”
v, Bootles nodded.

*You were not the only one who was Fug
tcrcd Silver,”. he said laconicaliy. “T was—
¢r- :urpnsed nmiyseli.”

- 8o I noticed, sir.”
Mr. Bootles started.
“Ritver! Ahem! There was nothing—eyp———"
"“No, sir.” ’
Jimmy Siiver felt boond to sgy that, but
Aty he said it he could not have said. Ar.

Bootles looked rclicved when lie was inter-
rupted. )
“Then pray give me t"e purge, Silver?”

said Mr. Bootles.

Jimmy Silver handed over the purse and
turned to the door. But he went back to
the Form-master’s t blc before he reached
the door, .

“8ir? Might I ‘a.; a
asked quictly.

“You may, Silver.”

- *Then did-you pay the old jchnnie—
mean, the geptleman m the ghop!?

question,

abem!
You

1

" Bootles kindly.

“as I gleaned when I interrogated

&€ Y hat!”? .
= It was Jimmy Silver who made
b that remark.

-juniors’

Gidn’t- lave the purse, sir, and he comids’y
have said much about if, or he would have
come to Rookwood and asm}) for me and the
o*c.he; feltows:”?

. Mr, Beetles nodded. -

“Thﬂ matier—er has been  uali
scttled, Silver., I purchased a new
placed in it a sum equal to the ax
hy—by the young—young person.’

Mr. Boofdcsg wonld not call the man a 1 f
His reason for that “a= hnown only u) him-
self, &

Jimmy Sitver turned to the 4

“Thank you, sir!” he said qui
as far as we are coneerngd,
cnded.”

“Wait a moment,
hastity.
down i,

Jimmy Silver felt }l]’kb Lropmng drough the
floor- in- astonishment, 1t was not an avery
day oecurrence .for a Form-master to o
one of his pupils to sit down with him
hiz study,

The junior
of the chﬂ,irsi and stared
in amazemend.

“You appear

1 Silver !” zaid e
“I wish b0 speak to ymz

sat on the extreme pdge of omne
at his Form-master

surprized, my boy,”
“1 am aware thag
but I regard it

cr—rather unusual,
sary.”

Mr. Bootles
spectacies nervousiy.

*That young person, Sﬂwr be
suddenly, “is nob what one mighs$
rogue. He had extenyating circun
him
wani

went

22
ve

way to Coomb. But—Dbut 1
m'alxe me a promise, Silver.”
' A p-promise, sir?”

“Yes. If you should happm o meeb thab
young person again I wish you to avoid com-
tact with him. He may dpproach you, or
perhaps some of your chums., I wish
speak to your friends—in private, of
Silver—and ask them mnot to bhave any
to do with the young man at ail!”

Jimmy Silver’s face showed his surprise.

“But nobody is likely to want to gpeak ts
fiim, sir!” he said quickly.

“Phat i not quite what I mean, 8
You see, he is—er—iree!”

“Pidn’t you give him in charge,

“No. I—er—I gave him another chance
Silver. . But_ if .you or. any of the

should see the young man, I do not w
to suffer—suffer further humiliation by
—heing ragged, 1 believe you eall it,”

"You mean he’s got to be left aleme, =

“I1 you please.”
‘J 11 promise that much,
“Thank you, Silver! That is aii, my d

Mr. Bootles looked considerably rel icved 4s
the Ciassical jupior left his study.

But Jimmy- Silver was not feeling whmu‘
There had been a certain amount of n
about Mr. Bootleg’ strange ‘hehaviour
he went to the Form-master with the
purse, but there was more m_\fstcry i
now.

And be had promised to see thabd the
was not ragged by his chums if they s
cnecounter him in Coomb.

Jimmy 8ilver- returned to his study in
state of decp mystifieation. Raby, Neweormss,
and Lovell, when he had teld them what kad
happened - in the Form-master’s voom,
as mystified as their leader, but tney sole
stated their intentions of backing M
Sitver vp in his promise. A

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Form-Naster's Secrets

The Pistical Four were sta
in the eentre of the quadrangle at ]mm
ehatting sports with Tommy Dodd &
The juniors followed the direction in w
Jimmy Silver was looking.
Ky stars! The rogue!”
“ What blessed cheek!”
The young man wha had stole
in the village tuckshop was the [
surprise. He was walking into

Guad.
"Be way spic and spap, as far s dress we
his- bowler-hat was set at a rakish an
Jimmy Hilver set his teeth grimly.
“Stay here, you chaps!” he said
“T'm going to talk to thab rotter!™
The juniors stayed there while the Cia
cal junior hurried towards the young
He stopped as Jimmy Silver place
in front of him. )
“Well?? said Jimmy Sitver sharily.
The young man nodded coelly.
THE PEENY POPULAR ~N0. 50,
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"ﬁ’h(rc’ﬁ Bootles, young fcllow?” he asked

mm sitver ﬂuviud

ook here, my son,” he said
phatically. “Do you know
ou're running in coming here?”
“Risk? I don't understand!”

slowly m;d
what risk

Vell, just understand thi If we sec you
lm" about here, then it’s a licking you'il
We don't want thieves hanging tound
ood!”

The young man flushed. .
ty dear young fellow,” Lo said loftily,
e o see Bootles, not to be lectured to!”
i promised Mr. Bootlos,” said Jimmy
r, with emphasis on the “Br.,” “that I'd
my best to save you no*n being ragged
(hmped bv the fellows lere if they saw
t cuf. But I won't answer for your safcty
1 come to Rookwood!”

e young man waved his nand Ioftll
good boy—-—"

i

“as vou like. Might X
fhe woy to Mr. Bootles’
the young man.

nmy S‘ll\ er bit his lip hard. He devoutly
ted he hiad net made that promise to Mr.
ties. He would have esnjoyed wiping up
g man.

and Jimmy
with a shrug

«
i

ask you to show me
Quartcrs?" persisted

quad with this insolent
at a promize was a prom
r had to content himself
shoulders.

d your own hlessed way!" Le snapped
“Only-I- worn wou——heop away irom
rond ! &

To use your own beautiful language—
iml"-!" said the young man calmly. £

1nd he went back to the gates and tapped
i the door of the porter's cottage.

immy Silver returned to his chums, and
bie was in no eguable frame of mind.
“The robter wants Mr. Bootles!” he ex-

ssed cheek—after

cinimed angrily. “The bl
too! I

old Bootles  saved him from prison,
suppose the beast is after cash!”
That Fimmy Silver was perfectly correct in
Lis surmise was proved when thc young man
£y mml[) found his way iuto Mr. Bootles’

Bootles looked up as the young mag
od the room without the preliminary of
knoek.

Atbertt”

“That’s me, uncle,” said the young man.

“Dear me! What ever have you come here

demianded Mr. Bootles.

young man coolly pulled a chair
the table, took out a case, and

cucted a cigaretbe. He lighted it before

12 answered Mr. Boctles' guestion.

“m  desperately hard up, uncle,” said

Wbert, “I want some more money, please!”
" “You'te a fool to come here, Albert!” he
8 “I got you oub of a nasby scrape

when I ought to have let the law
course. -LI'm not disposed to lend—
’ you any money!”

lt vould be rather o shock to these high-
and-wighty Rookwood- people if they knew
that a nephew of yours was driven to theft

1O
Mr

€
The
towards

Mr. Bootles, the Form-
lepd  him any money,
wouldn't it £ - .
Tdr. Lootl 3 st(nte
“Worn wouldn't dare!” he O\cl.nmcd “You

souldn't he so—so utberly low!

Athert shzuq;,ul his shoulders.
“hen one is hard up he does quite a lot
1 *mﬂs he wouldn’t otherwise think of
" he said quickly. “ZLoock here, uncle,
ot to have cash!” :

-hands suddenly opened,

.up to thmn, and carry on talkiug.

giving the young wan what he wanted, bub
he realised that it he once starfed naudmg
over money, Albert would be con‘m" again
for more.

“I shall not give you anything more!” he
said suddenly. “I will buy you a ticket to
London, and givé you two pounds to enable
you to live Whllst finding employment. " But
beyond that I refuse to go!” .

Albert pushed back his chair and stood up.
He faced his uncle with blazing eyes and
white face. Jimmy Silver had been affected
by the whiteness of that face when he caught
the thief in the road after he had stolen the
purse.

But he did not know Albert Bootlcs.

“Then I'm going to take it!” said Alberd

calmly. ;
“Indeed!” said Mr. Bootles icily. “And do
you think you would succeed in getting

away?”
Albert Bootles nodded calinly.
“Yes—hecauge you are coming mth ne!” he
said.
Mr.
vously.
“Indeed!” he repeated.
carrying me, I suppose?”
By way of reply, Albert Bootles pulled 2

Bootles laughed—albeit a trifie ner-

“And yoa propose

short, silver-plated revolver from his pocket
and displayed it before Mr. Bootles startled
eyes.

“I shall have this in my
“You wifl walk out of the
down to the hank

“I% is Sunday-—the bank is closed!”

“No matter. You can rouse the cashicr out
on important business!”

“And if I don’t——" 5

“Then you won't cane many wmore Rook-
wood hoys!” chuckled Albert Bootles.

Mr. Bootles laughed nervously.

“And what of you?” he asked quietly.

“1 shall follow you!” said Albert Boeotles,
his voice sinking to a murmur.

Mr. Bootles was .staggered.. The pmposx—
tion before him was one that would stagger
the most calm, and Mr. Bootles was seldom
very calm.

He reflected for fully five minutes, whﬂst
Albert smeked his  cigarette impatiently.
Then the Form-master took up his hat, with-
out a word.

“Come!” he said briefly.

Albert Bootles followed with alacrity,
ting the revolver in his pocket as they
the study

Qut in the quadrangle Jimmy Silver & Cx)
were still chatting with- their rivals of the
Modern House. They looked round as the
Form-master - appeared with Albert Bootles,
and watched them as they walked aeross the
quadrangle towards the zates.

“The rotter's got some hold on old I‘ootlo~ U
said Jimmy Silver between his teeth. “I'm
a jolly good mind—— My hat! Did-you see
that?”

The juniors shook their heads. g

4 Bootles—sce, - his hands are. behind his
back. Watch them!” ¢aid Jimmy Silver ex-
citedly.

The juniors Watched mtﬂnt]v Mr. Bootles’
and the fingers jerked
sharply towards Albert Bootles twiee.

Then B
them. His meaning was unmistakable.
was asking
man at his side.

Jimmy Silver beld up his fingers warningly
as the juniors pre[mred to rush forvard

“Don’t spoil it!” he said quickly. Wwalk
Then as we

pocket!” he said.
sehool with me—

put-
left

He

r. Bootles closed his fists, and shook :

the juniors to collar the young

THE PENNY POPULAR—Every Friday.

The plan worked perfectly. Aloc'f Bootles
had no suspicions, as the junjors, laughing and
chatting, took the road to Clotmb aftsr him.’

The juniors were st(ll.hughmrf ag Jlmmi’
Silver suddenly bumped into Albers Bootles,
and, sticking his foot in bebweén the young
man's legs; sent him sprawling to tie groand.

The rest was simple. Albert Bootles wag
collared, and dragged to his feet, ﬁnr\ous af
having been caught so easily.

“Ig has a revolver, my boys,”
Bootleg -quietly., “I'd bebtter take
him, I think.” :

He thrust his hand in the young aan’s
pocket, and took out the revolver. . Jimmy
Silver & Co. asked no guestions, but waited
for Mr. Bootles to speak.

“Will you please take him aulong to the
police-station?” said Mr. Bootles guietiy.

“T'm his nephew?!” shouted Albert Bootled

furiously. “What do wu’ think - of that?”
“Dashed rotben luc said Jimroey Silyer
Lieartily. : : .

“‘ia, ba, bhat® .
Apd Albert Bcot[w
the police-station.

s ° B ° @ e 3

Mr. Bootles, having received tllt juniors®
word of honour not o mention anything of
what. he told them, explained that a youngern
brother, the black sheep of the family, had
emigrated years before. Albert Bootles was
his son, and it seemed as though he was fol-
lowing in his father's foobsteps.

The brother had ched and Bootles had eome
to England to seek his unele. Bab even on
his way to Rookwood 'he had -stelen the
purse. .The Form-master had done his. best
to help his nephew, but kindress had been
rewarded by blackmail.

“He's better in prison; sir,” said Jimia
Silver, when the Form-master had finished.

“Yes, I suppose he is,” wmurmured
Bootles, with a sigh. “I can rely

wags marched along to

»

M
on you

juniors to remain silent?”
“Trust. us, sir!” chorused the mmoxq
Albert Bootles troubled the Form-master
no more, and only the two Co.'s ever kiiew

the Form-master’s secred,. And with them if
was safe,
THE END.
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THE FiRST OHAPRPTER.
&n Alliance of Seven. ]
(44 ~AAN, I've got it in against the dear
- Aubrey myself,” drawled Ralph
. Heekness Cardew, of the Fourth
rm ab St Jim's.
the arme
) 1 dropped into
vit~while the four who shared that
celobrated apariment were-at tea. He had
1 avcepted. their invite n sbare the
. A8 a matter of fact, there was not
to share, times being rather hapd in
6. But he stayed on. .
C“T'm fed wp with the cad!” said Blake
hotly. “He tried to.be pally with me on
the strength of . that racing competition
—made out it was the same thing
r. Utber rot, you know!”
paused for confirmation or dis
hur fupustus D'Arcy and He %,
heen with him in the cowpebition
, did not hasten to agree that to call
the same thing as betting was utler rot;
¥ had eome to the. conclusicn that the
otition itself might be described in those
nyway. And Digby, who had poured
ter om the scheme all along, and

WO

‘aydew, who had poked sarcasm at jt—as he
did at most things—refused to take up the
chatlenge,

nd then, whep I pulled his nese,” went

a8ke, “he—-"

ade . fuss, eh?” Cardew drawied.
» chap, Racke, by gad! Ought to have

tashed well pleased by a friendly an’
attention like that!”

he asked fjor it!” snapped Blake.
me to wo fo the Green Man with
ead! And locking me wuwp in
m's room was the giddy outside edge!”
hat wasn't half as bad as the trick he
piayed on Cardew,” remarked Dighby.

“Wathah not! Why, Cardew might have
boen sacked,” agreed Gussy.

“That’s what he was playin’ for, bless
i Cardew said. “Jsn’t it @ strange

ihat we don’t love Racke?”
"I don't see that,” Herries said, staring
ay kin
“H

ries doesn'd zee that we ought to love

Racke,” gibed Cardew., "I begin to have
you * g .
: here, Cardew, let’s have it straight!”

re you after anything in par-

“My dear old top, can you imagine me
fter anythin® in particular?” yawned Car-
dew

“Bui Jove,
claimed Guss

* Another s
ew said.
On, chuck the mystery, and let’
noticn of what you are driving at, Ca
said Blake impatiently.

fhe dandy of the Fourth wp, and
jooked at ihe quartet of chums searchingly.

“Racke needs to be rounded up,” he said.
“Ha's o havin’ things too much his own
way lately. An’ it’s really not a nice way,
by gad! He meant to geb me sacked—I
know that. He didn’t count on dear old
Helby’s natural reluctance o own up thad
be bad been tryin’ to spoon a Fourih-Former

T believe he ig, thoughi” ex-

et

i

2W L

sab

0. 6—and the

0 of inteliigence [rom No. 6077

a |
iy

That's where Rache

in girl's  ¢lobher, ‘
poys! Bubt the intention

slipped up, dear
was there.”
“There’s nn doubt ubout that,”
Digby. " Blake and Herries nodded.
“Sowway as I am to think evil of any-
body whatevah, 1 must say that I have no

sald

doubt on that - point,” agreed - Arthur
Augustus. 3 . =
“Which, of course, seties it ounce for

all,” said Cardew blandly. “'Yhe lockin-in
trick didn’t amount to much. It was bardly
worthy of Racke, in my opinion. But there
was somethin’ behind that attempt to lure
Blake to the Green AMan, I fency. Racke
wouldn't have scrupled to 'let Blake, here,
in for any tronble there was goin’, while he
sneaked out himself.”

It "is -possible that Cardew parily mnis-
judged Racke there. No definite scheme of
that kind had entered the head of Yourg
Moneybags. “He had merely wanted to draw
Blake into his own circle of juveniie black-
guards. s _

But that in jtsclf was a sufficient cause for

resentment; and Blake and -his chums knew.

that if he Had -been 'so-diawn in it was
likely enough that he might bave been leb
down in the way Cardew suggested. -

“He's going._ sbout now s
a dashed hypocrite to bar
go in for that competition bizaey!” Blaks
said hotly.

“Why don’t you puil his
then?”. .asked Herries. " "I wili,
him say anything like that.”

“He won't let us hear him say
swered Blake. “He's too artiul for thab.
But he's keeping the rotten affair alive
when the other chaps would forget it but
for him.”

And Blake’s brow darkened. He was very
sick of th2 competition affair, which cvery-
body looked upon as a bhig blunder on his
part. Refercnces. to Merry Monarch, All
My Eye, or Ophelia put up Blake's back ab
once.

Bub it was less the chafi that rankled
than Racke’s spiteful suggestions that Blake
was willing enough to make money out of
racing, if he could, while looking down on
those who helped the bookies to gather in
a more or less honest living.

“Racke nzeds to be rovnded up,” repeated
Cardew. “An’ I've o scheme to do it. Are
you fellows game to give a hand?”

The four lcoked at one anotiher.

No one conld {airly accuse Blake & Co.
of being unduly cautious. They were as
ready to risk getting inte a scrape as most
tellows.

But Cardew’s audacity weni beyend theirs.
It went heyond almost anything else St
Jim’s had ever known.

Cardew did not want to
course.

He. had not forgotten ihe time when be
had been under sentence of expuision. 1t
had been a very miserable time for bhim,
though he had kept bis upper-lip stiff and
his head high all through it. |

No, he did not want to be sacked. Bui
he was constantly acting as if he did want
just that. His chums, Erpest Levison. and
Sidney. Clive, were often  orried hy his
recklessness.

neose  again,
if I hear

T

" an-

be sacked, of

steep for Clive and Levison?

‘you

“See here, Cardew,”
your scheme somet}

you needn’t bring it here, W
“Wathah-not!” agreed Gussy. ¢
“We're going a bib slow jush now,” Herras

said, . -

“Dead-slow—slow as tortoisc
Digby. " “No -more racing
school hours! No more s¢
Grundy in——" " #

“Dry up!” snapped Blake.

Digby dried up.  But the cheer?
not fade from his face, and
Cardew drew from iha rin was 1
four -were going slow in intention, |

Which was nearly enough what

“I'm- bringin’ Levison an’ the de
into this,” said Cardew.
wouldn't he enough.
Might manage with six, an’ I
Merry an’ - Manpers an’ - Lowther.
think it’s more in‘ the line of you £

“1 suppose yow mean that i E
foolery that Tom Merry woulds
growled Blake. - ws

“My dear man! Should I

grave an’ reverend seig
were?” :

“1 should hope not, weally, €
Arthur Augustus.

“Yes, you:jolly well would!”
with more acumen than. usual.

“Do: Clive and Levison know %
going to be in it?” asked Dighy.

“Not ab present,” admitted Cardew b

“How do you know they'll come in,
inquired Blake.

“1 know them, dear boy. That i
“It jelly well 1sn°t enough for
Let’s hear what they have. to s
before. we go any further,” Blake rebor
“They’re in No. 9,. I believe Y
of you have the goodness 10 I

said Cardew.

“1 like your blessed cheek?!” Dig

But he went. Dighy was a ver

1

fellow. And he really did like
cheek. The sheer coolness of it
to Dig.

He came back with Ciive and I«
“What's the wheeze now, Ralp
Levisom: -“Digby - says you've be
ing something new to them. ¥
said anything about it to us.”
“My dear old gun, you an’ the en
virtuous Sidney have so often of lale 3
a frozen .face—one each, of course—to my
little schemes that yowve made me quile
nervons about proposin’ anythin'. 1¥'s alm
as bad as a proposal of marriage—not thud
1 know 2 lot about that kind of ibing.
1 thought that if 1 could omniy obtain the
consent of our {riends here, whose repown
for prudénce an’ discretiop——
“Fat lot of that!” snorted L
eye's got right again belore
Blake.” .
1t was plain that Levison bad no
opinion of the prudence and discret
chums of No. 6. But Blake
might have left unspoken ibat e
the recent trouble..
“My eye's il right!” he eaid
guessed how it was, Cardew.
THE PENKY POPULAR.
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t those two udn it afterwards by
ve'd agreed-lo come inl”

scheme, too!” remarked
that you chaps having
e N ild g6 & very long way
we  that the scheme was all

be almost brutally ecendid at
y id Cardew,
“The wheere is the
the takin’ it out of
j nst Blake, here,
an’

com’mb ed.”
._L; the change 11
h Ql,w\ and. Le

wt came over
en ab that.

the

vas theie chium, and
doue to him as one

4 leﬂ (*
;i oa fair '*»
ter for.that!

1\»"’1’)&([ -,
Aud he's pL
‘moon=and 1y

gl }'ou. Batpl,
dar whether it's what Cli
way . or. not. it’s a chap
i dow't scc the use of heing

huard-bitten, reckless

Bub he onty hali-meant

The Levison of to-day was

lu.‘ {e of some of tiie mean and s spite-

5. that the Levison of the past bad
¥

ile old,

him after his own manner.
fie lmualx, dcln boy e he-said., “There's
ee about mie! If vou catch me
', you're weleome to fell me of it!
shall have to rewember that Sidoey,
Ar other young triends are not
 rascals that you an’ f are”
hoth talking obt of the back of
Dighy said: “I'm on! I fcel
At there won't be anything in Car-
3 scheme. we ghall mind.”
ke and Herries signified hriefly that ¢
n. It would not have been Gu
signilied anything briefly ; but Blake
«wrt before he hsd really signified
t all—-though he was poing to, of
nd informed him that his consent
taken fop granted
ood enough for us 1t ¢ gnod enough
50 that’s that!” said Blake.
wen the alliance of seven may be con-
dered as adready in bein'?' Cardew said.
ved that it might be so considered.
t, five agrced, and Qussy was oup
HsiBlake in What appeared fo be the
cf an oration expressing his agree-
ibly with reservations. = As thcy
: for his reservations, there was
e gained his heing atlowed
wi, and he was not allowed.

THE SECOND CHARTER.
Cardew’s Scheme.

i O%W let's hear the echeme,” said
1 Blake.
’ Cardew rose {rom the armehair,

and  took ks stand - on the

a.pat to his carefuliy-brushed hair,
£ sed for an imaginary monocle.
0w, cut oubt all that!” growled (live.
. wi! m't ou‘t eveuthin immaterial, even
i Cardew said.
.1, 1 hue o rvmarl\ as a startin’-
that Racke is a funk.”
said Blake doubifelly. “Ve-cs.
funk in some ways. But not all
Crooke's worse than Racke, and
< Gip ab times”
tted,” Cardew said. “They can buck
when their blood is reused. When they
2 cornered they will show fight—very much
rat will, ¥know. But. settin’ Crooke
2, U zhmb propose (o deal with Crooke
time, s there any tv.oacloclvm the-
# pluck about Racke?
Ut know what you mean!" growled

'(’m\ Tx"‘?t anderstood fairly well what
Courage in cold blood, under
Cuudmona~mdb is two-o'clock-in-
13 pluck.

remember when fthoge rascals
hand-in-glove  with got Talbot
i the eellar, aud kent him there
argg, and he wouldn't give in to them
¢ PeptLaR.~—Nao, 30,

cof the plot.

—couldn’t be stirred an inch by threats or
starvat Y osnid Levison.o ¢

Hemu :rmc.(.cc.
gee now,” he said. “There's o lot of
erice between any show of pluck Racke
ever made and what olg Tathot did. L1 they'd
collared Racke Nl hat and held him to

ransom, }w d have given in within a couple
of houis.”
“He sumvh counldn't Liave stuck i8!” agreed

Blake. w thought of what might happen
to him would have cowed him in less than
that time.”

“1 should be inclined {o give him a little
ionger than that if it were a question of
rangom,” said Cordew. “XRacke doesn't like
shellin® out.  But I think he will give in
hefore mornin’.”

“Would give in
favdew, deall bo

“No, he doesn’{!
at Cardew almost
Cwill,’ all serene!

“But weally-
anythin’® so ¥
huld'u a fellow—
V‘msom Carde
That” s the

‘ou mean, don't you,
mguired Gussy.
* chuckled Levigon, looking
admiringly. “He means
1 sec his wieeze!”
hiv yeu have no notion of
much off the walls as
ren o fellow like Wacke—to
* gasped (ussy.
i answered Cardc 2
“Then I pwot most stwongly against it!
i to soil my hands with any such low
ocepdin’s, - an’ I must say that if you
mnsent—vfcll, I weally must say

Ull, dry up, Gustavuz!” snapped Blake.
“You don't uoderstand. It's not your fauit,
I suppose. ¥You haven't anything to under-
stand with!”

“{ undahstand perfectly well, an” I must
say that this is 2 wottenah p!an for makin'
money than the competition scheme, though
Cardew did-turn up his nose at that!”

“But we aren’t going to take the ransom,
stoopid!” said Dxr-bv

“Then what can the wansom have to do
with it?  Tell me that!”

“Shout a bit louder, fathead, and then
everybody along the passage can hear you!”
ortod Blake.

“We never ought to have let Gu
at all. Hia silly seruples were bound to make
trouble,” said chison

“1 am not goin’ to appeal to you, Levi-
son—I have no conﬁdmce in your dl\CWilTlill&b
tion in mattahs of this kind, an' vou have
alweady said that you would not sh) at any-
thin’ unfaial, as. Wacke is to be the vicsim
But I appeal to Clive. Weally
Clive, do vou feel that you can give this pl‘m
your smteeah appwobation?”

“Yes, old top, on the whole I feel that I
can,” replied Clive, griuning.

tiussy was staggered, There was not a
stmwhter fellow in the Fourth than Sidney
though most of the Fourth were

into it

—— Ok, weally, if Clive considals
tImL it is ail wight, there must be somethin®
about it that T have failed to gwagp as yet,”
said Arthur Augustus weakly.

1% was really one of the nicest compliments
that Clive t:uuld have had, though he culy
acknowledged it by a grin.

“Lots!" said Levison. “There's dots and lobs
of thivgs in everything that you don't under-
stand, Gussy. But it you'll close your
clapper and just do a bit of listening, you
may perhaps get some dim notion of what the
rest of us have got on to alveady, in the
course of an hour or two.”

“I object stwongly. to your attempts at
sarcasm, Lenson, an' I wepudiate with in-
dignation the msmu‘umn cast upon my in-
telligence, which is assuahedly not in any
way infewial to that of any othah fellow
hmh asse mhlwl Butv I am willin' to listen.”

“We're not gein’ to rob Racke, my noble
kinsman,” Cardew drawled. “1If that was
the gadget T shouidu’t ask anvbody here to
join  me—except, perhaps, Levison, who
advertises  his  complete unscrupulousness
where Racke is concerned. Levison referred
just now to the cccasion when Talbot was
shut up suspect myself of unconscious
plagiarism. I can't remember that I even
thought oi that incident; but my scheme does
involve gettin’ Racke into a sibuation very
similar to Talbot's then, an' makin’ it clear
that he is uwot to pubt the case mildly—pre-
cisely of the same heveic breed ag the dear
Keginald.”

“I do not like te heah you snce«h at
Talbot, Cardew?!”

“My dear, good, conscientious ass, who was
speerin’ at Talbot? I wasn't. I assure you.

1 suppose there isn’t a fellow here who
doesn’t admire "albot; but I'in dead certain
that no one here admires him more than 1
do. I'l freely cont that I couldn't have
ek it as he did.”

Not so sure ol that

,"-2aid Levicon, dee
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“Bowway, Cardew ¥ murmuréd Gussy.

I‘or oucc Cardew’ had spoken earnestly, and
there was no doubting that hie meant what
he said.

“But how are we geing  to get
anded op for ransom, old chap?”
Clive.

“Y have thought ot that out. 1t
necessary for one of you to play a s¢

sta ul part.”

"’“h" said B
“¥Why 16".\6 yours
“one of you' as ife—

“YI am not pi‘fcxseh leavin' myzelf ont, old
gun. Bubt I am not sure that the callective
wisdora of my six fellow-co ncmmtOh will
allow of my taking on the part.”

“What. is it?7" d\,m'umca Elmrm”

Racke
asked

Igoking hard at Ca
f out of it? You

"

" at one another then, and all
Levison looked somewhat uncomfort-
r'mf- the discomfort he had
t the manteipicce and

excepg
abie. "Cardew, enjod
created, leaned agains

winked at Levison.

The brief silence ¢t
by Arthur Augustu

“Bxeuse me, Carde
that wathah A

“You can’t deal with a cad like Racke on
U;s\ dead Ie»’el ” broke in Levison.

“ But to pwrvh[‘d fwiendship for hip—-"
“He’d do t‘!e same for apy of vs if e saw
iiis pmnt in it

8 that 13 yev
be W acke, an’ thi: 3

Gussy was tight in a way
extent, and fhes' all saw if.

L\dl Cavdew and Levison saw it, though
they wore not preparéed to admit that they
did. And there was no doubt that Blake and
Clive, Digby and Gussy, saw it, If there was
any doubt in the case of Herrizs, it was only
hecanse it took Herrics longer to ste things
than most of the others.

“Who's the man for the job, according fo
your views, Cardew?” asked Blake,

" Better begin by eliminatin® these who
aren’t,” Cardew replied. “There's Herries;
e couldn't.” i

"1‘m not Keen -on it,” growled Herries,
“Bub 1I'm not going to admxt that 1 couldn't.
I duut see why 1 “couldn’t.”

But everyone else saw. George Herries
ally was quite an impossible person to play
such a part.

“Phere's Clive, The singular ingenucusness
of the dear Sidney i3 sueh—k"

“That be hanged!® snapped Clive. “But
'l admit 1 ean't. 1f 1 don’t like a chap I
can't lmlp shov»mr it. \nd I. bar Racke
completely.

“There’s my noble kinsman. Can a
in his senses imag me D'Arcy ‘playin’
Racke with success?”

“I am not so suah about that, Cardew. 1
twust that 1 have as much tact an’ judzmernt
as nn‘bod} heab. But the part is not onc
that

“Oh, dry up!' snapped Blake. "You
couldn't do it if your life depended on it
Go on, Cardew! This is getting intercsting.
Very soon there will be no one¢ bubt you and

evison feft in.” i

“Well, {'m simply bound to cub you out,
Blake. Recent circumstances are against
you. You have had your chance of pallin’
up with Racke. instead of which you pulled
Lig nose. It will he quite some time betore
ke counld credit you with ndly intentions
after that.”

“Right-hio! It's nat iy kind of job, any-
“What about Dig
am npot prepared {o say that Digby
would necessarily be a failure in the part.
But there is against him the fact thut he
has never, within my knowledge, shown any
dispositionn to .emnact the reoarin’ blade, I
really think we nmust rule Digby out.”

“Thanks!” said Dig. “I'm not so sure that
I should have said ‘No' if you could have
proved that I was needed for the job. But
it isn't one I care about.”

“What's t,hc use of all this?” said Levison
impatiently. knew all along that Ralpl,
here, \wuldnt asree to any ot you fellows
taking i on. I'lt do it!”

“That is noble of you, Ernest!” said Car-
dew, half-mockingly. “But you lack one
eszeatial qualification.”

“What's that?” .

“You have the serpent.
In craft it would be hard to surpass Fou.
You are as cool as an iceberg when cooiness
is needed. You would not lose \our head,
although you have a head to lose, unlie—--:

followedwas broken

* e sald

“but Is not

e, But that would
h

annd to a certain

rone
up to

-

wisdora of the

But T will not he personal. But you bhave
P not the cof !
“0h, 1 konow U'm-always hard up! What

es b matter?y”
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 Your last chance !’ growled the reough voice.
stammered, and with the help of Cardew’s guiding hand he signed the paper.

Racke trembied with apprehension.

1’1 sign,”’ he
{8ee page 16.)

spoke  without apy resentment,
rised some who beard. But Cardew
v, things to Levison that no onc clso
d say with impunity.
A great deal, dear boy!” answered Cardew.
“The fellow who leads R on must be
sufficiently well-heeled—in the cloguent ian-
of. the United
ent immediate profit.
“Then it will bave to be you!" said Blake.
“And that's what the bonnder meant all
alopa!™ Clive said.
- "I don’t see why we niced have Dad so much
s about it then!” growled Herries.
Vever mind that. What I wapt {o know
what's going to happen alter Cardew has
:de Racke believe thot he loves him?”
e said.
“Hut that I cannot tell vou now,” Cardoew
ed. “I will disclose wmy further plans
ome fufure meetin® of the Alliance of
Seven.”
And they had to he satisfied w
was Cardew’s way of doing thig

Statce—for Racke to

ith that. It

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Snare.

i6 ALLO, Racke! How goes it?”
“Hallo, Cardew!”
rdew’s  tome was  geniall

R 3 was not quite so. .
It was possibly the geniality of Cardew’s

tones that reused suspicions in the breast

«{ Aubrey Racke. =
These two had unever been friends. But

during Cardow’s term or iweo at St
dim's they had seen a good deal of oune

another, off and on.
Cardew had never made any pretence of
iking Racke and his pals. He had gambled
them out of sheer boredom, and had not
1 to disguise the fact from them.
heir side, had aceepted him on a
different footing {rom that oun which he had
accepted them.

They were snobg, ope and ali:
was the grandsen of Lord Ree

d Cardew

They were money-grubbers; and Cardew
bad eash to burn.

So they had cringed and toadied {o him,
until cringing and toadying had ccased to
pay. They bhad also tried to cheat him. The
attempt had not been a success, for Cardew
was quite as wide-awake as re, for all
his seeming indolence and warele 35.

Then there had come a complete break.
Racke’s pletting against Levison had had
mueh to do with that.

Now, Racke hated Cardew witlh a poisonous
hatred, and Cardew at heart Racke

Barred Rack
quite as thoroughly as did Sidney Clive or
Jack Blake.

But Blake and Clive
intrigue, and Cardew had.

And Racke could not disgiize his hatred
if he believed that it was to his profit to do
50,

Morcover, Cardew had earned sueh a repu-
tation at St. Jim's for eccentricity that no
one ever knew what he would do nexi. RMoare
than onee Racke and Crooke had speculated
on the possibility of his getting tired of going
straight and returning to his sportive w .
He had gone the pace preity well at W -
house, they knew; and lhe had come to St
Jim’s still inclined to go the pace.

The influence of Clive and Levison had done
much to keep him straight.

But who could say when that influcnee
would tail?

Racke wag ripe to fall into the snare sch
for him. And if Cardew felt any compunc-
tion about setting that snare—but it is
hardly likely he did—he counld justify himself
by the reflection that his assumed palliness
with Racke had just the same amount o1
genuineness in it as any show of {ricndship
Racke might make towards bim.

“Pm fed-upi” yawned Cardew.

“Bame here, by gad!” replicd Racke, stifting
his suspicions.

Cardew had beep lounging against the gates
when Racke came up, alone for once.

Now Racke planted himscif against the
gatos, too, and took a gold cigarette-case out
of his breast-pocket.

had mo {slent for

.glistened at ibat.

“Have one?” he said.

“Just a little too public here, don't yeéu
hink, dear boy?” returned Cardew.

1t was exactly what Racke had thaought

“Tet’s go along Rylcombe Lane an’
whiif there,” he said. “You seem
the dashed same position as ¥ a
to do, an” nobody to help you to do

“Oh, 't come!” Cardew said,
himself from the gate.

But he saw mnothing in Cardew’s f
confirm his suspicions. Nothing showed
but shcer boredom.

And Racke knew that the time
Cardew was really bored was the
{eading him into mischiel that he wo
let alone otherwise.

They strolled along together,
on the best of terms.

“What's becowe of Levison an’ Clive
afternoon?” asked Racke.

“Playin’ cricket, Dashed silly gawme
weather—ceh, Racke? When 1 wap
Turkish bath, I prefer to take it withent
ciothes on.” :

“Dashed silly game in any weather "
said. “Makes a fcllow perspire. Wha
use of that, by gad? Al very well
who have to carn o livin®, but no s

detaching

apparently

RO

15,
“We toil not, neither do we spin,”
Cardew, “Romethin’ to be proud o
“It’s nothin’ to Le ashamed of,
dash it all!” said IRacke. )
There was silence for a few wminui
that., Cardew hroke it when they had
shady and secluded spol in Rylcouthe
and had lighted up.
“Bver get fed up—right up to e n
with bein’ virtuons, Racke?” he [l
The cyes of Aubrey Racke, sot
close together: for eithor beautly or

“Never tried it long enough,
“Whatever T may be, I'm no dashe
Jike Plake an’ Me * that ¢
how you're ieeclin

THE

=
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»d up? Vaas, I'm festln’ horribly fed
upt 4 .
‘And Cardew was—with Racke's company.

£ hig scheme, -

e did not care even for the cigarette. It
wag ouly once in a way that he put the
thing to his lips, and he flung it from him
ore it was more than half consumed,
came to him then with the shock of a

y playing cricket, hot -as the day was,
lounging there with Racke.

45 the game worth the candle?

o cauid take Racke in, he was sure. He

s have Racke’s help in doing that, for the

of the war profiteer had all the paternal

that greed would assist in closing

to Cardew's real motive in enduring

again.

ag it worth while?

e for o little futter to liven things

asked Racke insinnatingly.

s, it was worth while!

ardew made up his mind to' that on the

sant thal those words were spoken.

acke bated him, as he well knew. Racke

1 plaoned to get him expelled. Vet the

ow was already on the look-out for a

nes to lift some of his cash, after the

chiange of barely s hundred civil words.

Racke could put all that behind him in
reed, Cardew could put behind bim, for

the sake of revenge upon this gambling sweep,
any distaste he felt to playing a part that

né know to be beneath bim.

‘I don's know that. there's any two-man
game that amounts to much, Racke,” he
answered. :

“0h, any game’s a game, as long as there’s
somethin’ on . it,” said Young Moneybags.
“Bee here'” ;

He plurked a few blades of grass, chose two
of them, and, holding all bul an inch or so
of each hiade concealed in his band, extended
the hand te Cardew. X

1f vou draw the longest it's five bob fo
vou. I you draw the shortest it’s five bob to
me,” bhe gaid. “Simple enough, an' yet it's a
gamke - a5 sconm a3 you put the dibs on—
whatt” .

That was in the true spirit of the gambler,
and there was gtill something of that spirib
aft in Cardew. - As long as he lived. there
2 something of it—a good deal of it,

petty than Racke's.
ka's was greed gambling. Cardew knew
other counters :¢han gold. and silver. Many
of the strange things he did had behind thera
the lust fer gambling—gambling with ecircum-
atances—pitting his luck against the risk of
diseovel taking chances for the love of
taking them. That was Cardew's way. N
Racke’s gambling left him cold—or as ecold
as one counld he with the thermometer at
somewhere pear ninety in the shade.
But he drew a blade of grass from the out-
retehed hand.
You win!” said Racke. And he fished
out a couple of half-crowns from his pocket.
Cardew let them lie, and plucked grass to
offer to Racke.
“Mine agaip, I think,” be said, as he

it. was less

"
kg

showed a blade at teast two inches ‘longer,

cian Racke's. Racke grunted, and threw two
tiorias and 2 ghilling upou the half-crowns.

Ttacke held the grass, and Cardew drew,
znd again his blade was the longer.
Yon're in luck!” growled Racke. -

Comes of bein' off the game so long,”
wered Cardew lightly. “You mever give
r luck a rest, y'know.”
furry upt” said Racke.

He drew again, and extracted a ten-shilling
acte from big pocket-book. :
qur in succession,” he said.

r to onz that I score.”

“Bbvens only,” replied Cardew.
_“Rats! It’s a matter of mathematics that
ance musb be in my favour after four
failares.”

“Dide’t know you were so keen on mathe-
tatics. . Don't believe in  them = myself.
spose two an’ two do make four, as_every-
seerus to be agreed on that point, bug
T can’t, for the life of me, see why they
shouldn’t just as well make five, or nine, or
twenty e 3

Cardew spoke in his most languid tones,
snd Racke held out the two new blades with-
cut showing the least haste about drawing.
He wag luring Racke on; and he bhad 2
mischievous delight in seeing the flush deepen
«n the young gambler’s face, and his cunning
eyes glistened.

It to his worst side that that sight
ted. . Bub his worst side was uppermost
1, He bad made up bis mind to go
!t PeNNT Popviar.—No, 80,

“Now it's

through- with- this thing, and:he would shirk
pothing in going through with itb.

“You say it's an even chance which of us
wins,”. said Racke; and his voice was shaky
with excitement. *I'm so sure that it can't
be, after you've won four times like that,
that I'mm game to give you heavy odds
against your pullin’ it off this draw.”

“YVery well,” replied Cardew. “Give me
five to two, in quids. The usual five bob on
the result of the draw, of course.

“Donel” said Racke.

His hand was shaking.

Cardew took his time. e looked eriti-
cally at the two blades hefore he drew one.
But at last he selected one of the two.
Racke opencd his hand. Then he swore.

“Shush {” said Cardew reprovingly.

“Well, did anyone ever see such dashed
luck ?” gritted Racke.

He had lost again. A fiver and 2 couple
more half-crowns were added to the ten-
shilling note and the silver.

Cardew let them lie. -

“What are the odds in your favour this
time?” he drawled. “Or has vour simple
faith in the mathematicians deserted you?”

“I'm nob going’ to give odds like that
.again!” Racke saild sulkily. “Therc seems
some rotten magic ip it.”

“0h, by gad, I'll give you the odds this
time! I feel that my luck’'s in. Two te one
—in fivers—that I pull it off for the sixth
time ”

Racke hesitated.
~Bub it seemed almost impossible to him
that that should happen.

The chances were ail against it, of course.
But Racke bad not really studied the mathe-
matical theory of chances, or be would have
been aware of the fact that it was based
upen a number of risks far beyond five or
six. In a thousand draws each plaver would
prebably  score somewhere about five
hundred; but out of only ten one might
quite possibly score nine.

“Done!” said Racke.

Again Cardew tried his patience hard.

He discarded several blades before he found
two that seemed to suit-him. And he did his
gelectx;xg with his back turned. well knowing
that by doing so he made his opponent in the
foelish game suspicious and fidgety.

. But ab last he was ready, and Racke drew
in haste. X

_ Cardew opened his hand. The blade he
beld, doubled up within it, was more than
twice the length of that which Racke showed!

“Another fiver, and f{ive bob thrown in!”
said Cardew coolly.

. What Racke said would blister the paper
il it were printed.

“Been_ ftakin' lessons in iangurge from a
bargee, Racke?” drawled the Fourth-Former.

“Oh, well, y'know, such beastly rotten
luck! It would have made you say things,
Cardew, ccol as vou are.”

+ Cardew shook his head.

“Not things quite like that,
Defect in my education.
language.”

“Don't sneer, dash you! Let’s get on with
tho game.”

“As you like. Buf I think I'll sit on my
winnin’s while Linton toddies past.”

Racke looked up in haste and atarm, and
flung away his cigarette.

“Why didn't you tell me he was comin’?”
he snarled. ’

- “Only-just observed him, dear boy.
Linton matter?” K

"Of course he does! He's my Form-master,
an’ he isn't 8o easy-goin’ as Lathom, He's
been down on me lately, too.”

“Too shockin’ of him!"” Cardew replied
gravely. “Man of ill-regulated mind,
evidently.”

Mr. Linton passed, and hoth juniors rose.
Cardew doffed his straw politely, and Racke
took off  his sulienly. . The master cast a
glance at them, as if rather surprised to see
them together.

“No, 1 won’t play again,” mumbled Racke,
when Cardew inguired whether he really
wanted -to-go on. “I{’s a rotten silly game,
thist Look here, will you give me my re-
venge at somethin’ with more in it?”

“At anythin’ you like, dear boy, any-
where you like, an’ anywhen you please, as
the yokels round here say.”

“You mean that?’ - .-

Racke's tone was full of eagerness.

“0Oh, yaas!” :

“I sha'n'ty forget!” :

And Racke passed on towards Rylcombe,
icaving Cardew to "himself.

'“The dear Aubrey’s manners don't grow
any ~more polished,” murmured Cardew.
“Buf that's ao odds. He’'s fallen into the
snare!” T

old top!
Never learned that

Does

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

B Risky Qame. i
y HAT in the world are you doing
with all that oof, Ralph?™ asked
Clive a day or two later, toe

Cardew had quite a small pile
of notes on the table before him, and Clive
could see that there were two or three fivers
in the pile.

“Been rookin’ Racke for the benefit of the
Wayland Cottage Hospital,” Cardew an-
swered lightly., *You are so very sbraight-
laced, Sidney dear, that I-won’t ask you to
believe that doin” evil that zeod may come
of it is the correct card. But yeu surel
can’t help bur admit that this oof iz much
better in the exchequer of the hospital thun

in the pockets of Peter—I beg his pardon-—-

I should have said of Aubrey.”

“I dou't like it & bit,” said Clive. “Do vou
mean to say that you have won all t
from Racke? Why, there must be twe
or thirty pounds theret” ~

“Twenty-seven fen, by my reckonin’,” an-
swered Cardew lightly.  “I was just abo
{0 ask you to cheek it. An‘ more than ha
of it won in ten minutes or s8¢ by guessi
which was the longer of two blades of
Basy, eh? You could have played that gam
Sidney—even wvou, with your little bit «!
intelligence 1”

Clive let the gibe go past him.
used to that kind of thing from Cardew, ana

knew how little it really meapt., His face
was troubled. ;
- “Y don’t lke it,” he repeated. “I mever

thought of anything at all like this. And
the worst of it iz that I believe you do like
it, Ralpht?”

“Well, I can't say that I am wholly with-
out joy when I skin Racke.”

“But gambling to that extent—pounds anid
pounds! And you might have lost as easily
as won, you know." 5

“Of course. What would it have mattered,
old hean? 1 did think at the cutset that Y
should have to lose in order to lure Racke
on an’ moke him really keen. But I found
that wnothin' made him keeper than the
notion of winnin’ back what he had lost, so
I didn’t trouble to lose to him. He's a loath-
some creature, Sidney! I have to watch ous
that he doesn't swindle me. He's watchin’
out for the chance to do it, on his side.”

“TI wish youw'd stop it, Ralph! T'm sure
the other fellows would say the same.”

“Stop what, Clive?” asked Levison, enter-
ing No. 9 just at that moment.

“This Racke scheme,” replied
gloomily.

Levison opened his eyes widely. .

“But why step it?” ke inquired. “I
thought everything was going on
swimmingly.”

“Look at that!” said Clive, pointing to the
notes. “He's won all that from Racke, and
he’s going to send it to the Warland Cottage
Hospital,”

“If Racke had won that from him i
wouldn't have got to the hospital, vou bet!”
returned Levison.

“But can't vou see?.  1t's all wrong.
There's the risk, and it's all wrong, anyway!
And Ralph likes it?”

Clive was genuinely distressed, and at the
bottom of his trouble lay the dread he felt
of Cardew's gambling spirit.

Levison, in whom there was much of !
same s8pirit, understood. He was not
out sympathy for Clive; but he
shrugged his shoulders and said:

“This going on long, Ralph?”

“No, dear boy. In fact, { anticipate ¢
it will end to-night. An’ I'm gendin' m
winnin's along now, in case the winnin's way
be Racke's this time, ran’ 'so if I waited
there might be nothin' to send.”

“I should think there's been about encagl
of it,” Levison said. “You fancy you've gob
Racke om a string. Other people might
think he had you if they knew about all
this.” ) .

“They would hardly think he had { i
it profitable, though—what?” Cardew replied,
kis face hardening. . .

JPerhaps not,”  Levison  said,  with
another shrug cf the shoulders, “But ali
that’s nothing. You may lose to-night more
than vou've won so far. An' Racke won'h
hand over anything he wins to any hospitai.
Tsn’t it rather a case of ‘Heads, Racke wins;
tails, Cardew loses?”

Clive's remonstrances had not made much
impression upon Cardew; bub Levison's sar-
donic way of looking at the aflair nettled
him. i

“I'm goin’ to ses Racke uow,” he said.
“If you ap’ the rest wanb-to baeck out, Levi-
soit, well an' good! I can carry through tbe

¥

He was .

Clive -

L
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egme b had Biended g
¥ dare say K can think out somethin
_ “IWho wants to back oub, ass? I
Bat I can tell you those ey chaps

else.
don't.
aye

getting impatient. 1\9}1 den’t codtom to
your inysterious wa; Andithey Wouldn't
ke 1! this ‘or. bigh stakes anv
bcttr,r than €1 it they knew of it.”
“Or any hetter than you do, Eroest?” -
Again that shrug of the shoulders that
Clive never liked to g :
*¢h, leave me out aid Levison. “If 1'd

cagh T dare say 1’4 do the same as youTe
, and like it just- as well as you like
MU all, you can'd ged a much ucater
onoa :/Lhow than by
hisg m &
niean to. have o nester ome, by gadl”
:.ud Card as he went out.
You nacunt ook as if Juud Juvt lost
graudmother, Clive!” said Levison
bly. :
{ don't like this.
muttered Clive,
“Shouldn't wonder i
(‘\"1 when you hear w
Levison returned.
What is.it? Do you
I den’t. But it’s guny sure
something witd.”
And when C
Racke Clive
sying truly.
all fixed up, desr boys!” s

I don’d lke ib a bitt”

[ roy like ib less than
h.ﬂph plan rvally

{o. he

=

i from fiis v
son  credit

or

satd Carde

with. o door

beaming smile. “Spub the
hehind me, Siduey, old gun. “No one must
hear the o'rid detaile.  To-night I go where

§ nccompany the
¢ Crovke to the

ted Clive.

1 have mnever yeb be

Y Euppose you re caught?
“T do not intend {o'be naught'
But Racke wili e, On the way bac
wiil falt into the hands of asvm»,
carried away to be held to ransom!”
“You're m\,fomm Crooke,” said Le
“I am not, Crooke will do 2 but
\Mi be given the chapee, an’ he \wll take

my infant!
Rau\t
be

ar

"WCH, yes,
¢hance to bolt

that’s so. I Crocke gets the
he won't btop to serap with

the. raseéals. but who are the rasca ils to be?'
“That is where you znﬂ Sidne hum, an’
our iittle {ri from.No. ¢ come in. You-—
OT_$0me o e to be chc raseals. It will
he 1y’ dark to-night § B0 Moo
With overcoats, slouch hats, an’ erape m
f\\ o or thiree of you will ma quite effec
pecially s - will not see
you,  Me wil, of course, be blind-
w*‘&, sl trassed up without delay.
the o S\dney‘f ?

5}

. i ‘g comeerned,”
answered . = Ilmts in hm, all ng!gt,
gnd ¥ do mind. the panging to it.

I do nob ’kmn}. v aftér the

5 xfan.
way oub of that,” said
“You needn't hu mere
hve minute . way about that

though YI'm nob specially proud of my

show,

1’3l come along and give the

and jare on the track,

\:ood‘ sturmed  Cardew
‘ilmt wiit in® Crooke wors
you had b:”ur’s,

risky - gam Clive ™ said £ ._nt

two going {o the Aan—

d ii-you dom y thers

in it. Let's go aud sce what
¢ resy think of it.” :

THE FIFTH CHMAPTER.
Reunding Up Racke.

€67 I hope y¢
- { the neecdd
- d we're XlOu g’on 1o pxm
ior futs or counters to-maght,”
eaid Racke, as he and Crooke and Cardesy

inlttl in the gigom beside the Green \Iﬁn

nn

ty dear man, what play T go in for ’50-
] for. any sta akes you like!™

ILD.]
Croo
done well to come.
had more cash to vmﬂ‘c t
Be hod more than was
Erresy Levison, hidden rmt "vb _‘,

7 I sotton to the motion of
the Man to . ganible|

2AUB.T .
eenr on i : conf d
“It may surprisg you, or it.may

hieard hoth the words and the

smiled sardonically.
Racke tapped twice

a sccond or two, then tapped

The door was opened cautiousiy,

beery and leery face of Banks
shiowed. Mr. Banks was very mu
at the Green Man.

The three slipped into ihe &
pPassage, smelling of stale drink a
and Cardew wrinkled his fastidion
door closed in their rear,

Levison gave them barely tim
down,
interval, and tne further fwo fa

It was the landlord, Johﬁp
this time.

He peered oub almDLCIOUaLV.

“Quick!” panted Levisou.

“That’s all very well:
be wanting?” asked Joliffe.

“You know me!  I'm Levison

“Oh, yes; I know you very
Levison! But that don't go for
as things are these days.”

“AN right, then! If iliose
caught, avxd you lose your licen:

At that Jolifle opcned the
encugh to permm Levison’s entry.

“Look here, is there trouble
d anxiously. .

“You het there piied I
tending to blow hard, as thoug
runiing.

“Why, they've only just com
said, still seeming & bib imclined &

W
should hayv
tor nothi
Racke and Crooke.
to let Cardew know,

Joliffe stood back, and Levison
the room that he remembered 1o

“Clear out—sharp!” he pante
Kihlzm:' 11 they’re not herc with

ig1”

run all thiz way to
Nob that I care 2
But T'm jolly

“\’Hnﬁ oh, 1
to the lips with fear.

Racke dropped the pack of
shuflling, and stood up, hiz face
dread.

“Eh?
isn't a dashed do, i

For the momen
him.
playing - his part as ‘it
Coolness in him would not arou

[

Are you quite sure,

Levison felt ¥

should

“[ro you think I'd have run lhére

Banks broke in on Levison.
“This way-——quick, young gents!

want trouble any more'n you do.
—through the gardeu—an’ then it's

fault if you rua into 'em!”

FThrough the garden they went,

Then again came the two

but what mig

he had

say!” gasped Croolc,

i Levison?
it?” asked Cardew coolly.

grunt, and

at the side-door, waited
twice more. -

and the
e boohie,
i1 at home

T

imly-lighted
nd tohaecco,
s nose, The

e to settle
taps, the
p‘-

who appesred

1 »
Aiaster
mbch, not

feliows are
A
door

Loy

about?” he

svison, pre-

heen

Jodifle
picion.

e
D]

t's that matter? Do you suppose I

warn them
hang about
well going

and you can't stop me!”

rushed into
m ot old.

“Taiiton—
in a minute
white,

rds ho was
alzo full of

This

urious with

But then he realised that Cardéw was

he - played.

se distrush.

i
We don’t
Out; here
your own

and halted

Racke and Crookc hsteimd intently for any

sound of those whose coming they

Cardew and Levison, having no

reason to drcad anything, did no

dreaded.
particaiar
% ‘bother to

Hsten.
“Betier not o hack by the lan
Cardew. “We c¢an  keep to
¥'know.” ,
“Yes. They're sure to come
lane,” agreed Crooke. shakily, )
“How did you gob in on if, in-
qguired Racke.
“XNo time to talk about that now.

you hear Railton's voice?”

Levison himself could not
ton’s voice. Bub it appeared
could, whicih was muhtahk
imagination, or discreditak
as one icoked at it.

“I heard it!” Crooke gas
foo! Oh, come zlong, Rack

thou;_ﬂ the fields they ma !c i
the gloom, with the scent of grov

and erushed grass ail aboub
blackness of Ryleombe Wood on
There was no moon, and the ni
{or the time of year.

‘Levison and Cardew led, 1
Crooke re -not adepts af
work ab’ mgnt They had v
where they were; but the two in
Amd they led thé precious pair
1mu of the lane where the trees w

“Qver here! md Levison; and:
Crooke clambercd over 4 stile
other two.

“¥ say, Racke——"

It was Levison who spoke.
finished the sentence. Indeo
meant $o finish it. It was th

“ Rac That's 'fm!” sm
volde gub of the gloom,

Soineone showed the ﬂwm m
foreh

o7

Bu

them,

e

Can't

heir w*1y in
wing things
ariid the
their right.
, was dark

Racke and

eross-couniry
1

ittie notion
{front knew.
vards that
re thickest.
Récke and
hebind the

ithe mnever

ha had never

of Racke

~hour or s0,” replied  Levisoun.
enough, Nobody about, and
arranged about returning  the

Friday.

and Crooke what scemed to them gunit
horde of ruffia 15 in stouch-baty
I'm’ oats, with their faces wm‘ aled
ﬁldb and crape masks.
“Heize Cim! That's the onel” ¢r
ruffian.” - R

Two of them

“Help!” he
Crooke-—help 17

With a wild yell of alarm Crooke look io
hig heels and fled déwn the lane. :
quite by chanw that he ran in the d
of St. Jim’s. He had covered a’ coup
hundred yards or s0 at as good a pace {
had ever attained in his life beiore.
pelled by shortness of breath to pull
calised which way he was going, and
thankful that tuck had served bhim.

“I—— Oh, see here, Racke, this i
no bizney of ours!® said Levison.
zoing to interfere!”

“Coward” shapped (‘nrdew* and, with !
dramatic instinct, ho lmrlg*d himself at
ruffians, But it was ab the'o e rufl
hurled himself, not at Blake and Herries,
had grahbed Racke. ' ’

Dighy and D’Arcy received him in b
arms. The torch no longer showed its light
Racke heard a laugh in the gloowm.
sounded like Cardew’s laugh; bub it co
hardlty have pecn, as Cardew ;‘\ms,strugglm”
desperately. .

Racke had np chance to shouf

zag had been thrust between his te
they  were blindioldimg . him. 4
they tied up his arms.and legs..

Blake gave a low whistle, and the sound ’r
wheels was heard in the ‘!oom

A market-cart drew up. Clive,
like the rest, drove. ;

Racke was lifted inte the cart, and his
captors scrambled in, seating themselves
somehow and anyhow, 1l and Le
sat on Racke,

The c¢rape masks
beurds were retained
risk as- late as ih was past cleven
meeting any naster or prefect; bub ib woul
net have heen well that anyone should mact
and see masked ruitians.

Levison - lifted bimseld {rom off Ha
slipped over the tailboard of the cart,
disappeared into the darkness.

The cart had. been pulled up near thz: W
of &t Jim’s when he utumed to . his
mmrades, who mere talking away irom the
cart,

“What's the idea,

“Take him for a

grabhed Racke.
roared.  “Cardew—Lcy

‘L

disgui

ios

2]

Jisappeared,. bul
There was not mu

o

Tevison?” asked Blake.
ice little drive- ‘moww

pm,tmg the horse in the stable.
vuess that he’s gope all thdt way and
got no further than St. Jim’s. Lhc carh
no end of a good wheeze, 1 i
pity not to make the mo; t ot it.”

“No good all of us going, though,” sal
Blake.

“That's true: There really isn’t rcom
the whole erc Look here, Cardew, ci
you wangk somathing or oﬂxcr t6. ‘ret 1
without having to taul the pig up to t
leads and in through the box-reowm wind
That's ‘monhcx thing that might give e
game away.”

*0f ecourse, dear hoy—nothing ecasier
swered Cardew. - The Form windows
can always be opened from | an’, as
we've gob to make use ol that part of the
!;1‘1 din’, an’ have the neue%smy keys, why,

there you are!”

“Wdl you'll bhave {xmr’ tn* fake np the
m-room a bit, so lmt e should thi
it's a cellar. You might get something i<
the sweep to lie on, toco. I'm nob tender
about him; but he's going to suffer enougl
in bis mmd before morhing, and being tied
up hl(e t]mt won't be an Jam 103‘ him bodi
pig m

There wus some argument about that.
one but Cavdew seemed vexy willing to des
the cart and the prisoner. -There would
be very much to Jdo mdoms, and the waiting
womd he tedious, they Uxo\wm

Her i
(e

But it was settled at length thap
who refused to get off Rdd\(’, Biake,
meant to drive:; Gussy, who ~wanled
and Levison, shouid go on with the ¢
whila  Cardew, D)rbv, gnd Clive wenb ove
the wall to prmau jor  and aw ait
return.

The horse and eart had . been Llhe result-of
an eleventh hour su The - tnp
ment o Racke at 4
Cardew’s original schewe. -
the brief time allows 1. for hrepar
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in detnil
certaiely

been elaborated
suggestions ™ now

THE BIXTH CHAPTER,
Spoc?ed H

BREY RACEKE was suspicicus enough

§ m ah - ordinary way,; but Card
Z well-laid scheme had so comple
¥ i:ﬂkeu him in that he had no doub
- that e was in the grip of a gan
atory who meant to extort monsy

s a very natural thourtht for a
Racke, - War prohteermg had
‘ted his father from poverty to wealth, and

- him and his father, and the whole family

:Rackes, money seﬂmcd the only thing
5 inattered,
tie thought of ransom was in Racke's

instant in which he

mmd

Lllrn(l)st from the

t-did not prevent -him from being in a
dly tunk, But he comforted himself thh
wotion that, ab wotst, he could get out
thiz scrape at the cost to his father of
5 b wounld™ Teally -never be .missed,
senlor- would pot like shelling out, of
, and Racke junior did not mean to
!um shen out if the kidnappers could

= ;- at werst,-he could pay and

o,°(l on.” It seemed to Racke

¢ longer so full; though one of
s—'~a Iteavy one—still sat upon
fing like a scuffle ensned between
those Jeft, and the- cart gave an
ag lurch or two, - Racke could
W xt But that was due to (wsss tr;-,‘iug
Hae the reins from Blake, -
t for Levisews' toolness and presence
u mind Gussy might have given the whole
It WRB onty Leﬂ\ons lmnd

"CNKC) tha mﬁed ‘\D angry “Lm Io*eA
“Batter-tét him drive a bis, Blake,”
-vinan

whis-
the ass quish

“No keeping

us iato a ditéh!” mutiterad
eq the reins to his chum,
was perhaps twenty minutes later, and
Ewo 6 burnd . -they were -nearing -8t
f ms again, when there” came another Inrch

ke most eapsized the cart. Racke and

zorz shot  from one side to the
'n'i for a moment Racke enwr tained
notion of escaping.

m} he.bad to lie there, very much on
and with his h(k!s .xwl)cr thaa his
vliile all four of his "umds got down
")ut their shoulders to the wheel.

_had driven into a diteh!
sproaches were made, and once
tacke had a vague idea that lic
\\orcﬂn familiar to him. But it was
l"’k and soon: forgotten in the p:’lit\~
% oi Iis position.

minutes or so were wasted in [re’ctmﬂ
& rt out of the dltr-h Then they made
Jim's. * But, of course, Racke
o‘r the lwst notion “that .the plf\(e ‘at:
3 ey atopped now was the schiool, He
wnmmed himself-miles away.

The three left behind were wamng unde»
i iuside.: Racke, stifl bound, gagped,
adtolded, ‘was litted out of the cart
d received bv them, standing inside, frem
o hands of those above. It was rather a
shi operation; -but it was accomplished
sucl: success that he did not even
adsf that Be had been lifted over a high

dake and Levison drove off with the cart.
s The onher -five “carried Racke across - the
nd - lifted - him. in at one of t‘,e‘
mmws ‘of the Shell Form-rocm. 3
Cardew had brought down from one of the
studies some - howeh'ur eashions, and upon
thzse Racke was la
dhen therc was :x wuspfreﬁ consultation.
scke sbrained his ears in his efforts to make
what was said, but he eould not.
At leagth o mu"h voice said: :
We'fl it Gut "Taia'k as if there
i*/’lﬂu t goin’ to be one of us close at 'and all
" Let fim shout. for ein if he dare do
o Gne but wg is goin' (o bear him,

e

ahb:
I

safer with it in,” said another

0ot

he found that bis bonds held tightiy

vm
apck
Rcm}\s shu(’dev d ’]u

about the eorpse -
ticularly. bad taste.

Something that felb |
pistol, bub was not, as
temple, and the gug was
his relief

sevma* o lnm tnp r«
;210 of 2
ygainst his
much \to

"You jest shout, that's ail!” hissed some-
one in his ear. “i_sm’i he ‘'andy, and if
1.'ave this 'ere shoote v—»vdl, it won t

time, wor yet the last, 1 dessa

ce . yon ten puunds to - lct me rvo’"
Racke, -now thoroughly frightened.
“Think it over a bit, an’ see whether vou
an't make 2 rise on thab offer,” ‘the
fwoarse voice sneceripgly. “We know ail ﬂ‘u.

you, young feller-me-lad! Ain't your guv'nor
been robbin” the country alt through the
war?  And wont ‘e pay through the nose

to got back: f“" son that's
of out of all 'is profiteerin’?

to be made a gend
Think it over,

an’ call ’igher next time.  Somewlers neaver

ten thou, will be more like the ¢'rect figur
‘Then there was the sound of dnpdl»ll"’

an& dli aud Ra

after i,

2 ught kim?
rotion. how. far from }‘Hmm'r
in what kind of phnc

like 2 ceIl ¢
and

upan
Dot

n acted
enough o
mmo:phcve fry

s&lt}ncc
serearaing, but darc'i noL and tm
tions ke - put. fo. the supm
shere hard by went upans
had ieft him alene, of*

que
&

was so much afraid that h 2d n
whnt wouwld be tlis use of
-from - a v eplar underneath soms
Hé\:‘ t\mt fo which Talb hod

heen Gacoys ]
- The thought of Talhot's exprrience stiffened
f s burk a bit, e held i
they "daré to do anythin k f ¥
accept such ransom as Le with-

out recourse to “his. fati : “genior
would not be exactly pleasant if be had to
shell out some hundreds—of course; it was
utter rob fo Ealk about thousands!—~in ord
to' pescue L his. son from . a captivity
would need quite a lot of explaining.
- Or conld he do them dowa? Couwl
mise and wriggle out of it?

- He get his wibs WOrk. -

Bui no plan came o him. The sileuce and
the dui'kness, the cellar-smell, - weré toe muoch
for his nerves. He cotld not think cléarly:
‘he felt that tie would. shiriek if “he’ were lett
alone there much longer. " And he nrsﬂ m‘t
shriek ; he might be shot idi! >

It was a prete
But "he -daserved a :

Up inthe Fourth-For the-seven
conspirators took counsel togetiier as fo their
next - move, 1Y .was -guite " impdssibh they
found, to go to bed and sleep; and PBlaks
anil’ Lebison, wha had not.yet. seen Racke
in his prisocn, we e impatient for a gight of

Tonat

e

vey Rﬂ.c’ &

him. -

“What's to be tha Cud ol it 311 Cardew?”
asked Digby. -

“Well, I'm W»t dead sur "ut you ff[lmvs

will .agree, an’ ib isn't IOI‘ me o decide
my owil; bat.my: notion of it is someth
like tlm Racke will ity to bluf wus first

time, I guess; but if we leave him awnothe
bour or two he will come round. to an)thm

we dashed well ﬂq\me of him.: We-Kee
hlm blindtolded I e -agrees, “an';s bitl thén
1k in ruffianly  voices,. But when. he

e uneover his oyes,

thep—-"

80 ‘that he may

Cardew paused. . 5
“An’ then he'll find ha.lf the Shell an’
Foerth standin’ round, an' sce that he’s in

the old familiar Form- -room,. an’ know that
he's been utterly spoofed, aw’-—well, Racke's
a. thick-skinned -specimen, but I real y ghink

that will get through -his hide :
"Ictb g0 down and have o shot at nim
uew,” sugmested Blake.
He and Levison and Cardew went.  Arthur

Augustus preferred not to go; he ml. thought
it was athal wotigh on Wacke.
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ba boun
a’ }yorn

sk.azl ont 1
kpow you daten't (lo ‘m“l,hm

We'l
e dnuther hour or

es until he was ready
hat broke it
for the supposed kid-

he szaigi, Yan' we
he about right. Your
nat out of them war

o O

e

1 know, I don'l
at all

believe
faltercd

i to et me go!
see about that,
10

-

But mmd we don't make il

e may if you -get

el trouble.”

Then agsin the sound of retreating fLmt

two - thou., alt!
givin’ of us too
steps, and again the

silence w

stich havoc with BRacke's nerves.

He would

He knew that now.

neyer be

able to stick it out!

Reginald Talbot might

do such things, not Aubrey Racke.

But he could surely take them in—prot

and -then back out.
their clutehes no promise would bind him.

It ceemed
rougt
fact, i

CAM
spoke, -
seven,
Grun
of the

The
G

]
= Bhell,

o were
Terrivle

were all

almmt an eterniby
ag heard again.
tier less shan an heur.

, Dane, Glynn,

€.
Once he was out of

before the
-As a matter of

there “when - C

-mote . were there besides the

Three, Palhot, Gore,
and Kangaioo.

prewnt

Crooke had been houled from between the

sheets, wh
he i
pecte

whaf hiad happ

would 't

and
rance,
& d

to be
order

RIS
on

> ke hind lain cowering ever sl
conie in. It
that Crooke would ha

ed 'to his déar chum Rac

4 to
‘have

£ of
& Co.

Buy

Lumiey-Lumley and

might have been
¢ told the rest

rais¢ a - relief for
shown .sotne anxiot
5 he had done nothing
nothing but his ©

the Fourth had
were there, of cour
Dui-
miner and Tomplking,
who exulted at the

acke put through it

cops ars ora oy track,
about with' y
rour. father
e {187 your

it will be
e’il” fush

an’—eell,
m:f(/re

said the rough volee.
“n

for
nloomm
met, -an’ you can go.
shut dows $his pluce.

1 dessay ¥
yoir've . pegged

ot

Bat if you'sin't it’s uo
Y You've ’ad your
faltered. Rucke.  “I-1

rd ‘of -honour that it'it be

aid i
41 give you my word . of honour!
e a

fmd\d
Then’

the )

“Spoofed!”
dence in his

fook
~He glanes d

hzs strageli

n tidg "

r hand.
roaned,

an
rdew.

the - handierchiel
Liis eyeq was whipped away, and he
cht of half o dezen electric-torches, the
-familiar Shell ‘Form-room
twenty or thirty fellows!

untied, and a

right. :
eyes bl

reatly. pretty.

d  signed,  his  hand
which had hound
saw, in

and the fuoces of

yelled Levison, forgetting pra-
u!vz\’tmn
,n 4 d
g
speak; huf count \] only
< could - have killed  fhem
ave died then and the
ne sign th t!'zey felt th

b ;iu
dshiak

aly

£ all (leud
€

owledge that 1

thé
ky signature.

paper which bovd
£t vead:
have becn
spooied ! .
TAUBREY RACEE"
exultant counteu-
on the face of

the
smilc

more than -Racke could

ai’ if Die begins to clioke the chap That youth had come very near the end couir and
rd i% sufe to hear bim,” replied af of his fether. He w aetually elad whe
the hoarse voice sounded again, The THEL BEND.
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