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A Splendid, New, Long, Complete
School Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
at Greyfriars.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

i Hows it gone s

t ¥
35 v Tick thom 1
Oh, rats!"” said Dulstrade, and marched in ot the gates,
with the same forbidding frown upon his face
“T s how did it go?”

AR ARTER Bob Cherry, as ho followed Bulstrodo in.
Lt k them, Wharton "

growled Harry.
they lick you?”

OW'S it gone !’
A dozen voices asked that question as the Remove
football team clambered down from their brake at
the pates of Greyfriars
It was hardly neccssary to ask, s n mnatter of fact.
Tho looks of the fellows the' brako °
3 of the Remove «
ession on his fo

The gloomy foothallors marched in in grim silence, and the
crowd of follows who had been waiting at the gato to greet
them with cheers for a victory, followed them in, glumls 1oo.

As .0 rule, the Greylriars Remove fared very woll in their
matches. At Greyiriars they had beaten tha pper Fourth
i quite confident of being able ta

would have consented to play
matches with mhu schools they wen ot loast
and thet the players wos e Snsoalielod Whki a0 an . But it to be acknowledged that
as with tha result of the game. Bulstrode hod been captain the footer elevcas luek

Bo. 2. Copyright ia the Ualted Statcs of America. February 24th, 1912,

countenance of Bob, Cherey was ov
L was protiy evidont, fron, the leoks of the foatbaliers,
not only that tho match ut Reduiiffo had gon
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had not held so nbeaddy good, Dulstrode lnew it well enough
hm\self for that matter.

Bun it's rolu.n"' said Micky Desmond, voleing the
pinions of the other fellows, as they foll orvad the .nu.,hnl]l:n
“ Redcliffo isn't o strong team,
ams than Redeliffe.

We' ea big
If I'd been in l]m lecu s

Oh, ruts!” said Bulstrode.

o \\u could all have done \\omlers if we'd been there, of
course,” caid Hazeldene, with a g *How did you coms
E lot them baat yon, Dulstrodatl

o {m:m teum i said Bulstrode.

H0h1”

“How did they eome to beat you, Wharton?" asked

eigh.
“ Rotten “captain I" said Bob Cherry, before Harry could
reply.  And there was a chuckls” from the crowd “of

Reniovites.
Dulstrode fln:
 Never mind,

Romovs, consolingly--" never mind, my desr fellows

luck ne:ct timo ['*

“ Oh, Tot I

ed
mml “Lord Mauleverer, the dandy of ths
Beiter

Nugen!
'n y botter Juck il w
who can Le.’.-p h.: Temper on the footer-fic ar

ot n rkipper
“eaid Johnny
ki oh 1 said the Removites, ail together. They' under
Buhrmda went into his study and slammed the door. The
rs woro surrounded by lite wroups of jupiors
curious ta hear the delails of the ma Rod col
yas u good dittance from Greylriars, and only 2 o tellows
' bad accompuind tho toam to see the' |
*Give us the whole yarn, Cherry,
Bob Cherry grunted.
sk Bulstrode”
“No v want my
Bulsizade dossn’s look plensed,
*Was there troublo in the match ?
harton made o rostless cesture.
o Wel 1, yos,” he suid. ** Bulstrode lost his temper.

timg, either " enid Ogily .
ost o match net Courtfield from Eul trode
We were noeq licked at Highcliffe from tle semo
1 fod up with Bulstrode's tenper, for one! I'm
zn from the elove
liy goad mind, too !
ero !
sick of it 1"
“It's rotten 1"

said Il'\?E,dl‘nc

herd punch
» euid Lord \jn.l]mcrcr

That's

"Notl for tho firss

zaid Nugent.

ore Wi a great deal of unanimity among the foot-
ballers on that sabject.  Jobnny Dull tapped Wharton o
the

ere's only one thing to be done,” he said.

Wharton looked uncasy.

H What's that?” ho asked.

“Wo want a new skipper.

L Ilvu. bear!” said all lhn footballers together, very

on shook his head deoidedly.
a8 ]‘m nlmuimg by Bulsirade,”
"OII. rot [
“Rats "

* Bosh " e

* Look here, I suppose we're going to win some matches
eome time!” bawled Tom Brown. “Wo shall never win
with a skipper who flics into o temper, and rags his men
beforo tho onemy, and puts Lo whale feam oif thsir form b7

L) Buhr(rmln’l no good 1"

“It was all right when Wharton was captain,
Nugent. *“ I think Wharton ought to be skipper again.

“Well, T don't I said Harry. * The ﬂomm’e gn\z- me tho
order of the bool, and tock on Rulstrode, and on't have
a hand in shifting him I enid all along that T was backing
up Bulstrade, and T st And it's not_the business of

o team ta criticise tlxur sl.;plmr cither.  "Nuff said O

And Wharton wallesd ay
A growl from tho Benovites Tollowed Nim. They were all
n exasperated mood. In the common.room talk ran

1 if Bulstrode had b wauld have heard

said

imeelf.
Bulslmde undoubtedy meant well, but he was far too

autocratio, and he frnquvm[& nllmk‘ml lna tompo

away with bis ju ont. Ang r who lost

and ragged his men on the very ﬁpk, w

ekipper to inspire confidence. And a team w

ne Miaxer Lirrazy.—No. 211
Read the grand new story of
‘Tom Merry & Co., entitled:

“THE NEW FIRM AT ST. JIWS.1”

ng:rLE_n

their lender, and feeling sore: and irritnted with
s not likely to effect great things at footer. Tho
ineitable result had fallowed—tho Greyiriats Remove had
heen licked by a much inferior team, and with a wide
margin-of_goals .Lg:unst them—fou wo. And but for
Harry's Wharton's influence, lh:- footbullers wuu-ul probably

have bumped their sl por alter the match,
When I;j

dcncc

Bulstrode remaized in his study for some time.
came out ho did not epeak to any of the Remove, but wal
to the notica-board in the hall and pinned up o paper on it.
His action was scen, and there was soon a crowd of fellows
round the bonrd read um notice. And there was & buzz
as |t3 contents becarne

For this was ahat was writien in Bulstrodo’s large and
heavy hand;

NOTICE !—Tho undorsigned resigns tho position of
captain of the Remove and football skipper, and will not

- stand for re-election.

“GeoncE Bristnope.”

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Not a Wallk-over,

& IGNED!"
¢ Bulstrode's resigned 1"

The news ran through the Remove like wildfire,

It was received with undiluted saiisfaction by
lhi }mhiolrs

t

fellows who had been keenest to elect Bulstrode,
us ocogsion, over tho head of Harry Wharto:

on a prov rton,
had becom Kl up,” as they expressed it, with the
Bulstrode reg:

ML the footbnil members of the’ Form wanted to have
Whartan rinin again; but Wharton had al\rnys staad
in'tho steadi oy againsé any suggestion of undermining
Bulstrode’s position.
ow, however, that Bulstrode had resigned, there was no
reason why [arry should not stand for election.

“Tt will be a walk-over for Wharton,” said Ogilvy.

3t be-puts up, " enid Morgar,

5 got to put up for n,," snid Bob Cherry warmly.
“ ‘“‘K‘ we'll make him ! Let's'go and see him nov, and put

“ Glood ogg 1"

A erowd of enger juniors hurricd off at once to Harry
Wharten's studg. Wharton was foing Lis preparation in

dy No. 1, and he looked surprised as Hob Cherry, and
Nugent, snd Johnny Bull, and Mark Linley, and a crowd
Imora cama streaming in.

“Have vou heard 1" demanded Bob Chorry.

“Hoard what ¥

¢ Bultrodo's resigned 1"

"'I"hm will have to be a new clection for Form m\plmn Y
said “Bob Cherry. * You aro our candidate, Harr.
*Three cheers for Wharton [ roarcd John Bull
« Hurray I
Wharton rose to his foet,

»m ]:n remarled

"T rather
“HBetter late than never! said Frank Nugent. Rul-
strode’s resigned. all of his own accord. Nobody knew what

Now, lo
\\9 want you "

ng to stand

k hore, you arc g

he was going
for election!

W, Imnon I!evhled
1 shall have to speak to Bulstrode first,”” he said.
“What for?” demanded Bob Cherry wrnkh!ully “ Bul-
strode’s resig od, and he’s got nothing fo do with it now !
AL the umm, I'd rather eposk to him first,
“Oh, rats "
Wharton laid down his pe
“1f you fcllov\n will wait, Tl givo you my answer in & fow
minutes,” he sai
“0h, go nheu‘i‘" grunted Nugent.
argcuing with you, you obstinat P
Wharton leughed, and lefi the studs.
was next door, and Wharton gave ® fap and eniered.
Pulstrode, no I-mgm eaptain of the Remove, was scated in
his aemchair, with his legs stretched out, and his hands
thrust decp into his pockets, and o gleomy frown upon his
faca. Il looked up ot Harry with a far from pleasant
l&}ll‘\"‘:l\)ll

“T know it's no good

Bulstrode’s stud

* he said, before Harry could speak.
your study. They want you for

“1 heard Motn MJ.ng
captain’

“ oo of them do,” said Harry. *'T want to spenk to you

fir
“What for?"” said Bulstrodo brusquely. " It's nothing lo
do with me. I've known for a long tims that the Remove

in thi ael's " GENM " Library,
W an Bals.. Price One bennys
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Too Intent upon buslness to notlce that Bob Cherry and two or three other juniors had taken firm grip on the
table, Billy Bunter raised his fat fist, intending to smack it into the palm of the other hand, to Intimate that the

sale of his vote was over.

I promised to ien 3 3
suid Wharton k_that promise helds
)

=¥ replied.
ing it over from t
it. I suppose I was
ut_they irri
caplain, and the jol

You're welcone

v choose to withdraw your resipnation, 1 stand
bz you 2

Hulstrode shook his head.

“T¢'s very deeont of you to say s0, Wharton: but I'm ¢
with it. - And I think you'd do well 1o put up as caplai
vou don’t, Yernon-8mith will, and the Bounder won’t maok
& good Form eaptain, 1 imaging.”

you'rc v done with ii, T shall stand for eloction,
T wanted to hnve that quite cloa

 Yory then."

1 sha'n't volo in ion,"" suid Bustrode. T think

tof it entiroly. Bat if

the ele
ot would be better for e to keep
b I'll stand by you, as you've

you're elected I'll b up.

stood by me. h Tair,
Tuw Maeser l.u;m\nr.—‘&;n, 211,
TURBBAY: THE RIVALS’

“Golng," he shouted, * going, go
word, the table was heaved up under Billy Bunter and he yeiled and rolled wildly off It, (¥

——'" “ Gone!" velled Bob Cherry; and at the
Chapter 9.)

y anks, old man! T think T

ose me, unless

I don't know
der does”

docs, I sha
1 shall keep ©

A bizz of enger voices groeted

aid HMarry cheorfully. * Bulstrods's
mind nbout it, and he's going to support
T'll put up my noane for election.”

passoge again, V
Emith, the Buoun

d keen look upon
evos. It had long been
the pasition of

to him that his chance

ho nsked.
o' d Mark Linley.
* Yes, I know that. o
**Wharton's our candidat
the juniors gave a vell.
“ Hurray for Wharto

TEST!”

explained Bob Cherry. And

ANK RICHARDS,
ByFRDmN_ Sk Ly D4,
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Vernon-Smith's lip curled.
** Tho only candidate?” he asked.
1 don |. think anybody in the Remove will

E; ¢ up againsi Wharton,” smrl Jnhnnr
Bull. * Ha woildn't Imw much chance, 1( be This will
be o ¥uld_v surprise for Hurree Singh swhen ho u)m(\a bucle.
It will be a walk-over for Wharton, ‘and Inky will be in time
to vote in the election.”

** Oh, it's going to |lu a walk-over, is it?" said Vernon-
anh. a glitter in his eyes

u Oh, parton won't be opposed.”

have cheek enou,

" said the Bounder. “I

rather think you're wrong,” »
candidate,”

hink somebody else will put up us the riv
0t Who, then?
“ Mysolf 1
Bob *Cherry oughod seornfully.

“You! You woul du't have a dog's chance I
“¥o shall see ! said the Bounder.

THE THIRD- CHAPTER.
Bunter’s Right Place,
l 8AY, g‘uu fellows——"

dry up, Dunter!”
“But ain't you coming to the mecting?”
. The g.z xup of juniors in the common-room,
stared at Billy Bunter in surp

scussing

the comin; on, ] =)
Owl of cigc Remove blinked at™ them u.mugh his big
spectacles.

“Form meoting ot ceven sharp,” lie eaid. " About the
clection,’

T didn't know there was a mecting already,” said Bob

HWho enlled it asked Nugent.

“'l‘he chief candidute.

“Qh, we'd better roll in, then!” said Johnny Bull.
closo on seven. Come anl”

*, R|gl-t you (L

d the juniors walked out of the common-room. They
ealhd to two or three others as they went, and quite a crowd
of them arrived at the deor of the Romove Form-room s the
hour of seven rang out from_the clock-tower.

The light wos on in the Form-raom, but it was empty,
Bob Cherry and his c()m[nlnuus were evidently the first lo
artive. Bab looked round
“Wharton isn’t hore,” ho rem
Begad. and nobedy’ ¢lso is,
suppose they're coming in
Mic].{ Desmond and Ogilvy and Hazeldene came in at the

They seomed sarpricod at sceing so few fellows presont.
mked Desmond.

on to discuss the

*1t's

ricad.
ther " s2id Lord Mauleverer.

54 Sum. and where are the nthl-
“ Bunter tald us thero was » Form mec
mzidg clection.  We'vo turned in o' back up Wharton.

v Wharton entered.

e e e oxeluimed Nugen

*Yas, here I am,” said i

‘Th P

* What's the meeting about?” asked Harrs.
1. niors stared at him.

Well, you ought to know, s you called
Cherty, in astonishment.

Wharton stared at him in tara.

#1—1 didn't call any old mee

Haven'e you called a Form
elaction

O course not."”

vh;, ot ass Bunter said the chiel eandidate had called
Nagont. I suppose the fathead was

“What's it about?”

" snid Dob

" he said.
mecting to discuss  the

explained

& meet
m!errm 10 Vernon-Smith,
“ Faith, and I'm not poing m moml Vernon-Smith's rollen

mnahl\gs, at all,” said Micky Desmond decidedly.
me 3

# Begad, not’

“Oh stay nu:i see it through!” said Harry Wharton, *‘If
the Bounder’s gat anything to sy, it's anly fuir to hear it.”

 Yaas, that's or “nid Lord Manleverer.

Vernon-! Smllh and Bn]ser and Snoop walked in.
Bolsover, the bully of the Remove, and Sicop, who w
gonerally regarded as a sncak, wero known fo be ba
of the Bounder. ’J‘hc, were worthy companions for the blaclk

Shoop of Grayiri
e, otre weady for you, Smithy,"” exclaimed Nugent.
“Ready for uhw" “asiod” tha Bounder.
W Fenii% Goiny. ta malke n specoh, 1 aupposet”
“Why on mm. slmuld T make o mccb?

“\Well, 1 supposo you're going to do something or ather,
after cullln!; o gidds, mieeting?” Bob Cherry exclaimed.
T haven't called any meet
o jope of Bunters, then cxclaimed John Bull.
Tne Magxer Lnnueu —Na.
Road the grand

Tom Merty & Con .:i‘s’e'ﬂuf _“THE NEW FIRM AT ST. JIMS.1"

HOW ON
"SALEs

“He_ distinelly told us that the condidate had culled &
mmhng
e told me s, said Vernon-Smith. ** That's why I've
mmu frv. JE thera isn't & mooting—"
* Where's Buater?”
“Where's the fat bounder?”
“Here he is!”
fore and mare lellows wore potring into the Form-room,
More thun hall the Remove had come in by this time, aud
Billy Bunter had come in with them. The fat junior stepped
towards the Form-master's there was & rush’ of
angry Hemovites towards him
“What did you mean by tulh:';{ m that a eandidate had
allnd a Form meeting, you fat Ananizs?’ bewled Dob
her
Bunmr blinked at him Lhrm--]n his Ll; spectacles.
:+0h, roally, Cherry—
“You fal d x|
Bt it's trael®
“True! Horo's Wharton and Smithy, and neither of them
hos called a meeting, you id lob Cherey
umr.hiul

talkiog about Wharton or Vernou-Smith. I
said che chiel candidate.
*Eht ‘lh ere isn't a third candidate,” said Russell.

“There jolly well is!” n:llv Buater mounted to  the
masters disk, ect bis big spestacles straight upon his fat
dittle nose, and blinked at tlu: juniors, 1 say, you fellows,
this meeting—"

roared the Remove.

ou
ad YN certainly [

Billy Dunter had many livtl
wobady had ever suppo e would
wstounding effrontery (o o e P

fo: t.ecLlon as Form captain.” The Ttemovites stared at hita

“*Well, of all the cheek ! cjnculated Bob O
w I]n, ha, ha! Cay toin Buter] 1o, ha, b
b, really, you ellows! You'vo tried Wharton as captain,
and o i St 1o much you've tried Bulstrode, and he
was no good. My idea is thatt we ought ta have real talent
at the head of the Form. I have been kept out of the fcofer
and other things by peesonal jenlousy, and huve never really
had a chauce of showing the Form what I can do,
ixecpting in, the Falstaff line,” grinned Trevor.
Ha, b, 1w

rry at last.

a ding up ns a candidate,” said Bunter. ' I'm tho
Reform Enndldut{: ‘We've hud cnongh of old n Vote
Re

That's my programme.

for Bunter and R !

this meoting,” went on the Owl of the
Remove, blinking wrathfully at the geinning juniors—*I'v
called this meeting to discusa the matter with sane sense.
What we want is o capiain \\hn cnn play, Euou:wwkmt s me!
Wo want o captain who's got s age things

B ennt  thap who ean manuge (e finnnoes

We want a good

and cricket elubs—that's me!

re_round crough, admitted Bob Cherry.

unheeding—

ha
W h..t we
before.

“what we don't

We don't want—""
“ Buntor
“Ha, ha, ha
“Oh, reall

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE!

Just published, & new book shuwing how Sandow won
Health and Fams, beautifully illustrated, and explainin
buw every man a4d woman cin cbtain sobuat- bealth a8
perfect development by exereise.

SPECIAL OFFER.

To every reader who writes at once a copy of this book

will be sent free.
“ Address: No. 18, SANDOW HALL, BURY STREET,

don’t want,” pursued Bunter,
ant is & captaia like we've ha

vou fellows! I've called this mecting——"

LONDON, W.C.
's *GEN " LIbrary.
e el Prico One Ponay.



% We've foard that belore.
“7Pq tifga the Remove o tale Hm ehanes of putting the
right man in the right pla ink some of the fellows
fiove. roaliso what 'o_chance th Put mo in the right
plme. and you'll see that T sh.ll Innl.e things hum,”

Gcﬂ(leman," said Dob Cherry, jumping on a form, “1
rse Bunter's M.nlemcnl

i Whutl & houim.'i the Remove,
1 beg to ondorss Buul statement.

]«im his desorts. cllow is en

\\'0 onght to give
.,Isms. and

said Puunter.

put in his right place,” Bob
"Lu-ry ellow Res a right to be pnt’in his right
And Bunter asks for it,

{amen, I snggest that Bunter bo given his domls
Fut ‘in his rlgh: place,” said Dob Cherry. * Hands u
Eor the suggeation,

'Hcll" hear!"”
and went
, come on !’ suid Bob Cherey, nnd he jumped down
nrr the form. Thern was 3 rach oF janiors, “yelling with
lnugmer, towards the Owl of the anmc

1, ea3, you follows, Bob Cherry hus put it splondid
Tlmt‘a:u ~here, I say, hold on! I mean, leggo! Oh! Owl
aroop !

Tump!

Dilly Dunter was j down [rom the Form-mast
-desl, nmi bumped heavily on the floor. Then he was drazged
bodily scross ﬂn- Form- room, i
paper basket. The waste.pap
room was a large one, but it w e
vouth of Bunter's dlm(“hmn\ Tt crach f-d and creaked as
was seated in it, and os the ors jummed him down, the
mn of the li.lnn.(;t Iml«i i

re you are!” gaspod Db Cherry. *You asked for
(ou're in your right place.”
lga, ha, ha 1
“You've got your des
place. chled Nugont.
‘l{u, ha, ba!"
w, oW, aw! Grool ¥
The juniors streamed out of ;hp Forn-room, roaring with
langhter, Bunter made wild but inoffectual eforts to escaps
from the waste-paper basket. No ono offered him a belping
hand, and in a coupls of minutes ko was left alone in the
Iorm-mnm

+ and

ar right
* Are you'n

“Ow, ow! Help!"
Bump! Billy }gmm rolled ovor in his efforls ta extract
himself fr imprisonment, and eame down heavily on
the floor, But oven then the

@ wasto-papor Lusket would not
come off. Bunter was too tightly mmmct in
Om, ot Hielp! Ow! Teasts! Yo
“What on carth's ..u |Jn| ron
as Wingato, of tl
into the roon.

you, Bunter?
bas! it

“Ow1 Yow! Ican't get out! Yow! Helpt"

o Ha, o,y " soared Wingats,

“ Yoi wis ! roared Dunter. *I~T mean, ploase lond a
hand.”

Wingate seized !he fnl umm- by the thoulders and swuny
im sgainst o deck busker was knocked off, and
W m.qml Bm;‘m guping on the floor.

o sk

|
‘* Ha, ha,
Tho Gmlum captain
Bunter serambled to bis feo
* Ow ¢ murmured.
dmno to have a really good For
I won's stand for el again! You
And he didn’t!

walked away laughing. Billy

gasping for breath.
in

w!  They don't

Ow!

mpl.mni Beasts!

THE FOURTI CHAPTER,
Straight from the Shoulder,
Gm:\nm-\m wus_going cheerfully on th

of its way, but in Remave, duri
or Lwu, thero wis cat, The lll'(.hnn of & new
‘orm-captain was Iy nmu of very serious moment to
tho Removites,

& time nl' somewhat unreasonable dissatisfaction with
sheir Form-capt, w they hud turned against Harry Wharton,
Tho clestion of Bulstrede had been the result.” Bulstrode
lm.rl certainly nnl iven satisfaction. He had doubtlass done

s best, but he had not thn grip on m Form that the
n of ceptain required. Some of his old Faults of
character, Teminiscent of tho hmﬁ when he was known as
Tz Muzmt Lispary.—XNo.
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the Bully of the Remove, still clung to him. o was too

slack in some things, and too hard in others. And a footer
captain who ragged his mt-n on the field of battle wa! not
to be tolergted paticntly the Removites. Wharton had
never lost his te a mmm. and Wharten .hmi Iwi the
Remove team to many v :-m es,

in the Remove hud

for turning Harry

eurne S07T)
«Wharton out, but W Immin lmd st(-ndlly resisted any attempt

to sot him up againsi
At the time of Bulstrode's election. Wharton had declared
that he would hack up the now e tain and lo ad done »
loyally. Indecd, everybody knew Bulstrode would have
had xm success ot all in”the (u\[ltam:) but for ‘.\harinns

Now u.u Dulstrode had chosen to n, and sunounced
that ho backed wp Wharton us the new wllﬂ\dnte there was
no reason why Harry should not stand. And thero fras all
the more reason, because if Wharton did not get in Vernon-
Ro mh was cortain to do so.

illy Bunter’s brief
ng in the Form-
sht out bebween

oam,
Yool The siugglé e lell
Harry Wharton and the Bounder.

To Harry Wharton's friends it had ‘at first appeared as it
his eleation would be a great deal of the naturs of a walk-

v ut in the courso of o day or two it was seen very
7 that it woukd pioco to be nothing of the sork
Vernon-Smith meant b

Fow

_The Bounder was 1 curious fellow in many Tespects,
liked him, or could like him, and yet there 1]
qualiti his nature, in spite of his m(klc a5 b'ud.gnurdum.

that took the fancy of some of Remove. Ho
bounded nerve and courage, qualities always prized 1.w ‘boys.
He was cleverer |h=m nlmmt any fa]luw in the ¥ va—

5 know thimgs the Sixeh did =
Know. Cortein 1 was that i he entorcd Jor & prizs any other
fellow had wery little chance agmmt him, and if he lost, he

was sute to be sccond on the kat,
Arld\-(l to that

he was rich—the richest [\-!Iﬂwl at rGrff-

money,

o his son every
Gn\\l'm\rn and
Vernon

chatce of distinguishing, himself, and shosin
the world generally uhn an expensive son Mr.
Smith could afford to hav

oney always has an mflm-mq and there were fellows
in the Removs, as everywheve, who found it very convenient
cldom refused a borrower. And

now n follow wl
Veornor-Binith apent s motey Leyishi
fellows wha did not Tike and woule
to berrow of him, came to

enough, and even
not have descended

knowledge on_the ct Lw- ki

looked up to the Bounder as their leader.

the footballers of the Fnrln respected him. For the
Bounder, ?E:m]uh a slucker, as a rule, bad shown tfist b

as fine « footballer as an

i Jlo had captained a Remove e e

There was no doubl that he conld make

ol

Wharton and his chums lu..,w nmn he would not. They
cauld foresce the team going to the dogs, and general rotten-
ness falling upon the Form, if the ok Foll fata the hands
of the Bounder,

His position of Form-captain would give him a great deal
of influence, and the fellows who had always stood for order

 decency would have to stand aside, and let him go on

his

2 \\ e ve got to save the Form [rom Vernon-Smith,” Harry
Wharton , 15 the chums talked the maiter over in Study

0-1, will go to rot if ho gets in. ]I’I weren't
a candidate I should say the same.’

* Yes, rathor [ said Frank Nugent. * And we shall have
[3 m,ln for it, too. I thought at fuaL that the fellows would
plomp for o but 1 ein 566 now $hat the Bonnder has &
olly “good cha }Inu not leaving a stone umturned. A
}o: of fello hn awe him money are geing to vote for him.
Vernon Smith's given them n hint that if they voto against
him he will want to be paid. 1 huad it from a chap
hmmmi five bnb al me to get clear with him

.vd 1" oej b Cherry.
s a imwlmg cad, but he's a clever ead” said
..mJ he's going to get in as captain unoss we

o Forn

stop him’
o o “tho “aihists 479 working for him, too,”

ANK RICHARDS.
s FFDrdel' Early.

said
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Jnlm Bull—* Leder, nnd Carne, and Walker, and that =

"va told somo of our fellows that therd will be lmes
and lickings l'nr Them |F Whartan is elected. Vernon-Bmith
L )mn':l in Loder, h overy real rotter in

Hurry Wharlgn., “1f you
s o better chunce of

u
bmun., lmn T'm re mly o stand dui:
Hugent shook hiz head
oi're tha only chap i
“If you don'b beat Irim nobudy
Nugent tap came at the door.
o m"' c1l\cd out Wharton,
“Ehe oo under deeaesion walked mm the study.
“ Hallo, hallo, hallo ' exelaimed Bab Cherry. £f J'alk of
any ch and you hear the rustle of their giddy wings.
rnon-Smith encere
"qu vou were talking abo t m-“' ha (3¢ -lﬂm»rl
1" said Hob We were saping
thab wa'va ok to. muko evory slorh oy kmp such » howling
vad from gosting in as captain of the Remove. Tf you mean
& hing that wo were talking against yon b&hmd our back,
1]1!\';-1 it is to your face, and 1 hope you like it.”

l(l'll ln !Imﬂkl»
ere. for @ row,” he exclaimed. T want
“to haro a- talx Ao har ot Hurree Singh is
voming back,

“Yes," s'ufl Wharton.

When does e gol heret”

outhampton on Monday,”
ccording to his last letter.

s got_a_chaneo,” he ssid.

o

said Ha
He comes

.

here an Tuesday.
Vornon-Smith's cyes
“Thanles " lu? mml

By the way,
didn’t know thess felltiwa wera With Powe—
ou gun talk before i H

got no seerels
Tho Bounder

T h eli,

nted for a momont.
T eball bo glad o see Tim back
I with you. I

quietly. **Tve

aid, i difforent follows have
zather have o tall to you alone,
mt to discuss the claction—so T'll

?'ot n, " Teb Cherry.  * Come on,
You'll find us in the-common-room, Farry, when

h,
Franky |
Fou como dow

I e o

hi

jor 5 oy smein
13 mld !h: hh:‘kgumri of the
o ‘Vd]. what i% ik he asked rather )'HYPI}’
Wi yo's suld the Bounder quietly.

W lnrmn You ate goiny to
me noi 5o nmc!l i;mn wank to b u'lplal"
of th Forn, s becaisn vou bk shall make u rotten bad
slclp‘mr, and you want to keep me out."
”,mmm it plainly,” said Wharten, “If you
wank it strajght Trom tha shondee, that's just haw the suse
stands. I think I shall make a pretty. gnml mnpha\m, hut T
don't eare twopence ng that T
don't wnnl, to see el I, & rolter,
Hxeuge

iled grimly. s
h, pilo it on he waid coolly, “ Hard words break

no bones, Besitdes, T'mr na fool, mni T admit there's a certain
amaount of renson in what you s

Wharton starcd at him.

L4 \\.-IE T never espected you to admit that,” he said,
ufter & pawse.
“FWhil's tho odds? ‘Tt's‘trme, Put you remember that
Bustrode was rather on the same lines, don't you, and when
he got in ns Form copluin it steadied him, and he turned
out mw a model.”

s 0 decent chap now, ab &1l events,” said Harry.

“Exartly ! And if 1 ok in a3 captain, Wharton, and you
don't appote e T'm willing to give you my word to do as
Bulstrode ck up rothing of every sort, and put my
shoulder to the whe
i( [ withdraw, do

o wean?"”?

e nat_ ol

il to withdraw
“ Bven if 1 hnl\r\'nﬂ your

said Wharton, in

Vl‘?lmllihl‘m‘m
on clieve me, then?
Wharton hesitated.
S Well, T hardly know what to gy, he re 1 know
vou coull make a jolly good captain if you 1 believe

¥

me on & good many p But 1

B I s e B It

sow'd grow sick and tired of it_in
Bulstrodu had a

you ek gel
c'\n & hel

end of
m

53‘_

h-
mm- and vmu'ld r1ru1: mlu the bkl vmv-l
Trz: M

acser Liprany.—No.
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good wpres. T thigle youe fest elunse would bo
Femanenc and you'd be o bigger bounder |

were Form . Exense me—we're apPlllmg annIy, iy
i

]'i\ do well for tho
and-—"

e Lhat
" Twant you to withdraw,

to give you ove
TReraova if vou vithd:
nd wliat?"
il ,.mke it worth your while,”"
siuking hiz voice.

Wharlwn starz-d ab him blankly.

1 don’t understand you,” he Said slowl

“Tll explain. You kinow my father's 2

* I'vo_heard s0.”

He senda me all the money T asle for. T T were ta sk
im for twenty-fivo pounds to-day he'd send it.”

Vharton breathed hard.
What's that go to do with me#"”" he ask
“Don't you sec?” mutered the Boun
this s in confidence—I"m_relying on you o keep it llark
whether you_accept the offer or not. 1 particnlarly want to
plain of the Remave, '\'hcm muy be nothing in it, but
T want it. nnd 1'm accustomed te " nt, and
I'm willing 1o pay Stand ot of the Tl tion, and
o me o free field, and it means teenty-five quid in’ your

said Vernon-fmith,

ionairs

cd.

and not a soul would know it. Twenly-
jckod up every day. What do you say?
shouted Wharton.

You want an answer, T sappose ™ Harry Wharton's eyes
o blazing. “You want an’ answer, you unspeakable ea
thera it

\\hu‘nn
Vernon
study.

Rounder’s face, and
ihe floor of the

into the
Toll heasily to

L fist erashed

THE FIFTIT CHAPTER.
Bitter Foes,
and two or thre of the Removo
cry voie, and the yell and the
hadl been beard n.lunﬁ ihe passare.
+ und Ruasell, and some ouiers

clbow, guaping for breath,

rding Harry Wharton with a deadly look.

hewlnted Nugent, * Whas tho—"

What's ihe trouble

s eyes Hashing.
tee

WPl m

Wh{n m..

A : (‘(
Oh"‘ n m.mml the Bounder. you pay for
T say, this is rathor rotten !” smid Russell uncasily. * We
ought to get the election :.hmugh um!mne the candidates
O lung ene another P
Faith, and ye're right !” “aid Micky Desmond, Joaking
in from the passage. * Sure, and T'm surprired at ye,
Wharton 1"
* Asle him what he said m me " vld Iarry
The Bounder rose slowly t I:ls feet,
* T came here to have 3 ¥ talk with you ehout the
; li you say _there was any-
a’liar] “You've knocked

angrily,

wer for it any time
in the gym. in

ou like,” he replicd.
alf on hour 7

w'll
m qite willing
That's settld, 1

“The flush of any
o felloses vho b '{
e, but

e st
died ‘out of Harey Wharton's fuo
come into the study were alt his friends nml bach

worn looking very uncesy. It was a bad beginning to )
cloetion.

In Form clectipns the Remavitos liked to keep ouevard
; lcas did tha

ppenrances, ab
Fotrrth and the Fith fo be at
out like u set of quarrclome fags.

Tk the new election for the captain of tho Temove had
started on the worst pessible torms. A fight between the
Tovo camdidutes on the eve of tho cloction was really too
** thick.

o say Ihnt they L‘;‘rumi umm

this is rotten I Nogent zsr!n.“m:d abruptly.  What
lo to muke you hu. him Harry
\i- immm gritien his
* He's o rotten c1[|‘ 1'|l ather not repent what he said
Tlo told me thet be was sprnk.ng in confidence, though I did

‘this woek's “GEM ™ !Jhl"ﬂ.l‘v.
o on Bate.. Price One Penay.
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not agree to keep it dark as he wanted. But the less said

sbout it the better. Ho would deny having made me the

offer. That's why the cad wanted to speak to me alone—to

have no witnesses. Ile'd think nothing of denying his own

words, and thon it would be my word aguinst
. %u t—but he made you an offer?

Do you mean he wanted you to withdra
“ Well, yes, and— DBut I'd rather lmt s|m\k nbout it.
T've given him his answer, anywa
** It's rotten, though,” Nugent thoughtfully. * Vernon-
Semith will work it that ho came here for a frieadiy talk, and
tlau! you pitched into him for nothin
Wharton shrugged bis shoulders.
ot the cad say what he likes "
1t moy make o difference nt the clection,”
vather sharply. * Bu, look here, this Light must not coms
off, would be too bad for the two candidates to be fight-
ing just before the clection, ns if we were mttlm
matters by Nsticuffs. You can’t furn up at the
black cyes and gwollen noscs. The Fourth eld oies Yava
off chipping us. It will huve to be arranged sumuhn\n
m arrange. it if you like, .'rrnnk I'm
leave the fight till after the clection, if Smith i,
cortainly be better.”
od ! Then I'll !s(‘L Imn about it.”
And \'\.u.rcul. lefg the
Tho story of the :nnoumn was known to all the Remove in
& vory short time. As Frank had anticipated, it did Wharton
211
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TUESDAY:

Slowly, but surely, the Nabob of Bhanlpur dragged himself higher, and put a Icg over lh: IDp u! the uall
His silk hat had fallen off inte the road, but he did not
down _inside the wall.

notice it.
Chagpter 15.)

en He drew one deep breath, and slid

no good. Vernon-Smith had said that he went to No, 1
Study for a fricndly talk, and that Wharton had quarrellcd
with him, and hit out. 1lis Eriends repeated the story,
Wharton's fuilure to give the exect cause of the
the Nounder's story look plausible. And many of the fellows
knew only teo well that Wharton bad a temper that was
!u:nlulmﬂ me‘l“ and he hud often been accused of being
clora.

e bl ssedd bounder wants
that's what it cvor said,
was & Supporter ul‘ nuilur side.
the subject of th

and

ing du\\n a peg or two,
i ie fiorcet ou
o was qm o indi t
But he had had ane or (nv;? ?:
I think Wharton ought
ed.

e hit out whenever he feels i

* Sure, ‘nmliu wust huve ragged him some way,
¥ Desmond.

* Wharton dogsn't say how he did it.”

* He'a eock

suid Snoop.  * That's what it is. Tig!
T think sthi Removel onant. to uea Me. Oob
irton, that lia can't havo oversthing his own way, Thaty

my opinion.
1\Il

of the ether fellows echord Snoop's opinion.
t hoard the talk when he came into the commons
rnnm (o Luok for the Bounder, and it made his face cloud.
He could casily soo that the row in No. 1 Study had damaged
Harry Wharlon's chence of success at the election.
mon-room, and Nugeny
emply. Ho inquired

By FRANK RICHARDS,
Order Ennly.

Vernon-Smith was not in the co
hiad looked into his study and fonn,

TEST!”
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for the Bounder, and oblained information from Billy Dunter.
Bunter was the ?mpmg Tom of Greyfriars, and he generally
know everybady's business. The number of things that he
** happened ” to seo and hear was amazin

suy, Nugent, T happened to sco “Swithy go into
Bol.wtel‘i s?.ulb

good I a Frank.

ovor's poing to be his second in fighting Whartan,”

ter explained,
How do you know
Well, you see, I hap ed Lo
Yout tar hoppened 5o bo at th eyhole, T suppose?
seid Penfold.

o

to ‘Eus Remove passage aguin. He
studly, and entered.

Nugent bu
acked at the dmr of Bolsover major
The bully of du- © was there, and the Boonder was
with him. Vern S ith was rubbing a mnr!. uj his face
na he talked to M::wur There was n sava il
ﬂnlh the juniora turned round, and stas

in his
I ut Nugent

;i We!l. hat do you want? asked Bobsover,

“ Just w word with Vernon-Smith,” said Nugent quictly.
‘;'1 was told that he wos here, It's about the meeting in
the
s areimeod,” ssid Voenon Snith,

“ Bome of us think that it would leok hetier to all ihe schocl
if the candidates could kmu hoi off ono another until
after the elestion, at least,"” Nugent drily. Tt will look
rotten, to say the least of it, Tor you and Wharton to fight.”

“Tat’s not iy fault. I went to his study to discuss things
in a friendly way, and he hit cut at me after a fow wor
He may bave misunderstood something 1 said. Tut you
don't eipect me to take that sort of thing lyivg dewn,” do

you
Are you w.nmg to Jeave the fight Lill after the election §
Vernon-Smith
t!lt nJu::.usn with Ihe mark
on my face, and all the fello
back 1" he excluimed.
then, They would eiinie T was o fu

of Wharton's

hit
{

“T don't want to uu o
“If Whartan's willing ap l h
leave the GIM l;ll q!lur le nlmllnn. or chuck it n!tnxelher.
But if not, na
u Wherton Will_not do that.
“ Vory well, Tha fight will v ta g omy Then
o Tlml.'s Yuur angwor 1
“ Certai
Nugent mmprellﬁ] his lips, and Jeft the study. 1le
roturned to No, 1, and Wharton gave him an inquiring look,
* Vornon-Smith will_put it off, .] you'll epologise for
having struck hlm snid Frank reluctantly.
* 1 coriainly 'n't do that I
“rien we'd botter get dmm to the gym.'”

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Fight to a Finish,
VUITE a crowd of fellows ned into the gymnasium.
Nearly all the Hewove had tuened up, and quite 5
pumber of the T ‘ourth came with Tample,
Dabiney & Co. to ook on. Cokor, of the Fifth, o, was
there, with some of his friends. The Tight was lmrls
an interesting one.  Hlarry Wharion way the best i
man in the Remove with the exception of Bob Chen
though he was sot quite big enoug Vernon.
was known to be a good baxe
pluck and an iren determination.
up to Wharton was a question that remai
buat at all events he was cerlain to put up an obetinate fight

The Bounder o inta the pym. with his
perfectly cool nn eoted.  The task befor
ane, Soabiess, bt 3 did not seem Lo worry |

h.rtm o the otber hand, had a clouded brow.
that he was Jvllu ing into his cnemy’s hands,
bul o did ot see how It was 10 be avoided,

Vernon-Smith was extensively w[tml with the wisdom of
the serpent, thougli the mnml.m.c of the dove hud been quite
left aut of his composit

aving sct up as ca
the Bounder had 1a
nothing in the na
is w;

Thera were some weaknesses in w‘nnrton s P 't oo, He had

= mpnhlmn for n hy, hasty he really

id ot deserve. Faults of temper }u- cortai ‘nd had, but

hc tind Jived them down. Tut a_bad reputation clings long

after the causo of it has departed. It is u case of giving o
AoNET Lmsrany.—No. 211.

Read the grand new story of

Tom Horry & Cou ontieled :

was a hard

ulld\lo far election as Form captain,
his plans with coolness and care, and
e of scrupulosity was likely to stand in

“THE NEW FIRM AT ST. JIWS.1"

KOV OR
SM.E

dog a bad name. Wharten's week point was perfectly well-
known to the Bounder, and ho had taken anserupulous
advantege of it. His visit to No, 1 Study had had a double
object. 1f Wharton accepted his offer, well and good. The
rhumn would 1t (‘ll be a walk-over for the Dounder. If
Whiatton ‘refused | t, the Bounder had intended to force a
quarrel with him. Wharton had, in knocking him_down,
in fact, plays to his hande. Tt was now caay for the
nlum-r to deolare that he had Study with

gone ta No. 1

o
and to accuso Wharton of slanderimg him,

full seconnt of what had led 1o e trable.
natare as cunning and unscrupulous ns this, Wi

£
be was wlmost powerless, Ho could only conzole hi by
iving the Bounder a_ gooil en that would
I in b cncany’s favon r. Tho Bounder would put up

t

good fight, and or his pluck. And then,

e dnn-m-d ho wnu]nt hnvu the sympathy due fo one

1 stood up o.,..mm.m aguinst n overbuaring follow
iim.

rore i Higey ton's mind s be
Mkl‘l in the mi the ring of jumiors.
E Co. "were piinging amd inking. aF: tho

fags seitle =n w'\u(mn" Templa
o punches o othor oliaple: hoss

gots in, S
Eather 17 said Dabmes.
don't do that in the Uppes qua. 7 remacked T
. shut up, you fathos

D T b hate. ik voi ity

U K, s e sight
- Wharien docn’t o
with ' o
dor palls it ot

to b njoying imser, cither,”?
“ Tl bet two to ono in jum-

to_one in thick cars that you had better
lulJu!:n “Il“

as second, and Nugent acted
Coker of the I‘ th, who professed himsell a
ty on the subjeet of boxing, appeinted himself

Former swaggered into the Ting with his

we're going to do thi thing in order "’ he
ste rounds, and one minute roste. Get the

i
gloves o
“Pm ready
* Same here
o Time
The adversaries did not shake hands.
'I'h"v faced each other, and Iho combat commeneed ai the
time. Uun-; Wharton's face mee sternly set. Thern
was no dnuht of his intention to Bounder a3 goed

Wharton _quictly.
said Vernon Smith.

The Bounder slood up wel ai
and o <er, and & worthy foo for Whari
ase. The first iwo rounds were very eantious,

Bounder had the wor: t punishment v

In the thind ro re a li )

-Smit wided in getting through Wharton's g

3 i hmum mouth, following

B
hom: h\s right Uy

Vel £l That shout came from
nurl- Ih..m hnl( the Remove, an owed him the cxtent
of the sympathy that was upon his r.uj.-

Wharten retired when time was call ugent sponged
his face. Nugent was fecling a |l||kl u:x:om now, though
in de not allow his looks to beira

\ op your temper, old chap, To whispored, “You con
muﬁny p!uy with lum if you keep ceol. Don’t give the cad

score.
Tarmy Whartan nodded withoat spe s
“Time 1 culled out Coker, of &

Wharton stepped up with alscrity. He had been har
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lui hub it did not seemn to have affected him venuo
more earaful in tln l'uurlh round.
ot u_chunce. \Wh gt slipckiog il ¢
and Vernon-Smith was driv md the
fists coming hamp tipon his faco and i el
way hard ond incessant pupishment, and every moment
mkcr. expected to seo the Bounder go down; but be

et

\thrtnn s
Pl sboondn

ko t gallunt » was a murmur of admiration
for hin, pheck ‘and his Tron ¢aduiance, 35 he ttood up 10
rain ol'
Go u ;5m.
o Et up o lwu

\Thnrlun stmiled Ii seerned us if his own poj mh
s, pussing oron £ h o pressed the l

g He
 and junt o nm call
Voruoanrmth'u h: mﬁ o

r-cut, that sent the
his second.

So was the fight, to m]l
ractical purposes, a4 the si)er!sﬂms now knew.  Vern
gmn.h could never win after that terrific Lammerin
he had no inteation of giving in.

Einish, win or lose.
rs could not |

And tho ju
Bounder stood up Lo h“ﬁ
d anather, th

aaother nder g
but never [llm-m;, never shon

It was to bo a ngﬂ toa

iy lllc -m
&

the tim
When time wos called for (he ninth r
giaggered into the rivg.  In spi
been done to both ecombatant
nearly closed, and his nose was te
d o curious sideways look. Bm his grit was un
Coker gave him n.sharp
“You're_do el “Yuu'd botter chuck it.”
1 Goiag on us long & I can stand,” said Vernon

'Bm“o‘" shouted a doz\ul junmr’ IM.L m it
the ninth round commenced.
'lmmkl-d right and left, and the round Emslml wilh |h|.

Bounder on his back, umble to rise,
Bol-nnlr picked him Vernon-Smith rested
the Tamsve bully, by wimming, and th

thn !Yg(htl seeming to

't

him.
Bolsover.

ing ont” repeated the Bounder.
o Shrvgiced s shoukders

**Oh, all right !

And VemonSmith tood the

for the tenth round, s
\ntl

breathloss excitenmo 5 Wharton,
egan on him, With a crluh right.

Bounder to the flaor; and, in spi

Bmith conld nol rice, Hairy st

tion of taking advantag: st
could go on, i
conld t.

ounted
“DOne, o, thre 7
Vernon-Smith made a_de ttempt to rise; brt
brain was rmrlmg. and he u_uL back again

gronn The. counting went o

CEight, it P

Vorne was licked

" \Hmﬁrm wms il Coker, putting away Mis vatch,
*It's b H Balsover, you'd better pick
sour mnn up and put i to bod.”

The erowd broke up. Bolsover
ral more fellows helped Vern
nd walked round him as he left,
o kieep his injuries from ' che siuht of wmastors and prefects
68 he returned to the Schaal Hou
Pk A m,—: nt }u\!)u! Wharton ‘o with lis jncket. Whirton
was showi lain n.m- of the fight, thowgch not nearly
to such :m onsm a5 the
or three more routds ye
* Wel ]l e i

cled

arry was good for two
had_breen needed,
d Nugent: *that's son:e

safisinc
Wi hnrh.m tmddmi
“He will make m}nlnl aut u! ll oven ont of the |
'!m suul o Tl o me a Lor the election.
He felt luu Wharton was rig]
THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Electioneering,

HARTON was indeed right.
Thmh in the gym., a8 wis very soon secn, in:l
increased the Bounder's chances very much, - i

and_endurance were worthy of admirati
there was no denying that, and he had mm-d ¥ tho oppor:
tunity of showing l e stulf he was made of. "And as the
original causs of the quarrel way not genorally knuwen, w1 1y
of the fellows wm only too w llmg ',a put it down to Whar-
Tur V[m-err Lineiny.—No.
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in,
of time ho chuglﬂ.

the knce
faces and
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ton's overbearing tom}ror
Lurv mood, cither. F
ta_serure his elocti 2

16 the follows warted bim for captain, u.o, could_eleck

ot wes his view, and by Like Cuorio-

lanus of old, ho i d to cmm and conx lu oblain the
fgwest voices' of ] cctors. Dut the Bounder left
art nmnml That tlu hu\L fellows in the Fnrm wouJ
for Wharton was_certain. Bat the black gh the
fellows who were )mlum, or thoughtless, or mnin urnm were
I.in-u to be gathered into the \unolH‘!mlth fold.

At first, Wharton's friends had that the contest
would be little more than a walk- o\«r for their cha
as we have said.  But it was soon very clear that the ¢
would be very close indeed, and that, if Harry suceeeded, it
would bo by o very narrow majority,

The next day was Sunday, o doy of rest to the Groyfriors
fellows, and ufvnr church o great deal of |ho|!§m \w.u given
to the sabject of the eleetion. The Famous Four had dons
some, clectigneoring, and Froulk Nugent hed mado o list of
the a5 ho called them—tho fellows who were certain
to vote for Wharton, Of tlm “certs.” there wore nob more

en, 2 dozen more who conld almost
¥ of them had practically promised;
ey, Bull, [.mley Penfold,
Morgan, Desmand, Russell, Bul-
od upon to stand lu their old Joader
O:hm wers more doubtful,” though the elec-
tioneerers hoj

rope them in.

But there were Biteon o sixteen had al declared
for ¥ s Baith. i Bawad v had paj s study,
pinned on the well, upon which his supporters signed their
names, and the list grew longer.

Vernon-Smith nsed overy means. To Snoop, and.fellawa
like hin, ho lent money lavishly; and having writien. theie
mmp-; on his list in was hardly possible for them

o back out afterwands i wanted 6.

olsover, and Dolsover's rnmd- backed o \'cmonf,mnh
.;....,,1; from dislika of Hurry on & They signed
their names with grent willingnes, Swtt. m-l other fellows
of the * black shee e against Wharton because
he was down upon smok o the studies, and breaking
bounds after lights out, 1\1|d sh: knew. they would not have
o pleasant timo under his

In the Remove thers |vrrd‘[ -four boys all told, Twe
of them beil g candidates, there ruuwucd farty-two electora.
Twenty-cigl already written their names down on one
|.:, oF the nlh{'v‘. learing fourtsen doubtful. And these four-
doubting Th 5 were the ohject of the attacks. of the

And Harry was not in a ¢
not prepared to go any

to the finish,

e
5e

elw.m wm on I
lf Wharton would not exert himself to secore votes, his
rs worked hard_enon
"Nugent cornored Fisher T, Fish, the Au

ented paper to him to
not eatislied,” he said
rs_wanls in the Rem a skippe

ove is
things ng. You'se 100 hoopy here [Lgues 1 should
& better captuin than Wharion, o

“ O, said Nug: Which was really not & tactful

L
ey ction mgent to make.

Fhiher T, Fish sniffed,

S Well i you put it like that—7-he began,

“Now, ol here,” \-Mm you i up as zand

uess 50
“ You've Knt ca “ehpose beiween Wharton and Vernon-
th. ich do vou think will make the Form s

\\ harton."
ar name down

ssing, and come to facts " suid Nugent
wi

dov

Put your na

8
t bn an ass !

1 guess—"

“Pm your name down, and don't waste time,

* said Fish. “I gness——

“Do let  chap finish

“Bat I say—

“ was going to say that 1 st rn I'm backing Wharton.

"uhl" eaid Nugent. *Sors errupted, then,  Her
P

sy gricned and sigaed bis name. B
d bocn v talling Tike & Dutcl uncle, as

to [n- h and ane was his cousin,

an
ho described it,
and he agreed to vote for Whatton to pless Tob. expresity

ANK RICHARDS,
i mom-r Early.
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stating -ab the sume time that he had his doubts shoub it
Luigh remenbered some old suwers of the Baundurs, on the
sibject of his father's profesion, Leigh's fathor wos an inn-
lw er, a fact he had concealed at Greylrars as long us he
but when it was known, the Boundor Y bect heard
lI allude o h as the son of & chap who kept a “pub.”
That was muugﬁ Tor Leigh. | With at, thonght in hia Ymind,
IM'Ii wrote his name down Em' Wharton,
o L cm.q nu now increased to
" waa af & wayering
. T, prabably Seed by lu- sistee ‘Marjorie, he
tamo into No. 1 Bmd:. nlber going over to ClLff House to
teay and put his
G Bm oen certs
“Wo're
llxml unwﬂ" ssked Dob Cherry thoughtfully.
- Whattons Ti
o Bunk‘r wil

"0
It was B nter's

B -mrl N gull. when Hazeldena left the

curled
vote for anybody who stands him o feed,

. really, Wharjon—r-?
oice at Uu- doar.
al,"” said Wharton mn'l:lllphlous‘,l’
into the study through his big spee-

wed exprussion on his fat face.

wrton ! ‘That's not the way to talk to a
Whose vote you're jolly cnxious to
ous for your rotten vote,” “Cet

=nid Harry.

, reall
A Oh Tt l”
1w

ou ml'.m Smithys offered

me—-
"m mot going to u)yoﬂ anything, nn]us: it
said Wh IA:I\. "\‘- 'd better travel.””

"1 l! vote for Smith,

the Remave Jrom the F c

3 ote for him and hungoél" ruwﬂed Whartan.
Nuy et a grimaca.
*That's -nm.hw voto gone to the enemy,” he =oild.
Wherton sheagged his shouldors.

“The ¢ad would vote Smith in any cazo if Smith mado
it wa‘rl:l{ s wlule," ho s

I'“ yl-llnd back tho Owl of

s,
uj o 'Ff.'...n. o, sail Pob Cherry thought-
o Tadd wodld. hawo voled for you Tiko & shot,
Fo diggusted with Vernon-Smith.” But he's gone
now. But Inky here on Tuesday in time to vote.
ro it sottiod that wo havo the clection on the first

1|n!f roliduy—thiat's usual.”
* Yes; it will have lo bs Wednesday
Wo cin |\u( down Inky as a cert,
t makes seventeen. I looks

hen,” said Bob
Smithy's list

g Inky," said
nly-two fur ns. if we get

“ Phow

rious:
e, inless roma, af the chaps chaogo thetr min
will be & dend heat,” said Johnny Bulr, a whutiu
**Twenty-ono for Smith,

“Tlm} can't change
“ o Vernon-S:

minds,” i Nugent unealy.

<0 Jolly deop. ~After signing:
blic, “and % it shown to
out. 1 dare say some of them

t .
eIl do our bast,” said Mugent, * We've e gat tho
uﬂm s..w |n get yet. Tot's get at the bounde:
rho chums of the Remo being finish |c
ot th ctors. They were successiul. Before bed-
time t!nl m;.-lu. there were
Wharton's list, and Vernon-Sm
Al the Tonsoro hnd it thels namea tawn wifh oue exocp-
tion—and that ono was Eilly Bunier,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Hand of the Bounder.
Groyfrinrs, was soated in his
the door.  The

m-Bnith |n|>|-.\} al

R. T.OCKT, the Head of
D Ver

voice.
The dooe of md‘ and the Bounder of Gn-y:
with o \m- uwnusunl air of respeet and guicine
umed, nid which bad Gou Bl

0

= n-
nlm-la won the
whon it suited his purpose,
quiet respect of manner which uuldul the

Tie Maoxer Ln.u.uu. No. 2
Road the grand n

nence,
gl |cw Sellows; itk
? coukd assume a
goodest ™ of good

e BT “THE NEW FIRM AT ST. JINS.1"

Vernon-
prossion” npon

just no

e Creyten
D Locke looked at Him keenly.
Thers liad boen n time wion VornonSmith had come near
Loing uxp«l]ed Trom 1 l, and theo Head hod nos for,
t the Uc\smlnr Liad been mu more careful
Dnm.ndh St st i conduot had lefe Little, o
he had ‘ot better, hie had at least been

more rmllmu_\

the present lnn'nenl the traces of his Inte conflict with
Wharton appazent in bis faco.  One of his oves
loured, and his noso wos swollen. Tho
s grew o little stern as ho looked at him.

rll Vexnm Smith, what do you want?"” ho a:l ked.

an 1 speak to you a minute, il

Go ont
“1 dure say vou Jnow, sir, thet Bulstroda has resigned
iha unp F suid \'cm-n Swith diffidently,
: v Form ¢ap
LT hve heurd e, mid i o As you
lh, 1 never “intertere, in matiers of this
e I the eleciion of a captain of the sehool.”
; T aware of that. Bati—'
[ \mn" m;i the Tlead, as the Bounder !mslntm
*We can't agres as to the duu- w0 for. the elec-
tion, sir,” said Vernon-Smith. " Asa iy .ﬂ fact, feeliny
i ery high in the Remove on the subject.
md. u, row with Wharton, who ir the other mmllhlnln

o those disgrerful macks upon your face, I pre-

i ll}n‘ Hﬂu Jx
¥ fzult, and T don’t want lo sy
xlnn'a b ~.—ud the Rounder, with an appearance of
eat frankness. "1 dare say the truth was that we both
ot our tempers. Wo were a bit excited about the election;

m Wharson's stnd
clection, nml—nn
enmstanees, 1 don’t want to sos him aguin sboub i
wouldn’ dn any jpood, and T think a thing of this Tind ahou]ll
ch qietly, if possible.

the c.uu‘hdnu\- o 'bo fighting and row
say I wasn't as much @

bl W) bul krep off anyihing "

tho kind, 1 think  Sowe of tho other fellows s eginning

to quarsel about it, tao. Tho election looks fike being a

very close one, snd the fellows are losing their i

There have been two fights in the Fonm-room already, and

another one is comi to-morrow. I thought, sir, that

under th circumstances, the scorier the election is settled

ff the better, It will put an end to the strain.”

Locke nodded.

is quite true, Vnmon Smith. ou have come

Lcro 10 usk my tainly thinl ;h t Lhu sooncr the
kes Y ehould suggest the casliest

udvice,
s place the s

w ed upon that, sir” ssid ﬂ:e
Bounder ; llxau'n no.imn§ s been said about the. date- yel
on mlm.- 5,.1? the fellows think it ought to eome i
to suggost, sir, if you will-allow me, tha
)ou -'hzul:i ﬁx the date, 5o that thers won't any rawing
about it. We -1nn t seem to bo able to meet togflhﬂ peaces
3 we _don’t want a lat ging—

urse, is quite unimportant uu mlmr sid
If you would be klmi ugh to fix a date for the election
w InL:- place, sir, evi nryona \mnld agree at ance, and thero
any moro iroublo about that.”
-“llmc is very thoughtful of you, Vernon-Smith

W, u T was thinking that the scaner the strain is over
‘ the Removo will settle down, sir,” sid tho
o er 5Tt afvaid 1 havon' much chance of gelting in
ayself, but it's 2 vmnrg on.my mind while it lasts.  And it's
tter focling, which will got worse il the

n is over the I,:-Ifor said Dr.
T will put & on the board, fixing the date
of the electi ‘ and the hanr, and the boys nllL Le expected
to nl-inlm

re really ag

ho o0

2 very gled you have brought this to my
Vernon :!<n|x|:, I um glad to see such thoughtfulness

et
'le sir] Thank you very mucl
And Vernon-Smith retired Trom tho study.
He presorve gravity of his features until ho was in
tiie passage, and the door was safely closed. Then a eynical
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| " Bless my soul!" gasped the astounded master. "Wll-u—--;kht; are lﬁese boys? Why have they come Lothe school
in those ridiculous clothes?” “If you please, sir,” sald Redlern, the leader of the new Co., “we—we're Lhe
end—and nly a fittle joke, sic!”  (See this week's number of ** THE [ 1d.

grin camo over his face, nidulged in a soft, alwost
silont chuckle.

“ Done " hoe murmured

Tho Hounder walked quickly away.

At the end of ihe & Co. kept their own rmlh.—'n!i W

: i k. v
pussage Bolsover and Snoop were waiting for him. L notice appeared on the beard, in the Head's handw
fixed eager looks of inquiry upon him. they appearcd to be as much surprized as m k&
wolaimed both togother. Nugeat was the first to see it, and his exclamation drew

crowd of juniors to th

t
claimed Bob Cherry, as he looked
her a new departure, I think ™

d Lord Mauleverer.

ing to fix a date?"

He agrees with me that the seoner the
the better, {o stop the rows and badk fecling

ery now—und vers unwelcome,” he said.
“What is it?” exclimed Ogilvy, from the rear of the
7 suid Vernon-Smith. * Not a word! It musta't crowd. -
et out that I've been to see the Head, of course. Not a Nugent read out the notice:
ord I “The election for the Form capiain of the Lower Fourth
Toe Magner Liskany.—No. 211
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¥Form will take place an .Idenhy mmml, ub seven ndn\k
in_the Form-room. By Locx
Tlmﬂnhuht'mn‘uf bollud.udlhnm!d

“The date had to

E
:
_.i

** 1 guess that's correot.”
B Wlunml brow was still clouded. He walked sway with
ks,
mﬂnudernhd-hmlhlhumminu ho said.
Nng-n: whistled saftly.
*T v, Wharton, tl at's sather thick, The Bounder
mn'ldnt influcnce the Head, you know. Desides, why—""
on wmiled bitterly,

1. wol Ar a rule Ferm nlen.lnnl tako place on
lha-n- y that we have a half to give upkmv
af i Wuiue-tllyn or Elllnllwl. hkn

ould bo on Wldll-dl!'- nn!r

"mqnhdachn-y.

tnkes place on Monday cvening, that bars him out.”

asked me yesterday when Inky was
coming, =nd I tald him,” said Wharton bitterly. *'1 told
him thet Inky landed at Southamplon on ncul.,, and was
coming on here the nexi nll{. Naw that the election is
yunning so eloso Vernon- ﬂmlu realises liow muoh one vote
wore or losy iy mean. To's gob twenty, and I've got
twenty-one. - o will get Bunter, and thal will make the
voting level, Very likely Lo's got some sehiemo for getti

* Thix suits Vernon-Smil
» votes tio in number, at all uvrnl. T don't

hat he wanis to prevent. he ba
i'.(.... ..u": ca." : J’ ot} 'L-....
o
mun lor
or the day 1.&':-.-".-—
“1 can se¢ how Vernon-Smith
said Nn;enl :hun.!\l.mllv1I “But it muw

is cunning enough; but he couldn’
Locke play

ook forward to a tie
ken if Vernon-Smith
ng at one of our backers,
if wo give him lllnu !

And the chuma of the Remove looked very lhnun-h!lu!
They had counted upon carrying the cleetion with the aid of
Hurree Euuhvllu forty-fifth 'Ixsy But that had to be
counted out and the sesult of the coming uimh-n was
S0l in The atet

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Billy Bunter's Auction.
ILLY BUNTER woro a mest wite asd importast look
B "-rﬂ""d" i ¢ of the Head had pat
= e -
ilorent, complenion’ #pam mablen. Buster

m-idut' [uundA himself a |-r-mup the greatest import-

anco. It having been fined clection was to a

jare the arrival LI-Ind.Lunwr.lhhlhu who
Tuz Maawer Liunanr.—No.

Read the gvand

ml-r; & Co., ent

sewsicezat “THE NEW FIRM AT ST. JIMS.1"

d:- lhmou wmld hu to seitle lh
h or Wharton, aud
u-mv for Verncn Stith. g =i dn “anly fellow skill

,. if he aven refrained from voting
have po chance.

mill.

11 be voted for
ut all, Vernon-Smith
'l'lul as certain.
m]obl’ of one would return Wharton I.n the captaincy
of Greylriars Remove, and his position would be as sccura
as |4 a two-thirds majority had placed him there.

Bunter was exposed to the blandishments of tho Vernon-
Smith party without Harry Wharton left hinr severely
alone. He oM o fat junior, and would nob
azk him for it and the rest expected to seo

the name of \\ Miam (lmr;n Bunter appear upon Vernon-
Smith's list.
to_place it I]lum.

But the Owl of the Remove was in na hu
As o mattor of fact, Billy Dunter was

n and unox;wm e

as long

mind, too, !m |urnmg it to profit,
-mﬂu of the Ownl of the Remove.
than suspected of being willing to
1o fellows to vote for him; but he

,g
i HHE

E
?
4
;
8
H

id Bob Cherry. * Shut Clear out!”
O beally, T've .n mmh_ mh. important to say

said Nugent. *Have you decided to

final
finally decided ta vote hr:rbndu:‘. Lok

1 have
lere, & h-llml" vole is his own
** Certainl

Aud | rnlﬂm can do as ho likoa with it T+
o,

poing to sell min said Dunter,

to put my vole u) plained Billy
“1'm going to hold o and 1 invite
 chaps to astend it. The vole ml! g0 to the highest

pt
i 1 _see mnything to cackle at. The matiet’s
h I |n|| u.. vole up (o avetion, and knock it
o mune as if it was a chair or a
carpe,”” said It's nn-pl, hu-m
“ 1 guess that beats cven Vankes " said Fisher T.
Fish admisiagly. * Ruater prances off with ihe whole of the
gitkdy eake, [ res
- The tat brppder—"
E tump of bobery and mrﬂlil.l:ﬁ—"

o, ru!lu you fellows, I don't think ought to call
“because I've thought of lh- tlun I ll only

've_got moie brains than the rest -.ni

Pilly Bunter. * Somo chaps aro bum eluvn-. l.nrl T can't
help being one of them. I'm goi ms rty up
to auction. Wharton and Vernon- mnh for it—or

any of you chaps -hu want o do your mduhlv a good turm.

., what offers
la, ba, ha!
You fathead—

“Shut up 1"

Ynu a—"

ﬁm‘ Tollows, |hn anukion's u{ulll now," said Billy
inglo vote will tum ide at Ilm
il lhn i a « that's too good to
missed.
Vernon-Bmith lsughed aloud.  He mlamhd to have
Bunter's vote, for m considoration, but he was not
likely to pay for it beforo all the fel ‘Wharton could not

help laughing, too.
than his rasality.

that

Buster's atupidity was. roadly. groat
Tho Oul of the Remave evideatly -f:' bt
was proposing & quite justifable  business

attemen” bawled Bunter, *volr for sle! Highest
bid taken! Now, geutlomen, k up! What bids for the
casting_vete in ‘orm election 1™
o o the woue,™ paid ob Cherzy.

H Ihb w..k‘l d ﬂ“&m:



“ Oh; really, Cherry ! My vote's worth baving, you know

“ Ia, ha, ha
* One voto will turn the scale, anyway,” said Billy Bunter,
“If the vote wna Tike its owner, 1 dore sy it would furn

" said Nugent, with a grin.

t |]u you want for it, you fat porpoiso?” grinned

Bulmr blinked at Bob Cherry
really, Cher ho Exthuneﬂ
much ns 1 can g(‘i, of course.”

"lIn‘ lm ba "

“I'm putnnk my vote up to auction, anyhow."

“Geot on with the washing, then, you giddy ass!” said
F: '\nk Nu gent.

vou like me to muke an auction of

fulfnwa?" said Billy Bunter.

“Rather ! Got up on tho table. You'll never have another
«chanee like th

“Ha, ha, ha!"

And roars of laughter rang out in the common-room as
Billy Bunter climbed on to the table. Grinning faces were
turned up to him ns he mmmuucuf his auckion.

“ Any ruam-vu, Bunter "

Reall i I can seo that you mlcm] to interry t
mo " exl mml illy Bunter. *“I say, W you mig
soo that nrdnr is hpt or clse we cun t ;;ot u.mn-»i. with thu,
Lyou know. all know what Chers
said l\llgenr. na hu rostrained Bob
tho auction.”

“No, indeed, you're unreasousble,

Bunter. 1 saf, you fellows, what do \nn =3
a vamgu na u stars

&

“That depends.

really, you

said
mention

r Fou a |,a,z..| -ordor, that isn't coming and nevor

T

“Oh, really, Nugent! Well, supposo we say o a.me.,,.,.
to start with?” said Billy Bunter, with an anxious look at
Vornen-Smith, * Have I a pound offered, you fellows 1™

* No, you haven't, Buntor," said Vornon-Smith. * Unloss
anyono else wants to have a go."
Tlarry Wharton & od at Billy Buntor.

“ How much do you think your silly vote is worth, my
son?" grinned Harey Wharton.

“You ought to know .hm. better than me, “l]llrtun,"
respondedBilly Dunter. “Buk ook here, chaps
wasting time. Havo I a sovoroign offered ?
“My offer of two thick ears is still good, Bunter,”
Anyone go better than two thick ears?

aid

cxsly at his chums.

he, b
S Bantar Winked len-r elolons To
* s ho thought it would.

that his vote was not *

saw
Ho ru-u;lved to make &Mrlﬂ(‘l"‘-

ho said
says ten

know, sceing that it's you fellows"
3 “I'l take ten shil

augh “when you loso the ulml.bun‘ Harry
Wharton. There's only one vota wanted to gel and
Y'vo gol the vote; I want to impress upon yon the importance
of this!”

“ Hutrah I shouted Bob Cherry. * Who'll buy the gentle-
mun’s vote for ton bob. Roll up in your thousands !
on Bob Cherr:
said Dilly Bunter encoura

gly. “A

Iu'\!uws, this is & good thing for ?-.m. if
shouted the Owl of the Remova. o
supposo wo any hallasovereign?  Who says halfa-

Wall,
sovercign I
& o do old son,

grinned Ogilvy.
ha,
all

helraw my offer, if you do

» & bid, u\l [nlluv.n"‘
“Gn on, Bunter! We bid you, go o rinn agent ;
ur. rmhur go off I'"
* Ha, ha, {5
Do’ as you're bid, you fat ass ! roared Bob Cherry. *Go

nction was not a

Billy Dunter cune to a dead stop. The
suceoss. s juniors roared as he blinked down at them
elplessly. No one wanted Billy Bunter's vato, apparently.

nut tho Owl of the Remove was determined to sell.

¥ Lok here, yon fullows,” ho burst out again, s if ho hid
rocelved u il it any yan
chaps, T'd Tako the price in instalments.”

e ’.l‘lm. 11 bo two thick ears every week,
1‘nn “Macwer Lisrany.—No. 211,

grinned Bab

NEXT,
TUESDAY:

T He
- would wire as soon ns ho had landod

EVERY. “
vy, T m!l!a%!:et
Ol roally, Chorry !
we sy five bob, then?
II]I#.I].%: of a siuilng u \\LE:L e

ONE
PENNY.

And, looke here, youcha pposo
Fivo bob now, and the rest in instal-

“SL\\en and-six, if I have the money down, tien!” shouted
illy Bunter,
1

illings, nol! Who says five shillings, net 1"

o)
“Four—"
ourpence, and dose at fhat

Cherry, you'ra spmlmg the thing, you
ey | e bcckie

n
hn
5 Dh Two-and-six—. Twol
lhe oires., I ]i Io! it go for one-and-six.”
‘ Ha, ha,
“* One-and-six
his efforts,
Ime—and—six !
ing you n good thin
“He, ha, hat"
“Well, it's a sacrifics,” said Dunter; *
asl of yourselves. But hero goes—
bent that?

T'll take n slnllin;:]“
Thoro was no_ros] uniors woro too tired to
ln;alzh wmratu. Ho moant to

Buz Billy llunter waa
sell.
“ Look here!" ho shouted. Who
has it—"

Two— Under

th

* yolled Dilly Dunter, now porspiring o
One- ki ne-snd-six ! One-and-ai

ay, ellows, oan't, you hear mo offe.-
for one aml six 17

“and yon ought to
a bab!l Can you

“ A tanner! Come on!

Thero was a genoral movoment towards the Ovl of the
Remaove. Jio misunderstood it, and redoublod his efforts.

“ Going at a tanner ! hie shouted.

No response,

“Look hore, Tl taks throo jam-tarts!

tarts, you fellows. Make a bid I
Y thick eara 1" said Bob Chorey, as, with ma
tho juniors crowded close up to the tabla. * Twvo t
my fat son Ona now, and tho other in

llluunu.
“ Ol rou But T mean it, really chaps. I'll
three Jlllll tarts. Going !"

illy Bunter raised his fat fist, mtcn:!:n;; to smaclk it into
the fab palm of the other hand to o that the sale was

Going at three

. Brine
ans,

sell for

over. He was sa_to’ notige that, Dob
Chorry and several d taken a firm g
the tabl

Going,” he ropested—"going for three jam-tarts!

uui?-: Goi— Owpl"
e Y heaved up under Billy
Buntor, and o etk o e wildly off i

Owp "

one I ¢ the juniors. *Ha, 3
And then “were gone, (oo, B:!T) l!unbr was lefi

gusping on_the floor

ction was over.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
‘The One Thing Needful,
Mastor Wharton."
L.mlui the

.ol
o down tha
ighing over tho seslt of

ured

d Db Chorry.
on slit the envelope.

hank you, Tre
in his lettor that he

“1It's sure to be fro

They.
0 was
me since
moca familinrly known a8
rom. the sche

ho chuis of the Remove yathered round engerly,
ad to hear from_ their old chum, b
back to fr

coming
Hurreo

ani Singh, \nlm‘h of Bhanipur, with titles galore
and horeditars sword-heazars and fandbearars and o fr.m.\
, as ol lem expressed it, the whole bag of

o
numu Singh had had to go back to Tndia to attond the
{rnnl L‘mrhar and mprr‘ur\nt lm 1-:-mc1|mlﬂv at thﬁ L|\§uni:-
ion  of his  gracious tl £t
Eraperor of Tdia, a6 Delbl. Bok ths Ducber mis e aeiatity
and Hurzeo Jaumsot tam Singh bad retursed &0 Enghand o

By FHﬂH’K HIDHARDB.
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finish Lis schwldni at Greyfriars. And the many letters he
lmd mnmm old lhums—Ieltel'i full of nm:l:ma
ceounts of g an
.{Inr !mmmg had n.lwlun Imnﬂmd nl'lcchon lnr the old
d o henctielt w eli in his old study
in the Rﬂmu\u pussage
nd now b was ecming |
The juniors' faces lighted up as Wharton read the tele-
gram, It reminded them very much of the nabab-—they
almost thought they eould hear his soft, purring vo:re lisping
ot tho weird and wonderful Toglish which ho bad learned
in his early days at Bhanipur, and w e had never been
eble to unlearn ot Greyfriars.

“¢The honourable o pliments of my worthy self to my
venerablo chums ot E . The landing by happened
at the cstcemed sDul.hmnpm and the joy of myse el
On the honourable morrow rorning I start in the estecmed
cxpress for Greyiriars.—HUeREs JAMSET Rax Swvon.

SAI Gt o Taponny i vordl” gripned Fragl Nasegl
Tk s brough bomg extravagant lebits with him. My

Harry Wharton 1-uﬂ:'im|
7t just like old Inky,” he said.
to scc him egein, whether he con

T shall be jolly glad
1 time for the efection

ther
Sl bo T ko d times o havo Tuky subling sbout tho
ugent.

study,” said “Of course, wa shall hve him i our
xlu:ly ISIK!L'
Ol rats!"” said Bob Cherry warmlr.

was in_your study too.
l Inky bad better com

vory well when
umnmstnnms, L

h-
'l.uu‘. hnm, Ii«h L'h

n't here yet, and pl'rlmr he' lI hc nb‘
fo_decida I'V)l' !lzmsnif " snid Harry Wi b 0.
AL B iy

Tll who nllcn od the sudden umlam-nun
: rod at him in sury
B ;o.n' demandod Bob Chusry.

mot!

No,”" gasped Johnn, “1la, ha, ha!"
You ass! What
“Ivs an ideal
handed in ut Southampten,

breathlessly.
Wiaston glanced at. tho telegran.
velva o'cloe aid.

Bull.

was_that telegram
John Bull exelaimed

s fai 'r Immm'\ ﬂu-n"'
Of cot he is! He sent this wire thie mome
olT 1 L'hmk—lm told me he weuld in his last lette

hie got

“Bls.&n(l if 1 can soe what rml re genmg ot !" exclaimed
Franle Nugent. © We Lnow ‘that Inky's Houthampion.
But h —"
ba, hn"'
» Yl\l ass! Expl:
Cher:

1 what you're cackling at!” yelled Bob
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#The joke on l.]m Bounder.”
& IF)M What j

't you sec " gasped John Bull, with another

n_of morrime
T don't seo anything but a cackling fathead 1t
't you see? L i going 1o rest to-day, and stay

i in s«;mmmmn, ‘and come on to Greglriers in the

But suppose you sant him o wire—-"
“1 m wmg o said. Whartan.
him a wire weleome hin to Englan
Smnea mn sca you' ve gol some ™
napper. - What is it? Come to the point

“ Suppose Inky know i:nw sﬂ'rnm were g
“But he doesn
“*¥ou could tell him ina tu!enirnm
to be a jolly long. o, Tt what, then?”

o seat 1 daro sue Tulky is o bit fired, bub
special effort if be Faew how much ho was

“We're bound to send
Tut what are you
ze in your silly

oing here—""

h !
Ii he could get a wire from you in time, there's a train
o could catch to bring him to Courtfield Junction by six this
l‘\un{?s:—l\:r a quarm -past, I forge
hat !

b Grenl Seot!
* And he ccuhl bo hare in time for the election ! chortled

juniors stared at one anoiher. {'1
u

¢ had not thonght
1t had been doubtful

ingh's_steamier

k el Mond

That b would stay the night in
¢ undor the charge of

gentleman belo fing 10 the 2

who was resp 1 if he wanted jo toa

rs the moment he landed that re

would have been hardly likely to permit i

oveasion Iika this, it was qu i 3" by

—thie estoomed slip, s he eallod t—-(o Tris official
guardian, and rush off to the uchnnl fo save the situati

If the news could be got through to Ink ¢ vould da
it, thero was no daubt about that. Tho odd veic that was
wanted so much woald come.

“My hat " e \\'huﬂun at last. It scoms n bit rough
ta aule off an a lang unh\a journey tho
Iotont he's lndad from & long v
But it's » special accasion,
uky would do it like & sho
Cherr:

“ Yeu, rather 1" said Nugent emphatieally.

Wharten's face had brightened up considerably.  John
Tull's augﬁuﬂwl: was the riglt thing at the o ;ln. “moment.
urdy junior on tho
""ho excloimed. e haps Taky can't
ps he's tired. But we cen tell him, and

But
John Bull
if he knew,”

said Bob

t will fgumnle the ltuurdurs
B ugent. ** Ho has got in votes
every blessed m:,..n dml.,n possible, and it's protty \\cll
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The

“ maﬂ“ﬂ n
LIDRART.

Into the room staggered a dusky youth, hatless,
and his dark e)ea gleaming.
m Lin the este

:m:d time?"

kuown lllx;n. ho's po Luy Nunte

ing, to
id at the auction.

get
Duzz off on my bike

wc!mnud
“Good esg !"

n took a telegraph-form from hi
in the ink. Ho wrinkled his brow llnmghﬂuil
“ Wa shall have to blow a little money on it,” he
“ No g\)od trying to save twopence or fo at & tim
We must malke it clear to Toks
“ Wo'll pool funds to pay for
Tue MaGssT Liprany.—No.

said Nugeat
amn,

lic reeled forward,

vole, l]mnuil he
Inky will como like a belt from

goes the better " said John Bull.
to tho study and write it out,
iko and send itI” Wharton

u:ux! hurried up to Ne. 1 S'u-l; in great glee.
desk, and dipped a

marked.
ke this.

covered with dust, his dark face streaming with pzrs
and Frank Nngllll caught him by the arm and steadied hlm

ssledl he na h sxlly. [bu 'Aap Io)

*Princo Hurreo smgn Hotel Tmpe
Welcomo home, Romove slectio
wanted to win.
rton’'s captain. Oth
s

©
so, tlm U:wund;r may st
you can. Duck up for

asked Wharton,
** said John Bull.

It will cost two-and-a~
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Ty worth it, if Tnky gets hore in time.”

“Yes, rather "

* Bugs off, Harry, old man! If Tnky docsn't geb it protiy

soon, he won't have time to cateh the express. He mayn't
u\r‘e‘nflllu\c timo {o wire back o it is."!

Harry. \\Imrwu ran downstairs with the telegram in his
hand.  Vernon-Smith met him in the lower hall, with
surprised look as be noted the telogram and Wharton's
excited faco.

“ What haw you got thove!” he asked.

“TFind o

And wiih that courteous reply, Wharton ran on, lesving
the Bounder siaring in surpriso. W) n dashed down to the
bieyele-shed, and dragged his nmul\mc out. One minute
more, and he was seorchi down the road te Friardale as
7% wers riding for his Lie.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Bounder Knows.
1}1‘ i—‘[' rang for nftornoon classes, and the Remove
od into their Form-roam.
2 linrry Wharton's place was empt
ardly reached the villoge by that time.

In

the l.eon n\ u.ruoul ul the moment bo }ul forgotten: all
would

but if he had cmbered them,
have mado no-difference.  Ho would have bwn w
accopt any number of lines for being late for ol
triumph of gotting Hurreo Jamset Ram Singh 0 (xre}fnuru
in time to vate.

Harcy Wharton was quite convineed in his own mind that
the Bou lur in apme unknown way, had mnumml the Tead
1o fix the election for Monday, ond it we
anjoyublo ta et i nabob to in

aftor all. Harry could im: e the look on the. lloundm H
face when Inky came in to the election. He laughed aloud
a8 he scorched away oa his hile nt :l.n thought of it. It wos
worlh gotting o hundred lines, or a rhma:md to bring that

about lessons;

reyfrin

“Me. Quelels came ia o take the Remove, and ho glanced .

aver tho
\Whiora i Wharton 7" b a
ad Lhmk he's gone to send a telogrs
Cher:
b
The
Horry Wharton came in,
hard, his faco very ruddy
l\lr  Queleh glanced at him severely.
e half an l:our Inte, W harton !"* he rapped out.
T e
“Where have you been
* Friardale, sir. Hurreo
f—

kod sherply.
m, sir,”” said Bob

rgrul’ Imsr:m proceeded. It was just ﬁmshml when
tired and dusty, and bre

Sm;,h wired me that he landed

. Quelch, with un-
you were wiring to your old friond,
bat you shauld Thave asked permission.

nsual graoiousnoss,

T will excuso yous

Ts Hurree Singh we
#Yes, sir, ripping—I—I mean, vory
“Vary good! You may take your phcw Wharton 1"

And W ¢ down, Vornon-8mith gave him a sharp,
suspicious glance. He did not know what arton’s tele.
gram had contmnc:l but his-keen mind was sus
sOmMe mMove agn Clertainly, a te
Sealoommo to Hurres Jamset Ram Singh contd n
any way, but the Bounder was of i 'nu! nat

But he was nok likely to learn anything from the chur- of
the Remove. 'II:!*})‘ knew how deep and cunnuw the Bounder
was, and although it seemed impossible that he would be
able, if he knew, to stop Inky on tho road, they did not
mean to lesve anything to chasee. It was safer to say
nothing.

When classes were dismissed, Vernon-Smith paused in the
passage, after the other fellows wore gone, and fouched
3olsover's arm.

“ You noticed about Wharton sending that telegram " he

said, in a low voice.
“¥os—to a_chap who used to bo horo,"! said Bolsover. “I
s volo to pull them

don’t know him—he left before T came

“They've been doponding on
o,h.nugh" eaid the Bounder; il the ele ud been on
Wednesday, as the fellows ox;mcwd Lhn blamd nigger
would have worked it for Wharton.

“ But you've put the stopper on that." said Suoop, who
had stopped to hear what tho Bnund?r had to say. The
worriad loak upon Vernon-Smith's face had not escaped the
keen eyes of the sneak of the

l” ]]sm: what docs that wire mean?” said the Bounder
slow!

'I‘m Magxszr Liprary.—No. 2
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{4 Just n wiro of welcame to the niggar.”

1t might mean more than t

41 don’t seo—"" began Bolm\ar

Vernon : mml ceitted his testh.

“ Look here, o said, a low voice, “if the nigger's
landed—and ho must have (rmn what W nrtm said in the
Jorm-room—he might get on hera to-dey. arton wouldn't
havo risked a hund red lines or a licking ]u!t to send him a
tolegram of welcom

g iannt know," said Snoop.

“ They used- to be very
thi

But he could have sont Trotler with an ordinary tele-
grram, and got it off just as well, without being hall an hour
lnte for olusses.”

“Yes; 1 wonder ho didn’t,” said Bolsover.

Vernon: Smith’s look was v(‘r.v bittor.

‘Ho didu’t, becauso thero was a secro
ho said. * If ho had sent Trotter with it,
known what was in it, and I could have got
for a tip, if T'd trie d.
keep it dark.”

“ But—but_

“ Bocause he's wired to Inky to como on here at once,
ho can,” said the Bounder. *T'll bei a hat that tlmt‘s l.he
x| Iu.mLtion of the mystery.”

ave a whistlo of dismay.

i Thn.t nocks us out, if it's tr\l(;" he said.

1 believo that's tho cxplanation.” .

“ But T know it's boen arranged for ’[nlrlth stay the night
ho artives in Snuthmnpton," suid Snoop iKhi:fulty, 41 aru‘l
he's travelling some bij Eu Jnndnlm n! o India Office,
who wouldn't: |>|9 likely to stir hers because
& school clection was going on, and: n.k; wuldn‘b bo allowed
to leave Southampton alone.”

“The Bounder nodded.

ST kasow, 1 know; but he might give him tho slip. Ho.
would stick at mfmng to help those rotters gub of & mra'pe,
if he knew the fix they wera n.‘ 1 know that.”

* That's true,” &3 said oo

“ We'vo got to keep one ayos open,” ssid Vernon-Smith,
“ If Inky has dodged away from Southampton, and caught
an express here, he's got to bo pmvanml from turning up in
tima for-tha cleetion, somehow.

Bolsover and Blmp stared. ﬂm{‘nwa prepared for any
amount of trickery to keop Hurry Wharton ont of the cap:

tho telegram,”
rotter would havo
it out of him

‘tainey of the Remove, bub they had nevu dmm of the
lengtl um the Bounder was propared to
“Rleased if T sen how you'll work thnn" »md Balsover.,

“It's got to bo worked. But we musl find out first il
Inky is coming. That's importar Wo might be ablo to
advance tho time of the election— Hallo, there's Tretter.
‘Who's that wire for, Trotter!

Vernon-Bmith stopped as
leler.un in his ha

“Mastor \Vh:uton, sir,” said Trotter. “It camo in tha
afternoon, and I'm going to tuke it fo his study now classes

the houso page passed with a

aro over, sir,
“ 1¢%s all Tight, Trotter; I'll
'um pago o ono aye shghr[y
T'm afeaid 1 muss tako it myself, sir.”

Vernon-Smith seowled.
v vou young oad?? be exclaimed,
Do you think T shouldn’t mku ®

.ni Snoop. They.
ss, and Trotter

ctrented st at hand, s
ha Removites bad mmmed out se to_make the
10st of what was lefz of the day] l\sml.. um] Harry Wharton
Co. had gove up to their sy, Fortune seemed to be
favouring the Bounder of Greyfriars.

that telogram to Wharton, rrnmw." ho said
savagely, in a low, mncnnmlh‘d o “1 want to-

“ B-b-but, Mas

w Il give vou five Bob. tc o hold your tor que,” said Vornon-
Smith, snatching the telegram fro hand. *
Tiere, wait hero a_fow minutes, and T' [ Eive you the wife
unopenod.  That w I:- a .

Trotter hesitated. He knew that VernonSmith meant to
open tho envelopo by mowns of stonm, and roud the mesage
within,  But Trotter did not sea how he was ta provent
him. His fingers closed on the. five shillings the Bounder
handed him, but ho hesitated.  But ho really had no choico
in the mattor. Bolsover and wero standing ready to
pinion_him on the instant if he mmdo any attempt to regain
the telegram or to raite an alar

Rm.l Msstcr Smith—"" pmtmtcﬂ Trotter fesbly.
Keep an im. chaps,” muum:d the Bounder.
“IlT. be back ¥ m h\o or_throe minutes,

" GEM " Library.

s weslt's
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Wharton took the wire himself, to



Ho  thrust the gram out of sight in his pocket, and ran
ire, Bulsv\cr and Snoop kept a vory careful aye upon
Tmug?. o page waited, !Ldmg that he was in_ fur it now.
Aftor -IL hn reflected, it was merely idle curigsity upon
Vernon-Smith's part; no really important or privafe eom-
munication could be sent by tolegram, as it was open to the
post-office people. 'l.’lmler Yncw, in fact, that it was & reply
trom Hurree g uthampton, and he
could ot seo that it m;ux read i
Vernon-Smi k in iv.
brows wero knitted, and his oyes gleamed fike steel under
them. Ho handed the cuvelope back to the page. If he
had opencd it, ho had done so very Iy, and there was
no E."I\!ﬁ:-w be scen of the process now that was refastened.
ot v e said 5 buza off, anl s the word |
only & Jape agaiust Wharton,

and all fun.
“* Very woll, Mastes &
And tter, somew comforted, took the telegram up-
stairs. Vernon-Swith drew his two associntes into the doaeﬂu
form-room.  Snaop wis looking somowhat sared, o
sover a littlo grim. The Bounder's tactics wero niob exn.cl]r
to their taste, tlmugh they hud raised no objection, und had
act, helped b
Weliy™" said l!olrnvc: »horﬂ)
“It's just as 1 s ed,”
" Yuu vo mul o Wirol

b Blcm:d :[ 1 half kiko this!” muttered Bn"zwer.
ing & chap's letters or telegrams is a bit too thick.”
Vernon-Smith made an impatient gesture.
* No time for e llu said. ayway, it's done.”
“ Well, ¥

1 open
cquite safely nnl l} sere ey <
smell a rat, and Tmlh: \-|I1 Imhi h_- lulgu\- for bis own

sike.”

“T wasn't m n, that,” growled Bolsover. * But
never mi 50 um waa in the giddy telegram? May
a8 well know um

Vernan gmich drew & pencilled_ sarap
s et. Ho beld it up for the cads of ll.u K
t was o copy of the telegram

*“* Honourable telogram
by express, and despatehfull
tile estoomed railway
Axrivo Courthicl
and.

** Read-

r from his
move to read.

. Leaving Southampt.
smitting this messaro feon
wefore  starthully _departing.
Shall be timelully on

chu
“Boautital Ying :hl" ha vemarkod,
“ Just like Inky,” * Well, |I|1t settles it. Ho'll
b at Conrthield .‘5 nt Lumuv-pm mJ h(- can hire
n u; b there to in hn." an hos 't train

soven, m. ﬂu carliost,” sai h, compressin
fipa. * We must hurry on the clection, and see that
u sceond late, at all events. il tho confounded nigaor
does come, we rh:]l have to keep him off the grass till ihe
pkcuuu 5 over.”
w1 asked Bolsovor.

l’vo got to think that o

And the l]wndn.r of Lmvin;m weat into his study to
it out.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Billy Bunter Cashes a Postal-Order in Advance.
B ILLY BU N'J'FR‘ came along 1§m Remove passago with
avy tread

Ho souped at the, doar of Vemon-

2
H
H

5 st
sonid bo civil, in foot ,ium nml soay whun a; snnul
]:ln purpesc it gt o v e o

1 DBunter's manners were nnl. the mnmm-ri u[
Bestorfeld. ~ Tt Funter yoro given an fuch ho would take
an ol to inllmb tho u\l el he felt that at the

th could ot afiord o

o
Ho . was lhmkmr:\-thu ki
little time to solve it

in his brow,
soblem 1o salve, and ho had
,“m interryption of the fat j
with auger, but he eoncealod 3
wanner was very bland as he turned towards the fellow whom

ho wauld glidly have kicked out of thn study, but whose
vote was essentizl to him in ‘tho sloction thab evening.
** Hallo, Duuter!” he s2id, most cordia * Come in,

Iy,” said Billy
Iho!l!ﬂlt T'd give you a look i
bit of a jaw aboul the .lmm
If Billy Bunter had called
man™ as any other time, *
Tur Macy¥er Limrany

Bunter, closing the door. “I
Smuthy, old man, to have a

rwon-Smith * Smithy, old
old man" would have
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out of the study. Bui on the
¢ bore the fat junior's offensive

ity without wine
Thanks!" he said.
“ Wharton hasn't treated me well,” said Bunter,
“T'm sure he basa't,” sgreed the Bounder.
* But upon tho whale,"” continied Bunter, |mrm\\]3- watch.
tho Dounder's face 't mu(.,is s Lig glasscs— upon the
, old m il thisas 2 timo for sct
nmlu =y little person o ing for the good
ove. A fellow I:M lo act [ml
“ '\inhwn]l\, #aid the Bounder, his lip ¢
need to keen to know ihat this wus 5 unter's way of

8-

e his price up
Fipyme | L nll!ll veally have to vote for Wharton,” said
o vhon

Dunter. offered my voto st

U'm afesid it's too late, Smithy, old man. Of course,
with the merits of the two mmlu‘ms “abiout equally alanced,
if 1 received a porsonal favour from onv of them L should
most likely voto for that chap.”

“It would bo only decent, Bunter,

“ Only Wharton's not likely to do a o
Buunter, with a shake of the Wt He's po Jj
arymu IMezeldene—zs

of me, vou tee, partly on account of

if 3 chap can help being good looking
Vernon-Smith did not laugh.
‘%

Look hore, Run(\"'l believe

" How did you know?”
T—1I mean, T think you

he .
coughed,

You generally are.
I*ou were l\xpe‘cnug’ a postal-order for, ssy, a pound, l'mm A

Ven.un-Smwh
Ahem !

riend of y
From O!‘ln o[ my titled friends,”
snm?r{ :uph a5

with

actly : one af your titled friends,” assented the Bounder
" boliovo tho postul-order has beon delayed in the

said Bunter,

thought of com-

happene,
o Bunter.

that frequently
t

i
of course.’
ing yo u the eash for the postal-

v
it casually.
Jiave the postol-ordor whon it comes,
e may nol o oo for u fow days.”
h, that's all right.
nl if—i b\. any chaneo—of courso, it's nat likely o
. miight—if by any chunce it should get loit in

o Ynu— you eun let me

bln t mind."”

Ve * the Bounder e
% your pame down op my list?"

Ve ose from his cf and took the r down
from the .Al] and !mlnhd Bunter a pen, w il
thie inl e the pe

k ready foy g s n
. guaw l]!u lumnu bm ho did mt s«.m ina hllrry w0 vmu-

Vernos mith laid a soves the tahle.
Bunter's cyes glinted, but -”H!T he ll:ll ot write his name.
T want it in your own hand-writing,” Vernon-Smith said
“A chap who bus signed in his awn hand con'c
5 d afte Put it there”
K Smithy, old man. 1
iin! ting for that rotrer
said Bunter, r,.;.m,.n. Uhivylous atready of his
ents upon that subje “B at—but—
“There's the pluce for vour nume, next to Trevor”
‘qml]l), old man, you—

like you toor mueh to

» Bou wt him ver;
Mhlnhl Wi mL :io you mean?”
« About the amount of the postal-order.”
suid the Bounder.

‘It isn't for a pound,” Bumer explained.
pounds,  Of course, thal won't make any
mll it, as you're going to have the postale urdcr when |b

sharply,

"Ix'. for ma

Vurnon-ﬁmuh looked long and hard at the Owl of the
Remove. Rilly Bunter never knew how near he was at l!.l:i
woment to being picked up by the collar and fuog into th
passag Vernon-Smith would willingly  have gi
sovers to be able to do it. But Duuter’s vote was too
valuabl u, n weant eversthing to the ambitious black sﬁep

'RANK RICHARDS,
By FRer Eai—s
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of the Remove. And VernonSmith never allowed his

mmper to interferc in any way w iis intercsts,

Two ponnds!” ]ln n.rumlc-d dlo

Bunter nodded e
“That's the mnmmt he said. *Of course, you needn’t
hand it out, if you don't want to, Smithy. I'd really rather
think it over a little longer about uhpmu 1 chghl to vate
for you. I lu\ont Jbeen able to give the matter much
thought yet, n
10114 Smuh silentl:

n took out another sovereign md md
it_besido thl: fisst.  The money was little enou

son, Vi did not
* done." But he bad no choice in ttu- matter now.
George Bunter was master of tho situstion, and William
Geory unter was on the make.

Bunter's eyes gleamed greedily. He slipped the o
eovervigns into his waistooat pocket, gnd wrote dow
«name in the placo Vornon Smith indicat \ﬂ to him—* \\'.
Bunter "'—with a flourish. Then k
door.  He did nom trust the Bounder, a
been surprised by an attempt on Vern:
back the two ponds row that Bunter had committed et
in writing. Not that there was any danger of it; the Bounder
was far too astuie to think of so cxasperating o voter upon
whoss vote g0 much depended.

“Of course, there's no need
tion,” Billy Bunter remarked,
Not a word!" said V-rmn-bmu.h c
fellows would rag sou if they knew. The
|.|,.m-1 about the postalorder. It's all r

* Ahem! Bag, T i
the voting equal,
Wharton ont, but Inky will be here to-morra

“Much water will pass under the bridges before
tomorrow.” amd Vernen: aith, quoting the old proverb.
nt

to say nu-llung about this
he doorway.

ully.  *The

couldn’t under-

only makes
w it keeps

and bridges have got to do with
said.

the Remove, il you're anxious about that. Buzz off !
Rt Fornon-Smith elosed the study e upon the Owl ef
the Remove.
THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
‘The Bounder’s Trump Card.
H‘\'RRY WHARTON & CO. read the telogram from

Hurree Jamset Iam Singh in 1 Study, as they sat

at the tea-table, and they rejoiced. The last (lnubh

was removed now; Inky was coming. That Bunter's

vote would be given to Vernon-Smith they were quite
(:\_H.nm but the arrival of the forty-fifth boy would turn the
favour of Harry Wharton. The clection at geven

nrl\x:k n the Remove Form-reom could have only one result
now—the return of H-rrt Wharton to his old place as

nirtheld ab_si twenty,” Wharton re.

the tele v down. **1 wish some of
us mu]d go und meet him. b,
Nsent o a'mok bis sl m-a
* It wouldn't do,” he fere might be_something
unexpected. We might gl‘h ‘hm out from thL <-1ocnou 3

Vernon-Smith saw us go out, he wou
d FOll Never can te
bounder wil He could get help fom some of the
Sixth, if he Iukcd Loder and Carne and that set are
:ckmg hn:ﬂ up. They'd give anything to fee you beaten

uld brﬁ

it won't do to risk auything,” Wharton
: bu

I
maid llmﬂgh!! “1 don't see what Smith could do; but,

S lou sy, you nover cau tell, it the Bounder. K
secms keen on having the eloo ven sharp, and we
can't yery well raise any rta o ety e e Head

“fixed the time.”
“The Form nom door will be :loami at seum," said Dob
Cherry. “ Everyl th o then, Inky
ean get a cab to hrmu him here imm (ourtﬁnld m hn.ll' an
hour ot the outside; and as he's ¥, uld
liire o motor-car at Courtfield [mrnxn |[ ho h]wlL E mll
“manage it. We mustu't leave anything to chance so fnr an
Wo're concorned, We might ask some of the Faxth to 60
and meet him.
** Better not . said Johnn; Ilull
ood opportunity for ono o
| o away from the clection.
be's coming at all.”
‘EV N "k I
‘*1f Vernon blml new hio would be on the track at once,”
pprid Mark Linley, in blissful ignorance of the fact that the
Tie Maaxer Lierary.—No. 211.
ﬁlﬂtl’l![l‘l‘ld new story of
¥ ry & Co, nmﬂ'-d.;

¥ might think it &
apes, by keeping
Bem:r Lecp t quite dark that

“THE NEW FIRM AT ST. JIMS.1"

Bounder knew overything already. “As it is, 1 don't see
how uny‘hlui can_happen lo stop Iu!
** Eat, drin and be merry I grinne ]hb Cherry. “We're

| along the ur

¥ ruri;( out of the study, a ml maehod the ears of

Vernon-Smith as he came down tlie Remove pssage. The

Bounder smiled in a eynieal w @ knew that that hurray

was the outcome of the telegram from the Nabob-ef Bhunipur.

He faneicd that the chums of the Remove would not have

cheered if they had known what was in his miud. Yernon-
vent down to the floor below and turned into the

Form passage, and walked quickly aloug to Loder's

der, the prefect, was in his room, and h-- gmuhoﬁauu&
a_cordial nod a he came in. The Bo the best
of wrun with the black sheep of the xth 'J iwv wcrn vu—j
useful to an ulllm‘ someotimes. Loder's powers 8s a prefect

ad saved the Bounder on more than one occasion from :Im
penalties of wrong-doing, ‘and Loder found it very cou-
venient at times to exiract a little loan from the mi

nsk ol

e oy before_he
up with Dunter,” he soid.  *I've
be and ‘Wharton has the

I think: but I've worked it to

Theu, s the Indian isn’t coming, it will be a dead-heat,”

said Loder. “1 supposo sou haye somo plan for getting a

man away from the other side, in that case
*1 hope so; 1 am not sure, but [ think I can work it,” said

the Bounder, in a low voice. “DBut the chiel th

make sure that Wharton d f 3

l|t|m=! in No. 1 Study b

o the nigger at Soutlampto
lodge the man who's got him i
iriars rat express.  He

- ¥
t e 1d Junction at six-twel
I.\.\.il.r

stled
" That seitles your chance, th * he seid. © What asses
to tell you!”
T w Boundcr smiled mrl
y didn't tell me,” he said. *The

¥ don’t know 1
Look here, Dodcr. mL nigg got

know unylhmu about it.
o bo kept away
A few l\‘Ul)vN at the station to keep him thero
lmn t let any of my voters out; there might be ecci it
or gome dodge on the oiher side to keep them out,” said
\ rnon-Smith, **1 want_you to-go to the station and meet
Loder. if you'll do it
ler locked grave.
- T say, that's asking n great deal,
a row if it came out that a prefect i mrkn
cleetion, especially by keeping » voter out a{
‘ But it needn’t come out,” said the der cagerly.
**You can get down to Cou rifield, not ',lamr.mg anything
abont Remave clectio v, and heppen on the
i ';,-cr Qulm by chance at (hn railway-station.  You h n
m, n3 o prefect, and you con make him go

tmmmhem
der shook his licad,
rasing e Hemare, hos bees ol sou_know,
Tt woaldn't work.  Drsides, the migirer wouldu't obey me:
50 G it on horo“aad el 1
Bounder compressed his
o brungs wits Gouling to keep the gaies
resouroe” bo said. * But you could manage
i n Courtficld somehow, Loder. i you can’t fag
B Yo i buce i il i, or —or shift him some-
ook hore, it's worth your whilo to try.  IF he gels
be captain of the Remove again, and
is gang €
o always

re, Wharton wi
know what that means. Tt was Wharton anri.
got the fagging abolished in the Form,

up » ainst you. It's worth something to you to
a great deal to disappoint him &
the Sixth Form bully. *Look here, I'll get down to Court-
fil‘ld.4 and see what 1 can do, Smith. That's the most L can

Good cnough?” said Vernon-Smith, with a.glint in his
eyes. “If you manage to keep . Lode:
be any difficulty about that Tiile Kokt o [t pomiaile 3 ovl Fess
spysking about this morming. That's a deal.”
ai

And the Bounder lol‘x the studv, quite satisfied in his mind
that Loder would do hi new very nearly as much
of Loder's affairs as l.odnr hlmsel! knew, and he ‘was quite
aware that the prefect was in debt to the betting ** gents "
at tho Cross Keys and azlrﬂmelf hard up. If Loder could
keep Hurrce Singh y [ ho election, Loder would do

(Continved on page 8.)
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A RAGE ACAINST TIME.

(Continucd from page 18.)

it.  The Boundor was assured upon that point. If he could
otily delay him in'Courtfield a baro hali-hour, the game wa 1d
Lo won. ~ And the ]]uuu(l fied another card yet to

Alter leaving the study, he walked out g
the E:l[\uwﬂmn

pee
inte the Close, and m.',ulP hn o el
to the sohool porte:’s lodge,  Goslin
meb found Kim in_his l’mo o

=5 of [
|L'hr|n wal he |wun") Wwas vers
f's opinion of boys in mmrl .md Gregfriars boys in
pmml.r, e ﬂm n» 1l ought ta b -md"d
al it but on in
son, P r l e Vernon-Smith
Jjudicious to him lih-*r.ﬂl_v
“1 want you to do me o littls Tavour, Giosay,” said: the
cunder. ;
'summzljl said Gosling, sconting o hall-crown at least.
thin' I con do to oblige you, lﬁ tor Smith. Wot I
is this ' orp. that if a gentlsman 1 liks w gentlemai,
's dooty to treal him like a gentleman.  So

r
ur ol

on-
lml “found it

5
Gmnmh\nh.r, espeeially gin, had ihe elfect of making
Gosling mmmcmu But Vernon-Smith interrupied him,
iere’s o Form cloction on, G
i, wid T sure T fope you will

Yy

of in,” A

““THo other side are plosing o rotie
the Bounder, ** knaw the i
Grogiriams. They've got up s dodge fo gt
before the eleetion so as to turn the scale g

“Jost like them boys,” said Gosling, with o shake of
the head. “*1 always says that boys oughter lz- " drownded,
and spoolally them young rips in No. 1

pursucd
back to
i here just
15t me.

e e wodiee, it's o rotten trick,” said Vernon-Smith, I

ol in J.wpmg R

Lo R R ML B
miattor of fact, but m pu i that vy, ©1 wont
io lielp aigyor ora kaven o'clock

mm cuu'l.d vou manage :\0' lo Iu nl le hu!l"'

gout

o

e gafes will be locked, and Tuks aan't got in un)

Ao v them,” said the Boun Yo
manage not to hear Ihv huli wt first, anyvar
Tt if he keeps on the “ole schoal will ‘ear i,

s :d l- sling dubiously. " eodid " ang it out for five mit

“Wel] then you could go down to the gate and-—and lose
the koy?” suid the Bounder. * Keep him in talk, vou know, wud
to tet hin in till

till um minutes past
#aven, if you can manage it. I'm going get the voling
tlrough 13 quickly as possible, but iv will ey i for
o comnting. . Iecp  the cadout, Gossy, and I sha'n't

rry good, Master Smith."
0I1o) buu:]n loid a hallsovereigr

* That’s to go on with,
for you if I become captain of the I'k me G

: lilde half-sovereign disappeared into the porter's
hane

“Wot T sy is this "ere, Master Smith. You can rely on
mo treating a gentleman fike a gentleman. Tl do hevers
thin § key—1ihy, nnv min
ntizht lose n key and not be ublc m ﬁnd

"ho Hounder grinned.

aod for you, Gossy ! Mind, T rely on you”
"1 s urlnﬁjw Master Smith.””

The Bounder quitted the lodge, feoling that it was indocd
aliright. Gosling wonld have Lept his own grandmother ont
or_a sovereign.

‘The Bounder re-entered the School Touse mlh o

hari
horny

ressed

lins,  Lader had his bat and cont on, and w ing out,
He nodded to Vernon-Smith in passing m tixe Boundor
watched bim go. v he went i o his study. -Bolsover
wnd hr.nup wore wai for thei
1 serenc ™ asked Baolso

T think so.  Get the fr"uws togeiher now, and mind
'r.mboq_r is missing. We must all be in the Form-room on
i,

“Right you are !

And Vornon-Smith and his faithful rotainors wers soon at
‘worle herding the votors info the Rc move Form-room.
exgr Liprany.—No.
Read the grand new story or
Tom Merry & Co., entitled :
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THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Brought up fo the Scragch.
ECITEMENT was growing in the Remove as the hour
of the election cama nearer. g :
Hurry Wharton & Co, were coufident now.  They
ro.auro of Hurres Singl, and the one vote more made
ilie clcct]un a soltled thing in advance. Xi they had known
that the Bounder was up to nvnl; mov'a in the game their
confidence would have béen shal Tt Vernon-Smith kept
his secrel beiter than they, bod be:n his bo e ecp theirs
At six o'clock the wholo Form was busy with preparations
for the election. Eleotipheerors on both sides were very
anxious to ml!kn mro that their votors would uppenr at tho
poll.  Dolso Billy Bunber out of she tuckshop and
marched him m!o t}m Forme-room with an iron grip on his
vollar, in spite of the fat junior's protests. i\nd Suoop watch
iur. Il:uo Lo M het he did not bolt agai
it hunted for Lord Mauloverer, md found him asleep
dy, rod woko up by the simplo_process of
gzing the toe of o boot into his ribs. Lord Mauloverer
asped and ro!led off_his sofa..
“Begad " he ejaculated.
Time!” said Nugent sov crely.
My dear fellow—
mo's getting on |
”Im tirad, donr.

i!l ]|is b
H

Lamu to Um Form-room—"
you know!" said the nob!e aT:\llu‘h

TNl rost & hisi, and oo along presently
it '!"ou ull; ol s s ‘Nugont, seizing him by the
! ouw'll como along now, my son can_go to

ou
Tl wake you up

n the Form-room if you like, an
W r,.m the voting hegina
* Bogad, you —
Oy oo a
And Tord Martocorer came alog ng
Bob Cherry und John Ball and Mark Linley were gather-
ing other turclons Tellows into the fold. - Lefgh and Miok
noid were p]_n g

chess in the commen-room, and th
their game. Bob Cherry finished it

Tor them by upsetiing tho tablo and sending picces aud pawns

in u shower about the floor, The players jumped up furiou

ou nss!” yolled L

S e Tonred Micky Desmon
All se said Bob cheerfully.

naw, :\ud lho gnmni finished, anyway.

rooan.

“* Look here—"

* Fuith, and I—"

“ Cowe on, my sons! You ean jaw afterwards.

Anybody seon Hazeldene?” inquired Mark l.msnv. Tooking

ul the common-room.

obody foceldene Bod put bis nam

Wharton's paper; but he was known 1o

general] u.ndEE the influence of the last follow who {alked

d the Pamous Four were anxions. They looked

wr amd o e o about Tor Haseldene. Thes did not

d.
“You're bath mate
up to the Form-

think .At first of looking into Vernon-Smith's study.
Tazel

o was there, looking very pale and worried, in
ition with the Bounder.
< F “7 ean't! I—T'd vote

Yo
“Vow've pub your name on his list
“You, that's it. 1 told Marjorie T wou
g o promise. wr
A emer. ur
» change my mmd " sid H

it to change your

Besides, I—I e ot :{; mis
joric that [ wouldn't \nlc !or ;,:m, \\lmu-vcr Idid T
sticking to that.”

.-\mi, for once in his life, Hnm!:}x-no looked firm.
sister's influence had often kept Hazeldene to the <Y.m|"||b
, and it was never mura needed than now,
ho Bounder locked uf with o sombre light in his

1.
d
m

on owe mo three ponnds and mmo," he said.
Hazeldono shifted uneasily in his
1 know 1 do, Smithy——
“You can't sculu u
“Woll, no, nat just now ; but—"
“Tm aob soking sou for the monay.”
*You can have it—an ore.
it's rather th asking favonrs uf me, and refu
o o little favour in return. Don't it strike you Tike \hatt
You owe me moncy, and you're goin; rrow more, and
vet you're going to vote against me in this election.”
Huzeldene flushed.
ST dare say you're vight," he said. “J--T— Perhaps
onghtn't to vote against you, under the circumstances. rl"& -t
't voto for you, Smithy] I won't brook my promiss
Marjorie— won't d5 that.”

said Vernon-Smith.
n't care. But 1 Ehin!i

in this weel's “ GEM Library.
Now on Sale. Price One Penny.



“T don't ask you to,” sail the Bounder, \r'lw lm-w when
ho had gene faf enough. “1 onl
iy Don't vote for me, nml’
Stand out of the eleetion, ni
Hozeldene drew o deop brenth,

“Tut that tho same a5 voling for )uu.' ho said.
“Tho vot ” |~Im-lmn ia fixed to take place
bofore Inky  comies u

¥
Whaston's gat twen
1 stand out of the clection, that leaves you with a majority
of one, Jusk the sam s I T voted for you

0 against me you can’g \\lu-wr mr to stand your
feieod any loager,” tuid the Bounder. nly Fou
to b nentzal—thit's all”

“ But I-]—"

izeldene hesitated. Flo woa ovidently and the
or conld soo thai e hnd only to press his adventage.
y and—and—"

The fellows would say wau " got rou md n
iat's all right ™ said o
aut unll)'\ forga'. Al about (IH

Suppose you go
hst might heppen

I sea me going
n drop out of 0y
You ean hang

wdowe if yau
the Cloisters t;

Il lend
ter.soven
b
e wes & sharp knock ot u.e door, and it was opened
1Flnro Vernon-Smith had time to spesk,

Marle Linley and Bob Cherry u.:r] ohn Dl Taolied
the study. Vernon-Smith sprang to his fect, his teeth co
to \{rlljlbt hard,

1 shouted Dob Cherry.
that the Dounder was

e might ha
3 to get at

en the twe parties his un-
{ in the wind.
™ shouted the Enmu[r-r
1t yourself far two. phs
Rob Cherry, “If you want  ronw, say s, and Tl
all you want. Tak Hazel out, you chaps
Jigont Tiiked Nin ot fn’ Mracidene’s. Hisal gavo ihe

!nu a helpless look as ho was walked towards the door.
1le had not made up his mind vet, and it looked as if it wo
S e s For Vi by Bob Clty & Co

th rushed to stop” him.
Hazel !

L out of my muh-, you,
d chnck you out of

v<m

“ Don't to the

“8ick to the old firm!" said Bob Cherry,
Smithy "
L won't! T—

“Roop bick,

Bands up and faced the Dounder.
furiously on, and they were hotly
Tut tho Nounder, futious aa

v to ba uble to puss tha eliampd i

ml:u-, with

L:m

A
ot and Mark I
y

her e
ernon-Snaith foun |
v, you lot pur giddy voters alone, you wad 19 sl Bots
Cherry beneulently, © * Non
af your blessed bribery lmi
corfiption,  you worm

eat |

And Bob Cherry follawed
his friends,  slamming  the
door after him.

Vernon-Smith stasgored to
his feet, rubbing his
savagely, rmd “with almost e

in’ his gleaming

ey i
sue the Co-

Life,

Whar

And_tho kind of persuasion
the Boundar had boen apply-
ing could hardly bo applicd
when there were other cars to

hear.
“Hang _ them!” muttered By FRANK
lhu Dnlm'[(r “ Hang thcm'
D or won't get
% the xeting will fe
i, and tha clection vl

b Fut off til
br that time I ulm!l |.ct ut
Hazeldene. He shall vote [or

M’.u:m LIDRARY.—
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ma [ standing out, and that will give me the cdd

vote, I U lr:nhu him dn it, or he shall suffe

A ho Dounder was somewhat comforted by that refles-
tion, !II depended, for him, upon Hurree Singh being ke ¢
way ; and ho felt protiy mmm limt ihe precentions he lid
taken would bo effcetive, iy would tic, after o,
:mnl Lhr‘ Rounder would have oo b wonk

Ch ed Hazoldene into ihe
n tg parg compaay
ey Imow only 160

ti
s cunning of the B

dew,
Hun ha i3l said Large as life. and all

o all here now—

Harry Wharton. "W\

dauriting
Yeo-oxvepting Lol mid Nowent, it o

m] th« :'lnlnM L cheerfully,
!uil of Bhanipy

oo expect
time—bef:

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Race Against Time.

descended from
ion at Courtfeld,
nty minutes
face of the-Indiin j .
hat beckwatds on his hoad a5 e janped
e, and }u»‘lcl' umbzella and o
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Greyf

7y busy in nm imars. X
ck : and he &

Ho east o hurried glnncn out, in the
taxicnbs might have been instituted at Court
dopurture.” But thero were no tax
wero sevezal of the horse variety,
up his mind to select the hos

A comed up in 1
o ealrrank, and Lo

dink Lefars him as ho
e of the Bixth od

s back, but T thought you w

d the prefeet. I nover

& you here.” 2

surprisefulness-is great,” said the nabob, in k
mysterious Engl

n was iy venerable int
previ

m s s ont of
tlf-n n--

ae Si m
selec (ke quickest of ‘ln-‘n
peryessl Gy You are very
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1 up his reins.

“Yos, sir,” said the cabby, ns ho gath
i minutes!"” snid

* A sovercign if you do it in twenty-|
P s

My 'at! Tl do i, sir, and thank you kindly!"

“And o five-pound note if you do it in un honourable
quarter of nn hour

“My heyo! Jump inl”

Tho cab rattled off t o rate that threatoned instant
destruction to the. horse. ho cabby narrowly cscaped
knocking the next cab over, brushed by a waggon by »
hair's broadth, end grazed a pillar-box with his off-wheel,
Then the hansom dushed out of the lighted High Street of
Courtficld into the lene leading to Groyiriar:

Thera was no doubt that the eabman meant to earn that
fiver if ho could. Hurree Singh hod been away some ti
but his dusky faco was well known in Co
fuch that ho was n wealthy nubob in his own country was
well known, too. The cabby had no doubs b
and he mennt to bave it if it was w b
imagined that somobody was o
friars, to account for the extrac
junior.

Loder sat back in tho hansom ss it rattled and bumped
away into tho darkness. The prefect was thinking hard.
If the cab-drive was not interrupted somochow, the nabob
would certainly arrive at Greyiri in ample timo for the
vlection. He would be so early that, however long Gosling
detayed him ab the gote, he would find some means of
geiting in bofore seven. Something had to be dono.
odor took his time. 1t was safost to got cloar of Courtficld
befors ncting. He did not_want to give Inky a chanco of
goiting another cab, or g o motor-car at Courtlield
jarage. Ho knew that the nubob would spend moncy like
water, if necessary, to got to fars i

TLoder thought it over as the dark trees and hedges flow
Hurree Singh did not sp: catching the
ees ahead with eager, ves, utteriy
ious of the thoughts i his companion’s mind.
inutes pussed like o flash as the cab dashed on.
Cabby was doing his best. More than half the distance to
the school had been covered. ere was no traffic on the
durk, lonely road, lighted ab long intervals by a solitary
glimmering lamp.

Loder pushed the trap up

“ Hold on, cabby !" he ext

“ My esteomed Loder—'

The' cab halted. s
Yo, sir?” came the driver's voice
¢ Drive more slowly. ‘This isn't saf
* Quickfully—quickfully " ex ed the nabob, in great
tross. My esicemed Leder, 1 am willing to take any

u the roof.

it I'am not,"" said Loder coollys *I'm nok going to
heve my neok broken to plense you "

Loder—my esteemed friend-—

O, shut ap! I'm a prefect, and you'll eateh it if I got
any of your cheok " gaid Loder. *I'm not standing any Tip
from youl” -

S May I rv&pr-crlluilg remind you, i you compel me to do
a0, Uhal, this is my cab,'® said the nabob firmly.  “'If you do
not like the speed, you may step out.”

don't choose to.”
ver, on—- Oh!"
ondor shut, the brap sbove, and grasped the dusky junior
as he strove to raise bhe slim Indinn was s an infant in
the iron grasp of the Sixth Form bully.
on't I"" said Loder grimly.
My worthy Loder—"

“ Drive on slowly, cabb

Tho nubob’s eyes lashed.

“Vou are doing this on purpose!” he exclaimed. * You
ara trying to make mo late at Greyfriars! You were always
thoe enemy of the esteemed Wharton, and you are trying to
meke him lose the election ™

“Rats!” said Loder. “Yowll go slowly and safely. As
n profect, I'm responsible for keeping the juniors from
risking their silly neck

1 shall be late—

*That can’t bo_helped.”

Tlurree Jamset Rum Sing an to strugglo Gorcely. Ho
comprehended now the scheme of the profect, and ho knew -
that Loder was deliberately atteinpting to make him late for
the Remove slootion. That was enough for him to k
Complaints aflerwards would
wuui[l heve text, in d

& y ing the reckless speed of
o e A way, Wharion would have lost the elostian But
the blood of all the nabobs of Bhanipur was boiling in the
veins of the dusky juni 3 '»Lxuggﬁml fiercely in the cab,
end although he was n pg liko & mateh for the prefect,
they were in great danger of [alling oul together,
Tyre MaGwET Linzany.—No.
Read the grand new story of
Tom Mercy & Co. entitied:

“THE HEW FIRM AT ST. JINS.!”

“Stop it; you young madman!" yelled Loder, as the eab
doors flow open, and they rolled off the seab to the floor of
the cab. Do you want to break both our necks?"

“Relenso me, then, you terrific rotter I :

Stop it1”

“ Not till you lot mo go!"

The cabmam, in Toar Lot the lives of his fares, brought tho
cab to o halt Hurree Singh tore himself away from the
gasping prefect, and leapt inte the road.

““Come to Greyfriars to-morzow for your faro, eabby 1" ho
callod ont.

Tiien be venished into the darknces.

o nabob’s decision had been quickly taken. He knew
that Loder wauld not leb the cab arrive at Greyfriars in

ime, and the only resouree was to run for it. The Indian

mior was fleet of foal, and thero was u good chunce. Ho
Jamimed his hut on the back of his head, and raced away aa
if he were on tho cinder-puth.

Toder gaspod for broath, and struggled out of the cab. Tl
not reslise for & moment that the junior had taken te
cels.

Where is that young Bend 2" ho gasped.

The cabby had jumped down.

“The young gentieman’s gone!" he said, in a truculent
voice.  How much he would get from the nabob on the
morrow the cabby did not know; but evidently Loder had
pravented him from the chance of carning the frer, and
cably was justly angry.

e _grit

=

n down, and—"

“ No, you tha cabby.

Aud e planted himsoll in Loder's path. The prefect
stared at him, and halled. The cabby was rather too burly
for him to_ tackle.

mo! Stand asid
Tho cabman did not move.
: in' the youny gent.,

wan?” L zoared. “Ilow dare you stop

“Iwas and a_gencrous young gent.
he is!" replied the cabby sturdily. “ You ain't no call to
intorfere. You've spoiled it for "im and for mel”

“T'm a prefect at the school, and—"
41 don’t know what a prefeck is, and I don’t care, and [
don't caro tuppeiics for the school, heither I said the onhby.
T know that you ain't goin’ arter that young geat ~that's

nd aside, fellow I

low yoursslf " auid the cabby.
igh nnd mighty over me, young foller-melad! I'm goin
1o give that young geni ten minutes to gob clear, and you're
goin’ to ‘ere 1"

“ You can't come the

rogred Loder. ““Are you mad? T refuse

“ My ‘orse ca arter that run,” the cahby
remarked. *“But I ain't tired, and I'm ready to give you o
iding, young fellermolad

“If you dare to bouch me-

* You try to get by, and gee,” anid the cabby stolidly.

Loder did try to get by, and a brawny fst came so
near his nose that ho started back again, in alarm.

“Look hero, cabby,” he exclaimed, * I'm in o hurry !

“TF you whs in u 'urry you shonldn't have stopped tho
keb,” enid the eabman, with a satirical grin. *'Uzry or no

you stops "ere ten minutes.”

8 T el you—""
Nuff said! You stops ‘ere!”
And Loder did step there, for well over ten minutes,

ing in vain. When tho obdurate cabby finally per-
m o. Loder tramped off furiously in the
direction of Gresfriars. He knew that there was not the
sightest_chance of overtaking the fleet Indisn now. Pro-
bably Hurree Singh would have outdistanced him in any
case; but certainly he was too far ahead now for Loder to
have a chance.

Hurrce Singh was running as if for his life, Without
& pause, and_without giving 6 further thought to Lader,
the dusky junior sped down tae shadowy lane. The ground
soomed fo fly under his feel. 1le was fatigued with a long
train journey, o did nok think of that now. Every
ounce of strongth he had in his wiry frame he put into that
last burst of speed.

He hoard chimes ringir
neater to Gregfriars. 1
his henri beat hard. W
chimed on the cool,

A quarter to se e
minutes mare of steady sprinting, and he halted,
and breathless, outside the gates of Greyfriars.

Ting-lingting! Jangle-jang ! 4

He tugged at the bell with all his strength, and then
leaned against the gate Lo rest, gasping. Ilis throat was on

:x through the @ a3 he camo
3 the Greyiriars chimes, and
No! Throo-quarters

it seven?
ar night air. i
nl He would be in time yo

! Five
anting

in this woeolk's “ GEM " Library.
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Hiro, his ribs were_dilating strang, s heart thumped
like a° hammer. Hut o was in T ates were
od, as he ex) 1. Locking-up I.u.ms at Groylriars wns
But lhup waonld be opened in a mmuln or so, and
it wnneed ot noarly ten minutes to seven,

But thera was no reply to the ringing o bell. Hu
ngh realised that the porfer h'ul not Iu-nrd m
too lazy to hurry Ho seized tho
and Ho put all his Torco inlo it,
i from the pnrknrn lodge, and out
over tho Close, and uu( m(u the road.

“Jang-jang! Janzlejang !

Ti Gosling did not honr, somebody clse was cortain to.

Gosling himsell knew that, aud ho ceme down to the gaics
wnlu a l|gL

rml

there 2" ho
"urrwo Singh gasped
s 1oy worlhs o

peering throngh the bars,
Itis 1"

lgmwlmi

osling.
and the
Plenso to open

&
[ am

“But T am_hore, m} good Gosling,
at_once !

h};l;ry s temf:ci Open the gat.
ot T st tho blesed Loy, thent” siid Gosivg,

“Wot T says is this 'ere—n man oughtu’t to isturbed
:lﬁe this, T says, by Kids turning up at the wrong l:mnc. 1
nys |

¢ Quick—quick !

Godling groped in_his pockels, but took care not to
get out the key.  Hurree Singh, wild with
reized the bars of the gate nnd rattled them furiously
utes were ticking away. Fvery uwoment
to henr the hour strike ont from the
there was still the wide Clo

o o

o
d the Fu

growled Cosling.

T must i’
pose,  Wait o few mi i

utes while I

I tell you I must got in!" shouted tho
i n tho gates at once! Forco the
Jock! 1 mll |9aj‘|ll"\ reimburse for the damage ™

. U That's likely 1" growled Gesling.  “1 don't see the

e Whulﬂhvt I
nabob  exei

quick 1"

8 xn)m the tower! The

nnd lhu boom of seven would follow.
g i were:

quarters were roll
It was soven oLloc}. 1

ke
vl Goaling. T shall "ave 1o go hack
gud Jook in iny lodgel L sorry, Muster 'Orrce” Singh,

Wot
veliod tho Habob,

4 jway tawards 1 Todgo with rritating
o Jamsot R b clouched. his hands

The

hl talis o long ti
!I.s-rr- Singh ran along ew school wall,

o
him in.
porter was i)
and roached u placo where tho Juaiors santin:

From the ol it was not suppesed to be climbable with.
out o "bu*k“ But Huiree Singh was desperate. Ho
rotreated a slmrt distanco acress the road, and ran forward,
and made a tarrific sy
hamds muuh! on the rough ml of the bricls; only
1o b on il made puod bis e, s

o

dragge 5t a5, Blonty, but mirdly e do
solf M and put o |Fg over the top n{ Ilm \nll HH
Silk-hink, had Tallon off inio the raad, bt he did n

oop breath, and slid .rmm " il
nt the Cloth of G
e lnst strake had- died

SBoven had struck
nabob's feet touched tha ground inside the wall,
Fur across the shadowy Close, lights gleamed from the
pindowa of the Remeve' Fori- room. MHurree Singh, ex-
, spen rolled over as he landed; but he picked
hxmu]f up o8 |I' he had heen made of indiarubber, and ran.
With thumping heart, avd gasping throat, the nabab dashed
across the Closs towards the School House.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.

The Electlon.
HAE‘E’E WILARTON'S ayes bumed to the clock ever the

w

ccase, in the Romove Form-room, very anxiously,
a8 the hand wns crawling on towards seven,
Hurree Singh had not arrived.

The_whole of the Lower Fourth were in the Form-roam
now. Msm w8 of other Forms were not admitted, Templ
Daboy & Co. and Coker, and Uockina, of tho Shell, had

in’ same curiosity on the subjoct, but they had been
hooml and booed away when ﬁuls mmﬂ near the Remove-
Tur Magver Lipiiny.—No.

Wagﬂﬁn

f THE RIVALS' TEST!”

svemve - T “iRagmer”  ove

TUEBDAY, HBMI‘%’. PENNY,
room. The mll}' outeider presont was Courtney, of the
Sixih, a good. m-d pt\ﬂll‘r who had d lo uml(.llnLa
the task ar votea, Both

L4

keen to Im\e lho mmm y
agreed to ask Courtney, and the senior had consented, Ho
came m at five minutes to seven, and found
all the Remova there,

Courtney glanced round the roont.

= All here” be nsked.
I here,” said Verno:

3, o . b, We way a8 well
the door, to keep out rotters who “want to

.
"Hu!:l on,™ -md Bnb Cherry quickly, “!hﬂv: may b
" d it's not seven yet."

o said Boleover, nffecting to m
undorstand, ** Follows in other Forms are. not ullowed to

oto lrm Ilo:ém\o cn[llnln, you know that,
o+ Ho doesn't gnt hore | ull to- mnrmw.
“Tle mny come thia evening.
“ o you mean to say That sou've sent for him specialiy
ln\mnc " demanded \crnnn h.

e
any

* gaid Snoop.

Imly.

Yuu may as well know it now.
to gat here in time for the election,
dida't leg i ome
because 1 believed you would think of some caddish trick
for trying to keep him away from the vo

“ What sort of a trick do you call it to bring a late voter
in_ ot the last mement 7" domunded Vornon-Smith angrily,
i Bk e Dol v doouyt really Lelong fo
Greyirinrs—he ought not to vote at all

“Rats "

“He wasn't expected till Tue: suid Veroon

1 appeal to Courtnoy \u..,:l v it's fair to sush lim
at the last momuul., ke  ha orente

Courtne

..
Singh is goin
if he can work it.

ot b Fevo:taben place on_ Weduesda,
“Tuky would have beon
10 to-morrew as he i

it .
Fhow, suggested to the 1
E!ld d 1" demanded Whart:

He did

kiow whethar the
¢ have (Irnp[led a word to Cour

tuay, and 5o lia

it lie
hat's got nathing to do
“1t's got a lot to do with i
flu: clection to keep Inky out, rmd we've
time for the clection.”
*It's a cazo of diamond cut d

hed Inky in to

grinued Nugent.

“ Anyway, if Hurrea
orer, L cortainly has

F ! 't
\\m w'clock Legan |n v:hmn:.
*There's seven ! exclaimed Bolsover. * Lock the nluox
o need to Jock the door.” Pob Cherry refosted.
5

Tnlk; here before the counting is over, he can vote
Tsn't o . Courtney "
** Covtai snid the profect, with a nod.

Then l clq:’u to have the counting started ot one
rnon-Smith. Wharton ||m= no right to |||:r‘g it
I:u- use he's mpcc:m[ & backer.
“Quito right. Bogin at once. 1f Iiu
turn w uhrr the counting, 1o notice can
i Cour “Now, Hhea—
“ous arton's votes first,” «aid Vernon-Smith.
¢ anxious to get \\'lmtun s counting ove
" m.cl Wharton. *Count Vernon-Smith's votes
r for ane 1s fair for another.”
uEITI['j I.muzl porploxedl.
Bettar t ip for k1! he

ingh should
ot of him,

e

the
Tho

i _timo, from
look out a coin.
s nov.

ythi
Bounder's point of view.
chums of the Remove wero '!ookm

_ They had oxpected Hurree his 104
journay Trom Courtfold had takon the full “beithour, o
“heuld” have reached Gresfriars by ten minntes to soven.

t stroke of the

It was now turnad seven o'cleck.” The §
hour had died away.
Whero was Hurree Jamset Ram Singh?
Had the express boen delayed? 1t was quite likely mn
it had last ten minutes or more on such o long journcy. Had
the cab failed in the Jano—broken dnmh porham—or—qr
(Concluded on page 23,

23
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THE OPENING INSTALMENTS.

of Ferrers Lord,
Millionaire,
Rupert Thurston,

v | THROUGH
. | TRACKLESS
TIBET !

BY
SIDNEY
DREW.

&

and Gan-Waga.

Luny, Rupert Thucston, Gan-Waga, 1

T R T eal of Ching Lung's province
o party, muu(mﬁ: an Afghia pulds famd m;u» Dwﬂl

they are hllnd ed by tha nutuuons pirate asd ontlaw, Storlans

(READQTHIS FiRST)

‘Wishing to_explore the pnmnu{ unlenows mdd of 'rlmL Farfu{; Lord, m“l]mzalie. makes up & party, inclnding Prince Ching«
imo, and a namber of ti croi of

rd of the Deep, 10 travel with him across

at, have just crossed the Hum:ln%n! lnp The Forbldden Land when
Sahib, ahdu; band
e

of his liowers, These are Deaten

off and tha party, aiter a period of hard trayehing, reach the frst Tibecn v Here they ud To B that the head man
is an Trishman, Barry O'Roosey E:y name. They stay at bis house for a time, and while at a ival

al-Dinjak, wha bears the £ Sto rland smb nd lva follownss are riding towards the vilage, is party
Fush Sat and Broat Fecaiva the onder fo blow up & cottags and make a barricade across the ruadway. FA miito or two passes, and
Prout ruas from the coltage sacuting * Look out | I've Jit tho f

(Now read on from here.}

Tom Prout and Maddock Try to Compose a Pocm—Two Kegs
and one Bullet—The Attack and Defence—Storland Suhib
Shows the White Flag.

At Prout’s anno ement that b
l 2 l\ws a rush l'm sh Lgr 1‘ 3

it

“Taild a bars
keop them buc!
£, Wo slall huve & warm timo, old chap,
.

“I think we can

de!* anid Ferrers Lord.

* whispered Ching-

“If they mansge fo rush both t!mw ridges, they can
ITallo !

avay st us proporly fram the third one.
« shall hwﬂ ta fight from heusa to house.
's that move? Lot them have it
wenty riders wore g
and clephant-gun wero pmptied siter
unhurt,

e firing over . m
think they will rush us in dayli
* Tako your slghf, by thut large white stone.”

ire.
“‘[‘]nt Jump of chalk?
You, shﬂat A

glasses Ferrors Lord saw
.
“Sight for

\ ery of pain, and Joe was hopping round, with
'Hi monsh ‘Anxlety was turned to mirth, when
scovered—though Joe swore he had been shot—that

crushed his thumb badly between two stones.

find morel

“Send for ¢
Maddock.
don't amputate his arm !
flowers shall T put on your
swact-smelling caulifiower,

Did s |.'mt ums ioklo

he doctor to l‘l'u‘( |I\-‘\\
* Oh, Joe Ju(‘ lon’t s

'am and let m
anred Joo. 1
That only mndu matters worse, until a su .Rm mavoement
istracted their attention. A flag was fAntte
ovir e rilgo. 11p and down it futlored. ~ Bvidently
as a signal,
Can you understand it 7" asked
No, Ching. The code is new to m
And to me; but it means somothing."”
and higher, Helf of a wall of
i tius n‘fonlml the workers shelter
And 1]|r'r| a shot rang uuL from behing nd they knew wh:
|he signal meant.
aded I aid Forrers Lard. ©They've got round
rers Lord bit his Jips, Ho had lwc-n b\.mn"eh care-
in leaving that end of tha villago unguarded.
ns wore skuiking round the misorable huts. Unless
inz was done, und done quickly, they could not hold
llm position.
Bullels hissed in from both front and rear.
Pmz Maower Lisparr.—No. 211,
Tead the grand new story of
Tom Merry & Co., entitled:

s Lung.

“THE NEW FIRM AT ST. JIMS.1"

Lhing Lung glanced round him, and took in the whole
il .
‘*1( w0 had any bayonols” die sald, & we'd soon shift thoso
gars. It's ng use hore, wiped out it wa
s\nu 't shift. And we mu o cauld hold
the sheds for weeks if w
The sheds, as C ng unmi them, had thick stona
walls and thatched ros y stood forly yards from tha
regt, with an open yard I i
were three of them. A large one with the cattle in,
and wo amallr onios containing steaw and rye
Ferrers Lord recogni:
“ Prout,” ho cricd, *take threc men, a
sorap of prn\h!-\ol\s from tho honse into tha streets! Don't
expos , lads,  We can keop them buck for a long
Ltime yol
oom | roared O'Rooney’s monstrous gun, and a figure
apramlod over, and lay till in the middls of the street.
“Badad " remarked the Trishman, as ho forced another
rmous_cartridgn * Oi”call that o d:
isther Ching. L‘n saved your life. He was
act of potrin
Awfully ohiiged, old chay said the princa; * bub what
was, the good of wasting puwdlr""

oo the eatiie
had grub.”

Enl] 5’“

5 ered O'Rooney.
into the pavement ]:Im a mu of bricks,
did Oi waste powdhort”

“ e just dived
But, truth, whoy

“ Because the fall would have LNed himm anyway, you
know. It would have cracked his sk
(’Roonoy scratched his head, aml again sent o bullet

v m.um, down the street.
Ghing, o suil, drawing bis hand across s exon
of them jokes up. -

what I wid. hi :
holes in n: whm b Tl would have Killod him ice ol
Jar

Adam several months to explain why he had

sacks of meal, and kegs of ;url.lm]m mrd
house, and the angle formed by the it,
ummugmr sercencd the rest nf l!m men from bullets, They

the barricade, for that was
H who had gained the village.
rout was staggering to the shed under the weight of a
eack of Hour, and fervently wishing that it was o bag of
o cautiously pecred round the cornor of tha
housa, for ho had to cross an open space. So far, the enipera
had ot noticed what was going on, but Prout had an
that m wero soon likely to find out.
Yokey 1 murmiired Prout,

been compelled to al

oa

jorking is head aa
w!c.my as ii a pices of clastio had boen tied to hat
did T see? 'Was it & sweet face at the window, or wna it
not? Let us squink agei

in this week's " GEM " Librany.
Now on Sale. Prlce One Penny,



One cye cautiously rounded tho comner. Somothing that
Prout ohjected to very strongly ross |tbuw a hoap of stones,
It was about nine inches of a n

thot the: rifle -was not there
sheop-skin cap to the left of 1l pro\ s.-l that his argument was

soun;
Prout put down the sack, and sat on it. e suddr-rl]v felt

tired,  Then Joe came ulc!uf with a keg of whisky under each
rm.
“Here, Tom, you, lubber, what are you skulking for?
What ard you doin'?
“ Don’t interrupt me, Joseph. I'm iluti\ * art and L

seape. That's a lulé[) bit yonder— of clathes-lino
w2 skirt hunging on it, and the two cockerels scrappin’ i
the distance.”
" What's the matigr wit sou? 2
T vosint, Joo” said “and thinkin® out a poem.
1 cuuM w beautiful pmm about the scencry. Listen
to the first hw‘ lim:s.'

40l glorious Tibet,
Where the water’ s very wet;
And it never rains a trifle n]mn it's dry;
Whou- tha sparrers all grow wings,
And the aces beat the kings,
\nd t..an bumble-bee can actually Oy.”

Joo dropped both the kogs, und
t his camrade. There was a dre:
in Proui’s eyes

cazed long and earnest
far-uway expression

Where do

. w'h(-rc does it hort you?

ow; I'm
ner, but do
a gendeman waitin’
He's lookin' for black-

Vllr

, doar mother,
Joeeph, just uquznt round the
your -pocpers round at once. The
for you with hm]. 1y preseni
berries on a_ston
There had b«.\‘u no ﬁnn;,' for m
ndeed, Joo,” dropping o hands and
apad 54 ke Tnndmape e chict -orame
Tontura was o stone-heap. The rifle was still the
“Tom,"” he said, ¥ T think T'll stop hore and help yon with
your poetry.”
0o turned one of the kegs on end, sl eeated !1['11[(‘]{ 03
s loo dangerous to attempt to pass that dea
weather we're havin',” remarked Joe.
ﬂmmlor later of
“TU's sure to. Ily hakey, it'll thundor the minuie anyone
tries 1o go to the sheds
“You're a mighiy fine judge of the weather, Thomas,
grinned the carpenter of the Lord of the Deep.
T Feacet; ;mdgu lead, Joseph,”
u “T my o rest until thet gentloman
00a i'l_mim_to em,_m pots thrown ot \hm]d you_mind
informin” his !-mm-nul “Iihness Prinee nz-Lung. of Ku
a tr. amp. in the garden, stealin’
Trie m.d Im won't go out ¥
mnml the mmﬂzo, an(l C
followed by O'R: A
n

Iy ten minuies,

m.nl

lz might

answered
the gun

F-Lung rose from the

words cr

to s
i| hr ke
never s howed b B

mapners ure vulgar and rade,”
wouhln 't keep us waitin',

“Be jabers!” remarked Mr,
won't boll, put in the ferro
o bolt e village.
over the gam

Barely showing himself, the Trishman levelled Ius elephant-
;, n. Tho bullet exploded in the centro of the heap, hurlin
nes.  ('Roanay’s bullets wi
mmli shcl} ect was prompt, and perfeetl,
“ There ho goes, sir!” shouted Prout excited!

“ar ho

said Jen‘

O'Rooney.  * Av rabbits
t. Oi'vo got a forret, here that
Now, Misther Ching-Lung, bowl

o in reality

The sniper was rushing away, shnost by the
smoke. Instea bling and taking a i comze, he
an on in o straight line. The-distance wos a hundred

and twenty yurds. - Ching- Lllnge Dulles piercod his log, and
he dropped n o hea ng-Lung and O'Rooney shook
hunds, and mut dky cam:mlulnwd euch other.

“We

di

mo T T TR
the

Jos placed the kegs on tap of oach. other, balanced them
an hia-head, and with his chest infisled, end his hands in-hie
pockets, s:nmca lnvwr-h the sheds. Prout shouldered his

Tk, and kopt ¢

“htind you don't drop e, Jon”

« Don't hinsult,” ¥ could carry them on my
tad from hore b Klondike without & wobble.

ut!" chuckled

and 'wak again. T once carried a bucket of water on
my top-knot—-"
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Plink-plank |

A nnusu ~rifle cracked with its queer double Topo:
lom shot from the ridge, but random e v
niu-u mn..mgb effectual.

The bullet crashed against one of the iron hoops of the
bottom keg.

The keg burst into a
Joe's neck like an etor

s of slaves, that dropped round
ous necklace, and Joo-was deluged

d keg, its support gone, Ecll on Prout's skull, and
the ground.

tly over his necklace for

s Sl o Hed for the sheds,

brought the sweermn (6
him

Joa gazed - about
second or two, and

with Prout close at his hecls,
They burst in, and Joe removed the staves.
& o, bo said mournfully.
“ Tow Tat dia T say T oould carry those kegs1”
“Tr| Klond

ike.”

You smell of

¢ sereamed
ead that had
tendarly, and

xicated !
them, and the
a large bump on his b
nat rubbed
. he leol
fenders wern running towards him across the open,
@iuvre had been seen fram the ridge. A man fell,
s Lord !lllucl hm\ i hu e Dark figures ros
upon the ridge,
en the (ielandum gmmml l'hn shads, Ching-Lung and
Gan-Wagn lhumpl\nm.l_v bringing in the sbandoncd four and

d out.

rfes futer Storland Suhlb’s mountain-wolves wers
ed in tho honses, firing

Ferrers Lord and Ching- m;r m?sctcd their  fortresa.
The cattle weve in the largo shed, and the walls of unhewed
stone wera bullet-proof, Sacks filled with carih dug out of
the floor were p.led against the nurraw windows,

To the south, cast, and west the ground was open, and the
place could only ix- rushed at enormous loss of life. But tha
distance botween O'Rooney's houso and the shods was hmﬂy
forty yards.. Luckily its only windows were in
Thurston pointed oul

* My dear fellows,
onlv ta knock out &
doing it now, TListen

They heard the Sound of hammering,

* Anyhow,” suid Ching-Tang, “wo're as well off as thoy
are lmm in numbors, and I dar we can shoot a lob
. T couldn’t m

ca

said Ferrers Lord, smiling, * they have
bricks and fire at us. Thoy ara

How much is thera?"

Td forgotten :}m
errers Lord, **It won't go

hr mlOﬂl.' men and animal
outlock, Ching!” put in Thurston gravely.

'y “’Ilut are the blackguards after? T¢'s hard to think that
our property can temnt them to risk their lives thi:
Just think of the drubbing they mat the other day

““ We've got u good lot of stuff.”

1 know that; but T want to know what we are going to
do. Wo might hold out for a couple of days, but what is
poing to happen then?'

“ Leave the mules und Irlm. to our ponics, I suppose!”’
ol (“hm' HTd o my goods and
chattels tha ard or

poand,

The

el may

“ Help!
Will the gallant lm]«'lmrs of Tibet coma to our aid 7

come.
reat Scotland, where's help going to come
According to O'TRooney they ’d run ten thousand mi
sight of & pea-shoote rop dead of heart m
punny Chineso otk wenh bang | Who & g0

. Perhaps-—well, one never knows ! answered the million-
aire, with the same odd smile. ** Let us stick up the old
Taf.
¥ Now you'ra talking! Up with the red, white, and 'blnu,
and never say die while thare's, & shikotn fho! Baker
crumb in the corner uf your waisteoat-pocket. The lacl-Tn!
will do for a flagstaff.”™

Ching-Lung opened one of the packs, and nailed o Union
Juck to the fall ladder. They raised the ladder ak the bhack
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of the shed, and as the flag futiered out in the breeze o
umm 'hlllln.l.q whistlud u"uﬁ
em E ug_at yo Lh.ng Iung. * You take a

,.my nogking over. Say, Gan, do you know what
this is? 'Jhun take your hat off to it, and go and how!

Gan-Waga grinned, and stluted the Rutlering bunti
'lmhnnL in hand. Lung snatehed the helmet, and, with
o clover bt of his wrish, sont it spinning into the air. 1t
Eell on top of the ladder, and remeined ther

* What you do thut for, Chingy 1" Inqmrml Gan-Waga.

D"th I thought you wanted miv to hung it up for you

idn't

i,
h

o) mo hang it on my head. I"(lch
got other hat: Ow, ow! Look at hi

A bullot bored o hole through the hel -rl, end knocked
it from the ladder. -Lung c..ugh: it as it fell, and
examini jam Unseen by the Eskimo, be sbpped
a hent pin into the puges

“ Cntch, Can! Be smart

He protends m.! w toss_the helmet, and to Gan-Waga it
seemed to v hin air. He turned, gazlﬂg round in
wonderment, i u.mmnnng pinned the lost headgear on
his back, Cling-Lung also vanished, und Can-Waga wont
to find lim, informing everyone in in] m-n-d tones that Ching-
Lung had stolen his helmef. He could not understand what
made the men wink at each other and gi

He found out when ho sat down, and lgul.lonrd the helmet
inta a kind of a khaki paneake,

TLoopholos had been mude in the walls of the house, and at
Mlber\lls shots wers F‘:m at the sheds, and returne "Rooniy

laid aside his r'loph-mt gun,for a moro useful instrum
and was nialin rd had ordered the men 1
{0 expose them and v their powde
Hofh 11-\1-“[-1 wers +1l 'z od to suffer mu
< trom "¢he. sheds dwindled Ehe

&lnrluml Sulub grew bolder. To approach any of the narre
windows was terribly risky, except on hands and knees.
Tord was dressing-the wound of an injured man.
was u slight ane, and thoy hod plenty of bandages.

The men in the smull shed were isolated. Maddoak,
1 jat, and two othevs were thore. They could not join ¢

es without exposing themselvea to the murderous fire
unt;l darknezs fell

' Oh, bot it!"

; 1 growled Ching-Luing, " T's eickoning
to sit hero and b plugzed nt. Dot I wish T could make
m sit up, Why, gro al an.sor' What hava wo bren doing
our brains? *s Mr. O'Rooney’s_olephant-puncher
'z mp hile hr-i making tea! What-ho, my little
pepper-gun ! Where's o cartridge "

A cartridyo is ut? Hnn five of thim same. jimtt
with him, Mister CI and hold him toight, for }w ls
like & team of mul

Timy all wondered now how they hnd pnsnhly overlooked
the gun. Tt was a powerful weapol if " Ching-Lui
tonld placa onc of the € ]ml g Wallots Ll:mug]l a losphole,
the result would bo de the nurrow econfines of
O'Roonoy’s litlo bed-room.

Maind_yez, don't breal my lool

Lung,” said the Irishman.
aver me scent-bottle, or pot-dog, or the pianner.
i mckled tho priee. - Dro

lass, Misther Chi

"And be earcful ot to knook

ui
A helmet placed
n bobbed out of siz
Lung Al(md at n.c u:eund window.
failed, but the time it appeared fashes
both lauplm]cu mmulhnmu&ly from several rifles.

and was ;::mlv f
Twice

Th belluvr of o Rooney’s tifle nearly deafoned Ching-Lung
for life, and though the hecl-plate was covered with rubber,
the recoil sent the marksman mggormg baek. They heard
muffled shricks and cries. ke was pouring out of both

Tho ballot had oxploded in th roon
are o have been there said Thuraton.

* You've silenced , Ching !
# Then I'll waken them up with another pill.
‘mules kicking. 'This thing lashes out like a camel

e rolonded the gun, and approached the window.

ST e cubglaw scentbattle, bhioy " laughed O'Rooney.
“ 0 wouldn’t have it smashed for tnppence! " Av yez hit the
pot-dog or bust the pianaer, be the sowl o' Heetor OF'll turn
the pirtail of yez into a pair of bootlaces

As tho only furniture Mr. O’Ruoney’s be
of was o comp-keditead, a chair wi
his remark onused general Inum:L Aml Ching-Lung wus
ulio requested not to damage (he billiard-table, to erack t
marble hath, or ta knock any mml-r nl'f the footman's hair.

don't—oh, don't wake the baby, plense!” added

Talk about

-room could boast
ut o seal, and a brush,

'rmi Maewgr men —No. 211
Read tho grand stopy of
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“ Oh, cheese it!" cried Uhm%-Lung  How can o fellow
shoot when you're meking him -

Ferrers Lord watehed and listoned, s
of thom. They wure in o tight carno (hcy were 50
wocustomed to atanding face to face with ils of cvery kind
that they could laugh and ch light- hnnrtndly With another
leador they might have acted differently.

All of them had perfect confidence in the m
“ll‘e rfoctly certain that he would bring (ham out of Lho
dilumma, not only safely, but with credii to themselves,

Again the big gun_boomed, and again Ching-Lung found
the loophole. This hrm, no cries snawored the repnn.
ey’vo cloar ut of thero!” answered Prout.

“they've |lum|m=i Ahnt scent-bottle, Oi'm a_ruined
mgbe O'Ri “0i'm not insured agen
r

ng. He was proud
o

Iy mua:\rl another luugl- and then the genial Lrish- |
round the 5 Lord wes working ont
tion on a leaf torn t:um his pocket-book with

F
g

* ho inquired, lookin;

T Funey you (urgamug u dat; o
anything else

1 had not forgotten. 1 was mercly making cortainty
surer."

o went on figuring, end then, taking out hi ﬁahl glasses

he Trl’l. nm shed.” Ho stood there scanning the mighty peaks
iu- looking for? Once he took out His watch, anc

ye ran over the ﬁﬂrnﬂ to check their necuruoy
o softly, und put the glasscs back into their casc
“ Hallo ! shouted Ching-Lung. ** They're showing the
chite flag.™

cried Ferrors Lord.

It may be a

ite cloth was Auttering round the earner of
n o man stepped fearlessly into the upen.

ib
Ho c-ermd no weapons. He advanced with 2 fivm step,

“ Sap
T}m- renu'adc- halted, and folded his arms at Ching-Lung’s
o looked a born horseman and  born fighter.
Though abou and bull-necked, ho was all muselo. Exeep
for the sbsenee of oars, which gave his dark face an cerie
oxpressian, be would bave becn handsome, They gazed af
the terror of the mountains curiously, and his eyes fashed
ke definnve.

What do you \rrml’” asked Thurston.

: vo you ms. I do not purk-y with peaple 1

Coma out, s T will tell you
Rupert!” said the millionaire. * Maddock—
, stop_him "

It was o shot thut could hardly be made twice in
a lifetime, and it saved Storland Sehib's life. 1t had come
from the millionaire’s revolver, -In the (Imm y of the other
shed Maddook Iunl Argal-Dinjat by the ust in the

ni s Lioed had aoen the Afghan Ynceling, with
is |-yu ubluze with hate, bis davk face distarted

Anather socond, and Storland Sehib would
or he would have been lyinz

h-n]h»d rifle,
like & demon's.
hmn led his wolves no mo

d, shot through the Leart.
ors Loril's bullet had struck the gun from the Afghan’s

1-:!1 l- i come under the protection of the white

ered

har
-mrlmrl
flag,

Terms of Surrender—Ferrers Lord's Strange Promise—
Arrows more deadly than Bullets—Waiting for the End.
Storland b had scon ell, and, though he must have

known how l‘Inu he had been to denth, he never winced.  Tle

loukud Inmg!ml) st Thurston, who reised his hat.
e apnl.osmnn’

i,
" J\nd you lm\l- Ll]l, rigl L to agree m or refuse my ter:
1 have, sahib,” answered Thursto

fand 8nhib nodded, and then pnmhd away up the

t
winding pat -
“ Look ! be said.

81"

“ You are too

re come my men !

young to
On"the slope of the hill o band of sldars bud drawn rein.
They were nts, and ot I it o hundred strong.

‘taid Tunpor veryone

“1 dm!m\ Ir\ :nLI. about dying,"”
is too young to die. I ask you hbre, why do you pursue us
and fire at us. e are prwmhln travell and no one has
a right to int wit] the Government. In the
neme of the Tlhelnn Gor l-rnmnnl and the name of the flag
that floats there, and which mules that mut Br sh ground,
T order you “to wilhdrew. Leave us in peac

«GEM" Library.
Price One Penny.
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Storland Sahib laughed, and reiced his hand.
& mé}ﬂﬁﬂ the horsemen wha were riding towards the village
alted.

said the remegade, ' you speok boldly.

T attack you %’! by ri git of ?ﬁight. You

W Iy r?ntntmn. care not a rap for any government or
any flag. Those who would eatcli Storland Sabib must ride
hard, ond put their affairs in order before they start on the
chase, The vultures have fed on most of those who have
Leen mad cnough to try 1"~

“Tf you brought me kere to listen to your boasts T will go
back,"” suid Thurslon.

The man's eyes gleamed angrily, and, as if by foree of
habit, his hand went to his !ngp. where his revelver would
havo hung.

“Well,” he answered, with an ugly smile, **I'll boast no
I do not want your goods, and I do not wunt your

life.”
“Then why do you attuck ns?"

“You will know-preséntly. You are frce to go, end the
men with yon are free to go. I swear to deal fairly with
you, and not to molest you again. that, T
promise to send you to Linhsa with no more risk than you
would experience in travelling to I will warn the
peaple thut you are under the proteciion of Storland Sabib,
‘and the boldest of them will eringe like a cur ut your feet.”

“ And whot do you want in returni”

“Wait_a littlo longer. Unless you submit to ear torms, T
will mot leave one of you alive. 1 know you have no water.
Brave as you are, you eannat fizht one red and fift;
men. 1 toll you again, you are too young to die. Your life
is only beginning. I offer you life und freedom, or death.
And I want something in roturn,

“Then como ta the point, sahib ! cried Rupert impatiently.

T profer fighting fo empry tal-
ing.

“Yau

will have enough of that if
sonrled Storland Sahib
° &

a
vas & man famous in a
Ti was then that
the joint Russinn und English move-
ment had failed to capture me. That
man, s o guest of te evening, rose
to make o speech.
fore the club had oclebrated its
ner after thet he would
;! d Storland Sabib, or made
him prisoner.’”
Rupert turned on his heel.
“Clood.day " he said. "I am
me.

“ Biay 1" eried tho renogade.
not anger me! Give up that man,
and you go free. Hand over Ferrers
Lord " s

Rupert spun round, his face ablozo with indignetion and
anger.

heve is my answer, you cur

With his cleiched fist he struck Storland Sahib o blow that
hurled the rencgade to the groun:

A wolfish yell rung from the house as the pirates saw their
leader iall ‘They did not fire, for rifles pointed through the
loophales of the shed were pointed at their chief.
died, Storland Sahib's bO(li;) would have been riddled with

; and shaking his clenched fist, Storland Sahil
siag

sgered up.
Thurston, his blaod bailing, entered the shed.

“T am sorry sou lost vour temper, Rupert,” said the
“He was under the white fag.”

*“Hang the flag! Can a bit of rag liko that protect a
bandit and a murderer, T almost with 1 hud shot him whero
he stood. Tt would have been no crime—unless it is & orime
to shoot a poisonous snake.”

“Keep its littla feathers down, do,” said Ching-Lung
ecothingly. ‘“Bid 'ums make "wmns show 'ums ickle temper !

“Temper!” said Thurston. *“Do you know what the dog
wanted ™"

“1 can guess," drawled Feerers Lovd. *“He offered to let
you all go free if you gave me up.”

“He did!” said 1 urston, between his tecth. ' Here,
Prout! Stop Limi” E :

Prout had snatehed up his rifle ond was rushing towards
r. Ching-Lung seized him.

“ Where ara you o Tump of lunacy "
“To kil him!” roared Prout. **Don’t stop mel
go! T tonr him to ragal”

Tur Maexzr Lmrary.—No. 211

NEXT -
TUESDAY:

Let me

Are you
reading Sidney
Drew’'s
Grand Serial Story
“Wings of Gold!”
Just starting in
“The GEM”
Library, id. Buy
t To-day.

“THE RIVALS TEST!”

EVERY. L bt ouE

l TUESDAY, The m“_!ig,['“ PENAY.
 Staady, my brave lad,” said Ferrers Lord lrindIY. “ They,

would kill you; and wo can’t spare you yot, Tom.”

It was the first time the stern millionaire had ever called
one of the crew by Christian name.

“o you order me to stay, sic?”

“I do order you."” ;

Prout sighed, drapped the rifle into the-hollow of his arm,
and, going t0.ho other end of the shed, sat down disconso-
lately. 'The others ground their teeth. Storland Sahib's ~ilo
propasition. was cnough to tarn them into demons. —They
would have fought to desth with no other weapons thun
their nails and teeth,

“They're coming " oried Ching-Lung.

Tha reinforcements were thundering down the hill. The
men shook hands all round.

“My lads, said the millionaire, “we arc in what his
Highness would call o hob corner. I need not nsk you to
show me how you can fight, for 1 know it of old. You're
pot only the best, but the pick of the best; for you are tho
pick of tho fnest body of men who ever sailed the sens—the
pick of the crew of tho Lord of the Decp. The odds aro

reat, and Storland Suhib is a fighter. Hold ot for ono

our, lnds, and 1.promisa to bring you out of this with
honaurs"

Ringing cheers greeted him vs his voice died away. What
did his strange promise mean?

“ Told out for one hour, lods, and T promiso to bring you
out of this with honour 1"

Forrors Lord never made n_promise that ho did not fulfil

to the letter.

- Could it ba that he was aware of
some forca advancing to the rescue? -
Or had he some plan?
w plan. why should he w i
hour before attempting to carry it

out 7

They had no time to speculate on
his puzzling words. g

"The enetny had taken posscision of
¢he ridges and the barricades they
had t, and wers ﬁrmgTrnp:dl -

Chp! Clip! Clipt ho bullets
slruci: the stout walls and dasl
showers of dust from the sandbags.

And o o o whirring, Whize

ing sound. :
A strange object whizzed over the

honse, hit the wall under the thatch,

and fell buck, Auming and smoking.

Tt was an arraw, and a picce of rag

fwisted ubove the barb, eoaked in

petroleum, was blazing fiercely.
Whige! .

Anot arrow  hissed over tho
house, and fell isto the thatch.
There was a crackling sound, but it swiftly died sway.
Ching-Lung looked blankly at Fervers Lord.
“Ol4 Red Indian methods, Ching,” said Ferrers Lord,
“They mean to burn us out. Ts tha thatch dry, O'Rooney?”
“Dhry us a bone, sir " growled the Irishman.

*Then the water must go! Give me & bucket!”

“You won't go!” said Ching-Lung. *This is where &
poor. savago with a pigtail ean beat even the great Ferrers
L

1 You wonld have ta crawl up the bock of the thatch;
but [ can moke water obey me at the word of command.
Gan, my son. to the pumps! T can water the flowers on the
voofs like winking. Thomas, join the bathing-party "

Whizz! Whizz! Whizz!

Three of the blazing arrows thudded down in suceession.

Prout and Gan-Waga filled the buckets from the tub and
passed them to g-Lung, He had not bousted “when ho
fadt =nid o could muke, tha water ohey him. Erery drop of
it fell on the burning side of tha thatch, apreading out as if
it had been poured from the rose of a watering-can. =

But the arrows came faster and faster.

The thutch was burning fercely at one corper, and the shed
was full of smoke that blinded and choked the defendors.
They could not suve it no Phe smoke beat down in densa
clouds; and the millionaire’s voice bawled out:

' Bolt into the other sheds, lads 1

They mshed through the smoke.
“Pventy-live  minutes  more,

ionaire. * Con we do it? _
Wo must hope. We can do nathing clse excopt hape and
it 1"

Ching!” whispored the

hit !
{dnother splendid lang instalment next Tucslay. Please urder your
copy of " THE MAGNET " in advaiies. Price1d) o
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““A-RACE AGAINST TIME!”

(Continued from page 23.)

lm(} the Bounder, by some cunning, unknown deviee, suc-
aeded in keey the Indian junior, after all, from reaching
The -.ullege-‘i '}’1 the Boundor kmmn oIl along—had he sus-
ected and taken precautions? o thoughts raced through
¥hartor'a mind: but it was to a TOW.

Ab every moment he !wpnd for the appes o of the
belated nabob, but a bitter fealing was eo over him
that the nabob would arrive too late. Then the votes would
tie, the clection would be posiponed, and the Boundor \wu!d

s frea to try his arts upon Wharton's supporters, and
Wherton lnew with what cffects he would probably try
them upon Hazeldene, if upon no athers.

{ugent was looking furious. He was cortain that the
Bmmdnr had had & hand in Iurree Singh's non-ap| eannre,
but ik was useless to suy so; ho had not a shadow of procf.
ounu'.cg tossed the coin, and Wharton called.

an

th unclosed his hand, and showed the
of Britannia on the penny. A cynical gein enrled his lips,

“ Wharton loses,” said the Bounder. "I wi Wharton's
votes will be counted first.”

Wharton's_backess lined up. wi
twonty-one juniors in it, and it ranchnd from the Form-
master's desk nearly to the doorwny. Nugent was at the
end of tho line, and he cast an anxious glaneo towards the
door. There was time yol, il Hurreo Smgh should arrive.

“Count ! exeluimed the Hounder anxiously
i mhemv had evidently. sucoeoded Todas, o Gosling,
hind kept the nabob away. Tt sccon ght be

fons—Indeotl; Courtney
r's desk thera was heard a sound
of fiying feot in the pa'i-:r\g- outside.

Vaornon-Smith's tecth came hard together, Was it soma
muchwwus fag, or was it the nabob, arriving st the eleventh

“t‘msm'

waos a long line,

Count ! shonted the Bounder.

The hurried footsteps coased outside tho Form-room door.

Tha door was fung open, o dusky youth, hatlers, covorod
with duost, his d face streamint with perspiratiol
dark eyes glcm ored pantiag into ke coom. Tere

Hed Nugent,

’l.im xmbal: took in the =cen nce.
reeled fowards Nugent, and l-mnk cml;ht Tim by
and pead :l him, and lield him there, last in the line.

“ i esteemed time I gasped the aabob huskily.

 Just i "time, old chap,” Rugeat, cquecaing his armn
cestatio: “ Just in time— 43 houses now
nabob mopped his trenming Taco with o handker-
% Uonrtney thne dovn the live counting.

con—seventosn—,
st desperato look at Hazeldenn.
But Hazel avoided his oyes. Ilob Cherry was on one side
d Johnny Bull on tho offor. Tazol stood firmly

gaining couraga fr
- ninctocn—twenty—twenty-one — TWENTY-

He almost

“B
TWOT
It was not umr‘. usi
There were only tw
a3 s matter of lnrm, the counting was gone throu
then the profect announced the result.
“Votes for Wharton, twenty-two!

to count for Vernon-Smith now
But

and

nty-ono!  Wharion wins! Harry Whmon is
Caplain of the Remova!” o clesed
arnon-Smith stoo th his teeth clenched, his foce pale
with  ra; Trom all the backers of the Remove’s old
leader burst o ronr of chesring
Junio : hands vith nmu Wh nd alapped
Hurreo aca boamed

dus
~with delight. e ]md wul du- s-mnnun
his hand, and wrung
Goad ld Inls,\\ \\'elrnmn back ta Gre:
Yell, you beggars, yell!” roared Bob C
chum Iur ]nk and threo for Wharton ! Let "em rip
rs lot them rip, with a vengeaneo; a

ﬂ.'mu-vi. ok s.lmnl House _rang the cheers, announcing
ull Greyfriars that Harry Whasion wet onta agiia Capiain
o i Tiamove 1

rlon grasped

THE END.

tang, mmp.we schood tale of Harry Wharton & Co,
¢ ex Hrank Richards, Orler your copy of
u eancePrice Id.)

E;\'a\t weak's o
itledd * Tha Rt
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For Next Tuesday.
In next Tuesday's grand,

entitled
“ THE RIVALS' TEST,”
¢ Fraok Richards, the quostion of the captaincy of the
Remmz is etill unzettled, und Wingate, the wise and genial
exptala of the school, suggosts @ novel way of disposing of
“This decision is accepted, and results in
“THE RIVALS' TEST,”
which in its turn is provecative of some cxciting events
My readers should not miss this fine story on any sceount, and
will o wall advisod to
ORDER NEXT WEEK'S “MAGNET" IN ADVANCE

complets  Greyiriars talo,

REPLIES IN BRIEF
George E. B. (Manchester).—A boomerang, to possss the
culiar characteristies which such an isicament, should
ave, must be very skilfully made indeed, and I doubt
whether a_satisfactory one coald be mad by an amuieur
without esporience. W.. uge, of Holborn,
London, are the ﬁrm mm hkch to ha nh]n to supply you
with a genuino boor
G 8. et Shielde)rdn rogard to o e, 1 would
rem| nd you ihat Mark Linley, onc of moet prominent of
the Remove juniors, hails rom the Narth Country. The
answer to your sccond query is that it depends upon tho
drink, and wpon tlm way it is made,
everago is harm [ul or not. One or two cups a
day of fresh-mado tea, not too strong, is not likely to do you
any harm, but indulzcnce in muc!x strong tea, or tea that has
bean standing for some time, will certainly have a bad effect
upon your sysiem
Robert R (Edmhmgh)—fhom what you tell me, T think
it would be a pity to give up your trade now that you have
had & yoar's experience of it, unless it has bocome distastefu!
0 you. Even if your sent master does retire, the bus
sill probably, T shouk] imsging, bo oarried o by someono
clse; and if you have hal time to show yoursell & anpete‘m,
nssistant, d chance for you may crop I
had no axperlnn:e of tho sea, lml. wish to af
fassion, your best chance would be to inte
of a ship personally. If you can presont ye
an mtwadn ion, s0 much_the bottar.
Tirnest F. (Darwen).—Many lhul\ks for your lotter.
5 \zlml to hoar your good opinion of ood old MAGKET,
v on’your promised assistance in increasing its

Dt it s prl
jew the captain
self, armed with

m).—Thanks for your letter and Iuathml
Magnet " Cormpetition was indeed a

eat

E|§A 'I' [Ewilsbun] —Many thanks for your long and chatty
ate your high opinion of Tz Mag
You need not be afraid that Mnljoﬂn .\

Co. 2
will be much in evidence in next
In regard to your query re nare \ssud bulbs, these shoufd hav
been planted in the garden many weeks back if they were
anted to bloom s spring. Tha bulbs, however, will grow
indoors any time, if plante lised fibre, und
kept for some weeks foa dark placo. .‘\[ur this, they shonld
bo placed in_ the v uln\n of a warm room, where nu; will
le, and if kept well w thoy
v and blson well. ~ Your reqcst or
“(em " Correspondenca-

Thanks for your offort on behalf of
our two good old papers, wiich I much appreciate. In regard
i vour Guers, AP i ond with. Na. 240, When vou
our_ volume bound you will have a
t reading-matter, indeed.

THE EDITOR.

e had the v\ho'\n of
i volume of bright

nted aud pu audc}:.nbhshcd Ty the !
b;JuGY. Adelside, Lirisba: ‘ellingtan,

" Qqueen Street West, Torontan

ietors at 23, Bouverie Stroet, London, England. ~ Agents for Australia: Gorden & Gotan, Lid,, Molbow
or South Aftica: Central News Ageney, Lid.,
Eulseription, 76, Fér anuum.  Eab

Cape Town and .Tnhmhnhurz, Canudat
fhrdny, Febraary S4ih,
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THE ‘MAGNET” LIBRARY.

“THE GEM” LIBRARY CORRESPONDENGE EXCHANGE.

A Popular Feature of the Famous Companion Paper of “The +Magnet™ Library,
and parts of the British Empire are brought into touch with one a:lotner.

name included ln this_Popular Correspondence Exchange, Join the ranks of * Gmﬂ

(0, Start to-day by giving your mewsagent an order for this week's issue of “ The

- Ne. 211,

by which fellow readers in

if you wish to have your
" and obtain a chum to write
m'* Library, Price One Penny.

Adair, of 7, Ross
l||n. to correspond with . | ronder,
5. 7, Uster, of 45, Arabin Road, Brockley, 8.K., would like
m (bt el (oither mex) in Australia, South
Africa, Now Zealand. Canada; and United Kingdo
J. W. Evans, of €, Beacon Lane, Everton, Liverpool,
wishes fo coripand with any boy of gl readegyabout his
own age
8. Ballr ngar,  of 95, Portland Avenue, Spring Gro
ton-on-Thames, wo:lid very much Jike to mrrelpnnd with any

bo; or girl roa
St alie. Wititred Sireek, Liverpocl, would
hh tn naruqmml with n girl chum.

Frank Rigg, of unt ]"ullul:, Halifux,
would like Lu c::rmpund with a publie schaol
reader of

. W. l\ch!ca u( '3, Bals
toria, Australia, would lik
i e e

Lewis E. Rowlands, 44, Anderso

Victoris, Austrabia, would fikv &

e P28 Coveny Strecs,
;-;nu iknrw: giyd peader 44 onriespond

iverpool, would

uare, Rosn 1l
wkpon

r \mu th'lbcmrne Vics

East Moors, Cs
s him, age al

M M. Eﬂmn’m the Medical 1all, 111, Salmon's Lans,

, England, would hku to 'correspond with
Ty , residing in

Ihml‘r. of Eastbourna Elrnnk “Midhurst, Sussex,

-uﬁen ta oxchange Jétters with a girl reader, aged 1617, of

i S-man, Flolywell, Barton Road, \J\I.u dn»ln ?.mtl.

Ticicestorsire, would Liko to eurzesps nd bo;
Waloa, who goes to school, and ja about 12 or 15 c.
8. Forrest,“of 46, Boar Lane, Leeds, would like to corre:
spond with somo bay reader who js intizested in boxing; and
8. wonld -alio Tika to correspond with a boy or gisl b

hvmg

W Jngbeon {19 years of age), of 320, Great Chesth
Btroet, near. Bro or, wishes to correspend
with a girl ; mder of Trn

H. J. Boot, of 41, Hnlbm Avenue, Snointon Dalé, Notts,
wishes to corrr{e)onﬁ with a boy reader.

Miss Iithel llt:xl;hh;. )illveluwnrth Lmrl.ulx Road,
TFastbourne, England, ‘would very much like to cor

with a hn: or |;|rl roader of THE (B, somewhére i Aus-
tralia, ago t-19.

Aiss “Bohha" Wnl!urdl_:ii Alston Lodgo, Mansfield Road,
Tliord, Essex, would bo to corres Eund with any other

s,
auld like to correspand wit
':I.n: Gss. ag?d 17-18.
L. Billington, of 78, Ribbls Road, Central T Black-
p:ml wabm % correspond with anorher reader of Tuk Gre
of 26 Woodland Road, Leyionstone,
-nnn m corvespond with a Loy or gifl reader of Tre mu
n;nuB‘LruuL 15, v\'hu lives in or near Leyton or Walthamstow

Heathorn (und frmudj of 11, Portsmouth Road, Wool-
ston, Hants, wishes 1o porrespond with rome girl renders who
Yo in or a b Bouthampton.

CORRESPONDENTS WANTED.

Victor Liddaman, of 4, Carthew Villas, Hammers
sriches to corresy vith o reader about 18 years of
ngton, . Pickwell Rectors, Oak
Pﬁpbﬂll with some Coloninl boy or girl read

THE GeM

LIBRARY.
Wan. . Wler, 8, Buchanan, Gardens, Wiloaen, .V,
i tke o gil reador of Ty G b v
P e e Walkaps Bauate, bk Elpsoh  Hall
— very. il T B el i ivlc s st i}
a Gz

Trafalgar Strcot, Belnore, New  Bouth

Wales, Anstralia, wishos {0 ¢xchange letiors or postcards with
some Gemites.

A. Shivas, of 5, Loanheed Place, Aberdsen, would lile &

gitl render, age about 16, to rorn»apond with,

J 0§ Hurst a Streat,

wishes to

pond w:th some bog or girl readers al 'l AE G
Dowell, of 18, Daws Lane, Mill Hill
te cerrespond with & Gemite living
rbs.

»,}. or Colonial Gemite, age 15, corregpond with
of 108, Hamumersmith pad, West

London, W., Bnglund..
Gy B S, Dhaer ha:. P.0,, North 'lﬁmn!a Canidn,
thie o
me agos og‘lﬁ nd 3 18—fiving in Taranto Caads:
‘Stanloy R. Donaldson, of 317, Denconsfield Strect, .
castlo-on Tstie, wishes to exchange posteards with a hoy

1 f TE GEM, age about 17,
mhmmlm o E age al B - Hhigh e
spond with & boy ro

M. Whitelicad, tare of Mrs. Bus!
Rochdsle Tancs,, wishes ta corr
5.

Miss R B, 4 ", “Moray Street. Pulteney
Town, Wick, Caithness, Scotlind, wishes to correspond with
2 bey or il Genite

. Woodbourns, of 5, Cambirn
Manchester, would hke to corre

Streot, Lowor Broaglio
nd with o girl reader

, aze 18, of Meadow Vicw, Wood-
ridings, Hatch End. woald very much Jike to corvespond wiith
um in London of the same age.

¢ Limes, Motningion Road, Ley tonstane.
d like ta cuumpmd whh a girl reader

age about

R uh:L P.O. Box 564, Amh
spond- with somg Ge:
world,

parts of

1.) mlﬂxnhluc Is FREE to all readers
T Gem 1

Library,
anlrflﬂll together with particulars of ci correspandent
course.

¢or
writing to woald-be corresponde

u ) Orimy, to iy T M et we

advantaxe of the Excl 0 undertiaking

cach ndvcrﬂumuf au.'a.r m-arr wmu .ln' m- aropu Jn‘m
o requests for corre:

(5.) No
applicant.

:FEW POINTS ABOUT THE CORRESPONDENGCE EXCHANGE,

‘The Gem ' Library. Itis only necessary f
23.9, Touverlo Street, Hiect Sircer” London, B.C.. ERL T L L ot

(z.) ) Readsrs wishing (o correspond with advertisers in **
of readers can be undertaken by this office.
mmnéoaur.mry of fhe xchaage, wiich s sucr o e e &
 wi :
ponlasicy of the Exchange, which is such trot In'some cascs Advertissrs Nave Feceived su mar orten from 100
we go fo press some time in advance, and (o tin
ity can bo given (hat any requests will be published in any pariicutsr aumber

dres
required, and your request wﬂl de  publisked In due

The Gem '* are requested to write to them direct, as mo

nswer are reqliested {0 bear In mind th;

rid-

¢ lacge namber of readers who take

cd In the £ stem
Every reador AUt apply 06 BIMGCH] ot Sip Bin o e 1 00 uot bear the sctanl signatars of the

o

e, 3



