“THE FIGHT & CAPTAINCY!”
A STORY FOR READERS OF ALL AGES.

ol 50 cash |
PRIZES
AWARDED. §

iy | @ (See page 25.)

THE GREAT FIGHT FOR THE CAPTAINGY!




THE M MAGNE.] LIBRARY.

No. 214

FHE

WﬁTI}HES PHONOGRAPHS, CAMERAS,
RIFLES, ACCORDEONS, CINEMAS, ETC.

s e s [REE |

RINGS, CHAINS, MJTIJ II.ARPS
CUTLERY, BRODCHES, TOYS, ETC.

FREE]

WATCHES .
AIR RIFLES
PHONOCRAPHS
AUTO HARPS
CINEMAS
CAMERAS
CUTLERY
RINCS
BROOCHES

SEWING
MACHINES
TOYS

UMBRELLAS
BRACELETS
FIELD, MARINE,

OR
OPERA GLASSES

ETG,, ETC.

LADIES' AND CENTS'
RINCS FREE.

FREE GIFTS FOR YOU!

To further advertizo our Famons Kew Secds we iv
of this paper & magnificent t ABSOLUTELY FR
selling or using T8 o more largs ,..rtm ut 1d. cach,* ¥
your prize
Wwhich eon

an
Rings, Tie-Pins, Accordeons, Gutlery, Fancy Coods, Alr
ﬂﬂ-. otc. REMEMBER, WE SEND 'I'lIE GIFT DESCRIBED Al.l
suuumm “All you need-do i tossnd your Aams and addrres on
)N [or a posteard), mnd e will aend gou & selection of our world-
25 fo sell or wie o 1d. per large packst,  When sold sard s

sbtained and we will immediste! | (nhurd pﬂ :I:u-m
necording toithe grand list we send Th o
Sweet Peas in Lhu Tatest varicties, Al
tume, ete.;-also as, ol numerons other
populir saleable seeds. Send Coypon R

Ltd.

KW SEED CO.

(Dept. 10},

Sandycombe Road, Kew nardann, I.nndon. s.Wi

3 Friom List,
i e ot Tate Bilts, Inoluding
ints’ Cold and Silver wnmml. mnm!:., Glulnl,

Those of my read

hauld take particular

iuble, ‘A leading firm
Surrey.

The Editress of Haspy Stonns
intend having & good show of §

care that the sead they obtain is g
o Savact Tea Specialiote are the KEW SEEDIOD., L1tL, Kow,

PRIZES THAT PLEASE. m
JAir_Rifie FREE.

SEEDS THAT CROW.

LADIES' & CENTS',.
BOYS' & CIRLS' WATCHES
OF ALL KINDS,
COLD & n.vad

ranialy similar to the following received,
Tihe Laurels, Faerton, writes 4 & nard Hhaikng you for
The B

Al
the 5 g than the ma: 4 Are very i
1 have had good results from th

Mr. G. Herbert, Sharnford

¥, r,m er, wrlter: T rheei
My rienids were s
‘a1 hoge to bave so

Carlback,  Larie

. Rans,

dh b

Mittord Junetion, ne, Monk

in

81 the Nock' Chiatn all

md nm gre: fled with 16w It i very
'will fecommend the Kew

SILVERDID & OXYDisED,
FR

“gotar”
are lllmlll]- n

Thasa are ganuine vl.unn. nat
‘Watches,
‘Waton Canes.

iustrated in

ides the gifts
i ;-.m our iist alva containa
e FREE QIFYS tor setling our
b e
Bosds, whioh ngnn

sy ey Eromivy iy,

Pritte mlgy Road,

9 H writ nk you very

vpa vel “-1 thms, :nﬁ.l i vu"

Accordeons: | ; .
FREE.

“oupan of a Postoard
t o the KEW SEED C0,, Lid.
||h-pl. 10, Sandycombe Road,

end this(

Kow Cardens, London, 8. W,

FREE GIFT COUPON.

send me n collection of
jgether with your,

The Largest
Guaranteed
1d. Packets
in the World.

gy PHONOCRAPHS

.......... k“n
Oameras Address |DISC MACHINES
FREE. iR FREE.




NEXT
TUESDAY :

“THE RIVAL C0.S AT GREYFRIARS!”

A drand School Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co.

A Complete School Story Book, attractive to All Readers.
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A Splendid New, Long, Complete School Tale of|

Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars.

By FRANK RICHARDS

ust opened and read
lo in No. 1 Study in

THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Unwelcome Visitors,
HEEK ! said Nugent.
Nugont, of the Remove, 'Mil#
mun as he sat at the toa-tabl
¢ Remove passage at Groyiriar

Anda w mthful frown gathered upon Fi rank Nugent's brow
as he erumpled the latter in his hand.

Harry Wh ! Tooked up from his ponched ogg, and Bob
Cherey” paused in the difficult operation of extracting the
st 1rac6 of marmalade from o lhoroughly omptied jur.

No. 214,

Copyrlght In the United States of America,

Bath of them looked inquiringly at Nugent.
“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!" ejoculated Bob Cheery
“ What has dlskurlud your royal serenity, Franky
Nugent frown
* Check I'" he rcswl!ecL
Tt what 15 it
“ Nerve I”

“ But what's {hu matter?"" asked Bob, sciting down tha
jar hopelessly. ** Next time you chaps ask me to tea, don't
forget the marmalade, Lun\:y Inky didn't come. Is that a
letter from home, Nugent

“ No, ass

chocri\lll!‘

March 10th, 1912,
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xanlm fnthead |V said ]]ull) (.l\crry gxmnm@

tradenman wants duis Lill 17 skl Wharton,

lsu

“B
Mo, a
“Then. wlnnt on Lnrth is it§" demanded Wbsrton lmd Bob,

('harn. the
T ki

it whom :
S (f]i]iﬁhchtfe " growled Nugen.
P

The c-hum of Hm Remave understood.
Nugen® -glanced the letter agnin, and his frown
rleﬂpuneli &lt wos written in tha small, neat mllmnnh;rnf
Ponsonby, the  junior captain Sf Highcliffe School
PAper Was: thu'l‘( and'seented. e Highcliffe fellows alw
id things instyle—not in ihe ben taste, perhaps, but alwey
stylo. - They seemed u. ist chisfly for the purpose of
tting on vlrmheh of s
'Rmd it outs"” ‘said Hsrq Wharton.
ply waz neaded to our lotter.  We
:h:llerig ﬁ!n:nly cnaugh, and 1 think we spokic. suflicie
nglish on the sul %:
Chierry. led.

I thmk we dxd" ke agreed. ”Pnusonby & Co. couldn’|
vor; ake ‘our meani when we #ild we coulds’ ;
puu' fuolcr wllh thém nygain, tu
the’ lnst mateh. -1t certainly

Nugent grimed.
don't think if was too plain,”
the Remove elub, I had to answer their x'hll]ex.ge and &
them some roason. ntch they kidoapped come uE
mon, and tried to keep 'em aney féom the match
that, it's simply pure, unadulterated cheek on their mu.
<\\1:Lct us to play them.
should say so,” said Wharton emphaticall
haye they gatifo,my in aimasr isigur letier
er i

“1 don't see that

as pluin.

he said. ** As secretary of

o

* but whai

aid B
Prank Nugnnt read t'he litter :

“* Dear Nugenk.—We're smry to hear that you can't fix
up & match with us.  Will you allow mo to express o doubs
ak ta the excuso you offer? ~ Whon follows decline a fair and
st]n-u'e challénge to a fair and square match, there's genel
Iy only one reason tobe given—funk! II you do not ip]
us, we shall take the kiberty wf assuming that it is rom
motives of funk, and we shall proceed to m ake the
public us possible. In a 5o
Lansion- in the nmtbar, 1 will eall this n\enmg- with a fcu
friends, and see yo 1 shall be at Greyfriars sbout

the savie time a5 Hhta Tettor, T think, —~Yours alwags,
L ‘G. Poxsoxs

Whar
ve ' eilmln.ted Eob Charry.
ful.m t hurt by our !ener," grinned Nugent.
36 thick s n rhinocorcs. o Gosn’t 1 nd
being ml]ld -uhen.t, s far sa that goes, so loﬂr #s ho gain
his point. Did you ever hear of such o worm
W}mrlw wrinkled his brows » little,

But what does he wnnt to play us for?” he demanded.

“\\‘0 ve played Highcliffe often enough, till our last ro

5

with them, and they never o chance. They took to n‘}
sorts of swindling they couldn’t lick us bv fair means,
and we had ut unless 1l some

em, e got
now roguery on, they know jolly well that we should beat
them hollow In'a malch, And after our experience, they
~an't think_thet se shall bu wlun in by anew trick.”
“Don't maks it out, mys ob Cherry. * Perhaps
they've been training, a.nil gnt inta better form; or they may
have some new boys in Higheliffa who are more up-to tho
mark.”
**Yes, that's pessible.”
- And the cads have the cheek
said Nugent, in disgust.

ome over here, after my
Shall we let them comeo

Harry Wharton laughed,
b

vel a, we can't vezy well kick them out,” he eaid.

1 aum o that Tvo ?ob anylhing to sy to them,
though,” said Harry thought captain of the
Ror ow, o hns rcslgncd You'd better
attend to the "busincss s wrdn

* Hera lhe_v come, I fancy 1" said Bab Cherry.

There was a tramp of footsteps in the Remdve passage.

Knocl

“Gome in 1 called ot Wharton, risiag from his chair,

.o study door opened, and three juniors came in, * They

ero Ponsanby, Gadsby, nml Vavasour, of the Fourth I-‘omu
b H]ghc],:ﬁc okt They were mm— very well-dressed,
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ceause of thelr foul pl:ur ab ™

um] superciliouslooking youths, and seemed to hove o kind
mpression -h.. the carth was barely good enough for
Them fo walk
** Hallo, 1|:|llu
eome

hallo!” seid Bob Cherry, 8o you've
Yes, we're come,” said Ponsouby,
Comg o talk bizmey,” said Gadsby.
!uwe rawleci Vavasour. i
“No businéss to talk,” said Harry Wharton crieply. * You
had our np]y in eiar letter. You tricd foul play at our last
metch, and we soral vou off the list.  We don’t mm!;nnv
more matches w nh )ou That’s plain . anm:gh, iso't it?
Ponsanby sne
es; 1t's mm the politenses I m it liave afpected
from a Greyiriars cad,”
© Absglutely,” chimed in Yavasour.
Wharton flathed.
Yo can't expect politenuas frou us utter the woy you vo
acted,’”” he lay in p erieke ch
puts 4 feﬂmﬂ unb of the pale of puh:eness ‘mu nghchffs
Tellows ure cads and rojters, und we don’t want._io have any-
thing to do with you. ~We said so in our letter, and if you've
come aver to hesr it by word of mouth, it's your. own look-
cui”
* Hear, hear !” said Bob Cherry.
anconby-smiled anpleasantly.
Ve don o entar into all ﬂm nncmnt history,”
¢ auestion is, will you play us

call _um?"

-\ o
being. chcekei! in our own 5Iudy. Botter get out befora any
harm's done.’” i
* Ponsanby writled bis teotli.
you don’t play us, you're a rotten funk,’” he s
“Well, we sha'n't play you" said Wharton.
EN. FOU're. 0. COWAT
e o second fan
last! If
neck
T

said Harry. ““It’s the
ou out of the etudy,

ey name,”
ou sy nrmthar, Tl chuck

yon f.vn-\-frmrs cad-

Ponsonby, of Highe
Wharton's zrasp fel
the offensive word, nx_&’}

oo,
TH£ SECGND CHAPTER,
Outside!”
CURRAY !” roared Bob Cherrd, ]mnlpihlf up in great
ment. 5 1

Oh 1
did not have time fo fnich,
im ll.d motnent he had uptiered
was whirled round towards the

“Go it, ye cripple:

as vaslitlii mantilly.

The Higheliffe fellows, as a rula, wera not much given to
fighting, unless the odds s npn their side ; bur Ponsonby
was an exception to the ru e had some plu which

zus, Derhape the roaton whi he was junior caplain o
Tighcliffe

He ba with Harry Wharton, and they went
whirling round the stu

ogainet & chair, and sent it fyinig, and they
erashed :ntﬂ ﬂ’le door, and bnnged it shut with a terrific

executed a kind of weliz round the table.

Both- Gadsby and Vavasour made o movement as if to
rush to the aid of their chief, but Bob Cherry and Frank
Nugent clenched their fists ut once, snd Gudsby end Vava-
zour thought eter of it

Round to the deor again Ponsonby weni whirling, but h
“rwn,hul l\lmkclf back, and brought Wharten scross tha
study at a ru

“Ilurray ! Pile in, Harry !

Bump ! Crash!

The two excited wrestlers crashed into the wall of the
study, and a n:emre came down off its hook and wes shat-
tered at thei

'Iirsb Lhmr‘ rtn ..

“Ha, ha, he! Go it!" :

The door of tha- stud open, and excited and
amazed juniors stare ode, the ex-captain of the
Remave, was the firsi; his 5tl|dj was nex, door. Tom Hrown
and Hazeldene were bekind him, and behind them appeared
Jahn Bull, and Mark Linley, um‘l Vernon-Smith, and Lord
Mnulﬂ\erar, and a crowd more.

What's the matterf"
*What on earth

was ﬁun

woalk! i mr Ty
R A R AR
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“Why dido't you glve Wharton that dose, as I told you, you young hnnnur" demanded the Bounder, between his |
set teeth. *He knew all about It,” groaned Bunfer, “and—and they made me swallow the dose Instead! It
- was a Jolly strong dose, and I'm ill!  Ow!" (See Ohap. 14.)
“ What the dickens—" “Oh
“It's all right,” gaid Bob Cherry serencly, ** Wharton and “Yah!"
Ponsonby are having a Little argwment on the subject of * Yarooh
[a.m.y names” “Great, smu "
Ha, “ Bogad I
1 think “]nrmn will win! I advise you chaps (o mot My only aunt! Oh!"
Ponsonby is coming out that way. R as Pon-

l.wui !mn\ lhu sTmr
ulated Bulstrode.

“(;lonr for the noble and. esteemed Ponsonb;

chack[nl [Iurrw‘ jnmwt Ram Singh, the Nabob of Bhan

“ Hero, look out!" roared Nugent, in alarm.
But it was too late!
o wrestling juniors had crashed into the tea-table, and
wnb it Nying.
rockery and the remains of the moal shot off into a
cnncm]ﬂ on the floor, and there was a torrific orashing as they
wero roducad to fragmentsa.
' in the passage roared.

“Ha, ha, ha 1"
Bump !
Wharton was successful at last.

He tore Ponsonb: hold loose, and hu;
uniﬂ.nlll of Higheliffe fairly through tha doorw:

would have been well for the juniors thers if they had
takon Bob Cherry’s warning in time.

But they hadn’t,

Ponsonby came Aying through the doorway, and be erashed
into the crowd of juniors thera with & crash that could only
be described as terrific.

Tur Maaxer Liprinr.—No.
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and left the juniors reeled and staggered,

vonbi desoanded upon'thom, his fying anus koocking thomn
to and fro. rms clo: round the neck of Bulstrode, and
boro him to the floor, in the midst of tho staggering juniors.
Bulstrode fell with a |)|l'“[t that shook all the breath out
of ]Il‘ll‘ nnd Ponsonby sprawled over hil
L moaned ~ Bulstrode

-
painfully, ¢ Dragimofft

o
Wharton panted in the study.

It hiad been a torrific tusle, and Wharton was panting for
breath, and crimson with exertion.
ravo!" shouted Bob Cherry gleefully. * Shall T chuck
out nm ather cads, Harr;
o culmmm] Gadsby,
i u know.

‘: We camo

n alarm
t's—it's pax

* Oh, chuck "om out!" said Nugent.
“ Drag off this silly chump!™ l!l\l[\m] Bulstrode.

¥ 1 Mark Linley dragged Ponsonby up. Bul-
strodo sat on the floor trying to get his breath back.

1l smash kb 3
Hold on ! said_ Jalumf laughing. * He looks pretty
well smashed already.  What on sarth did you come here and
look for trouble for, Ponsonby?"

o B

R RICHARD!
By PR W o
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0w !" groaned Ponsonby.
 Whak f o you v\MIL ]wro
Ponsonby scowle e
o same timo keeping o w
not want o renowal of the s o

L 1 camo to challenge you! said savagely.

“0Oh, we've had your L}Iul‘(‘lige‘ and refused it!" said
Vernon- Bmith, the Bonndcr of Greyfriars.  * Besides, you
cen't play footer for toffee.”

“ We're willing ta ph-y you at [ooler, or 4»mlhm$ else,"”

<aid Ponsonby—" y fama vou like, varioty of sport,
mnmm;, swimmin, 5 . lenping, eyl mg, anything rou
like; we're willing to il You and beat you.

“hesk !

" Hl, ha, ha !’

[ gas!" said Bob Cherry sententiously.

a8 paping for breath, and
wye upon Harry Whatton

&

“We know

Panmnhy You cun't do’the thing for nuts, and you
cheat.
Humur hngh
“OII, wo your 'Li and of honow said Bob Cherry
?mmlu!b X Kldnum-mg fellows and kecping them out of
ooter e

Ponsonby ﬂ\khcd crimson.

“You'll mest us, and take any precautions you gl
Jio said. ** We're willing Lo arrange every lhmg e
holidey next woek, and have the mmg gm. up by & mester, 1o
prove tlmh it's ol square and above board
all Taie. gad square, you can't touch us, you kiaw
m.a Harry Whartn. ** There's a Jittle game on some-

that,"
where,”

¢'s all fair and square. You can ask a masier lo sco
1o it, and we'll the same, and the wholo business can
arranged by the two of them,” siid Ponsoriby.
That sounds square, T guiess,” remarked Fisher T. Fish,
the American junior.
Hnrr:, Wh:uten shook his head.
* T don't want to mLct them,
llicvo they mean fair play. W
and we'll =m'k to that.”
* Hear, hear " said Nuy fg@nt 2
** Then vrm re o set of funks!™ said Ponsonby defiantly.
< Oh, get out!”
umlu"' yelped anm.w  Absolutely funks!"
"Cnuarﬂﬁ"’ saic Gadsb,
‘* T think we o {c«l up n-n.h Higheliffe pu]lh‘nn,a
get out, well see

rone,”” he siid. **1don’t
o refused their challenge,

snid Bob
hem to the

nde.

They
with

it
were promptly twisied over to o prmontal postio
juniors at their hcudu and their feet, they were cartied down
the Remove
% cromd of fellaws, langhing and jeering, follow el them.
" faggo!” roured Pomiouby, wrigsling.  Logso, I wy!

Ow

" Botter keep still” advised Bob Cherry, * You see, if we
Iet go now, you'll h]I wmomr«, and that may spoil your
hn.mty—whn.t ﬂn“rc isof it!

** Ha,

.\ppmm'tv "Ponsanby {ho
suggle; and Gadsby and
In L(?c midst of a chuekli
down the stairs inte the
uddén shout from_ Bulstiode.

Tut the warning was hardly useinl; Wingate, the captain
of Groyiriars, was upon them. Ho strode up to the proces-
sion wxlll o frowning brow, :md stopped, staving in amaze-
ho saw the Highel
t on earth dnus this mmn“" h:- cjuculated.

erry. * We're the guard

B vt Bulitrod

Wingate burst into a laugh.

“ Put them on_their fect nt once!”

O, T say, Wingate—"

Do you hear mo?”

.on, all xi k‘c’lhy 2
sy, and Vavasour wero st npon their feet.

Tlmy T ociiodly tarn and dubevellod and tmildy, and

ey were crimson with rage.

You had better get out,” said Wingate, "anl you
Remove kids had better bebuve yourselves, or there will be
tickings handed round.”

Poronby & Co. tramped out of the School House. ‘They
did i:mr speak a word; they were in too great a fury to
spe

Oh, all right, Wingate!" said Bab Chor cheerfull

“ But those chaps are such toads, vou kno i :
Tar MaeNET Lrﬁmnn Nu
Rend the grand

Tom Merry & cu.. unutiadx

-:-ommumm.uens of an ordinary nature,

B THE HERD OF ST. JIM'ST”

the Removites scampered

Wingate made a gulurﬂ. nrd
L hmaned yuutm were

back to. their own passage.
tramping away from Gre l'rmrs n Ting Tut
oLy & 5. werd nok donc, as tho the gring dus, Bue
1o discover."”

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Highelifle Means Business,
SAY, g-nu !elIows—
It was sn hour later, and Harry Wharton and
Frank Nugcnt wern busy at their preparation in No.
Study. Billy Bunter had opened the deor, and he
blmkcd in through his big spectacles. Whatton Irowned at

d tea, and welve no money fo lend," he said
“So vou can traval. We're working, so don't

Iy Bunter od at i
“ Ob, really, Wharton
 Buze oF V¥ sapped out Nugent
rian, you know.

1 indignanily.

are you cxpecting oy
maones 'inis evening.

oney !
Yes. “Follows’ people often tolezraph them money, Jou
know, when they'ro hard up and want s
Tuntor confidentially, ** I was wonderin
or somebody might be -wlnng you mons
Not that I know of.” "
You_sce, I'm expecting o postal-order te-morrow morn-
and if sonel was wiring you money, you might
aible to advance me something oi oy nrder, o give a chap
o chance of gotting & snack ix-F o bed—

. ﬂ you -monn that -thera is & lt‘]n‘ 'rnm for mo®” asked
‘Wha from the table.

W eII, ves, ns a matter of fact

* You fat duffer! Whrmu!l'ln '+ you-say o1

o Well, if i t with money—-"

u nf sourio it is0’t, o chump

hether your um; o

ingr,
be

ir ter. snorted..
bt ’1 ml ]‘m Jolly well wa Blow your rotten

@ my time!
tele

A the Ol of the Remove volled on down the passage.
Trotter, the . put his head into the study
It in his_hand;
of Lim. Dunter
when thers was

el e o
1t was not usual for a_junior

at 3t in rather & pzzled way,
at Greyiriars to receive telograms, especially in the evening,

and the hero of the Remove was a little uneasy,

A telegram
was generally o bearer ki

of bad news at the school. For all
the ordinary post

. :
. li!l\uﬂl if' 1 know whom this can he from " Wharton

rcnlnrkml

** soggested Nugent.

“That's a good dodge
wdings out

rion smiled, and slit the bufl envelope of the
rew out the folded paper inside und opened it.
ghm.d at the message, e pave s shout

SANDOW'S BOOK
- FREE!

Just published, a new book shewing how Sandow won
Health end Fame, beautifully illustrated, and explainin,
how every man and woman can obtain robust health ax
perfeet development by exercise.

SPECIAL OFFER.

To every reader who writes at once a copy of this book
will be sent free
Address: No. IB SANDOW HALL, BURY STREET,
LONDON,

1n thls week's “GEM" Library.
Now on Sale. Prico One Pﬁnny.



“ What the—""

“ Look thum"’ shouted Wharton.

He held lhn telogram before Nugent's eyes.  Frank read it
—it did not take lorg—thero, was but a single word beside

o addroe:
- (K)WARD e

U Why, my hat! Who unulr] have sent l]m:‘
mh!u of course. Tt was handed in

siid at it! T]m\ called in ot "th Courtheld
Pml. Oﬂico as they went back to Higheliffe from hers, of
course.’

“ My word!"

i rotters! The post-office uu,;hmt to have taken in
su:.'hn : messago—but |I|o cads may have pretended it was a coda

t Courtfiekl,”

that's JO"] thick " said Nugent, staring at tho
Vo can't stand that sort of thing, you know.
well not going to have Highliffo calling us
\u shall have to D ver there Alh] lick them ™
© can't1” said Harey, biting his lips. Tho Head 'An:
v 5 ratty about the Toat hl,_! row wo hod with them
forbidden us to go to Higheliffe again, unless
occasion of o matel
T forgot, Bui we can L stand this !
Wi haﬂou frawned darl

lils | gime i
"Tlmy T B ng o msu]l us Jike this unnl wc agree to wmv
pete with i in the sports. I suppose really got

Vo
somo new boys in the Fourth at it whorare 1o

v mean fair play, it wouldn't be & bad idea to play

o m .uggcmd thoughtfull

“r acn t Jike the idew of being ragred into it, though.’

Wharton tossed the telegram into the fire, and sat d«m.
in. Dut it was some little time before ho

The insult from the !I.wil-

liffians had cut him deorly.
. Proparstion was nt last, und the juniors went down
intg the common-room. Most of the Remove were there, ns
well as tho Upper Fourth and the Shell A
rootod Wharton fro "oueth-Formers am
cllows, and ho knew at onco that the telogram from IHigh-
oliffe, was. pabiia. pnparty.: Billy Bantor bad doublless bech
ingering in tho passage, and. had heard the chums speaking

Had any more wires?” asked Temple, of the Upper
Fourth, wuh a chuckle.
“ Oh, go and eat coke " said Wharton.
* Ha, ba, ha!”
" It's jolly rotten!” mwl med Johnny Bull indignantly.
. “r:v _ahall bave to stop zholiffe unh, somehow
Wo want a captain ror the Rwum e, to put them
remarked the Bounder of (,n,rmn
Bull eniffed.
Well, Wharton wonld be
played a rotten game about it !’
ernon-Smith scowled. N
The question whether Harry Wharton or Vernon-Smith, the
Bounder of Greyfriars, should be captain of the Remove. was
not settlod yot. = The fight for the captainey was not yet over,
There was no doubt that the Re suiove wers badly in need of
an acknowledged leader. Even Tulstrode, although he had
not heen quito satisfactory us  skipper, had been better than
nothing, as some of the Removites told him with youthful
frankness.
Trotter, the page, came into the common-room with a
letier in his hand.
“ Master Dulstrode here 7™ he asked.
'ﬂulilmdr\ stepped forward,
s that for me, Trotter?”
\cs r. A boy
there was no answer.
vou.

And Trottor departed. Dulstrode looked curmus
Il'lll‘r Tt had a =cent to it, and the scent was f
* It's from Higheliffe I exclaimed Bob Lhcrry
wi harton's brows contracted.
“Bome more insults from those eads!” he oxclaimed.
** Don’t ouen t, Bulstrode, old mun! Send it back to the
rolters ns it
“ Well, I don't know for certain it's from Higheliffe,” said
Bulstrode,
* Open it and see!" exclaimed Vernon-Smith,
Harry \\'!mrmn shrugged his shoulders. Hao was assurcd
that the letter was from Higheliffe, nnd lnr hiz_own part,
he would have returned it unopened. Bul: )
to be done with as Bulstrode chese, nnrl \\h:rlm\ bad no
more to say. llulskn(ie opened the lotter.
cad it out!” shouted the juniors,
Tulstrode’s brow darkens
L [: ' from Higheliffe " hie anid.

their

kipper new, if you hadn't
ho retorted.

just loft it at the gates. and he maid
Gosling gave it to me to bring to

at the

Yn; 'g
thing nu.ic.

TU EBDAT :
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r,, The & Magmei
“ Go ahead, Bul«lrude ‘“ said Vernon-Smith,
what they've
Bulstrodo b
“ Road it
“Qh, all
Bulstrode xmn] out the lot
“ 4 To Bulstrode, and the Greyfriars Remove,—
“ ¢ We, the juniors of Higheliffe, challenge you to a sporting
oumpcmmn-unythmg you like—running, ]Hmp\nz, 1owing,
footer—and if You don’t mect us we shall rag you
You e range the mecting how !un \lh on
your own terms; but you've got to meet ue au don't
you are s set of lunks, and we let everybody know it
Look out for squul

Signoed

* Let's know

oy
)cilrd the juniors,

‘;“I'onmnh " Gadshy, Monsan, Vavasour, Merlon.”
ook d

aid Tiob Cherry anarily.
hen?” grintied Temple.
e htack;uards. Wharton. hey wouldn't

ivo us fair pl
= i Thay say you oun make your own arrangoments for tha
contest,

"'I‘hnls nll gas!”
u're afraid to mect them ! grinned Fry of tha
riars. 1 wonder what tha

i aid
it (.mmlul Yok Cherr
to challenge the Fourth we'll mect them,” said
* Somebody must stand up for the credit of the

threw the lotter inte the fire. But the Remavae
lmkcd vcrv excited and angry us they weat up to their
dormitory that night. It really looked a3 if Ponsonby & Co.
would succeed in razging them into accepting the challenge.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
° Done in the Dark.
the first down of ”w'\ Rs-mmn

H:\le WHARTON
gleam of the bright morning sun of spring.
An ecarly lmupemm was engaged upon the steps of the
School Hou: pail and mop. She glanced at Wherton,
.ma wmilod. - Bhe waa bun‘ cngaged i remaving, of, rather,
trying to remove, & series of letters in black thut were doubed
upon the lowest m-p But_the inscription had been daubed
there in Llack paint, and it was not casy to scrub off, It
stared at W hm-nm lhrmlg!l the su the Removite sturted,
and compressed his lips, as 'lm re
he Higheliffians had been
Bold. biack lettets aras traced the message from Pansonby

&

“THE m.\lmE ARE ALL FUNKS!"

Wharton starce

o roatied shat Ponsonby and his lnmd; must have
broken bounds at Higholiffo the previous night, and entered
the pre Greyfriors, to daub le Toesiont message
upon the stone stops of the School Hous

The Higholifians evidently meant Inumun

¥ 7The rotfers I* muttered Wharton.

“ My hat! What's that?'" exclaimed Vernon-Smith, follow-
i ! Wharton out of the house,
smiled bitterly

er stared ab it, d w
They must fave came Back hero lost aight—

i
it!
leasunt 1" smd the Bounder, with a sneer. “ The maid
\runI'L be able to get that out. [t's there for all Greyfriars to
end.”

Wharton compressed his 1|| 5.
L \\-c Il meke the eads sit up for their insults " he eaid.
ith shrugged his shoulders.
only one way of muking them sit up,"” he replied.
s |Im ;g

copting Ilmir challenge, and licl
\Vluumn w

at's what we ought to do,” said Yer

were cavtain of the Tomove I iron]
ot know why weve tefused,” said Wharton .
"Thu\ o oy fate  Aliadt amcey match we've Had mith
them there's been foul play. They mobbed us once when wo
played o match on their ground, and in the Lt match they

LMM.,].M u..lr mion, and ept them away from the el
#

4y \\'Lll

g them I"

mm-ﬂrml] I

a

mok it for decent fellowa.to ploy with.®

By FRANK BIGHAHDs.
Order Early.
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Iters,
i 1 knuw we shall bcemnlel

Vernon-Bmith shrugged his she
's ng it may be,” he seid.
ngr.stack of Greyfrines
the sume. They've offered to lot us name our own con
“Ho"Wrrange the mecLing as wo pleass. They souldm't
fairer llum that.
n't mean it !"*

) \h un take them at their word.”

Wharton's brows cuntmﬂl‘d in thought. 5

“1f they mean business,” he seid slowly, * it's because
they've got some new follows at Higheliffe, and they think
they can beat us. The old gang are not up to our mark, and
Ponsonby knows that very well.”

“ Quite so. In fact, T knew there were several new chaps
in the Fourth at. 1 helifTe this term, and I've heard that
they are ho gaid Vernon-Smith. * T have friends
over at B lrh(-h!ru, ns you know. believe they will give us
@ tussle. But I'm not afraid, l'ur one,

Harry Wharton flushed angri

“I'm not afraid, eithor!” hr\ “exclaimed sh1r|||v
is to be a fair co don’t mind, But I can't beli

“IE it
they

We can maky sur thet by arranging the thing to
take J!ll\(‘c here, and geumsz 2 master to make the arrange-
ments, r. Quelch would do it, ar Mr. Capper.”’

e the idea of plasing them, after the way

© note
hat's all very well; but we don’t want to be set down. as
a funky crew, beesuso you've got such n jolly stiff neck,”
said the Rounder rudel L shall put it to the fellows gt n
Form mecting whether we pliy them or nat.”
can do ag you Ii

Wharton turnod away with a clouded b

The mmll.n of thc Hsghci:mnn; :-ur Eum du\nh and hr
somewhiat o the Bounde of thinking. A lick-
ing on lhc ?laym ficlds would nlmn- r}n. cads of H|gl|cl|lfc.
and probably nothing else would. Once the Removites ha
raided Ilzgh.:hﬁe School itscll, and licked. the Higheliffians

The Head lmd given very sirict injunctions up
And, as Vernon-8mith said, it was impossible for this to go
on.

When the rest of the Remove camo out, there were furicus
exclumations over the inseription on the school steps,

The housemaid had retired baffled from d)c obsti
Aftor all her serubling, |
us ever, more clearly, in fact, against the whiter
stone around them
wis of fellows pathercd to look at them, the Removites
with angry feces, and the fellows of other Forms with broad
grine.

Temple, Dabney & Co., of the L'pper Fourth, took it as a
huge joke, and they were not likely to let the R wve forgel
it in » hurry. Coker of the Fifth ltepp stare at the
in cr:mmn when he came out, and burst into , terrific roar,

ha! You kids arc found out now ! Ha, ha, ho!"
ol nh. shut up, Coker growled Bob Cherry. ' W

 your ot af footer, anywa

a, o1 roared Coler,
Al e reed over it, und o did the Sixth, for that
matter. -Wingate, tain of Greyfriars, looked nngry and

hen he

i
d He ) Ld ll. d the 1

u:Hu-ry“Whm e looked at it, and then called

What daes that mean?™

LI ok 1"

he demanded.
Hu rry.

at it theret Surcly you didut havg the
oheek 10 dlafigura ‘tho sohool atens n (her wag, Coker

s oapt
saw il
ton.

o, fear! T didn't do it.”

e le.
Then who was it Wingate exclaimed angrily,
L wasn 8 Groyiriars chap ut ull” said Nugont.
Wingate looked astonished.

"\\'hn[ was it, the

it was tha Highalile chaps 1"

Highel
!rllwa ;uL m }u:rL 1||st nig
the stepe with paint in this way?" the (Jn)fnnm anu\m
exele sharply.
P “'E didn’t sce them,"” said Frank.
was Higheliffe.”
d what does it mean

“ Cheek 1" repeated Wharto
“* But they must have s

Wingate, looking at Whartor
Limli cd ou, or -w

“But 1 suppose it

demanded Wingate.

n,
¢ mative for doi l]lis
n very keenly,
thmg of that sort, end been rrfusl:d'
the Vernon-8mith, before Harry
Wharton eodld ,.m.m oy v nhnllengnd ug, and Nugént
‘e MaaNET LIDRARY.—
stor, of

R L SR

EL i(l

" THE HERD OF ST. JIM'§1”

wrote a refusal. They camo hse nw:mng to repeat theit
ntm.lltngn. nnd they were kicked o

Thu J.lou.udnr gave an expresive shmg
The resson’s written there ng to the
mmmpuun on the step. “T don't Lnow any ulhcr reason,”
There was ;bu:l.: of indignation from the Removites.
mit

o
+Hold your tongu
Wingate frowned.
Let's got to the bottom of this™
they challenged you to—n footer matchi”

“'That, and other things” said Vernon-Smith.
schools have o whole holiday next week, and they have
challenged us to a general rpcrls competition—jumps and
spnmmg' and boxing, and so forth.”

you have refused?”

* What have

** Bath

he said.

T inine, oimites hyro: Fofuweds - T wanted to
necept,” said the Bounder, with another expressive shrug
f the shoulders.

u re(u rd ‘Wharton ¥
Wharton

“They tried foul
ind_ we told
e done £0;

||in\' i the, most rmm nay at our last matd
them we should cross them off our list. W
and we've stuck to it—that's all.” A
Lguess that's the lay aut,” remarked. Fisher T. Fish
But they've offered t icet us on ang terms we like, and
to have the whole l:rusl :} under the chargo of a
nastor,” suid. Vornon Smith. quickly. " Whatever they've
done before, they mean fair play this time.”

Vingute looked thoughtful.

"1 1|mlu understand your position, Wharten,” he said.
“ At the same time, if the competition can be arrenged with
I you ought to moet them.™
“If ou l]unk o, Wingate—""

Harrr

pid Iu tlml n!s:-, (-II meet them,” sai
“Yes, ratl b Cherry, anl t fair
play ; snd we -amuld be glad of a c}mnca ol Ticking the. clw(l«y
cads, if they {énuhin t fu.;'l way"
‘I'mlh, an ro right
3 eaht o et them,” sid Wingate. T will
lonk inta :h» maltl'r myself if you hlu-. and see lhm the thing
is nrranged fairly for both sides. If they've offered you your
own conditions you can the mnl hes nrumrvﬂ In
Ty, with n muster look
fair and equare.’

aod !

“Then I'll see to it,” said Wingato; “and I think some
of you had better set to work scraping that paint off—i*
doesn’t laak well!

And tho Remove agreed with Wingate there.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Third Test.
I\ spite of the industry of tl

very plnm traces of the H,;;lu l-rru inscrs
ell rang for morning lessons and the
to the Form-roam.

Hanr Wiaeton wie frowning.  He felt the fnsult very
doepls | and he felt, too, heing over-ruled upor
of meoting the Higheliffe fellows. But he admittrd
was the best thing to be done, if the arrangements could be
made satisfactorily—as _they A iloubtedly would be. imder
Wingate's supervision, Vernon Smith, too, was locking very
thoughtfal; and more than once during morning lessons Mr,
Quelch came down upoen the Tounder of Greytriars {or in:
attention in cluss. The Bounder seemed to be thinking of
something else, and he was the richer by a hundr when
the Remove were dismissed that mu(mng.

But the Bounder was of lines. He tapped

{harton on the arim a5 they okfe out ato the pasiage.
looked at him without speaking. He was not on
with his rival for the eaptainoy of the Remove,

few words with you,” said the Bound “It's

v said Harry shontly.
i& Tm qnmmn of the captaincy settled yet. Wingate
imposed three tests; and the wimoer of the ribber—you or
I—was to_becoma captain of the Remove, ~As the vating was
so close, it was the fn way; it would be rot for you to
be clected to the captainey because you polled just ane more
vote—and that the vote of a fellaw who hurricd back to
school at the last moment to voto for you. If Hurree Singh
liaedn't returned to Gregiriars at that particular momen
votes would have tied.
“T know all that I said Hury impatiently. A
of one ought to be enough to decide an election ; but
1o have the matter go by tests, nnd I haven't complained.”
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getting on with your training splendidly !

Holding his fat arms In a grip like a vlce. lhe two hmlors rushed Iiunler across ﬂm clns=, nmt he gasped
and snorted and yelled to them to slacken duwn in vain, .
Put your beef into it!"

“Go Ity Billy 1" gnspml Bob Che; “You're
“Ha, ha, ha !" yelled ﬁhe Removites.

(Ses Chapter

* went on tho Bounder, un-
azeldenc

1 you
o

“Wo've qu‘l two of the tests
]hr

scems to me a good
or. to meet the
ds of ille!. nrd give a whole

i contest decide
n_the
st show

's o good iden,”
“Wingate's suro to

he said—"* |{ Wmf'uh\ E
ree— to,

B .
said Harry.

well.

And Vernon-Smith walked away in search of the captain
of Greylriars.

Harry Wharton's brow was_wrinkled in thought as he
strolled aut into_the The contest for the captaincy
of the Remove hnd been undeeided long onough, o know
that—und the sooner it was sottled the better. Tho nsual

luu Mu‘ﬂm‘ Lineaky.—No. 214,

TUESEAY:
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sustem of seiiling the matter by clecion was impossible in
case, as the votes practioally

e three tests imposed
by the whol

ate_had been accepted
Remove. They were proud of
the rival candidates had

Wharton, and _tho
for the third

i g
ceond to t
est was cortainly a good

follow to cn

“ Jolly good id
told him what
54url- to
i

Bob Clierry, when Harry Wharton
Lrnon-Sm:‘th had suggested. ' Wingate's

said Frank Nugent. “T wonder where the
Bounder dug up such a jolly good sporting idea?”

“Tho sportiulness ml honourable idea is torri
marked Hurree Jamset Sm:‘h in the wonderful
he had imbibed n: ]rulm “And, as our worthy
Whartan will i the complete lickfulness upon the High-
cliffe cads, he will wm the esteemed captaine,

Harry Wharton laughed.

“T don't know,” he said. *“Vernon- Smith
customer for anybody to tack « will havo as much chance
as T have, 1 hnk And neither of us may beat the High-
cliffe champions. It's pretly clear that thoy've got something

good, or uw\ wouldn't olmnnngmg us in

By FRANK RICHRRD
Ordor Eorly. ad
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2 that's certain,” John Dull remaked.

o o Halle! Here's the postaan !” exclaimed
« And he scems to have @ collection for us.”

ssing t Im ]nlll tu the Holmo, :md he

mboe
Was a hocaliat Grin npon

ps he had looked at the

of postcards. B
tlwp(ﬁmu of the postman.

cards.

“ Anything for ust” asked Wharten.

“Yes, Mastor Wharton—ope for you, and ena for Master
Cherryy " and one for Master Nuvgent ; and I've some more for
lho ather young g-nllemen .

omebody sending us comic eards, I supposel” said
ant, noting the grin upos: the village postman's weather-
Dieaken countenance, ** Hand them over.”
they are, siv.””
Tl\e juniors took the posteards, una the pmlmnn. still
iania, shouldered his big ard went on to the Hou

“Harry Wharton 9200 s, beaws con-
narlcd It was a Tul:um- posteard, but the picture on it

n_in pen v the work of

e md’ rqmmnl X 5w LS
h all theic speed, looking back with fri
altor them ran a single Highcliffe fcl
with a whi o lond. Tho postoard was signed :
“\¥ith compliments from Highelife.”
‘Wharton gritted
Moro of thes L s cheek ! he growled.
wot the same’
I.on ot l}n:“’ hu\\h:i Nugent.
\\:.,.ms l.v:l represented a Cre
his knees, with his lm:ld? clnaped, and T
" (e, gt
mmlmg'?- e Tty
ssuing from the month of the suppliant,

% me! T can't help being a funk!”
rnnmd Yiob Cherry.
d lhr amnbmr artist had depicted

I suppose

s follow on
tears streaming
heliffe fellow,
mpt. A seroll

n Bab Che
Bl Pai—auite: a sood likeness—lying on the ground,

: o Highlifi foot on his rec
hie juniors gazed at one another in wrath.
-‘n.r rotten cads!” soid Nugent at last.
it strong.”
“ WT Couldmt suand
meot. 1) s, whe
s Plick ‘e out of 1h

" They're going

* said Harry: “we shall have to
her we like it or not.”
boots " said Bob Cherry

©
writhfull
*The. |:nkl'u'\|wm shall be terrific.”
The juniors strolled into the House.
Remeve in a state of high excitement.
pictarc-posteards, all of the sams kind, had been d. uu‘d
to \unuu’- members of the Remove. The Higheliffians w
All the pictures ropreser

They found the
Twenty or morn
v

ing thoroughiy.
inrs m!..ms various supplinnt or defented attitudes ;
and 0 of thetn Ealled the emovites extrom

[ said Bulutrode. " We'll go oter to Higheliffe
o e 1 et raid the Blessed school! Wo
i and !Jw\‘ didn't put up anyt Tike a fight.

..mm: t

q E Head's
bidden ‘anything of the sort.

l[) wnh this sort howled Micky
‘nith, nI|J 1 wish tho lefo ul the worruld wus

e
\\e Nmt

it ,mm. the group.
e scen Wingat

“He agrecs to my sug-

pestion, v.hmun, jolly good idea. T told
you ho' nd 1gd orer to ifie and
oo o
"Hurrly'
There was

And the Remove were mmn\ml comforted.
rmlm in the thou ng

-fields and inflicting upon thﬂm
of youthful sport. The picture-postea
el to the fire, and ths Removites waited cagerly to learn
tho result of Wingate's visit 1o ][xu;hr_]
THE ¥I‘(TII CHAPTER.
The New Recruits.
Poxsovsy sat_in his slml{ at Higheliffe, \l‘—m. a pen in
the

Lis hond, end o carid belore him upe table, and

o §Fin ukon, his Tack and Gadshy wore with

him, grinning, too. sonby, the

smateur ditist, was busily executing another picto ul effort
for the delectation of the l' iars Remove.

e Maower Lopmanr.—No. 24,

n-mu cha grand new story of

- To jorry & Co. lnﬁlﬂ‘zi| J

and they were

“THE HERO OF ST.

There were two other fellows in th
fully-built juniors, who looked
Form. They were new bo
started on somewhat bad. t
laiter youths did not care mu

g, mil when e 1 i
rrived, and slmm-l that. Llnoy coulil 4o l'hmﬂ"'n b
Co. had been very much up against them.

Dut it had oceurred o the astute Ponconl
in pickle the new fellows might be for Greyfi
e had changed, and he had taken the two, =0 to speak, to
heart. Henee the challenge to the Greyii lemove,
which the Highelifians were so determined that the Remove
shnum aceept.

Ol ripping!” said Gadshy, looking over Ponsonbs's
shoulder, as the picture of & dejeeted Removite of Grey-
Irinrs grew under kis pen. “That will touch them on the
raw, I should thiok.”

Ahmlnzol;l‘ yawned Vavason
\V |1kinwn major Jooked at lhn v.-rm]

th much slogging Lefare they
undet:

o study—two very powers
150 be in the Filth

want

Sanil i What Tave they Fot

used to have regular fixtares with them, I uluhrvlmlhl

Pononby coughed.
* The rowa," o oxplained.

" But_ what ubn\lt?" asked Tom Wdhumn.

« Well, they necused us of foul play.”

hiat was rotien.
“ Anything in % asliod Wilkinson minor.
Puusruh_r glar:

vou Jooking for o thick ear®” he demanded.
the soutyger of the two brothers, grinned.
ing o tako all the thick cars you can give

id.
urncd to his picture again.

* N ﬁuod rowing among  ourscly he remarked.
‘h\n shall need all of it for tho Greyfriars Remove, when

llenge:
s Shink they will aceept it?”
R ave 1ol

“And then sou two fellows will felp up to_ walk over
them,” Gadsby remarked. * You ought to feel jolly proud,

too, of bei ng belnuterl by old hands like us as cosmpions
of Highcliffe.”
“Well,

ever did,”

n, i chal
ay fcoter for

vou chaps need o ch
n ean't |

ipson major bluntly.

v
Look here——""

“And you can’t run or jump for nuts!
Wilkinson,

You checky young ass—

“ Well, facts are facts; but ¥ if e ok  give ][Ls{lu.
up by licking the Greyfriars kid
uurl the major.
nson eame into th
o from Greyfri
Powonby Jume d up.

said Bob

iffe o log
o it,"”

stud,
ke unnounced, with a grin.

Wingate—a md:i\ senior.”

My

Wingate cume falo the study. Tha Eligh lific jo
rose o thelr foct, very m erd by, tha vt of the
head of the <|.|‘ “rival sobool. Vingute ):‘Jmlul
et o kecnly as he nodded n grrnl.mg Ha noted
‘two new boys, teo, and as ho knew mest of m.- Hig

hy sight, e pupwa s ng of w
i Ponsonby & C h “hot amll‘” the new
fellowa?
You kids have sent a bhai]enge to the Creyfriars

Remove,” said Wingate abrupty.
‘ansanby nodded
he nssonted.
ceept it
*eaid Ponsonby, with o grin, “We thought we
i m- able to persuade them to accept it, in the long

are say vou'll Le sorry tla ve accepted, in the long

replied Winget drily. hey are willing to meet
you on the whols holid: next week at any game or sport
You liko to name. The cympatition will be drawn up under
1wt committew, and 1 shall look after it, and the wholo
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business will be held st um;mnm under the supervision
of o master. Dau that sait you'’

aptain.

uy a vell put it plainly,” zaid the Greyir
“Wharton cut the fixtures with Higheliffe because there w
foul play. If there is a f suspicion of anything of the sori.
this time, u :)ung wil 1)):' cul again,  The L-r-![r-un

& you. if rrnnged

||:mn
Pmlfmuhy hod.
** That's undnmwm] 7 l:u id, ““ and wa've willing to have it
ak Gruyl'rmra, and to have it under the charge of a master.
Wa can’t sny fairer than that.” :
) Ab«n'\uld}- » :rud Vavasour.
- sce why it can't bo hold over hore, for that
munr' . s:\ld w lumun major, rather belligerently.
Wingate looked at him,
“ You are new hero?” ho asked.
am.”
o o pmhnbiy don't Tenow the manners and customs
gi‘m. to my suggestion, llunl is
5 the conditions arrango
p a lm of ave Ponsonby, and send them over lo
ey il o discissod and wgrecd upon.

o'
£

down to the ground.”

& As many events as you like,” said- Wing “The Groy-
friars Remove will mmt you ut m:)ﬂung‘ !rom football to
skipping. So it's settled

L 'Vcrqu:ll I'll be ofl.”"

And Wingata nodded, and doscended the stairs, and in
nnother minute was on his bicycle again. Wingate was a
bumncmli fc!!n a |1 rlui not believe in wasting time.

Tom nse

“I like ithe (‘hm)'" I:a remnrked

Ponsonby sniffed.

“Well, T don't!” he said hink I

wouldn't, have let him talk to e Illm lhnt only I‘m m !m,u

an getting those cads to weet us.'

mo ns though thero's samothing in what

Wilkinson major, drily. * Look here, if we're

2, thores jolly ell yoi 10 bo fair ‘vlay all

1i [ sce anybedy up to rotten tricks, there will ba
ng 1"

said his minor, .\mplamnﬂ]y
ing 40 bo quito fair and ayiare,”snid Pensonby.
chimed in t}m incessant Vavasol

af the study.
is picturc-card across, and tosted the

t. be wanted now,” he romarked. ' Wo've
Groyfriars bounders up to the ceratch at lost
Tlouse steps would do it !

Ha, ha, b =
As for those Yorkshire ch: said Ponsonby, with
nod after the two Wilkinsons, ©they can have their :—»muis
#ill wo've used them for lick Croyfrinra rotters, Whe:
this contest is over, we'll jolly well rog some of the clu
out of them ! We must stand Them for the present, though

“That's understood " said Gadsby, with o spitcful look.
“PBut s zoon as this is over we'll give them a dormitory
licking, to mlco v.onm of the cheek out of them !”

£ Absolut wid Vavasour.

The twa new bm s in the Fourth Form at Higheliffe stroiled
out into tho quad. They were both looking very thoughtful,
and the elder was frowning a litt]

“Looks to me as if the Gresf
right,” said the minor, abruptly.
are simply bounders, Tom !

Tho im0 Do dod.

* “ Looks like it to me,” he said.
other mlma, and they've st dono in tho eye.
inte n sot of cads here,

“ And they don't like us. Thny ro only mak
because wo can keep their et up for them
(.n,mm

“ Exact] '{

 Tilesae |l 1 hali liko doing it

Thu elder grianci

bout
his Iy

rs fellows w
Ponsonby un

They've tried to foul tho
We've got

aga

" growled Bob.

¥ We'll do it for the school—not for ﬂmf_ set!” he said.

must lick the Greyiriara fellows first

amull L

™ fGood aga 1" said his miinor.
ﬂut the task of licking the Greyiriars fellows was destined
prava an excoedingly difficult atd uncortain one for the
i ‘m:hﬂl ohampions.
i saver Lmaawr.—No.
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THE SEYENTH CHAPTER,
In Training,
a5 o conslderuble amount of excitement in the

=

HERE
T
\Hmla holidays were not common at (.rc_, mu and
the juniors wote looking forward to the tha
following week, and the chnll(ngv from nghcl If\, .nI‘Eurd ed
the best possible way of filling up that holiday, A
devoted to qmml!.., s Jumped ™ with the idsas of the Groy.
friars Remove. The details of the scheme were not seith
yet, but it was arranged that thero should be a list of
open to all the juniors who cared to enter for them
groat many of the Removites were Lurning - with tho des
distinguish themselyes. Tven Rilly Bunter, the Ow
Remove, caught the general ent
to himaclf, was kopt from shinin
the personal jealousy of the footer committee.
competition ofon Lo all, it way no langer possible for senlous
Lo stand in the waz. Billy Bunter intendod 1o m
ﬁumr ficld-un; Uther fellows, more Nitted

]cun eparts than Billy Bunter, had the same intention.

e was u groat deal of excitement in the R.mavu
orar the diseussion of the arrangements.

Tho fear of foul play on t tt of the Higheli
yory well-grounded fonc—ores romoved by tha care taken by
Wingate. The com arranged to take place at

reyiriars, and Mr. QucTch the master of the Remove, ha
Kindly consented 1o take charge of the a and it was
oven oxpected thet the Iead would give t'hu procecdi
lools o But the Remorites understood that the H
gliffans. for onco in » meant to play the game- not
v had any Iwmmg that w l)ue beeause it would
vate vomn betier. 'l'he Remove k w all about
Ponsonby's two new recruits, and tlm grent things that
Ponsonby & Co. oxpn::n:d of them.

“Two blessed Yorkshire chap
aaw them at footer practice at Higl o
they made the fur fly ! o co that beats an
thing that Higheliffe ever saw! And I o them boxing,
too, and they can box like light-woight champions !

“That arcounts for the uu‘k in the cocoanut " Bob Chorry
remarked, with a “They've qot two  giddy
champions, and they thiui. tiw'd will l.n. able to lick us in
all the eves It accounts for Ponsonby boing so keen on
the eompetition."”

s All the aame, wo'll beat 1lmm,

of

tor

!

Tel

said Vernon-Smith. *'I
hﬁe. and I ean tell

smd Nugent, confidently.

lows to put up agninst
¢ can boat anyth g of your own
age in the arry; and as for running and jump-
ingr, you ean huld Folr oW, nd if you are beaten, there are
othor fallows in the Remove who can stand up for the honour
of GN‘\-[Hnrs 2

aghed.

Hnrry
v in the Form seoms to bo bent on put-
for one or other of tho events' he

merrier " Nugent remarked.

ou falln\\A" said Billy Bunter, looking into the
1on-reom, where the Removites were discussing
“ T suppose you know that I'm going in for this

grinned Tiob Cherr

P,

 Bloetd il T oan see ansthisg to encklo at! T hear that
thore are somo new follows at Higheliffe who are particularly
hat staff, and so the Remove will neod its best man i
field.”

" roared Bob Cherry.

erry ! Look here, I’

4 l!umm- with a sell-satis!
F7 etk ba sarohal 1o gt into l‘(.rll\

to pace me round the Close, (

ST roll o round if you

going in for somo
od smirk. thinl
How would you li

Bob.

yelled the
nk you fellows \m(,ist mku this a bit more
aid Dunter, Jlon(‘rmg at the Removites. *It's
n protty serious matter. hall all ror.-l pretiy rotten if the
Remove aro beaten by |ho)-c n-.;mm;- cads! I'm going to
onter for every event that I'm fi

“There isn't a jameart dmmlnng _competition " gaid
Nugent. “I'm a thero's nothing in your line at all

Bunt
“Ha, ha. hn 1™

9
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!'0Oh, really, Nugent! I'm going to jenter for the -half-
_ml]s, of course, and the j )umpmg menm srml unter.
* Jumping ! roared Bob U “Why, you'd want a
stenm-crane to you off the u | d ol
1 decine. to Gmewer pedsonal | remirks  dictated by
joulousy 1” said Bally Buntet loftily, ' Thero onght to ba &
wventriloquial competition, You fellows know what a jolly
geod ventriloguist 1 am 1™
‘' We know what a jolly gaod gas-bag you nre!” said Bob
Cherry. “Run away and play] We're tolking business !
s Lok here, this 13 business—" y
++ Oh, buza off
ok hore, Im going to pui my nome down for all the
ll’l’nlEL roared Bunter. *I think there ought to be prizes,
00

“You can stand all the prizes you like,”
laughing, *and if we can wo'll |
petition, and you'd win that casil

illy Bunter rolled away, gmwlmg with um:]\.
d@id not givo u nd o u

Dnrmg The followi ing TWo or three days tln.n: was much
oxcitement in_the Form, and certainly never had there been
&0 much training among the juniors.

FPellows rose at uncarthly hours to rum, and jump, and

il Nugent,
et up a weighing com-

But he
inteaded

Swollen nosca and black cyes began to appear guite
frcquolltly in Mr. Queleh’s Farm, for a great deal of the

xing wis very much in carnest.

‘Although Harry Wharton aisd VernonSmith were selected
as the clmmpsons of the Form, there were to_be numerous
am.neu for all the events, so that in case of ill-luck to the
e e e R R e ccoring.

And as Fisher T. Flah remarked—as he bared a rather
ukumy arm to inapect o somewhat imaginary bicep with great
}. ride—the competition might have the effect of bringing
ellows to the front who had previously been somewhat aver-
looked in athletic matters.

Harry Wharton and Vernon-Smith were stoadily in train-
not overdoing it, but keeping steadily up to th
gy ilmost all tho Remove were very koen on training just
hen.

Even Billy Buntor—Bunter, who never stepoed out of bed
till the last possible moment, who never quitted o meal while
there remained a erumb uneaten—even Bunter showed signs
of keenness, and turned out e in the marning to train.
ot in his efforts to get the ather fellows to
ly, which they just as persistently refused

u couple of mornings later,
bcl Bob (,hcrry- who had

jumped up actively, stared a

You're not 1" grinned Bob Cherry.

* But I've gob a. lul of gn in mc, .\nd I'm gather o dob ot
putting on o Epur d Bunter. “I'm prn'l.!
gertain llm,g 1 shnll nu}l oﬁ lbe hnll - J.e :md \hhen I'va

Gun

o st leoots mre
ot o1 the foptar tea, Bute 5 whai vou want for & reall
good forward, you know. I've becn kept in the background
8o fur by personal jealousy on the part of the commitice,
And T slml::llls v.:mt to show up on eports’ day, you kuowe
Marj nr:e 's COmi! %D

¢ 1" gaid Bob Cherry, ihe good-humour fading out of
his. =lllin) face,

“ Hazeldene's sister’s coming, you know,” said Bunter,
with a smirk of fat satisfaction. “*Sha is going to seo the
whole show, you know, and she'll be. dlmppo:nwd if I don’y
figuro in it. Marjorio thinks a lot of m

“Come on!" said Bob Cherry, Yuu Luke one of his
arms, Fraoky, and I'll take the other, and we'll make tho
pace
P, bnt Gogdt®

43 any. vou follows. hol

“Can't!] We've start

i.m{. and Frank Nugent, each holding an arm of
u.a Ovnl of the Remove, started off at top epeed across the

Hlllv Bunter's little fat legs went like clockwork in the
vild elfort to keep paco with them.

Bunter had not made three slrldc&, when he also made the
discovery that his belief in himself es & runner was entircly
crroncous.

ut it waa too 1

The chums of tlm lh!mnm had intended to give him a littlo
run, to take same of the nonsense out of him but his rcmnrks
on the subject of Marjorie Hazeldene bad made them d
mine to give him o big run instead,

Holding his fat arma in 4 grip liko a vice, the two juniors
dashed ncross lose, and Bunter ran desperately in
botween them, lill his little fat legs refused to rush any
nlm.ken dovm In vain!

Ow—ow! Legga! Not so fast! Oh! Owl”

“Ha, ha, he I” velled the Remove, who were crowding at
the door of the School House to watch William George
Bunger at pract ice. * Ha, ha, hal Go it, Bunter1”

* Ow—or
«Put hor through !

Yow!

u fffellows! You'll
mem-make. Fi glujsex fall off, you know, and if they et
b you'll have to pay for them! Ow I

2 in
“What are you gelting n1- for, Buntert” he asked.
“ You're not going to wash this morning, I suppose ™
o fat ! punier snorted. :
to train,’ he repli
“Mra i1 Porforming w
lhnt sorl."" Pnh nsked, innoe
fd

to mice, ar something of

ing to lmm x sprint mnm‘{
loi: If ¥

i buack.

had any deceney, youd coma and pave 4 Lallov

Bob Cherry roared.

»You young ass ! You can't run for tolfe "

* You might give a chap a ¢h:

“ My hat! Buntor must xnnlly ‘monn business,
ctting out of bed without bring rolled out!™
rht.
W, really, Nugent,

“ Bui you couldn't keep u
Bob Chdry, goo

“Jus me a trial, th

¥
Bab Llwrrj' winked at ml- The fat junior of the
Runmm was too short-sighted to sce the wink.
“Taot's give him a run between us, and see how he shapes,
e
t chuckle

if_hos
grinned

if youd come and paco me—

as ! said
You can't zun for tolfoc !

L\

he sai
“ Come on, Bunter ! \V e'll givo you o chay

Ol really, you know, that's very decont ol you, Cherry !
Tl bo rendy in o minute

And Billy Bunter squeezed himsolf into his ranning-clothes
—not without difficulty—and ndjusted his spectaclos upon his
and announced tgml he was ready.
1 downstairs, each
wm of the fat junior, and most of the Form
[n\lomxl lo sec the fun. B\lf Bunter blinked confidently at
his compan

“ belmws I ghell pull off the half-mile, you know!" he
remarks Wharton really hasn’t o change gainst mel
I'm not o hghlr\n'l{hl. 1 kno:

Tuz Magwer Lipnany.—N

oud the grand now ulm- ur
R Herry & O nm-’n,

‘-

=L say. you an' Yow—yaw—yaw
Ha,

gasped Bob Chorry.
Pm  your beef into it 1"

“You're gotting on

riping !

|:|uvu\;; olled Nugent. *This
i ou know |

¥ye
will admire this sort of thing awfully,

Oh} Stoy
ul " Go You've got a lot of go in you, you
Koo 1 grinned Beb Cherry

“A d |Iuy won't be a
eer jenlousy o

ep you out of the footer
this, you know " said Nugent.

fa,

» D\n—ﬂl\—a“

[umlu! [hmhr
* Oh

Yowp! I—=I ggive in

S-sssstop |

‘Y.:muh‘

But the juniors ed on, and Bunter hml to rush
between them, till h|=. fat little legs refused to rush uny
further, and they teailod along the ground Sistond, sl T
hung a dead weigl the two pmmunl jokers.

nm aven then Bob bherr\ and nt did not stoj
rushe 1 ug Che fat jumior
r‘m-m his big fect chnermg over the ground, amid s]!rmks ::I
Iaughter from the onlooker;

Right up to the uumm llm dﬂn(d with the gasping and
helpless Owl of the Remave, and i at last, he was per-
mitted to sink to the ground, o l-annm.mg heap of fat

himhantiy, “Deasts] Yow! O
asked Bob Cherr;

" groaned Buntcr.
= R dy to start back

wt training, you know! You cut give in like
first run! Holp mo yank him up, Nugent !”
Help!” roared Duiter. * Gerroff !
Yow "

Lemmo

alonc!
“Ha, ha, hal
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There was a_hoarse, start
struck, and Tom Merry lay stretched upon the ground,
(A startling ineident from the long, co
| Martin Clifford, contained in this weel
|

tled cry as a flgura leaped imm the shrubbel

ete nchool tule of Tom Merry (& Clo., entitled
iusue of our popular Companion Paper, the * Gem™
Thurwday. Price One Peang.)

a sl\nge blow was
the moonlight anm:ring upon his white, up-turned face.

* The Hero of St. Jim's,” by
Library. Ont on

Bob Cliorey and Nugant strolled back to the house, loaving
Billy Bunter sitting on the ground, und tryirg to focovor his
breath. It was full five mi oro he was able to crawl
wweay, and when ho did 1o, on of distinzyishing
{ on the cindar-path ha
i S0 Spauitie Poaited. mlu]iigunw o "Billy Bunter
that he was not built for runn

W

b

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Not Quite n Business Matter.
TLKINSON MAJOR ros from the teatable in his
study at Iigheliffe, and jerked a couple of pairs
boxing-gloves out of a locker. There were four

fellows in the study—one of them I\n, minor, and the
other threo Ponsonby, Vavasour, and Gadab, i ad just
fiad toa, togethor. © Ponsonby & Uo. ware kecping on the

hest of n.\rm just naw with the twe i the High-

cl:lf- Fo There was no love | hem, but the
Villiinsons wero too useful, ot present, to be quarrelled
With. ' When tho contost with Gr was over, Ponsonby

& Co. had their plans fors but ﬂh-y did not let the new
fellows know what their ptions were.  Nothi could
oxcood the politeness which Pensonby cauld assume towards
fel Itm\s he \nh!uleﬂ to make use

iU

of.
,u:u is_ ;;omg- to put the gloves on with me?"”

naj

il Gadaby.

“T don't feel quite up to boxing just now,” Vavasour

remarked.

. 1'1 was just going to say the same,”
Tus '\hn\m‘ Lipranr.—No. 214.

wo¥E5%y.  “THE RIVAL CO)S AT

* said Ponsonby thought-

a laughed.

an, and don't be such bl

" he
with Groyfriars, and wo want to
two chaps are going to do the boxing,' Pons

ooks to mo us if we're going to do the w
grovled Wilkinson muje h the glaves on,
2 o hit at somethin lively th

more

hard hitting, you know,” said Gadsby, ta

no
up, e laves.

ne, if \nn want to be wrapped in cott,
Why the dickens don's yon get o glass case to live
Codsby made no , but he put on the glov
athar Tellows pushd .I'u \ablo 1o ono side, o ma
for the hoxing. Bob Wilkinson stood with
ckots, looking on with a giin upon his rugged, go
Tie did not think that Gadsby would stand up long
pat his major.
o was right.
but he
fellows, to take it wp seriol
nose_or a- discoloured eye discouraged Inn He faced the
big '.o»-l«lure junior in  very doubtful sort of way
bt that Wilk
n_w, of scie and plont;
do_rings round Gad)
rded it—but it seemed
he w s Iaid on the floar with a
" he gasp
e o FEEST Wilkineon major.

CREYFRIARS!”

Gudsby rather fancied himsolf as a box
te, liko xuu»l, ur the High:

¢ hard to Gads
utle tap on the che

By FRANK HIGHARDS.
Order Early
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Gadsby peeled off the gloves.
I've had enough,” he' said sulkily, “I'm tired.
v\ly hat! Put on T!.‘h(' glove: V:Lmsunr, do!”’

o
" Abmlm?b grn»led Vovasour.
“3Well, I must say you are a set of weak slackers at High-
cliffe,”” said Wil na, *No wender the Greyfriars
chaps have ta fuu alf n.-..- list. If you pluy footer the
same as you box, you've got the cheek to show up
on the roatwr id y
“ O, » growled Ponsonby.
Tot luu nmzh m mar | Eor a3 kid.”
“ Put the gloves on
Pnn-)ms}:‘y hwluu--l
others,
LR e Wilkin
him ' hards o Jumiar, JWilkinson major fos
Then ha w.ns hmi cn lp! back, alighting on the carpet with
o lcmd bump and &
e I grmnl-:i Bt-h Wilkinson.
“ Having any more?”’ asked the m
Ponsoyby staggered ta his fect.
“No, }{ Wiy od vight, you ean bos, and you'rs
rod klc for the Creyiriars’ bounders. 1 think you
::uu!ll I:rl: ullwr \\thmml\ or Vi non -Smith or | llnh Cherry,
and they're the best - t!u-u can put up, Tt
Y Bur'T want some practice Wilkinson
Jolly soft ‘stuff bere, I must say. Bob, put the E'Lu\i-!

“ You've got a jolly

1.m he had wmore p!wk than m«

majar.

or
" Right-ho 1" suid his younger brother cheer
ooy, Vavasour, and &asm retired fro study,
Pomeniy dlamming the doar rather hard as he "eft. “The
paused al the end of the passage to look at one another, with
dark and lowering fuces.
“Those two cadd are taking matters b a pretty high
4, Vavasour growled. * ['m getting fed up with their

e,” he said, in & vol * They
a chanee we've wanted for o lnng ime of beatinig
s, but when that's over—"

well put them in their p!..u
"\\]ml o i " Ponsonby gritted his et
of the rotten cheek out of them, Whu

e done with

5
the

L Ah-wlulvly I" muttered Vavasour.
There was u step on the m-rs, mut the Highelifie juniors
It was not a

fellow who came into
but. Vernon: Smith, of the Grey-
viars nodded gcmul'[y
tance of Ponsonby

asked Ponsonby, not very

Jooke :I rmlm

What do yon want?

T've_como over to see you about the matches,” said
V\ crpon-Smith
“ That's a]l settled s
to Wharton.
oL want to see your th.mluens
“* What ou mean?”
The nmmde-r law hed
h. know all about it!” he eid. “ You've got two
here—two Yorkshire tykes—very hot stuff, and
th na w :ut.~ put_ it into your heads to clnﬂlenge us. You
knawt von oulin's touch ym by yourselves.”
We've a right to put forward snybody we like, fo long
as he belongs to the Jower school here,” said Ponsonby.
“1 know that; but 1 yant to sco the
\mnb(-r Seven study,” said Ponsonby, jerking his thumb
long the pussage. " You can see them if you like, 1 sup-

we've sent a written list of the events

e
P ks !

th walked casily along the passage, and the
trio, atill scowling, went downstairs, ~ Vernon-
Bmith halted outside the Wilkinsons® study. There was a
sound of sharp breathing and the Imn\gmg of &u within,
and there came no answer to Vernen-Smith's knock, The
o mow fellows were evidently toa deeply r“gu.l-«l to hear.
VnmmldSmuh pushed the door partly open, and looked into
the stu

Wilkinson major w.l\(mmn minor had the gloves on,
nd were cngaged in a hot The elder was the more
ﬂv\Llful of the lwo. but. Lhn- \ullrﬁcr was lighter upon his
fect, end more lithe and active seemed to be pmlw

well mutehed, and certainly their bnxmg was very good.
Pounder of Greyiriars stood looking at them with a \l-ry
keen interest. Ile was an (xu“l‘nt bnxor himself, and he
ha\:l 4 keen oye to a fellow what he saw con-
Tie MAGNET Lu!m

d the grand nr
Fem Morry & on lnwlﬂmh
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opinion that the two *Tykes"” were very hot

bo: cﬁ Jid not natice him for zome time, and he stood
]n Tom \\';lkm.aan caught sight

3 [ —
\Fatered e ndy. P
“Ive walked over to

to Greyfriars” he seid.

1" said Ilu‘_l Wilkinson, “T don't Y!ml'mllﬂ!
e, but you're very weleome. Here's 0
u before, though,” said Vernon- Qm.th a3 ho
ve mr n both of you at footer practice, wnd
. spri ng."
Fe r'n.m m-}c«l off the gloves, nml pm their
¢ were n little puulu? 1, \ b's
re. courteous cnow

ol ot e o
Gt kA \.,g “ror, T8
“Yes; but 1 hope to pull off r-\nough for my purposc. My
name’s Vornon-Smith,” the Bounder cxplained. * I'm going
{0 be captain of the Remove at Groytyiars if © “make u beiter
show at the sports next week than tho rival candidate. It's
Thetween Harry Wharton and me, you see, and the chap who
does the best for Greylrines becomes Formecaptain in th
Remov
AVl
question.”

that's' a jolly good sporting way of scitling the

es. T want fo
nre say you do said Wilkinson mn,m, Tanghing.

Bt ¥ou won't, if we can stop you—eh, Bob

N said Bk loughing. ** But,

h knows

don't lmow, said the Bounder quietly.

= “hnl. do yon mean?” ashed “’Il mson major, in his

of course, Vernon-

“1 \wﬂi to win !

contest between
out it,” said the
er Greylriars beats

t this were morely an ordinar,
shouldn’t bother my head
don't care twopence whet

or Highelific beats Greyfriar:

¥ou don't, dom’t youl

at

** asked Wilkinson

minor.
Vernon-Smith Enwled He had mm over to Tlighel
with a definite ol ﬁ';" in \!Ew, and he meant to carr
th.u! h& nt‘ndnd to be C'mlm

his purpose. But
“1 want to be in ol e Remove,” he said. g

only win by getting the best uE the contests next vreok You

fellows aro the only dangeraus ones. 1 could lick anybody

igheliffe at anything.

v lll mho; ure rather o soft crowd.”

But you ware not soft; you look ac imrd as

. 1 want you fellows to lct me get the best o

The two juniors stured blankly at the Bounder o Grey-

frinrs. Thc_v could hardly belive their cars for the moment,
‘ou_want, us to lot you get the best of itI” repeat

n you mus
you get the best o
ure going to beat you if we can.
“ Because so much d T've sworn to beat
\thuu in the fight f ‘captn IX and I'm going to
Look here, I won't beat about the bush. I can make
it \xﬂ:{!h you fellows’ while to let me come out ahead.”
“ My father is Samuel Vernon-Smith, the millionaire,” the
Rounder ex) nI ined quictly. * He lett me have as much
money 48
The I)mbbera “looked at one_another curion:
fixed their eyes upon Vernon-Smith. -Tom W
vory, sqnarcly.

e said.

“You soe,” Vernon-Smith went on, a le more cnn-
fidently now, * it docsn't matter to you how a rof

e o ot s, ol s ahead] i il

ta whera T am opposed to either of you. It won't

Wilkinson major.

and then
inson's jaw

But T don't expect you to do
‘As I said, 1 can make it worth
your while.'

‘Boly Wilkinson made a movement, but his major restrained

in this week's “GEM" Llbrary.
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him, vnﬂl & gesture. He was curdous to hear the Dounder
riars to the end,

orth our while?" he repeated.
& Cortainly !”
In what way 1"

You can name your own fgure

son 1 nce was orimson now. He luul.w] hard
at Vernon Bmith, and hir handy clenched vory Higl The
Bounder of Grey mm seemed to be quite uncons
he bad said any g insulting. To him the whole by
B e b e & Tilow would naturally do. whak
was most worth his while, und a0 other con drmlmn nood
enter into the matter. non-Smith
business instincts and the utter unscrupulousness uf hu fat.luar
millignaire and moneylender. ’l‘hnl (‘\l‘r\ man_ ai

rice wes a maxim with Ver mith, only he I.lumg!lt
that some fellows would put lhmr :r:cc very hij [
it by somo fino name. 'flm was Vornon-Bmith's l!nuurmg-
view of human nature.
{Lur«

u fol I]nws aren’ I;
mot.

nito_cuni
nson mndP a step towerds the Bounder of Grey-
There ws no mistaking his expression, and Vernon-
‘imuh rose to his feet in some alarm.

“Don't play the giddy goat!” he exclaimed Imshh “ This
is o bisiness matier—auite & business matter.

“Rats! oing to slog him!” shouted Bob furiously.
“ Do you think I'm o iy, let o rotten wad offer to buy

me, up in a sporting mak

“Hold on, I te m\.-" Wilkinson _major pushed his
heother buck. " Hlo's come here s o visitor; don’t forgek
Yorkshiro hospitality. We'ro not going to lam a chap in

qur own study.”
b :“ut look ]wr

ob " \\ ilkinson major threw the slml

to you, Vernon.

2 bl
o said quictly. “Get out!
“Then rou
Get oat! T won't touch you here,” said Wilkinson major,
but the first time T meet you out of doors I'll give you a
ng_foe your rotten msults I
L aidat mewn Lo intult yo

id \hllunsnn m‘\;or, looking
at the Boun ] nd of wonder. “You'rs suoh a
rotten Worm you deM Jnow what an insult 1 beliove!
Bat got out—yon make mo sick!”

on,

T sh'u't be ablo to keep

I |-~|| Four
Wilkinson major made a step towards
etenched and his eyes gleaming, ~The Boun
stepped  hurriedly the passage. son
plmmmc‘d dwm after him and drew a deep breath.
\: he ‘said. "'1n think of that reptils coming
ﬂ'vr like that!"

hands

his

o over a
don’t know that w
but we'll save the
for a Form-captai
And Tob Wilkinson chu
THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Bad Luck for the Bounder,

OB CHERRY k usly st the Dounder of Grey-
Friars as the | o in. ‘The Bounder’s face waq
pale and strangely set, and there was a peculinr gleam

in his eves,

* Hallo, hallo
wrong, Smil
Verno

pallo " exclaimed Bob Cherry. “* Anything

v 1
mlh didl not reply.
Ho brushed rudely -p-m ihe Rem: and: tramped up-
stairs to his own study. Hob t_lum looked after bim in

astonishien:

So s up with the Bounter,” he remarked to

Hm} mmmn as he saw the latter gazing towards him,
nlso surprise

\\ h:mol nodded, with a puzzled look.

und that he's been over to Higheliffe,” ha re-

e may have fallen foul of the Highcliffe chaps

merN'I.
in ome W
]3 at they'ro frivnds of
ues fall out suln?trm\- " remarked Frank Nugent,
mm p Tyl )
T shouldn’t wande snid P
\'mmu Smith, eareless of what |,hn
Trar MaaNET LipRary.—
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t be t}un.k:ug. went into his study and slammed L door
he slam rang alang the Remove passage,

it that Vernon-Smith was in a |
tantruma,” na tho juniors l'a“:-d :m
trums were not terri
ll:o juniors who heard Iho s]nm unly

it dosn,

EVERY
TUESDAY,

Remove fellows:

grinno
Vernon-Smith lighted the gas, but he did not

pacad up and down the sl]:nl; suvagely, with his hnnds thru nt

deep into his trousers-|
ould he ever bo captain of the Remove?

It wea looking more len doubtiul now.

o
hMl mado a blunder, and a
1lis apinion_of hnmnn ek
as_evidently wrong somovw!
1o had, before th
tried to |
confidgneo in tho power of m

had offered to mnkn it woxlh \\r h.srrm: s
to let the clection be a wall-over
‘polite than the *Tykes” of High-
v down on tho spot,” and there had
and Vernon-Smith felt as if hv schied

boy nature, at ;\\I L-\'m "
Vet be bad had a lesson before.
tion for the new captain of the llomovr.

Wharton off,
boundless, and
w Ini

a5 lio_ exprossed it,
arzon, les

=N
Sl when o ﬂmngll of it.

And yet, with this lesson in his mind, ho had tricd tho
aatne game with the two Yorkshiro lads at Highclilte, with
the result ho might have expected if he had not beon in the
labit of Judgihg other fellows by his own nature.

And now what was left Air play? And Fair play was
something that the mumh of Greyfriars never turned to
ing a3 a last r

"What was he to dn lln knew that in some of the events,
at lenst, Wharton stood a_better chance than he did. And

vas in ¢

Wharton would be as fit as a Giddio

came off in » fow ddy time. At tha
thought. Vernon Smith started o lml:-, and bis eyes glittered.
making Wharton less fit for the

Thero rmg'h!lhnl some “s‘

Il\: lmd

thought of it the LHL:MH c1n|es
»'step towards the door, and th

10 munvm; And then: * Hang it—hang it
e unrrelled with tho bruto—when 1 e

Dis stud
enocked,

llm his
and ent d
and the bully of he ¥

ause was only mumnmnry He quitted
\’.mn the pass olaoaee's (00t
ove growled to him to como
m!lll opened the door.
here were two follows in the stady. One was the big,
arly ||1lu1\l‘|' the bully of the Remore, '1|:0 oﬂ:vr was hus
nger brothe T!ulmnr minor of the Third F v
ad, with a muri- finor

¥o

countenance of
uch of o bully to be liked
R;) soo what an affection nmi

adm
gumg over Latin exercises with the
young Hubert ** tips,
1066 too amiabl the limmaerufﬂmlum came.
WWhat do you want?" he growled.
1 want to speak to 3 if "re ablo to spar z‘
tos from teac] :m.: the lea how to shool
R it of the Removo hu

er urmq::
o fag

ark would have surprised man
and prr]u s touched them, but it roused only
rernon-Smith's breast,

the janiors,
seorn and contempt in
olsover fushed angﬂ
Oy, L,n md eat col he growled.
I’ said Bolsover minor hastily. “I've gt
o get llm Lulm die,, Percy, and L1l cat off for a
minutes
+Oh, all right, kid!”
Bolsover minor lefs the slu(ly.
The Remove bully roso t, and stood looking at
Vernon-Smith, with his hm(h m im pockets and a sneering
n his face.
, you want something oui of me?”" he nsked, rudely

enoug h
"I want you to help me."”

atting In a8 captain of the Remove. Don't cut up
rusty, Holsover. I had to leavo you out of the team in the

mutch with the anth -nd you ‘ought to have more sense

than to boar malics about it.” f
Bolsover langhed scorn!
“You left mo out of |l..- alev en,” ho md

boon for the good of tho eleven, and it mi

%o, you had promised mo all along that i

I:REYFRMHS 1 ” By F'z.nﬂ{ moxmwm'

“Tt may hava
not, But even
backed you up
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as éondidate T should play in the Remaove cleven when you
wera captain, 1 you didi't think mo it to play, what did
somise for'"

see—""
"\ev, 1 see now! You were huLug me becanse you
d my (-upl)or( in the election,” r.md [’o]so\(l eon-
s fool enough 1o be talken But you
e o, Gver oo oy & secbud

pro
Do you want. Hurry Wharton to become (-spmm of the
Renovel” said the Bounder suvagely hat 15 what you
ure working for now. 1o will be i o you as much as
he i on me. shonld have played you sometinmes; he
woulde't 1.14»3 ou at all.”
““But he nover promised bo.”

nu ean help me if you like, and T'l1 nni:e

¢ in any way you choose,” ssid Ve

it worth 3nur L
Smith engorle,

olsover. eved ;

w1 1.«1;, vout 10 not a qu wstion of setlg

aof nilﬂrll 4

their two new chal m

ons, and they'ro

hot sl 1 ot
Bolsover's lip curled.
*Why didn't you t
ought {o be m.hlﬂ tu o it with
cmy:hm

thi

off#” Tie sneered. ** Vou
your money, and you often

to bu;

being bawled out,”” said

1 supposa bh(
uwd it, :md ﬂw\' refused. ‘There's anly

the. Bounder.

deft—"

ane thi
s \\'hm.’s thai
on_ure the only chap in the Remave who can lick
his best chum

Hacss Wiiarton xcépting Tiob Cherry, who
gm.t shinking of him. - Look here,
you like,” said the Beunder, i
L unzrol with Wharton o day before the co
®_his friends not buuml 1o
Make him unf

shall wilk off with the capt s £l
but you're e only chap in the Remove who wotd do 1t
Give the cad - good hammum the day before the contost,
and be will ‘bo-off ecolour, 1 shall get eheed of him.
What do you say?”

}lul.m\'nr langhed:

“Jolly good idet!” he said, *“If you hadn’t gome back
on me 1 might have agreed—1 might have gone on playing
cat to your monkey, , g your ~z mts out of the fire.
But_just now T don k 1 shall do it

Tt would ba rvt ln let Wharion ;.,F. in as cap
malice a me over a

ove The door opened, and his minoz
camo in. "The. bully of the Remove turned to him,
Hubert, ] oll Whertan and. the rest to

ant to speak to them about som
mporiant that concerns them.”
I\‘.u,]n you arc, Perey I said the fag.

fited the study without asking questions, Vernon-
Basith's Tave, baricd & shade paler and he made o movenent
to follow the Third-Former. Bolsover swung hmm-lf in
between the Bounder and the daorwa

mmo ]m-u
thil

—
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“No, you don't " he suid grimly.
'Th(\ Bounder panted.

*What are ;ou going to do?" he muttered.
. Yun'll seo when the fellows come.”

svpou Bmith eclenched hic
' ‘Ho gucesed -what Bolsov l
¢ fweart wes quaking, He dared et vewnain i the
studv 4ill & cruwd of Removites arrived.
“ et me pass!” he said.
Rat

an't stay here, I tell youl”
*Yau wil

Vernon-Smith said no.more, but he sprang like a liger at
the burly lbpumute Tut Dolsover was watching him, and
Ju» was ready. 7 hoavy fist struck out, and the Bounder
of Greyiriars ree Ig~cl back, mnd back, Hll he recled against

gaspin, “There, half failon, sup-
pos o Im Tmn%i spread out against the
wainscot ¥ ohiod hini. he remained, his e 5 flaming rage end
hatred as he Jeuknd ] Bolsoye sisover soal grimly by
the duur, waiting Lo S % Ca o qome.

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
In. His True Colours,
SMITH panted for broath.
‘could not pass. Bolsover—he was no match for the
Thers was no fellow in the Remove
A!\l perhisps [ls ¥ - Wharton, \\ho
: with the bully of the For
th could ot do 1,
back against the wall
lovking like a wild

bt he uched
lips drawn-back in a snarl,
Snimal wbout to spring.

‘Ther was vago in his faco, rage in hit hears, Once again
it was borne in upen the cunning schemer-that he had mis-
caloalated. He had been in mmr with the **Tvkes" at
Highelilfe—he had been in error with Bolkover. - He had
fancied thet he could bribo the \.hlkm-m:- nnd he had found
dhat that was an egregious blunder.  Ho had fancied that
he could fool Bolsover to the end, us had fooled him at
firet, and in that he still more teerik mistaken. Where
Balsover liad be teo keen to trust .

arain, He did n Wligrton becoming
captain of the R that Vernon-
8mi .shuu.um |)‘ ibly prevent

1 s Bolsover's
or ul (nn.fmn had

it. There was o
shggishy macure upﬂn ek e Boun

not reckon ;
“ Heng ,u muttered Vernon-Smith, ** Let me ge!”
“Nob_yet!
The Founder's cyes wandored round the stady oa if i

Bolsover watched Tho Bounder
o gt chait up by ihe back.
Tio swung it into . his. cyes blazing.

“ Lot mo_pass, or T'll brain you!”

Tho words carme hunl through his denched tocth.

“Talla, hullo, hallo”

—
Aty
Next
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big Higheliffian fairly off his feet, The

where he lay motionless while he was counted out.

It was the tenth round of that terrific fight, when Wharton goi in a crashing drive that seemed to Iift the
ground itsell seemed to shake as he crashed down upon his back,

Wharton's Captain of the Removel™

“Hnrrah!" roared the juniors. * Wharton wins!

{ Sex Chapler 16.)

Bob Chorry was at tho door.  Ho looked into tho smd
amazement. - Vernon-Smith_ground his teeth, and lek
chair slido o the carpet again, It was too late to escape :m\\,
and ho summoned all his dogzed eourage <o his aid.
Yomo in, you fellows|” suid Bolsover

Tob Cherry gamo in, and Harry Wharton,
John Bull, and Mark Tinle,
Ralsover minor had found them togethr in M
cussing the HighelifTo Lonlud., and he

nd a crowd of other fellows, hearing that somcthing

“an " in Balsover's blll(ly had followed, and woro crowd:
¢ Tound the open deorway.
“Your minor says vou want us, Dolsover! said Harry
Wharten, not very cordially, He was far from being on good
terms with the bully of the Remave.

“Yes, T'do,” said Bolsover. " I'vo got something to tell
you. .

“T's Jies!" said Vernon-Smith, 'behvezn hia tecth

Tux Macyer Linears.—No.

“The fellows san hear it, and judge fox themselves whethes
it's Jies or not,” eaid the Rem saw yoiu
with tiat chair. They know you were pnl(v anxious to get
avay before Utey tame. Vernon Smith has ust propased to

mo a pretty scheme for mal ire u E ng 1 E
tain of the Remove. He me p o auarrl i
before, the contost, 5o that

Wharton, and hamme: o day
ho won't’ be fit to J.crp "Hie cnd up. sguinst the Higheliffo
fellows,”

There was & buzz.

ho rotten cad 1

Just like the Bounder " said Nugent.
“ Yes, rather.”
s Talse!” shouted VernonSmith, white with rage and
you it's not true! 1 never preposcd angthing

of the sm ]
Bolsover laughed mockingly.
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The fellows can believe you or me, choosa,”
“1 don’t care t\\o[k‘mv Dut T donl think there's
¥ loubt which of us they will bulicve
Bolsover was right there. VernonSmith's face alone was
sufficicat to show that his accusation was true. |
scor and contempt in avery faco as the Remo

e Boundor.  Evan follows who had backed him .Tp Theough -

thice and_thin hithe
o ‘of tiem, wero not
Trovor suid, the limit.
to play the game, but a certain
pected oven of him,

The lhlmdvr cast n hag; -ml g]:nre at the scornful faces.
I ﬂm it's a lie

rled.
\lm mn r:-pc-m. '.an ns nftnn us you hlu-, lml T sha'n't
l.oo like y

Hurrea  Jamaat Bingh,
Bounder who is telling venerablo
“Tt’s ?!EIII mough who the liar

Toliny hut's the cad that
Tal

phai
o wor't have
Nor mine I ad
‘ho Bounder steored.

t docen’t dopend om votes now,” ho snid
311\1 [‘m going o be uo\ptam of the Remove,

¥ vates mw.,'

said Trevor.
Smith minor. =

“and I tell
spite of you

/ou e strode from the study, the juniors making reom for
hini o pass, as if they did not care to touch him.
Vernan-Smith ret mnml tn k vmm and shot himself in.
H o was pulo w isappointment ; and in
of hiis bravado Ln:lulo the aumurs he was troubled in
His mind,

He lmfi made two_ n\lmw o b
brought into his mind a
abilitics: He had judged \Uuu ans
did;not seo how his blunders were Lo be r:"pmu‘ﬂ
had_given him away to the whe o m; snd many of his
steadivst backers had burned ageinit now. If he came
out first in lho contest with
o would b captain of n Form almost v

]ulAT[- and became captain
olly

mo hint Au cuptain,
:la)cd his cards badly. ﬂ
}II‘ el been unable to refrain

Tesouree Imr
intg lho cnnmsb hlr

hrown back uj
Inyl That was all that was left—

aid do bis best
rm not a strutagem loft m him now;
hing fm' it but to * L\.uy the game.
£ i e vealised that,

Heo mmh( as well have t before he had descended
ta tho tricks which had -ngr:\ced him in the oyes of his Form-
fellows.

It was a long time Lefore Vernon-Smith left his studw.
Tron-norved as he was, he shrank from facing th
Removites in the common-room.  But he oo
avdided the Form, it would be taken as tantamount to & con-
i that ver's mecusation was prue; and at lass
n d Iumsrl[ to go down.

Thcre was a murmur in the common-room as he ent;
Harry Wharton & Co. wers standing near. tho doar, t
together, and they did not even glance at Vernon- Smith.
Jooked af Hazelds ,.l Hazoldeno coloured uncomiortably.

d v S spoko to Russell, and Russell

Trovar was standing by

The 'Bmmam clenched his hands,
again. It was yseless bo quarrel wit
he snid, * you've b
n of you to turn
yp o chay, who lakes i play Tike &
duck to water,” said Trov I don't speeially Jike the idea
ot Wharton as_captain—he's mﬂm \oo high-handed o suit
¢ tusto—but T'd rather have Snoop or Bunter for skipper
d b obliged if ou would't spesk to me.

llut‘he unclenchod thom
h Trevar.,

\:an!.mg ma f;nm the

“Look here,”

1 don't like it.”
# (onfound you I" ‘burst out the Bounder.

“ That's cnoug]

way, leaving the Boundor standing alono,
i Fate pole with, anger, and his yes gleaming.  Some of tho
Trr Maoxes Livaary.—Ko.
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juniors glanced towards him, and there were sneeting smiles.
Tho Boundor walked slowly ont of the common-room. There
vras hardly a friendly look cast towards him in all tko crowd
there. Even Snoop, who certaiul) ad no moral chjection
to foul play of any sort, avoided the Baunder following the
current that was setting in against che cad emove,
Il the 11pxmm.)‘ of “tho Romove had dopen-lm! upon the
T of the Removitos it wdt 2ot likely that Vornon -Smith
WOULT fievo Bcorell wix OF SoveR ¥oies now it bl HOFe thAn .
But it did not dzpa'mi Wipon that— the voatest Wikl
Higheliffo w
r;

s e Bounder had a chango
Lm\ as ho hed Mlen m t«he ﬂ\'ﬂa of the Form, he

Wil
itter end the fight for

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER. .
The Bounder's Lnst Card,
RA \IO"‘ nxdmmﬂd Wingat
1o doy bo
\\

fore tho, groat aporta” comtest with

gate pansed in l'!:u gym. to look

2 vias al prwm‘a \\uh ma glo't:jn‘ with
Y

e

condition, and his baxing uns really 5
Canrtney. of the Sicth, stopped 10
dm;ijand ‘his hands with » laugh X

Il sezono, Hnrtv." lm said. " You'll beat anything

that Higholiffo oan put u

%7 think s0," Wingato, with:a smilo.: *“You: ate in
splendid form, Wharton. 1 ‘:mu that the Highcliffe fellows
have two ;_ot-] hoxers, thoug

"y % Yotkshire chap -" ton. “T'm goin
\cmon~9m-th thc other, \\imn
1 foel pretiy e

ndid. Wint
on, and Bob Che:

to-Eicin. oo 6% Shibe,
they_come over bnmorros
Give me the gloves, Cherry, e,

. Let Wharton soi if he can punch you,” said Bob.
Wingato slipped off his jucket, and put the gloves on. ~The
g Sixth Former towered over Wharlon a3 he faced him, Lut
tho junior stood up to him well.

Wingato was o good boxer, but he had to admit that
Wharton was quite his equal in that line. It was only by
height \nd lnnqth of reach that Wingata kvpt ihe advanta

a minuses of sparrin Wharton
through his guard, and Wingate st o back from & heavy

- & surpriss for tho Trkos,

¢ Wharton & ing in particularly good
I)mh nn-r the prospects of the morrow. Thoy knew that
they had only two dangerous antagonists among ghe H
cliffo crowd, and the hnrmd to get []m batter,
Vernon-Smith was loo th a sullen brow as Wharten
had the ploves nu with lhz | aplain of Cre, wiriars, [le knew
that he could not have stosd up for & momen nst Win

o-morrow, Sm * Nolsover

¥ Certain

yor he said.
The Bonger donned the gloves, nd faced the hero of the
Remove.

The oxer, and very strong
. but he did not look n match for Harry ¥
riy watched the Buundur clasely.
+Keep an_cye on him, Franky,” he murmured to Nu
451 oy ity e the Took in his aye.  Tles up to soino:
thing:.
“Just what struck me,"” F
V"hm‘lun, wit]

under was a gbo

a sus n his mind, sparred wi
the Bounder. non-Smith :mdu sharp  attack,
W ]Hll'tun ELLJ back n ist The Bounder fointed at his F
wit] ight, and as Wharton mnrdod the Bounder drov:
in_ h\s ]rft at a levol below the belt,
t—foul " yelled
m mu- warning did not come in
‘Wharton brought his arm dewn ins num.l,» but he only
stopped tho blow, Thon he stargered back, with a
sp, a5 he was struck below the belt.

{Continved on page 1)
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IN THE PRICE OF

(QUADRANTS|

should write NOW for full - 5
particulars of the mammoth reduc- s = X

B tions we arc making in the price of

i ALL our. 1912 Gold Medal Coventry
built “QUADRANT?” Cycles. The
enormous saving you will derive will absolutely
astound you. Besides, our ART LISTS will
prove to you the exceptional quality we offer, the
lustre of the magnificent fittings with which all
M ' QOUADRANT" Cycles are equipped and which
put to shame all so-called Coventry cycles which
have never seen the City of Cycledom,

We fit DUNLOP TYRES, 3-SPEED GEAR,
BROOKS' SADDLE, etc., ete. -

Ea.s%.::‘rms 5’- month,

We only charge £3 12s.
for our Popular Model which dealers
sell in shops at the full list price—
£6 155, and it is well worth it, too.
High-grade ‘Standard’ Models
(Agents' price, £9 135s.). Our price,
if supplied direet, 10/- deposit and
18 monthly payments of 7/10.

A “QUADRANT" means
perfect  cycle satisfaction, and, {
remember, we give a 10 years' |
@ cuarantee, grant 10 days’ approval,
and refund your money in full if not
thoroughly satisfied.

Q“adrant | MONTHLY.
PANY(D&N—). NTR -

o
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THE FIGHT FOR THE GAPTAINGY.

(Continucd from pags 15)

Bob Cherry rushed [o:mlrd hm 'lz\n'!n un.
ing & word, he hit cut, and ¢l E
the floor of the gymnasium.

Without spr 'ﬂ.
t tnmbling alon;

Tiab dropped on his Imm o Horev.

ndly huact, old m

Wharten g e,

“N— The hound! He meant to—to huri me,

LR — il Ho had by o mans
l-nd the full uﬂl.‘u. that was intended, and Harry Wharton was
not_much He was able to rma fo his feet in o few
regente. Ho i ol the gloves

onn on ml\ " s
« s all right.”
The Bnur\du Imd serambled uzp,
thom with his face davk with passion

& savage glaneo.
“You rotten cad 1" ho said.  ““You meant to hurt Wharton

—to hw him up ifyou could, and spoil his form for fo-

morrow "
“I's & lie

an accident—'
“ Rol

und he stood loof
Dol Cherry guv

ne ab
him

muttered the Bounder thickly. * That was

LY

¢ 1 tell you—"

. shue wp! I
I'" “shouted Bob

mdny wouldn't ymprove ¥

The Bounder thought ~u4 lun

away. Bob Clerry tumed back 1o 13 chun

“You'd better give that rotter & wide berth, Harvy, old
man,” ho said. T believe Fes capublo of anything 1 win
to-morrow

Wharton nodded.
Loalf-s like it,"” bhe said

“But he won't have another

1 Ir-lt the gym. with his
fiam the cowardly b,

mmtuu put on his jacket o
chums.  Ho was feoling w litile <
bat he knew Ilmt it would pass off
the scene with a peculinr expres
e (olowed. the clhamn of the
gory thoushiiul look Ho blinked round in search of Vernor
Smith, and found him in the Clo: be Bounder was lean-
ing against an elm, with his hands 1 pockets, and o sullen
scowl on his fage. Tocnon hod never been cxactly

opular in um and be found himself with few
riends. But he did m welcome Bunter as the fat junior
volled up. Ho soow] led at him angrily.

“ Don't me, you fat cad " ho said.

Smithy, I've got something important to =
2 mluug his oice mystetion T was watch:
s and I sa

vo me anlone, you fat idiot!”

said Vernon-Smit
* Can ‘yout seo Tom ot i a humonr G

for your rot now?

You see, T can show ¥

i
4 !m. it's important. vou to
and knock W i:nr[c'x s c\.unm,

in as captain to-morrow,

i) ht on the hend.”

El‘lm Bounder started.

“What do you mﬁm‘l he muttered.

b [‘m gmng to have b fast with them to-morrow mora-
i aid Punter, in the same mystarious whispor.
's that ot mdo with it, you fab fool ™
“ Oh, really, Sm ou shouldn’t call me names,
ien I'm n-_nng m help ¥ Suppose I were
He hesitated and cnst_a cautious glance round
ithy, suppose T gave Wharton a dose of medicine

you
ta

Nothing dnnqua, vou Jnov
wnid Bunter. ]nit n
strong doso, you knuHh e doctor gives me
when they pretend that Tve In n overeating myselt. |
coulil do it as r:ul'Lv vou know, and—and
Wharton would nover d

- mlh‘! oyes gleam:
ou nlu 11."'

soc, 1 dan't want Wharton to be cap-
and I slmuld do this from o \unw of duty,” Bunter ex-
Tiw Magxer Linnanry.—No,
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plained. A chap ought to he mllmg to tun some risks
imm a senso of duty, don't vou think so
LIl make it worth five younds to -uu." said the Bounder

said Bunter,
frorwards, of courss:

but ou ean depend on

me.”
Billy Bunter shook his head.
O, really, Smithy, you knavw.
“ Look Imrr," mid the Bounder, in o low_voice.
w, and five to-morzow, if Wha

—
ST
is off

said DBunter.

“ Dane
A sovorsiga chunged bands, and the fat sunior rolled away

rnan-Smith’s oyes wora
emove,

—in the direction of the tuckshop.
leaming. Thm\lgh the treachery nr um Owl of the

fio had a chance vet
He walked nlovllrr
d

v under th

from l!w apat. As his footsteps died
elms, there was anothier sound, and a
diminutive figure camne in T Trom ohioiacms of the ol
treas—the figure of Nugenl minor of the Second Form.
Dicky Nugent's face was quite pale.

“ My only Unclo Septimus!" he murmured. ** Of all the
dirty, rolten cads, I think thoso twa take the giddy Inacmtl
Jolly lucky for Wharton, I think. that 1 happened b
iaking a siroll under the trees here. My word
- walked away to School House by a
not want me bounder of Grey-

d guess that ho kne
“ harton a Cu wero m No. 1 Stud, at tea when the

ho Second Fo
Hnl]o‘ Imllu hnlio"' oxclmmwl Bob Cherry. * What's
the trouble?"

* Anything wiong, Dicky?" asked Frank Nugent, as ho

logl upon his minor’s facc.

o, <aid Nugent minor.
# Wlmb 5 |Im n.am-r"" mlm:l Harry Wharton.
Nugent minor explain
There wasn wrim silence in No. 1 Study for somo moments.
My word!” said Bob Cherry at last. ** This is rather

sy um pale,
ra

thick, even for the Bounder! What are you going to do
ubout it, H; &
Wharton's brows contracted.
5 Wharton
: but we don’t
wani ® the Iicrnme in_the ole schaol.

Basides, he would deay it, and Bunter would deny it
would be their word against Dicky's. ~ No good having
satten scamdal—thore's been enough talk of Toul play already
aver the cloction.”

“But what—

“ We'll tako care that it comes to n
gets what he deserves,” said_Harry
\ this study.
=i \ugaat minor.

uttered outside No. 1 5[m||
I % latest device was discovered.

d that Buonter
Not

hint to the lhmmlvr :t

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
His Own Medicine.

: and suony upen Greyfriar

ot frequent at the old wl:ool
fiad been Ioaking forward keenly
Glad enough were the Remove to sco o4
aver the ohi elms. It was going to ko
fine, 7 day, and thoy v

Gn ‘whlo Lolidays at Gro

had the
logo of breakfasting in their ahlll\?! chase ; and \rimn
they were in Mmds they gencrl Harry Wh

and bLis chums ware going to have their breakns it
Study, nml I.hvm were a dozen more of them cmmlmg into
the room at the time. The shapping had been dons the
prl-\snus xlm. mnd Billy Bunte o offered his sorvices as
cook ffer had been decli There was a cheerful
smell of fi »r bacon in the s u v as the juniors came in, ole
by on ore was a i1 breeze blowing in at the open
window the playing-fields.

u
* Ripping doy for the sports,” said Bob Cherry, as he
came in.
2 };m. :;nﬂ.m- -
“ How do you feel, Harry—quite fit?"
Wharton s)i\llmi 3
“ Fit as a fiddle,” he soid.
Na hing wrong—eh, from that punch in-the wind?
ngldit a5 rain.

“Noj
“0Oh,
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1 say, you fellows—"

Billy Himbar'a. fas Tate faoked in sk flio’ doarivay.
ebuma of the Remove icoked round at him grimly.
\aeu what do you want?” asked Wharton.

mully, you remember vou told me ?esﬁaniav that I
. might fme bredkfast with you,” sid the Owl of the Remove,
in an injured tone. ** You haven't forgotten that, “lmrlon
! No, I laven't forgotten,” suid Wharton quictly. ** Como

The

e 'mlJed intg the st udy. Most of the
wis 0ot toom for

half of lhum mhlo, hul lhc\ ml. h} on chairs, or
boxos, or-the windew-sill o the Jodker, quite cheerfully, and
teok their plates on thel
T say, you fellows, T'll pour out the tea
after fortifving himself for his efforts
rashers of bacon
Baob Cherry
don

The Ol of the R

uniors b

nees,

said Bunter,
b & couple of

ed.
take the

*0b, no, tronble, Bunter!” he
“ You'ro a guest, ycm know, and wo can't make you wol
er blinked at

d rather make myself useful, rmll\,
your cup enpty, W] barton "

Wharion h.mded him the cup with a look of wonder. Tt
im o that the fat, dull junior was really mec
ing such treachery—and yet—it_was certain. Billy Bunter
was, as a matter of fact, too stupid to have a dlear ides of the
difference between right and wrong. e knew that he was
doing & racally thing, but 1 Was snly charitable 10 suppose
that he did not know lmvr ragcally it was.

Tle bent down at the fender to the teapot, Bub Cherry
wm'.m him out of the corner of his eye. He mw tho
flimmer of laws in the ﬁrehgl.o. as the fat Jnmo:‘ slipped a

tlo from his waistcoat

Tob Cherry turned

** Here you are, rton

Bunter_placed the cup nmi saucer upon the table before
Harry. Wharton gave him a Jook, and rose to his fre

“ Shut the door, Frank, will you, and turn key," he

said.
** Right-ho!" said Nug
Ee me of the fellows iooleﬂ el
“What's up?” asked Mark Li
I want Bunter to drink this (‘1 }ua s given me."
Bob Cherry chucLEed
* Oh, ripping 1"
Billy Bunter's jaw dropped. He stared blankly at Herry
Wharton HlmugL is Euu  spectuclue
 T—I—T say, ki *he stammered.  “ I—T've got
I-I don't want yours,

said Harry,

hm wway. He had seen enough,

{'d‘

y own vc: bere, mu anv\'

don’t want i
Y ot no chaice in the matter,” said Wharton cold!
You've got to drink this te you take the bigrest hi
of your life. You ean choo:
h, oh! Oh, really
“ But what's tho game!” asked Dulstrode, in amazement,
“ Why should you make Bun(er drink your tea, it

ne instead,”
you know

“ Beeause he's been so kind as to ax!ur it out for me, ~m‘
}]nrrv, “and beeause he's put something in it, I believe.”
Im't'" said Bob Cherry.
wus n general exclunation of mm sment.  Dilly

e
Tunter felt his knees give way et him, and he snk iato &

“ Oh, oh, * he gasped
* Do you deny sked \\'lmrkm
“Yes, Y irse |

study to

Frank Nugent
was standin, to it, with 1 expression upon
s face, T b m.L Hot wiove.
* You're nol going ont just yet,”
40, really—

re! You don't mean ¢
Wharton ! e

he remarked

ﬁvr has been

Ho has been putting something

cine, [ thinli—not dangorous, but it

ks it feel scedy, you see, £ Ve 4o whik
d of thing to bogin athletic & g

mu-xl "\u

;; Ln drug you,
Whisrton laughed,

“ No; not so bad as that.
H m

t—bui why—
mu Smlth put him up to it.”

“What an awlul

“ Ry

u ue,n.aw “said Mauleverer, cad that

self, said Wharton

S
l?uhlnrs going to take the dose hi

et o slander,” said Bunier
Tax MAB\M Linrary.—No. 2
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thing of the sort. I—T shouldn't think of such a thing. T

—T'm surprised at you, Wharton.
“Do you mean to say that there's nothing wrong with
this tea ? demanded W
“ Certainly not; nothin
b ot A

o
“ Then jl \mul-ll:'l Imrl. you."
“ Well, ve
‘1 3on vo 10 ling the truth, Bunter, why shouldn't you
drm}(

“Will you drink i
i\ Ba, T woug QEIIN‘E Bunter desporately.
* Make h. sald Russoll
“Tm ol said Wharton guietly. © Now, Buptes
youll either drink this tes, or wo'll hold you by the back
down your throaf. You' n_ "‘nl. to

ou geip on the back of his meck drove
s face was pale now, a:nl his fat hands

were trembling. lIz* Mmhvd in terrer at the teacup. The
dose was not dangerous; but he had put in_enough medicine
to give the dri roeevere mwmal pains. But there was ng
belp for_him.  Nugent grasped one.of his ful. wriste, ane
Johnny Tl the other. b Cherry's grip remained fastened
upon nm back of his collar. Harry Wharion raised the cup
to his lips.

“Now," ho said grimly, * yon can drink—or you can havo
it poured doun your throat b)r force. I mean business.”

it “Ow! Groo!

.

There was o help for it. Tunter drank slowly, and with
a ey face, Not till the Jast drop of the tea was' swallowed
was the fat junior released.
“Ow!" he groaned. * Boasts! T shall have aw
ins—ow !—T shall have ta stay out of lho sports—yo
Tha'nt win the mile now—groo ! Beasts!
s, o, ha "

: Kick him e, Bob 1"

‘ Yaor
nunmr was kicked out of lho study, and tho juniors
finished thoir brenkfast, chuckling. A quarter of an hour
hey descended to the Close, they found Dilly
© a seat in the passaige, e doubled-
. nned there was no colonr in his faf, pasty face.
them n_repronchful glance through hit big
s, and the juniors grinned and passed on. Bunter's
nning.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Sports,
u ERE they come '
The Highe
Quite a_crowd came
by, Gadshy, Vavison
rost of the © smart set ™ of Iigheliffo woro
glory, looking as supercilious as Two or threo dozen
fullows came over with them, m to watch the sports, with-
art t was an o
as the Wilkinsons were
5 bru-nlaf the day. The two big, well-set-up
and quite able to keep their cnd up,

ffe mnlml_ t had arrived.
or. from Hie

ars fellows greeted the Highelifians politely
\.m)u"h g apparently forgoten the picture past
and the msn ription on the steps of the Bchool House, Tt was

4 time to let bygones bo bygones.
¢ were especially cordial ta the Tykes. They recognisod
two Yorkshire Inds n cthing very differcnt from the
averaga ran of the Highel e, and they delt for them tho
rospect. which poct talls w5, warriors feel for focmen
worthy of their steel.
The two Wilkinsons were certainly w:
friars steel, as Harry Wharton acknowle:

thy of Gr
red at once l\hou

he saw rhern
“They will sive us o tusle, Tob,” he remarked.
And Bob i herry nodded

i groad?

* Yes, they are the real thim
remarked

#The reallulness is terrific

Hurrm Jr::l'nscl\

R,mu Singh, looking over the two sturdy
Thiey are better stulf than Ponsonby and Hhe e
cads.’
“Yes, rather !
19
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“ Jolly ilad ta-sco you over hore,” Has
o shonk hands with Wilkinson major, ©
spar

“ vns, cipping "
Wh\r:nn‘ ih?

¢ Wharton suid, as
ipping day for the
agsented

Tom Wilkinson.  * You're

know Vernon-Smith, T think?" said Harry,

nod towards the Boundor,

m \\\Ilul nna I':ce‘ set m
Tiighetife,

o suid briefly.
That o ot offer 1o shake hands with tho Bounder, or
indeed to take notice of him in any way at all.

Wharton glanccd at him curionsly for a momenl, He
could see that the Bounder had not made a fuvourable im-
pression u||cm the two Tykes in his visit to Higheliffe, and
b wondesed Tor & momon what b gone arons,
< tio_time to think about that. There 1
% was ulroudy eleven
i dhere tai o limo 1o cui 0 wasn,

But 1
long list uf events for the day,
o’clock, an

ming over, dropping
rowid, The w eaﬂ]?r was fine and clsar, and a
el i iave boon desired.

n

ounder, on one side, and the two ‘\1
had been left for the !ut event on the
the champions were not likely io b enough for other
events.

The two candidates for the captainey of the Greylriars
Remove had not entered for all tho events, of course; but
every ovent that one had entered for the other ]md n!su put
his_hame down to. 3 it would ho casy to decide whicl
had made the bettor show against the visitars

Harry Wharton was in high spirits. The
ho bad the good m:hon of almost all the Re
effect of bucking him uj

The face of the liuumiur, on the

He knew that thero were few, if 3
wanted him to get the better of the contest; and he was
fonlmﬁ somothing of the sv.-nulwn, nf a footballing team when
they know the crowd is against |

PBut he was grimly determined to dobis best

The terms of tho fight for the captuiney h.d been fixed,
and could not be altered now, and if he won, he would
Form-captein, whethor the Remove liked it or ot

act that thay would not like it, only made him af
obstinately determined to win.

And he had a secret hope that he kept \ert caref
himself. He had not scon Bunter since breskias
word had transpired outside No. 1 Study oi vlhat

ened there. The Banndur had no reason suppose that

is schome had fai looked every fcw minites
somo !\gn in m\mms face hat he war being d::tulh.d
inwardly o doso administered by ack
of l]rknr“ llnrmg‘ the contests would be f.;wt t.a ulL \\lmmn s
chanees.

The competition was opened
& much attention.

owledge that
vo had. the

her hand, was clouded.

and =
T hape

with sevaral small events,
t of

which did not attrao v
ang woight was the halfmile, and there were half a d
fullows entered for that from hoth schoo!

They looked a vers fit and handsome et ns they ca

to thfmnmg place_ in their running clothes.
starter. Vornon-Smith, as he lined up with the rest
glence nt Wharton out of tha ‘oovnar af his eye. Wh:
caught it, and smil ml; w that tho Bou
Was. looking for some fithoss, Dut the Bounder
wa nat pratified by obsorvi

W ’I.‘Im, re off " roared Johnny Bull.
friars "
Away they went !
Wharton and Dol Cherry and Frank Nugent led for Gr
ussoll and Huorroo Singh _and Vernon- %rmlh
ons, and Ponsonby and th

“Go it, G

vol
Dehind in tho first twenty yards
laughter. They wero Monson, Gudsby,
did not balieve in oxertion, evidently,

Tho pace was too hot

e
o crawd round the track roarad encourngement.
o Buck wp, Grofl

. HighelilTe
Pattor! anrI
Eonsonby dropped o
e R Sikved in for Hicheliffo, and as vet ke
Groylria: rs ﬁlllmrﬁ wera sticking to it. But
and L'h:ln Bulstrode, and then Frank Nugent. Then umo
. Bob Chorry's turn, and then Hurreo Singh dropped out.  The

Tue MaaNer I.‘mn..\n'r —No.

o grand story
A AR

pice was hot, and only four stayed in—running as if for their
lives.

“Hurrah "
Y Go it, l\h:rhm ”
* Buck up, Tykes!”

s Hurrah
Bob Wilkinson gave a gasp, and Gropped out.
But his ma Wi all[l going strong. With b

wok and’ his Tonining, Do ran on with every

strength put ino his p
"sm,J. " donat* Yallod Johuny Dull.

Thc Hnuml had suddenly cracked.
race was between Harry Wharton and Wilkinson
there waea rour of veices as they drew nearer

teeth hard
unce of

Harry 1"
T .

g abreast now—running hard—almost
w |<lnrfm pluck.

air ws Wharton

oot shead of his
Ivemsary. N ’
 Wilinion major sparted in his turn, but he did not win
el
Tt was beyond his powers. Wha ed n the

n e
136, and bis sival wis Ehros paces in his re

Tiore was o ronr that rang across Greyfriars, snd down to
thy, river and tho road.
“ Wharton wins "

'yirl
Imrluu !u-l Ikoui

THE FObItTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Cycle Race,

arey

OLLY good!™ said Dob Cherry gleefully, as he
J towelled Wharton down after the race. “Jally goed,
on ! Ono up against Highelille, and one up

il nith-bird ! TTureah !
It o i "rmnr'l the Nabob of
“But it was an esteemed close shave, my worthy

Wilkinson

d Wharton. “ That chi
3 | I knew into i

e point.
and have

Fharton stralled sut cf the dressing-tent. Another
but neither ho nor the Bounder was concornnd
o raco, and thero was qmlu a orowd
¢ honours were with Groyiri whin
s over. | Te Higheliffans were far too soft For anything
of the sort.

Wharton and Vernon-Smith hud pub their names down for
the cyela race, and there wore a good many other on!
a numbm a( umori En,nuu-d timmsnl\oa on the o
Wharton and
uish themsclves,
Yola.track waa in zpiondid condition. Tho
d it, and there v 1 ras 11
his

s entered.

+ shouts Ih-rr\
tones, and
e and B Clara
o School, and they had just
and to them. Bob Cherry
he

wy

Jr'hm- dos

but
o in, after all,” he romarked.
against you and Johnny, anyway

1ed. A
‘aftor Marjoric, by all means,” he sail.

aloured.
would be unlyﬂn.ly eivil, wouldn't it?" he

n

“Ha, ha! Of course.”

And Bob Eherry put ]m muchine away, and went.
stood with the twe mirls, and ITazeldene o ihe Remove, and
explained to them the cunu--c and what dopended upon it

id not miss the cycle race.
t deponds on Iudny who's caplain of the anovm Bab
d. * 8o keep your eyes on Wharton'”
ibrjcl'm I hope Harry will

Hozel told us,” suid

win."”

0N, ho's sure to
one up alreads.
eno point to Wharko:
e won the half-mile.”

» said Bob confidently. * Anyway, he's
Every win coants as a paint, you know. 1t's
0 far in the fight for the captainey.
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“ Jally
slangy mprmmm in }uyr mrnvco.xrsa with
boys, 1 hone he'll pull it

0!

Miss Clara, who had picked up many
reyfriars

e
"8I do. hom\,t Injun!" said Miss Clara.
And Marjoric Jaughed.

They're mnmg," snid Hazeldene.
'I[‘I};Jrrl
i a2 n “

Vhat a e ro\rd ol them ! excluimed Miss Clara. ** Vernon-
Smith rides well.”

“ Ven; the bougar docs s er all right.” said
Hob Ehcrry. rather gxudgmilp o Hn bin o He can do
Iots of things when he makes up his mind about n Tiul.

arry's leading all the same.”

There were a dozen fellows in the cycle ru(-v
of the first lap the number was redueed to i
Tt sytind ok e mose,. and the thind. kD redioed o
total o five. Harry Wharton and the Bounder, the clder
Wilkinson and Ponsonby, and Gadsby were the quintetto thab
went, pedalling on at an inoressing epe

The page was now, as Hurree Jamsot Ram Sinch romarked,
terrific. The cyclists seemed to fly Yound the bra

The ehouts of the juniors foge into a roar.

hl!t at the end
second

ho excitoment
ouble Cadsby 1 1 off, and fell
utterly 'nmnpxd Ho wus picked up, and
e Tater Ponsonby had to be led sway,

from his mazhin
taken off, and o
quite spent.

Another lap! Wilkinson major_rode off the track, and
jumped off his machine, gasping. He was done !

There was a roar of chesring.

** Greylriers wins I

It was between Wharton and the Bounr.rr now, and the
victory was with Greyfriars in any case. . the race had
to be linished.  Tn the last lap Harry “}mrtun was leading by

ful'l length.  The Bounder made a terrific_effort, and
ced the lead by mnlr But that was all that he mukl do,

n secmed. Round they went, vound, and the yell grew in
volume as the excitement rose to fever heat.
hey're leve
* The Bounder wins "'
* Great Seott I

** Bmith’s ahead 1"

Bob Cherry's jow dropped.

* My hat! The Dounder's abead I

Half a length! But it was cnough! By just helf a length
the Bounder came home, and the spectators cheeved, but not
very heartily. S)nmn!.lu was not with the Bounder. But he
had ridden a splendid race, and lhcy Telt thet he deserved a
cheer. It had been a close thing, but the Bounder hod won.

The rivals of the Remove were level on points so far,

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Honours Divided!
LUNC]—[ was the next item on the programme, and a ve

important item, from the point of view of most of lhn
uniors.  The Higheliffe fellows lunched, or, rather,
dined with the Greyiriars boys in the big dining-hall, on

piore or less amieable ferms. Defeat was not pleasant to
Ponsonly -!a Co. And !hnugh they had won in cveral minor
cvents, in the two big events they had been beaten, once by
Harry \‘vhvl!m and once by Vernon-Smith, in » f the
forts of their two best champions. 'The fellows whe ‘tack
the defeats in the best temper were n major and
ar.  They  were tlmmuﬁ‘: sportsmen, like ellows
feom the great county of tho Nerth, and: they were content
to havo done their best, and to have put up a_good fight.
\ml they intended to do bnm-r for their sohool in the after-

oon.
Bxlly Dunter, for onee, was abscnt from the k'Nh\o board

m.nndul for Hnrry Wharton, and for once in Im

r had no appetite. d ¥ernon-

mth, b{ this time, lu\d given up hope that Banter had been

Onee more his treacherous planning had come to

m-ﬂnng. and he was Jeft to depend upon what he regarded as
= Bnal desperate resource—playing the game !

The Greyfriars fellows wore in high ts. Ponsonh,
Co. had foreed them to accept their chal w they
were buing mado properly sorry for ib; aad that wey Just
«s it should be—irom a Grcyfnm point of view.

During lunch the Wilkinsons were with arry Wharton &
Co., on the best terms with them, and they had little to say
o Ponsanby and his st They felt mich more fricndiy
tcwu.r(l.n Greytria s their own side, as n_maticr

nson mu;ur * confided o Harry Wiarkon
>m n%m let Im had not been sent to Greyfriars jnstead of to
lllfhc

1 Linrary.—No. 214,
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Wharton, cordially
i “'c slsnuld be jolly glnd to have you two chaps in

L ¢ ﬂ""! well wish you had been,” s
cnoug)

% smd Bob Cherry emphatically. .

** The npp:milu]nrss would have been u:rnﬁu, * remarked
the Nabob ul humpur

.\n 3 lu ¢ was a bricf mmv-l Iﬂ:l'mc the sports ‘]

o, an

!nun_l Imn in hﬁ :-tu(ly, looking. h-mm The
Bhnum'[lur grazped the Owl of {hc REMB\E by the +healder, and
ahos

“Why didn't yon give Wharton that dose, you youag
d 7™ the Boundor denm.-mﬁ between his set teeth.

y.

im
' he murul:]ul
+ Did he find von ont ¥ ‘
‘ Ho knew sl ubout it,” groaned Bunter, * and—and they
made me swallow the dose instead. I've ber £ wan
a jolly strnn% dose ! If you shake me I zhaﬂ be sick agein!
e
%Er Bounder stacted.
“TTow could they know about it2" he excle
w! 1 s'pose somebody must have Tieard us talking

in ity

0
= ﬂw- then they know I w
. Yes, they do. O

You must have given it away,

i O\rl D-d-don’t sh-shake me like that. ﬂ\\‘
make my glasses fell off. Ow! And I'm ill. Ow!”
Vernon-Smith strode nl!plly from the study, leaving Billy
Dunter qmunmg over rnal pains.
Bob W he umcrm)d into tha Claze,
msnn minor lonkml at h:m with n g
~ do . to meet you in il
mm.rk ed. ¥ brother’s momng \\’hnrtw-
he Buundl‘r adided
“ That's right!” i'w
his face, and he sunk
me: 1 proposed tE:n ather dn

You'll

nateh,”  he

‘ve thought over it,”

What do you say, then?
hat you're the meancst ead T ever eume aeros:
san minor. ** And it will be a real treat to

nssented the Yorkshire jumm.

you a lickin
Vernon- Sm;tl- scowled,
-pound note,” ho

d.  “Look here!

Cush down !

e was ready for
businese, how enced. The first
event of the afternoen was the Iuns Jurup and there were
reat many entries on both sides.

Mr. Quelch and Wingate had the matter in hand, and a
goodly erowd was gathered round to look on.  The Greyiriars
fellows wero expecting mnore- victaries, bup this time the
hononrzs were destined to go to the * Tykes.

The winner was Wilkinsen major.

“The Highelifians checred, and the Gmyrmn fellows ]mm\:l
in the shouting, for th was really’a good one, and th
Ciroyfriars l:nndi(hi:s ¢ fairly beate

There were a mber of entries for the high junp,
too, but as llm mfe was gradually raised Ihr_ crowd wag
winnowed down, till only Wharton™ and Vernon-Smith, the
Wilkinsons, Ponsonby, and Dob Cherry remained.

i e ui very equally matched, But at the

h, Bob Cherry's long legs failed

cheese ! said Nugent sympathetieally, zs Bob

jnimw] the group af juniors standing with Marjoric and Clara.
it's all

rﬂ:;'f‘ " smid Bob, “T don't care, so long

“ There ;,un-']‘anwlm\‘" shouted Gadsby. * Go it, Pon !
Ponsonby ran with & flourish, and slackencd, and stopped !
His norvo had failed him at tho lust moment, ‘and he retired
wmid a general laugh.
But the other four cleared it, and it was 1
then Vernon-Smith failed, and then Wilkinson 1
The exeitement was intenso, ag i
nmnm(d bctl\Nn Hm:) Wharton and Tom W,
* Buck up. " shouted Frank Nugent.
Aml Mms (.lm shouted, toc, s she clapped her hunds:
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Vernon-Smith stood locking on with his tecth set, There
was littla of the sportsman about hini, and he inn&rd Lo see
nis school defested, rather ll\un see the palm of victory Mi
to the rival ho hated.

_And he had bis wish |

It was Wilkinson major who cleared the tape, and W Emrtb“

who was beaten, and the i;,rhl ans  cheere
vitorious champian lm\dlv

+ Jolly m Clarn. me Wharton joined
tho Groun, ons, but otherwise quite wo-
alisturbed.

Huynj Wherton lnughed.

a Jl\yrrouﬂ custamer.”

** Bob Cherry whistled seftly.
“You haven't any doubts about the big event?” he
nsi!ul
boxing-mateh? T don't know,” said Wharton
fuulkly “T shall do my lovel best, but if will be a tussle

“You've got the tougher c!l:p af the two to meet, too,

"> only fair ox Better than Vernon
But between ourselves, T dun b lth. he Bounder
':Em‘]iw i W o

n sorry for that”

“ Well, T want Gruyl':urs to vome out ahead."” said Harry.
“The Bounder and 1 cvel on points so far, amd it
tooks as if the boxing- -match jsettle the matter. We're
both to beat tim enemy.”
that's not likely.

“We'ro not entered for the othor events—no zaod o
doing it,” [larey Wherton remarked. ¢ We're & nectators t
after tea, now.

Tho boxing. champions had wisely de to eater far
nothing mora nfter the jumping. They m)u‘d need o rest
hoforo they enterosd upon the contest with the glores, which
waa 1o take place in the gym. after te

When tm—tmm e ‘Billy Bunter showed himself in
public. e was lool ¢ pale and worn, but he secmed
10 ho recovering his appetite, and ho did the tea plonty of
justico. o o reprnnchiul‘lnnks at Harry Wharton & Co.,
apparently o oblivious of the fact that he had fully
desorved nll Nn- punishment he had recoived, and o great
doal more that bie bad not received.

After tea it was time for Marjoric
Cliff House, and as there was plent
boxing-matel | to beg:
chums walked home with th
10 zo, and ho waiched them lenv
with a ecowling face.

nd Olum to return to
of & I
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TRemove champions won, he would not win casily, that was
cortain, | Wharton, ot least, had to tackle an opponent
bigger than himself, and both ihe “Tykes” were tough as
h'\lFi But for whot was at stake, \'rr non-Smith would not
have cared to encountor Wilkinson minor ; but the Bounder
had pleniy of dogged pluck, and he did not falter.

They tossed for the first matoh, and Vernon Smith rightly
the coin, and clected to bogin. nx mus to got

¢ wa:

over, and {o know that ho was ssful—or
A thick ring ol fellows wathered “round” un
Vernon-Sm nrenn.

and Wilkinson minar stepped into the
Scniors s well as juniors woro there, keen to seo the m;
There was n cool confidence in Bob Wilkinson's maanes
in Vernon-Smith's savage determination
rion & Co. loocked on with keen intorest.
lnd plenty of science, and he had plenty of
+ waos pretty elear from the frst round that hoe
to the weight of his opponent,
- i adl twice the Tounde
and e had v

A

s strontlh,
ight in his

n possonally had to admit that
and that his courage never

iked hi

fight,
If tho Yorkshire junior won, it was simply becauss he was
the huuu mun of tho two.

And tho faces of the Greyiriars fellows grow longer, and
tho Highelifians’ more glesful, as the rounds progressed

In the sixth round, \icmun Bimth was rﬁlm" as bo tocd

m)lc uE defiance.

teeth.

I'm as fit as he is, anywayd I'm
going

o \'ex'\‘ well, Time

Tiob Cherry's face wasigrimly sob as hc Ionl. on,

“Its cmc down for Groyfriars " he said to his comrades,
in o low tone. *The Bounder (.'m\t, Hl out two more
seems macde of
gn Bob,” suid Ilnrrv quietly.

Ha was tim.kmg of his on n turn that was coming. Wi
son_minor was toligh, but there no doubt that Wilkinson
major wus tougher, Huery Wharton had the fight of his life
in_front of hir

B h

Lot < Tyke

he i}nundbr 3
o

ll\ mnmi
ary, and

¢lo.  Ther
fighting splendidly. Tut i
10 could not etand m-du. a5 be faced h
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“ Good bye, nnd good-lucl 1" said Marjorie_at the gates
of Cliff Hmwe ns she shook imn\h w;th Harry Wharton.

Tha rry. T hope whon you seo me again
,m.u B e Siney L Rebnye A i b o
pionio an the DBlack Pike to cclebrate the event, if it

“Good egg ! said Miss C

The juniocs were hack 2 siriars in wood time. The
whole ‘school seemed to be Jround o roped-in
enclosura by the |mw|mn fereo the

Win s to
boxing matehes, and Mr. Quelch T Ten o stap
!J‘mm it ho considored it judicions. A shout grected Harry

“Hera ho is -
“ Here comos the giddy conqueri

haro 1"
3‘5 combat.
THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.

Thie Last Flght.

T was the last and the biggest evont of the day.

honours had n with Greyfriars most of the time;

ut 1 far as Wharton and Vernon-Smith were con-

cerned, points wors evenly divided. It was protty clear

that the fight for ihe eoptaincy of the Grey

,would Tre batiied by tha hozingonakoll. And

Mioxzr LinRaRy.—]

Road the krand new" story of
‘Tom Merry & Co., entitled:

And Harry Wharton stripped for

cither of tho

" THE HERD OF ST. JIM'S!”

a terrific righthander, which he could mot stop, drove him
by I

nlookers Wingate had
g out the rupnl aeconds.

e e
mith made an u!uu to rise, and the Higholilfe
back, chivalrously, to give him every chance.

bl
sollad Ponmnh\- * Higheliffe wins

3 @ good fight! You
stood up. splendidly, Sm withl  Holp him away, you fellaws b
ornon-Smith did not heed the words of praise from the

captain of Greylriats—though thoro wero fow follows rho
would  havo o much for such praise ate,
The Bounder's senses were reeling, and his heart \\a\x hl'u:k
\nsh rago and dissppointment. IHe had been beaten! He
niled! For the defeat, for the bruises, and the hard
Luucl.s, T el meokiring<loas, thar otk
heen beaten in the strugglo for the captainey of the
His only hope now lay in the possibility that Wharton might
be beaten, too!
He refused 1o leave the scone.

He donned his coat, and

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



ninst the pavillon railings, with aching head
ing limbs, and . burning eyes, watching whilo the
second contest. praceeded.

Harry Wharton stepped lightly forward as Wingate signed
to him.  Wilkinson major cume out from the grouj of
encouraging Higheliffe fellows, with & cool grin on his ?n::r:.
His minor had beaten the Dounder, and Tom Wilkinson had
not the slightest doubt that he would beat the Bounder's
Form-fellow.

“There was ‘n buzz of eager interest round the crowded

o it, Wharton [""
.. Pile in, Wilkinson 1"
o adversarics faced ono, another, and shool hands
cordinlly enough.
% Time 17

nd the first round commenced.

Tt led to little. Both the bo: were very careful, taking
ench other's mensure, a8 it were, before they came to close
quisters.

It wat casy to seo that Wilkinson major was heavier and
strongor, as well as longar in the reach, than the chumpion
of the Remove, He was a year older, and he had all the
adveniago that that yeor imp) ied.

That Wharkon was quick, wiry, and a splendid boxer. And the

Jokar, of the

(o fous. were, in. fhct, swoll matchod, an

Fifth, remarked, it was even betting ¢n both of the
ho second rouna favoured the Highelifian o little.

Whaston went down hoavily under & right hander he failed

to guard, but he was up agnin in o moment. ln the third

round Wilkinson dropped before an uppercat, and was

elower in re his foet.

They wore warming to the work now, and the interest was
intenso.

The Bounder stood looking on, with a bitter smile upon his
lips. 1i savage wishes could have effected nuything,
Whirton's hands would haye dropped, paralyeed, to his sides.

rton did not cven look at his rivel, standing there
defeated und scowling. e required all his attention to hold
his own in the contest.

Five rounds—six! Both of the combatants had had n
good denl of punishment now, but both of them looked firm
enough to take more.

)My hot " Bob Cherry murmured.  * This is o better
<how ihan the other, ny sons! But the dickens enly knows
‘whi ill win! Go it, Harry 1"

* Pile on, Higheliffo 1" )

Seven rounds! Breathing hard, with gleaming eyes a
steady feet, the combatants toed the line for the eighth.

And now the advaniage came to Wilkinson.  He tried
heavy rushing tactics, and Wharton was driven round the
ring, and, with a final fierce attaclk, the Yorkshire junior
drove through lis guard, and let out—right, let, left, right—
and the champion of the Remove crashed down like a log.

» Hurrah !" ronred Higheliffe,

Wharton lay, with whirling senses.

Wingate counted.

Tho chums of the émove stood with tense faces. Wilkin-
son, broathing hard, was waiting. Harry Wharton did not

ise.
T . Seven—eight—nine—"

Whartan was an his elbaw,
rosting now, and at pine ke

Teaped up liko
thobox. ¥

&
B

nd

a jackein-
Te had taken full

, contonting _himse
h defence, barely hold:
ingr his own, till the call of
“ifime " gave him the
‘much-needed minute of
rost.

Ho sank, gasping, uwpon

sb Cherry's knee, in the
corner.

Nugent faned him, Tob
epongod his burning
Tha looks of the Greyfr
juniors  wer X .
though they tried 1o conceal
their anxioty.

ag

wi

“How do you feel,
Harry 1" muftered Nugent.
Wharton smiled faintly.

' Rotten I”” ha said.

“ You're going on 't
ai ' Wharton's
st grimly. “I'm
foing on till T drop!”

Tie Maower Liprany.—No. 214.

“THE RIVAL
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#Good man!”
‘' Time !”
Wharton was not yet_recovered
from that knocl-out, he sparred cautiously, giving
i v hed
n

ground, and defending himsell with ilkinson rusl

i nin, but he rushed in vain, achioving mothing but a
expendituro of breath, which he' needed.  Wharton stalled
him off for a whole round, all the timo Inst recovering, an
he returned to Cherry's knecs at the call of time, Jook-
ing much better. Wilkinson was brulh)‘nf{wry hard now—
he had * bellows to mend "-=while the Remove champion
seemed s sound as a bell.

“ Stick it out for twa more rounds, and you've got him 1"
said Bob Cherry, with the air of an oracle of the N.8.C.

Wharton grinned—a lictle sidewnys—for his features were
ehowing very plain signs of bammering, in spite of the
gloves.

o 'I::in going to try " he said

Tenth round! Wilkinson did not press the fighting so
much now. He was husbanding his wind. Wharton still
gave ground, but it <eemed fo the keen-eyed Bob Cher:
he was leading his adversary on. J it proved, for
almost nt the finish of the round Wharton seemed to wako

at his apponent, right and left,
t that

i
with lightning swiftness.
Wharton's comrades knew to well, bat which Wilkins
major was making the nequaintance of for the first time. 1t
was o crashing , and it seamed to lift the big High-
cliffinn fairly off feet, The ground itself scemed to shake
as he erashed down upon his back.

“Oh

The ejnculation cnme breathlessly from tho juniors,
Suvely the Tellow could not fight sfter that terriie fall
unless he was made of iron. Wilkinson Jay with his gloves
1g the floor, ane gate was counting.
. but ho might have counted fifty 1 Wilk
SWhere he had fallen, pnd o mighty Toar rose in the
elds of Greyiriazs,

AE

Bob Cherry. * Wharton wine!

“ Hurrah " d
Wharton’s eaptain of the Removo!”

roarce

Wilkinson staggered up, with Wingate's assistance, ot
last, He was looking pale 'and shaken, but he tried to grin
as he held out his band to Harry Wharton. A

wGood man,” he said—* good mant It was a fair fight,
and you've won! fist "

And Wharton gave him his **fist " heartily enough.

Amid the roar of cheering, thers was a rush of the Gres-
frinrs Remove to surround the victor in the hard-won fight.

Wharton hed won! _-Wharton had upheld the lonour of
Greyiriars, and he had won the long-contested captaincy ot

the Remave!

a

with a

Vernon_Smith,
his brow,

black_ leals upon

trampid furiously from the

ring-side.

He was beaten! He
would mever be captain of
his Form!

But in the wild cxcite-
ment of the moment no-
body  moticed  his _ecowls,
nol naoticed  him
Vernon-Smith, the Bounder
of Greyiriars, was forgot-
ten amid 1 h
that rang out, hailing
Hurry Wharton the captain
of the Remove.

THE EXD.

(Next secsi’e grand, long, comn-
plete tale of Harry Wharton &
Co. is entitled “The Rical Co's at
Greyiriars,® by Frank Richards:
Order your copy in advaser.
Price 1)

2
By FRANK RICHARDS,
Opder Earty.
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THE OPENING INSTALMENTS,

CHING-LUNG
IN THE
FORBIDDEN
LAND.

A Wonderful Story
of Ferrers Lord,

Millionalre,
Rupert Thurston,

THROUGH
TRACHKLESS
TIBET

BY
SIDNEY
DREW.

Z

and Gan-Waga,

Lung Ry G Wy

al-HAI lhe €1 un%—
n y, conductel n Afghan guide nan
they nrehamel( by the nu(nrmui jirat

2%

off, and t aitcy a potiod of hard trayeling, reach th
is an Irishm arry O Rumlcy by They stay at his
of As , whe beacs, tho ows, that Storiand Gibis and hs fol

attacl
hey are roscried
away, the { rd the strange vessel for a trial spin.
engines su dell nnn 'mrlm!g. and. they arc sent hor
s0 great that
strange pronhse. nnd ll,l
water tanks have beea badly

at wl wo months le will rescus

sound ¢
ln Search of \\’nlcr—a Startling ms:mer}.
the h

Ferrers Lord switched on t.
There she is! ed Joe,

sho

“I'll sample you,

tening water, thicker than a man's wrist,
ﬁ'u hed out of thn darkness. Joo ran forward; but checked
imself, with a shudder. The water fell into a black abyss
of unkzown dopth. Asother step would have hurled him

ove
”Stmd». yer "Ighness!” ho s “There’s.a thunderin’
holo here, and T rmarly dived into it. Never mind, I'll
tasto the stuff, after all!”
The chasm wnﬂ harcl

a yard wide, and it was a

mattor to reach o e loancd with one hund agei

nnd hu]]n ing his palm, held his blhf‘r hand

out to catch tho yieamulfg water.
vell of agony, and, tucking bis

arm, howled and danced,

hat the dickens is the matter with the mani”

gasped
-Lung,
“Matter?” shricked Joe. Why, it's red’ot, bilin’,
1din’, i:q id ol Ow, drat t's cooked me
Is of steam crept out of tho black The

watop was hoilingand so was Joo And, keen 85 the dis.
appointment was, whzm they looked at the unhappy carpenter
duncing and suckin ogers, instead of showing their
Sorrow und sympathy, Ching-Limg tnd Maddock winked at
each other and grinn

Forrers Lovd filled his drinking-cup and examined the water,
hera was no smell of sulphur nbout it. Ching-Lung bound
up Joo's injured hand in o handkorchiel saturated with
petesleum, whis ane of the most inflammable of
quids, his n most soothing offect on burns and scalds.  The
wauter cooled, and the millionaire tisted it.

Tt was as Litter as gall.

“Wo cannot drink th
disgust Jpon, bis b ndsome face.

e most sbominable

said Ferrers Lord, with : lenh of
“It may ho

Tuh! I uumi r if

l u
oar ghed Chi ﬁ

.“Talkmg about medicine umk me Ihmk of dear old Vm\
Witter, who went to the \Dr:h I‘nie with us. Wouldn't he
have jumped at this! W] % than ten minutes he
would, in imegination, have 1!t a r:ulum) up the mountain,
lighted this place with clectr made mrﬁ
ﬁmuml gardens, dancin;

ad_the place crowded with pleasure-seokors, bathing and
drinking the waters, while he sat at the top drawing the
dollars,

Forrors Lord smiled.

“ Whatever the heal
dor’t - think it will ever
an be getting on, lads

“Th do tingle a bit, growled the earp but
mum.g to mention, The "iie’s sonk somo of the ?HII{, out.”
it be a lesson to_you, Jou" said Ching-Lung
Tim Magxgr Lingary.—No. 214,
d the story of
T 8 o anicied

ling virtues of t]m plmo may be, I
L Baih. e
Does your pond ract you much,

(READ THIS FIRST.)
Wishing to explors the practlcally unleniown landdul ‘Tibet, Fersors Lord,
a, ini 5 mumber o

ing down throu
e Ilun: 'of ever getting the aefonel out of the cavern.

thi

tatnd: nnd that thel water bas al draimod smway

28ts et to uuum tho cavern ia ihe hope of finding a spring, and hease for ths moment the splashing souad of fallsis waters
read on from

“THE HERD OF ST. JIM'S!"

idionaise, makes up & acty. lnchding Pricce Ching
Grd of

the crew the Deep, (0 travel with him across

i Argal-Dinjat, have just crogsed, the H\n|a1;lé1s into The Forbidden Land, when
tiaw: Sroriand Sahib, and a band of his

o - the
viding towards the vilsge. rarivad and b brigands

wers
in 2 couple of sh:da. "Where they, ate hatly besie
hy Ferrers Lord's wonderful aeronef, The Lo d ar

Lice, and adar havieg » ccassfully drivan the attackers
fiying bver the crater o ct volcano, when the
\h th crater info an uudnrgmnud e ke da

r, the eagineer, how

(o whole craw. - The millignnire then Iakes (he dissover  ibat theit
1 With Ch'ng-Lung, Jos the carpeatar, dack, he
then the

st child gathers no moss, and the washed
Take my advice, and when you wani
And now,

solemnly. * The burn
child dreads x‘xe moss.
to know if = thing's hot get someone else to b
in the words of the great Napoleon, git along.

Once more they rosumed their slow advance in an ensterly
direction. The jutting recks grew less frequent, and gave
place to a smooth incline. The millicnuire's acronoid bar
meter could not be velied upon to give thoroughly the exa
variation of level, but it was probably fnirly accurate. It

registered an ascent of eight hundred foet above the level
of tha lake.

e we still elimbing?" asked Lhmn Lung. “It's so
durk that T can't tell whether we are going

v for it."

ﬁnding water—unles: h apoe_of paqls, and the water

in these is almost cortain to be undrinkable. If there w.

running stream, its course must have been in this direction
“Hold on!” answered the prince,  * Your remarks aro

t five it up yet. Wo may suddenly begin

Look at the machine.”

ttlo nerono d again.

“Noj there is

wl er? This is o\:dﬂnll\
w .s-zslm\l :mil Slrc.ﬂns may ryn that way."
No longedfor splushing reached their enrs. Two hours
lmi passed since they left their camping-ground.
sted a meal. ng a fow pieces of
v bad o firo going. He made tea, »
though milkless, tn.\mll excellent. In ovder to cconomise the
only one torch was kept alight during the meal
“ I suppose we can find our way b said Maddock.
hope so, Maddock. But a compa: not a reliablo
guido underneath ground, A mass S eacitti rock, or even
rock rich in iron-ore, might throw the nomﬁn many points out.
Dut [ am pared for that. Give me that lnntlmrllm J
Tho box, which Maddock had carried swung o
, was opened. It contained a number of
rods, which the millionaire bf-mm to fit tnr-pfimr
joints opened out into u tripod. Ferrers placed it erect,
took out a mn ple of Cmml{ clectrie mn:tums, and set up a
second pole with a receiver.
What's it uIL about, old chap?”
wm going to spenk to Honour, Ching,”

on
the tap of

replied Ferrera
Lord
ireloss tolegraphy—e}

e I hove not been ablo to study
o J]km! but T intend to give it a good

n instrument. A few seconds luter
(}.g- ncr-d](‘ of the receiver began to lick off the answer.

orry you haven't found water. Amazed cavern is s
large. Don’t despair. All well here.”
in thls week's “GENM" Lilbrary.
Now on Sale. Price One Penny.



He read the reply a%oud, and both Maddock and Jae g
in ‘ullvnt wonder.
“ Please, nid Joe, scratching his hond, *is it o game,
or, v..;s you ml"y syeukm to Mr. Honour?

“Tt's mo gam

ot \\-oll I'm }umgm uml Joe,

Wi m‘-( for the words to run along ?"
Vo, wires are not needed.
the nir and act on the instrument at the ather ond.”

Joo scratched his head ngaing small know-
ledie of eloctricity indeed. He was ;nm.-thmq
who, when he wantad to sond his father a 1
& present, wrote the address on_them, ﬂnd climbing - a
‘telegraph-post, tied them to the wires. Jor had a dim jdea
that_telegrams were sent complete in their envelopes in &
tlmﬂnr way.

asped

“ And you don’t want no

patched to Ruert, Prout, and Gane

5 receive hen the millionaire

inly an omazing invention,” sid Ching-Lung,

is
lighting bis

“ Hardly an invention, Ching, dw\\lcd Fnrmrs Lord. "I
prefer to call it a discov 5 from a
roo w0t n man of genius fromat]
gravity, One canuot & ono can
mvestigate :es properties, and, by directing them, make it
wark for us.’

As they resumed their journey Forrers Lord chatted over

The cloetric waves go through :

{ EVERY
| TuEsLAY,

CHNE
PENNY.

The “Itagner”
LIBRART.

.

The cavern scemed “vaster than one of the wonders. of the
world—the mammoth eave of Kentucky.

Suddenly the millionaire kalted, with an exclamation of
surprise, on the very edge of a chasm. He sent the light
shooting downwards,

o Murzal I cried Chi

“Water at last !
p theew a white patch on

!l'
The cloctric
the surface ni n. a»lent L\I\P
The next moment the still surface of Lh(\ water was broken
i io np‘plo!, a:lﬁ i faink spluah came up
by hoken 1 said Maddock excitedly.
hig y}m

o did T eaid Joe. “There's another
A gomo living cresture sct the nﬂ]m water rippling.
Thicy stered down cagery:
“If the water ol
must be e eharged with mineral
lm confident nothing could live m tl
* There's um!ung ko tasting befor

l " said Ferrers Lord.

i
The depth of the tavine was nob great, and Jee and
Maddock  extended their torches. Chmg-L\mg made  tha

‘T eeed

s fish,” eaid ﬂm millionaire,
than the lake, ilu

you bug, old ohip.
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Iy

lInrn aw Clee 'Vlcw, }[u\ly Hall, Dudl
William _Fiughes, 1, Hux'l]l Cottage: vad, Ashiord,
Kent 3 Fred Hull\:wn\', £b, Gloves n l'unm\. *\umll Heath,
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the, new discovers, and Ching Lung wis greatly
t when the millionaire began to speal

\mn —a newer discovery still—Ching- me pricked 1p This
n instrument that would convey the human voice
“eithout the id of wires ack him thinking.

“ Jehosaphat 17 he mutiered, winking slily i
1 must know mare about that.
forecustle at midnight, and spectral vells in the ai
‘get the chance
Tt npmud he field :‘nr

He siad

 darkness.

i Tar that giAdy suienco as $00n as
Lung wat bitten by the idea

Chin
a thonsand
ind to ret Hal Hono
him, for the engineer could do anything.

Howesor far they wandered thero was no danger.
ough hey lost thelr. way an their lights failed, th
m with their comrades, and cal the rescu
isanairs had browshs wich hom Tiled
«l robbed the gloomy pit of all its

|n<uumcm fur

Even
cc-nhi

According to the pedometer, they were almost six miles
from the mmp‘ The roof was still hidden in the unfathom-
abla dar)
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W. Sharpe,

descent without accident. He dipped his hand into the water
and raised a few drops to his lips,

“Fresh as a daiay " he eried. "()nlv 1 wish wo hadn’t
such n long way to como to fetch it. 1'd sooner drink my

whisky neat. and do without \\ashlng for_ever than hav
to Lml. up here. It's not so cold as it might be, but it will
pm in ncrowd. Iallol That waen't a minnow I
Splash | The sound  echoed

sullenly mm-.t_h the dark

vault.
I chould liko fo. catch one of the creatures” said the
millionaire.  “The water seems to swarm with them. If
they are eatable they would make a pleasant change for the
tor so much tinmed meat. I wonder if they would take

“Wae want a hook_and line for # old chap. Who has a
stous pint”
dock had several pins, as well as a ball of string, but
they wero not strong enou; Joe, who was farrier to the
lition, brought out a eouple of horseshos nnllr.

S Well t!nnr :ru‘d Ching-Lung. * You've got a fils
in your knife, hat's the very uckel and I'l1
hate = barb in llm mmg i o ticks | Get & stono and bend

Tﬂe‘

By FRANK HIUHABDE.
Order Early.
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Hant small nail into & hook. I don't supposo those beggors
Bro very shy—at least, not as shy as the tll’!]l in the 'lluﬂnas.

Biing 1 dowal,
tha nail into the required shape, and Ching-
Lung filed a rough barb on it, and sharpened the point.
Tha bait was o pieco of tinned tony uo, and o stone tied
a l'nw feot ahm‘o the hook sank the &
Gh rol"” rang Ching-Lung’s voice.

"1‘7: found some-
'I‘Eam was & tug at the lino almost before the bait reachoed
the bottom. A sharp pull drove the hook home.
Whatever kind of fish it was, it was no small one, bug

Ching-Lung wes not afraid of brenkages, and pulled lustily.
Ho draggusl aut his squirming, splashing pres, while Maddock
and Jon cheerad, and Bung it wu fo the

A pike,” said Ferrers Loxd, “or a spocms of a pike.”

They gathered round to examine cales wero of

colousless oy, and it had nona of tho melallic hues of the

ordinary pike. Still, tho shuy e sume, and its long
jawa wera furnished with double rows of ugly teetl.

"bmlc at tha bruto's eyes!” said Ching-Lung. * Did you
anpthing mora chastly
Tho gogg a-eycs wore quite two inches across.
‘The eyes are interesting.” said Forrers Lord, “for the

@
ﬂsh found in the lake of the mammoth cave of Kontuoky
uite blind. This is not |ho natural home of these fish."”
at makes you thin
ho very fact that they hm eves at all. Eyes could ho
of na use to t.hvm. and unless that m-grm is used it soon
comes to bo Either these fish have been washed in
from some apun mr stream or the light rm:tn-» them in some
part of that channel. The light muy be very faint, and that
would ao!:nun for the enormous development of the creature's
an of vision'

& ke
1 should sty so.
‘“J.‘hen wo'll see if his pa's at home, nnd get him to come
a walk,” ssid Ching-Lung. * Joe, give me another
chunk of that tongue.”
(lnm mare the hook was baibed and tossed into the water.
" cried Ching-Lu “T've t his big brother!
_,.,m., o, (erlm, ‘a0 don't bo bashful {1 wamt b inbroduco
@ gentlemen, Jupiter, this boy can pull!
Tva m;e vl g’ @ sack of coals upstairs, Come along, <o,
r. Fish, and none of your games!
It was a fight for some minutes, but the angler won, and a
panting monster, nearly thirty unmmls in umgm was dragged

to the ride.
ock went o the rescue, and stunned the fish by
striking its skull with the butt of it revolver.
A thoy had no more bait, they could catch no more fish,

=1 h-{l you what, ald chap, Ching-Lung. “I'll have
a proper fishing match_when m come here to-morrow for
watar, and I'll give a diamond rmz to the lad wha catches
the biggest. Ugh, the horrid brutes!

Ho shivered with disgust. Attracted by the torches, quite
& dozen grest pike had gathered close do the surface, and
their eerie oyes up horribly.

“Tt's n !,n, hke a bad nightmare, sir.” said Maddock, *I
ool as if to

The mxllpmmm Imughnd and looked at his watch.

#As we have time to spare,” he sa lh we will
follow the water for a mile or so. qu it
theso oreatureq aro in the hubit of bomx in the ln;hl.. Thera
mewhere, but it may bo miles away.

m ot telt? You decide, Maddock.

ut is he good to eat?”

wora well sati

“ Right i3

I e b We'll go s mile, and mo more,
Teavo the fish here; wa can pick them up on our return.”

For several hundred yards the ravine ran straight, and then
i suddenly curved round to the east. The fish swam after
tho light, and kept paco with the explorers.

They increased in numbers until quito a shoal waa follow.
ing. Ching- LIIYIB turned, saw_the water thick with
!hnllly uy.-r. sight was indescribybly horrible.

pey .wm, bm!es ho snid, hurling @ stono among
them. *“ They

The splash ac'll'vm'l'ti ttmm bul they gathered again. Their
ayes begun o get on Joe's nerves.

“T¢'s as bad as sharks following a shi

wi' fever on bonrd,”

h said. "Dru the beasts! T shall dream about them to-
hﬁmkm you will if you eat ton much ol those wo eaught,”
taughed the matter-of-fact Maddock. “If & cat can look

ut a king, why can't w fish look at a blesed carpenter?
‘a that vile becoy you're smoking?”
“If jt's vilo you gave it to me.

Fouch."
Tie Miexzr Lisnary.—No. 214,

Rgga, e grend new story ot “THE HERD OF ST. JIM'S 1"

Tt came out of your'

“ Not
Let's sniff.
Joa handed 1o pips to his comrad,

** That e, It seems all right, Can't you
smell sumcthmar humms“"

Thoy all detected a curious odour in the sir.

“Ita the smoke of a coal-firo for a thousand pounds,”
said Ching-Lung; “and mighty at thot. Perhaps
tho \o!rnnu isn't 03 dead s wo tl k Jnn found it a trifla
hotter than ho expeoted, didu't you, Josepl

hn lmol! of smoke grew mora prmmmced The discovery

ng spring bore witness that the voleano had not

whun, burnt ststlf out. Forrers Lord expocted fo come upon
mme small erater or craters, which act as safety-valves in -

i A 1u.h|, alll’ﬂll sirl" said Maddo
Through tho gloom shone a d-m rnd peck. It neither
winked nor quivered. A moment later :lmv stopped dead,
and stared ot each other in silent wonder.
At their feob lay a smouldering fire of coul—u firo lighted
hy human hands.
o amazing digcovery stunned them. The fire had not
replenished for some or the contro alann was
and n. was iurmumlpd b,v a ring of i
was the nmg, “hu
m nnd utber_gloom ?
The unknown

bhi: world, sonny! I don't smoke stuff like that.

ved in el f o
They I.murd l}m millionaire's rmulm: click.

might bo a foe,

The Iaght flushed mnma mc.nlmg nothing except the
w ring eves in the

o Th:s u getting a bit cmp\. “old chap,” muttered Ching-

Lung,
i \-m‘v eroapy I
Fevenrs Tl begt to examine the ground near the fire
¢ \qlud no trace or that would help to unravel the

Tretern “Hmoved farward a Tew paces, trowing the light
before b,

said.

i \\ hat is lb'"

« X Mauser cartridge,” answered the millionaire, as he
rmkw] something dp

had not been uchnrgod The mystery deepened.

“Th follow must by ita man,” said Ching-Lung.

“ Not necessarily. DDnt forget that many of Storland
Sabib's pirates wore armed il oro
another way into the cavern, Ching, and who ever is the
real owner of this cartridge knows it.”!

 And it ho's u foe snd somowhere about,” said Ching-
checrful ides that he might start
beginning to feel sorry that I ever leit

pot
my lnlle back root

i Maddock | began to experience a creepy sensation in
{be region of the spine, LE the unknown man were lurking
oloso at hand, he would certainly see them.

“ Perhaps the wolves of Storlund Sahib used the cavern
as u hiding-place, a rui had fled to tl for snleky, lvmi'ml bj
the sudden comin, the Lord of the Slkies.”

s Lung's first thung]ll., and he wlmpmd it to h-m-rn

& H that's the case,” answerced the millionaire quietly, ' our
wi Esl lan will be to beat o hasty retreat. But there is no
'of cocampment here, not s erum hate to

20 hack until I have solved the mystery. You must wait
here for me."

“Not T, even if you call it mutin If you mean to
on, nE ‘Il all go together. ven it we get collared, I'nI
will Iook after the boys. You bet, we won't leave

% Thon spread out a littlo.
dock wns on tho ext
A I’sz foune 2, sir!" he called
ho rifle was a Mauser, clean, and quite free from dus
A littlo further on they stumbled across a bandolier, almost
filed with cartridges 'hmn “gmme & horn laiera of nativo
¢ it contained
v n carth has the ulmls thrown theso things away 1"
us]u:\l Lhm;: Lung in porpluu
[ fapoy L con gues, e, ol T ikl we e bl

about ten vards apart.”

dang:
on tell me wh
“ Necause ho was tr,

Quicker, lads—quicker !
He broke into what was almost a run. Hampered by the
weight they carried, Joe and Maddock were unable to keep

up with him.
roat Scott I 'nnglud Ching-] Lumg holdmg his torch so
that the Iigm lz-!l on the ground. havo we found ¢
Doth me: ted instinctively., A humnn body lay face
downwards on l‘m- groun
“1's Argal- . Dinjat b Smd Torrers Lord.
it. Havo we coms too late

g to eseape, and found them heavy.

“I nlmost knew

in this weelk's “GEM" Libra
Now on Sale. Price One Penlly.



A€all to the Rescue—Ben Maddock and Joe, the Carpenter,
see an Astonishing Mouster, which turns ont rot to be
There—Safe In Camp Agaln,

Ching Lung had his brandy-fask out in a moriet. The
Alghan's face was thin and shrunken, and the check-bones
and the museles of the jaw sccmed to burst out lhmn(,h the
skin. Kneeling, the millionaivg kifted the man’s head. The
eyes were closed, and his |mml ummd over Argul-Dinjat's
breast, eould not detect u g there to tell that the
Lrnrl still beat. The hxm was. deulhly col

it Mok uc Tate 1" mkv‘lﬁ Ching-Lung an: » “Don't

s dead, ho as niot been dead long,” answered the
“Pour o L-u]n brandy down luis throst—not more
Chafe his hands, Maddock, but do it

rnt[

' He'e not dead 1" cried Ching-Lung, % You mever sax a
dezd man yet with clenched teeth. 11 lu.ve to prisc his
mouth open. Lend me o knife, Joe. o Argal
These Afghans wre like cats—all sinew umi hms Get his
head on ﬂm knce, Joe, while 1 Rel the blade in. That's the

¥

mll]lpunlm
than a few drops.

ticket! How many drops, Lord

* About twent,

Chmlemf hali-filled the cup of his Ilnlk with lp!rht and
poured the liquor down the man's thio hey  waited

.L!.-ml% and oxs:eclnut!y. iesors Lad's eax. seas ressed to
the

\Ina," be eaid, “but only just alive. The poor fellow

n skeleton.'"

t hed we better do, sirt” said Maddock. “ Joe's
mmﬂd. but 1 think I con manage to carry hin, though he
i w tidy weight, s it fur, sir?’

Only five miles,” answered the millionaire. - No, Mad-
sou could not_manage it
Jdest lot me try, m, " protested the bouun eagerly
mighty tough when I get started. -If T get a bit fa
kenaww his i umuﬁ ive s and. Pore

of a pal wi and_ [ reckon he wanted to knife me
that day vrhnl [ slupnt‘d him shaoting Stuer:! Salib; but
then he's only a cavage, and don't kuow no better.”

“Did ke threaten to stab you !

Honest Ben suddenly discovered that his tongue was
running awey with him. He would have eut off his right
hand rather than get anyone into trouble.

“In course, he was only sir,”" ho added hastily.

knowed that; ho was grinning “all the time.”
'Dh"' raid Ferrers Lord enigmatically.

Maddock did not tell his chief of the fierce struggle he
had had with the infuristed Afghan for the possession of o
Enife with o sicinch blade, with an edge like a newly-
stropped razor. But malice and Maddock were as far as Uk
Puh-n u\mdm'

1 could ea

“1f

=2

v him on my back, sir.”

you dld he would die, m brave lad,” said Ferrors
Lond, uhu guessed the truth. e must have been wender.
ing abont nlmh- dark l'nr sevoral <ll:l without any food."

“ Then t can we do, old cf

Lyt Pmml far help, Clu wget that we have our
wireless apparatus.  We can tell lhem how to follow us, and
falk to them every inch of the way almost, for they will
bun rumllmr instrument with them When they (.':n within
a or 50, our revolvers will call them up, and the lamp
can ‘ba seen for s long distance. How can we keep him
alive until Ilu-{‘ como "

* Won't the brandy do!™ asked Ching
s f hls swln'\(h must be

; g pul in Joe, “and
Jate .\r toby B, And .niump of buttw
“Then make a fire, Sony thing for him,
nL the carpenter with you, C‘lm\y, m:d grmg back o good
ecl thoss fish.”
“Lung lighted fresh torches and sct off to-
n, went in search of eoal. Pillowing the
cont, Ferrom Lord began to put the
" Long befora the fire was well ablaze
nm marvellous clectric waves were fiying through the cavern
wt 4 apeed that only the speed of Tight can cxcel. And tiis
is (h@ mamage the quivering needle wrote:
between five and =ix miles cast by north-east of camp.
Hava fon d our Afghan guide, Argal- m;ﬂ almost dead.
Send stretchers, bearers, blankels, an ef.t
Fimtston i sommand.  Will Bra revolver evevy fve mir
two hours after you stact. Keep due cast unul ou reach
water; then due nort
And lim anlml. Hal Honour flashed back the laconic answor:

Forpors Lood Ioft the fistewiient, sod peered ialo the
ide's ghawtly facs, —Tag oyelids waro quivering dightly
addocle blow lusly b the fre, and placed the keit
Bail. Allor 3 ‘ shis Slowed through the
bluckness, 8 moiso of footsteps horalded Ehe retum of

P i
B8y, “THE RIVAL C0.S AT

The “Maguet” 2,

“All r\(,Tn still " nJ:u! the prinee.
Tlis heart is ot quite 8 lelble,
to :]e1|h Is the water most ng 1"
“ Tt is, sir,” answered \Iu.mmk
addock was ‘l( himeelf, and he watched l.!m
i e aifliamaire with professional interest. Ho
tku- fish into amnll ieces, and 1|ru|)’;b((| them into the knt!lu
akling pepper and salt. He took the time by
81.4' [i ml searched unu] he found a smocth stone.
* Gi biscuit. Maddock.”
He nm.ndw! the biscuit into o fino powder, and, aiter wait-
ing 1 inr e e e Tax tho cooking.of.iho fith was
< leadpencil as o substibute for a fork

l EVERY
TUEBDAY,

but he is very closo

barent] G, tho apllionaizg lmpLi\l s woter-boitle,
refilled Then ho threw away tha
ish, pou 1: nla placed the latter
on the it.
By old snid Ching-Lung, as he sniffed
the dc icions odour, * ss good us 1t smells, Sou're
ak ; of caoks!”

w shall try it,”
the blmm now, pleaso.
Joe and Maddoek began to feel amazingly hungry.
v vich, white soup was done to a turn,Ferrers Lord
this front glast ont of his wabel to uso a&'s spaan ¥ ek
to i rgal-Dinjat.
o Thai’s o noat leal” suid Ching Lung admiringly
can put a watch Lo a great many uses,” o Ferrers
- l.l' you arc only sarc o time, a aun s
. it makes an uceurate com) 1 spent & geod many
'+ 1 Study beforo 1 hud mino menufactured. It may Jook
cr large and elumsy, but it is & splendid instrument for a
lor,  Besidea bmny o erfectly watertight, it contains a
“glass which is also n powerful uming glass, and
seful trifles. Raise h:.! head o
, by dint of great patience, to iorro about
of & pint of toup down the Afghan's throst.
D1 Then. they covered him with
close to IJAo ire.
wother entrance,” said the millionaire
""Argzﬂ Dinjat’s prescnce here makes a cer-

" roplied Perrors Lord, smiling. 1 want
WIn"I

8o there
thoughtfully.
tainty of that.

£ y wo didn’t look for it before and uw our labour.'®

“That’s merely a matter of opinion,” draw! wied Ferrers
Lord, * Thern is certainly a way out mlo the light, and it is
possible for a human being to yeach it .

“at, remember, wo are not_all ‘Argal- Dmi!-h He is &
mountaineer born and bred. He can go whers the wild

i, ond seale dizy heights that would mako most of

¢ to lool

He o. His shoes are worn thin,
_\nd his l:nmlx and fec

¢ br cut.
£ we reached the mountuin-side, it would take us at least
two davs to make the descent, baitling with cal end fog.
Hos many of us would gain the village alive "
* Seill, the open[ng moy be lower down than you think,™
pe\\wlt‘d (.]lmgl
* That b,

..ml :0. is mlr duty to find it. Poor Argal
will not be «hl!- to 5 o long time. ~And, after all,
o aeroner.  Desides saving our

Tlonour is a wonder g,
They squatted round the fire, p
wrs Lord felt pmud of the Afglmﬂ s devotion.
Though Argal-Dinjat's lips were sealed, it wes olear tht he
had made 3 heroic effort to reach his master. He had either
geen the airship enter the crater, or else some native had
given him ﬂu- information.

Alarmed, doubtless, b tracted stay in the jaws of
the pit. he had set off boldly to climb the mountain—a task
that not :mu man in ten lhnu!uul would bave attempted. 16
was # gal 3

" Rufpert ought to get along Illuth faster than we did,
said Ching Lugi, after a loug Fanse.

1 suppose he will. He hes been nearly an honr on the
ay.

i

" Two miiles an hour won't break many records, nnd that's

all we managed. ¢ yan fecl the brecre now? Lok
thg smoke, tco Which way is i blawi
£ dy ered the e ionaire, A al-

eat,” an

Um]" same i on e east
cing to have, forty winks nor.
fer ou wan't disturh me.”

e Eiretehed himsalf, yawned, and closed his eyes. Through
the durkness rng a 1ong, mclnm,ho'lv howl.

Jae and Maddock shivered, and glanced
over their_shoulders, and Ching-Lung whip
volver. The millionaire’s eyes opened quickly,

clape, 1 am conv
"Thlic away as much 53 you

prelegsively
rged
o dokod

27
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# Phat was & wolf, or I'll cat my boots!"" growled M:

"h had got a powerful voice, that's 4 dead certainty,
sl oo, A little eongh mi tuve wouldn't hurt it.”
“S-al\ W ha"\ that "

CUhing-Lung pou’\:ml over the hieads of the two men.
=t “’lmt s what, i

ok uo answered ('!mm l-ung hoarsely.
Lotk Hisra againt Didn't you see two e
HEh? \\'hor.- i
“ Yes, um Right bdund you. There they are! I'm
going to

The n-n:lrz-r Mmmlerwl and above its deafening e
they heard a succession of aw ful blood-curdling  shricks.
l';\rm-rs Lord raised hlmxsvl‘ upon iis ¢lb

R T lu: the thing 1" gas |E~<| Ching-Lung.
g Bem ¢ You sau i

6 tered the curpenter, who was very white,

o T Madaont

snulching up

o fainter.

They wore horribly

%7
I clearly,” said ('huu{ Laun, T just saw
something bmk and let dri I must | zwd the
thing. Joo was noarest. W hm was it bkp, o
4 Tt—it was like & man,” swid Joe, “only different, warn't
it, Ben?
T seed long 'air on it, just whon the bavker went off,"
ropliad Maddoe “Tt was the ‘orridest-lookin’ hobject I

ovar clapped heyes on. Did sou twig its claws?”

*Four hinches long.

“ Ay, and fival" said Maddock.

Thcy \\wll on o deseribe the monster, whils Ferrers Lond

mposed himself to slecp. On the whole it w :

ordmrv brato that Ching- hia A ar, Maddock
declared that it had eyes as ns ericket-ball
tmcwd a tail similar €0 a squirrel’s, but at least nine fect

F Joe, not to be outdone, was cortain that it was arme
w:n a small tree, just about to br him, when the princo
Imlh: into it.

Draw it mikl !

“But T seod it wi' my ow and so did Ber

“Ben,” said Chi ,L..!..,, ling faicy tales. You
saw nothing ai all.”

They stared at him. Tho same sepeaniing sound za
through the ulrklh}u once e e n

shricked oves heads and r
in a wild hur<L nf laughter.
Joo and Maddock blushed ta

longad to kick themselves.
fiendish joy.
u

e coots of their hair,
-Lung  chu:

and
with

o shaps hava gloriows imagintions” b ittered-
Eyes, tails, and clubs! O, squecze m

mo Ang wagged its giddy l'ui
What a tale ! was like a man, only dd[cn‘nt, n:l\l b
B Tonic baict Oh, the Vo

]l[mkm hobject ! Chase o

Bary Afm Ho, 1o, ho, b, ho!
s Highness gurgled, giggler
minates, while the victims of the J
here was a smilo on the mill
Ger 1" he drawled.

and choked for several
wlowered specchlessly

ai ips.
O ant that he fhstrument

4 n.i. old chap.”
It was n message from Thurston. He was ]rsu than two
~ miles away, and going strongly. He prom e up with
Yoot tn oy Tolantas,: Novos id & mors megtillcent prool
of the advantage of wiroles -.h-gm..\.v becn given than th

Is the millionaire fired his revolver. A aath
me rumbling and m]lmq down le ca n
apswer. Lights larkness, cheer l'nllum ;I

fashed through the o
chear, and Thurston and Tom Prout, foflowed by
tho géew, ran forward ta greet their comme
“ Woll 'dono, Rupert,” said the millionai
magniflcent time.’
o cam s hard as we rould, old follow. How is the
Afghan now?

ot

four of

“ you've made

the same.
for hun Lefore we move
Maddock undertook the du
brought a spring-mattress, well furnished with
swung on poles, to serve as a litter, a lary
indiarubber hot-water bottles. Rupert ha
Littlo mex either. The Afghan was speedi
comfortable.
‘The bearers raised the litter, and the return journey began.
‘Three hours later they entered the camp,

We must warm up same boof tea

had

The  rescuc-party

pillows and

made

(Another splendld instalment eof this grand
Zlow serial wiil appear noxt weelk In ‘' The Magnot®
Lﬁbrury.

Order your eopy In advance.)
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Next Tuesday’s Complete Story.

I| s something really

l'ur ru-rl vmul. Frnnk Ricl good
g, eor ;lul.- tala

auapo of n

or llurr) W harton k “Con, ontitled”
“The Rival Co.'s at Greyfriars,”

The newly-elected captain of the Remove and his friend
fresh from their triumph over Vornon Smith & Co. Tind n 1
supremacy threatened from a fresh quarter .lllr:gc‘t!n
as may be supposed, some exciting times ensue. Almwmll.‘(.

“The Rival Co.'s at Ureyfriars"

is that you should not miss on way nceount, therolors,
ta n-w-n my weckly advice,

PLEASE ORDER IN ADVANGE!
REPLIES IN BRIEI"
Reginald H. (Calgary, Canada).—Thank
letter” and promice to wseit in popularisiti vour favouri
papors in Canade 1 shall roly on your helry
Rayor Thanka for your. Tettoe and_tha
¢ Duntor, which is quite

sketeh of

u credituble copy of tha

i sug-

orrespondence
use of the oxi
copy of our companion Papar.
one which I have already unn
to adopt just at present, way pnrlmps o bit Jater on.
i ulhnunm Australin).—Curiously enough,
n your welcome lottor is exect
mode by The'aas B, (Pendl
rse, e same E

idered, but am nat proposing

o wruud ona
und, of

A nu mber of ri
of the word *
thch:l F'n;xlam] uud A\uaml . As the
must be of interest to many Magnetites, in
success of the English team in Australia in
ave plonsuro in giving the
the term. Tt was & Lnnflon pupor
—which croated the ashe tion: of
England at the Oval in !oEZ, “Thia ]’mplr |luirl|'\h\d "o
following :
“Tn affectionste remembrance of 'l'.ng[h!li Crickat, which
.J..-a at the f)n-l on August esm 1862, Deeply lamented |
rge iends nml i

writor could not have u!m,,-.nnd that his abituary
notico would havo had the offect it las. It i+ thus the ashes
of English ericket. that the countrics are continually fighting
for.

rary Free Correspondence
Exchange.

Interost in this populer foature, Which is ¥
readers of our wonderful companion paper, *
Library, continucs to grow by loaps and boun
decided once again to give space on one of our cover pages
to this splendid schome, by means of which fellow-readers of
“The Gem " Librury, in all parts of tho world, are
brought into touch with one another to their mutua

tage and pleasure.
THE EDITOR.

“The Gem"

ublished

BN d the Prog
‘A nn.:.’u ot Wellinmion Bz

Epdney, Adel

verie Stroet, London, England, Agents for Australia: Gordon & Gateh, Ltd.,
3 for South Afflca: Cestral News Agency, Lid, Cape Town and Jolandssbur i
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rider ofaRudge- Whilwarth
Free from fatiguo

proval and

i WTEE GIVEN,

| sou cidealong rapidly sad
is the meaniog

ian Eatatogue ¢ | you
of the rand merit of Rudge-
Whitworths—how our

Easy Payment System e
makes  Rudge - Whit-
worths easy 1o buy and
easy to pay for. Send for
the Catalogue o
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1 & 3, Berry Stroet. Liverpool.

POPU R ﬂOKS

b o
TR s
ey o Fac
GVGL Co., Dept. 434
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™ ol n p
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= New Num bers of

“THE BOYS’ FRIEND” 3 COMPLETE LIBRARY.

No. 184: "“PETE'S STERN CHASE!"
A Spicudid, New. Long Complete Adventure Tal. Inirodasiax the Three Famvus Comrades, Jack,
Sam, and Pete. By CLARKG HOOK.

No. 185: “HIDDEN MILLIONS."

A Compictc Story of Thrifing Adventure, Hy CECIL HAYTER.

No, 186: “STAUNCH CHUMS AT CALCROFT.”
A Splendld, Loug Compivic Taic of School Life. By SIDNEY DREW.

Ask always for "' The Boys' Friend' 3d. Complete Library! On Sale Everywhere,
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“THE GEM " LIBRARY FREE GORRESPONDENGE EXCHANCE.

A “Popular. Feature of the Famous Companion Paper of “The Magnet” Library, by which fellow readers in
England and all paris of the British Empire are Immgl:t Into touch with one another.” 1 you wish to haye your
name included in this Popular Free Correspondence Exchange, join the ranks of * Gemites,” and obtain a chum to write
o, Start to-day by giving your newsagent an order for this week's issue of "m Gem™ Library, Price One Penny,

CORRESPONDENTS WANTED.

MJmLL Birmingham, Miss E: Maude, of 33; Alies 8t Manche:
e [ Tue Gex or mw vorrespond with a boy or gir r:-iu living
B,

d 117 Victoria, Raad, Alexm.dn Park, L

E uaukl hlu- to correspond with a giel chum living in
o,
Miss

J. H. anm [ 41, Grove Lana;
el diks e e spond with a gi
! The \‘Emgnc‘ Libraies.

Miss L. and Miss N. Eastwood, of 66, Partington” Stree
L'mlvlnn. Mnm!mu-r, England, wlsh to EJrrt’cp\Jnnl with som

v Zoalan:

H Bulmmnl a7, Llncablor Road, Hitchin, Herts, England,
would - like to mrmmml with g girl Teader abont 16 vears
old, living in Canada.

Hagxor, and_his W. A Lindsw, of 20, Manby
Streat, Stratford, Lnnr]ﬂn h would like to’correspond with
two gl readers, age

Miss E.-Ball; of 15, Ctun.ld Street, Old I}nffm\L g\nlungr
haw, w(vuld verv wich like o correspand Frank C.,
Dﬁng‘lms Tsle of Man. [t-mndl. would fike to exchange pictare. postar

I Smkua of 24, Daubney Street, New Clos, Grimaby, eader.

»nhn 0 corrcspond with a London girl reader. Jank '\Iurﬂ) of B8, Park Ro:l!, Biyth, Norths 2
would like to correspond o' girl roader wher ® i3

oA or, 17, would very much like o
u boy or <'|rl befbween sixteen and twed
8. Coll Londo: Scorza, No. 8. Shotley, Harwic
nckney Road, Loadon,  wishes to.corrgspond with a tall glrl casder of TUE Bz whowe
to carrespond with 4 realor living  ago is belwoen sixteen auid sesenteen,
New South Walos and New Zealand. 2 Miss M. Mahor and Miss E. Fitanaurice, of 11, Hex
dseTh, Ubalk Farm Hoad, Laodon: N0 Road, Torenure, . Treland,” sould ke o
spomil it & gl resder, ago 1635, Li spond with some iop.casilanh .ngn nl.wut seveutoen or eight
living in London, America, o cgh,
F. Goorge, jun., of 191a, Verdr.m Amma. Montzeal, Canada,
hhos pond with some seaders of Tk Ura
" Tho Magast * Librar

P. ("Comtior, agod seventeen, Miss I. Trevanuios,

n, and Miss Hetty Kennedy, nged sixteen, c.o.
, 145, Brighton Koad, Mo: ngham, would
iveu to eighteen
{ a Grammar 5

=

espond

e

wishes to-correspond
in the Colonies.

A ichards, care;of My, Ellis,
correspond with a girl reader of TiE GEx be
mnl 1ouring ouwpn

Cabe, of 80, pmm-
m-nesﬁmm'\ w r\h n
% L J hes E
Road, Haggorston, London, B s any foreign or
boy l-rudrr el 'l]l! Gy or o " axe ﬂm 186, collocting.
1, Exdington umx n’[ucuma mes,wu]ni A, Po

u:r; i AR L S Ontario;
Sidnes Harris, of 25, Mansion Road, Eicfe .ullmx fo cor- . epond, with hu.
d with o girl reader fie R, Taylor, of ** Lothair,” Vansittart Road, Torguay, nged
Forrost, of 9, Duaedin: Btzesh Bdinborgl, e correspoud with-w girl reader of Tny

and ¢
with

an, Liverpoal,
3 -\hont 15

Id be plessed to o
rial-chum who i interested in

od 19, of 109, vl :rw-gml' Toronto,

wauld like ‘somo- i emite. to cosre-

10 mn&.q.na. with 1 renger. Gt about tha samo nge.
of &1, Leighan Vale Sireuthom. SW. A Koen, of Gioweor Helise, 1, Cavordidh Road, C}
would like to mm.,;and with  girl reader of Tuz Giv, age  ton-cum-Hardy, Manchéster, ok (o vorrespe
about 17.10. it reader a
il R, Kirkbonk, age 17, of 70, Goldolphin Road, Shepliesd’s jama, Globe Cotta

e
Bushy Eondon, .. would 1 to-coreecpond with o i e e b reeonct
voador whout the samo wge. Lglm.m or living in the Dritish L
R. Mason, of 124 tion Road, Bexhill, very mnnh wants theriff, of 72, Fmbankme
a gl thun 1o correspand with i about 141 e R 2 s
Crooker, 3, Median Roud, Lond: would like to cor- £ 1lh Ma, N.I hose aze is about it
m&ond with & mrl chom whase age is aboui 16. York BRead. \\:hnm: Er«m. Hexts, Eng-
aueice Nalhuo, of 18, Neh Bivest, Ciing Cro, Gias hange piciurs postardy (iews wib
o, mishos o cofstepond Witk bvo il readoza of Tus G in all parts of the world; abeosd pes-
" The jnmlcb" Libraries whose ages aro- between - 15

Pliymouth, Dewog

Road,
i -enh— of TaE Gx= or

Siid 16; " Aliss E. T. Yhitohead, of 31, Redvers Street, A-dwici

G T. Cherry, of 5§, Oxford Street. North Melbourne, Vic-  Manchester, would like some boy-or girl renders, aged abosz
taria, Austral like_to_correspond with some reader - 1T to eorrespond with her. ' She we capecially Bke Mis
of T Gaot lvin in Canara. - D Bram ok Bufbilon. 1o wiie 4 et

Goorge E. Itoberts, of b Hampden Street, Abbey Pask Wil Dawsen, of 51, fiest o Road, Be:
Rond, [.r!wsﬁar wishies (o correspond. with a girl reader, age - sey, aud Will Wood, of 13, Ernest Seack o Boet
about mondsey, would 1iks o correspond with some girl eslers.

- A FEW POINTS ABOUT THE CORRESPONDENGE EXOHANGE, ]'
1) Tﬁlsﬂ:cbann is FREE to all readers *“The Oem '* Library. It i nece! lll7

“irhe ey, 200 Baasarts Sicy et e, e ) Londod B e ) e e is ek Beiiacel |}
‘ml’flﬂl) together with particulars of correspoadent re and your request W"‘ be published in dwe ||

ﬂ\ Readers wishing to correspond with adverti: 2% -
mr;“).“”m % MMH ta corr »;’ Advertisers, i"mlm‘ Gem ** are requested (o writc 10 them dicect, as =o
3.) Readers writ would-be de, n and receiving- no ‘answer are requested to bear in mind the world-
popularity of the x:ﬂ e Hnllc Advi -
to ?N}D Srrﬂu that they were iy umrfv ":‘g"b'{'ﬂ::‘l‘; :ﬂll;iﬂl!t e s e h—“. &
4, wing to the iul I‘ﬂll we ko to press some timc in advance, and to the larke number of readers who take
advantage of the Exchaage, wndertaking can be th
AfvRalSax o0 B :::ﬂf wl.lk h o ' rghm n'tdﬂymnutl will be published in may particular aumber,
Yepsudeste published In the Exchange th actaal slgag
Evory reader st Awfy tur alm.un‘ i a0 Sign Bl o costert o et b A I b
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