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

By FRANK RIGHARDS.

Fourth were engaged in dng ing furnituro out
into the passage. Tomple, the caplain of tho
Fourth, was hoisting a heavy bookense along from
one Rm(l\ to_another, with the assistance of

brer and F o' trio were in their shirl-

ofas and piles of books
nt said, decidedly like

“ Careful,
d tho bookease buiny
B olaster rattled

u growled Temple irritably, as
d uu ) the wall, and a little shower of

said.: “You did that !

THE FIRST CHAPTER, “ You as
Making Room for Three. “ O, mher, said Dabnoy.
O—lallo—hallo! What's on?” ejaculated Bob The three Removi iEaif looking on with their hands in their
. packets, grinned serenely. [ whs evident that tha labour of
cnt chucklsd, thie moving job was hating an exnsperating siioet upan the
o i " ha remarked, tempers of the Upper Fourth. Templs, Dabnes, and Fry
Wharton - i¥hat the - Wero gonerally inteparable oliurac: %ut u.c, looked very
near to punching one another’s hieads just now. ~And many
eyfriars had stopped  ©thers of the Fourth, whe were busily moving things about,
e Iookmg' on in surpriso at o looked very cross.
s evening, and the time when Bump !

in the Tonrth
somewhat excited

the Fourth Form of a rula, were busy with The heavy bookeass came down thudding en the linolenm,
their preparation. But th Formers _were busy with  and the Fourth-Formers let it rest thore for a few minutes
something olse just now. ulnlu they took breath. The bookease was full of boolk: s, and

lost of the study doors were open. aad several of the _ it would certainly have been wiser to remsove the books befaro
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sitempting to earry the bookease; but Temple & Co. were
endentl{olq.mg to savo trouble.  Thoy had lifted up the
packed bookerse just as it was, and borne it out into the
pavago, but they wero fnding it a Jittla bit sbove thoir
: ht. They stood round it, resting’ and breathing hard,
thoy besiowed a fiereo glare upon the grinning chums o

r'o;:\lml da you rotten fags want here " demanded Temple
o ;

. ard o row, and came to sce what it was," Harry
Wharton cxplmncd “What the dickens are vou chaps up
ot Going to sell off your props by anction

“No|” mvr]erl Tem|
s of vou sacked bt s, o i acking up your,
ringh
“Fathead
“Well, u-en. whal is the moving job abeut?” usked Frank
Nplg;nn
in

* Ore nmﬁ"mhe rowled.  We've got o clear out o study
for threo new chaps—the study next m mine—and three
fellows have got to bo distributed alon| ssage. One

. of "em coming into oir study, and we're nuu.mg in his'props.

Of course, we're nob going to leave our property for three
now bounder:

Harry whnmm Jogked ‘interested,

“Three new boys 1. the Fourth 7" he asked. 1 haven't

heard fm;chmg al
 Neither _had I
“ Capper called me
genuing naw boye,
coming. here to- stay

ut L

an hour ‘ago ! growled Temple.
to his study and told me, THey're not
_either—only three bounders
‘w-dovw weeks. . Thero's 'an epidemic at

their school, nmi tho fellows wre being shifted. odt till it's

over, and ke offcred to take three here. - All right

for him, but th pretty mrm. for usl> Wo haven't got any
rogm in l,h ge now. Get a move on this

hookease, you chaps!”
“Ob, hold o n minute ” suid Dabrey.
“hanee to bre
Woll, we dunt want to be all night about it 1"
“\\'}mm do the mew chaps come from?” asked Dob

“Give & chap o

! Bfice called Tisloombe.

ho chums of the Remove start

“Rylcombe |~ Wa played a et Ryleombo al, footer
awhilo 5go. You don’t.mean to say they're three fellaws
from St Jim's?”?
Noy Ryleombe Graminar Scirool.”
“Ohi We know some chaps there.” suid Frank Nugent
“We mel. them when we were over at St. Jim's. What
the names of the three?”

“ Blessed if 1 know, or carel
that's all I know.
P Gordon Gay 1

“Very likely. Tl make. him- gay,
studies 1n this way P growled Temple.
-put the asininc duffers into the Remmu

“Oh, rather " said Dabnay.

“ Get a_move on this thing! We're blocking up the pas-
sage " said Temple.

** Bettor
“'I\urluuA

o,

And u.u.h lhab grateful reply for Harry Wharton's good
advice, Tompls dragged at the heavy bookease again. 1t
lurched, and the glass doors flew 0:mn. and a =bo\ln of
books deecended mw the passage. . '

Crnh—crnh

“Oh, ]mt"’ e;:culuu-é Fry.

% anu oil 1" roared Dabn

A heavy volume had dmnmhd upon Daboey’s !.ne. and it
hurt him. _He let go the bookease, and danced on one foot,
roaring. Tho :huma of the Remove roared, too, lmz with
Jaughte or. Dabney was not lnuj}hmg

out 1" shricked Tem)

Dnbncy had certainly been rlu.her reckless in letting
bookease so- suddenly. It was Jurching violenily, and Fr
doged out of U way, unking tht it was going to fall

n him. Temple cluiched wildly ot the but ho

utched in vain. It reeled over, crashing n.gnms‘. the wall,
nd the glues doors wero smashed to fragments in a socond.
There was & terrific erashing of broken glass, and the book-
ik’ ‘deecended amid tho fragments, with a thundering
thu

ﬂmsh——cru sh !

One of them's called Gay,

for upsetting our
“Why couldn't they

the books oat first)” sugmested Harry
Voud find it much easier to move if you

ihe

 You've dono it now 1
“Ha, ha, ha " x-mu‘er.l the Removites,
Ture MAGNET Lmaun —No. 215.

d the new stor
n'.?unlm-n‘nff St. Jim's, en

f th
teds

“A DISCRACE T THE SGHOOL

Tomple, Dabrey & Co. gazed in dismay at the smashed
bookease. * Then, \u:h one accord, they rushed at the laugh-
ing Remove fellows

* Kick the end.n om 1" velled Tou
without _them smiggering here! K

“I¥'s bad enough
I them out of the

% Temple I
Tt was o sharp voice in the patsage as the combat com-
menced.

“0Oh, eave!™ muttered Fry. “It's old Capper!”

The fight coascd as soon as it had begun. The Fourth-
Formers looked round, and faced their Formmaster,

']uakmg at him sheepishly across the ruins of the beck-

Mr. _f,'upncr, the master of the Fourth, gozed at (hem

disturbanee about?” he exclaimed.
stammered Temple:

‘¢ Oh, rather,

Yoo shoald not have allempi(ﬁ to move the bookease

thiout clearing it out frst,” said Mr. Capper severcly.

Do o at.once, sud please makc less noise,-or 1 shall return

here and bring o cane with me !

“Yog.os, sir!

And Mi. Copper vefired majesticalls. with rustling
gown, Tho. ¢hums of the Remove indulged in a soft
chuckle.

“Sorry, Tomple! W
murmured Bob Cherry.
Tauple “grunted.
and
hnn]mase, you ch
those new boasts now
Harry Wharton & Co. walked away grinning. Temple
and. his comrades exerted themselves upon the damaged
bookease once meora, It lool & miserable wreek of a
bookcase by the time they- got it into Temple's study.
Tompls stood in his shirtsleeves, guymg o Breath, ha
f'\r‘r ink with exertion and exasperaf
o'l make those Gnmmlr thoﬂl bounders si
for lhu when they come o cxclaimed breathfessly
ebney and Fry replied together, wich one voice
e OI:. rather !

1l punch your heads apother time I

t coke! Lend o laud with this rotten
'[ msh we'd left it in the study for

up

‘THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Decent Thing.

ARRY WHARTON h CO. paused in the Romove pas-
sage, Joughing.  Tho flutter in the For mh Form

dovecotes struck ﬂl(‘m an Ennny. They
e )
nrrlan Gay and his chums,
They had met the Gram-

much intercsted,

from Temple. They hnw
of Ryleombe Grammiar Sc
marian fellows more than oncs, whon J:n)mg visits 10
8t Jim's for mlh:'l:os Indeed, the idea had
been mooted of fixing up some cricket matches awith-she
Grammar School for the coming eeason. It was very
interesting to them to hear that Gordon Gay and two
mlmmlfm were coming to Greyfriars for a time. Goy

nged to the Fourth Form at &l rammar School, and

L g tnto the Fourth nt Greyfriers.
\Hllﬂons Form, ¢ was the Lower Fourth.

T shall be Flad o ceo thoso chaps,” Husry Wharion
remtred W1 s lowg Hmo sinee WOt met, but 1 dare

say they hawln, forgotten ne. I wish they T coming
inio the Rem

Bob Uhemv vlm‘]llu!

““Yes. As we're up against the Fourth, and the) ro
going into the i"nurt.i., wa shn!l very likely get at logger-
heads with them.”

e 1 Mup[mse." said Bugcnt laughmg
fun. Tom Merry of Bt Jim's
lha warpath with the f‘mmmsr School, and
The Grammarians

mind
ate nlwqi on’
1 beliova they, get as mich os they give.

“ All the same,
Harry Wharmn
and we might mee: them at the station.
ci

ood egz! We ean ask Quelchy I
* Quelchy "—0an ise, Mr. Quelcl—was tha Form-master
of the Remove. Tho juniors made their way to s study,
and Wharton lapped at the door, - Mr. Quelch was there,
and his deep voice lo the juniors enter. 1
hem ! said Harry Wharton, “If you please, sir-—""
“Well 7”7 said the ove-master.
“Wo hear that threo mew Shaps are coming lmto the

'l give them a welcome here,”
I.etu find out when they're comiog,
It would be wly

we S GEM"
[ow on Sal¢

» in this
Library.
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the empurpled visages, gasping in the doorway.

Fourth™ h re, sir—three fellows from Rylcombe Grammar

caid Mr, Qu

, Ich,” T was ull:[zinmomwnmon attor

to you, Wharton Iu dmunﬁ you nre ainted witl

the hou in st names are G llunl. and

Wao ore i3 an epidemio ot Ryloo e Grammar

‘wlwol ami mast of the 1m ¥ ving sent away for safety.
ive !wm this T

||cm and meet th

welcome. "
Mr. Queloh smiled.
 Wall—well, you e Fou must come

go” be said
dircctly back, that in all. They are coming here by the

past eight tr

The three ju left the study igh The
|.rn,1.a» of a run (nlt of gates, after locking a
pie:

ok wevo dane our prep. earls ! Hirry: Wharton
rom “We may as well start at o We haven't tou
) e walk.”

mug
“ Right- ot =aid Bab Cherry. “ TNl cut off and get my
cap
“I say, you follow
“ Bz off, Busiter © .aul Wharton erisply.
Wo'ro yoing out !’
Whart rton, l'\p got some r.m\s for you !
med Nugent. *' We 1.now the
g, if that what you mean.
Maoxer Linrart.—No. 215.

* No time for

ulBBAY:

As the Fourth Formers sprayed the dlshll'ectanl over lhn new-comers, a roar of lnug):(er tllleﬂ the hall, and
Mr. Capper came out of his study to see what the disturbance was about,
* Keep back, sir! i shonted Temple,
They've just come from an Bpid:mlu!"

“THE SCHOOLBOY llllTSAST!" =

S |
He stood transfixed at the sight of
“They re not safe!

(See Chapter 4 )

£ Buster g\u\uni in o disampointed woy.

i worge o i ui n posial-o
that you're expecting,” said Dob Cherey, with a grin

0, really Chorry—-"

Tob Cherry waolked away for his cap.  Billy Bunter

planted his plump form in the
1 say. you fellows
1t's importa
o g
“1Ila, never noticed it
Bunter blinked indignantly at the juniofs through his biz
speataclos
“ O
nopular
“Not a_sign of it!"

of the other two juniors.
speal “to” you about. this.
d me when

You must have poticed how

nt.

really, you fellows!

grioned N

t see!” rotorted
wms. 1 met these Grammar School chaps there,
ust ‘ns popilar with them as with the 8t Jim's

* There's none so blind as those who v
Bunter.
and [

cally 1” snid Bunter. “ And now they're comi
ars, T think that T ought to do the decout thing by
" Change  for remarked
Nugent.

you to do n decent thingl”

By FRANK RICHARDS.
Order Early.
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“You sce,” went on Bunter, unheeding, I tln'nl( T ought
1o stand them & bit of a feed, just to show ti ﬁ
o «quite weleome, and—and that sort of uun;. l’m Jeeu!gd

to do it—something mily decent, regardless of cxpense.”
T others, I suppos

_*Oh, el SHer e onfortvets park of i mutta

[P

* Now we're coming to the postal-order,” murmured

Nugonh

o \mfortnnnte pm of the matter is that a postal-order
I was has .\ :iused in the post,” Bunter
.xphmwh “It is bound re by to-morrow morning,
at tho lutest, but, of uourso, [ amu want the tin to-night to
stand the Grammar School chaps a feed. ,I suppose you
wouldn't mind nd‘v:mcmg ma the pound—-"

“* The what?" roared Wharton,

“ Tho—er—ths ten shillings,” said Bunter, moderating his
““The ten shillings I'm oxpecting

, -coming back with his cap
o lha bu;k o} his cug Ny
* 8o al iy,

* Come on."
Ennter blmled at them. T

" But, you haven's answered me,” roared Bunter. * Are
i you going to dwm me the ten shillings on my postal-
order, or aro L

B e th? three juniors together, with one voice.
b, spiirh

Harey Whaston & Co. walked avay.  Billy Bunter blinked

al mr

om through his big spoctecles futiously.
casts 1o x

“ Ha, ha,

The chnmis of Ihc Remove disappeared down the staircase.
Rilly Bunter turned n.w\ﬁ angrily, and almost ran into John
Bul of tho Remave. caught the sturdy junior by the

oy ‘say, Bul), 1

I dave say yeu da,“ said Bull, jerking his sleeve wway.
“ You geucrﬂ.ﬂy ‘want sommhmg But you won't get it
from me, S

And he wnlleft on.

Bunter snorted.

‘ Doast!” he murmured.  * They're all beasts! T'm

wnsted in this schook—there’s nobedy here fit for me to mix
with! Beasts!"”

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
l:'mrdun Gay & Cn. Arrive.
I[RFE youths in coats and ed from the rain
n Friardale Station. ‘hrea trunks were bumped down
npon the platform, with three loud and distinet bumps,
and the guard remounted the train with a grin, satisfied
that, 3 “thers. were angthing bmlullﬂc in the boxes, it was

roken,

Tho thres youths looked ip i donen the dimly lighted
platform, as i taking stock of their new surroundings.
Much_the same as Rylcombe,”
“ Slecny, Hollow "
" Much the same, Gay. I wonder if there's anybody here
io "I(‘E& us??
“Let’s have a look, Moriker.
Tho slecpy porter of Friardale came e.—.md:mg a_trolley
glong the plsttorm for the Iugssge, and Gandan Gay, of
iylcombo (rammar School. stopped 1 say, William
il your name William or Peter?— is there anybody
here from Greyfriars to fucek i1

grinned one of them.

lsl

oth

arm down the
They_delivered up thei ﬂck&\hs and walked inte

l.he bndl)-l)glltm] station vestibule, umt almast ran into a trio

of youths, in Greyfriars caps, who had just come in from the

st
- HnIio, Tallo, hallof"" exclaimed Bob Cherry.
Come to meet us?” asked Gordon Gay.
LYy Tlarty Wharton, as ho shook hands with the
londer of the Grammarian juniors. * Jolly glad to ses you,

me here,”’ said the Cornstalk junior. *You cun put
that luggage on a trick and shove it alonyg to Greyirues,
pora_ok;uwn ro going to walk.”

And the half-dozen juniors strolled out of the station to-
pether. Friardale was a very poorly:] lu,hmd nllnge, and the
ﬁmmuhmm blinked to and fro in t}m du

MacNer Liigary,—
Read the grand new

of
Junlors.of St Jlm& an itled :

“A DISCRACE TO THE SCHOOL

HOW ON
SALE,

“ Blessed if it isn't like a

iddy littlo townehip in the
baclcblogks in Avstralia 1" Gordon Goy

remarked. **Is there

a
i Yeg seid Wharton, laughing. ©
“I suppose you feilows can walk

remar] h:d.

** What
“ Well, yau e (mggcd, you know, and we——"

we{i Jnlly vl walk you off your legs, anyway,” said
warml

b Cherry
"Zay laughed cheerfull

Gn ly.
“My dear chap, you couldn’t do it!” hr.- said,
Jul’ly good walker, and Wootton is & A rood walker
irained, my son, in tho bush in Australia, before we

* This way to Greyfriazs.”
I ardon - Gay

“ Y eid, Gordon Gay innocontly.
w wfy o drabjoun weo—

oaco, my sons, peacc!' sid G { pacifically.
“I’m net rotting, wu Ennv\ uml 1 \rml]dn't th uf mmgmu
you after you've come to meet ther,

** Go clow " *Why, sou eouldn’s”
hep e with us'if you welked your fastest, you—you-—-you

%‘{ ha, ha!” roared Wootton. * To it!"
“Yau—you dingo " axid Bob Uhoru, searching lu-nmmm)
for epithets. ** You kangaroo! Vou blessed bushranger
Gordon Gay chuckled.
“ Well, if you think you can walk-—"" ho said.
“Think! 1 know we can walk you blind !
Come on, ‘then; let’s start, and we'll see,” said Fr:‘L
can walk better than these chaps, and-—

and we'll go slow and keep mﬁc - with )‘ou ”
herry

Monk.

the.two Cornstalks together.

1L Solly well | pat you to tho Sam Pl faid Harry Whar-
* Look rt fair, n.nd we'll walk you—Grey-

friats cgainst Ry combe

“But you'vo hiad & walk already,” said Monk.

* Weli, yow've had a long train journoy, so {hat malkes it

level.”

““ Right-ho, then!”

“ Line up and start fair,” said Nugent.

The juniors lined up across ne, and started tageahcr
They ‘rdnlpl\d off_towards Gregfriars at & good
ning _the while. But iheir grins soon die
found that the walking-match was serious business.

All of them were athletic, and all of them were very keen
and bardy, und they wero good walkers. - Gordon Gy und
Wootton, brought up in early youth in the spacious land
under the southern eross, had
they marche with & machine-like steadiness. Duf the
Greyfriars f(]lous walked well.

They cached the cross-roads, half-way to (,m%rmr;

and I..huy wera still abrentt, Monl anit Nagent o

a little” after r}mrir but they kept level with one anot
But now Gordon drew ahead. Wharton put on a i
spart and drew lovel again, Hob Cherry and Wootton re
m Tovel woiite, piscs bebing. Thy seals wete divided
into three pairs now, keeping level.

Gordon v Jooked bsck, and grinned as he saw tho rival
walkers in !ho glimmer of ihe l.\mgv in the Jane.

“ Looks like & set of d * he remarked.

Harry Wharton luughed. )
b L ks Bka it, Be ngmn:! “ But we're not ab Greyirisrs

’l'lns road straight on?” acked Gay.

“ Yes; but that’s 2l right—you Imop e in whe and T’
show you the way,’ * said the ovite,

o of looking backwards, to kecp o it sigh T gnosti®
Rats !’

ed,
for '.hc_r

Gav o ihiad again. The old groy tawer of the school
was in sight now, ghmmnmg )n the starlight ever the tops
of tho trees. Gay lmm]s)ed hard, and drew claser to the
fates of Gray! did not look back at Wharton.
Tha latter was straining every nerve to draw level, and he
Just sucoeeded as Gay reached the gates.

Gay put his 1.1..4 o the iron bars of the gate, and loked
baek with & b ess grin.

* Done you! he gasy 'h.

Wharton was at his clbaw, aud his hand al:o was on the
into a laugh.
he excliimed,
apcd for breath.
serals panted. * You haven't done me, any-
Wi mmn and \Iunk..-y will dish the other two, I reckon.™
fancy not.

Bob Cherry and Wootton ceme up in the dusk. Woatton
was n couple of paces ahead when he put his hand on the
gate, and the race was over

" In this weekis "DEM"
Library. Now



Sschool wing 1™ choriled Ga
o umahes yate soid Farry Wiarton
Nugent and Monk loomed up in the dusk. Nugent was
half & dozen paces ahead, and be romped home, us th sport-
g gentlemon say, quiio sasly, whils Freal Monk cuma
an_behin

panting 8
Urevfnnn wins 1" grinned Bob Cherr

Gol Gay burst into a good- humourcd. leugh.

* Honours divided, all round,” ho said. ** A dnnd heat, and
a mmn_-r and e losor on each side. You fogs can walk!”

ag you, vou cheeky bounderI” said Hob Cherry

indignantly, ““We're in the Fourth, the samo as you are—

ot much difference botween Upper and Lowor Fourth. W. sz,

Pax for tho first ovening,” said Harry Wharton a
laugh. - We'll hummn » nnd ! put them into their Fmpa:‘
placo to-morrow, if il 0 che

“Lot of hammering will be n-qulrcrl " grinned Gordon

ay.
Whastin sang  loud paal on the boll, find Gosling, the
orter, opened the gates, gnlmhlmg Goslmz did not like
ing disiurbed in the evening, As o saw the now
Vs, lmwc\'er s grumbles (lh:mzod ﬁc mnfﬁng’, and he

Ely. Gordon Gay looked ab him in astonish-

“;k“ hat's the matter with you, Gosling?" exclaimed Harry
)
“ Nol h 5 rton,” growled Gosling. ** Wot I

{astor Wha
says is this- ere, Ohough ~them Imvg orter to be in a
orspital, not sent erc——lllﬂt': wob
unJon Gay turned r

you silly duﬂer " he exclaimed; * what do you

& s this 'ere—""
5 ouly. an opidetnic.of influenz ut

ONE
PENNY.

| hizmx,, Che Magner”

# Can't be halpld They can't expeck us to catch all their
diseases, can they 1"
“¥n, ho, ha P
“ Hare they come!” roared Scott, of the Fourth.
“Sl.n d mudy 1" cried Templs. “Fire when I give the

Tlm ﬁ%‘nres ul the juniors loomed
nnhlde the opon door of the Schaol
on " exclaimed John BuII K You'll be giving

it bo “’lm:lun w well a8 to the Grammarian chaps.”
ell, say they nced dmnfu:ung ufter keeping

up T th Tighted radius

“Wel
bad compang,”
“Hg, ha, hal"
“Chuck it! You're not going to—Oh, oh!”

Bull, as four or five of the juniors seized him and mahtiJhun
back towards the staircase, so that he should not give s
warning to the new-comers.

Harry Wharton and his companions were on the steps of
the, Sclhml Houso now, and they were coming in unsus-
picious|

Tamplo mmi a.a lmm[

“ Firo " ho called ot

Whiz [ Whuhl spluhl

Streams infectant from a dozen or more aproys dashed
upan the half-dozen juniors as they came in.

here was a wild yell from the new-comers.

Purple atains of Condy’s Fluid marked heir faces in streales,
and Sanitas and other odorous concoctions covered them with
strong sml

on the doorstep, gasping and yelling.

I
Monk,
you old fathead 1"

“ It might bo smallpox for all T kmv\h'" growled Gosling
o

* and we werg seiit away so ﬁm wo s]mulﬂn‘t. :-au-h it,

nudar hiis breath, but the Grami
_the porter’s hat off,
into the doorway of
almutc«l Bob Cherry.
Wot do you mean? Wot I sagafe—""
t coke, vou old duffer!” said Gordon Gar.
d the juniors walled on into the quad., leavi
gmmh\mg moro loudly than ever over his damaged F:n.
THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Dislnlecled !
vere standing in the doorway
7 ins upon, their faces.
quite  crowd of Fourth-Formers about the hall
tl.m mdu flagged passage, and most of them were
he Fourth seemed to lmv- recovered irom their
ance nL hm ing to make room for three new fellows in
theic pussage, | nn.t to judu’r by their looks there was some
* japoe rected against the three uns
new. n\n e Grammar School. o
mor of the juiors b held ittlo poeumatic sprags in their hads,
for what purpose nt quite ¢ from them came
n.stron| nt of u
T4 ooked ol

ns heard him, Gordon
with a skilful kick, sont
e

ectan:
tinto the dusky Closo, The shadows wore
[ broken only. by .the glimmering of Lghts from
ilumined windoy

ing " said Temple.
St s
her !

a sound of footstep:
t among the

Ihn Cloeo There was a
h-Form: John Bull

 of catus rwn the passage,

and they looked 4t the ors in surprisy,
b [nl]u wlml'a the emanded Johnny Bull.

serious bizney. We're going

puid Tomple seriously.  And the Fourth-

“three chaps are coming here
emic at_Rylcombe Grammar
into our Form. We've had to

n‘xplmnm] Frs‘
iddy

School, an
clear out X

“ And we're not going to run any risk of infection,” said
!"\\Lxu going to disinfect” them as soon as they

id, and other sorts u!
Temple up!nmmi “ As soo
don't know whnt

ve ol Sanitas and Condy’s
dlsmiu!nntﬁ n these spro
we're going to ope

PRt "had-at. the. Gramma School, buf Wo'ro. Dos
running visks.”
a, a ! 'l.lml'n rather rm:[;h on the now Kids, isn"t
it$" grinnéd Johnny Bull.
Tar MAENI‘T LIIIM!
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THE SCHOOLBOY OUTCAST!”

They
& rhat the—"
w oty

“You rotters "
“Go nl" )elled Temple. D:smfecz them!
them bring contagion hero | Soak 'em "
B ths Fourth Formees sprayed: away. mecrily -with- ke

&asm{whnt

A roar of Iaughte: flled the hall. Mr. Capper came out
of his study, in blank amazement, to ses what the disturb-
Sice - wak. aboh - stood Aransixod ab. ko .sightr of the
new-comers, with their empurpled visages, ‘gasping in the
doorway.
= Cn\va " muttered Fiy.

‘00

Don't let

“Too latal" murmuxed Temple. “We've got to brozen
it out. E:pmy them I"
“ But-
pray thom, you asses! Keep at it!"

“Slop it 1" Tos
h.u uy:-: and moulh

Tumpls ran towards Mr. Capper, his hand raised in warn-

“Keep back, sirI” he exclaimed.
“ What—what does this mean, Templo?”
*Keep back! Thoy're not saf:

“\What!" gasped the Fourth Form-master.
ot safe, Templ

arry Wharton, gouging Sanitas from
“You dangerous asses, what are you

“Who are

st coma from an
1 50 that there

o' any
“What, what |
“It's all right, sir. I'm paying for the disinfectant, sir,”
said Temple generously. s all zight, sir. We're doing
this fur thnlsu ko o! the sehool.
rather I

i ditinfeck yoo, you boundsr!" roared Gendew Gar,
ruelunp into th
+ Stop I mlmmed M.
“I'm drenched | Gag.
coloured like & giddy sabow | Lok as.ms|
the bounders

Cnppu: -u&mnhh\cly
'm blue all over! I'm
T disinfect

“Stop! Temple, you—you have acted very mhl " gasped
Mz, Copper. T amnwilling bo beliera. thot iave acted
with gand mtenhon:, but this is ridiculous, an <|mln unneces-
sary. Gay, Monk, Wootton, I am sorry this has happened.
M, have m&mu- been under a mistaken impression as
to, n.a nature of the epidemic at your school.

100
':'3 [
“ Yar-r-r: ]'WF B
“0f cou we'va

wn re awfully sorry, sir,”
said Tomple & etions 23 dangerous to let them
come into the school wltlmut hemg duul!m:tcd,

h, rather, sir "

I an unpleasant dutz, sir, but we thought we'd
Beiter do it, sir,” said Fry.

Mr. Capper sniffed and sneezed.

“Dear me! Thero is quite a—a strong odour here!® he

FR. K RICHARDS,
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gasped, | This fs very—very unplosant. Very unploasant
inde,
"'Lupluuannt " roared Gordan (zny “It's humh]u n
sh_that bounder I gasped Bob Ches

my _bays am_not iurpmed ot you are
annoved, but You, give Temple credit for His good
intentions,” said - Capper_n A wos under @
mistaken m,.‘m. ‘I fear.. You—you had better go and
Hean I;Jmu'-‘cf‘

MO A

Pl £ nd el pmbraalven ab o, e i

o O m this extremely unpleasint smell of dis
infeclants may clear wiway. Pleage go at once.

nd the empurpled and smelly juniors, cmmg furious looks

ut 'I‘emgle Dabney. & Co; tramped away to the bath-rooms.

npggr snecaing -again, retreated to his study. Temple,

did not m lu |nug Tt was pot until they

wm e e safe from the hearing

7. Capper, that they veatured T g!\'e the rein to the

fnerriment. that was bibbling - within Then they

roare

G sin
’.l‘lm had done all n’mt

tanta gin
washing could do, but_their boxes had nmot yet arrived ut
G rpylnm, and they had not been able to changc their clothes.
e odour that hung about them was not exactly vnpleasent,
but it wos very pecnliar, un(i .; caused all_the fellows n]m
came near ther first to sniff, and then to chuckle. ~The

Graminnrians were quite restored to good bumour, b 2
They wera much ‘given to Jap!l‘lF on their own account, and
LhL ld take a tz’ll.e aiu selu-s. but they intended’
et Temple, D Co. learn-that they could not be
]ape with impunity. Thnt would be necessary if they w ore

fo " l(rcrl their end up" while the at Groyfriats.
er where our study is
“ It scoria thab those johnnies who disinfect
Fourth, 50 we shall bo with them here. We hail bave ta
give them a look-in this evening, just to show them thet
there are two s wery joke, “Hallo, Fatty, where are

the Fourth Form undlu
thus disrespectfully addressed as
£ in] ed nt. the Grammarians throi
spectacles. As & matter of fact, Billy Bunm had
lo Jook, for them. New oy sb Greyliiars i
Bunter's mill. !y reyfriars I d heard u!' I}.g
postal-order wimh 1] f-t junior was constantly oxymmg.

Podl ectined- ta ndvance money upon it. . Bab the * wheeze

sometimes worked with new bays.
“Hallo, you fellows ! said Bunter. “You're the chaps
fram the Grammar School, I suppose? Dan't you remember

THE FITTH CHAPTER,

A Question of Quarters.

Fatty,

The Grammarians locked

“Nover seen you belore T know ot swid Gordon -

o, really! T was
for the It footer i
cama over. to

“Oh! You were!l !. in the eIEven, surely 1"

“Well, no. I've been kn,fﬂ outof the Form games to a
greal extont by personal jeslousy,’” Bunter explained.
other follows don’t like to be put in the shade by a reall
frgtcluss. pl

a,

. Jim'’s with the team from here
Bunter explained. ' You chaps

I can sce anything to cackle at,” said Bunter.
- looking for you fellows. It wes too bad for
Memple to treat you like this, 1 wanied to stund you n feed

s soon as you arrived here, for ihe suke of old times."

o Well, that's jl)"ﬂ decent: of yo said Gay, thinking that
he had misjudged Bunter on appearances.

“The fact is, I want to do the decent thing,” soid Bunter.
“I'm going to entertain you fellows regard ees of egilmn
T shall be glad if you will come glong to Y study. By the
way, I'm expecting -a postal-order to-night, huv. it hasnl
arrived yet. I suf wouldn’t mind advancing
p.,...,.l o and hav ng it it back when my letier. comes.

*Oh!" said Gordon

ks, Ten bob would dn." eaid Bunter, “ﬁﬂdi

* My dear chap, we're not giddy millionaires,” Gordon
Gay puIlll‘ly, “and, on second thoughts, wc]l wait. for the
[eed till yonr pu&lllﬂnlcr comes. Wil you show 'us the way
to the Fourth Farm q\mrtom

« Whero ara-the ifuurlh Form :L lma?"
The Macser Lumary.—No.
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“If you care to advance me five bob—'
O ats 1° said Monk. -+ Bhow e the way to our strdy
“ Find it yourselves,” said Bunter, all his politencss vanish-
ing as soon as he aw that there was no prospect of r:uslng
a loan. * Blessed if I care to, take you up, anywiy
of }Y'ui[!n bounders with smallpox or ‘measles, or

ly hat 1"
illy Dunter rolled away, laving the Gra
etate of considerable astonishment.

Gordon Gay langhed.

“1 hu[EI(' that isn't an average specimen of G Tos;
m;mv 7 he remarked. * Come on, we'll' find t]le place o

At the enu of the passage the Cropunarinns Pn"‘u.mtlrul
Nugent_miner, of the Second Form, and he w {
the, desired mfernmum o duied e 1o s ourll.l
Form_passay
rmm llm I'rst study in the passage a sound of thrr
pracoeding. |5
M s Tesiple's studs,” mid Diky Nugers,
to have tho next , the chaps were
lhlnln. out of it this n\'en;ng
d, Nugent minor, nodded
u

ind h-[s. llmm
iy,

Weatton stnick & mateh and llght!ﬂ the E‘ﬂs
furnished only with o carpet and a-teble and two
but there were traces thl‘P the rest of the furniture
had r(—(onl]y been removed.

“Well, T must say tl looks cheerful I saich \Ion-
i »llwmm_ the coming st with @ vos

Gerdon Goy bursy huckle.

“The kid tays st the pext study is Tomgle's” " ho
marked. "' Temple was ¢l ap who met us with ti
infectants. Oue good turn dwncﬁ angther, Why slmmd
we, lla.\u qu study instead of this?"

** This

It's only fair
I!ut I say—
Ol coma.on1”,
Gurdun Cia; slspped out of the study and lmo.l.ud =t |‘w
door of Temple's room. The langhter in the study died away.
“Come in " called ont Temple.
Gordon Gay opened i]\(\ door.
who shared the st ere_ibere,
still very rz-.v:h amused,
v bad inflicted upon the Grammarians.
nmr at the sight of the trio.
3, ha, ha % e

ay, you know—jape for jn.p(‘. Come on!"

Pemple, Dby, and Fry

the disinfeating. procoes
They burst into a

“Well,

_ “Nowly washed!” chuckled Temple.

“Gh rather !
Still rather smolly,” said Fry, with o shake of the head.
" Keup vour distance, you chaps.'We haven't got the mensles
here, and we don’t wanb disinfecting.”
“Ha, ha, ba !’
“We're looking for a study,” Cordon Ga:
blamdly us he came in with his comrades, and closed

¥ necded

explained

e study

:rpmplo jerked h;a fhﬂgl'l ds tho next room.
Th a

" Bu
\hll
ouf" sai

us to furnish it for you, did
Wero lmd to clear the things out. The
three chaps it belonged to are put in other studies—Scott is
m.nm; i heve, thongh theres no room for him. 1t's rotten
have to crowd up to make room for you without

lwnmhmg your quarters for you as well."”

“You ean got things an cusy terms if you like from uI-I
Lararus in Courtficld,” said Temple cheerlnlly ** Bob dow
and bob & week for thirty years, you kno

* Ha, ha, ha)”

Gordon Gay looked \ol\nd tha room. Temple's study way
a pleasant room, with a w overlooking the Close, and
it was very micely ‘irndahied. Témple had plenty of money,
and ho had spent s great deal in the iurmshmg of his study.

'his is & mice Toom,” remarl o Jou follows
dan't mind, we'll have this rocmm, just as s it stands.

you o

" went on the Corn

“For

- Yan ooy heve the vest reom,

Well, carry me away to diet” eisculated Temple,
cag] cheek I think that fakes tho whola giddy bakerv.
* Looks to mo as if they will havo to bo bumped as well as
nfected,” Fry remarked.
“Oh, rathy
“You sec,”. explained Gordon Gay, “ome_geod turm
desorves another. - You've drenchied us, uml wo're geing to
hava your stud;

in this week's *GENM"
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The cl!mgeﬂ Removites rushed stralght at Wr, Quelch, and in @ moment he was bumped over on to the floor.
“How dare you!"™ he gasped. * Leave off, you young rascals!™ (Se: cf:apr:r 14.)

“ You're welcome to it if you can get it,”” grinned Temple;
you going o get it

s, ha
i Teilows can travel | Are you going?”
Templo & Co. fumped up.
all very well for a joke, said Temple,  but it's
miough. "Fon follows ot outeide, of ne hall chuck

Gordon Gey.

o0 oor,
“* Right- lwl" grinned F Monk.

The key turned in the loct 'l;-mplo. D/;'hrmy and Fry
looked at the Grammarians amoazement. They re nll!(‘d
that they had Lo deal with three very unusnnl wm.hs in the
teio from the Grammar School at Ryle

aw, wo'ro gé:mg fo urgue n.\, pait

suid Gordon G

a3 Tadpolo says at
you.fellows going to

this study or nof

ou ass " roared Temple.
w'll be pitched ot on your nocks!"
m fed up with tuis!” said Temple, * GnJar them,
We'll show them that they

Ehuuﬁ wasting mare time,
rushod ngh'. at the Grammarians. ‘Temple hurled himsolf
upon (o) Gay, md ]' seized hol nl Monk, whilns
Dabney c‘\nqmj with Wo nd in another moment thore
was wild and wl.mlmg “combat in progross in Templo's
study.

Thz 3Lqu)-rr Lmnany.

WEsuAY:

oyiri
rmers,
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THE SIXTII CHAPTER.
Top Dogs.

0t
o leclt them out ™
“ Yah

[ TnLu that!"
“Ow

l!um{\ -
In the Fourth-Form passage thero was a sound of hurried
footsteps and many voices. Thero was a loud knocking av
tho study door, but the door was locked, and could nat be
opened from outside. And the Fourth-Formers wero toc
busy to open it from inside. Tho Grammarians hed a free

eld.

“What's the row, Temple?' roared Scoti through the
keyhole. : %

*Ow! We're licking thoso Grammar chaps!” gasped
Temple.

This was hardly in accordance with the facts, for Temple
was boing whirled all ovor the study i the puwr*rlul arms of
the Cornstalk, Fry was already on on the fleor, and
Frank ‘4 uk v\ns sitting on his chest, Lcupmg him there,

Fl @ Grammar cad
oy're licking you,

};Sunmh more us lf il said Scotk.

Tmnplc weni down heavily, and Gordon Gay fell upon

By FRANK RICHARDS,
“Order Eariv. -
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Tlo did not rise again. Gay sat upon the chest of the
of the Fourth, and Templo struggled and writhed
G mfr'dm‘é" 01" b gusped
erroff, you beast I he gasped.
Gordon A S e

3

** Nok ji lnt mwl" }u. said. 1" m limﬂn comfy, thanks!"”

Qw1 Groo! Geroll! Gorro

Gordon Gay looked round. )lnnk e slill sitting upun
Fry, but Wootton and Dabney were nnglermr round  th
study in desperste conflict. They crashed mto the uhln uvi
the tablo went flying into the fender, and inkpots ns

pepers. shot in m heap into the grate. Fhen ﬁle)r

bumped upon o chuir, and then upod the bookease, and there
Wis B Outside, in the passage, the excitoment was
growi Tt was evident to ihe Fourth Ferm that a battle
royal wu raging in the study, but they could not interfere.

Bomp

L OnI“
Dabuey was dwn ut last. Wootton was breathless, bub
he ncmnbled versary, and pinned him down.
wnn- viclorious.

Cramm: ull
Hnrrah!" nheutcd Gnrdom Gay.
Laommao

e,
Oh, we're bein
““Ha, ha, ha! What are
** Rescue I yelled Temple., E
*“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Price. **

* Yow! lt.eacue{ Qw ™

“The nhﬁp- out therc ean't get in,” said Gorden Gay
calmiy. o' lclwd you !hrea bouuders. Are you
going to take \u otly f

“Yah! Np! !']l—l’ll smash y

o —
+ You don't Jook like smehing anybhing ab prétent, cxcopt-
ned Monk. * What shall wo do with

g furnitre,” grinn
th

1, Gay
Tln.y ve got to agree to give up the
I won't !’ o yolled Temple.
“Then you'll have ta h(‘ w.vsnml.-d

We will begin 51;
cord

iying them up. Anybody pe? The blind-
do. “Yank it own. Tt docsn’t matter if we do a little damage
s going to be our own studs

—ir
* Ha, ba, b
Waootton was mt hin reach of the hhnd«-orrl Hf.\ dragged

dowen, teating it away, and threw it to Go m;

clod furiously, but he had no chanee gumn ﬂm

Cornstalk. Gordon Gay drew his wrists together, mK] \Ioll

them with the nn(l of the mrd and then Temple was hrl less.

1 to tie his ankles with nuuch! picce o tho

cord. G rnw to his feet, grinning breathlessly, Temple
Jay on the floor, bound hand i foot, and quito helpless:
“ Lack here, this joko has gone far onough 1" gasped Fry.
s Gay furned towards him. ‘Lhe Comstalk chuckod.
My dear chap, it isn’t a joke. We're going to have this
u.g lm.lu )upe ;;nn !:mvcd on
1 "

We shall soo, my
With a fresh |ungd| o Gay

feet.  There more blind-co
Dabney's handkerchief, and tied his w
used Temple's hlmlll-n-h:(-f to_ tie hi

kles.
croes of the Fourth lay an the floor hnlp.m at the

{ha viators,

Gordon Gay & Co. gasped, and laughed, and gasped azain
From the noise it ul-r:m that the whole of the Fourth Fprm
had gathered in the passage outside the study. There
+ bebel of vicos in the pssage, and a great deal of Teoghter,

“Ticked ! gasped Gordon Gay. ' Now, you chaps, ase
you amg to gun up this study " :

yelled Temple.

: Oh rm»lmr-—] mean rather not "
“#\We—we'll smash you™ roarcd Fry
“ Very well. This is Mhru- the persuasion bcum

Gordon setting his collar straight.  ** Yan

down the chimney, Monkey. -
Frapk Monk took the shovel and raked in the chimnoy.

Soot came down in a hieavy shower, almost extinguishing the

fire, Clonds of it floeted round the study, Gordon Gay began

o smeexc.

“"Fhat's enongh, you uss ! he exclai
imme a shovelful of )L"

gasped Dubney.

' said
e soot

“We don't want

lvnkud very apprehensive as the fire-shovel, loaded

lnmn
im, He tried. to twist out of the

with soof, approached

staw Of the

d the grn:
.“lnlﬂ!- Mﬂﬁ nn:'x. entitled:

“A DISGRACE TO THE SCHOOL1”

34 Yuu'll u-ant disinfecting afterwards!” grinned Gordon

G? ha, ha "

he mo go Templo in & cloud. Tt covered

his faca, and mixed in his hair, end got inty I:ua noso_and
rithed i m.rror Hin

ivo the others some of it,”" said Gordon Gny. Don't
mnkc a fuss, you chaps. is fen’t any worse than a dose of
isinfectant.”
Ow! Yow!”
ae wo oing to have e study ™ asked Gay.
7w
nk pext !" said the Cr.- nsh
Ton't you dare to put ink on “me lbmkrd Temple.
Gorden Gay looked in tho study cupboard, and aulld

bottle of u}: and uncorked it. Temple writhed as
im.

"”'“""'1"3,':’;‘;.1 —1— do you fellows sayi” de-
manded Temple weakiy.
ted. They -l-d not say unv{hm;,r. 'but

if r‘mr !mder gave in, they bad To desire to prolong their

thme were something quite
nee, and they bad a horrid feeling that
e -mnld not he Hm Im mﬂmmn if they were cbstinate,
- L.not here ™ growlul ‘emple. * This Rudj is mo better

>

But—but nur.fu:mture—— 5
¥ porary,”’ su Gﬂ'ﬂoﬂ G hlmul'lly. “We
want the use ol it while we"v;c at Grey! s all.

Merely that, and nothing ms
**Ha, ha, hai”
yotters—""
, youz started Lo the w‘::g‘;:lh and we're only
ordon did you expect?

sha'n't! I— Oh!

hsh :wuhl
'r\w ink Gecended.
ah! Yorowwwp! Oh!
th! 0.\' Groo! You ean have anything you like! Yah!

You can have the rotten

Ob!_ Ug

“Ha, yeHod the Grammarians.

“{‘mn ~Ho0—hoo !

“We :n to have the stud asked Gorden Gay calinly.

wl Yes! Yow! Yol

“onour h..ghe ]

“Yow! Oh?

“Goad ! n

Gordon Gay laid down the ink bo'tl;- and threw open the
“The Fourth-Forni azed, and they

door.
e

e crowdes
th

with leaghter » izht & Fem

Gordop Gay Blandly, “Temple & Co.
have this siuds, os ¥ stands, winle o

. Dubney, and

ars, and we call you in as esses of tho
32 now I think Jou ol hmer Tollows in our. fooi-
voung friends, and pay a visit to the bath-room.

b, hal
Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the Fourth.

Ther 451 mot shem to be any sympathy for Tomple & Co.
Yells of Inu;.h(cr Tollowed them fo the bath-room, and rang
in their cars whild’ thgy painfully and lnboriously cleaned off,
in their turs s of humarons attentions. The Fowith
Form had hnd r the jape on_the Grammarians, but
they yolled ovcr Qllo rhmml‘lurn of Temple & Co. By t
tima the heroés of the Fourth had Gnished cleaning oper: ratione,
tably installed inw their i'urIy,

Gordon Gay & Co. were comforta
and wero enteriaininy lect party of the Fourth fo supper
there. _And nothing jor Temple, Dabney, and

 aime
but to hide their dlmunshcll heads.
THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
© With the Gloves on.
ORDON GAY & CO. came in for n. great deal of
attention the next day al Greyfria
They bad installed themselves in Tcm le's study in
the Fourth Form penage, and Temple, Y)nbnn_}. oy,
fter promising '* honour
Co. could not, recede from the compact.
But_they were fm:'lm wer) ut it, and still more sore
at the prominenc ians ‘were assuming. Maay
of the Fourth fellcwn were openly saying that Gordon Gay

ight,” Temple &

in this wook' "GEm
Library, Nm:' ‘an S



was Just the chap ‘the Remove “m up,” which was
the chief umhlhnh ol thw Tourth at Gre; The

had genorally hed the best of it in their Iwrl: dispu
was oasy to see that nobody would very easily get th
Gordon Gay. If the Cornstalk had stayed at Greyfriars, h
would certainly have “become captain of the Fourth bzlum
lonfg and Seott sugmeated making tho best use of him while

Tumple swould havé boen only tod glad to see the Removo
sitting up, as the juniors oxpres'lﬁd it; and he had never
been able to effect that himself, en l"nktr & Co. of the
Fifth had seldom succecdod 'dmvnmz the Remove. But
Temple was not willing to tee Gordon Gay at the head of the
Fol rlil, and he was still revolving in his mind schemes for
the obnoxious Gmnmnmns in their place. But in

h\ was not likely to have the support of the Fourth.
'.I'lw. wurn fathering round Gordon Gay as round a born
[omple's star was evidontly on the docling
*Clioaky boggars, those Grammas cads | Temple romarked
o his oronies, 13 the Fourth came out after lessons, the next
day. “The fellows seem tw have got to look upon that chap
Gay asa littlo tin god. We shall have to down him some-

o,
"Oh rather!* said Dabney, but a littla hesitatingly; and
i Inot speak. T!.'mp o Inoked ly.

do

£ you agrcn

you ass? demanded

.
"

VIR o you"wonn r.)
emple wrathfull,
5 rV\G'::H, ‘wn. }m o't done it yet,"

" said Fry.

\wﬂ give the cad a licking, then!” exclaimed
I can sce that that’s the only way to put him

“Oh, stop your ailly l- m rowlod Temple. Tl
;ullv woll give'you o if you don’t look out.*
Look hore, old thop, be aensible,” urged Fry. “You

cnn E lick Gay!"
“Can't 11" roared Temple. “T'll show you!"

Ho strode over to where Gordon Gay was standing, chatting
with & group of juniors, The Cornstalk greeted him with
a smile and a n

“1 want Fuu to come into the gym.,” said Temple.

“Cortain!

+And put the glaves on wltl\ me,

“With_ pleasure,”. said Cor ¥. “But hold on. T
suppase you're not still rnlh nhuut nm— Littlo scrimmage last
evening, That's not erick know. "

* Don't bear malice; T * daid Prico.

at_that moment, ho

~Temple snorted.
“T'm not ratty,” he said, ailhou‘gh
certainly Ino]ml yery n\(t.{mdevd But T'm gumg to iumlck
this now chap into n o i
can't run things as he
Gordon Gay laughed
“Woll, T don't mind having & round or two with you,” ho
sa
B (.onm nn, then. Fyou blwwd K:m"aloo

nph-, uld man,"

just ko show
s in the l"ml\lh Form h\-tn v

And red to the gymnssiom, nearly all the
Fourth foum. 4 ' thom to se0 le fun. There was 3 genors]
impression that if anybody was knogked Mnto 3 cocked hat, it

\ro\l]d be Temple lmnﬂcll clmurvl\ the leleln did not like to

enale: e w it patn ot bosing-atbvis. Teabik Thikas;

and towed u pair of them to the Grammarian,
ow, mind your eye!” ho said grimly.

“T'm reas

The Fourth-Formers made a ring round them. There was
a cool grin upon Gordon Gay's face as he stood up to the
captain of the Fourth: Temple was tall and slini, hal I head
faller than the Cornstalk. Dut Gordon Gay was strnngor
and more wiry, a soon showed that he was “all ihere ™
50 far as boxing was concerme

Tomplo hegan with a terrific onslanght, which wag in-
tended to sweep the Grammarian off his feet, if not off the
face of the earth.
y did not yield a step.
nple’s windmill atiac)

&

knocking

met ' h calm sk
ght. taps

o
up ol the h rives, and returning them with
. on the face and chest,.

The juniais began Lo grin f\'ﬂualy It te clear to
ersl'rylmdg but Temple that he was no mmll‘h for the new
fell

Temple's_attack grew more furious, and his face very red
end excited. He. pressed Gordon Goy very hard, and surl
denly Gay's right came out, and Temple sa¢ down heavily on
the Ilnnr of the gym.

Bt he ojatulated.

‘Bmvu 1 yellod the )umora

Tue M.u:mrr Lizrary.—
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ET didut sco that coming!” gasped Tem
“Ha, ha, I.m“‘ roared Frank Man! “’I’hem will be &
[wud many more like that, that vou won't see coming, old

Tmn;:lu jumy éd. ) ain.
S By Jore, L1l s ":0 i bo oxc{nim:d.
Y ain fariotaly; 'wmz seemed to wake up,
nnd mskoud nf daienﬁmg himsalf, he attacked in his turn,
',lEﬁ]pIﬂ \\u driven round the ring, much to his asto
ment, 10t ane of his heavy drives reaching’ the cool, smiling
face of thn Curnzhlk
o laughter and choers of tho Kourth-Formers drow other
fallows m the spot. A crawd of Removites came to wateh,
and Harry Wharton & Co. cheered the Grammarian cordislly.
It was a fine ¢ n of boxing, and quite to their taste.
That chap ean punch,” said Bob Cherry, with the air of
a gonnoisseur. iple. hasn’t the ghost of & nhnm'e
No fear,” said Wharton. *There he goes.”

Bum,

Tom| Su n again heavily. Ho looked rather sheepish
ag he sat \here, ¢ cnmmn with exertion, and gasping for breach,

by fhis tima that he could ‘not “stand agaijst .

tho Cornmralk,  an ew that I1 Gay
T, ‘e ot Kako hoen N ek deranged afieed

1- Yy A,mrc- Temple a

ez on ™ ho nsked \or\ dn!.nuual
growled Temp —TI'tn aot feeling very [it just

* said Goy

Bat”
ove, you can box, Gay,” said Harry Wharton ‘ad-
miringly. Bolsover of the Remove gave n snorh olsover
was o great ﬁghl.ngm'nd:nd he did not like to sec Gordon
G the lau
W, ‘ia rmzl :n;"l [ could knock the end-out
1 ono hand.”
“ Oh, nhn t up, Bolsover!™
«Ral
Gorton Gay turned quickly towards. the ‘bully of the
lh-mow Bolsover was a very big fellow, as big as most of
ifth, and he (ulrl-n-d aver the Cornstalk. He was known
:. ba & good boxer, and there were few fellows in the
merhsf-.hml at [m-;fnm who cared to tackle him if they
could hel
hat’dl sou call mo?” asked Gordan Gay quictly.
d!" said Bolsover rudely. “T suppose I cuz cull you
hat 1 like.
2 “:ﬂ.m i Bolsgver} lot the new chap alone,” said Jolnny

ini
ho suid.

"Rot! If ho dowst like It ho can speak up for himaslf,

I suppose,” yoid Bolsoxer, with o sneer.

uite can,” said Gordon Gay. “I don't
7au-thould bexin on mo like this,_but T can spesk up for
myself certainly. 1;
And he reached aver to:
on the nose. Tt was a rathet hatd mp, akd the Remore puly
staggered buck, gniplng

The next mnmem rushed forw

““By George! T'll smash you I'nr lhlt " he roared.

‘l’m. on tlm glnvu"' exclaimed Wharton.

oshi ! Hang the aloves!

And Bolsover attacked the Geammarian savagely with his
clenchid fists. But his fists did not reach the cool Tace of the
Cornstalk. )

Gordon Gay's g\mr\l was perfeet, and Bolsover's fierce
blows were knocked fo right and left. - Then suddenly he
lashed out, Ie(t and right, and Bolsover rolled over ou the
floor of the gy

There was rour.

“ Bravo "

b Dulwvvr s down!

= E

Even Templc. sore as he was, joined: in the shout. Tt waa
a delight to oll, Remorites and Fourth-Formers alike, to see
the bully of the Lower School downed

olsover lay for some moments g, Gordon Ga: L(r-[l
ing & keen ey on him. The bully ol the Romove se

ded to reali what had happeped. B
jus et up ot Inth end htrled himself upon GordonGay.

“ Look out, Gay !”

It was o shout of warning from all sides. But it was
unnecessary.  Gordon Gay was locking out.

Biff, biff ! Bump’ Up wont Bolsover's heavy fists elp-
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tossly, and Gordon Gay's blows came crashin

his f
and he went down as if he had been shot. li‘lm fall of the

hnn Removite :wr:lmd to shake the gym.
ront Soott 1"
“ Hurray !
Holsover sat pp, his head reoling. His face was “cm‘](‘n

and bruises werc for

o1 g there,  But for the gloves, he
would bave been badly hurt. As it was, h- dni not (v:l.l fit
for any

more.
a)uue " asked Dobnoy, with a g

Bolsover rose slowly, and slonched a He did not like
to admit defeat, but he would not have one an with the
combat for any consideration that could be of

Gardon Gay tossed the gloves off.

The Fourth sirrounded him, and cheered triumphantly
as ho marched out of tho gm

There was no fellow in the Fourth who could stand up to
Bolsover until Gordon Gay came. Like Cwmsar of old, he
came, and saw, and conquere

¥ hat said Bob Cherry softly, “That chap s a
guidghlnrmr with the gloveson!” Wes all have some trouble
wit

Temple had followed the crowd of the Fourth out of the
gym. Ho did not like having fallen before the Corn-
stalk, but he waa consoled by the Tall of Bolsover. It was n
disy mcu o be licked by & fellow who could hck the Rmnam

Gon:lun Gay glanced towards the captain of the Fourth,
d came over tunuda him, with & frank smile on his face,

Tem[ﬂu hesitated,
“Look here " said Gay cheerfully. “Let's be friends!
W’a vo japed ono another, and we ‘ve had o good set-to, and
here's g to quatrel nhm: You fellows are oA inst
b Remove—well, T to-the Fourth while
and I'm up ;me thom, {60, T'll back you up ! Ther's fw
and square
Temple melted, He grasped the ontstretched hand of the
Cornstalk, and -hoak w lmrmiv enough:
“I's B up ﬁgume the
one

We're
'11 T\o :‘m-m u jolly lm time !
e aimed Fry.
“0Oh, rather ["
“ And loo:k here, you « mn have your study, if you like!
enid Gordon Gay. langhin
ou're welcome to it as long us you stay
ta And while you' here we'll give the Rerovo
i
:'l car, hear I shouted the Fourth,
Lm'l 50 it was drranged.
Hu
“Come in!” called out
An(l the (.nrlntulk o’tmc

ante. and
“Good

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
War Declared,
TR j Jumou were at teo in Harry Wharton's study, after
Jossons that day, when Gordon Gay tapped at the door.
nd hhtlfant. and Bob thrry and

Temp]t- shook his hu(l
" o
ald time I
F O
rom Sludy No.
I.mrt

iaent hospitably.  You'ro just
o mountain uf toast. Here's o

of entertaining the honoured and esteemed

hy
% Thn plensurs
Gay is lerrlﬁc"' remarked Hurree Jamset Ram Singh

courteously
Gordan Gay smiled, whethor at_the hospitalits of the
nabob's greeting, or at his peculiar English, we are not able

ned Tty realy, T didn't come to
hing to say to you chap:

“Then sit down and wire in!" said Nu, “I can
recommend this toast. Bob can't do many lhmgm but he
ecan make toast. And the jem is jolly good. ~ Like the

fulness is terri
ro jclli-

declaration of war, in
“Never mind—{fecd first, nnd war afterwards 1"
“Ha, hs, ha! Al right!”
And Gordon Gay sat down. Toast and ssrdines were
placed before him, l.ud he began tea, with o good appetite.
16 ad 1ot the door open, and 4 fat face with a big pair of
spectacles adorning it blinked in cautiously.

“T say, you fellows—"

'm: MagxET l.nuu,“ —No. 215.

llldr

“But I'm here as &

ad the gran
Junl.ur- ufs&. Jim's: on

“A DISGRAGE TO THE SCHOOL

Whiz
Billy ]]unlnr dodged out just in time as Bab Cherry hurled
l ll The door slammed, and the loaf rolled” on the

Ilub Cherry went ¢heerfully on with his teo, as if such inter-
s wore mattors of course, and Gordon Gay chuckled.
ike the sardines?” “Led ent.
# Yc:. rather—prime !
'l"imy

Monk and Wootton now

though, so it's all right,

You've made. it up with Tnmpl.r" Jnaghed Wharton.
ay, lau “He's al

now. We're xmng ‘to 'hu:ll. him up.

Sorry I didn’t bring
“mg tea with Temple,

., goo
ulust the Remove!" Gordon Gny explained.
ou're wolcome! Is that what you've come hera to tell

t 301" Gordon Gay helped himself afresh to sardines.
, a8 we've met you fl.llnvls before, and ns yon treated
us dmmhy when we arrived here, 1 want to puf it stra mlal
1o you. It scems that you are up against the Fourth—"
“Well, we have to. leep them i their- placo,” Harry
Wharton' explain mple, -Dabre . have a queer
idea that as ;hm re the Upper Fourtlk and we're the. Lower,
they ought to be allawed to ride the high-horse. OF course,
it's all—"
“Rot!" said Nugent.
- “The trouble is, that vlc ro in the Fourth,” explained
Gordon Gay. *If there are any rows, we shall have to stan
)y our Form ¥ x4
* Naturall
“ Well. th

was what I wanted to explain to you fellows.
You don't mind ¥
unm Wharton lay,
o loast ! he m};lmd. © As n matter of fact, tho
Fm:rlh can't put up much of & show against us, and we shall
be glad if you ean kelp them; it make things more
lively, you know."
Gunlun [‘-ly looked rc!nwmi.
Al serenc!” he said. *'T thonght T'd r-,n-ul. to you clln!‘n
abnul n r.m that's all. all give ¥

jon't think so, but we'll sec!” l:nghnl Wharton.
till after tea, anyway, Try am—it's good ;
it hersell of re |l lrml none of your

Of course, wo sb

giddy aniline dyes

** Good I said Gordon Cay

Johnny Bull and Bulsun-]q dropped into the study to tea
a few minutes later. Bulstrode, the late captain. of the
Remave, was onsvery good terms now with Fa: Vharton,
the new Form captain. Bolli of them were very to-the
Cornstalk, and - A lnugh when. Wharton cxplaincd ‘th
pun{:}ort <ilr Ga i Sludy.

“Go al

mero
the merrier!
to duwn thc , tha
“ Hoar, hoar 1" lmd Johruw Ball.
"‘}mlhcr cup of tea, Gay ki
“h-- please 1P gaid Gay e
alice on cither side
can :hdl the Remove while

o it I"" said Dob grinnin
e was a cheerful meal in Harry Wharton's shudy, nnik the
rivals ¢ on the best of terms while it laste When

‘.f{mo.. Gay took his leave, it was with goodwill on both
ides

that chap,” Bob Cherry rmnar'km‘] as Gay's foot-
dicd axay dawn the passage. worth tirenty of
emy And we shall have to Koo our ayes ek
The door opened again.  Billy Bunter peered inio the
study nmm:h his big specta;
for anothor loal ** asked Bob Cherry.
Iy, Cherey—"
o Nug('nl Y

with a g 2 can come

the giddy Eoat!” he
dea. Now you're going

"Hnw do you know we are?” demanded John Bull.
~F hlrpumd to hear as I wns passing—""
.Iol:n Bull snorted scornfully.
#Y¥You mean you happened to be listening at the keyhole
he growled.
4Oh, really, Bull! I hope you don't tlnnk T wonld do
th-\t' I say, you frllu‘\l I’m got an idea. You know what
a jolly gooil ventril me—r?
‘I know we're ith your rotten veniriloguism I
said Dob Lhcrrly "IE )au bcghn any of it here, you'll get
nose !

a en
“T've got an idea. All the chaps at Groyfriars know about

" in this wi -k’l “GEM "
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The scene that met the fag's eyes in the back parlour of the * Green Man " almost stunnec He had feared

the worst for Langton, bnt his Imagination had not painted anything as bad as the reality. *‘Frayne! exclnimed

his fag-master harshly. * What are you doing herel” (For this dramatic incident see the grand, long, complete

tale of Tom Merry & Co., at S Jinv's, by Martin Oliford, entitled : * A DISGRACE T0 THE SCHOOL !

which is confained in this weels issue of our splendid Companion Paper, the * Gem" ILihrary. . Ont on
Thursday. Price One Peang.)

of jam, and o loaf

and started. The louf, the sardine, and the jam dis-

it and it's not much use trving to jape them,” said Bunter;  dow p
s i od in record time. The juniors watche

o Grammarian bounders nren’t on to it, and 1 app

ton burst into & laugh. jam from his mouth w_ith his sleeve.
That's not o bad idea ! o Lm

Bunter beamed through his big spectacles.
“I¢'s a jolly good idea

of the Remove, looking, and feeli
Bunter was o duffer in most tisimj

ap, too.” But I'm busigry. 1

1l have to have tea first

Buntor surveyed the tea-tab
Tar Maoner Limrary.—No. 215, ¢

woE5%v: - " THE SCHOOLBOY OUTGAST!” . . P FiNERicHancs.

rise out of them, you know."” grinning. Tho Owl of tho Remove looked up, and wipo

“ Come on, then, auai‘.w-u ve Al Grbmmgeians o littla
r R A, A ventriloguism to start with I” Harry Wharton, laughing.
2 1" he said. - “1 don’t mind taking ‘And Billy Buntor rolled out of the study with the echums
the trouble, just to oblize you fellows. That rotter Gay i

rofused to fond mo any money on my postal-order, and 1
should like to make him si

. vory important. Billy
hut fhere was ono thing
ko could do, and do well—he had the gift of ventriloguism.
i i 7 But it was a gift that was not fully appreciated in the
aid Nugent, “and ball a pot  Rtemove—and follows' who found unexpeeted dogs growling

g undor their chairs, or cries for holp proceeding from their
and gruited. Bul ko sat  chimneys, had the unpleasant habit of falling upon the
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Remore vam.nlaqmit-, and emiting him hip and thigh. And
0 Billy Dunter’s gitk hiad rathor fallen into sbesance.  As
o fre froquently o was not o his

THE NINTH CHAPTER
A Trunk Mystery.

ORDON GAY & CO. wl\rD in the Fourth Form
dormitory. Their boxes had not been sent on from the
station nnt:l thnt dny and lhu{A bad left the un[llellmﬁ
until aftor Gay ia box open, but Moul

and Waotton wnru ilhmg on o h d, watching him, and had
not yet uncorded their trunks. The three Grammarians
lookéd round as a little crowd of jusiors camo into the
dormitory. Harry Wharton & Co. no:ided cheeriully.

-‘(,cum unplLLcd’l" asked Wharto

1§ e said Gay. T
t!.\mlcmg nbnm n
hnms for them

Wull wa' vc lmd a jolly gaod lm w:l.h TqmFln,

Waotton. ** You can do it, Go: ke yourself useful !

Uﬂly liun:er m|lcd in, and s tlnvln upon a bed. He was
grunting to himeolf, an indispensable preliminary, as it
.m..gd ofa o vontriloquial exhibition,

Gay het over Wootton's box. As ho did so, he started
back with & sudden gxpression of alarm upon bis face.

"My hat!” ho ejaoulated.

at’s tho mailer I askied Wootton.

"T!mre: something alive in_this box!" eaid Gay, in
amazement. “Suraly you haven't been idiot enough to paclk
any pots in here 1"

'y course I haven't " eaid Wootton, with a sn Do
you think I'd puck my white rabbits or my g'u.im:a pig in &
with ol books, you asst™

“ Well, I Iman'l lon-ut.hmg—

“ Oh, you're droamin

I suppose I shall have to uncord their
awned

bl

3
so I was mxsstnkm. but I'd almost swear that I

“1 suj
heard wu-ethma moan in the box,” said Gordon Gay, with a
very

“0h, o Geb it open .nmi sl

Guy bent over the box As he did so, there came a
xul;l«]en squeak that was avi 1]9 to every fellow in the dor-
mito

Qum e-g-ok |

Gay jumped w

P
LG D|( vuo hear that1" he shouted.
t—it must ba the guinea _plgl Wootton exclaimed,
. - “But L nu‘mr ul it in. I remembor that ass
Tndpni!a he‘li%ed mi . I?,ad nu_glll bave hem I'az-\zhud
anougl to do it. But it's a wo STk
‘I}h clc I exclaimed Mon!

Gay haal.uly out the cord, sd the M Rdoat tha ot was
draggred open. a8 packed to tho very brim, and there
was cortainly no sl uf ‘Hgm'nesrpls or any other animal

“It's not Hmm. said Monk.

“ But T heard it.""

* Well, it isn't thero—T ean't understand it——'

Gordon Gay turned to the Remove fallows, - who were look-
ing on wi t preternaturally solemn fac
“Did you hear it, Wharton?” the

Cexd

** What—a, squeak?”
“Yes Did you hear it1”
Certainly. “Didn’t you Bob?"
u , b Cherry.

‘as, rather " exclaimed Bulstmdo. . Fk]ﬂ a9 an Lhng
T new T coutdart. be mtkens sa “But how
the beast’s kept alive in this box, and huw Ill gob hmth to
§025n aquceling in & pusle-to san.
Weo-e-e-0-e-c-elt |

* Thoxu st is again!” exclaimed Monk, * It mund: half

suffocated, too. 2
fulfoented, leo. Havo tho things out, for goodnes’ sake, and
The Grammariana rlr‘gsEd out the contents of tho box.

Tho Removites lent them willing hands. Clothes and books
were drusgod out nf a grost rate,

hold on 1" exclaimed Wootton warmly, “ They're
my things, Sou, know | Dox't chuck my baga sbout Ho that
\ gub to. walr ‘em "

il Mmd. Lhul. bandbox, you ass; it's got my Sunday. toppor
lL

Bob Cherry grinnied, and’ sot down the hathox containing

the Snndny topper. \\’om.mncrmked it up, and placed it on

a bed out of dangor, As he did so, he g7 Jumr.
Apparently from the bandbox there had come a plaintive

squeak.
o Mememy hat 1" gasped- Woolton, gazing at the bandbos.
Did you hoor that "
“It's in there— nea-pig!" said Gordon Gay, “That
nss Tad) oInJ

n
He m-m h:vo\}mvkad it in there for youl”
1 MaoNET. Lipnary.—No.

Rend the grand now story of thi
Jlln!ara nl 8t. n!l.nl’s. entitled >

hose two lazy slackers aro

“A DISBRAGE T0 THE SCHOOL1”

“ The fathead "’ exclaimed Wootton Vrrnthl'ully et 415 %”

him o whole set of thick ears when I gel back to Ryleom

The dangerous ass! - Why, the I\ttle beast mny bave damaged

my Bunday |o|!z er-frightiully
m out—he seems to be quite alive.”

@ red and angry face, cut tho string of the
‘bandbox, nnd n!mw the lid off. The juniors all zathered round
to look in. The hat was there, but there was no sign of an
ani any kind. .
]lS not there I’ gasped Mark,
hat
Four }mt—-!lml.’l there!” remarked Nugent.

ree (:rammnrmm looked astounded, almast alarmed.
Th iuu never had any experience like this before.  As Hm[{
stood staring at the box thero came a sudden plaintive squea

from the wooden trusk.  They swung hack towards the

trunk.
-a-e-ek |

* But—bu it ean’t be!" pasped Gordon Gay. " Tt would
and suffocated if it were looze among the ﬂmﬂ!
h'u qumr, bat-

Wor
1 Il’u l'herm fnr a cert’
AL I]n\n the things mll
rammarians and the Removites pitched the remainder
of lhu things outattopspeed. But when the trunk was cleared
nothing was to be scen save the lining of it. here was no
trace of a guine r.T
* Well, my wari aikl Gordon Cay, ** ts extraordinary !
Yau hliows qu en't sccn the little boast !l: ip out, have you?"
grioned Bob Cherry. Hme you, Bunty?”
atred Billy Buntor: - No
sed if I seo anything to laugh n said ﬁmtlm!
M iddy mystery, Surcly it couldn’t have slipped
of tlm trunk while wo were unmckmg it, without our uoumm,

ity
“ Tmpossible—hark 1"
oo

o
“There it is agal

" h s under the lxd"'

“ After it—it will get awa

Gordon Gay made a dive un!rr the nearest bed in search
of the supposed guinea-pig. Frank Monk stooped on. the
other =ule and lookml under. Ihc queuk was heard again.

* Catch held of its tail!” Bob Cherry; and the

ani?\:t;s gu‘e o yell of lnuglllur al. this little joke, w:

We-a-c-ca-cl

)kwlc plungcd under the bed in search of the squeak, a3 it
eounded close, and Gay plunged under on the other side.
There was -a sudden sound of o loud erack, as.their Jlonds
unfortunately cams into contncf

Crack ¢

s " yullrtl the Removites. ;
arooh !" roared Gordon Gay, his he
n_the bedstead this time, as ba \\:l]\dm\\ at Iu:mully

roared Maonl
gerous ch

In :mcllher second the two  extited', Grammarians wWero
grasping one another, and walfzing round the beds in deadly
cambat. The Removites yelled with - merriment. Wootton
tried to separato his two” chums, and received some hard
knocks from both of them—nob on uncommon esjerience

for, a_peacem,
“'On, “ Ha, ha, hat I

ke,
me on ! roared Bob Cher:y.
shall burst buttons if T stay here] Ha, ha, ha T
the Removites, |:mgi|!er, crowded out of
tho dvrmtlory Billy Bunter ca hm awdy joyous
oven now with Gordon Gay for declining to cash
postal-order in advance. e

down the pasage, the o
from the Fourth-Form dormitory.
ing of the g

But. dnnln!ga the squeak-
pig was no longer heard there

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Phantom Daog.

ORDON GAY was looking a little the worse for wear
uhi!n e came down into the common-room later in the

enl S0 was Monk. And.Wootton Jooked as if

B had sulferad some mago in trying to restort peass
between his chums. = Harry “}mrtnn & Co. looked at them
and Q’rmnm] Tho Grammarians had not the faintest ulm L

in this week's *“GEM"
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o, oxpaoson of the posesvic. fuodenl_tlo
r ?.’nth" N Cop e i e Ay Ak
A i e nmn pers.  They laoked rafhor riumly at
Ty o f tho. Hetiove, and joined Temple, Dabnay &

Co, the fireplac
% Halof ~ Poen in the warst” asked Teniplo, looking at

them.
. n Goy coloured
_ton " Tittle argun

1t 1" he caid.” * Monkey was clumsy

o You wore clumsy, you as ! said Monk warmly.
* Now, look here, Monkey
“ Now, look hare, larrikin—
+ Oh, shub up!” growled Wootton. * You make me tired |

The silly asses. wera, looking under a bad for my guinea-pig,

and thay bumped their ..|ﬁ nappers together, that was all,

TI;E Rmr;t of it is that the guinen-pig's got away, can't

Did yaa bring u guinen i with yout” asked Fry.
Well, it m ve been packed in my trunk; we heard
hore,” waid Waotton. T wonder Jt wast't

) m-u, it's last now, and there’s an end of it,” said Gordon
Here's o chesstable here, let's have & gamo., Who

u game!" sid Bob Cherry,

* T
“Ilu;h o
Tiob' Cherry winked at Billy Bunter. The fob junior sat
down_in an armohair near at’ hand, as Bob Cherry set out
the pieces-and pawns. Temple, Dabrey & Co. walked away
to do their preparation. Gordon Gay was a chess player,
but ho was not quite prepared for the game that was to be
played, with the nid of the Greyfriars ventriloguist,

Halt a dmm moves had been made, and Gordon Gay had

sogun the pez, an opening in which he was greutly
:!m]lcd mhch In the irritation of opponents, when there came
tho low growl of o eavoge dog under the chess-table. The
tablo swas a small round one, standing a mngle central
leg. It jolted as Gordon Gay gave a sudden

“ What's the matter?” asked Bob Chorry muunenll

“/There's a dog hote comewhere,” said Gordon Gay, looking
round with & pusded expression.  Unlesa it had slipped under
the big tabla or the sofa it was not easy to sec where the dog
eould an ppeared to—but certainly it was not in sight.

i Ia l.hei.‘e? said Bob indifferently. ** Well, dogs are harm-

2 Oh nll right

Hurry Wharton & Co. looked on with smiles that rather
puzzled the Grammarians. Monk and Wootton were standing
to watch the game, and quite a evowd of Removites seemc
to be interested in it also.

Grrrzr
Gay gave qulte a jump. 1t was o smage prowl, woder his
ry chair, and Lo Telt, as it were, the sharp téeth of the

an\n e nmmnl meeting in his calf.
8 " he e_'mu[ ted.

W]l:l: s up?”’

£, Tlmb—'ﬂult dog "

it out, some of you!" exclaimed Gordon Gar, look-
ing round. * Blessed if I like having & dog under my chair—
g tho bénst sounds savag, too !~

“ What aro )ou cackling at?" demanded Gordon Gay.
* Ha, ha, ha

* There isn nm dog_here,"” ‘said Wootton, with a very
perplexed exprossi “T'm suro I distinetly héard a growl,
but lhem isn't r.m) do-r Iu-w. that T can sce.”

He was under the cl
“Well, he's gono nor,
ooking_quite_carefu

lir of him
“Waell, kick tho beast away if he comos back!” growled

i Woottan, stoo ng down and
under the chair. ' Not hide nor

ay.

Al sereno!” i

“ Are we getting on with this game?” as
politely.

Bab Cherry

ute growling
under my uhmr. 31_ ay. it there you arc—
n a dozen more moves had been

made, when suddenly thore was a savage yapping close by
G‘"f}“ Gay's legs.,

vy T-rr-r-I—yap, vap, yva] !

The Gomnmalk Jiraped u

His knees camo into comuct with  the chesstable, snd
kumkod it over on Bu'b Cherry, and a shower of pieces and

pas ixpon Tioh. i gavo a rosr.
HalIu,,Elnln halla! VWhat are you up to?
" Sorry 1" gusped Gordon Gay. Bt 1 thought he

hed mo that tim
::\i! Imd 3au"" domanded Bob.
Tax ]l.mmrt Linrany.—No.
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e 2 magur”

“ What dog1”

“That broto under my chai

1‘ Oh, you're dotty! There isn't any brute under your:
chair."”

#I—T—T almoss fe Ium\nu-l" n.u Gay, “I=—

I:l nm!nr the chai
* Look here, did any of

I don't understand
thre cortainly e 2 ao;, Lt
vou se0 that bunk "

oL g T Raent.

"Snmn harp b
*Ha, ha, ha "
iy jolly he" smash_the beast!” exclaimed Gordon Gay

wnu,ﬂl'ufl “1E I hear him growl again, Ill go for him with

~ ol

A
““There ho i a1 roared Monk.
“Where?'  Gordon Gay sprang
grasped the long iron pokor.
Dinder the bug table.
rrcl
15 wero to be relied upon, the
savago dog cortainly did conio from under
dragged up tho cover, and lnshed wildly under the table wit
the poker, There was a fiendish yo osking, of the
Shell, who was sitting at rha table, and had his long legs
stzpiched onk undernonth i

o, the fireplace, and

s het"

rnwlmg of l!nt
e table.  Ga

O, wl ont’
“Oh, " B T whak vn“?’ xnsaud Gordon Gay.

1 pras after that beastly dog !
10w, ow! You dangorous ass! Ow!”

“I'm sorry !

“'1t's under the sofa now
Gay, by this time thoroughly cxcited, rushed furiously to-
el e ate, and Tinwed gndes it iy with the poker.
rrrrern
Tt was s furious yapping and barkig, as of a savage animal
hurt and resisting, vot as Gay thrust and thrust with the
poker, ha could feel nothing soft, nothing but the hard wall
behind the sofa. -
* Don't burt bim, Gayt” yelled Monk.  “Don't be too

ro
“i 1 can't feel him at all!" gasped Ga
“Ho gan feel you, you ass, to judgo
making "
Wootton dragged the sofa out. Thers was a yell of as-
tonishment from the three Grammarians, and ‘a” shrick of
laughtor from tho Greyiriars follows. Nothing was to b
seen but the wall and the floar. The-dog, if dog there had
en, lud vanished into thin air.
lon Gay dropped the poker and staggered back.
lace is haunted!” he gusped.
* Ha, ha, ba!"
“ Thore—there’s ghwis
- “ hal does if mean?

* volled Wootton.

"B tho row he's

about, or something!" panted
You fellows heard the doz,

cackling af
rolm.d Llan H.omn\:lﬂ.
Grr-r-r-yap -yap—groo—grr|
“Thero it It's got into the passage "
Gordon Dpv .\natche(l up the poker.
”Cumqh on' !
Ho rushed into the passsge,
him, and after the hrmn:ﬁnum
movites, The decp and savage

el]cd ‘Waotton.

Wootton and Monk followed
the shricking Rte-
ng and snapping of ﬂk
hotly pur.!ued ﬁ;

[ on: tho stairc

He rushed up the stairs, followed by hi chums. But the
Greyfriars juniors did not follow any further. They lea
against the walls of the _passago and t{m banisters, and roars
and shricked with merriment.

They wero still yelling when thio three Graminarians came
downstairs again, red and angry und disappointed, and

greatly mysti
“ Did Lu“ c-lch m?" asked Bob Chen
* No; he got away ! Frank Mopk. * Wo seem to

growled
Tave lost him the minuto wo got to the landing. Wemol

the

© fn, dn, e

“ Look Nere, T don't sep whern thc cackle comes in!" sall
Gordon Gay angrily, “I'm ssed if I understand t
nmmr at all ;lhera s snmdlullg queer about that dog.

n
11 ot urelod Nugent—* merely 8 ghostt There's
Sothisia b1t "okt growl. m-'m hns it at Groyfriars
before. 1t's quite an institu Ha, ho, ha !

13

By FRANK RICH 2
RANK RICHARDS,




1« THE BEST 3> LIBRARY D~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY. "L

The three Grommarians stared nt Nugent dubiously, and
then tramped away to their study, leaving the Removites still

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Cave Canem!
MPLE looked up as Gordon Gay came into bis stu
with the other two Grammarians.” He noted the worried
and flustered looks upon the iu.ug of Gordon Gay & Co.
“ Anything wrong?" he asked.
T suppose this giddy

“Yes! said Guy.
lnmmoJ i it
iu stared.

i k there's a.ghost of (-rerlrmrw—n 1’“1'1" ald monlk,” he
suid. ' T've nover seen but there's a_legend to thut
cet. Bul he only appeurs nl Christmas time. ~ Have !W

iy,

T've heard om.- L

Some jape of Remove, T sl]ppww° ! said Fr:‘.

“Oh, Rt Daba

blessed if 1 understand i
“The Remove chaps wore killing theniselves laugh-

50 1 suj su it must be some sort of a trick; huLI can't

«:ul: on to Wo heard a dog, and conldn’t see it; wo

* chased it all uver the place, and the growling was s distinet

us anything, Dut we never found the dog, 1 suppose it was

a mr\z al some sort. Those asses downsinirs are velling over

school isn't

Gordon Gnv in per-

Co. began to yell too.

wrathfull

We re fcd up mlh curk

s, o, ha "
you tm’m anything about it?" demanded Wootton and
.

o
o, ha, hn ! “TWas

“don’t you begin cack:
What is the blessed

I think I can.guess ™ yelled Temple.
,h’Ij}“_ab fat bounder? Yes,”

n
* What's Bunter got to do with * asked Gorden Gay.
“He's o \nnLnquJml that” a u“
A ventril P yelled ¢ Gira togcether,
Hu, ha! The erm: Tave beon Dhrtons thm. wn
to this, T suppose. He's a now, bit a good
ventriloquist, ' Ha, ha, ha! been japed.”
¢ Grammarians looked at one another with si iles.
Thw realised now tho eause of the upronrious munmem of
hu Remavites.
giseulated Gardon Gag, » wa've been donc, and
suppose you're sure about this—it was really

i
You've

Sunte:

' Of course it was,

Tho Grammarians
Furmers Jaughing.
another.

*Done brown," snid Monk.

** Never mind; lot's get down again,” said G
fat. boundor will begin again, 1 expect, and w
dog this t

"Lnunht e dogt yet, Gay?™

—

Ha, ha, ha!"
tted the study, leaving the Tmlrtl:
the passage they looked al
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“}ln hn, ha 1"
said Gordnn Gay cheerfully. *Ho scoms to have

van hed ] Tupposs e sha'n’t see any more of him?"

A nmldl-u !(rﬂwl came behind Gordon Gay, and in :pne of
his knowledge of what it was now, he started round in alarm.
There was a fresh ruu of lnughter.

2 y I"" shouted Bob Cherry.

log ti: hmr. lhn\:gh " maid Gorden
at nd he distinctly
sure ROV,

+ Chaso,him, Gay !
Grr-r-rror!
Gordon Cauy made a-sudden rush at Billy

caught him by the collar, and the dog’s grow

startling suddenness.
w i roured Billy Buter. -4 Yow ! Leggol”

‘I'vo cnug!ll. him.”

"Iln lm, ha !

1 think Tvo ot the dogr now,”

the O“I of the Remove ull his

little nose. * Now
I—o

Bunter.
s stopped

and
th

! suid (,\nn]rm Guay, shaki
spec <lid down Dis fal

Cow! Don't shake me
f..u off, and if they

i nui Monk laughing. “Wn-'ln rnuL]lL the
Naw lay into him w.u. the poker.’

nred Bunter. * Yov Rescue!”

Tho Removites rushed to |hu reecue.  Wharton unll Bab
Cherry caught hold of Gordon Gay, and jerked him away
eyl ntrilogquist.

D his spectacles .nrm
Ho ilmE nat expected to_bo foun
ou ass!” he roared. ** What do
himself freo qu

t, and blinked wrath-
out. -,

I
O, really— ’
“37ell, you were done brows, sll the, 4 T don't

ink you guessed, cither,” eaid-Hurry Wharion, laughing.

“Somebody tald you.

“Well, ¥

*Cavo Jiom 1 roarcd Jolinny Bull. ©Beware of tho
dog 1” :

i [, be, lu\1“

*Oh, good !"

Gordan Gn_!; and his comrades strolled down to the common-
oom. It was full of laughing juniors. el of inquiry
rected the heroes of the Grammar Sc

\o canem !
The whole roons was in a roar. The Grammarisns had dis-
ercd the logu and put a stop to his performances;
g They retreated from

—

Ll
Next
Tuesday :
CAMPBELL
COLLEGE,
nr. Belfast,
_Ireland,

¥
Order “The
Magnet”

Library, 1d.,
in advance.

e
B,




EVERY
TUESDAY;

The “lilag;mt 2

iy
Al N” b

it

speed. y hat!
3 suffocated I

came the squeak from the box agaln, and the Grammariaos begam fo pitch out the contents at top

It sounds lke my guinea-pig!” gasped Wootton,
Billy Bunter, the ventriloguist of the Remove, chuckled.

“It's a wonder the poor beast isn't
(S Chapter 9.)

common-voom, leaving -the - erowd ‘still yelling
Formers, as well as Removites, Shell fellows, and
Third, were yelling over their discomfiture. Th
murians retreated to their study in the Fourth Form passage,
and Gordon Gay slammed the doov.

*“Well, we've been done in the eye this time,”" he remarked.
“We shall have ‘Cave canem! yelled at us all the while
we'ro at Greyfriars now.”

Maonk grinned.

“Unless we turn ihe tables on those bounders somehow,”
he remarked.

“We've gob to do that somehow,” said Gay. *It's first
bload to: the Remove, but we'll get our own iack on them
somehow 1"

"The Grammarians settled down to their preparation, Their
The door of the study was opened,

“Yes. What do you w

“Like to come and help me look for a dog 2
A" Latin dictionary, whizzed through the air, and Ogilvy
. i Grammarians heard him

closed the door just in time. The
!aughill% as ho rotrented down the passage. Gordon Gay
~turned bas Ten minutes later,

ck to his work, with & growl.
1 rap at the door. 2
roared Gay crossly.

ny dogs in there?”

“You ass——"

“ Boware of tho dog!”

Gordon Gay eaught up a cricket-stump, and rushed to the
door and thiew it open. Footstops died away down the
passage,

Tug Maever Liprary.—No. 215,

was

elammed the door again,
his ie getting rather thiek I'* he

rathier ¥ grinned Woollon,
osa blessed fage in their placel

growled.

“The grin will be
We
aration, when
v made a Sign

ished their pre]
cor. Gorden a 1
picked up a cushion, poising it over his
1." The door opened, and the cushion
air, and crashed upon the chest of the
s swept out into the passage, and sab
¢ bump upon the floor.

reared. * You osa! What the—""

It's Templo ! gasped Gordon Gay:

sgered to his fect, gasping for broath.

u dangerous duffer ! shouted. * What did you
bung that cushion af me for " g

SBorry—
“ You'silly ass—" z
“8orry!. I thought it Was one of those Remove kids
again !”

“ Fathead ! zaid. Templo, gaspiog. "I looked in to tell
3 haps it wos bedt: Better come up to the dorm., of
you'll have Loer on your track !’

SO, all right” -

The Grammaviens joined the Fourth Formors as they went
up to bed, Tha electric light was on in the dormitory, and
the first object that caught the eyes of the juniors ds they
entered was o lorge placard pinned up on the wall over the
head. of Gordon Gay's bed. It bore an inseription in large,

inky letters: -
“CAVE CANEM |
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Tho Crammariung tusned rod, and the Fourth Formors
burst fnto_» roar. n Gay dregged down the placerd
wadibars o 111 HaTres, had Yessed tiam HEder the bed,

“Bewaro of tho dog!” chuckled Temple. “ Ha, ha, ha!
It 'locks to me as if the Removs score this fime, you
chigps

a, ha
Ami the bmnmmmns Ihuuglu 50, loo:

THE TWE].FTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Quelch II

r ORDON GAY wore a_very thoughiful look a5 he chme
G out of the Fourth Forry-room after morning lessons
a half-holiday that afternoon,
juniors were free until evening calling-over.
The Remmn Tad & football matoh on for the afternoon with
of the laet matohes of the scason,
to get up o practico-match, and
Templo s?ul-t 1o the Grammarians on the subject as they

came out from lessons. e

e nsked.

pose you chaps play footer 1
- WeIF Tather ' !ll-ljt]; ordon
‘! We'ro playing this afternoon,”
¥oir can como in if you like. W
two. Wo haven't any fixture on.”
“ What are tho Remove doing
UourLfn:Id Schuul
ere,”! said Temple.

Temple explained, “and
want to make up fwenty-

Thay'ro meetin
Ll coming over
h us.!”
M Eorden e grined
T think xt w\ be a lot to do with us," he replied. “ It
ould bo s a_jape to tako the game off their

Cu\lrEth}cn
“Nothing to do

W ke
hands, anﬂ p'lny Guur’cﬁehi instead "
mglo stared,
& Well, it would bo o jape,” lie said ; “but I:]o'u t see how
yoi ara going to manag ih

Vo got um i
o

deal Come into my atudy, and bring tho
aEhr.-r chups!

Co. joined the Grammarians in their
were gleaming. Tt was evident
But the Fourth-
Wootton' closed the

b
o I.cok hcm
going to back me up? I think we'can take

" caid Gordon Gay, * T suppose you chaps are

first-class rise

out of the Remove, if wo play our cards w
“ Woll back yon up, never fear!” said Temple. *
what's the g:m Gy
hi ral said Dabney. il

.u their Form-master speaking’40 °Capper this

morning,” Gordon Gay explai aci—f“ Quelch; ou know.

He's. going out for tl\a alternnm:—gmng o &eo ' relation,
and isn't coming back till {he evenin,

“ Blessed if I see how that matters 10 vs 1" said Fry: “The
Remove-mastor going out Tor tho afternoon won't make any
differonco to the Remove, or to us "

“ Wait n bit till L Nq:lnm I'vo boon studying Quetchy.”
Gordon Gay stood up. hers, I'm neply as, tall as
Quulob T think?”

ro sy you are. But what on curth—

 And high-Lieeled. boots would make up t'ilz ﬂ.fremnm

e Fourth-Formers stared blankly ab himw

“* Ara you gone dmaf‘i" Gemunded Tompls, “1 dare say
Foiur could mal Xnulﬂ as tall ns old Que&ehy, bur what en
ourih ood woul

- Era!ﬂnlnmm; c!mnkied |nr-e(iu-r

D hars the whecsais Gordos Grn’ oxplained, uy

oung bounders sp(nng’ their giddy ventriloquism o
Yo i . w about it. We've got somcthing they

now about, nnd wo're gm;w to spring it on them—

"Dn you ever do any amateur theatricals hem"‘ asked

‘F! Vos,” said T
of it, und the
]}ui. 1 don't see —

YOI course you don', 1.1![ T tell you! We're great on it
at the Grammar School, d Gordon Gay, “and I hav d
a lot of practice ot nmk\ng wpr, Tve h-e 1 studying Quc
from his thin' hair his * whisl an Mz voi
and I think T could muku uh a5 Qnrlch su a way that wnlld)
I.tku in his own graudial

Mn.kc up as ue]nh"' mpeuted Templo, dazedly,

The Remove do a |
e go.in for it sometimes.

~md:]ur- someti r:

W Graat Scott! You—you. wouldn't huve the nceve!”
exclaimed Fry.

Gﬂrdm\ (‘my lnughm]

My dear chap, I've got nerve enou

can do it, and I'm foing to do it!

Tus MioNer Lmeary.—No. 215,
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unexpectedly returns after starting out this afternoon, you
chaps w.lu l]mnw that it is I—but the Remove won't !*
1al

“And if a hard-hearted Form-master detains the Remove
for the aftevnoon in the Form.room, and sits there with
them, what will becoma of their footer mateh 7"

“ Phew !

“That's where you come in,”" grinned Gordon Gay. ** You
chaps can offer to mect Courtfield instead of the Remove, so
as not to disuppoint thom, you know, and for the honour of
Greyfriars. You can play the,match under the nosos of the
Remore. and afterwards——

Temply, Dabney & Co. burst into a roar.

“Ha, ha,

- “You lhmk nsa & good wheeze?" asked Croy, grin

“ Ha, ha, ha!

“0h, ripping!” sald Temple. * But—but can you
I novor heard of such a jape! They would spot you

Cay shook his head.

“They won't spot me!"” he said. “I tell you I've been
studying Quelch. He will be un(e out of the way for the
afternoon, and T can make up Que]nhy. and slip into his
study, do you see? -They \ull simply think that bo has
mmohn;k m\ﬂ they didn’t notice him mlnﬂ into tha House.”

B)-

i—hu| ‘ean you do it?" exclaimed Scott. b}

“Ill show yo! I've got oll the netmary llrolvs Emre 1

brought a1l iuy Ehiggs sloog with.ma, In cose we_got a

chance DE domg’ m%‘ nTlaur theatnrn!s here,” ;a\d Cardon
As for el

s voice, T'vo been practising thut
can do It npp\ugly. Iy g]m you'a specimen.”

“Bn)sl
At onge, do you hear me?’ aa,ld Gordon Gay, n so exact an

_snune
on Wi ﬂr-ﬁo into your class-room at omee !
imitation of the desp, somewhat metallic toncs of the
Remove-master, that the ji junlars stared ot him in amazement
Price, of the Fourth, looked into the study.
e looked round, as if in sesrch of zomeone, and then
stared blankly at t‘ne Fourth-Formers.
“\\ hero is he?” he askes
\\ hr_irng who " gr)uuad Monk.
ue
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“1 feard his voico as T passed your door.”
** YWhat's the gams] 1. Is it a jape?
Ta, bs, ha !
“ Prioe, you nuh—eﬁlmpcrtmcn( 1" said the decp tones of *
Mr; Quolol.
Erice stared mumi ind blankly.
== ‘Was that you, Gay "

snid Price.

jaculated Pri
id you pict

", Wpll my onlv Aunt Maria!" o
heard nhﬁ]ung lika it! Where
marvellons !

L Du wn “think it will dn. Temple®"’ grinned ﬁordoﬂ G

should sa; xclnimed Tomple, on

aliye % W s just QneI ) life! If Fou
us well as you get his voice, yo \n
“ Malcs 0ip " roponted Price, in sur

Gordon Gn}' nxplumed Price went off izio o ‘,

“ Splendid " 1 "1 it works, of course I T
s:nd Gordon Gay coolly. “I've done
more difficult i uup- rsonntions before. As foon a5 Quelch tha
First is safc off the premises, Quoleh the Socgnd will come
on the soene, then there.will be some fi

“I nover
it up? T's

roar.

cutside  this atud). though ! said Gordon
cautiously. * We don't want to risk the thing getting
" We'll come up here immediately after dinner, and you
chﬂpsfnn }u-llJ;J me makeup. - Keep it dark.’”

at-ho !

Not o word wes said, even in the Fourth; but the ju
chuckled very much over the prusrerz for the aftarno
To play the iomu\e under the noses of the Removo
mxu’]d e & teiumph for lho Fourth, und there was no
reason why it should not_happen if Gordon Gay’s great
wheezo worked. And the Fourth-Formers were learning to
have great faith in the Cornstalk junior.

The ohuckles of the Fourth-Formers who were in- the

did not wholly escape the noti of the Romovites.
But Harry Wharton & Co. wero thin about the footer-
Paatch for tho afternoon, and they had hmu uttention to give
the Fourth.

Harry Wharton, who was now clptam of the Remove, bad

vais v isfied with it. Tul-
was to pln{l, uml
\Vh')rlun was in doubt whether to play Vernon-Sinitl
his rival in the Jate clection for the Form:
Dut he finally decided not. \’ernnn-Smuh the

(Continned on pige 18.)
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nder o coet ooty bion whateser.  The Conpon befure, w
@ reader of THE MAGK T, i (he only hing needed to secure M
With every ,um will be ‘gent @ Booklet of Exereises, rheucing in dewd e tray
to perforn euch of the original exercises of the Sandow Sustem, atio a Chart
rereise should be done daily the. llrrmw wan Gr
Tl Rt on e et OF WhEre fo-exeréiet, hot 1o take @ coid
other wureful informati
e Gt containg e Mati's Initotory Cowree of Exercists, sustable
Jor the average wan or yovth, and it has been carefull -‘mmf bv Jl-’r- Sﬂndw
tor, presentuion and use it roety petr of the Grip b
mances that equal in J\mnli!!g Mnll! lI ing
romances of everyduy lfo, and ¢he !wrk af Lufs Haral, wnirn lnuy
b, emulnted by readers of THE MAGNER Lo
ke, hange from a weak-chi n< ,=| m.\ m | (l.mu
the ll\ﬂ"' |'J|||]g entials of life, into a man whose l\l(!!uldﬂclurmxm
and astonishing feats of Strength make him pdiired by all, and able
to earn a huge income, is indeed a wonderful record.

Hear what Mr. Luls Hardt say:
sirs,

n ﬂl ot are

Dear
it m may not intere

)u)ua!luf 'lwm\)( ﬂwr.! by mlmwmuunr system of ]‘l

Caturs, and not only achieved perfeet mmu-
normal strength that 1 am mow earning ing

The Jacie Halls by performing feats of Tirength and shovi-

1y development geuired

Solely by your Systom of Physical Culturo_and usine

or Appliance, having np[‘l(' At every “ "‘
reat. Britaln aud Iro lwd  would I 5 Jartenar

l]m value

t you to-know that T l\rml
feal
su(‘h .

o
whic]l 1 consider the

Culture emm\wled ol o no', I.n! eitho
{omn. Previ Ty performinne e

1 [IIW \” i with a pair of Gi Ir ll' “ .~
foltig  throngh the. Sandow  Systons of Ph o=
Culture, 2
You are ot iberty to wse the above fn o

1Sig:

Not Try a Pair Yourself Free?
need not, keep tho Dumb-Bells: after seven
lbul |f nfmr u!mg lh!Lt-e Dnmb-]'k]l!

i
i 3 oy he SeaaIRIeE of the ¥

Tt WEKE Su13 woans (o Sinall i & E

I ardor to galn the sirength and staming (iR commands

T you s nn;lm\! to suceced, to take the big prizes of ifo. 1f you
one

:l:-m- the cc and the power that makes mu Ten of the day,
wil this offer, & more than ph,alml
Hinoss, Important ag this ls—ii me ¥, heaith, and suceess,

Cut out, fill In, and sond this Coupon to-day.

SANDOW’'S GRIP DUMB-BELLS
FREE-BY-POST COUPON.
Room 79, 8andow Hall, Bury Streot, London, W.C.

Date.. 2.
. b:“:'ﬂnﬁz‘ﬁ.ﬂum send e by’ retirn one pairof your Spring
GENTLEM]
YOUTH
LADIES' .

'8 {2204, Baitabs (5 1t umewia.
8. Buitablo for age 1 to 15

aitable or age
s it requirel,
Thia onder fa given on condition that afler seven days’ fxco trial,
should 1 decide not to keep the Dumb. ‘may Totnen them
immediately direck to Bandcw Hall, aid 0 Gharge wintsaerer Wil

; and upwards,
ase erose out &

FREE  Signel
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THE RIVAL €0.'S AT GREYFBIARS

(Continued from page I

Boundar of Groxfriars; was very sore abont his defeat, and
tie could nut bo dcémnded upan to bacl up the new captain,
ugh

:o was o first-class player when he chose.
ers that was pinbed up on_tho notice-board d
Vernon-Smith's name, and the Bounder, wh

fter dinner, walked ont, .md left Greyiris
ut ho was the only one of the Remaov
ﬂm afterncon. The rest intended o e the

read if
on hiis hic

footor-matel

"Aftor disnor, Gordon-Ga. & Co. ropuired to Gay's study.
The window commanded o view of the gates of Greyfriars,
and Fry and Wootton remained at the window, to watch for
the desiarturs of Mr. Queleh, T the Remove-master shonld
have vlmnqcﬂ liis mind about spending the afterncon away,

ho great soheme could nok be curried out; but that
Iy to happen.  Mr. Quelch was a very methadical
Eml ian, and he was soldom, or nover, known to ch umg.-
is plans. And all danger was soon at en end, as
wpw hers ab nm :(udv window saw the Form-master n:ll.s g
thn ga

" ihere he gacs!” cxcluimed Fry.

Gordon Gay & Co. crowded to the window, The Remove-
mastor, with his cont and hat on, was walking to the gate.
way, and he disa polmd in another minnta or eo.

“'hint's all right " eaid Tomple, with much satisfaction.
¥ The eonst is clcur now."

Mr. Queleh w s gone, Thers was nmhmg now t
with the eneryi mg of Gordon Gay'e scheme.
sek to work, The Cuurbﬁeid team were to arriv
Groyfriars m timo for 'tho m%%ulr‘n clsrcu u‘v.-lvck. an
way now o quarter-paat bwo. ampla tin

(-ordnn Gay had unpacked his thnnmc:\. rapurlwa
Fourth-Formers looked in surprise and ng
quulmls of them.

he had cxpend.ed s preat deal
urops-.' o _seloctod o5 and
his stoele, and bogan to try them on.

fnvu him the rui:‘"md height,

orm - extended him to the r
Remove-master,

Wootton : lipped into hlr Quo!eh a t
cap and ulm:h the For
Raal; withous the slig o
would be horrowe:l during his al

Uuy made-up his face cnrsfully hwfaro the glass.

¥ o wondsstul. gift of fagial ,gxpression, and
:xmmcm muinlo features, and it wns ramnrknb!e how little

required in order to altain a resemblance to
any «.Jmm-m that he wished to impersonate,

His cyebrows wera made a little bushy, and tmgm] w |th
rog; a foy artistio wrinkles wer added g his
gome crow's feet to his eyes, and the ruddy, heal
oF his choeks was taned down. Then & Wi s eyl
&d justed, and the whiskers were secus ond it was M

uelet himself who stood before the admiring juniors.

'Grent Scott 1" njwulnted Tmnplu “1fs—it's wonder-

The
iration at the
Amateur theulncnls were Gay's hobby,

of money upon_the
whiskeds and wigs fromn

High heels to his boots
padding round his slim
fod difaensions of the

y, and borrowed his
el bung up there, o3
un of cotirao, that they

“Ripping " said Fry.
O}y rasher | i
Ganfon, Gng. grinniod b his rofivotion in the glss. Ho had
had more comploto suocess than he had ventured' to
ltllhtI‘.lpn‘(‘

say I think it's rother good!” he said com-
placen

T good 1. Why, it's rippiu!
Tomple enthusinsticall;

‘Tho addition of Mr. Queleh's eap and gow
picture. The junfors,could hardly beliove i
Remove-master himaelf.

Call in one of the chaps to see,
“Just tell him that Queleh is here,
malls » miosel

First chop!” said

ished the
was nob

"' gaid Gorden Gay.
and see whether, hie

Temple unlocked the study door, und called to a Fourth-
Former, who was passin

“ Murphy ! Mr, %uck‘ﬁwlnts to spealk to you !

Murphy, of the Fourth, came in ¢ seemed w,-mul nt
finding the Remove-master in Gordon Gay's study, but b
uudnnm had no uuwlnc:um

Fou ank mo

a .ul.-cd
rohy," said M ? eleh L, i duen tones.
d i ’rmunr 1o Tight the fire in my study

. I’rn\ a
"Yc;, sir,”" said Murphy.
And  he doparted, mll llnsu;li)(‘ct:ng. to r]_eln'or the

¢ Tur Masxer LIBRARE.

Rend tha grand m
Finiors of Bt Tims,

of the
entitiad :

“A DISCRACE T THE SCHOOLE”

message to the Greglriers page. Tho juniors burst into s

ba,

Cordon Gay grinned serenely.
<¥all, it gllgrp hy i du\t see why tho others
shouldn't,” he remurked. “Jll into Qu?]chf study
while ’l‘raltcr is thero, and see how ’l:uuer takes it.

The Bamh Formers scouted nlung the passage to ma
sure that no Removites were near, and then Mr. Guelch
Becond walked down to the Remove-master's s

Trotter had just entered it with o souttle of ogal and 2
bundle of wood. The Houso p-gu looked at the gentleman
in cap and gown a3 he camie

D G e T " bo 'lght Sour Regd

%

su!d

uite right, Trotter "

3 ch I thought you was out, s
1 shall be here this afternoon, nflv.-r all
*es, &
Gordon G dov

opened & \Dume of H

Tratter.”

ot the Remove-master's toble, and
ser. and appeared very busy with it,
while Trotter fire going, and then retired.
the deor closed behind Trotter, the “spoof™ Form-
e evecuted a wat-danse. round tho tabla, with
rusL]Juﬂ gmm, in expression of his great satisfaction.

b, 1" be murmured. *My hat! I uum. o
shall make fhe Remove sing small this time ! Ha, ha, b
Mo posted himself ¢ the window. Ths guarter to Thros
chimed out from the clock-tawer, and st the e time &
erowd of fellows came in st tho gates. Cordon Gay had
never seen them b(fcre. but h‘, Eﬂm@d that they wera the

b

Courtfield tcam, who had aver from Courtficld for
;}m ~match:  And he chucLJed suftly The fun was about to
egin.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
tal

OB CHERRY was standing in the School Ifouse Ve
way, with o cont on over his football clothes, and a
length of somewhat slim cnlf showing under the coab.
He caught sight of the Courtfiold fellaws as they came

in,

“ Here they aro!” he cxclaimed,

Herry Wharton & Co. greeted the Cour!ﬁ:‘ders cordially.
“Trumpér and Geahamo aud Solly Lea d the rest were
firstrate lnnlhnliora, and they aiwuyx gave the Remove a

ma ad once met the Fourth Form of Groy-
£"?' and licked thom; but thoy did not find it casy to beat
the

#Hero wo are again 1!’ said Trumper cheerfully. Ve're

going {0 give you & jolly good Leking to w G

"‘Emh rather !"" remarked Solly Lazarus.
Harey Wharton Lijighed.
“Well, wa're ready f¢

he said * The
Lo a np'pmg um!d- whichever

ground’s perfoct, and it
way it coe;’

Come on!
hnd been asked to referee the match,
ed. The two teams had gone
- vy page, was descried coming
& football-ground with Husty steps.
arton 1
“'hlnaﬁ loc"ed round.
“ Don’ ¢, Trotty !
rton

Busy "

5, buzz off 7 said Nugent.
B\l‘: ML Quelch wants to sce Master Wharton at once !

< At once—in his md; sasped Trotter.

O Gt be fum xclaimed Bulstrode. Mr.
Queich” has gone out lor ll:u SHoroon. 1 remember sceitig
im o ju

e's come bnuk.
Wharton's face clouded,
“Do you mean to say that Mr. Quelch
me, Mrur“" he dammnlcd
* Yes, Master Harr
* “ell it's rotten!" said Bob Cherry.
the footér-ground from his
just going to play, if ke ta
suppose you will hase to g
“¥ou lups mind waiting a few -minutes?”

has really sent for

“Quelchy can see
w, and he can see we're
s the tronkle to look out! I
asked
“It can't be

ot * said Trumper cheerfully.
hel pes

Al Ihorcm_, my thon 1" said - Solly- Lazzrus.
buth off, or your Form-master may be gotting thava
Wharton nodded, and hurried away towards tho Sl‘llnol

A !\ntter

in this week's ' >
Library. Now on ugn“l‘-.



ouse. Ho arrived rlrt'lol' Dreathless ab-the door of Mr.
Quelohl.!lm and kno
cDmu 1ot Galled tha swell-known tones of the Form-

T haton went into the study. The ﬁgium of the Farm-
master was s\mn{' in the chair at the tabl u‘ lnan round &
little, so that his beck was towards the windew

“You sent for me, sir?” said Wharton.

“ Yes, Wharton,"”

“What can I do, sir? We were just going to play a match
with the Lm:ril‘c]nl chaps, sir," % harton, thus conveying
& hink that he was pressed for time.

“ Indecd I ,m.l the Form-master sternly.

“Ye.s, sir ' said Wharton, his voiee raltermg u little ab
the unexpected sternness of the master's ¥

THo felt that there was trouble cor
knaw why.

w1 foar that that mateh eannot ba pluyed,

# Not to be played, sirl”
am compslled to detain the Remove this after-

ing, hough ke did not
Wharton "

“'hamm staggered,
\+Detain the Remove, sir 1" he said faiutly.

At I]ut—hut what for, sir#” Wharton gasped.
+ There have been wany disturbances lately in the Remove,
and I hme resolved to maim an example of the Formn I

whoto Form will go mk) the Form-room at oncy
| M. Quoleh, risins. “T am going there myself now

b
gt

e Fnau
*' Bat thu Courtficld chaps are here, sir, and we were just
going to play them!” gasped the captain of the Remove, in
utter dismay.
| nm rry, Wharton, but it cannot be helped. T have
thought out very carefully before deciding upon it.
pl.rimps 5m| could ask some othier Form to make up a team
to play -your visitors, in order uul ta M point them,
Pechaps ‘the Fourth Form would o
% Oh, they're no good, sir!” Y Wharton, They'd be
In-mon hollow I"
“There are soma new boys in the Form, howeve
#Oh, the Gramumarion chaps! T dan't suppose *he; ro any
good, cither
“ Nonsense 1" said the For

.macter, quite sharply, ** They
conld knool spots—I mean, they play very AT Howorer,
pleasy yourself | Go e, now, and tell thc Romove to
vome into tl:ellr Fornt- room, immediately "
I - please,
“You ma;
A Hu: sir—- L]
ot o word more !
Ha:ry Wharton, overwhelméd with uunm, quitted the
study. He went down the passage with uch n woebegone
w-wromnn upon his face that Wingate ||||(I luum\m of the
ixih, who were chatting m the hall, stopped and called to
? t them hm L\c«

Go at once

matte gate.
th ugi the r:uubhs in lhv\ world on \our s!muklers RivTr
Al

"G, said Wharton.

2 sotten,
Shats rotton= aaleed Conrtnes,
Qucleh has ono off is dot, T thirl 1" grunted the junior

ngril

“What has he done?”

“ He's ;u:t told mo
detained aftor

at flm whale Remove are to be
» anid Tlarey Wharlon, in utter
p“nmmuon A indaratand 5t - F1a was all right this
¢, and we thought he had gone out for the altorncon ;
Tut_he's eome back. something's happened to
apoil his half-hol nd he's to spoil ours, oo, Th
ourtfield chaps bave come over for a match, and they're
waiting on che eld
$That’s rough ! said Wingate hifully, * What have
you young beggars been d o
: That's the worst of it—we haven't d |
n r ¥ ricined Courines
nl. lm\n )Du dmm, Wharton 1

d Wingate

ng, 1 tell you! He doesn't say we've done any-
n. o um]ﬂy said there have been disturbances in
Rcmu\c lately, and he intends to moke an example.
't understoud not like Quelch at alll" said
. cagely. generally quite deeent—quite a
sportsman |

s very quece ! eaid Wingate.
* Parhaps au“=|n|._h0. be nl:ln to persuade hlm ta let us

off, Wingate n exelaimed eagerly, “Ho ;hu.lu a
Lot of uu rnu know
"I'l i said \ i
“0h, g d! Tl wal

h

Tho ‘shptain of Greytriars » z‘n' down the passge to My,
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Queleh's study, and knocked at the door. He was surprised at
the llamo\cmnstl‘r s action—it was raally not like M. Quelch.

f Come in "

Mr. q.\(-u, 11 locked a littlo xumrlscri nL tho .urht of
Wingate. Bui he ws sitting with hig back & ht,

}us face could not be clearly secn.
me to the point ab once.

"I hopa you'll exeuso my mmrmn§ in this matter, sir”
he said, in his frank way, Romove kids are just
going to play a visiting team, and it's a little rough on them

to have to stop. Could you possibly manage to let them play
O.hc mateh, sir, and detain them afterwi ards?"

‘T fear not, Wingate.”

"1 thounght, perhaps, you didn't undoﬁhmﬂ nsnczly huw
maiters were, st Wingato said rather awkw
mnl:l |.k\ nliowod Bu [I:]l.nyrlﬂ:- mnu:il, and Lhen——

s ool
“Impossll:lc. “'ll!;(l:(n‘
“lf vou have finally decided, sit—""
I h:

ik
he Gn:jl‘nnrs captain

ety n'ell, gir! Then there is nothing moro to be

said’ said Wingate rather g!‘ﬂmf} And he turned away
towirds the door, very red in the

** Quite =0, \\mgule Only please sco that all the Remove
xoh.mmcu-ntnu o the Form-room,” said the Form-master
url

Ll Vur, well I

Wingate looked
Wharton wu “

was
5t Hl wnn c !et us off " asked I.hc Jjunior.
Vingata shaok his head.” *'I'm sorry, kid! T did

my but but it's no good. You m all to go into the Form-

roon.
"h- a rotten shamo!” growled Wharton. “T've o good
to—"

uito angry as ho auilled tho study. Harey
ng cagerly for his return, but Wingate's

said the Creyfriar enphln munm_ “It's
is to do as you'ro told. Queleh

raugh, but vour business
Tas aiked me. to sco thag all the Romava, go tta. L

room. Ga 'and tell the fellows."”
+ Oh, hang—T1 mean, all right, Wingate!"
‘And Harry Wharton tramped angrily out into the Close
and_aver to the f(vﬂﬁm”.ﬂ(‘ld where the Removites were
anxiously awaiting his retu;

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Substitute Elevem

ELL™
w Whit um Quel
What's
All the ‘flm(hajnt' looked anxiously at \‘!mrlnu
His clouded brow showed that there was trouble abead. The
Couzthelders looked ssmpathetic
i s rottﬂll’ growled W ¢ Quelehy is off his
ump ! He sent for me to :n) mh.t the whole Form is
l](‘tnmg‘! for e aftornoon.”
Ay

R e

“ Just lmhmr o mateh "

“ My hat

o b s s toreiic

“Oh, my word !

The Remova players gathered round Haprs Wharton,
hardly ublo tp belioro their crs fus, W harton's gloomy face
us enough. The exclamations of the
e \\(‘m nni‘i'j nnd indignant.
Well, it's ugh ! said Trumper, tho Courtfield
"1 suppose the ‘mateh is off now?”
rosred Johany Bull

o

“ He's orz!m-mI Wingate to march

* he M!d
1f we don't go in the prefects will

us into the Form-room.
come and fetch us.”
*Oh, it's rotten "

b | s a beastly shame I

. Never heard of such a thing "
ole Form?” usked Russell, who was not in the
toam. "Du you mean the whole huirly crawd of us, players
and all, Whartos
Yos, Vo whelo of the Removo.
’Iawn we can't make up a scumr] team to play Courtfield,”
Nc, ltx impossible.”
h, it's a beastly, rotten shame!”
|]]o, you fellows " exclaimed Temple of the Fourth,
shrolling up with nnb“cy and Fry and Wootton and Monk.
“ Anything wrong1

mO

By FRANK RICHAR
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“hnrlun gave him a glum look
We'ro detained for the afternoon,” he swid. * The match
ia off, after these chaps have come all the way from Court-
ﬁa}d It's rottm’l 1
“Well, it is hurd ohecso?” swid Towple. *Took hero!
We'll mn.'kn up a toam to pley Colmﬁei& n‘ you like. It's
ul‘ulmc tm thay should go away without a mateh.”

h,
I-rtan !.msnhlm!

"'I‘h:m m he said.
for Grayiriacs—""

"\Hw vml cheeky young ass—"

“Oh, wo'd buck-up the team,” said Monk. * Gordon Gay
is a rogular terror at footer, and Wootton and I are preity
good. * Tompla would pla

‘Wharton lovked tho) g;ln'ul He had heard Gordon Gay
apoken of by the St. Jim's follows ns a first-rate footballer,

hs remmnbere
W “Where is Gordon

“But it would only mean a licking

d
I, that’s not a bml idea,” ho suid,

¥
He's in the house just now™ said Temple blandly.

** said Monk. *He will captain
captain’s the Grammar
[ mn.st St. Jiw's, and we've berten Tom

s ol n lots of timas
"3 g Tor Gay to. skipper:the deam," said Temple

m 5.
Wharlon turned to the Courtfielders.
hy 'l‘rumper? " he asked. * You see how
s Jay now our Formmaster's gat this
biee in his bonnet. “I you meet another eleves
Trumper nodded cheerfully.
Lt (.nrzmnl_v with pleasure™ he said. “I'm sorry vou
't pla\h hue it will be roften to go away without a
—mmh n nll ray the Fourth.”
“¥eth, ruihor I" Enie Bolly Lun.mm

med?" n-lmﬂ Tem;

Al Condan Gayr Giood- bye, you chapa! T dare sux

we sl e o ggin beforo you g0, 1aid Harsy Whorton

“Good-bye! We're sarry for this."”

Tho Remorites mmm ed wway gloomily tawerds the Sehool
usc. u'i.lng rory gnm ere was a strong

’%

quite popu'\ar in the Rcmu\n was now at the ve
cbb of unpopularity, Yet the juniors ware as much ash
as vxasperaied. 10 was quite ualike Mr. Quelch to act in this
tyrannical way, nml tha; could not understand |t
Thoy trmped gloomily engugh into the hows.  Tho foot-
Lullo nge_into. their
nrdmnr\ St wnd thn ]cumd prvd mnﬁ.pl.ﬂw Form-room.
0 Form-mastor was
e Tale your seats, lzoy:n” he said stornlf.
"lrr{%h'ﬂrmol ites went sullenly to Lheir plices.
S Yen,
“T eannol mmnm m the Form-
kept,” enid the Form-master
rmrp,u of the Remove, Wi harion,
If thore is any neglect of work or any
oy ospansibie

Meanwhilo, you will

take vour
Latin grammurs and write cut the full conjugation of the

verb pmnao, in the activo and pussive voites.

o & almtl r«.lum shartly.

4. 9] |\cn |h!i |:1 dmm vou may rest until T return.”
“ Vory well,
mmd no disorder of any kind,” said tho Form.
master v(-n sternly. “1 shall hold you responsible, Wharton.™

And he guitted the Form-room.
 Well, | | thnL isn't rotten ! zaid Bob Cherry, in deep
disgust. g & blessed momtur of you, Iarry, without
&0 much as Elyixl Fhy your lear
ll"h tonfulness s mmli
“Im

lt. well not goin; ro write out Latin verbs!™
gruw\lull Jul.m Tull. N

b

“Il's all raltl| Blow the ective and passive voices, and
R  play lenprog,””

** Hear, hm:’r

suggested Rolsover.

“Hold on,” sai “Quelchy will hear it
and pome back, -and. it will only get Wharton into a_row,
and then ho mfl mnd in some boastly prefoct to take chargd

We don’t want to be at Loder's tonder mercies for

ank Nugent.
il

:Iml A[mtuoon

ove, no!
11T wayy. o can o the footer -matelr-from ths winiows,”
said Ogilvy.
Tuz M_mxn Lisrany.—No. 215.
Rezad the grand new story of the

Juniors of St by el

“A DISCRACE TO THE SCHOOLL”

The Remove wore out-of their places at-once. Latin verbs
were not attractive, and the temptation to watch the football
match was too strong. Tho mext best thing to playing was
watching. In a minute or less the Remove were standing on
the forms and crowding at the windows ta watch the distant
Tootar- field.

“Row if Quelehy comes in and finds ns like this,”

grinmod

“Oh, Wov Quelch -
*The; not  bogioning  yet,” said Harry W
scanning lho distant. field. 1 can't see Gordon Ga) there
yet."

“ He might have gono out,” Nugont suggested.
o; Temple suidl he was in the hausc.
iere ho is ! oxclaimed Hob Uher:
Half o dozon Fourth-Vormers. with Gordon Gay in their
midst, had cmorged from the housn, and were walking down
to the football-ficld.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.

The Football Maich.
R. QUELCH IL had hurried up to tlm Fourth-Form
passage uumedmtely after lonving the Remove Form-

oo, e Res

hour or va- b lonst, and tl
mind. Templo, Dubnay & Ca. ‘met, |

thoy drow nto the study,
Fwell on' Guy, looking &' ol doal less like
Mr Quehls a3 ln- grinned al his confeder:
t's all serene!” chuckled Temple.

"l Isc Remove have

all —

?m.mu rinned Gandon Gaz. “T'se st set thera
writing out the first conjugation in Latin verbs, active
pagsize.  That wl p them quict for a bit.”

"wh v bout play mlrtl'uld'l" aaked Ga)

"]h'-lnll“nrrnng. m{ﬂn ‘ro pluying them, .ud we've: nzread
for vou to captain the ecm.m 2. Temple, ** t
things nﬁ{w auick as you can.”

** Hurr:

Gordon Gy at_nﬁpﬂl off his disguise with groat vapidity.
In a remarkably short space of time he was in his foothall

ard
+ Ready " he announced
And th(- juniors left Iha School House together. They
glanced muml towards the m ve-room_Windows as they
went wut. The window med i h”i:%m GDrrlnh

Ga; rmm:d and vrued ]m hu.n:i bu the disgus
T g walked down to the footer-field. -The ees af ﬂm
Rumn s clrn\\d('d at ‘the Form- -roon manu wed the
rammarians and the Fourth-Formers of
“Well, T hope they'll beat the Trempor Loam.”
Chorry. with o sigh.

o ¢
said Bob

opo 5o, said Wharton. *It's rotten to bo r-mmd
up | hern “—nl«llmg other chaps playing our own match
“ Boastly

nnt going to do the rotten Latin verbs, anywa;

Ve
;cm\»h.-.[ Tiullntrmlu

m—mn.urd crammed _at the mm}uws.
nd, o nuu:h commeneed b

“ Those duffers have g ve on
tered, as the Grufnnrs team Imul up on the ficl
Gordon Gay chuckled.
& Just what wo wanted,” he remarked.

“1 wonder what
they will <:\y v-ilbn they find out who Mr. Quelch IL was?"
“Hm

Phip
’I‘ho whmh- rang out, and the Courtfielders kicked off,
And ﬂfmn the Remové were forgotten, as the twe teams closed
in strife,
‘rumper_& Co. had c!pmlrd to walk over the Fourth-
Formere of Groyfriars. Temple and his merry men could
ot bo suid, by their bost friends, to be first-class foothallors.
l'lnt le three Grommarians made a wonderful difference to

the te

n Gy was as fine a_junior footballer
been found in any school, and he had a gift of ho!rl "
together. E\'!n the mmnnhu soft [ﬂuyers of the Fourt
their best foot

th gt

foremost, o to spoak, under his leadership.

e etk Monie and Wootton backed him un sulendilly.
was

tordon Gay was playing cenm-fomard ab
centre-half, and Wootton was n ast line, a m] they ran
like a streak of real strength through . mrt teu
And the Courtfielders found that one or uno.‘m-r of the
three was always in the way.
The first gool eame to Groyfri and it was put into the
net by Gordon Gay. Loud iwere Ilm cheers of the Fourth-
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Formers crowded round. thé ground ' The roar of ** Goall™”
reached as far as the prisiners of the Remove Form-room. -
* Goal, goal! Hurrah !
i %rumper panted ns be walked back to the contre of the
A 3 oot
*Thase new chaps ave hot stoff,” he ¢aid.  * We shall have
“to buck up.”
' Veth, rather, my thon!” snid Solly Lazarus emphatically.
. The Courtfielders did buck up, with the result that_they
qualised just. before the whistle went: for half-time. From
the windows of the Removeroom the Removites were still
watehing, and they had not lost an atom of the play.
the height of the windows, they saw easily over the heads of
the ;g::mte:s thronged round the footballfield. 2
“That chap Gay can play " commented Cherry.
“ And the other two nre jolly goed. I shouldn't wonder if
they beat the Courtfield lot after all?”
Loaks Jike it to me,” said Wharton quietly,

in yot!" grinned Nugent. * He

soe; ave forgotten
*‘Ha will be in present
“* Oh, blow the verbs!”
“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! They're starting I”
And all eyes ‘wero tamed upon the junior football-ground
cain, The second half of the match was beginning, Coker's
stie lnd sounded, and the Greyfriars team kicked off. -
The sceond helf was more exciting than the first. Gordon
Gay & CUo, were bucking up with groat effect, ond several
timos the Grammarians sireaked through the Courtfield side,
1f they had been backed up by players of their own quality,
oy vo made hay of tha visiting team; but as it
was. the Courtficlders soon began to kwkf\'ory lue, Another
rom fri

¢ for those giddy verbs.”

‘a-quarter of an hour he was the Remove-master aga

EVERY Lt a et oNE
TUEBDAY, che ma nef PENNY.

“1¢% all right, sir,” soid Temple; “Gay has diched the
Remove—"" . v

“\What " .

“I—1 mean Gy hos beaten Courtfield, sir. We'ie only
celebrating, sir.”” .

Mr. Cap

R
per smiled indulgently. : g

“ Well, pray celebrate o little more quietly,” ho said, and
walked on.

TFemple, Mabaey & Co. bore Gordon Gay-up the stairs to
the Pourth-Form’ passage, and deposited flu'n in his study.
Gay landed on his lect, gosping o kttle for breath. ‘The
whole of the Fourth by this time wero in the secrot of the
veal identity of the pscudc-master of the Remmve. Tner
waited o pussage with many chuckles for Gordon Gay
to emerge from the study in his now character.

“Time for Quelohy the Sccond ta appear on the seeno
aﬁ.ln‘ " chuckled Temple. ' Tha Remdve will have got
through the conjugation by this time.”
* Ha, ha, ha!” 2

Gordon Gay changed out of his football garb, and once
more assumed the disguise and tho gown of Mr. Quel f(r:l
, 6l

the Fourth-Formers chuckled joyously. i
1 wonder what Wharton will say—when he knows!™ sid

n, ha, ha!”
b, rafher " . i
#He will say—things!” grinned Frank Monk. ° * But

goal went up, amid yells of delight Le
erowd.

“Braye, Gay "

“Go k"

“ Hurrah 17 3

Coustlield equatised again, but they were showing signs of
the. strain now. And in the last ten minutes of the game,
;"hexir fag wus very visible in all ?ﬁmlr faces, Ccn]mi‘ Ir,;_v,— End

anle an ‘sotton sooms as frosh ag nant. Then Gay
pulled his teans together for n last effort, and the Jeather went
into the Courtﬁalmonl for the third time.

‘“Bravo!” roared Bob Che “Goal—and Trumper
won't equalise again for toffec !
The Courtficlders made a tremendous effort.  Dut thoy weic
stopped, and broken, and once mare Gordon Gay
through thom. Almost unaided, he ran the leathe
field from the half-way line and kicked it in, be
goalie liollow. And the yells uf the orewd auaouie
Greyfriars were four up.

It was the last goal of the match. The whistle rang out
ehrilly, and the games was over—with Grevfriars four lo two!
. The erowd roared, and closed rous don Gay as he
came off the field, and Tifted him shoulder-high.

* Hurrah, hurrah!”

“ Beaton ~ them, by jingo?* cxclaimed Bob Cherry.
“Hurrah!  Jolly good matoh, and no mistake!  There's
something in thote Grammar chap:

The match was over. The Remavites descended from their
sosts at the window. They saw the Courtfielders taking their
eave, und they saw Gordon Gay go into tho House with
abney & Co.; und then they bethought them of

iddy bour and o half 1" taid Nugent,
6 ought to have something done to.show

¥ will got his hair o
“'Better got some dono,” said Wharton. * There's nathing
: I seribble as st

anyway, and we may as wel

pens began to travel over the papers, and
they were all looking very busy indeed when at last the Form-
room door opencs
THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.

Spaofed!

there’s no doubt that we've done him brown, and 1 think
this more than makes up for cave canom.”

* Ha, ho, ha!"

Ty veady,” said Gordon Ga
Ho emerged from the study.
were prepared for the sight, but they gas
ment as the pseudo Mr. Quelch came out,
for anything, as Price remarked

*1s" thar—is thar really Gayt"

“T fancy so!" grinned Gordon Gu!
the deep tones of Mr. Queleh, he went on;: * Dear ma! What
are all you boys standing about here for? You had better—
ergo lntd’ your, Foruroon and conjugate . verb—ah!"”

* Ya, lia, ha "

Mr. Queleh 11 walked down the passage and wont down-
stairs, Mr. Capper was standing in the doorway, locking out
into tho Cless, wheve the run whs safting. aver the =
He glanced round, and nadded to the. sup)

“"Ah, you are hack again?’ he said.
would not_be in il Tater."”

* Yo ér—diese ' emid Mr. Queloh 1L T have
unfortunately had to deiain my Form this afternoon it
wae very unfortunate, but I really had to be severe. Pra
excuse me, as 1 must go and see them in the Form-rcom I

" Certainly ! said Mr. r.

The Remove-master walked along to the TowerFourth
Form-room, and entered. The Removites were all e their
desks, scribbling away as if their lives dopended upon it
They looked up s the Torm-master came in, and Mr. Quelch
stopped and looked ‘at them. !

“You have—ah—conjugated the_verb, T haope, said the
Form-master, in a severe tone. ' L trust you have nat for-
golten the passive voice.”

“ Wa have not forgotten, sir,” suid Wharten, ratlier dip-
lomatically.  The Removiies cevtainly had not forgotten,
although they had mot written out what had been ordered.

 Vary—er—good |7 caid the Form-master. “I mm glad
to tell you that the footbnll match has been p'\u{ed sticcoss-
fully by the Fougth-Form cleven, and the Courtlield team have
been beaten.' i

“Yes, sivy we know—I—I meen, we're gled, sir.”

But the F ter caught at the injudici dinission
*You know! How do you know' he exclaimed.

b = o &
Th  janiors waiting ‘there
with-astonish-
b was 100 realistic

gasped Beott,
then,- assuming

v.
“T understood you

FTER the Courifield cleven had departed, o trinmg
precesion of Fourth-Form juniors mazched into the
chool House, bearing Gordon Gay in their midst.
Monk and Wootton came in for a great deal of atten-

tion; but Gorden anv was the hero of the hour. Gordon Gay
had won the mateh for the Faurth, there was no doubt about
that—Gordon Gay had deprived the Remove of thiak match
in the first place, and then won it for the Fourth—end the
Tourth Farm at Groyfriars could not make emough of him.
They clapped him on the back, they shools hands with him,
they cheered him to the echo, and they carried him into the
House ot last on their shoulders.  Mr. Capper, the master of
the Fourth, mct them in the passage, snd gazed at the. pro-

cession in grent astonishment. ;
Denr me ! ho exclaimed. * What ever docs this mean?”

“ Al 1" exelnimed the Formemaster, frowning portentously,
“You have been looking out of the windows, instead of
atiending to your task I

** Ahem

Kl
Pray answer me directly, Wharton
Vell, vab, sie ™ said Whartn. * You—you s
—wo wanted to know how the match was going, s
fhen you havo not finished your conjugations?
y-n-no, sirl”

1 shall

e, sir, we

his is very—er—ve
have fo—er—tako very «
afraid,” exid Mr. Quelch,
“ Buater !”

reprehensible, Wharten.
cero mensures with
with a shake of the

you, I am
hiead.

Yoees, sicl” stammered Bunter, very m

heing picked npon. As 0 matier of faot, Buntt

been looking out of the windows, being very little interested
21
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in football, but he hed not done his task, eithor.

ey, sie—"'
t here at or

‘' Oh, rcnlly. ;u-: I#‘[ |m|cnt been looking out of the
wimiow sir—t
* Coma hore ”

Ihlly Bunter rolled out beforo the class; blinking at the
m-master very nervously through his big_spactacles.
Go and fetch Temple here,” said Mr, "Quelels stornly—
o Tempie of the l‘ounh, and tell him to bring & dozen of the
Faurl.b with him."

sirt" gasped Bunter.

He rolled out of llm Farm -room in amazement.  The
Removites wero equally . What Mr. Quelch could
vi-nnudomn rihi- lormnr in the room for was a puzzle to
them,

‘Ihibra was silence in the Form-room till Bunter returned.
He brought Temple, Dabnoy & Co. back with hini,

¥ You sent for me, Mr. Queln}ﬁ" asked Temple gravely.

*Fr—yos—Temple! It is nocessary to—er—administer cor-
poral punighment to these refractory boys, and T require your

* Cortainly, s
ALY, P 1) 61 sand ost hord uad. form up 1n line,
said the Form-mastoer,

The Removites, amazod and dismayed, came out before the
desks, They forined up, and handed & can t
Temple.

“ Yol will give each boy of the Remove two cx
said.  * Yon other bays will lock on, as I
an example to you all’

b, rather ¥ said Dabner  ** I mean yes, =

Tuinple lnnl( the cane and grinned. The Removites looked
vory ré:

o All DI' yml hold out your right hands” commanded the
Form-master.

Wharion. fiushed.

“If you please, sir, we'd rather be coned by our Form:
ilmﬁxten than by a fellow in a junior Form," he excluimed.

oLy,

“It is nok a question of wh
what T would raiher, Wharlon,

e

“* Silonge "

“T protest

“Do you

Py

vou would rather, but of

"
¥ sh to bo sent in to the Head, Wharton?"
thundered the Fori-muster.
% ir; but
* The
“Certainly, s mp
Vary rolugtantly, and - imwardly T
beld ot heir hands.

ont, boy 1 [:o ﬁ'm Tnmpll“‘" %

ng, the Temovites
‘Temple vmlhud nlong the line, flick-

g . He taok care not to hurt thein; but
'Jn. hum»lmn\m of being caned by a junior was too bad; the
.iemovites would have preferrcd the severest caning from
their master.

sbey, and Monk. aid the rest of the Fourth stond
looking on with grinning faces d not help grin-
mng. n.! t]ﬁ:rv thought of the Ie=lmg€ ol the Remove herocs
" avered the truth.

‘rampla came to the end of | thc line, leaving the long row

nl l'u.\mm ites flushed and
ve finished these kids, mple.

‘~v y good,” eaid Mr. Queln‘n 11 "mu nm go!"

s Ye;, sir."”

The Fourth-Formers filed out. There was a sound of

chuckling nnd laughing in the pnssage after the door had
. Tho Rowovites stood staring helplessly nt  their
Form-master, Nothing would have surprised them, after
what had happened. The only possible explanation was
that Mr. Queleh was “off his rocker,” as Dob Cherry
eluglntly expreased it.
“Take your places, boys!"

The Removites rulurm:'l to their desks, y

“1 shall now set you a problom on the blackboard,"” said
the Form-master. “’h-.-.n you have tharoughly learned and
understood it, you may go.’

The juniors m, silent. The Form-master pulled ihe mwsv
board round, snd placed it so that it backed to, the 3
Then he be;ran to nhnlk o - “What ho whe writing thesh
the'Remavites had n

He was finished in n. l'ew minutes. Then ho laid down the
chalk, and looked frowninkly ot the grim rows of Re-
mmﬂm! m thu deaka s

“Wha " he rapped outf.

5.
&

PRy
o L gone, you will turn this blackboard round
for,the class to re

“ Tt iy all. Then vou ray gol
Tax Magxer Libriny.—No, 215,

Read the grand now of th
o ntaearor B6. i, encltied

o ¥ DISGRACE TO THE SCHOOL1"

‘orm-master quitted the room, vlmng the door
shar 'Emhmd him. There was a nd of rencwed
luuglner in the passage, and retreating footsteps. Hnrry
Wharton rose {from his place in the Form, and came out to
the blackboard, and slewd it round to face the Form. As
the light foll upon it, he looked at if, and the whale Form
looked at it, and_there was @ iép For this is what was
l\nll("l upen the lzlucumurd in big chalk letters:

his 12 to corti e Remove have been spoofed,
rlu'lFl"d, and done —(anu]j,

Gordon Gu_v, alins Mr. Quelch 1"

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER,
Paying the Piper,

o POOFED I
Diddled 1

a B ln" of voices, The Memove were all on their
blankly at the chalked inscription on the

ieve their eyes at first,

. to suppose that
ool could have im-
i be no doubt upon

ubjec geen ppoted Form-master
s 3 3t conld ot be. imagined. that
the rezl \lr Que‘cn uuuhl have written such 2 message.

Ti was Gordon Gay!

It was amazing, incredible—but frue !

The Removites stared st the board, and stared ot ono
angther, and gusyied. They wore dused \.u :Im du.cawr

ordon Gay !" said W] ]mrlun i

«1lrlea&o:| u‘l a3 our Form-master! 1t \lsut Mr Quelnh at
al

Gordon Gay—and ho detained us. Queleh & mway for

the afternoon, just as we supposed,” murmured Boh Cherry,
% nd it was a dodro to ||L\y our footer match e
a by Gordon Gay !
“ Si)oe(ec] ol
b, my hat !
“It's—it's almost unbelievable,” gasped Wharton. *I—1

can hardiy swallow it now. The bounder must ba a born

Ha \l s Quelch to the kil
“ No wonder he called in the Fourth to cane us—it was

Tt wns n japo such as

hiadl nivec: hean droaind rayfriars—istounding and -

daring. The Remove pruled tlmnsuhcs wpon-being up to a

tiung or two, but they ha r dreamt of anything of this

sort, It was incrodible !

¢ hat! The Fourth will crow aver this!™ groaned Boh
** It beats Cave Canem hollow, \\'e shall be grinmed

ness w \.' bﬂ lerrm

We'll squash villain 1" shouted “Wharton.
o e sball Bod b u. Fourth Form-rovm—
vank his disguise offy, and bump him till he's got an
ache in every inch of hin

* Yes, rather I”
Wharton (hmw npall the door of the Form-room.

* Come o shouted.

The Remove crowded out. They had often been on the
warpath pg nsl. t}.e Fourth Form before, but never in such
eadly e hey rushed down {he Dassage |||
wild axcitement, and as they’ reached the hall Bob ¢
gave o yell.

* Here is 1"

“ There's the giddy impostor I x
It was the figure of Mr. Quele h He seemed o have ju
come in, and he had put a hat and overcost on the hall-

stand. ut ﬂw Removites were too excited to notice littla
detail, 5 h hey rushed right at him, and seized
him, o moment he was buinped over on the floor,

and éhn Removites were sprawling over him.

lhn Dumlci L

came from the unfortunate viciis
under the mnmg, sprawling j i jora. * How d-d-dare youl
Get off ! Leavo me! Oh! You young rascul I

It was undoubtedly Mr. Quelch’s voice, to tho very life.
But the Remove were not {o be taken in ihis time.
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“ Blossad if K st still keepmx ituplt imed Nugent,
in_estonishment, ** Bum Fecky bomdor i

“Pull those giddy wimkern off the rotter *

“They won't come off” gusped Ogilvy, tugging at the
Form ‘miaster's whiskers. | *Thoy must be fixed on jolly
ight.”

“Ow! Ow! Oh!" yelled Il\o victim. “Help! Murder!
Have the bo; me mad? Help! Ob, help!

Mr. Capper camo dashi of his study.

“Stop this " he shricked. “ What does this moan? You

on aro nétacking your Form-master! Are you mad?
Siop this at once !

" he gasped. “It's not Mr. Quelch,

What !

C!;'lt's only a chap in disguise, s, for o joke,” said Bob
TY.

Tho vistioy MEERG 60 hiy-foot

furious,

5 l'»-i will have the wimlu Form ans:ed‘

h, come o ou're bowled out

"(Jh my hat, look thera > panted Bob Cherry.

A crowd of FqurE -Formers had come out on the staircase,
attracted by iance. Ameng them was Gordon
(;ny, e aany out ot bis hgeise sl lad 1 Gas everrdey

tons,

‘4 Gay's there I muttored Bob Cherry.

My hat—Quolch

The umors. stsggered sway. Thoy were ovarwhelmed,
They realisod; too late, that their éwn Form-master, tho

Guelch, had returned

real a genuine Mr. n Ve ur
him—and they had fallen upon him in

He was crimson and

he yelled.

“This i -s-"

lucky moment for

nnstaﬁn far the :m[énstnhr -
i SIT, ar n
Mr, Qualchgupe
* Silence !

he  Jap wped out

“ weo're sorry; wo—""
anted for bre

06 mw mm oulrnzenns matter Iuter,
at present [ do not feel fit for it. Silence '

e Rl et o i vonr Ho
turned on the siairs,
::Comte to my study in tgn minutes,” he rapped out,
#Vec.es sir
Mr. Quelch tramped fnrmusl) into his room. Removites

and FourlhTormers gazed ok ons another in’ dismayed
silence.  Gordon Gay was the first to break i

“ Well, you've done it now ! he exclulme:}

“ You've -done it, you mean” gasped Wharton. - “0f
course, we took him Iur YU when we eame out and found
him here, and—and—-'

“eng
PENNY.

Che & agret”

EVERY
TUESDAY,

and own np to the jape,” said Gorden Gay.
“ \Vh:n 1o knows how I taok you in, he will overlook it, T

"Yu\l Il get it in the neck,” snid Bulstrode.

“Well, we've called the bune md it's only fair to poy
the piper,” grinnod the Cornstalk. * I'm going to own up.”

And without waiting_for_any urgulnent the Cornstalk
junior walked away tu I\Ir Queleh’s stud, urry Wharton
& Co., and Tempk the rest, wa
ta unurgu T! e' d wmg time to wait.
muring of voi uclch's study, and after that ‘the
sound of the svushm;; of a cane, and 3 gasping scund.

“ Here h comes |

The study door opened, and Gordon Gay sppeared. Tl
had his hands tucked o,
to bo trying o fold himself up like s pocket-lmife s ho
camae ont into the pasage. But hrp gnl:uod at the jusiors.
217 demanded a dozen v

“ All gerene!” said Gordon G:u "I explained, and you

bounders are let off. I've had it rather hard for lmper-
-mmtmg a l'urmAnmeu-n but Quelchy ssems to think that

our aftern n's detention was thick enough for you.”

“Oh, gnod‘“ eaid Temple.

* Vou Remave chaps will h

beautifully spnﬂfm] anyway,”

! to admit that you were
kled .Gordon Gay.
ha, roared the anrth ¥ Spaated, diddled,
dished, and do e! “Ha, s, b

Harry Wharton laughod,

“If Quelchj' hadn't lﬂa‘él&:ll you, we'd bump you bald-
headed I ho excluimed. * As it is, wo'll let you cff, you
blessed impaostor !

And Gordon Gay was m;uchul ofr by the trinmphant
Fnurﬁ: Formers, It w glor ucvory for Temple,

y & Co., and lhc)‘ re_‘m(‘od all the more, becausa
|hr-\' .ne\\, thet when Gordon Gay Imd dcpmlul from Greg-
agai

matters would scon ba on their nl‘t n and
l{cmo\c would **down’’ them. i
o3 Fry remarked, was the evil "and the Fourth
-uml of Greyiriars rejoiced: Ans was not long before
Harry Wharfon & Co. joined A laughter over Gorde
Gay's great jape. THE EXD.
Yext secek's arand, long, complets tala
entitlnd,  The Schootbay Uutonst,” by Fras
copy in adtance, Prics 1.

for tho

I:ercol

Harry

Whartu
Richards. *Ord

THE FIRST INSTALMENTS BRIEFLY RE-WRITTEN.

CHING-LUNG
IN THE .
FORBIDDEN
LARD.
A Wonderful Story
of Ferrers Lord,

Millionaire,
Rupert Thursten,

THROUGH
TRACKLESS
TIBET!

BY
SIDNEY
DREW.

&

and Gan-Waga,

Laog, R:ﬂ;uﬁ Tiusston, GanWas,

Hal, the capital of g Lung's provinee in €

.<

conducted by a
¥

they ace ';u: by the notorious pirate s, St

off, and the par

e AL by u Th ¥ 3¢ bis

of Argal-Dinjat, who bears the news that Storland Saib and his follow

s
attack them fiercely, and the party takes ref couple of she
L ren oy e party, nsa in a couple

e
£o an boord the strange -..-gml far X tna!. spin.
Eop wiplkiog, and they are sent
erress Lord sive: up hope af cver
bat wilhin
ater tamke hayé been bidly stzained, nad

ide, Al

following it up, come wpon their missing Afghan gui
npm

help by sieansa porta wireless apparatus, an
d:”u 000 nu s comfortable.

Three old Friends plot agalnst Ching-Lung, hut forget

- that water and walis both have cars at times,
A great fnnnrlduﬁ had sprung up botwl-en Thamna Prout,
baq.; an B Esq., a Ir. i min Mad-
dock was Prnul. bmm m-nd :qu: cnly mum that there
should be a kind of triple alliance.

' Rooney was a sly customer,

Tar Maower LIDRARY. b}

NEXT,
T“E_IEDAY: gv

nd as deep as the Black

(READ THIS FIRST.)

sicino, Wad s number of

rrers Lard's ful ‘meronef, The Lord o
‘They ara yin
g down throug
llm: the aeranef out of the cayern.
ik rescue the
sa sl deained away ! With
seks out to explors the cavern ad succeeds n findio @ 11ko of resh w
1-Dinjat, la the last it=xti of exhaustion.
lluﬂlnn arrives wi:h a pa:
o rend oo from Bere)

THE SEHEIIILBW BUTGAST' v

explore th: nracl!call{ u..kno-n land of Tibet, Fc:rers Lord, nllplmmr!, makes up a party, including Prince Ching.
m the crew of

Lord of the Deep, to travel

a3 into The Fosbidden Lend, whes
ly followe These are beaten

with him acrosd

esie

o Sklas, and slter haums suceessfilly driven the attackera

v tho crater of an oxtinct velcano, whor the

o, SHAbeE ioko 4N Endet giound, Juke. cansed is

r, the enx]n!er.'huwavtr. makes &

whole crew,  The millionaize tllm miakes the discovary ihat their
Ching-Lung, Joo th nd Ma

e party also stumiie

errers Lnl\l e
 of bearers, with whose lssln.ime 5he l.:lf:numﬂ.a

Sea. He had a splendid imagi
his features so well that |=
whether he was jesting or
watchful eye on Ching:! L\m~ II
m]okvd chickens thatgflew, -or the bacon tElM,
tal

More than that, his chesen chums began to uil storics
about, the practical jokes his Iighness had played on them

A PYSEgERARDs

i minn. and he could contral
a8 r|\u!u impossible 1o tell

ry kept n
ntll'n thae
alked “2nd

awny under his arm-pits, and scemed:



24

at various Hmes, and Mr. O'Rooney would wink his left cye
in 8 vory sly aall knowing mgnncr, and marmue:

‘B jabers, the rogue! Did e, now? Oh, glory. the
wicked ruscalt AWhoy don't yez get yer own back? Whoy
on't yes turrn tho tables, and jump on him? That's the

question Oi axes, so ut

But Thomas and Ber m to confess with sorrow that
up to the present Chi gAL\mg Imd had it all his own way,
except on oecasions l'Lw und far between.

Jedad,” said ey, OI'll do the thrick or grow
whiskers on me pmte’ Du'l! do-ut, bhogs, O ll do ut! Thrust
to onld Barry to make: Misther Pigtail yelp.

“Don't wo wish you could!” said Ben cag “H
E)‘md a4 pure gold, but he's a terror for m:i.m us sit up
'yo think you can work it
“ Warrk ut, i ut? Troth,

0i'll make it wurrk on “llco\l\n

O#'ll think the matther over, and tell yoz at b Il build
u liitlo foizo on onr own sway fromi the othiors, whern wo
can talk.

All day e, o Roaney was. very nsl\e, and Prout and
Maddack When ived, instend of

eatl
Joiming. the otiers round the bl e they Tahted o fre somo
thirty yards higher up the beach

“Have you tumbled across onything, Darry 1" asked Lrout

N‘K Ly
S Well,” “said thr‘ Trishman, "ﬂi vm |. that we
moight lock him up his cabin an If sing Ln him
outside the dure. Av coorse, av tlm .l:hnrk ktlc him—
Mnddm‘k glggied and a black thunder-cloud gathered on

Prouts's b

t d be o horrible Lunn-l o [lnh to dm
“Hold nn“' growled Prout my
**0i don’t want to touch

“ g0 kape yer fur down, Tom:

fel ng, "Il put off the singi

and O'Rooney divulzed the
plashing sound, or scc two
or.

V-y ut their heads together,
plot. " They did ot hear a fain
eyes glaring at them from the we
The eyes were the property ol' GanWaga. He had fou
the fire too hat, and, fecling had retired to the
for mfortable slotp. The th o Tigures had at
atto and he ha ently towards
caught Ching-Lung's nume
“Now, what de fun here?” thought Gan-Waga. “Why
old Tom and Ben here wid Irish Johouy, and not oher dexe?
Trish chap too much sly, Goin’ sce about it.”

Cen-Waga had not been able to forget bis complete defeat
in the seal hunt. There was something suspictous in the
assembly of h nd he pricked up hiscars at the name
of his adored C T

g 1
Salnl!tlv ho Lrej\t onk f the water’ {aI" closer nnd
closer. Then, lying -flat on the sand, he Immod intently.
Unseen nml .mﬂom, he disapporred again.

ringy," whispered the Eskimo, his oily face
“Got lot tell you.”

o,
Tull of myst
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shelter of the
Then he began

“What’s.

Ching-Lung followedl CGlan-Waga into the
furnace, whose walls threw a dense shudow.
vith it, candle-features I"" said Ching-
news
Yoho! Ho! You goin

¥ Going to bo «hnti"
“ Tarred and i

ang.

be tarred !

red! Ho, ho, ho! Yo' goin’ to'be—

ho, o, hoo-oo-oh
Can-V threatened to explode, and Chi ung only
:‘llwd his Ii by hammering his back uatil he echoed like b

small dru
"And with oily tears travelling down his oily cheeks, the
Eskimo related the dreadful plot.

Gan-Waga Reveals 0'Roomcy’s Plot to Ching-Lung—The
Consplrators are * Holst with thelr own Petard.”

Though so dreadful, it was beoutifully simple, and ravk
mutiny. b that. Since Ching- Inn: had been publishing the
newspaper he had spent a zood deal of time in his cabin
on boasd \lhul remained of t| 'FIE generally worked
g, of sleeping on shore,

| ik ther

s tho awtul I!lul reach the cabin: ho hind

to cross varions planks, co had been removed
from ihe « " Cndes tho floot. nio ompanion-
ladder lay an ety water-tank, over witich o plank had boen

guilty u-nE(‘dE‘lnlcs had secured

b unfit for
intended to
substance,

a
luad bm it would make vi
almost fill the t
and turn off the electri
Higher up the cor
fasten a shoet filled with
upset the feathers over Ch
sticky buth, f he !

Th
of wight with ehis &

zht
e ho cohspimtors detormined ' to
hers. A tug from a sting would
wr-Limg as he emerged from his
nk \muhi not bo ﬂ

.
O'Reoney was going fo make o
e o gunpawder, and so

“Gan, my glorious

gl

Gan-Waga.  “ We see about

m o aboard,

The conspi
58 they

tors watched their, fancied v
and shortled in. their glee: A

1 the dart
s, and, uging a*door as a ruh.

the paste and purloined bucke
T D nsten tound the battared hulk that hnd once proudly
sailed the al They poured the paste gently into the tan!

and mixed and more. Listening ml(\nrh they could
hear tho alic! d ck-click of the P'rince’s busy typewriter, and
they ind grrinned agai

-1-|.c .mm \\:\! Tung in position and loaded with feathers.
Click-clack, click-cln ﬁ went the typewriter in the distant
. and they shook hands with each other.
#\What toime is ut?™”
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"Jeal ten,” answered Tom Pront, ‘or mear it. I axed

Mr.-Honour about l!f i haur bac}

"nmh. we_ m: him go_to slpe first,”” whispered
i pull the alhrmm and then wo must
mknindﬂn “loiko mad. - Ashore wi 4
They paddled to the beach, nn 5 !mnppmg themselves in
their blankets, lmté}o:lmnu to the hugnnm, pretended to
slumber. smored so loudly that several

angry voices ﬂncutcnc«l him with various hoirid dooms if he
didn't “cork it up.” Gan-Wage was so mumyﬂi that he
walked foﬂy“ru-:is away and lay down ont of cal

And Gan-Waga went even further, He nr:mlm! ito the
water and swam out. One light was always left burning
but the power of the current wes weak, and the are lamn
flickered ftfully. Gan-Wuga lifted him:aell ono hand touch-
ing ‘l:lwc ;mnoi.h side of the airship.

in,

A porll oTe ercaked of

“That_you, Gan, ol suni Swim round the other side.

I hn Mt ou in no hmc
1"right, Chin;
"Iuvy met on the declr refuge in the wheelhouse.
“ Now, look here, Gaum," mmred Ching-Lung, “we've
Kot ‘em on tomst. D've arranged the whole thing. T told

Heonour about it, and, like & good old sort,
Here's the hﬂs 1 cver thers sots & dynamo going which
works a hig] pump. Now watch me.'”

Chmg-[.lmg dru:lmed a mlkn like length o( "hosa nevoss the
deck, and scrowed a nozzle to it. A second length, with a
2l also affixed, was coiled up on the whealhouse,
Tl wait here, G whispered Ching-Lung, “ and you
collar the other hose. Thoso beggars will get round the
companion-hateh and wait for me to drop into the paste,
Don't move till you hear mo yell ‘Where's tho fire? and
(':}mnhap!nu that lever and turn on the water. Wash "em into
the

Gan-Waga LLF". to rumble and gurgle again like a boiler
about Lu explade.
what lmr?]guu to dni"

ho, ho! and_watch. Ha, ha,
cﬁ do nuffin ull lhml!. s Whnro fire?’ Den let—ho,
ivo. Wash 'em down plug-hole! Oh, buttor-

ri
hllﬁmlu” Ho, ho; hoo !
Pull the lever, hyena. Don't forget that.”
as hingy. I not forget.”
i Hush!. Geet; out of sight "
ng-Lung's quick cars detected a splashing
l'l;:nml sorambled into sight, and moved ltr:alx

iho companion.  One isappenred, and smoke began to
oscan
“Dane it,
"Bedml 0; h-vnl chuckled Onoonci\s vaice. " U
Llazin' foinely m bwa il QF glve the yell ami pull e
at'll be run back to bed. Faith, he'l

i
e i ol of s peEs

The listeners distinotly heard the ereckling of burning wood.
Again O'Rooney dissppeatgd, and & cry was heard:
Foire Fo
“Eh? Whnf.
With marvellous
the nhnneJFq\lulm posare

ive |

“Where's the fire?” rusrnd Ching-Lung.

The next instant two mighty streams ol ‘water roared neross
the decle, O] Iloundv mlnmzplu] the first with the back of
his neck, and dive wling, into the tan! ‘The sccond
stream o fuid 'L\I'lcil Trout after him, and then the un-
happy. M ‘was assailed by both at uﬂcc and shat over-
nﬂokmxtufasudlw l or

skill Ching Lung pitched his v
ol o carnb from tho cabin,

board like

And jusi as two strangled, wil
Dling oiit of the horrid mess of smlunm,
the string and set free the blinding shower of

eyed mam sworo - scram.
~Lng pulled
euthers.

ﬁnn-wa!n Makes R-ﬂm an Idiot of Himseli—The

Two Spectres Appear, but Depart Again, and Feel Far
from Happy—The End of lﬁt PID‘ which Failed,
There are a few peaple alive wha cannot. umle:shmd a g‘mkr.
Hal Homour, though he looked sa stern and t
not to bo reckoned in their number. Ching-Lung hud
imlml this out, and that was why he had gene to the silent
engineer ta sk for aid in turning the, tables on the plotters.
r did mot oven smiles Ching-Lung ed he
l‘f‘(&f}ﬁd a tmnlﬂc in his honest eyes as he briefly answered:
see.”

and Gan- Wn%m shook like jellics, and had to
loin o the wozzles of their hoses for suphort; the splashings,
mouns, coughs, splutters, and choked yells Honted out upon
the evening mr from below. The paste was as sticky as bird-
lime, and the “wo unhapp; plotters were wondering whether
1 waterspout. struck them o

But it is a very foolish thing (o nm a hosepipe to keep you
on_your, feet when you are in a m of laughter. Gan-Waga
‘I'ng Maoxer Library.—No.

NEXT.
TURESDAY:

b TIIE SCHOOLBOY OUTCAST!”

ONE

EVERY
PENNY.

TUESDAY,

The “ Itaguet”
Hm‘%’

had turned off the water; but somehow, m the ti:mrs of
mmh, he turned it on again with his elbo d ore
or the Eskimo conld say S Thary e
cold 2 ahilly streams of liguid want dancing up ‘to the
raof of the cavern.
Things that go up have a way of coming down again.
‘That is what tho water did. }Dﬁunhmg a perfect curve in
tho air, it caught sizht of the firs and the sleeping forms
avound it. It scemed to know its business was to put oub
ves, and it llctnrm:nr{l to show what it could do in that line.
Unlurllmale'ly was-a bit short-tighted, for it misjuded the
i both torrents deseended upon the tired sleepers,
seam.

nnd ul] wns lwwh nnd hisses &
Then the

“Turn it off !

msy i m.'" bellowed ChingLang.
Turn it off
Gun-Wags was utterly aghast at his handiwerk, and quite
:ma[\abln of thought.
What 4k he gu.!lbcd fesbly. -~

Toen 10 o howled Ching-Lung.  * Turn it off, can’t

Gun Waga was lost. His eyes rolled h ly, and he still
sqaitted matet from the nozile nt full pressure. Ching.Lung
dropped his own apparatus on the dntk nm! rushed to disarm
the Eskimp. -Wagn thought ho'd’ do the sume; buk he
did it so climes y that ho fired obout ;wenty ﬁn“nus of salt
water into Lnuf's chest, bowling his Highness over
and over like a shot ral

Then, more aghast than ever, Gan WAS?: gave'a wild squeak
of woe and angnish, and leapt muhonr

The row on shore was awful. Some five-and-twent;
drenched men were howling for somebody’s bloo 1
hoses were :Elll in full lplny o far, these hoses |1|u] bad all
the play, and scored all tho goals. ng strenms were
squirting water aver the companion hateh, and, with cannon
ta nght of him, as it wore, and cannon to left of him, (,hmg
Tamy sat between the two streams, and swore to have
Wagws "lite

What a {errible failure the whala affair had turned out,
after promising a glorious _suceess! G
had rnined everything. Ching-Laumg did not want anyone
to sco him. Ths men an shore—how they yelled lwould
scan bo coming in search of revenge. The oie thing to do
was to crawl below and hide.
ng-Lung_crawled townrds the companion.
thing made him change his min

A weird-looking objeet raised xlscl( above the level of the
dack. Tt was like tho head of un enormous owl. whose
feathers had Been stuck on in the darl, and combed with a
arden-ruke. ¢ ripped the edge of the deck with® two
mnn.itruus [cn'hc:‘ed claws, and uttered a weary, sobbing ery:

Then some-

“ 0w, er, murthor I moaned the nightmare
of abird ~TCh da Where are yez, Tom! Ow,
:mlrlhex, murther ! ie—"

Lhmg l.un whipped up onc of the nezdes and fired a
llPa(lLy nhnr. : nk lmn]c the feathers fly from the head of the
0] aoney dropped Back, with & yell and'a
splrul\ o the sticky compound ho had propared for Ching:

T

Ami then angthor uncanny head appeared.
- Bv hokey, roaned a second |ul|!=|l “I'll haye
yer lifo for ' Roaney ! bty Brillian iden this is,
Tt 41 Tm all feathers and poste! Ob, T o fedi happy i
Ow, ow, ow! I'll have yer life, “nrr

“1 guess he's as happy as a bird
* Huve u drink, Thomas?

Prout. went, back-into the tank, washed there by the water
=0 kindly prosented ta him by Ching-Lung. Barry 0'119.11.;-};:
vas in the act of erawling out, when Prout came down it
& rush. What happened in that tank during the next sixty
conds can be best imagined.

Ching-Lung_did. not stay to_investigate.
with wet, clothes, torches, sticks, ha
wero pon ring over the side.
turned the nozzle wj
then, gliding away like a snake, he took to the water.

Joe, who led the party, got the benefit of the deluge first.
“The tio streams did great exeontion, and oaded the avengers
to madness.  Of mnrm, they lm that it was done_on
purpose to keep them back. . g their forces, they
Innde three soparata attacks, and Doarded the wessel:

After a furions struggle in the fank, Bﬂ:g O'Rooney dis-
covered that Prout wns bis foe. Somehs ey managed lc
roll out. Then munﬁcd ta m" themselves up

grinned the prince.

TInfurinted men

feathers, which clung to t Blowly, pnll:[ully.
g.'“uv. Thoy elambed the Tadder, g et
And as the two hideous objects stood suh. by udv: m “the

By FAANK RICHAR DB.
Order Hariy.
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ight tha 'nanrdcra goined the deck. They didn't rush
to carry out thoir threats, They stopped aghast,
mn at the wild phantoms.
Wowharhat aro bt-th-they " stammered Joe.
Aml a gurgling, ln:]lylcs. heart-broken voice wailed:
© Ut's—ut’s on y
“Ta it us, Bm‘n‘ Ave—nre yer sure?’ sobbed another

 At—at Ilaste, ut oy us Tom."
By hhokey, T'd Ll-forgot1” monned the second spectre.
“Ttako me t-to b

gorthguakes,” vallod - Joe

s Prout and

gny roar of ]an[zhlnr fillad the cavern. The men fell
|| cuch other’s breast: screamed \\th mirth. * Somé
tlmm e\m m]lu'[ on tln- wol ([l kicking and sereaming.
! Giood -bye nid Joe, bending (Inubh»
ducomly, lor (hu is gmng to kill me! Ho, ho, he,
joy is too much! ‘Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! Ask the hlfdﬁ to
v:)u:llu to us! Ho, ho, ho! Ha, ha, ha, ha!"
ST .take mo t-to 'b'bcd' " murmured the second spectre.

“T-take me b- hnme
the crew and lho rnlse of O'Rooney
ﬁlm or had fonc] cight, Rupert
ouous had \pm hunbrrlut whs going
o saw |
o B couli aien 5
T th name of mamhlm.', luds, v\hat s this?”
Nobody could answer him. They needed ull their breath
fo laugh. Rupert mmd o torch sr-ck and prodded the first
spgctre m lho xli:sn with i
" asked Ru

Who nre “you? ?
k moaned the phantom. *Oi

=

clnmberod upon dack
o= hut:he staror od

“ 001 T b
think s me. i was it. 1 mean ot was OF but, be jubers,
O ot be sire!Owy musthor! What am OF vt ail?”

o
':uuoomy.by:r HEE S SRR
- at's utbl" sighe te mnnm. aking 5
te-rlnl heud S P sida Bomerwherel u
tho other freak?” e R
a bird,” moaned Prout—'n bznunful bird; but T
can't sing to ye, sir, ‘008 T fell off ‘the pereh and broke me
voice.  I'm pretty Polly; and don't T wi ish T could moult !
Prout's answer, uttuml in dismal, dreary tones, added to
the shricks of laughtes
“0h!" said Ilup«rt “ But what is it nl}. about? How the
dickens (Inl you both geb into this plight? Pull yoursclves

5°nuk w! Plidcupt putfndoe,

, just -yisi
fﬂ“hm oy lh“e"\:pulkncn ¥ ese, just il lg through the
e wank, isn't BEN 'Fnilh Of wish

“Tho suggestion was reccived with grm( do!lnlxt. and at
tlmt mor_mt a rich tenor voice was heerd chantin

Ol had 1 the wings of a dickybird,
ow soon would I fly, love, to ‘thee.”

he singer was ChingLung, and he_was singing 'tween
rinnl:s. 'rnm the ditty ceased, and Chulg-Lung nu-m-
4 say, what's this awful mess down here? Wha has been
pll)'xng the §|ddy gont Here's a feather 'ix-d wuh a bad
Pputicture, and cnough four to st nkery
‘And then his voice rang out

# Only a little faded ﬂnu
But it will do to
ugar, & raisin, Al o satk,
And that's what we call cake,

= And if this doesn't take the eoke T'1l eat it alll What o

L\mi hnd qmth slipped into his cabin through the
]lurthn e, an ome sillc pyjamas. He appoared on
denk {’ wiing and mhbm;: his eyes ns if he had just got out

unk
1" he yallod. “ What are they !

old clip!” sid Thrston, luughmg

hat meself long ago!™

groaned

(.h)ngLung took a torch from one of the men and examined
tho two monstrosities. They were both so absolutely subdued
and helpless that they could hardly stir. Owing to_some
chemical in the water, the puste dricd very quickly, and they
could not bend their knees or arms,  They had evén for; -gotton
to o angry with each other.

“What does it all mean, Rupert?. Wlmn'
“That's what 1_can’t make out, old cha
Tee MmUH Liprary.—No. 215,

R mnd now e of the
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it nU about?*
Asl them.™

"“hnt does it mean, Prout?
T don’t know; -sir P! groaned the monstrosity.
Dlhcr bird.”

“No, sir,” sighed the other hard “dow't ax mél Oi've got
croup, Oi ll\mﬁ and me mem'ry’s gone. Get yer gun and
ehoot me, or else lave mo m o Av_there's a koind-
hearrted gentleman nmon; yoz, mmwin 0i ax him out o
charity to wring me neck? i

“Yon brace of villains!” laughed Ching-Lung. “Listen,
boys, for I'm going to give the whole show away. They
intended that litla ot e
eried several uf the men.

HAx the

“Barve 'em right,

sir
“They did, honour bright!” went. on (Jhmg-leg merm
Jessly, ine but it wouldn't wagh. —The;
mixed a lot of paste in the tank at the bottom of the hddcu
und got tho feathers ready to drop on me when I got out.
Tho plun ws to take away the planle vell [Tiro I
mo make a run for- it and dro was there before.
A lmlo b:rd told me."”
el r! went inte convulsions.

“I‘:nl urmu O'Rooney, “av Oi knowed that same
bierd, Oi'd slnn his chirping for o bit

“ And when'I lay hold of Mnddnck > growled Prout, “T'1

;iwu €0 Iiim, thi traitorous rogue I

Maddock’s hsonce made Proat cortain that -he was the

“h was not Maddaeck," anld Um!g Lung, whose k e
had overheard the growl. ot “ichat shall we do
l\:th r}ﬁ'm.

answered

em, Jos.
¢ (.nu:l for you, Joseph! Fetch up the mavble bath and

le soont or foilet vinegar in the water, siri”
carpenter.

As the saying goes, Joo again brought down the house.
Tiwo men seized the hoses, end, regulating the strongth, b

to play upon the spectres. They were not very gen but
Ferrers Lmd‘u men, though they had tender hearts, nevc
Jandled cach other in o kid:gloved way. There were
lighted shouts ps the foathers begen to peel from the legs nr
the monstro: The paste melted, and Tom and Barry
ouid bend their knees.

They_had been waiting for that, Now that they eould
move, it was high time ta go, beforo_the water, began to
spl:wll round their hng ,\; a signal, Prout cautionsly trad

n O'Rooney's toe. d was clear. Tho water
m the luke would remo\n lhu “feathors much more pleasantly
thyn the hoses @

** Then floy

And lho) Do,
of Hn- watcer.

Mark over!” he l}:u;tcd,llmlmbmﬁ a glmekcqmr al a

; o
eommr]o.q mado two elegant shots, and helped
the two fug:tuu avurh:m in lori o sty 5

“ Gentlemen,”  went- Ching. g will | now
adjourn.  And, ;:cnllc.vmen, as the rain has bmn houvy, o
your clothes are damp, may 1 invite you to ba my guom on
shora until n_maneze to dry ‘them? Here's the koy
of the store-room, Joe. Bring - kég 'of rum, somo wine-
biscuits, and a pound nf tublltt‘u

Hal Honour and t wore chatting togethor at
e arrara Liord had boon Informed of the Dlot,
and he was rather pleased than otherwise. Anything that
would tend to keep up the spirits of the men was what was
needed most.

“T like their rough horseplay, Flonour,” he said. “They
som enjoying themselves immensely.

Honour shook his hoad lightly.

#1¢'s not good to let them play tricks upan an officer, sir.”

# No, }hmm:r but, then, Ching-Lung is d erm m anmc
way. in their hearts they worship him. He s play
ing tricks on them. Vou see, my lads are nui lnlm others.
It is my wish not' to have such a gulf between officers ancl
erew.  Vou know there are not finer lads.on earth, braver
fads, .or more respectiul ones.  And we“are all comrades.
They would aok think of taking a hhorli with ansone bt
{hingTang. 16 he had been the victim of the joke 1
have ]mm-(s‘ in the laugh against himself; but he wnuld
made_them pay dc.’nr'l;' for it on amﬂ-lmr ov.cnslcm. T die
o liko bim, Hal. Ho js vors doar to me.”
The neer’s eyes bwinkled. w

“Of rnur‘e 1 'hLe ‘him, sit. Wha rnuh'[ help it ¥

o ]‘m lad of 1 wonder how 5 ended

ringing ohm- that told its own stow came from_ the

\rmcL of the Lord of the Skics.

Ching-Lung turned on the full strengtli

phmsant dri
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“Ching-Lung | - Ching-Lung! Three cheers for his High-
: ‘1"1“ ¥ hiczah | Hips hip, Burcah "
n top ng-m 1" said ke millionaire, smiling.
his usual place "

An Aftermoon Among the Big-eved Fishes—The Awful Peril
of Rupert Thurston—A Moment of Agony.

Dinjat recovered his senses for about an hour;
errers Lord could make nothing ef the fow dis.
jointed sentences that lcll from his parched lips. Fever
tollowed, and the Afghan raved and tossed on his bed in
\uhl elelmum Clnng Lung and Ferrers Lord watched him

paticnco gentloness were wonderful

lo\\nnh the helplm guide. It was necessary to send for

water, and Ching-Lung hed mpdc evel‘yd{lh-mm!lﬂn for a

buge o ture of the big-cyed previous night

ho invalid had been worse, nnd the millionaire had never
lcfc his <Jdo

"\Inw. old chap,” said Ching-Lung, in the morning, “off
l'll look nfmr him,"

g. You must join the fshing-party.  Vour heart

Paor Ar
but even

T

'1! I dg. old chnp. rlm)- Ibe s}mil” answered Ching-Lung.
u're don To with you !’

" lhnn Shot. you will lm, unless you go; or, rather, it would
be absurd of you to stay here, for 1 would not let you come
noar Argal-Dinjat. I am ot at all tired. You have my
decision.

It was clear that Forrers Lord had made up |1m mind, and
experience had teught Ching-Lung” mn once he dld that
no-argument could “influence 1 Honour had fitted
wheols to one of the smaller water- hmlm. and, in-spite of
the difficulties couscd by jutting rocks, they felt confident
of returning withont accident.

As the airship was well fitted with every kind of appliance
for sport, they had not far to logk for fishing-tackle. ~Ching-
l\mpchfrourlg perched himself on' the top of the tank, Prout
and Muddock gripped the ropes, and the party st off into

the darkness.

Tho tank held everything, and the men had no weight to
carry except the levers thoy had brought for the purpose o
lifting the wheels over any impediment. O'Rooney led a
song, and they bellowed out the chorus light-heartedly,
Ching-Lung, sitting on the tank, with a lantern tied to his
pigtail, piped his whistle, and made them soream by holdin
Tunny ‘conversations with imaginary people inside the tank.
Making cats and dogs fight, and n hundred other things.
Ho was in one of Iis brightest moods. Hg caught fish ont
of the air, and in somo magieal wn; extinguished O'Rooney’s
torch every five minutes, though O ey was twenty yards
nhcld of him. He ju ng'lnr] with Ihe torches until he seemed
in the centre of 4 b lay of fireworks, set his clothes

r Howad 3 ards of | ame, ate Gan-Waga's helmet,

A Ty i3 hands, tisd himsett into knots, and kept

them all in such fts of laughter that the Jnumay seemed
nothing.

A l]lur greeted the flash of light on the dark water.
w

Thero

for tackle and
7 oried (.I:lng Luny, ‘all start fair! Any-
thing 1 eateh, or Mr. Thurs ocs not count for
the prize. In youw go, ail dm; cateh "em alll™

Twenty hml.s sj!h.shed into the water. But where were the
fish? A" quarter of an hour passed by, but not a solitary
nibblo rewarded tho ab

:OF moight 13 wrell St in » taypot " groled O'Roong
disgustedly.  “Go in und hook ‘em on, Gun, A was
Wouldn't. hart yenl”

O givo *em a chancel” grinned Prout. o don’t
want the lpam- i
“Tt face ned fishes "way, Lgl\. -mug Prout
said Gnn \}T';gn. -d i L,auldn t stand yo' fac
v, hiear I

I the
er the fish wau nuf. hungry, or they wiamok u..m.
\m nne mse to the surface.

o_moved, to g cortainty,'” said Ching Bung, alter
nnnther ton mimites. | Well go & bit higher np, and try
find them. Pack your traps.  We needn't bring tho

'I‘hl watched l)u water carefully as they went along, but

still muwul resul
\Jy, boys; llmru 's o bit of a holo here.”

" It was & gully, some ten feet deep and twent; _!un]-\ wide.

Sealtored poul- af water wpmml here and there, but the

was very shallow, the main elwumel a flat rock

ont, md tho channel made a wide circle just there,

n 8, ully I:lu.um- mw its lower curve.
Tluy mc? found shemselves on what
would have been n lllll’O“— ulmd had there been o little more

qul’ in gu
+10i spoy I said O'Rooney,
* What d'ye spy, Barry?”
"01 oy an oie,” answered the Imhmnn, pointing down.
Tes Maiawer Lisrarx.—No.
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“So do Oi spoy un, oie!!" chicped Joo; and coveryone
laughed.

There were two eyes, in fact, staring glassily out of the
water, and the two glaring objects were swiftly joined by
others. They had found the fish at las

“We don't want the brutes all in a hrnp." said Ching-
Lung. "[\s the light that attracts them, so spread owk
with your torchee. ~ Don’t be frightened of catching too
many. We'll |ull. them down sooncr than waste any, and
take them away with us. Thum puop]u in the village will

bel

be glad to have em, a
1B ks the brite’again. and Maddock yelled as he Tooked
a beauty. Maddock was not a seientific angler, but he knew
the great idea was to land the fish. He gave a wrench that
vmufl have pulled the top jaw out of a Greenland whale.
Tihe fih let fhe wator with & “peed o an artow, suck oo
in ‘ilm chest, and knocked him buckw
and w

,
f&:‘. ..“ o P e calicd Ma

How could T help it 7" asked Maddock mv:eld:v»
“Help ut 7 how ney. * Holp ut,
ishit® widout hal-hangin® o man, and g

coes wid “arks? Luk at ma our, yex weallin®

*Yes, Lsjzed unl” said Muaddock.
T luuk it for o "adde

A tug at O'Rooney’s hm. put an end to matters, for
0"Roongy had hmkad, someihif worth B, Thuiaton
saw two enormous oyes lower down the chas They kept
rising and vanishing, and the owner of the eyes must have
been o monster, The fish seemed more timid than the rest,
for it kept away from the light.

Taking his sturdy selmon-rod, Rupert climbed down into
the y.n!’y Where tho others angled I'm' the “pot” with
alost. anbreakable lines, Rupert, like a. good tsman,
falied with fine tackle, and relled &n his skill to do the rest

He nxnumed t]m yock with some difliculty, efter wading
through a deepish pool. Tho water was quite warm. ' The
rock was huﬂm than it appeared to be, and ha saw that if
11};: hooked the monster it would be & battle royal between
them.

eways,

s,

the line raund Loy Ruuney s neck. And l.hen the

O0'Rooney dthh
oc]

outraged and angry,
ey dunccd a0d gelle

“He must

may want you to bring the gaff, Ching I he shouted,
Right. you are, my boy! You've only got toryoll oul
‘l!mman was almost in darknees, for the glow of the wrclu:u
hardly penetrated so far. nearest angler to him was
Gan-Waga, the omly member of the party who did not hacomu
«d when ho had any luck. Fishing had always been
business with Gan-Waga, not o pastime. And his skill wu
50 great that it Jad been agrecd upon that he could not win
the first prize unless he caught three times the weight of
fish crnught by tho most successful of his comrades. By the
pile of pike ho had already nceumulated, the Eskimo séemed
sure of winning, and every fow minutes udded another to
the heap.

Nnvnr did fish bite so freely. They were ravenous. Ching-
Lung w oing something with a canister of gnn micr nud
o Tittlo clectric buttory, Deering over tho rock, apert
the ghostly cyes move upwards, glare fecbly at the l.ghn
and slowly fade out of view.

He fancied it was growing more misty, but took little
natice. He did not ses that thin m.ml- of steam were rising
from the little pools. Agnm the eye appen ut a
Hﬂla'!'l the halh-d pike-hooks sank into the black water.
Ching-Lung raised Tls head and listencd. = A trembling
nmmmr ssemed to Bl the cavern.

A of rock somewhere,” h: thonfllt “T suppose little
landslips are pretty common in

He went on with his work gr pressing the gunpowd
tho canister.

“Pouf? seid Tom Prout. “T've heard em call fishin®

& vold game ; but, by honey, it werms me up

O Rooney, wiped his dsmp farchoad,

Bedad, that's \h m]. “0i'm loike a bit o'
rag. Warrm, bakin® hot! Look how
(I:e shmolke hangs n.bou

Tt was not the smoke ef the torches, but a damp, warm
uted, and out of the gloom came a mighty
a|\lnallmi and the br-rr of a reel as the line ran out. He

ed the monster, and the rod was bent like a bow.
Rupert_could hardly seo the water. The perspiration S
from him. And then, as if following somo common impulse,
the vrholu shoa) of pike rushed away.

‘Again came the murmur. Ching-Lung sprang to his fect,

“ What's that 1"

The murmus was & roar of angry-water,

and louder..
erled ChivgLiung, " come back !

“Rupert,”
27
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‘A torrent was pouring down the gully, the air was thick
with stilting mist—with steam.  The line broke, and Rupert
egan to descend. His foot touched tho paol, and then, with
almost % scream, he drew it buck, The water was "hot—
boiling !
And Hie next mament the torrent was seething round the
rock, and hissing into the cool channel. It formed an
;;;;ubla arrier. Great clouds of steam -poured upwards,
ridin
“Rupert' Ruport 1"
“¥es, old chap?’ amswered Thurston imnrsc'\y
“Are you all right? Can you breathe!
“Yes | but this rock is gotting like an ove
Ho could fec! the heat through the thick mh‘s of his boots,
snd it was increasi was_becoming dizzy.
r the men on the bank gared ab each other. How
anF would the boiling torrent contimue to pour down the
v Some sealding spring mush Lave burst in the heart
of the cavorn. Tt ht run for Lours, days, months !
Ean you do unything for me, Inds? L'm about red-hot "
His voico sounded weaker, ’1 heir own: peril was groat, but
nothing compared with his. They ont] mwim the channel
abovo the point where tho gully anferod, Tor it would be
& long time before it could grow too hot.
Hurey uny luds
voice was fhntor and wonkor stll

Teupcrt was eom-

i
*Strip oil vourcloths, nml [ pereb, on them, old chap
eried Ching-Lun g et it Lo

chee
seorching. Dun; WOITY. Ws-] ! u ok in no-time !
But how?

l[l
He ru:h:.-d forward, w |('|| .1 :huul and snatched
up the gunpow:

“Bring the ‘torches 1" he' shouted.
Hq started to run along the edge of the r:ulm the others
nting after him. The lempls strip of land was quite
o hundred yards long. When they caught him up he wes
at the fxrm:nd with his knife st & _spot where only
four yards of solid ground separated the boiling torrent from
the cbld chanaal
There was no time to ask his plan. It was impessible to
think that he intonded to dig a channel between the two
and let the cool water rush into the boiling stream. With
apades and me:!ums they m|].'||1 have succeeded. in two hours,
b the tuc‘l-\ were ki

‘“Come nlong "

eried the prines wildly.

Stoe” b haet, gLung urged them on to more
desperaln exortion: g slphurous stesm, was strangling
them, ing their e ad- it overpowered
Thurslur’ Had fr-t.!]

Noj it was toa dreadiu
and spacious, and its =
Rupert had sunle down
from the rock.
X', decp o
unlike his

e mm was \mlo
co ik toofya table. Even if
-fuinting, he cculd @mu have fallen
-nm, m']ght save him y
he said, it u woice that sounded
G t some big stones.”

Ching.Lung sprang into the hole, and with trembiing
fingers bogun to attach the wires of the electric battery to
the sealed tin of gunposder,

s they benk over him with white, anxious faccs, some of
them understoad the scheme, and a few feehle cheers werp
Taised. Tking care not to interfere with the wires, earth
stones.

was thrown into the hole, and beaten down with
More Emh swag added and rammed har

ut: or de:

hum]rrd ymds. or bring

swim the creck, and get out of dnnger

Gm< and keep your torches going.”
 And you, sir?"" asked Prout ]:wnrw]v

“T must stay and fire the charge. I've got about twenty
yards of wire good. Il slip into the water and dive to got
ml:‘ oE the way. Iiurrv, lads—hurry!  Don’t unsle an

()nn 'h: one the white-faced men 1owered thomselves ne L
deep into the black water. Swimming with one hand,

e ke e e e T ctier, they flioed
B ntkness Tike  Fory saake. 'Tho strain on ail was
torrible, for they loved Thirston. Cliing oy, hidden
in the Jmluu\u steam-for, but his lamp twi

Hopaid out tho wire to its utmot Setonit. Ol Bl

the current, heated to scald-

peuud it ate dipsed
point by some mysmmns subterrancan.fire, had rushed
Bl the wully ; bub to him it was a lifetime of sgony.

He knolt, pressed the little button of the instrument, and
then, hurling himsolf sidewnys, into the water, and
swam for his htr with o thought in his heort that almost
lhTElped its beatin

as. c murdermg ]ns

ou
Look aftér O'Rooney,

friend or saving him?

(.l hor splendid t-.muu: of _this grand
riols wortal will appear wook in ' The Magnet”
Library, Order your nupy m umml)

THE BEST 3* LIBRARY 85~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY. "SE

as our next week's splendid long,
i will prove one of Frenk ¢
Tho hoto of the story is a Jowish lud, now to tho
great school, who proves his worth in the most conc
monnor by performing a very great service indeed for the
vael of Greyfriara. The mocx of this, and of sll nm
ap tole, ma intoresting and cxcitimg road
of coursa, Harry W hsrlun & Co. are nnl left out.
ED. J\kt sure of getting

“The Schoolboy Outcast”
ul le carlicst possible moment, take your Editor's advice

c3 Vo

PLEASE ORDER IN ADVANCE!

How a Chichester Chum Became a Rea:

Here is an interesting letter from K. Lionel 1[ a :-'lmm of

mine in Chichester, relating the curious viveumstunces under

which he first bwrama aequainted with what have new becoms

iis Favourite books,

“ Chichester.

< Dear Sir,—1 write to tell yon how much T enjoy reading

“Phe Gem' ond Tae Magwet—two delightful books, and 1
consider them the best on the Ix’mrLr

1 hnu hnnn a rrmlcr of bath ‘ The Gem

and during that time L have trf

Yot ta wiwell the number of readers, and L have,

ful.

" and Tire Magser
my

you how I ;.m“m be. introduced to your b
at time 1was a pn:?x at_the Grammar. Schoo!
uth, and :]urmg khe ny 1 often had astroll al the
One day L& n-covered book foating“on the
water, which T punm om I (1, vied it, and then started to
read it, and beeame so much engrossed in its pages that, in
consequence of having for-ou en the time, I wos late for
e, Fhat teowbled e not a Tittle, for 1 remembored
fhae it T roseivad oteption. T should have. T MG
u]llleuv..;ylluhmm Since.then [ have taken in ThE
and * The Gem'

0.
S ire of vanding your hooks, and oiten-petuse
smcnl times. 1 had great diffculty in persuading m
m:L mater to allow them, bul when rho\ had read
em’ they quick 3 nt to bot
v | E. L. I-( {IE the many stories
7 the manner of their first
yours iz quitc one-of
very pleased to have

ing
heard from you.

REPLIES lN BRIEF.

is no hard and fast
n of puiting on_weight, as
some persons. sre so constituted that no eort of treatment
se ms to be ablo.to increase their flesh. As o rule, thorouglt
ness, which implics o cortain amount of rl‘g\llm‘ exercise,
!mw of good fo digestion will d trick.
t is no uso eating a great deal of food \Inla‘ss this As rh aml.
Hat dlowly, and ohew cyery mouthful well before swallowing.
Nemao {Elnko Newington).—Thank sou for your long lotter.
Your suggestion for n competi
for some time, and I don't th
to seo your execllent idea bcm corsied out, cither in TuE
MaGxET of * The Gem

Grorgé O'Bricn (Paddingto
rule by which one’can

The Libr:
 Oldest Reader ™ (Lon on).- —-me what you say you m
I. think, be certainly one of my -oldest readr
characters you mnmmn az- not intended to hav
ummn with those of the same name which you r(-memher
(West Hurﬂepcol) —Thanks for- your letter. I am
nfr:ud [ :ulmnll; pr&mlsa t“o' ':mmfhwta such ‘o charactor as you
urton stories.
suggeat into the Harry skl
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Now’s Your Chance, Boys!§
to order your Cycle for this season and there is §
no reason why vou should not have a splendid
bike at little cost. For I sell
iy brand new 1912 Coventry
cycles at pounds = below

2 makers" prices.

COVENTRY CYGLES

From £3 10s=. Cash.

i (Makers' Price, {6 63, Cash.)
I sl 1912 HUMBER., SWIFT, /@
COVENTRY - CHALLENGE, [i§
PREMIER, QUADRANT, ROVER,
REMINGTONSINGER PROGRESS,
CEMTAUR and other well-known Coventry
Cyd}zs‘ :
From 5|- Monthly.

You only have to pay a small deposit and T will
despatch the' machine to you' on 10 days!
approval and 1" give a 12 years’ Guarantee.
Money returiied in full if not satisfied. :

'BEST QUALITY, HIGHEST GRADE

COVENTRY CYCLES

'(Makcrs' Price, 49 gs. Cash.) . Beautifully llustrated

MY PRICE, 10/ deposit 3nd | FyNE ART LISTS o\

18 monthly mstalments of TH1. Sl b B e 0 A

Thousands of Testimonials. These lists are the finest \
CYCLE CATALOGUES =

ever published: v
Euie"D%

rien..

THE WORLD'S LARGEST CYCLE DEALER,
(Dept. No. 2), COVENTRY.

WRITE
FOR -
FLISTS:




iv y THE “MAGNET” LIBRARY. No. 215

i3 THE GEM " LIBRARY FREE BOBRESPUHDENGE EXCHANCE.

A Fwnln Feature o the Famous Companion Paper of * The Magnet™ le hy which fellow readers in )
England and all parts of the British Empire are brought into touck with ong another, if you wish to have your .
name included in this Popular Free Correspondence Exchange, join the ranks of (isnlm.: and obtain a chum to writs
to, Start to-day by giving your mewsageat an order for this mls'l Iului'"ﬂu Gen' Library. Prl'u o:; Peony,

CORRESPON DEN TS WANTBD

Miss. Rub; of Gu]bll Street, Sydn B.B
«u.um.’fwinf. bn:ow.u Frespond H’? U o

oid. with w) IL also exchangs
T %m

Miss 11 1o Pravidence Road, Walkley, 8 ]

Geld, wislios mu-lor:_.“l:f w:El: u‘%‘d?ﬁi:! “ :l &

whn ln’u in Whitwoed Meve, and - hu

Churchill, of 1, Gordom Centennial Euh
ch- usr;u‘xh \ﬂ\-l.n. u-tnh 4o corraspand
reader in England.

Cot G
.m..m"" "ﬂ.n..f“'w"""qse“"‘m“"‘ "‘x:-‘l-"‘m"‘". T paier e
EM .

““'
ancis llingwond, Vi
3 mﬁ.u?o:em of 58, ¥r Bmal. d“h';':a o) ;:m::

1416,
‘_‘. Webber, o{lmnhmﬁmt-mhqﬁ,f«mlnu. i
-ri;' H&Hihlh ‘ coeresond with q.'lrl reader, aze 1&
Miss B mn Gladsiont B
fosbe ?‘C wishes

ﬁfTﬂ'Gn:gm

qrfﬁ:m.;r iiviag.

Wilioy Btres
with & British bo:

3 8 il reader ags sbout 18 : gm 3
- gﬁh%{-ﬁi ﬁ.'u; ma.r llmt elther fu . :
el
T, 0 Nalion Place; R n;ac, B o of Wights would: & 'x

{ika e gorTespond With  gif) "N, }
R i e st ielntts B oy e, S Sl
" T 8rs . e 24
g °¢'f¢.r| e e M..,.M"é:;."ﬂ o Rl u'ﬁw& e, 170t LML, Feany Doy, Tstund,
Stanle, y " Townsend, of 18, Bmmll Terracs, (‘.‘rul Pask, an: Euinr é‘h- Mnmmlﬁ?‘! oelm!l

Soltash, Cornwall, ‘wouid like to correspond with & or likes,
st:l mam age about18; ot wuh » boy or-gir ﬂl 'l'll l& ags.
ok, age: 15, of 107, Chusch Streot, E\rit. Lanct., htwml ‘llﬂ P
lould I-i- to mrxupmld with @ reader who is iofecested i - Lexdn\ Heath" .Pn-lt-o
eyeling. correspond | with &
tad ' \. pad

A FEW POINTS ABOUT THE OORRE&PDHQINQE 'EXCHANGE,

I8 FREE to all “ | Dt 1 é f
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w ‘mm? L ’"M»mw S50 that e .nn:'uni Advertiserd have mﬂwlnmm‘?’ .
(4.0 Owlag to the fact that we n press and fo the la arinbpe of ragdech who 1.
gdvantage of ihe Exchange, no undertakis fu.n bu-.lm mn -nr rnn‘-:'t‘ rﬂ!h p.J'NJJT:dRI‘n“m particular auigser,

cach advertisement belog dealt with In 1 s
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