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FRANK RICHARDS.

in their -h te

As they ®

halheed inoa row_bekote

“Oh, here you are

Bob mm grunted.
"y am.

Wharton with a bat nnder his arm
elma they canght sight of nd
viring. 1ooks.,

OB CHERRY, of the
y knitted his brows and
. did not ofien look worri
as they came, very chw-;h v

“with his hands in his pockets,
hd the Close, thi was a deci

_ “T'm mot scawlin
indignantly. - ** Look he
bad better tell you chaps

“0f course_you had better,” mid Nug
uncle. What is it? las Quelchy l'vll I ot .' a ll

said Bob

tickens am T going to do about

nh nr seventh time he had asked b
e had nof been able 1o find 2

A

\i Imnm and Franlk Nugent and .!'uhnnv Bull
e Rémgve, were emumg back fram t!
mml n!'tnr practice. Ther looked very fit .m:T. Ahulfwl
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o chy np
s I‘hrn Lgive it u
ut up,

# What's the teonl
t¥  Wharton, -sesing

that
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ied. “What is it, Bob? Out with &,

Beb was seally o
« an I

T've faund something,” said Pob Cherry sloly.
Well, i it's @ banknote, or cne of Billy Bunter's p
dpders, éome aleng_to.the tudkshon, and let's rejoice,”

said

b, don’t e - giddy gunu" said Bob Cherry crosly.
“Tt's o lFlll\

The J.m.m sl:lrod at hits,

2 I'can see ing to bother about in that,”
enid lohnnv Bull. “If mu 've found a letter, give it to
ihe chap it belongs to, and conie in to Lea.!

Tut ﬂmr-,l no mame on the letter, apd I don't know
whom it belongs to,” suid Hob Uherry.
e ichtt ‘o the letter-rack Tof. tho owner fo find.”
Hairy ‘Mmk 1 dou't vou should trouble
e o1k sr.. Yun m\l]ﬂ pin ‘it on the notice-boa
n IJked mlh notice, ‘Lﬂtm Found in Close
Et, o towet mg oi x.hn

g

lau: Bab E‘]mrry did: not lauzh.
T cai't stick i on the letter-rack, or pin it on the notico-
", he said. “Iu's o ),'lln. er axpélles

!Z

came © ab onee.

" aid Harry Wharton, tors the case!

"drop the lefter hore you fonnd Jty and have

h to do_with the matter”

l\u thought of ; but suppose ¥

ould pick it up, or one of the niasiers
v abou course, the thep

ral- sarts of ‘s totter, and & duff
ter in-the Close. but—but
p nto bad troub!

agate or Courtney
here w would be an

his

o dy o
‘Seut to-he -t

. an
 you arel”
ergy extracted bis hands
agment of courso paper, wh

1 in pencil. There was 1o uame upon th iuL
with, but there. was auu at the-end, which madae
stare, for the letter 1
“ In thie Maner' npunlui al-cleven.

< Phaw ! said Jobouy Bull.
(‘uﬂp{s P suid Haary \\'lm:lmF
¥

vores fuuly, J.

** Jelt

il 1 Jccp Dreath.
i

sper was lying hiero
g some chap had
p. I looked at it
nae exeept that
ﬂ.u hm s name. v that o Grey-
? In.wi snadde an appointaent with the werst churacte
o disizict to bresk Loimls . go to the spinuey in the
mdﬂto of lhe night, there would be @ vow '
3y word, I should say tHore would snid Nugent. *The
Heml wouldi'® resb. till ho had sarted the rotter out, zud
ed bim from the schocl.”
Tt would be a jolly seri id
Whartan. \vnnklmg Tis brov
It's no bus

save the Totcer abouf, {he chinees ars aguind the

ing it beforc it's found by someone ele, and if a |m~fu.n

hold of it. there would De trouble. At the same timo I

w't retumn it to the owuer, as I don't kiiow who he is. And
T can't keep the letter”

fnoln vather & p\lzrlr * said Johnny Bull

“fhe chap this letter belonzs io

ng bomnls to go out noachin

8 ;u:ghr ot into prison, as well as g

f fia wero found ont.”
nunk 1 luow what. you'd beiter do,” said Harry \Vlrmo.l

r lm u preﬂy

lie'll soon know where to cot
B:.'ll L.].\ﬂr} bx:ilunm!d up.
G @ exelaimed.

apn
lv mll I.wu tea remlv by this time.

do it. Lot's get in.
tnd Harry Wharton & Co. walked inta the School House.
‘They were all lonkmg very serious now. Lt was a serious
smaticr, aud they sincerely Loped that it was no ane belongin
fo the Remove who hnd lost thit dangerous letler in the
“loso 'There were fellows in the Remove who might be the
owner—] ver, the Iy of the Form, or Vernon-Smith,
the Bounder of Greylriars—or purhnps Bnoop, or even Hase
dene, But it was more il o be o senior. Lodér and
o and Walker of the Smh uc:o blacl sheep, as tho
Tlm Muicxrr Linn \u-.

ke A u‘:'a‘."‘ “THE SCHOOLBOY MUTINEERS!"

‘s meant for misk™

mu-h. |huu-h the Head
Some of the j

“mixed up i

ce, b ld Tha
L’lul- were so, for if \I!e lnm Was Dok
woaid Bave beon an I!xsu[ﬁ-
was evides ng the best-ihing

erry s'nlppea ate

& Lok

skuck—

the leaf on
Several ju

Bolsover frowned. Tf it had bu.D sourmims o
Remove hull,y “nu.ld ]m\'o {aken the lc :
could pot do with Bob Che
Remove “.-m ~lo\v.1y upatum to Boli [
crowd of fellaws gathered round the net:
to-zéad Bob's paper there.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Net on View.

“ Better

hungry as o T
A L{‘ he daums ‘ol
's face had :ngunmd its customery
Hu had done all that cr done in
letter, and he Ylno\n t]m affair off his
]. en lerc was & knoek

iy Bunie N
oy s.mml, and ]]mm.i hel\l .Jtu' duor v
T say, you fellows—-"

“Amazing thing how that fut '.Kl{ll)dc‘\ =
* like a guldy war-horse snufling the basl

Nirent
G el Nugent” Bunter b
acles,

e n-_—thm:gg ].Pev'::wldn[

We said Bob Chorr:
'1 v my letier,” mdv
trouble you

B\:b Cherry 1-u1:;d, Ww
Ynur letter!” Lie reg
es. I'vo seen the norice
Iemr.'f said Billy Bunter loit it
ind d you < ‘don’t-forget tho postal-osd 3
The gasped Bob Cher

TYa

o postal-order that's Inside. & ¥y
“Trve besn expecting =

w0
unte

Belf-way

e A

Fou s

)

see,” oxplaiued
or sanie )

2 postals
letter,
iustend of the delay.
ri guuble {ma for t]mz pnsla. -or

iro a2 X
£ 1 can sco-anydl
d over my

The chumss of the Remove bur:
“T say, you e'\ g
cackle ot If
complain to
‘;}m‘;ﬂs T rrmmnil Beb Chr'r [
‘order, Thers wasn't any . I's justa
’" B o s e o Fice fales e R
spect it belongs to me. Haud it over, all
“URats! Bug off - 3
“ Lock heve, .'Bo'b C]mr}. 1 want my let

aB!
In this ek O One gl
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the -corner, Billy?" *Yes," sald Dunter eagerly,
!h

* said Harr iarton, “the letter

- W
ow it | Tt's not a \. luuble letter, yon

* Look  here, you
ist yours, and wo k
fathead !

*Let's see .r Bunter's dn,:ripllnn fits |h= letter," snggcstul hngenl
“Well, this one hasn't,
fat R:mnvlln biinked ut them wm(hmlly

“Did your letter have a crest In
Good-bye!™ “Ha, ha, ha'”
(See Chapter 2)

did ||uh wunt to hiave a haud in bringing that about for
rs, whether friend or foe,

tor was Coker of the Fifth.
of u swagger, as if it wero very mmlw

soe if Buntor's description fits the leite:

the “con

Hugent,  “Did yoar leteer have a crost
Bante
aid Bunter prompily.
IOl this ane haai§ Goodbre
a, Iu- v rmund the juniors, as Billy Bunter blinked

nt rlmm nrh.

1%, vou Telo

“Oh, got out!
the letter i
your titled fri
of that sort,
Bob Clietry picked
enougl for Bunter. -He slammed the study door and rolled
discontentedly down: llw passage

The_chums

oy
Tost letter.
heir ton was interrupted several
in, not to claim the leiter, but to sk to «

ify ‘the b from the lon the wri

the paper, on the hhuhﬂ lInlm:-i prine

¥ rem nml unestisfied. The letter remais
in Bob Cherry’s

in the study. at tea. hecause thoy were, as he put i,
tho Tirm, and eould be i\(\])mfied tipon-{o-leep it quict.
lio_did not_intend to allaw the strangn lefter to becom
gossip of the Form. If the matter b
sonuut trouble for somebod

5 MaaNeT LIDRARY,

the grand-new stor:

“You've proved that
is from ane of
Tiu: isn't wno

i T l'lmh Cherry.
) o letter you-
erast in the coimer.

at on with theic
ext applicant for

Fellows looked
i e

et grana g ory o she  THE SOHOOLBDY MUTINEERS!”

r, indeed, to admit the oxis

ve as the:
me to tea?" asked jln
late for the toast, but th
leave my crusts when there's U!mu.-!l tonet to go round.
‘oker frowned. ;
I do not genenally have tea with-juniors,"” he suid loft
* Still, vou'd like to have tch with a decent sot o
while, od Boh, Tt would bo & changa after the
Coltor afiowad the subject to drops he was not it
in the war of words. He possed on to the matter that
llrnur'hh him to the study.
Vhat-about ‘that letber
‘ Lining,” sni h
\L:-r atared.
! What do vou mean 11) linfng 7
+ ()h just Imm;:, ob. “The lining of
2 v. Thut's Iv thing that's abont

b psked frow
v politely.

E don’t be funny.

curions :Alm\lt tha il L'm going to take charge of
don't believe in kids being mysteriouns .s,hnn'

1.mr mmu- on the bonrd reads a3

. por u'pnrn. an

% uuim: lmmt aver that detter, ang

10 o
i Rico afteraoon, Ala't /L9 suid Rob Cherty,

in this week's "GEM" Libra:
Now on Sl e, I.’Plnn One PBnnY.




+ . THE BEST 3" LIBRARY D@~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND" 3™ LIBRARY. " <

anny, for so éarly in tlie season.”
ink we shall have rain before the end of the

here—
don't, wo sbull havo ‘dry weather,” said Bob
s.lwq Jrrely. [P’ mast likely ia bu one-or tho ot

s s dry, thers won't J.u- ..ns nm,
ather hmﬂ. ;! ig rains, it won't be
ok here,” roared Coker, -
lettor 1"
l}m& a conundrum
you hand cover JL-* letier I

“are ;:u going to g

know

im to go on. bo am, Cok

, ha, h: L

Coker Tosked a2 if bo were gol
re ing t

or are you tat?"

to hand me

rhodedendron,”
that Coler

Words failed ]urm
A legr came
ell, and
woment mnre half a pairs of hands fastened upon
the great Coker, nnd he was lilted out into the passage, amd
setdown there "with a considerable bum{‘
Then the stady doar was locked, and all further inqu
after the miysterious lelter were shut out for o time.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Valence Thinks of a Way.

INGATE, the captain ef Creyfriars, came in wiih
Courtney, nr the Sixth, and smppm to ook at

fellows were

gathered. o board secmed

1o be attracting gcne:al nmn jon. Wingate read it and

smiled.

“Mare simpla to stick tha lettor up here for the owner
to take, I should hs k" he remarked: ** Have you lost eny
letter, Cnnrmoy

“No,” suid Courtnoy, langhing. © Have Fou.

He addressed Valence, of Hm Smh who
from the Close, svith a m n his g
started and i

" he asled.

Valence
come
Va

47 asked

m crimson, Courtney’s
b b e

1
Lhorry of the Remove, has found -one. Laelk

‘\‘doucﬂ looked at l'Eu- notice on the board, and drew s
doep breath. The colour deepened in his checks as he fels
\\mg:n‘e == nnd C‘nuxinc\ s eyes on his face.

¥ asked Wingate.
't k ryw * he said.
isluid ' Jettor from—from my fothor.

“Well, you can have the sume by applying to R.
Sindy No. 13, said Wingate, with a smile.

Valeree nodded absently, and walked on. Thot. e did not
o to the Remove pagsagp He went into his own study,
nd_olased the

(o ‘o was. alome there, shodow. decpened upon his
me]ﬁulrw face, His eyes h.n] 1Lmnnt a hagg lock.

“It‘must be the letter,” he muitered.  “ What rotten Iw:k
ihat ¥ should have dropped it! Now that voung cad

t hold of I..ndx Inr uu || \uumt Widzate that r[fk‘d

ing_me that fo
5 Arthur

What 'nn _carth are i
much to '

“ As a matter of
Tluu might

v claiming - tf
I shnu]d bo dangr for
Jeft Gr

U e s T P

vo if the fags knew I bad dealings s,

of them had icion of it ln.fm —the last time, hang
iemt Wha the dickens can T do 7

It was not an easy. question for Valmue to find 'an answer

ho claimed xEu\ letter, ho could not vemave it from

would” remain, and

in nove; it
against lenca at any time,
ﬂd ot AR withent mem; Bob Cherry & Co.
titat it was he to whom the notorious poacher of Frlardaln
zd written making un nppmnlmcn:. at nearly fidnight in
Ty Maarer Linpany.—No.

T “" “THE SCHOOLBOY MUTINEERS!”

Sir Hilion Popper's woods,  And what

s muako of their knowledge. It wo

position to beunder the thumb of & sct of 1

alence strode to end fro in his stud me b

his oyos %]cammg with angor and a

Suddenly @ thoughi appeared to striko 'I him. ITe opened his
% door, and Tockad St Lnti the pasage snd catlod ¢

might nok £l
: :

ws contraeted,

er, of the Remave, and Tom Brown, were visible at
the : bat thes did ot clen ook round
Ay

Hallo sai
“ m} _your minor T want
£ know whero ho 15, 52

« Find Bim

“ Sarry, Tve n time to fag for ez,
tho rules,

Valenco turned crimson with anger.
would probably bave taken up a cricket:
to expluin things to Bolsove: h
anxious abous the matter that was upon his

“¥ery well, Balsaver, Brown, will you It B
Tnow nm T want; hm ‘as o favour,” faid Vale
t you a

\:umcu m(\lmf‘d mo his_study, de n
Bolsover major a sound licking ab some futw
while, ho paced the study wneasily, waiting fo
Bnllsun-r minar.

t .

+:3

ites r.r m \!LFG“ ihe 'ﬂurtl Form fag

o entle tap at the ¥ w

havi jou waiting, ée,” said Dol
¥ was in the fives court w and Talbis~

ope
saver minor.
and—"

all vight,” said Valence,

o

M Orlright.”

Tolsover. mirior ahesed: Valenoa:stood Inaning ags
the fng thoughtfully, 11

““Ceme in and shuktho

minst the.
lenio

silence, J..a a1l the tin his oyes w
prised face.
You'ra.a quect iitly boggar,” said Valen

ihink you'll be uscful. Let me see. The kids

S5 said Rolsover
I\o heard about you,” Val
h nd lm.m,m ap

Frea snid B

“Good! Now, T
You'd have mare &
at.m:l bester.”

4 0Oh, erumbs!" & .
going to Lonl:(lu in you,” sid V

want you to do s
nse than the other {2
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‘4 living in the strects up'to o fow weeks ago. Well, it ain't
Aika that.. Wharton and’ Bob Chmry ave been Jo]l good

away, I shall deny having said anything of what ¥m.
woing to say, and shall give you tﬁu Digzest lurmpn{g ‘of Your
lifo, with a crioket stump o you understand £
*Yes," said Billy in wonder.”
*“Havo you seentho.notice on the board Hlnt Cherry, of
lh% Iﬂ.m-m:\ e, 1’.)‘nt up there!”
iy g

wa'vo all seen i
0N “‘utl Ihut ]cttu’s mn:i
wan

g what it had to do with b
T's rathar mn Smportant lotter.”
er Bob would give it to you n,'
#That's wot ho's put thy on the board for.
a—a compromising sort of letter,” said Valence

" asked B f
a lind of ottor. that m
md \nlmco L don't want
chat it's mine."

“Hu (t: smd Billy.

L want you to claim it for me.”
fot

"! Wwank 1 |e. wu see,
Bull{

it ot a chap into tronble,”
o Remove fellows to know

\!,-.ln- you half-a-crown when you bring the
said Balwu-r i

nor prompt!,

and he burned
to the door.

‘‘Hold on!"" exclaimed Valence.. * You understand? Yo
say that tho letter is yours; and_I'll give you a desc

50 that you enn oxplain exictly what is in ir,
Fotaim,” You ywill Jat tha Remave. fellows think
“Chei you will biing it hors 10 me. T (e

quite clear?

l!nlh’ turned back from the ﬂno
l( wing mere serious. He

ho \m! Ml:lnl. his. |.| qmwrm.,- tele,
“ T 1" once unpnhr.lml,'.
Billy Tocked-at i slpndll
£ No," he said, it ain't "

-natured 1
rderstand

 THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Honour Befare All
ALENCE mude an angry, impaticnt gestura.
. “What do you mean, you young ead " he exclaimed.
Don’t vou understan my letter
or me.”
“Yon want me to 2o an’ tell lies to Master Bob and Master
\ il the rest,” said Bi “You think T sha'n't mind
lies “eause I was braug)u. up poor and sold papers

T want you to get

to me ever since I come 'ere—better'n” some who "

e
eall fo be careful nf me, tao.” Ho was thinking of his m.-r
Dbrother, though nolmention him, I woulda't think
of tolling lies to éhr I can’t do ;
Vul(-ncc stared at Lim in astonishment.
(& young oss!” ho exelaimed. *Tubh
gn “at onee and do as T u-!l them.
u'd better send 'em, the
‘Thr-v wouldn’t do. You sno, T've gat to make
lievn that the lettgr really bolongs Lo the fag who clnin
1 said  Valen . o |t \m:, becanse yon
were brought up m the \hunl. and m supposed to go
m for this sort of thing naturally ; luu. if any nli:m fag went
Cherey wouldl suess he was simply sent by “a senior for the
Jettor, and might refuso to_give it up.”
smiled_bitterly.
m b -fu. beeause Bob Chorry wonld be ready to
lm]uu- mo a blickguard?
We

or Jones TII.

wonld Don’t be a fool

"Ihu d;
£ Oh, don’t. talk. that lul lu el
"“rimt does it matter I 0

o
ki,
““'hnl arc you thinking of, thom? - Y ik rno«luumga,
instend of balf-a-crown, L supposo™ mid Valonee savagel

illy flushed red.-
t your money,” he said. “And I wouldn't
= ou_oughter understand

o way. It m]l( that,

st it 15 'ﬂwm fellers in the Remove "ave been decent to

me. T can't go tolling ‘em L
= Yoll have simply-to say that the letier is you
“Well, it ine!” .

vu!um s hand dropped on a cricket gump that lay on tl:u
table. Bolsover minor saw the actic t he did not shrink.

His blue cyes met the angry glunce ! the Sixth-Fou

fearlessly.
3o you want the lieking of your life, kil2" asked tho

senioe menacin

o, 1 don’
“MThen you'

“TH T eon'ts
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won't-'ave Master Bob made to think badly of me

alence gmtcd his tecth. %
=TIl go and say I've Imn sent fo feteh the Ietlcr." s:nd
n.ui ..nu’; ‘pabide. 1 won't mention who o
to i

ik lhul. the letter is yours, iy
furihor oy of GEsoils. Abbut. the “matterl’: saorled
Valence.
Well, T ain't

o You vo |g ]muml T'll teach you to check m
Valence, sing his tempor completely, and be gmlucd eho
stump A spring towards the fag.

Dut Billy was just as quick, He whipped the door open
and dashed out into (he pussage in the twin f an cye;

nce -puaused in the pussage as went speeding

alon the ficetness of a deer,

Tt waa, rather:ioe, smdiiiod for a SixthFormer fo dhase

3 miattive fog aloni ¢ e pasagen; mnd besidoa. Valence
not want to draw too much nttg-nl.mndo the matter.

ey T e

usr ;-!B.‘:Ih' turing the coraer, and glanced S the . earaged

ixth-For

rpris
in llm fami

Zlnlln mily ' he nsk od
“1 y young scoundrelI” said Valence,
bnwnﬂ\
**Why 1 the prefect.

“Oheeking me.”
And Valence went back into his study without offering
any et explanation: Colrtney, was the- ast fellow he
wnuld huse, wish Billy. not

nowing swhether 'Vialanoe- i or mot, was
daahmg along the passages like a hunted dm, wlmn he was
suddenly brought up by a grasp on his collar, which swung

m 6!mmt completal rmmg befum it s him.

“Where nn: you mnmng tu, vuu young idiot?" Tt wa
his IJrat]mrl voice.

Bi vl for breath, and st a-nervous glance | back-
ere was no sign of a4 pursning senior

lolsover o L e Wy

ngly at the
ol lhu |ruubla-°" ho demmndrﬂ
s Valence ! panted Billy. * He—he's on awful
lh—hn- a cad! T think he's arter me! Lemine

rotter !
T

"Sl where you are! He's not arter you, a3 you exjn
in your lovely English,” suid Dolsover major eoo
“Sm) ‘there "

Billy stood where ke wag, pnltmg his nnnm- s:m.g!n afier
hia brother’s rough grrasp. o 1 ced. sne
from his major eut him more u- an fr
ms in :he Third Form at
nerry over his pecukzr -cockney dinlec
and Billy_took it quite ‘cheerfully. But the fact that b
elder brother was ashamed of him cut the little fellow to
the very heart. There v picious. glistening upon his
cyelashes he stood [iu-r(\ silent.

Bolsoves- major: looked at him' keenly:
something v(-ry \musunl had hn!)p(-m-d‘ to
Angel -Alley, e fag in the Third,

of ‘oio_of tho awe.inspiing. Sheth
& has Valonce donet’ Led.
dnnno that T oughter

e hero-of

He could see that
ke tl
as he |

had

be o \olmi( fool

Noj
“You learnod
Bolsover saeastically. * No
in Angel Alley, I sippose? o Mooche
are u giddy set of Georgie Washingtons,

PRl Qushed

1 dessay thu does, and *eaps of ‘em,* he said - “ T ne
took to it, and I promised Master *Arcy’ I wouldn't neitin

“Don't’ eall Wharton Master Tarry, von cul
Remave, bully, lows hero ary
1, -and danl call one :A.mll\v: Master this and that
rlright, Percy,
“Tell mo what Valence wanted you_to do.
ep secrets from me; the pator zwl,d Fou .hm
Hsﬂi lost o letter.'”

nd 1" he asked_quick,

“ Yo, tated.  © He wanted me to
o Bub Chem npd sn\ Un‘ ].u.rr was my un; and claim it
&
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think T was

suid Bolsover, puzdled. “ Why can't
Fia't think of keeping

and let Master Bol»—l I mean Bob Che
the chap it belonged t

* What on eath for?
elf 2~ Bob Cherry would

m it, and he deesn’t
the owner of it.
‘onuze I was
cb wouldn't

want th “GDID\F fellers t
thought it wouldn't matier -hmu uw.
up i the elums, nnd—md M

rought
expet

i.ﬂ iell \Iu,utr Bob lies, and I ain’t gmh[.(
th ne @ roer, neither,” said

u}, rrixme rm- )nu Lmnl
“I'm going t alence.
Hut--bun wl:n.t Tors®" exolnimed Billy, in afarn. * You—
em lies for are you, Percy?

ecky guttersni o." sunl
Balsaver, I3 1 haven't had_t eat
a nm.u.ge of being hmughh \lp “in Angel Alley or }lunl--a ers’
. and it doesn't mn:u-r so much about me. Cut a
** But—but I say;

The Remove b..ih Clanchied s mmz and Billy started
hack, He stood:-in the pastage with & troubled biow, wl
his brother walked away. lnwa.ni: Vn!mu:n s study.

THE FIPTH. CHAPTER.
Bolsover's Bargain,
ELL hit! Bravo!™
The cvenings were mowing. lightes, and ihere
was daylight for cricket practice “after tem, now.
Mot of the Remore were on the ericketground,
} Bob Cherry and Harry Wharton g the
wling from i’l'llfolil and Hurree Jlnnu Ram
berr wusluin great form, and he was slogging the Jea
( ¢ fie
to it, Tnk¥T™ called out Johnny Bull encowagingly, as
Nabob of Bhanipur gathered up the ball ‘u-nm
* The gofulness is terrific, my worthy charp !
il the dusky juniar nenl down the ball again, and this
i with moro suceess. Bob Charry saw his middle stump
u\umm! 0|l|- of the grou
How's thatt” )uned uurm &ingh.
g L)nt!" grinned and he handed the bat to Tom
B oun. and walked on lhe- p!lch IInlnn\cr major wis stan
with the_crowd o prors b opes, and Ro mex
“intareopt Bob Char
fervy old man-—* he began. ‘
H alle, lul]e, Jmllo excluimod Bob Cherry, in |
ful “ How long have L been Cherry, old ma
_wn want 'n ‘borrow twopence?"”
-Holsaver scowled.
I want my letter,” o
rour letter] What Tett

a

"

The one you found in the Close.
FHoh L"herr Iauglml
* Same You're all mighly cu-lum!

iy, Biter told me s his,_an
Fkid, T don't

ol
l:lmut that leucr
for the

son chaps have usked to_see ii.
\_um::bo mqmsnn'ml:is That Jetter's muum;

Tm tTu- owner.”

Ra
“Tack here, Bob Cherr
- Ol dun| pl:w the giddy w“ said Bob Cherry im-
.M.mm‘ly. 0o thin, T-tell'vou. Yeu saw me patting

the notico ﬂp Dn e board, aqu you never said anything

about it's heiug your Jetter then 3 5
1 dldn’f. kow then that 1 ln.z druppi:d it,!" Balsover ex-

Well, if it's your lemr. gu can tell me what's in .
wuiel Bob Cherry, with 1 dow't hand this letter ayer
10 anybody: who can't lcll o word for word what' s in it

Tt Tcan
HE Idmn I.mum-.

“Eh! Go abhead, theni”
“Come this-way, then. T don't want all the
hear,” .~ Isover, sinking his voice a little.
red ot him,: but Te nodded, and foll
bully of me Remove round thi-ericket pav
ter’s youss, I can understand um ¥
o know what's in it be b
el mre

wed the

5% warnh

Bul you'll have to n'\ in
er, word for word.”
- AManor s half-past. eleven.—Yours truly, J.

ssid Bolsover, as if repeating a lesson léamed by

of the so)

L mcnu, keep it dark about my clmmmg the Je
Bolsover.

"Tlh uumu will ask mo it j's been: claimed, and 1 qi,.m
vertainly them the trul saul Bob coldls don’t
L..o.. Dot .|, will go any l. m.\n but it's your own .Armu
if it doo: 15 lell whiat III do. - I ﬂ uu
that !rl(ur. and promis bright never

1iL make the. wliags promise to kegp tlie

Jeff
Im!c ﬂlmc

Starting in_ business as father-confessor?” asked Tolover
sneeringly. *T'm u:hunly not going Lo Promjse you Lny-
lllmg of lhe mrl."

o, Bolsgver,”

i

said Bob Chery  abnptly,

not Iﬁncn lu ‘reaching to anybody; but this is too :I:n
Foucl

g s auly ono degree” i than ealing
ot the” excuse the F o paachers
d. It's o dirts, hl.uh-m.nﬂy thing &f 5

7)<m s

Bob ¥ Lit, his lip with &
to hit out straight from the < i
g restraincd hismsalf, and wal 1o the
widh b moody wr mmk*}n in his bovidl: raw 1t
to i to° that Jelf_Griggs correspo
Sieor sl Iatow. in his o Toras

Dolsover sauntered away to the Schiool House =
]r‘(ll’r in hie pocket. Most of tho. Janiors wors o
and there was no one to observa Bolsover as he
« The Sixth-Former was therr,
B'a traubled brow. uod ho
upen the Removite ns hn entered
o got 1Y he exlnimed breath

id Bolsover, w)l. a no(l‘

Valeneo drew o deep,

** Thank goodness!'” he extln nc-d.
out nientio ,

*Ves, rather!
ld what was in it.

“ And you ¢

v
“Woll, hand it over,” he suid,
Tolsover made no motion o oboy. He steod with
hands i his pockets, regarding the Sixth-Forner with o
ikier grin,
Sherc's no harry, he remarked.
and it's mine, i
Nilanca stared ut him in angrs surprise.
“ What do you merm‘i The letter’s n
“Give it to me ab oncel 1'want to burn
done that before !
Vo5, you ought 7 grinned Bolsover. *Look bere,
hed to LO'!lrde 1;1 me 10 \\arL this little game.  You have:
3

“Tro got the letter,

?

e ¢ '\I..m.e‘}.
1 oug ave

os8 of vours, von young el 1"
Do with he sLoft > asled Bokover

dh oo ])Iyenm(: and ribbits back to. the school.
¥ Never mind what 1do! Hand me the lefter

“Yon

@
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‘and ¢l
conundrums,

"Arcguu golng to Imnd m= that letter, or are you not ?*' asked Coker furiously.
¢ other rhododendron,” sald Bob Cherry, still perslsllng in his assumptlon that Coker was asking him

(Sec Chapter 2.)

“ Because one rode a horse

“T suppose you sell *em,” said Bolsover slowly,
ihota are men from the Waylund Market who' hai

ardale 5nd buy stult on ths Q.T. from the
Friardale po u tuin an honest penny with old
Hilton Poppor's birds"

“Mind _your own business, I tell sou!” sid Valence
fiercely. hund me the letter, Bolso d
chap,” lie went on, softening his voice.
crown lm ),l‘lllnl{ it for me.

Rats ' said” Bolsover_cheerfully. “I've got as many
wng a8 you haye, I darce say. Look lu- e, I'm on in

3 dc you me.n“" asked Valence uneasily.

o done some myself, in a small wa

{ag sabbite ovar wit X

Bolsover, with a g his s ripping

it immensely. Gt om. of the scheal afipe Lightobit and

;»cmcluug on old Popper’s estate. My hat! It's gorgeous!
ence was silent and unquict.

Make it 8 bargain,” said Bolsover coolly. “I've_got the
letter for you, and I know the sccret. Tuke me into the
game, und T'm on.  What do you say "

Valence, like most weak pnd-irresolite natures, had a vein
o! savago passionateness in him. His face went rod with rage,

he sprang upon the Removite and grasped him by the
ml]lr mlh his left hand, and raised a cricket-stump in his

ko bdv': me the letter, you L']ler'k) enb, or T'II half kill you!
he ground oat between u u-ntx
lsover did not shrink. He made no movement to defend
himself or to escape. from the senior's grip. His eves met
Valence's with perfect coolness.
3 Mwu memy —No.

| and that sort of th
sh

“1f 5

u touch me once with

that stump T'll go steiight to

“the Haud and tell him the whnle story, Valence,” Tie soid

qisiet

Ly,

Valence’s arm dropped to his side. Slowly his grip upen
the Removite's collar relaxed.
Bolsover stepped back, aud put his tie straight.

calml;

the fun an
I don’t =
coming

ho eai

“ Put n..u slﬁml;\ down,

y.

=T
id.

“But

et ECIPR S iy s
o siGr tinky.for aje than or yan, T suppess,”. giid Bol-

" Loss risky, T should l

junior, but he won

¥ o wera fonnd out.poching. at mght ["
Valenco winced.

sover.

* There—there's really not much
warn Griggs not to writo to. me agai

and be a sensible chap," he snid
you I want to come into this game. T lik
@ excitement, and if there's money to be made,
,\h I shouldn’t make it ns well as you. lm
with you to-night. 1Is it a go?”

Valence burst into a sharp, uneasy laugle

2 supposa I* ‘ua no ;,lrnt objection to taking you alon;

tuke my advice, you'll mq.

l |k The Head would flog
Former, as sure as a guu,

he said. *I shall
at the school. That's

sy, Lo«?k here, if you're bent on this—"

hen i
Valonu thuughu‘u]l}. “T tell you it's & gol Now,

the le

tte

sud Halsuwr coully.
daro say

said
o me

vou_will be useful, too,

Bulam or drew the letter from s Em-kel. and handed it to

the senior.
in the

wabch

i

rate, and the two of
it consumed to ashes.

“ruBSDAY: "A TRAITOR IN THE SCHOOLE™

Falence tossed it into

o firc that was burning
them stood in ailvnnu and

ANX RICHARDS,
By mﬂnd.nl' Early.
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
A Row In the Third,

UBB, of the Third, snorted.
I A mera soifl. would not have exprossed his feclings.

He snorted.
Paget looked cross Ino Paget, with bis well-cnt,
.ocra(u. features, nnd - his slim, elezant figure, which
up to great advantage amang the other fags in the
Y Form, usually assamed o repose of manner which is
supposed to stamp tho cast of Vere de Vere.  Even when
fagtmg with irky fngers in the senior stadies, or cooking
herrings .mpulu! upon mn -nibs over the Form-room fire.
Pagot ¢ he had earls and marquises among
his relat m. and he lived up to the knowledge. But just now
Paget looked as cross as if he were descended from Adam anj
ive, like everybody else.
h Y growled Tubb,
n-at
d. Tubb, umng nk{’nh forei‘mmer and

uf his wrath,

Twigg, the master of ﬂu: 'lh d, t0.Col
“I'hi; ‘orm in cre!hng gup«rﬂl jon. 'The fags had the

Form-voom to themselves, an was the usual noise and
buzzing of voices, and the usual smell of amateur cooking
round tho

Bt Bolsover minor was not taking any part in the noise.
or-the eooking, or the life of the Form generally.

e was s;umi at his desl, with his hands thrust dnc;-
pockets,-his boyish brow: ‘wrinkled, and his eve

ancy, Ho was thinking hard, and quite uzcon
vyes nI Lis chums bent upon hi
o young- ass!™ said Paget. Paget was g

vounger than Billy, but that did i mak
as Chat's the troul '
ters from his old chums in the sturs?"
b

i shouldn’s wende
o oo g same a3 von are” &id Paget. “He's
a ;,ml littlo chap, uml T'm not going to huve him down in
uth like this”
e-offercd him some of the blnllcr-pn:l- o wn‘l Tubh,
with o ﬁ‘mbw loak, **and he just shook his b
o yonng ass !
Supposo wo_ bump him, ssid Tubb,
somo o lho wt out of him.”
s im,” said Pa,
and v.u]l.cd over to where Bals

 Might knock

'tags o
oy ok, ve 5
sct, it waa their friendship for him that was
of it. For an hour 2 mos e

#loomy and preccenpicd, they were fed up \ulh it,

A fug in the Third Form ma no vight to look as if hehad
all iho Sroubles:in tho world on-his shoulders, especialls.when
there was bloater-paste for tea, and jam.  Tibb had prc\uiod
tho hloater-paste, Paget stood the jam.  And they
aturally exasperated to find that Bolsover minor e
=t m:-:l to take m:crut in either.

d not

unlamer‘ minor came out of his veverie with a start, and
furm

od red.
’]I:]Eu I he :.nd

“ Ol Twigg win't come in. T ain't
timo for prep.
H1t's time fur tea,” said Pag
< Oh umd lum.m minar, r_»ndm:t]y not interested.
gaid Tubh in a soft, persuasive voice,

* Orlright, B said B\]ly

“ Strawberry jam,” said Paget temptingly, not wishing

L > any impression. lth it m:glﬂ. commanplice
cal strawberry jam, Billy."!

iy ten, you fellows.” «id Billy.

o Paget: “What's " the matter
with you? e
* Nothin’ '," said Billy.
“ Had any move letter
4 N
“Seen the Moaocler agair
Y e distinuished conmect
yotith |hnts worrying you,” said Paget, wi
“ N, it nin't,” eaid Billy,
“Then it most be major.”
Tee Maorer Lisrary.—No: 2
 Read the grand new
Juniors of St, Jim'’s, e

o Angel Ml

ons of your oax
h heavy sareas!

- “Hurrah!

Rilly started, and torned red, and the fags krow
their guess was correct. ~ They irowned u.,:Lx) E

anather,
id Paget. “Of course; 1 ku

Look ere, you ain’t going to cay a ing a
Bolsovar minor, with a fash in Im eyes,
.1\n i

uw'll have a I:nhhfu'l thick ear if you're no §
cnmful  said Paget. *Get up, and bo chearful.
bhave tea, and dnn't ba o sllly owl.

wm ﬂn you think he's going to
oo

et

Lscol said Tager somflly. .
and
I

b, Yo
Rpl(mu himseli into some tro he u:umi]y
vou're trying to think of a \vny uE "fishing Lim ent of bt

know yotl, you young ass
olsover minor was silent.

Tubb. *‘He came jolly nea
e, didu’t got the baot.” Of all lh
#0F all the rotters—-"" said I’;;-t onr.hmuu:(‘a!}v
of nII the bullies——""
“OF all the bea
Biff !

“ Wiy

I—I—
vou would ars) lt’ suid

can't wn Jeave Por
“I-I-T'1 Pexc_v you! i mi‘ed Tubb,

ina fu
rushed at Balsuver minor; and clasped him reund the

iy @

if he loved him,
if he did not love ]mrl all.
“Go it. Tubby!” e Paget, clapping is
Tt will wake him up and do him zeod ! (‘r
I3"]m "“S fags, ﬁghlmg il:bouslm mlied fier & the foss;
Py o

of the ar inta: tis
The T xj?ered m |!ml ‘
e

0 rear excitement,
ol been browble.b Tubb when the
ame lo 3

mered him with the other

was_an umcertnin thing a
“Hurrah! Go it!” )'E]Jed rlm fags, a8 ihe two ¢
ralled o bhe linclew in the possage, coliect
quantities of dust. * Hurrah "
“Give him beans, Tubb
“Go for his. hoko, Bill
“Hurrah !"
A buely form came along_the
1t wna Bolsover major. he <
lu\)(her rolling over in deadly leﬂld \uth T-\hb of

Third.
Hullo? At it again!” ho exclaimed.
Billy wrenched himeelf away from Tubl
his feet. - Tubb sat gusping on the foor, with
ii1y*s mose was streaming 500, amd thess was nnoiier oty
from the corner of his'mouth. He looked dusty and d
hevelled, and srxlmly respmutﬂc and Bolsover majér sneered -

bitterly & he looked him over,

ANSWERS
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¢ Good old Slum Alley!” he sxmum:l
never_gob ot of it; you young ea is. b
wzmories of the fgheing nulndtlc ihe pub, i supm;ﬁc.

“ He ho, he!” aacklod the fag

L'ly nuckled 1115 stlcamm"
saggorod 1o o shook &

suppose vou'll
s backs Bapps

noﬁel and smﬂet

sty fist at Bolzover

finor.
S done with you ™ he yolled.

{afsatien major. in_ this Form-roam,

“If you stand up lnf
"m o

e with you'!

ah ™
Anil Tubb tramped furiously into the Third Form-room.
laovor major burst into an unplensant laugh

So you've been standing up for me, Tave you, Hubert?"

Yos mutlnmll his minor, 1"
Mom fool tyou I"”

And Bolsove r m’\jur passed c.n leaving Bil mblnn? at
his- mnmh and ; nose with a far from clean hmldkovcm
Paget cast a scornful glance n!w the bully of ‘the Remove.
ol Yoll heard that, Billy” he said quietly.

oy wichout speaking.
‘Then what do.-you. wallt to
Fort demandeﬂ I'ugel avnrml
that I'd boil him in oili I'd—"
“You shut np "hout Pexey ! growled Bolsover minor!
Pagot staved ot him. =
“You

p-on with such a rotler
I I had & mojor like

—rouunspeakable
T mr':u that vou're stun
d Billy senedily.

oung ass!” v ga
up for him noy

¥ou're potiy!” he lrlo_l..ﬂ “und I suy the same
5 ulJil Tm (l\!ne ml]i you.
T don't e
Paget turned buck wrathfully mm the Form-room.

2
3

Billy
He

looked: aftor him ik d then turned away.

went slowly up to the Third-Form dormitory to bathe his
an b was bpm Whatever s pijor did, 1t

auight shake, but: could never. “destroy his D?'Ill affection : but

ha tears ran down choeks aloriz v o soapsuds as

Lie washed his fuce -in tl.u'.?'I‘hlrd Form de
THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

Bolsover Major Defies Harry Wharton,
ARRY WHARTON & Co. looked suspiciously at Bolsover
H when the Remor
e

mitory.

E‘

2 of the letier,
ned to the Co, that the poncher's
that Bolsover major was the

went up.to the dormitory at bedtime,
S

‘Bab Cherry Imd expl
ter had been: dlaimed, an

ow
Ty searcely surprised fhe chums of the Remave, though it
was a shock to.them. There im:i been 16 date o the letter;
and might, of course, refer to an appointment thut had

i.n:\,u Lept, and was gver and donc with.
if |immm= lmi been recoived Um:'du
m.m: \ntl

ud the appaint-
cher was bt in the
bk ot (hd ucmmc bully intended
that vory nigh

They wonder

PBolsover's manner was nuite eareless and ordinary. but if
he intended to break bu\u\di at nenrly midnight, he would,
ok conrse, be ‘caveful not to show his intentions to the other
cllows

Whartor was somn hat -worried over the matter. 3
capiain of the Rem it was s duty {0 ineerfere w:lh aly-
thing of the sort ;f ]lE Lnn-r that it was going o Vhen
Bulitrode had boen Fovm-captain, he bad inter k'lcsl once by
foree to-keep Bolsover from Iuvulung bounds, and . Harry
Wharton & Co. b bnrl'ﬂ-d ]um up.

As the Remove bully s bed, taking his boots of,
Hurry Wharton came over m him

Bolsover met him with a suecr

mile. He

ivhat, ywas coming without much dificulry.

‘" Abouat that latter,” snid Wharton abruptly.
Isovor shrugged ‘his shonlders,
“ What about 1t?"
“ Does it mean thut you arq getting out of the Form to-
night " asked Wharton directly.
olsover lau,
“ Does that quemou mean that you would feel cull:
ta interfere! ked,
Ves,”" suid H:u ry Wharton,
& Romove bully lupghed agein.
un. you- needn’t her your head nhnn( it,” he said,
“The letter was two days old.
for a minute; and
ay without speaking. Bolsorer yawned, and
Woded-his. oo off,
I'nlc!, the prefect, looked in, and put the lights out.  The
in bed, and chatting as usual before going to
Had = Bolsover majpr spoken truth?  Har
on wonder, e did not like'to doubst even Bolsover
vd; but a fellow who would make midnight rhations
| th 3 poacher, would probably nor sceuple totell u
Tood about it Tuk “hmmu did tiot chize: to-remain awal
".n> M.\avm Lisranrx.—No.

’X'q ISDA’Y:

&

3! r[‘
\ ha,
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ik, T oMagnet” g5,
TN

and watch Bolsover. That was of the question, and

be hud to leave the matter where it wath IF ho-awoke, and

found the Removo bully going out, he would stop him.  But
hio_counld nok make up. his mind to moro tlml thai,

And Bolsover, who intended to leave dormitory
thio hour of elewu clumcd out_from ﬂw “Clock-tower, know
that it was necessary to be very carefu

Ho lay n\wke. hut prosently he began to breathe very
heavily, and, mduﬂi simulatgd sleep <o well that he very
nearly dozo

e came w himseli with a start as hall-past ten chir

when

out.
By that time the whole dormitory had long been asleep, and
Balsever's oyes wore the only ones that were open,
He propped Limself up on his pillow, and waited.
did not dare to lay his head down again, lest he should
fall asleep.  Ten minutes seemed like hors 1o him as they
passed.

At a_quarter-to.eleven he pmherl Back the bedelothes am}
stepped silently out of bed. had Tuid his elothes and «
pair of boots il wa:l\ e did nok vonture 1o drgss in the
dormitory, for the slightest sonnd mlghb wake-one of the
juniors.

e took the boots in his hand, and ‘the clothes over his
arm, and crept noisolessly iowards the dormitory door.

It opened in his hand without a sound. _

‘A chill breath of air came from the passare, and he shivered
a little ; and there ha hesitated. - He knew that he wis go
to do mngﬁl‘rmus wrong: - He was going to breal the vl
of the achool, and besides that, the laws of the countrx ! uh

& foeling of wless adventurc was upon him, and besides,
did not go, Valence would think that he was afraid. 'I'hrn-
behind him, of some

was a slight sound in_the dormitoi
aloeper moving in his bed. Bolsorer stopped out. into
passuge, snd closed the door quickly and .}:ueth behind b
o pansed in the passage to hmn house was v
silent; no light slione from under a doov:  Gireyfriava-was
sleepin
Bals aL vor moved away towards the steirs, to descend to the
passage. He stopped suddenly, and Tistened.
There was o sound 2 stairs—i I ht,” indefinable sonnd.
omeane’ was  therd an thé stair in’ the uionm. I
lnew that. The thought of o burg\ss fashed _thror
hlence. Bad ngroud to WAIL for

mind, Or was it Valence?
Jim atithe window:at the end of the Sisth-Form pussage, but
he might l'mve come to méet lim.  DBolsover stood some

his eara to listen.

' Wha's thare " 5
If it was Valence, the senior’s voice would séassiie i bk
it was not Valence's voice ihat eame buck from the darkness

o staitease.

Fe L .
Boiso ur lmb came together mt\: o suap as he heard
Tt was who as there on the stairs, waiting for b
L Huhem“ muttered tha Remore bully savagely.

es, e, Peroy

* What are you dmng out of bed?”"

Bolsaver stared into the gloons, and he could just 1
(hn form of his minor in the deep, shadas o knc

Billy must have come out of The Thiril
Wi ![m him there.
I—[—'m w.-mm for you "
—1I guessed wol you was ;:oln 3
".u']l[vncl‘. has got you into this, nmi you're goin' om o ;rl.m
with ’im

I’w v

“You'rs gom' out, Peroyl”

“ Mind your own business. %

”I‘mrl I Jnow it ain't for me to tell yon, but jest fhlm
of wot fou: re doin’,” said Billy, in a low and trembling voice.
“You'll gi o trouble. You know you nearly did befoe.
Suppose Yob ns found out—

PRt your tongue £

. What would fatlier say, if you was sent huml‘ from school

A sotti
he said between hx! t I ¥
"Il pitel \.ou down t]le sm =

muttered Balsover furiously.

ut 1 says— 3
The m-,..m.- Dally, s eres glittering with Tage, denched
Jiand hard, me nearer to the dim form of the fug.

W;u vou ;m'f Ko muttered.
R ! T cao let you go outl™

£ T.ht i talke

FRANK awalmml.
J!: Ovder Eariy.
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A savago blow was struck jn fho darkness. Thers was a
low ery Trom the fag, and a thud as he fell heavily upon the
stajrs,” Doliorer, stool gror him, bis cyus, bluging.

*ho mutlemd “IE

Now, go back to bed, you vou

Only & sob came from the dim form on l!.\e stairs. Tolsover
d wont on his way, and groped m]unl'ig'
elong tho Sixth Form pass % On the stairs the fag stayed,
choking baclc his sobs lest ho chould bre: the 5
give the alurm which would’ mx\m ruilt to hlq iuo(hcr.

THE EI(i[[TI'l C[{.\PTE,E.
THKRI'

moonlight gl\mmcmﬂ throuf

and the underwood. In the deep fiad silent wo
hardly & sound ~faintly, fro
village telling tho hou

n in 8 \r-l\.un\-n ]n\k(![', & fur cap and gaiters, with &

thick stick under Lhis arm, a vagged cur ot his foet, stirred

from 1£‘=\nmg against 8 bv

Gri e poncher, and tha worst chiracter

ﬂlzm was
m afar, canie the Ch!ﬂlL froni the

dnlo and Luurtlu-i‘l. ']‘hen: wlh of tobucen
£ e e a4 lowt rom o bow of m, i]lnru Dlack pipe.
Fhe poachor was waiting for his school sovinte, Thero

was a footstep in the wood, und’ Jeff le;,gs gave o soft,
cautious whisile. The dog at bis foct lited its sharp care

oment, end - then, as if satisll own again.
Two figures cime acrass & patch of muunhght and " the

1mnchu stario
Who's with yout™ ha asked, in a o veic

—a friend,” said \rnlcm‘c A2 HL will bo

all ¢ ants e hase s hand in tho gume.
'lhn ‘)um-her grunte
'8 ;nn-, it's all right,”

T sifo soughit smid Bolaovek T Y. rely
me. I'm glad fo mako your acqusintoce, Mr. Je
2es.

Grigs gavo another grunt.

‘\Vll enough jaw,” o said. “We've got to be 1m-rhtv
enreful ‘tomight. . Sir. Hilton Pﬂppar has E:nen round ta all
his keepérs bo\hlng thom up ayer the possi o's goin
nase like o ‘nwk’ ain't only-the lur&m “but .f Lhcrp s
1 blessed rabbit - missin; -, 0. scems Io know all about it.
As if o pors man can't 'ave & rabbit or 0.

Bolsover chuckled.  He knew llmt |hn panchor madv a good
]mnﬁ by stealing gamo from tha states.in the neigh-
Tourheod—everybady knew it, but [ﬂlgq’! had, so far, been
to0. careful {0 bo canghts uuuu!, some time in the past he
had been jn_prison.

“ Thord's Bonsou, l!.m ead komn nﬁl. to-night, lookin! for
Hao spoke to mo at_the Cross

mo specially,” s

xly toddeg. I el o T mo. mm ox later, 51 T

did't Tet St Milton’s prescrves alone, - Hu's maro likely to
ave

]mv mul-rul worors Wh skall than to *ave me

5&.9 o said, “and not if he could
swear to me. if T conld git 1 mdod crack at his skuil
from bo'ind, u would bo *axd Jinos on Mister Benson,

“You (lrm 3 luko Ihef:mm—eh" * said the poncher.

"No T'm blessed il

en you'd better cut orf, ‘and.get hack to your hed,
‘0\."1[-; un,”

“P'm not going to do that. I'm going lo lake huk some
vabbits for . foedl in the Remove dormitory,” said Bolsover.
“Thero isa't another tellow in tho Forn “fm has rhe nervo
10 go out and get.em of & n nd I'm going 1o d

el SR youE awm Toolk- uut I the poadher, T

. The ruffan nauﬂrht tho stick fvom under his arm, and hurled

nnerhn“ aim into the underbrush.
m sound, and the paseher called to his dog.

a3l
“Fclrh im,
A moment. latur the dog Tnid a dead rabbit at his feet,
“You can ihat, young un, for a beginain', said {

"Gnm-} ege!™ suid Bolsover.

Ho picked up-the still \l.'mu bbit, -and hid it ynder his
coat. His admiration for 1 and " quickness of. the
1mucher was great.  He w:n evidently in good hands for
carning the noble profession.

T suppose we' m oing after the bivds, Jef?” said Valence.

“Yes, Master Valence. T've got a good order from_the
trader in Courifield, and Tm goin to let _him 'avo all he
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o e e aiay 1AL givo you thoicking of your.,
i

and ©

Jeff

“of the moonlight.

wants:  Unless ﬂmt hounder Benson drops-on to n:, we slmll
make & good 'n as much @5 we can ca all
Tt il meaii. gome punHd In G poukm—-sm. .smluu J
fay b(;\u young friend, too, |£ I Tends & "and.’"

.

" And silent does 1%

e luzhl b
The poacher led the way out u( |I-e spinney, nTeap inta
midnight darkness of the woods. It was ama; olsaver”
k 5 should bo able to find his way o\u. “Tight oc
guidanee of any sort,
Bub the nn:mhnv knew the mwds
faltercd ov poused for @ moment :
ve minutes Holsover had Tost all senzo of <me|:nun, he"
could not have told where lay G alo ar.
Courtli t uu& to him as if Im were plmn'm.i :nm ﬂm- heard
of a nmnl forest,
But to oachor the ways ware as clear as i h
sealing o e i brond eyt
e paused at last on the edge of a glnd suymcﬂ:lnn Lis
vers breatling for silonce, and peridg cautioisly :
The moonhight fell into the glude, anid- as the ell
moved on through: the grass Bolsover could heir' mmcmnue
and see the fluttering shadows of i sturbed birds, s
alence’s eyes gleamed,
" Whnt a houl ! ]h1 mutlmn&.
1f Griges cliuckled softly.
k) lJld Popper will be wild to-matrer l“ lm muimml
Yaiencos ear, * I shouldn's wonder if Ben: sa
Enow he's threatened to if the puwhul am t su)m _
all the tm.zar fur us—fur Benson's the sharpest lmnper in the:
county.
T}

¢ a ook and hie nmm’

were

LB e mre]y f,’:m]md as o mada 4 sign to (o otfiers (6
e silent.
Valence and Bolsover undorstood, and they T 10\\ in tho
thicket. Nell had disappearad; the woll-truine f the
¢ knew how to tuke cover. - Valenco nd Jsover
uld see nothing; nothing, save the faint rustie of the =
leaves:in t}m  night- wind. But thoy knew that Jell Griggs, .
heard same !1
 Dolsover Wuud have asked -a question; but the ponckor,.
f divining that he was about-to <pwd4, put.a ham’y hand
n\cr his mouth.
Bolsover widerstoad that it meant danger, and he oy sill,
his heart beating hard.
¢ was a_thrill of mnmmont i3 but-the thrill of -
apprehonsion was  stronger.  In that moment Bolsover
voaticed his folly.
ut if he were cﬂn"IJL
e up in on_outhouse of Siv Hilton Popper’s -
m-ldcnm for the vest of the nizht, and taken eithcr to ihe
e?unty gmﬂ or bmk gf:uns in tlm mommg in char
o

a
ent w ht it Dack in the Ttemove

%‘\l‘ﬂf o nl

o maitavy ot *Grostriars.
nt it was too lato ta (hinkc of that now. e lay silent.
|u]p!l||uv\:r, his uneasiness growing.with every second thai

utes elapsed,
\M( nd -Bolsaver were growi cramped and l'hi]l(‘l]
from crouching in the damp grass, but they Jared not move;
Il Griggs had not made w mosinent, and they knew ihat
tho danger was not pa <

e Senert - Was somicona watching the. glude? *
Whas thore a keeper near at hund? What did it mean?

They heard Joft Griggs draw o long breath, and a soit of
shiver van throogh him. T dangor, whatever it was, was
near and real,

‘Suddenly. there was 2 sound in the glade, and two
sloh ed from the black shadow of a treo into the dim glmlli!(-)

spite of mness, cvery outling of their forms could
plainly seen. They were dressed as keepors, and one of therh
Tud o gun in the hollow of his arm,

Bolsover undersiood now. The two-keepers were close at
hand and watching, ana they had heard soiiething, and
they had lain low, w g for the poachers to show them-
selves; but Jeff G gu naukmn had baffled them.

)5 sumaom-‘ Geory said the man with
cognised the voice of Benson, the
on Pon]wr s cstate.

“But thestve gone, 1 think _Go down lowards the
spmmw. Gcorge and whistle ma if you see emything, I'll
ste;

i Ya: st
The man Geofgo plunged through the wood, passing within

sl SOE Ly
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“hlather dear, don't!" muttered Dick Brooke, “I'm expelled, but I shall have to stand it, that's all”
Outside in the darkness a big dog sprang towards the window, as Il In sympathy with the poor woman sobbing
| within,  His master heard the sounds of grief, too, and stopped, * Mnster Brooke, you're In trouble!”
(For the above dramatic incident see the grand, Iong, complete tale of Tom Merry & Co., af
Si. Jim’s, entitled, " THE SHADOW OF SHAME," which Is contained in this week's issue

& of our grand companion paper ** The (Gem '’ Library. Outon Thursday, Price One Penny.)
two p forms that crouched in the thicket, Only  The head eeper rotaained wheio hie was, standing quits

of t
a sereen of un
Bolsover's heart beat
iu his breast that the
them as they lay there—al
But- hie passed, and his |
waod.
Tus Maaner Lingary.—No.
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hid them in shadow from his sight. still, his feet firmly planted, without a motion, without a
most to suffocation. The fear was  sound, his head slightly bent, evidently still listening intentls.
cper would actually stumble upon  He was within a fow paces of the cronching trio. Had he
it might casily havo happened.  stegped: towards them, he must have secn them, in spite of
int footsteps dlied awny in tho  the darkness,

His suspicions were evidently not allayed, and how Tong
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B2 would sonain there wis o quistion. Julf Griggs made’
n

no maven rip his cudgel more lightly, ready
T e Velinte e Nohover: ey ailE oA alont : bae
tha cram; wns r\: u on them, and Bolsover,~ut_least,
felt that it mucls longer.- Some insect

of ‘the \\eud h'\d rmwlfd his trousers, and Bolsater felt
wn irritating tickle, and he felt thut he could not remain
wtill. et to move meant te make a sound; and any sound,
however slight, wou raw“the watchiul Imq.c-\ s attention.

Ho dared not movel

No sound cama back "from George, who hed disapp
1h di onof the spinney.

anxiety was growing intolerable to Bolsover apd
Vil it pernmie to Tot | Crires ran el W oulds e
keeper never go?

He stoad like a statue, still, waliin
that they were near at lmn(l that t] cy were in hiding, and
he was waiting for_n_sound fo gyido hini.  They were three
to one, but what if he nead h]n on? Whit if he fired in
tho direction of a sound?  Bolsover turncd cold at the
thonght of o charge of shot raftling through the underwond.

o echoalboy poacher could endure po more. He was
examped, and sching in every limb: He moved in spite of
himself, and thero was a wnstle. He gasped. Tho motion-
Jess figure in the glndL had swung round towards him, and
the gin was at oulder now, levelled towards ﬂ-e ivat

“Bo you'rn llmw said Benson grimly, * Come out
give v ono second o show I P SR lhu
trigger

. He knew ar suspected

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Tragedy of the Wood,
OLSQVER'S heart throbhed.
He would have obesed the ovder, in sheer tervor,
b\lt um kgnp of Jeff Griggs was upor him, and held
Did the I:M?‘er mean it, or was he blufing? Would he

dlaro to fien?  Doleovor tried to crouch decper into the carth,
his whole body. trembling and.quivering in fear as be
for the report of the gun.

Eironi iyt rang ont ag

“Come_out!"

The;e was r| mn\c nl. J;!} Giriggs, in the blackness of

rwood, ng spon his i, 1 the heavy cudiel

in iuu ]wlll] lln hnud Wi, (!um\n bacle, ver, VI o
Telt Tather thian saw what he ws doing, knew thit Lo was
abmnt. to huel the stick ag :I.w keeper, 0§ he had burl-d it

ut llul ¥a bliit,
muttered Bolsover,

ened

in.

l]nnwn e in. horror,

Tha cidgel flew throvgh, the air.

lmlso\(‘ ]I(‘nl\i the sound of a blow—he hrald the sharp,
short o o strickon W orm reck
wnl ﬂw%g\:. e ‘gun. falling Trour: the nervoless hands.

ded as it foll.

b & seport that scemied (o

o d wil

achnos

i
in the gra discharged gun besida
e Bnered B UpsT & whito-faco
ich conseiousness was gone, n which a thin
al rram uE red trickled from under the thick hair.

h, heirvens 7 stimered Bolsover.

Then Bolsover foli Griggs sping formard to reguin. the
cudygel e D harloed 5 Dise wha o next lio il vt
know, for blackness swam over % senses whirled,
he knew that he was fajniing. He oo Tight it off,
Te felt that the struggle lasted whole mmmcs, but it was
in reality only a single second, and then he knew mnlnrm'

He came to Iimseli, how long aftorwards ho did not koos
but it conld not have been Jong—perhaps

He was a

e fell round in th gloom for his companions, but. they
wore

We peered into flie soonlight glade.

The still form of zho keeper Iny there—still, with 1o awlul
iness. - Was he The moonlight flickerad. o
white faco, and the [tll\lrca seemed to move.
wore closed, and i v
Joff Griggs Yad n-d Yalence had fled. . Do
mupw.f lnt Boliorer was folowing (hem. ' The i ho
time-or thought ta him, with their own safety at stake ;
it Was every one “for himsel

There was a cras] nmml in the wood, a sound of rush-
ing through bush an , and Dolsover thowght et first
that it wrs made by his ﬂn:'m companions. But he realjsed
that the sound: was-coming closer, and it dawned upon him
that. the ﬁlhm‘ kreﬁer had heard the:shot in the glade, and
was speeding=ta the réscue,

'THE MAGKET LInRARY.

)'lul-m(u staried up, shuddering,

1f he wero caught there now——

The others were gone, aud e would be
one -who had strack down .the keeper;

illed -

Bolsaver choked back Hie cry of tervor that rose ta ki
The keeper George nded into tho glade, and gat
as he caught ugiw ul’ Benzon.

‘L Are you hart, P

Ho flung l.mm-u (in\l!! beside me motionloss form, axd
again his voice rang out in ward cored to sear theu-
selves like a hot iron in Bolsover's 1 .

“Goad heavens ! He's killed I
Bolsover !-:\peﬂ to his-feet with a scream, znd dashed

be the
o were

f Lc:- por heard him and jumped up, and -H'od hcv
tating ot to follow the fﬂglll\r or to rem

u(T in the glade and -]mutcd uu\i
.-rml shouts- and whistles. answered ' from

o wood.
k were alarmed- now; sind

Bulw\cr I.nc\\ that there were
estate.  Tho wretched bay, no
pursucd or not, not knowing in w
miny du»\llod on at full epecd, bu
and c at, stumbling ovor u..]
and ng again, scrambling ming in
with 11.. stvongth and speed of ullm torror.
form rose out of the shadows, and a hand reached out ta
grasp him, and Bolsover found himsclf stroggling an
unkuown foe. There was-a hoarse shout,
Cot one of "em I
1t was a keeper. Bolsover, with the strengh of despair;
drove both his_fists info the chest of the kecper, and tha
man dropped with o grunt. He dragged Bolsovor down with

hil the boy wrenched himself away, and dartud into

the woud. The man st up, gasping, and shoulmg to his

comrade:

_L"'ﬂ is way-—this way ! He's runnimg towal ds Conrtficld;
ane =
;IIIT““ an: -\rtr@d from the black woods,

ol n
o ki '|\ ~hﬂ ts, intended to worn the pursiers; Tad
cnln,l ed Bolgover. He had had no

idon where L was,
Bub S, Jenew: Hhnk, Gourtfiold Toano Tay ahoad of him. lr
Courtfield Lane \'m! shead, Frierdale was ‘on the
o swerved to tho right, and went plunging gk me
\nnuliler direction.

Loud dhouts seomed to civg from all directions.
ameny puisucrs were at work, seeking him? - Itseemed fo the
hoy's torrified ears that. l]mm nnm be hundreds, ]:tery
shadow in the wood hid « foe to liis fearful cyes
snund was_ the footstep of an cunemy. Oliif he. could I)nt

ut of that cutsugling lie_“could. but. st a
Staight ran 1o, Greyfriars: and hido himself from all this!

He was gasping painfuliy now a3 ho rau. How long could
Tie koop this up? VWhioro was Joff Griggs? In safcty, w0
dauht. ‘e wns Valence ! Hml he succaded in f(vllﬂ.lw
to the sol Noorr® T wers caught, would hg hetsey Tig

Thomn sheighic ased on i Binin with ciher i iouglits
Zoof what s\aulzl liappen ell if ha wera capturo
o to fear that tl:r‘ man who had gm,md D

=
=

t

aiomont in the Wood' might have recognised L
There was a glem of light ahcad of himeiit was the
was
s

moonlight upon an open lage.
Frisrdale L d i
that ne|\|l\nh

He knew now
mborod madly up the Li
i the road.

i in the woed, and a yell.

was clutching the top al‘ the railing. He_ knew
that someone unseen was mslnug ln eize Iun 1\.%,5 end drag

ack - bafore he eould gl v o i fearhu
Tort, ‘and dragged himself over. tho- lop, and rolied ‘down
breathlessty into tho lane. - He was hurty e was aching
with the fall, but he did not linger even to draw o breath.
He was.up in a Rns]. und speeding down lane in the
cetion of Greyir

Broathless, mgl\nusmd streaming with pe
and-ran; with hig Imm thumping agmuet L
thorp pain growing in his side, his throat i
his head swimming.

But he ran o, and.on, and on,
away now, ‘and”at-last, in sheer exl
dowh.

o was close to the school now, and'ho limped:on, ca
ba Lmuﬂ glluces over his shoulder.

on, he ran
ribs, and: a
and Juky;

id ihe s‘hmns hm'l died
| ed

, L slack

o,
The |o Lu‘pel in the glula rang in his ¢
i ﬂn 'lllcd (i

Killed !
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Mad murdor boen done in the black, shedowy woods that
night? Was Benson-dead? He was sick with horror at the
thought,  He tramped on wearily, and suddenly he paused
and listened: Was that an ccho of his own I'umm.;n upon
the hard voad? He stood quite still and bent h ad,
siraining Lokl TE wras nob am echd; for Ein v TEokbops
were now silent, and the sound continued. Thers was still a
plummr on the track—it was the sound of running feet on
the

Bolsover's heart throbbedwith rencwed fear, and ho broke
jnto-o limping run. He cafno uD to the school walls breath-
less, pamm» acling with fa hg

‘e wall was high but if Bolsaver 1.,.1 Been in his usual
condition, it would huve beon nothing to him to take a short
eap. Bigh enough o cateh hold with 1is bands, and

rnw hnnsr.\l' over.

W, e laoked at the frowning wall, shadowed by
th I,rwl \nlhxn, |.us heart sank.  Ho knew that he eould nat
@ was utterly spent, and he could not jump a foob
Irom the ground, even if that had been half enough.

He stood panting, his breathing coming lowdly e iin jorks,
ns he listened. Down the dark road came that steady patier of
ranning feet. The sound was coming nearer.

o” be “caught now—afier alll Bolsovor uttored a groan.
He made up his mind to a desperate effort. and retreated
aeross. the rmui tan hard at the wall,. and losped. with his
hiands up-to o

spernhv fingers soraped on tho I:m:l.n three or four
inches below the top. and he slid down the wall, and thudded
upon the road.

. the running feel sounded nearer.
S ihavshomd b do-teen
omd, or plunge into the
¥ woods. agai o shi ddrml at the thought. - The
grim shadows of rlse nood wors for
white' face. unty
with that d amear of ro ead.
But to rlnu on down_the nm] \v: h failing limbs—ta leave
Groyfriars, his only :nluge, hn hind—
Tin_his despair and_perpl . the wretched boy groamed
aloud, And then, like a rau-u heard in a dream, came a
whizper l'rum the top of the wall.

ooy !
II was the voice of Dolsover minor.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
In the Hour of Need,
ERCY "
Bolsover siagmered, holding on to the wall for sup:
port. Was it indeed o drnm or was it the voice of
is young brother, whom he lm} left on the dormitory
sixirs, quivering under his savage blow
Patter—patior
** Perey, I'm “eret

““Hubert, kid "
Bolsover panted oul the name in choked ws. Tt was his
sther—it was the help e wanted in b hour of na
Give-me vour ‘and, Peroy, old man. I've been waitin’
ore for you!”

The uucuit ted voice, the drop
Baolsover mn]un nerves now. e voice
swectest musie to him, ‘The Third Form fag v
his chest on the top of the wall, with his srms
the bricks, and Bolaover, reaching.up, could grasp

l‘uu.c e—patior !

. Por
lnlll

Let me ‘elp you upl"”

ol H's, did not jar on
was a3 the
s leaning on
own autside
1is hands.

Ta that somebody arter you?”
1 Bolsover.

brother'

“ Quick, thes
Balsover grns[md hi
but, the Renovite
e

<.
=70l on o
“ Hold tight. =
** Orbright—but quit]

1>=uu—pnttwr-qm 3

mbed  with tlm stiongth of - dexporation. Te
s the g, and they gave him a hold.
maelf up. and caught Bills round the neck, an

then gained a gxip on the edge of the brick wall.
l m on!" he muttered. ** Now help me ov
sat astride of tha wall
1 d J;n-l Bil ¥

tho_ wall, ‘caught. a_hold,- and
¢ fag drapped poside hia Nghtly.

_on the hard '|:u71| road, wore very
—clo; loser.  Bolsover'a

..‘.}, tis m ‘Wonld- the pur-

close mow.
heart was thml:bmz in-we
I‘zrl Mmr.n Lisgazr.

TUEBDAY: TeE
a4id. et P

ned to the mm. ght—tho still, white face, |

“A TRAITOR IN THE SCHOOL!” ¥

O hagnel”

suer guess that the hlglﬁes had climbed the school wall, and
stop? Had he caught o glimpse of h\m doing it? Bolsover's
heart beat to suffocation as he list

Puttor—pattor !

The sound was growing fainter.

‘The running man had passed, and was running on, towards
Courtfield, unl numug that the fygitive was now behind him.

Patter—patter—pal

gll]m fou'hlcps d.md away into the silence of the night.

ence

The stillness was ns n gift of Heaven to Bolsover. The
man was gone, the danger was o was safe—he was
snved. From the clock-tower of reyfm:g came a deep and
heavy boom,

no !

Bolsover started and s cml l'lxs strength um coming

back, and with it his ne He rose to his feet, leaning

heavily ugmml the wall, nnd hrwthmg hard.

How did you come here, Hubert?™
ily. Iis amazencnt was as

Bl aved him

EVERY one
TUEBDAY, PENNY,

s roliel,
for the time, at least o not bee
in the act, though he mmblqd to nm:k of what uw morning
might bring.

“ 1T didn't go back to bed, Parey. T llmugl:L grm[“
yon would be getting into trouble, gmn gut
multered the lug fulh-recl xnn

and you wo:lldn'l " fave

ghig and T jeaiiad ‘yra for sou i
and

known I was ‘ere. But—but when you fried io 3“ 0y
'eard somebody arter you, I kaew you wante
*ve been here all the time?™

), come in?"

nd his teeth.
e coward ! He deserted mo in the wnnd " he muttered
“Did ‘he sec you when he eame in, Hubert?

Bolsover minor shoak his head.

“No. He's taller than you, you see, and he got over the

enough, 1 kep' back in the dark there, ond he
me, mnd T waited for you I it ko thu
wrong, only I was afr Peray,

oy whon Valonce lem buck along. T knew 1..1 ‘wouldn's
stick to )Du if there was trouble. e ain't that sort.
“He's gone in, 1 suppose se "

“Hm him—the cnwln'll He didn't care if T
canght " muttored Bolsover bi . But if T had b
bauled up, I'd have given him away Jonv soon. 1 wouldi
have gone to the county gaol by mysell.” :

“Could you 'ave proved that he was with you, Percy "
asked Billy quictly.

olsaver started.
“Proved it? I suppose so.
and so did I. “What do you mean,
8 he denicd being the
“\\'?Ios 1—I—!
ﬂrﬂw\ er broke into a herd langh.
fes, I suppose he'd do that, snd he'd  say T was ihndrr
and 1t wonld make it all the worse for me

Griggs knew he was there,
1 young idiot ?

i
I've go suppose 1 sho
e o one. Thanls - yoadnéss: T clear now!
throughyib along. Thak ot Tl brother bad fyced
Hioaae T shall have to see Valence before I go to bed, ab
that Lpepars” Ho shuddered as the face of the fallen man
sammo flosting. buck to his memory.
Billy sarted, and cayght him by the slecve.

“The keeper, Percy | \\ ot krepeﬂ Wot's luup'p: ned 87
H Never m £ ho less you kuow ihe
better. Let's gel in; nluL mind, nob .n word to a soul about

to-night.”
“TWon't you tell me wot's il-l[‘)lll‘nl'(] Percy
Bolsaver whm off his brol s iund m;-,;’! 13
n't1” he said. ”G n 1"

Bil w:u al]cnt os they erept |>ll‘]l to the lm- e, The
window was still unfastencd, and they enter silent
house without & sound. They crept upstairs on (sptm- anid
Bolsover halted at the lan
“Rin't you going, to bed, Peroy " whispered the fag.

got lu 800 anennr; Iént ¥

R TG
o1 Yipect he's gone o
H1, wou't be aaleep, 1 fanc
“Wot's 'appened, Percy? Te l s
“Go 1o bed, and hnld vour tongu growlml H lsaver ;
and Billy, with a heavy heart, crept up to th
dormitory. - Bolsover ar.‘h\ on tiptos down to th- Su.ih h.n.

Hv FBANK R[CHABDB.
P HRTLy.
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asmage, and stopped ot '\uduxms door. There was wo light
under it ;l but opened the - door quietly.

There \nw 5 husln \uw voun the shadowy room,

“ Who—who's l t"

“1¢'s me—Bolsor

Thero wis a_ gasp, of reliof fmm Vilenee:

%-nu ot away all right, then ¥

Hulm\m closed the :imrﬂﬁnd came towards Valcs -r‘. The
senion was 0y , with his other-
wiso fully e swf In lhu dinn glimmer of muuni;ghn Lhrm:ph
the window, faint as it olsover could s i
il wara. wel and splashed thicdy with mud.
ank goddness ¥ you got clear I breathed Valence,

20 thotis {0y

T couldt S soul, 1T didet luow vou o

with us 4l T missed you ab i

i it T Fai whes o dia R
‘v\nl! 1 didn't,” said Bolsov: l‘r “Whore's Griggs?”
“Ho cut off towards Peg.
veady for lo-morrow,” tho
ve'a crew of drunlcin ol Lol s
that_ho spent tho might deinking with: theni
Tl)l‘ll lm s clear!’
Ho's alyays. eloar.. Hols too . deep, for
Valence, **Ho wasn't scen, and. I wasn'|
Jonive been idiak oURT b ston
A g }mla" o i i the wood, big T wof avay.
]i:lAb\ " Bolsover muttered, I\w about

2

thiem;”
Don't

well, about him1?, snadled Valens:
Tha mn.n who found him said that he was ]ul]mI L %
Tharo teas st Tainl cry from_ Valence, and he fe i
on the bed, ‘Bolsoved stood looking at him mu: r I.m-l u[
unomish mhhfleﬂon At ull avents, if ho was tho prey of o
2 med to sap tho very sivength. cut-of Nis boncs,
Lk patter ot TTa: bl somuanicatad bR o1
o, wnd he blackard of o Sisth sceed to hure even
uerve to' bear-if than he hi

TH ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
Thn Shadow of Feurl

ILLED
The words. catne m & hourse,
In;u‘n Valance.

-The seniot's-voice hmﬂy seemed fike o hissnan voice
at“all, o hnley and: broken 3t wos.
o l;\y on llie qu,mo §ho had mot; strength enough evon
i, fnddess avero running throogh him from

biened. whisper

ek toant:

But. suddenly fic s&)]ung v
shotlder, and shook Jim fercély with sudden passion
fug youny hound I , grinding s
on'ro lying—you're Jying!  You'ro stying. Ukis Lo

nd_grasped Belsover by the

hmn--'ma Tolover, belweer his tooth?
uatters worse than they are?

o sudden passios sed him. He stood

i rmg "3 Balsover with w ite, q,zmmd f.m and tevrified

n the darkness.

¥ Ix!lad 1" he mutiered, * Dead I

The man said 5o, but he might have been wistaken. 1

-hopo he was, ‘?oor]nuia knows.”
u] you—did you seo hin

— -
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S e,

said
sy

it w
l'm him to make

cield.  He couldn't ha

* What_di
look &
** He

ho ]uuk I:Ini" hlmhh‘:i
He could not finishr ihe
ill; aud wh-ru and (lmu Wis b]eod o

L Killed the rbbit—one fick with 1
udgel Y the same way, and i
was, the s

i Doatie—don'

B said Bolsovel
strango vnonvh [or i Junior to e 4
le elder, ered and trembl
s, un ' bc a_cowardly, fool now.
cmggs Killed him, and- wo shall ho the
nmkei ltdrm‘lu' elear lha( v never nm..uh

if it all ca ut_is t
cep dark 'I‘?wt‘»s “lmf I: wa.nr %o kmo

Ilfnt must be kept dark,” groaned “\’sllcucc “ Don't youl
it's m:n tous both?  The man can't be dear
ouldm Be such-u madman. Ho was -stunted,and o=
i ) of & ni'opm‘ hieard the thot, 1. supposc, a anl ‘Jmnedf -
that he was dead. He may have thongl svas sho
You kuow (he un went o n he 'r:ll R

olsover nodded, with & f\dm,’ oF rolidr.

thought ofthat before, but he ow that the man
Georgo !md vory likely supposed that ead_kecper- had
Leen ‘shat,-and so jumped o the conclusion ihat he was deud
when ho faund him lymg still and hlom!sl,.\:ncd on th

T think’ yon'ro vight,” the junjor muttored.
wouldn't bo ‘mad enough to pui ® rope reund his neck if ho
could help it. I suppose he was stunne Jmpn .L wiis no
worse than that. But, in any case, theré v frighful
row ubout it, If Grigas is caught, will he givo u-. «m;

admm tried to think, '
* he mutlered: ¢ He would if it would help ium, hu"

u[ dn’t help him. Iu fact, it would make matte:
out Llap ho was leading ul-uoihu
Thg nménstrd.le; would b havde

" Ik i fiice in
Ti-the man’s dead.
s, Wo Cal

M had. not

rotten game.

thoy knew thal i tnngl(c nnim-«.
ic%3 100, deepy for G . T tell sou. - He won't bis caugh
“Then, if we'ra safe_in that quas

\\Ilr‘ hr\ tl\n

v ns

3

s canght fm 4 momont ; but the mas conlds’ {havo
mmgmmd wie in tho durk—and 1t wes only for-n moment.
“Then they spotted me us 1 gol over the palitgs into the road ;
bt they only sllw my back, ‘and T had « cadt on. BErit a
. followed n the way to the scheol—
“*Good heave eng :
X ok iw aver tha sl and o

ssed on (m\ai‘ds (,u iy

1|opi'“d  snid l‘iol,nl\cr e fumul

usn't on the rond
T you'so Drouglik “en
ok 18 onb: Alonall el Valines; sstagele:
come—against my msi‘ You forced yoursell
if thoy've spotted yan, you ean face {ha mus
mo inkit 7

S Torlen
re gumg o T T mwmgnum, if theres any. o
eo,” he said. Don't make g mistake about that. . Look
hero, if they ‘come to tho-school in the morning, inguiriv:
are we going - to say? - We'd b

N,
* Nothing! You were in bed all
.nll;lhm;; i Valence hu

tning you can 5

'
" ey wonld
a_this ; nov

ctter arrango. befores

i

and don't know
“That's the ouly

'BEDFORD,

Order “The
Magnet”
Library, Id.,
in advance,

et
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‘.ul:nu s face went red with rage, and h: spr.mg upon the Removite, and grasped kim by the collar with his left
hand, and raised a cricket stump in his right, “Give me the letter,you checky cub, or I'll half kill you!™ he
ground out between his teeth, (hsec-'zu.paa- a.)

T suppose” you're right.  We'ro. smothered .with mml “Yes, -we did,” said Tubl. “I told lTle- FoOung ass li.lls
l\num {1 our clothes brushed, and put ‘e out of si evening that I was done with him.  All the same. Pm not
T 'y all wua, it won't come off Lo-ight,” said Bol sas gmm,— 20 have that rotten major of his’getling him into

He's been out mtl- his major—or for his major,
y Bolover major is at the bottom of it—and

rgot.
i Hulc the vluthcs, then; and T' Il do. ihe same. We know T Know

voke up in the night, and we stick to

o do 1,” said Paget. *“What have you got to say,

Xeg, way I'* Billy "’
That's settied, the Pull yoursell togetl and have n c
little nerve; if you show face like that to-

e’

" said l!m voice of Bolsover. minor,
cen out
"Duuu guu sk me 1o questions; and Twon' tell you ne
Paget.  Jost shut up and go to sleep.”
Have you been with your major?”
Sifence.
o won't
* This is' what

y o word, thr obstinafe bruie ! id Tubb.

d it found him utterly
so much cairage is

That'
aid Billy.

¢ totell us, Billy$?

1, lm heart beating with a ne He so ol
, and put his ear o the keyhole to heat wiat ¥ !mn\k 7 said
le of the nigh

olly-late T'd get_out of bed and Bapsp
id P \‘\ hat have you been.up

of Paget that came cloarly fo his Jiearing.

s the game? You've been.ont a v’ see_nbout -it- to-marrow,” said P 1
Jong’ time. I tell 3on I m~j.c up-more than. an Tour: ago, il find ont then. Youre a ch oung
nmitlyuu were -gone And Tubb and e made up our v] i
minds ta wait s foc In't e Tubby . hap go to sloep when Le's tived I said Billy.
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b, *T'va

“Gp to slsep—and go and est coka” growled T
dotio with you!”

“You've said that afore!” grunted Billy, with a slight
chuckle.

“Wall, 1 mean it this time!” growled: Tubb.
ratter " S

“0rl ugh* I m a rotfer, then! Good-night 1"

“And a 1 growled T

S Ear, ‘c. Good-night!'"

*Oli, good-night, you fathead,”
e T e ind ‘e In. the: darisitory:
rose, and went on silentl Tm ellows, at lenst. in

the Third Form knew. that Bolsover minor had boan out of
his bed lhnt ]II rht ;- but the loyal fag had not said a word abou

his major— Bol: sover knew that ho would not-say a word
was unfe 5o far as was Cm\(‘m:l[‘d b if Tubb and
Puget chattered on the morrow! Bolsover was westy with

thinking it out, and he drove rha matter from his mm[!
was silent in the Remove do cf as_he entered on lip-toe,
and he umiressurl and crept mtn he without avakening any of
the Removites.  But it was a long time before Bolsover slept.

A white face with a smear of orimson upon it, upturned to
ﬂm mwoonlight, haunted him, and the fear of the morrow wis
] upon his heart. Tt was not till near dawn that ko
to a troubled slamber, troubled and broken by haunting
(I rearas of horror,

THE T\’:‘Ell.F‘Iil CHAPTER,

A Pelige Inguiry,
or ~,m ER. was awake before the rising-b

:an.-eé out

the movning ; but lie did not rise. He articnlasiy
anxious that morningto domothin, \rhntm or ilmt could
dras urinsual stfontion fo himself. He lay quistly

bed till the vising-bell rang acrots the.w, ide
turned out with the rest of the Form, yawnio;
He lopked in the gliss over his washstand as ho washed.
His face lookerl much the same as usual. save for a worried
ling that be op out of his forchead, If he wero
apios Mk praedvell dor * whs no reason ¥
ive himsolf away. urage had returned,
Wt that he would In able to go through questioning with
a good nerve. He was more worried about. Valence than
-uhaﬂt _himself. - Not that he caved two pins whet Happened
to the Sisth-Former. But if. Valenee betrayed himself, he
would betrny Bolsover, too; that wi rh- dager. i
Halover would aladiy have soen Valence, and given
word of cantion, but it was impossible to seok out the Sixth-
Fouper. Tt might be obeerved, and remembered nm»n.urds
at u time awkward for both of them, chdcs, all that needad
to be said ha:d been said the previous night in Valence's rootn.
hmcr(:\ ant down with the rest of the Remave, chatting

o Vol i
thing was wrong, 8o
keen s he was, did not gues from

mpanion's manner

that o doop and heavy. trouble was preying vpon his mind.
Bolsover kept up appearances well, inu the time a
dreadful auestion was hammoring ot his brains—was ﬂ\u 'nn-a!T

quiry into the |
the n&hnnl and involve him?

Amh ng was better than anxiety, ard Bals over almast
n ofder that he

wished that something definite would happen, i
mlr,rht know the worst.

o chupel he canght 7 ;ﬂ:m]we of Valonee an
The seniar lonkor i He
it ' like the inm] ior
would bresk du“n :uu‘l\_-! q.\nahnumg, and Bolsover ground

his tocth
Dob Cherrs

welpimed, as tho juniors

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!
What's tho

o3
came out of the dining-room after broakEast.
trouble now?! i

Mr. Qu?!ih was talking to Wingate of | xth with a
5, turned

very. Wingute, the captain of G
to ihe juniors.
“ Behool assembles in hall before Io.. * ke said.
“Phew! Anything wrong, Wingal

with whiie- lips.
53 the word

‘What's the matter?” asked Dolsover,
' ‘il know when you get ‘into hail. Pa
round tothe fellows.” 5
1l the sehool knew in a few minntes,
There was much mittered comn: it s the Greyiriars fellows
streamed into the schocl hall, wondering 1\]m wa3 the matt
That there was something |mnﬁ\m| ton W yiay quito cortain,
Billy Buntor declared that he had seen s police-constable
go ml.o the. Head's study, and Snoop averred that hie had
reoogn 1nspactor Grimes of Courtfield at the Head's
studv
“ But wlmt can they want ]\nrp
Tuz Maeyer Lmnany.—]

said Harry Wharton.

21,
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Deen_ - doing E”m\.»hll‘ a2 ugent

said
haps it’s some of Vernon-Smith's Jittle Lr;u ng

’lhn I\lund\r

¢ Gregiriars scowloed, and the other Removites
srinne
£ l‘mhaps it’s one of Dolsover minor's old friend:
slums has hccn king pockets to pay his way on a
=-|~gued Bnoop.
there nne a Taugh, But Bolsover major, touchy as ho
umnlu was on the subjeck of his minor's early associli
did not e pipeir to notice. the tau He = rnrg mli
‘Bob Cherry !lu]:pmi Lim on houl
x ¢ rou surgest what it is, Bol.
or q.m-\d ba
uld 197 he exclaimed.

om 1}
sit heve,

3 at im. 5

o exclaimed. - * What are yoi

1 ool,
gotling ratty e
Bolsover flushed. Bob Che

o Bob intonding it. Thz-.‘
nsol.

= hadd gone hom: I
iy saw. that he L

very nearly betrayed I

% ﬂh all—all serene !
b looked at him very curiov
ou don't really know anyeai
e scked.

dow't, you silly
“ You &m\unt been up to any
curs W

Bﬂl‘ﬂl’nl‘s jaw drog Ppcd and, ha t
Cherrs could mot help secing that o
on l!lle head,

out giddi. puaching ex-

ned s white that Bab
it right - nail

muttered Bolsover.
Seott ! You don't mean—-'
, for goodness’ slke"' uul=.\\rr S DOW : 1 ‘3‘.11
v dest the

Groal
E‘nlt up,
Cherry {zucvscd something, and he w: a% m an ago
ul}mt fu ows a\muld hear. ‘* Muom's word.”
d srily, and rnm{ mvay eoldly enatizh,
Ho dnl nnt eaonr i muko of it but ho could,seo i
Bolsover had a s to keep, and Le certainly wanted to
know nothing at ail 'lbuul
Tha, school gashere: §
upperdoor. r. Locke was 1ool\mg FOTT ETQVe, an
was a stern line in his brow. A -thrill rag lslmugll the achool
at the sight of threo men who followed him in. One was
Tnspootor Grimes, of Courtfisld, the second was 2 pelice-
constalile, o thre third ywas @ mon in the garb of a keeper.
My rurmured Johnny Bull, 1 know that cluap!
Hia mani'.Becty, and he's oo el EHilton Popper's
L.Lagmrn on the Manor cstate.”
s somo poaching bizney, then,” mnrtmd Harey Whai-

ad entored by the

2 Valoneo, of the Sixth.
o kaew about Valenco's
old escapade, o v, of the Sixth; had
reseued bimn Frbmn ik by ibie ||;mul mself, Was
Val who had hlz-n u|‘; Bs !u\ old gama again,” Wharta:

s T o=t e i
gt S0 am
canvinoed Ihz\l his surmise yra:

i this, uh!” B whispgred,

% ‘wo
£, Yet that !mln frnm Guriggs thut von »uhﬂ\l in UI’! ¢
Wharton =aid. Yer,

ace,” £ald Nugont.
Jmu —they're birds
yivay.

tulness of the honourabls iotters is terrific "
murmurad Hurreo Singh,

sed his hand for sile
rayA There was a |

hatl.

said the Head, in his @
1o crury cor m‘r n[ the great apartm
not Joud. have 4 vory seri
you about, & thLlldfﬂl]\ serious matter.

and ihe mucmur
od and painful sile
ot lones which zenched -
,

though his voice
15 matfer fo spe.
bw balon

ng in his cars since
J hird for nothing: Tt

d injury—no worse than thak.
as, L’I('ML‘\’ than to-Bolsove :

was'e caso of an
And to anpmn the relief

Ho had felt mora keenly the ferrible fear that the man
been” Jailled lonce raised hiis head. Jun-.mr and
colour-stole back into h s chools,

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



“0no of Sif If\iton 5 k‘m‘\pc
boy,” snid I Ie
tinctly on iywo. nocmum-. mnu when he
moment I the wood, and again when the
the palings m cscape. He states that:he foll
who'fan 1tray, dawn tha road as far as the school wall, and
then missed him.  He suspcts thot ‘the ' bay climbed tho
sehook -wall; he ran on as far o3 Courtficld without finding
hint. I-am very loth to un |h=t o Grexfriars’ boy can
have been mized up in 50 disgraceful and lavless an affuir;
ut for the sako of the school's good name, every facility
must be afforded for inqui

Thero was & patise.

“1 hear from Sir Hilton, morcover, that some tim
Groyfriars boy—a senior '|.m\~—\|rn found |nudun betr
lsu.m. mnl ook & horschippi 1 from him as an nfermtm
Sh Fiflton, then promised to ot the
nmlm drnp, and hu cannot, thereforo, tell me tho boy's
mo. 1t is auly too probable, however, that it is the sume

Tf this be the case—if, indeed, it is true that a Grey-
ars boy was out of the school Ins n:gh( at all— call upan
Imn to stand forward and confess.™

declares that hie saw hint dis-
seized him for a
was climbing

The d was waiting a3 if for a rep but none came,
Somo of tho Juniors at th back of the ll‘nfgnuma & little,
ST ood muu\..“ mmmmuﬂ Vernon-Smith. **An
affer l:ku llml vmuldn it 1 Stand forward and be
expelled—ahem
*No takersl grinned Snoo;
there was a faint chuck]

of the jumiors, ‘and the

Fhin, an no. one. han nasib
tion st procsed e il gt

1o confess, the invest
Berry, you ave ab liberty
ation you please:. Al the boys belonging
to this whool ntv assembled here, and if you can xdmlb ¥
the boy in question, the matter may be cleared vy

And o thrill ran through the assembled schoal pgain.
Rolsover’s jaw squared, and Valence shivered a little. There
was dead silenee.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Yes or No?

A seper Jooked at e lows s of b god i
e D abalols Alman. tha Diradiedh ot

: , how was o o plelc out the fellow of o e
aight an uncertain glimpse i the moonlkit wood ?
Hin hesitation et Svidonty sad.pomia of the fellows began
to grin, as the tension was reluxed.: wether Ihe agcusation

~was trie or false, the keeper’s. task was not en

o came down off the dais with slow mp»‘ “and moved
nlong the ranks of the Gre ng the boys
with keen eycs a5 he passed I!lrm, bm e uh-nuy puzzled.
Bolsover et his searching glance with perieet. coolness.

e paased Bolsoner, and the bally of (he Remeve drow o
deep bre.n.u ﬂp lacked much more keenly-at the senior
Forms, and boys co that he was under the im-
F,m..m Yt uc il would be lunud there, Fo lookgd
ong Vi e pale looks attracted his
attention, but gnvc a sl of the hoad and passed on.
Valence almast . C he was not the boy whom
the keeper had seen in the w doubtless the man
hy sorm- iden of what the boy wa: and the mental
picture of him did not fit in with Valence

Berry turned back slowly and uswilling
the le swod. Dr. © was waiting
017 enid the Head:

towards where

“TT ‘domt seom to_ b miFd -about him. d
keeper, a litile_confused. “ There be 0 many of them er
That's ho t—

dentdy not satisfied.
that it was a Gm;,Enars boy whom you

He was o
e yoti “sure

* Yes, sir, quite sore. I've seen
caps_to know one whml I see
sturdily. “I'm t0° swear “to. that be
trates. It wes o G ?3' riars boy, and if I saw
pick fim out quick eng But there be so
The doctor pursed hi Tuspector Grimes spoke to
him-in a low voice, something that P boys 4 noceatalr.
But - they soon me that the knnl'-Jn-mlzcd police-inspector

h of the Greyfrinw

1 the keeper
¢ the magis-
"im alone I'd

hax come Fere toidentify the -

eysny. “ " ome
TUESDAY, Cir HME‘“ PENN
Silaiice ! g ;
“T7 any b bounds, and. did not go to ihe

Manor woods, [ ml! Eum;\w him for the breach of the rules,”
Said the Head. *1 am only apxious to discover whether o
Greyfriars hn, ~eas mixed up in this poaching afluir.
Suﬂ silen
Ne bo, i any sibing: to confess !
No reply.
The inspoctor mumiured souv-tbmg again, and the Head
looked a little uneasy for o
5 his deep vaice
questioned p(-\sulml and separately by you
o this subject. ) boy will bo -asked st
outsida_ the walls or Gr«ylrmw lust -night, or \\]mlm
knaws if any other boy wis. outside the school.”
* O 1" -murmured t he scliool with cne voi
ngntn stood out for a mament from tlu
May T ]:mk, Eir?”?
-Wingate.
ite fair on
other Enllm\ 17" said Wi
ordering them to mmk
fellow wanis to do,
'lhc\n wag a murn:m ol rlpplnust: in the crowded hall.

avo
* Good old Wingate
e Hend held ip hi
i cate: but in such a

T e il T el B
ih." T any boy hera {ook parl it ne
ight :u (he Manor wood, he is htm beiter than &
fminal—ine he is a,criminal. It is tho duty of every
bov here to mll what }m knows, and, in f s*t.
passed out of my hands T Tnépoctor 4
the investigations, and h s this, :md I cannat refuse
him. It would not become the headmaster of - Greyfrinrs
to len any. ubpmlc m the. \\n_-.- of the law.”

ery well, si Finga

"Thz annvmuntnr! mli “nt queshﬂn their Forms, begin-
ning with the Sixth,” said

And the Head lmmcli mlcnsmncd the Si:

They passed beforo hi 5 inspeeio
cach of them the Hond put He e questions,
were all the same.
! Were yon ont of bounds last night?"

conrageon: £ naonits to

Le boys, sir, to #v“mi‘ them about
al N
and that's a thing 0o Groyiviars

hand for éflence.

tuen, and io
The dnswers

et Dn wu know whethier any other boy was out of bounds ¥
in

1 {he asnte words s tho sect

questioned nest, ,\m?w. ¥ Mr. Prout,
their Form- :Im<lm. Tnspector Grimes watching ‘them  closely
the it Tt was evident that the inspector, Jiko tho keepet,
expucted to find the eulprit amonz the senior lmv-z

Dut the Fifth passed through the ordeal eheert
They hed not bheen mixed up in the affair, nm| h
nébody who had, and they wera able fo speak up with cleas
conscience

The Slu:ll went throu"h tha ordeal noxt, and . momentary
diversion was created by Hoskins of tho Shell. Hoskins was
a youth of peculiar proclivities, and a great performer upon
{he piano. Hobson, who was also-in_tho Shell, was seen o
look hopelessly chen the second question was put
to him, and he mumbled ov Inspectar Grimes”
vos rleained at onec; and he mede & step forward,

Prey allow me to question this boy " ho said.

C th Shell-master.
: you out o the sohool Jost sizhi, my lad?™ demanded
inepector, hl g hit hieavy eyebraws upon Hobson.,
tainly n Hobso:
ou ks !umcborly who was, thent"*

z zwl
'lhe r,mn Forn

engugh.
know

Speak nul, my boy. E
i to coneeal somethin
voice,
*! 8peakt out, Hobza
“ Well, Ml“ a—a_fe
didn’t’ go out of the house,
Hobsou, ** That's all, sir. 1]
it wasn't worth mentioling.
“ Who was iti”
Hobgon st an agonised look at Hoskine. Hoskins spoke
up. :
It was I, sie,”
- Dir] o break Do

yone herg-can sea thut you are
=aid the inspecior, in a’scaring

" snid the Head.
low got out-of the dorm.,
o far as 1 know
re ‘\'nsn 't any ki

hiad made a_sugirestion to the i
* Vory well, Mr. Grimes,” said the dactor. _ou ].el't your dormitory at night?
He gumeﬂ to zhe mcmblud school again. “Yes, si
“ Boys, I call © to tell me Whether any boy here +iehas hour?

was uut nl bou:ni- lut night 1" “ Hulf- pnz' ten, er a quarier to eIsvenJ 1 think, sir
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#For what purposa?”

#I'g go into the music-raom, gir."
#" 'I}m nsic-room ! demanded tlm {nspector, in amazement.
“Yer, sir. 1 had been practising Lhe plano, an mom-
fazed that 1 had forgotien to close it,” " said_ Hoskins ingo-
“It's a very strict rule about clmmr; the piano after
30 1 sneaked down and cl
rllmnilcr smiled, and some
chuckled. 'Ihu inspector turned red, and
Tis place,  He had given Hoskins a scarching
that eatisfied ]mn ‘Hoskins, with his long hair and his
dreamy look, ‘was not the kind of fellow to enter
upan mmmf.-ht poaching advonures, ceroinly
The Shell were finished out any further dis-
Then Mr. Capper ('ooz }ua mrn with the Upper

coverls
F

.
4 it worth while questioning tho junior boys, inspectors™”
nsked the. Heas
T would profer to go throwgh to the end, sir. if you havo
g abjoction.
Vory w

. T'have no ob_u-ttmn at all”
And the q\lc‘silcumg went o

The Upper Four

boen disposed of, the furn of the Remove came.
wis foeling o little worried. Tt had scemed to him, when he
gooko ta Tolsoror that mouning, that the Remove bully ln

not a
He knew no(hm-ﬂ-
und after thinking the matter out he feli that he was bound

betrayed Limself.
just reason far

¢ vague feeling was sure
seabini-oF Bohores

“And 3o he ansiwered np with
1 -phu] ‘guite calmly-to each

Am! ‘now canie-the turn nsi ihe Third. The ordeal, which
had been anxious enough to mau_\_nf the fellows, had hecn
worst of all to two reum;, at. least,”
fags. Paget and Tubb were ]ouim:g pale and worried.  They
knew that Bolsover minor had been out of the Ti
dormitory for at least on hour the previous night, and they
balieved had been away longer. Thn
that he vd lo! m tlm ‘dormitory to hang rou
lmwms in the o of the night. That was absurd.

ad been uutfhu was Ihe fellow mhu had broken bounds.
S Paget. and Tubb it was only too certain that it was

Hv who had been mixed up m tl\o Hm‘whm! affray—Bolwover

. of whom the p r were in search,

'l"ha an\led"e wwas tarriblo m thrm. but they had mqu ed
o say nothing—till the -;ummmng began

king ab ono lmol.lmr, with pule and a 3 faces,
Whai were they to do? An the tum of
came nearer-their l-l'l 2

They hed told Bolsover mmor more than ounee that they
hacl-donc with him, owing to his devotion to his brof oo
Dully of the Remove. But it was only talk; i :hmr
there was o sincere friendship for the wif of Gr
seoretly they admired him fnr |l|§i loyalty to his mn;w, llmw']l
e"nspr.mtul them. ’lhey |-cr1 to il v b poache

But how were they the l]m'lhl:mu

flnnd n in lk,!u; full’ vmw nf le \:c oal and toll del
Harodl to fice. - Bat 1 was only by fhe mosi bareiaced |
that they could shield Bolsover minor now.

Pagot pulled the fag by the sieeve, and Billy turned a
miserable face upon him,

Billy was suffering enough.

Tt was all out now—what

Parcy one o t, and what he had
done. had been mixed up murderons attack
& keoper—the natural outcomo of & paaching raic

cerfainly o matter for ellﬁl.lsmn from™the school—and
be o misttor for prisat. Billy was seaved for lus Brothor sb
mgch st o bad hardly time to fLmL of him

next.”
Billy niodded. )
it ara o tor say, Bily? You—rou were ot Hst

" I-ul wasn't out of the schoal, P
Paget looked hard ot hi
"Xou “ware inside the school walls all the time, B

« ﬂurm 1
“ Honour
“Then you-

whispered.

Tn spitoof Lis trouble,
“Of conrse T wasn't, you ass!

silly mug as that? I tell you [ wusi’t o

walls after lights ouf

Then—then }Du can explnm," muttered Tubb

T4 saunds a bit steep, but T beliowo yon.

never tell whoppers, especi v “You can uplmn to Mr,

Tripg what you were doing, nn(l n. will be all setene.”

1 MigNET LIBRARY.

ot weren't mixed up in the poacking?” Tubb

Bolsaver minoz grinned

i:
Do you think T' m mwh a
the schonl

g it ”‘“"“«f:.’%,’f?.i?u%a“."” “ THE SCHOOLBOY MUTIHEERS!”

Billy ioukmi \vorric:i.

ut ncrc nu doing, Billy™

“%c\m min i & ke

* But ng:; will n«k you. You ean’t hsll him lios.™

Bolsover minor fu:

“I don't mean to telt iim Tos, Tubb.”

“T know you don't, Billy. But when Te asks you, you'l 11
have to admit that you were out of ihe dorm, shall bave
1o admit it if he asks us first. You don't wank'us to. lio, do
you, B\III\ old man?”

“Then yo Ii have to esplain.”
“T can’t !
The Remove had been

shed with by now, and Mr.
Twigg, the mu cr of the Third, began to question his Form,

There w zht smile upon Mr. Tiviy ;ngmn]lmmmrml
face. It -«xmd to lu.m s|nlpl5‘ an- 1blur|hh' to suppose for
that a fag of thie Third Form eould have broken
‘bounds at night to poach in Sir Hilton Popper's woods,  But
the Courtfield' i upon ke ljnestlﬂmmz going
through m the top Form to the bottom, and
Mr, Twigg had nn nb;cumn to muke. He merely regarded
it a5 a waste

Tubb and l’a;:cl. lonkad as if they \\ﬂ“l.
ageny.  They rhd ok want o ety Tl
not make up- the 08 to o1l M. Tirigg o bie.
they had w; nnwd !c they had not the norve to do it in ']lf'
assembled schoal, um!ur the eyes of the Head and the grim

spector.

gave them a miserable Took, and shifted hi plact- m
the Forty, so that he would ba quessioned first, Mr. Ty
was coming along the line, speaking to the boys, and
would h:nn artivod at Pages and Tubb before ke reache ‘(I
Billy. ¥'s movement lct his churmis bo bo - questioned
uftos Bim, and saved them from thoir predicanent.

Mr. Twige came to where Bolsover minor stood, and, eate
lossly as he was conducting the- questioning, he could nel
help being struck by the fag's

From the ranks of the Remove, Bolsover m-.iﬁf fixed
eyes upon Lis minor. Would Billy bo sonsible ! he wondercd
—being sensible meaning. to Bolsover major, would Rilly tell
the nooessary lie. He could not be at all sure of it. Billy
was such o queer little beggar, uu ].mlm\'ur rogarded it. 4

r. Twigg paused o litile, and -looked very. coriously at
the pale and troubled Faco of tho, fng, and o ;l:nvc Tolsover
minor more aflantxnn than he had given the othér fags.

' olsaver migor !

* Yes, sir " ‘mubtered Bill;

Wora you oub of bourds Jast might+"

ot out of the school, sir.

Br. Twigg gave him o sharp look.

“hioes it mean that you wese out -of your dormnitors;
.HD]EDV!\' mmor

Do you Tnow whelher

ilenco
A slight buzz ran through the evowded
tl\crr- heard the question, Dut there was
r. Twigg elevated his eyeb
“DuI you hoar my questi
ng liis voice s little.
13 f.neml Billy, muung ciimson s hin felt Hie
¥ o whole school upon n hin
“Thnn umwut it, pleasa.”
Silence.
“You havanok ;msworn& me, Hul sover I

1L Every fellow
ver to hea:

, Belsover minor?"” he said;

loun were ieard by all. . There
desp silen for n momeni a pin rmzrh: have
to drop in ¢ Digs hall of Greyfrinrs. .
THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Nothing to Say.
- BOLSO\'ER MINOR!" said - the Head,

eep tones.
Billy started, and tuined fowards the upper end of

been hear

in s quiet,

the hall.
“é‘es. E‘l}:
“ Come
Tilly dregzed his heavy fect up the hall, between the tanks
of starin] lim:.'ﬁ. Erery eye was upon im, i “wmazement
and wonder. The silence was broken by a bus of voices.

# Bolsaver minor I

“The young bounder "

il was hot”

in this week's “GEM" Library.
Now,;n Sale. Price e One Peiiny.
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“Ag acher i the Third Form, by Jove 1 - . EveRy: e © wet” oNE
"Snlence J'F\ the Head. TUESDAY, Che ,_mll!,_z‘fang“ ’t PENNY.
|]leedms roﬁfurgd s Bols ;- miliurﬁmnpcdl l“_,
on ther g 1 kil passing— : : ;
i ahieh itiger aod dux ;;fe',';':;,.';fu 1 agilagtra Jools tpiemubantly. | ¢ Your waistcoat bas been soraped and fom
Billy did not meet Heo pussed on with his head U tho. bricls.™

¥
5 ey ow His ch(-(-lns were crimson ag he
stood upon the platierm Lml'orc the ]{Lad
* You need not be afraid, my boy,” d
kind tones, * There is nothing [or ou to be afraid of. IT
¥ou know anything about this wretched miatfer, it is your
oy o tall 1t fo, the insieclor. Yo say that you were not,
yourself, out of bounds?
* muttered

Dr. Locke, in his

are aware.of it 7"
Ly was silnt,

aid the Head genily, " this 5 is
no time for stretching scruples: It is not a case of sneaking.
X Im\.e explai that already, ll\c whole echaol lies under
unpleasant and disgraceful' imputation unless this
cleared up. - For the sake of Groyfriars, you mast
toll what you know.  And you are not infor a master.
This matter

inor,

ml uptn o
Majesty's. Police Force,
i 'Sour duty to speak

put. of our

ot lrnnkly "o
illy's lips did s
g Cnme Dolsover mmm. Inspector Grimes is waiting for

Q)
2 bt nothing tq sy sir,

“ Let me, luke him in. hand,” siv,” said ihe inspector
smayely, © ety plain, nm,g e lepes el the Tiat ey

5t of
nin't nnlhlng to sa;
You know that imv helos

ing to this school went out

with the poachers lasi™ night demanded the inspector
Lrufrs

A Wem  you the boy 2% :

“No, sir,

*Yoit left_your dormitory lato at night1" £

*IWherf did yon leave |:"'
“T don't exactly know,
* When did you return?
“T think it was ‘bout arf-past twelve.”
““Then you were oot of the dormitory all the time that this
aftair was taking place in the Manor wonds, and had nmisln
hr!m tn et there and buck

'hml' arf-past ten, T thinl

ve the dormitory with youl"”
“ No, sir.”
Did you go out

** Where did you
Out i it the Clos

quite alone?™

go?"

ell me that vou stayed in the Elnw for
o I haurs Jest might, ond did nat pass outsido - the - school

“ Ve, sir
“What wero yﬂu doing all 1
“ Nothing,
“T sugge -at " aid the inspectar gri " that
wrranged o help somobody-who had gone out,

vou had
and to wait

for ms réturn, if_you did not ge out yeurs

N

didn’t arrange nothin
£ Oﬂ

But you knew smllcone%md gone oui, and you
m to coms back 7™

u are chielding the guilly party, or you arc the
o said the inspector sharply. * Mr.
o a close look M ¢Ius bay. Is he

the feller was

the time. It might
ave e wood, and the moop-
light, mighty +he Groyirinvs eap,
and it mu,-hr zve-been this boy looked bigger, so
fur as T so

The mmednr bent his h
minor. He raised a fat fnuﬁngnr 2nd

A When- -hd )0“ get those marks oz
Bol glenced g

snver minor shxttm?
o school wall the pr
u:ﬁht mung to {)n[i his bmﬂwr up And n.c rough

= Bolsover

o

Ho had lain with his

ble -.:gm, “mch tho keen cye of the
spectar Dr. Locke noted them, too, naw that :he‘
wore pomxcd £, lnd s frowds

" You nlm)l:ed a wall last ni) }u,"
'1‘11:: MAnzfr: Ia.snucx —Nao.

TubEShws

said  the inspector

"A TRAITOR [N THE SCHOOL!™

Bulsovor misor broko off. Taspector Grinies tumed to the

e

**1 think 1[]5 prolt clear n(li\l, he said. * This.is the boy
th

' Tho Head slenced it

who swa last night
Fhero was a mu\'lmu m the hall.
) a gesture. Faco was vory dark und mu:ncm
llut n.nicre boy, insg clnr—n boy in the Third K
I'so known young rips in the village to_ponch s um
orn ton, Jaid M. Grimes, *and. vou nover can tell
'J his boy, too, doesn’t seom yuite like the nlhz-r boys hese.
Ho speaks different]
Lacke m.d:lod’ S
That is I:m. Mr. Grimies. ‘This boy has a curious hlstar).
Ho was Tt § carly childhood, and brought up amansg
y (tnniﬂunn'l.l'\u poopli.: - Ho, hu ok boen long. at. hk

“Grimeas sm)!\ a ‘Uum])]mn(h
b T),Jn accaunts, dessay this

ia an old game with

fiat you would mot imply that this lad
nr L)ult brutal ‘assault upon the keeper?” tho Uclu'E exclai
*There were iwo of them, at k‘asl in. the wood,” re)
the juspectar. ** There might have been more—three or four,
porhaps—but tho keepers stsear they. heard fwa.at least.
separiied when they ran,

s,
ious. to |.,L: I|oIrI of Tor a long umr.\

was giiliy
imed.

o
s kid can l--ll us

xf it_was so, be a witness against b
1T wmn. in the wood, sir,’! Hithred Billy. “T swear
Tho inspector smiled agnin: L :
“T'm_afraid that won't do, youngster.”’ ho said, . “Tt's

pretty clear, and, anyway, there's enough evidence for you to
b detained upon suspicior
* 'Tho Uead turned qmro pale.
“You wish fo take this boy away,
1§ you please, sir.” :
Dr. Lecko dn-w the nzspu:lor aside, and they spoke
together for om Jieey low tones. v. " Grines
evidently wished m do all thut Im cmzld to spare the Head's
feelings, but not at the cost of losing any ¢hance of con-
Jefl Gr:ggs ¥or that was the name of the *bad-
.3 | ¢ inspector had in his mind.
r, Grimes said at last, *
Goodnms I

inspector?” he asked.

‘I know this comes
pows, © wouldu't give you this
coild kelp Siilli iyt o ns: Joi 3
sir, on the distinet undcishuadi)n lhl.t the. 'boy i=n’f ul\uwul
to leave the school and that he's hero when I want him.”
T nndertako that :h.xc slmti bo-s0, Mr. Grimes.”
fien 1 leave it to_ ye
. Locke turned !us lruuhlr.d face to the bays, and
d them. Boltover minor remained -with the Head,
THE FII-‘TEENTEE CHAPTER,
Harry: Wharton Takes a Hand.
GRI‘:Y(’F.IARS was almost in an uproar,

2ardots o, it
bothier it T

an hour at least befors tho masters could got
the school settled down to work, and then lessons were
on in a very desultory fashion,

e minor was absent from his place in the Third.
ie police were gone; but it was known shai lus)
bumni-nd cnly lefs Bolsover minor there as o spoeial favour

the Head. The miserablo fag was locked. in o room by
If, to await his hlc—whale\er it was._Tubb and Paget
ed pictures of woe. They suspected that somchow or

her Bolsover major was af the bottom of the whole
business, but their suspicions did not secem to be worth much.
Billy would not speak a word: and unless ho spoke ho was
adjudged guilty. Pigct and Tubb had faith in the word of
their chum, but to mast of the Greyfriars follows it ssemed
prolty certain that Billy was the poacher’s confedorate.

Snoop, of the linmol o, !)tllnlul out with mnunc]ug 1oy
that it was really only what was to bae nxpecmd of n f—u}
brought up among (hmu& in o slam,.. It wasn't as
ong of the genuine Greylriars fellows who had dene i Bm:
this guttersnipe who had come {o the school—what wes to
bo expected but that he would break out into this sort of
tlulu:" many fellows agreed with Snoop; mdac:i some
of them felt sorry for Billy on that.account, as
little rascal evidently didn’t know any better and wu only

up to his old training.
at wonld become of Billy?  Would he bo arrested?
\Vnn]xl he n evidence against the notorious. poacher who
was supposed to have been his com?amon in thut raid upon
the gme'rcs of Sir Hilton Popper?
en marning classes wero dismissed, the juniors gnthemd
19
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in excited groups, discussing

It beceameo knuwu mmcllowfpmhnbly through  Bil
nter's o listener—that the Head had
¥isited. Bolsover mmur m his reom during the morning. and
had talked to hiei, and had not succeeded in getling any-
thing out of him.
Mhstinate young rotter 1" -‘:ul Snoop.

fu Oh, shut up!” growled Coker, of the I'
want to go for o kid when ]u:; du\m. do soui"
Bolcover major went to his study and stayed there. Ther

noihing surprising in the young brother’s irouble
ight naturally be supposed o worrs the Remove In
Lis sindy, Bolsover paced to and fro in_miso crably oo
and remorse. ~What would | ppen to Hubert? - Whatever
happencd was his favlt, sad !u\\ onmnom called upon
biim to own up and save tho-chivalrous fag shio was shielding
bim.  But he could not do il I]r te]d hunsnll’ that Billy
r-hunll[n ¢ have-interfered in the matter at all. Why,
ve kept ontof it? et if Lie had kept out of i
would Tave been auughl by the keeper on um roud
ihe_uighe before. e & icd not to think of t

. His study door openad, nlence, of the Sixi h, came

lozed the door ]:nhm i, Bolsover gare liim

ssages and in the Clos.
:bn matier.

* You don't

What have son come . here for?” he demanded angrily.
want all the fellows o
“1 must see you!" muttered \alv\nm W
ahout your young brother? You weren's fool enon
him into it yostor lay, wﬂ “you?
ilplm\u gritted his e
e shoved himself Inm it. He had an idea of savin,
th a rotter whe would get mo

r's all this
b to tnke

mao

& ol ﬂ; oul nto trouble.
\nk'n:'o ushed. jolly wed! wish 1 had taken his advive
aow," said Bolsover savagelr.

*ioes he know -om;n.m,:t '

He helped me aver tie v
in a-;‘l eonldn’t elimb an i
mm- Iail elimb

1l Jast night=I was do
the keeper would have

Falence shive
He saw ml:l
Yo nlu

'Hmu he

his_pale lips

3 lwcn ihrough: o rotien time,” he said at 1
“ Conrines Jula beon asking me questions: he's suspic
Lve stuffed him all right. I lied Yike a t
ere was 1o ni_'! her way.

think wo've bulh done ihit," said Bolso

1 10
Hubert bad ‘done the same. wo should all be ats mmugh
If he's determined to =ct ‘ﬂ' as

a,

orgic Washington, let

i b

Zaid Nalence. " Why should

Tie? Hlo's stite. 13,Gire B8 awels to save his:oun siin, now

hels suspected.” 5
nlsover gave o short Jan

llnn' knn\\ that

Lim face the music for ||:

T

e

i"re all smonp

X sure hie won't tulk:

Quite sure.

%1 don't understand

Tiglsover shrugo rou)

Sy « know e qui

foes | val I|nle ey, T

up E'ef[ "Grijzgs oh suspi s1id Va \mm—.
ust heard. He's gm an alibi. and h

st him' from thu

said Val

. “ But there it

T‘h
afte iull=l\ 2] T've
safe enough, unless t eres evidence agai
qitaster. 1 ‘we hold our tonzuca—
Thai's what we're going ta do.”

ut your brot r—

He'll Jold his ton,
* But—but what wi bu-ou-g of him
* He must take his chanee,’ ning.

Loty Do St fpn sette. T give, anydhing for it

not_to have happened.  But—hut I can’s take his place lo got

him elear, and that's the only way I could do it.
“Ti's !mn:bh-. Bolsover.”
e LT About time you gave up poaching as an
umusonmn[ |sn't it nsl.nl the Remove bully, wiih a savage

¥ a]ncn shudn}cmd

ha'n't meddle with it again, yon may be sure, il T get
You shoved yow'self intd the wmatter, any-
2've got vourself to biame."”
no good jawing. Gel oui, before somebody sees

" falter |~:1 V. .nlm\m‘

oL l
PFhere was o laock ot the door, and it opened. - Four
o ol lho Homoeo Tocked o the. st harton,

T Mac¥ET LIBRARY .

'}1.%“:3:‘1-‘&“.3‘2"!‘%.‘&%’;1%“” “THE SCHOOLBOY MUTIEERS!"

< on the boa

THE BEST 3" LIBRARY e~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3* LIBRARY. "3

Bo'l.ama: glared lt

t, Bob Lh!rri[ and Johuny Bull. e o

Nu,
the Fumm\l Four. was in no moor
especially from Harry Wharton & Co.
at do you want?” he demanded angrily.
“A fow vords with yon,” ssid Harry Wharion qui
*We're willing to wait till Valeneo has finished, though

ou—you've been listening,” muttered Valence, white to,

the lips.
Wlmmn flusl S "
““We have not ‘been l\ " he said, “Bat what is

vilm tn be scared about anybody hmml what you wore
e o Bolsover? W]m s the sec
h e_u,cr‘. any - secrot " slammered: Valenca,

1T was talking to

ien't
(ammg that he had made a mistake
E about—about crick

And ¥ou turn as white as & gheel, because ¥
somebody” ha< overheard you ule-- to Bolsover abaut
cricket,” Nugent sarcastically.

Valence ]m his lip.

1 dow’t want any of your cheek,”’ he snid, with an atjempt
at Dbluster; and strode out of the study, leaving il
Removites alone with Dolsover.

- Bolsover pointed to the deor.

" That's your way, Wharton," he szid.
be bothered now. I'm worried sbout the fx my
Ims ot himself into.” ;

“So are we,” said Wharton quietly. s what we've
come to sce you abont. Bolsover minor hus got ro be gob
out of this fix. We've been his h-mndi, and siood by it
since he came to Greyfriars, and w aing to stand by him
now.  We're not going to.see h)m snr oed.

Bolsover started. He asked }umwl[ n
Haviy Wharton & Co. could st
that they eould know no:hmg—-ﬁle}‘ cou]d onLr suspoct.

*What do yon meun by saerificed ! ho-deman

I don't want to
soung brother

|1m]h hiow e h
sell

pil.
we're sure

“ Your mirior did not go posching-last. night ;
of that. He knows who f

“T shouldn't wonder,”

“And you know, teo,” edd,

“ What do you

should T l:

d, and he
said Bolsove

Tob Cherrs
mean?” shouted Bolsover, blu ering. ** How

n't I!ll

aw rlm \’nloncu v

e ago. Courtnoy -of he Sixth
row :omehrm but we know he was a poscher. - He's just betn
i bluu luu}.l You und he-are in this together.™
right to

“Have wu forgotien th Tetter "

“ What Jletter?™

“The letter I'rcm Jefi Grigas thai Buh Cherry fouad in
the Close, and which you clatmed as your properts.”

over drew a deep breath.

“YWhat has that got to do with it?"* he asked.

“It's got this to
I that letter from Jeff Griggs w
felluw at Gresfeiars who goes out pnanhlng in um 1
meodernek elnynr ingna Bl ites
and that the uppmnﬁm:nl was not for last men
that you out_Jast night with the poacher, nrd that

your minos Lnuws it, and 1s shielding it, as the poor little
beggar bas done before. It means that vou are sknlking
~behind Billy, and that you're going to It him b expelled
¢ own rotren sk
muttered Bolsover, between his iy

lips.
"It is true,” said Tanry \Thlrlcm, a blaze m
“and if yon think we're going & th
kad is nxpelled from Greyfriars in dw'rm:u, Fyou're _wih w
mistaken.”
“ Quite ofi-side,” said Bob Cherry
Bnllﬂll‘l‘ stared at them with unsteady -exe
Vhat ﬂ vou want me o do?" he muttere

e om, Jhing o decent dmp could do, under the
cireumstances,” said Bob Cher,
ar Oul\ up—to what "
Ta the truth.  That lerer to yon from Jeff Gri

t 'I. wasn'i to me," said Bakm‘cr desperately. **II Cherry
hadn't been a silly ass, he wouldn't have believed that it
was to me when I.told him. When he put up the notive
I didn’t claim the letter. You know that.
'lhr chap it hrkmgul to wonted to keep his name darl

he told me what was in the letter, so that 1 could desc;
it to Cherry, and made me claim

harton looked at himn hare

“T think that's M.e]\ enough,”
.all along about the I
was for ¥ou, thongh I helieved your statement.

F38 proves

he said. %I had a doubt
didn’t seem to.me that it
T'm quite

this week's “GEM" Library.
il?ow on Sale. Price One Peany.



wi g w hpl.!u that Jef s didu't write that Teiter
ta i what you s.l)’ i .mc, you know o whom
v,he Inm-r h:-IonguJ

Yes, of course,
B m 1 can guess who it was, (oo, knowing what I
da abaut \mInnne and_after seeing him hite in al Dlue funk
st wid Wharten Sorntully, (Tt wis Valence, of
O.lm Sixth

Eulsum was silent. .
or not, Tolover knows who it said

\Tugeur *The samo fellow who hud that inllcr as the
Follow n=m went out pmmhm;; last nigh 1r it wasn'L you,
Bolsorer, you koow who_it was, and bound to” sy
0 o e pou e, Fou eonldu't 16t your ewn: brather
be u—p elled Trome the school ta save a ehap whe's nothing

Loy

"Ynu—— on don't und nd."

“Tthink [ understand,” said Wharton quietly. - “ Whaever
the letter belonged to, your minor knows that you were in

it.. He is shiclding yoi. I mppma the truth is thut you
went out with the other ¢

Bolsover start It was pu-uv clear ta_Wharton, nd

did mot require much- guessing. Bolsover minor was lncing

and that one could only be Lis

If the letter was fm Va]nm:l- Boluuwr major musk

the cxplanntion.

bull\ s face showed 1k

dmnundud John Bu
A  setting his teoth, 'L :i-:ny |i
Naw, pmn f vou can, and anged fo you
rton's oyes gleanied.
ey well,” he said,  T'll take you al your word. Your
winor u‘mn r, be expelled for nothing, 1 promise you thut.
m-- _willing ta_face unflfhmg to save you, but we won'
iaf o sncrifeed, yot-dob’t go to the Head and
lnl] the truth, we willl”
“Sa_you are going to sneak?
“This isn't_a school matter; it's
fellows commit crimes, they must expect to be found out.
Witnesses in a police-conrt aren’t acceused of smeaking. Boet
you can call it sncaking if you bl Tou shonrt skule behind
that: kid, a him to save your own skin. Weo should
be a seb o s to-allow it, knowing what we do. If
vou don't tull ﬂlu Hud the truth about the lmker, iy
and he can start his investigrtions from that.” 2
Bolsover clenched ha
if you g ain fo Tnspestor Chrimes,'”
weid Whatton. call it sneaking, 1 suppote, to
tell the police what w ubum  gung of porchers who
Ii.nti[]nlf maedered 3 keoper ™

ou say a word, nm will fix it on me,
i it place, it they fix it ans-
* .y have fixed it in the
nos
Fliat do y u want me to doi" =aid Bolcover again.
s ’[‘cll the nth"’
“ t's enough to gk me sacked from Greyfriars.”

“elietter the guilty than the mnocent—thongh if you wera
led_into this by & senior, you will get off mare lightly than
he does.”

Xolwwu wanb.mé to go to tho Hesd

ither you—or us!”
jh« ehums of the Remave od -the study, end left the

'11'|_:|t.'9

Il

a polica inquiry, Tf

muttered

the
Wharten.

boy to_ himself. Gull.ty as they knew him to be,
im—but they could nat falter. Tt was a guestion

saering, or the innocent—and they coukd not

ien they knew (Ilr:'fulll)' one,

i upt" mutter

o

pit

of r!xc il
Tet. dm mrmo t =ulTw
nk e

Nugent, as they

But if he

And ihe vl:uma of the Ren:

sut inta the sunny
Cloz, to wait for Sulumersdec

THE SIKTEENTB CHAFTER.
sti

stice !

SOVER m.Af‘ar remained alone in his =t He was
But try as he wovld, llc could hardly get thoughts
1un conseeutiv s brain was i awhisl, S was

v of |hp transgregsor is bard, and
ing it nu]y s0.. He had licd, ml

omm T B rRAITOR N THE SCHOOL!”

Tied, and he had belm\"mi ihat lmei ied
o ho o

EVERY ‘onE
TUESDAY, PENNY.

che mlget"

himself -mccnlullv

t of the scrape—at f fetting. the punishment- fall
urnm ancther. And now his h s had come home to roost, an
lies generally do i the lonss run.  For however skilful a
falsehiood may be, thera is always some chink in che srmoiy
of jt; lying ia always the most tlangerous of resaurces,
SOVEr's pnil(iﬂn was worsz than ifjﬁ- had told the {raih in
the first place, and he was now at the end of his lies, and
was driven to tell Qhe truth at last.

Ii he owned up-

Valenee, wuamh would
if tho senjor was expelled, ;
flogged. - He would escape:
—but im shrank fmm

-'vt the g EMEI part, of the Ham e‘
ps rho juniior would_anly o
worst, pinishment, But—hut;
thought of it—fro
® were only some other way ! Wlml. if he defied
Harry “hurl\m & Co, o do their worst!  When die Head
knew about the leiter, and that Holsover had claimed it as
Tiis, Jiie connection with the poacher would be established : b
could only cxealpato bumsdf by inculpating Valence.  And

if ho_betrayed Valence, nce most carlnml_y vmu](l bm-

i if all warn ninnmcmrl the black,
1! & suffer alor ]T

£ uritigat fabe, his ety T

Heslrias through Valence, Jeil Gri wnuld be found eut,

and the poacher, if e wers bm—..mf‘ from Greyfriave, wonkl
tell all m wul(l about the -Groyfriars fellows—lie  would

Tevenze upen both of them as much s possible.
% Whishever way he turned, lglkover saw the fame answer=
imquiry th lmnaui Fonr would stark npnn e sihjee
the. poacher's
Ho realised =L |b Iasl, and wads up his mind..

1f the truth was ta come out, ho could, at-all events, hava
the credit of umlun;i a \ohmlau confession—and hoe conld tell
Ims slul_y before Valence told his—he would lhave that advan.

ko it agui

u Tverstiing

'llm hadf iour hiad elaped when Harrs Wharton knocked

t the study door. Bolsover lurned a-haggavd face lowands
hiih. aa Al 00r o el

i Have you deci

e
¢ el
“Tm going 0 the Hlead.”

ked Tlarey,

_‘\nd Dqlm\er tramped away beavily to the Ilead's
Di. Locke was there with Mr. Queleh. The two uaster
were discussing the case of Bol:over minor, and both of them
loaked very grave and_werried.  Dr. Locke rmdllul k dl
enongh to Bolso o-conld_sen g stress in the
Faoo, amd e atiributed it {6 anxiety on his brocher's a('cmmt

“ What iz it, Bolsover®” lie

Bolsover gasped. 1is task sec
that hoe was in the presence of the Head and his Fon
But he had to go through witl: i
I've got something to
“T've eome to confess, sir

The Head sterted, and M. Queich bent a pecaliar gliico
upion the Remove bully.

** Confess, Balsover?” repoated Dr. Locke in wonder.

L have mg minor cxpelled for—for

said Bolsover hskilya

~ln:|d|n,; ..i. “far mo; .
e excleimed (ke Head.

that it was“you nho wera
that your minor i shicld

ed Bolsover.
txdanmul the Iead in amazeuient.
"TeII 'Dr Lnrkc all about if, Bolover,” -md the Remove-
master quiet
“I-T went mlt mth another chap In-l s saidl
Dolsover miserably, I thought it wi v o fuk, to
bag a few_rabl ixx had no ides it, was gnmn 10 furn oni
lika this. My—fuy miriov found out I 'was going, and he hing
about, to 1ry i stop neand T wish T Ietened to him
w

“ It would have been belter for vou,” said the He
“ Well, sir, 1 went, and—and ie met the poacher, an
and then the kéeper siowed up, and there was trouble. 1
nd no idea it was going to be anything of {hat I
er thought about the kee s—at least, 1 lhnu
sht have to cut mud run. but—but T never tha
cudzel, 1T fumkﬂ u]m I

n_me mu and that's al
Your minor seems to have ey a very noble por

By an RICHARDB
Order Early.

=nwl
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T un\h\'.v?nnd now his obstinate refusal o spen
Hend. Vho was the bay you wont out
s pust I tell you, sir’”
I Tf not me, you must tell Inspector” Grimes, Dolsover. T
havo told ou that this is a polico matter, . I'shall foloph
“for the inspector at once, and you will tell him wl
“told me. Don’t you umtcr!v nd that you will be m:msrad as
“a witness before ‘the ratos? You will have to tell the
‘name of your cnn\plnwn m:vI of the poacher whom you meb
-in the woad—wl\u. as you say, struck the keeper down.”
“It was Jeff Griggs,” faltered B v
“Ah, T thought 1" And the boy who let

o
5
2

oyfriars with

* Valonce, of ihe Sixth. sir.”
“\\.u you eall Valence tore, Mr, Quelch !

The Remove-master nodded, and quitted the voom. In a
fow minutes ho returned with the Farmor, white as
doath, and almost staggering as_ho walked. -Vulencs knew
when the Form-master, fetched him to the Head's study that
all’ was v il the terrible blow that had fallen upon him
secmed to-crumple him up ke a leaf. The Head fixed his
glarco upon o sonior:iore in sorraw than in anger.

“* Valence, Bolsover hes confessed.”

Vﬂenco ruttered something :nnhwl tel

ou wenk out with the po; s last nizht, ¥

Valence, and

Valenee fips

“He would com I didn't want Him. | He
lum\« about me, and fmu-d l\imsrll’ upon me.

1 dmu--ilt it would bo a lark, sir,” said Bolsover.

“1 cun quite believe,”, said, the Head, *hiat neither of
~vou drenmt that the matter would turn out so deesdfully
terious. I am quite sure that neither of you had hind or
part_in the assault sipon. the head keeper. 1 am sur

agistrates will tuke the ssme vi But to clear vou
the guilt musi. be fastenéd upon the right shoulders
will Both hiave to appear as witnessos against the man Grigzs
I shall do my best for vou with the magistrates, and I-have
every hope that they will take a lenient and regard you
paiv of reckless, foolish (N lml into trouble by
wicked, lawless man. And in that case you will be discharged
with & caution.”

nd—and then, sir?"

“Fou will leave Greyfriars, Valence.
expect to be allowed to remain here after
igrace_iifion the echool. Dolsover nior boy, is less
responsible, and it counts also in his. fuvour thiat he has owned
up and saved his brother from unjust punishment. Bolsover
willbo flogged in public, und givon u chance to mend his
way:

ﬂm Remove bu

g

You cwn hardly

5 drew adeep, deep breath of relief. Ho
was not out of ger yot, but he could see light.  But
Valenco, avercome by what had befallen him, slunlc from the
room with a face like a ghost. And boys in the Sixth Form

passage, some time altetwards,  could hear 2
Ditetable sobbing Trom the schoblboy poachor's room.
R R LR L 5

Billy

ed from the Tocked mw.u a few
later. The fag hardly undersicod at fivst the turn o
had mknu. but lm unc‘l that the trubh was all known, nml

that « by Bolsover major owning up to the
Head. Hmr) \\ l\urlun & Co. told him that much, and dil
nok kel They not feel called upon to tell

had hfuug'hl. to- hear upon
aj in deep- di
2 havo ang, crodit He
Aud “:H\ s delight was 5o
rh ar lm Isrother had saved him by Mn
Id not Kave had the heart to tell
z Tus! nml away at onée to. ﬁml I
‘mizerable, in
ho rushed in.

.-qu tim uun mlL g,
could geb. from hi
keon when ho !1Eﬂ|
fessing that 1

bt q

you'd nu( JN me be nl.

Bolsover smiled gri

you kun\\ HML dul ou?
1

vay.
and zet me-off,

ol lu 0\\'1 w]

lio' Remove bully ‘burst ints o’ savaye laugh.
“Well, I didn't wvu u{. to get_you off, you

LI § m\no- ip:_because A had. 46, 50 yo
Gl

$ 1y Tubh and Pagot met him in the passag
and linked arms with him, and mamhui him off in trium,

“ Al scrono now!" grinned 5

“Yes, through Percy playibg the game liko that," said
Bolsaver ninor.

Tubb snorted.

T expect he couldn’t keep it darl
oh—ow! Lemmy noso alone, Fou silly young nsz! - Oh

“Well, you let Porey nlnm. then!” grinned “Bolsaver
minor, releds Tubl nos ' Don't jaw—coms and
licker up i er-pop 1o colobrate.”
d tl

" he said “[ fane,

v cid.
Greylriars learned later, not without satisfuction, that Jeff
Griggs had been sent to prison lor a cousiderable torm for
the- assault upon the head keeper of Sir Hilton -Popper,
evidenes obtain alence nmL J!c[m\ur being conclu
Valento left Groylriars, and Bolsover major duly took. his
flozging, and bore it with his usual hardihood. Wheather
{he flogiing was likely to do the Remove bully much good
was & question, but cortainly he was not likely to try his hand
again s o Schoolboy Poncher|
xD.
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of Ferrers Lord,
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Rupert Thurston,
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ET! S

and Gan-Waga,

[READ THIS

actially nnkoown laed of Tibet, Ferrers Lord
Esiimo, and & aumbes of the cxew of © Lord

Wishing to ex|
‘Thurston, Gan.

et

h‘nn
snmd 'h ln Afghan guide nlmd injat, have
S rled by an Irshmah pamed Sacy O Hoaer, {Bey
rutisnly lolio“!'! Things are looking serious lux the
e Blise. Tty ar fging ovée tho stater

lus cratef atg an uaderground lake. Tl
eavern. lZLn!H’. however,
tw e guz mmuu: snml- his promise

Birst lond, o passengers, consisting of Dhing-Lune, Gan-Wags, ad

Tiﬁn? g aeronel T daleyod oL o me e
and on the way makes

hln

:lnnz 2 prod
nd lhu Alainiire acreel Be has

mise,

bia Trien ‘fa
(Now go on with

The Escape.
T goin’ blow yo' fut fuce off I’..un-\\.ugu remarked. “ It
lunk hnLlar blowed off.”

mml’ul uim at [he Mongol's flut nose

l!mr yell® stehie
ru008 3 Boko Tovorish
head into it, just as osi
i.m,‘m to hammer with
rin covered Gan- \\n'm- face_from ear to
mu:# liave geinned more had he known tho v was
1) * Immortal one,” +* Beautiful stranger with the
ning sun,” * Glorious ohief,” ** Ruler of the
and other postical

Vaga could not make up i

He felt proud of having iaken a prisoner, but he w
What could he do with ll\n

o
tiving deagon* (tho aeranef),
Gan-
ced,
suddled with & whito clophan.

ng to commence with r!-\merl
etvidges and hia kni T

action that_ showes
order. * Ho removed
was a master-strol
fints, and even a Mon
footed, 'He was just wond
matter was decided for him in
lonk, plink-plonk, plink-pls
i the reports came

Preced
missed and cluttered into the el
il For o second.
Run for it, Ga:
you want to be col
Thoro wwas no mistuking Cling Lung’s voice; and, with
ia_arms flying like fails, Gan-Waga bolted. "They wore
fiving at him fmm the far end of the villoge streef, ‘after o
vain pursuit of Ching-Lung. The prince Lad lot no gr
Yerowr under his mimble feet. As Proutoften sa
ifighness began to move, nothing could cateh b
i bullet or » Bash of lightning.
A dozen men were in pursu
y see Gan-Waga's lead
ilt, when Storland Sai
i Wi
“ Whor are you,

©:

Do

inta the wood, you dear old idi
maut

Tip, except

omhull they
ar the barri-

From rlw
il shoulders,

fo

b made his second attack was

gasped il
your stun

Wake

a saw tha figare of his friend o end of a

“They, run on, ono behind the other. The shout.
On the open ground

hde ihe under-

instant -the

hi
“1lere, you rascall
a corpse I

il them. g
coming_on rapi
fugitives, A
er and mo :mpnsaub .

red  Ching-Lung - betweon, hls loelh
river! Lve done if now !

What was 45351
Both-men passed
Tue Mae¥er Lisw.

_NEXT_
TUESDAY: .

ch other.

“A TRAITOR IN

From right.

.FH!ST)

rly, including Prince Ohing-Lug. Ropert
ord ni lie Dru‘. ln ravet with him 30rose Fibet (o Kuai- s, the r-'ln::m

el crorsed the Himalayas into the Forbidden Land, when, on coaching
sced o tho nolesoss piraie nnd onilaw, i Salib, 100 ¥

a8ty whes £ads prD usied by Borte Lovd s woRderiul acronel. (e Lotd

the eny u-uu:nls rlwmkln(.ind.lberuennlh gdn\rn thyauy h

Ferrers ¢a up hope of ever getting the amn-t cnt of
il ge k. sl (o Hanivs e wil rescue (ks whalé ceew. Bunstually
coustrugted tises Itom the binck cratee ioto (he mhnll.llnn l%nw wilh {he
e crew, nd

Dun‘ i :mnua u Btm-l-nd !nma. u-&-wm Slacks off {0 reeun

well. Chin,
i one of Siotland Subi's roldiers & prisoner.

o
the  story.)

end lefi cry answered or
iy had found paths wiii
"hey were closing in,

hen the >||uls mn" out ahead.

Gun-Waga's juw dropy

can't get to :I;L viver, Ganus,'" ing-Lung
we'll have to play at monkeys again. Give
fle, and keep your pecker up. - Heve'ssthe very

! he Mongols Enew. the woads.
i Ching-Lung was iguorant ofv

said

Lhe tree hio had gelected had.a lremonl]mlg trufi
high'n e iR folingo shut out every
mass of creepers rendered it as e
]l|-vher and lug,ller lhm nt.

da,”" said Lie down on this big

branch, sonny, ep pn\ s
Mo Jooked down. = The ground was seveniy feet below
thi A fow figur npp«uw‘(l 1 the open hgnca. hen they
heard Storland o spoko & in the

o i

et Chin T eoald ottt el
holing, paston

1 beneath the tree, fuming
Bielitenod ollowers: began o scareh the

lien he bent down, and as sharply looked

1 eyes became fixed on the trunk of the giank

nafive tong:
but lie was

1 pulling o

on ?

ed stem of o crecper. Higher u]
.m s dathched Frofn. the k... Fig apeppbd
of sight, the nest moment a whistle peal

thought Chin
is is where we dou't c

He was looking towards another fres quite twenty yaids
A great rope of :.rcrpcn! joined it ‘with the branch
on w]u:‘x he lay. d what he saw was o trinngulur hiole i
the truzk. 1he hole could not be seen from llm ground, ¢
the creeper iself, so:thick was the foliage. Ile knew
\mmm Tind sounded fo recall the hill pirates,
“Gan,” he whispered ai follow me acrss th
He pojuted to the natural rope of twisted steme.
*Praid of nothin’ wid you, Uhingy.
“ (Good man! You're o hero, Ganus. Follow me. then.”
Tt was impossible to cross ereeper hand over hand; it
hic] Ch coiled both avms uud

Chil gl

s amplo zoom 0 P through the hole. Tt raa

llow all the way down? Ching-Lung was too

v eot drop into the heart of & tiée.

mm of rotting wood.
G

o
i

T 3sas allont bolont. - Ching

1 you ¢
116 dragged in the Eelsimo, 3 h
Their zefuge was quite &

Lung reached out with his rifle.
spacious ane, but very durl.

THE SCGHOOL!”

ANK RICHARDS,
sugl‘.\rdup Eariy.
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“Wo'll ba as merry as a couple_of I\\!s m hcrr. Cx.m,
Ch x Iuns .3!1 the same, I should like to at
the They'ro pretty quisi—toa jolly auist,. What
are they l|p lo"‘
istling, seraping sound

1
whisporcd tho. Eskimo.

#Took! Sce

“ You'ra right.

Pt S b thought his foes wnarmed, or in
¢ho distanco he bed mistaken Gan-Warra for Ching:Lung.
s knew Cling-Lung was weaponless. Or perhaps it was
his. disrogacd of huggan Jife. that alowed bim D e
waolves on such a perilous mission.

Certninly they were climbing—a .h.m of them. Da
oyes Mlashed through dho lo Slowly they came uj
th Jknives and revolyvers, and feom below:

and told thew to g
to bave much ;Lummh “far |ho job,”

Gan
murmured the Eskimo.
g cried  Storl

mpaticntly.”
o, sahib—not
igher—higher
Ching-Lung

luckily

at.

he creeper, or
which € og and-Gas a had gained their
ms httlc \:Lud) eyes Tollowod the matatra rope kel

I -bel beast_has . spotted- something,” mutiered
i Wlm 's ho watehing ¢

,-or he'll spot Fou. Hnllo, inl\n'
T!m Fave lested sting i
o

tick-in your tuppeny,
That wo't do!”
of the Hana with his

“He's comin
he cn(L
Vill he £ growelod the prince. ¥ Waich fim jumy

Lung pursed his Tigs and imitated the angry §

nem;s Gan,”

s 0f

To the M: ngol n: sounded close at
frightoned cry apg round, lost his }nld. and fell crashing
through Hm hr nrh:m He thudded from bough to bough
befora lie Ik the ground. There he lay senselozs.

Ching-| Lm chucklod, Thoy had got rid of the snspicious

ontloman. [f Starlaud Sabib had not been there, he could
have frightened the superstitious Mougols out of their &l
by Glling the branches with voices. The Blongols wonld fake
the sounds for tho vaices of devils; b-u he could not_hood:
2nu|. the remegade Englishman, and he was oo wise to

“ Do you seo him?" rosred Storland Sahib.

Ho reboived the. sama answer, and began {o stride up and
down savagoly.  Gan-Waga took out Lig linife and erawled
across the spongy floor of tho hole. He tJ:ch the inner
unll of the treo with the knife-half here ang hen

o gave and a twist with the point-of tlm lﬂnd:\ il
o :

He uttered n

Lung. put his eye.to il
and he Luu]n] dm:m-

of the L hend aad
wakor-wes falling lmh.iy 1o
moying about. Al at once a e
tdoy doin’ ¥

* Cuting froes to mLe & raft,” s
“That's a ricky game, lnlln\\-cnll\'.

“«Why dat wes risky, Chingy " . 5

“Tlecuuse, you mass af blubber," answered Ching Lung,
fionce they get the thing afloat Storland Sakib will dose
them mth lend-pepper.  They can't manage a roft in
o that. old asses are anxious
But, # they'vo «gok to

indistinet fig
)nd forward and

d Ching-Lung grimly.

T suppose the de:
" he added  firml

b, e
od.”
PRk "um ]ong timo build raft, hunk, Chingy?- Gob no

nailses and rope

o o samehow. . Thove's bark i sonis of Alicsd
troes “just like fibre. It's mei enough to tie a few spars
tagether with, They won't be aflaat for some
and lots may happen before our whiskers turn gray.
take another peep. at the other lot.

The climbers had retreated, bafiled. Ching- Lung grinned
as ho listened to the wrathful voice of Sforland Sahib. Thero
was o crashing of undergrowih trodden down hv many
feet.  Sidence followed.  Then Ching-Lung laid hand on
Gan-Wagn's shoulder and wept tears of joy-and sicth. ©

# Dey-goned, Chingy " grinned the Eskimo.
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“My beautiful, blubbery . youth, dey have goned. They
have vamoosad, slid, bunked, bevelled, hooked it, got, slope
shot the moon, flitted, cleared, And atherwize made them-
selves scarce.

Gan-W, ng.‘\se\e‘a rounded in ama

4%: ultd.cf um mean *goned,’ (,nmgyr"

i L not try learn English no more,” snid Gan-Waga
solemmly. *Ii o0 much. TDon't Tiko him.”
“ Bosh, my sweet candle-chewer! You speak it like o
phonograph. ~ Can you say this thres times, without stopping,
ho sca ceaseth, and that sufficeth so sho sells sca-shells
on I'lm easide-Shore”? That's what you call o tongue-
vist

\\'nm. ton tongueses fo' dat.
enshaywhtcha '
roa: Jupltr.\r, ne!” gasped Lhmu -Lung.

Can- you say ‘Tehlnkoila-

“What does

g5 AL T con’t suy it I e
b?;gnrlv Mnn%*ala hn\'e ranll_r
o a little stroll: /This is ‘what

d at one.

GanW, aga stared and o mingled terror and delight,
Ching-Lung stood ereet on the great rope of crecpers, an
then l,rlp|ml:lma| ong it with the skill of a Hlondin. 1ie turned

cam
“Gan,” he said, with a_sweeping bow, ‘' why don't you
apploud 7 When T fiest performed that trick in s London
music-hall I was prmnmd with geveral acres of land by the
<elighted audience.”
“ Oh, 2y was pleased I
said Ching- Lun¥ “thoy must'have been. They
gave me the in haudfuls—a handful of mud at a time.
They also gave me a_few cabbages to plantoon it. But just
notice the case——— Oh, murder ! Chuck me a rope !
Ching-Lung flung s arms, and, = l\u fe]l tho horrified
cima thought 1 ov Lung’s -toes
caught the Hane in aaple T swayed head down-
ds, he lighted one orland Sahib's cigars- with -8
ch that had oneo bolonged o the Tenegads,
This is n lovely cure [or corns, Gan," he
sloop like thi
“Make de blood go into yo' head.”
“Na such thing. There’s no voom forblood in ill)‘ head,
on acconnt of the brains. T’ lovely to smoke a cigar uy de—
xlm\]n, far you don't gt the smoke in your eyes. jyo !

me,

T could

His hands cluldhod o bianch bolow, The nust
moment Im was up a

i liko-a monkes, ying nt fall length”

me standing in water, id. logs up
P pﬁdor
Far aboyy

of Il’\c b
d:

him: another
traes togethor

6z looked up dreamily.
ﬂrconar lolncd the topmost brane!
1 wdrod fool from the gr

s,e:zcﬁ"r'ﬁmé.L'm{{; “Ha was
d,d nm pause ta think twice.

P mmca. moud ;ou' o

C‘ in- \ J"Q‘ head was thrust out of ihe hole.

Where
AT Wi lop o the tr Ching-Lung. * Conie
and Doy the monlkey-on-the-stick business,
o elimbed swiltly, Gan-Waga panting after
ihr rilmm) imd o 15
T RN
"]iuntcn % pnnkcd Gan-Waga. “Had ’nough.”
ih, came on & bit further,” saidl Ching-Lung. checrfully.
'l‘hm encouraged, Gan-Wagn puffed and gasped his way
upwards,  Ching-Lung had nol forgoiten the riflo. The tret
was one of the tallost in the i whole forest, and its green erost
above its fellow
h..ﬁ,.mg Teached the Tiane, passed it, and swarmed
higgher. There was a rattlo of riflos, a chorus of wolfish yolls.
His eyes dilated as he turned his head te stare down. '.l‘he
raft was afloat and whirling down ithe current. Tk
four hgures wore huddled on it. And from the bank tlm
pirates were fiving madly.

Twice

The Aeronei !Reappears from its Underground Prison—
Brilliant New Plaus to Reach Hwai-Hal—*The King of the
Roads "—0'Rooney Tells a Thrilling Story.
Most_of lhe men were still on the island.  Tho raft, by
somo mischance, had broken loose before it was comploted,
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d threc of his comrades, who had
logs were awash, offering a difficult
Those on |he island whe sill

[‘iv-u Chi v-Lun;;
figures uj he men had takel
cheers from Q,hun comrades, and vells nf
¥ regame:! {he pateh of nind. Then a
g r-l; the- i
Ching-Lung, cn & pE‘l’dl. heaved a sigh of velic
Ilo saw the wud fly p a black, blindin; shower as the
shell exploded. He :unlﬂ arcn. ummg!n the leaves, see the
muzzle of the seven-pounder that had belched out the missile.
All at cnee ho heard .n sound that quickencd the heatd
e climbed like a squirrel to the very eummit

ry! Frorrl

.: on the lshm]. Ching-Lueny tore off his
<h haste, Ho cor re‘, nght over the

~forest—the village, the white, glaring J, tho dazzling

peak, the shining sky—and between e sky hung o

Mying object—the aeronef!

carrying with it Pron
Leen working a T
mark for the Mu

“Sho had come at last.  Ching-Lung wanted to vell and
shy and howl and bellow, A el nux hawever, might haye
.Imlr cted a thower of bullets in his dxm,l e he thought
1o vent to it

Touse 4o

would nrb his cxeitemons and delight,
et ™ Ha enntid
. tho barrel of fho rifle.
* Freee { vyl e

The dvona aml bnz? of her sus
- pellors were” the: sweetest strains g had heard for
wany a day, It was delicious music. heading for
thio viver. ~ Tlo could seo moving forms on her deck. She
semlied avon the ~eank_ and there ‘was a
bor 3ifics, sud then
ch the breech of her

nmrv A:rr\\s and pre-

! rang

the

idges began a 1o
v 'nprolonged o
sirough-the teees, Eml
in ona minute, -
One minuto was cnough, and Storland Sahib's wolves fed.
Aire had been: for that brief time, it had not
for the shelter had been too good. The
the seven-pounder, eleven rifics,
hehind.
5 round. - ChingT

ng
x hundred bulle

\‘nnpoh Teft five men-dead,.
and sume amuIubitio:

apped his

Lo they

2 B!g T
The millianzire ]11‘4ul bis, ro:a '-'fusﬁw
 Torest o s Cling Lomg 1
1l Hononr forced Tl $tio wheel.  Tha seronc. hultod
about ten yards above the tree. . Ching-Lung grinned up
L onished faees that Jooked over the y
¥ Terd, “What in the name of non:

51

iz,
& voice from the green depile

0dd_oncs.
i-Wag

xwire, plinse, Chingy ! mm
TSl o't yon porepirin, i

Gan-Waga was, and did not deny

"Il men began ta grin, andHal Ho mim’s
* Wagn, Pery nt on Ching-Lan.

5 b-,lle\v nm] urwx pu;s l'or lhem, is :

Tet me talk! T repeat h» is
Ho met a poor ma: e,
1 l‘uhmn, and baned the, gun,
justics'got cn his seent, and
asked Ferrers Lovd,
o
‘\v;}l 5 u'flwck‘ai < ﬂm hou.
very mucl
), its ‘u-au;,-hcv a:yl there's
Wl o, 11 you'l ating us & lines

s heralded the appe=:
ce, which shono Itk 8 o morning sn. 4
= taok his streng
bourd, - Ching-Lung rollawmi fe Ty
back paited a score |-r tintes.
e aeronef headed fo :ihu ?mﬂdy island, where 2
yel

d Ching Loy,
rary.—No, 221

iip, bip ¥ rca
'lﬁ?nﬂxgm L

THEEDAYI

- an awning was ‘erecied on dec]

“A TRAITOR IN THE SGH{lﬂL' 14

“agnet” o, |

EVERY.
TUEGDAY,

* Yow-ah!" helluwm] Gan-Waga.
The Bttle vessel hulied in the r!urmg. and hovered over
the i!mrc Honow's clear voice rung-out

Tlis gesture was enough. _He wanted some fonndation for
tho acronel to rest upen. Prout set to work with his axe
As-the raft had unlv been half-completed, many wiher logs
wero lying about. Thoy were quickly loid in a square. The
aeronef descended os lightly as -feather, and grounded.

There was uniimited food ahosrd her, - What a o
hum,-ry men made, and how delicious tobacco tasted after-
wards! Gan-Waga had a peund al cnndleq all to himself,
rd s Tace wien oy with joy. The s was £ hot thul

&

had been  cooled e river. an

champague, in
Tord, Rupert, Hal Hanour, and Ching-

cigarettes, Ferre
Tung sat togeth
illienaire had little news to_Lell. The overheating
omel’s bearings had caused more trouble than the
but nothing nnusual had happened. unde
whan gwide, was almost well,

pested,
_-\rF.nl Dinjat, the

ul
"mu\m
Tun vory

But Forrer
Lung tald wi
his shori. captivity.

“Pad,” ho said—""very bad! “The Chinese Court is vary
lnuer against yo Weo must push on to Kwai-Hal, l 1 L0
e stete of affaivs gets more urgent every d

Loul's faco grose xmva and shovh when Ching-
he hed loarned from Storland Subil dminy

and.Sahib again,' answered Ching-E
lm ngmlr, ilent, as ever, Glled his g’u«
straked Tis chi
t'svl(«\ brutes [ e said suddenly.
o threa men were surprised. Very rarely indcedl id the
st eman £peak unless spoken t0.
said Fervers Lord. =
necr nodded,
spucts they are
1 love lmms‘ byt IImy certainl;
enorinous

admitted the will

“ especially in war.
iv shortcomings.. They requive un
ood, are_prone to discuse, go lame just nhm
08t and smmpudc just for the fun of the lhm I wish wo
fet you bring bicycles, Honour. Bad as ruands are,
o x;.L throngh, A man can always carry o

places. | ORooney.

A Chipg- Luug.
led his forelod

. 0"Raomey,” said Ferrers Lord,  ihal we liavo
tting hold of horses or ponics!
There's ot

¢ wan, sor.

4 is awkward,
01"l tell yez, sor,”

+
hundred meile.”
* Tha But why not
* said Barry. Lmkv ihe |,N‘uw says:.
“0j r.muum marry Biddy,
For, faith, ut'is no go.
She's the swatest little mdus.
But Oi'll niver marvy
'Cos she always hollers * \'u il
Storlund Sahib, <

horses_from

in the
np‘u-n and find

hid aw
ould we ne
st Barry grinned.

job, sor, Oi'm thinkin"
Luh‘ boined, - safe’ fnnrml'

motto, the rascal
- Wery ucll; cha will do, O"Rooney.”
rd, and went to sit'on a log to think

ad h h
“ Well, Ching, what ean youl suggost
 How many w .1! the acrenef carry, old chep?™”
I‘rn at the m
nok Joiva me hars mm the x
soms of you make o

said Rupert,
 There's
Lip, and wo

h fo:
ft on -}u. old a

Led inquiringly ab Ciiing-

ng-Lung determinedly.
e P e
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“Gentlemen," ho said, "wu gan got no liorses.’
*That seems {0 Do the eand nswered llup"L
e\ral lu is most :mpumm for ]lla Highness to go to

Bt or death " groancd Ching Lung.
neer slowly strack o matcl
oret, g hu said.

Tes pt b This_fi
otar-car | Im cried. by Ts that what you mean?
lhl Hogour nodded.
Give it three cheers!" yelled C}unz Lun “We'll eall
him the ‘ King of tho Roads'! Three r 1
;]onour and the ‘King of the Rosds® :

Hurrah ['"
They could not doubt the quict enginec’s-words:

buile an n:n-r. and he would build o motor-car.

mon, wildl)

He hnd
While the
cfted, were talking about the stavtling soheme,
Tl Honeur and the millionsire wero nlreads husy at their

« ulrlﬂll ions,

‘e have ample material,’" said Ferrers Lord

“ Ample,
rou

To carry all the men, one car would be too hea

us, that will bo awkward over
"hllldl"‘ “1 think I have

en Llu- m.hor. @ can m.l.’n:h or
by a-leather arrangement similar to thoso
in_corridor-traing,

“1 think that is the best plan. T cannot promise you much

of

"‘eln not? We have the acronef."

Honpur started.

Ching-Lung, who was watching ] bum into a Taugh.

* Good enongh, a'hlﬂl," e said. vou don't really
want any motors at only tho ca aeromei can tow
them, Towed through 'T-\ml—w)\at a g|ormm iden !

“(Geand " said Thurston, * 1 onco saw a carriago towed
by kites Amerie ut it was usolexs where there were

Heloy nph-wnn ot bridges to go under.”

Bt wo sha'n't be wnrl:rd by such khm
Tl Honohe apoku uglm quietly,
caleulations onco more

e acronct i8 qullo capalle of towing o car f
a5 heavy as-the one we shall require,” he said; "t it
ot in may b in-
necessal no difficulty in
y difficulty will h. \ﬂlh |Im tyres. I am
; but I do noi intend to be

e b m:leg'

“when the air-
IMP is lined with it,
They -will be smilar o those that di
must ovorhanl the wrecked :..m.... again.
ere was a long discy inally, it was docided to
retarn to thp cayorn agein.  They had their furnace there,
and coal. Just at dusk the seronel made its journey,
the men again in the cavern that hud once bien their

5o old conlhale I” said Ching-Lung, as ho Jeapt out on
the sand. “I'm nnmg fishing again to-marrow.
“I'm your man!” said Ropext.
‘* O, T don’t want you, so You_ might go barmy
again. Once is enough for a lifetime. T think it's blacker
down hers than over. Berike lnulch and let &
rhother my watch is bicking. Iooray! Thore goes the

o the apronef, T

%o of the stc Tamps on the wreck blazed out, throwing
their bluish glare across the water and beach. Ben ok
buili a gallant fire, and soon hungry na ils smelled thp
appetisiug odour of bacon.  After a ﬂ"ﬁ 55 night and a
angions dav 1‘1v\. wore gl:ul ('rmnull ln  gather round the l‘rv
out, ““tell us a
*ehimed in wu.ni voices.

“A ghost-y vamn.”
wou're the man !”
"Roones’s finger and thumb were apparentls firepioof, far

ho pu‘kml up u glowing coal and placed it in the bowl of

his P)
ol w: tales bo freeze yer blud,” he —* tales
o mal k of yez sthand up loike the bristles of &
hru;!x—l:i 25 10, mnlm yor teeth chaitor and yer cyes dhrop out
wigd horror I
ut nwnv. then I
"Alh, thin, Oi will"" said Bam-.
not wan of yoz iver hearrd this."
There was quiek at-once. Darry cleared h
Wanoe upon a toime,” ho begam, **thir
named Little Rid Roi nkhﬂnd —""
A chorns uE gmnns aioppo
“HECan-ut b re in prelom{ed astonishment, ** that
yez have Iu.lrrd nt afore
lh.msxr Limaanti—No. 221

“ Now, Barry,

“Silence all! Oi know

throst.
was n litle gitl

TuBSAY: -
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owled Prout poht:iv.

“ Heard it before, you Irish idio

“ We heard it in our cradles.”
“But yez niver hearrd about the Three Heas

) rl‘{l.ockk or Jack and the Bancstalk, or—='
ata ! rais !

n 1l yez somcthin' frosh," cliuckled O'Rooney,
“and no chaff. Ut may be an-ould sthory, but O know ut's
thrue, bekase ut was towld me boie mo granddad, who was
damb and bloind and mmhmnd—on mane, paraloised —at
the taime. Not bein' able to . he niver towld o loie.
I gives yea Fair warn Dot fo
* Ut ‘was Christmas Ero in Bally
counthry tnanslou near Corrk, where !he )mfehaltl come:
F cat . drawin’-room was dank.  Outsoide the

wind howled, droivin’ the snow agin the winders. Ut was
darrk insoide, bekase the loights had beon turned down ; an
suted round the foire, fhe ladios and gints, in evenin'-dhress.
was listhin’ to the oulkd squoire tallin’ about the ghost what

o ‘Castle, a big

sez the sqm:r(-, in tones that made
* the ghost comes forth.

him h.no be
their glassy oics, and blac
allen throats. ~_The spectro appea
Jearrt and chains hangia’ from his bor

!m-mnnarrh on t‘ne-r
wil a dagger in his
wrists. He walks to-

paused in his thrilling narzativo for a moment; then
he :nmmued

“That mado the Elrﬂl coddle oloser, and gave the min of
(he mrn.pnny [ cow ver at the back of their westkits,

ud, on_the sqnirre, ‘ marrks  the
ph-nwms w\"w At m idno; l;t o«-ry Christmas Eve he
comes forth. And there lock 1*

"Thnv all shwddnrod as Lhe clovk struck twelve. Thin the
blud of cowld. There was a clatter-
ing, rllnkm noiso overhead—ihe rattle of chains, = The
squoire turrned pale; ihe |rrl! sereeched and mclu-d Jwowld
of the ncnrw-:l o c C!'L"no““r a young min,

tlc-clmk' lank !

“Clink-cl
4 ghsps the sau Ut's the haunted

wint.
i

2

The pan

o0
e chain clapked whsser, and thore was a horrid sound
liko & body bein' dragged shout the fure. Thin o youns
gint from London .turens up the lmpghl_ and ba_ & pol
s ol rabs howld of i, an T
but he shakes “em off. S s young. muin, wid
ney and a noice moustache, the girrls don’t want te see
lum Iuh. Mtor him they B0eS, and;gw thim goes the rist,

seated as rooks whin a gun
"Clml:-chmk t Rnnlu-clmk-ratllul
“Thoy reach the dure of the haw tml room, The voung
gint burrsts ut open. awful amell, loike the
smoll of decayed co Girrls spreech “and
g T

faint on, the firrst weskita ‘thoy can foined; ands
"“'-'n‘,’“ .
5 the l]a\ﬂw(ri!

2 :
iy et e s, atl, gl chlesk B
ascling over the furo, d w'chiin bebotad ni. - A.
woild maniac laugh rings ﬂlrvu thr‘ castle. - Tho nixt
intant o i mgliag ey Ty the darknes il
1he fearful t}unm ‘Then he w! ver from his pocker,
And tl!lt 3 ull §
host 1" asked Pro:
anid Jo el

FOung 1
_vo ung gl Tarror

fofrea. am all is sti
Did ho kill nm
¢ Here, Immz it all,” up properdy & What
nn_v, what was the gh:
nse and slmnk the sand fr,
oll,” ho said, *“‘yez see. thoy uwd the hannted roon

for'a knmd nf Jardher.  Whin loights were brought, tl
voung gint found that he had shot ‘the ghost dead. UL was
lho Gorgonzola cheese, and ut had broken chai ot
t was havin' a foight wid - sthring of Limbarger
mung(‘n whin he came along "

It was not a very new sfory, it avas new §o the moen,
and the eavern rang again with |).w|r l:nlg'llter

Hal Honour was very lilnuglzlf Ful, had all been
Iong aslecp before the cngineer's eves closed. - Prackically he
had o far easier task before him than the magnificent one he
had already accompli uilding the acronef,

“Tl start to-marrow,” he muttered.

And the morrow came almost too znon for many of the
tired men. Thero was o good deal of vawning, strotehin,
and rubbing of drowsy eyes. Gan-Waga and Barry ¥
absolutely refused to budge from their soff, wartm coucles in
the sand.

“‘Get up, Barry!" said Prout
A sndre answered him,

By FRANK RICHARDS.
Order | +




o shook ﬂm Trishwan. and . sleepy voice urne
lit me
Fui 0: only wake to wurrk,
Ang ug Turrte.”?

"Iglmiu old i e k!’“‘c‘] Maddeck.

and help we m the breakfast.”
i Buored oz, and o did Barry. Prout znd Muddedk
cd the f'lsh)n:m into a sitting posture.

upi”

sod the sleeper. “ Or is it the honey-
YicGuire, fof Iuv of whommo hears

“Fre; up, Gan,

a

L'ko bim " said Prot
ug:d anit i and shooké 4 saft &
hen his eves opened.

= Ohy 'yvum awake at last, are you?” growled Madiock.
*“0i any, but whoy did yex rouse me e.from mo vest? Of
" hrnmc-l 0i was FL—mn n-the-ring* wid a lot of hc'\u-
ws. Go and lave mo whoile Oi finich oud
“kiss-in-thering® with that! Leck at

Led _A\'hddcck. "Let him dveam enj

iresses playing
P

m.s_gm:c.q_m._._l _llu:{ prop

iho fwa 1len?
ram ol o on

it [ent: Bl
n IHu sulxu -darkness.
A vope, quick P
Tashed ! Fekimo.
\.veing thois lnughter,
buried the two men in

ing 'em to bed nicel
ar of sleepin’ beautics
Joe, “T could hug ° un‘ ir
v theel” murmured Bar

He absolutely, re-
the nien seizd
ud up to

t they'a

Tittlo-pets i )nu!rll
- Oiuy her . Oh, OF
What's that he say;

v Joves omerhin’
th

grinned Prout.
f llu, Lord of the 8
-1

L
Joa

aud :Luu-ned 'Rh a

Tiits! - He colourcd Gau: Waga's face ey , and blue; and

7 % e, wh!e and-yellow. Then ho pm a it hat
Lead of each,

<aid T“lou!

m,"” ans

PN soom settle : red
“Figd me a picce o

Maddack Gets It in the Ear.
. dpe painied “ Kindly diy somethiag a2
n = and stuck the notice n the s

the strange objacts.-
g-Lung.  **What a curicus

eliav 3
* [t sirikes ma as being mome
“Or some kind of: En.n
s, what is this

fal Honour |nuhcd his wey forwe
|wu_|!;'|:md!. 3

open. %a

Heo i asiounded as

Q_cdm]
* You are
“Letgo f'ﬂa B ot

1»«1 to screw his head- hlmﬂ.
and they saw esch ciie:
rrors I moaned Barry.

u-a;p
ar & ghost ¥ gusped Gan,
Mms that [ of deap intiesd thens was takin
place. ad discovered a Keg of appies. = iadscne

of the & wepe we

i £
wers soft n.nddzc:nj E Lol
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“A TRAITOR IN THE SCHOOL!”

ONE
PENNY.

‘Cbe “IRagnet”

TI.IEBDAY

“Throa shote d penuy, gm:( Threo shots. a penny I
roared the bo'sun.  “ And @ cigar for evory bullseye !

Ho was ab onze surrounded by cagor customers.

Rupert, however, interfered.

“This won't do, Jade,"” he said.

“ But: Iumcse. must be punished, sir."”
sa, too," suid Ciun
frenn a lang maek. Give mo
un @ stick beind the ;mnnnor
down gets five shillings. The :]mmu: will be thirt;
and only soft apnles musk bo usad.™

He paced the distance cavefully.

Prout prepared to throw,

“*Hald on again ! said Ching-Lung. “Every man who-
throws must wallk aczoss in frlnt of tho target when another
man is throwing, so as to give the pusoncrs 5 fair chance.
Ile nah dodge, but they can't, Do you agre

Prout, Maddeck, and Joo did not like the terms in their
lieart of hearts, bul they said nothing.

Ching-Lung Landed round the apples; and during ' the
process many of those apples disappeared up his sleaves and
into his pockets,

“ Ave you ready "

10 protésia 17 Shauted Bariy.

“'0i won't be made a cocke

come;, Chiogy ¥7
*“Then_you should et “uprrinctine,” said cxm.r:_n.,
“ Exceutioner, precoed
The candle was ghl"d and-placed on o stick kel
iwoheads,
out cont an apple whits
xt, please,” said Chif

‘;( S through |he ajr. It missed,
gL “ Across you walk,
Tom.™

Prout growled as lie began fa puce seross the sand. Tt

’s shot. The steersman got ready to dodge. the appla.

‘I give Barry one in the car this o seid the
cutar. =
“Ga, then 12 3
Joo's applo was cever really thrown af all] but Joo did not
o it

Ching-Lung.

us

“lm siood a few yerds ncarer the fargot,
vicknoss that the darkness rendered doubly

And :uen hig arm gave a jerk,

of b

the back

; .\-u] with a_yell, Prwedlpgm} Dis Traad

reck,

A horribly stick;
and hair witha I

apple had struck hi
or of decusial palp.
hed at

t a-porpose I

Did—did T hit-yer 7" asked the astonished cnrpcninr
Hit me! Whr, you tried to hit me! I saw
Joe murmured under his breath and seratched his Ennd
“IE 1 did, Tom,” m- snid “then me-oyesight is gom
““But you did I'* rout. . Don't wli me you d
sou dow't want s«.nlpm I could murder—

;y—(-:lsv there; lads? Nest, pleaio; nad your turn to

plastering |
He scouped the

du’t,

Mmm. scized a0 apple.
o tie e chillings ofore T shoot

ver mi
e -]hh»ll that.*
Maddock took a runm,“and prepared for the delivery of a
hot. Someliow he tripped, and dived headlong into
¢ have been Ching-Lung's foot that was,
n iz way; Imr whatever it was, Mad:
few vards of sand with I.|u feu(nre& uud
rather, another apple—broke.
paint of Joc's jaw, and Joe ]mg

W-what's it :II about¥” sighed Maddock, «
* Did—did L slip
“#0hl-He's EroLv: me face I'* splutfered Joe.

nd av ut ends "appley 1" gui

v, and niver moind rim cxpeuse
vstery about the two events thot set Prout
They decided -to wateh Ching-Lung.
¢ pesmitied to have another shot, and Ching-
of the men-to go next

uo;h:r lend and thrifling instalment of this splendid serial
i= mext week's issue of “THE MAGNET" Library. ;

DE.

to 1L nee

ting up.

ed O'Raoney.
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Readers’

A TRAITOR IN THE SCHOOL!"
This is the title of Frank Richards" latest fine story of
schoo! life nt Greyfriars, which will appear in next Tuesday's
MagxeET Librar fumous Remove Form find them-
selves tempora chom. thoy
find ard to T

spect, and Harry Wharton & Co. |
Tesulb that the startling discovery is made

picious, with the
that thers is
# A TRAITOR IN THE SCHOOL!"”
Order yonr next week's copy of THE MacxET Library, con-
taining this grand completo sehiool tale 3
IN ADVANCE!

TO ALL MAGNETITES.
In apite of the notice already published notifying u
1 of the * 1 I

GRAND,
NEW,
“WEEKLY

that of my Birminglam reador, to which T ref
week's Chat—namely, to have the frst **Harr
stories reprinted. -

T IAlAncE. "L anm sorzy to learn From your fottor=swhicle—

by the by, expresses your views with more. emphasis than
politeness—that you did not like  Saved From Disgrace” Lu.
Spite of your asserfon to-the contrary, I-am afraid you are
ced against Jews; otheriise, why Foni

Yor ken in thinking thut

- SOME CRICKET HINTS,
The swoy of King Cricket has begun ouce more, aud now
that so many of my. readers will be: turning their attention
to the great summor game, a few hints and remarks upor

of the elosing
I continue to receive requests-for
roaders ask me te publish

conclude that there are o number of T o b
wndware that this “ Exchange® has discontinued; 50
that I am reforring to the matter s for their benefit.
Tt was indeed a great disappointment for me to have to take
thie step of discontinuing a feature which had won Tor irself, in
“The Gom " and, THE MAGNET Libroxies, an ' jmuense
measure of popularity, while Thardly dare think of the effect
this drastic step must have

who w ¥
splendid * Exchange.” The a
very small minority—readers  in _ab i
freely offered - them through “the ** ¥ ze,” e
elernative but to. inflick a cruel disappointment tipon mysell
and hundyeds of loyal readers. Tt was another case of the
ey haring to sulfor-for the sins of o fow, and L hope my

Jdisappointed roaders will realisa that I took the only honpur-
i xehange " down

correspondents, which my
this heading. ¥rom this L
£ m{erem]ers who are still
en
n

able conrse open to me in closing the <
forthavith.

HOW [ FIRST CAME TO’ READ “THE MAGNET.

ernis el wnathar vender sonda zhey s
cirmtmabine s WHIY (& d8 i 28 s pio the story of the chanco

Doncaster.
fo tell you how much I
its companion, * The Gem

e

+ Dear Editor,—I would Tike
siate reading your book, and
T notice in this weelds issue the novel

h
r
B T H. of Chichester, was intreduced to THE il
L woald Tike ta toll you how L beeame one of your
T kout thico years ngo I was-walking by myself in a
when I saw

conntrs lane, fecling rather dowmeast and lonely, when |
Y of Tper caught in o hodge,  Without thinking, [
et it and commenced to vead it, and found it to bo
e story: T rend as far as I could, and, like most sorial
tioties, it finished in u most interosting point of the story. My
curiosity was aroused, and I laoked at the top of the page, and
Sow it was & .book of tho name of THE MAGNET. I
immediately made my wey_to the nearest newsagent and
purchased the copy, which 1 read and was delighted with.
e tince that T have beon o most ardent reader of Tit

MaaxET.
“ While writing,
Harzy \V!.mlrtou'a
o

captainey o Remov
apposed now he is in bis

T would like to say how pleated Towas with
splendid - victory in the “fight for the

. Let us 'hopu_ he will reign un-
right plage.~}

30 & OO
P.H. P. What
you had not hap-
fedga!

oiizs, ple.,

Many thanks for an interesting letter,
lot of i'njni;'lncnt you might have misse
pened to pluck thab sorap of paper from the

REPLIES IN BRIEF.
¢ Loval Canadian,” _Vnncumret——’[‘hnnks for your sugges-
tion, but I am afraid many of my readers would not
appreciate the absence of an exoiting serial story in the good
old Macxar. However, the gist of your idea is the same a8

this wide subjeck may passibly.be helpful to thetn. We will
e by g o dew < :

' Ways of Getting Out. .
There are no Jess then nine of these, as miost balsmen kuow
£, thieir cost. . They wro:
1. Being cloan Bowled. This is perhaps” fhecmost satis-
factory way of getting out—il any way g
At least, there iz no doubt abo
canght out. .

sing run out.
6: Less befor wioket.
6 Hil wicket—ie, fhe batsman. knocking down his’ own
m’?u% with in!s hﬂl..“ § RS
. Hitting the ball twice, exceptiin deienet of the wicket,
B Dbstructing the field. e T
9. Handling the ball
_Of all these woys of losing one!
annoying is to given out *le
an clement of doubt in such.decisions.
should romember whether there is,
doubt ov not, the decision of the umpi
as final. Tt is the worst of form to
the oricket-feld.
ter u yonson's footbull, porkaps the point w
e of The eviclst-buf,"iid " he " pats
timing” his_strokes correctly. — Accurate “*ii
ot only hittingthe ball at’ the propermoment, bui
aneously making up ong's mind, while the Ball i+
how it shall bo played—swhether with a forward
eg, or to 1hcdnlr,hem.“h Iln: accurat
g up one's mind while all i i
in o w it ehall bo plaged, lies the whnolc.wu‘r’mui:rl
suceessful baiting. Doginners usually meke tho mistake of
resolving what they will do before the ball has left the bowler’s
hand, with the result that they make use of the-wrong stroke,
and fail. Thay should remember that an experienced bowle
seldom allows the batsman to guess what siyle of ball e ix
moing to bowl, unkik the-leather has actually left-his hand.
Constant pru_u:l-mc—an_q] constant practice only—will encble
batsman to judge as if by. instinet how to play every style of
ball. This here the value of constunt net-practice comes
inj such practico should be indulged in regularly by everys:
ono ambitious. to_be batsmun. ﬁuur
rezularly will work. wondors in .this direction.= Tt is at the
nets, too, that faulty strokes can be. practiged and perfected.
1t is no use waiting for a malch to begin trving experiments.
with the willow.  Young batsmen shou! ware of giving
way tothé inclination to draw. back from the wicket when i
fast ball is being delivercd by the bowler. “This inclination
is vory strong to commence with, but it must ba conquered.
It is generally known as 7 Whatevor hap-

wickel
before,

s there is often
WOVEL,

)

“ running awag.”  Whal
pens, Fhe right leg should not be allowed to mave back—only
orward. .

No batsman who is in the habit of * rmning away ' can
possibly acquive the *straight bat” which is the mavk of s
good batsman. 3
THE. EDITOR.
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“THE BICGEST BIGYGLE BARGAIN|

IN THE WORLD.

This s a fact. T am situated in the leart of Coventry-—the liome
of the perfeet cycle. I have had 30 years' experience in the trade,
1 buy machines by the'thousands. I therefore get better terms than
any other maa in the world, You get the henefit of these advantages §
hoeause | am able to sell eyeles at pounds below makers' prices.
From me alone you can
purchase

HIGH-CRADE Lo
CYCLES & Eae

- (Makers® Price £6 6s.).
FOR

: My Price £3 1 Os' Cash. : L FREE

Taléo enpply LISTS,
BEST QUALITY, HIGHEST-GRADE
<" COVENTRY CYGLES,

pecinnens of Coventry's finest eyelo prodve
F 9. 10/; o

PREHIER QUADRANT,

!ﬂ‘T G“
ROVER, REMINCTON, SINGER, PROGRESS, GE!ITMIB, &o.

From 5'- Monthly.

od with it, return it to
in full. 37 you aro pleased v
either for recreation

THE WORLD'S LARGEST CYCLE DEALER,
(Dept. No. 2), COVENTRY.
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«THE SHADOW OF SHAME!”

Is the title of the splendid complete tale of Tom Merty & Co., which is contained in our popular
companion paper, * The Cem” Library, Out on Thursday. Prioe 1d.




