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" THE CEM” umv

ThuPo&nhrThnrudk.\) : SlDNl:i BREW

3 The amatour gardeners delved

s E E away unheoding, though theiroars

Began taburn undar the five of chatt

g crowd of junio

The Iabour was h.-w and the unaccustomaod toil soon made the diggers wt 'l'ur hrvum- But thoy did not
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and redder, and muddier and mudﬂlur "as 1hay dug Away.
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NEXT TUESDAY'S
LONG SCHOOL STORY:

“BOLSOVER WINOR'S BOLT!”

A Grand Tale of the
Chums of Greyfriars.

A Complete School Stop; Bu;i:,‘.atr.paetlve to All Readers.

B e e e
: The Editor will be obliged if you will liand this book, when finished with, to a friend. ?;
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Garden Beautiful,
J OLLY goad iden!” HIH(' Frank Nugent.

rateli—sernteh |
oy, Wharto

Beratch

LT Ahink it's rippi

“Berateh—ser feh—seratel

Harry Wharton's pen drove on.
table in Stady 1-in the R,
with his brows wrinkled, and
the |mpnr Strauge anidl mystord m\a
the lh" as his pen rushed on, and a careless observer
aight havo supposed that a fly had Lm"d!pd there al'wx
dipping his legs in ink. ~But i T
was merely writing out Jin
the writing more Germon than w

gy vou Enow I

al.
Frauk Nugent had been reading, a par: I _' the
s, e had vead it several times, nndnimg his head
ith approval, ‘and finally he had spoken. But’ Wharion

He szewed {o be Dlind and deaf just then.

 Nur-mi sen wach ich Morgens auf!" growled
Wharton, mumbling over the lines as he wrote them, in order
ot to lose the thread; owing to the fact that Nugent was
talking ot the same time.

Mo, 227.

Copyright In the Unlted Stales of America.’

R Splendid, Laughable, Long, Complete
School Tale of Harry, Wharton & Co.

at Greyfriars.

By FRANK. RICHARDS,

Thranen weinen
ugent, T tell you I've gota iy

o never thought of anjthi

b eil \L-r\ W lmml\ (‘I‘Enllun word—-
11 you stop sl\llmulln that _rot ?"
el

an’
chipping, stann
N:lliu einen !

cumludud Wharton tr phantly.
) were you speaking "

he said. ' What's that stufl
- silly “ass?- It didnt know

That's Germ

\ml 'd ‘n](cn up Greek
sreal, you Tathead !

1" said Harry

bis eye at the imposition.
= Well, Tl ke your word for i, ho said. It doosn't
Jook K. Gl ot ot 2 dare suy Eets Rhstnberger
inay bo able fo read it. © Did you malke it up yourself !
“¥au frabjous aw !’ said  Wharton.” *It's
*Gosthe!* "

from

“Yune 15th, 1912,
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Girl Irfend of yours?"

asked  Nugent
=L didn't sy

* Gnnllm 1 yelled Wharton.

pacifically:
melcu whetlier it's from * Goothe;' er

<0 long a3 you shut u und Tisten to
e hoen readling in the gardening colums in

‘\ugent

Well,
“But I dcm l: cara b
Gertig, or anybody olse;
T

my ‘wheeze.

the * Herald '—
“Tlow the gardening column in the ‘ Herald”

to tllLv in theze lines to Herr Rheinberger as soon a8 um; re

gaid Nugent.

e mn.i s onr i.o Tou,” said Nugent, unbeeding.
;"n'a n nppmg aréicle on tho - garden  beautiful, -you
now. ™
“The gnden which £
“Tlxe Earden beantiful."

e . tho l.mumul

garden?"”

kngw, - It sounds meore
#Now, listen to iie:
a plaasure and delight to
ery boy, whenever possible,
m\‘ itle plots which ho thowld cuitirats
With paticnée naid_puinstaking earo; sur-
prlslng & remili may be attained, and the amatens garde
longth  reach the hc]g}vt of the horticulturist’s
—the garden boautiful.” There, what do you think

hosled Nugent.

7 was speaking of my impot.” :

“0h, ass! Look here, what do you think——

I think I'll' take my lines in to Here Rheinberger,”
Wherton, * He's goiiz ous beforo six, and if T don’t

shouted ’\(u 4 Don’s T

L “1 {hink it'a jolly intcresting |
E |,l|m|.—- Jolly interesti

3 lum tl\ey 1l be doubled.”

L.m Herr Rheinberger
tell ve gob o stunmis
shoul d-- t -u take up smienmg°
io take up my lines no

i \\-hy shoiaidnl (gl
sned Nugent. “It's o healibiy ‘occunalion, gnd vl’n:

ht semson for it. T know a chan who got prizes for his
vou know. Might make a lot of money that way. If
& chap wants a hobby, he Cvm £ heve o botter Bobby! that
gardoning. What do you think?

Bix o’clock chimed out from the clock-tower of Greyfrinrs,
and Wharton uttered an exclamation:

“Oh, rats! 'Tho Herr's gane out now, and Tve hurried

throigh These. rotten lines for nothing | This is what comes
h ubout lha gorden besutiful, you ass!”
ore—

*I say, you [ellows—""

A fat face looked into the study, anid Billy Bunter, of the
Remave, blinked at ihe two chums through his big spectacles.
e sidled into the study in a doubtful sm‘h of way. Dilly
Bunter had once belonged to Study No. 1 in the Remo:
and ho still had & habit of dmmung in l]mre at mealtines;
but he was generally’n I of his reccpiion,
Nugent glarved at him, .um Wharton ga\c a shout as Bunter
Wc.‘,med hl:- hit h d table:

out,

ent.

out

h hat '.hu “matter 37

“ Yow'ro putting your fat st on my Tinfs from * Goethe '
+aid Wharton, catching up the shect. 1 don't wamt them
epoiled, fathead

Bunter looked astonished,

“ Lines. from Gertic [ ho repeated. ad

harton ! He, he, he! f(lu}n 't know you hud lnl(cm

Is here !
* said  Wharton,

without troubling to explain

o'ro nat to liave tea, and
b, really, Laook here, T've got a rip ing

e s Tallan join me in S Said

Dunter, still w v upon the shoct in Wharton's mmf

which hie_oviden| a letter from somo you
“ Have you fellows ever mnugm abont garderiag 1+
77 exclaimed
 Gardaniog." ge3] Buntor, * Tive honglt of i, and I'va
ot a good idea. The ides came into my hoad quite on my
own, you know. The eultivation of the gaxden is a pleasurs
and o delight to the amateur horticulturist.

‘1‘1;: Maexer Lisnary.—No. 227,
Read the grand new story of tha
Junlors of St. Jim's. entitled:

I've gos

demandied

ning,
d“ copaliul p“pcr( \‘?J-x. _dn\vm"ldm passagey leaving Billy ‘Bunle: bLJll mlmg

‘_'THE NEW HOUSE RIVALSI®

“ Every boy, wherever possible,” said Bunter, ' should have
his %\‘n Ftt]e Flot, which he should cultivate with assiduity.”
B,

“ With prticnce and painstaking. care, surprising results

mn‘y ha lt{nmod
Bl

- the amates

}..:.ghg' of the

'I‘Lm chiums of Study No. 1 stared blankly at Billy Baum-r
d you think .\1' that out for yoursell 1" asked Nugen

rdener may ob length veach
iculturist’s  ambition—the gards

Inintly.
Bunter nodded,
f course 1 did,” he replied.
* You haven' seen it unywhers in print 7"
‘' Ok, really, Nugent! OF eonrse l'huughh it ol ot for
Now, you fellows, n‘ you'd care to go in for it with
T've got un idea. I'm rather short af money just at
precent. - Suppéss we come to an arrdngemeni—you fellows
su]!pl} the money, and Ill supply the brains, and we

i hat’s all very |\E|.lll” said Wlmﬂnn l"‘}(\;e muE;in do
tpart of the bm»aa but how are you going ‘to do yours

““Oh, Teully, .hlrw et

“You' fab. rmud\ said Nugent witheringly.

* Oh, really ! here, you know, it's o splendid iden,
and I thought uf it entiraly by mygelf. The oultivation of
the garden is a {;Ee"-llm and o delight to the amateor hor-
'hculn;)mu—

“Tivery boy. wherever poisible should! have his ow Jittle
" Obange | e zocord” yelled Nugent “-Don't lat us hnve

all the
Which o Shotld cullivate, il acsiduit
Harry Wharion ond Fraak Nugert junped up os if mov ced

by tho same spring.  Thoy-Jaid vio Jons hands fam
et o il bk s Sowards the. dburas
Tonrod Butor. Whaicher up fo? Leggo! “Hold
_.om Wheap "
Bump!

= Rilly Bunter desconded i consussian upoy (he
finleitm in_the passage, dnd sat thero gasping. — Hairy
AWharton and [‘nnk I\u&cnh T d wtr:lkod.

here,

m‘ng in’ breat)

 LHE SECOND CHAPTER.

Moze Gardeners,
w o 4 ALLO, halle, hallo?" said Bob Cherry, as Harsy
!iH barion und Fravk Nugent camo baio is stud.

 Vou'ro late

** Had to humh an fmpot,"

“ And to bump Bunter !’ sid N
“ Ha, ba, ln‘ Well, u-ns wudﬂ’
Bob Cherry's st u!ig, "No. 13 in the Remeve prssage, looked
very cheerful nml The table was spread with a cloth
that Jooked spoﬂesﬁ—thc tea-things bcm" cavefully ]slnmd
to cover up the spote.  Ham an cps graced the
fostive bourd, end there was-a smal af toast in a
dish in the fender. Tho ke mle was smmﬂg an (Im hab, and
Mark Linky was soraping out jam from & jar inte a nice,
clean sonp-dish.  Litfle Wun Lung the Chinee was kneeling
hefore the fire, with o ruddy countenance, adding to the pile

st

Bob Cherry,  * Make the tea, Marky,

said Harry Wharton,
nk

! to you claps ovor tea.” saiil
Tigh Cherry, s rather impo But start first.”

Bout x.!m ik a1 llau}' Wiirton.
ol

e sueimming clab
ats

asked Nugent.
nid Bob Cherrs,

natic Socicty, then
“ Blow the Dramatic Seriety
ILs a mew wheeze

"Il cerena?” =md HMarry Wharton. ' Pass the st
 Thats enough toast, Wun Lung,” said Bob\Cherry,
wlancing at, the ;,rm\ ing mougizin in the fender, “ Get up,
and pile in.”
“ Allee light!"” murmured the little Celestial,
* You can pour out the tea, Murk
Mmk Linley poured out the ten steaming hot.  The
anco of it was very graieful ungry juniors.
’I‘hrough the open window of the 5{\&15 they could sce tha
ket ground of Greyfriare, where a crawd of fellows in
white weré at practice, Wingate, of the Sixth, was batting

good

.

s "GI'.M" l.lhl‘n
5 e e IR e
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#Lonk here, you fellows,’ sald Billy Bunter, *
to Join medn'it. *Every boy, wherever possible,
with assiduity.'” The chums of Study No. I stared

yourself?" asked Nugent faintly.

I've got a ripping Idea concerning gardening, I want you fellows
should have his own little garden, which he should cultivate

at Bunter blankly. *Did you think that nul nll by
(See Chapter 1.)

clors, and s the shms glansed out

against a suceession of 1
the long ficld,

they saw 4 boll from Calier cut

i Coler, of tho Fiith, Tancieq Rimaclf nt & good many
ot among them; but, @ lrank Nudent
it he did not know about batting and bowling
volumes,

t e
rnmarkml, w

o coughed a Little ):rl’[mn\(mj cotgh.
Pass ihe eggs ' snid Nugen
** Here you are! Now,
“ Sugar in my fen, please,
Give the a% somo s uggestion
to make to you fellows, lobking ut his
guesta, who were very h.m with ham: and ‘-;,gﬁ and tea.
Same-sof the Remove have tried lli s this
th

1\'harlon

¥, but that’s all ror. 1k we ougl

11 conne to fon as oftan
ot o theeent spread Tike

this,

“[\imm‘ I was going to sy
= Mnru bawn 1"

ol Mm. —T mean, 'l

hm-a. rou,

nd b
llows, T
you to

2 TLiarary.—Na,
EXT.
TUESDAY:

hoy -

“BOLSbVER MINOR'S - BOLT!”

'Dn 1|\Nu1‘ : n:d Whaste
“herry tlmng]lklullx “T suppose you'll
on \rm» me u. n the calfivation of tho gmdﬂl 15 o pléasure
aud delight to the amatenr gardener.”
Whurlon and Nugent looked at him,
 And I think, t6o, that every boy, wherever possible, should
have o little plat of lis ow which he should cullivite witl
Tob Chorry.

ce and painstaking

tely, T snppose the amateus
Ticight of the Hum\.ﬂltuu:t ]

" ho exclainied.

' Iread it in the * Herald'—os you didr”

Well, 1 (ln‘l ¥

sthing-of the-sort in the *Herald,
adwmitied Bob Cl

that was nh.u put the'idea inta my

ad 501

By ?‘BANK ﬂlCHAHBS.
Order Earl
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I ;:..uk it's & nobby )den, and 1 think the Remave
mdemng club, be called the L'rc)E ary
Gard ou know.

e Just \nlmt I Hmnghl afy"" rank.

“ Ii's not o bad iden,” said arry \\ horton,  ** But where
are we-going to get the garden? don't want to throw
cold water on o good sohemie, but 1 don’t sce how we'so 1o
do gardening without a garden, You can't garden on mper

“Why not ask the Head for some ground to—to di
and o on 1" asked Bob Cherry beldly. ™ Bvery boy ougl i
have a little plot of his own—"'

Ha, ba, ha!®

T don't sea anything to cackle at. - There's a lot of ground
belauging to Greyfrinrs, and within the walls of the school,
hat, isn't s conld mark out some of it, and
horrow spades and things of Gosling, and havo a go at gar-
‘.I:mn T've never_done any, but m't suppose there's
muehto learn. Anyway, we shall only be amateurs, - We
il improve as we go on, and at logth wo may reach tho
ight of the horticulturist’s ambition, and—
i 1:::I have a garden lovely,” assented

garden beautiful, you “ass!?
\)\I.au the_difference?

“ Oh, rats! Look leve,” enid Bob, **if you fellows agree
with mo, we'll carry out the idea. We ean have o meetin;
in_the Rag of -all the fellows intarested in gardening, wrx
talk aver lﬁo idea, and raize a subscription to buy spades and
seeds -and things.

it

ton.

like that are necessary before we begin. 1In the first place,
tere will bo-a lot of digging. 1 should not ind dirceting
rround—!

the wholo wiair whila you chaps dig up tho
“Wa jol f well should, though ! said Nugent - promptly.
I the whole, X think { sliould make a very good manag-

ng director,

“We'll ta]k all ihat over,” said Bob. * Marky likes the
tdea, and he's done some gardening, so he will be able.to
Bivo us ?"“‘"’“ I shouldn’t, \\-omlm the iden catches on,

and we lve tho Fourth and th following our lead.
Yau fnaw how follows do follow when o thing it ouce
startes

T dare sy’ thab depends on the number of copies of this
weal's * Hemld * that arve ehout the school,” prinned Nugent,
* A lat of fellown here roud ]

Tha door opened, and Johnny DBull and Micky Dumen
of tho lh-mmc eame in. Mlckl- Dumond had # paper folded

“ Top ol the afternoon to yez!" said Micky. * Sure, nz'd

vant to spo..k to ye, Wharton and all.” We've got an klea.”
aid J “ We've gat a schome,

ug, and m;

W oy Bull
Fellows, nnd we want to geb you to go in
a sort of club of it.

Harry Wi hmun & m t\mh.nnged glances. They had a sus-
picion of what was comi

* What's the ideat” asllcd Bob Cherry.

Wiy, you sea” oxplained Johnny Fiull; “ The cultiva-
tion of the gudm is a'pleasure and a delight to the amateur
lmrlumllurlat

© Faith, boy. wherever pessible should have a
little plot. o[ it e Micky Desmond, nodding his
iead sage

“LAn(I ]lF “should cultivate it with assiduity,” added Johnny
Bull

There was a rosr of lwughter from the chumis of the
Ttemaove.
T, ha, ha 1"
Micky Deamnm] and Johnny Bull looked ns!nmshm‘l
Ble I can sec anything to snigger at,” said Bull.
F..wn: and v.}me are ye cackling ot intirely, Fe gossoons
Mi esmond indignantly.
le se€, 'nth atience and painstaking care——"
rprising m.ﬁs may be attained, be jabe;
And the n.mwr.u: gardener may at lengih rea
IIn, ha, ha!”

Sure, ye blishering spalpeens——

The door of the study opened,
Remove, came in, -looking very edge

is hand, a o *s © Morald.”

I say, you cha xelaimed, “T've got the idea of
forming & glxdenm;{ club, Tho cnitivation of the gurden
is n pleasure and -a- delight to—

[ Ha, ha, b I

ow'd better have that pa

rrnmd and stuck on the wall,

ing. :
“Oh [" said Bulsl.rwlc " You've seen i
“Arru Y ¢ seen it too, ye gossoon
£ T, hi
Tue MAaNrm men'r ~No. 227,
Rend the grand new story of the
Junlors of St. Jim's, entitied:

1m.l Tulstrode, of the
He had o fdlded

nuh fr:vm the ‘IMerald’
Whazten, langh-

Spades and rakes and. sccids and things *

“THE NEW HOUSE RIVALS1"

]an Cheuv led.'« o,
nd all got g same Adr‘ ' he
* Sit rlcmu and have some tea, you chaps, and w .
over it, and we'll form the nucleus of the Junior (m\ w:-
mg Club of G g
\ml the entl

if somewhat inexperienced, gardenc:s

uar, hear

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Coker Wants to Know,
OKER, of the Fifth, wore a majestic frown.
Horace Coker, the big, burly Fiith-Former, was
geneally very good-tempered. Ha was populatly sup-
hosed to be the biggest ass at Greviriars, but he w
very well liked. -Ha was big enough to lick g -\n{r other fe}inw
in the Fifth, and he wa: tempered to fellows he could
ensily have licked, and he was fowing with pocket-moner.
'\ah\r:ﬂ v, when Coker passed into the Fifth from the Shell,
he found friends there,  Blandeil was captain of the Form,
but Calker's rm-ndq tald Coker that he veally ought to bs
Form-captui totement that Coker fully believed. Coker
thought o great deal mare about the prestige of the Form
than Blundell did. While Blundell was lhm ing of nutl\mg
but cricket miatches and swimming and rowing,
struggled to keep the Fifth Form’s end up against rival Forms
@b Groyfriars. It was Coker who assigned himself the. task
of keeping the Hemove in their place—a difficult task r:ﬂunghg
which was really ahm—e Loltcxa weight,
Coker was frowning o
He had never to:npfete]y recovered from hu Im defeat of
the hands of the Remove, when Harry & Co. hudd
“bagged” a-nigger minstrel show that (.-ﬂu-r mmuded o
wive, and had-given it themselves with great. suecess.
Coker considered that the Remove wanted o riodical
* squashing,” ond he was fully ropated to admi the
necessary squashing, and in th s B -:hunm and study-mates,
Patter and Creene, fully lnmcﬁ with
“What's the trouble, Cokey, old mah £ asked Potter, of
the Fifth, as ho joined Horace Coker in the deorway of the
artawl House, where Coker was frowning out into the sunny

Colu-r kmt!ed his braws.
up to wmebhmg agmn,

'Wha nre‘ > asked Potter.
“Thq Eﬂmure kidls.””
“0h! What's the littls game?

w Bioased i T know! Bu there’s something on, and Tl
bet my Imt it's a_jape up against thes Fifth,” said Coker.
“Tt's time ﬁmse cheelt; Imgs wera !qlm.«hml again.”

* High time )} ogreed Potter. '*Bul what's the latest?

“Fhree or four of lhem have been in to see the IIM‘L
They passed me just now, herry was saying, * This
will make the Fw[ti: Took simpiy groen,

Potter whistled.

“Put what was it?” he asked.

“1 don's know. I all Lnow tInm- somet]lmg an,
but T can’t catch on to i ime we came
down on them heavy. Thny Ve gom: l]uwn tu Goalmg 3. Jodze
il

“Let's go and see what they're after.”

ood I

" b said.

A0f Bolcer and Potter made their way across the ald Clos
1 sehool porter and gurdenes of
and

he Jodgo of Gosin

Gosling_was. stending outsido_ his -lodge,
three of four Rempvites were talling to him. at once,
porter was frowning, and the Removites wora waxing
eloquent.

SANDOW’S BOOK
FREE!

- Just rnhl:%‘hca. a new book showing how Sandow won
Healtl ne, beautifully illustrated, and explaining
how e an and woman éan obtain robust health and
perfect development by cxercise.

SPECIAL OFFER.

reader who writes at onos a copy of this book

To eye:

vy
. will be sent free.

Address: No. 18, SANDOW HALL, BURY STREET,
LONDON, W.C,

1in this weeld's “ GEM* l.ﬂu'al‘y.
Now on Sale. 1



‘Ym\ 500, We \mm, ln gel: to work,” said Bob Cherry.
can Jend ne a
o And - garden:| fo:k." mld ‘Whar
* Faith, and a rake, too " caid amky Desmond.
“ Asg, e sha'n't want n rake yot o su.d Nugent.
“got to put in a good deal of first.”
“ Wot T says is this "ere;’? anid Gm]m 3 can’t ‘aye my
tools ‘andled by  sct of young himpe. That's wot 1 3
Harry ﬂ-hanm: inseried his l'mgn‘r and thumb info his
swaisteont pocket, and drew out a two-shilling picce.  Gosling's
Frown faded nway as-il Ilis manuer assumed an
elmosk D\ |-ru vhelmini
“ Not that there’s any "arm in yon _u.iun gents doing n
Little rll%gm. if 80 bo #s you lake care of the tools” he
mnmrka «d upon the two-shilling piece,
£ mesmerised hint.
ve can hove the run of the toolehed, Gosy!™

HWe'lve

by magie.

E
31
The

r Wharton

5 shilling picea ta Gash 5, who caught it.
Gushli" smwcd it away in his irousers
an’ unlock the tool-shed, M istor Wharton," hie
said Ggrﬂuo\mh ?
d old Gossy !

And Gosling walked aw
Coker and Patger loaked at o
wem I.th in & state of .nm\umcm

vi against - the TFifth,

(Jnker felt certain, 1t :hums uf the Lower Fourth
mtendod to do mu. !pmdes und garden-forks was a great

followed by the Removites.
anather, and followed. They
That the latest wheere

o him.

mmt are I.hu Foung | ‘bounders up to, I'on 7" he muttered.

4. Blcsaml “kriow I'* #aid- Potier.

ker frownes

SWe'll jolly soon sea ! he sai

Harry Whmnm & Co. came uuL AE the fookahed with spadles
under their ar 3 cl. Desmond earried a garden-fork in
addition to & spmh @ had one implement under cach arm.
Coker and Potker” plnnmd themselves in ihe path of the
Juniors.

 Laak h::rr. what

“We are!” said I

on?** demanded Coker..

goin
ugant cheerfully. And he went

rank >

g7 ‘Wharton, look herée—""
“No time, sonny;”" snnd “h'umn. following Nugent. -

ame to you, rmd many _of ll\:-m"' said Johnny Dull =
and he followed W hmiun and Nugent, -

Coker dropped o heavy . hand* upon Micky
ﬂhoulﬂﬂr. and fum\hh dotmurd the Irith junior.
tified and cxasperated, and determined to kuow w! lul Jt
nt:

'Dnsm

rla-migf l\c‘re, Dn\!mﬁmll what are yon up t61" he roarcd.
nuf
h? \\‘]mi. do you mean ¢

I mean I'm.up to snufl, bedad

Poticr :-'hncLIed but his chuckle died away as C uln| gglart
ab him. Coker was not fecling in a mocd for humous by
this time.

' You fags have got some game on,’
cell going to Tknow what. it is.
th, and T not deaf "

:‘V\ nt are you gmnrf m do with that spade?”

" roared Coker.
Do you hear?”

to dig for?”
# ITall an hor
“Van—vou 4y as
if you can't stop cockling
you to bo. going ufi c\v('l‘j other mint

m-\ml Coker, " Look here, Potty,
can buzz off. - There's no.need

ike a clicap

crach
" Ha, hn, ba! T mean,
<4 Look hore e T nnd

T 'm sorry.” .

t o pais intirely 7" said Micky
Stand out of the

ay
i Rnul"

“Sure, and T want to pass ye !

“¥au jolly well won't pass till you've. explained,” =
Colter. “ Take the other side of the cheeky beast, Po
and we'll shuke the truth out of him.”

“Good egel” said Potter.
swrasped Micky Desmond by the other shoulder

id

- And he
“Dle Trish juniar was helplies, as ho had o apade under one
armn and @ for o the other. The two Filti-
Vormers nhooL him, a'u] Micky Desmond roare

“Yurooh! Leggn, ve silly omadhauns 1”

“ What are you going 1o do

“Yow! Legge

“Give !mn “another, Potter.”

“ What-ha

a
And_the l\rn Fifth-Formers shook Micky with a_hear

will. ‘The result was not. just what they had” expecied.
‘]huv did not shake the-truth nul of Micky Desmond, but
_-u;\n' Tmiary.—No. 2277
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they ihnnlr tllo '.\\-u
arms.

ardening implements from inder hi
% -for d the spade clanged to the ground.’
el up on Lulm: Tuat, und 1 ky

The mdp o -released. Mit
Desmand with n
¥ Ow—ow—ow “bttos]- Yaroooap
"H.n. ha, ha L" n\uﬂ-d Micky Desmond. “Faith, and it

was ¥ c're own faily ;ntm‘lyI

“Yo bt ar.oboop !

simself away from Potter, and picked np thie

spada’ aiid fork, and fled. Coker waa dancing on one log

and elasping the toe of his nllmr t with both hands.  ile

1 k o e were trying to tie hin f into & knot. Paotler
e ronred.

tried not to huﬂ-h Dut he was not successful.

1 ()w ' velled Poster. My hat! Ha, ha .
Grool Oh!  You silly ass! What are !uu cackling at,
you chump?  ¥aro-oh! \\-}m are you sniggering af, you
barmy didlect Yarooooh!”

a, ha, ha
“ O, wm fra'l);nm. fathen ld' Is there anything—ow !
p on the hmmly Foot 1\xﬂ>
y—o ow | Yar-0-0-0.0h 1"
"3t Jooks Tugny ! masped Potter. It you could
seo yourself doing that step-dancel Ha, “ha, hal-
Ha, ha! 1'm sorey! Does it hurt
“Dogs it hurt ¥ yelled Coker. * Do you think T'm doing
this for fun, you ass I Does that hurt?"”
And c:qxar left off dancing, to smite Poiter a mighty smite
upon tho nose. Patter sat down suddenly on ihe ground
wnd left oif Inughing quite abruptly,
, yoil ass !’

“ Ha, ba. ha!" roared Coker.
gcttm o olump on the foot, il yo
Bt G T You wet up Tl give ya

“That's just as funny nu
conld only see. it.
DUH‘H

Potter did not.ges up, and Coker limped n wis
still feeling very inguisitive about what the Tamave: follows
intended to th those gardening. implements; but he

did not feel quite Bt for further investigation just, then.

‘THE FOURTH CHAPTER..
Mr. Queich Comes Down Heavy.

H, Perey! Don’t!”
Mr Qu'-lcin tho master of the Remove Form at
down hiz pen and frowned. The
o of the fag cume elearly to his cars
tiered Mr. Quelch. -** That
simply msnﬂ'nnble Iu be.

EF

Gre
»,Imrp. rlm]! voi
* That is Bolsover aguin !
hcd bully, and it

T
inforrupted in° vorle in this

Mr. Quelch was seated in the sc\yan) ll'l.:mr it two of
three volummea upon the bofore him,.and soveral sheets
of puper covercd with writing. -Quite o dittle pile of closely-
written manuscript Jay upon the table, foo; fastened to-
gother noatly nt the cornors with peper-clips Mr. Queleh
¢ hard-worked master. It was no casy task to rule
drive unwelcome. knowledse into the
ors, In his spare time—which was. very
spure—Mr. Quele culfivated Npmry tnstes. Ho was éngaged
upon a_History of Creyirian m the foundation of the old
school in the far-off Dark A._c< In the present duy, and that
valuablo work was the chief pleasure of Mr. Queleh’s life.
Every lime be could add a page or two to the pile already
\ritton Do felt that he had deserved well -of Gresfriars.
He m‘ncru]lv did his writing in the school library, where he
cotld consult the ancient munuscripts preserved. from ("\rlg
daoys, and dive deep into the dusty old rocords of
To be interrupted w! N\gn}.’cd upon literary and historical
\\crk was annoying, mul be interrupted by eo unnccessary

& thing as a case of lmuvmg was especially” cxasperating.

Br. Queleivs oyes gleamed a3 ho rass to his feet.

Ho stepped to the _door of the library and opened it
sharply. Ho came suddenly upon the scene in the passage.

A littlo fag in tho Third Form had been cornerad in the
pussagea by Dolsover, the bully of the Remove. The fag
swas Tolsover minor—otherwize known as “Billy.” The fact
that Hubort Bolsover had beon lost in his clrlv youth, and
had lived long years in a |lDlIdUll slum before s found by
his parents, made most of the Greyfrinrs fCull\ll feel sympa-
thetio towards him,  But it did ot have that eﬂm upon his
older brother. Bolsover major had been a: I when his
fainor was _sent and
reminded him of his or's former days
exasperated him. Aml the most exasperating thing about
Thilly—From his major’s point of view—was the facs that he
Would not break off nll associztion with Angel Alley and
furn his back upon the fricnds of his slum. da. And,
although Billy looked up to his. alder r o with an
afection and respect that Bolgover. major was. far ]|;1m

2
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desorying, he was adawant on, that point, and bullying.made
e d|ﬂ’c] to
Puc k3

c me lhnt letter, " then, you young cad!” growled
])ulm\'nr.
I won't I
U What are you going to do with it
£Tr g o vt 23 uid, Bolsaver minar tenstully.
s0 "ard on o chap, Poerey. Tt's only a letter to

i who camo bero lo'see you the

lo d
“T]nt mtll"! r'\ i
; olsn

ov
r's uanginl ek Billy.”* Ia was n good friend

m, you young
o at all; with-
u as well "

ald you you are not ta write to
ratter ! Ii's ﬂysgr ee cnough (o have you he
aut mumg your slun frionds writing to y
ok “ere, Percy
u mo that. Imm I

Gaid Billy. “I've
ind to write to Tadgar, and you ui

3 permission
fromi the "t no right
to stop me.”

“-rlm-, l’!l iolly well mial you hand i aor

w he
Mr. Qu:‘hh l:nlm.

g .
m. exclaimed, in a tereifyin
itticr of the Juniors had noticed tho hbrary dcr open.
had not koown that Mr. Queleh was thero, and his
o sover

The;
suddenappearante was a surprise to bath of the
cnsed bis minor's wrist as if it had smidu.ly becomie red-

he rlammered.
ai from bis pis)
ad hurt him

g startled and
him con

logl
uml har

lked
mujor

iy but. b rauld. more I_qut,if he had- kio
s Formanasior was within bearing.  For i
spite of his major’s ullying, the little fillow's devolion to

big cldes Brother hat hardly ever wavere
Me. Quelch regavdod J!ulm\vr Wil
““Bo_you urg bullying again !

Pater,
T
id M Qunloh "sevorely.
“Tolsovor, T-huva noticed for a fong Hime tendency to
bullying on your parl. You were dox amlm,; that_your
minar B ould -give you a letter he hos written to an old
friend,
Bﬂlan\nr uru.lod his-teetl.
“Iu's a brat_in the “slums he @

"Silcm-w

s from,"” o

ftores,
Ho has fasian o keep: up o corrosipndense with
Lis old friend.” said Mr. Quelel -wm; 1 s o busincss
of yours to interfery when hio has on from Dr
Tockor " ou ught: g bo nahamed of yaussell, Bolsaver."
Balzover looked sullen.
“T have spoken to you upon this subject before,” said Mr.
Quelok. * Spealing, however, docs nop seem to be of any
£ e il

use, a sl try set sures. You m
of bullying and %ll'ra\.‘clllmn. and you have interrupte
work. You will follow 1 my study

began Billy.
| not_allow you to speal: in favour of
your brother, [!ulﬂn;.r minor !

“* But, sir—"

““Enough! Follow me, B hor

M. Queleh strodo awa, with rusling gown and frawning
brow, and the bully of the nuuu o followed him,

Billy looked after them miserably. Many a time he had
triedd 1o et on better terms with' Lis brother, but he had
never succeeded.  Toven if he had consented to thraw over
bis old friend of \I\K[cl Alley, Bolsover major would anly
have tolerated him sullenly a 11 ngly. And Chat was

r

jor !

a thing Billy could not » had forgotten ulzi
days as n m;tm. Avoets, wivn Tanger had bee
his best ¢h d

boen ready fo xharo his !.m

capper or-his
Dilly went out wit o o post his unfors
His major followed i “Quelch into s study

Then he turned to

1o
lho I “v of tho Reniove.

nll cano you severcly, Bolsover,” he said. * Words
seen ln hl\r no elfect upon you. Hold ant \'m\r himl‘i o
Bolsover held out-his han ucls, of &

bulldog sort, and he took |\I<,¥|Il\lihmﬁ“l withe uul. IL murmur
gonanr.—No. 227
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And the pm-ua]xmcnt. was severs enough—three on each hand,

cand laid on as '\ir Quelch laid on when he was annoyed.

is teeth to keep.
2 Me. Quéloh, laying  down his can
trust that will be & lesson to you, Bolsover. - I hope
profit by it. And remember, \F 1 find yau bullying your N
5 r if I learn that you have interfered with his cor-
T <hall punish you yet mare soverely. Do you

ck & cry of pain.

**Vos, sir,

“‘Then remembor what 1 sa

Bolsover strode from the study withont nnnlh!r word. His
hands wore aching from the caning, apd he was in sch o
rage that if be had answered uclch rhul he would have
stid things that would certainly hava doubled his punish-
ment.

Frank Nugent met him in the in---m and he looked in
surprise v tho pale, scowling face of the bully of the
Remare.

** What's the nul.h*:?" he asked.
mttored Bolsovar, his veice trembling with

" muttered: Bolsover, almost cheiung with rage.
ou may gol"

“1v's Quee
passion. ' I've just been Lhmugh it on account of my rotten
minor. Tl make him sorry o

Frank’s lip curled uollk‘m%lunnﬁly -«
T suppose }cﬂ Vo llying young Bill
o u jolly well right what you've got.

y snnpped |le§ teeth.

“And hang Queleli! Tl make

in," he

.
1 know what. I'm going to said Bolsover, * T'll—"
He paused and did not linish l||c senmnm
Well, what are you going to do?’ damanded Nugent.
* Mind your own business!” said Bolsover savagely.

And hia“tramped away, with This nund, tucked tider i
avms, squeezing them to assunge the in. A schemo of
revenge had come into the bully's mind, 1% ba did.not intend
to take Frank Nugent into his confidences

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
= A Good Beglnning,

." A
'mmgs the little game?’!
Quite & of fellows had followed the Grey-
Iriavs gufd!‘m‘n as'they marched across: Iw Close
ith spades and garden-forks under their arms or o
Shouldies,  Fellows belonging to the Remove and the T
and the Fourth followed them, to seé what they were going
to do. Hnrry W :\ﬂ.nn & Co. did not reply to their frivolgus
questions, s to whether they were taking up road-mending
to twrn an honml pnm y, or wers going to Lunt for the
legendary Greyfriars treasure.
and sedate faces, as became
important branch of industry—gardening
the authority of the garr]l-nmg chhumn in-the * }1omld
nmm-ur gardening was a pleasure and a deI-th, and a little
fom irtaverent youths was not likely o turn them
from llmlr pmlim
Bohind the old chapel of Greyfriars was a space of ground
hat was nol. used for any especinl purpose, excepting. for
I\.qvirog by tho fags. The Remove gardeners had obtained
criission from the Head to cultivate it. Dr. Locke had
Pt itlo surprised by tho reauest, but he had noceded at
once. Cardening was certainly a very ha ess _occupation,
and the Removites might be worse engaged. Whether any
I\u:u(‘\ll‘nrnl success would come of it was anelhu mattor.
As the gardeners walked on the erowd round them grew in
tor Tl Grevtoiara, seemed 1o have determined o know
nam was going to be done with those spades and garden-

Hnrrj Wharton & Co. errived upon the tcene of operations.
There was quite a large picce of ground at their disposal,
bowinded at one ond by the chapel rails, and at the athor by

the high brick wall of the school precincts. ‘Certainly |t (Iul

not look vory promising so far. It was covered wit

and wild grasses, were two or three stunted basliea
‘This was

growing there alon;]r lhe inside of the school wall

the wilderness which the amateur gardeners hud (l\,l"\‘hlmﬂl

io turn into n &1 g pleasaunce, to e Bob Cherry's

ambitious e
* Here we nm Bob Cherry.

here we are " said Johnny Bull.

it chouted Tubb, of the Third, upparently under tho

n that the chums of the Remove wero going to give

erformance. of some sort.

® Fincton waved his hand ‘majestically t0 the interested

rows
“You fags, cleat off I" he excluimed.

- DIH" uhrlm
Sale
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Herr Rheinberger began to read out the transiation ni the lines, while the three Junlors stared in amsznmenl.
#Then—then it isn't a love letter from Gertle, sir 2" gasped
the German master. “ Dose }ine: were written by der great Sherman poet Goethe 1"

unter. 1 tink you shoke mit me,” exclaimed

o, that's good ! swid Temple, of the Fourth. **1 like
t

+* Oh, rather!” said Da‘xnr‘i

u going to 49, you kids?" asked Hobeon, of
o you going to look for the Greyfriars
vou got a clue?”

, ha, ha!

= Ob rafs " said Bob Cherry.
you wanik to know."

what?"

* Garden ! &

“Yes, rather ! suid Micky Desmond. © !"-ilh and if you
fellows fknew u_ listle about amateur ga u'd know
iha it was a pleasuro and a dclu,hu to (}.n amateur hortioul-
turist intirely I

“ Bvery boy ought to have & little plot of his own,”
Jo!mm Bull.

And he should cultivate it with assiduity,” said Bulstrode
Toftily.

“ What's :|wat" " asked Tubb.
ha!

# We're going to garden, if

=aid

“Is it o kind of monure?”

* Surprising
pmmmk:ng care,

* My hat! Hu gotting eloquent I said Temple, in sur-
4 Where did you pick up theso giddy words from,

¥Ry be attained, with patience and
arked Bob Che

rhe,

‘her

ik }_{0 s loaked ‘i out of the dictionary,” said Dabney.
“ Ha, Iy

£ Oh, d«m’t u\Y‘" said Bob Cherry.

“ Don't interrupt the

“ Oh, we'll watel!" said Hobson, of the Sln 1.
a mew expetience Lo see you fags working.”

And about two score of grinning fellows scttled tiemscl;
The Remove gardenors elaborately took no noti
of them, though they wore sccretly fecling a little sell-
conscious. They had not intended to put forth their first lictlo
efforts in the full glare of publicity in this way. DBut |r could
not ho helped

* How arc we going to begin?” asked Johnny Bull, looki
round in some dismay at the weed-grown expanse of whicl
the onImntmn was to be a pleasure and o l]t‘ldll

“Ttowill be

all v

und lms to be well dug before you can plant anythi

Harry Wharton remarked. ** Afterwards we can get

somo soeds and things. But, of course, the ground will have

m In: dug up first. We had better lay it all out in Hower-
eds.”

idea.”
* Nugent’s gone to
“ Here he is. Got it, ¥
i

tabe measure suid Harey.

* Y,
Wharlon took the tapo measure,
“ Now, you follows, begin digging,” e snid. * While youse
aeiting tiiat done, T Ly ot ihe, plan of ‘the, flower-beds.” *
“ T help you with the m-n-;u)mg . md Nugent.

" Parhapa T'd better do t while you fellows
are digging,” Bu!stmde w[;‘.:v»lcl] “I'\c got ‘a head for
Ltm sort of tlun 5, you

¢ No; 1 u nk you'd beiler do the digging, Bulstrode.'

_work. Yonr! tter buzz off and play marbles. We've gob Bulstrode sniffed.

wark to do. el I,all,. well don’ n." he said. “T'm_jolly well not
Tn;; M.\ewmﬁ I.u:'n.m! —No. 237, .
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g o do all the work. I'm quile

ng to. do my

s @ hiewlthy exorcise,” urged Nugent. * It expands tha
it makcs tho nuicles as clastio a3 snything—i

aid Bulstrodo

chest
To

's ]u.st as Tiealthy for ‘you as for me!”

obstinately.

“ Now, Jook here, Bulstrode; il yon'ro going to srguo I
don't knéw what's going to become af the Reniove Gardening
Club,"" said Whartan_ warmly. * Thero must bo a head 1o
any a

t1 don’t mind, so long as it's my head.”
¢ Fait, and T think T'd_better lay tho plans, you know,

¥ caid Micky “Desmor
is spado is jolly heavy I
o amatear- p;\\.rdcn looked af one another. It veally
soemed as s ubwas in danger of being broken
np.on Hm .qpat. D!ggm was a very healthy exercise, but
uobod_v ned partieularly anxious fo indulge in that form

honl!.hhemrmsu at the moment.
"+'0b, Jet's all wire in[” tail Wharton at last.  *We'll
folly saon get the ground dug up, 50 far as that,goes
'lg:le in, I.him, you start, as you're leader!”

Whasten, mrlcd with a spade. “Gosling's spade was rather
heavy for him to handle, but forfunately—or unfortunate
tho ground had 1t softoned- by recent showors. of rain.
Wharton planged um spado into the soil and started, and t
fest. of tho. amnteur. gardenors: followed his example. In a
Ton minniles & whols Tow of Juniors were digging away insido
ihe school wall, watched with great! interest ‘by a growing
crowd of fellows,

Enconraging u:mnr!u came Trom the erowd, mingled with
many l ds of advice to_the (llggurs.

nnplu
'l\o\r. d.m you're ilnckme Desmond.”
an eye on Nugent, Whartan—he's slacking
"ll \\culdu( lgt Bulstrede have any beer if he doest
(w3
** Are you going to
Tho amateuar - garden ceding, though
ety o Hgaii o bureurider tho Ere of chafy - 1o labour
was heavy, nnd the unaccusto toil xoon mude the diggers
pant for Im\alh Bat they did not intead o give in. h \\us
their intention to show tho derisive crowd the stufl th
iado of. - They dug -aywuy, tarning up heaps of il
muddy weeds: ~Their boots were soon smothered, and
trousers wore ery quickly npﬂnﬁhl‘ﬂ and
neal, Feon jackets ehow d from -tol
sweab of honest toil droj wp-‘d from lull bray
r;ddur and pe\ldur, and muddier and |||u£|d|r-r

buek

1

um row:ior umnn

nE m waisk:
nd ‘they grew
as they dug

Wharton puused at Just o wips 3 plash of mud from his
face, with a stream of |\en~n and was muddy,
aned ho Jeft astreak of mud across hn !‘cnturcs which made the
erowd shriek.

1—F say, this is jolly hard work!”
Tierord saptnd o hix apade
ith, and T feel rather warr

ped Nugent ai last.

erowled Bultirode. “T'm jolly well going

to stop, il you da.
tho gardeners all stopped, as if moved by the same
spring, They Jeaned upontheir spades and forks “and looked
at unu nnﬂzhm They were smothered with mud hum head
some of them were scarcely recognisable.
iv'a otting lulo,” said Nugent cautiously. T think
we' || betier knock uﬂ' now
, and

“\\:- ve zol (o ulu the spades back to the tool-shed,” said
Jahnny Bull.

‘Wharton gasped.

Qh, blaw the spades! Leave ‘em Lere.

Weo shall want

d et The
celing very tired and &

|1un-k to tho Schoo House.

As they enteved the Mr. Quelch met them in the

hall, and he started in unmzemum it the sight of the muddy
heroes.

. “Tless miy soul!” exclaiméd the Removg master.
ha3 kap“cnmn

e
And the mpades were jammed fn she ground
W,

“What

sir,
“hor How did you et in
the Rentovo masier in

Mr. Quelch sternly.

Tiw MacNET Linpany.—No. 227.
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4 Only gurdening, s
“What "
W

vo tulien up gavdening, sir,” explained Whartor,

4 Amnl ur gordening, sir.

* saidl Bob Cherry diffi-

n s somo ground o cultivate, siv,
“apd, sure, we're going to cultivate i

iy lh assiduily, sir.”
1 sl

“ Tndeed | uld rcu-nnnm-m] you to pub on_somo old
s o e purpose,” Mr. Quelch drily. * You had

bett Bet yo\nrﬁ:-]v-g clean now.

And l]u chums of the Remove thought o, tao,
streamed away to tho bath-room: But the cleaning
ulmmost as long an operation, end quite as luborious, ns e

cardening bad buen, and it was not @ plessure and a delight
¥ any means.

{ wl tlmy

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Alarming |
EDTIME, you kids!” said Caurtney, of the 8ixth, lock-
B ing_inio the junior common-room,
%Iarry Whirton & Cp. were seated round the §
enjoying a well-oarned rest after tho labours of
dn)ﬂr, rather, tho evening. Their gardening had had
tod rosults.
“He juniors of G

un-

jars wero accustomed to plenty of
ait excrcise, but it had brought unaccustomed muscles

ay, and cortainly the amatour. gardemers had
“ plunged * a little ot the start. The result was thut o fow
hours Inter 1.|||.-) houi I'ﬂ-lmv stiff ull over, and very much dis-
inclined to mo

Preporation th.‘ll. evening had been a very great effart, and
now they wero sitting down m the common-; oo, and di
not want o move.. Nugent had remerdk mt he felb sixty
vears old, and Bob Cherry :ﬂn“rml that he felt nearer seventy.
‘Harry Wharton rose from-his chair with as much deliberation
a3t his limbs wero made of glass and might break at any
naament.

Courtney looked st them with o grin. - He had seen the
muddy gurdeners come in ufter their sgreat_exploits behind
the ebapel. ;

“ Pecling s(iff, you Jidst” he axked. S

“ Well, just o trifle,” said Johnny Bull. *OF course it will
soun pass o

*Dictter run_np and down the dormitory o do

so, oid that will weac it ol the prefect Sugguse

The jun shuddered, They felt tl the
stairs 1o the dormitory was too el for leu in :h

N times or

alk up-
present

e
serene 104 rnorruw," said Bob- Cherry.

be up at to get on with the
i Bltrode: 4 With paticnes and

i

Yos, that's
Did' we?” ‘murmured Nugent.
and ['d rather say nine, int
“It's all ngh{ * said Johnny u.nh e got an alarams
to wake us at six, and we shall turn out all right. This
irifling stiffness will have mﬁ«-;i off by then. Any new exers
cisn makes - chap stiff at first
Joll, bet you !\nnL “be out till rising-bell1" said
e, m|.h a sneer,
I, rts to you!”
*Wa -I! bizz off to bed now!" mid Courtnc
“You can carry one lno{hu up to bed, if you )
Fhat permission was no drantage of.
gavdeners walked slowly “and edately out of the commens
room, und more slowly and scdately ctill npnm stuirs. They

wo sny sove rn"”

s bit for a  start,” Harry Wharton re- |
*One onght to take these things more
onesclf out ay the begin-

betier miiike it the usual time in the morning,” mur-

\
u;, 3
b l.'lu 0, hat" réared Bolsover.
Q1 dostop-cackling, Tlsover {* :

l}m nh.rum-\lu:‘L

“I'll put the alarum on said Johnny Bull, winding
b 1 liunk we ought to twrn eut, you kno

;\ml Bull plncﬂl the alarun-clock ot the head of his hed,

und turned in. The amatew d as -they lny

am a fresh sct ol' aches.

oot the slecy of he just.

down, ~ A fresh position- bro
But they fell asleep very soon, and s

in this weeld's * GEM” Library,
Now an Sale. 1. 2



i Johnny Bull ihat he had only just clesed bz
eyes when & wild swhirring crackled off near”his enrs, and
aado him siart out of balmy slumber.
Ho staried nod opened his oy
Dawen wus slimmering in at the high windows of the dormi-
tory. He hiad slept like a top (l]rml"h the night, and it was

Ti scemed, to

s
a fearlul row i nurwured Joony Bull
aruin-clock o stop it A sleepy

* miunbled Nugent,

“ Blow the garden !
“Fuith, and everything in the garden is Jove -
smond. mF that beastly llsmg‘ ¥o omud-

i

PLtd pow: BRI

o at the alarum-cock,  The' was very s

ed 1t “over instead, and it foll to the ooy, and
ly.

rrrel

g 20 10
Tl plinied-ont o hed.after- the nl.m\m clok, oo
taced it and felt for the littie catch al © ke ta shut off
. it the cateh was brn!wn, u|d iw could not
The alarum rang and whirred on thunderonsly. Th
Jack, with apeeuliarly raveous

afarnm, . It did not keop good lime, but there wos nothing
feehly ahous t'i"u ulumm pact of it. - Bull-wrestléd desper
ately with the fiendish muckcnnﬂ. but it would not stup, an
it was far from exl nmue o had. wonnd it up to the
nt the night b
ot b Harry Wharton. 3

stop .
wer an American aly

T
top ek ron
The whole of the Remove wore awake by thic
wiil ihe exception of Tilly Bunter. Billy Buntes gould
.h:un El(\p? th made.
“ [ e " gasped Dull
53 .lmn;) on
ORI L on lhu wall P*
“Smash it 1"
S sommehiow, or wo'lliburp you, you-silly ass !
‘ras

gaiiist ﬂm mn I

Glorious silence fell.
“Oh I guaped Bull.
s

“I've done

* Von frabjous ass
* Hero comes somebody to see what the gul;h row’s abant
growled Nugzent, as o footstep was heard outside the dor

opened; but it was Bolsover.

seame in. - He sta vted as he saw the whole
“ Halls, hallo, hallo!" exclaimed Bob C

amazeineni at the bully of the Remove.

of the Remove, who
r

“You're up jolly

d.
ve been out for a stroll,”” he said. glorious
Why don't vou kzy slckers ges up A
lcners looked atb one another, | They
time. And the tiunt of the
d m ¢ than all their good resolu-
ht bLEn ‘v bo called slickers by the worst
ki cmove \rﬂs oo much,
We're just getting up ! said Bob Cherry, with a snort.
And he did, and-the rest of the gardening club Followed hix
oxample, and they dressed themselves in“the grey lighe of
awi.

Taorning.
T

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Slight Mistakel
lﬂ\ WHARTON & CO. left the Remove dormitory
Tho bouse was very. ofill and: silent, only an early
morning hosens s they traoped down-
The jumio i furtively, and
e moraing

an hem o grond
deal; but they were feeling stiffer |1|an mm- 1ud felt the pre-
VIOUB DV The n.g-hl s rest had hed the cffecl, of gotting

thﬂr watiot nrhcs well set in their bones, az Bob Cheury
* Johnny Bull re-

: Wil pass off when wo\get digging,’

me ‘Maoxer Liprany.—No. 227,
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And they arrived hopefully at the garden ywhich was ta be

_ como. th gavdon Beatiful

light shower of rain had fallen in the night; sufficient to
tiien the well-dug, ground into « .

amateny gardencrs lmkul m u |n some dismay.

Fait it's no good uokm" at it?" said Micky
mnnvL seizing n Al * Her

for ¥

Des-

" gm\rim] Bulsteode, * You'ro at

bat T'm not.

a
L t
o Hallo, hallo, where's my spade?”: domanded Harry Whar-
o,
ly

hun« u.d I suppose it's shere yon loft it, inf
§mmhua_.s seien my pade

nnm Wiiarton Tnaked rou mbered ‘where he
ad left the spade, in the Inr-' clml nl mrtil he had cut. But
it was not there now. He Ilm.l.od about for-it, and found it
hmm on the L}‘mum] ab a sh nee,

* Some ass m» been meddl “nh ont fools [
1on crossly. can’t have that sort of thing.
o i-‘:m ylml}lil is a serious matter,”

'Ihc\.'ll Rve

The gardeners began to dig. There was a considirable
amownt of splashing in the - Euol! of rain-water that had
oraed in the trenches th d made. Dut thot, as Bob
Cherry remarked, really didn't matter

Ina very shoot time they were very mudd;, but they ]\:d
drossed in_ old «wm-a on’ purpose, and put v olde
ise prﬂ':\llmn

ut from the clack-tower, and then the
clang of the mm}; e came bu their cars.
al hallo ! The: Soua Gosling
|d Bob Cherry. W-x'
cleaned up_ before brekker
“ rma ! gasped Nugent.
The amateny gardencrs were not sorry to “ chuck i

f thes had hoped that their-aches wmlld nEA QW
further exercise, -they were disippointe Dhies st
e e e e et ] o o ehem
weee beginniog to wonder. where, the pl o and delight of

ng came in. - they would m;l say.
S ched wonids Al e the ground, T
ihiem, and limped away. round the chapel” back fo"the School

ith the rising-
is now, and

betver chuel

wtll

r-bell had censed, an & Gosling war

of the risi
when he mot the juniors in' the Close,

Ferurning to-hus lodge

oy slm\ came townrds the-School House,

v\l‘lu{ htupﬁ«d dﬂi' and Ita!‘rd at them.

nted,
2 Uuorl— ossy ! "J' snnl \‘r!u\.mm Fh(‘r‘l’hlll?
n' to yo, bedad [ Micky Desmond.

“ Top of e T
Yo hawlul young himps "

“ Nice Fumwu hon, T must say 1" sai
thein = couli Tl
Wot [ 'says is this "ere—L'll repo
eport  your srandmother
“‘Thut have we
You hawful \u\mg raskils "
Vhy, you old -
;:mngi Ixnn‘
ol Cosling

Gasling, saring 1!
fy hoye !

Fonr—five—si of yer—all hout.all
very much shocked. “¥ou, hawiu!

and then burst into o
i one—for Gosting.
© idfn. that the junjors were getting up that
rising-bell atbing would b induced
Gosling m l\lln out of bed o moment bofore he forced
to du o, (o secing the Jjuniots eoming mwm-ds the Schon!

ou mmediate impression was that they had been
hr‘:-ll!.img bounda at night, 'anid had only just retarned to the
schaol

o Ha. b, ! 1 golled the gardencrs in chorus.

atared for a mumom
mistake wis a

e said anevil;
suid Nugent. “la, ha, ha
nds, you hawful \ulmg sk

"
is fore—it's my dooty to report’yer," said
aings hon in o reapectable schodl, 1 mit

vou been "

l\
i Gum

in’ at the Bird in 'And or the Cross Keys, T's'pose,
ﬂhmh rllo e 4 feller was -qmllod for,” said € 5.

ali

faubt &gl the schoot
ore thr uniors velled
e haton tatl equifly, 1 e ece

porter, gr
with' tnughn
that,”

#1ta, lm‘ ha 1"

o

“BOLSOVER MINOR'S BOLT!” "'&'}.‘,‘,‘.‘é‘.}ﬁ,‘,‘“‘?‘?s



1 THE BEST 8" LIBRARY &~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3* LIBRARY.

“You foller me In to the *Ead,” said Gosling.
been traipin’ ome in the rin, I 5

 Yon've
s'pos ni
you \c gnl yourselves-into. Wot I says is tl\:a "or

Yol im Fotliée sidet yer moutli when the,
yer abouf it,” mnarled Gosl “You faller-mo i
“You fathead ' )smrm! Hnery \\'lmrlun SW

been, breaking boiinds.”
tuff 1 said Gosling.

Gurdonm 2
“VWhat 1"

miaking the garden beautiful, you know.'t

“ We'll seo wat the Wad

10
likely alnq 1 Tig said
nd Pl report yer.”

of it. - You jést foller me s
i Yun awlul ass 't roaved Bob
‘va been gardening.
T ok duvea 3 we g0k up B
Gasling snorted. He rsgunlcd the explanation of the juniors

ﬁnmmsr possible attempt to impose upon his eréduli

as th
* Don’t_you belicve us, you :ut!y ass?" demanded Wharton -

* said Gosling. - Wat T says s this "ere—"

-ml Goallnﬁ [ ain’t taking in any
arns_ and rdening indeed ! Broraerl
y o m;mrl. Yor. Disgracetal gainga hon "

t his ‘chums.
, in an imploring voice. *Gand
~Tt's the first time we'vo ever done

an 2!
Tho Removiles coased laughing and Togked very serio
and selomn, They understood that Nugent intended to ** pull -

the Teg " of the snrly porter and they were all ready to buel:
him up in that worthy obje

“The fust time 1" T Dosliie contemptyously. “'0w &
1 know that? “1t's my dooly ta report

“ Have. merey on” us, Gossy " sa
“Don't get us sacked, and bring ‘down our paters'
whiskers in_sorrow to the cre toritm."”

¢ nin't my business,” said Gosling Tofiil

shoild ave thought of that before. I've got my dooty to

Gossy |
Oy

Nugent tearfully.
#rey

“ Gosling !
“Be niereitul,
“Bo Tind
4 Ba good

Goss I” said Bob Cherry pleadingly.

“Fuith, and remomber ye were a boy wanst yereself,”
- xe

Desmond “ Boys wll bie boys
of yeats ago."

lldlgn |t mult

Gaossy [" said Mick
wtge . boy once,
wling ave an
R ’
St you Tot s off, Gorsy?" demanded all the juniors
at once implori
‘ve got my doo
e o Tioad wenlt et
“ Tl roport yer to Mr. Quolch
“But it's o chame to. disturlr hini before brekker, Goesy.
Think it aver, old man, and let ws off, and we'll buy you
p when the tuckshop apens.”
e in " shouied the indignant Gosling.
And”hewalked majestically into fhe Scliol Tlause, and
!ho Juniors, with solemn and serious fnces, f

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Gosling Reports.

R. QUELCH was already down, and in his study.
Gosling, with a portentous frown ot the Remor
lxrmdh(l i s door, and Me Que deh's vaice cal

t to him to come in. Remove master looks
astonished us the schaol porter cxte Bt e study, followed
by the troop of muddy juniors. Half o dozen pairs of very
muddy boots did not improve the appearence Kir.. Quelch's

Quelch.
waved a horny hand towards the ju

t's my dooty to report these boys,
For v\l b

ca
"Dmr me ! exclaimed Mr. “What does this

ey jest found 'em coraing in, sir, arier o night
. Gosling impressively.
Mr. Qm-lnh looked startled.

& ean to say that those boys have Iu:cn out all
o hi rml:ng’" he exclaimed.

od. heavens I
« Which it dooty to ln-l1 ynu. sir, that they tried to
Tur Maener” mnnm a.
Rend the grand new story
Tenione of or Tiove: anl.lllonr:{' S

slate

# Wk *ave you been doin', then £

“Dan’t we tell you .
There nnll\mu surprising in coming

Row
EM.E.

beg me arf from zeporfing them, six,”
Gasling. * m- T allors does my daoty, #ir, [ 'ope.
Mr. Queleh fixed his eyes upan the Ju!:mrs The Reiovo .
generally .mu that  Mr. udn\'n eves. were very like
Eiml o were fh never auuuﬂl
s0-like i Sikts a8 they did at the }!rl"«.m ‘moment. -
“Wharton ! Nugent! ls this true?
“Ts what truc, st asked Wharton meekly,
4 “What Gosling accuscs you of. Have you broken bounds
st might ")

id the virfuous

murmurN'l Lt]ﬁimg ot o nervel?
ilence, nlt‘nu\- " Gasling

it wot T suys is this ‘ere—"
r.! You have not hmn aut of bounds, you

found you r‘nm:n,, back to
ded: B Queleh sternl

i a-bell s only just.gon
Yo gat up eatly to do tome cardening, sir,
0ty indoed
orted very av udibly.
m] i you et up, may~T ask?” daid Mn.

* snid Nugent.

ix n'clurlr, Cl
Abeml I suppose
will bear out your s

et Shernc T ik, i
clock wolie up tho whole giddy dormitory.”
six o'clock 17 said Mr. Quelch,

this Lo Go:

me of ﬂm cﬂu-r bays n tlu.\ Rmnnm

arn
3 Bu]l"r u!nmm-

you not x| ing 17
did, sir; but he duin'r ‘belicve 3.
Whmh ﬂ.q hoggad me to be mvrc:{ul and let "em orf,
said Gos
We tlmught %t would bo a shamo to disturb you bofore
breakfnst, sir,” Harry Wharton cxplained demurely.
Mr U,aulnl\ s severe face broke into a st le.
!| " dlm said. ¢ You may go.”

Bir,"

Gagliny

o domt believo * ho oxclaimed, aghast.
“Om_the contrary, I d said Mr, Quelch Tart] “ And
on ought to have accepied their cxplanation, Gosling. . You

have acte in a ridiculous maonner, and 1rnll|m] me for
nathing.

- “Wm I says is th

You are absurd,

WO gasped Gos

You may go,” said Mr. Que he juniors, *and

ki .]'L?- wipe your boats before emumg my study anothér

il

“ Yes, sir,
~And the juniors tmnp.-d out af ml.nmdy. grinning. Mr,
t Gosling and d; aud, then he looked
1rb:lr Gosling
Ius breath.
wsped Gosliny -
“T do not please!” said \lr q“cth sharpl! “ You will

kindly clean that mud off L my carpet at, once, Gosling 1"
t what I says, sir, is "o

quito_enaugh Gm Remove master.

Don't say uny more, but get that

“You have s
“In fnct‘ loo much

carpet

L-ln i mst say any more, but the offort of containing
himeelf made him feel as if he would explode. He set to
work to cl\_u the mud off the carpet, with m-lmqa too deep
for words.

Harry Wharton & Co. controlled their laughter until they
renched the Remove dormitory, and then they roared.

““Poor_old suid Ttob Cherry, with tears in_ his
eyes. * Ile wor 1 such a burry 1o report us for having
a night out again! Ha, ha, hal”

“ Ha,

r clothes in great epirits.
m almost
e lening.
® fellows  enjoyed Yoursclvest  asked . Lord
' up in bed and rubbing his cyes.
Rij said Bol) Cherry.

= pin
“ Don't fr:ci fagged 2"
said Tob ui Whicl was quite

* Nothing to mea'k of,” ¥.
trug, for he certinly d did not intend tﬁ spoak of i
1

iors changed

he funiors chuckled.

ro too kind, Bunter
“\Well; the fuct 'is, m
Buntor, blinking st him.

said Nugent.
intention i3 to be kind,” said
“Wo can make.a rippivg garden
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Tom Merry stared at the amazing spectacle of Figgins & Co, sitting down to Rediern's tea, and Rediern, Owen, and
Lawrence waiting on them with meek attention and civility,
Nitle game? " “It's our place to walt on Figdins,” said Owen, with o
Tom Merry & Co., eatitfed ** THE
LS !" hy Martin Clifford, which is contalned in our popular companion paper.
Out on  Thursday.

cSee tm- splendid, long, complete fale of

Gem " Library.

" exclaimed Tom Blerry, * What's the
Like gravity, “and \u:re doing it!"
EW HOUSE
s The

*Look herel

Price One Penny.)

B

follows supply the eash i

whole financial arran
al

T supply the brains:
ent into my hands,”

you know, T think it's = jolly

difficult to gui ul -
don d helping you," said Bob Cher
avs help o Tamio (0% OVEE A stile or a fat pig

o out of a
“Yow ! roured Dilly Dunter, as Bob laid lis muscular
hands whon him. 0! Loggo! Yarooh!”

Bumy

]!nll\ Bunter desconded heavily upon the floor with the

rumpled round him. Ho kicked his littlo fat

Itgs cut of the bedclgtics, and ronred.

“Ow—ow !

S dhnytiing mors T can do for yout" asked Dob Cheery
poli

“Yow! Nol Yowp!

1 don’t mind the trouble of sousing

“ 1 you're still slee;
= kaid Bob, picking up o jug from

~you with cold water,”
washstand.

“Yow ! Gorroff! 'Beast!”

T Maexer Linrany,—No. 237,
NEXT

TUESDAY1

"BQLSOVEB MINOR'S BOLT!"

Billy Bunter way ||p in o twinkling and dedging round the
bed. lle was not of eold water. He frowned dackly
ns he dressod h>1n~LlF i always dressed before
he washed. e thought it Saved fime.
arton & Co. went down with the re

R

m lines from *Goethe,’
‘ou write out a huntret

fou writes out a huntret instead,
maste

growled Wharton,

5 the German master

lk-n Rheinberger turned b cl ol once.

enid Wharton

“ e

h
i,p‘ o arhian el

v good,

ously.

Aud he rolled away, and the Removites grinmed.

Order Early.
i

By FRANK RICHARDS,
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.
“ Goethe" and Gerli

" you fellows,” mid Billy Bunter very
onsly—" [ say—

wver, ond \Lrlmnvhmllh and Snoop  werg

ding _in the pussage tnlking, affer wmorning

lessans, when Billy Buntee came up fo them. - The fat

gamm— Jegked o5 if he had o mest important secret. to revel
at the juniors were not impressed.  Vernon-Smith went
throngh a pantomime of buttoning up his pockets, as if to
hint to the Owl of the Remove that no money was to. he
expecto

unier sniffod.

“ ook here, you fellows, it's fin awinl lark I'" he said;
suppess you dan't know lhm, Wharton has letters from g
do you't

£ Docs Im"" said Bolsover,
's got @ letler in his study from p gixl named

v hat

@ u s not one of the Cliff Houee girls, ihon“”
Smith. *Thero isn't one of them of that
65 T shouldn't wonder if ivs the it i bobrieh
shop  ab Ccurtl]el[l emggmd Dunier, *Her name iz
Gertie.  He, he,

“But are vou S

i Quite sure."”

“Heen the letter?™ asked Vernon-Smith
- % Yps; it was lying on Whartan's tebla yesterday when T
went info_his study, and he was awfully alarmed when T
leancd on it—us il it mattered | He said it wos from Gertio
in my hearing. 1t woald be a ripping joke to get hold of
the Imm- and read it, and sce what she says, don’t you
think 7'

And Billy Bunter emitted a fat chuckle,

Some fellows in the Remove would have bumped Bunter
on the spot for making such a proposition; but Ba!amcr
and Snoop - and ‘the, Bounder wero not 1| t kind,  The:
grinnad gleefully, quite cntoring into the of the mmg

“Wo could write out g copy "% it amd leawe it on Wharton's
dosk,” suid Dolsaver.  Fancy that young bounder getting
lo\u Jeiters! I i\iupmsr! it is a Jove-letter

ourtl to be! What else could Gmtm write to
ﬂ.bcui’ Do you know what her other nzme is, Bunte
s but T dm Any it’s on the letter.”
horo i the letior 27
l'.n the |Bbmﬂra\wr in Study No 1.
How do you know *

I saw Wharton put it there, and T heard him speak about
it to Nugent just now. as they we ro ing out, He suid
womathings aboul, gotting it out after dinner, as he wus going

gardening now

#The nsses have all gone gardening ! snld Bolsover. A
good chanca for us fo get hold of the lottor.”

“Good o i

id Vernon.

asked Snoop, with great intercst,

Come of id ihe Bunndl:r briefly.
And Lhn.d]umor» hurr l Rmncnn passage, which
was quite deserted. They wnn No. 1. Wharton

and Nugont were on the othier n!dﬂ n{ lfn school -grownds,
gardening with the rest of the amateur horticulturists, and
thinking of anything but study raids. Bolsover opened the
table-drawer.

The lines from “*Gocthe  that Wharton had written out
for Herr Rheinberger, and had not taken in, Iny on top of
other 1I.mgs i rawer.

That's it " exclaimed Bunter.
That! That's in German [
“\Vcll that's lhe thing that Wharton said was from
Gertie,” 1. didn't notice llml. it was im

short-sighted, you kna
nd ou mean I grunted Toliover.
“Oh, really, Bolsore

** Queer for o gisl fo bo writi

o Wharton in German and

&5 dmpot paper ! said Vernon.| Smnh suspiciouly. - * Look
here. - IE tlux 15 .! little joke of yours, Buntor
Tt i junter indignontly, *'1 tell you—""

: hawrm must have been [mlhna’ your leg,”  said
Vernon-Smith. * I'm going out.”
And lu- \\nnt

y gimine " cxclaimed T ly
that Wharton
arion never {ells whopy

Bunler ansiously, "
pulling vy leg, Vou know W

¥ou ¢l

"\thk " roared Bolsover,
“I—Y mean Wharton never
“gtammered Bunte

s whoppers like some chaps,
He said plainly this was

e
if_ he said so, T suppose it is,” said Snoop. “He
o given the irl this paper o write on. She may be
hm up, of somcthing
» Maawer Lisniry.-No. 297,
Haadth grand new stor
Juniors nrm..nmws'an‘lfu"gu'“}“

" curious about it.

“THE NEW HOUSE RIVALS!”

‘; But Wharton can’t Be-mashing—e.Germen girl,” said

Hhere's o German girl in o cafs ju_Courtficld” mid
T vemembor seeing her. 1 don't ST her
T know those chaps go thers for tea sometimes.”

“That's jo!” exclaimed Buntcr, “Of course I shou
Fmvc thought of thut before, It's a German g]rl of courso,

nﬁ:w German, don's you, Bolsover?”
“W
“ Road & dut in Fglish, then.”
ough

jolly bad,"* ho said. * Vou seo, it’
ing as well as the German Inn'
written Tt loaks more like a b
gizl's, and it's been seraiched off 50 ton Tk A
ut you Zan read some of i
*feh bin zu_alt,” read ont Botsover slowly and painfully.
* That menns T an too.old.”

Bunter and Snoop looked excited.
“She’s older than hoe is,” said -Bunter.
cafo is seventoen at least. That shows it!

s, rather,” said Snoop,
“Go on with it, Bolaover.”
#The writing's teo bad,” said Bolsover, e]u\
1 ean mako out a littde Bit hiere—ich mocl
ke that means that she's gmr\g ta cry

'nm 5 pmoi enough,” said Bunter.

"ﬂ.hll gul in the
om her.

“If that ass Vernon-

- Smith hadn't bunked ho might have translabed 3 for us. Ile
](uz:l\! Gz-rnum better than you do.”
”T ma:m ho knows German better than T do. Look here,”

l\xnlnlmc(l Bumw. “T've got on idea! Let's take it to Herr
e
el H-rr ll.hl:lnbcr"nr #
“ Yes o Wo can ask lm to translate it for ug, and pretend
wo don't know what say we found it, and we'ro
It \\I“ Be fun Lo seo the ald codgrer’s face
vlhl-n he starts reading a love-letter.

' suid Bolsover. ,us find him.”
Tt Rhinberger was found study. He was seated
in an mnpla ermchair, which his aqually ample_figure quite
Rlled i, was reading a paper printed in the woird
chiracters n( the Fatherlond. 'liwu oo juniors came m very
h'speclfully, and the fat Germun lnukeJ at them over his
spactacl

S Vat m %2 he asked.

“T sy, Here Rhambrrgcr-v—'r

“If you plense,

“Will you do 1y : Tttle Javour, sir,”* sald Bolsover, I.a!(m"
the lead and frawning his companicns into silence.
know. how ml'ﬂr(.»h.rl we all are in tho wonderinl Gc:mnu
langusge,

writien ia Gerun, oir," wid Bel.
t0 us, if you

don’t mind, sir.”
‘The Gorman master smiled hmwnmm.
found it hard to seb Ilm uniors intercsted in the languago of

As n mule, he

sover, Enaop, and Bunter werg thres
And se the German

n.
i H:nd

ubject.

“Thank you so much, sir,” ;

“Nad at all, mein pays, nod 3

Bolsove: d the Herr tho shect, and Herr Rheinber,
adjusted ctacles, and glanced over it. Hig fa s
lighted up wll o smile as his moq seanned those splendid
lines from a great poem. But the smile gave the threo
juniors tho impression that the Hrrr had already eaught on
to the fact that the | wm o loveletter.  They waited

poy, ce !
nd "the Herr trandated. e threo juniors Jistened in
azernent. This wns certainly not what they had expected.
In any garb I shall still feel the pain of this narrow
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carth-life,” translated Herr Rhoinberger. - * ek bin wu all
um_nur 3 spielen—dat means I am too old to play apaut—
zu jung, um_ ohne Wunsch zu sm n—and _too youn ba
wnr out a_wish to do so, mein poys. Dur mit nuetwn

ach_ich Morgens -auf—only with misgivings wako Iin dex
somitg.”

“ But—but what would o girl want to writo that stuff for?”
broke out Balsover, in blank amazement.

Tho German master lowered the sheot and looked b him.

A eurl?” he ejaculubo

¥z, sir. -That was written by a girl.”

"'[himk you arc yvun ass, Bolsover. Tat was written by

“Gertie " said Bolsover bl.mlflv “ Then you know, sir?”
11 O courss I know!! the German unster testily
rou tink tat I do not know mem Goe e ?
our Grortio, sir!” stammered Sno:
“De Sherman Goethe, dell ' said JIt'xr Rheinberger,
“ You—you know her?"! gasped Bun
““Her " roared Herr [Ummborgur. e Are you mat, den?
B (% s not her, you silly poys; itis a him!
“Eh1 How con Gertie boa 1
«] tink tat you play shoke mit mo,” said Herr Thein.
“borger, Do gon inean to sy tat you Bave nefter hourd of
to great Goothe
e is a girl's name,
k you a silly vouns e er. Taliovek
and write.”
- Yoo, gir.”
4 (f-p-c-LDi- o Goothe,”
rsta

Fou i
i gaspcﬂ Bolsovor.
“ tink you shoke mit me,” said Terr Rtheinbergor, **or

olén you ufa jgnorant of how to bronounce der name of Lo
Sherman poct. Derefore you write out tul name two

chd times vach of you, and pring them to.me

Oh o
W zun evay. T tink you forry sL
'um d.\\u T‘unm\a left the &tml;’ 1 ,
e fat junior backed usly.
on s\ily young ass ! said Bolsaver, in monsired_tones
“l’:m fn;,lntful fathead |- It wes o rotten German impo:
Ao, and that is all.”

“Do

o tat pen

Herr Rheinberger. ' Now_do

Lin
e, glaved o Billy

“Il] givo you Gortie " growled Bolsover. *You funny

urooh ™

Bump

TP wnter was busmped down on-fhe floor, and Balsover
“‘“S“ ootz on s gerson; and stredo'wnoy i greshaviath.

ned Bunter, * Beustl

And B\um-r na d on the ﬂuu: fnr soveral minutes bofore
ho #030 an away; d that was his last visib to
MWhazton's study in search of lctterh from Gmm.

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
A Shock for Mr. Qua’cll
EBNOD\ sclmni \nu 0 WOrTY, “as Irank \u:nm re-

arer B o Tt i The, aeden. It wis
to ho quite a long task, tnrnin: the howling

n beautiful. Dt the more they
would be; and they were rather in-
an unreasonu! interruption of

u..dmzm into the gard
put into it, the sooner i
dlined to Tesent lossons &

gardening

Bt tho time rame for the Removo to b digmissed at last,
Mr. Quelch-was as pleased s pupils were, wanied
0’0 gardening, snd he v ted to gol ot his ¥ © Hlis-

tory of Greyfriars," from the Fotingution ol thie Collw e,

]\mlun (i!!u]mﬂ out into the sunpy Close, and Mr, Quelch
¥ to the school Librury!

e B entared the cool. shady. lofty zoom Mr. Quelch

athed moro peacelully, In that- scholastic shade o was

W gmble near one_of the high windows was ready
mm na: always was. His inkstand ‘and. his Hdth‘r fmd

uttered an ex:.]nmnuon of astonishment.
’lhu drawer was t--.x‘y; &

“ Dear me uelch.
Sow, Me. Queleh was a most methodical man, and when
he saw thlt l rler was-empty, he lnew pr:{mly ncll

that the m st Buve baen moved by sobemady else.
Bt be ot ﬂuuum J-.- drawers in the table to make sure
Tt was not to be found. it listle pile of manuseript, neatly
fastened with paper fu!lcm\rs at the corners, and arranged
it apple-pie order, like all Mr, Quelch’s possessiops, had
vanished.
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Mr‘ Quelch stood in o state of great”agitation for some

inutos
\Hml "bad becomo of the completed part of the  History
of Groyfriars "—the work of thie loisuro hours of two or throe

rs 7
"Hud somo_careloss gervant moved it? Impossiblo ! His
instractions that his w:mxui -table slnmld never be ml,erfnmd
with hed h:come B Prover the he ousu Mr. Quelch hnd

heard of the painstaking I.wnuommd in the old ntorp. who
threw mlo thc firo all the sheets that 'I.mﬂ bem:l seribbled on,
and seved only the nice clean blank ones. DBuf there was po
housemaid of that kind at Grey! frinrs. What had become of

is manuscripts, A suspicion glimmered into his mind that
some sival author might have abducted the precious sheets.
Dut he dlslm;sr_d it; it was not ab all probable. But where
was his Histo:
“Dear me ! sn.:d Me. Quelch again, in great dismay.

e thought of the story af Carlylos great history—how the
firsk volumo had been destroyed by scoident, and the groat
historinn had nobly  bent Limsell” to the Dmniul sk of
ro- vmlmg

Q\mkh was not ut all inclined ko imitate tho great
(»Arlylu in thab ms:met He didn't want to write his first
volume over “L

 What can have become of it1"” he murmured, in amaze:
mont and worry, *Is it possible that somo boy his remaved
it Im' @ jole 1"

r. Gueleh's fage grow seavlet at the thought o i

I( “sacrilogious hands had beon laid japiogly upon his
precious munuscripts, there wonld be condipn pm\uhmmll for
the j s Juper whon he was diseovered.

it was the only possible explanation. The manuscript:
had been taken away, and thcmfrm! RptioaEs had tuken them.
Wha_could possibly be, if no boy with a-turn for
practical joking, or c'[]c ot \olmg rascal who had been
iz revenge? At the latber thought Mr. Quelch
iwr that case it was possiblo, that  his
manuseripts y been destroyed.

He scnrchcd ﬂmut um table for some tyacés of a marander.
To utiered a dm]h nsscl:\mntlun as he picked up.a hnxml\ur-
chief from under his chair. It was mot his own;. it was
boy's handkerchief, and not over elean. - Thore were uulm!-
in the cornef—

“H. muthered Mr. Quelch.
here—this is proaf of ik For what b
unlmli stand 7 The B. would stand for

fy. Queleh remoemberod the pun!shm(-nl of Tolsover an the

He thought also of several other boys he had
y—and some of them, ‘he ‘knew, were of u
1 \ngu[u} mturr Snoop, and Vernon-Smith, and Bolsover,
mui Stott—but their intinls did Dot agres with those on the
lost handkerc!

To whom did it belong? Mr. Quelch xan over names in his
mind. A pame ﬁ-mhcd into his mind—Hubert Bolsover.

Eolso\m mina

HSHIJIL t!.nl }"ml:a\ er minor had. raided
pts ¢ e embered the incident of the prov
:mﬂ hmr Bolsover major had been pmushcd agnmaﬁ tLu: w mh
of the fag he had been bullying.  Corl Mr. Quelci’s
mlufcr(-m:t- md very furtunah\lv ru)r I\Lﬂ.;\ Billy. But

o fag was culiar little u-u.mﬂc stood by clde
'mothu, I:mtn \Emugh hie wak thitk sud
was quite probuble that he
punishment, althou; gh-it was inflicted upon
Aud it might um\(\nl En a_thonghtless’ Thn-d For:

©lak™ to Taid the Remove master’s -manuseri
would pmbnbl\ appear to him as a heap of dey bus

“I

*“Sa some boy has heen
‘s namo do bhose

lsover——"

s o
T

il

ust soe Bolsover minor ! i id Mr. Quels
And with s very grave face he qui d-the Tibeaiy dnd
made his way to the Third Form-roon. Thero was & g

i from the Form-room, us wes general!
the cise cxeepbing when lessons or preparation -were
progress, Mr. Qualchopenod the doar, and the boy of who
he was in search dmppi-(l md:hr\ly to_his feet, ns if he
But, nn]iv vaulted over Tubb,
his !murl, on his knees, The

deal of noise proceedi

the

The Third-Formers all .,mod up, looking rather vod: They
sore not really supposed to play leapirog in the Torm-room.
but Mr, Qualch did not think of interfering in another Foun
mastes's quaiers He beckoned to Bolsover mi

to, speak to j'nu, DBolsover nunn:. ' ho said quictly.
“You sir, gaid
“ Have you been to the l'brur‘vmsmcn Inst évening?
Tiolsover minor looked asto
 No, sir " ho replied.

-
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“ You are sure "

* Quite sure, sir 1"

**Is that your handkerc]
out the-article for Billy's

hieL?™ asked Mr. Quolch; holding:
wpection. The fag looked at it in

“The jni

i, ho said.

beary, under my. dhuir near tho writin
Mr. Quol id it come (here, i 5
have there, Buiwu‘r minor "

iy ahook his licae

ST dont knovy, sir,”

: ill deny that you have been there

“ Cortainly, sifd: I i’ big thero I” suid Bal]v
10 business it the libery, irl”

*You certajnly had no K oainoe: thera?%s sid M
diily. 5B T am afreid 1 eannot take th
hat you b ot bocn thicre !

“T5 thove any harm In oo miinar poing b the Ibrars;
six 7 nslra /.

at all.
my u\um-cn[lls from the drawer in the weiting-tablo,” siid
My, Quelch. “If they have been dnmaged thera will. he
severe punishment loiollu\vd):\nrl in any cuan, they nm~lt'|.‘=r-

ently

rucavagud | G ihis e
been dropned, elose &0 ey
o 4 Hihat i

ou yOUNZ #ss, Bxlly!
dle.with a Form-master’s papers for 1!

huml Billy aloud. T in's beon in

o
The avidence s Tt you’ hava beon thare,!
Queleh. * You did not Jend -your hundkerelief lu Anmr\lmdv
ela, I suppose?”
ot that T knows of, sie
“Has unyono hore umu“m Balsover miror’s handker-
cliief "
icre was
T-don't hinke nobody borrered it, sin” said i}-lln \»lm
always dropped more and more into the .z’mon of the
when ho s worried of wxcited. 1 don'i sy nothin® ofhs
sort, sir. T it o chap ore who' Jeave an ‘anky ihere
to get me mtu o mu, T Know that !”
“ory- well! You have o locker in this roor, Bolsbver.
mmru?"
.

. plense, I must agcertain whether the miasu-
Ghat Hyva been taken are in your possossion ‘hefors
nvéstigation unrﬂs any Turther.” © %
“Tain't g\)h em, sir 1
::?]v)rn ¥ ‘l kev
D|1|vrr“¥|,n1. to 'Im lacker in_ the an
Jockers were mindo with Iwy-‘ hut | o1
who usxd the ke; k
generally lost, and o ut n
waa koph in ‘the lov.kc:rq it
anubter” i - they v\ere left
Billy thraw o) ocker,
Qun ch glanced: Tt the - confusod in-

g Tha Eu"i
eve very fow fics

h ng v luumu
did

ter Ho uttered a suddensharp
exolnmation.
“Hal

What i3 thnn"

i?uLI in view loy - tof paper,

upon which was wnuou in Mr. Qu leh's

Nandnziting, the wor

Hlshuy of Greyfrinrs”
r. uelch’s -~ brow

grew black as

Lhumlar.

THE ELEV]‘.NTH CHAPTER,
i

als aro mllff,.
“L ain't

Bub-in this instance someons hus-inken away -

NEXT
TUESDAY:

‘BOLSQVER
MINOR'S
BOLT!”
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“ Where is the rest u; |hc manuseript?’ asked My, Quelch.
is only the fiylef

r locker I

'mg"

*Turn out c\cw
“Werry well, s
e At pull ok l‘cnl:-nts of the k
tlie. Korm-room All surls wnd conditions of
nﬂ[nl!l Lo be seem.
ra-" was nob.the
Balsaver mmu:*’”

Ker upon
1gs came:

Thv:

od o destroy theom ™ cx(lmnn,d Mr.

“You hay bnve nat
1 n Jittle-at tlm idea.

leh, und his voice tremb
“n't seon thent, sic !

prr touchod them ¥ Tk
v -dare Gay tott exelsimed. M. -Quelchin ‘cx
iA2E 1 porfuctly. clons that-sou ook iny pper
nave removed them soincwhere.
ask you again, have you -

asperation:
and piaeod hem ho
elee, aud loit ths g\.m el

“ m) s
T win'l tonghed ‘om,
L woar Luin'e! T STibery, it !
“BI¥, Quoleli Taked al the junior with gleatiing e To
could anly imagitie that the fug was telling Lim o deliberate
falsulior

STT have nev
said_the Remove-n -
After I have found your

o part of my manuse
thut you have not removed my papers!
An't do-it, sir
I will ot allow you totell wicked nntruths
L caummnd you, Bolsover l.nmo\', to roturn

ieard of such astounding impe
ardly ablo_lo balia
3 Il-u l|lu

“Daes thit s 1hs\f you have de
win't done nothin g of the sort, s

istan to o ” Hr. Guslahy, in a gribditi voiee:
||u\n x|uslru 1l

) ¢ Loy papers, 1 shull feport your con-
uucﬂa Lacke, iud you will nﬂogg\.d 1F your have not
agrogd ey, T will five-you funity of returnipg
T, i hat s T shaL o (Eane weu For 1
fotlish And sk o you undeistand 2

Vos, nir

* said Me. Queleh, L
hour: time wnough for
pers fram wherevor you
they havo not been
destroyed. 1€ you g bring them-to
me in_a quarter of nn hour. 1 shall ve-
hoinous canduct 10 e Head”

e
el el o @ auarios.of

elch strode from the Form-
ling srown

the agies I ex-
“\hat’ did you pl ¥
h & silly, rotten trick for, Bolsove
And o the Remove niaster, foa”
said Tubb, with u sniff. Vhint
done to you? He's mot-our Form
master.

pyilly young aca®” said Willians.

Billy looked a daze

“1 didn’t go. L to do i
stammeringly. L a

1
e h.wd pagn

OLSOV rn. \u OR

B sheet, and his eves seemed e anx:E tlsrp.ll you I

bout DM B Pasel o

Tho g:g::.:l::xml[?vg-lmd and A Splendid, Long, Com- o goo ing that up 16" us, you
of them looked startled and some plete  School  Tale of oung sl b eaid.
them dismayed. Most of them realised Harry Wharten & Co. at ‘Better take the pnpers back
ot o serious i thing it was to interfere - Greyiriars, Quelchy mca,” said Tubb, * Hottor
with a Form-master's priv - pavais = e the cani get it over, than a
Wil the (inding of the shect in Tckover By FRANK RICHARDS. tlogging from o Hlead, e
minor’s locker was proof enough (hat e ke ‘om back, Billy, and tell

Imd done it.  Mr. Quelch did nob Te- i‘!:e\u
quire any further evidence.
wora fixed now upon the ittle tag, et
they clinied ko stecl

Wall, B

alsaver 1

ininor he . sald
grimly,

Bills oniy etared blaskly at the paper.
He could not spenk.

Toe Maawar Leseany,—No. 227,
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Quelehy you're sorry.
“Don’t be an ass, o T.s
Billy gave n breat

o1 can't talro " b

order

3 T ain't got

‘Yuu haven't been idiot enough to
dostroy. ilels. pavers, " LA
oxclaimed Tubb, i

By




The

EVERY
1 TUESDAY,

:;Br’!z‘a‘gnel & onE 15
el

PENNY.

Ralsm‘er began to
to dig, A footstep sounded in the dark Close.

I3 tumfng aver llle urlh slowly nnd wnh great diiflcnll)
He'straightened up, his heart beating
fearfully in the direction of the sound,

Suddenly he started, and ceased |
1y, and his eyes turned J

(e Chapter 14)

ain
And he's found ono of his
I dunnoow it got ther
here 7 said Tubb sarcastically.

“ Tt must

Vell, T dn]sl 3 put it

ha'did, then?'

“1 dunno. It's a votten ioke on me, I #'pose; or clso

somebody "us done it to git me into & row with Quelch.”

“0h, draw it mild "

1§ vou say that one of us played o trick like that-—-*-

u Johnson II. indignantly.

1 d said Bill hm <:Jmf‘hnd} s done it. Look
Vi taliar! I tell yer I never

e abbut then 1

trumlm-ll £
+ Lonest Injunt®
“ Vs, 1 tell you—hunvﬁt Injw
Well, it beats me,” seid Pog “I don
iy .} ur.ummr, Billy, but it's Jul]v queer. If
who

Y dummo

Tue Mu;mT Lrerany.—XNo. 227,

believe you'd
you didn't do

“[t was o rotten thg l'm anyona _ta do,” seid Tubb:
“Of cow w|.> know i | rok thet Quelchy used to
Sottbhlo on thoe! papsrs. - Waito ol “goad paper, L eall it
much botter hn\e mn-d the stuff for making ki
sets n big value on the rot, and there'll b an awful row if
u.u tlun" doosn’t turn uy”
s, rather !
“T dusno who could 'wve done it,”
*There aro some fellors "cre who do' tL
‘em says that a street-avab orter b
know Sncop and Vornon-Sinith
like to sny that they 'ad dono thi
““No ggnd saying anything you can’t prove,” said Paget
rather drily. “But i didn't do it, Billy, it's up to Jyou
to find out who did. uarier of k. hour’s nearly up.”
“T dunne wot Lo said Billy wrotchedly. I know L
didn’t do it, and l.]m' s all 1 know "hout the thing ot all.”
“ Deiter go to Mr. Quelch, an’ try to persunda him ‘to
think so0," said
Billy nodded. lIa made hiz ‘way to Mr. Quelch's study,
and found the Remove master with a stern and Trowning

snid Milly miserably,
¢ me, and some of
1 outer the school.
o, but L wouldn's

looked at him quickly, evidently hopin
suscripts in his hunds. But the fag's hands

1o see
were

emply,
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“You have not brought me my papers?” said Mr. Quéich
harshi

't gob 'em, sir, I wish yon'd believe me—"
“Do yw mean to sny that you cunnot return them 77!
I oan't, when 1 ain't got "em, sir !
“That means thut they
Bolsover mmor,

]um'l

"Nat s \mrd PE
Bol

l..ocke s :lud,

are destroyed,  Very well,
u?ml.l leave the matter in Dr. Locke's

itk Flliwsd, tho Rutmova-maiter 5 Dr.
ith a dc\nmnl face and a sinking heart,

THE TWELETH CHAPTER.
Coker ‘the Gardener.
IX hungry gardenors came in to tea with groat appetites.
The amateor. ulturists were finding that con-
(mucl! oxerciso relioved their nches, und they wero
eeling much bottor now. And cortainly digging up
the mlun:lnul soil had o wonderful effect upon their appo-
fites. Ou thoic way back 1o the School Touse they had
stoppod nt the school shop, and Inid in supplies for toa.
Farh of the Grevfriars gardoners carried o package of con-
siderable six
or &, Co. met. them a5 they eame jn.  Coker sniffed.
Mo had learn y this time what the object of the Remavites
was in borro |mx ogricultural implements, and he was very
"wroth with himself Tor having allowed the: Remove to got
ahead of him in that line, - Colker mll\ur prided himself upon
his skill as a_gardener, nnd onco he had brought back ro
Groyfxinys, after o vac somo_tomatoes which he de-
clared were of hiz own o und he had ealled upon his
chums o eat them. Potier nnd Greeno and Bland had been
wvory dubious about it. ' They'had not liked the look of those
tomatoes. But Potter was u deep youth, and he had doftly
chunged the tomatoes for another sot ho purchased at tlie
chshopy  throwing  Coker's tomatoes away, The  new
tomatoes had been very mco and for ever afterwards Coker
referred ‘to- theni as a proof of his skill. Coker was very
much exasporated ‘to l‘ml that the Remove had taken up
amatenr gardening, and had bad the pick of the ground
which was to bo had..

juniors as they came i
sked.

No d Nugent. .* Nevling. more Bt thik ever,
Shou]dnt ud\ue mu to try. it l'lwu,gh You huven’t the
constitution for it.
k. wied,
“ As a mirtter of innl T've often gardened as a hobby,” e
‘il 74 T faking it 6 again nov.
# Hu, ha,
“\hat aro :Dn cackling at, you checky fags
Co'kur nllgnl
o
n chucki.r
you

our futher's footsteps,” suid Bob Chorey, wi
Weo'll give you some tips about gurden

like."
“Its 2 pleasure and a deloight intirely 1" remarked Micky

"leugh 1 do

garden benutiful
a, ha !

And tho Removites tramped up to No. 1 Studs, loavin
Coker fro; 5 nmmhculla foler glanced ot Potter n:l\]
('mm. ‘whio hurned off their grins quite suddenly.

Whit e, you genning st 7" domaided Cokon

%Was I grinning 1" psked Potter.

¥ Yes, you were, you silly a:u'
to show these I!:!muv_n kids that on't know anything
smd Coker. "ll’ uo nsk the Head to lot
be'll do it like anything, and wo
can have a ﬂnuusl ;5 unrden in a very short €, you
know. I know the wliolo game from start fo hi You
remember thoso home-grown tomatoes we had onee ¥

Patter and Greone looked nt oo amother,

a7 rv.-m(-mbex o murmur-ﬁ

“The; o prima I said Greon slowly

3 |hmﬂ'd lhmk they wi said Coker, with phas:
1 grow those tomatoes mysell. T can genotally make some:
thing of anyihing I turn my houd to.

Patter nodded.

“f Going o grow ornntou: agnin

“0h, mol T fhink a flower garden would
proper caper,” sdid Lolwr ﬁl\ou clitfully.  ““Wo ean get somo
cuttings from the rose-froes in e Headl's garden, yoscknews
and if we're carcful, we can got w regular garden of rases,
We s 2 ke keep ‘em in pots in our study

suppose Coliey will ever get so fur as the
aned Johnny Dull.

l.mﬂ. hcrc. it's up to us

he asked.

¢t hava rose-froes fourishing
0. 2270
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file, those Remoye kids are fumbling about digging idiotic
:m:,cm and i e Hiled wish sin  Coki remarked.

T

racn
S o Peiicn

“I‘u :’i" said Colker.
" There's & nice l:ttla chL near_the cnsl wall of the ch:
that wo conld

ood distance from where those

t's &
fags are mucking Shont.
* Ahem

Wl

g | aimw you fellows how o do it,” said Coker.
he }luh

start a gavdening club in the Fifth, you know.
can come to a fead in my study ‘when' we i uugum © ¢
had & good remittance from my aunt, aud 1'm in funds now.

Pnitn nnd Greene censed to look dubions at once.

Jolly mlwozp 1% sm:d Potter heartily.
luimed Greene.

" len 1'l| go :mrl speal to the Hoad. You fellows wait
hero for
Coker dumrlcﬂ and Potter and Greene exchanged a solemi

ttle dipging won' do us any haym," said Pom-n mvh
i e e on prpaiue. Tor u Tspdin

rather!" said “Green, and lie cchoed Patter's

rtes.

chuckle. 3

Calior rejoined them in 4 few mi

“* It's all right,’” ho announce “Head says we can

Tivo the plot to’ gardon on. All we've got to do now is to
get somo spades.”

““Wouldn't it be botter just to mark out the giound fir

sted ‘Potter. *We can begin the' digy mdg to-morro:

ou can order some spades from Courtficld. Those T

Bave borrowed all the blessed spades there aso -

“ AN
we shall have to keep an eye én our ground.

And Jook
1t would
like ‘those Remove Lids to muck up our garden
pretend we're imitating them, you know.
atfer conghed.

*“That would be:sheer cheel!" ha said.

“0Of courso it would. Our garden will be
with my expert knowledge of gardenin;
can have all, that bit along the oast wall, .'mll v
dig it up—"

Bolsover major was coming in as Coker spoke, and |
dnnl; ﬁ‘md and [ooked at-Coker wilh a startled exp
up

W ql:'s that?!* 1!! t‘xt
said Cu'\mr.,

Kiels how-its done.” <
£ Did you eay you woro golng to “dig alonz the ¢

serene,”’ suid Coler; “come on.

imed.. - Tou taking df-garden-

We'rp gni:u: to show -you Remsi:

wall?"

But—I say—it's_ not ullawe&j“ exclaimed Bolsover.
“Wo'va gob permission.

“Thuk I—I say—

“ Oh, rats!”

Coker & Co. walked out of the ‘nlmal House, - leavi
Bols oo mmor staring nfbe: them wil
upon Thera
the lurb l}me ‘the Fi l'Lh Formers were
their own, but Dolsover major (ermmh looked &

o hesitated for a fow moments, and then fu]lunwl ﬂ.-

Fifth-Formérs, Coker & Co. strolled ronnd the School I
and paused on the seene of theiv intended operstions.
a very sechided spot between the old chapel and the rr.lu».
“.|| shaded by several trecs, and it did not get much sus
was perhaps the reason why it was left unused.
as Coker remarked, they could not be particalar. They could
not expect the Head to give.them a special plot in his cm.
garden.

I think_ this will do us micely,” said Coker, glancing
round fifty yards from th move muck-heap, and
th h They'll be abl

atch, and it will do ‘em good

the laok of

Pottar, [,hmcm at the tmmplwl patches in the soil; \|]| h
was soft from the recent rain

“ They'd betler keep off ﬂlr grass now,"” said Coker. " This
purs. Look here, if we had some spades we conld

Bnilm think ovcr rm—
o Remove ki @ left their spn(}e vonder.

id Coker. i “e may as well talm three of then
Potter and Greene did not look mllhuamshn v
made ncl demur, and three spades were fotched from the
R o gerden, where thoy had been left standing in the
'l‘lm bully of the Remove came round the house a
Tl!lh Formers prepared for work. He ultered an exclama-

“Ilnllo! Are you fellows beginning 2"



* Yes, we'rs begiuning,’

going to make ~nmﬁlhmg n tor

ou've ot our spades” oiso

“ Yow're not the eners, uro yau?” asked Potter,
AL, 05 bt yow Ve Sot o ek Temove property alone,”

gaid Toliov

i Coker Taftily. And wo'te
hap & mud-patch of it.”

hes
** Buzz ull‘l" uwi Coler, with a wave of ‘h» Jand, " We're

3 (‘

(.oko: turned up o spadeful of mu
in the direction of the Remove bully
us-it plunped upon his treusers, o
sticking there.

v earth, and pitched it
Bolwover gave a yel
derable quantity of it

or " he roared.

“ Gok off, then!” uaumu] Caker.

Bolsover reaivled furior nd tramped away to the
House, (.olto‘ & Co. went on digging industriausl
sover enterod the house, and hurried vy to Har
study. The Greyfriars garden \mn at ten y-
they wero piling into the goed things with famous sppetites.
’[hoy all logked round ai the lmm nl ﬂlu Remove as l!m came.

in,

“ Fallo, hallo, hnllo’” excluimed Bob Cherry, nolicing the
mud on Bolsover's tronsers. ** Have you takeii up gardeming,
toa

No, 1 \ Tolsover savagely. * Coker did
that. Theso silly neses in |I|u Filth have taken up gardening
now. They've faken your spades mwiy from where you left
!\iscm 1f you like to coma and stop ﬂmm, T'll lend you a

Zchool
Bol-

0l they can have the spades till we want them,” snul
Harzy ' Wharton can-lcssly Y1 don't suppose they'll make
rnw.-ln of ihn

* N J\“"E‘fl‘

“ Look liore, air’t you coming t
from whem?" demanded Bolsov

o tnke the spades away
A?1"%ell you 11 back sou

up.
"()ln. rats; lot 'em alon
They won't wear out the spades, T suppos

said Jolinny

Buil.
“1 suppose you" e aimul“‘ sneered Boleovor.

“0h, rats! t out !

Bolsovor quitted rhu sindy and slammed: the. door, The
chums of the Hemova looked sarprised.  They could not
understand why Balsaver shonld be so kecn aboub wetting the
Spaides away from Coker & Co. Dut they saon forgat Bolsdver
and hiz temper a8 l.hc_,‘ went on with their tes, direussing
gardening topics at the ssme time that they discussed the
unusually plentiful ﬂu‘pp!:. of goad things. Bolsover tramped

angrily ont of the House, and returned to wheve Coker
Co. wera digging. Coker working .m:h like o 'J\«'igml.
but Pattor and Greene were slacking very ideral hey

had already turned up a zood deal of By great part of
it upon their boots and trousers, Coker caught of Bol-
sover, and picked up a clod.
Bolsayer. backed away to a safer di
anable to leave mc pot.  Th was as if the scene of wp Fifth-
Formers’ ng had some peeuliar ation for him,
Every lmu u mJn went into ‘ he gromnd Bolsaver \m!nltmi
it, with o me cen interest in their
pmeom]mg: co uld s ﬁr‘np; tlu notice of the Fifth-Forners.
* What the d\ukons coes thai Remove kid wi . said-
Potter af; last, * il{; Jooks like Fugéne Aram watching some-
body (ng in i-hu] place where he had buried the hnr;.
ke snorted.

ance. Bul ho seemed

ecare l}mc |hn:. don't

That fellow Bolsover is

an awful cad, and he's q\llm eapable of spoiling our worl

for o rotten jape. « shall h o keep an eye on
nd Potter and Greono agreed that they would.

“Wo shall have lo tnko ;nil[y and

muck up our gards

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bulsuver Mirmr s Diffleulty,

¢ had finished in No. 1 Study, and

|1|1 and Nugent were left alona there,
]1n‘~mu minor came in. Wharton gave thu’
ook, at ho saw the ex|
clv to his

T eked,
Billy gave & yroan.
“I'm in awful trouble, Master

he_exclaimed
rey,” said Billy
mebody's played a rotten tri
v to get ont of it.”

ey 1?

Perey.
don’t know "ow to

“Pell mo about I’

Tup Maoner Lisrary.—No. 2
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tl:TledIy a{-ouc the fin

Bolover pinor explaineid o

n[-n vipd in his ln \, and his handke:

i the Tbrary, afcet tho loss of i3 prpes
ML QIIC‘Ch took ma in to ||n, E.lL, i ]k‘

1 didt e nothin Fabone i, bue o courso ke

t.ush lely“’ agked Harry Whar-
i at the fi
You know Fivouldivt go for to tell

‘E

¥
ton, with & ver
os, Master *

a lie

"I das: tthinle yon woild, Billy,” said Harry, with a nod.
all_right, ]ud 4 umx] h‘m;uu kindly enough.
E‘uuu it's o jolly queer business. What did the Head say
o v

“ He's give me uu to- mmn-r fo-find the papers and bring
"en bacls,” said Billy, “ I don't know nothin®
about ‘em, I amc got na ulnn n-h ook "em,

I Mr. Quelch won |. Jbelieve tat. 'l'hey both

o did 2"

said Frank Nugent

n quickly and hopefully,
nt," he sal “If T ean find
T've till to-marrer, and if
Quo'e thcn, I'm to be fogged

but the "End
thinl I tool

uictly.
Ihllg Loo\rcd ab-h ?
“Thon tell we, Mastor
out the roticr, arlvight.
T dow't take "em back to Mr.
in public nfare the *ole school.

Mard cheo: aid Wharton. * What idea have yon got
in your no(l(lk\ ans.> Who is it you: think has taken the
papers '

* Bolsover major."”
Billy jumped.

“Oh, it wasn’t "im!" he exclaimed, in alarm. “ Percy
wonldi't_ do that. This was dane to get me into a vow, you

0w, Percy wouldn't—

* The predious Parcy was wnvm" vesterday, after Quelehy
licked him, that he was g o pay_him ont for it, or words.
m that effect,” said Nngem. “Heo said that he would
It scoms that Quelchy

Billy looked deoply gmmm

“ Tt couldn't * !’ he muttere

It was just Ilm k' d o c{ oar l’l‘ﬂ:\ wonld .do,”
retorted Nugent, I you wan o find out aho it was, I
don’t think vou'll have to look farther than your majoi

“There isw't 'any proof, though,” said Har
Tolsover mn_]ur (:nuL the papers, and planted this on his
minor, ha w estroy them to mirke slfu.‘
‘Porhﬂ.p!— rhu]l-i not,” said Nugent. It's not so
jolly eass 1o destros n big. heap of manusceipt. If Holsover
urnt them, there would bo an enarmous heap of ashny n
3 grato, and that would bo bound to attract attention.’
Wharton nodded thoughtfuily.
“ Yes—especially as he skmns his %Uﬂ_v with two cther
followar" he remarked.  And he couldn't use any firo but
his ow

4 \lnre likely he's hidden them lnm!\»hnro said Nugent.

Loals bere, we'll jolly well have the trath out of “bim,

il'

*Old on,” exclaimad Dlll m alarm. “1 don’t believe
Perey would go for to thin nnd L dan’t want
to git 'im inio bmﬂ.lt L am “ore. thikin® fhat per'aps
you muhl ‘elp me, Masier *Arey. But L don't want nathin’

1’crc‘l
d this, kid—"
iy :hdn b 3 Master *
in' said shout it,” B
than get Percy into :muh]a-
Don't say nathin’ mora a

Jzover minor quitted \I:c slml) hurricdly
ulhv-r nf the Removites could reply.
¥ Wharton frowned.
4 youngg_ass wants to ehield
Imrher “he's guilty ar, nnt" he saiil. ** 1f Bolsover did
]m a.mht 10 be_boiled.”
+Well, there's no proaf that he did, so it's no goed
mwtlnng remarked Nugent. “1 suspect hu». um:s n]|
Put I really think that kid would: rather take {he floggi
than l-L his brother® have it—though o jolly good ﬂog,zmg
would do our doar Perey worlds of good.”

3, .-miw said W] hwmn. mr emphasis.
s cay from the ato
fonring that the chums of the Hammerea: wanld eall b
0 teido the louse he helted, mod began
tler o

en s major, Ogilvy " ho asked, aftor some rofoction,
+ passed the Scottish junior.
Ogilvy grinned. 3
*Yes, he's round the ITouse, watch

ay, I dow't want
“pd ‘rather tak
T'm sorry 1 kein

nenw.

befare

brother, in any

think

ns
¢ Coker and Co.

By FRANK I'IIGHARDS.
rder Early.
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m rdening.  e's been Ws\Echmg them half an hour. Blessed
i“uw what the gam
mn, hurried round o Honm,
o major was leaning against tho chapel railings,
Liis hands in his pockets, and n scowl on his face, Watc
thy Fifth-Formees: digging.
e
m-h,over major turned towards his brother, with a savage

“\H:.z\t do \\nm. vou Iu-ut""

 Perey, old m

# Don't Pcm e, -confound you g

Did you.t aive Mr. Queleh's papers fram his tuble in the
Yibory, Percy 7 nsked Dolsover miuor, unhecdiy

The Remave'bully started.

“\What da you mean?’ *#Who- says T

he- exclaimed.

Pl
“Well, I thorb you
stammered Dilly.
Quelch thmh I tuufr "
1d id,” suid Bolsover-savagely.
gnt licked | :mﬁ unc]md from the sch ool

somethin® about i
took, and Mr.

“T hol

might know
The pa -papors 'ave leen

w'll Now leave
mr ulvne
w SO vou sa o ward about me, Tl Jick you mszel

said Bu'\wn:r “Tf you've played o trick like this, you wor't

bo able to put it on me.
that, Porey. If yow've taok™ the

ST wasn't thinking o
papers, unﬂ sou'll tell mo where they nre, 1 get ‘em, and

take “ent to ueleh  without  mentioning  your
umnb—hnneur bright,'” said Dilly entneatly.
Balover linghe
o or nothing;” o said. *1-don't happen’ ta

know a ngr about the pu ors, though, so I cnnl neceph
yaur Lind off T Now cut off, or I'll kick you.”

HPorcy

 Qut-off, 1 -tell youI'* shouted Belsover.

He.mads o movemént towards his minor, and the waif

of Groyiriars beat o retreat. Billy roturned meody el

downcast to ths School House. Whether nulmvvr major
2 = or not_abont the missing pape T

5 nothing to bo got out of him. ~And ity

Tienrt, prepated ‘to face the punishment that seamed

inevitable ne

=

THE FOURTEE
Caught !
HF loss of Mr. Quelebs papers was fho talk of Gror-
T The Head

CHAPTER,

rrmrs | Hhat ovening. md eﬂ‘ ed
W covory ; -and that offcr ha
Pt | .(m-ns of follows searching in all r.orls OE li'ﬂ\Li-‘s
Sem. The genoral belief was that Bolsover
O el Tnké Them; the Jroofs ssemed o be concis
Bt rm ]:z-lm\orl that he had destroged the papers.
o have tiorve cnough

besides, it would hove I}w

< %u:l: a mass coul not have boen burnt it
lenving - very linm traces  behind.  The
undonbtedly hidden snmowhrre, um] Tellows searched up and

down the Liouse, and in all the hox-rooms and the u'd mnm-
chool that were aninhabitated, but without =

i i would stand_a 1nllv good study feed," N Claker,
remarked.  *It's worlh whila ﬁudmgt} old

Tor hibm, if.ive coukd.”

"And Potter und Greene agree

They jnml‘d in the search, but they had no more success

than the juniors.
Marey Wharton and Co. searched,

{oo, in the houe of
ling tha papers, ond saving Daolsover minor -from ths
sed flogging on the morrow.
e the papers were not to be found.
Later in the evening, when the search slackene:
jows hud to come to.the conclusion that mlm th
T been destroyed, or they were hidden someswhers
the walls of the School House

There were, of course, many nooks and corners in the
wrounds of Grexfriars where the stelen papers could have
Been concoalod ; and many of the juniors resalvad to continue

atside the House the next moming,

the alarum ‘on for s again® said Jobnny Bull
wve dormitory, when the Lower Fourth went up

“Unless Bolsover likes to call us,"" suggested Bob Chorry.
# Ha seems to have taken to early rising.
*Oh, zat Bolsover
‘“ No _good turning. out early,” said Ha\rry Wharton.
"(,-mhnu Ins locked up the spades and forl tool-
shedt. - He says he can’s hno ﬂmm leit out at mgl-(
Bolsaver turned round quickly.
“The 'liul(k‘a are loeked up ¥’ ho ukcd
M et Lipnary.—No,
ml\w
Junl.ul'l orStJim's, e

&lﬂd-‘

. “THE NEW HOUSE RIVALS!"  'n tole weska, gXid

it matters to Tc\l Tlnl!m‘cr;

‘mg, -m: \'h

e

lﬂliwLL'? o me, Al
got the key of lhu mf.-l a'he:! till Gosling gcls
hl‘lr\ remarked. “*Ho you can_ shul off th
0od turning out for nothing.
* Right- ny Bull. 1 don't really know
“lmnur T blessed thing would go off w.mL after the way
it was handled this mording. = Shall
1" ronred the whole
'\nd Johnuy Bull * didn't.
darm:tor\ to see lights ‘out. H
ht and closed the deor, and ¢
\mu-, after the prefect was gone.
Oh, shut up, and_let a fellow. go 1o nloep"' growled
o

C‘uur\nr" came into  the
switelied off the electrio
e was the usual buzz of

Dal

Vou're not usually in such o hurey,” retorted

ats!
.Enh (htrr\

ell, T to-night
T well (ol o 18 Heap.”
“1ln, ha, ha

ihe- Remove

It was some tiina befora voices diod awa,
dormitory. ut at last all was silent, and D was at
liborty to sleep if ho wanted to. But. 23 2 matter of fact,
ly of the Remove did not close bis eye

Vhan Ball-past Loy rang out dully o the clock tower,

b 21 he agked ca itiously.

There was no reply from the Remo
Balsover stepped silently out of imL -dyessed hi

and drew on a pair of rubber shoes

He erept ta the door of the dormitor

closed the door softly bel

minutes more he

nsell,

passed into the

“study in the

hes from the
1 the grate under

T tln box-rooni ot
he end of thr s well ; it wos
not klm fiest i
m es he had o
hnl Yeached 1 sty
kness dowards the g,rmml leur(l e chapel
0. biid sacn, Bolsover at Hik oment Ahey
ave dreamed of doubtm; th emove bully

The Remiovite stopped ‘al
in thy muddy soil Laracd up In ol
Iabours.
‘Ho set the cvele Iuntom upon the g
turning it |r1||. » froi |1 ﬂxr
b

feot squnsh:
in-their recent

d, and lighted it,
foal buildings, to

Tose :In::|: the inside of the

sing oy yet, thei
fai frou the spot where

Round him the darkn
the gleam of the bicyel

o lay upon G
.

he earth slowly and
car difl s not intended for

that kind of work m:l u 1.nui|.led and bent as he used it

If the soif had not been very soft, he would have made no

. As it was, he t it up very slowly.

ol he muurl and ceazed o dig.

ep i i in_the umﬂ‘rl“-- of n.- Clase.

v ned up, hin he i wild);

and his eyes turn fnm-iulh in the mru‘ qm
A form strode mm the circle of light it

on the él.mrmd and Bolsover recoznised Mr. Qarlch in hvs

cont an: . %

Sudde
\ [
Bolss

:«,g

ot - ol tl

Rasp
i o anlnh and Mr. Queléh returned
ot ¢ ¢ witerly astounded at finding
a Remove bov in such a place at sucl
& Botgover d v, Quelch,
on

you o

Jing here?”

Quelch glanced at bhr- muddy shovel aml at the slight
tion Bolsaver réady made close to the wall.
stupid Loy ! ‘" the Farm. mur.m exclmmed in

* Library.




umazement.” “Do you madn_ o aay that you have gob up
in tho mght to do gurdening ?
“Yes gasped ﬂu]su\er, catching at a straw as it

—I'm an pwlall rdener
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ou know,

fily Farm plot, ~ Are you doing thi

% T— P
“Go h-s&. to the House at once,” said Mr. Quelch sternly.
“1 fear there is moro in this than meets the eye, Holsove
1 snmplfv{ cannot understand your conduct.
of the Remove boys who have recently been scine ed with this
eraze fpr gu:dmm

to catch sn%ht of your light as T came in,”

said Mr. Quelcl not been out this ing
whou]-] Tiok. have: m\lghn vou. What were you going to do
I had mot stapped youi”
“O.only dig, si
W nl\ o fir slm\ol 1
osling’s locked up the spades, sir.’
“1It is extraordinary, Bolsover. I mmnnt believe that you

ceme out_here to do
shovel. I cannot understand you at all.
explamation to make?”

ardening late at night with a fire-
Have you any

e, you “will returni 1o your dormitory ab once, and
stay there, and you will bo detained for the next two half-
holidays, ]-lulwwr, said Mr. Quelch. ** You must Jearn that
a seri ng to lm\o your dormitory after lights out.”
Ve sie” mutiored Bejsover.
under Mr. Quelch’s keen
returned to his dnxmunry, and turne
Several of the Remorifes woke up as Mr. Queleh elosed the
door, and asked Bolsover what was the matter. The bully
of the Remove did not vouchsafe a reply. He lay silent, his
Dbrows knitted, and it was a very long time before he slept.

e the Temove bully ©

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Yery Successiul Gml:nlng.

OKER, of the , sat ned- “Dawn
G et e

ift np i
'f; in at the wm']ws o( tlle F.nh Form
dormitory.  Col as-a rule, slept like o top till the
rising-bell clan; orl out, and sometimes later. than that.
Bat Coker was wakeful this moming. The gardening enthu-
Sasm which had had so wonderfal an efect npon. the
Removites had seized upon Cokér also.  Coker .was snxious
about the serubby pateh of mud and sand which his efforts,
and those of Potter and Greene, were to turn into a garden
beaytiful.

Henco' Cokor's wnusal carliness. TTo sat up in hed, he
yawned, and he rubbe eyes. Then he dragged
wold watch out fram under his pillow, and consilted
was a q.mmr to six.

“ Jolly early, by Jove I said Coker, with much satisfaction.

Too 1ope from tho bed, and shook Petter, Who was in the
next. Puuor yawned without opening his eyes, and mumbled.

rter to six, Potty.

o ("cnoﬁ
i Time to qot to the garden, you know."
** Brrr-r-
“Now luuk hl-rr Poatiy—""
“ Lemme alone "
_ _ The next moment Potter_gave a yell, as Coker whipped
off his hedclothes with a susw]r pm\vllnl wrench,  Potter
shivered and sat up and ,
“You [rightful ass!
“It's a quarter to si
“Well, "tain’t -bell
“ But it's gardening now.
fo get to work, you

limt s the little game 1™

ill seven, you frabjous ass

o garden boantifull”

Hon't e a snekor Pom "' said Coker, dra
tlu\ I.u:dc-luthm off Greene as he spoke. * I'm uneasy—
m 1,”" ronred Greene. What are you up to?

m gelhn" you out of bed” explained Coker. “I’s

rdening. I'm uncasy about our garden.  That
“ s watching us like o cat watching a giddy
'm afraid he's going to play some japo

on our garden.
“Rats! What jape could he play on a heap of mud?™
«d Greene. o

e
“He couldn’t make the place much roltener than it i
said Patter.
Coker snorted,
“TLaok here, you two fellows, get up and come ony* he saj
“ We'ro wasting time_jawing, and I want to have :iu- ground
veudly to g st tho seeds in to-dn;
I‘nx axrT Lmnrary.—No,
EXT
TURSDA

“BOLSéVER ‘MINOR'S  BOLT!"

“Blow the—""
“(mulmgs lacked. up the spades in. the toaol-shed,” sal

cer grinned.

Bt 1 tipped him a hob to let me b have the key,” he seid,
* Yon uli on \nm \amlc Horace, Now, then, get up, and
don’t b lazy "

A Pottor and Greene, thus adjured, rose snwillingly
and droslﬂl hlmmst-lw-: and followed Coker out of the dormi-
tory. There was no one stirring in the House Even the
Todustzians -housealds had yet descended.  The daor
geoaned and creaked as ‘Coker opened it. A blaza of carly
summer sunshine greeted them in the Close, and it cheercd
the sle Potter and G samewhat. - As for Cok
was very keen.  He was Ellb(‘rtmm
vivid deseriptions of what t ey s
when they ;md mconmlc-d in m it beautiful.

“T dare s shall pull off he-\ s of prizes at the horti-
cultural shaw: b Lol.vr said.  “['m thinking of growing
Glaire de Dijons especinlly-—

* What are. they ¢ nAlﬂ'd Patter.

“A kind of tomatoes 7’ asked Greens,

“Ass! Lot you lmcm ulmnh gardening,”  said Coker.
“Come on, and.don’ We shall have n special part
sot aside for Vobetuhle [mnloumg, and we can grow onr own C
tomatoes to eatin the study, same os I did before.”

Coker led the way to Gosling’s toolshed, and produced ‘a
key from lis waisteont pocket, and opened the door. . He
found three spades, and brought them out, and handed one
each to Potter and Greene.

* Makes you feel simply butked up to get & spade into your
hands again, doesn’t it ¥ said Coker enthusiastically.

*“Makes me feel mucked up to get this totten mud on me,"”
gmwlnd Patter.

“Here we are ' said (oLﬂr, unheeding, as they ats ed on®
the plot of ground sct a for the horticultural adve
of L!u Fifch, ** ’[‘lusre s bvavu another shower, and the ground

soft.”

is nice n
 And mu([d\ L Green.

b, do stap grousing ! - Think of the garden heautiful.
Those Remove kids will bo pink with envy when they see
ourfomntees aod” Gloirg do” Dijon wll alicrowins and
&-blowing 1" zai 3 . m!l; sunimer hat !

HE begkeolt I aston xl\ment. s his oyes foll upon the
traces of Balsover major's digging in the provists xnghl
The faotprints of the Remave bally and of Mr. O
plainly marked in the muddy toil. " Bolsover hnd rILurul i
a holé of some size, and the Fifth-F at it

“Bamebody's been doing our digging for us,

“ Pluing some. rolten Jupe an w9, T expect,
frowning. "\Vhoc\ar did that-must have come out m the
night to do

o It s ;oity qu;-f-r." said Pottor.

ausknow how Bolsover major was walching us yoster-
" snid Coker. *‘Look here, I knew ull the time that
that cad ‘wag up o some game. Ilo didn’t want us fo dig
here at all. T supporo he's thinking of starting gardening
hi and wants this plot.”

G“Tno much like work for Bolsover, T imagine,"”
res
Then what is lus hmu game "

E

dm

soid

ro E
elnepiated Potter, in n suppressed voicd.
and you hear the sustle of their wings

“Grent Scott !

Some ahruhbu'y intorvened between the Fifth-Formers mul
ihe School House, but through-an epening of it they had
suddaly secn the form of the: Removo bully 43 he'camo

vound that corner of the He vanighed the next
moment. e was coming e.l }n tummls ihem, but for the
moment the shrubbery hid i e Te hnd evidently
-Formers r-ez-lnu“gr(! A’L-nm‘

rmured What daes, ho

not seen’ them,
“ Bolsover major !
\MPU’"

find out," eaid Poiter quickly.

“ Thore's som
= {0 jape us, W
He mmbt he going to bury some

rubbish for us to dig u
“T ghouldn't wonder.”
“Get into cover, then. He'll see us in a minut:

“G ! We can watch

th Fm-mcfs ran-ta lI’m pearest of the big
trocs. that grow within the school wall. They. took cover
behind the trunks, and “waited Tor 'ﬂnlsn\'er. aof ~ the
Remave, to come up. In a minuto more {he butly: form of-
tho Remove bully emerged -~ into’ view from - round- the
shrubbery. - 5

FR. RICHARDS.
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er had a trowel in his heed. only. implement
for du:w « that he could find. It w small for the
work lie had 1o do, but it was LnEldr than the Bre-shovel

_ Without a suspicion rmers were watche
i [romn the troes near the woll “lu aver came right o
breatl

ver lmd Ome spe pose in view in coming
bour was endent,  His face was |
e strained.. and he looked ae I he had slope vors Li
As lhc\ loolied at_his face, the Fifth-Formers realised that
the something more than o joke in-this. Bolsover
i not Hie re for. - more jape on the Filth, He had some
ow. Mut what it was was o puzele to
watched the Removite with almost

smppcd on' the spot where Mr. Quelch had dis-
ing the previous night, bent down, an

to the ground.

¢ with the travel, turning over the

mui piling it up beside the kole hie was

“oker & Co. xchanged glinces of wonder.
He' loaking for somathing,” murmured Potier below

ered ”
“Tho Greyiriars treazure, perhaps,” grinned Greene.
“Rats! [Te's buried someshing, there, I should sax
he's afraid we shall find it, digging there,”
&

and
said “Coker

zely.
= Bug -whnb "

pored Groeng, “He's going

id down the trowel at last, and bendi
e b Cottarbaed Bapig

id
in it with his Lands.
i Getung very watm " iuriured Pottor.

ver roso o his' feet, wilh a grust, drageing out a
bieitlo e Tiad putled from the clinging earth at the batiom

of the excax rllllm

So far a3 w & Co..could sce, it was a bundle wrapped

npnr and tied up with string.
ood: breathing hard, with o !hmhui face, n!t:'r

holling: tha bundle in bis hand:
he stood there, Coker made a sudden mgn to his com-
Eﬂmun& and . the three Fifth.| 1'Drern stepped ont from
ehind the trecs.

“ Good-morning, Dolsover ! suid Coker blandly.

Bolsover started and turned deadly white. The bundle
fell from his nerveless hands, and crashed upon the ground
at his fect, and burst. A quantity. of closely-written sheets
of |mn|m-w|1\t futtered out of the burst newspaper.

Ve o Fdl ol surp
Quélch's pm[mr.!
‘Then 1t was

Bolsover !

cor tricd fo speak, but no words would come.
o Aia lianda Clenched, hie Lace palc 48 death,
despair in his hearts

mpers‘

e
and

‘THE SIXTEENTIl CHAPTER,
Bolsover Major Braves it out.
ER stooped and gnhma - the papers.

They. were dawmp from Hieir burial i the c-\rrh :md
the ink v\uaslrc:\dmg on the paper, and_the s
mould s But the; Jroed =till quite l--m!-h-

and Mr. Quelch’s va]unh]c obser the carly hist

ul the great foundation of Groyiriars were nll:mL Coker [vm

the papers together, Dolsover major whtching him b silonce.

Totter and Gm-m stood silent, too. Thoy tnderstood the

whole story now, they wondered that they had mever

0K

o that's why your were alnrnied when we sa
eaterday I gnid Colker, when be bad finis]
5 the munuseript.
Bolsover did not speal,
why the cad was watching us and wouldn't
bucz ot~ enid Porter, = Ha was afrad we were golug fo
turn up (e papers be'd buried bere.”

“You quful rotter!™ said Greene. *Yon Boned -old
Qul‘lrils pupr-rx oand- put it on mlr own brother! - You

w

lmu:d sE sl o ead said Coleer  Ho imalies
rybody in the schodl thinks that young

Why, this

me foel &
Bolsover did 1L
“And ho's going to be flogeed fo. day for it
Tar meem LisraRY.—No.
_Rend tho grand new.
B IR A u-ra’f' 3

scorn.
Coker, h\mr\rl\l-(l
gusted at the basencss of

 His own brother!" said Pat:

“4Vell, it won't be Holsover
now,” said Coker significantly
papérs to Quelcy

ulh-r(\
“I'my ]ulh well going to, whether T-have o
suid Coker,
] !uu can't take those pape:
abort enid Dolsover.
Fime to tell ales when
lm‘..rl\nr !lﬂmrud for_nozhing.
ﬂ!

to Qugleh !
;

Fou

ok 0 od -clar well get

you going ' shou
= moved off, forget

major

said Bol:over

Hold on! ‘Don't be a rotten sncak——"
ker's eyes binzed,
S8 it's w question between being o sneak -u‘\l [v
ot vour brothor ﬂmr;-d far nothing, U1l

“Bat 1 don't call t
¢ papers | P yelied Bol

Bolsoyer major xmnk- a' rush towards Cokor. He
i+ dropped the bundle fo the grrmml
v of the
cite was, Coker handled hi
difficulty.  He wrenched Bolover round, ard
down into the. bole K& had excavated. Bolse
up to his thighs, his boots u]uululuug( in m nmind.
lacse corth tumblod in round ki in a shower.
Yo can stay there," aid Coker angrily.
you chay
The ]" fth-Foriners
House, Coker eareying tl 1;
u-rmublu out of th hole as best

emove. Big a

nm Tl

“(lome on,

5 the Schoal
was el to

ed away tow
POrS, and Bolso
he could.

5
1.

ke ‘em
o or al
vt know, Bolsover wontld have
e biiried e somewhere alse, andt ey
ave been found. Awil rotier t0 meddle ap
uclehy th

n caxly riser,

‘oker
Mr. Quelel, who w
“Caleirs o

tairs juse in time to il

“You
I've found vour papers. &
ch's eyes gl me
ovs ! b e found them !
ey are, :
Coker held uptl]e l.nmdla Mr. t at cnze,

Quelehs ope
and his fuce Hehted up al the sight of his presiofs muau:
seripis,

+Good, goad " he excls
Coker.” [ am vers mich ol
Find the papers® la come place where Bolsover o
had hiddon ther, 1 < bundle Las ben busied in

the ea

nrprise,
er."

“Ahem! I don't think it was, si
said DPoiier,
 said Groene,

g.mc another person, si
o you know who it w
rather not mentinn mo At
snid Coker-cant um b t v
it wasn't Bolsover minor,
Tndoed. T¢ he ist ummm T should ba vers, glad to-have

ou don't
aw far.a fact

o—w
muul sir,

“THE-NEW: HOUSE RIVALS1" "o smie yogkes RN emrasy.



it proved,” said Mr. Quelch, - But how can you possibly

know?’
Coker looked uncomfortable.” He did not want to_mentici
ik J ne, if He could help it

you coma. to- find the papers?? asked: Mr.
‘csg thes buried "

Quaich.
* In our garden, sir. 5 2 g
«Oh, F'see!. You turned them up by accident in digging!

the Remove master. i

Well, mot oxactly, sir,” swid Cr
going to do some digging, when—
along and- started digging.  We
causo. we wondered what ho was up to.

_pepers, You see, sir, we should soon have been digging on

Tkt spot, and should have tuined them up,” and hie was
anxious for them not #o be found.”

‘Was-it Bobover mingr?”

“* No, #h.” g

“Then another bay knew where tho papers were busied i

*Yeos, sir—tha chap who buried them,

7o wrust o risen corly this morning to go aut and get
them,” said: Mr. Quelch, “*If you do not wish to give mo
his nume, e, Twill not imsist. You have done me a very
great servics by sving my}JmErra. 1 have a very strang
saspicion 22 {0 The identity of tho boy—al I”

. Quedeh broko off as Bolsaver major entered the Sehool
House.  The bully of the Remave was smothered with med
from his seramble in the cxeavation, and he wis deipying
from head to foot. His faco was dark with He stoppes
with o starled exclamation, as he saw My, h. He tod
hoped o -5? o the Remove dormitory unseen. Mr.
Quelch bockoned to him, and the Remove bully approached
anwillingly. L

“ You nre out very early’ this morning, Dolsover mmajor,"
said Mr. Quelch caustically. -

Ye-er, i, stammered Bolsos

“ Why did you ko out s carly

Bolsover cast a furious glance at the Tifth-Formers.

He did nat know whether they had given him away or not,
but ho resolved to attempt to brezen it out, »

“1 went out for a ltrn]l, sir,” ho sai

“You scom to have got yourself very muddg.™

“¥ees, sir.”

“Have vou been digging?”

No, 4

“ My h
Mr, " Quelch’
" Do _not

2 MWe were just
fren another chap . cime
«d him daing it, be-
o dug_up, thess

rmured Coker.
brow_grew very stern,

]
o Dalsover majar! "~ Linst night T dis-

ol was in doing so, but T

am -aware of it now,

found theso papers, Qokerd” ' £
“Yes, sir.

“You wore digging for this bundle when T found you lask
night, Bolsover, ~You knew that they were buricd there bo-
capso you lad buried them. It was vou,
brother, who toak them out of the library.” F

Bolsover was silent. It was uscless to lie, when a Tie had
no chance ‘of being belicved. :

“You placed your minors handkerehicf wheve T found it,
T presume?”" said Mr. Quelch. g

and not your

caf of my volume in your minor's locker
t be found there to convict him?™
8till Bolsover was silent.

“ And when there was o chance of ‘my poper
yau resolved to_recover them in order to b m in o sfer
place’ that I might never “see theni agnin,’ sxid the Remove
mastor, Dis voice trembling with ange “1 canoot find
words to express my opinion of your basendss, Bolsover,”

Bolsover sct_his tocth, but sail o did not speak.

“Vour crncl and wicked attempt to destroy the work aof
years was bad enourh,™ said the Remove master ** but even
that was not so ba tempt to bring a severe punish-
ment, which he had done mothing to deserse, upon your
brother.  You ar ory wicked and unscrupulous’ boy,
Tolsover.” 2

“The Remave bully looked suilon.

“ Whiy did you do this? W harm has vour minor dona
vou that=xou have acted so b towards him?" exclsimed
Mr. Queleh,

Bolsover's cyes shoaned,

1 don't want the young end heve " he muttered. * Lot
im 0 back where b belonws. He oughin's to be at Grey-
riars at all.”

+ being found,

‘1 do not think T can say anyt

hard heart, Bolsover,” ssid Mr. Quelch quiotly;

i i possibly touch yon, und that is punish-

2 flogging: before. sohool to-duy, but it
2 You will bo flogged

ow you may gal’

ng that would fouch your
but thore

Mr. useripts to place them
in-safety. Removo dormitory, and
TrE MAGSET LIGRARY,.

ht, yeas Tho cast wall, You

“sc to-the cdst wall that you !
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cleared Hhe ind off himeelf with a sullen, scowling brow.
There woro ingainics from several of the beds as to what had
happenod, but the Remeve bully kept a sullen silenoo -and |
Bus the Remavites Jearned what had hap-
n a8 they come downstairs,
ing_club of tha Remove did
There wero miattors

oNE
PEMRY,

pened as 500
Tvon the enthusinstic gardenin
mot dlink of gardening that-morning.
mora interesting to claim theie atfontion. ver majory of
the Removo, - was to be ﬂn%;u‘d. after proyers, before the
school _uscembled in. hall. - Mr. nd” acquainted the
Haod with the discovery that had been made, and
who had spen De. Lacke eported that he was look 3
stern, and that it was o bad look-out for Bolsover major.
No opn was sorry for the Remove bully—with ono oxl‘cr‘
{ion. That exception was Bolsover minor. Littlo Billy
Jooked miserablo enough that morning. e had. cscaped the
i himself, and it was {o fall upon “the right
is doubtful whethar tho waif of Greyirmrs
preferred to suffer it himself insteed ol his

But he had no cheico about ihat,

“Serves him jolly well right, Billy,¥ said Bob Cherrr,
i-lqﬁ‘ng the fag on the shoulder as-the, bndp came out after.
breakfast, “Don't look go down in the dumps, yeu young
wes This will do your major good.”

Hlarry Wharton emphatically, * Dash it
all, B d to get yon licked, 8o you needn’t mapo
over it. | That ass Coker has done something nscfal for once.
Ho won't make much. of his gardenbut there's sometling
aamo of -his digging.”

T wish Coker had lei it all alone,” said Billy.

d Bob Cherry. £ 5.
d Ho did not gxpees the fellow:

Ay ]
to understand feelings on the subject, and his brother
least-of all, - When Balsover major him in:the pas-
sage fo gave him o furious Jook, and stalked on without

ipeaking o him. Bolso
taok his place among the Third in the crowded
school assombled to witness tho punishment of the bully of

smurmured Paget. “There's nothing to worry
anait You ain't going to get the licking, you young fat~
hesd I ¥ L
“Cheer up, or T'll puch your head!” said Tubb.
But even that did not cheer u Bolsover minor,
lsover major stood - with sullen brow in the sight of the
whole school, while the Head thrashed him with tongnn
beforo he started with tho birch, Boleover did not mind tho
tongue-lushing, hut when the birch commenced jts-piny ipon

bim he velled. The school lovked on grimly. le, o
fellow who suffered & severe punishment was sympathised
with; but there was litelo. sympathy wasted upon Bolsover

major. H
It was'not the first time the bully af the Remove had been
Noged ; but it was tho severest flogging he had had. .. - -
‘or the rest of the day Bolsover major was very silent and
very savage, and he showed a strong disinclination 16 sib
down anywhero at any time, z \ s
. . . . 2 . . .

" Jolly lucky thing we took np gardening,”
Nugent, as thy Remave came out after morning lessons.,
wo hadn't Coker wouldn't havo started. ~ OF course, he can't
garden, But if ho hadn't started playing the giddy ox in tho
arden - old. Queleh’s papers wouldn't have been found, and
the wrong chap would have got the flogging. ~ Thorefore—"

“ Therofore, It and wire in” said Bob Cherry. *T
think wa'vo done almost cnough digying, aul it's abont tima
we got dome seeds in. We musin't let E&or get ahead of us.'’

* Rather not I” g
. And the Gresftidrs gardencrs went out to_worl, and camo
in, with several variotios of mud plastersd over them, to
dinmer, with ekpellent appetites, 8o far, indeed, the chief
product of the Removo garden 'was mud; bat hopo springs
vternal it the human breast, as the poct sings, and_the
Remove gardoners had not the slightest doubt that ere long
they would reach the height of the amateur horticulturist’s

ambition—the garden beautiful |

TIHE EXD.

(Another splendid, taughabie, complete tale of Harry
Wharton & Co. next Tuesday, entitied #Bol-
mover Minor's Bolt!" by Frank Richards, also
the third fong Instalment of our grand new
serial'* TWICE ROUND THE GLOBE," by Sidney Drew,
Order your copy of the MAGNET well in advance.

Price One Penny.) 2 o
FRANK RICHARDS,

Ovder Early. 3
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The Second Instalm: Sccond Instaiment of our Grannl New Serial Story. Story.

ICE-ROUND THE GLOBE!

A THE STORY OF -THE ‘ |
GREAT MaN-HUNT i

= SIDNEY DPEW

Nathan r.m, Jewel collector,
and mu{i-millionaire,
Ferrers Lord's terrible rival.

Prince Ching-Lung, Adventurer, Conjurer and

¥ errers Lord, millionaire, and ovner f
ol Venlriloquist,

the Lord of the Deep.

THE FIRST WEEK'S CHAPTERS.
& BY FOUL MEANS OR FATR-I'LL WIN."
Nathan Gore, millionaire and jewel-collecior, lﬂ!nchcd his hands foriously 'and Taved Iﬂ!i‘ a mldmln on the deck or tM lmlr Enlunntln;!.

He had siaried especially from A!nrt]EA in order to n| at the sale-room in London wherg the costly diamond, *
was fo be put np for auction, and now it seemed that l Dgh hich bad suddenly ELLLen over the Channel was o Sp Iﬂl Iﬂﬂ nt lhe
Eul sale was to take place &t mldﬂn and mlrllds' 1he ﬂlplni.n nd told Nathan Gore il it would be inipossible to !nlnh Sout a

f fime. ** A telesram for Mr, @ore,"” a_volce rang out {hrough the darkness. The Amenhn w‘nt ld Ihl massafe, and, li llnud hn
face ﬂ-\mn over deathly pale, and he gave venido e nrnbln cath, | The message wag : ** Ferrt *The World's Wander" )lwmd)f

nd he
e e "Eios naowne L1} win yet,® shricked. the mua. By foul enns or Iaic, 11l wia
s THE WORLD'S WONDER.”

In the maguificent. drawing-room ol Ferrers Lord's huuso in Park ‘Llnu was aasenibled a vnr‘led uollnch}.on ot lnﬂ- dnnl n| of all there
was fhe galabratod millionaire himal and cloze to him s Luot, & Chiuamas, busily engaced in making paper bl fonour,
the graat enfincer, was sippia 3. and Rupert rhursion yawaed in 5 chair, - How mueh did you_ pey lr that Frent. di mnnﬂ bid presently

or. Ja ire sn:lh-ﬁ i Money and fair words, Rupert.” he rnullad “ By I]t & Way, you niave mot seen it yet 7
em W’hu\l Trom hand to hand. A thousand-fires burzed in its crystal heart ; & thonsand colours, ever nhnngm! 1upui from
I gaess it would have been more monoy and less faic ‘words il old Gore had turned up,” remarked Ching-Lung segely.
. & PLL TAKE THE CHALLENGE ! "

The mitlionait ‘house was kl‘lnpﬂi in silenge. A faint light shone from Ihe drawing- len Ching-Luvg pl!lhli open the door, fhen 8
er: !nmse !(0‘1 him. A mn a lay-faca aownwards oa the floor. There was s ghasily orimson stain on his collac. The man was Pulmu Lnri,

i C! unld the irux!r which Lmé :nd.lcul-d, but (h!ll was no digmot

Lufl KJI ing that you woald not sell * The World's Wa nder,’ I have (aken it Fol
Illll:m Gure 7 Yl!l milli Innl\,ru rose to his fest. ** Itake the challenge, Cllil\q.“ hesaid. ** I‘Il hlnl.

(Now go on with this instalment)

An 0dd Determinatlon—Gan-Waga Does His Hair -Nice, and . and

Declines to Take Ofi His Hat—Excitement in the

. Kitchen—Gan Discovers That it Is Sometimes Eu:lcr to
Put on a Hat than to Take it Off.

will have to be paid for, and paid for

“The scoundrel must be mad !
.. “That is » matter of opinion, 1-(1 Nathan Gore's love of
]C\\ els is almost o mania, no doubt. o is u strong man, and
Lung stared at Ferrers Lord again in nlmllnd “wonde: forribly in carnest. Bad luck put him out of the vunning
T Lord had recovered by sheer strength of will.  Cal when the jewel was sold. Ilo was stung to the very g
and \\.hllﬂ he strode up and down the voom with firm step, Fair means had failed, and ho adopted foul meat , Iln
The great dinmond had \u.mshu], and “the thief had not watched the house Your blun I him  in,

ampted to concenl his identity, The sheer audacity of the  ubominable carelessness placed the jewel he cov vtod in T
defiance writton _indelibly on."the mirrar wi (_‘:mn;Eh to  gragp. Then ho defies me. ill fight the law and me.
stagger anyene. It had ta . unny C!nn;: Lung's br He will fing wealth and mﬂu\:m:e into the balence i he will

“(ireat Scott!” he sai “TFor impudence, this  face ruin rather tlm\l give up the gem, He offers to pay
knocks everything ! lIuh :Inl it happen?” id for the =h)xm Very well. He has dropped

“After the foolish alurm of fire, Honour and I'were wor! v ed it up. We'll play him at his
When the confusion was over, I remembered that ¢ m!
gem ought to be in the safe. r came to tako it, and th
answers the rest.”

He pointed to the candlestick.

~#A cownrdly” blow from behind—ch? The brate! " T o
quppose o managed to get in with the firemer, Old chap, s ol ;i"“.‘fm £ ’,':"" give “‘"‘5“@‘3".
}‘ m:ﬂ}y sorry- I set Illm s}-\kh‘dnlmmdm"g by aceident. e ke T Sl =
t's my. fault that you've lost the dinmon %

Forrers Lord laughed softly. out I'; I d'd T gouldn't sleop: This has: knoclied the slecp

“ Tother the diamond, Ching!” he answered. “I'm not Forrors Lord halted befora the mirror. Ho would find
going to worry myself about ehat bit of carbon. - The atrocious — - Nathan Gore, and’ wrest. the” stolen- gem {:am him. - . Tho
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The millionaire spoke “oftle, but thers was a grim noto
q

ce.
u going to tell the police, ald nlﬂ "
@ don't want the police. “We shal make use of




millionaire eould foreseo nio E;m\c difficulty in carrying out
his plan. ~ Gore would fly cither to the Continent or back to
America. In any ease, he ould nok hid sclf,
This is a beastly nuisance, old chap,
“T thought we were off to Australie. 10 ATy
in oatohing the old thicf T should have the pnlm. on Lo P
“T hate o use the pnllct\\
“But it's such o tas o affuir, chasing an old man. It's Tilke
Terrers Lord, * that is all the better.
500

hunting 4 tamo 8
¥Well, Ching,”
The sooner we run him to_carth, the sconer we can make
hrcplmlmus for our However, Th i dea that the
unt niey be more exéiting than you imigi
. ““Oh, vats] Where's the fun in chasing o hurglur" Chuel
it up, my boy, 4nd let the polico aticnd to their own
busincss.
Fervers Lord took a #ip of brandy.
“1 seq you are very keen to get to Australia™ L
smiling, ““and T would not disappoint you. - We'll come to
terms. Goro is to_have six hours stert.” This is just & whim
of mine. In.the mun.mg. we commence the search, If we
fuil 1o find hi e days, you can select our futurs’ pro-
gramme. - Whether vus thn\lu the pursuit, or prepare for
;u: |1np. will be matters for you ta decide. That is fajr, 1

“As fair ag @ fine morning, All the
sikes o 1a being a-queer idea altogether.”

0 1, Ching. I'm off to bandage my broken
hend. . Good-might

ht 1!*
They shook B hinds. When he was alone, Ching-Lung
perched himself on-the back of a chair, lighted a cigarotie,
and pondered. - Why should the m-llmamne mam on hunting
down the mi o Wh leave the
unsavoury task to the proper nurhnrmcw
could not escape. The police would b
ue m.ous ports, and lay theiz hands o

‘What's behind it 2" mutterel Ching Lung, -+ O T, o] bag
Fot something up his slecve, Ill bet. Heighio, we'll learn
e Tive, nnd.if Wra don't 1ive, i can't he
g0, T never thought I'd becamo u policeninn!
it e tho mearig of allowing the Amior

he sai

Jsame, senny, i

ican six hours'
e e et hC ol the chge, aid went. thoughtfully:

thing to

o
“1 wonder ;!’ the smack over the head has gof,

do with it?" he murmu v
And then he fell asloep,

when he awoke, G

Bright sunshine floded the Tnom
the Eskimo; was squatting on the
able. Ching conld only see his back,
nd t!'Ll. lq\(l him the FEIUIHU

A tach whe ik dag 2
my room—eh ?"
Eatin' jum, Chingy buttorful, lubly, “licions jam 1
“ Where did you'get -

“Qffer do fabel ! crowed Gan-Wapa. *Nover tasted
n’® m rn butterful. Oh, him grand!™ * '
Ching- Lnng bounded eut-of bed, Gan's lips were smeared

The cmage” o, |

EVERY.
TUESDAY,

- Oh, pip I yoaved the prince. & T the avergrown oil-tank
st wolling all my, chery toothpasto!] Youw'll poison your-
.u m-fis gorill t's not jam, ape!

all rlglltv , pood “nough 1 g
ek

Al G farollnger was seooping more ™
t of u silver box- and convering it

nned the

"The a jolly mind to lick you! Tlave you
“ny ‘sbavingsoap  and swallowed The Tatherbrush ks

well
. 0h, n ( ! ingy ! "’ rur::h\d Gan-Waga. “T noit d touched
nothin’ but dis. AGn't 1t lubly 7 Gottad any moree?

Can p'\(tL‘(i his Mm...mm and his little eyes rolle hlnsfuliy-
as ho ewallowed t fragments, Then he coolly com-
s silver-backed combs,
Gan's bristles Fefusad o
hey wero as Stiff and sharp us the spines of 4

e o o Ko hair i princs

ltm.;- watched him, and grinped.

i do
?

il on your locks,” he saids

an't find none " suid Gan-Waga.
*“Laok in the drawer, fatticus I

Gem Waga. discovered . lead tube. anid on ‘the label
n]huh, for all to sce: * Rubber Tyre Coment. Gan inscrred

i cup,

. uhh scont " ho g.amled
for I 1

He. squrlcw\d a l
of his hand, and she
an parted his ‘aic in the middl
You want_some powder: now,” said C‘hmg I.uup
jumped at tho idea. - Tho [m\\rlorv,-d lucks ..( lm c1s
Lord's menservants had aroused his admi

[&! .g L\mg had a box of powder, luxd 1:: sp:mUuL Gan!
with it. Ho was careful not to cover the b

ape of the necl

of.
ou wank some

* Butterful 'nougll, Dis gaod

stick
of nsg- mnplns and the

ably 1" chuckled Gan, (* Ain't T g folfee "’
'iou Sean ol w]m!vull” said Ching-Lung, **and a
toff thou art! You want to put your hat on now for ten

minutes. That keeps the atmospherie of the oleagenous eon-
catharus from slepafacting the Lorlglnm(‘mus congeality of the
ddlovotic dé-do1 You sce, don'k you
" goin’ breuk yo! teeths, Chingy ! Lot
“1n plain English, it gives the oil time to dry. and Keeps
the bernriful purting intact. 1t makes tho powder sick
cad of fly rmu,htl"
I got o hat !"said_Gan-Wi
“Fhen take one of mine,”

He placed a silk hot o o
“ Dor't try to move it Hill ;,au h[‘lu the :-lnrl-
bnumu dnld. Now trot, for o tul

'm going t a
s shest inflated with ' m-.m, atvode

Thero wes a footman in the hall. “1Te Tuoled.

lu: Gan's hate
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7

“ Beg your pardon, Mr. Cow Wagger,” u being
e, sir, you won't ulm w nn|-ndom likio'

An_angry and cunving Tight flashed into Gan's eyes.

Yol g0 und e yor face b eid. *T know you
mean Jow s - o ,L‘n.,.u, My
nicer and i liare yo's, and yo' want make
o, spile him, Go way, fat face. Yabh!”

“Gosh! Cheek " mutt Waot cheek !

Gan dabsc\'rl\!(‘ll into There was en
a contof fry . In one of the
Litele ool was rolling pitste.

i (,uml morning Mr. (.xur! W " she =|m}, with u smile.

“ Mornif¥, i
o ok Shbok her. end el

“You ought-to. take your hat off‘when you speak to a
. M. Gan-Waga.”
o glared.

‘o' all de bad = wanlin' me

ne,

<1 not,” he growlal. ©
spoil my hair. Yo' all bid "nough. jealow
“Good gracions!” gsped- the -startled  lady.  “T'm
saligmod of yo ! Vou are ca
it hoge, * said Gan fercely. **I nat

cd Gan, whafelt,quite sura there was &
consmiones agaisk hims- 4 O monkey &

The lady . lost her temper’ and raised her voice. Gripping
he n.mng»pm, alm brandished it the air o .
hing, you—you—you doughtut I sl

nqmm tlunk T'm lero m bear iho 'orrid
aviago . Go away, You--you lardy-dough-.

“ Tintly,
“\Vhisht,
but lit, \
mnkin o5
utzut bt il ?
e coole wiped
. Oh, My} Roouey,
n-Mm(I me
1’1m he doics,’

o Eruff voice of Barry ©'Roon
nob yer- angky passions ro
sivate. Tia hetther far w
in yéll ‘and prate, What

S e

5 hie s

o on her apron:
sho sobbed, * tha

said Baery; *

t,base. wretchih-has

e doics in wan shigle

e ce -calod mmc, an old fun-monkey 1 2
“Thin lie alfa fablc ronvad Darry. Tl
scoundrel ! The yallersfaced spaificen! o

doies " ¥’
* H !| Tie ywwon't ttake off his hhat? sobbed !'lu- cook.
Tar: He was the "-&Hﬂ oi chivalry where

o 1-..1\ u
isther Gan,* ‘he_said, “it is wid sorra Oi spake to

lssidl day. -0 Urought yeza jintléman and a com-
? tortiic bisoy who's rude to o wom—Oi
lady. Take.off yer. bat and apologeise—apologoise
an wer hegded Imees, or 01 shail e mnpl:\h:d to m

yex
into,_ plum-dul
7 ot 1" snid Gan fatly:
“ @ P! sobhed the coal. :
L not 7 Barey epat .on his other hand, “Thin
Oi'll-do ut for yex?
Ti was getting too for. Gan-Waga. vhody

Te dodged Bur
“An uncarthly

peornod defermingd- to ruin his hair.
firsi -rush- and diyed under the table.
rent th iv as ho accidently trod onr the dat’s tail.
coolfoved that cat. Lt was her pride, delight, and
She answeeed dis yoll with a wrathfal scream, and .mnt-.l
o Dlow at Gun with the rolling-pin.
That blow cost Ching-Lung a guinena and a hal
e silk hat, ml made countluss stars hop
nns eyes. The 4rr||m|1 eat bounded on-t
and wu o tin of molnss nrry, o wns di
;:m‘rml ot the Eakimo, gut “ost of (he treacts on the
of his neck.
Then the v

1t utterly
ance
table

1 oxcitement began. The cook rushed to seize

j pel, but the injured pet foundered into the

{reacle, Gan whipped up a_lone-ba

who was scraping at the back of his neck uml!. n miencd

but. Im d- t, bowling it over into nolas The

c air was full of flour. A waad du'\l “of

o e :l.u cat, and some to Barry. The lady f;

in o PM of dough which had been - placed

Mad for revenge, and very stick hrn ac-m:.l the
deagging it over, penned Gan in o co

‘m got yez,”' roared O mmm-)g U| Vo got yer—

nonr the fire.
table,

Oi've gof
Tue Z\L\(.‘n:r LII!‘EARY47N
Read the grand ni

227,
yw story of the
Junlol'unfEthm's an

itled

~ess of the butler,
“such treatmond, 1

_ftour :on. the table yet.
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“QOoh—oah !
n off my hat!
Oi'll help yez to a

Melps—helps!” l:ren.:m.d Gan-Wags, “IL
Heolps—Delps
large plateful o’ fist!” said Darry

over the table. Gan looked round
o was wedged against the sink. Gan

“precious hat, He grabbed

grimly.
il swung_ono log
him despairingly.

thought only of preserving b

tho dough, nnd, fung the Whole sticky xuass of treacle and
flour

ato Barry's face.
Jorious ehot.  With a howl
outh, and pounced upon th
He rushed to the tap and turned m au
rresse thumbs under jt, and directed o
slream of water at the Irishman. The waler shot imu
open- mouth, and hissed round his head.
cmmn , but.was driven back. Tuking advantage of th
ru#pl(c, Gan filled o co\lvlo of buckets.
ips—helps—helps [" he sercamed, manipulating the

tap nsum

The yells brought ceveral servanta running.down the stairs.
They were_in such a hurry that l; \ jammed in the

Barry cluurv:d Ius
rolling|

Then he

doorway. It is nob an casy thing to accurately from o
tip,  Gan had already washed the mung and put the fice
out, He had managed to thoroughly soak Al and

h
Bnrry, and now he made an atrocious shot. Whizz! went .
ihe water among the heap of plush-trausered; silk-stockinged
gentlemen who were struggling in the doorwa, 3
Ani i corie o bisgest blundor of all. The. borrid,
awful, u::nnn iy ]uulcm: ‘mass of flour and
had once been table cat, had ln].nn
top of the mght Sy e rha water shat.off ot
and washed the cat from its re fuge. lhu was adding insult
to injury. Tlm cat decided to get away. It boled for Lh\‘
dobr,- and_got ' badly mixed up with the butler. It mad
and ;}ob severely squeczed. Not ik
L its cluws in the butler's coli

i
und the uproar was torrilic.
"Barry was furious. He could not storm Gan-Waga's fort,
w0 he began to tarow things. A ham nearly floored Gan,
and. then’ cumo & brush, & cuzpetsveoper, and o bottler
The men_in tho doorw ni themselves and burst in,

o for the Eaki \f:-.
an-Waga b\‘,nn zu tt.mk his doom was sealed.  His heart
it He spied o mop. There was v of treacle an

Quick as lhum;]u he whirled  the
mop: inko fho stic iness, and tisted it round and round. On
the vall hung a meat'safe made of fine wire. Gan fore it
wrenching the wooden bottom out of i, thrust

Murder-him!" roared Bur

* Fotch in the police,””
some of us!”

Thoy all had different advice to offer, but they were care:
ful not io come too near. They were sure the Eskimo had
suddenly lost liis senses.

(an did not carce & ra|

en wns mot to lose his hat.
,,\..mus helmet. Gripping the mop,
v to safot
howld of him L" v(]ll-rl Burrv
elled the others.

 He's gone med 1"
2

mo-mml the butler, v he kills

about losing his senses. His one
The big meatsafe was a
Gan preparad lo ﬁghr

¥

# Bedad, 0i will, or OF mo. * suid Darey firml,
Barry got a wipe_across the face with thy made
him change his mind. Gan sprung Tro to the

is blood was up.

tablp, and from the table to the fk
he bellowed.

* Yaknk-chagkik 1chml.ak

“Mad! Ho's mad " 3
wMurder | Fire
* Ciun rushod at them. A couple of lonves hurled by Barey,
and also u sprin Vel harmilcady off Gai't
Deadpioce. They % the doorw but o firm

application of ihat abominable »
on. Gan ve.them up the stairs and down the ste
the street. ing the mop a l\ pear, he whizzed 1t
the last man, Aung the ment-sefe after it, and then acmglln
Ching-Lung’s bed-room
ot i, Chingy 1" fie punted. 1 gotted bim 1
“Great gridirons s 4 Cifog-Lung, *What on earth

oV e

d Gan. “ Hoo! O,
Huses de  clack

“want to tako o

e
Wer de hat,”
give dem  troa

o
strucked yot. Chingy !
& cight now.”

“Thon'T tatken hism offoos,” qmd Gan-Wa.

Bt what Rive you heen duing, you ton of Tard? gk
at my.hat! Yow're a nice chap to lend enything to! Do

you linow I give thirty-one-and-six for my sill tiles? What's
lmppencd to you?

know, Chingy. Yo' say not toke off hat, and diy

all say taken bim off. Den I gotting mad, and bifl dens.

in this wauki “GEM! Library.
oW on Sale, 1d.



Ching-Tang grmn-‘ﬂ He had i,al«en good car nat fa iise
the fun, and ho had enjoged it hugely, eveny  The “IRagnei ” oue
My doughty 4:m| \-.Iumt. Gan,” he lnu[gh(‘d “T'm proud TUEBDAY, Prpe PENNT,
(:f you! Always hold your own if you are in the m,m
t be sat on. Imitate your old (,iungy.r and stand n

"0"‘?“‘(‘ That's my advico to you, my {riend alul “ Like it? What clza do I like? I revel in it.” Ok, for
brother. There goes the clock.” the dear, dead days at the North Pale and in Tibet I
The, prince tied his neatly-plaited pigtail with o pieco of w Kk what do you my, R
:;do ribbon, and Gan clutched the hat. He turned quite “hai L'm rosting " Fox
“ Chingy 1" ho panted. evarything’s sake, let's

“Yos, my son of the snaws?™ Ferrers Lord laughed
“ 14 not come offer 1 * Do not pin your faith to what I am going to tell you,”
r‘u:n& Scott! It must have Been Kammered on! Let  he said, *for it mey cod in a fasco. Nathan Gore is 11||u-l

Py Seizod his hat, and dtogged
Gan'_round the room., ~Uan
}ollml for it hurt; but Ching-

ung ‘would not let go. At last
thera waa 4 eruck, and

"Tim h.l:r-ml m\|=|. have
‘\\ hut T gain' do?" moaned

“D“hcd if Tknow! Tet fas
hay Rnnm e try.”

oTe I
ain (m mu:.'h bwd m)ll_;l.i \ut

l"erlnps you could zoak it
0" in 'L few hours.”
Vaga groancd.
lf )o\l Ilko to try, I'll fix you
..nu] Ching.Tung_sympas
i t's the only

|
thing.
Tho gong for  breakfast
sounded, Ching - Tang nent
downstairs chucklin Ha
Gan-Waga lying across a Sl
with iuu head in a basin of
water. . Gan had still_got hig
hat,

Ferrers Lord Discusses Plans
With His Friend—A Man-
Hunt—Lord’s Estimation of
Natham Gore's Character.

When Ferrers Lord took his
place at the table, he was
unusially “ghive  and silent.

Honour “and Rupert Thurston

had heard the startling news.

" rmii:oualre glanced through

e hall hare to apolo
to his Majesty, Ching,”
“utless you ear to go

e,

“We'll mot do that, o

answered Ching-Lun

‘ou still intend to keep ti

w hat you told me lzm. night
* Certainly

Hanour met Thur;wn 's glance.
Ferrers Loed's decision’ was just
s strtling and puzling’ to
thein “C’]‘ 1|.£ been, and still
was, to Ching-Lung,

13 was ot mdestandable; f6 | Gan Waga sprang from the sink to the table, and-from fhe table to the floor,
wus even ridiculous. Surely this His blood was up, * Yakak-chagkik tchookak! Yah-h!” he bellowed,
wos o matter for the poliee, and i
for“the police onl

ing behind it all—something they eould  defeiined man, If ll-r 1-a\w rrest hin, I hardly thinlk
3 s wns niot much conversation, but they  we shall recover the Money is nothing to him. T am
smmmg with curiosity, At length the millionaize  quite sure he will Jmul w3 o merry dance,  Why should wo
d at his wite not have a mai !mn e,
d, with o smile, “T think T lknow “ But it’s so tame.”
; We were diccussing o trip _to “That has to be [\rnved Rupert” gnswered he millis
iralin, and 1 have apparently altered my plans awi ¥t dapends’ upon tho man. volla tn wealt
to the theft of a diamond. I have not commimicnted with the message he left he will Gght muth ‘ovd mil. Have
the palice, and I have given the eriminal o stark of six ¥ M OESEEE S
howrs, You are wandering whet it is all about R d Thurst
Tt enowighy” said/Ching-Lung. S Foates pussled us, Nover " cried Ching-Lung and Thurston at onco,
old chap.” (This thrilllng mew story will be continued next week, whea
“But you like adventnre, C]ung'!" amother fong and exciting instatment will be publishcd.)
TrE MAGSET LIBRARY.— b
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THROUGH TRACKLESS TIBET‘

By SIDNEY DREW.
CONCLUDING INSTALMENT.

Through the Enemy's Camp.
“Pasie him, Eskimo ' chuekled Prout: ** Hit him agen!
by hokev, lar him "
e arry. Yoz are knocking

ills T
o eyesight ' grinned Joe. s
s jumpin® about ke o glass matble in u
 Bligosha, whoosha, ya-wan " chanted Gan-Woga.

“ Lok out !

P o seattered as Tarry wrenched the frying-pan [rom
the Eskimo's grasp. e did not wait. bo 1{\ helmet,
but struck out blindly dnd savagely

bl bigke, amd the pan oot skimming over
: + Yelled Bavey; ©where is he ?*

Gany as 4

dushed in pursnit.

fled round the acron

i?mg i, |ho ]rw ool up the chase.
the lit! 8/ -Lung watched the scen
Rnlmd (nme I'.:.-m. lm§ yound. came Barey,

lap I crie ul Ching, s his quick fngers ticd a lip:
Tout “ Log it, G

et yer heathen,

roored Barrg, “av O

TRound they

knaof n sl
“01 il run. 30:
yuns all day £

s, fingers to s s nose!
had gained about a

gain. Durey
- Suuml lap ! sang out Ching-1
“Third lap, gentlemen !
“Barry was still gaining.
ovor his shmxldlr.
he ot his legs
Inrroa "
beautifyl mnrch

and Can saw it when he gleneed
n \rving ta turn tho corner too sharply
htly mised, and the result was a fall
yelled Barry, *The band will now stheilie up
‘The Last Sque: of the Uaicin'
6k yer, mie'luy £ Of ve got_yez, and wo'll
more!  The emhquakn is’ going to
(,ul vez at lust | Come, swe
l do it no morerer! D

1
g

1 rIn it no mareree " “ns]od

) 0‘|

don't i ver will"" said- Barrr

«d Gan by the nape of the neck, and” thn handle
v.-m oiaed v izl

A rope whizied through the air, dropped over 'umvs head
i) aleEar Wha tightened round him:.  Cling-Lung sprang
to the Jever. The screws huazed, | ting the acronel twelve
feet: fr n the gronnd, and Burry, kicking, sprawling, and
ing abor e Teads of The Inughing men like scme

e
Wags, hnun;: cscaped n thrashing in this miraculous
fushion, stood on his head and howled with joy. The men
sereamed with mirth.
Lic ‘me down!" roared Durry,
0Oi ah-\'\l fall and bresk 3
e ated m wild and wondertul kind of jig; and grinned
st his discomfited foe,
an, ke him apologise” said Prout
i apologises
Ty means beg your pardon, blubberbiter,”

“Lit me down!

explained ihe

down! Oi'm doien’ t The blood is ruaning

L
to me head
(Gan scvatehed his own head, and a beaming smile spread

said Bm Ty fmnl]\

“Yim Y
“\o not Iolke el deres 7™ -
at 1" gighed 0 TLoone;
an I let yo' down

Fonred Barry madly

* stops I said Gan-Waga, w

(&} ung allowed the acronel 1o sink \\nl\u
feob of the ground. - Gan rushed in, and gav e
u twenk E o the Leishman yell. Then i et swung
Timply yion his (']m

o's fainted I said Prout in alarm.
lg to give Barry's nose a secon

i, but he

b nhin
But lhen h-ul not fainted, or His arazs
L!ﬂﬂ(‘d round the Kskimo, and the t moment his feet w
off the gronnd, and ha was swinging backwurds and fory
in II.(- graep of the Irishman.
5 Maexer Lmumv —Na, 227,
Ill‘:].d thegrandn story of the
i onaar St dim s, oncitled.

nything like it.

e
rds

- STHE NEW HOUSE 7

THE BEST 2> LIBRARY &=~ THE “BOVS' FRIEND” 3> LIBRARY. "8{"

mtcd nam— “Buk

Tskimo, his
n -u. wus-ufore
on that. * (Biff, biff | luva yer. (ian,
, how O luvs yez ! ["lﬂ.; Tbiff, biffl), Olw. bow

*Rocked in the cradle of the dape

5. I.vlovrs—rmm(d no
ln vain Gan

cngth was
Lo

there ws
s‘ i '\! d,

a na;

—sjuirmetl,

1o Then be let Gan fall,
‘kmfn ot himself fr

intlemen,” he griuned, shaking himself, “0i rockon O
comed out top. W't satieled wid the shew, ax for
Vor vaoney baek, and Yaindly blige me wid o mateh to loihs

arry
and,”

ed impatiently for the night, and the time hung
e Ferrors Lord was anxiovs, i not show it
Hal Honour seemed to have none of the emotions of ordinaty
men. With him never a moment. was wasted. Tle carelully
nwrinu]v:i the machinery of bnlh 'wrm i anid car. There

e B an in his hand, and
He worked silently,

s mumh
D\J h-: Ly.
un to siik.

perpetull
At ]4 nglh the sun by

THal Honour had-wrapped

the tses (hickly in strips of blanket to muke them mos
Sbiseless, The plan ws to crecp as near the oamp a5 poss
and thes put on full speed for the final dush.  Anxions

watched the sky. Dense clouds were rave in the. elear,
eky of Tibet, but the night gave promise of bring except
lly wk, len made sure that his chms}ml Maxims were

* said the

““There will be no accident” -

Not ne " said_the millionaire, smiling.
“1 know the of ¥our handiwork too well, Dut
the tyres are tr cmlwl‘m:! things. ']Iw\ wonld mnnin every
one of us. The aeronef might for n time, biit
m-hnunn fight twenty thousand mm Ammumlmn is_scarce

A

nour sheugged his shoulders.

hore will be na accident,” he repeated  “If the road

i when wo saw if,” put in Ching-Lung
cheer er saw such a bcﬂ!nrlx.a!m\“ insyour life.
T dnn t ﬂnu'k u.m have n single waggon to bless themselves
Won't old Mike dvst thenr up if ho-gats. nenr.them !
r um ]\Isk imagine my cavalry amongst them.
“How far i it fo'the fmntu -7 Rupert asked.
1 should rockon about miles, We onght to cross

“And from that to K
 Another sixty, isn't it, ch-ng
Ching-Lung nodde

@ Not more, anyway,” he answered.
dnr!. ¥

ST wish it would get

e time dragzed 1
lay 1;\ the Fre, lights
tion of mnkm_ a mmF w
Slumber is heavi

he men

Night fell, but tlll Ferrors Tord
cignr after He had 0o inten-
o cauple of hiouzs before duwn,

¢ th
d to darr‘ but in vain.

Slumber would not
S, v
The order came at length.- The ceronel rose Llack
shapeless in the gloom, and the men mounted the cur,
they creph along the, road,
“ Honour I said the millionaire.
The engineer struck a mateh and eavofully shiclded
glaneed at the motometer.
& T miles,” he answered. pe
“Then fly " eried Forrers Lord.
The men held their breath.  Wheels roared and seresmoed.
he tar geemod to leap over the road s if in mad pusuic
Aying shadow above, The wind was ter
bed the four doezaling lights like mos
They were in the camp ; they were through it!
Tiashes of Aame-gtabbed throngh the durkness fram
a3 the dazed sentries dischurged their rifles. And .1
clicers, and handshakos.
arry, when the

ific.
frous eyes.

cut, had. stowed “down.

412, gronled E:n'ry.

Bang!
“ Stop her
Tt was an anxious time while
a few l‘-rr‘ ey were -baroly E\o miles l'wm the.
army. an v dreaded pu
P e gasped Ching-Lung.
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A dull sound swopt through ihe darkness—the drum of

countless hoofs.
The startled men caught up their rifles,
Dane for P said Rupert hoarsely.
* But they come from the east,” gaid Ching-Lung.
Could it be Kennedy ! The sound swelled fo o thunder. A
sharp order was given, and tho men, fell in line. —Prout
sprang to the Muxim, —If they were foos, thera was 1o
escape, Ferrers Lord leapt from the seranci.
“All wbogrd !” he cricd.
Sheill and olear the bugle rang through the darkness.
“Po.ra-ra, taratara, to-la-tars P
A’ wild, prolonged yell of deli
lips. He knew the call. Kennedy had e
Every soldier fits a_dogzercl of some ki
call.” Clear and shrill came the notes aga

it sprang to Ching-Lung's
iposed it himself,
to every bugle-

“Come, my, pigtailed Jobnnies—conte and have your tucker ;
Theré's rice and grease and Irish stew, and puppy-dog for
supper

“qps Mike! Mike,
“Give im o yell. K

for_n million " roared ChingTaung.

yell. Kowai-Hal, ahoy
s-Luig, Ching-Lung "7 screamed Proat and Mad:
ing:Lung, Ching-Lung! Ai, Ai! Ching-Lung,

Ching-Lung " A

The answer came like the rour of o mun. Mounted men
surrounded them on every side o hundred decp.

“Out & the way, yez blatkgoardsi Clar the read—clar
the road P*

Laying, about him lustil
way; a giant on a great lxzu:k horse rode inte the light.
lot out @ bellow a4 loud &8 a buby thusderclap, Tod
Jrelmet into the air, and with one swoep of Lis messive sabre
cut it clean in two as it fell.

“ Hurra, huero " yelled Miko Kennody. ** Am Of aslipe?
Heaven bless yor Highness—ond you, Misthor Loid ! Hallo,
Give me yer fiste. Hurro!
it's o droam, don't wake mo up.
it out of soinel Buck, you

with @ nighty whip (0 cloar tho
e
his

Tom ! Hallo, Bon, nie hearties |
Here's a merry i
, m

meotin’s
urder | “0i must take
back, back 1

5

Tho great, eracking whip made iis pigtailed warriors
Two thousend sabres flashed,

widen the circle.
#* Form square I roaved Mikoe.
w
overybody six times grer. It was. & jeyous meeling.
Vellgw edvalry cheered thoic beloved prince orer aud gver

* Give-me 8 horse 7" roared Ching-Lung,

He mountods -

“Lord, old ehap* he =aid;  the way is now cpen, and fha
palace is your own, Go ahead, and
1 shall b with you in a day orso.”

%80 yop are goiny to attack the zebels 1" said the million-

- smiling, S0 are we.
‘Hooray " shrieked Burry, And the others cheered,

The End of the Ching-Lung Tr A
Terrible Gift—Conclusion, 2
Thero is o necd to deseribo the baitle. Practically, it
wag o rout. Ching-Lung fook the whole' enemy by surprise,
wnd they awoke one marning to find two thousand cavalry
iding down their tents, Morce terrible even than the fierch
re the terrible acronef and the black monster with
ring eyes which spat Bavie and bullets inta their fying

ranls. ” : d
The pursuit continued faz into the dewn, and the leadors
were capturcd. After that Storland Sahik

t pastern nrmy
melted itito air. And with them went all dreams of Storlani
Sahili's orown=at

lenst, for o time.

Ciing-Lung left Kennedy and his dare-devil cavaly to
ush on to Lbhassn. The others turned costwards. A week
ater they entered Kwai-Hul in triumph.

GI:ing-I.ungl;s subjects went mad with® loyaliy and en-
thusiasm _to ir boyish chieHain among them once
agnin. They knew ho was in disgrace in Court, and if he
T raised his finger they would have followed him to Pekin
{tself, and_ pulied down the royal paluce. And not oniy the

eople of his province, but half China wounld have flocked to
pis standard. E

"Phe oir was full of kites and balloons. Eivery houso was
decked.with lanierns, bunting, sod paper monsters.  Guns
boomed, drums and.tomtoms rattled, and vast, cheering
crowds thronged the streets. Behind Ching-Lung rode six
mem, who threw money among the crowd in silver showere.
Ferrers Lord was on hia right, Rupert Thurston on his Jeft.
Just us they neared the palace, u richly-dressed man galloped
forward. He threw himseli before the prinee’s horse, and,
k:ll"l)}il!g. teld out a massive onvelope, sealed with the Great

eal.

NEXT
TUESDAY:

mmake yourself at bema,

"BOLSOVER MINORS BOLT!"

EVERY

The ﬁiﬁé’mt L |

TUEGDAY,
Ching Lung opened it, and read in Chinssos
g our illustrious and well-beloved Ci g-Lung, —Theso

ws of your Highness's
ased us greatls, 1f we
W

victories bus reached

Terotofore misjudged you, forge on to pro-
tect our inforcats and your own. r, our cavoy, acting
for ourselves, is authogised to confer upon o most
ilustrions and ancient Ovdor the Peacock’ as

token of our estecm. mg may you live

The lotter was signed by both the Emperor and his mother.
" crowed, Cliing-Lung, handing the maadate to

“1t is all sorene, old chaps My head fecls
folt-for months "
sniled,  Another cnvey malloped up, his
Ching-Lung glanced, at the secand letter.
in pil bo chuckled. * More honours! Here's tho
dy Osdor of the Yellow Button for Ferrers Lord and the
tinguished Insignia_of the Crimson Robe for Rupert
Thurston, Esquire. Ru, you're a monderin of the first
wator, and you can chop off hoads us fast as you like ™

“ I'll have Barry's as u sturt,” said Rupert.

“"lar, ear, sir!| Down wi' poels ! grinned Joc.
wi' their nappers

‘Joe pilotedt tho acranel, while the moter was in the care of
one of the-crew. The little vessel played havoe with the
Countless Kito-strings, and_was-cheered to. the ocho. Amid
thunderous rours of “Ching-Lung!” the cavaleude pas
[ izh the towered gates of thespolace.

“ Home uk last I said I

“Home at last, old chap !
sparkling,

All night long up. - Ca m
oomod, rackets hissod, squibs fizzed, and crackers bangad.
Ching-Lung gave 2 !Mnn}:mt to hin friends and his most
impertant mandarins.  The Yojoicings lastod unil the vie
torions Kemedy brought the cavalry into the town. Then
easting aud merrs-making began ta pall:

“T'm gelting tired of it, old chap,” Ching said:

Ferrers Lord yawned. They were lo 0 the suimy
verandah of the palace, smoking and drinking champugne.

“What do you want to do, my dizsutisied youth 77 nslced
Thurston. ;
% That is whak T don’t know ;. only T do-know Twant to do
shmothing. Tsn't the world. o miserablo liftle place? T want

u buccaneer I X

+* Sliibs !

They turned with a start.
balf-naked figure of the Afz

41 bring you a giit, sahily
bag_by the corners.

P,

rrers Lord,
safer than it hi

Ferrers
horse steam

as
d

“Ori

s Lord. "
answored Ching-Lung, his eyos

the Test were kept

ung

Befare thew stood the tall,

s, aud at his foet luy o bog.

A buman head ralled

out! Appalled, horrified, llm& stnred at the ghastly object.
It waa lﬁu head of, Storland whil. ~ Argal-Dinjat had kepk
his terrible oath. -

ey saw the Afghan no more, though Kwai-Hal was
searched high and low for

Another w: pussod, - Chi g}.m\r;'s}(yrminﬂl, thanks io
the. hard-working, hard-headed Mike Kennedy, was ‘richer
and more prosperous tun any oiher i China. Moncy sbso-
Jutely streamed into the Treasurs, and n Dritish company
was ing ruilways.

But still Ching-Lung sighed. One morning, he eame down
to Droakfast looking 1

“ What's the matte
Hal Honour in » breath.

“ Matter 1 yelled Ching-Lung. “I'm ruined; murdered !

n going io e Empress is 5o pleased with me
that sho is going to make me mayry her nicee! And her
nieco is fat and %m‘y! T'm gaing to Timbucloo, or W
chapel, or somewhere I” g 3y
“Harrk to the swate, swato weddin™bells ! What o tale

i * clmekled Basry, who

ghost.

cried Ferrers Lord, Thurston, and

of rapture their Juvly moosic tells !

was scting as waiter,
Shing-Lung hurlod n loaf at him. The others sereamed
with langhtor. . Great as the honour d ta

forocd into malrimony with a stout Chinese princess of
forty summers. As the will of the Bmperor amotnted to luw,
Ching-Lung's only. hope lay medinte flight.
But whero coold they go?  There was o m
i S awoke in

Leing

oting that

wight, and o long diseussion.  Kwai-Hal s ihe morn-
ing to find iiseli once more without a pf1ncl-| And ogain
swore to have Ching-Lung's fiead.

the Empress
" THE END.

Ploase ask your frionds to read this wook's instalment
of our grand new serial story, ‘' Twice Round tho

@icbe,” by Sidney Drow.—Editor, e

By FRANK RICHARDS,
Order Early.
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NEXT WEEK'S STORY.

“BOLSOVER MINOR'S BOLT.”
By FRANK RICHARDS.

Next weel's grand, long_completo talo of school life, nnder
tho above title, deals prine ith the two brothers wh
affairs have attracted the attention and interest of all
friars more than once be[ulk The powerful, on-fb[arm;,
Romovite continties to tre b his: younger. }.mnm in n woy
that caus I hoart of the | to- despair of
ovor gaining his “Brothor's. aflection, resuls that
Bolsover minor i deiven into a wrong !mdml aud - faolish

action,

“BOLSOVER MINOR'S BOL
is & powerful and gripping story of intense lunan mts-msl
whioh all my tLuum hould make o point of reading in nex
Tucsdey's Maaxer Library.

A CHANCE TO 'HELP Y_BUR EDITOR THIS

# Twm Izmmd the Globe,” has **gones
cader- expresses it, and
s in granter favour than
1 wm. not. <1tm'ml aven: ye ike Ofiver
'I.\n st, I nm I.m'h] engugh to nsk- for more, and to get it, T
hiave no hosit n poking the co-operation OB Ty Paadngs,
R havoragaii unl] aguin proved their: loyalty_and goodswill
{pwards me, q.m.n‘ % cach one of .
S lmma, i Fayour, fo, do most
W mulnr for Tnl Mags l|b|ar1’ thiz vory
oy i 18510s 5 enilid compiete schodl
of Harry Wharton & mes
Ewice- Round the Globe,
«umn by world-famous Sidnay Dre
a_purticalarly favourablo u])pmll\!ll\. o introduce._tho- good
o 1 to o noiereader. 1 fecl sare that my E!mllss will
ol find their task at %I dificult ane— evary
eaze. it n.n simply be a_matter of showing a nun-mndm
friend a with'a word or two of ret mmnd:(mu
&\I:‘sundm him or her to read it for - himsell ol |
T itself, truo Yo its name, will do the ml “Co
jnoded indoed st bo the person who wu read our nes
nﬂn-mum sorial without being thrilled, interested, and finally
grippod fast by this mastorpicce of story-writing, while Harry
Wharton & h Ii and ~manly British schoolboys,
rate, 1 have

with a_bang
ﬂm L’ﬁlﬂf—pnpll]ﬂ‘ MacsET Libra

never o delight and attract. Se, at any

boen tawght by mwmnm to believe, and T ask m;

this weel m test for !lmmsr'lt. :m prove \\'heﬂ\er this.
belief flatter myself  thal

1 tnongh o e canaont thab.she
¢ and_porsomally askivg of thetn

in fac(. t\ '[ um
advanee for ﬂln truble I k!low they will make up th
1o take ‘to help their Editor uumedu on_reading these
lines. The proof-of the pudding is in'the eating, of course,
50 that T shall expect to find the mrnulnlmn of the mcrty
little MAGNET just doubled by next week |

HOW TO MAKE QREASE-PAINTS.

- To muke grease-paints, first of all obtain some cocoanut fat
or lard, which should be free from sali, some white wax to
muie. the colours workable, and a good quantily of edc al
the lolo g colours: Fluke .uum, yormi
Taw v, roso pitik,  Venetian red, orange
Lo eh ftuic, ail of \hloh:can. bs bought at an oil and
colour lnerrhlnt s for-a few pence ca
the nmous tints great :nm lhO“lll be u:nrmmd
i6 miting the. var ] i paint that
et ad B gmlais el ik e m he following
manner:

The colours that aro used are white, vermilion, erimson

g

gnnl"'l.l

* to mako then:

GRAND,
NEW,
WEEKLY
FEATURE.

L

Mjs the st throe colours in caal
{ovange cheor
s roqired, i in

he
ibrary,
rig 5!.

lake, and.orange chrome.
proportions at first, and-add a-small portion

Them, according to the fifal- ..ulour i
a little more of the white or red colow

First of all.-before mixiug oblain-e tin pipe tube, about
eighteen inches long, with the hmc of the-zame size as the
finished paints are to be—usually’ about hulf an inc!
stop ono engd of the pipe up rh u tight-fitiing cork—an
indiarubber one for prolorenc

Melt the cocounut faf o
calowrs as desirud, Keopin
mlmm

the white wax, and add the
0 e, ne some

o il
pt to i to {1
B e ot aca’ HhoronghiY
inta cl nﬂm and plunge into a b'\!lu of eolil water so
to cool it quickly.

s bidin  Tew pieees of papar the sumé colour as the
and cut-into sizes of sufficient length to cover the

to fit- the inside of the

paint,

) n picee of wood, out rou
forea the paint out, and cut it’into convenignt Tonggths,
1. can bo wiapped in the oeloured papers. ©
[ s\lpnnur qunlm grease is required it
ihr\ following

ome =por|uaccn mm
qumurm togethor. Add suffic
to miake it into o stiff
amall drop of any Bind of mu-m-uo.

n be made in

whits cwonx, nnd ol cqual

amount of pure olive oil
ot Nc samie fimo puiting in a
- t that is proferred

Tuy “the colaur . of ochre rod, plice 3t info”n s
and wash well. After ¢ B (0. be ified by placune
Bas thert to be sifred again, ke -sure

=
e ol chre L ARAE oo forEn s

ol B ey thew b added fo the paste, which
will mvd 10 be “ro-me in w!hm-nl _guantity o n(lm it
the desived shads, = Pour i l tho_tube” auu{ p]:u- e-into_col
\ratar s hefo hen i Hiabh aies.

- AFa g ¢ but

stipaints are.” -hcwer o b|
cor

o be Targe quant

if they-ate s cheaper

Simple.shades of ‘paint.are ma
Golatired ochro to tha melted spermas

ade by just add
fand w

the right-
> wax.
REPLIES IN  BRIEF.
" (New Malden) —’1'1u.n dssues you. il about
ishod “from February h, 1908, to Ftb‘run‘r\ “12th,

~W. (Oxiord) —There are many. goml remedies. furn sore
roat, which can be bought at a che ould be
botter for you to go to a doctor and 1>k his advicr ﬂpou the
subject
. W. B. f\orru!ll: —The idea ¥ou mention is already
consider
Mugncmv" {Exeter).—Thank you for yonr Lcllor ml.i
stion, which, 1.may mention, “has nrenﬁ
I to me by soyeral other readers, and is -on(l_\ under
consideration.
T. M. R. and Bo M. I (Shanghai) 5
sive youp letier,and hear how you enjéy rea
ipanion libraries, I am sorry that 1 cannot now inser
your request, but you have by now no doubt seen the
| ntory nofice msmml in Tue Magyer ond “The Gem ™

«(London, N.

h!nL you for

Senteh-American len
your letter. T have no knowledge of any troop
such as you mention, but if there are any in the
could“asecrlain_thair_hedgnaree through the . various

church magazine
" (Sydney, New South Wales). ~—Thank

ete,

R Nstratian Toad
you for vour letter. T noto the suggestions” you make, and
tony posibly se some falure Uate b ablo. to" makes g of

T W Grlg;-w (K.T).—Thayk so for you kind |cl(cr_ and
the uppmcum\,o way i which you speak of Tus Maaxer
~Your iden has already been sugzested -to me, and

is bemg considor
THE EDITOH..
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«THE NEW HOUSE RIVALS,”

=y Maxrtin Cliffoxrda,
Is the title of the grand, long, complete school tale contained in our popular companion paper, the
cover of which Is reproduced below. Out on Thursday, price Id.

No. 227

Staries
for ALL,
and
Fvery
Story
a

GEM!

THE NEW HOUSE HIVALS FIGHT IT [IUT BEHIND THE FHA‘!‘EL

f"’ “Plle in amdyi I-‘s§xtns and Rldrurn were at it hammer um tongs. The lbmu'
bln-u nnon ! versary tha ‘and the ohiet of the new firm was dr {ven round the rin ngi but, Juslﬂ
lr o; hﬂ"{"“‘ he dueelud Flulnu with & :.'I' t, and delivered a crushing uppercut that swepl me lun! egged junl



NOW ON SALE!

The Best Stories by the Best Authors,

JUST OUT!

“EVERYBODY'S FAVOURITE”

A Splendld, Long, Complele Tale of the Greal Music-Hall Combine.

By ATHERLEY DAUNT.

(Autbor of ** Harry Braadon—Actor.™")

JUST OUT! Price 8™ each.
3 New Numbers of

““THE BOYS' FRIEND" 3" Library.

No. 193: “CHIEF CONSTABLE PETE.”

A Splendid New, Long, Complete Adventare Tala fof the Turee Famous Comrades,
Jack, Sage, and Pete, By S. CLARKE HOOR.

No. 194: “ EVERYBODY'S FAVOURITE.”

By ATHERLEY DAUNT.
No. 195: “ DESPISED BY THE SCHQOL."

A Stirring, Complete Story of School Lifs. By ANDREW. GRAY.

ssk vess g BOYS’ FRIEND” 90 Complele Libeary.
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