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“THE REMOVE FORM'S FEUD!”
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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Ragged by Fags,

halle ! exclaimed Bob Cherry, of
sounds as if somebody's getting

ned Frank Nugent. *It's the Third Form
a recognise Tubb’s sweet voice.”
er major,” said Harry Wharton
y iars had just come out of the
i were walking down arm-in-arm towards
wea doorway of the School House, through which
the old Close of Greyfriars could be seen
oss came the shouting and jeering that had
in the Form-room passage. Many voices
- i the roar.

Yal -
arry Wharton & Co. reached the doorway of the School
se, and looked out. There were a great many fellows in
lose, and most of them were looking towards the crowd
e tho House. Nearly all the Third Form of Grey-
3 scomed to be in_the crowd, and they were in a state
great cxcitement. Bolsover m of tha Remove, was
standing on the School House steps. He had just come out
and that grecting from the fags of the Third had met him.

Bolsover major had an iron nerve, and cheek cnough,
generally, to carry bim shrough anything But even be
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shrank from the storm of dislike and contempt and angry

scorn that had met him as he appeared outside the Housc

He stood upon the steps, his hands clenched hard, and his

cheeks pale, and his eyes glittering as be looked at the fags
'he Remove bully's angor was usually to be feared

smaller fellows; but the fags, strong in numbers, did &

curu{.‘ld'buuun for Bolsover's anger now, and they showed 10,
Cad 1

“ Rotter !

Harry Wharton & Co. stond and looked on. Thez had na
desire 1o interfere. There was no doubt that Balsover
major was a cad and s rotter. His treatment of his younger
brother proved that. Bolsover minor was in the Third, and
it was upon Bolsover minor's account that the fags were
demonstrating. Tubb and Paget, the leaders of the Third
Form, had marshalled their fallows in array to greet il
Remove bully as he oame out. The fags yelled in chorus
There was no mistaking what they tguugh( of Bolsover

or.

“Cad! Retter! Yah

“Bhut up, you checky young scoundrels '™ shouted
Bolsover furiously, recovering himsclf a little. “I'l b
among you in a minute !”

A vell of defiance answered the ihreat

“ Come on, then!" roared Tubb.
*Quite ready !” said Paget.
* You checky sweeps—""

“We're ready I*
“Come on!"

June 22nd, 1312,
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Wha told lies sbout his micor I

olsover major! Yah!"

Bolsover turned white to the Eps He looked round, es

heard Harry Wharton & Co. near him

back me up to clear those yous F cads he
's fotien for Third Form fags to " heek: tha

“ They're
* Oaly

¥ Aud they're saying what we
ther aid Bob Cherry cm}'.hl.l-clll\'
puiting n strong enoag!
ground D teeth
Te— ' be began fercely.
t alk to - o m-m.:n angrily. * You
debiberagely triced to
3 ick's papers, aud.
etting some of them hidden in ng Bally's Jocker. You've
=en 5«:1 for 1, and if you hadw's been Sogged. Balsover,
I can tell you puuly that_the whole Remove would nave
taken the matter up given you s Form licking, As it
is, we've let tho matter drop. But the fags are wild about it,
&nd you'll bave to stand .
1 jally well won't stand it !"” rcared Bolsaver. * Do yon

¢ your u.m.cr

ln—uw_:;

think I's ed by a set of inky young swee 1?
PI—TIl smash ‘em ] THo— " A i
Bob. C
“You' er hard to smash 'em, I think,” ho
remarked. * They seem to be in big force. But go abea
'! you like. Only don’t ask us to belp you. We wnh
fags. You're a cad and o rotter, and we say the

‘Bolzover sncered sav 5
That's nght! Go fm a fellow when he's down!” he

unt w do that,” said Bob Cherry. * If you’ u
laying a rotten scheme to get you,
You can't expect fellows to 'lu:d

seid.

:’ 1 den't
lowp, it’s o

own brother mto h-nu‘
by you after that.”

“The young rotter’s s disgrace, and——""

*Oh, rats! He's got ugtlly lot more reason for calling
vyou & disgrace. He may rough and reud;, but he's as
good as gold, and you'ré a rank outsider.”

Tlmf was a fresh roar from the fags,

d " L
v don” tkrou come ont"”

o Tﬂh !
olsover’s eyes blazed. He turned away from the Remove
chu m lnd glared at the surging crowd of fags round the

teps.

H.a fists wore clenched, and he seemed about to rush upon
bis tormentcrs.

There was nothing the Third-Fermers would have liked
better. Tubb yelled out his defiance.

*‘Come on ! Funk | We're waiting for you.”

“Cad! Rotter! Come an

Bolsover’s rage boiled over. He rushed down the steps,
h|:rh-d himself into |hc nrlm of fags, hitting out right
an left.

‘ Yaro-ch!” roared Tubb. “Ow
i Youn!” gaeped Paget e him
“Yah i

b 1

Qw !

Bolsover major was a_powerful fellow, and a match in
cobat for many of the Fifth Form, The fags reeled right
S lett wnder his savage blows. But they had leaty ot
pluck, and they swarmed round him like ¥ Jocusts Pages,
end Tubb, and hal! a dezcn more lay gasping and blinking
en the ground, wh dozen pairs of bands dragged
Bolsover down. En]l strug lEglmg fiercely, the Remore bully
was borne to the cnrlh and the fags swarmed, and sp. i
and rolled over hir

F'- et staggered up. holding his nose, which was streamurg
red d rough is fingers.

D ’0 Collar the beast!

Ow!" he gasped. * Sit oz bus

ggled desperately in the grasp
or But n: lmd no chance against so man t
‘tackled half o dozen of them, or perhaps a dozes
e were thirty or forty, all s.l,ro.gg ing for s chans

h ach of hu owerfal Jimbs wu 1d
h}:; cﬂllu was frasped

three more, and even his hair and his ears were clutched. %
Gasping and ip'umnn‘ for breath, the Remove bully was
lifted bodil the ground, ead borne along, and carvied
round the lme, the joys of the frog’s march.
Fellows from all n:f crowded io look on, but no one
|nlsrl'erud Ewen his chums in the Remove, Snoop asn
Vernon-Smith, ncver thought of belping him. The whole
hool was disgusted with Bolsover And prefects,
isturbance and really lhﬂu{ﬂ have stuwerl it,
made a point of looking the other way. Bolsover major was
“frog-marched round nie yells and hurrahs,
struggling in vain in the grnp "of his tormentors,

who saw the

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bolsover Minor to the R:sl;ne.
I 'adn't never come

H, I wish re |
0 Thu luulu fn' who uttered ﬂm despondent words
|he Third Form-room in the

esurun Scbonl
Through open wmdmma ol the Form-room came & vague
noise from the Closen noise of shouting and trampling.
But it fell upon deaf ears. Bolsover . minor—atherwise
Lhnown as Billy—did not heed it. He was dunlmg of other
thin *

l{u chums in the Third Form mmld not _bave understood
his despondency. And little Billy, in spite of the fact that
he had been lost by his parents in akrly wh:ldhood
brought up in a slum, had made many friends in Greyiriars,
both in his own Form and out of it.

He retained the peculiar Cockney dialect of his early train-
mg. it was likely to take years of cducation to erudmm

Bur. in other respeets he progressed very rlpldl! at Grey-

irll
worked hard—his chief object being to make himselt
wmh of beloulfm' to Bolsover major, so that his brother
ould not be ashamed of him.

™ For ashamed of him Bolsover major was, and le never
troubled to conecal it, but rather "lubhad it in"' on -every
possible cccasion.

He was ashamed of his brother’s days in tho slums, of lm
Cockney dialect, of the fact that he sometimes addres:
the other boys as “sir'’—of everything, in fact, in nonuen-
tmn mtb Billy, the one-time na-l

lly's efforts to win his liking had been in vein.
Couwmpt And. disiike Had graduslly grown, dn Percy
Bolsover's part, 1o something like hatred, & Other fallows in
the Remove had * chi bim about Billy, and some of

his enemies hinted that he had
too, only he kept it secret. Th:y affected ta tr i

ersonal manners to this source. Nobody really believed
Eut the mera hint was nmugh to exasperate Bolsover major,
and to make him furious against his younger brother, wha
had brongln. this upon him.

Bolsover major's worst enemy had never expected him to do
what he had done—to nemq”m fix  charge upon Buf; of
which he knew his minor to ocent,

Bolsover major had failed, Jnrtly owing to Coker of the
Fifth, and Bolsover major had been A5HR, Iy flogged by the
Head, in the presence of the whole scl

But the bitterness he showed tow, l.rd: his minor afterwards
may be jmagined. Little Billy would gladly bave allowed
the matter to drop. But his friends in the Third would not
hear of it. Bolsover had plotted against a member of the
Th\:d and the Third Form were in honour bound to take it

"Cine Third Form wero wild with indignation. They had
many old grudges to pay off against the Remove bully, and
this hed brought matters to a head. But every word uttored
against his brother was a stab to the loyal little fag. For,
bitterly hurt and wounded as he was, his faithful affection
bad never faltered.

Bolsover minor was working in the Form-room now, though
afternoon classes had long been dismissed. Bolsover minor
! a great deal of leeway to make up in his education,
he was an industrious little fellow, and enly too willing
ork harder than the others, to [f‘ ull up level with them,

, the master of the Third, sympathised with

2

v
and hell him a great deal.
Iy was labouring painfully over the rudiments of Latin
id not see any use in learning Latin, especially
e had discovered that the Latins were all dead and
was no longer spoken.  But he was
willing to take Mr. Twigg's word for it that
very necessary, And he lubouu away at hie, haee,
2ad boe in & manful w

st now Latin secmed drier to him than ever. Il
thinking of his brother; of Percy’s plainly-declared wish
be would get out of Greyl’nnu. and cease to disgrace
bom at the school.

es AN ALL SCHOOL-STORY ISSUE, 1*
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Billy reached his llrnt‘har': slde and stood over him. *Keep back!™ he said sturdlly. * You aln't going to touch

Percyl”

Bolsover major struggled to a sitting posture.

e was breathless and dusty and furious. He hardly

realised for A moment that it was his minor, the boy he had Injured and persecuted, who was defending him.
(See Chapter 3,)

“I wish—oh, I wish I "adn’t never come ‘cre!”
Billy.
His father had sent him there, when he was found selling
papers in London strects. His father had expected Perey
to stand by him and help him. Belsover major was far
enough from doing that.

Billy thought c.? the slum he had once dwelt in—of Angel
Alley, dirty, nerrow, filthy, reeking with bad smells. Of
the dirty, lazy men and slatternly women at the doors. and
the ragged children playing in the gutter; of the bunger and
thirst and cold.

ut there was another side to.the picture. He conld think
also of his old chum Tadger, and_the joy of sharing a
supper of fried fish together, undcr the shelter of an
arch, when the dny's takings had been goed. Then there
was tho glace of fights from the corner public-house—the
wild excitement of o fight outside the Red Lion on Saturday
nights—and there was the hurdy-gurds that gro
less tuncs to the huge delight of poy
Angel Row had not been ol hardship
moments.

He had been glad to come to
heart was in_his words as he sa
never come there.

If he could only

Percy would be'ri
But his father? He could
oxplain._ Most of all, he &h

Tur Macwer Lisnany.—No
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groaned

he had

fied

“THE REMOVE FORM'S FEUD!”

between Percy and his father. He felt that Percy had the
first claim upon Mr, Bolsover, and that he, so0 long losi and o
lately found, had no right to come between them.

He could not go home! .

He could not even tell his father that he was unhappy
at Greifriarl, and ask to be taken away; for Mr. Bolsoie
would have inquired the reason at once, and would soon haro
discovered the truth.

It he left Greyiriars he could not go home.

Could he go back to the old life?'”

It had had its bright hours. He had thought many times
with :e’gret of the wild excitement of Saturday night—of the
rush of Fleet Street, the sale of the special editions, the
dodging and twisting among the motor-omnibuses and the
taxicabs. p

But to leave Greyirinrs—to throw up all he had gained !

Could he make that sacrifice, oven for Perey's sake?

The little fellow had dropped his pen, and his elbows rested
upon the  exercise-paper  before. him, and his face had
dropped into_ his hands.

From the Close came the roar of voices, louder and louder

But he did not hear them
I'A different scene was before his eyes—different sounds in
his_ears.

He saw Angel Row amd Angel A
Court, and_the Red Lion oblaze wit
raucous voices of the drunk
of the public-house at closing

. and Murderers’
ghits, ard heard
loafers who were turned ont
ne.

ase order your copy of '' Tha Magnet ™
Library In zdvance.
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Could he face all that again?
-Louder and louder grew the shouting in the Close,
“Bump the cad !
“Give him nnmhur fmg s-march !"
".Down with Bolsov
! Bump the bully 1"
Bolsover minor started.
H: u n'muc—hn brother’s name—had struck upen his ears

HI :Larud to his feet and listened.

ere was & wild and incessant trampling and yelling
going on in the Clnae—n. very unusual uturbmr:e in the
quiek of 5. e fag He ran
to the Form-room window, and mounted upon the desk
nearest to it, and looked out. He caught sight of k) o mg
erowd of the Third across the Close—surging and ‘crow!
and shcuemi about come object in their midst.

Billy wrinkled his brows.

@ knew . how furious his Form.-fellows were against:
Bolsover major; he had heard loud threats on the part
of Tubb, Paget & Co..cf ragging the Remove bully, as &
pumuhmn.-nt ior what ho had done.

Were they ragging him now 7

At the thought Bolsover minor turned and raced for the
door, He did nob pause to think. Gone was the memory
of his brother’s ecoldness and indiffcrence and eruelty, gone
auy recallection of the wrong Bolsover major had done him.
He only romembered that his hruthnr was being hardly used,
and rau to help him.
. He darted along the Form-room pmsu re, and ran full tilt
into a burly fellow eemu:q nut of thc ifth Form-room.

“Ow! You young ess! Caker, of the Fifth,
grame the fag to_save hlm!ci from falling, und then

hanging his grasp to Billy's car.
g I'm sorry, Lemun
Iy fast!” said Coker,
gasped Billy

Bim,
be replied. “Let 'em rag him!
agh, 1 should imagine.

‘lf this is o jape—"
“They're ragging my brother

He'r

wait for Coke:'s adrice.
tece z=ay down the Form-reom passage,
scross the hall,

‘,.:t H:.rr-v Whers

, and bursi
d ran out on the steps, n;-any cqlhdmg’
on & Co. in his hast
bat are .he-y doing to Percy ¥
b o oy Op% ing in 7= said Bt Gharry eheoetulls
“It's all right, young "un—it will do Percy good!
been asking for it for a ang- time! Hallo, hallo, hmlln‘
Come back, you young ass}”
ut Bolsover minor had made a single bound to the
bouam of the steps, and was tearing across the Close ot
b speed towards the orowd of siroggling, ewasing fogs,
mth the bully of the Remove in t.hen midst.
“ Well, my hnt!" 0_|am||nud Nu,
“The young ass!" said
how he sticks to that cad ol‘ a
can’t help liking him for it.”
uvite indifferent s to whether he was liked or net for it,
Bolsover minor sped neross the Close. He burst breathlessly
upani the crowd.

e
‘Vhaﬂm. It's amazing
rother of his, and yet you

him alone ! Let my brother alone !
There was a roar ui jeering.
“Rats! Get bac!

i I\eep off the gns:, Bolsover minor !"
We'rs doing"this for you ! said Tubb indignantly.
'kou shut uj
“Ee i Wone -
“Rats] We won't!”
" Kick tho young duffer out !” said Paget,
Billy clenched his fists, and dashed into the crowd, hitting
out, and the suddonness and the force of his rush bmu!ht
bim to his brother’s sida.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

The Last Word!
BDJ SOVER MAJOR was dropped by the fags who held

him, and he rolled upon the ground. He rolled there,
gasping for breath, end coveped ‘n-uh dust. His
struggles in the grasp of the fag: made matters
worse for hun ; and Bolsover had becn very mngul) handled.
Billy reached his side, and stood over his broether, with
elmlr}rvd fists.

Ands off " roared Billy.
’s off, ynu ,mean 1" grinned Williams.
* Ha, ha, ha! -

** Get_aside, B|I1y "

Tre Macxer mer.—Nu 228,
et this 's Special Number of our
companisn paper "rlll am a l.lbrnm
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szid Coker, releasing him; .

! Clesr out 1 3
T wou't 1" said Billy sturdily. “You ain't goia’ to touch
For | Keep baak

v ]nr ntr.:g led to a sitting posture. He was
breatbiess and dusty asd furious. He hardly reslised for &
‘moment that it waa his minor, ehe boy he bad injured and
pc\'secul‘ad who was defending

aget strode bd’ou the nth:r fngu, and waved them bacl
They had been about to make a rush, which would certainly
have overwhelmed Bolanvor minor,
iliy,” shouted Paget;

‘mu B md Billy,
Af;f Fou going lo stand by your major after what he's
s
“You stick to him still—sfter-he lied sbeut you, end tried
iu}%et you ﬂn ged 1

s ! " he md frmly.
“ Then ma:a a :.oung idiot I"" said Paget angrily. * A‘nd
vet  major, you'll find that nobody in the
'I'h:rd will ok fo you

“1 don't eare!” wd ill

O, you don't"eare, den't you1™ said Tubb savagely.
““e]]. I'm done with you for one! Unless you turn your
beck on Bolsover major st once, Il mever speak to”ou
egain

“W'ell 1 sha'n’t do that 1.

T suy the same!” exclaimed Paget.

}um,Rer we're done with you I

“we're fed up with

“You're done with

ats
“Very well I” said Paget between his teeth, his e glo-m-

ing. ‘““We're fed up with you, and with your bully of a

brother. Now get eside, or we'll bump you as well as bim I
Billy did not move.

ﬁru you going !’ roared Tubb.

“ 8hift him, then "

Tho fags rushed forward.

Bolsover minor hit out menfully,
by the rush at once, and he weat
major.

o another moment the two brothers would have been
clatched up by the fags, and frog-marclied round the Close,
2s Bolsover major had been already.

But just then, Wingate, the captain of Greyfriars, came
striding up. Wingate hnd scen whel was going on from his
study Sindew, sod e bl not been in a hurry to intervene.
Lut be considered that the time had come for intervention
nay, The big Six-Former strode into the crowd of fags.

this!"” he evb!n.lmod authoritatively.

“ Hod on, Wingate—"

but he w“ borne over
own with o bamp on his

- Wen only frog-marching a cad!"

ngnte laugh hed.

“Woll, you've done enough-of it,”" he said. ‘‘Stop it ni
ance, and fl. Bolsover alone, and this kid, too! Buzz off, end
hold your row !

Thé fags looked angry and disappointed, But theve was
no srguieg with the head of the Beth, 'They disporscd,
grunting and growling, leaving Bolsover major sitting on
the und, a.wglus minor standing by him.

glh looked curiously at the two of them
‘ou’ve got what you deserved, Bul:ufur,” “he said.” “I
mual. m it serves you right. 1'd have had you kicked out
of Greyfriars myeeﬁ But w]sat ‘have you got mixed up in
this time, Bolsover minor "
I was helpin’ Perey I"
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T'd advise you to leave

3+ captain’s advice.
departed, and looked at

u; i-gd had certainly hurt

i |\ant1ng pllnﬁlks for
arm him to his
s grasp off |m1nl|ent1y.

o his feet.

cad " he grunted “You'rs

never come to Greyfriars, I

You've btﬂl a trouble and

race to me ever max= you were found!

p-lﬂI a httle. The cruel, unieel:ng words cut him
heart.

be stammere:
1 wish vou! d never been found—]
wish you we still i in u,z filthy slam where you belong I'* said

Bolsover bitterly You! You've disg your
family by bnngm.f rnur ¢ old slammy cham &o thin school
If !'nn re so fond of him, why czn't you go back to him?"

Foro
: t you get out of this school and leave me in
me T T e , between his clenched teeth, *You
mgw I'm ashatmed of you, and you know I bate you "

erc -
“Gn out of my sigl ght 1
Bolsover ma]wr lrm ed away towards the School House.
Billy stood q
His hroﬁher hld bee hard and cruel to him before, and
had spoken bitter, taunting words; but never had his words
hoan 80 bitter and cutting as now.
s all up!” groaned Billy. 1 oughter go—T know I
ou hber go! This "ere school ain’t no place for me !
o came into the house with a heavy heart and a gloomy
brow. His reflections in the Form-room came back into his
mind. Could he face the povertr and dirt of Angel Alley
after Gm{!runf He felt that he must do it.
Harry Wharton clapped him on the shoulder as he came

“Chur up, kid 1" said the captain of the Remove kindly.
 You are a plucky Little ass to chip in liké that. Did you
Bet

‘ Not mnch. Master "Arry !"

“ What are you looking so dnwnhumd about, then "

Billy hesitated.

* Nothin' much, Master "Arry !
on good terms with Percy, that’s
of all this—and so I am, in a wa;

“* Nonsense I' u:d rtm sharply.
fault from hqmmng to end !"

Billy was s

“ Don't think about it,"" said Wharton, “Bolsover major

will come round in time, I dare say. You think a jolly great
dual too much of your m: -

“He ain't 50 bad,” sai Bd.L\', in a low voice. * But—but
1 wish I 'adn’t never come 'ere, Master 'Arry. I think I
oughter |=|ve Greylriars "

harton start
* Leave (:ra]'l'rurl ! he exclaimed.
“ Yes, Master "Arr;

“ Stuff and nomeme when you're getting on so well here,”
exclaimed Harry, Come into my siu have some
tea, and then we'll have a dig at Eutropius, and you'll forget
all about leaving Greyfriars!

Billy shook his head.

AL Thnnkr, Master "Arry, 1 won't come.
as I can now. Thanky all ‘the same 1"

And ver minor walked heavily aw Harrr Wharton
looked after him_ with an expression of great concern. It
was partly through Harry Wharton & Co. gt Billy had been
found at all, and they took a protective interest in him—
and their feel.m;u towards Bolsover major may be imagined,
when they observed his systematic cruelty and ibjustice to
his minor.

Billy went back to the Third Form-room; but he found it
crowded with fags, and they greeted him with hoots and
hisses. Bl“]’l championship of his major had made him M
unpopular in the Thud—fnr the present, at least—as Bolsovel

imself. Paget threw a sardine at him, and Tubb brnudlihrd
his fist, and the rest yelled. Billr drew out of the Form-
room, and wn%ht the junior common-room, which was used
mnltly hy the Upper and Lower F and the Shell. There
he sat a quiet corner thinking—t
When the juniors came trooping = irom the Close, Billy
Tome quieh u:otlr and went up to the Remove passage, and tapped

I'm afeard I'll nover get
He thinks I'm

“IV's your majors

I-T don't feel

He .

EVERY
TUESDAY,

T ¢ magncl

ONE
PENNY,

He looked into the study.
sover major was llom thcu. lym%'bu:k in hi
evidently still aching very much |—h
the Third. He stared at his bmlher with an
*What do you want, you young nud!" E d:manded

nusely
I;Only L3 word ith rou, Percy I"

h, n
“Im - mu e hurt, Peroy!” said m:- uo!\‘]y “Ie
vrnn & my IluIll I’ d ‘ua sloppe them if I
ind w0 business I shouted Bolsover 1 ml;ur “g

o
out of my ltndr. or I‘]] ggl Y emk-!awmp to youl I’
g to give you a licking for what you've dnns, you zuller-
! L k gu ¢ for me to-morrow morning

W Gn ut, I tell you! If I wasn't l'lgyod out uow, rd wips
up, the Iloor of the study with you!" growled Bolso:

Did you mean what you suid to ma in the Clnse. Pemv—
'bout wantin' me to get out of Greyfriars?"' asked Billy, ina
low voice.

Bolsover stared.

. Of course T did 1" he said.

“¥You want me to go?”

“Of course 1 do. But you can’t go. The pater won't t2ko
¥you away. You can't go without guxtm e into & row with
him. I've snl to put up with you. But I'll ick you into some
tbm‘- like decency, in the long run!” said Bolsover.

Billy's lips quivered.
& But if it could be fized, you'd like me to go?" he said.
“Yaes, rathe
* You don't never want to see me again?”

= You do
M kgﬁ;:@m o5 Bily vers quictly. “That's all T wanted

Oh, go and eat coks "'

Bolsover minor withdrew and closed the door softiy.
Bolsover major was left to grunt and groan ovar his numerous
aches and pains.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Last Evening at Greyfriars.

R. TWIGG, the master of the Third Form at Grev-
friars, came into the Third Farm wom as seven
oundsd from the clock-tower. Twigg
always punctual. The Third were ll.l in their pLum

with one exception, when the Form-master ceme in to take
them for evening mp.mmn Mr. Twigg glanced over b
el-!l, and spoke ta l;’

re
;ﬂl d%nnlin?w. g
r. Twigg frowned.
nm!gﬂnd him,”

P st grunted.

, ir”

P et left the Form-room. He was fesling annoyed.
friendship for Bolsover minor was very sincere, and the hut
that Paget's reflations included eacls and marquises, and that
Bill; been brought up in_a slum, made no rence to
it. Paget was not snobbish. ut there was one thing Pa; :-,
could mot_stand, umi shat was Billy’s championship of
brother. 1f Paget had had a major like nm, Pagu often
declared, he would have boiled him in oil. eould
um!eunnd the ]mnlty that made Billy cling to lus brvlher in
spite of incessant riongs and injuries, and it mads Paget
\urv impatient—chiefly for Billy’s sake. Paget was now “ ied

as he expressed it. He meant to show Bolsover minor
that he woul n't stas olsover minor had to choose
otween his major and his chums in the Third.

Paget lcoked for Bolsover minor, wondering what had b~
come of . No fag was allowed to miss evening prepari-
tion
'man

lly, who was only too anxious to make up for his
‘deficiencies, never showed any desire to miss it. Paget
lered what had become of the little waif of Greyfriars.
n Billy?” he asked, as he met Harry Wharton in tha
passaj

“ lan 't he in the Furm- oom " asked Harry.
“No!" growled Paget.

“Ho was in lhu Remove ‘passage ten minutes ago,” said
“hnrwn passed my study. " =
ot mnrt

sen to ses that precious brother of his, T su

o0se,"” he
wd “I'm getting fod up with it! What does :E; see in
that rotren ead, I wonde:

nd he went on his w:ly He found Bolsover minor at last

in the Third-Form dormitory. Billy was leaning over his
box, sorting out articles. Hae did not look up as Paget cam
f he had done so, Paget might have scen that his

re heavy with unshed tears.

5
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“m“l r..gnu you know it's past time for prep I sad Paget
lmvcr m;unr started.
:"l‘vll

y!,v_wnt me to look for you.™
s

:‘O:.an: Better buck uj 11‘1 5 s N
3 aget swung away. Billy followed Iy to the
Third Form-room, and Mr. Twigg met him web a troan,

it }_rnu aro late, Dohmr-r minor I'" be snapped.

He sat through eve: tion like a fellow ia » d
Tt was evident that hﬁap "E.:‘w,:r!: -I.n::he . ﬁr‘ T:-’gm 3
who vut:la:"ll; a vtry kindl; ml:n'mmthat‘h- P !
m [
i{- Urought that Billy w b

his late leasan
riences, and rorbnn to be nmi s = 2

hen preparation was over and M ?:1 had quuted I.bn
Form-room, tho fags lelt their phcu %n
to their _unul ‘evening occupations but Bohover muwr dnd
* not _join in ]
He ll:%pld qm-llypeut of lhlfhri:'m-m £ the fell
t
i m%.;‘:.‘d not. Paget gave him s grio ook,

wid that was all :ff 5?"m m.!"‘“nqm

ho had to bevreen }u- majo; ru:d them. He
-Imdy dm
Bolsover minor returncd to the dormitory, and no one

followed him. Paget, Tubb & Co. left him severely alone.
But they ;o::llid probably have taken more interest in )ns

proceedings wn how was mn;n illy
was selecting articles from his box, and when he ed
them, he fastened them up in & bundle and tied thl bundle
with nrgng. He

that there was something very unusual in Billy’s mind. But
'hﬁ did not see it,
hen ‘his task was done, Bolsover minor descended the
stairs, his face clouded and his heart very hesv.
His mind was made n:p. he l]::mi;u leave Greyirmrn

He wandered about the louse, looking at the old
Ehm for the last time. He had not been long at the school;
he had come to love the place, to take u much pride in

it us fellows who
tn Jeave it all. Could he go _without s
friends—the fellows in the Remove wl d_always been
kindness itself to him? If they suspected that he was going,
they would take measures to stop him—he knew that.
to go without a word—Bolsover minor shrank from the
l.lmu ht of appearing \mgm‘a{ul and unfeeling. He went into
move nd_hesitated for some minutes outside
Hurr Wharton's He could hear cheerful voices within,
and the sound went nrlng!ly to his heart.
He knocked timidly at_last
‘ Come in I’ called ouf. Frank Nugent's voice.

Billy opened the doo:

Tkere was quite aJnrq in Harry Wharton's study. Pre-
rnanun was over, and the juniors were enjoying an Ty
avish supper before bed. Fharton Nugent, Bo

Cherry and Mark Linley, and Hurree Jamsst Ram Singh,
Joh.mv Bull and Dulstrode and Mu:kg Damand were there,
n

m there for years. And now he w:

ing good-bye to his
aF

ey were esting roast chmnuu to uh lhur mp r, and
u ng y dis-
cussed the latest o—n.:ru arden-

e wheess o in th Tewmoy r ga
They all grinned c}uerhlly at the hesitating fns at the
door, and ‘shouted to him to come in.
‘Here you are, kid!" said Harry Wharton.
some tarts left. And these fheatnuh are ripping "
“Thank you, Master "Arr,

Billy was pushed into a chllr and good things were set
before him. DBut he ate with a veu!x.pmr appetite. All the
h'.o-q presest had been good friends to him, and after that

icz be would never see them again, Tadger—good old
l'.:_ zer ‘—would be his only chum in the fuhlm, and his other

1n would the “urchins and hooligans of Angel
Al ll—v—lhe Moocher and Slimy Dick, and the ml It seem
to Eily as if his days at Greyfriars had been a dream—a
trange dream from which he was about to wnkp to find him-
eslf a ragged and forlorn little street arab aguin.

T to be cheerful, but he tried In vain, His face re
uded in zpite of his efforts, and he could take no
talk about hun. Harry Wharton locked
lock on tha nunlﬂpwr: presently.
sons

‘' There are

crful party in Wharton's study broke up.
went talking and chrntmg down the I\iha.'-.
Harry Wh:gan glancad at

Be s-.tre— mi; ::er nodded.
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Yet,

“Yem I—T want to speak to you, Master 'Arry!

2% wastse tal you—>"

o ahead, lad " said Wharton. * What is 11"
Only—oaly T wazt to 7 that I'm thankful for all your
kindness to me, Masier illy, with an effort.
* You sn’ Master Frank an’ u’m« Bob! You've been werry

ave we!” said Wharton, “It wasn't much

kind to me!”
Billy
a good little chap. You seem to be [ulm[ muen,
the matter?"
*Oh, nothin'! But—but I ju:t wlnhd to that!"
And Billy left the study hurr harton could
%l-m'mn him. Wharton was mrp d .nd a little uncasy.
o stepped out iato the pasiage to speak to the fag, but Billy
" Sheas Tiite boggar!” he muttered. 1 s b
ueer littl ar " he mut “T suppose it's his
rotten maj uhr ‘;-}.hun‘n' him! That brute ought to have the
gin is
PERE Wharton did not guess what it was th was upon
Billy's mind, and he vunl. to bed out a suspicion,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Bnlwrcr lllnr Bolts,
REYF] RIAM was very
'l'hud—l?nrm dnmu‘tor,y there was only one of
B'I".Iurd wakeful
of
The other fags lnd h‘:lrdly spoken to him when he went
and Tuhb were very cold to him. They
undl and how matters stood. But B:ll]I

Hc hy unle .rw the rest of the Form had gone
He did nnt feel inclined for llumbcr. When all
he intended to rise from his

sle:
1 Gr: Er;’}n
s make
M "“‘.E'r"’t.' malping for twelre
wakeful, waiting for
B vt T sonded. et watehinl ves did mot clote.
‘The last sound of a :]mms door had died away in the great

building.
Only from the Head's study a Yight sill glesmed out into

It was a wrench to part from all that he had known
of comfort, of cy. But he never faltered in his resolu-
tion. His last effort to win his v's affection had been

made, and it had failed. Nothing remained for him but to

to vanish from Porcy Bolsover's h!'u as suddenly es he
g:—-murnd it—to vanish completely, without leaving a trace
behind to trouble Percy.

His father would think him wayward and ungrateful. But
ald. b 3 b&: has l:]"l P‘I Ihdvru:JId
forget the boy wl n so long o him, and or

tﬁ jound—at all events, Billy hoped that he would: Tt

an to remain to be a trouble to
on between Percy and his father.
He whuld be

tter fur hun o go
!’eh‘-'!'. and to
‘When ho was ganu all would go on as before.

fory otlau—d’trcy would be rid of him, and would be happier
without

the first stroke of twelve, sounding dully through the
t. '

laacer minor waited cill tho last strok had died cvs
wn he sat uj

da g stran;
fags were i Tt llllenp—
the next bes

Billy slipped out to the Aoor and silontly dressed himself.
Then he groped in his pocket, and brought out a folded paper.
He ptmﬁ £ upon the pillow of his bed.

Ix was to tell that he had gone, and Ireuld not return.
dropped upon the pillow as he plu:od it there; for
the little waifl's re: ion weakened
was only for a moment.
took up his bundle and ecrept towavds the door,
was a sound of a fag stirring in bed.

one woke, .

pened the big door of the dormitory soft!
t into the passage, and cl the door bel
od in the dickness The lights were all out in tho
cuse, but he knew (he way well.

¢ softly on tiptoe, the fag pased down tho wide
Brosh Bl e B iy 1 ot 5

d it, and the sash crcaked. He paused, with
:1 to listen, But from the great slent houso

e e ey breathing 1n

;u:l fmm the windaw,

and dropped bis bundle and
o tha groand oubside. He b

eard the soft thud
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e
seif against three boys bigger than himself.

T . tattered and dirty—the same old Tadger—had placed his back agalnst the wall and was defending him-
The trio were closing in upon him, when Bolsover minor appeared
o the sceme.  Billy's eyes gleamed. He had arrived in his old haunts at a lucky moment for his old chum.
“Buck up, Tadger 1" he shouted.

(See Chapter 1.)

v %l wad pamsed to listen sgain.” But there was no
-

& window-sill, and closed the window
lambered down the thick, olinging ivy.
the dark, but Billy did ot think of
led, and drops of wet shook upon his face
¥ down.

he ground at last, and he stood breathing

e of minutes he rested while his breath came
be groped in the shadows for his bundle and
picked them up, and set out across the wide,
Close towards the school wall
hed the wall, and turned to look back at Greyfriars.
school stood out & black mass against the starry sky.
rom the Head's window a light still gleamed out into the
r. Locke was up late. Even as Billy locked, haw

v he light suddenly went out, and all was dark.

Black and grim, the School House loomed up in the night,
wague and formless.

A sigh left the boy's lips.
_ He remembered how once before he had come as far, with
the same intention in his mind, to run away from Grevfriars.

That time he had not carried out his intention.

But now there was to be no turning back. The die was
cast.

For some minutes the fag stood looking at the shadowy
Tue Macwer LiBRARY.—No.

A long, te, school tale o
Harry Hiarion & B0, mast Tucsiay.

house i e darkness, and then he turned with a heary sigh
to_the wall.

He climbed it, and looked over into the road.

A heavy footstep sounded upon the high-road, and Bolsover
minor shrank close to the top of the wall, dreading to be
seen and Ldim;m'rrvd. it

A portly form came tramping by, and the boy, peering
daws' from the top of the school swall, recognised Folice
constable Tozer of Friardale.

He shrank closer, almost ccasing to breathe
discovered now—

But the portly policeman passed on without a suspicion.

The heavy footsteps died away in the distance towards
Courtfield.

Not until the last echo had died away did Bolsover minor

Ii he were

move.

Then he clambered down the wall into the road.

He stood there, with the night breeze, laden with the smell
of the ses, blowing upon his face.

“The way before him was clear—there was nothing %o stop

him.

Yet he did not move.

He thought of his father—the father he had go lately found,
and hardly knew. Would his father be grieved? He could
not tell. He supposed that he would, but, after all, there
would be Percy.

He thought of Percy. What would his brother say when
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Lie found that he was goue? Would he be sorry that he had

been o hard T

Ho shook his hoad ak the thought.

He could not suppose so. Percy would ba glad to be rid
m—zlad that he was gone for good, and would not return

Bu‘—bnt why should he do this for Percy s sake—for one
who had always been hard and unfecling to him? Why should
i’le giva up avauthmg——;ll that made life -rurlh living? Was

he called ug:: lo 1
He ‘hm‘ﬁ it ul the wretchedness he was going to. Hubert
Bolsover—Bolsaver minor of the Third Form at Greyfriars—
was to cease to exist, and Billy the newsboy was to take his
place. Cleanliness and comfort, education and a praspect in
life, 2l Jay behind him in the school he had deserted, and
before him lay—what?

He could not deny that even amu] the comforts of the school
he had thought sometimes with et of the rush and the
roar of the great city, and had oven nnmed sometimes for the
excitements of his old life.

But now that he was goin,

Sheaid o ot Wiy Lo het wm had Porcy done for
H:m lhu he should make this sacrifice

e pulled himself taie:her
o die was cast, and must go. He had set his hand

o the plough, and he would not tusn back,
erey might be a little wnme might even think with

o kinduess of the bo, up all for his sake,
[ whtla th Tt wail remained ab

he would never
Isaver minor took one ln|1. gimm back at the school.
ve ! he murmured. ood-bye, Greyfriars 1"
ramped do thu :u-d.
not look bacl
d on steadily i m tha dim starlight, in the shadows
sweet fresh air came to him—he breathed
4s breathing it for the last
v. fevered air of the great
« dust of busy streets, the fosti

ty would be
odours of the

At the cross-roads he paused once more, and cast a back-
ki Greyfriars had disappe: rom his sight and

A , hali-drunken tramp passed him and blinked at
tim. Billy hurried on. .:flmn Grexiriars lay wrapped
in darkncss and slumber, betors e great world.
Greyfishrs sicoh of, anknowipg, while dakness aod. the
raght swallowed up the hoy who had fied from its shelter.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
1

HE rising-bell had not ;ue :ounded at Greyfriars, when
Bolsover major sat u n the Remove dormitory.
. Percy Bolrover had sle slgpt very badly that nig
He_ was still :u:hm;g !rom hu rouzh hndlmg by the
fage, and it had broken and he sat up in the
morning light in a vile temper.
Hallo, hallo, hallo " came Bob Cherry's cheerful voice
“ W’hgre!an L]Il! swoet Lmlle, Bolsover "
olsover scow
““ Mind your own b“smew‘" he snapped.
“ But i's so checry, to sce such a picture of good témper
early in the-morning,"” said Bob, grinning.
Bolsover grunted, and turned out of bed and dressed him-
sclf. He was not usuzlly an early riser, and Bob Cherry
hckud at him curiously. He locked more curious as
Bolscvor took  oricket-stump from under his mattross.
t o do you want that for?"” he asked.
“Qh, find out!”

“ Nico pelite r:lwap I murmured Bob. * What I like about

you, nudlwm, vour ducal manners. Your people must

rou —
lcover snarled, and ql::‘ted the dorm:tlry Bob Cherry
turned out of bed, and shook Wharton and Johnny Bull and
Nugent and Micky Desmond in turn.  They yawned and
woke and stretched themselves,

“Time 1o get down to the garden,” siid Bob Cherry.
“You haven't forgotten that we ave amateur horticulturists,

hexe lias Balsover gone?” asked Nugent.
"Jm Went nub with % Crickot-stump; blesied if T know

wh
ﬁmy Whartor
Some utten T suppose,” he said
he go tova Form dormit™
“Come to thiuk of it, be did
* Anothor display-of brotherly affoction,” grinned u
* Suppose we follow him, and fiwch him m,u;.m. i

ood ¢
Tie Maoxer Liprary.—No.

And the chums of the Remave -]re;ser] themselves quickly.
Memnw]ulu Bolsover major, wit! ht grip on the ericket
slnmﬁéahnd made his way to

brow was wrmkled in a fro
rougl handlmg was sms in

but it
to his minor that was the direct

se.

Bolsaver opened the door of the Third Form dormitory and
entered, with his teeth set and his eyes gleaming. The fags
were all asleep, and there would be no one to interfere mgh
him in delivering the thrashing he intended to bestow upon
his minor. Long before the rest of the Third could come to
the rescue hn would have done rnough. He strode across
to his brother's bed.

“ Now, you young cad—""

He stop]

His gre llmkanad upon the stump, and he stared 2t the
bed -m.h wide eyes.

The bed was empty.
. For the moment he fancled that B:”lly ‘had_guessed of his
mlmnm:,h and had risen specially e to avoi F him.
en the note upon the |llowul. it his eye.
It was lrldmodph lmnn!n= e ¥

Bolsover understood.

Hs moved backwards a step, h:! face going pale. He
remembered the attempt Billy made to run away from
Greyiriars before. He remam'bcud it; and he knew now
what had happened.

His brother was

His cruelty had cfo riven the unhappy boy into running awa:
frem school. His bed was empty, and his place in the school
would be empty for ever!

Tubb awoke, and sat up in bed.

“‘Hallo! What do you wlnt hern, you Remove cad?"” he
demanded.

Bolsover did not reply.

He did not even lock round at Tubb. His eyes were fixed
mm: the empty bed, and upen the note that lay on the
i

“Hubert I he muttered.

Tuhb stared at the |mgtr bed.

hat! Where's Billy "’ he demanded. " What have
you dona with him, you brute!™

Bolsaver muor did not speak. He dropped the cricket-
stump to the floor. He step closer to the bed, and picked
up the mote on the pillow, and opened it with trembli o
fingers. He oould hardly understand the emotion, himsel
that wake in his breast, A strange revalsion of eeling had
come over him as he Iil-coven:] i: ther wis gone.
From the bottom of his heart he vmbed that he had not
been so hard upon’ the poor little fellow,

** Where's Billy 1" called out lqﬂt.

“ What have you done to Bill demanded Tubb.

Most of the Third were awake now. Some of them had
slipped out of ;A'hel.l began to clang through
the clear morning air of Jun

ere_was l trmplmg ui fuahhps passage, and
Hl{ry Whart & Co, Whlrten uttered an
exclam,

o
"I uened 1t " said Nu, =nL i 'But where's Billy 1"

* Where's your minor,

Bolsover did not answer,

He was looking at the letter Billy had written !nr h;m—;
letter stained with tears, and written in the rag of
the little waif, in the queer spelling which Billy o yet
had time to unlearn.

* Dear Percy,—I'm leaving tIm for you, and when you
git if 1 shall be gam for good. en thinkin' over wot
you ‘ave said, I know you'll be piel’ when I'm gorn,
and I "ope lhll fuhnr won't think mus bout me. I ought
never to "ave come to Greyfriars. I lumwed it at the time,
but T wanted to stay so much, so I've stuck it out. But I
sin't goin’ ta trouble you no more. I'm sorry I ever came
"ere to bother you, nnd 1 'ope_you will believe that of me,
Percy. I'm roin’ back to London, and you won't nover seo
ma again, and don't Lhmk that I blame you, 'cause I don't.
Df--\ show this to father, ’cause h-z might think you was
5 = and you ain't. Good-bye

Yore lcvmg brother,

* HUBERT.”

and shaok.

" he muttered,

that?" “exclaimed Harry Wharton, striding
““What have_you got there, Bolsover

coked at him with haggard eyes.
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“ He's said
o B.u; . Foma T exchiimed the Removites bagother.
' bnne where " ted T

Do you meas be's rua amay 7" asked Wharton.

* Bun away from school 17

oa awful cad I said Harry Wharton, between his tecth
b Ynu ve driven him to this.
Did he leave i note for ¥ou®" Bob Cherry asked

u
bod Yuu’d better take it to the Head.”
Boliover held it out,
;'hn!l?‘ it hf! Tuttered h
o chums of the Remove read the ill-spelt, tear-blotted
letter. BobCherry, who was sivags tender-hearted, folt

“b3or little chap I he muttered.
Foor lide 'Ph
ubb caught at the note and read it. He glared 1
st Boliover. 'The fact that he hed sslemals smariart
Bily the evening befors that o fiad " dove with him . did
not remain i TUbt's memory mo

fnrfufw Tnbh because he knew little othin,
If Bolsover minor had been lwn‘lulovlved :; Ey an {a:tbo“;niln
at his fest, Tubb could hardly have felt more dismayed and

horrified.
"Oh rowm " he yelled. * You awtul brute !
. He's got to be found, and brought back.” said Paget.
“ He won't be found; he'll tu.l:egcmelsl |h:. th:gwcuung
8as,” said Tubb, half blubbcnn*l “He's done this to

Bluu u..e awful cad, and he won't be found. He's gone for
F-ul nd whatever happens to him will all be Bolsover's

Balsover g!:;n
you t kIdwtinaw that?”" h
E=THad o den of this. Lo never smspectedm "
You drove 'hxm to it, and never thought or cared what
{ow&ware d&mg, " said Han W]Ill‘m‘ scornfully. He pointed
bnre ?o?f t-stump on the floor. “ What did you bring that
—I

You'v
- e

‘Yon were going to lick him—why? Because you hive
ge;:llllofg'l\x:rddnub trying to injure him, and punished fog it?
“ Pile it on,™ siid Bols
haltt dmﬂc i sover miserably.
Wharton's expression changed.
Well, I don't want to Jpile on a chap who's down,” he

f "ynu re sofry—
Sorry I yelled Page = (,Mch Lhﬂ brute being

“You can't say

et fiercely.

sorry for what he's donu' He woi unless Billy

i romgh buck, or e b 5o kel 1oy Heirme b
lsover wi

But he showed no sign of anger. It msd as if lnglr

bad been driven ul of him by the shock had rece

His face was der { white. - He thought of 1he little hllu“
throws on the world—the forlorn waif stealing back inte the
®reiched hovel in the Lobdon slums—and Bolsover felt what
; L‘O know remorse

¥ sa¥s you're not to_show that klll:r id
Wharon "SIt will get you inko & row it you ot oY
it to the Head,” u:d Bnimv;-. dully,

13 will mean trouble.”

“Te going to tak
A\‘_uﬂ::nre than I dnul""." -
Isover major, without another word,
3nd mrode From 1he Fhird Form dermitory. 0L 0o letter,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Angel Alley.
ONDON'!
London once mor
Bolsover minor gued about him as one in a strange

city.

It was not very long since he had left London. He could
count the time by weeks since he had raced down Ileet
Street with n sheaf of papers, damp from the Prews, under
his arm—since he had added hus voice to the shrill chorus
sbout Charing  Cross Station—'" Extra Special—All the
Winners "'

But in those weeks much water had passed under the
bridges, to follow the saying, many things bad bappened Lo
Bil '. vhe nevwsboy

ange in his life had been complete.

’i‘lm Imle streot arab had doffed his tattered garments, and

had become Bolsover minor of the Third Form at Greyiriars

respectably dressed—with a sometimes al oppressive
mmnbmu—md had learned that there was such
Maener LirRART.—No. 225
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PENNY.

lzlssrlg a5 Latic, sr}ch 1 ton g\i( as French, and that evaz
glish was supposed to be spoken ) SoIne care.
He bad falles, out of his ol wa:

As he stood, in Etons and silic hat, in the
Bolsover minor could bardly beluve thal he was t!
urchin whom Harry Wharton & Co. had lx.\frm'ded xh T2,
and who had shared fried fish with Tac ger under the shelter
of a wags:m in a yard on a rainy nigl

The rush and the roar of the traffic, the thundering motar-
‘buses, tho whiznng taxi cabs, the cndless throngs of
pedestrians, struck him as strauge and alinost overpowering

He was pushed and jostled, lae stared about him, as sic-
prised and overcome as the veriest bumpkin visiting the great
city for the first time.

And this was Londos

It seeried to Billy tlz.lt he had 'bnen away, not weeks, but
years—that he bad quite out of the way of things.

e drew in a decp breath—breath that was heavy and
dusty after the pure air of the countryside round Greyfria

But it was plensant enough to him. Ho was a true son of
the City, after all, and his heart beat in umison with the
rattle of hoofs, the whir of engiues.

Greyfriars seemed far off now—a dim, quiet spot in th-
remote past, where life Howed on quietly and peacefully;
but now, once more, he was in the heart of things.

And his n;e ew brighter, his “eﬁ more elastic.
Anu al, had ke given wp 5o mucl in leaviog Gregiriass
d cumu back to what he had always kuown, and a5
every step ho grew morc .mured felt more of the mfluence
of his old life creeping upou him.

He sl in the train most of the way to London, and
he did not fcel fatigued. He had been walling about the
busy streets for some time now, wondering, mlmmad pick-
|n{lup the threads of his former life, as it wi

2 climbed upon & motor-'bus ut Jast, and gazed down ints
the streets us it whirled him along, grunting and grindin g

Seated there, with his bundle at bjs feet, Billy thought of
what he should do. His intention, when be left Greylriars,
had been to seek nut hll old friead, Tadger, and throw in hi
lot with him. He knew that Tndgrr would be glad to see
him. Tadger had nu-ed him since he went—his_letters to
Greyiriars: Lad revealed that plainly enovgh. He wouid
return to Angel Alley—and to Tadger. He would not be
able: to remain in Augel Alley for lung. for he felt that he
would be searched for, and the inquirers would find their way
there. Tadger would come with him, and he would find new

quarters.
‘Then_to take up his old life—selling papers for a living—
and living how he could—the life of a truc Bohemian of th=
great city.
He glanced down at his clothes, and smiled. Selling
paj in an Eton suit and » silk hat! But he Do
Ctbers, 0 far—he would have to make (hose do untid he had
obtained a change.
bundle contained a necessary chauge of linen, and a
rticles t.lm had grown indispensable, such as a bath
spange, th-brush, Such articles were not co
Indingennable in Angel Row—ia fact, they were quite un
Ium-m there. But Billy, in pnmng from’ Grexfriars, could
from all \Iul he bad learned there. Cleanliness, at
]eul. he could keep. In such plms as Angel Alley and
Row, and Murderers' Court, the water suj ly was nut
m ul—certainly. There were certa in
way of keeping clean. But that wonld be onc of thz bnmea
he would bave to figh l—md he would do it.
He slid off the roaring motor-'bus at last, and took his
way on foot to his destination.
Not far from a great artery of t
balf a dozen theatres opencd ni
—was the dmrm where he ha
dwell agai
A mem :t::ct, and another mcan strect—dirt
smelling of garbage. Houscs that uor(— mm

‘thron ns str el

&

fe—not far from whers
htly to a wrell-dressed crowd
dwelt, and where he was t:

alternating with other bmlde thlt ( mansions in
their day, but now were in raci ¥ let as lodging
houses, md swarmed with muarqd chlldun md slovenly men

and woms

The nght was old and familiar, but ii_sadden:d Bolsover
minor now as it had never saddened lim in the old days.

Then it was all he bad known—it bad scemed natural
enough to him. - But he had seen comfort ard cleanlines
since—be had seen the green countryside—lic bad known
quiet voices, and quict muuners,

The_dirty, mean streets, the Baring publichouses, the
slovenly mén—above all, the ditly and miserable ehildren—
filled him with a curious pain s he saw them.

Was it all necessary—was all this sin and saisery and dirt
necessary, in the greatest city in the world? Thbsa little
mites, sitting ou the kerb, dabbling in mud, some of |h9_-m

“THE REMOVE FORM'S FEUD 1" "= istym e e



1o THE BEST 2 LIBRARY ©=~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY. "}

with pinched cheeks, telling of want of food, some with
eous sores howing through their dirt—all of them with
nuu:oul vmm: ind hard eyn—mnly there ought to be some
y of r g from this.” These thoughts passed
d:mly lhmllgh illy's mind s he wended his way on.
The Red Lion at the corner looked the -me as of old.
There was Blimy Dick leaning against '.hu it at the corner,
s Billy had seen him for more years he could re-

member, *
Glances were attracted fi all sides by B: tabl
clothes. The l):l‘n!r ol.hllw'm t. e, ﬂl{: taken :

seem taken
encm] insult by several urchins, who yo]led after Ium A-

é:ml:d at the corner, and looked about him, there came
loud voices in quarrel -from Angel Alley—the narrow, ill-
paved recess, with two pos at the cnd, off wheelid

traffic, and worn smooth by theé qungmg a( loafers of many
generations.  Angel Alley—a sink of damp and mist in
winter, an oven of heat and foul odours in the summer—lay
bbfure him.

He | emd He. !nur & voice among those that were

“TiAnds nrﬁ. T tell yer.”
Bolsover munor started.
It was Tadger's voice—T: per, his old chum. He swung

ronnrl the posts, aml looked down the alley.

“Git "im dpwn !
Ave lhem ’Enpexu orf "im !’

Tadger, umnd dirty, the same old Tadger, lace:

‘his bundle of papers behind him on the ground, clow Eo

wall and was defending them against three boys hmgeg th-ln
rutal-

—three young hooligans, raggeder, dirtier,

= tric were closing in upon Tadger, when Bolsover minor
wpon the scene.

s eyes gleamed.

2ad arrived i his old baunts at & lucky moment for

ene of the uun; rascals.
[ o of e young el |
as Budrrvr monor who shouted
dropped bis bundle, and rushed to the rescue.

Crus!

A crashimg nqﬁ:xh:&r sent one of the young hooigans
reslimg to the ground, where be lay gasping.

Toe other two tmraed ferociously upon the new.comer.

A
 Sinke me pink I

I)ohnur nunnn left cauy lu the left eye of the young
gentleman who uqnm e struck pink—and he was

certainly struck, if not pi

He went wnh a bnm tu Ih: round, and Tadger, left with
only one opponent, hur Jed himedlf wpar him, and got his head
into chancery.

¥ Now, then, Bmithy," said Tadger grimly

Smithy howled and roared i lger's gmp, while the
rewsboy hammered him vnlhout mercy.

The two young hocligans on the ground jumped P, and
Bolsover minor squured up to them, with all ﬂne skill he had
learned from Paget, of the Third, al Greyiriars.

But they had ad emugh One of them dashed away, and
the other, finding himself deserted, followed fast.

Only the unfortunate Smithy remained a prisoner in ‘the
stron gr p of Tadger, and the recipient of a shower of
terrific blows.

Bolsover minor burst mtu 3 laugh.

* Let him alone, Tadger."

Tadger heard his voice, and in sheer amazement released
bis victim. Smithy took advantage of the relaxing of his
rip, and twisted himself out udsrldgerl e, and fed.
Tadger turned towards his rescuer, and gazed at the well-

looked very serious and solemn. The other !ulhwn m '.he
Third  wese. encugh. Almost all of them ha
Bily. Puget “und Tabh el sheir bard words fo iy vors
heavy upon their o -nlcl!ncau. quarrelled with him
sbout. his rothor, "they had told i T AL g, wene dots
hd endam:ly hlnn them m:lic‘)“nglsy Bl
we n't mean it!” grosned . y
on ht to hnve Iulwn tht we didn’t mean a word of it, Paget,
man."

&“wum we dido’t,” he said. * He made us waxy, and
we ynwed him ; but vw‘n rowed him often -npnigb He ought
to have known we were goi

“He'll have to ba foun:
he will,” said
iu]ly.

But he did not speak hope-
hey knew it was no their account that Bolsover
minor had gone. They wisl ey wished fervently—that
they had never spoken an angry word to :ben- unfortunate
chum. But it was his brother's harshness that had driven
him away from Greyfriars.

Their anger and bitterness agninst Bolsover major knew
nn bounds. But it was not unl thn Third that were down

o the bully of the Remove. In the Remove Form he had

h ack looks from all

Even his own fnmd.l, and \’orm-&mxlh both of
them worse fellows than dnd not defend hi

Harry Wharton & Co. scorned him, and said so. But they:
were dissrmed to some extent by the way the Remove bully

took it.
If he had been hardened, if he had tried to brazen it out,
they would have visited their wrath upon him, in very painful

™Hat he did no

Bolsover, the tmn; of tlu Rgmcv!. the hard- humd tanu-
who had been consis! | and unfeeling to his
tunate minor, M'emcd g ch anged.

He need not bave taken Billy's letter to the Head; but he
had done so. Dr Locke had ndﬂul:lutur,lnddlgn o
had locked at Bolsover over it, with a quiet, stern glance thnt
mldn the Ralmﬂ'e hu].lg ﬂnl]:

8o you x brother's action, Balsover
uuilur!‘ tlu Hud nhd. quxctl nnd mldly
afraid so, sis go

s H: recommends you ln hep this mm- to. yourself,”
tho H«d glaneman Whyil.nlue yun ohmm it to me?

want <

i Indeod ‘That is Ie{]y curious, dm :cur treatment of
your brother,” said the Head caustically. :

Be-laoVeta lib quivered.

I didn't mean to be so hud on him, sir,”” he muttered.
understood. and he took everything

id

3 never fully
t you fancied you could ill- use him, without any
danger of the worm mrn:nr, I l\lpponq. said the Hea
Bolsover coloured with
** Your minor has done wm[ to
he will certainly be sought after lnd d.
“1 shall communicate thh ur fathe; once, You will be
punished for your pm in this, Bolsover.'t

kn
“1 hardly unders

 from scheol, -nd
suid Hea

tand you, Bolsover. After dnrmg Fyour
brmiler to this desperste action, you do” not se o be
I-BedI d!l your !ueceeq.
o

%:m him' back, safe and sound, sir.”
The Hud noke
hope you are mlhng the tmth Bolsover ‘major, and that

dm. is not merel h:pucmy to disarm resentment of your
wicked conduet,’

Bolsover turned crlmxnn

T mean it, sir.”

T hope you do. You may go.”

And Bolsover went.

’\nbody in the Remove spoke to him now. The pale,
face of Bolsover major was 'er unlike wlut the

dressed junior of Greyfriars in blank
Bolsover minor chuckled as he ]leld out his hand.
“Dan't }o“ klmw me, Tadger’

gas]
B:ily { o

& Lrumbs]
THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
A Bully's Remorse.
more than one gloomy face in the Form- rooms
rs that mornin, saver minor was gone !
The whole school knew it before breakfast, and many
© the faces that werq clouded at the thought of the
ﬁ:cr pitdle. waif rhmwn upon the wide world without a home.
is chums in the Third were inconsolable.
Tubb almost bluhbrd as the inga npd!ssed it, and Paget
= MAGN®T LinRARY.—No. 228.
Gat this Thursday’s
companian papes

juniors were accustomed to in the bull Remove. They
could not pardon him for what he a a5l conied 1 B
it was not a time for scorn and reproac

Bolsover sat heavy aud silent in tha Form-room that
morning

The deep cloud upon his face was reflected in the faces of
lh.- mhez niors.

ry Wharton & Co. were thinking mors of the absent
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Gore reclined in a box of eggs.

clothes. He sat la a sea of yolk, ing.

yours, il you care to remove them, sir.”

He had broken about twelve dozen, and they were simply swamping over his

gaspi *] shall have to charge you for those eggs, sir,” sald Lamley-Lumley
calmly. “Twelve dozen at eighteen for a shilling—that will be eight shillings please, and the broken eggs are
(For the above humorous incident see the grand, long, complete
tale of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's, entitled ¥ SHUNNED BY HIS FATHER!"

by Martin
“ The Gem” Library, Out

ion paper,

Clifford, which is in our

on Thursday. Price One Penny.)

fag than of their lessons, and Mr. Quelch, the master of the
Remove, understood, and was very easy with them.

Back to Harry Wharton's mind came the picture of Billy as
he had first seen him—tattered, dirty, yet cheerful and good:
natured, and full of pluck. He had gone back to the life of
the strects—the life of a city arab, without a home, without
a friond

‘What would become of him?

He would be searched for, but would he be found? Mr.
Bolsover had been telegraphed to, and he had replied that he
was coming down to Greyfriars by the first available train
‘When the hoys thought of Bolsover's coming meeting with
his father, they could feel sorry for the bully of the Remove.

Morning lessons were over at last, and the Removites
crowded out of the Form-room, unusually silent and grave
The unknown fate of Bolsover minor scemed to hang like a
shadow on the school. For a_boy to run awa) »m Grey-

Tur Maew¥er Lispary.—No. 228
A Crand, long, 0o

Harry Wdrton &

friars was unknown, or almost unknown; but any other boy
would have had his home and his people to go to. Bolsover
minor had neither. For his letter made it cloar that he was
not’ thinking of going to his father—the father he hardly
knew. He intended tp disappear out of his brother's life, and
never trouble Percy again. That meant that he was going
back to the slums—to the old life of poverty and want and
misery.

Would he be found? It was so easy to disappear in the
groat city, and he did not wish to be found. He must know
that he would be searched for, and he would seek to avoid
awcovery.

In the teeming city, where there were thousands of such
Inds, what clue could be found to the unhappy boy who hid
deliberately plunged into the crowd to be lost?

: Vharton & Co. talked it over with gloomy faces
after morning lessons, in the sunny porch. The June sun

s “THE REMOVE FORM'S FEUD I" Mo orogmzssl e weers”
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vn blazing down upon the Close of Greyiri the gress and
he old -]%:snglemm ed and glmemd w‘:: the sunshine.

Thu same sun was shinjng down upon Bolsover minor—where?

.‘m nema reeking haunt of misery and shame.

Poor kid|”” said Bob Cherry, for the teath time. *“1f he's

nuL found—' 5

" Poor old Billy 1"

It must make Bolsover feel
Herry Wharton sav:
Billy to this. Nﬂw he
enjoy his success.”

* The utter bm!e i

There was a yell from a crowd of fags in the passage, as the
bully of the Remove came by, with bent head.

sk, T shostd ik
trying to drive
Il ke g e S

"Yah! Cadl Rottor)”
Bolsover majar looked up, his cheeks Bushed as the yell of
scorn and hatred rang upon his ears,

Butno angry words came from his lips.
nﬁhﬂced at the fags, and did not.reply. He came on
towards the mm-tm, and fags hooted and hissed from the
passage.

Bolsover halted, and looked at the Famous Four. They
drew hnnk » little from him, as if he were a thing uualeuz
Bolsover saw it, and winced.

“I su you fellows think pretty badly of mc," ke
mutterer

“ What do you expect T’ growled Bob Cherry,

* I-T know.

" What will hecﬂme of that kid?"” said Nugent.
away for your sake. He won't be found if
What will become of him?"

Bohnrpr groancd.
you think l'm not thinking about that?” he muttered

“If not found, and brought back from—from
thal] ne ve & minute's rest again. He came 1o
ey study l.un evening, and I—I didn't understand.”

‘He came to me, and I didn't understand,” said Harr;
“mnan quietly. “I can see now that he was saying goocf

He—he asked me,” faltered Bolsover. * He asked me if
—if I really meant it, that I wanted him to go.”

“ What did you say?"

“I—1 said I did. I—T thought I did, too. T didn't really
mean it. He was d little clup ** Bolsaver's voice
trembled. "I was up against hira all the time.
And yet— Do

“He’s gone
he can help it.

E

then, only—only then came that ragged saseal, Tadger,
see him, and d the fellows :blsge ut it,
wnd be wouldu't give up Tedger, and—and—" He broke

Ycu let fellows ch]p ¥ou into being a brute to your own
said Wharton scornfully. ~ “That’s a nice con-

\o m:kp

‘I'm snni enough now. I'd make it up to him if we
kot him bac h—re, " muttered Bolsover miserably. it I
le

w he won't come back,
ghhme
ere again

He may stuive
And it’s all my fault.”
The chume of the Remove were silent. They had bitter
*=oughts in their minds, bitter feelings in their hearts. But
emove bully's face was working, and his eyes were
reavy with tears he was too proud to . Reproaches Bith
s ncn. and they would not be hard upon a fellow who,
was sairy for the barm he had done. There was &
of whecls on the gravel in the Close, but Bolsover did
-t hear it
“Aad to think that T went to his dorm. this morning to
}u: muttered.. “I was going to lick him, and

1t think of it,” said Bob Cherrv with an attemps
** Hallo, hn!lu halle ! hat’ h station czb
rdale, Bolsover. Your pl!.l'rl cume
sover turned towards the doar, and the chums of the
glanced at him curiously, not w:lhouc compassion
I if I understand Bolsover,” said Johnny Bull
7 drove the kid to this, and now he's so
‘he’s not all bad, at all events,” said g
Bot I'm i:IP&wd if I can quite make him out, either.”
Bolsover could pot quite make himself out. He only hn
3t remorse

Y. —Na.
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THE NINTH CHAPTER
0id Palsl

ey "
T tared ellow in &

B The'ff.ﬁs; prbe e .ﬁu"k' T i e e

Angel Alley dumb{uund hini. He took Bolsover

mmor- d mechanically, staring at Billy as if he were &

Hu astonishment was so great that Billy could not help
grinning.

“I ain’t a ghost,” said Billy, shaking Tadger by the hand,
with a gri fluu: nra':;d sI:n he waa mdeeu‘ of “eolid flesh.
il [n me, ‘adger, ole man.

y

1 ve come back." 1

PRCIRE, me "ero " ejaculated Todger. My eye!

I came to Gugfmu to see you,
saunt! You ain't ashamed to ecme

said Billy.
n.

- “I'm jolly glad to see you,
Bi lly But-‘hut wot u'l: you gm ta do?’

Where are you ] now, Tadger !

I got a room in old Eu y's stable,” eaid Tadger,
€ 'I‘am t bein’ used naw, I:nw but there's & lot of

straw left |here, and the we-llur- warm enoungl es is
and n kick t of Mother Mully

47 cheese 1" said Billy, .

“I got a tanner, and that's all,” szid Tedger. ' Look

"ere, 1 sha'n't be able to look arter you like you did for me
at Greyfriars. You'll 'ave to tike your chance.”
*That's all right, Tadger. You glad to see me again!"
“Not 'arf1"” said Tadger_emphatically, by which he evi-
dﬂ“ly munt thlt he was wholly glad to see his old pal.
s the pipers goin’
“Oh, so-s0. Ain't

ial news to sell '
you know,” llld

er deofondently
1 k emmgh l.lun, but since only so-so.
““ Sorry to 'ear u, said Billy. “I'm ’um to take ‘em up
agin, unless I can 'appen into tomethin’ better.”
nd,er stared.
“You're gn:u to sell pipers agin, Billy !
“ What-ho !"
" But wot for P demanded Tadger.
“For l livin',

em_cince the
“They went

S A—a in' 1" repeated the dazed Tadger.
bul th'u-bau! Greyfriars 1"

elled Tadger.

“ But—

*Left schaol "~

T\d er gnv a who
e g (i*

k, then ©
Ere I am, on my uppers, same es

T
You \e come back to stay?”

for good.”

"'L.mh'" Ahouted Tadger.

And Tadger executed a dﬂnble shuiﬂe in the middle of
Jh el Alley io demonstrate his ﬂel.lf Billy watched him

grin. The evident pleasure ald was a solace
7o him" Alter ath, it he had given up everything. ele, be
had not given up friendship. Even in the murky depths of
Angel Alley friendship was to be foun

But Tadger suddenly ceased his |bume, and turned ta his
ru] ain with & grave and sérious

Old 'ard, Bully I" he said. Th.l: is orlright for me, but
about yout”

- Il s orlright for me,” said Bi

B uv, \nnl. ave you left Gr' v!nlra for?™

il

“I d:&n t gel on with Percy,"” he said briefly.

Tadger made a grimace. had met the estimable Percy,
and formed his own opinion of him—an opinion he did not
mmlmlnltlte to Bol minor.

“ 8o you "ocked said Tadger.

“Yes, I 'ooked it.”

“ Your father know‘ 3 .

o l ain’t told 'im; he'll knaw later."”

Then you'll he looked for?
& over minor nodded

I sha'n’z be found,” he said quietly.

You mean that, B\!])—;nu don't want to ga back to

the big school again ¥

. l don't mean to go, Tadger.”

1e vou back, Billy,” said Tadger, still very
be ‘ard arter wot you've got used to

luu Won't cars about satin’ fried fish with your
can get it."

€ Grv}{rmrq Jjunior langhed.




“T thisk T eam stand even that rather than go back,” he

B4
“Bat if they look for you—"
e I shall give "em the slip
Thea it woa's do to m\- ‘ere.” said Tadger shrewdly.
“lou.r father kmows aboat your "avin’ lived in Angel Alley,
and thc"'u search “ere first thing
s s0; Im gem” 10 "ook it. I only came 'ere to lcok

for on Ern.,
Y oll, poatve foad me. Let's get out; it won't take me
long tu g1t my things from Eardley’s stable. There ain't a
grand pisnner among them.” u)d Tad er, with great huniour.
Br this time half Angel A E;he: to .em at
Bolsover minor l.mi has wos dot and
recognised him called grestings to him BxILy replied ia them
:Ilnr!nilv enough. But the aspect of his old quarters had
strnck him almost with » chill st his heart
It seemed ama: to kim that he iud never noticed, in
the old days, how filthy eversthing was—how crazy and
patched the houses, how foul the air, how dirty and wnkempt

the inhabitants.

He hed been used to it then. But fresh from Greyiriars, it
struck and jarred uj rves mxh an unpleasant efiect.

“’Ere’s Mother Molly ! said ger, they moved
towards the two posts at the end of the foul alley.

A hag in a dirty red shawl, with her arms akimbo, a pmmd
in o doorway ol s cracked 1nd tumbling bk, of
the windows were stuffed with paper where the
been broken. There was a short black pipe between her
T e o e
She had fierce black and beetlng brows, and a
Esi which had often been felt by some recalcitrant 1
who could not or would not pay what was due. 8he looi t—d
with her glittering little eves at the two boys, and gave Billy
o guin of recognition.

“Il ain't Billy?" she exclaimed.

“It molher"’ said Billy, with a nod.

en-v

i
“ Ain' l we dressed up ﬁne"' said Mother Molly.

““Oh, I n]nne " said er.

“ Who' tqum you?’ demanded Mother Mally fiercely.

“You shut up :wr fater-trap, my lad. Fine feathers makes
fine birds, hey, Billy? Are you | mkln for & room in the
uld *ouse with your old Mother Molly ? "
“ Thanks, 1 nnt" said Biily.

“You've kem b uite a mﬂ " said the old woman, in
a wheedling tone. ll‘d ’m\ “ﬂaqu"n‘lL l?a i;mnd m: of {nur
money among your old frien y ou're

Billy lau mi’

=T ain’t got much money, old gitl" he said.
“le e ¢ut rich frien "and relations.”
ve W
expression changed.
repu:nl

maothel
“ More fool you!" said the old woman. *“Do you mean to
say gou've kem back to the alley on your uppers?”
' Yos" g

5.
“ And vou ain't brought nothin' in your pockets?"” she
demanded.
ver minar coloured. Coming from a wealthy qu:m.or.
his old acquaintances in the alley expes that, as a matts
of conree, he would bave tolen something to being away
with him
“Noj; I ain’t brought nothing,” he eaid.
I More fool you!" skrilled the old hag.

“! Btill, if you've

got the rhino, you can 'ave a room in the old "ouse, and so
s’(E right in, Billy.”
illy shook his head

“Thank vou, but I'm farther on," he said.
Mother Hnl') s grin o ne come vanished s if by
;'I-r and took the pipe from her lips, and .lmal. xt at

“Tet hout thea?” she said angrily. “I di the
coppers are lookin’ for you, if thy truth was known. Don't
oA Tahad ‘ers with vaur tofly clothes and your lah-didah
=27 You "ear me?

Billy walked on md: Tadger, making no reply. A torrent
of shiTl abuse ollowed him' from Mother Biolly Hil he
Sirand the corncr and loft Aogel Alley and its inhabitasts

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Tadger's Hospitalicy.
ADGER looked :urmu!ly at Billy.
T Pilly's face was sirangaly scrious and thoughtfal,
Tadger woudered what Houghts Wece. pamiag 1 his
mind, Glad as he was to have bis old pal back with
bi=. he was shrewd enough to realise that Eilly had been
to long among other surroundings ever te mix as of old
iz the life of Angel Alley. Between Billy, the newsboy, and
Bolsover minor, of Greyftiars, zl.m- was » great gulf Bxed
Tadger realised it more clearly thal . and it ﬂdr'
bin beart hoavy. - He had fovad his friend agaia. His of
Tue MaoNsT LiBraRT.—No.
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al had returned in the Hesh but not in the spirit. But

adger would mot leok despondent. about it e meant to
make lBuiyl first day in his old surroundings as cheerful as
possibl

“You're 'ungry ! he asked suddenly.

B;u: started out of a reverie.

“1 ain't eaten nnthmg to-day ‘copt some
cbncnllte I got out of a nortymatic machine on the etation.
And it's past three now.
got some gruh in the stable, and I can git some
more,” said Tadger. “I've got a tanner, and if T scll some
more p

B Bee b haad into ks peckat.

*It's share and share alike * apveen us now, Tadg
elhd showing a bright gold sovereign. “Fre " you
ger stared at the sovereign. It might have be
li ne he had ever seen, by the amazement in his face.

““ A real thick 'un!" he gasped.

Billy grinned.

“Yes, it's real cnm-xh he

““My heye! Put it o
.Inxw‘:u glance round.
ere.

“1 forgot.” said Billy.

“If you've got a bnl:"" said Tnd]er
“I've got five, s well as this.”
"My heye! But you're a blessed wmillionai
r, in admiration. “ You got ennu[h m la:

ipers goin'., When are ¥ to start ?
o- ay,” mﬁd Billy promvtfr “E good wnmu thne."

Bul in them clol
Billy glanced down at his clothes.

g o ll it a_change, and sell these clothes to-morrer,”
ut it will be all n%‘m for once. It will 'ave to b
* Erul Eardley’s,

They entered a narrow llable—y:rd., shut in by high brick
walls.” A dark, foulsmelling stable was before them. It
was_deserted, but its state showed thap it lmi been recently
uud. an. !lhm were not

anly. There was

wwer they were,
1-light in ﬂnr stable, that
reclllarl to B:lly. mnse(g enon;h. the dim, religious light
of the old chapel at Greyiriars, with its stained-glasa
winﬂw:.
*This is where I've ca " said Tadger. “1 could "ave
these quarters for two or threo days if I xk«i. bat we'll, xn.
out, wmnnu mornin’, mlly in case they comes rahnd *
nnnh arter

Good {4 aml Billy.
;nu imme that, bub. and T'll git in wmelhm; to
gnnw lt‘ Tadger. ? my tanner to it. As for
thn D.hn:k-uu.  FOu keep it du

Anrl Tnd;nr. nmed with the princely sum of eighteen-
wunt forth w forage. Bllfy sat upfm a !mu;h and
Fiised I med to the

eyes loom,
and his nustn!.l to ﬂn hnvy alr. Bul I:ll face was da
dep) king it over at Grayfriars, and coming
to bu rm'lndnn. he_had detsrmi to go to his olu
life. B;&]; r;'h“lda ]l“}w th;lt he had det.eﬂmned u on an
impossibility ; his old life no lon ways
wore, there, and Taces; but he hnd nh.um: Hs
could no more go bn.-k tu hm; Billy, the nenhoy ol uld
lhan he could go back to his tenth year. He was Bolsor
minor he would remain so. If he full bnrlc to hu
old snbe it lruuld be by slow and painful degrees. He could
not plunge into it at once.

And Bill u-lmd with & guilty sense of shame, that even
Tadger—old -was not exactly clean., He had never
nntnml it in the old days. But there was the dirt of wecks

on Tadger's neck, and lm finger-nails were in such a state nm
Bwlly felt a secret misgiving in touching his hand.
f for it, almost hated luml(. when Tldg‘r
..a; 50 kind and chummy. But there it wu—lw mas
and Tadger was dirty, and between cleanliness 058
what wmmuwoa could there be? Ball, felt a ﬂush ol‘ dmm
rising to his face. He felt treacherous towards his friend,
and he drove the wretched thoughts from his mind with an
effort; and when Tadger came back into uu stable billy
was more c‘mmmv nnn hn had even been

“ Good he said, with 5m| "heartiness

of sight!” said Tadzer, with an
u It's ennugh to gii rou scragged

¥ That's pnme' i

“ Ain't it "' said Tadger enlhunnlw.l]ly

Tadger had brought in a_noble supply.

There was fried in Tadger's cap; there was a great
heap of chips in an old newspaper; ﬂwrs were. chunks cf
bread sticking out of Tadger's ragged trousers pockets;

and he extracted a paper of butter from another poclet.
’I‘ha only implemept for dividing the viands was a large
pocket-knife, which Tadgar ovon:\f He evidently com:dl'n.:!

copy of "mm
n edvancs,
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that four fingers und a thumb on each hand were implements
encugh for anybedy.

“'Ere you ure!” said Tadge

The fried fish smelt very l[:patlsmg, undoubtedly. Billy
kad some slight doubts about that fish, but he was hungry.

Tadger spreld
the fried fish into cap. en_he replaced the
cap on his head with perfect indifference. Little things like
that did not worry Tadger. But Bill
o hoeeificd glance for a moment on the cap, thinking of the

horribly greasy and smelly state Tadger's hair would be i
Fortuntecly, Tudger, buey 13 A eraiering. the Bon with the
pocket knife, did nel notico i

Co end, Billy I said Tadger.

Billy was very hungry.

There was no opportunity to stand upon ceumuny and

Billy plunged his fingers into the fried fish and potatoes, and
ate. Medger took a chunk of Bah in his right haod sad a
bunch u[ |ps in his left, and ate, too.

* Prime, ain't it?" gaid Tadger.

‘Rlppln&"’ said Billy, mvniununly wnndenns what
Fagec and Tubb would say if they could see him now. *

‘ Ole Peter Bmi.' fried fish is a corfdrop!” sud Tadger.
“1 allers to ’im when I've got the spondulics. It's
drarer than Nswl.mt, bat ﬂ. s better.”

“Yes, ln better,” agreed Bully,

o L ot fpence le’ outer the nn!-m:ﬂ six,"” eaid Tadger
groudly .. u are—'arves !"”

I'.l ]n!ly good I

“ Ave some more bread. *

o Tlu ks.”

* 'Nother bit of fish, Billy1'"!
“‘Io.thanl«t I'm finished."

** Full npf" ing mred Tadger.

W ‘ o8 sai

“ You sin't got cﬁ. appetite you useter "ave 1" said Tadger.
#vith n shake of the head. * You've lorst it at Gr'yfriars.
Billy 1"
“Oh, I'm all right”t
Billy wondered why it was that Tadger's
nunciation of the name af hisschosl Jarred upon
When he had first
the word Gr'yiriars.

that's orlright,”” said Tadger, ejecting a bone
from. his mouth, and proceeding to pick his teeth with 2
chip of wood he had extracted from the old straw. “I've

enjoyed that, Billy.”

uliar pro-
im so much.

o Greyfriars, he had pronounced
Tudger still did so, and it jarred on

, with great enthusiasm.

LI get some corfee at old

leave Tadger's palatial quarters in
It dx -?f: take Tadger long to put all bis

a newspaper on the ground, and pitched
it out a{’ili T@!

could not help fixing

them pipers! It's time we bad the six o'clock ‘Evening
News '’ 5

“Kim on, then ! said Tadger.

A quarter of an hour I.mr & youth in Etons and a silk-hat
was racing round the gates of Einrmg Cross Station with a
sheaf of papers under his arm, and his voico minging out in
the chorus:

‘** Evenin’ Naws!’ White ‘News!’
'Ere gou are, sir—' Evenin’ News !’ sit

Billy's eyes were bright now, and hn in.ca was flushed,
and he was happy.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Father and Son,

ERCY I .
M. Bolsover could say mo ‘more as he grasped his
son’s ha
Bolsover major looked at his father, and his heart
ote him as he saw the new lines that had appeared upen
I-he kind old face.
Bolsover groaned inwardly.

AII the winners!

Ho knew—he knew nnlf toa wellvlmw long and how
hesvily the loss of his infani son bad weighed upon M.r.
Bolsover. He knew the deep joy lhe old gentleman hi
felt when Hubert was found.

nd now, through him, Mr. Bolsover had lost his son
sgein—through Lis elder ‘boy, who thould have been the
frie tor of the younger.
2 g'rc]' my dear boy, I know how you must feel this
said Mr. Bolsover,
e Remove bully winced. =
22O fother
Mr. Bolsover entered the House. The other fellows drew
aside, to leave the mhe: ..m] son alone together,  Mr.

Bolsover eued Per

“How did it ]nppen & !u-wd in & low voice.

“You d.on t , father

“No. T have mere n-d a telegram from Dr. Locke, to
tell me that Hubert has run away from knaw

0ol.
Was he unhappy here, Percy? He never told
me 50 1f he was."”

B«lunvu muttered something indistinctly.

* But you would have mmced it, and wculd have told mn,
said the old gentleman. w you did your hest for
him, Percy. You need not tell me that. I am afraid it was
simply the wish for freedom—the desire to get back to a
namad. life—that has led Hubert to do this, Do you think

=l Better see Dr. Locke,” said Bolsover des)
—a letter from Hubert that the kid
1 [ || wait I'or you in my study, father.”

Ve my
Aot ot e Arasmped up b bl wady, ~whily his
father went in to see the Head of Gruyfmn. Bolsover was
in an unenviable frame of mind. He wmled in his study,
with a throbbing heart, for his hd:er to com
What wauld m fall-or say ?
e woul n that it

nothing more.

rately. ' He's
eft behind him.

paased for coffee, and
er remarked humorously
“it they were growing quite
i#h corfee after dinner,

time Billy

Buy this Thursday’s Special
Number of our famous
companion paper
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lsa'-ers I’mllL His
shople wosds of trust had
ne straight to the junior's
art, He took it for granted
that Percy had taken n kind
and loving interest in the boy.
He had I.nuwn certainly, thut
Bolsover's foelings had not
been very brotherly te-nrdu
minor et first, but
{ancied that that was all uver
fancied that einco
that time when the fag was
itru:k down in defence of his

oom
1t had cernm]y
not been so good as this. But
Billy, as he drank his ooﬁee
leoked at Tadger, tattered,
(‘nt his face shining with
‘humour and friendliness
Si0fried Hah.. . Tadges
met his eye, and Billy smiled
cheerfully—but that cheerful

Tedger,

‘ Prime 1" said.Billy. He
Iready learniny
" instoad aof “ Rip-

“ Now then,

AN
ALL SCHOOL-STORY |
ISSUE
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r bhrother, Bolsover had
heen all kmdnas and devo-
tion. What would y

2,
*han he knew the truth1

What defencs could Bol-
zover make? He folt that ho
could make nonc. His father
could not condemn him as
bitterly as he condemned him-
not desire to
make excuscs; he only
wanted his fnthcr to know the
truth at once, and to get it
aver,

The wretched junior had
tried to fecl that ho was notso
much to_blame. But he had
It sezmed to him like

- 1d.

about
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ONE
PENNY.

1] liﬂmuu.

e

il ﬂn'”f ;

| Billy, as he drank his coffee, looked at Tadger—tattered,dirty—his face shining with good humour and friendli-

wess and fried fish. Tadger met

is eyc, and Billy smiled, cheerfully—but that cheerful smile cost him an effort.
““Oriright, alo't it? " sald Tadger.

(See Chapter 10).

If he had dreamed
'y would never
He would never !rllhngl )ma
driven Billy away and caused his father this ot he
had gone on reckieul_y and herd-heartedly I’rom“bld to worse,

uaking his minor's life & burden, il the unhappy lad was
flad ve up evervthing and go. 1l he could only be
Brought Beck spais, The Junior s to bim self, be would

muke I:jp for all of it.
lcep in his heart was o feeling that Billy would never

lc.v fcund He had vanished into the whirlpool of Londom,
with the intention of hiding himself. He would never be
found; and Bolsover would left with remorse gnawing
ut his ]!eszt to know, from bitter experience, the worm that
dieth not and the fire that is not quenched.

The Remove bully groaned as he walked to and fro in his
study. If he could only undo the evil he had done, if he
could only go back and have things different—have them
s he wished to h them now! How m a guilty wretch
longed the sam:

He looked out of his study window i
; Close, with haggard eyes
I'hird Form were staving up &t his &
s Bﬂlm\m’ was seen |
here he isl
ad £

be bright and
s fags of the
there was a

Rotter " .
THE MaoFET LiBRARY.—No. 228,

‘Where's your minor "

Bolsover drew back from the window, his face deadly pale.
That was what Greyiriars thought of him |

Page voice rang up from the Closa;

here's your brother, you villain?"”

Hulsnrm shuddered.

Where was his brother?

The angry question Inuu ht strangely to his
question that was ask; the olden time of the 1
hands were first red w blood: * Where is

brother?” And Bol: shuddered nuwrlllls 23 the answer
to that question came into his mind: **I know not. Am 1
mi’bmthe
@ groanc L
1f only the boy wnuld come back he would not shrink from
being his brother’s keeper. How gladly he would take on

that task—or any other—to undo the harm his evil temper
and his hard heart had wrought!

The door opened, and Bolsover hardly dared Lo look up
as his father came in.

The old goutleman’s face seemed older, whiter, and his lips
were uemkﬁmg He closed the door.

lsover stood with his eyes on the carpet.

“Percy " The old mnan’s voice was shaken.

have you dope?”’

« Percy,
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letter. He has given up his school, his home, his father—
!nr ou! And you have driven him to &
know it!" muttered Bolsover. * father, I—I didn’t
'knwwhnt[wuﬁnln(l I've been & & coward, a
villain! it it never in to me how it was
till T l‘uund thnt hl was ”-mn Father, I'd cut off my right
hand tu brtn. him back
Id gentleman Imhd at his son, and he resd sincerity
Bulwrn s face, and his own softened.
e Percy, I think you mean that.”
“1 mean it, father! T wish I muld e it. Tell me
lulythmﬁ I can_do, and you'll see,” Bolsover huskily.
*I—I thought I wanted to get nd oI Inm. b\u—hut as soon
as he was gone, I understood! on't know how it was!
1 thnghl hated him; but wlu-n he was gone—  Oh,

He brolie off with a sob.
N Bnlsmpr s face twitched.
u repent of thu harm you hi doue, Percy, T can
fory ; and Hubert will forgive you, too, when we
Eng ; md the old jenllumnn hmken y.

But shall we find him?' groaned Bolsover.

‘‘He s-.hnliﬁ-lu- must bz found! T shall spare no effort.
The police wlIJ help me—I shall set detlnt“’n at work
ner\nhcre 1 :hall offer a rewa Booner or Jne: we

st find him. We must dlum\ Tothmkotlns ing
In:t to us npm. after we had lost him for so many years!"
 And :t s all my hull 1" gaid Balwr-r nnur.bl},

“ Do not think of now, Per?. nted,
that is cwugh—and l believe you have. !' now of
what sou can do to make At “P to him when I:m returns to
Greyiriars—for he shall ret:

Oh, if he only doﬂ—t]ut’e all T asi!"
r. Bolsover pressed his son's hand.
[ must go nulr" be said. . “Nét a ‘moment must-be

u'll let me know how ﬂles ;u. on, if there’s a chance?”
I mll \-rrm.- every ﬂav Percy. And as soon as he is

fmu:d wire you. Good-b: dear
boy ! beep up your wurn-- T
He was g

Bnlwru ﬂlmg Iumnlf into & chair and buried his face in

Th: Urﬂ'irnn junwn would have been amazed if Bhar
could have scem him that moment. Was this Bolsove
major—the bully. the nrgrbe-rm;— tyrant of
The; wnuld hardly have known him now!

‘I. Boliover came down from his study he was very
n-r the red rims
i elids, ‘snd guessed  The captain of the Remove
is old r-r-i and enemy impulsively an the shoulder.
k up?” he said. ** He's bound to be found, Bolsover,

" Ii I cuuldm;’nl\‘ think ofia way!" muttered Bolsover.

I could, too” he said *1 wandetuwel.l‘g:ng
well think it over, Bolsover, and see whether we can

of a way. I wish ead would lef us lm‘l for
him. But I suppose it's no ;oed thinking uf that."”

rom a yell
‘Where's mnr brother "

of vhe Ltemove?

ssage came
*Yal! Bally!
L.:k“d then there was a scuttle of retreating feet as Bul:ov:r

called out Wharton

. ¥ou young sweeps!”

k. let them go on!" said Bolsover. “I'm
-nn I deserve—and not half cnough, either.

“And he walked away with a moody brow.

only gettin
It ‘l hL’

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Robbed 1
PECIALY"

lnm inquiry 1"
: Latest edition, sir!”

Bolsover minor was lh! newsboy now, and, as Tadger
would have said, *no ervor.”” All the go and excitemens of
tie old life hiad come back again.

jit nshed scross the station yards, round gates and
cos, dodged taxicabs and hansoms, was nearly over
od a dozen times by thundering motor-'buses His
steaf of papers grew smaller. People were astonished fo see
rewsboy in a silk hat end Etons. But

knack of selling papers. The " Eve:

Full Titanic roport 1"

g News,' sir !

our was long pul hednmu at Greylriars.
Twx Maoner Lie:

At the old

schioo] the juniors and the senfors were all in bed, sleeping
hu.hhy -leep Even the masters had mostly retired to their

London—Billy gazed him, when the
tlnu[ht of Gn:frhrl came into his mind, and wondered.

Was_this always on? He knew it was, and yet he
wondered. Where all these endless thmn:u come from
—plwns'dd‘ Thu anm
bent n:u m unl in t.he fanndn Eﬂ

p::tl city—in th- gl.m.cr of h;hu, the whir and the
umunnt motion. Greyfriars, far away, was sleep
ing—and h s Bolsover minor, wide awake, alert, shout
m! oul his i.un led.-hum at the top of his voice.
Bt ho had qeickly fallen fnto the way of it
Hn xnet T er presently outside one o( the entrance: tu
Athhn- compared notes gleefuily.

said Tldnr

ere !

Good luck I"

“ Could do another stroke of business with the theatre
come out,” Tadger suggested. Then he

*“ Dut you nun used to it no

you're tired. Let's get "ome, and we've got to lind
where to yet."

** Orlright " said Bil

- Blﬂl,Fal: that quid

** Yes," said Billy, grinning.

* Keep it dark, then.”

The two boys walked away ‘together. Billy was fulmg
luppy and ulllod. But as they came into a dark tus

here was a sudden rush of feet, nndth-tvuruapwri uuo
bﬂwlod onr in an uutlnh The vound, with
oeg By o ngel Aoy iy o ﬁt?' tianpse, of on

'y m & moms ry glimpse of ons

! his mmn ’

* Look out, "

Tedger was struggling Serosly. :

e four or five o‘hn{m rolled them over, and kicked

t]mn end in littls a minute left them and 8ed
*r.a..r sat up X

‘were_not ing very creditable now. The,
were mmﬂnnd with mm his {wlhr was torn out, an:

his jacket ripped up the His silk hat had begn squashed
uutof-uumbhnoehum o
o Nme ain't it groaned er. *“That was Smithy's
gan 'I‘hatvn up -,m ine, you know ; Emithy says T took "
pitch, never.
“ Ow, the beast Biy * Lock at my "at!"
Done in!" md qmpnhumu
1 wonder——" Jumped, wp and felt through his
tx gzoitedly. * Dh' "
ﬂn mum? Urt?”
P Tudger, i s
. in dismay.
P mturt" ed Billy. --‘mm was wot o
vunredl ‘B m au seen me lbom it to you, Tadger.

s boned my quid I
“And the bobst" asked T
1 Evers blesed cent I said

B:l.lr loulwd round furiously. He had beea cleansd out—
the sovercign and the shillings be had brought from Grey-
friars, and the coppers he had made by selling papers that
evening—all were gone.

Tadger had been more luckﬁ He had threepence left.

“The perlice " exclaimed

T gg('r stared.
5 ‘ot about the perlu:u
-‘1u git a sl:‘rhmmlﬂ

er lnxluuil,f

'hw:k

“ You let t\e pnrl.u:n n]amﬂ" snrl 'Tadgcr * They aia't
for the likes o
Billy Imed dmm. 'I'nlger‘s advice was_sensible. For
the moment he had were still & Greyfroar
fellow. llm he was a newsboy now.
id gloomily.

sal
Wait tll you soe Smithy
That's orl you can da.”

tmmddgu!

one on 'is Jusser.

Billy could not concesl his dismay.
a kind of nest-egg, and now it was .
" and Turlgu was little batter off. Threepe
rge sum to two boys in want of Duﬁp‘r and bed
They st ‘ave been watchin’ us,” Billy.

“Wot are we goin' to do, Tadge
“Fre got three *d" lefe," mid Tldgcr going: through U

o T -..,'""‘”"'"AN ALL SCHOOL-STORY ISSUE, 1"



.hld the

& “I’. iin git a penny doss caca, and & penny
fer bmnl. ot smy™
Billy was silest. & gemns doss had been good enough fnr

him in the old dars hn sow—alter the clean

Greyfriars— He sbrveved.
“Cold?” asked Tudger
"I#'thlwﬂ."nd&‘ fn, T D
rain was w as if to ie
disconort The ‘peomses of 4 deccnt lodging had faded
P o hft ik o y threepence in
the world to depuil
B I Oan raise some tm So-morrow on my clobber,” said
And your ticker™
It’s ‘wn—&mh? s got L™

Wl St oo ke *elped = said Billy, as cheerfully es be
could. " We oughter kep' oar eves open, ey ot

It's raining I
* Nice, sin't it Tadger. * Crikey!”
r something."”
“x where we can git a doss for a penny,”

“ We to git

[doadol " wid

down. He had po right to knep
m,hz, h-c.n- he was too proud for

chummy of Tadger o

it, into & common fund

Bty gulped o
Tadger gun& on a rain;
ter it was

penny doss.
lhwlrhulutthmd.,nlm
two.

!nt
Whonl w5, Todger! ain't vo e yois® t Mothes
re’ll we t no use goin'
llnl--—dn‘n'denn nlund!“rmpm'ﬂ i
n't afford it!” said Tadger. * Look 'ere, w-‘ll ave &
'a'penny oo:l'lcae und . 'a'penny docmcp then 'ump it

to a stul
ﬂ a retired pnwﬂglﬂer. and lhey passed into a large, ill-
ventilated room, For twopence each they would have n
entitled to a kind of rug furshlpeng in; hnp-nnye-dnh
shelter of the to lay “their ti
bodies on bare p]-nlw—ﬁus was n!L The rhnh reu Bot.
ere caked with dirt. mu.ng atmos-
mn ul the dou-hmu- almost choked Billy as he entered,
|h‘l'ld|lrd.|r]ut'umh mind it
glanced u n the room in_the dim glimmer of
Tig ht rom an w lded gas-burner tarned low.
e light, mch as it - limmered on the du-ty floor, the
irty wah.

Low muttering voicos cam
lnn and th-n the gleam of eyes hta
I 1 s'pose we couldn't have a winder open!” Billy

Tn.dgnr chucklod softly.
“You'd git "arf-murdered if you tiied it!"" he rephed
And Bnll; felt that that was true. The denizens of ' Old
ricks " were not lovers of fresh air. The room was stil
hot, from so many bodies, and so much breath pu'ked in ¢
narrow space. But there would have been a yell of i
tion if anyone bad dp 1o make an apening in any of the
s

i
E’:..’a‘«"“é" e omeparstvly ok Hioi T

He found a corner comj iv ree from igers.
He stretched himself on the !oo?‘::rl pl{h wed his head upon
bis bttle bundle. Billy's bundle was goue, along_with his
momey and his watch, in the hnnd) of Bmithy & Co. Billy
stretched himsel! down, and rested his on his Tho
lnu Bad an evil smell—the room was reeking with foul

muttering voices sounded dully in the boy's

und
Tt waa for this he had left Greyfriars.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
How the Poor Live.
ILLY slepi—tired youth will sleep anywhere, and under
B m! cund:uum The room grew warmer and more
The secluded corner was invaded as the night
rew e L ot T p piarter s face
on his towzled hair, smelling strongly of

dunk came and hn‘] down beside Billy, and he woke.

He came wl. nf & dream of Greyfriars—a dream of airy
Form-rooms f cricket-fields. For a moment he
fancied himself ml at the old school.

*"Tain't rising-| " he_murmu;

Tbcu was a grunt from the man beside him.

i ‘!uhbyl"
'l&- AGNET LIBRARY.—]

EVERY Lo " one
wSuiny, Che TINagnet” oo
“ 8het yer 'cad " came a growling vmnn.. “Carn't ynn"

to sleep, lnd let a feller git to sleep, * lﬂs r ! Bhnt !
coarse, rumbh voice vecalled i\: ]mme
to his surroun: o sat up dizaily.
'I‘ha foul nhnnaphue of the dosshouse stifled him.
ing soundly. In the old ways, the dosshouse had
bun known to Bnll and there was unfamiliar in lh-
::gll;e that g-ruhd u sleepy eyes. But mow it was
revolting to hi
The gas, burning ]aw, still glimmered u, the recumBent
iwm.. 'Ihu mmnm voices had died lp:ﬂ“. save in ono
ans were talking in low tomes,
glnoe -t their brutal faces was mﬁmnt to ﬂlow that they
over some one for
t came to Billy, with a :lmag.
not. anly to poverty, but to e ST ey
, had not been in pnmn. ho might Lave met

'l‘lle drnnben man beside him growled,
ku%:tuuﬂ"

"imm. then, "ang yer!"
be-‘-snd hh- ruffian thrust out his boot, and kicked the boy

“ Look 'ere,” said Billy; *“you let me alone!”

“Illnut if yer don’t shet up !"” said the ruffian, nﬂm[
up on joor, and breathing horrid odours of rum and gi
over thn sickened lad. ** Let mo tike orf me belt to yer, &d

e'll see !
“Go -nd eat cokeI”

The ruffan staggered to Im fect.
“I'll show y“? he snarled
uwu-mwllmnewuurmmdupcn

e alwt up there !

* Lie down I"

The man in shirtsleeves, with the broken nose, who had
taken the money at !.h- dnar. looked into the room.

“ Now then,” he ‘that you makin' a row, Bill
Corker? Do you wlnhr ‘u out of this on yer mk
i y. He was
{bu hu mln in ﬂurﬁlmu. who indced
could ha: h e room quite I!u‘l‘lsl T]!u
[nuMol"()ldBm "Iudprubl 5 been sclected for hit

strength.

nllhhlidﬂndw.mdtmdhd-ep
But it was long before his eyes would close.
Gn‘yfnm was in his mind—Greyiriars, w‘h 'lul chu: hed
the clean dcmmtﬂry, lnd he ahudd-nd
tlu bmbl.a ruffian_beside him. A creepy nbn. was crvnr
his whole skin. The enemies of repose were thick in the
dosshouse, and some of them had lmld Bﬂly 's elothing. &l‘:
cleanli of Greyfriars he forgotten
n-e:: existed. They were brought back to his
Thln hat he had to endure for his brother's sake!
Was 1;&%: ‘hilo—-was the gamo worth the candio? Why
d o it
questions throbbed in his mind. But his resolution did
:mt l'n]l-r, he ﬂwnxhl of Grey{riars—but as a haven which he

Tadzer

Whl:n -auh once l:lm:'l::o'.: with .mm.m ‘boot d.m—
im in the an up with slespy eyes to
n-u:‘nu man m mlr:fen 'j“h

nearly empty, and the a:.rdun of

evidently going round the

m t.h kindly and gentle manner.

jow then I
"O-rhslhtl" |u;pod Billy. *You awake, Tadger "
er ya

? l’m,“lnm d cheerfull
They rn-. and quitted the smlwuu
stveet, the June sun was shinin; but _th
puddles from last night's rain, and the cracked and dirty pave-
ment . was reeking. Tadger looked rather quecrly at his

Gutside, in the

chum
“slnpl. all hn' he_asked.
* Pratty noc!" said Billy.
4 %tfﬁm from Gregfriars?
“ Wel
“ Wot are we goin' to do for a mouthful, I wonder?" said

ad;u.
* Blessed if T know !”

* Let's tork it over!"” said Tadger,

They sat down upon the shaft of a w:,son backed i in a yard
near at hand, Tadger did not speak of a morning wash, let
alone a bath. There was not even & tap in the yard nhcr; a
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* slnpsh ** could be got. That dnd not trouble Tadger, but it
worzied Bo“our minor com. rabl _\
!.onl: You can't stand it!”
an't Mnd wMH" uk.d Billy erasiv
“ Thn ere life ' ndm positively. * You've got used
to other kinder things. I you're feelin’ this minnit that
:ou I'nnnr
il itted that he was. .
“’uil washin' is scarce round 'ere,” said Tadger. - Lnke—
5 rub. If you was at Gruyfnm, you'd 'ave your
lrndy Thm won't be no breakfast for us, till we' ve
nt:u gnuh and go, mo.;‘w- may pi upﬁ
p-r- nd Covernt Garden, agin we mayn’
Youlkuuw Iblill"'
Iy o 1"

“I'm used to it}
chuck |t|lup at

pose
“It's 'ard lines on you," said Todger
way of it.

but you've out of the
the f,;‘ﬂ th Ly and

“ You' [l e
80 bad as goin' short of

T
dnu t wanter lose you, B keop you. Thinn sin't
same since oft. But 1 knows wot's fer
o ndlhﬂmdﬂll’h&. thing you can do is to
gt o sehox !"
is head,
it think sbout lﬂ" “You've got all
you want at Gr’ ore ,n'ﬁ"aro to ubonu it fer
every meal. I - you've got
outer sy of
R stick i, said Billy

sturdily.  *' You

't savry.
on with Percy zactly—but my don’t want me there |
Tuigur stared.
he don't;"” he md‘ -"rnt sbout it?
prnent you bein’ there, can "e "
“No; “but 1 got out to leave him there without me ™

It un'l l-ume I don’t pt
He can't

You don’t mean to sye you come back to this fer 'is
ua-d;: ‘sdger, in bcundleu astonishment.

Ob. you're orf your chump, that’s wot are!"” said
2 *You ought to go L:k. and I tell

¥ your ovn, 'Imnm best, T 7" said
T |r I H up. "t Blessed if I know what yon te doin"
s brother Like that, I'd smash the

I”
A-al'-r l I.-qn clu( "Owever, if you're goin' to -au.-k ere,
the semsible ﬂun;, the sooner we see about
gittin” it to est, the quicker!"
“I'm ready ! said Billy nhnrfnllg “ Look "ere, let’s go to
Hm bber !"

“That's all right ™"

They soon found themselves at the establishment of Mr.
Moses. That gentleman glanced Bolsover minor's
clothes, and g offered him three shillings for them,
still mn‘,{mml; ng in, as a kind of makeweight,
the offer of a suit of rags that hung in a corner of his shop.

likely to bl more than ten pe:
cent. b;ltbo transaction, but B)]h' was m no position to bar-
e changed into the rags, and took ﬂn three shilli
the two bor- quitted the stuffy little shop.
“* Three bol 'nlhn.untmlllv o Why th! l
prime ! Iaol- m, we'll ‘ave a slap-up breakias
[ :ﬂnhdm it, md then go out and look for a job!"

And so 'h! lrlb existence began again for Bi.lly, and he
fell into the way of it more and more, until, a allowed
du. Greyfriars mod more and more like & d nt dream,
and the whirl of the great city about him
the only reality. And - Iong. if hu mode of life mnhmu'd
it was® cert, st trace of Balsover minor of
G::lnnn uauId \nnuh and only Ball) the newsboy, would

nin.

THE roumenrn CHAPTER.
Bob Cherry’s Idea.
OB CHERRY nm:ud 8 luddrn exclamation in the
Form room at Grey! early & week after the
-on: ‘inior,

Latin. But several of them
missing fag than of the noble

got |

The erou were grinding

were thinking more of th

tongue of Virgil -nd C
herry was

seldom ceased to think of

own resources in'the wide
AGNET LIBRARY.

hem. Harry Wharton & Ca
: little Billy, thmun ™
world. They had t

subject over in the study many & time, wnndcrln. what
the]" could do to aid the search that was being made. That
search had continued unremuttingly, but wi t

Mr. Bo!-orer did mot give u| though ki
I.h-oi‘p Jol.uwlr major Inohd Iﬂ
w.rh and m-.u-d that even the fags of the Third had
to wor They realised that remorse was
puni the the Remove far more than any. :u’ﬁmg
on tb-u art jpossibly do. a8 even

LY W
mutter that he was sorry for !h.'pnur beast, to. rvpnt
e e hanrls” ot Bob Cherry
13
harply ot Bob of iR g

.ﬂdmﬂy not
an“&t’hﬁ even the rudiments of it.

Bob coloured crimson.

“Yeos, ll! | &

“ Will you kindly explain -rhlt you were alluding to?”

ot l—l—l wu thinking——"" stammered Bob.

“I am glad to sco that m were indulging in 4hat
decidedly necessary, if somewhat unusunl excrcise!” said
Mr. oh, with ponderous sarcasm.

'l'h;n was a chuckle from the Remove, ittle joke, the

‘When Mr. w condescended to make 8 e,
Remove nhn-: led dnt:fn].lr. as in_ judicial proocedmp
“laughter_in ‘the feebly-humorous

court "
efforts of the learned ud
“! was thinking of a way to find

sirl
mdnd'. Tn that case, I will exouse exouse you. But kindly
. that the Form-room is a place for wok,
nml nat!nr!h mgofntrlwmﬁlubam

And Bohl{:hnm kindly remembered- it for the rest of the

fternoon.

" But when the Remove were dlmhﬂl ‘Bob Cherry clutohed

Hn-r’v Wh-rtm and lrnk Nﬁ u.ub in the passage.
“I've got an |du|" h- m

ed Nug
B“ Oh, don t be luaa;l Look here— Hallo, hallo, hallo,
Bd:‘;muw bad come up .eagerly. His troubled face
: D‘w mean -h:fou said to old Quelch in the Form-
‘-, A
ou've thought of & way of finding my brother 1"

" Tcll me what it is!"
“ Listen, then, my dhll\lm " said Bob Cherry.
kndw when we first_met Bolsover minor—before we dis-
covered that he was Bolsover's brother—he was earning his

living sellin, ers m the streots
]? &r P Bolsover.
tnm-d with the painful memo
lwt thu he Iud bullied thl unknown newsboy, not
was his father's

“You

of the
knowing

l retty certain that he Inll
.. Hl%ﬂ-{t no‘:’ any other. L

in London, it

There's o good
trldl donl thnu by newsboys, lur] he wa to it, too.
We first m outside Ch ]

. said Bob
Cherry trium; qutly "lt we could get permission from the
Head to hang outside the on stations and watch for
him, we'd spot him sooner or later.”

4 Bm. the polm and half a dosen private detectives are
looking for him,” said Harry Whaston. “They must have
thnu{ t of all this, Bob.”

boughtfulness of the esteemed police is terrific :”
nnuorked Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, with a nod of Iu
dusky head.

“ Only we're ?nt more sense than the police I Bob Cherry

elplnncd course, it would be no good explaining that
5 not !
"Bu: it's a hct. nll th- same. Besides, we know Bolsover

minor by they don't. Ther've got a photogra ;h
of him as hn was at Greyfriars—in Etons, clean and ti
But it stands to reason that he must have shed his Et tons
long ago. He will be in ‘Bia ol rags, o other rags like
mem, and bis hair will be rough, and his face most likely
dirty, and, as a matter of fact, he won't look in the least
like his photo."
e enough,” said Bolsover heavily “The photo-
police have got isn't much good to ﬂ:em 1

wo knew him before he became a Grexfriars chap,”

il AN ALL SCHOOL-STORY ISSUE, 1*



. for a few days—he

went oo Bob Cherrs.
in tatters, aad we
* Bomething m that,

wq know Just !;uw ‘he would look
bhim at once.’
7 Wharton thoughtfully.

Now, we know Tad
If we could spot

1 ay. But the detectiv
qwm: Tadger; they don’t know hlm
-olum! \l!'

“ “? hat " ud.md Nugest.

r by
ndguy

* There's something in it;

md il the Head would let us try, we might do some-
’.l'he chums of the Remove looked at one another. The;
were all very keen to help in finding Bolsover minor. Ani

they could not dmy thas the prospect of a run up to London
for a few days appealed to them very much.

‘' Buppose we put it to the Head ?" said Johnny Bull,

“ Well, it wouldn't do any harm.”

"Fnth and ye're right!" said Mick:
taid your pater was coming down to-day,

Bolsover nodded.

* Bure, and why not put it to him, Ihﬂh nnd get him to
epake to the Hnd for us, mtluh-' said M Desmond,
with true Irish shrewd: We're more llialy to get
permission if Mr. Bolsover asked the Head.”

“Good egg!" chorused the juniors.

And they -r n;ul for the arrival of Mr. Bolsover.
The old {II!I wn to Greyfriars several
times du!mg u.. p n. weeh to see his son, nnd tell him of the
progress of the search. S0 I'u-, he had lnl
news. But it was a com

Desmond. *¥ou

Isover?”

ee the intense

fort to
* cagerness with which his elder son lmlmx for idings 1t was

en unfailing assurance to t, if Billy were found,
there would never again be u:y h:turneu between him-
und his brother. And that was something,

Harry Wharton & Co. waited n.t th- mhﬂni ates for the
asrival of Balsover’s father. the old  gentleman
lp‘l , Bolsover ran up o hun.

Father ! Any news
Mr. Bolsover shook his hoad sadly.
*“None," he said.

“Oh, dad I

“But we lu.u not lost hope, Percy,” said the old gentle-
man_steadil; “‘The scarch, at all ovents, will never cease

till Hubert {n found !"*

“ But haven't they discovered anything, sir?"’ asked Bob
Cherry.

“Yes. Hubert's movements in London have been traced.

It is certain thai he returned to Angel Alley, md that he

left it in company with & boy named Tadger—thi who

imted him awned

¥ His watch has been found—it was
by a_young ruﬁln named Smith, who confesses that he stole
® t he could give no information about Hubert, save

hat be was in company with Tadger at the time. That was

- oearly a week ago, and nothing has been learned of Hubert
since.’

“Then it's time we
“We're got m Jdn, sir,

And he expl

Mr. Bnl.wnr um'ed dubicusly.

“I don't know that it would be any use,” be said. “But

certainly it is a chance. I thipk the puhcs would be able

{0 identify Hubert if they came in contact with him, but
Tadger they do not know ; and if you found him—

““Then we should find Billy, sir.”

*It is a chance,” said Mr. Bolsover musingly.
Head would give you perm

might—-""

“We thought that you might ask him, sir, intirely,”

got to work!" said Bob Cherry.

‘If the
n to leave school in my care

s, md Micky Deemond,
R dg s

“to him in ﬁm‘lm" Hube:

"Hunl (0

Mr. Bolsover went into the School House. The juniors

- Maited anxiously in the passage while he was with the Head.

‘en_minutes lnter they were called into the Head's study.
. ke wn very grave.
. '*Mr. Bolsover thinks that you boys may be of assistance
rt Bol»o"r, perhaps, by recognising
Ad{ he said. * The chance appears to me very
slight, but 1 am unwilling to leave a stone unturned in
scarching for the unfortunate |.d 1 give you permission to
‘mecompany Mr. Bolsover to
‘*Oh, thank you, sir !"" said the juniors all together.
“Not at all. You will be in Mr. Bolsover's charge 1
ouly hope that you may be of some assistance to him.’
e juniors left the Head's study to prepare for the
]nurnny 1t did not take them long to pack their bags. When
next train started from Frmdale tation Harry Wharton
Co. were in a carrisge with lsover and his son en
route for London to search for Bnlwver mIDOT.
MiorET LIrRaRY.—

onNE
PENNY,

N

QUGH!
c Grasst

—orasl

8o it hld gone nn for hous

It was a bare and dirty ganot in a squalid buuh‘]mﬁz
over a narrow, mean street the tattered and erazy mldmg
reared its hideous front. A dozen Hights of filthy steps led to
the garret under the roof, where the rain came in in pools
when the weather was wot, and whqu lhu hels of the sun
was terrible in the summer aftern T was
furnished with a rusty iron bedstead, -mh a ngged coverlet,
aud a stool. The bare bourds of the Roor were caked wit
d Vretched and mean as the garret wu, Lhn rent of it
rown a week, which had %o be on the
dger put I&. or it meant tha order of Ih- p\uh
uj ety the single coverlet
over him, his whaw fuu hmmenn m the light of the tallow
candle. Tadger sat beside his ha upon the stool, his back
Eropped against the wall. Tadger dozed off to
'ew minutes till the cough of the boy on the bed woke him
again. It was a warm, close night; there had been rain, and
water was dripping through the crazy roof, and yet the heat
;:l:a intense. Not a breath of air stirred in the foul strect

w.

The garret was small—it had once been larger, but a thin
n tion had been run up, changing it into two apart-
ments. Sounds could be heard with great clearness through
the thin wall, and every congh that Billy gave on his bed
was heard in the adjoining room, and then came the thump,
thump on the wall of the lodger who was trying to go to

eep, and who was awakened by the cough.

P i baon o bed al day. " Ho- mas ill—more ill than
lie knew, or Tadger knew. One night, when the two boys
were penniless, they had slept under a stone arch by a rail-
way, with the rain droj round them, lhwenng gpd;
togcther for warmth, ln the morning -Billy had

—

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER,
Hard Lines,

nd a cau h followed the cold. The whole of the |uccc:dmg
day had boeen spent without food. In the evenipg Tadger
ro]mnﬁd his chum, and showed him half-a-crown. Bill

knew where he h.d obtained it—he was too ill to
out of the half-crown ’l‘l.dnr plnd half a week’s rent on the
garret in Blodger’s Rents. obtained food and drink for his
sick pal. But Billy !d :-t lmle of the hud coarsa fare, .

though he drmt g His cough had banum worse, and
he tossed half unmnmnu on the hard bed, ll.nepm‘ in
snatches, mumbling in his sleep, and waking to cough.

Tadger's weary eyes blinked open again. It was three

o'clock in the mm-mng From the l.d)mmmnmm came the

crash on the wall a

oursel F [y pal's d
“Carn't 'e go to a 'orspital, ﬂmn Leta hll!r -Iew I"
'Bnlly gromed.

cmt -tp coughin’, ’I\dﬂnr. ola m
i Tl try, this

try, 1 “!f
ur 5 adger.
't gettin' na sleey
“Oh, I'm slecpin’ in mnk:." said Tadgers
B%wughe& again.

" b said, in a
is rough on you."

e Simay partiton shook under the savage blow from the
ther
i il you shet up that row " roared tho disturbed lodger.

Tbump, thump !

So it went on through the night.

Morning, grey and grim, dawned in at the Jittls cracked,
curtainless ow. turned restlessly upon the wretched

couch.
*¥You oughter 'ave a dnctnr,” said Tadger uneasily, as he
rose and rabbed his bleared ¢

Billy gnrm:d and then mughcd

“Cap't afford luxuries like that," he remarked.

" gn‘l about a 'orspital?” asked Tadger dubiously.

“No

Tadger dsd not urge his pal. ﬂu shned tho -br-ng- horror

of hospitals which is so universal e ve

“It's orlright,” said B:Ily, lrn g.um btlﬂ?r

ast?”

t fer breakf;
ou 5\“ -r dB‘ll':dger, “and some bread.”

Wot 'ave
lddocl .

‘' Arves, then,” sai

“0Oh, I ain’t ‘ungry,” aid Tnd er |ndaﬁe:cnt]y

" Don't tell whoppers!” sai “*Arves, or I won't
take mthm o

Tadgu ned.

“Rightho!" ho said,

19

"&ﬁ..."'!‘l"m""r‘.’..".?.‘:" ““THE REMOVE FORMS FEUD 1 " ez on 1w aems”



% THE BEST 3* LIBRARY

They shared the frugal meal Tadger's Esancial resources
were_exhausted. He looked from the cracked window into
the dim, grey street. Far a: away om p-m countrysides the
sun of June was :hlmng down in glory the marrow, mean
street in the heart of the m impse of it
eas Ko B aosn.  Srmoko hid the besrens oo e Prols
climbed to the sky and shut out the suzlight

STl "ave to leave ver a bn, Biliy,” said Tadger hesi-
mu;[g “TI've EM to look for a copper or twe.

hat's all right, Tadger.”
Tld er sat down on the edge of the bed and locked scriously

=asﬂ,. id pal” b said ok me ork s 10 ver. This

e can't on. ﬂ‘ t to a i nm‘ Bllh.
h-ller- who h\o thu hn of hin ave to be " l—‘ Lots of 'em
'Im. anyway. I'm ‘ardened to it. You've growed soft at

sch ouL ,You can’t tos the line, covey. Let me write to your

" eaid Tadger, “but they'd pay
lt at Griyfriars. I'd write a line to Master

crn, BIlLv yuum inr
ez et Lo, i T
s oo ho el .,:?.sn"’:,m].:::.‘“ﬁmz’m?:z:ai:ft
then he was a deader the day arter. You knew him.

*“1shan't be & deader, Tadger.”
Let mo write to 'em, }F

No, I tell you! Tha (] d.unc mﬂl i
“*P'r'aps your brother is s e dmu you -out nnw
suggested Tadgor. o You never | Chaps are queer

taat. He nulﬁt want to ’ m vou b

*You don't know him,” Billy.
If ho's sich a bcut th e'n, why don't you go back and
im ‘ave it 'of?""

T'm not going back.”
‘You're a h inate mwe. Bllly There ain't no doin’
" said Tadge: "1 thmk 1 uu[h&rr write.,”

a row with'm T
Spose ru was wery bad, Bnl’y, and they tﬂnk you away

~Oh, you' re, .q chumg Biliy! But I ¢'pose you've got to
avs your war.

. itted the garret, and Bill

heard is chos beoks rtiling n “c]umgl Sowa the stalrs.

rol o, breathing hard.

ik, tve whete ety daiuing hark

His look was strangely pinched. A strangely
bad come sbout s ey

3l if T

- Young P " he
was a d.ndueg'crc, wnuldn n be bothered with me no more,
and ] dessay he'd be glad. I don't care if I was to be a
dea

%nkneal from illness and hunger hl“ghm;ed the boy into

murmured.

gloomy di npnnrlwncr It was true, as Tadger said, that he was
oot fitted faco the life he had chossn. Even the short
time he hw spent at Groyfrisrs had unfitted him for it.
he had mever 80 hardy as the tough Tadger. Tadger
had come through nights of wnt lnd days of hungtr and was
the same, but th’ ad been knocked over by it. Hunger
was gnawing at him now as he Jay there, his dull eyes fixed
upon the grey, direy patch of win

It seemed hours and hours that Tadger was gone. He
come o st st Al SaBk wearly upon the stool, Bily ookd
a

“No luck ! said Tadsnr, with an assumption of carelessness.

Billy muttered.
“Tm goin' to try a wid Tadger. “T know T-can

the pipers, and T sl-a make summhmg out of them. B:.&
"Eaven bless the evening pipers! It u wasn’t for them, 1
* said Billy

dunno "ow the likes.of me would live.™
I'm beginning

“I'm a rotten I.rouble to_you, Tadger, old man,’
miscrably. Y, it on better witl out me.
to wish T was n du ler liko young Pegs.”

*’Ere, don’t vou tal ?\ut rot ! "’ exclaimed Tadger in
alarm. * You're good enough for me, Billy, and you keeps
mo sty mght old man. I’ad a chance ata purse this mornis

Id-dnt touch it,”" said Tadger. *I'knew wot you w
ln\o said, Billy. 1 ain't never done it, but jest now I

‘Don't you never do it, Tadger 1" exclaimed Billy. in grest
unxnuv *Better anything than thr Tadger—an orspts
ng. Don't you think el‘

'l'as }[.mwxr LipRaRY .
et this Thursday's Spooial
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Tadger nodded. e

“1 ain't going to,” he sai " Don't
Think you can 'old out ur]:al.e T get out w
News: 1" :

“T'll 'ave to,” said Billy

o 411 wbwfcuma!m, said Tadge:

Billy was alone again. Dusk was falling on ﬂ“ great city—
lights' gleamed in the strests—from afar came thi
:enmg roar of traffic to the ears of the sick boy. He lay in

nhennz d-rlmeu and dozed, and woke to cough, and

ne’ r gnawed him, till he was too faint and

un-.vu'

you worris, Billy.
the ‘ 8ix o'clock

v\e‘ll‘y avm to furl

THE SI.KTEF.NTH CHAPTER,
Back at Greyfriars,
ATEBTEodlhan ']’.“ {

o —_—
Tha rots of Faden. was in the ears of H
Wharton & Co. nﬂt.lhuma“ stoed in a grou]
the great station, watching censeless stream of tra
Elery vry of a newsboy, announcing the * Evening News " nr

the “8tar,” made them turn to . But now that they
were nchully enlgq;cd upon their task, thoy began to rcnlun
the almost hapc of it.

Bob Cherry’s idea had sounded very well when they
cussed it at Greyfriars. In the great wilderness of London
they realised what a very slender chance it was. Yet it was

anon, i u aleader e, and tha Junior enteved upon tho

in a London hotel

& minute of their

& Evlr]y moment
v

had now been staying two da
-mth r. Bolsover, and they 1-& not
time. It was not a qumm of u;)w-m
wn dnmed to the task of n&hr Bol
eful of all.

or mino
He usually was.

was the most h
“na ey o0 whoess, ough it haw's morked o for
* he w u stood outsido the station, jostled by ing
his is where we first saw Billy, if he was
ucllm papecs e St why shouldn’t he again? He must
!hc sOme Teason. dare say this is a specially g
w
Harry Wharton nodded.
“Or er,” ho said. “If we sce Tadger, it's just as

good, as we Iuww they’re together.

* Faith, and ye're right "
Bolsover did not He was scanning the faces
never-ceasing throng as if cvery fresh face might be lhat af
his brother.
"Lntest “News"!"

henerer & newsboy's ery rang gut, it raised hope in thei
hmm—hupo that was to be dashed to the gro

But suddenly !:hrry “'hnrl.m started, and p
through a erowd toward: of the station um
to him that there was a 1wu]ur tone to his cars in & voico
that was shouti

Extry Specil 1

special I'"

“ Tadger "

Wharton caught sight of the boy. He had s bundle of

pers under his left arm, and one in his ri ht hand, which
E’ was offering in vain to the passers- re seemed no
demand for papers that evening. Tadger i s was, aad bis faco
“-Q': wln:ohun d.ucged m.:g (1?. :‘n an]y hl‘l’a pl:i]]n to an
observer that mu or him upon sclling his papers.
But the hesdlets aaﬂe:l‘nd mot know of care.

Al the winners! 'Ero you are, sir, extra-

* Extry Special I led Tadger, ind dwrs wn l!.malt a iab
in his vulcc us he =huugh= of his sick ch hungry.
in the ga n Blodgers' Rents. "L-lm adm pr

ger &
Tadger swung round at Ha

Wharton's voice.
For a moment he stood transfixed at tho sight of the Grey-
friars junior,

Then ﬂ. ht entered his mind, and he turned; but before he
cauld 's muscular grip was on his shoulder,
Hold

away for?”
stammered Tadger fecbly.

Stoy where u are,”
T got my pa’gm §0 sl Mastor Wharton,” said Tadger.

ot to get rid of ’em or I don’t get no supper.
ey s Soa g e oY Tudger
was surrounded, and his escape was qum.\ cut aE He realised
it. and did not make any effort vo ﬁ“ that tho
Gregfriars follows wers m search o illy, and it was

oyalty to Bill v :lut had made h.m atwmpt to flee.
ever mind t pers,” said Harry Wharton. “ We'll
uk- the lot, for Ilut matter. Look here, Tadger, we want

“¥es, Master Wharton.”
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Ly the shoulder.

asked huskily,
biteer disli

Be Ackod: wrvagely:

“ Goin'

:r.-'t Tadger,” he said. T want to
Tault he bolted from school, and T

on’t believe yer.” be said frankly. “You wint to go
for, s.l lly, and I sia't sl you aothin’ sbout it.

erry. ““ You d
ver look for his broth

6

4o look after him, and
going to be punished.
he was with you, Tadger,

e's 1
know that
The detectives discovered tha: much. Is he with you still?”

Tadger hesjtated.

Come, you've gok éo tell us.”
n is with me at "ome,” said
y izn't he out with you™"

g H! s ill.” .
Bolsover major caught his breaih.

I he exclaim
“Yea" said Tadger shorily.
d.s.hlm nl Bolsover major all at once.
is the mai with him?"” asked Bolsover anxiously.

* said Frank Nugent.
Tadger,

He could not get over his

b WDG ’u.ngar," said Tadgnr mldl\ ““Bame as most
pore people suffer from, I reckon. He's kep’ awake by a
corf, and he’s got nothing to eat.”

Bolsover shuddered.
*‘ And that's what I've done—tc my brother,” he muttered.
0l Heuenl Tadger, take me to him ut once, do you

hear?”
1 ain't dmn it '’ said Tad, r sturdi!.y.
st I !Hd * Li

' Yon mu

ok hers, Tadger,
e 811 T el 0 Billy, 4c6m o, broARGr:

can seo
]l Bllly knew thlt his 'b'mhet‘ wanred to find him, he'd be
nnl.y m lad to be found.”
s'poser that's lo" ;dmltter] Tadger.
o ’I'h sache Us whes b
“ Orlright,” md Mgar uﬂl‘r some hesitation. ** You

coms alonger me,"

And Tadger led the way. Thoy crossed the Strand, and
after that Tadger was the guide, and the juniors koew nct
whither thoy wore_going. . But they followed Tudger without
hesitation.  Mr. Bolsover was at his hotel, and the
eager to be able to take Billy hui with _them to the old
gentleman, or, et least, mews of him. Bolsover touched
mr on éha arm as they hurried on, and the little waif
. “Dsd.n'l. you say Billy was hungry?" asked Bolsover, in &
low

Tusger larer ‘modded

i He hasn’t mytlnug to eat?”

“ Nuffin.”

“Let us take wmethms in, then."

" Got the dibs?”

“Tha what?"

“gl:u g;b-” 1 Y t:

- 6 mone, ‘es, plenty.””

P R R

He took fve .h,iimgs rmm Bolsover's hand, and plonged
i shop. He came out in a fow minutes with a bund|
*That's nr]n’glat " he said. ““Billy will bo pleased,  Wo

ghted, mean street at last, in the

ain't fur orf Blodgers’ Rents now.

They stopped in the i
common doorway of the crazy hmldmg. Late as tho hour
was, little childsen were playing thare, or fihting, a8 thy
humour seized them. Tadger l the wr.y into the house, and
up the murky staircase, pw.smg Boor after floor, where
r:\mons voices could be heard, and strange smells of cooking

o Is my brother heret” Bolsover muttered.
1 Yes—top floo
* Poor thertl"
Tadger did not reﬁly. He tramped on up the stairs, and
lhe ju.nx‘era followed him, saddened and m:lmnnd by what they
heard. From one room they passed there came a
muhrl of crashing crockery, & woman's scrl-nn and & man's
voice raised in fury. From another procnded the incessant
wailing of an uncared-for child. hter rang from other
rooms, showing that all ¢he mh-hnanls of Blodgers' Rents
were not depressed by their :urmundmgs.
Tadger, out of hrel.t.h stopped and_gasped on a narrow
Inndmg at the t the house. A skylight encrusted with
hin shed a little lght bhcra in the daytime, but sow all was

said Tadger, in the darkness
t ang on the rail. It'll go.
There was no need to tell the Grcr!r
Tur MAGX¥ET LiBRARY.—No

A G ltldhﬂﬂlhllﬂ
Warey Hnarion & 8o, ners Tacsdas,

* "Ere's the last
Come careful.”
aniors 1o be care-

EVERY. & ”
| asumn, The JMagmer”. one,
ful. They were pmkn«g l.hmr way with the
in the deep darkm
Tadger cpened a do
1t came through the
no hz-xt in the room.

5 That you, Tadger?” came Billy's faint voice from the
gloos

“Me erlright, B
Ad any

juck ?

]

eatnst caution

the stoep and Bhaky stairease,
sndl theve was & faint gioam of Hehe
indow from the street, for there was

Ty, et

“I lmw you_ere, old mn'm‘ said 13 “ and T've got
the stuff 'ere. Wait a bit till I ]151:'. o :andlu r

“ There's somebody with mumred B:]]v pemng
into the darkness with feveri eyu. “ Who's ther

ver major, unable to control himself m_y lcngfr.
stumbled forward towards the dim outline of the b
: Hubert I he exclaimed.
** That” l;_'loll, PP!'QJ

di u want 'cre” said Billy resentfully. ** Wot
are you huntin’ for mo for? 1 got out of Grey(rmr-. same as
‘ou wanted, and wasn’t thet enough for you? Why cen’t you
et me alone ere‘ i

4 doin' you mo ‘arm,” said Billy.
on "ere am 11 Wot you follaris® mé 1
old man, I'm going to take you

“T1 ain’t dis-
or 17

lwcl to Grey-

friars!” Bo]lover Ero) ed for h)s hrntbnl hand in the dark-
ness, and found it, and held i is own. ‘! Billy kid, I've
been & beast to you. But " I’m sorry! | Give me amother

uhamce. Comq back to G;n;fmw. and T swear you'll find
me different! I mean it, Billy. I'vc been s rotter to you.
But that's all over now, if Jou lI rome back.”
* You mean that, Percy
** Every word, Billy.”
“ You—you ain't foolin’ me!" said Billy, in a faltering
voice. *‘ Percy, Fou mean ity
** Henour br:ght
“ You'll come back, kid,”” said Bob Cherry. . " Yeur
father's at the hmel wmrmg for you. You don't know how
cut wp he’s been You've gt to come back, Billy,
and we'll kill lha fﬂhd cl]i for vuu

* Yos, rather,” said Harry Wharton & Co., with one voice.

* You're werry T ttored Hily. CIE Perey
wants me to com

T do—1 do, Billy, T want you to come.”

“Tll come, then,” said Billy, ** Bt Tadger? Tcan't
leave Tadger 'ere. 'E's beer & good

or ’Iﬁig«," sn.d Bolsover.
“ Jf he's helped you, Billy, I'm grateful to him.

A candle fli
cracked and di % window, the mean and d
juniors could not help shuddering as the
gﬂmed alond. This was what he had

lly locked at him, and saw the tears wet u
Hif-wlmde"d But it brought

r T to
m his brut.l:cri
appiness to his

't you worry, Percy,” he whispered.
now ! I’rn mmmg buck i you want me, nd

'I'I:e mmmg fag bad been: found; snd-sre. long his father
and a couple of days later Bolsover minor re-

g’fnm But Tadger was not deserted.
ad been Bolsover minor's pal in the
time of distre m, was not left in the garret of Blod; e Bty
or the hovels of Angel Alley. Mr. Bolsover taok charge af
tho boy, and Tadger had an opportunity of becoming appren-
ticed to 8 trade, an opportunity that Tadger jumped at,
And so Tadger's future was assured, and ho was sure, too, of
meeting his old chum Billy on many oceasions, for neither
wished to lose sight of the other.

It was a great day at Greyfriars when Bolsover minor was
brought bask. Dr. ko had forgiven the fag for his bolt
from the school. He felt that the little waif's motives excused
him, and surely, he had suffercd enough? All the Third
Form turned ou‘ 10 welcome Bolzover minor when he came
Imcl d mmt of the other juniors, and many of the seniors.
It ta see how popular the little rellw Wiks,

The fagy rushed upor: Billy, and bors him off. to the Third
Form-room for a grani celebration, a celebration which left
them very sticky an my and happy, Which was = very
happy sequel to BuIln\er minor’s bolt from Greyfriars!
(Next week's grand long, complete story of Harry
Wharton & Co, at Greyfriars is entitied ‘“THE RE-
MOVE FORM'S FEUD!" by FRANK RICHARDS, Order a
copy of next week's  MAGNET " In W”W”m-ﬁd')

1 !t’a orlright

ap‘gelrud n d

““THE REMOVE FORM'S FEUD 1" " iistryimL e mesns”
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i-ﬂﬂi l.nrd millionai;
ne’

TWICE ROUND THE GLOBE!

70 THE STO

GREAT ManN-HUNT
e SIDNEY DREW
| I

RY OF - THE

< Lord of il

Prince Ching-Lung, Adventurer, Conjurer and
Yentriloguist. ¢

mafi.
Ferrers Lord's uﬂlbu rival.

¥aikas Gore, mﬂlmd.re and jewel-collector, clenched his
.‘:ur‘ from Ameriea in order lo be present
was to

=

. uﬂmﬂunl drlw‘lnl-rnbm of llr!ll! Int

THE FIRST WEEHK'S CHAPTERS.

“BY !D‘D‘l. lml

The
Il win yet,"” Ihrl*ﬂl. the man.

OR FAIR, I'LL WIN."
of the liner Cmulhnl

nds forionsly and raved like s madman on the dsck

¥ o the ‘aiueronm 1n Loadon whers the soatly. Hiamand. * The W,

5 for anction, snd now if sesmed Lhat this (hiok fog which ad suddenly tallen over the Chusou was to spoil ev ™ ot e
Place af middsy. uad already he oagtain had told Nathsa Ggre that 1t woud be impastidle to

ram 1 n unl out through (he darkn The American was told the message, and,

cazme avez deat . and be gave veat 1o & 16FETe sath.

= Price uzkaown.” I

h Bonulll lw klnu

ll'lltl Irll: * Ferrers [nrd n.rlhulﬂ “ The World's "Gﬂﬂﬂ' mulll!.
** By foul means or fair, I'll wia 1™

“ THE WORLD'S WONDER.”

hml in Park
atad millionaire bis

¢ millionaire * Money and fair

Lane was assembled a varied collection of individuals. Fiest al Ill |hlrl

-Lung, a Chinaman, 'I\nll,' engaged in ml.ulll paper butterflies.
l.mul» was sippiag lll.m:ind Ennlrt Thnnlm )'umld in & th real

chair. *‘ How much did you pa; dinmozd P" pﬂunl]y
B pert,” he llpli't ** By the “n!’. w have not seen it yet 7 '

Tas pricsless em passed from hand to h,.uu, Tiousand ‘ires buroed ih ity crvstal heart ; @ thousand colours. ever nhnx{u. lmnd trom

's house was wrapp
ey Imn Trom hifa. & mn 1oy 1ees dewawaras on e Boors There as & 7ims
hing—the hamondl“ um- | 8 hostse voine. Ciing ojensd (he drawer ‘whioh l-vri indieated,

“ 1 gaess it woald have been more moaney and less fair

words if old Gore had turned up,”’ remarked Ching-Lung sage

“ I'LL TAKE THE CEALLENGE!™
in silence. A faint light shone trom lIIl ﬂ!l"lnl-mm Ching-Lung pushed open the door, then a

o lett

aowing that

e’ mut‘ Lord. e !Au 1 l'rcr Il.u‘lwlnt!tl

(Now go on wi
A Man Hunt.

* And T will not disappoint you now.” Ferrers Lord added,

looking at his watch again,
more law,

athan Gore has three minutes’
nd then the hunt will begin. Prout and Maddock

Icft for York at a quarter-past five. They will be abosrd tho
Lord of the Deep about midday. We have to discover now
whether the mad millionaire left for the Continent by any
of the early boats. He could not have reached Liverpool
or Southampton, but he may hau\ got to Dover by special
Of course, he may be in London."

He 1t

telegr
don't

shop.

This is a queer
“1t's u caution, Ching.
Lord scems to-think the chap  terror.”

't go far awi
He vanished with the engineer into the mysterious =

, and, crossing to a side-table, began to fll v
ph-forms. He handed them to s servant.
“Amuso yourself until I get the roplies,” he

&y. Now, Honour, to work again

Rupert and C):mg‘Lung went lo the billiard-room.

* And

fully.

* The dear old chap never makes a m;
what vulgar people would call a knoc! .
the police on the blackguard, and I.u- du e Wi

" said -Lung

1 can't mn e head or tai

expect ha knows,” answered the pri

1 ==

whistle down for Barry to mark for us.”

Tue Maewer Lisrary.—No. 228,
s Tt tpes et ot o' AN ALLL

I}
Bu H.hl hnm will be so tams,"

on stain on m: Coilar, The man was For/ers Lord.
hm was 00 imnnns efe. Boi
you would mot sall o Wacl ‘onder,’ [ hawve 0 your

Tose to s Toet. = 11ake the =1u.|1-n.-. Ching," Eesaid. ~+ I'l hunt
4 Thurston, when he is told of the proposal.  **That remzins to be

th this instalment.)
Rupert pressed the button of the eléctrie bell, and told the
footman to send up Mr. O'Roones. Tho servant camo back
. O'Roaney i in bed, sir.
o lazy

nid Rupert. “Is he ill*"
ﬂ“ waiting for his clothes to dry,” said the

o1

N
servant.

“ How did he get wet?"

o Tho Eskumn gentleman went mad, sir, and then—""

“ Wh aga mad?!” gasped Rupert.

& Y(w s and— Och! Help!”

The servant hurled himself under the ottoman, and finging
himself upon the same piece of furmmm Ching-Lung laughed
wildly. In the doorway stood Gan-Waga, He had cut sway
most of the hat, but much of it still clung to his head like a
ragged black n looked the picture of misery.

** You freak,” said Rupert *‘ What are you doing with that

7

“Not come off,” moaned Gan. ' Him_stucked. Bad
‘nough awful. Btick dere for ebberlasting. What I going to
do? “Nebber come off no morerer. Him glucded dere. Do
pig he Inugh at me.’

E-n shook his fist madly at the frightened footman, who was
on hands and knecs under the ottoman.

SCHOOL-STORY ISSUE, 1"



Ol ¥ diaint ;h-eu" wailed the footman. “T wasn't
larfin. I swear 1 was™s,

“ Yo' wases wue—-b.-.h- g a cue. “ ;o
lavgh at musfortummg gemtle o' ole yaller legm
de laugh parts cun ob o Take dat and

Gan-Waga's faz hud e rafied the wiong way. He poked

borrfied & wizh the cue, and every poke elicited
s yell. Rupert fumewing the hot weather had upset Gan's
reascn, made & spring d"i\iﬁ back. The mat rose, so to
speak, on its hind lege. and +t wae flung upon the otto-
man, which Chng-| Lm:n‘ vacated just in time to avoid being
fattened.

o the orher side, und fed as if pur-
i.mm: Gan chased him upstairs. The
footmen bolted imo_the s bed-room he came to, locked
up ihe window, howled for help.
There was an open door close ut hand.
ght of & tong marble bath and &

row of po]nhcd led mm that bath, mth a sigh of
perfect turned om the cold water. i wh,
and tool A i md ‘matchbox from his pnclme »;hum;
the cigar, he his arms acd closed bia eyes

ing water Tose m.—hn and higher, and Gan floated u
o e e e roluahung ulied bl Ha

ked to and fro, fo all his troubles, azd fell asleep.
Men AR i — e e frgailiagoc
T the Ttk fllenthe sigar dwendled

Immediately below him was the butler's private room. In
i of things the chief servant of a millionaire
nice room, and this was a very nice mom
i Lamper was the butler’s name, and he
gaod servant. Ferrers Lord troubled little About his hwlehnld
nu.m, for he was seldom at :.om H- t his solicitors to
i

Skamine MI. S Reonins b pay. by e Had
Bo s told Thet D was oty Fobbed ﬁ: ‘would only have
laughed, and said that Iy his butler robbed him far less

th:s.u another might. It mattered ing to Ferrers Lord,
certainly wnm]armg his advantages for lining his pockets,

um hulisr 'lu ‘most
r had lummed a meeting of the servants.
-Tl‘eru wers ﬁve footmen present, scveral grooms, and three
men. meeting was tul]:amst against the presence of
Gan-Waga in the house. was in tho chair, and
soveral bottles of m:h port opened. They were

wine had been
cij -nd ver; rndl[rum
"G!ntl:mnu e "imtle:, "1 suppose you sl know

v\hy T've u;.vned you 'ere.
We does,” said several voices.

“Then 1 won’t bother to s lgeec]l 1 simply wants
your opinions. 1 calls on Mr. George

A thin and husky-voiced footman rose unni hushed applause,
for Mr. s was supposed to be something of un orator.
He blew his nose on & hmdknrc.‘lunl’ cleared his throat,
and took 8 sip of

“Mr. Cheerman and mﬂmeﬂ," he began,

yau 'ave give

me the honour to first haddress you on a stion that in-
-.ulwes our rights and liberties. We u ‘been _hout-
our tenderest feelings have ba utrsa’ed. our

T e ek T donh b o sood

ot a soft Jab " That there moved

master. Idon’t deny we've
be a lie. (Hear, hear!) Still, that ain'é tho p'int. No
master 0 reason to bring wild, lin®, screaming savages

into this 'ere "ouse to send a thrill of fear nen
the ladies of the establishm:
Henr. hear!) I calls

Mr. Niggs grew so hull:y ﬂut he was compelled to refresh
himself.

““What is more,” he went oh, gazing round him, * there
may be wuss to come. How do we oW, gen.llemgn, what
"ornid, blood-curdling deed might he wrought at dead of
right, when graveyards yawn, and—what is it —give up their
dead? A stab in the rk—a groan—a co he
audience paled and shuddered). ** A corpse, I say! " And then
en awful meal of human flesh, for Eckimos i cannibals and
man-eaters. The fattest gent will be his pick.”

“Qh, lor’!"” groancd the butler, shivering like a leaf Il'nr he
was the stoutest amongst them). ' Oh, lor' !—ah, lor

Mr. Niggs's fearful picturo was tos awful for contem hhnn.
They gazed at him in' silent horror %

‘* Therefore,” continued the thin footman, * action swift
and sure must be took. I proposes en ultimatum,  The
meaning of an ultimatum is a final cecision—a thing you
wen't go back on, a last word kind of mmg when you've mado
up your mind. 1 have drawed up the follering far your hap-
proval and signatures.”

e took a greasy paper from his pocket,
follows :

WiTg. Ferrers Lord, Esq. —Honoured and respected Sin—We,
the servants of your London esablshment, while deeply
thanking you humbly for all pass favours and kindnesses,
deeply regret that something_ hu arsen which has caused
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:.; mich anxiety and menta) and bodily suffering.” How's
t
ane " said a stout coschman. " Move on!"

““We resents the presencc in our midst <f ‘a saysge
Eskimo—"
“ Sure you've spelt 'Eskimo® interiupted the
coachmen. 3 .

Mr. Niggs threw a glance of withering scorn at him, and
Tesum

right?”

‘' We are_in terror of our lives and limbs. He has of
various occasions attempted to mun.le: us in cold bloed. I‘h
attacked us to-day with a hatchet—'

e { ﬂmught it was a_mop,” und the coldiman
e paid Mr. Niggh "1 wowt proceed if I'm o be
that ignorant man.”

l.’ml'm'l the cozchman, and off came his cost in &

twinklin

Ok, T jgnorant, am I he said, tarning up s st

sleeves. "]l browbeat yer face into calves’-foot )zl]r. you
Come or, and I'll show youl'

lmum jawed ;kelmns.
* Order—orde:
“ Come on |" :onred the coachman, sﬂuumz his fists.
Mr. Niggs turned ghastly whiti was not lnhdghu'ng
man. There was an uproar. Mr. Niggs ised, and peace
tleman in the lrarf and_ the_coacl

was restored by the apology. Mr.

was the finest
declared that if he could find a better fellow t.h-n Niggs hl d
eat the biggest hom in the stables, and swallow a set of

harness to keep it
““ Gents,” said ths spe-ker, “ the uliimatum winds up ins
ical fashion. There's nothing like poetry. I cun’t say
that the idea was my own, 1t came from our respected heml
Mr. O'Rooney, hom his pen. This is it, and very
i

is:
+ < Oh, kind sir, thu is our Gltimatum
We loathe Gan-Waga, we hnha um;
We are in terror of our lives
From pistol-shot and keen-edged knives.
Prly let him go, or we must leave you:
sriove us mmuch, aad maybe grieve ;<.
Our hum are sad to think that
Should ever want to Flﬁ {rom Lhee
We've served yon well, and e'en the ccean
Can never drvwn our. deep devotion.
The poem came to & nntlmw and unexpected end
to an md -baut a second, or perhaps less, after G
cigar did. Gan had left the tap running, but
ont through the waste-pipe, and kept thﬂ bath lt

]nel.
There was no wasie-pipe to the cigar. In kis sleep Gln bad

smoked it down to the bitter end,
It was a very bitter end, and a very hot one. It burned
’s lip, and he Bounded up with & ¥ell of agony.
k with o mighty splash that practically emptied

t]
The water rushed through the floor, carrying away the

plaster of Mr. per's room. It came down in a mighty
mm.\nt, md n]med the meeting.
g, soaked, horrii E d

members of the audienca
fou; ht mth mh other madly to reach the doo

‘1@: butler got vnder the sofa, and velled a lifeboat,
but nobody brought one. Mr. Ng g flat cn the table
and tried to swim, with his head t! n:m%l {fallen oil-paint-
‘ng and the wreckage round his n t bolted under
the open lid of the piano, eud gemng mned up with the
strings, hegm to howl and pla ompaniment at the
same £ hm! t may have I-y M Rooked In the Cradle 1
Bt bt Bl i K thoes Ton Bahi s
w:rwsa]on of bricks being burled through pIatv. glass win-

s,

Tho room was ankle-decp in water; the meeting was over.

Gan_rubbed the cnd of a tallow candle on his sore lip,

refilled the bath, and went to sleep again.

Pmut Mnddock, and .]'oe mmhed duun the platform of
tho little country railway-station arm-in- arm, while a porter
gered behind thom with their The eir was
lulf of sunshine, and had a crisp, salty llsks in it that told
that the sea was not far off.
The station-master was ot the gate, and outtide wes a
waggonette,
Hallo, Mr. Prout!™ said the station-master.
left behind, then, did you'"
When—-—hm\—\\hm, wmy Puffing Billy merchant®

Prout.
» Why, by Mr. Lord's special,
0.

“ By hokey, I didn't krow he had a special!’ ‘!-Li(i Tem
I

Prout. * We came express to York, and craw] cre

* Teu gob
asked

that ran in three hours
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at the "eadlong, dangerous pace of mine miles an hour. Jo-.

give that mlserahrle porter a

bob ™"

“Give him a bob you, Joe.
o Yau, thou, Beo: Jos it 1x mess as a starved cat!

Climb aboard there, and hoist anchor

The waggonctte rattled away -lw; the olif-road The

son was a biight and dazsling blue and the wght of it
warmed the hearts of the three sailors.

hoki
'ID ey I

chief should run a special in

ing llnug barely half a

ks ow- the water, or he wouldn't risk her there.

Wy shnll squonl with joy when I get fair sfloat agiin, by
thall * said Prout. *I'm sick of land_properly.
ore’s mu-c:}ung in the wind, you bet. bors. We weren't
ck 'ere in such s hury for nothing. Fumny
ront of us and not take us with
im.’
= It s queer,” put in Joe.  Hallo, that's a trim crafi.”
Io pointed to a trim, white steam-yache, that was churn-
mile out.
e's o spanker!” said Maddock. “I guoss her skipper
It’s a nosty

phace,
A twist ‘of the road made them lose sight of the sca. The
iilunds were ccvered with farze and bracken. In the dis-

'xlm 5 the towers el' -

nron shot abare s forest of trece.
carvingo passed hie great iron gates and along
adiug drivo. 1t faited botore the terrach:

**This is better than London,

“Homa sga Jog
ho:l “.‘nal s the first :hmg to do?”

minutes,

look

“To ax if there nrr.\ any noo orders,” said Prout.
“ You do it, the
P‘mut went mto thl bouse. He was only absent a few
he said, a puzzled

n ace,
hat mmm Johnny must have been bluffing,” said

w !!\ 'hekry. the chiel ain’t come!"

Iaddock.,

Then, ﬂuu being the case,” added Joe, * the old orders

bold good, come along.

Ho led (ha way thrmngh a m:smﬁcnnt shrubbery. Sh{:ﬂ
carved out of the solid rock wound downwards to the
Ling scw.

har nose Was turne

nas Ilglvm.l by clectricity, the lamps bei

ey Clu%hl a !lun[ue of the whito yacht again,
and the milky fosm trailed
propaller. Tln- reached o platform where a

nith s ville on his shoulder was pacing up and down.
A ‘fuu,; 10 report, Sum

e, sir," lmlcuﬂ tlm zentry, !n‘(‘gﬂ that yacht.
dodging about since daybresk. o d.rummd a
h three men in it, and tl fishing.

s an iron-studded door let into the rock. The
opened it. showing a tunnel slanting downwards. It
about thirty feet

Here and there were short flights of steps. Prout

turﬂml sharply to tho left, and touched a sitel

dozen great arc-lamps hissed and iplunerpd The thres

men were in a lofty mvum A gn]i.erngu-rded by a steel
T

rail ran completely round the cave.

om_the roof hung

festoons of staluctites, shining like icicles in the light.

shaped vessel, built to voyage beneath the sea, slumbered
the bosom of the black pool,

It was the home of ‘the Lord of the Deep. The long, cone-
on
her deck almest' Aush with the

water,

ere
I b(-lmvu )zon ve had all the rest ye
on't

you are, my old beaut

said Maddock

‘Il bave for a bit.

opa it!" said Tom Prout fervently.
clamped to the rock, gave access to a

and

A lnrhlz-l A littls

]indlngv'llngt‘. where a boat was moored. They hlinwgd each
other down it, cral fashion, and entered the boat.

* Push off * said Prout.

There v a wild, thunderous roar. The horrified men

saw a 1ed gush of fame shoot ot from the submarine vessel's

stern.

The lizhts went out, shivered to atoms, and black-

“... c:lmf' A splaeh of water blended with the rattling

“Then the bout was ung upwards snd over, and thes wee

fighting for life in the icy grip of the wave-tossed poo

occupied his attention too much.

Tells How Gan-Waga Agaln Causes Trouble,
Gan-Waga had not eaten any breakfasi. The hat had
He awoke, and, ex;
ng sensation, got out of the bath, He shook him.

rv as possible, aud then began to think about some
thing to cit. Somchow, Gan shrank from the ides of repaic
= to the regions below, where there was food enough to
e smaull army. After what had occurred he was nct
¢ certain about his reception,  They might receive dum
open arms, or they might receive him with saucepea-
5 and other mi m was pretty sure of ons thing—

g " thought Can. “ Bad “noogh
for some canglos somer o
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t candles are scarca

uj h -o hungry, Gan did
nob w-nt 1a fuce the lnte Enr: (g Rooney ; so, instead of
cscendi o mount

At last Ee found !umull' u.mg up at a glass dome, through
which the sun shone bri tlv An iron staircase led up to
e _glazed door. up, and_ubt a gurgle of
rlensure. The balw hovgs had s pretty roof-garden
on it, and the skill of the gardener in arranging the shrubs
and flower-beds made it look quite of lar, » extent.

Gan_walked about delightedly until ngs stopped
him. He looked into the street, and wal,ched the carriages
for a time. And then he began to sniff tha air eagerly.

i Dat bacon—nice, butterful fat bacon!" he murmured,
“ Where it come from now!"

Ha had & wonderful nose. The delicious odour was wafted
towards him over tho chimneys of Lord Doubleduke’s house.
Gan made in that direction, but the railings again pulled
him up. Thera was a and in the lock was a key.
Eridger placed ja aase-of fre, connected tho o houses.” Tho
smel ‘frem m-lm “and stronger, and, opening the gate, Gan
crome

Lord Dnuh]ednks had also a roof-garden, and in the cenire
of it stood a pretty summerhouse. His lordship was away
on his vlv:ht and ﬂxe _butler was giving & light lunch to a
few special friends. The lu was taking place in the
summorhouse, and the odour that attracted Gan rose from a
dish of boiled bacon an
n heard voices, md hesitated. He was ravenous, and
hunger knows no law. He lovtd bailed bacon. and the smell
mluls too much for hi r boiled bacon he was ready to
Ll is
Down he dropped on his hands and lmpm and began
erawl round the-tubs. He stalked the summerhouse lkzlfulls

He looked into aeﬂr-} b!drou
this age of eléctric

Corks were popping wit]
inch, until ‘potslve-‘wau !
Thres | fat and el

men,
table eating nrduu-u “and drinki) mi) 5
turaen of soup was walhn its tumn coul
under Gnn s vory nose was tl hu e duh el' bacon apd be
The sight of it made his cyes bulge out and set his mouth
mamnz

s hand P‘P‘ up, entered the window, and stole down
b Just then the fattest man leaned back, and
the Eskimo's sleeve fell

ter wl nh was drippiog from
o1 hls bald head

b Mereyl" he yelled.
G w cut

““It's raining 1"
m astonishment n! ull!
d his two guests me. He showed

ths vutnr. and they ixammed the roof The sky was mthout

I ever knowed !” said the butler.
rt of natural phenomenon, most like,” said one

Mout extraordinary thi

sart
uests.

of \h,n * Shall T sarve the soup
imo did mot move for several minutes. He vrll
uther mclined to abandon the bacon, but he could not. He

rose lg.nn and agnin his hand stole in. His fingers ¢loscd
upon the spoil.

And theg unclosed in the twenty ~thousandth of a second !

The bacon was scaldi ot—so hot that Gan hurled it
O S R e e AL gad i Tll on
the head of the gentleman who was serving the

This unexpected gift rather startled him. In lm confeumn
he mistook the butler’s ¢ eranium for a_soup-plate, and
poured a ladleful of mulligatawny over it. Like the bacon,
the soup was hot!

The butler, startled in turn by such an unlooked-for present,

bounded up like an indiarubber ball. The table was light.
It upset, and the third gentleman re tha
soup in_the centre of his waistcoat.
-Waga was ton terrified to stir. Yells and howls rang
from the summerhouse, and peoplo in the street stared up
at_the sky to see whether a flet of balloons was passing over
London. ~ And then, armed with carvers and soup-ladles, and
ready for murder, 1hm three fat and greasy gentlemen rolled
out of the summer]

The Eskimo saw ﬂmn coming, bot for a moment his legs
refused to obey him: They gave way, and Gan collapsed

gracefully into a tub containing a spl plendid aloe. The aloa
l.ad spikes all over its leaves an inch long. It was a silly
hing to sit on. Gan found that out in a lwmklmg. and he

ralded the discovery with a piercing yell. The three fat
howling ** Burglurs! Police! Fire!" halted suddenly.
- were not cs:lm.ly heroes, and they did not like Gan's

ived the rest of

'_ G.m m!II;d out of the tub, clutching himself wildly, and
0

Perlecce! Perlecce!” roared the fat butler
! '"Elp!” roared the two [at gents,

n ran for it. The moment the retreat began, the fat
lemen felt wonderfully brave. Round and round the
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porsuers panting after him.
the bridge. His lordship's
_and they were close behind

B soowmming
mim

a dozen times when he saw

an open sack. The soup-

e ing, Gan's heart dropped

{nto his becés whem De saw tat a_policeman had joined his

pursuers. He was almos pumped. With one last yell of
despair he dived mis the =

Then, cluickizg

zaadl g, and feeling sure that
the end of the weoeld me, Gan went sliding down

through darkness, Sor whe: he had imagined in his innocence
i ck was Lord Doubleduke’s patent tubular fire-

Bscape,

Cien's -descent ended at last, and he lay kicking feebly,
#till enveloped in the czavas. Bang! came a pair of heavy
beots into the small of his beck plucky constable had
followed . him.

[ us, Coe ;iagner™

oS, |

that floated up the tube made him imagine-that the police-
man and the desperado were engaged in a life and death
struggle below. As his lordship insisted on his servents
taking part in fAre-drill once a fortnight, the butler-as
accustomed to the escape,

* He's being murdered!” he puffed. ‘'He's being killed!
Go to the rescun!”

-‘~ We d-daren't!” said the stout guests, who were very
ale.
P Cowards 1" hissed the butler. * Then T will
“"Ero!" -said the two stout guests admiringly.

The valiant butler lowered himself into the escape, and
glided cut of sight. Some ten scconds later he was sitting
on the pol ’s head. e poli objected, and hit

The snake managed to climb the steps, but then its tail stuck and stopped any further progress. Ladders were |
|

found, and the grinning faces of grooms and stable boys from the mews behind lined the wall, (See p. 26.)

Gan crawled out hastily. He had the advantage of the
man-of-law, for he had come down head first. end 1t is much
casier to crawl forward than to wrigzle along backwards.
Gan shot one terrified glanco round him

He was in a'little grasscovered squara at the back of the
house, There wes a good deal of the escape on the ground,
and it was dancing, and wriggling, and bulging. With one
frenzied pant of despair, Gan caught up the cauvas and gave
it a twist. It was tough and stiff, gave him
strength. He tied a huge knot in th Enot that
imade the hapless constable a priconer.

Then Gan left, and the policeman beg

The fat butler could not see what =

® MaoNET Lrsmapy.—No. 22

the butler in the eye, and tho two stout and palo guests,
who wers bending anxiously over the mouth of the escape,
heard sounds and language which froze their blscd.

One of them bent over a little too far, and slipped. Natu-
rally, in order to save himself, ho clutched ‘tho other. He
did not save himself, but brovght the other with him. They
shat down, howling liko hyenes, and jeined the party at the

ttom.

Tho howls were awful. They were very muffied, or they
would have roused the whole neighbourh A frightened
boy-in-buttons and a maid came running out of tho house.
The escape was writhing and humping over tho grass like
a hugo snuke, and uttering horrid screams. The maid fainted

25
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a bed of geraniums, and the boy Sed and locking him-
&Ili in lhﬁ ::‘lw‘hr‘h:dmkuh the
one of the men a knife. The supporis at the to)
broke ‘s e ‘whole soparstus tel i
At last & _seam gave way, the policeman managed o
gez his head out.
Murderl Murder!” he shriekod.
3 opped his cue, and fuag up the window of
hle bl‘iﬁnrdvroﬂm, and saw the amazi ﬂ‘hg
i B b shoused. - Jock o shis
umcn urmd to the mndmr mé saw the wriggling
mass-and the fiery face of the [-o]mmn Ching-Lung was
already flying down the stairs. Seizing a ladder, ho scaled

th- wall.
‘ What is it? What are you doing there!”
"Sn-etherm'l Dyin'I" moaned thé policeman. * Get us
ouﬂ Del us oul
‘“ Oh-ooh! Murder! Ow, ow, ow, ow!" came the muffled
chorus. “'Elp! Ow, ow, ow! 'Elp, "elp, ‘elp?”

Thinking there had been an ncm:ient during ﬁm drill, Ching-
Lung sprang down. He wol.. out his knife, and struggled
with tha seam of the e

Out shot another ﬁery, vall.m; head. Another cut brought
the butler’s features to view, and & third revealed the face
of the last prisoner.

They were not hurt. Ching-Lung knew that by the way
t‘my bellmred. He dug his knife into the canvas, and cleverly

Vb) dont :.on let us oub!™ howled four voices.

knife,” said Ching-Lun,
séreamed -the polite butl er.

e stout guests.

policeman.
Ch‘u:g-Lung bowed low, and

“T'ye gm:

This was gratitude mdeed'
gmme:l

“ Gentlemen,” he said, “I youl velly humble sclvantee.

I only littlo Chinee buyu, mi I not puitee you in. You

r‘l mc %o me. You gettce in, so you justec gettee outee,

CIung-Lung vanished over the wall, and met Rupert.

““ What is it all about, old chap?’ -

“ Nothing, I guess!” said Ching-Lung. “None of them
ars hurt. T got_their heads free, and then they began to
call me names. ice names, such as “clumsy brute,’ * pig-
tailed hass,’ “beast” 1 left them to think it
oF

‘pig,’ and
Elp! Murder! Ow, ow, ow!” came the shrieks.

Rupert lonL:.-d over the wall, and Ching-Lung perched
himself beside

Ther burst mtu screams of laughter, The four-headed
snake was crawlin across the grass in a ludicrous and un:
gainly fashion. vere trying to reach the houss and
obtain a knife. ']‘he yells, no longer muffied, were attract-
inz attention. People were hammering At the E:le, which
#as lockedd. The wall was too high to be scaled without a
ledder.

The snake managed to climb the it!% but then its hil

sruck and stopped any further progress. Ladders were !uu:d,
2nd the rinning faces of grooms and stableboys from the
s "behind lincd the wall. A row of spikes kept them
fom crossing it.

_And at that presise moment a figure orept across the roof

= tip-toe and entered lhs summerhouse. It stole back across
tza bridge with its spoil.

The villain was_ Gln Waga, and the spoil was a dish of
bacon and beans. ﬁnrg!d himself, and with a face ﬁul
shone like a full moon he waddled into the bathroom, rolled

the bath, heaved one long sigh of content, and sle;;t like
be. cradled and rocked on the bosom of thres fect of
ool water.

A Failare—Ferrers Lord Flings Twelve Thousand Poumds
into the Flumgkwutlug—ﬁews at Last.

The irazments of the little airship built by Hal Honour
errers Lovd lay among the Tibetan hills. Though it
4 served its purpose splendidly, it was little more then 2
sytning, and the million: hnd destroyed it. His heact
sst on a greater inveation—a vessel that would Sost.
and journey beneath the sexs.
model was built already, but it was not perfect.
still many difficulties to be overcome. Both 2
-4 engineer were confident of ultimate success. T i
stting  togethar in the underground workshop ~whoss
erious threshold even Ching-Lung had never crossed.
was a long, narrpw room, pncked, with machinery and
T=e MaoxET LiBRaRY.—No,
et this Thursd
companisn pape

Thers
omaire

l hied by alendﬂmlv !n the centre stood a tank of erystal

ass, filled sl ta brim . with_water. Engineer and
:mll]:nnllra wue exnmmma the model which floated in the
an|

The model was five feet lnng and twenty inches wide in
its widest part. It tapered steadily into a cone. There was
a false keel, like a Ixuge centre-board, to steady her when
ranning ug! py sea. She had sixteen vertical
Elllm, each to bv & fan-shaped serer. These were to
oep her suspended in the air. The vertical pillars were all
hlnzed and could be lowered to the deck st will, where they
fitted into grooves.

screws fore and aft—these were double,
l)u] screws for forcing her through the air,
pellers for use in the denser element—
rce of the power that worked her was Ferrers
's own secret. Even to Hal Honour it was a mystery
H‘:dknur it was electricity, but he did not know how it was

Ferrers Lord touched the little model ; the vessel be;
race round the tank. The engineer stood wlm.h in ha:
every revolution a bell clanged.

At the tenth stroke the millionaire raised lis hlnd.

“* Well, Honour?”

The eng:m»r was pencilling on his shirt-cufT.

** Thirty-nine knots,” he said laccnically.

*“ Poor,” answered Ferrers Lord; "d.mt vﬂ]l not do for
us. Work it out again.’

Hal Honour checked his figures. .

“ Power for power and dead water,” he answered, * nine

end-thirty,”
" Mlmnbl: " wled the millionsire; *‘no beiter than
o-bont dum:.'ers'

n to
At

the best this will not do for -
Jou and x .mi ma it is child's play |- Are you md,r Count miles

is ti

Hn wunhad the model again, There was a whizzing sound ;

screws were spinning. She leapt from the water,

and befm to tear through air in a wide circle. ::gmn
the bell clanged ten strokes. The vessel sank, and foated o
the water.

“Wellt” -

“ One hundred and iour miles an hour,"”

“* Test your ﬁgurl-!, Honour."

There was a pau:

“The same,’ md the engineer.

. It iat hstber at any rate. Are you ready !’
Hal 'locked at the watch.

7 st pm‘:}m crew aboard,” said Ferrers Lord, smiling.

“ They are alweys anxious for their trip.”

H, ssed the room, md took a cage from the wall
Three white mice nestled in his hind. He opened 2 maulole
in the model's deck, and dropped the little crestures in.

“ Now,” he said, *' are you ready]" =

“ th "

The model senk under water. Her vertical colimns loy

flush with the deck, end were invisible. There was no sound

to check her mo'nmeni.l. but at every journey a beam of light
ﬂash:d from one of her tiny portholes.

“What specd?’’ asked Ferrers Lm—d afier the tenth fash.

“Twenty-seven knots."”

« “Check again.”

“ Twenty-seven,’
caleulation. .

Ferrers Lord set free the mice, and took them back totheir
cage. There was a frown on his hlndmme face.

* Hal,” he said, “I am not satishi

*No man can_perform miracle K

““We can, and we must,” said Forrers Lord. ** This will

vot do. We are evidently working on the wrong lies.”

“IL would astonish the world at leas!

The millionaire laughed.

“Perhaps it would. But sometimes we differ, Hal. Tt is
s wondertul model, no doubt, but it is not fast enguah fo:
me. I repeat, we nre working on the wrong
8 sy stem lrui’ ne think we can improve on T
mi: We don’t get on fast enough. It is like the lnc_\—
mnh\e A train driven by steam on rails can ig
r‘:‘o's odd an hour. You cannot make it go any

the srstem has attained psrfccncm We want & new syetes
Pecple think that pace quite good enough, but I do not
&m never satisfied. Our system for this boat cannot b

proved upon, so 1 intend fo get anothar. How much di

caid the engincer.

repeated the engineer, as he verified the

Wllhuuk our t:mo ‘and lebour, that model cost
thousand pounds.”
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Ferrers Lord 1 again. Ths invention would have

To these two giants of brain it was a

boch m- that they could not get another

vessel. They ha n:wed at.
sem was concerned. Buo]

They must forget the o

Hal Honour lighted ire lifted the
dripping model cut ¢
* A pity I'" be sai
Do you think
The engineer thrugged kis shoulders,
* No,” he suswered.

e bellows, worked by slectricity, was sending the air
k:umg through the furnace rrers Lord raked away the
caoke cinders, revealing the glowing mass of fire below,

: “ Twelve "i d. D il
b e o he crie o you still
“Noj let it burn.”
. Ferrers Lord flurg the model into,the fiery depths of the
“furnace. Twelve thousznd pounds! He on a strsam
of oxygen, and in the flame of this gas steel will burn like
tinder. The model crumbled, faded, collapsed, vanished.
_The bellows ceased to roar, and Hal Hosour £lled his
pipe.

** Now,” said the millionaire, ** we have settled with that.
The cld scheme has failed, so here's for the new.

*' At once?”

At once.’?

Honour smiled. These two never cried ** Enough!"” The
engincer_eat n and began to rule ont diagrams, and
Ferrers Lord crossed ‘to the blackboard. Lines of figures
. and demmh poured {rom the chalk buween hu fingers. He

pause, to comsider or henever he
halud it wu %0 vecew lia cbalk o to raise the board 1o ife
frame.

*I think you will find these tables accurate, Honour,” he
said, wumg- away the chalk, “T have caleulated the ‘pres-
sure.cur pletes will have to mﬂumd at depths varying from
ane to a thousand fathoms.'

“To the last ounce per mch of surface !"" asked Honour.

“To the thousa f an ounce per inch of surface.
We must know to tha wmgh!. ovl & hair the pressure the plates
can take. Glance through the figures at your leisure.’

The silent engineer nodded, but he knew it would be a
waste of time. g-rren Lord could not blunder in & calcula-
tion. Standing beside a bench, the millionaire began to file
& number of small braes castings, every one of them made
hy his own hand,

And so the two indomitable men worked on, happy only
in their work, Nathan Gore and the stolen diamond utterly
forgotten.

» . . . . .

Lung had a suite of rooms always at his disposal in

's house. One of these rooms, like the work-
oe of mystery. No one entered except Ching-
Lang, and the servants were terribly curious to know what
it camuned Molt of them agreed that it was a 3] oss-house,
and that its principal lrhc[o was & huge and hideous idal
which the prince worship)

Once, during Ching-Lung's absence, a footman made a
bet that he would discover the secret. He attacked the door
with & hammer, chisel, -nd screwdriver. He came back,
dancing and yelling, with his hair end face dyed m tender
pea-green. Tﬁ! dye had come through the kwyho]a and it
tu'::esm long -nel\ to weer off, After this they let the room

After his stolen feast of beans and bacon, Gan- Waga, at
peace with e!aq-'bnddy came waddling down' the stairs. He
sat down in the middle of the second fight as some unknown
qu m or thing gave him a tep on the head. Gan-Waga

ed up and down.

“Dat bad nu.:g]a"' he mumxod
Bobody punching. Ow,

Ching-! Lnng- hud and ahou)den suddenly shot into sight
above the bani:

-, Oh, mercy me “Yo' frighten me.
bad ‘nough ! How 50’ get up here? Are yo' fcati

“Is it likely, full-moon !utv.mr” grinned the

“Where are your eyes !"

The wondering Eskimo looked over the banisters. Ching-

ng wis on stilts,

“* My, what long wooden legses, Chingy I" said Gan. *“Can
¥0' walk on dems 1"

“Walk? I can dance jigs “and

Tue NET RARY .

“Git punched and

lay football. I've got
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some more, and I'll teach you to walk if you want to.
Would you like it?"”

*“Chingy, I could swallop yo' :” said the delighted Gan.

“ Swallow, si Swallop is net good, gentesl English.
Get on my bacl

“* Yo' not drop me and break me?" said Gan hesitatingly.

“Get on and see.”

Gan put his arms rousnd the prince’s neck, and lowered
himself clntlouoj He soon felt that he had nothing to fear.
Ching-Lung strode along the landing, and stumped down the
staircasa.

*Look out I'" he cried. 5

* What you goin' do, Chingy 7

“ Dismount ! Hold fast up theres

Ching-Li ang from the stilts with the Eskimo sull

on i honlders.

EVERY
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and come in here.
in less time than

aw,”” he said, “ hop off your pe
I u shuw you how to becowe a stilt-w
you could eat a candle.”
“Lubly, Tubly " gurgled Gan.
Chm
Duu 't you call me names.”
I meaped fellow, cn.m;,," said Gon
mixed a bit; but spoh:- English a treats.”,
“80 you do, my Ganus. In you get,.
He unlocked the door of the mysterious room. Tt was
lined with e{md cupboards. T]lela were guns, ﬁmug rodl‘

“Yo' dear ole foclow,

 Somectimes get

L nd a
lnd h!u. nnr] o quantity of !mh haxulg gloves, lud s:ugl:

From  corner Ching-Lung brought out a second pair of
stilts, rather shorter than his own. As a .teacher, Chi
ung was unuv.lled and in Gan-Wags he found in eager
and apt pupil. Gan had many falls and many mishaps ;
in less than h-.l! an hmu he could stump about gallantly.

“ How do you like it, fatty 1"

“ Most butterful Iub]y," beamed Gan-Waga. *‘Like a lot
to go long alk. Room l.oosmalluher, and not fat "nough.
1 goin' out in de gmicn

“And I'm with you,” said Ching-Lung.

Gan was not %‘?mp]i‘h!d enough to attempt the risky

walk with ease and grace,
and danced a jig at g g o B Carrying their stilts, they
left the house.

“1 ',hmk we'd !:ettu go furiher on,” said Ching-Lung.
*“ There'll be troubl t{w start falling ebout on these
gerlnulm -beds. Iaul’ ings, these Sowers. The red ones
remind me of Prout’s

Ferrbrs Lord !Ll.blod hll horses behind the bouse. The
stables and coachhouses formed three s eu oi n squlﬂ', and
the grooms a.nd. .mndmn lived abov: was
1he quietest ti ay. A few :hhlnbnyu o mildly
interested when tho prince and the Eskimo went clattering
down the yard.

“You seem pretty quict here,”
the lads.

“'Oss show day, your 'Ighness. One or two of us has to
stay, but Mr. Ferrers Lord gives the rest a 'oliday to &2
there. We've got ten ‘osses on show. Old Grunter ain't
gone, wuss luck "

*Wheo is he?”

** Second groom, your 'Ighness. Makes us work like siaves.
Hu got the gout, and can’t "ardly—'

*Blow yer!" roared a hoarse and augry voice. *'Can't
yer carry a bucket, -nlheut llngpm the plas n“ nvcr! rn
sack you at the end of the w you clums;

The angry woice proceeded from an up d It so
startied tho south With the pail that he let it fall, and st
down in it. "Mr. G
threats, and then ¢

‘?immm'ﬂﬂ
Another grand long instalment of this

said Ching-Lung to one of

runter shook his fist, howled a string of
the window with a bang.
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Moxt Weok’s Btory:
“THE REMOVE FORM’S FEUD!"

Next Tunsr]:g': splendid, long, complete tale of Greyfriars
School, entitled us above, gives the mtcresting and highly
amusing history of yet ancther serics of cpisodes in the long-
drawn-out rivalry between the Remove n:g the Upper Fourth
Forms at the old school.

Coker & Co, make yot another attempt to magnify the
prestige of their Form at the cxpense of the Removites, with
results that will be shown next week in

“THE REMOVE FORM'S FEUD!"”
A NEW DEPARTURE.
"Tho latest departure in conncction with our popular com-
- is embodied in this Thursday's issne of ** The
which has becn announced as the first full-

All School-Story Number
ol & paper that has long bech famous, principally by reason of
its grand school tales of the inimitablo Tom Merry & Co.

dem ™ Ll
sized

S0 greatly has the taste for first-class schuol storics grown
upon the rogular readers of “The Gem' that they have,
with concerted voice, demanded mors, and the happy Tesult

is that &

Grand New School Serlal
has been specially writlen, introducirig characters which are,
after Harry Wharton & Co., and Tom Mcrry & Co., un-
<aubtedly the most nopular schoolbsy characters in fiction.
Need T say that T refer to the famous -

Gordon Gay, Frank Monk & Co.

of Rylcombe Grammar School!
1'doubt whether any further recommendation of this weok's
wi e Of OBE WORICPEAL COMPAUSOI-pRDCE ib NECEMALY:
do say, smphatioslly, that ff ever
. was worth buying, it is worth buying
this wook—the week of the magnificent All  SchoolStors
Number, which will be on sale everywhere at the usual price
of one peany. ;

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

H. ¥. (Manchester).—I hardly think that it would be
advisable for you to take any special steps.to put on moie
flesh just yet, as you are slready considerably shove the
wversgoe weight for your age. -

King (Hastings).—Thank you for your lettcr. 1 am sorry
t cannot accede to your first request. With regard to
tho second onc, there is plenty of time yet for that to happen.

D. C. Swart (South Afri ou can obtain such a book
as you require—Irish jokes, cte.—from Messrs. Barr & Co.,
of 285, Bow Laune, London, E.C., England, for scvenpence.
T am sorry that I cannot insert the notice you send, but you
bave no doubt see xplanation by now.

B. Phillips (Melbournc).—Many thanks for your letter. I
am glad you find THE MacrET stories both intcresting and
amusing.

iss Bar and Friends.—Your opinion, as given in your
Ictter, does not agree with those which many other veaders
have expressed, but I will do what I can to keep the balance
as tven ns possible between my readers’ conflicting desires.

“‘ Boy Reader” (Devon).—Thank you for your interesting
posteard.  You will probubly hear more about the characters
you mention in the course of a fow weeks.

1. W. Grigzs 1.).—Thark you for your letter and the
appreciative way in which you speak of ** The Magnet.” Your
idea Lias already been suggested to me, and is now being
considered.

A.-D. (North Kcnsingk’l‘f‘.WA good cure for knock knees
is: First place yoursell with body crect, feet together, h
chest forward, and shoulders frmiy
Separate knees by side movement as though to make =
spring apart. During this movement the fect must be kept
perfectly still. “Then let thom return to their position. Repeas

-tions_ you

GRAND,
NEW,
WEEKLY
FEATURE.,

this moyement until the legs become tired. Do this exercise
every night until the knees are in their right positio

4 %nc Amie " (Kilburn).—Thank you
letter. Ionides of the Sixth is still at Greyfriars .
" B. H. F.—Many thanks for your letfer. On tho whole,
I should say that the best typewriting machine for you to
learn on is the Empire. )

L. T. (Gainsborough).—In answer to your question, I must
tell you that * Green as Grass™ is the first slc:r;“?y Cedric
Egl o to be published in *The Boys' Friend’ reepenny

rary. 2

C. S'.’ (Bermondsey).—Pennics dated 1864 are of little more
value than they were when first issued. The common, but
false, notion is that in making the pennics of that vear a bar

of gold entally dropped into the molten bronze, thus
givi h reater value. R ¥
“0ld Reader.”"—Without having some idea of the qualifica-

you possess, etc., 1 am afraid I am unable to advise

u definitely whether to go to college or into the gas-mantle
Fosinoss.  Tho former coutse would doubbless be an sdvantage
to you late in lifo if you cad afford the necessary time ang
money to take it.

HOW TO MAKE LUMINOUS PAINT.

The boy scout and the ph her will find that
paint, although so vory casy and inexpensive to make,
Dary handy thing to keep by cne. It can be smear
the face of a watch or a clock, and so save burning a match
whero one would be disastrous to any particular kind of work
that was being carricd on, and will be found useful for many
ather purposes. The following is a cheap and simple method
of mgin[ Juminous paint, and can easly be carried out at
home.

First obtain some oyster-shells, and cleanse them thoroughly
in warm watcr, muking sure that every particle of dirt and
foreign matter i Then put them into the heart of
u fire for about half an hour, keeping the hcat as constant as
possible, and, taking them out, allow them to cool. hen
obtain & amall metel dish, and, plecing che shells into it
pound them up into a fine powder. It will be found that
amongst tho powder there is & number of pieces of grey shell.
These have to ba removed, because they have not the lumin-
ous properties that are to be found in the other parts. A

& some fower of sulphur—from a chemist's for a few
nre—and make it into a stiff paste with beer.
Put the powdered oyster-shells into a crucible, or some
sirong ear le, in alternate layers with tho
sulphur,  When the orucible—the larger it is, of course, tho
more

is a

int can be made—is filled, cement it thoroughly over
with the paste. B

Now, place it over a good clear fire, or in hot oven, and
bake it for an hour. At the end of this time, remove it.
When the mixture is hot it gives off chemical fumes that are
extremely obnoxious and dangerous, so allow it fo get per-
fectly cold before the coment is taken from the top of the

crucible. >
The result, when the roceptacle is opened, should be a thin
white powder. 1f it is a0k, it is & sign that it has not been

Sufficiently baked, and should be re-covered and again put
in the fro for another half an hour or so. Another reason
for the result not boing @ perfoct white is fuiling to romove
all the grey shell. In this caso, fresh will have to be mixed.

When the white powder is obtained, it has to bo made into
a thin paint with gum’ water. This result t Juminous in
itself, but it can casily be made so by ex it for onc
whole day to the light. It will then remain luminous fay
into tho night, which should be guite sufficient for ordinary
use. As long as it is exposed sufficicntly to the daylight, it
will continue to give off light at night.

Give the object to be covered two thin coats.

To use it on a watch or clock suitable for scouting pus
or the dark-room, paint a thin ring ell round the
the glass on the inside. Another way is to paint the centre,
just leaving sufficient space to show the ends of the hands
and the figures. THE EDITOR.
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LOUA out for the GRAND, ALL-SCHOOL STORY NUMBER

of the “GEM,” containing #“SHUNNED BY HIS FATHER,” a
Spfencild rong, complete tale of Tom Merry & Co., and

“THE SCHOOL UNDER CANVA
serial. Out on Thursday. Prlce One Perlrly.

S,” ‘a grand, new school

i P SRR S NTY MERLAY [P SPIE TS TR e 'L
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e ]y nl:‘ked up 100k
the ur:y n! ting, salm
- Enakes|” gasped L'.lm'luy Lumle

with which the window od, Crash| Smashi
cp to defend his nmrlnnr’l mper y

?LEVISON S ,LATEST LARK !

and hurled them through t.hu w!ndnw with tertific ﬂostrnction ba



JSUST OUT!

“GHIEF CONSTABLE PETE.”

A splendid, new, laughable, long, complete adventure tale of
the Three Famous Comrades. Jack, Sam, & Pete.

: - mining town of
. Peaceville !

. JUBT OUT}

CTHE BOYS' FRIEND*? 3d lerary
No. 193: *Chief Constable -Pe’sa

By S. CLARKE HOOK.

No. 194! “Everybody’s F' vounta
A Splendid, Long, Complete Tald of the Great Music-Hall Combins.,
By ATHERLEY DAUNT.
No. 195: “Despised by the School !
A Stitiag Cemplete Story of Schoo) Lifs By ANDREW GHAY.
izys "“THE BOYS' FRIEND 3d. Opmplete Library. |




