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The trap rattled away down the road, and Coker & Co. stood after it, gri
They had reason to grin. Forin the bright sunshine the large white card fastened on
the back of the trap showed up to great advantage, and the black lettering on it stood
out in bold relief. (Forthe ouicome of this litile joke upon the unconsclous Juniors in the frap, see
the loug. complete school story confained in this Issue.)
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A Splendid, New,' Long, Complete
School Tale of Harry Wharton &
Co. at Greyfriags.

By FRANK RI_CHARDS.

a gol suid Bob Checry chesr.
, hallo, \\ T mn‘ What have you got?

markot?"
¢ That's what 1
n hn my last tamner,

ned Bob Clierry, T m
s got & bad lhrcﬂ'pcmw

egram.
I don't mean that
Tight !"" maid-Hare
1t'to 3en you fellow
T want some tin’"
Heems o ba au ep
ha was standing by the window and going ot a_good penny and

}hm srere two fo

was sitting on the ta bl i3 E:

an accompaniment of warning crgaks from -tho table, "and
Franlk Nugent,

through his kets with ‘o _caveful and methodical” air, J.)..mw Bull's stony: aked hitn. T:u a hali-h
evidently in so eh of some odd coin that might have escaped  morrow, and thers are no remittances hII Hnm
We shan have to have tea in hall to-day,” Ugl
g him_with o grin. Bob's pockels T've got n telogram—->"

. Even Billy Bual
g better than that—'

pmuf that lic had been nn«n;cﬂ Mv doar ohap, we can’t cat tele;

ny Ass i |
paghed “nd grunted. “1Ealls, Ballo, halls spelaimed Tioh Cherey g 2 junior

A threspeany-bit,” said Frank, Tiol passed Hio oper! door. chy! Come in, Mickyl
<O, gaod I . Vo want to aeo you specially =
iy m one.” - mm Desmond of the Remove laaked in with a
{1, and here T am !’ he remaarled. B0 sou

ST dnm,(d it for Bunter, T remember,” growled Nugent,
T mummhcr wondering why he couldn't change it at the
mLL‘;hn}l it anted it ch'mgui 1 know no

grin wid d:
4, in the same boat I a
1t jolly well i dy ko lend me o
HI'mstonyl And ¥ said Bob Ch

“Mo. 229, ° = Capyright [a'the Unlted Stafes of Adrerlca. duns 20th, 1012,

" he said. T was

n! for somebe
‘\\'uU, you ass

growled Nugent. SHNE
- qust. “ You're 3
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q{tnlt; Ionow lo depend on In an emergeney, T must tuy' 'lno'kea at tho paper Coker had pinned up, end there wera
u can b

Joud exelamations.
wky Dosmoml chuekled, .and ** buzzed.” i
& Look Jhere,” “said E[nrrj‘ Wharton, “T've got a tele-

r-r-r] “Wo'ra going to be fed p on that Leln mru, T
uul Buh Cherry. - ' The qlwshgn is, haw g o to
raise the wind? I am stony, thou art stony, I sto)lj— The juniors wera evidenily indignant. Ta
nous sommes stony, vous etos stony, ils sont ston Co., wondering what the nafice was about, ca

““What about Mauleverer!" seid Frank \ug,nub thought-  board and read it._ 'Ihe notice was written in EHo

; i, sprawling handesiing, and i ead as follow
“"Oh, wo_can't keep on borrowing of Mauly,” rid Bob obaiing Kindio, AAp A rosl Sicloves

“Tho checky beast "

Chorry. " Besides, Tve tacklod bim, and he's ron out of " FAGS WANTED! COOD PAY FOR LIGHT ¥
cash, Tt's an epidemie, as 1 said. There's Coker of the 5

Fiithohe's always rollng in money, but the {rouble about ==

Colier i tha be wouldn't lond any of it to us. So he might . THE SECOND CHAPTER.

4s wall-he stony, too. Thore's nothing for it bub tea in hall Coker's Hands.

@ AGS wanted!" said Harry Wharton. My hat!

3
O ook herd, aro you going to Heur thia giddy tolegram ™" : o
e Tiarry Whatlon.” e’ jolly important. Thiro's 2 P‘},,’;,"RL‘EE:E‘,"{:."‘,l‘.\f}v‘;“{’ﬁﬁ“,i;”“d1

sitor coning—" Fellows

i o gathered. round from-all sides ta read

i llo;n_‘i B:ﬁ d:‘gs«g-h Strictly spéaking, the Remove were 106 fags, &8 they wore
sl hin sty bound o CXOmPE from the dutics of fagging for the scnlors. it o
ust our lu ned Nugen! ¢ was bound ta  wore just as indignunt ad the Third-Formers and Sec

zomie_when weo were stony broke, ﬂusL Tike Bob to be stony  Fopmers who came. rou

round to read the um o,
] di "*Awif we want

at tha same time, too, Inover saw auch an ass! Wha's WAwrul rottor I Tubb of the Th
Sommlng hlg‘?tte:} mor o e F
"Gh n'ldT ad 1 Just like Cokior ™ saill Nugent mivoe of the Sccond Fo
oo Fodd a Bob Clorry. T dhall bo glad 0 The chbeks aring the choel 16 affer o pay u8 for w

ﬂspemnllrx £ he's got apy maney. Tho Famous Four drew back from the crowd. They shared
- They. share

3 & coming to pay. o w xisit to-morrow aftornoon,™ said yho ndignation of tho rest; it o just like: Cokor's arrogavce.

rry Whatton atsiously. o' vired me 1o expect Bt Cokor fia wos goerally saposed

He's bringing his brother.  Now. to imagin d de wthing he liked in

a
sonothing of a feed=—we can't ask v 4 " 3t T now. 1
mdﬂmmw‘, o, e tho exe ol’ alerm-nmsﬁnr. 3 )i:;::. :n{l‘:‘m‘l&mr of fun was in Bob Cherry's eyes mow, !u

ear " -- o ight
: ’Rva it e somo " sid Hosty Wharton ecdels gy 1 wonder what it fs Coker wants done?”” ho said fhoughts
“There are three ways of gotting cash—beg LTOWINE, i 3
and nulmg, Sl being out of ho Guostion, and o G, fugging in tia shuds, pochaps” weid Negent, vilh 4
hﬁ;}zﬁ;‘h" have to borrow it, s0-come on i %“p}m” wo doitrr
" We shnll have to miko o round of the House, and ask 0 3
cvery chup we meot,” said Harry Wharten, “and the rooper We! ;‘01001""8"‘ ff"h‘
Ko quicke We're allin this—we've got 1o entortain the twa gt L L
Todds when Ilmy come, and wo'vo simiply got to raise e 7 1ar Lphiworc Uiy just abouk W' he_ better the
wing, sn come.o et pay red th n:_ g&;r lgu orlé the i;ettm .um shnil like-it."
Beb Chorry sl\d nE Lha table, Ll
= T dou't Deliecadt will b(, mr ell, we've gob ta-raise the wind somehow,’ gaid Hoh
cash-in the Remavé: _Chorry, " and we're unemployed.ab présent, you lpw. T
ut we'll m Never shall it be said lh:\t ‘get along to Coker’s study and sec what it s Ifit suits
the Fanjous Four amitted o boriow money if they could when 5% 5% take it on; if it doesu't, wo can bump him for
\hey wero stony ! I'm ready " WAREL:
e eias of the Remove, 1onlmxg very deh‘lm ed, “ Ha, ha, ha!”
Xeft "tho m.ay and, upon the borrowing oxpediti Tioh Cherry led the wa, nud his chis followed him. They
But Dob Cherry's: iotion turned out to bo quite corrs:b arrived at Coker’ Bob Cherry knocked at the
Never hed there been such a period of hard-up-ness in the door, and ﬂpe.g"d' -rmlﬂc process of jamm
c'-mlnm R-mn\n Tven Lord Mauleverer aud Hurrce —against low - open, - and the Famous Four
Jam Singh “were jn{ho sams deplotabla state as the  wilked §
Lhﬂm! of Etu(b' No. 1. Billy Buater, it is true, » nt‘xpc::(mg Cokor- twas there. Fis chums, PDHir m-a cncna
a postal-order, but that would have been an utremew ky * Filth, were there. too. The table
reed to lean upon, Johnny Bull was generally well sllpplmd juniors cast a glance upon the piles ot T od
with the sinews of-war, but he was simply. desfitute just now, nl\nu}u *did himseli ” well, and, considering '}m iun
and ho joined hia three ohums in thoir expedition, and sdded ~ disposal, thero was nothing surprising in the caref
his elaquenco to-theirs. But the m1| net result was the offor  Potter and Greens to preserve their Snn.uhhlp mzh Lcl
of a bad sixpence from Ogiley, who had no use for it him=clf. unbroken.
The Famons Four halted n:lnstm ‘Tho lower hall, o The thes Fifth-Formers glared at the junfors. They did
“ Nico. state of tlxmg&l 2 ﬁrn\tled Bob Charey, | 1t moaps  not forget Fheir little ubs with tho Remavo,
i hall for all of “ What do you fags wantl" asked Coker Toftiy.
hlow tea in In\l! T'm thinking of the guests to- i P!cu,x-, we've come!” said Bob Cherry blandly.
mm v\‘— h1"
. And I'm thinking of ica to- d.\{w . “ We'va come T
Lool herot” What's gomg o be donai™ “I can see_you've come,” sai “and you'll zo—on
\\a arel” grinned Np ont. your ncrkﬂvﬁlf yon don't bwu om or [hll study, What do
h, don't be funny! We—2" u want 3
Hnl[n. hallo, hall cne’lmm«.‘l Bab Cherey, as Coker of A
ihe Fifth camo-dowh: the passage. * Here's s the great and
only Coker, n\al%‘ng with quids, as usnal, T n!pecl' 1 suppose
we couldn't work a little robbery with iolenee!”

Bob Cherr} ““He that will
H ;l s good pay

'uod—ﬂmm! simply n. fun

itky_hasn't any.

)
door

a, ha,
l’.oLc: of llle F:fth saw tho Removites, but he did not look
at them, Coker of the Fifth was far too greal a person to
notice mere juniors; mu], besides, there was gnnt‘ra“v war

ust 50,

belweon the fiomove and-the Fifth, and even Coker cauld not an‘d his comrades exchanged glances. “They grinned.
o e avily i, o oTet.Of 1. O e pon A iunliostions. from. by
(,oker strodo up to_the notice-board in the hall, and with ** but 1 dont gco why yeu shoul tdn'h

u're rottin
' said Hoh Chorry cheerfulls
o ere’ appears to hn

sommething of & flourish he pinned a paper on he board. Mo
stepped back and regarded 1t with some sutisfaction, dnd then

" We're
of

Zeoping his.nose very- high in the air as he passed the u z
Hemovites—he walked away to his study. Taising money excepting by working for it. Of o
Two or three follows who unre x.eur to the motice-board  an awful resource, but we're prepared to face (-\(‘T\ that,

“Tnpe MAGNET LIBRARY.
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T We shall have a ripping tea, nlr sald Coker pleasantly, not realising ¢hnt he was a victim of Harry Wharton
& Co.'s great Jape, *May I remove those papers, sir? and we'll lay the table.” iigay the fable!" breathed
the nstounded Mr. Prout, (Szz Chapter 15.) - |

cou will have Id
You.will bave to

0f conr
call mo * air-while you are in my ecnip
work hard und obey orders.”

“That's all right,
“Tho pay \nLI bo'a tanner an hoyr—

“Ahemii 1 suppose you couldn't ks foinsllasorarsigi
stod Bolr Cherry. * That would sujt us otier

% and get mJ Work beging at half-pa

Vory good. sir.” .

Sujiruw an bour” said Coker: “and you'll bave to  And the Famons Lauc touched their forclocks to Coler,

shall keop a cxe on you; and keep 30i Lo it and backed respect tof the study, In the passage they
“haL‘s the' work grinned at ono an

" OF all the asses, murmuu-d Buly ('hen'v “1 think Coker

amous Four with one voice, takes the cake! But we've gol if

ggm!; v excluimed the the
‘Y ou see,”" explained (,nl.cr, b w on up garden:  thece's nothm:{ for it but working, \rn mnst work. What
ing, but on reflection I don't care to do ging myself.

I think it's bct(or for me to aim‘ct op“nll\u‘h and do-th

nmd.]nmj i

o and get the giddy spades—iwe can borrow

i
‘weinning juniors hurried away,

od Bob Cherry innocently.

W fie
Coker frowned.-

None of your cheek!" he exclaimed. “T shell expect HAPTER.
my hands 0 bo il L don't boliere in theso modern idens THE THIED CRATIRN
of petting and coaxing olnllln\o 5. Now, if you want the job, our Dispute,

:\(Jmnu(\ mn 'huut ot Marry Wharton, * Good! Ti's with a decided swaggor in bis wall, Coker was popu:
hrl} suppased o be the biggest ass in Greyfrina—in

Jmuglt so with the single exception of

oy did mot toll Coker so. Cokor was

v big and very strong, and

thore you are. T3 it & go? Cok R of the. Fifth came down at exactly hali-past five

M "I'ln;--: go and get your spadez and ti:-nm and T'll como
dm\u and tell you whit you are to do,” said Coker loftily. Coker !um. jt

o3, sir!" said-the {)\mr an.unms aulmnm\ u big, broad- shouldered fellow, v

Tne MAGNET LIDRARY.—]
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teady to hil out et o moment's notice. Even prefects in the
'imlf thought it worth whilo to be civil to Coker. It was a
cnnslnun exasperation to Coker that the Remove—the Lower
ourth—did not treat him with the great respect which was
One af Coker's chief occupations was keeping Harey
& Co. in their place But the Famous Four required
a mao ulm “af keoping ther
ut ]m now the Famous 1uur were on their best behavioar,
Inwardly they were lnkm Coker und his offer of employ-
menty ‘with good r light -work, as a great joke. Out-
wardly, limy \\cm as wlvmn as owls.
‘% hey lnuuhed their eaps very respectfully to the great Cokor
a8 ho cam,
Gas rlnnmg as o lmbhg had lately been faken up by Coker.
Harry Whartori &=Co. had taken it up first, and m, m s
wsual way, had taken xt un too, just ta show th af
gardening was really The Head had wdlmgly i]'o\\ el

the amateur gnrdenc\! a p.m of ground to :um\m When
tha first enthusiasi had worn off work nckened dav\n
and the youthiul hortioulturists turned work in 3 very

desultory fashion.. Coker, after due mumrnmmn, had \lac fied
ﬂm he wouldn't do_the digging himself. Then the brillinut
idea had come into his mind o !mplo\lng fags to dng in his
tarden st the moderate price of sixpence an hour. Meney
was no o'hjm.m to Coker, but it was genorully o -ecry “considor-
able objeet to impecunious fags, Coker had not expected his
Pl of The Romove to npply for the job, Dut they had,
snd Caker meant to make it understood that he wes top dog.
“Oh, you're here ¥* said Ce
Yo, sir,”" said the Famous Four gravely,
& in some rose cuttings here,"? said Cu‘.m‘
n expesting them dowa by the next post, and I w
have the mrognd teady, T'vo bought same of Fi il
Plenomenal Foresr, which brings roses up <oy qu
Ynu m gnt to A]\L ihe ground up here ready

\a‘ sh:kmg, you know.'”

Na,
“And tho four Junfors wired i
They had Had & grest deal of practico in digging 5
own garden. Tt was not hard work to them, and the

[l spades in a workmanlike manne:
Coher found foulf. It lns “up to" him to find fault, o
conrse, in order to shaw ior knowledge of gardening,

7 Jou call lhnt dxggmg?" he demanded, afftr a tinie.

Iy handled th

g w,n, gt more beef into it,” said Coker; “we've wot to
yc; this Jo! through. 1 can't Faj hands sixpence an hour for

‘ertainly, sir.”

“'Throw that earth out a bit quicker, Cherry.*

“ Oh, certainly, sir.

Bob bhm, e et a spadeful of carth, and Coker gave
ar. The mould had .1=g;.ma upon s aistcaat, 2ni u

“Onmhln amount of it mmk

You
Pob Cherry ;n.umflul out the earth faster ihan ever. Tt fell
in mhowo:u over Coker, and he rctrz"rtcd with a rear of rage.
u falbead! Stop it!" he yelled.
nnh unmy locked up in surprisc.
Au;lhmg tho matter, sir?” he asked.
“Ow! Youass! You've smothered mo with mud 1 reared

! Yeu teld me

Coke

e
oar mel T s ontr oheying orders,
to uhu\el it out faste
+» You—yau—you u«a
i Bmkm‘l
“Yes! ek out of my garden!™
Bob-Cherry gave a whistle.
“Lot of good it is for o “chap te fry to turn an honest
penny hy honest wark1” ho grunted. T hope v
aff, sir. ~ Think of my wlu and family at lmlm.'. siry if F'm
uwrsifnc!]: uplon ihe ranks of the unnmpko; e,

“Get ot -llm] (‘a]’mr, I:ruﬂl‘mg his weistcoat and

trousers. ' You ot oul !
* Ob, oll right,” nnr Bob Cherry chnnrfn!ly “IF I'm to
earth fell

* roaved Coker.

You're

be sacked, you may as well have somo more.

+Yarooh £ ragred Coker, shower o
upon him. “Yow! Stop it! Oh!

Whiz, whiz! came a fresh spadeful,

Colter fairly ran.

Dob Clurey ucklod.

wwfully choeky of o workmau to treat his

17 bo romurlad. 4 But pechaps it will do
1 o ou Follows, and mind you don't Geb th
wack | TH1 go.and look for the postman, Tt theze Shoald
happem ta be s remittunce, you can sack Cokier.

“ 8, ha, ha !

Pz Macxrr Lukany.—No. 229,
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on and wal

A;:u] Bob Cherry put jackel
sack

Ea}'er did not return to the scene of of
time. He had a considerable amount of dus
When he came back be wee nct in o nnu(l [ per. Tl‘
tirea. *hands? wero  digging away
Coker, like many employers of labour,
right to wreak bis bod lemper upon bin employees.
wore employees for?  Aud the fact that the employees w
n‘ Rclnc\n(s and his cld zivels gave an added zest to th

I

You ve lnm blllrl.mg growled Coker cre:
“ Oh, no, said Harry Whorton.
“ say )ou Huve ! Don't contrudick 1
Wharton winked nt Nogent and Fahnny. B
** Certainly not, sir, I hope I know my I'd sooner
cnnirad-ct wy own grandmother, sin" he md mcr‘}d;
ell, koop your place, and otk g ith me !
ke e 5 greas. holo Al o place.
uunk I want to bury my rese-cutting .'
Very sorry, sir [’
o 01 shut up !

(TN

Do yeu

Dig along the wall, there, and uocl ted

Y ry good, sir ¥
Rt Juwin
“Yes, sin”

“Get a move on, Bull! Yon're o luzy rotler [t

“Yes, sir,” said Johnny Buil.
I auppqsc that qirde weighs a ton, by the way you
Nugent 1
ot qu) slr,” Frank,
b it'you J.!kc PRI
't be ol uss! - Get o
Yes, &ir”
Coker grunted, He could net think of auyth
throe juuiors were Working awa;
Coker was really not quite certain how,
ground dus for, as & miatter of fact, what he d;d
wbout gardening would have filled whale® volumes o
,uw«:x of horticulture. But he had bought rose.cut
he meant to pus thon m, in s £ cut of seasan, and
hoped for the best. . fo” placad. great faith in thmss
iinomanal Farces, s commercial travellor oker
large packets of the Forcer, and bad ‘told him unlrammg
stories: of the way. the- Forcer had forced -up rose-trees
almost in & night. Coker had folt that lic couId not do better
than use plenty of the Phenomenal Farcer, which could be
had for & shilling a packet—and was worth a guinea, o the
commercial traveller declared; and s he dcn‘t in tho
-\rncle‘ curely he should have known if anybody
r had several packets of the Phenomenal ]‘mcnr, an
e h.mnslld the stult into tho trenches the juniors had dug,
end ordered themn to mix it well in tho meuld. Such wero
tho instructions he had received, though the mmmnrml
travellor had snid that really it did not matter much how
the Forcer was used, so long us it wus used,
5 Mo Tiow ou mix thatr" said Coker. " Don't se ik
too tauch, and dou't bury it rchunks ! Be sensible

your, work §

And shug up!”
s, sir,"?

It’s about time we p e, Coker remarked.
“1¢s time they were here, [ suppose. you- young chumps
don I.uow pytlung about planting resceuttings 17

Yo
'!ll“*'rll} \f [ fﬂ(l I|
petent asscs !
you're kc..uorm; dirt un.r my boots
" Yes, sir,

SANDOW’S BOOK
FREE!

Just published, a new book ehowing how Saxdow won
Health and Fame, beautifully illustrated,"and explaining
liow every man and woman can obtain robust health avd
perfect development by exercise.

SPECIAL OFFER.

To cvery veador whe writes at orice a copy of this book
will be sent, free
Addrees: No. 18, SAN SANDOW 1AL, BURY STREET,
[t}

v aus starting 1 AEI | IBRARY.

o, ng wages to a set of incom-
h, _\nu futhead, Nugent,

-QGut on
Bharoms P



T!m calm reply seemed to have an cxmsmmtm effect upon
1lo reached out and gave Nugent a shove, which
,.m upon his knees m the excavation he had been

m. ot yolled.
O you faihad 1
k.5 Sm[‘krd 1" e d (0
ATy
e N Nl bragthing Takivs Thiee
raw bt ot the distoney and ol Uhorry came dashing
:mm:i the chapel, waving a letter in the air.
“* Hal llwlmlluﬁhullu It's ’l|| right !
Ho dushed up breathiossl
bt G s guk Lo demanided Ha
# Lotter
i Knething in 3¢ cked Jobnay Bull sageds.
£ Pedtabentie o o"quid
o
“'hurtqll and Johnny ]_lull threw down their spades.
i bors 1n Temds o il ks ob tho; Famotnn Fous
yﬂlq in funds, all 1\[‘rE in fﬂndi Coker glared at them.
e

I dox't allow iy hands to

¥ Wharton.

Y We'ro going on sirike " said Wharton. * Fellow-wotk.
men, 1 hereby call upon von to declare a_general strike, end
g employers.”

m !
““Look here!" ehouted Coker.
Ow! Yah!
Colier was *down ™

#1— Oh! You—
with & vengeance. The fout juniors
collured him, nn wan whirled into the hole Nugent had
scrambled out of. The earth round him came nearly up to
his nml|)1l5 and his boots sank deeply inte the soft mud at

the bottor
«v..mh' red Clolier. %t me gereup [
You' u stay Whero you are " grinned Bob Cherry.

“ Rats!
» Yzm ro_sncked !’
i, ha, ha! You're sacked, Caker !
“¥ah! T won't pay you il you dou't help me out!”
“Ia, ha, ha! Wo don't want your rotten tanners!
grinned Nugent. “You'rn smeked ! Till in Hiat hole, 3o
chaps! Coker can stay there for a will cool “his
teriier, aid o may leatn better manncs
u, ha
A Juniors hawled with laughter ax they shovellid in
the looso enrth round the unforiunate Fifth-F

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
The Buried Treasure.
OKER roared.

But his roaring had no effect upon his rebellious
Dhands. As an employer of labour, Coker had been
unrensonplily n::(l tyrannical. His employees were on
strike, and with a Unbeedful of Coker’s loud
objuotions, turiitig deal Gars £ his wild throats; thetitinives

shavelled in the earth industriously,
Tlu-y ah Ijad it :n nnd ]nm!nod it
an

n, and trod it down
CmEr Was ughm embedded in

L'ul.u was or.
Only his cbm nnd his shoulders and head showed above
the ground, and his arms, ulm-': were yaving wildly.

The Removites stood round him in & circle, and roared
with laughter. g
;o ha, ha!"
¥ [wmmc merrout

hia, ha
ash vou !

yelled C

T ¥ vou a bob an hour, instend of a Mnncr‘ 2
“You can't corrupt n trade union in that way,"
Frank N\Igoul loftily. " We are on strike for the dignity o(
labour.”
“In, ha, ha
SI-I-Tl lz»mi rou ten bob I

" roured Coker.

tal- lJnlL"

o n get sonme
L Fu[\pl

for o
for tos n.orm\ ready for Todd,
e, remittances are better th
I sImH Llunk lect before I take on another job,
laughing.

k

ing.
And the Romoviies walled avay,
Coker glared after then

The it ot aumnd thal hod bosn amiyncl <o -1l
amateur gardeners was belind the old chapcl, near the cast
wall of the sl nwi Jand at o considerable distance from all
the school bui

Tur n\[nu\:’r memt —No.

EVERY
TUEBDAY,

The “Maguet” g, J

Colzer had a very powerful vais, but it waz doubtful if
his ronring -could bo heard from the School House or the
ericket-field.

d contact of the earth o already making his legs
und there was no doul if he remained thero
vory long h uuld catch cold, to an\ nothing ar the "discom-
fart of the position. And if he were found there by the other
lllllm\'s. e knew ho would never hear the-end ot i All
Greyfrinrs would yell over the story.

k you rottersl" yellod ‘Tokors

o
ood-bys
b lin"nl\[m'ld Iemmc out "

T say, come buck! Oh! Yow!”
I‘]‘Eu.\ Rémovites [!LIMI]” ?“_m wl IIm chapel.
shouted aguin, and then gasped for b

Harry Wharton & Co. evidently B0 wot_intend to como
back. Coker was a prisoner in the earth. He attempted (o
drag up the clods about him with his hands, but they were
too tightly jummed

He knm tlmr he would not be left there \'m’r Tong.

ould fell the stary, and ho would have I:ulf
roumd him soon. - That was just whnl: Coker was
anxions to avaid. But there was no escape for

But as he scratched savagely at tiu- tinck :lmlu Jammed
rm-ncl Ium a fat form eame rol m_behind the lrec\
t face. adorned with 2 e Tk spectacles,
F.,k.r Tt was Billy Danter, the Owl of - tho
grinning.

Cokat

an

Al 4
Cokeor scawled at Bif. K
"\uu fat idiof,” lm shouted, “what are_ you sniggering
. Oh, re:\].])ﬁl ancr od
Hive mao that
“Billy Bunter did nnl mom He blinked' at Coker througli
hig rpurm:lu, Mkmg case to keep at 8 safe distance {rom
the Fifth-Former’s g i
Wil ya give me Tt spade, you silly porpoise?” selled

o, really, Coker—" <
Lo Tere, ToTl) give you a bob to dig me out{” gasped
Coker,
Tunior sniffed.
“Trwo bob!"

aaid Cokers

“shouted Caker.
O, veally, Coker! I trust youdo not think i at I would
take money Eor doing a fellow o small favour!” said Billy
Bunter, with a great denl of dignity. 1 hope T am not that
Kind of chap!”
“iWell, di

“ ALiem I
“Ruele up, you fat
be, round hera"soon !

“ Ahem |

“What are you wmung far, you ass?"

** Ahem ! Coker, you have hurt my feelings
by supgest hould take money for helpiog youl”
said Bun ir of offended dignity.

Coker, * Help me out!"”

me out, any

diot! The whelo blesmd school will

ploased to help you out,” said Dilly
looking for

i .
Dunter. “The fact i, T was r you, Coker., L'm

oxpeoting & postal-order this evening—

“Will you get that spade and dig me out? demanded
Coker sulphurously.

““And one good turn deserves another,” pursued Dunter,
* Now, if you cared to cash my postal-order for mo—"
h ¢ spads

kn
I)u_g me oub
o be rat l(‘\ Ilnrd up
8 11 is barely possible; ‘to
order may not come 4ill to-morrow morning. ~ There has beon
8 at dm] of delay in the post lately about my postal-
orders, !d you cash my postal-order in advance, Coker,
old man?
* Nol

resent,’
that the postal-

i
y I happon
Sunter (\\plnmml

me out I
Bunter.

are.
s, yos egrin, _hL-'lmE u“ the fellows come round.
“ Certain nk:'rI" i
And ha picked np ono of me s|\mlc=| and began.

un rubming " fonisteps, and Mick
'y of the Remove came dashing through

* exchimed Micks. ™ Wharton
ure here in Coker's garden.”

the trees.
with, and what is il
there was a buried trea

b
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ﬂwlry vosred,
, ha, ha! Coker's the buried lrensure‘ H-n. ha, ha 1"
"L.]mu off, you checky fagsl” growled “ Buck up

oh, réally, Coker, T'm working very hard ' said Bunter,
“ Buck up, or you i|1 jolly well won't got the ten bob 1"

Bunter paused in his |nboJr He was not used to work,
“und he did not like it. weather \\n! I:ol. and the pee
m:ranon was rolling down Bunter's fat
Look here, Caker, if you'ra not romq m r..ﬁh m,\ l}c'}ln!
srder, T'm ot going bo take all this rrouble,

** Buck up?" grouned the nnhappy Coker, as Hiree ar four
more fellows came tearing round the chapel. ““I'll give you
you like! Only get n nave on!™
Biiried ‘troasa exclaimed Hobson of the
, coming, nn. hrcmhlew:. "Dnb Cherry says thers’s n
wied tregsure her

“ Nuck up, Bunter, you fai duffe
Bunter had shovelled nmy nqlm:u v of loase earth.
was vevealed down io the wi 0w,
ta draw himself out, but his log
Tte grsped for mnm and-urgcd B
forts.

e Remons a
don’t: mind, I'll have \hn mnne\
ht - forget mcru—nu]s

o n..lm.l

with digoi

Iy lnum('l} iy m my housm nochI * erewled r‘uT.cv.
tor.

wone
And ho raﬂumnmuted shovelling,
Bus by this time fellows were arriving upon the seene in
sowds.

|u| o!(l I\'geml at Groyfriars that a In treasiura
of the school, and fellows had same-
. huntm] .lur xt—‘m?mnt sucees o story that
od troasure wos seen in (mm s garden brovght
mlllms of ull Forms racing to the spot

The discovery that Coker “wds :ho buried trogsure. wadn
mue of the cho\u snort, and somg of thém laugh. Nobady
it was necossary do help Cokor. - They. atood
o st inwghed, whild 17 antor shovelled away at the
ih-at n vate which nn\lld me ma\dc his fortune if he lad

on working by the
‘ How oa carth dld ;uu geb therey Cokie asked Tubb of

Help me out, yon ass; and don'y jaw!
T ubh chicklegr ;

ng for Buried h-c ive,
ned Bolsaver "Hu. Iw. e ??
grasped Potter ) mu Fifth, ns he came g
Is that you, Cokeri Are You the buried
reastire tha fuiln\us are talking about "

%, ha, ha!
“Help mo_ont !

£ -mfd Coker, that fat
way, and help mo out!
‘Uh really, Coker——:"
i l’oLlnr wod Greene wero chuckling,
it. t they responded to the appeal.

I’olro\ jerked Buntor's spade awa o pushed the fat
junior aver a heap of earth. The two Fil mevs choveiled
out the earth m]ml\\ and Coker drngm'\l himseli out of the
excavation af las i Imuvcr» were ru-mg; with mud, and
his boots wero unrmag . o towering roge.

Billy Bunter gathivred luma(lf up I'rom the heap of earth
be had sprawled aver, und sot his spoctacles straight on his

Ir\l ittle nose, and ed at Coker,
- “T=1say Cal.c T'll trouble you for that ten boh—"

They could nat help

“Brerr-rer
- Look here, Coker. T want what you owe me—
Jolly_well _poinig to have it, m
And he seibie Dily. ooyt ond
saggored aver the el of the hole, snd foll i,

i t.ml Caler,
f the Removo

3
Ha, hia, ha!" velled Micky Desmond.
wother bivied threasuro entir

“oker strode away, squel
The (‘mrnm fellows Tollawed hifm roaring

ly Bunter was left to seramblo out o

ic h ho did with soma difficu
Beast!" gasped Bunter. “Ow! Do
And on reflection tho Owl of the Removo decided not tn
approach Coker again an the suh]"(.‘l. of cashing that pestal-
order.

Tz )A‘Ac\m LipnaRY.—!

Don't miss 11
Botvout Berily

“Faith, and here's

sut mnd at (oreny alop.
laughter ;.
¢ hele unaued

TDDY\O]
SR,
S

oker -

Remove e king
- monient, ihn}. \mru thmkmx 0
“Tt was like Coker's check to mke
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER, -
A Helping Hand,
in the Remeove passage presented a festive

5 helonged to Bob Cheris, Mork Linley,
set Ram Bingh; and lircle W
ce. All four of the juniors we T
havton and Frank Nugen{ uml l h
\m] the study tebla looked very ir

Tt was lobg past the usual l(‘u nm._ Fc:
they were fully E-r«paml to do full justice to
there was » good meal ready for them to do justice to,

Bob Cherry's postal- cnlur from his father had come in the
nick of . the juniors had made to riise michey
by worki ‘oker was nL an ideal
renster, an Shoy were nevor druw th 2
hour. But it was a great s_n,nu tion to them to ilrun left
Horace Coker ol the Fifth to be discovered by the other
fellows as & buried treasare, 3

They chuckled _over it _as they sat yound ti
board in Study 13, Bob Cherry had nobly expended
wmarter of luy remitianee in standing ten, and ihe remainder
wus being Kept in hand for the cnterigimnent of the two
Todds on the morrow. All the Co. were anxious that ihe
Fodds should be looked after when they came. Alonzo Todd
cen in the Remoro Form st Gres

thou

Alonza's

d m oo hnn n;mu 3jurdrhe
. 4

ol e Fla

Frank Nugent said ml was
he never thaught of a garden till s e
% Iy Juzy to dig in it himsel
T employ. labour there aga

too big an nss fo be able to garden, anywa

B uuh w aniff, ** He's. bought a lot of 1ubb

ed Fipkins” Phencnenal ch:r. and he thinks it wil

‘u&u- upE.-‘ oo -, reo) it won't do- unything of

1he !m'r‘ ]Jm I've got an idep.”
it

“ Coker s planting bis rosa cuttings this cveing, and he
Links_the Phenomenal ol to forco tha ur:
Now, I thiuk it will be i he promted, vod L
Feally, think that e might help
The. jusiiors stared.

“ How, ean wo help him ™ :lmnnl:ﬂrﬂ Johrny Bull. “We
fnu-;- up rose-frics, cen we
nodded.
ihe' samo

Jm % just that we can do.
we can put athers in l!mr n\u-ca

It will be funny to sce Coker's fnce to-morrgy
n \lr*'li y.:m\\n rose Euhh on the spot where he leav
s to-night

"The semiors Tosred:
Gosling sell us some - rose-bushes cheap,”? said
Nugent. Head allows him to séll things out nl the
arden. you knovw, and he makes some mon Wo
an get some young bushes from him, and in
Caker's groul end to-morrow night we can 1([- aco them
b some fulls muunM ”

owing. over his success, and he will be so
i how it wis broughs sbout,™

o

Well, a ch ﬂps duty. ln 'hn| p o an enthusigstic I.am-
eulturist Inlm Coker,’” 1 Bob erry, with a.pod, “ It
ripping idea, Coker od.”

And when ten was over in Stu the young rascals
of the Remare sirolled down to Coker's garden to <ce Jow
he was geteing on. Coker was there, and Greene and
Potter of the Filth were with him. Coker had changed his
clothes siste his burial. He facoured tho Remorives with e
anzry frow

o mant said Bob \‘hmr_y pacif ally. We'vo
only mr!-‘m to sce how you are getti re not looking
e

sour_ rase-trece,” Hariy

Ha, ha,
Wo're uv\r Ih Jlonslul in
ind letting we eee mnu

Whaiton explained.  Would yor
oker thawed a
“YVou can lock at “om,” he said.

“I've got the cuttings

Qut on Thureday,
Price Gne Penny.




- e e = |

% Dh renlly. aner suid I]Illy [tun!nr, with u great deal of dignity, 1 trust you do not think [ would take ‘l

money for dolng a fellow a small favour. 1 hope I am not that kind of chiap,” * Well, dig me out, anyway, |
and buck up, you fat idiot ! The whole blessed scliool will be round here soon,” yelled Coker,  (See Chupter &) |

Never mind the speciul favour, then,”” said Hav:
* We've only got half-a-crown to mnre, 50 e I
gur luck at the nursery in Friardal only want €X o
, won't it suid Nugent, them, and they needn't be first-cla
p “*Make it five bob, Master Wharton, and T'll suit you dovn
Coker had his cuttings in, as he said, though whether they  §o the ground,” said Gosling. **Wot I says is this ‘ern
would do anything but wither away there was a great ques. They'll be remarkable cheap, to
v remained to be dnswered. The jumors looked So Harry Wharton made it five bob, As the rose-recs
n with very great intercst, and (-un tulated Coker ro uon! Gosling notll ho did not lose on the trm\unmn The
on his success that the lieto of & th almost forgot in tho and the
pleasant experiences as an cmp!u\c\ of labour, and Chus of the Romare returned to lhe 5c1mn| i]mw well
o condescending to them, satisfied with themselves. at dusk, looking
Hmv Wharton & Co. strolled awas ng Coker and  Yery important, He was an mg tho greatest resulis
Tolter and Greene still busy, and v \ling Iy his  [rom his liberal use of tho Phenomenal evcer, and, indeed,
lodges Gosling. the porm. eved them with disfavour when  tho rosults were destined t6 ba very surprising.
they camo in o was on the best of terms with Harry A quartor of an hour before bed-timo that night, Harry
Wharton- & Co. But s soon as he learned thoir crrand, he Wi Narton and Frank Nugent stepped quiclly out into tho
was all smi d made thei to the wood-shed.  As it was not
* Which s to take a sprint round tho Close before

Don't touch them, you know. T've got plenty of the
rom-r in the ground, and 1 expect the cuttings will ba
blooming in less ‘than a weel

“That will be blooming
And the juniors chuckled.

a

gok jest the thing that will suit you,”

"1 was goi sell my voung rosetrees fo Bir bed-time, no particular attention was paid to their movements.
Papper's mmlnl:nr but Tl lot you 'ave some of them as c. As for Coker of the Fifth, ho was far too lofty a pi
epecial favour, Master Whart: trouble his head nix\ui whatthe faxs of the Remove

be doing. 1f he known how they were cngaged, hos-

over, he would have been interested.

Beliopn in encour '3 lourlx.' follors w mm- up g Wingate of the "thl\ wns herding the Removites off to bed

aud LIl lot Fou "ave young bushes for o pound, M.mm- when Wharten nnd ent came in, a little muddy about

Mhirton, g4 aapo e deaad Trot, Whe cuntain of Gresfriars looknd at
Tie Mao¥er Linnany.

'J.’.:’:.‘;WM?%‘Q"::&?:‘:W' "THE SCHODLBOY DETEGTWE!“ P O s B avanon

Yon ara too kind, Gasll c
¢ Not at all, Masfer W Wol
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then, but made.no remark, and he twmed out the lights in
ﬂIB HNorgova Jmmdlm o retined. Thes e wirsd of i

(, oy
Ces—all sc) «m-' Coker will Im 1:16"-[‘:" mn

“Hu, ha, b

'l'm: SIXTH CHAPTER,
mply Marvellous !
H OR ACE CDKF[L of t one o.' thi firet fellows,

1 wias
wake on the following mnrlumb Lm le)g ui
g-bell had hardly sounded an the Y
For sub p o bed, and calicd (o Pelter and

the
when

£ up?
nd Greene prunted.

Coker turned out of bed, and began to dlcn L

most enthusinstic amateur girdencrs,

at all times to know how. h\a mml-n war |

sclf. Ll

anxious

etting on, . And
i

ho  want now, fo0o, wh rec use
l'hmumcrml Pon:: hnd hnd reeptible effect.
commore eller wha ul-l’ lum some dozens of packets
of the on:u\ liad lel-lnnlv assured that tho effect could

almost be watched - with- the m.kl-.l eye. Uoker, who knew
about as much of harticulture us he did of %unslﬂ it, would
not have beon at oll surprised m e his Tose curiings bursting
gl Yot abondy, o

¢ you ‘etting up

Lemmn alone!™
"n's m.m -bell"

]h

0¥, (:meum—
h, shug up, Coker!™
Coléer grunted, and finished dressing himself, and lefi the
dérmitory. Potter and Gn»one were not nearly so entinisiastio
sbout the gerden as he was. The rising-bell clanged on, and
the Fifth-Farners sai. up e,
Coker had only been gone a luw minutes, and ihe Fifth
not.yet out of bed, |\h n there was a sound of rapid-
mg footsteps in t o, Coker borst inio the
his-taco red \fith ranosiy. agil hie dvie nblape wigh

* They'ro !
l.mmm: uul u( the gmund" «,nculmrd Puhcl

* No, futhead. Coming out in bud. he Forcer,” said
Iaﬁer excited] Every word thai chap m\d me was troe.

T4 can'i bel They couldn’t

Roses don't grow Jike giddy

ey i
Rk is .mlmmlg old chap.

muﬂlmnms, argued Greene.
suppose I can belicve my éwn eyes
“Cwuum and see for \oum(i\ﬁ you sHly s
that's done it, of cour:
* Look here, Coker—-
me a| see ! voared Coker.
. Oh, all Tight,’ said Patter resignedly.
l-‘olh:x m:(] Greene drossed
accompanied th
ome of the Hemove “ere down
wel r}rm nstairs,
Huln, hallo,
:u e

* howled Coleer.
1t’s ihe Forcer

, under Coker's

von -
he Fifth-Formers
affably.

lml‘\o"’ ‘exclaimed Bob Cherry

said Colier i-/);\i!}‘.

“You ofly put in the eut-

demanded Harry

" Coker, explained.  “Stuff called
oreer. 1U's simply marvellons, and it

mow 1-did.
ll\r\n o ceutd nmg bo coming up?”
Wharton

S t's mEm tuff T u
Fipkins' Phrnulm-zml'l
intrt generally known, either.  Some
Trod beon done when T boughit it We'll joliy
was vight now. Lr.\me and have o look ab ;M mwm
in l-ud Bl:‘!‘ﬂi)

the {Lllmru said 1
on tee who
They'ro

“qu, rather,™
‘“ Impossible, old man!

' wid Frank

S Xou

You're drcamin

sniffing.
thing about gardening.
o TR tomaties ak bpri, wd
they, I’

% r
juniors on-his track, . Tho

“qh AT,

Qb, ripping!” said Paifer
o Hm these roses are a ular tiumph,” said Coker. i
in threo geod cuttings, and they've sprung up in the
ke ushrooms, | Ju you
od away low 1 his gml.-n, with tha
“chuma of the Remave grinned at
ono another as they followed Colier and l'unor and Greene,
Three or four other follows who. had heard s excited
Temurks ro]kmcd (‘|¢m Jloies the .l‘&r\(ﬂunm sight—sanzes

as they avrived in

ch Cakeer lud Jamed

pl; red.
o cuttings whi ol
the

ro dm-c voung roso busk
the sun.
imped Botter.

In the place of the L
m the cvening before
buds already open

“ They've grown a

foot i i the night.”
buds on

\uul ['l'l'vnn\

hment.

pkins Phonomanal
rexpected i to turn
" lnaw that, | Tt evers, wos
‘was true. it's o vecord,

Ve Girapi3 . Aang .

“What do you Remove chaps k of that" dembnded
Colrer, with a ehuckle., don'y thipk you'll be so suecessfy
as that with your garden.

Tlarry Whastan shool

1 don’t wppmetiminuuldhnppl‘n brice, s o said gray

* Not Jikels,” agresd Nug his i the kind g
that would  only heppen e e ot <ha
pardening.”

Coker eniffed.

hete

reer,

1 shall buy some m
“ Wonderful ein's e \.mu aaid Johnny Bull,

mm-\dl
* Mar ! ous"' said Tob C}wrn. “T wonder if lm\y \n'\l

w any biger todey
ERare to said Coker confidently. T shaudn’t wonde
i eyt o foot hiler £ 1 oo by Oinser- e,
S Oh drav 1t mikl,
* ‘\e]l 1 ﬂhDLIIdDE vwmlcr.
vmmlnrful stul
i, b, hat Tt st

This Phenomenal Foreer is

nd the Removites strolled away, chuckling. The news of
Coker's wonderful suceess as o gardencr spread through the
¥ not, as a rule, much interested
n gurdening to look at Coker’s ro ; oma ol
|hleI nhutL]ni. le could mot quite believe in tho magic
powers of the Phenomenal Foreer, and sotie of them liad a
suspicion that But |,

Sobno: ay.
L k

ook e
m ln was :hmlmw mom
his ns, and.the visls of his
nn\lrnll upon_him more than ance,
in favour of thinking of lessons in
showered lines npon Ueker.

But Coker did not mi

What were two hundred lmu,
fellow who had succeeded in grov Toses At @ rate nover
Enown before, and who was thinking tiat, even then, his
wonderful roses were still growing at the rate of an inch or
twa l"b‘l) hali-hour !
affard to” despise lines.

Mr, Prout had a prejudico

lesson-time, and

even three hundied

Tn lis mind's eve ha
miself competing and casryi oﬂ'Jlrstprmu.b
ural shows. Probably there w be & new
rose o be kngwn us the Caker,” or the © Gleir
fele clared at the ul:'a
n the Remove Fo
garden and
rose-trees wi
of those already agrowing and a-blowing i n.
and the lllmw ites wanted to have them in place belors
migrming Jessons wero ovor.

TE Nugent wently yequested permission of Mr. Quelcl
to gct out of the Iormroom ten minutes before lessons were
over; and ns Frank had been particularly duiful and aten-
tive that inorning, the request was gra

Nugent than the Form-master as
Harry Wharton and his chums grinned
anatlier.

When the Farm was disiissed
hurried out, and found Frank w
Tlouso daerwn;

Nugens. m th & cheerful nad.

“Ir's all nglm . hu said,

room, tea, were

thinking about U
taal-shed there were thr

peared, and
joyously ab- one

i chums of the Remove
for them in the Schoal

M
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“ileod! THere comea Colser I
Caker, ‘of the Fifth,"came out " of his Form-room with Poum-
®nd Graeno, and ho ‘hurried pust the Removites, and dashed
mway in the dircction of his garden. Quite a crowd of fellows
followed him'ts aso i thers had been any difference in the
rosea. Coker gave a vell of snr]:nsu and delight at the sight
of his rinui
Por the rase-trees wero now nmrl- a foot higher, and they

with roses, Fully out
lw:rruly beliove hL; vs'»]-a.
. My h:

wore blaomin,

Coker conld

Tt's marvollous ™™

murmured Hurree Tamset

ziny
© 4 The amazelulness s iorrific
gh, {and the laughfulness is also

fth Remove,

“ great!
*Ha, b
Cokor ylumi at the grinning Removites.

** Blossed if T aoa angthing o cackle at,” he said. © 1 sup
poso that is jralousy on your part. You don't know how tn

garden.” Look at thos rasey

*1t's wonderful, and_that fact d Whartan,  “Tt
Hhat will fores roses up llko that, it's worth

therora 8 Foroer
% mlmm =t
o3, 1ol
"'1'1mt's vahnt ll\o dmp told me,” said Coker. **But it’s
“1t's simply miraculoits
nul l'!nh “herry, unable to cbnlnin his

giddy beavstalk in the

i
T shall el vome maro cutrings,
as T can. Might make a lot of money out

in as
F roses ut this fate

them

" murmured Bob Cherry.

s, ha Y
chere have the labels
anning the rosstrees.

said Coker carclesily. T
b\ tenight? T hope I haven't
ossible that if we overdo
and parhaps fade awny

- “Oh, blown off, perhaps!™
A o e
“dised: ton muchi 6f the Forecr, Tt's
grow too quick

ner in great \;m ﬂnr Wharten
s ton minn when

t: W
o Runmvu tubld, .mﬂ \[r4 anluh Trowned

Wharton and. Nug the Remove-w

Whore have you b
ton meok|

73
. -<\m. Baslaoe Tet - ard rerfore with rour pune.

hor matiar Whatte Fou will tdko wenty
\\’I’urmn .n? \u;;em d.d not seem;to mind the li
E ng dinner, ien that meal was
igr & Co. mou.q out of the dining-room, with the
t isi the rose-garden
e chums of the linmme E:JH“M them this time, They

of fellows went
His horticulture was
Certainly Coker could
attained by the ama

hostieulturists of ll’\n Remave, 1
Coker cama round the old chapel cheerfully,
e came in sight of the gmrd\-n
He b nl|ui and for & moment 1
. ¥ Me-memy h 1o irspe.
forward,
had .i. sappeared.
v half-dead.
at lin m

and then, as
his exprossion changed.
e stood rooted to the 5

Tn iheir plico
An amazed

crod gathered mund, prve

Who's taken my trees ™ raa
\[ my hat !, gasped d Potter, -
o .gmnl clittings—

red
“*Look here, the

¢ aro the

ey are! Look at the
own fisi—and, besides, T
Parter, in blank astonishment.

w're numbere
utn

labelse-
now

e same.
Joker gazed at the meagre gm“tln |\| ln had replaced the

hlooming ros o could not- muh dand. N
terit amrisst b-\ the Forcer " ke wasped at last.  © Ther

nd they

grew too q
f o extraordinars
* “Ha, ba, Im
Coker glared
The ghums ‘of llw Reémore >.m um.l |., be almost in hysterics.
v ter,

vo hd?d ust as Tast as tey grew.

The: mg to one another, pt with langl
As Coker :\h‘«l at them, the lmth i'\nv.\ dawned upon b
He rv'm.é"m that Wharton and Nugent had been late for

uner, thes lad g “that they
A er itms Lusmanyi S oty ccvse that

had

% " " ONE x
[ corssr, Che SMagnet” ootk
been He knew now what gardening they had

been
P T

e | ve Ung rotters!" Qe siu m.ruJ
“l\‘lnrnlimu thing that’ Phenomenal Forcer? grinned
Nugeat

ey grov w
Bob Cherry

The
Co

in a night, and down in a doy," chuckled
ha, ha!" 5

staggered pwar, gasping W, merrimente
Lo Rasping
He understood now.

he yelled,

or's hm was a study,
Collar the young_ Fatters
Remove jape! Collar them
But Pol(or and er- di it mo ’l'lw\ wers lnugh-
too muck The nimla crowd was par, with tha
g e o of Colior, Lokor i, uot sc misthing \o
laugh at. But the other felloys did. They saw

THE SE\'ENTII CHAPTER:
The Two Todds.

“1Ir's a rotten’

Two youths
ncal train ran in tow
Toath of them had slim forms, uid larze honds, aud
s i s fron: Lulging fore-

fuco i reproduced i

k(- their manners

o
Rinds.
other. ul nlvl:uuwh ('imrluuk«
.uu] customs weres evidently differe
nza Todd—once Lnown as the Drﬂf@r o! (-rn lrlm
|m|| Upright in I seat, und ho scanacd st
quh as Hlu frain rolied on. - L seemed to Baa
miglit shoot throug!
ight not give hun
op. minutes before the train was due in Friar-
rad taken down his um‘mﬂlu from lht ruc'l-. and
d on the
s consin, was
the opposite
",

ﬂ I- he
s'\nfml Immwli for
Tod

sprawling Back in his: seat,
sedt. b sidde Aparoy end the

ands,
“to Alonzo’s

vour hook away, my dear Det
Ah, we are stopping ! Ivm Imrrr. Pe(o :

bc carriad pust our destination, and that woull i
disnppointraent upon our friends ] T eyl
it arn danbtiess attending our arrival ut this very mamen
sl Alonzo Todd, who had o wonderfnl language that was
al 13-; own.

l‘l
o traiy stopped. ~Pater Tadd hirmed the haadle of tha
gwr and Jumped ont, and Alonzo followed much more eares

Clonsin

i n locata
Benjumin. told s aleava €3
we started he took me by the hand,

ont i

i should ot jum reckless oy,
" h chal

n
o curetul it b
and said——

That lst nllculam'm broke from
on . picce of ora and he rolled on the
Cousins Poter burst nto a vell.

Alon=o a3 his faot slipped
platfori.

Alonza, “ Yow
© Cacle Benjamin say angthiog of the sort,”
<aid Peter Tojd. - Get up, kid and cona along, Do't
forget your umbrella, - You're bound to want an un irella on
jia .

es, and it
Alonzo rose slow
the piece of orn
porket. i
amazement.
“What on earth are yon stealing that orange,
he demanded.
¥ dear
cause ‘dunger
"\\Iu can't ¥

ml pair fully to hn fock. e picked up
carefully, and put it into his
mmlml that proceeding i utter

l‘ cter

v, T am but rewmoving it in case it may
other. pedestrin
kit on the |

e cau

. thent”
of ‘an accident——""

station ?x\h Alonza with hiv
"ol n his
he said.

5 arm.
tickets !

You've got t “¥au rémember s
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tzid I was to let you inind them because Uncle Benjamin had
impressed. u‘run you to be careful
“Yeos, indeed, my dear Petor.”
“Well, hand them out, then. This man at the gate isn'y
& permanent imstitution ; Ile (] unly here to collect ticketa,’™
“ % Oh, certainly, Peter [
_Alonzo Todd hooked his ||mbnl!a upon 3 salling, to free”
nd dived into s poc ] reh of
The Friardale portw wnlchgd him wjth mte)c-t.
He renmnbz:ed Todd from the time he hnd been.a pupil at

o

“* Dea; ncf" cjneulated Todd, at !vm *T—I .seem- to.
Bave mishaid cho fickes, Fotea. L rally ol 10 discover them
in n]niy of my ponlutg. [a is very odd.’
t

& People sometimes.

PEN‘!‘.
M)

‘dear Potnr
hectoi

i hat Dtk no 13
fo srdale pm'n-r Tooked a Jittle #stive
“Thuin't oy Joutv to wamt ‘ere all day, gentlemen,” ha
samariced.

m teily sorry,”

1 lm\u apperently” mi
M\aﬁm me-of the di
wit

sm(l Alonzo Iodd. in great distress.
the tickets: I trost Jou d- not
homutv of travelling ‘on
aut-a ticket, ~ That would be utterly opposed m .-li rha
o my unele Benjamin.”

in your bmn," ﬁ::ggcstud Peter,

luat
y

o
“AL-m:

ick np, - Alonzo
*Ob, cdrtainly, Pote
Alonzo_sat down on the FIulIcu‘m and re

'Tﬁ This are uot l.icm,’l‘ ho said:
5

1P you-took

out the sandwiches-in

* Denr .me't

exclaimed: Tndd
e,

them out of

e kraing”, o Peier suggesio

.I"hcy iy have follen out in the cerriage,”
“That is.quito probable;, bub thetrain

aap, Al P
T waistéont pockats
o

Then Jally Tuic ky T+ picked- thei
Peter Todd, {aking ihe P out of
*Here you are, my manl Conio on, Alo
“ Yol—yoti—you - hmc ihe m-Tém, Consin Peter ' pxs
elatmod Alonza Todd, in amazemiont dndrolict.
“Yes. I've given them up. on bt -~
“Ynu—}nn picked them up in Ihc carriage i
"\es, when you dmpBe:J them. Come on "
ear , il “the tickets wore in xour
he trouble of undom.lring

iy
s e e T A ]
by prolonged and fitile soarch

“dust 1o give you . lesson in carefulness,” suid Pejer
dzn,m-[u!h : o

And the way out of the station.

Alonizo. Todd - Toliowad: him -with- hia boots wnlacad, *He

had no time to lace them; Comm Potor seomed to bo in o
hurry, Ho stopped in_the station
them np, while Peter Todd u-n]ku] oue on lhu pavement and
Tooked up and down the High Stre

There was a shout from e vou |o
hluns who wero mmimg ountside U

odd, by Jov

The two Tellons were Bolsover-major and Vernon-Smith
of the Remove Form at Cireyfriars,

Peter Todd looked at them snd grinned. On'his previgus
vigit l.a Gm l'nnr‘, his likeness to Alonzo had enused him
to be nuﬁ'(-r -\n(l it was evident that
Hnlnover nnd ﬁu,- Bounder had t: 1 for Alonzo agnin.

me over towards him qlmklj Alonzo was still
the station, lacing up his_boots in the careful and methodicad
way hie had learned Iroin Tncle Benjamin. Ho was not lkely
to appear for some minutes.
allo, Todd 1" said Bolsove:

"GJWJ to sea fo:v, Duffer,” snu'l Vernon-8n

And they rushed with- outstretched hands, as
it to chake hands with Lim in the most enthusinstic manner ;
and suddenly mised their hunds as_{hey came near, end
knacked his hat off.

*Ha, ha, ha

But

¢ two junfors

T youths in silk hags und
dle Clegg's™ tuckshop.

i not langh Tong, Peter Tadd: made
rds them, and his right and left fashed out,
mun Szmux sat on the pavement, and Bolsover sat in

ndd
”'lf‘ roas

(mmu Peter_picked vp his topper and dusied it with his
sleeve and put it on his head

s fellows st dased und gasping.

o
Tue Magrer Lin
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your pocket when ‘von gnt -

a
L forgotten me, 1 am o soniy

said

however, to lace”
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nke some morel"
“ Ol o

“ My dear Peter, wihat hus happened " exclaimed Alonzo
, co |ug out of the station.  *I trust you have not been
cxluh\tmu al violence? You remember the advice
¢ Benjamin gav

il Sl Cousin Peler, ¢
hrad :md th are sitting down to rest. Come on!

How very odd that they ﬂlm\]d sit down in

said Peier Todd genially.

=

;+These two chiaps nie

R g

bria Tadd toak s cousis’ s aod marchod hin

Bn]msr and \'(‘rnun Smith locked at one anoihier, with

Aml

o't the Duffer” amttered . Bolso
that, beq.ﬁ.li:. mwu Tob ! I d fargotten about }
“Yoiv " mumbled Ver *0h!

T—1 shail mmcmbcr him now, confound him I
And the two Remavites picked them up dizconzalaiely;
while the two Fodds walked awey. towards Greyfrives.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Fragile—With Care! 5
OB CHERRY was the firsé to spot the Todds on’ iheiit
B - arzivah - He sighted ﬂm cousins coming in at the schaol
gates, and gave o shout:
llm r ey

Jahnny Bull

“ IFores th ungy out
ihe g rushed to murl their guesty

uffet
And the Eh‘i;mq of ﬂn]z R‘vmo\'
hak s witl
27l o1ty e 10 se0 youl" exelaimed - Harrs Whavton, shale
“You are Alonzo, ain

=

mg hands with one of the cousivs.

oul"
Sep ;
Rl el N can tell. Pather” Tiof. Wik ™ it
‘\'h:u l’on, Vlltli o puzzled look, £ You ‘ought fo be !Alh(.‘"l‘dl
L

&0 Monzo Todd, I:anm!' it smilesy
1 all again. I am so sorry thiw

SA% onls e o o lbm\ Tave fiok

een able to
“*iee you all before. T am fo ,,m o Lnset sih o HGRHAY
Swelcome. . Lam 5o sorry——
Ay only hat!" e]nnuinml Bob Cher
“1 never sow a chap glad end sorry s

Todd
- My dear Cherry——"
“1 say, you mlom 1 ;Ju]h \gl
ing
n Alonro. nl)E (lmnr lhmro:
1 sy, Alonso, we've g
Fou }Ilu\a 1‘1 Study—my old study, you know. Haven't we,
3 i of the Reisare slored a Bunter, That vas
Billy Bunter's cool way of i himself to the feed.
fanm shioolk hands warmly with Buitor,
lad, Bunter?” he said.  “You are verg
lmsmmbln mdecd ond, i fact, T must remark that you have
got over the wretched meanness which was o P ominent &
E}i’lr'\rlﬂr:ﬂu. of \'!!nn when T knew you before.”
0] eal
e oo, Buntor, gad T am_sore my Unclo
Bon]nmm W mml be pleased, mo, said Alonzo, with & beam-
" shows that, #4 my Unele Benjumin has
therc is some good even in the rottenest kingd

ad to sce vou!" sid Tily
h of you-is Alonz

‘ot u vipping fecd ready for

“Wh; l fy YOI n'u.—-_‘l
My e Bant
Hl, 'h D7 Dab Cherrs. " Alorin i quite riglit
ru[)(m;’ about thera being & dwugcﬁihmm 't any
change! I, i'l(\‘ll ha "
b, yeally, Cherry— :
“ d fiave a stroll vound while the foed's being got
i Fharion, " Nugont sz Johnny ore

m- to look after the
= T e omid b very phoased % do Fho coples
1 Bhmter”  You know D' ' dab ut cooking, and

“Keep an eye on
ppbosrd, Fraaky

ho
ha two Todds walked nway with 1
and Nugent and Jnlulnv Bull wen
to get the feed ready in No, 1 Study. Litile W Lung, the
Chinee, Jont his cxpert assistance in_ the cooking—though it
Vas necessary lo keep an eye on him, as be had Cerlain
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Hir, Raliton spoke into the telephone, From the iron saje came Intermittent knocking, fainter than before,

Dr, Holmes knogked upon the door of the safe. 1f was to let the wretched prisoner within know that his

appeal was heard—that they were trying to save hlm. (For the above imcident see the grand, long,

complete tale of Tom Merry & Co, at St.- Jim's, entitied “FACING THE MUSICI" by

Martin Clifford, which is coatalned in our popular companion paper, “ The Gem" Llbrary,
Out on Thursday. Price One Penny.)

Chiines fiotions in cookery which @i not exactly agree with  history of that valusble vegetable, tho potato. Todd was

Euglish palate=. G soom deeply buried in the vohwme, while Cousin Leter bor-
here was a crowd of juniors on the cricket-ficld, and rowed a bat, and went to tle wic

Cousin Poter seemed to suuff the game like a warhors

.

£ Consin Peter soon showed that he could bat, Mark Linley
sont down o ball, and it glanced off the gleaming willow, und

on asked him. thera was a erash.

Cousin Peter, “Oh!” ejaculated Alonzo Todd.

while the feed's conving on,”" said 13ob Iic hat flew off, and a cricket-ball relled st his feck

et up two sides. in no time. 1 remember ¢ grass. Ho jumped up in amazement.

to play, too.” eae me ! What—"

head. F
eemission, my dear frionds, I will seat

volume which my  np
L “T sh

8, hu, ha! A
ield the ball” shouted Lini e
ear me, the bali has struek my hat ! said Todd, picking
p his hat and trying to smooth out a deep dent in it. * How
id shall b very odd I
 Dut ot to participate in it Ha, ha hatt ~ -
“Keep out of mischiel.” Pentold ficlded the ball and tossed it back to Mark L
S My de etor——"" . The Lancashire lad . and bowled again. He did not
# Let's get on the gronnd,” said Peter. ink it was quite b ' that that ball had knocked off
“Aloure Tadd sat un trec near the junlor ground and  Alonzo's hat; He suspected Consin Peter of having a quect
opened his book—a wost interesting volumie dealing with the  vein of lumonr,
Tue Mieer Linz No. 22
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Whiz Vernon-Smith nodded.
\kmzu Lbad settled down Lo read again when the ball came “Todd's the chap to tell us what ought to be done,” he
alon, remarked. “I¢'s jolly lucky that Todd happens to be hers
it to-duy, T think. Gtherwise, tho whole school might bo blowa,
*! Oh, dear " up, and no end of Jives lost.”
Alonzo’s valunble volume was knocked clean out of his lona looked alarmed.
lands, and it plnm;ml against his face, and he rolled back. y dear xclaimad, ** what's the matter?
“There was i of laughter from the juniors on the Vernon-Bmith and L‘lpln 1,.-5.(..&:‘
1 don's know whether wo're really justified in lmnhlu\g
a, ho yon \\n.!l n Tadd as you're 1ot a Greyfriars chap now,”
“ \\'eil !ﬁommd Todd ! 1, the Bou
Alonzo rose to his - \ly (iunr Smiih, pray do not think of thatl T shall be
s, my dear fellows, T ihink T will  very pleased to help you in avy way. 3y Unclo Benjemin
get n little furthor away, " o seid gently. “I fear that I has always impressed upon me to malie mysclf useful,” said

urr

am in the way.’ Todd eagerly. * Pray acquuint me with the cause uf Youzr
“Nat nt nll Toddy " - alarm.” o i3 -
“Ha, + 8hall wo tell him, Ogiley 7
- Bk Aloiso pub: s, ssslmalle. undos: ond-trm; and tlio big - Ogilvy nodded.
volume under the other, and ambled awny. He left the “ Perhaps we'd better I he suid. * Todd's the chap to deal
cnm grinning behind him. i the situation

Dotiet, was convaying 3-Jarge package scross
from i ‘lodie to-tho School Honse, and grunting and gasp-
ing over It, 45 Todd-came fowards tho Hlomse, 1t weaa [arae
package, of an - oblong shape, and was labelled "F|nlr|i(_—
\ith rent, carot” - Porhans for thai. season Gealing wan
lmm ing it down overy fow yard
ok e i a2
(.oﬂlms. . Can i yourn. e
| the pac! lown once more, and rubbed
his hnnd.'- i rowled. s
Wot

Anarchist ouirages letely 2

g, anid Todd,

Said Vornon-Smith
unpr:-m ely, a divulge, as it was i
confidence—that the Anarchists husve plotted to blow up all
ic schools in England [

That soeras very heavy for you,

I says 1! =h|! ere, Master Todd, and a lu« inning with Greyfriars !’
i !glts thirsty on u "ot afternoon like this.
I'v doubt that is the case,” assented Todd sympathe- 5 Tho I\fm, is m send_an i rmnl machina to
1rcnlly “slmll 1 foteh you somo wator from the fountuin,  masters hore, Inbelled * Fro with

s groat care
v, X au

ng Vernon-Smith, with owllike. gml

Goa g snorted. i from poing off in frankit. \U o

thank Master Todd. I wouldn't trouble you. n:rﬁ)ﬂdr‘ and blow up the whole school, Opcmng it, you seey

e thing s ‘eavy, Ity jest come for M. Queleh,and il et the machinery in motion, and the L

ldumm wat it is. henven - enclaimed Todd, in great -inrm ‘b

** Pray allow me-to assist ruu Gosling. My Uncle Benjamin Tas Mreu:iv arrived !

lias always impresscd upon me to make useful; and T

should bé v ry |vlmm -

thi:

A “A lnr and heavy package has n!nrul a\ddrﬁsm‘l to
ere—you can take one hend if you - Alr O!Irlc]l.“ i dd, in guu exciteme: ha¥e juse
y in

hel ml G o tuke it F

* Very well. my dear Gosling.”* -

Tho big pmkug—n wus vertainly hegvy. Tt wils-wripped and m 0|mh=!| ardered himAo 1..;([- it into tho Iulymry.
tied up” in uu paper, but. thero was evidently o wooden  Todd. *Is it possible that that the mlcmnl mach
packing-case “ Prefty “certain, 1 think, ernon.-£

"Toud tosk a0, end, and Gosling the .n}..-r, ind they bors . you At go near it. M. th is
it to the School Houso and up the ste blown to bits, now, but you mustn't run the risk !
an awkward shape for carrying, which w i \[\ ulmr %umlv 1 chould not, th
reason why Todd let his end slip from his hands halfway up  Tedd Incle lknh"'

tike,” suid Giogh

the School House steps. defeat sucls w .ul plet at ta

O gasped Todd. “Look out, my dear Gosling 1” certainly acquai '\Ir Qumh "ith - tho

* Yarooh I" roaved his denr Gosling. .luwirut infornal %

The case” bumped from step to siep, and rolled on the Well, if you think it your duty, Todd—
pround, and restod there, and Gosling sat on the steps and “ But—bat are you quite sure?” said Todd, looking at the
gasped. Mr. Queleh looked out of the doorway with a red  scrious faces of the two juniors, with a n.mmnbr.mra of the
and uunu\m! countenance. namber of times ms leg had been pulled when ne was a

by at my package, Gosling 1™, anmokllnn at, re you sure

“ Yossir ¥ gasped Gosling o Tt oot slveled:

“You may have da |mngcll it with vour clumsiness,” « “5oad bettor wait 1 you_hear m!\ infernal machine
.the Remove-master, frowning.  * Cannot you see (hot it ticking, if you wani proof 1™ ke sai Of course, it m.y
is macl g It is dangerous to handle sech a  be too late then! Como on, Ogilyy! If the thing's in the
package carclessly. Take it up and convey it into the library  libuary nn\\' unt ant 10 keep near this w
at once. ‘odd need not assist you ! ']'ezhl loc: rn but I do!l’

.
My (Il.-nr &rmti)

o But the two juniors were walking away. Alor
vindow, in a most ¢

Ly denr sir, I shall bo very pleased to sacist Gosling
“Youw will do nothing of the sori Id o pac n
is too valuablo for you to be allm\nd b assist in carrying it 7 1eft sitiing under the libm;
And Mr. Queleh frowned and we) Todd sighed, and ~ troubled frame of mind.
wilked away, leaving Gosling to cnxr:' he package mto the
houso alonc.
The Duffer lacked round for a quiet spot w

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Nnt an infernal Machine,

re he could
peruse his valuable volume undisturbed while I:ls cousin was
on tho cricket-field.  Ha selected the wooden seat under the Cugw

library window, o very quict spot, -«hmlrd by trees. Todd The m...,.l came faintly from the open window above
sat down on tho seat, and opened his volume. But he was Todd's head.

not destined to peruse the instructive Listory of the potatc. Tho librars windows wero high up, too high to bo
plunt in peace. 'I'wo juniars, ¢ and Vernon- reached by fellows outside; but as the tashes were open,
the Remove, camo sauntering towirds heard from within, And from the silence
down on the .mn one on either sido of the Duﬂ'or ¢ that sound eame softly:
o I suppose e'd boiter tell Todd,” s gilvy, with a Click ! Click

dubious glance at the Bounder of Grey ke Todd started

Vague ilnubtx of the accuracy of the information given
him had been lurking in his mmd ;n r‘ni the mmh: ness

1

of hin 1o od the was
not oxactly o trathful youth, -and Oy f-f'fllwmlr
belped to mystify [h(‘ Tuffer of Gresfriars in his old days
a5 a Remove fellow. And the story of en Anarchist plot to

blow up Grey lly extreordinary

5

ith
him, and tlmv =~n.

=

Tur MacxeT LisRany.
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But (he cliking sound from avithin the library. banished
all doubt

Todd l.u w that Mr. Quelch had ordered the mysterious

package to be tsken into the library, evidently the

'mmahm of unpacking it there.

¢ it was unpacked, and the clicking had stazted.

1 - Varnon.Sohitirs statement_was borne out in every par-
ticular. Certainly, unless his story was true, he could not
have known that the c]\rlung would begin—at all events, 5o
it seemed to Alonzo Tor

lndd rosc to his feot, " and Inid down. his book and his

rella, in a staie ul lhn greatest agitation.

\\'Imt should hie_do =
Tnelo Ilmunmm wonld eertainly have counselled him
“go run any risk to save Mr. Queleh’s , but the prospect

oi getting within close runge of an mfr.vmal machine was not
nagant.

. o '['odd'l credit be it said, he did not hesitate more than
a o

T!mn hc rushed nway townrds the School House door:

‘At uny cost, he must get to the Remove-moster and warn
him, Eren now.he might be too late! The terrible con-
(nwmm was ticking sway—and it might explode at any

An Im “rushed away, he conld still hear it,

Click ! Click ! Chck:-:; t‘ml.' I'mgé:m

ood heavens!” muttared

"o dashed into the School House, and jnto bwa junios

Hw wero just coming ont. Thoy wore Johnny Bull and
ko N . They caught um agitated Todd ns he

in, linking thoir arms across his chest and stopping

onds " said Johnny Bull

g !
dear 1"

Just in tims ! said Nugent cheerf
1\[\ dear Nugent—my dear Bull—'
1 What's (iw tmubw" asked Fr.e.nl.. noticing

Halla
id's “ What's happened

and exoit
Come on !

‘:I: ia in dangor 3
m dangoer! \HmE on carth are you driving at?™

1
claimed B
'1udd rasned his arm,

an I Come on!
Groat Scnu' What—
Todd d on, and ot ko i passage loading to
the l(hnrv Wugent and Bull, exchanging glanees of alarm,
Med after h\m. and sovernl athor juniors + who had heard
alarmed oxc Jamations rushed after him, too. Johnny
1 arertook him in the passage and caught him by tho

xy .

2 \Wirere are 7o gumg“ he demanded.
Todd panted:

“’hﬂ for

Alr. Queleh s ther nsped Alonzo. * He i i n, l'cnrfu[

goxl Elo may bo blown fa pieces at any m.

What "

aith, am‘l that sounds a bit thick ! grinned Micky
re some spalpeen has been pulling your

Te mny be killed any moment ! 1"

b ak ..II rtw dear Desmond. An infernal machine has
t here o blow up the school——

elch i unpacking it ! 1
‘ome on—

is in_the library, anid Mr. Que
it ticking fram the Closo ™ panted Totlk

rom the amazed juniors, and dashed
vy door, and wrenched at- the
o,

click ! 2

ied somd comt o \canly Haraugh the dbor of tho

I brary, The other juniors heard it as they came up. Thoy
nver heard cound from the Jibrary before,

iny. Todd hammercd upon the door with both fists.

ir. Quelch—Mr. Quelel

yThere weas the sound of w mescment wit

and the

el ease
“\\ lm is tlxrrc"‘ called out the voice of the Remove-

ot It is I—Todid.”

“(o away at once! I am busy!”

oared Mr. Quelch, * How dare you

O inaiiol trocs ids" th: Wbeatss
s desperate
e fung 1 against the door, and it creakied and
Tare Magxer Linzany.—Ki
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Johimy Bull caught him by the

hum[u-d in the lock.
&houlds
* Stop it, you ass!" -
“He will be. bluvm upl™
1 tell you-
“Wo must save him 1"
o Bt s ping 10
Todd cast n wild glance up and down the passage.
hugbl up & heavy stool, and dashed at the door.

e

T Ioel. flow into picces under the terrific blow.
'llac library dwr ¢ open.

odd l‘LL‘ o
“Qh,
Cli “CllCI\AC]!Ukl

“Oh 1" 3

Todd glared round in search of the infornal machine.

] he saw was a typewriter on a toble, and Mr.
jumping up from the Rablo, mm fury in bis face.
floor lay the packing that been round the tip
and the empiy case nnd t]m cut- cord,
upon Alonzo Todd. It was o new typewriter that had a:
for Mr. Quelch, and he was testing it, and the click
simply the working of the keys.

# Oh—oh I gnsped Tor

Mr. Quelch rushed mwmds him. He could Eralce]y bolieve
his (ww 'ﬂ;a lock he library door had -bean broken i
and o crowd of ;mmon were starmg in from the passs
M. Qm leh grosped Todd by the shoulder and shook I

“Todd gasped for breath.

2% Whn doca this munn? roarad Mr. Quelch, :
I-m-nean, sir 1" sluttered Alon

* Why have you Imrnt mm tho :-wm like this?"

4 Liko—like “this, sic?" stammered Tm]d drﬂprnm; mto
his unfortunato way of repeating what wi to bum, o
_be nlwnys did-when he was seared or nnlmed

Mr. Queleh shook him furiously, ~ Ho |
annoyed. He hod ordered that new ty]
been anxiously waiting for its m«uu
Mr. Quelch was an author in his spare moments, and h

engaged upon a very valuable Listory of Greyfriurs. Sops
of his manuseript_had recently been putloined and -buried
l? [ nmﬂuernus Tt had heen recovored, but it wos
blotted and m and required copying out, an L
Quelch had hpll:omﬂlt him of the excpllent fden of uqthm( .-
typewriter for the purpose; But he had not expected to bo
intorrupied like this when the writing-machine arrived. o
shook Alonze bs a terrier might shake » rat, and the
unfortunate Duffer gupnd and wriggled in the Bemove-

ow dnre yo Poutod 3e, Quoldi,
the damage you have done, \uu rldlmlluu! boy" if ou §
helonged to Groyfri 1 would have you flogged for this,
Todd| Do you hear?
“Hear, slr’" stuttered Alonzo. )
“ How ou burst in that door7™ -

nro rnu. Todd 1

Mo Gl shook bim Il b arm ached. Then be rolossed
i, and the Duffer staggered against the door, gaaping for
rasth and blinking at e, Quolch.

o e atier axvagtly,- 1 kindly
n 'why you -have - acted in- this extraordinary. way,

m 50 sorry, sir !
have you dono Ilus"" rmrcd Mr, Quelehy
did it to save your life, sir.”

"1 1 thought that was an infornal- machine, sir, and was
Jun going off to blow you uj " gasped Todd.
£ Queloh ecemed petrificd for o moment
o ou :I:onghl my typewriter an :Il!erllm‘mu:']uncl" he

»

* You—you—you—>=
S1-T heard it, sir, and—and T thought it was ticking,
wir,'" said Todd, * And Vernon-Bmith had_warned ma

ro was an Anarchist plot to blow up Greyiriars, I

¢ A whai I roared the Form-master.

b Au Anazchist }:Ier, sit, to blow up the school. TUnd
f;l‘cuz?!-tn vhen' L heard the clicking, I
hought

Mr. Quelch stared at the junior.

t was some moments before ho'spoke o and by that
tima e b calmed down, Even a slight amile forkeel upba
his face 1
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1t THE BEST 3" LIBRARY 2@~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND" 3 LIBRARY, &

*You are an extraordi he said at la
lonzo Bﬂddt

My uocle Benjemin thinks <o, t00,” ke said,

a, }m-n.hom 1—X—1I mean, I am very glad you aro no
tonger at Groyi: ik o Farmnagatar's disics would
be entirely too bcuy if ¥ I shall
pardon you for this ridiculous sction, B 50u have been
" deteived by another boy, o im\e done will
bo charged in Vor .f shall also have
«mm!lnng to say to g
hank you, sir,
And he went.

THE TENTH CHAPTER, 4= A

Mistaken Identity, x

HARRY WHARTON & (0 oame Eim.x the encket
No, e

v lound tea recd,
bt Johnny Bull an \ugcntu(msml there. Bull
Nbgent came along o fow minutes later, however, w

Alonzo, and explain The chums ]culfu'l at Todd in great

admiration. ~ Cousin Pefer «at down in_{he srmchair, snd

kicked.up his feet and yelled. uomo Todd oked st im

Wit gravs roproac

no Janghing
aohiite instond of a.

said, *

 piege:
“ ’lm'! if ol had been asonsiblo cha eud of o blither
ing ass, you would certniniy have knewtn that thoso bounders
were pulling your log I ahrieked Peter. "' Fa, '
“My dear Peter, they deceived me. “ 3y Uncle Benjamin
“qul_ﬁ bo shocked—nay, & ied, ot the conduet f ‘.urmn—
Smiil

“Ha, hn, l ha

* Well, ten’s réady, il you've goi ov r the Anmchm soare,
Tudd{ G aunncd Jnhnn-l. Hull. own, eld i
nk you very vinch, wy dear Bi
< And 544 Ent n'to tea. Bob Un-n\ lifted, o hmﬂ
icapet, full to the Imm, ont of the fender, nnd ket it on the
tablg. * Taid jumped up st once.
s ay ellow me t.o Pnur ouf.-the te,”-he gaid.:

don't
 No Bother nq Fodd: ashured 1
Wc?f 'Im carth\? ﬂ:en
“Qh, u I alonm,
Unole Bc

impre:
caroful nvmm ﬂw Anmlle “niatter
ml‘ Jout ! roared
tle coke.

and
“You're pouring
“ Dear T did not notics !

m

Todd swung the teapot round from the eake, and there was
4 Toar from gﬂhnn) Bull as o stream of ot tea shot over his
Imees.

8’

it aver

[
“af the egge rolled off, and crashed upon Coutin
Emt. Eggs were not. intended to siend that veage, end they

cupboard, The juniors began on the more ‘chd part oi the
feed, and waited for their tea. When the kettle boiled,
Alonzo obligingly offered to make the tea, but Jo!.mny Bull
grasped him, an held h:m down in his chair,

1 he caid grimly.

l¥;
. s "ol Petox Todd.
i With pleasure, my dear Peter.” *
There were .a dozen or moro boiled egey on o plate, aid
Todd reached the plate, and held it out' to Peter, He wis
Just o littla hasty in bis efforts to be . and a coupls
Peter's waist-

Cotisin Peter gave a mufiled re
The cges were by ne means I giled. Two streains of
volk fowed down Cousin Peter’s Wastoont, and he-Jooked
at ‘Alonzo with & look that was meore eloquent than words,
MUNRTE nic
T e
“Yun frah]uu' burbler,” said Poter, rising lrmn ihe table.
Exeuse nie, you fellows, I'll go and wash
1 conie w.u. sor, my dear Peter?
“No?" roured
Cousin Peter left thc .l.ou), and hurried to the bath-reom at
the end of the passage. He turned on the hiot-water tap, and
a-ht—d the volk off his vum!wn! and rubbed it as dry as
d with 2 towel. While hie Wwas so engaged, a fei face
ir of spc(*tui:leﬁ looked in,

ar,

2 aid n.ny
d you

“I'm so jolly glad to see vou ap:
vicently rnhum l'm for h

1k
l.ausm Peter gnnnecl On" thc Goonsion of his lask visit €0
reyfriara ho had been taken. for: Alonzo, and his likencss to
Diffes was still deceptive.
Alouzo’s voice. ' You

My dear Bunter.” he said,
veally glad to <ce me, my,

patify mo very much. Are
enr Bunter

\ guid Dunter, blinking a4 Wi thicugh bis

31 Shnlm ]lnl\d! lh!n ”

« Certainly, Todd. T shall be veis plensed.”

Todd grasped Bunicr's fat hand.

Ho graspéd it hard.

“Bunter wriggled.

He had never dreamed that Alonzo Twld sessed
stremgth of el "o o unconsalous that he
e . Bunter seemed { .-i
indor s gip, and Goally b howled: o e

“Owi Leggol"

“What s ﬂ\u matter, my

it, you ass !
“herry rcmBml out ai
"usprd the Duffer’s

arm.

NEXT TUESDAY:

dFar Bunter 7
ng my

dear

nfortunately, kal imagined (13 _

that he wes {xldng the eapal, h S h lb

Ao o cbligiely let go.. 1 € Cnooi100 e lis fat hand
fel wiy o erahy e ]gwu . o ok Todd.”
was a voleanio rear from Peter . Yo Alonz
Todd. Splashes of hot tea D t t v n e Rk ‘l’(‘ 0ILEe
ame over his legs, and he etective! Rl Bt o

Jumy ed elear of the floor,
b, you frobj;
“ My dear Pv\!v'—— E
b an\ ! Yo iroo ! You
u'lﬂ%(!lun! lmmncr Yowp !
* My dear—’

&

“There gocs the_lea—and
teapol 7 grinned Nuger
ve) ind, we've more m
both. it down, Todd, ol
marn. S ~

Alonzo
.

laoked

o soby, my dea

“Very m:ll

And ihe Duffer sat down.
Bob Cherry )nmmtd lhe k
en the fird Again, 132
ligRed anothor tcupot it of the
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sucking his fat hand.
Consin Poter grinned sovenely,
and left the bt

laimed  a
“Todd, hy

e
1t was Coker of the Tifth.
Ho was coming u.ung the p:u-
age with Potter Gre
The three Fifth-Farmers helted
at the sight of Todd. They had
nat the slightest doubt that
this was Alonzo. In fact, i
never oecurred to them thut
he might he anybedy clc.
Todd ed and nodded. He
w the TFifth-Formers' mis-

dventures of

Tae Maexzr Limrany.—No, 229,

teko, bud did not correct it.
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Thelnnlnrs descended from l]lc trnp Then Bob Cnnrry gave a roar, nnd polnml to the inscrlptlun on the bnclc |-+
of the vehicle, which he had seen for the first time, *‘Look!' he bellowed. *No wonder every idiot we've l

}
|
|
| . passed on the road has shied sumelhing atusi™ (Sce Limpzcr ll J

id Ceker genially. the chaps in No. 1, s«mh.“ Cokier expl
some little ru

S0 you've come bacl

Y Yes, my dear Cok

* Viziting Wharton, e i * Yes, they 11nn1~ |n]dlmt- b

“Y 5 0 Wh Yo giioe t must_really have been

Yes, 1 have the honour to be Whaston's gue L e g
b, you?"

th re. * You silly
sal ml} Well, vou see,
s baok 1Imul & "cczl it b
an-l 1 want to do a
got guests iy Nin study,
ontribution to the feed.”

noble of you, my dear Col

Ol cnjamin says that Whatton js a very nice o
usin Peter soleninly.
calhable book ! The H
the Sauccpas
Coker (Imtl.iwl
As o matter of fac
heard that o Dffer of Greyfriars wus

* He shows a great
ory-of the Potato, fror

l \\11\1 o n La |l

e had been looking for Todd. . He h.ul
visiting !Iwa £

Four that afiernoon, aud he regarded it as an is, 1 mean to be noble, ml—
opportunity of repaying the little joke of the llmrcd s in Whar |,.¢ _.Ao fil
-trecs in his garden. m

Todd n the pissage like thin, away from the
strolee af Incl, thet or had
" and et Alonzo, he mi ot have

1 shall be

- \h lm |.- Immmm always ¥ 1 said Toiter,
body any lavours T possibly "would, oven unpleasant and o ek Cokor, handing th
agreeable people. of um and twopenny enes, with plent
en and don’t say they i from
" How noblo of yoit, my dear fellow !
bag. and looking into 1t Were 4 LURDICion:
had mr samiething nasty in the

bag to Tedd.
of jam. Just

and Coker glared at him.

Potier chockled softly,

R

1.

" said P et on with the washing” . the

Todd, I'm not_on xm Dest of terms with  should think that y
Nao.

BRARY.

Tne Miower
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that you were just using- me to plant the things on Wharton
aud the rest. But, of course, 1 know that you wouldn't do
anything mean lika that.”

Coker turned red.

+ Of—of course not i he stammered

Potter and Greene chuckled again. Thsn, as Coker glared
ot them they became very serious.

“Don't mind these - silly asses, Todf‘\u said Coker.
" They're always cackling over somct hin ind you don't
munt:ou |!}:e tarts ;re £r(on||= me. Good-by

'E. m| ear Coker !’
d To fb.-i on with the bag of tarts in his hand.

tokel & (,n. loekcd at ong another, and chuckled softly. Thn)
ualohed the supposed Dulfer walk down to the door of No. 1

said Coker, with a deep breath. *It's work-

If those young bounders ent those tarts—""
And &Ey wa!.l Pr g:mm-d Potter.
¢ Ha, h ]:n

*“The; havo some little paing in-their little insides!”
chuclle; Colw “1: rlm} belp to teach them not to cheek
the H[mt h,?l:

a,

# Todd'" rnrlh his weight in gold!” grinned Coker. #I—

oh-—yargol

Sauelch!
A jam-tart whizzed through the air, and smashed upon
Coker's rather prominent nose. Bnme of the jam went mln
his nose, and some into his mo:
That which went into his mouu- t-!leei decidedly unnlmuut
L‘nlmr purgled.
Oh, ow! ow !

W‘.bx:l whiz! Smash, sploshl

Pottor and Greene roared, too. Todd waa standing in the
doorway of No. 1 Btudy, grinning. The tarts whizzed along

passage with uner aim. Greene recvived one in s

5 ]nft ear, and Potter one in his neck,
ou—you  young villsins! Ow!" sped  Coker, a3
anpther tart caught him under the chin. C-roo hooh ! Uhl"

i
otter dodged, but too Tats. A tart smashed ih his eyo,
m.d he yelled as hie dabbed madiy ot the jom.

‘The throo Fifth-Formers made a ywild rllnh ut Todd. _The
last fart. enme whirzing along the passage. and it dlaticned
on_Coker's forehead. Then Todd whi lpvl Sito tho shui).
velling with laughter,~ Coker & Co. -h; sud_ furi

axcived at tho study door, aud glered i qanicts Vi
all uwn,thmr'(nm nmr. an arcd ot the sight of I
“Oht" gnsped It “umt Alanzo nll the. time;
it was the okhﬂ- boast. Ohl
o b O fHads & rish Into the sude st Peter Todd.

But the Remorvites lined up. and the odds were too great for

“oker & Co. Coker md an-r ami Greeno were grasped
by many hands, and hurlod forth. They rolled in the passage,
1ammv and yoiling, and the study door w ammnd after

me within the study camo roars of luughter, as Coker &
Co, picked themsalves up and departed. the things they
to one another as they weat were very emphatic.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Seelng Alonzo Oif.
FA in Harry Wharton's study was a very merry meal,
True, Alonzo waa very koen to read ouf chapters from
the * History of the Pomlu," and the juniors, if they
chosen, could have learned the history of !hnl
valuable vegetable, I'mm the seed to the saus . But
Feter always interrupted his cousin when ho began, and
Al:;uu never gob further than, “In the first place, the seed
is sown.”
'h( Ir;umn Pcu-z.‘ was very cntertaining when he was not busy
shuktis . o time passed merrily eno
5 et b1 Tellows dropped e the sbods dusing v Ties
stated that they came to scc old Todd, a.
them in murhmg terms for st oo B
tionate way ; l | oll stayed to tea, perhaps thore was
another afl raclmn study” besida Alonzo. Bob Cherry
had nobly expended all hls fifteen shillings n that tea, and
a committes n! experts had chosen the gur:ﬁhmgs. 5o there
really a first-clase spread.  And before tea was over every
av Imblu mrh of space in the study was occy he chums
could o put a notice outside the door, Sl.mdmu Room
On'!Y lml 1t would not have been quite correet, for after a
whils thero was not even standing room,
Mo-nrn gazed round upon the crowded Removiles with
Tectionate eyes,
'I‘nx Maaner Linnary.—No,
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'Lcunm to see so many kind old friends
again,” he said, d to sco you, Bulstrode, You
were captain of the Remove when T was here, you know, and
you wero a bullying beast, you will remember, 1 am so glad
that you np|mr to have becomo quite decent now. It must
be & greal ploasure to vour friends.””

Buhlrodo scowled, He did not like bein) l‘ommﬂod of past
matters that were botter forgotien; but Alonzo, among his
many groat ifts, did not number thnt of Iurl.

“Pass Bulstrodo tho jelly, Alonzo,”” interrupted Harry
Wi hnrmn. to cut short the Duffer” s un(oxhumtu reminiscences.

“0h, cortainly, Wharton!”
And Alonzo shot a plateful of quivering jelly upon Bul-
strode’s waistcoat, Bulstrede roared,
“Oh, you silly ass!"
e My dear Bulstrode, I'm so 5o i
ceid nts will happen, cspﬂ'mliv when Alonzo’s around,
v T. Fi “1 guess I'

s sou sometin,
L iioss ot Hands off 1
l

“ 1t is 50 ¥

, the American junior

my dear Fish "

al ro to sco you again, my dear F
I have u-r often thought of you' shile I have hﬂ-u awa,
nmlﬁ\eadc ed whether you swanlk the same as usual”

“Ami ¥
malice for any dn
with a beaming 3

“Oh, mot at nll l" 'san] Snoop, who was devouring jam-
tarts at_cxpress **When T hnmi sou wore hore,

'ndd). L simply had to comp-in and so

uru ‘30 gratibed, . sad Todd, "Purlmpﬂl was, ratlier
lumt on you in tho old days. If so, I am sincersly sorri.
But it was really owi mg to tha maehm: nl my Uncla B-*nJ

min, who always impressed ui ne; o bo i
with a fellow who sncaked wr! |o!d Ties. ']hnt Was e mll. tho
causo of i,

“What 1"

““Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Bob Cherry. “ 0o on with the
reminiscences, Alonzo. Did Uncle Benjamin ever teach
1o be tactful like th

My dear Cherry——

yo! kum, you
t the

, too, Snoop. I am glad to sce you do not bear
nCeE WO lmf in the past,” said Alonzo,

ish @
bo left out nlm:ll urudd”pmn Friend
** Surcly that is a misappi nsion On_your part, Bant
said Alonzo, in surprise. remember - trving to

friendly towards you, but it was quito impossible,
o {he meangoss of your character, iy dear Bunter,
™

T trust you do not mind my boing eandid, -
Bunter. M) Lnrlo Benjunin has always-impressed upon mo

ta bo g
Y snlly |n|hmd—-
“Ahem! And hore is Vernon-Smith, too,"

“ I am 50 glad to see you, Vernon-Smith, and T am anr
do not bear any malice for the plain opinions T usn«{ to express
about your wicked and rascally conduct in breaking bounds

at night."
‘ Ha, ha, hat"
You lnlhmd said Vunan Smnh angrily,

¥ " said Alon “I—oh! Oh!
Vorncadnskh. jammed a mupiu of tarts upon
earnest and benevolent face, and strode out of the stud
Duffer gasped in_astonishment.
¥ Dear me ! w dabbed st his face with his ]
©I—I trust []lmo nnl said anything to offend Yernon:
my dear fellows.”
“ Ha, ha, ha
“1t is most extraordinary,” said Alonzo. * He |
.'mmu.cd about something. T wonder what it was?
1 wonder !” agreed Bob Cherry, grinning.
And the juniors roa
Poter Todd looked at the clock, and roso to his feet. The
table was by this time pretty well cleared, and the crowded
juniors wers beginning to depart, all of them assuring Alonzo
tinl they had been ump‘lv delighted to see bi
“Time to go, Alonza," said Peter. " We'te got to eatch

ed quita

our. ﬁnln. and it's a good walk to tho station.”
ro
W

o\ oing to walk,' said Harry Wharton cheer-
a trap to drive you, and two of us aro

Iml 13 erlI} very thoughtful of you, Wharton. Although
not appreciably fatigued, T shall lm “lad to see the coun
side from the vantage offored s:ml Alonzo.
am sure_wo shall enjoy the drive cxco
“ Itwill save you hg"nu’tho loeal at I¥

ey

explained. * \}u can drive dircetly over to (‘umﬂ‘c]d whero

Out on Thuraday.
Prica Ono Pennv,



you can catch your train, nnd you won't have to change
ngain,”
“ Ripping " said Cousin Peter.
kg Tdn-md the s, for half-past five," said Wherton.
§0 an it
And Wharton lef: :ho tudy.
‘The u\llh\blu funds of the Famous Four had been ex-
nded upon the feed; but the trap had been hired upon the
understanding t'hnl. it ‘was to be paid for on Saturday, |\Iwn
the pocket-money of the Remove chums would arri
ad been sent aver in good time by the livery stables )n
Courteld, and it was alroudy yaiting outsido the Sehool
House, with & man in charge. The man was to wait af
school while the trag dm\x to Courtfield and back I\||h tllo
juniors. It was roally & mw by, with plenty of reom o
¥, four, one of 1 the dri
e you arc, sir

arn

" snid Ihc groom, recognising Whar-

Gon(ll" snid Wharton, looking over the horeo with satis-

f.\cldmn‘ Ho liked, liko most schoolboys, to have a good horse
e

a 3
g on o little excursion—ch?” said Coker, of the
Fifth, who was among ch erowd of fellows standing on the
steps, Imlung at-tho
s
leu moe to (lrlve"”
H:ru \\ harton lughed.

“No f

“Blessed if T 4 hink tho masters ought to trust vou kids
oni with o }.nm, said Coler, with & shake of the head.
“Tu ain't sa

“Safer than if you drove, Coker, old man,” said Wherton,
and he retarned into the house to announce that the trap
was ready.

Coker wrunted,  Coker was focling vory sore over his

‘o defeats at tho hands.of tho Remavitos, and ho had

ngr sehemes oves his mind a5 he stood there w
Potter had gono into the h

ing sweeps ' srowlod Coker. 14 would serve “em
iight if wo collared 1 aursolvos !

churge,” freene. -

D him over eesi

"
h

¢ cnough. 1

o cou

}'otlcr-—nhorn s Patier

Ho went in ton minutes ago.”

“8illy ass!” growled Coker. -'I-—ul., hnm ho 517
Pottcr came out of the School fI Jo had

eomething mm.mlod under his jacket, of \'\hnh his chums

obtained a glim
““What have ';ac there? dor
“Shush 1 ter mysteriousl

Bue what i3 i
Look I"

nded Coker,

Pmu-r opened his jocker a little, allowing - bis. mystified
chums u glunce ot a big sheet of enrdboard lettered uu.r in
black. (ﬁuk-lr and Greona Alnn-d blankly.

cene.
laker, Potter, and Greena
rates, und waited there
) o the School House the two
Todds mounted mw the mp, with Harry Wharton and Bob
Cherry, . Wharton took ns, ami l}l\.‘ other three dis-
:n«cd themselves mmfnmh!v in the t
& Coy ook -handy with lonto and Peter all’round.
g crawd mll.hcn.d to say good-bye to the Duffer of

ho r

-Hurry Wharton & Co. came out.
walked away towards the mlmal

uudcr the old stono arch.

Alonzo
o you again some day I”
& Hurrm 52

d s hak

o Iy doar. Sopoaah T

e A e o L,

a ung out his arms

Bob Cherry roared as ho canght the back of
Algnzcr hand serots tho nok.
O, dear " gasned Alonzar

i

 Uliuck 3o that topper, somebody," called out Te

Johmy Bl ey T pe e i i

len e juniors shouted and waved their hands,
|n§lu|m1‘oﬂrm el ot 1 v £ e e

harton ““taoled " the trap through the gates, and

do'in the roud Coler & Co. wero soen, standing dissotly

in tl
2 Ilo‘d xelai
W hm‘tnn ||\|ILN! in the horse.
. o you want "' he demanded,

¢ good-bye to our dear Alonzo,”

M
My desr Wharton,” remonstrated Todd,
Tue Maeser Lizriry.—No. 22

vinned Tatter.

“1 regard this

© whizzed along, m’K ler

ol {unu‘d at the
they were. accus|

seav - The “IMagnet™  one
I TUESDAY, : mgr PENNY.
as a very kindly attention on the part of Coker. I shall be
very lcased to shake hands wlth you, Coker.””
uelk up, then!”
Coler & Co. came round tn lha back of the I,nlp Coker
and Groono climbed half in, to shake hands with ,\lmm,
Which they did with much cerems e was regarding
Potter, who stood in the road hind lllc hlgh baek of the
trap, and natnrally no one noticed that ho whipped the card-
ard out fron under his jacket and stuck j¢ on the back o

the trap. It was already smeared thickly with scceatine for
the purpose. It was but the work of a moment, and then
Potier reached ip u. «h-h hands with Alonzg, roo.

"Gnm affectionately. *I-hape we shall
seo LY l‘m mmnuw to howr more about
Tliclo Do 1T wunt you to road mo. % chapter o ut
of that book of yaurs; * The Story of a Tomatg'——="

*The Bt otato,” my dear l'oLcr

“Yes, I meant potito,” said Coker bluid)
“1f my cousin would be willing to eatch ‘u-later rain T
canld read you a chapter now, my dear Co
““Rals " ‘said Cousin Peter.
ear P(- ter—""
on !

harton drave on.

ey Wi The hnp vattled away dow
w.n] and Coker & Uo. stood 1m ing after it and g
They had renson to grin, for in izht sunshine. the large
white exrd fastened on the T-uak n[ tim trap showed up ta
reat advantage, and the black letiers on it stood outin bold
velief.  And the legend it bore ran:

* PLEASE 'IlIIlO‘_\" SOMETHING AT TUSI®
THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Throwing Things.
H,mmg WHARTON drove on. merrily down the sapny

lane. The 1“mors had started in good tinto, intending
to have o pleasant dvive round the country and arrive
at C nurrﬁer d Station when the train was due. The route
lay ihrough the village of Friardale, and then round by the
slopes of tho Black Pike, and then on o Courtfiold.” The
trap bowled alon mcmi\ and u-c juniors ‘chatted as they
One or two pedestrinns
ap ..“‘5 th _\mnm saw ll.mm grinping. Bt
am d o sceing people
sbout, so they did not tuke any- partic 1r ru:lwc of the fact.
What first startled them was_the action of a small urchin
when ilia trap ran isto the quict old High Street of Friar-
dale. ITe glanced at then, and stooped and picked up & elod
of carth and hurled it into the trap.
1t caught Bob Cherry under the ehin,
Tho surprised junfor gare 3
* Dear me " said Alon; surprise,
ingly ruffanly and \mpmvokcﬂ action
‘qup lho uapl“ roared Bob Cherry.
zed 1" nned Peter Todd.
'Ilub r‘rv 1ubbcﬂ }m chin with hia pocket-handkerchief.
The lmp s!ad:l‘ncrl a little in passing through tho narrow
village couple of juniors belonging ta Higheliffe
e i outside the local fuckshop, and they stared at the

chucl
row somothing, ch?" murmured Ponsonby. * You bet!

" \\ IinL an cxcccﬂ-

Te
=4 ] Il squm. him !

" murmured Vavasoor.
g-box was close at hand outside the shon.
nml l’urnmlx'l.-. stooped and grasped an ckf erch.
Cherry saw the action, and shouta
l)on t you throw thoso oggs at us, you villaigy——'"
ell, you' k..JL r.. i, grivned Ponsonby:
t ¢t do you mean? I— (]l\Y

Vavasout

Tunnggumnslmt mnuuglhuun s in the tra

Hob Cherry received o ne, and one wai dl\)deﬂ between
Alonzo and - Peter. juniors roaved.  Ponsonby an
\nltnﬂ,oilr, velling “1{‘1 Ilm!hr.lar, disappeared down a turning
and fle
()v\ ‘l‘ muttered Bob Cherry.

 Groo

0ss’ sake!” said Peler Todd, * They
o Vghat did that chap mean by sayis

¥ said A 'l‘Iw soent of theso eges is mast

T think l’lri “must have been somewhat stalo,
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cked
'Fnﬂop lhc lrnp d

‘The juniors dabbed themselves a3 cloan 88 they conld with
their handkerchiefs, The trap ran on,
Curiously enough, !In'nvl seemed to have set in as a sort
TIn the village, and past the village,
nmi turfs and tossed them at tho trap

s caen
All sorts and conditions of Imn]nln did the same thing—
igheliffe fellows, and boys bel ng to the Council school

egg, and village boss, und " pirund-boys, and country

yokels.

Tt was amazing.

The juniors began to wonder w l:cﬂmr the whole counl
bud suddenly taken leave of ite se

hat, on eyt docs it moan®™ exclaimed Tiob Cherry,

exas .m.n-d 1 suppose eversbody hasn't gone doity all of
o s

STt e ‘m-\ add, my dear Cherr;

”1\m or three of v
we're asking for it,”

ide

W liots have relped out that
said Peter Todd. don’t eateh o

must be palty,” said Wharton,
Buick up, and let's get to Courtlield.”
In the quict country Janes the juniors had a respite, but
ns they came towards' Courtficld the remarkable persecution
bogan again. A numbo: of hands belonging to the _mm factory
aé Courtficld End were coming down the road, and when the
trap passed thens Il\o burst into a rour of lwlul)tm and lmgm\
serambling i the road and ditch for missiles. Bob Cherry
gave the n'\nrm
- “Back u \'i'lm.iou

throw "

" he shouted. *They're going to

sdip, and the borso brst inro a
but

the

nid

i Wt w spanking speed,
wctary hunds rushed after it, hurling clods and tury
yolls of langhres

oarid Tob O
elied back dack Pluut.

S
nskiug fau it
Stop it 1

Ha, ha, ha
* Make him ro, Hy :

Wharton, eracked and cracked and eracked with tha whip,
The horee's hoofs were heatin, pid 1 sttoo in the road; and
tho factory hands were left behi Ic( t lazt, breathless with

Iml}rluer and riiuni
¢ hat 7 ejaculuted Bob Cherry, * They

ve all got

l’n!nr Tedd 3 d.
It's a jape uf some. km(l " he smd
stand it; Hmugh’ allo ! Look ouf !
number of fellows belonging i
in the street a5 the trap l'"i[‘ﬂ‘lil}uurlﬁllll‘
recognized Trumper,. ind Grahame, and Sol
several more of them, and waved his hand.

¢ Blessed if T und
I[\ '3 o frosh lo

eld School wern
Harry Wharton

azarus,. and
“The Courtfield

fellows nodded cheerfally, but as they caught a glimpse of’

the el of the trap th
row' somthiing !
thing to obligal"
S fai
. And the Courtfield fellows threw—ansthing that came to
I tiie o il ke whioned o tho o ot Cherre
Rave & roar as an old cabbaj mp in the final stages of
“nrn ‘\]lnriDl] yelled as
Alonzo Tod
ko N meck “Yo o Taaotrar
reeted the juniors of Grepfrinrs
o troms o e
; reat yelief that Iarry Wharton Co.
rﬁ\lrtrll{i Smrwn ot last, - The drive h’:ui not In-on{f\hut luull]
4 success. “hnrtun brought the trap to a halt
¢ station, and there was a howl of laughter from
the !mmFor! there.
Wit i macth fs the matter with %em 1" mid Wh
5 the matter with "em 1" saiy Y,
;gr;::m-{nrnmz “The whalo bicssed county has gone of 13
T,

urst into o yell of luughter.
said Trumper,  * What-ho !

Any-

from everrone on
as, |l|c|

" growled Bob Cherry.

The juniors descended from the trap. Then Bob Cherry

and pointed to the inscription on the buck of
ie had seen for the Fr-t time,

ke bellowed.

M-m-my hat "
o iPlease throw something ot us!
Oh, the bounders ! Oh, the rotters |
stopped s for ontside e gates.”
2 Tlu- awhul schemer !
e me ! said Todd,
ﬂ-mhu on the part of
be shocked—nay, disgusted.”
Tin Maexer Linnart.—No,

Wharton read out,
That waz what Cok

ST regard this as an example of
Coker! My uncle Benjamin would
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-the¥ had o quarter of an hour to wait for the teain.

o
E.

he—the bounder ! said Peter Todd, in great admiration.
L | s).muldnt lm\e thought that ass Coker Hud brains enough
e a e gt ,

“ My dear oro -

Bob Cherry jerked the card off the brap, und crackled it up.
A grinhing “crawd had gothered round, and the Gregfriars
fellbws were glad 1o get mio the station.” Thes had arived
very early, mmw to the extra speed thes had put on, and
Alonzo

e time pleasanily by reading out &
OE a Potato,” an offer which was

offered to while aw
chupter o e ©5¢
eclined w

The t nd the two Todds stepped inta
a_enrringe,  Alonze shook hunds most affectio - with
Wharton and Bub r.‘ orry, and |uormw(l them that he would
Py them n.dl sit 4 soon, ne b could. i

Fhen the train rolled ont. of the on.  Alonzo Gpencd
his baok, ..m] Peter Todd leancd back m the opposite corner =
ui tlw carriage ond closed his eye: it

I will read yan o chapter as we o, aid Alo

|m|:l|\ “Tr will be improving the hhmmg o, “1" 1
unele Denjamin hus always impressed upon us to do.

And he starte

Alenzo's_voicr dronsd

5 g lodri 1rmh it ver 'atl\-.
or a quarter of an hour. Then he camo
clumlcr, hm'!d Jacross at his co

Peter

Snor-rrre !
Cousin Peter was fast aszleop.

THE THJRTEENTH CHAPTER.
GOI\LR & 0. grc-vfed IH\!(I, Wlnuxml and Bob Cherry

when they returned: to with, geninl grin:
but the two. Remorites wnllml in with an
Coker hailed them in a wrv

cluboraie tncanseionsness.
Friendly way.
Tad o good drive, you (Imu\
Obssripping 1 sard Bob Chorry,

A pfumn.m on route?” grinned Poito
deax: chay
e couples 2
stonishment.

“Did anybody throw things at you?”
And the lul‘n H‘urmors roaaved.
wiont m

adventures conld we have in o little
“id Harry Wharton, “with ot Ik of

asked Greene,

hnm replying, leaving
A rable satisinclion with
The affair of muae unfortunate rosctrees in
‘oker's garden was to some extent avenge

Wharton and Bob were not so reticent in theiv own study.
Nugent and Jolnny Bull and the rest roured over the stel
just as much as Coker & Co. had done.

“Blessed if I can see so much tb cackle at,” snni Dab
Cherry, mlm crossls.

] hat” velled Johnny Dull. ~  Fancy you chaps-
running the gnumm like that ! And you never thonghe of
auessing that it was a_jape.

o lnwh\\erc we to guess, fathead?

a, b
Slop cackling,

“1la, ha, ha!

Johnny. Bull did not stop cackling, and Bob Cherry
state of exasperation, rushed at him and hurled
into the passage. Even then Bull did net stop cacl
cackle could still be heard as 'I:v retreated to wn stmly,

when other fellows the story they cackled too.
was astonishing ilo\h funny the Reniovites seemed
I eesider it. The idea of Wharton driving ulnni 8 trap
buwng u placard inviting people to throw things at Li
r su-pecting why the public took advantage of tho i iny m-
‘wn-ml irresistibly_comic to the juniors.

‘harton and Bob Cherry began to get into u staie
of exasperation an. the sabject, It was all vers well to b
Jungghed at by the Fifth, and even by the Shell and the Upper
Fourth, but to be laughed at by their own Form in addition
was, us ‘hevry said, a littls too thick.

“Coker is still :utkhng over that giddy rof
growled, after moming lessons the moxt
beiieve he thought of it himself, either. But he's taking all
it fov doing us brown. “The wholo Fifth is cackling
on the subject. Ey en the great Blundell bas condescended
to cackie. Blessed s such an _AL top-
\ape as all thak.”

" and you can't be expected to see ! grinned Micks

for goodnesssake 1

.k
[nr:h
1lis

o

n
tion,
Ha

* Bob Cherry
I don't

l' can see that
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Desmond, " Bui sure, it was { tirely !

i, ﬂ, ‘”"y s funny intirely! You see, you
% Regulnr dumn remurl;ed Bolsover.  “'Its specially
the llrmo\c to have our Form captein made to

k a v tnmp ke "

"An) mare things you wnnt throwing 1" asked Snoop, mlh

* fagﬁ’ Cherry morted.

Yes, it's about time T started throwing things my
e wid, “There's o joly unpleasat thing here, and i
start on

A ml he !mtt «d on Snoo;
which completely dampe

time.

Coker & Co. came out o] their Form-room, unrl
ihe Removites. Coker wi dncldcﬂ.lv 'pl:ns
He had scored last and thL in the cndless
Fifth and the Remove, and he was. rrmmphanl.

reono were gr;lmmg, too, and so
and Fitzgerald,~ In fact, the wlmle Fifth grinned at the
exasporated chums of the Rem

And the juniors glaved. “They, did not fecl like grinning.
They Tk p tting fed up with the subject.. Harry Wharton

erry tramped up- the stairs, and Coker yelled

, and threw him out into the Close,
'Snoop's sensc of humour for soma

rinned at
th himself.
o between the
atter and

nrh»r th(‘m
“ Hallo! Lik
* Ha, ha, ha!l™
&nd Colier cangit up @ cushion from the seat in the hall
aud buzzed it uf th|= elmn after the juniors. Tt cM:_FJ!é Tobs
Cherry on the o head, and he fell l rd with o
yell, :ul(l lho T lh l'm-mpm hnlo\v yelled too aughter.
Bob Che ;e and krﬂhborl the curhmn
Coleer & Ln relri*a.ted tuwu:ds the Fifth Form-room, laugh-
ing, and Bob Cherry descended a few steps, leaned over the
banisters, and Durled the cushion at them,
The Fifth-Formers dodged, and
the cushion flew into the op(:]n dun -
wn

some more things thrown?'

ho i cwught him faidy on
the chut und Jm spun back into tho

room and sat down with & loud
sped Mr. Prout.

My only Aur mrl,mu’ Tou've

ilone it now!” yelled Coker. And

e, fle

M. Prout jumped up-lik
“in-a-box, and_ bouuced out
pasage, with flaming faco
Tustling o glared round,
et might. of ‘Bob. Cherry's
l\nrnf;‘l-d face over the banisters,  ©

he o
uncs, & tuttercd I!ub
you thmv- ﬂ\at cushion
“'lc-ec(z, sir.
“You-~you had the Bsim\n(lnﬁg
impertingiico to-hurl  miseile ai
Y uster—at mo 1 E’hmulnru} :ur Prout.

No! Yon said yes
“I—T1 dulnt chiick sin,”
“ That—that oS an m:udem, mv. 1--I chuel

mmered Bob.
t at anather

hat !
[ mean T chckel it ab o sily ass, sir, and—s
2 (.‘orm' h »

Bow Cherry ul\wmnﬂy descended the stairs, Mo knew
that he was infor it. A junior could not bowl a Form-master
over like a ninepin without paying the p v. Prone
g Uie callar and marched him into the Remere-
Afr. Queleh looked &t them i sarprice.
e exelaimed.

by
master's stady.

W hai. ever is the matte

%1 ha en knocked dovwn, mukmx.ed over
vmh‘n(’ﬁ. —hurled to the fioor by the impact of a cuw
projected- through the air ln- uu. rmklm and idioti
I morted Mr. Trout.

mlh

boy,

l‘onnj sir, T leave you to denl with
Mr. Quelch picked up a

‘IgT didn't buzz the cush. al Mr. Prout,
I er chap, sir. I—]
suppose you knocked down a Formanaster p
T s tuite willing to believe that that
eaid Mr. Quelch grimly. ©
NY e proper precantions nR:Hnﬂ such aceident
ImId uut your hand."
And Bab Cherry rec: \cg'E three cnls, and he went outsof
THE MassET Lizrak:

yo
d\Irl

5 o i
Thim, s:r. Al
o Be stalked out, ot the shdy.

murnnzed

Blund and Blundell

UNDER CANVAS!”

The Grand, New School Seril, just |

starting in the 1
“GEM"” LIBRARY.
OUT ON THURSDAY. #
Price Que Penny. g

“helie

IVERY
rirsn D
the study looking as if he were trying to fold himseli up like
a pocket-knife
s chums met him with gr
chap ! s

ONE
PENNY,

svmpathy.
Hurry Wharton. And i

Micky Desmond sympathetical
e e tacd " Bob Chesrys with -abguished t”g;:uk
“1¢'y nice, nnd T'm doing this for fus! Ow! Y

And for ¢ consideruble time Bob Cherry wos liku unte
Rachel ; he wosracd, and would not be comforted.

er's fault,
it h'lrb'* it ::sLod

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Many Invitations,

iclk |
Wharton smiled as he Iward the sound.
Lessons were over thay Saturd nd as the weather
was suddenly rainy_ericket was impossible, and Harry
Wharton was going 1o the library to borrow a ook, Tho
clicking oi the typewriter caught hus ears os he came down
the passage, end he remembored Alonzo Todd's scare. Ho
tupped at the Hibsury deor, aud sntared,
Tt was mot Mr. Quelch who was seated at the ivpcwn(au
Thowever. Tt “us \.Ir Prm\t the master ol the !

erv useful, as Mr. Prout’s handwril
almost indecipheroble, and exereises set in that
a great deal like Chine

ese puzzles to his unfortunate vielims.
Mr. Prout glanced round as Whar-
ten entered, and gave him o frowm.
b quicl,

* Pray Wharton [ he

S ¢, then.'”
harton's_brow lnitted “a litile.
he echool library was supposed to
be free to everybody in the schools
end although ~Mr, Prout was
Form-muster, it was decidedly coal
of him_to appropriate- ihe  place
bhecanse he wanted to ivpewrite. But
it was seareely possible for Whaston
in argue the mstier with the master
of the PFifth, eo ho quitted the
library s Lhau( having found | the

wantod.
ugent e Johnny Bull :u-u] Bnh
wero waiting for i,
-muly when he retarned. Rain: -
€ri g.mm (he v.m{low‘ and the
Shniors liad made up & hig fire in the
study, and they intended to pass the
¢ or two plea m.y sitling round tl o fire, while
read aloud from * Trensure Island.”
Ho, hallo!” exclaimed Bob Cherry, a5 Wl:m.an
me..in. ()In(budy else got the book this time
“T haven't look
“Why not, ass?’ " _ i
* Prout was in the library, using Quelchy’s fypewriter, and

hie shooed me ont.”’
Tl “4s o matter of fact, T
ating his

hoek 1" “said Johnpy
e Quelehy doosn't n..u like old Prout appropri
typewriter in that way. pose he doesu't like to suy any-
thing, but 1 noticed vy yesterday when he went o
the Library to.write, nl\d found that Proub was writing a
letter on ihe machine.”
cont uees it for everything mow,” said Nugent M1

l:md mumtcll say that Prout sent Bim a typewritten invitas
tion to te 3

Harry rlon nodded.

1 was thinking of thf,” De said. ¢ Prout's alta

cther too

caol; but T got & wheeze into my head when I saw him
clicking o |y o the typewriter. I think this is where we
H ulmll Co. é-ll'. up

erly. ¥ 10t will stop their

lhki d Bob Ch

; v e
uu]\hw' Geor that stal \\henze n[ theirs I'm om, whotever

it
W‘mnau closed the doov, and began ta explaip in o Tow
voice. The junicrs listened eagerly, and there was a sudden
vell of langliter in the study,
Bob Cherry jumped up,
neck, and waltzed him round
* he ( NLI {

and r-..uu.r. Wharton round the
study in an cestasy.
Jome tu my arms, my beamnish

lm\"':’ L o n, ha g
0w , you ass "
(ggo you ass [ 26
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“Hurrah! Tt will take €,
xl;n ta a wheeze like that!

ou fathead "
W hnr{on, jurked himself

duwn into ‘the armchair,

ker & Co. all their time Lo get
ronred Bob Cherry. © Ha, 4

and Dob. Cheery plumped
thie: e chuckled

Wik

i ihzl ia better than * Treasurn I!J.fmri
50023 old Prout’s done with the cli
S That's the idea.”!
And the chums of the Remove discussed their plan, and
thucl(hd n\-er it with great-glee
1 hour later Harry: Wi !.\urlnl and Frank N
ueoumi uuuuu-lv slonx the passag: ding to the I‘hrnu
here was 1o mund I‘wm that Jt.pr\rlnu' The click of |ho
Wharton opened th dnnr. and the two
n n duur Iu'h»

them. ' The ra
“1t's lllxurm " grinned Nugen|

\\( ve gm (h( lace
Hob will keep \ut:h ‘at the other end of the
isile if there's dang

to-ouraclves.
passage, an

“ Good egg !

v sat down nt the typewsiter. e removed the

cover. achine was quite ready for use. Wharton ha(l
hondled s typewriter bofore, though experience was hard!
necessory for usi g8 simple & machize. A block of pap
whicl been using for his correspondence, lay
wupon the wri able Leside the machine.  Wharton slipped
e ‘of them upon the roller, and adjusted it, and began to
!

Click ! Click ! Clickity-elick !
Ila lifted the carriage, and showed Nugent whea he lad
written. Frank read'it with a chuckle of delight.
s Greyleiars, Saturdas.
“The ple Master Coker's company is reqies ted fo
o'clock procis ny hitilo
a will ho weleon
el Nugent.

=
=3

b

1

and put in another, azd i

awas on the keyboard.
C U L Cliek ! :: He clicked along and
raised lh

ge.

“The pli Mn'o of Master Blundell's company is feqiiested
to tow in Mr. Prout’s study_nt four udu:k pm«.-m»n. oy
little _contrib mm to the e welco

“Ha, ha, b

Wharion pm shoot after sheet in the typewrifer, and

ked them of! nmﬂ) enot glL e lmd cight done by the
fime b fad Bpihed,’ s put_thes tngelher carefully,
into. ons of M. Brouts
ms were for. Coker, ]‘nttn,

D

oo o Hw et
and Gml!e an e all timed for ﬁr\! o'cloc]
af them were for Blli:lﬂl.ll and Bland, and t
for four o'clock. One was for F.ugmm of nbo
that was timed for a_quarter-ps W
“Lamplo hnd Dabies, of the Thper Fourth, and tho time fized
i them was hall-past four.

Wit do "’1“ Thiek of fhem 2" grinned Wharton.

iy

Silinel ivpewiiter saves u lot of trouble”

Wharton reffeetively. *We couldn't poss

Prous law ould e wrong—snd,
i . iu 4 if we could, nol ould read it.

t a typewritten stateruent that the pleasure of Master
Somcbody's company is requested 1o tea—that's all right
Hig com) is requested vlc |c¢3u;‘s: it, don't we

Wo Ha, lm’ We

§ Mr. ot vequests it, do we?

may dinw such a conclusion from the

do any more,""
“ Qe s0.

“ Come on,
‘Wharton - slipy prd the mummm mlu his packet.
chums stepped quietly ont of th Ve mmg |Iu\
writer as they had found it. Boh €
the end of the passage, and he was getting e little l.re-l‘
hio, nm'i-led Ahew' i
ight 1" b,

Rt -
il W Shall bave 1o geb a fag 1o take e notes

The

t
lhn

ol
“UFae Macyrr Linrany.

St e THE SCHOOL UNDER CAHVAS,” *"iatz"* “* GEM " LIBRARY.

for Prouty, too," wid

# Yes—some fag who doss thi
Nugent, of the Second—

Wharton thoughttully. Yoy
vour miniar nn‘f—holl do.

“Dicky will do it like a_shof
And Dmk_r Nugent was called upon for his services. The
seamp of th Sceond was taken into No. 1 Suudy, and ho ate

Sum-tarts ‘while the chums of the Remove explained mattors
to him. Nugent minor grinned, an ngly assented to
Dbeing a messenger,  And when he had shn~d th 3n -tarts,

he loft Study No. 1 with the invitationy'in hi E on, anid
proceeded to debver n.om at the Amdm of lllr “ifth: 1 orm‘i"‘;
und ‘]'-m ile sutd Dab
\\n & Co: chucklodsin chorus.
ok, murmured Bob Cherey.
suid Whart o
Kehgp (o gec o

“ e it Mll W
"w!. .h.ll Jolly soon see if it doesn't,'”
it works, lho\‘ll be gumg In the tu
und we K!I ct wi
oo

ud the z-.'mmu Foae took up their stand ab the study
dow and waiched. u
inutes 1..m:_nm h'u] the pledsure of secing

Ten itzgerild
nf the Fifth cut across ta t eshop, with an urhibrel mv.
and he came buck in a nutes with u parcel wnder

arm,
2 minules later Blundell and Bland scooted across the

(ius{‘
o Cliumns of the'] Hetaove nned at one another,

1{ swas very cle ur h.- it had taken, nd -
Prout, the mas! Fifth, would have gup-u in b
study that after uuvn

3

TIIE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Quite a Tea-Flght!

“ What's thin®”

ce the t

Nugent.

itten tas
Dioky tossedd the

tion hamded in
et s clope
*For 1 u, Coker,” he sawl.
und um- for Greeno.
i the three envelopes on the table,

And there's one far Potter,

ky Nugent

rs picked up the Tetters and oponed
owriting

aid Coker.
1 suppos

{'Potter, wnlolding his tettor,

This s sometbisg

"I-lehﬂ Fyi
from ald Prou
An inv

%
Coker read his invitation sloud:

“iThe pleasuro of Mastor Cokier's company iy requested
o ten in Me, Prout's study at five o'elock precisely. Any
LitHle contribution to the l_umrri will Iu- vrvlcum!-

 Just what he savs to me,” saild

“And to me,” remarked Greene,

Coker snorted.

“Firt time I've over heard of o Form-master inviting a

u to bring his own grubl” he sai
1" said Pottor.
s all the botter, in one way,” Coker remarked
l"urmm‘wra teas_nin't much catch as & rule.
fomg and drinking wenk tea and thick
maan, ‘eating thiek bread-and- buttor—
\mh a taste of cheap essed if I'd ever go, only
form to refuse. If ||| let us take our own stulf
Samid make a decent spread of it

1
Droad-and- bmlur—

take somicthing decent,” he

“ Borrow n gamp,

Ao et thc ruu.. cromding togetiser under an
umbrella, made their way to the scl shop, where Coker's
mrmmm were 5o 5t o delight the heart of Mrs,

'1la- iree Fifth-Formers veturned to Coker's study laden
up with good things, which were intended o be a pleasant
surprise to Mr. Prout, Littla did thog dream h-u four_pairs
of eyes were watching them from the wil Study
in the l!ommr nm four juniors |\rrc rhuchg over
the sucres of tl

arry W lmnun .
iﬂ“‘f, and met Temple and

strallod out of their stady a little
b the Fourth in the

“ Looking for a tea, Templ
Temple shool his lmnsl i
w

“ Not Quelchy ™
Out an Thursdny,
Prica @no Pennve

STE T B ; 5




Trout has asked us o have iea with him at

AL
“le‘ pm&t for
u'll have & good tine,” sdd \urcllt

v, Che O Maguer”

opo

“fhanle yow yory, much said eiple ¥

And the Fumous Four strolled away churl.\nn: X

The rain kept the juniors indoors, but the Famous
had certainly thought of a means of passing away a
noon in i omvrlnmmx manfier.

A rule, Prout was out of doors an lm'l lmlldur
but tho rain ].pr him also a prizoner in his swd
which brought on little sharp s of rtheumati
Ay, Prouf did not imprave his_temper, and he was
very snappish in his study that afternoon. He was cross to
the maid for not lighting “his rm s soom 68 he was rendy for
i, and crogs fo her again for making too big a onc: and cross
fa Trotter, the page; for hnuqmg in coals ten minutes after
he rang for theni.

Tratter and the moid compared notos on the subject belew
stairs, and Mr, Prout would have hocn shocked if he could
hive hmnl llm joint opinion of hin
- Mr. Pro n this pleasant Moo when forie.crolock
sounded lrnm lhe clock-tower of Greyfriers, and there came
i tap at

Lomn m [ mp[m] oul Mr. Prout snappishly.
the captain of the Fifth, entered, followed Ty
lﬂnnd They smiled politely at the Form- -master, and laid
Litle [\1rmla e e tablee
Pront stared 4t them lankly.
S\Fhat have you got there™” he's

* Jam-tarts, sir, and a pot of mammlmln and rome scrd
ke, sin, said Dlundell.

Mr. Prout could y:nrcelv believe his ears.

aroetarts and & pot of marmalude and seed-cake!” ho
ped. And what have you brought such stuff to my =tud}
!or, l!lum'lr!l*'"
\:Fns mumlcll nml B rul'

your tea to
a joke, Blandell,
- study asiany, and take

* But, sit—-" stammered Blundell, in dismay, not realising
lie was one of Harry Wharton & Co.'s victims.

2 I=I say, nr— stuttered Blan
Prout pointed to the dmr

L : " Tpon my saul,
T neyer heard of Aurll a thing! (‘u ut omn or I shall cane

" said Bium!(l!, very much haffed.
heve to tea—-

el !un the studr. They tramped away
own th pussige in & state of great indighation, and (hey
lefl. Mr. Prout frowning with annorance. He was amnzed
and exasperated, and if l]!umlvll and Bland had not been the
iwo tap boys in his Form he would certainly bave cancd
them for their smazing conduct,

But by xlm ume llm uarter.after four sounded. from ilie
Inok tower Mr, had dismissed the matier from his
He was mn much annoyed at having the
_n ternoon indoors, and he was debaging in bis mind whethee
Ha.ahould put on & moaintiah, slis tho vain. when thoro
oor, and he called out to the tupper to

b, very well, si
ou don’l want i

o
¥ |ugnra1d of th
o

ity enteed ccerfalls, Wit s
i, andn baskict
\\cll‘t xuupp(!wl out I
ust i time, I think, s Fitzgerald checrfully.
"‘-‘.-h»t.‘ What gk ‘
Just a quarter

Y o ot understand you, Fitzgerald,

for? What ig in it

What s that basket

he name of all that is ridi s, Fitzgerald, what
v you hxcugmz & buskck of eggs 16 my stndg fors shauted

“ oad

i i it yuu'll Jond me a1
one if vos
|Imu;,'ht I‘d  br

ing-pan. Or Tl fotelf
o Fifth-Foruer obligingly. 'L

"Pcrhal!)a wud rather have had something else, sir,”’ said

Fitzgerald t T know you usually had eake =o T thought
|LL’5—“*

“Take o hundred lines, Fitzgerald "

“ Faith, s

v, Take your ridiculons

A oo my study immedic
Tz MaoNED Linpsky,

A Grand, Lom, Complte, m L
‘of Harry Wharton & Co. nl““lllﬂ.’-

Silence, sic!  Another word end T will caye

T!m. M.
Pmm 5 l\nrnmg wis 03 not
want to be caned. %oy ) ! et

the study in o state of mm bewilderment.
He confided to a chum he met in the passaze thag old Pmm;
had ul\\n\s been mcL!, but that )m was [nlry off his 3

temper. 'r!,c wet “nnmor it gt i o
bogan to. suspect that-ic was doing tl m s
and that they were planning to rnh_g ve the monotons by
raggitg theic” Form-master. And Mr. l’mut snuned at hie
thought.  He wondercd whether M; mwrc f(‘ lows wauld' bo
coming n, and his lips set tightly as he wo

Punctually o hutf-past four Tm.pl.- and nnhuov presented
themiselves. knocked_ at, me study door, md caime i,
m;lﬂpnrw: o \lr Prout’

g lo get wsed
He rose to his
He fixed a frecring glare on thy

those bundles

gat
ved” glanees. They had i
i tation should

Dabney 1™
two Fourth-Form
Temple and, D
sarprised that a_Form-muster sc 1 in
hint for curm-'-t\l.llﬂ to be brwght by lus l.'u('S[<. But even
aftee that they had never cxpected r. Prout would
CL R A el by ety bt 4 e

brought.
But Tomplo replied vory politel:

ot ‘Dabaer.”

Ui Saen s
ot

*And ham and eggs—'

And a cake, sir—"

il 2 tin of pincapple !

g..mm it Pros

Temple und Dabney starcd at
“Iillj;v.lld: re you " shouted the Filth, ]'nrm -master.

[T don't—quite—understand, sir 17 gasped Tomple,
O, rather, sir I T

“Thj b excluimed Mr. Prout furioisis.
i Yo g cmscals | If you belonged
ul youl  You ihe s\doundmn

sir " stammered Tmnp'r ¥
Mr. Prout.

tfowards the two junivrs, end they

whipped out of the study i alaem.  Mr. Prout caught up
the tiva bundles from the tables, rnd burled them onc efter
the ather into the pussage.

Crash! Crash!

Thers was & soind of breaking jars @

Then the door slammed.

Temple and Dabney stared

fo —imimie Iy 1125
AMr. Proit made & spri:

nd bursting cggs

at one ther dazedly,

{Hesy it the smashed bungles of good things,
Ay only Rt S niidac gaspod Temple.
ma
Mo, rather 1” i
# Lot hnzru he may come ond 1 ith a peker

p
Aud, grn!.vhmg . um recked bundles, which were
streantine with d oggs, the two juniors fled

Mr. Prout se T Wmelf down b bhis firo again, brea

was_rorry that he ha camed Tample aod

P A L AL o iy and placed it

 any méro jopers cavie

reads for ihem

came, in &

the

Dabney now.
upon the table rendy io
w0 his study with eatabl Ic
e meant fo make an axample of the mext
way that would be o warnisg 1o any more um were
cr:n!p"'M‘r
ut for some time he was undisiurbed, uml lie was begin-
nmg to think that (he matter was at an end, when five rung
out from tho clock-fower, uml almost on the stroke of time,
there came & tap at his door
3Mr. Prout breathed hard thrnugh his nose, and sat bolt
unoy the cane on the table. Bub
effort; of course, it might be
quite an innocent Yisitor m !n.s studr. Alr. Prout did rot
want to be hasty.  Dut 3f it was o japer—'
ho called out, with’ great m\lmnm:.

=

upri i, his hand resting
o, calmod hinasclf with

Jome in
The door opmmd and Coker, Patter, and Greene, of the
ifth, appe: cnny uﬁ, which was

unrw
il

bulg; i the Mg
mmv of moneu and ho lmd npcm it _like
Prmldlugmnnmh}(!for that foed i Mr. Prou

cont Colier had

"THE SCHOOLBOY DETECTIVE 1" Fieiao criepour oom of " ho agmet”
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kad been asked to bring contributions to the beard, and he
S was hnngmg them most lavishly,

Prout bestowed a frozen glare upon the theee Fifth
rorm fellows. They came i with great good- humour, and
ACakor set down 'Lus'b:ur

“Wo'va come, sir,” he »md

Mr. Prout's eyos glittered.

* Yes: L' see vau Jm\o mm:-" he =aid. * And now, will
u Liadly éxpluin w u have come, and what is in that

nd

"% fots of things, sir!” said Coker. “Ham, and cgg

_uuu und,ﬂ]hrmamdf nnd cale—"

“What

nnd

ved [)v1v||s,"< ir, end tongue, and jelly,

K (/ul. gt
“We shnit have-a nppm% fea, sic aid Col l.rr
Tot realising le was one of Harry Wharlon & C
ay L remove these papers, sir, and we'll lay thn fab
“L:W the table!” breathed Mr. Prout.
& Cortainly, 5 I'u: (i:c Kettle on, Pottor!”
Right-ho id Pot
Mr. Prout atood petrlﬁ(’d Tt was only natural that he
“should be astonished, under the peculiar circumst
wandered for-a fnoment whether n mddeu ‘attack of
had seized upon his Form. But r & Co. fooked san0

enough, and they were all smiles.
Ivou... mndc s movement fowards the firs, and Coker
Prout cnmd 1o

nnd Gree an to clear the fable. Mr.
Tiimself- Hm ham] closed upon the ear
m]d l.m whirled round upon ti u.sh)nl:ded

cung rascals " he shouted. ©Tt is n_conspiracy:
hm I Wit how that it is not safe to play uch tricks
your Fori-utaster I

ake that—and l]ml and that!"" roared Mr. Prout
bl

Slash! . Crash

The canie Joscanded aross Colier's shoulders witha swipe
that made him jump: and then it came lashing dowii pan
Pottor and Greehe. Tho.dhese Fifth: Fomgra dodgod dly
to cseape, and bolted ronnd the table, and Mr. Peant
after them, liis gown rustling behind him, aridbis hcu,
fyming wiih soge.

1]

nd that—and that—edd that?”

O

T.1<1
acd r\rd’ Coker. “Tun for i
uo‘\ P valled A eRter. W iun for yous Ifvesl

THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY &~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY. "t

They made a dash for the deor.

* Mr. Prout was behind them, his cvmr hs!nz.lz away, Coker
& Co. orammed together in the doo throe trylng to
ot out at onee, and for a owent. they \\ctc uite ‘at Mr.

mercy, and the cane roso and fell with wonderful
r. Tho yells of the hapless trio rang the length of lhu

P They burst out of the doorwoy and fled, and Mr.
'rout, mndmg at his door, shook his cane after them
i

sped Mr. Prout, 83 he furned back mm lm

study, any the cane upon the table. ** ¥ think Tk
made a aple of the impertinent young rascals! J. du
not |]m|l. lhore will be any more of this!

. Prout was ..), there was no more af it,

C uLL

& Co. dashed down the passige at full speed, and

wn
_.M nat. stop -ill they wero in the hall, where they paused

A vell of lnugm:z from & crowd of
roarcd Bob Cher: “YWhat's the

wofor breath.
3 umnml
" fiatlo, Lailo ¥

!.(:-m

row?

“Prcal s mad ! gusped Cok &
tion to toa, and asked us to tnkL‘ some thin,
we got there Im uhmod on us with his cane;

“Ha, fin
“Ow1

¢ sent us an invita.
nad when

;:rmmvd Totter. “Le's mad—stark, - staring,

rayin mad 1"
“Mad s o hatter ! Yow !
ha, ha!" yelled Hurry Wharton, © Iil!rmnl you'rs

in order—i

that the invitatior

“Ha, ha, hal”
I’ol\nr gasped,

You—you villa e
ots

Do you mean——

w rrpmnuh vou know I said

And

Coker & C g|er! o, . Bul
they did not Yol equal to anything more:than ;hrmg just
then. ' shambled weakly away, leaving the Removites
shrieking with loughter, and dengerously near hyste
And for fome timo aficr that Coker & Co. were observed
to sing small—very small indeed !

THE END. &

(Another nplandld. completo tale of Harry Wharton &
v, _moxe. Tussday, ent Sitlog W THE “SCHOOLBOY
e

===

“THE GEM” LIBRARY

is the Y
BEST ALL SCHOOL-STORY PAPER,

and contains this week a splendid, extra long,
complete tale of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim’s,
by MARTIN CLIFFORD, entitled -

“ FAGING THE MUSIG,”

the second long mstulment of our Grand New
School Serial of Gordon Gay, Frank Monk & Co.,
entitled

“THE SCHOOL UNDER GANVAS

QOut on Thursday.

- Maze MAQNET: LISRARY.

i T == S
”“am... s s o THE éGHDDL UNDER CANVAS," “i¥a™ “GEM " LIBRARY.

Duton Thursday.
Prico One Panny.
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OUR THRILLING NEW N.EW SERIAL STORY. START THIS WEEK!

TWICE ROUND THE GLOB

THE STORY:OF:-THE
- GREAT ManN-HUNT

5 SIDNEY DREW
i

. i GVVE

Ferrers Lard, millionaiee, nd ovaes Prince Ching-Lung, Adventurer, Conjurer and Nathan Gore, Jewsl collector,

‘mui-
of the Lord of the i Teatrilogulst, Ferrers Lord's terrible rival.

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.
“ BY FOUL MEANS OR FAIR, I'LL WIN.?
Nathau Gore, millionaire ‘and jewel-callecior, clenched his hands furiomsly snd rased Hkn u madman on fhe deck of me W!miej Cazonation,
orld’s Won

He bag siatiol expealally Irom Ameriea in arder o be preds oot at (he salé-rogm in London whers the coutly diumond, | der,
was to be pul up for auction, and n med that this Thick T umch o anadonty Tt over e ChanOel WAt fo spoll evers(hiog.  For th.
el :l‘le was lu take plago at mililh! lni ul:uiy the captain had tol ﬂmu Gore Ilnt it would he impos: ib'le |u Iell:l\ somh mpton belore

A telegram. T, oice rang out thron| he Ameriean wi 23 ho listened, 1

s veat 1o b fe1fible oeth. EY ;4 Ferrers an pnlchlsu! e Werld's % Wonder” priveicly.
o 'l win y!h, 3 shllnkli the map. * By foul meaus or al "
HE WORLD'S WONDER.'"
8 IAEDf iflcent ll.riwm!-ronm of Ferrers Lord's hunﬂ in Park Lane was assembled a varied colleotion of InnJﬂlIl\ll!, TFirst ol nll ﬂlérn
himeelf, and close to him aai Chiog-Lung, o Chinaman, busily epfaged in making builerflics, Eal Hi

was Din‘ Iﬂl. 'and Rupect Thurston yawaed in a chair. ' How lh did yon pay !n' (h I mnt mumnml L& pll‘sullll!
» . The unlllunllzu smiled.  ** Money and fair words, Rupert,”” he xhplaad By the woy, you have not seen it vel

"The wrioeleas Kem passed from hand to hacd, A thousand fires burned in its ervsial heart : a thonsand colours, evar changiag, leaped from
every 1hoet W T gaess 1t would hnve been more money and less falr words if old Qore bad turned u,” remarked Obiog-LueE stgely.

Lud 2 EE THE CHALLENGE 1"

The lionaite's hnnlu was mnnbﬂ in tilence. A hint I!;hl shone hom ihe drawing-room. Ching-] Luni Wallbﬂ open ﬂ‘ll door, !beﬂ L
ery hrnku Irum bim. a0 lay" downwards he ficor, There wi hasily crimson stain oo his man
“ Ching—ihe duluwnll\" nlm holmn voice. chlnl opened the ﬂﬂ\ll whlL‘h Lord indicnted, but there w II nr.' ﬂllmunﬂ. ibele. Bnl
e memsage had been Il!t 'hlllind‘ Ta Ferrers Lord.—Inowing that you not sol) ¢ The World's Wonder, 1 have tnken it.
—Nathan Gore." The nl!lhunﬂm Eﬂu to liis feet. ** I tuke tho challenge, Chinr,” b said, I’ 1! imnl
bim down aud win lmul- i ends Prout, Maddock, and Joo down fo (e cavo where the Loed of the Deep is bidden. Just of they
ertive there n terrifie E!p]n!lon cu:nxs. leavm iwo men fighting lﬂ: hl! in the wllsr. =

juile unaware of what has_happened, mmr: Lord, with Hal niding continues fo worl on bis latest in: while Chicg-Luog

mne

worst, I defy you. one is

xives GatWaga & Ieseon o SVl walkiog, taking Sim o B A ers Granier, the sccond gro0m, i wreaking bia violept femper on 0a¢ 01
o LRI, (Now g0 on with this instalment.)
How Gan-Waga Sang a \\nr Sol!g and Received a Bucket ©Come out of it show de great Eskimo

‘Water, dat ole sherpses by
o w Gan's vaica v
Tho pig!” said the xmb!; boy to C amg. IE M. 5 L 1vRe. 1)
T i ] e e ot i ba Tars, pinct  © fleh. the window ahot Gpon- Tho «
Sbliged, your Tghness. ‘Thank xou kind] i ] gl e *“‘
‘;)'“H ~<;:»m|zn :"hnnsv;] }mm‘l-’d The B A< ekt o L
in the bucket was wiping himsclf down wit .
Mr. Grunter was o tyrant and a terror, ‘;ﬁ* whewho — wh-
to anotber of and gamed
about the under-groom
Gan had bnnn leaning against the wall,
Ching-Lung, *coukl you ext & pound of

gou on
a young rmmrem..p and, quick as

Thio under-raom’s face was
od him speechless.
aed cheerfully in

h— whewh—"" spluttered

{#}
=

0
urther information

d eathen?™

do grest of Al
Jmperial Skyhiess
<.

rers Lord and de great ol
Ching-Lung.  Dat ‘who L was,
e? (o home, yer ugly

‘hc LA.in\b rolled his eyes and rmnrhrﬂ hi,
cangles when dead, C]
]un stump over to that window and yell: “Come out

complexioned

cetle !

DEHU[\!II\!Q fage I" " e “If yo' call mo pamse: id Can-Waga, I yapk yo'
o Don ©getses canglest” : isk ipe my bootses on yo'! 1 teach
e o o el bk, Ulubver i bt

. Gan clattered off, nnd C took up & position ~ Gan made ,mh hideous face, and_looked s -

st ibin ighe of io window Gib'a.hoad almoss camo  th S e e M e e o

up fo o opened iy big mouih avd hevled:
LD i g L gy iadiyi

B T TS ST, THE SCHOOLBOY DETECTIVEL? ™ i b wson”
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Wit did }m call you, Gan?" called Ching-Lung.
Yaller gomblexianed bectle,” eaid the indignant Eskimo,
“What dat mean, Chingyi”
“ Something horrible, Siifeadtul, awfull” said Ching- Lung,
shuddering. I couldi’t tell yo
&4 Rtuds, Chingy?
“ Rude? Great pip! If a Jman: +had ealled me that, I'd—
['rl—lnmg it, T'd stz ko him
“ Den I to bolile-nose,” said Gan fiercely, T not.
bo pinsulted, Do dey alwayzes sing to peoples who pinsult
in England?™
“They often make them sing another tune,” said Ching-
Lung truthfully.
ul " said Gan, 1

make bin sing old bottle-nose head o

commenced. Iis voice was like tho ke
roduced b; innumerable plates being broken with a coke-
ammer, and tho feagments hurled down a Jight of stuirs.
The stable cat fled to look for a pond or rain-barrel in which
to commit suicide. No doubt the song meant something, and
it sounded liko this

“ Tehook tchn:l: jaggaz krrkich bhoosh.
Khk kluk gwow gwow voch voosch gumbu goo
Glog glog-glug slipapp-frp-pung teholk tehark

l\lluk'

R oy Gan brought out tho * kunke ™ risembled Hothing
on eart e nearest approech to it would be a bottie-
factory struck by lighfning. Granter dived into et amd
:hrnppl:ﬂ his head in the bedclothes. He could not doaden

o sound.

“ Kank, kuok, kunk! howled tho Hskimo.

“ Murder!" “maaned Grunter.

& Kunki” camo ' tho th hmderclas. X
to e Bt Grunten® PO i T st “He
did not mind tho fall. To the watertap he tushed and
filled o backet.  Hie eyes wore wikl und gl and per
lplmilnn streamed from .

R anle £ zang tho, blood: curdling il
w1 don't Stop it ceart. siseascll iead " mosned  the

groom. ‘I can feel it comin! h.-.;.
ved to get back to the bod- mmn A final yell
e u cannonshot, and wlmost Enocked
backwards. ¥
S Wictors 1" sobbed Mr, Grunter, * Wictors or death!”

Ho staggered to the w and rested the- bucket on
tho ledge. Gan's mouth was open, ready to discharga
another volley.

And =0 was the window.

. Iir Grunter gripped the bottom of the bucket with both
ands.

“Doath or wictory!" ho yelled. * D-dic!”

He thrust the bucket over Waga's head, hammered
it down with his fist, and then, recling back, he ccﬂ]m[ sed on

, and g roaned like an r:urthqunka in pain.
i

the bed,
Ching-Lung had already started far home.
it

Deals Prlnci]mlly with Gan-Waga, and Prat:! that all Is
t Butter that ].on!u Golde!

("hmg‘Lung was compalled + ¥ (,m was far from
being the meck and mild leumn ﬁl old. He had learned
many things sinco leaving his native land, and although his
honest, generous charavter was the aume, Gan was afraid of

E'.‘

rabod;

He wanted to get hold of Mr. Grunter, and- tried to
hammer down |ho door with his stilts, 1le swore he
would not be unkind to the man.

He simply desired to
Grunter's face into the shape a tomato-can
\1:, Grunter,
¢ ho had a

assumes after a steam-roller has passed over it.

A Wesitb ohla at o unowball. keph sollon

A b e T
5 Ching. Lung had t ding tho cnraged

by the ear, and pluce bim in ¥ anes’s keepi

“* What ia ut he's been doin’ at all, ot all 7 asked the Lrshe

ma
iishting,” said Ching.Lung.

“Bedud, Ut ought to be muzde

savage, D'yen Sthill want to- foihi

1 want de man dab bucket, m

S Dryer oihill st 0 foight! Of axed.”

sor, Tt luk terrible
Gan-Waga?”

“ihim OF i foight yez for & month o' Sundays,” said
Barry, taking off his cont.
Gan knew the feel of O'Rooney's cocoanut fists. He said
Jnmly that he didn't \\unf to fight any more.
grinned Barry. “So

”‘;Gfa'z’ifa:.';'“{“a'.‘.’{i?.'.’.}.““ “THE SCHOOL UNDER CANVAS,” *47%x= “GEM " LIBRARY.

Oi've got to luk afther tez—("i‘
nor liss than a woild savage.”
“1 nob n savage.'"
s Ycr aire, Oi tell yez.. Can yes read and wroite?
Gan shook his-head :
O 1 tache i # What wurrd should Of

said Barry.
“ Butter, or

Gan, yez are nothin' more

fad

wioi i
“Butw:” L'rhxl Gan, without ~hesitation.
elso cangles’

* Wan at a toime—wan at a toime.
and here's the chalk. Oi start loike this.
letter—B; thon comes U, T, T, E and R.
wraita butther.”

The. Eskimo examined the word (-Iose!

“What-doy write for at all, Burry?"

ta "1‘ m.m- for? Harrk at ﬂ'm Ju Wroito (or“

luna skers knows that!

57 tmlcd yo' “knowed, Gan-Waga gentlr—“oas
suro ob him.

Darry did not like Gan's fone. Tt suggested

Hora's the ould table.
That's tho first
That's how ta

Inry

that Barry

was & bald-hesdod Junatic wilh pink whiskers. Gan was a
Jot sharper than ooked, aud u lot deeper than he pre:
tended 1 :

it went on Barry hastily, ¥ neranco would

bring tears to- the oies in a payeock's tail. Now, just con-
sider, me bhoy. Suppose wo hed n box of soap, & box of
nails, & box of onione, and a box of flour,  Suppose they was
wll sealed up and the same. The
wanted the soap., Soup! ia wrote on ut, and vez 'Toind g
at wance. Av ub wasn't yez moight open the nails and
onions_and flouy boy misthako aforo yez 53t to the proper
wan. That's what writing's for, North P

noush,” ‘said G, * Vhat ‘Sant i’ for?

I not

Barr:
“san, yez aro barmy! Thry and think, av ez have as
v brains as o bloind blsshartle. Ut snfs on the separate
“soan, nwils, onions. flour.’ Yes want tho soup,

(R v R e iy B PR Al

None.are e blind as they who will not hm,

Nono aro 5o dumb—'

Oi'ye got o bit mixed, bul yo
Nat ceo,” said Gan, shakin

ws what Of ma;
his head. \nl. want

w
",(But liow cud yez foind the soap, chumpy-l hond?” roared
at

Bimoll ite” said Gon-Waga.
G vomark was wnanewerable. Baresy ak least, Tound’it
0.
“Smell onions, too," added the Eskinio meckly.
This was another staggerer.
“PBut the nails?” snid the Irishman. “Oi've got Foz
there—eh, me bonnie son? Yez couldn’t tell thim.”

(ot poung cagles T do, Tures
101 take yor.  THow could yez doit?”
“[asy 'nough,” grinned Gan.  “ Mo

know soa am}
anions by smell; den if want nails, 1 feel weight DE
s lot much heavy dan flour. De oder one Teft do ﬂuur.

o)

¢ Barry, scratching his head. “ Tt's smarrt,
that i ls. 0 «hdn t think yez had got ut in yez Beddd, uts
smarrt-—ut's smarrt! Faith, yez hove earrned yor candles!”
Gan had a remarkable memory and w quick eye—in faot,
two of thom. Ho kept both fixed on the word chalked on
the table. He dld hoL know the letter B from a French
poadle, or T fro way-sleeper, but he tried to Femember
the Took of thc word, which Barry had" printed in big

o Whers

ood *nough any time,” he seid.

after some!" thought tho Trishman.
o 0 HL.mcnl\\ in the cellar, me bhoy, during
oL
““In boxi barvels, or kegs. Ut's all the samo thing:
Av vez soea lh.ut wurrd yez can swear there's lovely g,auh.a
utther insoide.
Do they hab a much lot 1" asked the Eskimo, his month

That cellar is packed wid

He n(lded aloud:

sloads on ut, me spalpeen !
wt

Gan passed his hand to and fro across his waistcoat and
l\um-d up his eyes.

T going o sloeps wow.” he suid, making for the i

che: Wake up dinner-

er‘ cked up tha uh.dk whnu itfully. He was still dis-
trustul of Gan, Ho knew 4 mo's lova of butter, and
Jolt sure Hm: n would raid fho cellar. v begnn to

zrin. The wine-cellar was kept locked, but no one lmubled
hnur the henr—callar Barry ?ooked out of the window, and
Saw b brewer's cart outside,

Qut on Thuradey:
Prioa OB Ponnye
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Two men elinging to &
rope were lowering & fifty.
six . gallon . barrel of stout
into that. identical cellar. I
was a blazing day, nn
Barry's -~ grin fran
widen. He waited until l}u'
grating closed and the cart
drove away. ‘Then Barry
crept down the -steps.

The cellar was cool,
lofty, and  welllighted.
There were vows of barrels
ding on trestles, and
\tloss. ‘cases containin,
bottlul beers and mincral

is the
[ thought
“'ll\orn.! 50 many

Barry faw several casks
of stout. He tried each onc
with” his_hand. iron
hoops of one felk quite
warm, whilo the others
wers ice-cold.

“ Strong stout_ loike this
don't._getrattled about in
.a hot sum widout gettin’
his timper up,” he grinned.
“ Ol bet - he's ~ almost
‘lhrung enough to blow the

the cusk out!”

umy aited
by chal

herlltg

Hoaring a ootst l"[,l, he
darted out nl‘ sight,
's the_ bhoy, o
grinne
an-Waga it was. Tl'.;
little - fat Hgure waddled
sevoss. the cellar.  Ho lad
not come unarmed, Barry
v that Gun had brough
immmer and @ screw-

enough ™

A e

Bedad, I

handa Mli} knecs,
'y erept up the steps.
L o Sprang o i Toot
and ¥

o I’lnn- sor,”

ho panted,
burstin,

to the billiard-
the luy

i1 oriod

‘hing I\mg starled.
nything serious?

Ut's that Gan, sir.

He'll come to o bad and

bitther indt He's takin'

said Barry darkly,
else-does o chap stea
@ beercellar for, 1 axe

The “Iagnet”
- LIBRARY.

Whoy does ho arém him-

I Mr, Grunter gripped lhe nnuom of the bucket, and lk]vpml N ovu Gan-Wagn's head.
* Dea

or wictory!” he velled, ' Die

Av ut is, whal
(.ume and see, sor,
t

does he wi sle excipt
Thread leight, and catch him in

followed Barry

up the steps.

i Lung, scenting a Jo
A oL AR

¥ urrd or a wink! Wo'll éatch tho
royst Lade on—lade on !
They made no more noise than’s pair of cats

* Yonder is the foul caitiff, sor!” whispered Ban

By Jove, ho ia?” muttered Ching.Lung, * And what ia
his game !
(&

a8 acting in a most mysterious fashion. He was
cra g aver the barrels, round | h\rmll and under barrels,
w ..h |u_'4 suub nose almost glued to Hu

iz Magxer Lisrany.—No.

What can ihe chap bs up to, Parry
** Lo I 1,

muel niost lmkc" muttered 154

id Ching-Lung.

i & ms, and to dance like a Polat
bear suffering from chilbleine, 1e had found what ha
wanled; or, to be more accurate, what Barry had wi
him te find, Gan had recognised th;- nm ovd “butter

Could that monstrous cask be it,
dream? The cask would hold ]mnd:cd»m
wiped his mouth and danced. Barry craw i nftes Ching-
Lung. Peering through the half-gloom, Ching-Lung madoe
out The words: chalked on tho cisk, and alto the Jegend

in
He's gairu' off it

A it e “ THE SGHOOLBOY DETEGTIVEL" ™ et ot



20 THE BEST 8™ LIBRARY W‘ THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 8" LIBRARY. "Sh2'

:'XX.XKK Btout.” A glimmm-[ng- of the plat dnwned oa
him.

arry,” ho muttered, s that stoff
zein' und frothin’ loike b
¥ Ut's stronger nor dynamite 1"
* And he thinks there's butter inside "
s

grinaed. Pary.

3

hammer.  Ele had nev
quected such a glorious find. . To attack that cask, he ought
fo have brought » hatehet of n drill, and a few pounds of
Basting-poveder.  Gan, tho ms-lommr. kinew nothing about
beer, and less about stout, He utfered u squoak of delight
when he found the corl It was protected by a pwa of
itgn, which Gan quiekly wrenched off.

ek afdhor sturetin’, muttered Baery.
0 shall bust up 1"
Hush, you idiot 1"
Gan wns picking al the cork mlh the secow-driver, and

Liie.seething stont, was as eager to gat out of
W convict was to cscape [rom Dartmoor.
to hammer softly.
“U4's comin® !
“ Fow-gw!
Tt had: come! The Eskimo's yell of horror rang like a
ihunderelap, through the cellur, as the remains of the corls
shot out and siruck him on his suub nosa. Out streamed the

the cask a3 ever
Gan commenced

s comin’ ! said Barey,'in mufiled tones.

ck-and-yellow fMuid us if from a stoam fire-engine. Gan
gul it ju the neck,” ns tho Y nnl.om say
~The o osrent ot fifii b o staggered

Ky a 5.
up, only to slip and full. The siream e bl by
nnrclmm Lim meatly in the ear, and Gan was wallowing
in t feal or more-af the richest and ‘most beantiful froth

oor. . ;
said Ching-Lung quich

S otion,
, and Etﬂt’ .lljm m
Thirs Fas u €
Barry seized four of them, and hurried to the door, *ie hld
Behind o barral, o gl Ui deps. Gana tiass ol ool

dust and s—gol, on all-fonrs, and gazed -round hﬂll
in horror. B b pors dlist and froth were golden of hue,
Lut they. were not butter. “The place smelt like lh: con-

contratod cssence of forty TThore.'wa: ﬂ\:ﬂ‘-‘-
qmwmj hilack pool on the ﬁoor, whers g vnrat pom:i' orth
of stout had gone to-waste. ¥

(\nn groanad, and - lml[\(‘(l |mmuis tlna door. . Whizz!7A
shream of liquid lmsend ml‘n ;n and, ulterly nq—numw
i lernﬁc e tripped over n brestle,
and splas! to the blm-J. pool.  Sorambling up, e mads
Shothor rugh, for the toor. Just ot Barry tool aitn, Ching-
Lnxpg drew the corl of o lemonade-bottle.

1 tha esnfined air f the cellar the pop sounded ns foud
43 a pistol-shot, The Strewm Trom the syphion washed some
of the cork-dust out of Gan's hair. e foll sure he had been

t, and raced down the line of barrels.

Thon Ching-Lung tooi. aim, o syphon in cach hand. Both
slreams took offect. Gu\ )r“l‘d K m und flod across the
collar.  Bottles containing aerated waters ofton bilrst i ver
hot wenther, and one e\plndexl m fmm of Cran with such
u roar that his blood froze.

The cellar scemed full of nrmed assussing, all hungering
for hiz Bfe. Gnn saw a barrel stending on end under the
a’rat.lhg. and sprang upon it, It was old, empty, and weal.

end gave way, and, letting go another shrisk, Gan
dropgcd mmngh The foree of his leap upset the cask, “which
rolloe

e
wi‘ﬁl

came a whisper, that filled the [rightened Eskimo

Chingy 1"’
Dou't o ko a sound for your hife!

T'm coming
oul"”
Gan was shivering in the cusk. There was room Tor (wo.
Ch i? “Lung, nemaed with « syphoa, crept in.
porfumml object, get out I

moaned Gan. & Day
Te dem yaller fogscs

0
lhwt wikh plnslo]s I ahnltod all over.
sorvants, ey goin' murder Gan ™
“ghue up! The plot is I.‘l.u.l. and decp " hissed Ching:
Inmg‘ Yor your gore Ihe' hiunds!mm\d vascals thirst [

e o
* ’I‘hey will riddle bulioh hack you with
saw you with saws, with fish-hoolts, jab. you
yiiehfor! puum] Fou w |u ummu- and mangle you with

i\_\uu Inlh

ow, ow, ow, ow [
i * hissed (h‘n{g Lung.
iying 1

“1 am
=

‘e Maexer Liprany.—|
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i ol s0di witer szplions-clgde ufhand,

seized one of the corspnntura. szu:g lnm by the throat,
1 placed my trasty dogzor art, and wrang the truth
[i Dis pallid lips! Almod B tha teezh T croph down: hera,
Trust to me, and I will save you yet. Bm for the sake of
T\mgm‘, get out of here, for wu smell like violets: Do not
Do notwink an Hlist is tho watchword !

Ax' umu would’st sce the Iwht of day, varlet, silence ] Stand
veady! I Whatever hn)p(‘:lr. ont move o tis
Ve-es, Cliingy I moune
Thore wis a bunghols i the cagk. ChingLung erawled
in and slowly righted the barrel. The cask hogau to move
Lowards the  door. 3 He nol
lleC('d that: barri
i, hi, Barr

fax ond o Fho collar. |
‘Bedud, 30,0 s, 0t

voice from tie
“\What shall Ok
I'll tackle the other

f
" roared Bare

do,
B m\ucL him over! He's a burglar!

villam 1"

Baxry, & ecting that Ching-Lung hai some num idea ar
increasing e fun, bounded from his ambusl. l.at
deluge o? sodu-water flew out of the bunglmk\ mui re uc!d.

Iua colln: and shict-front to the limpest possibl
cusk began to mount tha steps. -l:\m
in tl.w lutcl\eu "There were throe footmen there.
< Whisht,” said Barry, waving them back, © ut's tie fao T
St oe
“ The E skunu eavage. He's comin
a bit of yer own back, now's yer chane
The threo fobmien began to grin e

d voices

Av yoz wants to get

turn tip theix cuffs.

it ridy to rush! * Bowl lim over. the
st b vomonl W

Clump, bump, bamp ! The casl was siem]ﬂy ap[\roarhm&
'l‘k footmen owpd Gan o heavy debt, and they wera
ed o pay it off.. Being four to ono, they wers \nrr

Al logather I} said Bavry.

All ropguted. sho footmen.

e s

ot n ba porth 1"

LTy lim Jow, and play skittles wid him,’
thn!suda 'mler “out of his necl.

suld 'l!nnn
iis]

said Barryy

of ri lomml nnd striking
lhe iuobmr-n s]:rnnk back sstounded, a3
The tub halved. turned
nd from ity depths &

dmm 1.]1: hutod lnc.
the big cask tripped itita the kitchen.
routid, and leapt upon tho table,
mafid and jocting voice remarked
* (Tharlie can't cxteh ma ! . . = i
1: N nﬁ his perrch, the cheeloy h]ug.gunrd,‘ Baid
of range of the*bunghol
nilor Ieg-m: .x'ﬂ too funky !” crowed ‘hu voioe. ' Hallo,
wo' wid de dyed " sleels| . De great Hakimo.
make gandwiches
The lean foal

u il ul enzg. of b
“Dor'y nbcu ity Jcl; i said. (hc utl\ot o,
lted b . Knock him over, Ju
ST awill”? splultrrwl the footmen. [
Feeling that he |||US' do something for h)n T utn
the. eyes of his rades yere upon him, the
brandished his fi He puwa oo
v-rd rmm the tub.

r. Gan-Wagger,”

“-Dcn'l bs

1, [ot

.-n

. Re was very pale.

e said, with forced and terrible caloa
nm i
At vo' services, Erenl: of nature,” said the v
o
X, ¥, 4," suid Gan-Wage,
The foatman r;niuod down & luum in his throai,
.8ir,”"he went on, witl c same terrible calmuess, * you
nre nulgm I ham the hinju party. Tn the presence . of
my © Tt have venzd fhe' dross and crucl hinsults
1 te coms hout and to give me satisfaction for ﬁlem
aross hinsults.”
"5 me do :ome out, tape,” suid the veice,

“me gild you.

- de
andls cur ! Come hout afore X draga you hout !”
s Coardly custald,"” said the voice, *'yo' go and buy soma
calysos fo put i vo' stockinga.
Fliggs folded lis lcrm army, and ook a step
Sl e sed, "I can hovor parding &

forward »
em last words,

-asl
“V-‘I\y ya‘ cast de dye, tape, ‘stead of put him on yo'

“ Wil yo' apologise?” thundered th r3.
“A drink do )ﬂ vaoice good,” said the voice.
liitle drop. tapet
hat was the worst-insult of all. Mr. Fliggs turned purple
nml foumed. A voice whispered in Barry's cart
“ Scoot into the cellar when you hear me call, Barry, and

“Hab a




send Gan up._ Keep this durk, T don'k wani these chaps lo
Lnaw who it .
Bnrry grasped the situation, and began to chuck k
“Av Oi was yers!ll’ Mr. l]lggs" he grinned, le “0id bile
Lim down for the cats.”
1 sir, T swear
e drink instead, & sa:rl the man in the iub,
cur !

** Never, cur, nover [
to!”

Yo' got

“Not fire, tapey.”

ud into the footman's face.
gs o table, but the barrel turned as if

n a pivot, and the stream lnllnwer] Mr. Fliggs until he tock

age under the sink. The others got out of range as fost

their yellow legs could trot, and & wild burst of laughter

greetod their Bight.

Oe of them was & man of genius, He rushed upsteirs, and
took four nmbrellas ou\'. ai the hall. ‘He distributed them, to
he huge delight of

** Downstairs,” {,'no lhc w}usper in his ear.

arry oboeved with a sigh Protected 1:n, the open umbrellm
‘he thico foatmen advanced upon ¢ the 'ﬂ'w b jumy
from the table, ‘and commenced to run Fliggs led the
pursuir, and, having long legs, he. got nhend of the athers.
The cask jumped like o stag. It simply floated over
the chairs like a balloon,

Then it stopped all at once. Mr. Fliggs banged up against
it and thought he had collided with a stono wall. Ho sat
down to hold his nose, but he found himself sitting on the
wreckage T umbmllu, and got up aguin, for the broken
ribs hurt a good
% * The tub stood suil

Tt fell over em its side, and slowly
to twist and wriggle. Then'it began to roll forward,
yelled, and ran. Faster, faster, and faster rolled
that demen cask, and faster and faster fled Mr. Fliggs, with
“ tha awful lhmg in pursuit. Gne of the footmen climbed
frantically on to a dresser, and a whole dinner-service came
with o terrific cras
nle was abeolutely Whiezing.
ing under the sink. i’mpsrahun streamed from
ege. The awfal thing was gaining. He saw himself
Iinumu‘d cut on the floor like a slab of jelly.
uckened. The cask rose on end, and remained
y(nuu;n.u\ horrified shrieks buret from threo horrified
iliroats, and six wild snd glassy eyes were fixed on Gan-

Tio awtal!

out of
scream-

The seeond footman

. of miracles! Horror of harrors!

Eskimo was in the cask and entside it at tho ssme

hose footmen fled like one man, and, crawling

nis uu!h].n]h, Ching-Lung lay on his back, kicking an
ith laughter.

Na \ewskwnlllnn‘ Gan Prefers to Let Rupert
wvily rather than be Let Down Lightly Hnnsellr-
The Bolt Falls from the Blue,
Telegrams began to pour in. Ferrers Lord scemed to con-
“ ol a thousand eyes. From all parts of the country messages
Higshed over the wires from his mysterious watchers.
io millionaire est with a licap of torn envelopes and
ermig beside him, There was no news so far, His spies had
acknowledged the receipt of his orders.
figth one message riveted his attention,
pecial left for York ecarly :lua morning."
here was. nothing ~suspi it. Sudden jllness or
n death might send apcrm.l lram! pulling out of Londen
¥ hour of the day or night

It read:

away the paper, and smoked thouglitiully, Was
n London? He could hardly expect to discaver
illi he had

ipated a fierce and
one-nt and nerv

stirring sdventure wers
tnan Toved better than his life.

The harder the task. the more terrible the diffeulties, tho
mave gl appealed to the millionaire’s iron nature.
He “strode to the mirror, and glnced @t Nathan Gore's
deliance, cut, no doubt, in the poliahed glass by o bevel of

e great dinmond itself. Then he rang the bell.

'Wo will lunch early—in ten minutes

* Yok, sir.”

Through the jilence of the great room eame the mery
strumming o ung’s banjo, as Ching-Lung sat under
tie ehady palms of the verandab.

Can had changed 1us clothes, and got rid of the paste
and sawdust and stont. was sucking iced claret-cup
brough a straw, :md al every mouthful his eyes volled with
delight, and he patted his

Tae GNET LIBRARY.—No.

& Grand, Long, Complote, Sohast Tale

T Wvaston B o et Toekdan.

€ ” ONE
EVERY
TUESDAY, cbe umvl!el PENNY.
Ru crt ley in a garden-chair, the picture of lnziness and
‘[ h tly " he said.
1“ E‘EL"‘ aad Gan-Waga.  “Nicer dan bufter and

nngl
He_means London and laziness, my fat =u:k.mE davc."

grinned Ching-Lung, *and not that half-frozen hogwash

you're drinking! Where's Barry, the bard of Euu

*“In de mangles, squeezing out the soddle-water,” gurglcﬂ
Gan,

" What, the half. penny nap is soddle-water, Gant?”

# The idiot means comman or garden soda-water, sir ! B.m;
started monkeying with the wrong end of a syplion, and ot
it fairly in tho neclk, All round, wo have had = }mppy days
Is thore a brewer's cart pas I can smell stale porters
Porhnps it's only Gan's lmr oil,™

Ry ezt ned,
t wonder, The fat Jittle wretch is always apoinis

i!

Yo’ shut unl”
Thurston sat up as if electrified, and glared at the Edkimoy

“ Gan-Waga,” gm said sternly. ** You forget yourself I

Y Don't T w we could forget him 1" ug ed f,!l.ng Lung,
**That beer; |m|411 makes it. impossible,

“ Apologise for your unpardonable and vulgar Tudeness "t
said Rupert, croember, I i your superior officer. Many
a man has been shot for les

Gan wineed, and laid- a g4 ﬁngcr knowingly on his snulis
nose.

“Make betterer s'parier forsifer outb of taller dnp"’ He-rm

@
Tupert said not a word. Gan was getling unbearable,
“ By hokey, as the great Thomas Proutus nnuM have it;?
gln]}u] Ching-Lung, * this nust e put’a stop t
st *

ort
oAb that hept bis SBaunc) trovEers
d s,

T
in pos i wikd

leu huﬂvrlu] h.wpy ’nengh where am, t'apks:” said,
G\m W l‘.tlj‘
bl Comi Bere ! thundered Rupert, \rlrhom‘ r:mlg.
Gan's kyecs m{m 1o knock together.

0" not going to be-be e v-v:ru[‘l ion ‘ansinn
ey Sl
* Céme m’z»“s rum‘cd ‘Thurston.

Tho son of the North tremblingly approached. the ;ﬂlﬂrﬂﬁ

leu
“Now apclogi
lightly1?

“1 nof " said Gan defiantly, “1 let 5o' dowiier heabily
insteader I"

Hia foot shot out. kicking awny the support used for raising
and lowering the chair, and Thurston found himself lying on
bis baclk.

Gan knocked over a few geranium-pois as a parting gifty
and bounded through the epen window, e S

i know much about the letting-down-Ii f\ Birate
" murnived Ching-Lung, as 'rhuwlon picked himeclf vps
It ‘rather strikes me that you bumped.”
Rupert luughed geod-lumouredly.
“Tm afraid wu ave spoiling bim, Ching."”
“* Not a bit,
“ But he never \lsm'l to.be like this
before |

“ That's true,” answered Ching-Lung thonghtfullr.
getting a bit of & terror. Never mind; I'll knack
out of Ium gently but firmly, if
ash-plant
i ”tLumh in four minutes, your highness!” eid a bowing
o0

*‘That means a suambln ta chenge togs,
nearest way. Tooral-ooral
, iy bar

. “you fat raseal, and TNl let you down

ness,

e was never choeky

“He's
some of it
have to do it with en

and this is tho
o ('!lugimg from his pigtail,
ple. gained his window-ledge for
et up, and vanished into his bed-raom.
chose the saler route by the aﬁ:m!'
Shortly afterwards the lunclhi-gong boomed out its sunune:
‘ervers Lord entered last. A footman hrought
on which lay a telegrom. The expression of b c
1ot change as he read the message, and then his voice, Lombry
calm, terribly stern, bul es quiet as ever. -broko the silence,
31y friends,” ho said, * the Lord of the Deep is » totak
|

wrocl
Tt was like a bolt from the blue.
startled, stunned, aghast.

ealmly
T fecs

They leapt fo their fect

(This thrilling new story will be continued ne; whes
aacther long and exciting instalment leHll ﬂnb"shfd%,

“THE SGHOOLBOY DETECTIVE L ™o oregyrsey o Hasme”
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NEXT WEEK'S CDNTENTS'
Weet Tuesday's gu\ml, cnmnlekn sehool story i3 entitled
“THE SCHOOLBOY DETECTIVE,”

bu ok Richar s, sod fells of the comivg to Greyiriars of
 junior ondowed with thie gifts of 3 youthiul Sexton Blake
A4 liappens, occasion ar the taually quiot old scliool
T is poela Yalont to-ba brought into plax, and, with the
assistance of Harry Wharton & Co.,

“THE SCHOOLBOY DETECTIVE "

feisivates o plot us mysterious as it is villainous.

_ In our groal mow serial, too—
“TWICE ROUND THE GLOBE"

‘«-muuunll dl\clopmvnls anay. '[:e cxpncled, muy bn
walicd on to keep this magnificent story to the f«rolrant of
all ndventyre talos.  Altogether, next 'Tuesday ajgnet

Library will be a !upo:h mmv\\ptlll of nxntmg lu:i ent
taining reading-matter,. which i ho sume timo perfect
Karmless nad wholesome. It wxll o to order B
week's number in advince, sin only by adopling u,.;
:!a‘urm that all difficulty in ohlunum, it may. be effectually

REPLIES IN BRIEF. -
Fu Q. (Dublin).=I don't quy:c kirow

SLEs W and”
what sort of arisirer ¥ou expect e fosgive you' Lok your
* statement.” Iiv jan to his taste, OF course,-buf perhaps

Souwill be’ smprwd fo lum that the conclusion L
i n exaotly, the omwntu to that formod by: the g*em bo,

M’uk ek read
b

U gk you. for
only companion paper to

pre -
F. Robmsnu (Yorkshire).—Thanks for you

letter and sug-
u with -the address

gostion.. L-am afraid I cannot aupply

of the mdﬂ sou mention, a3 it is agains

mn\ of niy re; ! addressed without thed
. M. \[unn (Kimberley, South- Afric

—T
Thé matter “yoti mention. i slreagy under

um Il-lmr

o Ilunell {01d Southgate).—In reply to your query, T have
1o tell you that you can obtain a book dealing with how to
ke sl nud inekpengive articles from L. Upcolt Gill.
Hamur Buildings, Drury Lane, ntitled “\\u\kqi‘»op

‘o might:possibly bo,

3 ugines and m A\ol actaplanes
T T Ciraiaher & Con 32: Charing Cross,

I W. Bateman (Hull)—Thank you for your posteard.

}Dl;o story you me n has nol appeared in threepenny book

e, but may ibly be issutd et some fature date.

Duddles (Lm:olu) and other inquirers.—In reply to your

c-wn- [ have to tell you that you can obtain n book entitled

* Peaotical ‘vl‘llll’llﬁquljm" from L. Upcott Gill, of Drury
Fane, London, for 1s. 2d., post free.

T. ‘A, Salisbury {[Tounslow).—Many thanks for your nice
letter. I was inferested to hear ho u fivst cane o read
“The Magnet " Librazy, and also how you now cnjoy read-
ing. them. May I & Iﬁ.g st that you pass your copy on to a
non-reader when you have I‘nnlu-d with

V. (\c\rporljﬁ’l‘ll u for your posteard. Youi
can abtain sport isitos tront A, 1O Spalding & Bros,
h !17 ﬂugh Halbmu L.amlun W.C., whose speciality is in

Prpakelt (Goodwood, Soutl Australia}.—Many thank.

r The stamp you enclosed is one of tho
present day - jsmes of Greece, I.lli is of little .value.  You
can buy foreiga stamps from Stanley Gibbons, Lid., of 321,
Strand, London, W.C., England.

Editos
Mﬁ.xmsl ler‘nl‘
23-8, Bouverle
London, E.C.

WEEKLY
FEATURE.

BACK NUMBERS WANTED.
8 \\ volfson, nr 255 Burdeft Rmni mehwyz‘ wighes (o
DlL 19 and 207of Vol. L. of ¢ l\I.Agm‘t" Library.
r, ¢'o .‘:mm er, wishes to
first number of The Gem ™

A 'FEW HINTS ON ROWING.

The would-be carsman, before attempting to attain pro-
ficiency in rowing, should first of all know how to swim, and
swim well. It is al advisable ta maké the first attempt
during the summer months, o5 boats, when in tho hands of
the beginnor, have te inbit of turning over at times.

'llus main thing for the novico to bear in mind is that his
object is to force his boat through the wator as fast aa
;mﬂb]n-, buf to do so without wasie of strength.

-Let it bo supposed that the pupil has no previous know-
fedge whatever of the art of rowing. - He must then, first of
ully sit down ‘exactly in tho widdle of the seat, nnd sk
take caro to see that he'is scated nppomm his feot, have Wi
the stretefior —the b on which the :
such a length that wi!('n his body is just n Istlle ba;
porpendicular_his legs ure almiost- straight. - This
E:onmm u3 otherwise, if the- legs are perfeetly s(rllght, the
jorce of the stroke i gmntly minimise

When seated tl e must take hold of the oa!s, raaping
them ruther loose nd in such a_manner as e wrists
are turned downwards the flat of the blade ul!l bo turned

pwards. They should be held near the end, -«n Ihnt tha
klmmbs, in ol cusas, eanoverlap the end. ﬁ.nxeca
uld be placed round- the handle as-far ai hn wall 0,
“uh rogard .to_the! peaition of ll-L feet, limv should bu

bl o Upress lightly but cvenly upon (ho
, muy be: cither apart or-together,
When the beginner has mastered

- Tindos of oura

th r back as he can
pis “hould lot the blades fal into tho water, edgo
downwurds, without: any- splash. Then the m
versed, and, keeping the nrms stretched out llr ght for two-
thirds of tlm stroke, ho sho g tho back, thua
ihrowing his whole, woeight Ilpou the oars '1‘Im (mcca the
blades of the oars forward, 1ds the boat along.

At the end of the ctmlm !In- arms, from the -elbows to
shiiders: should be resting against the sides At this part
he must drop his hands sharply, thus lifting the blades clear
of the water, and, turning the flat sido of the blades upward
by dropping the wrists, swing the oars back ready for the
uext atroke. . A good swing forward is essential, 65 a longer
stroks ol The above directions should be fniiowcd
wractised as much as possible.
rigl i anrs should be pulled
1IuouKI| (lm thur, allow them to rest on the wuter, pdge
downwnrds, while in the correct pos ion in the rowlocks.
Thn amount they sink is the depth they-have to be pulled.

ne namss.\? uung to bo learnt is how to ¢ d wator
. stopping the boat. The
sind drop thom deoply into the w o dopth is_caeu:
B D el 5 ot tha. bodt. I biay
The arms in this movoment have to bo kept perfectly
It'is & very difficalt manwuvre, and should be
frequently. i it is important to know ié in caso of need.
The following fow concise hints ma ‘
1). Straighten the arms beforo lmmtmp: l}m hndt at tha™
ing of tho styoke.

(2). Drop the onr or seull cleanly info the watar.

(3). Draw the unr through the water at the same depth
throughout the stroke.

- -Make full use of back and shoulders.
(5). If rowing with others, kecp the eyes fixed on the oara

man in- front.
THE EDI-TDTL

“Printed aud published b
‘gdnn’.":ﬁﬂﬂdh rizbane, and Wﬂlnnml(l% 3 for Bouth Afries

7o, pet aonum,  Baturdey, Jfins 29t i

the Proprietors st 23, Boureris, Burest, London, England. _ Agents for Afstralia: Gnldnntﬂom,l-m. lh.-'lhnum!.

* Gentral News Agency, Lid. Capa Towa and Jobaan




No, 229, THE “MAGNET" LIBRARY. St o
Look out for this week's “GEM” Library, containin

“FAGING THE MUSIC,” a splendid, long, complete tale o
' o and “THE SCHOOL UNDER CANVAS,”

Tom Merry & Co.
a grand !low scl\ool serlal. Out on Thursday. Price
One Penny, _

i LIBR;; . _
e "'}\\";‘;\“{ (R

2

: JW'”

1 r Fitugerald, the college n
Ing for years! Apdye ‘m:u-!u-md.w:
hie waa facing.
The Deadmaatee a3 the he I As
junior in Mﬂn‘m.ml carried Arthur Fitaserald taggered agai the door of the
o patice 1" e aaped. - Jive o e S ek a1 aterapl 10 Jead an hacas
Iife—1t i3 over and done with, I have given myself awny to save that poer boy 1"
A ; I’
i

i .‘f}“, }) | rim ,m ol



ON SALE NEXT WEDNESDAY.

ONE PENNY - - - EVERYWHERE,
GRAND LONG, COMPLETE TALE OF

INSFEVERY ISSUE.

: LOOK OUT FOR THIS OOVERI

’

{ Pierrot Tales,
and the

THE MARVEL. 14, |

JACK, SAM, & PETE|

By & THREE
CLARKE FAMOUS
HOOK. [0 . = | COMRADES.
R “BRITAIN INVADED.”

s

it e 5] A Gran ew |
PHTE [MARVELT] o |
Humorous




