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Lord Mauleversr enteréd the domitory, Nugent following him. In the glare of the electric light Lord Maulevarer's
face was clearly sean. The eyes wera closad, the face-calm, and the breathing was quite regular. He walkdd through the
erowd of fellowsa who made way for bim with awe-stricken faces. *Asleapl George!” sald Tom Brown., There was no
room for doubt nmow. Lord Maulsverer was a somnambulist., There was a footstep at the door, and Mr. Queleh, in &
dressing-Fown, looked in with a frowning brow, (See the grand complete story inside.)
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A Splendid, New,

Long,

Complete

School Tale of
Harry Wharton &
Co. at Greyfriars.

= BY -«

Frank Richards.

THE FIRST CHAPTER. “ And evil communications corrupt good manners,” said
Bob Cherry Means to be Kind! Rl poleimily,

Bob {"Ilmrry stated that old and  well-catablishod

ranxing witly e oracyplne aip,

Harey Wharton and Frank Nugenbd were sitling in
fhe window-soat, at the end of the Bemove passage at Greviniars,
h‘l.lkiug fﬂﬁlllu'd!. when Bob Cherey Linlted before them, and
interjected his remark mbto the conversation.

at OEE roodd turn deserves another 1

me ! "

* Ass 1" said Bob Cherry politely. :
out, now footer's started again, and I've decided that one good

“ And procrastination is the thief of time!"

“ You silly ass ! 7 said Bob Cherry.
chucking mouldy old proverbs st me for "

“ Well, you started it," eaid Nugent. “ I thought it wes s

* What on earth are vou

“I've been tlunking it .

Wharton and Nugent lecked at him inguiringly. turn degerves anofher— '

“One good turn,” repeated Beb Choerry, © deserves anotler.,” “ Yea: ond I remnarked that a stiteh in fime saves nine——-—""

“ 1 bebieve I've heard something Iiko rhat before,” anid Frank “Bhut up ! I was thinking of Lord Mauleverer. You remem-
Kugent, in a very thoughtful way, " Now I come to think of  Dber, [suppose, that he took us on & ripping excursion to Blackpool
it, o stiteh in Lime 3aves nine.” in the vaeation *" demanded Bob Cherry. " Well, one good

“Eh'" turn deserves another g
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* And a stiteh in time——"'

i Dri' up? BAlauleverer iz a frightful slnsker, and as we owe
him a incrnem, I think we can’t do better than make him play
footer. I've been thinking it out, and I think that it's up to us
to wake him up, and make him play, and generally make & man
of him. What do you fellowa think 17

Harry Wharton laughed.

* I think a good slogeing footer mateh would kill him 1" ha
said. ““He's too lnzy to live, av."” ,

“ Kil or cura ! " said Bob Cherry cheerfully. * That's what
1 was thinking. ' Come along to his atudy, and let's have him out,™

“ Hear, hosr ! " said N t, luophing. And he slipped off
the window-seat., "It wimiunny, at all eventa."

* Come on ! ™ sakd Bob Cherry.

Tha chums of the Remove grinned as they
pess to Lord Mauleversr's study.
achoo millionaire, was very popular in the Remove—the
Lower h Form at Greyfriars, But that he was a slacker
there was no ‘E‘Dﬂﬂih]ﬂ doubt. He meekly submitied to the viaks
of Mr. Quolch's wrath in the Form-room, and was content with
almoat the bottom place in’ the class. He would look on &t
BNy gaine with fricndly interest, but he would politely dedline
tg join in it. "Ho found even tonmii-too exhausting. Indeed,
he had been heard to romark that ch-s: was a fearful fag, A= for
foothall, the vory name of the game scemed fikely to upset his
delicate nervous system, If Bob Cherry intended to molko o
foothaller of him, ha had all his work cut out.

Micky Deamond caine out of his study with o lootor under his
XTI,

* Convin’ down to the practice 7" he asked,

* We're going to fetch Mauly,” explained Bob Cherry,

Micky stared,

* Faith, and what are yo fetehin' him for " he adked, "“Hea
won't tale the troubls to walk down to the ground t¢ wateh !

*We're going to make him play '™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

*JYou can come and lend a hand if voo like,
to carry him."

[ 1] Hﬂ, hﬂ. h&! tE ]

The four juniors arrived at Lord Maulewerer's study. Bob
Cherry knooked st the door, but thore was no reply from within.
;; nith, and he's gone to sleep,” grinned Micky Deamond.

rash |

Bab Cherry jammed his foot agatnst the door, and it spran

. Thera v{*:la BIL E-]{ﬂlﬂm&tiﬂnf in the study. prave

4 M ! Th

o HB$B ot home, apyway ! grinned Nuogent.

“ Come im, my dear fellows,” said a drawling, lazy wvoice.
“Don't maoke a boastly row ; it affects any nerves,”

The chums of the Remove entered the study. It was n very
handseme study, furnished in & way that was very remarkahls
for a junior reom. Lord Mauleverer hil an allowsnes that, as
somehody described it, was beyond tho deeams of avarice. Ho
spent it Javishly, and his study was magificent, He had
cushions that cost three guinens apieco, and Japanese jars of
which thy valus waa fabulous. The only matters he found
energy enough to-take interest in were the decoration of his
study and the sdorpment of his peraon, He waa the dandy
of the Remove, and certainly he had an execllent taste,

He was reclining on & sofa under the window, with & silken
cushion under his head, ond another under hiz feet. Ho waa
wearing & pair "of Turkish slippers, and he had changed his
jachet for o gorgeous dressing-gown. He moved hia hesd shghtly
ns the juniors came in, and gave s languid nod.

“Didn't you hear me krock first time ¥” demanded Bob
Cherry.

b :l!rﬁﬂﬁ,u

“* Why didn't you srawer 1"

L1 Timd.""

** What's made vou tired * ™

Lord Mauleverer reflected,

" Well, I'va been lying down o long time,”" he said, at last.

“*Ha, ha, ha " P

** 80 that's fagped you out, has it 1" demanded Eob Cherrvy.

* Yaaa "

went slong the
Lomi Msuleverer, the

We may have
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® Good! We're poing to help you to get over it. One gocd
turn deserves another, Mauly i

“ And a stitch in time saves nine,” said Nugent.

“ Cheese it, Nugent, you as3] You're o good rort of an ass,
Aleuly 1% said Bob Chesry. ** We're your friends, and we'vo
going to atand by yoon."

“¥Yans! Thanks!”

" Not at all. One good turn

** A stiteh in time——"'

Y Bhut up ! rearcd Bob Cherry. * One good turn deserves
anocther, o goave us 4 good excursion in the vae., and we'ro
going to teach ygou to play iooter in retum !

Lord Mauleverer started.

“ What ¢

“ Footer ]  You kpow what footer s, T supposs 1™

“Yaas. It's'n geme.”

“Yes, it's a gune,” said Bob Cherry, nodding.
far. We're poing to teach you to play it.

" My desa fellow——"

" We're just going down to practise."”

“ Afl sorene | Good-bye ™

* And }-’ﬂl‘l"l"ﬂ coming with na 1™

“Eh ™

* ¥ou'ro going to play.”

“ My dear fellow—-™"

“ If you improve very much, Wharton will give you s chance
of playing for the Form,” said Bob Cherry l.‘emFting!y. " You'd
Jikve to ?!'n in & Form matech, wouldnt you 1"

" Well, i”d rather look an, if you den't mind,”

(1] HH-. M m ! EF

“ Where are vaur footer boots 1" asked Bob Cherry, locking
round the study.

' J—I havern't nny."

* Then I'll lend you some of mino,™

« G2 ot of (ha, dre .

* Qat out of thot dressing- !

b &_gad !- T E Eﬂm

* Jump upi 5

“Can't !’

“Why not 1™

** Tired."

“I'll give you something to cure all thet,” maid Bob Cherry
chiserfully. " And he rushed at the dund]',;:ftha Remove, gl;ﬂ.‘!pﬂﬂ

OF.

" Right 8o
Come on "

hhg round the body, and rolled him off the sofa upon ths
wmp |
“Ow! Begad! Yowi!™

' Feel better 1" demanded Bob Cherry.
“Yow! No! Worse!1™
" Then L'l give you soms more ! "

ll- HB. hﬂ-. hﬂ'ﬂ I

' Begad ! ggo! I—I'm all right mow!"™ weclled Lord
Mauleverer. ’

* Feel na if you ecan get up, without my dragging you up b
ihs ears ? "' d Bob Eehcrr}u i ki

“Ow! Yaas”

b Bﬁﬂk up. thf'n ! LR}

Lord Mauleverer stood upon hia feet, and gasped. He did not
resist as Bob Cherry jerked ofi hia flowery dressing-gown.
Jehnny Bull, of the Remove, looked into the study, and chuckled.

* What's the vow ? " he asked.

* Weo're teking Meuly out to play footer.”

im I'Ilﬂ-, ]m-p h& ! +a

" Get o pair of fcoter boots for hun,” said Bob Cherry, ' Yours
will do."

* Right-o !

Bob jerked off Lord Mauloverer’s slippers, his lordship hopping
as Jw did so.  Johnny Ball returned with the boots.  They wern
several sizea large for the dandy of the Remove, but they were
jmnmed upon- hia feet and fastened there. Lord Mswulcverer
submitted helplersly,

t* Wow you're ready ? " aaid Bob Cherry,

* My dear fellow =

* March | ¥

“Con’t ! Fagged !

‘Al ritiht ! Line up behind him, you fellows,” said Bob
Cherry. ' I he con't walk down to the footer ground, we shall
have to dribble him there !V

* Ha, ha, ha !"

* Now, when I say ° Kick,” all kick together,” said Bob Cherry,
“ One, two, three i

Lord Mauleverer did not wait for the word " Kick." He was
outside the study in & twinkling, and the juniors followed him,
roaring with laughter,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Well Run|

5 REAT Seott 1™
 Mauly ! "
*“ He's going to play footer 1"

* Ha, by, ha!™
Nearly all the Hemove were on the junior football groupd,

B+ MARTIN GLIFFORD.
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“Look here, Inky,” said Blily Bunter, * Ii I state what 1 saw iast night It will get you into trouble, I |

happened to be awake, and saw you as plainly as anything,

You've got eight quid, and you ought to be willlng

to hand over four of them.” The ¢xpression of Hurree Singh's face slowly changed from surprise to fury as
Bunter's meaning dawned upon his mind. * My only and honourable hat!™ he gasped. * You :ﬁumeﬂ ra;cyall

The thrashiulness of your disgusting self willbe terrific!™

and he made a rush for the fat Removite, (See Chap 9.)

It was Wednesday, a half-holiday at Creyiriars, and a clear,
sharp October afterncon. There were two matches going on
in different parta of the playing-fields. The Upper Fourth
were playing the Shell, and the Fifth were playving the Sixth. The
Removites were at practice ; but the news that Lord Manleverer
had come down to play quite took their sttention away from
shooting and passing. Lord Mauleverer looked very unhappy as
he came down in the midst of the chuma of the Remove. He was
too good-natured to say *' No ' to snybody, and the famouns
Four would not have taken ¥ No " for an answer on this oceasion.
Bob Cherry meant to be kind, and hiz ¢chums meant to back him
up, and there wes no escape for the unfortunate dandy of the
Romove,

“ My hat!" zaid Bolsover major, * where did Ls got ithose
boote '

“ Ha, ha, ha 1"
" “.?"“ of them would be enough far ou, Mauly ! ™ aaid Vernon-

it

* Oh, rats ! " anid Johnny Bull wa miy. The boota'! slonged
to Johnny Bull: and they certainly wore a good size. TLord
Mauleversr's feot zecined to be floating about in them as ho
walbad,

¥ Now, thon: on the ball, Mauly darling ! " exclaimed Micky
Deamond.

Yo it, Mauly 1"

* Ha, he, ln [ **

Tur Maawer Liprart.—No. 240,

ot tiarry Wincton & Cor noxt henasy:  THE SCHOOLBOY POLICEMAN!”

My hat, this will ba worth watching ! " exclaimed Tom
Brown, * Give him the ball | 7

Lord Mouleverer was propelled upon the field. Micky
Desmond dribbled the ball towarda his lordaship,

' Now, stop it when I kick [ " he exclaimed.

“ Yans |

Biff t

The footer Rew, nnd Lord Mauleverer stopped it—with his
face, He uttered o startled exclamation, and sat down violently
UPE';{thﬂhimﬂrigrnuM- There was a yell from the Removites,

L B‘. ! LE ]

** Begad 1"
Y Faith, and wye're a howlin® as3|" exclaimed Micky, in
astonishment. ** 'Why didn't ye stop tho ball intirely ? "

“ Ho did 1 " chuckled Bolsover major. * Ha, ha, ha ' "

Bob Cherry rushed to Lord Manleverar and picked him up.
The achoolboy earl rubbed his nose ruefully.

* Bogad | 7" he murmured.

“"Here's the ball,” said Bob Cherry.
give you a leason in shooting i

e Beg;m], I haven't & gun, you know |  And surely wo're not
allowed to shoot here, with so many fellows about ? " murmurod
his lordship.

* Ha, ha, hat"

“ Bhooting for goal, you asa |

“Yeansl"

“ And then you kick it,"

“ Now, I'm going to

You place the ball—sol™

Pleasze order your copy of " The Mafaet™
Library in advanes..
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" Do you really 1 7

“Yeos, you as81"™ roared Dob Cherry. ' You do, ]‘B&H}_‘,’i
You've got to get it between thoze poste—seee—in the net 1°

* Yaas,"

*Well, kick 1™
" Yana"

Lord Mauleverer seemcd to gother nll his sfrength for o
wpremo effort. He kiched tho football, and it rolled sawny
iromt iie toc & couple of yards, Lord Mauleverer looked rather
pleased with himself,

** Begad, you know, this isn't a difficult game," he remarked,
"1 ean do that.”

Thea juniora shrieked.

*“That isn’t all 1" said Bob Cherry witheringly., * That
n't the toial that's requi for winning. League matches.
You'ro not quite up to playing Blackburn Jlgvers or Mancheater
United yot.”

“Ha, ha, ha '™

* Put soma beef into it you asst  Look here, hke this ! "

Bob Cherry sent the fooler apinning into the net. Hazeldeno
threw it out, sand Lord Mauleverer esanyed to do the smanc.
The ball dropped hall way, and the schoolboy earl turned to
walk off thoe held.

i }"-']IH& are you going ! roared Bob Cherry.

aa I'I.H

“ What for 1™

** Fininhed."

Bob Cherry made a rign to Nugent, and they caught the
slacker by either arm.

" You're not fininhed yet,” grinned Bob Cherry.
poin, ch learn to run now, Come round ko tield at top epeed.”

“1—1 con’t 1"

*Why can’t youn 1™

" Tired] ™’

“ Well, we'll ace,” said Bob Cherry. * The top hell of you
is coming, anyway, and if the lower half doean't follow, 1 faucy
you will have a pain. Geeup1”

Bob Chorry and Frank Nugent broke into a run. As thoy
were holding Lord Mauleverer's anne in & grip of iron, the
top half of him, as Bob expresaed it, had to aceompany them.
The lower half was set into unaccustomed motion, ond Lord
Mouleverer ran as he had never run belore,

" Hurrey 1 shouted Wharton. ™ Uo it Tl

“"Ow!'

""What's the matter ? "

* Tired."

** U, you'll run off that tired fecling 1 " eaid DBob Cherry

encouragingly. " Hurry up! Get o mmove on] Run, you
vormucder, run 1 7

*0Oh, dear ! ™

“DBuck up'™

Bob and Nugent were going ot top speed now. Lord Manl-

everor's legs wont like clockworle, and ho ran, andran, till he
felt os if his lops wero drop.ping off. When he ceased to run,
the twa juniors did not stop, and Lord Mauleverar was drogped
along the fiekd tall his legs began to run again of their own accord.
L The junicrs voared with laughter ny they walched the peculiar
ight. Twice rownd the field Lord Manleverer and his self.

appointed troiners went, till the exhousted slucker begged for
AUerty.

Bob Cherry panted as he halted at last,

“ Thene, that's not so bad!' ho exclaiuwed,
Fou can’t run againl You ean run all right

w kickimg !

YI—1'm tired ! I think I shall ba ill 1"
. " Oh, youwll get ever that | Xow sec if you can kick thie
footer into goal.  1f you don't, I'll kick you in ™

“Oh, dear 17

“Gooit, Mauniy 1"

“Ha, ha, ha'!”

* Don’t eay
Now we'll do

SANDOW’S BOOK
FREE!

Just published, & new book showing how Sandow won
Health and Fame, beautifully illustrated, and e:plain-inﬁ
how every man and woman can obtain robust health an
perfect development by ezercise.

SPECIAL OFFER.

Ta every reader who writes at once a copy of this book
will be sent free.
Addreas: No. 18, SANDOW HALL, BURY STREET,
mHDDH. w-{:i
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“THE WRONG TEAM!”

“You are.

Lord Mauleverer stood gasping for breath, His face was
erimson with exertion, and his breathing was hard and fost.
Bob Cherry dropped the footer belore him, and the uwnhappy
slncker kicked it. The ball awerved off his foot, and, insteod
of shooting towards tho goal, caught Bob Cherry under the
ch:n. Bob gave a surprised rear, and sal down on the fcotball
ticid.

“Oh, youass! QOw]™

" Ha, ﬁ}n, hat"

Lord Mauleverer broke into & run.
ond reared after L.

“ Btop I Where are you going 1 5

In 1Y gasped Mauloverer, without atopping.

“You're not | Come back 1™

*I'm done.”

" Wou're not; you've hardly started yet, Stop him "

Lord Mauleverer doashed on. He had discovered that he
could run, and he was running now for all he was worth.

* After him | ¥ roared Bob Cherry.

Fiye or gix juniors dashed in puranit. Fear lont Lord Maul
averer wings, He racod on at an amazing speed, conaidering
hia previous efforta, and doshed into the School House. His
heavy Ffooter boots went clump-clump up the stairs, and he
ran breathlessly into the Remove p . A fat junior atepped
ant of hia Btug;r 10 sse what the terrifie clumping was nbout,
ond mot the flying junior in full career. There wos o wild roar

Bob Cherry jumped up

fromy Billy Bunter as he was relled over like s ninepin. Lord
Maulaverer rolled over him.

“Oh, doar ! Bogad "
% “Yowp 1" rosred Bunter, *“Oh, you nssl I'm hurt!
'ﬂh l (B

** Borry, my dear follew, Oh, hero they coma ! ™

Bob Cherry & Co. were thundering vp the stairs. Lord

Mauloverer leapod to his feet pnd dashed on as they came
streakifig along the Remove passage. Bob Cherry, in his wild
haste, did not observe Buunter, who was just getting up. Ho
rolled over him, and there waa a fresh jfﬁn} fromn Bunter as Bob
Cherry descended wpon him. Three of four fellows sdded
thamselves to the howp, unohble to stop in time.

Lord Mauleverer, asvid from oapture by that timely respite,
fled inte his study and slammed the doer, and locked it on the
inaithe.

Boly Cherry atruggled under the moasa of struggling juniors.

* Cerroff | " he Igu-gnmd

YOwl" ned Bunter. " I'm injured! I'm dying! I—
I'm dead 1 Owl1"

* Gerroff 1 " .

“Yow! Heep vour elbow out of my eye, fathead 1" said

Johnny Bull suiphurously.

“¥ah!| Keop your silly eye off my elbow 1™

Y Qroch | Gerrofi!™

Bob Cherry disentanpled himeelf from the heap, and ran on,
pasping. He reached Lord Mauleverer's door, but it was
locked against him ; nnd there was a confused sound within of
the schoolboy millionaire piling [urniture apgainat the door.
Bob Cherry kicked hard.

Crash |

“Go away | " camne a faint voico from within,
“ Come and play footer ! "

Mo away ! I'm tired.™

“Come out! ™

A i{ﬂ-t-ﬁ ! ¥

Crash 1

A table, a sofa, two chairs, and & bookease were crammed
agoingt the door from within, Bob Cherry burst into a laugh.

** Ha's barricaded himself in ! " bhe remarcked. ' Never mind,
wo'll give him somoe more footer to-morrow. This is a case of
kill or cure.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

Amd Bob Cherry & Co. retired, laughing breathlessly. Lord
Muauloverer remained barricaded in his study till dark, when
he felt himeel sofe from compulsory football. When he came
down in the evening he looked more woary than over, and he
enst f;ia.nﬂea of pathetic reproach at the chums of the Romove—
which only made theny chuekle.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Rather Hasty,

EMPLE, Dabney & Co., of the Upper Fourth, eame into
the common-romn after tea with en air of being very
woll satisfied with themselves, Indeed, Bob Cherry's
deseription of their manner as “ swank ” was not alto-

gother yunjust, Temple, Dabney & Co. were very pleased with
themselves, They had benten the SBhell in the Form maotch
that afterncon. DBeating the Shell was not a very difficult
task, for the Shell at Groyfriars did not number many great
footballera in ite ronks. DBut, as Johnny Bull said, it waoa
romething for Temple, Dabney & Co. to beat anything. They
wnlked in with their noses very high in the air, and bestowed
ofty glances of condescension upon the Remove fellowa.
In the " Gem"* Llbrary.
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*Lomme sre” Teanpls remarked, “1 believe we'ra
you Eemove kids next Wednesday, ain’t we, Wharton !

Harry Wharton laughed.

“Yos : what you eall playing,” he assonted.-

Temple frowned.

“We've beaten the Shell this afternoon,' Lie romarked,

* (h, rather | " said Dabney.

* You Remove kids won't heve an earthly,"” said Fry. " The
fach is, we've been thinking that vou'd better serateh ws, and
Pplay the Third instead. Paget, and Tubb, and Bolsover minor
sre sbout your mark, I've put it to Temple that it's a bit
below our dignity to waste time playing kids—after we've
beaten the Shell.”

There was a growl ol wrath from the Removites. The
Fourth Formers' * awank ' was really unjustifiable, At cricket
and at football the Remove had beaten them time and again,
and & single victory over the 8hell wes really not ground enough
for this lofty attitude,

* You feariul ass ! ™ gaid Bob Cherry, with a withering look.
“ I'd undertoake to lick the Upper Fourth, playing a team of the
biggest duffers there are in the Remove ! "

" What-ho ! " said Harry Wherton, with equal emphaais,

Temple, Dabney & Co. laughed good-humouredly,

“Cheeky kida!' said Temple,

“Oh, rather t "

“ Tou'd better serateh,' said Fry, * We're willing to let vou
offi. We would be pleased to make you look asses, but it's a
waste of time, as we've beaten the—*

* Oh, blow the 8hell ! The Bhell can’t play for toffes ! ' aaid
Harry Wharton. * I'd undertake to !ir.Pk your team hollow,
with Mauleverer in gosall™

*“ Ha, ha, ha 1"

Temple grinned.

“Would you " he exclaimed quiskly. * All gight, I'll taks
you “:J your word | We'll play you—your sides with Mauleverer
i EH

'Fg'-'ail——ahmn——_”

¥ Yol're not going to back out " said Temple. * If you're
only gassi “

“ Hata !
st onoce.

.-H BWE‘ 1 "

"' Oh, rather ! ' said Dabney. “ We should lick you, anyway.
Bufs'!-hiﬂ will make I.trtir:tamtjm -i:n case of fifty goals to nil ! ™

* Bixty or seventy | '’ grinne A

“ Ha, ha, hia ! ™ 3 5

" That's all arranged, then,” said Temple.
with Mauleverer in goal | Ha, ha, ha! "

And the Fourth Formers strolled awsy, chuckling,

Harry Wharton stood silent, and his chiuna lodked at him
with very expreasive looks. As soon s the Fourth Formers were
Emﬂ they proceeded to express their cpinions verbally ;

AL m ! (4]

“ Fathead ! "

“ Chump ' '

* Duffer 1 '

“ Burbler | '

“Yahi™

“Oh, draw it mild!"™ ssid Wharton, colouring. “TI—T
suppose 1 epoke rather hastily. But who'd have thought tiat
Teampla would jump at it like that 7 **
< E.nyhc-d:,r would ! ” growled Johnny Bul., * They know
thoy can’t lick w3 with all their gas; and this gives 'em the
chance of their lives.'"

© Mauly in goal 1 " groaned Nugent. * Mauly in goal | Why
didn't vou sny Bunter 1

“ Mauly—in goal t "' ssid Bob Cherry. “ Oh wy hat ! "

" Well, it"s done now ! said VW harton,

“ And we're done, too [ '

“ Done brown!"

“Clean as a whistle | "

* Spoofed ! ™

“ Licked ! ™

" Wo shall have to fake care that thoy dou't get anywhere
near the goal, that's all | " said Harry desperately,

" If you'd said anywhere but goal 1" said Tom Brown, with
a snort. " Anywhers else | We ocould have put him anywhers
in the field, and played & man short. But in goal t "'

** At one goal 8 minute, that will be ninety Ia to nil,"" aaul
Hazeldone, with the air of & fellow making a careful ealoulatio:.

*“*Ha, b, ha 1"

" Faith, and it's a eilly omadhaun ye are, Wharton darling ! ™
said Micky Desmond.

' May a3 woll chuck up the mateh,” said Bolsover major.
“ It will only be a walk-over for the Fourth ! Yah ™ -

“Rot ! " said Harry Wharten. * Even with a duffer in
goal we shall give them o tussle, And I dore zay Mauly will
stop some of the shots,"

* Buppose he stops helf of them, that will leave forty-fivs to
il | anid Hazoldene. _

* Uh, don't be an ass | 'We shall have to try hard.™

“Bo will Mauly ! ™ said Bob Cherry determinedly. * We'ra
in for it now, and Mauly is going to lead the strenuous life for
o bit, Lucky l've taken his football education in hand already."”

" Promising pupil, T must say | " jeered Bolsover.

Toe Macner Lisrany.—No. 243,
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‘o'l play you—Mauly in goal | ™ aaid Harry Wharton

“You play usz

EVERY
MONDAY,

Che " IMagmet™  owe |

“Oli, you can teach even & mug 8 lot in & week,” said Bul.
steode. ™ We'll have Mauly at it eacly and Inte. He will simply
have to buck up, and got on his mottle,”

“We'll put it 1o Lim,"” said Bob Cherrs,
Mauly t Mauly (™

Lord Mauleverer looked round feobly, He wns seated in an
armchair by the common-roon fire, in an attitude of menial
and physical exhanstion.

" Hallo, my dear fallows ! ** he said, in & faint voice.

The juniors surrounded him. Lord Maunleverer looked a
little alarmed ; but he was too tircd to move.

* How do vou like footer 1 "' demanded Bob Clerry,

“ I don'c like it at ll,” said Lord Mauleverer, * It's Lao much
like work !"

** Would you like to play in & Forin match next Wedneadayt *
a3ked Hoarry Wharton.

:l ;ll?hank?. nol™ | "

orry for that ; for U're gaing to play!

Lord Mauleverar Hhunkyl?%a imﬁ:i ‘u;g alarﬂh k

“ My dear fellow, it's impossible. I was ill ones through
exerting myself, 1've never done it sinece. I gimply can't doit.”

* We know you can't do it," ssid Bob Cherry ; “ but you've
got to. Our cheampion ass has undertaken to play the Upper
Fourth with you in goal.*”

* Oh, dear ! "

* You've got to learn to be a goalkeeper by naxt Wedneaday,”
said Tom Brown, with & grin. ** You ahsll hava all the training
you want.'

“ Thanks, I don't want sny."

“* All you nead, then,” grinned Nugent.

*“ Oh, dear |

“It's sottled now, Bfauly," said Harry Wharton meripualy.
“ I've'undertaken to play you in goal, and if you lat them acora
you'll be letting the Remove down., You don't waut to do
that. You muat back up, for the sake of the Form I ™

Lord Mauleverar proansd.

" Well, if !}-I}I.I puk it like that, Wharton, I'll do my beat'”
hs said. “I don't want to let the Form down. But [ don's
kuow whether I can keep goal. I've pever tried.”

“Ha ha,hal'"

“ You want to go through a courss of physical exercises,”
Bob Chorry explained. “ You ¢an soon learn to stop a ba'l
Wo cam begin now. Nugent, old man, buzz off and feteh u
footer, and wa'll put Maunly through his first paces now.,"

T I—!—bﬁﬂﬂd——"

* Right-o 1" grinned SHFMt i snd he ran out of the common-
roomn, The schoolboy millionaire cast an imploring glance as
Bob Cherry.

" Notnow ! " he pleaded, ** I'm tired, you know. 1've exerte:l
myacl! frightfully to-day. I can’t even get up from this chair."”

* Really * ' asked Bob Cherry, taking a grip with both hands
on the back of the armchair,

* Ynaa, really 17

“Then I'll help you'™

“Iaay! Ow—ow—oh | Yal|"

Bob Cherry tilted up the ermchair, and Lord Mauleverer slid
cut in a heap upon the hearthrug. He did not got up, apparently
hie was too tiredd. He sat whore he fell.

“Cerrup ' "' roared Bob Cherry.

“*Can'tl "

“ Why can't you 1™

“Tired 1

“ Now, all togother ! " said Bob Cherry,
thres, jump on him "

[ 1] G‘}E}d ! LR

“One " eounted Bob Cherry. “ Two——"

Lord Mauleverer got up.

“Where 15 he ?

“When I eay

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
In Tralning,
RANK NUGEXNT came into the junior common-room
. with n footer under his armi. The juniors were all gathering
round now, to look on at Lord Mauleverer's training.
_ Hia lordship had a hopeless look. He felt that he was in
for it, and he cose o wild glance at the deor, But the way of
cacape wad barred.
" This way | "' said Bob Cherry, taking his lordship by the
Bl‘m.‘iﬂ-ml 1::a¢kmg himn up againat the wall, ' Stand there ™
' +&M_|
* Weo're going to kick this ball at you——m>"
L] Eﬂ'gﬂd l Ti
*And you've got to stop itt"
¥ Ol door 7'
“If you don’c atop it, it will biff you, sl very likely make
your aristoeratic boko another shape.”
“0Oht'"
“Ready 'V demanded Bob Cherry, placing the ball in
position.
Y Nol"
5
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* When will you be ready 1"

“ Not at all, I'm ofraid, my dear fellow, You see——"

Bob Cherry snortad.

*“Omn guard 1 ' he called out.

* My dear fellow—— Ow!"”

Bob Cherry kicked the ball with a deadly sim. Lord
Mayleverar put up a feelo hand—too Jate. The footer hiffed
wpon hiz nose, and the back of his head smote the wall with a
sounding xack. There was B yell from the juniors,

I-i_.G 1 *

it H“. rhr“-. hﬂ t as

“Begad 1 Oh,dcar!™

" Throw that ball out, goatie | ** shouted Bob Cherry.

i ﬂ'ﬁn’]- t Ti'l."ﬂd -! an

Nugent tossed the ball back, end Lord -Msuleverer made a
rush for the door. Micky Desmond and Johnny Bull caught
him, and backed him to the wall agein, as if they were backing
& horse into the ehafts of a cart.

*Taks your E-la-r:-a, goaliy 1 M

'“Ha, ha, ha t "'

* Ready ! " roasred Bob Cherry.

**Oh, dear } 7 _
Whizt * The ball flew directly at Lord Mauleverer's head.

But the inétinct of self-preservation had swakened in his lord-
ship- now, and he ki the ball and stopped it." The chums
of sthé Remove gave him a cheer,

“ Well saved | Hurrah "

T WiPhat's all right 1 * daid Bob Cherry encouragingly. ' You'll
ﬁcﬂ‘ t0 keep-goal for Tottenhai Hotspur soon. Chuck that ball
k."

Lord Mauleversr tossed the ball back. Bob Cherry plied him
with ehots, and as each ‘'of them wes aimed directly for Lord
Mauleverer's noble features, he had no choice about exerting
himself. When he failed to stop. the ball it alighted upon his
face, and he waa surprised himeelf st the nimblencss he soon
shewed. The juniore stood round in an interested crowd, chedring
the amafeur i :

“Good egg !’ ssid Bob Cherry, at last, " You pay for
training, I must say that. I'll- have you between the sticlks
to-morrow morning before sohool, dnd you'll be surprised ab the
imgmwmanh- You're going in for striet training between now
and next Wednesday."

* Ok, begad ! ™

“ You're F&tmg on femously, Mauly 1 " said Harry Wharton

agingly.

L1 fm.li

* Now for » little physisal exercise,” eaid Bob Cherry. * Run
rovind: thiB room &t top speed, and jump over all the cbatacles
E put in“the way.”

.1 Gﬂﬂ.'t- [k

“Tired 1" asked Bob aympathetically,

i Tm.' L]

“1'll soon -sure that., Twa pr three of you chaps run after
him, snd kick him as hard as you oan whenever ﬁ‘uu-gat- in
eagch. It's surprising how he'll be able to run. That tired
fecling will soon pass off, Mauly."

£ ] c.,h* q&ar ! 33

“ We'ré doing this for your good, you know,
start 17

Loril Mauleverer groaned and estarted. Micky Desmond
and Nugent and Tom Brown followed him, with their boota all
raady to help him on in hiz wild career. Chaira .wore over-
turnad for him to jump over them, and juniors stood ready to
stop him from going round therm. Lord Musuleverer had not
known hefore that he conld jump ; but with the pursuera behind
him ho found that he was able both to run and to jump quite
well.

The Removites roared as he tore round the common-room at
& breakneck spexl, gasping for breath the while. Widigate, of
the Bixth, looked in at the deorway to diseover what the uproar
was ebout, and he stared at the carsering Manleverer in amaze-
meant,

**What on earth are you kids up to ¥ " he exclaimed.

* Only training Mauly for footer ! ” said Bob Cherry. " He's
I:audpmg_ goal for us next Wednesday. He's got a tired feeling,
and we're nhﬁmn:g bim how to work it off.”

‘"Ha, ha, ha!"

And the captain of Greyiriars retired, lsughing. Lord
Mauleverer rushed on. He had pansed for a moment, hopefully,
a8 Wingate looked in ; ‘but Micky Desmond’s boot had remindod
him of his danger, and he tore on again, Round and round the
room he went at frantic speed, loaping the ohatacles in fine style,

" Well, run, Muuly 1" exclaimed Bob Cherry, ailowing the
panting nobleman to halt at last.
famouwsly,”

Kow then,

“You are getting on

ANSWER
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“THE WRONG TEAM!”

*Oh dear!™

* Now a fow more exercises, and you can have a rest.
vou ever atood on your head ¥ "

* Great Seott !’ gasped Mauleverer. " No!”

“Then it's time you learned, Btond on it 1"

“My dear fellow *

“ Take hold of hia anklea and he»l!p him ! ” seid Bob Cherry.

“ Begad ! Legge ! I—I'll try ! ™ gasped his lordship.

* Buck up, then ! "

Lord Mauleverer stooped down gingerly and placed his handa
on the floor, carefully spreading his handkerchief first to make
sure of not soiling his delicate palms., Then he dragged his feet
into the air, about & foob from the ground.

“ Hhigher | ** roared Bob Cherry. " You're not to make a
letter V1 Shove your feet right up into the air | ™

'“Oh dear | *F

Lord Mauleveror made & great effort, and his legs shot u
snd he turned completely over—ao suddenly that his he
crashed upon the chest of his instructor, and Bob Cherry wes

Eent ;piuniug.

" Yow | ' gasped Bob as he sat down.

Lord Mauleverer rolled over him.

" Ha, ha, ha 1™ yelled the Removites,

“Groo ! Draggimofi!®

The juniors dragged Lord Manlewerer to his feet. Bob Cherry
gat up, There was a clicking sound ag two or t Boveraigns
rolled off him end ran along the floor.

“ Qh, you s3s ! " gazped Bob Cherry. * Groo!™

i Hﬂ-_.. ha !

“I—I believe I've dropped some money | gesped Lord
Mauleverer.

“*Ha, ha, ha!" roared Wharton,
About ten pounds, I think." _

Bob Cherry stagpered wp and rubbed his chest. Two or
three of the-juniors m on the floor for the money thet had

rolled out of Lo uleverer's pockets. The *achoolboy
millionaire waa always wall ided with money, - He never
Lknew how much he had, but ﬁ slways had a great deal.

“ Q! " groaned Bob Cherry. " It's not go easy training a
aii.l?* nzg, after all! I think we'll chuck it for this evening.

“Oh, good!"™ groaned Lord Mauleverer. " I—I'm quite
exhauated, really, you knew."

“ Nine ponnds,” said Wharton, counting the raoney that haa
been gathersd up. *‘Is that all you dropped, Maaly 1™

“ How should I know 1™ asked Lord Mauleversr innoocently.

“ Oh, you ass | Deon't you know how much you had in your
pogkets 1

S Cortainly not.”

“* Wall, you'd better look and see if there's any more on the
floor, asa 1™ said Nupent.

Lord Mnuloverer shook his head.

“XNo fear. I daro say that's all'

(11 Hﬂ\. h“-. h“! L]

Lord Mouleverer slipped the nine sovereigns into his pocket,
and collapsed into the armcheir. He sat there pumping in
breath.

“ Fagped 1" ssked Bob Cherry, with a grin.

* Yaas,”

“ All right, You can get & good rest to-night, and I'll have
you up at hal[-!mat. six for a run before rising-bell,”

i dear ! *

“1'm your trainer now, yon know. I'm not going to neglect
ou. If you're not in form next Wednesday it won't be my
anlt,” aaid Bob Cherry.

Lord Mauleverer did not reply. He greaned,

THE FIETH CHAPTER,
A Mystery of the Night.
[‘{}RD MAULEVERER did not move from the armchair

Havye

“I believe youn have,

until Courtney, the prefoct, came to drive the Hemove

off to bed. FPerhaps he was too tired; perhaps he was

loat in'awful contemplation of the prospect of getting up

at hulf-past six in the momming for & run before rising-hell

When the prefect came in, Bob Cherry shook the achoolboy

earl by the shoulder, and Lord Mauleverer-looked up pathetically,
‘' Bodtime ! said Bob cheerily, * Up yougo!™"

€d cﬂﬂ"t- ! (4

Fd Eh T ¥

“ Tired.”

Boh Cheiry chuckled.

** Oh, we'il help you up io bed if you like ! " he said. " Yon
tako one ankle, Nupent, and I'll take the other. The reat of

him will follow, I expect, unless he comes to piecea,”

Lord Mauleverer jumped up.

“ J—1 can walk up nftlwright.-." he said,

“Ha, ha, ha! Come on, then!™

Lord Mauleverer trotted away., The Remoré went up to their
dormitory, Bob Cherry stopping at Mark Linley™s study to
borrow Linley’s alarmy clock, Linley sometimes rose very
early to study, and he had an alarm elock, which had the
unususl gitt of going off &t the time it was set for. Bob Cherry
In the ** Gem ™ Libmary, s
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“ Mauly!” faitered Harry Wharton, There was no reply. !.&rd ﬂluul:fer:r came on, and passed close by them,
it was breathing regularly and steadily; and was evidently unaware of the presence of the jumlors. Nugent
ped it again, some Instinct warning

raised his hand to stop him, bat d

|
! the figure walked steadiiy om,

Aalm,. * Mauvleverer ! he exclaimed, but |
(See Chopler 14.)

E:;:.lik it inlo the dormitory and placed it near the head of his

* What's that for " asked -Lord Maunleverer feebly,

“ Half-past six." _

* [ mean, what are you getting up early for *

- ¥ To have you cut for a run,”

“0h, dear ! "

“ You'll get used to it,"” aaid Bob Cherry kindly. * This is
making & difference to vou already, In a week's time you will
be n{g;d;is champion, and you will simply howl for football.”

da [ LR

LordHMauEm:ﬁmr inserted himself into hia silk pyjamas and
terned in. He fell asleap almost et once. His unusual exertions
had tired him out, but his aleep was troubled. Courtney turned
out the lights and retired, and there was the usuel buzz of
converaation in the dormitory before the fellows went to alesp.
Thev discussed the coming Form match with the Fourth, and
the fellows passed fres and uncompliment comments npon
Harry Wharton's rash undertaking to play Temple, Dabnev &
Co. with Mauleverer in goal. Bob Cherry uttered s sudden
exclamation.

“Hallo ! hallo! halle ! Trd you speak, Mauly 7%

“ He's asleep.” said Nugent.

There came & mumbling voice from Lord Mauleverer's hed.

* Begad ! I'm tired, you know., Groo!"

* Mauly, old man "

No raply,

" He's talking in his sleep.” grinnsd Bob Cherry.
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“* Poor

old Mduly ! T siid that this would be a case of kill or cure, and
I think it will."

“* Ha; ha, had"

* Shut up, Mauly, and go to sleep ! ™

“Groo ! ™

Lord Mauleverer relapsed into silence again, The Removites
ﬁruﬁpa_rj' off to sleep one by one, and there was ailence in the
dark dormitory.

(nce or twiee there came a troubled mutter fromn Lord
Mauleverer's bed, but the ears of the Remove were deaf to it
now.,

Bob Cherry, as o rule, was a sound sleeper,, Bul this night
he did not sleep so soundly as ususl gir!m it was the
B ive ticking of the alarm clock near to his head. He
woke up about midnight, with a vagus impression upon his mind
that someone was moving about in the dormitory.

*“Hallo! hallo! hallo ! murmured Bob Cherry sleepily.
“Who's that ¥ "

There was a creak of a bed, and silence.

Bob Cherry raised himsell upon his elbow, and biinked round
into the long, dark room. Thers was a glimmer of atarlight at
the high windows. He heard a quarter roll out frpm the clock-
tower., It was a quarter-past twealve,

“Hallo ! hallo! hallo!™

Hilence !

Bob Chesry was settling down to sleep again, when it slrnek
Lim that he could oo longer hear the ticking of the alarm elock.
He raised his head again and listened.
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His impression was correct, the ticking of the clock was silent,
Bob Cherry gavo a dissatisfied grunt,

" Groo ! g.[‘ha blessed thing's stopped 1

He sat up in bed and groped on the washstand for the alarn
clock to set it going in. But only vacant apace mel his
groping fingers. The clock was no longer there. Bob Cherry
gave & soft whistle,

He thoughi he understood now.

The alarm clock had been removed, and it was easy to guess
who had removed it ; at.least, so Bob considered, He jumped
at once to the conchwion that Lord Mauleverer had teken it
away, 80 that he should not be awakened at half-past six in the
merning. He concluded at once that it was Lord Mauleverer
whom had heard getting into bed.

Bob Ch chuckled softly. He did not mean to allow the
schoolboy millionsire to escape the early morning run so easily
an ali that.

" Mauly ! "' he shouted. )

His powerful voice echoed through the sleeping dormitory.
There carne no reply from Lord Mauleverer, but two or three
fellowa woke up. )

* What's the row ! came Harry Wharton's sleepy voice,

“Hallo! hallo! hallo! 1'm calling Mauly ! ™

“What on earth fort "

“ He'a collared my alarm eclock.™

“Good 1 ™ ] ]

“ Goed, @ it 1" growled Bob Cherry.  * I'm jolly well going
to make him bring it back ! Meauly ! Meuly! MAULY "

* Oh, shut up ! "' grewled Bolsover major. ** You'll wake up
the whole giddy dorwm."

* And the House, too ! ** yowned Newland. * Do be quiet!™

" Rata! Why don't you answer, Mauly 1 2

* He's asleap,” said Ogilvy.

“Bosh! Mauly! Mauly! MAULY!"™

“ Bhat up ! " howled Bulstrode, and Tom Brown and Hazel-
dens, and thres or four more juniors, awakened from slumiber
by Bob Cherry's stentorian tones,

* Mauly ! Mauly! MAULY!"

" He's asleep, you ass ' ™

“Rata! He can't be aslesp.
cloek ! Tt maumt be Mauly ! He can't be asleep|
Mauly ! MAULY 1™

* Cheese it 1"

“Shut up! "

" Blow your alarm clock ! Go o sleep !™

Bob Cherry jumped out of bed. He sought for a candle.cnd,
and h it, and appronched the bedside of the schoolboy earl.
It Mauleverer was slecping, he was =leeping very soundly,
for the calling had not smwakened him, though nearly everybody
else in the Remove dormitory was awnke by this time.

“ Now, then, Mauly | Yon lhmnbug '™ growled Bob Cherry.

He approached tho eandie-lipht to the face of the schoolboy
parl. Lord Manleverer's eyea were closed, and he was breathin
Em[“ﬂr‘ He certainly looked aa if he were osleep, an

b Cherry was puzzled.

" He's asleep, right enough,” said Elliott,

“Well, I'll soon see! JManly, I've pot & pin hore.
don’t wake up, I'm going to stick it into you! See 17

lord Mauleverer did not move,

One of hia arms was thrown outside ihe coverlet, and Bob
Che.ry approached the point of the pin to tho white skin, nnd
tonched it.  Still Lord Mauleverer did not stir.

“* My annt ! He must be asleep ! " said Boy Cherry, puzzlied.
“Mauly ! Mauly ! Mauly!"

* Oh, do alut up ! " grunted Balsover.

Bob Cherry did not wean. to be beaten. He jabbed the pin
alightly into Lord Msuleverer's ekin, and the achoolboy earl
atarted end awolke. He blinked at Bob Cherry snd ths
ghimmering candles in amazement.

“Oht" he ejaculated. * Wharrer marrer ?
hed. QGroch!™

Bob Chesry frowned at him.

" Have you been asleep 1" he demanded.

“"Yans 1"

“You haven't heen out of bed 1

" Wo, my dear fellow I™

" Honour bright 1" asked Bob Cherry.

LL] Ym ! L

* Well, somebody’s raided the alarm cleck,” snid Bob Cherry.
“If it wasn't you, who was it 7"

Somebady'’s token my alarm,
Mauly !

If you

"Tain't rwing-

“"Brgad ! ’'mosuore I don't know, my dear kellow. I haven't
opened my eyea once.™

" Honest Injun ?"

“Yaas 1"

" Oh, all right!"” Bab Cherry knew that Lord Mauleverer
Wa3I I of an untmth, even for the sake of nvoiding rarly
rising. ' But if it wasn't you, what eilly ass was it ¥ Which
of you rotters has got my a clock "

“ Oh, go to bed!™ growled Balsover major.
mnashed it, whoover it 18,  Shut up, and let a fellow get a wink
of aleep!™
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“THE WRONG TEAM!”

“1 hope he's

o tie ' §am" Livrury.
id. OCul on Wednesday

Y1 want my alarm cloek 1™

" You want & thick ear, you meéon ! " rosred Bolsover. ' If
you don’t shut up, we'll turn out, and bump you up and down
the dorm. Go fo bed!"”

" Feith, and Belsover's right.
darling.”

Bob Cherr owled, and locked round in the heope of finding
the alarm elﬁe%:r. But he could not see it; it had evidently
been carefully put out of sight. The candle-end was burning
down to his fingers, and Bob Cherry blew it out and went
back to bed.

The Remove dormitory was plunged into slumber apain.
Whoever had stopped the slarm clock had his way, if he wanted
io aveid any stirring in the dormitory bofore rising-bell, It
was not till the rising-bell was clanging out on the dosky
morning that Bob Cherry opened his eyes,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

A Startling Discovery.
LANG! Clang!
Bobh Cherry u};;::jed his ayes, vawned
and sat up in . The dun October morping was
lunmering in st the high windows of the dornuitory.

* Hallo, hallo, halle ! * That's rising-bell ! ™

* ¥ s, it sounds like it,"” yawned Frank N ugent.
it might be o convent bell or & muffin bell g

" Ass! Lord Maulevercr has lost his run this morning,
owing (o some dummy taking my alarm clock away ! Home.
body’'s going to have his silly head punched this morning ! "

Bob Cherry turned out -::If' bed.

* Mauly !" he roarved.

“¥Yaw.aw.aw !

* Mauly, you slacker!™

“"Yawaw!'"

“Turn out, or T ehall come and help you ! ™

Lord Mauleverer yowned apninsnd tumed out. The clang
of the rising-bell hod ceasced, and all the R emove were up with the
exception of Billy Bunter. DBunter always staved in bed till
the last possible moment.

" Now, where's that alarm clock 1" asked Bob Cherry.
i Th? chap whe took it away may as well own vpnow ¥ Where
is it ¥

Nobody replied.

“I want to give it back to Marky.” said Bob Cherry testily.
" Look here, th= silly aes who has got it had better shell it out."”

* Must be Mauly ! " said Snoop.

“ Begad, it isn't ! "' said Lord Mauleverer earnestly. ' I never
woke up in the night ot aill, excepting when Bob Cherry stuck o
pin in me,  Great Scott !

“ What's the matter with you 1" asked Harey Wharton, ns
Lord Mauleverer uttered that sudden and startled exclamation.
. = Eq!mhndy'ﬂ veen larking,"” snid Lord Mauleverer. * look

ey !

He pointed to his trousers.  He had left them eavefully folded
up on o chair overnight, They were lying crampleid on the
fluoor now, and a sovereign lay upon the floor beside them.
Lord Mauleverer picked the trousera up ruefully ; he was vy
carcful with hig trousers, und he picked up the sovereign anl
alipped it into the pocket. 'Then he uttered snother exclomaotion
more startled than before.

“ By Jove! Look heee, the fellow who hos been lTerking hadl
better own up,” he said, " It's no joke to play tricks with »
chap's money,”

" Money ! " exclaimed Wharton,

" Bomebody's taken my quids 1™

id B}' ﬂnurgﬂ !u

“Are you sure 7" exclaimed Nugent. ™ You know wlhal »
silly asa you are with money. You lost a hanknole once, ancl
found out afterwards that you used it for o bookmark.”

" Homehody's taken eight quids out of my pocket ! " said Lord
Mauleverer guietly.

" Phew ' "

The juniors, hall .dressed and excited, surrounded the scelwwl.
boy earl ot oner. Lord Mauleverer had turned out the lining
of hia {rousers pockets, and he was holding the solitary sovereign
in his hand.

*' Bure they were there 1" asked Harry Wharton at Tast,

" You fellows saw me put the quids in my pocket last night,”
said Lord Mauleverer., ' They're the wqui }i spilt when that
o023 Cherry was meking me do rotten exercises in the common-
recin.  You saw me slip them into my trousers pochet.™

“Yes; I rememnber that."

“1 remember it, too,” said Lord Mauleverer. " You wore
jawing me sbout being more careful with my moncy, and that
oupressed it om oy mind.  Thers wers nine quids in this porkes
when I went to bed, and I remember hearing them jingle when
I folded up my bapgs.”

" 8o do 1, said Banthorpe, who had the next bed to Lord

Maulevercr. ' I reruernber hearing them, and 1 told Mauleverer
not to let 'em: roll out on the Hoor."”

Bv MARTIN CLIFFORD.

Let us go to slecp, Cherry

porientously,

* Of course

13



“1 came up. straight hers from the common.room; and didn't
gven stop in my study. . ¥ smad too tired to.do anything bul sit
thers till we camo to bed," said Lord Mauleversr. ** The monsy
was here, 1 eun # it's been taken for o lark,- I dom't like
larks played wibg money. It's unplesssnt.”

* 1 should jolly well think it is," seid Bob Cherry emphatically.
*1It's liable to lock m bit like stealing. The chap whoe has
peoffed Mauly’s quids had better shell them out st once, and be
gharp about it."

The Bemovites looked at one another dabiously,

No one eame forward to ' shell ont " the missing soversigna.

“Hang it all!"™ eaid Harey Wharton, breaking a painful
silence at last, “ If any chep heee hae got the money, he'd
better hand it back at onco. If there's any delay about it, the
chap will get suapected of trying to ateal it.”

"I guess ao,” remarked Fisher T, Fiah, the American junior,
“ I guess the fellow had better come up instonter.. Yep!"

“T‘.’hu was it ' " demanded Bob Cherry looking round.

* Same ehap who stopped the alarm &lﬂ@i, perhaps,’ suggested
Morgan.

“ By Jove, yes ! 'Who was that ?"

o reply,

= LI:H}E here," said Wharton, anxiously. ™ We must have this
out before it geta further than this dormitory. We don't want
the fellows saying that there's a thief in the Bemove."

* Phow ! "'

* Begad, no!"

“Let every fellow answer in turn,” said Harry Wharton,
Elmning round at the crowd of startled and asxions faces.

Now, them ! ™

Each of the Removites spoke up.  And each declared that ho
had not touched the sovereigns in Lord Mauleverer's pocket.
Harry Wharton looked very worried. .

* That settles it, 2o {ar a8 the Remove ia concrened,” he said.
* It must have been a fellow from another dormitory.”

“"Hold on! Wo haven't asked Bunter yet 1"

* Have him out."

Billy Buntor ‘waa snoring. He ooased to snore, and roared
loudly as two or threo pairs of hands grasped him and bumped
him out of bed upon the floor. The fat junior rosred and
blinked furicusly at his assailanta.

“Ow, ow, ow! DBoasta! Lemme alone! Yow! Yah!
Bapstal ™
“ Wake up, you fat idiot &' growled Bob Cherry, * Mauly's

mizacd some money ! Have you taken it *"

“ Oh, really, Cherry ! If you think I'm a thiel *

“ I'm not saying you're a thief, you idiot ! " roared Bob Cherry.
“ Somebady's taken eight quid out of Mauly's trucks for & silly
joke., Did you do it * "

“Ow! No, Ididn'tt Ow!" .

“If you did, Bunty, own up at onee,” said Harry Wharton,
#If this gota outside the dormitory it will be sericus.”

“Yow! I don't know anything about it,” growled Bunter
pesvizhly. “I dare say Mauly's lest it, You know what a
nil%;z' a3a ho iz ; Le's slways loging money.'

Ho ecouldn™ Lhave loat it in this case. He hadrit in his pocket
when he came up to bed, amd Banthorpe heard it jingling when
he folded Lia last might. Somebody’s moved hia baga in

‘the ni
o I didn't do

t, and taken the money.” :
“Groo ! Well, I don't know anything sbout it.
It. Yali!™

And Billy Bunter began to dress himeclf sulkily.

C*0Of course it's & rotten joke," said Harry Wharton, though
with feiling confidence. * It can't be stolen ! Bul it must have
beon & chap from another dorm.—parhaps one of those silly asses
in tho Fourth ! ™

“ Perhapa ! asid Vernon-8mith, the Bounder of Greyfriare,
in & very poculiar tons,  Vernon-Smith snd Snoop and Bolaover
major had been whispering togelher for the lest few minutes,
Hany Wharten gave the Bounder of Groyiriars & hack.

“What do you mean ' he exclaimed. ' Jf you know any-
thing on the subject, you'd better way it out at once, before
the matter beecomes publio,”

“1 don't know saything,” said Vernon-Smith coclly. * But
the monay isn't the only thing missing. There's an alarm
olorle %

“Pooh'!
Ogilvy.

* A three-and-sixpenny alarm clock ! " said Mark Linley, with
a Aamile.

“ It was taken Tor & lark," said Bob Cherry uneaaily.

- Latk be hanged!" said Vernon-Smith. ** Mongy isn't
taken for a lark, excepting hy a lunstic. Whoever took that
money doesn't mean to give it back ; ho's stolen it. It serves
Mauly right for not taking pmggr caro of it. But that's not
the point. The thicf has got to be bowled out ; and it's no good
talking rot about s fellow coming in from anether dorm. and
taking the quids. A fellow from another dorm. wounldn't know
where to look for Mauleverer's bags in the dark, even if he knew
the mancy was there."”

Wharton drew o deep breath.

"1 you mean anything,” he said slowly, * you meéan that
some fellow here has stolen Lord Mauleverer's money 1

The Bounder nodded,

* Exactly '™ he said coolly.
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A Grand, Loag, Complete School Tala
of Harry Whartoa & Co. mext Menday:

Nobody would ateol & hob alarm clock ! said
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* Impossible 1

“1I don'd see it,"” said the Bounder aarcasticali,, “ Thia
Form may be next door to perfect; but 1 sup there are
some fellows hiere who aren't exactly angels. e AP0 ROIMS
who are jolly hard up, too."”

Bark Linley and Penfold both flushed. They wera the two
scholarship boys in the Remove, and it was well known that
they were not well provided with monay. Billy Bunter lookead
very uncomfortable, too. Bunter was always in & state of
impecuniosity, and his methoeds for relieving his financial
distress were not always very particular. .

** Look here, it'a no good throwing out rotten hints like that,"
taid Harry Wharton sharply. 1 still think it's a lark—a
zilly, rotten lark, but nothing worse than that. It stands to
reason that a fellow who would steal sight quid wouldn't staal
a ¢heap alarm clock at the same time. And it's simply absnrd
to suppose that two fellows were in ¥ho night. one atealing
maoney, and the other pinching an alarm clock. That's rot "

The Bounder smilad.

*Oh, ran on,"” said Harry angrily, % 1 can ses vou've
something more in your mind, and vou may as well get it off
your chest.”

1 don't belisve thers wore two fellows up in the night."
paid the Bounder deliberately. * That's absord ; they might
have run into one ancther. And I don't believe that n fellow
going ont to steal monsy would bother himsell with an slarm
¢lock. But——"

** But what 7"

* But a fellow might hide his own alarm clock, a1 an exouse
for getting out of bed, and bagging somebody else’s money,"
erid the Bounder icily,

Thrers was & gasp from the Bemovites.  All ayex wore turned
upon Bob Cherry. Bob turned wery red, and then pale. He
did not zeam to p the full meaning of the Bounder's worda
for & moment. But the unplessant amile upon Vernon-8mith's
cold, hard face guickly emlighténed him = to the Dounder's
meRning.

" Why-—you—you-—->=" Boh Cherry stammersd. *“ You—
;,rm::dnai&. do you mesn to hint that T mught have taken Mauly's

H 3 il
qu?arnm-Smitli sheugged his shoulders,

“T'm only Htﬂﬂﬂ.ﬁ the facts aa they are!" he said, * It's
for you to explain |

“ Explain ! "' roared Bob Cherry, his face flushing ceimaon,
“You low cad, I'll explain to you—in & way you can under.
stand ! "’ - :

He made a spring at the Founder. Vernon-Bmith put ap
hiz hands quickly ; but he might as well have trisd to stop the
charge of & bull, In a second Bob Cherry had his head in
chancery, and he was pounding sway [uriously at Vernon-
Smith's leatures, whilse the Bounder atrugg vainly and
screamnd for help.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Investigation,

c ELl! Ow! Helpl"
“ Hold on, Bob ! ™
* Chaeck it ! ™
The dormitory door openad, and Wingsdm looked in,

“Why aren’t you kids down !'" he demanded. * Why—
wliat—atop that at cnce!™

The Greyiriara eaptain strode among the juniors and dragged
Bob Cherry away from the Bounder, Vernon-Smith staggered
awny, gauping, with the red streaming from hia nose.

Bob Cherry made an effort to get at him again, but Wingate'a.
rosp clozed upon him like iron, and he was held back by main
orce.

* Btop it | " said Wingate F:lmrp'lf'. “ What's all this abouat t **

* He's called me a thief!" yelled Bob Cherry. " Mauly's
lost some quids, and that beast says 1 mey have taken them.
T.einme got at him !’

* Hold on!" said Wingate quietly. * This isn't & matter
to be settled by punching noses. It will have to be inquired
into. How did vou lose your money, Mauleverer 1"

Lord Mauleverer exploined, looking very much distressed,

* Do you think Cherry's taken it ™

“ Cortainly not,”" said Lord Meuleverer promptly.

q-“ ‘iit‘hg.r do you think Cherry may have taken it, Vernom
Smath t "

‘“ He made an excuse for t.tinfg out and going to Lord
Manleveror's hed iu the middle of the anight,'" said Vernon-
Bmith =savagely, dabbing his streaming nosé with his handker-
chief, ** I didn't say he took it-—I said he would have to explain
—and then he jumped at me like o tiger.”

“ Yoa, you rotter, and ['M pgive you soms more, too, if you
repeat what you said " howled Bob Cherry,

“1 do repeat it!" waid the Bounder, between his tecth.
*t 1 believe you took the money." g
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Bob Cherry made an effort to wrench liinsel looze from

WiITLw’B grasp. .
" Let mpe go 1" he said hoarsely. s g pn g

Wingate tightened his grip upon the excited junior.

" Hgld on ! " he said, quietly. ™ You had better be careful
what you say, Smith. Thiz matter will come before the Head,
if {he money’s not found, and you will have to stand by your
accusation, and you'll suffer if you oan't prove it. You can't
Lrin Fccusmiana like that sgainst & fellow without an atom of
rrgot,”” _ :
Pre. All the fellowa here know what happened last night,” aaid
the Bounder, sullenly.

“ Well, what happened ¥ You tell nie, Wharton,™

“Bob had set an alarm clock,” Wharton cxplsined. ' In
the iddle of the night he woke up and found that it had been
moved. He thodght Mauleverer had, taken.it, because he was
going to wake Mauleverer up specially early: Mauleverer was
asleep ; and Bob went to s bed to make sure of it. That's
all, Mauly was really asleep ; and it must have been somebody
else who moved the alarm clock.”’

* There's no _
Wingate, *' Who did it 1%

‘I'here was no reply. ;

! * Don't you know whe did it ? ** asked the captain of Grey-
YIATH.

* No,” aaid Harry, ** nobody sdmits having moved the clock,
and we don't know whera it is. It doean’t appear to be in the
dormitory at all.”

Wingate looked puzzled.

' That's very queer,” he said. " A chap might steal eight
pounds, I suppose, if he was ead enough ; but nobody would
pteal on alarm eloeck., He couldn’t expect ever to maks ugo
of it without being detected ; and it wouldn't fetch much to
sall,”

“*That's what I say,” snarled Vernon-Smith. "I believe
Bob Cherry hid the alarm clock himssli, as an oxcuse for getting
0 Mouleverer's bed. He planned it all last night, I believe.”

** 1 sappode that isn't true, Cherry 1"

“True! " yelled Bob Cherry, ' Of course it ian"t ! I wake
up snd eculdn't hear the clock ticking, and I knew somebody
lwd taken it saway. I thdught Mauly wes shamming sleep,
and woke. him up. I dop't know, any more about it.”

* ¥ou didn't touch his elothes T

LY HE t §F

“* Did you notice whether they were on tlie chair, or on the
floor 1" aaked Nugont.

Bob Cherry shook his hend.

“Wo. I only had a glimmer of light with a candle-end, and
I wos looking st Mauly. ' The chair where he put his clothes
was on the othier side of the bed, teo.”

“ You could have got to it easily enough,” said the Bounder,
with a aneer.

Bob Cherry breathed fury.
* Hold your tongue, Smith,”. said Wingate, s’itmjrl;r. " You
nave no right to start 4 suspiclon.of thid sort. It's posaible

that Cherry hid the- clock as: an exouse-for. %ettiug_::w to
Mauvleverar's bed dn & pretenge’;  and it’s equally possible that
somebody elsd took the rmoney, and hid Cherry's clock eo as to
throw suspicion on him."” _

" Yes, by starting this yarn about him,” said Johuny Bull
fiercely, with an socusing glete st the Bounder,

Vernon-Bmith started. Apparently the matter had not
struck him in that light before. o ‘

** Omly a dishonest chap would be guick in aceusing another
chap of stealing,” added Frank Nugent. .

“"Faith, and there's something m thet,” Micky Desmond
remarked. ** What have yé got to say to that, Smithy
darling 1"

Vernon-8mith flushed. i o

‘' I say that Cherry’s trying to sneak out of it, and his frienda
are trying to throw suspicion on me, to shield him,” he said
hotly, * and you kuow joliy well, Wingate——" 1

** That's enough,’” interrupted the Greylriars capiain curtly.
I know nothing whatever about it; snl you den't, either,
unless you took money yourself,” .
* You dere to say——" :

“ Wall, you've dared to say it about Cherry ; and Cherry has
& better repuiation in the school than you have,” said Wingate
caustically.

Vernon-Smith ground his testh.

*t I've_gat plenty of money,” he said; * ¥'ve no need Lo stesl.
E\reryhn-cf; knows that Bob Cherry's father is a poor devil of
a hail-pey officer, and as poor as s church mouse. I've got
lota of money."” ; :

** Perhaps this ia how you get it ! gugpested Nugent.

“ Why, you—you——" N

* Come, that's enough of slanging one another,” said Wingate,
“* The money has got to be found before you leave the dormitory,
any of you. It's lucky that Mauleverer found out his loxs
hefore any of you went down. Baegin a search of the dormitory,
ull of you, and see if the money and the clock can be fouml.”

T'he REemovites obeyed.
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The whela Form joined in the search, and the Joymitory was
ronsacked from end to end. Dut neither the mizsing sovereignag
nor the elarm ciock could be discovered.

Mr. Quelch, the mastar of the Remove, came into the dor-
witory while the juniors were busily cnpaged. The bell had
rung for broakiast by this time, snd the Remove-nuster had
been: surprised and annoyed to find an empty tabic in the
dining-reom, where hiz Forin should have heen.

* What iz the matter here, Wingate ? ** he exclained, locking
at the captain of Greyfriars and the crowd of excited hali.
Jregaed juniors in aAmazément.

Wingate explained.

“Dear mel” said Mr. Quelch, frowning. * This is very
anuoying. This is not the first time that trcuble has been
caused by wyour carelessnexs with money, Mauleverer.”

“I'm wvery sorry, sir,”” said the schoolboy millionairve,
locking very distressed. ‘“.But we generally have some mouney
in our pockets, gsir. A fellow doesn’t expect that auyhbody is
going through his packets in- the night.”

“Well, no. But such a large sum! However, it nust ba
found. Wi , will you send Gosling here ¥  Before the
Loyve leave the dormitory I will have every one of them zesrched,
and their boxes as well.”

i Yﬂﬂ, .Ei.IZ"

Wingnte guitted the dommitory, and in & few wminvtes Gesling,
the school porter, made lvis appearsncs.  Mr. Quelch divected
him to search the clothea of the Removites, and their boxes,
and Gosling went through the search alowly and syetemationlly.
The juniors gave him sll the assistance they could, eager encigh
to -help - in finding the money. Breakfast was forgotten ; and
it was past the time for jnorning lessons fo commenes when
Gosling finished his search, It had been in vain! There waa
no sign in the Remove dormitory of the missing money ; and,
stranger-atill, no sign of the missing alarm clock,

Mr. Quelel looked very perplexed.

" The atolen articles eannot be in the dormitory,” he said,
ot leat.

* 1t must have been s fellow from another dormitory, wir,™
said Johnny Bull

Mr. Queich shook his head.

* 1 consider that very unlikely, Bull. The fruth secms 10
be that whoever took the money and the alavin clock removed
them from the dormitory doring the night. Did any of you
hear any sound of & door opening, or anything of that sort 77

There was no answer.

" The door wos not open when you vose in the night, Cherry * ™

¥ No, siv. Something woke me ap, though—and it might
have been & sound of that sort,”” said Bob Cherry. * But
I didn’t notice it. I am sure 1 heard romebody getting into
bed, and I took it to be Mauleverer, a3 I thoupht he'd moved
the”ﬂloﬁk away. DBut Mauleverer was fast azleep when I got
up.

It iz very puzzling. I shall have the search extended o
the Remove studies,”’ said Mr. Queleh. " You had better zo
down to breakiast now. Wone of yon may gpo {0 the studies —
remember that—till they have been searched.””

hk Ym; EI.!"JH

3Mr. Quelch left the dormitory. The Removites, puzzled, per.
plexed, and very wmuch troubled by the mvstevious affair,
dressed themselves almozt in silence, and went down (o & very
late breakiast.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,

"Yery Unpleasant,

GLOOM hung over the Rermove that moroing.
Gatting in to lessons an hour late would heve caused
rejoicing on any other oceasion.
But the Remove were very far from rejoicing now.
g0 long a3 Lord Mauleverer's money waa missing, & cloud was
on the Form ; and suspicion attached almost equally to every
member of it.

Bob Cherry, to a certain extent, was more under suspicion
than the other fellows, owing to the insinuations of the Bownder !
But Vernon-Smith, {c his surprise and great mortificetion,
found that suspicion was turned npon him alzo.

His theory that Bob Cherry had hidden the alarm eclock, an
6 plausible excuse for aspproaching Lord 3Mauleverer's hed
without exciting suspicion, wes believed by some fellows. But
the counter theory, that Vernon-Smith himsell had robbed the
sehoolbay earl, and had hidden the clock, with the intention of
casting suspicion on Beb Cherry, wes equally plausible, That
was not how the Bounder had intended the theory to work out ;
and if ho had foreseen thet development of it, e would un-
deubtedly have held his tongue. ut it was too late to think
ol that pow ; and the Bounder, to his rage and annovance,
found that ell Bob Cherry's friends—and their name weaa
legion—Ilocked vpon him with snapicion.

Until morning lessons were over the rest of the school did not
lhear of the matter ; but within ten minutes after elosses Jnd
heen dismissed all Greyiriars knew it

B, MARTIN CLIFFORD.
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The swarm of Iags had reached thefountain with their helpless prisoner. Tom Merry was ralsed ininnumerable |
Tom Merry's head came out of the marble basin of the |
fountaln, and he gasped and snorted. * Now will you put one of us In the team ? ™ demanded Wall D'Arcy.
the above Incident see the grand, long, complete
which I3 contained iIn our popular companion
Out on Wednesday. Price One Penny.)

{For

tgle of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's, entitled:

Temple, Dabney & Co. assumed very superior aira upon the
subject.

They approached & group of Eemovites who were discussing
the matter in the Cleas, and Temple made an elaborate show of
buttoning up his pocketa. He had no buttons to his pocketa,
an o matter of fact, but he went through the dumb show very
alaborately,

“I hear you've got burglars in the Remowve," he remarked
ploasantly.

* Oh, rather ! " aaid Dabney.

The Removites ﬁiar&i at them.

** th, shut up ! ™ said Bob Cherry savagely.

*Go and eat coke ™

“Buzz off t "

Temple, Dabney & Co. smiled aerenely.

“'This ia what comes of allowing vou kid: o run wild,"” Le
paid. "I olways eaid that the Hemovo wanted keeping in
orler.  Haven't I always maid s0, you chapa 17

" (M, rather ! " said Dabney.

* Certninly," corroborated Iry, with a genial nod.
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“ Look here,” aaid Harry Wharton, setting his lipa, *“ we're
bothered enough over this rotten affair, without sny chipping
from silly nases on the subject. Anybody who tries to scors
off ua over thiz will get dotted on the boke ! VUnderstand ? "

“ The dotfulnoss on the honourable bokoss will be terrific 1 ™
remuarked Hurres Jamsot Kam Siagh, tho nabob of Bhanipur.

“ Oh, we don't went to rub it in,” said Temple blandly,
* we know you ain't all thieves. Only 8 fow of you, I supposs
Ogoooch ! ™

Biff !

Temple dropped into o sitting posture in the gquad. as Bob
Cherry’s knuckles crashed upon his nosa, The exasperated
Removites made & rush, and Fry and Scott and Dabnoy rolled
over Temple. The Hemove fallows wiped their boots on them,
and walked away wrathfully, leaving the heross of the Fourth
to sork themselvea out at their leisure,

Coker, Potter, and Creeno, of the Fifth, met Harry Wharton
& Co. & little later. Horaco Coker wagged his forefinger ot them
in a véry exasperating way,

* Which of you was it 1" he demandod.

Please order your Sopy of " The Magnel "
Library in advance.
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* Yea, which waa it ? ”° aaid Potter. ' It’s o shocking thing.
Beems #0 e thet the Hemove are a regular disgrace to the
pchool.. It'a bad enough to cheek seniors, and that sort of thing ;
but really, I expected they'd drew o line at gcoffing & chap's
quids when he was paleep 1V

* What is Greyiriara coming to 1" said Greene, addressing
Rpae,

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged a glance. Without a word,
they charged the Fifth-Formers. Poiter and Greene and Coker
were bowled over like ninepins.

“Yarooh ! " rosred Coker, ** Youyoung villaing—— QOw!"

“Yowpi1™

“Grog!™

* Roll "em over ! roared Bob Cherry,

“Hep, s, ha!”

Coker & Co. ainlggled desperately, but they were rolled
over in a puddie left by recent rain, and lelt gitting in it aa
the indignant Kemovites departed.

After that the chipping fell off a litile. Dut Loder of the
Sixth, feeling secure in the Yact that he was a eenior and s
prefect, wventured to touch the forbidden subject. Loder,
the bully of the Sixth, was very glad of & chance of seoring ofi
his old enemies of the Remove. But the Hemove were not
te be scored off cheaply.

Loder met them in tga passage, and stopped theny,

* YWhat's this I hear 1™ he demanded.

The juniora glared ot him. They knew what was coming,
and t-hf?‘ were ready. Even ects were not allowed 10
bedger themn on the sore subject,

* What is it vou hear '™ repeated Nupgent. ™ I you listen
while you're jawing, you hear the braving of a «illy aza,’

er scowled,

™ You precious gang of young thieves ! " he began,

Craaly !

Loder went over in a heap on the floor, and 1wo or iliree
of the Removites rolled over him, They left him gasping
- Tor breath and panting out threats.

" They'll learn to get off that subject in thne ! 7" Bob Cherry
remarked, as the juniors went np to the Rewwove passage.
“Hsllo ! hallo ! hallo ! Goasy ! Been searching for quids 7%
mj‘_‘h’gﬂ, Master Cherry,” said Qosling. I ain't fownd any-

ing."”

* Have you been through all the  Remove sfudies 7' asked
Harry Wharten,

“Yes, Master Wharton 1" grunted Gosling, ** Which wot
I eays is this ere—it's a lot of extra work for & nen a8 s "ard-
worked slready.”

" Better ask Qmiﬂg for a tip ! * suggested Tom Brown,

Gosling grunted, He was not likely 1o do thiat,

" Wot I says is this "ere——"" he began.

* Are you going to search Any further ? ** asked Nugent.

“Yed. It seemn that the 'Ead wants 1o ‘ave the whaole
place searched,” said Gosling discontentedly. ' I've pot to
et through the Fourth Form dormitory, and then the rtudies.
Wot 1 saya is this "ere——""

Gosling's grumbling voice died away on the staira,

" Well, thia ia a pretty go!" said Herry Wharten ruefully.
" The whole school will bless wa ! I shall begin 10 wich that
Mauly and his quida were at the bottom of the wea.”

" Hollo ! hello ! hallo ! 7" ejaculated Bob Cherry,

“What's the matter * '

" Look lhere ! ™ roared Bob,

He pointed to the door of his study.

A sheet of cardboard was pinned on the outside of the doar,
and it bore an intscription, in the well-known writing of Tenple,
«f the Fourth,.

" Thia is the Thieves’ Kitchen !
while you wait ! ™'

The Removites breathed wrath,

Y There'll ke no ened to it until the roften meney’s found 17
svoaned Harry Wharton. ™ I think we'd beter po and bump
Mauly for having 20 much money ! 7’

Bob Cherry tora the placard down, ol fore it inta pieces,
with a gloomy brow. Certainly it seemed as il there would
he no end ta it. As the Eemovites went into 1heir Form-room
in the afterncon there waz a vell from o crowd of Fouvth-
Formers in the passage.

" Look out for your pockets !

" Wouw rottera ! ' roared Bob Cherry,

The Removites went gloomily enough inio 1heir Form-rocns.
Lord Mauleverer was looking more distressed than anybody
alte. He had only one consolation : in the auxiety coused
by the untoward happening in the Remove dormitery, his
training was suspended. And even Bob Chemy had almost
forgotten the Form-matcl, and the fact that Lord Mavleverer
waa to keep poal for the Remove,
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Hemembers!

OB CHEBRRY frowned as ho went into his study after
lessona that day, He was, as he expresaed it, getting
fad with the affair of the missing =overcings.
Temple, Dabney & Co., of the Fourth, did not mean

to let the matter rest. There had been several fights
on the subject, and there were probably more to come. Bob
Cherry did not object to the fights very much, but he did to
the incessant chipping. He slammed his study-door after him
a8 he went in ; and very nearly slammed it upon the spectacles
of P"Hﬁ" Elmlt-ar, who waas following him into tﬁ'g study.

Bunter pushed the door open again, and blinked reproach{ully
at Bob Cherny. -

* Hallo ! hallo ! hallo ' " growled Bob,
What do you want 1 ¥

Billy Buntsr came into the study, blinked sut into the passage,
closed the door very carelully, and turned towards Bob Cherry
with a most myaterious sir.

The big Removite watched the fat jupior in astonishment.

“Are you dotty ' he exclaimed. " What's ihe matter
with you t "

* Oh, really, Cherry i

“"Whet do you want ! " roared Dob Cherry. ' Look here,
T don’t want any of your nonsense. Buzz off, and let me
nlong !

* Perhaps you'd rather T went and told Wingate,” eaid
Bunter, with a sniff.

* Told him what ? "'

" About what happened last night ! ¥

Bob Cher starte‘f.

* Do you know anything about it 7 ' he demanded.

" Thae fact is, Cherry, that aflter thinking the matter cver
carefully, I mmemhcmmh I woke np in the night,” Bonter zaid
dJdeliberately.

Bob Cherry locked incredulous.

" Only just remembered that 7" he asked.

" Yes, I don’t want to be hard on yvou, Cherry——""

** Hard on me ! * said Cherry, in amazement,

“Yes, Idon't went to be hard on you, but I think I ought
to have four of the gquida. Of course, not to keep. 1 shall settle
with Lord Mauleverer when I get a—a remittance. 1'm ex-
pecting & large postal-order from a titled friend of mine, XNow.
let me have four quid out of the eight, and I'm mum ! "

Hob Cherry stood transfixed.

" Fi-[-four guid ! " ho stammered,

“"Yez. That's only half,” said Bunter. " A chap's entitled
to halves, you know. Otherwise, a8 1 woke up in the night and

eaw you sneaking the cash, I shall feel bound to nmwke a state-
ment on the subject—""

" You-—you what—which-—-"

" ¥You heard what I asid,"” said Bunter loftily. ™ Now, am
I going to have halves 77

“ You—you ewlul young rascal ! " said Bob Cherry. 1 ]
didn’t think that vou were too big an idiet to know what a
votter you are, I'd march youn stroight to Mr. Quelch, and te]l
Lim what you're trying to de! As it is, Il only kick you
out of the study !’

“Oh! Ah—ow!®

Billy Bunter made a wild spring for the door.

He had just snceeeded in getting it open when Liob Cherr
reached him. Bunter went through the doorway with Bo
Cherry'R heavy bool behind him, and he seemed (o zail along
the possage.

Bump !

" Yaroooop ! .

* Now buzz off 1 7 reared Bob Cherry, 85 Bunter rolled help-
ﬁ:‘i}' on the linclewm. " If you're not gome in one second,

Bunter did not wait to learn what he would do in that case.
He streaked down the Remova passaps like lightning, IDioh
Cherey went back into hia etudy again and slnmed the door,
Billy Bunter halted in the Cloae, panting for breath.

* Beast ! ¥ he murmured.  * Oh, dear ! I—T feel gude ex-
hausted ! Ow ! I—I suppose it couldn’t have heen Bob
Cherry, or he'd bave ahelled out. Ow ! Ow @Y

And Billy Bunter rolled away in search of the Bounder.
He found Vernon-Smith talking to Bolsover major under the
e¢lms in the Cloze. Bunter twitched at the Bounder's slecve,
and Vernon-Smith looked down st hiin angrily.

* What do you want, porpoise ! " he growled.

" A word in private with you,' said Bunter imperiantly,

*Ohy, rate ! I've got no money to lend you ! ™

* I'm not trying to horrow money of vou,” =aid Billy Bunter,
wilth dignity. *' I've got something important to tell you, and
vou'd better listen to it. Otherwise, I ghall feel bound to
make a statement to Wingate”

Thae Bounder looked alarmed. There were many Jittle
matters im connection with the Bounder which he would not
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have wished $0 come to the knowledge of tho captain of Grey-
frinra, And it was guite poszible that Bunter, who was the
Peeping T'om of the schoel, hoad discoversd soma of them.

Vernon-8mith gave Bolsover major a look, and the lattor
strolled away, leaving the Bounder alone with Billy Bunter,

“ Now, what iz it " asked Vernon-Bmith sharply

“ About last night."

* About Mauleverer's money, do voa mean 1"’

e 4.

The Bounder had an eager lock now.

;ﬂ]{?a you mean bo say you know anything about it !'" he
axked.

“ Yeg, T do. I have bean thinking over the matter carefully,
and I remember now that I woke up in the middle of the night,
and saw you."

The Bounder gave a jump.

“ Baw me ! he exclaimed.

Billy Bunter nodded. )

“I don't want te behard on you,” he remarked. “ If you like
to hand over [our of the guids, I will call it square. Of cour:e,
I sha'n't keep the money ; L shall regard it a3 a debt due to
Mauly, and shall sottle up when I got a remittance. Halves,
you know.”

The Bounder looked at him blankly. _

Hoe was nob slow-witted, sa a rule, but it took him a full
minute to realise what the Qwl of the Remove was driving at.

Whan he did roalise it, & thundercloud overspread his face.

‘ You young thief!' he said.

ik Wh:atl ! Fi

“You didn't wake up—you didn't ses—me—and youre
irving to blackmail me,"” said the Bounder, hetwaen hiz testh.

Buntor backed away.

" Oh, really, 3Bmithy——""

“ I'll jolly well show you whether you ¢an fnighten monay out
of me!' said the Bounder: and he made a rush at the fat
umnior,

: "“Oh!" reared Bunter. ' Handsz off! Help! Yow! Oh!
I—I was only joking, you know. '[I—I didn't wake up—I
don't remember—yow !—I don't wont four quid ! Yoooop ! ™

Vernon -Smith rolled him in the grass, and kicked him with
%r-nnt- vigour, and left him panting for breath, and groping wildly

or his spectacles, which had fallen off,

Billy Bunter sat up in the grass, and blinked after tho re-
treating form of the Hounder.

“Oh!" he groaned. “ Uw! Oh, dear!
been Vernon-Smith, then, or he'd havo shelled ot !
who it waa! Yow! Oh! I'm hurt! Yow!"™

“ My eostesped frismd Bunter scems to have sufiercd the
terrifie hurtfulness,” said a soft voice. And Billy Bunter blinkood
round at Hurres Jamset Ram Fingh, the nabob of Bhanipur.

Runter groaned.

“ T've beon brutally aszaulted ! he groaned, as ho staggered
to his feet, * I—I zay, Inky, when I come to think of ie——""

Billy Buunter paused and hlinked at the Indian junior. He
had tried his ** wheeze " on Bob Cherry and Vernon-Smith
with conspicucus nck of success ; but the junior from far-oif
Hinduatan was mild and inoffensive, and Bunter wondered
whether it was worth a third attempt. I say, Inky——""

Y Yes, my worthy chum,” said Hurrco Singh politiely. ™ Iy
ths painfulness in your honourable fat carea<e =till tecrifie 1™

“Ow! Yes Look here, Inky, I don’t want to be hard on
e ——"

e Eh!"

“ But now [Mve carefully thought over it, I remeomnber that
I woke up in the night, and saw you.”

“ What ! "

“If you like to liand me four quid. I'H say nothing about it—
ptherwise, 1 shall feel bound to make a statement to Wingate
on the =ubject.”’

Hurreo Jams=et Ram Singh gazed at the fat junior in blank
amazoment. :

“ The honourable mind of my worthy cluun is wandering,” he
said.

“ Look hers, Inky, if [ state whet T saw lnst night, it will got
vou into trouble. I happened to woke up, and saw you as
plainly 81 snything. You've got eight quid, and you ought
to ba willing to hand over four of them. That's halves. Of
eourse, I shall return the money to Loid Mauleverer when I
get my postal-order.””

The exprosrion upon Hurree Singh's dusky face slowly changed
from surprise to fury as Dunter's meaning dawned vpon his
mind. :

* My only and hencurable hat ! "' gasped the Indien junior.
“ You—you—youn osteerned rascal! ‘The thrashfulness of
your disgusting self will be terrific ! ™

He mede a rash, but Bunter was on his puard this time, and
he fled promptly. He dashed away at top speed, and the
irfuriated Indian dashed after him. They came streaking out
from undor the elms, and Bunter made o wild break for the
8chool House, panting with terror. He ron right into Harry
Wharton and Nugent outside the School House.

“"Ow!" roa Bunter, “ Don't stop me! Yow!
pfter me! He's gone mad—he's ronning amuek !
He's—he's a dengerdus lunatic! Lemme go!"

“ Hold him ! " shrieked the rabob.
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Harry Wharton held the Owl of the Ramove, squirming by
the collar, Hurree Jamset- Ram Bingh came panting up.

* Yow !'" roared Buntor, dedging round bshind Wharton,
“ Keap him off! Oh!™

“ What on earth’s the matter 1" demanded Xugent, pushing
the furionz Indian back. Hurros Ei‘ngh. who waos ponerally a4
mild as & coning dove, looked at this moment as if he were
really ** running amuck.”

“ The ostecmed rotter hay aceused me——'

“It—it wnz only a joke!' swailed Bunter.
take a joke, Inky ? Ow!"

“ It was not n jokoful jape. He sccused me—me-—-he ac-
]:_'tu.;ed me of stealing the estecmed rovereigns, and asked for

alves.™

" My hat ! " excluimed Vernon-Binith, who had just come up,
with a good many more fellows. to see what the trouble wey
about. * Why, he's just done the same to me.”

“And to me!" yelled Bob Cherry, who had also areived.
“ He said he woke up in the middle of tho night and saw me."

Mol aaid Inkv. © He said he saw ma——""

“Me!" yelled Vernon-Smith, “ He said ho saw me, and
wanted halves!"

Harey Wharton burst into a roar,

“Ha, ha, ha! DBunty’s been on the make again. 1 dare say
he wae going round to all the Form in turn to zay he wole up
ord sasy them."

“ (reat snakes!” exelaimed Fisher 1. Fish admiringly.
“ Thot's real business., When he came to the right man, he
would scare him into !;iv'm halves, 1 guess.”

** Business, is it 1’ na.'uf Bob Cherry. I call it thieving
and blackmeil! Now, Bunter——"'

* It—it was only & j-j-joke 1 "' groaned Bunter. * Leggo my
collar ! Yow! Can't you t-t-take a j-j-joke 1"

" We can't t-t-take j-j-jokes of that sort,'" said Bob Cherry
* Lend a hand, and we'll duck him in the fountain.”

“Ow! Help! Yarooh!"” .
- Bunter's cries wore uithesded. The three juniors he had
tried his * wheeze " upon seized him, and he was whirled over
to the fountain in the Close and ducked. He came out of the
water looking like a hali-drowned rabbit, dripping end
splazhing.

“Groo! Oh! I shall eateh cold —groo——" _

“You'll cateh something else if you don’t burz off t " said
Bolby Chorry, drawing back his right foot for & terrifie drive.

Buater did not wait for it. i'fﬂ- streaked away for the Bchool
Houose, and disappenred into the Remove dormitory for & oon-
siderable time, snd when he came down he carefully sveoided
the neighbourhood of Hurree Singh and Bob Cherry- and the
Bounder. And nothing more was heard of what he had ssen—
or, rather, what ho had not seen—in the night,

* Can't you

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Shifting the Susplclonl

Kt Y only uncle Theophilus ! ™ '
Bolsover major  uttered that oxclamation in
tones of the greatest amazement. He had reason

L to be astonished. QOosling, the school porter, was
coming downstairs, and in his hand he carried a well.
known object. It was Mark Linley's alarm clock, the clock
Bob Cherry had borrowsd, and which had disappearsd from
the Remowe dormitory under such mysterious circumstances
the previous night. '

* It's found, you follows 1™ roared Bolsover,

There was a rush to the spot at onee,

A chorus of quostions assailed Gosling, and hia  progresa
towarda the study of Mr. Quelch was impeded by an eager crowd
of juniors, -

* Whers did you find it, Goasy 1 o

“ Have you found the quids 1™

“ Whera wag it t "

“In whose pocket ?"'

“Wot 1 says ir this "ers,” said Gosling. ™ 'wve found the
¢lock, young penta, and I've found the money, too!  Eight

l'l-d- ! 1]

Ho opanad his horny hand, and showed sight shining sova.
reigns, There was a ﬁanureﬂ axclamation.

* The eight quid !

** Here's your money, Mauly."

" Whora gil:l vou find it, Gogay 17

* Hurray ! "

Mr. Quelch came out of his study., The excited voices had
roegched him—indeed, they could be heard all over Greyiriars.

* What is this, Gosling " exclaimed BMr. Queich, sz the
fellows made way for him. ' Have you found the missing

articles T "'

* Yasa, gir,” said Gosling,. " Ah alarm clock and eight pund,
air,”* '

" Very good—very good indeed! Where did you find
thom "

13
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"In a Remove pocket, I ghould Y
tho Fourth. P ¥ i

“* Oh, rather | V' 3 Dabney.

“* Bilonce ! " .said Mr. Quelch, frowning. * There is no doubt
E?at-kthis i3 the missing property. Do you boys identify that

EI'E‘.' t L]

“ Yea, gir,” said Mark Linley. “ 1t is mine.”

“ Did you find the moncy and the clock together, Gosling ™

T3 Y'Eﬂi, 3.i1‘+“

* Where did you find them 1™

* In the box-room, siv," sald Gosling,.

“Which box-room ?" .

*"ae one at the end of the Fourth Form passage, sir,”

“ The Fourth Form.room !"” exclaimed Bob Cherry.
bat!  How did the cash get there, Templs 1™

“* ¥ou ought to know,” growled Temple.

oo JVBY; YOl —y O

“ Bilence ! In what part of the room did you find these
thini(&, Gosling 1"

“ln a trunk, sie"?

* An empty trunk ¥ _ . T

“ Not quite empty, sir—there was photographic materials in
it,” said Gosling, ' It was one of Master Temple's boxes, sir—
ledstweays, there was his name on it."”

Templa of the Fourth turned white,

* My box | ' he exclaimed.

" Yes, Master Temple.”

" Imposaible I ™

* Wot I says is this "ero——"" ]

" Be careful what you say, Temple,” eaid Mr. Quelch sharply.
“ Gesling.dfound these articles where he has stated.”

* Well, eir, it'e very odd that the thisf should have put them
in my trunk,” said Temple, recovering himself. ** That trunk
ien't an empty one. I keep my camern and plates in it, and I go
to it nearly aev . - It's jolly odd that the thisf should have
put the things there to- hide, becauwso——"

* Very odd ! seid Vernon-Smith,. in s uliar tone, “1I
believe 1 paw wou doing soms photogrephy this roorning, Temple,™

“ Yes, I did I'”

“‘Then you've been to the trunk to-day 1"

“ Yen,” spid Ternple, turni & again.

*Oh !”Bﬁﬂ.id t.'hap E&mﬂerng ;::'al? , you're right; It's jolly
odd that the thief should hide the thinga in & box you go to
every dey; and jolly odd you shouldn't have seen 'em when
yon went there to-day. Bob Cherry, I'm sorry for what I soid
in the dorm. this morning. It's jolly clear now that the thief
came. from outside the Remnove dormitory.”

Bob Cherry waa silent.

Temple almost staggered.

* ¥ou—you * ha stammered. * I—I—do you mean that
I took the money, vou rotter 7 I don't know anything about
ittt

“Were thesa things lying o in the trunk, CGosling 1"
asked Mr. Quelch. RETNE TR

** No, sir! There's a lot of things in the trunk, and these
wers under them. The soversigns were
hidden under the old newspaper that's
spread in the bottormn of the trunk, and

clook wes inside & cardboard box
wot's been used for something else.”

“ Begad ! " ejaculated Lord Mauleverer.

Mr. elch locked &t him, struck by
BT ha anything t

5 BVETET, ve you ing to
say about this "

* J—I'd rether not sey, sir!"

“ Nonsense ! What do you know
about it 1 Mr. Quelch exelaimed, sharply.
* If you can throw an%ligh:- on the motter,

murmured Temple of

(1] HF

speak up at once, s matter is very
Berious.”

Lord Mauleverer looked at Temple in o
}miplmn WY,

Go on,” ssid Temple, '*don't mind
me. I've gobt nothing to be afraid of. I
didn't take the money, and I don't know
how it came there.

. ! I'm sure of that, my dear
fellow!” said Lord Mauleverer
[ | B t [}

s ak out, Mauvleversr 1™

o amgla was showing me hiz camers,
air,’”” eaid Lord Mgeuleverer, reluciantly.
“ =T went with him to the box-room
yeaterday, and he showed™ me the camera,
gir, and he was going to show me his
negatives, but some of them couldn’t be
found. The box was in rather a muddle,
pir, and—and I was going to help him
turn it out to.day and put it in
order——""
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' “Tf::naet.-‘ﬂ all, siv,”" said Lord Mauleverer, hesitatingly. " I—

" Please ba more explicit, Mauleverer 1™

All the fellows were hanging upon Lord Mauleverers words
now. The echoolboy earl was very red and very troubled.
He, evidently wished fervently that his incauticus ejaculation
had not drawn Mr. Quelels %i.n_:ulet eves upon him.

" Well, gir, I—I offered Temnple to help him, after dinner,
to-day, sir,' stammered Lovd Mauleverer. ' But he put it
off. He said the box would be all right a3 it was, and he'd
find the old negatives another time, and show them to me.
He—he said he was too busy to see about it to-day. That's all,
pir-—it just came inte iy mind—but I'm jolly certain that
Temple didn't know the money was there.”

“Indeed! And what wers you so buasy about to-day,
Templz, after dinmer 7" asked Mr, Quelch, Bxing his eyce
upon the eaptain of the Fourth Foerm.

1—1 was—was doing some writing, sir,” stammered Tempile.

“ You hed an imposition to do T :

* Nen-no, eir,”

“You wers writing exercises 1"

“ W-no, sie."

“ What were you writing, then "

1 H-ﬁ-nuthiug of importancs, sir,”’ said Temple,. turning red.

*Indeed ! You wera writing nothing of importance, and yeb
ths writing maﬂ'w too busy to do as you hed mrranged with
Mauleverer,” said Mr. Quelch, caunatically., " That is very

culiar, is it not, Temple |7

* I—J—Je——"

“"¥You had intended
Mauleverer to-day 7"

Y Yes, sie,”

" And you put him off "

* Yes, air. r
:?jac!amﬂ you had some writing to do of ne importance * o

" Your object was not to keep him away from the trumk,
_besapee.sinee yesterday stolen goods had been secreted there ! ™
demandsd the Remnove-master,

Temple flushed erimson.

' Certainly not, sie”’

“You had hetter explain what this writing was, which waa
not important, and yet was important enough to cause you to

ut off turning out the box—so very unfortunately.”

Temnple hesitated.

" Well, sir, it—it was a jape,”’ e said, fumbling in his pockets,
* This ia it, sir.”

Temple drew a bundle of papers from his pocket, He handed
them to Mr. Quelch. There were a doren of them, and each
of them bore the inseription, in large ketters ;

" BEware oOF PIickFockETs!”

“ What does that niean, Temple 77

' It—it was only & japs, sir. 1 was going to pin those papers
up in the Remove studies, @ir, one in each study, after bedtime
to-night, 8o that the Remove chaps would
tind them to-morrow,’” said Templa. " It
wiay a joke, sir, in—in allosion to the
missing money. We all know that one
of the Remove fellows took it."

“ Do we know that 1" exclaimed Harry
Whartan, indignantly. ' It looka & great
deal more as if & Fourth Forn chap took
i, now."”

* Faith, ard ve'ra right ! "'

“ The rightfulness is terrific.”

*Yer, rather!"

Mr. Quelch handed the papers back 1o
Temple gquietly.,

e l:’nu had betier put those papers in
tho fre, Temple. I do not approve of
jukes of that sort.”

" Yery well, sir."”

" However, the fact that you wera
busy with that foolish joke atcounts for
your not turning oat the trunk, as
hed intended,” smd Me Quelch. *' But
you can see yourself, Temple, that that
might be either a reason or o pretext,'”

" {h, gict?

“ Tho {act remsins thot the mency and
the rlock were found in your trunk., Can
vou account for it !V

" No, gir."

“Yon did not pat them there 1™

"1 did not, i

" You did not know they wera there 1

“1 knew nothing sbout it. I think
Gosling must have madea mistake, And
fonred them somewhere else,” 2aid Temple,
helplesely,

to tun out the trunk with Lord

L4
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ready to help him on his wildcareer,

Lord Mauleverer groaned and started. Bob Cherry and Nugent and Tom Brown followed him with their boots
Chairs were overturned for him to jump over, and the junlors stood ready to
stop him dodging them, The Removiies roared as he tore round the common-room at brenkneck speed, gasping

; for breath the while. (See Chapler 4.)

—

“Wot I says is this "exe—-"

* Nonsense, Temple,”” said Mr. Queleh, sharply. ' They have
been found in your trunk-—concealed there—and it is & most
unfortunate circumstance that this very day you should have

t off allowing another 'im;,’ to see tho interior of that trunk.”

“I1—I didn't know i

* What'a the good of all that, Termple ! ' said Vernon-8mith.
“Why don't you own up, now you're bowled out 1"

s "x'}:}u cad ! yelled Temyple. "' If you call me & thief e

" Bilence, Vernon-Smith ! aaid Mr. Queleh, frowning. ' You
should Lave learned by this time the foolishness of making
reckless acensations. It was only this morning that you were
accusing Cherry, and you are already convinced that that
socusation was unjust,”

Y But this is guite clear, sir,” said the Bounder.

* ¥ou fanvied it was clear about Cherry.”

*Well, sir—"

* This 11 cerlainly clearer, but it is not quite clear. We must
not lose sight of the sibility that another boy may have
hidden these articlea in Temple's trunk for safety while the aearch
was going on,”

Y Buot it was known that Temple was turning ocut his trunk
to-day, eir,"”” said YVernon-Smith, * There was a lot of joking
sbout Mauleverer exerting himsclf to help him, and somebody
spid he was going to borrow a pair of housemnnid's gloves to
save dirtying his hands, If the thiel hid the monsy in Temple's
trunk, he did it knowing that it was jolly likely to come to
light-—unless it was Temple himself ; and he could put off turning
the trunk out—as he did de.”
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“Oh, pile it on'!" said Temple, bhitterly. “I don't know
anything about the rotten money, and I don't know how it got
into my trunk. [ ecerteinly didn't put it there, but I supposo
all you asees will think T did 7"

* Begad, I don’t think so, Temple ! ** gaid Lord Maulevercr.

" You've been rather thick on us, and you can't grumble,
Temple,” said Bob Cherry. " You'd better stick up those

i

=pin]:§:frckﬁtf notices in your own study.”
e

a, rather ! said Nugent. * Button your pockets, you
cha:ps 7

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Please let there be no persceution on this subjeet,” seid
Mr. Quelch. * There will be a strict investigation, and mors
facts may come to light, [ do not regard the evidence against
Teniple as conclusive.'

" Thank you, sir!™” said Temple atefully, “I ean't
account for the moeney being in that old trunk., Perhaps the
thief lost his nerve, and shoved it"there, so that it would be put
&?I me if it were found. That's the only thing I can think
o ..1

“You'd batter think of something beiter than that ! " eaid
Vernon-Smith, with asneer. ** That's rather too thin, you know.™

Mr. Quelch returned into his stody, having hended Lord
Mauleverer hin eight rovereigns, snd Mark Linley his alarm
clock. Tem§h+.Dabney & Co. walked away together. Ilnh:::-iv
and Fry and Scott wero looking wery dubious ond dismayed,
but they stuck to their chum, There was a howl from the
crowd of juniors a4 the Fourth Formers went.

** Beware of pickpockets 1™
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
Under Training.

OB CHERRY olapped his hand  u Lord Maulevercr's
shoulder, 83 he met him in the g}:nmve &lgassaga after
tea. The schoolbey millionaire looked rmeil.

“ My dear fellow, I—I'm just pgoinp to read somo
Latin with Linley,"” he said. * He's going to Lizlp me with my
roften claasics.” ;

“No, he isn't ! " spid Bob Cherry, clieerfuliy,
to hnlpl;'ﬁu with your rotten footer. Come on!”

I—I waa going through the regular verbs—-—"

* Never mind ; you're Wiﬂg through a repular beano instead,™
said Bob, * This way 1"

" Degad! You know—"

W lﬂgﬂu walk or be carried, old fellow 1" azked Bob
Cherry, affectionatsly,

“Lovk here,” sail Lord Maulsverer, " I'll tell you what
I'll do: T'il begin training in earnest to-morrow."

Bob Cherry chuckied. ;

* You'll begin training in earnest to-day,” he replied. * No
times like the present, my boy. Newer put off till to-rmorrow
what yon c¢an shove in to-day. I'm going to mske a footbeller
”f‘{”“‘ Ono good burn deserves another.”

T Ihm Eﬂlﬂg

But, I say—'
** Ain’t you keeping goal for ue next Wedneaday ? " demanded
Bob Cherry . arton's undertaken to play tha Fourth

with you in goal.
* To-morrow—
“HRatg ! "
Lord Manleversr yielded the
the matter, for Bob. Cherr

I‘_fnu‘w got to be in form'

int. He had no choice about

b.C hold of his arm, and the rest
of the Co. wore within . ‘'Lord Mauleverer was marched
down to the gym.

It was too dark after tea for footer practice, now that the
autumn days were drawing in. But exercise was exeroiss, and
Lord Mauleverer hid'?)lent- to do in the gym. Bob Cherry
was o hard - trainer. 3 haganid that it was to ba kill ar ocure,
nnd really-it ooked as if he was as likely to kill Lord Meuleverer
a5 ‘to cure him. Hin lordahi on paralisl-bara, and

ted over a skippiog-rope Lill he folt that life was not worth

iving. A orowd o Eﬁ?mm'iﬁea-ﬂtm}d round and watched him

akﬂ:-g'ug. and cheered him on.

o it ! " asid Bob Cherry, encouragingly., * When you've

kept up to & hundred, you con chuck it! Forty-—forty-two—
forty-threa ! ™

“Begad! Ow 1"

* Thore, you ass ! Naow you'll have to start again ! ™

£ {}h’ df” ! L]

" One—two—threc—{our——" counted Bob Cherry.,
—six—why, you ass, you've esught your silly [oot!™

“Oht! Oh, dear] Begad!"

“ One, two,’’ counted Bob Cherry, inexorably.

& I-ﬂ-&ﬂ'ﬁ ﬂ'ﬂ'{lﬂ-q"

* Rata !I'"'

“Fitl‘ﬂ

* Oh, denr ' ™ .

* Four, five, six-—seven, sight—only another ninety-two—nine
—ff%mm B, you'ro stopping again | " roared Bob Cherry.

= . 1 ! rn

“ Btart a&ni.n =

“Can't 1"

'.B ‘;'Ié]w’ll 'vh?ﬂynu the fr
@ « " This is going to
to bo killed—-"" il

“ Oh, dear | IT'H try agsin 1 ™

* One, two, three, four, five—go it—six—aeven—you ass | "

“Ha,ha, ha "

' Eaay doea it, Bob,"” ssid Harry Wharton laughing. * You
don’t want to mako him stalo ot the start, Have hun up for s
run before brekker in the morning."” '

*1 don't know whether I shall wake before rising-bell,”

owled Bob Chorry, " I'm not going to bortow any giddy
-alarm clocks. Teample might take & faney to it agoain. o 04T
crawl BWLY N0, Mauly ; we're making a man of you, but it will
take time."" o

* (th, dear ! '" gosped Lord Mauleverer.

And he esoaped from the gym. while he hed the chanes,

Lord Mauleverer looked very fagped that night when the
Remove went up to bed. Bub there was no doubt that he was
improving under Bob Cherry's sterm tuition. Dob Cherry
?'riunad 88 the youthful nobleman sat an the edpo of his bed, cad

ooked down hopelessly at his bootas,

" What's the matter, Mauly 1 *' “he demended,

“ 0h, no thi:gl;” mil Mauleverer, with a pgroan. ‘1
vuppose [ oan take them off."

“Ha, ha, ha '™

Lord Moyleverer stooped and slowly took his boots off.

* I've pot an ache | '" he exolaimed. ' ** I wag ill once through
o erting mysell, I anything happens, the reeponsibility will
be on you, my dear fellow."

Tne Macwer Lieraey.—No. 243,

“THE WRONG TEAM!”

8 mareh round the
kill or curs ; and if you prefor

., said.

“ T'll taka it,"" aaid Bob Charey chaarfully.  * You won't know
yourself when you're keeping pgoal for the Hewnove next
Wednesday."

“0Oh, dear | "

" What have you done with your money, Mauleverer 1" asked
Harry Wharton. * Don't leave it lying aboub apgain; you
mnayn't get it back next time."

* Temple will put it in a safer place if he gots hold of it again,’
said Vernon-Smith.

“Begad 1 I don't believe Temple took i " said Lord Maul-
EVarQT,

*Who did, then T " demandad the Bounder.

“I really don't know, my dear fellow.
wouldn's."

“"Rotl"

“ Well, I shouldn't have thought it of Temple mys 1[," snid
Harry Wharton thoughtfully, ' But he waa quick enough to
call us pickpocksta, and to label Bob Cherry'astudy the Thieven'
Kitchen, and o on. 8o he can't complain if he's suspectad.”

“ It's clear enough,'’ growled the Bounder.

** Have you put your rotten money is a safe place, Mauly 1™
asked Johnny Bull.

" Yapa"

" Whero iy it, then—not in your bags 1"

“ No. I've put it in my waistcoat pocket,” said Lord Maul.
Bverer.

* ah, you fathead ! ** said Bob Cherry. ** Is your waisteoat
any saler than your bags, when vou've got both of "em off 1

* Oh, it's all right.™

" Take it out of your pocket, and put it under your pillow,"
said Hearry Wharton, ** It will be safe enough there,”

* Really, my dear fellow——""

" Put it under your pillow ! ” roared Wharton.

“ Oh, all right ! "

Lord Maulevorer extracted hic sovereigns from the waistooat
pocket. ‘T'here wore only seven of them now, one having beon
sxpended singe the recovery of the money. He rolled them up in
his handkerchiel, and placed the handkerchief meekiy under his
pilow. All the Remove watched him do it, snd were
satisfied,

** It will be safe there," said Bob Cherry. ;

Wingate put the lights out in the Remove dormitory. There
was & buze of talk on the aubject of Temple and the discovery
ﬂnﬂglﬂlhadﬁpﬁd;[ in{tiﬂrhnx. s G ik :

" You an , Mauly 1" called out Bo arry presently,

“I'm going to eall you at half-past six."

“Yaw-aw "

And Bob Cherry chuckled and wont off to sleap himself.

Bob Cherry fully intended to wake up at half-past six in the
mnr%huh 85 8 matter of fack, he slept like a top until the
riging- clanged out at seven. Harry Wharton was the first
to wake, at the firat clang of the rising-bell, and he glanced
towards Bob Cherry's bed and laughed.

*“ Hallo, Bobk 1" he shoutad,

*

But Temple

Bob Cherry opened hia eyes,
* Hallo, hallo, hallo {  Is that the rising-bell 7
“*Ha, ha! Yes."

“ Oh, rotten!' growled Bob Cherry, turning out of bed,
E1Y MEI.H,I.!" ! Lik

Lord Mawleverer was still fast asleep. He was always a
sound sleeper, and his unusual exertions of late seomed to make
him sleepier thar ever.

“ Mauly ! " roared Bob Cherry.
“ Degad ! " murmured Lord Maulsverer,

* Wake up, fathead ! "'
Lord Mauloversr openad his eyes and blinked. Bob Cherry
jerked off hia badelothes, and the schoolboy earl shivered.

“ Oh, dear t "

“Tarn ouk | " eaid Bob Cherry., * You're soming for a run
before brekker. Jump inte your things and buck up 1 "

(11 ?ﬁ-ﬂﬂ. t LE ]

* Bea if yourmeney's all right, Mauly," called out Harry Whar-
ton, 85 Lord Mauleverer, efter dressing hastily, was about to
follow Bob Cherry from the dormitory. " Don't leave it under
your pitlow."™

" Begad, I'd forgotien that.”

‘" Fish it put," said Bob Cherry. “' Buck up! You're slow.”

Lord Mauleverer turned back his pillow, ‘tThen he fplt under
the bolster, and then under the end of the mattress, Thon he
gropad in the bed. Hob Cherry came impatiently towards him,.

" Why don't you buck up ™ he demanded.

“Hegad! I—I suppose this is o joke,'" stammoered Lord
Maouleverer.

Bob Cherry jumped.

" My hat! You don't mean to say there's anything wrong
with the money 1" he roared.

By MARTIN GLIFFORD.

g the * Gem ' Library,
Id. Ouion Weddesday.



THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Ploi Thickens.

L1 'ﬂﬁE 1 1]
It was a shout from nearly all the Remove,
The juniors rushed to the spot. Leord Mauleverer
stood locking distressed and cgamayeﬂ‘ Bohb Cherry
and Nugent and Vernon-Smith dragged off the sheets snd
pillows ond bolster and matiress. any hands lent their aid ;
angl the bedclothes were shaken out. Nothing could have
cemneined mm them after that thorough shaking, and it was only
too clear that the seven sovereigns wrapped in the handkerchief

Fere gone.

“Well, I'm blowed ! " said Bob Cherry, too amazed to be
elegant. " I'm blowed! Gone!™

“ Vamoosed ! 7 said Fisher T. Fish., I ﬁuess the piddy,
burglar has been at work agein. You've got left again, Maul-
everer.'

“Begad! It's amazing!"

" Faith, I con't understand if,"" said Micky Desmond, " We
all saw Mauleverer put the money there ! IDhdn't ye weke vp
when it was taken, ﬁaul-averar L

The schaolboy earl shook hia head.

"1 didn't w up at all till Bob Cherry called me this mom-
ing,”" he aaid. :

* He sleeps like & top ! " growled Bob Cherry.
wake up if & giddy earthguake ambled in."”

“ Who on earth’s taken it,”" said Harry Wharton. ** This i
getting altogether too thick, I'm getting fed up with your
missing eash, Mauly.”

“ The fed-uplulness iz terrifie,” said Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh, with & serious shake of the head,

" It—it must be & joke,” said Lord Mauleverer. with a hope.
less glance round at the startled faces of the Hemovites, ™ It
tan't be anything clse. One of the fellows hay talken it to sur-

ise ua."

* Anybody taken it for a silly jape ' " demanded Bob Cherry.

No one replied.

** 1t'a the thief again,’ said Harry Wharton, knitting his brows,
* thet's clear enough. It’'s no good zearching this dormitory
this time. We know where to look for it, I think.”

" Somewhere in the Fourth ! ' said Frank Nugent.

" Yen, that's it."” .

* Folly queer, though, that a chap from another dorm, Should
raess that Mauly had it under g pillow,” said Bob Cherry

looking puzzled.

“1don't know. He might go through the pockets first, and
then guess that it was under the pillow,” said Wharton, A
jolly ool chap, 1 should say, to have the nerve to bag it from
Hnd};r Mauly's head. 3itill, everybody knows thel Mauly i3 &
sound gleeper.”

* It was Temple, of eourse,” said Vernon-Smith.

Y RBegad ! Tdon'tthink =0,' #aid Lord Mauleverer.
wouldn't do such a thiu?:."

* Who was it, then ¥

* I—I don't know."

* We'd better tell Wingate at onre, and have the matter
looked into,’" said Harry Wharton, * Comoon!™

Wingate was alrendy down, and the chums of the Remove
found %ﬁm in the lower passage. The captain of Greyirairs
henrd what they had to say in angry astonishment,

“More stealing!” ho exclaimed. "1 think 3Mauleverer
had better pive up having money about him at all, if he can't
take care of it."

“I'm awi'ly zorry,” éaid Lord Mauleverer. T tied it vp in
a handkerchief, and put it under my Pill-m: ; I conldn't do wore
than that, could I, my dear fellow 1°

Wingate grunted.

* Come with me,”” he gaid.

The Greyiriars captain sirode away at once to the Fourth
Form dormitory. T'he Fourth Formers were finishing dressing,
snd Femple was about to leave the dormilory. Wingate

Htﬂpg‘d lii.
* Hold on, Temple,” ha said. ' 've got something to ray to
vou. Have you been out of the dormitory during the night 1"

“No,” s&ig Temple, in ostonishment.

“Haz anybody hire Ieit the dormitory ! asked Wingate,
leoking round at the surprised and alarmed Fourth Formers

* Wobody,” said Fry.

* What's happened, Wingate 7

** Another robbery "

“Yer," growled the Greyirviars captain. ' Somebody’s
taken seven guid, tied up in & handkerchief, from underneath
Mauleverer's pillow in the night.”

“ Mauleverer again ! growled Temple. " I think it's all rot,
How eould the money be taken without waking him 7

* Oh, rather,” said PDabney,

* That's not the point,” said Wingate. * It was taken with.
cut. woking him; thets the point. 1 waut to know whe's
had 387

* Nobody Liere,”” growled Fry.
Remaove,”

* Oh, rather.”

“ Letd get aiong and Jook in Temple's hoxes,” said Vernon.
Amith. "1 dare say we zhall find 1t somewhere,”
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" He wouldn't

* Tewnple

““The tlhieves are all in the
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MONDAY,
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PENNY.

The _Maguer™

“¥ou'll find it there if you put it there, not otherwize,” ex-
claimed Templo fisvcaly..

" Turn out your box here, Temple," said Wingate curtly,

Temple, with & sav look, turmed his box out. Every
article was turned out, and scattered separately, and other
fellowa shook out the articles of clothing. DBut there was no
tracs of the money.

“Tt'a not there,” said Fry. * I think it's rotien to search
Temple's box. Batter look in Vernon-Bmith's."”

“ Coma down to your atudy, Temple,” said Wingate.

“Are you going to search my study ! demanded Temple,
between his teeth,

41 ?ﬂﬂ-ﬁﬂ -

“It's a rotten ghame! T don't know anyshing ahout the
money,” said TBG?J}]B fiercely. *'I believe it's a rotten plot
of somé of those cads in the Remove to disgrace me."

* Oh, draw it mild,” ssid Harry Wharton wormly. * You
know there's no fellow in the Remove who woyld de anything
of that sort, Temple."

“*1 don't know it,”" growled Temple.

“Come ! " said Wingats shortly.

Temple, Dabney & Co. followed the captain of Greyfriavs
down the the Fourth Form passage. The Removites followed,
They wers in a state of great mental perplexity. In spite of
the evidence of the day before, they could scarcely believe that
Temple had taken the missing money., Temple's chief faunlt
was “swank " : he had plonty of that, but no one had ever
thought of questioning his onal honour,

Vnder Wingate's :51!3. ‘emple’a study in the Fourth Form
passnge was ransacked. He shared the' study with Dabney and
Fry, and they were a3 uneasy about the. matter as he was,
But nothing was discovered. There was no trace of the missing
sovereigng in the atudy.

Temple drew & deep breath of relief.

“* Are you satisfied now ! " he demanded.

“ Well, I suppose we shall have to chuck it," said Wingate.
“* It waa better for you to have this search made at once, Temple,
It clears you to some extent.” :

" You haven't looked in my old trunk in the box-room vet,"
said Temple, with & sneer. "' I might have sheved it in there,
vou know. You think I.did yesterday."

‘“ Not much good looking there,” said Bob Cherry. *' Oaly
an idiot would hide stolen money in the same phce twice.”

*1 don't know,” exclaimed the Bounder quickly. *' Let's
he thorough about it. Temple might have counted om our
taking just that view of it."

* Oh, nonsense,” said Wingate brusquely.
locking there.”

* Oh, don’t leava a atone unturned,’’ said Temple sarcastically.
“ Have & look among my platea and filma, see if you can
find the guids.”

" Well, we'll look," said Wingate,
with the bizney, perhaps.”

And the party of searchers made their way along the passage
to the box-room. Bob Cherry threw open the lid of Temple's
trunk, which was used by the amateur ]‘}hﬁtﬂft& her a8 a atore-
cupboard for his photographic materials. Inside there wers
a camera and several packets of plates, some rolls of filme,
haottles of chemicals, snd other paraphernalia of the youthful
photographer., Under the verious articles e thick newspaper
wey spread in the bottom of the trunk to protect it ageinst
spilt pyro or any damage of that kind.

“ Can't eee anything here,” said Nugent. y

“The quids were under the paper in the bottom last time”
persisted srnon-3mith. * My belief is that Temple is bluffing

“It's no good

“ May as well go through

“Oh, look under the paper by all means,” said Temple.
“ Don't mind me ! T dare saay you'll find heaps of guide, snd a
marble clock or twe, and an umbrella stand, if you look long
enough.”

The juniors grinned. But Vernon-Smith was fn deadly
earnest. He leaned into the trunk, and jerked back p corner
of the newspaper in a corner. ra was a yell from the on-
lookers as the paper was turned back. For there, on the botfom
of the trunk, revealed by the turning back of the paper, lay
SEVen soverei in a little heap !

“ Hallo, hallo, halle! Look thera1'®

“ The guids ! ™

kit }taut}r!la E:-Q‘I-'B. ! iy

“ Temple had them ! ™

“Yah! Thief!"

Temple staggered. Wingate caught him by e nhap'ider;
he looked as it he wauld have fallen. His face went white.

** Buck up, Temple,” said Wingate, kindly encugh., " The
money's there, sure enough. But——" _

“J—1 didn't know it was there,” said Temple, In & husky,
cholted voice. “T awear I didn't! BShould I have been idiot
enough to proposs searching the trunk if I'd known it was there T’

“That was blofi 1" said Vernon-SBmith. ' You knew we
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?hmlId search i, and you were simply taking the bull by the
wrny, "

" Wonaense 1Y said Wingate sharply. " You are too quick
i suapecting follows, Vernon-Bmith. You say Templa knew
wa should ararch it, and so be suggested ik himaelf to blaff us.
In £hat ease, if ho was so ayre beforchand that this trunk would
be gearched, hn wouldn't be idiot enough te hide stolen money
hare.  After what happonsd yeaterday, he must have known
ha would be suspected if he atols the monsy ; snd if he put it
Iere, he muast have done it knowing that it would be found. 1
dod't regard thiv as proof at all, It looks to m2 aa if somehody
has done thii to get Temple into troubls, or else for an idiotic
joke."

% I must say it Inoks Iike that to me," said Hoarry Wharton.

“ Yaai, bogad !
Tam'(i)le poaated.
“1I don't know anything abaut it, Scmcbody put it there,
I know that. That's all T know. Vernon-Smith, most likely.
Ha's baen very keon all the tims to fasten it on somsbody.”

Y Oh, rather” said Dabney., “ And Smith i3 just the chap
who'd do o thing like that, too."”

Yarnon-Smith tarned erimeon,  His horry to ascuse seemed
likely to throw suspicion upon himse onoes mors.

“You'd botter all ring of,” said Wingate, looking worried.
* Grodnoss knowa who did this; but I don't baliovd it was
Teinple. If wo'd found it in his study it would have been a
difforent thing, but hero—-1V->""

o |3 Hum'ahm.i.;:r wod trying to plant it on him, h*'d havoe planted
it in his study,” said 'r'ernnnagmith, It would have n a3
ealy a3 bringing it here.”

“ My hat!" said Uemple, struck by this remark. * That's
true, though it's Smith t];nt. says it. DBut the monsy was put
hera. It pawse b som> herrible japas, T should think—unless
there's a blessed lunotic in the school.™

*“Pake your money, Maulevercr, and I should recommend
you to logk it up somewhere,” said Wingate. *° I must report
this matter to Mr. Quelch. I should recommend you juniors
to leave off razging one ancther until something certain is found
oul about thi™

And the captain of Greyiriara strode away.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

. Harry Wharton's Ideal
GRE?FRIARS was in & buzz of excitemarnt over tho 8>cond

roabbery of Lord Maulevorer's money. All kinds of

surmises were formed to eccount for the mysterious

happoning ; but no theory ssemed guite to suit the facta
of th ease. Temple's friends, of course, declined to beliove
that Temple had snything to do with it ; and, indood, it seerad
Mmost impossible that & lad of average intelligence, even if
!‘lll!'ﬂ-l encugh, eould be stupid enough to place stolen moncy
in exantly the same spot where it hnd been placed beforo.
Yet that thore was a fellow in the school base enough to * plant”
such & thing upon T:rMFle. for no poarticular reason, was hard
to believe. Templs had no enomy that he knew of ; he had
cows at times with Coker of the Fifth and Hobaon of the Bhell,
and he had had hard words with the Bounder of the Remove,
But there was no such onmity &s sufficed to make it plansible
to putpect any of them of such & base plot.  Many of the fallows
aurmised that the whele thing was the work of some “ japer ™
with a decidedly perverted sense of humour; some foolish
practieal joker  who was delighted to pl tha whole school
tito doubt and perplexity ; and this indeed seemed the most
likely theory.

Harry Wharton & Co. inclined to that belief. And yet when
they discussed the matter in No. | Study aftor moraing lessona,
and tumed over all tho possibilities in their minds, they hed
to confras that they simply eould not think of a felldw in the
achool who was foolish enough and reckleas enough to play
asuch an ill-natured and wicked jape.

" Thore'a Bnoop,” eaid BRob Chorry thoughtfully. ' He'a
mean enough. But ho certainly wouldn't bave the nerve.”

* There's Bunter ! " said Frank Nugent, *“ He'a fool snough
=—=but he wouldn't have brains enough to think of such a japse.”

* Bolaover—Vernon-Smith—no ! said Harry Whearlon.
“ They'rs pretty mean; but they wouldn't jape like that,
Fisher T. Fidh i+ a3 encugh: but he's too good-naturced to

r well 1zn't anyhody in the Remove,™
2 ight ho one of the fags,” said Johnny Bull doubtiutly.
I can't think of ous of them that would do it.”

“What about Loder '™ guggosted Tom Hrown, the New
Zealand junior, in-a vory thoughtiul way. * Ha'a mean enough
if he had n spits ogaingt Temple.”

“ But_he haan't, #o far as we know,”” anid Nugent. ** Beaides,
if Loder of the Sixth got his paws on geven pounds, Lie wouldn't
Iat "em go again, No fear!™

Harry Wharton nodded.

“It wasn't Loder,” he said. * I simply can’t think whoe it
might be. All the sams, T think it must be some fatheaded
japor i there's no other theory poasible”
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* Yon3, begad

“T1 puppose it wasn't you, Mauly, you asa !™ grunted Bob
Charry.

Y Bagad, my dear fellow £

“Well, you could heve got at it without waking yourself,
you know," said Boly Cherry.

* Really, you know 0

* Loock hore,” said Harry Wharton, sinking his voice. “ It'a
a japer, I fzel suro of that; and the silly a3 i3 most likely
chuckling at thiz minate over puzzling the whole school.  As
ha's been 3o jolly successful so far, I shouldnt wonder if ho
tries tho gam? gam~ on again to-night. I'H stay awabke for him."”

“Good egg ! satd Bob Cherry heartily. 1 didn't think
of that. OFf courae, he moy be too cute to try it & third time ;
but if b doss i

Y10 he does wa'll nail him"

“"Pwo of us had botter atay awake, in caie one go2a to sleep,"
said Frank Nugent sagely. " You and I, Harry.”

* Ripght-o1 ™

* My dosr faliowa, T'Il keep watch, if vou like,"” said Lord
Manlaversr.

Harry Wharton laughad.

Y You'd br a lot of good, whrn you dow't even wako up whon
n fellow eollara things from under your pillow,"” ho said, ** No,
Fronk and [ con do it."”

Y Y aes, it's & good idea.”

“Mind, not & word outsido this study,” said Hearry. Tf
it's 1 fellow in the Remove, after all, we don't want to put him
on hia guard. '

* That's settied."

. ﬁl.ud tha chums of the Remove kept the litile ascherne very
urk, .

Lord Maulsverer, indeed, soon had othsr matbers to think of.
I{is training was etill in progress. DBeofors alterncon lessons,
Hob Cherry took him for a sprnt, and as he kept bhold of Maul-
averer's arm, the youthful noblmnan had no chanes to lag behind.
Lord Mauleverar waz breathing vory hard when by took hisx
place with the Remove in thaﬁtemﬂan,

But ilisre was no doubt that hiz draining was doing him good.
Balk ﬂ'h::irr:,r wal I’}l_‘,:l‘hl-h.']',l.i- & littla bt inclined to overde it ; bast
his view wns that Mauleverer couldn't have too much of & good
thing. OCrrtainly Maulsversr was getting enough, if net too
el

Immadiately classes were dismissed that afterncon, Bob
Cherry rushed his pupil down to thoe footer ground. It was in
vain that Lord Mauleversr pleaded that hs wanted hia tea,

*Ihia ts your giddy self-denial week."” Bob Charry explained.
“ It will bn too derk for footer after tea, too.”

“ Yaad"

“ I suppose that's what you had in your mind, vou slacker 1"

* ¥aas"

" Well, toddla into that goal, and stop the shots I'm poing
to send vou.' satd Bab. Cherry. "' Lueckily to-meorrow's SBatur-
day, and I'm going to keep you at it oll the afternoon.'

Lord Maulevorer groaned.

* 1t's deoing vou good.” soid Bob Cherry. * Think of p’m{;zﬁ
for vour Form next Wednesday, and buck up!  Aijn't you
af plory 17

*.Yaas, but——"

“ Don't you want to help uz beat the Fouartia ! "

“* Yaaz, but——"' '

“ Don't you yearn to becomo an athlete '

* Yaas, buf——""

* My only punt, you're all buts ! ' said Bob Cherry. * Taddle
into that gosl befure 1 dribble you round the field."

 Yaas -

Lord Mauleverer toddled into goal. Five or six old footers
had neon brought out for practice, and I.and Mauleversr was
given the task of stopping them as they were rained upon him
by the best shots in the Hembve.

He had to ba active. The footers caome buzzing and whiz-
zing in, and every one that he did not stop clumped him most
unpleasantly in some part of hia person.

rowds of Iellows stood round looking on, and they choered
Lord Mauleversr, and laughed heartily at his peoculiar antica
in the goal. As Micky Desmoand remarked, a ¢at on hot bricks
waan' b in b with Mauly.

He loaped, and jumped, and twisted, and rolled. and stag-
gerad, and kickad, and punched, and kept it up tall he hadn't
an ounce of hisath left.

“ Bravo !" exclaimed DBob Chorry, ns the rain of footera
coased at lask, ' You're getting on famoualy. You'll ba able
to keep goal in & practice match toanorrow aftorncon, and if
vou let anything pass wo'll sealp you Lald-headed.”

*Oh, dear!”

©Now tome and have somd tea, amd a bit of a rosb” said
Bob Cherry. ** Wo'll have another aprint before bedtime.”

“Oh, By Jove! "

“ You can fesl for yoursclf that it's better for vour syatem,
can't you, alroady *°°

“Ow ! I don't haliave ['ve got any avstem loft,” groancd

Lord Mauleverer.
By MARTIN CLIFFORD.




“"Ha. ha, ha! Come and have fea] I'm letting you off
till the last sprint.”

“ Yaaz, Oh, deart™

JAnd before bedthme that night Lord Mlaunleverer went round
and round the old Cloze in his running garh beiween two good
mnners whe did not allow him to lag. When he went to bed
hiz lordship wos fost msleep as soon as he had put his head
upon the pillow.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
A Welrd Discovery,

HE buzz of voices died away in the Remove dormitory.
Silemea foll upon the great lofty room, snd gradually
upon all Greyirars

The Jast light had been extinguizhed, the last =zound
of & closing door had died away. The great school building
was plunged into silence and slumber.

was & faint glimmer of starlight at the high windows
of the Remove dormitory, a light dim and faint, but clear
enough to show up objectz in the silent room.

Two juniora were still awake as the hour of midnight tolled
out from the elock-tower. Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent
were keeping watch.

They were very drowsy, but they struggled against tho desire
to sleep, and in zpite of an oecasional nod they remained awake,
and more or less on the alert.

Midnight had passed, and there had been no alarnn, no move-
ment.

Frank Nugent laid his head upon the pillow to sleep at last,
M wag too difficult to keep awake in the drowsy silence of the
dormitory, He meant to =leep with one eye open, but both
of them were very sopn tightly closed,

But Harry Wharton watched on grimly.

1f the unknown raider ¢ame he was quite likely to come

in the snall hours of the morning, and if he came, Harry Wharton

meant fo discover him.

Lord Mauleverer had placed & purse containing fve sovereigns
vider his pillow in the.zight of all the Remove before poing
io bad. It the theit was the work of a praectical joker, thera
was no reason why he should not repeat hie performance that
night. Harry Wharton rubbed his eves occasionally to keep
himself awake. One boomed out dully {rom the clock-tower.

Still silence, stillneas !

Hut presently through the silence of the dormitory a faint
kound came to the cars of the wakeful junior.

He started, and listened.

CUreak !

Wharton's eyes gleamed in the darknes:. He was not ﬂ]tq‘)}-
Now.  Somecns was gattinﬁ out of bed ! There was no doubt
about it. Whoever it waa did not seem to be troubling himself
to he quiet, Wharton heard the creaking of the bed, the aoft
sgund of Bedelothes thrown back, and & faint sound of a hare
foot on thea floer.

He raised hiz head caontionsly from the pillew, and looked
in the direction of the sound., The dimness of the dormitory
haffled him, but after & fow moments he made out o shadowy
forin standing by the head of Lord Mauleveror's bed,

There was no doubt now 1 _

The door had not opened, and hie had heard someone getling
np. It was & Remove fellow beyond the shadow of a doubt.
But whi¢h one ? Wharton could se¢ nothing but the dim
outlines of a form in }H'jumm. _

He loy ¢uite atill. He did not intend Lo alarm the mavacder

- letting himy know that he was on the wateh. When he
Jdiscavered the feliow there was to be no doubt about what
he had vizsen for in the middle of the night.

The dim form moved away from Lord Mauleverer's hed.
It croased eilently towards the door of the dormitory. There
was a faint sound as the door opened, another as it closed,
and the figure was gono.

Harry ‘ton Elt.-&]ibpﬁd quietly out of bed and {apped
Frank Nugent on the shoulder. Nugent aweke at once.

* Wheat is it 1" he murmured.

" He's up, Frank 1"

" The japer t*™

[T YEH..‘:

Frank Nugent eat up.
“ He was bending over Mauly® pillew, aml now he's left

the dorm.,"” said ry, in & whisper. ™ There’s no doubt
about it now. It's one of usl"”

* Which chayp "'

“J1 don't know, 1'Il turn the light on, and then we shall
ses who's gone ; then we'll be after him, and see what he does
with the money. I suppoze he's gm'nn to put it m Tenople's
trunk in the box-room, same aa betore."

Nugent got out of bed. Wharton crossed to the electrie
light switch just inside the door end pressed it, ‘The dormitory
was flooded with light in & moment. .

* My Aunt Matiida | ™ yelled Nugent. *“ Look1™

He pointed to the empty bed.

It was Lovd Mauleveror's 1 T'ho fellow who had left the dor-
mitory was Lord Mauvleverer himself,

Harry Whorton gazed at the bed, stupified,

“ Mauleverer ! " he pasped.
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Nugent rubbed his eyes.

Y It it xeems imypossible ! he atamuered. ' Meuoloverer
himself ! Mauly is the giddy jeper! Mauly himseli! Heo
inust be dotby '

The voice and the flare of light awoke the other fellows,
‘I'hey sat up in bed up and down the dormitory loudly inquiring
wiat was the matter. Harry Whaorton ren to Lord Mauleverer's
bed and threw back the pillow. A faint hopo was in hia breast
that hapr Lord Mauleverar had not taken the purse away,
that he nught have had some other motive for his =trange
l'n.iclnig'i:.t excursion. But the purse wos gone.

“It's gone 1 asked Frank.

* Yes, ho's taken it.”

“ My only hat! Who'd have believed it 7™

“ What's the matter " depanded Vernon-Smith. * There'll
e a row if anybody sees that light from the window, What's
the ;mublla 3™

** It's the japer agnin.”

* Phew ! i gl

* Where's Mauleverer gone 1" asked Bob Cherry, slaving at
the empty bed belonging to the schoolboy earl.

“* He's the chap '™

“What 1"

" Rata ! "

* Impossible ! ™

“It's true enough," said Harry Wharton, still utterly bewil.
dered by the stronge happening. ** He's taken the purse out
from vwnder his own ﬂlluw, and gone out of the dorm.”

My hat'" ajpcolated Micky Desmond. " I'd never have
belaved it of hin."

* 1'my g::-in% to a0 what he does with il,” said Harry Wharton,
opening the door of the Hemove dormitory.

** Wot much doubt what he'll do with it,” suid Vernon-Smitl,
*Tt's Mauleverer frying to put it on Temple all the time.
Who'd have thought it 1"

“1 esw’t helieve it,”” gasped Beb Chervy.
sort."”

* Must be potty ! sand John Bull

“ The potiulness ia terrific.”

Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent, without {(roubling to
dregs, yan along the dormitory passage and down the first
flight of staira. Their bare feet made no sound. They guessed
in which direction to look for Lord Mauleverer, and they wers
vight. They resched the box.-room at the end of the Fourth
Form passage, and found the door standing wide open.

Starlight fell in at the wide window snd lighted up the
room with & dim glimmer, The figure of Lord Meauleverer
showed up plainly in the twilight there,
~ Me was bending over the big trunk balonging to Temple of
the Fourth in which Temple kopt his photographic materials.
He had raized the Jid, and was raising the paper at the bottom
of the box in & corner, and placing the purse under it.

. Althovgh they beheld it with their own eyes, the chums of
the Remove could hardly believe what they saw.

Lord Mauleverer was a simple fellow in many ways., He had
few faults, Among them no one had ever dreamed of numbering
lying or deceit of any kind. That he was capable of planting
a suapicion of theft npon a fellow, and a fellow who had never
done him any harm, was incredible. ¥et here he was, under
the very ayes of the juniors, plecing the purse in Temple's
trunk in the very sput where the money had been found twice
hefore. Waa it villeiny, or was it on extraordinary jape—a
jokeé of which the ill.nature was gnly equalled by the stupidity ¥

The chums of the Remove wate him speechlesaly, Lord:
Mauleverer rose from bending over the box, and closed down
ihe lid. Thon Herry Wharton found his veice,

* Mauleverer ! ' he exclaimed sharply.

The junior did not ly. He waa coming back lowards
ilie open doorwsay, directly towards the {wo juniors slanding
there, but he did not seem to ses them., Some strangeness in
lis inenner strack the juniors with a chill. A fearful suspition
darted into their minds that they had to do with & mﬁmm

* Mauly 1 " faltered Wharton.

still no reply.

Lord Mauleverer came on, and d close by them. He
wea breathing regularly and stesdily, and was evidently un-
sware of their presence, Nugent raised lis hand to touch
him, but dropped it again, some instinet warning bun,

** Mauleverer | ' he axclaimed.

The figure walked steadily on.

Harry Wharton snd Nugent stood transfixed. The achoclboy
earl cloged the door of the box-room after ‘him as he left it,
and they were shut in. Wharton reopened it immediately,
and they hurried out into the pessage after Lord Mauleyerer.
They knew that this could not be acting: Lord Mauleverer
was nnaweare of their presence. But if he hed passed so close
A3 almost to touch them, how ¢ould he be uneware of them T
What did it mean 1

They shuddered with a sirange fear as ﬂwx ran after the
junior, He was veturning to the Remove dormitory. 11—[&:

" He's not that
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secended the stairs with a steady step, and walked along the

dormitory passage.

" Good hﬂm'ai}'x! " muttered Nugemt, in horror. ¥ What's
the motéer withohim, Harry ¥ Is he in a fit, or=—or is he med t "

*I—I think he's asleep '

an Am ! T

“ I think s0 !'" said Wharton, with a shudder,

* Great Beott !

The doorwsy of the Remove dormitory was crowded with
fellows leoking out. There was & bugz of voices; and a door
waa heard to open below. Someone had been disturbed evidently.
Harry Wharton ran on past Lord Mauleversr, who was walking
slowly, and did not see him, or betray any knowledge that he
was there,

* Here ho i3 ! ¥ axelaimed Bolsover.

“ Quiet ! ' breathed Harry,

“ What—what's the matter 1"

* There's something wrong with Mauloverer, Don't touch
him—don't make & row ! I think he's walking in his sleep.”

* Phew ! "

“ Gammon | " satd Vernon-Smith derizively. ** Shemming,
you mean, becauso he's found out | ™

“Bhut up!" said Wharton fercely, ““If he's asleep he
muatn’t be wakened—it's dangerous to wake up a somnambulist.”

' Hera he ia | ' breathed Bob Cherry.

Lord Mauleverer entered the dormitory, Nugent following
him. In the glare of the electric light, Lord Mauleverer's face
was clearly seen. The eyes srere closed, the face calm, and the
breathing was quite regular. He walked through the crowd of
fellows, who mmde way for him with awe-stricken faees, and
went etraight towards hiz bad.

‘" Asleep, by George ! ™ said Tom Brown.

Even Vernon-Smith was convinced. There was no room for
doubt now : Lord Mouleverer was s soommambulist. Thers was a
{puta}ep at the door, and Mr. Quelch, in & dreswing-gown, looked
in with o frowning brow.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Lord Mauleverer is Surprised.
MR. QUELCH locked a , 88 woll ho might. To find the

Lower Foutth all out of bed at one o’clock in the morning,

with the slectrie light on, was a surprise, Mr. Quelc
_ was ectustomed to sbme little vagaries in his Form ;
but he had hardly expeeted this kind of thing.

* What does this mean 1" he demanded sternly.

* It's Mauleverer, sir," said Harry Wharton guickly. * He's
walking in his slesp | ™

“Whet "

** Look st him, sir ! "

Lord Macleverer waa geiting back into bed, with strangels
slow and delibernte movements.

Mr. Quelch strode quickly towards him

* Mouleverer ! "' he exclsdmed sharply.

The aomnambulist did not answer or turn hiz head. He laid
Lim=elf in bed, pulled the bedeclothes over himsaelf, and placed
hisx head upon the pillow., His face was turned to Mr. Quelch
a3 he liy, and it was calm and peacoful, undisturbed in repose.

" Good heavens ! muttersd Mr. Quelch. Lord Mauleverer
lay quietly asleep. The Remove-master, after & long look at
him, turned away from t{he hedside.

" How did you discover this ! ™ he asked.

Harry Wharton explained,

The Remove-muaster uttered an exclamation of astonishment
a4 Wharton described the peculiar actioms of the sleepwalker.

* Then—it was Mauloverer himsell who secreted the missing
monsy in Templa's trunk ! '" he exclaimed.

* Must have boen, sir, He must have been walkin
sleep last night and the night before,” said Harry
“It's jolly gueer!

“1 am glad that the discovery has bheen made," said AMv.
Quelch, *“ Thers it no doubt abont it now. Do not wake
Mauleverer, it may be harmiul, Go back to bed now.”

The Remove turned in; and Mr. Quelch put out the light,
and retirad,

But it was a long time before the Removites went to sleep.
They weara amazed, and a3 relieved as they were amazed, by
the at.mn&e dweovery of Lord Mauleverer's romnambulism, It
relieved the whole school of the unpleasant suspicion that a
theft hed been committed. As Bob Cherry remarked, a sleep-
walker couldn't be guilty of thelt, mi'se-cial ¥ of hiz oon money.

“It's all your fault, Bob Cherry ! " Vernon-Smith said, with
a soiff. Vernon-B8mith was very much annoved at the prool
of the groundlezsness of all his suspicions, He had fixed them
first upon Bob Cherry, and ther upon Templs of the Foeurth,
and it was now tlear that he was equally wrong in both esses,

“ My fault ! ** excluimed Bob Cherry warmly. ** What do you
mean, you asz "

“It's the way you've been putting Mauleverer through it,
that's upset himn in this way. He hasn't sleepwalked before,
that we know of."

Tur Macner Lmerary.—No. 243,

“THE WRONG TEAM!”

in his
mrTon,

lo the "' Gem ™ Lisrary.
1d. ©Oat oo Woednesday,

* My hat 1™ said Bob Cherry. * I shouldn't wonder if thera's
something in that, though Smithy eays it ! Might bs unnceus.
tomed to exercise that's apzet his giddy nervous ayatem.””

“ After next Wednesday he'll rleapwalking down to the
footer ground, and keeping goals in his sleep ! "' chucklad Tom

Brown.

“ Ha, ha, ha t ™

Lord Mauleverer did not wake—all the talliing had no effect
upon hir deep slumber ; and, ono by one, the Removites dropped
ol to sleep apain,

When the rising-bell clanged out in the morning, Boh Cherry
was the first to wake. He casta glance towards Lord Mauleverer's
bed. His lordship wes yot fast asieep. Bob Cherry shook him a3
spon a3 he rose.

Lord Maulsverer opened his eves and yawned.

" Hallo! Isthat rising-osll 1" he ssked. * I'in slecpy ! "

* Look for your eaddy guids, Mauly | '* said Johony Bull.

* Yaay, begad !

Lord Mauloverer unsuspioiously turned his pillow back. Then
he uttered an exclamation.

®i :E!:.E- HG'WI [ 1]

Bob Cherry chuckled.

“ What's gone ! " demsnded Nugent,

“ Thae pursa "

“Go hon!™

“Ha, ha, ha !}

Lord Mauleverer stared in amazement at the grinning juniors.
*Is this a lark *" he asked. * Has one of vou hidden the
]TI_'IT'H-fI T n
“ Ha, ha, ha!"
“ Begad, you know——"'
“ Bomebody’s hidden it," grinned Bob Cherry. * And the
nomeé of the silly ass is Mauleversp! ™
“ My dear fellow, I don't see the joke——"
“ You ass!" reared Bob Cherry. “ Did you know you wera
&.giddy sleepwalker ?™
" What!'
F Bhd you know that you were in the habit of making para-
grmill;m%ﬂ rm::nd the house of a night in your pyjamas 1"
By Jove !l M
& ‘;IHM'G you ever sleepwalked before " demanded Jolinny
nll.
“ You—you don't mean to say I sleepwalked last night 1 '
sxclaimed Lord Mauleverer, in astonishment,
“ Yea, you did ! "
Ei Ecm ! £t}
* Have you ever done it before 1" asked Harry Wharton.
His lordship nodded.

“ Yaas, once, I'd almost forgoiien it. I over-oxerted myaelf
onee, You know, and it upset my nervous savstem, and mads me.
?'mtﬁ ill, you know. My uncle found me slespwalking, and since

v never over-exerted myaclf, you know, I suppose that asa
Cherry'2 silly training has brought it on again. But what has
my cleepwalking got to do with the pure being misa.ing -

* You took it away, and hid it in Temple's trunk ! ™

** Tmpossible ! ™

“We saw you!" howled Nugent,

“ You saw mo sheve the purse in Temple's trunk 1 "

“ ¥es. Wharton and 1 both sow you!'™

* Well, if you saw mo, my dear fellows, T'll take vour word
for it,” eaid Lord Mauleverer gracefully, ** But I certainly don't
remember it."”

" T don"t supposs you do, as yvou wera fnst asleep at the time,
you champion sss! " said Frank, with a snort. * But you did
it right enough. And yvou must have done the same thing the
two other nights—it's clear enough now."”

“ Yaaz, bepad. I knew Temple couldn’t have done it," said
his lordzhip complacently, * I knaw ha wasn't that kind of a
chap. It waa all the fault of you fellows, you know.”

" How do you make that out 1"

“ Bob Cherry first, by %&etting my nervouz svstem with hi
weird ideas of training, en you worried me to be careful o
my mency whoen I spilt it in the common-room,” said Lord
Mauleverer. * That must haye fixed it-on my mind, you see,
and made me deoam about it. 5o when I started sloe alliing,
I must have had somao idea in my head about putting ti?:'|nnnay
in & #ife place. And I'd been going over Templs's trunk with
him that day, 2o that's how 1 cowe to hide the giddy money
thera, I suppose. And as for the alarm clock, I know I was
dreaming sbout that—it haunted me. When I went to sleep
on Wednesday night, I felt as if it wers going off every minute,
it’s all Bob Cherry's fanlt ! I think he ought to be bumped for
giving the scheol all this trouble.

“Well, 1 like that!" exclaimed Bob Cherry indignantly,
* How waz,l to know that vou were g silly romnambulist 1"

We knew the adjective, but not the noun,” grinned Nugont,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Botter not do any more training," said Lord Mauleverer,
petting out af bed, " You seo, 1 may walk off xomahody alea's
money next, or the Head's marble clock instend of Linley®
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alarm, and sy shove "em where they can’t be found., vpmi the
whaols, T won't go into training any more.”

“ Upon the whole, you'll go into training harder than ever 1™
eaid Bob Cherry, with emphasis, *' This blessed somnambulism
comes of slacking, and geiting out of eondition., I'll train you
out of it!"

“¥a, ha,hal™

" My dear fellow——"" protested Lord Mauleverar feebly.

“What you want iz exercize, and plenty of it,” =aid Bcb
Cherry ; " and that's what you're going to have. As for any
future performances of this sort, you ean tie your hoof to the
bedpost when you go to bed, and you won't be able to get out.
But I'll train wou into such an athletic state that you will soon
get oured of these things, You rely on meoe! Jump into your
thiuf : you're coming out for e sprint before brekker !

“ But I say, my dear fell o
" Buck np!” roared Bob® Cherry.

And Lord Mauleverer groaned and bucked up.

— —

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.

Maaleverer's Meitle!

ORD MAULEVERER locked wery thoughtful that
h morning,.

The discovery of his somnambulistic propensitics had

been sormmewhat of a shook to hum, ard it gave him some-

thing to think sbout. But e was thinking of other matters,

too. He felt that his gueer [ailing had caused the other fellows

s great deal of trouble, and he o ﬁ.l.g'lﬂf'd several times to Temple

for the liberty he had vnwittingly teker with his trunk. Temple

only laughed. He was too deeply relievad by the discovery

of the truth to feel exasporated with the unintentional offender.

“It's all right, may sen,” said Temple. " You couldn't help
it, any more than you can help being a silly a3s when you're
awake. Blessed if 1 know when yvou're the bigger duffer of the
two—when you're asleep, or when you're swalke"

“ My dear fellow, I'm awf'ly sorry i

* Never mind,” said Temple. * Keep your sorrow for Wed-
nesdny, when youw'll be keeping gpoad agammat ws.  You'll need it
for yourself then”

* (Oh, rather | " anid Dabney,

Lord Mauleverer smiled.

“ Begad, you know,” he remarked, " I think we shpll beat
you, you know 1™

Pemple roared.

“ Fapreially with you in goal. Ha, ha, hat™

TN picking up wenderfully, you know; and the fact is,
I foel thet I owo the fellows something for bothering them like
this, end I'm going to make it up to them by playing awf'ly
hord on Wednesday.,™

il Hi‘#. h“- hﬁ ! Lk

" Yaas, I amsure you I shall be simply on my metile,” said Lord
Mauleverer,

“Ha, ha, ha!™

Lord Mauleverer laft the Fourth-Formerms shrisking. On his
rm*t:}l;rl or off hia mettle, they wera not afraid of Lord Mauleversr
in ;

i’ﬁut Bob Cherry received Lord Mauwleversr's comfidence on
thet subject more seriously. He was glad to hear it.

“ I feel thot I awe wou fellowa something, you know,” Lord
Mauleverer explained, * I'm going to do my beat for you en
Wednesday to make up for the trouble I've caused.”

** Hewr, hear ! "' said Nugent.

Bob Cherry elapped the achoolboy earl upon the back with
appreciation and vigour, and Lord Mauleverer gasped.

“Ow ! Oh, dear !

“That'a right,” said Bob Cherry encouragingly., * Buck up
and play like a giddy International, sand everything shall bo
forgotten and forgiven, as they say in the peraonal sdvertise-
ments,  We'll wolcome you with open arms to a study feed
when we've beaten the Fourth, and we'd kifl the fat-headed
enlfl for you, only Nugant isn't ticed of life 2

“ Why, you silly asa " bepan. Nugent.

* Ui ppoing Lo buck np like anything,”” said Lord Mauleverer.
“ T was thinkiog of taking & rest this afternoon, and having quoite
g long walk to-meorrow.”

Bob Clirrry chuchled.

" You're going to keep gosl this afternoon, and. have three
long wallis toarnorrow,” he said; "and I'm going to keep an
FYE On i!,'n:.nl all the time."

Ard Lord Mauleverer did. He kept goal that afterncop, and,
as Bob Uhoerry exprossed it, he put his beel into it, and he
acuitted himsell very well considering. And when he went to
bed that.might he teok the precaution of tying a cord from his
arkl: to the krodpost, and in the middle of the night some of
the Removites woke up, and heard & grunting a creaking
fvvin Lord Mauleverer's :

" Hallo, halle, halle ! called out Bob Cherry.
ownlee, Mauly 7

" Yaai. Dve just woke up. Some silly ass has been lrying
to pull me out of bed by my ankle, I think.”

" Ha, ha, ha!™

“ Brgad U Tt's the cord, F suppose.’”

* 1 suppose it is, fathead ! CGo to slecp t
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I a IP that beastly training, you know 1 said Lord Mauleverer
sleepily,

" Rata |

And slumber settled upon the Remore dormitory agein.

Perhapa the discovery of his somnembulistic tendencied
hizl to put & stop to them ; or perhaps th: hard training,
a3 Bob Cherry sverred, ended by having the effect of curing
the sles ker. At all events, thet was the Jast night u
which ths schoolboy earl showed any tendency to leave his
while atill asleep. Aa for the training, it went on as grimly aa
©VET.

Every spars moment in Lord Mauleverar's daya was aceupied
in tice at goal, and i sticking to it could make a
go per, certainly Lord Mauleverer ought {0 have developed
into & custodian it to defend a citadel for a Le team.

Temple, Dabrey & Co. took the whole affair as a howling joke.
They did not really believe, perhaps, that they wore up to
Remove form in footer as s gams, but a very weak team shoukd
have been able to beat a st one when the latter played s
dummy in goal. Every kick that wes straight for the goal
mouth was certain. to materialise, T le & Co. considered,
and they were quite assured that Lord Mauleverer would not be
able to save a aingle shot. The Fourth Formers fully expected
to score at least ten or twelve goals, and it would not matter if
the Remove took two or three, as they usually did in matches
with the Fourth.

As the day of the Form match came round, H Wharton's
brow wore several times a worried look. Even tm exciting
myatery of the missing sovereigns was forgotten in the interest
of the Form mateh. The Remove and the Upper Fourth played a
seried of fixturca through the season, and every match eounted
in the grand total; and Whartons rash undertaking
to play Maunleverar in if it resulted in the loss of a
match, would be lopg remerabered in the Remove. If the match
weré wor, of course, them Wharton would acore doubly, by
beating the Upper Fourth on such terms. But Harry could not
help feeling anxious, and Temple had no intention whatever of
letting him off ths match he had rashly eng to play. The
only thing was, a3 Bob Cherry aaid, that Lord Mauleversr must
buck up, and hi% lerdship hed promised that he would be on lus
mattle on the grest .

Maouleverer, indeed, showed signe of realising how important
& trust was confided in him, and on Tuesday, the eve of the
match, he no lenger showed a desire to dodige practice ; and he
acquitt-ﬂ-d himself almoat to Bob Cherry's satisiaction,

* Wa shall hava to keep a strong defence, snd not let them
get near gosl if we can help it,” Hearry Wharton remerked.
** Then we must trust to lock,”

" Anyway, Mauly won't let us down hopelessly," seid Bob
CI::-EL::E', “"He pays for training, you must adroit that.”

" He dots—he do | " agreed Johnny Bull. * He's even giving
up slacking. As you haven't killed him, I supposs he may be
regarded a8 cursd.”

he next momming Bob Cherry looked snxiously et Lord
Meauleverer when, they turned out at the sound of the rising-bell.

" How do you fﬁaf: Mauly * " he asked,

¥ Tired.”

Bob Cherry glared.

" Well, you'd better got over that, or you'll get scalped after
the mateh,’’ Do said. *' Mind, if you let the ball pass you,
you'll be ed bold-headed !

* My dear fellow, I'm tired, but I'm on my mettie,” said Lord
Moulaverar confidently. "1 am going to do my best”

** Bravo, Maualy !

And Lord Mauleverer locked quite confident when he went
down to the football und with the Remove team in tho
afternoon. Quite Emwﬁﬂl gatheriog round the fisld. Fellowa
were giving vp other cccupations to see the dandy of the Remove
keep goal. It was generally decided that it would be an ex-
hitation worth seeing.

Tample," Dabney & Co. were amiling big smiles as they came
down to the field. It was easy to wee that they expeoted the
ensiest of easy victories,

* You fellows ready to be licked 1" yawned Termple.

" Quite ready!' éaid Harry Wharton cheerfully—uore
cheerfully than he was'feeling, &% & matter of fact. " M you've
Anished gassing, we'll begin."”

Tewmpls grinned, and led his - men on the field, Herry
1“11:.?"::]“!1 wug the toas md{%mﬁmd off. : There was & shouk from
Ao Tellows thronging roand the ground.

* Buck up, Fourth! Let's seo Mauly eave | ™

“ Ha, ha, ha !

Temple, Dabney & Co. tried rushing tacties. The Feurth
Form front line ¢ame sweeping on for gosl, and they burst the
junior defence. There was & yell as the ball shot in from
Temple's foot.

“Goal! My hat )"

- Was it & goalt Leord Mauleversr, looking very egoy and
slegant in goal, was waiting for the shot, snd a3 it ssiled in his
(Condinuad on page B4, ) a1
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Nathan Gore, Jewel collestar
and malti-militecalre, -
Ferrers Lori's territde rival.

Prince Ching-Lung, adventarer, conjurer, and

Ferrers Lord. milllogaire. and owner yveniriloguist,

ol tbe Locd of the Deep.

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

¥ Bt FOUL MEANS OR PFAIR, P'LL WIN.”

h.tmll furiously and raved like & madman ﬁ'ﬂ the deck ol the linar Coronation,
he wale-moom in - Lomdoo where the cosily diamond, ** The World's Wﬁnﬂm"

ltthn Gace, millionaire and jewal-sollaclor, of
hﬁi:u.tht: r rom Ameriox in uﬂirtuh pressnt
wa to

" Iili.ﬁn!:. ; ﬁ.ﬂt&tuﬂlm tuﬁ‘gt. Gore, “:dlt ::Iu rhn ﬁrt lt;rhnu:ghtha darkness. Th'; .%‘:‘nn'lun Il:‘l the mn-'l':l.:'“ﬁmlﬂ
hm 8 oame over den and hs gave v & terrd oath. e me was : * Perrers parchased * The '
Wondat * privalely. No bidders. Price nn umm.‘*“ “I'H win yet,"” shrisked the man, ** By foul méans oz fair, I'll win [ "

“THE WORLD'S WONDER.™

an the magwificent drawing-room of Ferrers Lord’s houss in Park Lans was sszembled & varied J:rnlimum of indirtduals. Firat of all, thers
was the ﬁm milllennive - hlu::i and-eiess to him- eal"Ching-Lung, s Chinaman, busily eagaged in making papet buttecfiss. . Hul Honour,
ﬂﬂ- mnw. Was 8 pping hn, Rupert 1hurdon yhwned in & chai:. " How much did yon paz ‘or |hat geeat diam-ad, pressntly umi
tliotaire smiled. - ¥ Money and fair words, Rupsrt,’” ha tapliaﬁ “ By the way, von hlm not seen it veiF '
}l-ﬂ trul hand o . A thounsand-firex burned in ity al heart ; s thousand eolo m:a aver changiog, lsaped from
avery Tacet. *'1 goess it wonld bave been mors monsy mod less fair words it old Gors bad turnﬁﬂ up,”’ ramarked Ching-Lung sagely.

“I'LL TAEE THE CHALLENGE!"

The millionairs's house was mpm io silence. A hint light shoze from the dnm -toot, Ching-L pushed opan the door, them a

htoks trom him. man Iay -in-murﬁl . - Thara wat & son #tain oo his collar. The man was Ferrera Lord.

B —4ihe discrond [ "' came in & hoarss I'.".h mmﬁ the drawer w :h Lurﬁ indisaied, but there Wit 00 diamoad there. But
: behind. “'hl'm:l nmu: that you mI& not sell * The- World's Wonder,'. I -have tskes i,

Do your
s millionaire ross to bis fest. *'I take the challsnge, Ching,” he said.  “ I
lh hgim tl:l chuae ather the diamond this!, and toz five montbs porsuse Nathan Gore through
never onow being.able to caleh bim op. Whils in Londen, be hears that Nathan fors
Lord immedintelly purchases an island tour mﬂﬂ: south of ﬁnrﬂﬁ li Ching Lung.

Whils Fecrars Lord ia away his plans Tor  he tutoese, the reat of the party siay al hiz hoowse in London ers Ching-Lung recsives a
visit trom lg‘lﬂhlﬂﬂﬂﬂuﬂlﬂ nhnﬂltu that ke is employed by Lord to disoover Mathan Gors's whersabools, snd aske the Illlinﬂ m

atcsmpany him that avening down to & low East End restanrapt, where he hopes to identity the :n.llllunlrm jewsl this!, Ching-Lung m[

the nppainted tims mosts the detsctive, and they cuake (helr way into = squalid sating-houss, which Diss admils, is frequented b
4 Thy Inndlord only get: his liesnoe by helping the police,’ the detsctive confides to the prioce. a3 they survey the scene in the inberior of the

Macs.
{Mow go oo with the story.)
Trapped ! indqdegnrunm und leal der door oben. Ifaf you god dem

Ching-Lung looked at the grimy bill of fare and ﬂuﬂ?{-;ﬁé.,u
Hhi'id‘:gﬁ;ﬁ' i b 3 “ Der bolice "

% v! I couldn’t touch any of the stuff. “No,* said Diss. “I promised not to arrest him ke,

Your Highness need not eat. The coffee and hr““dy AP Jdidn't [* Well, T'H be straight over the job."

excellent, Let us have coffes, liguers, and cigarettes.’

*“ As vou like,” said Ching-Lung.

Their table was in the shadow, and Diss sat in front of the
prince. It was almost impossible for Ching-Lung to be
recognised by Nathan Gore. Ehmi?..unga hopes had van-
ished. Hea felt certain that Diss had mnistaken his man.
The millionaire wounld never visit 2 hele of thia kind., It
way preposterous. Presently the landlord same forward and
bent over the table.

“Yas he here Im‘.t night‘-:"T whispered Diss.

“ Ach, dot he vas,”" growled the German. ** ¥ou cannod
aday here. e haf eng‘nged der duble vor do- mg1 dt. Gome
e Maower Lisrary.—No. 243
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“Und gif me der vife bounds?"

“1f he's the man—yes.’

“ Himmel " grinned the German. 1 hobe he is der
man. Ach, I vish I hat_ ufe tousandt do zell ad der zamae
brice. {tﬁl?ﬂﬂ in mit me.’

[as beckoned to the prince, and they [lollowed the
scoundrel into a small room beyond. By leaving the door
sjar they could obtain a view of all who entered. Preszently
the outer door swung back. Ching-Lung started cagerly.
only to be disappointed. Tt was only a miscrable beggar
haul:.mg Iﬂcw; aru:i matches, who was imunediately hustled
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Heartily sick mnd disgusted with his surroundings, Ching-
Lung tried to read the evening paper. The Jow took lis
departure, and, after consuming vast quantities of beer,
the snilors lurched away. Ching-Lung locked impaticntly
at his watch.

“I'm pretty sure you're riﬁht off the srent,” he said.

I hope your Highness will wait a little longer.”

“It wiill be a liitle, then,” growled the disgusted pringe.

“Might I humbly suggest another liqueur ¥

‘““ As I haven't anﬂ anmmal to poison, and I don't wish te
poison myself-—no, thanks.'

“ A cigarette, perhaps?®”

“Bad hay & not in my line,” said Ching-Lung politely.
"1 prefer tobacco.”

He went on reading the paper in & very bad temper.
Then the noise of the opeping door took his eves that way.

T Well 17

A tall; lean figure in a macintosh crossed to the table
they hod left. He placed a walking-stick in the corner,
and his slo hat on 8 chair. Then he slowly turned. In
epite of the black wig and the spectncles, Ching-Lung knew
him. If was Nathan Gore. ]

* Well 7' whigpered the detective again.

"That's our man.”

" ¥You are certain?”

':-Cﬂnﬁdent'—pmi’ﬁn'-&! That's the man we want.™

Tum your head away—bend down—pretend you have
dropped something. He's coming in for a poper’

Nathan Gore pushed the door open.

‘ Fritz ! lled the landlord.

The next instent a fist blow hutled Ching-Lung from the
chair, He was down, I"-ghtuu.",_‘ for his life and shouting for
kelp. The landlord’s great hand closed round his throat
and choked his cries. Hie wrists and legs were bound, wnd
his eyes weré bandsged: Then' he was lifted and carried
away, He felt the damp fog on hizs cheeks and in his
postrils. Then he heard the rattle of wheels and the clatter
of hoofs. He was in some vehicle. It stopped, and he was
lifted up again.

COuch !} ouch! oueh! ouch!

It was the scream of a ateamer’s siven, and it told him that
he was close to the river.

“ Drop him I"* growled s gruff voice,

“ He'll be a stiff "un if wo do!”

“ What does it matteri He'd be out at sca in an hour,

If gnu ré so tender-'earted, catch this and lower away!”
A rope was tied round the prince’s waist, and he dangled
in the air. The bandage elipped. A lantern shone hazily
on faces and the oozy, weed-grown stones of a viverside
wharf, Streng hands seized him. His mouth was gagged.
They dropped him into the bottom of a boat.

* Good-night I"

“ Good-night! Stick to him fast ™

“ ¥ou bet on that, old cock " answerced the gruff voice,
"1 ain’t goin' to let fifty pun’' a week yun away, am I?
¥ye take me for a soft 'un? Got the sticks out; Jos, and
shift! Yer never knows when them swabs of police-boats
gro going to turn up !

The cars splashed and rowlocks creaked. The boat shot
out on to the bosom of the great dark river and glided
downstream. The red, white, and green lights of steamers
flashed out of the mist and were swallowed up again, and
sirens answered each other’s hoarse-thiroated calls.

There was rage in Ching-Lung's heart, but no fear—rapge
that he had becn o easily dup?g. tricked, and trapped.

He heard & clock strike from soma steeple, and the rush
of the outgoing tide. Though elightly dazed, he struggled
with his bonds, Only ono man had managed to tie him
sccurely, snd that was Joe. Given. time, Ching-Lung knew
he could free himself. His idea was to spring inte the river.
Bilently, doggedly, cautiously, ho-began to work ot the knots,
Lhey were giving little by Little.

" Only ten minuates,” he multered—*"1 want no more!
By Gad, if the hounds have left my barker, T'll make theso
:Ihri.l;-i:ﬂ-} sing o dillerent tunc! Only ten— Oh, hang the
uck !

The boat struck something with 2 holiow rourd, and a
chain rattled,

““Are you there, SBam

“ Ay, ay !’ growled another voice.

*Then open the shutters, can’t yer ! Wo've got the stuff I

A broad beam of yellow light poured out into the fog. A
window was pushed back. Ching-Lung war dragged from
the bottom of the boat, poiged on the narrow sill, and pushed
roughly forward. The two men serambled in after him, and
the window was closed and barred,

“Heo's pretty well spuffed, zin’t he® asked the man
who had opened the window.

“Gosh, I hope not! He's worth fifty bright "une a wesk
alive—sixtoen pun, six and cight each profit and the rest for
grub and booze! Give his tail a vank, Jos, and sce il he
kicks !’

Ching-Lung had closed his eyes.
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scoundrels tugged at his pig-tail with such savage force tha
he could not keep back & ery of pain. :

“*He ain't no stiffer than o vard of elastic!’ grinnee
Sam, who had a wooden leg, ' Have yer bin over han?"'

“What's the good? D'ye think. Eckstein has left evee
g bDutton? The old German thief! We'll be getting boack
It ain't safe for three on us to be about. We'll bring the
grub and booze at tide-turn, and then go and work like
honest men, o, he, ho, he! Wateh hiin tight, Sam. He
don't look it, but they say he's a terror. Don't forget ith
fifty pun' a week I

‘gha wooden-legged man grinned.

" Dan't yvou try and tell old Sam much, Jos,'" he answercd.
“ This 'ere old 'ull’s Bam's castle. He 'don’t let much got
out on it while it pays. It's the place for stiff "un’s, this is.
Four on 'em in one week I found, and all on "oin with moncy
and rings—suicides most. They don't come now, though,
Sin’ they etarted dredgin® they get washed down to sca.
Drat 'em and their dreedgers! hat do they want to rob
a poor man for?”

'“h Fﬁp"t cronk, you old body-snatcher! Get him out ¢
sight I**

Ching-Lung bad learned something. Ho was a prisoner
an somo rotting ofd hulk stranded on the fats between Mill-
wall and Leigh. They dragged him into sonic rotren hole,
and the door was locked and barred.  Me listencd intently to
the muttered good-nights. He could hear the wooden leg
stumping on the rotten floor.

* Only one of yeu!" muttered Ching-Lung, starting to
work at his bonds airesh. ' You're going to have a rough
journey of it !*

Rats wero s?uaaking and the water lapped shi [finh'[:i'-
Helping himself te rum, the hideous wooden-legged man
apat at the stove and rubbed his hands.

 Fifty pun’ a weele,”" he croaked. * Ho, ho, ho! I'd put
his light out for les !

Ching-Lung wos on his feet. He began to feel about him,
and his ﬁnqura touched a mop that sfood in one corner.

“Help!” he shouted.

Tha wooden-legged 1nan leapt up with an cath.

" The gag must have slipped,” he growled. “I'll choko
him with it this time —strangie him! “Ere, shut that row!
Shut that, or Il kill yer!"

“Help ! help! help ™

The man hurried te the door, unbarred, and jerked it
open.

Down came the handle of the mop acress his skull, and he
rolled over like a shot rabbit.

U Hm—yes,” said Ching-Lung. I thought somebody was
lcoking for trouble, and he’s got it 1"

Ching-Lung Interviews thie Prisoners—The Confession-—
A Pull in the Dark—Safe Home—VYengeance,

Ching-Lung had turned the tables in fine fashion. He
koked at hiz fallen foe with o grin.

“One pin isn't eo good as two,” heo laughed.
gocs.” ,

Ho unstrapped the man's wooden leg: then, unknotfing
tho cord, he made o running noosd and slipped it over the

aoler’s foot.  He ran it through a ring in the eciding and
astened the end to tha handle of o bucket of water. He
placed the bucket on the very edge of the table dnd lifted
Bam into & chair. He tied him théré securtly. :

** Now, that’'s what I call genius,” mutteved the prinee.

“ Come along '
. Lifting the chajr and the prisoner, Ching-Lung. carried
them into the cuplboard. The cord was pow stretohed
wlmost  to its fullest length. Any atteapt to escape, any
movement almost, would jerk the bucket off the table, The
welght of the water would drag up the man's leg in o most
uncomiortable and painfu] fashien, and kecp it strained
anti]l Ching-Lung chose to be merciful. ;

Ching-Lung sat down, mixed himself a glass of spirits,
pocketed Sam's revolver, and winked at the captive.

Y Thia is & vum go!” he reflected; ' but the whole thing
i clearer than mud.  All right, Mr. Core and Mr. Disa.
Wanted meo for a hostage—eh? Wanted to get ot Ferrers
Lord through me—ch *—and make him sign to give up the
hunt. You've got hold of the wrong stull. Qood old mop !
You can use a mop for morve things than swabbing floors
ﬂ!idnd“]”' What's that—bread and cheese? I'Il pick a

it

Ching-Lung was busy plain ond wholesome
supper promptly. Ile kept a sharp cye on tho prisoner.
The prince must have hit hard, fdr it wos a long time before
the man opencd his eyes. And then his cruel jaw dropped
and his face turned ashen.grey with fear. bt

¥ 3¢ here

with  Tus

At A ST LTRSS " THE SCHOOLBOY POLIGEMAN |7 7o g gy s



24

_ "“Hallo, Pegleg!" said Ching-Lung, as he dug some
pickled cabbage out of the jar; * feeling bettor—eh?'”

A gasp was the only amswer,

“You'd better shut your big, ugly mouth, my gem,” said
the prince cheerfully, “or I may have to close it for you
with & gag. Allow me to draw your attention to that
bucket and that rope. There’s water in that bucket, Water
Bt your line, either for drinking or washing, but it's worth

noticing on this occasion. I know you dislike ropes, but,
as vou're pretty certain to end your carcer hanging from
the end of one, this particular rope is also worthy of clo:e
adttention. If vou don't mt setill, down will go the bucket,

und up will go your leg. The result will be painful. IDoes
Your great and brilliant brain grasp the idea**

The man groaned and shuddered.

L1 HE‘-\I. !H

** Oh, that's your game, is it?"' said Ching-Lung, springin
up.  * I'll jolly soon stop that!™ 3 i e

‘He gagged tho man and then returned to his meal,

““You ain't got & bad taste in cheese,” he grinned, * but
your whisky 13 vile! What’s in that gallon jar " Hoe
out the cork. " Beer, as I live! That'sa better. Pegleg, [
drink your health- May you never die till you're hanged,
and may your only exercise be taken on the treadmill! I've
enjoyed self, and mow I'm going to view the sights and
cxamine this floating hotel.”

Ching-Lung had not yet decided what to do. He wenk up
the few steps that led to the deck and pushed open the door.
All' around him was darkness. He' felt along to try and find
the hawser of & boat, but did not enceeed in his search.

“Isha'n't swim. for it,”" he: thought—* at least not before
daylight. This tub must be high and dry at low tide, and
she's right out of the Channel, or else she'd carry a dight.
Wonder whether I'm on the Ként or Essex side? Pratty
sura to be Essex. Somewhere near Canvey Iasland, I expect,
Oh, Hither:"

ﬂhlﬁ-Lung put his foot into an unseen hole and knockéd
& double knock on the deck with the top of his spine. Not
osring to risk another fall, he returned to the cabin on hands
and knees and put more coal on the stove. Tt was evident
that he could not escape before the dawn. Nor was he ina
hurry. The puzzling question was the course of action he

ought 1o pursue, , _
Cher LP we?  Ferrers Lord would objert to that, and
Ching:-Lung had no love of law-court proceedings.  Still
he could hardly let the seandalous putrage pass unpunished.
It was maddening to think how ocasily a-,nrf blindly he had
fallen -inte Gore's trap; but it was some consolation to re-
member that he had promptly freed himself. :

“If I'd only got Prout and one or two of the boys here I
he muttéred.  “ The other brutes said they were coming
back. Oh, if I only could !"

" Ching-Lung's-eyes sparkled at the \'eri idea. It might be
accomplished, nfter all. He ungagged the shivering captive,
and then perched himself on the table and toyed with the
tr‘l_!w:ll:"ﬂé in & way that made the man's dull eyes bulge from

is head.

"Y' Pegleg,” said Ching-Lung, * whick would you prefer, to
ba shot firet, and then chucked overboard, or to be mercly
chucked ovorboard, just as you are, witheut & puncture?
Are you dumb?"

The man's lips moved, but he made no reply.

“ Don't be sullen and stubborp,” chuckled Ching-Lung.
“ What's your name ?"

" Ham lglyars."

“A sweet and tuneful neme, Pogleg. Now, Bam, keep
your great donkey's ears open! ‘I want a King's Evidence
over this job, and you'll save yourself fourteen or twenty
vears’ hard etretch by talking up straight. If you'll let out
all you know, Pegleg, and answer my questions, I'll let you
off. Now, then, wake up, and get your talking apparatus
ip working order. First question: Who started you on this
kidpapping game?"

“ You'll let me off—you awear 1t %" gasped the sooundrel.

“ ?." my hoenour. 1 won't inform the police against
Fou.: L

“Write ik, then—write 1t !
there."” : :

“ H'm !"" thought the prince. * This is breaking the law of
the land and compounding & felony, What does it matter?*”

Ha wrote rapidly:

*1, Prince Ching-Lung, of Kwai-Hal, pledge myself, for
a certain consideration,- to give no information againast
Hamuel Blyers that will or would lead to his arrest, triel, and
punishment for a certain breach of the British faws.”

Ha signed the paper and held it up for the man to read.

" Give it to me first,” said Blyers. :

Ching-Lung thrust it into the prisoner’s pocket. By doing
8¢ he was not cominitting himself in any way. If the infor.
wmation was not worth the price paid for it he had only
to take back: the paper.
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“Who etarted vou on, Pegleg®”

“*Jos Dawlker," said the man. * Him and Sidson brought
¥ou 'ere. It's my boat, and I lives "cre mostly. They come
to me and telled me they’d got a lay wi’ a lot o red (gold:
at the back o' it. Then they let out it was 3 body-snatching
1ob, enly there warn't no killin® to be done.””

“How kind of them!" grinned Ching-Lung. “And whe
put them on the job, as vou call it?"

“'That was Dies. I hadn't seen him afore. Joz and
Sidaon took me along. It scemed, when Diss telled us, easy
and safe, and he plunked down the shiners. Tt was all
sattled lask n!ghi.-. in' a leg short, I didn't have nowt to
dp wi' the ki na}:apin‘. All my part was to keep vou ‘ers
til I was told to let you go.”

* And how were you going to manage that?”

" That was Dawker's idea,” said the prisoner. * He's got
& barge. The barge was to come at night. Then we was
to tie Fou and set vou adrift with the out-tide. You was
sitre 0 be picked up, and long afore that we should have
been tugged up stream.”

Ching-Lung lavghed.

_ " Well, Pegleg,” he chuckled. * I'm glad the programme
isn't coming off ! you know where to find Diss 7

“ A wire 'ud fetch him down ‘ere fast enough any time."

“Good!"” said Ching-Lubg. “And when do you expect
vour friends?"

“ Not afore the second tide. If vou'll unrope me, sir,
I'll pull you up to Tilbury.”

““ Then vou've got a boat?"”

" ‘Anging astern, sir.”

The prince threw back his head and chuckled. He had
reckoned Blyers up in his unerring way., The man was an
utter desperado, and an arrant coward. He would do any-
thing to scresn himself. Ching-Lung took away the bucket
and undid the cords.

“You'll have to get on deck without your timber-tee,”
he said, .

1= can't,” =aid Blyers, in dismay.

* Crawl," said Ching-Lung, **and hurry up, or I'll bustla
you along with a rope’'send! I've got s barker, too, dont
forget that! You'll have to take me to Tilbury. Fll not go
back on my word, but you'll get yourself disliked, Samuei,
if you kick agaiost me, and you may get burt!”

dlyers whined and protested ns ie- crept up the steps,
Ching-Lung followed with the light, alert and watchful. Sure
encugh, a boat swung matern on the dark water.

“In you go,"” said l‘.I-'hinmLunﬁ. : :

Blyers obeyed sullenly, and, dropping lightly after him,
Ching-Lung hung the lamp in the bow and cast off.

“Pall for all {;.Jru’re worth,”” he said. *I've not for-
gotten your leg. ' When I've done with you, you shall have
it back: Don't be afraid of tiring vourself, or of making
vourself perspire. The tide s on the turn, and it will help
you presently.” : .

) 'Tiii boat ran under the steps of a dimly-lighted wharf at
ength. '

““This is the place, sir," said the man.
minutes to the station.”

“* Get out, then,” said Ching-Lung.

“‘Ere'" whined Blyers, * you said

““Get out! I aaid for a *certein coneideration.” I haven't
had l;hnt yet. Get oub, if you don't want me to throw rou
out !’

“Tt ain't twenty

"

Whining and moaning, the man crewled on the wet sfeps.
His jaew dropped again, as the boat drifted into the dark-
nesd.

“ There’s your leg. Put it on. Now, get up and march—
to tho railway station. Play any games, and the police have
wou "'

Ching-Lung seized him by the coat, and they hastened
across a dark wharf. The threat of areest wae encugh. Blyers
went as quistly as s tame sheep. They caught a late frain
to the Cily and chartered a hansom,

“ Forrers Lord's, Park Lane."

“Well, blow me!"” thought the cabby, peering at hia
queer-locking fares through the trap on the roof. ** Mr. Lord
he does get some gcautions!"

The footman who let them in was equally -astounded.

“ Upstairs,” said Ching-Lung to the wooden-legged man.
“ Plaase tell Mr. Prout and Mr. O'Roonex.™

“ They're in bed, your Highness."

“Then got them up, and Mr. Gan-Waga as well. I want
them urgently.” .

“ In the amoking room, vour Highness ¥

Y Yea”

Blyers sat on the edge of the chair, staring furkively at
the luxurious room. .

“There's & cigar, Samuel,” gaid Ching-Tung, * and thera's
the whisky. Don't Jook so glum. T'm nob going to burt

vou at all, What I want is the address of Diss™
“outonwesncssa. By MARTIN CLIFFORD.



With o shaking hand the man took out o piece of greasy
aper.
. '?Thunks " sand Ching-[.ung, penning & telegram.

“Don't spare the whisky !’
Ten minutes passed, and then the door opened. Blycrs
uttered a shriek of fear as he saw Prout, O'Rooncy, and

Gan-Waga file into the roomn.

Yengeance.

The mist was still hanging over the river though it wes
eight o'clock in the morniy. A pretty launch, towing o
dinghy, puffed merrily down stream, and shot under the
Tower Bridge. Prout was at the helm, enjoying his pipe,
snd Barry squatted fiear him. Gan-Waga was ham}y‘ with
a very large sausage and a very small loaf of bread. Ching-
Lung and the woebegone man with the wooden leg were also
in the boat. Barry began to warble:

“ Bailin’, sailin’ over the ocean woide, .

Weo sphread our whoite wings to the mornin’ braze,
And skum along wid the toide, : :
But blue cies ashure they aro watchin' for me—"'

“8ome bluc-eved policerhan, eh¥' inquired Prout,

“ Troth, yez wud take the romance out of & barrel of
herrins!” growled Barry. ' Placemani No, sor; & swate
colleen, wig golden Mair and rosy cheeks. She luvs me!”

s hokey, she’s blind, then!” grinned FProut.

o !.-F-:r. ho, {ro. hoo!” gurgled Gan-Waga. ** She must be
dats, Tommy. Fancy anybody lovin' Barry's ole faces! It
just likes dls sausage when I bitses him—all squashy. Here,
what yo' grins ati” X ]

* [—I weren't grinnin’, sir,’”’ said Blyers humbly.

“Den what you not grins Io' 1" roared Gan.

“Be quiet, Gan!" said Ching-Lung. " Let the man
alone "’

“1 nots let him alone if he do dats!’ said Gan fiercely.
“1 make him swallers him wooden leg. Him touches my
Chingy, hunk? G-r-r-rrl”

"* Let him alone, Gan!™

Gan hurled the remains of the sausage at & waterman who
was pulling past, end smote that gentleman in the ear. The
launch was, luckily, travelling swiftly, so they only caught
a fow of the remarks the man made. Then the wharves
became more scattered, and the shipping less dense. Ware:
houses gave place to rubbish-heaps, rubbish-heaps to ragged
fields and marshes. At last & brown object loomed up. It
was an ofd boat, securely stranded in the goze and mud.

“That's yvour ironclad, isn't "' asked Ching-Lung.

Blyers' nodded. ;

“You'd better steer, then,” said Ching-Lung. * You said
there was a cutting or m:net-hingpwhem we could hide the
Jaungh. If you put ua aground, Pegleg, youdl be sorry for
i all your life : :

The man sullenly took the tiller. He gave the hulk a wide
berth, and kept downstream for several hundred yards. Then
he brought the launch round, and rah her into a narrow cut-
tin:i: where she ¢ould lie securely screened from view by the
high bank

5.

“We'll leave her, and get aboard,”” said Ching-Lung. " I'll
gend Gan back for you and the tubs, Tem.”

Gan-Waga, Bany FRooney, ﬂh!ﬂg-Lun% and Blyors
ulled away in & dinghy. They boarded the hulk, end went

low, leaving Gan-Waga to return for Prout.

“1f you're going to save yvourself, Blyers said the prince,
“vou must be gagged and bound. They might kill you
afterwards, 1f they -thought you had h]ab%ed. Tie him up
locsely, Barry."

““OPll be as gintle as a cooin’ baa-lamb!” chuckled the
Irishman.

“T'Il make up the five, then,” said Ching-Tung. * They
won't arrive before twelve—at least, Diss won't, and the
stuff will want warming.”

He lighted a fire in the stove. Blyers was transferred lo
the cupboard, shaking in the only shoe he had. Two kegs
were brought into the cabim, One contained tar, and the
other train-oil. Btill another keg had been left on the deck,
and Prout poured its contents into three buckets. .

The tar was in a liguid state, but they started to warm it
and to melt the thick grease. The mixture—a horrid, ghastly
mixture—waa then removed, and placed beside the buckets
filled with flour.

“Wo're ready and waiting now ' laughed the prince.

“¥eoz'll 1ot me punch ’em a bit, ver Hoighness?® asked
Barry cagerly.

“VYon're quite at liberty to knock them down.”

“ Blisg " said Barry. ““Me toired hearrt bates wance mare
wid jov. Sartinly, 0i'l] knock them down! *Tis swate ta be
nloive sometoimes, livin® jn this cowld wurrld of gloom and
sorrer. Tam, faal that fist. D’ver think ut ecud knock a
man down?’ )

* It might if he were lame and blind," said Prout.

““Ho, ho, he, hoo !’ roared Gan.
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Barry looked at the Eskimo grave!f*

** That's & bad cough,” he remarked. " Does ut hurt "

“Dats was a laugh,” said Gan indignantly.

“*Oh, was ut? (i forgive yez! Av 1 ’ad a laugh loike
ihat Oi'd sharrpen me razors on ut, faith, O wud! Be ad-
voised by me, Gan, and thry some eoughdrops for ut.”

Ching-Lung was on the watch. He lay on the deck gazin
up-streami. Several boats roised his hopes but they all pu.u‘g
on, keeping well out from the shore.

Ho had sont three teleprams. They were cloverly worded.
They said that something had happened to the prisoner, and
asked the men to come at noon. It was perfectly accurate
that something had happened to the prisoner. He had ‘gained
his freedom. The telegram to Diss had been despatched
first. Ching-Lung felt convinced thut when he received it he
would go at cuce to his accomplices. Ching-Lung had one
wild hope. They might, thinking the prisoner dead, or
seriously ill, bring Nathan Gore with them.

* Here's snother boat!” he muttered.
steering ¥ :

He cxamincd her through a pair of feld-glasses. Two
men were pulllng her, and another men sut in the stern,

“Oh, pip!” chuockled the prince. ** That's Diss, Tom."”

““Your 'Iehness!™

“* They're coming ! . .

“Thin, at this cidentical moment,"” said Bafry, " Oi pur-
cood ta remove me frock-coat. Lit them all come, for, be
jabers, 0i can fred thim ell, and have some over for bretk-
fast nixt day! Gan, luk at me. Don't O remoind yez of
a statoo of Fitzsimmons, the proize-fighter?” o

“No,* grinned Gan. * ¥o' ‘mindses me ob a litherin’
blidiot 1" :

The boat was.coming up '1‘3.1,3'5«:]:14]!i Ching-Lung stood back,
revolver in hand ; anngmui and Barry, their muscular arms
bared, waited at the bottem of the steps. The boat bumped
aganat -the hulk's timbers.

“Bam ' called Jos Dawker.

Silence ! : i

“ Funny he's got the shutter closed!” said Sidson. ' Curse
the luck! If the boy has pegged out we loae the dibe. Where
18 the fool—asleep? Bam!"

Still silonee. Barry's great chest heaved, and Prout was
panting, ]

““ He must be asleep,” said the more refined voice of Dhiss.
“Can't yor.make her fast?"

"“8am!" yelled Dawker.

“Ham 1" shouted Sidson. .

Barry’s arm went back, and so did Prout’s. "With his right
foot Armly planted, Gan-Waga awupg the mop in the air.
There was a sound of footsteps on the rotten deck, and a
growl of veices. A shadow darkened the hatch,

Thud !

1t was Barry's fist that made the noise. The blaw flung
Dawker right into Prout’s arrs.  Prout flung him back
.ﬂgn;;'l é.:.-ilth another blow that rolled him under the table.

Thud!

Barry's fist arain. Sidson dropped with a crash. Diss saw
what was happening, and turned to fly. Gan shot up the
steps like an arvow, and the mop whirled round his head.
The man’s hard hat zaved him, buat he reeled.

" ¥o' wanted down deres, yo' are!” bellowed Gan. “ Yo'
not gotes, not yo'! Bwoosh! How yo' likes dats? Swish!
Ha, ho, ho, ho! How 50 likes dat, and hime and hims and
hims 7"

Digs was dazed. Every time Gan spoke he prodded the
wet and slimy mop mto the sham detective’s face or body,
and drove him backwarde. Then, having got him intoe the
right positicn, Gan put some extra weight behind the last
push that absolutely swept him down the stepa,

""Hab de old torf arrives, Chingy ™'

“1 tink so, Gan!" laughed Ching-Lung.

“ Was dat hims bumpin® just now, Chingy?*

“¥i8,"” said Barry. "'Didn't yez hear him stroike wan
o'clock agin the table-lez with his whiskers? Ut was a swate
and luvly note. 01 wish (1 cud ning it 1"

Dawker and Sidsen recled to their feet. They had been
roughly handled, and their faces showed it. Like all bullies
and cowards they were easily beaton. They thought they
were in the hands of the police.

"1 give in,”” whined Dawker, holding out his wrists. " Puk
em ont"

Sidson began to zob and ery. He had visions of spending
the next fourteen years of his life in o eonvict-prison. -Barry
reached out his long, strong arm, and dragged Xiss up.
Diss shivered like an mspen. It would po harder with him
than with anyone. The kidnapper, in the eyes of the law,
ranks next to the murderer.
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“It was him as led us on, him a3 tempted us," moaned
didson, “ Oh, ’ave pity, gentlomen! [ ain't strong. I've
gof & woesk "eart. Another year in goal "ud kill me. Let
me orf, and I'll spit on "em all. I will, honest! I was
dragéﬁfd inte it. It warn't my fault—"'

" Bhut 4p, you cur!’ said Prout, shaking him.

* Now, Mr. Diss,” said Ching-Lung, © you're going to see
the other side of the picture. We want the man who bribed
you. If wo get him it may pui vou in a better light with
the jury. Where's INathan Gore!”

“* He sailed this morning for America.”’

“0Oh" sad Ching-Lung. * Bring out the other rogue,
O'Rooney.”

Blyers was dragged from the eupboard.

““Drap him inte the boat,” said Ching-Tung.

They drove them on deck, and made them get into the
oarless boat.

* Bouse the villains!™ shouted Ching-Lung.

The muserable rascals saw what was coming. and yelled
for mercy. Prout, Barry, and Gan snatched up the buckets
that hold the horrifying mixture of Lguid tar and grease.
Down went the grey-black torrents. sousing and drenching
thae men, and covering them with claminy, evil-smelling sticki-
ness from head to heel.

“They lock dirty!" laughed the priace.
a bit!"

“ Merey—merey 1"

*“1t ain’t 1" roared Prout. * It's Aour!"”

“ Hooray! Ould Oireland 13 me counthry!" yelled Barey.

They poured the four over their wvictims, and cast the
boat frre. Then, a3 the oarless bost drifted rapidly away,
they held their sides and danced and howlod until Gan-Wapa
suddenly dropped through the rotten boards, and disappeared.
However, ha was not injured.

Leaving the castawnya to be rescued az best they might,
they turned the nose of the launch towards Londan.

“1 consider, boys,' said Ching-Lung. pasnsing round his
cigarstte-case, *' that we got even there.”

“And wid somc on our soide, sor.” anzwered Barry.
“They'll nade a small soap-faciory to get rid of that lot.
But, after all. we was koind. Ot didn't hit a bit harrd."

“T wish I hadn't, by honey I do!™ said Prout, sucking his
barked knuckles.

“Meo tinks me mopped my chap up,"” maid Gan, “ What
sy, Chingy ™

oA t-rﬂltu"

“In fact,” asid Berry, getting rveadv to duck. in case &
lump of coal should come his way, ** the ould blubbarboiler
fairly diss-tinguished himself and extinguished Disa”

A Fresh Expedition,

“Bo you had an adventure, Ching®" aaid Ferrera Lord,
“and an odd one'"

“ Hea ended it pretiy smartly,”” laughed Rupert. ** You can
rely upon Ching-Lung for that, nine times out of ten. And
now, Lord, old chap, throw off the cioak of mystery, and tell
uz where you have been, and what you have been deoing this
last long month.”

" Whiten "em up

i

THE SCHOOLBOY SLEEPWALKER!

(Continued from page 21.)

head tilted a little, and ths leather wai neatly headed out.
That wo3 all the backs wontod. In a socond it was cleared to
midfizld. There waa a buzz of astonishment round ths ground.

“ Great Scott ! Mauly's saved !

“ Well saaved, Mauly ! ™

L BEE"-'D ! ]

“ By Jove ! " exclaimed Harry Wharton, Lis Face lighting up.
"By Jave and Jingo ! Mauly an't going to muff the ma.t.::-rn,
ofter all! Good egg!™

“ Good old Mauly !" roared Bobh Chercy,

" Yaas, begad '™

And Lord Mauleverer did atick te it. The Fourth Formera
dsclared afterwarda that L was lucky. Lord AMaugloveror
declared that he was simply on his mottle, you know. Whatever
itk was, ho saved and saved ; and whensver Toample & Co. sent
th leather in it alwaya aeomed to find a head or & hand or a fool
to moet it and drive it out again.  Bob Cherry erowed with
ellight at the performsnes of s pupil. He took credit to him.
welf for all the brilliant saves of Lord Mawleverer. Hadn't he
trained him, and brought him up in the way ho sahould go ?

In the frat half, thy Feurth succended in putting the ball in
nues, and onca anly. Thoe Remore acored two. In the second
hall, Lord Mauleverer, who had confided to Bob Cherry in the

Tux Maawer Lisrary.—No. 243,

"THE WRONG TEAM!”

* Htick to it

i it it i R e

In the “ Gem" Library.
1d. Oul on Wednesday.

“Many things Rupert. They would not interest you much.
I have beon in America.”

“ORY paid Ching-Loung,

The millionaire rested his chin on hia hand, and glanced
aeross the dinner-table at the prince,

“1 was there six-and-thirty hours in all.,"” ke went on
lazily, ** but 1 made some queer discoveries. It waz the news-
paper cuttings 1 showed vou -that took me across the herring-
pond. Even in Amenca people are beginning to call Nathan
Gore mad.”

“ About time, too,” said Rupert.

“ Perhaps. Bome of his strange doings are coming &0
light. He has fitied ocut two armed cruisers.”

* What?" cried Ching-Lung and Rupert in a breath.

“It is a fact. At ‘first the Government winked and
chuckled. They helped him in every way. imagining that
the eccentric old man was geoing to present them to the
nation, Gore even hinted that such was his intention. The
ships went off on & trial trip & month sgo, and have not been
heard of since,

“Wall I'm hanged!" said Ching-Lung.

“That is not all,' continued the millionaire. ‘' Several
large consignments of arms and ammunition have left Ger-
many. They were supposed t be for a central American
state. That particular state dentes the purchage.”

“Then where have they got to?'

“ 1 imagine,” said Ferrcr: Lord quietly, * that ther have
gone to a certain island purchased by Nathan Goro. He has
altored the name of the place. which is now called Loneland.
American firms have despatched shiploads of cement, iron
givders,- ecleetric lighting, and power plant, and traction-
engines, to his sea-girt ompire. At a rough estimation,
MNathan Gore has spont something like twenty-five million
dollara on his strangs purchase.”

“* But what's his idea?! What has he got in his head?”

. "The best way to anawor that question,” said the million-
sire, ' is to go and see.”

“* How soon, old chap?™

“The moment we hear 2

A servant held & salver befere his master. Ferrers Lord
F:re open the cablegram that lay on it. A smile curled his
ips.

U We'll start to-morrow, boys,” he said.  “ Gore has ssiled
for 8an Francisco. We shall start to-morrow.™

“In tho ' Lord of the Deep '

“In the Lord of the Deep, Ching. The wvessel is quite
ready for sea.”

“ Hurrah!"" eried Ching-Lung. *'I shall be glad to get
inside the old tin pot after all this time. I'll go and tell
the othar rebels."

Prout, Maddock, Jor, and Gan-Wags danced and cheered
when they heard the ronsing newa. They flew to pack their
bags. ran's travolling wardrobe was not & big one. Hoa
packed it all into an old tall-hat, from which he had cut the
brim. It made & hat and a trunk combined when he put it

on, and he was mightily prond of the idea, Two hours later
the special train was steaming north.
(To be continued {n next Monday's lasus.)
P A N T T T T S W
interval that he waa tired, did not behave as il e were tired.
But he found unexpected reaourcea of energy somewhere in his
avatem. Perhapa, as Micky Deamond suggeated, he hoad o lot
of energy saved up through lheving slacked so long. At all
events, he guarded his citadel well. Trae, the Remove defenes
did not giva the Fourth Former: many chancea for ateady
shots at gonl.  Bub they cor ¢ sometimes, and when they came
Lord Mauleverer acoraed all eyes and hands and fest, and he
stopped therm.

And th2 crowd yelled ppplagac.

And when the roferee blow hia whisthe nt laat, and the mateh
cnded with the Remove acore at five gonls, and the Fourth Form
at one, there was a rush made for Lord Mavleversr, and he was
eorried in triumph out of the goal he hind 30 ably defended.
The victorious footballers crowded round him, thuwmping him
on tha back and cheering.

44 H'ﬂm}f ! Lh}

Y Bravo, Manly "

" You've done Lhe trick, Mauly, old man ! "™

His lordship grinned breathlasaly,

Y Yansz,' hr aszented. * Yoas, begad 1"

" How de you feel about it, Mauly "7

14 'T'ir'ﬂﬂ."

L] H’ﬂ'p hu' ha !1!1

And Lord Maulevercr wai carricd into tha School housa in
trimmph ; and while Temple, Dabuey & Co. hid their diminishied
heads, the Memevs rejoiced ; and the here of the Liour was
Lowvd Mauloverer.

THE EXD.
{Another fong sfory of Harry Wharfon & Co. next Monday.}

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.
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“THE SCHOOLBOY POLICEMAN.Y
By Frank Richards.

Noxt weak’s long, complete tale of Harry Wharton & Co,,
entitled as above, gives the history of an imgenious and
olaborate jape whichthe juniorsof the Remove arc andacicus
enough to practice upon Lhe local representative of law and
order in Friardale. P.c. Tozer, the majestic represents-
tive referred to, makes himself unusually obnoxious to the
Femovites, and through the agency of

"THE SCHOOLBOY POLICEMANY

is taught a selutary lesson. Throughout the story the fun
i fast and furicus, and no reader should on any account
misy 1t |

r————

OUT NEXT WEEK.

Mext week will be marked by the publieation of the New
Atory Paper that everyone has been asking for—that is, of

GOUTse,
“THE PENNY POPULAR." i
The exact date upon which this notable and long-wished-
for event will take place is

FRIDAY, OCTOBER THE 11th,

and I want all my readers to make o very coreful note of
this date, and te make a special point of -telling their pewa-
agents in advance to order therm a copy of this wendoriul
new publication. The first number will contain three mag-
niticont long complete storics of

TOM MERRY & CO.,
JACK, SAM AND PETE, and
SEXTON BLAKE,

without doubt the mest poepular characters iIn the whole
world of fiction.
With such a list of contents,

“THE PENNY POP."

will be n worthy companion faper to the famous " Gem ™
aud “ Magnet' Libraries, and as such eannot fail to appeal
to evory one of my numerous reader-clidmes,

Den't forget, then,

"THE PENNY POPULAR™

—the paper that the readers of *Tho Gem™ and
Megnet ' Labraries would have—will e

OUT ON FRIDAY, OCTOBER 1I1th.

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

Will Miss “ Maths,” of Finchley, please eend her Tull
iﬂ}tidressLlﬂ me as I wizh to send o personal reply to Loy levter
¥ pos

A. Frubon, Manor Park.—The best way for syon io
increase your speed at shorthand, is, of course, to attend o
school. 11’1‘, however, you wish to practise by vourself, vou
can obtain o book called “* The Third Primer” from lsane
Fitman, I, Amen Corner, London, E.C., for Td. post free.

*The

A Message from some Special Friends.

1 have received particularly intercsting and most welcome
letters und sugrestions from readers who sign themsclves as
followa: 11, L. {(Nerthwich], J. Marjoribanks {(Hovrnsey), Doris
0, (Cheater), Walter T, Smith (Glasgew), A. T. (Manchester),
Frank Richards (Australia), G. Hall (Stratford), J. B. 13,
(llastings), Mrs, L. Carlion {(Ircland), * Some Irish Readers *
(. J. (Isleworth), Doris B R. (Stoke Newington), Miss
lanbelle  Drowne {(Austrolizl, M. Davall and L. Smair
{Australia), Miss L. M. Watson (Australia), and C, Knight,
(Brookvale, SBydney).  All the above have my very Dest
thanks, and ¥'shall be delighied to hesr from any or all of
them agoin sgon,

Will readera whe would ke fo jein a * Maguet ™ and
*lem ! League please writo to Miss Aliee €, of 4, Laurel
Villas, Inverness Road, Southail, Middlescx,

The Maoner Laprary.—No. 243,

wrile to?
Editor, "“"The
Magnet"™ Library,
The Fleeiway House,
Farringdon Sireet,
Leoaden, E.C,

OUR GRAND NEW
WEEKLY FEATURE
ON PACE 28 AND
PACE 1Y, OF THE
COVER, SHOW YOUR
FRIENDS THIS COPY.

HINTS TO FOOTBALLERS,
The first thing to occupy the thoughis of the young foot-

haller now that the sesson has started is his oulit.
Things will want locking to, and perhaps wmending,
especially  the jersey and knickers.  With vegard 1o

the boots, as a general rule, it is wiser to commence the
seazon in the last vear's boots until the feet have again
become accustomed to the different wear, ns if the ground
13 8% all hard, nnd new boots are worn at frst, the feet aro
lisble to suffer severely from blisters. The boots require
the most attention during the scason or the plaver himsolf
will suffer, in pocket and play. They must be well greased,
and one of the best things to use is perhaps dubbin, which
can be bought very cheaply, Russaian tallow is another good
substance and i3 used by many footballers. Many young
footballers spoil their boots by ncglecting to clean  them
after o hard inatch, which has, perhaps, been plaved on ver
muddy ground. Thus the mud cakes on to the bools, n‘hirﬂ
become stiff and very uncomfortable to wear, besides bein
more liable to crack. Diectly football boots are taken ﬂg
they should be theroughly elcancd end greased, end pug
away until they are next wanted.

1t 13 undoubtedly the ambition of every footballer to hielp
his team gain the record of “undefeated™ at the end of
the scason, and if this is to be oltained,

TRAINING

must ke entered into whole-heartedly. If the secrctary of
the club is a hard-working fellow, with the success his
team at heart, he will arrange times, once or twice o weelk,
tor braining, and, moreover, he will see that every member
of the club turns up to these training evenings.

Training should consist of sprinting, skipping to loosen the
muscles, and ball practice, Half an hour's skipping practice
every m-::rmu\f dovs wonders with & fellow's muscles. With
regund to ball practice shooting at goal is all very well, but
1t 15 pot sufficient.  If you happen to be in the forward lino
ivy running down the ficld with the ball at your toes and
shooting and passing while it is on the move. It is guite
worth while to ‘]1:-1::.3 “serateh ' matches if they can be
nosuibly arranged, with the players on both sides matched
farely well i weight and skill.

DURING THE MATCH,

amd keiorve il, do not loso your self-confidence. Too much is
2 bad thing, but too little is worse still.  Above all, when
playing think only of the match, .and do not waste time
siouling aeross {0 your men. Only one person on the fiekd
i supposed to speak, and that is 1ﬁ& captain, and then only
when it i3 absolutaly necessary, Nothing more confuses o
!_:Iﬂ.:-'-:r than hoving dlﬁ'ﬂmntr.d[necm of advice coming to bhim
from all over the field, besides that which comes gmm the
spectators, If you are net captain obey the commands of
the one who is, as you would expect to be obeyed were you
in his place.

Another thing to be avoided is fouling, It's a sure fact
that onee a team resorts to illegal tactics the gawe is as

ood as lost.  If you are fouled den't try to get your own

uck on the fellow by fouling him, rather do it by making

rings round him, and helping your side to win. The first
person on the ficld to be obeved is the referee. IF he sheuld
decide in a manner which you consider to be unfair, do not
get nasty and lose your temnper, as he ia guite as liable to
make a mistake as any other person,

At the close of the game get to the dressing-room
yuickly os possible, and avoid a chill by having aggw:! rw:l:
down amd changing at once,

If vou wish vour team to be unbeaten duri
bear these few points in mind. Don't Elacrl:':lrb?li :l;finai?;?;f
oughly ; don’t play a Foul game; obey those in authority ;
and knock off smoking.” Then your team stands a chance of
getting a good reerd, which, M not exeetly ** undefcated,”
will be one to be prond of at the end of the tcas=an, ’

THE EDITOR.

A TR S0 THE SCHOOLBOY POLICEMAN 1" boss i cor v s
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OUR SPLENDID NEW FEATURE!

SPECIAL COMIC SUPPLEMENT.

1Y

?

1. Deer Reeders,—Do you know, Ike 2. When we had finisht wid them 3. Bo we hasten off to ma's drorin'-
wood be a Terry {111(‘];}' person. only shaglios thb}'lﬂﬂkt jest hike the whackable room, which was the next moov., Georgie
he ain't got enufl hurridge. Tharefore, half of we, and we took 'em out to he mixed the paint, while vour umbel
I sed to Georgie the uther day, ** Georgic, Sploth Pond. “In wid 'em,” sed me. did o work of art. * Thare,” sed me,
we will teech ke to be braiv.” * Peepel's got to think we're drownded.” wen the job was did.

RE =

4. Then we shimmoezled outside, and 5. Next minnit ma had rusht out 6. All of a three-cornerad sudden ma
waited at the winder till ma kame. hollerin® for the pleece force, Presently kopt him by the kote kollar, and yanked
“* Wah E.‘ Hhﬁ‘ shreeked, ns she redd she kopt site of Ifﬂ%;p}', and as she lookt him offen hiz walkers, ** Hahoo! she gur-
the notis. ““Me l::ue::m:r--::;rs.!~ They is no so feerse, ITke ev idently thought he pled. * Villain! You shall share thare
more ! This i Happy Tke's doin’ ! ™ wood be better off in the distance, watery fomm ! Quch '™ velled Ike.

e —

s ] e S e — ¥ 3 : i
7. All of another sudden ma guv Ike B, Prezently Ike had wun of our neet 9. While we was under the flovence
& wrench, and ‘“i““-ﬁ him in. " You little moddels in eech hand. * Done!" of o large laugh, thay swoopt down on
mite save them yet!" she shrecked. he gasped. © Them retchid kids ! erid ma, us, and were kwite unceremonious wid us,
—Yours tearfully, FErDY, The Bunsey Ry,
MORE COMIC PICTURES ON PAGE IV OF CGOVER,

Frinted and published by the etore at The Fleotwsy House, Farrin Street, London, England. “Agents for Australin : Gordon &
Goteh, Ltd., Helbourne, Bydney, Adelaide, Brisbate, and Wellington, Mo+ 1ot basth Alreas Corial HomeAgeney, Tod Sume Townan
Johannesburg, Subscription, s per subum, Ssturdsy, October Gth, 1912,
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A Great NEW Story Paper
For Readers of All Ages.

Containing splendid complete tales of Sexton Blake (Detective), Jack, Sam, and Pete (the three
famous comrades), and Tom Merry & Co. (the popular schoolboys). The *#Penny Popular®
will be one of the finest pennyworths ever published. With a splendid variety of stories every
week, introducing some of the most popular characters in fiction, it will provide the reader
with many an hour’s thrilling and exciting reading.

No. 1, on sale everywhere on Friday, Octoker 11th,

will contain the Iollowing stories:

Volcano Island. The Case of the Tom Merry—

A long, complete story of Pete, Treasure Hunters. New B{l}".

the vent::i*iluqmsﬁ, a_ng é‘sisw.m A thrilling story of Sexton A splendid, complete tale of
comrades, Jack and Sam, Blake, his assistant— Tinker, School Life.

By S. CLARKE HOOK. and Pedro, the dog detective, By MARTIN GLIFFORD.

Do not miss this superb new paper! If vou like good warns well told you will find the
4 Penny Popular™ a paper that vou will appreciate to the full, Order your copy to-day and

avoid disappointment,
No. 1

Friday,
“'Et- 1 1 TH,

e The Three

b Popular &=\ Famous

v Schoolboys., S B! k :g.'.\. Comrades.
i | exton Detective, ¥ i

.- =

B R
= ot e e S )

S LAy e T YL T ST T LA W g & 88 s AT o B T Ry sy L ._.n'l'-?‘_-“'.. .:"P;,-;L L R A ALy
R e B e e T R o S e b R b Mo o L 77 iﬁ.'



i¥e The “Magnet” Library Special Comic Supplement. No, 243,
IN THE SPRING TIMEI HIGH LIFE L.

h

'*"'—\,_\:) ey e = : First- Tramp: *“I had two meals to-day.”
RS ety — TR = | Second Tramp: * That so?™ ;
1. ““Oh, Ifaith, odsfish and ¢hips! "Tis a nobby notion!™ Fizet Tramp: * Yes, cornmeal and oatmeal. ?

eried 8ir Guy de Gasbagge, as he cast his eagle eye over the
new. clockwork warhorse the clever page had nianufactured.

A THUMPING LEGACY!

Cholly : " When Funnyhone died he'left all he had to the
et : : orphan asylum.
2, Well, ere nightfall Bir Guy found himself in a gnrwl', Bertha : = What did he leave *"
all alone. And. lo! a number of nanghty knaves angﬂ sami:}' ] Cholly : * His seven children.”
. xl the knight's go Glel . : .
E’;*ﬁﬁ};ﬁfﬂm} SRE D s NOT THE EDITOR OF THE “ MAGNET" LIBRARY!

Iig

Editor’s Wife: ‘1 wish, John, vou'd try not to be so

; absent-minded when we are dining t}Eit."' =

4. Then the clockwork horse showed its metal—we should :F-Ed!tﬂ'-'1= “"Eh ?r “:jl-.-’.l'-' hove | done mow ? ™ g .

say mettle—and fairly did in the eye the hanghty knaves| Fditor's Wife: * Why, when the hostess asked you if you'd

and saucy varlets in no time, forscoth ! haye -zome more pudding you replied that, owing to
= _ pressiee oh vour space, you were compelled to decline.”

A STOP-GAFP.

CAUGHT HIM AGAIN, gk—r-g"}ﬂy’_' i ? -

'
Dusty Rhodes: **Bo you've been to Uncle: ™ How is if, young man, that Lady :
London : did you find the streets payed |7OR failed again in yonr examination ? 7

* John, our church wanta

: ; repairing, There's a hele in the reof.

with gold, eh ¥ 7 Nﬁi{ﬂmw " Why the wotiahs asked {l':El I pﬁl- vou down for a little lu:lp g2
Sandy Sam: S Nob exactlv: but pjme the vewy same quesfion I could not Tobat i

-. = A s 1 4. ik 4 e r « T !

found ‘em paved with * coppers.” ™ ansan last year.

““Yez, miss, ef IF raing pext
Sunday Il come an’ sit on the hole.”

g1 12




