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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Any Fort in a Storm !
» HAT & burbling wdiot!”
Horace Coker, of the Fifth
Form at Greyiriars, made
that remark. Ile was not
referring to himself, though he might
have done so with a great measure of
truth. L
The great Coker was fuming. He had
succeeded, mfter & g deal of argu-
ment, ficst with Mr. Prout snd then with
the Head, in getting permission to come
to London to sea o cousin off to the
Front. .
After many delays, he had arrived;
hut of Second-Lieutenant Percy Harper,
his cousin, there was no trace or sign,
The great railway terminues was pacled
with peonle, and the boattrain was
almost due to start.
Coker turned glmost pale. ]
“The thundering oss!™ he exclaind,
“He'll miss the train! And then he'll
get 1t fairly in the neck. Wonder where
he's wandered off to?" i i
Coker was alarmed for his cousin,
Percy Harper had not long left achool,
where he had been renowned
japes and rash exploita.  Perhaps he
“would try on some of those japes m the
Army. If so, Uoker veflected, he would
find {limseif heavily up against it.

The surging, husthng crowd became
noigier than ever. The guard gripped
his flag, and farcwells were being ox-
clanged from one end of the train to the
other. The departing khaki herces bore
themselves bravely; but there were
those among them who would never sea
London again.

Coker stamped angrily up and down
the platform. Night had fallen, and it
wnas very chilly ; besides which, he vas
excecdingly hungry.

And now, to add to his list of troubles,
hia wayward cousin was missing the boat-
frain.

“Hell be court-martialled ! mutterod
Coker. “* There's no hope for him—none
whatever!  And the confounded train's
nhount to start, too!”

A couple of porters slammed the
waoden berriers, to prevent any more
jeople from coming on to the platform.
No sconer had they done so, however,
than a young, almost. gitlish-looking sub
tnok a Aving leap from the other side,
clenring the harrier in brilliant style. He
then promptly dived for the nearest first-
class carviase.

“Porev ! roared Color, in aztonish-
ek,

Secend-Licolenant Harper, now salely
ongeonecd  in-ile the carrage, hastily
thenat Lis head cut of the window.

“Coml for wvou, Horaea!” he snid
sailv, as he sighted his cousin, ** Shaka I

.t ‘&r

gu-==yorl  duffer ! gasped Coker

breatllesdy, " ¥ou cot things jolly fine
that time 1"

“I koew., Dol a miszs is a8 good 28 a

trile-—cspecinlly 3f he's a nice mizs, with
grelden loohs 17

“You -yon've been  foeling around
after a il ¥ exeliimed Coker,

for his o

“Why not? Eat, drink, and be meyry,
for to-morrow we—well, one can't do
much courting in the Flandcrs mud, rou
know 1V

The train was on the move now
the Greyinars fellow mn alongside,
g pace with it : .

‘Glad you're gomng, Perey 7 he jorked

and
’!»:erp-

out.

“Yes, rather!  Don't suppose I shall
do much towards winning. the war,
though,” sdded Percy ruefully. ** Wish
T was=n't so undersized.”

“Rata! Little men have altered the

map of Eurepe before now,™

The young lieutenant’'s hand met that
of hiz cousim in a clese grip; aud the long
train  thundered on, leaving {loker
standing rather giddily on the platform,
and wishing he were a year.or two older,

The Fifth-Former glanced at his watch,
Tn a short time his return train to Friar-
dale would ba due to stert. Tle hegan
to look for the platform.

Somehow, however, things Liad become
strange and uncanny. The station lights
hnd gone out, and it was almost m-
pﬂmiﬁz to' distinguish the platforms at

“What on earth's the matter ¥'* mut-
tered Coker, ''It's not late, and——"

A startled porter brushed hastily by
him, and was abeout to plurige into one of
the subwaye. Uoker’s arm shot out, and
he gri the man by the shoulder.

“ﬁﬂmﬁ'n the little game?®"
demanded.

“Lermnme pass!” growled the porter.
“ An' don’t stand there, unless you wanls
to ba blowed to bits !

i M_F hﬂt!ll

“Listen ! gnsped the porter hoarsely.
J{Ther?m Jam !1l

Boom !

It was tho sound of & gun—and not
\'e]z::;y far off, either.

gomm! Boom! Boom!

Then the why and wherefore of these
things dawned upon Coker’s slow brain.
He had wallked into an air-raid !

“Great Scoit !” he muttered; Dbut
made no attempt to mave.

Airraides had no' terrors for Coker.
There had been a few in the vicinny of
Greyfriara, and they had excited
curiosity rather than fear. Such events
relieved the monotony of life.

Meanwhile, the porter with
(loker haod been in conversation dis-
appeared into the nether regions. The
roof of the railway-station was of glass
and It was t&m;)ting Providenca to stan
beneath at, as if to say, * Flease hit me.”
Liks a celebrated comic character, the
porter knew of “a better "ole.”

Coker could lwear other sounds now,
besides the booming of the guns. There
wera hissing, crackling nowses, followed
by the detonations of bombs.

By this time Coker was alone on the
platiorm, save for a cheery-ooking man
m khaka. ;

“The bang-boys are liere,” snid the
latter.

Coker grinnod,

“I'm going to sec the fun,” he said,

Lo

whom

."i.n-:L noadding to ﬂ]v& eoldier, he walked
cut of the station. , ]

There were cortainly great things poing
on overhead, The wvery stars in their
courses seemed to be performing strange
revolutiens,” Occasionally would come =
blinding flash of light and the spatter of
falling shrapnel. ' _

ﬂnﬁET stopped short in the deserted
street. Was 1t altogether wise to expoae
himself to danger like this? He hated
the idea of takmng cover, and yet—— 1t
would not be funky, but wise, - Coker
had no wish to be cut off untimely Iy
the shrapnel of his protectors.

A deluge of fragments close at hand
decided the issue. Ucker turned, end

bolted into thé nearcst shelter.

This happened to be » spacious build-
img—the ﬂﬂfﬂta of an ingurance company.

Ag Coker rushed in he heard a sudden
cry of warning from the street withou:,
T!Yw door thraugh which he had entered
was slamnied to, and at the same mstant
came a jagged flash of light, whilst the
earth seemed to rise up and strike Coker

in the face. '
“ My stars!” he gasped; and the next
iz length on tha

moment he measured :
Acor, stunned and insensible.,

e —

THE SECOND CHAPTER

A Close Call!

HEN Coker came to his senses
he was conscious of a feeling
that all was not for the best in
this best of all possible workds,

To begin with, he was extremely giddy
and unbalanced. It had not been a nice
sensation, to be hurled to the floor by
the impact of an exploding bomb.

But this was not the Gﬂ}:i" shock ta
Coker's nervous system, hera . wag

something in the aiv which heralded
imminent danger.
Fire!

Yes, that was it. Somehow or other,
the building in which he hod taken
shelter had caught five. —

“My hat! I must get out of this!
muttered Coker. ] )

But he found it difficult to rise. His
heand was singing, and strange lights
danced before his oyes. .

“(Confound those beastly Huns!" he
growled,

And then he sank back on the Boor
once more. )

The situation was so tragic as to be
slmost farcical.

Coker could almost have burst out
laughing. He ought to be en route for
Friard&ﬁa now; yet here he was—
apperently alone—in a strange building,
which, to judge bi.v the clonds of suffo.
rating smoke which filled the room, was
i flames,

Coker wondered vaguely what waos
going on at Grevfviars just then. Ie
supposed the fellows would be gﬂmgh 0
bed, Or perhaps a vaid warming had
been given, a:idpt.hm: were stoying up in
the hope of 3e-eingr,i11‘lle-_ﬁi:e'n'u 8.

His friends in the Fifth would be get-
ting’ anxiows Lhowt b When he was



Every Monday.

with them they persisted fn regarding
lim as a2 mere funny man; bual, for ol
that, they were strongly attuched to hinm,
The Lifth Formm would Lave been dull
without Colier. ’

The smoke-faines were raprdly becomn-
i more inlense, and Coker realisod
that it was high time he should ecek
safnty.

Ite stumbled to his feet with an effort,
and groped hie way towards the sbreet
oor. 'This, however had not ouly been
aslammed after him, but lecked on the
outside. It waa a stout door, and Coker
could not possibly have effected an exit
i his present exhausted stato,

- He turned, and went back into the

inner room. The boom of the guns was
distinctly andible, The ranl was atil in
Progresa,

It means bashing in a window, by
the look of it,” mused Coker. “1 shall
have to do something despacate, unless 1
want-to be roasted alivel"

And thon, for the first time, ho notived
a ray of li:.;lhli ahimtng through the chink
of an adjoining door, and heard the
voice of a girl, It was a cool, clear
voice, amd ils owner was nm‘genmnﬂ}'
qyrite unroffled by recent happeniugs.

“Haliot  1a.that the Hro-stagion?
This is the remier Insurance Company.
Buck upl The building®s on firel No
one's in dangor, but thers are » lot of
valeable doctiments here, What's thatf
You're coming right now? Oh, goomd "

Coker heard the receiver ?ul: up, and
marvelled. ITe had read of wondetful
cases of self-possessiod during aic-ratds,
but this was the first time he had come
up agaiust ik in reality. The gl had
spoken as if o piece of plester had fallen
off the ceiling, instead of a German
bomb having exploded within o few
yards of her,

It then occurred to Coker that he
might as well make his presence known,
He coughed; wnd, gotting no response,
I barked.

The door between the two officoa wns
awung open, and the girl camo into
VIEW.

Coker noted her slim figure and her
cheerful, smiling face with sapproval
He rather prided himself on hia good
taste in girls.

“Halle!” exclaimed the girl. “ Where
did yon spring from?"”

Joker explained. ITe did so with diffi-
culty, for the smoke was denser than
ever now, and wa: affecting his lungs

and speoch.
Y¥Atr-raid.  Dodged in her.  Domb
came, Heard you “phoning,” he

managed to anmounce.

The girl nodded.

*Are you aware that the butlding’s on
firod™

“1 knew something had happened.”™

“Tt'a sertows. You'd betler  clear
out. "

“(fan"t! Tha door's locked.'

“Io that case, we must malke our way
out by the basement., Thiz place looks
as if 1t's on the verge of a total collapse |
Come with me.™

Ioraco Colter, whe was in the habit
cf leading rvather than boing led, hard
liked the tdox of being given commeands
by & girl,  But thew, this was no
ordinary girl. Bhe was the sory of girl
whom he folt he could readily follow o
the ends of the earth.

Ther made their way down a fight of
stono steps and entered the basement,
at one omd of which, the girl explained,
WiE o pArngL.

Coker atumbled once, and nearly fell,
and the girl canght him by the arm with
BOTRO OInchIn.

"¥ou ara hurt!" she oxclaimed.

*No, vl Only shaken up a littde,"
F?ﬂltlgﬁtﬁi Coker, “I—I shall be a
right.

L say, why didn’t you come down !
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Miss Malcolm fakes it coolly! (See Chapter 2,)

i

)

— = T

hera when you first knew thera was o
roid P : ;

“T woulde't let an aicraid frighten
me from my duty.”

“You're a plucky kid!”

Phark youn! I am &  soldier’s
ia ughter g 1 .
There was pardonable pride in the

gitl's tone. Fler father had just won the
)20, for leading a glorious charge in
Flandeors.

“I wish there wera a few more like
Ivrru, anyway," said Coker. *We'd have
wmd this war through by now.”

They had reached the garage by this
fime. A driver, who had been dozing
his car, eame forward at their approach,

¥ The all-clear signal'a been given,” he
said.

“Cood!" said Coker, " Wo've had
onough excitement, I think. ™

The next moment the clanging of a
fire-engine sountded.

“Thes'll goon get the fames under
now,”™ said the girl confidently,

Coker nodded.

“May I ask rvour namei” he nasked.
#[—I owe you something for this”

“ Nonsenso ¥ nama 1x (Connie
Maloolm; but please don’t speak os if
you're under an obligation to me.”

“You saved my Tifet” said Coker
stoutly,

A ripg[)la of laughtsr burst from the
tips of Miss Malcolm. _

“1 led you to p safe place,” sho smid;
“that was all. It was nothing. I
el rather you dide't make a  fuss
about it,”

Rut Coker was nob going to lot this
slide a0 easily.

“1s there no return I can make you,
Bliss Malcolm ¥ ho asked. “Thia 13 too
one-sided to suit me. You've done all
tho giving, wnd I've done pothing.,  Are
you sire [ can't bo of service to you in
gomE wayd

Connie Malcolm had regarded Coleor
curiously whilst ho was speaking. When
he concluded, she looked uwp at lom
guickly,

“Yon aro a Groyiviara box?” she
q1!‘?a-{mi."

L
l 1 theught a0, by your cap. T Well,
there is certainly one way in which you
can help me i youw're really keen,”

A

Coker caught copgerly at the chence.

“Just say the word.” he said, *T
don't care what you ask. It shall boe
done 1™ ;

Connio smiled, .

i :‘.I%' oL l:-rnthr-}‘ gora (o Cvoyfriara
very shortly,” she said,

“lrood !’

“It's very far from Weing pood, if
vou enly knew ik, He's o lartae”

“Tartara pre soon famed at Grep-
iriura_ Surprising how ouickly they.
4ll into line, you know."

Tho girl looked dubious.

“I'm afraid Roy will be a big hand-
ful," sbhn said. “He's very unpoelaons,
and  weey  besdstrong,  aopd - and T
afraid 1t may land him iute tronble.
In short, he wanis someone to keop a
fathevly ove on lum."

You need lock no farther than me
[or the fatherly eve,” prinned Cokey,

“That's very nice of vou! IBui [ hope
vou understand c:lum'!{ what  you're
teking on. I you really mean this, 1
want you {o do the job tlmmugm‘}r_ I
want vou to stand 1.1;!' oy in everything.
Ifo will e gotting into endlesa zeeapes.
[Te's absolutely reckless--almost 2 bar-
barvian, in fact. There! The keenness
has worn off a bit now, I cxpectt”

“MNot o bit of it I'm game to fake
this brother of yours under my wing,
Miss Maleolm. Il ho bis—-dhem ! —his
ruardian aucel. ¥lo can come fo me fov
advice of any sort on any subject, and
I’ et i free, gratis, and for nothing,
U'm thooght no small beor of at Grey.
friars, you know."

Cloker could not resist the lomptaiion
to collav a little limelight,

““Yes, von muast be a great man when
you're at home!" said Miss Maoleolm
gravely, ““Phank you eo much for
pffering to take charge of Royr!l Ile'll
necd i, T can assore you”

It was cold standing in the garare,
and, the raid being over, and the firamen
having extinguished the flames which
hod menaced the promised, Coker and
Connio Malcolm patted company after a
handshake.

Coker  planeed ot his watch, and
vealized that, lute thoneh tho Imurl W as,
there would yel Lo ancthor teain ko

Tre Macxer Lizzavy.—No. 535.
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Friardale, and he walked back to the
station with a light heart.

Ile had undertaken to show Roy Mal-
colm the ropes, and to act as his gmde,
philosopher, and friend. And—not for
the fivst time in his life—Horace Coker
hﬂ'd bitten of rather more than he could
chew,

————

THE THIRD CHAFPTER.

Bunter Goes West ]

REYFRIARSE is tho place lor
vou, my son! You may argus
till you'ro black in tho face,
but I shall not waver in my

{4F
+

‘G
rezolution

Captein Maleolm, D.80., home on
short leave from Flanders, looked at
liis son with a firmmesa that was un-
mistakakble, ]

Roy Malcolm, passionate and rebel-
lious, stood beforo his unyielding parent.
11c was by no means bad-locking, and
had certainly o fine bghting chin, |

“I tell you, dad, it's no uwse!” he
rapped out. “1 want the Army life--
that, and no other! I've had encugh
schooling at that beastly preparstory

ace, and now I want—as you know
}‘ vo alwiys wanted—-to be a eoldier. 1
don't care if it means joining wp 8% a
private, I'll charnce that, But I mean
to fight! No feather-bBed life for me,

thanks ¥*
“You importinent
You're oitly hiteen I
“Fellows of fiftcen have fought in the

trenches before now—yes, and fallen,
1

'

young puppy !

“True; but because a number of lads
have let the glamour of war get nto
their heads, and In many cases made
asses of themselves, it doesn't follow
that you ehould, And you're not goin
to—understand ¥ Not another word ! 1
I can command a company, [ ecan cer-
tainly command my own son

Roy Malcolm grmawed his lip savagely.
Ilis cheeks were burning, and he had
never come so near defying his father as
now,

“¥Your trunk is packed,” went on Cap-
tain Maleolm, more quictly, “and Dr.
Locke ia anticipating your arrival at
Greylriara. I'm sorry, Boy, if 1 do
you an injustice; but 1 don't think you
will ever make  a soldier. The en-
thusiasm's there all right, but when you
came up against the stern reality of war
I fancy you'd waver., In any case,
;ﬂu’rgtt.ﬁn young to think about seldicr-
lﬂ -1?

y threw out his arme wil-:]l;?'-

“"You don't underatand, dad! T—T've
got tho fighting spirit, but you don’t
scom to recognise it. Just giva mo the
chance. I'll jolly soon show Fou———-"
“That's encugh! There's no neces-
rity to prolong thiz interview. You
ghould give your father credit for acting
1a vour bost interests.”

The captain laid an affectionate hund
it his son's ehouldor.

“Look hore, Rov!”" ha gaid. “I do
wigh you'd understand that I'm veur
pal g well as your father. If I ‘con-
sidered it a falso move to send you to
Greyfriars, I shouldn’t dream of daing
it for a sngle moment. Dord’t you sce
that I'vo got your welfaro ot hieart? [
want yvou to go through your school
carecr with a straight bat, and then—
then we'll recomsider the question of
yvour future.”

But Rov, like Bachel of old, refused to
be comforted. Ile had eot his whole
heart and seul on oing into the Armyv,
and it maddened him to thisk that his
futher would not fall in with hig wiales,

He stamped out of the room, =ullen
atd rosentfal.

1M1 joily scon show him whether Tve
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tho makings of o soldier or not!l” he
doclarcd to himsoif, Y1 don’t know
what zort of a place Gae;l.rf‘;'iura 13, l.:u‘;
1t's ing to get o thundermg goo
sha.ltﬁ;}g-m} when I como on the scone,
anywoy !
An  hour )
bidden farewell to his fathee ond =msticr,
and was on the way to the school, _
Very black and  hitter were lis
thoupghts es he sat in his corner seat and
watched the Sving landecape. A wald
idea of breeking awey from all ties had
oscurred to him. Supposing he joined
the Army off hia own bat? )
But he bad too much respect for his
frther to do tlas.  After sll, Captain
Maleolin - meant well.  He simpl
ecouldn’t see bow great a grip tho martia

Roy continued very restive. He
glared everybody in the carriage out of
countenance, and had mada himeelf

‘spirtt had oo his son—that was all,

o | silently disliked long before the train

steamed into Courtheld Junclion.

“*Change "ere for Frardale!” grunted
a sleepy porter.

Malcolm hauled his trunk on to the
platform, and jumped down after it He
wag ferling weary and fagged and fed
up, and ready to gquarrel with anybody.

He was not prepared for 3 reception
when he reached Friardale. His sistor
had told him about Coker, but he had
not supposed that the great Horace,
who, from all accounts, outshone
Solomen in all his glory, would put him-
self out to meet 2 meve junior,

But Coker was theroe =all right. He
had reached Greyfriare in the smeall
hours of the morning, to the general
relicf of the fellows, who had not been
happy in the thought that he might
have stopped a (German bomb.

And now, worn sut though he was
with the adventures of the previous
evening, Ucker was [ulfilling his promisg
to Connie Maleolm, and was ready to
take the boy to his bosom.

He was not the only Greyinars fellow
on the Friardile platform. Billy Bunter,
who had heard vague rumours that the
Malcolms were princes of wealth, was
determined not to miss such a golden
epportunity of getting a  postal-order
cashed in advance.

Billy Bunter had not bargained for
Rov Maleolm  being rthing  but
amizble. Thot was just like Bunter. ITe

butted in at all times, in season and out
of season, and frequently had to pay
a heavy price for his indiscretion,

Poking a fut elbow in Coker's ribs,
Billv Bunter relled up to the new bor.

“Welcome to Greylriars!” ke said
impressively,

Rov Malcolm gave a quecr whistle.

“Well, if you're a 1cal live representa-
tiva of Greviri . my hat! I
thought Greyfriars was a public school—
not-a barrel warchouse 1”

H(Oh, really, you know—" protested
Bunter feebly.

“TIl bet the Food Contraller naver
comes down here,” went on Roy. " His
evea would buleo out of hie head if he
gaw you. It's disgusting! You'd be the
envy and wonder of Berlin !

The crushing sarcasm was completely
wasted on DBilly DBunter, who at once
started on his pet topic.

“I=I sav,” he beran., “I take an
awiully keen interest my you, vou know !

“Very good of you!” said Maleolm
drily.

“*MNot at all. I believe cur paters are
i some way connected. They went over
the top togethor as+——as privates, in nine-
tecn-fourbean,™

“That's a whopper, anyway! M
puter has naevar seen service in the r:m";
and Gle, ™

later Roy Maleolm had

HOW OH
SALE.

“Ahem! Well, thevy—ihey were old
college chums,’™ ;

" My Juter has no old college pudding
chumsal’

“Ha, ha, ha'" roared Coker.

“That's one in the ecve for you,
Bunty! Btill more evilence that your
pater was the proprictor of a cofiec
stall 1 .

Koy Malcalm epun round at tho voice.

“*Are you Porker!” he exclaimed.

“Eht What? I'd have you know my
namae's Coker |

Al right, Joker!
ﬁﬂ |r!1'

“"Don't take any notice of Coker,” said
Billy Bunter., * He's only lere to cadgn
from you"

“Whv, you fat
Coker wrathfully.

Billy Bunter linked his arm alfection-
ately in Malecolm®s,

“(On tha strength of ocur family ties"
he said, * would you ndvance me a quil
until next wau}k? Tl be awiully
grateful " g

Malcolm made no reply. Billy Bunter
hung on hopefully., People who refused
to advance him a loan usually replicd at

Keep your waol

rotter—" began

once—and straight from the shoulder,
too.

Maleolm sermed to be scanning ihe
platform intently. A goods train had just

slowed up in the ststion—-a long train,
chieflv coal and cattie.

With a twinkle in lns eye, Roy turned
ta Coker.

“TI think we'd better get vid of this
undesirebla alien,” he murmured. * Give
me a hand!" )

Coker cottoned on to the littla game,
and the next moment. to his intense sur-

rise and anguish, Billy Bunter found
iimaelf beine hurled bodily into ona of
tha rear trucks, where he almost disap-
peared beneath a perfect avalanche of
dusty coal.

* Yarcoonnsh! Oh, you beasge—"

The sudden restarting of the poods
train ent short the fat.junior's screams
af reproach, e went carcering merrily
dawn tha line, his coal-bleck fara peer-
inz from the top of the truck, giving him
the ugpcnralme of a Christy Minstrel.

And the smazing Roy Maleolm stood
on the plutform shoking with suppreseed
laughter, and whistling “ It's a long, long
way to Tipperary!”

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Coker's Exiraordinary Behaviour !

[T O you're Croaker, are you?"” adid
S Malcolm, when Billy unter hed
disappeared from human ken, so

to epeak.

“T've told you
growled Coker.
rotting ! )

“Rats! Life's too short and serious to
rot. Dring my portmanteau slong, and
don't stand thev. like o stuffed dummy !”

*Wow-what?" gasped Coler,

He co-ld scarcely believe his ears,

my mame  oneel”
“T helicve you've

Coker always insisted on respect from

thase he chose to termy common’ fugs, and
the new boy’s impertinence amazed him.
Malcolm’s conduct waz on o par with
that of a private seldier who tells his
gergeanf-major to go and masticate coke,

“And you might tip the porter for
me,” added Malcolm. "1I've got no emall
change.™ ]

Coker looked eﬁﬁm For two pins Lo
}Eﬂui{! have felled Malcolm to the plat-
OTIn.

But fwo things stayed Coker's hand.
Firstle, he had a sneaking admiration
for the cool way in which Malcolm had
got tid of Billy Bonter; and, sscondly,
he realiscd that ho had to discharge
faithfully his promise to Connie Malcolm.

He had assumed the guardianship of
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the ew Loy acd he conld not vore ool
et tha il'[Ili:l'Ig:i- I,r_j;' knorking lam dow,
1t wouldn't do.

to Coker, aftee clenching and un.
clenching hia hands, and coithing a guoor
furgi& from hiy throat, shonldered tho
wavy porkmantean. The porter helped
b to LfE it inte the waiting cab, and
then Coker Landed him a ahilline.

“IMop fn!" said Makeolm briskly, step-
ping inio the yehicle,  * You'll come
uﬂx'hﬂ to pay the fare of the otbsee end”

“P'm not your giddy banker, you
e, gramblod oloer.

Heally{ You'll find yourzell oceapy-
i lota of funny posititng before 1've
finighed with youl What sort of a show's
Creeyfrinrsy"

“Top-holal Buob it won't be prepared
tor staml any of your rot.”

“UHow awfely inlevesting! I lLope
they won't jump to the concluston that
{m a wew Lid of the usoal milkuos
variely. If they do, some of "em will
sitffoer [

“Ouan of the fivst things yon must
romembor,” said Colker, fighiing to keep

conteed of himself, i not to put an
micle L

YOh, dry up! T don't wank advice
From & boot-feoed idiot like sout”

* Bootfaced 1" Coker nearly tove Lia
e, Cven hia begt chums, Potter gnd
Lirvisr who anmettinea  tool;  liberties
with him, nover referred to im as boot-
Faced, The insolt stune him like g dark,

Hut he muat keep a firm grip on hinge
coff, lin reflected. 1t was infra dip. to
have to sobmit {0 soch unparalleled
cheels @ but thers was Cloonia Maleobn ta
econsiidor, e had given her his word;
atiedl Coker's word waz as good as his
Lroml.

The ealy vaftled over the ancient fag-
atones of the Closs, and Colcer, slepping
ot first, paid the fare. He wos resigred
to lhs fate now,  Coame what may, he
st atamd by BMaleodm,  Mven 3f th
fellow struck bhim, he must stecl lLimselt
to turn the other choecl,

“lart thiz portwantean along to my
study 17 said Maleolm, in n commanding
VERI

{toker grinned.

Y Pnzrle to know which 1z your studs,"
he said, ™ Most of the Removo atudios
ars aleeady packed to overflowing.,”

Maleolm reHectwd for & moment,

“All serene,” Lo emid. L0
yours, "’

Colier gusped.

“ But—fwt——""

YO, don't keap hutting like & Lloaged
h-.ill,r-;‘,fml.t ¢ Il ahare vours, I sav. (iob
ey Very well, then,  Lead oun, dae.
duff '

Cedier swallowed his pride with a tre-
mendous effort, and humourel the new
boy. e bore ghe heavy porbmantoan
aloree b his stody, much to the amsze-
ment of Potter and Gresns, who stopd
i the doorvway.

*What the merey dickens ~~" began
Pottor.

“lave  yonr  takem  up  furpitare.
ramoving, obl elap? ashod Greone.
“Who's this funny new feeak, anyway i*

Loy Balcolm stapped guickly in frond
of {'oker,

“Be careful,” he gaid.  “Only ane
pevsoir bas over called me a freak.,”  }e
never did oF again,  They buried b 1

“My ooy only annt I was all  thal
f.ii;f{iun -::mIJL.l [r:]ruj.r, : I

o shovld never fwdzoe others Ly
voarself,”  contivned  Maleolm mlmly}.
“It"a o dapgerous habik  Now then,
saokor ! Puck wp owich  that  port-
veandogy I

Iake a fellow in n decam, Coler
totterad into the study, and domped the
cowrtmantean on to M Hooe,  Delaloolin
followved i £ asel vast a ecitionl ey
round the racm.

alinyn
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vordist,

Tl owners of the sbndy were too
thundersteinkon to arene

“ Fu the fivat place,” said Maleohn, 7
fdon't approve of thewo piclures. Thero's
nol. enously life and spirit e "en,  I'H
oy soon alter flat i

Ho saying, the exiraordinary naw Loy
calmly procesded to steip the ptudy of s
rtctorial adornments. Tha threo Fifth-
Faormaors wateled him helplegsly,

*And thiz bast of Hemer” went oo
Blalcobm, *"It'a horrildy out of place,
Biake it Qliver (tromwell inslead.”

Willh whitely vermark b canght JTomer
up 1 both hands and dashod bim to the
floor of the etndy. Thees was e rending
cenali, and Coker & (Co. haatidy dodged
the flring frapments.

“My hatt"  apluttered Poltar, gt
lenztl,  “This ia the lmit —the absolata
outdide edenl Are you going to stand
ha' and ace the happy bhomo snished up,
Cuoler?™

The great Horacs  shreagped liis
alhivulders woarty, as 1f the affair were
Loyond leia control,

“Onee Uve got thia voom rigged up to
my aatisfrction,” eaid Mafeolnr, 1 think
I ghall Le fairly Lappy.,  Awnd you can
come in now and ngain, Broker, go long
o8 youo wash your peck and secape the

onaerm] slon ! was b

owter lager of il off your hoots,  But
nobualy olaa s going fo invode  this
eanctum ; wxderstand that!  You two

cheerful idints "---the speaker indicated
Potter and Greene =% can sfand clenr of
thn guh‘ﬂ."

The Fellows addeeasad lonked positively
murderond.  They eould not wnderstand
whe Uulee had not wadsd i long ago
and wiped up the fleoe with this pre-
gt e ke,

P if  Coler was poing fe remain
passive, they weren't.  Bhoved by the
warge pmipatlse, they advpnesd  Lowprds

Hoy Malcolm ; and that poung genileman
would certainly have bad a =orry time of
it had not Coker intervened.

“Etand back i he exclaimed,

“What?" howled Totter. “You'ra
gmng'm side with  thia wvoonpy Huan?

1'9[;1 ré going to turn azainst your own
Fh'l ik

fideeds must whou the devil deives!”
mitittored Loler.

“Yon—-rou mnst be rolting 1™ gasped
Greono,

“I'tn not,” satl Coker, “1I'm in sober
earrest, 1 yon lay o muach as 8 finger
an Blalealio, I shall be painfolly com-
petled to chuck you inko the Greplacs ons
after the other.”

““Yon mean that "

Y Every word L

Thers was o b pause,

“HBo-s0 this etudy is oul of Lounds o
ud in foture 7' aaid Potter, at lengti,

Y IE Maleom wishes it

“Well, U'm jiggered! Clome along,
Greone, I rhall Burst o & infioate, 55 1
stny here. Cuker's cone clean off his
rocler, £ you ask rce. W shall have
i wait til] Le's sane avain™

And the twoe ifth-Formers, amazed
beyond measure at Cokier's extraovdinary
comdduct, theew one deadly kook at Roy
Malcolin ard stamped slowly out of e
atudy.

- m——

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Fun in the Form-room '

Ll AR an s geene Buntor T
Meo Queleh’s  gimle

H . i
roning  vound kg clasa, had
roted  that the Owl of (he

Ramaove was ab-enk from Lis place.
There was no reply from the Weomovea,
ok o singla fallow there was aware of
HEilly Boader's peeciae whorrabonty sl
that meent.  Myon Roy Maleolm, who
had sont the o jurdor carvering Joown

Thrsaahalfnwrzee. ]

tha Bae, Lad ne ddea what bz uliimate
dasbiaton might boe,  And for this—as
well as o odher reasons—ho held his
plLace.

CRoealls 1 pxclaimed BMe, Qaeleh, el
8 orsture of snooyawe, “Y epnnnd
undereturud Bapbec’s conducel, When was
Lo list sopn 3"

e been nhsont all saght, sir,"" zaid
Hurry Wharton,

¢ oW hatt

*He went inte Fraardale vesterdar
aflecnoon, amd haze'l been eeen or hieard
of mnee."

Rt bot why waa I oot ioformed ¥

“Wingate bhar been on the track, e
said Wharton,  ““1e senk ouk p searcle
party Iate Last inerht, but they bod no
fuck,  Wingate himsell watted up antil
very late, but Benter dude't turg wp,”’

Y ve angrgeat what moy liave bape
penad to bim ¥

Flarry shool Lz Liea:d,

"1 haven't tho remotest ulen, s’

“He may havo walked imto an pre-
aud,” eaid Nugent. _ _

“Nob likely,” caid Bob Cherre. T
was blowing great pnng last nighr,  Tha
flons puve na oomisg,”

Ale,  Quelch  looked  considerabldy
worried,  He lhiad no lwe for Bunter,
who waa o elacker in olass and out of 0.
Al tho saome time, thera was o leavy
responsibiliby  attaching to i s o
mguter, ol Ehn Hll.‘-'lrghT that Billy
Bunter pright have got i the way of &
motar-car, or bnnbled over & louely cliff,
swns nalb g pleasi one.

“ Wonld vou Hkn us to o and hool foe

wntler, mir " swid Skinner eagerly.

YN, Bhiteer, I should natf"

“If be's  dying  uuconscions  sonee
where, siv,” said  Polsover  cheerfuily,
“thers maeht atill be timn for ng toe
eoguler first aicl,  E'I Jeead the F'!:]H*di‘i B,
gir, atl we'll gewrch every juch of the
clifts.

Yoo will do notlung  of  the sort,
Ttalsovrr! T will ovgandise o further
pearch-porty ab midday. Wa will son
commence 1w

Diut very few of the Removites could
concerdrate ou theie daily round. Al
gorts uf eonjectures were tunbling over
cadh other in their nonda.

Had Bunter come to grief somewhers?
In any caze, something cxtraondinary
raust have happoened, or tha Owl of the
Remove would certainly be back by thi«
time.

Tl morning was well on the wing
whon a heavy footfall sounded in the
corrider without., A murmur of antici-
pation =wiopt round the class.

Thon the deor of the Form-room
opoencd, and the portly snd  famaliar
fizure of I.c. Torer appeared.

Thiz i itself is a breathless event:
but the pardon who brought up the rearc- -
a fat loinp of umanity, smothered froms
e b fook in conl-dost and grime, and
with handeeffs clinking on his wrisis
war, a3 ol Charry truly vemarked, n»
sivht for guds and men and little tishea!

Afr. Tozer cldared his throat, He was
sware that forty-odd . fellaws were on
tenterhooks to kpow the why and where-
fore of lns stavtling arrival on the seene,
and he wished to he ra il:r:pl'P‘.l.ﬂi\‘i‘: as the
aveasinn demanded.

“Which I "ave 100k this young raskil
ke castendy, wic” he said to 3r, Queloh,
“He will he prosecated witle the obmost.
wigior of the lor!”

“iut who-—whal I don't unders
shand 17 gnaped Mr, Quelel,

Ty AMastor Dunter, sic!"

“ Tunter ™

“ 3Ty only hat '™

“He looks like o walkime adavortiae-
ment of Covjie Cut tebacco!™ said Poler
Toiad,

* 3T, ha, ha !
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My, Queleh raized his hand for silence.
P.-c. Tozer then proceeded to get off his
chost a further fund of information,

“Which it is 11'-5 !:mmful dooty to
report, eir,” he said, *'that this youn
scamp wos a-tunnin’ away from schoe
fnug!' t in the hact, he was—in the werry

ﬂ.ﬂt 1k

“Bless my sgoul!” muitered Mr.

LLE: .

“He '1d *'isself in a coal-truck,™ con-
tinued the constable, " an’ cr_a-wled out at
Folkestone disguised as a nigger!"”

“Folkestono | (3reat jumping
crackers!” gasped Bob Cherry. o

“The railway officials nabbed ‘im,”
wont on Mr. Tozer; "en’ 'a was hrﬂtigiﬂ
hack "ore this mornin’ an’ "anded over to
me, Wot would you like me to do with
:Ilim: airin

“Leave him heve,” said Mre, Quelch
promptly,

P.-c. Tozer looked very disappeinted.
Sensations were rare at the loeal police-
eourt, and he had been hoping to exploda
guite a ]ivel?r bombshell there.

“Which I've took a lot of troubls in
eonnection with his "ere casze,” he
growled.,

“It was vour daty to do so,' said Aln
Quelch drily.

“When a man goes th h all wot
I've gone through this mornin’,” hinted
Mr. Tozar dark “soma sort of a
roward is generally Tanded to "im, 1
ek onm—

Smack! Thud]

A couple of peashooters had opened
fire from the back row. The peas were
distinetly hard, and the aim was good.
Mr, Tozer's rose and chin were at once
placed on the casuslty-list.

" Yow-ow-ow ! ho roared,

firing-party, apurréd by their
ﬂ?a::ing suceess, ral & perfect volley
of poas on the long-soffering constable.
Home of them stenck Billy Bunter, and
a brilliant duet of wails and groans
{ollowed, The village constable gropod
blindly for the door and fled

When silence, more or loss, 1ras
rostored td the hysterical elass, Mr,
Wneleh turned to Buantes.

1 will ask for no explanation of your
outragecns condoct!” he thunderved,
“Go and cleanso yourself, and then
return to me for a sound flogging 1™

Hut Dilly Bunter had no intention of
going t'hl'mtigh with this cheerful pro-
gramme. IIe had been wyonged, and he
mennt to show all the werld that he had
beon wronged.

“Th you hear mo*?
Quelch,

But Bunter had no cays for the Farm-

rappoed oub M

master.  His furious round eses had
a?md Roy Malcolm, and he at onece
rolled up hizs tormentor, blinking at

L
bim_angrily throngh his Lig spectaclcs,

“Yon beast!” he yalled, "ﬂgnu rotten
cad! Y've had a horribla night, all
thmulg;h yvour chucking me into ﬂgmt coal-
truck 1"

“Gerraway " lissed Maleolm, I
dan’t want to be smotherad |

But the Owl of the Remove, though
not a fighting-man as a rule, went all out
on this oeccasion, ITe f.:la.asued Malcolm
lovingly round the ncek, and vanked him
out of his sest; and then, locked in a
closs embrace, the pair rolled over and
Eﬁrer_un the floor of the Form-room,

ghting like wild-cats,

Mr., Quelch, his temper  already
strained to its farthest linut, strode wp
#0 the spot with his cane, and did terrific
execution,

Swigh, swish, awish |

“Ow, ow, ow "

Both  tho coalblack objocts— for

aleolma was now quile a3 black as

unfer—roceived n sevios of stinping
Inshes. They rolled this way and that
Tue Macxer Lisnany.—No. 535,

way, but eonld not ecscapo the viala of
Mr. Quelch’s wrath.

“Thera!" pantod the Form-master,
desizgting only when his arm waa limp
with exertion “I trust that will be &
lezsson to both:of you. Maleolm !

Hoy struggled to-his feet, feeling him-
self tenderly all gver, a3 if to convince
himszelf that no pieces had been chipped
off him,

* You apparently were responsible for
Bunter's disappearance from the school,”
rapped out Mr. Quelch. "I warn you to
be very careful. I’ractical jokes will Le
put down with a firm hand. You are
new to (reyfriars, and I eghall therefore
tako no further action on thie occasion.
But f von transgress in this way in
future——>"

Mr, Quelch leit the rest of tha son-
tence to Maleolm’™s imaginaticen.

“"Yon will now go and make yponr-
selvea presentable,” he added, after a
pause.

Billy Bunter rolled out of the Farm-
room, shedding coal-dust and consterna-
tion wherever ho moved, and Roy
Maloolm followed him, feeling that lus
little jape on Bunter had not beon
attended with good results, and that he
himsgelf had hardly emerged from the
affair with flying colours.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Maleolm Makes a Fess!

N the short time ho had been at
Greyiviars Roy Malealm had eor
tainly- made history.

Ho was snugly setiled in Coker’s
study, and Potter and Greene, and oven
Blundell, the skipper of the I‘E‘ift.h, wWore
refused admission. Coker's yash promise
to Connia Maleolmy was costimg  hun
dear.

For a Remove fellow to live, move,
and have his being in a Filth Form
study was practically unheard-of, and
Harry Wharton & (o, went their way in
wonder,  They couldn’t understand why
Coker allowed the new boy to take so
many libertics,

Coker wns rapidly making himeelf
extremely unpopular. Ho cut ﬁfﬂ former
friends, and was ever at Roy Malealm’s
eide, standing by him in serapes, and
conferring all sorts of favonrs upon him,

Roy himsclf horled all this kindness
back in Cokm’s teeth with rank ingrati-
tude. Ho didn’t want to bo mally-
coddled, ho said. Ife was quite capable
of Jooking after himsnlf,

But that was where Coker disagreed.
Malcolny was decidedly ineapable of
looking after himself. He kickod
gver the {races at overy opportunity, and
had he been given a free band he wonld
have securved For himself tho seck from
Groyfriavs within a week. Tt was only
Epker‘a unflinching lovalty that saved

im.

But thero were occasions when even
Coker had no contin! over the wayward,
reckless new boy., When Roy waa in the
Remove dormitory, he was, to a large
extent, his own master, and ho didn’t
fnrgla;ct; to let things rip. .

Harry Wharton & Co, had {reated him
very civilly, but Roy did not take to the
Famous Five. He upset Hurvee Singh's
applo-cart by calling him a chocolats-
coloured coon, He ached Johnny Bull
why he wasu't on Actice Scrviee with
thoe Heavy Dogade, and he reforred to
Bob Cherry ns o gonninge geeser,

But  his  sunming-up  of
Wharton went farther than this,

“Preotty fine sort of skipper yom are—
1 don’t think "' hoe said, shightingly,
“You look as if you'd stepped out of a
box of tin soldiers. If had any
ambition in this cock-nved show, I'd be
caplatn of the Mewove before you knew
where you weore! Luckily for youw, '

Harry

not on ot

Gre

adl

aviieularly  keen to pob
viars, I'd rather get out”

you will if you talk hke theb--
through tha window I said IHarry
g‘rtmli;. )

Malcolm aniffed.

It would take move than vou to dJdo
it " ho aaid. “Why don't you wake up
in thia eloepy old show, and make things

a hit oxeciting? Dash it all, thorc's a
way on !
“Ga hon!" said Doly Cherry, “F

heard & rumour to that effect three
years ago. If you'ro o keen on making
a stir, why don't you go cut and have
emack at the Hunat™

Maleoln'™s eves flashed.

“I'd love to!" he said. And thero
waa na possible shadow of doubt as {o
hia sincority,

“Why not, then?? gaid Beb. “Geb
rid of those Eton tors and yon'd poasa
for etzghteon with case.”

B | %mnw; bt my pater hinppens to
he right up against tho idea.”

“Lucky for you! ¥You'd be wanting
to cry off after a week of bully beel and
biscuits 1™

“YI don't think en,' =satd JMaleolm
guictly. “You doo't know mae, DBt
nover mind that just now, Can’t wo
organise an expedition of somn sort?
Hﬂ_n;-ﬂn"t. you any rivala you can ecoro
ﬂ EiL]

“Yes, rather 1" =nid MNugent.
“There's Coker & Co. of tho Filth—-"

“Oh, but they're too feebla ! Wa want
somothing worlh japng."

“Well, there's the Fourth., They'se
boon on the war-path a good deal lately.”

“'Rip&inﬂ! E‘hml we'll gooand pul-
vorise the Bounders !

“Hear, bear?' sad Skinner and
Bolsover. The rasesls of the lomove

didn't quite know what to mako of Roy
Malealm yet. They couldn't tell if lin
was for them cr against them, or i ho
was preserving o blomeless noutrality,
Meanwhile, they thought it prodent to
keop on the vight side of him,

“* Afraid it ean't be done,™ suid Harry
Wharton, ** You know what ¢ row thero
was the other night, when Quelehy
bowled ue out. Ile ssid that if he canin
Bor038  ANY  moe p'llluwnﬁahtin he'ud
coma dewn jolly heavy., Wait till he's
gono to bed, if you hke, If we do id
now wo shatl aimply be asking fov
trouble. Quelchy's prowling aveund in
acarch of vietims."”

“Ohy, rot! said Malealm. “You'vo
about 2z much apirit ps a dormounso!
Afraid to take the risk—what? Woll,

I'm not! Aro thera any moro of tho
gamo mind

“Count me  in,”  said  Balsovee
promptly.

““And me,” added Skinver, not with-

out a note of uneasiness in his voice,
however. : : :
“Sure, an’ I'm wid yo entirely 1™ satd

Micky Desmond,

“Bamo hore,” said Bulstrode snd Rus-
soll and Opilvy together,

Thet's the sivle! Wo aro soven, as
the poet ﬁnll;a, And if wo can't makn
ourselves felt, and reduce those Fourth
Form idicts to a palp, I'm a Dutch-
man '’

“I warn
Wharton.

“Oh, shut up! You make me tired!
What docs Quelchy matter, anyway?
After all, he ean only Jick w3, and o

you——r" began  ITavry

| fellow who funks a hoking 13 a wash-

out, pure and simple”

Bob Choerry bounded out of bed with
a roar,

“T'a pob standing  this!?? o e
claimed.  “We can’'t let o blessed

upstart of a vew kid try and come ik
over s like this | 1 he's qamo to tako
tha risk, then we are 1™

The vost of the Famooa Mive followed
Bob Cherry’s lrad.  They were not
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geing o lot Roy Maleclm conduck o
campaizn off his own bat. Tt would he
# bad thing for the Remove—ospecially
if the hittle expeditionary fores proved
a failure,

By this timo Roy himself had secured
n pillow.caze and carcfully stuffed it
with soot [rom the chinouey. [t was
evident  that somebody in  Temple's
dormitory was booked for a joy-night.

“Where does the enemy flitng out ¥’
asked Maleolm.

_Bkinner guve tho required informa-
tion, and then Roy dartod from the
dormitory, hugging his deadly weapon
and chuckling.

IFired with the joy of battle, the rest
of the Removites sped hobtfoot im hia
wake. For the moment they had for
potten Mre, Quelch and his threat of
sovere punishment if they were caught
piliow-fighting again.

Terople & Co. were calmly enjoying
the Orst sweet slecp of night, “They were
awara that the Remove had been warned
off the prass, and did not dream that
tHarry Wharton & Co. would defy their
F¥orm-master.

Ceeil Reginald Temple was consider

ably surprised when a hefty bolster,
wiclded vigorously by Bolsover major,
smote him es he lay.
. At the same timo other thuds sounded
in various parts of the dormitory, The
invaders were gotting busy,  In a pillow-
fight, as in many other undertakings.
tho old saving holds true that “thrice is
he armed who pets his blow in fust.”

“A raid ! yelled Temple, and ho and
Dabney and Fry sprang out of bed.
The rest of the %ﬂurth-b ormers, dimly
realising what was happening, speedily
followed suit,

The Remove did tremendous excoution.
They were out for ecalps. Maost of shem
had been loth to take part in the raid;
But, being in, thers was nothing faint-
bearted about their methods.

“SHock 1t into 'em ! boomed Bob
Cherry's voico above the frav.

But it was Roy Maleolm who direeted
events in the main thoatre of war. He
stuod his ground ealm!y in the centro of
the dormitory, in defignce of the heavy
blows, which the now fully-awakenod
¥ourth-Formers rained upon him, and
hiz voice rang out above the din.

“Mark yvour man, Russell! ITo's
atbacking you from the rear, like a
1lun! Put'szome more ginger into it,
Skinner ! Try and imagine you'ro beat-
g charvpets 1™

And ao the meryy pgame went on, and
whon the fipht was at its zomith  the
unroar woas tevrific,

Roy Maleolm raised his  soot-filled
pillow-cage above his head and preparcd
to_go into action.

Poering through the gloom, ho spw o
tall figure loom up in the doorway.
Surcly it was ono of Toemple's men, lie
refiected.  No Hemove fellow was that
size. Ilo would emite, he told himself,
and when he amoto he would smite hard.

A curiows hush had fallen upon the
feliows near him, but Maleolin was too
excited fo notice it. Ile brought down
the pillow-cose with terriblo forec upon
the head of his vietim, and the soot
evmptied itzelf in ono fell awoop.

The tall Agure completely collapsed
under the avalanche of root, and muot-
fered and spluttered like a wmaniac.

Then a sudden chilling fear griped Roy
Malcolm's heart, a8 Temple of tho
Fourth, completely unoerved, gave vont
1o one tense exclamation of awe;

ANSWERS ?

DO You
: READ :
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Real White DMian!

O8TILIMTIES  had ceasnd, of
course—with one wicket ci-:rwn.

as DBob Cherry put it. Bob’s

senge of humour revealod itself
at the most unexpected times and places.
[t could nover be kept in check.

As for Mr. Quelch, that gentleman was
striving to gouge the spot from his eyes
and mouth, and his efforts were so
pathetic as to be really comieal.

None of the Fourth-Formers made any
attempt o get into bed. They were
bowled out fairly and squarely, and Mr.
Quelch was not a person whom it was
eray to decelve.

“0Oh, my hat!" groaned Temple,

“What hopes?” muttered Dabney.
“He'll come down like a thousand of
bricks!” )

By this time Mr, Quelch was begin-
ning to recover,

“Who—who 1s responsible for this out
rago?” he thundered. ''In epite of m
repcated orders to the congrary, I fin
the members of my Form indulging in
1 display of the wildest hooliganism!
Wharton "

bl <71 o

“ What have you to say in connection
with this disgraceful affair?”

The captain of the Komove was about
to apeak, when Rﬂf Malcolm intervened,

“It's my funeral, sir' he smd Al
trace of panic had left him now, and he
was smiling, and even cheerful. * I con-
ducted thiz business off my owvn bat, sir,
I az pood as ecalled these follows n set of
chicken-hearted cowards, and sard 1t was
up to them to come and trounce Temple
& Co, They responded nobly,” he added,
with a glance at the scowling Fourth-
Formers.

Mr. Queleh seemed in imminent danger
of choking.

“And 1t was yon, was ik not, who
plastered ma with this—this black sub.
stance ¥ he stormed.

“The soot? ¥Yes, sir. But I assure
vou it wes quite unintentional. T was
under the mistuken impression thak yon
were a Hun—="

‘:W-h.a.tl?“

M Ahem! I mean, a Fourth-Former,
sir. ™

“You shall a lLieavy penalty for

¥
this " snapped giar. Quelch. * You accept
the whole of the responsibility for what
has taken place?”

ilYm m+h

“1—T say—" began Harrr Wharton,
etepping forward.

Maleolm pushred him aside.

“Keep off the pirass!" he muttered.
“You don't want the whele Form to go
through the mil, do you?"

Gefore Wharton had time to spoak
again  Mr. Quelch had taken up the
runuing.

“Temple," he said, * I shall report you
to your Form-master, who will best know
how to deal with youn. The boys in myv
own Form who had ¢ hand in thie will
forfeit the next half-holiday! T should
have made the pumshment considerably
heavier but for Maloolm's timely con-
fession., You, Baleolm, will report to
e in my study after breakfast 1

“Solendid 1" murmured Raoy,

" ¥ou will return to your beds at onee,
¢Il of you!™ said the enraged By, Queleh,

After which he rapidly made himself
SORY OO,

Tle oot was worrying him, ond he
felt that, in his present deplorubla stats,
e did not eut & very imiposing fgure.
And he resolved to make Roy Malcolm
pay dearly for the hour which Lie now had
to spend in the bath-room.

The Removites, ignoring Temple &
Co.. returned to their dormitory, sober
anl chastened. Bub they were bubbling

Three-halfpence. T

over with gratitude to Malcolm, who had
unthesit itingly voluntesred to bear the
whaole burden. They felt that, whatever
his shoricomings, lock of pluck was not
ong of them.

“It'0 mewn a jolly stiff lieking, old
apn 1™ said MNugent.

Koy ehrugeed his shoulders.

“I can stand it!"” he said.

“And you'll probably be pgated for
whole terms!™ threw in Johnny Bull
*Borry to be such a Job's comfortor, but
I know Quelchy of old. Ho nover docs
thinea by halves."

*“I'll face the music,” said Roy lightly.
“Don't worry about mel I started this
bizney. and it's up to me to sea it
through!t™

Therg was really nething more to be
said. Bubt many who hod been inclined
fo doubt Roy Maleolm's qualities now
speedily changed their views., It reguired
a good deal of grit to take the sins of tho
whole Form on his own individual
shoulders, and the juniors admired him

for it.

When. after a sound and droamless
gleen and a hearty breakfast, Malecolm
entered Bbr. Queleh’s study, he found
the Form-master in a decidediy black
mond. Despite his bath overnight, Mr.
uelch h not succeeded in totally
affacing the soot-marks, and parts of hig
fncaegresenmrl & VOFY raw appearance,
caused by much rubbing and scrubbing.

“Ah!” he exclaimed, as the culprit
stood before him. I take a very serious
view of your conduct, Maleolm, and shall
puniah you with the utmost severity 1"

Hoy made no reply, Mr. Quelel ool
up a cane, and tha victim obligingly puk
cut lis hand without waiting to be told.

Swish, swish, awish !

Mr. Quelch was in form. His tempor
and nerves had suffered o good deal, and
in thrashing Malcolm he found a suitable
cutlet For his wrath.

Mot that the Bemovo-master was
brutal. He did not realise how savagely
he was wielding the cane at that moment.

Swish, swish, swish !

Roy wus beginning to think that his
right land had had sbout cnough.
:'!frﬁady ugly weals were forming on his
palm: but Mr. Quelch kept on keoping
o, until he was obliged to pause [or
breath.

¥ MNow the other hand 1" he rappad out.

For one brief second a flash of rebellion
leapt into Maleolm's eves. But he
steadied himself, and calmly obeyed the
order.

Swisl, swish, swish !

Tho vietim darted back with o gasp of
pain. The last stroke had missed s
mark, and the cane had lashod across
Rov's wrist, causing him intense agony.

Then Mr. Quelch made an unforfunate
blundor, He mistook the junior’s rotreag
for an act of defiance.

“"How dare youl!” he thunderef, and
brought the cans into play once more.

Ho Laod barely delivored a couplo of
stokes, when the door opencd a d Win-
gate of the Sixth looked in.

“T came to gee you, sir,” Lo began,
“abhout—-"

The captain of Greyirars ﬂ_‘n;ige&
short, noting tho expression on oy
Maleolm™s white, tense foce. Then he
lanoked hard at Mr. Queleh, and saw that
the latter had performed the raro feat
tlﬂ‘ Iﬁttmg himself get completslr out of
ST

“TExcuse me, sir!?  anid Wingate
quistly. “I've no right to interfore, and
yet it—it looks as if Malegln has had
about as much as he can stand.”

Wingate's fone waa not lacking n
respeck, and it brought Mz Quelch to
Iimself with a stact.

#I1-—I Bleza my soul!” he mut-
tered, as  Maleolm  recled, and leamed




&

heavily against the wall of the study, “In
y auger I have punished Maleolny more
geverely than I imagined. Thia bey,
Wingate, was respoosible for s moat
flagrant  breach of the rules lagt night.
Mo aleo assaulted me with a quantity of
soot. T was angry=1 should have durhbedd
wy anger.  You may o oow, Maleolm.

Roy braced himsell up, darted one

wick Mook of bitter reproach at the
Form-master, and then walked out of the
study, his hands still twitching.

“Ed a jolly good mind,” he saad, when
he was on the other side of the door, “to
wet oven with the brute for that 1™

_¥ Halle, hallo, hallo ! said Bob Cherrs.
® Just had a pleasant hve minotes iu the
torture<hamber 7"

Maleolm had no need to reply in
mwech.  He merely held out lus hawda
for Bob's mapection.

“My hat'" said Bob  Cherry.
“uelchy laid it on thick that time, and
no_mistake ! Ie doean't usually ﬂmﬁt?j
thé mark like this. Buck up, Jud! It
was ‘awlully decent of you to carry the
thing through off your own bat.
a real white man !

"I wonder,” mused Maleolm, as he
passed on—*"1 wonder i bhe'd say the
samre thing f I got a bit of my own back ?
Personally, I rather think not 1™

ou're

———

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Coker's Joy-Tide !
HOHE maotor-bike-—complete  with

side-car 1"
Harace Cokér made that
staternent with a vast deal of
pride.

Roy Maleclm was stretched ont on thie
zpfs 1n Coker's study, busily turning over
the fa.gt'a of the Army Liat.

“In perfect runoing order——-"" mur-

mured Coker.
“Braar ! growled Roy. )
“Twog-and-a-half horse-power, twin

cylinder, in topping eondition—-—-*

Hoy Malcolm hurled the Army List at
Coker’s head.

“Dry up!” hoe shwuted. “T'm not
going to have all this drivel In my
study 1"

“Your study?"” gasped Coker.

“ Precisely., 31’!11 mf}ilhﬁ;r-ch of all T sur-
vey here, and- you ought to have got
that fact well estabhshed in your bullet
head by thia time 1

“Look here!” roared Coker. There
wera times when his patient handling of
Roy Maleolm threatened to come to o
full atop. “I'm not going o be fooled
with like this! You've got to under-
gtand ithat I'm your gusrdian—->"

“"Appointed by will, and approved by
the Hl:i'gll Clourt 77

“Dow't be funny! I'm your guardian
at Greyiriars, adyway, and I'm not guing
o ptand by amd see-you make 4 prize
duffer, of voursel, as. yon did- over that
pillow-fight affair. ¥eou ought really to
sleep in my dormatory; then }'m;'d be
under my wing the ';'-'hol’e tine.,'

i Rﬂtﬂ-'!”

Coker frowned,

“"You'll say that onuce too often, befara
tang,” he said darkly., “It's a wonder
've kepl wmy temper up to pow, M gt
weren't for Conmie——

“"Eh? What's thati”
Maleolm sharply.

Coker flushed. _

It dosan’t matter,” he sand. " Laook
here! You've coming for & spin in oy
sidecar this aftervoon, IVl Lheep you
out of mizchief.’

“Thanks I paid Roy sweetly.  “It's
very nieo of you, but 1'm playing feoter
ihis alterncon.”

Y Youa're comuy
Coker,

The Macxer Liskany.—XNa. 535,

exalaimod

with e M pnsisted

Maleohn theew out Lia hande weavily,

“My goud diet,”? Le said, " how can [

Eﬁihgjf ride in a gkle-car and kick gonls
or the Hemove ot ihe sama thime ¥ 173
hike you—impossiblo1*

{okirr's lower jaw sel, very stubboruly,

“I've been giving I;.'mz a jolly sipht two
mseh vope P he ganl. T can ges that T
shall have to be fHroy with pou. E yoo
spend 4 bal{-loliday lnside tho gates of
Gireyfriara, thoere’'s no kunowing  what
wizht happen. What you wamt is &
fatherly eye.”

“ And what yon want—and what you'll
pet if you're pot careful—is a byvotherly
boot ! I tell you, T turning out for the
Kemove the alternoon.  Wharlon went
out of his way to give me the chance, and
I'm not fooling it away. We're playing

n tough team of townies, from Court-
field, and they've got to

be besten to a

[ﬁﬁ"‘%}

SEVEREIGH
KEEP ONE OF THESE CARDS.

FivE YEARYS HERIE
T i mosfly ob the $mpulse of the
i moment (haf we Initer awsy our
money, If we stopped to think we shounld
rﬁﬁambar that we are Mﬁﬂmtg wm
o0f MOonsy miy mae
lor the boys ¥ oot there.” &

H you 8 War Bavings Card in
{:ﬁéﬂﬁkﬂ. E will be & very nastul re-

¥ou won't mind going without
Ehl:ﬂn‘mu when you remomber it @ for
s boys ;,t the Frool thet you are saving,

will yom-
these War

&H zﬂ%“ Em;t qnai (14 -
vings one to-day krom any
poat-o i :

Each E:i}é is divided up into thirly-cne
spasos. Whenever you have 6d. to spare
yon josl buy & stamp at the post-o 4

and ﬁ: it on ons ol the spaces. As sgon

A3 spacet are fAlled op, you CAD

takes the card o a post-office and ex-

Ma it tor a 1S5 84, War Savings
gate,

hsh five ﬁm’ time that certificate will

is the very best way Jor a patriolic
boy to pnt money by. Won't you try it ¥

frazzie. Reserve your joy-rides, 1lorace,
my child, for another geepsion.”

“You've eoming with me #” muttered
Coleor, breathing Lard.

“* Wok o your liifﬂ M

“We'll jolly soon sec about that 1

Coker mirode to the study door, and,
Hinging it open, gave a sudden yell,
whioh  was answered by the promp
appearance of Firggerald, Potter, and
Greene,

“Collar the young onls 2 said Coker.
“ e refuses 10 come with me of his own
accord, We'll yvauk hum downstaire, and
strap Lim mto the side-oar,’ )

Raoy saw at o glance that the situation
was a deaperate one,  ¥et what could he
do? To show hght to four gturdy mem-
bers al the l?ittii all &t once would be
suividal.

He kuew that Jlorry YWharten & Co,
would willingly bave voma 1o his aid, but

they were out of reach at the moment,
i 10 #ome practice on Litthe Snle;
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where the meatel wag Jue {o tale place in
an hour.

Ha waa fairly cornercl. An atbempd
to run away would be worse than nse-
Ieas, for Blundell bavred the door,

“You'll mng to another tune now, Wy
pippin 1 sawd Coker primly. " Are you
comring guictly 17 :

“You needn’'t mimle the local police,
I pive yon beat™ T

Coliar was surpriced to sce b wictin
pive in without o stroggle; but he was
suapicious, ton, and made hin Forme-
felluws aecompany him down into the
Close, Roy being wedged in between
theny, g

“Going {0 sirap him o7 grinned
Fitzrerald,

“Yeu, rather ! He'll be taking o fiying
leap, or seinething, if we don't, and we
Hh&]i}f be had up for fagslanghter,”

Uoaker produced some stooid, <traps [rom
the seat of the sido-car, wiel Hoy wis

bauled into the wvehicle and made
BOCAT, .
He tocked around him wiklly, If only

the Removites wero withio reach at that
momert !

‘But Coker held all the cards, and when
ha set the machine in motion, and
whizerd down to the gateg, Roy realised
firat ol hope of liberty was past.

“YWou rotter!”™ he sd furionsly.
“You'va pot the pull over me now. but
I'1l gea that ¥ get my own back for this!
I was jolly heem on playing [or the
Remove ting afternoon, too. It's tuo
thick !

Coker grinned.  He lookel a waicd
¢bject with his goggles. and the prin
made lim apé:mr pomtively Lideoue,

In the erdinary way Roy Malealn
would have enjoyad the g ot ho
ditln't enjoy it now, for twn reasons,
First and foromeoest, e had been robled
of a briek afternoon’s {ootball: secnndly,
the Etrfﬁ were chafing b wrisle, aiel
he felt decidedly uncomiortable,

As the jonrney progressed, lLinwever,
hiz spirits geemed to revive, Whether
he had resigned Limsell to his fale, o
whether he was evolving some schems
for paining his own ends, was uneeatain,

Coker whizzed on through the country
laires, enjoving Limself immonsely.  In
the past J1mz suardianship of this tameless
new boy had proved a dismnl faihoee
but the present outing was certainly o
preat feather in his cap.  Me felt ho
woukl bo able to look Convie sguarely in
the fave when next they met.

‘Conrtfield was passed in a flash, anid
Ray seemed to have quite setthed down 1o
the journey. e even becawo affable
towards Uoker. . .

“You're hot stuff 1" he said admiringly.
“1low far bave we comed”

“fPuehve ules And we'va heen on
the road Dbarely iweniy nunutea.  Tt'a
good mong.  But, of course, 1 wuler.
stand this bike perfectly. 10 jwver Jet
a motor-bike master me 1"

“Quite s0,” seid Roy.
viddy gemual™

{‘Jﬂ melted,

“PIl take those beastly straps away
wow, if you like,® Lo said,

Ypood! moerapped all ever”

Cokinr leaned over aud removed the
straps. Then the wachine leapt ahecad
OURCE TR,

Befare the neat town was reoched,
however, great dJrops of vain hegau 1o
{fall, Rey pounced upon his opuortunits,

“Might as well drop in for tea some-
where,” he saill.  “Laokl  lIlere’s a
place st laudy.”

And so there was.  Grateful for the
vhancg gf temporary shielier, Coker dis-
moniiod, and passed inla the 1en-shiog,
Roy Maleolm Iollawing ine lvis wake,

CMiaght ae well have a ﬁmﬂ fred s liie
wo've paf the cohanes  said  Coker,
“Uralrs ecares at Greyliiars, with il

“Yoi are &



Every Monday.

theen  leamly  war tinie restriciions,
What shall I ovder??

A ep of tea’s good enough for me,
thanks ! waid Hoy.

The wailress hi'u:_l].;ht. if-J
orderod surdings gn foast,

Makwolm walted until Coker was well
uneloy way ; then he gulped his toa down,
ated made swift and naisceless tracks for
Elbe: donr. Coher, who was entoxing hime
solf immensely, [ailed to nodice him.

In u flash Roy hod gamined the stroct
and leapt o to the saddle of the inotor-
ke,

He glanced hoviiadly ot lis  wrist-
watbeh,

Ilalf an hour to go belore the Remova
faced Courtfield Ramblers.

Uould he do it? Of course he could!}
Fin felt within him at that moment the
cathusiasm that conquers the world, 1t
wonld conguer o motor-bike, anvway.

Tho machine hucked and jumped, and
thei styeaked awa; like a fash.

Turning his head, Roy saw that Coker,
famiing and fucious, ggr&d reached the
slrget, and was gesticulating lika a mad-
MR,

" Poor old Coker i™ chuckled Roy. *1
Linished top-dog, after all. 1le's got a
loog; long way to go to get hack to Grey-
[viavs; but ¥ ban’t help lus troubles. And

amd  Coles

now  for ninety minates of erowded,
i;lm-!:‘f;\»:m life! Topping day for footer,
L it

. Meauwinle, Hovace Cukor was engaged
i hacking up portions of the pavement
with s hoot, and bitterly abusing Roy
Maleohn und ol his works.

[P

THE NINTH CHAPTER,

The Tanks In Action !
FEMIIE Remove Eleven, under tha
captainey  of Harry Wharton,
hari played a vaviety of feams
o theiy  time, but  this  was
their fiest neeting with the CoartBeld
Hamblers,  The lalter usually played
-..Hainst 1|Ir“n'j:l!lEi‘li'.-ﬁ"'.ﬂl T‘:f:h‘ﬂ'n. fm® i normal
vintes they weve a hefty, busthing sile,
shove the weight of (he Greyfilars

" IR,

Muost of the arpiual team of Court
fiehlers wore fichtmg on  the various
fronts. It wea therefore helinved that
L present team woull he a very weak
and fifth-rate erowd.

_ But calenlation often goes astrar, and
W odid so 1 this caso.

YWhen the visitors arvived the hearts
irf the Rowmovites disuppeared into thair
w3,

They were not up against bLove after
;ilt"j! but men, and full-grown men ad

vat,

“My hat?’ excliimed Tob Cherny.
“looks as if wo've hitten off 1nere than
wa can chew thie blessed journey ! "hese
blessed  glants will wipe the ground
with ua¥’

Harry Wharton nodded,

“It's not playing the game,” lie said,
" They'vo sant over ihe hottest erawd
they could rake together. Most of ‘em
ave mumbion-workers, I expect. YWe
chall e awept off cur fect 1

The wvest of the juniors dolefully
agreed, s Peter Todd hardly poured
ntl on the troubled waters by remarking
ithet Alaleolm had not turned up,

: Wharton etariped Smpatiently up and
o,

“‘This is ton thick ! he s&id. 1 wend
out of my way to give him o gaue, and
b piglht have had the deceray (o tell
N {If o "ﬂ;m;tﬂl to h?imh out. ™

“Couvions chap, Maleohn,” =il Frank
Nugent. " You never ¥now what ho's
goihy ta do nexts”

LGwynne of the Sizth blaw the whistle
for she teama Lo hveup.  Simulancaus
treve ecame o sudden whiselig pownd,

|
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Bringing in Bunter

{

! (See Chapter B.)

which fell Iike minsic upon the earz of the
move players,

Maleobn hiad avyjved! )

Awnd he arvived in styvie, ton, without
dopping o antreduce hinwel. Lolier's
motor-bike thumped across the ground
at a truly tervific rote, varrowly missing
Mr. Prout, who stoml vu the touchline.

oy AL imhu didn't stop 1o apologise
for having almost seut My, Prout ont of
this world at a most premature moment.
He went right alead, notil the machine
reached the Bermeve goalpost, against
which he left it

The game started a moment later;
Lut the new arrival soon whipoed off his
coat and joined the fray. He fAnshed
angrily as ho noted the stature of the
Roemove's epprswents,

“What'a the littlh game?™ he in-
quired. I thooght this was a jugor
mateh, !

“8Bo did we” said TTares Wharton.
“Wo've becn bally et down. Bot it's
up Lo ug to ees the thing shrowgh wow.
We alwll be loled, bat we ghall go under
fighting.”

“You seem wmighty sure we shall be
hickeat,”” anid Maleolnn ' Terronadly, 1
den't think eo.?

Ho aped away after the ball, which at
that moément happened to be i the pos-
session of a burly Conrtfiekler—a hugo
fellow, with w bulldeg chin and tre-
mendons shoulders,

Aalcolm didn’t -funk. Fle wend hawd
at [us maw, avwd came up suabing, with
tha ball at his toes.

Cheers went up dvom the watching
crowd., Whatever- Maleolm was not, he
wan ceriainly 2 forsbalber

Havd pressed thongh lLie was. Roy
refused to yickd an inch. Me coulinued
los swift vun, and tinally drove the ball
acrpss o Vevgn-Smith, who, with a oJear
chance, pronmtly netted.

* Cigad I

The ceawd echiood the word is astonish-,
went, They had certiinly expected an
carly seore, but nol to (e vradit of the

nove,

“Grood for you. Muleolm 1 same out
Bob Cherey. " That's the «ulf {o pgivo
o b ;

Tha Remove, encouragidl by theip
caFly stecoss, plawed up Bk Trojaeae,

Bat they were jeasvily ap arniced it

Tihe Rawblers retalisted with vigour, so
mrch so that Gwynne had to keep a firm
grip on the game. The visilors were
not above fouls, and the rveferea had lis
hands full,

Balstrode, in goal, was in form. The
Irivks were brilliant, Tiewiso the halves.
The Romove forwards seldom got to
grips with their opponents, but whet
they did they were brilliant, too. And
of the five Roy Maleolm was ecasily the
star playor,

HKight through the gruclling first-haif
the ﬁl‘.mm'e held their own. Their goal
had mnny nuroculons escapes: but for-
tune favoured them, and they were very
cheerful as they trooped into the dress-
ikg-rooun,

Bob Cherry dlapped Maleolm on the

ghoulder. 2o did Frank Nugent, and s
did Jcr]nmf' Bull, Jahnny never did
things by halves, and hia slap was mora

in the naturd of s knock-cut blow. Roy
reeled and gasped,

“Bteady on, you burbling chumpal®

My mon,¥ said Bob @gﬂ'rjr, 'ﬁve’rﬂ
proud of youl We've'got to let off stoant
somehow. You're great! We'll pulveriss
those bounders yot 1™

Harry Wharton locked dubious.

“Theyll go all out in the next half,”
hie said, *and they won't be particular
about their methods, either. Theg'ro a
nice, gemtle sort of crowd! If they can't
win by fair means, they'll win by foul)?

“Theyll have a job, anyway!’ said
Bulstrode grimly.

He felt In fine form that afterncon,

When the game was resumed Harry
Wharton's predictions were fulfilled up
to Lhe hilt.

The Ramblers had boen rough befure.
They were positively savage now. They
threw sciende to tho winds, and behaved
as 1if they were on a hattlefield.

Vernon-Smith was their first viclim.
The Bonnder was racing away on the
wing when the opporing backs made 2
sanuwicnn of hiin, and he was so hadly
bruised and shaken that he wss rom-
pelled to retive from the gamae for the
time beiog,

Then Veter Todd, whe hed been n

[ |
tower of strength at centre-half, twisted

his ankle in o placky stterapt to sto
Tre Magnpr I.:b;ﬂﬂr,-:ﬂo. 53???
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ono of the visiting forwards. He tiied
to play on, but it was futile, and he
had to clear off,

“The ecads!"” eaid Harry Wharton.
“They cau't lick us fairly, and they're
trying to do it by low-down factica!

“Makes you think reprisals ure worth
while, doesn’t it?" said Maleolm,

Hiz eyes were gleaming, and his whole
heart and soul was in the game.

“We'll gat through it with clean
hands, or not at " eaid Wharton.
“ Pite in!™

And the Remove, with onl
continued to play up for zll.iJr
worth.

It seemod s hopeless business, though.
By degrces the&awam overwhelmed, and

esently the Ramblers broke t-hr-:-u?h

rode’s heroic delence, and brought
the scores Jevel

It was hammer-and-tongs after that.
The Remova put up s desperate fight,
and fell back to defend their citadel. It
waa the only way. Bulstrode and the two
backs had been worked almost to a stand.
rtill, and wera in sore nead of hel

-‘I‘jha- Ramblers came on again and
again, There wos no stopping them.

But they did not add to their score.
Harry Wharton & Co. saw to that.
Their repented attacks wers baffled and
broken.

“Bravo, Remove!" came tho shouts
of tha loyal crowd en the touchline.

The minutes were ticking by, and if
only the Hemove could hold out to tho
end they would have forced a draw; and
to draw with & hefty team like the
Ramblers would be a grand achievement,

Ten minute: to go, and the Remove
etill holding tha fort!?

“Go it, ye cripples!” muttered Bob
Cherry, between his tecth.

Dob was a wreck. His jersey and
knickers were plastered with mud ; one of
hia knoes IIEIE been badly cut in an
encounter with an unserupulous op-
ponent, and his face and hair were in a
rare atate. But he kept on keeping on,
and the Ramblers ground thair teeth
with -rage as they saw wvictory slipping
from their grasp.

“Come on!” roared their skipper.
“We're not going to be done by o beastly
kindergarten ™

And then Vemon-Bmith came back.
His return to the side was a godsend. At
a word from Harry Wharton the Remeove
forwards changed their tactics with
startling anddenress, and swept the field.

They were hetly con cvery inch
of the way, but they forged on and on,
and finally Vernon-Smith was able to
break away on his own.

*“Good old Bounder |

“Right away, old mant”

The Bounder steadied himself, and nut
of the corner of his eve he saw the
crouching figure of Roy Malcolm nat far
distant. In a trice he whipped the ball
acroms, and Roy, shooting en the instant,
scored a great goal, the custodian rolling
over and over in s frantic but futile
endeavour to rave.

“Hurrah 1"

There was nothing hali-hearted in the
chaer which went vp as Gwynne put the
whistle to his hips for the last time.

The Hemove hed trampled down all
oppomtion, and had won. And Roy
alcolm had scored the winning goal!

The juniors could not make enough of
Meleolm. They thumped his back, they
mistook hiz hands for pump-handles, and
Rnally they bero him in triumph from
the =cene of action. He had certainly
won his spura: and even Coker, who had
experienced a long and weary tramp back
to Greviriars, was considerably mollified
when be heard the news, and ‘even went
so far as to refer to Roy as a jolly good
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nine men,
they were

fellow. Which, coming from Coker, was
praiso indeed.

Roy DMalcolm was fast becomin
popular,  Invitations were showare
upon him to be the guest of honour in
various studies that ovening; but Roy
showed his indifference to them by
curling lumself up on Coker’s sefa and
ang to sleep. He had other aims in
ife than popularity, There were other
worlds for him to conquer, far removed
from the Greyfriars playing-fields.

He was a soldier’s son |

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Blow in the Dark!

ARENESS reigned mn the leaf-
strewn Close—darkness deep and
:mgnetrahlap

lence reigned there, too—to

bo broken ancn hy the patter of fect.
The Famous Five were taking exercise.
They were in their running shorts, and
Bob Cherry bad suggested a sharp sprint
before bed-time in order that they might
sink more easily into the arms of

Morpheus.

“GUeal What a night!” gasped
Nugent, scorching ahead of his com-

anions,  “Talk about the Plague of

arkness!  This knocks any old plague
into fita! It's the giddy limit! Why,
my hat—"'

“Get 2 move on, Franky!” panted
Johnony Bull, from the rear.

MNugent lad stumbled, and nearly
fallen. Iia chums supposed at first that
he had collided with a tree an the corner
of the Close,

“o ahead, old mant”
Wharton impatiently.

“Hold on & minute!”

Nugent's voice was tense and excited.
He had stopped short, and it was obvious
that somethinp was wrong.

“There's a—a body hea
announced.

“% what-cr " , ot

“You'ro sceing zpooks, you duffer!”
lavghed Johnny 3I‘.'i?»u.lllI

“The spookfulness 1s terrific!™

“I'm mnot rotting. Swish on
eloctric-torch, Inky-"

Hurree Singh did o, and the Famous
Five, following the rays, staried back in
stupefied surprise.

Lying prostrate on the ground, with
lis face upturned to the sky, was Mr
Quelch !

“Quelchy 1™

gard Harry

here!™

your

muktored Bob  Cherry.
“Cood heavens! What's happened 1

What had happend was only too
obvious, when the juniors had sufficiently
recovergd  themselves to make an
examination,

Mr, Queleh waz nneconscions, and a thin
stream of blood trickled from his temple,
where a dark brotse had formed.

Close at hand was a stick—a heavy,
silver-mounted stick, which spoke for
itzelf,

Haviy Wharten ratsed the Form-master
up by the shoulders.

“Bome cad,” he said—"some awful
ratter has slogged Quelchy with this
stick 1™

““In the dark, too,” eaid Bob Cherry.
“th, the brute!"™

He pecred into the shadows, bot Mr.
Queleh's assailant had vanizhed,

YWe'll goom see who this stick belongs
to, anyway,” said Bob, turning it over in
hia hand. * Here we are. There's some
initiala engroved on the knob, R M.
Whos' that—Morgant? No; can't he
Morgan.”

“Maleolm,”  said Nugent
“Rov Maleolm !

“Cireal Scolt !

“ Come to think of it, T've seen Mal-
colm teotting arouncd with this elick,"
said Jolmny Dull.

suddendy.
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The juniora locked at each other wn-
eomfiortably. They didn't care to
associate ey Baleolm with an outrage
of this sort, Fle was headstrong and
wilful, the}y_ knew; Lut surely he would
draw the line at attacking a defenceloss
master in the dark ¥

And yet—-who else could it have been?
A cold conviction gradually began to
take shape in the minds of the jmuors.

They recalled the many troublex
Maleolm had had with Mr, Quelch, and
they knew that there was no love lost
between the Form-master and Lis way-
ward pupil.

“ I remember how savage Maleolm was
that day Quelchy licked him," ssid Tob
Cherry.,  “He was simply Rerce, He
awore he'd get even with Quelchy for it 1"

“And it looks as if he's fept his
word !"' said Wharton grimly.  “{omae
along ! Let's get Quclechy up to lus
study. Then I'll nip down to the village
an my jigger and fetch the doctor.”

Bearing their burden gently botween
them, the juniors proceaded to the Form-
master’s study, and laid Mr. Quelech on
the sofn.  SBcarcely had they done o
when he came back to consciousness.

Ha stretched out hia hands helplessly.

“Bless my soul! Where am I'? {—I
cannot remember. It is all a blank o

mol"

“You're all sercne, sir' said Boh
Cherry.  *'This 13 your study, and we'ro
looking after you. You've had rather a
vasty Lknock on the forehead, sir, and
Wharton's going for the e

“Oh, yes!" smid Me. Quelch. o

S0emT to be struggline to remembee
what bad occurred. 1 was walking
down to the school gates, and was made

the vietim of a sudden and snvage
attack, I was struck down with some.
thing—-"

YA walking-sticl, sir,” said Johony
Buil.

“Very probably—yes.
the pround, and 1oust
sriousness,

The Formi-master madoe an offort fe
pull Liimself together.

"I shall not need the dector, Whar-
ten,” he said. " My head i3 extremely
painful, but it is not really serions.  Will
you bring me spme warm water and a
spongo?

Harry Wharton sped off at once, and
brought what was neeessary.,  1In a faw
minutes Mr. Quelch was sitbing up and
taking a little nourishiment, &0 to speal,
But there was a determined gleam in his
eye which foretold that hiz assailant, i
caught, would have n sorry time of it

“Have you any idea who could have
atruck me down, my boys?" bo asked.

Lk Cherry glanced at the stick he
carried, and shifted uncomfortably from
ong foot to the other, Daspite what had
happened, he still had a sort of snealing
regard for Maleolm.  Ile could not
mmlﬁ forget Roy's preat game apainst
the Ramblers, and the inany other proofs
of his courage and ability,

“ We—wo can't say for certain who 1t
was, mir,”” he said, * This is the stick we
found lying cloze to you. It's Malcoln's.
But that's no proof that Maleolm used
it, sir,” added Bob hastily,

“Wo will soon sift ithiz pffair to the
bottors,” eaid Blr. Quelcln. *““Nugont!
Go and regnest Blaleolm to come hero ot
once. And please ;;.:irva hitn ne hint as to
why he iz wanted.”

* Yery pood, sir!” eaid Nugent.

fle found Roy Malcolm i Coker's
study.  Strictly speaking, it was bed.
time, but Roy was showing his nsual con-
tempt for rules and repulations.

¢ was writing & lotter by the rays of
a reading Tump--a lotter to his father,
urgine the latter to remove him from
Gireyfviars and allow law v join the
Army.

I was felled to
havo lost cone



Every Monday.

Grevfriars was a Bret-rate school, bus
it was too tamae for Hoy., o wanted the
excibernont and clumour and clash of war.
A soldicr's hlood raced through his veing,
2] he would do anything to get away
from Qreyfrisrs and join the khek:
urroes on the other side of the Channel.

*1t's the only gamo worth playing
raw,’”” ho mubtcred. " Oh, dash it all!
Why am I such a Lid? If only 1 were
a rnu})le of years older—-""

Y Malcolm 17

Roy started at the sound of his name.
o i-'fnl]ut” he said, =ighting Nugent in
the doorwav. “ What’s wanted ¥"

“You are! Quelehy wants to sen Fon
in his study.” S

Rov rose calmly to bis fect, Ie dido't
lnok like a fellow who had recently cona-
mitted  assanlt and bateery vpon his
Form-master,

Nugent felt relieved. Tt could hardly
have been Maleolm after all

The two juniers went along in silence
to Mr. Quelch’s study.

Mover had the Remove-master’s eyes
rominded the juniors more forci of
gimleta than when he looked at Maleolm,

* You sent for me, sir 1" said Roy.

“I did. I wish to question you,
Maleolm., Ia the stick which you sec
here your preperty i

* ¥Yoes, sir.”

“When did you last use it 37

* This evening, sir.”’ ) .

Mr. Quelch's jaw st like 8 vice,
Claneing round at the Famous Five, Roy
anw that their faces wera grave aud
QUCIRI L.

“1 hava been the vietim of an ont-
ragecus attack,” said Mr. Queleh ;irunl:.'.
“ T was etruck down in the dark, and

ilia stick was fonnd lving closo beside
me.  Lan you throw any hght on thia
matter "

Thera was & long pause, It seemed an
ape to Harey Wharton & Co., whe hang
upenn Roy Maleolm’s unswor. :

Roy himself appeared t0 be making
rapid mental caleulations. =

*Well, Maleelm? I am waiting, Can
vou give me any clne as to the kdentity
of my gssnilant 1™

Vet another pavse. And then—-

Ven sir," snid Maleolm deliberately.
“IE was I

e —

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Counsel for the Defence !

TE Famous Five regarded oach

I other uneasily. ‘

%o this was the end of the little

drama. Roy Maleohn stooid gell-

commlsmned, with pothing to say in his
owi defence. )

Tt did not seem poseible that ho could
have been such a cad and n coward. e
had boasted a0 often that he was &
soldier™s son—that lie was eager to go
and fight; but this was not the sort of
warfara & Driton admired.

“You have hchaved like s young
heoligan, Maleolm ¥ said Mr. Quelch,
14 15 true that I caned you with perhaps
nnnecessary violence a fow days ago;
but no generous-hearted lad would har
bouy feclings of revenge. It will always
La to me a bitter memory that one of my
own pupils shoull seek to do me harm,
Your proper course, 1f you regarded the
punishiment 1 dealt you as being too
severe, was to approach the headmaster,
wok to hie 1 weit for me, ke an s3saesin,
after davk, Wharon 1

Y Yes siri"

“Kindly mecuest Wingate to come
B at onee.™

The captain of Grevfriars avvived a
few moments later. e looked con-
veried on seeing how pale and shaken
the Form-master was,

“T hepe nething ig wrong, sici™ he
Eaidd.

|
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“T am afraid much is wrong, Wingate,
Have any of the boys gone to bed yet?”

“Tha juniors are just going, sir.”

“ Thent they wmust be stopped. The
whole school will assemble in Big Hall
An  unparalleled outrapge has  taken
lace, and I cannot rest until the matter

2 been dealt with by Dr. Locke. This
boy ¥"—ho indicated Hoy Malephn—
“"eonfesses to having attacked mo an
hour ago in the Close. e will doubt-
less epend the night in the punishment
room, and—unless my judgment of Dr.
Locke 18 at fault—will leave Greviriars
by the first train in the morning "

“Very good, sir, Tl summon the
assembly.”

It was an unusual occurrence for Groy-
friars to be gathered together at sach o
late hour; and as the. fellows streamed
into Big Hall they realised that some-
thing of exceptional gravity must bave
taken placo.

Tho Head arrived at length, not best
Elr:ased at having been disturbed; but
e agreed with r. Quelch that the
matter was urgent, and that judgment
should be passed without delay.

A hush fell upon Big Hall as De.
Locke stepped up to the dais.

“My boys,” he eaid, in his quiet, even
tones, I am called heve to-night to per
form o very painful duty. r. Quelch
was struck down in the Closa this even-
ing by Maleolm of the Remove, This
stick "—the Head held it up for inspee
tion—" was used for the purpose.™

A murmur went up from il parts of
the big reom.

“1 understand that you confoss to this
hase and cowardly action, Maleom " said
the Head,

“That's so, sir.”

“¥ou have nothing to say in extenna-
tien of your conduet?™

“ MNothing whatever, sir”’

Roy spoke quite naturally, end with-
out a trace of embarrassment. Neither
did he leok in the least ashamed.

“DBrazen-faced rofter I murmured
Vernon-Bmith.  “Ile'll ba sacked for

this, as sure as Fate!”

“And rerve himdjﬂ“y well right!™
rowled Peoter Todd. “With all his
aults, Quelchy’s one of the best, and it
was n cad’s trick to bowl him over!”

“Ilear, hoar!”

“Silence!” eommanded the Ilead.
“Maleolm, I—"

There was a sudden commotion in the
ranks of the Fifth, -and ITorace Coker

sprang forward, His face was flushed
and excited.

" ilold on, sir! he exelaimed. “I'm
ready to sweasr that Maleolm is not

utlty, sir! He's too decent to do a
thing like that. I know him well, and
I Enow his sister, and—"

“Ba asilent, Coker!V” thundered the
Head, “How dare you intervena on
behalf of that wretehed boy, whoe stands

self-confessed before me? lrlf there wera
any doubts whatever of Malcelm's guikt
your evidence would be of value ~ As
things stand, you have no right what-
ever to interfere.”

“T'm backing up Maleolm, sir,” said
Coker stoutly.

He strede up to Roy, and,
astonishment  of the  whole
:;Tﬂﬂ-‘}.‘lf!lj him by the shouldora,
_!j!‘ ¥Yhy don't you speak the truth, you
]l:

] well you're Innocent !

“You kpow
i[_cﬂﬂy Whet's the
ittle game?"

“Coleer 1™

The Head's voice rose almnst to a roar,

“I—I'm sorry, sir! I ean’t help it!
I'm convinced Malcolm didn't attack
Mr. Queleh, and I mean to stand by him
in this, whatever happensl"

134
.

to the
school,

2s5i” he demanded.

“¥ou forget yourself, C'oker,” said the
Head more kmdly, "I like to sec
loyalty when rightly diveeted, In the !

Three-halfp:nce. n

., it is unecalled-for.

pregzent case, thou
ce, and do not speak

(o hack to your
to Maloolm again i

“1 will, and 1 must! I asaure you,
gir—"

Caoker got no further, The door of
Big Hall was thrown opon, and a fat
unior came limping in, blinking about
1N 1n amaezemant.

* Bunter [ .

A ﬁa_sp of astonishment arosc from the
crowd in Big Hall, R

The Owl of the Remove, sliil blinking,
and with his fat face screwed up ans if be
were in pain, proceeded up the gang-
Wav.

* Come here, #ir 1”7 boomed the Head.
“How dare you drift into the Hall in
this unseemly mamer! Why were you
not here ten minutes ago, when the pro-
cecdings started?"”

“Groook! Yow-ow.ow!" snid Bunter,

“*Cease uttering those ridiculous sjacu-
lations, and answer my question,” in-
sisted the Head.

“Yow! I—1 eculdn’t come before,
sir. I was lying on the sofs, in Study
No. 7, in—in terrible agony, sir!”

*What do you mean, boy?"”

“All eyes ware fixed upon Rilly
Bunter. Ewven the more poignant
tragedy of Roy Maleolm was fmg&ttﬁ-n
for tha momens,

“T'vo been bullied and ill-treated!™
blurted ~out  Bunter indignantly.
“Loder lammed me till I couldn't stand
up, and—"

“¥You must defer your complaint until
the morning,” said é'm Head.

“But the brute has bruised me all
over, sir! Just because I refused to go
down to the village for him, he luid iuto
me tight and left with Maleolm's walk-
mg-stick——""

“ What1"

The Hend was intercsted now. Every-
body was mierested.

M Luckily,” said Dunter, I got the
atick away from him, after a terrifio
st-rqulu, or m sure he'd havoe killed
me!

*You—you got the stick away!” ex-
claimed the He

“Yen sir."”

“ And what did you do with it1"

[ Threw it out of tho study window
with all my foree, =ir, so that Loder
shouldn’t touch me with it again.’

“¥You—youn threw it out of the
window " gasped the Head,

Ife was beginning to see daylight now,

“Yes, siv,” said Bunter, wondering
why the Head should show such concery,

“What time was thisi"

"“Nine o'clock, sir. I remember the
clock atriking as 1 did it.””

Tha H turned excitedly to Alr.
Quelch,

“Deo you remember what time son
were struck down?” he asked.

““¥es, It wes at nine o'clock as nearly
as possible.”

“Then we havo mocidentally stumbled
?n tht explanation of the w{ml& thing,

unter threw this heavy stick from the
E;m!u:#. and the force of it knocked you

wry !

“Then why," gasped Mr, Quelch—
“why has Hﬂ.il'ﬂlﬂl made such an extra
ordinary confession ?™

“That is best known to himself, I
came very near to expelling you from
this schoeol, Maleolm: and [.ima_l 1 done
s0, your own folly would have been re-
sponsible, Why did you assert that you
were guilty ™

*1 wanted to be expelled, sirl”

“ Bless my soul I

“"I'm fed up with this tame sort of
existencs, mir, and I've written to my
father asking him to let ma go into the
Army. 1 dido’t think his reply would ba
favourable, so when T saw & chanca of

Tie Macrer Liseany,—No. 535,
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;-':Ft-l_ti!:; away from Greyfelars I jumped
it e

*Yeom are s vory rocklesa and feolish
Loy, Medealm! If Bunker hat not como
forwanl with the facts, you wounld have
cariied a stain of black disgrace with you
threnghont vour life. I shall expect you
to refrain from doiog anything of this
=ord again, You mav gol™

“Ard me, gir?"” said Buntor,

“Yea, You have, for onee, been of
e, saiel Eho-Tlead. " Yon will retarn
to your place alse, Cokor. Your loyalk
i Maleolrn laa been amply iu*-att:"r:d!:'
Mow, Foder ™

Tiuw Llack sheap of the Sixth, who had
bhaen shuffling unaasily in his place, came
Lorward.

*This 13 rot the first time I have had
to draw your attontion to the fact that
bullying i4 prohibited,” eaid Idr. Locke,
“If you wished to cane Bunter for failing
ty ooy an ortder, von should have dono
B3 in the proper manner, and rot uaed
& bieavy stick of thiz kind,”

“Hea was downright inasolent to rac,
sir.” sand Linder aullenly.

“Then, #f you wore incapabls of
peanzishing Lirm in 2 fit manner yourself,
sou stiouid have handed him over to hia
Formeriastor. Dut for the fack that T
ati a0 relisved to find that no boy in thas
rctiool deliberatoely attacked Mr. Quelch,
T should prnish pou severely. As it s, 1
shall content myself with this reprimancd.
The school will now dismiss 1™

il encted one of the most eventful
ard ecxeibing sventngs in the history of
Cirevfeiarm School,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Fresh Worlds to Conguer !

“ﬁ f3""'IZ1'U- cliampion asat”
“You fatheaded duffarct™
“(M all the chearful idiots
—— T'va et you take the giddy
um !
Thes» wara amorg the commenta
lovelled ai Itoy Maleolm's head by tho
Farcoua Five in the Remove dormitory,
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| The Editor’s Chat.
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For Next Monday *
“THE MAN FROM THE SOMME!"™
By Frank Richards.

Mazk ol vou will remember, 1 am sure, (he
#ory atunt Bnoop's father,. telling of his
sacape from prisom, and how he come to the
tireyiriora nelghbourhood hoping to ace his
800 of Hidney James Anoop’s desperals atats
of funk; and of Liow ths Bounder and Harry
Wharfon, though ab the time they were by
o means clennmy, took togethor the big risk
of helping Josiah 3ncop Lo eluds capturs in
order that he might jein th= Army and try
to redeemn the past.

In mext week's glory yon will read how
Booop agaln had a somewhat simifar ordent
fo face, though wnder very different con.
ditions. [ am not Eﬂiﬂi{ to give away too
moch in advance; but 1 Lnow yoo will Le

tad to hear that Tom Redwiog plays a parl
n what bappens. The anllor's son, whe came
$3 Greyfriars under a False name, has hecome
iiogmﬂt favourite with ey readers, Alio tha

ontfer com23 iole 16; and vou nlf like the
Bounder,

OUR NEW SERIAL STORY.

Bome of you ara not very keen on serials,
T kmow; bub I want 504 all to read the one
I am starling Loy,

It iz notb o school story, FE i3 an advenbure
¥amn. And, ngiin, 1 know that school storles
nie what the majocity want,

But T believe in 2 charge now and then,
armd this i3 really o very apeclal adveninre
story, No more pbpular serials than {hoae
which Bblr. Direw wrote for the MaoNRY im the
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“What 'yon raean Ly %Y demanded § v London on mihtary duty; bot Connie

Bob Cherry. ** You made us think you

were an awful outaider, when all

timee woear were sbraight a8 a oee 1V
Roy rmiled.

“I don't cara o grest daal what other
eople think of me,” bo said. "All I
inew was that I wanted to gek clear of |
thia place; awd I'd havo dono it, ton, if
fhat aza Bunter Loda’t como barging in
ai the eleventh hour with his contounded
evidencal'

“And new that vonr littls pamo’s.
knocked on the hoad 1 6 poss yoar'll settle
down like & good chap®” said Marry
Whavtrn,

“"E-:rl: a bat of 1!
monition—"

Tliood ward, that!" mormacad Bob
Chorry,

“I'vo ot a premonition that T sha’n't
b e thas show ancthor week”

Malrolm's eurmise proved correct. for
& lotter acrived for him the next morning
from his father—a lelter which brought
a spatkle to Roy's eve and a fush: to his
cheek,

I'vo gt o pre-

-

#My dear Ray,—Tt i3 rathar singular
fur o father to roake an apology to his
gon; Lmt I foel that T owe you one.

¥ Before I sont you to (reyfriars I was
midor the impresainn that you were not
i-fﬂt'lm }it;.ﬂ f.a[iwlig-:l; aoldieva are made,
woght you lacked the fighling spirit;
but [ don't think ae pow, '

1 have been kept informed of muﬂﬁi
of your cxploits. and of yvour dash and |
enthogiasm, and I feel that you deserve
to realiso yonr ambition.

AT shall not send you into tha Army
direct. That, in view of vour extreme
youth, is mpossible; but ¥ haove mada
areangements for yon to go to a military |

college, where you are sure to find things |
interesting,

"By this post T am writing te your
hfmﬂﬂlflﬂtﬂrf werangmg for you to leava
(reoyfriars in o fow dave. Tam detained

old days have ever appeared
Everyone tatked of Ching-Lung and €an-Waga
uand Lhe rest of the crowd as everyomo Lalks
of Harry Wharton aud Bunter and the other
Uzeyfrinra characters. Sidoey . Drew holds one
becawse tho people he writes abiout are really
alive—nol the merdo pames fhat the heroes
of some adventure storles are, Then, too,
lis storics are not just edccessions of hair-
rawung incidenta, He knows how to waaye
inta them seengs of real, rollicking homour,
T ey mind Gan-Wagsa i3 o3 funny as Bunter,
Une o bardly any mote than Lthat, T think.
do you must all rewd S The Brown Torrent ™
—-¥AL oty ouat [

in Lhe papor,

LIST OF GREYFRIARS STORIES IN
THE “MAGNET " (continued),

L triod €5 make it clear when I starled this
sk that it was not io any sense an adverbise-
menk of back nembers, Yot readera will per-
G5k 0 regardine. it o3 such. By dear Pellows,
L do wish you would read o brifle more care-
Cully ! 1 explaincd why I was glving the st
We have nons ol these ntmbéers for sale—nob
n anlitary one! -Some of then, judglng trom
the demmamit For them, muozt bo worth thelr
H*;ﬁiiib in silver, ot least, Bat we Lave them
s

L The ew Birm,™

L4 --F Harry Wlaston & ("o "

Lid, 5 The Hepd of Stady 14

T4d---% Billy Uunter's Mionor”

T Coker's Catob, ¥

Vit == The Leader of the New 5 haoln

Yoo -5 Tl Schonlboy Tradicor

1 grand

Fds—* Bunter's ’Itust.-ﬂ?."

18— Tha Hanmtad Istprd.t
L% The Yanker Schoolboy.™

Lal =+ The flirls" School Chalfepe?
Pad, =% Jobhin el Junlor,® '
Lt — = Porward, Fph'm

158, =% Roiling in Moner ®

155, -+ Hllzw fags Alomzo '™

twg, = Tha Tewplee®

will eall at the school, ard will acroen.

the | puny you home,

“L om proud of you, my bor,
“Eear your allectiongls
i N

That letrer twought jor to the beart
of Malcolim,. He lved (during thess next
few ddava Tike o Ffellow in a dream: and
even when Connia Maleolon arrived, and
“olier poured inte her cara a vived
account of how gallantly he had token
er brother under his wing, Rey made
e abtempt fo contradict Do,

Coneie was very charming to Culor
Fructly Low wmeh: of his nurrative she
Lelicvad is uncertain; Lut she arcented
s invitation to tea, pouwrsd oot tho
berernge with her own lands, and ex-

pressed vegret that she wes not a boy
af Geeyfriars. All of which pleased the
groat Coker maghtily.

That same cvening Hoy Maleoln bade
farcwoll to the Famons Five in the starlit
Cloza,

 Good-brs, von follows! Yon'vo bpen
awfully decent tp ma whils V've been
here, and I expect you think 'm ungrate.
ful. I&'s not that. Dot I'm not a fellow
wlio forma very many friendshipe; and
my mind’a besn so full of going into
Hie Ariny that I've given most other
thm%a the go-br. On the whole, thoucl,
I've had a toppleg $ime £

“WWe wish yvou woere slayimgl™ anid
Harry Wharton, o3 he shook hands
“You've tho sort of chap we ton't like
losing, Maleolm!™

“Hear, héarl”

And as Havry Wharton & Co. gazed
after  the retreating figiwe of  Roy
Malcolm they felt that, for all his reck-
lessness, he was a ratiling good fellow
and 8 tene Soldior's Son !

(Don't miss “THE MAN FROM
THE SOMME!" —next Monday's

complete astory of Harry
Wharton & Co., by Frank Richards.)
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58— John Ttull Jonior's Weekiy.®
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A Great New Serial Story.

: THE BROWN TORRENT.

By SIDNEY DREW.

y A Thrilling Story of Adventure, in which Ferrers Lord, Ching~Lung,
Gan~Waga, the Eskimo, and other Popular Characters, play their parts.

CHAPTER ONE.

Mr, Bupert Thursion has a Great and
Fleasant Surprise.

Y IFTY rupees!™ siaid Nathan, the Jew.
“and  wery sheap, sahib | Very
sheap and very ugly, sahib-—very,
very sheap @

Wathap was yellow and ebrivelled. His
ghonmy little shop wae filled with strange
ilours and many flies. It was oppressively
hot. The ztreak ﬂf:ﬁig ahove the Darrow
street was grey-blue burnfng. Here and
there an awning, once gaily coloered, but
now Meached into drabness by the sop, cast
a shadow ns Lluck as ebony. In the centre
of the street, its body half in the shude,
half in the glare, lay a skinpy, mangy cow.

“1 don't know go much the cheapness, you
ald thief; but 1 admit its vglipezs,” said the
customier, “I dom't think I ever fuw any-
thing vgtier until I met you. § know I am
being robled, but bere's the momey.™

The Jew grinmed, mot at all offended.

The enstommer, a bronzed Englishman, in &
roit of spotless white duck, carried hiz pur.
vhase into tLe Jight, and =at down on the
nnprotesting cow to examine jt.  Evidently
it was an idol, the image of some hideous
and ferocious-looking god, roughly shaped
out of a block of dark green marble,

The Eazt has many idols, and myriads of
gods, HRupert Thurston was wob unfamiliar
with the East and its lmages, bot this par-
ticular deity was new to him. The figure was
rquintling ab the foot of a tree. One hand
held o hundle of arrows, the other what
appeared to be o cone with a Name bursting
from the apex. The face was not pood-
humouredly uwgly, hut diabolically sinister
and bideour. Roumd the baze, in atrange
charaeters, an inscription was chisclled,

“(Cuan vou read thiz stuff, Nathan?*® asked
Thurston, as the greary old Jew squirmoed
and rubbed hiz hands. )

“ Na, sakib, 1 cannot read it,” zaid Nathan,
with another grin—"nob for {ifty rupees,

tabib. I have a wite and many childeen, and
I am a very poor man, Masra-Dal read it
for me, nnd charged me two rupees. For

five rapess, ealijh.”

" You' miserable old pirate!® raid Ropert
Thuraton. ®“1 don't believe Masra-Dal—
whoever e may he—read it, or anybody elze.
You've faked up some jnvention of your own,
and. are trying {0 swindle me out of five
rupees for i

Natban, Lthe Jew, vanizhed Into the many-
odoured . gloom of his shop, and cmerged
with a piece of notepaper.

“If I swindle you, then Mpsra-Dral has also
swindled me, sahib, a5 I am an bonest man,”
I gaid. " Hy my father's grave, I paid him
two rupees for that, and wrote it down as
Le spoke it! I was a fool, for, after all, it is
nothing!  And also, like a fool, T first gave
lim the money, which he wounld not retorn!
Iie iz dead, and wel! he desérves (6, HBut that
will mot brigg back my two rupees, It was
Muasrn-Dal'a funcral the sahib saw passing
through the Lazaar.®

Nathad's hanpdwriling was
clearest, amd

noet of the
Thursten read i with some
diffenlly, Thi:, according to the defunct
Mazra-Ial, was the trapslation of the in-
keription ot the baze of flie greem marble
figure ;

U When Shoarpod fames the foresls awaken
tieed wpaik end odrink bioed, Ricor and lake
aned monunloia shall not stay (heom in the da
that Shearpra  arotses  Lmself  from ki
siuntbers and shakey },‘rmrb his shoulderg the
gleep of ten thovsend bods; T am Sharpra
the Slumberc?, auwd at mw owakening the
wyurld ahall tropsble.”

“Malle! I hadn't noticed that the band-
some pgentleman has his eyes shut!™ said
Thurston., *You'll get no fHve rulpees out of
tné for that rubbish, Nathan, But as you
ure 50 honest, and have such a large family,
I'll give you the two Masra-Dal managed 16
equecce oub of you, No wonder bhe's dead!
I'he strain of getting money out of you would
kill an elephant. Why, the old cow is laugh-
ing ut the very thought of itt"

‘The cow uttered a few gronts thot sounded
exactly like an attempt to laugh.

Wrappizg u bandkerchief round his pur-
chaze, Thurstom braved the scorching beat.
It was sumewhat eocoler on the veranda of
the little hotel. His luggape waa piled there,
waiting for the ox-cart to take it on to
Payton's bungalow abt Rangapur, [ourteen
miles away. yton held o position in the
Woods and Forests Department, and be had
promised to fAnd Thurston & tiger or two

worth skinning.

Thurston calied for an jeed drink that
came up lke.warm. Then he sat-down in a
wicker chair and went to sleep, and awoke
to find the eky gemmed with stars, and Pay-
ton abaking him by the shoulder.

Payton was short ‘and fat., Even the
Indian sun had not been sble to melt the
plumpnesa out of Lim. The two men were
members of the same West End club in
London. ‘Thurston, who had a handeome
income and pleoty .- of lelsure, bad iovited
Payton to Thurston Prior to shoot pheasants
amd puartridges when he wae Fast in England,
apd in return Payton bad promised fo intro-
duce Rupert to some larger game if he would
visit Rangapur.

“I met the ox-cart with your luggage on
my way down,” said Paytop, when many
ﬂumtiﬂm had been asked amd awswered.

When the mare has bad a rest she’ll scom
rattle uz home in the buggy. I've been igoor-
ing complaints Irom the netives sbout &
Liger for over a week—saving the beggar up
for you. That's the traino, izn't it T+ Pubcotual
for onee! I've a casze of whisky to pick up
off that train, and also to meet a chap who
is going wp country, shooling or prospecting,
or spmething. He must be a biggish pol, for
my instroctions are $o treat him with évery
respect and give him . every assistapce §
possibly can. Some friend of the Vieeroy,
1 expect. Wea poor begears io the Service
have to do these things.?

The trafn was puffiog and sooriing across
the viaduet., 'There was an unusoal bustle in
the Little hotel, for the telegeaph had warned
the proprictor to ﬁapare for visitors,

Eupert walked wn to the one-horse rafl-
way-station with Dpke Paylon. It waz cool
now—glorisusly cool—and thouvsangds of stars
were shining, but palinf swiltly az the rim
of the meon lifted itseld over the dark ridge
heyond the river, where a. poor attempt at

enliivation ended and the jungle began. And

then Rupert Thurston stood still aod rigid,
like 2 man petrifjed.

“ Why, of all the Zeven Wonders ol the
worlil,” he said, recovering from hizs pmaze-
ment, “it's the chielf?! It's Ferrers Lord!®

It was a specinl train, nob the dusty, son-
blistored six-forty-Ave that waually grunted
in an hour late. The fruck next the engine
carricd a long-bodied, speedy-looking motor-
ear painted khaki colour. A man who wore
a grey tweed ooat and eap, riding-breeches,
and leggings, stepped out of the second com-
partwent almost before the frafn bad come
to a standstill, His cyes twinkled as Ruopert
Thurston advanced Lo mect him with out-
stretehed hand,

“ Jreat Scott! I thouzht you were at the
North Pole or 'erra del Fuegs!™ eaid Kupert,
“What are you doing hero§?

“Shaking hands with you st the moment,”
answered Perrer: Lord. T Lave brought ibe

Three-halfpence. 13

usgal cocumbrances with me. The yacht
struch & mine, but we managed to keep her
afleat. It will take weeks to repair ber, so
I thought I would try o little mahseer-fish-
ing and bag & few tigers. Of course, I kpew
you were herc!t”

4 Payton,” spid Ropett, turning, “I have
no doubt this ia the gentleman 3{::;.1 WerH
expecting. My friend, Mr. Ferrera Lord. It
wias Peylon w o invited me,™ he added. “Ha
was shooting with me at Thurston Prior »
-u:ﬂ;:jple of years ago.®

r. Ferrers Lord's “encumbrances” wero
discharging themzelves from goother com-
partment, to tha gstonishment of many
hntives and a féew EBuropeans who had come
down to meet the train. The epgloe was un-
coupled, and drew clear,

“MNow, by honey,” roared a gruf.volcad,
clean-shaven man, “get a fair wind, ard
bave gt L™

Followed by two of his companiens—Mr.
Barry O'Heopey and Mr. Thomas Prout—he
made n dash for the truck that carrled the
motor-car., In Lhree minutes the car was
off the truck and ip the road, nnd they were
dumping out the luggege At express speed
from the special train.
~ There was another passenger, who tock no
ioterest in the proceodings at all., He was
short and fat aod oliveskinned. His hair
and little, bepdy eyes were jet-black, and,
to make up for the smullness and snubtiess
of bis nose, Nature bad provided bim with a
mouth of ample size. His atlire cooslsted of
a suft of pyjamas, gaily striped. He emerged
slowly and heavily from the carriage, carry.
ing o large watering-pot. Holding the pot
above bis head, he let the coollng shower
pour over him to the very last drop, and
then sat down on & packing-case with a
grunt of content.

s &.ﬂlimryr' pocket secmed to be perfeetiy
waterproof, for he tock a cigar and & box
of matches out of it, and lighted the cigar
at the first altempt.

Mr. Barry O'Kooney, bear!n% 4 heavy trunk
on bis shoulder, paused and B ared at him.

“Ye laxy soh :g 2 guo, phwat d'ye mans
hy ut?" he msked, In a racy Irish brogme,
*Will ye do nothin' at all, thin, far a livia®,
yo blubber-ateing ‘tallow facthory? Must we
do ut all, me and Tom mnd Ben, wholle ye
sit at aise loike o full-soized tub. of mar-
garine, :ml}i"r reasier; smokin' rer tuppeony
stinkadoras? Whoy, ye miserable Iskimo, for
a packet of hairpiny 0i'd knock ye soideways
into the middle of next week! Geb o mave
on ye, Qan-Waga, for the sake of Moike,
and shift somethin’!™

Gan-Wagn, the Eskimo, imilesd s wide bub
gentle smile. Ooe fat hand clasped the spout
of the waterlng-pot.

“Runa away, Barry, ole dears; runs away
and play,” he said, in & soft, gumllngl volce.
“Only foolses and domkeys work. fa yo'
nots runs away guickoess, Barry O'Loonatics,
yo' gets a butterfuls cosh on the ear with
thizs merriness ole watering-pote. Ho. ho,
heo! [T wae awful hotness, but I feel betterer
nowe.™

Mr. Barry O'Rooney left.

From the waterproof pocket Gan-Waga pro-
Jueed another cigar and lizhted 1. Then he
roge, gazed at Ly scores of wondering cyes,
waddied along the platform, smoking two
clgars at onee, and smote Rupert Thurston
on the shoulder.

"How yo' wases, Ru? Yo' oll rightnees,
hunk, cle merry and brightfol?™

“What, Gan!* cried Thurslop. “Why,
you'lt melt! There'll be nothing Feft of you
but a shadow!" ]

“I melt {f my ole Chingy nots come along
roon fitls,” sHid {iau-WIfa. while ke Fayton
stared at the apparition fp mule surprise
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®hingy comings soonful., Oh, ¥o° laupha,
Rupzrie. Wao. gotted blowed upsces. o, ho,
Im& Aml we couldn’t boatecs the launched--
I foean bauntses the hinghes:, Duperts; and
there was a big holes in the yacht, and
Pronts amd Maddecks snd Barcy 'Rooncy—
g, ha, hn, bhabl—they shake hand: and
nearly Klssed eacl obhers, and zay pood-byes.
And—=— My, lin, bo, hn, ha, hah®”

Gan-Waga's laugh was soinething terrific,
It ehipok carth and air fike an air-raid with
many bombs,

“But wheee does the joke come In?” asked
Bapert. "I can™ s noy joke o being
mined and unable to Munch n boat™

“Whys, it was only Gty milscs from shore,
Ruperta. Whys we wants boataes? [ eould
bave swimiteed it oft onoe car, Abd-——"

The horny dnger and thumb of Darry
O'Rooncy closcdl liKe & vice on bhe lobo
of the Eskimo's left car, and the equally
tough finger and thumb of Ros'un Benjammin
Maddeck shub down on the lobe of his right
€T,

"Marreh, ye Ink-headed bunch of tallow!™
eald Borry "Roopey. " Marrch, ye chunk
of margarine "

“hfove it guick, souse me, you whale-eating
cannibal I aald Mr. Benjamin Maddock.

Gan-Wara sid nothing at all Az a
swimmer Lhe Eakimo was unrivalled by any
tiving thing that was not born with fins,
flippers, or wehbed feet. He waa almost
equally at home on snow  and  dee,  for
he wad o son of the Far Northk: but other-
wiso o was somewhat sluggish in s move
menta. This tlme he waa awilt and cnetpetic.
Withdrawing the cigars from his mouth, he
jraced the glowing tips B0 close to the noses
if Maddork and OFRoeoney that the two
mariners reeolled, ecorched omdd  snorbing.
Then, with 2 whoop of oy, Gan-Wapga ma
g waddling run for the motor-car, sprang in,
and drove away, lcaving O'Rooney and the
Los'un donlded up and sneezing furiously.

YWhat an extrperdinary object.” zaid Pay-
}'nn. The grease in the pyjomas I am allod-
ng to.”

'si'e-a. Gan-Waga i3 sometbhing of &
tharacter ! laughed Thurston. “He i3 a
priviteged person, and is allowed to do pretty
much what ke likes. AM those fellows belo
to my frientt's yacht. This ig o blg an
pleasant surpeize, for Mr. Fecrers Lot lma
n habit of springing suepriscs on one. You
have beard of hitn before—eb i

Before Parton could apswer, Ferrers Lerd,
who had been talking to Prout, camo towards
them. They wilded up to the hotel togethen,
followed by Maddock and O'Eeoney and a
{rrm‘:a:uinn' of nalive portera carrying tho
nggise.

CHAPTER TWO.
A Camel and a Conjurer Create Anather
Surprise

Tord's guest, They were smoking

their cigarcttes and sipping oo

when Hupert Thurston  remembered
Lz purchase.

Ky the wny, Payton,” he sald, *1 fancy
Tou arc a bit of an authority. T bonght
a green marhls fdol from the Jew in the
baraar. I'H get it for you. Somo nabive
told my Imrd-hurgumin% friend Nathan that
il repreasnbed Shnrﬂa he Slomberer. Have
Yo ever beard of that particular old heathen
Jrag®™

arton aticred his coffee and pondored,

o but there's & big peak up yonder that
In :f-:;-ﬂ A FoAr of &0 agd, when soma of
the hilt tribes were giving a Dhit of trouble”
he gnswercd. “Y only eaw it through the
migt, and it waan't mapped on my chart.
o of the prizoncrs told me they called. ik
Bharpra, the mountain that sleeps. That was
tho time Flester's column was ambushed and
ro Dadly manled. That 3 the only Sharpra
I Enow anylhing abouk”™

Thuraton wont for the fdel, and Fereers
Lord looked at his guest nand nodded.

I fmwve atlze vicwed Sharpra throuzh the
mist,” lie said. "1 meant to push on, but
several of my men wers mlek, and we wero
runnlog short of ammunition. Thore was
plenty of game, but it wes a very bad
country, {lie worst jungle L ever encomnbored
I heard of tremendons forests ahead bevoend
un alkall belt that was very dificult to croes,
I was not prepared for & long expedition,
oo 1 turned back, The natives were very ahy,
anid not at all fricndly.”

PA“-’T&H reroained for dinner as Ferrera

A thing of Leauty i2 3 foy for cver,” sald

Thurston, rotarning  with  his
"What do you think of [£3°

Parton and the milliohaire oxamined the

ided. To the amazement of Payton, Forroral.

Lord read the ipseription afmost word Eor
word as it was weitten on the paper Thursbon
wia aearching hiz pocket-book to Andd.

“1t da just a form of Bapserit.” he anid.
“Our fricnd i3 merely a sun-god or o fAre-
god.  There {3 notldug particulacly novel
about him except his cxeesaive ugliness.™

“The inecription s upnusual, thouph,” =2aid
Payton., “Thiz old fellow and the mountrin
geem Lo by relaled.”

If they are, 1 presume Bharpra, the moun-
tain, ls" & wolcanic peak, eoithoer oxbinct or
dormant,” aaid  Ferrers Lotd.  “f When
Sharpra Aames the ferestz shall awaken and
walk and drink bleod.” Sharpra seems to
bo making the Sleeping Beauty look YerY
amall beer, for ten thowsund moons are guite
a long timo to rest.  Doubiless o voleanic
eruptioa would sbake wp tho forests. and
canze landslides, and make the world tremble
in the immediate vicinity., Is this to go into
my cotlection, Ruperti"

"Yeu; I bought it for you,” sald Thurston.
“T*mt fond of curips, but I prefer pretty ones.
Wow well return fo odtr mutéons  Payton
has a tiger for mo. Youw sec, Payton. our
fricnd Ferrers Lord i3 a bit of & ghutton
when lwe's out after Lig game. Do you think
you can sabisiy him abt Rangapur? He has
g preed Tor big baga”

“I am nfrald not, [or I bave thinned the
big stuf? down,” snid Payton. "I'H do the
utmost [ can to find you aport.” -

“A day, or & couple of dag&, will satisf
me, Mr. Payton,” sajd Ferrers  Lor
" Another frlend has promised fo join us,
We shall push right up. I want to find what
thert is in the foceats the natives spoko about.
Thiz purchase of Ruepert's has  brought
Sharpra bLack to my mind. Thore should be
good shooting there. Arc the natlves quict?’

“I doo't get inte the hitls much pow,".sald
Paytom. “You see, sir, I'm getting old and
fat after twenty-Ave years in bhe Servico.
They think T'm too okl I suppoze.. Though
I wis nover a military man, I've done my
shars of fichting and policing™ .Hi:. Faded
blue eyes sparkled. “"They weren't an lame
then., Wo used to have our tight corners,
really tight cornera. They were & lawloass lot,
thoss hitt chaps, and you had to !:llt up .3
tight or else go wnder. Ob, they're quiet
engugh now, They've learned senze.”™

“IMd you ever crogd the cactus country
north of the Gingundra foothills, Mr. Pay«
ton?” asked Ferrers Lord, : e

“I waan't within eix hondeed milea of it in
my ife,” answercd Payton. “Once I gaw
man who tried. Out of seven of them he
came bark, & skeleton of & man, with &
yellow skin strelched over his bopes A
felend of mine, wio was oot after a roguo
elephant, picked him up. Whethee tho poor
fellow livedd urLrtitd i pever Eoew, It was a
fow years hack.”

d¥ea, a Fow yoars back,” sabd Ferrors Lord,
“ ] happen to be the man.  Ab the time the
cactus country PBead me; and [ odislike to be
bheaten, All my Hfe T have hod o woeakness
for the odd corners of the earth, and I have
genernily suceeeded in exploring them. The
Gingundra region 1 raise my hat to. 1 think
I muzt make {6 ralae its hat to me. I you
have spen Sharpra, Mr, Paytop, you were
nearer the cactus country than you lmagined
by a good many humdred miles.” The mil
Honaire rose, snd held out his hand. “For
give me? he mided; =hut I have a gowl
wmany letlers to write.  Before making o
plunge inte the wilds it i3 jusk as well o
selble One's more pressing aflfafrs ™

Payton ordered hiv mnre to be harnessel,
and drove off with Hupert Thursten to his
bungalow nt Bangapur in the brilliant woon-
light.

Mr. Thomaz Prout, Mre. Barry O'Rocney,
anid Mre, Renjamin Maddeck had taken
sesalon of the veranda.,  They sat there
smoxing their pipes in peace, comfort, and
comnparative coolness. Mo VLRooney  gazed
nt the white, shining mcen, and it mada him
feel poeticzl, for Darry wus o 1|:m,l And ik
made him think of hipme and his forefatbers,
nnd of Ballybunion Castle, now a mers
motnd of forgotten glory, bub once the proud
posacasion of Iid ansestors,

01 haven't gobt an almanae, bBhoys,™ said
Barry, breaking the long silence, “hal O
ixpict this same ould moon is sbhoinin® om
spate Ballvhunlon-—swatls Rullybunion ! Thi
thonght of ut fitls me hearet wid tearal®

©1f vou start giving us any of that tosh,
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parchase. | Barry, my Tad” erowled Denjamin Maddoesh,

A e ' eoon it writ by
Lgaral™

“Home of me cheildlned’s joyt” zaid
Parry, Labone no netice oF (e has'n's Lheeat,
“{di was n mercy hhov. - Playin® gotf nnod
Linggis wid mee Uniele Dhandnis. AT Bl weee
heaert wied  tears, afther afl thear yoars.
heb, widl woikd griel OFm deay ciang off -
opien, Whin (8 fecsll Ui, darling iy
bunion ™

Aa the boelun #ave an Ungry snoth, ikl
looked rowmd for something bard Lo throw
ab the poet, six dusky sRimped,  bartanesd
oatives camoe into view. Thay wérd earrying
f large lead cistern. They pluced the cistern
i the veranda, salaamed to the sahibs, and
went away., They returned, euach man bear-
ing © tall carthenware jar on hiz ghoulder
They empbied the contenkts of 1he Jars into
the  eistern with a oo, plashing  seond,
salaamed onco more, and again doparted,

=0h, putsz ma in my buatterfils Hible eola
and rockses me to sleepioessi® warbled the
voice of (fan-Waga. “For 1 am very wesari-
tuls after my suppers.”

Tha red, glowing tip of n clEsr loomerd
out ¢f the shadows like » >mull denger-
. Gan-Waga, the Vsklme, was bebinl
thé cigar. Uan did pob bromble Lo diyest
himselt of bis prjamaz. He god into ths
eiatern, and lay back with a grunt of con-
fenk.

“ Yo' ahifts yo' ueliful farcy round fhe
other ways, or elsd I get nightmares 1" he
said to FProub, O'Rooney. and Maddock.
" Bears, dears! [ so tiredness: I work tode
badfuls bard. Good-nighls ™

Tho thres nariners gnore] him,  Harry,
etill dmi? in poetle thowght, stared st the
moon, UGan-Waga clozed hiz little hingk owes,
amd znored n hiz cogd Led, Ling the tip of
the cigar kept glowing out and fadiog, aml
two jets of tobacco-amoke emerged from his
nostrils ab regular inlervals,

“ Beded,” zald O'Hooney suddenly, Fay me
olesolght fan't failin® me, the ould mopn s
paktin® €he colowr of & roipe fomato! I¥ye
notice uk, Tomit™

“If £ was o ﬁapmg owl like yon, with
noblen® betber o do thoen stare ak it, Id have
noticed it long ago, by ll{mq 1" amawersd the
gtegrsmoan of Perrers Lord's ruché. < IMer.
haps you've mistook it for the refleclion from
FOUr OWh nose,™

“It is changing colour all the rame," saiil
Madidock, “Bad weather comin’, I guess.
And ain't It turnin® hofd"

The breege had fallen. A fafut puff came
now and again, but it had no freshness in
it. It waz dty and scorching, and carried
with it & scent of bot samd, The moon was
no tenger silvery, bul tinged with o corious,
prele pinkish colour.

0t's n  dost-stherm comin® wp,®  eabd
Barry, as he refilled his pipe. = bMurtherf
Fut ut's warrm! And phwiat's this ot all, ot
ally Iy ub the firrst chunk of o clreus-
parcéssion, or 15 ub visions "

A eamel was swinging down Lhe white rond
with an ungainly: roll. It came strodgbé
towards them, seitled s lon, =play legs
tmder it and koelt. Thoe rider disteounted.
Hoe was a LbUe man, with an enoroous head
nrid an enotmous beand, Ho sprend ont his
lanids, and enlanmed 8l bis turban touched
the growml.

“0h, ilustrious sahiba,™ he sadd, in 2 hingk
yofee, 1 am g poor mart, bat, By this bhena
I am hkonourable! I moke stunis, and of the
mysteries mosk wonderful. 1 jugegle "ein to
th deceiving of the eye so quick the illus-
trioms anhiba call hot gtuff. The great saliiba
shal $ickle themsaelves with e surprices bow
it iz done. 3o, zpl”

The stranger produced a =auare of carpot
apparentty from the leit car of the camel,
amil spread iv on the groumd. Proot threw
g rupee, which the moan caught amd tossed
inko tho air, Down camy & shower of ropecs,
as il from the sky itsell, tinkling and ghitter-
itg fill the carpet was covercd with them,,
The juggler caught the carpet by one corner,
gave ik & shake, and the rapess were gone,

“ Purty naiel” satd Barey., <ot O wish
hetdl do the same thing wid bis whishora, for
they worry me.  Talkin® aboat. jezglin® and
Ehricks that desave the oic, yo ouplht tohave
geepn me Tnele Dinwis do the pudden-on-Lhe-
holy Bhrick., O remember wan Chrisbimis—2

= Timhucton with your Unole Dennig?™
aaid Maddeck, Y 8hot ap, souse ms, amd et
barhed-wire whiskera get on with L 4"

Br. O Looney prinhed and subzided,

The juggler Lowed low. :

“eperoua salibs® he zaild, ®the night s

w03, ol L
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hot., I beseech. of extremie attention for the
rizcegs<inl brick the most Deautiful next time,
It iz the trick of the fountain aguirt most
prateful amd sparkling conlhess.  For this
trick powerful and fremendous ‘rajahs have
give my humility -praizes and mueh gold, To
e himm perform s great stunt. - It 61 you
with coolness lke you drinking cold snow.
water Irom Himelaya Mountains, bSo, so!
Lo, g™

At fhat moment o noise of tom-toms
soumded from the pative quarter bebhind the
hatel.

“ Ry honey, you'd betier be qujck about it,
whiskerz,”  said Prout, throwing oanother
rupes, “or the light will be ggne! The meon
is snuffing out like a flash-lamp with a nzed.
B battery.” _

The juggler waved his hand over Lhe earpet,
apnd muttered .gome strange incantation. Iu
ihe centre of the earpet a bright green light
appeared. A moment |ater other l'ligl‘thi
glowed at the four corners—wlite, blue,
yeltow, and red.  The jugzler zeized the tal
of the camel, and began to work it up and
down like the handle of a pump,

“RBravo!? pried Barry (FHoobey., ©Huee,
that's purty, and, bedad, ut's the firr:t toime
Oi've seen ut done! Drave, dure-mat foce ™

Five jets of water sprang from the lighls,
and roze higher and higher, wldening inlo
the shape of a fan. The sparkling spray [ell
hack, gleaming with variows colours. As the
three mariners applauded the noise of the
tom-toms  grew louder,

fan-Waga, the Eskimo, awoke, and looked
over the "edge of the cistern. The juypgier
pumped harder. . J

“Houze me, thot's worlh anciber viupee of
anybody's money '™ said Mr. Benjambn Mad-
dock, plunging  his hand into
“3id barbed-wire whiskers knows his job all
the umg Ahroughs  As pretiy a2 a0 vaiubow,
aln't jti=

“ IHustriouz  onez,”  eriedd the  juggler.
“ heseech yourselves. groat more atteution o
thiz atont? I oam eall Bim the fovitain of

rainbows, AN invent by my homilily, aed
never other .time imitate by any fatliooel
imitator, Jo, =0! As you =S¢, pdorable

cabihs, the founblain squirk magnifieent with
heauteous dazzle eoloura, I mreat guickipess
of magie I change him (0 the thonderztonn
Faging, La, la! Give wus therefore of fhe
thipnder, Enver Pasha, thou bairy monater!'™

Urawg.umph!  Tropecraremph?! Ghoerh-ogs
umph ! rombled the camel.

e uprising jels thichened jolo  pgrsbes,
and, writhing hiz prehensile lips and sittuone
neck, the camel mrunted hiz hardest to
iniitate tlre rumbling thander.  The delizhied
mariners clapped their bBands.  Then, wll at
onee, when the raging storm hald reached fla
ingst furiows piteh, the carpet stomd un end
s stifly ae a boaed, with v resnld that the
Hve hissing jets, fnstend of being vertienl,
became horizontal.

“ Wao-ow !9 yelled Birey O Rocney, = Phwat
itr the name OF murther—— Hilp! Spoacw!
Whoaoash i+ |

Borry must have heen Luorn hweky, for hie
pob more than bis fuir sluee, Three of e
jetg came his way, and washed bim buck-
wards out of his seat. Prowt and Maddeck
were also in the line of fire.  On soeh o
Lhaking night they onght to have hoen grate.
til for the coolimg showers; bot  germtitode,
unfortunately, i o virtue rarely Jound in
mankind. For some reason—perbaps  fo
escape getting wet--Gan-Wiwa, the Mskimn,
stood: on his head In the cistem, waving his
fut legs in the air

The jugpler seemed * daxcd. niterly
fied with rror at what bool happencd and
wis  happeging.  Aplettering  aond  yelling,
Maddnck eeized a wicker chair and hrled it
at him. The jugpler Dbecoamse  wnpefrified
gitough to dodge it.: Then Proot wd the
hos'un made & savage rashoat him. Barey
¥YERooney was just eerawbiling to his [eet.
amd not yet firmly fixed on $hem. when the
dripping  Ezkimo righted himzscell, He pd
f loving arm round tho Ivishmen’s weck sl
ave @ vielent forward il ikt brought
Iﬂ-m‘r{ headlong inte the tank withh o merry
aptash.

et

“Merey., ilnstrioua  sahjhs! Mepew "
ghricked the jweggpler, ax e twa onesgnad
matiners . hore down on hion with  elenchioest

flatg, I am & poor man. Shay me not, sl
pive me nob bocd thumpss, magnifivent ones!
Pardon!™

He spatehed op Che earpet, sereeping bine-
seff witl b, and leapt axide. din-Wasa's
little DLlack eyes wore tiohtly shut, amd his
mounth was wide opet, bl wn soord  eame,
Ag Barry rose to the auelnere tao Breathe the
Eskimo's humd pusbed his Lead woder water
apain, gently, bub very. Hirmly.

I Prout.

b= pocket.)

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

b fape, by honey!™ roared

“Pound bim to taps!

“Pear hi

“Broak Lim to matehwored, sownse mel!
howled the bo's'n. ~Baszh him ta bits, the
Bluekuard I

The jusgler was Lo nimbic. They missed
the corpet behind wldch he hasd taken shelier
awd awung roumd, wikl for revenge.  The
carpet  fell, revealing, not the Dewhiskored
jugeler with the turban, hut a slight figure
clod In beautifully-creased white fannels, a
Bllk slirt with a soft eollar, buckakin tennis-
shopes, apd o hoater hat. Gan-Waga's oyes”
gnapired openr, and the Eskimo uttered a wild
whoop of joy, awd pushed Barry's head nnder
water mgEnkn.

“The primee ™
with one voice,

" Exactly, amdovery plesged to meelb youl”
?.nhj the wian i foasncks, roaging bis straw
(H1

Gan-Waga fopped ont of the cistern, whith
wig rather a Jortunate thing for Barry
D' Hooney, who was Lorwipg binck in the Gee,
o Msimpy, ey IdkterDnla Chingy ! ehouted
the Eskimo. “Kissea me, Chingy, Gives me
nogreat bigness lugt”

Ching-Lnng waved him away.

"Nok in those pyiamas, Waptail!™ bhe an-
BWCred, "ot yourecll throwgh o mangle
three or fonr times first, and then eall round

gispee] Prout and the hos'un

A At present there™s nothing doing:
Prout, 1 leave my [nithinl camel in your
TATE, Ghive him a whiskv-and-gouta amd 2

box of cizars, Gomdevenimg, sentlomen!”

As Prinee Ching-Lung walked into the hotel
the: tom-tomes raltled more noizily than ever,
atmd Lhe weakening beanms of the moon wers
Inrid rel.

=1L

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Sharpra the Slnmberer Hali Awakens.
ERREERS TORD pgrecied TPrinee Ghing.
Lung with- & warm handshake. They
! were old friends. They Lighiled their
cigara, gt talked of many things, s
ofd triends will when they mweet aficr a long
weparntion. )

*Thert b b merely to be op sportieg trip, T
take .7 aakd the prince. " You buve nn
othor object in vicw?™

“It was only the aceident o my yacht that
TroigghE e boere,” anawersd Ferrers Lord,
*You remember, we snspeated o vigik to the
eaciug copnlry and the Gingolea fooddiilis
Towg e, bt dhe idea did mot materialise,
We omoay os woell de it now oa noever, T bave
Lromeht enongh stnfl to zee us through, Yan
arc ot tied i any way. b hape?”

"1 ean spare o few menthe” said Cling-
Famge, = i wvon Living s "pdape

The millipuaire shook bis bead.

Mo, hie oanswercd smilinz. Y Tlic roctus
conptry heat me once when T wos tackbing

it in the ohd-fachionoed way, and I am adeter- |

nrireecd b obtadn omy rovenge in the  old-
faghioncd way., § hrought & car, but that
iy e dscfess Winen we rench the  caetus
hclt, exeept that b will haeve carted up n
lod of naginl stalf, T have promized to shoot
with Tlmreton's iriend. Payton, Tor o couple
ol days, afid flen we'll pushe abewd.”

Chiitgedonpie Fopned keiwsedl with o ftews-
L ELE

“1'vo known sonde tarrid weather, hoet this

must be ahowt o record,” he said. 1
Bglivwes Lhere's o Bosrriceme LOIRINE, O it fre-
mehdous  ahrst-=torm. Tl vatives wire

making o Jdin with their tom-tems joest jow
tor Drighifen it oaway. [ brought @ car, ton,
bnt [ heoke dowie, amd Bleed o camel to cover
Che doxen ockd miiloz, T ogball want Lo borrow
Progl amit Muadidock Trom you to-morrow Lo
take the camel lwme to s owhit aand patel
wp the car”

“Yorr sy borrow dhem with -pleasurc!”
snid Perrers Lord. = YVou are vight sbout e
fpoat, Chimge, L is fereilic ™

“Which accounta for the abzenee of Gan-
Waen," Tanghed the prived. "He bas gone
back Lo iz tonk. . Halle!  What's (het?
Ve atill indulege in your aid hobby, then?
Yeu still buy borrors and mopstrosities?”

Ching-Lung had eanpht eight of (he idaof.
He croszed the room and picked it up”

=“That Iz one of Thacston's -diseoverics™
guid Ferrers Lord.,  “He boweght 6 in e
bwzaar bere, aqel made we o prescent of it
It i3 Sharpra the  Shaplarer, g lire-gpod, or
sin-gad. We lhave been admiving it beauly.
Hideous, fan't ity

*Almost oz handsome az Borey (VlRaooney.
I netice  thers's an inscription.  MHave youx
rodad I8P gaid - the pripee. T

Ferrers Lord. guoded the inzecipfion Tromw
T . L‘hhlg-f.uﬂi.; replaced . Ll dedal  op

o= rmm

|
3

T

15

the table aad sat down again. The ponkah
lupmd ewirged o wwinge.

1 suppaze the boy is asleep,”™ said Ferrers
Lord, and went 1o sce.

The hoy was wat there. The milionaice
emptied the contents of the water-jar over
thee pumkall amd rang the bell, The pro-

rictor of tho hatel eama Diinsel! in answer,
fe-was u Frenchman, whe Lad spent most of
fa Hie in Indba.

“A thouwsand pardons,” e &dd, "bot I
capnnt help i€, Tlw jmbegiles of servants
have all ron away. The fools =xy the moon
in gick, m'sien, and that & great storm iz fo
come, and they have fled to heat tom-toms
wnd to mnke prayers and to give yells
to frighten away the dizease frome the moon
and drive off the storm, that will destrox the
corr and bBeat down the engar-egge. Tnnhes
eilis ¥ e spread out Tis handa bopelossly.
“If it was that-the Governmwnt wouald et
me wse o whip 1 wonld lash the noniense ont
of them. Dot that iz forbidden, wslen, apd
I am sorry.”

“If it eamel ke helped, it cannat he
helpal,® aald Ferrers Lopd, "s0 we muek he
eontent to posp ol make the best nf b
If:;lt Imve o barometer. Have yoo leckod of
t-.ll
“I have loobked, msiew, aml T am  swre
prised, for it stands high and steady,” an-
swercd the landlord.  “Heldom—never, 1
think—have 1 known greater heat. 1 gasp
nlen, T melt: hut  m'sien wizghes i, 1 will
work the punkair™ ;

Mo not' eaid PFerrers Lord. "'We shall
survive it. We da not want Lo make p white
glave of wou. Hring us the enolest thing
yon have Lo dreink, and another jar of water.
We are not hlamiog you, M'gica Augustin,
not ot wmii!"”

1t wag far too ot Lo dream of poing- fo
bed with the' prospect of shtaining sleep.
The only perasie who gaibed any reat reposc
wae Gian-Wagst, who had made o Jmmble
apolosy to Barry O'Rooney for having in a
moment of excitoment and abaent-minded-
nees attempted to drown him, By this time
Prout, Maddack, and the Trishman were quile
dry  again, eseept for perspiration. ey
sprawled Hmply  in Uheir  chaive on the
voranda, too overcome either Lo pmoke or to
tulk. Al that remnined of the moon was o
crimezen smear on 4 sky of ink.

“Phece’s o entedl, somethin' like the smelbl
af toast pork, Tom,™ safid Darey In o faind
and weary voice.  “Oi'm afrabd poor ould
Beir wmiat he  peorchin',. Di'm not sare
wlethor nt’s the smell of roast pork or ronst
goat, it ut’s wan of the fwo.  Ag ye're
npeareat, just ook amd sec L poor "Ben I3
afire.”

<1 T dadn't feel like a BHit of oclted suet
1ot wp amed give yoof o Beanly, sonse me !
satil Lhe bos'nn savagely. :

(b, elmek it™ greancd Trowt. “Can't
yomr Trizsle in decepey without any rows? Let
it ulome and dry op”

The tometoms had ceased to drom and
rattle, amd it was intensely still, opntil Gan-
Waga hepan to sanre, He commenced with
a goft and sentle gurgle, and il Le had left
it at that wmobody would have complnined.
But the Hakimo wos seldom sathefied to let
will  nlome. He yove an imitation of =«
virentat-gaw. cutting through hard and keotiy
plankz, of a trein entoring a tunnel, and
Wivally of the whistling, shricking Might of o
shell from o seventy-five Freneh gun.  Harry
rose with rove amd anpoisl in his cyes. As
iz twitehing thumb and forefinger  sought
for the Eskimo's suub nese, Ching-Lung, In
the room bhoyond, happencd to glnee at the
intnl.

wiirpat Jupiter!® he cried, after a Jong,
wondering stare. " Look. I 1'in not
vning raving mad, the hidecas thing i3 opéns
e it eyes!”

Almost lwefore Ferrerg Lord could grasp the
wwaning of his friend’s cxtraoedinary words
the whaole holel waa shattered to its very
foutidatlong amid o riol of heaving figors.
bolging walls, amd an nprear of depfening.
LTS

{To be conlinwed aiext week,)
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getling  very near the  eml
sully Jawsaras aoeest Be oy cdi-
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quice @ lomg time sinee we Boeard anytiog
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Iar el femde=: wonhd aed e Liim o be
lefr out of the series, Do sure, There ate
vt s of Sty —0pe meomery i pariicular
—eelrich emdenr line T Ebess.

e iz ene of  bick Tromper’s chums, of
eourat, e is alas the sow of Mr, Legarus,
Lthe pannbreker at Uourticeld, who supplies
the Bomeve Augnenr  Braunbic Sgejety—I
trost that [ bave the mame and style cors
rectly ; bt [ oamanwb sure——with most of its
proupertivs.  Woas it not ot the establishment
of M, Lazarus that Harry Wharton sind the
reat ol the wigs and femunine  costumes
which enabled them to meet, as a gicls' sehool
tonm, and Loalefeat Dick. Hake's rebels?

Lazarus the chier ix arerafty old soul, with
a very keep epe o tle main chanee, v
his before now ngile protit. oot of Fishy.
Lazarus the younger’ is al-o cralty i bub |
think he i; o better fellew then his Lether.
Not but that old La:arus hos his good points.s

Solly i= a greal dghting-uan, - Probably his
father mever was.  But there  bave  beon
wpene of their race who have made lnstory in
the prize.-ring.  The annalz of the Hing lell
el Mendoxa nnd -1heteh Sam, hotls Jews, both
very hard dmdecd to Leab, I Selly Lazarus
Bad lived in those davs e mizht buave been
such another as they were, - Even new one
would mot be surpri-ed to hoar of hiz wen-
ming Tame with (e gloves,s But in the days
Gl Mendoea soed Dstel Bpim peleyed  were nod
used, They fought with Lhe bare manleys,
I dont think Solly woenld mind chat, though.

The ' invident  reforrpel e sbove iz, ol
eoirse, his graat fight with Bol-gver major.

HiLt
now.

LThat burly amd befty yeng man Dl
deseendod upon the Kemove Tike an ava-
Bunche. e was bigger and stropger by far

than anv of them,  He know bow Loosise bels
fi-t= a bit. though be was far from heing as
clever a boxcr sz Lhey wore ab lirst ifebined
Lo Lake Dime €0 b,

tHe hegan on Bulstrode, agaiiezt whom he
ran in the teain on Lis way to the school,
George  Bolstrode  was  returmng too firey-
feiurs afeer the abrence eaused by Lhe death
of his minoT.

When they landed at Fiardale Dulstrode
fooked  catber dusty, amd iz Bese  was
swollen, and there was 5 slrenk of red oo
his fuce,

Three Courtficld Council BEcheol Loys were

ontalide the station—Diek Tromper. YWalter
Grabame, ond sclly Lazarts, | They comn-
mented wpaon  DBulatrode’s damaged appoear-

ance.  Bulatrodle =aid he had been in o row,
and pdded, with =ome Ltemper, that he was
guite repdy for ancther.

“Peathe, iy Lhens—peathe 1™ =avl Solly.
“The dear boy has had enough trouble,  1le
bias been runninz hi: nothe azainst -omcthing
fiard, T shounld thaxy.™

A gpeech suchi a2 that was hardly calen-
Inted to make Tor peaee,  TE o i: not guoted
here as o model Tor simdlar . ciccumstanees,
Lgt -mainly to =how np a ¢harpcteristic of
solly™s whirh, though not important, calls at
teast for mention. Soliv iz afflicted "with »
kipd cof intesmitlent fisp. - He -makes *th*
af an %s" ab times=not aluays,  Prehably
he commot help ita bat ik certainly bas the
elfect of making hitn aWppear <impler fhan
ke iz=which, you-tmay be sere, S0y dee-
ot i, -

Belrover came out of fhe statien, snd there
was beowdde abt onee,  Trampor . sugoesbed
that Sclly shoukl # knoek some of the coneeit
ont of the rotter.™ Bally, o hewd shotler
than Baol-over, and mech more slichrly bglt,
took or the job with the nkmost cheprinlne:s

Bol-over dul nnb keow thal fhe Jowish lad
wan a gimply wondesful boxer: bt he 2oom
with

biad  eavige fo o #2oepesd iF, IE cnded
Terny Bolsnyor on his back,
Themn. came fhe rejen, of lercor in Lhe

Eemove, with Bobover a: enck of the wailk,
Fven Havrey Wharton apd YWark Linley wand
down belors iz big fiste,  Then Rol-trovie
spemezted] that the Comeffichl bow shonli be
cafled in bo feach the Delly o lewon,  The
Fllgﬂ't"-‘tj"l! waz  wated  goend, It prey
went b fefeh Bally, whom he fonml swingips
hi+ leaz an the warden foener of bi= bome,
#king to Trumpe: They rendily agredid to
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w0 wyer Lo Geeyfriars, amd i the gym there
Phas afeff, active, releser Coupeil scbool hoy
pat Bolsever theronzh @b, It wioes s lessied,
thongis e effoct wias neb qulte af] that had
Leent Bopual Tor by LRose whoe phoomed i,
Bolsover bas laod o good many =uch lezona
ety they Lave mel faught him o Leware
Gl oo grarcel, howeser. He bs =0l always
1esedy ko hiEhk,

It was Solly who fodled dhe dastardly
hetween  Haceidene and Pewsenby of High-
clime, when Pon persnaded Hazel iooadrig the
drinks of the Bemgve Eleven,  Sclly, taken
hetween two lires, 8- fu owere, with High-
elilte volonrs :hewing in one  ditection amd

Gresiriurs o the wther, svuzht refuge in o
Ioft, sereel Dl bLhe whole boase selwtie.

pl-:rt- :

A few dayz before Sobly and other Court-

Bl Doys fad enugh b Hascl, and bhod echaiked
his face, causing Billy Bunter to take him,
i the #leom, for o ghozk. When Solly wenk
b diresfrinrs to discloso the plab to thoze
agaimst whom ¥t was levelled, e ran again-t
Harel, and Hasel was fwcious.  Lle would
fave beem etill wore furions if be had had
atey ieden af Bl Jewish lml's orvraml.
Throngh Holly the plot was frustrated, and
Pon's plan—Lhe Bouwmder wos in i, loo-to
win the mateh and his bets fell through.
Thuat Horrey- Wharton & Coo kpew what &
ol sotmed,  relinble  fellow  Solly i3 was
shown hy their acceptance of his yarn, Onee

he baud sndd that he was in earnest they had
no thought of looking wpon ik as o take-in,
they

o B AT withouot

2aying.

wire  grateful  goes

Solly was all thore I the busmnets of the
haunted jsland, too. A mysterions Jjght had
Ieem scem oo the d=lamd in thee riser—the
sam¢ fslaigd which Sir Hiltom Popper elafms
i s property—anil there wos o legemd of a
gho=tly menk; and some of the Remove went
to investigate the mabier, Thow ran amain-t
Tromper & Oo,, al:o investigating, and Solly’s
exclymation was “Thilly atheth "—which i

rauther o favonrite cpithet of Solly’s. It
sound:  mnch  more  eibting - than  © Silly
arees! But, of courze, i omean: jost’ the-
CHE [ TE

There - was =x colli-ilon - bebween  the two

hands hefore the mystery wias discoverad. In
the darknesd sthey "eleshgd, "and pmwong - the
casimlbies  was  that - Solly™s © “nothe watrh
thanuathed *—or 20 he enid. | The damage was
peabaibily.. pomethine  shord. of thak.  Then.,
again, Harry Whartrn and Solly, each scout-
e =ingly, Lol foul:of cne amother. « T waz
largely owing to the eraft of Solly that
the  ali-envery was meale of - 1he  oam.
Wimz erew Ehat, Tind mpede the ruins of the
all, Bstand” iks hauent, | Thinke and Coibh were
there, and Sentfemerd of “the " name:  of
Thranma gimd Mufa-Sleaa wells Kpown to0 ns—
and the Bonmler Yamal L Hazk - Bat that was
itnupedl, amed fthe istand ecased foo show itu
smy=terions hight., thowrh  mabher Vernon-
Emith nor Hagool eoacsed thuz carly to play
bl midedy ook :
" Parhaps there may bhe other things that
et he  fobd  shont  cbeewad,  blgek.-evol
Sndtv, Lavarns, with his keen heain nnd  his
ready <tz but annvegh has becn Lold o
indicate Lhe sorl of fellow he is,

' Islinglon,
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Fack Numbers, etc., Wanted.

J. Wihilinmz, Hutse House, High Streed,
Uillceomle— Penny  Pophdor,” Matnis, and
ks,

L. Eleinent, 100; Woodtane Street, Smeth.
wick, BRalis—Uwmes" 1500, MAGReTSs, o,
shir, 483, 308 aleo by Sl buoks dealing with
26, Jims, Beokwood, ot Greyloiars,

G, Bobinzon, 332, Westbourne 3treek, Hesgle
foad,  ifull—* ok Cherry’s  Barring-Ou,”
“ Bunter the MBlade,” “Yhrough Thick and
Thin.”

Ir, I, Isom, 63 Mildenhall Rond, E, 5—
“ACLer Lights Owl” “debos] sl Sport,”
S livals and Chwms,” * The Woy Without a
Name,” - Cousin Ethel’s Schoobdays ™ also
MicxeT, 53, 57- olbered Tor the zel.

I Lewis, 33 White Llon Street,  Angel,
Moo= Baly Cherry's  Barring-Oub,™
“Phe Boy Without o Nume,” = Vigeing' Fig-
Podding,”  *Figeing” Folly," % Fichy's  Fug
Agency,” 9 Schovlboys Never Sindl be Slaves™
v lokn Bull Sunior,”  Goeod prices ofeoed for
clewn o pies.

Mizs N, (. 18, Meldrum Villa, Sydney licod,

i

| Broadmesdow, Newenstle, XN 8% ., Australia

~= Gemie,© MT-060, B3, OTT, B8, S, B, G,

' 435, d57-483.
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Jo Harbour, 57, Sandycombe fead, Rich-
mond, Surrey—* Goma,™ 334,085, 552, 3568, S
3048,

W. CGreenficll,
Langdes= i s
double wambess,

F, Tunstall, 3, Longbeld, Prestwich, Man-

b

ol il oy

Blucher Striet, Colne,
Muwrus, including

chestor=5 Ges * widly joke page, in good
conditicon.

J. Waterhonse, 28, Brwiford Road,
eirhbey, Yorks—%foms™ with bt len
Tallhot stories,  State price, ;

A, Newvim, 35, Hymiflaml sSireel, TParlick,
Ginspow—ony Hl, books <dealing Witk =chool
wr Foothall,

5. Bash, t05. Pavis Streef, Vaneouver,
Lisitish  Colitabis, Conuodan— = Geme,™ 5047,

23l 361, 264, 3F0-7, 4, = Eivals in Spoet. ™
Must I eboap.

Mias R, Lee, 17, Lewi-ham gl Hood,
AR 14 =%Th: Dellys Clance,” “ Wingate's
Foedly,” “Surpri=ing the School™  3d. each

aferel,

G. Wagger, -Qbeen Strect, Dud:hootn, Cape
Calony, South Alrica=3choo] and Sporc?
G, ollerod.

. P, En=er., lienen Street, Cocigardie,
VWesdern  Auzbealin=-%waxer.  frem ¢ Bab
Chorey's Barring-0Out,” bhackward:, No matier
i zoifed.  Btate price and nanmds,

J. Zpecd, 53, Hallville Hoa®, Mossley Hill,
Liverpool—" A Schosdliov’s Baevilice,™ * 4 Pal
in Pecll;™ @ The Outeast™s -LuoekY ® Oandlew
of Blee Foorth® ¢ lland Lines fof Lesicon®
Lf- and po-tage puid,

0 Cornbh, 10, Kensinoton Road, Donglas,

[ale of Aan— Bob - Cherry’a  Ruarcing-Out,™
GReins o Follv,™ 9 Tom AMerry o the
wakies,™ % Fheoupgh  Thick  and  Thin,™

# Nohody's Stwdv.y 2l offered,
J. Hark, %3, Haroldl Hoad, Upton Pak,
E. 13—any old-covered MacNers or Y Geme”
17, W, Cooke, Twynham, Landon Boad,
Marlhorongh, Wilt<— The Gres frddos B.F.CL0
“Bpter's Chriskmaszs eeam,” @ Calling T pon

P T BTzl ™ FAfver Lislets fhet,™™ 9 03reat
Postal Order Conepieacy,”  * Fishy's  Fug
Avener,”  FRiogins Fig-Pididine ™ @ The

Schuel on Sbrike.” © The St Jim's Adrmen.™

2, Wardizty, Glensow, Franklin  Tiaad,
Taremsto—any haek ‘nr'.mln-r of  ®loys
Friend ? 3. school stories,

CRICKET.

Malches Wanted hy:--

WormFy  ALCLC 18 —Home and away en
altertate weeks from May 4the=Me. Scarle,

L T'u_l.!i.; H_!"il._{l. W60,

WaNpsWoRTR . CoMued A C—17-—5  niile
eaelpine,=-A4, 0. Twwre, 20 =aleott Moo,
S, 11,

BRuRNHrpar OO0 —18-17.=E. -, Pweet-

s, T, sillon Hoad, ®E, "4,
. AVERCE CLC-=15=grannd, Claphamm Comnion
etz want  fwo plovers=E. Mayes, 10,
firandicon Boawd, Clapham Common, BW,
MissipN  AC.—10.—E. Bawyer, 85, Dope's
Lane, W. &
11-5-18



