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SMITHY'S SCHEME!

By FRANK RICHARDS.

A Magnificent New Long Complete Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars School.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Bounder is Wrathy !

C_ RASH! :
“ Hallo, hallo, halla?  “That
sotids lilte troubile in the happy
family I

Harry Wharten & Con. were passing
tie door of Study No. 4 tn the Remove
when  that  teriific erash  came  from
witin.

The Co. were on their way to Wibley's
study, where & discussion was to take
place on the sebject of amatenr theatri-
cals, but thry stopped as they heard that
erash in Xo, 4.

No. 4 belonged to Vernon-Smath, the
Bounder of Greyfvars, and Harold
Bhinner,

It was not exactly o happy family
there, a2 Bob Cherry expressed it; cer-
tatuly there was trouble,

The crash was followed by Skinner's
voire, ralsed in avguish.

“Yarooh 1

Then the Bounder's voice wos heard
in low, concentrated tones of anger.

“Get afp, yeu cad, before 1 kiok you
round the study "

Harry Wharton glamced at his chums,
hegitating, It occurred to him that it
might be just as well for somebody to
mtervene in No. 4.

“The troublesomeness s terrifie,”™ muz-
mured Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. ** Per-
hapa the esteemed praremaker would bo
riditulously uscful,™

There was the sotnd of a z:eaffle.

Then Skinner’s voice again :

*(h, oh, ch! Lezgo, you rottor!
Oh, ok i

Harry Wharton hesitated no longer,
He threw open the doar of the stady,
He was friendly with Vernon-Smith, and
he did not like Skinner; but he knew
that the Bounder's temper was eavage
when roused, and certainly the sounds
from No. 4 indicated that o peacemaker
was badly wapted there. )

Quitn an exciting seone was going on
in the study.

Skinner's head was tn chancery, and
the Bounder was pommelling his study-
mate with great energy.

The unhappy Skinner wriggled and
ttenzeled and roared.

Vernon-2mith's {face was eet and his
vyes glittering. He was hitting Skinner
a5 if he miztook the latter’s face for a
pmeh-ball,

“Hold on, Smithy i exclaamed Frank
Nugout.

“io encs, Sintthy 1" evied Wharteon.

The Bounder did not heed. He went
011 p-u.:nmmirltiﬂg, and Harold Skinner went
vl yelling and squirmmg,.

Harry Wharton rau in and canght the
Bounder by the arm.

“Tot wo!” shouted Vernon-Smith.

“{Zo casy, 2mithy 1"

“Let go, confound you!™ )

Wharton did not let go. e tight.
ened his grip, and the ponumelling had
to stop. -Johnny Bull caught lhold of
Vernon-Smith's other arm.  Between
them the two juniore dragged him back
from Skiuner.

It was high time,

Skinner was locking hurt. His long,
thinn nose streamed crimsori, and he was
q]uite spent, The weeds bt,nfk shreep of
the Remiove was no matel for Vernon-
Amith. He recled against the table, and
leaned there, panpting: for breath, and
da.hbinﬁ feebly at his nose. ]

“Will vou let me get at him, jou
Foods " exclaimed the Bounder savagely.

“The esteemed Smithy is not polite-
ful,” remarked Hurree Sinqh.

“I'm going to lick bhim !

" ¥You've licked him enough, Smithy."”
satdd Hprry Wharton drily. " Whatever
he's done, or not done, he's licked
enough. Let him alone I

“Well, I won't 2"

“Keep the beast off, you fellows!™
panted Skinner,

“Will you let me go?” rcared the
Bounder,

“No!”  answered Wharton coolly,
“We won't let you go, Smithy—npot ull
vout're cool, You've done enocugh.™

* A bit more than enough, if you ask
me!” grunted Johnny Bell, " 3Bkinner
can’t stand vp to you, Smuthy, and Fou
know it, Let the chap alone !™ )

Voernon-Smith -gave the Famous Five
a furious look. ﬁ't:rimm looke, however,
had no effect upon those cheerful jumors,
They were ranged between the BDounder
and his study-mate, and they did not
itend to et him begin again. They
had no doubt at all that Bkinner was
to blame in the dispute, whatever 1t was;
but there was a limit.

The Bounder calmed dewn, however.
1t was very seldom that the cool-headed,
won-nerved Bounder of Greyfriava lost
his seli-control. His face remained dark,
hut he was calo, .

“You can let go,” he said sullenly.
“T won't touch -him again.”

The {Jo. released him then.

“What's the terrific row about?"” asked
Bob Cherey,  “Skinner ain't a pleasant
vhap, 1 know, bul there’'s no nead to
f}l]ﬁ.h his nose through the back of his
wead,

“* Find out ! snapped ihe Boundoer,

Bob's good-humoured fuce become a
little less sunny. i

“Have you lost anything, Smithy '™
be asked,

Hmithy staved.

“ Lot anything? MNo!f"

“0Oh! I thought youn might have mis
laid your manners somewhere. ™

“Dan't be a silly aze!"”

“Diraw it mild, Smithy ! said Harrs
Wharton.

an Dh:l .I‘-:'ltﬁ!”

Evidently the Bounder was thoroughly
out of temper. Bkinner mopped his nose
witl his handkerchief, which was stained
red. In safety behind the Famous Five,
he glared at his study.mate, with hatred
and malice in hisg-Jooks. There had never
heen any love last between the study-
mates of No. 4 sinee the Bounder had
givent up lis old shady ways, and left
Hkinner to follow the primrose path of
a black sheep alone.

* ¥ou rotter 1 panted Skinner, “ You
rotter ! If yoo think you're gomng Lo

get me out of the stndy that way you'ra
making a mistake, You lay your paws
on me again and I'll go l.t-ragght to
Quelehy about it! 1 mean that.’

“ Youw're sneaking cad enough for that,
or anything else!” zpapped Verpicn-
Smith., ** Youn needn’t tell me what a
crawlin' worm you are!” :

“Out of the study!” repeated Whar-
ton. * What do you mean, Skinner "

“I'l tell ;;:;11‘:: 1-'h1t ﬂI Im-mnh!” M;{E
Skinner savagely. " An want you to
chip in, as captain of the Remove, If
vou don't, I'1l see that Mr. Quelch does!
“mithy wants me to change out of this
study  so that his pal Redwing can dig
with him! I'm not going to!” .

‘““ Mo reason why you :-huu‘ldn’t,“ said
Harry., ““Yon den't pull with Smithy,
and Redwing does.”

1 suppose I can stick to my own study
if T chooae?™

“Well, yes, I suppose so.”’ ,

“The stickfulness is permissible,” re.
marked Hurree Singh; “but under the
estoemed cireumstances it 18 not con-

eonsiderate.”’ ) ,
“That's miy business! Do you think

I'm going to change out because Smithy’s
penched my nose?” howled Skinner,
“Well, your nose would be safer in
another study,” remarked Frank Nogent.
“1's safe enough here,” said Bkinner,
*“1'1} see whether I'm going to he bullied
out of my etudy ! leave it to. you,
Wharton, as captain of the Form, If
{ﬂu don’t .-st-:nF that cad, Ih;Ibr Quelch will,
1

‘11 tell him fast enough.’
“No good sneaking,” eaid Iarry un.
ensily.

“You can call it sneaking if you
like 1" hissed Bkinner. *'I'm not going
to be bullied and hammered ; and if you
expect it you'll be disappointed. It's
your business to put down h'lgll:,'_mgrm
the Remove, and you know if. he
Hem]! of the Form is expected to do
that,’

“That's right enough,” said Wharton,
rather dismayed at being foreed into the

ition of championing a fellow he dis-
Eﬂ:{] ngaingt a fellow he liked a good
deal. “VYou might be obliging, though,
and change out. ¥ou'd get on all right
with Snoop and Stott m_No. 1, and
Redwing would get on all right with
Smith %mref’ i ]

I don't fecl obliging ! sncered Skin-
ner, atill dabbing at s nose. * “Thia
kind of thing docen’t miake = chap feel

obliging, you know.” ;
“Something in that ! grinmed Bob
Cherry.  “You veally weren't diplo-

matic, Smithy.” _

The Bounder shrugged lhis choulde:s
impatiently. . )

T azked Skinner to change with Red-
wing,”” be said. " Redwing wants to dig
with me, and I want him.  Skinner's
pally with Snoop and Stott, and Redwing
iwn't. Jt's & good arrangement for all
{mrt[ns, only Skinner chcoses to refuse
weause he's got his knife into Bedwing. ™

“He's within his rights,” aaid Harey,
T must sy that hammering him is a
it Deyond the limit.”

“You can eay what you like ! growled
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the Bounder, “Bub if von had any
sonse you'd know that I dido’t hammer
lim for refusing to change out. I heimn-
mered him for calling Redwing names.”

“0h, that was it, was it¥" cxclaimed
Harry, I might have guessed that,
Skinner !

Skinuer sncerald. s

“I don't hke upstarte and prize-
hinnters.” he said, * I ought to have had
tho echolarship Redwing Dbagged  to
wodge himsell into Greyfriara. I might
have had it if he'd staved in his proper
place. I don’t like low longshoremen who
wiedge themselves into a school too good
for them. Let the rmﬁ'd_r lout go back to
eanlkily: boots and mendin’ nets! That's
ltie mogek 7°'

The Bounder breathed linrd.

It was envious enovgh that the cool,

hard Bounder, whe seldom made a friend,
should have chummed with Tom Hed-
wing. the zailorman’s son of Hawkscliff —
all the more as he was a millionaire’s
eogy, and Tom Redwing had little beside
his scholavslup. DBut there it was; and
«tobbish vemarks about Redwing from
skinner & Co. tl!.‘n'r'H.’]'-E had the effect of
rousing the Bounder's temper—not o nice
temper when 1t was roused,
"YWl vou fellows get away ' said
Vernon-Sanith savagely., " Redwing'a my
pal, and I den’t allow hi to be talked
of like that.™

Earey Wharton's brow darkened.

“Tf we'd heard Skinner on that topic
T den't think we ghould have come in,”
e anid quietly, *1 warn rou, Skinney,
that vou'd betier chuele that kind of talk,
or Bmithy is't the only fellow bere who
will puneh your nose!™

“Can't I say what I Like in my oWwn
ebhudy 7' sncered Skinner, *You're afl
jolly taken with that longshoreman, but
1 believe in the lower classes keepin® their
places. The fellow's 2 disgrace to Grey-
friaes, wn’ Sinithy knows it——"

The Bounder made a spring forward,
shoving the juviors savagely out of hia
way. Skinner's remarks stopped sud-
denly 85 he made a bound for the door-

way.

én cacapeld Vernon-Swnth’s kouckles
as he davted out; but the Boander lunged
oub with hiz boot, and Skinner caunght
that. He landed 1 the passege on his
Liands and knees, with a loud yell.

Vernon-8mith strode after him: and
Bkinuer leaped to his feet and fairly fled
for hie life. IHe vanished down the
Remove passage and the staircase at
record specd.

Tho Bounder turned back savapely into
his studs.

“Coming along to Wib's, Bmithy "
asked  Wharton  pacifically. “We're

ing to fix up n new play for the
lemove Dramatic Socicby——-*

W0 " snapped Smithy.

Wharton gave uo slight shrur of the
shoulders and left the study. ITis chums
followed him, leaving the Dounder with
a dark brow,

S ——

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Swotting Under Difflculties [
T[}LI REDWING was at work in his

atudy,

_ The sailovman’s son was work-

ing hard; buot there was o cheer-
{ul, contented expression on his farce.

Lifo had scemed good to the Loy from
Hawkscliff just lately.

He had a good deal to be glad of. He
had won the scholarship that gave him
admittance to Grevlriars, and f;m] SO
fo the school on an itﬁd&pnndmrﬁi
poor a8 he was, He was popular in his
Form, eave with a few oulsidors like
Skinner and Stott, and he bhad one pal
who would stick to him through thick and
thin, Best of all, his sailor father, whom
he had believed drowned when his ship

footing,
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went down in 2 submarine attack, had
returned alive and well. e was working
now at a Latiu puper for an exam. which,
with luck, might resalt in a cash prize—
the cash to be expended on purchacing o
bicyele, if 1t came to Redwing, Haxd
work atd Tom Dedwing were old
aoquaintanees; and he found plensure in
his work, too, which few of the juniors
ehuel.

He had the study to himscli juat then,
BSncop and Stott heing ont. He wap glud
aof 1t; it gave himi a chance to work.
Sncop had been rather civil to the new
junior of late, not having yob guite for.
gotten that Tom had dune him several
good turns. Tut Stott was 08 moroeso 4s
ever; stuel Stott found an impish pleasure
in moking a shindy in the study when he
found Redwing havd st work. It was not
cusy to grind classics with a fellow using
the punch-ball cloae ot hand, end taking
care to bump over tha furniture in the
Procosa, i

Bob Cherry had lgoked in {o inform

Redwing of the mecting in Wibley's
sludy : but Tom had shaken his head with
a amile. The mecting of the Dramatic

Society hed to proceed without him,

ITe sighed a little as he heard a tramp
of footstepa in the passagoe.  Ilo knew
Stott’s heavy tread. -

Tho door was flung open with a crash,
and Btott strode in, with Sidney James
dnpop.  Skinner follpwed them in, and
Redwing glanced at him rather curiovely,
@hinner's nose was red and swollen, and
he looked n= if he had lately been e the
wara, Iledwing had heard the row slong
the passage somo time before, and he
guessed that Skinner had had trounble
with his study-mate,

Tt was not yet tea-tume. and therc
seemed no renson whr the threo juniors
should invade the study; but they had
evidently come to stop.  Skinner closce
the door, with an evil look at Redwing.

“Hallo?! Bwolling oeain, edwing ¥
cxclaimed Stott, with a haueh,

“1'm doipg some work, Stolk.”

“ After the DBagehot Prize—eht™

“I'we entered for the -Bagehot,”™ suid
Towm quict]y. :

“Yon're becoring the champlon prize-
Lanter of the Remove IV sneercd Stotth,

“T haven't bagged uny prizes so fav,

cxcepting my scholarship,” said Redwing,
a faint flush coming juto lig choeks,

“Will, thal wasz a !;JE fishh to land,
wasu't it? I should think rou mivht Le
gatisfied with that for one ferm.” .

“You can think what you like," aw-
swored Hedwing, turning back to his
work again. He did not ¢are very much
vwhat Stott thought, as o matter of fact.

“Latin I” suid Snoop, gwncing ot Rad.
wittgr's work, DMy hat! ‘Tha¥e miles
too deop for ma! Doest’t b give vou a
puin in the hegd, Redwing*™

Y No, sald Tem, with a amils,

“0Oh, Bedwing can work ' enecred
Skiner. *“He woas tanght fo work as
soon as he could wall —weren't you, Red-
wing ¥

“ Ae zoon a3 T wax able in, ceriainly.*

“I dare say you caulked boate before
you werse fen”

“1 helped.”™

“0Oh, my hat! Daggin' our prizes
comied pretty casy after thar—what "

“It's ensier than real work, T suppose,™
said Tom. “Bub this is o raihee staff
paper, and I'd like to get on with i, if
vou don't mind,"

“Wat ab all! CGet on with it by ali

mean3d!  You  fellows  ready  for the
reheareal 7' smled RBlkinner.

S0k, quite ! sanl Stott.

Snoop looked ralher vwneasy.  1le was

band-in-glove with his pssociates, bot he
Iad thoe prace to fecl w littler ashaned.
SBunoop was nol of o gratefol natore, bot
he could noet guite forpet that Tom Red-
wing had beea a friend to lhin i the
hour of necd.

Bedwing lovked up, ) ]

“Phe dramatie mceting’s in Wibler's
thlﬂ}'"' lve saidd.

“Bother the dramatic meching I an-
gwered Skinner, “Wo're gomeg 1o Lava
a fittle rehearsal on our own, Gol vour
mouth-organ, Stote ™

H ¥ oroe it is !

“Rpod! I've gob iy tin whistle, You
feeep time with the poker an the fender,
Znoop.  Muark time loud enougll”

“Right-ho t"

Redwing's face set. .

Unheeding him, the Huee young bipck-
pnards procecded with thelr vohearsal,
shinner Blew the tin whistle, Stoit buzzed

Tse Magaur Lipgaey,~No, B33,



4

on (e yeball-organ, and Sidney James
Hugop hanged tho fender with the poker.
e might have been kevping time, but,
it =0, it «did nek agroe with &:ﬂ: {ime ob-
revved by ke whistle ard the mouth-
arggn, I faot, it coukl not lave agread
with hoth, since they were ont aof time.
Fhe din that filled the study was the laet
word i hideows Jdiscordanes,

It was hopelesa to attenph to work
whily that was poing om, and Tom Baed-
wine ki down his pen,

fte ddl . not need telling  that
“rehearsal ? was  intonded. solely
provent lum from working in the strdy,

Vet it was difenlt to vaise objections
to the provecdiugs of Bneop and Stort. It
was their gtudy as woil as his.

fitoodl” zaid Bkinuer, pausing for
broath. * H we et on, we'll sot Heskins
of the Shell to come aind give us some
tipa on mwsio.  This sounds a bit like hia
march in F sharp, doesn't it 3"

**11a, ha, ha !

“ Now, 1o alackin !
Impeie [

Shriele !
j}ﬁ;:lt:f'-.'ti:* i

Tom Redwing waited quietly till there
waa another panse. Then he struck in:

“Arr yon fellews keeping this up
long §7

Oh, goma time yet )" sabd Skinner
affably, *We're going to wmake up an
attaldur orchestra, vou know., What do
yon think of owr wusie, Redwing 14

“It’s a horrid row.™

“Good! T micent it to boe on the
Debugey lines,” said Skinnae,  * Might
teke it for Richard Btraves, though,
mightn’t you? We're improvising, Red-
wing,"

There woa a chortle fram Snoop and

bott.  “The “music™ produced by

Rinner & Co. was enouzh to make
Richard Bteauss turn green with cenwy.
Tho greatest works of the most fanons
nmdurq Gaermaa composer did not contain
suach hideons dlscorda a3 were being pro-
l.'l"lll.':ﬁij i Eh':d;r No. 11 in the Remoave.
- ‘et onl!”  chireupod  Skioner.

Mark time o bit londer, Sroop—uvse the
tongs with your left as welll  Hoshina
RaTs You have ta be very caveful with the
tmre, o unn oub o really pood mgsical
performanae,

Bang,  bang! Crasih !
shviock | Buzeserzesirs 1

Redwing vosa to hia fect.

“ Not golng i asked Skinnor,

:%}ﬂrfﬂi vi-:t-:r:ik here, 2 %

mind s, you know, Wa can
rehearss all right while you're swottin®, ™

Redwing made no veply to that, He
gatherad up and
walked aut of

tha
Loy

(et on with the

Buzz! Baug! 'The music

Shrick,

wiatchod him disappear inte No, 4—
*';"a}*r:m:--r:‘mith"s shuﬂ*.

“Hea, ha, bal” rasved Stott, © Clearved
out tha swot 1’

Y He, he, he i cackled Bnoop,

Shifner yabbed hix nee, It still burt.
But ho wringed.

“T fancy thit pufs a spoke in  his
wheol 17 b rémarked, with groat sutiefan
tion,  “ile’s pone into iy stady pow.”
L Bmithy ean enjoy his company i ko

Im.ﬂ.”h: 5 play hastker, now the hrote’s
gonr,

?IL:I:! rl;:br al}nr-!;F !li:;bllemil:

CNO fear ! Foo busy for bankor®

SEhY What have yon got to Joi®

My wmatcal tvabidug, Chn't negloct
that, now Uve taken up muafe, s
“Redwing wor't hoav it from haes”

Dk(mir.a and papers
. to study, Bltfiner peered |
after him aa he want up the passge, and [

"I ean cehearss the in whistle in my
oW 5l T euppoze, Cowno along '™ |
T j:l-:l-:; fear ™ zanl Hnoop, “Hmitliy E
would fake a ciickes-hat o ws of we |
kicked up that shindy in his quartors,” |
“They ra my guarine, tao, "™
AL tha same, P onot eoming.” i
TER MaACWET LIBRART.—No, 5?3
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“Bame hers,” gaid Stott,  ‘Let it !
drop, Bkinner, Affer all, why shoulin’t
the Blessed fellow swab if he he likes it?

It's a lark to clear him out, but cnough’s
ug good as a feast ”
Ive got a prize nose to pny him

for "

"RE{‘IWiﬂg! dide’t do that.”

Y Bmithy did, and it comes to the same
thing. You fellows stay heve, then, nnd
ctart the shindy again if he comes boek.”

“Duna! Where's the wicked pasto
boards, Snoopey 1

Bkinner left the study, leaving Snoap
and Stott to the delights of banker, with

their musical instroments ready in case
Tom wing reburned, Harold Skinmor
strolled along to No. 4.
THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Bounder Causes Surprise !

+ ROT in, Redwing, old chap!™

. The Bounder bad been look-

g moody, but his face cleared |

. as Tom Redwing lacked in at
his study.

“Working " he asked.

"¥Yee. Do you mind if T work here
for a bit, Snnthy?” asked Tom.. *“1'd
like to get ou with this paper, if T'm not
putting you out.”

" Weleome as the flowers in May,”
sald the Boundee, smling., “ Here sou

are; hore's a clear place. Shall I worry
you i 1 eguat here znd read?”
“Of course notl™ !

“ Hight-ho, then !

Tom Redwing sat down to weork at his
chum's table, and the Bounder, lacking
mueh less moody, took up a book. Hut
Tom had not been at work more than
Eve minutes when Harold Skinner
sauntered inta No. 4.

Vernon-Bmith gave his study-mate a
dark leok ss he came in, Bkinner took
nia notice of him. He sat down in the
window-ascat, and began playing on his
tin whistle.

Skinner was not a musical fellow, His |
object was to make the whistle shriek,
aticd he did it,

The Bounder looked across gt him
grimly.

“Htop that row, S8kinner!” he said.

skinner loaked at him.

“Can’t I play n musical instrunient in
my own study?” he asked.

Y You exn't make that thumping row
whan a fellow’s working.”

“¥ou're not working,”

“ Bedwing is,"”

“1 didn't know that this wes Red
wing’s atudy V' sneered Skinner., * Horry
to bother ham, but I'm rather keen on
potting some practice, and I've nowhera
olse to do it. I put up with venr row
when you took up the violin ancs. One
gaod turn deservos another, ™

The whistle shhieked zpain with in-
ecossink iteration.

Vernon-Bmith jumped up, Redwing
had stopped working ; his brow clownded.

Wil you stop that rew, Skinnoer?”
shouted tha Baunder,

“No, 1 wen't!”

“Then Tl jolly well waake yaon i

WVornon-8mith strede acrass the study.
Ton Redwing jumped up auickiy  amd
H A sedl,

1= gll vright, Sniithy " he exelaimed
hastily. * 3loneer hus s right to play
b own study, as far az 'm con.
verned, anyway, Don't hother,”

“T'm going to baother,”™ said the
Boynder doggedly.  “Do yau think
it g2 the game? T heard thab row
aloner the pazeawe. They've turied Yaxd

ut af yoar own  etiadv, and o

Shioper's eome to drive you ot of 10z |

V' anive to boot him out !

¥ M wapd Blipmer,  showing s
weith, “T'l go straight to My, Quelels,
and o+t Him whether T'm to ba furicd

‘trot o

F very often.

ait of tiy gindy for that {fellow 1™

NOW oN
SALE.

Rodwing caught the Boundor's arn.

“Iald an, Smithy! Pve no sight to
work here if Bhinver docen’t Like it; it's
his H-tlil;-‘!}'. I can go dowsn to the Ferm-
YOI,

" And af I choose Tl nliy the whistle
i the Form-rvoom,” said Skinner,

“You wor't,” said Redwing quicily,
“If you follow me to the Form-roow,
Skinner, with that row, I'll pitch you aut
on your neck! Take it easy, Smithy., 1
don't mind going downstaics.”

Vernon-Smith controlled his temper
with an effort. He wedded shortly, and
left the study with Tom Redwing,

Blinner made s novemant to fellow
but lie paunsed.  So loug as he was within
his richt he had the upper hand @ buat of
he followwed Bodwine to the Form-room
to interrnpt his work he conld be dealt
with, Skinner had already learned that
the lad fromn Hawkaclif “wne a hacd
hitter.  Skinner decided that it wasn't
good enoagh,  And he finally went along

o Broop’s stucdy  to join in the game of

banker.
. Bedwing lnid hia papora on his desk
in the Remove.rcom, which was quite
doserted then, The Bounder stood
watching him for sothe moments,
“Tt's rotten that you should have to
work here, Redwing,” he suid, at last,
I don’t mind ; it's just as good, really.”
. o want s gp-(m!-:, you'll have to
to the study for it."
“I've got all T want.™
“It's rotten, all the same,
schemad this’
“1 know."
“Look here, Redwing, wa've got io
manage somehow for you to change into

Skinner's

study,” sazid Vernon-Bmith,

“T'd like old chap. And, if
Bkinner would be decent about it, it
conld be done,” esaid Redwing, rather
wistfully. " He would. get on  betler
with Bnoop and Stott than I do. DBut he
won’t, and he haez a right to ::'et'uae.”

“T'll make him, somehow !’

Redwing looked uneasy. )

“Bkioner's a digobliging cad, Bmithy,
put he's within his rights,"”” he gsid.
“Let him go his own way.”

“Does that mean that yon don't carve
whether you change into No. 4 or not?”
aglied the Bounder prufly.

¥ Na, emithy., Don't catch o feliow
up! T'd like it no end. I don't get on
well in No. 11, and I can’t work there
_ But Skinner’s within his
rightz, and he can’t be turned out of his
own study.™

“YWell, I'm going to 'l.mn%ia it,"” said
the Bounder, "1 hate askin® favouis of
a cnd likke Skinner, but I'm goin® to work
1t After all, the worm would do any-
thing for a few quid "

Redwing look troubled,

The Bounder walked n'wa% and 'Tom
setled down to his work. e was not
mterrupted again, and his face eoon

cleared as he grew immersed in his task.
Veraon-Bmith veturned te the Remove
paseacre, but he found his study empty,
Aa ke emme out agaln, leoking for
Bhinner, he met the Famous Five con-
i ek from Wibley's quarters,

“YWih vants to sec rou, Smithy,™ enid
Flarey Wiherlon, " He's got you down
for o papt in oy new play.”’

“0h, Wik ean  wait!” eaid  the
Bounder cavelesdy, “Have you gecn
Fiinhee?

“No. I hops youre nob ragging
{IE[JH:I'!,

Tha Bounder swiled sareastieally,

*Nowxt alll  No nesd for you to come
dan as captain of the Remove, lko a
o from hizh Olyvmpuz,’™ ke answercd,

e bckon caboareod,

“Dealr be an ass, Southy ' Le said,
“You keow toat & Form captela haa
duiies to do, and oo of them s—"'

e paused.
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“To prevent an athlebtic chap {rom
Lullying & weedy slacker who can’t put
his hands wp? 1 understand perfectlr,
But I'm uu-li.]i'un]ﬂ.ing for Skinner to bully
him," said the Bounder coolly.  *I'm
zoing to be very eivil. 1 dure say he's
m Btott’s studry now, aud yom can sea
f_lﬂw ,“i‘-’E‘ I'mi goiug to he to hun, i you
the. "

The Bowmder threw open Stott's dear.

There was o startled exelnmation
within,
~ Snoop and Stotk and Skivuer were
deep in bauker, and there were three
cigarettea going, and the andden opening
of the door |1ng startled them,

“Oh, only S8mithy ! saud SBooop,
great velief,

“What the dickens do you want here,
Smithy ¥ growled Skinner.

“1 thonght 1 shounld find & little game
going on here,” said the Bounder calmly.

‘“%‘.'nin't 8o very long since you veed to
join in & little game, and make the fur
filv, too!" remarked Stokt.

“Quite so! U'm vour man now, if you
want a fonrth.”

“Weleome home!”?  grinned  Stott,
“IHere's & chair, Come back to the
merry old fold and be a good bow,
Smithy '

“Thanks ™ Vernon-Smith furned o
the Famouws Five, whoe were staring.
“You soe, you're not wanted, Wharton,
Skinner doesn’t need protection now.”

“You're not going to iI_:lEl.}' cavds with
thgse  rotters, Smuthy?” said Harry
Wharton very quictly. ’

The Beunder shrugged his ehonlders.

“Why not?*" he answered.

“The reason notfully is great, my ridi-
eilous friend,” zaid Hurres Jamset Kam
Singh gently, Y Evil commumecatione
corrupt the pilicher that goes longest to
the well, as the English proverb saya”

‘Tha Bounder langhed. :

“Well, it'a no Lusiness of mine, I
supposoe 1™ said Harry Wharton tartly;
and he walked on down the passage, his
brow clouded. It locked as f the
Bounder of (reyiriars waa breaking out
again, as he had done so often before.

Skinner closecd the door. Fkinner woa
crinming auits gleefnlly now., The logk
ot Wharton'a face afforded him great
satisfaction, He could almeost have for-
given Vernon-Smith at that moment, As
for Sucop and Stott, they welcomed the
Hounder with epen arms,  The black
eneep of Greyfriars had sorely missed
their old leader since the Bounder's pie-
form, . _ .

Vernon-Sonth dvopped 1vio o clhaie at
fhe tuble. )

“Your «eal, Slinner !’
Hnoop. * You're Laoker.” .

And the game of poker proceeded, with
four instead of three, Skinner was guite
good-bmmoured now; he wasz very keen
to armex some of the many currency
notes thot he knew the Bounder had in
hi= pocket-hool.

“ Smaoke, old scont M asked Stott.

“Wob now,” answered the Bounuer,

“Oh, put a fag on!”

N, I tell youl’

“All sercne.  Keep your Dhair on!
Are you afraid.Redwing may comea n
andd see you ! chuckled Stott.

“Let's get on with the game, and nob
o much  jaw!Y enid  the  Bounder
gruffly. ; .

They got on with the game, and it was
going strong, when the door opened and
Tom Redwmg stepped into the studs.
It was tea-time now, and Tom's worlk was
finished in the Form-room, N

Redwing coughed a3 he came in, Theve
was & good deal of amoke in the stady.
For a moment lie did not notice that
YVernon-Bmith was there.

. P Xour win, Smithy ! Bnaop was say-
me,

chirrnped
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Redwing started a8 Le saw the Deunder
sitting at the table. Vernon-Hunith
ftushed under Redwimg’s sirprized glapee,

“Hallo! Come in fo fea?" asked
Suoop. " Car’t have the table for a bit,
Roedwing, We're busy, Go somewhere
anet gwot.”

Yornon-Zmith  opened hiz lips, bat
clesed them aguin,

Hedwing, withoul a word, tarned and
Teft the stadyr, elosing the door after him,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
NG.!
LERBER'TT VERNONSMITI'S

H brow waz moody as he went on
with his game.

He had joined the raerrr dogs
of the Remove, but certainly he was not
looking very merry.

But his vsual luck beld good, and he
was winning., A cooler head and plenty
of capital gave the Bounder the ad-
vantage, and Skinner & Co. really had
little chanee against ham with the cards.

The black sheep had welcomed the
Boundor, but after a while they woers
not o enre that they were pleased.

Stote, indeed, looked decidedly diseon-
tented when e rose from the fable in
the unpleasant state known sz stony.

“Chuckin' 163" nsked Snoop.

YAt 1Y grunted Stotl.

“Then TU have a smoke with you”

Buoop, too, was near the ¢wd of hw
tether, and a remmant of wisdom mades
him decide to keep his fow remmining
shillings 1n lis pocket.

He looked on at the game with Stoif,
both of them emalkmeg, and both leoking
rather glum,

Neither was Skioner looking happr.

Farold Skinner dad been in unnausl
funde, but his Dunds had slowls bl surely
travellod acroez the talle, and now lay
ak the Bonuder's elbow,

The sum was small enongh to the mil-
liomaire's &on, but it was a large sum for
skinner to lose. Tle did nat count his
rash by the fiver, as the Bounder did,

Fle went on plaring savagely, hoping
to snateh victory from the jaws of defeat,
as it wwere,

Bat loek remamned with tha Boander,
Skinney had one or two zleams of good
fortune, Lut in the long ron the last of
lis cash crossed the table, to join the
litkle pile al Santhy's ethow,

Skinuer sat with a mondsy and savage
look on hia face, probaldy wizhing that
he had not been quite so gay a dog thaf
afternoon.

The Bounder lookad up at him, an
iconieal smile curving his lips,

“Goin® on " he asked,

Y00 tick M aaked Skmner.

“ Ahem! 'm not ecollectin® waste.
paper.” “The Bounder rose and yawned,
“Quite a pleasant hour, you fellows!™

He smiled at the moody trio.

* Pleasant for yon!"” gruuted Suoop.

“Yow've won al o our moeney,” eaid
Shinney,

“What did vou expect, dear bor?
Lemme see. Tlow mach have 1 had of
yours, Skinner 7

“Thivty bob I groted Skinner,

“What o fortnne !

“'ifv'r{\ ruak n]l daabed 111“::{*_1.."‘1"?-11?'?':*-.
sona!™ zaid Skinter gourly. " HVhady
Loy ia & lot to mo" .

CT'H make yen oo preaent of it, if you
like !

“Whati"”

CThere 16 13! mald the  Dowunder,
geparating thirty shillings from the seet,
“And theee's pours, Bttt and there's
vours, Snoop, Figure ik ont for Tour.
selvea. I make only one condicion,”
Hhmeer gave nm a gnick look,
“Wihat's that®? he azhed.

|

hasket )™

Three-halfpence.

ST aant you o 3o s 3 favour,™

“You waut me to clear oni of No, 4
50 tiat RHedwing can lw: vour atwdy.
makn ! guecred  Bhkivnor. . His o erea
glitkered,  “That's why wea've plaved
with us, hang vonu! You Lnew von'd
win, and you wanted {n gel me under
wvour tigmb and male wme giie ine Well,
voulll he disuppointed, ferp  our
meoney

=11t not going {o take molne Lack.'
ealild Stodl, though Lo oved the money
hupgrily. " We're pot Lidy, plaving for
HTULE B

“No, vou're dashed dicds, 'rrh:':an
beeauze pou think it'a clever, whicl 1t
tan't at alli"™ said the Boonder sarcas-
tieally, “"Ho you won't gedk ont of my
study for your moncey back, Snper?”

“No, I won't!"

Snoop and Ftott langhed a Dittle,

They undersfood the Pouwnder's game
new.  He lad taken this method of
Lringing Harold Skinner to terms, Lot
he had failled. It gave skizner a gevera
pain to loea the money, but he waz not
to be go easily canght az all that.  Ha
was bitterly determined that he would
not rﬁake war for Tom Redwing in Study
No, 4.

The Bounder steod silent for some
moments, with a look in his eves that it
was not pleasant to sof,

The money lay untonehed on the table.

“You ecan take up vour winnings!"
ancercd 8kinner.  **I'in sticking to Study
No. 4, my boy—sticking like glue!™

Without anewering  Vernon-Bmith
crossed to the door. _

He had been defeated, and he fook his
defeat quietly. Ho was not at the end
of his resources by any wcans,

“Yon're leaving venr money ! called
ont Hpaep.

“{hoek it anto  the  wastepaper-
anawared the Dornder, I
don't wart it. Hapg sour measly ehil-
[imgzs 1"

He aquitted the sbdy, awd Sammed tha
dooe after hon,

“0h, my bat V7 sald Blott

The three black sheep looked ot one
another. o

well, i1 Snithy doew’t want lus win-
nings, we'll finve it that wo played for
fun, amd take the tin back,” said Snoop.
“ After oll, Smithy doesn’s cave. Fe contd
buy np this study oud not miss the
money [ ]

And the trio retock posscsion of thoir
losings, 1t was rather a detraction frons
their Jignity a2 anerry blades and gports-
men, but they were very glad to havs
the money an their pockets again, all the
SEn LN,

Skioner, in fack
clieorily as ho left th
his owin quarters.

o found the Bounder thera.

ey again,  Bmithy Y
Skinner, with o chnckle.

Vernon-Smith gave him o (]'lﬁl."!{ lenk,

“ P ogring Lo Ly agealrt, skinner,” he
aaid. " I'm  determoned . 19 make you
vhanga with lewingi"

“ 1 dike io know bow rou'll manage
1 e

“What do vou wank o sHck hero for,
Skinper?  You'd gol on ever B0 manigi
better with Snaop and Stott, wad “Ii';'r"ﬂ!
willing to have you."

“ I dou't choose to change."

“ You nieat you're going to paks your-
self as unpleasant as possible becasae &
hoppens to be in your power tado ity

Skinner shrieeed his shouldoers. )

vt it like that of you lilo," he said,
“I'm owot goin' to chapgs oulb, at any

wae amiling guite
¢ study and went to

remarked

rate, I'm stickin'—like gloe™
“CWhat  price a fiver?” asked the
Bouncer,
PTug Maoyzr Liwases-- 2N« 230
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“11a, hal You'll stand me & fiver to
change oubi"

“¥Yen ™ :

“ Make it o tenner }” grinned Bkinner,

Tho Bounder drew a deep breath. 3

“ 1"l make it o tenner,’ he wid. *Isit
A _"—.""{'.l?”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roaved Bkinner.

“1a it o got™ demanded the Bounder
.ilnimt-i-::ntly. _ _

“ No, it isn't & go!” grinned Skinner,
“Not if you madeo 1t 8 pony, old man!
Yon don't geem to love my socicty; but
Fu too attached to you to part weth vou,
Smithy, old man! Fm stickin' "

The Bounder #aid no more, For the
sako putting a spake in Redwing's
wlieel, gs he torwed it, Skinner was even
ready to refuso o ten-pound note. It was
cicar that he was not to bo moved. I
the Bounder wanted to get ridd of lLis
study-mate, persuasion was not the
mathod to ba tried. The Bounder was
gilent, but his thovghts were busy, and
if Bkinner had been able to guess what
was passing in his mind the ead of the
Llomove would probably have felt a good
deal less sarisfied and trinmohant,

e . ]

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
New Quarters |

¢ HARTON I
“"Hallo, Redwing 17

It was the [ullowing after

afternoon, and Harry Whare-

ton was golng out, with his bat under his

nrie, when Tom Redwing stopped him,

The Remove had a ericket-match on that

afterngon, in which the Bounder was
playing.

“vou'll he playing most of the after-

noon, I suppose, Wharton 7" said Red-

wing.

"ﬁ’ua. I expoct that St. Jude's u-Il}
keep us  busy  wntild  neavly  dark,’
answered Harry.

“* Mugent™s in the Remove team

1] Qa.l'

“Then thevo'll Lo nobedy in your
study "

“Notk 2 soul. ™ :

Redwing gcoloured a hitile.

*“Would you mind if 1 used your study,
thon " he asked. 1 shonldn’t do any
damago there, warking, rfml know.™

Ilarry Wharton laughea,

“Ueo it and welcomo ! ho anzwored.
“¥You'ro waleome any time, whether it's
emplky or not”

"'l'{muka very mawch !’ gaid Tom.

Wharton®s face became grave,

* Haold on, though,™ he said. “You'ro
swotting this afterncon, Redwing 77

“"¥Yes, I'm going to pnt in some work,
ap I'm not wanted for the match. It's a
goad chanee to get on for the cxam.”

“ou find it difficult to work in your
awn (uarterst

" Bioit and Suwoop are a Lik nelsy some-
times.”

“T'va heard about that,” epid tho eap-
tain of the Remove, “ It looks to me ag il
akinner and his friends have set them-
eelves to worry fnu, Redwing. It's a
beastly mean trick, and they ought to be
stopped. ™
“T don’t want anybody to interfere,*
maid Tom guickly, “They're a  bit
thoughtless.  It's what they call o terk, T
supiose.  Smithy will let mo use his Btl.tﬂ;,f
gt any time: but, rou sgeo, it's Blinner’s
study, too, 80 1 van't work there. There's
she Formeroom, but——"  [Ho hesitated,
“1 hear that Skirmer & Co. are using the
Form-room this afternoon for a reliearsal
or somiething. ™

:ﬂrlmrt_un rowned,

*A it whistle and month-organ re-
hearsal. 1 understand,” he replicd.
“It's & rotten treick ! Aa captain of the
Remevye, I think it's up to me to chip in,
and I'll do so if you choose.™
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“WNo, no!™ said Tom hastily, “F don't
want. that, 1f vou don't mnd my work-
ing in your stndy, T can manage all
right.”

¢ All aovene, then,” said Havry.

Dut the captain of the Bemove was
frowning as he %_::ine'.l hiz chums and went
down to Fittle Side,

When a fellow was riven Lo swotting, it
wus nob uncomunon for other follows to
ritg him a littlo, as o hint that hard work
wig not censidered quite the thing.

But Skinner & Co’s proceedings were
far beyond the limif of a joke. Skinner
had evidently set himseclf, of deliberate
purpose, to ?lnwenb Tom Redwing from
working for his prize—which the scholar-
ship junior needed badly enough.

Skimner’s little gamo was well enough
known in the Remove, and most of the
fellows looked upon it as rather humor-
?u?, but it did not strike Wharton in that
1z hit.

#till, nnleza Redwing asked him to in-
terforo, us head of the Form, it was rather
difficult for him to do so.

And Redwing shrank from doing any-
thing of the Lkind., He hoped that
Skinner & Co. would get tired of their
amuscment ; and, meanwhile, he had to
get his work done as best he could,

He settled down cheerfulli.[l:enaugh with
his books in Study No. 1. 1lis own study
was impessible,  owing to Bneop and
Stott; the Bounder's study was barred by
Skinner; and the Form-room wus not
available this time, Skinner had calmly
asked Mr. Queleh’s permission to use the
Form-room for a rehearsal, and the He-
move-magter had unsuspi_::n;ma% ranted
rmilzzion, little dreaming of Harold
Linner's real object.

Bt in 8tudy No. l=—which belonged ta
Wharton and MNugent—Tom felt that he
wias safo from interruption. The Bounder
looked in, with his bat under his arm, 23
Tom was beginning work, ;

“CGetting at 161 asked Vernon-Smith,

“Yeg, 1'm quite snug here,” answered
Tom. with o amile,

“Goodl I believe you had rather a
shook yesterday, Redwing, when yop saw
0o 1 Vour smég with that erew.”

Tom's face clouded a litle.

“It's not my business, Smithy,” he
answered.  * I haven’t thought about it.”

“1'm going to explain, all the same,”
gaid Vernon-Smith. *I won all Bkinner'a
money, and offered it back to him to
changa out of my study, Ho refused.
That was my game.™

“0Oh, Iseal

“You don’t approve?” grinned the
Bounder. )

“I—I dan't think it was a gocd idea,
Smithy. That kind of thing isn't good
cnough for you. T know you were doing
it for my sake, though."

“But yon wish I hadn’t?”

Rodwing was silent. ) .

He would not appear to be sctting np in
judement npon his chum ; but it was not
possible for hia veal thoughts lo eseape
the keep-eyod Bounder. Vernon-Smith
lavghed rather harzhly,

TYou'ra 2 more particnlar chap than 1
am, Rodwing,” Tie said, with o suspicion
of a sneer in Dis tone.  “T'm afraid I
don't quite come up to the Hawhkechii
standard in zome rospeeia

“Bmithy, old ch-.ij)," sald Redwing,
greatly pained, *' I— i o

“Tve scon the longshoremen sitting on
the boats playing prich and toss,” said
the Boundesr. ”%’ml nover did anvthing
zo naughty, of course ™

Redwing 1d npot answer, but the ox-
proesaion on his face made the Dounder’s
mood chango, )

“Don’t mind me, kid 1" he exclaimed,
Y An?hnd&y in the Removo eonld have tokd
rou T had a bitter tongue, if yow'd cared

hear it. The fact i3, that ead Bkinner
1a getting on my nerves, But I'm going

to down hink,. T know & way., Pile in
with your work! T'Il give you a look in
after the match.”

“Right-ho, Smuthy 1? said Tom.

The Bounder left the sfudy, and Bed-
wing settled down to work.

By the time the cricket-match had
started on Little Side Skinner & CUo. were
ready for busincss.  But they were rather
Ellz.z ed at first. Hedwing was not to

o found in his own study, or in
Smithy's, and the Form-room was drawn
blank. The three young ruzeals gathered
in the Remove passage, puzeled and cxas-
perated.

“Ile must be chuckin® awotting for the
afternnon,” szail Btett. “ Watching the
cricket, after all, very likely.”

Skinner shoaol his head.

“He's swotting right cnough,” he an-

swernd,  “ He's deodged into some otber
study, that's all, Look for him along the
1R BSIL

'E-J:I

Y Wﬁmt a game 1 chertlod Stott,

The trio began at the upper end of the

assage, In No. M they tound Fisher T,

ish, Johaory Ball and Squilf being out
at ericket.  Fishy was decply engaged in
eomea abstruse calealutions wilh the aid of
a penal and o serap of paper, and ho
gave an mmpatient anort as they looked

1.

“ Absquatulate ! he ejaculated.

The three promptly *absruatulated.”
Redwing was not there.  In the neat
study they fouud Wun Lung corled up in
the armchair. The little Uhince blinked
HlEL‘[:éﬂj.f ab them.

“RHeen Redwing  about?”  asked
Bkinner.

Mo savvy B

“Tho you {nuw where Bedwing i, you

Chinese imagoe?*

“ Mo savvy I

Bkinner gronted, and retived.

In the next study Lord Mauleverer waa
found, chatting with 8ir Jimmy Vivian.

" Heen Redwing, Mauly i asked Stott,

Lord Mauleverer glanced at him.

“Let Redwing alone ! wasg his anawer.
“IF I were Re wirLE, dear bovs, I'd take
the lot of you by the necks an’ mop up
the passage with you, begad !™

“ Pracions gang of blightors you are,
gin’t vou ¥ remarked Siv Jimmy Vivian,
with a snort of contempt,

Skinner & Co. departed. :

The rest of the etudics weve empty, till
they came ta Nao. 1. Thero they found
Redwing at work.

“Hallo! Run grinned
Bitott,

“Hua; ha, ha!”

“Ho you're swotting in Wharton'se
stody I reined Skinner,

Tom Eodwing rosa to his feet,

“Yea Gol out!”

“Perhope vou'll put va ent ! sneered
Akinner.

*1 don't know whethor T conld handle
tha throe of yon” said Redwing, * but
'} try if vou don’ clear I

ITe picked vp a ericket-stump, and ad-
vaneod towards the trio,  Skinncr & Co,
promptly baclked inte the passage, and
Rodwing shut the door after them. And
for a time there was quict for “the
awot,

to  carth !

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
What Aubrey Angel Knew !

OM REDWING laoked up wearify
half an hour later as the door of
Study MNa. 1 opened, It was Rilly
Bunter of the Kemove who came
m. There wies & haking grin an Bunler's
fat face, T ) )
“Wharten's at ericket,” said Redwing,
“ All right—I"in not loolung for Whar-
ton,” answered Dunter.
“ Mugent's plaving, too.”
“1 know that”
e, what do you want, then P
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“T'm going to do some of my venbei-
loguial  pracites,”  cxplained  Dunter,
“Mye pals won't mind my using their

utm!%." —

“You can do your venkriloguial prac-
tico in your own study,” sugrested Red-
Wi,

Dunter ahook his head.

“0'd rather do it here,” be answeored,
ST suppore Wharton hasn't given you
pevriiasion to keep Lis friends our of this
gtudr, Bedwing ™

Do ing breathed hard,

e heord a chuckle in the passage; but
he did aot need that to tedl him that Bun-
ter had been put up to this by Bkinner
& (p. DBuonter was oot an unwilling
recruit.  The fat Owl of the Bemove
ahared Skinner's aristoeratic prejudicos,
He had omtered quite cheerily into the
gume of ragming Redwing.

The unfortunate “swot ™ Ffelt rather
gublous about turning Bumter out of
Harrs Wharton's smdﬂ. Bunter pio-
cotdod to do some of his ventriloguial
pracoce—a series of fat egneaks and
gurgles  which made it next to impos-
pible for Tom to settle down to work
within a few feet of him,

“Good ! applanded Skinner from the
pazzngo. ' Jolly good, Bunter! Go itl”

Kecping just ontside the study door-
way., skinner & Co, nrged on the Owl of
the Remove, Thoy wepe strictly within
their rivhts thereo  They were not in tho
mk ey

Tom Bedwing's fuce wos set.

There was no poesibihty of working,
and he collected his books and lcit the
sbudy.

Skinner & Co., made room for him to
pass, prinning,

“Y wonder where he'll try next?”
grinned Skinner, “Like a blessed wild
fowl, with nowhere to vest his giddy head,
1sn't hei”

“He, he, he!™

Redwing went b0 his own  stady.
Skinner & Co, promptly followed him
there, But Tom | mlivy gone into the
study to put his books away, and then
went downstairs and guitted the School
Houvse From o window the trio watched
hirn cress to Little Bide, and join the
crowd watching the oricket.

Skinner chocklod gleefulls,

“Rairly dished 1" he cxclaimed, “ He's
given up ewathing fur the afterncon !™

“1{a, ha, hal"

Shinner & Co., quite satisfied with their
suceess, strolled out of the School House.
"Thew Telt that they deserved well of their
country.

The Remove match was going strong.
Wharton and Vernon-8mith weve at the
wickets, and they were giving the St
Jude's feldsmen plenty to do. Tom
Redwing was keen enough to watch the
game, but his sunbuend face was someo-

what clouded. Tle ought to have been al |

work, and ha wanted to be at work: but
the devices of Skinner & Co. had made
work  imposaible, 88, % was  wvery
pleneant there in the sunshine, -vatching
ﬁhguﬂﬂ game, and Tom made the best of
|

Vernon-Smith sighted him. whon he
came away from the wicket at last, and
joined b o the erowd.

HChueked swothing *" he asked, with
o smile,

“Yea, for a it," eaid Tom.

The Rounder pave him a quick look.

“FTinished your work #V

“Waell, not quite.”
. The Bowmder did not porsee the sub.
f_éct. e undersiond well enouch, and his
ips were compressed,

Tom Redwing remained on the ground,
watching the mnteh with a good der of
interest. St Jude'a had buatted firet, and
he watched them through their second
innings, the total coming io 100, The

Remove had ecored 55 in their frst
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innings, awd Wharlon and the Dounder
opened for Greyfriass in the eccond.

Tom watched hLis chum’s innings vory
Leenly, and joined in the cheoring for
the Boundor's fine Lilting,

Veronn-3mith hed minde 25 when he foll
to a good catel:, and Lie eame out cheerily
enowgl.

“dolly good, Smithy 1™ called out Red-
wing.

“%-.‘m 60 bad—the bowling was good,”
remurked the Bounder, “ Take (hia, will
you, Redwing 7"

He handed Tom lva Lat.

“"T'm going out for =& bLit," Le
explained. *I sha'u't be wanted apgain,
aud"! want to get back before locking:
up.

" Right-ho!" eaid Tom.

The Bounder did not explain where he
was going. He wonlked away, a lithe,
well set-up figure wn his straw hatr and
blazer. Tom locking after him rather
curiously. The Bounder disappeared from
sight, and Redwing turned Ii‘ﬁ.& attention
to the gamo aguin. Harry Wharton had
been  joined ab the wicketa Ly Bob
Cherry, and they were making the mn-
mng m groat atvle. Grevfriars looked
like winning with several wickets to
spare.

Toin, as he stood looking on, heard a
vaoica behind him, as the mateh was draw-
ing near its eloga. ¥t was the dmwlin
vouee of Aubrey Angel of the Fourt
IForm. He was speaking to Kenoey of
the Fourth.

“1 saw him plain encugh, Kenney.”

“It's dashed odd! He cerfainly was
playing in the mateh,” said Kenney, 1
saw him at the wickets some time back 1™

“He's out the cricket for the Cross
Keva, then 1™

Y1t odd 1T

Tom Redwing stared.

It wae prettr plain that the two Fourth-
Formers were gpoaking of the Bounder,
and Tom glanced round at them,

Angel of the Fourth came a sbep
towards bim.

“Yau've been watelung the game, Rod-
wing *" he ashed.

Yo"

“Bimthy wos plaring 1"

I!YDHFIF

“*But he's gone now, hasy't Jin 7"

“ He left after his second mnings,"” said
Tom quietly. “1Te won't Le wanted
again, as Bt. Jude's have batkted twice."

“1 pould tell you where lie's ponet™
grinned Angel.

Tom lookrd at Lim steadily.

“1 shouwldn't helieve you,” he aon-
gwared, “'I heard wohat yon meid to
Keaney., T don't Delieve o word of it !"”

“Please vourself about that, dear hop,™
snid Ancel, lapghing,  “Tt's true, all the
snme, Smithy cleared off the ericket-field
to go down to the Cress Keve, T euw him
there, talking to Jerry Hawke in the
veranda. Tle was there when T came ont
of the bhillisrd-room, and he went in with
Hawke.”

“1 dan't believe it," said Tom coolly,

Angel shrugged his shoulders, and
walked awny with Kenncy, The binck.
enard of the Founrth wag highly enter-
tained with the discovery he had made
nbout the reformed Bounder. Tt wos very
amusing to him to catch 8mithy tripping
in this way. Tom Redwing had said that
he did not believe it; and he did not,
Bt thore was a troubled Qrprosaion on
hiz fape.

I1a realitsed that of {ate the Bounder
had not been guite the eame as usual;
and there was the incident of the game 1n
Suan's  stnds, Troo, he knew the
Bounder's object in thot: Lot & vielt to
Jerry Howke, the sharper, at the Cross
Kevs, could searcely hove the same
object.

Was Smithy breaking oub again in the
old way, of which Tom had heard a good

Three-halfpence. 7

deal of talk, thougl: he Tnd seon litile or
nothueg of ik so {ar,

1 The thought made Redwinge- beart
Wy,

The healthe, rizht-minded sailorman’s
aon could net voderstand the tasie which
bl o fellow into shady und gdingy paths;
bt he kuew chat all fellows wers not
built ke Tumself,

i Swithy was erring again, Tom had
e thought of judging him haeshly, or
of judging hire ar wll. If he was for
to believe that it was eo, his ouly thought
wonld be to help his chum Lack to the
right path.

A sudden outburst of cheering woke
hine ug from a glﬂam}- revorie,

“Greyfriara ]’

“UNNurrah [

The wateh was over, end Greyiciame
Remove were the victors, with two
wicliets to spare. Tom Redwin joined
in the shouring. A fow minutes T, M
lie was turniug away, e felt & tap on
the wrm, and furaed to see the Dounder,
smilling, At his side,

“Back again!" said Towm, forcing s
smile,

“Yeu! You took o Lit glam

i I}D‘ E Tll

“You didn't finish your worl bhis
afterncon,” said the flounder. * It's too
rotten; but [ think it's going to ba all
vight, Redwing., I think that nexl week
}T:rtl'['[ bave o etudy where you can
"I.'I.'l_-l:"k.“

“¥You mean that Skinner will change
out " asked Tom,

“1 feel sure of it 1"

Redwing wua silent as thoy walked to-
warda the School louse. He was corely
troubled in mind.

“T1 say. Smithg," he said at last, *“I'd
be jolly glad to dig with you in No, 4, as
i}'mi know, and it wounld ba over go much
wtiey for my work. Bl hul-—-"

“PBut what?*

“I don't want Skinner foreed cut of
his ~tudy,” said Tom. “T know you'ra
doing it for my eake, Smithy; bnt 1
don't want the fellow driven oub of his
own quariers, especially by——"'

U'om paveed in tine—he Lod noarly
paid ** trickery,'”

Yernon-3mith shrogeed his shoviders.

“Bur suppose I want to get rid of
him *" he sud, ' Suppose 1 ean't stand
the cad about the study? You're golng
to let me do as T like, ¥ supposet”

Redwing Oushed.

“OfF  coursp, Emiﬁtﬁ; I shouldn's
dream of ehipping in.  But-—"

“AWoll, let it gpo at that,' sald the
Bounder, rather grafily.

He left Redwing as they entered the
HSehoo! Mowsa, and Tom did not see him
again for gome time, being marched off
to tea by Squill and Jobnny Dull. Bot
whan they met in the Common-room later
the Bounder was emiling and chaerful,
and Totn felt reassured, though ha
noticed onee or Pwire that Bmithy's eyes
dwalt 1ixan ITarold Skinner with =
strangely ronical lool.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A * Good Thing ! **
ARRY WHARTON camp nlon
the Bemove passuge to Noo 1
with & frown upon  his Lrow.
He threw the door cpen, and
found Bnoop and Stgott at leane, and
[arold Skinner with them. RBlisucer was
we;?;in in cager Lones. i

“Lucky Dog—three to one against!”
hio was saying. Apparently Skinnge was
dablding mm gee-geds apain.

It was throo or four daye sinee the St
Jude’s mateh, and Skinoer's t*r:lul‘mnu(:f
tittle scheme with regard to Tom Red-
wing was still going on. Iarry Wharion
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CADET NOTES.

Arrongements have now hoen made
for tho admitfance of mcembers of
Uzdet units into the Rowval Air Force
for training ns pilots dnd chacgvers,
a step which” wili prove the moat
s:pulﬂ.:' meana  of recruiting  the

ded Movement that could huve
Beenn taken, An Army Council In-
pbruction  issneidt  Tecently  provides
that members of Cadet Corps who
are gemivius of joining the R.AF,
(Pilola and Ohservera Hection), may,
on altaining the ape of 17 ¥ears and
17 months. appiy to the officer cowp-
manding. therr Cadet wnit, who, il
o constders the candidate suitable,

may 2end him to the nedarest Recep-
tlon Depot of the R.AF, with o
wrilten rocomolepdation under thia
Instruction. Bearing in mind the
Jarge number of lads who are anxious
to got into the Air Force, this step
of tarping the Codet units into a
channel for entry into the Royal Alr
Fored ought to bring an efnormous
number of oy reereits into the Cadet
Movement.

0f courar, there are o numhber of
ather provisjona in the Order, and
A pumber of detailz o be attended
tn, but copies of the Order arc senb
1a officers commanding all the Cadet
units, o that they should be familinr
with its tormas and the steps they
mipat {ake 1o anssiet their members
to enter the R.AF. when they reach
the required apge. During the past
gix months some hundreds of hovs
have applicd to the Central Associas
thon Yolunteer Regimdnte for informa-
tien and wivice about how to get into
tha Air Foree, Here i8 o door open
for them, amd all they have lo do
i3 to join their nearest Cadet Corps
and wuit until they reach the propwr
gge Ior aecuring admission to the Ajfr
Forwe. Az hitherto, full particulers,
with address of local ¢orps, ete., will
be suppli=l to any recruils who will
write to the Ceptral  Associntion
Yolunteer Heviments, Judpes’ Quod-
%n e, Eovar Courts of  Justice,

F0. 2.
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ha] just seon Redwing going down fo the
Forme-renmy, and e had losked into
XNoo 11 in econsequence.  Redwing had
not asked for lis interference, or he
would kave chipped in before.

Skinner broka off shavply aa the
captain of the Hemove appeared o the
doorway.

“You've cleared] Redwing out of this
etudy agai,” said Harry, abruptly.

“Not at all,” emiled Bkinner. “He
didn’t soem o enjoy our conversation,
that’s all. IIn was quite welcome to
stop.” 3 ;

“Oh, quite )" grinned Stotd, )

“In f{act, wo really misa him,” said
Snoop. “1'd have liled to hear his
o;:finmn on Lwky Dog for the Pinker
Plato 1"

“Ha. ha, hia !

“AVell, this won't do,"” satd the captain
of the Kemove, I know your game. 1f
Redwing goes to Smithy's study, ¥ou
follow kam there, because it's Skinuner s
study, ton. IE hia goes to the Form-room,
o go (o the Formeroom, and hegin
cleaving out your lockers or something.

“Chap must clear out his locker smne-
times,” gakl Bkinner gravely., “ Must be
tidr. My locker wants an awiul lot of
eleaving ont i

" Abaut timas we got on with 18" said
Stott rvistng., My locker wanis eeeg
to. I baven't towched it smee yeasfer-
day 1"

*You sra not goug to towedh it fo-
daz,” a1 Wharton,

il Eh?n '

“Yon aro nob goiag ints the Form-
room ab alll™
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“Wha'tl =top me®" Jdemanded Stott
flercely.

“1  will, if neeccssary ! answered
Wharton coldly. ' Theve's been engugh
of this rageing Redwing, He'a gone
there to work, and you're going to leave
him stone, Mind, I nean that.!

“Tm going to the Form-room fo cleay
out my locker 1" saud Skinner.

"You'll lewve it o your neck if sou
do ! gaid Wharton.

“What business 13 it of vours?? de-
manded Skinner. “ Has Redwing asled
you to chip in and protect him ¥’

¥x%o; I'm doing it onn my own, aa
captain of the Form. 1 mcan business;
if any of vou fellows sets a hoof i the
Form-room while Redwing's therd you'll
get A& Form ragging 1™

Y'Jith. that Hayrry Wharton torped
ancl walked away,

He did not cave o srgue the matter
with the eads of the Remove. Ha had
mede up his mind, after ihinking the
matter over, and they could take their
chaiea.

Slkinner & Co, looked at one another
rather wnvertainly.

WY don’t think I'll bothey sbout my
locker to-day,” murowred Htotf, sitting
down again,

“Ahem! Bame here,” said Suoop.

Skinner gritted his teeth.

“Wharton's no right to interfere,” he
exclaimed, ** Let's %’l} all the same, and
complain to My, Qun ch if he turns us out
of the Form-raom."

Snoop chuckled.

“Wharton might explain to Queichy,
too—he would ! éuelchyr wouldn't exactly
back ue up in ,E.re.venhng a chap from
working., Ii'a N.G., Skinmey | Chuck
it! Vo shall have to leave the swot
alone in the Formi-room, now Wharton's
put his foot down 1

Skinner scowled angrily; but he

realised the trath of Seoop’s remark,
He did not really fecl inclined to back up
againet the captain of the Remove.
U Alter all, it's prefty rotten workin’
in the Form-room,” said Stott, * Fellows
come in and oub sometimed, even if we
have to keep clear. "fw’ﬂ' ra keeping lhe
cad [romm working-1n the study, anyway,
I think vou*re really a bit too keen on
ragging Redwing, Skmney !

*1 hate the cad !*' growled Skinner.

“0Oh, pive him a vest! What's that
about Lucky Dog i* asked Stott. * Are
you going to have somethin’ on ™

Shinuer's face cleared; he was willing
to let Tom Redwing shde, in the dis-
cussion of the chancey of Lucky Log in
the coming race,

“Ti looks to me like a good thing,' he
said eagerly. “Jorry Hawhe gave me
the tip. muiy he told me he's put ten guid
on Lucky Dog himself. Hao sars he's had
a tip straight from the sfable that the
horze ie certain to win, The price is
thiree to ona against, so far; but Hawke
s0y3 that on the day of the race it will bo
gveus, or perhaps Ade on.” ;

“Tooks a good thing i it 18 genuine,™
said Snoop. Y But Hawke is rather a
downy bivd; he may only be after your
tin. Hue he ashed vou tola anj‘lfhinﬁ?"

“No; he sayvs he's not bocking bets
against Luacky Dog,” answered Skinner.
“Other bookica can if they like—he
wondt 1

“That locks genuine, then !

“T eoubid find gnether man, of rourse,™
said Skiunér, ™ In fact, there's Coblb, of
the Crosa Keya. Ile'does o lot of hetbing
transactions on the quiet. I dave say he
would take tho bet, but—"

“He would wint money Jown 1"

H Exactly.”

“You had thicty bob last week i _

‘I've seen Pousonby since then,” gaid
Rlommer, rather rucfully. “"Pon 1s A
demon at poker; he cleaved me oub

But—this Is too good a thing to miss, and
thirty bob on wouldn't satisfy me. 1t's
such a snip that a chap ought to buve g
fiver an at least ™

[ 1] P‘hﬁ;“!' I!.I-

Fhoop and Stott opened their eyes.

i Betting in fivers was rather too reckless

for their taste, apd rather bevend their
lflleaa'l& It was beyond Bkinner’s moeans,
or that matter.

“You can't raise a4 fiver,”” eaid Stott.
“Bmthy won’t lend you any money
wder tge cives,"

“He offered to stand me a tenner fo
clear out of tha study, and let Redwing
in. ¥'m not taling if, though !"

“T'd jump at it,” said Snoop.  “ After
all, you don’t pull with the Buunder, and

ow've worried poor old Redwing enough
ately, gondness knows 19 :

“Not w0 much as I intend to,” enid
Skimner cooly., “'I tell you T wouldi't
fet Bmithy have his way for fifty of {ho
besd,™

“Then you're an ass!™

“We]i!‘ vou can't raise the tin from
smithy,” said Stott. " You'll have to
let Luei:y Dog slide,”

Skinner shook hia head.

f‘il know where to raise n fiver,” le
En .,

“My hat! Where? Tell us the place,
and we'll go and do likewise,” grinued
Htott,

“Hawke's offered to lend it to wme”

“Great' pip 1"

"i's jolly good-natured of him,"” con-

tinmed Bkinner. *'Of course, he's doing
it for business reasons: it pass him to ba
good-natured. Ho's made some moncy
out of me the last terma or two. He'a
offered to atand me a fivor, if T hand
him back five pounds ten in a week’s
tinte. That’s ten per cent. for a week—-
about five hundred per cent. per annumn.,
But it's worth it. Xf Lucky Dog wing I
bag threa fivers.”

" Put if he doeant "

“1f he doesn’t, Illawke will have to
wait for his money,” answaored Skinner.
“He's waited ore, H you come to

that. Mind, if he was trying to book
the bot himself, I shouldn't pay up;

he's distinetly refused to take a EE
Lucky Dog.

buk
_ t on
Ile knows the horse i3
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golng to win, and he won't lay mouney
against him, I don’t think there’s any
doubt about Lucky Deog pulling it off;
but if the off-chanca turns up, and he
loses, 1 owe Iawke five pounds ten.
Well, I've owed him that much before,
and no bones broken."”

“That's s0," agreed Snoop. )

“I think ¥ shall take his offer,” said
Skinner, “‘1t's too 113""*“-]. a thing to be
missed. I thought T'd give you fellows
the tip, too. You can pget somoe bets
hooked in time, if Jou like.”

Bnoop looked suspicioua, :

“H?wkﬂ is rather handdn-glove with
Cobb,” he said. * They miy be workin’
it hetween them-—-" )
“It's E}n:-&ﬂihlv. of course: and I sha'n't
go fo Caobb., 1 can lay my mouey at
Highdliffie. Ponsouby or
take me on.”

“*Mako ‘em put np the money, then.
They won't pay otherwise.” i
“Leave me alone for that,” said
Hkinner. **Stakes will ba hell by n
third party, that 1 can vely on, you bel!
Look here, we've got to leave Redwing
alone to-day. Let's get out and see
about it néw.” .

“We'll come along with yon to the
Clross Wera,"” said Sucoep. ¥ Tell Hawke
that you're goin' to lay your bet among
soane fricnds of yours, an’ T wateh has
face. If hie's fixed 16 np with Cobb, 1
shall see 3, If it'a all genunine abont
Lucky Dog, he won't care whether von
lay your bet at Higheliffe or Jericho.”

od :zc?;gri“ said Blinner,

Tom Redwing worked uninterroptedly
that afterncon, while Bkinner & Co. wero
apeaking in cautionaly at the back way
of the Cross Keys, and interviewing M.
Jerry Howke there,

Mr, Hawke greeted lns voung friewuds
very affably. :

IHe was full of confidence conecrning
Lucky Dog's chancea for the Piakev
Plate, and advized the spovtanen of the
Remove to pul thewr shurts on it

And he was not i the least disturbed
by Bkinnet’s remark that he was makiog
hiz bet among some friends.

Yvidently, it was not a putup gams
betwern Mr, Hawke and {[t Cobb to
lend the fiver at high nterest and bag
it back on the race.

Mr, Hawke plaiuly Jdid not care wheve
Skiuner Jaid his bet, ,

Skinner & Co. were quite snbisfied ;
and Skinner did not hesitate to borrow
the fiver of the public-honse Shyvlaclk,
giving him a written acknowledgment in
return—without which, of course, Alr.
Hawke would not have parted with the
note, Btott and SBnoop, as greedy fur
gain as their  chum, boreowed each a
soverelgn of Mr., Hawke, on the sanwe
terms, to back their funcy.

They left tho. Cross Keys in great
spirits, and thelr next destination was
igheliffe School,

ﬁ the timo they left Cocil Ponzonby's

Gaddy  will

study the bets had been hooked, ninl
Monson major, of . the Higimliﬁ‘e
Wifth, was the stakcholder. Tonsonby,

Gadaby, and Vavasour had taken then
oL, bm:]gi auite oblivious, apparently, of
the absolute cerlainty that Lucky Dog
would win Saturday’s race,

Cecil onsouby  planced  rather
curionsly after the three from his study
window when they departed.

“Dashed queer, vou follows1"
Pon.

“I suppose there isn't anythin' wou-
derful wbont this gee, Lucky Dog ™ asked
Gadsby.  “T've lreard that he's a periecy
votter, and that the price will be miles
wp againsk him on Eahwﬂaf.“

‘Samte  here, He has’t o dog’s
chanee,” suid Pousonby, with an air of
wisdom. “I'd have lud four or five to
one againgé him, if Skinner had ashked
me, by gad!” .

“The moner's a2 safe as if we hod it

sad
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Tha Bounder®s bait not bitten ¥} (Sec Chapler 4.) '

in eur frouzerspockets!”  chuckled
Vavagour, It simply & question of
waity? till Baturday for Aonson mejor
to hand it over. Blue Bird's goin' to
win the race.”

“Well, I don’t kuow who'll win i, but
1 know Lucky Dog will lose it said
Ponsonby, “RBhkinoer’s had o tip from
sopewhere—lrom a man who's  been
tatkin® out of the back of his neck,
Never mind; his fiver will ecome in
handy for me, and the other Fellows’
guida for you chapa,”

“1a, ha, ha!” :

So Bkinner & Co, left az much salislne-
tion behind them as they felt themselves
when they walked home,

Vermon-Smith glanced vather oddly at
Skinner when the latte eme jats Study
No, 4 to tea.

“T'm_on to a gomd thing!™ szaid
Skiner boastfully, 1 could give sou
# zinp that's worth sometlong, il 1
liked, Smiathy™

“Yeou ean keep it.,” ]

“1'm ogomn’ tol” suapped Skiuner.

And hie did; and he looked forward to
Saturdaxy aud the afterncon’s race with
great atil Joyiul antiipations,  Vernon-
ASmith was alao looking forward to that
accasion, though he had no money on
the vace—a fact that he would have sur-
prisod Flavold Skinner had he kunown it
H in the affaly of Tom Redwing

and Skinmer, Tom’s own study,

and Lhe Bounder's study, were harred to
Lim  when he wanted to work; but he
was loft at peace in the Form-room.
skinner made only one attempt to mter-
rupt him there, on the pretext of clear-
ing out bis Jocker. The Famoua Five
deaeended upon him while he waa a0
engaged, and smote the Form-room floor
with him, and then bundied him out neck
and crop. Skinver ::Iepartmi yveling, an

threatening to complain to Mr. Quelch;
but he wisely decided not to take that
step.  He was very auzious to keep the
facts from the knowledge of the Remove-

e

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Luck of Lucky Deg !

ARRY WHARTON had
“.-hi}:pq:ﬂj in " with good effect

master. After that handling by the Co.
Shinner gave the Form-room a  wile
berth when Tom Redwing was there,
contenting himself with visiting Snoop
and Btott, for rehearsal purposes, when-
ever Tom was in his own quarboers,

The Bounder had ceased 1o cabt up
| rusty on the subject.  In fact, he secused
unconscious that Shinner's ill-natoved
ﬁﬂma wag still going on at all. He spuke
ittle to his study-mate, but he wag ot
unecivil,

Skinner theught he knew the reason,
and he grinned sarcastically ab the
thought, The Bounder, having failed to
HEHJ':}F him out of his study, and to buliy
him out of it, was going to try civility—
that wana lhow Skinner worked it ouf.
And he waa more determined than ever
that he would stick like glue to his elam
on Study No, 4, and not give it up for
any veason whatsoever, The remarss
that some of the other fellows mads on
the subject only made his obstinacy mora
batter. Had he abandoned his clum to
No. 4 Lie must also have abandoned Jis

rsecution of Tom Redwing  and lus
Kﬁpe of preventing Redwing from sue-
ceeding 1 the prize exam, and ha wouid
nob have done that at any price.

During the next few days Skinner was
in unusnally cheery spirits, from the
prospect of baggin%t rea fivers when
Lucky Dog won on Saturday. iy sabis
faction Jdid not make him auy less bitler
towards Redwing, however,

It had leaked out in the Remove thai
Skinner & Co. wers “backing o lworse '
for Baturday, and the fact that Sknower
was puttiong a whole fiver on the gee-
gee created surprise and interest, Hilly
Bunter nsked him where he had found
the fiver; Micky Desmond even inguive
in whose pocket he had found it, and
Wibley reminded him that bankuotes
wers numbered, and that it was risky.
Fivers were decidedly uncommon with
Bkinner; whose ﬁm ¢ were nob i
and he might really have been s -I:.t-Eli
of bagging it surreptitiously, had he not
explained how he had come by it. He
explaived in  the Common-room one
ovening, loocking very sporting and dog-
gish a3 he did so, e felt quite B man
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of the wovld, and an old hund of the
Turf, just then,
“You uttor idipt1”

That remark came from  Hary
Wharton, who heard him.

*"The idiotfulness i3 ilercific, iy
esteomed, fatheaded Skinner!" said
Hurree éingh. “You will lose your
fivar, and you will owe money to the ex-
ovl and disgusting Hawke!™

“Wha carca®?™  sasd  Skinner airily.
“I'va owed him money belove, [Fle's

cally casy-woin” with a sportin’ chap.
i min’FEﬂiiﬂwghmas his ups an' downs.
can take the downs with the ﬁa. :

“ 4 rocing fellow 1" repeated Jobnoy
Bulk with withering scorn, ** ¥ou ought
to ba jolly well kioked out of Greyiviars,
you ghady worm 1" _

# Any charge for scrmons?” inguired

ar,

“Yeou fellows are o bit stick-in-the-

ud," remarked Sidney James Snoop.
d¥ou're not sportin’. You'd ke & good
dea! better if you were. You'll look a
hit green when we bag the quids on
Saturday ™ ] _

“When !" sald Frank Nugent drily.

*“The whenfulness is torrifie, my wholic
Bkinmer 1" s g

“[ say, it scers vather a good thing,
said DBolsover major. “Yeou might have
told o ohap beofore, Skinner.”

A Weol, it’s not too late. Only, Hawke
won't take your Det. The gee is good,
and he knows it." . :

“1 gay, you fellows--=-" Rilly
Bunter's ﬁtﬂe round eyes gleamed Lehind
his big speetacles. 1 sa g, Wharton,
can &ml lend me ten pounds?

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Make it ten thousand,” suggested
Bob Chérry, .

“Why ngt ten millions 1" asked Harry,
laughing. “You're guite as likely to get
it, Buntor.” . .

“Well, make it & fiver, then," uwrged
Bonter, *Look here, I'll settle up on
Baturday out of my winnings——-"

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“Make it o quid, then! A :{mid won't
Turt you!™ said Bunter. “I'll buzz off
and——  Yarooh! Leggo my ear,

'.I.‘l::‘dg? l!‘fnu beast 1"

t will you do®" inguired Peter
Todd. “Backing horses—och?  Dacking
horses izn't allowed in Btudy Mo, 7.

“¥arooh! Leggol”

“I'm keeping hold of your ear, Buiter,
till you decide that backing horses isn't
good enough,™ cxplained Todid. :

“Yow-ow-ow! I wasonly j-j-jeking™
howled Bunter, “I— wouldn't do such
o rotten thing. of course—yarooh!—
espocially in war-timal Yow.ow-ow !

And Buuter didn’t! Detween his lack
of cash and Poter Todd's friendly atten-
tigns to his fof ear, Bunter had to kec
to the strait and nareow path, for whic
be had reason to bo duly glad on Sater-

Yay.

Ei'n Saturday Skinner & (o, woere on
tonterhooks of exotement.

They even forget to rag Tom Redwing,
who worked in the study at his Lahn
taper withont intorraption, o

s s00n as there was a possibility of
g?tting an evening paper grving the result

the race. Bkinner & Co, started for
Courtficld.

hey were assured of the result, so far
g3 that wont, but they were anxious to
eee it in black end white.

Having scen it they intended to denp
in ot Eighcliffo with the newspaper, end
%::5 ,!the stukes from Monson major of the

itih,

Vervon-3mith was lounging on the
Itﬂga of the School House when Bkinner
& Uo. started, and he glanced aftpr them
with o sarcagtio amile. Wharton ohserved
them, but he did not amilo. The dingy
blackguardiam of Skinner & F& jarred on
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Wharton's merves, and he felt keenly ithe
etigma i$ placed on his Form.

“ Merry dogs—whatt” emiled
Boundor, mecting Wharton's eyes.

“* Billy rotters! ™ growled Wharton, U
thore's much more of thia T shall think
about calling a Form meoting aud giving
them o joily good ragging."

I“'I don't think there will be mwuch more
of it."

“T don’t know. Bkinner secms Lo have
wiat he calla o good thing, awd if he
wing money there'il be no stopping hime. ™

“He won't win sny money this
journes,”

“Oh!" said Hurey. I dare say you
know something about the horse. SBurely
you've got nothing on the race, Smithy ¥

“Nothing. If 1 had, it wouldn't be on
Laocky Dog.” said the Bounder, with a
shrug. * He will come in about tenth, I
fu,nr;’%.“

“Then Skinee's ot it all weonge "™

*Quite !

*The silly ass, it will bo s blow to him,
then," said Wharton. * He's counting
on winning a pot of money.”

“Yes; sportin’ fellows do count their
chickens rather carly.” said the Bounder.
“3Bkinner's spent na three livers in nd-
vanve—buildin® ¢astles in the aie, T fancy
he'll never Gngor them, though, He's
#ot his money on the rnnkest outsider in
the whole field."

M 'Then Hawko must have been fun]ilhﬂ;
him,” paid Tom Redwing, who was stand-
g near the Bounder, his work just

the

finzshed, Roedwing liad Yicurd the talk in
the Common-rourn aud studics about
Skinner's great pluage,

*1 think he was"” nstented the
Bounder,

“ I don't 20 why he should, seid Harry,
puzzled, " 1le wouldn't muke any bet
with Skinner, 3o he doesn't stand to win
anything,

‘QQueer, isn't 167 emilad the Bounder,

Tom Redwing gave him rather a sharp
ook, He could not bhelp remembering
the Bounder's visit to the Cross Keys to
soo Jorry Hawke on the day of the Bt
Jide's muteh, Tt had been bovue in upen
Rudwing's mind thut Angel of the Fourth
had been speaking the truth on that
ogeagion.

_ The Bounder met his glance, and smiled
i an ironical way,

- " Bkinner will be left in vather o fix if
It's us you say, Smithy,” remarked Red-
wing, after a pause,

“Dioesn't it sorve him cight *"

“Well, ves, that's so.  [—I suppose the
man will give him time to pay his debt?”

“Skinoor secms to think so. "

“ou't you think 201" asked Wharton.

“Mvy doar man, how should I know
what ﬁﬂ.'ﬂ.‘kﬁ 1s goin’ to do or not to do ?™
vawned Smithy, as he sawntered away
with his hands in his pockd ka

Half an hour luter Skinner & Co, came
in. A good many fellows suw them come
i, and grinned at the expresaion on their
faces, They had had no cccasion to walk
over to  Highdiffo to  colleet  their
winnings, Those winninga were dostined
to be colleoted by Ponsonby, Gadsby, and
Vavasour,

Skinner & Co. leoked utterly bloe

Ay lyck ™ asked Tom Brown, with a
smile, as he met them on their way in.

“Rotten 1Y groaned Skinnee,

“I sy, you fellows"—Billy Buntor
rolled up—""T =2ay, how did it go? How
inech have you bagged ¥

Hkinner walked on without answering.
Hie feelings were too decp for words just
then, DBunter blinked at Sncop and
Siott,

“Iz it all right i he inguired.

“No, vou fat idiot I suappod Stott.

“Phew ! Didn't Lucky Dog win™

if N’Q.”
“Heo, he, he ! cacked Bunfer, *“Jolly
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glad I dide’t pub o fenner on kit afiep
allt He, he, he!”

Thut evening there were three followa
m the Remove who looked as if they
found lfe hardly worth livieg—cspecieliz
ono of them, But they did not gel any
sympathy.  The view of the Rewpovites
wiaa that Bkinner & Co. had hud a lessos
they neoded, and the Bemovites charit-
ahiy hoped that it wonld do them e,
“‘H

Bob Cherry clapped SBkinner
on the shouider a3 he askod

that guestion a few days later,

Bkinner of the Renwove had just come
in at the gotes, snd his face was so white
that Bob was steuck by it

Bob cid not often bother himself rouck
about Skinver, whoem he did o like, buy
now he grected him wleh some sympatliy.
Skinner looked as if some heavy load of
trouble had suddenly landed on him,

Bkioner had not been looking af all
chippy since the failure of Lucky Doy to
win at thres to one against. He owed
Mr. Hawke Bve pounds ten =hillings, amd
the sharper was to wait for 1t—at all
events, Skinner Hu{'a[m&ud that he would
walt for it, as hoe had sometimes wnited
Lefore for SBkinner to settle. One thing
was  quite  cerfuin—Harold  Slkanner
couldn’t pay on the promised date, or for
weels after.,

Skinner pglanced at Bob Cherey as the
latter greetod him in the gateway with
&0 harassed and mdserable o ook that Ieb
wig guite tonched,

“What on carth's (he e
asked, “Are you ill, 8Lipnor "

“IIY Nol” muottered Skiemer.

“You lock it."

Skinner walked on without esplairniey
farther, and Dob paved after him oo
wonder, and shook his head seriovsiy,
Apparenlly it was nol *'all luvender 7 to
be a “deg™ and a ey blade”
Skinner was n trouble, mnd his lacls
gshowed that be was 1 very doep nat o,
110w,

“That silly oz Skinner hasg got landed,
T think,” Bob Cherry told his chinoes
when he joined theny, “I—1 woseder 7 a
chup could - i

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Troubles of 2 Blade !

ALLO, halle, halla! What's the
merry trouble®”

matter 77

do anyfhing *
Snort from Johnny Buall,

“Tro you want to pay lus gaminieg
debita t™ he demaraded.

“Yog, if they conld be sguarad ap with
fivopenee-balipenny,”  wpswersd  Baob
humorowsly. 1 couldn’t go further than
that.”

The silly ass ! osadd Havey Wharton,
froening. 0 suppose that man Tk
15 welshing him somehow,  He's beon
asking for it YWhy ean’t ho be Jeeeitv”

Y Rehe answers whyfully, ™ remarkel
the Nabob of Bhanipur,

“Fle locked bad when he eame in”
said Bob Chervy, his sunny face a litils
clowded, *I :upgo.-?-r- th'a s owne fault,
But ho dul leok bad™
Angther snort from Johany Pl

“ I know what's the row," he satd,

“You dot What do you know abon!
it " paked Frank !‘;lig&is%.

“0h, rata!  Isn't it plain enoughy
Wasn't Skiuner telliug all the fellows that
he'd borrowed money from Jerry Hawke
to put on his_gee-geet” said Johuny
mpatiently, " Well, the geo-geo lost, and
Skinner owea the money. Hoawke's
grueczing him for it, most likely,”

Harry Wharton noddod,

“ Likely enougl,” he sald. “Tf Skinoer
owes him five pound ten, be won't by
ablo to pay it in a hivry.”

“ Chanee for yo, Bob, if vou've ot
five pound Lon,” remarked Jobony Ball,
1.1.'it'h o touch of sarcasr.

“ Fivepence-hia'penny is tha limit: and



Every Monday.

1 don't suppose Hawke would be satls-
find with that,” replied Bob. *I'll put
it i, if you go vound with the hat for
poeor old Skinner, Johnoy. ™

**Ha, ha, ha 1™

“ Cateh me ™ grunted Johnny Bull,

The juniove went down to ericket; bub
Tarry Wharton quitted his chums, and
vent into the %::]mfrl House with a
thomghtful brow, Skinner and hig cone
eorns wore pothing to hion, bt he was
a littla troubled over the recklese raseanl
of the Remaown,

Il et Tom Redwing in the Remove
Psea g

“Been Skinner '™ ho asked,

“1le's in my study,” answered Tom.

Wharton undersiood ; that was why
Pedwing was leaving the etudy., Tom
went on his way, and Whavton ta.g cd at
the study door and opened if, inner
amn] Bneap axd Stott were there, all look-
g vory Elue. They terned zavage locka

~pn Haery.

“Whut the thump do you want ¥’ ox-
claimed Skipner angrily.

O Mathing,” anawered Wharton guietly.
"ﬂrlly—mlﬁf to ask you whether I can
hodp you aut of your fix, Bkinper,”

Skinier starad.

U aa 1 he ejaculated,

" You soom (o have come o oropper,”’
enjd Elarry. “If I could help you out,
1 do i’ '

* Bleezad] Good Bamaritan 7 gaid Stott

“We're all in 16, saud Snoop. I can
swint aut, though—I can sertla up, thank
conddness ! Mind’s only o quid.’’

“I—-1 say, vou're jolly good, Whar-
tan 1 etammerad Skinner, his lock eagor
now.,  “I'm in an awlal ecrape.  That
vatten ead Hawke lent me five pounds,
ansl—and I was to settle this week., Of
eonrse, I ean't. T was counting on_Lucky
Doz wanning ; o, at the warst, on Hawke
givinge me time to pay. He won't give
me an hour, the hound ! I don't know
why=le's heon accommodatin®  before,
Mow he's as havd as a rock, for some
renson,’’

“Short of meoney, perhaps,” remarled
Sagop. Y He may have been puttin® his
own maney on Lucky Dog.®

“"He savas he has, bhut I don't believe
him,” aaid Skinner. ** Anyhow, he wants
the cash we owe him, and he eavs plainly
there'll be o shindy if he's not paid to-
morrow.  Ilow the thomp am I to rawse
Gve poviad ten to-morrow F°°

“Ho won't gite you time " asked
Marey.

] :"']If.!-"

*What is he geing o do, then, if you
don’t pay?H

“Hend my paper tn the Head, he
sava 1™ muttered Skinner, with white
lipa.

Y Crreat Scot 7

“I=1 enppoce he thinks T shall raisc
ihea money rather than be sacked from
Cireplviars—{or that's what 1t means,”
said Skimer. * Bat how am T to do it 7
YVou can’t tend e five quids, Wharton 77

Tha captain of the Remove shook lis
head.

IE he had pessozsed that sum he wounld
hardly have beon melined to Land it over
to Shinner to pay a gambibgy debt; bat
he did not possesz 1, But the fear in
Skmuer's fuce tonchod him,

“You think Hawke is in carnestt” he
ashed,

*Cloriain
T owon't o pay lum o peb you inin
trouble heve. 1o will lose hiz money.™

“Iie's i eainest, all the same. 1—I
can’t nedersfand him ' muttered Skin-
ner., " e knows T can't pay wet; but
L duesn’™ seem to care about the money,
Ie seenss bent on showing me up and
ritiuing me. I don't know why ; 've pot
done anything o pub his back up. It'a
just ay 1f he'd heen put up to it by rome-
ope elee, to get even with me for some-

thing.”
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Wharton started a litile,

" Well, I'm going fo see Iawke,” said
Snoop. T ean rs.etlli:]-u. up my guid, and
I'm going tao do ]

“Bame here,” exid Stote.  Sorry for

vou, Skinner, but vou really did go in o
it too decp, vou kpow., Yon were
greedy.”

The two jusiors Ieft the study. M
Huawke having cut up unexpectedly msty,
thiey were anxious to get out of hia debt;

and very thankinl that they had not gone

in so0 deep as Bhinner, and so were oble |

to  elear  themselves. Hareld Skinner
Rung hmmaclf inte a chair. Wharton
turned to the door, but lingered. Bkin-
ner was o niterly crushed that the cap-
tain of the Remove did not eare, some-
how, to leave him alone to it

“You can't help me, Wharton 1 mut-
tered Skinmer. * Bleseed if I know why
you should cave to if you could, Bui’l
could—he's got lots of money—but he
wouldn't 1

“Pm afraid it wouldn®t be much use
asking Johnny," said Wharton., “T don’t
zgow anything for it but making a clean
breast to the Head before MHawke has
time to give you away.”

Skinner shuddered.

“You gsal’ he said.
do that! Oh, what am [ going to do?
What amn I going 1o doi”

The wretched junior groaned out the
warde,

Vernoa-Smith looked in ot the half-
open door with a cprioue smile on lha
feee. Blkinner gave him a haggard look.

“Tlallo! Trouble in  the sporiive
fareily ¥ asked the Bounder. * ¥ou con-
dolin’ with the afflicted, Wharten 77

“Bhinner's in troubls,” said Harry

YA f T oeould

: shorily,
“Gay dogs sve bom to trouble, as the
sparks Ay  upward,”  answered the
ounder, * .-1n{|:hmg I can dai®
Skinner locked up.

MPend me soma
huskily,

“How much ¥

 Five pounds ben ! multered Skinner.
“It ian’t much o vou, Smithy.™

“Ha, ha 17 The Bounder loughod willy
greaxt amunsemenk,  **You haven't heen
very oblizin' to me of late, Skinnay.
atill, 1'll sec you out of your fix if yon
likkr—enly on aune condition.™

Bkinner started.

“*VWhat's that 7™

“Ill ptand you the sum youn want—if
you'll change stodies with Redwing.™

money i he zaid

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Af the Bounder’s Mercy !
ARRBRY WHARTON'S face
clenrod,

Horaw was o way out of the
trouble to which no exception
could he taken, Theve was na reason
why SBkinner should nat have dona that
ragd-natured action long ago. If the
Ionnder was willing to part with go much
maney, oy éo slight a favour, all was
wll,

Bhinner stared et the Bounder, his oyee
ehttering.

Yo mean that, Smithy BV exclaimed
Wharton.

- {lortainly I

“It'a a lot of meney.”

“1've offered Skinner more than that
to change oud,”  snid  Verhon-83mith.
v He's vefused up to now. ™

“Hang youl” muttered Bkinner,

Vernan-Smith laughed again.

“1 eall that ungrateful ! ho remarked,
“You afem to be in a hols, and T'm
offerin® to help you ont. Shll, I can keep
my quids in my packet, if you dan’t wapt
then,  Please Fnurﬂnlf?.“

Wharton looked at Skinner in astonish-
moent,

Three-halfpence. 11

“Ave you potty, Bkimmer§”’ he ex-
claimed. * ¥oun must acrept, of coursa i
E!E sha'n't 1" i
mner muttor worda doggedly.
"..dkimﬁ'r, laok here, To be afgna; au
onght to have changed out of Smithy’s

stacly before this!” exclahined arkon
angrity, “You don’t want to etay thera
—~it's just ill-meture. You want te dish
Tem RHodwing over his work for the

exam. I'd forgotten that for a minute, or
I shouldn't have bothered to come £,
I can tell you! If you really need this
money to get out of Hawke's clutches,

here's your chaneo., Lot Rodwing dipg In
Smithy's stndy—you'd roather Ee re
wilth SBnecp gnd Stott, 83 & matter of
taate. ™

“I won't ! eaid Bkiner, with gliftering
eves. ' Ilang you, Smithy ! You've pot
me nto this1”

Vernon-8mith ehrugged his shoulders,

YOh, don't be an ass!” exclaimed
Wharton. “¥Yeu got into this fix through
being & greedy, gambling cad, Bkinner;
ansl 1t's jolly decent of Bmithy to offer to
help you out 1™

Bkinner rose to his feet, lua eves Execi
Eﬂpf::'rudthu DBounder with a glitter o

red.

“He got me into it, I tell youl” ha
exclumed shrilly. “ I can see it all nowl

I know now why he went down to sce

Hawke that day—Angel of the Fourth
told e he'd eeen him there, 1 know
why Hawke spun me that yarn about
Lucky Dwog, and eredd to lend ma
monoy—just to get a signed poper from
e ! T know whe e won't give me timé
to pax, as he's always done hefore! He'a
actin® on inefructions—BSmithy's nstrcs
tions 1

“Don't ba a duffer!™ =31d Whartqn
uneasily.

“He doesn’t dare to deny it!” cried
Bkinner fiercely. “I wondored why
Hawke was so reaty withond cavac—just
aa if he koew I could dget- the money
pomewhers if 1 liked, and T can only get
it from Smithy! Tb's just one more
hia tricks to get me out of my study I

Wharton looked at the Bounder.

Bkinner spoke with savage conviction !
i at least had no doubt on the subject,
And Wharten could not help suspecting
that he waa right,

Vernon-Smith laughed.

"¥on haven't eaid yeb whether you
accept my offer, Skinner,” he remarked,
e §n 1" chonted Bkinner.

H AN serens, then.”

The Bounder walked out of Lha ut-n%!.
whistling, Skinner shaking a furious fish
after him,

“¥Ten know his game now
clenmed Siiinner bitt-f:iﬁ{l. “It'a a d
to get my stody for his pal. T wem't
cive in, PN chaoce 1t with Hawke,
rather 17 .

“Then you're & fool! "said Whartan,
“You ought to do as Bmithy wishes, I
don't say this kind of trickery s quite
playing the game, if the matler’s se you
siy. Dint Hiithy is standing by his
chum, and he's righs there.  You've
breated Redwing like a cad, Skinnee Y

“ Oh, rats!”

Wharton turned to the door.

“J—1 say, held on a minuto ! %ﬂﬂi}&l‘l
Skinner. Y You—you might be able to
help me., Wharton. Tf you spoko to
Bull, or Lord Mauleverer—--"" .

'The captain of the Remave shook his
head vory decidedly.

“ Smithy's offered you the money, if
vou wank it.” he answered, **1 sup
you don’t Exi}ec‘s me to htlp you to
up a cowardly persccution of Tom
wing—for that'a what it amonnts to.
Accept Smithy's offer.”

HI wﬂli’i‘. ‘l”‘ i

#Well, st's your busines.®
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Harey Wharton loft the study without
another word. He had had enough of
Harold 8kinner. His compassion was
quife g o now. [Had there been no
other gﬂ: for the wretched blackguard
of the FRemove, Whavton would have
done what he could; but the help had
beon offered, and Skinner vefused it be-
caitse he wanted to bo free to keep u‘tp
his péoseoution of Tom Redwing., In
those circumatances Iarry Wharton was
not likely to trouble his head further
about hio.

Slinner was left alone, and he was
still in the study, with moody brow,
when Stott and Sncop came in.

“Hoen that brute?” he asked.

“Yes; we've cleared him off, and got

our papers back,” said Stott. ¥ You'd
better {::lt:k up and do the same, Skin-
ner,"”

“1 can’t raise the wind.”

*What alyout that offer Smithy made
vou last week —"'

“Hang Smithy !

“Well, it would came is uecful now,”
sald Bnoop. ** Aftee aull, you might give
eld Redwimg a rest.”

“Hawhke wouldn't give ine my paper
hack if I had the money!” muttered
skinner, “He's hﬂ.'ﬂd-in-e,‘]t:r?a _with
Mmithy. I see that now, It's a trick to
get me under Smithy’s thumb.  He's
made 1t worth Hawke's while to do as
he tells him.” L .

“ By gad, jolly deap of Smithy if that's
ao ™ said Stott. Y Well, you can elide
out easily enough by dowg as Smithy
wants"

“f won't do it 1"

“My dear man, you'd better go to
Smithy and offer himm your whack n
Atudy No. 4 for five ponnd ten down ™
grinned Btott,

“He'n offered me the moner, and T've
refnsed ! snapped Skinner.

Y More duffer you, then!"

Stott and Bnoop sat down to tea, and
Blinner left them, with a moody brow,
He was gquite suve that his suspicions of
the Bounder were well founded, Bmithy
dad not even tronbled to deny the impu-
tation. 1 it was so, he conld not get
clear of the sharper even by raising the
money to pay him,  Jerry MHawke would

act only on instructions from Vernon-
Bmith. A feeling of terror took posses-
wsion of Skinner as he veal: how

utterly he waa at his study-mate’s merey.
The Thillionaive’s son had found a ready
tool in Jerry Hawke, and Skinner’s taste
for bluckguardiam had done the rest.

sinner lnd been atrai%ht he would have
had nothing to fear from the wealthy
Founder's machinations. But he had
not been straight.

The Bounder waa at tea by himself
nhen Skinner came into No. 4. He
smailed genially at the scowling cad of
thﬁ l!lﬁmwa. thint ; t

suppose vou think ron've got me
fixed nmﬁmiﬂu—?" said Skinuer be.
tveen his teecth,

“Nice weather, isn’l
i]ii]j{mnd

i rvemarked
er.

But bear this in mnd, Smithy—if
Hawke gives me away to the Head I'll
tell him the whole story, and drag Fou
n ™ snil Skinner savagely.

*'Doar man, how conld vou do that #”
smiled the Bounder. *“Hawke docen’t
even know me ! e would awear that in
a court of law, if neccesary. He would
dvear anylhing, in fact, at a quid a
time !

He laughed bghtly, while Skinner re-
garded lim with helpless rape.

“You put Hawke up to this, Smithy,
you robter—zou hnow yon cid [

“IF T know I did, what's the good of
tellin’  me?"  smiled Vernon-Bmith,
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¥ 'ﬁ:.;lrl‘:f uct chienge out of the study, Skiv.
ney

“ Bocavse I won't 1"

“ You want to keep on woitsing Red-
wing—what #*'

“Yeg!" eand Skinner defiantly.

Tha Bounder looked grim.

“You'll have to give up that pleasant
little amusoment when you're kicked out
of Greviriars!™ he suggested.

“Nou'd let 16 go as fau-w as that ™ wut-
tered Skinner, eatehing his breath,

“Lan I stop it, my dear fellow?”

“You know you vould! Hawke will
de as you fell him, as you've got the
brute in your pay 1" said Skinner bitterly.
“Oune word from you will be emough.™

HAnd you want me to epeak L3
Vernon-Bmith langhed. * Mr dear man,
have wvou bLeen very obligin® to me or
my pal? Vouw're a funny merchant,
Skinney. You scemn to think that it's
more blessed to receive than to zive—
with a vengemiee [V

Skinner muttered a cnrse,

o was in a cleft etick, and he knew
that he mnst survender: bub the know.
ledge of it filled lim with rage and
hatred, and he pot off the words of sur-
render until the last poseible moment.
And when the Remove went to the
dormitory that night etifl the words bad
not been spoken,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Skinper Scores !

b ITNESBEES wanted, please!™
The Yamous Yive were at
tea the next day in Study

No. 1 when IHerberl Vornon-
Smith looked in with Skinner,
The Bounder was smiling.
wna seowling savagely.
The cad of the Remove had eurrven-
dered at last. )
He had leff it till the latest possilile
nisinend, but he had done 16, He knew
there was no help for it. There only
remaincd time for him to view Jerre
Huwke and settle with him, and get back

Bkinner

to Greyfriars before locking-up. Harry§

Wharton & Co, glavced at fhe two in
sueprise, amd at the paper Vernon-smith
held in his hand.

“Tt's r giddy legal docament,” ex-
pleined the Boundey, "I you fellows
will witness ir. it will eave Skinner the
tronble of tryvine to eneak ont of it after
wards, "

The Co. looked at the paper,

It was worded ae {ollows :

“Ine  consideration. of the s of
£5 102, I agree to change out of Study
No. 4 in the Remove, and ni;rr{-n to give
up and abandon all laims whatsoever to
that =tudy in faveur of T. Redwing,

“ [Signed) *ITAROLD BE1NXER”

H#Witnessod Ly ™

The space for the witnesses’ signatures
was left open. -The Famous Five looked
at the paper rather dubiouslr.

#Like to witness 1t%7  p-kod the
Bounder. “You can see the cash paid
aver,”

“TI wituess i, it vou Jike,"™ gaid
Wharton, "“Of conrse, ths paper ien’t
any gaodl. Quelohy wouldu't tsle anyv
notice of it.”

“The Remove will eee fhat s kept,
thongh,” said Vervon-Bmitl, “If Skin-
wor sells out of the study T sliall he
entitled to keep him out: and I'll do 1t
fust enough, tool This paper will gec
me through, if he goes back on hie bar.
zain and trics sneaking to Queleliy.”

Wharton nodded.

“Pay ug.;uthehi” Ie =aid.

Vernon-Smith laid a five-ponnd note
aned & len-zlulling note on the table, and

reunds

as Bkinver picked them up the five chines
signed the paper in turn wa witnesses,
Hmithy folded the paper, and placed it
careflully in lis pocket-book.

“Jolly queer biznery,” eaid Jolmny
Bull, as Skinner quitted the atudy, angry
sud resentful, but greatly vebeved in
mind all the same. “1 know what the
worm  wants the money for. Mean
worm, too, to sell ont of a study! Whe
ever heard of such o thing 1™

“WWell, dear old Skinner iz a hit of a
wornt,” gmiled the Bounder, * Worms
have to ba troated as worms, vou know.
There'll be an end of the little game of
spoiling old 'Redwing’s work.™

“That's good !" said Harvy Wharton.

Veornon-Smith sauniored out of the
study iu a cheery mond, and went to look
for Tam Redwing. He found him work-
g in the Forme-room.

“Hallo! Sull gow' strong!™ wsked
the Bounder, with a smile.

“(Oh, vea!” suswered Tom,

“WNa more of this," said Vernon-

Smith, " Bkinney’s agreed 1o change
nutdnt last. You're going to dig wn my
study,™

“He's agreed 7 excloimed Tom,

+4 Yﬂpll

Y Of—of his own accord ™

The Bounder laughed, aud showed las
E‘]:_mm the paper witnessed by the Famous

ive.

“Yoila ' Lie said checiily,

“Bmithy, you've given the fellow five
ten!”  excipimed Redwing,
g hast,

“Well, he warled the mones,™

Y¥eo2, I can guess what fov, from
what's. been gaid lately," zaid Tomi Red-
win, with tal nod. ]"Hulf. iIt,‘a a lot of
money——ot (o vou, though, I suppose.”

“Quite 0. You know I'm a Lloated
plutoerat,”  atswored fhe PBounder
acidly. My disgustin’ money cones
in nseful sometimes, yon zee.”

“1 sax, Smithy, U'm jolly glad!” said
len'm};, hiz handsomea face very hright.
“If Skinver chooses to get oul of his
own accord, that's all sevene, I belivve
vou handed him this money out of
good-nature, as mich as anvthing clse,
thongh, to pet the silly uss ontyof lis
su:ra%m:"

“1Ia, ha, Ia!" poaved the Bounder.

Tom Redwing laughed, too.

“Well, T think 0, he said. *I
believe I know you better than von know
voursell, Bmithy; and I krow you felt
o1ty for the poor rotier,”

" Redwing, old mau, vou lad great
advantages in being brouglt up _at
Hawkechiff,” eaid Vernon-Smath, * You
ware a long way out of the wickedness of
the hig world in that quiet and seques.
fered spet, You ought to-have a raedal
or something, if there’s a Bociety for En-
conraging Innapence Among Youths,”

* Bosh ! said Tom, lavghing,

The Bounder strolled away, leaving
Tom to fingsh his task with a hight heart,
having ah'ﬂlllﬂi"?d to belp him, later, iu
removing his books and personal belong-
tugs from bis old study to his new.

Just Lefore the gates were locked
Harold Skinner came in, looking 1e-
heved, bot dark and vesentiul and sullen,
Le had escaped from the scrape liw
dingy blackguardism had landed him in,
aided by the cunniug of the Bouuder;
but he had lwen defeated o his Tong coun-
tezt over the possession of he study, and
his perzecufion of Tom Redwing had to
come to an end mow.,  DRedwing, in
futwre, would have a study 10 which
Skintner could not disturb  lom. I
Shinner ventured into quarters whers
he had no claim to euter he would be
dealt with drastically, and he koew it
e wos defeated all along ithe line, and
his breast was full of bitter rancour.

- Slotl and Bnoop mel lam as he came
1.
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v #o you've ehangod out:” gaid Snoop.

“Wod," prunted Shinoner.

“Well, 1t's all serenc, We'd rather
have you than Redwing, He's paekin
together his things now. The Boumder's
gein' to help in the movin’ job, after
calling-over,” said Btolf, with t g

Ekinney.

“YWouwve heen foirly  done,
Take it sanling.” _

“T wounder whother Redwing knows®™
muttored Skinner. 1 wonder does he
krow the gane Smith has played on
ot

“ Moest, likely, 1 should savp.”

*“I'm gom’ to see, anyhow ™

Slinmer went up to the Remove
passaxe.,  When the Reamaovites came
into Hall for calling-over there was a
lurking grin on Skinuer's face, He did
uot seem so very dissatisfied, after all,

Vernon-Smith came in with Harry
Wharton & Co. They had been rchears-
ing in Wibley's study. Bmithy gave
Tom Redwing a cheery amile as the
apilorman™@ zon camea i, rather later
than the rest. Redwing®s faco was very
clouded.

After callover the DBounder joined
Redwing in the corndor,

“Mow for the merry movin® job!™ he
said cheerily.

Tom dud not anawer; but he went up
the Remave prssage with tha Bouader,
who was in groat spirite, and did not for
tha moment nofice his companion’s
silence and preceenpation.

In fHtudy No. 11 most of Tom Ked-
wing’s few belongings were sorted out,
ready for the trensfer to No. 4.

“'Phis won't tnke us long,”™ remarked
Vernon-Smith. ' Skinner hasn't moved
hig stuff yet. We'll lond him a hand.”

“Hold on, Smithy "

Tom Redwing’s voice was low and
troubled, and thera was a tone in it that
struck the Bounder. He turned quickly
tn Redwing.

“ Not rexdy to move yet?”' he asked,
}lis eyes curionsly on Tom Redwing's
HUe,

“Yea: but—="

“But what?”’

Redwing was silent, the colour decpen-
ing in his sunburnt face. Ha rather
avoided the Bounder’s cool, penetrating
zlance,

“ Anythin' np?' ashed Vernon-Smith
abruptly.

@
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“Wo-gen T

“« Well v *

“ Bkinner's told mo—iomething——"

Tom hesitated,

What las ke told youi” i

“I—1 don't balieve him, Bmithy,” said
Redwing, almast appeaingly. “1 know
what a liar he is. But—but I wont to
ask you,” He drew 2 quick hreath.
“Bmithy, ald chap, Skinver says  that
you werked it with that man Hawke to
ot him into a sevape so that he would
have to do as you told him, aml give his
study up to me.”

* Doea het .

“1—1 know it's net true,” said Red-
wimg. ' You wouldn't play a frick like
that, Bmithy ™"

Tha BReunder’s face hardened,

“If yen knew it's not trne, why ask
me about k¥ he said.

“Perhaps I cughtn’t to,” said Red-
wing, Oushing redder. " Skinner made
me feel very uncomfortable, though.
It's pretty plain that he belinves what he
gaye, He azid 1 ecould agh Wharton,

“Well, you can ask him."

“I'm not going to, Bmithy. T'm
satisfied with whot you say,” enswered
Bedwing. o

The Mounder anghed vonieally,

“ Bat I haven't eaid anythin® yet ! he
exclaimed. 4

“It isn’t true, 13 it, Smithy "

* Huppose 1t 1s¥"”

Redwing's face grew mare desply
troubled. Yo his heart Lie Liad a feeiing
that Skinner’s tele of that ecunning
trickery was true, He had hn:lpﬂd against
hope that. the Boumder would deny it.

; *Then it's true, Smithy "' he said, at
ast.

“Quite true that I dealt with Slonnor
in the only way that cad could be dealt
with,” auswered the Bounder conlly.
" He's out to prevent you from working
for the prize oxam., FPm stopnin® him.
Vm aick of Him about the study, teo,
with his second-vete blackguardlam, and
his smokes .and his dgu@-geea and th‘e
rest of it. Tve dished him, and I doo’t
see why 1 shouldr’t. Do you?”

Hedwing did not answer. [t was not
epey to explain that the trickery involved
in dealing with Skinner was repugnant
to hire, and that he did net want to ba
anaother fellow's study a%mnmt‘. hia will,
even when the other f{ellow was ill-

Three-halfpence. 13

natured and caddash, Iike Siuiner., Db
his face was expiessive ouonzh; i was
casy for the Bounder 1o, rewl hbis
thoughis,

Vernon-8mith laid dow s thic handle of
bogks he had picked up.

“Are yon comibng to my shudyi? hie
asked sharply. _ _

“1—1 can't twin Skinper vni against
his will, Emithy,” [altered Redwing,

“Skinner's gold ont. I've beught Lim
out. It was a quid pro quo—hve quid
pro quo, in fact, " said the Bommder, wiin
a grin. . A bargain’s o bavgain, and
Bkinner’s gowg to be hald to "

“"He wasn’t willing, Smithy.”

“What doss that matter:”

“Well, tt—it does.'"

Vernon-Smith ehrogged Lia shoulders,
a very unpleasant expressici goming
over his foce.

i "I short, you don’t carve to change
mto my study 7' e asked,

“Td tike to."

“"But voa won't?"

“Under the circumstances, | Jon't feel
that 1 ean,” said Redwing. ™ 'm sorry,
Smithy.”

“Let's have it out plaim,’ said the
Bounder, his eyez glittering.  “Yon
don’t think T've played the gune, and
you can’t take advantage of myp—what
do you call ibil—trickery, 1 suppose
From your high moral standpoint Fve
done wrong, and vou feel ecalled vpon
to give me f sermon—what!"

Redwine colonred painfully. 3

“MNothing of thse sort, Smithy.
You've been a good te ma, and [
shouldn't think of judging you in any
way. But——-"" : .'

“ But vou won't come to my studyi’

“1 can'tt” ;

“That's enough . .

The Boundey wont to tie door, his
face set nnd havd,

“Jmithy 1" y

Vernon-Smith did mot avawer, IHm
Lfooteteps died away down the passage,
and Tom Redwing wae left alane with
a leavy heart, T¥e called ot his chum's
gama again, but there came no answer.
The Dounder waa gone.

(DON'T MISS “THE BROKEN
BOMND 1" — next Monday’s grand
complete story of Harry Wharton &
Co., by FRANK RICHARDS.)
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THE EVADING OF GRUNDY!

In Three

PROLOGUE.

HE Terrible Throe wera abont ta strall
across to the nets, to put do o bhik of
practice, when Urondy pore down
upon them,

Hia wants, I will here eny, were to play in
The mext mateds, e the tewn, and=—oly;, every-
thing that we wouldn't teb him do,

b Bls hand he hetd the ericket li=t, He Bad
tarn it Frome the notdes-hoord,  Needless Lo
aeded, his name way not wpeeda ik,

= WOl rotieffe—" he Degun unwizely.

WOl (Trenedy 17 dematnided the Three, with
dnoks aeereoly Friendiy., They woere Ted up with
Grutkiv,  Thiz was non the fitst tine he had
ibeneende | upon bEety with grisvances agniost
{he obosen eloven,

s ARond Chis notice,
Ly y——-t?

AT you

AW 1 pogred Wrandy, - And jolly quoickly 1

* Pedeedt 1 cnied Tovwiler, wilth falwe swogt-
Leeas, AR folly oflew porlops?s

R

I'm eomning down jolly

Bl Lirmpey ouepicion-fy, % Yed; ds

Evasions.

By

citen as I'm lefd ot in the ¢ohl ihroagh potty
Jeaelansy ! gnosanec T

aedd P Lowther riebied Dis hands in the
busipe:s-lLke waneye of g shepian who hoas
aobd & rottcn ariicle ab a Bigh price. “Com-
radder, it's our duly o help our Fellow-man
gamd breatlrer nere t0 suceced in his Liflle
resolves. Mg hiu b=

A mioveioak® was apde Lowoards Grendy, atd
he was seiaul,

W a-ey0n iy azagal

Eazeeiry !

£l vage i
Ay

S LT BT TR S enotigh, Qoover 15y 9

et Phek st ondEes o ot
ermaEie, tieasge Ly IR was Mobiy's estitrhio.
Tirpin,

ATl ddewnn samed teorue ATl apaan!

And yod sgzaim, amad agaein, and 2ot

o ¥Gop YT gasped Grondy, o Chngk iby Fon
measiy Hamg! L1 FH-—-7

“Trink

“lig of I spareed Fam Mooy,

Wkt 100

daxn heavy cneugll, Georgs

,
uil

KOBERT ARTHUR DIGBY.

you're @ secombhand yromophenc?  Come
along to the nets, yoo b b2

But after the practics Geoouly bord dewn
upon Lhenr agait.

“ About that notice—-"

'Fhis beginning was received with Lazitlzk-iike
Flarea,

v ALt again, are youi?

T vau roflcrd Enow ikt
Jown pil———:*

o Bump friom 29

He wiz bumped; bul bhab Dl ngb give the
Perrihbs Three Bhe reguisite aliclion Fhey
Erew ihel it was ouly wanding o the tronale,
and Gropdy would To on toce ogain beline
[ FRATEV

1M el you what, you chaps,” «abd Tom,
with raified hrow, a Hethe Jater, * I eon'l atand
thfs ek lncer.  He's as had as the Mhuns!
‘l:.u:[ buo h:mh.}m:el By woble fen -’C-J.In'fj agakn,
FppeE Wit

= e Yooner Lipnsay. - No, 554,
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Monty Lowther's Evasion,.

DWTHER happened to be alone in the
stndy when the sdond of Grundy's
foot<leps and Vrunds's volce ap:
promched along the passa

Wilkiny and Guon were behipd hin, -

16 wae, a3y usual, his ¥ Comie Column * that
Moty was at work upen.  Bub, hearing
trupdy's approach, Lis movements becamo
ruiher sluzylar.

Wamber one was to place Lhe biggest volume
hie could And vpon the {uble and opon it
Nober bwo was to spend a second before the
alasz, brushiug his halr the wrong way Ll he
looked Like a golliwow, and rolling bis eyes aud
grinfifug his teeth by way of expechnent.

Sumber thiree was Lo sit i bis seat as asual,
nut mot looking 42 vapal. ey

veorge Alfred Grundy euntered.  William
tiunn and George Wilkins cutered alse. Grondy
sionls $he door.

Lowther looked over the top of the volume,

“{irupdy '™

“Yes, it's mett retarped George Alred
arimly. He started a bit ot the apparition
vehfronting i,

“You're beard of Professor Tesh?® asked
1-wihier.

A Never mind Professor Pozhl  About thut
]j"iﬁ-:’

“Fou baven't:?  Moaly roee to Lis Teet,
aml spbke sonorouasly and deliberately. =1
have taken up Urofeszor Toeh,  Profeisor
Posly's Objertions. Listen to thigb

=That's all very well——" )

< Lieten (o this! There iz a war in 20 NOW—
therg §s o war in voges,  Call it *pe’ or
Cupgire,’ just az you please. The words are not
ayuoatmins, bhok e vowel-uttersucs s the
same in either enae™

tieundy and hi: followers leoked al ecach
of hae alarmedly,

SThere i3 a war In oo, Or voaue, But why
should there he ao waer in go, oF vopue?” reared
Lowker sudidenly, juwoping about with much
facinl contortiona, % Apswer thak!  Anpswer
it, to the cterbod obligation of me and 1'ro-
fessor Posh, Wero lnman belngs seng on to
thaearth to ~wipe cach other off 07 MHave we
not onongh other tlﬂ.ﬂiﬁ to Aght—vices, weak-
wages, amd  alotment-ecarwlge—besides ench
othery Militariern? Who says militarism ™
Lowthar Teapl on to a chair. *Should we not
P ground down by millkarism to save our ovp
~kigs7* He was on the table vow. ¥ Shoul
wao not be squelched, kyboshed, and all though
and- teeling be booted out of us by glorious
Pruoaslan militarian i -

“ Certainly 1 gaid Grandy. quickly and ner-
vouely, © Hy all means!  Madn't you Letler
come along to the dotm, old man??

“What is lover” hawled Lowther, ovidently
starbing a new theme. © What ls love but o
gour pill coated with sngar—save Lhat no
coupon fs required a2 yet ¥ As yeb ! rurbiled
Lowther ominously. And round rolled hiz eyes,
and ke an old-time corp-mill went his Legli,

<Apd the moon!? he bellowed suddenly.
3 ho but a thundering 232 would roll round
thiz fatheaded earth as that chump doss—

EYeur alter year—er,
Bvver getting uearer!®

Wiz exehrows were raised, and his jaw pro-
trwded feroniowsty. . .

“That's just the point, old fellow!™ enid
Gruady Eeclly, setging nearer the deor, = Quite
Cld B

“And the Natfonal Debt! Am I going Lo
pay that? By George! Syhere's moy baty?

He darted inte a corner, and snatclicd up
hiz hat, brandizhing it over his hepd.

wOubt ©of Lere, you fellons® cxclaimed
Groundy haytily.

Gung and Wilkins uaally lag Lehind Geuandy
in the excention of hid orders, This time theyw
vobl Wil in palvance,

Montegue chuckled as he returned to Lis
= Comle Colume.”

YERommy thing!" e muarmorod, with o
plilpsophical snmining-up of the incident,
“ Bhow sign: of thinking, dnd The sortd thinks
you'ee pottyl”

N

youji®

Efpite all right, Genndy, old fellow

% You—or—yosterday, you know!®  Groaly
ayed him anxiously, fearful lest aoyihing ox-

IR S

[ —

Tom Marry'a Evasion.
EXT morning at brekker Grondy fook
a wary z2nb bEslde Lowbher,
= f—0 eay, Iowthee”™ veéntwredd
Grurndy, “row're ofl wigho, ain't

braordinary should occur again, % Yous know
what—whal day it waz yesterday 77

xtreme desperation mide im propound £
vital guestion. To his relief, Monty was quite
unmovedd.

“* Parfectly, old man! Tuesday, wasn't if =

“Yeu, of course. Er—in the evening, yom
know, Do you remember that—whether any.
thing—if you spw anyvhody 1™ fnished Grondy,
with a rush,

Blonty looked Lefore him with o puzsled
froown, az if steiving to reflect. Suddenly bis
fenbpres made 3 grocsomne grimoee, but ondy
for an instant, when they righted themselves.

Then be shook bis head,

#1—I think do remember  =omething,
though. A kind of=of ghastly apparition, with
4 grest Lig head, you kuow, up nd feet bike
portmenteaux 1™

“ Bhush!™ paid Grund
lest Monty should go o
Bne weather, isn'E it

“LhT Yesz: I sup

S be a fine
weather belds up v

That was Geandy's way of changing the
subject,

Tow Merry sat on the olher side of Grundy.
At irregular periods he kept giving a series
of troubled groapz, a faet which alatomed
Grondy more than n litthe. Fommy got twenty
ines for it from Linton before brekker was
through; but that didn't matter. It was
Tom's turn on the bgards, yon geg!

Grundy maode for him daring the bhrief in-
terval bhefore morning lessonz.  Tom  was
pacing Lragically beweath the ¢hans—eouml and
rovnd one of them, a3 a matter of [nct.

Trireclly on L:run-fl:.r‘u approach he ¢lowed Lhe
air and dropped lo the ground, tearing opon
hiz ¢ollar when he arrbved there.

“Water ™ he groafed, Sooundy, ey Friend,
my ong and ouly friend in uoed, te the
founlaf—quick | *

# Bue,” stamnmered Grandy, dismayed, # what
iz there to %t".’- it inY Wharrermy——* ;

8y cap!™ murmured Tom. * I mean yours!
DBut quick—aquickt?

; m:; dashed Gruudy to the foumlain, cap iu
nd.

When he returncd Tom was leaning againzk
the elm, with his hands in hiz pockets, looking
it his bools,

“ [ ey, Tomm Merey!?

Tom losked ap, and nodded

“ Hullo, Grundy! I say, ol
something on my mind !
ing worried !

v Bub=but dide't you faint 7

WA 1 foint ™ asked Toin, ralsing biz ove-
brows, He nodded dismally. *It's no wonder
BT did! You zee, L3 thiz way, There'z a
maleh ™

Gramely throw down hiz brimming cap in
disgust. & ere prodent person might hoave
kept it by in case the patient fainted wsguin.
Urundy wasn't prudent.

CReb do yvou Enow aboud the waich this
afterncon

G Nunna " said Grundy.
& practive.®

“&5t. Alban's are turning up.”?

waE, Alban's? But aren't they a sel of kids?
We don't play them—or haven't dong—"

“That's just {t!" sald Tom eagerly, © Thers
In'E & man in the Fourth or sShell Eluven
who will turn out against them this afternoon.
Seo Lthe fix I'm in?"

, “The mutinous Lounders:® suid Grundy
indignantly.

“You're 8 ehap of eense and ability,
Crrundy,” said Tom hopefully. “You're a chap
of nction! You could tackle a job like-this,
o %'ou eould get together an eleven, and
coplamm (£

“¥es, yesl” eaid Grundy eagerly.
Fou golng to play "

“IF I fainted,” soid Tom dolefully, ®do vou
think I'm fit to play "

N0, old man., Doen't exert yoursell foe
mueh,” said Gromdy concernedly. I get
together a pretty good team, don't e afraid !

You could use the same team you had
when you played as Ol Boyse—-*

“ Never mind the O] DBoys!® zaid Grundy
hastily. .

“Tuarn out in [oll Aanncls, vou know, on Lhe
Thicgl Forra jpilelh—"

“#The—the Third Form pitch?®

Torm sighel,

Y Fhere'z andther difficulty! The fellows
menn to usze our own piteh for practice,®

“\Why, the—the thieving Huns!" exclaimed
Grupdy., “1°1 jolly well—™"

*Dont row with 1hem,? zaid Tom bastily!

hastily, in Lrembling
again, *I{=It"s jolly

ay, you know, if—if ille

Tesi=ankly,
ehap, I've got
Don't mind oy [ook-

I thouglb it was

oAt

50 5019 |

@ The Thind have coisenled Lo et 56, Alban's
?ra:.' on Lheir pitely, 200t guite all vlebt. Can

rely on von i

“Rouml as the Allies i caid Grundy heartily.
“ L'l starg at onee {0 colleet 4 tomn 1™

Grumly hurried away, thinkivg this stroke
of fortune {0o good 1o Lie true,
* And I was (oo good Lo he irae, oz it
Ilal]rpi:m-d,

cat™t flil wp o ream of paper with Lhis

varon, owing (o the menziy shorlage, g0 |l
won't 2o inte the defails of e matoln

It was the Thind Vornme, of course, wlom 51,
Alban’s woere bookel Lo phiev. Grundy niarched
on to the geld in time vith a dabious 1eam
gt his heels, and cavsed & hit of & sensation.

When bheit inlentions were known there
was un uprear. The Thind Form Eleven anid
the 2t. Alban's Eleven, backed Ly o borde of
inky Tog spectators, swooped down upor them,

Harry Mannera' Evasion.
ANNERS little johe wor't take up
niweh #1eoe,
But »ou can Le azsnred e
grgicezed hWis eamera oo ik, how-
ever fittle the space.

Heralded L-:i'- much puwping, clurmping, and
thurmping, Tarry Mowger:  botst iglo
Grinudy's study, hiz camecra before Din.
~ This, I adinit, was ke in e naluee of an
invasion than an evesion, Groapdy bed eedssed
callivg on the Three; but they deotadd it
wisest to make the core as Jasbing as (ers=ildle,
and 50 culled on Dim.

The three of them were af fea.

Sggrumdy 1% oxelaimed  Moanners, - Your
photo—auick ! You want it on (he Lront coves
of the * Weekly,” don't you? If vou were onlh
in fAanmels! Dot pever mind!  OQuickly, muan !
The copy's just going fo (e printerts

It waa! I myself hal it upder oy arm, and
wad already wheeling iy Bike ot of the hed,
Munners" hurry, you kncw, was really & bil
belated.

One of Grounds s pocad pulitions was Lo have
hi= photo b the « Weekly, ™ but e bidn't guite
cotlon Lo Manncra’ methods of hringing aboo
that end. In o sbrange zorb of way, be wis
both willing and upwilling.

Watand where vou are!? yelled Manmoer-,
draggi::g} Grondy abous {he room, @ Dou't
wove ! Farther back—there 1

He jumped the dazed George Alfred agalnst
the tuble. Orcr it went, accompanied hy
sonmls of =nashivg erockery gud the bowls of
Wilkins ahd Gapn.

Manuers Bitfed biz camera in Grumly s Tace.

“lrob vou b® he eried wriumplinot!y.  #{Come
along and bely o the developuenl ! We must
wirk apsinsl oo 02

Dragoing fhe =0l willing Lot wnwilling
fretudy, Lhe photogroplee bueeicd fo (e doark-
TOoN.

“ Carclul a5 you go inl* ¢xclaimed Manmers,
He spoke in an exeiled voice all the time, and
it had a bewilderlog cffect upon Grundy,
“7There's somelhing just inside (here—a ol
preparation! Takes weeks to come nut of the
skin—if you don't uze soup and water! Care-
ful man! Coareful how you go i !®

With which be pushed Grundy into {he room.
h'l‘hIr:m care & great splash, aud w creator

owl.

A eecond's pause, and thon Gruedy darted
ocut like a mighty Lall.

“The bath-rooan!  The Dbath-roont!™ Le
hellowed, thudding along (he passape, €A
week to wash off—weck {0 wuill——— Ou!
Yow?! The bath-room :

Wilkins and Gonn, émerging into the poas-
sage, dodgod out-of hiz way just o time.

"What's the matter, Growdy ¥ roared the
formier.

“The hath-rodm !
Grondy.

CAfter which 1 fancy he ended up by fall-
ing down about o dozen Bights of ~lairz,
judging by Lhe Jdin that aro.c.

The Lalle-roorm 1= how ol

EPILOGUE.

Aud it vaane aboub that aday or bwo hence
Lhere npposred upon the motice-board & nedice,

And oo worn bul world-wise yonth, (leorge
Alfred Grundy by mane, Jid gaze upon that
nolice, Whercupon he dizcovercd Lhat his
pouine Eld pot appesr Lhereon.

Hadly, sadly shook he los heodd, ond turned
apon & certain Fhree & wan and paticnt =mile,
Andd to! he crept nway medo his own study, in
which he locked Limself, and wept!?

Ahl, me! I—1 atn uear unto =bédding tears
mysi]f.

THE EXIY
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Ike @ seraph i oo drean the child—
the tender wictim of this wocral
tragedy—entered the fateful rallway-
=tution,

Thounght ;:—zaul

By MONTAGUE LOWTHER.

thounghta—weighed heavlly
upon him to-day, One glance showed thal.

tle hesitated. One might have thought that
he wus waiting until the ticket-porter’s back
wiag turmed. Not so! A presentiment of
visming evil held kim back.

Hut he threw it off with o @reat effort, and
passed through the barrier as the ticket.porier
turned to answer AR old lady.

[et us gaze ugon him through our tears as
he steps atong the plnt-'fl:l!'m.

The chlid was benutiful,
mutred that ¢harming face? Had somoc greab
salamity hefallen ks early yéars? Had the
losg of some heloved one hlighted his child-
hood's days? He wore a large yachting-cap
wmid gpectatles, and looked like a dream-angel,
though hiz nose needed wiping.

Opposite an automatic machine he stopped.
And, as il he sought to dispel his sndness for
the moment with & faint burst of childizh
merritnent, he thrist a eardboard penny into
the slot.

Then he flang himsell upon a seat and softly
wred, Mot hecavse the war bod caused the

But what was it
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machine to he destitute of chocolate!  What
mattered that? He was overcome hy tender

e tions,
Hiz gramifather. Where was he? Oh, ¥hﬂ.=|:'
gurmes  of marhlex that they hmd  playel

together ! Again, where was he? Kidnapped?
Polsoncd ¥ Assassinated?  Asphyxiated ¥

‘Twas H:eless to conjecture, amid he bravely
dried the tears that were heginning to make
a pool arcund hiz goloshes,

He took vy his umbrella, and rose from the
zenf—to fall hack pgain with a gaep!

There—on the platform opposite—wae—who
elseé but hia grandfather?

Recognition was mutuai. A white-bearded
old man, with a benevolent face and a palr
aof crutches and a goaty [oot, sat Totrcibly
down wpon that opposite “platform  with
astanishment. More than astonishment—was

"It not afection®

“ Grandson '™ he bawled over the rafla
o Gragdson i

v Grandfather 17 erfed the child.

Forwnrd he ran, with armas outstretched,
joyoialy prattling aomething about “overdue
spending-noney.”

A moment later he was over the edge and
lying nutoss the gleaming lines!

The tealn! The Lomdon express! Sée how

it tears towaras the stallon=—cating wp tho
metls !

Shricking, cronking, bissing, and eom bling—
fearer, wearer, dld poarer!

“utop '™ roared the old man, waving holh
his crutches ot the anru=hing cngine. “ You e
like w—n dlop!  Yoll up, driver, ¥ou
greate——

The train enlercd the stolion with a rush
and a Toar.

S 8top '™ shricked Lhe old man.

Hiz voice wps drowned by Lhe rnar of Lhe
engine as “-t{!il:mﬂl through.

One second feter amd the Dack of the la:t
carringe tattled out of the stadion. .

But it was on the other zide of the opposite
platform that the trein pasaed. )

Unfortunately, from grandfather’s point of
view, the truln was a non-stop, aml he was
phitiged Lo wall for the next,

Puring which walting, agd te relafe, he
peolded hiz grandson for not looking where Lo
waa going, and demonded an expleuation for
his heing on the platform ot wll, Then tle
angel-child safd things, and granddad dbd
things-—painful things—hbut let me draw #
vell over the tragedy !

THE TEATFUL EXD.

THE CRAFT OF THE CATERPILLAR.

E COURCY, the chap everybody at
Higheliffe calls the Caterpiltar. is a3
erafty as Brer Rabbit in the old
Uncle Remus varns. e

Zome of us had toddled over to Higheliffe
ta ace a mateh on thelr groumd, haviag no
gwme on our own.,  Squeilf and Delarey and 1
wiore there, and Bulstrode and Feter Todd,
wivd ome or two more.

And Buaoter came slong,. No one asked
Hunter to come, of course. Hut when did
thunter ever wait to e asked?

Higheliffe’s opponents went in first, and
tidn't do much. When the home gide batted
Couttenay, theic akipper, took Be Couarcy in
with him 5',:- start the nninge.

I have noticed belore that the Caterpillar
simply will not be hothered to buck op when
thers is nothing hanging on it. T think he
felt fike that this time. e played eare-
bewaly at a very easy ball, and amiled quite
::rnirfﬂu:a]:r when he saw his off-=stomp lean
uiek.

He loueged back to the pavilion as if he
felt almost too tired to co on living, and he
wat down near Bunbere-probably becnuse the
seat was nearest.

“Hallo, De Courey!™ said the Owl. ~That
wag a pretty rotben stroke, you know!™

“Think 20, dear bor? yawned the Cater-
jiftar.

“Yes. You want me to show sou, that's
what wyou want! Now, what you ought to
Im:iu done was to hring your bat down &o,
HiW}—

“Yoop!" howled Bulstrode,

Bunter had illusirated the stroke with a
hat he had snatched up, and Bulstrode had
wod it on the funny-honz. RBut he did not
seent to eee anything funny about 7t

“Ha, ha, ha!” we roared in ¢horus. If whs
Hm!;rr to ue, if not to poor obd Bolstrode,

“¥You ailly fat ass!™ howled Bulstrode. " I'li
elay youl”

“Don’t kil him, Bolstrode, dear boy,”
drawled the Catérpillar. ~If Gunter turns
ke his foes to the daisies, what about my
bFutkin' next vear, by pgad?” )

“ Also, what about the effecl on Lhe price
of milk?" inguired Peter Todd sweelly.

“T really don't #c¢ the connection, Todd,
old sport.”

i odon't, eibher” snid Toddy.

“iih, dash it, have I pot to explain?
Awlly fatiguin® work, explainin®, y'know. [
wag thinkin® of cetiin® Groater to glve me a
little coachin', that's all.”

= Tl o it 1 Bunder sid eagorly, 00 course,
Ui not in the Remove team; but that's anly
Whatton s absurd jealouay. 1 fAatier moyself
I coulil teach Wharton a thing or two about
rricket.”

*0h, shut up!™ arowled Dalstrode, rubbing
hiz elhow.  ~ Everybody krows that you're
such an ags that you don't know which is the
right end of a bat!*

“Bil he ewipe you with the wrong end,
tewr Bayl™ asked the Caterpiliar blandly.

“I wish you woulidn't keep hutting im, {tul-

stronde ! euld Bunter peevishly, -1 want to

By TOM BROWN.

taltk Dusiness with my frlend De Courey.
Jarok here, Caterpillar—" )

“I'm lockin’, Punter. Rut T can't keep it
up lopg, y'know. Your benuty dazzies my
eyt

“I'm not a professional coach, of course,
btt—

“Nob? You surprise me, Bhunter! Yoo
ouglt to be, with your lalents for the game,
by gadl” .

“One  thing’s jolly certain, by gad!
sounded the voler of Fonsonby.

There isn't any love lost between Do
Courcy and Ponsonby ; but, though Pon gives
away that feet freely, you don't often cuteh
the Caterpliiar dolng =o.

“An' that. Pon, dear boy?' he asked, as
eweatly as if Pon were his dearest pal.

“Bunter couldn't coach you to hat any
worte than you did to-day, dashed if he
could” sneered TPonsonhy.

“Bomething in that,” replicd the Cater-
pillar thoughtfully.

“Eyverylhin® io ! Yoo can't win a mateh
Wittl:t;:rut. makin’ a giddy run, that's a deud
cert. 1"

“"Now, I'm not so dashed sure of that!™
gaid the Caterpillar.

We all stared at him. Foneonby is not
famouwa for telling the truth; but what he
had seid reatly seemed- post argwing ahounk.
F"l']l bet you & Over you can™t!" smapped
| 8 !
“You will bet me a fiver that T can’t beat
even Grunteér hera without scorin’ a romz’

“0f ecourse I will! The thihg can't be

done ™
“Well, I'lIl bet you o fiver that I can hent
Funter at zingle wicket without even

tovchin' the ball with my hat.” ;

If Courtenay had been there he would have
jnmped on the betting ab onee. 16 was
hardly the thing on the cricket-ground. But
he and DPerwent were at the wicketa to-
gether, plling up runa af & good pace.

“It's a gol” paid Pon eagerly.

“Don't say afterwards that I teok you in,
Pon, old top!™

“I won't say that, by gad! You've hitten
off more than u ¢ap chew—even with a
Putrid srn Hige Bunler, who Enows no mone
about cricket than a cow does ahout Greek!”

“0h, really, Ponsonby! And after you've
heard Pe Courey sgree that I ghall coach
fllm mext season, foo!”

“Let’s settle the thing at once, dear boys,”™
said the Caterpilber Ixzily, “There's & net in
the corner there, an’ it's far away cnongh
not Lo interfere with the game in the middie.”

He lpoked ronnd at vws. His glanee fastencd
upon Squill. Ol Squil i s iy as the Cater-
piltar, though he does not look qulte o
innocent. He was griuning. He told ue after-
warda that he saw throueh it and he knew
that the Caterpiflar twipged that he did.
That was why the Caterpillar sald:

"Field, old sport, will you bFave the kind-
nesg to wmpire _

“0f, with, pleasure ! gnawered Sqnif,

“You Jdon't ebject® to Field, Poni™

“No, hy grtt! The chink’s a8 good as in my
pocket, ¥ know! : A

“Jt had better rest in Field's meanwhile,”
gaid the Caterpillat.

He handed Sauiff o flver, and Poneonby,
after o moment's hesitation, did Jkewlsc,

Wharton would not have taken on the job
ol stakehotder. 1 Jdon't fancy Bquif gquite
tiked it. 1wt Higheliffc ways arc not cxuctly
our ways, and that made s difference. ]

We all adjourned to the net in the corner.
I saw Courtenay and Derwent look doross.
Thegﬂ must have wendered what we wera
up to.

Bunter was in bizh feather. He felt mure
Pon must whork out that fver with Iilm
alter he had won . [ fancy Bunter made
an ¢fror there. But it was no odds, for—

Let ua wot anticipate!

Bunter put on pads, Aourished a bat, and
rolled to the wicket. The Caterpillar asked
dmitheaon to chuck him s ball; stooping did

not suit him, he asid.

Smithson complied. Bquiff gave Bunter
guard. De Courcy sent down the softest of
gtralght wnderhand balle: Runfer awiped
yardas awny from it, gnd the wicket tumbled,

There was nothing surprising in that. The
Catetpillar eould bowl Buntzr first ball every
time if he chose, though he took a8 bit of &
risk ip sending down anything so dead easy.

e Courcy lounged wvp Lo the wilcket,
Bunter stood fast.

“Oh, veally! That was a trial hall!” he
burbled, *1 ain't out, am I, Squpl

“¥ou are, my pippin!" replied Squiff.

Yety unwillingly Bunter gave up the hag,
and ftook the ball. BLll most of us failed to
sce the Cuterplilars's game. But Toddy and
Delarey were boath grioning now., and on =
sudden the truth dawned vpon me.

e Courcy took the bat. He did not bolther
about taking guard, hut he stood as it he
meant to defend his wicket,

“If you touch the ball vou're a loser, by
gad!" snapped Pon.

“Yane, denr boy, that's right!™ aaid the
Catetpillar coolly.

Bunter bowled. Ry some miracle e got his
first ball nearly straight. Dut it woa pot
aunite straight; and De Courey never turned a
hair as e stood and watched it roll pask
within an inch of hie wicket,

The Owl's Tace gleamed with excitement as
b %ripmd the ball again.

“1f he don't hit this,
chirped.

And he pont down o ball quite three yardsg
off the wicket.

“Wide ! called Squill,

“"r.JLn' that azcttlee it!™ drawled the Catler
Irlinr. .

“0h, by gad! It's a bheastly swizzle!®
roared FPoun.

But it waen't enything of the gort. Wides
count at single wickel just am theéy do at
donhle wicket, -and Bunter's wide won the
game for the Caterpifar. Hee?

THE ENw.

he's done ™ he
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THE GREYFRIARS GALLERY.{

No. 89.—PAUL TYRRELL, §
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IKE  ropw other cbharactoes  lafely
thelt  with o 1his  serles,  taul
orrell, " tid Eterde-weel cousin of
Hobh " Uheerk” will naturadly beooun-

Luown too somme of oWr peaders.  He has not

il many Cappearances on fhei Greyirinrs

stage : and the Inst of thess appearances wae

made quite a eonalderalde tine age. Bot we
iRy Jienr of lnnr again.

Nov ope conld understund why Bob Clerry
shonhl greet Yorke, the new fonter couch, A8
“Yon rotter!”  His chuma had beard, only
i little while hefore, about- the home-goming
of Lz seapegrace eoualn. who had speculated
with money that was nob his own, bolted to
South Afeicu, snd was pow returning because
he could not gee his way fo making o living
there withwont hard work, and found that
Iard work was guite unsuitahle to his con-
stitution. FEob would natorally deepisc both
an embexgler and a slacker; and Tyreell was
rmbezzier and slacker rolled into one.  But
wr eveny Harry Wharton or Mark Linley
knew that Tyrrell and Yorke were one and
the same.  Hob did not know it uptil the
new footer coach appeared upon the scene.

He dbd his bheat te get Tyrrell to olear ont;
and it was with very great reluctanes that
he - eonsented to keep the seciet of the
wastrel's jdentity.
ton hard, for blood iz thicker than water,
after all, wnd Dr. Locke would not have
altdwed & defioulting bank cashier Lo-sfay on
at Urerfriars na fnoter goach hpl he known
the truth. Hut the esecret weighed heavily
on RBob, He docs not like scerets of any kind,
¢stept in the wav ol a 15.?-?. 2

Tie Kemove got hold of the notion thaot
ihere “was ~pomething . queet - aboyt *Bolys

evident previous aoquaintance with the.fellow’

who had oome to itprove the sehool's Tooter.
The Hounder, at odds with the Famous Five

in those days, fostered that notion. Yorke

wag invited to fea in: Stody Wo. 1. Bob -had
almost to he forepd thither, and . when “he
rame was by no meana civil to Yorke. 1o
conld not staud the liea the Tellow told; and
cveptuplly he left the stody n a buff. His
chums wanted kim to spologise to Yorke. Ho
refused point-blank; but, of course, eould not
ex&zlam why he refused.
hers came 2 'ni::h.t, whon Boh, unable to
sleep on aceount of worry, st up with M=ark
Linley, who was swotbing Tor an exarn'; and
the two werd witnesses o some suspicions
behmviour on the part of Turrell. It was
plain that he was robbjng the sate that con-
fained bthe valuable Geesfriars plate —at
lvast, it was plain to Ioh, wrid Mark mo
lonper doubted when he had heard the seoret
which Dol had so carefully kept Lill then.
Bob insizted upon dezling with his couzin
xlone ; aid neither a revolver at his head, nor
Tyreell's  Lhreats to _disgrace him Dy
denouncing i a8 an accomplice, moved him
ong hairbresdth from. hig determination. In
the event Tob was ™ attacked suddenly.
knocked Rall inscnzible, and bound apd
sagred . by, his  rascally  kineman,  Wark
Linlvy roscued him, and Bob tracked the
secugdrel to the vaultz, where e was bury-
ir:i.f his booty., There waa another strugele:
hit in the nick of time Bob's chuing came to
his wid, pnd Tyrrel! was captured, The seeret
came  out  then; Tyrrell made. his  lying
dénunéiation in vain: but. Tor Boh'a sake, the
Head gave him untll the morfow to clear
Lt pe.
He

“He went.  Boet he came back again.

wrote to Bob to meet him at the Courtfield.

Arme.  Adl-that he wanted was a little
capital to Bnapee o scheme out of which he
expected to make  thousands, he gaid, It
turmed ont to be a system for hreaking the
hank lat ‘Monte* Carlo, which. Tob unhesitat.
ingly, préepounced. to e rot. Harry Wharton

el the rest of thié Famous Five were with | d

Boh, gnd the wpshob of the afiair was that
they rageed and bumped Tyerell.

That was the immediate uwpshou; but it
wad ol thee end,
trick, in which Bunter was his uncorstions
accompice, he suegeeded “in robhbing - Lord
Maulteverer of o heavy sum—a sum of two
hundred ponnds. Then he bolped,

Boh made up hia mind what 1o do at onee.
He knew whete Tyrrell would make for. As
Bol's simple, direct mind saw the affair there
waa but one thing to do—to follow him, and
compel him to dizzorce the stolen cash.

He did not po wlone. The Head was-won
over—not to allowing the chasc ol Tyrred,

N

To plive it away secmed-

Tiy means of a eunning.

but te concenting that the Famous Five
shonld wo Tor o brich holiday on the Riviera
with dauly,

They went, amd they canght the thiel, and
Bir Buzeed £ shedl omt,  Bub they could ol tear
him (rom the fascination of fthe tables, At
the last Bab let hin Dove two lodtis to try iz
ek omee more. &0 they left L, with the
hope that they would never see i again.

Bub they did. IIe bad the audacity to turn
up ot Gdreviriaes yet onee more.  He appeared
&5 one Dick Chester, who claoimed o have neen
at Greviriars eome ten vears before, fhough
no one there could recall him. In apite of
the doubt, he was sllowed to take part in an
Ol Bors® ericket-mateh, He was i disgnise,
of course, and Bob Cherry fuiled to recognise
him. With the connivange of Loder—hlaeeif
in deepr waters—he stole the Games Find
money from Wingata's study. - Hot he-was
chased, and enught, ‘and - hisa _ identity ™ was
revealed,  Professiog orepenfance, bhe was lel
off, on condition that he enliated.

1t was supposed that-he bhad gone to serve
King and country, ' and _to’ redeem  himself
at long lust. But that was deferred.. Again
he caused trouble for the %}ap!m Eob Cherry.
The time had come when a man of Tyrrell's
wige conbd no longer také hif choice- about
answering the call. 8o ho skulked in hiding,
Bobh tad w letter from- him;:, and Bunter
heard Rob muttering things about’ someone

who was r mobfen [Ii.ll'.'., oo owhdbe-livered

waster, amd a disgrace to the family. A&
Bol'e father was the obly member of the
Family whom DBunter thought it possible that
these things shouwld be said, the Owl put it
about that Major Cherry was a deserter. and
4 funk—whereof, opaturally, came trouble,
Bob would explain nothing to anyone. How
condd he explain that bag eorthleas cousin
was hidden in the.old Priory, ready to bear
the shame of desertion rather than facé the

hardshipa of lite in the ranks? ! To honest,
Mucky b the attlipde was pozitively loath-
gome: nnd Hob  talked to Tyrecll : very

straight indeed. - He would nob help him,: bhe
woas Arm about that; and if -he came bo Grey-
friara he would give him away on the spof,
regardless of the disgrace that it would bring
upon homeetf.

Bob woa uiterly miserable. - He .would not
tell his gecret; buf Bkiniwr. found it oat, and
fold others. Bob's chums stood . by him, ns
he might have known théy would do. Skinner
gave the pame away o -F.-c.c Tozér, and
helped that keen limb of the law to search
Ehﬂ E‘l;lﬂrr. But it was tod late—the bird had

awn ! ,

And . then, when all hope of  him . seemed
gad, the wastrel redeemed himeelf: - A bomb
from A taiding aeroplan: set Gosling's Indge
on flre, and it was Paol Tyrrell, lurking hard
by, in the hope of seeing Bob and getting
lielp, wiwe dashed inbo the flames and
reseued bthe old porter. 'Tyrrell was severely

to death : But he recoverad eventuaily, and
went where he should have gone lobg before
=13 the - recrobing-office !

It is hard for anvene to wipe ont such a
paat as his, for euelh a past -is the reflox of
character, aml character j3 bard to change.
Yeb ane may hope that, with the good in him
now  uppermost, Paul - Tyeredll  will nover

disarace his family agai.

burned, amnd Iay some time gt Greyfrigre, near |
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| The Editor's Chat.

;Jlﬁ-llﬁp:l‘-il‘imlm‘ﬁnﬂm
For Next Monday :
“THE BROKEN BOND!"
By Frank Richards.

Thiz iz ope of the best and most drommbic
storles which have appeared in our pages for
fquite a4 long timee,

We have all watehed with sympathy and
intereat the growth of what bade fair 10 e
strong and lasting friendship between Vernon-
Hmith and Tom -I{edwm{. Lhere iz a el ol
sratitude on ench side, though Redwing' dovs
Hot ws yel know how big 6 is on hig; but
:_.‘.fulit-mi}: vould not wlone hold Vernon-Smith
4% this new friepdehip hoblds him. There ia
moare than that in it. He has come to leok
to Redwing for something that his own
niture lacks—a certigin simplicity of honesty
bori in the sailor’s son.  In short, e looks
up Lo Redwing wilthont realising that he doea
Fir, perhaps.

There ia Janger in fhiz atbitwde, It iz ol
very well for the Hounder fo leok up to Jed-
wing; but his pride iz an~e to rebel if he
sigpecty that Hedwing is looking down vpon
bim. How that happens, how the Bounder
Hgehbs with bis pride, how he shows sl his
bhest: and at hiz worst, and how the bond
between the two comes to be hroken--of all

AAbere things next week's story will tell

NUTSHELLS AND FRUIT-STONES.

One of the miner lessone that the war has
taught us i3 that most substanees hitherto
tooked upon as waste bave o nse of their
awn,

Who wonld lave thopght that the duy
would ever come when such things as nwt-
stiells and froitsstones would he colleeted to
Lave men'n lives?

Yet.no less-purpose than that ia behind the
request lafely. made. public that these things
chould be carefully collected.

1t seems that nothjng makes better char-
conal for the gas-mask respirators than nut-
shells and’ froit-stéhea, It iz far more
ahsorbent than- any - obher charcoal it s

-possible to manufacture.

 We are 21l agreed, I am eertain, that the
heat of everything is not too good for the
men who -are Aghting onr battles over there.

- Mogt, of us hpve learned during the last fow

vears to be more careful about little things -
paper, string, and the like. Now we are asked
to-save -what we had yever lwfore thonkht
worth saving.  And, of course, we ArTe EOINE
hl': ‘o B! There can be no question about
tihiat.

. In many districts clubs for the purpose
have heen, or are being, organised., Buot if
there fa no such club in your neighbourhood
thiat is no reason for not joining in the pood
work, - 1t is- hoped. that many shopkeepers
will find room in front of their counters for
eacka to hold the shella and stones. Look out
for these.™ The Boy Scouts are helping, too,
Many who read this are Scouts, and they will
he “already at work, ‘ Let them™ tell sathers.
Let w1l who read tell theic friends.-# 1f- you
can ‘sce no other. way, make a collectioh of
your own, and wait vour chance to add it
tor gome  bigger "one. - -Don't get -discournged
bepause that chance does nobt come ab. onee;
and den’t be silly coeugh to think that a
small lot is uvselesh. . The tons that will he
used will - come: from collections’ made in
ounecy, you, know.

Dates and prunes furnish stones, a3 well as
fresh -fruit,  Cocoanut-shells are ns good a-
anything else,

Buck up, all of you!

NOTICES.

Miscellaneous,

How, Seo, 25, Morion Hoad, Colchester,
wanbs miembers for MagNer and “Uem ' Ex.
choange Cluh,

Jor Maclachlan, 1, Bbeclench Street, {recn-
ock) Seotlond, wants more members for “ A,
& A Y Club—thosze wanting to go on the stage.

F. Singleton. jun,, Heath End Coliages,

- Walton-in-the-Hill, Surrcy, wants a lady's
bicyele, State price.
YOUR EDITOR.
14-9-18



