FRANK RICHARDS’ LATEST and GREATEST SCHOOL STORY —Inside!

No. 1,136, Yol XXXVI. Week Ending Movember 18th, 1920.

AGNET

J D

€

* EVERY BATURDAY.

&2 .

FUNK, OR—7?

A pulsating incident taken from this week's powerful school story of Harry Wharton & Qo.. inside !



Amuse Others and Benefit Yourself See Below!

Next query
WHAT DOES ‘&, B.”
MEAN ?

when affixed to the number
plata- of & moter-car? It
means that the man who owns
the car has either heen
travelling abroad in it, or is
going to trovel abroad. If
vou want to take a ear or a
mo-bike abroad with you,
vou've pot to affix & plate
showing the initials of tho
country in which the car is
rogistered. G, B.” stands
for * Great DBritain,” “"F"

for France, “B™ for
Alwways glad fo hear from pou, chumas, so drop me o line to the jollowing addreas : . il e an. - Ehak: e
The Editor, The "Hﬂﬂﬂﬂlﬁm, The Amolgamated Press, Lid., Fleatway House, ﬁﬁ‘ L8 doosn't stand for

Forringdon Strect, London, B.CAd.

NOTE.—All Jokes and Limericks should bs
oty Bt g b it sy 3 A 7o

ENOW you flellows are much too
keen on the Maoxer to throw
copies sway, but there is a fellow
1 m:::tw whﬁ 18 _g.n mwirur?.ta news-
r Bl Q Uya3 DSAr every
Eg:l:i.ﬂﬂ, lances t-hmughftham, B:’:lﬂ then
throws m away in some quiet spot.
Well, he went over to Brussels the other
day, bought an evening paper, wnd was
just going to throw it away—having
glanced at it, of course—when he was
stopped by a friend. * You mustn't
throw papers away in- Brussels," paid his
friend. ** You'll be prosecuted if you do."
And he drew his attention to a notice which
forbide any paper being thrown away.
Apparently, you can’t even throw away
an empty match-box, or a cigarette
packet, or a leaflet or handbill, much less a
newspaper.  And, to add to his passion for
newepapers, my friend is also a heavy
amoker of cigarettes. The reault is that
in & very short sﬁa of time he found
liimeelf with about half a dozen nﬂw?a‘?ﬂm
uvnder kiz arm, and his pockefs full of
empty’ mateh-boxes, cigaretite pacleta,
tramway tickets, used matches, and
cigarette onds. He daren't even fry to
throw them away, for every time he
thought of doing so, he caught sight of the
eaghy oye of a policeman fixed upon him.
ut there was
WORSE TO COME !

The enterprising tradesmen of Brussels,
realieing that pecple are not allowed to
throw away leaflets or advertising hand-
billa, lie in wait for the unwary, and
thriwt handbills upon them | And, printed
an the bottom of the handhil] iaawnminﬁ
to the effect that you will be prosecuts
if you throw it awny 1 What 18 & fellow
t do? The result waa that after an
aftetnoon’s walk in that oity, my friend
found his pookots so nmﬂvacfr with paper
that he could hardly get anything olso
inta them.

The joke was that nearly all the money
used over thers ia paper money—and
every time my friengd tried to buy sny-
thipg, and delved into hia poeket for his
money, he brought out a handiul of hand-
bills and tramway tickets! When,
evantually, he reached his hotel he throw
all the ‘wast into & waatepa
basket mgdra.a mﬁﬁﬁﬁ;&m in. He wgg;
into o cafe and eslled for pome refreshmoent
—only to find that when he came to pay
for it, he had thrown away his bundle of

rmoney with the worthless handbilla !

owever, oll's well that enda well, and
he mgnaged to retrieve his money hefore
the wastepaper basket whe emptied at the
hotel. But can you imagine him scram-
bling all through a mase of tromway
ticketa, cigarette packets, cigareiie ends,
usid . ma . ond tho like to refriove it ?
He has given up buying newspapers and
eolieeting handbills now !

mﬁu;n in our own couniry there are a
THINGS YOU MUSTN'T PO,

secording to laws which wore paasod
vears ond yeers ago, ond have not yet been
repealed.
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There's one thing, however, whisky you
are not provented from doing—either on a
SBunday or asny other doy—and that is
reading the Macwe?. You can read it
cn any day you like—and the eftener you
regd it, the more you will be pleased !

Have you ever heard of
THE RIO KID,

that famous h:{ﬂ outlaw whe fgures so
prominently in long, eomplete Western
stories in the " Popular"™ 1 For many
months now this amazing hero hes enter-
tained readers of our Tuesday companion
E‘zpen His breathleas exploits on the

xas prairies and the mountaing of
Moxico have beon numerous, &9 also havo
becn his narrow oscapes from  cdeath.
Although the Rio Kid ia little more than &
boy, all the sheoriffy are out on his tradl.

But they find it next to impossible to corner
‘hima—a0o slusive 18 the Kid, And as for
handling & gu.s—pgee! The Kid's the

uickest, slickest man with a gix-shooter
in the world of the West. (et acquainted
with this great fellow, and follow his
daredovil sdventures each week in the
* Popular,”

This question, which & reader asks me
this week, sounds like & ' leg-pull,” but
it isnm't Teally. He wants to know

WHO PUTS THE HOLES IN CHEESE?

He means Gruyers cheese, of conrse—you
know the kind. When you cut it, you
find it full of little round holes, My
reader can't understand how the holes
get there. It's quite eimple. YWhen the
chegse is made it has certain in it,
and these make a kind of little
explogion which blovws round holes in the
cheese, You've gepn acrated water amd
you've poticed the bubbles in it. Well,
the holes in chiess are formed in a similar
manner—only the bubbles can't get to the
bo;é of the cheesa ! i

should imegine, however, that Billy
Bunter can make a bi
than any bubble can, and in a tenth of the
time, too!

Ready for a joke ¥ Right! Here gova:
" How dalightad I am o see You agaln,
Mrs. Jonés,*” sald an elderly fady to a {riend.
“ Why, it must be at leasi
ten years since we met. And

=( fit's so niee to think that
you have remembared me all
this tims. You
é\w have ohanged, f
but you knew
mo &af ones”

“Oh,'” responded Birs.
Jones, with a sweot smile
asd s nold feme, “ I recogmised your
bonoat I **

A Cunungham, of 41, Ashion Biveet, Oid
Swan, Liverpool, scnit tho sbova in to me,
and receives a penknife for it. Will your
joke be the next to be publishad ¥

hole in cheesa | ¥

“ Bpain.” On the contrary,
Bpanish cnrs abroad bear the
initinl ** E.”” which stands for
“ Espana.” Don't forget that
other countries don't call themeselves by
the same name as we do. Germany, for
instance, calls itself * Deutachland.” You
fellows who collect stamps will know the
native names of moat foreign countriea,

———.

Tom Bordon, of Whithy, wants to know
how to starb

AN AMATEUR DRAMATIC SOCIETY.

It depends to s large extent upon how
many nﬁuia chuma he can get to join him
in the venture. But if he wanta help in
doing this, he should write to the secretary
of the British Drama League, 8, Adelphi
Terrace, London, W.C.2, who will be
ﬂea&&d to help him, and to give him
b advice, :
ono gend letters by railwey ? aska
a Newcastle reader. Yom, although few
%l]!:}p!ﬁ seermn to know that it ean be done.
oy must not weigh more than two
ouncea, and should beer the ordinar
postage stamps, plus & 1al label whic
15 obtainable at the railway station and
costs threepence. Letters are seént from
the station by the first train, and aroe then
delivered by the ordinary postal service,

Iz an Earl of higher rank than a
Maorquess ? No. The highest rank (pext
to rnia.l personages) is n Duke, thon come
(in the order named) Mal‘i]uﬂﬂ%. Earls,
Viscounta and DBarona. here ars two
other titles of rank—PEaronets and Knights
—but men possessing theso titlea do net
git in the House of Lords.

Space is getting short, so I must hold
over a number of querios until next week.
Hern, however, is & clevers Greyiriers
limerick, for which o pocket wallet baa
boen awarded to Miss Ywvonne Qlsen, of
H, Braodatock Road, South IHHacknsy, L,

Iin the Fifth thers’s a master named
Prout.
©f his great deeds he’s ready to shout,
Keop away [rom his ** lale,™
Far once Inside ihere,
You will find that it's hard fo gei ouk I

Look out for next week's bumper issuo
of the MiG¥ET, chums. As usual it con-
tains s fine collection of good things, and
ow’ll feel like kicking yourself il you miss
it. Here's the programme: First of all
there will be a really tip-top yarn of the
chume of Greyfriars, entitled :

*“g1X IN THE sSOUP!?™
By Frank Richarda,

The Famous Five and Poter Todd play o
big part in this yarn, and, of course, the
rest of your favourite characters are well
in the running. There will be another
first-closs instalment of

“ PETER FRAZER—IRONMASTER ™

chock-a-block full of pep and punch.
Dicky Nugent's effusion, BEC TaAT
in the “ tuck-shop ' series, is called :
“IN THE PROPHETEER'S POWER "
snd it iz well up to standard, The secand
% fopter " artiole by ** Old Ref " and the
vsuel chat feature will be as bright aa
aver, Bo talte my oft-given ndvice ond
arder vour copy WELL IN ADVANCE!L
All the best, you fellows,
YOUR EDITOR,



YOU'LL BE ENTHRALLED WITH EVERY CHAPTER OF THIS GRAND SCHOOL YARN! 3

F'I

A Powerful New Long Complete School Tale of Harry Wharton & Co., “ starring™

Sidney James Snoop, the cad of the Remove.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Looking for Snoop !

# HARTONI”
W Harry Wharton glanced
round.

Mr. Quelch, the master
of the Greyfriars Hemove, was looking

from hiz study window into the
quadrangle,
The expression on the epeaking

countengnee of Henry Bamuel Quelch
was not benevolent. He looked irri-
tated. In faet, he looked decidedly
crozs. He ghot ont the name of the
captain of the Bemove like a bullet.

4 ¥as, sir1®

Harvy approached the Form master's
window,

His ifriends were waiting for him at
the school gates, and Wharton was on
his way to join them. But
he had to let them wait.

But Mr. Quelch seemed to expect
Wharton to produce Snoop on ihe spot,
liko & conjurer produciag n rabbit out
of a hat.

“You do not know " exclaimed Mr,
Quélch.

“ No, sic."” .

“Upon my word!" said the Remove
rmaster, i

Wharton weited. . .

With hiz friends expecting him to
join them ot the gates, he hoped that

is Form master was not going to give
him the task of finding Snoop. Snoop
was not elwaye easy to find. As likely
a3 not, he was hidden in some secluded
spot, emoking cigarettea with Skinner.
Wharton. of course, could not tell the
Remove master that.

“1 suppoze you know where he may
be, Wharton ¥

L

One good deed or noble aetion to his

By FRANK RICHARDS.

“Pleate find Sncop at once, and send
him to my studye.”

“Wery well, sir.” ‘

“¥You will tell him that hiz uncle,
Mr. Huggins, has ruog mo up on_the
telephono, and asked to speak to him.™

“Yes, sir"” :

“Tell him (o come without loss of
time, as Mr. Ilugginz i holding on,
and wailting for him."

o Eartn.htlg, sir." ; ;

Mr. Quelch, still frowning, disap.
pearod from the study window.

Wharton departed in gquest of
Snoop.
He smiled a little as he went. Ile

naderstood now the causze of the por-

tentons frown on the brow of Mr.
Quelch. .

If there was anything the HRemove

muster disliked more then ap ioterview

with a pnm{]ll:, it was being

riung up on the telephone by &

The voice of Henry Samuel credit pareni. Parents, of couree,
Ene_l-:-h was lihe_ﬁmica of one and Sidney James Snoop, the slacker, the funk, iwf:[.rru fncﬂmisar eu-tﬂs tﬂTﬁllﬁ
aving authority, ing, ifo of a schoolmaster. e
o Dugthisl' agd ham cratgh ﬂ'ﬁ“ sneak, would be allowed to stay on at Grey- wern & worry, but a wnr::{
it ;; " friars, But, alack, Spcop hasn’t even thai one %hal h&.ﬂé ﬁn_ha Eniemtgil some:
t was not a voice to be oW, viously, withou
disregarded, ospecially when saving grace unill . . . patents there would be no
it spoke in that tone, pupils; and without pupils »
The coptain of the HRemove  Wharton did not know, but he could sclicolmaster’s occupation, like Othello’s,
approached the study window rather guess where Snoop might be. He would be gone. So parents had to be
gingerly. Hoe did not like Quelchy's might be in the  box - room borne with as mueh equaninuty as

looks et the moment. - smoking secret cigarettes. He might possible. , L.
“Wharton I Where is Bnoop of your be sneaking in 2t the back door  But Mr. Quelch's considered opinion

Form®*"™

“Bnoop " repeated Harry.

Mt was a relief to hear that Mr.
Quelech  wanted Snoop. Wharton,
upparently, had been hailed, because
he was the only Remove man in sight
from the Form roaster's window.

“Yos, Snoop!™” enapped Mr. Quelch.
“YWhere is he?”

“I—-1 don't know, sir.”

Mr. Quelch glared,

Beally, it was hardly reazonable to
expect Wharton to kinow where Sidoey
James Snoop was, after class, IHe
hardly knew Snoop; and what he knew
of him ke did pot like. He never had
porthing to do with Snoop; their wars
ware az fnr as the poles asunder,

of the Cross Koys for & surreptitious
game of billiards. But these were not
neeses that conld be mentioned to one
taving authority.

“T—I suppose he's about somewhere,
sir, "' said lIxﬂm' .

“Pleaze find him as gquickly as pos-
sible, Wharton.”

id Dh !J:'

Mz, Queleh gave him a sharp look,

“You arc not busy at the present
moment, Wharton?* he asked, with an
inflection of sarcasm.

“ N-not very, sic.”

“The hesd boy of & Form, Wharton,
eannot expect to call his time entirely
liis own [ eald Mr., Quelch acidly.

“(th, guite, =ic ! agreed Wharton.

was that there ougbt to be 2 limit,
Parents ought to bo satisfied with regn-
lation interviews and regular reports.
They ought not te ring up a Form
mastor on his telephone. And even if

arents did, uncles ought to draw the
Fine, Parents wera enough—if not too
much. Uneclea were enfirely super-
fluous. Mr. Quelel’s leisurn hours were
scanty. Ilo hod liltle time for parenis.
He had none at all for avuncular
relatives.

This pavtienlar avunceular relative of
Snoop’s was & worthy gentleman whom
Mre. Queleh respected. 2till, he did
not wans him on the phone. Very much
indeed ho did not want him.
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Harry Wharton lost no time in look-
ing Hr Sncop. Possibly ho was

anxious to oblige his Form master.
Certainly he was anxious to join tha
Co. who were waiting for him at the
gates. ;

But Snoop was not easily found,

Half a dozen fellows whom Whearton
met in the quad snswered that they
hadn’t seen Snoop; several of them
adding that they dido’t want to.

Hie friends, Skinner and Stott, would
doubtless have known where he was;
but neither were they to be seen.

Wharton went into the House, and
looked in Snoop’s study in the Remove,
It was vacant. i

He went up the stairs to the box.
room, & favourite haunt of Snoop and
his friends when they had cigarettes.
But the box-room was emply.

By that time Wharton had been a
quarter of an hour on the quest, and
ho was gebting tired of it He was
guite gIch-lem meeb Billy Bunter on the
Remove landing. It was unusual for
anybody to be glad to meet Eilly
Bunter. But circumstances alter casces.
Bunter knew everything—at ]cgst.
cverything that did not concern him.
As 3t was not Dunter’s business to
Lonow whera Snoop was, 1t was quite
jikely that he knew.

* Boon Snoop, fatiy?" asked the cap-
tain of the Remove.

‘Bunter grunted. ]

“ Blow Snoop ! was his reply.

“RBlow him as hard as you like”
agreed Wharton. “You can’t blow him
tog hard! But do you know wherd he

ie] elchy wants ham."
H“Eﬁ? Wyd]“ said Bunter, “I hope
it a licging.,”

“Fathead! Where is he?”

“Gone out of gates with Skinner and
Stott,” answered Bunter. “¥ was gmn%
with them, but they dodged me.
maan, 1 refused to go with that shady
lot. They’ll get spotted by a prefect
one of these days, =moking in the
wood.”

“Sure they're pone out?”
Harry.

“Yes, I say, old chap, don't hurry
away ! exclaimed Bunter, as the cap-
fain of the Remove descended the
stairs three at ahtlme. I say, old
fcllow, I've been &isappointed about a
postal-order—"

But Wharton was gone.

A minute later he tapped ot Mr.
Queleh’s door, to report that he had
logked everywhere for Snoop, and found
that he was out of gates.

i HEon my word!"™ znapped Mr.
Quelch. ’

Harry Wharton departed, free at last
to join his waiting chuma.

3&1‘. Queleh glared at the telephone.

Uncle Hugging, at the other end, had
had to ring off, but he had kindly pro-
mised to ring up again shortly. Queloh,
of course, could not settle down peace-
nbly to his E&jml‘h‘ while he waited for
that expected ring.

Ho waited, glar[ngi at the telephone, in
the meantime, as if he would have liked
to bito it.

azlred

E———————

THE SECORD CHAPTER.
The Black Sheep !

H YD‘UE. :iiEEL Snoopay [
vaney James Snoop grunted.
‘The woodcutter had been at
work in Friardale ‘Wood.
Heside & secluded footpath a number of
logs Iny in the grass, On one of the
logs four juniors of Greyiriars were

seabad,

Bkinner & Co, of the Remove were
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enjoying themselves in their own pecu-
liar fashion.

The party consisted of Skinner, Snoop,
and Stott, of the Remove, and Aubrey
Angel, of the Fourth Form. Each of
the black sheep of the Lower School had
s cigarcite in his mouth, and they were
playing nap, using the log as a card-
table,

Harold Skinner's face expressed con-
siderable satisfaction. &So did Auhrey
Angel's. Stott logked rather sullen, and
Snoop nervous and uneasy. So it would
hava been pasy for an observer to guess
which way luck had been running.

Skinner shuffied the cards.

“It’s jolly here,” he remarked.
“ Rather safer than the stu% or the
box-room. No danger of a Beak or a
prefect buttin’ in here,”

“Somebody might come along the
path,” grunted Snoop, _

" Nebody ever uses this path in the
winter, or hardly ever. (Getting per-
vous?" sucered Bkinner.

“Oh, rats!™

Sncop evidently was noi in & good
tomiper.

Az o matter of fact, his allowance of
pocket-money was not large, and what
he had had been mostly tranzlerred to
the poekets of Bkinner and Aubrey
An ef. Hnoop would have been glad to
withdraw from the game, but he hesi-
tated to zay so.

He took the cards from Skinner and
dealt them. Angel of the Fourth, a
sneer on his handsome face, \irﬂtciled
hime lighting another cigaretto the
while. _

“¥en ought to keep his temper when
he's losin®,” said Aubrery.

“Who's not keeping his temper "
snapped Snoop,

“You're m:rt? dear boy."

“If yvou're fed-up with my company,
I'm jolly well fed-up with yours!”
growled Snoop.

Angal laughed.

i I'll keep on as long as you do,”
he said. *J udgin' by yvour cheery looks,
vou haven't far to go.”

“Snoop’as got a jolly old uncle he ean
deaw on,” said Bkinner, with a grin.
* Znoop’s Uncle H?}ljggms iz fond of )

2

ain't ho, Snoopey

“Why shouldn’t he be?” mmapped
Bnoop.

“No accountin’ for tastes!” remarked
Angel.

Sidney James gave him a scowl,

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!” cameo a cheery
volce, as there was a tramphing of foot-
gteps on the peth, and Bnoop started so
suddenly that the carda dropped from
his hand and scattered over the log.

Heo gpun round in alarm, and the other
threo rose guickly to their feet. Bkinner
& Co. prided themselves on being what
they were pleased to call sportsmen, and
jeered at the rules of the school, which
they constantly disregarded; but they
wora very well aware what would
happen to them if they were caught
smoking and card-playing, And there
was terror in the face of each of the
voung rascals as he jumped up.

“Oh! Only that crew!™ said Skinner,
in relief, as Harry Wharton & Co. came
along the footpath.

And he sat down again and deliber-
ately lighted a fresh cigarette, to show
the chums of the Remove how inde-
pendent he was,

“Oh, that let!" szaid Aubrey Angel,
shrugping his shouldsrs: and he fol-
lowed Skinner’s example.

The Famous Five came to a halt.

They looked at the dingy four, at the
smokes and cards, and their faces ex-

pressed clearly enough what they
thought of ther. ;
“Hold on a minute, you men,” said

Harry.
“Qh, come on " grunted Johnny Bull,

THE MAGNET

“We don't want to wateh that
frowsting and blagging.”
' No fear 1” said Frank Nugent.
‘The no-fearfulness is  torrifie,"
remarked Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.
Lot us proceed on our esteemed way,
my ridiculous frionds, and leave them
to stew in their own juiciness.”
What about giving themn a iaI&gﬂnd

gang

ragging " suggested Hob 2
“That’s what they really want.* 3
*Oh, clear off [" said Bkinmer. *Don't

stop to give ua & sermon, Wharton.

We've had it all before, you know, and

wa weren't a bit ediﬂci Leave the

sermons to the Head 1™

“He's going to sermonise,” said
ﬁ‘:lrfl.E.’EL_ :;l'fﬂT] “Ek it :hq] his face. Do

u mind if I smoke while you preac

Hocton 3 b P h,

There was a chuckle from the four.

For a moment they had been alarmed.
But there was nothing to be feared from
the Famous Five, Whatever Harry
Wharton & Co. thought of the party,
they were not likely to give them away.

* I've got something to say to Snoop,”
said the captain of the Remove qui&tfu.

“ ¥ou needn’t trouble,” said Snog
taking his cue from Skinner, as he
usnaliy did., “I’ve no uza for sermons,
thanks all the same.*

1‘1‘ was going to tell your—"

. "My dear man, you're wasting vour

oreath, Keep your moralisin’ for some-

body who wants to hear it

“*Your uncle——=>"

“What about my uncle?” exclaimed
Snaop, dr&Epmg- his encering manner at
onee and becoming attentive.

“He telephoned to Quelch this after-
noon, and wanted you to take the call,”
§a1d Harry. “Quelchy sat me looking
or you, -

“Oh crumbs!™ said 8neop, in dismay.
I suppost that means that he's comin
to see me. He szaid he would phone 1
he came,™

“Lucky you were out of gates™
remarked Skinner, “He can’t blame
you for not takin' the eall when sou
were out of gates,™

*No; but—but I wish I'd taken the
eell” mumbled Snocp. *“‘I dare say he
will come, all the same. How long ago
was it, Wharton 7"

"' More than an hour,”

“Too late now,” said Skinner, He
wag mli‘&ﬂ:g up the scattered cards.
“ ¥our deal, n:—gpearl You fellows like
to take a hand ¥ he sadd; with a grin-
ning glance at the Famous Five,

5 “Geo and eat coke!” snswered Johnny
ull,
“Afraid of losing wour ha'pencef®

asked Stott, Lo .
"You measly worml|"

“Well, if you're not takin' a hand,
tako your hook!” suggested Bkinner.
“¥You're interruptin’® the game, and
your features don't improve the land-
scape. Waltin'  for “you to deal,
Enﬂnnpe,y." ]

Snoop sat with the cards in his hand,
hesitating and troubled. Evidently he
was disturbed by the thought of his
uncle, Mr. Huggins. All the follows
knew that it was his uncle who paid hia
fees at the school, and that Snoop had
to ‘‘keep in” with him. Possibly
Snoop liked that kind unele, but it was
certain that he feared him more than
he liked him,

“I=—1 think——" stammered Snoop.

“"For goodness’ sake, deal, and let's

get on with the game!™ interrupted
Aunbrey Angel.
“Look here, Bnoop,” said Harry

Wharton, " you're & silly sss to ba play-
mg the goat like this, especially when
your uncle may be coming to the school
this afternoon. Chuek i, and chuck
those frowsty wasters, and come along
with ust®

Johnny Bull gave a grunt, but the
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othor members of the Co. smiled, It
really was & kind offer, for Harry
Wharton certainly had npo liking for
Snoop's COMpPany.

Snoop seemed £o hesitate.

“Como on, old bean,” said Bob
Cherry, “Woe're going for a ramble
elong the river, and it will do you lots
more good than smoking that muck.”

“The goodfulness wi]ﬁaa preposterous,
ray esteerned and execrable Snoop,” said
Hurree Jamset Boam Siogh, ‘““and your
esteemed company will bs n  boonful
blczzing.”

Snoop rose from the log.

it"r!.'a l——""” hE h‘ﬂgﬂﬂ. ;

“8it down, Eathead!” said Stott.

"SBil down, ass!” sald Bkinner.
f Those fellows won't give vou awayw, if
that's what you're afraid of. They're
goody-goody, but they're not sneaks.”

“I—I thin " gtammered Snoop.

“Snoop's losin'," ancered Aubrey
Angel. “He wants to back out; and
any excuse i3 better than none.”

ingop flushed crimson, and sat down
on the log again. His weak -and
vacillating nature woas not proof agninst
tho sneer.

s

Skinner & Co. were playlng cards when suddenly 2 fram
volte, Snoop staried s0 suddenly that the ca

cheery

his powerful arm, jerked Skinner saoross
the log, The cards that Snoop was
dealing were soattered far and wide as
Skinner woaa dragged over the impro-
vised card-table, )

“Leggo!" yelled Skinner.

He struggled furiously, but he bLad
no chance in 's powerful grasp,
Smoking and card playing had not done
for Skinner what foothall had done for
Bob Cherry.

Bob proceeded fo tap Skinner's head
on_ the Inzg. Skinner's head was hard,
but the c?' was harder. A series of
Lendish yvelis burst from Skinner.

“Ow, ow! Wow! Leggnl Yon
rotter! T'll lick you! Ow!

tap, tap |
Help!

Tan,
“Yl;rau-nghi Lend me a
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apology is
“Ha, bha, !
And DBob dropped the writhis
Skinner on the log and walked on with
his friends; and the Famous Five «is-
sppeared, chuckling, along the footpath,
Skinner sat and rubbed his damaged
head, glaring after them furiously.
Almost he was tempted to pursue them,
and call Bob Cherry to account. But
not quite. Only toe well was Bkinner
aware that had he done so0 his last siate
woitld have been worse than his first.

it vou're sorry
maid DBob {:he&rﬂs.
alfc?ﬁmd. old bean."
8

He rubbed his head and snarled, and
sat dowm to his game again with a
scowling face. The cards wers dealk
once more,

WAR resumed-—-—-

(T
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- of footsteps was heard along the path, ** Hallo, hallo I ** came 3
from his hand and scattered over the log.

“* Oh, It"s all

right | ** sald Skinner, in relief, a3 Harry Wharton & Co. came into view. ** Ii’s only that Remove crew !’ (See Chapter 2.)

“I'm goin’ on!™ le snarled, and ho

hegan to deal tho cards,
You won’t comei"” asked Harry.

“No, -1 won't,"

“ Pleasze yourself.,”

The captain of the Remove walked
on, not wholly sorry, perhaps, that
Spoop had refused to come.

“Sure you won't take a hand?’ ealled
out Skinner banteringly., * You're safe
from beaks an' prefoets here, you know;
g0 what's the good of Lkeepin’ on hum-

buggin' "

_ E%oh Cherry turned back.

Really it would have been wiser of
Skinoer not to have uttered that last
jeer. But Harold Skinner sometimes
carried his ?lm&unt badinage bevond the
limit of eafety.

Bob made a stride towards him,

‘I suppose vou can't sco the differ-
ence between playing the game and
bumbugging,”" he remarked.” “I'll try
to make it clear to you, Skinner,”

“Ow! Leggo!” roared Skinner, as
Bob grasped him by tho back of the
collar. ® ¥ou rotter! Leggol™

Bob prinned, and, with a swing of

hand, you eads!” yelled Skinner to his
friends, as he struggled frantically but
unavailingly.

But there was no help for Bkinner
froma his friends. Bob Cherry's com-
vades were ready to chip in, if they
{ig;l:: and they decided that it was wiser
not.

LTap, tapl
“Waow, wow "

“ Sorry, Bkinner?’ asked DBob cheerily.

“Say when! I'm going to tap your
napper till you're sorry.”

* Yarooogh!”

Tap, tap, tap !

“Ow!  Sorry!™  howled Bkinner

“Now logpo, you boust !

“Are you awlully sorry ! asked Bol
genially.

“ Legge 1"

'I'%?r ;
Yes!” shrieked Skinner. * Awfully!
“Ow, iy napper! Ow!?

‘LAqulljr fearfully sorry?’ continued

“Ow! Yes! Anvihiog
Leg'g‘nf“

vou like!

Skinner rubbing his head every now
and then, and scowling at the grinning
faces of his companions,

THE THIRD CHAPIER.
Bnoop’s Uncle !

1 ALLO, halle, hallo "

H Bob Cherey uttered that

ecxclamation suddenly.

The chums of the Remove
hiad almost reached the end of the foot-
yath which led through the wood to

ridge Lane, which in ils turn led in
one direction te the village of Frior-
dale, snd in the other towards tha
River Sarl,

From the lane alead a rather fall,
broad, and athletic figure turned into
the fﬂ&tp&ﬂr, coming iowards the
juniors,

While he was still at a little distonce
Bob recognised him and uttered that
cjaculatiou,

*What—" began Harry Wharton.

‘Uae Macwer Lisnapy.~—Na. 1,136
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“Look at that merchanti” said Bob.
“Oh, my hat! Huggins!™
“Snoop’s jullfy old uncle I said Bob.
The chumz of the Remove looked with
interest at the athletic gentleman who
was advancing towards them from the
lane. They had eecn Snoop’s uncle
several times before, and spoken to him
a few times. Mr. 'Huggma was a big
and breezy man, quite unlike his
nephew  Sidney James, His business
was in Canada, =znd he was only
occasionally in England; for which, no
Jdoubt, hiz nephew was duly thankiul
Me. Huggins had a rugged, bronzed
countenance, shaded by a big slouched
hat, and a healthy and wholesome look
that was strikingly in contrast with the
appearance of his weedy nephew.

Frank Nugent gave a low whistle.

“It's the Huggins bird I" he said. “1
eny, if he follows this path he will dro
right on those smoky chumps we left
playin%gap He can’t help seeing them
—and BSnoop—-" : T

“ A fair catch, and no mistake,”” zaid
Johnny Bull. “ Huggins has come down
by train, and he's faking this short -t:'Ua11.'.-I
through. Berve that smoky ass T%F]’It!

“The rightfulnesa is terrific,” re-
marked Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.
“But the waxfulness of the esteemed
Huggina will be great if he catches
Snoop engaged blagfully.”

“No doubt about that,"” =said Harry
thoughtfully, “Snoop’s for it, I faney,
if his unels drops on him now.” |

“Serve him right!” repeated Johnny
Bull,

Johnny's uncompromising view of the
matter was doubtless well-founded.
Sncop was & weedy, smoky, frowsting
voung rascal, and deserved whal was
coming to him., But— .

“Tt's rough on the silly ass”™ said
Harry in a low voice, * Hiz uncle pays
for him at the scheol, and last term
Snoop was in a row with him because
Quelehy dropped on him for blagging.
Snoop’s a worm; but—"

“* But——"" said Bob. i

“ [—T think I'll cut back,” said Harry.
“I'll give the silly owl the tip that
Huggins is coming his way, and he can
get clear.™

“Rot!” said Johnny Bull.

“My esteemed Johony,"” murmured
Ilurreas Jamset Ram Singh, “the
tomge;fulum of the wind to the shorn
lamb i= the Frnpﬁr paper.”

“Rubbish " said Johnny.

“QOh, rot!" said Frank. “Cut back
and give Snocp the tip, Harry. He's
a smoky little beast, but we don'’t want
him to land in o rew.”

“Billy nonsense!” said Johnny Bull.
“Weo don’t want to get mixed up with
Snoop and his rotten blagging.”

Harry Wharton smiled. _
. “We're not going to get mixed up in
it,” he said. “I'll talp neop the winlk
end come after you fellows.’

Johany Bull snorted disapproval, but
the captain of the Remove did not heed.
Leaving his chums on the footpath, he
turned and retraced the way at a swift
trot. In a few moments he vamished
from sight. By that time Mr. Huggins,
who eams on with long, rapid strides,
had almos} reached the spot where the
juniora etood.

Bob cast on anxziows glance after his
chum. Wharton was out of sight on the
winding path, and he was running; but
ke was not likely to keep far ahead of
thoe Canadian gentleman, whose long,
vigorous legs covered the ground at a
great -rate, Bob made a sign to his
chuma, implying that they were to dela
Mr., Huggins a little if t could; an
the three nodded assent—Johnny Bull
expressing his  feelings by another
grunt, but loyally playing up.

The big gentleman glanced at the
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juniors as he came up with a kindly
smile on his bronzed face. Ho recog-
nised the horoes of tha Remove, They
raised their caps reaﬁ;ctfully. ]

“ Good-afterncon, Mr. Huggins " said
Bob.

" Good-afternoon, my boyal” said Mr.
Hugping, coming to a halt, .

“i'gghla goodfulnesa of the afternmoon is
terrifis, considering the eztecmed time
of the year, honoured sahib,” remarked
Hurres Jamset Ram Siogh.

Mr. Huggina grinned. .

“Quite,”” he assented. “I am %umg
to the school—to ses my nephew. kHave
you geen him about?’

“Your nephew, siri" repeated Dob,
to goin time, o

“Yes; Sidney Smoop. He is in your
Form at Greyfriars, 1 think."” "

“Oh, yes; Snoopey's in our Form,

said Bob. “I—I think he went oub of
ates after dinner, sir. It's a half-
ﬁﬂ]idﬂ.j‘ at Greyfriars to-day, and

fellows generally
half-holiday if
decent.” _

“1 guess go,”" aszemted Mr. Huggina,
#] phoned to Sidney's Form master,
and learned that he had left the school
before I rang up.  But I supposze he will
be back at teatime?’’ ;

“Oh, yes; moet likely,” said Dob.

“Perhaps yon boys can tell me where
he is likeﬁf to ba found,"” euggested Mr.

Huggins.
Tis juniors were rather uncomfect-

ably silent,

Tiey would have had no difficulty in
telling Mr. Huggins where his precious
nephew was likely to be found. But
that was a piece information that
they desired very much to keep from the
Canadian gentleman.

“T—1 {fancy he's sbout somewhare,
sir,”’ sald Frank Nugent lamels.

“No doubt,” said Mr. Huggins dryly.

“ Ho—he went out for & walk with
somo friends,” stammered Frank,
reddening under tho keen eyes of the
Canadian gentleman,

“Do you know where he is now?’

AMr, Hupggins shot that question at the
juniors point-blank. -

“Where he is now 1" repeated Bob.

“¥Yea," rapped Mr. Huggins. )

“Well, that's hard to say,”’ replied
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CONGRATULATIONS
to Arthur Holland, of Hill Farm,

Toton, Beeston, Notts, who carries
off one of this week's useful pun]m'l:

knives for the following amusing
storyette : '

CUP-TIE CONVERSATION!I

Cup-ties bring together foot-
ballare and football snthual-
asts from all parta of the
kingdotm. At one of tha ra-
cent cup-tfes a Cookney and
& Lancashire lad wera trylng
to make a conversation.

" I1 yer asks ma,™ aald tha
Cocknay, “1 think we're
goein” ter ’ave a dahniall.”

“ Dost? " replied the Lan=-
cashira Iad.

" Mo, yer ellly,” sald the
Cocknay. ' Rynal®

et out of gﬁtes on A
the weathor'a at all

Pile in with your efforts, chums,
you never know vour luck!
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Dob, with an air of reflection. “We

passed him some time back, but

course, he mayn't have remained where

we eaw him.*

B"uMigl;t- be anywhere,” said Johnny
ull.

“The anywherefulness is terrific,”
remarked Hurrce Jamset Ram Emg‘i!.
with a shake of his dusky head,

The keen, searching gIa.n-::n of the
Canadian gentleman made the juniors
feel uncomfortable. Mr. Hugilgma was
a very observant man, and ho had notod
Harry Wharton detach himself from the
group and dart away down the foot-
path as he came 1.:]3. He had wondered
WEJ’; and now, perhaps, he was guossing
why. X

“Is my nephew in thie wood 7" athed
Mr. Huggins, very gquietly.

“Well, a fellow can't say for cer-
tain, sir,” answercd Bob. ¥ But if you
go to the school you're practically cers
tain to catch him at ten-time, Snoopey's
bound to be in for tea."

“ Did you see hun in the wood IV

“Well, yes; we saw him in the
wood,” admitted Bob. “DBut Le may
havo walked off anywhere—""

“How long agoi”

“How long ago was it, you fellows?'
asked Dob, consulting his comrades,
Not that he was in doubt,

“Ten minutes,”’ said Johnny Bull

“A bit more than that,” eaid Frank
MNugent, shaking his head.

“Hardly as much as that, I think,”
said Bob. “ What do you think, Inkyt"

Hurree Singh seemed to reflect deeply
hefore answering.

“Less than a 3umer of an hour, L
am sure,” he said, * The lessfulness ia
probably more than the morefulness.”

Mr. Huggins' face was growing a
littla prim.

. “"You young gentlemen are ver
ingenious,”’ he remarked. “Why di
Wharton leave wvou and run back along
the path as I came up?®

*Oh 1" gasped Bob, '* D-d.d-did he 1"

“Ha did. Was it for the same reason
that tf'uu arc seoking to delay me hera 1’
asked Mr, Hugpgins.

“"Oh!™ Bob gasped again. " Wh.a-nt
put that into your head, sir?”

“I am not exactly n feol,'” said Mr.
Huggins,

And with that, and a frown, he passed
the juniors and strode on along the
footpath more swiftly than ‘before,

The juniors locked ot ono anothor.

“Awiully keen bird,” said Johnny
Bull.

*Tha keenfulness is torrifie”

Bob made s grimace, >

“He tumhled to it,"" he said. “We
don't seem to have done Snoopey much
good, after all., The old bird's
suspicious.”’ -

“8till, Wharton's had time to warn
the silly ass, and the old boy won't
catch him in the act,” said Nugent,

“Sarva him right if he did,”’ grunted
Johnny Bull,

The four juniors looked along the

path after Mr. Huggins. The big
gentleman,  going ut_rnn%'. had dis-
appeared, and his rapid tootsteps died

away in the wood. They had done their
best for Snoop, little as he deserved ig,
and could only hope that he had had
time to clear, but, to judge by the rate
at which Mr. Huggins was poing, he
was not likely to have more than time.,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,

Skinner Knows Best !
it HAT rotter againl" sparled
T skinner.
Tho card-players on the log
stared roun as Harry

Wharton came sprinting breathlessly
down the footpath towards them.
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They ered him sourly as he came up
“What the thump do vou wapt now!?
demanded Skinner. ‘"Have you come

back to give us seventhly, or fastly!
Hnoop =niggered, . )
“ You can keep it, Wharton.'' he said.
“We don't want to hear it. Look here,
what are you butting in for? Can’t you
jolly well mind your own businessT™
“PBad form buttin’ into another man’s
bizney, dear bhey,'” drawled Aubrey

il

ue ikieddiiu‘ ass !’ said Stott,

Wharton panted for breath, Ho had
lost no time covering the ground, and
he waz breathless.

“Look here——" ho gasped.

“Oh, can it!" said Snoop decisively.
“You're interruptin’ the game,”” Luck
had turned &noop's way since the
Famous Five had passed the party, and
he had been winning. And a l]ttle- sc-
cess had bucked Snoop considerably.
“(Jot on with it, you men. No need to
listen to Wharton's gas.”

“Your uncle—"' gasped Wharton.

“0L, let oy uncle rip!” interrupied
Snoop. *No bizney of yours to jaw me
about my uneclo, that I know of,”

"¥You si!li,' chump I"* exclaimed Harry.
“Your uncle's coming ™

“ What i )

“\Walve just met him on the path,
and I cnt i:rnck to warn you,”” panted
Wharton,

“Oh crumobs 17 ]

Bnoop, for o moment, sat frozen with
dismay. His startled eyes stared up
the fcotpath, in the direction from
which Wharton had come, in fear of
seeing Mr. Hugging emerge into sight.
But the Canadien gentioman was nob
yet at hand.

Skinner wstared suspiciously at the
captain of the Remove.

‘Gammon [ he said. “Why should
old Hupggins come by this puth?
Hardly anybody ever does. You're
pulling Snoop's leg to frighten him."

“Oh, vou rotter |*' gasped Snoop. * If
it's that—" .

“I've warned you, you silly ass!”
snapped Wharton, ™My, Hug-_liuns is
coming along this path, and will pass
in o few minutes, at the most."”

“And yvou've coms: back to warn us?”
sn'ailm:d kinner.

*Good for evil, and all that,” vawned
Skinner. *Quite in Eiie stylo of (Good
Little Georgie in the story ks—if
s fellow believed it. I don’t, for one.”

“Yen don't believe me?” exclaimed
Wharton.

“Of courso not " answered Skinner,
with an air of humorous surprizse. “ You
dodn't expect me to, did youi”

“You migerable worm—"»

“Oh, draw it mild," remonslruted
Siinner. “No need to get your halr
off, simply because vou can't pull o
fellow's leg.”’

“1 tell you, Snoop—"" said Marry,
turning to Sidney James again.

Snoop was looking alternately &t
Wharton and Skinner, in & state of
doubt ana indecision.

“Oh, ring off!" said Bkinner con-
temptuously. “If Snoop’s uncloe was
coming slong to catch him youw'd be the
last fellow at (Freyfriars f{o warn him.
What's the good of telling a silly story
like that??

“Too  thin, you know,” said
Frederick Stott, shaking his head, *Try
something better next time.’

“Dashed if I ever heard such a
feeble thing,” drawled Aubrevy Angel.
“You must think we're pretty guile-
lesa, Wharton.”

Wharton stared at them. His face
was dark with anger, and he alrcady
regretted that ho had taken the trouble
to batt into Snoop's dingy affairs to
save him from the wrath of his uncle.

Three of the black sheep grinned at
the anger in his face. Bkiuner, who
wather prided himseli on never beliey-
ing anything, did not belicve for a
moment that the warning was genulne.
Ztott and Angel followed his Jead.
Only Snocp was doubtful, because the
bare possibility of Mr. Xuggins catching
him in his present oceupetion was
terrifying to him. He believed as Skin-
ner believed, but he was seared all the
same, .

“I—=I gay, we'd better chock it”
stammered Snosp. " Wee-we should all
get into a frightlul row —*

“You mooning ass!” =eid Skinner
conteraptuously. "Huﬁms isn’t any-
where about, and Wharton's pulling
vour silly leg. Are you ass enough fo
be taken in by & palpable jape like
that ™

il N-ﬂﬂ—-hut"—"“*"

“Think Wharton would have come
back to warn you, il 1t waz genwine?™
sneered Skinner.

“I—I suppose  not—but—but——~*
Snoop's eyes were fearfully on the puth
through the trecs, *Ii—ii——"
“ et on with the rpame,” said Skinner.
“You can go back to your friends,
Wharton; and tell them it hasn’t como
off. You can't pull our leg quite so
easily as all that”

“Not quite " drawled Aubrey Angel.

“Not et all!™ chuckled Stott.

Wharton breathed hard. .

“I've warned vou, Snoop,” he saud,
“If you've pot the sense of a bunny

7

ravbit, you Il chaek this Llefore your
uncle cornes along. But as you say, it's
0o bizney of mine, and you can do as
you jolly well like.”

SBidney James Znoop roso from the

“I—I'm not going to chance if, vou
Tellows,” ho said. * I—I might have to
leave Greyfriars if my uncle was down
on me—and he's ragged me for this
gort of thing Lefore. 1—1'm going.”

“Funk " sueered Bkinner.

“1 can't afiord to chance " mut-
tered Snoop,. with white lips. *1Lf
Wharton's felling the truth—"

“He isn't!"

“Well, I'm going.”

“Funk!”

The snecring contempt of his assoce-
intes almost made Enoop change hia
mind. DBut not quile. He threw down
tho ecards, hesitated a woment or two.
flushing under the scorninl looks of his
friends, and then, making up hie miud.
hurried down the footpath end disap-
peargd into the wood.

Hayry Wharton had turned away, aud
was gp:ng up the path again, to eeioin
his [riends.

A turn of the path hid him from
Shinner & Co's eyes. They resumed
their game, without Snoop.

A minute later Wharton paszsed a tall
gentleman who was coming down the
path with long and capid strides. M,
Hugging gave hiin a frowning glance
i passing, but did not stop, and did
not acknowledge tho junior's salute.
He steode on rapidly.

SBkinner was dealing the cards, Stobt
¢mmtmg'rh=$ money, and Angel of the
Fourth lighting & fresh cigarette, whew
Alr. Hugfirius. coming rapidly round the
bend in the path, burst upon the scenc.

Swift as he had been before, he quick-
ened his pace &3 he camp in sight of
the three voung rascals, and was upon
the scene before Skinoer & Co. could
make a movement,

He halted, staring down at them
grimly.

“0Oh erikey ! pasped Stott.

“Oh gad!” murmured Aubrey Avgel

Bkinner sat, cards in hand, staring up

at the tall gentleman, his jaw dropping
with dismag.
Not for an instant had Skinvner be.
lieved in the warning Wharton haul
piven, But he wished now, fervently,
that he had uot been so extremels
knowing and sceptical.

Mr. Hugging' keen eves searched {io
three dismayed faces, Io was relicsed
not to seo his nephew there, as uun-
doubtedly he had expected.

“Is this how Greviriars boys eccuny
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themselves on a ba¥-lofleay?” asked
Mr. Hugging, in a deep voice

“Woe—wa—we——" stammered
Skinner. : :
“ Tt will be my duty to mention this

to Four headmaster,” said Mr. iluggins.
“Oh dear |
My, Huggins turned away from the
roup, and pursued his wey down the
ootpath, at & less rapid pace than be-
fore.

Skinner & Co. locked ai one another
with sickly faces.

* Oh gad I said Aubrey Angel. “You
fool, Skinner——*

“0Ol crumbs I grosued Stett. “You
foal, Skinner——" .

“Oh erikey!” =aid Skinner.

“ It means & floggin’, if that brute
gives us away to the Beak—and he’s
sure to!” muttered Angel 1

=idiot, when Wharton gave us the tip,
whi;,r—”

“How was a fellow to know—"

“You rilly assl™ .

“You were slways too ‘]ﬂu}l‘ clever,
Bkinner,” growled Stott, “ Always too
clever by hslf, you howling chump.”

“Qh, shut up!” enarled Bkinner.

The card-party broke up abruptly.
Mr., Hupging was on hizs way to the
school, where there was little doubt
that he would wepost what he had seent
Three sportsmen—no longer feeling in
the least sportive—drifted drearily away
from the EFM “Nap™ had lost its
charms, and the cigarettes their flavour,
Bkinner & Co. were not thinking of
cards and smokes now, but of the wrath
to come; and the more they thought of
it, the less they liked it.

= s

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Coward’s Courage !

1 1* gasped Snoo
O Bqa mere&m into  the
thicketa,

. He was not a dozen yords
away from the spot where the card-
pleyers sat when Mr. Huggins burst
suddenly upon them, and the deep,
powerfu! voice of the Canadian gentle-
man reached his-esrs clearly.

Snoop cowered out of sight, his face
Eh:, and his heart beating in painful
n
Thufmu voice of his uncle had a terrify-
ing effect on him, as he eealised bhow
narrow his escape had been.

Only Wharton's warning had saved
him from bemfo:&u_ght in the get. But
for that, and his heeding it, Snoop
would have been sitting with the clher

ng cescels om the fallen lolg_-i. gam-
ling and smoking, when Mr. Huggine
srrived on the sceme. The thought of
it made Bidney James feel quite fuint,
Owing to his father's misfortunes, he
was almost wholly dependept on his
Uncle Hugginsg, and it rested with Mr.
Hugging to decide whether he remained
at Greyfriars or not.

That bis uncle was dissatizsfied with
him, dis d by thh incessant bad
reports his Form mastar gave, he knew,
end he weas aware that Mr. liuggins
wes losing patience with him. Preco-
clous vice was the last thing that the
healthy, hearty Mr. Hugpins was likel
to tolerate, and the sight of Sncop wit
a cigarette in his mouth, cards in his
hands, and the gambler’s greedy ook on
Em_ ilnnea would probably have meant the

nigh.

For some momeunts Snoop cowered
there in terror, fearful that his uvnele
might discern him through the thickets,
fearful that Bkinner & éo miiht IL.oT-
tion hiz name, fearful that he had rot,
after all, escaped detection. Then he
dragged himself away, and Thurried
through the wood, caring nothing where
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“You silly &

e wenk, so !nﬁ as_he got to a pafe
distance from Mr. Huggine, and was
not found by him anywhere rear
Bkinner & Co,

Az he hurried through the wood, he
dreaded to hear the heavy footsteps of
Ar. Hupgins following him. DBut there
wai no sound of purswit, and he hoped
that the Canadian gentleman had gene
on to the school.

Zncop plunged on through the trees
and bushes, till he coma fo a sudden
stop, on the bank of the stream that
Aowed through Friardale Wood, a little
tributary of the Sark. In sumomer it
was a shallow stream trickling betweon
steep, ferny banks, but in the autumn
it was fed by the rains from the downs,
and now it rolled swift and deep under
the overhanging branches of the trees
noop, Without observing where he was

aing, had reached it, and it berred his
urther progress. He stopped, ard
throw himself down on the grassy Lank
to rest. :

He was tired out, with the smoking,
the e¢xcitement of gambling, and the
fright he had received. He was glad to
rest for a while, and think over what be
was going to do. M, Huggins would
be at Greyfriars soon, and would doubt-
legs wait for him to come in ot ten-time,
which was not far offii No doubt be
would ask Bnoop where he had been
that afternoon—and Snoop tried fo
think of eome plausible tale that would
satisfy him. Lying came 33 & natural
resource to his weik and unscrupulous
nature, but he knew that falsehoods
wonld felter on his tmﬁﬂ, undar the
keen searching eyes of Mr. Huggins.

He wondered whether it would be
safer to stay out. After all, ho was not
supposed to know snvihing about the
telephone ¢all ; he had been out of gates
when it came. Mr. Hugfms could not
expect him fo guess that he was visiting
Greyfriars that afternoon. On the other

hand, Mr. Huggins might talk to
Harry Wharton & Co., and the miﬁit
mention that Snoop had been told., He

decided that he had better go in: but,

anyhow, a was no need to turn ap
till tea-time. And somehow he had to
make Mr. Huggins believe that he had

been nowhero near Skinnoer & Co. that
affernoon. .

Sitting on the bank of the turbid, deep
stream, leaning back against an osk
trunk, Snoop thought it out wearily.
The woods round him were silent,
I'here was no huilding within miles of
him, except The woodeutter's cottage
near the spot where the liitle woodland
stroam joined the Sark, and that was a
quarter of a mile away. For zome
minutes Snoop heard, without heeding,
s sound at a little distance, and when
last, he took it
the squealing of some animal ﬂmg[ht
in a trap, But he sat wp suddenly,
with the knowledge that it was s human
voice he heard—a child’s voice uttering
faint, inarticulate little shrieks,

“What the dickens——" grunied
Snoop. .

He rose to his fest, sterad_tzlﬂseg to
tho stream, and looked along it. What
he saw made his heart jump un-
pleasantly.

The stream was not mors than a
dozen feet wide. But it was deep, and
it rolled swiftly to its junction with the
rviver, The late raing imd awollen it 1o
the Lrim of the bank, On the other
side, a short way down the stream, a
little figure wae clinging to a projecting
rook thet trailed helf inm the water,

Snoop stared &t it

It was a boy about five or six years
old. Clinging to the root, with the
water up to his neck, the boy was utter-
ing 5 series of frightencd shrieks.

“Oh erikey I" paspod Euaﬂ-g.

He :ta across the turbid water
The Yitle fellow had evidently fallen in

Le gave it"attention st
for

THE MAGNE}

from the npgnsite bank, and caught at

the root and held on, bt -::rhwuu-sli' he

would not bs able fo hold on leng

against the suck of the swirling water.
Snoop's face whitened.

To sce the child drown before hia
eyes waz impossible, Ho scrambled
along the bank to a spot exactly oppo-
cita the boy. He shouted to him to
hold on. .

The fzint shrieks wers growing
fainter, Snoop gazed across the stream
1n OIrTOr.

He could swim, but he was a poor
swimmer: he had never exerted him-
seif to excel at that or anything else.
And the water in the middle of the
narrow stream was far beyond his depth
—ten feet at least, Out of his depth in
the racing stream, a sirong swimrmer
was needed to eross tha space, narrow
as it was, Snoop’s eyes turned towards
the Sark in the distance—the wide river
into which he would be swept if he
ventured—and where he would be help-
lessly drowned.

“Good gad I muttered Snoop between
his chattering teeth.

He shouted for help at the top of his
voice, The woodeoutter must be zome-
where ut, and Snoop, who had seen
the littls boy before, knew that he was
the woodcutter's gon, Where waa that
fool Jarvis? What had he let the kid
wender into danger for? Tt waa his
fanlt—his fault! Snoop could not be
expected to pet himsell drowned. He
could not—and he would notl He stood
white and trembling on the brink, his
shouting dying away. There was no
answer save the echoes of the wood,
there woere no ears to hear; the wood-
cutter was not there.

The faint shrieks of the frightened
child grew fainter and fainter. Snoop
shiverad,

That he was not brave Snoop had
always known; but he had never
realized that he was a coward before,
If the thought had ever come to him,
he had put it sside as too unpleasant,
But now he could not put it aside—
white and trembling he stood there,
knowing that he was too cgwnrdli to
take the risk of saving the child. Thera
wag a e epuld swim, though
not strongle; the risk was terrible, but
thers was a chance, If he had the pluck
to take it——0o

He had not! ) L

The thought came into hia mind of
hurrying up the stream, fnding a
narrower spot where he could jump
across, snd returning down_ the other
side for the child. But he did not stir,
Ho knew that it was a matler of
moments now—the ¢hild would be
washed away and drowned long before
he sould cross the stream and reach it.

The wretched fellow caught at a trunk
close by, and leaned on it for support
Hiz knees were knocking together—he
was overcoma with the horror of what
he saw, the horror of his awn cowardice,
He knew what he onght to do—he knew
what Harry Wharton or Bob Cherry
would have done in his place. But they
were gturdy fellows—they could swim—
and, he realized with a groan, they had
pluck and he had none.

The child was silent now—it could not
last many moments longer. And then
suddenly some impulse stirred in Snoo
that was a surprise to himself. He h
told himself that he could not, and he
wonld not, throw his life away, that it
could not he expected, that it was mad-
ness—and et he feound  himself
scramblin own the bank into the
water, He was afraid—le was horribly
afraid—fear wasz on hiz heart like tha
coptraction of an iron band. Yet in
epite of fear, in spite of cowardice that
almost palsied his weedy limbs, Bnoop
plunged into the stream and ggled
towards tho ohild.
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In a few moments he was out of his
depth; and the current was even
stronger than he had supposed. Snoop
folt himself whirled away towards the
broad waters of the Sark, where death
lurked and wailted. Yot strangely
onough, that terrible danger had ceased
to Elf; his mind, and it was of the child
that he was thinking as he fought
against the swirling current. Sheer
desperation lent him strength, and he
fought his way across; and his hand
grasped a trmailing branch only a few
vards from the cﬁild. The hold gave

im new life, and he serambled alon
from one hanging bhranch to another till
he reached the boy. 'The child's eyes
were  closed now, the little hands
slipping from the root. Bnoop grasped
him and held him, holding on with
tiie other hand.

The water swirled round him; it
seemed asz if greedy hands were trying
to pluck him away from his held. His
riq\' t hand grasped the child by the
collar, holding the head above the
wator, His left clutched convulsively at
a drooping branch that sank lower and
lower to the water under his weight
and the pull of the current. Snoop
realised, with terror and desperation,
that it was impossible to drag himself
to the bank so ln::rnﬁ a3 he held the
child. With one hand it was all that ke
could do to hold on, and that could
not last long. His arm seemed to be
cracking under the terrible strain.

A spasm of terror ran through him.
Without that burden on his hands he
could drﬂf himself to safety. Yet he
did not let go. Something stronger
than himself, stronger than his fear,
seomed to be working within him. In
ﬂ}:p} EME of death Bnoop held on to the
child.

There was a loud erack as the branch
ko held snapped off close to the trunk
above. In an instant Bnoop was
whitling away in the waters, torn away
&3 if by a giant's hand.

Still he held the child. His head
went under, and came up again—he
knew that he was whirling away to the
open river, where death waited for him.
Yet he still held on to the boy. Thera
was & sudden shock as he struck some:
thing. The next moment, to his amaze-
ment, he was IEmapeﬂ and felt himseli
dragged up. alf-conscious now, dazed
and dizzy, he saw a bearded face. He
felt himself laid in n boat, the uncon-
scious child beside him. Like a fellow
in & dream be recognized the face of
Jarvis, the woodocutter. Az from a far
‘distance he heard the man's voice.

“Heaven bless you, sir—Heaven hless
vou ["”

Bnoop found his voice.

“The kid ™

“Bafe, gir—safe, and vou'va saved

him! Heaven bless you!™
Thet was the last Snocop knew. He
sank back in  the bonat, utterlv

exhausted, and davkness rushed wpon
him.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,

Taking Care of Skinngr !
(13 SAY, vou fellows ("

Billx Bunter moet Ilarry Whar-
ton & Co. as they came into the
House. There was a fab grin on

Bunter's podgy  face. Somoething
appeared fo be amuszsing the Owl of the
BEcmove,

“Been Bnoop ™ he asked.

*YVea,” answored Muarrey.
come inft"

“No. I sav, hiz uncle’s come, and
he's tramping ahout like o jolly old
caged figer  wmbinz  for Snoopey,
chuckled Bunter,

“Didn’t Snoop come in at tea-time ??
asl.ed Harry.

“ He hasn't come in at all.

“Hasn't he

I sav, vou
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There was a loud ¢rack, as the branch Sncop held snap
In an instant, the Greyiriars junior was whir,
torn away as If by a giant’s hand, to where death awaited

above.

off close to the trunk
along in the waie
m. Yet he st

held on to the boy ! (See Chapler 5.)

fellows, he's dedging that long-legged
johnny,” pgrinned Bunter. “Nunky
wants to see him, but-the want's all on
nunky’s side—what? He, he, he 1™

“Whero's Mr, Huggins now ! aszked
Bab Cherry.

Bunter jerked a fat thumb towards the
visitors' room,

“Waiting there. Ie's been mooching
about & longz time in the quad and up
and down the place. He's usked abour
a dozen fellows if they know where
Snoopey i5. He went to Snoop’s study ac
tea-time, but Sncopesy wasn't there, Man
has a right to cut tea on a half-loliday
if he likes—I dare say Snoop's teamg
. to keep out of his way. 2,
he, he [

Harry Wharton & Co. went up o the
Remove passage. They had been for o
long ramble, and come in at dusk, to a
rather late tea, They had, as o matier
of fact, forgotten all about Bnroop and
hiz vnele, untl the Owl of the Remove
reminded them.

“The chap's e silly asst” remarked
Bob. “ He's got to see nunky sooner or
latoer. What's the good of dodging ?"

“] suppose he’s dodging lum,"” said
Harry.

“Bust be. He knows nunky’s hero,
hecanse you told him the old johnny
was coming. Fe must he staying out on
purpose. [ don’t sce why., WNunky never
caught him with the sporting party.”

“He caught the others,” said Havry.
“Likelv enough to report it fu ha
Head.”

“That wouldn’t hurt Bnoop. But he's
the fellow to be afraid of a shadow,”
sald Bob. “ Hallo, halle, hallo! Here's
tkinner, looking merry and bright!®

“The merry and brightfulness is not
terrific,” chuckled Hurree Singh.

Skinner and Stott were on the
Remove [anding, and their looks were
anvthing but joyful

“Enjoving life, you sporting men?"
grinned Bob Cherry.

Skinner gave him a scowl,

“] eny, vou chaps” said Stott on-
casily, “that beast Huggins said somoe-
thing about reporting us to the Beak.
Think he meant 17"

“ Shouldn't wonder.™

“Hea's that sort of meddlin® ass ! said
Skinner bitterly.

“T rather think it's his duty io repork
vou,” said Harcy, “The Head would
expect it of any man coming here who
found Groyiriars fellows smoking and
gambling. Huggins is reallr bonnd fo
montion it.*”

"You'd think 20, of courze!™ sneered
Skinner., “My idea is that the old fool
cught to mind his own business. Any-
how, his own nephew’s as decp in the
mid @8 wo are in the mire.”

Wharton looked at him,

“Hnoop wast't caught with vou” he
said. “He had the sense to clear off
when T gave him the tip. )

“TIt may come out,” said Bkinner.

“TF wou're going to give Snoop away,”
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exclaimed Bob hotly, “you're & menslier
worm than I thought you !V

“Thauks fer your pood cepinion!”
sneered Skinner.

“I'm not going to give him away!”
growled Frederick Stott. “If we're for
it, we're for it, and it won’t help us to
get Snoop a lickin’, too.”

“The old brute mught hold his toongue
if he knew he was going to land his
nephew  in s logging,” muttered
Skinner. “He hasn't mltf' the Beak yet,
ar wa should have been sent for. The
Imute’s keeping us in suspense.”

“Forgotten all shout you, perhaps”
enggested Nugent.

“That's not likely, If he goes to the
Head, it will mean a flogging for us—
the sack, perhapa! The Head’s had his
eye on me for a long time, and he gave
me o jolly serious warning this term,”
saigd Skinner, bibhmng his lips. “He
might jump at the chanco of sacking
me. At tha very least, it means a
Aogging. The same for Snoop.
Huggins can’t want to )!::et- his nephew
Aogged; he's fond of the chap, good-
ness knows why, If he knew Snoop was
with us, he'd heold his tongue, I'm
cortain,”

"Well, he doesn’t know, and he's not
going to know ! said Harry Wharton
contemptuously. “ You're not going to
give Bnoop oway !”

“For going to let Huggins know that
Snoop was in ib, and keep it from the
Head,” said Skinner viciously, “That's
the only way of shutting the old
hronte up,”

“lI won't have s hand in it} zaid
Stott, and he walked away up tho
Remove passage, and went into hia
sfudy.

“Coms on, you men!” said Johnny
Bnll. *I wont my teat™

“Hold on o minute!” =aid Harry
Wharton quietly. His eves were on
Harold Bkinner's sullen, uneasy face.

SBkinner, evidently, was in a perturbed
anud seared frame of mind, He had
plenty of nerve to de things from wlhich
other fellowz shrank, but ne nerve to
face the consequences when they came.
A1l his nonchalance and impudence had
vanished now,

“Look here, Skinner—" said the
cantain of the Remove,

Skinner interrupted him angrily.

“¥You ean mind your own hnsiness,
Wharton! You're not wanted to butt
into this!™

*Very likely: but m butting in all
the zame,” szaid Harry coollyv.  “ Von
think you may keep Iugming from
reporting you, by letting him know that
Snoop was in your shady pang——-=>

“1t's a chance, anyhow.”

“Isn’t there such a thing az honour
among rogues?™ asked Wharion scorn-
Eallv. ™ Yon can't give o man away.”

“It'a not like giving him away to tha
Beak,” mmitered SBkinner, “Hupgins
tsh't a master here.”

_ “He's Snoop's uncle, and that makes
it more serious for Snoop than if ho was
a master.”

“(h, rot!™
Skinner was uneasy and uncertain.
Tiven Skinner would not have thought
af taking the step he now contempiated
except to save his own valuable skin.
Bt it was pretty certain that he would
take that step, or any other, rather than
face 2 Head's flogging.

Wharton somprossed his Tips,
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“You cau't give Snoop away to his
uncle, Skinner ¥ he =aid.

“Mind your own bizney!” snapped
Skhinner irritably. “1 suppose I can do
as I jolly well hke, without asking your
permizzsion? What would Quelchy think
of his priceless head boy,” he went on,
with a sneer, “if he knew that his spot-
less head boy was protecting a black-
guard from being found out §”

Harry Wharton coloured.

“You know what I think of ZBnoop,
aid of you, too,” he said. * But betray-
iz a {ellow is a dirty trick. You can't
o ik, and you shan't!™

“Whe's going to stop i1
choose ¥ sneered Skinner.

“1 am ™ answered MHarry.

“ And how?t"

“Like thisi"

The captain of the Wemove grasped
Skinner by the shoulder and spun him
along the passage to the doorwoy of
Study No. 1. There a swing of his
strong arm sent the cad. of the Removo
spinning into the study.

Skinner stagpered across the room,
bumped on the table, and sat down en
the fleor, with a bump and a howl.

Harry Wharton followed him in. His
chums, grinning, followed Whartou, and
the door was shut.

Skinner sat on the floor, gasping for
breath, and scowling at them savagely.

“"You rotter "™ he panted.

“Bhat up I

“What's the big idea, old bean?
asked Dol Cherry.

“Skinner’s staying hero—with s
said YWharion, ”%E‘E not going to give
his pal awey. He's staying here till
Hugpins 13 gone”

“1 won't * velled Skinner, scrambling
fo his foef.

“You willl” snid Wharton coolly.

“You Bullvin® rotrer 1™ yelled Skinner,
“Easy enough to vag a fellow when
vou're five to ane '™

Wharton's lip curled. ;

“If you want a scrap, von can pick
out your man, and the others will =ec
fair play,” he answercd.

e,

*“Hear, hear!” said DBob Cherry.
"Pick me out, Skinner, old man! I'd
take it s & porsonal faveur.”

“Mea!l"” grinned Johinny Bull

“AMe ! pleaded Nupent.

“Thae mckininess would be an

estecmaed hooninl blessing.”' chuckled the
Nabob of Dhanipuor. “Pick out my
eateemed and absurd self, Skinner |
mkinner did net pick out anybody.
ITe was not anxwous for a scrap with any
member of the famour Clo. He refreatad
across the stndy fo the window, and
threw lLimsell into the window-seat.

TVou'll stop liere,” said Harry calmly.
"Buoop'z a wormy, but rou're not going
to give him awavy. MNow about tes, yon
men.  you can tea with ve if you hike,
Skinner, as you're here” .

“o and eat coke ! snavled SBkinner.

“ Please vourself.”

Herey Wharton & Co. sat down fo
fea round the study table. They
chatted cheerily over tho meal, taking
tittle heed of the sullon-faced fellow
seowling in ithe window-seat,

Skinner eved them viciously.

e was watching for a chanca to
escape jrom the study. The ¢1:rl¥+:=aiti-:m
of Wharinn had had ihe effect of
cansing Skinner to make up his mind;
aml he was now delermined lo sea Mr.
Hngging belove that gentleman went ta
fne Mead, and warn him that a repors
would havae te juclode his own nephew.
That, in Skinner’s opinion, was very
likely to make the Canadian gentleman
hold his tongue—and it was, at all
evenis, the only resource Bkinner had.

The Famovs Five had c¢eased to
regard Bkinner; and it seemed to him
tat s opporlunily hed come. He
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rose suddeniy trom the window-ceat,
and made & dart acrogs the study to
the door.

“Stop him!” exclaimed Wharton.

The Famous Five jumped up.

Hkinher, with a desperate bound,
FE?{E!!EIIJ tjw[-:] ll.'.:fl_ﬂﬂr“ﬁmd tore it open.

o leaped for the passage,

Crash! Bump!

“Yaorocoogh!” A roar of angzuish
woke the echoes of the Remove passage.

Bkinner ttagpered hack inte the
stu-clTy. The next moment lafry Whar-
ton's grasp was on him, and he was
swiung back across the room. He
relled in the fender with a howl.

“IHallo, halle, hallo, Buntcr ! ejncu-
lated Bob {.-"i'rerr;,r.

*“Ha, ha, ha!"
. "Yoroooghl” came from the fab
jumior sriting outside the doorway of
E;udy Mo, 1, “Owl Wow! I'm
killed! I'm injured! I'm sraashed!
I'm dislocated! My neck's hroken!
Yarooop !

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Beasts! I'm hurt!  Yarooooh!
Ow! Wow!” roared Bunter, “ Boasts!
Call this pally — charging into a
fellow when he's coming in to tea !

“Ha, ha, ha ¥

s Yow-ow-omw 17 gasped Bunter,
‘Help me up, you beasts!”
Bob Cherry kindly gave the fat

junior & helping hand up. He grasped
him by one {at car for that purpose,

There was a fiendish yell from DBilly
Bunter. Bolb's ussistance did not zeemn
grateful or comforting, somehow,

“Yarooogh! Leggo!”

“¥You asked me to help—"

“Leggo! DBeazt!” roared Bunier.

“Ha, ha, hat"®

Dunter serambled up and glared at
the grinning juniors, with a glare that
almost eraclked hiz =pectacles,

“I say, you fellowg—-"

“Come in, old fat bean!" caid
Harry YWharten, laughing. “Yau've
come in uzeful for once: Skinner wonld
have got away if you hadn't huited
in——

Bunter blinked at Slkinner, nho was
scrambling out of the fender with mn
almost demoniae expresston  on  his
face.

“You [ellows keeping Skinner i
here® he exclaimed in amazement.

“Juzt that”

“"What on earth for?™

“Because we love bLis company =0
much,” explained Iob Cherry. “Ila
doesn’t love ours, zo le was tryving to
halt, But we're not rting with our
beloved Skinner in a hurry.?

“Ha, ha, hat™

“DBlessed if I can make you out,”
said Dunter. “1 say, you fellows, I
thought I'd drop in to tea——*

_ "And you dropped into the passage
mstead I said Bob sympathetically,

“Ha, Lo, ha!"

“0h, really, Cherry!
looks a decent cale—-®

#8it down and have some.™

“ What-ho 1"

Eilly Bunter forgot his Eminfu] ox-
perience, and zat down with a beam-
ing faec to have some. Skinmer was
sidling towards the door; and Bob
Cherry lifted a foot in a very signifi-
cant way. Skinner hastily backed off,

“Look here, -yon relicrs, vou're not
keeping me here ! he snarled.

“[ think we are!” szaid Harry.

“The tlinkiulness s tereifie 1

Wharton locked the study door, and
put the key in his pecket., Alter which
the Famous Five and: William George
Bunter finished their tea in prare,
leaving Skinnef to scowl as much s
he liked. Which was quite a lot.

Fantinued on zage 120}

I zav, that
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By “The OLD REF.”
Many strange things happen on the foothall fleld—iniricate problems which puzzle the spectators,

and sometimes the referee, too.

It YOU'VE got any knotty problem you’re stuck over, send It

along to our expert, ** Old Ref,”” he’s at your service, and will be only too pleased to give you a
decision on the matter.

asbout football. And when I say a chat I mean it.
I don't mean that I am going to do all the talking and
vou ara going to do all the listening, That ian't a chat.
You sre going to ask me guestions, ahd I am going to angwor
them. We aroe going to get involved in some hot arguments, too.
Thoss of vyou who play football come right up againab ticlklish
problems sometimes. Those of you who wateh football see
quaint things: happen. This game of football is so full of
opsibilities 3 of unusual happenivzs. 1t is of those unusual
ﬁa ponings that woe are ga:rinf to chai wonk by woel,
ghall tell you of some of the thing: ! have scon—strangy
things which have puzziod the spectators, und sometimes puzzled
the referces, too. And if 1 wander off from these probloms to
tell you & story hers and there of a big football perscnolity—
well, I hope you will find those atories interesting. They are
storios picked up in my travels after the big ball, and in talking
a8 a friend with the atar players of to-day.
That's & sort of foreword. WNWow we can got on. A etrange
thing happened in & First Division match at Highbury the othoer
day which I don't ﬁpﬁﬂa & handful of spectators of the whole

GATHER round, boys, we ara going to have a weskly chat

&

fity thonsand noti

Avecnal were plaping Bolton Wanderers., The
Arzenal captain won the toss, and Holfon kicked off
fo starf the mateh. That was all vight. After half-
time the Aysenal should have kieked off, of course,
but actually the Bolton centre-forward kicked off
again. And neither referce, linesmen, or players
noticed the mistalcc.

That reminds me of an ineident which ehows that we get into
guch o habit of doing cortain thinga in o cortain way that
we comse to accept that way of doing things ns being s ruls.

A fow seasons back Nils Middlebos, who is now a director
of Clapton Orient, was the captain of Chelsen, and prior to the
atart of the game he tossod up with Joe MeCall, the captaim of
Preston 1\5&1‘153 End. Middlabos won the toss, and having done ao
anfd @ ™ Wo will kick off.,” MeCall starcd at him, the referce
starod at him, and the spectators wondered what was hammning.
MeCall said: © You can't ¢do that!™ Ilowever, the referee,
having thought for o momont or two, romembered that the
ruls book gives the captain who wins the toss the option of choico
of endy ar of kicking sff.

however, the captain who has won the toss hos choson
which goal his side should defend that weo had oll for-
gotton that optional clavse in the rulea.

You know, of course, thnt thore is & now elause in tho rule
books this season coneerning what the geaikeeper shall do whon
# ponalty kicl is being talen, Tl now rule says that ho muss
“gtand on the goallino™ until the ball is kicked from the
penalty apot. . ; .

It may ssem a strange thing to sny, bui I don't beliews for a
single moment that tho rulo-maloers, whon they put that elavao
in, meant what tho rule actually says. 1 don't think thoy moeant
to tie the gonlkeoper down, as it werc. What they moeant to

?DR 20 many yoars, and in so many hundrods of matehos,

insist upom was that tho goalkeopor must not advance from tho

gonl-lino or o back behind the gonl-lino,

Farquharson, the goalkeeper of Cardiff City, used to adopb
thig latter ruse of poing to the back of the not and springing
forward just na the kick was being taken. Hb did it for the firat
time in o Cup-tie againat Chelses, nnd Andy Wilson, who took
the kick, was go taken by gurprise that he falad to acore,

However, whother the rulo-makers meant that the g’mr.lkunp-ar
rnsst now stand still with both feet on the line dossn't matter.
The word " stand "' iz in tho rules, and referses have to imterprot
tha rules as printed. And this new rule hoes led to some cons
fusing situstions,

A roader from Uxbridge has written to the Editor telling him
about one strange thin gavw in connaction with the new rule,
and has asked what the referes should have done.

The facts wore theso :

A penally Lick wos ewcorded ageinst a ceriain side.
Five times that kick was taken, and five Hmes the
goalkeeper stopped the boll. But on esch occasion
Nte hod maoeod forward off his goal-line and, of course,
the referee ordered the kick to be vetahen each time,
At the gixth Hme of iaking the kick the ball was seng
over the Lar.

Now the point is this : Suppose that goslkeeper had kept on
corning oub time siter time. Would that have meant that the
penalty kick would have gone on boing tnken over and over
again until tho time of the match was up ¥

A referon who know his job would not have allowed that to
happon. Ll tell you what he would have dome. After the
gonlleoper had broken the rule, say & couple of times, the referes
would heve warnod him not to do it again. And if the player
had dome it again he would have rendered himsslf liable to Lo
gent off the fiold for ungontlomanly conduact. Hhﬂr who
porsislent!y breaks the rales iz guilty of ungontlem {mnﬂunt.
and the punishraent for that is dismissal from the fisld,

Now there comes another ticklish problem :

o wwohnt exient is a veferce justified in cl'mnghiﬁr hi=
derigion when he is convinced that he has made o
smigtalic 7

This question arises out of A recont mateh betweon Everlon
ond Loc{«!la United. A Leeds forward got the ball and sent in a
Leautiful shot—straight for poal. Dut the referes, thinking
thnt the man who shot waa ollside, blew his whistle ng the ball
was on its way to tho net.  Then the referee, taking another look,
eaw that ho had made & mistale : that the man who shot was
not offsido, So, according to the story ss I have it from o
reader, ho awardod o goal. .

Thet seemns like coramon justico, doean’t it T Bt if the fncta
are a8 roporied to me, the referce was wrong. IHaving blown
hiia whistlo for offsido L conld net then give o goal on discovering
that Lo had made n mistako ; that the scorer woz not offaide,
Tho inatant 1he refores blows his whistle the ball is desd.

Now L Lhave told vout of one or two woird happenings on the
football fiold, Strange thines aro always happening ; ineideunta
ovor which you have an arguwment aftor tho mateh is over. 1
amt liote to pottle those arguments. Bub I con’t sottle them
nnless you write and tell mo about thota,  Se send alonr youe
aueries ; 1w more e mertior,

1'ie Maower Lisnany.—No. 1,135,
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COWARD'S COURAGE!
[Continued from page 10.)

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

The Rescuer !
SI?JHEY JAMES SNOOF opened

his eyes,
He did not stir. There was
no strength left in  Snoop's
weedy limbs. IHe was consclous again,
but he lay exhausted. '

Dizzily he looked round him.

He was wrapped in blankets in &
bed. Acrosa the room a wood fire
burned in a large grate, and before the
fire his clothes were hung to dry.
Dim]a'il’ he remembered what had hap-

ned.
i:l-EH“ guessd that he was in the wood-
eutter’s coltage. It was Jarvis, the
woodcutter, who had picked him up in
ihe boat; he remembered that. How
long had he been there? He was alope
in the room; and for a long time he
lay and stared at the erackling fire, in
& &tate of fired and lazy comfort.
Then the door opened, and Jarvis came
in with hiz heavy tread.

Snoop’s eyes turned on him,

“¥You're awake, sir? said the wood-
cutter; and there was a ateful
respect in his manner that Etrucfrﬂuuup
very strangely. It was unusual for any-
on¢ to-address Snoop with respect. In
the Remove he was & fellow of very
littla account; and his friends rather
tolerated him than liked him, and cer-
tainl : never had dreamed of respect-
m'

“¥Yes" said Snoop.

“IFeal all right, air#®

“Qh, yeas! Only a bit tired!™

“You would be, sir, after what von
did,”” said Jarvia, “I s'pose you're a
pretty good swimmer, sir "

Snoop’s pale cheeks coloured.

“I've been told that I'm the worst
swimmer in my school),” he answered,
“1 felt like it, when I was in ths water,
tco.”

“Thank goodness I was there in the
boat 1" gpid Jarvia, “I'd been across
the Sark, and was coming back in the
boat when I saw yom—and the kid,
You see, sir, thd missus s away to
market, and Mick -was left in the
garden while I went in the boat. He
must have got through the hedge and
wanered into the wood, and I suppose
fell into the water.”

Snoop explained how he had zeen the

7.

“And you a poor swimmer, you say,
efr, and you went into deep water for
hiry,” said Jarvis. “You are a good
plucked one, sir!®

Snoop's colour deepened,

“I'm not,” he said, with a burst of
frankness. “I was horribly frightened
~—horribly !"™ He shivered st the recol-
lection.

“But you went in, all the same, sir.”

"I suppeose I did,” said Suoop.

“There’s strong swimmerzs would he
afraid to go into that current, sir”
eald Jarvis. “I don’t like to think of
what might have happened, if T hadn’
come back in the Loat.”

i.‘ Thoe kid's all right 2" azked Snoop.

‘Right as rein, sir!™

“I—I suppose I fainted,” said Snoop
shamefacedly,

“And no wonder you did, after
what you'd been through, sir,” said

Jarvie.  “I've brought you here, and
tucked yott up in them blankets, Your
clothes will soon be dey, sir. Yon

belong to Greyfriare?" asked tho waod-
cutter.
“Yes," gaid Snoop.
“T'd like to know your name, sir, to
Tre Macrer Lirary,—No, 1,135,

remember the lad who saved Mick from

drowning.”
* Bnoo idney Sncop. I'm in the
Lower Fourth at Greyfriars. But—but

it's nothing,” said Snosp. “I tell you
was horribly frightened—I don't
know how I cama to do it.”

Jarvis grinned.

“You did come to do it, sir, and
that's good encugh. You wasn't so
frightened as you thought you was.™

“I—T suppose not,” admitted Snoop.

“It was ns plucky a thing as ever I
heard of,” said Jarvis, “There ain’t
anything a poor man ecan do but to
thank you, sir; but you may be sure
I'll never forget what you’ve done, and
the missus, too,™

Snoop lay back in the bed, with a
feeling of comfortable satisfaction. He
had done & brave deed; he knew that
he had. How he had merved himself
to do it _he did not kmew; but there
1t-was. He had saved a life—a child's
life—and very nearly lost his own in
doing it. He wondered what Skinner
would say, if he know,

He wondered what the other fellows
would say, too, if they knew—tha
follows who condemmned him as 2 funk!
He smiled rather sourly at the thought
that they would not believe him if he
told them,

He could picture the derisive grin
that would go round the Remove, if he
went back and told the fellows that he
had risked his lifo to save a kid from
drowning. He could see Skinuer's
sneer, and the Bounder's ironical grin,
the disbelief in all faces; he could hear
the eackle of Billy Bunter., Nobody
would believe a word of it if he told
the storg; tho fllows would net douhbt
for a moment. gt it was an invention
from beginni fo end. Well, they
could think what they liked—=he Hhad
done it!

I be your tea-time at the schaool
gir,” said Jarvia. “Pr’haps you'll
have some tea hare, sir, before you
leave, Your clothes ain't dry yet.”

“Thank you!” said Snoop.

Ho sat up in the hlangets fo toa,
which Jarvizs brought on a tray. Ha
found that he was very hungry: and
he enjoyed a substantial tea of new-
laid eggs and home-mada bread-and-
butter. Jarvis waited on him, he
thought, with & grin, a2 if he had been
a prince. It was a new and happy ex-
perience for the nobody of the Remove,
He was nobody at Gregfriars; but in
tha woodentler's cottage he was
honoured and respected by the meon
whose ¢hild ho had rescued.

The thonght came suddenly into his
mind of hizs uncle. He had forgotten
about Mr. Huggins till then,

Mr. Hug%ins would be wailing at
Greyiriars to see him.  What had
happened would be & sufficient excuse
for net turning up, and Snoop thought
of remaining at the woodcutter's
cottage till it was too late to sco his
uncle. But he dismissed that thought,
If Mr. Huggins suspected that he was
staying out purposely te aveid him it
would make matters worse—and the
interview had to take placo some time.

After he had finished his tea hjs
clothes were dry, ond Snoop droessed
himself.

He was fecling tired, and a decp
Inssitnde lay upon him, the result of
his exertions. Sncop was not fit; he
never troubled to keep himgelf fit; and
ha bhad exerted himself boyond his
strength. Ha moved slowly and
heavily.

“You'd like to rest & bit longer
bafore wou go, sir,” said Jarvis,

Snoop shook his head,

“I can't! 3Jy uncle’s come to the
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schoel this afterncon to ses me, ond I
shall miss him if T don't get back.”

And Smnoop took his leave of the
woodcutter, and started. The dusk was
already deepening on the woods, and
it was almost dark by the time he
reached the school.

He wag just in time to enter befors
Gosling closed the gates,

He trudged across the quad, with
slow and heavy steps. The walk back
had tired him out, and he felt that he
could havdly place one foot bLelove
another, as he reached the Houze and
went in.

“Hallo, Bnoopey I

Yernon-Smith greeted him with a
grm, as he came in. Snoop gluneced
round at the Bounder,

“Had a good time?” grinned Smithy.

“What do ryou mean?” prunted
Enm}?.

“You look as if vou’d been enjoying
vourself 1" grinned the Bounder. *Too
many smokes, what?’

“Oh, rata!™

“Your jolly old uncle’s here! said
Vernon-Smith. “Did you knew??'

“Whera is he! "asked Snoop,

“Waiting in the visitor’s room. I
say,” added the Bounder good-
naturedly, “you’d beiter pull yourself
fogether a hit before you see him, or
he'll spot at once that you’ve been on
the razzle, You look half-baked,™

“I haven't been on the raz:le, you
ass "’ muttered Snoop.

“Weall, you look 1"

The Bounder walked awny, prinning
derisively.  Snoop scowled after him,
and with slow steps tock his way to
the room where Mr. Huggins was weit-
Ing,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Uncle and Nephew !

“ IDNEY ™
S Mr. Huggins rose from a
chair by the fire as Snoop en-

tered,

To 8Snoop’s relief, he looked quits
good-tempered. Sncop had feared to
moet a frowning face, but he realized
that his uncle did not know that he
had been aware of the visit, and eonld
not have expected him to guess thsat
his relative was at the school.

Mr. Hugrins shook hands with his
nephew, with a powerful grip that
made Bnoop wince.

The junior coloured wncomfortably ns
he felt the keen, searching eres of the
Canadian gentlernan on his face,

He knew that he was looking his very
worst. It was not wholly due to the
cigarettes and the gambling. Ha was
worn out with unacoustomed exertion
and the stress of emotion, and :o
fntigued by the walk back to the school
that he was ready fo sink where ho
stood. Dut he saw the good-natured,

kindly smile die off Mr. Hugpin's
rugged face.
“You look tired, Bidney,” =zid Mr.

Huggins.

“1 am tired,” muttered Snoop.

“5it down, my boy.M

Snoop fell rather than ent into a
chair.

His unele remained standing Lefore
the fire, locking at him. The kind faca
was growing harder in expression.

Snoop  hknew that his  ordeal
COMInE.

“1t will be calling-over zoon, I think,”
said Mr. Hugpinag quietly, “I will nob
leerp you long, Sidney. I have waitod
a long time for you to come im, and I
hove to leave very soon.”

UI—I eouldn’t help——"

“1 do not blame you—it ecenis that
you had gone out before I plioned to

wan
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Mr. Quelch,” said the Canadian gentle-
man. “1 expeoted you to come in al
tea-time."’

“I had my tea: I 4

“Quite s0; you wers not to blama,
a3 you did not know that I was here”
gaid Mr. Hupggins.

Snoop wriggled uncomfortably. He
wondered whether Mr. Huggins sus-
pected that he had known that he was
thera.

“YWhat I have to say to you, Sidner,
may be said in a fow minutes,” went
on_his uncle. “From what I have
written to you, yon are aware that I

i3 not a question of a cigarctie or tweo,"”
said hizs uncle. I am no fool, Sidnew,
and I am not blind,. You have been
sinoking this afternoon—not a ciparotio
or {wo, as vou cxpress if, but excess-
i\'ﬂ{.”

*1 haven't. I—

“You will {ind it botter to keep to tha
truth, Sidrey. Your fingers ave slained
with tobaceo at this moment,” said Mr.
Huggins, “1 must speak :=criously to
vou, Bidney. This sfbtmmoon, 15 T came
to the school, I came on several Grey-
frinra boys smoking and plaving cards
in tho wood. Two of them were the boya
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“ Betraying a fellow is a dirty trick,” said Wharton flercely.

going to stop me ? ** sneered Skinner.

em not satisfied with you; but you do
ngi”?f ocourse, expect me to be satis-

“I had my tea; I—"

“Every report from your TForm-
master has been a bad onc,™ said Mr.
Hugpina,. "“"You are 8 sglacker at work,
and & slacker at play, Sidney. Owing
to circumstances, I stand in loco paren-
tis to you—your [ather's responsibility
Lias fallen upon me. I have tried to
be a good uncle to vou; and 1 have
not lost my affection for yon, though
you have bitterly disappointed me.’

"dﬂ,ue[ch never gives some fellows a
pood report!” muttered Snoop. “He's
pot his favourites in the Form,
ho's down on some fellows.™

Mr. Huggins raised a hand.

“That i1z sheer nonsense, Sidney. T
have every faith in Mr. Queleh’s fair-
ness and good judgment.”

Snoop was zilent,

“If Mr. Quelch has any prejudice
arainst you, Siducy. a3 you suppose,
vo. tnust have given Lim cause.  You
bave boen pumishod by your headmaster
for smoking, more than once.  You
cannot deny that.”

* A—n cigaretto or two——"

“That would be silly enough; bnt it

and

“Jam ! answered rton.
of the Remove spluning Into Study No. 1.
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I know to be your familiar associates—
two boys named Skinner and Stott.''

“I can't belp what they were
doing 1" muttered Snoop.

“It would be wiser not to associate
with boys of that choracter, Sidney.
¥ou were not with them when I came
on; but—"

Mr, Hu%gma paused.

Snoop felt o tremor,

“When you left the school this afters
noon, Sidney, wera you not in the
company of Skinner and Stott?!

H]—I—— No!" stammered Snoop.
“J—I mean, I—[—" Had Mr.
Hupgging, while he was waiting about
Crreyiriara, learmed from some fellow
that Snoop had pone out with Skinnor
& Co.? It was likely enough;: and the
wretched junior felt that he had to be
wary, I mean, T walked some dis-
tance with them, and left them.™

The bronzed face of the Canadian
gentleman grew harder. To an experi-
enced and lkeen man of the world,
Snnon's mind was almozt like an open
boolk, Mr. Flugrinz was qoile aware
that Sidner had been about to deny
having pone -with Skinner that after
noon at all, and had rhanged his mind,

“Do you tell me that yon wern not
smoling o carvd-playing with thosza

13
youtig rascals, Sidney?" asked Me,
Huggins sternly.

“No,” said Snoop desperafely. “I

wasn'§.”

“You wore not with thew o {ow
minutes before I come up 7™

*No," breathed Snoop.

“You were not warned that I wns
coming, by a boy whe saw o on the
pith, and ran back?"™

Snoop's heart aimost ceased to beat,
Obviously, the Canadian gentleman was
more observant  than  Bnoop had
imagined, or Wharton ecither, for that
matter. Bub he was committed to denial
now, and he shook his head,

“No ! he repeated.

*'There wore Hiree boys in the party,”
gaid Mr, Mugging, “Two friends of
yours, and onc boy 1 do not know., Dut
there had been a fourth.”

“I—I don't sce how—

I have said that I am not blind,
Sidney. There had been four boys sit-
ting round the log, smoking. There
were cigarette-ends and burnt matches
lying about, whore they had been

ropped by smokers—and four placea
were indicated. There were heel-marks

“ You can’t do it, Skinnsr, and you shan’t I * Who"

And with a swing of his strong arm he sent the cad
(Ses Chapter 6.)

in the ground which J}Iainir showed
:lh'mtla fourth person had been sitting on

o log.

Snoop was dismally silent. How was
a wretched liar to kecp his end up in
?l:'-}i;ttg with & man so observant as

is

“I do not say that that fourth person
was yourself, Bidneoy,” went on My,
Huggins, “but I cannot help thinking
that it was so. You say you walked
a short distance with Skinner—"

“¥es,” muttered Snoop, with dry lips,

“Where did vou leave him?”

*In—in the lane.”

“How long wero you with himi*

“ About—about ten minutrs."

"Are you prepared for me to soe
Skinner privately and question him,
and ascertain whether he says the same
thing 1"

Snoop gave a convulsive start, He did
not answer. It was uscless to answer.
liven if Skirnner weas loyal to a pal—
which was very doubtful—his story could
not tally with Snoop’s unless they com-
pared notes first. Snoop sat dumb.

“You are not t” asked br. Huggins.

No reply.

Mr. Huggins gave o sigh.

{Continued on pane 16.)
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(Continued from page 13.)

"¥on bhave spoken untruthfully,
Sidney. I ean scarcely doubt that the
boy who saw me coming on the foot-
path ran back to give you a warning,
and that you left your friends just
beforo 1 reached the spot.”

Snoop shivered and did not speak,

And that implies,” said Mr. Hug-
gins, “that you w 1 had come, that
you must have known that I had reached
Greyfrinrs, and yet you left me waiting
here for hours.’

HI ¢:E.'I'-I Ezp*'nin___"_n

Mr. Huggins raised his hand again.

“No doubt you ean explain, Sidney,
but I will not lister -to further un-
truthfulness. I fear that you have no
wruple whatever in lying.’

“It—it wasn't my fault I was kept out
late—you woulde’s blame me if you
knew the reason, I ean tell you—->"

“You need tell me nothing,” said Mr.
Huggins. *“I could not believe a singlo
word you said, Sidney, so tha less you
t::l_i. me the better.”

Snoop was silent, He had been about
te tell the story of his adventure, of tho
resena of the woodeutter's little boy.
But it died on hia lips now, His miser-
able lying had placed him in a false
position, and it was useless to tell the
truth. There was not the remotost
chanca that he would be beliaved.

Yet as his unele gave him a chance
to speak, Snoop made one more attempt,
“:I c;:;utdn’t have come in,” he sand.

“¥You could have come in if you had
chosen,” said Mr. Huggines, “I repeat,
I will listen to no more untruths,
Ridney.”

“But I can tell you—"

Y MNot & word more,” said Mr. Hug-
gins sternly., "“You have lied to me
aiready, and for very shame's sake you
shonld be silent znd tell me no more
falseboods. I will ask you no further
how you have been ied this after-
noon because I know well that
vou will not utter & word of truth on
the subject.”

“I'd like to tell vou—"
“Bilence |” rap out Mr, Hugpins;
he was angry now, was not sur-

prising, and his voice was wery deep
and stern.

Snoop was ailent.

There was a sound of many footsteps
in the distanca. The fellows were going
t» Hall for call-over,

“I need not detain you longer,
Sidney,” said Mr., Huggins. have
only a few words to say. I hava felt for
a long time that you are wasting your
time at this cchool, that Greyfriare is
not doing you any good, and you ecer-
tainly are doing Greyiriars no good,
You are neglecting all your oppor-
tunities and wasting your time, and
vour health, on vicious frivolities, II
Fou kagp on here you will probably he
expelled by vour headmaster sooner or
Inter, and that disgrace, at least, may
bo averted—by your leaving."

“Leaving Groyfriars?”
Snoop.

“What 13 the use of your ramaining
here?” oxelaimed Mr. Hupgins, “I
do not grudge your expenses at the
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muttered

school, as you know well, 8o long as
the =chivol is doing you good and fitti

you to take your place in the wnr?f,‘
But what arve you learning hera? How
to become o public-house loafer when
you grow up?”

“l—{'m goicg to try to do better,”
muttered Sncop, “I—I think you might
give me ancther chance—"

“If I eould believe that [ said Mr,
Hugginz, and his eyes dwelt wia;qu{
on the miserable face of the junior, “
am returning to Canada goon, and 1
would gladly leave you at Greyiriara
if I thought therc was any chance of
your making good here, If you had
shown capacity, or grit, in a single
direction—bui you have failed in every-
thing. You are a slacker in class, and
you cannot even say that you are good
ot gamea. Your reports are consistently
bad, and you are frequently punished
—not for schoolboy thoughtlessness or
ecarelessness, but for bad conduct, If
you ¢could point to one single creditable
action that vou have ever done—"

Br. Hupgins paused.

“If vou'd listen—"" muttered Snoop.

“I1f I would listen you would invent
some falsehood,” interrupted Mr. Hug-
ging seornfully. ™ That is the very worst
of your offences, Sidney—that I can-
not believe a single word you say, even
if by chance you may be telling me
th% on Ticked his dey 1

noop licked his dey lips.

The game was up, was the wretched
thought in his mind. He was going to
be taken away from Greyiriars—and it
was hiz own fault. Ide could not deny
that he had beén given chances enough.

"I came here to-day,” said Mr. Hug-
gins, “hﬂpin%‘ that by & serious talk I
might prevaill uwpen you to make one
nrore effork, for your father's sake as
well as your wwn. That hope iz now
gone, I fird that {qu were disgrace-
fully oceupied, and that you were ready
to tell me unserupulous falscheods.
This must be the end of it, Bidoey. I
hava no hope that you will ever he
anything but a disgrace to the school
you belong to. You must make up your
mind to leave Greyfriars.”

“I=T'11 try—*

“How many times have you said the
same thing befora, Bidney?™

Snoop mumbled, and was silent.

“I shall not decide in haste," said Mr.
Huggins, “and I must consult your
father. I shaill see vou again, Sidney,
and let you know what iz decided. Now
I will leave wou.”

Snoop rose to his feok,

His uncle did not offer to shake hands
with him, and he went slowly and miser-
ably to the door.

He cast s last look back hefors ha
went out.  The bronzed face wos like
grombte.

Snoop realised, with a shiver, thab
the game, indeed, was up. He had
tried & kind man's patience too far, and
it was the end. Hea joined the stream
of fellows going inte Hall, with a face
so white and wretched that it caused
many glances to turn on him curiously.

He did not see his uncle again, ern
the fellows came out of Hall after eall-
ing over, Mr. Huppins was gone.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Berap in Study KNo. i1.

o HE rotter!” growled Skinnar.
ﬂ It was not a happy trio that
gathered in Study Neo, 11 in
the Remove, for prep.

Snoop was white and silent, Skinner
m & savagoe and bitter tempor. Only
Atott looked stolid and unemotional.

Thore had been no summons before the
Head; noe call to AMr, Queleh's study.

THE MAGNET

Skinner had remained with Harry
Wharton & Co. till call-over, and they
had walked into Hall with him. Hs
had had no opportunity of seeing Mr.
Huggins. By this time, however,
Skinner was rather glad of it. At eall-
over, ho expected to be told to
remain behind after the rest were dis.
missed, or ordered to his Form maustoer'a
study. But nothing had happened; and,
as Mr. Huggins wes now gone, it was
clear that nothing was going to happen.
The Canadian gentleman had not, after
all, reported at the echool what he had
seen in Friardale Wood.

Stott concluded that he had forgotten
about it. Anyhow, as thers was mo
trouble to mccrue, BStott dismissed the
matter from his mind, But Skinner was
feeling bitterly rosentful. Mr. Huggins,
apparently, lad let them off—after leav-
ing them in painful doubt and suspense
—perhaps considering that the fright
was_ enough. Skinner owed him a
grudge for every minute of fear and un-
easiness.

“The rotter!™ he repeated, *The
meddling old ass! I dare say he never
meant to peach on us at all, Just try-
ing to scare us. Keeping a follow on
tenterhooks. The rotter!”

Snoop looked at him,

L 1 érou‘ra speaking of my uncle—"
he said.

“¥ou know I am,” said Skinner,

“Then shut upl”

Bkinner sneared,

“1 fancy you're about as fond of the
old blighter as I am,™ he remarked.
“Don't be a fool, Ennnfny b

""I'd rather be a fool than a sneaking
ead,” said Snoop bitterly. I know
why those fellows kept you in Study
No. 1. I got it from Dunter.”

Skinoer coloured rather uncomfort-
ably, Ho was glad, on the whole, that

Harry Wharton & Co. had prevented
him from betraying Snoop to his unocle,
gs matters had turped out. It had not

beon necessary, after all. It would have
beon a was act of treachery. He
would have preferred Snoop to know
nothing about it; but, as Billy Bunter
had been on the scene, it was li{:alr that
gfnst of the Remove would know about
it.

“If they hadn't stopped you, you'd
hﬂ."?ﬂ- let on to my unéjllg," aiidrﬂimp

I'd never have thought that, even of
you, Skinner,”

“Beastly mean,” said Stott.

“"Only to keep him from going to the
Beak,” said Skinner, " He threatened
to report us, and it might have stopped

him. "
didn't, anyway,”

“Well, ke
Btott.

“I know he didn't, fathead; but he
might have,” growled Skinner. '‘As it
turned out, the old brute was only try-
ing bo frighten us. A fellow couldn't
know that. Did he rag you much,
Snoopay 1"

“Yep,'" muttered Snoop., " He guessed
that I was with you in the wood: he's as
sharp as & razor. Of course, he can't
have felt cortain, though he'd have been
certain enough if you'd given me away
a3 you meant. "

“Oh, let that drop,” ssid Skinner.
* 1t never came off, anyhow.™

“1 owo that to Wharton, a follow I've
alwnys been up against,” said Spoop
bitterly. *“ He stopped vou. I wish I'd
ftaken a bit more notice of Wharton, and
less of you, this term. I mightn't be in
stich a frightful hole now.”

“There's still time to join the goody-
gl:uluid}r brigade!" said Skimmer sarcasti-
cally.

“Plhere tznt! T'm done for here,”
said Snoop miserchiy. My uncle's
going to take me away.”

(Continued on page 18.)

said
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COWARD’S COURAGE!
(Continued from page 16.)

“You're leaving Greyiriars?”
c'i:‘tw:medi;ﬁkmnﬁr.

“Well, thera will be & lot of dry eyes
when you go,” eaid 8kinner cooily. "1If
ou're worrying about the grief that will
t& felt when you depart, old bean, take
comfore. Thers won't be any.” .

“You rotter ! said Snoop. AL "' You've
landed me in this, and now it's all up,
vou. can only gibe at a fellow. I've
chueked up blagging half a dozen times,
snd always jeered and sneered me
nto it agein. Now the game’s up for
me, end you can't do anything but
gnoar." !

“Man has to take what’s comin® to
him,” ssid Skiopner. * You've called the
tune, and you've got to pay the piper.
ﬂn;ﬁnw, vou're net doing any g
hera, that T know of.™

“Whose fault i3 that?” demanded
Snoop hercely.

*Your own, you miserable worm
answered Bkinner contemptuously.
you've come to me for sympathy you've
coma to the wrong shap, 1 can tell you.
If vou'd had the nerve of a rabbit you
oo avae stutied up 8t 0O ol Ol an

Id h tuffed up that old fool
unele of yours. But I suppose you
guaked under his eye and gave yourself
awey."

#1'm not so good at lying as you are,”
fid Snoop.

*“Oh, shut up!” grunted Skinner, “I'm
fmi-qp with your whining. Give us &

ax-

pre

“I'H please myself about that.”

“You won't!” said SBkinner, “I know
those fellows in Study No. 1 handled me
a3 they liked, and I don't pretend that
I cap put up my hands to Wharten or
Bob Cherry, But I can jolly well lick
»ou, Snoojey, any time I choose;
and if you don't mind your p's and q's,
I'll da it." _ )

“Rill you ™ gaid Snoop, eyeing him.

“Yes ] willl” snapped Skinoner. *"So
shut up while you're safe.”

Snwop roge, to his feet.

‘:GI“ op with 1t, then,"
auietly.

Skinner stared at him. :

This was rather & change in Snoop.
As a rule, Skinner was unds 51;lut¢d leader
in Stady No. 11, I ever he hyd sny
trouble in that study, it was from
Frederick Stott. Snoop, as a rule,
knuckled under to Skinner without pro-
test. DBut what had happened that after-
noon had had its effect on Sidney James
Snoop. He had done e thing that he
knew Skinnor waa mcq]mblc of doing.
He had not been afraid, when the test
came, to risk his life, and efter that he
was not likely to be afraid of Skinner,

“*What's this game " asked Skinner,
in astonishment, “If I get on with it,

he snid

vou funky worm, you'll be howling for
meroy in & minute or two. Bit down,
and don’t be a fool i

s lipa curled.

“71 don't think I'm the funlk,"” he said.
“I've told you to get on with ib,
Bkinner.”

“Oh, cheese 1" eaid Skinner un-
easily. “I'm nol going to wirap with
you, you silly ass!”

“You arel” said Encop.

“What the thump do you mean?”

“YWhat I eay., Take that, to begin
with "' said Enoop, and ke reached
across tho study table and hestowed a
sudden smack on Bkinner's thin face that
elivited a voll of surprize and rage from
Skinnor.

Skinner leaped $o his feet,

“Why, I'll smash you!" he roared.

“I'm waiting,” said Snoop.

Skinner whipped round the table and
rished ot him, He looked =o angry and

Fac blscxar Lipmany,-No, 1,135,

B8 that Bnoop’s heart failed him,
and he backed away across the study, his
brief courage cozing away.

But it was too late to back out, That
smack bad roused Skinner’s savage
temper, and he camec on, hitting out
right and left.

Snoop went with a crash apainst the
“Ell]é (L hﬁ d

w! asped,

“I'm getti!; Pi::n with it,” grioned
Skinner savagely. ‘““Stand up to it, you
worm; you're not petting off yet.”

“0Oh, chuck it, you two!” said Stott.

“T'll chuck it when I've given that
worm the licking of his life,” snarled
Skinper. “Come on, Snoep! You
asked for it.”

Snoop, rather unexpectedly, came on.
Skinner's blows had had the effect of
rousing hiz tempor, and with temper
came a revival of courage. He came
desperately at Skinner, hitting out. His
sharp knuckles caught Skinner's nose,
and Skinner went staggering back with
& gasp.  Snoop, encouraged by success,
followed him up, and a sccond blow
landed in Skinner's eye, stretching him
on the floor with a crash.

“Iow do you like that?" pgrinned
EHWF‘ - + -
Skinner sat up guite dazedly, blinking
at him. "k o

“Why, you—you—you—"" ho gasped.

“Don't jaw,"” =aid Snoop. “%‘:et up
and come on! I've been through szome-
thing to-day a bit more hefty than a
scrap with you, SBkioner, You'ra a cad
end & funk, and I'm dona with you, Now
get up and como on, you coward!”

Skinner scrambled up and camo on.
For the next few minutes matéers were
lively in Study No. 11. Frederick Stott
looked on in dstonishment. He had
never seen Snoop coming out like this
hefore. Meither bad Skinner, snd to
tho latter it was & ?atn'fu! BUTprise.

At the ead of hve minuntes Skinner
was on the floor again, and Snoop stood
over him, panting, his nose streamin
crimson, his eyes flashing. He ha
lost all fear now; once more he had
discovered that he was not the coward
he had thought himself.

“Get up and have some morel”
ponted Snoop.
Skinner lay and gasped.

“My hat!" sai tott. " Are Fou
lickedy Bkinner " i
“I'm done, hang you!" said Skinner,

“1'l11 jolly well lick you another time,

Sooop "

o PP::- time like the present,” sheered
Bnoop. “If you want any more, get up
and have it.’

Skinner got up; but he placed the
study table between him and Snoop.
Skinner had had encugh. 5

t"hl_;inkad, by gum |" said Stotk, staring
at him.

' #T'm not licked, you fool!” snarled
Bkinner. -

“If you're mot, you're going to bel”
said Snoop victortously. " You'll own
up you're j}icked, or you'll put up your
hands sgain.”

“i won't do either !

“Then I'll jolly well pull your nose
till you dol™ said Snoop.

“My hat! What's come over wout”
exciaimed Bkinner in wonder and rage.
“YWhy, you worm, I've known you funk
a scrap even with Bunfer!'

“I'm not funking a scrap with you,
anyhow. Do vou own up that you're
licked 1" demanded Snoop.

“No, I don't!™

Bnoop started round the table,

“Oh, sheer off!” growled Bkinner.
“1 own up, if vou like! Now chuck it,
hong you !

"%‘Imt'a ood enough,” said Snoop,

And he left the etudy, to bathe hiz
streaming nose—leaving Skinner ecaress-
ing o davkening eve, and Stott grinning.

i
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THE TENTH CHAPTER,
Astonkhing the Natives |

& OME inl!" called out Harry
C Wharton as there sounded a
tap at the door of Study No. 1

in the Remove,

Prep had finished, and Bob Cherry,
Johnoy Bull, and Hurreo Singh had
coma along to Study No. 1 to join
Wharton and HucFenL The? werp ohat-

ew ming

ting in the study for a tes
before going down to the Rag, when a
rather timid tep came.

It was Snoop of the Remove who
u'p&ned the door and came in. The
Famous Five looked at him in surprise.
Sidoey James SBnoop was B very in-
imq&ent caller at that study. 1

“ Hallo, Enun%" said the captain of
the Romove. “Want anything?

Sncop hesitated, looking round at the
BRIPTL ROES,

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! ¥ou've got a
priza nose,” eaid Bob Cherry. " Deen
scrapping, BnoopeyI”

The juniors grinned. Scrapping was
not in Sooop’s line, So his answer sur-
prised them. .

“Yes; I've had a row with Skinnez."”

“%_nmgping with Skinner”

" Yes,

*Which ran away first 1" asked Bob
humorously, and his comrades chuckled.

Snoop fushed.

“1 came here to speak to you,
Wharton,” he said abruptly.

“Go d,” said Harry. " What
about T

* Football I

“¥ootballI" ejaculuted Bob Cherry.
“Do my agod ears decpive mo, Snoopey,
or did vou zay football §"”

“] said football!” snarled Bnoop.

“The deceivefulness of our estcomed
ears must be terrific,” ssid Hurree
gamds&t Ram Bingh, shaking his dusky

“ Look here—"

“My dear cha
Wharton, laughing, *‘you mustn't mind
our being surprised. Football really
isn't in your line, you know. You never
have anything to do with footer—except
dﬂdg’ing ganics practice as often as you
ean,

“No renszon why a fellow shouldn't
take it up,” said Snoop.

“'Hem| No! I—I supposa not,” said
Whearton, puzzled, ¥ But you haven't
caome here to tell mo that you're going
to take up footer,”

“0h, my hat!" :

Spoop gave o lowering glance round
the study. i
“1 suppose I might have expected
this,” ha sheered. " You fellows havo
_iearad at me often encugh for not play-
ing games, and called me a slacker and
& frowster, and so on. But you don't
want to give me a chance."

“Oh, iiﬂ-ﬁ’ﬂ rot 1" said Harry at cnce.
“If you're going to take up something
better than smoking and frowsting, I'm
jolly glad to hear it, and I'll do any-
thing I can to holp.”

“Well, if you mean that,
chanca in the footer on Batu
Snoop.

“Tn the match. do vou mean I

-4 "&:"'ES““'

“My dear man, this iz rather too

said Harry

ive me a
ay, ' said

sudden,” sajd the captain of the
Remove, smiling, “If you're going to
take up footer, U'H help you all 1 can;

you'll bhave to keep to prachice some

time before you ean expect to got &
chance 1o a match. Tallk sense, yon
I{II.{I-W.“

“1t's not much of a mateh,” eanid
Bnoop. “I'm not asking vou fo play
me against St. Jim's, or Eigheliffe, or
Rockwood., It's only a Form mateh on
Saturdav—with the Fourth.”
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“That’s so: but—""

“Thae Remove alwavs beat Temple's
lot. and you generally put in socond-
rate men, to give them a chance,” said
2noop. :

“But vou're not second.rate,” aaid
Harry. “Youw're tenth-rate, or—"

“QOr twentieth!” said Johnny Eull.

“Or hundredth,” grinned Bob Cherry.

“¥You won't give me a chance, then ¥’
said Snoop. _

Wharton looked at kim nurmus]%{.

“Huppose vou explain guursai " he
suggested. “All through the ferm
you've dodged foothall practice, and
§|ve:1 me more itrouble than any other
ellow in the Form, rounding gnu up
on compulsory days. Even Skinner
hasn’t slacked #o0 much as you have.

Jli? S A
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“Rub it in!l” said 3noop bitierly.
“Im up against it, and I don't expect
any sympathy.”

‘Sorry,” zaid Johnny. “I  didn't
mean that, Dut if your unele’s fed-up,
yvou must admit that you've done your
hardest to feed him up, Snoopey.”

“1 know I've been a fool and? played
the goat. But—I don't want to be taken
away from Groyfriars.” Bioop's voice
faltered. “If he would give mo another
chance, I think I eould do better. And
he may. He's not decided yeb, I
believe he will be down here apain by
Eaturd&p I—I'd like to show him that
—that I'm not quite the rotter he takes
me fm;.l There may be a chance {or
m

wOh ™

Wharten undorstood

Ty,
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“Well, T'm not going to fell yon anr-
@hlllg.” he sald, " You wonldn's believa
it, though it happens *o be true. Look
here, Wharton, we |have gaines
practice fo-morrow, and I'm going lo
turn up and do my best T don't say
I'm a keen footballer, or that I'my in
great form. Dut I'll do the best 1 ean.
You dow't vun much risk playing a dal
against Temple's lot on Saturday. Yon
can puf in enough good men o mahe
snre of beating a lot of fumblers like
that crowd. Give me a chanee.”

Wharton looked at him and hesitated,
It was true that a football match with
Cecil Reginald Temple's team was re-
garded, 1n  the Hemove, merely as
practice, and that the mighty men
generally stood ont onm such occasions,
o give the small fry o chanco. Btill,
there was s limit, and  in football
wmatters, Snoop really was the Limit,

“ Dlossed if T know what to say,” said
he captain of the Remove at last. ™I
you really mrean business I'd be glad
fo stectel o point to help you in any
way. Dut--but you're such an absoluto
rotter at games, Snoop, and you never
keep fit,"

“T'm going to try.”
“Well, look here, stick to mpames

E)rm:lii‘:n for a couple of werks, mud wa'l]
1

elp you all we ean, and then——"
“That will be too late.”

,e‘fr i
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“ This way, kid ! ** shouted Bob Cherry, waving o Snoop. ** Gome and help us punt this ball about.”  * Don’t you," satd

Aubrey Angel

MNow you butt in all of o sudden and
want to play in o match. We don't
want to chuck away even a I'orm mateh.,
What are you driving at, Snoopey §”
“Why thiz sadden change?’ asked
Bab.
“Pm in & hole,” said Snoop sullenly.
“You fellows have always been my
encmics—always heen down on me. I've
begn Skinner's fricnd—well, now I've
chucked Skinner, and jolly well punched
him till he owned up he was licked.
want to begin afresh. My uncle—="

“O my prophetic soul, my uncle—
Shakespeare ! murmured Dob Cherry.

“My uncie’s going to take me away
from thia school!™ snid Em:-ﬂ{;. “ ¥You
men know that oy father’s in bad luck,
and I'm landed on my uncle—there®s no
socret about it.  Well, my unele’s fed-up
with me—what with Quelchy’s  bad
reports, and—and other things. He
thinks T"'m a rolten, worthless slacker,
and—"

*Munky's a man of judgment
Johmmy Dull. “Nuanky knows
thing "

"™ snid

E0mae-

* You don’t want to dig up mud with those hooligans.”’
his back on Angel, he joined the punters, leaving the dandy of the Fourth scowling.

“hat's
{ootey ™

“*¥es, 1f old Huggins found me play-
ing in a fooiball match when he eume,
it might make a lot of difference—if
he hasn't decided wot about taking me
away, and I dpn't think he has.™

“And we're to thvow away o fooiball
mateh to set vou right with vour
unele " excleinmed Johnuy Batl., *Why,
a dud like you in the tecam might give
the Fourth a c¢hance of boaung ws!™

“You see, you can't play for toffen,”
saidd  Harry., “¥Youxl funk a charge
that nﬂbuuru- rabbit wouldn't be afraid
Of e

“I'm not such a funk as: vou Bhink,”'

why you wank to take wup

said Snoon. YT ocould tell vou some-
thing if 1 liked——"" 1IIg pan=ed.

Doly Chorey laughed.

“Pon't ilell ns what
Fellow you are!™ he beggod,
us heow vou thirst for dangeor!
opur ribs."

“Ha, ha, ha "

Snoop seowled,

i lion hearied
“ Pron't tell
Spare

But Snoop had made up his mind. Turning

(See Chapler 11.)

“Wull, be roazpnable, you  know,™
urged Wharton, * A fellow will do any-
thing be can, hut a foothall captain lins
the game to thinlk of "

“1—1 know.” Suoop galped. “ It was
like my cheek to come here and esk
yent,  especially as we'se never bren
friends.  Anynow, it was only o last
chance—it mughtn’t be any gond, Wash
it out:”

He tarned to the door.

1ad he answered with the sneering
impudynes that was usoally to be ox-

ccted from Snoop, the matter wonld
iave etded there. DBut his unexpested
humility, and  the deep ploowm  and
migerable trouble.in hiz face went to
the hearvt of Lthe capinin of ine Hemove,

“TIald on, Sneopoy ! said Wharton.

Suoop pawsed with his hand on tha
door and looked baeck, llarry pave his
ecomrades an uneomfortable glanee, and
tien looked at Bnooap again.,

“Give Lo oa cheree,™ wmrmured Bab
Cherey. *Wo can beat dhe Fourlh
carrying r passenger—eoven Sooop |

Tieg Magxer Lasmey.—XNo, 1,155
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®Look here, Bpoop,” said Harry,
* thig is jolly sudden, and E:rou admit it's
like vour cheek to ask. But look here,
turn up aif games practice tO-MOTIOW
and wa'll see. If you put up anything
like a game you shall go down for the
Fc:;rm match on Saturday, and chance
ik

Snoop's despondent face brightened.

“1'1l play up to-morrow like billy.oh,”
hie satd cagerly. ;

“Leave it at that, then,” said Harey,

Snoop nodded and left the study.
The Famousz Five locked at one another,
fiali-smiling, and half-serious.  After
all, if Socop was pgoing to give up
slacking and frowsting and blagging he
was welcome into the fold. ut un-
doubtedly it was a wvery big change in
Sidney James Snoop, and it was exceed-
ingly doubtful whether it would last.

ive every man a chance,” said Bob.

“Anzhow, ESnoopey’s made a good
beginning by punching Skinner——*

“ Ha ha, ha!"

“Well, that looks as if he means
business,” =nid the captain of the
Bemove, "I

he does, he's going to
at his chance, and T hope it wil? zek

im right with his jolly old-uncle. I'm
sure that Huggina would give him
another chance if he believed thak
Sooop was trying to be decent.
Bu L]

“ But—-" said Nugent.

“The butfulness is terrific,” mur-
mured Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

But at lsast, if Snoop meant business
the chums of the Remove were ready to
help him all they could, and now it was
up to Snoop.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,

The Path of Reform 1
R QUBLCH'S glance rested
M saveral times on Sidney James
Bnoop in the Form-room the
f::linwmi morning. Snoop
gbserved it, and he had no doubt that
his uncle had had & talk with his Form
maater the previous day, and that Mz,

Quelch was aware of the Canadinn
gentleman’s intentions. Snoop had in-
tended to make a good beginning in

class that morning, 1n the hope of in-
teresting his Form master in his favour.
But Imrfits of slacking were not easily
dropped all at onece. Moreover, his
scrapping with Bkinner had taken up
time and energy that should have been
given to prep.
 Bnoop's construe, when the Form
master called on him, was a5 bad as
evar, or a little worse, and Snoop
stammered through it dismally, whils
Mr. Quelch compressed his lips, Buf
Snoop did not get the acid edge of
Gueleh’s tongue, s he expected: for
gome reazon the Eemove master was
furb&arin%
Hooop thought that he could guess tho
FEASON. Quu h knew that it was Mr.
Huggins' intention to take his nephew
away from friarg, and with the
idea that Snoop had only a few days
more at the ool Quelch forbora to

ra%?him.
hen the Form wero dismiszed for
break Snoop lingerad behind.

Mr. Quelch, busy with papers at his
desk, did not notiee him for some
minntes, and BSnoop waited timidly,
nervous of gpeaking, and hoping to
catch his eye. Mr. Quelch looked up at
last and saw him.

Hiz gimlet eyes fixed on Snoop eoldly.

“ Do vou want anything, Snoop " l:fa
asked.

“"Ye-e.p5, sir,” stammered Snoop. “1
—~I'd lilce to speak to you, sir, 1f—if 1
may."’

“Certainly you may”™ said the
Hemove master, though his manner was
not encourazing,
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Snoop approached his desk,

“I'm afraid my uncle is thinking of
taking me away from Greyfriars, sir,”
ha blurted out, growing red.

i dﬂed IH

“I=1 don’t want to leave, sir.”

Mr. Quelch raised his eyebrows.

“You have not done zo well here,

E»rl-r:u:nErT that you should be eager to
stay,” he said. * ¥You have wasted your
timeg—"

“I—1 know, sir! But—"

“Tt iz a matter for your relnktives to
decide,”’ said Mr. Queclch.

“J—I thonght you might speak for
nie, sar,” said Snoo hum%k . "I know
I haven't done well, but ﬁr alng to
do better if I get 8 chanee. ?f you'd
speak a word to my uncle—it depends
on him—7

“How can I speak n your [avour,
Qnoop? You are not naturally an
obtuse boy, yet you are ohe of the most
backward in the Form. It is your own

fault entirely. cannof  tell Mr,
Huggins that I entertain any hope of
your dmnq better, for 1 entertain no
2 ope,”’

ﬁ_'[rm tr?ins| EEE—“ ;

“¥You_ have not shown a3 much in
olass this morning,” said Mr. Quelch.
“You must have noglected your pre-
paration as usual last evening.”

“T—I—I meant to work hard, sir,”
said Snoop miserably. “ Bomething
happened to stop me——?""
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carns for its author one of this
week's useful pocket wallets.

Two ratiere, viz, Biinner and
Bnoap,
Usad Bunter, the Owl, as a

dupe,
Byt ibe tongues of ths latter
By ungua atter,
Boon Iunded the pale Iin the
aoup !

Sent in by Harold W. Steff,
167, Rockingham Road, Kettering.
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The Form master’s eves dwelt for
moment on Snoop’s swollen nose,

" You have been fighting,” he sald.

“Well, yes, sir. " }

"¥You can hardly expect me to take it
as & sign of reform, Snoop, that you
devote the time intended for %gpara.-
tion to fighting,” said the move
master dryly. "I should be glad,
Snoop, to intercede for you with your
uncle, if I saw any just reason for doing
so. But I see no such reason.”

“I'm going do  better,
mumbled BSnoop.

“ When you have done better it will
be tima to disenss the matter,” said
Mr. Quelch; and he mado & gesture of
dismiseal,

Snoop left the Form-rsom.

There was no hope of intercession
from his Form master until he had

roved that he intended to follow a new
ing. Snoop fully intended to do so, if
he was given time., But that was the
question, and it was a perturbing one.
Mr. Huggins was fed 11];, and no mora
likely than Quelch to believe in pro-
misea of reform. Any day now the
blow might fall. Snoop had had his
opportumities and had let them pass;
and opportunities once gone were nok
fikely to recur.

He drifted out dismally into the quad-
rangle.

It was not easy for a fellow like
sSnoop to reform, and j.'iaa uncertainty
of the future made him ineclined to
zbandon the Egrugg'la It wae infinitely
easior to let things gnd.

to gir,

TWE MABNET

 Angel of the Fourth jeined him out-
gide the House. Bkinner was keeping
hia distance, on the worst of terms now
with his former friend. In his dismal
frameo of mind ®noop wes glad of a
friendly word from anybody, and the
dandy of the Fourth, patronising as his
IMnnéar was, was w TTie.

“You'ra lookin' seedy,” said Aubrey
Angel, seanning him. “Nunky give
Fou a raggingegest&rdn.j T

Snoop nod

“Come along to the Cloisters and
have a smoke,” said Angel. " Wea've
gog time before third school.”

noop hesitated.

Hurreptitious cigarettea in 8 shade
corner of thea Cloisters were quite in
Snoop’s line; but not vory useful jn tho
way of reform. But Bnoop’s good reso-

lutions wera tottering siready.
“*Right-ho!” he said. “I'll come "
He had hesitoted; and it is well said
that he who hezitates is lost. He walked
away from the House with Aubrey

Angel.

“Hallo, hallo, halle!™ bawled =
chesry voice from a proup of Removites
who were punting an old footer sbout,
“This way, Snoopey !

Sidney James glanced round.

Bob Cherry waved to him.

“This way, kid!™ he shouted,
“Come and help us punt this ball
about." . . .

fBnoop hesitated again. His wvacilla-
ting 'mind was eastly infuenced one
way or the other.

“Come on,” said Aubrey Angel.
“ You don't want to dig up mud with
thosa hooligans I

“ Yoin up, Snoop!” ecalled out Harry
Wharton. 5 3

Snoop made up his mind, A little
cheery encouragement helped him to
gtick to hiz pood resolutions. He loft
the Fourth-Former.

“Look hers, aren’t you eomin’f”
exclaimed Angel angrily.

“:Hﬂ !II ) .

And Bnoop, turning his back on
Angel, ran to join the punters, leaving
the dandy of the Fourth scowling.

Snoop forgot all about Angel of the
Fourth as he joined in the punt about.
Hea found that he enjoyed i, too; and
when he went in again he had a
healthy eolour in his cheeks, and a
brightness 1n hiz eyes, that certainly
would never have heen gained by
smoking cigarettes in the Cloisters.

His good resolution was firmly fixed
once more. That afternoon he was one
of the first fellows in the changing-
room, petiing ready for games practice.

When Skinner loafed wearily in he
found BSnoop already changed, and
gave him z sneering look.

“Getting keem on  games, what?"
jeerad Skinner.

Snoop made no answer.

“Suekin® up to Whartan and his

gang ' asked Skinner derisively.

Snoop looked at him.

“VYou've got 2 blue eve, Skinner,” he
gaid: “ Do you want another to match?”

Skinner said no more.

Harry Wharton kept an interested
aye on Sidney James Snoop during
games practice, There was no doubt
that Bnoop was doing his best, and try-
ing hard, He scemed to have droppesd
loafing and slackinz and funking; and
the captain of the Remove was gfad to
gee the change.

When the juniors went back to the
House, Wharton clapped him on the
shoulder. Snoop was breathing very
hard; twmt he was looking beiter than
he had looked any time that term.

"You seem to be meaning business,”
said Wharton, with & smile.,
“Y do!” said Snoop.



EVERY SATURDAY

"“Well, all right; your nams goes
down for the Form match on Satur-
day,” said Harry. * But for goodness’
aake, Snoop, play up, old man, and
don’t let me too frightfully.”

“I'Il try hard,” said Snoop simply.

That evening there was & surprise
for the Remove, when the list for the
Form match was posted in the Rag.
Fellows gathered round it, to stare at
an unexpected name there-—3. J. Bnocop,

“Snoop playing for the Form !" =aid
the Bounder. *I=z that a joke®”

“Must be!" said Squiff. *“Either a
giddy jest, or Wharton’s gone off his
rocker " ] .

“Can't be serious!” said Peter Todd.

But it was seripuz—and Snoop, at
Jeast, read his name in the list with
deep satisfaction and elation. He was
on the right road; he was among the
men of his Form now, instead of‘ among
the slackers and frowsters. If his uncle
came down on Saturday and found him
playing for his Form, it might make
all the difference to him. And somehow
or other he was going to make &
better impression on Quelch—he was
going to show his Form master that he
could and would work, and put it up
to him fo tell Mr. Huggins so. era
was a chance yet—and he was going
to make the most of it

THE TWELFTH OHAPTER.
Bob Does Some Boxing !

] 'E%ETLY rott” growled
INer.
“Rotten tozsh!” growled
Stott,

Em:;gg did nat contribute his opinion
—which, az a rule, was in accord with
that of his study-mates, That evening
he was in the study to work,

He gorted out his books, and est
down fo it  Stott lozfed sbout the
5!-11331, and Skinner smoked a cigarette,
MNefther was in o hurry to begin prep.
Snoop started his work, and kept to if
aﬂdu]ﬂuﬁ!)i his study-mates eyeing him
0CCaslong iy with surprize and disap-
proval. Work was not popular in Study
No. 11 in the Remove.

“Have & esmoke, Snoopey,”
Skinner at last,

“No, thanks"” - _

“Oh, what's the good of keeping this
up 7’ said Bkinner, “We've had a row,
but I aup]fnae we're not poin’ to keep
at loggerheads in the study till the
Christmas hols, What’s the good of
scowlin' ¥

“T'm not scowling !"

“Well, ease up on that rof, and have
a fap, and be zocisble, like o pal," said
Skinner.

Snoop was only too strongly tempted
to ease up; it was certain that work
did not appeal to him. But he shook
his head.

“Prep 1" he szaid.

“You're mighty particular about
prep all of a sudden!” encered Skinner.
“Are vou sucking up to Quelch, as well
as to Wharton's gang "

“Shut up while a fellow's working,”
said Snoop.

said

* Hoity-toity 1" jecred Bkinner.
HMustn't & fellow speak?  Are you
taking up swotting Iike that =ap
Linley ¥"

No reply.

Snoop worked on steadily, Skinnoer
rose and yawned, and with & wink af
Efoth, & some boxing-gloves oul of

the study cupboard. He threw a pair

io 3tott.
Stott

gloves.
Prep was a difficult business in a

grinned, and donned the

study, not of 1ar%e dimensions, while
two fellows were boxing there. S3noop
set his lips hard.

Heo guits understood that thizs new
departire on his part was not liked by
his study-mates. No serious work wa:
going to be done in S8tudy No. 11 if they
could help 1t

He worked on, trying to close his ears
to the trampling and shuffling and ex-
claiming, Thers was a crash as
Skinner backed up nagainst the table,
ﬂendinﬁ it rocking. Ink spurted from
the inkpot, and Snoop's books went
gcattaring to the floor.

“Oh! Horry!"™ grinned Skinner,

Stott chuckled. :

Sncop rose to his feet, his face pale
end set.

“1 can't work here while that's
going on, Skinner,” he said quietly.

“Too bad!” said Bkinner sympa-
thetically. “You're frightfully keen
on work all of a sudden, ain't youi”

“Yes!” snapped Booop,

“Too baﬂ—gecsause it'a goin® on, you
zee 1" grinned Skinner. *We ain't all
keen on work in this study, are we,
Stott 7"

“Not half!” chuckled Stott.

“(Go it, old bean! I'm coming for
vour nose ! said Skinner; and the box-
g was resumed.

Skinner and Stott were far from
keen on Doxing, as a ruole; but now
they were immensely keen on it. Bnoop
set the table ri%hh again, and Btott
crashed into 1t the next minute.

“Look here, you'll have to chuck
that, yvou rotters!” excleimed Enoop.
“How's a follow to worki”

“How's a fellow to work, Btoft?”

asked Skinner, with a ﬁ:‘?.

“ Ask me amother 1" shuckled Stott.

Snoop stood in iroubles  silence.
Skinner and Btott rested for a time;
exertion was not really in their line.
But a2 soon a3 Snoop sat down to work
again the boxing recommenced. The
next erash on the table sent it spinning
over, landing Snoop's books in the
fender.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Skinner.

Snoop colenched his hands.

“¥You've got to stop this, Skinner!
I've jolly well licked you once, and T'll
lick wou again!” he shouted.

“Back up, Stott!"” chuckled Bkinner.

“You bet!” grinned Stott.

"TLook here, lot a fellow work ! mut-
tered Snoop backing sway. It was
futile to enter inte a scrap with the
two of them. :

“ Qwotting ain’t the thing in this
study,” said Bkinner, shaking his head.
“We don't approve of if, do we,
Stott 7"

“No fear!" said Btott.

“You'll get into a row with Quelchy
toanorrow, 1f you don't do some prep,
you two,” said Snoop weakly.

“We'll chance that!”

“Well, I don't want to chance it !

“ Hard cheese, old bean—hecause
vou've got no choice in the matter.”

" ¥ou rotter!” muttered BEnocop.

“Chuek uvp swotiing, and be & pall”
said Shinner. “ Nobody's poin’ to sack
up to Quelchy in this study.”

Snoop stood silent for some moments
aped then left the study., A roar of
tnughter followed ham.

“I fancy we've put paul to thai!™
chortled Skinner.

But Sidney James Fuoop was not
long absent. He came back in & few
minutes, not plone. To the smprisc
amd alurm of Skinner, Bob Cherrey come
bhack into Study No. 11 with him.

“What the thump do you want here?”
demanded Skinner.

Bobk Cherry grinned,

*1 hear thore's boxing going on in
this study,” he said cheevily. “It's

u
preventing Soocopey irom gelting on
with his prep,”

“No bime yours.”

. “You see, I'm frightfully keen on box-
ing,” explained Bob. *'When there's
[10;:11:; gﬂlﬂi} on, I sim yearn to
join in it. You fellows g 50

on it, you can't have any objection——="

“I1 jolly well have,” said Skinner, in
alazm.

“Your cobhjection doesn't count thes,”
gaid Bob coolly. “I've come here to
box, and I'm going to box. I'm no$
poing to leave off till you two fellows
are tired—quite tired, Now then, put
your paws up.”’

“1 won't, vou silly idiot!"™ enarled
Skinner. “The fact iz we're rather
tired, and we're not boxing any more i

“Your mistake—you arel!™ said Baob.
“Porhaps that will help you to gzet
started.”

“That* was a tap on Skinner's nose
that drew & howl from him. A
thump on Btott's chest caused that youth
to sit down suddenly on the ecarpet,
with & roar.

“Now, get guing."' said Bob. “I've
chucked prep, to box you fellowe—and
vou cen't expect to keep me waiting,
GGo it.”

“Look here—"

“Get out[”

Bob Cherry did not get out. He had,
a: he said, come thers to box, and he
procesded to box. _ :

As he had no gloves on, it was & pain-
ful process to Skinner and Btott, and
they were driven to self-defcnce.

In & few minutes the three of them
were golng strong, Snoop, standing in
the doorway and grinping. It was his
turn to grin now. i

*You keep clear, Snoopey,” said Pob.
“I can handle these two frowsters—I
shan't have to put on much steam.
That’s for your nose, Skinner.”

“¥Yarcoooh!™

“ That's for your chin, Btoit.”

'“.Ymﬁ!” :

 And that's for your eye, Skinner.®

::Ewﬂ“ hat* yelled B

a, ha, hat” vye noop.

Skinner and Stott, in shcer desperas
tion, hurled themselves on Cherry,
hitting their hardest. But the champion
fSghting-man of the Bemove was too
much for the two of them—much too
much. There was no need for Snocoap
to lend aid. Bob was pot in need of
aid, #* wae Skinner and Stott who
neaded it.

Crash! Bump! Yell! Bump! Crasht
The din in Study No. 11 rang along the
Remove passage.

In five minutes, Bkinner and Stott
were strewn on the floor, gasping tor
breath, and feeling a good decsl as il
thﬁg had been under & garden-roller,
Bo Tgrinned down on them cheerily.

“Tired?’ he asked.

“Ow!l Yes! Get out, you beast.?

“Bure you've had enough?”

“Ow! Yea! Clear off, you rotter!®
moaned Skinner, .

“Well, if you'ra sure you're tired of
boxing, T'Il get back to prep,” said
Bob. “But mind, if there's any more,
I shall come back and take s hand. I'm
frightfully keen on it, you know.”

Bob Cherry tramped out of the atud;}',
and went grinning back to Study Ne.
Bkinner and Btobtt picked themselves up.

Snoop sorted out his bocks mgain, and
recommenced work. There was no more
bhoxing in Study No. 11. There wes no
more ragging at all. Enoop worked
peaceably till his grv_a-p was done, what
time Btott and Bkinner gasped, and
mumbled, end rubbed their damages,
which were extensive and painful. o
wero still gasping and mumbling when
f:ﬂl:'aﬁp finished his work and left 1ihLe
zinudy.
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THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Crushing Blow !

ATURDAY dawped bright and
¢lenr and cold.
Sidney James SBnoop tarned
aut that mornipg in unusualiy
£1ALils.
gnﬁi t}urnud out at the first clang of Lhe
rising-bell, instead of slacking in bed
till the lntest possible moment. Tob
Cherry was generally the fiest out of bed
in the Detnove dormitory, and ir wus
Iis way to help lazy fellows out with a
bolster, On thig especial mornming. Liow-
ever, Snoop did not_need any help, e
was out as carly as Tloh. ]
Ho went down with the Famous Five
to take a run in ths gquad before
brokker. At the breakfast table, where
Mr, Queleh presided, the master ef the
Remove rlanced once or twice at Snoop.
There was o healthy eolour in the
usually pale cheeks, a brightness in the
dull eyes, an alertness in the glack
movements, that were wvory noticeable.
Tiven in &0 short a time. Snoop had im-
proved very considerably. In class he
had improved alzo, for a whole dav
;:;:-. Quelch had had no fault to find with
im.

Mr. Quelch began to form the opinion
tliat Snoop really was in earncst on the
ath of roform, and regretted that he
ad ot taken to it a little earlier, be-
fors it was too Iste, That it was too
late now, he had little doubt, for he
was aware of Mr. Huggins' intentions.

In Grst school that morning, Snoop
surpriscil his Form mmaster once more,
and surprised the Remove, His “con ™
was almost faunltless, and showed that
e must have worked. Mr. Quelch was
pleased to utier some kind words of
approval.

VWhen the Remove were dismizzed for
Lreak, the Morm master called to Snoop.
’l'lﬂa junior ¢ame up te his desk Lope-
fully.

“I am glad to sco an improvement in
rau, Snoop,” said Mr, Quelel. ® I trust

at it is intended to last.”

“Oh, yes, sir,” said Snoop.

Whether it would last or not, if ®noop
sneceeded in plecating his uocle, was
rather & dm’ebt?r.ii point. But there was
no doubt that Snoop, in his present
mood, inteuded it to last. )

“You could be quite & creditable
member of the Form, if you chose,”
went on Mr. Queleh.

“['um going to try, siv” .

“In that case, I shall regret 1 very
much if your relatives decide to take
vou away from GreyIriars this term.”

Snoop breathed hard. .

“Tt depends on my uncle, sir! TIf
vou'd put in & word for me, I think he
might give me another chance.”

“T fear that that is very doubtful,
RBnoop. I believe that Abr. Hugeins nas
made up his mind on the subject.”

Suoop's face fell. _

“However, 1 shall certainly expiess
my opinion to Mr. Huggins that you
are doing bettor. and that vou appeay
to have resolved to make up for lost
time,” said 3r. Quelch kindiv. * You
cannot be supprised, Snoop, that vour
uncle has lost potience with vou. Dut
go for az n word from me will helpy you,
it shall not be wanting.”

“Thank you, sir,” mumbled Snoop.

Heo left the Form-room with a elouded
face, He really was teving hard now,
Lut what was the use of it, M Mr, Hug-
ging hrad made wup his mind? Yt the
matter was already settied, a word from
Gueleh was not likely to make any
difference.

“Lotter for von, Snoopey,” calied out
Bob Cherry, and Snoop went 1o the
rack to take hiz letter.

His heart beat painfully as he recog-
nised hiz uncle’s handwriting on the
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envelope. It was probable that that
letier contained the decision of his
fate, and Snoop hesitated to open it

He walked away with the letter in his
hand, and sought a guiet corner of the
guad fo opon and read if.

Dut for many minutes ho stood with
the letter in bis hand, unopened. He
dreaded to sce what it might_contain,
The stern, set look on Mr, Huggins'
face was fresh in his mind. Tf dlr. Hug-
ging was coming to see him, if e in-
tended to give lum ancther chanm, why
had he written? Snoop's heart was
heavy as lead.

He opened the lebter at last, desper-
ately, and unfolded 1t. The colour
faded from his cheeks, as hé rcad the
firsk few lines. .

He crumpled it in hiz hand.

It was az ho had feared—az he hiad
expected, His attempt at reform had
coine too late—his promises, so often
broken hefore, were disbelizsved. He
could not wonder that his uncle had
lost all faith in him, but it was a crush-
ing blow.

He read throwgh the crompled letter
at last, with dull eyes and a heavy heart,
It was brief—>3Mr. Huggins never wasted
words,  Buot it was very much to the
point :

“ Dear Sidrney,—I farve considered
the matter I spoke to you aboul on
Wednesdrny, and consulted your father.
It 43 obviowsly wieless for you o
rematn longer ab Greyfriars, where
wou are wasting your time and getling
noe good. Aa it Ras been decided lo
remare you from the athool it will
sgrve no purpose for wou fo remdain
till the end of the Term, and aa I
am shorly due fo return to Montreal
I lave no time fo lose. I lope to
findd an opening for wyou, where you
will have & chonze of making good by
steady work and application to dedy.
Tiia will be your lzst chance so far
as § am concerned, and you will le
well adrized 1o male the most of 1.

“I am commurienling with wour
headmaster, and I shall come down Lo
reyfriars on Saturdey afternoon to
tieke you awey. You will be preparcd
fo leare with me,

“Your affectionnie uncle,
“J. Huogims.™

Ho it was the finish!

HSnoop crammed the crumpled letter
inte his pocket and moved slowly away
under the leafless elms. It was the
finish ! His belated attempt at reform
had come too late—as he might have
expocted, The iron must be struck
while it is hot, and he had let up%ur-
tunity after opportunity pass. He had
ondy himself to blame, bub thot rofloc
tion was no comfort to the miserable
junior,

It was the finish.

Ho looked round as hiz name was
called. A dozen Remove fellows were
punting a ball, and it bad shot away
under the biges, with a cheery crowd
ia pursuit, Johnny Bull shouted to him,

“Send in that ball, Snoopey.™

Snoop did not stiv, Tho foothall shot
past, and the ¢rowd of juniors jostled
rast Lim in pursuit.

Rob Chervy caught him by the arm.

“Come on, Encopey | Look alive, you
know,™

Snoop shook his arm frec savagely,

“Let moe alone,” he muoitered.

DBob gave him a stare,

“What’s the row? Slackivg again, old
bean i

Snoop rave & bitter laugh, and swung
away. He might a3 well slack now, as
effort was wasted. He had done his best,
and there wns nothing in it. Ho loafed
away towards the House, his hands in
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his pockets, his shovlders drooping, lock.
ing quite the old Enmfp.
Whea the bell rang for third school,
and the Remove trooped to their Form-
room, Snoop heard the clang unheed-
ingly. He might as well be late, he told
himself bitterly. The game was up,
snyhow—what was the pood of taking
pains that led to nut‘hiu%? Ferhaps, ot
the bottom of his heart, thera was relief
at 11av1ng got rid of the necessity of
offort. nyhow, he was feeling bitter
and wretched and kopeless, in a mood to
snap ot friend or fos, utterly out of
sorts with himself and everybody else.

He was five minutes late for third
school, The gimlet eye of Henry S8amuel
Quelch furned on him as he loafed into
the Form-room.

“Bnoop M

“¥os, eir!” grunted Snoop.

*You are late.”

“Am I?" gaid Snoop sullenly.

Mr. Quelch compressed his lips,

“¥You will take a hundred lines,
Snoop! Go to your place.”

Bnoop almost laughed ns he lounged
to his place. A hundred lines did not
matter much to him now, or a thousand,
IIe would not stay at the school long
cnough to write them.

He was leaving—that afterncon| He
had a stinging sense of injustice. It
wasn’t {air on a fellow whe was trying
his hardest! He was going to be put in
some dingy office. “Bteady work and
application to duty ™ were to be his
lot=according to his uncle's letter, Even
for that he should have felt thankful—
hiz unfortunate father was in neo ﬁon-
tion to help him or cven support him.
and he had no renl cloim on hiz uncle.
Lots of fellows had uncles who never
cven saw them, and hardly knew their
names.  His unclo had been as good
as o father to him, and bo had repaid
him with ingratitnde and disregard
and disappointment. Ile had to leave
Groyfriars, but in a now sphere. It wos
his duty to play up, to show Mr. Hig-
ging that his kindness and caroe had
not been whoelly wasted, But Snoop
was too angty and miserable to think
of that.

He had to go, and when he went no-
body would miss him. His friends—
Skinner and Stott—precious friends for
a fellow fo have. Without them ho
would have dona botter, They wouldn't
miss him, anvhow—they would fur%et
his exiztencs in & dnﬁ or two, as he
would forget theirs, is Form mastar
would be glad to be relieved of a slack-
ing, fioublesome pupil. Nobody wanted
him at Greyfriars—vet he passionately
wanted to stay., And hie had to go—
he had to go!

“Snoop I” Mr. Quelch spoke for the
third timo. * What is the matter with
von, Snoop! I have spoken {o you
threa times.”

Znoop came out of his black reverie.

“Have youl!" ho said flippantly,

The gimlet ayes glared at him.

“You are impertinent, Snocop.”

HSnoop gave him a sullen look, Tt
was on his lips to reply with further
impudence; he would have liked 1o
“cheek * Quelchy, just onee, before he
wont. DBut under thoso gimlet eyes the
“aheele " dicd off his tongue.

Many of the fellows were looking
round at Enﬂa‘[:, wondering what was
the mabeer with Lim.

As Mr. Queleh’s irritated glance dwelt
on him it softened a little. He could
read the lines of trouble in Snoop’z
face, and probably he guessed what (Lo
trouble was. He wes aware that thers
had been a letter for Snoop from M.
Hugpins that mormng.,

“You must pay attention Lo tlia lesson,
Snoop.” said Mr. CEI.I“E]'E:]": with a mild-
ness that nstonizhed the Remove.
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After which he passed Sncop over,
leaving bim to his own kblack reflectiona.
Snoop was hardly conscious of third
lesson; he could hardly have said after-
wards what it was all about. But he
was glad when 1t was over, and he
could escape from the Form-room,

In the passage Harry Wharton tapped
him on the shoulder,

“Feeling fit, old beani” he asked.
h‘“Fit I" repeated Sncop, staring at

im,
“ Footbhall this sfternoon, you know."”

“ Football |

Sunoop had forgotten all about the
Form match, in which he had been so
cager to play, He laughed harshly.

Kick-off at three” said Harry
cheorily; and hoe hurried on to rejoin
his frionda. :

Snoop laughed again,

L) E * 3 ¥

Harry Wharton & Co. looked in vain
for 8nocop, when the Rlemove men went
down to Little Side to play the Fourth
that afternoon,

*Whero's Snoop?” a dozen fellows
wara asking.

“The silly asal” said Wharton wrath-
fully. *“Hs badgercd us to lot him play,
and now he hosn'$ turned up. Where
iz the silly fathead?™

“O where and O where ean ho be?™
grinned the Bounder. “Gono blagping
after all, most likaly.” =

“Some of you men look for him,”
snid Harry.

Snoop was looked for, but he was not
found. It was from Billy Bunter that
news of bim was heard at last. DBunter
had seen him going out of gates imme-
diately after dinper, Buntor stated that
he had asked him wWwhether he waa

laying footer that afternoon, and that
gnmp%nd told him to go and eat coke,

Puzzled

and considerably angry,

The wood-cutter started a Htfle, and stopped, as he came on
Snoop and his uncle, standing In the
he said In

gam
surprise, lurning to Snoop.

asked Mr. Huggins, (See Chapter

Wharton scratched Snoop {rom the
teamr. It was no loss o the Remove—
it was casy enough to find a better man
o take his place. The Form mateh pro-
ceeded witgﬂut Bidney James Snoop;
and Temple, Dabney & Co. of the
Fourth received their usual licking from
the Remove. After the match some of
the fellows looked for Snoop again, to
tell him what they thought of him, But
still Snoop was not to be found. Skinner
and Stott were within gates, so it was
evident that he had not made it up
with his old associazfes and gone out
with them. Where he was, and why,
was & mystery,

- ——

THBE [ OURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Something in Snoop !

IDNEY JAMES SNOOFP was
§ thinkifig of anything but foot
ball that afternoon.

He had forgotten the Form
match till Wharton reminded him of
it, end a fow minutes later he had for
goiten it again.

After dinner he went dewn to the
gates, chiefly anxious to get away [rom
the other fellows, in his miserable and
troubled framne of mind,

He was glad to find himself alone in
the lanes, if only to indulge hiz black
and bitter reflections without imterrup-

c1,

That day he was to leave Groyiriars.

He turned into the wood, whero the
solitude was soothing in his present
dreary mood. At the back of his mind
waa a thowght that hia unele might yet
relent, and for that reason he wandered
on the footpath, by swhich Mr. I{ugdqma
had come on tho last cceasion, snd by
which Snoop expected him to come to-
day. He hed o vagus idea of making

“You, sirp ™
*I'd have come up to
t  ‘the school to ask after you, only I didn’t fike to.

afraid you

the water."

1 was

might be ill atter getiing my little hoy Mick ouf of
** Why, what has my nephew done? ™

1y
Eariy

some final appeal to Mr, Huggins, of
begging for one more chance,

But even while the thought !in%ercd

in his mind ho knew that it was hope-
less, .
How long he wandercd dismally

sbout the footpath he hardly knew, but
ab length the silence was broken 1:::.T
a footstep, and his heart beat poinfully
gs he locked up and raw the tall,
athlotio Ggure of Mr. Huggins in the
distance.

The Canadian ntieman carmme oo
with hia rapid stride, not at (rst notie-
ing the white-faced schoolboy in the
shadow of the trees,

But as ha perceived him he stopped.

“Sidney I'" he sald.

His voice was quite kind, and there
was no frown on his rugged, bronzed
face. SBnoop felt a faint hope rige In
his breast, After all, the big man from
Canada was fond of his sister, and bis
sister's gon. There might be a chance
ret.

) “I—1 c¢camo to meet you,
faltered Snoop.

“Very well; you may walk to ths
school with me,” eaid Ar. Huggiva
Hia keen eyes searched the pale,
troubled face of his nephew. * Was my
letter a Llow to you, Stdney

“Yes,"” breathed Snoop.

““Von must have expected it, surely.”

“I—1 suppose zo."

“I am sorry if you do not like the
idea of leaving,” said Mr. Huggins.
“But it is for your own pgood, oY,
You will sco yourself that it is neeless
for you to waste further {ime—"

Snoop gulped.

“J—I was making a I[resh start,” he
muttered. “ M’{ E‘ﬂrm master hasn't
ragged me the last day or two.

Tz Mrexer Lignany.—No, 1,135,
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was down to play in a footbaoll mateh
thiz afternoon——" )

“You do not seem to be playing,
however,”” said Mre. Huggins, with a
faint inflection of sarcasm in his voice,

“I—I hadn't the heart, after—""

Snoop fallered, and was silent.

Mr. Huggins stood silent for some
moments, scanning him. Snoop waited,
hoping for the best. Dut the Canadian
gentleman shook his head. _ "

“There is nothing doing, SBidney
he said. *I bave fully considered the
matter, and your father concurs. Have
you made your preparations for leav-
ing the schoel with me thiz afternoon?”’

A H'ﬂ'nfh"

Mr. Huggins frowned. :

“Vou snould have done so, Sidney,
a5 I directed vou."

*J—1 hoped——"" mumbled Snoop.

“PThat is childish,” said Mr. Huggina
severely, “Yon have left me no choice
but to take i1ho course I have taken
Bidney; and it bas been ver “pali:!fui
io me to toke it. I "hoped apainst
hope that you would make good nt the
sonool—that even il you could not obtain
distinction in any way, you would at
least turn out o decent average iad.
Have you dong soi' :

Snoop was miscrably silent.

“Can you point to.a single ection you
have ever done that reflects credit on
vou?’ said dr. Huggins, “Can you

int out any exception to the rule of
T:zings.s, dilatoringss, slacking, frowst
ing, mean and blackguardly conduet?
You cannot, And I am ashamed to say
that if wveu  wcould I could mnot
believe vour word without corvoborative
¢vidonee,”

“You're hard
Snoop.

“1 don't think so—and youwr father
docs not think so. I think I bhave been
very paticnt,” eaid Mr. Huggins. “In
fack, you are yourself aware that I have
treated vou with & paticrice and fore
bearancn thee von have not descrved,
Sidney.”

“Well, I suppose you have,”” mumbled
dnoop. “ I—1 soppose it can't be helped.
T've got to po. I meant to do betler,
but I suppose I can’t expect you to give
me a cﬁmmc. after leiting vou down
before, I shall have to stand it some-
}u:'.w‘”'

Mr. Huggins looked sharply at him
at the white face glimmerin t.h1'::;||'|::|._'.-;ﬁ1
the November dusk that was %ulling on
the wood. For a momeont indecision
seemed to come into hia firm look,

“If 1 could believe that there was
angthing in you—anything that was not
weak, and vicious, and cowardly, and
self-indulgent—"" ho said.

Sooop winoed, .

“1f that's what you think of me—
he muttered.

“What clse do you expect e to think
of you” _

Snoop was silent, ;

“Come,” said Mr. Muggins, “this is
painiui, and it serves no purpese, Let
us go ol to the school.”

A figure came along the path from
the direction where the wood had been
cut—the spot where Skinner & Co. had
sat to play cards & few days ago, A
hurly fgure, with an aze on his
shoulder, tramping homeward in the
dusk after a day's labour.

The woodcutter started a little and
stopped as he came on the two, unclo
and nephew, standing in the path,

He turned to Snoop at once.

“You, sir?” he said.

Snoop glanced at him carclessly. Then
he, too, started, as he rocoghised Jarvis,

He nodded.

“I'd have come up to the school, sir,
to ask after you, only, T dido't like
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to, somchow, sir,” said Jarvis. “But
1 'llﬂ]‘m vou was all right, sir, aiter the
ducking. I—I thought you was wvery
pule, sir, when you left my coftage, and
I was thinking about you a lot, sir, if
yvou'll excuse me.

“I'm all right,” sald Snoop.

“I was afraid you might ]})::: ill, And
vou ain't looking very well to-day, sir,”
said Jarvis, eyeing him.  * But you'll
¢ glad to hear that the kid is all righ
sir—never turned & hair afverwards.
with vouw'd come along to my cottage,
Mr. Sncop, some day, when you've gotb
time, for the missus to thank you for
what you did. She was that upset,
s]:r, getting back too late to sve you that
day.

“What does this mean, Bidney?”
asked Mr. Huggins, who had listencd
to the woodeutier in growing astonish-
ment. “Ifor what are you thanking
nly n::[ghu'-r, my tnan ™

Jarvis touched his
Conadian gentleman,

" ¥Your nephew, siri”’

“¥es,"

“You will excuse my speaking to him,
sir, but I baven't zeen the young pentlo.
man sinee ho got my little boy, Mick,
out of the water A

Mr. Huggins starcd at Jarvia, and
stared at Snoop. The colour Bushied
into Sidney’s faco.

“What is this?"" asked Mr. Huggins.
“Tell me what my nephew has done.™

“CUertainly, eir!” answered Jarvis.
“And vou'll be prond of him when
you're told, sir.”

“Proud of him?"
Huggins.

It had never cerossed his mind,
hitherto, that he might ever be proud
of his nephew, Bidney James,

“I'd be proud of & boy like that.
sir, if he was my nephew,” said tho
woodentter, “It's a mercy that le's
still alive, sie. K I hadn't come back
in my boat jest when he was beiug
swept away into the river, with Mick
in his arms M

“Tell me what the hoy has done?”
interrupted Mr. Huggins sharply.

The woodcutter proceeded to deseribe
the rescue of Mick, Snoop siood silont,
with erimmzon in his cheeks. He did not
look at his uncle: but he felt Mr.
fHuggina' eves searching his  HAushed
ace,

“Upon my word ! said Mr. Hupgins,
when the woodeutter had concluded,
“ Was that how you were engaged last
Wednesday afternoon, - Sidney, while I
was_waiting for you at Groyfriars?”

“Yes, but— Something drove
Bnoop to frankness. “But I was with
Skinner before that. I—I1 left them
when 1 was tipped that syou were
coming up the path, and—uand aftor-
wards I saw tho kid—"

“VYou risked your life to save a
child 1" said Mr. Huggins, as if ho
could secarcely credit his own words,
“Why did yon not tell me?”

Snoop made no answer. But Mr.
Huggins did not need an answer; he
knew that, had Snoop told him, he
would not have believed a word of it,
as he would have begn fully justified
in not believing & word of it,. He re-
membered how Snocop had tried to
speak, and he had cut him short.

The bronzed face softensd.

“T am glad that T hove learnnd
thig,” said Mr. Huggins quietly. “It
givea me hope of wyou, Bidney. My
good man, I zhould like to walk to
vour cottage with my nephew, and sce
tha litfle boy—if you have no objection
tﬂ 'l

hat to the

vepeated  Me.

“¥Fou're more than welecome, sir”
saied Jarvis, “and the missus will be
fair glad to see the vounzg gentleman
anidd thank him for what he did.  Tt's
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been on her mind that sho ain't done
§0, BIL."

Mr. Huggins did not speak a word
duxinq the short walk t6 the wood-
cutter's cottage. There, if any doubt
had lingered in his mind, it was
speedily banished, as the woodeutter's
“missus,” on hearving who Bnoop was,
overwhelmed the rather cmbarrassed
junior with thanks and gratitude~—little
Mick staring on at the scene with
round eyes,

After  leaving  the  woodcuiler’s
cottage, Mr. Huggins was again silent
as he walked to the schoel with his
nephew. It was dark now, and Bnoop,
stealing a glance oocasionally at the
tall man’s face as ho walked by hia
side, could only see thers a thoughtiful
frown.

Greviriars was in sight when Mr.
Huggins broke his long silence.

“Sidney! I am evrprised—but 1
necd not say how glad 1 am that I
have learnad of this—learned that you
have the makings of & man in you. I
said that if you could peoint to o single
action reflecting eredit on you I would
give you another chance. I am a man
of my word."

Snoop's heart Leat faster,

“If {’judged vou toe harsitly, T om
gorey 1" said My, Huggins, “ Sidney,
when I go back to Canada I shall leave
vou at Grevfriars—and hope for the
hest, A boy who bad done what you
have done has good stuff in him—and
I shall hope that vou will make good.”

“T'm going to try!” said Snoop
earncstly: and he meant what he said.

L Ll - - -

Harry Wharton & Co. looked rather

rimly at Snoop when he came into the

ag that evening. Sncop came in with
a bright face, looking as if he was walk.
ing on air. He came over to the Co.,
smiling.

““ How did the match po 1" he asked.

“ Have you remembered after all that
there was a foothall mateh?” asked
Bob Cherry, with withering sarcasm.

“7 don't suppose you missed me
much,” said Sncop.

#Not at all,” said Wharton politels.

“ The missfulness was not terrilic, my
esteemed Snoop.”

“¥'m sorry 1 cut it—but—I was ex-

pecting to bhe tnléen u&my from Groy
fri to-day. and—and-—="
1.I‘;:‘jl‘rlflla_lri!" anl;‘.'l Wharien. “So bad a:

that ¥ w o

“¥es, Only my uncle’s giving me
another chance,” said Snoop, “and—
and if vou'll do the same, Wharion,
I'm going to stick to footer, and—and
pley up all round the be’st Ican. I'm
not much use, I suppose,”™ added Snoop
ruefully, “but a fellow can only do his
best.” .

“Stick to that, and you'll be all
right, old beant!” said Bob Cherry.

“J mean to,' said Snoop.

“Let the esteemed stickiulness be
terrific and the successfulness will be
prepostorous,” said Hurree Jamset Ham
Singh., “It is never too late to mend
itho cracked nitcher that saves a stitch
in time."

“ floar, hear!” chuckled Bob.

And Snoop grinned, and declared
that the stickfulnezs shenld be tnrnﬁp.
And the chums of the Remove charit-
ably hoped that it would last.

THE ERD

{Be sure you read newmt week's topping
tale of Harry Wharton f Co. al Grey-
friars, entitled : " SIX IN THE SOUP "
Youwll enjoy every line of . Four
newsagent will reserve you @ copy of you
ask him.)



BEGIN

The Strike I

B Peter Frazer, accompanied by

A his mansager, Mr. Dimmock,

walked in through the wvast

arched doorway Frazer's

Iron Foundry, the dull roar of the place
met the young master with full force

For five minutes Peter could only
staro and blink. The erashing, rattling
pandemonivm, the suffocating heat and
sudden blinding glare as one of the great
furnaces yawned for a second, made his
head spin. Dimly the boy made out
blackened men working in tattered vests
and aprons, gleaming, sweafing faces
and knotted [Gsts gripping black
hammers and tongs,

Maoller, muscular body sct off by
stained dungarees. came up with the
silent unezpectedness that seemed
characteristie of the man, and beckoned
him in.

Patar followed through the clamour to
where men toiled in groups at small
sheet mills or shone redly near the fur-
naces. Gradually the maelstrom began to
take shape as Moller pointed here and
there.

The main body of the foundry—*"a
snall one, my only aunt!™ muttered
Poter—was a vast hall, its ceiling lost
in smoke grime, ita brick walls coated
with dirt. Furnaces roared down one
side, and rolling-ruills crashed as the
men rushed the hissing, wax-like metal
between the rollers with a skilful hike
and pull.

Half-way down the other wall another

THIS SENSATIONAL STORY TO-DAY!

PETER FRAZER-
IRONMASTER!

By JOHN BREARLEY.

(Friroduction on next page.)

master,

high archway led to a second but smaller
htﬁl. From where he stood Peter could
geo men working round a hupge bath,

“Yon's the galvanising rooms and
plant, sir,” drawled Moller, close to his
ear. “Most of our work’s palvanizing-
shoets. We run 'em through secid in that
and wash *em in the sheds beyond.”

Peter nodded dumbly. .

“Suppose I'll get the hang of it one
day,” he grinnes rucfully lo himself,
£ u.b_”

The force of Mr. Dimmock’s remarks
about skilled iron-men began to strike
him foreibly. He fﬂiﬁ+ummfﬂrtﬂb]3
maigmﬁcani: and not quiio so confident

amid all this pipantic bustle.

Mr. Dimmock joined them:, and at
that moment a man by one of the rolling-
mills, straightening his back leisurely,
caught sight of the group over his
shoulder—and stiffened, )

A minute later Moller furned to point
out something else, and, looking past
him, Petor saw that a knot of men
round & will had stopped work and were
gtaring at him in silence. Their
hammere anu tonge lay at their feet,
and their arms hung loosely. Somae
were half-crouched where interest had
fixed thent.

A hali-frown of wonder dawned on
Peter's face. TFor they stared at him
unmistakably, through the heat-laden
air, with leering, hostile contempt.

The man who had epotted him first
nlone stood fully erect and g_rinnu}%:l
He was a tall man, sparely built, wit

““The college kid ! ** That is what the burly
workmen of Frazer's
But Peler soon shows them that he Is
quite capable of looking after himself—and the
interest of his newly-aequired property as well !

oall thelr youthiul

Baming hair, piggy eyes, and tha jut-
ting nose ansl i,;.w of s lender. A3 Peter
caught his eya he drove his thumbs into
hisj:e]t. and laughed again contempiu-
oualy.

Patar went suddenly scarlet with rage
at tho insult, hiz black hair bristling,
grey eyes snapping. He heard a sudden
ery from Mr, Dimmock, felt Moller's
iron grip flach to his shoulder, his mut-
tered warning !

" Granger's gang [¥

Then tﬁa rad-haired {:ranger, his fnce
alight with vicious miechief, raised his
voice amid o roar of derisive laughter,

“Boya, ‘tis t' college kid at lastl
Thres cheers for & schoolboy master [

- ] LS L | &

Back in the small, stuffy adjoining
office of the foundry sgain Peter Frazer
faced his manager with a grim look.
ITe had dismissed the clerks, and Moller,
having helped to lead him there, had
hurried back into the works forthwith.

The young ironmaster was still shaking
with anger, and tho look in his grey
ayes told how hard he was fighting to
keep his temper.

“1 suppose you scted for the best,
Mr. Dimmock,” he said slowly, at last;
and the manager bowed hia head
silently, “But, by heaven, to climb down
like that and then have me dragged—
dragged awayl—before the men—
why "—his face burned again—"it wua
madness] What chance have I now of
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m{ tut.hmitf? You'va beaten me your-
polf belore I start! Either that chap
mu;t go, or I mti“tﬁ; N o

t memory of the la g, jeering
foundrymen, as 'Du:&mo%i and Moller
hauled him out of the foundry, his hands
clenched and he swung awasy fiercely.
Mr. Dimmock lifted an imploring hand.

"That's just i, Peter1” he l::_ricri o &
know you're hurt—but consider, Tf
Cranger goes—the others go, too! He
snd kis gang will see to that! 'They
rule the men here, don't yout see; cven
if some wanted to etay Granger would
force them to leave, And we simply
must keep going! Besides, 1 couldn't
stand by and sce you tackle Granger ™

That was the worst remark ho could
possibly have made, and Feter turned
on him in a flash.

“Tackle him 1" he blazed. “Why, I'll
amash himl Don't treat me like o
child, Mr, Dimmock—or a schoolboy '™
he added bitterly. “I can take chre
of myself, and r&ngm:‘s oing out of
Frazer's to-day—on his neck if he likes |
And his pals with him!"

Mr. Dimmock’s eyes opened wide in
dismnay. There come a faint click behind
them, and Moller stood in the doorway.
Hia fﬂng faco was as dour as ever, but
hiz eyes gleamed deeply at Peter's
fiushed face.

£ 13 wgli i.‘l:ll

The engineer shook his lLead.

“It isn't, sir,” he eaid dryly. “I'm
afraid what happened just ngw’'s torn
i#t. The lads are out of hand!" His
eyos turned significantly to Mr. Dim.

mock’s lined face. "There's dog-
racing in the city to-day!™

With a %rﬂlll the manager slumped
heavily in hia chair,

“Ye'll get no more work afior two
to-day, sir—I"m tellin” 5-?'“ said Moller,

ere was z ailenos, then:

“50 what'll we do, sir?” asked Moller
quietly.

Peter glared from one man to the
other, and gradually his anger died
away. Here was an obitacle demand-
ing swift thought and action! Here was

chance t¢ act—to show what he
could do! Turning to the window he
atared out at the great smoke stacks,
and when he swung round there was a
shrawd light in his ,» and the begin-
mings of a grin on his lips.

The two men saw that grin, and they
stared at him.

“Do nothing,” said Petor abruptly,
and walked out, leaving two astonished
men looking after him helplessly.

At precisely two o6'clock that day
Granger, the leader of Frazer’s foundry-
man, stﬂp};&-ﬂ work and blew miphtily
on & whistle, The sound carried shrilly
above the clang of work around Lim,
whe:fa.t the work ceased.

Otlher whistles blew. Five minutes
later, boisterous, reckless, caring nought
for the loss .tho stoppage would eause.
the nien and boys of the foundry poured
out into the yard.

foller, his face inscrutable, watched
them go. Thiz was a special gesture of
defiance, got up for the schoolboy
master, and he knew better than to try

crossed the mill stream. Boevond the
stream the big, wide gates stood open.

On the bridge, leaning casually
agninst o post, was the Eﬂh&&ﬁ]ﬂj’ master
of Frazer's!

He was lightly elad in shirt and
trousers, and there was n genial smile
on his face as he regarded his approach-
ine workmaen.

From his hands dangled two pairs of
shiny brown boxing-gloves |

The mob stopped, and heads wera
lowered like puzzled buolls.  If Peter
had held ‘a ciub, a firchose, or a fstful
of bricks, they would have rushed him
on the instant. But gloves—boxing-
gloves—handing idly from his hands!
It intripued them—it did more, it
puzzled them.

ﬂn}j}’ Granger advanced ont of the
erowd. His head bent, and shoulders
hitched truculently, he strode forward.

“Well|” he growled, as he came up
to the young ironmaster,

Benind him his gang hustled to the
Tan.

" MNosh him, Ted! Hoik him in t'
diteh 1" came & ery.

Petor's smile vanished, He flung up
hiz hand.

“Halt1” he ordered, so sharply that
Granger himsclf stepped En.c!-: a phoe.
Petor stood awgy from the post, and
straightoned Limself. *Men ! he cried,
i ringing, forcofnl tones, *“I’'m asking
you not to leavo here to-day! 'The
worke eannot afford it 1"

For answer came an ominous growl.

“If any man =advances one more
shif_” began Peter slowly.

t the implied threat Granger, the
leader, exploded suddenly,

“Well,” he raved, waving his fsts,
conrse face searlet with rage, “an’
what'll you dot”

The crowd tensed itself.

“Bunk " answered Peter, simply and
aweetly.

And as they fell back in gaping, dumb
surprize, he smiled at them, a wide,
cheerful grin.

SJome of the meniaMEght suddeniy

by its infection. laughed hoarsely.
Quickly Peter followed wup his
advantage,

“My dear chaps,"™ he drawled, 1
haven't the least intontion of trying to
stop youl! I couldn's, snyway.” Ha
stopped forward coally right into their
midast. * Neither can I afford to let
you cheat me of four hours’ work!
Listen, now! You want some sport—
I'll make you all & sporting offer | Give

L N Y T L o W eV oV e P WV o VeV
INTRODUCTION.

- Hﬁ& F:mf_r tole octoner of Fra rert:g# I;,;T
oundr i 0 sirongs prospect 5

2 g’ﬂsr_ Frazer, & youngsler of eighteen,
Tﬂf M;“Fmgm in t&.;.h i 4 mﬁ?t{iﬂ;irhimcitﬁ

BTPOT otie i 8 pber great
Business fo fim in his decd wnele's will.
Without ight of danger, Peler Rhires an
anciend hansom cab to take ham from the slalion
to Bfanston, the house that it fo be his futtive home.
The lad's first inlling of the {armr seorking
against him comes wilen ix Lidnapped ond
taken fo a ship anchoved in the estuary of the
River Maxwell. Thers he learns that he 18 to be
faken fo sea—nzter o refurn, and the onfy olue

and stop them. to-the tdentity of his unknown enemy tha! e
Not so Mr. Dimmock, however. The dircovers is that smismmp.!ddy}mm with a
Ty vunniag aeross ke fop of Ria heod,

raanager rushed gallantly up to Granger,
imploring him frantically to get the
men back. Of Peter Frazer, tho new
master, thero was no sign,

Granger, grinning derisively, shook
the manager off carelessly and swag-
gered on, the men clustering at hia heels.
H%vgave the signal to start,

ith a cheer they started forward and
crossed the yard, and turned the angle
of the foundry to where the tiny bridge

eler manages lo ezoaps from the ship, and later
he learns from Mr, Dimmock, his mﬂ:m&e;, that
ke mttat have follen into the hands of the same
ang that have long been working to ruin Frazer's
. _Before long, it seems, they il have
ined their object, bué Peler iz determined to
gt them footh and nail. On the morning thul
£ is Lo make hiz firsl vigii to the foundry, the
voungster feels @ queer thrill of exeifernent. Heis
going fo see hig sworks—ihe foundry he has mode
o v o fight for and save !
(Now reaed on.)

THE MAGNET

our racing and I'll offer you half.

up g :
an hour's fun[™

He held his hands up high,

“Here's the gloves ! {:nndger'u a pood
field. Send your best man out round
about twelve sfons and T'll fight him|

"I'm licked=~you go racing; if not,
then back to work ("

Granger stuck his heavy face closo.
The men were clearly woavering before
the master's bold front,

“Wou cockerel—" he rasped; and
got no further,

I’cter.} setting & hand deliberately on
the man's chest, sent him flying into the
arms of the ecrowd. He hang there,
cursing, but something in Peter’s eyes
steadied him, Heavilg himself out of
his mates’ hands, Granger turned and
faced the spellbound foundrymen.

“Lads,” he bawled, “it's o bargain !
In five minutes I knocks this cockerel's
head off—then we go to t' dogs|”

With a single evil glance out of
his bloodshot eyes he strode inte the
crowd and thrust through them.

ﬂTI}E}’ fgllnweid to admﬂn'; bfhok til:lr?ugh
e toundry yard and an to the old foot-
bail fiold. ~

Poter, swingiﬁg his gloves, sauntered
after them. iz lips were sct in a
tight, pleasant smile,” This, he thought,
was a chance with a vengeance!

If he licked CGranger—and he was
sure_he had a little surprise or two
watting for him—it would be n great
gtart in the battle.

Granger must ba licked!

Moller loomed up alongside. BSome-
how this man always epemed to bo there
at the right rnoment,

“Careful, sir!” he growled. *“He's
B serappet—and dangerous.”

“Comoe and give me a knen!” way
Peter’'s answer,

At that moment Mr, Dimmock dashed
up, but Peter waved him mside gently
and strolled on.

By the time he reeched the field a
big ring had been formed in the middle.
As ho pushed through, some of the men
gave him an ironie cheer.

Ha tossed a pair of the gloves to
Granger and noted the man had taken
oft his boote, Bitting quietly on Moller's
knee, he did the samn,

At last the ring was cleared and held.
A stocky littla puddler, huge silver
watch in hand, roferee and timekeeper,
tﬂl}! glanced at the two np:,i?on&nt&
“Are ye ready?" he growled.

They nodded.

“Then time!™

A Bhock for the Gang !

MID an wuproar of cheers,

langhter, and  ecatealls,

Granger, evil mouth confi-

dently agrin, chin tucked in,

and arms held low, slid out of his

corner—and the despised “college kid
met him hke a whirlwind!

At the ecali of “Time!™ he had left
Moller's knee before the enginecer had
realised it, and the next instant the fight
was on!

Petor’s tigerish rush earried him elnp
into his heavier opponent. It was tan
swift for him to side-step, and it rocked
him back on his heele. Thero came a
blur of muscular forearms, then, like a
lightning flash, Peter's left streaked
through the other’s guard, and Granger
dm]‘:'ped stifly to the grasz|

The men 1n the r;r:ig gava a cracked
bellow of surprise, and then stood trans-
fixed.

Peter, hands ready, stood back from
hiz opponent, who, with murder in his

e .ww a
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little eves, began slowly to pick hin-

self up.
A voles from the crowd come sharply -
“Don't wait, young ‘urnl—but e

contld have saved his advice.

There was no mercy in Peter's heart—
he was fighting for too great o stake!
The second the burly red-hcad was up-
right he was at him again in a head-
feng, irresistible dive.

Granger's faee was a study of ovil
and dismay as it emerged from the
flurry of blows. Never bofore had ho
encountered snch a mad opponent or
such a lightuing leit.

With iron arms and bunting shoulders
hio strove to fght this wild fury off and
win breathing space; but ever Peter
was on him, over ant through his guard,
the whistling, driving left punching holes
in Granger's defence from all angles.

Peter had never fought like this before.
The ganger’s blows were heavy, and
ho was already battered, but drive
and slam, duck, counter and lead, and
always follow up, left after left shooting
into the distorted furious face, and
twisting gasping body before him.

Granger could not time his young
opponent at all. The ganger senk a right
and left to the body that ot last knocked
Peter backwards, but even as he lurched
in to follow up, the lad, back on his
heols, stopped him dead with a smash-
ing left between the eyes, and amid
a velling, relling roar from the crowd
§::pr_:kcsd home a swinging right to-the
AW,

! For the seeond lime Granger went
down heavily,

“Time !

There was fury and pandemonium in
the crowd. Granger's gang dragged
their panting leader to lie corner, and
while they tended hkim, they glared
ronnd, slitoyed and vicious.

For mutiny was springing up before
them, plain g3 a pikestafi.

Granger’s gang had ruled the foundry-
men with iron hands for over two years,
and now that theie leader lay battered

“* You cockerel—— " gried Granger.

He got no further, however,

for Peler, setling a hand deliberately on the man’s chest, sent him
fiying backwards in the arms of his cronies. (See page 26.)

and nearly beaten, their rule was
wobbling.

Alrea sevvral of the feundrymen
around were looking cugerly to where
the young master sat composedly on
Moller's knee, and though their checrs
worg in the minority there was nothing
ironic about them now.

2o hearty indeed was one man that
siddenly, in the middle of rubbing
Liranger's arms, * Bpider ¥ Higgine, his
Ligutenant, started up with o snarl and
crashed his fist into -the man’s face.

His fieree oves swept round as the man
dropped back, but they met stares just
as hard, He snarled again and bent
down to his work.

il Timr:. l:u

They pushed Granger into. the rin
thns time, and FPoter, following hiz bull-
like tactics, met him breast to breast.
Fieree prey cyes stared into blue ones
over the barrier of brown gloves. 1They
strove for a second, Groanger bearing
down his opponent’s arm: by sheer
strength in the clinch, and his huge
right fist slid low into Peter’s ribs,

ut the youngster's footwork was too
ﬁﬂ!}dl He stepped backwards, coolly

rew  his opponent’s left, slipped 1
prettily and landed one, two heavy blows
to the face.

Then a tornado of flashing lefts, and
the ganger waos on the retreat again,
gazping, sobbing for Lreath, with Peter
all over him, the leit hand never idle,
blecking oyes, noze and mouth, and
with it now the persistent dig, dig of
stiff propping rights to the body,

ranger was beaten, It came sud-
denly to Peter that his opponent was
crumpling.

Meveilessly he erowded on all steam,
tingling from shoulder to toc as his
blows drove home steadily, sceming to
gct faster eveiv time. o was winning !

His left leads, as they shot through
Granger’s faltering guzrd, were just
blurs of brown forearm. One of the
steady grey evesr was closed, and Ihia
[ace was badly bLruised., DBuot he was
cleanly an fap.

Round the ring they went, faster anl
wilder, and louder and wilder grew the
roars of the men. SBomo of them now
were checring aplidly for the young
maaster,

Granger’s men were pale and silent,
glancing around like tmpped wolves ns
their leader reeled to defoat, and when
Peter had caught his man in o corner
the foundaymen were beside themselves.

Then, having fought his cnamy to a
complete and groggy standstill, Peter
slammed in a mighty right, and down
wont LGranger on hig face.

The men were now ond of hand, and
only excitement made them keep the
ving. T'o Peter, az he watched lia
crumpled foreman, the scens was hor-
rible—hoarse, raving men and boys
cheering him or hissirg secording to
their aide.

Dimly he heard the referce counting,
and suwddenly Granger was on his feot
again and wobbling towards him.

A gleam of admiration for the man
eptne into the young ironmaster’s ono
remaining eye, and he half dropped his
hands,

There cam.: a sharp warning from the
crowd again, and Granger lurched for-
ward swiftly, Using all his remaining
strength, he let fly in one terrific kick !

What he hoped to do with a stockinged
[oot Poeter didn’t wait {o inguire. DBlind
with anger, he ecortsied quickly and
received CGrpnger's shin on two iron
knees.

A yell of pain burst from the man's
lips, and stopped with a final jerk as
Petor's right stavting from far below
his waist, swept upwards in a swishing
are and slammed inte his vpturned jaw.

The hght was over !

{(Round one af Peter Frazer's fight to
snve his fowndry has jinished—with
Peter on top! But hie's not sucocedrd in
hiz purpose yet by any means, Look oue,
then, for ansthei theilling instnlment of
thiz powsrful sevial next weelei0001 grip
you fta endf)
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i HEREFOUR the worried
% frown, ma’am "
Jack Jolly of the Fourth

addressed that kind inguiry
to Dame Grubbe, who kept the skool
tuckshop gt 36 Bam’s
Thera was some eggscuse for our
hero's question. Dame Grubbe's face
was usutlly beaming like a fool moon.
Matcherally, she could aficrd to beam,
with unlimited tuck in [ront of her all
day. But ot this occcasion, zomething
geeinred to be trubbling the good dame.
A glitely worried eggsprossion  was
hovering round her dile, while her brow

was nitted and rinkled with thought.
She jumped violently and laoked like
a stavtled fawn when she herd Jack

Joll¥'s gquestion.

“ Dearie me, Master Jolly! T'm sure
I didn’t mean to show my feelings on
my face!” she eggseclaimed. “But I
must admit 1I'm worrited, and I’ fel!
you for whx., Iun the first place, I'm
going for a holliday.”

“A holliday?” corussed Jack Jolly &
Co., in surprise,

“Bggsactiv !  The tnckshop dame
smiled. "I suppose you're thinking it's

late to go holliday-making. Dot there's

no cawse for surprise. As & matle: of
fact, I am visiting a warmer clime.”
“z0in mounkaineering, ma'am?®™

asked Merry, who was sometimes a big
denge. |

“0Of corse not, Mazter Merrv! What
ever made you think of such a thing

“Well, you mentioned something
ehout a warmer c¢limb, didn’t you?*
asked Merry innosently.  And the rest
farely roared.

*Ha, ha, hal”

Dame (srubbe tittared.

“I'm afraid you've got the wrong end
of the cticlk, apster Elerry., Whatk I
meant was that I am going abroad to a
warmer climit, Dhoctor Dopewell has
been treeling me for e seveer attuck of
the jim-iams, and now he haz ordered
me abroad. So [ am going to take &

breef trip to the French Reveera. See?®

*Yes, rether 1" corussed the Co.
Dame Grubbe looked serious apain.
“The enly thing that worrics me is,

erere e TN T T e
TR EAR L 1 ila!

. -.....

! Qood-marni
Birchamall.

gafd Dr.

——

_.._nmm ma ! *

“d | hoar you say

you are golng to the Reveara for a
holiday 1

Turg Macre: LiBniry.—No, 1,135,

| axxents of Dr.
' headmaster

who will mantidge the shop
while I'in away P’ szhe said.
“I've becn lovking round for
a respectable, honnest person,
but they're few and far
botween nowadays, I'm afraid.
Hence my worried fizzog.”

Do.

el u_ .,...__- il _“_

..
||1|“_ ilF

“Good-morning, ma ™

That polite preeting from
the doorway interrupfed the
proseedings  just then, The
junicrs  reckernised immedi-
ately the refined, cultured
..__...E.nrm:;:, tha
headr of St Bum's
H:_.n__,,ﬂ.._ﬂ:...n_u they saw him
barge his way into the tuck-
chop, grimming all over his
dile.

*Did 1 hear you say you aro
going to the Reveers for
holliday, Mrs, Grubbe®™ le
asked.

“"Riglt ¢n the wicket, sip "
answarcd the tuckshop dame,
drapping a curtsey.

Dr.  Birchemall thought
deeply for a minnit,. Then he
looked up with a very cunuing
cEmspression on his m. Z,

“1 ._E_n...u.__.m vou meniioned that you
were Jooking for somebody lo mannidge
the shop during your absence,” he zaid. |
“ Mrs, Grubbe, ¥ think 1 can help you in
this little matter.”

“Indeed, sic! It will be & grata wait
off my mind if vou can,™ said Dame
Grubbe, dropping snother curtsey. “Da
YOI meen you cen recomumend some-
bedy ¥
I do—1 does!” grinned the Head.
‘Now, ma’gm, the person I have in
wind i1s & jontleman. I don’t think,
nowever, that that ouzlt to count
against him, for from what I know of
him he 1z just the man for the job.”

Dame Grubbe looked interested.

“Have you known him long, siri”®
sho asked.

YA my lifel™

"And iz ha honeszt*

“Almost too honest for this wicked
world I answered Dr, Birchemall, with
o sad shake of his lead. * Further-
more, he is a keen man of bizziness,
with ¢ profound nollidge of tuck and »
wonderlul persenality.?

“Dearie mel This sounds almost ton

ood to ba true ¥ ezgselaimed the tuck-
shop dame. “Can you bring this jentle-
man along to speak to me, sip?®

The Head smirked.

“There 13 no need to do that, ma‘am.
He is speaking to you ab prezzent.”

Dameo Grubbe farely jumped.

“Then—then you mean—"

“I mean myself. Eggeactly 17 assented
the Mead, with a nod. “The remark-
able jentleman is none other than Alfred
Birchemall,®

“0Oh, my hat!™ grinned Jack Jolly
& Co.

Dame Grubbe looked almost dazed.

“DBut=but vou're the headmaster!
And a headmaster can't be the tuckehon
dame, too!”

“Can't he? That's all you know
about it 1 grinned Dr. Dirchemall. *As
a matter of fect, I think 1 shall make an
egrsellent tuekshop dume, I have an
intimate nollidge of the toffy and
chocklit market. And what I don't know
about doonutfs isn't worth knowing, 1
aszire you I

"“Are vou really scrions, sir ¥

"I was never more seripus sinee Lick-
nar upeet o pan of boiling greeso over
my napper Inst Pancake Dav 1™ satd the
Head, sotlunly.,

dine Grubbe breathed o
rehiel.

Ei %"

sigh of

_ sz (B i

idiiell s A el

Under the circumstances I am wvery
pleasad to appoint you tuckshop dame
__.._E...un my absence. There's just the
trifling guestion of terms——"

“Terms?" said the Head, his grin
fading away suddenly.

“1 ghall want you to pay me ten
shillings a weck out of the prophets, sir;
and to begin with, I u_ﬂ_ﬁf cpEspect &

deposit of ten shillings. alse, 'Will thas
be all right "
Dr. Birchemall frowned, for o

moment, then his skollerly face cleared
BEain.

“¥es, that'll be quite all right,” he

rinned.  “ Unforchumtly, however, 1
_m.ﬁ._... my wad of fivers lviner on the grand

ftang. I suppose v.n;‘_m axzcpt my

O T

Dame Grubbe shook her head.

" Borry, sir, but it can't be donpe,” she
said, with yel another curtsey. “}vo
been had like that beflore, sir, bepzing
your pardon I*

"Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Jack
& Ca.

The Head skowled.

“You refuse lo axxept the IO U of a
jentleman 7** he cried.

“Well, 1 mite axxept fhat, sir, but I
couldn't think of exzepting an IOU
from o headmaster !

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Dr. Birchemall fung the fuckshap
dame a look of withering skorn which
she was just in time to dodge. Affer
that, ho flung out of the tuckshop.

e pawsed in the doorway to maka

the following dignified retork:

“Blow your blessed tuckshop! Bust
your pililing doenutt storel I wouldn’s
take it now if you went down on your
bended neeze and begged me to ! Fah 1™

After that, he stalked back to the

Skool Housze in majestick silence.

Jolly

Il.
UT the headmaster of 23t Sam's
@ waa not tho kind of jentlerman to
talie dofeat casily,

On petting back to his study,
he dizmizeed all thoughts of the tnekshop
from hizs mind. Buot those thoughis
insleted on returning. The pleture of
himzelf in charge of that vast suppiy of
tuek contained in Dae Grobbe'z fiidio
sleop kept tantalising him; he conld nog
banish it.

At lzzt, he summeoned Jock Jaollv itda

his majestick prezzence and addressed

Vell, it"s very kind of you, sir

him as follows:

|
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Can you imagine such a majestic person as Dr, Birchemall, the Head of
behind a counter, attired in a chef’s hat and wi overalls, dishing up doughnuts, carving eurrant
cake, and serving out sausage rolls? Such is the unexpected that happens this week.

“1 have a somewhat dellicaie mission
for you to perform, Jolly., I will give
vou one gucess as to the natcher of that
mission.”

The kaptin of the Fourlth grinued.

“I think I can guess, sir. You want
me to trot rownd to the masters and raise
the wind for you "

D, Birchemall nodded.

“Eggsactly, I am, ab the moment,
harts of oak—or, as the vulgar would
put it, finenically embarvrassed. What
I want you to do is to go round and
sea If you ean get some good Samuritan
to sdvance me ten hob”

" Plezzura, sir 1 grinned Jack Jally.

“Of course, tho matter is a confiden-
tial one, Jolly—that is understood. As
a matter of fact, I wonld go myseli,
but for the fact that the doctor told me
mﬂmnmn:”___. never to risk having inkwells
thrown at my fzs. Now buzz off—and
if you return without ten bob, prepare
tg get it where the chicken gob the
chopper.™

With those ominous worda still
wringing in his ears, Jack Jolly set
fourth,.

Ho spent the next half-hour in ealling
o the masters n therr  respective
stidios. At the end of that time he had
10 koufess that his task was rather more
Jiffeult than he thought it would Le.

The skollerly jentlemen over whom
Dr, Eﬂnr::a_w_w held sway at St. Bam’s,
all seomod quite pleased to get a mes.
sage from the Head. But they soon
changed Lheir tune when they leed
what that message was,

Mr. I. Jetliwell Lickhan, the master
of the Fonrth, seomed on the verge of an

apollojectie [it at the mention of a loan
of ten hab.
“Ten bab!” he cried savvideoly.

“ What about the fifteen-and-sixpence he
horrawed fcom 1ne the term before lasg

“Is that a conundirum, sir?” asked
Jack Jolly politely,  "When he made a
rish  for the deor as Me. Lickham

vrabhed 4 cane and bore down oo him.
Mr., Lickham wasn't to be argowed with
just then.

It was the same all round,  3r Bwizh.
ingham said he'd have been deiited, but
+ cat burglar had joszt Leen in and
sinched all his spove cash, Mr. Chas.
Tyzer pleaded et be had just spent his
sk ten hob on o new peoabar-bonrd.
1fair Otio __U:H_ﬂ_,._":::mﬂ#am e oo
hansted his capital by buving up &
setivedd Bnteher's stoek of sossames. Auad
vionenrve Fromgay's wealth konsisted of
but ane tin of peired froes which was not

Tucksuop/

= I prexy Nusen,

5f. Sam’s, standing
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DICKY NUGENT, OUR CHAMPION LAUGHTER MERCHANT, WILL SEND YOU INTO FITS OF MERRIMENT THIS WEEK, CHUMS!

BiecucMAl’

e

much pood for the Head's
prezzent puirpose,

By the time Jack Jolly
reached the study of Mr,
Justisa, the TFifth Form

master, he began to realise
that his prospects of recesv-
ing something lingering and
panciul from the Head were
becoming distinktly vosy.

i When the koptin of the
; Fourth trotted in, Mr. Justizs
was rearing with lariter aver
a comi¢ paper he had recontly
sppropriated from ove of his
pupils, On secing our hero,
howover, lus .larfter ceased
and his usual s=cveer eggs-
pression reappeared.

“Wall, Jolly?' wrapped
ot Br. Justisa, "™ For what
reason have you invaded the
privacy of my sunkiom, my
bowi™

“Please, sir, the Head
wanis to kpoow if you can
lond him ten bel,™ swid Jack
Jolly boldly.

Mr. Justisa smiled primly.

“He doce, does he? Well,
Jolly, you ean give him my condiments
and tell him there’s nothing deing.”

“Certainly, sirt

“"You might add, Jolly, that 1
m:dﬂ%u_ disapprove of borrowing, in
any shape or form,” added Mr. Justizs.
“Tell the whiskery old bounder thal
any furtler attemps 1 hear of will be
roported to the Guvvorners™

" Yes, zir,” grinned Jack Jollyv. And
with that he gave it up as a bad job and
vreturncd to Dr. Bircheinall’s study.

The Head was still waiting, wearing
an his face a greody, avadicions look.

“Got the dibbs " he asked cagerly, as
Jack Jolly entered,

'The kaptin of the Fourth shook his
head and breefly recounted his eggs-
pertences. Dr. Birchemall's skollerly dile
turned pink, then scarlet, then purple, as
he listened.

“Tho mean, stingy, mingy rotiers!™ he
hissed, “1 feel Like giving 'em all o
taste of my birchrod! Perhaps, how-
aver, that would be inadvisable, 0 T will
content myself by flogging vou instead.”

“Half & minnit, sir!” said Jack Jolly,

o

23 o sudden hranewave oceurred to him.:

“Perhaps I can help you myself.”

ic .M.w.n_..ﬂu .“u_...—.u

"Littlo me!™ grinned the skipper of
the Faurlh. * As it happens, my pater
sonk me a big remitlanes this morning,
and I think I ean spare ten bob., Sup-
pose wa eome bo terms ¥

“By all means!™ apgreed the Head
readily.  “I'Il agreo to anvthing yom
fike %o long as ot (hio spondulix.
What do yon want, mv boy ¥

“Meerly this=—a pramisn from you not
to punizh suy pals or wyaeli for the rest
of the term

“fIranted a3 sonn as asked ™ grinned
Bir. Birchemall, " Now let’s see the ten
by 1

In retarn for such & peomize, Jack
Jolly was only too pleased lo park ep.

He handed over a erisp, rustling note,
and tho Tlead. __.__.__L:.ﬂ_. spafehed 16 away
and egrsamined it elosely 1o make eare
it was rood, raced ont of the study and
marde a beedine for the tuclzhap.

In lrzs then five minnits the deal was
roneloded, and D, Bivehemall was the
proud femporary owner of the tuekshop
at Bt Bam's,

- - a =. - .

On the following day Thern was the
spaipst seusntion of the lerm when a
yowly-painted sineboard was scen aver
the fuckzhop. The sinchoard bore the
[ollowing words:
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“ ALF BIRCHEMALL.

PURVEYOR OF GOOD TUCK,

| PARTIES CATERED FOR.
STUDIES WAITED ON DAILY.*

The sensation was grater still when
the fellows entered the shop itself.
Standing behind the counter, attired in
a thef's hat and white overalls, wes the
Head himself ] Nobody had eggapected
to sce such o majestick person a3 the
Heod dishing up doenults, carving
currant cake, and serving out so:sage-
rotls. Bub the uneggspected was always
happening at St. Sam's, and that was
eggsactly what the Head wes doing.

Trado was brisk. Everybody was
| anxions to have the honour of being
served by the Head, and the tuckshop
farely cchoed wilh orders.

“Twao doenutts, please, sz [™

“THalf a duzzen jam-pufls thiz way,
ghef I

“Hottle of jinjer-pop
Birchy 1" yelled cne hold
thero was a roar of larfter.

*I1a, ha, ha 1™

Meanwhile, the Head rushed {o and
fro, the mspiration farely etrecining off
hiz fzz.

" Docnutts coming vp, sirl  Jam-puffs,
you said, I beleeve?! I'll have wvour
jinjer-pop ready in half a minogk!™

And =o on and so fourth.

At the end af the day the Head spent
a solid hour counting up the takinzs,
And when bhe dizcovered that the
prophets exceoded one pound sterbing,
his detite knew no bounds.

Taking everything into consideration,
he felt justified in having o good tuck-in
himself.

It waa sevveral hours later when he
emerged from the tuckshop., s face
was shiny and there was a smear of jam
round hiz mouth, and hs hummed
happtly to himself as he returned to the
Snonl House.

There was no doubt whatever that Der.
Birchemall’s tuckshop was already &
huge suxxess—at any rate, from the
point of view af Dr. Birchemall himself !

THE END.

(Fou'll lavgh even lowder whea you
read the zecond yarn in his anmusing
“euckshop ' series, entitled: "IN THE
PROPHAETEER'S POWER!™ [t's o
real rib-leckler ) 3

here
An

over
EptElt,

Jack Jolly mede a rush lfor the door

as MNir, Lickhanmt grabbsd a cona
and bora down on him,

1 e Migxer Ligeany.—Mo. 1,155,



