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Phe earaced Remove eleven rushed on the cricket.
200 collared Temple, Dabney and Fry, and proceeded
(o bump them,



Tney could not help sno .lﬂg They had

come over to Greyinars expecting a hard-
tought fight. T oy were having a walk-over,
as easy as i they had been p?"" ng
or Second Form at St. Jim's.

me good bats in Temple's team,
l)-ﬁwl.ng they were weak,
always ne ”h eted, -

SV

+ the Third
There were
but at
and fielding they
And it looked as 1 t]u*'

would not ’m batting at all, if St. Jim's choze

to keep possession uf the wickets for the reat

of the dav.

“Bar Jove, do they call this ewicket 7"

Arthur Aug
as they w alked towards the 8chool House.
“ Wharton's
than this.”
Tom Merry lavghed.
“Well, 1it's amusing. anyway,”” he
““We shan’t want to finish the innings.

and let them bat.

home."”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Extraordinary thing that Wharton hasn’t
turned up yet and hasn’t sent word,”
Blake remarked.

“Oh, blow Wharton!"”

“Yaas, wathah! I wegard him as havin’
acted as a wotten bnundah, and I shall

certainly wefuse to speak to him when he

turngs up ! ”’

Tom Merry & Co. dined at the Remove

table with cheerful faces. Temple, Dabney
& Co. were not looking so cheerful ; 1t was
borne in upon their minds that they would
not beat St. Jim’s
as a defeat for Greyfriars ;and when the fellows
learned of the trick Temple had played on the
vanished team they would be {furious. 1If the
Second Eleven won handsomely, there was
Temple's excuse ready-made. But a crushing
defeat was very diflerent.

What would the fellows 8 say to the junior
who had cleared off a w mmng team by a trick,
and played a losing game in their absence ?
It was not a pleasant reflection for Ceeil
Temple. Not only the Remove, but his own
Form, and the rest of Greyiriars would ba
heavily down upon him. The one thing that

(

team play a great deal bettah

raid.

1'1]
declare when we have a couple of hundred,
[f their batting i3 on a
level with their bowling and fielding, we shall
be finished in time to catch the carly train

Jack

The match would count

custus murmired to Tom Merry,
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could justify to any e his action wal
Tif'*"'ﬂ. ;\Tl A "'”"'?',' he realinedd that a
vietory was bevond the limits of poeclil

Q¢ while Harry Wharton & Co., many mil
away, were chafing ler tl 3
Temple’s trick, Tent )11
very happy about it. And Dal Fr
and ":wff and Smith ; row n thi
sceret, looked very lugubrions Thev had
wan q]-{- fiT‘T"_ i-11 ~f T‘_ Tw 1 i _‘* s 3 4
ﬂ‘l(" W ﬂT 1t waAs w T._':"‘,_: . nie 10 YOIy
much less ratie®ed  Adter 4 neless licking,
what would they be able to =ay in their
defence 1 ‘ i

Bolsover major and the rest of the Remove
were grinning.  If Bolsover major had playea
St 'L"a."‘ with a {ag-e1 d of Removites,
”1“ result could not very s have Deen morte
‘I"?"-"*-f le. And the Remowvites were notl
SOTTY to see the Fourth and the Shell knocled
f‘]f’i"h'}:.l : LY 'T’_."\ V18] TR ]': STV 'I ':1 1
T'i.l.::‘!]*. ior 3 \TJINR the ma'ch. so Jolrover
malor declared. and the other {ellows agres 1

with him

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER
Wharten Turns Up !

he innings had restarted.  Tor

Merrv and Kavgaroo were st th

wickets again. and Fry had bowled

”1!" T‘H'F-'u over. It added s1xXx runs to ths Nt
Jii s score.

Tllt" St II.J 4 i atsmen w E;l] were 1.‘1‘::5!1::
their turn stood In a ;.'1" nning group beforo
t]ll“ l‘lﬁ"«'ﬂ‘:t‘ln_ !f;:l,,‘.z;_;_f .. 11. T ey l.llii]l] 108
help grinning.  Their opponents were €0 far
below ”H‘il“ “'1*1;’{!1! that they knew that hoaid
the bats would not be wanted The match
was a walk-over, and 1t would make the

fellows yell when they were told about it ot

St. Jim's.

Their anger at the suppo: el ghieht

from the Remove team had auite faded away
now. Tlm}* could not be angry and ‘“-““"l
at the same time, and they could not heip

being amused at this match.

Tmnplﬂ s team was no good, and that was
all there was about it.  As a matter of fact,
Cecil Temple's influence in the junior cricket
club, and his position as skipper of the Se cond
Eleven, were largely due to his wealth and

)
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Arthur Augustus D'Arey came in to join
And the U of St. Jim's showed
that, tn spite of his elegant ways, he was a hard
hitter, D'Arey and Blake between them
brovght the score up to 150, when Blake was
bowled by a lucky ball from Fry.

DBy that time the Second Lleven had been
given so much leather-hunting that it looked
as 1f they would Lave no breath left for

batting, i they were ever allowed to bat.

! !
LA, MYV CLL
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Unless Tom Merry declared, certainly they
would never bat at all.  But as Tom wanted
b ) nin. he 1‘.:11{ de idhl to t!.i"t.‘:."ln‘ at th!‘.‘ mum-l
figure of 200. Two hundred, as he calculated,
could ecasily be Knocked up by four o'clock,
and then the home team could be polished
i » wickels in time for the visitors to

- o .1‘14 *11
AL ®R% LN

"

.
calch the six o'clock tramn home.

Arthur Augustua D'Arcy and Figging
brought the score up to 200 belween them,
Nz amaiterof fact, it atill wanted fve minnteas
¢o four when the board showed 200, The
batamen wero well aet, and could have gone
on for houra, Temple, Dabney & Co. wera
gasping in the ﬁvh\. Thev felt that that
dreadful innings would be the death of them
1f 1t lasted much longer.

“TH declare after thia over,” amid Tom
YWorry, when a four from Figgins had made up
the required 2000 There were atill three more
balla to the over,

Frv bowled agam,

Just as he dehivered the ball, a crowd of
fallowa, with facea red from running, camo
acreaming in at the school gates,

The crowd round the cnickot-field did not
observe them for the moment, all their atten-
tion bemng given to the game, so the return
of Harry Wharton & Co. passed for the
monent unnoticed.

Fizgins had knocked away the ball, and was
runuing with D'Arcy when the new arrivals
came running upon the cricket-ground. There
was a shout ns they wero seen,

“Hallo ] "' roared Bolsover major, ** Here
they aro!  Where have you wdiols been 7

“ Faith, and what do you mean intoirely ?
bawled Micky Deamond.

Temple's jaw dropped.

“The Remove! That idiot Teddy—he's
let them get back ! Oh, erikey "

Harry Wharton & Co. did not speak a word.
They were red and breathless from having
run almost without a pause from Courtfield,
But they had breath enough left to take
summary vengeance upon Temple, Dabney
& Co.

They rushed on the ericket-field.

There was a gasp of astonishment from
Tom Merry & Co., a yell from the Greyfriars
crowd. The returned ecleven did not heed,

J



They collared Temple and Dabney and Fry,
and dragged them over and bumped them in
the grass. :

The fieldsmen who were not in the secret
of Temple’s plot gathered round angrily, and
piled in to help their leaders, but they could
not stand against the angry and vengeful
Remonvites.

Temple, Dabney & Co., and their {followers.
were knocked right and left.

Tom Merry n.n:,l his comrades stood looking
on open-mouthed. Never had they heheld
such a scene upon a cricket-field before.

“ Well, this beats the giddy band!™
gasped Figgins, az he came off from the
wicket. "1 suppose this will be an un-
finished match—what ¢ 7

* Looks hike it,”" grinned Blake. ** They're
Wharton's team, and they've come back.
But what they're ynn{' for their own ch: Aps
tor 15 a giddy mystery.”

"\qu:t be pntm\
it’s sunstwolke.”

“Ha, ha, ha!?”

“Go 1t!” roared Iiggins.
Hurrah !

“'Ha, ha, ha!”

But the Greyfriars crowd had swarmed on
the field. and the combatants were dragged
apart. Temple, Dabney & Co., red and
dishevelled, struggled away from their assail-
ants. For the moment both parties had
forgotten the St. Jim's cricketers, who were
looking on.

“ What on earth are you up to,
fellows 2 7 roared Bolsover m.qor

“ Where have you been ¢’

“ What does 1t mean 1ntmrch "

“ Ask that rotter!’ p.mtud Wharton,
pointing to the dishevelled Tvmplc “ He's
got us away by a trick, and we've only ]uat
got back, and found him playing our match !’

“ Gireat ‘acott Al

& LOOL here ! ” gasped Temple.
not, we’re playing the mateh now,
{.xga can clear off ! ”

“ Catch us! Do you hLear, you fellows ?
Temple sent me a telegram, signed with Tom

Merry's name, and got us away, to bag our
match while we were gone.’

‘My hat ! ”

deah boys.

Pewwapa

* Pile

in!

VOou

"Trick or
and you

{ =0

“What a rotten trick ! ™

(i (_}}1‘ -i'li-'_ fl":-‘ 1|"_ -

“Kick 'em off the field!” shouted Bob
(111rv

“ Hurrah !

- - -
Kick em ou

All the Remove piled in with a will. Temple,
Ilﬁhrﬂ"- E {-'."". {:EF .E'-Et BT : ‘I"' mrel i':""_h,,'_ {-
;,'Thllufl W1 I :’1 TOWd Of LOots | 1 I thrmn.
Hobson as ‘1 st, who were not in the
f'ﬂ't'rf’f—-tii‘:~' WET ' ':L.'." SOCIret Now, of course
—IC 1ir' 1 1 d UST. I\T\ ‘ .E " ':-.; v were nos
sorry that =o peless a match had been in-
terrupted. An unfinished match was better
than the ternfic licking that had only too
clearly been in store for them.

II] T*"" \“' | Tan 1 '--.'r-‘l:..‘:- :E."" ?‘-l' :fi"'n
Four o'clock was 5“"'._ ng Tom M: TV & LO.
met the captain of the Remove with gnm

:
lﬂfJ;‘*.

* I'm awfuliv sorry. vou {ellows Wharton
sald breathlessly. You must have thought
we were acting 1n a rotten way, in not being

here to meet vou.

i = - - g
" N - - A ]
\lll-ﬂ'i“-. “‘i'!.l‘.-l -

i 1* | e o _—— a .
L .:. L T [ ] ahanh i LA
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ing the day, and we accepted. :
‘ A & _i _‘ & y -y " . 1 1‘ »
‘\ii\- 1'- Li ‘-‘ 1 1 _‘i'. I:l-q v | tl.i 11‘{ aha L

-l
11 & I-'.t.th COO|
s - e s
L’Tl'lll;ll |l:.l T.i-u. "J' -i‘

* Let me Xpiain. Look at that !
Wharton he out the telegram Tom
Merry stared at it in amazement.

an gt

111;11':-. Iy Lalae
- ]*:.}..'if‘!l}‘ ! And
from vou.”
‘But-ul ut—— I don’t undi r.:.-n::-I - -
]T Was i ] lu' (!f T.ih- 0 quh 3. - \T!LLHHII

:-;"uwi {o 1It,
;IJ'J i 111 l' }1*

explammed breathles ‘They wanted to
1!‘1" our match. lt‘lnlllt gent o man last Ill"h
to Rvlcombe to send this wire—we've fourn d

it out since—and had a motor-car ol l anghuam
waiting for us. We were carried oft—-over
seventy miles away "

‘Bai Jove !

“Well, I'm blessed if I've ever heard
anything of that sort before! ™ ejaculated
Tom Merry. * Then vou thought 1'd asked

you to meet us 1..111*}1;1111 ! >

LR L’)l
)

course—jirom 11 telegram. We
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busineas,  DBut what's to 1{ done now !}
You don’'t want us to go on playing Temple's
team §
“* No fear! r

"But "—Tom Merry glanced up at the
clock-tower—""1t's turned four. Are you
thinking of playving, all the same !’

“ 1t you fellows are willing,” said Harry.
‘We can make it a single-innings match,
and 1 think there will be time. It would be
rotten If we're done out of the match alto-
gether. It's rotten for you chaps to have your

match mucked up like this by Greyfriars

a vell of relief from Greylfriars as Harry

Wharton brought off a
ant catch, The Remove had won by a single runl

fellows, DBut you see that we personally
were not to blame.”

“Quite so! That’s all right 1"

“Yaas, wathah! As a mattah of faet,
it was vewy polite of you to go all the way to
Langham, on the pwesumption that Tom
Mewwy had asked you to meet us there, deah
boy ! ”

“Well, shall we make the best of it 2"
asked Wharton. “If you fellows wouldn’t

mind going by a later trmn there’s time for
a single-innings match.”

“ Right-ho ! said Tom Merry heartily.

( 87 )



“ All serene! We're rea

"It won't take us five
readv 5

But I say, are vou ﬁf to play, aiter what

you ve been 1hrnuﬂ'h

“ Fit as fiddles . and vou've been play: ing
already, too, so that will make it square,’
said Wharton, laughing.

“ All serene! We'll male a match of 1t
vet, then.”

“Good egg! We'll be ready in 2 jiffy.”

And Harry Wharton & Co., if not ready in a
jiffy, were ready in a few jiffies, and they
came out quickly on the field. Temple,
Dabney & Co. had vanished, to hide their
diminished heads. And a crowd of fellows
buzzing with excited discussion of the strange
adventures of the vanished eleven, thronged
round the field to watch the performance of
Harry Wharton & Co. against St. Jim’s.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER
A Fight to a Finlsh |

HARP.Y WiARrRTON had won the toss, and
the Remove went in to bat, Wharton
opening the 1innings with Bob Cherry.
And the St. Jim's fellows, if they had
expected to find the Remove team anything
like the unfortunate Second Eleven, soon
had their eyes opened.

Fatty Wynn, the champion junior bowler
of St. Jim’s, delivered the first over to arry
Wharton. The over brought eight runs to
the Remove, which was a good beginning.
And Tom Merry remarked to Blake that the
Remove would be a hard nut to crack.

And Tom Merry was right.

After the excitement of their adventures
that day, the Remove cricketers did not
seem at all flustered or out of form. Indeed,
if the rest of the team required time to
recover, they had 1it, for Harry Wharton and
Bob Cherry held possession of the wickets
for a long time, in spite of the eflorts of Fatty
Wynn and Blake and Kangaroo in turn
with the ball, and of the keenness of the
fieldsmen.

Fifty runs had been scored when Wharton’s

wicket fell to Fatty Wynn, and the Groy-
friars crowd cheered him as he went out.

Peter Todd took his place, and Peter, who

dy when you like.”
minutes to get

( 88

wWas an extremelyv simy King ! th. waas
not expected by the field to stand long
against Iatty ’W mn. But Peter, as his
Form-fellows knew, was not nearly so simple
as he looked. iT 1 ed to be a mighty
man with lus hands ‘ki':-, drives were tre-
mendous when hie had a cha wnd the score
went up by leapz and | s under his hard

hitting
And '.:.]wu Blake clean bowied him at last,

Yernon-Smith came in. and th

seldom been in better form. Fatty Wynn,
masterly bowler as he was, exhausted himself
in vain against the Bounder's wicket. Vernon-
Smith, as cool a8 a cucumber, put ' P '

- - 1 |
to every attempt to dislodge him. Ana the
- &

]
&

figures went up.
g B 1:: .14'",'."“- : . _\"t 11T " 1677 *»-1 ‘iq D..\T'- v
™ - - - - T 9 i:‘. b - e ¥
remarked, when the ficld crossed OvVer once
more. ‘This 18 somethin’ like cwicket
These boundahs can plav
‘“ They can!” grinned Tom Merry. “ We
o o % : -
E]L‘i“ have a!l our work cut out ¢ beat Laky
L ]

my son. But we're going to beat them |
‘ (]h Vaas ! "

. . - \ " =a - '\1‘
BIIt It “‘:l-'- Lll-i‘: t:.llt Il ‘Hll-}iﬂ \1 t'lii‘-l

quuirﬂ sOITe ! -:,.";:‘.:j:, I‘ ( heTTY WAaS cAl N it
out by Tom Merry in the .:.-:1..:. .m] Nuge!
“']lﬂ 10 U}{ 1."4 1:; . WAS Cil h__, . t] 11 W ntl
b\' lht\' \‘i-ta. T..{‘ Iu',luu’hu were ft url
duu 11, 11111 1.40 score was 100.

'lha. Bounder was st ra-. r.: strong. I'en-

fold, who joined him, L: od bad luck, his wicke!
gomg down for 6; and Bul 1 - o
still, being caught out {or a * :L:ri:'-w cgg8-" “'“"
the Re move looked cheerful :.u"f"'l OVl 1‘ )
losses. They felt that they could afford th
The Bounder, with Mark Linley at the other
end, was still batting away like a DBradman.
At 130 Mark Li]lll‘}' was bowled ]‘r_]' the re-
doubtable Fatty, who received a  waldiy
enthusiastic thump on the shoulder from his
chum Figgins that ncarly doubled him up.
Tom Brown came in, and added 9 before ho
was stumped. Eight down! The Bounder
and Johnny Bull were batting, and adding
runs every minute.

Tom Merry & Co., tough as they were,
given enough leat! her- humuw to more
satisfy them.

" Get that chap out, or I'll boil you !’

)

worad
than

S ':1.‘1
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Tom Merry genially, as F"“‘" Wynn went on
*
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result. He knew the
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who wera really marvellous

And they did not disappoint him, though
they surprised the xmtn”. F'rom the first
over 1t was clear that this was not to be

anything like batting against Temple, Dabney,
& Lo,

Tom  Merry opened the innings with
Nangaroo, as before. Tom Merry had knocked
up six runs when the New Zealander found his
middle stump. And the Saints looked very
crave as their skipper came out with only six
runs to his credit.

Hat-tricks seemed to be at a discount, but
the bowling was first-class. Neither Tom
Brown nor [uky provided the much-desired
three in an over, but they took wickets in
very good style. Figgins was much surprised
at being dismissed for twelve, and &rthu
Auvgustus D7Arey was simply astounded when
Tom Brown l‘t"'“ht'! b Grest ball

But the Kangaroo was making a splendid

:t..r:d. nd the Cornstalk kept his end up well
agatnst the bowhing of tlm New  Zealand
]uun . Werr, at the other end, added tifteen

runs before he fell. Lowther added twenty,
But Kangarco was scoring all the time,

hn tlﬂ\\ n {ﬂl‘ ll“

Fatty Wynn was the next vietim, IIH
added only six. But when Redfern ]mut‘d th
Lor :z«hlL the fur began to iy again, \lul
both Tom Brown and Inky found that they
could not touch the wickets, The score had
passod  the hundred when Kangaroo was
caught out by Mark Linley. Seven down for
hi"

Another man down—and 11) runa. Another
---mth the igurea on the board at 130, Jack
Blake was |u--t- man . Sixteen wanted to
tie—soventeen to winl  And the light still
good.  Many eyes wero turned anxiously to
tho sky. But for twenty minutes yet, at least,
the light was good enough, and in twenty
minutes there was timo for the great matceh
to be won and lost,

Jack Blake was at the top of his form. He
started the mnings with a four, following that
up with a couple of twoa and a three, which
brought Redfern to the batting end. Five
wanted to tie—six to win | lltnf}' of light
for that. There was no danger now that the
match would be an unfinished one. The
innings had been fast and furious from the
start, and 1t wasa finishing in keen excite-
ment. No more for the over ; but in the next,
with Tom Brown bowling to Redfern, thero
came a two-—and then another two. The
St. Jim’ﬂ figurca stood at 145, and another
hit would do it.

The excitement was intense now.

Tom Brown took a grip on the round red
ball. That ball, he knew, would prohabl do
it, and he sent it down with all his skill in it.

Clack |

( 80 )



Redfern’s bat gleamed and met the ball,
and 1t fled on its journey, and the batsmen
were running,

Dut someone else was ranning, too. It was
Harry Wharton! And he was running with
his eves on the saling ball—running like
izhtning—and bis hand was ready, and the
ball came down, settling, like a bird into its
nest, in the palm of the TRemove captain, and
there was a yvell of breathless rchief from
(reviriars.

*“ How's that ?

Wharton held up the ball.

EE 0 1T ¥

Grmr ar- Remove had won the
a single run !

Harry Wharton & Co. saw the St Jim'a
fE]]D"H off to Courtfield in great spinita, It

}]'1(]. h(‘f‘n O r”'“‘*:' I‘- i 1-—1 hi' L “-l 11 :?1‘“
lemove had won. \ n their delight at the
great victory, '!:}‘.--': fe ]'. 11 at they could afiord
to forgive Temp] e, Dal bney & Co. for their
trick. And h-ﬂ. for rave them accordingls

And that evening *‘1 re were great rejoicings
1!1 1]10 Ii‘ II]‘-’"‘I"L] ('HLT lit i.; Ll.l":li-i"" 1Y .l
vanished eleven.

THE END
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Farables and P@f@di@@

By MONTY

LOWTHER

(Of the St. Jim's Sheli Form.)

GUSSY'S SARTORIAL

SOLO
(“* I'!? Sing Thee Songs of Araby."’)
['1i sing thee songs of tlannelette
And tales of tair cashmeah !
For when thg wethal's cold and wet
Theah's nothin’ beats vood tlannelette
For cosy undahweah!

Take my advi Ice, you Lh'lrlq and gat
It now, while wintah's heah !

I'Il sing thee songs of yellow spats
And tales of patent shoes.

| have a tip, deah boys, and that'’s

Be vewy ﬂrﬂlm of yoah spats,
Which colowing you choose |

The coloahs always match yoah hats,
Just plain and simpie hues.

Take it up tenderly,
Lift it with care,

Fashioned so slenderly,
Beautiful, rare.

Made by a baker-man,
Flavoured just right ;

At such a cake a man
Screams with delight.

I'll sing thee songs of ovahcoats
And tales of silken scarves.
The fellah who on beauty dotes

Will navah let his ovahcoats
Come down below his calvas.
And it you follow out these notes

You don’t do things by halves.

LUMLEY-LUMLEY’S LAMENT

(““ Humpty Dumpty."’)

Lumley-Lumley sat on a wall ;
Lumlay-l.umlly had a great fall ;
All the king’s horses and all the k:n

(

's men
Would be shocked by the words that old Lamley used then.

NON-STOP SKIMPOLE

(** The Brook."")

I come from haunts of Colney Hatch
To lecture fellows daily ;
They call me names like
But still my chin wags gaily.
I jaw from meorn till night,
My talk is bright and clever,
For men may come,
But I go on for ecver.

““ bandersnatch,"”’
I do;

and men may go,

THE FATE OF A CAKE
(‘" Bridge of Sighs."’)

Oh, all ye deities !
Buck up, you men!

Waiting for tea it is
In Study Ten.

The cake of a million, it
Calis forth our lust ;
Make yourselves ill on it —

Eat till you bust.

Do not stand back, you men;
On, Tommy, on !

Show us your acumen—
Dash it, it’s gone!

Soma beast has shifted it,
Raisins and all;

Trimble has lifted it;
We'll have tea in Hall!

)
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