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For Next Monday :

“THE HERO OF
GREYFRIARS!"

By Frank Richards,

The brilliant nulhor of the Greyfriars stories is at the \erﬂ
top of his form in the grand, long, complete story whic
appears next week. t (,'herrv who is the established
favourite of man Ehﬂmnndl of readers, nnd Billy Buater,
the mest genuinely comic character of all ards has
drawn for our lelight, play the principal nnrls. The genial
Bob is in danger of serious trouble for cutting detention.
Something highly ereditable to him has taken place while
he was illeyally Absent. Bob ki dark, partly out of
mod ond partly because he nt to incur the
wrath of Mr. Quelch. This gives thu Owl of the Remove
his chance. Tt becouics known that thée brave d s done
by some Greyfriars junior, and Bunter comes forward to
¢ the honour and glory of it. Bob will not speak cm at
. aud his chums think it quite unlike him to decry
supposed heroism: they are all looking to see the
prove himiell & worthy member of the community
once made a fair start. But at }em‘r'h.
s a good deal through his refusal to disclose
uu(m ered by means of the evidence of some-
e _school, and then Bo Cherry, not William

o

1own to

“THE HERO OF GREYFRIARS "

THAT MISGUIDED FOREIGNER!
readers writes to say that as he was refurning
the other day, and reading  copy of the

a foreigner mhm; next him asked,
a penuy shocker?” * Nothing of the
rompt aud highly correct answer. “I sm
the ~Maguet.””  “Vell, ani is not zat a pedny
I am srprised zat all'ze Engloosh bovs do seemn
v loval supportor was very indignant, and

: e did ot take the Srouble to iy the paper for
himself bcfcrn condemning it Bul non, non!” he said,
“1 would not so lowair myself ! chum is rather worried
about this, and wants to know “he: et something cannot be
done to put a stop to it. I don't quits see what can be done,
1 should not for a moment think of taking the opinion of
one Frenchman—if that can be called an ion which was
really no more than a foolish prejudice—as the opinion of
France in goneral; but even if it coubl be so i anyone
who resents it may find comfort in the veflection that the
Companion Papers are intended mainly for British readers.
though 1 am pleased to hear fmm time to time of mauy
readers who are not British, but are none the less keen. I
1 gmal many more of them as tima
es on, for the biggest war in all the world's history will
suredly draw closer ta;:-erher the people of ull the nations
which fought on the side of right and justice. Even now the
study of English is quite common botl in France and Russia
und after the war it will be still more so in those grear
countries, and also in little Belgium, ¥, some day my
reader may again encounter the foreiyner who wounded his
may be told that that wm\rman
Magnet ¥ every week to help his boys in
English studies! I have known [ar more surprisine 1
than that to happen.

NOTICES.

A. J. Lewis, A Cottage, R.M. Barracks,
Plymouth, wishes to form s "M.a met " League,
be ylad to heaF from readers in his neighbourhood i

[+4 M..;slm‘.l 47, Teddington Road, East Southsea
form a \h;.uel League in_the Portsmouth
will be glad if readers who wish to join will w
enclosing a stamped, addressed envelope,

Private  E.  Fellows,
100827, R.AM.C, at-

tuched 1/1 ‘East Lan-
ir 1d Ambulance,
ion, Med. Exp,

Forns, would s gistadol
i oo Seader would s
copy of the #Mag:

net” regulaly  cath
woek,
¥, Bell, 211, Western Road, Bhefeld, wishes ta organise &

juior fmtbl.lf Jeaguo firornge e 14-16) from districts such
s evdale, Ecclesall, Hunter's Bar, ctc., f
-ml will be pleased to hear from anyone interes
those writing please enclose stamped, addressed envclope?

Harry George, 20, Burnham Road, Tiverton-on-Avon, Bath,
invalided out of the Army some months ago, and confinéd
to his bed most of the time since, would like to corvespond
with readers abroad.

H. Higgins, 230, Thistle Street, Clasgow; D. D.; and
(.1 rles X cBndc, 44, Park Streer Cambuﬂang, are forming
Gem * and *Magnet " Leagu Hlasgow, and would be
:,lad if readers interested would ume rhnm, enclosing stamped
and addressed onvelope.

Driver J. Constable, 1204, attached 146th Infantry Brigado
Headquarters, B.E. France, would be glad of n few old
peirs of footer-knickers (not too small) for lLimself and his
chums, who are going in for crosscountry running.

Private A. Newstead asks the Editor to thank fur him all
the readers who made so generous a response to his-appeal
for reading matter.

Frank Wheeler, 80, Nightingale Road, Southsea, wants to
form a cricket club in his ncisjal.mu:lmod for boys about 14.
He would be particularly glad to hear from any who have
outfi‘s of their own,

B. Daitz, 143, B
vlad to arrange ¢
Average age 17.

Jamc! Plrkes.

will be

oke Road, Stoke Newington, N
is club.

et fixtures, home und away, for

(_huu_h Sireet, Derby, wishes to form
. M".“;“" ague, with the chief object of

udulx mfu to soldiers, and will be glad if any reader
interosted will send him & stamped and addressed envelope
for particulars.

Private H. J. Peach, 11841. Sth Batl. l.echatvrsinrc Regi-

ment, 37 1.B.D., Section 17, core of A E.F., Fganm,
will be glad if some render “wilLsend }um “the ~ Magnet " each
weck,

W. Wood, 190, Manchoster Strcet, Oldham, is thinking of

starting sn amateur magazine, and would be glad to hear
from readers who would vontribute.

A. Hor, 3, Ward's Place, Kilmarnock, wishes to form .L
* Maguet g League, open to all readers, th as a -pccm
ohject the helping those on active service in the \\n{
forwarding them reading matter, ete. He will be glad to hea
from anyone interested.

H. Hindson, 1246, 25 Dormitory, R.N. Barracks, Shatley,
would be glad of correspandence with readers.

A. G, Fowler, 53, Kennington Road, “clhlnn Iload.
Nottingham, wishes to start a “Magnet " and
Leaguc for readers anywhere in the ted hmgdum, -nd
would be glad if those who write Inm w d* enclose a posteard
for particulars,

G. W. Jaram, HM.
readers who were kind
response to his m;noe A

B. Brownson, "fnwlﬂc_v ¥
wants to join a “Magnet " Le

nd will be glad if any reader will

Wesleyan  Athletic” C.C. require
home and away matches for the
coming_scason. Average age 16
Apply R, G. A, 17, Hassett Road,

F lo\uu ton,

A Smith, 97, Lancaster
Newington Causeway, S
b glad to correspond with **Mag-

net " readers,

Powerful, wishes to thank the many
wough to send him back numbers in

Manchester,
ighbourhood,
e him to one,

Cheetham,
in_ hi
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AVS.¢A.A
The Editor will be
obliged if you will
hand this book,
when finished with,

to a friend. . , %

ORTOTTOF
%A Complete School- \
3 Story Book, attrac- 1 mgn

Ztive to all reade "‘"‘J’
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THE F ORBIDDEN MATCH!

A Magnificent New Long Complete Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars School.

By FRANK RICHARDS. :

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
King Cricket!

RICKET was in the air. Everybody at Greyfriars
was discussing the grand old summer Ev-ma and

Harry Wharton & Co., of the Remove Form, were

already at practice. The nets bad been rigged up,

and Wharton himself was at the wicket, smiting like

» 'lro]An at everything which came his way.

For nearly eight months .the Friars had wallowed on
miry footer-grounds, as Bob Cherry expre t:; and the
mewly-mown turf of -the cricket-field, harmo g with the

No. 430,

Cozyright In ths Unlted States of Amsrica.

azure sky overhead, made the juniors feel that life was indeed
waorth living, it the nation was at war.

Excepting slackers like Billy Bunter and Lord Mauleverer,
the entire Remove Form was at_prac for on m. follow.
ing Saturday came the match with 8 m's, o8 Te-
nowned rivals of long standing, and every lelluw was kauﬂy
anxious to win 4 place in the cleven.

“Aren't you ever coming out, you bounder?” asked Bob
Cherry, in desperation, as he sent down a swilt -ball to
Wharton for the ninety-ninth time.

arry Wharton grinned, and squared his shoulders. Tha

May Bth, 1918,
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“next moment the leather went soari

away, far beyond the
reach of the fieldsmen, to alight on

extreme outskirts of

it,
- Harry' ing lorm 1" said ank Nuguat.
he "does this soxt of thing in the match we_shaill
down; He's a- W. . Grace and a giddy Trumper ro!led into
one "

Bm. Jphnny, t]mu h hé bowled swiltly and. forcefully, Tonnd
‘Wharton ind: F Harry's de!mae was founded as upon
a rock. He hmad eich_stroke with Wonderful accuracy and
précision, -and treated’ Johnny Bull's swifts and 'Nugeut:

lows with scant meicyc 1

“Get_him unL. som e'bntl\,.f . goodness: slkn'" mwled
Peter Todd.  “IFN ha tymn “for tea-in an ] and wo
sha'n't have “hagl Vs up, with i

Has your dusky,
Hurres Jamset Ram
wned . rlul!y, displaging. to.go
be pen‘ly teoth,
as good bowliully u 1 wn I-n mm he said, in
is sweird end wondrous “Engli ut - the | esteemed
Vﬂ;anouh']\u lml)l'ﬂ\‘!d hlt!u].ly >
- “3a, by, ha )"
rru Singh n.t'lxemd ] ﬁm bq]], and. tae‘k im prelumu
scomed to al:]y | Timaelf np. liks a wira

d Tost s cunning 1"

yun.

m& ﬂl!lphure travi E]]ed down the plh:h mth a Lru}y ammng Cim

Al!.gyuwem Tued on Harry | “Thi ennn;unol ﬁm

Remiove lsapt out of b crease, tht:‘;:l?w&s -

the ‘monient of impact between bat and ball, '.hl:n t‘ha

leither went soaring away into space, while Huu-ee Smuh‘

jaw dropped, and he looked idedly glam. - 3
“1 canriot bowl him eut stumpfnﬂj‘," -he nglmd.

form with the esteemed batfilness 15—

“Terrific!” grinned Bob Cherry.

“Never mind; 1

1t's @ treat to know Harry's such awluly hot stwfl. ‘¥ ho

plays like this on Saturday the Saints will be sent home with
their tails between thair legs, T'm thinkingi™
“I‘T_f Wharton came forward with a smile. -
1 don't want to rob all you fellows, of an mmngs, he
1 “Yoc ean my place, Bob.
XNot a bit of i retorted Bob Dhnrry
1 vou out, my son, or know the reason
h { you want a bit of encouragement, here goes!”
arry.
And, taking a sixpence from the por.k!t of his blazer, hé
it on_the middle stump,

E

SR e going
wh

xaid

¢s for the frst fellow who bowls me‘outl” be ex-
P
g0 1” :
The bowlers busfled round with & will. The ssm of six-
cnce would materially assist them in getting their tea, and

ey rosclved -to move heaven and earth in order to sh:ft
the indomitable batsman.

Bob Cherry bowled, and then Inky, and Peter Todd and
\’emon-ﬂmat followed. ‘In each case the ball was knocked

T W}m is thxs manT” ﬁ:psd'l’.em Todd. Tt doe:n t seem
h e must be a blessed gi
“It's gettmg fudully
imonolonous having to slog overy ball goodness knows where.
Send down some etiff gnes for a change!

“Tsu't that what we are doing?” lmuted Bauiff.
bowling our level best, but it's simply no good!”

ook here. said Bolsover major; thiusing his wey to
e Fe R ns hat ball. young Fiald, and T1l show you
some freworks! ™

The Australian ;uulorj-rnnted and tossed the ball o the
bully of the Remove. aver taok a a hop, skip, and a jump,
and the sphere whizzed from his hand with tlie velocity of &

ose cracker. Unfortunately, it shot off at a tangent,
heading straight for Gerald Loder, the unpopular prefect, who
was striding across the turi.

Loder saw the danger, but not beforo it was too late. Tha
Lall gave a sudden vieious jump into the air, and cannoned
violently against Loder’s shin,

* Yarooaoh!”

The_Sixth-Former uttered a wild howl of nnr!u\h and
danced about on the greensward like o dervish. Remor-
gurgled and chuckled incoherently. They could have
ullen on Bolsover's heck and hugged him at that moment.
Leder caressed the injured part, aud tl\cu hobbled towards
Lully of the Remare.

S hetky Ty clal? e hicced, et
Tue MagseT Lisnans—No.

“We'ro

sallow faee

"If only
hands

1 ]qlly soon :d,.u Bim gmwhd- Johnny Bull. “Here -

Juky? :
Singh, fhe. . Ihhn‘l-i of ‘Bh-n pm-. ¥
. ad ofsge

"I]u“

‘distorted with fury. “How dare you dehbeutﬂly hurl &
-crickot-ball gt one of your superiors I

ver  stared Loder coolly, without removing - his
Kande Frota Bhe poek 7
““How dare ¥ da'l’bmlely

mm the line of fire when

T'm about to houH" he mimi
‘‘Ha, ha, ha!”
Lndurldml.ed and Ip]ullnud as if he were on the verge of

Tl jolly well slau ,glater you " he snarled.
gliter away, then!” said Bolsover rmuleutly
not afraid ct a long-legged, smoky bounder like you

Loder - w: ne more time in words. | He :ushed pell:
mell at (ha buz]y Removite, who #prang-back & couple of
yards and put up his fists.

“Tm

e gaspad ‘Bob Clierry, én«ms a
denp breath. *““Am I dreaming? C’nrry ‘mé home to
odyf The mad. idiot !

Bulmm s imually going for

e “_'nm SECOND CHAPTER.
Chaniplens of the Oppressed!
HERE 1vas nio mistake about it lsover major, his
lng Bsts eircling ‘through the was pummelling
&:1 pruléth for al

ot ;
o attack, that
ey 3 hy

o cheeky: fag in ove would havi

‘to enter into a-bout of ﬁltmﬂgs ‘wnh him_had nnt
“Loder's calculations

lhnutwﬂ !.ho Rgmﬂvu.u wl:en !.hey hnd
their “Give him a jolly

lamming ! -
“Under ordinary aircumstancea Bc]!wrer would not have
mmd a rlug s chiuce lgllnsb ‘hie powerful ‘-rl'fﬂ'!lri[ but the
attack counted I::orge.;r inhis favour. o Tushed
gain and agaim, and ler received a’punch he chest
llunl- f"'“'{. doubled ¥
i l|r!" rmred.

"Gh;

g lbﬂnt i’n an”

“Bar Boleorer h-dn’l Gnighed u..
advantage niready
el gt Laders thin del.gmul u cmr.

od, and then, to fhe

The prefect reeled Eor one giddy secal
un!mn ded amazement of the mlnokera, he fell like & lug
There!™ said Bolsover. “ if you wanf some maore you
welocme to a second helping I
Loder Iay prone fo: o moment; then ha lcapt to his feet
lika a Jack-inthé-box. - There was an expression on his face
sﬁ a]érnul 50 :swlimg, that -the juniors instinctively
u
Then, almost bofora the apmu.buru divined what was hal
F& ing, Loder shot out dis right foot, snd kicked the
movite with all his force. wver gave one ehort moan
of pain and rolled over in the gra
re was & silence, almest tamhls in_ its intensity for a
moment, md tlu-n a roar of rage went.up from the ascembled
throng ul As i e samne uncantrollable:
instinet, lhey nurged towards the prefect in & menacing mob.
, you cad 1" exclaimed Whartun. ““¥ou beastly cad to
kmk l fellow when he's down 1"
e deserved 161" satled Loder.
i you dosstve (s 1" saiq Bob Cerey.
And Bob rushed upon the rascally smiling him in
between the eyes with such vigour that Ludu- crashed to the

ground.

He etaggered blindly to lm feet, but the Removites wers
npon him like  herd of wolves, Maddened by the sight of
Loder’s caddish conduct in kicking Bolsover, they lut out

recklessly, regardless of possible consequences.

Yooop!” yelled Loder, as he found himeelf the tar; ut
Iur all sorts and conditions of blows. *You shall suffer
this, you young hooligans! Hclp' ngnte‘ Commeyl
Save me from thess young s
‘Wingate and Courtney, who md been walking round the
cricketfield deep in conversation, looked up on hearing
]oder s frantic shout, and hastened upon the scone. The

n of Creylriars almost fell down as he saw what was
hlppenmg He could scarcely believe the evidence of his

Cherry ! Bull!

Wharton ! Nugent ! Havé fuu gone

mad?” he thundored. * How dare yon presume to lay hands
o aﬂpuletl‘ Leava Lader alone at once! Leave him alone,
tell you 5

The "Removites heard, but were too angry to heed.
ed to pummel Loder with unabated fury.

ate. and Courtney sped away to their respeclive
dies, and returned a moment later with stout sshplants.

They

MAGHIFIGEHT TUCK- HAMPEHS FOR READERS OF THE “BOYS' FRIEND,” 1% OUT TO-DAY.
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| A few minutes later the junlors were surprised to see a r;val:ln‘-lnnklng wretch come out of the school
bullding into the Close. (See Chapter 6,)

SBwish, swish, swish ! fact, had not these juniors taught you a lellon, I shou!d have
Ibe two seniors wronght trémendons execution, and the * felt sorely tempted to thrash you myself I*
aniors scattered before their fierce onslavght like chaff “So you encourage this—this defianos of authority 17
i)rfﬁn a cyclone. barked Loder, beside himself with passion. * Ver

“Ow, ow, ow!” roared Bob Cherry, who had sustained  will lay the entire facts béfore the Head, and see w n lu
rous casualties, haa to say :l'mnl "d i

Wingate pansed, Vingate shrugged his shou'ders. : ’ ”

ow, yrr:u kids "p'iu- P sternly, T de ,,m,d an explana- hat threat does not terrorise me,” he said. * You can

-

i L U e go your own way, and b hanged ! Come along, Conrtuey !
“There's the explanation!” flashed. Harey Wharton, _ ho0n'e be able to keep my hands off the beast if I atuy

The two seniors strode away, and Loder strode after them
with the pain of Loder's vici He went direct to the Head's study, with hatred, malice, and
reat Seott!” ; t scema that there  3]1 uncharitableness in his hesct. [lo was ever at lnl;ger
some -justifieation for your cenduc r oa Have you  heads with the chums of tha Remove; and congratulated
‘Pl\“np to your rm-fnundml bullying tricks again, Loder?” himsell that, on this occasion at any rate, he wmlﬁ'ﬂ succeed
Mind your own bizs in his endeavours to make things decidedly warm for Harry
“It is my bizney ate warmly. “Tell me  Wharton & Co.

exaotly what happened, “hm!nn >
“ Bolsover hlpgeued to bowl a ¥

g to Bolscver, who had risen fo his fect, bis facs
Kicl

le,” said Harry, “and

the ball struck Loder on th shin He went for Holsaver TRE THIRD CHAPTER.
haldl-rud’ul. and when he found he was gotting the worst Driven to ths Wall!
-;Enx merin he kicked him U Study No. 1 in the Remove passago all was merry and
bl lﬂ'{l‘f savagely. bright. Hurree Singh was bustling sbdut rrms
ingate's lip curled contemptuously sausages, and Jobung Bull had sentenced a hu
ou are the more -like'y liar, Lod cherry-cake to be drawn and quarterad. The Famou:

Five were in the best of spirits, and did not seem to. be
sharing the ancient preacher's views on life—namely, rhat

§ever found Wharton out in a falseh
all was vanity.

ullied and tyranni
ised once too ofter
n}_ turned. I haven't a T of sy
HE Maaxer Lisnary.

ImoRe— . “THE HEHI} BF GHEYFHIABS[" Wrarion' & G5, BY FRANK RICHARDS,




! THE BEST 3 LIBRARY Ee THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY. "3

Harry Wharton & Co., in their eager desire ¢
checred, had forgotien ull “about Gerald Loder |

a. us
ht.l.‘u drumed;nn Lode:
use the Head, inquiring 22 to

ht have discovercd Loder's

without their host. Loder
th"hn was obsessed by one thought
rannd necks of tho Famous Five.
i cheery porith I!-.:e mml:n] tea, with the
hn It! 8] me- orly vigorous exercises can give,
T ‘the !ud;dng:md Tratter, the page,

Nhich the "Ead wants to sea all you young gents in ‘'is
at once ! said Trotter.
Ok, my mm!ed annﬁl" exclaimed Bob Cherry, *

)umorl sirolled Alﬂﬂ! to t.ha Head's

to his command.
.mh eat at 'his writing-
Deside

he noe

passion that had not yet exhausted iuu, stood Gerald lm!m—
“*Now for the giddy firoworks!” mnrm ured Bob Cherry.._ "

The Head rose majestically to his fe
s come to me with a very serions complaint,”

said, sternly. “It appears thal l.eu than half an_hour
s, you assaulted him on the public playing-fields without
any provocation whatsoever.

1 shall have po alternative but to. visit heavy and wnd;f;
uniehment upon each of vou. er. members of
remave Form, I am given fo understand, took part in the
cutrage; I will deal with them later.”
Harry Wharton stepped forward, lu; ayes gleaming.
l.adar bas grossly m:swprum tho case’ to you, sir,®
Do sakl e attacked him, I admit, but under groat provo-
eation. Ho was using Bolsover major us o sort of football,
and him savagely on the
2 Is that so, Loder?” asked the Head severely.
h; Mnm not, sir] Thése infernal young mpmlmte: are
.

Smmce, sir!” raved the Head, stamping his foot an ]y
‘! Moderate your expressions, F:me! 1 will not taol
such languago 1?‘ my presence!
er is
“1 p‘mfﬂ' to lu:v:pt Whartunu statement n bnmg a true

- Senior and pndacl though yuu are,’T
box yo than have yuntpuk to me in that
. dureqpcul.lul mnmw: l"

Dr. Locke then turned to the uwmhlnd jumion

T real t you are not very far in the wmng. after all,

my boys,” he "But it was'very wild and headstrony of
{:m to indulge ticuffs with a prefect of my appointment.

ou will lpu' giso to Loder and now, or take the

ot apologise, sir, for something we'ro not sol
wa, d-d ~said Harey Wharton stoutly, 2
Very well, T will leave your pumuhmanl in Loder's hands,
Bn,t you are not to flog these boys, Loder  You understand?™
““Yes, air,” said Loder. *And what about the other young
smund:eh—-l mean boys—wlio kmk part in the attack upen

g I 10"5 them also_at your merr:{
ou, sir. 1 will deal with them as T think fit.” .
And Loder, followed by the Famous Five, left the study.
The Head had made a grave mlitah in thus letting Harry
Wharton & Co.'s I-Ins.“ into ﬁw Il‘ld! of the unpopular
prefect. He knew but he did not know him well
enough. Had.Dr. Locke known what a bully, tyrant, and
rank outsider “‘l!, the ]ntm'a prefecture would not
bave Leld good for lnmher instant.
“Well,” “said Bob Cherry, as tlu Tittlo party passed out
into the passage, “T supgu:e you're going to lick us, Loder,
ite of what the Ilead says?”
E |a lickfulness will bo-terrific!” msnui Hurres &
ally.

gavo a grim _chucklo.
a'n't lay my hands on you,” he sid.

“You're nod

worth 3t 17
“Oh, gaod ” said Frank Nuge
“Inttcad, 1 sentenco you lllgta “fay-in on Batarday after.

"Wlu
TrE MAmm-r Lapnary.—No.

430,
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-samo thought struck them at once.

" Loder's
cted ua after all, the beast!”
Looks kike- it,” g:mvkd Jebnn, Bull. “Keep a stiff
r lip, my sons, 1 come: D all sercne!”
, and el

b thunder.clouds

'ynu';gl! utterly

This is a most serious charge, -
and oaless the matter can bo explained to my satisfaction,

e

Stavtled crics camé from the lips of the Tamous Fi
Saturday was the d1y

of o match with Bt. Jiovat = i
say!” gasped Hary Wharton. .“We must hav

me. .at all hazards! We've sot a fxture with
&t, Jim's on

Imnv," said Loder, with a wicked grin. *That’s
Im telling you to stop in—yon and the Test of the [\,llmu
who wera ing nsses of themselves at tho ncts this
afternoon.”
“Then - you'ro a bigger cad, than ever!” stormed Dob
Cherry.

“Better hngux;:n, please,” said Loder, ”ar T'll take yon
befora the Head again; aud you'll find e won't bo co lenient
with you next time!”

Bob Cherry had sufficient sepse to subside. Ilo did not
wish the lm:n:nm to bo made blacker than it was already.
o understand?” said Loder, rejoicing in the
hmwlad;(- t.bn he held all the trump cards. *“You'ro to
remain in your Form-room from two %o six on Saturday

Sntu rday

afternoon, nnd ]mu time by writing me a thousand

lines from Vi P hochag -hqu mysel self, to sce
t.'mt my crdgn are o'ln:}‘m.i and if they’ re not, woe betido
you!

o
An:i the fg:n{m at once wonded Tis way to she nearcst
a much-neoded wash and brush-up after:tho

* mn;h handling ho had received.

He Iefi Harry Wharton & Co. staing at l:nch other in the

evestlallen,
done 1" said Jalmny Bull ot lm th, -*Loder’s

got the pull aver us, and the St..Jim's mateh umuclcd up!
B e sroaned Nugent.
icl I
--T':'.'.:"E.;mm e I Hadicrowis exes smitten
Blackfully id Hurreo Singh,

“Wo can't Qaul:ll the sl.\.mh]" lui WWharton wretchedly,
“Tt would only mean elormg up furhh: I.rohb]e I'or m|r=e]n.=s

. Comoon! Let's get back to ]

And tho Famous Five, much logg chlrpy l.nrl chcery than
mn.n] made tracks for No. 1 Suuh'

.+ . THE FOURT ﬁllptm
A Deep, Dark Plotl .
HE repnst which was spread ont on the .tun, tablo
socmbd to bavo lost Al He charm. The e
fried with that superior skill possessod onl
Hurres Singh, had grown cold and \Hllspemmg
lnzrlmu scemed dry and tasteless, and the tea
rnd so weak as to ba unable to stand np in tho
g; crything seemed dismel and depressing to Harry
lnrton & Oo. just then. Like Rachel of old, they mourned,
not be bamfurted
"lt‘n rouanl“ said Bob Ch 3
“Simply abominable!" grwl Johnny Pull,

“T haven't :hn )mm—t to write to Tom Merry and cry off
tho mntnh." said Harry Wharton. *'It wml]rl ook ae i wo
wars uf blue funk.”

"qule ssented Nugent. “Wo don’t want our reputa-

tion damaged ql- ﬁns end of the scason. The match must be
played at all costs.
““But how?" u'ked ‘Wharton belple: g
Frank Nugent pushed his plate nwu rom him, and looked
up with an excited gleam in his e
£ \\'u must got ¥id of Loder!” lla lnld'.

at

”Lodo: s the only stumbling- Dlock,” Nugent went on.
10 wo can kidnap hiz and stow Lim away somewhere while
%hs 1mntu]a is in progress eversthing in tho garden will be
ove 5

Wharton shook his head mllmr doubtfull: ¥

“It sounds a lot too steep,” he said, And .even if wa
worked the Hlddr oracle, Ll-mk of the Tow thero would bp
afterwards ! o Head would come down on us like a
thouslnd of bricks,

**Rats!” said Nugent. *Supposo we shovo masks over our
chivvies, and uggIe the beast into ihe tower? Nobody
goes there except once in a blue moon, and he wouldn't. be
any nm Wiser as to who pot him there.”

d make a pmﬂy ghrewd guess, I'm thinking,” ro-
:mrkod Julann

could m\cls 4il he wae black in the face. Tc'd have
no pruuf k}mt we were the gu:ldy kidnappers, and we'd come
cut top dog, as sure as Fate.”

“Hang it all, that's not a bad wheezo!” exclaimed Bob
“I voto wo do as Franky

v, with enthusiaem,
ests, "

But even if we got Loder under Jock nml key he'd bawl
23 bo ot out,” protested Johnny Bull “Then it would b
all up.”



= a gag, isn'i there?"” said Nogent.
him mum as 8 mnu:e, don't you fret.
he ever crossed dur path.”

ONE

EVERY
PENNY.

MONDAY,

Che ;. Mhaguer”

sorTy
“Why not kidnap him t m to I:e on 1ha safe mda’"

#aid Bob Cherrs day
One of us coukl

¥, and entertain him

s fancy. Tt would bo a fine
to stow him away for a period
ore they thought of it the
to them.

The uheme !wk toe ju
scoro over their old adversa:
of two or three days
mors strongly it
- “Isit a go?

“Rather !

“The gofulness is terrific!”

The Famous Five ]e‘med over the table and grasped hands
in -oicmn compact. n Bob Cherry gave vent to a sudden

exclamation.
r&‘hn that snuffling like a blessed bull-pup?” he inquired.

n !
A dulmcs sound ‘of snufling came to the Removites” ears.
Th!}l;, whilst they listened, a loud and distinct sneeze burst

“ Atishoo | tisl

“What the merry ducl.un:r-— gasped Wharton,

Then, with a stari expression on his face, he dived under
th able. There was a muffied ery from eat
familiar cry which made the juniors gnash their toeth with

rage.
!"1—1 say, you fellows—""
“ Bunter!" gasped ever, hodv.

Harry Wharton gro] t_underneath the table, and
his hand ca e | n eonnct. with Billy Bunter’s anemic-
looking m gave a nolent tug, and hauled the

otp He
fat j nmn; nrlh mm the light of day,
at
"You ratun en\-
 burbling great hndd v nl' lard 1"
Blll: Bnnle'r struggled and squirmed in Harry Wharton's
Tr-sp. but he might just as well endeavoured to free
[ from the tenacious clutches of a Polar bear.

Now, you " said Wharton, “we're gumF to
pnl. ou thro Pproj ly without alf-measures !
w—ow—ow " squoaked Bunter, like a stuck pig. “I—
T haven’t heard a sin In word of what youw've been saying—
bonest Tnjun! T didn’t hear you plotiing and planning to
kidnap Loder—I didn't really

Tho Famous Five looked -ggvr- at the fa
of the Remove. Bunter was always getti
the least desirable moment, and this t
exceeded the limits of endurance.
“It's all up!” maid Nugent dolefully,
iows, the hola irhanl mll know,
ledge in next to

=l wnnt 5] hl‘" waﬂ.ed Bunter.
you boust! ¥

unwieldly Owl
in the way at
e ho had l'n:mly

“Now that Bunter
i¥'ll be common know-

*“Lemme go, Wharton,
i hair out by the roots!”
“And serve you " said arry.  “What
wp:g sou doing m is !Iuﬂ\'. YO fat forager?™
“I—] dropped in to see i tham was any chance of a liftle
ol Rned Bnter

" What shall we do with him, you

srac]
“You thieving rofter!
feE[ows?
*“ Roast him on the fire,"” suggested Nugent.
“Give him a broadside with a ericketstumpi” growled
Johnny Bull
“Flay him alivefull
comment. |
“Don’t you dare!” 'soreamed Bunter, reat _alarm.
“T'll tell Loder and Quelchy and the Hea i g-vuvvml
away to e‘e‘rvhndv if you so much as'lay a ﬁnze: on me!"

m

in a cleflutmk and no mistake!” said
“And theré’s wppmg Bunkr’: eonfounded
Tt's liko the mmk—gon on for ever!"
won't say a word if you'll make it worth m:
“Look here, I'll tell t;on what I'El’
r

Nugent.
jaw!
pes

hile,
do wn]x

Bunter.

T'm nhng a stal-order from on 3
Zelations shortly—" © ©* e e
tied cakel” gr froied Jobzay Dul. “Welo lived long

enough to know that the
t suppose wa shall
keep_your confounded
yoy boastly blnckmail
, Pie
l{-rry thrtun
§|u gh added a:
ohnny Bull
with a
doubtiul entrnrtlun
" " said Wharton. “If we find that yvou've hreu‘h?d
a whisper nbout our dsum on Loder to anyone else we'll
rend you limb from lim
. Billy Bunter giggled, nnrl wm‘]dled out of the study.
THE MaoxET i‘llali 430.

l-order yarn is all moonshine!
ave to advance you something to
teap closed!  Name your figure,

said Bunter rrompt'[
oduced a two-shilling piece, and Hurna
er.  Frank Nugent managed six
“:rnw and Bob Cherry made up the ;momu
and ancient-looking coin of extiﬂmrlr

He

NEXT
_MONDAY~

was Hurree Singh's humane -

THE HERO OF GREYFRIARS I"

was not likely to betray the Famous Five so long as he could
blackmail_thom at his pleasure, .

As for Harry Wharton & Co., they were feeling di
annoyed and exasperated.  But they felt that (hav must give
Bunter a regular supply of hush-money um.l fier the matcl
with St. 's, when they would be able to ﬁw?_ the oily,

iy
contemptible Owl of the Remove the licking of his lile,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Spirited Away !
UMBLE in, there!™
ra Lndnr

put his ]e:m, cadaverous-looking
move dormitory

+,
I nny of
wlu]sl l}m anuro were nndramng
to lell from Loder's impatient, e
“that he - going “on the razle.” Pub-hunting had
beun frequent among the Greyfriars bindes since t.in great
uru an conflict began; but cecasionally the black sheep of
ixth dropped in at the Cross Keys for a smoke and a
glma of cards with the amiable landlord, Mr. Cobb, and on
this particular evening he was about to renew his nocturnal
excursions,
“ Buck up, Bunter!" said Loder tersely.
rry ! ou lag; are as slow as 8 wet week |
? Ri Go! ail 1"

“Get a move on,
Is everybody

ry door il.'unmw], and the prefect hastened
down the stairs,
When had gmm, Bob Cherry leaned over towards Harry

e night!” he muttered.  “We'll wait up for
Loder, lud m-l him on his return !mm the Cross Keys, Five
of s muht to do the trick—what !

1

rat
O by ot 1hs “ofer fallows ‘sankc ks, fbo aross of
Morpheus; but the Famous Five propped themsalves up on
their pillows and remained awake. -
Ten o'clock chimed out from the old clock tower—ihe sell-
same tower which, in two hours’ time, if fortune favoured
the F:mmu Five, would harbour that king of tyrants, Gerakl

‘eleven’ o’clock Hurree Singh and Frank Nugent had
fallén Suto'm doss by half-past Johnny Bull and Cherry
lmt [u\md um though the spirit was willing, the ﬂesh wns

'Wharton femained on the alert, and tha
Fotstrake f meivight sa i

o from g bed-and cots
menoe o dress . Then he proceeded to Tob Cherry's bed,
and thumped

*Wharrer mrrex"' murinured in drowsy tomes

Bob,
“Time for the rlrndfnl deed!” said Wharton briskly,

“Turn out, my son !

“Yaw—aw—aw "
After a little more persuasion, in which a wet sponge played
a prominent part, Bob Cherey rose, 'he others, hawever,
demurred a ‘md dnl and W] nrlon and Bob had to literally
yank them from their ruperh
“Dud—dud—don’t you u-mk wu might put it off il

angther night!” shivered Nugent.
20r leago it il the datime?” sggested Jobany. Bull

The slackers saw that Harry Wh\rinn wu in deadly Flrm!t
and made no furthér demur. Nois they slipped o
their garments, and then crept down n.- l rs and along tnu
essago to the box-room window. Loder invariably returnad
f,- this route from his unsavoury excn
“Buzz off and get the masks, Franky said. Wharton.
“You know where they are—with the theatrical clobber in
the study 1"
. Nugent sped away through the darkmess. returning a
moment later with the necessary items. The Famous Fiss
fastened the black crape masks over the upper portion of their
fac that thoy were totally unrocognisable. ']‘h!n they
back into the deep shadows and a
P ke “The waiting jun
in l}lu Close, and his muttered voice exclaimi
Cleaned out, hang it! It's always the way!

<

events,
hz:nrﬂ hia tread

B2
nE.

~ I never get

Cherry chuckled soft!

“He won't get any now!” he mnttered.

Loder unfastened the window, and commenced to clamber
through, Little did he dream that five mul.e(l jnniors lay i
ambush for him on the other side.

-Suddenly Harry Wharton, in a decp, unnstural woice,
#apped out hia command :

“Collar him!

b
4 Qrand, Long. Gom

\plste Btory of. Marry
Wharton & Co.

RANK HIOHAID'
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And like nrnru fmm a bow five figures sprang upon the

Bususpecting:
S0 sudden, so um:x cted was ihe attack, that Loder was
:hrmm ool ly ance, and eould offer pe resist-

Bob. v produced a stont length of cord, and the
)umurl trussed their !uﬂlmlp]ahal jowl, Johnay Buli ram-
ming a gag in ﬂu welem 'l nmnth sa they did so.

Thep Nugent red out into the
quadrangle, and the olbiar theds bl Todec's helpless form
to_them throught the apertuye. -

'The scheme had succeededl beyand the juiare® cxpectations,
They had expected a stern struggle as:lehsts bot Loder had
mhml..mted as umely nnd quictly as if it had been prearranged

at he sl 0.

**Tliis is gmt"' mn:rmuu_d Bob C:Iwn-;, sotto voce. “In
" Fhe Bedoppers biie: thiir whiailing bisden lhrough th
o ppers eir unresisting | through the

old pﬂm |.mPe aecended the old stone stairs.
!tu:g worked like a charot. -Within ten minutes nr
hl{gre:ldnrn Inh:irqurl, Gerald Loder was lym[, and

recesses of the
mons Five did not npuk mm in !..adcr'.
voices should betra; They left him ﬂhlﬁﬂlr
st his bonds. and mzrg‘llxnk msmndac:llr through his gag;
and ‘then, -wi s tho dariog band of kidnappers
lru:ks for thc Remore

tlattered down f
aurmn.nr,.

'+ THE SIXTH CHAPTER
- Lost, Stolem, or Strayed ?

g HERE was Gerald Loder
Evorybody was asking that question of every-
- G next morning. Even the Famous Five

uked. ity for the sake of uteu)-ng Possible sue-

Mornmx cin:pd was over, breskfast was uver, and there
.wasn't a sign or a ehadow of Loder. He hed vanished as
letely and unmecountably as if the earth had opened and
wallowed him up.
ere were no tears shed at Loder's disappes:
rather 1ho other way, Those fellows who fre frcquen!'ir rcu
under the ban of his bullying hailed the news with il
cealed delight, and lerrmlrnlnped that the prvfectn ubmwe
woul permanent and not temporary. Life at Greyfriars
without Loder would be the nearcst possible approach to an
earthly paradise.

Wingate and the rest of the ecniors made an extensive
wearch. They ransacked the studies and the dormitories, and
made inquiries in the echool ssnatorium; but, naturaliy
enough, they did not dream of searching in the old tower.
The prévailing idea amongst the eeniors was, not that Loder
hld been hld.unpped but that he had absented himsel! of his

t - though. they hunted high .and low tlicy
lllled to find ll'l 1.I.u ng in the nature of a clue.

Mlny and various were the opinions and theories expounded

moug_the juniors. Skinner was persistent in the morbid
b-lmf that Loder, returning kome from his nocturnal visit to
ho Cross Keys, h.nd lost bis footing on the towing-path, and
wn pow lying amongst the medl wnd rushes of the Sark,
eighiless eyes lnrnld up to the ek
@ idea of Loder being d:ovmed struck awe into the minds
of many of the more timorous fe!lum such “ Alonzo Todd,
but it was not given general he more ropnl.r
view i h that put forward by Balnuw:r o that
Loder, having gpt into debt up to his ears through g.mlmng,
and seemg no progpec being ahble to pay, had run awey
frmu Grey[riars, never to return.

“Talk about a giddy mystery!™ said Vernon-8mith, as he
chatted with o number of gﬂnmltu in the Close, “‘It beats
me xitwgalher' I _don't believe Skinuer's theory, and Bol-

"o sounds a bit feeble. If Loder was heavily in debi—
it's quite probable—he'd hang on in the hope that some.
i ]:]! rmnl-l turn up. What in thunder can have happened
to Jum?

Bch Lhcrry gave a clinckle,
l!muld have thought a cute chap hl(e you, F:m(lw

o been able lo ferret things out,” he said. Ue as
eu as I:llmg off a form to an amatenr Sherlock Hrlmu %

Veruon- -Smith gave a jump.

Do you inean to say you ‘fellows "know where Loder is 1"

ln\ K rxclaimed.

E “ We do—we does!" grinned Nugent. “Shall I tell ki
Hagry

Hnr; “lmrlon cast his eyes over the asembled

hey w 1l mempers of f.he Remore eleven.

SOV

“That's all right,” he said.

Nugent gleefully explained how the ead of the Sixth hed
heen kidnapped, and where he ha idden, Verncme
Smith gave a p of et onighed incredulits.

Tae MaoNer

e My s y hat ¥ he muttered. *“You've stawed him away up in
ot H!"
--11 —but there'll be thé dickens to pay after Gh nmehl
Loder unli. tell the Head who il was who collared him.

He'll have a job,” &huckied Johnoy Bull, “We were in
decp disguise, son: We eported masks which are the
|Jrup0r?» of the R!murn Amateur Dramatic Society, and had
sonio old corts on, e thit we must have looked more like
burglars than anything else.”

Avell, Tim ]lygem! ! exclaimed Dick Perfald, *You
s« have snuu h for fifty
e worst of 1 ek Wherton Hetefally, [ that Bunter
Lnows - exactly -Jms hll]!pened, and he’s extor hush-
money from us.”
Vernon-Smith whisth
“If the fat ead blnl.n it out hefore Saturday, the mateh will
?n prnbnbly knocked cn the head. Stil, we must bope for
he b

l. Nugent suddenly dashed into the. hmldm;. saying
he wae going to fotch something from the'study. A few
uinutes later the juniors were sutprised to see a revolting-
tmkm. wrctoh come out of the echool building iuto the

¢ the mery dickens—" began- Mok ‘Linley.

rl serene, ,muu{ uts,” said the tramp, with @

I'm a-goin' hu @ towar Lo Ited ‘the dorg.™
¥, Wharton. B

ot ha
becanse the masters were -l
cussing the munn |||uppelrlncc in the Head's dudg‘ am!

tune. time to feed

the prefects, " with in command, were ting for
L e vy o ks e Fhe coumt e a4
Frank's chuma were ready to warn him in ease of emergency.
Nugent was inside the tower qnd up the ¥teps in a twinkling,
][5 found Loder wyithil v his bonds, which were con-
ably lasscncd, for the yreirel. had made & raie struggin

for liber
* Goad-mor: ning '™ said Nugenl. in e thick voice. “'Ad a
pleasant night—wot? ‘Scuse me a minait, an’ I'll srus you
up u bit tighter. Wot's that? You can't eat ma food wiv
‘?1 u} ysr mouth? Orlright. Just you lay quict a jiffy,

bcrn mumbling rr.mmnu 4hrough_his
nh.d| ind not been thrust vﬂj‘ tightly mln his_mouth.
) eut. removed it, and began eenr the prefect with ;u-..-].
eadpre il ﬂm ho did pot speak until
lhu lnll. of- the sandwiches had been devoured. ben he
fastened his e.’:i': o Framl: Nugent's with malicious hatred.

vngel Wlw have you
stowed me up herﬂ And’ ' a
““Shut that there rat-trap o yumn“' ::«g Nluunt “Wot
‘ave you got to grumblo at? ne Boer to
eleep on, an” good, nouris Iood bmgm up u. Ieut once
! "Yau orter to be ‘appy en’ satisBed, like the bioke on
‘the recruitin’® poster.”
by I[uw Iung am I to be kept in this ridiculous position?*
pai

"T.I.I Salm-:hf arternoon—if you're a Eood little boy, that
iz, An' now I'N jest put this 'cre bit o' rag in ¥yer mouth
agen, to keep wou from shoutin’ the *oush dowr. Therel!
That's right!  Good- b_\'e. Bluebell

And Frank )\ugﬂ with many chuckles, descended the
steps, whipping off his clwgnue as he did so.  Just as he

rejoined his ehums, who had been keeping strict watcl and
ward in the Close, the bell clanged out for marning schaol.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Wheeze That Worked!
R. QUELCH was looking considerably worried when
he awept into the Fori-room.
“You boys have doubtless' heard of the l(n
and inexplicable disappearance of Loder

*"4aid Bob Clerry; “and I was [aing to

eil, Cherry?” .
“ Ahem! Don’'t think it would be a good idea if we
tmed search-parties, sir, to scour the district?”
‘o the detriment of yowr Form-work®”
Ir. no, sir! We should pile in like Trojaus afterwarda!'t

\|r Qulech refiected for a noment.

I will ask Dr. Locke’s opinion,” he said, and left the room

witl rustling gown.

A great brain-wave had- occurred to Bob Cherry, and lm
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communicated it in an undertono to Harry Wharton, who
st next to
“Thisl give us a chance o put in soma ericked practice!

e
hat! What i wwlully deep
«md Vharton. ** I wondered

o asked Queichy Abunl or

i all,.we can't play

s such a place_as
at Teast, there aas when L was o bo

nderstood, and .
Virgil and Euchd o |lnpr£.u\ the shining
returned at that momeot, and- smiled

itly upon his charg:
ou are ell excused fron

ssons, my bo

lo
“1¢ hav beon deemed advisable by Dr. Lo
|mlu to trace *, o
tl

in the

hbouthood. The po:
vhere,

z
some and become incapacitated”

Mr. Quelch went
overies you may

ipon  ¥ou to leave no
r. The clas will now

on, “and 1e p)A t e Bt one J'[
be fortunate enough to make
stone unturned in order to find I
divmise.”

Rilly “What = cunning

wheeze of your:
e Macxer [

NEXT
MONDAY—

:'THE HERD OF CREYFRIARS!"

Ypo Tiissed Bob Cherry.
said Bunter peevishly,
o PRsIAgS, lw oo
sving tha game u that's what you
you want me to keep 1 till Saturday m,qha !huwx.
must make it worth iy while.

“"Here yon are, you wor muttercd Wharton

And he thrust & shilling into tho fat, greasy palm of tho
0wl of the Remove.

“Here, [ say!® m!hmﬂ Bunter, in shrill tones. * What's
lhe good of a mcuf i
et no more,”

u‘d
liy?! Then Tl go

s the
n:mm of
1t

little chat =ith
. the subject of Loder. be able to give
Come back, yon blackmailing beast! Here you are

vou dare breathe so nuch as &
be & dead parpoise fouud about

fake this hali crown, and i
murmur about Loder, the
Gregfriars!™

Bunter pocketed the coin with a chuckle. He was making
hay whils the sun shone with o vengeance! Eolong as he had
access to a horn of p! T the fat junior was in the seventl
heaven of delight. He rolled away at oncn to the school tuck.
shop, totally regardless of the fact that he was supposed to
be assisting in the search for Loder.

Hatry Wharton & Uo. armed thenselves
bats and baif a dozen stumps, and Johnny B

a couple of

ere proceeding thus to the gate
hutled by Wingate of the Sixt

A @rand, Long, com Tats Story of M,
Wharton & Co. © RANK RICHAR(
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“What's the little game1” asked the captain of Greylriars,
ing puzaled.

We're going to search the land for Loder,”
Buisirode.

“Indeed! 1t locks precmus nmch as tho.lgh you're going
to a ericket tournament.”

“Stumps and bats are very lm:dy weapans,”
ZCherry sa[galy, ' Who knows ‘that Loder haen't fallen foul of
a gaig of roughs? If he hu, we shall ruqunm tha necessary
nhmunanl- for wiping up the ghmuml

Wingate Lraw o sathoe Qo t[ully, bt i ot question
n‘ ¢ juniors further,’ gmu to their relief.

“Gee-whiz! at wes ‘a’ close shave, d Bob Cherry.
“Now, are we all here?”

The members of-tlie eleven rcxpcmi.nd Bu:dag the Famous
Five. there were Petor Todd and Bulstrode and Squiff and
Vernon-Smith. and Penfold, and )hrk Linley and Ru,wcl
were also with_thein.

The rest of ‘the Form, under Belmr!r and: Bkinner, mnl)t in
n fotally -different direction:  Not knowing the truth with
rrn\d to Loder, they took the search seriously, and resolved

to discover the whercabouts of the missing prel’uct by hook
or_eruol

Harry Wharton & Co, roceen‘ed to thie wide expanse of
cammon which skirted l-||! Little ‘country .town of Courthicld.
ey ‘did not go d:lri:nk Eim f:r‘::h a proceeding might excite

off 4

o

cxplained

" remarked Bob

1he

& ripping change from
anght.to. be bl 10 Meke hay
of the Saints on s BT, 1 onl B gt split.”
tm}l.l'l said l\’l‘hu!m: d:uWu&hAm‘;iF will rrqu;n nearky &
"s pocket-money to keep that Ating.
=And Wharton was right. e [kl

ul‘x]:ma of t:tx-]net"' said Nugent, when

THE EIGBTI CHAPTER.
- The Chopper Comes Ilwnl

Lu’l"

Peter Todd swung the ball in the air, and
whizzed ‘down -the pitch towards Harry Wharton,
who was batting. The juniors were playing six-a-
cide. the Famous Five and Vernon-Smith tackling

the remainder.

arry Wharton showed the same con
layed the day before. He
of Johnuy  Hobbs,

it

neing form that he
ta in the approved

and the runs mounted up at:an
amazing rate. Frank Nugent was batting at the other end,
and Le ecoutented himself with occasional hits, leaving ]n:
mors experienced chum to do the lion's share of the Tun-
ng.

lorious day, and the sunshis e -con
he baze notion of grinding cut Latin urh
in_the ¥orm roem made the juniors shudder.
Malf f an 17 passed—an_hour—and- Wluﬂon and ‘Nugent
oseparated  They had amassed no less i'!u.n
between them, and were enjusing themselves

v were at the zenith of their powers, there
sharp command which made their hearts

sarped \unm the.bat h][um from his nerve-
my hat! That's done it
Absc-gaddy ..xeb " said Peter Todd.
v+ Bemovemaster strode towards the players with fury
He ‘uti felt very 1ned on the subject ol'
Fpearance, and ‘had decided to take a w
1o make personal inquiries in the
2d been almost ﬂal.\bergasted at the slg:

M FACTORY T0

Ser deaior’s phetes

. Boicie yeies Era
VMrrn.l rs-rn;: rﬁm.ﬂ Lowm

“QOVE urnr FLYERS"

”’.mnu‘ Fifteen Yeavs, vt
ing or Distlop Tyres, Brooks' Saddles, et

cco: Balf wral praes
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woods, eventually

& docen of his pupils, whio were supposed to be conducting
a vigorous search -for - Loder;-calmly |umg ericket!
my eyes deceive me!” . Quelch. ** Wharton t
Nugent! Todd! How dare you! Hn\\ dare you, 1 repeat!™
“We—we were" just _baving a little game’ to—aliem [—to
pass the {ime away, sirl" smd Wharton feably. ;
Mr. Quelch almost [u:med at the mouth.

“You are su o be-searching for Loder!” he said
angrily. *‘The poor Iellnw may be lying mutilated in the
roadway, ‘or helpless in the grj of ruffians; and

th unexampled callo coolly ocoupy  your
playing rrncket% I feei mhely t.cm eed. to castigate
cach of you with my walking.cane, but on lcc_\md thaughts I
vrltl unt do s0.”"

h, thank you, sir!" uud Bob Chm‘y

a.! 1 shall take you before Dr. Locke "

Oh, 3
Tllu E-cel of the j; ]u}uon fell. The Head would not be likely
to take w lenient view of their conduct; and it was quite
on the cards that he would order them to reniain under deten-
tion_on Saturday, in which case their elaborate kidiicpping
of Gerald Loder would avail them nothing.
Gathering up the stumps and other impediments, the

.Remma ph{en tramped off towzrds the school in the wake

It was a very mournful procession that sfreamed in At -
the gates-of Greyfriars half an hour later, and had anybody
layed “The Dead March ”* en route, Harry Whartoi & Co.
mu‘ld not help thinking it would have been most appropriate.

The morning was still al a comparatively early stage, an:
Dr. Locke was seated in his revolving-chair, .t nﬁ deeply
and ing th solve tlm deep_praoblem of what had happenc:
to er. looked up in astonisliment at the army of
int

Why—what— fPIeu my soul | \Tlm is lhe meamng of

this extraordinary influx of ]unmn, - Quelch T’

“I have to lodge a very serious m;;-.plnme against them

all," said the Remove-master.. “ By your sauction, m

the school under the pretence of makiig & search for

instead of which they have been playing cricket on Courts
field Common, nhuu I stumbled wcross them by decident.

ct surely m:

Such couduck ite & sound flogging!™

“1 quite agree said the Head. ‘ou. boyo l:ue been

uilty of grave w d and T wi to bri 5
Bomsy 5 ton e, onibonter of your offsnce: Wharton, hol
out your lu { by
~The ¢aptain of the Remove obeyed. e received four
stinging cuts on each of his ns, cud bore the tersific casti-
gation with Spartan fortitug
“Now, Chetry " anapped the Ilead.

Bob Cherry was not a fellow to make a fuass about any-.
thing. He took his gruel calmly, and was even smiling when
the ordeal was over.

Then the Head proceeded to dole out the same dose to
the rest of the offenders. His arm asched when he had
chastised half a dozei, “and Mr. Quelch was called upen to
complats the ianings, so to

me the cric eterl. who were nﬂt mldﬂ of such stern
stufl 23 the ofhers, gasped

and squirmed as' the cruel-looking
cane desconded. But they went through with 3t all the
same, lieved to find that the Head made

stly rel
of Bmm-, s match.

ill now. proceed to your Forfi-room
“ And if you transgress in thi
ninister a public flogging in Big Hall |

Gladly enough the juniors quitted the scene of their punish-
ment., They Bad had it pretty stiffy, and, wnlike the celo-
bmvd Oliver Twist,” were not exactly pi for. o

Quelch had & very short way with
me Yominder of the morning.  He came down heavy on
those who failed to give hin wmpl!(e sutisfaction ; ~ and
Harry Wharton & Co. felt that—for a time at any rate—
life was scarcely worth living.

Shortly before t]mnu hme Bolsover major and his fellow-
searchers returned footsore and weary to the school. They
were hailed b;- an mqmulhre crowd.

*No luck ! said Skinner. “Tliere ain’t a sign of Lo(.cr
ere. chr barn, ditch, Beld, and h k within a
mile vadins has been searched, but it G. Goodness
s what's happened to our tame tyrant!
“ He secms to f:w disappeared off the face of the earth!”
growled Bolcover, * “No more searching for me! T'm fe

And neither 8|

lmer nor Bolsover could for the life of them
tand why Famous Five and their friends would
in_ chuckling, Ha they known the trulhsiamely,
erald Loder was lying concealed in. the old tower—
yould liave bean much iearing of haje and gnashing
teeil
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THE NINT@ CHAPTER.

Friars versus Saints)]
{ ATURDAY dawned at length—a cloar and cloiidless
duy, with the humu of premature summer in the air.
the Remove cricket eleven rose from

ndiscovered, in his barren
Frank Nugum .mm wrapped in an old coat, end

d fed hin rogularly; and Billy
Dunter," by threatening m expose the whole business, had
extorted sufficient hush-money to last an ordinary individual
two or three terms.

But Harry Wharton & Co. consoled themselres with the
knowledge ihat they would deal with Bunter aftorwards;
and if the facts leaked out then, they were ready, every man
jack of them, to face the music

Shortly after hrnnkhst the Saints arvived. TTler were

and _virile in_their red-and-white
Barr) Wharton & Co. extended them a

remarkabl
blazers, ane
greet| m_g-
“YWe're going to have your scalps this jonrney 1" said Tom
Merry. * oil.unsg like mumg the ball rolling in style. Pre.
pare_yourselves for a-first-class walloping, my sons!”
* Yaas, wathah!” chimed in Arthur Augu:!us D,
|mmncn?atelv-drsasﬂ| awell of 8t. Jim's. *“ Talbot an
Nv wvr} !lr(‘ wrm.rLal\i) hot stuff, ‘to -ay nothin’ of me!”

“’\Vullv deah boys! T seo
laughtah 1" protested D' Arcy
the ! Wylcombe Wecordah *
\:cteh '1\rumpq h1”

Bow-wow !

“1 considali— Hallo, litali's our old fiviend, Bunnhl"

Billy Bunter mlled np tn the crickaters, lud. dushed o fat
clbmbr l.;l o Whartor H» rib:

WO

“ Look: lgrﬁj m.lr;srumer, blinking through his Lig spec-
tacles. “1 fee mt upon mie to perform a very grare

no whatevah for wibald
“I hmu been descwibed in
“as bein’ & second ed;

on of

I am about to lulenm poor. old Loder from his
m“k Hl;%‘eh u':k e f{edh the fat by the T -of th
rry arton gri] he fa _mmor serall of the
m.-ck and |il|nlu'l. }!;mw] ot % . I: 4 L
‘arooooh ands yuu cast you don't leg
of e at onee, Tll go to the Tead aad tell him whers Loder
ls) and how he got ﬂlern . .
, you fat barges

“Lemme go!" soreamed Bunter. “And if you want e
‘to ba a plﬂ.‘y to your hlstlil sccrets ‘any longer, my price is
-ten bob! Not & penny les

The Re vites eyed each nther dolefully. They knew lhﬂ
Buter wind hava, b ba. hncuied, or- sheir whols. shemis
‘with regard to Gerald Loder would come tambling about !he
ears.

“We must raise the wind, somehow!” mul.ured Nu ent.
“Tva got ive bob,  Had & remittanco thi ’

“ Here's half-a-crown!” growled. Jehun’v Bull_

“ And hers's the esteemed bobfulness|”

Harry Whartan ll.lu uced a-shilling, and Bob Cherry
sixpénce. The silver coins wero bundled ihito the fat, greed:
palm of the Owl of &In Remove, who waddled away with.
specd to the tuck- s 0]

fnd witnegsed tho e‘:ll’.urd:nlr: scenn

Tom Merry &
in amazement, but ulaeu- politeness precluded them. from ask-
ing any - que: Harry \Thlrlou, however, ‘hastened to
.explmn the posil

Great Scott!” gasped llunty Lowther. “You mean to

say Loder's lj'm,f houuﬂ and gagged in an-old tcwert“
\\hnnnn nod
“And he knows who kidnapped him1”
“No; but Bunter does, ...3 ho's making as much eapital
out of the affair as he can, you bet. Wa simply had to put
Loder away, or this malch wu]dn’t have been played. And
that would never do
“Of course not!”
 No danger of Loder gotting loose, I s'posa!” said-Talbot.
“He's pretty safe whera ho is.” answered Whartan, “Tho
#ly alien who » vrhern u is Bunter, and wo'ro
making him keop mum, osting a small fortune.”
+ “Well, I wish you lun: o uu] Tum Merry. “ You've cer-
tainly gnt tons « Mr\'o. "Now we'll get on with the wash-

ai aid W] h-mm, as the coin descended.

“Tails it is! What a ei'ml going to

Harry “Wharton llmlll 8 moment, then & smile fitted
across his face as ho caught sight of Marjorio Huelni.nnn.
Clara  Trevelyan, and yllis * Howell, té ouse
charmers, who wore crossing tho cnchp,vrwna

“We'll bat!” said Wharton promptly. “Thatll keep
Gussy and the rest of the lady-killers in the rd-l ,and they
'rﬂnHl- be able tr- make silly asses of themselves!

4, ha,
Tur M.\uur Lmn.\m —No. 430.

.om;lv_ 3

““THE HERO OF CREYFRIARS|”

EVERY
MONDAY,

-4 ”
i ONE

Che _TRagner™ ,env.

“Oh, weally, you know!™ protested Arthur Augustus, in
shrill tones.

“Dry up!” said Tom Merry. *Wharton's right, and you
know it. .This is a cricket-field, not a sort of ‘matrimonial
agency. Come on, you image, and field like the very dickens.,
It's up to us to win this blessed match, or die in the
attempt I

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Playing to Win 1
RY WHARTON and Frank Nugent, their faces
ruddy with anticipation, opened the innings for the

AR
I I They stepped. on to the turf logether,

Friars.

swinging their bats in perfect harmony, and
smil at tho storm of cheering which hailed them

from the pavilion.

Figgins and Fatty Wynn l.on'k the bcwlmF Both wera

gumfmcn and true, but Fatty }lm was a living marvel.
Despite' his ample overweight, heknew how to run, and bis
dalnem-u, dead on tho wicket, wero a sight to seo and
won t.
Wharton and Nugent wero careful to play themselves in
before taking any ruks. They plodded alon, llubbomlv for
twenty minutes, and w{ﬂ]’tﬂn mdﬂmlg' clectrified tho
game by leaping out o( hu ground, and smiting Fatty Wyna
ulun over the railings for six.

s su:k it, Remove!™
ha | um continued at a brisk pace, but “Wharton,
fdm &u licate his !?mvmus big hit, was caught in lhe ehgv

try-

by Redfcrn, He retired to the pavilion with 20 to
cudxt. and was loudly
“Who i this caming forth naw?” said Fatty Wyon. " Bull,
ur ma old eyes deceive me. I'll seo if I ‘can't send him
again_iu double-quick time!”
And the Falstaff of Sg. Jini's flashed down the best ball he
knew. It toak instant_effect, Johnny Bull's middle-stump
bein cnm
BT i Jehmon, ekisg & vicious siips with his'bit
at an inary sphero of leather.
e Dcn t let the sun go down on yom- wrath, my little man,”
said quy lmwihw pacifically. Yoms won't be tho only
's egg, E a Im!g way "
Johnny Bu
ﬂ“l sincerely
you geb a pair ol
]um.g for je |uy P‘

ll ou-get one yourgelf!” he said. *And
m[’-pet'uclea, y’wu unny monkey, I shall

nnna a: man who insulted mnim said Monty

anthnr. buried  him i the” Wayland Cemetery.
Take ‘enru, !rmnd’Blﬂ]uuk, that you'don't share the samo
o o

r this brisf but exelhns us.'mlb-lt arnis - Johnny Bull
nmdu hmk to the gﬂ 1
b. Cherry cams in mt, wxih & do-or-die expression on
1u- suuny countenance. was a batsman of ‘real Il and
ring, and never mﬂetpd rom: nerves, as is the case with
ml.“[’a!lnwu in the first bi 3‘ match of the season.

Fatty Wynn, flushed with his previous success, ‘sent down
& hurricana delivery. There was a. sharp crack as the bat
came into vidlent contact with , and the leather
sosred away and away, far beyond tlus reach of the fieldsmen,
to bump into the boundary bank at the lower end of tho

‘Well bit, indeed !”

o sound ﬂn ﬁ]phuse sent a thrill through Bob
Gbem s breast, when he u-cognlud among the
rest, the 1 ous t.mu of l’hy!lll Howell.

A of splendid ph: follmm.l " Bob Cherry and
Frankt Nugent took the .50 before being sopara
2 smart catch at slwrhlxp d.limmnng' Bob.Cherry, who had
scored 15 in .as many wmmn

Then & change camo gcr the spirit of the gamo, to put it
in’ pogtic parlance.  Hurres Singh's stumps twers spread-
eagled, and, in the next over Frmk !\ugmh succumbed to
the nxnspcntmg rulo of it received quite an
ovation, for ho. had been e ets over three-quarters
of an hour, putting up a rock ka Fdafencs against all tho
wiles of Fatty Wynn.

Tho hlltmg I.vrckn dotwn wm{lnkyly after hik d:parture
Men came and men’ went, and the score was not materially
added to.” Penfold and Mark Linley remained “in ‘partoer-
ship for twenty minutes towards the end, putting on’n dazen
runs; but the R u.mom was nvenl.\ully dmms.uad for tha fair-
to-moderate score of 1

“Wao seem to. be gom:‘ strom,
tho Sufnts strcamed o tho-Beld.

- W:ll hil

wn..-:rkeq Tom Merry,

A Qrand, Long, Com llt. Stnry o1 Harr.
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARD!
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“Thanks to_our prize u:puwe said Figgina.  “Tatty,
you were a rod in. pickle or d:em old man!™
Wlmn hlklng about_pickles?” demded Fatty Wynn.
mu n jolly bungry—ravenous, in fact. What
time's

“Not far mnlher hour,” “grinned !Ilnner! “You must
possess your ey soul in plucnue, my son!

Fatty ™ Wynn ~'grunted, and, ‘sighting Monly Lowther
wrestling with a colossal ch\mk of toffee, rushed up to :llarl
the toothsome delicac;

Tom Aerry and Talbot spened to i inpings for the Saints,
and_they o'- oﬂ’ the-thark well, too. " The captain of the
Bhell score

. made Hiings mmncly lively by notching ¢ oundaries in
Ewift successi

The score Icnpl up l]m'mmgl:ﬁfur the Groyfmn mp

porters at_any rate.. Twenty, and. thirty andforty. wi
neg-s:u:d in“turn, and Tom . Merry. and Talbot were :hll
gull § rong

:"Thinis Rogten 1" grosned Hacty Wheston. 14 makes yon

p Loder after

i had not yet taken a turn with the. ball
Ha was the hest‘ ;rl;r :mﬂng tlmpd(}m[xm\a’]ulmun. -‘t:nd
euperior, in_poin act, - lora man; the mij
Inen of ihe Sixth. - At Whartons comand ho elieved Dol
CJl!rry, and Vernon-Smith.went on fur “Wharton at !he other
“lhe cliange had the do.nr effect,. hnl. not_immedi tely.
The score was at 72, preciscly the same score 'as -the (vﬁ!!
iars total, ‘whun Eurrnn Su\ah spread-eagled Tam Meriy's

D! s
ourumh& was then mads_for Junch. A cold colla-
been prepared, and set out.on tables under the trees,
aud 4he plnyen -sat down to it with willing appetites;-though
they were careful not to.overstuff themselves, save in
case ol Fatty Wynn, who -maintained that a- &0
mieal would Dave a h:nnﬁm! rather than a dctnmmhl eﬁnct
& uplnn his play -afferwards: th d m
was a very gay gathering, ‘and § . incossant claghi_of
kuife on fork made erry music. -But Wharton .& Ca.
could not help rcalising how terribly -prcunaus was; their
position.  Therr rivals had equalised thoir ‘score for- the loss
only one wicket, and everybody agreed that, 2
Friars to_have the ghost_of -a’chance, Vern iith and
Nabob of Bhln:pmc uould lmrc to tmnl like :]emons on
the resumption.

‘if"d" whether it was worth while &
But Hurrco Sin

THE BLEVBN'I'H CHAPTER,

" Two of the Best!
T.-JIM'S, thanks hrgel_y to & spirited. displa Red-
fern, compiled 122 for their- fl::-u; mumg.,’.nﬁ were
thus 50 runs ta the good, a.most.serious state of affuirs
for the Greylriars: Remove. Talbot had scoced ‘a
meritarious 081 and he lud Rediern hui mde hay of

me team’s bow) .
on and N’nan Tocked vcry _grim when they went

<ui 1o commence their second veniure. They, were almost
- d liy the magnitude of tho task mlh which they were
ronted. - 1t would be, necessary to ,-or cven
, to ensure_the Remove luving a -portms chanee oI

riuna never.comes |mgl_y The.luck of the Friar:
I to be dead out that day, for they lost Wharton mthin

e
& minute of the yemmption. Ho thepied foruard &0 thos ot
2 Jow ball of Fytty Wy, wch vorve past Hhe oo
eod into the wickelkoeper's lands. - Harry loard the St

exc.lmln “How's that!” and then
He was stumped, fairly and
squarely

“The -:nler of llaa batsmen lied been changed.  Hurree
Singh '1“ the next man in. Hu Bave \\hnrlou a sympathetic
&5 the;

'Hud .ucL mr worthy chum!. I fenl condolefully sorry

Jum's ﬁndom in the
the wmpire's terse gt

cn-r mind !"” said Harry, with a rocful grin, “I must
grin and bear it, I suppose. These things will happen. When
we were at the nets the other day I batted for hours, but in
r mateh I seeni to be all sea. Go.in and knock
lessed bowling about, Ink
a0 oy eobamad est

And so he did. A dozen runs stood to his credit, when »
fait Bull Trom Fiigive sent tho buils spipning.

Johony Bull, who followed in, was bowled first ball and
three more wicl m went down with the score only 2t 22
'Z‘hu situation was almost farcical, and the crowd sat

ere was nothin
or nusly likely that Grcy riars would not auly be
but beaten by an innin,
NE MAGNET LIBRARY.

R P
tl;eIr d
.l promised the Nabob.

dozen futs in tho firsk o\'elﬂi‘rc hlhen Talbot . walk-oval
e

do any good now. -

‘a good account of himself.

W nzl Icm‘| essly. '

' \:four nd energy, and th
L Remn

great hear

When Frank Nugent's wicket fell complete chaos "“’lpd

The St. Jin's fieldsmen were wild with deli
thamy cach other on the back, walked on their hnu:h
rolled over and ﬂvc) i the grass, and performed many weir

and wonderful ant
“Don’t lat's got “the clanghter ovor too soon,” protested
Fatty Wyrm, “‘or we shall have to go back to 8t. Jim's, and

miss our tea !
Il.all A “We've

rowied Figgius. gob to win hy I.he

bigges rgin, and leave nothing to chance.”
o Yn.n o luhl teed Arthur Augustns D'Arcy. “ Bai
Jovel \i’lm ¢vah wauld have thought we should have such

Bulstrode was b the ets ow. He had been there- fivo
minutes, and had not yet broken l:u d When Nugent's
wicket fell, Mark Linley took up e y

“Slo; 3 callcd Bulltmr}-:. “We can't

lem_ about anyhow
1t's all v
he lad from Limutiu.m turned vpon the speaker almoe

reely.
"Whul’a the .goad uf being chicken hearted 1" e said,

! Pla; and if we go under, why, hang it, we'll go under
ﬁghﬁll'l “F 89 P! ¥ L4 \ ‘S

]'mﬁ.m a glum ints

Bul;lmdun oy
is bat wit dels

. -He
[npped mmncd to gms

As for Mark’ meo;, only ene wnrd cou]d de.cnba_lmn at
that moment—magrificent. He st nuﬂ.vhand—
some figure in h!l neatly-fitting ﬂaunel d Fat

tor
's & boundary.”
fy in mo wise réiembled an oasis in the
desert, either. Tt was succceded h, many more, much to the
de]:ght of the Grus,l'rnlm suppor! ‘Was there still a clmme.
Imwmu nt, of the Friars l\'en'hllg defeat?-
ark oy seemed to think so. e hit out with delight-
o score weut up by Icngn and

bounds, unt; ovites were quite safe !rm.n defcat
an m!uugl, at uny rate.

Inspired by his .comrade’s luxam display, .B:
ind hit ont with steady confidénce. .
In the ion, Harry Wharton's face bedame radiant. No
longer did- he regard- the affaii in_the light of a'forlorn hope,
Linley and Bulsirode were simply great. :
The scove stood at 60 when Bulstrode was caught at cover-
int. He had rendercd yeoman sérvice to lis side at a time
when things - looked: hla and ‘the plaudits of a ;ruu.-fu!

cron-rl arected him on his return to the pavilion.
ood man'* said Harry Wharton. ’i{ou desﬂr\e 2 putty
mutlll for sticking it ‘out like_that! Play up, B
Bob (.I:mr the last mau ‘but two, went out ln join_his
chum.  Mark Linley_was reetu on hia bathandle. The
perspiration was slanding in- be on his forehead, and his
ll:lcn[wjn! ale and strained with hnust‘ou, but the light of
uttle has

not yet fgded from his ey
Cherry went up to ipcuk lu huu, but he wiched he
Imin I the next "tmnllsﬂ“ % : . i
going to keep on keeping on so long as I've gof
and upen ' muttered ) gl. “You'll hack me up,

t you?" .
t me!” said Bob Cherry. %

nd
i lis throat, which was obst
down, He Joved Mark Linl
as only one boy can love anof
thrilled as he realised how noble and plncky a etand his chum
was making for the honour and glory of the Remove,

Then the cyes of the Greyliriars spectators were refreshed
by & glorious and exhilarating sight. Bob Cherry and Mark
Linley were simply superb, . The latter had already mastered
the bowling, the fonner soon followed his example. Mark
Linley’s pulls to leg were triumphs of erickef, and Bob
Cherry's drives were likely to impress themselves upen thie
minds of the onlookers for many a long day.

Half an hour flited by, an Lour, i the score had put
on flesh very considerably. Whei 100 went up thie field rang

. again and again with cheering.

Harey Wharton threw himself iuto & wicker-chair, and
kicked up his hicels in ecstasy.
[/ Ehis ss ripping 17 e exclaimed,
“Simply - div| ? said Vernon-Smith. “Those two chopd
dl"crw tgu finest sprrlrl l!vat mouey can buy after this!”
“And they'll get it, Wharton.
“Bob Cherry’s a brick marked Phyllis Howell, who
was watching ‘the game vith fascinated yes from 4 seat
ncar by.

MACNIFICENT. TU’JK HAMPEHS FOR READERS OF THE "Bﬂ‘IS FRIEND.” 18- QUT TO-DAY:



EVERY
MONDAY,

The “INagnet™
LIBRARY.

ONE
PENNY.

M
it 7 /.f'\,

&,g

l " Phyllis Howell stepped up to nm  Lintey aad

ve his hand a tight litle squeeze. |
Chapter 11.) 3 |

“8o is Mark Linley!" avowed Miss Clara.

: “A stunning,
gilt-cdged, eighteen-carat brick 1"

Asd Marjorie Hazeldenc, instesd of pulling Clara up
sharply for ber slang, promptly added:
“Rather !”
Bob Cherry and Mark Linley, totally oplivious of the
bei d by the CLff

flattering esteem in which the;
House Ennv-lu, batted away lluhulnclm y uld k?pl. Tom
Merry & Co. hard at work leather-chasing.  Seldom had such
a wonderful partnership been witnessed in the bistory of Grey-
Iriars cricket.

The score was at 155 when Redfern, who bad been tried as
a thﬂgﬂ bowler, held a hot return from Bob Cherry. rk
Linley was within half & dozen runs of his century.

Vernon-Smith was next man in, Harry Wharton ha

that Mark !.:uley might complete his hmxuml
A couple of mighty hits to (Im boundary,
Tur Magrer LisRaRY.—No, 43
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cashire lad's fond dream was realised. He had scored the
coveted cnnlury—(bu Brst of the season !

Hurrah 1 ‘camo in & tumultuous roar from the pavilion.
“Good old Marky! Splendid, sir—splendid !

“1 feel,” said Phyllis Howell, dnllhl‘ntel’ and &
t I should like to hug him !I"

“1 don't think Marky wou!d mind,” was Wharton’s laugh-
ing comment.

The Greyfriars second innings dnnﬂ h mg yielded 183
runs.  Vernon-8mith and Dick Penfold, two batsmen,
?I:il urh n\m!v respectable scores, and Mnk Lmley carried his

for 1

The scene which follo
[ Friars, seniors and j

1, hoisting Mark Lin
Iy mmnpi:

¢

A vast crowd
s alike, swarmed on to the pitch,
oy on their shoulders, bore him off in

ts later, Phyllis Howell stepped ul)
Linley and gave his band a tight little equeeze witl
her own, the junior’s cup of happiness was flled nigh to.over-
Bowing,

o ong cnm lets Btory of Harry'
RANK RICHARDS.




‘HlE TWEI.F'I‘H CHAPTER.
In Direst Peril!
EANWHILE, Gerald Loder had been experiencing

Frank Nugent had for-
utt;nnt fulﬁlhu sual hnnmna:; nd:.c food to
mvr. veno! red
po.ci.ft of &.miu the early morning, eu‘;D;lriiz'
out.

taken. them. ap by nenllh before lhc -b
Sihco, that time Loder had ]ml neither :\l:llewfmr mpufnd he
‘\u muu:n!ly g(.ltquem?

ud Frank Nugent bad loft the gig loose
m ‘gd was thos enabled, hy a big Cg;;o“ to

n!xho'lﬂbo(!fﬂrhberl: Loder
, and he wa

* shake it frqe .-kn

was not & little
of a ganx n[

w\umd the part that m-d hnwm
:“Now,” he muue

benst!
ile

with gre:
Resitated aho "'leq'é; Hm o
ed ahou

veflected scriously a { nnmx
stiong, it had M.mtuu-n %o them 4ha
siiffer terriblc fortaves in his stran, ﬂ

Bt tho prefeethad .hlm off-the. los .n..: Aml mu‘ld
oxen fuore, breathe nafmh, pure mwécimldml. “Yet could

Thad
lmu hﬂcu and b
would hnw: 1o

he? ¢ ‘was.a doubtiul point, w gl doubtiul
still a5 ‘around like
The heavy door was secdrely

on thi ml!‘.lldt eo there

was no possible means of exit bat divection. Al ghat
renwmined was the window.

At would be_shoer madness t6 \Mﬂmtl dﬂnennl frum lhnt

z Fur hour nl'tnr hour he gnawed at the nnrd wiu@ .
bim, thinning it down sy degrees, unpl ho i:d aﬁlgg:iy

1 shall be .uu to gu q:ii uitlus‘ ¥
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Even a steeplejack would have lhudd(‘red lt the prospect.
It would be hecessary for the prefect to elainber -out of the
window, and pull himself up ou to the roof of the tower by
means of -projecting gutter.  Then he would have to crawl
over to the other side of the roof and descend by the ivy,
which clustered thickly on the outer wall right down to the
ground.

o ivy grew dircctly beneath the window of the tower, 8o
‘this ylln was tha only possible method of escape, and a very

ous one at that.
“!'H do n'“ mn.w_m Loder,  “There's & chance that T
ﬁ breil my neclk, b h-lcr thdt. than to wait here to
Bracig hjmmli ip for the fatcful effort, the prefect dom:
mu:cd 30 climb through the window. ad he lost his merve
locked down, the action weuld m\dunb.od.ly have proved
hnl. But with a cuum! qmln foreign to his nature Lnder
plunged straight into his task. B

o pull !mq
All would have bom woll but for mm rinfertunate, ciroum-
d.ume_ B.r Prout, the mestcr of the Fifth, was mlopn' a
caiey of his study, when, chaucing
h. mnyht s i o camberis through fie windors
most roomn in the

!uunt y-Mz, Prout’s themghts m\nd ﬁo I}em an ‘?a E\
#imilar nuisances. He was oo far :n
clothes or featuyes, and” !bcrn!ﬂm ;umpm! o nsl\l_r m
ﬂnr of those 'hn

eonelusions.
o Dlecs my soul 1" he ‘cxolaiowed,
with whom the ‘district

‘arous alien_spi -is infested !’ Beol

He is climbing up on to tba roof, -ime he will doubtless

Femuin until nightfall, ﬂl |l.| sdemons of

darkness, the Zg pEaI ﬁu be thwarted in his
And 1y Prout, will be tho thwarter I

irposc !

5“ 0 mn;lg !hdn nnlsmeli-nl‘ihnirah.hm &ﬂtl:ﬁl Wndheﬂ:ﬁrl
cpeater from tha shelf. ‘That repeater a.good ds

oo often for the comfart of miost.of the :elluwu and as’a
rule they were curelul to:koep out of ra Emamghe
kis ow, Mr. Prout hed boen & mhc.-\!ijt shot when

Tmﬁpnnua ]\ufht sdbut Loder,
he  was, and that-the’ pposed nﬁiam m!sH. hne
¢ the sttempt.

desigms on his liie resolved to

" GREAT POSSESS!DNS w

is the title nI ﬂlrohhm now werial
which, next week, will hold .all Ezlghnd
in itsgrip. Your hoart will go out to the
beautiful, brillisnt gixl who is in |uc||
deadly peril. Her mother—an ‘outcast:
stands by powerlml to help her. Reﬂd
the n‘penmg chapters in next week's
ANSWERS, and ses what R would
have done to help h

Commencing in NEXT WEEK'S

ANSWERS

Order it To-day.

Taz MAGNET LIBRARY.

,One Penny.

ravorsing the Mounisins in the "Hightics; bot since
nwmng to Groyiriars bis band had certainly lost much of its

T Wil sboot the infidel I muttered Me Prout. “T will
-cnéh?ofuhm;m the ll.ﬁl: o wt]larm his hife’s blood !
ow is my
c. Prout leve s wmﬂl and wonderful, Blunderhuss
through the upcn window of his study -nd. w:vm-had at the
l’us}: trigger. The weapon was alr aded. . Prout
u, e s, in case of emcrgency.
ra
'l'lmrn was n terrifying report ws the bulid. wis discharged.
Luckily for Loder, Me. Prout s abity an ¢ parkeman s of
s vory Y doubitul orler. The bullet siruek $he gutter a few
inches to the right of the ;m:!un ‘when he was within an dco
of hauling himself on o the roof, and the shock of the
unfnml Loder to down again, and hnns suapen

efore.

A groan esuped his Bips—a faint oan of ﬂnqmr He
know in his heatt that he had not eufficient strength to haml
Thimiself up again, Below him was a sheer drop of o hundred
and twenty feot. In a few moments his power would become
spent, and he wonld be compelled to relinquish his held, and
then certain death would follow!

Tark !hanghh haunted ﬂn wretched senior as he hun
between life and death. st, in connection with which
u.eu was scarcely one Ted-ﬁ!mmg tmlmo tose vividly 'ncl'uru

hul
i

\\’I\ll a bul]y ho had been to.those wealker and less
than himself !, ‘What a tyrant nnd an upstart he ha:
in the eyes of the entire school ! his body—his dmd
were discovered lying mutilated nn mh- ﬂ?llunﬂl 0 would
be no weeping and wailing., Many would be glad—gl-(! they
wern no longer driven. by the prefect who was universally

drspised and detested.

I.odar cried aleud in sheer agony. - Ile lifted up his voice

itecus “appeals for help.
ould uo -effort be made to save him?

As luck would have it, the cricket-field (.ammnndtl'l a view
of the school tower; and great was the surprise and astonish-
ment of the phy s when they heard the reverberating
report_of a rifl arry Wharton & Co. were in tho ficld,
and glancing. n |in- direction from which the sound eamc,
they saw a sight which riveted them to the -ground, their

faces frozen with horror.

“ Loder " gasped Bob Choerry, between his teeth, “He's
trying to get away, and somebody's fired at him 1"

* “How did

‘he mad fool 7 muttered Nugcnt hoarsely.
he break away from the cords?

R
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summon

" He got the £ cot of his mouth, - and s!llred em
|hmugb 1 expecs,” sad Jobony Bull, in agitated (6
Wharton was the first to collect his lhnughts and
aomB to a definite denlmn
“QOome on!” nted. “ Wa must eave hnm ‘somchow !
A coaple of you go lnd bold Prout down! Tt must have
been Prout! No one eise would have been such an idiot !
He's dangerous ™
Jokh |y Bull and Peier Tedd sped away to the Fifth
lu]v and effectually prevented any further

Form-
shot I.mu dxu:
\aun\nh:le Wlurton and Nugent, with a crowd of fellows
at their Deels, raced up. the old stone steps of the tower, and
into the rooni where Loder had been kept captive. Wharton

had A considerable length of stout rope in his hand. -
“ Hang o he shouted to Loder, whosc strength was
aning. “8tick it out, and T will bave yon safe in a

with consummate daring, the captain of the Remove
ete]}pcd out on to the narrow window-ledge, and contrived
to fasten the friendly rope nnderneath the prefect’s arms.
He made it quite tecure, and then, !leppmf back into the
room, began to lower the Sixth-| Former to the ground with
the aid of his camrades. 3

he  mangeuvie was exccuted . most successfully.
Meorry & Co., of 8t. Jim's, were in the Close, and many
willing hands ' received the burden when it was a few fi
from terra firma.

Tom

\ank Heaven'!” muttered Loder solemnly. “T'd gnQn
. Wharton, where are ;uu“ I—I sha'n'
burry. Youw've saved my life 1"
e by terrible exertious of the I-rt

d ihen, tl
balf-hbur, (nl-rnld Luder nml.ed away.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
No Luck for Bunter! -

LESS 1
B Mr. '"%J.'i:‘; came bustling out into the Clou, and

gazed in ‘open: -mouthed lurpnn at the prostrate

prefect.

“He's fainted, sir,” lnd Wharton M'prn:c.‘nl'ul.l

1 tho shot you fred at i ad taken cfec, would

t

mmDsllrl %elvuﬂut 1—1 am amazed!" ?‘;‘md t.

“YWhat was Loder doing at the summit o tnweﬂ"
“‘Better ask him, sir, when comes round,” said Bob

! Pray carry him into my room, you

n & Cu devoutly thankful that Loder was
still wmld m life and limb, e him a o_the Form-
master's &tudy. Meanwhile, Mr. Prout had gwe to

Dr. Locke, and they cime in together.
Some wator vas ‘anaed over the face of the nconscions
“ rote Tt
P o do You' fedl, my poor lad!” inquired the Head

kindly,
"szy roggy, sir,” said Loc]er “Tve had an awful
time of it for the last few da .

“Pray narrate to me all tha ias happened
was this way, sir,” uplhin!d Loder. “T was refurn-

ing from the—that is to say, 1 was in the Clma the “other
evenin . taking & brief stroll for “the keeping Bt,
win T rwas sudenly, set upori by five armed ruBians-amful
!cckmg characters, sir—who cumed me up to the top of the

col tower. 1 have been there for three days and three
fights, and it's been \lnlo]tl rgony. 1 could write a book
about " it, sir, describing my " awlul sensatipns  and

experiences—'"

e Bm have you no clie as to the identity of the ruffians?”
interposed the Head.  “And why should they wish fo
kidnap you?" -

“Goodness knows, sir!” said Loder. “It beats me. alto.
gether!” They were five of -the mbst repulsive-looking
roughs you equld wweot, in # duy's march "

* is most nxtrnnrdmary
trust you will ba neuu the worse for your agonising experi-
all right 7"

ily to his feet; but the Sush of health
his checks, and with the aid of the Famons
Five he was able to walk across the room.

“Go to Mrs, Kobble,” said the Head. “She will provide
You with & hot, nourishing meal. Then you may rest in the
sanatorium for a time, until you are quite recovered.”

“Thank you, sir!”

It was a'very weak and subdued Loder that accompanied
Harry Wharton & Co. to the domn mgmus
wSTm awiully grateful to you kids,” said the prefect,
But -fol‘ ynu 1 ehould haue heq_-n goner, beyond all
THT Lisriry.—No. 430.

nuNDlY—-

However, 1,
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ohe naguet”

shadow of doubt. 1t 1 can make it Up to you in any

& You can,"” said Wharlon prumpily “In defiance of
your nrﬂsn, we've started the cricket match against St
Jim's. Havo we your permission to play it out?”

Loder lapghed 1 Bghtly, He vould afford to langh n

clean forgotten about the blessed mnrch'” ha
2 Yuu can go ahead and weleome 1"
“Hurrah "
“Loder's a brick,” said Bob Cherry boisterously. *[ITera
we are! Mrs. eﬁ;bhe, you're u—amed Please prepare as

stunning a Iprm:r as you ly
“Master Loder 1" gasped the-dame, starting back as if she
hnd secn & ghmt -
“Yes, it's Loder right enough,” said Harry - Wharton.
“The gal son has returned, and now you mist cook the
fatheaded calf, as Inky. puts it,"
. Kebblo soon  bustled the
nished prefect, and the juniors made their way back to
the cricket field. Billy Bunter met them in the

about to pravide for

ssage.
His litle yound eyes were. gleaming behind his big
spectac

“1 say, you [cllow-. I hur Loder's got away ! he began,
a ‘shrill voice. “Does the Head know who captured

“Shurrup, you fat porker!” grmnlnd Jobuny Bull.
“Oh, really, Bull! Tt -;h ‘to keep your mouldy
secret. any longer, you'll lgvr.\ me_n quid, Lere and
10 set |lm hu,l rolling 1

said prompt]

Or ! Yaroooh !

, gocd ! - Hand it over |
Bunter wound up with & wikd xell 42 Bob Cherri butted
mto him like a bullock and sent him spimning t e floor.

Then the humorons Bob commenced to roll the fat jumar
in the accumulated dirt and_dust of the passa

“There you ar he uu] pleasantly.
fine Good Bamaritan—what 7

“I muh 2 jolly

“Yow-ow-ow! Beast! What are you ﬂninx?’ roared
Bunter.
* Betting the ball rolling ! explained Bob Cheiry cheer-

full;
i! ha, ha!"”
Bnum- s solled right along the, passage and
Claose, glnllm: at the top of his voice.
ed, ltxn; up on two ﬂngs.unu
I mnke you nt up for this,
Just_you: wait 1™
e Removites, many ‘chiickles, went back to ‘the
vrlulrut little dr«mmg that Bll!: Bunl.u would “put his
threat into effect.

But the fal junior was simply ing with- rage and
pain, He picked huhull up and waddled ‘away- to the
Head's study. Dr. Locke had only just entered. ihe Toom,
and was setting some private: s in order. . Ile
looked up with evident nmpnhencs n unter knoeked and
entered. ot e,

w W:I] B-::ner"' he rlppmi out,
me?

“Yes, sir!"” said’ |bs Oirl o! the Bnimn. rubbing his fat
bands togother with pious satisfaction.” T‘hn n’to Itnuw
who it was who locked Loder in the tower."

The Head sat bolt upright. *°

* Are you romancing, Bunter?” he said sternly.’

*Not a'bit of if, sit! Tt was the Famous Five—Wharton,
N\Ij{‘llt Cherry, Bull and Inky—who collared Lvder and
made him prisoner.”

Dr. Locke glared at Bunter s if h! th] eat him.

“How dare you!" ke stormed. dare you manu-
facture such a gross fabrication, cnlnuln ed in m ire the
reputation of Wharton and his chums? isinctly
exw who his captors were! Thry were . pownr.fnl ruffians,

mwed to the teeth!
Bx]]y Buul.nr ! jaw dm-pped He ‘foundered abont like a
fis]

out

and
¥ou

oping fo or hia
romri 4 h! ahunurl

H. “was Whirton and his pala!™ he stammered.
roared the Head. “I will not tolerate such
ths! Hold out your hand !
“ Mum-mum-my hand, Gasped Bunter feebly.

*Yes—at onee!"

‘!w;sh owvlh swish !

e Hend's cane, wielded with grent lrcuru.-g; bit. inta

Bunwy s fat palms and he howled and yelled ciently to

nwaken the echoe:
commanded Dr. Locke, !"And never

*“Now, ' go mn_v

approach me with such a cock-and-bull story again [ i
A Q@rand, Long, Oﬂm lste Story ol Harry

Wharton & Co. RANK RICHARDS.

sie?"
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With dire groans of anguish the Owl of the Remove
rolled out of the torture-chamber, feeling that life was not
worth living.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
© . The Sweets of Victory!
I'I‘S a case of tonch-and-go, you chaps!

Thus Bob Cheery, as he stood in the slips and
mopped his perspiring brow.
match was at a_most interesting stage. St

Jim's required nearly fifty runs for. victory, and six
of their wickets were down. Moreaver, dnly haif an hour
remained for play.

Under the exciting circumstances,  therefore, lllytllinE
might happen.. The Friars, if they kept up their super
in;. the Saints, if their remain.
might pull the game out of
; but the most likely result

were at the wickets, and they put up
a game fight, The New Houso fellow, in pariicular, took all
manner of risks, sometimes leaping yards out of his erease
in order to despatch the ball to the bowndary. = - . .

It was the ouly gemne 4o Hlay maw: Bt Fin's feitowa
were far too sportsmanlike to play for n draw. “Win o
lose,” was their motto, and- they acted ‘up 1o it nobl;

Arthur Augustns D'Arcy waa in great form. .. ‘in-
glorious duck's-egg in the first innings bad made him an
abject of ridicule; but mobody dreamed of ridiculing ‘him
now. He was fighting a great fight against heavy. odds,
and the Cliff House girls, their sporting instincts fully
aroused, chanted his praises without ocessation, .

Thirty runs had been added before the swell of St. Jim's
was run out, Mark Linley Enldin{ and returning the ball like
- i Manners tool ussy’s place, and. not
being over-confident “in his own batting abil
Redfern to do sll the hitting.

Reddy got the bowling as often as he conveniently could,
but theére came a time when Manners had to face Hurroe
Siogh, and then his wickets went down with a crash.

Two morc men to- bat, eight runs to get, and only ten
minutes to go. The excitement round the ground raged at
fever-heat.

“ Come on, you fellows!" -roared Bolsover major. " Sirong
and steady does it! Play up, Inky!™"

Monty Lowther, the last man but one, managed to survive
the rest of the over. Then Redfern had to face Vernon-
Smith, and he- scored” w couple ‘of twos, thus bringing. his
schoel within four rune of victory. .’ 5
“Now, Inky!” urged ‘Bob Cherry, “Put your beef inta

my duskyful chum ! Bky-rocket Moty Lowther's bails,
and: half my kingdom is thine?” :

The Nabob grinned—one of those wicked grins which
struck terror_into. the heart of the batsman.

‘The ball whizzed from the bowler's hand, swerved in with
a velocity which could only be described as deadly, and sent
the [x;ails spinning into midair.

*Qut!”

“Oh, well played, Inky!”
His face  drooping and forlorn,

ies, ‘allowed

Monty Lowther wended

his way back to the pavilion. Harry Noble, the Australian
junior, and the last hope of his side, came out to take his

ace,
" Noble was a batsman of the etonewalling llype‘ and it
required a bowler of no small skill to quish him. -
With grim determination in his set face, Noble survived
the over. He was temptéd on two ocoasions to hit out, but
curbed- his impetuosity. Five more minutes remained yeb
before the drawing of stumps. 3 ;
' _When Redfern took his stand against VemonSmith tho
Greyfriars supporters gave & groan. They entertained very
little hope now. Vernon-Smith was a good fast bowler, bus
Redfern scemed to have thoroughly mastered him He
tapped the first ball back to the bowler with ‘easy-going
assurance, and scored u_cou:le off the second
“One to tic—two to win! T,
Amid a silence which could be felt Vernon-Smith sent
down the next ball. "
“Redfern smiled slightly, and his bat swept through the
air. . g
Crack ! o -
The ephere went scaring away to the boundary, and the
i i .a .sickening sense of disappointment.

The Eriars were doomed! .
denly, while ‘thé crowd : watched spellbound, an
athletic figure im white leapt up, apparentiy from nowhere.
‘A hapd shét up, and—smack! The leather was caught and

“held. . : bt
For one moment only thers was silence—the silence of a
multitudo still under the spell of an almost hypnotic influ-
ence. - Then o mighty. volume of cheering rang forth
“Good old Wharton!”
“0Oh, well eanght, sir!”
Hurrah !

ip, hurrah 3 3 g

be match was over. After all thele froubles, all their
disappointments, all their anxieties, the Greyfriars Remove
bad' triumphed right gloriously. e

The crowd simply awafmed on to ihe 'pl{zln[-pﬂch, and
although Harry ton ed away Wil all !Ipi_:‘ed_lﬂ
escape the congr i hoolfeliows him,
And besring him shouldér-high, treated him to s demon.
stration tbe?iku of which.had seldom or never been witnessed
before st the famous school.

There are soma moments in the carcer of a popular fellow
‘at school which deserve 1o be marked with a leteer, and
commemorated evermore by the chums of the elect hore.
Tho junior who saves his side by bringing off a great catch
at the elevenih Jour cught to ba forgiven all the blunders
he has mede jn his past career, Anyway, that was how ithe
“fellows felt about Harry Wharton. just thien. - Even Bolsover,
who usnally hated-the captain of the Remove with a.deadly
hatred, now joined .in the general demenstration of approval
and applause. i

“ Congratulations, Wharton, old fellow ! ho said quite
affectionately; when he was able to make himseli heard.
“Tho best catch T've seen, by Jove!” R

This was perfectly correct, for Bolsover major séldom put
in an appearance at any crickes match.

“Jt was simply toppin’, begad!” chimed in Lord Maul-
everer, the languid L:i?ckcr of the Remove. “I was asleep
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. :;E il i.bn last misate, bas I woke pp iv- time for Eln.umh
ar
“Hu. l:a ha!”
Congratulations were shomered
all sides. Fellows w! :
now pressed forward
of the Fifth, Temple &
and mighty men in
trouble to a themselres i any w
uratch, pra; 159& Wharton unceasugiv.
As for the delightfnl
them insisted upon sha
ra his honours thi
Tom Merry hastened up to
on bebelf of St. Jim's.

an Harry Wharton from
 from bi

take tho

3y wit

rero,

1o got v & word

“ Well played!" he sid, azd thece was a ring of wenuine
sportemanship in his tone. * That catch wegulah
mppqh in the words of our tame arisiocrat

v, Tom Mewwy—

"[: was firstchop!” said Talbot beartily. *“Theres mo
team we'd rather lose to than Greyiriars.

“Thanks!” said Wharton, with a bri ss laugh, " And
there's no_team we feel more prond of ia licked than

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
“The Affair of the Boats.

St Jim'

[, JIM'S hae lest the great cricketsnatch .g.mut iheir
‘keencst rivals; but the mrl of the mate not the
oud of everything. o the unbounded del hgl.t of all
concerned, it n decided to bold a vouple of

additional contests, in the form of a shooting-mateh
and a hoatrace. If the Saints happencd by goo
win beth, they would not be the under-dogs
sport after all, and it was the fixed intention of
& Co, to put up the very best hght of
They possessed steady and  r
comsbination, and their prowess on the river was a byword
among the people.

Hurey arton & Co., too, were hot stull at_rifle. sl.oc-t‘n',
but since the-never-to- heiargcthn oerasion \vlann t}m h |='|.
Sergeant Burrell had made merry on the va
pub i o great amount of practice.

“We simply must pull :L off ! TS, @S 4 INove

- was madé to the. rifle-range. a gol us feather in
our eap if we can only do the hat-trick Ln~ wining tha shoot-
ing nml rowing-as well as the cricket-match "

e erowd assembled on the rifle-rangd 'vml Wingate
ot e etk had appointed himsell matter of the cere-
monies,

There was a wild bur&t of enthusiasm a5 Harry Wharton
and Tom Merey lay down side by side ta open the fring.

Play up, Wharton !”
ile 'em an, Tom Mm‘ryl"
Greyfriars for ever!”
And then, nane the less feebly, desplh: their shor
iambers, tho Sainta.shoute d:
Jin i St. Jim’s!

& Btick it out, Merry 1™
ank—m::]l ‘
. The twa reports rang out as one.
s ﬁ.m Lasses, and su
R \5 to Wharwu'" he exclaimed.
ipp

Ak as insier to Merry "
* Buck up. Tommy 2
he 8t Jima jumioe went -ahead gallantly, nothing
daunted by tha fact that his opponent had beaten him at the
first shot. _Out of a arry, Wharton scored 22,

Wingate pecred thirough

rallving Irrﬂ nt the fi
ﬂ ther took up the runm‘nf for
their respective oth were hat shots, and Bab. fear.

ing the mellow ni of Phyllie Howell somewhere in the
ckgronad urging him: on, put forth his highest endeavours.
The result “ns most’ lltf}ﬂﬁ DBob  Cherry  was
announced to bave seored 1’5: ly remar 2
inent. and Monty Lowther came closo on bhis Lcels with a
Talbot and

_ brilliant 23.

The shooting continued at a very even rate.

Mark Liuley tied. with™23 points each, aml Veenon-Smith, to
the ‘ggt delight of the assembled lhmng G ars Juniors,
sec ie highest maximum of 25.  His magnificent effort
was ]nudly .kpplwded by the erowd, the St. Jin's [ellcm:
Joining in.

The scorcs wore dead level when the two final marksnion,
Acthue A\.gnstna D'Arcy and Hurree Singh. got down to
fire. sxcibement, naturally, was at feverh

“(-c.ml o!d Gussy " exclaimed Monty Lowther boisterously,*
“how 'em that the aristooracy knows how to handle o rifle,

my son "
“TIk do_my best; yon may rest sssured, deah hoy !
vesponded Gussy, as be loaded his rifle.
Tm, MaGxET LismaRy.—Nb.' 430.
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* four mara Hmes, Inky, and balf my kingdom is

vy, The “IRaguet

TS ]

while, similay massages of éncourage:
wd into the ears of Hurree Singh. IS rery hcms
Rorp stisight on ihe bulcre, ald man!” ‘urged - Bab

o
L An‘! niind you p ss the tng
“1f you pult it, you'll find ourmll f ni

Hireee Singh nodded bis du:
T will heardully lu-q'! m mm!ﬂ{aur esteemed mmucucn-,
my wouthys chume,” g
“Good! Fire away !
Avthir Avgustus D' Arey essayed the first shot.
buliseye—deud cenical. 2
ell played, Gussy!” exclaimed the 8t. Fim's juniors,
their faces ¢ it
But }!nrrpq Singh, his dusky face very determined, scorcd

o bulisdge also
opping 1™ ejacaluted Bob Cherey drl-ghted‘lg I"Dn it

ently, id Wh t
Pl L e,

It was a

Hurree Siugh's second shot was an inner, so was D’ Arcy's.
The swelk of St. Jim's was firing with calm confidence. Tt
was well for his side that he dlﬂ not suffer from nerves. He
+was steaddy as a rock, aud at the conclusion of four shots was
ane pumt ahead of his rival,
» Greyiriars supporters yave a groan. If D'Arcy obtained
ve at hiz final shot all chance of umwr: would be gone,

Ha

" B
DArer pressed the trier and paused breathlossly,

was awarn that his last offort had been a good o

snrl Wingate, “is an umar—just “belaw Lhc

The St. Jim's supporters sent up a :turm n[ ch!nru:g. Ik
was now impossible for Gregfriars to defeat
Bu: Hurroe mm.h ut «ll he knew into lu- l.ul. ‘shot. Thera

was a tense hi o pressed the trigger.
“ A bullseye ! unl Wingate, amid ptulmmd excitement,
The two tears had tied !
“ Bravo, Ink; roured ‘Bob Cherry, nllppmz his dusky
chium on the hack. “ That was stunning, old son
“The lmalruu: will hiave to be the r!eudm., fuctur now,™
eniil Harry Wharton, {

with &

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy. turned to Tom Merry
lnok of distress ‘on b 1r0bis, features.
! ‘om Mewwy, vou're ot ung\w with me for
' an inpeh with my lask shot?”
rso not, xou old duffer!” answered Tom chunly.
"Yun were preat, Gussy! Tf only you riunn as well ol
tha river we shall go back to St. Jim's momnx
Tho afternoon was drawing to a the sun_was
beginning to set, iluminating the sky with a h.neo[ splendour.’
But rhare would be ample time for_the boat
befara dusk wrapped its grey mantlo over ﬂln silent cmmmv-

un}y m

side.

Bob Cherry strolled down to the river in the c}mrmms
eompany of Phyllis Howell, while his chums {orrmd a xunr

«of honour for Miss Marjorie and Miss Cl
& Co.'w only reyret was that Marie Rivers and Ethol Cleve.
land, their girl chums, were not present to witness the great
event. .+
But a grievous shock awaited tha merry throng when th-;
came to the boathonse. Every unuln boat had been methadit
enllv. bored with holes in the keel! -

The juniors stoad. dumbfounded, anable for soma miom! e I.a
either to move or speal !

George Wingate pnthd his way forward.

“What's wrong?"” be

Harry Wharton pomn-d to tha boats.”
‘blazing.

“Some cad has done this?” he exclaimed wrathfull
“Somebody. who wanted ‘to prevent the race from
rowed! My hat! He'd bave a sorry time of it if I 1-::1 my
hmld! on him !

%, *Thers's more ﬂmn one,” said Mark Linley qureﬂy.

His eyes were

ook 1
: Mork patated in the ditection of the island, Dissppearing
round & hend in the river were theeo juniors. whom nobody

rocognised at first. But when, before van g from ngh!
they turned their heads to aseare them!elve: ihut they were
“nof being pursned they were identified at once.

"Slunner. Snoop, and Stott ! said Wharton grimly. "Al'te;r

But Bob Cherry, who left Phyllis Howell's side to
ascertain what was the matter, thrust out his hand and de-
tained his impetuous chum.

t.now, Harry. Can't commit sesault and battery in
the presence of our guests, you know, Leave Skinner & Co..

till afterwards.”
ill aite %
A @rand, Long, Comp!

lets Btory
Wharton & Co, By FRANK mannnn&
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Tulous!

“This is ™ exclai )
ner was responsible for outrage?"”
* Proof po said Nogent. This isn't the frst time
thoso cads have tried on the same game. They attempted to
batter the bmf; about when we ;,,S the sports for Lieutenant
‘Howell's cup, but Miss Phyllis bowled them out before thes'd
done mach mischief.”

The Greyfriars juniors told Tom Merry & Co. the news
with glum faces. "It was humiliati for them to have to
adaiit that Gregtriars hatboared such unserupulous and un.
principled cads.as Harold Skinner.

z atrace was decidedly off. There could be no question
about that. For onee in n_way, the raseals of the Remove
had succeeded in their malicious designs; but the Famous
Five and their friends at least had the satisfaction of
knowing that the culprits’ duy of reckoning was at hand.

The St. Jim's fellows took the news quite philacn?hic-lly.

“1t's rough luck in a way,” said Monty Lowther, ** becau
weo'd have won the boatrace as 43 are eggs.
we must grin and bear it, even ¥ rin."

- Thent
hia mind being occupied with though's of the bumi
which was to-crown the day’s events, suddenly li
voico and expounded a really bri i i
comperaated for the damage done to the boats.

“Look here,” he sai there can’t be a boatrace without
boats. But why not have some other sort of contest just as
exciting a3 o boatrace would be?"

“You're thinking of swimimng?” asked Harry Wharton.
“No. What's-wrong with the boxing tournament " 5
= Bob Cherry, who was more partial to boxing than to any
other form of sport, straightway threw his arms round the
neck of the Falstaff of 8t. Jim's, and hugged him with the

tenacity of a-Polar bear.

sy, o said, “you'te worth your weight_in ailver

oxi urnament’s just the thing! What does
2ld Wingate thinks” o) *

Wingate, who was hovering near, expressed the opinion
that lnolhmy could be much better to wind up the day's
events.

. And so, much brighter in spirits than they had been a short
dime since, Friars and Saints trooped to the school, to
witness or indulge in fhat grandest of all sports—the noble
art of self-defence! =

ro-as
s ha

to grin.
‘atty Wynn, who had. sid nothing for some t}me.
r feed

© THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Honours Divided.
2 BEYFRIARS was essentially a boxing school, and as
such it bore a record to be proud of. It had sent
Dick Russell to- Aldershot to compete in the light-
weight championship of the great public schools,
and Russell had triumphed gloriously. On another
occasion,” almost equally as great. Bob Cherry had, after a”
Tellmg encounter, defeated the stalwart  Tom eTry,
though the latter had since revenged himself upon the hard-
hithing Bob. s

But the prowess of Dick Russell and Bob Cherry was not
the be-all and end-all of junior boxing at Greyfriars. There
were other great ﬁ‘ghting-mm. among whom harton,
Peter Todd, and Vernon-Smith loomed out prominently.

8t. Jim's possessed four great stars in the boxing frmament.
They were Tom Merry, Talbot, Figgins, and Redfern.
Perhaps the captain of the Shell was the best of the bunch,
but the others were not far behind him.

It was decided that four juniors from each schoal should
enter the lists, and that they should split up into pairs. Lots
were drawn, and the couples came out of the hat as follows:

Talbot v. Wharton; Merry v. Russell; Figgins v. Cherry;
and Redfern v. Peter Todd. -

Vernon-Smith unselfishi ood down. He considered that
others had worthier claims than he. From a cad of the first
water the Bounder had developed into a sportsman thorough
and complete. . o

‘The first bout, Letween Talbot and Wharton, was a
strenuous affair. The combatants went fhe whole of the
allotted ten rounds, and Wingate, who was referee, awarded
the verdict to Talbot on points—a decision which was loudly
applauded. for the St. Jim's fellow had certainly got in the
greater number of telling blows.

Cherry made short work of the lanky Figgins, stretch
secon n <

ing him prostrate on_the mat in the

and sweet 0. was Petor Todd's bout with Redfern.
Peter boxed his best, but there could be no deaying th

ke was considerably off-colour. Rediern simply toved

and Peter Gnished upon his back early in the third

all, in_the preliminary stages, was that
n rry and Dick Russgll. Both were stubbo
Macxer Lisnany.—No. 450.

best contest of

" den

- weight.

boxers. but their methods were as varied as the two Pales.
Tom Merry was dashing and forceful; Russell quiet but
wonderfully scientific. .

Tom Merry bad all the best of the argument in the frst
half-dozen vounds; then he an to tire, and Russell, who
had never once lost his unruffled calm and his seree confi-
ce, singled out his opponent’s weak spots and efiected a
magnificent knock-out, smid’ preans of applause, in the last
round but one.

The semi-final brought Redfern and Russell together, and
Talbot and Bob Cherry, If the two winners both hailed
from the same school, that school would be adjudged the
winners. If one member of each o0l emerged victorious.
then there would be a final.. The spectators hoped and prayed
that the latter would be the case. 8

Dick Russell's dhplh‘;{ bordered on the.uncanny. “His foot-
work was unimpeachable, and his guard perfect. Redfern
was a fine boxer, but he knew almost as soon as the bout
started that be had met his superior. His anticipations were
borne out in the third round, when Russell, sailing in with
surprising aluacrity, shot out his left in a well-directed upper-
cui. which sent Rédfern spinning to the mat, )
Wingate counted him out amid a babel of cheering. One
Greyfriars fellow had triumphed, and triumphed gloriously.

Then, at the refores’s command, Talbot and Bob Cherry
stepped up face to It was the first time on record that
they had met in the ring, and speculation was rife as to what
tho result would be.

The first round finished in Bob Cherry's favour. There ha,d
been much hurricane hitting, and Bob had had the lion’s

re.
The second and third rounds showed s marked superiority

on Talbot's part. The St. Jim's:fellow was slightly taller

than Bob, and had the advantage in reach. ER
“Buck up, Bob!"” came Phyllis Howell's cheery, inspiring

voice.
And Bob Cherry bucked up, but not for long. Talbot,
realising that he was the eole remaining hope of his school,
was boxing like & Trojan. E
From his eatliost days Talbot had kiown how to defend
himself, His had been a hard life, lived in one of the vilest
quarters of Laridon, and it had often been nccessary for him,
in his troublous and chequered past, to engage in an assault-
rms. with some etreet loafer, or, as likely as not, with a

policeman. .
The knowledge Talbot had acquired in this way stood him
in good stead now. He forced the fighting, flooring
Cherry on two separato_occasions. o Greyfriars fellow
contrived to re, his feet each time, but in the seventh
round, when Talbot shot out his right with full and unre-
served force, Bob Cherry, went down and stayed i
ingate solemnly counted him out, and.then announced:
“Final ! Reginald Talbot, of 8t Jim's—"

“Good old Talbot!” ;

“And Dick Russell, of Greyfriars School !

“Huerah 1"

“ Now we shall see some fireworlk: said Harry Wharton,
who, still garbed in his sweater, occupied a seai mext to
Phyllis Howell. i . A

“I'm afraid I've almost lost interest in the affair,” sighed
that young lady.

" Why t .

“Because Bob Uhnr!{‘l been knocked out.”

“Qb, rot, Miss Phyllis! Bob's a boxing marvel, we all
know, but the gremtest experts come a cropper sometimes.
There's no disgrace in beirg beaten by a fellow of Talbot's

Most chaps would regard it as an honour.”
sou think Russell can avenge Bob's defeat 1"

“1 hope so, but shouldn’t like to say for certain.
such a Trojan, you see.” o y

‘‘Seconds out of the ring!” said Wingate laconically

Talbot's

“Time "
Talbot started off at &

reat pace, shooting out right and
“left in swift succession.

ick Russell faced him with smiling
sercnity. His parrying was faultless, and although Talbot
attacked incessantly throughout the firet round, the Grey-*
friars fellow successfully warded off all the really dangerous

anches.
PUiRtE Lidley was scting as Ruusll's second.  He sot a
cefect gale Bloming with his towel, and the cool brecio
reshened the heated face of the Removite,

*Do 1ou think you can lick him 1" asked Mirk.
Russel laughed. ; .
“That's a bit premature, isn't it?” he said “One can’t

*judge by the first round, you know. Still, I thiuk I can

Told out all right.”

The second and third rounds were fought out in a pre-
cisely similar nianoer to the fist. all the pressing,
but was unable to gaip any appreciable advantage. |
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_and heartine:

a hi

The .next round w»
crowd ‘began to stir b
knock-out that was

Dut although there were some marrow squesks on both
sides, the kinock-out refnsed to come, and there was a hurri-
cl:m burst of applavse as Talbot and Dick Ruesell stepped
up for the tenth and last

‘Gcmﬂ on, 'mbm' ar from yon!
Ga it, Russell ! n the mark, old son 1"

"Louk out for his Irti;‘ % tlurvr in Mark Linley, by way of
& caution,

That round was the brig whtest and best of the day. Tt was
= fine sight to ses two sach mrlmg boxers going for each
other like tigers, dnc'hlng and p! unging and side-stepping, yot

more lively, and the watching
v, as if i anticipation “of the

K‘

eael 00d-

1t was Dick Rusmll who got m hunme!s s time, “and Le
roalised that waless he could get n a knock-out blow he
would lose, for Talbot had done the lion's share of the attack-
ing dmu,hout, and would be aceorded the verdict on puum

, Russell hit out with unrelenting v(rour and

ouce, when Filbat went crashing into the ropgs, and lay back,
pallid of face and pumpiag in hreath, many of the unlookers
tlmught it wos the finish of him.

ut Talbot’s intimate chuma knew better. They koew that
he wonld go on fighting while he had a Jeg to stand on.

Dick Russell was plainl; to een his opponent coming
for him once more ml.h all his !vmu energy and vmhly
He bad imagined that Talbot had ehot his bolt, and conse-
quently his guard was not where it ought to have been.

Talbot noted this, and came in with a rush. There vrn a
short, sharp thud, and Russell mnuntlnwu\ly threw up his
l:ms "and pitched forward, landing in a huddled heap on tho

nggh bent over ﬂw fallen boxer, and begen to counk
“One—two—three—"

Russell made no motion to_rise. Talbot’s last Llow had
taken full effect, and had rendered him powerless—incapable
of any eort of action

b Four-ﬁw—um—wvew— >

“Buck up, Dick!" roared Bob Cherr

But Russell lay prone. He was dmﬂ nsrl could not have
reaponded to any call just then.

** Eight—nine—ten! Talbot wine!"”"

en the 8t. Jim's supporters seemed suddenly to go mad.
They surged into the rmg, and, lifting L]lm hero shoulder-
high, bore him from the scene of his trium)

e Chrestomaes Eellow.cheered, toor sibough, of coures
waa a big qlwappemtmen: to them to lose, e9 ially as they
ere every bit a8 much a boxing school as Bt Jimre But

ﬁmnplnd tl:u result in a most sportsmanlike manner, and
Diek Ruseell, who had boxed his best, and suffered defeat

unly by the nlrmwmt of margins, was loudly cheers
That m level,” 'om Merry, as he u) ched
Harry rlon \ﬂﬂ: a sm aﬂn’ he ]nd Bmﬁhnﬂ ehows enng
nald’ T dbot. the

Bunle; s aid, we ﬁught to heat you at gorg-
said. “Grub'a the next ftem on the programme.
Gnther the clans together, and you fellows shall take part in
the grandest spread you've ever seen in your h!th lives1”
Fo which Fatty Wym with g i

 Wha

“Trust me to be on the spat1*

SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Loder Learns the Truth!
HAT U od-humour and boundless jollity pre-
vailed in the Rag on that momorable evening!
A long table had bma set in position down the
centre of the rc:]l]n nmmmnﬂThnu in No. 1
Study being totally inadequate to the tremendous
rumber of honoured guests. And on. that table~ stood. a
veritable feast of good things, sucl as made Fatty . ann
a;a B|"y Bunter hug each other with almost brotherly
affectia
Even xlm 0wl of the Remove, like the man depicted on the
war poaster, was happy and satisfied, for the Famous Five
had taken compassion upon h:m. and granted Lim a place
at the festive board: Tags & Co. were thers in ?.’me.
toa, and Arthur Angustus D created quite” a Jot of
jealousy at fivst by seating Jmmx-lf next to the fair Phyllis
Towell.
But Bob Chenry promptly planted himsell on the other
side of- l‘mn fairy yruu'uu—lu make it eqoal, as he explained
s intimate chum:
lc a stunning |'prud it was! _And how the faces of the
pants glowad in the ruddy Jight! The szusages were
lo an estoemod turn, as Hurreo Singh expressed it,
and the luaslsﬂ sconaa stood 'p1 q{ the ecara in most
tempting’ array, jars of jam stood like miniature fortresses
at oach corer of the new whnle cloth, there wero rolls and
Taw Mm\rr Linragy.—N:
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i, Cho [ MMagnet” ,eue,
sandwiches

d mufiins and crumpets in plent

centre of tho tnh‘m

m-puffs, and stiff ecocoarmt.

vam walnuts. Ten and e sent uj

. and for those who didn’t relish hot. be\(‘rnrzu
and, bost of all, foaming

eugary donghouts firted
akes lorded i

pleasant o
there was Iemomlde and eream-god;
ginger- which- gurgled ‘its joyaus way down” many a
wu}mr ‘Tru&t on that eventful eveni:

Billy Buntei's face was a_picture as he did battle with a
most delicious rabbit-pie. atty Wynn's countenance, too,
as he wrestled with a plump leg of chicken, was like as the
sun shineth in, its strength.

Monty Lowther kept the in roars of laugliter with
his jokes, which, althaugh nm Mnrry protested that thev
came ot of ehe Ark with Noah, fell with delightful freshness

o revelry and 1 'm:m were kept for over an hour,
i b Tlloh the moerey (Eromg
("’lou of Greyfriars and went their
eral that of all tho enjoyable colobrations
they had spent within historic . walls of Gregiriars this
latest banquet capped tha lot.

Tt had been easy for Harry Wharton & Co tu forgive Billy
Bunter for the meanness he u] shown in attempting to give
them away Head was not so easy to forgive
Skauner, anp and Stott fur lhe dastardly sttempt, to wreck
the as the attempt had succeeded.

It had bun impossible_to’ wreak summa: vengeance on
the cads of the Remove ]utheﬂ.o ‘because, firstly, they had
been carelul to keep ont of the way; and, secondly, it would
have been bad form to put them through N thatr pustishment
in the presence of the numerous company of guests.

But when bedtime arrived, and e Removites wers

hepherded up to-their dormitory by Courtney qf tho Sixth,
cAl{umer and l!:)l utn]lm!s wqra in the hands of the Amalekites,
and there was 1o way of escape. They could teil, front the
lowering brows of thm ldmclh“m that they had fallen
into bad odour.

“We have jolly good reason |n believe, Skinner,” smid
Harry Wh.nr!nn grimly, "th-t with Snoop &nd Stoft
backing you up, bored holes throngh all the boats this after-
noon, in_order that the race with St. Jim's might not be
rowed. It was a mean, caddisk, and despicable trick, and
after Tights ke will be tried by me, as Lord Chict Justice,

w specin] jury under my appsintmen

* Hear, hnr 1" gaicdd Bab Cherry heartily.
You get it in the neck, Skinney, uld sant  You cricd for the
“day, and you lied for the day, and now the day has come, as
the wir-poet puts ik, -

"l’va done nothing " said ‘Skinner_ mlkily.  *And no-

gumg to lay a.finger on me.” If you try that game
on yun 11 find I've got wmm.?d pb who' Il stand by me.”

-\a hig spoke, Skinner ntly ot Bolsaver.
for once in & ha got n') backing ﬂ-nm that

*This is where

ulrtgr. Bchour WAY & ond but he knew where to draw
'] ]me. The affair of the boats hnd Iil’led hins mth ]uu as

m indignation. as um-,,w
ou're counting o

well tell you that you' u

eluud} m:rz- nts, ::-d b
a1y sort of gama

§hope. o ‘court Gnds Jou iz, e Tadien

Jm‘kmx you desarve

*Not much ebt about that,” said Nugent, mrh a grin.

At this juncture Courtney saw lights out, and bade the
jurtiiors good-night, blissfully unconscious’ “that .nythmg am-
usual was afoot.

The juniors allowed half am hour to elapse after the P
fect’s departure. candle-onds were lighted in tlm
loom, and & scoro of pyjama-clad ﬁ;nus mmhle(? out of

Blummy " he said, “I may as

lulu offside. T'm not one of your

don’t agrec nv!- it at
ont the

i
WhrTOE ey T latty 'plle ' p.u.m e R vt
e R 2" Bl ‘the Joreman of the
Buali,
B e e Bkl 1o ad Jurs m2
ahoet of notepaper Buttered rmm the pocket of bis pyjamas.
Peter Todd, who was sta. g near, pounced upon it at
once. He seanned the writing on the paper, and then gave a
d tart.
a5 this: you chaps " bo seid dramiatically. “Ti's
A note from that cad Pnnsnuhy, urging Sknm!r to wreck the
Boxt
ﬁ:ter sead the note aloud, and the listening jusicrs looked

anid -Harry Wharton
thesa - [n'et:w\w sluu\l.n7

U deal with Ponsonby Tater
“Meﬂm\hdc, Jet e nue-nd il
tate surv of . Harre

iR A Qrand, Long, C RANK RICHARD!

‘Wharton & Co.
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- Prisoners at thy bur, you are ch:
ately, feloniously, and with m:

in the keels of the boats this afterncon, m r to prevent
the contest against §t. Jim's, We bave the evidence of our
us up in the matter, for we saw the thres
aring round a bend

rged with baving deliber-
aforethought. bored holes

ither of the prisoners could very well answer that
qg\o}llon. for three separaio hands were placed forcibly over
their Ireypechu—mcm-hs, rendering _coherent speech im:
possible; % ’

iid ‘the“judge.  *Silence gives consent.
t necessary for the jury to retire!”
wneL don’t -think " so, your wash-up,” said Johony Bull.
“The ‘prisoners are’ guilty.” Of that ‘there isn't a shadow of
doubt—na - possible probabls shadow of doubt—no possible
doubt whatever, us the johmiy in the gpera. -
“Good ! said Harry Wharton. *Harcld Skinner, Sidney
nocp, and : William Btott,~you are hercby sentenced
to run -the, gauntlel six times right. off the re¢l! Line up,
you fellows 1 T S Z i
The Removitos ‘armed ihemselves with pillows, bolsters,
boots, -belts, and any other availabl and the
wretched culprits pxperienced ‘s terrible time of it Lons
before the sixth run between the liics had:been accomplishes
they were howling at the top of their lungs for mercy. -
, But they howled andl entreated in ‘vain. Harry Wharten
& Co.,-remembering the grave wrong to which they had been
subjected, were entirely lacking in the quality of mercy just
en. They were determined to smite and sﬁa e not; and
bs the time Skinner and lis confederates -§ completed
their tour of anguish they were as limp as rags,
info bed leeling that life was angthing but o {hi
and a joy for ever,

and cr

. - a - - . . -

Gerald Loder spoedily recovered from the ‘shock o his
Nervous system- which had been caused by his terrible ex-
Deriance on the oo of {ho old tewee : and hoduad the sarprise
of his life the next morning when he opened and read th
following note addressed to him: EHEE

- -

“No. 1 Study, .
“ Greyfriara,

) “Dear Loder,—We dared not tell yon vesterday, in case
the cricket match was knocked on the head; but we, the

nndersigned, were solely and entirely responsible for shoving
Jou in the tower ont of the way, so that we could go ahead
with the game. We wore desperately keen on Jicking
St. Jim's, and wouldn't have missed playing the match for
worlds,

“We ave sorry; hononr bright, that you have had such
a ghastly time. "Had we dreamt for one single instant that
you would run the risk of breaking vour neck the kidnapping
dodge would have gone by the board.

#Can you forgive us?

: “Yours repentantly,
“IaRry WHARTON,
“Bos Caceey,
#“Fraxk Nucext,
' Jomnny Brir,
“HurreE S1NGH,
“Tue Favouvs Frye"

Loder's first impulse.on reading the note was to go and
expose the whole business to Dr. Locke. But he was re.
strained from so doing by two powerful influences In the
first place, Flarry Wharton, by his promptuess and fearless.
neas, “had saved him from certain death: and, secondly, Loder
not care to acknowledge to the Head that he had been
trussed up by a gang of Lowe®School boys. especially a3 ha
had painted s vivid pictore of five hulking ruffians. srmed
to the teeth, and seyage as Mexican brigands. °
Upon the whole, the prefect deemed it wiss to
subject.  He was very quiet and subdued for m
afterwards: and notliing more came to light concerning
E;rll g]:__red by the Famous Five prior to “The Forb
atch !

p the

TRAE EXD.

(Do not miss “THE HERO OF GREYFRIARS!M

next Monday's Grand Story of the Chums of Grey-
friars, by FRANK RICHARDS.)

THe Macxer Ligrary.—Ni

Do sou plead guilty or .

e o8, (Edinbu
and Cora Qualch is likely to be met. As to a “M

7 your. memor;
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K To Readers of “THE MAGNET LIBRARY."

B e A Y R ER B R

wburgh).—Your wish for anether story of Buite
agnet ™

and  Gem . 3d. Library; that is a matter for the future,
T, P”B, H. {Bacu Thanks for suggestion, but the draw-
back to the use L is this: “‘un]ﬁ the Remove fellows

believe in Skinner's genuineness? 1 think not.

A. B. (Edinburgh.—If your Joss'of memory at times is
due to. too much reading, ‘I should “certainly siy drop the
reading, even if it involves giving up the companion pipes
But I don’t believe . ‘Have you really tried hard -to
remember: things? ~ This is one of the weaknesses that a
talerably st generally congueis. You can strengthen

y learning n few lines of poetry—or, though
it is’ more difficult—a_few sentences of prose every day; or
by simple exercises like setting down half a dozen Bigures, and
trying to write them in the correct order without looking
hem again. 1 am po admirer of money-lenders oy money-

 ‘nigging axtists in any form, and I quife agree with Wharton,

* one of the
“A Be

vled
ng of beaufy

not write-the story. - M
tion’ is certainly not s ‘profession.’

ighest trades either.” T
ggar "' (London.—No, T can’t tell you where to gel
the sbng, * Come to your dear old dad, dad, dad{” and, be-
tiremn. you and, i don’t hink it sounds as if it.would
be worth taking a-héap of trouble to get. But everybody
ha ight to his own tastés. Perhaps .some reader .can

Mp. Richards did that. Specu-
It is @ trade, and not

oblige

“An Ardent Reader” (who s past the stage ;?I boyhood)

says he cannot understand how anyone can object to -the

companion papers. “They teach boys to be obedient, faith-
ful, and in every way as a decent boy should be,” he writes.

. Thanks, my friend!

“Dear Old Dublin."—Thete is no_better fighting-man in
the world, than _the Irishman. But I sometimes think that
England appreciates the good qualities of Ireland
Ireland does of England.” A ‘bumper Irish nuil
soe | :

A. E. 8. C.~Mr. Richarda has done all his work for my
papers, as never written school stories for publication
1 6d. or Bs. form. 25, 3

Stafford).—Much better see.a doctor about it.

seldom uliaiamorly.

d B. P. (Edinburgh).—If your chums will not buy
net " till we introduce the sickly sweethearting
; they will'have to wait a long time! Not in 6ur
line, thank you. pr
-From Johannesburg, South Africa, comes a report of a
footer match played between “ Gem ™ and * Magnet " elevens
on the famous Wanderers' ground in December, The teams
were: “CGem"—B. Lewin; J. Segal and I Sacks; F.
Broudie, 8. Skatr, and J. Gerring; D. Myers, B. Lax, H.
Bloot, B. King, and J. Mendleson. “Magnet "—B, Stein;
8. Arcus and B, Friedman; . Henry, D. Ceilman, and H.
Weiner; E. Mendleson, 8. Rabinowitz, C. Lewis, J. Fox, and
8. Harri feree—M. Lewis. (Jewish Covernment
School). Linesmen—J. Pooler and 1. F. Harris (Jepps High
School). Gem won by 3 to 1, Sloot, Rabinowitz, and Skatz
scoring for them, B. Lewin sends the report. .

J. J. (Milwall).—Sarry I cannot help you at once, but I do
not know of classes such as you want. Does any reader of
this know an _evening course on_ Electric Station
Engineering and Wiring in the London, E., district? If so,
I !ﬁl" be obliged by iculars.

“A Loyal Mother,”—Many thanks for your letter; and for
¥our praise of the *Magnet.” If other pavents would only
id, and read some of the etories themselves, we
e fewer complaints from readers that father or
mother does not like theiv reading the paper. You have
been reading it regularly for four years, you tell me, and I
should not ask for a better testimonial. %

“Diddle " (Milnthorpe).—Sorry I cannot snswer either

uestion, because 't know the answers. Shocking con-
ession for an editor, is it not .

“Kiddie " (Milnthorpe).—Which is the better singer—Fish
or Bunter? Sorry agan. Ask me another!

“Tliree Chuma  (Swansen).—~T don't know of &  Maguét »
League in your town,. bul, even if there is one, you ere
quite at liberty to form another. Don't know where Rake
comes from, but he is not Welsh, There are something over
forty bovs in the Remove. Can’t say whether Reke ar Des-
mond would win in a boxing-match between the two.

)
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Our’ Magnificent Adventure Serial Story.

START TO-DAY !

The First lnstalments Told How
DICK DAUNT and DUDLEY DREW, two chums, die-
cover a letter in a bottle which they have extracted from the

bud{ of L3 shnic.
rmed by its contents that a certain

MA I‘.'-W SNELL is marooned on an unnamed island in
the Keys, and be offers a substantial reward to any persons
effeeting his rescne,
_M()n gnii]g to the island, however,
EZRA CRAY, & moonshiner, and his ecoundrelly colleagues
then \.lslf. thn :slnm] and, ﬁndlng that it contains gold,
attempt & o chum:

Havm« pm iously indden ihen- boat, Dick and Duﬁ‘ley seck
refuge in a cave.

Leaving the cave in search of food, they are captured by
the gang, but eventually sucéeed in escaping.

Swimming across the bay, they enter a small eave, and are
startled by a deep, hooting roar.

(Now go on with the story.)

they are unable to. find

The Glimmering Light.

“Tt—it must be a wave!" stammered Dick, who was
almost as much scared for the moment as Dudley.

At that instant thers came a swishing sound, and then a
spray of salt water broke over them in & fine mis

“1 know!” zaid Dick sharply. “I know! Duﬂier d'sou
remember the hooting that {‘uzriﬂi us so the first days we
were on the island—that we heard o plainly when we were
in the cave on Crooked Cliffs 1"

1 do that,” answered Dudley in a puzzled voice. *But—
but I don’t understand.” _
“Why, it's plain as a pikestaf, and if T badn't been an

absolute idiot I It's a
blowhole 1"

*A blowliole © repeated Dudley, n # ove which
to Dick that he cvidently did not set nnderstand
a blowhola "

]hm—llm is_a blowhole! A rock funnel
which 1 below high-water mik, while the
where sbove. I've sten ome on the north
When there’s any soa on the waves run righ
hurst out of the top. I don't quite know wh
a tow, but it's something to do with the 3
up.*

"d have thovght of it long before!

i‘ﬁ\ ed

e bottom of
P opens some-
Cornish_coast,
p to it, and
makes sich

t's carried

udley gave a low. whistle.
Then we—we. are in the pipe of the
muttered, in a tone of dismay.

Trz Maayer. L1srarv.—No,

thing !" he

wxer ™" UruE HERD OF CREVFRIARS 1”

By £

T. C. BRIDGES.

¥ retmrned Dick calmly.

“T])AI s 1‘|_mut the size of it !
Dudley give a bitter lag]
0 this fimishes it !
clear there's a storm working up. Now,
nothing to do but wait until wo're wasl
“It's no-use meeting trouble hnlr -way, old clm]!
Dick, as quietly as before.  Seems to me we wera precious
Incky to strike this lmzle cave place before the first big wave

Iuo'n that frst burst, it’s quita
I suppoze there's
ou

answeied

came. n’t do us any particalar harm, perbaps
the others won't, Yither, Remembeyy it isn’t very far o
high tide.

He had bardly finished s?‘nakmg before there came nuothcr
roar. It was londer than the first. The solid rock se: to
m\er under the shock, and a faint phosphorescence Slenmed
through the darkness as a great spout of water rushed pust
them up the rock tube.

Part of the wave sprayed out sideways, washing the foor of
the little cavern in which they had found rtefuge, but the
mouth of it was so emall that the amount of water which
found its way through was not enough to be dangerous or to
threaten to wash them away.

For some ien seconds the fierce rush continued; then they
could feel it falling back, rolling in a thundering catavact
back to the sea from which it came. The noise, the rush,
the feeling of the enormous pawer exerted, together with the
;-npm-h.ﬂg of getting any further away from the spout,
was absolutely torrifying, and lefs them both gasping.

Yet thers was nothing to be dona. ']'lwry could_but remain
where they were, and hope against hope that in the end they
mighl come out of it alive.

And so it went on for over an hour, Sometimes it would
bé five minutes between the uphuysts, sometimes anly three.
Some rushes were much ‘heavier than others, and once a full
foot of water gushed into their refuge, and it was only b
clinging to a tiny projection wlich Dick found in the wall
that they were saved from g washed right out and drawn
down thiat roaring pipe iuta the depths below.

At last, after what seemed un elernity of suspense, the
waves began to slacken, and to come at longer and longer
intervals. Then one camo which failed to reach the cave  ab

all, and fell back before doing so.

Sill, they. did not dare to move. They almoast licld their
breath, waiting in frightful anxiety to see \vhetllf-‘r it was only
a temporery Tespite. For all they knew, & :o:ng gale might
be working up, in which case the surl would ‘break higher
than the entrance, even at low tide o

But time pessed, and the bursts
quent. here were still tc:ﬂf}mg’ rotnds

grow loss and legs fro.
A}awn'ha!cw.

O -

A Grand, Long, Complete Stary of ‘Marr
Wharten & Cg- By FRANK RICHARDS.
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gurglings and hissings, as if eome huge sea monster was
writhing in its denLh Agony.

“It's aver'at la md yick, rising to his feet and beaiing
bis arms across h t to try and restore circ n. The
strong draught whlch hld been blowing upon their scaked
bodies had chilled |hem bath to the bone.

Dudley scrambled u)

“Then, for any nim let's get out of it, Dick!™ he begged
“I've sure been throu h some ugly times the last week or
two, but that beats all! T'd mﬁn, start to swim back to
Flarida than stick maehnr hour like the last!”

“I'm you there, Dudley,” Dick luakcred “It
wasn't exau-l'r enjoyable. 'Pon ‘my Bam, e had enough
of caves and darkness to last me the rest of my life. “hals
it to bo? Are we.to try to climb up top-side?”

“TPop-side or bottom-side, it's all the same to me, 80 long
as wo got out of this " said Dudley. *Let's have one more
match, Dick Em to start ue on our wa

“Ri ick answered, and caref
few remaining inatches. Tis flickering ht shone on two
soaked, white-faced, shivering scarecrows. Indeed, Dudley's
AppeATAnCe gave. Dick a nasty shock. But neither had much
time to comment on the other. They were too eager to see
whether the upper part of the nmnel Wwas or was not too steep
to elimb.

“Tt looks all right!” said Dudley, with a sigh of relief,
and, worming his way ont through the narrew mouth of thei

“Steady a minute(” came ley's voice from al

Dok dropped his match and followed. The dnrknen was
intense. He could hear Dudley wriggling and writhing on
above }llm but conld beolutely nothing.

Tt was des lesperately anxious work. The inside of the
was 5o ‘mbot]l u there was no hmd hold. They ha
wedge their knees‘and elbows againsi the sides and inn:c
themselves up by degrecs. But the worst was that they
could never-tell when they would come to somé place which
WaS ond _their powers to_surmount. In that case, it was
more than doubtful whether they would ever be able to get
down again to the bottom without slipping and falling the
whole distance.

“‘Steady a minute!” camo Dudley’s voice, {rum above.

Dmk heard bim ltrugg-lmg
asked anxionsly.

Ly near it lnswared Dndlny. panting.
I’ |1 ive you's hoist!"

Dick wedged himself as best he-could, and, getting hold of
one of Dnd! ey s feet, held it firmly. Dudl:\ wriggled hunie!f
upwards.

o All right!” hc gasped.
abov

1t was, and so bad did it become that Dick was forced to
strike anoilier of his cherished- matohes in order to see the
way. The light showed a curve in the funnel which was
steeper and—what was worse—wider than below. = The extra
x\ilndllidmade it all the more difficult to prop themselves against
the sides.

“We're against it I" muttered Dudley. And then the match
want out.

“ghall we try to get l]urrn again?” asked Dicks.

*No use; we muse g %

Dudley began mugglmg up again. Dick heard him
breathing hard as he atmggled. for hold, and braced himself.
expreting” every moment that he would slip. But Dudley
stuck to it
round the curve ! he panted
followed, but the way above was no easier. Ther
ipping with perspiration, and almost
From_his ow Fn s, Dick knew how Dudley must be
suffering.  Their s were raw and bleeding, their knees
and elbows were a mua of bruises. Yet they had to keep
going, for theve lace where they could rest for even
o minute. - Even the hu e cavern where they had spent that
horrible hour would have been s harbour of refuge compared
with what they were suffering at this moment.

All of a sudden Dudley gave a s! exclamation.

“The light!” he cried. *“Did you see the light?”

Dick thought that the strain had been too much for the
highl unuq young American. He believed that his imagi-
nation was Playing lim teicks. It was, of course, just possible
that_he was glimpsing the upper end of the tunnel, but. even
im!ni must be night long ago, so how could he have seen a
ight

“T saw no light,” he answered.
o it was ;nm a fash. It's gome now.
T'll swear to it.”

Dick did not answer.

Don’t you believe me?™ cried Bncl'ry angrily.

I'm sute you thought you saw it,” replied Dick sooth

“You call me a liar I" burst out Dndle/y And jost ¢

lIv steick one of his
ig|

-pe

“I'm over that bik, bui ii's worse

"':x

Di
were- both

“Can you see it new
But I saw it

flash of strong reddish light showed quite plainly at a Hictls
dlstnnee overhead, then vimahml : gLuite Pf e T

gai
beg your don, Dudley "' said Dick qul I\ "1 mw

that, lnyhuw ut for the life of me I can't' i

caused it. If yau hadn’t seen it already, I'd hnu.- lhought

was dreamin|

“You bet your:life we're going to find ont what it is 1"
deolared Dudley sharply. “And by the souffling sound Dick
knew that he was climbing fast.

ick, 100, was so excited that for the moment he forgot his
fatigue. ' H¢ forced himeelf upwards clnm Lehind Dudley.

Once more the light shone out, and its gleam was enongh
to show that it came from the mon(h ganolhzr pnmgu
opening at right angles of the blowhole.

The latter now became easicr. 'The slope was less acute.

'wo minutes more and the pair crouched side by side at ths
entrance of the side-passsge.

There was no light coming from it now, ;et the mol whero
they were was not quite dark. Not a dozen fect above was
the open air. - Thete were no stars; it was evidently a dark
and cloudy wight, yet compared with the utter gloom in
which -they had been sroping 3o loug it seciscd almost
light. They could hear the wind rattling the palmetto
fronds, they could smell the earth -wet with rain.

For some seconds they remained motionless, breathing
hard. Dudley was the first to speak:

“ Which is it 2" he asked, in a voice which qm\ered a littla
with excitement. “The tunnel, or the top

chk glmued upwards, measuring thé anj !e vrnth his ayes.

. 1e’s no choice,” he answered softly. *This top bit
is straight up and down. We couldu’ oliiab. it Without &
ladder.” g

“Then ltn m fnr the .tunmél,” replied Dudley eagerly. *

“Come on, Dick

. The Hidden Rerlge.

d Dudley‘s arm,
fy! Don’t go runmng vour head into it! A
light dne 't mﬂle by itself. There's bound to be someone

there,”

*Of course there is!
Cray's crowd.”

“No; I don’ t suppose it's one of them. But :f not, who
the mischief is i

ow can We tell till we sec?”

and more excited. FA I'm ;BOINg to find out.
<an stay here if you've & mind to.”

He wrenched himself free, and, springing into the cross -
passage. hurried along it. Dick, in-a terrible fright, went
after him as fast as he could But Dudley had the start,
and next momeni he heard I\|m wrench something aside—it
seemed like a curtain, *

Instantly a flood of .hglu z].mu: out dluminating the whols
passage.

“What's that?” came in supernat
holding a rifle éprang forward.  *Who
you come from?

Now _Dick saw the man. He was wll‘ upright, and very
thin. He had a lang. grey beavd which came hali-way down
his chest, and Im hair, which hung over his shoulders, was
equally. silvery, ond cantrasted -mmgly with his skin, which
was almost the mlour of uripe walnut.

*T'm Dudley Dre Dudlev answered quickly. And then, .
v (!I\I & flesh of inspication: “And you-you arc Matihew

But whoever it is, he's not ono of

Dudley was getting more
You

1 tones, ai a man
you! Where do

e old man backed a step and stared at_the introder.
“Drew it is!" he mntt ered, in a tohe of E!l'h'emc amaze-
ment. Then, afler a moment’s silence: **Where's your
partuer !
“Just behind me,’
“Come on, Dick,

seplied Dudley, and suddenly laughed.
Jet me introduce you to Mr, Matthew

said Snell gravely.

e it_he spoke slowly and like & man who is
unaccustomed to using his voice. It was just as if his vocal
organs needed oiling

ick stepped in, md [umul himself inside a small but most
comfortable rock chaml e floor wi , the roof was

high. In the centre lrls ‘an iton brazier i which a fire of
charcoal was burning. The smoke was carried up to the
yTaf by a pipe which disappeared through a small crevice
abor

‘There was a cot with blankets, a-couple of stools,
aud some cases of :meﬂm lay against the walls. The
enirance was coverad by a rough ourtain of heavy sacking.
It was this which had cut off the firelight. The gleams they
(Continued on page it of cover.)
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had noticed from below must have been csused by Snell
nimsell raising this cortain.
'or & moment or two Suell regarded his two guests
grnvulv.
“Waal.” he said at last,
me, aud I haven't ne netion how you did it.
guess 1 ain't altogether sorry.

“T'Il soon tell you how we did it,”” began Dudley.

But the old man cut him short

“I guess I can wait to hear uboui that, mister. You and
your friend look to me to be jest about done in. Set your-
Selves down by the fire, and I'H fix vou some ee. After
that I'll be right glad to hear what ye got to say."”

Coffee | The boys had almost forgotten what it looked
like. Old Snell opened a tin, piled hali a cupful of the
brown powder iato a tin billy, poured on hot water from a
kettle, and set it on the fire i boil up. The fragrant steam
that rose smelt more delicious thar anything that either of

them could imagine,

Next, Snell cut bacon—great thick slices—and ut them to
sizde in a pan. From anoiher tin h: ntrachd biscuits and
crumbled them to fry in the boilin

He worked very del.lber:ulv an y a5 not mere than
ten minutes beiore the meal was ready mr] served out on
clean tin p

“T reckon tlm is a speshul occasion,” said the old man,

for the first time since he began to cook. *This
Bere’s. tho last, but one, but I reckon we'll celebrate.”
With that he o (gcned a tin of condensed milk and let a
goodly portion of thick, sweet stuff dribble inte_each mug.

He took a little of the fcod himself, but ate slowly, and
watched with evident munymnnt the way in \\hach his iwe
guosts cleaned up eves thful set before then

*Bce here, Mr, Snell,” smd Dudley wlemnll)' u he finished
“IF T livi t}r': be & bundred, I'll never enjoy a

aid Dxck beartil,
Bnell emiled, ‘and the :rml! gave Eu queer, brown old face
very plemm expression
“I'm glad 1 hld the grub o give you,” he said,
as he sipper lu: coffee,
we're mighty glad te find you alive to give it us,"

mphed Dudley.

lhe words nnd!ml: plcased the old man, for he smiled

1 didn't ever yeckon you'd find
But I guess—I

his portion.

"

2 A.nd now, gents.” he said, “I'd be pleased to know how
vou stumbled on this here cache of mine.

They told him, first one speaking, and then the other, and
it was clear by the way he listened that the story was full
of interest to him. When it came to their perilous climb up
the blowhole, he tugged sharply at hxs long beard, and hus
eyes, :pn]e hlue, but sull keen, glistend
“Waal,” he slowly, ~D've seen ﬂnuu h of you lads to
ad ; but Fu be durned if 1 tgougllt a8 anyone
ive c]nmbed up. th-l !hexe pxpu in the
ou've seen enby 11 of Dnck rurmuhi]
“Why, of course he pn t m the qmckn witted Dudley.
“Bay, Dick, don’t you rc ise that Mr, Snell here has been
scrt of looking after us all the way thrnu h?
gotten the ghost, or the quinine wh Y
fever, or the file which you found m t]ae 5 1
guess we've got '-o um:k him for all that, an ma; be, more
that we don’t know of.™

Old Snell :\odded quietly.

“ You're right, Mr. Drew.
mghu. since you got achore.

didn't let ye know I was still on the island.
u I ve been here alonc so long T kind of felt I didu't want
to have nothing to one clse. An old chap like me
gets that way lm: he's been on his own for years.

Then why did you chuck those bottled messages into the
cca?” vesponded Dudley instantly,

Thosa 7" questioned Dicl “ive only fmmd one."

Aud what did Cray find?" retorted Dudl

*Mr. Drew, he's right,” said Snell. *There was four in
all as 1 pnt ldnfl Tl tell ye. "Twas in the big storm as
m; up. I wasn't well at the time—had a
ko of rl:ull- mu] Ie\ er. It seemed to me I didn’t want to d;a
alone here. uess I got a regular scare.. So I put them
there bottles afloat,

* When 1 gﬁ ot better I began to wish T hadn’t have done it,
and it was then as T fixed this here place up so0 as 1 could go
to it if anyone did come. Then one dar, going out early,
reed you Ier on the beach by the ereek mouth. 1 got plamb
icated an: just Iilrhcrnllv cleared out

be I'd have come round in
1l ern wn!nL no harm w you. But

kuow nu had
conld
=¥

T've been round a good bit of
1 guess, mavbe, it was a pity
But the fact

twe when T seed
t as I was thinking

"*MAGNET "
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of i, this here fellor Cray and his crowd o seallywags Janded.
Arter that I made up to lie low, and die Jow I bave cver since,
‘cept when T've gose out of wights to try and lend yo
on_the quiet hk

Dick spoke

“You'll leud s & band nly now, M Smtl
yout" he b . “The | wee of us o, to
between us, to drive thase ruffiuns off the sl nd o

FichI wineed o little at Dick’s quick speech. Then he
ded

'

uesa T'll have to.
Dludl 3l hlq ton L-.m.] g
ley glanced at him sl urply.
“Why " lm asked.
*‘Because,” Suell answer | in his quict, slow voice—
“because I ain't gnt grub left for the iluu. of us for more’n
about three daye.”

T guess if we don't get zid of "=m

Preparations,
For a few inoments no one spoke.  Sncll’s announcement
1~nd starl]ed the boys badly. ‘fhcn Dick broke the silence.
*We're not going to sponge on you, Mr. Snell,” he said
sharply. He turned to Dudley, *It's up fo us to do our
own foraging,” he cantinued.
“¥aou bet it is!” declarcd Dudler.
Old ‘Snell ramd his band.
e use of talking like that?” he said quietly.
‘1 tha foad will last the three of us three days, it will only
last me alona for.nine days. Now, do you reckon as Cray is
any more likely to leave In nine days than i
**No, of course, he ain't,” he continued.
ye another question.
ﬁmng to be able to
ave sense, young fellers!
maybe,

“And T ask
ke that an old feller like me is
over Cray's crowd by himself?
The three of us together can,
do something mside of three days, so long as we're
fed up proper; but you two without grub won't be no more
use than I would be alone at the end o' the nine days!™

Dudley laughed outright. )

“ Vou've sure !gw the rights of the argument, Mr. Suell.
Then, 5o far as I understand, you mean we are to shar
the grub, snd mr betwecu us to get rid of Cray's Im,ln 'ut
before it's all g
“That's sol" u-pllcd Snnll emphatically.

, who had been listening in silence, broke in

"ve got a scheme,” he said T don't know whetler it

g‘mnwerk bat it might. Have you got any dypamite, Mr.

“ Yes, Mr. Deunt. Aa luck bas it, I’r: gue a dozen or 5o
sticks Icft, They're right here in the cave !

That's gond. Well, see here. You know that pool that
k‘m creck comes out of 1”

*I guess I ought to,” lied the old man, with a smile.
“I'd & right to, secing as I built that there dam myself, so
& to gel waicr dawn in the dry seasan for weshing "the
gravel

“Well.” said Dick, “it occurred to me that if we blew it
up, there'd be a rare big rush of water down—enough, any-
hew, to rattle those sweeps. Then, while they're trying to
find ‘out what's up, 1 thought we ‘might have time to rush the
schooner and get away with her.’

“You'd use a slow mateh, ye

“Yes, one long enough to i
the ba)' after we'd lighted it.”

ve to be a mighty lcng match, I guess!” replied Snell
dwht[ull_r

“Wait! ~ We can do better than thet,” declared Dudley.
“What's the matter with blowing up the dam, like Dick says,
only, instead of going for the schooner and rnmning away,
laying for Cray and his fellows just outside the cubin? 1i
we did it _just about dawn, they’d come runuing out when
llm} heard the water roaring down, and we could shoot most

“em before they knew what was u

]t was & daring scheme, and for a moment the two others

3

stared. v
W) about rifles®"” asked Dick sudden]
" suid the old man,

mean®" said Sunell.
e Us time to get right down to

¥.
“Ive onlz got one,’ “A 44 he iz, and
a g
“The're are the two we left at Crooked Cliffs,” said Dudley,
jus‘ before we :cnk to swimming. I gucse they're there

DJLk nodded.
““Yes, we could go after I.hoae," be said thonghtfully.
*“We might get them at dawn.
“‘Get them! Yon bet we can get them!"” doclnracl Dudle;
.\ny old time we like! Don't you sec, Dick, Cray !l)mEz
we're done in!  You bet your sweat life ncither he nor any
of his crowd have the least notion that we're still elive!”
Dnck‘l face cleared.
“I badn’t thought of that; but I expeet you're right,
Dudley. Tve no doubt thoy imagine that the sharks have
(Continued on page iv of cover.)
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