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VERNON-SMITH’S VICTORY!

(An Exciting Scene in the Magnificent Long, Complete School Tale of the Chums of Greyfriars.)



THE NEW DAYS.

- Oh, they are new days, sure enough !
And, somehow, one never gots tired of
talking about them. And one thing
which is specially attractive about 1920
is the new start it gives. January and
February have a clear run, free of all the
old lumber of the past year, and they are
facinatingly interesting months, for they
lead the way to all the things we like
best in the year—namely, the reopening
period, which brings more and more
keenness for the open air. 1 have on my

© Jdesk a recipe for making a weather-glass,
That+is all very well in its way. What
one would like 18 a recipe for turmng
out good w&at.hm'*—thnugllt it would not
do at all; 1 can hear you esaying it.

Most likely the general-mix-up, -as-

catch-can sort weather we get in the

early days of the year—to say nothing of
other times!—is best for us. And the
grey skies of Jarfuary and Fabru:%:m

net so bad., Have you noticed a

lot of rcal open weather we get these

daysa?! In the country it makes life
worth living—I mean, the gleaming,
moist i;um:'-:i with buds breaking i the
hedges, and the residents of the woods
and the hedgerows, who have been cosily
tucked out of sight since long before
Christmas, showing themselves again,

and asking one another whether sprimyg |

is here yet. Well, in the first weeks of
fill dyke February, Spring gives many
calls over Dame Nature's telephone. Not
all of these are answered, but a good
many get a reply. Then we are coming
on to the harrier time, and the days
when it is good to get a glimpse of
grey land, with the trees standing out
bare against the skyline, and the yellow
rleam of a primrose here and there on a
sheltered bank,

e ——

HOW TO WRITE.

I was talking about writing. To a
fow—a very few—it is something which
is born in them. They see the quamt
side, and as the years roll on they acquire
a certain command of langnage, so that
they can dress their thoughts. A
thought, of course, is very little use
oxcept to the ewner—and not much to
him—unless it is smartly. turned out in
new clothes of the very latest fashion.
But what 1 do notice in myriads of the

short stories that come to me for
criticism’ is the absence of the real
thought. It is ds though the writer

had said: “Oh,,1 can dash off a yarn
like old Frank Rachards! All you have
to do is to make Bunter esay: ‘Oh,
really, Wharton !’ and the thing is done.”
By vour leave, it is nothing of the sort.
T little personal idiosyncrasies are
mérely the crinkle-crankle work on the
piecrnst.  An author has to form
characters. It is no use imagining the
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business of writing is easily acqmiretl. It
mecans long, hard years of slogging,
much suffering, infinite chagrin, and
deep thought. It is no usé following dead
in the footsteps of somebody else. You
are not seeing what he has seen. You
are only imitating the chance tinngs of
his life. 1t is likewise of little value to
make Bunter have a good, square meal.
The real writer looks into phings—takes
the cover off, like Asmodeus did when
he wanted to show his friend the world
as it really existed. The characters must
be thinkers as well as actors. And that's

that,

CHEER-UP LETTERS.

A chum at Burnley ladles out the com-
pliments with a big ladle, and sends me
some lettey as a result, I am tnuch
obliged to him for his kindly attention,
I can see him perched on the edge of a
big eauldron of sympathetic stew, spoon-
ing out the flattery bits in my interests,
and a very decent job he has made of the
business. But when he sets down a few

addresses at the end of his splendid note,

and says, ‘Please write to my friends,”
T own I am done. Because, you see, a
letter to be written has to have a real
reason, and there is po use writing
to fellows who have not written first and
told me something about themselves.
Yes, this business of letter-writing is
rather queer. You start with a blank
sheet of paper, and we will take it that
you have something you really want to
say to the chap at the other end. You
desire to let ham know that he is doing
well, that he might do better, that the
world has really quite a good opimion ol
him, altheugh it seems to be acting &
trifie harshly. Perhaps there is concrete
advice he needs. Well, all that 1s easy
going ; but it is another thing to reel off
a note to some individual of whom you
know nothing. He may be working mn
an office, or on a farm. He may prefer
mutton to beef, but how can you tell

that? No: there must be something to }

go upon.

Now, another thing. 1 am
crm]ihhi
i

informed that there 1s a good
fellow living down at Burnley who 1s
bored. Think of it!" The faect is, he
ought not to be boved. There is the
good fight to be seen through, the
straight race to be run, and the duties
of life should make short work of what
1s called boredom. The bored statement
hit me in the eyes, and was as unpleasant
as a halfierown of mud which meets your
collar when a taxi gets skittish. There
fe far too much in the old world to per-
mit of boredom. 1t does not matter who
yvou are, or what you are doing. Sad-
ness at times—yes, but boredom, never.
If you regard life as a railway journey,
or as a tramp down a long road, there is

always the scenery. There are the wants |

of others. The victim to boredom

| delight

merely shows that he is thinking about
himself, not of his fellows. Besides,
there are the sparrows on the roof to be
looked at, if there is a half-minute to
spate. If he is in the country, there are
the woods. There is the life of the
farm or the village, te ‘say nothing
of the sunrise—if he is wise endugh
to see it. DBoredom is waste of
time that will never come again.
Just look round and see why some
chap is husthng so trememlnualﬁ! :
Why, just because he realises that in the
past he wasted time in this style, and he
is trying to make up for the dead loss,
If he wires in he may do so.

JOE BECKETT.

A boxing story, coming after the
amazing defeat of Joe Beckett, would
everybody, thinks a corre-
spondent at Penzance. It is not at all
a bad notion ; and, as far as that goes, 1
always have my eye on the chance of u
varn about the great art which will
always stand out prominently, for the
business of self-defence contains some-
thing else besides what we all see in a
hurry. But I need not go into that part.
I was thinking of the comment on the
famous boxer who just fell a vietim to
the chance of war. The more you see of
life the more you realise that a certain
event in a life does not so much show
any failing, any lack of skill, or absence
of foresight, as simply the subtle under-
current which causes happenings we
cannot of ourselves rightly explain. Thia
is worth looking into. at this some-
thing else does teach is the mistake of
passing quick judgments, for be it re-
membered we have only a part of the
truth  before s, the whole 13
required if & decision is to be worth any-
thing at all, ¢ ’

G e ———

THE LETTER MINUS NAME
AND ADDRESS.

Here 1t 18:

“Dear Mr. Editor,—I would like to
know if there is any charge for putting
notieces in the Macxer and * Gem ™
with a view to exchanging books?™

My correspondent put it out of my
power to let him know that. For the
present, at any rate, [ am inserting these
notices free of charge.
this paragraph.

I hope he will ece

Copyright in the United States of America. ;
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6 OMYE in, fathead!"
Bob (herry bf
=ng ont that cheers

the Remove
tion 11

imivita-
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The Famous Five were vory busv, and
riot 1n the humonr for interrnptions, but
they brightened ap when thev saw thut
their visitor was Vernon-Smiih,

The Bonnder wa: no loncer dressed
Stons, He wore a grev suit and a soft
collar and tie, The change of attire
sured him, but 1t nu-h- Lt look at least
4 year older thay he actinally was,

Vernon-Smith was not now a member

of the Remove Formi. He had been
withdrawn from Greyiriars, some weeks
hafare, at the express request of s

millionaire father: and, sfter a number
of exciting adventures m London. where
he had worked for his own hving, the
Bounder had come back to Greyiriars,
rot in hia former capacity, but as the
I“"’ sonal clerk and sazs1stant of the Head.
Vernon-Smith grinted as he stepped
into the study. He eonld rot help gnu.
ning, for the appearauce of the Famous

Five at that wmoment was decidedly
comical, Thev were in their shirt
sleeves, counting out a vast pile of
copies of the “Greviviars Herald.
“You fellows appear to ve busy,” re.

narked the Bounder,

“1t doesn't need the pbhwers of a
Sherlock Holmes or a Sexton Blake 10
deduce that nch!” grunted Harry
Wharton. “We've got hundreds of
copies of the ' Herald ~ here, hl d they've
all got to be sorted iuto piles and dis-
tributed.”

““ And then they sav thai editors and
aub-editors are a lazy crew!” said
Johnny Ball. “If that 1sn't fht'l 1'd
jolly well like to kftow what is
$Wish vou wors

back in 1:|1n htn.m{- | Pater’
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could pive us a

50 thiat

" suid Frnnk Nugent,

Hnil-h,r,
'hﬂl 1{
“Hear, hear!’
“Are you ever coming back?” asked
Bob Cherry. “Or have vom decided to
riematne the Head's secretary for life?”’
“Hunil}' 'osatd Vernon-Somuatlk laneh
ing., “The Head can’t give me cnouch
work to do, and I'mn suffering fromn stag-
mﬂlr.m and dry-rot already !

“Have you written to your paler, and
told him all that’s "mp;w—nmi sines he
chucked vou on tha world ta ear;: vour
own living?" 1nguired Whartorn,

L3 x"{“!l

ARALY

“You've nol ".‘-'I'lla"ir'.'” gasped  Lhe
captain of the Romove., “*You mrean to
sy yvour pater doesn’t know vat that

vou re alt [:ri"ﬂ.f'mﬁ ﬂnriﬂnn‘[ br the

Hmd"’
“Aa a matter of fact,” said the
Bounder, I was coming in here to

write the letter. T thonght porhaps vou
fpllnur. would help me?”
“lake a H]mt' i nmﬂ Bob Cherrey,

“But vou're busy,

i H.:lth !
for a Iat. Squat - down, my soy,
we'll help yon to concoet that gddy
letter. Six heads are better than one.”

Vernon-Smith made himself comfort-

and

able in front of the bLlazing fre, and
balanced a writing-pad on his knees,
“How shall T start off 7" he asked,
“* My Worthy, Esteesned, and Most
Ludierous Pater,” " suggested  Hurree
singh,
“Ha, ha, hal!”
el ]}{'Hr {”li ]-I':."L. '.'IT.I1|.;|_-- 7 1 Yvery

affectionate sort of beginuing, ™ said Bob
(herry,

“* Aas ! grrowled Johnny Dull
“Smithy's pater will have an dpoplectic
fit if he's addressed as a rotten pear ™

“What about * My dear Daddy |
suggrested '\uﬂnnt

“T'm not m the nursery now,’
Vernon-Smith. “{ think "My

will anawer the purpose.”

F-ili.ﬂ
cdear

We ran let this work shide |

what ‘1 was going to suge
W harton. '
Pater ' having

“Iixactiy
gost," said Harry

“Myv dear been

| decided npon. silence fell upon the ocen.

pants of for
mornents,

It was 1]5[“(1-1'. L0
!l"‘t'lll.

IBob Cherry was the
silenea,

Studv No. 1

sSOINN

:'l. t:ll"-lltl- Ill'r..lI'l- t.n [Ifﬂ-r

first to break thio

“You can't beat the good old-
fashtoned way,” he saad., “** Jusl 2 fowr

lines hoping
lenaves me at present.

Five separate and distinet glares were
hestowed upon Bob Cherry,
“* Ass!" saud Wharton,

o [Ju]t-f" said Nngent.
Mithering imbeetle !

vou are quite well, a= 1l

growled

| - luh.mn Bull.

And Bob was completely crushed by
this torrent of invertive,

“I think.,” said Vernon-Smith,
I'd Letter start off In
[‘H‘II!"HH s 1n London,’

‘That’s tha 1dea,
can't help wvon
naturally kiow
do.”’

The
write,

For the
acribbled
i:itil'.--'“ii-

“Now that vou'yve finished the first
parl ol the letter, {_'nlu.'l_"l'hi]lr.{ your
Lnl‘-:hm IH]H*H[II!‘!'", we'll give vivd A
hand with the rest,” said Whartowu,

Vernon-smith grinnoed,

-

_ “that
relating v ex.

“We
Vo
“we

" eaid Wharton,
there. though, as
more about i1t than

Bounder podded, and started to

quarter of an hour o
irdustrionsly, Then hoe

next
away

“Very good of he said: *“but
I've finistied,
“You've writtoy ¢he whole letter?”
“Yes, On second thonghts, T decidid
that 1 could write 1t muach betier with
aut ontside help.”
e "GFT 'h:ll-r
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“TIl read it to you, if you like,” eaid
the Bounder. 2

“Fire away !"

Vernon-Smith cleeved his throat and
Lecain.

“* My dear Pater,~When you sent
e away from home (o carn my own
living, you told me to report my progress
to you at the end of the Ium:t-!:, 8 hore
HOCS,

*“*T had rather a thin time of it at
first in London. Tramped everywhere
in search of work, and there was nethih
doing. Kventuzlly, however, 1 got a _iﬂﬁ
at an mgtitute which dealt with the
aftercare™f discharged conviets, [t was
un ordipary clerk’s job; and the prineipal
of the place—Mr, Locke—was awfully
decent 1o me,

“*Ina very shori time T was appointed
private secretary to Mr. Locke. The
work was hard, but jolly interesting, and
the life was never monotonous,

** Discharged convicts uged to call on
My, Locke for financial help. The de-
serving cases got it—{he undeserving
wenf emply away., Amone the latter
there were some desperate characters—
particularly a fellow called Bodger, who
threatened My, Locka, and caused an
ugly scene. With the aid of the office-
boy, however, I chucked him down the
stuirs; and the aforessid office-boy ex-
ploded a volley of fireworks behind him,
to give him a gqod send-off.” 7

-

I

*“Ha, ha, ba!” roared the Famous
Five,

“Jolly useful kid, that office-hoy,” said
Bob Cherry. *“ Wish we had somebody
ke him on the staff of 'the * Ureyfriars
Hergld, ”

*Yes, rathey!"

“Carry on, Smithyy |7

And Vernon-8mith continued :

*“* Bodger vowed revengo on me for
cauzing him to be chucked out, and that
same evening he managed to spoofl my
landlady into believing thet 1 was a dan-
gerous cruuninal—a boy cracksman, to be
precise, The result was that I was
turnied out, and comngelled o tramp the
sireets all might, my funds being prac-
tically exhausted,

“*In the coursc of my tramp 1 hap-
[rnﬂf to pass Your lmh.-r-, and was
sorely tempted fo go up the steps and
ring the bell, But yon had ordered me
not to come bdck for a month, so 1
fonght down the temptation, and con-
tmued my tramp.” ™.

"_Tli.ﬂf ought to make your pater fecl
e hit gick,” said Johnuy Bull, . -
“Hear, | " suid Harry Wharton.

eai .
“AF anything had happened o you that

night he would have been feld re-
sponsible.”
“* Next moming,” ™ continwed Ver-

no-Santh, T had the surprise of my
bif .

“ ' Dr. Locke, of Greyfriars, happened
ta be very much overworked. He had
for too much correspondence to tackle
single-handed. 8o he telephoned to My.
Locke—who happened to be his cousin—
ind asked if there was any chance of
petting a clevk or a secretwry to come 1o
Creyfriars and help him. Result—1 was
solected for the job!

- Needless to say, my arvival at Grey-
fviars caused no erd of excitement.

“* DPr. Locke nearly fell down when he
saw e, | had gone under the assamed
anie of Jack Harpew in Londén, and the
Head almost had a it when he found that
Jack  Harper was in reality Vernon-
Suiith. When I had explained matlers,
however, Le engaged me as his secretary,
and in that capacity T am still working.' ™

“Slacking, vou mean!” gaid Nugent.
y" 2 = - b
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“Ha, ha, ha!”

“'The Head is paying me a jolls
decent salary, and 1 am very pleased (o
be able to mform vou that 1 huve carvied
out your “'i:ﬂhtﬁ, and am CLHILG NIV oW
hiving.

"1 now await vour further insteoe-
tions. Do you wish me to coutinne in my
present job, or to come home to you'

“* Your alfectionate son,
' “* HErpert." "

U IRow s that ? 7 said the Bounder. when
he had finished reading.

“Quite good!" said Whartorn.  * Bat
you've left oui the mast vitel and im-
portant thing of all.”

“Namely*"”

“You -haven't Iirgm] vour pater to let
you come buack to the Remove as a
scholay.”

“That's so,” =aid Nugent. * Surely
you want to come back, Smithy? Survely
you're not thinking of dry-rotting in the
Head’s study for the rest of the term:”

“I want to come back—in fact, 1T'm
simply dyipg to ‘come back!” said ihe
Bounder. = ™ But I'm nol going to cadge
for the pater's permission. 1 he's got
an ounce of savvy he’ll see for himself
that I should be happier as a scholar than
a secretary,”

"I don’t see that it would be cadging.™
eaid Bob Cherry.,
seript, something like this: *Now that
I've made good, and proved to vou that
'm capable of earning my own living,

will you allow me to return to the
Remove?" " _ |
But  Vernon-Smith's  pride—idiotic

pride, Bob Cherry called it—would not
permit of his adding that postseript.

“I'll leave the letter as it stands,” he
said. " Anybody got a stamp?”

Hurrce  Singh  obliged, and
Bounder, after sealing and stamping the
letter to his father, vose to his feet.

“ Not going, surely?” ejaculated Harry
Wharton.

“Afraid I must.  TI've got to go and
get some tea at my digs.”

“Don’t be an ass!™ said Johnny Bull.
“You're going to have tea here. with
the nobility and gentry.”

* But the Head savs——'

“Bother the Head! We see litile
enough of yvon, goodness knows, and now
that you're here we want to make the
maost of 1t.”

*““Hear, hear!” said Bob Cherry. “ Pop
out and post your letter, Smithy, and
then come back to tea. There's some of
last week’s kippers left, so it will be a
high tea.”

“Ha, ha, La!”

The Bounder saw that e would offend
the Famous Five if Le refused the in-
vitation. So he accepted,

The letter to Mr. Vernon-Smith wae
duly posted, and then the youthful secre-
tary returned to Study No. 1.

“What about all these copies of the
‘Herald "7" he asked. *“They've got to
be distributed through the school, haven't
they?”

“Oh, we'll let "em rip iill alter tea!™
said Harry Wharton. “ Dy the way, 1
hope we can still count on you as a
regular contributor, Smithy *"

“Of course you can! I'll still do the
gports column every week.”

“Good!”

The Famous Five busiled about and
prepared the tea, and it was a very
mervy party that eventually sat down at

q

“1he table.

“Bob Cherry's remark about the ancient
Kippers was not altogether justified. The
Kippers were very fresh, and quite palat-
able.

“This is quite like old timee!” said
Neinon-Smuth, his eyes sparkling, * It

“ Just tack on a post- |

thie |

{

makes me wish wore than ever that I
was back in the Remove for good.”

“It's 1 the footer team that we miss
vou most,” suid Bob Cherry. " Ever
sinee your paler took

: vou away from
Lireyfriars we've heen losing matches,

Can’t get the forward live into shape,
somehow. We've been licked by Rook-
wood and St. Jim's. and to-morrow we
play the return mateh with the Saints.”

Vernon-Surith clenched his hands. _

“IF only T could turn out!™ he said,
with a deep breath.

“Why not?” said Wharton.

“The Head would never allow it. He's
always drumining it into my noddle that
I'm no longer a member of the Remove,
but a private secretary. Ife doesn't like
me to mix too much with the fellows, I
he kuew | was having tea here thers
would be the very dickens to pay!”

“I think it's a volten shame that you
can’t play for the Remove!” said Johnny
Bull. " Wish the Head wouldn't be
such an interfering old buffer. I——*

At that moment there was a tap on
the door, which was promptly thrown
open, before Bob Cherry had timme to say
“Clome n, fathead ! :

The Fumous Five gave a gasp, and so
did Vernon-Smith.

For the intruder was the Head !

Johuny Bull was in an agony of appre-
Liension.

Had Dr. Locke heard himself described
as an nterfering old buffer?

The Head's first words relieved
Jolmny’s anxiety, for they- were not
addressed to him, but to Vernon-Smith.

“Smith! What are you doing here?”

The Bounder rose respoetfully to his
feet. So did the Famous Five.. They
had been too paralysed by the Head's
sudden entry to do so before.

“T'm haviug tea, sir,” said Vernon-
Smith, - : -

“Bo it seems!” said the Head, spluf-
tering a little, owing to the scent of the
grilled kippers. » 1 have repeatedly told
you, Smith, that you are to obtain all
your meals at your lodgings in Friar.
dale.”

*“Ahem! I thought it wouldn't matter,
&ir, once in a way-——"

*This is not the lirst time I have found
you having tea in a junior study. This
practice must cease! 1 do not decmn it
desirable that my secretary should be
constantly associating with junior bhoys.”

Vernon-8mith said nothing. There
seemed to be nothing further to say.

*You will accompany me to my study,
Smith!” said the Head. “1 have some
letters to dictafe to you.™

“Very well, sir.”

As the Head turned io go Harry Whar-
ton addressed him.

“Will you take vyour copy of the
‘ Greylfriars Herald ' now, sir?”
“No, Wharton, T will not!” replied

Dr. Locke, with some asperity. *'I have
other and more important things to do
than to peruse a humorous journal.
Come, Smith!"”

And the Head and his secretary quitted
the study, leaving the Famous Five to
{inieh tea without their chum,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
his typewriter—or, rather, My,
At first he had fairly vevelled in Lis
cevar, and the Bounder would have given

Mr. Prout on the War-path!
VERN{)N-"%MITH seated himself ot
Quelch’s  typewriter—with  a
bored air.
new job as secretary to the Head.
The glamour had now worn off, how-
anything to be back “in his old place
the Remove,
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Now ihat the rush of work was over,
and Vervon-Smith spent half the day in
leaning back 1 s chair and staring
vacantly at the tvpewnriter, ke began to

fecl that his new job wasn't 3o very
attractive after ail. He bad a vast
amount of energy to work off, and as

he was not allowed to play football the
enargy remained unexpended.

“Now," said the Head brskly,
vill get to work!™

As there were only two letters await-
112 replies, Imwever. Vernon-Smith re-
flected thai the *“work” would only
oceupy a few moments.

“Take down a letter to the Viecar of

e

wo

Friardale,” said the Head. 7 * Are yon
11'311}‘?"

“Yes, sir.”

“Very well, ¢ Dear Mr. Tambe,—I

ety much regret that, owing to extreme
pmuﬂuu of work—""
The Bounder echuckled.

. = R
“Did vou speak, Smith?"

“Oh, no, sir!”

“That 18 very strang cair]  the
Head. “1I was almost IH.'.I"-H'I'- ' heard
you make an articulation. What have 1
gaid “"

“iOwing to extreme pressure of
work—" "'

‘Owing to extreme pres-

sure of work, I shall not be able to play
golf with you on Saturday next. Never-

theless, I thank von for your kind invita-

tion, and trust you will be able to find
another partner in my rriru-- T

& 1-',.!' }'f“' !

“In other words,” reflected the
Bounder, ‘‘the Head's funky of being
licked !"

Prout ! *’ gasped Dr, Locke,

1
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Mr, Prout’s manner was very execited, and he flourished in his hand a copy of the ¢ Greyfriars Herald,”
““ What ever is thec matter? ** (See Chapter 2,)

“ Dear me,

“Iave vou got that, Smith?"

“Yes, sir,” answered the secretary,
twiddling his pencil impatientls.

“The next letler,” sutd the Head, *is
to  Bunter's aunt., Let me sec. The
address 15 Miss  Prudence Hnntpr,
Autipon Villa, Plumpton-on-Sea. * Dear
Madam,—I am in receipt of your letter,
in uhl-.h vou suggest that your m‘-phﬂw
W. Bunter, is not roceiving suflicient
lh:ﬂl‘i:-‘-hﬂ'lﬂht to keep body and soul to-
gether,” "

The Bounder chuckled
Locke heard lLinn this time,
no comment.

“:1 have made inguirtes,'” he con-
tinued, - *“fand find that your nephew
enjove four substantial meals per day,
and also consumes a vast quantity of food
between nm;t!- His Form-master
describes him az “a,.vouth of gluttonous
tendencies,”” an d his oppetite is troly
Cnormots.

“*1f the Loy has Leen complaiving to
vou that he i1s suffering from malnutri-
tion, T can only say that such a state-
ment 1s entirely withont foundation,

“*With regard to vour requeat that
vour nephew may be allowed to visit you
at Plumpton-on-Sea for'a month, I regret
that T cannot see my way to grant this
concession. DBunter is a particularly
backward boy in class, and te send him
on a month's holiday would be most in-
advisable. 1 R

Before the Head could proceed with
the dictation of the letter to Billy
Bunter's Aunt Prudence, there suddenly
occurred what a  theatrical manager

arnin. Dr.
but he made

i

would describe az “a loud eommotion
off.”
Heavy footsteps sounded i the

passage, accompared by a vielent snort-

g namse,
“Bless myv Eu.:.ll S :-.-!IJLH'F‘II

astonmished Head. “*Who -what— - "
The next instant the dum was throw:

1h$

| open, and Me. Prout, the master of the

Fifth, stamped uto the study. e

Mr. Prout's manner was very excited,
to sav the least of it,"and he flourished in
his hand a copy of the * Grevfriars
Herald."

The furtous
against the wastepaper-basket,
would have fallen had not the
hand shot out to support him,

“Dear me, Pront! What ever is the
matter " gasped Dr. Locke,

“ Matter enough, sir!"™
Prout, brandishing the
“Greyfrimrs Herald " alofr, as if he were
sweepang cobwebs off the ecetling.  *“1
have been msulted—pgraossly neulted and
affronted, sir!™

“Bless my soul!"”

“I have been made the butt—the
target, sir, of a so-called humorist ! 1
have been libelled and caricatured in this
trashy and puerile prml*w!m:., sie !

“Are you referring to the * Greyfriars
Herald,” my dear Prout!"”

l-il ﬁl’l‘l !l"

“But you write for it vourse!f!
moember to hava read the first few para
graphs of a Redskin story which appeared

Tae Macxer Lisrarr.— No., 625,
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under your name. I was unable to read
{urther——"

Alr. Prout nearly choked.

**That is neitlicr here nor there, sir! 1
wish you to take instant action against
the boy or boys who perpetrated this—
t: is abominable ocutrage I

So saying, Mr. Prout smacked the copy
of the “Greylriars Herald” on to !hﬂ
Head's desk with such force that the |
1nkpet turned a complete somereault, and
e sieady stream of blue-black fluid
tricklgd amongst the Head's private
papcra.

Dr. Locke picked up the offending
?m-imlicul, end he saw at once the reason
or Mr. Prout’s annoyance.

One of the youthful artists on the staff
of the “Herald ” had drawn a caricature
of Mr. Prout.

The master of the Fifth was seen to ha
resting his flabby cheek against the butt
of his celebrated Winchester repeater.
1Te was taking very careful aim at a bird
of some gort which had perched on the
edpe of the fountain-bowl in the Close.

Jividently, however, the bird was not
doomed to fzll a vietim to Mr. Prout’s
marksmanehip, for the shot, instead of
going anywhere near the fountain, found
@ bilflt In the Head’s mortar-board. The
Jlead was depicted leaping about two
feet from the ground in his alarm,

{ nderneath the picture was a verse,
which ran as follows:

“Poor old Prout one day went out
To shoot a liarmless ewallow ;
But, lo! the Head was shot instead,
And there's a storm to follow !

" There, sir!"™ panted Mr. Prout.
“That s the nature of the insult to
which we have both been subjected!
Look, sir, at the hideous and grotesque
postrayal of your face—and of mina!”
ﬁtlha Head did, aund he almost had a

“I agree with von, Prout,” he said,
“that this sort of thing should not be
folerated. We have both been made to
ok ridiculous in the eyes of all whol
read this journal! I have no objection
{o an occasional harmless joke at the ex
pense of -one of the masters, but this is
rcally tbo bad !V

the Head rang for Trotter. ) |

“I wish to see Master Wharton,” he
sz, ““Also every member of the
ciditorigl  stalf  of the * Greylriars

lovald.? ™

' gaid Troiter.

age’ hurrvied along to
clivered the message,

“ My hat!” exclaimed Harry Wharton.,
“Wonder what the Head wants the
entire staff fory”

“Which he was lookin® werry ratty,
Master Wharton,” said Trotter. |

“Oh crumbs 1

“I can guess what's happened, you fel.
Iqws,” said  Nugent.  “Prout's been
kicking up a shindy about my cartcon.”

“That's about it,” said Johnny Bull.

Harry Wharton dismissed Trotter, and
Rrﬂfeedm] fo  round np  the  staff,

ohnny Bull and Hurree Singh were not
members of it, being merely occasional
contributors; but they insisted upon
facing the music with the others.

Tom Brown and Maik Linley and
Lord Mauleverer were summoned from
their respective studies, and quite a pro-
cession of juniors wended their way to
the Head's study.

“Look here,” mutiered Frank Nugent,
“T drew that sketeh of Pronty, and you
fellows had nothing to do with jt—see ?"

“Rats!” said Bob Cherry. “We'll
tako an equal share of the blame, of
course !

“That’'s =0,” said Harry Wharton.
“Franky was the artist, but we were all
parties to it—except Mauly., Mauly’s too
lazy to be a party to anything !

“My dear fellow,” drawled Mauly,
“I'm quite willing to take my share of
the punishment——-"

“You may be willing, but we're not
going to let you,” retorted Wharton.
“The rest of us knew all about the
cartoon, but you didn’t.”

The juniors halted outside the door of
the Iead’s study. They conld hear Mr.
Prout raving and ramping within.

“Now Tok ouk for squalls
cataracts I” murmured Bob Cherry.

Harry Wharton rapped on the door.
gnd the Head’s voice bade him enter
The next moment the amaieur journalists
trooped into the study. h

“Ha! These are the bovs! "These are
the young rascals who had the femerity
to make me the butt of their feehle and
foolish wittwisin! 1 Lyuist, -.51‘. that yon
will administer a pamful -1 .

“One moment, Mr. Prout!"”
posed the llead.

Then he turned to the delinquents.

“Which of you is responsible fer ihis
sketch 7 he demanded, indicating the
offending picture.

“Werry good, sir !’
And the school
Study No. 1 and

IHH]
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NEW LONG COMPLETE STORY BOOKS,

NOW ON SALE.

DETECTIVE TALES. |

e

TALES OF SPORT.

SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY.gSEHOQL LIFE, AND ADVEANTURE.

Neo. 108, — THE HEAD-HUNTER'S
SECRET.

Romance of England and the
uth Sea lslands,

Ne. 109.—LINK BY LINK.

A Tale of the Most Desperate Fight |
of thithmn:sIDctmiv:'l Eaiu]ﬁ

Ne¢. 110. — THE CASE OF
KING'S SPY.

A really Thrilling Detective Navel,

No. 111.—THE JEWEL OF WU LING,

New Coup of Leon Kestrel—The
er Mummer.

A
So

THE
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“m“
No. 490,—SHUT FROM THE

WORLD,

Magnificent Yarn of Prisdh Life.
By Andrew Gray.

'No. 491, —HENRY ST. JOHN'3

SCHOOLDAYS.

Splendid Story of Schoolboy Fun
and Adventure.
By Henry St. John.

‘No.492.—THE FIGHTING FOOTBALLER.

Stirring Tale of the Footer Field.
By Nelson Power.

No.493.—THESCHOOLEBOY REBELLION,

Enthralling Tale of School and Sport.
By Martin Clifford.

Price
4d. Each.
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COMPLETE STORY IN EACH NUMBER.
Ask your Neweagent for them. :

Price
4d. Each.

Frank Nugent spoke up at once.

“I am, sir!” he said. *“I diew the
skefeh, and wrote the verse that's printed
winlerneath.”

M Wa were all in it sie!" suid Harry
Wharton,  ** All, that is to say, with tho
exception of Lord Mauleverer, who kifeav
nothimg whatever about it.”

“Very well,” gaid the Head.
may go, Maulevorey,”

AMauly did not budge.

“Do you hear me, boy 7" :
"As a member of the editorial <laff,
siv, I ansist upon fakin' my shave of the
punsshment,” said Mauly. :

“Just as you wish, Mauleverer," said
tha Head. “Now, I have nathing to
tuke exception to, as a rule, in the con-
tents of this paper. A =ense of humour
15 not to be disparaged, provided ib is
not carried too far. On this ocession
you have seen fit to hold your head-
master and one of the seunior Form-
masters up to riheule, 1 therefore pro-
pose to punish youn.”

So saying, the Head picked up 2
and signalled to Frank Nugent.

Frank received three severe culs an
each hand without Hinching.

All the others received two strokes en
cach hand, and they took their punish-
ment 1 turn without a murmur, !

Vernon-Smith leeked on i uncons
cealed admiration of his chums’ pluck.

“There !” panted the Iead, when he
had Liished. ** Let that be a lesson to
vou. If there are any further ontrages
of this nature, I shall give instructions
for the sappression of the paper.”

Mr. Prout, whose face was still as red
as a botled beetroot, did not seem
satisfied,

“Is the matter to rest here, sir?"” ho
exclaimed.  “Do vou nat deem #
desirable to inflict a heavy IMPOsItion oft
vach of these vouing rascals 7" -

“No, \Mr. Prout, I do not!” eaid the
Head shortlyv,

¥ ; . :
“ But they have been ubominably im-
navrliniand e N

“And their impertinence
adequuately punished !

Mr. Prout snorted.

“1 do not regard o few tnfling cuts
with the cane as a sufficiently heavy
pumshment——"'

“The matter 13 now closed,” said the
Head quietly but fiemly.  *“You may
go, my boys.”

And Harry Wharton & Co, weni—oenly
too glad to escape from the scene of
their priushment.

Although they had made no murimur in
the llead's study, they were groaning
ahid squeczing their hands as they crossed
tho (Close.

“Yow! T believe the Head's been
piacusing club-swincing ! moaned Bob
Cherry., ™ Instead of his whacks getting
feebler as he ETOWS uldﬂl', lhu:; el worse

and vorse ! .
“Ow-ow-ow ! groaned Lord Maul-
everer. T almost wish 1 had clearved off
when I had the chance, begad!"
“Rerves you jolly well mght for stay-
ing " said Harry Wharton, without
syinpalhy,
Shortly afterwards Mr., Prout emerged
from the Head's study, still fuming.
Myr. Prout regarded himself as a very
useful man with a gun, and ,when
mockery was made of his marksmanship
he was apt to grow very angry indeed.
As for the lHead, he was about to
resume the dictation of his letter to Miss
Prudence Bunter, when it occurred to
him that 1t would be a good idea to
glatice through the entire issue of the
“Greyfriars Herald,” in case there were
any miore cartoons calculated to give
offence, ,
There were no more, as it happened;

. ']rl']:l

cane,

]mﬂ I}EE'I'I
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Vernon-Smith darted out of the study and dashed along the pfs;;ge. In his ho! haste, he failed o observe Mr. Queleh
approaching. The result was a sudden and violent collision.

but Dr. Locke frowned deeply when Le
caught sight of the heading :

“0OUR FOOTBALL COLUMN,
Conducted by . Vernon-Smith."”

*“Smith!” he rapped oul.

“Yes, sir?”

“Have vou not severed
nection with this paper?”

“No, sir.”

“Then I must insist upon yvour doing
s0 at once. 1 wish you to give your
undivided attention to your work, and to
take no part in matters which purely |
concern the Remove Form. You are no
longer a schoolboy, with a schoolboy’s
iterest. You are my searctary, and as
such you should rise above such petty
coticerns as these.”

“Dut, sir i |

“1 am not angry with vou, Smith.
D5 not suppose that for a moment. |1
am speaking to you for your own good.
Although you are not very old, you are |
filling a man’s place in the world, and
mugt therefore put away childish things.
1 do not care to see you mixing so
ireely with the bovs. It is bad for
discipline, Do you understand me?"”

““Not quite, sir,”” said the Bounder.
“But I'm willing to admit that wvou
know best. 1 can’'t promise naver to mix
with the Remove fellows. Many of them
ara personal chums of mine. But Tl
undertake to see as little of them as
possible.”

your con-

out Mr. Queleb, (See Chapter 4.)

“Smith! How dare you !

The Head nodded,
veraation closed.

“Wo will now concinde thie letter to
Miss Bunter,” said Dr. Locke.

And they did.

—

and the con-

L

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Ructions in the Remove !
“( ; ENTLEMEN-—"

“*Hear, hear!"”

“On the ball !

“(entlemen,” repeated
Harry Wharton, who was mounted on
the table in the 1unior Common-room,
“we are here to-day——-"

* And gone to-morrow !" said Skinner.

“*Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Silence for the chair !” bellowed Bob

werry, 1 his stentorian tones. *Go
ahead, Harry !”

“We are here to-day to discuss a burn.
ing and vital question!”

“* Should fForm-capluineg be abo-
lished 7' '’ sneered Bolsover major.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Wharton frowned.

*“ Another interruption from you, Bol-
sover,” he said, “and you'll go out of
this room on yvour neck or on an am
bulance !" '

“Hear, hear!"

“The burning and vital question to
which I refer,” continued Wharton, *is
this: Shall Vernon-S8mith play footer
for the Remove to-morrow or not*"
“Not!" sad Skinner ].‘ll‘lﬂ]‘l[ﬂi&

Stop at once !** rapped

“Why does my Skinny friend take thit
view 7" demanded Wharton.

“Because Vernon-Smith 1sn’t a mein.
bor of the Remove Form any longer, atd
therefore he 1=n't eligible !"

“Rats!” growled Johnny  Bull
“Smithy may not actually be a membes
of the Form at present, but he jolly soon
will be, when his pater climbs dowuy aral
illows him to comie back!"

“Yes, rather!"”

Harry Wharton faced
throng of juniors.

“Does anyoune else objecl to Swmithy
playing for the Remove ?" he i quirec

“Yes!" said Billy Bunter, *“1[ do!"

“On what grounds?”

“I've got a verv poor opinion of
Smithy’s football ability,” E?{I’Jﬂlif'f‘!ll the
ful junior. *'If vou want a really good

the excited

man, Wharton, you needn't lock a. .
further than——"

“W. G. Bunter!™ gritned Dob
Cherry. <

*Ha, ha, La!"”

“Bunter’s argument, like Bunter him-
self, 18 a wash-out!” sard Harry
Wharton  “1I see 1o reason, gentlemern,

why Smithy should not represent us
on the football-field, us of vore !”

“Hear, hear!”

“Smiths's the man!”

“ Ask him to plax !V

“I've ﬂlrend_',-' i it to luea,”” said

Wharton, ““and he savs that he's afraid

thir Tlead wounldn't sgree. Now that
he's a full-blown secretare, the Head
Tur MAcxEeET Lisgany.—NXo. 625,
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doesn't want him to take any further
part 15 the affairs of the Remove.”

" What utter rot!” said Poter Todd.

“1 agree with you, Toddy. And I've
called Iﬁ
reason, Smithy’s presence in the tfeam
will niake all the diffcrence between
victory and defeat. Wit Smithy on our
sido, wa shall put the kyth_nll o St
Jiun's.  Without Smithy, we're almost
certain to go under. And T therofol e
propose that we should lm‘ti_t-inn the
licad for Smithy's services,

“Good I” |

"That's the way !™

Hafry  Wharton's suggestion
received with great acclamation.

“If I draw up the aforesaid petition,”
said tho captain of ithe Remove, “how
many of you are willing to sign it 7"

Quite a forest of hands weut up, 1he
ouly fellows who (ook no part i the
deimonstration being Skinner and Billy
Bunter.

Harcy Whaiton saw that he had an
enormous backing, aud he was more thaa
satisfied,

“All serene ! he said. “T'Nl go alonug
to Study No. 1 at once, and draw up the
petition to the Head. Then 1'll come
roud and ecollect signatures. "

Wharton stepped down from the table,
and his chums accomparnied him to Study
No, 1

Drawimg up a petition to the ITead was
a very telicate matter.

“We shall have to be very tactful, ™
saidd Nugent.

And Hurree Singh remarked that the
tm‘tfulnf-!ﬂ would have to be toriifie,

Harry Wharton produced an imupres-
Hi"E-!ﬂﬂltiIH{ sheet of paper, and filled his
fountain-pen ready for action. r

" Now,"” Le said, “how do we Legia(°

‘“ Like this,"” said Beb Cherry. ** We,
who have written our names at the foot
of this document nr

“*We, the undersigned,’
said Juhuuy Bull,

““Oh, all right !’ said Bob.
undersigned fatheads——" ™

“Ha, ha, ha'”

“ Look here,” protested Harry Whar-
ton, *“this isn’t a humorous farce in one

Was

[

ri‘fii"alt .

““We, the

act. It's a very serious oceasion. Let's
seq if T can set the ball rolling. * We,

tie undersigned, hereby demand—— o

"Steady on!” said Nugent. “ Yoo
can’t start: demanding of the Head, yon
know {”

“* Request,’ then.”

“ That'y better "

"' We, the undersigned, hereby request

that Vernon-Smith be allowed to turn
LB |

Ol —

“Don't say turn out.,” said Johuny
Bull. “Sounds too much like getling up
it the morning "

“Ha, ha, ha|"

" Suggest something better,
prowled Wharton,

“Right you are !”

And Johnny Bull took command of the
paper and the fountain-pen, and wrote
as follows @

“* We, the undersigned, hereby reqieat
that Vernon-Smith be allowed to assist
the Remove in their matcli with St. Jim's
Lo-morrow,

“* We feel most strongly that Vernon-
Smith's presence will prove a stimulus
‘o the side, and will make all the differ.
ciiea between victory and defeat.

© ' Wae sincerely hope that the Head will
oo hils way clear to srant this request,
i the ¢vent of the requnest not being
cranted,  we  shall  be deeply dis-
appointed,’ ¥

“There I" said Joinny Bull, surveying
lis handiwork with considerable satis-
faction, *“*How's that 7

e MacxET LiBrary.— No. 625.
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T Slnalus s a jelly good word [
Bob Cherry. “ What does it mean 5

" An ineentive, fathead '™

“And what's an incentive 1"

“Oh, help !” groaned Jehnnv. ** Vil
better go back to the Firsy Form awain,
Beb! An inceutive means a spag,

“But spurs arew't used i foothail [~
protested Bob,

“Dry up. you two!'"
CThat petition reads anite well: -thougi
could  be worded a  hitle

sard Wharton,
I wish i
sironger.  1{ 1t staried off * We herebsy
i..uﬁihh' E.’I‘*fl'-’d.l’i of * request —

“The Head wonld insist on giving us a
H;u*uh .'*il._l; m'{ﬂl ii"kil.f,‘; :” ﬂfﬂ.il! Jl_}iliu:t_\'
Bull,

“Ha. ha, La!"™

“Look here,” soid Wharton., “ fot's
wet the L:lin;_: signed, s, that is can be
preserted to-tight., I'll stari of with iy
sigaature, and you fellows can follow

Oll. '

®) s e st 5 g5 Sy

j
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No. 37.—CLAUDE HOSKINS,

The long-haired musical genius of the
shell, By those who do not under-
stand, he is suspected of being
“potiy.”" At the =ame time, he can
hold his own at games, 80 cannot he
very far wrong. Huas written several
compositions;- which he inflicts upon
the Shell juniors from time to time,
trets on weil with Hobson, with whom

he shares Study XNo, 3.

-':ﬂi{I I i, and the averflow could linig

| and the fellows who
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up m the
passage,”

This plan was ev i dally decided upon,
had sigied the
petition were paraded in the Remove
passage &t Harry Wharton's divection,

Opilvy and Wibley and Morgan, Squiff
I!:Il! H.Ii-ﬂ‘“ ﬂrul 1‘--;.[--'..1. Tniu ntuw:l_
and Tom Redwing aud Peiep Todd—all
Uiese, aud many more, turned out of theis
‘tudies to take part in the impertant
function of presenting. the petition.

“Is evervbody heret” shouted Harry
Wharton, runniug his eve over the
crowd,

Everybody wae, appareuily.

“Now, understand,” daid Wharten.
“I'm goiig to read this petition aloud
to the Head, and you fellows are to
reIRain as mum as mice. Den'l inter-
‘upt or cough, or shuffle vour feet, I
want you to be on your hest behaviour,
Is that clege ?" |

“Clear as g ™ P«téd Todd.
“ Lead on, Macduff i

I’IHH'}' Wharton led the o v,
by the vast erowd.

The Remevites were vers excited, and
not a scrap alarmed. They reatised, of
course, rhe possibility of the 1]ead being
annoved at such a big deputation. Bat
there was safety in numbers, zad it was
hardly likely that Dr, Locke we id punish
the wihiole Forn,

On the other hand. there O eined quih}
& reasonable chance that the Head would
ba favourably disposed towards the peti-
tion, in which case Vernon-Smith would
resumie his place in the Remove teany,
amid great rejoicing.,

When Haery Wharton regehind the door |
ot the Head's study he nalted, and held
up his hand to enjoin silence.

Then, scanning the petition for (e last
time, to make sure it was uli in wrder, the
captuart of the Remove tappea om the
door,

There was no respouse from within,

Wharton again tapped, and still there
Wis Nno response,

“Qpen the door, Harry,” whispered
Bob Cherry, “and see if the Hesd's m,
; Very geutly, Wharton pusiied open the
hte, 2

The Head was i@, right e izh, but
he was engrossed in a telephone cCONversa-
tion. So engrossed was Lﬂ taut he had
quite failed to hear the two separatc taps
which Harry Wharton had given.

The captain of the Remove entored the
study very quietly, and those behing him
followed in like manner, until ower a
dozen juniors weye inside, The remainder
thronged the doorway and the passage.

Dr. Locke concluded his telephone con-

sqied

{4 ri lu Wi 11

y ;e versation, and, replacing the receiver o
Harry Wharton affixed Lis signalire, g pacing 8 receiver ou

and the other members of the Faumous

e

o signed m turn,

T'he petition wus then taken inio every
study in the Remove passage, and at the
end of an hour over forty signatures had
been obtained., That vast array of signa-
tures looked, in fact, far nore Iposing
than the actual petition. '

“So far 0 good!” said Wharton.
" Now, who's going to present this to (he
Hrrud  f

“Ahem!  As captain of the Remove,™
said Bob Cherry, “1 consider that it's
vour duty t{o beard the Head in his den. "

“Hear, hear |7

" Wharton's just the man for the job ™

said Nugent,

“Ob, am 1i? srowled W harton,
* Either we all go togetiier, or the thing's
& washout |”

."Let the whole Form go!” suggosted
Nugent,

“Ass! How conld the whole Form

squeeze itself into the Head’s study 777
“Well, as many as pessible coyld get

its hooks, he turned round.

“Why—what—good gracious—7" hLe
gasped,

The Head’s back had beon tnrned, and
he had neither seen nor heard whei wxa
gomng on.

The result was that Dr. Loske nearly
had a fit on seeing over & doven juniors
it his study, and over a dozen more
wedged ia the doorway,

“Bless my sonl!” gasped the Head.

“I can scarcely credit the eviderce of my
eyes! Wharton! Cherry ! Nugent !
Bull! How dare vou enter my study m

this stealthy and unautharised manner 1
“We—we——" stammered Wharton.
“We—we—we—-="  gtuttercd Bob

Cherry,

:‘.il;d ﬂ}E

“This is not a French lesson '™
Head drily. “What is your object in
thronging my study in this uprecedented
manneri"
“We—we've come, sir—" faltered
Wharton.

“That is only too apparent!" said the
Head, his stern glance passing from ane
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to the other of the members of the depn-
tation. “ What I wish to know is, why
have vou come 7"

“To—to read to you, sir " began
Wharton, who was feeling very uncom-
fortable.

The Head frowned.

“* Do you imagine, Wharton, thai T am
2 badridden invalid 7

** Nunno, sir !™

“Then why have you come here with
he intention of reading to me "

“I—we—it's a petition, sir!"

*“ A petition 7"

“Yes, sir, 1-—"

“Get on with the washing, vou
chump ! muttered a voice in Wharton's
ear.

In desperation the captain of the Re-
move held the petition up to the light,
and recited it in a hurried, gabbling
manner.

" We, the undersigned, hereby request
that Vernon-Smith be allowed to assist
the Remove in their match with St. Jim’s
to-morrow.’” "

Dr. Locke looked grim.

“‘ We feel most strongly that Vernon-
Smith’s presence will prove a stimulus to
the side, and will make all the difference
between victory and defeat.”

Dr. Locke looked grimmer.

“* We sincerely hope that the Hesd
will see his way clear to grant this re-
(uest,  In the event of the request not
being granted, we shall be deeply dis-
appoimnted I"

Dr. Locke looked grimmer still.

“*8igned: H. Wharton, R. Cherry, F.
Nugent, J. Bull, Hufree Singh, P. Todd,

the Head.

i
L]

“Your audacity leaves me
amazed

All the juniors were looking very un-
casv by this time.

Those who had flocked inside the study
were fervently wishifie that they had re-
mained in the passage, and those who
were in the passage melted away like
snnw before the noontide sun.

“Upon my soul, T have never heard of
such effrontery!” continued the Head.
“Can it be possible, Wharton, that vou
and your companions have so far for-
gotten yourselves as to play a practical
joke on your headmaster?”

Harry Wharton hastily assured the
Head that nothing wae farther from his
mind. And Bob Cherry added, in an
undertone, that he would as soon joke
with his own grandmother.,

“1 aecept your word, Wharton,” said
DI'.. I}ﬂ(‘kﬂ'-
conduct is unpardonable! You swarm
into my study with a demand——"

“A request, sir!” amended Johnny
Bull.

“Silenece, Bull! As T say. vou swarm
into my study with a demand that 1
should allow Vernon-Smith to play for
the Remove, when he is in no way con.
nected with that Form! Your absurd
11etig?n is refused, flatly and finally 1™

“Oh 1

The expressions of the juniors were
indicative of the deepest dismar,

Johnny Bull, who had be.n rather
prond of that petition, having drawn_ it
up himself, had not expected it to be
hurled back in his teeth, so to speak.

“Hand me that ridiculous document,
Wharton!” rapped ont the Head.

Harry Wharton obeyed.,

“Every boy who has affixed his signa-
ture to this paper will take a hundred
lines!”

*“Oh erumbs!™

*“And if there is any repetition of this
conduct I shall make a public example
of the tingleaders! Now you may wgo!”

Harry Wharton & Co. stumbled out of

QWI‘II‘IF‘II‘IM e
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A. Todd, T. Dutton, R. Penfold——""
“That will do, Wharton ! interjected § ¥/

?
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“At the same time :.-nnr£
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the Head's stady, almost falling over
each other in their eagerness to escaye.

“Oh dear!” gasped Bob Cherry, when
they were out in the passage. “Carry
me home to die, somebody !"”

“The petition was a failure!” groaned
Johnny Bull. ““ A mouldy wash-out !”

“And it's all your fault!” growled
Nugent.

“My fanlt? Well, T like that! Whal
do you mean?”

“If you had drawn it up sensibly and
decently this would never have
happened !"

Johnny Bull almost foamed af the
mouth.

“Why, you—you——""he splutiered.

“Oh, bump him!"” said Peter Todd.

And Johnny Bull, greatly to his sur-
prise, wrath, and consternation, found
himself suddenly swept off his feet by a
crowd of his schoolfellows, and bumped
three times in succession on the linoleum.

“Yaroooh!"” howled Johnnv.

The musenlar and robust =kipper of

the Shell. A thoroughly decent -ort,
and popular with all the best fellows
at Greyfriars. A capable half-back
and a good cricketer—in fact, a fine,
all-round sportsman. Though vastly
different in temperament to Hoskins, is
a true friend to him. TUsed to be a
chum of Coker's; is not now! (Study

No, b))
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“The next time you draw up a peti-
tion to the Head,"” said Nugent, “you'd
better telephone for the ambulatice!
You'll need it !” :

And the crowd passed on, leaving
Johnny Bull to sort himse!f out.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
To Play or Not to Play !
ERNON-SMITH was up with the

‘;‘ lark next morning.

He went first of all for a brisk

walk along the country lanes, and

returned to his lodgings with an appetite

which would have done credit to Billy
Bunter,

The Bounder's quarters, specially
selected for him by the Head, were cosy
and comfortable, and his landlady was
a kindly and sympathetic soul, a vast im-
provement on the landlady he had known
in London.

After a thoroughly enjoyable breakfast
Vernon-Smith set out for Greyfeiars.

l
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“Wonder whai (he prograrame wil Le
to-day?"" he muttered. **T'he usual thing,
I suppose—a few paltry latters to answer.
and nothing more. Such is life!  Dut
it's a topping day for the St. Jim's mateh,
hy Jove!"

The Bounder knew nothing about the
Remove's petition to the Head. He had
been home in his lodgings when it had
boen presented.

Bidding U-:.:slin;.z_. the pﬂ!‘t{"l‘, a i']H'{-i'f,'
“ Good-morning ! to which Gosling v
plied with a Toud snort, Vernon-Smicl
proceeded to the Head's studv.

Dr. Locke was going throngh lis
caorraspondence, which was very scanty.

“Good-morning, Smith!" he said, a=
tiie Bounder entered. 1 am afraid |
have very little work for you to do tn
day You may take the afternoon «lff,
if you wish!”

“Thank you, sir!"

“Oh, and there is one thing T should
like to impress upon vou, Smith. You
are not to play football for the Remove
Form thiz afternoon under any considera-
tion!"

“Very good, szir!"

“ILast night a nuomber of misguided
boys came to me with an absurd petition.
requesting that you should be allowed tn
play.  As you are no lonzer a member of
the Remove Form, I refused to give my
consent. 1 shall expect vou to alude by
my deciston, Smith."” )

“Certamly, sir !

The Bounder was not greatly dis
appointed, for he had not anticipated fo
a single instant that the Head would
allow him to play.

At the same time he felt very pleased
tl'ml Dr. Locke had L:i-‘.*{'ﬂ llih: tho after-
noon off, since it would enable him to
watch the matel from the touch-line

The wornmng dragged slowly by, The
Flead dictated a fow letters to his seere
tary. who teped them in record time, and
had nothine to do for the rest of the
morning,

Dinner-time came as a welcome relief,

Vernon-Smith walked to his lodginzs.
and disposed of a first-rate dinner, Thepn.
after informing his landlady that he
would not be In to tea, he went back to
Grevfriars, arriving at the schoo! cates
simultaneously with the St. Jim's brake

Tom Metry & Co. clambered dows
from the vehicle, and greeted the
Bounder cordially.

“What's the meaning of this clobber?”
inquired Tom DMerry. “Have vyou
decided to give up wearing Etons?”

“Yea," said Vernon-Smith, with
grin. “I'm not a schoolboy now.”

“Bai Jove!” ejaculated  Arilun
Augustus D'Arcy.  ** Are you attemptin'
to pull our legs, deah boy? If you're not
a schoolboy, what are you?"

“A private socretary.”

*“Oh, come off ! said Jack Blake.

“I1t’s a fact, vou fellows,” said Hawrre
Wharton, coming up with the ot
members of the Famous Five in time to
hear the last part of the conversation.

Aud the St. Jim's fellows listeneld jn
great surprise while Wharton  related
Vernon-Sniith's strange experienges.

The Bounder accompanied the rival
feams to the fooiball-ground.

At first he had quite resigned hunseld
to the prospect of attending the match a:
a spectator.

But as time went on a feeling of rest.
lcasness and revolt surged up within hin.

He was a footballer born and
He loved the game. And, that being ao,
how could he possibly stand and Took
when his chums had need of himn?

“”!3.' should he be debarred {rom
taking an active pmrt in the mateh’

Tur Macxer Liseary.—No. 625,
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It wasn't fair. 'The Head had no right
to take away his privileges like this!

It was the mest important mateh of
the term, and he—VYernon-Smith—was to
be a mera looker-on.

The more the Bounder refleated en the
sitiation the stronger grew the spirit of
revolt within him.

Thas same reckless impulse which had
ot him mto so many serapes in the past
came to him now,

After a‘brief mental eonflict his mind
was made up. -

“Til play !”" he mutteved.

The two teams were about to line-up
when Vernon-Smith dashed np to Harry
Wharton.

“ Delay the start for five minontes while
I 'ﬁﬂ and ¢hange into footer togs!” he
I,

Harry Wharton looked amazed, as well
he might,

“Smithy !” he gacped. “ Yon—you
mean to say you're going to play?”

Wi YEB;“

“You're going to defy thé Head?"”

“That's what it. emounts to.”

“*My only aunt!™

The rest of the Remove [oothallers
crowded round, and they shared Whar-
tou’s amazement when they heard of the
Bounder's decision.

“Ye gods and little fishea!” gasped
Bob Chérry. *“It's & pisky thing te do,
Smithy, You might lose your job if the
Head sees you !’

In the excitement of the mement
Vemon-Smith ignored this possibility.

“T've made up my mind te play,” he
said,

“Faith, an’ that means that T shall

have to stand down!” satd Micky Des- |

wond, who bad been brought mto the
team as eleventh maun. ** But shure, ai
I don’t mind standin’ down for you,
Sinithy darlint !" .

“Can anybody lend me some togs?”
stked the Bounder quickly.

“You can change into Micky's,’
Harry Wharton, * Buck upi”

Vernon-Smith and Micky Degmond
sped off towards she building, and it was
arranged to delay the start for five
minutes, Harry Wharton explaining the
situation to the St. Jim's fellowe.

In Micky Desmond’s study a lightuing
trensformation took place, :

The Irish mnior changed back into kLis
Etons, and his football togs were handed
to the Bounder, who found them a per-
feet hit, .

Having donned the jersey and shorts
and beoote, and laced the last-named,
Vernon-Smith darted out of the study
¢id dashed along the passage.

In his hot haste he quite failed to
observe that Mr. Quelch was appreach-
g, 'The result was a sudden and violent
collision between the Bounder and the
Form-master.

Mr. Quelch staggered against the wall,
gasping ; and Vernon-8mith, with a mut-
tered word of apology, ran on.

The Remove-master’'s voice hailed him
as he ran,

“Smith! How dare you! Stop! Stop
at once !

' eaid

But the Bounder sped on, unheeding.
“DBless my sonl!” murmured Mr.
Queleh, “Such clumsiness and dis-

ohedience on Smith's part ie unpardon-

able! ¥ shall have to mention the miatter
t"J mi I-lﬂ{'ke !‘.

Regardless of cverything save the fact
that, the game was being held up for
him, Vernon-Smith sprinted at top-speed
tu the football-grouid.
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_There was a cheer from the touch-
line as he arrived—a loud and prolenged

cheer.
“Hurrah I
1 “Goad old Smithy !
- "“He's gmn‘i to win the match for ns !
| The Bounder couldn’t promise that
much; but on one peint he was resolved
1;é_fhi? was .going to play the game of his
el

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
: The Match—and the Sequel !
(4 LAY up, Friars!”?
_ It was not a shout; it was a
perfect howl,
The ball had been kicked off by
Harrv Wharton, and the ding-dong tussle
had un.
There was 2 sensational start.
Straight down the field swept the Grey-
friars forward-line; and Harry Wharton
IIﬂaﬂhtd the ball across to Hurree Singh,
with the terse command :
“8Shoot, Inky!"”
Not often did Fatty Wynn, the St.
 Jim's goalie, make a mistake, But he
made ong now. Instead of remaining in
his goal, he rushed out with the intention
| of taking the ball from Hurree Singh’s
toes. Bur the dusky junior dodged round
I

A Grand New Serial
e e
commences in this
week's issue of the
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him in & flash, and drove the ball into
 the gapiyg net,

Then the crowd gaped, as well as the
net !

“ GQII 1

The Friar« had opened the scoring in
the first minute !

Fatty Wynn implored bis comrades to
kick him as he fished the ball out of the
net; and they very npearly icok hmm at
his word !

“Bai Jove ! murmured Arthur Augus.
tus I)’Arcy in tones of concern. *We
shall weally have to pull our socks up,
Tom Mewwy !”

“Yes, rather!”

The ball was sef 111 motion euce more,
and the Friave, inspived by the presence
of Vernon-Snuth ju their rauks, again
ka.i:-t:n,«rlur:ur.-v:i.

This time, however, they had no luck.
Fatty Wynn, determined to retrieve
' his blunder, was as active as a squirrel,
aud he brought off a number of saves
which bordered on the miraculous,

For twenty minutes the home forwards
swarmed like bees round Fatty Wynn's
goal. But the fat junior was unconquer-
able.

At length play was trenslerred to the
other end, and the nippy forward-line of
Bt. Jim'se, led by Tom Merry, showed
 that they, foo, could be dangerous when
they hked.
|  Bulstrode wes keeping goal for the

Price 1{d. Order Now.

lHenme, and although he was not up te
+ Fatty Wynn's weight, he was 1o mean
erformer,  However, he was beaten ag
ength by & fast and clever thor fram
 Talbot.

“Gogl !7

“ Level, deah boys " exclaimed Arthur
Augustus, *“That's tons bettah !

The Saints improved wonderfully as
the game went on. They hemmed the
Greyfriars players in their own half, and
et up a bombardment which caused
Bulstrode censiderable anxiety. How-
ever, the goalic succeeded in Keeping his
end up ull the interval, when the score
was one all, -

“It's going to be a cloce thing "
remarked Harry Wharton, ' Eujoying
it, Smithy 17

“I've never enjoved a game better!™
answered the Bounder truthfully.

The only éloud on Vermon-Smith's
horizon was the thought that the Head
or Mr. Quelch might arrive on the scene,
tin which case there would undoubtedly
t be ructions, | |

Presently the whistle blew, and the
teams hined up for the rl'a'sltmpliml of the
struggle. :

1f the first half had been keen and
thrilling, the second half wae trebly so.

It was Vernon-Smith who provided the
first sensation,

The ball had been sent out to 1he wing
by Harry Wharton, and no one supposed
that the Bounder conld get to it. ‘

But the Bounder did. Aund then,
cleverly eluding Figgins, the long-legged
back, he set in a cross-shot from a me
dificult angle, -

Fatty Wynn saw the ball coming in;
but he did not stop it, Its flight deceived
- liim altogether, }In'u'mdp a grab at it,
missed, and the next instant be Leard an
ominous erash behind him. '

The ball was reposing in the net!

“Goal !V

Cheer upon cheer rang out for Vernon-
| Smith’s benefit,

That goal had heen one of the best ever
~seen on the Greyfriars ground. And
even the St. Jim's players were quick to
rongratulate the fellow who had scorad
1T,

“Two to one in our favour!"™ chanted
Bob Cherry. “Let the merry welkin
ring ! E
| " What's a welkin " asked Peter Todd.

“I don’t know, and I don't care! Let
it ring, anyhow !”

“1a, ha, ha}®

game was resumed in hurricane
fashion.
| Shertly  alterwards Vernon - Smith
again put the ball iuto the net, but he
was adjudged to be eoff-side by the
referee, and the point was disullowed,
greatly to the relief of Pony Merry & Co,

Then a etartling change came over the
| game,

Jack Blake scored twice in quick sue-
| cession for St, Jim's, who thus led by
three goals to two.

Blake's brace of goals had been ihe
result of sterling work by Tom Mernry
and Talbot, who had made the opening
for him on each oceasion,

- Harry Wharton & Co. now began to
get serrously alarmed.

Were the Saints going to score a runs
away victory ?

There was no doubt that, ar this stage
of the game, Tom Merry & Co. were far
supcrior to their epponents.

Johnny Bull and Tom Brown played
hercically at back; buu they could not
stem the repeated rushes of the St. Jim's
forwards.

“or the next twenty minutes the Sainta
nlunn‘smliﬂed the play, though they did
not add to their score, .
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“My boy !" exclaimed Mr, Vernon-Smith, clasping the Bounder warmly by the
ht stufl ! 1 ordered you to earn your own llving,
“1 did my best, dad,”’ he said simply,

kave shown thalt ¥nu are made of the
t e

Vernon-Smith smi
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The crowd on the touch-line wae silent , game.

now,

It scemed as if the Friars were doomed
to defeat. They might be able to force
o draw, but they would have to buck up
about it, for time was fleeting fast,

Two minutes from the end, just when
the spectators were regarding the game
as “all over bar shouting,” Harry Whar-
ton gained possession of the ball.

Starting from the half-way line, the
captain of the Remove threaded his way
through a massed throng of opponents,

and concluded his clever tactics by
scormg o grand goal,
The applavse which greeted ilis

equalising goal was truly terrific,
“Bravo, Wharton !”
“ You've saved the game!”
Yes, Wharton had indeed saved the

— R e —

But that was nol all. Soniebedy

else was out to win it!

With scarcely half a minufe remaining
for play, Vernon-Smith darted away on
the wing.

The Bounder was robbed of the ball by
an opponent, but he ran back and re-
covered it, and then raced towards the
St. Jim’s goal with all the speed at his

command.

“Shoot, Bmithy, shoot!™ yelled the
delighted erowd. -
The Bounder needed no second bid-

ding. He hesitated for one second only,
and then slammed the leather past
Natty Wynn, |

73

*Goal !
After ninely minutes of

Friars had won on the post. And the

Li l'.”'*, 1:1" l

hand, “I am proud of you! You
and, by George, you've done

(See Chapter 7.)

winning goal had come from the foot of
Vernon-Smith,

Harry Wharton & Co. rushed at the
Bounder, and nearly tore him limb from
limb in their frantio excitement. 1]‘“!3_‘5"
wrung his hands like pump-handles;
they thumped him on the back; they
bellowed their applanse i o nmnper
which nearly deafencd him.

“Oh dear! Ob, help!” panted tha
Bounder breathlessly., “1 can sy
pathise now with ihe {ellow wha said,
‘Save me from my [riends!””

““Ha, ha, ha!"”

Tom Merry & Co. ran off the field,
defeated but not diegraced, nnd & number
of [iuuiur:a went to see thoan off., They
had a long journey to undertake, and
could not stay for tea.

Tue Macxer Liprany. —No. 625,
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Vernon-Smith, Lis face fushied and
radiant, was escorted from the field by
his chums.

When the party reachied the toueli:line,
Lowever, they stopped short in dismay.

*The Head!"” muttered Bob Cherry. |

Dr. Locke bore down upon the juniors,
with a very wrathful expression on hLis
face.

Vernon-Smith stood rooked (o the
ground. wishing it wonld open and
swallow him up.

He was fairly canght.

“Smith!” exclaimed the Head 1

am astonnded—amazed—that vou should
cross my wishes this way, and set my
expross commands at defiance! 1 ordered
vou to take no part in this game, and
vou assured me that you would not do
s0. And now I find vou guiltv of flag.
rant and direct disobedience! As for
you, Wharton, and vyour com-
panions——-""

“Ther had nothing te do with my
playing, sir,” said the Bounder quickly.
“They couldn’i possibly have prevented
me. 1 bhope vou don't think that they
sfluenced me to play, because ther did
rnothing of the sort, sie.”

“*Yery well, Smith. 1 aceept vour as-
gaorance on that pommt. I am very an.
neyed and Linet to think that you should
bohave in this manner. 1 scarcely know
hoaw to deal with vou. sinee you are not
a pupil here, bat an individoal emploved
by me personally. 1 am afraid thatthe
oniy fitting form of punishment will be
to dismisz you from my service.”

'T'he Bounder's face was very pale now.

“I will consider the matter in all its
Learings,” continued DPr. Locke, * and
will acquaint you with my decision later
ain the evening. But T fear T shall have
to remove you from Greviriars. siuce
your have betraved the trust and con-
fidence T had in von. 1 will s2y no maove
for the present.”

And the Head tyggod away, looking
very agitated.

But his ngitation wWis not greater than
that of Harey Wharton & Co. and the
Bounder.

“It's all lllb:” satd the latter,
to kFE'p hiis voice !-'T-.u:r]_\'_
the sack, you fellow:!"

“Perhaps mnot,” suid Wharton hope-
full7. “The Head didn't say defiuitely
that he'd dismiss yvou.”

“*No; but you bet hie will!”

“It's awlully bad luck! said Bub
hoerry.

“Ghastly I said Johinny Boll

The Bounder squared his shoulders.

“I must grin and bear it, 1 suppo=o,”
Ii{i Hlit'l- "Afﬁll" i’l“, I Ilﬂd a jﬂ"}’ g{mt]
run for my money. And you kuow what |
the poet said: ‘One crowded hour of
glorions life is worth an age without a
varme,” Well Uve had my erovwded hour,
and now I must face the music.” -

The juniors accompanied the Bounder
into the school building, and they parted
from him outside Micky Desmond's
study

Bob Cherry said that they mpst hope
the best, though in his Leart he
feared the worst. And so did the others.

Ard  meanwhile, the Bounder's fate
hung in the balance,

tritng
“Tlus means

{

£
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Somebody Turns Up !
HEN he had chansed into his
‘J‘f ordinary attire, Vernon-Smith
set out for his lodgings in
Friardale—not to have tea, byt
to pack lis belongings in anticinarion of
the Tlead's sentence.
Fe whistled ae he went alorg, though
Tae Macyer Lasriry.—No. 625 |
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his hearl was far from light. He vras
like the mau who laughed in order that
he might not weep.

What a fool he was,
What a stupendous idiot !

He had defied the Head's express com-
mands, without stopping to count the
cost.

QOuly the day before he liad writien to
his father, innnmtiug that he had made
good and was earning his own living.

And now he was well in the running
for the sack!

True, he was rather “fed up ™ with
secreturial work in the Head's study, but
thal did not increase his desire to go
back to London and to start again from
the beginning.

Having arrived at lis lodgings, the
Bounder went up to his room without
disturbing the landlady, and proceeded
to pack his things.

It did not oceur to him that he would
not havo to move off at once, but would

he reflected!
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No. 39.-PIET DELAREY.

From South Africa, and the bearer of

a famous Boer name. Quite a gond
fellow, though not so easy to read as
Tom Brown or Bob Cherrv. A useful
all-round athlete, and more than com-
monly good with the gloves—or with-
out! Gets on guite well with Maul-
everer and Sir Jimmy Vivian, with
whom he shares Study No.12—Eemove.

probably receive a week's notice from
the Head.

His box was packed, at length, and he
walked slowly back to Greyfriars to hear
his sentence.

The winter dusk had fallen, and a cold,
bleak wind swept across the countryside.

The Bounder wore no overcoat. but he
scarcely noticed the intense cold. He
was tn a state of raging suspense—
anxious to hear his fute, even if it were
the worst, and to get it over.

When he reached the Head's study Le
found it in darkness, save for the last
flickering embers of the fire.

- Without troubling to switch
light. Vernon-Smith seated
his desk and waited.

The Head's arrival would only be a
matter of moments, he supposed.

But the time passed and Dr. Locke
did not appear.

The Bounder leaned back in hiv ehair,
reviewing the past and speculating as to
the future.

Although he was on tenterhooks to
leain the Head's decision, e was very
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tired as a result of the strennous foothall
match with St. Jim's. and after a tirme
he dropped into a doze.

When the Bounder opened Lis eves Lo
was astonished to find that lie had been
uslecp.

“This won't do!” hLe muttered. “It
was being in the dark that did it, I sup-
pose. Think I’ll switch on the light.”

Vernon-Smith yawned, stretched him-
self, and glanced at his wrist-watch,
luminous in the darkness.

*“My hat!"” he exclaimed.
can't be eleven o'clock 7"

But the boom of the school clock con-
firmed the fact.

“The Head can’t be coming in to-
night,"” reflected the Bounder,

He was about to erosz over to the
electric light switch, when he heard a
stealthy sound, as of the window being
opened.

The Bounder stood stock-still in the
dark study, and glanced towards the

Yes. The lower sach had been
raised, and a burly figure was engaged
in clambering through the aperture.

Vernon-Smith rubbed his eyes, as if
to make sure he was not dreaming.

But the reality of the gitnation was
soon brought home to him.
The Head's study was

ratded by a burglar!

Peering intently through the gloom,
without revealing his  presence, the
Bounder caught sight of an instrument
in the man’s hand—an instraoment whicl
appeared to be a jemmy.

It was {oo dark to discern the raidei’s
features, but Vernon-Smith could sece
that he was a powerfully-buili man.

Now was the time to tackle him, re-
flected the Bounder—now, when Le
would be taken nnawares.

There was a length of cord lying at
Vernon-Smith's feet. 1t belonged to a
large package which had oarvived that
afternoon for the Head.

Without wasting another second, the
Bounder snatched up the cord and
hurled lLiimself at the marauder as the
latter was in the act of stepping into the -
roomn.

There was a short, swift stinggle, and
the burglar, taken completely by sur-
prise, was overpowered and sent sprawl. .
g to the floor, with the Bounder's knep
pressed firmly into his back.

Having secured his captive, Vernon- .
Smith strung him up with the cord, pin-
ning his arms to his sides.

“The man’s legs were free, and he made
vigorous use of them. But the Bounder
kept clear of his savage kicks.

Satisfied that the wvictim could not
escape, Vernon-S8mith stepped across the
room and switched on the hght.

The prisoner blinked in the sudden
giave, and the Bounder bLlinked, too—
with sarprise. -

" Bodger!"” he execlaimed.

The burglar was none other than the
ex-convict who had been Vernon-Smith's
sworn foe in London.

Bodger was surprised, too, when ha
recognised the Bounder., And he fell
somewhat relieved, being under the im-
pression that the Bounder wonld let Iiim
g0.

But- Bodger's expectalions were not
destined to be realised. He whined, he
pleaded, he entreated; and, l[uenn
roeasures having failed, he threatened
Vernon-Smith with all sorts of pains and
per:alties unless he was instantly released.

“ Nothing doing!" said Vernon-Smith,
with a grin. “Kvidently you'ite sicken-
ing for the sight of prizon walls again,
Bodger.  Well, you won't be dis-
appointed "

“Surely it

window.

about to be
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“ Lemme go!” whined Bodger, “ Rliow
a hitle mercy, guv'nor!?

“Merev!”  echoed
" Why, yvou don’t know the meaning of
the word! You showed me no MEeTey M
London, when you told a cock-and-buil
yarn to my landlady, and got me kicked
out of my lodgings!”

“I don't rewmember

that,” said Bodger.
“Then all T can «ay is that you've Lot

s

a Jolly short memory !

M Lemme go!” pleaded the ex-convict
again, I wasn’t doin’ no ‘arm!”

“Oh, no!” said the Bounder,
crushing sarcasm. “You were quite
justiied in trespassing on the school
premises and breaking into the Head's
study,  Perfectly justified! But I think
vou'll have a b to convince the
magisirate on that score!”

Bodiger grew desperate, He thrashed
his legs wildly in the air, and maude
several attempts to vise to his feer, But
the Bounder monnted guard over him,
givitig him a playful flick with the Head's
cane every tune he struggled. And at
list Bodger subsided, and resigned him-
wolf to his fate.

Shortly afterwards fa_mhtqﬂrﬂ

Vernon-Swaith,

nothin® about

with

sounded

i the passage, and the Head swent into

the study,

Die, Locke stopped short in astonish-
ment on  catehing sight of the hLefty
ruffian lying on the floor beneyth the
window-sill,

“Bless my soul!” he erxclaimed.
“SBmith, what does this mean?”

“It means, sir,” zaid the Bounde:
calmly, * that this scoundrel broke into
your study, and had designs on vour
safe. Fortunately, I was able to collar
hinmi. With your permission, sir, 1 vill
telephone for the police.”

“Yes, yes!” said the Head. “By all
means!  Dear me! It is extremely
fortunate that you were able to intercep:

y o

this scoundrel, Smith!

Bodger began to pour out a tale of woe
to the Head, but the latter cut him
short.,

“I am not prepared to liston to any
plauvsible excuses!” he said. * You have
broken into my study with intent 1o
steal, and vou shall be handed over Lo
the representatives of the law.”

Meanwhile,” Vernon-Smith had - sne-
ceeded n attracting the attention of the
sleepy operator, and he soon got through
to the equally sleepy officials at Court-
field police-station,

Inspector Grimes, on hearing that a
burglar was awaiting arrest in the Head's
study at Greyfriars, prdhised to seud a
couple of constables without delay,

When the constables arrived, half an
hour later, Bedger's bouds were untied,
and he was handeuffed,

The ex-convict became very abusive at
the finish, and he uttered wild threats of
revenge,

“Take him away!” said the Hedd.

Bodger was marched away under the
escorlt. of the burly policemen. and the
Head and Vernon-Smith were loit ulone
in the study,

“Emith,” said the Head, “] have Leen
spending the evening in Mr. Quelch’'s
study, and your recent aect of dis-
obedience and defianuce came up for
discussion. I had fully decided to give
vau a week’s notice, but in the cireum-
staniwces I feel compelled to cancel that
decision,”

The Bounder’s emotions were akin to

those of a man getting a reprieve at the
scaffold,

“ By your prompt and placky action in
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overpowering that scoundrel,” the IHead
went on, ““you have protected my
property and raved me from serous loss,
I am grateful to you, Smith: and in view
of what has happencd, I propose to over.
look your rebellons conduct, and to give
you another chance,”

“Thank you, =ir)?

Vernon-Smith's eves  were shining.
Heo I'I{'[:ﬂn o feel Tery Fl‘ul«:-f!:l D ex-
conviet Bodget for having been  the
means of saving his bacen, so to speak.

“"Yon may go, my hoy,” saia the
Head, " Bless iy soul! it s nearly
nnduight!  Your landlady will be get-
ting anxious eon yeour behalf. iood-
wight, Smith!”

“Good-night, sir!”

And the Bounder returued (o lis

lodgings 1 a state of great elation.
The unexpected had happened,
the sttuation was saved!

."-'l. 11.'-1
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No. 40.—DAVID MORGAN.

A cheery, hright f'unim* from Wales, A

sterling, good fellow, liked by most wu
Greyfriars. Has a quick temper, but
bears no malice. A very capable
fellow.  Shares Study No. 6 in the
itemove with Rake, Wibley, and Des-
mond., Has always been a ¢ham of
PDesmond’s, but gets on well with all
of them,
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

Another Arrival !

ARRY “'I{.-XRTQN & Co. were
waiting for their chum next
momiing in the school gateway.

“Here he 15! smid Dob
Charry at length, as the Bounder
approached with his athletic step.
“What's the verdict, Smithy?” acked
Harry Wharton anxiously, :
Vernon-Smith smiled.

“I'm to have another chance,” lu
EHEIL

“irh, good!”®

“Jolly good!™

“To tell you the truth,” ‘said Johinny
Ball, “I didn't expect this. 1 thought
VO "
" “You thought I'd he sacked—what "
said the Bounder, “So did I. Tt was a
jolly neav thing, The Head had made
up his mind to send me pucking, but as
I was lucky enough to bag a burglar last
l.ight, he let me off,”

I'he Famous Five gasped,

“You bagged a burglar?” exclaimed
Nugent, |

o-mmwwtm-m-m-ﬂm.
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"Yes—my old foend Bodgor— thot
couvict fellow I was telling vou about.
Late last night he broke into the Iead s
«tudy, Luckily, I was on the spoti, wul
[ mavaged to collar him.”

“My hat!?

“The Head cgime i.'l. and BANC -Ne f1.9
blessing, amd there you ape!”
Bounder,

“"Ripping !

“What I want to know is,"” said Bob
Cherry, “when are you conang back 19
the Remove?”

* l‘ L
=itled LItoH

“Hear, hear!” said Johnuy Bull
“This private secretary business has
lasted quite  long anough.  And the

svoner your pater comes to lus senses,
and does the decent thing, the hetter it
will be for all concerned,”

“Yes, rathev!”

“The pater hasn't replicd to iny lector
yvet,” sayd Verunon-Smith,

“"Well, give him a chance!” said
Hitt‘l‘}' Wharton. “You un!:‘.- wiole (he
day before yesterday.”

“ What do you think be’ll have to say

when he does wiite 7" asked Nugent,
" Goodness knows ! satd the Bounder,
“He may want me to coniinue as the
Head’s secretary.  On the other had,
he may want me to work for him in hie
London office.”

“Oh crumhs |’

“Or he may permitfully allow you (e
come back to the esteemed Remove,”
suggested Hurree Singh.

“ By Jove! It will be simply greas i
he does! But it seems oo muh to hope
f:_ur."

Vernon-Smith nodded to the Famoug
Five, and passed on to the lead's studv.

The corvespondence was partiealarly
lieavy that morning, and the Bounder
was glad., He hated to be idle,

Dr. Locke dictated a nwmber of letters,

and the Beunder's mimble fingers faicly

raced over the keys of the typewriler.

He was fecling very happy this morn-
ing—happy i the knowledge that he had
not lost his job,

But his cup of happiness “was not
complete,

Thero was still the old longing to be
back once more in the Remove.

As things stood at present the Bounder
would be unable to judnlge in any more
study feods, or to assiet s chums on the
[ootball-field,

It only his father would do the decent
thing |

But, as the Bounder had said, thet
scemed too much to hope for,

The youthful secretary racod threugh
his work—though he did it accura tely, all
the same. And by dinner-time the letters
were duly completed.

“ You are such a rapid worker, Sniith,”
salid the Head, *“that vou sometimnes
leave me amazed! I really cannet finc
sufficient work to absorb your exira.
ordinary energy. I have nothing more
for you to do, and you may consider
yourseli free for the rest of the day,”

Vernon-Smith smiled as he expressed
Ins thanks. Apd he mentally resolved
to zo for a long cycle spin that afternoon,
He remembered that there was a hig
Cup-tie due to be played at a town about
twenty miles distant, and he made up liis
mind to go and see it,

But he never did,

For at that moment the familiar hoot
of a horn sounded in the Close.
Vernon-Smith rose to his

darted to the window,

“What is if, Smith?” exclaimoed the
Head, in surprise. |

The Bounder turned g flushed fice
from the window.

“My fathec’s arrived, sir!™

* Bless my sonl!”

Dr. Locke looked rather pertusbhed.

Tar MaGNET L1BRARY.— No. 625.
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He Lad had a good many interviews with
Vv, Vernon-Smith iy the past, and the
!H.’ij'.lt'if:.' of thein had been unpleasand
s,

What would Le the millionaire’s alli
L de on this oCcRsion

Waould he resend thie fact that has son
waz carmug his living v the capacity of
1'r. Lovke's secretary ?

4he Hend anticipated a storm. Tlappily,
however, hizs anticipations wee  pot
f_liﬁ"l',‘{l.

Mr., Vernon-Smith was all smiles when
he entered the study a moment Jater.
IHe shook hands very cordially with the
Head, then he tnrned to his son,

“My boy!" he exclatmed, claghing the
Dounder warmly by the haud. *1 have
vecetved your letter, and 1 am prond of
con!  Yon have shown that vou are
made of the nght stuff! 1 ordered von
t0 eall your ow 1 Ii‘.f:;g. and, b}’ Geolge,
vou've done 4"

Vernon-Smith smiled.

1 did my best, dad.” he said simply.

“And vour best was very good indeed,
iferberi ! said the millionawe. “ When
I dismissed you from my house and
ordered you to go and moke good, |
fravkly expected that vou would come
back to me inside a week, cornplaining
that T had set you too severe a task.
instead of which you stuck it out, my
boy—you stuck 1t out gamely!

“This son of mine, sir "—the million-
nire turned to the Head—"is a son worth
fraving ! The father who could not be
proud of such a son, rir, wounld be a cur!”

“1 guite agree with you, Mr+. Vernou
Smith,”” said the Head.

“Ie has been through fire and water,
air! He was cast upon the world to make
his own way, and he Las emeraed from
the ordeal with flving colours! Never
once did his couragoe fail him. e stnck
to his guns, and saw things throngh!”

“Stow 1i, dad!™ E-:.ii(F ithe Bounder!
flushing. * There's nothing to make a
song about!”

“ Nothing to make a soug about—eh?
Why, you ﬁwa performed magnificently !
Vour letter to me was one of the mosi
entertaining documentis ["'ve ever reoad!
You didu't tell me all vour exploiti—
modesty, 1 suppose—Dbut T could read he-
tween the lines, and I was satisfied ihat
vou had put up a splendid show.”

The Bounder’s heart beat quickly.

What would be the next move?

Would his father take him away from
Greyfriars? Would he be allowed to
continue in his present job? Or—lappy
thought '—would he be permitted te re-
sime his old place in the Remove?

Never had Vernon-Smith seen his
fathor 1o such a cheery and boisterous
moaod.

The millionaire rattled on merrily, ex-
tolling the merits of his son to the lead,
who nodded from time to time in agree-
moent with the speaker’s remarks.

“It was a test, sir!” said Mr. Vernon.
Smith. * A test which precians {ew bors
would have survived so well !

Acain the Head nodded,

“I have only one eriticisin to make,
Mr. Yernon-Smith,” he said

11 \‘TEII ? 1L

“As I remarked to wvou in the first
instance, the withdrawal of vour son
from Greyfriars was totally unnpe-essary.
You sent him out into the world to prove
his worth, but such a step was super-
fluous. Ile had already been proven.”

The millionatre looked remorseful.

" You are right, =ir,” he said thonght,
fully. *“Yes, by George, vou are right!”

“Yon mmagiued,” continned the llead,
“that he was 1dling away his time here.
You said, if I remember rightly, that the
boy lacked a commereial education, and
was devoting the greater part of his tune
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to sport. Thal was nol corvert. =hart-
hand and typewriting and a knowledee
L-'[ office routine form nart of a commer.
cial education, and your gon was familiar
with each of these subjects, or he could
never have undertaken secretarial work."”

Mr. Vernon-Sinith nodded.

“As far as typewriting is concerned,
your son 1s self-taneht.” Dr. Locke woni
on.  “But the other subjects form part
of the school curviculum. It is. I believe.
to Mr. Quelch that vou are indebted
for your knowledue of shorthand and
office routine, Smith*"

“Yoes, sir,” said the Bounder. *|
owe all my suecess in that Tine o Mo
Quelceh,” .

*Not all, Smiihi! Mr. Queleli’'s tuition
would not have Been of much use had
you not proved an apt pupil,”

"I can see only too clearlv.” inter-
]H."li-tl."l{ the H'li”i[lnﬁ'ii'ﬂ'. “that 1 made a
bad blunder. 1 thooght that Herbep
was fooling away his time here, and that
Le would be®™neither wse nor ornament
when Greyfriars had finished with him.
Moreover, 1 was very much impressed
at the time by a book 1 was reading, cn-
titled * Letters of a Self-Made Millionaira
to His Son.” This book advoeated that
cvery bov of fiffeen ought to be making
lis own way in the world, T was in-
Huenced by the book to such an extent
that 1 decided to take Herbert away from
Greyfriars and throw him unon his own
resources. It was a cruel and a eallous
thing to do. I can see it now, buat I
could not see it at the time."

“We areo all of us prone to mistakes,”
caid the Head. *“Tet us be thankiul! that
events have terminated so satisfacterily.”

“Yes, yos! T am indeed thankful!”
gaid the millionaire,

And he looked it.

*“What do you propose to do now, Mr,

Vernon-Smith?"™
“Irirst of all, sir, can you spare
Herbert?”

“1 have already told him that he is
free for the rest of the day.”

° Flandid! We will motor over to
Courtfield, Herbert, and have lunch.”

Dr. Locke interposed., -

“Wiil you do me the honour of lunch-
iﬂg with me?" hg asked.

‘That is immenszely good of vou, Dr.
l.ocke; but T have already booked a table
for two at the Elysian Cafe, in Court-
field. I will call upon vou again this
afternoon. Come, ngbert!”

And the millionaire and his son passed
ot of the study together.

The Removites had just been released
from morning lessons, and there wvas
(quite a stampede into the Close to see
the Bounder and his father get into the
latter's car.

“Iallo, hallo, hallo!" ejaculated Bob
Cherry. **Smithi’s pater has arrived !”

“Looks more like a departure than an
arrival, if you ask me,” said Harry
Wharton.

“Wonder what's happened?” remarked
Nugent.

Everybody was wondering, as a malteg
of fact.

The fellows could see thal Vernon-
Smith and his father were on the best of

terms; but beyond that they had no

mkhing of what had transmired. or of
what was likely to transpire,

“It rather looks,”™ said Johnnvy Bull
gloomily, *“as if Smithy’'s going back to
London with his pater.”

“Shouldn't think &0'" said  Bob
Cherry. *“He'd bave a face as long as o
hddle if that was so."”

The big Daumler car moved off, and
varmished a moment later thiongh the
school gateway.

And some of the juniors were wonder- |

ing 1f they had looked their last upon

| Vernon-Smith.,

|

THE EIGHTH CHAP1ER.
All's Well!

UNCIH in Courtficld waw a s1Ump-
tirous affair.

Mr. Vernon-Smithy holieved in

doing  himself well, and his

énemies hinted that he also believed in

“doing " others well. Bul then. a self-

made millionaire always has to contend
with cheap sneers of that soit.

Vernon-Smith's appetite, uulike that
of his father, was very feeble,

ITe was fecling too excited to eat. Ifa
was longing to learn his fate, ‘and he
wished his Etthf-r would buck up and say
what plans he had made for the future.

Dut the milliovaire, altlough he kept
up a runmng fire of conversation, neyes
once referred to the fulure. It was
of the past that he spoke chiefly—of
his son’s plucky battle against eircn-
stances in London.

More than once Vernon-Smith was on
the point of asking his father the all-
inportant question, “What do vou tn-
tend to do with me?” DBul somehow he
could not bring himsclf to speak. .

Mr, Vernon-Smith prattled  gaily on,
plunging from one subject into another,
until the Bounder was borad stiff,

Why dide't his faiher speak of the
one thimg which mattered—namely, the
future ¥

Lunch over, the millionaire lighted
a cigar, and for over an hour he chatted
and smoked alternately.

“By Jove!” he exclaimed at length.
“How time flies! It's getting on for

four o'clock, and [ promised to give D, -
Locke another lock-in, Come, Herberet !

The Bounder accompanied his father
only too readily.

The millionaire settled the bil!, which.

was a gigantic one, and a moment later
;_hp Daimler car was heading for Grey-
riara.

Presently Mr. Vernon-Smith spoke,
with a suddenness that quite startled tha
Baunder.

“Herbert! How would yon like (o
work at my office in the City?"”

For a wmoment Vernon-Smith hesi-
tated. Then he said: .

"';f should like it immensely, dad —later
on!"” ‘

“Later on, eh? You wouldn't like
to start to-morrow 7"

“Hardly !”

“1 see. You'd prefer to eontinne as
Dr. Locke's secretarv—what ?"

Vernon-Smith shook his head. -

“You wouldn’'t? Then what the
dickens——"’

The Bounder said what he had been
wanting to say all aleng.

“I want totay on at Greyfriars. dad,
not as the Head's secretary, but a=s a
scholar.”

The millionaire looked ineredulous.

“Is that honest, Ierbert? You really
prefer to return to your old place in
the Remove?”

The Bounder nodded eagerly.

“There's mothing 1 should
better !" he exclaimed.

“Then, by George, vou shall have
your wish 1 “said the millionaire. * You
shall go back; vou shall rejoin your
friends, But I thought you would prefer
being a secretary and a wageo-earner.””

My heart's not in the work, dad. T
can tackle it all right—I1 could tackle a
job three times that size —but 1 should
be wanting all the timme to be back "
the Remove.”

“I understand, my boy,
arrangements for vour immediate return
to your former position.™

! the

like

In a few mrnhm'.{-nt sentences
Boundcer expressed his gratitude,

{ He was going back!

T will make



Every Monday,

Ile was going to discard Lhe
civilian attire
resume his Efons.

He was gomg to abandon the position
ol private secretary and become a hght
hearted, care-free schioolboy once more!

The ;.-:lvﬂ.f. car swung through the gate-
way of Greyfriars, and slowed up in the
[ lose,

“Now, Herbert,” said Mr.
Suith, *“ we will gee what Dr.
to say onu the subjeet!”

And [ather and son passed in to the
114 u*‘ s study.

. Locke looked up with a smile as
they entered.

“I have been having a chat with my
son, esplained the millionaire, *‘on the
sithject of his future. He appears to be
desirons of gomg back te the Remorve
Form as a scholar, and I feel that 1t 1s

Vernon-
Lovcke has

only fair to let him have his wish. Ilow
soon could von release him from his
present duties 7

“T could release him abt  once,”
answered the Head.

“Splendid! Then I take it he can ye-

turn to his old position this afternoon 7"

Dr. Docke nodded.

The Bounder's faco was radiant,
Ie was wondering what Harry Wharton
& Uo. would have'to say about it all.

The lead and his visitor remained in
conversation for some moments. Then
the mulhonaire shook hands and took his
vdeparture, Vernon-Smith accompanying
lin to his ear.

“(rood-bye, my boy! naid Mr.
Vernon- ‘imlth taking his son's hami in
a tight grip. 1 repeat, I am proud of

ordinary |
1@ Was NOW wearing and Iqm m

I sport !’
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I realise that it was rank folly
part to withdraw you from the

]um and I'm sorry.”

“You needn’t apologise, dad. 1
| ganed heaps of experience during the
short time I was away, and the hard-
ships weren't so very terrible, either,”

Mr. Verunon-Smith extracted a wallet
from his breast-pocket, and produced a
ten-pound note, which he handed to his
son.

“This will enable you to ececlebrate
vouyr return to the Remove, Ilerbert,”
he said with a smile.

“Thanks awfully, dad!™

At that moment there was a sudden
rush of feet.
~ The Remove, dismissed from afternoon
lessons, eame swarming inta the Close,

Mr. Vernon-Smiih, seated in his car,
nodded cheerily to the Famous Five, and
the Bounder called to them.

“1 say, you chaps, the pater’s a brick !
I've chucked the secretary job for good,
and I'm back again in the Remove !”

These words fell like musie on
CALr'S of Harry Wharton & Co.

“ Hurrah ! 1" exclaimed Bob Cherry.
“This is the best news .of the whole
giddy term !”
w‘}”l"l;ree {llii‘ii‘la iinr qlu'uthv 1" shouted

wmrton.  *‘Thip, hip, hip——"

“Hurrah!” d

The sound of the cheering attracted
practically the whole of the Raemove
to the spot, and when they heard the
joyiul news they joined in right Justily.

“Bravo, Smithy !*

“Welcome back to fold, old

you.u !

the

the

many fellows.
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“Hurrah !
The juniors were wildly exeited,

Having cheered nntil they were husky,
they surged up to the Bounder, and
swung him off hiz fect and on to their
shoulders, Then they tramped thmugnl
the Close in a trivmphant procession,
waving their hands and letting off steant
with what Jittle reserve of lung-powes
they had left

Mr. Vernon-Smith watched the scene
from his car, and he made no ‘attempt
to conceal the pleasure he felt at tluu
demonstration of Jpus son’s popularity.

T{"l ﬂm] fl'n thrr fﬂllﬂwﬂ Il!ill"l‘hl‘l!, “iﬂi
the Bounder rocking and swaying on
their shoulders; and fellows of other
Forms, when 1hm* learnt what was afoot,
added their quota of cheers.

Presently Mr. Vernon-Smith maved
off in his car, waving farewell to the
Bounder as he went.

Never again was the mallionaire likely
to doubt the worth of his son. Nor
would he ever again take the unnecessary
step of withdrawing him from Greyiriars
and setting him to earn his own lhiving,

Vernon-Smith had amply proved his
worth. He had successfully passed a
test which wonld have floored a goad
And this was his moment
of victory !

[ ] £l L]
vou fellows——-"
made his voice heard

“ 1 say,

Billy Bunter
amid the uproar.

“Dry up, porpoise !’

“1 think we onght to give Smithy an

ovation,
“My

said the fat junior.
hat.” gasped Bob Cheprr,
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“ Whal do vow imagime we've been doing
for the last twenty minutes, you Ffat
icdiot 1" :

“1 don't mean that sort of ovation,'
said Dunter. “1 mean a feed—a first
rate, gtunnive, gilt-edged feed !”

“0Oh!” \

“If vou fellows will Rave a whip
round for this faudable object, T shall be
pleased to go and do the shopping for
youl™

“¥Ha, ba, ha!” ‘

A roar of laughier grected Bunter's
wenerous offer,

“You'd zo and do the scolfing, you
mean ! said Johuny Ball.

“Oh, rveally, Bpll—"

“The snggestion of a feed i1s tap-hole,”
said Harry Wharton. “ We'll make 1t a
really big offair, fer the whele Form.
We won't have it in the atudyv. There
ysn’t one-terth of the necessary accom-
modation. What about the Rag?”

“Good wheere 17

“Look here!" said Vernon-Smith.
“ This is my treat, vou fellows!”

“Rats!”

“PBut the paler's given me a tenner for
the express purpose of standing a feed !”

“Oh!"

“ Your pater's quite a reformed charac-
fer, Smithy " said Bob Cherry. “He's
dope the decept- thing in - letting you
corpe back to the Remove, Moreover,
he's handed over the wherewithal in
crder that the event may be dlﬂ}' cele-
brated.”

“The pater's one of the best!™ said
Varnon-Smith lovally, “When Le took
me away i{rom {_:rnj.-friarn he thought it
was for my own good. But look here,
what about this spread 7

“If wvou'll hand over’ the tenner,
Hrziith?--*—--" bLegan Billy Bunter,

I'll Land aver a thick ear if you don't
“I haven't

dry up!” smid the Bonnder.,
forgotten the pct, vou know !”

*“Ha, ha, hal”

“This way to the tuckshop!” said Beb
(herry. '

And the surging, jostling, boisterous
crowd of Removites made their way to
Mres, Mimbic's littie shop nnder the elms,

Vernon-Smith rapped on the counter,
and ths dame appeared, She was as-
tonished to find her shop besieged within
andd without.

“Ten pounds worth of tuck, please,
AMes, Mimble ! said the Bounder briskly,

Mrs. Mimb'e voudered if she had heard
Il;‘ig'ht.

“Dia _
Master Smitth 27 she gasped.

“Yes! We'll tuke a dozen ralibit-pies,
a dozen plugi-cakes, six doren assorted
pastries ——"

“Onue maoivent, Master Smith! You
are going too fast for me altogether ! 1’
serve the viems one at # time.”

And the good daie did so, with the re-
sult that when the tea pounds had been

- o —

did vou sav {en pounds’ worth,-
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expended her stock had dwindied dovn
tu practically nothing.

The Famous Five took rlmrge- of the
purchases, ignoring DBilly DBunter’s re-
peated offers of pssistance. o

Then the whole crowd flocked mio the
buildillﬂ. and ﬁlll"g#d into  the juier
Common-room, otherwise knawn as the
Rag. o

Tables and tablecloths were requisi-
tioned from the various studies, and Billy
Bunter was given a table all to himself,

The feast was soon in full swing, and
the juniors were in high spirits.

The Bounder occupied, a place of
honour, of course, and hid schoolfellows

fell over each other for the honour of |

waiting on him,

And when at lasl the fenst was over —
when only a few erumbs remaimed to tell
the tale, and Billy Bunter lay back
dozing in his chair—there were cries of
“L“peec:h! Speech!” _

“Pile in, Smithv !” said Bob Cherry.

Tha Bounder rose to his feet, His face
was radiant with happiness and good

will.

“@Gegtlemen,” he began, “I'm ne
great shakes as an oratar, but it would be
jolly ungrateful of me if 1 failed to thank
you for the ripping reeeption yon ve
given me. 1'm as pleased as Punch to
be back with voun all—"

“ Hurrah !”

“ And I hope vou will never bave ocea-
sion to regret my return.”’

“ Never |” _

“] had a pretty thin time of L mn
London, but that only makes me appre-
ciate Greyfriars all the more.”

Loud and prolonged cheers,

“Once again I thank you. one'and all,
for vour kind weleome, and I hope——

But what the Bounder hoped was never
made dlear. For at that moment Harry
Wharton exclaimed, in ringing tones:

“Three cheera for good old Smithy "

And “ good old Smnithy 7 was compelicd
to stop his ears, so deafening was the din
which followed.

Thus hapmly ended
strange adventure,

The thing which he had longed for hﬂfl
come to pass. He was back amongst Jus
old ehums—the chums who would never
fail him. :

That evening Vernon-Sgith slepi in
the Remove dormitory as of vore, and
the following morning he teok his place
in the Form-room.

His withdrawal from Greviviars, and
his subsequent adventures in  London,
now seemed nothing but a dream.

But it was a dream that the Pounder
was never likely to forget!

THE END.
( Another grand :fnry of Harry Wharton &
Co. next week, entitied ** THE TAPE OF THE

TERM!" OQrder your copy of ths MAGNET
adrance! )

the DBounder’s

B o o e e

READERS’ NOTICES. I

BACK NUMBERS WANTED, ETC.
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B. Ess, 1273, Upper Serangoon Road,
Singapore, 3.5, wants “ Bolsaver
Miuor's Last Baevifice,” “The Outlnws
of the School,”™ *“DBab Cherry's Barring
Out,” and “ Through Thick aud Thin.”
2d. each offered.

(. Adams, 32, Traman’s Road, Stoke
Newington., N.16, wanis * Nelson Lee
Librares,”

Miss N. Piior, 45, 8t. Lawrence Road,
Clontark, Dublin, has for sale *“Penny
Populars.” Nos. 1-30. 2d. each.

E. J. W, Elcome, 16, Douglas Road,
Tonbridge, Kent, has for Elj{,‘ & large
number of the Companion Papers.

A. Samuels, 240, Euston Road, l.on.
dou, N.W.1, has for sule a great number
of the Companion Papers at 4d. each.

S. W, Norman, 79. Talfourd Roud,
Peckham, London, 8S.E.15, has for sule
“Magnets " and “Gems"” 448610,
“Boys' Friends " 862962, and ™ Peuny
Populars ” 1-40. 1id. each, post free,

W. Edwards, 29, Clarence Road, West
Park, Chesterfield, has for sale about 500
“Magnets ' and * Gems.”” Whrite hrst.

T. Smalibone, 182, Gloncester Terrace,
Hyde Park, W.2, hus for sale “Gems "
and * Maguets.”

Miss E. Smith, c.o. Post Office,
Barnsley, New South Wales, Austialia,
wants “ The Toff,” “ Hero and Raseal,”
“The Parting of the Wuyvs,” *“The
King's Pardon,” “Loyal to the Last,"
“The Housemaster's Homecoming," aud
“The Black Honse on the Moor,” 5d,
each offered. Whnite first.

Miss M. E. Phildins, 42, Patmos Road,
N. Brixton, S W.9, wants * Gems " con’
taining St., Jim's Guallery of Cardew,
Frank Levison, Figgins, and Kerr.

H. Booth, 114, High Street, Woishro'
Vale, nr. Bamsley, has for sale “ Penny
Populars " —new series—1-36. 1.d. each.

V. l. Hardin, Tedburm, Richmond
Road, Swanage, Derset, has a nuwmber
of the Companion Papers for sale, Will
sell at 1s. per dozen,

1. W. Lawreuce, 20, Chaucer Hoads
Broadstairs, has a large assortment of
“Poys' Friend Libraries " for sale. Zd.
each, or 2s, 6d. per dozen. Seand stamped
addressed envelope and list of the bools

mred.
Mhiﬂ M., K. Swft, 45, Kingsmead
Road, Tulse Hil, wants “Magnets™
Nos, 112, 131, 252 262, 273, 384, 405, and
417; “Gems ™ Nos. 515, 527, 62 1d.
each offered,

Frank J. White, 46, Black Lion Lane,
Hammersinith, W, 6, bhas for sale a num.
ber of the Companion Papers. He also
wante “Magnets ” and “ Gems " from
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THE TRIPLE OVER PASS.

The only difference between this and
the triple pass is that each ball, as
thrown, passes over instead of under the
ball that precedes, This is shown in
Fig 11, where No. 2 passes over No. 1,
whilst No. 3 is thrown highest of all,
This trick is usually combined with the
ordinary triple pass, and from the
spectators’ point of view presents no
difference, -

T

THE SHOWER.

This 15 one of the prettiest of all the
tricks of juggling, and should be learned
with two ballse. Take a ball in each
hand and throw the right one m the air
townrds the left, whilst, as soon as it is
it the air, pass the left-hand ball to the
right hand, as in Fig. 12. The moment
fhis latter ball has been caught it must
ba tlewin up in the wake of the first

Vig, 11,—The Triple Over Pass,

ball, and the whole trick continued as
quickly as possible, so that one ball is
nlv-uyﬁ i the air.

This should be practised continually
witil perfection is atlained, as it {orms
an ntroduction to;

THE TRIPLE SHOWER.

Two balls must be taken in the right
hand and one in the left. 'The brst two
shonld be thrown in rapid succession
from the right to the left, the ball in the
latier hand being passed to the rjuht, as
in the simple shower. As each ball
reaches the left hand pass it vapdly
aevoss, as in Fig. 18, end start it off in the
a'l once more, R ool =

The trick has the effect of making the
spectators mnmmgioe that you have a large
nember of balls in your hands, and the
more quickly the trick is done the greater
the deception. By starting with ‘three
bulls in the right hand and one in the
loft a still prettier display can be pro-
vided with iittje extra trouble. In this
case, however, the balls will have to be

throvwn rather higher, to give the Jeft !

l- ‘Nos,

The vo
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OF THE ART.

hand more time to catelh the balls and

pass them successiully,

As a final exercise the beginner should

learn: :
THE DOUBLE OVER FOUNTAIN,

Four balls are required for this, a
couple being taken in each hand, Nos. 1

- ----------.O-._—*.. &

Fig. 12.—1The Shower,

and 3 being in the left, and Nos. 2 and 4
in the right pand,

1 and 2 ave thrown up simu!l-
taneously in the simple vertical fall, as in
A, Fig. 14. The hands are then rapidly
moved apart, and balls Nos. 3 and 4 are
thrown over the first two balls in such
a manner that they cross each othier and
are r.-.aui{ht i the opposite hands, Fig. 14,

ley with those two balls is imme-
diately returned, and the handa are
brought unearer together to catch and
throw Nes. 1 and 2 again. Thus the
fountain s kept up indefinitely, Tt will

Vig., 13.—The Tripie Shower,

be observed that the two hands con-
stantly appreach and separate as the two
sete of balls are caught 1n turn, and such
getion must ba very smartly performed.
The substitution of clubs or knives for
balls can be gasily cffocted, although the
performance is none the better for the
change. In using knives, the juggler
should see that the lLandles are well
weighted to ensure that pert of the object
falling into his hand. 'The substitution

HOW TO MASTER THE PRINGIPLES N\
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Three-halfpence.

compensate for the sdditional rvisk, aml
the amateur LY very well t”!-‘.-pt‘:n&e with
them. .

Plates and clubs are equally wowicldy,
and the jugeler can searcely do beiter
than content himself with the plain balle,
the manipulation of which is certain to
provide a pretty and interesting enters
watnment at all times.,

Fig. 14.—The Double Over Fousntatn,

My readers have now had explaimed to
them the art of juggling. I hape thas
everybody has found this series of articles
of great interest.

[ have had letters, mquiring as to tha
best. way of keeping the articles for
reference. One reader suggests that the
page contaimng the articles should be
pasted on to thin cardboard.

That 1s a good suggestion, but the
sheets arve apt to get dirty if kopt in thas
manner. 1 think quite the best idea is
to carefully cut ont the articles and jusers
them in a copy-book. Better still, wiito
out the divections {or each trick, and your
copy of the Macxer will still be intact,

I put forward this suggestion, knowing
that quite a large numbey of my readers
have their copies of the MacxeT bound
mto volumes, and to cut out any page it
to spoil the book.

During the long evenings the copying
of the articles into the copy-beok, and
then carefully tracing the many diagrams
mto the same book, will provide my
readers with an enjoyable pastime.

I would ance again ask my readers to
bear in mind that no performer can
expect to leave his juggling alone for a
week or mere, and then expect to be abila
to -perform the tricks right away when
called upon to do so by visitors, |

Onece you have mastered the art ol
Jugeling—practice !

;i'hﬂre 18 no sounder advice than that,
and anybody who caves to try will endorso
my opinion that practice makes perfect !

By the wav, next week 1 shall be stait-
ing a splendid series of articles on ' Safe
Scientific Kxpeitments,” which can ousily

of kmves = not sufficicntly interesting l‘.uI be carried out By any reader,



Harry threw the medicine-ball full in the face of his assailant, Instantly there
was a terrific explosion, which lifted Harry from his feet and hurled him six

feet away, (See this page.)

T o,

Bui Le careful
You are

Seothish,

SYNOPSIS. those who live in the house of Mr.
lfﬂl‘f:;_ Khodes, & miner and amateur boxer, | Godfrey, and as much as vou can of the
of l.[*:hhnerFl’l. a  mining  village, meets | habits of the inmates .
Joshua Martin, the manager and principal | that v : S
backer of Anthony HManna — ** Cast-1ren Loy I SXelta Do Suspicion.
Tﬂr}.‘f "—au  wonderful Secottish light-weight part gipay, tliml't‘fur{* you will be cunning
boxer, who liad come to Lexborough to train. m"! bold ; alsq you are pans
Harry lives with an unclte, James Rhodes, which should teach you to be

who has trained him, aud who had himself
IEHEH & boxer years before, He had left (he
King through some tragedy of which Joshus

Martin  knows the facts, much fo James
Ehodes’ alarm,
Hanna, who is & thorough seoundrel,

becomes Harry's sworn enemy.
Bertram Godirey, p friend of Mr. Iurham,
the owner of the .nine at which Harry
worked, interests himself in Harry Rhiodes.
Harry lecarns that James Rhodes i& his
futher. and that Lie wa: respongible for the
death ol n boxer some vears previonsly.
Harey, his father, and Bertram Godfrey go
to Londou, where Harry defeats Jules Meunier,
Parisian light-weight champion, in a private
colitest, which is witnessed by a Roval Prince,
An attempt to Kidpnap the Prince afterwards
15 frustrated by Harry,
Harry is matehed to meet Jules Meunier at
the National Boxing Cluh.

The kKidopappers seck vengeance on Harsy,
and Hanna is sel to discover his whereabouls.
( Now read on.)

K
car made the journey in the best
of spirits, the black hmousine

never close enough to execite attenlion,
not far enough avayv to lese sight of s
(quarry.

Noting the house where Godirves
halted, the ex-professor allowed Hanpna
to carry ham a bhalf-mile bevond.,  Stop-
3:in;-_: Lhe calr, he gnt ot

“1 am going to find and walk in the
Highgate Woods: T understand they are
very pleasand,’ be sard.,  “ You will meet
me, whiere the ratlwav crosses the road,
v two howrs from now., Your Lume you
will occupy by learning, without exaiting
curiosity, all that vou can concernmng

i

The Medicine-Ball,

NOWING nothing of the interesi
tuken 1n them, those 1 the khaki

_ ‘ _ prudent.”
After which instructions this quietly-

spoken man, who had risked his own life
a score times, was equally indifferent to

the hives of others, and had calmlv made
up his nund to murder Harry Khodes, of

whom he knew nothing save that he had
been the means of frustrating an attempt
Lo carry out one of the absurd and callous
schemes of which the professed object
was the fTwriherance of the cause  of
hberty, strolled back along the road
until he reached the entrance to Bertram
'[’_:-U{”I'f'_'i."‘h I]‘1l[i~il', “‘!H'I't' ha- Jh-“i}pr;ltq_ﬂ}'
turned o the garden, No one was
about to observe him, aud. slipping into
a thick shrubbery between the house and
the road until he gained a point from
which he could view the building without
betng scen by any chance passer through
the garden, he took out pencil and paper
amgd made an aceurale sketels,

This done, he gaimmed the path, which
ih" fr.n]l:.:wmi Lo till' llnnv_-u-_ 'q.'.h.'-n- Al
inguiry for o wholly non existent person
enabled g 1o make uselol observations
upon the door and lower floor windows,
FHlaving apologi-ed, he wernt away, well
satislied,

Two Highlw lalor I.{'_ll*I: w8 aroused
by a nose—a dull, heavy sound that
secemed to come from the big studio that
Godirey had  converted nto a > gym-
nasium, the roof of which was 1mmedr-

ately below his own  bedroom, the
window of which, as usnal, was wide
opett. Without arousing his father, who

slept in an adjoining room. or Godfrey,
whose bed-room was not far distant,
Harry went softly downstairs in his bare
feet, gripping the rhinoceros-hide stick
which had been given i by the 'rinee,

Outside the door giving entrance to the

|

I

A Magnificent Serial
Story of the Ring,

T el el

gymnasium  he waited a  few seconds,
hislening mtently. His cars assuripg him
someone was within, he threw the deor
open suddenly and dashed inside, his
hingers calching and pressing down the
clectric-light switches, flooding the big
studio with a dazzling dlumination.

Within was a surprising sight. A

| dozen sets of boxing-gloves lay scattered

aboui the middle of the floor, where
h‘l.:rm:-:i a powerful, shaded electric lamp.
From beside the hEli[l Hle ﬁgur{* of o man
arose Harrvy entered and backed
swiltly towards one of the long French
windows, which was partly open.

But, the window reached, either that
he had overcome the instinctive impnlse
W escape, Or, TCCUEisH 11atiy,  da
deadly 1tention was swiftly formed, the
man abruptly halted [or an instant : then,
drawing a long, narrow-bladed weapon
from withiu his coat, he rushod towards
Harrw, who, stick hrandished, hurried to
prevent his escape.

il

]’1]‘1 fUnl thfhlillf._f on  one nf t“-
scattered gloves, Havvy  shpped, and
came down headlong, the stick flving

from his (ngers, DBy the time he had
recovered himsell and was again on his
fect, the man with the stiletto was not
ten feet away,

Bare hands against such an ugly
weapon geemed too big a chanee, and,
stooping quickly, with both hands Harry
seized and lifted 8 medicime-ball that lay
on the floor. Without checking the lift,
as & Rugbyv half-buck gathers the ball and
transtors al :iwifﬂ:-' to the hande of tho
waiting theeequartors, Harry sent, the
hin: heavy ginlw full at his assatlant,
The latter had no time to evade the
missile, which struck him squarvely on the
!:uld}', . )

Al the mstant of wopact a starmmg
cxplosion burst upon the studio, hfting
Harry completely from Ins feet and hurl-
ing nm, deaf and dazed, six feet away.

When Harry had come to his full genses
again, still thick of head and dull of
hearing, bhut otherwise not @ penny the
worse—there wasn't even a scralch or
bruise to show—for his amazing expern-
eneo, tho explanation he was able to give
to Grodirey and his father, and a police-
in.-'_-pﬁ'tm‘ who had been iﬂlﬂ[ll_\-’ gNn-
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moned, was auything but satisf{ying. He
fmt had taken place,

~eould mllr repeat w
what he hLad seen, and that had been so

little as to be worth rothing from the
officer’s-point of view,

The damage done to the studio was not
great, though much of the glass had been
blown out by the violent concussion.
Home queer things were found; the
tjueercst, perhaps, being a pair of pointed
scissors, o couple of stout needles, and a
spool of line thread.

What the burglar—if burgling had
been the purpose of the intruﬁﬂr—cuufd
have wanted such artieles for was a
mystery; until the inspector found a
small splinter of steel embedded in the
floor, which he declared to have been
part of a bomb-case.  Whereupon, as
though suddenly seized by an 1 James
Rbodes snatched up one of the boxing-
gloves lying around, and, handling it
very carefully, ripped the sewing-thread
away, to disclose the padding surreund-
ing the knuckle part. A shout brought
Godfrey and the policeman to his side.

“Look at it! Look at it!"” he cried.

And it was seen that embedded in the
stuffing was a tiny steel cylinder with a
movable head.

“Don't yvou see?” exclaimed the ex-
boxer impatiently, staring at the blank
faces of his companions. " It's a bomb I

And so it was., Examination after-
wards proved the c¢ylinder contained
fulminating mercury, one of the most
excitable and destructive of high ex-
plosives,

“That swine yonder!” And James
Rhodes pointed to something covered
with a rug. “He wanted to kill Harry!
So he cut open the glove, shoved this
infernal machine inside, and sewed the
klove up again. Soon as that glove hit
a man he'd 've been blown to bits!”

And James Rhodes’ explanation, far-
fetched as it sounded, proved correet.

-
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Of the many gloves lying about, threc
were found to contain bombs, IE'lainl}r,
the miscreant had been disturbed by
Harry while engaged in converting every
glove he had been able to find in
the gymnasium into an instrument of

death.

“It's the mest diabolically ingenious
attempt at murder [I've ewver comé
across!"” the inspector declared. *“ But
what was it for?  Who was to be
murdered?” }

“Why, Harry, of course!"” declared his
father.

“But why?
he was alive?”

But neither James Rhades nor anyone
elsc could ever answer that question.

What was left of the scoundrel who
had been so justly “hoist by his own
petard "—for it was a bomb secreted
within the medicine-ball that had sent

Who was that man—when

him to his account—was buried after-
wards; but to this day the police
authorities remain unaware of the

identity of the man so justly slain by the
means he had contrived to kill Harry
Rhodes.

There were Scotland Yard inquiries of
Harry, but so far as he and the rest of
the Highgate household was concerned,
the matter ended there. It is ihe fact,
however, that neither Wildman nor Ritz
ever again clapped eyes upon their chief,
and they took the earliest opportunity of
leaving England,

As for thil‘mh” members of the
precious republican society, they simply
disbanded, perhaps to join themselves to
other similar villainous organisations.

But Tony Hanna remained. Fearful
for his own safety when the sound of the
explosion in the studio reached his ears.
he incontinently abandoned the black
limousine with which he had been wait.
mg oulside Godfrey’s house, and fled for
a secure hiding-place, there to await the
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tiune. and a further opportunity for
accomplishing his revenge upon Harry

Rhodes. |

“And Harry Rhodes—at the moment,
anyhow—has evepy right to .copsider
himself an extremely fortunate young
man.”

That was the sentence with which a
writer in - the & Sporting Daily" con-
cluded his notice of the match made at
the National Boxing Club between Jules
Meunier and Harry Rhodes.

It was a better match than Conrad
Bowman had thought he was making
when he "phoned so hastily to Highgate
to ask if Havry was prepared to accept
the offer Meunier had made through his
manager. There was more than a teuch
of mystery in it.

It was the one topic of conversation at
the National, and the astute manager
congratulated himself on a lueky stroke of
business.

Not that he believed for a moment that
Harry Rhodes stood the remotest chance
against the formidable Frenchman,

Had Harry Rhodea been a name
familiar to the public as that of a second-
class, even a good, boxer, not a hali of
the excitement had been raised. It was
just because he was wholly unknown that
people used every kind of influence and
cajolery, iraded on {riendship, and offered
unheard-of sums of money, that they
might obtain a eeat within the club,

Some L»ersmm roundly declaréd that
Harry Rhodes was really a well-known
amateur with a well-deserved reputation
who, ashamed that none of the pro-
fessional crowd would risk a battle with
Meunier, and in defence of the honour of
English boxing, had thrown down a
challenge under an assumed name.

(There will be another splendid instalment

of this grand boxing story in next Monday'a
taswe of the MaoNer. Order gour copy in
advance.)
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NATIONAL HAIR-GROWING EXPERIMENT.'

How to rid yourself of Falling Hair or Dryness and secure a Magnificent
Growth of Beautiful Abundant Hair.

1,000,000 “HARLENE HAIR-DRILL” OUTFITS FREE.

Remarkable interest has been aroused in a wonderful and delightfal 4. A free Manual explaining exactly how to carry_oul the ** Harlene
plan of home hair-growing experiments, which every man and woman Hair-Drill.”’ J
who takes a pride in his or her appearance and desires to possess a You will find “ Harlene Hair-Drill " will awaken your hair (o new
wealth of abundant hair should learn about., ! lite, and will bring back all its natural health and abundance. ,

This plan consists of an interesting series of pleasant hair-beauty Write for your * Harlene Hair-Drill ' Gift to-day, cutting out and
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After a Free Trial
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“ Cremex " Shampoo
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“There are millions overcome by a two-minutes-a- most effective method of remov- Test {t Free by sending thi =6, Lamb’s Conduit
of people the world day Healthy Halir Emercise. ing the Dryness and Beurf, coupon below. Street, London, W.(. 1,
over who now practise * Harlene Hair-Drill,” but I shall not remain e "”

how easy it is to cultivate beautiful hair, I have decided once more
to offer a million * Harlene Hair-Drill * Outfits free, 80 that everyone
:ﬂ: ;I:*an‘r: mﬂ;liu[:tij- nw:{x ﬁn}mfﬂrusntisfagim that no matter what
- m"c ( on o i f r ‘na may ' & F i 1
luxuriant, abundant hair at any age.” ) they can grow healthy,

| Detach and post to EDWARDS’ HARLENE, LTD,,
| 20, 22, 24 and 26, Lamb’s Oonduit Street, London, W.G.1.

lH.-m: Sirs,—Please send me your Free “ Harlene » Four-Fold
Hair-Growing Qutfit as announced. 1 enclose 44. in stamps for {
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and make extra pocket-money by using
THE PETIT “PLEX" DUPLICATOR.

Makes pleasing numerous copies of NOTK-
PAPER HEADINGS, BUSINESS CARDS,
SPORTS FIXTURE CARDS, BCORING
CARDS, PLANS, SCHOOL PUBLICATIONS,
DRAWINGS, MAPS8, MUSIC, SHORT-
HAND, PROGRAMMES, NOTICES, ete., in
f variety of pretty colours. Send for one
TO-DAY. Price 6/6 complete with all sup:
plies. Foreign orders, 1/6 extra.—

B. PODMORE & Co., Desk M.T,, Southport.
And at 67-69, Chancery Lane, Lundun.l W.C. 2,

super-Mare. (Testimonials dally.)
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Overcoats, Bootg, 8hoes, Suits, Raincoats, Trench Coats, Costumes,
and Winter Coats. Veracity Pocket and Wrist Watches. Rings,
Jewellery, &c.,on easy terms. 30(-worth 5/- monthly: 60/-worth 10/-
monthly ; &c. CATALOGUE FREE. Foreign applications invited
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Brooks” Appliance is a new sclentific dis-
covery with antomatic air cushions that draws
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Dapt. 130Q. BIRMINGHAM,

e

TT - -

cu Hls OUT EEE All applications for Advertisement
“ The Magnet.” PEN COUPON Value 2d. EEE Spacz in this publication should be

Send this coupon with P.O. for only 5/- direct to the Fleet Pen Co 5 addressed to the Advertisement
119, F i » ard

sieiate St e S0 88 e aes Yoo il eg®s eat %% | | BHH | Manager, UNION JACK SERIES,

::;d.liﬁfzuup;::‘fﬁ ?ﬁmlm, each will count as 24. off the price: so you may Hﬂﬂ Thg Fk.hﬂ H F in zd.
ib. This ¥ 8/~ ﬂlf whether Jou want a One, ﬂ‘u, or broad HEE ﬂJ" ﬂﬂll. ﬂl"l'll'lj on

oib. _This great nﬁp“l'n made to Introdgios g iho [amous Fiest Pom to thy EEE Street, E.C.4

Slurned. Special Batety Iuﬂ. It:- Iltl'lttﬂ s et R { O 3 .

I



