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AN AMAZING NEW SERIAL STARTS TO-DAY!
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B HE whole Class likes the fellow who |1}
h doesn’t forget to hand out some - ]
of his WRIGLEY’S to the other boys.
He is top of the Form in Pnpulm‘ity
whatever he may be in other *‘subjects.”
For everybody loves

RIGLE

+ 3 FLAVOURS -

It's something to ‘‘chew at” while training. It
tastes so mighty good, and it’s so good for keeping
cne fit and strong.

All good “Tuck” Shopssell WRIGLEY’S and there
are 3 Flavours to choose from, as illustrated beiow.

[
See how the fellows will crowd around if you
show them WRIGLEY’S! It is the cheapest as !
well as the best of all ** tuck.”
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CRUSHED RIPE FRUIT S\ FLAVOUR. N[/ CREME DE MENTHEWERY

WRIGLEY'S, Ltd., 235, Westminster Bridge Road, Lendon, S.E.I.
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~ The trio stopped short in horrified amazement as the enlarged ph ph of
Horace Coker salled through the ﬂunrw% ;:& crashed to the floor, *°
began I,

thump-—¢9 **

Bhond { the
(See Chapter 6,)

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Furfous Five!

[ 1 OW do T loak, you fellows?”
It was Beb Cherry who
: askhed that rather tactleas

guestion as he came into

Study No. 1 in his ericket-fannels, and
posed for his chams’ inspection.

“With vyour eyes, [ suppose !” grunted
Johnny Bull

“Don't be a funuy as=s!” =aid Beb
Cherry. “Seriously, how deo T look ?”

“No worse than usual, old man,” said
Frank Nugent. “You can thank your
lucky stara it doesn’t happen to be the
Fifth of November !

£i “?[]T?u

“Because you'd be fed te the flames
of the bonfire, and all the fags would be
yelling, © Another guy "

““Ha, ha, ha "

Bob Cherry glared at his hnmorous
cliums.

“Liook hera!” he =aid wrathfully.
“What's wrong with my appearance ™

“My dear old .chump,” said Harry
YWharton, “a detailed eriticismm of your
appearance, if it were written dewn,
would take up about &ffy reams of
impot-paper !"

““Ha, ha, ha ™

“You—you—-""splutiered Bab, giving
a vicious twist to the necktie m his
ericket-shirt. “What don't you like
phont these flannels ™

“Ohy, the flannels are all right; but the
smartest flannels m the world comnldn't
lessen the wuglinesa ef a chivvy hke

ronrs !

’ PBob Cherry elenched his hands, and
he. would probably have committed
asaault and battery upon the capfain of
the Ilemove h:t? not Hurree Singh

e —y

seized him by the shoulder and swung
him back.

“Leggo " roared Bob.

“8-hush, my worthy chum ! 'The fair
Phyllis is approachfully coming ™

“Oh!”

Bob Cherry deopped hizs hands to his

sides and crossed to the window.

A well-proportioned, athletic-looking
girl, attired in a neat sinomer costume,
was in the act of crossing the Close.
She was Phyllis Howell, of Cliff House,

Phyllia had bestowed a great honour
upon the Famous Five of the Greyfriars
Remove by consenting to come over and
watch them at ericket-praetice. It was
Wadnesday afternoon, and a half-
holiday.

“My hat, doean’t Plivllis look stun-
ning ! ejaculated Bob l‘.'.;iprr}'. “1 shall
feel a perfect tramp beside her! If
what you fellows say is any criterion, I
look perfectly awful !™

“Ratz!"” mard Johinny Ball. “You
loek awfully perfect '™

“Ha, ha, ha'!”

“ITandsome as a fntmp: Greek god—I
don't think ! chuckled Nugent.

Bob Cherry was not, as a rule,
fagtidions about his appearance. He
was not a “nutéish” individual, : like
Lord Mauleverer, or Templo of the
Fourth. [Flis boots always seemed too
big, and his curly hair siragzled and
strayed over his forehead. -2y

But on this anspicions oceasion Bab
wore a pair ol spotlessly-white. cricket-
haots, and his hair had beeg,plastered
back firmly over his head. did not
wish to appear slovenly in the eyea of
Ph}rthﬂ. -

There was a tap on the door of Study
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FPhyllis Howell greeted the juniors
with her pleasant smile.

“Am I in time?!” eho asked.

“Bags of time, Miss Phyllia!" said
Wharton. “It's awfully decent of you
to come over and give us your en-
PGNITBE'EHIEﬂt-l" :
| ;‘"]fﬁlil!, rather !

wwHia Howell glanced ecuricusly ab

Bob Cherry. y

“Gracious, Bob!' shs exclaimed.
“What bave you been deing to your
hair

“Moem-mom-my hair?"  stammered
Bob, colomnring to the roots of it

“Yeas. It's as flat as a pancake!”

“I—I've been trving to tame it
muttered Bab. r

“Well, if it looks like that when it's
tams, I should much prefer to see it ran
wild I said Phyllis frankly. : :

“Ha, ha, ha!” %

Bob ran his fingers through his hair
and restored it to its mormal condition.
. “That's better I” said Phyllis approv-
ingly. “And now for the crichet.

'Eha ¥amous F-éﬁ collected their I:mﬁ:
and stumps, an prmeded to escor
Phyllis Howell to Little Side.

Before they had proceeded m

an obstruction, in the person of Billy

B fello
“I say, you fellows -—"
““ Stand clear, porpoise,” growled

Johnny Bull, “or I'H brain you with thé
- business end of my bat !”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

. l'.}ﬂt, raally, Bull—— Quelchy wants
you |

“Mo1" . said Johnny, forgetting his
grammar in hhﬁ rise.

"géll, ﬂmf_ F;L p

“What's he want wus for?” asked

Nugent.
““No idea I'" maid Billy Bunfer. I

No. I, and five voices chanted, in
unison :
“Come in!"

as him, but be wouldn't tell me 1"
s, hs, ha!"
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yards sleng the passage they met with
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It was not altogether surprising that
Mr, Quelch had declined to take Bunter
into his cynfidence,

CP'raps you wonldrr't mind going on
without us, Miss Phyllis %" ratd Wharton.
“We'll be along presenily.”

Phyllis nodded, and made Ler way to
Little Side, whilst the Famous Five,
greatly wondering, went along to the
Remove-master's study.

“Just like Quelchy, ta send for us on
2 half-holiday " growled Johnny Bull.

“Hope 1t isn’t a licking!" said
Nugent, calling to mind many recent
misdemeanours. But Nugent's appre-
hensions proved false.

Myr. Quelch was actually smiling as the
Famous Five entored his study.

*Ah! Come 1n, my boyst I wish to
ask a favour of vou.'

Bob Cherry groaned audibly.

“Are you ill, Cherry?” asked Mr,.

(nelch, in some concern.

“ Nunno, sir |

“But I heard you make an articulation
of - distress, I trust you are not in
pain ¥ .

“It--1t was just a fleeting spasm, sir,”
said Bob.

“T should advise you to eee the
matren, Cherry, as soon as you have
returned from the station,”

“*The—the station, sir I” stuttered Bob,

“Yes, I desire you boys to go to the
station to meet a new boy who is arriv-
ing this afternoon. ITe will in all pro-
hability be on the train which gets in at
three o clock,” :

The Famous Five made heroie efforts
to eonceal their disappointment, but
they were not very successful.

“It is a very pleasant afternoon,” said
Mer., Quelch genially, “and the walk will
be most beneficial to yon, my boys.”

Harry Wharton & Co. reflected that
the benefita of walking were not to bo
compared with those of ericket,

“I am entrusting this task to you five
boye,” continued Mr. Queleh, “becaunse
von are the recognised leaders of the
,JForm. The name of the new boy is
[{owell, and it is probable, though not
certain, that ha will enter the Remave,”

The Famous Five pricked up their ears
at the mention of the name ITowell,
They wondered if the new boy would
prove to be Phyllis Hawell's brother,

“Will you ba good enough, my boys,
to. meet Iowell, conduct him to the
schaol, and—er—entertain him to the
hest of your ability *"' said Mr. Quelch.

The request was so nicely ]iu}ut—-m
nicely that it would have been churlish
tn refuse.

“Certainly, sir |"” said Harry Wharton.

“With the greatest of leasure,
honoured sahib " added Hurree Singh,

Mr. Quelch smiled. -

“Thank you, my boys !” he said.

And then he returned to the evergreen
- task of eompiling his * History of Grey-
friara"*—the history which,” like the
brook, was destined to gao on for ever.

The Famous Five quitted the Form-
master’s study. Out in the passage they
exchanged doleful glances,

“No cricket this aftornoon!” groaned
Wharton., -

“And it's good-bye to Nliss
company ! said Nugent.

“Quﬂ{:hy hasv’t an ounce of savvy!”
growled Johnny Bull. “He might 1ave
known we wanted to play ciicket. Why
¢ouldn’t he have chosen somebody else
to go and meet this new kid:™

““Curious that the fellow’s name shonld
be Howell,”” said Harry Wharton,
“What a lark if it turns out to be

Avrchie,” _

“No such luck,” said Bob Cherry.
" Phyliis vwould have told us if her
brother had been coming to Greviriars,®
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Phvilis'

“The name’s
Nugent, '

Had the newcomer heen Archio Howell
the Famous Five would have gone forth
willingly to meet him. They had seen
Archia ﬁefm‘n::, when he had been holiday-
making in the vicinity of Greyfriars, and
auite a friendship had sprung up between
them and Phyllis Huweﬁi’n brather, But,
obviously, 1t was not Archie who was
now on his way to the school, or Phyltis
;‘fﬂ'ﬂld not have failed to mention the
H R

The Famous Iive made their way to
the cricket-ground,

Practice was in progress, and Phyllis
Howoll was seated on the grass, looking
on. Dick Russell, Ogilvy, and Micky
Desmond, of the Remove, were enter
taining her with merry chatter,

“Cricket's off, so far as we're con-

just a coincidence,” sald

cerned, Miss  Phyllis,” said Harry
Wharton, coming on the scene with his
chums.

“Of!" echoed Phyllis, “Why, how’s
that?*

“We've got to go to the station to
meel & namesake of yours—a new kid,”
said Bob Cherry.

“I suppose your brother isn't coming

to Greyfriars, by any chance?” caid
Johnny Bull.

Phyllis shook her head.

“No. Archie's at home with his

tutor, as far as I know.”

“You wonldn’t care to come along to
the station with us?” ventured Wharian,

Before Phylhis could reply, Dick Russell
answered on her hehalf,

“Miss Phyllis is quite comfy here,
thanks!” he said,

“And she’s awfully interested in the
cricket—aren’t you, Miss Phyllist” spid
Ogilvy,

FPhyllis nodded and smiled.

“Cheer u
Wharton’s despondent look. “You'll be
back in time to have some practice.”

“Haopo s0,”" said Wharton.

And he and his chums set off on their
INEs101,

The train was signalled when ihe
Famous Five stepped on to the little
platform at Friardale station.

" We haven’t long to wait, ihat’s one
blessing,” said Nugent,

A moment later the thres o'clock train
swing into view round a enrve,

“Now for tha new merchant,” sand
Johnny Bull.

As the tmin rumbled to n hali, the
juniors separaled at intervals of u fow
¥ards and scanned the CArragoes,

Only -one carriage-door was opened,
and out of the compartment stepped an
ancient, bearded farmer,

“That’s not the new boy,” said Bob
Cherry.

“In fact, he's a decidedly old boy,™
satd Wharton,

“Yes, rather!"”

The farmer was the only passenger to
alight from the train, which, at a signal
from the guard. rumbled on its way.

The Famous Five exchange:d dismayed
and furious glances,

“This is the absolute giddy limit I
exclaimoed Nugent, *The new kid hasn't
arrived.’

“He's coming by the next train, I
suppose,” grunted Johnay Bull,

“And what time does that get in?"

“ Half-past four.”

*“(h, help!”

The prospect of waiting an hour and
a half on the desolate platform was any-
thing but-plasant. Apd yet the juniors
had no altermative. It weould not be
worth their while to- go back to Gioy-
friars and make another journey to the
station later,

“ We'll stick it out,” said Harry Whar- |

ton. *“'And when ﬂmt». fellew Howell

, Harry !” she said, noting

does arvive, I shall feel inclined to tell
him what I think of him.”

" Hame heral™

'The Iamous TFive would have been
nore appropriately termed the Iurions
Five at that moment. Thev were furious
with Mr. Quelch for having sent them
on a fools’ errand. They ware furious
with Ruseell, Ogilvy, and Desmond for
having monopolised the society of their
Zirl chum. And they were furious with
the new boy for having robbed them of
an afternoon’s ericket, _

But they had promised to carry out
Mr. Quul.-:]‘);‘s wishes, and the Famous
Five’s word was as good as their bond.
So they eeated themselves on the hench
near by, and awaited the new boy’s
pleasure,

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Meeting the New Boy !
15 & ERFE she comes!” said Bob

H Cherry at last,

IHe was not referring to a

member of the other sex, but

to the four-thirty train, which was now
approaching. .

Weary of their long wait, the Famous
Five rose to their feet - and stretched
their cramped limbs.

" Buppogng the new kid isn’t on this
train?” said Nugent.

“I shall feel like smashing things,™
said Wharton.

“Same here!” said Poli" Cherry. s
shall  blossom forth into a ~giddy
Bolshevist 1"* - :

The train jolted to a standstill, and cut
of a first-class compartment stepped a
weedy, demure-looking youth ‘in Etons,

In spite of . the fact that it was a
sweltoring day, his spare form was
enveloped in a heavy overcoat, and a
mufller was entwined round his neck,

" Regular mummy’s darling, isn’t he?”?
surudl Nugent contemptuously.

“And this,” maid Johnny Bull, in sul-
phurous tones—** this is what we've heen
waiting for for an hour and a half 1"

The weedy-looking youth blinked up
and down the platform through his, big
spectacles, His gaze finally Lighted on
the Famous ['ive, and ie advanced
towards them,

“Arve you looking for me, my dear
fellows?" he asked meekly, \
“Wo've beein looking for you ever
since  three o'clock,” growled Harry
Whaiton. “We oxpected you by the

earlter train,”

“Alas! I was unable to board it in
time., I was sandwiched by a struggling
mobh at Charing Crose, ese  holiday
crushes are appalling ! I should not have
been able to board this train had T not
heen propelled bodily into the carrigge
by the surging crowd behind me. It was
a nerve-racking experience! I consider
that pﬂnlpla should Le compelled to take
thetr holidays in Janua S

Harry Wharton cut short the weedy
youth’s remarks.

“Is your name Howell” he asked.

“Yes, my dear fellow.” o

“Where’s your luggage?”

“Tt 13 commg on by a laier train.”

I suppose you're feeling peckish?®
r}uid“[rin}li] {}hﬁrryi ; oS %

“Well, could certain with.. a
snack.” d lﬁ&"’

“Come on, ihen!” e

The Famous Five took the mew bey
in tow, and escorted him from the

station. He was such . an inoffensive
specimen that it was impossible to be
angry with him. °f

"1t was extremely kind of wou to
come and meet me, my dear fellows,”
eaid Howell,

“Rats!” growled Johnny Bull,

“ Where?” sid the new boy, backing
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[“ Hallo, dear boys ! ” said the Caterplilar, nodding cheerfully to the Greyfriars juniors,

*‘ Entertainin’ the stranger within

the gates?  “‘Yes | ** grunted Harry Wharton. ** You don’t seem very bucked about it,”” said Courtenay. (See Chapter 2.)

apway in alarm. “JX have a horror of
rodenis !

“I didn't mean rats, you duffer!”
sand Johony, “ [ meant * Rags!" "

“Ha, ha, hat"

“Johnny's not very explicit,” said
Wharton, Iaughing. “He  meant
*Bosh!" "

“Oh!" sald the new bory, looking
_griatly relieved.  ““But, really, it was
1_-.1-:t1'ﬁn1+;-1}' good of you-——"'

“Cnt 1t out!” sanid WNugent. “And
come and have some grub.”

The Famous Five led the way into the
bunshop.

““We shall have to keep an oye on our
fragile friend,” murmured Bob Cherry,

[

“or the wind will blow him away!

“Ha, ha, hat”

The little party seated themselves at
sma of tha tables, and Harry Wharton
ordered refreshments for six.

_ Although » very weedy youth, the new
boy—like a good many weedy people—
possessed a voracious appetita. Indeed,
when he started to eat, he guve the
ampression that he was never going to
finish.

The Famous Five contented theimsclves
voith tea and toasted scones. But Howell
raemy regarded the toasled scone: as
stepping-stones to higher things.

“1 think I could eat a veal-and-ham
pie,” he apnounced,

“* X whole oue?" said Bob Cherry.

O pourse!

The manner in which the new boy dis-
posed of the veal-and-ham pie when it
was brought was worthy of Dilly Bunter
at his best,

'The Famous Five looked on in
astonishment, mingled with apprehen-
sinn. They wero inning to wonder
Lui}iylnthar they wuuldcge able to foot the

“You fellows are not eating!” re-
marked Howell, looking up from his

plate,

“We prefer to watch you,” said
NIIEEE;‘II:‘E. “How do you manage 1t?"

ik » Tl,

“Where do you contrive to stow it

allt”

The new boy suspended p}mratinns on
ihe veal-and-ham pie, and fooused his
gaze on Frank Nugent.

"Are&;uu trying to be rude to mel”
he asked. it

“ Nun-no !” 4

“That ia extremely forfunate—for

you!”

“What?"” gasped Nugent.:

“Because if you were to insult me I
should be under the painful necessity of
thrashing you!”

T'rank Nugent stared at the new boy
in speechless amazement.

“As you will prohably have gathered
from my physique, 1 am a powerful
fighting-man,” said the new boy.

“Why, you champion uss,” said Bob

l‘.‘ihurr;;, “Frank would make shavings
of you!”

Howell smiled.

“On the contrary,” he said, “if T dealt
him one of my emashing straight lefts
it would be necessary to summon the
ambulance. But we will not speak of
such matters now. I have other thin
to discuss—jam-tarts, for instance, W
you be good enough to pass me that
dish, Berry?”

: }']‘ My nume's Cherry 1" said Bob wrath-
ully.

“And don’t you forget it, old fruit!"
said Johnny Bull

;;Hahlha, ha!”

ob Cherry passed the dish of pastri
and the new boy continued 1“9' Eamm:

Orgy.
g{mrt} afterwards Frank Cour
and the a.terﬁillur, of Highcliffe, ;th:ﬁ
into the bunshop.

“Hallo, dear boys!” said the Cater-
pillar, noding cheerfully to the Gﬂii;
friars’ juniora “ Entertainin’
stranger within the gates?”

“Yeal"” grunted Wharton.

“You don't seem very buoked abous
it,” said Courtenay.

“ Neither would you if you were in
our shoes I”Hﬁmw]ﬂd Bob Cherry.

The two Higheliffe juniors seated them-
se]ves at the next table, and they took a
lively interest in the comedy which was
heing enacted close at hand, Bat

Ter Macxer Lisrary.—No. 646.
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alihough it was a comedy so far as Frank
Courtenay and the Caterpillar wera con-
cerned, the Famous Five were inclined
to regard it as a fragedy.

“Is the merchant never going to
stop?” groaned Johnny Bull, as the new
boy started on his seventh tart.

“He believes in your Fnglish proverb
which says that you capnut partake too
muchfully of & good thing,"” murmured
Hurree Singh.

But all things come fo an end, and at
last Howell leaned back in his chair, with
. a4mile of contentment,

“Do they feed you well at Highcliffe,
my dear fellows?” he Inquired.

"“At—at Highceliffie?” gasped Wharton.

e

“Vou'd better ask Courtenay. IIe's
a Highcliffe chap.”

The new boy glanced in Frank Cour-
tenay’s direction.

* But—but he is not wearing the same
kind of cap as you fellows1”

“Of course notl!" said Bob Cherry.
“ Those are the Higheliffe colours,”

“Then—ihen whit are yvoursi®

“Greyfriars, of course!”

Tha new boy rose to his leet with'a
startled expression on his face. _

“1 fear that a misunderstanding has
arizen,” he said. ;

The Famous Five rose to their feot
also.

“You—you mean to say that you'rs

not coming to CGreyfriars?’ stuttered
Nugent.
“Oh dear no! Ay desiination is

Highcliffe !”

“My only aunt]”

The Famous Five were thundersteack.

“But you—you said vour name was
Howell I gasped Wharion, :
_“Bo it is—at least, that is my Chris-
tian name. My full name iz Howell
Davies.”

*Great Scott!” :

Harry Wharton & Co. could scarcely

ind words to express their astonishment
and indignation.

Acting upon Mr. Quclch’s instructions,
they had euntertained the new boy. But
it was the wrong new boy!

“Well, I'm jiggered!” gasped Bob
Cherry. *“Carry me home to :lIi)u, SOmMC-
body1”

Johnny Bull gave the new boy a gentle

push, which seni him careering against
the next table. i

“This is your property, Courtenay!”
he exclaimed. *We thought it was
coming to Greyiriars, and all the time
it was & candidate for your precious home
for incurahles!™

Frank Courtenay’s face was a study:
and so was the Caterpillar’s. They had
veen much amused at {he sight of the
new boy being entertained by the Grey-
friars fellows. But now that they them.
sglves were about to be saddled with the
freakish Howell Davies their amusement
ovaporated.

“1 suppose,” said the Caterpillar,
turning to Harry Wharton & Co.,
“you're nbt expectin’ us to pay for what
this tame boa-constrictor’s eaten§”

“Well, you ought to, considering he
belongs to Higheliffe 1’ said Bob Cherry.
“DBut we won't be too hard on you.
Supposing you go halvesi™

“Oh, all right!” grunted Frank Cour-
tenay. '

It was exiremely fortunate for the
Famous Five that they were only called
upon to pay half the bill, otherwise they
would have found themselves, in vulgar
parlance, in the soup. :

“What a ghastly sell!” muttered Bob
Cherry 'as he accompanied his chums
into the strect.
Higheliffe bounder unawares!™

“ But—but where on earth has our own
new Lkid got to?” exclaimed Jolmny
Bull. :

“Give it up!?”’ said Wharton. * This
is the queerest mix-up I've known for
whole terms!”

The Famous Five were puzzled and
exasperated. Their afterncon had been
completely spoilt. The fellow whom they
had been detailed to meet at the stalion
had not turned up, and they had frittered
away the best part of their half-holiday
in standing treat to an undesirable alivn.
It was & maddening thought,

“Let's get back to Greyfriars!”
growled Johnny Bull.

“But the new kid—" protested
Nugent.

“Blow the beastly new kid! We're
not going to hang about for him till mid-
night

And the Famons Five tramped back
to Greyfriars empty-handed, and, what
was worse, with empty pockets.

The exploits of Howell Davies had
taken toll of their resources!

_"_l———_-_-___—_
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that Battle-worn Zaln
umpozaas, the Stauunch

Intmdl:ning
Warrior, 84
Friecnd of Sexton Bluke in the
Past. .
No. 131.—THE AFFAIR OF THE BLACEK.
FRIARS FINANCIERS.
A City Mystery of Superb Situa-
fions and Developmenta.

SCHOOL, SPORT AND ADVENTURE
TALES,

BOYS' FRIEND LIBRARY.

No. §10.—QUINTHRED'S QUEST.
Toppimg Yarn of the Cricket Fleld.
By HARRY HUNTINGDON.

No. 511.—THE CARAVAN CHAMPIONS.

Splendid School and Holiday
Tale.

By HERBERT BRITTON.
No. 512.—THE RED CITY.

Magnificent Adventure Story.

By ALFRED ARMITAGE.
No. 513.—ON THE WAR-PATH,

A Magnificent Complete School
_Tale of Greyfriara.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

=%" DON'T HESITATE

EACH;
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EVERY NEWBAGENT SELLS THEN,

TR NOW faues
EACH,

“We've entertained a-

| Smith.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Dramatie Arrival !

L OULD you like to take a

‘}‘f knock, Miss Phyllis?” asked
Vernon-Smith.

Phyllis Howell thanked tha

Bounder, and accepted the proffered

cricket-bat. 'Then she topk her stand in

front of the wicket. : ;

Dick Penfold was bowling, and he
didn’t trouble to take a preliminary run.
He simply trickled the ball along the
ground at a funeral pace.

Phyllis laughed as she tapped the ball
bick to the bowler.

*T suppose you think girls can't stand
up to ordinary bowling " she said, with
a touch of sarcasm.

" You—you want me to bowl my level
best, Miss Phyllis?” said Penfold.

“Of course!™

“Here goes. then!”

And the cobbler’s son sent down the
best ball he knew. Phyllis got the full
face of the bat to it, and it went specd-
g away over the level turf,

I+I. Well hit, by Jove!"” said Dick Rus-
soll.

“We dudn’t know you were such a
hot-gtuft cricketer, Miss Phyllis ! said
Ogilvy.

Phylhs launghed breathlessly.

It seems to be the geueral opinion
here that girls are helpless creatures,
who dou't know one eénd of a bat from
the other!” she said, *“ Well, I'm going
ta try to alter that opinion.”

And Phyllis succeeded. She remained
at the wicket for ten ‘minutes, hitting
out’ vigorously, before she was bowled;
and she received quite an ovation from
the lookers-on,

“I s=say, Miss Phyllis,” said Billy.
Bunter, who was hovering near, * that
was a joliy fine performance, you know !

f course, most of the hils were flukes,:
but one or two were quite genuine. ¥
know how to size up auybody’s display,
because I'm such a briliant player
myself. Have you ever seen my form?”
"I can see it now,” said Phyllis, gaz-
}ni at Billy Bunter’s huge hulgﬁ “And
it blots everything else from my view !”

“Ha, ha, Eal“

“I say, Smithy,” said the fat junior,
“can I have a whack?"”

f i; Certainly | said Vernon-Smith cheer-
ully.

And, picking up a stray ericket-stump,
he brought it down heavily across Billy
Bunter's tight-fitting trousers.

“* Yarooooooh |

“What ure you making that row for”
aﬁ%:ifii the Bﬂur_r!ﬂe{r};n wonder.

foW-0w-ow rraway, you beastl
bullying Bolshy | R i

“Ha, ha, ha }"

"“Well, you asked if you could have a
whack, and I obliged,” mid Vernon-
“Talk about black ingratitude !

“Ha, ha, ha "

“I—T meant a whack with the bat !

“Oh! Here goes, then!” sgaid the
Bounder, picking up a bat and making a
fush at the Owl of the Remove. =g

Billy Bunter fled in terror from ihe
purstung Bounder.  Buf he was flabby
and out of condition, and he would un-
doubtedly have been captured had not a
dramatic interruption occurred at thad
moment. :

There was a reverberating rumbla
overhead, and everybody instinctivel
gazed upwards.

“My hat!
claimed Bunter. iy

“Evidently, porpoise, you cau’t see -
plain 1 said Dick Russell, perpetrating a
frightiul pun. “It’s a two-seater aero-
plane 1*?

. Y And it’s coming down ! said Dgilyy,
1 great excitement, :

It's & seaplane]” exe
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The juniors were of the opinion—though they were too polite to say so-—that Archie Howell's big hif had been an egually
big fluke. But this theory was knocked on the head when the batsman smote the very next ball on to the roof of the

pavilion. (ee Chapter 4.)

“By Jove, so it 1a 1™

The rumbling noise had ceazed now.
The eugine had been shut off, and the
aeroplane glided swiftly and gracefully
down to terra firma.

“Look out!” panted Vernon-Smith.

The cricketers jumped back out of
rapge #3 the ’'plane descended, and
“taxied *" across the ground before com-
ing to a standstill.

“Who's the merry piloi, T wonder?”
said Pater Todd.

“ And why the thump has he landed on
our cricket-ground ! ejaculated Monty
Newland. _

The pilot, judging by that portion of
him which was visible—his oves, nose,
and mouth-—-was quite a young fellow —a
mere boy, in.-fact. And his companion
was vounger still.

Vernon-Smith hurried towards the
machine, and assisted the passenger to
alight,

“Are you for Greyfriars?” asked the
Bounder, wondering where he had seen
the boy passenger's face before.

“Yes."”

“¥ou want to see somebody hera?"

“I'm the new kid.”

*What !"

“Hand
$immy !

The pilot obeyed, with a grin.

out

my gladstona hag,

As for Vernon-8mith, he was utterly
dumbfounded.

New boys had often arrived at Grey-
friars 1 novel circumstances. One
fellow had rolled up in a luxurious
Daimler car; another had arrived in a
sack, having fallew a victim, on the, way,
to japers from a rival school. And there
was 4 case on record of a junior who had
arrived in state on a wheelbarrow.

Buf this was the very first occasion on
which & new boy had come to Greyiriars
by acroplane.

This particular new boy was an
aristocratic-looking fellow, not unlike the

1 Caterpillar, of Higheliffe, in appearance.

And as Vernon-8mith stared at him, the
newpgmer’ﬂ face seemed more and more
familiar.

“I'm positive I've met vou before!™
sald the Bounder, when he l}l'ﬂl'l recovered
in some measure irom his astonishment,

*Sure you have, dear boy!" was the
cheerful  reply. “1lallo ! Here's
Phyllis 1"

With an exclamation of amazement,
Phyllis Howell advanced towards the
new boy.

“ Archig "

i&.ml then Vernon-Smith understood,

‘My only aunt!" he ejaculated. “It's
Miss Phylhs’ brother!”

Archie greeted his sister cordially, and
then waved his hand towards the pilot.

“This is cousin Jimmy, of the Civil
Aviation Corps!” he explained. “ He
was good enough to give me a lift. Ver
decent of him, iegu.d ! Baved me a small
fortune in railway-fares.”

In a dazed sort of way Phyllis Howell
shook hands with her cousin, whom she
had not seen for several years. When
they had last met, Jimmy had been a
small boy in & knickerbocker suit. Now
he was*a full }'—ﬂﬂl’]ﬁ‘ed pilot.

“I—I'm knocked all of a heap ! stam-
mered Phyllis. * Why have you come to
Ureyfriars, Archie?”

e new boy gave a chuckle.

"“I've come to stay, Phil !" he said.

“To—to stay! You don't inean to say
you're coming here as a pupil 7"

“ Kxactly, dear gal 1"

Phyllis became more and more be-
wildered.

“Why did you not tell me you were
coming, Archie?"” she exclaimed.

*1 wanted it to be a surprise.”

“Well, you've certainly achieved your
object. I was never more surprised in
my life I" -

“Matter of fact,” said Archie, *“the
pater didn’t definitely decide where to
send me until yesterday. It was a toss-
up between Greyfriars an' 8t. Winifred's
—the school on the river, you know,
An’ Greylriars had it.”

~ THE Magner LiBrary,—No. 646,
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“But I am astonished that father has
sent you away to school! What's be-
come “of the tutor you had?™
* *He handed in his notice. Said I was
ton much of a bandful for him. An' he
told the pater that the only thing that
woild lick me inta shape was a publie
school edueation, The ter was un-
Ereste:l, an’ he arranged for me to eome
are, an' here 1 am—all alive an’
kickin' ™

And Archie Howell
sifter, and at the astonished (reyfriars
Junora.

“I say, you fellows-——
elbowed his way to the fore,
jolty fine "bus, you know !
o tiip in her!™

“ Better ask cousin Jimmy to oblige,”
gnid Archioe.

Billy Bunter turned te the pilot.

*Will you talke nie for a joy-ridet* he
askad, '

Cousin Jimmy shook hie head.

“Couldn’t be doue,” he said.

“Why not?"

“Load not to exceed fourleen tons™
said the pilot calmly.

**Ha, ha, ha!"”

Billy Bunter was inwardly very re-
Lieved that cousin Jimmy had declined to
take him up. He had no desire ~hatever
to sampla the risks which attended a pas-
senger fight in an aeroplane. Ile had
merely said he shonld hike a trip for the
purpose of looking bLig. That was
Ilumter's way,

"

“'This 18 4

To the fat junior's consternation, hew- |

ever, the pilot beckoned to him.

“Come slong, my barrel-like friend,”
he said. “T’l give youn a fiveminute
light ! i

The juniors, with many chuckles, pro-
pelled Billy Bunter towards the aero-
plape, '

“(zo if, Bunty I"

“In you get !"

“And mind
neek ™

The possibility of such a calamity
taking plaee had already occonrred to
Billy Burter. His knees were famrly
kinocking wogsiber,

“Ahem! I—I'm not a selfish sort of
chiap!™ he muitered. “ 1 don’t go round
grabbing up all the pleasure that’s going.
Would you like to go uvp instead of me,
Srthy 17

“No, I wouldn't !’
frankly.

*"Ha, ha, ha!”

“Buck up!"" said
patiently.

The perspiration stood out in beads on
Biliv Bunter’s brow. He was quaking
with alarm and apprebension.

“PDon't show the white
Bunter !”” said Phyllis Howell.

“Oh, crumbs ! [-—-I'm sure vou’d like
to go up in my place, Misa Phyllia, ' said
the fat junior. ‘' Ladies first, you
know.”

“TI'll have a flight as soon as you eome
down,” satd Phyllis. “1 jnst want to
see, for my own satisfaction, whether you
survive all right.™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Thera was no eseape for the Owl of the
Romove. He pretended that he dide™t
feel well—that sndden spasms had come
?verthim. And so they had—spasms of
ear !

But Buunter's protests went unheeded.
He was bundled into thd passenger’s seat,
and Vernon-Smith, who knew something
about aeroplanes, swung the propeller,

The machine glided swifily across the
crvicket-ground, and presently it com-

menced to sear.
Diek Ruasell.

“{H¥ she goes!™ mid
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vou don't break your

sand the Bounder

conusin Jimmy im-

feather,

“Hiurrah !

heamed at his | to

I should like | guing giddy !
!!

]
L]

!

!

1

“Mind your specs don't fall off,
Bunter ™

“Ha, ba !

Cousin Jimmy was a very experienced

pilot, and he took uo risks.

re was no “stunting,” no daring
manceuvres for the benefit of the sight-
seers down below. The pilot contented
himself with careding round and
the cricket-field.
Even so, it wae gn appalling experience
Billy Bunter.
The fai junior, whoe was not of the

round

o | stuff of which heroes are made, was yell-
Billy Bunter | ing at the top of hiz lungs,

Help !
I

Chuckit! T'm
enall be kik-kik-kik-

“Yarooooh !

killed 1™

Above the roar of the engune came
cousin Jimmy's philosophic reply :

“You've only got ro die once !

Billy. Bunter sat tight, not daring to
peep over the side of the fusslage., Ha
felt as if he were in the throes of a
ghastly nightmare. His mind was
asgallod by countless fears,

Supposing 1the 'plane were ta crash?
Supposing—Bunter knew that such
things did happen at times-—a wing fell
off 7

The prospect of some remote moadow

being bestrewn with little picces of
Bunter was anything but pleasant,
. Cousin Jimmy was & prey to no such
imaginingd. Ilis mind was tranquil. To
him flymg was a glorious game—the
greatest game of all. And the aeroplane
was as & foy in his hands, :

“Stop that row, for goodness’ sake ¥
he bellowed. *It’s enough to frighten

, the mhabitants of Mars !”

Billy Bunter's yells subsided to a dis
mal whimper,

I “"Owow-ow! I—I'm seasick!” he
groaped. )
"We're going down now,” said cousin
Junmy.

f Ard they did. And the pilot’s skilful

o
K

-

]

]

landing on the Greyfriars cricket-ground
was loudly applauded.

When Billy Bunter stepped out of the
aeroplane his countenancg was almost
green. ; :

* What's up, porpoise ¥™ gaked Vernon-

Smiily,

“Gerooooogh ! I--1 feel quite 1! It
must have been those doughnuts I had
just beiore I went up " :

“Ia, ha, ha 1**

“ Doughnuts aren't exactly a fittin’
preparation for an aerial trip,” eaid
Archie Howell. " How many did you
have, Grunter?"

But the Owl of the Remave did not
reply to that question. With a lock of
anguish on hia face, he turned, and
scuttled away towards the building. And
as he went he vegistered a mental resolve
‘that he would never again, under any
ebnsideration, indulge in the doubtful
joys of a passenger flight in an aero-
plane !

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

A Splendid Capture !
HY OUR. turn now, Phyllis!" said
plane.

cousin Jimmy,.
Phyllis Howell was not at ail
averse to a trnp in the aero-
“It's really time 1 was geing,” she
said, glancing at her watch. * Could you
tuke me over to Cliff House?"
*Is there a decentsized ground there,
suitable for landing purposes?’’
“Oh, yes! Our sports ground is nearly
as large as thig”
i Ei}{ﬂ Ell
Avchie Howell aasisted Phyllis futo the
passenger’s seat, and then cousin Jimmy
E-’J.I:C] good-bye all roumd. He explained

that he. would be unable to return te
Greyfriars, an he had to be getting back

to his aerodrome.
“Thanks awfully for bringin' e
along,” said Archie, as he ahn-ni hands.
“Don’t mench, dear ! Mind you

keep your end wup at C riars "

“Trust me ! said Archie. ** Au revoir,
Ph‘}-i ! 1 shall be seein" you again soen,
I s'pose 7"

“Of course !"™ said Phyllis.

Vernon-8niith again swung the pro-
pellor, and the aeropline skimmed across
the grass and rose like a bird. The
jumors stood gazing after it as it seared
over the trees which skirted the cricket-
rroumd. ’

At that moment the Famous Five of
the Remove arrived on the scene.

Harry Wharton and his chums nearly
fell down when they caught sight »f
Archis Howell,

“What the merry dickens!” gasped
Bob Cherry.

- “Jt—it’s Archiel” murmured Nugent,
m far-away tones.

The new boy made a polite bow.

* At your service, gentlemen ! he said.

“ What—what are ybu doing at Grey-
friars 1" stuttered Wharton.

“ Nothin® at present, dear boy. But
I'm hopm' let mo join you in a

game mrm illwrti]r

_ The na‘ftaiq of the Remove steod blink-
mg_ at Archie Howell's gladstone bag,
which reposed on the grass.

“You—you don’t mean to say you're
eoming here to stay ¥ he exelaimed.

“That's 50,” interposed Vernon-Bmith.
“He's a new kid 1™ :

“Not so much of your *"kid’!" said
Archie. “I'm old enough to be your
father 1" : \ :

“ What's your age 1™

i Fi[‘mn*ﬂ

“8Bame here! BSo you needn't pretend
| that you're a blessed Methuselah !

The Famous Five were fairly stag-
gered. They stood gaping at Archie
Howell as ¥ he were a ghast. :

“Why didn’t Phyllis tel us vou were
coming 1" blurted out Johony Bull at
length.

“She didn’t know herself. I kept it a
deep, dark seeref, you see,” said Archie.

" But—but how did you get here 1"

“1 Aew,” said Archie. “[ find it a
lot quicker than walkin’.”

Wharton.

“Yes. * My cousin Jimmy was good
encugh to bring nte in his machipe.”

The captain of the Remove clenched
his hands, .

* You-—you——" ha splutiered.

“ What's wrong 7" asked Archie, in
surprise. “ Not goin’ into a fit, I hope 7"

“ We—we've fooled away our afternoon
waiting for wou!"
“Quelchy asked us te go and meet the
new kid, who was expected to arrive on
the threo o'elock frain!® :

“That's the train T should have come

up against cousin Jimmy,"” sawd Archie.

“There was no sign of a new kid on
the three o'clock train,® esaid  Bob
Cherry, “so we waited for the “four-
thirty. And then we discovered a mer-
chant whe said his name was Howell, so
we ftook him along to the bunshop and

expense.
“And then he had the nerve to tell
us that his name waa Howell Davies,

aaid Nugent.. :
“Ha, ha, ha 1™

afternoon !” chuckled Vernon-S8mith, -

“I'm awfully sorcy to have been the

unwillin' instrument by which you were.

“You came by aeroplane?” exclaimed

howled Wharton.

by if I hadn’t had vhe good luck to run -

allowed him to stuff himself at our .

and that h? was bound for Higheliffe 1™

“You fellows seem to have had a lively

______
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robbed of the best part of vour hall-
holiday,"” said Archic Howell.

‘' Bleas your sorrow ! growled Johnny
Bull. “What on earth did you want to
come by aeroplune for?”

“ You might have broken your neck !”
said Nugent.

Archie grinned.

““ Fortunately for the human race m
general, I'm still sound in wind an’
Tib,” he remarked, “ An’ now for some
cricket while the light holds good.”

. Aren't’ vou feeling fugged?” ex-
claimed Wharton.
“0Of course not! One doesn’t got

fagged sittin® in an aeroplane. ‘m
simply bristlin’ with energy !
So saying, Archie removed the over-
coat which he had worn during his flight,
and slung it across his gladsione bag.
Then he divested himself of his Eton
jacket, and rolled up his shirtsleevea.

“What mighty biceps!” said Bob
Cherry, surveying the new boy’s thin
arms. ‘‘They remind me of a sparrow's
anklea!™

‘““Ha, ha, hal”

“He will have his litile joke, bless
him!" muwrmured Archie. “Youn can
take it from me, my curly-headed critic,
that my mnscles, although not visible to
the naked eye, are all there!"

And then the Famous Five remem-
bered that  Archie Howell, despite his
slim build, was a very capable fighting-
man. He had licked Bolsover major of
the Remove on one memorable occasion.
And a Tellow who could administer the
knock-out to Bolsover major was not to
be despised.

At the same time, it didn'i follow that | .
| Success in the bowhlng department. At

bocause Archie Howell was a good boxer
~ he was also a good crickefer., Indeed,
he looked anything but a cricketer—
until he handled a bat. And by the very
manner in which he handled 1it the
juniors saw that he was no novice,

Archie posed elegantly in front of the
wicket, and waited for the bowlers to
get busy.

“ Now. then, Inky,” said Bob Cherry,
“put your beef into it!”

Hurree Singh took off hia coal, and
deftly caught the ball which Archie
Howell tossed to him.

“Are yvou ready?” he asked,

Archie nodded. And Hurree BSingh,
commencing his run with a couple of
]lJmﬁls and a jump, sent down a deadly

all. :

The rest of the juniors looked on with
cheerful grins. They fully expeeted to
goe the batsman's middle-stump start per-
forming revolutions.

But their expectations were nol
realised.
The middle-slump remained in its

place, and so did the others. And the

ouly thing which travelled any distance

was the ball, which Archie HHowell des-

patehed over the distant railings. _
The juniors gasped. And Bob Cherry

asked the famliar gquestion: -
“Where did that one go to?"

“ (ot another ball?” asked -Archie
calmly. *1 rather think I've lost that

P

one |

There was another ball handy, and
Hurres Singh returned to the attack.

The juniors were of the opinion—
though they were too polite to sy so—
that Archie Howell's big hit had been an
equally big fluke.

But this theory was knocked on the
head when the batsman smote the very
next ball on to the roof of the pavilion,

“My only aunt!” ejaculated Frank
Nugent. ** The fellow’s a giddy Jeasop ™

“ He certainly knows how to hit!" said
Harry Wharton.
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#1 say, what a caplure for
Remove ! exclaimed Vernon-Smith.

“Yes, rather!”

The presence of a balsman like Archie
Howell in the Remove eleven would tre-
mendously improve the side. The team,
as it stood, wae quite a capable one; but
there was room for improvement, and
Avrchie would supply that improvement.

Tha new boy continued to go great
guns, And Hurree Singh nearly wept.
Never before had his bowling been sub-
jected to such indignities.

After a time Harry Wharton took a
turn with the ball. Bul he could make
no impression upon Archie, who got the
full fuce of the bat to the ball every time,
undr seut it speeding away over the green
turf. !

Bafore he had been at the wicket five
minutes the juniors were convinced that
Archie Howell was every bit as good a
cricketer as he was a fighting-man.

Although he had scarcely been half an
hour at the school, the new boy was
already regarded as an acquisition to the
Ramove.

Other bowlers tried. Some of them
Archie treated with respect, othera he
punished unmercifully. But none of them
suceeeded  in  breaking . through lhis
defence.

“You're the real goods, Howell ! was
Harry Wharton's enthusiastioc comment,
when Archie laid aside his bat. * Can
vou bowl?"

A bit,"” said Archie modestly.

“Have a go al me, then.” _

The new boy was not quite such a

the

the Bame time, he was very.good. Hae
waa dead on the wieket overy time, and
;Fhar'mn could take few liberties with
im. !

““ Archie,” said Bob Cherry, as the
cricketers strolled towards the building,

“vou're  worth your weight in lump
sugar !’
“Hear, hear!"” said Nugent. “Where

did you learn your cricket?”

“My late lamented tutor, whom I suc-
ceeded in driving off his dot, was an old
county cricketer. He used to play for
Somerset. 1 got him to give me a few
wrinkles.”

“ Well, he's made a flirstclass hatsman

of you!" said Harrv Wharton. *“ You'd

like to play for the Remove, I take it?”
““ Nothin® would pleaso me better.”

“Good! You shall turn out against
Highcliffe on Baturday.”™

“Thanks t"

“We'd like to take you along to the

study for late tea,”
(13 T.lll'it—'-'"

“What's the worry?®”

“We're broke. That bounder we met
this afternoon fairly cleaned us out.”

“That's all right,” said Archie. “It's
my treat, I'll leave my bag an’ over-
coat in the hall, an’ we’ll come along te
the tuckshop.™

The new boy proved himself to be the
soul of gaonerosity. And Harry Wharton
& Co. had quite forgiven him, by this
time, for having been thoughtless enough
to come to Greyfriars by aeroplane.

Bupplies. of tuck were ordered on a
laxish scale at Mrs. Mimble's litile shop
in the Close, and it was a very merry
party that sat down to tea shortly after-
wards in Study No, 1

The Famous Five were delighted to find
that Archie Howell was such a talented
sportsman, and they told themselves that
tEg Remove had, indeed, made a great
capture ! :

said Frank Nugent.

Three-halfpence. 9
THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
A Crushing Blow !
¢ HICH study are you . goir
into, ﬁrﬁhfﬁ?“ hquimd'ﬂﬂg

Cherry. ;
“Don't know, dear boy.” .

“Haven't you seen Quelchy yet 1™
asked Harry Wharton.

(1] Hﬂ'?l

“But you've seen the
ejaculated Johnny Bull

113 N{}t FEt.“ .

“Then I should advise you w go along
and see him now,"” said Frank Nugent.
“ All new kids are supposed to report to
him on arrival.” )

“ Reasfly bore, interviewin’ these head-
masters |” said Archie, with a sigh.

“If you go right away itll be quite
a pleasant interview,” said Wharton.
“But if you leave it till to-morrow, 1t's
likely to be a dashed unpleasant one!”

“Yes, rather!” , ‘

Having refreshed himself to his satis-
faction, Archie rose to his feet.

“Will the old buffer ask me
awkward questions?” he inguired.

“He'll just put you through a short
test, to see if you're good enough for the
Remove,” said Bob Cherry. * Come and
tell us how you get on.”

Archie nodded, and quitted the study.
After an interval of twenty minutes or
an, he _rﬂturnﬁd.

“ What luck?" asked Wharton. * Was
the Head decent?”

“ Nice as pie 1" said Archie, }

“I suppose he asked you the usual rig-
marols: ¢ Where does the Thames rise?
¢ How many wives did Henry the Eighth
have? ¢ Where do the Hies go in the -
winter-time? and ‘ Who killed Cock
Robin? " said Bob Cherry.

“Hu, ha, ha!” ;

“He asked me a few posers, an' tried
to catch me mnappin’, but there was
nothin’ doin',” said Archie.

“You - got through all
Johnny Bull.

“Yes, dear boy.” -

“Did the Head say you were to repork
to Quelchy?” asked Nugent.

“No: to Prout.”

Y Prout!” ejaculated Wharton,
astonishment. * Why Prout?"

“PBocause he’s my Form-master, I
&' pose.”

“ But Prout’s the master of the Fifth!"”
protested Bob Cherry., *“You're not
goin [ A

Head, auraljr T

many

right?” said
in

into the Fifth, surely?

“Yes," said Archie.

“M-m-my hat "

Not for the first time during that eveni-
ful afternoon the Famoua Five were com-
plately flabbergasted. Tt was as if Archie
Howell had suddenly exploded a bomb-
shell in Study Noe. '

The juniors had naturally concluded
that the new boy, being of their own age,
would be assigned to the Remove. They
would have been very surprised to learn
that he had been put in the Upper
Fourth, which was one stage higher than
the Remove. ey

But the Fifth——

Tt was astounding, incredible!

“The—the Head must be clean off hia
rocker !” exclatmed Wharton.

“T asked him if he hadn’t made a mis-
take,"” said Archie, *an’ he replied that
he wasn't in the habit of makin’ mis-
takes. *Your scholastic attainmenta,
Howell," he said, * are of a high standard,
sufficiently high to warrant your entry
into the Fifth Form. ¥You will report to
Mr. Prout, who will allot you fo a
atudy." L

The Famous Five groaned. Their hopes
of numbering Archie Howell as one of
themselves were ruthlessly shattered.
THE Macrer LipRany.—No. 646,
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Tt was not the Remove Form that
would gain the benefit of Archie’s ser-
vices on the cricket-field, It was the
Fifth!

'The new boy regarded the Famous
Five euriously.

*“"You fellowe seem to
he remarked.

" We are!” said Wharton frankly,
“We were ¢ounting ou your coming into
the Remove. We didn’t dream you'd go
into a higher Form."

*Yau want me in the Remove?” said
Archie, and thera was a note of sager-
ness in his tone.

“Of course!” said Bob Cherry.

be quite upset,”

“We're ever 30 disappointed that
you're going into the Fifth,” said
Nugent, '

“Awfully, fearfully disappoinied {7 said
Johnny Bull,

Archie HHowe!l was visibly impressed.

“1l had no idea was in such
demand,” he said. “You can set your
minds at rest, dear boys. T shall be in
the Remove within a woek.” :

“But bow on earth——'"* began Whar-
ton.

“Leave it to mel” said Archie. * T}
wangle i, somehow, Matter of fact, T'd
niich rather be in the Remove than the
Fifth., The majonity of the Fifth-
Foriners, from what I’ve heard of "ein,
are a set of stuck-up, silly asses! Give
e the Remove every time 1™

The Famous Five brightened up,
though they could not understand how
Archte Howell wns going to effect a
transfer fram one Form to another, The
Head had decreed fthat he should go inta
lihe Fifth. And the Head's word was
aw,

Archie tutned to the door.

I must be goin’ now,” he said. *“¥ve
got to mterview the Prout-bird. So-
long, dear hoys!”

" Bo-long !”” said the Famousa Five.

Archie went along to Mr. Prout's
utndj',h Several curious glances were cast
upon him as he went, but h '
heed to them. ’ FPNS Ay

The master of ihe Fifth looked up
from his desk with a frown as the new

boy entered, in response to his * Come

r”‘

“Please, sir, I've come !’ said Archie
demurely.

Mr. Prout’s frown despened,

“ Who are you, boy?* he thundered
“ Hewell, pleass, sir.”
“¥ou are a new bay "
“Yes, please, sir. I'm awflully sorrv
added Archie apologetically. i
“What do you want
snapped Mr. Prout.

“ Dr. Locke told me fo report
please, sr,” :

Do not address me in that fawning
manner, boy I rumbled Mr, Prout, * 1t
iz only necessary to say ‘sir.,” The constans
reiteration of the word "please” makes you
appear cifeminate. Do you understand 1’

*Yes, please, sir.” .

Mr. Prout snorted,

1

with e ?"

to you,

“¥Your stupidity is appalling ! he ex-

claimed, “Why did Dr. Locke send
you to me 7"
Eir“’?emuae I'm coming into the Fifth,

“Wh-a-a-t 1"

Mr. Prout could scarcely believe his
Cars.

“Are you presumin
Iowell—to pull my f:
goes ™"

“Nunno, sir! I'd rather jest with my
grandmother than with you, sig.”

i The master of the Fifth compressed his
ipe, ’

“ It seems as though somie mistake has
Tre MacNET L1BRARY.—NO. 646,

fo jest with me,
, ag the saying

I

been made,” he said.  “How old are
you, boy¥*

“Pree seen fifteen summers, sir; and
fourteen winters,” said Archie.

Mr. Prout lochked hard al Archie; but
there was no suggestion of impertinence
in the new boy’s manner,

“I will proceed to test your knowledge,
Howell,” said the Form-master. ** Which
15 the longest river in England #¥

*“Nao idea, sir,” said Archie. “P’'r'aps
you can enlighten me 7"

Mr. Prout looked asteunded.

“Why, you vannot answer a simple
geographical query !” he execlaimed,

“ History's my strong point, sir,” said
Archie. _

“Very well. Which of the English
monarchs waas beheaded #'7

“King Jehn, sir!” was the prompt
reply.

** Nonsense W' enapped My
“Why do you say King John*”

“ Because, when he was forced ta sign
the Magna Charta, sir, he fairly lost
his head ! '

Mr. Prout grew purple in the face.
He appeared to be on the verge of an
anopkectic fit, : -

“Your stupidity and density are de-
plovable, I{owell |V he fumed, as soon as
Be could find his veice. ""Remain here a
moment, whilst I go and consuit Dr,
Lacke concerming the absurd
which appears to have been made.”™

Mr. Prout hurried away to the Head’s
gtudy, whilst Archie, with a chuckle,
dropped into the form-master’s armchair,

“Well; Prouti” said Dr, Locke, as his
| vigitor entered. :

“I have called to see you, sir; with
reference to Heowell, the new boy. A
preposterous blunder appears to have
been made. The bay forma me that
yow instructed him to rt to me, with
a view to entering the Fifth Form.”

“That is so,” saul the Ilead.

“Sirl” gasped Mr. Prout, in #slonsh-
ment. : _

“1 quite fail to understand why you
should look &0 thupderstruck., Prout.
Howell is a boy who possesses ability far
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.| new boy, you

above the average. Indeed, he is as
intelligent 2s ‘2 good many members
of the Sixth Fornr.™

Prout. “Why, the boy is a dunderhead
—an ignoramus! e ecannol answer
questions on the most elementary sub-
jects! You liave made a fatal error, sir,
m assiging him to Form,” :

The Head frowned,

“ Do you presume to criticise my judg-
ment, Prout? I subjecied Howell to a
severe test, I am more than satisfied
with his attainments,” :

“I repeat, sir, he is an ignoramus—a
dunce—a hfﬂﬂkheadl ks stupidity is
unrivalled by any boy of my acquaintance
—with the exception of Coker.”

s | regret 1 cannot agree with you,
Prout,” said the Head tartly.

“Are you in earnest, sir, when you
speak of placing Howell in my Form 1™

ok Hﬂstﬂmphﬂi{’ﬂrﬂ? Iﬂ ; ,

b | bﬂﬁ' of you to reconsider the
matter, Dr. Locke—""

"I am not in the habit of reversing my
decisions ! was the reply.

And the Head waved his hand towards
the door to sigmiify that the interview was
at an end,

Mr. Prout was about to make a further
protest, but he caught sight of ex-
preasion on Dr. Locke's face, and wisely
refrained,
left the Head’s presence, and went baek to
his own study. » i

“Howell P’ he thundéred.  “ How dare
you disport yourself in my armichalr?”

“Tir giry =aid Archie briefly.
“* Bean 'piajm' cricket.”

“My study is not.a haven of rest for
weary cricketers!™ roared Mr. Prout,
“Get up, sir—get up at once !"”

Archie rose leisurely to his feet,

“It is with deep regret,” continued the
master the Fifth, “that I learn that
you are indeed to become a member of
my Form. If you display the same
stupidity in the Form-room that you have
displayed hera, I can hold out little hope
for your future! You may go.”

VP Are we to
Archie.

*“What did
| Mr. Prout.

1 satd prep would start soen, sir,”
gaid Archie cnImIiy, “and F've got mo
study to do it in.’

“Bless my soul! I had quite over-
loo the matter of a sludy. You will
go into—let me see—8iudy No. 10, It is
at  present untenanted.” F

“Very good, sir.”

“"And 1 trust, Howell,
make an earnest endeavour to add {o
your scanty store of knowledge.”

“I'll do my best, sir, in spite of the
handicap.”

“What handicap, boy?”

“Of havi
sir,” said Archié coolly.

It was pure insolence, and Mr. Prout

=y

you say, boy 1" demanded

recognised it as such. He picked up a

eane.
“You *are an
~ he exchimed. * Distasteful
it is f{}i; me to have to chastise &
ave given me no alterna-

Hold our your hand!”

though

tiva,

Archie obeyed, and Mr. Prout adminis. .

tered three stinging cuts.
“Now go "™ he thundered. “And do
not dare to address me jn that masnes

 again 1"
t “I’'m sorry, sir,” eaid Archie frankly.

“1 ought not to have spoken as I did. Tt
was jolly rude of me.”

And Archie meant it, He had intended

apologise, "

“ Intelligent, sir ?* almost shouted Mr.

Without another word, he -

part so soon ?” murmured

that you will,

you for a Form-master,

impertinent young

to pall Mr. Prout's leg, so to , but
he realised that he gone ther -
too far, and that it was up to him to

b ]
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“ [t seems as though some mistake has been
“ 've seen filieen summers, sir,

-and fourteen winters,” replied Archie.

made,” said Mr. Prout, compressing his lips. ‘‘ How old are you, boy ?;T

(aee Chapier B.)

The master of the Fifth melied at
once.

“] am glad to hear you express con-
trition for the way you spoke, Howell,”
he said. “We will say no more abopt
it. 1 trust you will he comfortable m
vour study. You will find it at the far
end of the passage.”

“Thank vou, sir!” said Archie.

And he went along to his new gquarters,

e ——

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Rather Drastic |

TUDY No. 10 in the Fifth Form

passage could scarcely be styled a
home away from home,

It was & bleak and cheerless

apartment, utterly destitute of furnifure,’

save for @ rickety chair, over which
countless generations of Greyfriars
fellows had played leapirog.

There were no curtains to the window,
there was no carpet on the floor. The
study had not heen occupied for a number
of terms, and a ebain of cobwebs de-
pended from the ceiling.

“ Ploasant sort of show—I don't
think! ? murmured Archie Howell. I
don’t if Prout imagined 1 was gain”
to cart all my own furniture down heve !”

Whilst the new boy stood on the thres.
hold surveying his allotted quarters with
extreme disgust, a rat scuttled across
thﬂ ﬂﬂ-‘.}h A

“Grool” muattered Archie. “T'd
rather live in the lumber-room !”’

At that moment a tall form loomed up
in the doorway behind Arcine, and an
anthoritative volce exclaimed:

“Who are you, kid?”

Archie spun round.

‘“An’ who are you?” he retorted.

“forry I can't give you my card,” was
the cutting veply. “I'm Blundell—
skipper of the Fifth.. And one of my
duties is to rid this passage of all un-
desirable aliens!” '

“Hadn't you better shift, then!” sug-
gested Archie, '

Blundell glared.

“That's enough of your cheek!” he
said loftily. “You're the new merchant
who arrived by acroplane thgs afternoon
—what 1" -

Archie nodded.

“ Well, yon'd better take another flight
now! o back to the Second or the
Third, whichever Form you're in!”

“TI'm in the Fifth, old top,” said
Archie,

Blundell looked grim.

“There was once a fellow who pulled
my leg,” be said. ‘*They buried him in
Courtfield cemetery. If you're not jolly
careful, you'll share the same fate!

“I'm not pullin® your leg,” said Archie.
“I'm i the Fifth, I tell you, If you
don't believe me, ‘ask Prout. And if you
don't believe Prout, ask the Head.”

Blundell’s amazement was no less than
M. Prout's had been. He saw that the

new boy was stating a fact, and he gave
vent to a low whistle.

“ Phew! Well, if this isn't the limt!
Faney planting a fag like you m the
Fifth ! The Head muet be potty !”

Archie made no reply te this cuthiorst.

“Which study are you going into%”’
asked Blundell.

“This one.” -

Blundell glanced into Btudy Ne. 10,
and burst into a roar of langhter.

*Ha, ha, ha! They m'uiv,ht as well
have shoved you in the coal-cellar, and
done with it." : :

“1 quite agree,” said Archie. ‘‘This ia
% mttmﬁ hole. Even in ;lllaﬂlﬂ daye of
wouse shortage, when ine up in
aueues to Eul an u[:lﬁrnisheﬂ barn,
nobody would live in a beastly cupboard
like thas ™ :

“This - study’'s heen unoccupied for
ages,” amid Blundell. '

“ Rxcept for the epiders—an’ the rats.”
“ My Eat! You don’t mean to say
there are rats here?'’

“ 1 saw quite a fat fellow scuttle across

1 the floor just now.”

“Groo!”

“I wouldn’t dig in this study for a
pension !’ said Archie. “1 think I'lk
ask Prout to put me in Study No, L7 -

Blundell gave a snort.

“You'll mt}ung of the kind, you
cheeky ;:munﬁ cub ! Study No, 1 belongs
to me and Bland, and we're not going
to turn it into a honie for stray { 5

Tex -MaGNer Lisriny.—No.
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Archie sighed.

“This study guestion is most dis.
tractin’,” he =aid. * Where am 1 to rest
my weary hones?"”

“Try Study No. 4,” said Blandell, with
A orig.

"‘."lr"'ir'hn aro the present tenanis?”

“Coker, Potter, and Greene. Thev're
charming fellows, and they'll soon malke
‘oh at Enme‘ HSeo 1f you can peranade
rout to let you dig in with them.”

““All serene,” said Archie.

1":1111'] he went back to the Form-master's
study.

Blundell gazed after the new boy’s
retreating form with a chuckle,

**1 can eee breakers ahead!"” he mul-
tested.” ““That kid will be well advised to
insure himself against’ aceident and
sudden death, before he calls on Coker.”

Meanwhile, Archie Howell tapped on
the door of Mr; Prout’s study, and
entered.

“Well, Howell*" said the mastor of
the Fifth, not unkindly.

“I'm not in the habit of makin’ com-
plaints, sir,” eaid Archie, ‘' but I've pot
a genuine grievance now, Study Ne. I0
isi't fit for a pig to inhabit, sir [

*“ Blegs my =onl!"

“It's dverrun with rats, and there's o
network of cobwebs reachin' from the
floor to the ceilin’. I'm not fastidious,
sir, but I couldn’t possibly live, an’ move,
an’ have my bein’ in a hovel of that
sort."

“Really, I had no idea that the study
in guestion was in such a disgraceful
condition I” said Mr. Prout. “I will
make arrangements for it to be made
habitable, Meanwhile, vou had better
go into another study. Have von any
preference, Howell 7

“Yes, sir. I've a sneakin’ regard for
Study No. 4.

_ ‘;But ’that has three tenants already,
andg—'

“Oh, they'll squeeze me in all right,
sir " gaid Archie confidently.
take up much room. There’s not enough
ol me to cause any mconvenience, ™

“Very well, Howell,” said Mr. Prout,
“You may make your temporary abode
with Coker, Potter, and Greene: and in
the meantime, I will see that Study No.
10 is put in order.™

“Thanks awfully, sir!"

Archie Howell went along to his newly-
ellotted quarters.
hTh&rr: wag nobody at heme in Study

T »

Coker, Potter, and Greene had set out
early in the afternoon for a joy-ride, and
they had not yet returned. It was more
than probable that Coker's celebraied
motor-bicyele had suffered a brealkdown.
Coker himself had been at the helm, so
io speak; Potter had squeezed his Janky
form into the sidecar; and Greens, with
reckless abandon, had perched himself
on the carrier at the back, In this way,
the three Fifth-Formers had gtarted on
their adventurous journey; and it was
generally believed that, at this moment,
they were either wallowing in the depths
of a duckpond, or receiving attention at
the cottare hospital,

Archie Howell stepped into the
deserted study, and surveyed the apart
ment with a critical air.

“Not bad,” he murmured. * But
there's plenty of room for improvement.
I don’t like the pattern of the wallpaper,
an’ the ceilin’ needs whitewashin’. Those

ictures will have to come down, too!

hey're an eycsore.”

Archie did not pause to reflect that
Cokér & Co. were probably guite satis-
fied with the present appearance of the
study. He removed his coat, and rolled
up his shirtsleeves : and then he got busy.

“First of all,” he murmured, “I'l

Tee MacNer Liprary.—No. 646.

“1 don't

strip the walls, an’ T'll order a new sort
of wallpaper from the villa{;e.” f

But 1t was no easy matter to remove
the existin wallpaper. Archie hacked
at 1t with his penkmfe, but it came away
in small quauntities, instead of in loug
strips.

“I shall have to have another shot at
this later,” muttered Archie. * Think
['ll hag some whitewash, an’ make that
ceilin® look a bit more respectable.”

So saying, the mnew boy clambered
through the open window, ‘and dropped
down into the Close. The descent was
only a matter of a fow feet,

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!"” sjaculated Bob
Cherry, coming up witllx the other
members of the Famous Five. *“How
did you get on with old Prout, Archie?"

“Not too bad,” was the reply. “The
burnin® question of the moment is, where
can I pet some whitewash ?”

F‘Eh?"‘!
"An" a pair of steps?"
The Famous Fite stared. Archie

Howell seemed to have a mania for
springing surprises on them.
“ Not setting up in business as a white-
washer, are you?"” asked Wharton.
“Hardly! But I've got a job of work
to do in my study.”

“Whick is your study?” inquired
Nugent,

“Study No. 4.7

“Why, that's Coker’s!” gasped

Johnny Bull.

* Exactly !
companion.”

"My hat]”

“What's this job of work you are
babbling about 2" said Bob Cherry. * Not
gowng to try your hand at whitewashing
Coker, surely?”

“No; I'm goin’ to do the ceilin’.”

* Great pip!”

*“Where shall I find some whitewash,
an’' & pair of stepa?”’

“In the woodshed,” said Wharton.
. "An’ where's the woodshed? I'm a
stranger in a strange land, you Lknow.
Haven't had time to get my hearin’s

yet '
Bob

" Follow
Cherry.

‘The Famous Five led the way to the
woodshed, where Archie unearthed a pail
of whitewash, a brush, and a pair of

stepa.
“Good!” he exclaimed. "Comin’
along to give me a hand, you fellows ?"
*“1f Coker comes along, you duffer,
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“Rals!  Coker will be so grateful to
ma for puttin’ his study to rights that
he won't be able to find werds to express
himself [

“We'll come along,” said Wiarton,
“but we won't take an active parl in
this business.” A
“Why not 7" - .
“We should be absolutely pulverised
if wo started wrecking a Fifth Form
study !"" said Nugent. y

“But I'm not goin” to wreck the studsy.
I'm goin' to improve it!" q
The Famous Five chuckled. They had

at score.

their deubts on th :
Armed with the steps and the white-
way to

give you a hoot!” said Johnny

wash-pail, Archie Howell led the
the scene of his operations. .

Harry Wharton & Co. followed, taking
care to keep out of range of the splashes
of whitewash which shot out of the

swinging pail, :
Arrived at -his destination, Archie
pushed the table to gne side, and reared

the pair of steps in the centre of the

study,
“TIl do the middle of the ceilin®
firet," he explained.

The Famous F ive looked on aghast.

“Aren't you going to move all the
furniture out, before you start slap-
dashing 7" exclaimed Bob Cherry,

“Too much fag,” said JArchie,

“But the chairs and thin}gs will be

smothered with whitewash !’ protested
Wharton.,
“Rats !” i

Perched on the top of the steps, Archie

commenced his work of renovation,
which the onlookers preferred to regard
as a work of destruction.
- The brush was wielded with great
vigour, and a shower of white spray
descended upon the heads of the on.
lookers, who promptly retreated into the
DPassage,

“You—you clumsy ass!” roared Bob
Cherry. “You've ruined my togs "

“My dear old thing,” “sai Archie,
Elapl:laﬁhtnﬁ away as if for a wager, “yon
shouldn’t have stood in the line of gre,

you know ! -

“¥ou—srou're sPlaahing that stuff all
over the place!” gasped Wharton,
“Coker will simply murder you, when he
comes along 1"

“Yea, rather 1"

“Chuck it, you chump!”

But Archie was. thoroughly enjoyin
hithself. He continued to Whifﬁ“‘hﬂ-ﬁ
thq cetling—and, in the procesa, he
wiute'itia}ahad a good many other t-jlingu
a8 We

It appeared as if a snowstorm was in
progresa in Coker's study. Bplashes of
whitewash fell in all directions. The
chairs, the table, the carpet, and even
the bookcase were emothered. '

As for the amateur workman, he pre-
sentod a very curious appearince. He
was covered with whitewash as with g
garment, It was in his hair and on his
clothes, and a further avalanche
descended upon hia upturned face.

The Famous Five surveyed the scene
from the sage. Not for worlds
;t];uuld they have entered the study just

en.

Having completed the middle of the
ceiling to his satisfactien, Archie Howell
turned his attention to the remaining
portions.

“I shall want

he remarked.

some more whitewash,”
“Pail's nearly empty."”

“Btow it, you mad idiot!” growled
Johnny Bull.  “This haa gone far
enough! I can see old Coker having

several sorts of a fit when he turns “E
“He'll eling you out on your neck,”
said Nugent. ;
,But Archie secmed .to have no . appre-
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henstons so far aa Coker was concorned. |
11e covsidered that the great Horace
onght to be oxtremely grateful to hine
for havinz “improved ¥ the appearance
&f Biudy No, 4, R _

“I'"l go an' fetch some more white-
wash in a Jiffy,” said Archie, * Mean-
whila, these atrocious piclofes can come
down 17 '

(*cker's colleciion of pictures was both
yare und valuable —in  Cuoker’s opinton.
In Archie's opinion, the pictures were

appalling.” He tock them down one bv
one, and horled them out into  the
passage.

Crash ! Crash!

The Fanfous Five aprang clear as ihe
pictaires came hurtling through the door-
Way.

The last of the pictures to alight on the
floor of the paseage was an enlarged
photograph of Coker. And it landed at
the very fect of Coker huneelf!

The Eree tenantz of Btudy Nao. 4 had
just returned from their joy-ride. And
they were not in the best of tempers.

(foker's motor-bike had broken down
aix miles from the school, and the Fifth-
Kormers had been obliged to finish ther
cxcuraion on foot.

The trio siopped ehort, in  horvified
amarement, as the enlarged photograph
of Coker sailed through iﬁﬂ doorway and
crashad to the floor.

“What the ithump-——" began Poiter.

“This is where we telt away,” mur-
nwmred Bob Cherry.

*“Yes, rather!”

And the Famous Five promptly beet
a retreat to their own guarters. They
had seén the expression of ferccity which
came over Coker'y face; and they de-
cided that the Fifth-Form passage was
hardly the safest place at Greyfriars, at
that moment ! So  they amped,
leaving Archie Howell to face the
Inli=1c.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Coker’s Curious Conduct !

OR a full manute Coker
stood rooted to the spot. ‘Then,
uttering & sort of bellow, Coker
rushed into his study, and Potter
and Greene followed. : :
Archie Howell turned calmly to greet
them, He was covered with whitewash,
hut not with confoson. ludeed, he
seemed to be quite proud of his recent
achievements, ;
“1 think you’ll agree, gentlemen,” he
said, “that I’ve made this study a place
fit for heroes to live in!”
“You—you—-=" spluttered
clenching his hands.
“You seem slighily rufled,” =oxl
Archie, in wonder., ** Anythin’ wrong 1"
“ Anything wrong ?” repeated Potter,
in tones of frenzy. “Oh, no!
allt Our study’s wrecked, and our piec-
tures have been chucked out into the
passuge; buit there’'s nothmg wrong!
Perish the thonght!”
Coker glared at Archie Howell as o
he would eat him. ;
“Who—who are yon?" he demanded.
Archie furnished his mame and ad-
dress, and was about to enlichten Coker
on the subject of hiz aneestry, when
the Fifth-Former cut him short.
“Belfore T start wringing vour neck,”
he said, *“have yon any explanation to
offer 77
Archic raisad Ltz eyebrows.
“ An explanaticn?” he said innocenily.
M Yes:; you've ruined myv stndy——"
“Papdon mes but it's as much my
study as yours!™
L1 'I_'rll] ? .'-T.
“Prout gaid T was to gome In No. 4.”

& Co.

Coker,

Not at |

“But you—you don’t mean to say that
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you belong' to the Fifth " exclaimed

Coker, his astonishment exceeding his

Anger. : _
“Right on the wicket!” said Arclie.

“An’ yon belong to the Fiith, too,

kurlgin’ by vour appcarance—the Fifth of

November !

“Blay the checky
Horace |’ growled Potter,

Coker hesitated.

“ s it-a [act that yow're in the Fifth,
ared that Prout said you could share this
stily with us?” he asked, turning to
Aréhie,

“Yesg—honour bright!”

% And you eay your name is Howell?”
Archie nodded. s
“You're no relation to Miss TPhyllis

Howell, of Chitf House, I suppose?”

“ Brother,” said Archie brefly.

“My hat!”

Coker’s attitude towards the new boy
underwent a startliug change,

The gregt Horace had a genuine re-
ard for Phyllis ITowell. For months he
adl employed every art and artifice—
though not with much suecesa—to get
into her good graces, He had repeat-
edly invited her to tea: he had haunted
the outskirts of Chff Houee in the hope
of seeing and conversing with her; and
he had even gone so far as to address
poems to * Dere Fillia.™

Coker had met with many rebuffs, but
he was not easily discouraged. One of
his chief ambitions was to establish him-
self in Miss Phyllis’ favour—#o win her
friendship and encouragement,

It oceurred to Coker that here was a
aplendid opportanity of achievin his
object. By chumming up with Pﬁyllis
brother, he might soon be permitied to
chum p with Phyltis herself. If, on the
other hand, he made things unpleasant
for Archie, Phyllis might get to hear of
it, and he—Coker—would mnk still lower
in her estimation.

young  cub,

Coker pondered om thesa things for
a whila, ten he laid aside the ericket-
stump.

_Potter and Greeuse stood blinking at
their leader in amazement,
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Three-halfpence, 13

‘sAren’t yon going to lam the litle
beast 77 exclaimed FPotter,

(13 "ﬁqD ¥
“You—vyou're going to let him go
ﬂ-t:r;rt:!s_rm;i" ga Greene, '
L]
e,

“Well, I'm beat ! J

Coker addressed himsell to Archie
Howell.

“T don't altogeiher approve of your
meth kid," ﬁ said. * You've made
this study in a fine old mess. But I'm
not the sort of fellow to bear malice.
If you'll bang those pictures up afmn,
and shift these steps and things, I'll say
no more about ik’ :

“ All*serene,” eaid Archie cheerfully.
“Sure you wouldn't like me to finish
the ceilin’?” ;

“If you attempt to finish that ceiling,”
roared Potter, “we'll jolly well finush
you !

“Ahat's encugh, George Potter I said
Coker eternly. * Young Howell must b
rogarded as a guest—and 1 don't ailow
my guests to be spoken to like that!”

'otter nearly fell down, He was quite
overcome. _

“You—you mean [0 say you're gowng
to overlook what this .young brat’s
done?” he exelaimed.

Coker nodded.

“You're not gomg lo pitch him neck
and-crop out of this study?”

“*Certainly not 1"

“Then I'll do the chueking-ont
self 1" said Potter wrathfully.

“And TH give you a hand!"” said
Greene.

Coker threw himself into fighiing atti-
tude. :

“1 warn you, George Potter,” he said,
“ that if you attempt to lay a bnger on
this kid T'l! wipe up thd floor with you!
Same remark applies to you, Willa
Greene [

Potter and (reene hesitaied. They
had a wholesome respect for Coker as a
fighting-rnan. On more than one ocea-
sion their noses had eome into violent
contact with Coker’s sledgehammer hst,
and they had no desire to renew that
painful experience.

“Js thiz atrocious® new kid gomg to
remain in the study{” demanded Potter,
at length.

Cloker replied in the affirmative.

“Then Fm off I growled Poiter.

“Qame here 1™ said Greene. “We'll find
fresh quarters uuntil Coker comes to his
sonses !’

Afchie Howell waved his hand to the
exasperated Fifth-Formers. :

“Fare thee well, an® if for ever, then
for ever fare thee well!” he ¢hanted.
“ Mind the step!”

Potter and Greene stamped furidusly
out of the study. And Coker made no
attampt to call them back.

“Those fellows are always getting
huffy over trifles,” he explained ifo
Archie. “ They'll get over it by the
morning.” '

“ They wanted my blood.” said Archie.
“ Tt was decent of you to place me under
your protectin’ wing.”

“Well, I'm a decent sori of chap, you
sea,” axplained Coker modestly. “I'm
misnhiiderstood in certain quarters, at
Olff House, frinstance. It’s rather rough
on me, because 1 like to stand well with
the girls. But I won't bore you with
my troubles. I say, kid, it's a great
honour for you to be planted in ihe
Fifth. amﬂn%ut brainy fellows like me !”

Archie nodded. -

“T feel lika a worm in ihe presence of
such a great man!” he said

“Of course, you'll find yourself up
against it at the start,” contibued Coker.
“ Fellows who are older than you, and in
lower Forms, will resent your being
» ™ Tug Macner Lisrany.—No. 646c
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gshoved up above them. But if there’s
any trouble vou've only to come to me.
T’li sec you through all right.”

“Thanks " said Archie gravely.

% And if you want any help with your
lessons—if you're stumped how to spell
a word, or anything of that sort—don’t
hesitate to ask me.
genius at lessons. I knmow all the sub-
jects from A to Z. You seem to me to be
8 decent kid, except for a slight tendency
fo got out of hand "—Coker's gaze roved
roungd the whitewashed study—"and 1
shall be only ton willing to help you”

Once again Archio expressed his thanks.
Then he brought the pictures in fron
the passage, and.rearranged them on the
stud
u}n the pair of steps and the whitowash
pail, and took them back to the wood-
shed. ,

Thoe Famous Five, who were taking a
sprint in the Close before calling-over,
halted as Archie Howell staggered into
view,

“Hallo! Here's Archiel”

Johnny Buall.

* And he's still in one piece ! said Bob
Cherry, in wonder. ‘

*1 never expected to see him alive any
more,” said Nugent.
do to you, Archie?”

“Nix.”

““Ho—he didn’t lam youl”

“Nﬂ.'.

“Myx hat!”

* He swore

“Oh, I guessed he'd do ithat!” said
Harry Wharton, _

i Asa] Ha swore efernal friendshup!”

“Well, I'm jiggered!”

The Famous Five were amazed to learn
that Cloker had iaken no action against
the study-wrecker,

“Is he going to allow you to stay in
his study? inquired Johuny Bull.

* “Of course!”’

“And what about Polier and Greene?”

“They've gone off in a huff. They
can't understand Coker’s attitude.”

“ Well, it wants =ome understanding !
eaid Wharton. * Dashed if 1 know why
he let you off I”

“I think I know ¥ aaid Dob Charry.
“Coker’s anxious to chum up with Miss
Phyilis, and he's using Archie as & means
to the end.” :

“In that case,” said Archie, with a
chuckle, “ Coker will be unlucky "

““Ha, ha, ha!™

And Archie went on his war.
Famous Five gazed after him
emazement and wonder.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Shock for the Remove !
3 RCHIE HOWELL had a good deal

exclaimed

»w

The
with

of “barracking * to put up with
in the Fifth Form dormitory that
evening. :

Some of the fellows, who were a eouple
of years older than Archie, resented his
presence in the Fifth.

*1t makes us look cheap!” said Tom-
linson major. “I can't think what the
Head was about, to shove a giddy Lillipu-
tian in the Fifth!”

“Anybody would think we were a

kindergarten ! growled Hilton.

Not since Coker minor had made a
dramatic entry into the Sixth Form had
there been such a sensation at Greyvfriars.

All manner of taunts- were fHung at
Archie Howell as he undressed. PBut
the new boy did not heed them. He was

fag'gad cut after a day which had been
packed with incident, and his one desire
was to get to sleep.

When Archie, attired in a suit of silk
Pylamas, was about to get into bed,
Fitzgerald hailed him. :
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I'm a récognised |

walls. After which, he guthere:i]

“What did Coker |

“Coine here, kid!”’

“Why?" demanded Archie.

Fitzgarald winked at his companions,

“It’s the custom,” he said, * for every
new recruit to the Fifth to be tossed in
a blanket on his first night.”

“Hear, hoar!” said Potter,

“ te disappoint you,"

, SOrry said
' Archie; *but I'm afraid the custom can’t
. be continued at.my expense.”

. “You—you cheeky young cub !"" roared
| Fitzgerald. “Come here!” ' '

& Rﬂ-tﬂ!l.

Fitzgerald, who was Irish and quick-
| tampered, made a rapid stride in the
- direction of Archie’s bed. But an ob-
. struction loomed up in his path, in the
person of Horace Coker.

“Stand aside!"" shouted Fitzgerald.

But Coker did not budge.

“He's my study-mate,” said Coker,
““and 1t's up to me to protect him from
any bullying cads!” ;

Fitzgerald's face Aushed crimson.

“I'm a bullying cad, am I?" he de-
manded hotly.

“ “1If the cap fits, wear it !” was Coker’s
retort. '

Bmack !

Fitzgerald’s open palm came with a
sounding report across Coker’s cheek.

“lo 1t!" smd Tomlinson major ap-
pl'uvmglﬁ.' “Knock him into fits, Fits!”

“Ha, ha, ha!™

The next moment Coker and Fite-
gerald were fighting like tigers. No
quarter was asked or given, and the
thudding of hard body-blows resounded
through the dovmitory.

The majority of the fellows wore in
bed, and they sat up and gave encourage-
ment to their favourite. And the
favourite, in nearly every case, was Fiiz-
gorald.

“iro it, Fitz!"”

““ Pulverise the bounder!"

“Knock him into the middle of next
week 17

But Filzgerald's attack was being worn
down, and it was Coker who held the
upper hand.

Despite the fact that one of his eves
was closed, and that his nose presented
a  very bulbous appearance, Archie
Howell's champion was going great
guns. He drove his opponent EEE]'E Lo
wards the door, and then, sailing in, he
delivered a smashing upper-cut, which
knocked Fitzgerald backwards, and Iaid
him at the feet of Mr. Prout, who had
just arrived on the scene.

The master of the Fifth halted on the
threshold in astonishment and wrath.

“Coker. Fitzgerald! How dare you?
How dare you brawl in this unseemly
manner? You will each take five hun-
dred lines ™

“Oh crumba!™

“And if there is any further disturb-
ance in this dormitory, Blundell, I shall
hold you responsible! As captain of the
Form, it is your place to put down acts
of hooliganism. F warn you thatl if vou
continue to noglect your duty ithere will
be serious trouble!

And having delivered himself of this
threat Mr. Prout withdrew.

Coker and Fitzgerald returned to thewr
respective beds, and Archie Howell
realised that he was safe from further
molestation that evening. He turned
i over on his side, and went to sleep: and
one by one the other occupants of ihe
dormitory followed suit.

When Archie awoke the sun waa
streaming in at the high windows, and
the birds were carolling jﬂyﬂuﬂif.

* Glorious mornin’ 1" murmured
Arclie. And he started to dress.
“Where are you going, kid?™ de-

manded Blundell, sitting up in bed. -
“ Early mornin’ dip,"” was the repls.
“Can you swim?"”

“Just a little.”

“There's- & treacherous current in the
Bark,” said Blundell. *“Unless you
know the right place to bathe you're
liable to be swept down to the weir. |
think T'll come along, in case of acci-
dents. ™ .
~ “Bame Here!" said Bland. “1 feel
just right for o dip!"”

A few moments later Archie Howell,
armed with his towel and bathing-cos-
tume, accompanied the two bigger fel-
lows to the river.

Blundell and Bland regarded Archie
as & very young and inexperienced per-.
son, who needed looking after. But
they soon found that the new boy was

uite capable of looking after himself,

e was the frst of the trio to take a
header into the sparkling water, and as
he struck out with a speedy side-stroke
his Form-fellows saw that he had nothing
o learn from them, so far as swimming
was concerned. [ndeed, they had never
roenr any fellow shoot through the water
so gracefully as Archie.

“That kid’'s hot stuffi"”
Blundell.

'“ Absolutely | said Bland, hovering on
the brink. ‘

Neither Blundell nor Bland remained
long in the water. Blundell was the last
in and the first out. i

Archie Howell, however, swam down
to the boathouse and back before he
Joined his Form-fellows on the banls

As soon as they had dried and dreased
themselves the trio strolled back to the
school. And as they went Blundell re-
vised his opinion of Archie Howell,
Hitherto he had regarded the new boy
as a worthless ugﬂtart, but he now saw
that Archie would be quite an acquisition
to the Fifth. He seemed a no:::il sports.
man; and after all, Blundell reflected,
it was not Archie's fawlt that the Head
had pitebforked him into the Fifth Form.

“We've half an hour to kill before
rising-bell,” observed Bland. *“ What
about some cricket®”’

“Good wheeze I" said Blundell.

Archie’s display at the nets opened his
Form-fellow's oves more than ever. His
bowhng “was good, his batting was
mastery. -

Blundell did nol attempt to conceal his
delight at having discovered so promis-
ing a player.

“I'll put yon down to play against the
Remove on Saturdiy, Howell,” he said.

“Thanks!" said Archie. “But I
undersiood the Remove were plavin
Highcliffe?”

“They were; but Highelife have
scratched, so thev're playing the Fifth
instead.”

“Last time we played the Remove,”
said Bland, “*we were licked. 8o we
shall have fo put our beef into it on
Baturday. Two lickings off the reel
would be unthinkable !” i

“ Bel your mind at rest,” said Archie.
“The Fifth won't lose.”

Blundell’s action in including the new
boy in the Fifth-Form side was severelv
criticised, as was only to be expeected.
But the captain of the Fifth resolulely
refused to reverse his decision. Deputa-
tions were gent to him; petitions were
drawn up; loud and indignant protesis
F-uru made, But Blundell remained
Ly,

Saturday came at length, and the
liveliest enthusiasmn was manifested in
the match, ;

Phyllis Howell came over from Chff
House, and she brought several of her
girl chums with her,

For once in a way the girls wera not
whole-heartedly in support of the Re-

murmured

move. They wanted to sea Archie
Howell put up a good display.
And they were not disappointed.

It was a single-innings match, and ihe
Remove batted first,



Every Monday.

Harry Wharton & Co. were in excel-
lent form, and they punished the bowl-
ing without mercy. ‘

The feature of Lthe innings was the bril-
liant partnership of Bob Cherry and
Mark Linley. These two were together
[or an hour, hitting out vigorously, until
a smart catch by Archie Howell sent the
Tancashire Iad back to the pavilion.

Blundell’s countenance was decidedly
eloamy, and no waonder, for the Re-
move's score at this stage was 1556 for
four wicketa,

“We haven't an earthly ! growled the
captain of fhe Fifth.

“Not the faintest, foggiest chance!™

agroed Bland.

“Nil  desperandum!”™ said Archie
Howell, “on’t chuck up the s?unga.
That«sort of thing’s awfully feebla. If
1 were a bettin’® man I'd be prepared to
wagoer that the Remove won't top the
two hundred !

And Archie would have won his wager.
He went on to bowl himself, and the
remaining Remove batsmen gave little
irouble.  They were skittled out one
after the other, and the innings closed for
190.

All the same, that was a (remendous
score. 'The Fifth would need to be an
their very best behaviour in order to
stave off defeat.

The faces of Harry Wharton & Co,
were radiant. They considered that the
match was already as good as won. They
did not under-estimate the batting ability
of Archie Howell; but, aa Nugent
pointed out, 1t would take more than one
star batsman to save the Fifth from a
crushing defeat.

“You made a big mistake, Blundell,”
gaid Coker, who had been watching the
game from the pavilion. “ You ought
to have put Howell on to bowl at the
start, before the mischief was done.”

“1 know,” said Blundell contritely,
“I sha'n't make the same mistake
again.”

After g brief - interval Blundell and
Bland opened the Fifth-Formers' innings.
They plla:.'ﬂd careful, cautious cricket,
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much to tha disgust of the crowd, who
“raggod 7 them incessantly.

“Don't slog too hLard, Blundell,”
velled  Bolsover major, “or you'll bust
the bat!"

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

And then an ironical checr went up as
tha captain of the Fifth scored a single.

A good many batsmen would have
been tempted to hit out recklessly, re-
gardless of the consequences. But not
so0 Blundell and Bland. They continned
to ‘stonewall,” seraping a run here and
there, and in this way the score even-
tually mounted to 50. Then Bland was
cleverly caught at the wicket.

Archie Howell, who had been chatiing
merrily with his sister, went in to take
Bland’s place.

It was a very great honour for a new
boy to be placed so high up on the bat-
ting list, and Archie resolved to show
his appreciation of that honour by play-
ing a worthy innings,

%‘hera was nathing of the stonewaller
about Archie. He despatched his very
first ball to the boundary. And other
boundary hits followed thick and fast.

The Remove ficldsmen began to look
anxious. And their anxicty increased
as the game went on.

Encouraged by Archie Howell's vigor-
ous display, Blundell changed his tactics,
and began to hit out. And presently the
100 went up. :

Haryry Wharton put on a couple of
fresh bowlers, with the result that the
rate of scoring was inereased.

Blundell narrowly escaped being
caught out on several occasions; but
Aru%ia Howell's innings was faultless.
He did- not give a single chance. He
kept the baﬁ low, and he drove with
tremendous power, Vernon-Smith, down
whose «cheeks the perspiration was
streaming, was having quile a busy time
in the long-field,

The Fifth-Formers who had criticised
Blundell's selection of Archie Howell
were now swift to applaud it.

“The kid’s a giddy marvel!"” declared
Fitzgerald.
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“Looks as if he and Blundell will win
thae match between them |” asaid Hilton.
“1 very much doubt if we shall get an
mnings,* '

Hilton’s prediction proved correct.

Archie Howell and Blundell were still
together when the Remove’s tolal was
passed,

1t was Archie who made the winniug
hit, and the siout of applause which
greeted his effort might have been heard
all ever Greyirmars.

The match was over, and the Fifth hail
triumphed by the substantial margin of

nine wickets |

Archie Howell had made 80, and Blun- -
dell 75. 3

Weary from their exertions, Harry
Wharton & Co. almost crawled off the -
field.  But they were not too weary to
congratulate Archie Howell on his mag-
nificent display. .

“You were great, by dJove!” saud
Johnny Buall, :

“A Jessop and a Jack Hobbs rolled
into onael” declared Bob Cherry.

“If only you were in the Remove!™
said Harry Wharton, with_a sigh.

Avrchie laughed breathlessly.

“You remember what I told you the
other day?!” he said. “1 declared I
should be in the Remove within a week.
That giddy declaration still holds good.™

But the Famous Five locked doubtful.
They could not see how Archie Howell
was going to effect a transfer from one
Form to another. And they told them-
selves that he would always be known
as Howell of the Fifth, :

Archie, however, was quite confidens
that before many days were over he
would be Howell of the Remove,

Whether this would be the case—or
otherwise—remained to be seen,

THE END,

{There will be another grand long
story of Harry Wharton & Co. next
week, entitled “"THE REMQVES
RECRUIT! Avoid disappointment by
ordering your copy of the MAGNED
LIBRARY noic.)

B N N Y P PV v aV,

28 ‘““Gems,” 3Ja.; *““Holiday Annusl,”
43, 6d.; B6 " Hobbies Weekly,” includ.

‘ing double numbers and large designs,

post free, 11s. 6d. Write first,

Cliford Pass, 130, Park Street, Old-
ham, will be pleased to send * Holiday
Annual” free to any reader of the
“Cem"” on the understanding that thae
copy will be kept <lean and returned
when read.

—

James Clegg, Railway Hotel, Lyd-
gate, Todmorden, wants readers for his
amateur magazine, competitions, etc,
1id. post {iee.

W. H. Beech, 59, Conrt Road, Balsall
Heath, Birmingham, with a reader living
in the same town with a view to spend-
ing a holiday by the seaside together in
August,

W. K. Gnriffiths, Police-station, Pant,
Dowlais, Glam., South Wales, wanta cor-
respondence with a French boy in
France- who is able to speak En}ﬂilﬁ. i

E. Smith, 17, Arthur Street, Old Kent -
Road, London, 8, E, 15, wants membeérs
for his “B. F. and P. P.”" General Clor-
rcepondence Club, age 12-18. Fee 2d. a

month.

Cyril Waleh, 14, Stockwell Park
Road, Brixton, 8W., with readers any-
where, age 18-24.

Clive QOwen, Morecote, 42, Waldeck
Road, Ealing, W. 13, with readers any-
where, age fﬂ.
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: Foreword.

‘T must be said at the ouiset that the
Ioliowing tals iz mot intended to|
foretell what is sure to happen, or
what will probably happen in]

the future. At the time of writing,

China ds quite friendly d=posed

towards the rest of the world, nor

ia there any weason to expect that she
will be athorwise later : ‘bat the “ Yellol |

Peril,” which has repeatedly been dis-

cussed by thinking mwen, is certainly a

rossibility, and on this I have based my 1

{ sutficient proof of what could oceur were

ghe, with the natural cleverness and love
for *things that are strange * of “John
Chinaman,™ suddenly %o throw aside her
cloak ©of mystery and @ WAr upon
mankind,

It is saml that “the East has forgotten
more than the West has ever learnt.®
and when one dwells upen the history of
China, the supreme cleverness of ber

throngh sll the ages—and her rapid
advance in the ways of the “white devil, *
one must admit that the subject should be

story. China's teeming millions afford
THE MasoneT linrary.—No. 645,

given more than a passing thought.

people—which has been handed ~down

“John Chinaman " is everywhera. In
London, in Liverpool, in New York,
'Friscd, and Chicago—indeed, it is safe
to say that there ia scarcely a gity on the
fanaufthnginbewﬁmbﬂexd r man
does ot move and have his being. The
Chince works like the proverbial migger,
and for next to nothing; yet he seoms to
thrive strangely well upon what he gets.

Leaving aside the huge, ever-growing
population of *The Land of the Willow
Pattern ' wtself, those numbers scattered
broadcast throughout the carth are con-
stantly being adgz’-l-aél to0, so much m‘l that
in certain quariers of many alleged



Every Monday.

“ White ' cities you could wallefor & con-
siderable time without catching a
glimpse of any but yellow faces—faces so
ealin, expressionless, and inscrutable, that
thes keenest thought-reader would be
haffled in his attempts to.learn what lay

hehind, , ‘
And zo I begin my story, taking for iis
partial foundation what 13 already

known, and building the remainder on
the product of my own imagination. I
have dealt with several strange inven-
tiona which may at first thought seem

far-fetched—but can ' anything be so
termed to-day? This is the age of scien-
tific wonder and progress. A century

back, if you had prophesied that one day
men would fly like birds, or speak to each
nither across *miles of space without any
visible means; that mechanical machines
would talk and sing like humans, or that
pictures would be endowed with hfe—
what would have becn the result? Not
only would the notions have been termed
impudently outlandish, but it 19 safe to
gay you would have been dubbed insane |
And vet—through the agency of the aero-
plane, the Maveoni apparatus, the gramao-
phone, and the cinema--thoese things to-
day are as common to us as the Sedan-
chair or coach were to our ancestors,
This beine =0, then, what even greater
wonders may we not see a few years
hence ¢

For instance, I am indebted to the
editor of ** Pictures for the Picturegoer ™
for permission to publish the following,
taken from the review of an extra-
ordinary Llm based on Jules Verne's
famous story, “Twenty Thousand
Leasgues Under the Sca ™ :

-“Thaere 13 no question that this great
submarine - photo-drama will prove a
v orld-wide success, and as an educator it
will Yo of enormone value.

“When Jules Verne wrote the novel
[roms which the picture is produced,. ull
the world wondered at the authoi’s
brilliant and wversatile fancy.  ° Great
enakes!” evervbodvy eried out.  f That
fellow is crazy! DBrilliant as he is in hia
tmagination, he i1s as mad as a March
hare 1

“But fifty years after Julea Verne's
book was given to the world we see ita
wredictions maore than fulfilled. The wild
}fl.l"ﬂ’!__‘lil" of tha brilliant Frenchman has
hecome an everyvdav real'ty, so familiar
that we have ceased to wonder,

“‘In looking at “Twenty Thousand
Leagues Under the Sea.”™’ writes o
eritic. * the epectator 18 led to ask lumself
the nuestion, “Ts there any limit to
wen’s inventive genius, anv end fo ilie
arhievements of his brain? W' not
man go on from trivmoh to trinmnb
nntil he has Nature completely vnder has
econtrol, until  the word * miracle’
shall have been eliminated from the
vaeabulary on the ground that every
- thing will have bacome miraculons” "
EDMUND BURTOXN.

PROLOGUE.
A.D, 1923,
I.—Headley Park.

ITH the closa of the great World
W- War—which had seen Ger-
many's hopes shaitered, her

armica defeated, and her fleet,

ot what was left of it, handed over to
Britain, to meet with an mglorious end
on the bed of Seapa Flow—a stnse of
security bhad settled upon these islands
«uch as had not been felt since the day
Nelson awept the foe from the seas at
Trafalgar, The German menace had
always been an ever-growing cloud on
tha horizoni but now that cloud had
vanished, although, as invariably follows

THE MAGNET LIBRARY:

a mgantic upheaval such az that which
had raged for four bitter vears, the world
was still shaken—but the deadliest danger
of all had passed down into history,

One bright evening, towards the end
of June, a small car rolled up the drive
at Headley Park, stopping before the
wide poreh, and disgorging a pair of well-
knit yvoung fellows—one attired as a
Naval cadet, the other noatly dressed in
blue serre, who gaily ran up the white

steps, almost knockimg over the stalely

footman, who was Just then in the act of
awinging back the door.

A very importantlooking  personage
this, with his velveteen toggery and
graceful calves, the siockings of which
spomed to have been starched stiff, so
devoid of any wrinkle were they.

His face flushed a deep crimeon, and he
emitted a grunt as the elbow of one of
the newcomers caught him just amid-
ships; but next instant a cheerful smile
flooded bis ecountemance, and he bowed
obsequiously—the smile becoming-a broad
grin as his flabby biceps were seized in

& playful panch, and a cheery voice
soundad throngh the hall :
“Jlallo! Borry, ‘ Jeames'! I hardly

noticed you !”

The flunkey again tried to look digni-
fied, but failed miserably when lis eyes
rested upon that laughing face, aund a
fresh smle broke over his own.

Al right,  =ir] Only  boyish
nnpetnosity, I'm sure. Pleased o see
you back again, Master Tom !

“Bameo to you, Samuel I sald the lad.
“Come aslong, Dick! Here's the pater,
and the mater, and the dater—I mean,
daughter! Allow me to present vyou,.
Mr. Richard Elliott—Admiral Sir
Headley Hope, Lady Hope, and Miss
Marjore Hope, all ag one another’s ser.
vice ! Don't kiss, but be friends!™

Dick Elliott grinned as he greeted ihe
laughing trio, nodding in agreement as
Sir Headley remarked grufily :

“Same box of crackers as usnal, the
young dog! ‘Pon my soul, T believe
Tom will go bang for good ono of these
dave, and we won't be able to find the
bhits! 1a he ever serions?"”

“Not to my knowledge, sir,” answered
Dick. “IH he was we wouldn't have
known him at 8t. Mary's—I mean, it
wauld have seemed guite out of ordepr!”™

It must be explained that Tom Hope
had left college somo years before to join
the naval one at Osborpe, from which Le
eventually went to Dartmouth to com-
plete his training as a midshipman,

Diclkk Elliott, his bozom <chum,

had

stayod on, finally passing through the

“Qixth ¥ ; but, until this ocecasion, the
lads had scen very little of each other
singe they parted, and for that reason,
Tom happening to be just then on leave,
Lady Hope had asked Elliott to epend a
little while at the Park ere proceeding to
his nwn people up North,

“Well, they won’t know either of you
ibore again,’”” said the admiral, “as this
finishes vour last term, fiiend Dick. Ave
you sorry to leave?"

“Well. T am, in a way. College isn't
such a bad place, you know.”

“Carried unanimousiv!™  chimed in
young Hove. *“You hate to go back
2 fter vacation, yet yvou're jolly sorry to
<shunt for goad. And how's everybody
hera "

“Just as vou see.” Madge spoke for
the first time, her blue eves dancing, and
her pretty face aclow with health. * We
den't look exactly on onr last legs, do
-'Iu\"'ﬂ-?!j .

“Well, no. Buf, not being a doctor,
1 can’t say for certain. Dad looks a bit
oldish, though, doesn't he?”

The admiral smiled, but there was a
good deal of gravity in his expression for

Fall that,

Three-halfpence. 17

“I'm not surprised, lad,” he answered
grimly.  *“Great DBritain has passed
threugh the firo with a vengeance, and

fellows in my position felt our responsi-

LR

bilities pretty keeunly, I can tell vou

“And now 1 hear you're First Sea
Lord?” :

Sir Headley nodded,

HY¥es, I wos appointed lust month;
but, hold on! You diudn’t bring your -
chum on a visit to hear me talk shop, =o
don’t start asking professional questions,
voungster ! Come along! I believe
there's a enack of sometling waiting for
EE.J‘-!

A move was made towards the dining-
room, where an appetising repasf wus
quickly “made little of,” in a sense.
Both lads had heen travelling for several
hours, and felt that the ordinary railway
refreshments do not adequately meet the
reguirements of a healthy appetite.

“ And what do you intend to become,
my lad?"? asked Sir Headley, thoughtfully
regarding Dick’s alert face over tho
glewing end of his vigar, as coffee was

gerved.  ““Aly boy's going into the
Service, as you see, but you—well,
you've gnt tha look of a bramny
chap—~

“Do yvou mean, dad, that only fools
join the Navy?” cried Tom, irrepressible
as ever, _

“No: T .do not mean any such thing,
yon young ruffian!’ grunted the other.
“Just you close your hatch now. and be
quiet! T was thinking that our friend
here has the cut of a ?awger, or o delec-
tive, or—or an inventor——  Oh, well,
‘ou know what I mean! . Look at that
ong face of his—the deepset eyes and
broad forchead! Beei”

“Inventér!” echoed Tom. “Why,
that’s exactly what he is—or waz! Once
blew the windows out of the college
lahoratory, so he «lid, making some gidd
mixture. My! You should have seen
the Head's face when he found old Dick
had escaped by a miracle. I don’t know
whether he was glad or sorry; don’
believe he knmew himself, Anyway, few
of 'us knew Dick when he appeared; his
evebrows and [ront hair were singed for
motiths 17

“Yes,” agreed Elliott: “T Jdid make
the stufl rather strong, didn’t I?  Only
for the canister-opening facing towards
the window I'd have been in a preily
mess.  But I nearly did .7

“Nearly did it! By Jove,
couldn't have done it belter!™ : _

M1 mean, I nearly found what T was

Lk

you

' looking for—a mixture of—— -

“Oh, here, den't reel off anv of that
chemical flupdoedle, for goodness’ szake!
Suffice it to say that you nearly found
something, and we found the shattered

glazs on the lawn!

The vest of the company had been
laughing heartily at this passage of armas
between the two boys.  Presently Sir
Headley flicked the ash frorma his cigar
and turned again to Elliott.

“Ho that’s how the land lies, iz it?
Well, I wasn't so far off the mark, after
all. And do you inténd to continue your
investigations?  It's a risky business;, you
know—both for your body and your
pocket,  There’s a 1ot of inventors knock-
ing about, but the majority are not too
well fed!” ;

“1 know that, sir, so be sure I'm no#
going to make a fool of myself. I love
research, and all that, but oie can’t live
on if.”

“ Then what's the next best thing 77

“Well, I have a hankering for Hying,"
said Thck, after a brief silence; "“so
that’s what I've praciically decided to
turn my attention to.” :

Sir Headley nodded approvingly.
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“Good!"” ke gaid. *There are fine
opportunities in that line for youngsters
like you, and I wish you the best of
luck ¢ Perhaps, indeed, 1n the future we
shall hear of some extragrdinary new
invention being given to the aeroplane
world by Richard Eliott, Esq.—eh?"

“ Perhaps, sir!” laughed the boy.
< But don't stake all your money on it!
I'm going to fiy, and I'm gotng to study
every detail of the profession, but as to
Well, if I see my chance of doing
funny things, be sure T'll do them!"

“Well, my lad, as you seem decided
on the matter, T don’t suppose a word
ar two in the right quarter from me
would come pamiss, T'll'bear you in
mind.”

**Thank you, sir!” said Dick grate-
fullv. “I'm enre I'm much obliged ™

2,—Ah Ling.

EXT afternoon, as the bovs were
returning from a long ramble,
an appetising odour proceedin
from the kitchen-wing, whie

they were then passing, assailed their
noses.

“"H'm! That's a queer sniff, Dick!
What the dickens 13 it? Some new con-
coction of Bridget's, I'll be bound!”
Tom's nostrils dilated as heo glaneed
tawards the open doer. “Jove! It's
jolly good. anyway! Come in, and let's
investigate,”

Bridget )'Hara—a buxom Irishwoman.
and cook to the Hope household—smiled
hroadly as the pair entered her domain.
I: was ihe first time she had scen Tom

new beggar's here!” Tom mada a wey
face. “It's a pretty stute of affairs!”

“ Indade, ye necdn’t turn up yer nose,
sorr!” exclaimed Mrs. O'Hara indig-
nutly.  “Ye got a couple o' tit-bits
yesterday that tickled yeor palates, 1'lI
swear; an’ I'll also swear ye didn’t know
what they were made of I

“Well, we're decently fed, if that’s

what you mean!”

“Just so! That’s Ling; an', though
he's a Chink, I'm proud of him, Werks
like a nigger for sorra much more than
his board an’ lodgin’. Ye couldn’t kape
a torloise chaper!”

At that moment another door opened.
and a tall man, clad in spotless white,
entered the kitchen.  He was strongly
bualt, broad-shouldered, and fong of arm ;
but it was his face which specially
attracted the beys' attention. Yellow
as a piece of old parchment, the skin was
drawn tight ovoer the high check-bones.
and lent the newcomer an appearance of
age which his powerful physique belied.
His arms were bare to the elbows, re-
vealing the tough muscles brought into
play by the weight of a large bucket of
water he was carrying in each hand, and
which he presently set dewn by the
range.

“Ling, ye rascal, fhis iz the young
masther an' his friend. Savvy, ye valler
chivif ¥ ;

The Clhinaman’s evelids raizad them-
selves instantly, showing a pair of dark
i}llpjlﬂ hEﬂEﬂih; then the lids d!‘ﬂﬂ-]g(‘d

| agam, resuming their customary position

ag he made a low bow,

“Ah Ling velly pleazed to seec voung
mastel an' his fliend! Ling like& dem—
1_'?-_5'.!
_Tom grinmed at the quaint pidgin
English, and then let his ares rove agai
over the man's form, finally resting his
gaze on A& curiously-shaped mark llynt-
below the right elbow. Tt was a white
weal, left by an old wound, and was
almost eemicircular in formation. Then
he noticed the long pigtail, which Ling,
contrary to the preseni custom adopted
by many of his countrymen, had not dis-
carded.

“Must find it a bit of a fa
back hair,” Hope mutterad,

doing his
nudging

Elliott. “Don't yon wish you were a
heathen Chinee?”

“Whist, sorr!” whispered Mre.
’Hara hastily. “Yeo'll be afther insult-
in’ his dignity.”

But Ah Ling did not hear the remark,
apparently, for all his attention was now
given to emptying the contents of his
buckets into a2 huge copper. With him
1t was seemingly: *Do your duty, and
don’t mind anything else!” For he paid
not the slightest heed to the boys after
that first brief salutation.

Presently the pair withdrew, nor dJid
they see much more of the new assistant,
whose business kept him to the kitchen,
where they seldom penetrated.

Then came the day when Dick Elliott
was due to depart for home. The small
car rolled aup to the door, and a liitle
group stood on the steps bidding him
farewell. Only thres on this- occasion,
for Bir Headley Hope had now returned
to the Admiralty. :

“But we'll see you again, sha'n’t we?”
said Madge, holding out her hand, and
Tom, the villain, gave his chum a sly
pinch which caused him to redden to the
roots of his hair,

“Oh, yes1” he said haltingly. * Perhaps

—perhaps T'll fly over here some da
and—and take you for a cruiss, Gnﬂﬁf

bye now, and thanks for a jolly time !

A Tip: Order Next Week’s “GEM” NOW!
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The chauffeur let in the clutch, and th
lritle car shot down the drive, swiftl
tisappearing round a bend in the track

“Well, mater,” said Tom, as the
turned back into the hall, “there goe
our future Aight-commander, and here’
your coming First Sea Lord, if I cas
persnade myself to remain good enougl
and gwet enongh to reach that station P

THE STORY.
A.D. 1924, ;
*The Silence !*]

INCTE Seahaven became the principal
base for the Home Flest in 1921,
that comparatively . unimportan
town had gradualﬁ; assumed the

prelensions of a city. New buildings had
sprung up as though by mnagic,' three
different railway companies had extended
their systems to link the place up with
other busy cenires, and a fine tram
service h:g now been added. A natural
bay, flanked by high, roeky promontories,
formed an i anchorage for a large
number of vessels, and here could be
seen, practically at all times, saper-
dreadnoughts amd battle-cruisers, batile-
ships, arinoured eruisers, and to
craft, their numbers and formation con-
stantly changing, and each separate nunit
further convineing the onlooker that
Britannia ruled the waves as surely to-
day as she did when the German High
Seas Fleet surrendered, shorn of its
boasted prowess,

H.M.8. Unconguerable, fresh from a

sojourn of several menths on a for
station, was now lying at the end ﬂfe:ﬂ

long groy line.  8he was one of the
Navy's show-ships,” vast in build,

powerful in armament, a wonderful
sight, truly, from her waterline to the
top of her tripod-mast. -

It was the Unconguerable’s first visit
fo Seahaven, and a group of middies
ware eagerly looking forward te shore
leave. They had heard a deal about the
new base, and were anxious to investi-
gate it for themselves. : they
tumbled into the snorting, litfle pinnace,
shooting away from their grey home
tawards the wharf staps.

One of them only concerns us just now
—a lithe, curly-haired young fellow, who
oegupiad central position in the stern.
His face was tanned with wind and
weather, and his blue eyes alight with a

that bespoke a good-humour

| which nothing could damp. Indeed, Mid-

shipmaen Hope had changed, but little
gince wo last saw bim just & year ago.
The brawny A.B. st the bow scra
his boat-hook aleng the granite until it
found a firm resting- in & ring. Tha
anm:ﬁ reversed lers, and the
ittle group sprang re, Tom Hope
bringing up in the rear. .
. Boddenly, just as he reached the head
of the steps, 2 hand descended heavily on
h;s shoulder, and he spun round to find
himself staring inte the weall-remembered
face of & lad about his own ago.

“By James, Dick! " Faney vou being
hera! This is good I” s

“Been here two months now, old
man,” replied the other. *“ga
ship coms in this morning, and Zuessed
;;:u;ﬁl get shore leave as soon as you
eonld, not h&ﬂn’g ing seen Seahaven Mt"a
Fine spot, isn't it?"

Elliott swept his 4rm round, like g
guide conducting a touring-party,

since  his latest bomecoming; and her
face reflected her feelings. Young Hope

“Bure, 'tis glad I am to gee ye, sorr!”
cried Mrs. O'Hara, in a rich brogue.
up the ould ﬁlane—:mt as I'm complainin’
at all, at all. But we always miss yo
npstairs—— Eh, sorr? Ye look puzzled.”

“I om!"” gnid Tom. “What on earth

“That?  Oh, that "—Bridget burst
out Iaughing—*that, sorr, is one o
don’t it? Though I'm blest if I
where he gits bis idess from}”

Who
H—_

“Oh, o’ course; I forgot ye wouldn't
“He's me furrin assistant. Come since
¥e were here last.”

“Oh, I don't mean a Hun, or a Turk,
or anythin' like that!”™ econtinwed Mrs.

* A Chinaman?”

“Yes, sorr. I'll tell v how it was.
Chinese cook, an’ ever since hax
praisin’ him up to the blessid skips.
yo know, an' nothin' *ud do her but te
worrit my lady into followin’' her
that Ling was dumped down undher
me nose three weeks 2go.” :

1,
Brulget?
. “Oh, I'm all right, though at first T
the critler is really & wonderful spal-
peen, altogither! Bedad, I b'lieve he'd
w I dot”

“Then I suppose we’ll have to live on
" Printed and publisked ev
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“On the right we see the new wireless

;  station, gentlemen, and facing that is the

mag-ni-fi-cent town hall!” he continued,
in a sing-song vwvoice. " Then, just

yonder, we feast our eyes on the princi- |

pal picture palace apd tram-staiion

““ Here, chuck if, you ruffian!” laughed
Tom. “I'll ind a!l those things ous for
myself presently. What have you been
up to ever sincel”

Dick indicated his smart aniform.

“Up to the skies and back agan,
several times,” he answered. “lI'm a
crack flier, now. Got on slick enough.”

“In the R.AF., T see.”

“Yes; your pater helped to work it all
right, as you way have heard.  Buf,
rome along ] I want to hear your opinion
on what everyone’s talking about.™

“What's that? I haven't had wvery
much news in the pest few months, bar
some letters from home. The Uncen-
nquerable went foreign just after I joined
her. What's the racket?”

“Phew!" Fancy discovering anyone
who doesn’t know about the silence of
America, Japan, and China! Why, the
papers are full of it, asking siupid ques-
tions, suggesting equally stuprd answers,
and all thai sort of thing, as they
generally do.”

“ But what—— Here, let’'s have the
varn !" -

“Well, the main part of the matter is
ithia: No news haa come from -either
China, Japan, or the Btates for nearly
a month past. They seem to be cut off
from the world. Wireless messages have
been .ignored, cables unanswered, and
their own Consuls here are as puzszled as
everyone else 13, That's common know-
ledge now: and not only have we failed
to communicate with these countries, but
Furope and the rest of the world are
seemingly in much the same fix.™

“By Jove!” gasped Tom. * And what
about the shippingi™

“ All sailings from here sitopped now,”
returned Ihck, *as no craft have
arrived. Kvery ship from America,
Japan, and China is weeks overdue, and,
~onsequently, no mails.  There are, [
baliave, hundreds of Yankees stranded 1n
London, tearing their hair because they
can't get home.”

“And no wonder! Bui what on earth
is being dene about all this?"”

ick Elliott looked even graves than
before.

“ Listen ! he said. “Here's perhaps,
the most serious part of the whole buai-
ness. About ten days ago, as socon as
the sttuation began to impress the
Government that something was really
wrong, the Admirally sent some fast
criigers on a mission of inguiry to New
York, and, though our wise men have
atternpted to smother the truth, the fact
has just leaked out that those ships have
disappeared”

“Eh! Well, 'm—— D'you mean te
say that several cruisers have vanished
into thin am?"”

“ Unfortunately, that's exactly what I
do mean!” said Elliott grimly. “ They
signalled * All well,” their last méssage,
from somewhere in the Atlantic, but ne
news since.

“And our ships an the China and
othrer Eastern stations, what about them?
And what of Canada, Newfoundland,
and——"

“ Qilent—all silent, old man!” cug in
the other. ‘““And wet the Chinese con-
sul in London, from what I ecan gather,
seems more hopeful than esthier the Jap
or the Yankee.”

i How so?”

“Well, according to the :
persists .. believing that. the affair has a
perfectly natural solution, as his country
was peaceful and quiet when he last com-

apers; he sill §
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municated with headquarters, He offers
no explanatign, however, and scems dis-
mclined to discuss the matter at any

| length, which 1s different to the other

two, who are at their wits’ end, while he
15 quite unemotional.”

“The Chinese are not a very excitable
race,” hazarded Tom,

“No. DBut wouldn't you expect a
little more anxiety on his part?  Or

maybe he is anxious, but hides it under

his native calm.”

Hope took off his ecap, and ran his
fingers through his curly hair in per-
plexity.

“It beats me altogether!” he mut-
tered.  ** But there's no use in us two
hazarding guesses, so let’'s give 1t a rest
for a bit. When did you see my people
last? Are they well?”

“They're wull right. At least
BPick paused, and his chum gripped hos
sleeve tightly,

[11 wﬁiip!! :I].13
wrong ?”

“Nothing, so far as T know!" laughed
Elliott. * T haven'i seen them for about
three weeks, and then,” he econtinued,
“ Madge—er—didn't seem as bright as
usual, I'm anxious, because she hasn’t

an

said quickly, * what's

‘replied to a couple of notes I sent her.”

“Qh! Bo wyou're corresponding, are
you? Phew!”

Dick's colour deepened.

“Well—er—yes. You see—— Ah, 1
can see you do, so I needn’t trouble to
explain. I wasn't able to get over since.
go I wrote twice; but, as I say, she didn't
reply. I'm going acruss to-day to see
if anything serious is wrong. Headley
Fark is only about thirty miles from
here, you know.”

Tom nodded. y

“T'm going, too!” he replied. “TI've
got leave till to-morrow afternoon, as a
preliminary. Come along and let’s get
a snack; then we'll make a start,”

“H'm!" grunted the middy. * How-
ever, it's likely all right, and m any case
we'll soon know for certain. Come along
and let's get a snack; then we'll make a
gtart.””’

They passed up the main thoroughfare,

presently halting at a clean-looking
restaurant. Tom glanced up at the sign-
board, and laughed,

“Well, that's funnv!” he exclaimed.
“Tt's a Chinese coockshop, and we can't
do better. I've not forgotten Ah Ling’s
concoctions at home. Is he still thera?”

“Yes, | suppose so. 1 haven't heard
of his leaving, But you secure a table,
while I slip across to that newsagent's
and get some papers. I've seen no
further news to-day, so far. Back in a
moment !"

e P—

The Hole in the Woodwork !

ICK hurried away, while Tom
turned into the reslaurant, pass-
mg up the long, varrew reom
in scarch of a vacant table. The

place was set oul in a rather secluded
style—small cubicles, each separated from
its neighbour by a high wooden partition
—und plentifully decorated with palms
and other shrubs, whieh lent an atmo-
sphere of privacy to the scene.

The cookshop was well flled by a
motley collection of diners, those ol
Eastern nationality predominating, and
the omnly uncccupied table Hope could

find was the very last one on the left,

in a compartment buill ag_lainst_&_ wooden
wall which reached to the ceiling, and
which contained a narrow door in the
centre, at present closed. Here, amid
the clatter of plates and buzz of sirange
canversation, he took up his position, his
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The minutes passed, but still Ellioit
did not put in an appearance, nor did
angﬂne_ come to take Hope's order. Pro-
bably in the crowd the attendants had
failed te notice his entry, Then by twos
and threes the diners departed, until the
place was practically empty,

“What in the name of conscience has
happeved to Dick?”  Tom pulled out his
watch, aud saw that he had been there
nearly a quarter of an hour, **He was
only going across the street, and—"

The middy stopped short, his attention
suddenly attmﬂtt‘-dp by a few words which
came seemingly from behind him., As L
have said, his head was close to the waod-
work, which acted as 8 sounding-hoard,
and there was evidently 4 room of some
kind behind. Hope turned shightly, his
eyes encountering a small knot-hole, and
—more from idle curiesity, and glad of
anything which would serve to pass the
time—he peered through. ‘The inner
apartment was a small one, lighted by
one window, with a doorway close beside
it. Close to the window two men were
sitting at a table, deeply engaged in con-
versation—one a Chinee, the other
apparently British,

“¥Yes, my friend,” the Chink was say-
ing i perfect Engiiﬁh, and the words
carried distinctly, “ there will be little
delay. You have been told your duties,
and I—well, I have successfully finished
mine. Let us return now and give
final lock inte matters, for in an affair of
this nature one cannot be too attentive,”

Now to Tom Hope, as to most other
Europeans, the face of one Chinaman 1s
hardly distinguishable from that of
another, They all bhear the same
characteristics—almond-eyes, high cheek-
bones, and inserutability of expression.
But as the accupant of that inner room
wiaved his hand as he finished his wide
sleeve slipped back, and Tom nearly gave
himself away by the astonished exclama-
tion which rosa to his lips, for close to
the elbow was a white, semi-cireular
gear !

“My goodness! Ah Ling!”

What on earth was the meaning of it
all? Here was the Chinese cook, sure
enough! There was no mistake about
that. But why was he speaking in such
perfect English, and what could be the
impott of his words? What duties had
been perfarmed, and who and what was
his companion?

A step sounded behind the middy, and
he turned round guiltily, expecting to
find the long-delayed attendant at his
elbow ; but the new-comer: was Dick
Ellintt, armed with a bundle of papers.

“Borry, old man! Nearly every place
was sold out,”” he began; but Tom held

up his hand gquickly. -

“Not so loud! T've something to
show you. IHist! Wailt a minute or
twa.”

A  Chinesg waiter,r who had sean
Ellioit’s entrance if he had missed Tom's.
was hurrying up the room. He paused,
bawed, and asked their pleasure in rather

-rocky English, When he departed Tom

drew Dick to the spy-hole.

“Look there! Ah Ling and someona
else. ”Thern’s something funny going
on—

He was intereupied by a stified gasp
of amazement from his companion.

“ Great Scott! Hansen—the chap whe
was kicked out of the Air Bervice, and
nearly got quod as waﬁ'! I say—
Wait! They're going outl”

( There will be another splendid long instal-
ment eof thiz grond new serial in next
Monday's issue of the MAGNEY LIBRARY. Show
this number to your friend, so that ke does

head resting against thg woodwork at hie | not miss the opening chapters.—HED.)
m .= : £ ; '
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I hope you will all like this wmké
opening. chapters;. and  will not fail. to
| recommend the story to all your friends.

Order your MAGKET early!

For ‘Next ‘Mongday *

*“THE REMOVE'S RECRUIT!"
.. ' By Frank Richards,

* When my chums have read “Fun in
the .Fifth” they will have a good idea
of what next week's story is ab8ut.

Archie Howell has made his compact
to Harry Wharton & Co., and

- THE REMOVE RECRUIT!”

is an ldm_lrnble sequel to a very exciling
-~ Farn, and is one you must on no account
mias,

Our next issue will also contain the

mention B{l in
Woman®'

W. G. GRACE. X

The famous wielder of the willow is
“The British Man and.
in reference to that achieve- L e
ment of his in 1895, when “W.G."” was in i Hids AP SR Dl

his forty-seventh year. = L
thousand runs on Mn: 30th.

second instalment of our wonderful new | Peginning of the second week to ﬂ"a

; CANADA. _ _

Industry never stands still, If it did
there would be immediate trouble,  The
big men of Canada—where the “Com-
panion Papers™ have so mary’ supperiers
—are engaged now “in  furthering - the
steel industry in the North Wost, which
15 all for the good of this ruuntr and
the Empire generally. Colonel é}rlmt
Morden, the member for Brentfur&
quaoted Kipling the ﬂther day ina s
at Ottawa, where he is Empire l}miqu.'

“(told is for the mistress, .

3 “Bilver for the maid, = .+ .

Copper for the cﬂft.sm:m. ;

Uunmnﬁ/ at his. trade; »». '
‘Good I’ said ‘the baron, . ~
‘Bitting 4n_his: hall, i
* Buf 1ron, edld iron, - . -
Is master ‘of them all."* .

He reached his
From the

aﬂruq story,
: “ THE SILENCE!"™

date he scored his 1,016 runs, including his
hundredth hundred in a memorable
innings agamst Somerset at Ashbey

B}' Edmund Burtun.
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Don’t Wear a Truss.

Brooks' .lnplinnm is l new esclentiic dis-
covery with sutomalic air cushions that draws
the broken parts together, and binds them as
Fﬂ rnnld & brokem limb. It absclutely holds

rmly and comfortably, and never slips. Always
light ahd . and oconforms to ¢very mova-

. ment of .the body without chafing or hitrting.
We maks it to your meastire, and sand it to
you on a strict gusrantes of satisfaction or :
moiey refunded. and we have put our prics sp W
low that anybody, rich or peor, can buy (i. . “SHES 2
¢ Bemember, we make u to. your order—send it | . W

- to yoa—you- wear té—and if it doesn't sati ¥you. you send it back

To pe, and we will’ relnnﬂ your monay. L is the way wa do

- bt squarse—and we have sold to thog.

—glwaya absolutely on tha
- sands-of .people-thts. way for the Yo yeara. Remember, we use
6 juat glve you a I-I.l'll-l."hl:-

no salves, no harkess, ne lles, no fakes,
business deal at & reasonable price, R
Brooks Appliance Co., Ltd,, ™ o
[I 3303] H-I:I, Chancery Lane, London, W C.Z Hooklel,
M_ s : e
DO YOU LACK SELF-CONFIOENCE ?  Dojou suler from necvous

ll-:k. of energy, or wiil power? ‘l!’uu can Aacquire strong herves, which will
E‘t & you absolute self-confidence, oa. use the Mento-Narve Etrﬂ:.gt.hunlr:
agtment, ITgad h:r ¥ice-Admiral m man, Colonel 10 Private, .8

M.M.'s, and D.O.M.'a, Meraly send 3 penny stamps for partlmluu ——&)DFET
ELI.,IETI -BMITH, Ltd., 527, Imperial Bulldings, Ludgate Circus, Looden, B.Q. 4

m'rnmrcnnns 173 doz.. 12 by 10 ENLARGEMENTS, ad,
AL3D CHEAF PHOTO MATERIAL. CATALOGUE AND BA.HPI E3

FREE.  HACEETT'S, JULY ROAD, LIVERPOOL,
Boots, Shoes, Cutlery, Cose

Catalogue
t-umas, Rings, Watches, ste,,

P t on easy terms. 30/ worth, 5/« monthly ;
0 S ﬁﬂf worth, 10/- monthly, Et-ﬂ. Write for

Free Catalogue and Order Form, Foreign
Fl.e e orders cash only. MASTERS, Ltd.,
e 6, Hope Stores, RYE. {Estd 1359.;._

“ GURLY HAIR!”

Rainecoats, Trenchooats,

“My bristlea were made nur[;' in & few daye”™

writes B, Welch. "QURLIT " curls straightest
hair. 1/3, 2/8. (lid. stamps accepted.)—SUMMERS (Dept. A, P.), 31, |
UPPER RUGBSELL STREET. BRIGHTON.

ARE YOU SHORT ?

I1 8o, let the Girvan ﬂrltum help rml to introass
mr height. My, Briggs reports &n increass of
cheos; Driver E. F. ? iriches: Mr. Ratcliffe &
inches; Hin Pavies 34 inchea; Mr, Lindon 3
inches; Mr. Ketiey 4 inches; -Misa Ieedall ‘4
inches. This systein requi only ten minutes
morning and evening, and l-: {mproves tha
health, physique, and carriage. No appliances
Crf drugs. Bond 3 pemoy stamps I.'ur fu r par-

venlars ard £100 -Guarantee to wiry Dept.,
Gieen Road, Laug ‘-

AMP. 17 Biround on. N
- CUT THIS ouT
* The Mn:nﬂ‘ ‘ COUPON Value 24,

Bend this coupon with Pt} Tor omly §/- direot t ’LIH. Fleat
119, Fleet Bt., London, E.O, (. ~dn rgﬂn . 1:rocplve. mﬂ?mﬁ-
eplendid British Mads 1%-0f. Gpld Ni ? IH-ntu Pen_ value 1008, I

¥ou save 12 farbher t
R Th cotipenn s shoh -will count as 8. off The price;: g0

-
nil. This (11 14 I!'nr -
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1ALOWEST CASH PRICES, EASY :
a

§iPrompt delivery, Save Dealers’ Profits. Big Barg
i [MShop Soiled and Second E,-:k.-:..
PFe | guarmtﬂd or Money K

MEAD &‘%ﬂm
- SHORT MEN AND w EN

By . are often iEmrﬂd and logked down upon.- Tall pe
Ul Teoeive favourable” comsiderition and attention

every walk of ‘iife. By my easy, miant.i oan als.
“méthod you can' grow several - inches 1 ;
: p&dple have. added1}in. to din. to elgh il
- My System, Write at once for | _‘ .
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SAMUEL DRIVER, South

BE TALLE:
BOYS, 3 E YOUR

nnd mn.‘h:lr n:l'.ra. Eocha

"_nl

nr bk

%m thp 0
m gh

.il"‘l o

Patit "]"Iﬂ"m H'J’ "_,,,
numuuuamp par
Bports - Pixture Oards, E
Publications, Drawings, lll.’;
g ]l'-:-timn oo, in & v
END FOR ONE TO-DAY. Price
suppliss. - Poreign orders.- 176

Co., Desk M.T. ,l? S And

ancery Lane, I-undnn

NERVOU

i My One-Week Cure is thlr 'I'

Eumu is for the Confident, and thnm
can't be confident if you are nervoms, If '.l'dll
hang back through Nervous Shynesa and I:Hr
alip by, TYou know that, but think you i;i
Get My System of Treatmont, ahd n TR 1
and Nervous Confusion, you will have Con den
that will enable you to mix with any cox
brings out the best that is.in yon—idie r H{"" _,;;:'
Auccess, both in social and business un.'- Writsio-da,
it is your grand chanoe—and let me sen you ful
fres. Address: Specialist, 13, ll.l alnts I
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