, QIth 1’ |8

No.€48: Vol, XVIil, l—lbrapr. SRR
ONOUR!
A

II:
f

E
=~
—
-
—

(A Greut Scene in our Grand Tale of GreyFriars School.)



THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

P

For Next Monday:
“CHUMMING WITH LODER!”
By Frank Richards.

By a carious chance, Billy Bunter gets
Gerald Loder, [E‘l;afﬂut and cad, mto his
clutches, and manner i which the
Owl of the Remove wieclds his power
makes one of the most amusing yarns we
have ever had from the pen of our
favourite author,

Bunter has & great time; hui, need-
less to =ay, it not last, and the
chums of the Remove are instrumental in
getting Lodgr out of a very bad position.

“CHUMMING WITH LODER!™

If you want fo make certain of next
-eek

8 1azue of the Macner Ligmary, you
are urged to order your copy in advance.
This especially applies to readers whe
happen to be visitors at seaside resorts.

A HINT FOR THE GOVERNMENT.

We are always being told that this
country ofvés no end of money. Now,
the best thing in such ecireamstances is
to pay up and look pleasant, and no less
a personage than the office-boy has found
a way of doing it. It iz as easy,
evidently, as having your dinner when
ynuhhappen to be peckish. Just listen
to this:

The office-boy owed a elerk threepence,
the clerk owed the cashier twopence, and
the cashier owed the office-boy twopence.
The office-boy had one penny, which he
handed over to the clerk, who in his turn
paid the cashier, thus diminishing his
debt by one penny ; and the cashier gave
the penny baek to the boy, saying:
“Now I enly owe you one penny.”

The boy aguin gave it to the elerk,
who liquidated his debt by paying # te

PERCY THE PUSHFUL GETS THE PUSH.

. i |

1. Percy Baarlam was standing on the
quay beside the wavy water, when he

spoited his boss admiring the beautiful
view of a tiddler chssing a . “*“Ho,
ho!” said Perew. “If 1 rescue this

mnocent lLitthe che-ild from drowni
I'm bound to get in the old man's goo
graces !”’

2. But as the ladict was in no denger

of ing for the moment, Percy gave
him = yial push in am the
haddocks armd kippers. “* Won't the old

man be bucked when he sees me dive to
the rescue!"” he chortled. “1 shouldn't
wonder if he presents me with a geld-
plate alarm-clock ™ :

-

- i \
£ /-r{'{.-f . “ b {\‘-.._ H\l\h\.}

5. And in he went, beels-aver-head,
into the briny to the resewe of the un-
fortunate youthlet, who was struggling
in the eclutches of a whelk a short
distanee from the guay. Buwt meanwhile
old Backham, Percy's boss, had dis-
covered that it was his ewn son in the
water.
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4. 8o, of course, whoen, after ihe
rescue, the unfortunate infant gquoth that
it was Perey who had accidently pushed
bim in for the purpose, the old man was
so wrath he landed out the push to our
pushing young hero on the spot. So
Percy's spirits alse received a severe
damper,

that a few copies of the C

the cashier, and the cashier gave it to the
boy, and the boy eleared off the reman-
ing part of the threepence he owed the
clerk by givig it to him. Thus seven-
pence was paid by ome penny.

It looks as theugh the whole business
could be got through by pass :_n few
five-pound notes from band teo 1
am thinking of asking Peter Todd, with
his mighty brain power, to investigate
the whole affair,

EVER-CHANGING LONDON TOWN.
The man who went away to make his

fortune some years sinee and emme back
to Lowdon—1 hope with his fortune all

made, but that is his privete ofair-—-
would hardly recognise the City. I have
any number of jokes sent t what
& smart American smd pmg the
gpeed with which ele,, are ran
up in the Siates. But the old eowntry
is not far bebind, after all s sadd and

It is startling to altera-
tﬁﬂpﬂd.mpulﬁa. m& Strand.
ancient fogies remember it, had
with the Strand of te-
streets have been pecked
away in earta to the scrap-
i they deserved their
modern London ia
rander, and has taken to wear-
old-time city had ite
. the thoroughfares were
narrow and the cornets wanted careful
negotiating.
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GAY PAREE !

The same thing happened in Parise
It i# going on again now, aince the war
cure to an end. Paris went in for wide
streets during Napoleon IT1.'s time. The
Emperor sct Baron von Haussmann on
the job, and the result was good to look
at. Buot here, again, it is the same. Old
Paris was a narvew, torteans city, with
timy sireets, and bouses which
forward and stared im each other's faces.
We are all for width ‘davs. So lens
as broad minds go with ihe ﬂﬁnm there
need be no growling. Mot er-omni-

| bes rendered narrow streets hopeless.

BACK NUMBERS WANTED. 7

I want to mention a request j Te
cetved from Pte. T.. B. . Rum[fgﬁﬂ&
ist Troop, B BSquadren, 12th Royal
Lancers, Ponsonby Barraeks, Corragh.
Ireland.  This correspondent tells me

e
Papers would be gratefully received by
hitn and his chums. :
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THE FIRST CHAPTER,

An Awkward Sifuation !

€ IS5 PHYLLIS is coming over
M to tea thas afternvon,” said
Bob Cherry.
Bob’s tone was far from
being cheerful.

As a rule, the Foamous Five, of the
Greviriars Remove were very Leen
indeed to have the pleasure of Phyllis
Howell's company. But on this par-
ticular afternoon they were quite dis-
mayed at the prospect.

At the time they had sent the nvita-
tion to the Chf House girl evervthing n
the garden had been lovely.

But trouble had sprung up siree, and
the cause of all the trouble was Archie
Howell, the new boy, and Phyllis’
brother.

Archie shared Study No. 1 with 1larry
Wharton and Frank Nugent, bnt theyr
were not en speaking terms with him.
Nobody was. He %mﬂ been sent to
C'oventry by the Form. Aund it was an
awlkward predicament, to say the least
of it, to have to entertain the sistor of
a fellow who was in Coventry,

“Why not E:.:.t Miszs Phyllis off " sug-
rested Frank Nugent, at lengtl,

“Too late,” said Johnuy Bull, who was
etanding at the open window in Study
No. 1. “Bhe’ll be here at anvy moment.
Matter of faet, she's coming now.”

“Oh crumbs I'"

The Famous Tive blinked at each
other 1 great consternation.

Phyllis Howell would be sure to see
She
would make inguiries, and then the
juniors  would be under the painful
necessity of explaining to her that her
brother was a cad and a rank outsider—
that he had put himsell right outside the
pale,

“It's a_ jolly awkward fix to he in,
and no mistake I” grunted Bob Cherry.

Harry Wharten nodded.

“Let’s hope that Howell doesn’t turn
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up,” he said. “Then we might be able
to get through all right.”

The next moment there was the sound
of a light fooisten in the passage, fol-
Towed by a tap at the door of the study.
“Trot right in, DMiss Phyllis!” saud
Johnny Bull, with forced jocularity,

Phyllis Towell entered the study, with
her usual bright smile.  But as her
glance roved round the apartment the
amile faded.

“Where 15 Archie ¥" she askad.

Harry Wharton shook hiz head.

“Haven't the foggicst notion,
Phyllis,” he said.

The girl looked surprised.

“Burely you know where vour own
study-mate 18 7" she exclaunel.

“Borry, but I've not seen hum since
afternoon school.”

“1 expect he'a gone ont,” sald Beb
Cherry hurriedly. *Let's have tea.”

“I will cookfully roast the fatheaded
calf I satd Hurree Singh.

But, for once in a way, Phyllis did not
smile at Inky's quaint Enghsl.

“I'm not having tea without Arvchie,”
she said firmly. “ He belongs to this
study, and he ought to be Lere. Will
vou fefch him, Harrey ¥

Wharton heaitaied.

“I will,” said Bob Chervy, relieving
his chium of the distasteful task.

And be quitted the study and went in
search of Howell of the Remove,

Bob fervently hoped that the new boy
wonld be out of gates. But his hopes
were soon dashed. Ie found .—‘Ln&;ie
lounging on a form in the junior Com-
mon-room, engrossed in the * Boys'
Friend.”

Archie looked np as Bob came in.

“Hallo " he said, * Lookin’ for me—
what "

Bob Cherry did not reply. Howell
was in Coventry for a week, and Bob
had no intention of entering into con-
versation wiith him.

Archie frowned,

Mias

1 mspection.

Phyllis,

#5850l keepin’ up this fool’s game?”
he asked.

Bob Cherry was about to make an
augry retort, wherr he checked himszelf
and crossedd over to the mantelpiece.
He reached down a slate and a piece of
chalk, and started to write.  Archid
Howell watched him in wonder. =

“What the thump =" he ejaculated.

Maving chalked his mossage on tha
slaie, Bob Cherry held it up for Archie’s
This was the message:

“YOUR SISTER WISIES YOU TO
COME TO TEA IN STUDY No 1.”

“You burbling chnmp!” exclaimed
Archie, “Why couldn't yon have told
mie that by word of mouth?"

No reply.

*Is Phyllis Liera®”

Bob Cherry nodded, withont speaking,

““An’ she sent you along to fetch me ¥’

Bob nodded again, but no word
escaped his lips.

“1 suppose,” said Archie, rising to his
feet, *“that vou're afraid of speakin’ in
case you bresk a blood-vessel. la that
it

Silence.

“If you think you're hurtin’ me by
cuttin’ me dead, vou're jolly well s
taken !” continued Archie.  “Lead the
way, my tongue-tied friend ™

In silence the two juniors made their
way to Study No, 1,

“Oh, here vom are, Archie!” sard.
“Where have you been?'”

“Common-room, Ihyl"” said Apehie
briefly.

“What have you been doing "

“Readin'.”

“You knew I was coming over?"

“1 knew Wharton invited you the
other day, but 1 thonght he might have
cancelled the invitation since.”

Plyllia looked astonished.

Tuz Micxrr Linrany.—XNeo. 618.
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“What
Archie ¥
“*Pass

ever "nade you thmk that,
the scones,” saird  Archie
evarively as he dropped into a chair,

Plivllis  glanced curiously at  Ther
hrother, but she asked no more guestions
just then, and the meal started,

Tt was not a merry meal. The Famous
Five looked worried and ill at ease,
They had quite made up their minds
ta send Archie ITowell to Coventry, and
ihey ware not going to retract from their
decigion, even though Phyllis Howell
wasz present,  Their conduct might seem
very churlish in the girl's eyes, but they
could not lielp that. Archie had dis-
wraced himself, and the juniors had no
ii.F!'-{"!]Hilﬂ” I'}'f !‘Ell]\'l"l'ﬂilig T'fi[h liil'.l'l fﬂr thE
space of a week.

Phyllis saw at once that there was
something wrong, but she went on
cating,

As for Archie, he did not scem in the
least’ abashed.

“Taoppin’ weather for the time of
year " he remarked,
Silence,

“I hear they're openin® some new
swimmin’-baths  in  Courtfield,” esaid
Archie, after a pause.

Silence, :

“This heat-wave that we've havin’,”
continued Archie, “is positively over-
powerin’ ! Tt makes some fellows too
tired to talk |”

The Famous Five did not look up
from their platea. Oceasionally they
exchanged a word or two with Phyllis,
bat they ignored her brather altogether.

“Who are the Remove playin’ on
Saturday, Wharton 1 asked Archie, at
length.

It was a direct question, but the
captain of the Remove did not heed 1t

“Jam this way!"” he said, turning to
Johnny Bull.

“*How dees this weather affect wvour
appetite,  Nugent ¥ inguired  Archie
pleasantly, ~

“ Another cup of tea, Miss Phyllis "
asked Nugent,

“Yes, nlease,” satd Phyllis. "But
alit!u’_t; vou hear Archie speaking to
vou

Nugent nodded rather sullenly.

“Then why didn't you answer him 7

“ Ahem ™

“Yon all seem to be leaving Archie
coverely  alone,” said Phyllis, looking
pzaled.  “Not one of vou have spoken
a winrd to him sinee the meal storted !

Theve was an awkward pavse,
C"Why 1s it?” demanded Phyllie.
“Toll me, Harry !

Wharton flushed,

“Do vou insist upon knowing, Miss
Fhyllis®”

“OFf course 1”

“Then Tl tell you. We-—-we've not on
speakine terms with your brother,™

Phvllis looked grave,

“Why 18 that?"" she asked quietly.

“[Te has been sent to Coveutry for a
woeak,”

“Good gracious "
that so, Archie?”

“If yow hear it from the lips of the
Great White Chief himself, it iz so!”
murmured Archie. '

Phyllis turned
Wharton.

“What has my brother done that you
should send him to Coventry ¥ sghe
demanded. '

“F—I—must I tell you, Miss Phyllis "

“Certainly ! T insist upon knowing !"

“Well,” said Wharton, tackling his un-
pleasant task with resolution, *“your

brother has behaved like a cad and a
rank outsider !’

‘““Hear, hear !” said Bob Cherry. .

sharply to

Harry

ToE Macxer Lisrary.—No. 648. )

gasped Phyllis. “Ts

Phyllis 1Iowell rose angrily to her
feet, '

“How dare you say soch a thing ¥
sho exclaimed,

“It’s true, unfortunately,” said Frank
Nugent,

“Nonsense! Tt ean’t be true! Archie
would never act like a ead. 1've known
him much longer than you have, and,
although he has his faults, like the rest
cf us, he wounld never do anything dis-
hanonrable,”

“I will tell you  ihe  facts, Miss
Phyllis,” said Harry Wharton, ‘*and
then, perhaps, vou will change vour
opinion of him—"

* Never IV

" Yesterday afternoon,” said the cap-
tain of the Remove, **your bhrother’s
name was down to play against Rook-
wood, We were counting on him to
make a useful score, and to take quite
a lot of wickets. But he cut the match
ﬂnd-”--—'-” .

“Left us in the lurch!"” said Johony
Bull, in his blunt way,

““And we were badly licked,” con-
tinued Wharton. “When your brother
turned up, after the mateh, we demanded
an explanation. He admitted that he
had been over to Courtfield, that he had
Lkept an appointment there with some-
bady; but he refused to say who that
*eomebady 7 waz. I think you'll admit,
Miss Phylhs, that it looked jolly
suspicions,”’

“Not at all I” said Phyllis. “ 1t is quite
possible that Archic had an appointment
which was far more important than a
cricket-match.”

“Then why couldn’ he have explained
who the appointment was with?"”

“Perhaps he didn't choose to. After
all, it was no business of yours!”

Wharton winced at this scathing re-
mark, But he =tuck to his guns.

“Last night,” he went on, “your
brother broke bounds after lights out,
I happened to wake up and discover that
‘;ais l::-d wag emply, and I wailed up for
1htnL,

“That was rather mean, don’t you
think 7 said Phyllis.

“No, T don't,” said Wherton, “I'vae
gat my duly te do as captain of the
Ferm. T can’t allow fellows to play fast
and loose, If 1t was my best pal who
had broken bounds, T should have waited
nup for him just the same, and asked him
for an explanation.™

“Ihnd you ask Archie for one”

“I did, and he told me that he had
been over to Courtfeld agamn. Ile re-

fused to say what he bad been doing, so

I could form only one conclusion,™
“Namely 7V i
“That he had been on the razzle”™

“On  the razzle!” echoed Phylhs,
“What do you mean by that?”

“IHe means,” interposed  Archie
Howell, “that I'd becn smokin® an’

gamblin®, an’ sowin' my wild oats.”
“Is that s0 " demanded Phyllis, turn-
ing sharply to the eaptain of the Remove,
“Yee” said Wharton., “ What eleso
it o fellow to think in the circumstances?
If vour brother had offered a reasonable

| explanation, I should have understood.
| But he refused to explain, and we were

left to draw our own conclusions. The
opinion of the Form was that your
brother had been mixing with shady com-

| pany, 50 we sent him to Coventry, as

we would send any other cad who acted
in the same way !

“ Hear, hear !” said the other members
of the Famous Five, in chorus.

Phyllis Howell moved to the door. In
the doorway she paused and surveyed the
juniors with flashing eyes.

“Yon are the cads!” she cried passion-
ately. * You are condemning Archie on

 things

‘greatly to her brother’s relief,

a mere supposition ! Yon haven’t a shred
of real evidence against him. You are
treating him abominably—unjustly, and
I shall-never speak to any of you again
—never [

The Famous Five made no reply to this
vehement outburst. And Phyllis Howel,
beckoning to Archie to {ollow, whisked
out of the study, leaving Harry Wharton
& Co. qutte limp in their chairs,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Loyal to Her Brother !

RUIIE HOWELL followed his
sister out into the passage.
“Bay, Phyl, I've never known
you to [fet off steam like that
before !” he said. “Yoa were like a
blessed she-dragon !™
“1 am very angry !” said Phyllis.
“You look it, dear gal!™
““They had no right to say such horrible
about you!" declared Phyllia
wrathfully. * They are treating vyou
shamefully! And 1 have quite made up
my mind to have nothing more to do

with them !”

“DBo calm, Phyl—" . :

“Calm, when your honour is at
stakke? Calm, when they tell me to my -
face that my brother 18 a cad and a
rank outsider " :

“Oh, they'll get over it in time, bless

their hearts !" said Archie.

“But [ sha'n't! T feel simply furious!”

“Are yon goin' straight back te CLff
House 1"

“Yes!”

“Then I'll come along.”

Braother and sister proceeded in silence
for some moments. Phyllis waz looking
vary upset, but Archie seemed quite un-

ruffled,
“Tell me, Archie,” said Phyllis, ab
length, ““i3 1t true that vou cut the

cricket-mateh yesterday, and went to
Courtfield 1"

“Quite true, dear gal.,”

“Was the appointment of more import-
ance than the mateh 17
“ Naturally, or I shouldn’t have kept
it.!: i

“Who was the appointment with 1™

“1 can't tell you, Phyl.”

Phyllis stopped short in the roadway.

“But surely you can trust me--your
own sister?”

“It's like this,” said Archie, laying his
hand gently on the girl’s shoulder, “I've
riven my woid of fmm.‘:-ur that I won't
breathe a word to a soul-—not evén to
my awn flesh an’ blood,”

“Oh }”

“ 8o please don'’t press me for details.
I can trust you, Phyl, implicity—I'd
never be afraid to take you into my con-
fidence, but on this ocecasion 1t can't be
done 1" :

“1 understand perfectly,” said Phyllis,
“Come !
We will walk on.”

They did not pause again until they
reached the gates of Clif House. Then
Phyllis said :

“Is-it alzo true that you broke bounds
last night, Archie?”

“Yeos . :

“You had another appointment?”

Archie nodded,

“With the same person yon
the afternoon?™

“Yes."” ‘

P]],j'lliﬂ- looked serious. : 5
“I'm not trying to pump you, Archie,”
sha said. " You're bound to secrecy,
and you can’t break your word. But I
do hope that you're net mixed up 1n
anything that is likely to lead to trouble,™
“Y give you my word of honour, Phyl,

met in
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Having chalked his message on the slate, Bob Cherry held il up for Archie’s inspection. This was the message : ** Your

sister wishes you to come to

tea in No.1 Study.”

(See Chapter 1.)

The jupior who had been sent fo Coveniry read it in amazsment.

that T'm plavin® with a straight bat, I'm

not paintin’ the town red, or anythin' of
that sort.”™ . 1 }
“Thank vou!” said Phyllis. “Your

word 12 l'_[l:llti} good enough for nie, though |
it doesn't seem good plmugh for those |
cads up at the school!”

“Don’'t be too hard on them, Phyl
After all, they can hardly be blamed for
thinkin' as they do. When a fellow
breaks bounds, an’ refuses to explain
what he's beem doin’, the natural
nsaumptmn s that le's pldnn a crooked
game.’ )

“ Thev are beasts to doubt youn——-"

“Yon musi make allowances, Phyl,
They don't know me so well as yon do,
I've only been a few days at Greyiriars,”

“ It is monstrous that they should send

ou to L"-:]‘I-'t“utl‘:lr 3¢ ‘ _

“Well, it’s certainly a bit exasperatin’
to go about without bein' spoken to,”
admitted Archie. “ But the fellows will
come round in time—before the week’s
over, wost liL{ h."

| hﬂ]]l‘ B0,

“Don't you worry f;bnu’l:- me, dear gal.
1 shall be sll 'ﬂghL T've got plenty of
boonks to read, an' when I'm feelin’ bored
stif 1 dare ﬁuy vou'll allow me {o come
over to Cliff House to tea.”

“Come over as often as you like !”
Phrlliz heartily,

“Thanks awfully ! So-long, Phyll”

said

71

|

“Bo-long ! said Phyllia.

Archie Howell walked back to Grev-
frtars in a thoughtful mood.

He had pretended not to be hurt by
the punishment which had been meted

out to him by his Form-fellows, but in
reality he was keenly alive to the humilia-
ton of being sent to Coventry. Archie
was a sociable fellow, who thrived on
friendslhup. He couldu’'t bear to Dbe
alone. And he was quite alone now, save
for the fact that his sister was on his side.

One word of explanation from him and
Harry Wharton & Co. would welcome
him back to their sociely with open
arnis,

Bat that word of explination could
not be giveun.

Atrchie's visits to Courtfield had not
baen made with the object of hﬂung
gay time. He had pone—and e was
going again—ir order to help Mr. Mont-
vomery Bragg out of a tight corner.

Mr, Bragg was the director of a
theatrical fouring company
H}iﬁl'ﬂj{ to produce the musical comedy,
"H.M.8. Pinafore,” at Courtfield.

The leading . actor—Danny Denver—
wag stricken down by illness, and Archie
Howell, who was an accomplished vocalist
and actor, had unlertaken to Bl the
breach., But the name of Danny D-BHTEI
would =till appear on the [Hﬂf!‘amms. for
Mvr., Dragg did not wan

many friends in the Remoxe,,

which was:

public to$

know that there had been a change in
the cast,

Archic had broken bounds in order to
rehearse his part. And he had given
Mr. Montgomery Bragg a solemn under-
taking that he would not “let on" to
anybody. Once 1t becamme krnown that
Danny Denver's place was being taken
by a substitute, the audiences wonld melt
away, for Denver was {he star turn—the
one man whom '[:I'Etﬂ-;.]ii} flocked to see,

And so Archie's tongue was tied. He
was inable to say anything in his defence,
beyvond the fact that he was not acting
dishonourably.

And nobody bhelieved him—nobedy at
Greyfriars, at any rate. He id made

nt they
had now turned to foes. They conclyded
—and 1t was a perlectly patural <on-
clusion, in the ﬂ1r{'umstum:ﬂ&—-ihat. Artluﬂ_.
broke bounds in order 40 sow lus. mhi
oats.

“1 shall be ]{Tll:}' glad when Ira aes n
thiis * Pinafore® business through ! .mus-
mitred Archie.  “Thank goodiiess the
m:tuai performance comnes off to-night,
an' it's only runnin’ for three nights,
I didn't know what I was lettin’ ywyself i in
for when I made that promise to Bragg "

On arciving at the school Archie made
his way te Study No. 1L ‘

The Famous Five had fimished tea.

Tur MauxeEr LisrarRy.—No. 648,
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They glared at Avclue as he cams in,
lrut no one spoke.

“Well, vou set of speechless mum-
wiies,” said Arvchie, throwing himsell into
i chair, “how leng is this tomloolery
gom' to last?" _

The juniors siill kept silent, but
el expressions were elogquent of scorn
and contenpt, .

“When 1 came to Greyivars,” Arclue
went on, "I expected to find myself
amongst a  jolly, scciable erowd  of
fedows, Evidently I  expected
much, !

silence.

“Why. [ believe you've all been struck

damb ! exelaimed Archie. * Wonder if
vou'd gqueak, Cherry, i 1 were to press
vou in the region of your waistcoat?”
" Bob Cherry made no reply. DBut he
produced a sheet of nolepeper, and in-
seribed upon it, with a blue-lead pencil,
the following terse message:

“GET OUT! WERE FED UP
WITil YOU !”

Avchie Howell lauched as the message
was thrust under his nose,

“He will have his little joke, bless
him ! he said. * But understand this,
Comrade Cherrv, I'm not budgm’ from
this study for you, or for anybody 1"

Harry Wharton made a signal to his
chums, and the Famous Five rose, and
stolled out of the study, leaving Archie
ITowell to his own devices,

And Btudy No. 1, which onl
davs before had resounded with happy
a-hoolboy laughter, now scemed to
Archie Howell to be as drear and desolate
as a hermit’s cell.

And he—Archie—waas the hermit,
isolated from the society of the fellows
wita had sent hin to Coventry |

a few

—

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Grim Adventure [

i g OME in 1"

‘ 1t was Wiugate of the Sixth
who rapped out the words, m
respouse to a knock at the door

ol his study.

When the captain of Greyfriars saw
that his visitor was Archie Howell, his
rigged face clouded over,

“Well?” he said gruffly.

“Quite well, thanks!["”
“An’ yourself #" ‘

“That's enough cheek " said Wingate
eharply. * What do you want?”

* A late pass, please, Wingalte,”

“Well, yvou'll be unlucky!” _

Archie llowell was by no means dis-
concerted, _

“Afraid I must insist upon havin' a
lale pass,” he said.

Wingate frowned.

“Oh, you insist, do you? Well, T'll
insist, too! T'll insist upon yiving you a
routid dozen with a cricket-stump, if you
don't buzz off 1"

Even that threat failed to move Archie.

“Might I inquire why you refuse to
give me a late pass?” he said.

“1 anly issue latle passes to kids whose
conduct has been satisfactory,” said
Wingate; ““and yours has been anything
hut satisfactory. When you came here
you were placed in the Fifth, and you
misbehaved yourself, and had to be sent

gaid Avchie.

down to the Upper Fourth. Then vou |

gave further trouble, and were relegated
1tu lr.!:lﬂ RE"““"’*E'.'H f-in_d f:;jrlm T.&]l'f]at I’\E.
weard, you're still playing the gi goat.,
I understand that you've got in{o dis-

race, and shat you've Dbeen sent to
‘oventry, And it serves you jolly well
right !’
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- 8am had =l

“Look here, old top——"

The captain of Greyfriara, who was un-
aconstomed to being addressed in that
disrespeciful manner, promptly picked up
a crivket-stump.  Then he sirode towards
Archie Howell, and seized lum by the
collar.

“ Now, vou. cheeky young cub,” he
panted, “Ull endeavour to teach you
better manners !

Whaek, whack, whaek ! .

Archie Howell writhed a little under
the iashing stump, but he made no
murmnur.

Wingate administered three more
strokes, and then he hurled the cricket-
stump into a corner.

“Now clear out!” he growled,

Archio slipped down from the table.
There wos a dangerous glint in his eyes,

the captain of Greyfriars. Dut he
thought better of 1t, and retired from the
study without lhis late pass,

There was only one thing to do, under
the eircumstances. And Archie decided to
do it. He must take French leave, and
go to Courtfield, trusting to luck that
his absence would pot be noticed at
calling-over.

It was a very risky proceeding. But
Mr. Montzomery DBragg was counting on
Archie to turn up for the performance.

Without Archie, the play would have
to be abandoned; for nobody else could
undertake to play the leading part at
a1 moment’s notice.

“I must chance my arm!” muttered
Archie, '

And as soon as he had recovered from
the castigation he had received at the
hands of Wingate he set out for Court-
field, taking care that nobody saw him
go. :
Archie arrived at the Theatre Royal
half an hour before ithe performance was
due to commence. In the vestibule he
encountered Mr. Monigomery DBragg,
who was striding to and fro 1t a state of
great agitation,

“Whatl's wrong, My, Bragg 1" inquired
Archie, * Were you thinkmm’ I was never
goin’ to turn up?”

“No; I knew you wouldn't let me
down,” said the theatrical manager.

“Then wherefore that worried brow 1"

Mr, Bragg fairly exploded.

“It's that fool--that imbecile—that

chueckle-headed chump Bawyer!” he
spluttered.

Archie grinned.

Mr. SBamm Sawyer was a prominent

member of the touring company. He
was prominent in bulk, and he played a
prominent part—that of the captain of
H.M.S, Pinafore,

Bam Sawyer was a splendid actor—
when he was sober. The tragedy of it
was that he was seldom ‘in a state of
sobriety. Times out of number he had
lurched unsteadily on o the stage, and
rendered his songs in a far more rollick-
ing, rtoyatering manner than Mossrs.
Gilbert & Sullivan had intended they
should be rendered.

Mr. Montgomery Bragg had had his
hands full in keeping Sam Sawyer
away from the White Horsze, the Red
Lion, the Dun Cow, and other un-
desirabla “animals.”’ And this evening
d through his fingers, and
at the present moment
liberally of the cup that

&

was I;{:_r-::rhah
-partaging
cheered. _

“Isn't Sawyer here !" asked Archie,

“No.” Mr. Montgomery DBragg
-glanced at his watch ** An’ there’s only
twenty-five minutea to go!” he aaid
savagely. “It's just like Sawyer, to
land me in the cart!"

“Where ia hef"

“Haven't the foggiest notion!” said

Mr, Dragg, with a helpless shrug of his

and he looked as if he was about to defy

shoulders, “IHe's gone to one of the
taverns, I suppose—but goodness knows
which one! P'r'aps he's makin’ a tour
of the lot!"

“Can’t you get someone to deputise
for him*"”

“No. The mad fool mmst be found, or
we shall have to cancel the jpcrform-
oy P

“My hat!"

“1 ean’t go an’ hunt for him myself,”
gaid Mr., Bragz., “I've got to give an
eve to things here.”

“That’s all right,” said Avrchie. “T'll
go an' see if T can rout him ount.”
“Good ! said Mr. Bragg. " But vou'll

have to look jolly slippy. The audience
is beginnin' to roll up already.”

“Cheer up!” said Archie. *“ Bmooth
those wrinkﬁas froan your -manly brow.
I hope to locate Sam Sawyer in a few
minutes—an' I trust he’ll ba in a bt
state to go on the stage.”

Mr. DBragg grunted doubtfulls.

“ From w%mt- I know of him, he'll be
pretty well lubricated by this time,” lie
said.  * But if you see him, fetch him
along, whatever his condition.”

“T'Il bring hun, if T have to tow him
along the pavement with my boot!l”
promised Archie.

And he hurried away on his mission.

Tt was a far from palatable task which
Archie had undertaken. It necessitated
a visit to the various saloon-bars in the
town. And Archie had never been in
a saloon-bar in his life, despite what
his schoolfellows might think.

But the junior realised that Sam
Sawyver must be found at all hazards—
otherwise the performance of “H.M.S.
Pinafore ” would be *off.”

It was to the Courtfield Arms that
Archie first went. He popped his head
through the deorway of the saloon, and,
after a hasty glance at the revellers
within, he withdrew.

Sam Sawyer was not there!

“T'lIl try the White Hart next,” mur-
mured Archie, !

The White Hart was situated at the
far end of the High Street. And from
its front parlour came sounds of revelry.

Archiz recognised the familiar voice
of Bam BSBawyer, who was engaged in
giving a premature performance on his
oW1,

The junior went along the narrow
passage, and halted in the doorway of
the parlour.

Half a dozen men were seated within,
and SBam Sawyer was on his feet, singing
lustily :

“'I am the capt'in of the Pinafore,
An’ o night good capt’in, too!
I'm very, very good, an’, be 1t under-
stood, -
1 command a right good crew |
Though related to a peer, I can hand,
reef, and ateer,
Or—-"?

“This way, Sam!"” interposed Archie
Howell. *“You've evidently mustaken
this place for the Theatre Royal 1"

Sam Sawyer turned to the intruder,
whom he seemed vaguely to recognise
as one of his fellow-actors.

“What cheer, me boy!” he said bois-
terously. * What's yours! - Lem’nade
with a dash of soda? Right yar! ¥You
shall have the pleasure of drinkin’ the
health of Bam BSawyer, the finest actor
that ever signed the pledge!” O

There was & chuckle from the other
occupants of the parlour,

Archiec Howell advanced o, step nearer
to Mr. Bawyer,

““This way!” he repeated firmly.

“Eh? You lemme alone, young
shaver! I don't want no promptin’ from



Every Monday.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.,

Three-halfpence. 7

*“ You are the cads ! ** cried Phyllis passionately.
shred of real evidence against him, You aret

agaln—never ! *

(dee Chapter 1.)

* You are condemning Archie on s mere supposition ! You haven’t a
reating him abominably—unjustly, and I shal

never speak to any of you

anybody. T'm ready to take me part,
here an' now "

And Mr. Sawyer burst into song.

I am the capt'in of the Pinafore,
An' a right good capt’in, too!l
I'm very, very good—"
“You're very, very bad, to stay here
imbibin’, when vyou ought to be gettin'
ready for the performance!" said Archie,
“.Pull }‘UHI‘EEIIEBtﬂgUthEI', man' There's
a crowded house waitin® to hear you.
An' tho curtain rises in a quarter of an
'hour.”
“Let it rise!” gaid Mr. Sawyer reck-
lessly.
Theu he broke forth
ditty :

“ Fatr moon, to thee I'll sine,
Bright regent of the hevvings!
Say, why 18 everything
Kither at sixes or at sevvings?
1 have lived hitherta——"

into a fresh

“*You won't live much longer if you
go on at this rate!’” said Archic grimly.
“ Now, come on! You want to be sacked
from the show, 1 suppose "

Archie’s words had a sobering effect
upon Mr. Bawyer, who was not really
intoxicated, but excessively merry.

“T'll come!” he said. **Sam Sawver
never vet failed to respond to the eall of
dooty! Lead an, McDulff ™

Archie was only too glad lo escape
from the stuffy parlour. He linked his
arm in one of Mr. Bawyer's, in order to
steady that gentleman, and he escorted

| hia convivial companion into the strect.

No sooner had Archie set foot on the
pavement than a stern voice hailed him.

“ Howell I

Archie released My, Sawvyer's arm as if
it had been red-hot. Then he spun round,
with a look of consternation and dismay,
and found himself confronted by the im-
posing figure of Mr. Queleh, the master
of the Greyfriars Remove !

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Like a Lamb fo the Slaughter [

L1 OWELL ™
H Mr. Quelch's thunderous
voice sounded to Archie like

i the detonation of a bomb,

For -an instant the junior stood petri-
fied, unable to move or speak. He
realised in a flash the gravity of the
situation.

A Greyiriars master had ecaught him
red-handed, so to speak, emerging from
the parlour of the White Hart!

* What are you doing here in this dis-
reputable place?” rumbled Mr. Quelch.
“But it is superfluous to ask. You can

“have only one motive in coming hera,”

“Oh, crumbs!” gasped Archie, *I—]

“Wretched boy! I am not surprised
at vour inability to make a ccheremt
statement. You have doubtless been
imbibing strong liquor!”

Archie flushed crimson.

“1 baven't, sir! I assure you——"

“1 regret I cannot accept the assur-
ance of such a deprated young rascal!”
said Mr. Quelch. “You will coma with
me "’

At this juncture Sam Sawyer stepped
up to the Remove-master and gave himn
2 resounding slap on the back.

“Ow!” gasped Mr. Quelch, very nearly
losing his balance, *““How dare you
moalest me in that violent manner?”

“Vi'lent?” echoed Mr. S8awyer. *“ Why,
I'm as gentle as a lamb, an’ as shober as
a judge into the bargain!”

‘:W o—who are you?!”
“MeI” said Mr. Sawyer. *Why

“¢1 am the capt'in of the Pinafore
An’ a right good capt’in, too !

£

Mr. Quelch eyed the singer with ex-
trome disfavour.
“You are intoxicated !"” he excluimed
in tones of disgust.
“ Me—intoxicated?” roared Mr. Saw-
ver, becoming suddenly aggressive.
THE MAGXET LIBRARY.—No,
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“Ylere, hold my coat, somebody, while [
cnock that insult back in has teeth !

The actor waz struggling to remove
nis cont when Archie Howell intervened.

“(iet alang to the theatre, you tnad
dior ! he muttered,  ** If you start play.
a4 the giddy goeat like this you'll stand
1 jolly good chance of bein’ arrested!”

Mr. Bawyer took the hint. With his
hat perched on the back of his head and
b= hamds thrust deeply into hiz pockets
he set off janntily along the street,

“ At you comin’ along, tooi” he
culle back over his shoulder,

“No,” replied Archic Howell, rather
grimly. * Afraid I'm wanted else-
where.'

Mr.*Quelch drew a deep breath of re-
lief as soon as Sam SBawyer was out of
sight.

B Now, Howell,” he eaid, placing a
firm grip on the junior's arm, * you will
veturn with me to the school 17 .

“1 don't need any assiztunce, =ir!
saitl Archie.

But Aly, Quelch seemed to think dif-
forentlv,. He maintained bis grip on
Archie's arm, and marched him along
the strect, ,

‘The puassers-by threw curious glances
at master and junior as they went,

- Nothing further was spoken on the
way to the school.

Mr. Quelch was evidently quite safis-
ind that Archie Howell had been keep-
ng revel with shady companiens at the
White Hart.

And Archie, for his part, had nothing
to say. Ile realised the futility of
speech. 16 was doubiful i the angry
iorm-master would have given lum a
lioaring.

In the gathering dusk Mr. Quelch
racoried liis caplive through the school
ateway., '

arry Wharton & Co. were strolling in

¥

the Close, and they surveyed the arrival
I
|

of prisoner and escort in astonishment,

“* Hallo, hallo, hallo!” ejaculated Bolb
Cheery.  * What's un now?”

Harry Wharton lioked grim.

“Tooke as if Howell’s been
out !’ he rvemarked. I guessed the
hooks would be on his track before long.”

“Quelchy must have spotted him
coming out of a Courtfield pub ! said
I'rank Nugent., '

“That's about ihe sizé of it,”
Johnny Bull. '

“ Tt serves the bounder right ! growled
Bob Cherry,  “Fellows who play fast-
wmd-loose are bound to ba bowled out,
sonner or later.”

said

“UHowell looks protty sick,” observed :

W harton,
“1e'll look still more go in the morn-

g, when he's fired out of Groylriavs!”

aag wugent's comment, _

Mr. Queleh marched the eaptive jumeor
druight to the Head's study.

“Bleas my s=oul!”  ejaculated Dr.
f.ocke, looking  up from his papers.
‘What i1z wrong, Quelch?”

“1 have a very sertous matier to re-
jort to vou, mir.” =ad the Hemove-
naster. “1 had oceasion to go mto
[Courtficld this evoning, and T canght this
Loy in the act of quitting the disreput-
uhle Liostelry known as the White Hart.”

The Head's stern glance rested upon
Arvchie Howell.

“Is that correct, Howell "’

“Qnite correct, siv,” sand Archie in a
fow tone.

“Moreover, sir,” _ continued  Mr.
Cicleh, “ Howell was in the company
of a repulsive sconndrel who was the
worse for drink !”

Dr, Locke locked very
wos not his way to con
subeard.
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“What have vou to sav, Howell?” bLe
asked quietly.

“ Nothin', siv; except that I haven't
done anythin’ to be ashamed of.”
. M You have visited & low-down tavern
1 -

“Yes, sir.  But not io—to drink, oy
gumble, or auyihin® of that sort.”

“Then why did you go there ¥

Vo letch somebody away, ="

“T am afraid you will have to be more

L explicit, Howell.” sand the Head, frown-

ing. “Whom did you fetch away®”’

Archie was silent, He realised that
he had already said too muach. - JT he
explained to the Head that he had gone
ro the White Hart to fetch Bam Sawyer,
he waould be valled npon to explain what
connection e had with that individual.
And then it would all comin ount that he
was taking—or was supposed to be
taking—Danny Denver's place in the cast
of “H.M.2, Pinafore.”

Archie felt that L could not break his
promise to Mr. Maulgomery Dragg, not
even tiow, when his pwn fvm-t: hung n
the balance,

“Well, Howell " said the Head, after
pause. I am waiting !’

“I've nothin’ to say, sir,” said Archie,
“except what I eaid hefore, that 1
haven't been drinkin’, or gamblin’, or
anvthin' of that sort.”

“Dendal 18 futile, Howell!” =aid Mr.
Quelch. *“When I saw you you were
Aushed and oxeited, and your arm was
linked in that of your drunken com-
panion, :

Avchie wade a final appeal to the
Head. _

“1 give you my word of honour, s,
that I've not acted dishonourably!” he
exclaimed. 1 ask you to lieve
me 3 ]

“1 fear vou are asking too much of
me, Howell,”
“Mr., Quelch's evidence is sufficent to
convince ape that yon have entered a low
taverp—and all such placea ave out of
hounds to the boys of thi= school—and
ulso that you have comsorted with un-
desirable comparions. You have be-
haved in a mauner calculated to bring

&

ilia school into disrepute; and your
brazen deniuls only aggravato your
offerice.  Relucant  though T am  to

expel & boy when he has been only a few
days at the school, 1 fear that i your
case 1 have no alternative.”

Archie Howell's face wus very white,

49 it had come to this—expulsion !

His promise to Mr. Monigomery
Bragg had cost hiw dear. Tt had caused
hit fo be misunderstood and condemned
by his scheolfellows, and now, because
his tongue was tied, and he was unable
io clear himself without breaking his
word to Mr, Bragg, he was to be ex-
pelled from Greyfriars. 1

*“Take him away, Quelch!” The
Head's tane wias cold and contempluous,
s He will remain in the detention-room
to-night, wid will be publicly expelied
in the nwring!”

For a moment Archie wavered.

Should he make a clean breast of
everything?

Afrer alt, the pevformance of “ILALE,

Pinafore  could not possibly come off
this evening now that he. the leading
player, was absent.  And there was,

therefars, no ohject in continuing to
kepp that premize to  the iheairiesl
wanagenr

For a full moment Archin Howell

argued with his consetence. And eventu-
ally he decided that he must keep My
Bragps' secret until he was given per-
mitssion to reveal it, He muast play the
game by Mr., Brage. He muast not let
it be known that Danny Denver was ill,
und that he——

snid the Head coldly..

N EE"I

* Come, Howell !¥
Archie turned as Mr.
him, and he f[ollowed
from the Head's study.
His chance to clear himself was gone.
He. must now resign himself to his fate.
Mr. Quelch led the way to the punish-
ment-room, the gloomny, cheerless apart-
ment 11 which many an offender had
spent his last night at the old scheol.
Not a word, either of reproach or cen-
solation, did the Hemove-uaster uatten.
In silence he opened the door for the
junicr to pass in, And then the door
;E;?-: closed, and the key grated in the

Archie Howell was a prizovpes !

uelch addressed
a Formi-muaster

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Archie’s Resolve !

T was a wild night.

I The gale shrneked furiously (ound
the old roofs and turrets oi Grey-
friars.

When Mr. Quelch had escorted Arvchie
Howell back to the school the skies had
been dark and overcast. And now the
storm had burst in all its fury.

It was not yet lecking-up time, but =

the fellows who were =il out of gates
hurried back to the shelter of the school,
And Harry Wharton & Co. adjourned
from the wind-swept Close to the junior
C'owimon-ropn.

The wind blew up from the sea in
great gusts, aud it was punviuated ab
int&rvn?a by violent hailstorms. :

Windows rattled and doors cieaked all
over the great building.

Lighis gleamed from the majority of
the windows. But the punishment-
room was in darkness, :

Archie Howell was seated on the soli-
tary hard chair, absorbed in gloomy re-
Hection. : : '

This was to be his last night air Grey-
friars; - His short himings =t the ald
school was over. In the iworning there’
would be a general assembly n Big
Hall. The name of Archie Howell would
be expunged from the =chool register, .
and he would be expelled, cast out i’
disgrace.

And all because he had decided to--
nssist Mr. Montgomery Brage out of a
tight corner!

It was a gloomy outlook. :

Archie knew that his father, whose
patience had been sorely tried in the -
past, would not be prepared to give him
another chance. ' B

Mr. Howell’s parting words now came
back to his son.

“You have been a constant source of
worry and anxiety to me;, and to the
various tutoras I have engaged to poach
you in your lessons.  And unless you
make good at Greyfriars, and win for
vourself o goed name and & good pasi-
tion in the school, I shall have nothing
more to do with you! 1 have been an
indulgent father to you. 1 have given
you every opportunity; bui there is a
Hinit even to palernal generosity. And
should it ever transpire that through
your own misconduct you are expelled:
frann  Greyfriars, vou shall not spend
another might under my roof! I shall
getud you out into the world to make your:
owin way !”

Avchie had paid little heed to these.
wards 2t the time they were utiered..
But he heeded them now. And he kuew
tha: his father had been in earnest.

It would ba uzelass for him te go home.
His father would be furious, and wounld

promptiv disown him,

]
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But what was the alternative io going
home?

The condemned junior pondered over
this for a long time. And presently the
booming of the breakers on the distant
shore reawakened a thought swhich had
often been in Archie's mind.

He would run away fo sex!

Archia loved the sea, It was in his
bones and blood. His ancestors on his
mother's side had all been distinguished
satlora. One of them had fought under
Nelson's flag.

Yes, the call
sistible.

of the sea was 1irre-

eyes were gleaming.

“Tll go!™ he exclaimed.
won't wait till the morning. I'll clear
oui now!” :

It was a rash impulse. But Archie

had ever been the creature of rash im-.t

pulses.

He crossed over to the window |
thraw up the sash, and peered ouf i1nto
the darkness and tempest.

The storm was at its zenith. The |
branches of the old elms in the Cloze
swayed and shook in the fury of the
rale. The hailstones rattled vpon the !
outer window-sill like a deluge of
pabbles.

Archie welcomed the storm. It would
aid him in his flight.

It was improbable that any Greyiriars
master or prefect would be out of doors,
and the way of escape was clear,

Archie did not worry about his be-
longings. They could remain where
they were, in S8tudy No. 1. After all,
they were not of great value.

Then came the problem of how to
descend to terra firma.

Archie had heard of runaways who
had knotted 2 number of sheets together
in the form of a rope. But in his case
thia would be impossible, for there were
no shests on the camp-bed in the corner.

The bed had not yet been made up,
but at any moment somebody might
come along to do it. And Archie realised
that delay would be dangerous.

There was one other means of descent
—the rainpipe, which ran down the wall,
embedded in ivy.

1t had never occurred to any prospec-
tive runaway to make use of that pipe,
because the majority of the Greyiriars
fellows were aware that it was broken
off at a distance of ten feet or so from
the ground. And, apart from this, the
pipe afforded a very perilous and pre-
carious means of descent.

But Archie Howell was unaware of

these factas. In the darkness he could |

not see where the pipe terminated. And
he concluded that it descended to the
base of the wall. o
“Here goes!” muitered the junior.
And he clambered through on to the
outer sill.
The sill was a narrow one, and a ferce
gust of wind, buffeting slantwise against

the junior, nearly swept him from his |

perch. , )
Archie's fingers sought the pipe, and

ipped it firmly.

ETA]?d then began the descent.

Archie swung his feet clear of the sill,
nnd went down the pipe with the agihty
of a monkey.

The surface of the pipe was wet and
slippery, and on more than one accasion
the reckless fellow nearly lost his hold,
Had he done so it would have meant
almost certain death.

But Fortune favoured him-—or perhaps
a kindly Providence was belriending the
junior—and he continued his descent
without mishap until he came to the end
of the pipe

and |

Archie had not expected to reach the
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end of it just yet, and the suddenness of
doing so caused him to lose his hold.

But the drop was not great, and
Archie landed on all-fours on the flag-
stones of the Close,

He staggered to his feel, and the wind
beat into his face, and the hail lashed
upon his bared head.

But he was free!

Archie battled his way across ihe (Close.

' Hea clambered over the school wall, and

dropped down into the roadway on the
other side.
Then he paused, uncertain how to

] | proceead,
Archie Howell sprang io his feet. Tlis|

“And 1|

He intonded {o make for one of the
big seaports, but he did not know in
which direction the nearest seaport lay.

Finally, he decided to take the shore
road leading to Pegg. And he turned
up his coat-collar, buttoned it tightly
about lus neck, and sef off along the
road.

The hour was not very late; bnt the
storm was raging with such violence that
Avrchie did not suppose he would en-
counter anybody on the road.

Bofore he had proceeded a hunflre-{'li"

vards, however, the sound of ponderous
footsteps came to Archie’s ears.

And then, whilst the junior
irresolute, the rays of a bullseye lantern
were directad full upon him, and an im-
perious voice exclaimed:

“Got yer, you young rip!"”

“Tozer !"” muttered Archie.

It was the portly constable from
Friardale who confronied Archie Howell
in the gloom.

Mr. Tozer had an exasperating habit.

of interfering with Greyfriars juniors,
pspecially if iu discovered any of them
outside the precincts of the school after
locking-up time. And the gates of Grey-
friara had been locked nearly half an
hour since. _ B
“Wot T says is this 'ere,” said the
constable, “ Wot are you doin’ on the
rond at this time o' night, without a

{ eoat an' 'at on?”

“ Qtand aside!” growled Archie.

But the policeman planted himself
squarely in the junior's path.

“Young rip!” he ejaculated sternly.
“ Which 1t's my belief that you're run-
nin' away from school!” :

“Qtand nside” repeated Archie, “or
r'i——-"

The constable advanced threateningly
upon the junior, :

“Vou come along o me!” he said
“I'm goin' to take you before yer 'ead-
master !"' :

Archin did not stand upon ceremony.
He lowered his head, and hurled himself
frdl-tilt at the oncoming constable.

(1 (}w 11: _

Mr. Tozer reeled backwards, and col.
lapsed in the roadway like a punctured
balloon.

Archie’s lowered head had found a
billet just below the constable’s chest, and
Tozer was winded, i

Without waiting for his victim to rise
Archie Howell darted past him, and sped
along tho road like a hare.

After a brief interval the sound of pur-
suing footsteps reached his ears. But the
footsteps soon died away in the distance,

Mr. Tozer was not athletic. The cooks
of Friardale had looked after his inner
man too well ! .

Archioc Howell paused, pumping in
breath. Then, satished that he was no
longer being pursued, he tramped on in
the teeth of the storm.

His arrival at Grevfriara by aeroplane
a few days before had been very
dramatic. And his departure from the
school had been equally dramatic, but not
nearly se pleasant |

stood.
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Too Late !

¢ ERFORMANCE cancelled ™
P That announcement, chalked
upon a board, grected the gaze
of Phyllis Howell as she paused
outside the Theatre Royal, Courtfield.

Phyllis had been given permission by
her headmistress, Miss Primrose, to go
and sce the performance of “H.M.B.
Iinafore.” She was very keen on
musical comedies, and her consternation
as she surveyed the curt notice which was
chalked upon the board showed itself i
the expression of her face,

Hundreds of disappointed people had
becn turned away from the theatre by
that annmumementh Tﬁmy l;a.d not
stopped to inguire why the performance
had been cancelled; but Phyllis owell
did. She approached the box-office, and,
finding nobody there, she went round to
the nmianager’s room at the back of the
building.

Here Ar. Montgomery Bragg was en-
gaged in wringing his hands, though ne
would have preferred to wring Sam
Sawyer's neck, :

“What is 1f, missy?" he asked, as
Phyllis entered. _

The girl halted inside the disorderly
little room.

“ Would vou mind telling me why the
performance has been cancelled?” she
inquired. =

“ Our leadin’ player haan't turned up,
explained Mr. Bragg.

(13 D_h [1‘:"

“ An’, of course, it'a:impossible to hold

the show without Howell—I mean,
Danny Denver!” :
Mr. Bragg looked very confused. He

had made a slip of the tongue, and he
hoped that his fair visitor hadn’t noticed

it.

But Phyllis Howell turned upon him
quickly. -

“What was .that?” she said aharflg‘.
*“Did you mention the name of Howell ?

“1 did,” confessed Mr. Bragg. ;

“JIs that the name of your leading
plaver ?" .

Mr. Bragg was a fluent liar on occa-
sion; but somehow he felt that he could
not prevaricate to this young girl. Be-
sides, now that the performance was ocan-
celled, there was nothing to be gained by
econcealing the facts, :

“ Yes, missy,” he said. “Danny Den-
ver's health has broken down, and I en-
gaged a clever young kid from Greyfriars
to take “his place—a kid called Archie
Howell.”

“That is my brother!”

““You don't say so!"” ejaculated Mr.
Bragg, in surprise. ** Well, your brother
his caused the performance to be can-
celed. But it wasn't his fault!”

Phyllis looked astounded. _

“Do you mean to say that Archie has
been attending all your rehearsals?"” she
exclaimed.

Mr. Eraig nodded. ,

“Ves,"” he said. *“An’ he played his
part so well that if he had gone on the
stage this evenin’ nobody would have
been able to twig that he wasn't Danny
Denver !™

“ Did you bind him to secrecy?” asked
Phyllis breathlessly. ‘" Did you make him
promise not to teil anybody that he waa
taking Denver's place?” ?

“1 did. I thought it would be wise,
H.l]"-""""'—""

“Then that cxplains everything !

Mr. Bragg looked ﬁmzzlﬁﬂ., . A

_‘:]I don’t quite follow youn, missy,” he
B4 1%,

“ Do vou know that Archie, by keeping
hia promise to you, has got into bad
odour Up at the school? Do you know
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that all his chums have turned against
him, and suspected him of coming to
Courtfield in order to have a gay time?”

It was Mr. Bragg's turn to look as-
tounded.

“’Pon my sounl, I didn’t know that any-
thin® of that sort had happened ! he ex-
claimed. *“Your brother never maid a
word to me——"

“IIe meant to see the thing through with-
out letting

suffered. t's Archie's wag. And:
1.\'h$r’a is he now? Why hasn’t he turned
upt’

“Ho went ont—just about an hour ago,

it was—to resene Sam Sawyer,”

“Who is Sam Sawyer?”

“A strollin’ player—an’ the besg EM"T—
of his strollin’ takes him to the publie-
houses !” said Mr. Bragg savagely. *“ He
strolled this evenin’, ['rinstance, an® your
brother volunteered to go an’ find him.”

*“"And what happened 7"

“Why, that reprobate Sawyer came
back alone ! : :

“And Archie??

“Bawyer mays that he was collared
comin’ out of the White Hart by a tall
‘gent in a topper. The tall gent marched
him away.”

“Good heavens!” gasped Phyllis, in
alarm. *That must have been one of the
masters from tho school 17

“The same thought ccevrred to me,”
said Mr. Bragy. :

“Then why on earth didn't you go up
o the school and explsin why my brother
had gone to the W{litn Hart?*

“I couldn’t leave this place—"

“But you could have iclephoned!
Don’t you realise what thia means to
Archie? The master who caught him
will think that he had been drinking and
gambling 1" :

“ Buat ho could have explained—-"

“No, he enuldn’t. That would have
megnt breaking his promise to you., I
are say he has been fﬁ}ggﬂd by thhs time,
expelled, for all we know !

“areat Beott ! gasped Mr, Brage.

“Oh, you—you—-" Phyllis could
scarcely gm‘] words to express herself,
“Why couldn’t you have cleared Archie?
It would have been perfectly easy for you
to ring up Dr. Locke, and explain to him

that you had engaged Avchie to play the
leading part, and had bound him to
secrocy !

“Bo it would—so 1t would!” agreel
Mr. Bragz., “But I was so Auste and
flurried, what wiih that scoundrel Bawyer
an' the canerllation of the performance,
that T hadn't a thousht for anvthin® elan,
But I'll ring up Dr. Tocke now 17" _

“Noal” said Phyllis. “T'll go and szee
him myself 1"

And she horried away.

The storm had burst m all its fury when
Phyilis emerged into the street. But she
did not heed the fierce gusts of wind
which buffeted her face or the lashing
hail, which sent dozens of pedestrians
scorrying for shelter. 8he was thinking
solely of Archie,

Phyllis had nething but a thin raincoat
to protect her from the deluge, and she
was soon drenched,  But she ran on,
never pausing until she reached the gates
of Greyfriars, '

She clung for a moment to the bars,
panting for breath. Then, rousing her-
.Lw]if[, she gave a violent tug at the bell-
HI
- Several moments elapsed, and Phyllis
rang again and agsin. And presently
Gosling, the porter, came shufling out of
his lodf;f:.

“Open these gates— quickly 1™

The command was so imperious, =0 in-
siatent, that Gosling did not think twice
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“Of course, he wouldn't 1” said Phyllie, |

ﬁl; know how much he had

about obeying it. He pmdu{:q.g-"-hiu keys,
and the gates were swung open.®

Phyllis hurried across the (Jose and
into the schoel-building, he

In the passage she encountered the
Famous Five of the Remove. They had
Just come out of the junior Common-
roon. : .

Phyllis had declared that shyp would
never speak to Harry Whartes & Co.
again. But she forgot that declatation in
the excitement of the moment,.

“Fell me,? she panted, “where 18
Archiat” e ]
~ The Famous Five surveyed dhe girFs
flushed face and dripping garments in
astonishinent, o

Harry Wharton was the first to spealk.

“"Your brother is in the punishment-
room, Miss Phyllis,” he said. * Accord-
ing to Billy Bunter, who has been doing
& bt of eavesdropping ouilside the door
of tho Head’s study, Quelchy caught your
brother cnmiug out of the White Hart,
i Courthiekl.®

*That's s0,” said Bob Cherev, It
appears he had been on the razele——"

“That 1s a lie!”

Phyllis Howell's voice rang along the
passage.

The Famous Five looked—and felt—
decidedly uncomfortable,

“This is a jully unpleasant business,
Miss Phyllis,”’ said Frank Nugent. *“It's
only natural thas you should stick up for
your brother, But there's no doubt that
he’s kicked aver the traces——"" -

“Listen,” said Phylhs, “and vou shall
hear the true facts of the case!”

And then she explained everything—
that her brother was innocent—that he
had been innocent all along—that he
had been unable to give a satisfactory ex-
planation of s frequent vizits to Court-
field becanse of his promise to Mr, Mont-
gomery Bragg. :

The Famous Fivo stood
during Phyllis Howell's recital.  And
when the girl had finished they felt
utterly sick with themselves for having
doubted Archie, :

$ou

spellbound

L = 2

i LIGHTING-UP TIME

efaculated Bob
“"We've fairly done it now,

“My only aunt!”
Cherry,
kids 17

“We have !” groaned Johnny Bull

“ Howell’s innocent !” exelaimed Whars
ton. - “ And we sent him te Coventry—
weo washed our hands of him !?

"“No wonder Miss Phyllis said she’d
never speak to us again !”” said Nugent.

“It's up to us, my worthy chuma, te
offer the humble and esteemed apology I”?
murmured Hurrea Singh.

But Phyllis Howell did not wait for
the juniors’ apology.” 8he leit the

 abashed and remorseful group and made
| her way to the Head's stady.

Dr. Locke rose to his feet, thunder-
struck, ag the girl burst into his sacred
apartment.

“Bless my soul! Miss Howelll
What ever is the inatter:”

“1 have como about Archie, Dr.
Locke——"

‘The Head frowned

“ I regret to state that your brother is
under sentence of expulsion for serious
misconduct,

;ﬁiu?lwns&f!” : :

e Head fairly jumped.

“What—what did you he
gasped, i .

“Nonsense!” repealed Phyllis
““Archie i3 fnnocent! He was unable
to clear himself, becauso he had been -
I]..:Iadg#d to secrecy. It s absurd—it is

orribly unjust—to say that he went to -
the White Hart in order to drink and
gamble, and so forth. 1 am astonished,
Dr. Locke, that you should be se ready
to condemn my brother ™

“My—my dear girl—*

“1 will tell yon why Avchie went to
that place.”

And Phyllis explained the full facts of
the case to the astoniched Head.

“Bless my soul!” murmured De
Locke, when the girl had concluded her
narrative. “Is it possible thst T have
done your brother an injustice? I have
no wish to doubt your word., Miss
'lzl{!u“:?’”* but your story seems incred-
190 |

Phyllis waved her hand towards
tedeaphone,

“Ring up Mr. Montgomery Bragg, at
the Theatre Royal, and he will confirm
u"[r_lir!:.t I have told you, Dr. Lacke,” she
said,

The Head got through to the theatre
at once, and asked for Mr. Bragg.

Tho  theatrical manager bore. oub
Phyllis Howell's stary, and ke was loud
in his praise of Archie,

“He 15 a most gencrous lad, Dr. Locke
----- a real brick! Ho saw what a tight fix
I was placed in through the illness of
Danny Denver, and he undertook to fill
the breach. Little did T dream that he
was under a cloud—that his schoolfellowa
doubted and distrusted him-—that he was
risking his reputation, an’ sacrificia’
everythin’ in order to keep his promise
to me. Had I known these things I
should have informed you right away,
an’ cleared the lad of the charges which
were bein’ made against him. I hope
I am not too laie to save him from
punishment, Dr, Locke?"

“I was about to expel him from the
school.” replied the Head. * Happily,
however, your explanation has been mngn
in time for me to ecancel the sentence, I
am much obliged to you, Mr. Bragg, for
confirming what the boy's sister has just
told mie. Good-evening !

''he Head rang off and turned to

say i

the

Phyilie. .

“My dear child, you are drenched to
the skin. You had betier see the
matron with a view to getting a change

{ JULY.
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“ Nonsense ! ’* exelaimed Phyllis.

‘* Archie is inpocent [

(yee Lhapter 6.)

i ““1 regret to state that your brother is under sentence of expulsion for serious misconduct,” said the Head, with a frown.

I shall be all right, Dr. Locke,” said
Phylis. “All T want is to see my
brother released. [ understand he has

boen sent to the pumshment-room ?
The Head nodded.

“[Ie shall be liberated forihwith,” he |

said. *'Pray come wilh me!”

After obtaining the key from Mr.
Quelch, the Ilead accompanied Phyllis
Howell to the punishment-roon.

Whilst Dr. FLoecke was fumblmg to
unlock the deor Phylhis rapped en one
of the pancls.

“ Archie " she called aut.
there 27

There wag no response from within,

“Archie! I've brought good news for
vou !V '

There was still no response.

Phyllis turned pale.

“Why daesn't he answer?” she ex-
claimed,

“ Poubtless the peor lad is asleep !
gaid the Hoead.

And he turned the key in the lock 'md
~-pushed open the door.

Phyllie fairly bounded into the room.
Hhe pe-ere'ri pround her in the gloom, and
then o starlled exclamation burst from
her lips.

“Too late!

“What "' gasped the Head famtly.

“Too late I" repeated Fh}lhﬁ, “ Aichie
has gone!™

“Are you

1

1%

-

THE BEVENTH CHAPTER,
In Search of a Runaway !

o g ONE!”  echoed the Head,
dazedly. ' But—but how?"”
“He must ha'm got out of

the

“and run away.’

“Run away 1"

“Yes, rather than wait and face the
ordeal of expulsion. Poor Archie!
Heaven knows where ho may be at this
mament! Ount somewhere, in the thick
of this terrible storm. But where?”

The girl's voice faltered, and presently
she broke down comple I.F-I_',-f The strain
was too much for her. She had spared
no cffort to vindieata her brother. She
had run practically all the way from
Courtfield, she had explained everything
tt_!;:}the Head, and to Harry Wharton &

And she was too Iate ¥
- My—my dear glri * murmured Dr,
Locke, in great disiress, as he en-
deavoured to comfort the distracted
Phyllis, who was sobbing hitterly. “ You
must keep uwp your fortitude. You musi
preserve a stout heart.
geq you give way to grief like this !

“Oh, he has gone!” moaned the girl
in her angish. **Wae are too late !

“He cannot have been gone long,”
said the Hend hopefully. I will arrange
for search-parties to be sent out 1mme-
I have no doubt that the unfor-

n lnr]-:nnI

said Phyllis,

[

diately.

I cannot bear (o

tunate lad will soon be found. Prebably
he is sheltering from the storm, not far
awiry, in which even he will a’l;.ueedﬁy be
discovered and brought back.

The Head's words had a cheerin g effect
upon the overwrought girl. She hur-
riedly dashed away her tears,
lﬂhﬂ!ﬂﬂ‘d of her own weakness,

“T am going out to look for Archie!”
sho said resolutely.

“No, na! You cannot venfure oub
again in this dreadful storm. You wiIl
remain here in the care of the matron.’

“Remain here, when every moment is
precious—when the chances of ever SOOI
my brother again are growing more and
more remoto? Why, I should never
dream of it!” eaid Phyllis vehemently.
“1 am going out o search for him !”

“Then you must at least change
garments before you go,"” said the
“ Otherwise, l::hl}:d, you will be murtmg
serivus iHness.”

Phyllia suffered the Head to conduct
her to the sanilorinm, where ithe kindly
matron bustled about and procured for

her a ecomplete change ef dry dﬂihmg

Then Dr. Locke proceeded to his study
and summoned the captain of Greyiriars.
He briefly outlined the facts to Wingate
—that Arehie lowell had rum away
whilst under sentence of expulsion; that
he was innogent, and that a search-party
must be formed at ance with & view to
finding him and bringing him back.

- Tue MaicwxerT Lismary .—No. 648.
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~Wingale was amazed, bul he lost no
time in carrying out the Head's bidding.

whortly afterwards a party of prefects

sol oul in search of the runaway, and
Phyllis Howell accompanied them.

Five minutes later Harry Wharton &
Co. presented themselves at the Head's
study.  Their expressions were earnest
and cager.

“Well, Wharton 77 said the Head.

“Muay we go oul as o separate search-
party to look for Howell, " in-

[

sir 7

» guired the captain of the Remove.

Dy, Locke hesitated.

“You are junior boys, and it is nearly

your bed-time,” he said.
. But Harry Wharton & Co. were per-
ststent.  They wounld get no rest, they
informed the Head, until Archie Howell
was restored to the school. And they
were guite sure that if they were given
permission to go, their quest would prove
sucecessiul.

The Head began Lo waver, and he was
about to give the juniors permission to
take part in the search, ann the door
of the study was thrown open, admitting
Ehe {.mrt'lj form of P.-c. Tozer.

“Well, Tozer?" said Dr. Locke.

The Head was getting used to surprise

visita by this time.
Mr. %ﬂzer glared at Harry Wharton
& Co. Then he straightened his helt
und proceeded to make what he con-
sidered would be a sensational announce-
ment. :

“Which I begs to report, sir, as "ow 1
saw one o your boys in the hact of
runnoin’ away from school !

“Did you apprehend him?"" asked the
Liecad quickly.

“No, sir.’

“Why not?”

*“The young rascal bowled me hover,
pir, in the roadway, afore I could la
'ands on 'im! Hassaulted me, he did,
with great vi'lence! An' wot I says is
this "ore—-"

. “In which direction did the boy go?"”
demanded Dr. Locke inpatiently.

“Towards Pegg, sir. Of course, I
went in pursoot, but wot with the dark
an’' this ‘ere blindin’ storm——"'
&‘3%1'11: Héad motioned to Harry Wharton

o,

“You may ., my boys," he said.
2 An{l yon Enﬂﬁ'ﬂ now which direction to
take. I trust you will be successful in
your quest.”

Mr. Tozer gave a contemptuous snort,

““Where the harm of the law 'as failed,
it ain't likely that these young warmints
will sueceed, sir!” he EHI'J.

“That will do, Tozer{" said the Head
sharply. " You may go!"

“But look 'ers, sir—"

“Go!” repeated the Head, in such a
thunderous tone that the portly constable
jumped backwards into the passage.

Meanwhile, Harry Wharton & Co.,
tlad in their raincoats, had set off on
their enterprise.

“Whew! What a night!" panted
Nugent, as the juniors fought their way
neross the Close.

“Talk about & giddy cyelone ! gasped
Bob Cherry. *“This is simply awful 1™

“IHowell can’t have got far, that's one
consolation !’ said Harry Wharlon,

“1 expect we shall find him taking
shelter somewhere ! said Johnny Bull.
* Keep your oplics open, you fpﬁmrs i

The Famous Five hurried along the
rain-soaked road which led to the little
fishing-village of Pegg.

On arriving at the village they decided
to separate.

Harry Wharton detailed Bob Cherry
and Frank Nugent to visit the various
fishermen’s cottages, in order to ascer-
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tain if the fugiiive was taking shelier in
one of them.

Johnny Bull and Hurree Singh were
sent down to the shore to make investi-
gations, and Harry Wharton himselt
decided to scour the cliffs,

“If Howell came within a mile of
Peg,” said the captain of the Remove,
“we're bound to locate him.”

“Unless he's gone out to sea in a

“Don’t be an ass, Franky'! No hoat
could live in such a sen as this. Look!”
And Wharton indicated the roaring
breakers, which rose mountain high and

boat,"” said Nugent,

tushed themselves upon the rugged
ﬁ}]f}'l'f:.

“You've right, Harry,” said Bob
Cherry. * Howell would never have put

out to sea in such a storm as this!”
B‘llJﬂve, how 1t blows!” panted Johnny
i,
“And I am drenchiully soaked to the
skinfulness ! said Hurree Singh.
“Never mind the weather!” sang
out Wharton. “It can pelt as hard a=
it likes, and it can blow as hard as it

likes, 80 long as we find Archie
Howell I
“We'll find him all right,” said

Johnny Bull grimly, “even if it means
staying out alfnight L

** Hear, hear!"”

“If you fellows have no luck at the
fishermen’s cottages and on the shore,”
said Wharton, * join me on the clifis.”

“ All serene!” said Bob Cherry,
And the juniors dispersed.

Harry Wharton’s face wore a -very
determined expression as he commenced
to climb the steep cliff-path.

Archie Howell must be found!

That was the resolve which beat like
a hammer in the junior’s brain,

Archie had been grievously wronged,
and it was up to the Famous Five to
seek hiin—far and wide, if necessary—
and to take him back to the school and
make amends for their past treatment of

11,

And then there was Phyllis. For her
sake Arclne must be found. Harry
Wharton felt that he would never be
able to look Phyllis in the frce again
unless he succeeded in his quest for the
missing junior. -

And so the captain of the Remove
toiled up the cliff-path, through the
blinding storm, grimly determined that
he and his chums should not return to
Greyfriars empty-handed.
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Night of Peril !

EANWIILE, what of Archie
Howell?
After  he had bowlad

P.-c. Tozer over in the road-
way, Archie proceeded in the direction
of Pegg.

He was feeling very wet and very
hungry and acutely miserable.

Now that the excitement of running
away from Greyfriars was over, the re-
action had set in.

It was easy enough to tramp to the
nearcst geaport and stow himself on
board one of the big liners—casy enough
i theory, but in practice it was a very
different proposition.

The nearest seaport might be twenty
miles away. And how could Archia
cover that distance, exhausted as he was,
in the midst of a raging storm?

1 must wait till the beastly storm
gives  over!” muttered the junior.
“ There's a shelter up on the cliffs,”

Un reaching Degp, therefore, Archie
ascennded the cliff-path. And presently
he reached the summit, and the long
grass waved and rustled at his feet, and
;:]hg wind played havoc with his curly

air.

Exposed to the storm, he stood there,
and ]g'azed far out to sea, where twink-
ling hights denoted that a big vessel was
passing. i :

“Bet they're none too comfortable on
board!” reflected Archie. “If that’s a
liner, it's ten to one that every passenger

is seasick! But, for all that, they're T~

jolly sight more comfortable than
Where is that shelter?” :

Archie peered around him through ithe
gloom, and presently he discerned the
wooden structure which had been erected
by the parish council of Pegg. :

The exhausted junior threw himself on
the seat. His face was wet with rain
and perspiration; his drenched garments
hung limply about him.

_ And the storm showed no sign of abat-
ing. The thunder rolled and boomed,
and vivid flashes of lightning darted
across the sky. ;

The wind had gone down, but the hail-
atorms were more violent and frequent.
than ever,

For nearly an hour Archie remained in -
the shelter, and he began to despair of
the storm giving over.

“It's no use stickin’ here!” he mut:
tered. *""There’s just a chance that .
search-parties have been sent out to hunt
for me. An’ it would be simply awful to

am!

be collared an’ taken back to the
school !’ ot
_ Archie decided io continue on his
journey.

How or when he was poing to reach
the nearest seaport he didn't know. But
it was no use hanging about here on the
cliffs of Pegg. To be discovered and
taken back to the school would be a
crushing humiliation.

The junior stretched his cramped -
litnbs and quitted the shelter.

As he stepped out into the darkness
El;td the storm a familiar voice hailed
1rK. :

“Wheo 13 that?'’ :

Archie paused, his heart thamping
against his ribs. -

*““Wharton, by gad!” he gasped. SR

An electric torch flashed out thrmtgh-:%?'

the gloom, and Archie stood blinking 1n

the

werful rays.
(1}

owell!” exclaimed Wharton tri-
wmnphantly.

Archie mistook that note of triumph.
He jumped to the natural conclusion that
the captain of the Remove had been sent

out to track him down, He anticipated =

that Wharton would tiy to overpowes
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him and take him back to Greyiviars.
And, with jaw firmnly set, he determmed
- to tight tooth and natl for his freedom.

Before Hurry Wharten could explain
that he was a {riend, not a foe- bofore
he could explain that Archie’s innocenco
had been estublished, the runaway was
upon hiin with the spring of a tiger.

The electric torch was knocked from
Wharton's grasp, and a patr of sinewy
urms encireled Wharton's waist.,

It was mmpossibles now for the captain
of the Remove to explain the position
to his assaifant. He was semt whirling
backwacda mto the long grass, and then
began a fieres wrestling bout.

Wharton had no desire whatever to
mjure Archie, who had already been
ijured enough in other ways. But he
wag ohliged to struggle fiercely, and to

return  grip for gop, m sheer self-
defence,
With  their arms  interlocked, with

their breath coming and going in greut
gasps, the jmuors rolled over and over.
And so intent were they upon the
struggle that neither noticed how near—
how perilously near--they were getting
to the edge of the eliff,

And as they wrestled, each striving for
the mastery, the storm raged around
them, and from far below came the
warning boom of the breakers as they
dashed turnulivously upon the rocky
shore.

The pressure of Archie Howell’s grip
was alinost more than Wharton eould
bear. He strove to free himseli; he
struggled with the strength of despera-
tion; and finally his assailant’s arms re-
sazed, and Wharton was able to wrench
himself away and stagger to his feet,

Archie Hoywell rose, also, and for one
?mnmtic moinent the two stood face to
s L oo :

And then, summomng his remaining
strength, Archie hit out straight from
the shoulder. .

The blow took Harry Wharton full in
the chest, and sent him reeling back-
wards,

“Take
Archie,

that, you ead!” panted

“I'll never come back '™

The speaker sudddenly stopped short,

with an exclamation of alarm.
Where was Wharton?
What had bappened?

A starded cry rapng through the stormn. |

There were sounds as of stones and wurf
being dislodged. :
And then Archie realised, with a shock
of horror, what he had downe.
He had knocked Harry Wharton over
the edge of the chff!

For a moment the junior stood rooted
to the spat.

When he had struek that fatal blow
he had not known that his opponent was
standing on the extreme edge of the
cliff, e had been so engrossed in his
task of overcoming Wharton and secur-
mg his freedom that he had had no
thought for anything else.

And now Wharton was gone—gone, in
ull probability, to his death!

A shudder ran through Archie's frame.

He did not know how big a drop it was
frem the cliff-top to the rocka below, Lut
he could guess that it was considerable,

Archie’s anguish of mind was ierrible.

After a time, when he had recovered
the power of aclion, he dropped on his
kitees on the edge of the r:iiffl and peered

“dowu into the abyss below,
~Apart frow the white line of foam and

the dark outline of the rocks he could
distmpguish nothing. -
“Wharton !” he shouted. * Are you

there? Wharton !”

Na reply came to Archie Howell's ears
/& he knelt theve, peering down inte the
gloom,

n

T

=
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“I—T've killed him'”
harror-stricken juiior,

Aund then a mad mnpulse came to him
to leap over into that aby=s hirnself,

But in a few moments Archie became
cilmey,

Perhaps, after all, the worst had not
happened,

There had been calamities of this sort
before, and mm several cases the wictims
had been able to check their deseent by

panted the

- clinging to roots, or by finding a foothold

on the face of tho ¢liff,

Perhaps Wharton had done this, Per-
haps he had not fallen a great distance,
He nnght even have 1eplied to Avchie's
frenzied shout, but his voice way have
been drowned by the storm, OUn the
other hand, Archie's own voice nught
have heen lost in the roar of the
elemenis,

After a brief hestiation, Archie deeided
to descend the ¢hff in search of Wharton.

It was a perilous, almost an impossible |
‘descent at that part. But Archie was

not yet famrhar with the geography of
the district. He did not know that a
quarter of 2 mile away there was a chii-
path which was comparatively easy of
descent. Nor did 1t oceur to him to
descend to the shore by the same path
up  which he had toiled
previously.

Without pausing to reflect that he was
placing his hfe in jeopardy, Arche
lowered himself over the edge of the cliff.

There were roots to which he could
cling, and he ¢lung to them with great
tenacity, and worked s way down-
warda,

For a long time be was unable to Gnd
4 foothold, and his body was supporied
by his arms alone.

Eveutually, however, Archie came to
a narrow ledge which abutted from the
face of the ciilf. And on this ledge he
peused, 1n order to recruil his energies
and to take stock of his surroundings.

He stood suspended, as it were,
between zea and sky.

Above lum towered the summit of the
cliff, which was dominated by the siorm-
swept skies. And below him, the angry
waters churned and hissed among the

| rocks.

There was no sign of Harry Wharton,
aml Archia's spirits sank to zero. His
hopes of finding the captain of the Re-
move alive were now very faint indeed.

But he determined to continue the
descent—to leave no stone unturned to
discover thes whereabouls of the fellow
whom he had inadvertently knocked over

the edge of the cliff.

“Wharton! Where are vou?"
~ Archie Howell put all his lung-power
lutﬂ' thﬂt 'm']'t

But it remained unanswered.

Archie gave a grean. -

He felt positive, now, that Wharton
had fallen from the top to the bottom —
that at the present moment he was bying
huddled npon the rocks helow.

Archie quitted the ledge on which he
stood, and continued his descont,

The lower part of the chiff was so sieep
that the jumor practically shd from the
ledga down to the shore,

He was ent and brmsed. His hands
were bleeding where they had come into
contact with prickly fungus.

But the deseeni bad been accomplished,

and 1t now remaiied for Harry Wharton
to be found. . :

Archie connmenced to explore the rocks
at the base of the chif.

In between the rocks lay streiches of |

sand. And it was on one of these sand-
patches that Wharton was eventually
discovered.

The eaptain of the Remove lay in a
huaddled heap— unconseions,

I a flash Arvchie dronped on to his

an hour!

i

E rovks,

i
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knees heside the prostrate ligure. He
wrenched off Wharton's collar and tie
and unbutioned his shirt, -And then he
applied his ear to the jumior’s chest,

He expected to hear no heari-beats—to
discover no sign of life, .

But. to Archie’s joy, his expectations
proved false,

Wharton's heart was still beating, He
was alive, at any rate, and Archie Howell
drew a deep breath af relief,

The fact that Wharton had fallen en
io the sand and not upon the rocks had
untdoubtedly saved him from a terrikle
fate. Had his body alighted uwpon the
he must mevitably have been
killed,

On further examination, Archia dis-
covered that no bones were broken,

Wharton must have lessened the force
of his descent by obtaining a temporary .
grip on rools and brunches as he fell,

Archio Howell hreathed morve freely
now that the period of harrowing sus-
pense was over,

What was to be dJdone?

(U reflection, Archie decided that he
must wait there with Wharton until help
was forthcoming.

But when he glanced around he saw
that to remain at that spot wonld mean
certain death, '
~ For the tide was coming in fast, and
n: wn  hour—perhaps loess—the waters
would engulf the two juniors,

*“"We must get out of this!™ muttered
Avrchie,

But that was casier said than done,

The descent of the chff bad been
fraught with great peril and difficulty.
But to ascend it with the burden of an
unconscious junior would be impossible.
Even the most experienced elimber could
not have hoped to sueceed.

The rising tide came on apace.

Crouched beside the insensible form
of Harry Wharton, Archie gazed wildly
out to sea. T '

But no help seemed to be forthcoming
fromn that divection,

And at Archie’s back rose the towering
wall of the eliff, which defied ascent.

The junior's lip quivered. His face
was very pale—not with dread of his own
impending fate, but with eoncern for the
uneonscions jumor who was with him,

“Help 1™

Archie’s voice rang out oveér the
turbulent waters.,

But thera was »no reply. There

seomed to be no loophole of escape. .
Archie Howell and Hairy Wharion
:’I:{Hht'ﬂ at the mercy of the treacherous
b,
They were doomed!

I

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Fight for Life?

IVE minutea passed—they seemed
like five years to Archie Howell .
—and then Wherton opened his
E}'Eﬂ. .
“Wharton!” said Archio guickly.
“"Hallo! That youw, Howell? What
on earth—where am 11"

“I knocked you over the adge of
the chff,” muttered Archie remeorsefully,

It was an accident-——""

Harry Wharton passed his hand over
his forehead.

“Yee, 1 he
murfnu':‘ﬂd. 2

“Feelin® groggy?” asked Archie.

“Not too bad. You see, I was able
te check my fall. But—but how did you
giet heref”

“Clagbered down the ¢liff.”

“(ood heavens! It's a wonder you
weren't killed !

Tue Maicxer Linnany.-No, 648,
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t seems.”’ said Arcchie, *“thaot we've

popped out of the frying-pan into the
ﬂrﬂllfﬂ
“How's that? We're safe here,

surely !

Archie Howell pointed to the while
liie of foam which drew ever nearer.

“ide’s enming in fast,"” he saud.

“{Oh crumbs !

“There's no wav oni that T ean see,”
said Archie. “Expect you'll think 1I'm
a Dismal Jimmy, but there’s no sense
in hidin’ the truth. In another howr—
maybe less—weé shall be food fur fishes,
Barrin’ miraclez, of cona!” added the
spoaker.

Harry Wharton sat up and toosk stock
af M =urroundings.

“Why, I know thiz spot well,” he said. |

“YWa're only a guarter of a e from
Pepge Bay.”

Archie sprang to his feel.
were gleaming.

“ Do vou mean fo sy we can walk it
—ihat wea can race the tide?" he
exclaimed,

Wharton shaok his head.,

“Wea can walk ns far as the headland
~—that's about hali-way,” he said. * Bnt
we zhall be cut off thera by the tide.
It comes in much quicker at that part.”

“Well,” said An-ThiP. after a moment’s
reflection, “we can walk as far as the
headland and. swimm the rest.”

His eyes

“Epeaks for yourself,” said Wharton, | 10008

with a faint grin. * Personally, I don’t

helieve I could swim a stroke just now.”
“Inn that case, dear
Howell had quite forgotten that he was
supposed to Le at enmity with Wharton
—*T1 must tow you along.”
“Don’t be such a duffer! You
wouldn't be abla to save yourself, let
alone both of ns., It's doubtful if any
boat could survive a sea like this--and
a swimmer, no malter how good he
migﬁw be, wouldn’t staud the ghost of
a2 chanve.”™
“The sea’s certamly a bil rough—-"
“A bit rough! Why, man, it's like
{nu attempted to swimn
dashed to pieces on the

a cauldron! If
in it, ]{'Dl.ild be
rocks !’

““ Botter that than waitin’ here wuntil
the tide comes up over our heads,” said
Archie. “We'll get away from this
plade, anyway. Can you walk?”

“Of course.” _

But when Wharton came to try a
sense of weakness assailed him, and he
would have collapsed had not his com-
panion shot out his arm to support him.

Archie escorted his schoolfellow along
the rocky shore at the base of the clifls,

The water had risen by this time
almost to the junior’s knees,

“Strikes me we shall have to start
swimmin' sooner than we bargained
for,"” said Archie grimly,

Harry Wharton said notlung, He
staggered along ns best he could, sup-
ported by Archie’s arm.

After a nightmare journey, they suec-
ceeded 1n reaching the headland.

The water had risen still higher, and
they were in danger of being swept off
their feet.

But the stormm had abated consider-
ably, and the sea, although far from
being as smooth as a lake, had calmed
down a good deal.

“We can_go no farther,” said Archie,
straining his eyes ahead of him through
the gloom. * We must swim now.
Ready to take the plunge?”

* Look here i

“ Hyer done any life-savin® deill?”
asked Archie. “You have?! Then we
shall manage it quite easily.. All you've
got to do is to lay flat on your back.
Leavoe the rest to me.”

“Look here——" protested Wharton
aguin.
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“We'd Detler peb vid of our jackets
an” boots, I think,” said Archie,
“They'll ouly be an encumbrance,”

“I'm not going to lel you make this
mad atternpt———"" began Wharton.

“My dear fellow. you've got no chowe
in the matter. Desides, this is our only
chanco. If we've got to die—an’ I don’t
think for one moment that we shall—
better to die fizhtin® thau {o wait here
an' let death overtuke wus.”

Harry  Wharton  realized  the futility
of further arguwnent. He =aw that
Archie Howell's mind waz made up—
that wild horses would nol turn him
from his purpose.

The juniors removed iheir jackets,
and then, with some difficulty, their
boots. They left them on the rocks,
and then, Archio Howell going fivst, they
waded into deeper waler.

“Now !” mutterad Archie, when the
waler was up to his middle.

And he flung himself over on lius back,

Harry Wharton followed  suit, and
Archie Howell supported hun with las
hands, at the same time slriking ont
powerfully with his legs, .

"The fight for life had begun !

Progress was naturally slow, and
Archie, although he would nol have

admitted it for worlds, was on the verge

boy ""—Archie |

of exhaustion.

He must keep pegging awav, he told
This was his one chance of
saving the life of the fellow whom he
had inadvertently knocked over the oliff.

“All right#" he jerked out,

“Yes!” panted Wharton,

And then a big wave cnveloped them
hoth. They held their breath as it
surged over them; but it scemed an
age before their heads came to the surface
agair.

“Thut wns a nasly one!” gasped
Archie, ]
“Save your breath!™ said Wharton.

“You'll need every ounce of 1t " .
Archie continued to shoot out his legs
with the utmost vigour, and occasionally
he turned his head, as if in the hope of
sichting their destination—Pegg Bay.

But the bay was not yet in sight.

“I fancy I can go a hittle way on my
own now,” said Wharton, at length.

“I'm not goin' to let you try the
experiment,” replied Archie. *T'll keep
on towin’ yon.”

“Think you can stick it out?”

“I'm sure [ can!”

But the strain of that grim struggle
for life soon told upon Archie Howell's
already exhausted frame, j

The bay was in sight at last, but Archie
knew, in his heart, that he would never
be able to reach it. He was utterly
whacked, and every wave that buffeted
his head made him weaker and weaker.

Harry Wharton  noticed at once that
the pace had slackened.

“You're tiring ! he said.

“Ng fear " muttered Archie heroically.
“T'm just takin' things easy for a bit.”

But Wharton was not to be deceived.

“You're done,” he said, “I knew I
should be tco much of a burden for you.
Let go, and I'll get along as best I can.”

But Archie refused to release his hold.

He was making scarcely any progress
now. :

It wae tantalising to be in sight of the
bay and yet unable, through physical
exhaustion, to reach it.

Archic’s senses seemoed to recl. He was
choking for breath. He had come to
the end of his tether.

And at last he admitied the gravity of
the situation,

“It's all up!” he gasped..
; ]"Nn, it 1=n't!” panted Wharton joy-
ully.

F

Yor, leaping towards them over the
surface of the waves, came the lifeboab
from Pegg!

“ Au Revoir, but not Good-bye ! »
had been instrumental in pro-
at the [lisheriman's coitages, Bob anul
They had found, however, his school cap
occurred—that Wharton had missed lus
Howell had done, the two chuins bad
base of the cliffs at the spot where '

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
ELP had arrived in tfime.
Bob Cherry and Frank Nueent
curing it,

After a futile quest for Archie Howszll
Frank had gone up on the cliffs to rejoin
Wharton. DBut they had not found hin;.
Iving close to the edge of the chiff, and
thev concluded that e calamity = bad
footing and fulien over the edge.

Instead of descending the el as Archie
promptly summoned the lifeboat, and had
persuaded the crew to row out to the
Wherton was presumed to have fallen.

The lifeboat had set out on its missio,

‘and it had not proceeded very far hefore

a vivid flash of lightning Imd revealed
two fellows struggling in the water. .

Both Archie Howell and Harry Whore-
ton would assuredly have lost their lives
had not the lifeboat arrived so oppor-
tuniely on the sceme.  As it waz, hoti
juniors lost consciousness on  being
haualed into the boat.

In an agony of apprehension, Dob
Cherry and Frank Nugent awaited. ihe
return of the lifeboat, and whilst ihey
waited they were joined by Johmix Thﬁ,?'"-*'
and Hurree Singh, to whom they com-

munnicated their fears for Wharton's
safoty, .
“Here it comes!” smd Nugent = ab

-

length, straining his eves out to sea,
““ Alrendy ?" gasped Bob Cherry.
“Yes "
A moment later the hifeboat ran ashore,
and the four juniors dashed towards it.
“You've found him?"
Bob Cherry's voice was tense with
anxiety. ’ '

“Yes," repliecd one of the men
“Found both of "em !”
“Both!"

“There's another besitles Master Whar-
ton—a voung gent we've never soen
before,” said the leader of the crew,
“They were evidently tryin’ to swim:
ashore.” '

“Great pip!” ejaculated Johnny Bull,
in astonishment, *“It's Howell !” .

As he was being lifted out of the boat
Harry Wharton regained consciounsness.
But he was still dazed, and unable to
comprehend where he was, until he heard
the familiar voice of Bob Cherry. &

“Thank Heaven you're safe, Harry !™

Wharton was about to speak, but
Frank Nugent interrupted him.,

“Come along, old man! Your story
will keep till latec.” :

Harry Wharton's chums assisted him_
to the nearest fisherman's cottage, and.
the lifeboatmen carried Archie Howell,
who was still unconscious, '

At the cottage Wharion was given.
some brandy, and the juniors, drenched.
and exhausted after their long exposute
to the elements, were enabled to dry
their garments. :

Meanwhile, Dr. Bhort was aummangﬁ
from Friardale. T

The medical man arrived shortly after—
wards in bis car. L

Archie Howell had recovered conscious
ness by this time. Bub he was delirious,
and the doctor lookel grave. gt

“He must be removed fo the schotd

(Continued on page 19, col. 2.)
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CHAPTER 1.
A.D. 1924.
“ The Silence ! **

OM HOPE, the son of Admiral

Sir Headley Hope, a midship-

-nran 1 the Navy, and Dick

Elhott, a keen young inventor n

the Flying Force, are great friends, and

Dick is very fond of Madge Hope, Tom’'s
sister,

When Tom airvives at Seahaven after
a cruise he is met, as he comes ashore,
by Dick Elliott, who asks him whether
he has heard the news,

“"What news?’ said Tom,

“Phew! Fancy discovering anyone
wio doesn’t know about the silence of
America, Japan, and China !

"Well, the main part of the malter 18
this: No newa has come from either
(‘hina, Japan, or the States for nearly
i month past. They seemn to be cut off
from the world, Wireless messages
hiave been ignored, eables unanswered,
and their own Consuls hers are as
puzzled as everyone else is. Every ship
from America, Japan, and China is weeks
overdue, and, consequently, neo mails.
Here's, perhaps, the most serious part of
the wh-:rHa business, About ten days ago,
us sooir as the situation began to impress
the Government that something was
really wrong, the Admiralty sent some
fast cruisers on & mission of nquiry to
New York, and, though our wise men
have attempted to smother the truih, the
fact has just leaked out that those =ships
have disappeared !

“Eh? Well, I'm ’you mean to
say that several cruisers have vanished
into thin awr?” ;

“Unfortunately, thet's exacily what T
do mean!” zaid Elliott grimly.  ** They
signalled ¢ All well,’ their laat message,
from somewhere in the Atlantie, but no
news sinee.’

““ And our ships on the China and other
Easiern stations—what about therm? And
what of Canada, Newfoundland, and #

“Bilent—all slent, old man!” cut in
the other.

The iwoe boys meet Admirel Sir
Heaﬂle;.i' Hope, who tells them that an
old Chmese servant of his has recently
inecsmerised Madge, and compelled her to
roli him of some highly important papers.
Later on, Dick and Tom are instramental
“m rescuing Madge and capturing Ah
Ling, the missing sevvant; but discover
that copies have been made of the miss-
INg papers,

Bir Headley then iells the boys the
secret of the papers.

Dick Ellioit suddenly gave a cry of
astonishment,

“What is if, hoy?”
Headley. * Are you il1¥?

(Now continuve with the story.)

exclaims  Sir
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THESILENCE!

THE OPENING CHAPTERS OF OUR
AMAZING NEW SERIAL STORY.

Dick Ellioit’s Startling Diselosure !
6 O, no; I'm not 1ll, sir, DBut—
N but May I examune those

papers more closely?” said
Dick Elhott calmly.

Sir Headley Hope, wondering, handed
them to him, and dead silence reigned
as Dick minutely examined each sheet,
making hurried caleulations from ilime
to time, DPresently he passed them back,
his self-possession quite restored, and his
volce steady as he said:

“1 believe 1 might be able to help
your, sir! I——="

The admiral half-rose, gripping the
edge of the table so tightly that s
knuckles showed while through the
drawn skin,

“You whait"

“Just as I say, sir, though 1 can't
exactly promise,” answered Dick evenly.
But Sir Headley shook his head hope-
lessly.

“I'm afraid not, my {aid,” he returned.
*Men who have spent all iheir lives
among chemicals are at a deadloek, so
how could you accomplish what they
have failed to do?”

Bui Elliott was not to be shaken, and
Tom, who knew him so well, guessed
there was something substantial behind
his apparently rash statement.

“Would it surprise you lo learn, sir,”
pursued Dick, *“‘that the main i1dea of
this thing i3 not new to me?”

“XNot new to you! (Good heavens,
boy, what do you mean? You cammot
have heard anything of Wilton—"

“Na, sir, His name was, and is, per-
fectly strange to me; but, although I
took up HAying, have never let my
chemistry researches lia idle. Indeed,
to cut a long story short, 1 have been
working on a somewhat similar inven-
tion myself for months past, but I, too,
aii stumped for the iime being.” |

The admiral gasped, but was
astounded to make any comment,
continued :

“ Most of Wilton's formula i3 almost
the same as my own, but the main point
is that I believe I still hold what these
papers laek; or a workable substitute, aé
least.  Wilton gives ‘here two of four
things I eould not hit upon, whilst® I
have a blend of throe chemicals which
I am almest sure would take the place
of what you are searching for. TIndeed,
they may be the identical ones Wilton
originally used.” :

“My staws]” chuckled Tom. “Trust
old Dick 1#°you want surprises! Yet I
never thought you'd do any good to
humanity, except blow yourself u "

“Be quiet!” snapped 8ir ﬁﬂadla
shortly. Cool, businesslike sailor thong
he was, he was now the most excited of

too

Ihek
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A Wonderful Tale of the Future.
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the trio, and Elliott himself the calmest.
“IF this is a joke, my lad, you’ll not
ind it a very pleasant one! There's a
great deal depending on the discovery
of these mussing ingredients, which will
go far towards making our country.
absolutely invineible.”

“I am serious, sir, quite serions!”’
answered the young aviator. *It only
remains for you to ifest my plan. Give
me three weeks, and trust me fully. I
can only farl at the worst, yet I've got
great hopes of succeeding.”

“Of course_ I trust you, boy, but the
thing is almost uubelievable! Here are
four of our cleverest scientisis baffled,
yet you come along with—— Oh, it's
preposterous | :

“But I ean try; siv, can’t 17"

Sir Headley considered for a minute
ere making wup his mind. The matter
was 50 vital that he seemed almost afraid
to decide, Bul presently he nodded
slowly.

“Yes,” he replied; “ you must come to
London, where all you require shall be
placed at your disposal. I'm consenting
on my own responsibility, but no doubt
the ‘others will be glad to seize any
opportunity, no matter who provides it.
if it ends by pufting us in session of
the full secret. You shall have quite a
froe hand, and may yvou sueceed! The
reward will be big, 1 promise you!™

“If my efforts place my country in the
position you uame, sir, that will be all I
ask,” said Dick gravely, though his eyes
were shining at the chance just given
him. “When da 1 start?”

““At once! You must not have an
hour’s unnecessary delay.  From what
has occurred, and from what may be
ocourring  elsewhere, the Wilton Ray
may be required sooner than any of us
expect. Oh, ithat we knew something
definite!  This silence is terribly un-
nerving !"

They were interrupted by a slight

sound from the couch, and, turning
round, sdw that Madge had just
awakened. She seemned quite fresh and

‘rested as she crossed lightly over to the

table  where Dick was buosy making
several notes on the marginr of Wilton's
formula, :

“And that's what all the trouble is
about I she =said. *“Who would think
a few papets could cause such unpleasant-
nessf"’

“It “largely depends on what those
papera "~ are!” returned Sir Headley
quietly.  “ But then, my child, you don’t
understand these things. Run along
now! Tom will see you safely to the
station, after which he must return to
his ship. Dick and 1 desire to be alone
for a while.” :

Tue Maicxer Linrary.—No. 648,
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A hurried farewell, and theoy
wone. Then Ellioit and the adimral ones
more becune  deeply immersed in the
vital work before themn.

e e

The Strange Story of H.M.S. Walihound
—+% England Expeets-——"

TARITING though the cireuni- |
stances connected with Ah Lang

and Harazon had been at the tune

of their arrest, the happenings of
the ensuing fortpight yuickly put them
into the background. Ho much so, in-
dbed, that their uliimale fate did  not
spom 1o interest people overmuch.

For, shortly after the events recorded
in the preceding chapters took place, a
simultaneons rising of the Chinese popu-
lation thronghout Brifain  gave the
anthorities as miuwch as they could do ta
cope 'Mibh. It was a well-organised
affair. evidently the outrome of much
thought, and upset the centres involved
to n serious extent. The inexplicable
silence still continued, and, coupled with
this latest sensation, things were in a
mystifying condition all over the king-
dom.

The Alien Act of 1820 had paid little
or no attention to the yellow races, the
recent war with the Central Powers in-
fluencing the Government to apply the
Act specially to the undesirables of
Kurope. Consequently, Chinese 1YL -
grants were allowed to pour inio the
country unchecked. spreading like an
epidemic all over the land, and steadily
increasing their population.

Then, when the rebellion broke out,
sudden and unexpected as it had been,

it was like the stroke of a pgigantic
hammer. No cause for the affair could

he arrived at, for the Chinese had always
pullead well cnough with their white
neighbours, and there had been no pre-
liminary friction, which suggested to
many, who were shrewd enough to read
Letween the lines, that this was merely
u cloak to conceal something bigger, at
present obscure.

During that fortnight Dick Ellioii had
keen wlimost ceaselessly at work upon his
version of the Wilton Ray, and had now
confirmed his previous suspicions that his
own substitutes wounld fit in with the
original formula. Sir Headley Hope and
the others in the secret were well satis-
fied with the progress made, several fesis
having proved eatirely successful, and it
yow only remained to manufactare the
peculiar camera-like apparati mn order to
vomplete the work. 15, however, was
iricky, and had taken Dick more time,
in proportion, than the actual perfection
of the Ray itself, for, Willon's apparatus
having been destroyed, he had pracii-
cally to discover a new method of trans-
mission—that is, unlike the chemical in-
gredienis, he had no half-fivished in-
structions to work on, and the problem
cansed him many a sleepless - mght
Finally, however, by considerably: akes:
ing one of the several instruments: whiih

the others had previously heen expeni-|

menting with, he at lengih succeede:d 1w

producing an apparatus which gave ex-

collent resnlis,

"It was towards the end of the' third

week that = fresh shock again U}_isei'.' the

country, caused by a torpedo-boaf
destroyer steaming into Seahaven with
some stariling news. She had  been
operating with the rest of her flotilla far
ant at sen, when a strange-looking airship
had suddenly appeared overhead =s
though from nowhere, hovering imme-
dintely overhead. This was joined by
Tur Magxer Lisrarv.—No. 648

had §

‘a couple of ather lng'h

i%ea Lord had

two oihers, seeming o “solidify,” as it
wera, out of the clear sky. Bul
of themn few any fag or other distin-
guishing mark.

They ware quite unlike auy aircrait so
fur seen, possessing at euch side  two
proriots wings, which worked wach in
the same mannec as those of a bird:
whilst, as the aewconers  became
stativnary, these wings ceased motion,

cach shin being then supported in the

aivt by a quartetie of whirling fans re-
volving on four masts.

o hatl erine from any of the sirange
arrivals, nor was any answer g@aven to
the inquiries of the flotillaleader, upon
which the latter ordered fill sremin ahead
and guns 1o ba waoned,

Aarvellons 1o relate, however, these
commands could not be carried out. The
engines refused to work, while the guns
were in a sinilar condition. The whole
Qofiila remnained absolutaly stationary, 1is
Cliwa gaping in astomshment. A wire
lesa mesengre was next essayved, Lur that,

toon, farlad—the 1nstalletions were on-
workable also.
Whilet this wus taking place not®a

form lad been visible on any of the three
airships; but then, as the crews of the
torpedo craft thronged the decks, staring
apwards in  amazement, a "uniformed
figure lezned aver the eide of the cent ral
arr-cruiser.  No word was spoken, and
the man drew back almost at once, yet
not quickly enough to prevent those
below recognising his pationalny.  He
was Chinese.

Presently the airships moved forward,
the whole flotilla—wonder of wonders1—
following them like so many dogs, their
speedd growing faster and Tuster as the
vessels above mereased theirs,

The destrover concerned—the Wolf-
hound—was at the end of the line, and
made several attempts to go astern.  All
were futile for the time being; her
engines refused to respond or her pro-
pellers to revolve, vet minute by mimute
the forward pave was quickening. Sadd-
denly, hewever, her commander noticed
a gradual increase in her distance from
the next torpedo-boat destroyer ahead,
and ordercd his men to redouble their
efiorts Lelow. By now the three air-
ships had again melted into the blue, and
were quite invisible, vet their uncanny
influence was still felt as before.

All ol once the Wolfhound's screws
churned the water into foam, and she
backed swifily. The remuinder of the
ships were now a long distance ahead,
speeding noue knew whither; but, save
for then, ibhe sea was deserted. Not a
sail. not a wisp of smoke in sight—only
the “mosquito craft " rushing through
the waves, naturally enough apparently.
could any casual speciaior have chanced
o look upon them.

Bewildered and shaken by the extra-
ordinarv affair, the Wolfhound's com:
mander took his  charge under forced
draught to headguarters, where his story
was received with no litthe scepticisiu; but

e resoluiely stuck ¥ lis guns; sapported
by the evidence of bés #¥aw, afd the fact

Tto the Navy.

that ‘the fotilla showod me sign OF return-

ing, though it was mow ov et dee

g s B

" Dick Fllioti was dt the Admtralty in

chnsultation with Sir'Headlew Frope and
‘officidls when ihe
news came through; but the
acarcely been listening
sufficiently long to learn full details ere
the vaice at the other end abruptly
ceaged. Frantically he streve to get re-
connected, but in vain; there was no
answer, and finally he replaced the
receiver with a trembling hand,

“The counection hasz been off,

strange

cut

1

gertlemen, but an answer io the Flidia
of the silence is surely fortheoming, and
wiv mmust be prepared to meet o, wliat-
ever form it fakes,” he said, hus voice
vilraiing slightly, despite lis efforts to
coastrol it.  ** The airships sre evidend 7
Chinese; ihe (Chiscse in Pritain ere in
revalt, and Ching iz one of the cut-off
countriea. This is no pure coincidence-—
of that we may be sure—and 1 fear i
miegi:s war., There cannol be o other
explanation !

The rest of the company bowed their
heads in pndersianding. Ay, it mast
mesn war! What else conld 11 mean?

“The Wilton Ray s a compiet®
success,”  econtinued Bir Headiey.
“ Apparati are befng manufactured even
now, and will be installed all through the
eouutry, and in the Fleet as well. Con-
gidering the power these strange i
vessels seem fo have, I am almost afruid
to make any random guesses with regard
Our larger ships might he
inmunne, vet the craisers which lately dis-
u11]:|+=t.'1|.-|~:_] ECH uu‘steﬁuﬂ.ﬁlg aeems o answer
in ihe noegative. They were biggich
craft enough, and they have gone—
whether by the same agency or not, we,
of course, can't say, though it's quite
probable.™

“ But the Ray must have caused some
anxiety,” sngzested one of the othera
present,  ‘““fLook what a determined
offort waa made to secure its sceret!”

“That's just what 1 was about to say,”
replied 8ir Headley. * There were othex
iuventions under our consideration at the
game tme—some, indeed, which were

already proved of great worth—lmb_.
'Hpﬂﬁreuﬂ:{ only

Wilion's formula was
desired.  Yet, if the spies were clever
enough to learn: of it, they could hava
done likewise in the other rases. You
are quite sure there can be no hitch,
Elliott ¥

“ None, sir ! answered Dick decidedly. -
““¥ou have seen the tests, which you
vourself admitted were at least as sue-
cossiul as Wilton's. Indeed, 1 think I
can #ay without boasting that 1y
apparatus 1s slightly more effective than
his under sone circamstances.”

“Prye, irue; but——  However, we
must place special reliance on this new
arm, for we are evidently up agmnst
something, ithe like of which mankind
pover dreamed of before. Ii now only
remains for the bombshell to fully burst,
and I don’t think the wait will hkely
be a long one. Thé revolutions ae.
being successfully overcome, but it -
quite plain on the face of it that they
were net intended to do nnfthingeihut' .
occupy our energies for the time e
Thank Heaven, we have resolu :
atiended  to this other matter ‘and
carried it to a successful completion!”

The time passed wearily, but nat idly.
Several further efforts were made to get-
a fresh connection, but 1t was no use,
aor was any attempt to pick up the Kleet
by meaus of the Admiralty’s Marcond
instullation ~snecessful, There was mo.

.mgly to-either.

: T ' i Vi
‘Theosiveless not working -does - Hhob

surprise: me, since that officer from thet
Mammoth-—who  spoke --said hﬁﬂﬁ

obliged to 'phone,
was mysteriously disor
can't ‘ondérstand not !
get the Exehdnge at Boahaven—"  Diake

P SR (1S

The t?hﬂ)ﬁﬂﬂ&-h&]l “sudden ~somnded
again, cutting:short the sdmiral's further
remarks. “He suatchéd up the receiver,’
his face grmriné:'gmy as he listened;

as the other method
amised ; “hat T
ng- able to even”

then the artiele dropped from his fi 5
clattering on the table, and the m'

started forward in alarm.
“(Great Heaven, it has come! The
Home Flest is lring -.seless, not a gun

%
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When the tension was nearing a breaking point, one of the larger airships moved until it was suspended direcﬂyﬂ-;.r thu-
S@en

- Mammoth’s quarter-deck

-

5 a rope ladder swished down, and .a uniformed fi
- - since the air fleet arr

gure—the first sign of human life they
ived—nimbly descended. (See page14.)

workable ner a piston-rod able to stir,
whilst the town itself is held up by ihe
same invisible force—trams and frains
unmovable, motors and taxis motionless,
telephones unable to be used——"

“But where did this mesage come
fvom, eir?” gasped Dick, * How—"

“From eome distance nearer. It was
the same man. He couldn’t finish his
flivst message, and the rest has happened
since, 8o he managed to get thmug‘fl from
aniother call-office by riding some miles
on horseback. The 'phone there was
gquite in order then, but Heaven knows

what may have happened by now!
Gentlemen,. this 18 war—war under such
condifions: as  mwight well appal the
greatest of all natiens, but Britain will
face it as steadily as of old! ¢ England

expects AL
room-flat, lolled in a shady corner

of the TTnéonquerable’s sunlit

deck and watched the snake-like wnits

B Mi——

‘* Clear for Action!"”’
S Midshipman Tom Hope, with
three companions of the gun-

I

of tie First Torpedo Flotilla hurry sea-
warda, he heaved a sigh of regret.

“What's wrong wi' ye, Tammy?"
asked MacDaongall, a I'E('f:hﬂ-i]'ﬂt] youth,
wha:always looked as though a kit and
tartan would suit him hetter than the
uniform of his Majesty’'s Navy., “Ye're
nae often sighin’, I'm thunkin’.™

“Am I not?” answered Hope. * Wall,
[ try to keep my feelings down, but when
I =see those lucky dogs runmwing in and out
at all hours, while we are stuck heve as
motionless as the Nelson Colummn, it

Tue Magxer Liprary.—No, 648,
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rikies my heart bleed! Who wouldn't

be o  torpedo-hoat  destvoyer  com
ey i
“1 wonlda't, oemvwav ! wanl Muae

“Whitle T beve v epaee tae breathe,
buf in vou fimpots—— L eh M7

He finished with a shaddey of horror,
which neithier Tom nor the tined aoddy
potieed s for Tope was stll staving afteo
ihe reireniing boats, whilst Longdale sat
decply inmersed 10 a Ietier from home,

Presently Tom steod up, streleling his
bone aring as o bell sounded, amd pasaed
guickly alone the deck to take charge of
i pinnwee wiich was bringing sonme ol
the erew ushare,

Tom took iz seab in the stern of {he
pinnace, glineing  good-humouredly o
tho crowd of “leavers 7 1n the packed
Ioat straining at the tow-rope behind.
None, to lool at hirm, could credit that he
was not the happiest of them all he
never showed any save a smiling foee (o
Direadioughi—yet, an his heart of heart s,
Tom soinelimes felt hoeself almost wizh-
tig another war would break out ! That
gich desire was wrong, he knew woll
enough, but it wenld mean action ond
exciteanont  pnd  threills,  which  were
atmozl as necessary o his nalure as his
food awd drink,  Litle did he reahige, as
the wheel of that puffing bttle shorve
going launch  jumped and quivered
beneath his hands, how soon his half
formed desire was to be gratified.

it was Inte afternoon when the shoek
came. A tiny spark showed between tho
rreat  promoniories Ranking the wide
ta;r a epeck which grew larger and
larger with each sueceeding minute, nuntil
finaliv a T.8.D. dashed up alongside the
Nagship, like a tiny black splash against
the vast background of grey hull

“What's the Wolfhound in such =a
hurry  for, anyway?” s=amid Hope to
Macbougall, as ther watehed from the
Uneonguerable’s deck.

But the Scot shook hiz fiery head, as
though the oectrrence was not sufficienily
mnportant for a scion of the Clan
MacDougall 10 worry over.

Rhortly afterwards, however, =zome-
thing happened which seut every ship
of the Flect buzzing from stokehole to
conning-tower. A roll of bunting ian
up to H.M.8. Mammoth’a mast and
broke on the gentle hreeze. Mopa's
hands gripped the ratl till hiz knuckles
showed white.

““Clear for action'!” he gasped. “ Clear
for—— (Good lor’, Mac] What's up?
Is the boss mad?”

“Bir Stanford’s nae often ta’en that
vay 1" replied the hardy Beot drily.
“Ther finished a' but * mosquito ' man-
ceuvees here twa months ago, sae it's

scavcely likely—— Ay, mon, -there’s
queer  Lhings happenin’ the noo, ye
kuow ! I'm feelin’ the fension masel [

Mac, of course, was referring to the
, mysterions silence and the inexplicable
revolutions, whith were naturally the
most promwigent iopics of conversation
ammong all elasses.

The Uneonguerable was novw throbbing
with newly-awakened life, as was every
oiber unit of the mighty Fleet.  Her
cuns—ihe very Inst word in destruetive
power of the day—swung to and fro, up
and down, in their steel barbeltes, as
every <levation was thoroughly tested,
Whistles pined, bells raneg, litile wisps of
smoke began to pour {from a f[ovest of
funnels, growing thicker and heuvier,
until a ]J-Fﬁl overhung the bav. It was a
sight to slir the most slogrish heart—
a greai foree waking to life at a few

-

moraents’ notice ; vet such kas been the
habit of the Nuvy zince Nelson's day—
wn, andd lone before that!

“ Bhglund exnecte—~—-"

—

S

Tha Holing-up of the Flest—What is
the Power?
¥ i Y UEF movements of the guns ceased,
nppointed  post,  watching  the
Mominoth's srgnal mazi for fuar-

thor inatractions, INone came, however,
hoen a warntug for prejaraiion; yetd the
sudden aiitval of the Weolthound, and
the lasty manner of her coming, fold
the cause ol that uneapected order.
1he destroyer stll lay alengside the
Aawrship, Her comnmander had been zeen
hevd nol reanpeared. So the great Dread-
nought had become the object of all eyves
as the Fleet waited for it knew ot
Ah! Tp wont anether roll of bunting,
bursting into’ a coloured stregm.
‘“* Furst Cruoiser Squadron make ready
There goea the boss's wireless!  He's
sending o wessars ashere or to head
i 5h )

The tiny flashes jest visible in the
lata afternoon hglt, fhickered on the
tracery between the flagship’s tripod-
Y Short and sweet muliercd Iope,
as be watched., “No! There she goes
vnce more | Stopped again! I-—— Phew !

Krvoery mman stood silently at his
Fvidendly that terse commaiid had only
those who watcbad that npon her rested
to by abwoard the larger vessel, and
what.
fur =ea! " spelt out Toni . Hallo!
ciarbers |
mastg, and then abrupily ceased.
Someons will get a wigging over that!”

Another flag signal ran wup to the
halvards
“Our wireless out of order! Uncou-

querable prepare for message to, send
headquarters ! DBeginning ™

A sighaller, armed with a couple of
flags, appearcd on  the Mammoth’s
bridge. It was a long miessage, and its
recipient on the Unconquerable was
white-faced as he jotted down the last
word and dashed for the wireless-room.

“LGuid snakes!” gasped MacDougall,
who had read the strance news the flags
sent across the water. “Did yve ever
know o' sic o thing? Hallo! What's up
now? Here's the ¢ owner ' 1"

The captain was hurrving towards the
bridge, followed by a signaller, both of
them watched eagerly by the rest, Then
a sarprised murmur went roand as they
read what was sent over to the flagship.

“(uar wireless broken down also ! Can-
not anderstand cause !”

“Our wireless seotched, {oo!"  ex-
cliimed Tom, in amazement. * What on
enith——-  Ah, there's a pinnace putting
i from the Mammoth! 8he's coming
livre—nao, she’s not, though! See, Mac?
They must be going to send the message
from the town-—by ‘phone, probably!™

All oves were bent on the panting little
launch and her couple of occupaants, ase
she raced shorewards, swiftly reaching
the jeity steps, where one of the officers
sprang ashoro and quickly disappeared.

Then, some mnudes laler, @ strange
low hum sounded in the air ove, andd
a gieat shadow fell wpon the sea. Hope
and MacDougall glanced up, ahd veeled
back in amazemment, 2

“reat Scott!” gasped the former.
“Look, Mac—look ! And there's apother
—and sanother!” o SN

Three extraordinary  objecis  had
appeared in the sky jmet overhead—air-
ships of some kind. but of zuch size
and so strangely built that they put even

1

.

Order Next Week’s “GEM” NOW!!

Germanv's michtieat Zeppeunz  com-
pletely i the shade. No one had
neticed their approach wetil they had
actually arrived-—thev, indeed, seemed to
have emerged from the blue sky like &
picture slowly formng on a screen.

First three, and then more, in ones and
twos, they appeared from nowhere, until
they {*!uFiEi‘ﬂJ above both sea and town
like a Hock of mughiy birds, ERach
possessed a pair of enormons wings, beat-
myg slowly up and down, and carried a
quartette of slender mssts, which, n
turn, sapported four whirling fans.

Then came the crowidng surprise of
all. Neot a gun would work, not a pro-
peller revolve. The vwhole fleot was
locked by some mvisible force, the powoer
of which must bave been romecthing ex.
traordinary.

“No, the Wollhounds bess wasn't
drunk,” breathed Tom Hope: *for
here’s the story of the flag-signals being
enacted over acam, Heavens above!
Look at the shore !

A hiwwe efowd had eollecied on tha
front, staving tennsfixed at the peculize
shapes hovering overhiead., The airships
were new absolutely motionless, thei
wings  steady, and suspended only by
their whirling  fans,
faint buze not unlike ihat of & distant
high-powered motor-ear.

Then, when the tension was nearing &

brewking-potat. one of the large aivshaps.

moved nntl it was suspended dibectly -
nveir the Mammoth's aquariev-deck; a
rope-ladder swished down, and a uin-
formed figure —~tho first sign of human
life they bad seen sinee the
arrived—mimbly descended. X

Tom Hope rased his glaszes and
focussed them on the fagship. The new-
comer was tall and strongly bwilt, pos:
sessing a yellow visage, which mdicaled
Fastern nationality, - His cloihes, bouly
m colour and cut. were not unlike thoze
of our Rervice-men, arvd his salute was
quite the regulation one, as Siv Stanford
Martyn advanced from =z group ol
astomshed officers clustered beyond.

A few words were cxchanged between
the palr, who then. disappeared in the
direction of the admiral’s quarters, Bir
Stanford walking a trifle unsieadily, and
{ollowed by the other. :

We must now follow 1he movement's

of the Mammoth's officer, who had leapt
from the pinnace, and reached the head
of the jetty steps. almost before the litile
craft had come alougside,

He dashed across to the nearest eall-
office, and got through to the Admiralty
without dﬁﬁ'y, pouring the story of the
Wolfhound into the amazed ears of Bir
Headley Hope. Then, when he had
nearly finished, a great, hurrying crowd
attracted his atiention through the glass
panels.
thinking that tlie might
news, the &fBeer laid down the receiver
and siepped out into the street, gasping.
with amazement at the sight wiich met
his gaze.

Over ihe town several strange shapes

which produced a-

air—fHeel=

They seemed in a pawic, and,
mean frosh -

e -

were hovering, and others hung suss

pended above the bay,

Trams, mptors,

and toxis were at a standsiill, the only .

gign of movement beinyg the huge, jost--
; the workd
like & cinema filin in which a pertien of.

ling throng, 1t was for all

the objects had been stopped with a

sudden jerk, letting the remainder con-

tinue theiwr activities,
dashed baek to the 'phone.

“Hallo!” he  called
“Halle, sir! Are you there?”

But as no reply came, he was replae:. -
ing the receiver, and had gripped tha
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little crank-haudle at the sida of the box
i order to ving up again™, when o start.
ling thing happened.

The receiver seemed literally torm from
his fingers, crashing into its restin g-place
as theurh thrust home by an invisible
“hand, and the crank-wheel refused (o
turn, despite his utmost efforts.

Stupefied with astonishment, the lieu-
tenant hurried out into the open, where
the crowd had grown thicker than ever.
He tried three other call-offices, with the

same result—all cthe instruments were use- |

less ~al} fast locked, as though made of
one polid piece,

Then, as he left the last one, chagrined
.and desperate, he noticed a taxi drawn
up at the,kerb some distance away. This
street was not so crowded as those nearer
the sea, and he had a better opportunity
of locking round him, The griver was
staring at his cab in puzzled dismay.

“Engaged?”

The man looked up, alinost savagely.

“Engaged!” he echoed. “Yus, I
should think I am—to stay "ere for good !
She won't budge an irmﬂ. nor will any
other motor, tram, tram, or even hike, in
the whole place! If ye want to get any-
where, sir, ye'll 'ave to walk, or find a
‘088, he added more civilly, as he took

“in the other’s uniform, and his dulled
senses grasped the fact that he was speak-
ing to a naval officer; then he glared sky-
wards, shaking his fist,

“Hang them, whoever they are!
They've got us in a pretiy grip, an’ the
Fleet as well! Yus, that's a fact, sir

idn't ye know?! Why, the noos ’as

half-crazed !

Not a gun, let alone a ship, can stir!”

“ What?" . g

“Just wot I say ! If it ain't true, why
ain’t the Fleet blown’ the innards out o
them thmngs, up theve? 1 s'pose, after

seein’ wol's taken place all over the towmn,

ye'd like me to helieve the whole biz is
some peaceful manieuvre—eh, siv?”

“ Where can I get a horse!” the lien-
tenant suddenly f;nﬁ.ped, his brain reeling
at what he heard,

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

‘‘HER BROTHER'S HONOUR!”

(Continued from page 14.)

e P

L “1 will
take him in my car—in fact, 1 will take
all of you.”

Archie Howell's wet clothing was re-

sanatorium &t once,” he said.

moved, and he was wrapped in warm
blankets, and laid on the seat at the
back of the car,

Wheu the car arrived at Greyfriars it
was met in the Close by the Head, a
party of prefects, and Phyllis Howell.

The prefects and Phyllis had seoured
the coumtryside for the missing junior,
but without success, and they were
astonished and delighted to fGnd that
Archie was in ithe ear,

But when they saw him, when they
heard him chattering wildly in his de-
lirium, their delight was changed to the
deepest anxiety,

Archie was promptly conveved to the
sanatorium, and for the remainder of the
night the Head, the doectar, and Phyllis
stayed at the bedside of the delirious
junior. And when the day broke, with
cloudless skies and searcely a trace of the
fierce slorm which had raged overnight
the delirium passed, and Archie Howell
sank into a peaceful slumber,

Dr. Bhort rose from the bedside. He
was gsmiling, and he met Phyllis Howell’s
cager glance of interrogation quite re-
assuringly.

“He will live ! he said,

Harry Wharton & Co, had not slept
a wink that night.

An hour -be%m-e rising-bell the long
period of suspense was over.

Wingate of the Sixth came into the
Remove dormitory.

“Gao to sleep, vou kids,” he said. “ Yon
have the Head's permission to remain in
bed till midday.”

The chauffeur jerked his (K
“Just yonder. See the
stables scross there? They'll
let ve 'ave one."”
“And where's the nearest
town or village from here—

‘any direction? One with a
call-office, I want.™
“Mayburn, four or five

miles away. Take the fust
turn on the left, an’ then it's
a straight road, sir.”

Inwardly praying that the
Mayburn 1]:?1}0:133 would be
m working order, the officer
was soon tearing along the
country road as swiftly as the
thundering hoofs could take
him. At Mayburn he suc-
ceeded in sending the second,
and more startling message
“but, though he did not know
it at the time, it was touch
and go. A quarter of an
hour later that particular
'I'.E]aphuﬂe was unworkable,
as were all athers for a
‘radius of several miles. The
circle of the influence had
been extended,
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Aoplleep IV echoed Wharton bisterly,
“1low ean we sleep when Howell—"

" Howell is out of danger,” gald Win-
gate. ' The crisis is over, and the doctor
says tiere is now not the slightest canse
for anxiety.”

And then Bob Cherr
cheer, which awaken
of the dormitory.

But it was not until the followin
that Harry Wharton & Co
to visit their schoolfellow,

And when they did visit him they were
full of remorse and contrition for ever
having doubted him.

“We've been cads and fools and silly
asses | declared Bob {‘Jheﬂﬁv.

o

gave a ringin
every occupan

day

. were allowed

. "And it will serve us j well right
if Miss Phyllis keeps her t nhs}uﬁ
never speaking to us again !’ gaid Fran

Nugent,

“ My dear fellows,” murmured Archie.
“Phyl has ne intention of doin’ that,
bave you, Phyl "

“Of course not !” said Phyllis, smiling,
“The past is done with now, and I know
—we both know—that vou will never
doubt my brother again,”

“Never!” said Harry Wharton
solemnly,

“As goon as you are fitfully well,
Archie,” said Hurree Singh, “we will

cook the fatheaded calf for your esteemed
benefit."

“Hear, hear!"”

“As soon as I'm fitfully well enaigh
to be moved,” said Archie, with a smile,
“T'm goin’ imma.“

“Oh erumbs !

“But only for a time. 'The Head
thinks it advisable, an’ T don’t like con.
tradictin’ the Head. It’s not safe. ”

“gn, ha, ha!”

“You must buck and come back to
the Remove, Archie:ip said Bob Cherry.,

“¥es, rather!” said Johnny Bull
“We B&a_‘n"-t be happy until we're able
to make it up to you for having treated
you so shabbily-——m

“If you dare to mention the past
agamn, Bull,” samd Archie
aggressively, “I'll bang a
pillow at you!" -

“Time's up!” said Whar-
ton, glancing towards the
door. ‘““Here's the matron
corme to turn us out,”

.And the Famous Five re-
tired from the sanny, h

; py
m the knowl * Lhat thev
had won the free and full

forgivoness of Archie Howell
and his sister,

Later in the day Archie
had other visitors,  And ane
of them was Mr. Mont
gomery Bragg, who had good
news  to ate. He ox-
E?ﬁined that Panny Denver
ad made a rapid and un-
expected recovery from his
Hlness, and that “H. M.5.
Pinafore " would positively
be performed that evehing
at the Theatre Royal,

And so evervthimg ended
happily, and in due course
Archie Howell, hiz henour
vindicated and his sufferings
aover, bade an revoir to his
chums of the Greyfriars
Remove—"Au revoir, but
not good-hye!”

: THE END.
: (There will be awother

. grand long story of Harry

(There will be anather
splendid long instalment next
Mandey. Order your copy

For the remainder of the n
and Phyllis stayed by the

(See Chapter 10.)

ight the head, the docter,
pedside of the delirious junior.

Wharton & Ca. next week,
entitled : “Chumming with
Loder!' Make a point of
ordering your copy of the

-, of the Magxer in advance, )
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