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Fer Next Monday :

“BUNTER’S BLUFF!"
By Frank Richards,

Un&qr the above HBitle Mr. Richards
has wrilten quite fffe funniest story he
has ever given #8. There is a cerfain
mystery running through the yarn which
makes 1t difficult for me to zive you the
gist of the story without divulging the
secret, so the only thing T can supgest
13 that you make certain of reading

“BUNTER'S BLUFF |
by ordering next week's 1ssue of the
Magwer in advance.

There will also be another splendid

instalment of

“THE SILENCE!"”
By Edmund Burion.

I am anxious to khow how my chums
like this thrilling serial, so 'ﬂ'ﬁen vou
write me on any subject, it will be very
helpful if vou will just add a line or two
Eaying w'hni; partisular stories have
pleased you maost.

A MODEL OF GREYFRIARS,

¥ want all my Yeaders to make a special
note of the fact that the Arst portion of
a mziﬂﬁﬂem: modgl of Greyfriars School
will wsued with " Chuckles ” of
Avgust Tth. When made up, it will be
no ordinary model, but ane which I know
m¥ friends will recognise as the finest
and most detailed ever published. Some
idéa of tha size of the whaole design will
be gathered from the fact that it will take
a dozen nine-inch drawings to develop
the whole scheme, You all know the

3
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It was a

“My word, Pa!
I don’t suppose 1 ever saw such
a lish.™

Tommy:
size !

Pll.-:
my boy
Tue Msicgyer Lispary.—No. 650.

“j; don't suppose you ever did,
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- GIGANTIC SUCCESS

which has attended “ Chuckles’ ¥ Model
Village, which has been immensely
popular everywhere; but there is some-
thing extra speecial —and, incidentally,
something that has alwayvs been asked for
—in a highly-finished representation of
Greviriars Schonl.  There will be the
beautiful old buildings, the studies, the
Common-room, the quadrangle—in fact,
a faithfnl snd

ACCURATE COPY OF THE
ESTABLISHMENT

which has become of world renown., So
please don’t forget—August Tth is the
date—and malke sure in advance of ob-
taining * Chuclkles.,” 'The model will
have a big appeal to all readers of the
Companion Papara.

REQUESTS.

Maurice Domp, 109, Caledon Sireet,
Cape Town, asks for correspondents, and
Leonard Coupe, 119, Buckstones Road,
Shaw, near Oldham, writes to tell me
that his Exchange Club deals with all
kinds of curios and specimens.—Aby
Diekman, 87, Canterbory Street, Cape
Town, would like to hear from readers
overseas,—8, Cohen, 35, Oakington
Road, Maida Vale, W. 9, wants to gee a
review of amateur magazinés in the
Companion Papers. Short reviews.—8yd
T. Cowan is the secretary of 8t. Peter’s
Boys' Club, Adelaide, South Australia.
The club has a gymnasium and gives
concerts, and buys all the Companion
Papers every week.—E. Kader, 72,
Tennant Street, (Cape Town, wants
correspondence, and all present features

retained. .
__ VERY (H)AT]
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wearing, old

““Whatever are
mani”’

*Oh, a dream of a hat my wife bought
vesterday, but discarded to-day. -Can’t
afford to buy myself one, so 1t comes in

you

quite well.™

THAT POSTSCRIPT.

Many thanks to Miss Margery Jack-
son, of Warrawee, Warwick, Queens-
land, for her splendid letter about the
Companion Papers, also to her mother
for the added message, in which she tells
me that Miss Margery's brother is very
keen a3 well, Tom Redwing comes in
for his share of praise, If is fellows of
Redwing’s stamp who help things for-
ward, There is deep thought and
sympathy in this letter, and I like the
reference to Dickens. Dickens’ charac-
ters belong to all the world, There are
Pocksniffs in  Berlin, Micawbers in
Paris, Little Dorrita in France.

——— ameia =m

THE SCIENTIST,

I am #hinking specially of the in-
dustrial scientist, the man who iz out for

of the immediate application of his knaw-

ledge to the prosperityof his fellows, The
inventor always tops the bill, Iie is
busy thinking ont new schemes while
others are quarrelling, or disputing over
trifles, The great thing to remember is
that what you invent, or work t, is just
so much dontribution to the pu%hé, weal,
If you are not putting your best into
your special bit of work yon are cheat-
ing eomebody, for you are not paying
your price, or, rather, contributing your
bit for the common good.

-
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SEA-SHORE SAUCE!

Longshéremian: “ Yes, sir. I've been

years and years oh the water.”

Visitor: “Hive you ever been in it?"
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Inch by inch Wingate minor drew ahead, and then foot by foot ; and then, with
& sudden spurt, he widened the gap, -and came home a winner by a clear

; ten yards, (See Chapler 10.)

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Prizes !

& HERE he is! Thal's young
e Paget's pater!"
It was Tubb of the Third
Form at Greyfriars who spoke,
pointing to a gentleman who was cross-
ing the quad.

“Pointing's rude,”
minor reprovingly.

“Rats " replied Tubb. “Go and tell
that to your grandmother. Tt is Mr.
Paget, anyway, and he wouldn't mind
my pointing at him. I know him all
right. I've stayed with young Paget at
home before now.”

“Why jﬂl’j't you go and
him ?” asked Simpson. _

“I'm going to in a minute,” answered
Tubb boidly.

* Better wash your hands first,"” sug-
geated Wingate inor.

Tubb looked at his grimy paws.

“They are a bit grubby,” he ad-
nmuitted. “ Never mind; I'll stick ithem
in my pockets.”

“Ruder than  ever,” remarked
Balsover minor, :

“Do you think you're the only blessed
chap who can be rude—I mean, who
knows what’s rude, Bolsy? Because if
you do, you're jolly well mistaken, I
can tell you !

“ Bolsover wasn't making ont that he
could be ruder than you, Tubby.” said
Wingate minor. “And you must own
hizs hands are cleaner.” _

“But he deesn’t know Mr. Paget, so
he can't go and speak to him, you silly
ass!"" snorted Tubb.

“Yes, he could. T could.
could.”

“Talk about being rude, voung Win-
gate! To go up to a chap you don't

know a bit—he's no end of a big pot,
too, J.P. and MLF.H., and all that—"

said

Any of us

Baolsover

speak to

- "Got a lot of initials, hasn't he ™ put
in Boltor.

“They're not initials, you fathead!

He's & Justice of the Pezce and Master

of the Foxhounds, and—-—"

“That's not what I'm getting at,
Tubby. T said I'd go and speak te him
without being rude at all,” persisted
Wingate minor.

“Bet you sixpence you don't!”

i Uﬂ“ﬂ !::l

“What are you going to say? Tt
would be jolly rude to walk up to him
and say, *I'm Wingate minor. and I
know your son in my Form.’ You
can't do it like that, you know. I
sha'n't shell out my tanner if you do it
like that.”

“I'm not going to. I'm geing to
ask him to give prizes for that Forw
bike-race we've been talking about—
that's what I'm going to do.” '

“My hat!"

“ Whew!”

“That’s the style!™

“Good egg, young Wingate !”

Harry Wharton, and Bob Cherry of
the Remove—the ILawer Fourth, and
the Form immediately above the Third.
though every Removite held that there
was a great gulf between the two—came
up jost then. .

“Hallo, hallo. hallo!™ exclaimed
Bob cheerily. “What's all the execite-
ment about, kids?"

“Tubb's bet Wingatg minor—""

“ Dreflle—positively = dreflle!"  said
Bolb, shaking hizs head solemnly.
“1sn't it, Harry, old sport? "If kidlets
in the Third bet what will they do when

they reach our  high - position?
Tubb—-"

“Oh, don't *be an ass, Cherry!
There's no harm in betting a tanner,

and that’'s all we're doin You'd
better cut along, young Wingate, Bet's
off if you wait till Paget comes out, be-
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A Magnificent, New, Long,

Complete School Tale of

Harry Wharton & Co.
at Greyfriars,

AN e

By FRANK RICHARDS.
T T T

cause then you'll have him to introduce
you.” __

Paget, always something of a dandy,
was in the Third dormitory at that
moment, making special preparations o
go out with his father. Im order to do-
that he had left Mr, Paget unguarded
in_the auad.

Wingate minor went up boldly. Ha
knew that at least his hands were fair's
clean, and he did not think that t.e
distinguished visitor could be offended
by his request,

“ Better clear, hadn't we, Tlob?” said
Harry Whartont, “We don't want
Paget's guv'nor to see us standing here
gaping at him like a conple of kids.”

“True, O King!” answered Bob.
“We won't -stand here “with the
infants, We'll just stroll slowly across
the quad. That way we shall satisfy
our natural enriosity as to how Wingata-
minor fares without hurting your wor-
ship's dignity, It wouldn’t have hurt
mine to be seen within speaking dis--
tance of the fags; but, of course, you're
in a different boat.”

“I am. I don't feel curious,” said
Harry, E;

But that was not quite true, as ha
realised a moment later. :

There was no particular reason why
Mr, Paget should snub a qnite clesn

HUHHITTHE T

and very nice-looking youngster wha
antounced himself as & chum' of Paget
unior, But the Third—and the-

emove, also, for that matter—knew
that grown-up people were gueer. One
could never tell just how they would
behave. .

Mr. Paget, being a gentleman, and
—for a grown-up person—quite good-
tempered, behaved very nicely. '

Jack Wingate lifted his cap, and said :
. “I hope you won’t mind my ak-
ing to you, sir, But I'm one of I'a—
of your ki—of your son’s pals, and
thera's something T want to ask you.
My name’s Wingate—Wingate minor,
you know.

“Ah! Younger brother of the school

Ter Magxer Lisrary.—No. 650,
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captain, I assume?” said Mr. Paget
pleasantly.
“That’s it, sir.
major ¥
“I bave had ithe pleasure of meeting
vour brather, and T am glad {o meet
you. My son has ofren spoken of you

What is it that you wizh 1o ask me, my

Do vou know 1y

boy 17 .
Now, Wingate minor flushed and
felt a trifle confused, It did seem

rather cool cheek, after all, to try to
rush Mr. Paget for prizes for a bicycle-
race . just becaunse he chanced to have
como-along to Greyiriars to see young
Paget. .

But the Pagets had plenfy of money,
Wingate minor knew; and ha had never
heard that the pater of his Form-
fellow was stingy.

“We're dead nuts on nr;l,;r]in;i just
now, sir,” he said, “And I thought

Eerhﬂpa yvou wouldn't mind—a raece, vou
now—and—and—and prizes !”

The word was out, and Mr. Paget did
oot look in the very least annoyed.

Thera was a very genial smile on his
face 48 he put up his monocle te his
right eve and looked through it down
upon the eager junior,

“And it oecurred to you that T
Mmight be persuaded—that T might like

to offer prizes, Wingate?” he said
kindly.
“Yes, sir; that was the idea.”

“And was it entirely your own idea?
You are quite suro that my boy didn't
eiggest it to you?"

“No, sir—homest Injun, he didn’i!
Nobody .did. T theught of it all my-
self.” i

“Herce comes my boy, looking rather
like Solomon in, all his glory, 1 notice.
I don't knew whence he derived his
taste in neckties; but he certainly did
not get it from me. We will see what
he has to say. That ho is keen on
cycling just now, Y know; I have lately
had tho felicity of paying for a new
machine for him.”

Wingate minar reflected that other
parents of Third-Former:s were in the
sama boat with Mr. Paget. Tubb and
three or four others all had new
machines, and were very much inclined
to brag about them:. He himself had
not been able to persuade his people
that 2 new bike for hiin was an absolute
necessity; and Dolsover major had
crabbed Bolsover minor’s chance of get-
ting one. DBolsover major could be
decent on occasion: but he was rather
a selfish and grabbing fellow,

“Hallo, dad!” said Paget cheerily.
“Talking to Wingaie, eh?”

“Yes. Your chum suggests that it
would be quite a good idea if I were
to offer prizes for a Third Form cycle-
race,” :

Paget's eyes sparkled.

“Oh, good egg!” he cried.

“You approve, 8pencer "

“What do you think, dad?”

"I am inclined to wonder why the
idea did not occur to you. I have never
known you backward in asking for what
you wanted, and this appears to be very
much to your taste.” _

*“Never thought of it—thai’'s a fact.
 We'd talked about @ race, but we said
then that we couldn’t see where il
prizes were coming from, And, ol
course, a race isn't a race—at least, 1t's
“only half a race—if there aren’t any
prizea.”

“Ah, T will give the prizes neces-
gary to make it a whole race instead of
merely half a one. What would you
suggest as  appropriate?  Money, of

Tue Maexer Lisrary.—No. 650,
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course, i1s quite out of the question. I
must not professicnalise  young  Grey-
friare——"

“I know; therce's one thing, half the
guldy Form i :

“Why ‘giddy,” Spencer?  Stay,
though, you need not reply. On taking
thought I perceive that the adjective
has its appropriateness.  What iz it
that halfl—er—the giddy Form wants?
It means disappointment for a good
many, whatever it may be, for cbvicusly
half the—er—giddy Form can’t win it !”

“Oh, don't rot, dad! Tt's o camera—
a jolly good camera, you know, not a
cheap thing ™

“A eamera it shall be—and 2 jollv
good camera.”

Mr. Paget did not fail to note the
eager look on Jack Wingate's face. He
was sure that of all the Third-Formers
who wanted a camera, none wanted it
more than did this youngster,

Jack Wmpgate wanted anything hard
when he did want it, and he did not
alwiays want just what was best for him.
But - the spailed, wilful bey, who had
voms to Greyfriars and aroused the hos-
tility of the whole Form, had improved a
good deal sinee his coming.

“And a cricket-bat, dad! Tubb's no
end keen on a new cricket-bat. Only if
that’s to be second prize—well, T dunno!
Tubb’s so jolly sure he can romp off with
lirst place.”

“I have observed that excessive
modesty is not among Master Tubb’s
defeets,” remarked Mr, Paget drily.

“What did you say for third, Win-
gate 7™ asked Percival Bpencer Paget. -
h Jack Wingate was
more concerned with third prize than
with first or second. And, in fact, that
waa how he felt. Percival Spencer eould
gee, in his mind’s eye, himself and Tubld
dead-heating for first place, and Tubb’s
taking the bat in preference to the
camera. Tubb thought photography
“mossy rot.”” There would be no ob-
jection at all to voung Wingate's being
third; and Paget thought it only decent
to let hen have a say in the question of
the third prize.

“Oh, I don’t know. A pair of leg-
guards wouldn’t be bad—mot the old-
fashioned sort, but the Lkind that—the

-sort of apenwork kind,” replied Wingate

minor.

Mr. Paget, himeself a cricketer, smiled.

1 know. I use that kind myself,” he
said,

He tock out his pocket-book to make a
memorandum of what was expected of
him. Then he put it away without using
it, and said :

“We might take Wingate out with us,
if he can get permission, don't you think,
Spencer? Then, as we are going to
Courtfield, we may possibly get the re-
qitired articles there.” _

“Oh, good, dad! Only—only there's
Tubb, you know. Wingute’s all right,
and we’re chummy, all serene, aren’t we,
Wiﬂ-i:ate? But old Tubby's my best
pa i ; ;

Wingate minor nodded. He did not
resent that; as the Third Form saw
things, I’aget was merely showing the
loyalty he should show. But it would
be rather rough on him if it kept Lum
ont of the excursion,

“Tuabl, eh? Well, we might take
Tubly, too, if it can be arranged. Dut
Wingate must come,™

“Right-ho, dad! Tt's a halfer, so tlere
won’t he any trouble. Hi, Tubb! TI'll
make him wash his hands,” Paget added,
aside, to Wingate minor, _ '

NOW ON
SALE,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
At Courtfield !

r I WHE Courifield expedition was a
success on the whole; but it
- mght have been a bigger suceess

had Tubb been more amiable.

It was not the loss of the sixpence that
worried the self-constituted autocrat of
the Third. It was not exactly the in-
clusion of Wingate minor in the party.
It wus not wholiy that he felt he had nos
shown up as well as Wingate in the guad,
where he, who knew Mr, Paget quite

well, had hesitated to go up and speak

to him, while Jack Wingate, who did nei
know him at all, had gone up fearlessly.
It was not that he felt resentful that the
visitor should prefer Wingate to him,
though it struck Tubb as showing worse
taste than he would have expected in
Percival Spencer's father.

Tubb himself did not quite know what
it was; but he did know that he was noé
toa well pleased with Wingate minor.

They visited the sports emporium at
Courtfield, and Mr. Paget had the
pleasure of paying for a firsi-class bat,
exactly the weight Tubb liked—Tublb
really chose that bat—and a pair of leg-
guards of the kind Wingate minor had
suggested.. In that purchase Tubb took
swall interest, as he had no notion of
finishing third in the race. - His plan was
to take first place, and to exchange the
camera for the bat, and as muech more as
the second-prize winner—Paget, Tubb
rather thought, but it might be Lunn or
Wingate nunor or Bolsover minor—all
the same, in effect, for they all wanted
a camera—would give with it. Wingate
minor did net show as much proprietary
interest In advance in the pads as Tubb
would have liked him to show. It strweok

“Tubb that the voung swanker had a

notion of getting fivst prize.

And at the big chemist's, where the
cameras were on sale, Paget and Win-
rate minor were hoth no end keen about
the selection. Tubb rather stood aside. -
He was dreaming dreams of the ®ins he
would make with the bat which :he
already gripped as though it were his
OWIL

Even to shock-headed, grimy-pawed
fags like George Tubb day-dreams will
come at timeas.

The camera was chosen at last, and Mr.
Paget, well knowing how short the cash
of the junior is apt to be in mid-term,
added to it, without any prompting at
all, such a supply of the other necessary
things for taking photos as made the
prize a very handsome one indeed.

It was as they came out of the chemist’s
that Wingate minor, who was walking
with Tubb at the moment, behind Paget
and his falher, noticed Skinner and Stott.

He nudged Tubb.

“What 13 1t?" growled Tubb.

“Bee those two? Bhkinner don’t
look too happy, but Stott looks as if he
had the most frightful pip.”

“Well, what’s it matter abont two
bounders like them?"” answered Tubb in- -
differently.

And he went back to his day-dreams.

A few minutes later they passed the

Famous Five—Harry Wharton, Boab
Cherry, Johnny Bull, Frank Nugent
and Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, calle

Inky by the Remove and by Greyfriars
generally, !

The five had also seen Bkinner and
Btott, who belonged to their own Form,
but not to their circle of friends. Harold
Skinner was the worst young rascal in
tha Remove, and William Stott was only
less black a sheep beocause he lacked
Skinner's erafty brain. .

"“There’'s something up with thoss
chaps,” said Wharton.

“ What’s the odds?"” grunted Johnny
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.Tabb pointed an accusing finger at Wingate minor, ** There you are I” he cried. * Here’s the fello :
; : W who was jealous of
my having a new bike to ride in the race | ** (See Chapter 7.) - .
Bull. * Don’t you worry yourself abeut how. But I'll stand you all a feed at irvepressible Bob.  “Somehow, - Tuﬁh

them, old sport.”

“Harry can't help worrying,” said
Frank Nugent.

“I'm not worrying,” Wharton said,
creasing his brows. *Ounly I've noticed
ever so many times that when you see
Skinney and Btott going about looking
as if they'd lost a pound note and found
a bad threepenny-b# there's trouble in
the offing, and no telling who'll get
dragged mto 1£."” .

“I'll take jolly good care I don't!™
growled Johnny Bull.

- Bame here ! agreed Bob.
gloom, Harry,"”

“I'm going to.
replied Wharton.

“But you would if vou could, and
that’'s where you're different from the
rest of ue,’” remarked Frank shrewdly.

“The tenderfulnesz of heart of our
- esteemed and honcured chum is—" -

i Disgusting 1" finished Bob Cherry
for Inky, though thé manner in which he
finished was unustal-and unexpected.

And Bob did not mean it
Wharton's chums thought the worse of
him for his eoftness of heart, though
there were times when they held that he
wasted his sympathy on unworthy
nl})%ﬁe-nta. It was certainly wasted in their
eves when it was given to such black

cep as Skinner and Stott.

“Bhall we go in and have some tea ™
nsked Bob, a little later. “ Inky’s flush,
I know. I'm not, as it happens—it
generally does happen like that some-

=
-
¥

“Let 'em

I can’t stop them,”’

None of

Inky's expense.”

~ *The esteemed Cherry has expressfull
intimated what I had myself the mindful-
ness to say,” said Inky, most generous of
juniors. ** Let us promenadefully betake
ourselves to thy best shop in this one-
nagful town, and indulgefully feast our-
sclves on the seasonful luxuries.”

Courtfield was rather a ‘' one-horse
town,” but it had at least one good con-
fectioner’'s, Thither the five repaired,
to find themselves seated at the next
table to Mr. Paget, Paget junior, Tubb,
and Wmgate minar,

“Some of our schoolfellows, eh,
Spencer ! said Mr, Paget, too low for
the five to hear.®

“Yes. They're in the Form above
ours; but they're no end decent chaps
all the same.” '

I am glad to hear that there is some
virtne in Greylriars outside the Third,"”
said the wvisitor. :

“(Oh, don't rot, dad!"

" “Would you care to ask them to join
us? They have not yet been served, and
wa have barely begun.”

“Oh, rather! They're the right sort.
Shall 1 ask them, dad?"”

*“If you wish to, my boy.”

Paget aroee at once. Ha came forward
to the five, just a trifle nervously, but
very jovfully,

““I say, vou fellows, we're here with
my dad. That's him, next to young
Wingate—"" '

“1 thought it must be,” pul in the

| Paget,” said Johnny Bull,

doesn't look like anyone’s dad,. .
we saw your pater in thg_m

morning. =

" He says will you join us #¥nd have tea
with him?” _finished Paget, while
E:{:ﬂrmn frowned reprovingly upon

It was an invitation which could
hardly be refused, and the five had no
wish to refuse it. There was just room
for them at the big table at which the
E:r!::er party was sitting, and they moved

it. o

Then they heard all about the prizes
for the cycle race, which formed for the
fags the most engrossing topic of the

hour.
“Ripping!” said Bob. = =~
“Who's going to win!” asked Frank.

w Tl

“]1 have a dim suspicion that the thtee
who will carry in the Erizps rﬁ.thqr# fq.hnﬂy
that they will carry off the prizes,” smd
Mr. Paget, with a smile.” * Thouy “T"m
not sure that there onght not to.bs a
rule to debar my boy from compéting."”

“Oh, don’t rot, dad !” pleaded Spencer
Percival. : B P

“"You've got a new !:-ikgl. un

13 55 hna
Tubb, Yoiurry is rather an old crock,
isn't it, Wingate?"” )

“Wall, "tain’'t new,” admitted the
captain’s minor, *““DBut it's a good
machinég, really.”

“You can _hhve mine for the race if
vou like, kid,” Wharton said. * With

THE MagNer LisrARY.—No. 650,
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the saddle well down it would fit you all
serene,” :

*(h, thanks, no end, Wharton! You
are a brick?” _
Mr, Paget smiled upon Wharton. He

read the true good nature behind that
offer, Wharton had not thought of
showing off-—anly of giving Wingale,
whom all the five liked, a fair chance.

But George Tubb frowned—a majestic
frown—the frown of ome having high
autharity. : _

“1 don't know that we're going to
allow that,” he said. *“It’s a bit off,
voglly, 1'd thought of & rule that every
chaypr shall use his own bike.
enough, sseems to me."”

“Well, of course, vou kids will muke
vour own rules,” answered Wharton.

“1 should say so!” snorted Tubb, who
wa3 not entirely pleased by the accession
of the Removites to the party.,

Mr. Paget said nothing, He did not
even look at Tubb. Buot Percival
Spencer somehow had an’ idea that Tubb
had gone down in his father's esteem;
and he was not far wrong.

But Tibb had no intention of being
greedy. or unfair. He only wanted his
own, way; and it chanced. that Wingate
minor was just .sbout tho biggest
obstacle to Tubb’s getting his own way
in the Third—a fact which rendered him
less keen on Wingate miner than he
rmizht otherwise have been. i

“I don't mind, really,” said Jack
Wingate. “It’s a matter of what rules
we make, I suppose. DBut it’s jolly
decent of you, Wharton!”

“Shall you have the Second-Formers
in?" asked Frank Nugent. -

“ What?
can get a prize, p'r’aps?”’ roared Tubb.

Frank flushed. He had not even
thought of his minor. - The question had
been prompted by his desire to turn the
conversation from what seemed rather a
thorny subject. T

**No,” he replied. And then, with a
touch of sarcasm, he added: “I was only
trying to get Samuny Bunter a chance.”

“That fat young pig!” growled Tubb,
who was not very guick at discerning
ER IS,

“We can't have them,” said Iagst.
“I1t would be rotten if any of them
bageed a prize, you snow,”

Everybody laughed at thet ingenuous
remark except Tubb, who considered it
quite the most reasonable thing which
had been said for some time.

Mr. Paget caught a train from Court-
field without going back to Greyfriars.
The Famous Five rode back. Paget and
Tubb and Wingate minor wished they
could have ridden with them.  They
would have ehallenged them to race, and
-e0 have got practice for the coming
event. But they had nof their bikes.

At the railway-station they ran across
Skinner and Stotf again.

Stott looked at them, then looked
away, then looked at them once more.

“I've a good mind to see if I could tap
young Paget for a quid or two, Skinney,”
re said irresolutely.  **That must have
been his pater with him, and he looked as
if he had plenty of ocof. Surc to have
tipped the Tittla beast, v'know."”

“No harm in trying,” answered
Skinner, with his thin-lipped smile that
was more than half a ancer.

Skinner knew that if Paget shelled out
to Stott the money lent would be a dead
loss to the fag, for Btott was not in the
least likely to pay back., But that did
not matter to Skinner. It would not
have bothered him even had he been in
Stott’s place, for 8kinner never paid back
unless he had to.

* [—I—look here, Skinney, I've got to
_ Tre Migrer LiBraRY.—NO. RS0

That's fair |

85 that vour blessed minor

raise the wind

somchow ! mutiered
Stott.
“ Sure

dear boy,” replied
Skinner, .

“You take it jolly easily!™ Stott said
resentfully.

“ Well, it isnt exactly my funeral, you
know, old top !’

“¥ou led me into this mess!” :

““That's the way! Put it all on me!
There ain't many fellows who would
have taken as mu{:ﬁ trouble as I have to
get you out of it—I know that!”

thing,

“I don’t see that you've done a thing, -

Shinney ! _

“I talked to Solly Lazarus for you,
anyway, you ungrateful rotrer!”

“That dido’t do any E{md* Solly bars

you even more than he does me. 1 oughit
to have tackled him myself.”

“Only you hadn't the pluck!” sneered

kinner.

“I've sold my hike.
thing 1'd
pawning.

“1f I were you 1'd keep off the pawnin’
lay, Stott,” said Skinner. *“ You've done
too much of that already.”

Stoit’s face went pale at that,

William Stott had got himself into
quite a nasty mess, He spoke truly
enough when ke said that Skinner had
led him into it at the outsct; Btott
generally did get into trouble that way.
But he had not been forced to bet with
Jerry Hawke: aned, when Hawke had
E:-es.ﬂed for his winnings, Stott would

ave done better to defy him to do his
worst than to have taken the course k
did take. :

I'd paown any-
giot, only I've nothing worth
13

T

“He had sold his bike, afd he had
pawned someone else’s property—a valu- 4
able tie-pin belonging to Herbert Vernon-.

Smith, the Bounder of the Remove.
was with a notion of getting back that
tie-pin on -the defﬂrr&f payment system
that Skinner and Stott had gone to the
shop of Lazarus, the Courtfield pawn-
broker, that afternoon,

Mr. Lazarus had taken the pin in
pledge; but it was his hopeful son, Solly,
a shiming’ light of Courtfield Coeuncil
School, wham the precious pair had seen,
Solly’s father being out, °

Bolly himself was on the best of terms
with some of the Remove; but he did
pok count Bkinner and Stott among his
Greyfriars friends. He told them plamly
that he would not have accepted the pin
without inquiring whpsa it was—a
formality which lis “old man ”—thus
reverently Solly referred to his worthy
sire—had omitted. He made it clear
that he doubted Stott’s ownership; and
he sniffed derisively at the offer of half
the sum due down and half in a fout-

1t

| night.

“T'll try him!" said Stott desperately.

He drew Paget—somewhat unwillingly
—aside from his chums.

“I say, kid,” ho said, “‘can you lend
me a couple of guid?”

-Pagel stared.

“No, I can’t, Slott!” he answered,
trying to shake off the older fellaw’s
grasp on his arm.

““You mean you won't, I suppose?”

“Well, T wouldn't, then. But I can't,
anyway—I haven’t got it.”

“Didn't your pater tip you!" snarled
Stott.

“What’s that to you? If he did I'm
not going to hand over the cash to you,
so don’t you think it1”

“I say, Paget—"" :

“There's the train, Btott. And T
won't—so there! I ean’t, and I won't!”

Btott saw that it was hopeless, and let
him go,

i

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
A Quarrel [
&4 Y hat!”

M “I say, your pater 13 &

sport, Paget!”
“What a knock-out of a
cameraz! Aud films and things as well I’

“1 don’t caro so much about  the
camera, but lock at that topping bat!™

The Third Form-room fairly buzzed as
the prizes for tho cycle race, that had
suddenly bécome an impending event,
instead of a mere gubject of discussion,
were shown.

Tubb took instant exception to Simp-
son's remark about the bat, -

“You leave that bat alone, young
Simpeon !” he growled. “That bat's no
blessed bizney of yours.”

“As much as it is yours, anyway,
Tubby 1 ;

“Why, 1 wes there when it was
bought, fathead! I chose it, you silly
chomp '

“Bure, an’ Tubby’s dead certain he’s
goin’ to win it too,” said O’ Rourke, with
his cheery Irish grin.

“You ehut up, Paddy from Cork?
Matter of fact, T don’t expect to win the
bat, because it’s second prive. But—"

“ o thinks he's sure to win the first !™
gibed Lann.

Tubb glared at him. ,

“Don't argue,” said Paget pacifically.
“Let’'s have & meeting, and seitle the
rules for the race.”

“Hear, hear! A meeling!”

Tubb frowned around ham.

“We don’t want a crowd like this for
a meeting,” he said. “Two or three of
us will be enough. In fict, I can’'t see
but what Paget and I could settle all that
wants settling."” .

“ Not likely 1" said Lunn.

“1t’s for the whole giddy Form, not
just for two !” howled Bolter.

“ Paget’s pater didn't reckon that Tubb
was to boss everything, 1'm gure,” said
Bolsover minor.

“*And where do I come in?” asked
Jack Wingate. :

S With the rest of us,” said Simpson
firmly. “ There gin't going to be any
mesting at all if we're not-all init. This
is & Form biznev.”

“*Hewr, hearl” . _

Tublb had to give in: but he did it with
a very il grace. Tubb felt rather sulky.

“I'm chairman of the meeting, any-
way,” he said. :

There waa no strong opposition to that.
Tubb was usually chairman of Third
Form meetings,

He siznified his seizure of the exalted
post on this occasion by taking his seat on
the master’s desk.

“ Now you kids can say what you've

ot to say, and when you've said it ILIL;
%’ll-‘tell vou how things are going to be,
he announced majestically. -

“There's one thing first. Tz this to ba
for the Third Form enly ?” asked Paget.

“Of course it is 1" howled Tubb.

“Well, I think so. But I fancy my
pater thought it weuld be only sporting

if we let the Seeond Form kids in.
They'ra gmlngﬂr than us, and there
wouldn't be much nsk.”

“He didn't say so,” growled Tubb.

“T believe he did think so, though,”
Jack Wingate said. "I agree with
Paget, It might be put to the meeting,
anyway.”

“You'rve shoving yourself forward too
much, young Wingate,” said Tubb
eeverely, “It's rather a way you've
Eﬂt‘-,l
ANZWere

Wingate iwinor airily, “We
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““How came your bicycle in such a state, Tubb?” as
Wingate minor was more eloguent than many words.

ked Dr, Loeke. Tubb was silent,

but the accusing glance he gave

(See Chapter 7.)

shouldn't have had these prizes if it
hadn't been for that.”

“That’s all very well, but A

“Young Nugent can ecoot along on his
jigger,” said Simpson. “And there's

atty and Myers and Spring. T don't
say that we can't lick the kids, but there's
no uze in taking chances about it

“Let's put it to the meeting,”
pested Lonn.

“Hands up anybody who's silly ass
enough to want the Second Form infants
mucking up our race!” said Tubb, with
a scowl. '

Jack Wingale put up his hand
defiantly, and Paget put up his doubt-
fully. But no other hand was rajzed,

“Hands up these who've got sense
oriough to object,” =aid Tubb.,

It appeared that the rest of the Form
was conspiciious for at least that amount
of sensp,

“There wou are, you ftwo &illy
chumps ! said Tubb. “Now T should
think you'll know anocther time that I
know best.™

“Rots!"” retorted Jack Wingate.

“All vight, voung Wincate! Vou'll
get ‘ruts ' before you're much older,”
Tublb =ud darkly.,

Wingate minor did not seem impressed
br the threat. :

“Now; the question is whether thera's
to be an entrance fee,” Tubb announced.

That notion was entirely his own, and
he was rather proud of it.

“What for?" asked Bolsover minor.

[

sUZ-

“TI'll put it to the meeting,” said Tubb,
scowling.

The proposition was put to the meet-
g, which turned it down by a majority
of ever so many to one —Tubb himself.

Tubb amwi:lr{

“All right!” he said ill-temperedly.
“I was going to suggest that the
entrance fees should be spent on a feed
after the race. Now I sha'n't.”

“Juzt ns well not, as there aren't to be
any,” said Bolsover minor.

“Besides, _what's the . ueo? Wo
couldn’t have it higher than sixpence,
and sixpenn’orth of srub ain’t anything.
I could wolf “five-bobs' worth myself,
easy,” said Dolter.

“But you wouldn't be in it. Ti would
only be for the winners, and vou haven't
a dog's ‘chance of winning,” answered
Tubb, in high scorn.

At that there was an outery that sur-
prised the masterful Tubb, Ii was plain
to the Form generally that Tubb had
tried to wangle them out of entrance
feea in order to provide a feed for him-
self-and two others—two of Lis pals, no
doubt. For evervone knew that Tubb
quite expected to romp home first.

The storm he had raised only made
Tubb feel sorer and mere dissatisfied.
But ho thonght it prudent to pass on to
tho next debatable point at once.

“All right!” he snorted. I don't
care about the riddy entrance fees. But
I've got something to say about voung
Wingate's checky idea you bet! Tt's

only because Wharton has offered to lend
him his bike, that’s all.” :

“Well, and what's wrong with that?”
asked Bolsover minor. *“Jolly decent of
Wharton, I call it. But he alwavs 13
decent. I'd borrow my major’'s, only i
would be too high for me, even with the
saddle down, and I don’t believe he’d
lend me it, anyway.”

“That's just it,” growled Tubb.
" Who else in this Form can borfow a
Jigger from a chap in a higher Form *
Tell me that !™

Jack Wingate's eyes flashed, and he
faced Tubb angrily.

“If you're trying to make out that I
want to take an unfair advantage, Tubb,
you—-" : :

“I didn't say so. But if the cap fita
you can jolly well wear it!"”

““Come down off that desk, and T'I
punch your head!" :

Tubb jumped down at once. %

But the rest, though at another time
they might have appreciated the fight
which seemed imminent, did not want it
Just then. They wanted to get on with
the meeting. 8o they got between Tubb
and his challenger; and, after some Jittle
trouble, Tubb was persuaded to take the
chair sgain, and the question of whethor
“own bikes ' should be one of the rules
was put to the meeting.

It was not settled without argument.
Thongh Tubb had undoubtedly beey
rignt when he said that there was little

Tue Maicyer Lisrapy.—No. 650
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. - ehance of anvone else being able to bor-

- row a bike for the race from any membes
- of higher Forms, it was pointed out by
‘O’Rourke that several of the Second had
quite good jiggers, and Dolter wanted a
rule made that the Becond should be con-
strained to lend any machine reguired,
whether thoy liked it or not.

“ And bags young Nugent’s myselil”
h'ﬂ Eﬂdﬂdt % F J

“Young Nugent ean lick youl!”
growled Tubb. :

In an ordinary w’a..:;,dil}:ﬂ mm:awhl:;
piratical proposition would have a .
strongly to Tubb, who was miﬂ:p;; if
not high-handed. But Wingate minor
tood in the way of its favourable receipt

Y him,

“What’s that matter?” answered
Bolter. *“He may be able to lick me,
but he can’t lick the Form, 1 suppose?
1I'd put Tubb on to him if he kidked |’

“Rats!"” mmorted Tubb. “I wouldn't
lift my little finger to get you young
Nugent's bike, olter! I don’t agree
with borrowing. Hands up, those who
think the samie as [ do1”

The vote gave Tubb a victory. It did
not mollify him, hogrever. Jack Wingate
took the decision of the Form decently
enough. He would have liked the uvse
of Wharton’s bike; but he did not
despair of winpmg on lus own.

The lengih and route of the race were
settled. It was to bo roughly ten miles,
ast Higheliffe and round towards Court-
}iam, and then back, avoiding the town.
And it was to take place on the Baturday
of thas week,

When the meeting was over Wingate
minor walked up to Tubb.

“1f you want your beastly tanner,
here it ‘s !" enid Tubb crossly.

“1 don’t know that I'm in any hurry
for it, but I may as well take it,” replied
the other youngster.

* And if you still want to punch my
head, punch it, that's all!”

“Oh, don't row, old chap!” pleaded
Paget.

Jack Wineate lnoked at Tubb scorn-
fully.

“1 was going to say that we might
shake hunrﬁﬂ and stop all this rot,” he
gaid. *‘ But if you're on for fighting, I'm
not going te dodge you, Tubb!”

“Right-ho! I'll lick you in the race,
and after it's over I'll give you a good
hiding ! Tubb snorted. “You go and
erawl up to Paget’s pater—erawling up,
that's what it ‘'was, and you can’t deny
it! And then you crawl up to Wharton,
and try to score over other chdps by bor-
rowing his bike! Axnd then you think
you ¢an boss everything, and—"""

*“Oh, dry up, do!”’ exelaimed Wingate
minor, “If you were in your. right
senses you'd see you were talking rof.
But I'll fight vou all serene after the race
is over, and I'm not so giddy sure that
you'll lick me in that, either!”

He walked away, as angry mow as
T'I.l-hb. : : - |

“What did you want to squabble with'

old fellow?”

him for, asked Paget.

“ Wingate's all right ~and if it hadn’t
been for him we'd ‘méver have had the!

prizes™

“Thal’s no reason why ‘the jrﬂunlg_

bounder should think he's going to bayg
them alll" snarled Tubhb,

Which was a highly illogical and
absurd speech, even for Master Gearge
Tubb, self-elected autocrat of the Grey-
friars Third!

Tue Macxer Lisrary.—No, 650.

| what that fat crawler is!” X
- " Yaas, Dunter is u little in that line,”

| tradesman ?

Stott’s Trouble !
6 W ELL
Stott in a manner that made
of it not only a question but one which
“I-—1 can’t find it, Smithy,” replied
Btott meekly and dolefully.
You

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Herbert  Vernon - Smith
snapped that one word at
it was plain he expected Stott to find
some difficulty in answering.
“0Oh, that be hanged for a tale!
don't need to find it—you know dashed

} well where 1t 1s, you rotter

“If I -id 1 should hand it over to you,”
replied Stott, licking his dry lips ners
vously. : '

“ No doubt you would—if you could !
the Bounder gaid sardonically. -

“PBut if I knew where it was I could,
of course.™ _ ]

“It isn't so much a matter of course,
Stott.s You're not .talkin’ to a green
head, y'know. I'm up to a thing or two
mj.-ae'lf, an’' 1 could easily imagine eircum-
stances in which you might know where
my pin was an’ yet pot be able to hand
it over to me!”

“You may—I ean't!” answered Stott
sulkily.

“Pon’t lie! Suppase it were bein'—
ghall wo say taken care of for you by—
shall we ‘say a respectable Courtlield
Needu't be at Courtfiéld-—-
might bz Lantham, or anywhere almost.
Couldn't be Rylcombe, beeause you
haven’t a relative there.”™’

“1 haven't a relative who's a trades-
man anywhere !” Stott returned.

““Not an uncle, Stott? Not a lingé!e,
solitary unele?” imquired the DBounder
mackingly. -

He was playing with Stoit as a eal
plays with o mouse. There wera timesa
when a certain strain of cruelty seemed io
be uppermost in the curiously variegated

character of Herbert Vernon-8mith;-and} = And the Bounder looked so grim and

that strain was apt to assert itself when {

he had dealings with Stott and Skinner.

And Stott knew that the Bounder was

playing with him, and hated the Bounder
for it in his wealk, sulky way. But he
took care not to show his hate.

“You're talking in riddles, Smithy,”
he said. :

“My good fellow, don't try that on
with me ! (
you, an’ I happen to know the company
you’ve been keepin' lately rather well—
rather better than was well for me, 1 may
say, When a Greylriars chap gets into
Mr. Jerry Hawke's clutches—-"

“Who said I'd got inte Hawke's
clutches 7"

“1 say so, an’ it isn't any use your
botherin' to ‘deny it, because I sha'n’t
believe yon. © Why did you sell your
bike 1"

(1] 'L,I‘
msn?g _

“Yes. But my tie-pin wasn't your pro-
pE:l'tf-——ﬂ'mt'q the point.l was leadin' up
to. b ' 3

sharled Stott.

Statt shuffed hia {ect, atid pauged n-
L indecision before replying. : j

Then Lo said huskily:’

" Yoit van’t prove that I ﬁ};ﬂl‘ touchad
your pin !

“Why, youve adritted #t1”

“No one but you has heard me admit
it., An" what proof hdve ¥ou except
what Bunter says? An’ éveryone

said the Bounder. * But 1 believe him
this time. T don’t want to be rough on
you, Stott. You're goin' the right way
to work to get hoofed out of Greyiriars,
but T haven't any desire to be the mstri-

ment of exit. ] mean to have that pin

| grounds as because it was a present from

my governor. I'll give you now till
to-morrow—no, we'll say Friday evening
—t6 get it, an’ if it's in my hands before
bed-time on Friday evening we’'ll say no
more about it. That's my ultimatum.”

“ But, Smithy—--"

“No use sayin' another word, Stott!”

And the Bounder turned back to his
hook.

Stott was desperate.

“But 1 say, Smithy——="

“Redwing will be here in a moment,
an’ you won't be able to maintain your
defence—that only those two known liars,
Bunter an' Vernon-Smith, can testify

ainst you."

he Hounder’s eynical tone eught to

have told the miserable Stoté that

further pleading was hopeless. But he
raisted, :

“If you'd lend me a fiver, Bmithy!"”
he blurted out.

“What !

“Lend me a fiver,” faltered Stott.
“An" what for?"” - : !
“ To—to—oh, to et the pin back—I

I know a bit too much about

mean, to clear me with Hawke I

“Deo you mean to tell me that you've
handed my tie-pin-—a present from my
pater—over to that scoundrel as secunity
for your silly debt, you sweep?™
~“Nunno! HK's with—there, I may as
well make a clean breast of it! It's with
Lazarus at Courtfield,™ 3

“That’s not qui.ta so bad as its bhein’
in Jerry Hawke's possession.. But 1 cer-
tainly will not lend you the cash to
redeem ib.* - _ __

“Then—then I sha'n't be able to get it
back1” burbled Stott. iy

‘“That’s your funeral. You know what
 will happen to yeu if you don't.™

K I.—-?—ymb—ym&m'd never get me
 sacked, Smaith

“Wouldn’t
there, Stott.™

j**
L}

, by gad! You're wmﬁg

marciless that Stott fairly ghivered.

Just then Tom Redwmg, who shared
Vernon-Smith’s study, came . He did
ne more than glasce at Stott, bat Btots
went at-ence.  Mean und malicious, in
his dull way, Stott could not even imagine
Redwing, whom he had helped to perse-
cute, doing him a good turn. Yet that
Redwing was capable of that was shown
the moment the door closed upon the
black sheep. - _

“That fellow looks frightfully down in
the mouth, Smithy,” said Tom Redwing,

“He looks as he feels, dear boy,”

biké was my property, I sup-
' 1 Redwing said.

T

knows

replied the Bounder Jightly.
“Tt’'s no affair of mine, of course, and .
I don’t want to butt in; but what have
you got up against him ¥ s
“That, most werthy eomrade, would be
tellin’,” answered the Bounder. .
“Well, I know that if 1t comes to the
pinch you won'’t be reaily rough on him,”

“ An' that,” returned the Bounder sar.
donically, “1s a dashed sight move than L
know 1" ;

- Stott Finds a Helper !
IIE rolations between Stott and

Sidney James Snoop had often

been strained of late. Neither
" ‘8kinner nor Statt had any sym-
pathy with Snoop’s efforts to go straight,
and they always chortled when he had o
lapse from the straight path, while be-
tween whiles they made his progress
atong it as difficult as possible, ' :

And it was hard enough for Encop, any-
way. He lacked courage and pride and
resolution, His sense of honour had been

i back, though, net so fhufa on moral | blunted by his long practice of shady tac-
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tics, and ha failed at times becausze he
really did not see things in the same light
as Wharton or Squiff or Ogilvy, or any
of the rest to whom it came naturally to
go straight, would have seen them. .
But, in spite of ceeasional backslidings,
Snoop had become & far more decent
fellow than the Remove had thought it
possible he should, And in no way was
this more marked than in his lessened
selfishness. He was capable of giving
others a helping hand, remembering what

a helpipg-hand had meant to him in hisq

extremity,

Stott, though he saw as much of Snoop
- a3 anyoné—sharing a study with him and
Skinner—had not tumbled to this. Stott
was rathér a dull fellow at best. :

It was sheer desperation—combined
with the chance absence of SBkinner when
he returned to his study—that induced
him to ask 8noop for aid.

Bnoop was at work on an imposition,
and he .looked up with a frown when
Stott spoke to him, which was not alto-
gethor surprising, ns it was some three
days sinco they had last exchanged civil
words,

*“1 say, Snoopey !"

M Well 2 : '

“I'm in no end of g beastly hole,”

“"No bizney of mine, is it? Better ask
Skinner to help you out.”

“He can't. And I ain't so sure he
would if he counld.”

- “You can hardly expect me to,” said
Snoop, bending to his work again.

“Oh, I don't koow! We used to be
pretty good pala.”

“Did we? I can't romember you ever
being what I should call a good pal, Stott,
though I dare say vou were as much that
as I was."

“ But this ia really serious! T
the kick if no one will help me.

Snoop looked up’rgain, and in his eyes
there was a gleam that was far from
being .pleasant, as he sid -

“Skmner in it, too 1"

“I do believe you'd be pleased if we
both got slung out!” sid Stott, n
accents of reproach.

“1 shouldn't be sorry.  Life in this
study hasn’t been very jolly for me since
—mince——"" ,

" Bimce you reformed ?” put in Stott.

* None of your rotten sneers!” retorted
Snoop. with a flash of spirit.

“I didn’t mean it for a sneer,” replied
Stott humbly. “Honest Injun, 1
didn’t! T only wish somecne would give
me & huip:’ng nd,"

" That's only because you've got your-

shall get

s

self into a giddy mess and don't know
how to wriggle out,” Snoop said
shrewdly.

But sympathy stirred within him as he
looked at Stott’a drawn and haggard face.
Plainly something really serious was
wrong.

“It's not! Do you suppose you're the
only fellow who—who—well, then. who
over saw that he was on the wrong track
and warted to get ont of it? That
sounds like cant, but I megn it!"

And for the moment Stott really did
mean it.  Ha was fed up with Harold
Skinner and Jerry Hawke, with *aleg
rans,” and banker, with all the dingy

hlacfgguardism that ho and Skinuer called

“ seeing life.”

“What's the row? I dontt promise io
help you, but I promise that I won't let
on to anyone,” said Snoop.

Seott made a clean breast of his treuble,
Snoop, in his day, had done many things
not much better than the pawning of
Smithy’s tie-pin, and he did not look too
shocked. DBut he did look grave,

" You'd better not count on Smithy's
showing vou any mercy,” he said, *]

don't a bit believe he will.”

J

l

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

“Tf T could have counted on that 1
wouldn't have told you!” growled Stott.

Snoop let that pass.

“It'a five quid you need, then?" he.
satd. “I'm a fool, [ know, for I don't
suppose I'll ever see it back——""

“You will, Snoopey! On my honour,
I'll pay you beforo the end of the term !
Stott rejoined eagerly,

Snoop was not impressed by the
security offered. Stott’s honour was cer-
tainly not worth fifty shillings, which was
the utmost Snoop could manage for him,

The announcement of the limitation

caused Stott's face to fall.
- “It's jolly decent of you, Snoopey,”
he said, half grudgingly. “But I don’t
know wheré on carth I'm to raise the
other half ™

Snoop thought it over for a moment,

“Ask Wharton,” he said. I faney

he's in funds!”

* Wharton !  Why, he wouldn't lend
me a bob if it wers to save my life—I
know he wouldn't!” replied Stott
d];rsmh&]i}'. :

at was wrong, and Snoop knew it.
But he also knew ihat 'i".'hartgn'n chums
would oppose strongly any loan to Stott,
and Wharton did scmetimes listan to the
prudent counsels of his chums,

A vigzih to Study No. 1 by Stott would
arouse their suspicions at once. So might
a vislt from Snoop;: but that was not so
certain, and there would not ba quite the
saIne resistance on the part of Boh Cherry
and the others to aid given Snoop,

*I don't half like it, Stott.” he aaid.
“But I'l sce Wharton myself, If vou'll
wait here I'll see Bim now."

You are a pal after all, 8noppey "
exclaimed the relieved Stott.

Snoop sniffed as ho went onf. He had
no beltef in the depth of Stott's gratitude.
It would last till about the tine when he
handled' the money ; anyway, it would
certainly have faded away before the
noney was repaid,

Only Frank Nugent was with Wharton,
and he cleared out obligingly when Snoop
said he private business with Harry.

“What I'm going to ask yeu isn't
exactly for myself, Wharton,"”  said
Snoop.

“Oh! For whom ia it, then "

“For a pal,” replied Brncop,

e did net regard Stott quite as a pal,
But at least he was treating him ag oneg, -
and to call him one seemed the only pos-
sible way of justifying the request with-
cut appearing Pharisaical,

“I'd better know who,” IHarry Whai-
ton said quietly, E

“It's Stott. I'm lending him fifty bob.
He wants as much more to get him out of
& nasty scrape,” :

“Is it much good trying to get Stott
out of scrapes, Snoop. do you think ?”
asked Wharton incisively,

“I don't know that it is. But T
help myself when it must have seemed to
the chaps who lga.ve it that it wasn't much
good, and—well, there you are, Wharten !
I* wouldn't trust every fellow here o
uqﬁmatazld what I mean, but I think you
will.”

And Wharton did,

got

; Snoop felt it up to
him to do for another what had been done
for him. It was & most decided sign of
grace in Snoop. :

- Am I to know what the mess 3"
asked the skipper of the Remove, -

“I-I'd rather vou didn’t ask, Whar-
ton,” replied Snoop, At

“Right-ho! I won’t!" Wharton said.
“You shall have the cash.”

He had never seen Bnoop smile so
brightly as he smiled then. But it was
not Wharton's consent so much as Whar-
ton's confidence in him that caused the
beaming smile,

“Stott may not pay youw. ¥You know 1

r
-

Three-halfvence. 9

what Stott is. But if he doesn’t, T will 1’
said Snoop.

“Hanged if you shall, old fellaw?! i
he doesn’t pay me he won't vou. There's
no reason why you chould be a loser of
the whole sum." :

“I'd rather have it so0, Wharton. If
I'd had a fiver of my own I wouldn't
have come to you at all.”

“Well, we’ll see,” said Wharton, not
in the least meaning to give way when
the time came.

Snoop hurried off. Stott $vas pacing
the study in evident impatience as he
went in.

“ I shall only just have time,” he said.
“It’s to-night the Bounder insists on
having it back, you know. I shall havae
to scoot over to Courtheld and back for
all 'm blessed well worth.”

He seized the notes Snooep offered him,
and bolted, leaving thanks till later. He
did not even give time for Snoop to offer
him a loan of his bike, for it was not
until he reached the bike-shed that he
remembered he no longer had a machiue
of his own.

Near the door stood an almost new
bike, evidently in first-class going order.
Stolt ran it out. He did not know whose
it was, and he did not edre.

In fact, that machine was the cherished
bike of Tubb, autocrat of the Third
Form, and but for the fact that Tubb
was hard at work on an imposition ita
disappearance would not have passed un-

noticed for as long as ten minutes. Bus

it chanced, through that. that Tubb had
no opportunity rj visiting the bike-shed
that evening.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

' Fﬂdajr Evening and Szturday Morning !

TOTT came away from the establish.

S ment of Mr. Lazerus with a gibe

from Solly ringing in his ears, and
making him furious. )

Solly Lazarus was very shtewd, and he
had no hesitation about speaking plainly
when he had to do with such fellows aa
Skinner and Btott.

He ought not to have said what he did.
It was not in the way of business to
make such remarks as he made. Hia
father had accepted the tie-pin as a
pledge, and now Stott camé to redeem
1. Mr. Lazarus was out, and SBolly was
keeping shop, as ha had been on the
Wednesday afternoon when Skinner, on
Etntt‘s behalf, had wasted eloquence upon

inl.

And yet, after all, it was not much
Solly said. - Only: :
“ 8o you ain't goin’ to get thacked thith

time, Thtott?” RS '

It got Stott on -the raw, for he was
sure that SBolly knew he had had no right
with that pin. S

He brooded upon the gibe as he
pedalled back at his fastest pace, and it
may have been in part his preoccupation
which  led to the catastrophe which
pceurred,

Slamming round a corner at a fifteen-
mile-an-hour gait, and.on his wrong side,
he found himself within two yards of a
big motor-car,

“Ow ! yelled SBtott.

What happened next he hardly knew,
It was scarcely presence of mind that
enabled him to fall clear of the car, while
the bike fell right in its path. That was
accident, a lucky accident for Stott,
though he hardly felt thankful for his
narrow escape at the moment.

The car pulled up in a very short
space, and both the chauffeur and the
gentleman he was driving hurried to
Stott's help. i 3
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“Hurt, my boy?!” asked tho pgentle-
man kindly. ;

“It was your own fault, you know,”
said the chauffeur. “You came hustlin’
round that corner at no end of a pace an’
on vour wrong side of the road.’

Stott replied to the chanfleur’s charge,
not to the kindly ingquiry.

“You can’t get out of it that way!”
he snarled. “ You ran me down. ¥You
were going at about fifty miles an hour!
And-Yow'll jolly well have to pay for
this bike. It's ruined!™ |

There was no doubt about that last
statement. Tubb’s beloved bike was no
more than a tangled mass of ascrapiron

oW,

But Stott's attitude was a very foclish
oune. It put up the back of the car-
owHer al once. _

“1 decline to accept any responsibility
whatever,” he said stiffy. '
untrue that the pace of my car was in
the least execeossive, and the accident could
never have happened had you observed
the rule of the road.”

“ 11 You’ll have to pay 1" aaid
Stott, In wild alarm. “J1 ecan’tV

“I shall certainly not pay, sincd you
take that tone. Hers i8 my card. You
can cogmmunicate with your father or
guardiati, and see whether he cares to
put the law in motion in a manner that
can oply mean expense, for which he will
never recoup himself. You might give
me your name. 1 see that you are a
Greyfriats boy.”

Stott hesitated. He had borrowed that
machine without asking its ewner’s per-
mission.  Now he had smashed it up
completely,- and there seemed no chance
of getting it replaced. X he gave his
own name—— DBut the danger of doing
that was evident to him at once. He did

not see a3 clearly as he might have ‘done .

the danger of giving a mname not his
OWIL. :

80 he gave the first that came into his

bead, and that happened to ba Wingate
ounor's. He had seen Jack Wingate
going into tha bikeshed just after he
came out, and no doubt it was to this
fact that the choice of name was due.
His mind was so confused that he might
have had difficulty in giving his own
name; but that of the Third-Former
seemed to leap into it.

“ Wingate--John. Wmngate—Wingate
minor,” he said dully. _

The gentlemian—Bir James TRosser,
Bart., was the name on his card—gave

him a keen glance.

“1 think I have met your brother,” he
said. “In fact, 1 am sure I have. He
played in a visiting cricket team at my
place last August, and bewled me énr ik
dufiiz_l You ate r;td ag all ke him.™

“ Nunno!” gas tatt.

This was getting warmer than he fan-
cied. He was greatly relieved when Sir
James got into the ear again, and he and
his chauffeur, who had regarded Btott in
a most hostile manner throughout, de-
parted,

The miserable Removite picked up the
remnants of Tubb’s bike, and threw
themn over the nearest hedge. Then he
looked at his watch, gave a gasp of

dismay, and ran for the gates as he had
hardly ever run befors in all his life.

He would have been locked out but
for the unpunctuality of Gosling, the
porter. As it was, he sneaked past un-
seen, and arrived in his study pale and
panting.

“Hallo! What have you been after?”
asked Skinner.

‘““ Been to Courtfield,” answered Stott,

""No go, eh? You can’t melt the heart

. of a dashed pawnhroker.”

dad IT.?.E

t the thing |” snarled Stott.
Tue
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“1t iz quste |-

S8noop looked up and smiled. He was
glad. It had not often chanced to
Sidney James Snoop to do anyohe a
really good tarn, and the glow of
pleagure he felt at this one surprised him.
It surprised him the more becanse at
heart he had no liking for Stott. But he
did not want the fellow sacked. ;

Btott did not return the smile. Any
gratitude he may have felt towards Sneop
was swallowed up ecompletely by his
selfish anxiety.

“Manage to eneak it while Lazarus
wasn't lookin’ 7" gibed Skioner. ' Mo,
vou couldn’t do that. The pledges are
put at the back, aren’t they? An’ you
wouldn’t have a chance to do it while
Bolly was about, anyway. He's too
kEEﬂ.” n

“ Shut up!” snapped Stoit.

“ Oh, never mind abont Snoopey! He
knows we're not plaster saints, an’ he
ain’t really interested in us fhese days,
since he's turned pi.”

“Shut up!” howled Stott.

Tt was exasperating, for Bkinner did
not know that Bnoop was in the secret.
He seemed to think that now Stott had
recovered the tie-pin nothing mattered.
But Btott felt that hﬂ&ti)ing the affair
ahsalistely dark matiered a t deal,
He wizshed he had not told Skinner that
he had been at Courtfield.

After all

“Look here, my Eippin!'
T've done for you——-"

“All you've done for me?’ cried Siott,
#71 like that, dashed if 1 don’t! Why,
you've coma blessed near doin' for me
at Cireviriars altogether. That's how
muell;g have to thank you for, you gneer-
in" cad " =

“Qav that again!" hissed Bkinner, his

face livid.

“ Sneerin’ ead! Call yoursell a pal!
Why, you'd give away your best chum,
or sell him for twopenee-ha’'penny !”

“ Take that!”

Skinner’s hand fell across Stott's cheek.

Stott had never been a great fighting
man: but the hot blood rushed to’ his
head at that, He hit out hard, and o

Wt 00 ot 5 ¢ 8 ¢ 6 ¢ 1t

LIGHTING-UP TIME

1

‘punching,

] enough

| Fisher T. Fish and William

o] IAOre

wild and whirling conflict began on the
mstant,
Bif—hiff—

hgtmp‘ﬂtlmp—stamp !
T3

They fought each other all round the
study, while SBnoop took refuge on the
table, whence be surveyed the combat
with some eatisfaction, for he had en-
dured a good deal at the.hands of both
these fellows, and to see them hurting
on apother was in no wise unpleasant to

im, : .

And they did hurt ene anocther con-
siderably.: Their punehing made uwp in
venom for what it lacked m secience;
and when they fell and rolled over one
another on the catpet, W was net only
. Both used elbows, and knees,
and boots freely,

“Dw | You're — throttlin® — ma 1"
gasped Skinnet. ' :
“Wow! Take your beastly knee outb

of my stomach !* panted Stott. :
“ Iin.llﬂ, hallo, hallo 1" spoke the voice
of Bob Cherry, from the doorway.
“What's this little entertainment, Snoop !
If you'ro referee you oughtn’t to allow
either choking or kicking, you know.”

“I'm not—['m only keeping out- of
the -way,” answered Snoop. '

“fio it, you cuip " c¢ned Johnny
Bull, from behind . :
.Others appeared. Squiff and rey,
earge
Bunter,- . Bulstrede and = Hazeldene,
Ogilvy and Rusgell, Peter Todd and Tom
Brown. They barged each other for a_
sight of the fray; but none of them
seemed_ in the least disposed to inter-
vene. : 2

Then Harry Wharton, Frank Nugent,
Inky, and the Bounder came up.

“1 _say, stop that! You emn't fight
like that!” cried Harry, scandali

“Don't trouble, old bean!l™ -nﬁe the

Bounder. “If 2% was almost anyone
else [ should say that nyn—%’mimg and
car-biting were d off. ut as it's
Skinner and Stott, what’s the odds ™ -
. The combatants had net gone gmile
as far as the -sardonic Bounder sug-
gested. But they had gone quite far
—so Harry Wharton thought.
And so thought others when Hamry
had given thern a lead. Sguiff, and
Bob, and Ogilvy helped him to tear the
}wﬂ apart and stand them upou thew
ept.

They stood glaring at one another,
their faces dirt "hot, fheir collars
and ties loose; their clothes eovered with
dust.

“This cad—"

“This rotter——"" -

Bob Cherry broke in upon theif simul.
taneous- attempts at explanation.

“There ! There!” said Bob soothingly.
“No need to begin all that over again.
Slanging comes before a fight; alter it,
::hapﬂ.sﬁnkn hands.”

But Skinner and Stott had no motion
of shaking hands. They would male it
all up within a day or two, no doubt;
but they hated each other mortally at
thet momant.

No ene—not even Bob—cared whether
they were reconciled or not, and within
three minutes the crowd had faded
away, and the precious pair were attend-
ing to- their injuries in the bath-roenr.

It was after prep that Stott toenk the
tie-pin to V@rnon-Smith, whom he found
alone in his study.

“Did you have to fight Bkinney to
get i7" asked -the Bounder, with &
grin.

“No,” growled Htott,

“0Oh, that was purely for pleasure,
eh? Well, I'm not goin’ to ask you any
nestions about how you got it
back, Stott. 1 only h that yonm
haven't sponged an any p:in of mine for
the cash; 1 shouldn’t hke that, ap’ if
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Three-halipence.

The Captain of Greylriars

picked Wingate minor

Tubb’s henchmen. (-See Chapter9.)

up fn his arms, and his face was

very stern as he gazed wpon Tubband

T find that you have I sha'n’t be so easy
with you next time.” .,
“Vou mean Wharton, T suppose?
-growled Stett. ‘‘He's the only pal of
ours who would lend money ta 8 chap
s didn't like, to get him out of a row,
1 should say. But he wouldn't lend to

me, an’ 1 (ﬁdn"t ask him te,”

With that he wenk X,

He did not know whese machine he
had up, and he did pot make
any inguiry., It seemed the safest
course to emulate Brer Rabbit—to “'lie
low an’ say nuffin.” 3

Bul before breakisst next merning he
learned. . :

Tubb and Paget were up early, and
woent to the bike-shed to illa?'lr:ﬂt- their
machines and give them the last finish-
ing touches before the great zace.

But Tubb's bike was not there!

“ My hat!” ped Tubb. *Home
beast has boned it! It stood near the
 door yesterday-——see,

place! Someone's going to get it.in
the neck for this!” :
1 don't believe it's been boned,”

replied Paget. “Some ass has hidden
it for a lark, I fancy.”

ST give him larks!” snarled Tubb
feroctonsly.

Two or three more of the Third came
along, and the news a&'md. In five
minutes nearly all ¢ Form had
gathered, and sprinkling of ecarly xisers
from other Forms swelled the erowd.

“What I want to know is wlio cam~

here's the empty

in hare

impot, and——"
Boly Cherry.

Frank Nugent. *“ Kicked

what he means.”

“It's rough on the kid if anyone

roared Tubb.
“ But that won't prove
know, kid,” remarked Squ

have been in here without

.wasn't in bere,” -gaid Fubb,
“ Whach,™

that name.

IMHROT .

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Barred by the Form !

face . and pointing,

finger.

l “hore you are !” he cried. “ The
chap who was jealous of my having al

last mnight?’’ howled Tubb.
“Who was the mean beast who came,
behind my back, while I was doing an

“Tickled you under the chinf"” put in

4 No, Tubb wouldn't mind that,” said
him—that's

“Dry up, you fellows!” said Whurt;:]rn.
as
taken his bike, with the race on to-day.™-
%] want to know who was in here}
last night—shat’s what I want to know (3 |

a.n%thing, you |
r uiff. LR
“Won't it, though? Anybody might
meddimg

with my Wike:: but my bike couldn’t
have been moddled with by anyone who

: said Frank: Nug{u]tj T
logic, thnuﬁh Tukb may hot kaow, it by{-

“1 wag here,” spoke up Wingate

pocusing

T UBBPE turned upon him with tragic

™

new bike to ride in the race, while he'd
only an old crock—the ehap who tried
to get the rules alterdd so that he could
borrow Wharton's bike—the chap who
quarrelled with me because 1 wouldn's
have it—"

“Oh, don't tell liea!” strack in Win-
gate minor hotly. *“I didn’t try to get
the rules altered, because there weren’s

_any rules until we made them, and the
- quarrel was more yeur fault than it was

mina! I came in here last might e

.Frrl: my left pedal in otrder—it works

oose sometimes. I nover touched your
jigzer, or thought of touching it."
‘““Didn’t yon say that if you couldn’t
have Wharton's machine you'd jolty well
gee that I didn’t win the race thr
having a first-clase new one to ndel”
howled Tubb. * Didu’t you say that in
the: dorm. last mighi? hy, there are
a dozen fellows here who can prove you

did, young Wingate !” ]
A hum of assent followed this fedl.
apd it was plain to the older llows
present that EViﬂgam minor was already
an ebject of suspicion to some eof his

own Form. : -

“ 3o here,” spoke Wharton, it makes
no ond of difference how a tiing's sad.
From what I know of Wingate minor,
that in hardly the sort of thing he won
say, though he might have said some-
thing that might be twisted into that.”

“That's just how it is, Wharton,"” eaid
the fag eagerly. “All T said was that,

Tue Mioner LiprARY.—N0. 650



12 THE BEST 4° LIBRARY ¥&~ “ THE BOYS’ FRIEND” 4" LIBRARY.

though Tubb might brae about his new
Jigger, and think he could win the race
through doing me out of the chance of
riding Wharton’s, he shouldu’t win if
I could jolly well help it. . I meant
that——"

“There you are ! Tubb howled,
what I said yeu said! Oh, 1 daresay vou
ran make something else out of it, wilh
Wharton to back you up; but I know
what the Form will think about you,
yvou sweep !

“I only meant that 1
wan, even if I ha@t o ride
said Wingate minor, his face palinz as
he looked round him and saw the hostile
rountenances of those whom Le counted

is chums. “Surely you fellows believe
that? You heard me, and you know I
wasn't threatening to meddle with
Tubb's bLike,™ 3

“We didn’t think vou were at the
time,” said Paget slowly. * Bui—"

“Where's my bike? :
tion you've pat to answer, young Win-
gate [ roared Tubb.

St ian’t, then. I don't knew any.
thing about your bike, voung Tubb ¥

The Famous Five believed Jack Win-
gate; but as they looked ruun% they
fq.w that Lis own Form did not believe
vim.,

There was one excoption, however,

Bolsover minor eame forward, amd
thrust his right arm through Wingate's
left. He di
action told all that wgs needed,

Jack Wingate had one chum - left in
the Third, anyway. And he could not
have had a better one. Thare was not
in the whole Form a fellow who was

eld in more genersl esteetn than the
youngster whose early days had been
passed in a London slum. Everybody
in the Third knew that Bolsover minor
was dead straiuslit, _

o - We'll find i, you bet!™ said Tubb,
“And if it's damaged, you'd best look
out for yourself, Wingnte t*

hoped T conld
my old bike,”

“It will be no affuir of mine, if it is
aged,”  replied Wingate  minor
stout] '

"Dﬁ. won't it, thongh? Whose will jt
be, then, you young cad "

Wingate minor let Tubb’s insult pass,
fe wus angry himself, bhut he wWis not
po angry that he failed to allow for
Tublb’s wrath., If anything had hap-
pened to Tubb's bike on the very duy
of the race, it really was rough on Tubb.
Though, of course, the race could be
postponed,  Jack Wingate thought of
that, and he would have proposed it but
that he saw how strong the feeling of the
Form was against him, and was  too
Prnud to do anything that would look
ike trying to win the others rommdd,

He took no part in the search which
followed. Bolb Cherr suggested that
the bike might merely have been shifted,
and was somewhere in the shed gtill.
But that it most surely was not: and
the breakfast-bell was ringing before any
clue to what had happened to it was
obtained,

‘Gosling came up at that moment.

“Which I appened to notice,” he
said, “that (here was gz rare crowd
around this "ere shed this mornin’. When
I give you the key, Master Tubb, you
" said somethin’ about cleanin’ up of your
bike for some race to-day. Is anythink
wrong with yowr machine, or. any ot
tothers? 'Cause a village lad what's
- Jeat passed the lodge, ses sis 'ow ‘e Baw
& bike, all of a wreck-like, be’ind a 'edpe
'arf a mile or so along the Courtfield
road."”

“Oh, my hat! groaned ‘Tubb.
*That's mine, I'll bei'!"”

And he rushed off, accompanied by
Saget, Lunn, Bolsover minor, Bolter,
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“ Just i

t Was sorry now he had

That's the gues- |

id not speak a word, but his |

‘momentary distraction

and three or four others. But Jack
Wingute did not go,

Tubb and Paget did not come in to
breakfust at all; but the rest arrived,
with heated faces, when the meal Was
nearly half over, and word went quickly
round that it was Tubb's bike that had
been smashed up, : .

That was bad enough for young Win-
gate. But worse was to follow. :

Stott, who had only heard of . the dis-
covery after he had got to- the table,
chanced to sit where he could see Win-
gate minor in his place among the Third.
Ha heard Wharton and soms of the rest
discussing Tubb’s aceusation, -and -he

watched Wingate minor prétty narrewly. -

He did not want the kid to suffer. - e
given his name,
He had nothing against Wingate minor,

But this accusatron did not arise out of
what he had done, and Stott told him-
self that it was no affair of his,

It might be different if Sir James
Rosser wrote to the Head. But the
chances were all against that. Why
should he write? The natural course for
him to take was to await the arrival of
a demand from the solicitors of the boy's
people. And that demand would never
come, so Stott ought to be safe.

Stoté

But, if Sir James did wa'rite,
could not confess. Awkwar questions
were bound to be asked. The whole
story of the borrowing of Smithy's tie-
pin to pawn it might cofne out, for
Skinner was not to be trusted, after the
quarrel of the night before: and the
gwing of Wingate minor's name instead
of his own would be a Very geribus
offence in the Head's ayes—aerious
enough to lead to the sack, perhaps,
Would Wingate minor —.remember
having seen him come from the bike-

shed? It would be very diﬂic:ult't? con- -
vince anybody who had suspicions— |

Skinner or Vemon-8mith, say—of his
innocence if the Third-Former told
of that,
had sold his bike,

But it chanced that Jack Win gate did
not know that, and he simply never
thought about Stott in connection with
the matter. If he had seen hj
was quite possible that
without seking him,

he had passed
owing to some
of his attention—
he had forgotten all about it. To find
out what had caused the wrecking of the
bike was Tubb’s business, not his.

Then the balt fell.

Az the fellows were
breakfast, Trotter, the page, eame up
behind him, and said that the Head
wanted to see him at once,

Wingate minor could not make it out.
Surely the damage done to Tubb's
machine had not reported to Dy
Locke as early as this? And even if it
had, and he ‘was going to be accused,
surely Tubb, and
others, would be sent for also¥ Sl

But it might be that Tubb was already
with the H%acf. Perhaps that was why
he and Paget had not appeared at the
breakfast-table,

Wingate minor summoned up all his
pride and pluck, and went.

The Head did not ook very severe, he

thought,
* “I have had a letter from 8ir James
Rosser, who lives fifty miles or so from
here,” Dr. Locke said. *“He tells me
that you met with an accident on your
bicycle, in which he was concerned, yes-
torday.”

‘H [}h,
minor. :

But his heart sank even as he uttered
the denial. It almost seemed as though
there must be a plot against him,
Would he ever be able to convince any-

filing out from

no, sir!” replied Wingate

one of his innocence, if some outsider, of |

[

All the Rembve knew that he .

im—and it §

perhaps some of the

.this titled fellow come

NOW ON
SALE.

whom he had never even heard, wus
going to weigh down the scales of evl.
dence against him like this? '

“ Really, Wingate minor! Sir Jamos
distinetly says that your machine was
ruined by his car, though he makes it -
clear that the blame must be attached to
:r-'ﬂl_]'_"

“My machine’s gll right, sir, and I
wasn't out of gates yesterday," anawered
the fag dﬂggeg?'y.

*“ But you gave Sir James your name.””

" There's some mistake, sir—I didn’t 1**

The Head began to look angry. He
could not be blamed for thinkang that
the Third-Former was telling hjmgiiaﬂ.
I shall have to look into this,” he
sald, pursing his lips. “8ir James has
made a very generous offer, but I am
not sure that I shall allow you to accept
1, 1 the circumstances.”

'I: I'm tagiing you the a,ililmth’ sir. T did
hotl go out of gates at all yesterday.”

¥It is_hard to believe that, W{nga&a
minor. You may go now, No; T will
tome with you to”the bicycle-shed, and
you will s me machine, That
will at least prove somethi

The fag's heart leaped up.
remembered Tubb’s ruiqmdugil':a-. and it
fell again. He would be convicted of
that, he supposed. Thae letter the Head
had  received just about settled. any
chance he might have of escaping
conyiction. But how in the world had
by his name?

In the bike-shed @ crowd had gathered
again. Tubb was showing ihe Temains
of his bike to all who cared to seo. Tubb
was slanging Wingate minor at the

¥

of voice, t00; and the Head had
heard him before he was aware that the
ead was near. '

“Is that your bieycle, Tubb?” ‘asked
Yo bat there i left of it *
“Yes, sir, what there ett of it,*
replied Tubhb |

“Where is yours, Wingate ™

“i-IIerﬂ it is, sip.’ =

“How came yours in such s stat
Tubb?" o %

Tubb was silent, but the accusing
glance he gave Wingate minor W23 more
eloquent n many words,
H“ When did this happen?” asked the

a8

" Yesterday evening, as near asg I can
make out, sir,"” Tubb answered, -

" Where were you at the ti e}

“I wasn’t out of the House after
classes, sir; I'd an imposition to-do.”

“You did not have a collision with a
motor-car on the Courtfield road?”

“No, sir, But it was along there 1
found this.”

“ Where were you between tea ande
preparation last night, Wingate minor?”

“ Here, sir. My machine wanted some
repairs, and I was seeing to them.”

“Can anyone prove that you were
here? .

"*No, sir, betquse I was alone.” :

“Think before you answer me, bay!
Did you take Tubb’s m ne, with or
without permission, and meet with an
accident, and give your name to Bir
James Rosser?”

- * Neo, sir, T didn’t1" :

hum came from the crowd of Third-

Formers. Wingate minor’s -denjal did
noi convince them. They saw it all now,
He was raggy with Tubb, and he had
taken Tubb’s jigger out, and had got it
smashed up, out of spite. A rotten,
mean trick, the Third called it. -

“The matter cannot be allowed to rest
here, Wingate minor. If iﬁu are guilty
—and I fear there is small hope that you
will prove to be otherwise—you will bhe
most severely punished !” o

“I'm not guilty, sir! I never touched
Tubb’a “bike !

The bell for morning classes rang, and
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the Third trooped in,
distinet voids where their breakfasts
should have been. But Paget felt that
more than Tubb did. Tubb was too fuil
of indignation to remember often that
he was empky of breakfast.

(lasses were an ordeal for Wingate
minor. Of all the Forms, only Bolsover
minor had faith in him. The
it elear by their looks that they held him
guilty. And when the end of what
eeemed an endless period came at lust
they surged rgund him and hissed and
jecred, till, with one faithiul chum aid-
11z, he broke away and made for cover.

two of them with

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Friends in Need !

T was along the Removeé-passage that
I Wingate minor, wit Bolsover
minor, sought refuge. Jack Wim-
gate might hhve gone te his
birother.

gone, He hardly knew why he did
not. unless it was that George had been
bothered with so many scrapes of his in
his early days at Greg?ri&rs..

The two went to Study No. 1.
how, they were sure that W harton
would sympathise, and they had someo
]fai_:tt hope that he and his ﬁmms might
iaelp. .

(n the way they met Bolsover major,
who caught his minor by the arm
roughly.

“What are you doing with that young
cad 7' he snapped.

“Who is the young cad?
seo him,” replied Bolsover minor.

“Young R’ingate, of course. Fook
here. 1 don't like to ses you about with
o little sweep who—"

“T'm not about with any little sweep,

Some-

T ocan't

and if you don’t like it you can lump | from the gates.

it 1" answered the Third-Former. *1've]

hever noticed that you troubled much
about me at ordinary times.”
“You can take care of yourself—-—"
4“1 can, Percy, and I'mn jolly well
going tol” :

Bolsaver major passed on,scowling.

“That shows what the Remove think

about me,” said Jack Wingate dolefully.
“Not a bit of it, old chap! It only
shows what one silly ass who 'can’t think
thittks he thinks.”
“1 don't think I'l zo to Wharton!”

“ Voure going, if I have to force yoeu |

there !

Wingate minor went,

The Famous Five had all galhered in
Siudy No. 1, and they were disenssing
the case of Tubb’s bike when the pair
entered. :

“We came here because we can’'t get
fair play in our Form, and 1 think per-
haps you fellows can advise us,” said
Bolsover minor,

“We'll try, anyway,”
Wharton gemally. “Sit down, Yyeung
Wingate, and have somae of this toffee.”

“The Third are silly asses,” Bob
Cherry said. _ > _

. “The silly assfulness of the degraded
Third is tervilie,” re-

said Harry

and Indicrous
marked Inky.

“Buck up, kid!” growled Johnuy
Bull. , p

“You didn't do it, of course—we all
know  that,” said Frank Nugent.

“ Apart from the fact that you wouldn’t
do such a dirty trick, no one bui a
lunatic would have thrown himself in
front of a motor-gar to muck up ancother
chap's bike, however spiteful he fclt.”
That was a new notion to Bolsover
minor, and he brightened up under ita
influence, As for Wingate minor, 1t

hardly reached  This understanding.

rest made |
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There was 2 mist before hna eyes, and
the chunk of toffee he had taken at
Wharton's mvitation Wis almost
choking him. From Whartan he had
expected sympathy; but to find the
Famous Five as ona man in their faith
in him was more than he had dared o

hope. 2
“ (Juestion is—who did take Tubb's
' bike out?” said Johnny Dull, always
practical. ~ *The chap’s Iying low,

naturally.” o
T don’t see that. If he was n decent
fellow he wouldn’t,” objected Bab.

“0Oh, I'm taking it for granted that
he ism’'t a decent fellow,”” replied
Johnny. “That really goes without
saying.”

“I haven't seen anyone about look-
ing damaged, and a feilow wonld hardly
come through that withoui getung
hurt.” said Iarry thoughtfuily,

“gtott’s gone to the sanny with o
eold,” Bob remarked. * But you don’t
get a cold by trying to smash a mator-

‘ Perhaps he ought to have | Gi¢ with a bike—at least. if you do you

eret something else as well.”

“(losling might be abla to help us,”
HugE;EHtE{l Frank Nugent.

Wingate minor had not thought of
that, either,  He had been too badly
taken aback to think of anything useful.

“ What about the great race?” asked
Bob.

“Oh, that’s bound to be put off 1"
answered Baolsover miinor, '

“Well, you twa siay here,”
Harry. _

“ While your nice kind uncles go and
set things straight for you,” added Bob.
They departed o interview Gosling. -

“What jolly good chaps they are i
said Wingate ninor fervently. :

Gosling counld tell the
But a suggestion came from Vernon
| §mith, who met them as they .came

said

“T was lookin' for you fellows,” he
cid. “(are for a motor-run this after-
nooit ¥

“ What, all of us?” asked Frank.

“{Unless any of you arve off it,”" re-
' plied the Bounder. *The car I've hired
| will seat seven all sereme. Redwing's
coming. 1f you chaps won't, I may 1:_'1‘)‘2
criven
Bunter, an’ Fish. An', if they enjoyed
| it, I shouldn’t.”

“1 shouldn't class Snoop with those
four,” Harry remarked. “1e’s very
 decent in some ways now,’

“ Il admit that villainy isn't as thick

on him as it used to be,” sald the
Baounder _qunirltly. ) . .
“\Where are wo going!” inquired

Bob.

1wt (Oh, you are comin’,
“1" ain, anyway, and

answer for the rest.”
“§ dow't know,” said Hurry undeci-

dedly. “There's young '‘Wingate—-""

“"}lo's on your hands, ishe?” asked

the Bounder, with a grin. *“What a

thing it is to be a Good Qamaritan!”

L wDon't  rot, Smithy!”  returned

1iarry, flashing.” "~ s

“1 don’t mean to, eld top. Tf ever
T knew a (ood Samaritan you're he'l
What's * this yarn about Sir Janies
Rinzser 17 ke O

L4 Pg yon know him, Sniithy 1V flashed
IEarry, with sudden hopa.
*“Np, but my pater ‘does. 'T say, whv
shouldn't we run ovér to his place, an’
find out whether he ean tell ws anythin’
about the merchant he had the mix-up
with 17

“(lood epg!"” cried Beob, &

“1'd like that better ‘than anything,
thought it might seem rather H.ga but-
ﬁng in,” said Harry,
| “Mind, you may

then 7"
I fancy 1 can

be disappointed,”

five nothing. !

to ask Bkinner, Btott, Snoop. .|

l

Three-halfpence. 13

said Vernon-Smith sardopicatly, “I
shouldn’¢é think young Wingate is the
kind of kid to lis himself out of a
scrape. But my natural low opinion of
human nature makes me see that it's
not 1miposs.”’ '

s e didn't!” IHm*irTji' eried. o Win-
gate minor's a self-willed young beggar
but he's dead straight.” SO e
© “Well, m not sayin’ he did. In
point of fact, I have suspicions of some-
ong  else. If the Dosser-bird can
describe the chap he saw we may geb
on to the true criminal. I sha'n’'t say
more than that, except that I don't
a bif believe that there was any intern-
tion  to do Tubb’s bike in. A chap
might as well cut off his dashed head
to cure the toothache as te try to wreck
a bike that way.”

“1f we conld find out who was out of
gates yesterday evening after tea we
might get on to the rotter,” said Frank.

Vernon-8mith shock his head.
“Twenty fellows may have been,” he
said. “Now, if we found young Win-
ﬁatq had been, 1in spite of hias

enial—" N

“T'm sure he wasn't!"” put in Harry.

“Yours is the faith that moves mMoun-
tains, Wharton, Mine wouldn’t shift a
molehill, There aren’t more than two
ar three people I helieve in so firmly
that I couldn’t credit anythin’ against
them. Bunter, I may remark is ndt
one of them. If, for instance, someoma
camo and told me that Cherry had—"
~ “Oh, you can believe anything you
jolly well like about me, Emithy,” gaid
Bob. “That is, as long as it doesn't cut
me out of the motor-run this afternoon.
But do you mean that you think Bunter
smashed Tubb's bike?” .

““No. 1 feel sure that the Rosser-
bird's car did that, old sport.”

f“]:h:’h is Bunler the chap you suspect
O ; . :
“ For once, Cherry, he iz not.”

And Vernon-8mith would say no
niore, '

They had a ripping run that after-
noon, theugh it did inclunde a disappeint-

ment. Sir James Rosser was not ak
home: he had gone away for the week-
end. But they were entertained to tea

by Lady Rosser and her daughter, and
the ladies were very sympathetic. * Misa
Iris remembered George Wingate's
visit with a ericket-team, of which her
father had spoken to Stott, and said

 that she couldn’t believe any brother of

his had done anything so mean as Jaek
Wingate's was accused of doing.

“I think it impossible that anyone
could do such a mad thing out of
malice,” said her mother. *‘My husband
shall hear about your visit as soon as he

ts home, and Y am sure he will do all
w can ko put things right. He was
sorry for the boy ; he h:-]ci r.. Locke that
L mteant to replace the ruined L,
though it Wwas not ‘his fault it was
ruined.” i

The Head had nat . to]ld Wingate
minor that. And, lest Sir James might
¢hangé his mind, 1t wad decided by the
sevén on the way hdme that nothing
E:Hc:-‘-.ﬂﬂ. be said about jt to the mrz
Pobmer. Ly i o

> -Troubls in the Third Dormitory !
of " that, young

."j s . . Uh{E . ﬂ_ut = ey
Wingatel”
It was Tubb whe ke, in

accents of coneentrated venom,

Not that Master George Tubb was by

nature or as a rule at all venomoas. He

was somewhat rough and in_his
Tur Magxst Liprary.-—No. 650,"
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ways, and more than a little inclined to
boss auygne who would be bossed. But
he was quite u decent youngster,

He thoroughly believed that Jack
Wingate had played a very low trick
upon him, however, and he badly wanted
revenge for that trick,

“Yes, come out of it!" echosd Bolter.
" You've been skulking all the day!”
sald Lunn. :

“ Bure, that's so!
after  skulkin' any
O'Rourka said,

*Might as well loave him alone, Tubb,
old chap, ™ whispered Paget.
~ Bolsover minor did not whisper, He
spoke out, _

“Let him be!” he said. “ He's done
nothing. You must be a crowd of silly
aslos if you can’t ser that no fellow
would chuck himself slap in front of a
giddy motor just te mwck up ‘another
chaps jigger! Why, he might have
been killed (™

“There! Now yvou're owning he did
it, Belsover ! howled Tubb,

“Rats! He didn’t do’it, and vou'll be
jolly well ashamed of yourselves later on
1f you pile in on him to-night! 1've heen
with him all day, so if he's beon skulk-
ing o have T :

“But you've nothing to skulk for,
oxcept. being such an idiot as to back
that cad up™ snorted Tubb.

Jack Wingate said nothing. He lay
still in.bed. But his whole sonl was up
in arms against the injusiice of the
Form. YThey might surely have known
him better than to holiova thai he would
be -mean and sphteful.

They would have him out. he knew.
But he would not come out of his own
accord, and if they meddled with him
some of them would get hurt,

There was plenty of the fightiic spirit
in Jack Wingate,

A single candle-end shed a Aickering
light upon the crowd around his bed.
‘Tubb pulled off the clothes, and a dozen
hands seized Wingate minor. - - :

He resisted fiercely. He got home on
Tubb’s chin and on Bolter's nose. Bolter
drew out of the attack to attend to the
bleeding, but Tubb yanked mare
savagely than ever. Wingate minor hit
out again, and gave Lunn a promising
thick ear, and O'Rouzke a jab in the
right eye that made him see stellsr
visions, )

Bolsover minor struggled to get to his
chum'’s aid. But a horde held him back,
All the consolation he had was the
knowing that Jack knew he was doing
his best, for Wingate minor called -

“Don’t you try to help me, old mant
These bounders are too many for us!”

Then he went under, and three of the
attackers sat upon Bolsover.

“Tie him up!"” ordered Tubb.

Wingate minor was lied hand angd foot
with sheeta from his oivn bed.

*We're going to give you a fair trial,”
announced Tubb. “ We know jolly well
you're guilty, of course; but you'll gt a
fair trial "

“With vou for accuser and judge and
jury—I  dom’t  think!"  gcoffed the
prizoner, b -

The court was set. Tubb put a trunk
on a bed, and sat upon the trunk, in
judicial state. Wingate minor, tied, was
stood at the foot of the bed,  The rest
clustered round,

But the tving up had not been done
very efficiently, sheels being rather more
troublesome for the purpose than ro e,
Alreadv Wingate minor was workin g his
hands free. :
. He was not quite sure what he meant
19 do 1f he ceuld rid himself of his bonds.
Ts seek protection hardly appealed to
his pride.  To do any more punching
wicht he cheering, but could hirdly be .
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lovger now,”

{'stand there to

‘had not been far wrong
But you can't be ]

profitable, All he was sure of was that
if only he could get free he would not
go through this silly rot
of a trial.

He stooped, and had his legs clear of
the sheets while Tubb and some of ihe
rest were ‘arguing whether a jury was
necessary,

Tubb thought rnot,
when he had
charged Tubb with wantn

For
wailbod. ) -
, Then it was decided that there ghould
ba s iﬂl’}'.

& minule or two the prisoner

As no one but Bolsoveraninor
supported Wingate, and no one else but
Paget had any pity for him, a . jury was
not likely to interfere with conviction
and sentence,

While the _
man—took their places, Wingate minor
made ready.for a bolt. e

Now, with as much impressiveness as

he could assume, Tubb, laaning forward,
said :
the

“Priaoner at
charzed——" _

“Rals to yoy, Tubby " velled Wingate
minor. - _ i

And he made a rush for the door,

Tuth
bed in pursuit, tumbling over thé fore-
man.of the jury, “with Simpson and Lunn,
in his-headiong haste.

Wingate minor wasat the door before
him. But he had not time to shat it
from outside before Tubb had seized the
knob from inside. Wingate mimor did
not wait to indulge in a tug-of-war with
Tubl. He ran on.

(hat of the door barmed Tubb, with a
dozen of the Third at his heola; :

Wingate minor stumbled. _
pounted upon him.  They were locked
m one another's embrace upon the
landing,

Then the horde rushed them, socking
to grab Wingate minor; and both lost
their foeting. '

Bump, bump, bump!

They rolled down to the next landing,
shill embracing.

Then Tubb picked himself up. He
had finished on top. DBut Wingate minor
lay still where he had fallen, and his [ace
was very white, '

“He's shamming !” faltered Dolter.

“No, he's not,” answered Tubb, “1'm
afraid the young beast js hurt. I know
I :Enil];r well am, and he was under me.,"

‘Hallo, hallo, hallo! What’s all

bar, you are

Thrilling tales of adventar-,
[T Aramatic detective YAINA,

fobrodvaing BOBLN nooD,

EEXTON RLAKE. BUPFALD

BILL and NEILSON LEE.
et o copy TO-DAY !

Wingate minor

: anting to be every-.
thing that counted in that irtal,

Jury—Oliver Bolter, fore-.

Tubb

[ this?" asked Boh Cherry from the door-
wiy of the Remove dormitory.

The Hemovites had haan{ the noise,
and were crawding out to sen what was
up. Others came from above and below,
Then George Wingate oppeared wupon
the scene.

“Why, Jack,” he said, “what have
they been doing to vou?”

He picked the youngster up in his
arms, and his face was very storn as he
gazed upon Tubb and Tubb's henchmen,

“I've heard about the trouble in the

my minor hasn't said a word to me.” he
said.  “Tt looks to me as though you
young cowards were going in for mob
law. But, h Jove, if the kid is really
hurt you shallyp&:,' for it 1" i

- They cleaved off. Wingate ordered
the Remadvites into their dormitory with
unwonted sharpness.  Then he carried
Jack m -there; it was nearer than the
Third dormitory,

- For fully a guarter of an hour they
had to wait before the youngster cama
to, and very anxious most of them were,
Tubb and Paget and Boksover minor,
united by their fears, stole in together
before the timne ‘was up, and stood with

2 | the rest.
jumpid up and dcross the next -

Then Jack Wingate's eyes opened, and
he gave a low moan of pain,

“Crumbs! My napper huriz!” ha
said. “‘Hallo, Georget Is that you?
‘I'm all right, you know. I tumbled
dewnstairs, that was all.” : ;

Tubb gripped Paget’s arm. If Tubb

person _he would have récanted his
acousation in that moment. As it was,
ho kept silence: but he had a most un-
comfortable feeling that, whatever might
happen to Jack Wingate on acvount of
what he had done—if he had done it—
there would be very hitls satisfaction in
it for him now. i :

Wimngate minor had *‘tumbled down-
stairs,” and did not want to say any
more abeut "it, though he bad been
treated so badly, and though his major
was the skipper! '

Jack Wingate slept in the Remove
dormitory that night. But he slept very
little, for his head was protty badly hurt ;
and on Sunday morning he was taken to
the sanatorium, where he had Stott for
his only companion.

- —

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
All Cleared Up !

W Y ALLO, Stott!” spoke Harold
H Skinner, waking Wingate
minor from a doze. _
“Hallo, Skinney 1" replied
Stott, in anything but a welcoming tone.
“What do you want?”’ .
“Come to see how your cold's getting
on, of course,” answered BSkinner,
obviously sneering. _
“You might have saved yourself the
trouble [ ; :
“But there was somethin® else.” said
Skinner. “I'm quite interested to know
what you're goin’ ts do shout this
baronet merchant and Tubb’s smashed

Jreer.” - -

So it had been Stott! Jack Wingate
lay there- and thrilled, Then a shiver
seized him. He had no right to hear
this: he cou not * use knowledge
coming to him thus.

“Bhurrup! You'll have that kid hear
you'!' hissed Stott

"No fear! He's fast asleep,” answered
Skinner. :

He came over to Wingate minor's
bed, and the fag pretended to be asleep,
He must hear all that he could, he falt,
even though honour prevented him
from making any use of what he heard,

Third, though I havpn't interfered, and

had not been a specially obstinate young
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The two bad erpgs talked for several
minutes. Bkinner Ead come to chortle
over Stott, to threaten him with
betrayal; but he scon changed his mind
about that. After all, Stott was the
nearest thing to a pal Skinner had; and
if he had punched Skinner's head,
Skinner .had punched his, and being
punched by Stott was not like getting
it from Wharton or Squiff,

“I'd advise you to stick here for a
bit,” said Bkinner, before he left. *'It
may blow over now that that kid's got
in the casualtyhst like -this,
the sack if you own up, and it’s no use
fairly askin® for the sack.”

“T'm not goin’ to own up!” growled
Stott. .

For hqurs that night Wingate minor
fought out the question of whether he
was justified in telling; and sometimes
he thought—qguite Tigﬂt]}'--—-thﬂt he was,
and ssometimes —oftencr—that he was
not. Finally, he made up his mind that
he would say nothing unless expulsion
actually menaced him.

It was betwecen eleven and twelve
next morning when he awoke, rousod
by the voices of the Head and someone
else who had come in with him,

Stott had had his breakiast nearly
three hours before, and had growsed
about its quantity and quality. He also
weag dozingr at the moment,

Wingate minor sat up in bed. He felt
slre tﬁat the larze pentleman with the
shrewd, kindly face must be Bir James
Rosser. He had dreamed that Sir James
had come over to clear him: and now
the dream had come true!

“There is the boy,” said ithe Head,

nﬂddini towards Jack Winzate, )
Sﬂut 18 visitor’s gaze was fixed upon
tott,

Now, as if stirred by it, Stott also sat
up. He gave one look; then he dropped
back, and pulled the hed-

You'll get |
o bse | mind you, I shall
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looking down af him with any amount
of sympathy, and Harry Wharton's
face was working with emotion, and
even the Bounder seemed moved., As
for Bolsover minor, his face was down
on the quilt,

“T'm all right, sir,” answered Jack.

“]1 shail replace the ruined bicyele,
though I am not sure that Master Tubb
deserves that it should be replaced,”
said the baronct. * And you shall have
a new machine to ride in the race, Win-
cate, as some slight compensation for
what you have gone through. And,

Eﬂ quite annoyed with
vou if you let Tubb win alter all this!™

But } ack felt that he would not mind
mch if Tubb did win now,

Tubb came in, with Paget, to see him
that afternoon.

“T'm beastly sorry, young Wingate!”
he said grufily,

*That's all right, Tubby!” answered
Jack.

“We're going to put off the giddy
race till vou are as fit as a fiddle,”™
announced Tubb. “And I tell you what
—if vou're second, I'll let you have the
camera for the bat, and not ask for any-
thing, to boot!” :

It was a wenerous offer, from Tubb’s
viewpoint. But the race was not won
and lost yet.

A fortnight elapsed before it eame off.
In its early stages, Paget and Bolter and
O'Rourke went to the front. But
Bolter’s bolt was shot less than half-way,
and four miles from home Bolsover
minor and Twbb had drawn up to
Paget, and at three miles O’'Rourke had
to chuck ik

L)

clothes over his head in
[rantie alarm.

“No; that is the boy!”
smid Bir James, pointing io
Stott’s bed.,

“PBut this 13 Wingaie
minor,” the Head replied,
puzzled.

“No doubt. But the boy

who lies there is the hoy!”
Then Jack Wingate did a
very queer thing—a thing he
was ashamed of later, though
he had no real reason fov
ehame,
He fainted dead away.
When he came to himsclf

his brother was there; and '|I‘~.

Vernon-Smith  and Harry

Wharton and Bolsover minor E' p
woere there also.  But Stott ’Ii"’: rl
had gone. The Head had HIRT

ordered him out of bed at il

onpe, and out of sanny as
soon a3 he could get his
clothas on.

I am extremely ohliged to
vou boys for caming fo my
place on Baturday,’ =aid Bir
James, "1 reached home
early this morning, by gocd
ek, and came off hers the
moment I heard. You de-
serve credit - for your zeal
on behalf of this youngster.
Do you §eel better now, my
boy?" )

Hea laid a big, kind hand
on Jack Wingato's shoulder
as -he asked that, and the

'l_’hree-halfpunﬁ 15

coming, riding hard and well, paining
with every yard. =

Tubb pedalled for all he was waorth,
Pa{:et was left panting behind. Bub
Bolsover minor stuck to Tubb, and Win.
gate minor drew up. :

The last two miles meant very hod
work indeed. Bolsover was left in the
rear at last., but still sticking to &
Neck-and-peck Tubb and his rival rae
for homao,

Yells from the rates greected them ad
they neared the winning-post.

“Go it, Tubb!”

“Stick | it, Wingate!” roared Dob

\eTTY,

“Come on, Jack!” cried George Win-
gate, as excited as any fag.

And Tubb suddenly found himself
dropping behind.

He held on gamely, dogged, {:ﬂntigﬁ

almost done. Inch by inch, Wing
minor drew ahead, and then fooff
by foot: and then, with a =udden

splendid spurt, he widened the gap, and
sailed home a winner by a clear ten
yards,

He jumped from his saddle, but reeled
as his feet touched the ground, and was -
grateful for the support of the Bounder's
Arm,

Then a hard paw reached for his, and
Tubb’s voice sounded in his ears,

“T ain’t really sorry,'” said Tubb
breathlessly. "f wanted that bat all
along. And you did ride ripping well,
young Wingate! I belicve you're almosk
as good as I am, after all! I guess old
Rosser will be bucked to hear that the
two bikes he gave came in first and

“Where's Wingate minor?” asked |#econd!” o B

Tubb, of Balsover. “Old Rosser is no end bucked!” said
“Coming!” answered that voupth, the ﬁe‘mai voice of the baronet, wﬁu
with a cheery grin, had driven over to see the race’s finish,
Tubb glanced behind him, And Tubb, already searlet, tuined

Sure enough, young Wingate was almost purpfe in his confusion,
Bolsover  minor - rode
T H T Elurd, some way behind
l i EaIALY I[Hgﬂ_llﬁ Tubb. Paget was fourth
only a very little way bqhimi
; fI— him, though very nearly
-at the end of his strength.

He had ridden a plucky race,
and he was so f{?:l' n.h:i’arad of
the rest that S8ir James added
a fourth f;riza of a very neat
little gold scarf-pin, which
delighted its always scme-
what dandified recipient.

L L] 1

Stott did not get the rack,
though it was a narrow
squeak for him. He w
birched " before the whﬂ :
school, and gated for a fort
night.

ad the story of the
Bounder’s tie-pin come out,
he would have had to %t];.
But the Bounder kept his
own counsel. -He did not
even tell the Famous - Fiva
why he had mspected Stott,
though he admitted that i%
had ~ been Stott he had
suspectod.

Herbert Vernon-8mith was
not guite so hard as he mada

- hlj;ms&g: ﬂu"i to bﬂd-ﬂ.mi
/ - _— = thought  Stott een
L, . e punished encagh.
a; = S THE END.
=T ‘.;‘5-'* 3 _
e (Another grand long stery
i — =

of Harry Wharton & Co. next
week, entitled “ BUNTER'S

far had to swallow some- * BLUFF!r By Frank
thing in his throat before Richards. Make a point of

-he could reply, for his An unpleasant surprise for Tubb, of the Third ! ordering your copy of the
brother’s arm was round (See Chapter 7.) Macwer LIBRARY well dn
him, and the Head was adrance.

- Tre Magxer Lisrary.—No. 650.
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THE SILENCE!

A Strange Story
of the Future.

By EDMUND BURTON.

o o o

t OUR MAGNIFICENT SERIAL
STORY. START READING IT
| TO-DAY.

INTRODUCTION,
A.D. 1924.

Tom Hope, the son of Admira] Sir
Headley Hope, a midshipman in the
Navy, and Dick Elliott, a keen young in-
ventor in the Flying Force, are great
friends, and Dick is very fond of Madgae
Hope, Tom's Sister,

our story opens there is tremen-
dous excitement m Great Britain, OWIng
to the fact that the country—in fact, the
whole of Europe—is completely out of
touch with the rest of the world.

No wireless will work. Al cables are
out of action. No ships sail into our
ports, or are even seen.

Then suddenly a huge airship foree
nrrives over the South of England. The
mnvaders are almost invisible from the
ground, and by some seeret magnetic
power, they are able (o affect all
machinery,

The ships of the Navy are rendered
useless in their harbours. Telegraph cie-
cuits are made silent, and all machinery
and guns are immevable,

Then, to the amazement of the admiral
of the British fleet, a Chinaman lands
from sne of the airships, and announces
that the airships are Chinese, and that
they have come for nothing less than the
handing over of the British fleet.

Tom Hope and Dick EBiott make a
mad dash for London, where Dick has
been werking for some time on a greak
invention, known as the Wilton Ray.
The two boys gain the Admiralty in
Wiitehall, and are closeted with Sir
Headley Hope, when the invading atr-
ships arrive over the eapital,

The party gaze up at the spoctacle in
amazement; but not a gun repels the
mrships, nor a ’plane rises to
them—all movable meotal is firmly Jocked
by the uncanny influence. London is in

grp. -
(Now go on with the story.)

The Ray.

8 the little group at the window
A took in what was bappeping out-
side, they became consciems of a
large throng which had elustored
round something pasted on a wall near
by, and Sir Headley brought a pair of
powerful binoculars to bear upon ik,
The glasses were barely in focus, but he
ocould make them no beiter—the eon-
trolling-screw refused o turn either one
wt;{ or the other. He, however, hy
stPaining his eyes to their uttermost, just
managed to make out the wording of the
placard, _
H“Abh!"™ he muttered,  “Listen to
this - '

“¢T0 THE PEOPLE «OF BRITAIN.

“‘This is to give waming that any
attempt at hindering our operations will
result in what bas, so far, been con-
sidered unnccessary. Tt is not cur policy

Tae Macxer Lisrary.—No. 650,

—

ot

Diek Elliott’s fingers quivered ever so slightly as he pressed the button, For the |-
space of perhaps fwo seconds nothing happened ; then a caseads of shining
molten metal poured from the machine overhead | (See page 17.)
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to destroy life or property, but we shall
not hesitate to do so should the need
arise. At the present moment many
mportant portions of this country are
under our influence. Every mmlitary
centre and every naval port being con-
trolled, as well as all Heets and aero-
dromes, And the imfluence is being ex
tended hourly to other parts of Britain,
as 15 also the case with Europe.  Any
attempted armed resistance will prove
utterly useless, and any hindraunce n
other respects will be punished as already
implied,
* YiSigned) Kwoxa Ho.

“Commander-in-Chief of the Chinese Air
ahd Lana Forces operating in Britain.”

“Great  Seett!”  exclaimed  Taom.
“There's cheek, if you hke! Ewvidently
Mr. Kwong Ho is pretty sure of las
cards. ™

“He mayv well be,” returned Siv
Ileadley qguietly, “for he's shown that he
holds a good hand. However, we may
have the ace of trumps— Yes,
Elliott 1"

“We have one trump here, sir,” said
ok quicklf, *and others not =o very far
away. Shall I play 1t?"”

“ No, not just yet. Wa must make no
blunders. -Wait a moment !”

He sat down at a desk and scrinbled |

something rapidly—something which he
presently  sealed and  handed to  a
messenger, who hurried out at once.

“ Listen,” he said, turning again to the
window, * 've sent word to the nearest
factory where the Rays are being made,
and ordered a score of men, each with a
fully-charged apparatus, to station them-
salves at various parts of the City, where
they are to wait for a signal from here
ere commencing operations,”

“ And that signal, sie—-"

“Will be tha destruction of the f{irst
hostile  airship!  You, Elliott, will

atternpt i, and I pray that vou mav

snecoed | There must be no hiteh; all
the Rays must work simultaneously, or
thnse devils will have time to——"

“ Destroy half London ! put in Dick.
“1 see, sir, and I'll do my best !

He left the room, presently returning
with an oblong box-like article—not un-
like an ordinary hand-camera of the
larger size—atfached to a short tripod.
This he fixed just bencath the open win-
dow, and glanced up at Sir Headley,

*“All ready, gir! Shall >

“No, no! Give them a few minutes
longer.” . The admiral consulted his
watch, but could make nhothing of it, it
was bhehaving in such an extraordmary
manner—the hands perfectly motionless
one sccond, shivering like live things the
next. He ghook his head hopelesaly,
“No goad! We must judge the time us
best wo can.”

Dick nodded, fingering his *“camera ™
affectionately as he tested it now and
again, so that everything should be abso-
lutely right when the fateful order fell
from 8ir Headley's lips.

The minutes passed slowly. Every eye
was fixed on the group of strange
machines above—Dick's gaze in particu-
lar, being riveted on the large airshi
Lhovering 1mmediately over

life had been visible on any of the hostile
craft within easy wvision,

i Nﬂw I?I‘

Eiliott’'s fingers quivered ever so
ﬁ]ightris' as he pressed a button, and a ray.
of violet light, visible even in the now

brilliant sunshine, shot upwards from the
lens, broadening out into a wide fan as it
travelled.

A faint murmur floated down from the
atrship, as those aboard evidently noticed
what was taking place, and reahsed, tc

 heard that?

beneath,
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their chagrin that the very weapon from
which they previonsly deamoed themselves
secure was even now being employed
against them. But the muourmur was ent
short as the Ray touched the botiom of
the hull, breathlessly watched by the
group at the window, and now by the
crowd in the street beneath.

For the space of perhaps two seconds
nothing happened. Then a cascade of
shining molten metal poured from the
machine overhead. Her plating, wings,
raile, and deck-houses dwappeared like
snow 1n the snun, as the deadly shaft
swept her from end to end, and she
crashed down to  the flagstones—a
smoking, shattered wreck !

Sir Headley's eves were bright as Le
gripped FElliott by the hand. Therr he
turned again ainj' pointed towards the
sky.

“Good lad!

shall do better!

We have done well, and
Look yonder!™

Three-halfpence. 17

just after the Ray had commenced opera-
Lions. _ ' :

The landed airship, when they finally
reachod her through the cordon of police
and the throug of epectators, appeared to
he rather smaller than most of those
hitherto seen—a scout, in all probability.
She was built of the same shiming
material, npon which the colour of the
surronnding grass and foliage was cleavly
reflected, and her hull pierced heve and
there with small portholee, the glass in
many of which was shattered—in all
hikelihood, from the concussion of her
landing—thougl, otherwise, she eeemed
guite undamaged,

Two huge wings spread themselves on
cither side, their bases disappearing into
long slots in the hall; and just astern of
them a couple of doors, still tightly

| shut, revealed the method of entrance,

 Her decks were double, the lower one,

With the fall of the fivst aivship several |

other shafts of violet light had streamed
ubwards, each singling cut a victim witl
similar result. A nwmber of the huge
airships, partially  dissolved, fell at
various parts of the City, the others dis-
appearing seemingly to nowhere as they
rose to a less dangerous altitude—but not
before a series of thunderous preporis
shook the building from roof to cellar,

“Ah! They've done something; you
And we may expect a lot
of trouble still " exclaimed Sir Headley.
“They've been disappointed, and, I
shiould say, nmazed, yet——Yes? What?
EhL, what’s that 4ou say, man?"

A messenger had hurriedly  enterved,
breathless and excited.

“One of the airships has come down,
apparenily undamaged, in Hyde Park,
sitr ! The police have surrounded ite——"

“By James!” The admiral ‘ﬂ?ung
round towards Tom. *“Take a stfong
force of men, and hurry along, lad!
You go too, Dick—the other Rays will
keep things humming for the preseni,
and vou may understand that ship better
than most. She must be held at all
costs ! :

“There's an awful smell of gas or
something from her, =ir,” continued the
messenger, “and  nobody's  shown
himself vet. Evidently there’s been o
breakdown, or "

“Yaa, yves! We'll soon know every-
thing. Hurry there, you two! This 1s
g chance that mustn’'t be missed! Re-
member that these craft are immune
from magnetism—as Chang told Sir
Btanford—and if wa can only But
thatg =carcely to be hoped for yet,
though it would be a bold stroke if it
could be accomplished.” )

With these words ringing in their ears
the pair eet off, accompanted by & strong
body, consisting mainly of mechanics.
Military would have been of little wse,
since firearms were about as formidable
as walking-sticks: for though the air-
fleet had risen, it was of such great
strength that the influence was still
quite powerful enough to grip the city
and render all resistance futile.

- :

| A Sirange Capture and an Unexpeeted Ally.
the Ad-.
miralty building: but so fur no sign of

ARLY though the houfiwas, all
E " Tiondon was ﬁatir-b{ now==roused
from its rest by thé mysterious
“~happeningk of that mornmg—anid
a great¢rowd had collected at Hyde Park
when Tom Hope Kiliott, and the others
arvived. : :
"On the way they had leargk. that St,

‘Paul’s had been partially destroyed, as

L]

also was the Tower Bridge, whilst the
Houses of Parliament and Woolwich
Arsenal had suffered considerably as well
—all of which they set down to the
thunderous explosions they had heard,

' more than breast-high.

which bore several deckhouses, beng
cnclosed by a metal network reaching
The upper deck
was  almost bare, only a ecouple of
strongly-formed conning-towere showing
thereon; and above all reared the foar
slender columns, each supporting a circu-
lar fan--something like a many-bladed
propellor set horizontally,

But what mainly attracted the atten-
tion of Elliott’s inventive mind, was the
eurions smell which pervaded the imme-
diate neighbourhood of the fallen shap.
It was certainly gas, but of what kind he
could forin no idea—neither could any--
one iell why the craft had descended,
She had not been affected by the Raywes,
and to all appearunces was in almost per-
fect candition.

“Well, it’s a queer go,” saidd Tom, as
he pushed against one of-the doore, ** but
we'll =ee what’s beyond. Come on, you
chaps !—Hustle 1

With considerable diffienlty the door
was foreed, and an entry made. Tnside,
the reek of gas was much stronger—so
powerful, nuleed that they started back
choking. The shattered portholes had -
not proved sufficient outlet.,

Some minutes were allowed for the nir
to get clearer, ere a second attempt was
!nmIIF. and then a strange sight revealed
1isedl.

Lving in various atlitudes on the floor
were the forms of several Chinese, each
clad_in a curions uniform, not unlike
naval, vet with some difference. "Fheir
faces were greyish and swollen beneath
the vellow skin, and their throats quite
black. One by one they were carried
out, but a doctor, who separated himself
from the ecrowd, could only shake his
head hopelessly.

“ Asphyxiated ! he said briefly., “I
should say before she fell."

“But what " exclaimed Tem, and
then stopped short., At the far end of
the cabin, which was literally filled with
strange appliances—wires  dynamos, and
such like—a large cylinder had caught
his eye. Crossing over, he found that it
was shattered at one end, the smell of
gas still almost unbearable -when close to
it.

“IHere's the reason!” he ecried, as
KEilliott joined him, **See what's hap-
pened?  It's & gas generator or retort of
some kind, isn't it *"

Dick nodded.

“Yes, that's it. T don’t know what it's
used for, of course, but—Hullo!l What's
this? Another of 'em "

Bevond the cylinder, a great network
of wires reached from floor to ceiling,
interlaced round a cluster of giant mag-
neta and - other contrivances, which
puzzled the pair not a little. These,
however, had not cansed Elliott'zs sudden
exclamation, but something lying on the
plates at the far side fia recumbent
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form of a Chinese, his yellow hands still
gripping a pair of short levers, and his
face buried in his bent arms.

“Quick ! Bring him out! T'll swear
he's not dead, for he slirred slightly just
now " Elliott ran round and en-

deavoured to loosen the tightly-clenched
fists. As he drew them clear, the man
uttered a stifled sigh, which was just
andible,

“I knew it'" cried Dick. *“Look'
His face i3 not discoloured, like the rest.
Take his head, old chap, and we'll gee
what can be dope !

(1] t rh

“Hush! Tet’s get him out of this
‘before you ask any questions, The chap
may be useful if he can he brought
round, though it's only a chanee!
Likely aa not he'll keep as mum as an
ovstar 1"

Outside in the open, the doctor worked
vigorously for some little time, and at
length the Chinaman opened his slant
oyes, looking about him wonderingly.
Ile had been the only cne behind the
cylinder—below jts level-—when 1% burst,
and the full hlast of oas had travellod
the other way. Nevertheless, sufficient

ad come in his direction to thoroughly
stupify him.

“He's coming to!" said Dick. * Now,
does the beggar understand English, of—
Eb, Simmonds? What—what's that you
say?"

One of the mechanics, who had been
intently watehing the doctor's efforts,
suddenly seized Ellintt by the arm.
His attitude was one of suppressed excite-

ment and surprise,

“Why, sir, I know that bloke! No
two men on carih have a finger missing
from the left hand, with a tattoo design
just like that on the forearm above it, T
should sayt”

“Great James!" Djck gasped  with
wonder.” Are vou sure, man? It seeIns
strango——""

“Not at all, sir!” replied Simmonds,
"I¥sgquite simple, as a matter o faoct
Aboul two years ago, when I chanced to
be in Liverpool, I came across a gang o'
roughs wipin’ the strect with a Chink.
Bein’ seven to one, [ couldn'y take their
view o' ‘the matter so 1 put in my oar.
We had a tidy set-to, and I was bagdly
mauled before a few voppers arrived an’
finished the act 1"

“Yes? Goon!”

“ Well, sir, the Chink was n]:nke-fulrn‘
gratitood—swore all sorts of ocaths by his
old Confucius, about my certain good
fortune for ever on this here earth, and
ended up by givin' me this.” Simmonds
drew out a stained and well-worn pocket-

» and produced a small ornament
from its interior—a tiny flower, beauti-
fully fashioned from some golden metal,

bearing a single sapphire in the
cenfre. “Pretty thing, ain’t it1 He
said if ever I wanted hel
that at oertain places which he named,
in Liverpool, in London—even in Noo
York, Chicago, an’ clsewhere, However,
I didn’t need assistance since. but I've
kept the thing as a curiosity.”

-Dick was gilent for a few miinutes, as

immonds oeased s aking. Then he
turned swiftly, a sudden thought possess-
ing him.

“You sy this fellow swore eternal
friendship to you—an Englishman. How,
then, does he come to be siding with the
enemy "

I was to show | j,ai

harm in trying, sir, iy there®
I'll show hiin the flower an’ see how Lie
takes it. Perhaps Le's got a white patch
somewhere in his vellow carcase, that
hasn’t quite been blotted out by the idea
of conquerin’ the world.”

Dick conferved with Tom, and pres-
ently the three moved forward towards
wheve the Chinaman was now shaking off
the last traces of his stupor, He blinked
up at them in turn; his face wore a
puzzled lock as he saw Simmonds,

thera's no

*'Member cme, Johnny 7 said  the
latter, in L Pdgin - English,  “"Mambar
bad debbils i, Liberpool? *Member

de man who savee ¥ou one time, oh "

The Chinee's ayes brightened, and he
looked with renpwed interest into the
mechanic’s  rugged countenance,  Sin-
monds held out the flower : the effect was
extraordinary.,

“Ah!" cried the man, struggling into
a stting posture, “ Wing Lo ‘member dat,
Yes—member it well ! Vou keepee 1i-—it
do you good?
h-.]lm:.' who helpee hiin one timee B

S That’s all right, old chap ! pursuad
Simmonds, fo lowing up his advantage,
"1 getee you out of big messee, an’ vou
promise me lots of things, didn't vou ?"”

The Chinee nodded emphatically,

“¥es, but dey could not ba fiﬂﬁilad
now, = he returned. “De Yellow Flowaer
Bruddsrhood smashee up _since, My
countly hightee-fightee yours, Blitisher,

Dol wantee fight ¥n land, 'cause

England good. I livee he e lohg time,
but Wing Lo only Wing Lo; he nistee
do as he told, an’ go when he called '

"‘ Why, coum ™ hazarded the
mechanie,  “JIf you likee England. an’
hng!ugmd good to you, an’ oWing e
someting for what I did, can't you helpee
me, as you sail? )

he man’s eyelids drooped. Whatever
was i his thoughts, he made no sigy ;
but, nevertheless. it wag easy to see that

& was torn between duty to his canse
and the desire to assist his resryer.

“ Look here, Wing,"  resumed
monds earnestly, “1 sweanr [ tellee yoy
factee.,  We've just destroyed lots® of
your ships with a queer tin g we've gotee,
but which your people thoughtes we
hadn't. Savvy "

Wing Lo's eyes sprang open again : his

Sim-

face stirred from  jis habitual ecalm

eXjpiression, :
“You tellee me dat' You nof pullee

leg, as dey say?" :
“It's honest trath, chum'!  Look

upee! There's many wiped out, an’ the
rest are somewhere up there out of
harm’s way, but they daren’t come
downee again for a while,”

The Chinaman listened,
beliaved, for g sudden look of decision
crept into his face. :

“What you wantee me do%” he asked.

“If all dat tlue, keepee plomise—I
pee you, if I can.”
Simmonds turned trinmphantly

towards the oihers, his eyes
“Got him, sir}”
low wvoice,

gleaming,
he satd to Tom, in a
! me what you want,
if possible. Wing's a
decent chap enough—that 18, from our
point o’ view just now, though I don't
doubt his own crowd would think dif-
ferent.”

and evidently:

Wing Lo o lots fol de

=

Tom gave swift instructions, and the.

mechanic again turned to the Chinee,
“Dis is it, chum. Youn showse us how
dat claft works, an’ you must comee

din-a similar position to the

A Tip: Order Next Week's “GEM” NOW!

Wing Lo hesitated
minute, and then, noddin assent, he
rose to his feet. An ally had heen
gawed in a quatter where they had least
oxpected to find one.

To Save ibe Fleet, &

ECURE from the gaze of {ha
S gaping erowd outside, Wing
briefly explained the mysteries of

the strange capture; and even

Ihek, used to reading of and seeing

curious inventions though he was, had io

admit himself astounded at the igenuity
of the contrivance,

The airship carried no armament what-

for a Turther hriof

ever in the way of guns, nor, as Wing
said, did any of the others. They relied
mainly on eir maynelism, and, for
desituctive  purposes, ihe powerful

bombs which had already demonst rated
their efficiency; but of anything beyond
these there was ng sign,

Motive power was derived from a kind
of gas, which was both economical in use
and easily generated. Indeed, it was
one of these genergting cylinders which
had shattered and® caused the disaster
that delivered the ship into the hands
of the enemy, Wing confirmed in ass-
ing,

Perhaps the most curious thin about
these strange crafi was the fact, tgl.ﬂt one
man could coutrol practically everything
connected with the machinery, under
the direction of the commander stationed
in one of the conning-towers above. All
the working parts were governed by a
dial-plate, containing a miscellaneous
array of switches, buttons, levers, and
numbers, connected by wires with the
huge magnets and other appliances,
which were legion, and travelling to
other parts of the ship where the bomb-
dropping apparati were fixed, Thus, a
small vessel like this one would not
require a large crew, merely a few men
to watch the machinery as it worked
automatically, and be ready to attend
instantly should any hitch occur which
called for repair,

In a very short time Dick's alert brain
had grasped every detail, and it now
only remained for the full story to be
sent {o Sir Headley. Tom jotted down
the particulars, forwardin them by mes-
senger {o the Acimimﬁf, and then
turned to Bimmonds.

“You're quite sure Wing Lo won't
play us false?* You trust him?"”. he
queried, ' o

“Dunno why he should, sir,” replied
the mechanic.” “He's still grateful to
me, an’ has a soft spot in his heart for
England. What’s more, he understands
that we've got somethin’ that’s able to
put the kibosh on his friends. See
yonder! He's watchin’ those violet
shafts like a cpt!”

Tom turned, loskihg towards whera
the Chinee, having replaced the damaged
cylinder with anether, was staring
through a porthole, his slant eyes fixed
on the thin ribbands of light which aver
and anon swept the sky. Since the rays
had drivon the airships higher none had
reappeared, eo that the &f&nd&m wers
man  who
looks for a needle in a haystack. Yet a
continuous *‘ sweeping » was kept up,
which had the effect of preventing the
tnemy descending any lower., o

London was still silent, however, the
size of the great fleet giving it power to

** Ask me anol her, sir! What T speak of 'long, too. Wae're goin’ to use her what- { control the city fairly well even from
happened two vears ago. From what's [ ever way our leaders thinkee fit, Bavvy? | that altitude. It was a .much larger
occurred since, I don't doubt he'd see me | If yon dzu dis, you get plentee monee, an’ force than that which had swooped upon
a long way before he'd turn brotherly, if | heap d tings flom our people. " Is dat Eeu.h:fn*m. and had greater advantages ;
that ﬁtﬂa tuesle took place to-day. Yet ' all Iima?" for, in order to grip the fleet, forts, and
o
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town, and prevent a &hot being fired
from any, the other aircraft haﬁ been
obliged 1o descend fairly low, as was
E?{]}ﬁiillﬂd in a preceding chapter. Bt

London, theugh requiring a greater and
more widespread influence to conirol 1t,
had not the mighty defences of the new
naval base, which necessitated a very
!DH congregation of airships and more
Wil y uppﬁe:t power to cope with.

i’ing Lo continued to gaze for some
time from the porthale,
gradually faking on a look of conviction.
Presently he’turied to the otheis,

“ You Iitish debbils velly wondel-
ful 1" he said quietly.
ting we thcmg'{ll- you had not.”

“Ah! TFully persuaded at last, are
vou?” “amiled Simmonds. But we'll
zive further proof. Savvy!”

“Wing Lo see enough,” was the re.
joinder. ‘"I %'-rm could not keepeo our
people away dey would be hele. Dat
quite plainee:pluinee.”

There was no answer to such logie,
and further conversation was prevented
by the return of the messenger. Tom
tore the envelope hastily open.

“ Ahl  Here's the programme!” he
exclaimed excitedly. “* We're to hurry
to Seahaven, and prevent the home
fleet changing hands, if possiblg. The
pater says Sir Stanford was told to pre-
pare to hand his ships over to nther
crews whieh were to arrive later, and he
suspects they'll come from seaward in
extra air-transports, We're io steer out
io sea a8 soon as we reach the danger
gone, and hang about, bub we must first

assure ourselves that tha fleet’s sitll
there."
“A pretty tall order!” commen ted

Dick. “How on earth are we to tell
that. if the other airships are buzzing
around? And how does Sir Headley
kuow that the new crews haven’t arrived
long agot?”

“Wait a sccond. [Listen to this bit:
¢ New crews scarcely likely to arrive until
everylhing else is quite in order. Imagine
taking over of fleet will not be embarked
upon until eneiny at Seshaven can safely
withdraw inflaence, and release ships so
that they can be removed. In this case,
I consider it probable that there 1s still
time to deal a blow, though extreme
caution will be necessary. The airships
themselves are, of course, non-magnetic,
and invisible only against sky—vide
Chang. Am sending some
for your use, and you niust leave n-
stantly you are ready. We shall attend
to matters here, but i is vitally neces-
sary to save the fleet.”

“Gea what the pater means?” said
Tom, as he slipped the eommunication
into his pocket-book. “ We cannot be
magnetised, nor can we magnetise the
transports, so we must not give them
the chance to get above ug, when we
would he visible, and drop any bombs
before the Rays can be worked. That’s
about the mark; we must fly as high as
possible.”

Dick nodded, and beckoned to Wing
Lo, :

“(ome 'long, old chappie! Get busy,
and don't let’s have any waiting when
we wantee stariee.”

The Rays arrived just at thal moment,
and were taken aboard.  Then, with
Wing Lo controlling the machinery,
eagerly watched by Simmonds and Dick,
Tom Hope ascended {o the forward con-
ning-tower.

Now, at the very outset, came one of
the trickiest stages of the journey. M
they passed at a low altitude over the
city a Ray might pick them out and
destray them in the twinkling of an eye;

his face |

“You golee solne- |

Ray apparati.

P Heet,

.
¢
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whereas if they shot up to any height
there was a chance of arriving annd a
custer of the now-hidden enemy. The
laiter plan, however, Toin deeme safest.
He had acquired a wonderful respect for
the new defence by this time, and 1t was
also quite probable that the foe might
tnke the ship to still be one of their
own, They could not know what had
happened so far below,

He iszued a few rapid insiruetions, and
Tondon presently grew small beneath
the swiftly-rising machine.
was heard save the low hum of the fans,
but this was seen added to by the even
beat-beat of the great wings as the air-
ship shot forward al a dizzy speed.

By strange good luck they had ap-

parently escaped observation, for no
hostile eraft was visible; and m a very

<hort time the melropolis was well astern. |

They had begun their race to sive the
what perils lay ahead?
burden of Tom's thoughts as he
through the glass-fronted tower 1ssuing
a brief command every now and then to
ithe trio below—tihree only, for smnce
Wing Lo had demonstrated how simple
was the working of the ship, the more
room in which to operate the Rays the
better, if they were eventually called
upon io do so,

fThere will be ancther magnificent instal-

ment of this grand aerial next Monday., Please
order your copy of the MAGNET in advance. )}
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READERS’ NOTICES.

NOTE.—No more notices will be
4 accepted for publication.

++ B i -

" R. H. Thomson, 355, Gairbraid Street,
Maryhill, Glasgow, would like to corre-
spond with readers anywhere, intérested
in coins.

Age 15-16.

L. Lelliott, 80, Fulwich Road, Dartford,
Kent, wants readers and contributions
for his amateur magazine, 2d. monthly,

E. Durley, 980, Straiford Read, Hall
Gireen, Birmingham, offers 500 (xems,
40/-, or best offet. Do mnot send money
in first instance.

D. J. McCarthy, 17, {'_.i_}im
lin, wants copy -of the oliday Annual.
Full price offered. Must be claan. Book
not to be sent first instance,

S. W. Lindsey, 36, Chestnut Avenue,
Loundon, E. 17.—with readers in U.8.A.,
Egypt and India. Ages 18-21, Al leiters
answered.

P. Lockey, 109a, Tottenham Road,
Tslington, Leondon, N. 1, has for sale
a 1920 Holiday Annual, 4/6, post in-
cluded. Also 35 *Gems,” 20 “ Magnets,”
and 25 “ Penny Populars,” at 1/6 per doz.,
postage inclu ed. Do not send money
in first instance.

John Hadfield, 95, Sturges Street,
Bradiord, Yorks, wants correspondents
in - India, Africa, South America, and
Australia, to exchange -postcards and
newspapers.

Henry Thomson, Shirley, Glas oW
Road. Kilmarnock, has for sale * Mag:-
nets,” “Gems,” “Penny Populars, o

“4d. Libraries,"
Straight dealing.

d postcard, but
ret instance,

“ Greyfriars Heralds ™
all perfectly clean.
State wants, with stam
do not send money in

No sound | . ;
' Mulcahey's new baby wouldn't go to

Street, Dub-

Would they suceeed or fail?  Aud
That was the

i

]
1

19

lll

DID THE TRICK!

T-r-r-ring !

The hard-worked
tantly
bell, and was mightily glad to hear that

doctor turned reluce
out of bed to answer his might-

all that was wrong at  Mrs,

WS
sleep. : o eT
He handed the excited father a powder
and went back to bed. 5" a3

Next morning ho met Mr. Mulcahey
and asked him how the baby was.

‘ Foine, sir |’ beamed the man. * That
powther of yours did the trick,”

“I'm glad of that. A did the haby
got 4 good night’s resti”

“Jure, an’ we don’t know,” was the
reply. * We gave her a dose an’ it didn’s
make a mite of difference; she just went
on howlin'. So the wife and I, we tcok
the rest betwane us, and wint straight
off to slape an’ nivir heard the swate
peliat all, at all.”

¥

A REASONABLE REPLY.

“And mow, children,” asked the
teacher, at the end of the lessomn, “can
you tell me the mnational fHower of
England?™

“The rose!” came in an eager chorus
from her youthful pupils,

“And of Francel™

“ Lilies,” was the response, after some
hesitation. e

“And Bpain?”

Dead silence. The pupils looked
blankly at each other. Then a band was
waved frantically in the air, and a shriil
voice piped out: -

* Bulrishes, miss!”

— ey,
L]

T00 COMPLICATED.

“These yer modern ideas are all very
well,” growled Fariner. Braown, over his
pipe one evening, “but not for me! I
ain’t got time to waste with new-
faneled machines and such-like. See that
cupboard over there? Well, inside’ one
of them there typewriter machines that
the missus spent & year's butter and egg
money on a8 8 present for me, seeing
as 1.amn't u}':arfi'mnd); with the pen.”
“And don't ye like it?” asked hia
neighbour, Fa,i-ﬁgeer White, as the old man
gat . frowning heavily at the harmless
cu rd door, behind which lay the
offender.

., “Like 1t1” ,sn'uppaﬂ nlﬂ Brown in-

(1}

dignantly. “Why, ye can’t even write
your name with the dratted thing &ill
ﬁ_u_’m learned to play the pianner or the
church organ!”

——————

SWEETEST SOUND OF ALL.

Two Lancashire schoolboys were argua-
ing as to the merits of their respective
fathers in the musical line, _ :

“My father plays the cornet better'n .
any other man 1n the town,” boasted one
of them.

“Toes he?” feplied the ather, quits
unimpressed.  * When my father starts,
every man round about stops work,”

The first lad looked quite crestfallen.

“Do they?’ he asked, in- a meeker
voico. “ What does he el

«“He don't  play nothing,'’ was the
triumphant retort. “He Idows the

at the mill!t” .

dinner-hour whistle up 8
Tug Miayer Liprauy.—-No. BE0.
T 4 r
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HIS POINT OF VIEW! WHAT HE MISSED } | GOOD ADVICE !

. .H “ g

Stranger: “How came you to he “What siruck you as your most “Kind Jady, can you suggest any-
lost, my little man?" wonderful experience in the late war?” thing to-help a poor fellow who ain’t
~Boy: “I ain’t lost, sir; but my “Well, what struck me mast of all able to raise the price of a shave?”
mother is, and I can”™t find he-r.".‘ was the bullets that missed me!” “Yes, grow a beard, my man?"

THAT “CRABBED" HIS STYLE!

= e — | q
! - *(;ﬁ!}’—m) H L _{].___,-_-_-':-——
™ 4 : . LO0D A E b

.2 1- Old Hardup couldn't afford “a_ 2. But 80 as to make the paddling - = 3. This upset Mr. ‘s apple-
Yiaii to-the seaside, =0 he decided to  « in the salt water bath more real, the . cart completély, and after telling £h
- #pend his . holiday st home. Billy | dear boy placed a real live crab. . j ~what -he really thought ufshm,

,thought this & good idea. inside. . . : _ - he left the neighbourhood, .

- ¢ARE YOU SHORT?

If 8o, lat the Girvan Bystem help you to increase
-_‘gnur helght, Mr. Br reporta an increase of
.2 inches; Drivar B. F. 8§ inches; Mr, Hatcliffo 4
dnches; Miss Davies 3% Inches; Mr. Lindon 3
Anthes; Mr. Ketley { loches; Miss Leedall 4
nches. This Bystem requires anly ten minotes -
‘morning and evening, and greatly tmproves the
calvh, physique, and carriage. No applisnces
drugs. "Bend 3 penny stamps for further par-
leolars and £100 Guarantes to 'Bu?lmrzr Dept.,
AM.F., 17, Btrond Green Road, London, N. & 3

i "\ Packed Free, Carriage Paid, Fifieer Days Free Treal, T
il § .,ﬁ, OWEST CASH PRICES.  EASY PAYMENT TERMS. T
I oo™ ot T ot e i, Ble Darginsin
: :I". . |1-|*'{ E‘:lrlmn.tt-fd .Huq.af'.l{aiimdhi. r‘ﬁ"ﬁ}h for _Hl:iﬁrli:_
ar Wi 2o Froe Lists ad Specint Ofer of Sample Bicycle.

MEAD S0 coea i

u suffer from nervous

Dﬂ\'nu LHGK BELF'EUHFI“.EEEE ﬁlﬂd E;Mtiun. ‘constipetion,

lack of energy, or wili powerF You can asquire strong nérves, which will - Lk Y

ive you absolute self-confidence !g 0u use the Mento-Nerve Strengthening Rainunats. Tﬁﬂm
E’rmtmmh Used by Vice-Admiral t iﬂmﬂn.ﬂﬂlun#] to Erivate,D.8.0. 'k, M.0.'5, : Rmtg Bh Cn
M.M.'s, and D.OM 's. Merelwaend 3 %nmr stampe-for particulars -GODFRY y DROES, blﬁﬂ'.ﬂn.l
HLLIOTT-8MITH, Lid., 527, Imperial Bulldiggs, Ludgate Circas, Lpndon, E.O 4, - " tumes, Rings, Watches, eta,,

. e ;
OTO POSTCARDS. /3 doz; 12 hy 10 ENLARGEMENTS, gq, P t on easy terms, = 30/« worth, 5/ monthly s
: EEE{} CHEAP PHOTO A'fTEnuL CATALOGUE AKD SAMPLES 0 S 80/- worth, 10/ monthly, ete. Write for

FREE. HACKETT'S, JULY ROAD, LIVERPOOL. 5 frdmc';lf!“ l;,,d ﬁ,d“ Form. Foreigs
* My bristles w ade eu & few days,’ ors only. ASTE . NG
i E“HLY HA]R l n My briatl are mads o ryr iz & few day Free‘ E, Hﬂpﬂ Etanrpn, RYE. {E?t;&‘ {.M..

writea R, Wealch. “ CURLIT ** surls stralghtest
halr. uahn;a. (24. stamps mézf%ﬁ}--sﬁuubﬂs‘ (Dept. A. P.}, 31, ,
: ' STAMPSE.—2 French Colonials, Iyo Const, ' *

Camergons, Port Satd, eto, §d. HJH.EL;& Etim#?ﬂ?uﬁm?iuhﬁ

UPPER RUSSELL STREET, BRIG
G
] Case, with Perforation Ga ; :
NOw. | Wwell, EXNGLAKD, oo e P Teaig et

L

Tk FB.EE Latest Buremins Lists®
WE & Catalogues Port Pree, - e g
i Watches, Alarm Clocks 12/6, 16/9. Jewellery, B
i { Gramophones. Month Organs 2/-, 279, 4/-, 5/-, Use-P Hl
bl ful Goods, Novelties, Ete. Geot's Btrong Watch, B
iy Oxydined 10/-, Nickel 126, Hair Clippers Bet 107,
By Gold Bhell Eings 1% —8cnd Hole in Card for Size, A1l
¥ I'ost Free. Batisfaction of Money Pack. Pain'sg A
Freaents House, Dept. 3A, Hastings.

"~ CUT THIS OUT

SHORT MEN AND WOMEN

are often ignored and looked down upon, Ta!lbg:ml.-"
GOy receive favourable consideration and atten im:
{ - every walk of life. By my%easy, scientifie, and safe’
nethod you ean grow several inches taller, Many!
EI&npla have added 1iin, to din. to their hef by
¥ 8ystem. Write at once for FREE particularg,
mentjoning Magnet, .

Address: Inqguiry * N " Dept., 51, Church Street, -

South Sh ore, Blackpoel. -
* The Magnet.” PEN COUPON. " Value 24, s et s et 1t 38
Bend this cogpon with PO. for only 5/- direct to the Fleet Pen Co.. e i D sl i
}ﬁﬁaﬁ‘mﬁtﬁmnﬂf%a’:ﬁ*mﬁﬁm onntain e, valas 00 1, WHEN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS
F0u save 12 further coupons, epck will count az 24, off *he price; =0 you i BE SURE m MEN i T I - _“
b Bl tt et T S e et sehes | T Bl TSI RAEEN
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