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Story

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Great News.

€6 SAY. you fellows :
Billy Bunter accosted the Famons
Five of the Rumov s those shining

lights came in
tand clear, barrel,
brazu yvou with the

rom ¢ricket practice.

iness end of my

£ Hﬂ. ha ha!?

“Oh, really Beb—-"

refused to detach hun-: 15 from the
ive. ‘They walked on in the direc-

No. 1 Study, and the fat jumior
them, lLursting with news and im-

ed

“ Look here, you leHows——"

“We prefer to look at somie thine
ing,” said Harry Wharton.
_.,urg'o))k, for imstauec, or Cheshire
Ly
“Ha, ha, bat?
e v, ¥ happencd to hear—
u happen te hear e aive vou
orders?” denvanded b:xh herry.

icket-hat aggre
Billy Bunter backed away in
tion; but he continued to
“J happencd ta. be pd
he hegam.
nd your heottace happencd to come un-
and you happened to steop down to
up, and then you happe ‘ned  to T
ad siy that it happeuned to he a halt-
holiday § everybody to-morrow. TIs that
how it lwn)mml‘>’ inquired Johnny Bull.
‘Ha, hJ, hal’
Billy Bunter blinked weathinlly through his
hig spectacles at the amused juniors.

me‘ trepida-

sing the Head's

‘If you tfellows don't stop eackling” he
said, “I shall use to tell veuw all abeut
thn ‘Marathon——72

RNy W
sharply.
~The one that Sir

ald Brooke!”
ruardian, is
s in the Head's study 4
He’s decided to organi

hat Marathon?” asked Wharten

Reginald Brooke's getting

3 sen to fellows of the age ef
under, St. Jim’s are going to
% show, likewise Rookwood and

And Sir Reginald's prccmun 4
¢ gold cup to {fhie winner.:
Famous Five looked 1
aeredulity was nob
Billy Bunter
with 2 grain ol salt, but with
mine. Whenever the fat junior
mouth it was her to unbter a
ion. Angd on

i .
id Bnh Cherry, “or foo

this ¢
Itim,

} e ome of the biggest events
Bunter went em. Just think of xt‘
~\ll the les iing junior atietes from the four

: 12 together in o Marathen! The
is going to “start and finish at Grey-
too. aml it’s coming off on Saturday.
n bave to start putting in some trial

» vou mesn to say that \u\A re¢ taking
< in  this in rY Trac exclaimed
Jo]nmv Pfﬂ]

“There’s
the reply.
the tape

netidag imagin
“ Wait till you 2
fiali @ mide abiéad of all t
e 1

thie othiers !

oture of the cerpulent Owl of the
Temove finishing first in » Marathon race
tickled the Famoas Five immensel
*1 think,” said Bob Cherry, winking at his §

“that Bunter had better take

[OLS,

frial run now.”
“Hear, hear!”
“And we'll give him a helping hand!”
chuckled Nugent,
Thew, before Bitly Bunter could realise

what was happening, he
many hands and frog-mar
“J—1 say, you feHows
teebly.

“Off you gol”
Bunter was

was seized by
hied into the Clo
—" he protes

said Bob Cherry.
wiven a sudden pa

He

furchied forward, and five weltl- fect
ciumped togethier on the rear pertion of his
anatomy. =

“Ow-ow-ow 1"

“Pile in, porpoise? id
5

Bob  Clicrry.

“You've got to go three times round the
Close, every me you stop we'll ad-

little

“Hg, ha, hat

Lmy Bunter wis nhuccustomed to violent
phiysical exercise of shis sort. But there
Was no h\ Ip fer it. He was obliged to put
b«’\b foot forward, so to speak, and every
faltered the Famous Five had a sort

thall mateh on their owin.
iy Caxr and Mark Linley stroiled on
e They chuekled when

tle persuasion from the

“Is this a4 wew we
fellows?” asked D Carr.

“ Bunter says he’s gojng in for a Marathon,
nxpi&xm,d Whar on, we're putting Tm
through his paces!”

“Ha ha, hal”?

Billy Bunter fled mvildly round the Clos
with the Famous Five in hot parsuit.

The fat junior’s style of tuxmmg did not
suggest that he was of tlie tuff of which

t-reducing stunt, you

romxd

A Spiendid, Long, Complete

of the Chums of

Greyfriars School.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

“Why, \oa\e enly
Johmy Bull. - Put your

t
hee
There was mo respite for thic ambap

of the Remove untit he had been threc tiz
the Close, Then he collapsed like o

I—I've got awiul stabbing
gasped Bmmzr, tapping L
Lh~ “f helieve F'm dying!”

“Well, we'll leave you to
Chepry ecallously.

And t:he Fapb Five strotled away. accoms
panied hy Denmis Carr and Mark Linley.

ln the Remeove passage the party encoun-

ered Lord Mauleverer.

’l,‘he sehoolboy earl was loeking
siek.

paxu« m% “here!”

it!” said Bob

decidediy

Vhat's wreng. Mau inguired Pennis
Care. ~ You look as if you've lost a fiver and
found a pesmy with a bole I it!”

“Pa fed-up!” croaned Mauly.

“Why?” asked the juniors in chorus.

“My ;,u,\tdmn,s just paid e a fiyin’

1;\! ’ctp" &luf ‘lalk Lmlev “Bnuthcm
o0, dear hoy. He tipped me a tenner.
n  whereiore that worried brow?”
Nugent, in surpri

said Lord
my

with
n' in the

wleverer,
compet

shout of astouistinent [row

Famous Tive.

the
“Then Bunter wast't fbbing Al
> Harry  Wharton. * Has Sip,
veally  arranged  a \Iazmhm
oy

ponml out to him ﬂmt I had a uml an’.

| delicate «"unstxtutmn, but he wouldn’t listen

to me. He said, * h’m must pull yourseli to-
"ethcr, Herbert, an’ prove your mettle,’ or
Words to that eect. I caw't back out of
it, It's awful! T'm sure I shall expire of

heayt failure before I've frotted a dozem
yardst”

“Ma, ha hat™

“Ys this Marathen coming off on Saturday.

 Mauly?” asked Nugent.

“Yaa8.”

“ And your guardian’s
to the wmus‘r?’

“Yaas. 1 suggested to hime thas he should
award a special prize to the last man Imme

presenting o gold cup

{(Cepyright in the United Stutes of Americe.)



~thaill be sure to be me—bub ks wouldn't
Dar of 1t
“Ha, ha, hat”

The juniors passed on, and the mexb thing
that atiracted their attention was aun an:
nouncement on the school notice-board,

Quite a crowd had con"tegated round the
board, and there was great excltement.

The announcemént ran as followsi—

“NOTICE,

“Phrough the gencrosity of 8iv Raginald
Brooke, I am able to apnounces that on Satur:
ﬁa} woxt o Marathon Race will be held,

“qhe event is open to all Greyfriars hoys of
Hlie ags of fifteen and under, and the pind
pi H:ﬂndn‘fe, Rookwood, and St Jam
Sehools will also be allowed to cmnps*tx‘
“Sir Reginald Brooke will present 2
eup to the winner of the race.

gold

“Full details as to the time of the raes,

il route to be taken, efc., may be obtained
from Mr. Lascelles, who, in conjunction with

My, }’rous and Mr. Quelch, will conduet the
cvent :
“ (Sign ed) HERBERT H. TOCKE.
Headmaster.™
“§ rrah!” ejaculated Bob Cherry.

Blr }ugmald Brooke’s one of the best!”
said Wharton heartily.
“Yes, rather!”

“That gold cup’s coming o (m‘\mar 2 de-
t"‘u‘ud Dennls Carr grim “We cau't have
vue of the other schools walking off with it!”

“No jolly fear!”

“We must get Into training at once!
Wharton briskly. “Saturday will
)..‘-Cff\ré Wwe know where we arel”

“I-vote we get into, our rununinz clobher,

and put in a fivemile jaunt right aw
aald Nugent.

“Hear, -hear!”

Quite a number of Removiies
to enter for the Marathon.

The Famous Five intended o comy
matter of course; and among the ot}

aid

EIE:

he

tiad decit

dates were Dennis Care and Mark
Vernon-Smith  and Tom Redwing Tom
Brown and Petér Todd, and bq\uﬂ’ and
Bulstrode.

Lord Mauleverer was competing,
Liz case it s not from chaice.

Shortly afterwards the jusiors
their frst trial run.

The Famous Five went off in one direction,
and another party, led by Denms Carr, took
another route.

Harey Whartep & Co. were in ex
gu‘ld\t;on and they sped along side by si

e

{00 but in

staried on

ne reason why we should

to the road!” panted Johuny Bull, at le

“Tet’s cut 1] hrouvgh old Popper’s ground
But Harry Wharton demurred.

Sir Hilton Popper, the irascible ba
and a member of the Board of Gover :
nad o short way with {trespassers il
those trespassers happened to be Gre 15

fellows he came down particulavly henvy

The juniors decided, therefore, to give Si
Hilton's privater greunds a miss. They r
on: and the next moment they encoun
Ponsonby & Co., the Nuts of Higheli

Ponsonby stopped - short - as the runners
approached,
“ What's gon{ ou?” he ingnired,

¢ We are!” said Bob Cherry,

And he gave the elegant Ponsonby a shoy
which sent him sm'l\xhu{.. -
I’uu {ell into the arms of G , his

tenant, and  Gadsby Ly
his leader to earth with him.

By the time the two Higheliffians
sorted themselves out the runumers ha
appeared round a bend in the road.
Pousonby uttered a savage nn;zu(-atwn,

“1'1l make those bounders sit up!” he ex-
claimed. “They think they're faany, but
we'll have the lauglh of ‘em at the finishi”

“IWhy are they chasin' about the country
like this, Pon?” asked Vavasonr,

“There's a Marathon comin' 6ff on Satur-
day. Skinner was tellin’ me all about it
it appears that Sir Reginald Brocke's pre-
sentin’ a gold cup to the winner, The Rook-
“wood an’ St. Jxms i¢llows are mkm part
in the race, an’ I expect scme of our chaps
will compete.”

¢ @Greyfriars will bag the
doubt,” said Monson.

Pumonbv S eyes glcamed

“Not if T have anythin’ to do with it!" he
raid savagely. “It's about time we put a
spoke in Wharton's wheel. We've been givin'
4hose bounders too much rope lately!”

“Put we can't prevent one of ‘em Irom
bagﬂm the cup,” :airl Gadshy,

“0b, yes, I can!

withont a

cup,

d | tclephone
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“But how?

“'cu-{ me your ears,” said the amia
Pon, “an’ I'll unfold my little scheme!l”

And Ponzonby did so. It was & particularly
ghady scheme, bub that only made it appeal
all £hs more to the cads of Higheliffe, whose
langhter—when Peonsonby had expounded his
piim in detail—echoed along the roadway.
T study clanged loudly,

Dr. ,ockc, engrossed in the works
of Horace, pald no attmt‘on to the summons
at fitst, But the bell became so violent that
tt, was imposstble to go on fguoring it

“Upon-my soul,” murmured the Head,

rose to his feet,
dri\e me to distraction! T wish the hated
instrument had never been invented! The
vicar of Friardale has already called me up
twice, and on each occasion T have pmnted
out to him fhat 1 am \mabie to accept the
invitation to dine with him this evening.
He is a most persistent person—rudely per-
sistent, in fact. 1 am afraild It will he
necessary for me to speak plainly to him on
thi occasmu’

40 saving, the Head crossed over to the
te‘ephm\e He took the recefver off jts
Liooks, and thundered into the transmitter.

“Mg, Lamb, a4 the risk of offending you, 1
must say tlmt vou ars becoming a pcsb 8ir !
"’her is no other word for it,” This is the

‘hird time you have rung me up in the course
m’ an hour! 1 have already declined,
courteous but firml epeated invita-
tions, And when T ment on the
I egarded as
i ungentle-
er me in

ble

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Called Over the Coals!
ING-A-LING-A-LING!

The telephone-bell

in the Head’s

as
“this telephione will

I

this W‘n"‘
—Tne Head paunsed. His ra ylolent out-
turst iad rendered him breathless,
s over the wires came an indignant voice,
1 Locl\e’ L)u appear to be under 8
deluzion—-
e ant under no delusion!” ﬂ_\ﬂpped the
Head. “I know precisely why
called me up on the telephor
rn.r to dine with you this evi
the last timme I decline your
There was a splutter ir
tlie other end of the w
\(nl must off yo

"'J

he

"Bed‘l,
a Most
uset”

“1-am po viear!”

“Then who—wli
wildered Head.

“Tam 8ir Hilten Popper!”

“0h!”

The Head recoiled from the tclephone
if he lad becn st‘.m" He realised that
tiad jumped to a too hasty conclusion.
“1 have not asked you to dine \\lul
i continued the voice. “and,
stances, I should not dream

50 You have grossly insulted
nted me, sir!”
¢ Hillon! 1--1 am sorry——"
“ Your sorrow doves not compen ate. me f{or
manner in which 1 have been addressed!
am astounded, sir—overcome, .in fact!”

“My dear Sir Hilton, pray hear my cxplana-
ion! I was under the impression that 1 was
speaking to the vicar of Friardale.”

“Po you

protested the Head.
uind gmbea expression for a vicar to

the Dbe-

me
in
of
and

always make a peoint of being
rude to clerici\! gont}emen, Dr. Locke?”
“pardon me, Sir Hilton——" began the
Head, with some heat.
“No zood purpose ean be served by this
protracted argument, sir!  For my part, 1
am 1o ;«zepdrui to lower my dignity by

wrangling like a small schioolbo,
The Head choked back his anger with some
ulty.
or what purpose, Sir Hilton, have you
isd me up on the telephone?” .
1 have a complaint to bring bcfore you,
1 caught five of your boys trem’x‘smv
my private grouuds this afterncen !’
ess my -oul"‘
e young rascals
warned that tl\u aré not to encroach upou
my premises! They have sel my orders—uud
yvour own—at defiance.”
The Head looked grim.
“{an you give me the names of the boys
m question, Qi Hilton?”
“Yes. Wharton, Clierry, Nugent, Bull, and

have been repeatedly

8

.

Tiis i3 not the frsk

Olt rrw estatel”

g 0o harm to your
|

Ume L 1~1‘e ©

1 t'u=t 1
property?

S 0h; Rp,; girl:
“No harm wl:atewr'
racing over my flower-h
my poultry!
Oh dear no!

Tlis stinging
effect upen the h;nd
clined to give the baronet i p:ﬂc\
mind ;-hut Yie pulled up ju
bering that Sir Hilton Poppe
of the Board of
most prominent members at ih"

“You may leave thiz mat ter in my !flﬂd:%,
Sir Hilton,” said T s
the boys in auest

= \n(l you will punah ih«‘m""

“{ ghall admon

“By George, 8ir,

¥
am
But they were doin
E’cr =1. *h%\ $hot

_vc:n tatk like a i

water pacifist! You have a cane
&ludv 1 take it?"

“Heveral.”

~Then 1 should advise you to bripg ’em
into action! The conduet of thes !
rascals is not to be wink af

% As this is the first time for wany months
{liat your property has peen violated, 1 ﬂh,m
administer nothinz wore
said the Head “put i

.[,

gress in way  again q‘n.l inly
cane them the u’omc:n severity ! “Good-
afternoon, Hilton

'Phere was a snort from the other end of
the wires, and the Head rauvg offt. He was
about to degpatech Trotier, “the page, for
Harry Wharton & Co., when, glanclog oub
of his window, he gaw the }--muus Tive ro-
turning from their run,

“Wharton! Cherry! Ni

ped n\l’f the Head, ©

1 g

nt! Bull! 8 3

‘ome into my s{

The JllJ‘()I~ obeyed, wonder what was
wrong.

“Phe Head's on the warpath!” wuliered
Boh Cherry.

Harry Wharton nodded.

“Tooks as I we . get it in the
neck!” he said.

Dr. Locke's brow w ry- stern as the
juntors lined up in o I belnu hhn

r Hilton Popper informs me,” 1
t you boys encroa
perty this afternoon.”

'xtxe I«nmous vae {;J:m d

were $60

al,

mf«* s
s you to
on Popper must have
said the captain of (-h
amnly hivent trespassed o
thiz afternoon.’
I suggested that ‘m
Sir }hlt\m "rm.nd“
Bull,

should cuf thr
r i (‘numzd in Jo

lded uo}
The Head ghmm 4 searching
rs. They did not look
yi ng to deceive him. At the same time,
iad Sic Hilton Popper’ td for it that ih
had mt.udefl upon his 1 te property, and
it was unthinkable t‘xaL a Governor ¢f the
school would make & deliber misstulement
of fact,

Q7

“1 am sorry that I eanmot acce pt vour
assurance,” said the Head u("‘lr\’ £ Sir Bilton
Popper wi ould not te to me

“ We know that, sir, " gaid N te =t Bal
it’s probably a e of mistal \{n identity”

Dz, Locke shook his hiead.

1 ‘~1r Hllmn quoted your mmn
that you i,rnmph d on his xiowm“
3, and disturbed his pouitry
\othuw of the sort, sir 1" exe laimed HMN
Wharton mmfrnmtlv "G That's not teue !

“ Bo gilent, Wharton!  Sir Hiiton i’ox iper
wonld be the last man to trump up 2 charge
which® had no foundation whatever. Despite
vour denial, I am of the opi
treapaxar\d‘ on $ir Hilton's property this
noon !

The Famous Five looked fiushed and indig-
nant, and they were furious beyond measzure
with the unpopuiar baronei for having zcb
them into this mess without cause.

“ 1 shall take no action on this occasion.’
said the Head, * but I warn you that if -any
of you transgress again in this way 1 shail
cane you severely!”

& But, gir—'" protested Harcy Wharton,

“Not another word, Wharton! I have
admonislied you, and I trust that my admoni-
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! prevent a recurrenee of this conduet!
o -

1s Five left the Head's study,

e and the rupness whe

his parly met them in the

{7 said Denuis, as Harry Wharton &
ached. “* Been having tea with tbe

y, and we've done
id Nugent wrathfuliy.

g 3
My hat!”

the Head
Jonunuy Buill
the 11

won't take vur word
£ Big thicic, i

mit " said Vernon-
you to go along and se
¢ him what the dickens he

< bis head.
ve us a hearing,” be
moment he caught sight of us
his house -he’'d have us slung
on our necks.”
* Popper’s a be

said Squiff.

““Phe higgest heast in creation, bar none!”
il Bob Cherry.
d on that point the Juniors were
nimously agreed. =

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
; A Monsirous Injustice.
~NTERESY in the forthcoming Marathon
E race rose to.a very high pitch.

Not only at Greylfriars, but at St.
Jim’s, Rookwood, and Higheliffe trenfen-

sm was manifested.

provide the ultimate winmer.
lver & Co. were cqually convinced
hat the gold ould go to Rookweod. And

Frank Courtenay’s study at Higheliffe a
¢ had already been cleared for the
up—~when it arrived!
he Greyfriars fellews were even more
lent. And they had son to be. They
roved their werth in many a stirring
en the running-track, and Harry

Wha ton, Bob Cherry, Vernon Smith, and
irennis Care were all hot favourites at the s
sifset, =

on the day following their unpleasant inter
jcw with the Head, the Famous Five deeided
¢ run. They endeavoured
Mauleverer to accompa
¢ preferred to take his ease
study. It was bad enough, he refiected.
wo to take part in the actual race
undergoing a lot of preliminary

on. -

the Famous Tive set cut by themselves,
they were carcful—very e reful—mnot to
in a mile of Sir Hiiton Popper’s

estate.

Harry Wharton led the way, and he sct 2

tast pace. When the juniors arrived

at Greyfriars they were panting and
piring and leg-weary.

“Phew! That was warm while it lasted!”
zusped Bob Cherry, mopping his heated brow.
How many ilcs have we been, Harry$”

* Five.®

And Liow long is the actual route?”

¢ Seven miles.”

© By Jove! 'That wili take some sticking!™”
* We ghall be in better trim by Saturday,”
Johnny Buil. ** A few more jaunts like
5 :}.ud seven miles will scem a mere baga-

s

you fellows—~——'
hallo, halle!” ejaculated  Bob

¢ Here's our prize porker!  Stil

nt of winning the Marathon, Bunter?”

ha, ha!l”

- ignored Bob's sarcasm.

u fellows are wanted,” he said.

fiere 27

e
“In the Head's study.”

_The Famous Five exchanged glanees. These
to the Head's study were becoming
rather too frequent for their liking.

hat’s up now, I wonder?’ ‘growled
Bull, ;
e it up,” said Wharton, as the juniors

went along to Dr. Locke's study. “ But it
won't, be old Popper this time.”

Vharton, however, proved a false prophet.

The Head's brow was very stern as the
tuniors entered his study,

¢ So.you have deiied me, and within twenty-
lours of my warning?” be thundered.
Famous Five looked utterly bewildered.

“ Yo need not feign astonishment!’ said
ihe Head., *“ You know perfeetly well why

i been sent for!”

y & Co. were convinced that St.,

“ We don't sir,” said Harry Wharton,

* Then 1 will enlighten you, Wharton ! said
Dr. Locke "grimly. “J have received yev
another complaint from Sir Hilton Popper to
the effect that you five boys trespassed upon
fis property half an hour since.”

The Famous Five were so thunderstruck that
they steod staring helplessly at each other.

Wharton fried to speak, but his tongue
secemed to cleave to the root of his mouth.

“1 am extremely angry!” said the Head.
. And he looked it. * I thought 1 could tr st
you to ohey my commands; nstead of which
you have deliberately and flagrantly set them
atdefiance !’

Wharton beeame articulate at last; but not
to muclg purpose, for his coumversation con-
sisted of : . :

" And Bob Cherry chimed in with:
¢ We—we—we—-"" £ =

“ Do not attempt to make  excuse
rumbied the Head. * Neothing can exc
such disgraceful conduct!” :

So saying, Dr. Locke selected a eane.

“ Wharton, holtd out your hand!”

For a monient it looked as if the captain
of the Remove would refuse to cohey, but he
realised that by so doing L would be putting
fimself in the wrong. So he held out his
hand. %

Swish, swish, swish!

The Head did great execution.

Harry Wharton received three
on each palm, and them his
through the mill in turn.

It was characteristic of the Famous Five
that they uitered no murmmar:

“You may go!’ said the Head, panting
from his exerti ¢ And if I recelve any
furthier . complain erning you, your
punishment w ¢ severe form!”

Out in lie Famocug Five
squeezed t gethel, and exehanged

inging euts
chums. went

dismayed g :
Bob Chet che first to speak.
“ This ddy limit and the last st

5
rolled intc one ! he exclaimed, “ Ehis is tie
sccond time old Popper’s goi us into hot
water without the slightest cause!”

“ It's o joliy shame!” growled Jehnuy Bull.
“Of course, it's no use blaming the Head.
He's bound tc accept the cld tyrant's word!”
Ry 's a downright injustice, all the
said Harry Wharton.

be off his- chump,” said
“ I've suspected all along
in his belfry, and this proves
fellows on his premises,
dthey were us!”

_sooner he curbs his imagination
th " growled Bob Cherry. * We'll go
along and see him, and demand an cxplana-
tion!” :

“ The ludicrous Popper would never listen
to us,” said Hurree Singh dolefully.
would ejeetfully hurl us forth on our necks!™

“ We'll make him listen!” flashed Bob
Cherry. Z

But how that was to be done was not qguite
clear. It was morally certain that Sir Hilton
would never give the juniors an audience,
and, after further discussion, it was decided
to abandon the idea of going over to see him.

There was great indignation in.the Remove
when it became known that the Famous Five
had been unjustly punished. Even the cads
of the Form agreed that it was altogether too
thick, but the clinax was yet to come,

The followingZafternoon was & half-holiday.
and the Famous Five again went for a run.
And again, on their return, they were sum-
moned to the Head's study.

“Tt can't be old Popper this time!”
Bobh Cherry.

But it was!

“1t is almost inconcecivable!” the Head
began, as the Famous Five stepped iuto his
study. “Jt is almost inconceivable, I repeat,
that you should again have set my orders
at defiance, in spite of the punishment I
administered yesterday. Yet such is the

said

case. For the third day in suceession you
boys have trespassed upon Sir  Hilton
Popper's estate!”

Harry Wharton & Co. stood stunned—
pa sed. They wondered if they were

dreaming. -
Not once had they trespassed on Sir
Hilton's property; yebt this was the third

so doing!

The Head was inya royal rage—which was
not altogether surprising in the ecircam-
stanees. He was growing weary of these

= ile

occasion on which they had been taxed with |

A grand, long story of Harry Wharton
} and Co, appears in the ‘* MAGNET
LiBRARY.”? EveryMonday, Pricetid.
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telephonic  conversations with Sir Hutes
Popper, which were now of daily eccurrence,

“[ assume that you, Wharton, are the ring-
leader,” He said.. “Your conduch is so ou
rageous that it almost merits expulsion !”

Harry Wharton had been tongue-tied since
the Head had first spoken. But he found
Lis voiee now.
“This is unfair,
celaimed.
Wharton ! . —=

“This is the third time we've been accused
of trespassing on Sir Hilton Popper’s estate,
and we've béen innocent on each oceasion (™

“ Ahsolutely, sir!” chimed in Bob Cherrys

The Head frowned.

“Your repeated denialg do not lessen the
enormity of your offence,” he said. “On the
contrary, they only serve to aggravate it.”

“Sir Hilton Popper’s got no justification
whatever for making these complaints about
us, sir!” said Frank Nugent. “He must be
wanderi‘r’xyg in his mind—"

“Boy

sir—horribly unfair!” he
¢ =

“Well, we certainly haven't bheen near (o
hjs property, sir!” said Nugent doggedly.

“But I learned the facts from Sir Hilton's
vn lips——" began the Head.

Huas he been here, sir?” asked Wharton.

His complaint was made—as were the
two previous ones—over the telephone!”

“Then I can enly conelude, sir,”’ said the
captain of the Remove, “that some cad has
been imitating Sir Hilton’s veice in erder
to get us into trouble.”

“Nonsense, Wharton! T could not possibly
mistake Sir Hilton's voice, even on the tele-
phone! Tt is utterly absurd to svggest that 1
have been duped and deceived om three
arate oceasions !’ .

Then you—you believe we are guilty, sir?”

“What clse an I to helieve, Wharton? I
flatly refuse to entertain the suggestion that
somebody has heen impersonating Sir Hilton
Popper

G

vou ever found any of us ouf in a
asked Johnny Buil

“Until now, no! I have always had the
Lighest admiration for your ver ¢ity. Butb
his case I can come to no other con-
clusion bub that you have trespassed oa Eir
Hilton’s property on three acperate occasions,
ond  have set my express ecommands at
defiance. T have already considered how hest
to deal with vou. The five of you will be
detained in the Remove Form-room on
Saturday for the whole day !

The juniors werc utterly taken aback by
this harsh sentence.

“But—hut Saturday’s the day of the
Marathon, sir!” stammered Bob Cherry.

fhie Head nodded.

“That is precisely why I am causing you

to he detained on that day!” he said. “You
have proved yourselves unworthy to partici-
pate in the event in questien!”
Jarry Wharton made a vigorous protest
a st the Head’s sentence. He emphasised
the fact that he and his chums were innocent.
Aud he suggested that the Bead should send
for Sir Hilton Popper, and obtain the
haronet’s corroboration. Bub this the Head
flatiy refused to do.

“1 amm guite satisfied in my own mind that
Sir Hilton’s complaints are gen .7 he said.
“I warned you yesterday that if you trans-
gressed again the consequences would be
serious!”

“But we have not transgressed at all,
Lonoured sahib!” protested Hurree Singh.

The Head waved his hand {ewards the door,
to signify that the interview was at an ead.

The Famous Five were literally gnashing
their teeth as they emerged from the study.

“Well, of all the rank, retten injustiees,”
said Rob Cherry, when*they were outside,

1

“this takes the bun!

_It’s toe awful for words!” groaned
Nugent. “We're barred—all five of us—from-

taking part in the Marathon!”

“We shall have the doubtful pleasure of
watching the start of the race from the
Form-room windows!” said Whartoun.

“1t’s beastly !”

“Putrid !”

The prospects of Sir inald Brooke's gold
cup coming to Greyfriars were now very
remote. The Fumous Five were all good
runners—Harry - Wharton and Bob “Cherry
especially so. The adjectives “beastly ” and
“putrid 7 guite failed to do justice to the
appalling situation. There was fury and
indignation in the ranks of the Remove that
evening. - :

Bitter iucriminations were heaped upon the
head of Sir Hilton Popper.

But the fiat had gone forth. And when
the Marathon Race run on the Saturday,
Greyfriars would lack the services of ibe
Famous: Five. s -
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of which you have deilibsratsly and
cond

¢ § am extremely angry, Wharton,”’ said the Head.

fiagrantly set them at defiance!

uct ! Hold out your hand !V (sece p.ge

‘“ § thought { could trust you to obey my commands, instead
Nothing can exctuse such disgraceful

4.)

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
in Durance Vile.
ARRY WHARTON & (0. ¢
the hope that the Head
relent, and that their pm i
would Be commuted to a iicking, or

H

a heavy imposition. .
But as the day of the race drew near that
hepe became fainter aund fainter, until it

iaded absolutely.

Dr. Locke was ad
nounced his sentence,
_alightest intention of alt

“1'm afraid we must re
> remarked Harry
day the race dawned.
“to -expect a reprieve!”

“It's awfully rough on vou
Dennis Carr. “It would he
you were actually guilty; but the fact t
you'ré innocent makes it a thousand
Liarder. to bear!”

“If only you or Smithy
Redwing, pulls off the M
happy!” said Bob Cherry.

“Hear, hear!” said Johnuy 1

the cup ¥ shall become a Bo
it! [ shall feel like setting
Popper’s place, and wreeking
study. Nothing will hold me

“In that case,” said Denn
¢ 1 shall have t0 try and s:
booted out of Greyfriars by
the Marathon.”

But the Famous Five koew that D
:\:ould have to contend with powerfal ¢pp
tion.

‘Tom Merry,
of St. Jim's,
And - the

to o
Head

Taibot; Figeins, and R
were a fleetfooted g
same remark applied to Jimn
Silver and Tommy Dodd, of Rockwood, and
to Frank Courtenay and the Caterpiliar. of
Higheliffe. =

" toot, limping painfully., and pushing a b:

CGreyfriars had begun to despair of winning
the Maratbon; and as the day advanced
their despair deepened.

Vernon-Smith and Tom Redwing went for
a run in the morning, and, to the consterpa-
tion of their schoolfellows, they did not
retuen!

Search-parties were sent out, but with no
alceess.

The-two juniors hLad been seen p
turough Friavdale; but beyond that
information there was no ciue. .

The Head was informed of what had taken

and Lascelles suggested i
at in the circumstances the race
¢ postponed. But Dp. Locke poin i
that he had no power to postpone the ent.
The rules and conditions had been drawn uj
by Sir Beginald Brooke, and they were to
be strictly adhered to.

The inexplicable absence of Verr
and Tom Redwing was had enot
Forse. was to follow!

Peter Todd went for a eycle-spin |
dinner. And when he returned he was

we,

tered machine.
What on earth bhas happened,
4 Dennis Care, who was stand
ay when Peter
off my bike,

ne

3id.
“Who b;
“1 den't
HWehatt”
“Ahree or four retters jumped out
from the hedge, ang they were
E: :

My hat!™
“They bowled me over,
id Peter, %
“Qouldn’t you recognise their voie
“They didn't say ord. The who
¢y occupied “a ple of seconds.”
nis Carr clenched his hands.

and then scooted,”

thing

“The cowardly hounds!” he exelaimeds
“ Are -you crocked, Toddy?”

“Ves. I've sprained my ankle!”

“That means you won’t be able to run is
the Marathon?”

Peter Todd nodded gloomily.

“Well, if that's not the absoluie 1}

ped Dennis. “Eight of our f
be running! W rton & Co. are
the Form-room, Smithy and 1
red off the map, and pow you're

i%’s good-bye to our chaness of b
that cup,” said Peter Todd.

“Afraid s0!”

At this juncture 3
ing towards th

The Laneas!
distressed.
“Anything wrong, Marky® ingnired Dinnis

Lz

and

> ad wag iooking pale

Tve t wived for by
! Anybody ill at hopie
't know, The telegram i
at onge.” I've got the B
ve only just time

1o ¢

, and hurried
t's another fel
Dennls Carr

parture a further telegra
schooi—for Dennis € this time.

r, the page, took the
from the telegraph-b

ot

e
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he rest of the
nging.
 announced the

Dennls, in company with
Greyiriars runners, was

“Wire for Master Car
page.

“For me?” exclaimed Dennis in alarm.

“Yessir.”

“Hand it over.”

“If this means that you're going to be
called away, Carr,” said Dick Russell, “it will
bie the very last straw.” e

“ Absolutely !” said Ogilvy.
only hope.” -

Dennis ripped open the envelope, and drew
out the flimsy document it contained. He
perused the message, and then laughed rather

“{arr's our

grimly.
“NWhat’s the news, €arr?’ inguired Bul-
strode. °

Pennis handed over the telegram. And
this was the curt message that Bulstrode
read: 2
“Father lying dangerously il
once.” =

Bulstrode looked grave.

“Poor kid!” he said sof

And he could not for the life of
stand why Dennis Carr was laugh
Dennis eniightened him.

“That telegram,” said the recipient of if,
“is a spooil”

“What?”

“The cad who sert it cp
much about my home a
Then he added quietiy:
three months age.”

‘On Y

“Then Linley's telesram. was -a st
well?” gasped Tom Brown

“Shouldn’t be a bit surprized.” said Dennis.
“It seems as if somebody is determined to
prevent that gold cup coming to Greviriars.
I'm willing to wager that Smithy and Tom
ftedwing. have been kidnapped.”

“@reat Scett!”?

They’ve been captured by the
t bowled Toddy over,” added D
1t require a Sex Blake or
to deduce that much.”
But—but what can we do?”
strode helplessly.

“We must keep our eves open, that’s all
And if any further messages arrive we must
“ignore them. “Others there won't be 2
single Greyfriars representative left to take

't in the raee.”
‘That’s true enough,
1f only we can ¢
1asked gang, we’ll gi
¢ Yes, rather!?= -

Come al

known
83 Bennis.
pater died

tdn't have
sa

My

ysked - Bul-

% spid” Squiff.  “My
to grips-with that
them a warm time!”

‘There was a. clattering of wheels down in
the Close, and from the dormitory windows
the juniors witnessed the : al of Tom

Merry & Co., Jimmy Silver & Co., and Frank
Courtenay & Co. -

The St. Jim’'s and Rag had
heen conveyed .from the railway-station by
hrail;c, and the Higheclifiians had arrived on
toot. -

Micky Desmond groaned.

“¥gaith, an’ those fellow
of condition!” he remark

The juniors’from the rival schools wore
ming attire heneath their macintoshes,
d they certainly looked very fit and con-
fident. The pick of the bunech were Tom
alerry, Talbot, Jimmy Silver, and Frank
tlourtenay. It was morally certain that
those four would be well to the front when
the Marathon race finished.

The arrival of the newecomers was wit-
ssed, not only from the Remove - dor-
mitory, but from the windows of the Form-
room, in which cheerless apartment the
Famous Five writhed and chafed. They
svere unable to go out and extend a cheery
zreeting to Tom Merry and the others. They
tad heen forbidden by the Head to leave the
Form-room under any pretext.

“T’ve never felt so miserable in my lifc!”
declared Bob Cherry. =

And his chums echoed his sentiment.

It was tantalising—it. was cruei—to be
confined in the Form-room on this day of
all days. — =

More than once the Fameus Five came vety
aear to open rebellion. 1t was only the level-
ficadedness of Harry ton  that lept
them in check. - - = =

“It would he no use hreak
captain of the Remove.
-t masters would spot us at opee if we
‘ried to take part in the race. We shall have
o bhear it, even though it’s impossible to
grin.” :

And so the Famous Five remained in a state
of enforced captivity.

Fr the Form-room window they saw
NY POPULAR.—NO. 68,

‘o0d fellows

s Igok in the pink

W

1
tl
¥

s

ie
e

Pennis Carr greet the fellows from the rival
schools. ~They saw the expressions of
astonishment on the faces of the visitors
when Dennis-explained that nine of the Re-
move’s best runners were not available. And
they saw, after an interval of hali an hour,
the various runners line up for the start.

“Great pip!’ ejaculated Bob Cherry.
“Tl%ere are only six of our fellows taking
parb.”

“Five,” corrected Nugent.
count.”

Dennis Carr, Tom Brown, Squiff, Bulsirode,
Micky Desmond—on these five rested the
slender hopes of Greyfriars. They were

“Mauly docsn't

-sportsmen tried and true, bub they were

up against overwhelming odds, for the other
schools were each putting a dozzn rumners
into the field.

Lord Mauleverer's entry in the race could
only be regarded in the light of a joke.

Mauly was no duffer when he cared to
bestir himself, but a gruelling race of seven
miles would be far heyond the limit of
his endurance.

“We've a faint chance. you felfows,” said
Harry Wharton. “Carr’s bound to run well.”

But the general opinion Wwas that Tom
Merry, Talbot, Jimmy Silver, and Frank

Courtenay would run better!

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Race! ;
ARRY LASCELLES fired the pistol,
and the great army of rupners set
off aleng the road, to the accompani-
ment of a ringing cheer from the
cctators. :
he race was to start and finish at Grey-
friars. But seven long miles wonld inter-
vene, and there would be many fa S upon

{ihat hard and stony track,

Strange things can happen in a2 Xarathon.
Well-fanc runners sometimes drop out of
the runnin while lesser lights freguently
come to the fore. And this particular race
proved no exception.

The 8t. Jiwm's fellows were singularly un-
fortunate.

Their crack runner, Tom M
ing ahead of all the other
attack of stiteh; and alth
mely to bis task, his pac
siderably, and he was ove
a dozen white-clad fig :

And Talbot, whose chances of victory had
been regarded as exceptionally rosy, ricked
his ankle at an early stage of the race. He
did not retire. He meant to hold on and to
hold out, even though he should he the
last to finish, and he kept Tom Merry eom-
pany at the rear of the rumners.

“IPhis is rough luek, Tommy ! he panted.
It is,” agreed Tom Merry. “Bubt we'll
stick it out. There's still a chance that we
shall pull it off. Reddy and Figgins are well
away.”

“Hallo, G
Talbot. “What

Arthur Augustus made a

“I twipped ovah a beastly s

o
£

plained, “an’ I'm cwocked!”
adly 2
Not vewy, deah boy. [T can &till keep
2

goin’.

And the three St. Jim's juniors ran on slde
by side. They were easily at the tail-end of
the competitors” by this time.

Meanwhile, Dennis Carr was making mag-
nificent progress. An arrangement had been
made at the outset that Bulstrode should
set the pace for him. And Bulstrode did his
work well—so well that at the end of four
miles he and Dennis had outstripped the rest
of the runrers.

Two miles from home Bulstrode collapsed
by the roadside.
ceeded another yard without assistance.

But his task was accomplished, and as
Dennis bent over him in some concern he
begkoned to Dennis to carry on.

“Don’t bother about me!” he panted.
shall be all right.”

“You’re sure of that?”

“Positive. You go ahead, there's 3 good

ay

chap. You seem to be a dead cert for first
place. There's no other runner in sight as
vet. Good luek!” £

PDennis Carr continued the journey alone.
He was almost as fageed as Bunlstrode, but
he kept going by sheer strength of wilk

At the end of another mile Pennis glanced
hack over his shoulder.

There was no one in sight.
iunior seemed to have the 1
ing.

The Greyfriars
e I c irr safe keep-
Unless any unforescen obstruction

He could not have pro-.

'Fridav'-

oceurred, he would win—and hy a substantial
margin.

But something unforeseen did occur.

Dennis was plodding along the road when
suddenly and without warning, four masked
figures Sprang out at him from a gap in the
hedge.

The junior realised the danger of the situa-
tion only too well.

This was the masked gang who had caused
all the mischief.

The mishap to Peter Todd, the spoof tele-
grams, the spiriting away of Vernon-Smith
and Tom Redwing—all these things had beeu
engineered by this precious gang. ~ :

Dennis ran on desperately, hoping to evade
his would-be assailants. DBut they planted
themselves in his path, and he saw that there
was only one thing to be done.

He must fight his way through!

“gollar him!” rapped out the leader of the
gang. And Dennis recognised the voice as
Ponszonby’s. -

Before the Highdliffe cads could close with
him, Dennis lowered -his head and charged
full-tilt into the midst of them.

Monson and Vavasour went
They rolled over in the roadway, and
seemed to be in no hurry to rise.

But Ponsonby and Gadsby were yet fo he
reckoned with. And Dennis Carr was in Do
fit state for fighting. =

“You cads!” he panted, “Let me pass!.
Do you realise what you're doing?”

“Yes, rather!” chuckled Ponsonby. “We're
preventin® the giddy laurels from goin’ to
Greyfriars!”

“Better surrender,” advised Gadshy.

But Dennis had no intention of doing that.
Nothing was further from his mind. He shot
out his left, and CGadsby topped over back-
wards. .

Then Ponsonby’s fist smote the Greyfriars
iunior hetween the eyos.

For a moment Dennis was all at sea. The
hiow had dazed him. But he pulled himself
together with & great efiort.

There was only Ponsonby to deal with now,
for the other three secmed to have 1o
stomach for further fighting. >

Fierce, but brief, was the hand-fo-hand fight
which followed.

Pousonby held the upper hand for a time..
Once he actualky, floored his opponent. But
Dennis Carr scrambled to his feet, and,
summoning all his strength, he delivered whag
proved to he a knock-out blow. :

Then he ran—or, rather, staggered—on his
way.

He glanced back once more to see if the
Higheliffians were giving chase. But to his
relief he saw that the road was clear. Pou-
sonby & Co. had evidently retired into their
ambush. >

Exhausted and leg-weary, Dennis stumbled
on. The last mile was a nightmare to him.
And how he covered the distance he never
knew.

After what seemed an age the gateway of
Greyfriars came in sight.

Mr. Lascelles and Mr. Quelch were holding
the tape between them, and perched on the
school wall was a cheering, enthusiastie
throng. z

Those cheers acted as a tonie to Dennis
Carr. His legs were like leaden weights, and
his head was thirobbing painfully. But he
must not give up, he told himself grimly,
now that he was so near to his geal, =

And presently the cheering was hushed, and
Dennis saw that the fellows on the wall were
beckoning irantically. =

There was a patter of running feet behind
him, and, glancinz back over his shoulder,
PDennis became aware of ,the fact that Dick
Redfern, of St. Jim's, and Jimmy Silver, of
Rookwood, were following hard on his heels,
Moreover, they were gaining ground rapidly.
. Dennis nerved himself for a final spurt.

He must not lose, he told himself fiercely.
He must not be content with finishing second

sprawling
they

or third. He must win! Greyfriars expected
it of him, and they should not be dis-
appointed.

Dennis quickened his pace. But Redfern
was runnjng strongly, and he was soon along-
side the Greyfriars junior.

“]?arr! Carr}” shouted the watchers on the
wall,

It was now or never!

With his hands tightly clenched, with his
teeth set, Dennis Carr fairly hurled himself
towards the outstretched tape. Has

Tt seemed that he and Redfern breasted
it at the same instant. And then a wave of
darkaiess seemed to engulf the plueky Dennis,
and he rolled over —unconscious—at the feeb
of Larry Lascelles!

The race was over and won!
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
To the Victor the Spoils.
HEN. Dennis Carr opened his eyes
it seemed to him that the swerid
had gome mad.
The Greyiriars fellows were cheer-
ing to the full extent of their hung-power.
“Well run, my boy! Well run indeed!”
It was Larry Lascelles who spoke. The

voung mathematics master was bending over
the Greyfriars junior.

. “How did it go, sir?’ panted Depnis.
~_“You won, my boy! It was a narrow vic-

tory—there was scarcely a second to spare—
but you won!”
And the words
of Dennis Carr.
Larry Lascel
feet, and the first person to grasp the victor's
hiad was Dick Redfern, who had been
defeated by tlic narrowest nosslb]e margin.

rang like music in the ea

e junior to 1

assisted ti

“Jolly well played, Carr!” said the St. Jim's
f&llov‘. “I made sure I should get in fro
of you bhefore the (I\d. But that last spurt
of yours was 2 ¢ i -

The second perso atulate Pennis
was the Head. And the third person—
astounding “and incredible though it seemed
—was that erusty old martinet, Sir Hilton
Popper!

“Well run, by gsad—well run!" said the
barounet. "I mm >d just m time to see the
dn?ch i By George! 1 wi

y useful runner in my m'm"
(hy' but 1 doubt #f I could have equalicd
that performance!”

And Sir Hilton gripped Dennis Carr's hand
with an intensity which made the junior
witce.

The Famous Five, who had obtained an
admirable view of the finish from the Form-
room window, cheered until they were hiusky.
And mtooether it was a very prﬂud moment
fer Dennis Carr, who, but for the machina-
tions of Ponsonby & Clo., would have gained a
far more eonvineing thor;

Dick Redfern had finished a good second.

and Jimmy Silver was third. =

quff was the fourth man home, and Frank
Courtenay, of Higheliffe, was fifth.

The sixth place fell to Tom Brown,
the - seventh—wonder of wonders!—to
Mauleverer.

Mauly had never at any stage of the pro-
ceedings looked like winming. But the fact
he had completed the course would stand
abidingly to his credit. And Sir Reginuid
J%rcoke, as he watched his ward toiling along
the last streteh of roadway, felt a curious
lmup rise to his throat.

“Bravo, Herbert!” he said huskily.

Sir Hilton Popper stood on one side with
the Head, and looked on with interest whilst
the varions runners arrived honie.

“I don't see anything of Wharton and his
friends,” said the baronet presently.

Dr, Locke frownod

“They're not competing in the
Huton

“How’s that?”

#1 have detained them in their
for meisbehaviour.”

The baronet raised his evebrows.

“ Anything serious?” hLe asked.

“¥Yes. 1 have detained them as
complaints rﬂcened from you.”

and
Lord

race; Sir

Form-room

a result of

“From me, sir!” exclaimed Sir Hilton, in
wonder.

The Head nodded.

“On_three occasions, Sir Hilten, you tele-
phoned me to the eﬁmt that Wharton and
his friends had been frespassing on your
estate——"

“Eh? Indeed T did not!”

“What!”

‘%1 have nob had oceasion fo complain of
‘hmse boys for months past!”

“Bless my soul! Are you quite certain,
Sir Hilton, that you have not spoken to me
on the telephone during the last few days?”

“’Pon my word, I have net, sir! This
sounds to me like a trick on the part of
some precious m=cal—a trick to get Whar-

said Nuge

ton the others into trouble. I s t
that you iiberate the M}s and m\evl aate
th matter very cloaelv -
“Indeed I shall !’ said Dr. Locke grimly.
And he despatched a special messenger to
the Remove Form-room to tell Harry Whar-
-}n ;\ Co. that their peried of detenfion was

;Lxrlly encugh, the Famous Five stepped
out into the summer sunshine. They hurried
to the school gates, and congratulated Dennis
Carr on his achievement.
- “Carr, old man, you're a giddy Trojan!”
said Bob Cherry. *We hung half-way out of
the Form-room window to see the finish?!”
“And it was worth seeing, too, by gum!”

EVes, :\the 2y

Dennis Carr's hand was scized and shaken
like a pump-handle: and the thump on the
back which Bob Cherry administer Od nearly
doubled him up.

“Ow! Stow it!” gasped Dennis, “T didn't
bargain for a demonst 1 of this sort.
['m beginning to sympathise with the fellow
who sald, * Save me from my friends! ”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“It was a great race,” said Harry W
“You had a joily near squeak at
sh, though.”
1If it hadn't been for Pomsonby & Co. 1
think I should have won with a quarter of
a mile to spare,

The Fflrmw

(8

T startled.

¢ exclaimed Johnny

nV Fm\:mhy and ]la crowd.
masks, and they did
m put me out of the running.

0 r.m earth did you manage
clear?" ejaculated Boeb Cherry.

“I fought my way through somehow,
Dennis.

“You admmlxtered the knock-out to four
fellows?" said Wharton incredulously.

“Not exactly! AMonson and Vavasour
showed the white feather, and T only had
Pon and Gadsby to deal with.”

? said

“You're an even bigger marvel than we
imagined!” said M‘"ent ;
“Rats! 1 simply “had to get out of the

rotters’ clutche
At this juncture the last three competi-
tors came in at a walking pace. They were

Tom Merry, Talb and Arthur Augustus
D’ U« , of 8t Jims.”
halle, hallo!” exclaimed - Bob

hat’s all this talent doing in the

e were cwocked,
Arthur Aungustus.

“But not too crocked to deal with Ponsonby
and hiz set!” eaid Tom -Merry.
De‘mn Carr looked up quickly.

“You collared the cads?”’ he exclaimed.

“We did!” said Talbot, with a chuckle.
We joliz soon got the upper hand of them,
d we wrung a confessiou out of them—or,
rather, a series of confessions. It appears
that Pon imitated Sir Hilton Popper’s voice
on the telephone, and got you fellows "—the
*«[ui‘fd r glanced towards Harry Wharton &
troublc. They also - collared

dezh boy,” explained

i

mith and Tom Redwing, arld hound
them to a tree in Friardale Wood.”

Great Seott!”

“Their deeds of frichtfulness didn’t stop

ab
Pet

that,” continued Talbot. “They howled
er Todd over when he was out for a bike-
. and they sent Mark Linley a spoof teie-
crama  calling him homx. They tried the
same dodge with you, arl‘ but apparently
you weren't having any.’

“That's 50,” said Dennis.

“How on earth did you get Pon to confess
to all this little lot?” e*zclalmed Wharton.

“It was like this, deah boy,” said Arthur
Augustus. “We could guess, by the fact
thab they were wearin’ masks, that they had
been up to some shady twicks. An’ we
thweatened to take them befoah their head-
mastah if they didn’t own up. I think it

1

of Pon to imilate Sir

1i's veiee en the ‘phone——"

h 1” muticred Tom Merry. “Sir Hilton

1f is just behind you, (;ussy, and he’li

you it you raise your volce like that!”
But the baronet had already beard; and
ko had the Head.
“Am I to und and, I)'Ar(‘y,"

Dr. Locke, “that Ponzonby impe
ilten Popp“r on tng telephone ¢
“That is so, sir.”

“And he ac thus in order to get Whar-
ton_and his friends into trouble?”

1o

eaddizh

1

demanded
onated Sir

Dr. Locke's brow grew very stern. As for
Sir Hilten Popper he sw ung his w alking-stick
savag in the air, and “egretted that Pon-
sonby »s:-: not present

The Head pressed ‘o Arcy for
details, and the swell of St. Jim’s expiained
how Ponsonby & Co. had bromht about the
absence of a number of GPE)IrlaTﬂ juniors.

“Thank you, D'Arey!” said Dr. Locke. *1
will make a report to the headmaster of
Higheliffe, and I shall insist upon those youus
raseals being severely punished for their base
conduct.”

‘We have alweady punished them,
satd Arthur Augustus. “Ie gave th
jollay good duckin’ in the horse-pond

further

sipy”

And they richly deserved it, by gcad!”
d Sir Hilton Popper. £
Nevertheless, the must be officiaily

said the Head. -

punished in addition!”
And he went at once to the telephone i
his study in order to acquaint Dr. V.
of Higheliffe, w itu the full facts of the
The outlook, so «s Ponsonby & Co

are
Anth

concerned, wus black indeed!
there would h-: &S ; and wailing in the
de' stu heliffe that evenir

H
“Of course, € ﬂrr won the Marathon?””
Tom Merry, when Dr. Locke had retjred.
H’ Wharton nodded.
*Thought as muel said Talbot.
cou};l. tel[ by the th‘&‘rlﬂ‘"”

Smiithy
ed Bob Cheu,
Theyl be along in a jiffy!
Ihe\ re coming now !’ said Tom -Merry,
g the dist ant streteh of roadway.
Smith and Tom Redwing look
utter md complete wrecks ‘“hen t‘le) arrived
the scene. For a period of four hours
had writhed and chafed in their bonds.
the experience had been far from

said

“ e

and Redwing

And
pleasant.
But it was not of their bondage that they

were th

<ing now. It was of the Maration.
anie question was on the lips of

“Who won?”
And when tt
vietor th ¥ }v{‘Ol

learned the name of the
v executed a cake-walk

ley rth red to (uhfrmrc Hc had hud .
fruitiess tnp to Lancashire—and yet it h
Imt been 'entirely fruitless, for he had spe
a few pleasant hours with his people. He
had been greatly reclieved to find that the
telegram he had received was a fake, and
that there was nothing *wrong at home.

Mark's biggest resret was that he arrived
back at the school too late to see Sir Reginalil
Breoke present the gold cup to Dennis Carr.
It was 'ﬂao hard lines that he should have
missed the bumper celebration whieh followed:
—a celebration which would live long in tho
memory of those who were pr.wle'ﬂed to take
part in it.

As for Ponsonby & Co., they were made te
pay a heavy penalty for thexr knavish tricks.
Their little plot against Greyfriars had suc-
ceeded up to a point; bub they had nol
been able to prevent Deénnis Carr from win-

ning the Marathon. H

Denms had fought his way through a big
criéis with pluck and resource. He had
hattled gamely for his laurels. And Grey-
friars are very prond indeed of the fellow
who, surmounting all the obstacles to hLis
ess, bzﬂenux«n\ succeeded in winning the
rathon. THE END. i

NEXT FRIDAY! :
Another grand, long, complete tale of Harry Wharton & Co., entitled :

“DENNIS CARR’S VENTURE ! ”

By FRANK RICHARDS,

Note : Don't forget there is a splendid long story of the chums of Greyfriars School in * The Magnet” Library every Tuesday!
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to Fame and Fortune as a

By STANTON HOPE.

Adventures of a Young Acrobat who Rose

Cinema Star.

Micky Denver, an orphan
CGircus, One night, in L T

proprietor of having stolen a gold weateh.
to tie river-frond and stows away on 2 tramp-s
meets a slim, red-headed -American, Alec. P,
“jump ”’ the ‘* Chlcago Eiyer,”
Kansas City, Fieg,

t without success. Ons day he visits Santa

greas K. N, Broadworth's cinema company,

fad, is an acrobat in Beauman’s Gigantic
iverpool, he is accused uninstly by the bullying
Micky is arrested, but escapes
teamer,
Figg, and together they
and by stages they beat theivr way to
known' ag Smart Alee, is one of the most expery cracks-
men on the eontinent, and he attempts to crack the hotel mafe, i
{rustrates him, and makes the rvest of his way to Los Aungeles alone.
i the city he loses no time in trying (o get taken on at the cinema studios,
~but i Monica, on the coast, and
there hie rescues Mary Maidstone from the surf. In consequence, Micky studio
is given & joh a8 assistant to Buddy Gaylord, the property-man in ths

The film company goes on
focation, wiere Floyd Unwin, the Broadworth star, Is to perform a death-

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

In New York he pany. Seizi
performs ths &
sea. Later h
duetion, ©
plot to injure
in_his mad hatr
while escaping

Micky

1

stanc

1um habit, to which the star
£ e is unable to do the stunt.
y ignominious!y fired out of the com-
Micky leaps on the motor-cycle, and
g over the edge of the cliff into the
My. Broadworth to appear 1n one pro-
Alee P, Figg, but, after failing in a
fzil cut with each other. One night,
¢ to the Broadworth store-sheds, but
hear that breaks loose. ) C

the property-man, set out fo
stranger under suspicious c
, in the light of Buddy’

)

Floyd Unwin’s Heward.
BCOGNISED by both Buddy Gaylord
and Micky, vd Unwin knew the
game was up. eep groan,
and a sudden fa vented him

Hi

Lram giving vent to his and
dush madly away. -
“ Gee!” muttered Buddy. “The man’s

en hurt; real bad, Mieky. What shalt we do
ahout it.7” :

““ Let’s carry- him betwecn us to the main
read,” replied the young film stér. © There
e gome motor-ears abroad, and we might
set him a Nt down to hospital.” =

So sunk in despair was Unwin, and so weak
swing to the wound he had received from the
y of the grizzly, that he put up no resist-

the projeet,

as o dark and tortuous path that Micky
and the little Props had to tread with their
inert burden, and the latter was puffing like
» grampus and perepiring from every pore
long before the roadway was reached,

Jeither discussed the suspleious eircum-
ances under which they had come aeross the
cx-star of the Broadwerthx outfit, but cach
knew instinctively where the fire was gituated,
L4

znd that Floyd Unwin had had a hand in
ausing the outbreak.

By the time they had rcached the main
road - the glave of the conflagration had
entirely died away, indieating that the blaze
Liad been comp!eéeiy subdued.

With syren shricking. & melor salvage
waggon dashed past at full speed; and then,
round 4 bend in the road, they saw {wo other
Leadlights appear.

Micky remained to hold Unwin, who had
feen dumped on a grassy bank by she road-
side, where he sat, nitering the most blood-
curdiing groans and niurmuring inccherent
remarks about fives, bears, and crackemen.

Buddy darted into the centre of the road-
way, and waved his slouch hat to stop the
approaching car., The signal had the desired
sffect, for the motorist drew his car o a

standstill,
“ Say, stranger,” said Buddy politeiy.
* we've a guy hyer who got his ehiyvy knocked

o)

ut a bit, and we thought you might keer to
wun him down town to tie hospital.”’

The molorist climbed cut of his ear, and
came into the light of his headiamps. He
was dressed in a wonderful mauve dressing-
sown, below which a2 pair of immaculate
ink-and-white silk pyjamas showed. On- his
t were a pair of dainty black patent ghoes,
«nd in his eye wge sbuck a monoeie which
reflected the light in disconcerting gleams,
eally, I must apolo for my uncon-
nal attire, deah boy,”” be murmured;
if I ean be of any assistance, pway
mel” 2
dy's rotund face lighted at the words.

« Xever mind your comedy get-up, Reggie,”
said he, smiling broadly at the exquisite spec-
‘he dude presented, ‘“hut. we're real
g3 &
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giad you'Ve rolled along. Micky and me found
“nwin in a feld, and we want you to take bim

{ atong to the hospital. Get me?”
Weally, deah boy; I shall be oni; ]
delighted to take anvone to hospital. But
wasi't it wathah widiculous of Floyd to sicep
out in a field this weathan?"

“He wasn't sleeping, you®pinhead Reg
explained the little property man, as lie
the way across to where Micky was standin
by the ex-fiim star. ‘° He was runuing.”

“ Wunning? What wot, deah boy! Scme-

(=¥

4

' thing must be wrong with the poor fellow's

ewurnpet!” -

* There is,” said Buddy. * He sure looks
as though he'd heen poking it into trouble
all right !
= ”, Why, .Imlilo, Reggie!” cricd Miecky.

Your arrival's a bit of luek. Maybe yon
wen't mind running Unwin down town in your
two-seater. He seems jolly groggy and upset,
and ought to be in the hands of the doctors
as soon as possible.”

““ Delighted to assist, deah boy!” said the
dude. “Let’s hoist him in.”

Micky, with the assistance of Buddy and
Reggie, lifted Unwin into the two-seater.

** One of you had bettah come, too,” sug-
gested the dude. “ I don't want any twouble
with the wascal en woute, y'know.”

For this service Buddy promptly volun-
teercd, In spite of his anxiety about his
heloved properties, he was not amxicus to
do any more walking that night, and so he
welcomed the opportunity of resting his podgy
timbs.

“ Well,'" said Micky, as Reggie took his sea
in the two-seater, * I'm going-to beat it up
to the studios to see what damuge has heen
done. Shall I see you two up there later?”

“Pwohably,” replied Reggie, as he
mancuvred the car rouird for the run into
Los Angeles. “ We may woll along, though
I weckon there is not much to worry aheut.
So-long, deah hoy!” :

The splendid little ftwo-seater leaped
forward, and, with a wave of his hand, Micky
turned and strode along the road in the
apposite direction.

Tt soon became apparsnt to him that the
firc had indeed taken place at the Broadworth
studios, for he saw that all the studio lights
were switched on, As he entered he saw
that the ‘whole place was alive with firemen,
the employees of the company, and curious
spectators from residences in the neighbour-
hood.

From Jefi Romery, who had arrived among
the first on the scene in his car, Micky leatned
that every one of the property store cds
had sustained damag® as far as the bu :
were concerned.

“ We've gob a posse of men oub hunting
arizzly, Micky,” said the film diréctor. ©
brute burst one o’ the bars o’ his cage, 8
got elean a\vasl.” =

A question of Romery as to the whereabouts

od from Micky an account of
Jinary meeting with Floyd Unwin,
~tor gave a low whistle,

“iGeet muttered. * It looks mighlily
as though Floyd deliberately set fire to the
i One o the keepers told me he’'d spotted

jplace.
a guy beating it for the fence, but he couldu’y
recogni the fellow, He said, too, the

intruder had been bowled clean over by (hé
bear aa the beast made a dash to get away
from the fire. The fact that you found Unwin
heatin’ it away from the studios, with a torn
face, is kinder suspicious, to say the.leas

But all suspicions were speedily revolved
into certainties by thic police investigations.

Unwin, undergoing treatment in the hos
pital. loudly protested his innocence when first
aec of the erime of incendarism, declar-
ing Lie was often in the habit of taking mid-
night strolls through the countryside. His
wounded face he explained by saying he had
fallen whilst climbing a barrier between two
ﬁel.‘lls' tearing bis face and shoulder on a large
nail.

It was when the police produced a saunce-
hotrle smelling strongly of paraffin-cil
had been found close to the damaged stores
shed that Unwin hegan to quail. Even then
he tried to biufl things out, until a spot of oil
smeared on the peocket of his overcoat was
pointed out to him.

Unwin's drug-weakened nerves were neb
proof against this damning circumstantial
evidence, and he poured out the whole
wretehed story of his desive for revenge
against the Broadworth people, and his aboxe
tive attempt to destroy the company’s studios,

At about the same time in the morning that
{he police placed Unwin under arrest a merry
hunt was proceeding near Cinema City, with
the object of recapturing the grizzly-bear. -
Finally the searchers discovered Bruin
taking shelter in the outhouse of a disused
building, and, as for business reasons it wag
not desirable to despateh the beast, elaborate
arrangements were undertaken for restoring
him to captivity. Their efforts were suce
cessful, and so the Broadworth Company saved
their good-looking grizzly, and were enabled
to supply movie patrons with many pictures of
tiie great beast in subsequent six-reel thrillers.

Beyond saddling Buddy Gaylord with the
inconvenience of replacing a small propor-
tion of props damaged by the fire and the
water from the hoses, Floyd Unwin did no
reat harm to the Brosdworth Film Company.
As i9 wsually the case, the wreaker of ven-
geanceé found the harm react chicfiy upon
himself,

When the ex-star recovered from his wounds,
he was put on trial on the charge of causing
an incendigry fire. The judge passed strong
coinments on the deliberate manner in which
Tawin had set out to injure the ohject of
hLis hatred ; but, taking into consideration that -
his was a first offence, sentenced him only te
nine months’ in the second division,
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Micky dashed at the masked man, and the two rolied on the ground. As they did so the man’s mask cams off,
and the lad gave a low exclamation of surprise.

“ gmart Alec !’ hs gasped.

{See Page 11.) |

Smart filec Gets Busy!

HE trial of a man as famous as Fioyd
Tnwin was naturally an event of
intense interest to all. The majority,
though sorry for the foolish fellow,

agreed that the period of incarceration would
do him good, i uch that he would be
unable to indulge ving for the opium
pellets.
Perhayp

s the men he had most intended to
wrong—Micky, Jeif, and Mr, Broadwort
were 1608 rry for him in his plight. Bat
of all the seqguaintances of the ex-star the
one who found a positive pleasure in his
dewnfall was Alee P. Figg, the eracksman.

Figg, for his own benefit, had continued to
ape Brer Rabbit by “lying low ”; but.as the
police vigile » was relaxed and the erook
found he was not "being shadowed at every
step, he became bolder, and bLegan to plan
fresh activities for flling bis almost empty
pockets. -

On the dav fellowing Unwin's trial Figg was
in high good-lmmour. In the first place he
was “nigh tickled to death,” as he expressed
it, by reading an aceount of the ex-star's fate
in the newspapers; and, secondly, he i
Jimself within reasonable distance of la
hiis hands on a good deal of valuable propert;
The property, it should . he explained,
belonged to somebody else who had no inten-
tion of parting with it. But that minor
detail did not tend to mar Figg's enjoyment
of the idea.

Had it not been for this anticipation of
mending his shattered fortunes, the erook
might have dwelt more regretfully on the
loss of the four thousand dollars, which he
considered Unwin owed to him for his attempt
on Micky’s life during the great skyscraper
stunt. However, Figg said good-bye to his
chances of handling this money with perfeet
equanimity, for he had the additional balm
of knowing that Unwin had been disposed of
without any effort on his—Figg's—own part.

For the treatment :accorded him by the
ex-star the crook Had fully intended taking
the law into his own hands in the shape of
his automatic pistol. The arrest of Unwin
had saved his late accomplice the present
of a piece of lead. But Figg was perfectly
satisfied. Unwin's downfall was compiete
enough even to satisfy Smart Alec’s desire.

On the evening following Unwin's trial and
gentence Alec P Figg set out with the pur-

pose of furthar maturing the scheme he had

in mind for replenishizg his exchequer.
Taking ordinary precautions, he made his

¥ by a devi route to Chinatown, and

an innocent-locking laundry.

threw the brown paper parcel he had

 on to a table at which several

W
entered
As he

pered guestion to the mearest Oriental.

“Is Li €hang Foo in, Jehnny?

“Walkee stlaight in,” repiicd the Chinaman.
without turning his head

Apparently Alec P. ¥ Liad been in the
place before, for he slipped past the row
of Chinese laundrymen and made straight for
the discoloured wall at the side of the estab-
lishment.

The wall was fitted with shelves con
bundtes of laundry ready for deliver;
to the casual eye everything seemed perfectly
correct and in keeping with the humble busi-
nesg of the place. But between two of the
shelves was an open niche, and gleaming
from it were a pair of almond-shaped eyes.

Smart Alec made an almost imperceptible
signal with his-hande and a blank portion
of -the wall near the corner of the room
proved to be a doot, for it swung open noise-
lessly.

The astute crook glided through into the
passage, which was similarly construeted to
the ones at Li Chang Foo's former place,
which was raided by the police. In the Los
‘Angeles Chinatown there were many curiously
constructed buildings like this, and all owned
by rogues and used illegally as opium dens
and gambling “joints.”

Doors a full foot in thickne worked by
compressed air and operated by the Oriental
watcher ab the entrance to the secret corri-
dor, opened to permit of Figa’'s passage to
the interior of the premises.
he sickly fumes of opium told
that Li Chang Foo, in spite of his
fine, was again gaily carrying on
destroying trade.

ot

the crook
st heavy
his nerve-

The "wizened Chinaman himself met Figg,
and, clasping his yellow hands over his
hreast, bowed low in welcome

Goo’-evening, Foo!” safd Figg. ““Are all

my pards hyer?

= Allee here, Mister Fig murmured the
old Chink, with an ingratiating grin. “ Evely-
body come in by backee way so'no policeman
see—savvy?”
1y, that's

erook.

dandy!” smiled the

Chinaman apparent]
appellation to be of a high 0

nature, “for he heamed until
yellow face was red  with
wrinkles.

“0ld Foo velly good man,”
Figg, as they watked between
wooden couchies, upon which
smokers were reclining. “Alw

tvo
the
ot

loom where fliends -can have q 1)
wow I
So sa door i

ing, Foo pushed open a
Figg into a barren room i

i oking cigarett
Smart Alee

ushered
five men we

“Hallo, bo;
1 haven't kept:)

“Pon’t you worry, Alec,
vidual with red hair and a
beard. 1 guess -the time

enough. Foo gave us a knock
o' his Chinese firewater. sehich
brightened things up some.” :

eaker, who was none other than
notorious Red Herman, from whom F
1" hired the ox lene generat
s dastardly work among the sky
tapped a couplz of bottles of
wine. Liguer was prohibited in the
but Li Chang ¥oo had little respect

the

30T

“decrees of Uncle Sam.

vmai left the
closed the door Iligg took the seat resery
sor him at the head of the rickety tahle, nmnc

wasted no time in getting to busi %
See hver, bo he said.
explained that it's about a l'l" jo
in mind thet I've asked you to come
Waal, 1 jest wanter explain my schieme, s
when vou have he all about it 1 opit
yowll all be a% anxious to get into it as u
bunch o' gels are to get into a dime kine
where Douglas Fairbanks is being featured.
Fige paused and lieked the cigarette he
tad rolled himself. Red Herman maintai
fis habitual air of stoic calm and indifiere
but the other rogues were keenly eager
hear the scheme of such a master mind
their profession as Figg. All were safe-
crackers and veggmen, and all, during th
peregrinations in the underworld, had learne:d
to reverence Smart Alec, the prince of
THE PENNY POPTLAR—NO.
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‘men, whose extragrdinary astnteness had kept
$ho pollee of & continent guessing for years.

“‘Get it off your chest, Alecl” s

“Band out the chin goods, ho'l”

“Looge off the tongue-fireworks!”

By these gems from the American language
the gang signified their impatience to hear
Smart Alee’s scheme.

“Waal, boys,” said Figg,blowing a blue cloud
©of smoke at the dirty ceiling, “as you know,
1 do most o' my jobs alone, And, let me tell,
I’ve never worked with more than one guy
in my life yet, However, I'm going to hreak

my ruls, for I'm gettin® up against it, and
11 si

X 0 us.
ry Store

iho job I hev in mind will neec
Now, do you savvy Texley's Jewe
on Eighth Avenue?”

“Sure thing!”

“I guess s0!”

“You het! It's the big double-fronted place
on the left goin’ gouth, ain't it?”

“Thet's the place,” sald Smart Alee, “ Waal,
lately T've got kinder friendly with a clerk
there~—a guy I met at one o the cating-
houses—and I learned an almighty lot about
Texley’s. Right I the store it-sef;', but weil
in the background, there’s a small safe o
modern maké, It's always filled with plenty
o sparklers and things, and the surplus green-
backs are also stowed away in it durin’ the
day. My idea ls to wait until late In the
afternoon, when a tidy sum o' cash Is in
it basides the jewels, and then to remove it.”

The gang gazed at Pige open-eved. They
almost suspected the crook of pulling their
legs.

“Guess
sparklers.”

“Guess again, bo'!” said Figg

you mean we're to ift - the

“1 said what

I meant--remove the safe.”
“Gee!” said Red Herman., “But that sure
sounds a pinheaded sorter thing to dot
aybe, though,” ho added sarcastically,

we've gotter ask this hiyer Mister Tex!
kind permisslon first!”

“Aw, quit it!? urged Figg. * You guys lrive
got heads like peanuts.  It's as simple as
preakin’ your neck off s tin roof, and not
half o dangerous. We'll hire a car, which
one o’ you will hev to drive, and proceed to
fex ,t/’s. Two ¢’ you hold up the store clerks,.
whilst the other two tumble the safe outside
and hoist It into the fast automobile.”

The faces of the.gang were a picture in
their expressions, No longer did they think
Smart Alee was Joking at their expense;
they gravely sugpected he had acquired “hats
it hiz beHry.”

“And where may I ask-will you he all this
time, Alee?” jnquired Red Herman sheeringly.

“Operating the camera,” returned Figg
catuly. - i

“Operating the—— Why, what the smoke
Jdo you mean? I thought we'd come hyer
to discuss a sensible '’ business proposition.”
“No we hev,” said Figg. “But it's mighty

3 As I was say-
you interrupted. Red, you guys do
¢ whilst I work the merry film-

}
anehl o' pinheaded galoots.
: when

aecti

L .

“What for?”
ang.
Aw, sneeze, kid, your brain's dusty!”
vetorted Smart Alee. “lt's time the wheeze
soaked through even your thick skull! “Ain’t
you aware that ¢inema seenes are of almost
everyday occurrence in this H-1' burgh??

“Of course!? growled the man. “But what
ahout ity”

“Waal, it you was walking Jdown the town
aid saw a fellow filming a bunch of cops

3 vs, you wouldn't get kinder

nter chase tlic gang your-

asked a slim member of the

0.
And if folk strollin’ down Eighth Avenue
in the broad light o’ day saw some maskec
n lift a safe out o' o jeweller's store anc
h it in a racing automobile,
viiist a chap films the whole stunt, they
ain’t going to think it's a reallife drama,
are they?” =
As Figg stopped and drank a glass of the
t'hinese rice-wine, thie expressions on the faces
of the gang underwent a startling change,
‘Astonishment and econtempt gave place to a
venuine admiration as the real merits of the
«daring plan dawned apon them.
i Phe plap was darving in the extreme. Yei
in ite very daring lay its greatest safety.
‘The clerks and others in the jewellery store
would know that a real hold-up was taking
place, but tho revolvers of the gang would
keep them silent. The folk in the street,
aceustamed to seeing eyeiting scenes for the
‘PBE PENNY PUPULAR.—No. €.
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cinema, would be mildly interested in wateh
ing the filming, but that was all. Not untii
too late, when the car had driven off with
its valuable load, would the robbery beconie

gencrally known. =
“By gosh, it kinder takes your breath
away!” mutteéred Red Herman., “But I gues
its a real smart wheeze! Before I agree to
join in, though, I wanter know a whole lot
What about gett i 2

the hi
a fast automobile and the. film-camer
instance?”

“Waal, you guys must pay for ti
Figg calmly lighting another cigaret
nigh to rock-bottom!”

“Oh I guessed that!” said Herman
“But what I meant was can we hi
without rousin’ suspicions?”

“Leave that to me,” sald Figg.
all thet up.”

“And where do we go with the loot?
sherifi’s posse will be on our -trail i
we get clear of the city, unless I'm
falketi=r— .

“T've taken all thet
sald the argh cfook.

He drew a map of the district from his
pocket, and, with the gang bending over hin,
e pointed out a route to the northward.

“Near this place,” he sald, indicating u
small town ffteen miles away, “there’s &
{ruit-farm run by an old Chink called Yuen
Tong, a pard of old Foo. We send the car
into this guleh, where it aln’t likely to be
found at once, and beat it up to the farm,
TFrom Yuen Tong’s place we can watk through
an underground passage to a point heyond the
Spanish Mission, From there we beat it
separately by ‘jumping ’ tralng, or afoot,
either back to Los Angeles or to some other
place, - Personally, I'm going to hit the trail
as far as 'Frisco.”

“And what about the loot in the saf

“1 wagn't forgettin’ thet, Red,” said Fige.
“We shall find the safe small enough to go
into the floor o’ any ordinary car. When
we get well out of town you kin Just turn
a iebt o flame from that  oxy-acetylene
generator o’ yours on to it. I know the
make of the safe well, and a flame o' less
than three thousand degrees Centigrade will
cut the steel with ease. We can divide the
spoils before we shoot the car, with the
safe in it, into the guleh.”

“That sartinly seems satisfactory,” mur-
mured Red Herman, running his gnaried hand
over hig scrubby beard. “I've gotter a tidy
1i'l’ collection o' modeérn cracksman’s appli-
ances, and I'll put 'ein in 4 large. innocent:
looking suitcase and keep the generator
separate in a canvas kit-bag. Mayhe I kiu
safely leave the whole caboodlum in Yuen
Tong’s secret passage until the affair blows
over & bit.”

“You bet you kin, Red!” said Smart Alec
enthusiastically. “You won't need ‘em for
many & day alter the haul of greembacks
and sparklers we shall make!”

“tWhen do you reckon on doin’ the b,
Alec?” asked one of the others.

“The sooner the hetter,” replied the brainy
formulator of the seheme. “Though I gu
we sha'n’t be able to work it in less than ¢
fortnight or threc weeks. You ali wanter get
a pertect hang: o’ a lot more details. and
then there's the hire o’ thie automobile and
cinema eamera to be fixed up.  We don't
wanter to spoil the ship for a ha'porth o’ tar.
nor by doing things in too much o' an all-
fired hurry. I take ity then, you're all in the
came?” E

The gang signified their intention of joi
jorces with Figg, tiough one or two v¢
spoke up to suggest that the author of

idea should take a more prominent
ution than merely aeting-as a

“I kin fix

into consideration.”

camera man.

Alec P. Figg had no ardent desire to eithicr
hold-up the store-cierks nor to assist in lifting
the safe from the premises, but, finding therc
was likely to be a deadlock in the arrange-
ments if he persisted in casting himself for-
the easy role of film operator, he gave way
with the best grace he could muster.

Having made arrangements whereby further
instruetions might be cenveyed fo the rest
of the gang througly Red Ierman, Smart Alec
proposed a toast,

And, standing up solemnly round the
rickety table in that foul Chinesc den, the
precious, rogues drank, in- the- unpalatable
Chinese rice-wine, “Success to the job, aud a
real dandy baull®

the work of

Lt

Friaayn

Caught at Last!

BILE Alec P. Figg, the cracksman,

was perfecting his scheme for re-

Heving Mr. Texley of a portion of

his property, and Floyd Unwin was
commencing his stay as a guest of the United
States Covernment, the work on the new
Broadworth production was proceeding apace.

A number of scenes had been filmed prior
to the fire, including the two hig stunt scenes
and several interiors. By borrowing, buying,
and modelling articles in papier-mache, Buddy
gulekly replaced the properties dameged in
the outbreak, and the filming of “The 3Mys-
t-ér_ious Pear! ¥ went merrily on.

To an extent the work was speeded up,
and, In guick succession, Micky was con-
{ronted with the task of emnulating Unwin's
feat by rescuing the dummy-—beg pardon.
herpine—fmm the lon's den. boarding a maile
irain from a flying avtcmobile, and jumping
from-the train into a river. : >

Long before the production was finished
the Press agenis “hoosted » Alicky teo sueh
an extent that the whole American’continent
was agog with excitement at the prospect of
the new release.

Even the eables had hummed with the story
of the lad’s dive into the film world—for dive
it was—and readers of the cimema notes in

the dailiee throughout Great Britain had
heard pf the extraordin: of the
young Eng lad, tori a clrcus acrobat,

who had performed the daring leap on a
motor-eycle when Unwin’s nerve had failed.

Buf, naturaily, the best ;
standpeint of ‘an advert
incident during the skye
evety day do movie-lovers get
witnessing an actual attempt en a man’s lite,
No wonder, then, that Micky Denver and the
pew production were famons long hefore ths
earliest possible date for the release! -

When the various lengths of film had all
been recorded, My, Broadworth, with the
assistance of Jeff Romery, his chief director,
and an expert writer of sub-titles, underiook
“editing ” the production.

This “editing ¥ consisted of viewing the
lengthe, cutting out parts, adding the explana-
tory sub-titles, and joining up the film. When
the work was completed, “The Mysterioug
Pearl” was in the form of a six-reel drama,
ready for projecting on the “silver screen.”:

Not @ word leaked out from the heads of
the company ss to their own opinion of the
film, and Micky was in alternate hopes and
doubts about his own work. He was very
anxions to secure that flve years' coutract
with the Broadworth eutfit—a contract whicl
would mean that his work had been counted
a success, and would establish him as a
star of the magnitude of Douglas Fairbanke,
Tom Mix, and others.

With what excitement, then, did
English lad hear the announcement tl
prior to the trade show, “The Mysteri
Pearl” would be shown privately
Broadworth Studios to all those whose e
had been directed to the production ef if.

A regular gala was made of the affair, and
when Micky, Buddy, and Mrs. Gaylord, all
d in their “glad-rags ¥ arrived on il
dworth premises, they found the lob
ing with their fellow-workers. Even
the men who did odd jobs around the place
had ferreted out some presentable apparel
ang mingled in the thronga.

1t was now the usual thing for the com-
pany’'s private postman to seek out Micky
as soon as e put in an appearance on the
lo Day by day the number of letters
by. the young star from total
strangers had increased, Some now hore
English stamps and postmarks, and the
writers of most of the epistles ended up their
sereed by requesting hig photo and autegraph.
S0 far had fortune favoured the tad, sud
so well had the Press agents performed their
work, that Micky was hailed as a star of
the films even before his flest appearance
on the secreen.

Micky gave a wry little smile as the post-
man burried over to him and handed him
two bundles of letters—one large, and the
other small. =

« About half a dozen English letters to-day,
Mister Denver,” said the postman, who knew
that Micky always welcomed these messages
from the Homeland. =

“My aunt, I shall really have to take on
a secretary!” cried Micky. “This is gelting
2 bit too thick!”

“Afn’t that jest what I've been telling you,
kid?” remarked Buddy wisely.

While the little Preps and his buxom
spouse toddied off to greet some of thelr
{riends, Micky walked on one side to opem




THE PENNY POPULAR—Every

some of his mail. Chappie, who had followed
Bim to the studlos, promptly curled up and
wend to sleep. He was about to thrust the
larger packet Info his pocket, when a letter
on  top hearfng the ‘'Frisco postmark
attracted his attention, There was nothing
teally about the handwriting or the appear-
anee of the envelope to attract curfosity, and
%e(, the lad felt he must open the letter.

Je ¢id so, and discovered the missive was
from his friend. Dicky Rickey. =

The seaman stated thaf the tramp-steamer
Plunger had arrived in San Franciseo harbour,
and was Hkely to remain there for some
weeks. He had received the bundred dollars
sent him by BJMicky. and, after debating the
matter a good deal, had decided to retain
ihe sum, and forward it later to the old
folks in the Homeland. = =

According to Rickey, from the night of
Micky's escape from the ship In New York
harbour Puncher Hogarth had got worse,
and most of the crew were thinking of desert-
fog in ‘Frisco. -

Micky read his friend’s newsy letter twice
tiirough before he placed it hack in the
bundle of American mail, and thrust the
%)ackeb in his pocket. Thken he started on
ris half-dozen English letters.

Of the first five three were requests for
autographs, and the other two set forth
{he desires of the writers to take up cinema
woc_fk, and sought Micky's assistance to this
end.

As Micky read the sixth letter hig face
underwent an extraordinary change. He read
it through, and then again, and yet again,
and when he had finished the third perusal
he executed half a dozen dance-steps.

The first five letters he pushed into his
bulging pocket with his American mail, but
this last one he stowed carefully away in an
tinside breast-pocket, Having done so, he
started off with springy steps to meet Mary
Maidstone ond Reggie Eton, who were
making their way towards him.

“Hello, Micky !> greeted the young actress.
“We gaw you reading all your Leap Year
vroposals, but thought it high time you gave
your company to your friends. Jeff says the
show will start in abont ten minutes. so
we’d better make our way to our seats.”

“VYes, wather!” murmured the dude. “It's
conslidered the pwopab thing to be in time
on these occasions, deah boy, don’t y'know!”

“Well, I'm ready!” said Micky gaily.

The three, followed by Chapple, sauntered
across to the long, low wooden building used
for oceasions of this sort. e

A large screen was rigged at the far end,
and two or three hundred chairs were ranged
throughout the rest of the place for the
aecommodation of the audience.

As Micky and his friends entered the place
f}\e great K. N. Broadworth himself grected
them.

“Jeffi has reserved somie
over on the right,” he said.
in_a few minutes!” - =

To Micky the experience was as delightful
as it was unigue. In the midst of a happy,
ehattering audience  of fllm-actors and
actresses, and other studio workers, he sat
waiting to see his own self on the cinema-
sereent

The performance opened with an animated
eartoon-ilm, borrowed for the occasion by
Jeti Romery from a neighbouring company.
But this was only in the nature of a curtain-
ralser, and rounds of applause greeted the
appearance of ‘the art title for “The
Mysterious Pearl.” = *

Never did school-children in any cinema-
theatre of the world hang so breathlessly
npon the various episodes of a photo-play as
did these folks whose job i was to produce
flms in the heart of Filmland!

Comments were freely passed, approbation
or disappointment cxpressed with charming
candour, and any specially good bits of act-
g accorded unstinted applause,
= “Gee!” cried an “extra ” lady in a green
hat.
with me handing the flower to the dude!
Waal, wouldn’t that jar youi”

But the lady’s disappointment was counter-
acted by the delight of a pale. weedy
individual on her right, whose friend shouted

. across to him:

“Say, Tex, that bit o’ expression you regis-
tered when the Indian guy beats it with
the pearl was worthy o’ Sessue Hawakaya at
bis best !”

'The applause for charming Mary Maidstone
and -popular Reggic Eton was, ol ecourse,
assured, and. the opinion of the aundience
towards their new star was not long in
doubt. e —

Micky, sitting comfortably in his echair

seats for you
“I'll join you

between Mr. Broadworth and Jeff Romery,

“If they haven't cub out that best bit -

saw himself performing fhe death-defying
stunt over the high cliffs on the motor-bike,
He. saw his breathless escape among the
skyscrapers three hundred feet above the
earth, his leap into the den of lions, and his
stunts on the express train.

These feats brought forth loud exclama-
tions and applause, but he was glad to note
that his gcting in the ordinary scenes was
greeted with equal approval by the eritieal
audience.

From every Indication it was soon evident
that Micky had scored a big success.

At the conclusion of the performance
congratulations were showered on the lad
from all sides. His cup of happiness was full
when Mr. Broadworth shook him kindly by
the hand and murmured:

“You’ve put in some splendid work, sonny!
To-morrow you must sign that five years’
contract!”

8o the contract at one hundred and twenty
thousand dollars a year was his, and he was
a film star of the first magnitude.

To celebrate the suceess, Reggie Etoun
invited Micky, “K. N.”, Jeff, Mary Maidstone,
and Buddy and Mrs. Gaylord to a “weally
wipping dinner ” at the Palm Court Hotel in
Los Angeles for that very night.

As they were all leaving the lot aiter the
show was over the dude informed Micl
he was going down town right away
arrange for the function. .

“Say, you might give me a lift as far as
Eighth Avenue, Reggie,” said the lad. “I've
get gome shopping to do there.”

“With pleasure, deah boy!” said the dude.
“Jump right in!” . :

Micky alighted at the corner of Eighth
Avenue, and, setting Chapple down, made
his way along to a tailoring establishment,
which was his first place of call. As he did
so he saw that a commotion outside of
Texley's, the jeweller’'s, was creating a mild
interest with the pedestrians ih the thorough-
tare,

Drawn up by the sidewalk was a powerful
green automobile, and Issuing from the store
were two men wearing masks and labouring
under the weight of a small steel safe. A
policeman stood not ten yards from the car
watching the proceedings with an amused
grin.

The -solution to the apatliy of the officer
was not far to seek, for a film camera was
stationed on the opposite side of the street.
It was obviously a scene for the cinema, and
as Micky arrived near the camera he stopped
to wateh the procesdings.

Suddenly, moved by an idle impulse, he
asked the operator the name of the company
for which the scene was being enacted.

Still evenly turning the Handle of his
machine, the man looked Micky up and down.

“Some screen-struck Britisher boob,” he
said to bimself.

Aloud he replied:

“The Broadworth outfit, kid.”

Micky gave a violent start. He knew well
enough the answer was a lie, and he gazed
searchingly at the camera mun.

The man realised he had made a faux-pas
in his selection of a film  company, and
quailed beneath the steady eyes of the English

d.

“Aw, beat it!” he snarled. “I'm busy!”
But Micky's suspicions were thoroughly
aroused.. Followed by his little terrier, e
darted across the street, despite: the
operator’s frantic order o him to “Keep out
o' the set”

In the jewellery store he ecouid discern two
men holding up the clerks and eustomers with
automatic pistols. <

“Hit” he roared to the policeman. “There's
something phoney about this stunt! You'd
better look into it!” -

The officer started from his somnolent atti-
tude, and hurried across to Micky.

“What’s that, kid?” he demanded.

So strong were Micky's suspicions that he
hesitated not to make 2 delinite assertion.
“This i3 a hold-up—a real hold-up!”

cried. “Not a cinema stunt!”

The men, who were in the act of lifting the
safe into the automobile, heard the cry and
swung round in alarm. As they did so the
safe fell with a crash on to the sidewalk.

Several pedestrians came rushing on the
secene, and the rogues waited no longer. They
leaped into the car, and the machine shot
off down the street.

Without hesitatipn, - the officer drew his
revolver and fired at the offside back tyre.
There was a loud burst as the tyre flattened
out, and the automobile checked in its career.

The two men and the: driver jumped out,
and, drawing their six-shooters, tried to make

hie

their eseape on foot. But they quickly shared
the fate of the camera man, who was over-
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powered by members of the erowd, which
was rapidly collecting. i

Hearing the shouts, and fearing something
was wrong, the two held-up men dashed fromt
the store into the street. One was wearin
a slouch hat, bemeath which a fringe of red
hair showedj the other had a check cap ony
and his form seemed strangely familiar td
the English lads

The policeman fripped ap the red-haired
individual, and Micky sprang at his com-
pa‘x%mn. Chapple, with a loud bark, followed
suit.

Without hesitation, the hold-up man loosed

off both his automatic pistols. One bullet
ripped past the lad’s head, and the other tore
through his coat and grazed his side. But :
loud yell left the scoundrel as Chappie took
@ firm grip on his leg. :
- Before the rogue could fire again Micky
took a firm grip round his neck, and the twd
rolled to the ground. Ag they did so the
man’s mask hecame unshipped, and the lad
gave a low exclamation as he gazed Into
the face of his antagonist.

“8mary Alec!” he gasped, -

“You goldurned iuterferin{;
shrieked Figg furfously. “I’ll leb
into you in twenty places!”

Twice the unscrupulous crook loosed off
his automatic pistols, narrowly missing
Micky and the men who came rushing up to
lend assistance.

At last, with the aid of two powerful
police officers, Figg was overpowered. The
pistols were wrenched from his hands and a
palr of handeuffs spapped over his wrists.

The crook roge to his feet, and surveyed
Micky and the surrounding crowd like &
tiger at bay, Then his malice against tue
young English star found vent in words.

“Yep, you've got Smart Alee at last!™ he
panted, as hé turned to the policemen. “I'm
a cracksman, but I ain’t got a yellow streak
in me like this young Johnny Bull hyer. ’
You'd better take him in charge, too, ‘cause
he’s a sneak thief—a sneak thief wanted Ly
;t-l}e British cops, and Le can’t deny it. Ask
pim !

His voice ro
tarned on the

whelp 2
daylight

triumphantly as all eyes
glish lad. But instead of
the crook expected he would,
ined calm and smiling. From his
zet he drew an envelope bhear-
ing the English postmark, and from it ex-
tracted a sheet of none too clean nolepaper.
“Read this, Figg!” he requested, as he
hield the letter up before the eracksman.
In large, ky eharacters Smart Alee, to
ivis great chagrim, read the following:—

“Pear Micky,—1 have been reading in ilie
papers that you are miaking your mark now
as a cinema actor with the Broadworth Film
Company, and so I am dropping you tlese
few lines as I know you will be glad to
hear from an old friend. I am sorry you
did a guy thst night from the eircus in
Liverpool, as the whole thing was s mistake.
Next mornipg I found my gold watch in one
of my boots, where I must have put it after
a visit to the Black Horse. Of course, I never
really beligved you to be a thief—"

Smart Alec ground his teeth and read
nothing meore than the signature—" Boris
Beauman “—at the foot of the note.

The next moment a motor patrol waggon
drew up, and he and Red Herman -were
huudled inside,

It mattered little to Micky that the rest
of Beauman’s Iletter—which was obviously
written only to curry favour with the young-
ster whom he had treated so badly in the
old circus days—consisted of a rambling re-
quest for finaneial help, as business was 59
bad. The letter brought him a sense of
genuine relief,

At the trial of the lhiold-up men Alec P.
Figy, captured  for- the f#irst time in his
criminal career, was let off with the light
sentence of flve years in the penitentiary.
Red Herman and ihe others got three years’
penal servitude each.

Micky gained considerable appobation for
his plucky share in the capture, and people
were not wanfing who wished to present
little Chapple with another medal. Buf ﬂny‘
the young star refused to allow to be inflicted
on his fonr-footed friend.

And so, with his two enemies behind bars,
Micky continued to make fresh cinema history
at the Broadworth Studios, with a eentract
for five years at a salary of 120,000 dollars a
year in his pecket.

With the release of his first great six-reel
production, Micky Denver, erstwhile acrobaf
of a travelling eircus, took his rank wity
Douglas Fairbanks as one of the greaiess
of the world’s einema stars!

THE END.
THE PENNY POPULAR.—No. 69,
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: fook those bonnders down

Alfred Grondy, to his
Gunn, W

that

red th

borde

etfnl to
n injured
had far

ras-joliy dis?
undy. in
dummy D’Arey

me th
tone, %nd ch*
too much to say. =

Wilkins and Gurn nodded in sympathy.

“P'ye got an idea!” said their leader
thoughtiall
= fw hon
1i

ith in the-

as h G g

werful  brain  a ous times. They
neraily ended di V. =

Listen, you cha went on Grundy. <1

suggest that we raid them in th ‘ dorm

to-night! What do you think of it?
““Very original
Just a touch of sa
“What?”?
“f—1 mean, il's
hastily amended.
A fat face peered at the Shell 3umom from
out of the bu-hew and a grin overspread the
Trimble—the owner of the
9«1 w Grundy's  brilliant
wwere so engrossed in
plm m action that Baggy's
esence d unnoticed.
1it-ho, then; it's settled!
& (o sit up to-night!”

chuckled . with

sm i his veice.

a jolly good notion!” he

Ve'll make
. areat

(85 £ m in' his-eye.
“x\mﬂ come to ﬂmt d ¢igion the three
juniors moved oft. d the bush
bohind which Ba g erouching,
md Wilkins stared into it.. It

GUS
he saw anything out of ms- ouhmrv he made
no remark to Grundy aml Gum and the
thiree chums pa L
Bagey Trimble
and dmn crawled from hx\
s where 1 chip i
ha Phe heasts think they are
going to raid my dorm, do they? We'll see!
I'm not going to have my rest spoiled by a
ot of silly Shell dufi Don't get hall
€1 i «Pep now ! x
1 he ambled off to the Fourth Form pas-
to impart his important news to .}\u‘
ke & Co. He halted outside Study No.
From within came the cheerful clatter (‘-I
cups and sau Evidently tea was “on”
in ‘rhz\t famous Sment
= t‘)e butt

disappear,
hiding-place.
" he muttered

canie the voice

hoy !
mlt“

deah
he
= 6
He

watered

rema
was generally on an
,u\hed the door ope
*1 say, you chap
“ Buzz off, Ba
= Yaas, watha.
Really, I—

5 \othmg doi here!
The fat junior paid.ne heed to these com-
mands. He advanced further into the study.

(‘.un\mh'
L -H.n rolled

§C (]l
mn.

25

122

VQ

THE PENNY POPUL

“Fve just-hear
“Get oub” 1o
“RBub P've got.some
howled Baggy, mising
eep it till nt st tea,”

Lewe

ve er ‘Eu.l; tha
going to raid the dorm
{he i ; junior, with the ai
valuable information.

“Gammon!” vimed Bl
“Tts tru eli- you L=
* Honest Ix

“In fact

BY 5
“Then trot!

“Now you can trot!”
“1 call that mean, I——"
Blake picl ed up the poke

ey g any more ol

hien the

door

¥ it
1t was some time after €
out the lights in the Fourt

nr
ut

thie juniors d
the pass

Ac‘cordmul\ z
of hose ifrom

Lowls

the
Anyone

pully completed
vm«htv brain.

the handle of the
“Fancy old Grun
deliige pouring at him!
“Ha, ba, o
* Better put
id Herri
“Hear, I
A chair ws
about three
hose was fi

hose

»., the

the juniors
work with suppressad (v.uck és
‘TOHV good idea

Bighy.. “For o
“Weally, deahho
“Tumble in, ¢l

think ¥ can he

SWE
his veice.
said
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> wottah =
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cutside,

y the do
viddle rail.

AR-Every
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all have ta go!”

IS

had closed

Lt didea,
eed

e had turned
Form dormitory

igged in a length
and cun-
ningly fixed it to a tap over one of the wash-
A piece of string attached to the
lever of the tap and wonnd rou nd a miniature
}\Ioduct of
O])(‘Hl]:“
would immediately turn on the tap by means
of the piece of string which connected with

the

tion

centre of the foor
way, and the

That done,
stood and surveyed their handi-

chimed in

without
. the fat
be-
dy No. 6 put-
ssed plans for

anil
to

Gussy's
dgor

now,>’
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Tha “juniors made -a dive for their beds,
and, to a casual observer, they would have
& ‘1ppemed fast asleep. Along the passage they
could tinctly -hear motﬁe% approaching.
e Now or the fvn!” mutt@red Lev:son, undar
his breath.

The footsteps haitcd ontside the Fourth
Torm dormitory., The deoor was pushed open,
and then ¢

Swish, swish!

“QOogoooch! Gooooouch!

Swish. S :

“My hat!” gasped Blake. “It's Lathom!
Turn the tap off, quick!

It was the master of the Fourth, righ$
enough. He had been on his nightly round
of duty when it came inte hi head to visit
the Fourth Form dormitory. The moment he
had opened the door the tap turned auto-
matically, and he was the ‘recipient of a
deluge of 103 -cold water, which caught him

Ow-yow-ooouch 1

t Biake sus- | fall in the face. Gasping like a newly-landed

pimonsh‘ : fish, he bumped on to the passage flcor a
"Heal!‘\x Blake, it veu doubt my word I 50/ tden wreck.

i to teil you anythi said “This—this is nmn=trous" he g sped. “How

dare you, Blake!

g The junior thus uu*rP‘%seu was the first to

“0f course, 1 Trimble | receive the vials of the Form-master’s wrath.
hastily amended. 3 He had gone over to the unforfunate m

And the fat jmim drew = chair up fo|to help him to his feet. Arthur Angustus
tie table, and made a ¢ jam tarts. | D’Arey has hastened to turn off the water.

Blake & Co orimiy, but held The juniors were all out cf bed now aml
theig peace w told his fale in | their faces expressed the deepest conee
between- his port  the jam-tart “P'm frightfully sorry, sie!” said Bl:\‘n‘e. in
When he had !mm-nl bla\‘ poin to the | apologetic tones. It was a mistake. That
door. > - hose “was intended for——"

“Thanks very much, Baggy! Ite  said, He stopped short.

Mr. Lathom sternly.
"-—mld he pointed ex-
intended for

“Indeed!” exclaimed
“1 presume this—this
pressively to the l*

my un-
u next haif-holiday?

innto bed all of 3
The juniors scrambled sheepishly into their
beds, and Mr. Lathom at'lﬂ\[)ed away to his
guarters-in a decidedly bad temper.

When his footsteps died away a tumult
of nncomplimentary remarks was hurled at

that Jack Blake tumbled nciselessly oub of | the head of D'Arcy, the originator of the

bed, and imparted his scheme to the Fourtii- § scheme.

Formers. “Weally, de(\h boys, T still think it was &
“Now ;};et A move on.” said Blake, in con-{ stunnin’ ideah!" he replied. i

clusion, “or the raiders w be here soon!” That was all Gu had time to say. The

exasperated juniors dm;.x'ed him out of bed
and ducked him repeatedly in the bath. That
chilly operation having soothed their ruffled
feelings, they crept back to ‘bed, leavi
untortunate Swell of St. Jim's to dry hit

irundy. “xlhx s, and Gunn ere en-
countered thf\ next morning, and thev grinned
derisively at Blake & Co. Baggy Trimble had
lost no time in spreading the news of iie
evious night's mmhap
‘1 knew that Tat ass Tnmble had over-
heard our plans,” said Wilkins, “and I per-
mAdOG Grundy to drop the idea.”

“Well of all the—"

Words failed the astounded Fourth-Formers.
To think all the trouble they had been put
to had been for nothing! It was the limit! And
that was the opinion of all the Fourth when
they were busily writing out Virgil the fol-
lowing Wednesday afterncon. ~As Herries
expressed it, “The best-laid plans gang aft
agley To which the juniors contributed
‘Hear, hears!?
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THE FiRST CHAPTER.
Not Wanted !

i“ NGTON of the Fourth Form
ookwood knocked at the door
- of the end study, and went in.

-There were seven juniors crowded
dy, and there was a loud buzz of
voices ed In heated argument.

\mmnwtnu entered unnoticed.

Jimmy Rilver, Lavell, Rahy, and Neweome,
the owners of the amdv were all speakmg
at onee; and so v\erP Tommy Dodd, Cook, and
Doyle, their from the Modern side

The four (,h:m and the three Moders
were lppwrﬂm!y t')mg to carry comvigtion
?y putting on steam in argument, but none
of them looked like lwug cm\.nced

The subject was cricke rieket in general,
and the St Jim’s mateh in Nrtu’umr.

Jimmy Silver, as junior captain, was
monarch of all he gurveyed when it came
to making up. the team for that great match.
Bat Jimmy was scrupulously fai His own
side—the Classical side--was represented in
the eleven by six places. Five Moedern juniors

re i
opigien was that five
have hecen enough, if not
i, and that the sixth phxcc helonrmd
atmost by the laws of Nat to a Modern.
contention the Fis Four re-
phied, with emphasis:

“Fathead!”

“Modern assi?

“PDuffer!”

“Chump!?

And the three Tommics simultancously
aelivered their opinion of the Fistical I‘our.
“Silly euckoos!”

y chumps{?

SYah?

Mornington frowned impatiently. Not the
glightest notice had heen taken of })ia
entrance. The Rookwood juniors were toc
husy slanging one anether. Mornington \\au
tomed to being passed unnoticed—
ents; he had not heen accustomed
fore he came to Reokwood. Since

re hie” had had a good many ex-
cs that he was pob accustomed to.
frowns passed as unnoticed as his
v, Neither Clagsicpls nor Moderns had
for him.

T don’t mind you mur heing in the eleven,”
said Tommy Dodd. “I admit you can play.”

A .aLk you for mnothing!® said Jimmy

Dodd's

But mu can’t ywt in both Oa“alﬂ

The sixth place helongs to the
Mode "n side.”
“ T{'lt-.“,
“Of course, you're captain,” said Tommy
Dodd.

“Just re un’jﬂm‘l that?” asked Jimmy

"But a cmht captain ought to have some
sense,” said Tommy Dodd.

'Qure, he ought!” gaid Tommy Doyle.
“And & sklppcr with the sinse of a bunny-
rabbib would play Moderns ong of eleven.
You see, we St

“IPhat's
wasi't- an

i
wouldn’t

‘that my guardnn Sir Rupert Stacposle, s a

A MAGNIFICENT LONG COMPLETE

STCRY OF

THE CHUMS -QF

matter so much. But we want io beat St
Jim’s, and how're we to do that with Cls
cal duffers crowding goed players oub of ¢
team?’

“Silly asza!”

“Look here——"

“I'm putting in you three, and Towle and
Lacy,” said J1mm, Hnur “QCan’t do better
than that, and you can go and cat coke
you Modern Luﬂcl‘s‘

“ Look Nere, you chump
“I am waitin’ $o spea rapped
;mt% Mornington, quite iosmg his patieuce at
ast.
“Wait, then, you Classical ass!®
Tommy Dodd, without looking round.
“Oh, join in the chorus, Morningion!”
said Jimmy Siiver. “Go ahead, kid! T sha'n’t
hear & word you say, with these duffers

burbling. But go ahead]”

“It q “about the crickes.”

t the thump do )0!1 know about
eric k\ uxchmned Loveli, in- astonishnient.

“1 am takin’ vp cricket.”

“How good of you to come and tell us!”
said Raby. “Good-hye!”

“Don’t give me any impertine

“Ha, ln' I'd give you a thick ear for
two pins!” chuckled Raby. *“Buzz off, you
young ass, and don't play ‘the giddy ox{”

“I want to speuk to you, Si It is
important,” said Mornington, ing no
further notice of Raby.

“Go ahead!”

- “Yes, let's hear your vicws on
said T«)mmy Dodil =arcamca11".
hound to be interesting.”

The Rookwood juniors all looked at Morn-
ington, and grinned. He had not shown any
predilection for cricket before. He was a
stacker, and mveh given to swank, and ahout
the last fellow at Rookwood to make a good
cricketer. This new departurc rather amused
Jimmy Silyver & Co. .

“T have had a lett»u
explained Mornington.

napped

ot

cricket,”
SThevire

from my guardian,”
“You may “he aware

governor of Rookwood.”

“Can’t say I was aware of it.”
Jimmy lever- ‘and I doa't care-t
anyway.”

“Yon may be made fo care!” growied Morn-
mgton.

“By gum!” ejaculated Jimmy.

“Go ahead!” said Tommy Dodd :

yawned
peiice,

ourag-

ingly. “I'll b ve a bob each w on Sir
Rupert Stacpoo

“Ha, ha, ha!

“My rfuatdxm wishes mie to fake up
ericket.”

“Well, that shows his sease. Bet ter

Imn'vm“r about smoking clgarettes and bct
On geegees—your usual game.”

“That is my business{®

Jimmy Silver nodded.

“Quite so! It's all your business, if

you
come to that, and I'm %bothered if 1 can
see what yon're telling me ahont it tor.”

“1 have come to you because you are junior

cricket captain. I desire to play in the
eleven.”

“Go hon!”

“I wish tn play agsinst St. Jim’s in the

next maten.

‘at  practies,

JIMMY SILVER & CO.,
OOKWOOD

: s Fd augrity ab the nie
:m w;,_, Appa"eﬂt!} he (Ild not see anyt
extracrding ary in his request.
“I have told you what 1 wish,” he said
ang “I am not used to hmm my ree
tr(:\mi in H‘h way.”
“You'll get used to' it in time,” said Jimmy
8i I\n r biandly.
“Ha, ha, ba!”
\nn )nu play
\ i

er will you mot®”
promptly,

le wishes it,” said
under the impression
of a member of the
ould elinch the matter, apd
had nothing left but to
ith proper meekncss.

my §i
bow down and o}

But Fimmy Silver only chortled.

“Lemme sce,” he remarked. “I believe
this chiap Stacpocle is a member of the House
of « mmmuu isn’'t he? A rather prominen

e

drop him & line, and tell him—"

o
o politics, and not to
he doesn't understand,

t12
i's all,” said Jimmy. “Give him my
egards when you write. Good-bye !”
ton glared at the captain of the
Y made a stride towards Jimmy
- with- his hands eclenched. But he
use'i He had tried that kind of thing
with Jimmy before, with painful results to
hmseE
You ME! not pluy me?” he exclaimed.

@

«L{m to disregard a governor of the

I thivk T can screw up enough
that if the governor's ass enough
i our ericket affairs,” said Jimmy,
w2kt him to speak to the Head.”

he punished.”

.

jupiors laus iml memh Mornington’s

that

he could ¢ “carry on ” in tlie Founh
Farm at Rookwood as he had done at home
never ceased to tickle them,

“This chap ought to be on the cinema,’
said Tommy Dodd. “He’s wasted at Rook-
\xm)(} 2

“He was born to he a funny merchant,”
admitted Jimmy Silver. “He gets richer

. Runa ay and play, Mommﬂ‘on 1
gton's eyes gleamed, -
hen you will not let me
41" he exclaimed.
th, yes! Id be glad to-see you turn up
d Jimmy-  Silver good-

¢ yeu some coaching, if

enter the

naturedly. i d
you liked.”"
l -

S da thab
ngton urmg mly
“ ’cry well, Pl leave it
Jimmy, unmov u)
“You will not play me??
J“No, you ass! 3t you show on the PTIC]((’t-
‘IEE PEXNY POPULAR.—NoO, 69,

when I ask it,” said

till then,” suid
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ground that you're beveer than a chap in
eleven, you'll be given his place. Not
themn.”

“Very well. T shall take no further notice
of your team, but shall raise
myself, captain it myself, and run it quite
independently,” said Morningion.

*Ha, ha

“f shall issue challenges,
matches, and my eleven
the Junior Eleven of Rookwood.
be allowed to stop me.”

“Blegs your little heart, I don’t want to
stop you!” sald Jimmy Silver, laughing. “Go
akead! I'll be jolly glad to see you playing
a decent game, instead of slacking and
_smoking and dodging off to the races on
a half-holiday. But you ean’t eall yourself
the Rookwood Junior Eleven. That's us!”

“1 shall do £o!”

“Oh, all right!
sald Jimmy Silver.
worries me !>’
You shall suffer for your impertinence!”
d Mornington, between his teeth. *My
zuardian—"

Oh, bless your guardian!”

“He has great influence with the Head——"
“ Bow-wow!”

“He”is chairman of the governors, and can

ti

and  fix up
be regarded as
You will not

Do so, and be blowed!”
“Now, run away—your

Oh, shut up!” Z
I shall report your insolence to him——"
Jimmy Silver jumped up, quite out of
patience.
“Report away.!” he said. . “Report at the
time that I chucked you out of my

on
through the

tudy on your neck!”
“Hands off! I
Mornington

Ah!

went  spinning

ge witlr a bump.

Jimmy Silver slamined the door.
Mornington did not return. In the end
study the argument was resumed, and the
juniors soon forgot all about him. The argu-
nent was warm, and it scemed to consist
chiefly of “Fathead!” “Duffer!”
! “Modern wornr!” “Yah!”

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Mornington’s New Wheeze !

&4 NYTHIN' wrong?”
A Townsend of the Fourth asked

that question as Mornington eamo

into his study. Townsend and Top-
1am, the dandies of the Fourth, were there.
on, the scholarship boy, who shared the
+ with them, was out. Rawson seldom
d in the study excepting to work. . He
not find the socciety of the elegant
sluckers of Rookwood at all congenial.
. That something was wrong was evident
from Mornington’s frowning hrow, and the
v state of his jacket. Towny and Toppy
heard a bump along the passage, too.
Vea!” snapped Mornington.
“Sorryl” said Townsend politely. “Have
41 smoke, old chap!”
° Mornington accepted a cigarette. <
‘1 want you fellows to back me up,” he
said, as he blew oub a little cloud of smoke.

“Any old thing!” said Topham. “If it’s
@aother run down to the races, though, you
#£an excuse me. It panned out rather badly
dast time.”

“It isn't that—it's crickct.”

“Oh. gad!”

“I've decided to take up cricket,” said
Mornington.  “My guardian wants me to.
H rather a decent old chap. and alwars
me do exactly as I like, and I'd like to
3¢ him.” =
Oh, quite!” said Townsend, rather sur-
ed.  He had never supposed that Morn-
ington wanted to please anybody but
ahimself.

“Silver won't give me a place in the

w

“eleven.”? g
“Ahem! Won't he?”
“No. I'm goin’ to raise a new eleven, and

hneck Jimmy Silver’s team out,” said Morn-
dngton. “I'm goin’ to make it the Junior
aieven of Rookwood.”

“Oh gad!” ;

“Smythe of the Shell has tried knockin’
wut ‘Silver‘s team,” said Topham. ~It didn’t
work.”
| “Smythe’s a silly ass!” S
_;\Well, yes. But how are you goin’ to do
e

~“Pick oub the best cricketers I can find,
and go ahead.” !

¢ But-—but will they play for you?”

Mornington raised his eyebrows.

“1 suppose so. I'll pay ’em.”

“Pay them!” repeated Townsend.

_ d4E PENNY PoPULAR.—No. 69.

an eleven.

“Classical ~
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“Yaas!”

“You—you'll offer fellows money to play
for you!” exciaimed Topham, his eyes open-
ing wide.

“That's the idea!”

“My word!” .

“I shall get a good team together, I think
—selected from both Classicals and Moderns,”
saifd Mornington. “I shall captain it my-
self.”

“But—but can you captain a team?”

“Of course I can!”

“I mean, have you tried?”

“Oh, yaas! At home I've played some-
timeg, when we had a ericket-week. 1 was
consider'ed rather good.”

“Him 1

“Anyway, I'm goin’ to try. I've got pots
of money, and that’s the chief thing. I'll
put you fellows in my team for a start, and
then go round lookin’ for recruits.”

“You want me to captain the team?”

“Don’t be an ass, Townsend. T've told yon
E'm skipper!”

“Well, I suppose I could play for you,” said
Townsend, with a grin. “You'll play, tso,
Toppy, and start the ball rollin'!”

“QOh, eertainly!” said Topham.

“That’s all right I’ said Mornington. “You
two, to begin with. I'll scon make up the
eleven, I think. T think I shall be able to
bag some of Siiver’s men, by offerin’ good
terms.”

“Moncy, do you mean?”

“Yaas!”
Townsend said no more. He had never
dreamed  that even this  purse-proud

“bounder " could be duffer enough to enter-
tain sueh an idea. But he did net care to
quarrel with the wealthy Mornington—his
friendship was too valuable for that. He left
it to Mornington to discover his mistake for
himself, He did not think it would take
long. o

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Recruits Wanted !

HAT evening there were many smiles
and chuckles among the Classical
Fourth of Rookwood School.
Morpington's stated intention of
raising a new Junior Eleven, and putting
Jimmy Silver's €leven entirely in the shade
Was productive of endless mirth.

Mornington had appeared on the ecricket-
ground a few times, but his performances
there had not impressed  the Rookwood
fellows with his prowess as a cricketer,

His chief idea seemed to be to take up a
swanking attitude at the wicket, and to be
bowled out first or second ball.

How he would captain an eleven if he gzot
one together was a puzzle; and how he would
get one together at all was a greater puzzle.

His own friends were mostly willing to join
in the scheme, simply because they had their
own reasens for keeping in with him. Morn-
ington’s endless supplies of cash was'a horn
of plenty to needy fellows who were not too
particular where their supplies came from.

Most of the Nuts made it a great pomnt
to be on good terms with him, and they sub-
mitted to his dictatorial tones, and his almost
insufferable arrogance, for what his friend-
ship was worth to them.

Most of them would have played in his
team, not with any idea of winning matches,
but simply in order not to part with their

| horn of plenty.

The difficulty was, that that kind of fellow
wasn't worth muech as a cricketer.

It was useless te take into the field eleven
fellows who would he bowled without making
runs. Mornington did not wish to provide a
procession to and from the pavilion for the
amusement of a laughing erowd.

For that rcason he did not ask Smythe &
Co. of the Shell to join his team. He knew
what Adolphus Smythe’s cricket was like—
—very like his own, as a matter of fact,
though he did not realise that.

Peele of the Fourth put his name down;
but that day Mornington’s team consisted of
only three besides himself, and he could not
lay the flattering unction to his soul that
they were three of the best.

Bub he was far from being discouraged.

He had always found that “meney made
the mare to go.” He had been flattered and
fooled to any extent for his weaith and his
title’s sake, and he fully expected the Rook-
wood fellows to be influenced in the same
way. :

That evening a notice appeared on the
board in the handwriting of Mornington. It
was read with many chortles by the Classical
Jjuniors. :

Fellows gathered before that notice, to
chuckle and grin, as if Mornington were a

hamorist who was labouring solely for thek
entertainment.

The potice ran, in & very elegant hand, and
wétht capitals here.and there to add to the
effect:

“NOTICE!

“Mornington, of the Fourth Form, i3
raising a new Junior Eleven, which will be
the official Junior Eleven of Rookwood.

“Cricketers desiring to play in Merning-
tou’s team are requested to apply at Study
No. 4. Generous terms te good players.

* (Bigned) MoRNINGTON, Captain.”

“Sure, # takes the cake!” said Flymn.
“The silly spalpeen is going to offer fallows
money to play for him!”

g and-out cad!” said Oswald.

“Purs

minor.
“1 wonder how many applicants there will
> grinned Rawson . “l don’t think there
will be a rush.”

“Ha; ha!”?

“By gum, I'm on this!” ejaculated Tubby
Mufiin, the fat boy of the Fourth. *“Thiz is
where I come in! Generous terms to good
cricketers! Well, I'm a good cricketer,
ain’t 122

“Ha, ha, ha!” - ;

“I'm jolly well going to see Morninzon,”
said Muffin defiantly. “I'm geing to play
for him, and some of you fellows will open
your eyes when you see me bowl

“Duek cur heads, more like
awson,

“Oh, rats!”

Tubby rushed dway ateonce to Mornington'
study. <

He found Mornington there, vaw

% =

;. chuckled

ubby far from politely when
al came in.

you want, you
he ask

“I'm your man

“What?"”

“I'm going fo join your team.”

“You young as

“0h, I say!” exelaimed Tubby indignantly,
“Ain't you advertising for ericketers? I'm
a jolly good cricketer!™

“I'm makin® up an eleven, nct a raree-
show!” growled Mornington. “Run a
and don’t be an ass!”

Tubby glared at him indignantly.

“I tell you I'm a first-rate cricketer.
here, if you're going to make up an ele
vou'll want socimebody. Decent fellows won’t
have anything to do with you, vou know
I—I-mean, other decent fellows. They'd {
insulted at your offering ’em money.. I happea

»

young

raga-

* said Tubby.

“You can’t get any of the good cricketers;
they wouldn’t touch your team with a barge-
pole, youn know. Besidés. most of the chaps
can't stand a swanking ead. 1 can.”

“(let out!’ shouted Mornington

“You'd- better think it over,” said Tubby
anxiously. “What are those generous terms
you arz offering?” Z

“Five shillin’s a week, and a guinea =2
match,” said Mornington. “But you're no
good, vou fat fool! Clear off!

“Well, I can play quite as well as you can,
vou know, I've seen the fellows simply split-
ting their sides when yon've heen battinz.
Here, I say, leggo my ear!” yelled Tubby.

Mornington did not let go. Tubby's pain-
ful truths had not pleased him. He twisted
poor Tubby’s ear till the unfortunate Muffin
yelled with anguish.

“ Yow-ow-ow-oh! bully! TH
kick you! Yarocop! Help!” :

“Hallo, what's the row?’ said Jimmy
Silver’s yoice, and he looked into the study.
“Who's committing homicide here?” Jimmy's
brow darkened as he saw. Tubby wriggling
in Mornington’s grip. “Let that kid alone
at once, you bullying cad!”

. “Mind your own business!” shouted Morn-
ington. - :

“Let him go!”

“1 won't!” :

“Then wou'll be made to!” said Jimmy
Silver cooily, and he advanced on’ Mornington
with his hands up.

Mornington gave him a glare of defiance,
and gave Tubby's ear another cruel twist,
eliclting a wild yell from Tubby Muffin,

The next instant Jimmy Silver's grip was
on him, :

The weedy, scedy slacker was an infant in
Jimmy Silver's powerful hands. Jimmy
whirled him off his feet and swung him down
on the study table, sending books and papers
and inkpot flying far and wide.
“Yow-ow-ow!” mumbled Tubby. - “Give

Leggo, you

proud hounder!” commented Jones

-
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him a hiding, Silver! I was only o(’uing to
play cricket for the cad, and he went for me
like a Prussian! Groooh I’
“Let me go!” shrieked Mornington, strug-
gling furiously.
Jimmy's strong
tne table.

“Nob just yet,” said Jnmm:y “Youve got
to learn not to bully little chaps like Tubby,
my son.
twist them. Sauce for the goose
lor the gander!”

“Won't I just!” grinned Tubby.

“gh! * Ah! Yarooh’ roared \Inrnington,
as 'Tubby grasped his ears, one in either hand,
and twisted them with great vim.

“How do you like it yourseif, you heast?”
chuckled Tubby.

“Go-it, Tubby!”

“I'm going it!”?

grip pinned him. down teo

is sauee

“Yow-ow-ow! Stoppit! O©Oh, dear! How
dare you touch me! Let me go!”

“That’s enough, Tubby!”

“Hadn’t I beétter give

him some
asked Tubby anxiously. “I ain't tir
Jimmy Silver.”
“Ha, hal No, that will
VeU just one more tywist 1
Xaxoooov)"’
“Chuck it!” said Jimmy Silve
off, Tubby. before 1 let him ,0'

mor

~

“Now eut

‘(‘rz, rather!” said Tubhy pxo']"‘“ and
tie vanished.
Jimmy whirled Mormn;z{on off the table,

pitched him into a corner, and walked out
of the study.
He left him panting with rage and rubbing

his ears. His ears had been pulled!
Mornington was almost more
than enraged. It seemed really Ii

e a ba
drcam. It was scarcely credible that 1*:
ears had really been pulled! But they had!

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

Tommy Dodd’s Reply.
OMMY DODD & €O. were c!
the guadrangle,
the

after mor
when

Mo

next  day,

UP.

The three Tommies greeted him with a
smile.

They had heard all about his notice en
he board, and they were greatly interested
in the progress of his new eleven.

“@etting on rippingly with ive ericket?
asked Tommy Dodd affab “Is. the ne
eleven hlooming like a rose?’

“1 should like you fellows to play- for me.”
gaid  Mornington, coustraining himsell to
speak civilly. =

Tommy Dodd shook his head sadiy.

“Wue hooked,” he said, in a sorrowful
tone, ‘‘otherwise we should jump at the
,,ghanew—snnply 1ump at it—I don't think!”

I know you’re in Silver’s eleven now, I

:mt; you to leave him!”

“Not exactly Silver’s eleven. It's the
School Junior Eleven, and Silver happens to
be the skipper!”

“Well, will yon leave it and play for my
team?” said Mornington. “I'll make it worth
your whilet”

“You'll shed the light of yer countenance
on uz, and allow us to call you Morny?” asked
Tommy Doyle. with great seriousness.

“Vou'll let us swank about knowing you?”
asked Tommy Cook.

Mornington scowled. He was no fool, and
he kffew when his leg was being pulled.

“Look  here, come “to busine s,s. You don’t
make anythin® out of crieket. ‘I'm offerin’
y(f)u 2(1 chance to make somethin® decent out

of it!”

“Money, of course?” said FPommy Dodd.

“¥Yaas.”

Cook and Doyle made a movement, bub
Tommy Dodd signed to them to be guiet.

“How much?” he asked blandly.

- “TFive shillin’y a, week regular, and a guinea
for each mateh.”

“That’s jolly generous!”

“Y can afford to be generous,” said Morn-
ington loftily. *“I’'ve plenty of tin!”

“Yes, P've noticed that,” assen ed Tommy
Dodd. “You don’t hlde your light umder
a hushe] where money’s concerped.”

‘Well, will you accept the offer?”

Tommy Dodd smiled at his chums.

“Will we accept it, dear boys?” he asked.
“Will we? It’s so ripping of him to uﬁ’(n to
pay us for our services!”

“The rotten cad——" began Cook,

“Look here, give me your answer—yes
no!” snapped Mornington.
waste on you!”

“That's where we differ,” said Tomwy Dodd
cheerily. “We’'ve got some time to waste
on you, just to teach you not to be a howl-
ing cad, dear boy. Collar him{”

s & or
“I've no time to

Tabby, take hold of his ears and.

“Hands off !’

“Puck him in the fountain!” said Tommy

Dodd. “A ducking will cool bim. He looks
rather heated!”

~ “Ha,ha, -hat?

In the ‘grasp of the three laughing
Moderns, "v{ornmﬂmn was rushed to  the

fountain in thtu, Quad, his arms and legs
flying wildly in the air. :

“Splash!

“Gerrroooghh !”
| The three Tommies sauntered away, leay-
i ing him to wriggle out of the big granite
hasin.

He wriggled out, streaming with
puffing and blowmg, and red with rage.

He shook a dripping fist after the three
Tommies, and dashed away towards the
School House. Townsend and Topham met
him in full earcer, and stared at him,

“¥Ye gods!t”? said Topham.

water,
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He glared at the Fistical Four, and wend
on rubbing.

Jimmy Silver gave him a quiet look.

“I hear you're going to Bootles to sneak
about the Modern chaps, Mornington? 2
said. -

“Mind your own business!”

“This is the business of all the Fourth.'

You insulted the Modern kids, though you

too utter a cad to understand that, and yor

g}esewe all you've got! You won't sneak ahout
hem !

“I shall do as T choose!” panted
Mornington.

Jimmy Silver nodded.

“That’s so.

I can’t prevent you from wml -
ing, if you choose. But I promise you, ho g
bright, a Form licking if you do! Yo
had tihab onee before, and you know what
Jike !

\‘:\\

claimed.

Mpr. Bootles jumped up in amazement as, Mornmgton dashed inte his
study drenched and dripping with water.
‘“ What does this mean boy?”!

“ Biess my. soul ! he ex-
(See Chapter 4.)

“Been getbing wet?” said Townschd—rather
a superfluous question.

’\iormngton was drenched.

“It’s those Modern cads!” gasped Morn-
ington. “I'm goin’ to Bottles ahout it!”

‘ch, do,” said Townsend,

Mornington rushed into the House, leaving
his dear friends grinning. =

He never received anuch svmpathy from his
dear friends in his little mishaps. Indeed,
they might have heen suspected of enjoying

them.
Mr. Bootles, the master of the Fourth,
jumped up in amazement as Mornington

dasbed into his study, drenched and dripping.
“Bless my soul!” exclaimed Mr. Bootles.
“What—what does this mean? What—what?”
5 »
“@o and change your clothes at onee! You
will cateh cold! You carcless boy, yon are
spomxw my carpet!”

I tell you, sit—"
“@Go and change yeur clothes
“But I—

“Will you obey me?” thundered Mr. Bootles
“Change your clothe .nmndwtt\h, and ta
a hundred lines for coming into my study in

that statet Gol”’

he Form-master pushed the drenched
junior out of the study.

Mornington, panting ,with rage, hurried
away to the Fourth Forii dormitory. He was
beginning to- shiver, and his teeth were

‘chattering.

In the dormxtoxy he tore off his drenched
clothes, and rubbed mmselx down with a
towel furionsly.  Four faces looked in at
the doorway while he \\a-z so engaged,

5 You rotter !’

CNuft said! If Tommx
on the carpet, you get a
that in your pipe and s

Jimmy Silver & Co.
another word:

Mornington finished rubhing himseif
changed his clothes, and left the dormitor,
But he did not go to Mr. Bootles® study. He
knew by painful experience what a Form
licking was like, and he didn’t want to ref
the experience.

The fhrw Toramies were not called
the carpet,” neither swere they approae
with any more of Mornington’s generous
offérs. Places in his eleven were ne longer
open to those three humorons youths,

Dodd is ealled up
a- Form licking! " Put
smoke it!”
walked away without

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Challenge Not Accepted.

URING the next few days Houny
Silver noted, with a humorous eye,
the progress of Mosnington as &«
cricket captain. -

Mornington was at least in deadly earn

Unfortunately for him, the fellows
could play cricket, were generally fello
who were inclined to knock him down
offering them money for their services.

It soon hecame clear, even to him, that if
he xaxsed an eleven at all, it would be a
eleven “of sorts.”

But he did not give inm.

He had said that he would raise am eleven,!
and he was determined to carry out his
words. And there were fellows on both sid
of Rookwood who were anienable to the ca
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ue

tirgument, though they were not x
ericket line:

Leggett of the '\Iod'm side was an early
!;ermt Leggett dida’t care for ¢r i ouf
lie eared a great deal for money.

For want of - better -material, Mornington
accepted Leggett, which brought his ienm
to the number of five, including himszelf.

Then he accepted the serviess of Sclws
and Chespey of the Shell, thosze tsvo me &
the Giddy Goats’ Socicty baving :r—\ex\ 1
4it on a late race, and in need of ca 1
Pickinson minor joined up nex and then’
Tooker. They took the crick .
arrangement as a joke, but ¢
very useful to them. W ezg of the Th
in next

The team then numbered
cleventh man was sought in vain
vt Rookwood.

At last Mornington aceept
of Tubby Muflin, that plump youth forgx
and forgetting for the sake of ¢ i

The eleven was then
— The first time it went down
half Rookwood went to wateh xf
shouts of laughter as a rews
ot Mornington’s team.

The  Fistical Four
watched.

The cricket was a sight,
marked, for gods and en

Half the team were grinuiz
scious of the show they made,
taking it seriously.

But it was an eleven, at all even
ington had carried out bis thr

Winning matches with sueh ¢
quite a different matter.

Mornington, however, had a2 hizh

powers as a skipper, and did not
t jicking his team into shap
As a matter of fact, he
of licking into shape himselt |
#it to appear in a cricket mat
iu-wevcr he was quite un: .
The eleven having been :d, and ha
some practxce, he ’{wa(i om for 1% u
svorids to conquer.

His idea of claiming te be the Junior
of Rookwood, and of sending out challenges
o) nu"hbourmg teams was still in his head
But he felt that as a preliminary step it
wxa) up to the new eleven to beat Jimay

Rilver & Co. on the cricket fleld.

Had Mornington known even a little abour
the great game of cricket, he would have
inown that his sorry team had as much
huice of beating Jimmy Silver & Co. as the
Prussians had of beatmfr tiie Britiskh Army.

But ignorance, as the poet has remarked,
is bliss. Mornington's idea seemed to be that
with first-rate leadership-—his leadership-—the
tenm would give a very geod account of
fhemselves.

Hence he lost no time in i
to Jimmy Silvern

The Fistical Four were diseussing the forth-
eoming match with 8t. Jim's one evening in
the end study, whef Snooks of the Second

arrived, with a letter in his hand and a grin
on_ his face.

“Hallo? What's that?” asked Tovell

“Letter from Mornington,” said Snooks,
srinning.

Put it on thz fire.”
“Don’t you want to read it
“No; tuanks"’

but

an
2 both sides

al

1 -elgven was

idea of

& despair

aood deal
re hie was
0f that,

H

issuinz a chalie

“Morhingten’s given me a fanner to bring
this,” said Qr,ooks
“Well, you’ ve earned ¥ Chuck

it in the fire.”

Snooks chortled, and threw the lstter into
the fire, and departed from the study, still
chortling. :

About ten minutes later
1n4 with a frowning brow.
“T sent you a Iette,, Silver?!” he e
“Did you?” yawned Jimra FWi
1 come and bring your u

thumping ass?”
1t was a written challe
“You can send as many

They’ll all go the ffu |
challenge you to mee
et-fleld ?” exclaimed )Tu
Ta; ha, hat?

Tornington came

xelaimed.
conldn’t

self.

15 vou like, dear

m on the
ton,

“Don't be so jolly funn urged  Raby.

ricket isn’t really & langhing makter. Run
away and learn the differenice between a
B agd a bowler, and then hegin o talk
ey

“1 intend to heat your team, and fake

‘wmy place as junior captain of Rookwood,

Siiver!” cxclaimed Moraington

I arrozantly.
The Fistical Four roared. %

<“You are afraid to mvét et

5 csxmply trembhr\* 4 Silver
blandly. o I look ps

HE PDNNY Poﬂ:h.m.~i\ O,

four
and

ats the
brows

hilavious
gleaming
he

my challenge?

‘Ratber too funny to m(‘ft a team like
irs,” pgrinned ﬁmnn e’re not
actly anxious to make &he Junior Eleven

s-stock of th‘g gehool by playing

ex
the laughin t
2 dummies

v get of &
“1 will foree you to Tmeet me!”
“Go hon! Are you going to li

round?” asked Newcome sare ily.
Morpington swung out of the mudv and

slammed the door. 1l Fistical Four
chuckled loend and long. But they we

done with Mornington and his chaflens
as Jimmy Silver came downstairs.

“S
”Anvtn.vm on?" asked Jimmy. “I

!m en’t seen it.”
“ Another notice from Mornington, bedad!”
said Flynn.

“0Oh, bother Mornington!”

“Butb it’s about you!”

Jimmy Silver grunted, and walked over to
ihe notice-board. But he opened his eyes
as hie read the paper there. It ran:

“NOTICE O ALL ROOKWOGCD!

“J. Silver having refused the challenge
of Mornington® Eleven to a match, is hereby
denounced to all the school as a coward and
no cricketer.  Mornington’s Eleven ,is pre-
pared to meef § Silver's Eleven on anv half-
holiday when der\rs fleven can pluek up
enough courage.

i

ik ous all

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Mornington Has His Way.
EEN the notice, Jimmy?”
Dick Oswald asked the question

2 MORNINGTON.®

Jimmy Silver frowned.

He ]"Tx\fd the notice from the board, and
tore it into pieces, and walked away with a
moody brow.

Ten minutes later
same strain, s pine
Then Jimmy Silver weat
{nzton.

'Ie found him in the Common-room, with
some of his eleven. They grinned at Jimmy
Silver.

another paper, in the
up on the board.
to look for Morn-

“Plucked up your courage yet, Silver?”
asked Chesney. -
“Serew it up and try your luck,” advised

Leggett.

“T've got a bone to pick with you, Morning-
ton,” said Jimmy Silver angrily. “You've
called me names in your precious notice I

‘I've stated the facts,” said Mornington

mly.

“ We!l if you put that Daper on the hoard
again you'll get & licking!” said the captain
ot the Fourth angrily. “I've had enough of
your rot!”

“{ shall put it on again  in stronger
langnage, unieéss you accept the chailenge, or
admit that vou're a humbug and an im-
postor:" gaid Mornington coolly.

“What!" yelled Jimmy Silver.

“Humbug and impostor !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Jimmy Silver clenched his hands.
ington put his hands hnhm-! hini.

“I'm not goin’ to fight vou.” he said. “I've
fought you before, and you've licked me! ¥
own up to that. But at cricket I can lick
you, if you don't sneak out of the mateh.
And you're a funk if you refuse!”

Jimmy Silver paused.

ile could not punch g fellow who put his
hands behind him, and there was, as he had
to admit, a certain amount of reason in
Mornington’s new attitude. The fellow really
fancied that he could heat the Junior
Eleven, absurd as it was.

“Look here!” said Jimmy, more calmly. “,!
can’t meet your elever, beeanse [ can't ma
the Junior Eleven 100k silly asses by Aﬂd\’lné

ca

Morn-

o

suell & mateh. I won't lick you, though.
You can go on playing the gidd;f ox till
vou're black in the face.” !

And Jimmy stalked away.

The next morning there was a new notice
on the board, couched in the stronger
anguage HMornington had referred to. It
ran:

“Members of thé Junjor Ble ven are advised

to chuek a skipper who is afraid to meet a

team that can make rings round him. Morn-

ington, the new junior: skipper, is prepared
to “ncept them in his team. =

“Don’t stick to A funk !

* (Signed) \L RNINGTON.”

THE PENNY POPULAR—-Every Friday.

Jimmy Silver snorie
notice, and the othe
dering what !
kuld do.

Jimmy Silver went out into the quad, !
ing moody. He felt that this kind of ¢
could 1ot be aliowed to g6 on; but &
seemed no way of stopping if save
ing Morning

And that tmmv was determined ne
do. As for “hamwmeting ” Mo“-)mgtnn
was easy ecough; but quite usgless.
ington was a swanker and a duaft

exee {0
that

Maora-

and

-I‘.

several other things, but he had pluck and
deteérmination, and any amount of hat
ing would not have stopped himn,

7 de(l

Tommy Dodd jolued Jimms in the
quad, with a i
“Seen the new notice?” he as
“Yes!” growled Jimmy Sily
“What are you going to do
othing 1"
“14 ouﬂht to he stopped!” saia T
Jimmy Silver grunted,
_ “I've pot an idea”
iunior.
“Go and boil xt'” said Jimmy ungrs aciot
“I've got no use for Moder
“You ousht to be glad to
sidering mat you never ha
your own,” urged Tommy Bodd,
“Look here. you Modern ass—"
“But it's rcalh a f:oo(s
Tommy Dodd. “It will put
that siily ass '\jor.lmﬂtnn"’
“Well, get it off your ch
“Play them!” said Tommy
“Fathead!” howled Jimmy Sit e
rated. “U'm not going to play therm !
ca'xt play cricket. ‘m not going
the eleven jook a set of funny idiots,
cricket with those thumping duffers?’
‘“l }mt s the only way to stop Morii

pursued the 3

wheezc !
the

4
to
l).

» I'm wot going
n't told

te do it!”
you - bhie whee

“8Br-rr!
it!” growled
explain instead of

Tommy Dodd ]nn

Jimmy Silver’s fac
Le listéned. He
into a laugh.

Then he gave Tommy Dodd a hee
on the shoulder.

“Good for you!” he exels
How the dickens did a_
think of a wheeze like that?”

“Well, we've got all the brains in Took-
wood on our side, you know,” said Toumuny
Dodd modestly.

“Bow-wowf Bat we'll do it
laughing. * “T'll go and tell Morningston
once that his challevga is acceptedi”

Mornington was lounging in the quadransle
with Townsend and Tonham He gave Junmy
a supereilions smile as he eame -up.

“Plucked up courage yet?” g
ham.

Jimmy nodded.

“%Yes! just got it to the sticking-point,”
said calmly. “Your challenge is ac

i)

sald Jimm

grin

Top-

'\Iomm"fnn I'll play you ou Saturda
aoon !

“Good!” said Mornington. “TLook cat for
a lieking!” =

“Yes, [ won't fail to do that.” said Jirmm
“I ghall make my will before { m 5.
team. A chap playine your Iot will
danger of dying of laughing.”

And Jimmy Swatked away in hich g
humour, Ied\mg Mornington satisfied.
though his friends wers lo :

dubious. ffor in Mornington's te:
seif was the only individual who ima
that the new eleven had the slightest
of a chance.

The news soon spread that Morn
challenge haq been ascepted, and
Silver was assailed by Lo"'*!l and R«s;
Newcome and Oswald and h«mton ina
They lcoked inclined to “mop up’
leader on the spot.

“What are you playing at? 7
wrathfully. “You're going to take
eleven.to he cackled at, ph;‘
weird cuckoos!” S

“You awful ass!” sald Raby. “Vou'
Mornington bamboozle you into pla)
one-eyed team! You fathead!”

“Keep smiling,”- sald” Jimmy Sil
ingly, “and put your money on
James!  Uncle James knows
abhout!™

“Fathead!” said Rawson. “We shall !
o lot of duffers playing them. They h
know one end of the bat from tht other!

“Quite so!”

“Hark at him{" gasp

ver

ed Loveil. ¢

&u
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And he’s asking us to play them! Well, I'm
standing out!”

“Quite so!” said Jimmy, unmoved.
feaving you eut, Lovell!” =

“You ean leave me out too!” growled Raby.

“Me, too!” said Newcome.

“YI'm going to,” said Jimmy.

“Make a clean sweep and leave us all out,”
said Rawson sareasticaily.

“Just what I'm going to do!” said Jimmy
Silver cheerfully. “I'm playing Tommy Dodd
—it was his idea.”

“And who are playing
Dodd?* demanded Oswald.

Jimmy Silver smiled,

“Nobedy!” he said serencly.

His chums stared biankly for a moment.
Then the “wheeze ” burst upon them, and
they yelled,

“I'm

besides Tommy

—_—

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Remarkable Match.

ORNINGTON led his merry men to
. the ericket-ground on Saturday
afternoon with a lofty stride.

He was in high feather.

He had forced Jimmy Silver to accept his
challenge—or he believed he had—and with
his marvellous powers of leadership he was
going to lead his scrateh eleven to dis-
tinguished victory. That was how he looked
at it, His team looked at it in a rather
different light. They felt that they were
being led like lambs to the slaughter.

Stumps were pitched at two o'clock.
Mornington & Co. were quite ready. Prompily
as two rang out from the clock tower on the
Modern side, Jimmy Silver and Tommy Dodd
came down the field in flannels, with their
bat® under their arms.

Lovell and Raby and the rest came after
them, but not in flannels. They gathered with
the other spectators on the ground. There
were a good many spectators. The Rookwood
juniors took the affair humorously, and they
did_not -wish to miss the entertaining sight
of Mornington’s eleven playing cricket.

“Ready?” asked Mornington, as Jimmy
Silver came uyp, smiling.

“Quite!”

“ Your team isn't here,” said Townsend.

“Yes, it isl”

.7 said Jimmy Silver. tapping Tommy
Dodd on the shoulder. *Here’s my team?!”

“Dodd! But the rest?” asked Mornington
puzzied.

“There isn’t any rest,” said Jimmy Silver
calmly. “I'm playing nine men short!”
‘E;I{me‘,men short!” yelled Mornington.
‘Yes.’

“You silly ass, you can’t—you shan't——"

“I can please myself, I suppose?’ said
Jimmy Silver, “All my other men are
crocked. They saw you playing cricket yester-
day, and it was too much for them.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Look here. if you're going to play the
fool—" began Mornington furiously.

“Exactly—or, to be more correct, eleven
fools!” said Jimmy Silver agreeably. -

Some of the new eleven grinned sheepishly.
Some of them, at least, knew that Jimmy
Silver and Tommy Dodd could have played
the heads off the whole team, twice over,

Mornington was red with anger..

The erowd had caught on now, and there
was a roar of laughter all round the cricket-
field. The idea of a team of two playing a
cricket match struck the Rookwood fellows
as comie, .

“I won't play you on those terms!” shouted
-Mornington.

Jimmy shrugged his shoulders.

“You play us on those terms or not at
all,” he said. “I can bring any team I chaose
into the field, I suppose? - If you beat my
team, you're the Junior Eleven of Rookwood.”

¢Certainly!” said Tommy Dodd, with a
grin, “Beat us, and you can swank no end.
There's a temptation for you, Morny!”

Townsend pressed Mornington's arm,

“Play them, you ass!” he whispered. “We
might pull it off, and lick them-—-we might,
on those terms., If they're licked, they're
licked !

Mornington calmed down. He realised that
a victory was a victory, and would count as
such, even though brought abeut simply by
Jimmy Silver’s sense of humour,

“Mind you stick to that!” he said.

“You

can play any team you like; hut when you're

beaten, you’re heaten!”
“Right as rain!”
“And then we

tecam of Rook

the acknowiedged junior

O
“Certainly, so far as I'm conecerned—when

you've: peaten us!”’ said Jimmy Silver
sweetly.

“Then it’s a go!”

. “Good! - We're ready to beg
Bre !

The two skippers tossed for innings. Morn-
ington had the luck, and he eclected to bat
first.

He opened the innings with Selwyn of the

» when you

Shell. Jimmy Silver went on to bowl against
Mornington. Tommy Dodd went into ‘ghc
tield. 'The sight of a single fieldsman doing

all the ileldiug on his own made the Rook-
wooders roar.
3

But Riornington’s team were leoking on
with revived hopes. That they could have
beaten Jimmy Silver's Eleven ti did not

think for a moment; but they b ved they
had a ehance of beating a team of two.
all events, they hoped so.

“Go it, Jimmy?!" sang out Fevelk
Jimmy Silver, the champion junior bowler
of Rookwood, could have caused anxiety
even to such bats ag Bulkeley and Neville ef
the Sixth. It v child’s play to him to mow
down wickets like Mornington’s.

The hall > down ¢
swiped at it, iz i

“It wasn't a
touch the ball a
in the air, and he
the wicket. P
down, the ba

“ How’s tha

“Ha, ha,! Qut

“What price ducks’
of the Sccond.

Mornington glared at his wretehed wicket,
and glared along the pitch at the smiling
Jimmy, He gripped the cane handle of the
bat, as if he would have liked to lay it abont
the eaptain of the Fourth— was indeed the
case. Then he walked off with a black brow,
and Townsend came bu

Townsend meant to do his best, Only a
little luck was required to heat a team of
two.

But there was no luck for Tewny. = A ball,
hot as a bullet. from a rifle, knocked his
wicket to pieces in-a- twinkling. There was
a laugh from the crowd, and Townsend went
out with pink cheeks.

After Townsend eame Topham, Wegg,
Chesney, and Leggett in turn. Each of them
stayed long enough at the wicket to have his
stumps knocked over.

. “The double hat trick!” grinned Lovell.
“Oh, my hat! Good old Jimmy!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Tommy Dodd, in the field, bad bis hands in
his pockets. His hands were not wanted.
He knew that the duffers would never score a
hit against Jimmy Siiver’s bowling. Indeed,
he was laughing too heartily to make catches,
even if they had come his way.

“Qver!” grinned the umpire.

The “fleld * erossed over.

Tommy Dodd took the hall at the other
end, and Jimmy Silver went into the field,
smiling serenely.

Mornington, with a face which Raby likened
to that of a demon in a pantomime, stood
looking on from the pavilion. It was a single-

" slivieked Snooks

inuings match, so his chances of distinguishing -
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himself as a batsman were gone for ever.
FPhe vyictory he had promised himseli was
gone lrom his gaze like a beautiful drear.
His feelings were Hunnish as he looked o

Tommy Dedd gave Selwyn a fast
which Selwyn played in vain. It curled un
his bat, and knocked his middle stump cut
of the ground.

“Next man in!” chortied Lovell.

“Ha, ha, hat!?

Tubby Muffin came in. His leg-stump was
nearly lifted away hy the next ball, and
Tubby grinned and rolled away. He had
carned his guinea easily, and that was all
the cheerful Tubby cared about.

Peele was-the next victim, clean bowled.
Then came Dickinson minor, sharing his fate,
leaving Hooker at the bowler's eand, not out.

The innings was over.

“All down for nix!” ciiuckled Lovell, ag the
score went up——a big round 9. z

Mornington's face was a study.

Jimmy Silver and Tommy Dodd came off
the field, lounging carelessly and smil
sweetly.

“Nothing wanted to {ie
grinned Oswald. “Poor
Look at his chivvy!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“We’re ready for our innings, Mernington,
when you're ready to go into the field ! said
Jimmy Silver cheerily. “Buck upt You mav
make a draw of it yet, if we do no hetter
than vou've dome!”

Tommy Dodd exploded into a eachinnaljon
at the idea of such a “dr 2

Mornington elebehed lis fist; but he un-
cienched it in, and nodded sullenly,
fed his merry men into the field.

Jimmy Silver and Tommy Dodd went to the
wickets, watched with g glee by a gri
ing crowd. More { 1If Rookwood had
cathered to wateh t amazing mateh, 2
there were loud chortles on all sides.

Townsend was put on to howl, against
;Jfox}omly Dodd. Towpy did his best—his very
best. 3

But a dozen Townies could not have {aken
Tommy Dodd’s wicket.

The Modern junior smiled, and kno
away the ball. The field went racing, and
two batsmen crossed the pitch.

The ball came in seconds too late. The
batsmen could haye taken another run if they
had wanted it. But they didn’t want it.

The match was won.

Therc was a roar of laughter over the
victory. Morningtemr shook his fist at Jimmy
ver, and strode off the field, followed by
vells of merriment. Jimmy Silver and Tommy
Dodd strolled off, after that very @ brief
innings. :

“Looks like a2 win for us—what!” ¢
Jimmy Silver. “7Terrific game—what!**

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

Mornington strode sway, his brow black
and his eyes glinting. Even he had never
been made to look so utterly ridiculous be-
fore. After him went his team. There wad
a guinea due to each of that remarkabis
collection of cricketers, and they meant that
Mornington should pay up. There was &
sound of loud voices and scuffling in Morning~
ton’s study shortly afterwards, which looked
#s if Le had some intention of “bilking ” his.
cricketers. Tf so, he was persuaded to deo
otherwise—for the players came away with
their cash, and Mornington was left to sert
himgelf ont, in a very dusty and breathless
state.

. . . . = .

and one to win!”
old Mornington!

Al
and

el

&

It was the first and Jast appearance of
Mornington's Eleven in the field. Only on
that solitary occasion did it dawn, in ail
its -glory, upon Rookwood. Then, laughed
out of existence, it disappeared.

But it was a long while before Rockwond
eeased to chuckle over the result of Morniy

ton’s Challenge.
THE EXD.

|

Is the title of next week’s gra

| “FOR THE GOOD OF THE TEAM!

nd, long complete story of JIMMY SILVER & CO,,

at Rookwood School.

T

9%

NOTE —There is @ grand complete story of JIMMY SILVER & CO. appearing each week in the “ BOYS' FRIEND “’

rder a Copy Now.

e o
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! Skimpole's Deduction!{
; S
A SHORT 87. JI1W’S §TORY. 4
;M:%n%u%usumsamsms%&%
= OM MERRY and his choms, Manners
and “Lowther, of the Shell ¥Form at
St. Jim's, were sitting in their study,
when there was a $imid knock at the
door, and the large, bespectacled liead ol
Herbert Skimpole, the ectentric genius of
the Shell, was thrust into the room.
“May I come in, Merry? I want {o hove a
few words with you.”
Tom Merry looked up from the book he was
reading with a little sigh. Skimpole was »
well-meaning fellow, but the greatest bore

at Bt. Fim's.
“Come in, Skimmy!”
naturedly. “What's the troub!

From the wrinkles on Skimpsole's ¢ fore-
head Tom Merry guessed at ooce  that
Skimmy was in trouble, as he generally was!

Skimpole came into the study, and shut the
door,

“The truth is, Tom Me 1 have
something—something of at  importance
to & lteraty man, and [ wish to enlist your
ald in recovering it.”

“Go ahead then, old top? What i3 #9”

“As you are probably aware,” said Skim-
pole, “1 am engaged in compiling a volume of
fiotes upon the works of the famous Professor
Balmycrumpet. This is a gigautic task, re-
quiring tremendous hrain-power, and I intend
10 seud the work when it is completed—in
say, four or flve years' time—to the British
Museum !

“Begt place for i, T should
Skimmy ! put in Lowther, with a grin,
“But what-—" began Tom Merry.

“1 am coming to that, Merry,” said Skim-
pole. “To wrFte this great work, I have
been using a special fountain-pen, specially
suited to my style of writi

The chums of Study 10 d  again.
Skimmy’s style of writing was-well-lmown,
and it resembled the tracks of an inebriated
spider that had failen into the inkpot.

“To come to the point, I have lost my pen,

T lost

think,

&nd my ‘work is held up uutil { can find it

again.”
Tom Merry looked at Skimpele with wide-
open eyes, : .
“But my dear chap,” he said, “isn’t that
e

“Shush, Tommy !” broke in Lowther. - “Let's
fiear how Skimmy lost it!”
. “There is not much m
Lowther, I fear,” said &
"~ “1 have just been visited by Mellish of
the Fourth. Mellish came in and disturbed
me at my work and hehaved in the rude
raanner which, I regret to say, is character-
fstic of him. - He even tilted up the table,
pausing all my valuable manusecripts to be
precipitated to the fioor,”
'\ Tom Merry & Co. were grir
though they tried hard to twist their faces
into sympathetic expressions, as the genius of
Lhe Shell went on with great serioustiess:

“After Mellish had departed, with much
toarse and ribald laughter, I gathered my
priceless papers up from the floer, and pro-
wared to get to work again, It was then
that I missed my fountain-pen!”

Skimpole paused dramatically,

. “With my marvellous, powers of deduction,”
bursued Skimpole, “I had no diffienlty in
ieciding, since the pen has completely dis-
pppeared, that Mellish must have taken it
away with him in order to hamper me fnrtiier
in my great work, in the usual i
bifensive manner of the unsciet

“Go it, Skimmy!” choked Manners.
83 as good as a play, and clicaper!”
; Skimpole blinked at Mavuers.

. “Really, Manners! 1 should be rcluctant
to class you in the game menial category
us Mellish of the Fourti—-"

. “You'd better not!” said Manners warm-
ingly. ?

“However,” continued  Skimpole lastily,
“although infinitely superior to Mellish in
brain power, I am, unfortunately, no match
gor him physically, 8o I came along to try
pnd induce wvou, Merry, for the -good - of
Jumanity, to persuadé him, by foree il
mecessary, to give me back my fountain-pen.
£ am quite sure he must have it, sine
frave searched the study high and low for it.”

Tom Merry coughed judicialiy,

&I am sorry, Skimpole, but I must refuse

5 (Continued on page 20.) -
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tery about that,
pole.

& broadiy,
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HIS

NEXT FRIDAY’S PRCQRAMME :

In our next lssue will appear the copening
chapters of a really

SPLENDID MEW OINEMA SERIAL.

specially  written for the PENNY POPULAR
by a britliant new author.  Nat Fairbanks-
who, by the way, bears a name famous in
the cinema world~-is new to our pages, but
1 am very certain that the hosts of friends
he will make by means of this splendid new
story will iead to his becoming on€ of your
favourite authors, So look out next Friday
for
“THE MYSBTERY MAKERS !
By Nat Fairbanks,

Our next splendid new complete story of

thie chutns of Greyiriars School is entitled:

““ DENNIS CARR'S VENTURE!Y
By Frank Richards.

This is a most amusing story, written
threnghout in the lighter vein, and deals
with the attempt on the part of some of
the Removites, led by Dennis Carr, to bring
out a-rival paper to the famous “Greyfriars
Herald.” You will thoroughly enjoy it

The title of the next complete
Jimmy Silver & Co. of Rookwood Schoc

‘“ FOR THE QOOD CF THE TEAM !V
By Owen Conguest.

In it Jimmy Silver, in his capacity of junior
cricket captain, has to deal with the latest
of Mornington’s vagaries.- How the very
delicate matter is handled 1 will leave yot
to find out when you read the story next
week.

There will also be some more of the short
complete stories of the chums of St. Jim'a.
which have proved so popular, and an extra

page.  Altogether, t
Friday's lssue of the PENNY POPULAR
be a bumper one, and I once again
all my chums to avoid disappointment b
ordering their copy from their newsazent in
advance, :

BAD TEMPER.

1t is a very awkward thing indeed to have
a bad temper. It is for ever tripping yon
up. It makes things unpleasant for the
owner and for everybody else. Of course, one
iz not referring here to just ordinary - com-
mon or garden early morning grumps from
which the best folk suffer at times. The indi-
viduzal who is always smiling and making a
show of being amiablé is apt to overdo it.
1 wag thinking at the moment of the “Don't-
you-touch-me-or-look-at-me * gort of temper.
There is far more of this kind of disposition
knocking about than there ought to be.
You see it in crowded railway carriages now
and again.

Perhaps there is some amount of reason
for it on those occasions. If the passenger
moves he bas an elbow dug into the small
of his back. A fcllow who has scecured a
seat sits lolling-fashion just as though the
whole place belor to him and the others
were all trespassers, and sticks his muddy
rest of the travellers to

o

brush against.

There was a bigger ecrush than ever as
the® journey went on. Several of the pas-
sengers were irritable—tired out most likely,
worrying about the bills they had got to
pay, and so forth. At one station we had
a regular shoving mateh. T fancy there
wonld have been a free fight ouly there was
not room—and then a youngster who was
right in the middlefof the scrum smiled,

Well, of all. the smiles that were ever
smiled that smile did the best work, The
fellow who was wearing ‘it was about four-
teen, and he was cartying a copy of the
PENNY PopUiAn in his good right hand. He
could not have had room to read i, but

TOUR EDITOR I8 ALWAYS PLEASED TO HEAR PROM
READERS,
POPULAR,” THE FLEETWAY HOUSE

S

Addreas: EDITOR THE “PENNY

FARRINGDON
STREET, LONDONM, E.G, 4.

when things were at their hottest s
was, right in the middle, sm ing
for all the world as if there were no troubles
in life worth mentloning, smiling as-if he
understood that everybody was out, and hiad
tc make the best of hills and crowding :
other worries, all of which he did nel
sider were worth werrying about—as perhaps
they are net. 3

I called this short article “Bad Tempe
It should have been entitled “A Smile.”
Far more appropriate. There is just that
about a amile. 1t is sort of catehing, just
like measles and whooping-cough; hut thes
are Incky who get the infection. A surly-
looking, fed-up kind of a chap close ta the
boy caught the smile, and started grinning
cheerlly. Somebody else who was dressed up
to the nincs, and felt aggrieved becauss
his clothes were getting touches of wwhita
from a palnter’'s mate, saw the hoy, and
then he actually laughed. So it went on
You -cannot fix the price of a smile. I never
heard of a smile being offered for sale on
the Stock Exchange. Perhaps this is for
the reason that all the money in the Bank
of England would not buy one.

Anyhow, there it was. It might have been
that the boy was smiling at some such old
thought as to how Bunter wonld I in such
a scene—squashed flat, and with his g

tumbling off his mese. The truth about it
we are hardly Ykely o know, but there
was the smile, and it did more good than

il a erack band had stacted playi
gides. no hand could have got in. smife
can get in auywhere, and the only pity is
there are not a few more of them turned on.

CRIMSON ARROW."
really striking piece of 1
going into thizs paragraph, and I hope my
chums will take special note of what that
new for it concerns the
the “P. P.” are likew
Greyfriars Herald.” and they
to hear of the grand mew serial which st
on May 15th in the “@. H.” is—d-r
varn of the Wild West, and reco
adventares of two lads, Kit and J
mond, who are destined to become {
scouts one day. We hear about Buffalo Biil
himself, and old Prairie Wolf, the echici
paramount of the Navajoes, who has thrown
i his lot with the palefaces, while among
the other characters are Buck Dixie and the
heroes of the 5th United States Cavaley.
famous as the Dandy Fifth. Altogether, the
new “Greyfriars Herald ” serial
stitute a record.

% THE
There is a

s

DREAMS.

Some folks do not think it worth svhile
bothering their heads about the stuff that
dreams are made of, Maybe they are right.
The dreamer really needs a private income,
as he stands a chance of losing his joh
through inattention to business, One of my
fricnds writes to ask for ure for bad
dreams. It iz a difficult guestion to answer.

Does he take late suppers off lobster and
pork-pie? Does hie lic on his back? Dream-
ing may be caused by either, or by working
too hard. The brain just tries to carry en
during sleep, and a rare hash it makes of
it. The town hustler dreams. I do not think
the fellow on a farm does.

Mrs.. Radeliffe, who wrote hair-raising
romances a long time back, used to work
up her plots by dreaming of them after
a good Supper. So it is said. Perhaps she
and others made the system a succeD by
cultivating the habit.

But in the main, what a doddering serd
of mix-up a dream is!- Clar} the
sea writer, made one of Lis characters in
“The CGolden Hope ” get up at night and
draw a map with a complete churt showing
where a missing island was. Then, only the
other day, we heard of people who were
somnambulistically disposed going out and
swimming- in their sleep. = S

(Continued on page 20.)
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BUY GUM! IT'S

RIGLE

"~ School Captain :

- “Now, you fellows, here’s the real stuff. It
keeps us fit and always in fighting trim. It's the
only (and the hest) stuff youwll get while in training
for our Sports. It keeps your mouth moist, your
wind in fine fettle, your training right, and—well,
it is just the thing you want. ‘ ‘

“Now take my tip, you fellows, and try one
of the three different flavours of long-lasting joy
TO-DAY, at only

3d. PER PACKET.
Take Your Choice ! Sold Everywhere.”

SEALED TIGHT
i KEPT RIGAT'
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A WORD WITH YOUR EDITOR.

|
(Continued from page 18.) f

It is all precicus wond
think of it. Of course
go through life as fast aslee I
They never seem to wake up; bug that i
different pair of sleeves, as the I'rwcu s:n

As a matter of fact, there is not much
harm in ordinary dre.ming. You laugh at
it all aftervards—if you remember what yoi
have dreamed. It seems reasonable enough
at the time, but such’ trash in the morn-
ing! You found yourself standing midway
in a crowded crossing, holding up the traffie.
‘'he pelice were howiing at you, taxi-men
were ready to \:'ec-x‘s with vexation (hy fhe

never yet saxv a taxi‘driver shed

s),. and yet scu bad to stand there
guite helpless.

Ot else you found yourseli at the Zoo, and

saw the i;mnkcys stro‘l.n about with their
heads under their arms: or it might be that
YOou were msuntamecrmg and got stuck hali-
¥ up, finding it impossible to move.

Yes, dreams are guaint, queer arrange-
ments. The sub-editor dreams that " the
> prister is after him becaunse of a

conuna; the office-boy dreams that
s hold of a notion which will make

ie staff Took humble and sorry when he
tells them about it in the morning; and the
chap at scheol dreams that the august
C:xinq Julius -is tracking him down with
anothar bunch of learned disquisitions on
history

and that miscrable Gallic War.

A REQUEST FROM A SOLDIER.

Private Mnurice Woodsrson, 80191, 1st
Bl . € C Al 3
India, writ
home know 1
Papers vould be ve b his camp,
for there are certain hours which want
filling in with cheery yatns,

THE PENNY POPULAR-Every friday.

SKIMPOLE'S DEDUCTION!

{Continued from page 18.)

to iaterfere in the matfer. Your evidence
ng:rii Mellish is purely civcumstantial.”

“But-—" began Skimpole eagerly.

“Bceldc» » continued Tom ’»Ien\ V

“there is one pomt you appear 1o have (’\“l‘-
looked, Skimmy.

“May 1 ask what it is®
appointed genivs of the Shell.
"Cc-rtz;inI{! What is that

h

asked fhe dis-

behind  your

i

impeole pub his hand up to his large ear
hiat 7 was a fountain-pen!
“Dud—dear me!” gasped Skimpole.
pen has heen there all the time! iow
extraordinary !”
And the genius of the Shell trotted out of
the study back to his literazy work.
And as he closed the door a
laughter rang out from Sindy No.
““Ha, -l hatl®

S

Ve

roar of
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sARE YOU SHORT?
If s0.1et the Qirvan System help you to inoreass
Four height. v. Briges roports an increase of
5 Inches; Driver B. F. 3 inches; BMr. Bateliffe 4
inches; Miss Davies 23 inches; Mr. Lindon 3
inches; Mr, Ketley ¢ inches; Miss Leedell 4
inches. This system reghires oxily ten minutes
morning and evening, and grest ly improves the
bealth, physigue, end carriage. No appliances
OF drugs. Nend § 1enny stamps for further par:
tx'-ul&v-@ and £100 Guarsntes (o Enguiry Dapz e
A.M.P., 17, Btroud Green Road, London, N. 4.

T Getb Fy One-Week Cure, and Win Success.
2 cle

Té Neryons, w
ous or shy.

dvll r:eopi ;S

e you m“]‘ ind.

fhen_cure your Nervousness, Bashfulne%s
win fox‘}\na*-d. Yau cam do it ina !
Ly

home.

: mbﬁnonq PAPER NEADINGS, BUSINESS. CARDS,

A .x;d“ I will send you full p 1] 7 of My System free in pla SPOR,TS FIXTURIL. CARDS, SCORING

nyelope. A:ldrass. Specialist, Ha. All Saints Road, St. Anne’ CARDS, PLANS, SCHOOL PUBLICATIONS,
0“ -Sea. DRA“‘!X(

1 1@ rage for soelal or hushics
? You know you could easily bess \m‘m but for your bashuln
and your Blwzhnxg
yRvem giite prwat 1y
and gives you

MEAD

| Packed T're2  Carriage Paid. 7, ‘Free Trial,

LOWESNASH PRICES. EASY PAYMENT TERMS
Save Dealers’ p BigB
Second-hand Satisfaction

tead Q! ’\Mney Refunded for Monster
rea ths and Sgzeeial (‘ﬁcr of Samplé Bicycle

CYCLE COMPANY, incorpd.
Dept, "B B80T, BIRMINGHAM.

16 bittsh

Are you gotl

THE UNBEATABLE PACKET OF STAMPS!

taine 30 varieties, incinding specimens from Nigeria, Paru,
a, Victoria, Wurtemburg and Trinidad.
~WHITE, 85, Dudley Koad, Lye, STOURBRIDGE.

Phig ?ackf-* con
a
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CATALOGUE FREE. Forelgn applications invited,

MASER, L., 8, Hope Sore, RYE. Ebd 1869,

» Boys, be Your Own Printers »

and make exira pocket-moneyby using
THE PETIT “PLEX” DUPLICATOR.
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10-DAY.
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MAGIC TRICK
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every walk of life.
metiiod you can grow seveml
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SHORT MEN AND WOMEN

are often ignored and looked down upon. - Tall pecpls
Teceive favourable comsideration and attention in
By my easy, scientific, and safe

people have added 1iin to 4in. to their height by
Write at once for FREE particulars,

Address: Inguiry N " Dept., 51, Church Street,
South Shore, Blackpool.

inches_ taller. Many

BARGAINS,
:m\'—l & Gent's Wal

Oatalogue Free!
aiches, Oxydised & 4
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AIN
Dept. 3, FAST!NGS.

“CUT THIS OUT

PEN COUPON

“ Penny Popular,”

Send this. cougon mm Po for only "- direct to the Flest Pen C.

119, Fleet St., London, EC
splendid British Macs 14- ct Golr
you save 12 further (‘oupous each will count as 2d
send 18 coupons and ouly 3/~ Say whether you wa
nib. This great cffer

¢ash returned. Special Safety Model, /- extra
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D ihbe'l rieo‘ Fount&m Pen, value 10/6. If
off tha nnce, £0 you may

3 made to-introduce tha Iamous Fleot
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feol awkward in

IF YOU SUFFE

from nervous, worried feelings,
lack of enexgv soli-confidence,
will-power, nilnd conesntration; or

ile presence of oihers, send ab once 3 penny stamps for pas-
ticulars of the Mento-Nerve Strongthening Treatment,—GODFRY ELLIOTT.
SMITH. Ltd., 587, Tmperis! Buildings’ Ludgate Cireus, London, B.C. 4,
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FREE FUN!
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e

for the Qomical Heal Moving Photo. Greatest fun maker out, P
Smiles, Frowns, Grins, Laughs, ste. Eoys
guffaw! Everybody wants one Send 1/6,

ful of comedians~0. HUGHES, 35, Southam Road, Hall Green, Birmingham,

§ The Latest Screamingly Funny Surprise Noveity

causing Roars of Langhter, FREE to all sending 1/:
ress sldas, and 16
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and get more fun than & bandstand-
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