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A vVery Good Offer !
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“What-ho! "

" They haven't heard me knock,” said
Temple sarcastically. “ I'll try azain.”

There was o buzz of voices in Harry Whar-
ton’s studv. The cricket committee of the
Remove were meeting there. A great occasion
was at hand—the Remove match with the
junior eleven of St. Jim’s. It was a very great
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INeen rivalry has elivays existed

betivcen the Remove and  the

Upper Fourth Form at Grey-

friars, bul never was it more

keen than in this topping long

tale—when the Remove Eleven
canishes |

cecasion—the principal fixture of the cricke:
wn for the Grevinars  Remove., But
Eowever busy Harry Wharton & Co. might be
with thew discussion in the study, it was quite
certam that all the Removites there must
have heard Temple’s smito on the door,
[t could have been heard at the other end of
the Remove passage.

But there camo no reply, and Temple
stots again, with even more emphasis than
before,

Thump |

And as no reply came to the second smite,
Temple threw the door open and strode in
without waiting for the formality of an
invitation, followed by Dabney and Ery.

The study was crowded with fellows, The
Famous Ifive were all there—Wharton, and
Nugent, and Johnny Bull and Bob Cherry,
and Hurree Singh. Then there were Tom
Brown, the New Zealander, and Bulstrode,
and Mark Linley, and Vernon-Smith.
There really wasn’t very much room for
Temple and Dabney and Fry to stride in.
But in they strode.

And from the cricket committee of the
Remove there came a sort of chorus :

“Get out | "
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Temple & Co. frowned mor» darkiv., As
the chief members of the Upper I'ourth Form
at Greyinars, they were older, and, of course,
much more important personages than the
mere Removites, or Lower Fourth. Thev
felt that thev were entitled to a cortain amount
of respect. But they did not receive any.,

“1 suppoze yvoure very busy here?”
Temple remarked sarcastically.

“You've hit 1it,” said Harry Wharton.
“No f{ime to recewve visitors, even  dis-
tinguished guests from the Upper Fourth.
Oblige me by travelling.”

“1 suppose you're talking about the St.
Jim's match 27

* Right again! There’s the door!”

“That’s what we've come to speak to vou
about,” saitd Temple.

“ You're awluily good, but we can do all
the talking that is required on the subject,”
<aid Wharton, with great politeness. * Thanks
(or the kind offer, all the same.”

Temple and Dabney and Ity exchanged
olances. They had come there to speak gently
but firmly to the Remove fellows, but their
reception made them greatly inclined to
],1.{}(:01.‘(1 to assault and battery upon the spot.
But as there were nine Removites present and
only three of the Iourth, that was scarcely
prﬂ-cii{:alﬂc. S0 _Tﬂmple and Dabney and
Try restrained their wrath,

“Phis is a rather important matter,”
caid Temple, as calmly as he could. *‘ You
Remove kids have ]}:11.1 the nerve to fix up a
match with St. Jim's. Now, you know very
well that the St. Jim’s team is the junior team
o»f that school, mcludlpg {ellows of the Shell
4 the Fourth, and mighty few fags from the
ower Fourth.”

« Tell us something we don’t know,” sug-

osted Bob Cherry courteously.

« And you know jolly well, too, that it’s
like the awful check of a TForm team—a
Lower lellrth t:‘::un—-to challenge a junior

wen at a
Ehﬁ ii]:n’t that for the St. Jinfs fellows to
d ocide ? 4 asked_Wlmrtﬂn mildly. * They're
: s of their own accord, vou know.”

« That is_n’t the point. 'I:ha ot J im‘s_ team
ought bY nghg_to 13:3 playing us—the junior
oJeven of Greyiriars.
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" The hckiulness would be really terrifie,

my esteemed and ludicrous Templ mur
mured Hurree Jams=et Ram Singh.

Temple cranted.
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temove team i1l Whar came to Grevinar
As captain of the junior \ I used ¢
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rotten eleven in the Lower Fourth, and started
getting up fixtures with other 100
and pf.:'*::-i. Qur opinion {that 1t Y
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led Temp!
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“If the esteemed |

[emple does not like 1t,
there is onlv the Inmpfulness left for him,”
sngaested Hurree Sirch.

Temple brought his fist down upon the
ht‘ul]}' table with a resoun ;E!.r: v i

o ;\1111 ‘.'.ﬂ-r-' nos ",_-*,,_ 1) 11.1‘1'1' ii ' 2 Ih‘
continued. ** We've stood it for some time

O ~‘*1I.-] i‘ :;11}' Ii‘?;;,:z L o
We never Tl;n';_'___'xt of {'h;f?--ng::;:: St. Jin's,
as thev are so far off. Dut we would have
li]{f‘ll l]h‘. 1161« ]1._ tlf COUTSE. \‘I'l' it _’{.;1'11 \\'11:41’!!!!1
as having stolen a march on us!’

*Bow-wow ! 7" said Bob Cherry cheerfuliy,

“'And we say that it's a rotten state of
aflairs when the St Ji’s tear comes over
here to }‘:1:1}' { f:l;‘.{ team instead of the jllniur
eleven—that’s us ! " pursued Temple. ™ Tom
Merry, having fixed up the match with you
kids, can’t very well throw you over, however
much he'd hke to. Though 1t stands to reason
that he'd rather play a team of the same aze
and standing as his own. Now, I'm willing
to be accommodating. We're not going to
stand this state of things. That's settled.
If St. Jim's come here to-morrow, thev're
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" Including the akipper 1 "' asked Wharton,

“Certainly not! 1 am the skipper of the
juntor cleven,” satd Temple loftily, “ and
| can tell vou 1 shall have trouble 1n the

Fourth by conceding so much. The Fourth

don’t like the 1dea of playing five fags. But
| want to be fair.”
Harry Wharton & Co. simply stared at the

captaln of the Fourth.

863

As Temple sprawled In the passade,
where he had been flung by the Re.
movites, Dabney whizzed out after him,

Temple’s coolness almost took their breatl
llh.k}'.

[t was an old sore point with Temple & Co.,
that since Wharton came to Greyfriars the
Renmove Form team had gone ahead by leaps
and bounds, and was in a state of far greater
efficiency than the junior eleven itself. Many
a time, 1n fact, the Remove had met tho
junior eleven on the footer or cricket-field
and beaten them soundly.,  Wharton's
tearn was  better able to keep the school
colours flying.  Dut Temple would never
admit that, and nobody in the IFourth or
the Shell would have dreamed of admit-
ting it. All they agreed to adinit was that the
Remove were a set of cheeky fags who ought,
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somehow, to be put into their proper place and
kept there.

But that Temple would coolly propose to
bag their most important fixture in this way
was something that had never occurred to the
heroes of the Remove. They could only gasp
at the idea.

There was a short silence in the study. It
was the calm that preceded the storm.

“Well, what do you say?!” demanded
Temple at last.

“Say ! " ejaculated Wharton. * What do
we say, you fellows ¢

“Well, I say rats, for one!”
Bob Cherry.

“ Cheek ! ”

“Nerve ! ™

““ The cheekfulness is terrific !

“Get out ! ”’

“Buzz off ! ”

“ Chuck them out!”

Most of the Removites were on their feet
now. It looked like war ; but Harry Wharton
held up his hand.

“Hold on! TI'll tell you what we'll do,
Temple. We want to be accommodating. We
want to meet you In every way possible,
We can’t hand over our match to you, for
jolly good reasons. 1n the first place, we want
to play it ourselves; in the second place, we
want the St. Jim’s team to be beaten—and
vou couldn’t do it; in the third place, we'll
see you blowed first.”

‘“ Hear, hear!”

“ But we'll do all we can, and I'll make
vou a good offer,”” said Wharton.

" «\ell, what’s the offer 2" said Temple,
suspiciously. X

“ We're going to play St. Jim’s. That's
settled. But you chaps in the Fourth can
come and watch the match. By watching us
carefully, and noting the way we do it, you
will be able to pick up a lot of tips about
cricket, and the way it should really Do
played. It will give you a chance to learn
something about the game, and in the course
of time you may possibly become cricketers
yourselves. I don’t say you will, but it’s
possible. Now, 1 call that a good offer ! ™

1 Hﬂ, h&, ha ! )
The Removites burst into a yell of laughter

remarked
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at Wharton's good offer. Temple and Dabney
and Fry stared at him speechlessly for a
moment. They did not answer. As if moved
by the same spring, they made a sudden rush
at the captain of the Remove. They laid
hands on him at the same moment, vanked hin
from his chair, and bumped han

Then, with one accord. the cricket com-
mittee fell upon the visitors, and smots
hip and thigh.

Temple whirled in the air in the grasp o
half a dozen pairs of hands, and whizzed
through the doorway. As he sprawled i the
passage, Dabney whizzed out after him, and
rolled over him., knocking out ] r
breath was left in his bodv.
could sort themeclves out, Frv can
over them with a roar. |

Then the study door slammed.

T]lft"" .ii:*'f.-‘.'\': It n’l ]'11-".11'?}1"
Formers limped uriously. In No. 1
Study Harry Wharton remarked cheerfully :

“Now we'll get on with the bizney !

And the Removites grinned and got on
with it.
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THE SECOND CHAPTER
Plotting a Plot !

AT afternoon the Remove cricket eleven
were busy at a practice match.  Temple,
Dabney & Co. stood looking on gloomily
for a while. Then Lu*}’ retreated to the
tuckshop, and there, over consolatory ginger-
]]l‘l‘r. i]lt'}‘ lli n.'li:---l 11.v-ir WTOLUS :11;11 T!u‘
awful nerve of the Remove.

“The rotten part 15 that
stand it,” said Dabney moodily. " The
l‘]ll.‘l‘k}' yYoung ]H'}_‘":__f.ll.':w Hu;_{hf to be ]lllf 1
their ]}lm‘t", but how's 1t to be done ! We

an’t prevent them from mecting the St. Jim's
team to-morrow.’’

“Can't we ? 7 said Temple darkly.

“I don’t see how.”

“We ought to, if we could,” remarked
Scott virtuously. *‘ Cheek like this m a fag
Form ought to be put down. 8t. Jim's ought
to play us, or else not play Greyviriars at all.”

“ Exactly ! said Temple, with a nod.
““That’s my idea,”

*“ But it can’t be worked.”™

Temple looked round him, to make sure

)
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Temple calmly, Then we shall meet St
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Jim’'s, play them, and beat the We must
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Deat them, of course, and show by that fact

¢t them.

that we're the roper team to me
" Ahem! " murmured Scott
e had imm'..l dﬂ..i'l\t:a as to whether the
Vourth-Formers could beat St. Jim's. But
To nwh had no doubts, and hie went on calmly :
‘It's up to us to beat them, of course, or
wo shouldn’t be justified in taking the match
out of the hands of those cheeky l\ld"\v And,
of course, I shouldn't think of doing it unless
We were perfuctl}' justitied.’ )
" Of—of course not ! ” murmured Fry.
“It would be a top- -hole jape on the Remove

if we could work it,” said Secott. “ They're

r--'

always japing us, and there’s no getting out
of the fact that they generally get the best
of it. There was our play the_v mucked

LA |
up

ck up their mateh, it's only
a Hu’ and for an Ohver,” said Smith minor,

* Shush | 7 said Temple chidingly. “We're
not doing this as a jape on a set of fags.
Weo're doing it to uphold the dignity of the
Fourth, and the Middle School gi*m"mll\
and to put those mimpertinent fags in their
pT 1008,

“"Hm! Well, never mind what we're
domg it for, so long as we doat,” saxd Seott,
“But how the deuce are we going to do 1t ¢
That’s the giddy question,”

“ Having settled that we're justified in
domng 1t—-"
“Yeos, ves . that's all I‘I}.‘ht s
“ And tlml i point of fact, 1t’s our duty

o l]l" 1t —

“Yes, ves, yes!”

“Well, then, I'll explain to you fellows
how I've thought of doing it 1" said Temple.
T wanted to make that quite clear first,
that's all.  ['ve thought it out, and mapped
it out, and though it will come a bit expensive,
[ don’t grudee a little cash for the honour of
the Form."”

“Hear, hear! "
“*And you fellows can contribute to the

t\xtt.; — .___'|

“Hum!"

“Ahem!”

“And now hsten: and, mind, not a word
ontside ourselves, not even to the rest of the
Fourth ! " said Temple impressively. ** Those
Remove kids are awfully sharp, and if they
got a whisper of it, the whole thing would
lm N (¢,

“Not a giddy syllable !
Fourth-Iformers.

And Temple lowered his voice to a whisper
and expounded his great scheme.  The
juniors gasped at first, and looked blankly
at. their leader., Temple’s proposal almost
toolk their breath away., Then there was a
general chuckle.

“Good egg!” exclaimed Fry,
work- ~—"

““Oh, rather!” said Dabney.

“And if we mn

chorused the cager

“If it will

- TPI‘!iple'a
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cousin, being head of the motor works at
L.angham "

* And keen to obiige his rich cousin!’
grinned Scott.

“Jt will work Itke a charm.” said Temple.
“I'll take care of that. The only point
I wanted to have thnrn‘zrg‘ul}' settled was
whether we were justified-——-"

“Oh, blow that!” said Scott. ““ We're
going to do the Remove in the eye! Never
mind about being justified ! ™

Temple frowned. He declined to take
that unserupulous view of the matter. DBut
it came to the same thing, as a matter of
fact—the jape on the Remove, planned by
Temple, was too good to be missed. and
justiﬁed or not, they were going to do it.
And Harry Wharton & Co. went on with
the practice match 1 great spirits, little
dreaming of the plot Temple & Co. were
plotting.

THE THIRD CHAPTER
Not a Toss-up |

gMPLE, DABNEY & ('o. had been so ex-
tremely ratty about the St. Jim's
mnatech  that the Ifamous Iive antici-
p:l.ted some trouble with them that evening.
They were quite prepared for a raid on the
Remove passage, or a rag in the common-
room. But Temple, Dabney & Co. seemed to
have smoked the pipe of peace. During the
svening Harry Wharton saw nothing of them
[t came oul later that Temple and Dabney
had secured passes out from their Form-

master, Mr. Capper, and they did not come
It was

i till quite ]iltt}. in the C‘\'Ullil.lg.'
JJose upon bed-time, and the juniors were
leaving the common-room, }\'hen Temple
and Dabney came in, looking somewhat
ired, but quite satishied.

« All serene ¢ 7’ asked Smith minor of the
rourth. .

Temple made him a gesture.

« Qhurrup ! 7 murmured Dabney.

ob Cherry’s eyes were upon them at once.

. Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ he exclaimed.

« What’s the little game ? 1Is our beloved

Tewple plotting & plot or scheming a scheme
u; ﬁg:linﬁt- his kind uncles ?* ”’

e (
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“Go and eat coke!” said
poiite reply ; and he turned awar.
* My offer’s still open,” ealls

.-' W W
lf'li.ﬁ 'Y ALl

“What offer ? V' asked Temple, turning &
head.,

“ About letting you watch the mat
NMOITOw. You can come and watch, a r
make no charge for showing vou how 1o
play cricket.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Rats!” said Temple. “ Perhaps to-
INOTTOW Yoll-———-

He checked himself and strolled awas
“'i“l I}-'L]‘!'..!" .".'.'.11 I"‘:T‘ ) "1‘:?..1 13 R3] } u-_\'
niore., ' '

" Poor old Temple ! " grinned Bob Cherry
" Qllih' T.:.'I“.'}‘ '!-:-_ ayuse " cant | g Oour
II‘Hih‘h. ]1‘.:': TI-!..':T 5_:: |\ t':::’ti 14 ]p 0 him
anyway { He couldn’t play it. Just as
much good for a donkev to bag a {eliows

violhmn.

" Ha, ha, ha s

The Removites went cheerfully to their
dormitory. They had great anticipation of
the meorrow, and the {ruculence of the Fourth-
FFormers on the subject onlv amused them.
Coker of the Fifth met them in the passage.
('tl]-{t;-t‘ nodded :‘;T'..f.’.f-l}‘ L0 IL:I‘I_\‘ W harton &
Co., and they guessed what was coming, and
grinned in anticipation.

“Plaving a team from St. Jim’s to-morrow,
I hear ? 7 said Coker carelessly.

“Yes.”

“Rather an older team than Vour !Ht.”
remarked Coker. 1 hear that there are
Shell fellows in the St. Jini's eleven.”

“Your hearing is quite accurate, Coker,”
sald Wharton rravely. * There are.”

* A bit above vour form, what ¢

“Oh, no!"”

“You don’t think you're booked for o
hcking, then 7

“Not a bit of 1t!”

““Now, look here, Wharton,”
“I'll tell you what 1'll do.”

“I fancy you're going to tell me what you
won't do,” grinned Wharton. * Bu: tire
away ! Always a pleasure to hear vou talk,
Coker.”

“Ahem ! The Fifth are playing to-morrow,

)
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I am not going to play for Blundell.” " Then he may
rernarked Nugent,

(‘olier was an original fellow in many ways,
Lut never more original than when he played,
or rather tried to play, cricket.  What Ina
frowned. came was like 1t was hard to say, Fellows
“1 shall bo free for the dav,” he satd;  hardly knew to what to compare it. Many
“alter lewsona, omean, of course. But as the  similitudes had been uged, but none of them
Head lets vou o morming lessons for this  did Coker’s game justice.
match, of course, he'd do the same for me. What made Coker fancy he could play
'il play for you, if you like. cricket was a mystery that had never heen
“ My dear Coker, we wouldn't deprive you  solved at Greylriars, or, for that matter,

of vour freedom for worlds !" said Wharton.  would ever be golved. But there it was—Coker
“You're awtully good, but you can remain did fancy so !

L

(ree.’ “ There’s a difliculty in the way,” explained
“1 tell you," said Coker, frowning, *‘ that IHarry.

I'm willing to play for the Remove and give * What’s that ¢ ™

vou a leg-up.” * We're not willing.”

( 89 )



* Look here ! ™ reared Coker.

“ Have a heart! " exclaimed Bob Cherry.
*“ Our eves couldn’t stand the stramn.”

“ Look Lere,” went on Coker, ignoring
Bob's remark, “do vou want to beat St.
Jim's ornot 77

“ We do,” said Wharten; “and you can
help us to do 1t 5

“Good!”

“ By Lkeeping off the grass!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

And the juniors marched on, leaving Coker
in o state of majestic wrath. Hobson, of the
Shell, met them at the door of the dormitory.

“ Hold on a minute,” he sad, tapping
Wharton on the arm. " You've got a rather
tough match before you lu-l_ll‘{lrr{)\‘f."

«The toughfulness 1s terrific, my esteemed
Hobson,” said Iurree Jamset Ram Singh.

« Better leave 1t to the junior eleven,
ceally,” said Hobson. “ Tl tell you what
1;‘-c‘th0ughf of, Wharton. If you don’t care

LR

about leaving 1t to the 5}113011(1 cleven
« 1 don’t! " smiled Wharton.
« mhen 1'll play for you. I specially want
lay against the St. Jim’s chaps!”’
to P ‘]"} < B
N Teﬂnl 3 fllll up :
« ] suppose you can leave out some fag
yom for a Shell fellow ! " exclaimed
to make mon_li a | 7 exclaime
Hobson angriy: : STRNI
o Then your supposer wants oiling !
& L
« What !
« T mean, your supposer must be out of
'f vou suppose anything like that,”
““ Run away and suppose some-

Urdl‘-r!
qaid Harry:

ng 0150'
thit Srou cheeky fag ' roared Ilobson.

« Now then, now then, no rags at this
. of the night!” said Wingate of the
Ll}l}fll coming along the dormitory passage.
¥ CJear off, Hobson1™”
1 the captam of the Shell cleared off,
An hard through his mnose. The
. wont into their dormitory grinning.
Rll'__l‘n{)ﬁ 61:13 make up a hundred inst%:ad of t;m
*n gwith the kind offers we keep getting,”
Wharton. “ Hobson can play ecricket,
e got plenty of fellows who can play
1] as he can—and thisis a Remove mateh,
as We_ . TLet the bounders book their own
" Ye don’t stop them.”

eleve
said

THE FOURTH CHAFTER
The Telegram !

1208 CHERRY gave a cheery chirrup as he
looked out of the dormitarv window
on the following merning.  The
bell was clanging across the Close. 1t was a
splendid summer morning, the promise of
an ideal day to come.
“Topping ! 7 said Bob.,
cricket ] We're in ek !™
And the Remove cricketen
the best of spirits. Dr. Locke, who had a
proper sympathy {for games, all

day’'s holiday for the St. Jim's match, instead

of the half to which the juniors were entitled
on Wednesdays. The heoliday, of course,
only applied to the members of the eleven.
And the members of the eleven voted the

Head a brick, though the rest of
5 - : |:
_ 1

‘ . 1 :
: ] AN O 'll-lq'l" :“T

T o =
:Lt' It('ll-”\"
s - . - '
rickishness nmaght

-
&

fellows considered that his
have becn carried reasonably to the extent
of granting a whole holiday to all the Form.
Immediately after breakiast Harry Wharton
& Co. I"‘Tl't"i"!.'fit-l to Little Side, to take ]”Tili;:
care of the piteh. It was in excellent order.
Indeed, as Nugent remarked—-Nugent being
musical in taste—it was what a musiclan
would have called a perfect pitch.
“'“']1.‘1'{ time do the St Jin's l']i-‘ll‘l‘w el
here {77 Peter Todd asked, as the
Sl'l"ﬂ“ul IIHT.'II to the piif'h.

CIICKULOTS
“Not before ];.;H-]W.z.‘ ten at the t'.hl‘lit:-’..”
saidd Wharton. * That's 1if TL'-_..‘ cateh the
t‘ilrlil‘ht 11"1111. TIU'H L.‘i‘{t' LW O l];.‘.]‘.}_:* 8 1ne
sccond at Langham. After we've rolled the
pitch a bit we might go as fur as Courtiield to
meet them.  We're sending o brake, anvoay.”

“ Hallo, hallo. hallo! Here's a wire!
sad Bnh_ a8 '_l‘mtlrr. the Preafle, caine fOwards
Little Side with an envelope in his hand.
“1 hope there’s nothing wrong with the St
Jim's chaps. 1t would be rotten if they

couldn’t come.”
“ Master Wharton——

Harry Wharton took the telegram, looking
rather anxious. The other fellows watched
him anxiously, too, as he opened it. The
telegram was not likely to be from anybody
but the St. Jim’s fellows, and if something
had happened to prevent Tom Merry & Co.

)
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"1 don't suppose Lord Eastwood keeps a
car as big as a motor-coach,” said Harry.
" However, it's thetr business. But it's rather
odd their asking us to meet them at Langham.
It's twenty miles from here.”

“ It is rather queer.”

“Well, they know we have a whole holiday
to-day, and that we’ve nothing to do but
wait for them till they come,” remarked
Tom Brown. *‘ After all, it will be rather

(6l

n't get & 'ong run 1n a moter-

L1
COACcHh every day.
& - 1 . L . " ! - . -1 - A L.‘ -
And it's easy enough to get to Langham,
- L L . —
- 3 Yalod * L Y . . ] B 4 . -
sard Balstrode. lhere are plenty of trains

{from Courtheld.
“ N A A RY} hey we <) Tin't |

No reason why we shouldn't go, 1 sup-

" v h . .y : . t'l Y |
pose ! " sald Wharton thoughtfully. It
scems to me rather queer to ask us, but 1
would be disobliging not to go.  Besides,
Merry savs thevre going to wait for us out-
stde Langham Station. If they wait for us

we must go, or thev'll never come on 1n time

] e

for the matoh.

“ That settles it !™

Wharton looked over the telegram agam, It
vas curous, there was no doubt about that.
Bu it seomed quite i order. 1t bore the
maoripiton H Handed inat Rylcombe at Sam.™
Ryicombe, as the jumors knew, was the village
closo by St. Jim's. They had alighted from
thor train therve on their visit to St Jim's
for an away mateh,  Tom Merry had pro-
bably eveled down early m the morning
to send off the wire as soon as the post oflice
cpenad, or perhaps it had been sent as the
motor-cosch passed through the village en
rote.  Anvway, 1t was certain that, by this
time, the St Jim's party had staried, and
there was no way of communicating with them,
Andif they were going to wait for the Remove
cricketers in Langham, it was up to the
Removites to go and meot them, They could
not be kept waiting there.

“Oh, wo'll go!" said Bob Cherry. * The
fare 1sn't so very much to Langham, and we
can’t look mean about a blessed railway fare,
when they're spending a small fortune on a
cat all the way here from Sussex.”

“ Better go!”

Harry Wharton nodded.

“We don't really seem to havo been left
much choice about it,” he remarked. * Some
of us will have to go, at any rate.”

“Kvery chap who can raise the fare!”

grinned Nugent,
“Oh, let’'s all go!” said Bob. * Tom

Merry says specially that he wants the lot of
us to meet them there, and it would look a
bit ungracious if we didn’t. They're all very
decent chaps, too.”

“Right-ho | ” said Harry. He looked at
)



his watch. * Plenty of time to walk down to
Courtfield for the next train. And we can
call in and tell them that we shan't want the
brake after all at the station.”

* And that will go towards the fares,” re-
marked Vernon-Smith. * It will be nearly
enough for singles to Langham, if we go

third.”
L

“Good egg! ' said Wharton, with a kindly
glance at the Bounder of Greviriars. Smithy,
who was rolling in money, was not thinking
of himself. But Penfold and Linley, the
two scholarship boys, who were members of
the team, had no cash to waste.

Wharton put the telegram in his pocket,
and the eleven cricketers walked out of the
school gates. As a matter of fact, they were
not sorry to fill up the time instead of waiting
for the St. Jim’s fellows to arrive. And a
rapid rush in a big car, with a merry
crowd of good fellows was a pleasant prospect
enough. The invitation was a little out of
the ordinary, true ; but Tom Merry evidently
meant to be agreeable, and they were more
than willing to meet him half-way.

In the Fourth Form-room Temple of the
Fourth made the excuse of a forgotten book,
and quitted the Form-room, ostensibly to
fetch 1it. He was a long time fetching that
book. As a matter of fact, he was standing
by the window in the School House, watching
the Reniovites on the cricket-ground. He
watched the delivery of the telegram, and
smiled. His look became very ecager as the
Removites stood in consultation. When
they streamed away towards the gates he
smiled more broadly than ever.

“ Swallowed the giddy bait, hook and all | ”
murmured Temple. *““My hat! When my
cousin set up i business at Langham in a
blessed motor-works, 1 couldn’t help feeling
rather ratty. Rotten to have a relation in trade
so near the school. But it’s come in jolly
handy now—extremely handy. My Cousin
Teddy isn’t a relation to be exactly proud
of ; but he’s useful, jolly useful.”

“And Temple chuckled gleefully as he made
his way back to the Form-room. Mr. Capper

frowned as he came in. Temple had missed
half a lesson.

(
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“ You have been a very long time, Temnple,
said Mr, Capper soverelT. i ‘

“Sorry, sir. 1 couldn’t see the book.”
Vhich was strietly true, for ( Templo
had not lool:ed for it.

“ You will take fifty lines for carels :
Temple.”

“ Yes, sir,”’ said the captain of the Fourth
cheerfully. He didn’t mind fifty In He
would not have minded five hundred just then
For his little scheme had suq a d !
felt that he had his old nivals on the hop.
“Thi{‘h Was Very gr 1‘if}'j.-i§ ':_n"i- sd {o1 L mpie

of the Fourth.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER

Bagged !
" "I HERE's thecar!”
' Harry Wharton & Co. came out of
Langha N3 st as half-past
nine was striking. Qutside the station, at a
‘-1H'1'T. tE'f~ Nnce, : ol :“.";:- 13* f; CoaT
[t was the only car in sight, with the exception
of a couple of taxicals, so the juniors natur
ally concluded that it was the car from &
Ji s,

“They're in good time, anyway, sald
Nugent. “ Thev must have got here befor
half-past nine. But where are they 77

Tli"Tt‘ Wwas 10 ;‘.'.. '-f 1!.1_* . -]].III‘F fl!;'—" =
near the car. They were not likely to be
sitting inside 1t, bottled up, g0 to sp K.
(]III}' the chaufieur could be scen—a ll:
fellow, in coat, cap, and motor-goggics.
Hardly any of his face could be seen, the
lower part being nearly covered by o big dark

beard.

““Not the car, I should sa
Vernon-Smith, ** It's certainly not big enough
for us and the St. Jun's r]l.:t]-- ctoo. It would
be a bit of a squeeze to get eleven chaps mto
that car, let alone twenty-three or twenty-
four.”

*“ The squeezefulness would be ternfic.”

Wharton looked round. There was
other big car to be seen, and no sign of ono
coming. The chauffeur was looking towards
them, and he made a motion of raising his cap.

" Looks as if he's expecting us,” said Tomn
Brown.

" Let’s go and speak to him, anyway.”

)
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Oh, that's all right! satrd  Harry,
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About three miles and a haif, su
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ors crowded mmto the car.

'rhl_‘]"\
certainly wasn't much room. Eight of them
: 1.} . . » { ha \*: 3 1
able to sit down. and the other three

L 1 » ~
Lo upon knees. But, as Bob Cherry

corarhed, 1t was lueky that one of them

were
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Interior certainiy '
drd nor owoee e WhartonTs tace looked a little puzzled as he read the messade from Tom Merry, tor the
RN e letter contained an unusual request,

i T AR adl -
commodation  for eloven fellows The  wasn’t Bunter. Nothing was so bad but that
Lirevimars juniors exchanged glances. That it might have been worse.

joy-ride was not to be so joviul as they had

" The other car is larger, sir,”” said the
chautleur, as if reading their thoughts—which
was not dillicult, as a matter of fact—from
their expressions. ** The other car takes six-
teen quite comfortably.”

( 63

“1 say, can’'t we have the top down? "
said Johnny Bull, as the chauffeur was closing
the door. ** It’s pretty stufly in here.”

“I'm sorry, sir; it's jammed.”

‘i Oh ! M

The chaufteur closed the door and mounted
to his seat. The engine began to snort. Harry

)



Wharton & Co. felt decidedly uncomfortable.

Tom Merry might have meant well in providing

them with a motor ride, but to provide a car
that was too small, with a cover that wouldn't
open, was not exactly what they had ex-
pected. They were surprised, to eay the least
of it. They did net want to look a gilt-horse 1n
the mouth, so to speak; but really they felt
that they had a right to expect better accom-
modation than this.

However, they did not put their feelings
into words.

The car moved off, and threaded the streets
of Langham, and uptd out upon the open
country “road. It wi 18 a glorious morning, and
the sunshine streamed down upon fields and
hedges and green woods. Outside the town
the chauffeur put on speed, and the car fairly
hummed along.  Bob Cherry tried to pull
down the window. But that seemed to be
jammed, too, for he could not open it. The
other window was the same. Inside the car,
with eleven fellows packed in 1t on a warm
morning, it was growing uncomfortably stufly.

F Blmqml it 1 like this,” said Bulstrode at
last. " If this 18 the way Tom Merry 1]1in]c:~:
to give us a treat, he’s on the wrong track.”

“Well, I suppose they mean well,”
Mark Ll!llf"

“ Mean well be blowed I 1'm jolly well not
going to be suffocated. If this lasts much
lonﬂer blessed if 1 don’t get out and walk."

“"Can’t be much longer,” said Todd.
“We've covered a good two miles already.,
It’s a dusty old car, hut 1it’s got a good engine,
We're Bnnpl\' cating up the ;nmuml

“ By Jove, we are going!” said Bob,
looking out at the hedgerows mahuw past.
“ That chap 1s making the fm fly.”

- Th{‘ ﬂ\'lllllh S 18 1 CITlﬁt

" The rotten windows W on't open, and the
blessed coveris jammed !’ grunted Bulstrode.

“ What sort of a rotten ratt]ut1.1p do you call
this ¢ 7

“ Oh, don’t grumble | ”

“Rats! If they expect any thanks from
me, they won'’t get any, I know that.”
“ Nor from me.’

“ It 1s rather rotten,” said Wharton.
getting jolly warm in here.
light-weight, Bob.”

satd

L) I'I'nl
And vou're not a

(
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“I'll sit on Bulstrode for a change.”

“Oh, don’t flop on me!” growled Bui-
strode, whose temper was suffering {rom the
heat and the stuffiness. “ Flop on somebody
else.”

“Sit on me,” said Penfold good-humour-

rd]}-.

};u1;+rnr1 T']T‘} "1 Ul ‘:‘JL.“‘ .-".':;‘ - ‘i?.t‘if L “'.-iT.I-" il

:
1.]1(‘]11 1roi 13 C‘l o 1*: ur. T*.l"‘ man l: i not
soem 10 :.Hfh. -\f ﬁ:] CVYCNTS, 1 t:*i not turn
hlt head.
“Let him alone.” said Tom Brown
= 1 want T.-" ‘Z.*-‘:{ "‘ 0 t".“ n ':.!."" Tt':‘:.t:-*'f*.”
“He'll only tell you it’s jammed. ™
“The ,-..n' f::‘.n;':“ can t hear ':'.1* knocking
['ve a joll d mind to break through the
H' ssed | ' " snorted Bulstrode.
(‘:1 do; .": be a beast ! 7
IT'-“l Cal T;.:Ei':*i L) '-[“.llT't" Ll:.l..‘- ot }'-*- {
had been covered from Langham ; but there
Was no €] ’n SO far -r ¢he other car mi h"ilﬂl* +]
]‘1 '“‘ . n_'E-”".f?' url, T.I.** :'.." IS T'.;Ht']."l f"r
milestones. The car whizzed by so fast that
they only caught flashing glimpses of them
\ 1111: ?‘:*‘:‘.*ﬁ'—:zi"ﬂ -1--"::.'1;1 t]“ 1}it’ ];1‘1.
“LL.H caught the figures
“Five :'.:f"- ¢o Lancham ! he exclaimed.
“He's br us five miles already ! 1 say,
this 1= Jt “: 4.}'*;  Hie
" The queer{ul §—
“Terrific!” grunted Bob. “So 1s the
stufliness, and the heat. 1'm getting fed up.”
“ e '"*- n fed up 4 iongd time ! 7 LGP 3

]{Illhf 'i”l.'{i".

“We haven’t passed other car,’ _-I.;E-l
Wharton, wrinkhing his brows in perplexity.
‘It must be f.’hr'{hf-r ba« }: (1) the road than

the man supposed.”
" Speak to him.

\Yhnrtun ﬂlulu}u l] (1 the Thh‘l;
thum]‘uwl almost ]mrd t'IHl'l._:"]I 10 ]-I‘l'.;l]: I
But the chauffeur did not heed.  He muot
llﬁ.\‘ﬂ lhdrd - but he 1.1i11 Lo atte ntion. He
sat with lua eyes steadily before him, never
slacking for a moment. He was evidently a
good drlvvr But at the speed at which the
car was going, it would have been decidedly
dangerous for the man to take his eves off the
I‘D.ld in advance for a single moment.

" Is he dotty ?” exclaimed Frank Nugent,
)

h
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WALKING THE PLANK!!
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Another mile—and another. The car was
on a lonely road now, racing across a solitary
heath., And the chauffeur fairly made it fly.
Another mile—another—another—another !
Iifteen mules from Langham. [t was quite
clear that t were not going to meet another
car that had broken d-n'n on the road. The

had not told them the truth. Why

hl

1T

sion, and he waa still standing on his fect
when the battle was called off,

Two hours later, in thick fog, the Happy
Venture ran right under the guns of ILM.S.
Thunderer, a line-of-battleship, and was
captured without a shot being fired. Blackett
and Dewsbury were, of course, rescued, and
six months later were back at Greyfriars,

exasperated. “ Why doesa’t he slack down 3 WALKING THE PLANK !
E ok L kas 1
; .I:\l: . ,”‘ T =) Be) : A\ MoNa the records of G ‘."r" ars School

B Yool hae Thantde oF X2 S X r‘..u'.'- 18 no more thnlling story than

TRt TR & oman : S that of the ﬂhuh:':r-* of Jim [”1 kett

“Blow Tom Merry, and blow his car! g and Tony  Dowshury in the year 1781
Pen 5l v sl 4 lad Bol- S '"1 1- ackett was the son of Sir Jeremy
strode. mo tha Darszsrad Peeas hia P w (t, Chief Justice of Jamarca, and Su
- Ve - : Joremy sent for his son to pay him a visit

'n: i I B cd W rran N AR +.|. Y wWas h'ﬁlnh"“ i 'h‘ {0 come to l "1*'1-.1'!11
oy ' anen ioe han Besides The matter was arranged with the Ureyiriars
} \n 2l H ) : : fﬂ;':.*:.nr*.':'i:*:t, who also permitted lul..u‘l\qt S

Anothes : ¢ friend, Tony Doewsbury, to accompany him,

L et conn Tansha 23 Tohnny ) 1he two boys were in the Sixth Form.  Jim
Bull “1Is the h y i to take us ¢ Wasa shizht fellow of medium hewght 1 Dows.
all ¢ ety st T 2 1 S :.*“.“_'s' Was i l!i;: lm_\' ol seventeoen, :.ﬂlr;ullltﬂ}'

'he car rushed on. faster vire S fearless and the best boxer at Grevinars,
oloada ol dust b i By et toootices 2 The chums embarked upon the good ship
on the road velled * 1 aftor th : Svracuso, and all went swimmingly until
o - e flashed nast 4 et S thov wore two days’ sl from Nngston, when
; 1 Onward 1 : sokad o '_‘..M. on -r-un..r-nllnntr.mtwn 0!, which hoisted
oai pantlante PN > ¢ 8 mlx Roger, and laid them aboard befora
‘T - ::. I zha | - : an ¢ ﬂ.\ \ H\H [‘t‘thf.llll O lﬂlllll h‘l" HI';E.I.HL l(l.

1 were look 't oDe e Tho parate ship was the ™ Happy Venture,”
oo -  The 1T e trnectle Y ommanded h‘\.' one Jesso Starking, a cut-
told them that the * other car th Tom ¢ throat villan of evil reputation. Short work
Merry & Co.. was three 1 b s Bl feaen Cwas made of the captam and erew of the
lancham. N\ O \ vt ta ¢ ton ) SvVTracuse, and when  the [‘lil‘alh‘:l had had
miles : and ine a > their piek of her cargo, the all-fated vessel

What did it ‘ :: vaa scuttled, Blackett and Dewsbury being

“ Ther . i wrone ! ey S matled aboard the Happy Venture.  Then
Nuront norvo TRETE [g—13 1t o> starking discovered the wdentity of Blackett's
that thin Lyt by > ather, and he forthwith swore the boys

“Why doesn’t he take a - of our d dould walk the plank. A plank was therefore
knocking 1° 2 rizeed, and Blackett, bound and blindfolded,

“ He won't ! 2 was driven at the point of a cutlass to

“And he won't slack iw & gr!w very edge.  Dewabury, however, by

“He must bomad! T eTe sn't any other ) taunting the pirates with cowardice and
CAT Ol *:'.1,“ :n.n:".. 11 : \ "'.‘.;::'m* Was, nﬁuring{’ to ﬁghb nvnry one nf f]ll‘lll with lml‘u
we should have ':”:.-:-..ul it before now. He's % fiste, caused Starkins to countermand the
not goingd to stop -that's clear. And—and lll'tJCL'l'l’Iillf_frl. That. Ili;{]lt ]h‘“‘ribllr}’ f{lllgllt
we can t stop him."” é eleven members of the pirulu CreW 1N SUCCes-

ll ¢

should have deceived them was simply
HA (

little the worse for their adventure.

-]
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inconceivable., But he had. There could be

no doubt about that.
“IT—] can’t understand

\Wharton. tlus b

Jim's chaps ? Thev'd ha:
I IIIIIH':‘*.I l-' J

“Then what do

“ (an

el
an ! This car was

waiting for us by their ordrs—as we know
by their tele: cram.  And—and the windows
]JL‘lll"" fd"«fLIlLLL and the cover being jammed,
it looks like a put-up job. And the chauffeur
won't stop. Why shouldn’t Lestop T—unless
he’s been ordered not to.”

““ Great Scott ! 7

“ But—Dbut 3

Bob Cherry shook his head decidedly.

“ It's impossible ! Tom Merry wouldn't and
couldn’t play such an 1diotic 11*irl: on us ;o it's
out of the question. Why, it’s mucking np
the match. If we waste muce ]1 more time, hu"
are we going to play cricket 27

“ Then what does it mean 77

“ Goodness knows—unless

“ Unless what 27 snapped Dulstrode irrit-
ably

“ Unless t‘w man’'s mad !

“ My hat 1"

It was a terrible surgestion—that the
chauffeur was not in his right sense —-ui{h
the ] ]unmrs packed helplessly in the car going at
racing speed. But if the man was sane, uhv
did hL not slack down in response to their
frantic knocking on the glass sereen? If le
was sane, why was he tearing off with a party
of complete strangers in this manner 1

The faces of the juniors grew scared. The
convlctmn grew 1n their minds that they were
shut up in a car guided by a lunatic—racing
at fierce bPCQd—-tﬁ what ?

THE SIXTH CHAPTER
Not a Joy-ride !

Ox rushed the car.

The juniors had given up knocking
on the glass. It was clear that tlm
chauffeur heard them, and refused to take any
notice. As for opening the doors and j Jumping
out, that was quite out of the question. To
jump out of a car going at such a speed was
to court instant doﬂ.th

Mile after mile fled undcr the racing wheels.

(
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Twenty m {from Lancham !
What -:u“] it m~an ¢

Not once had the goggled driver loo]
rmrd Staring straight ahead, he drove
without a pause, only slackening @ 3 1t
when passing through a village, k up A
ail times the maximum consistent fot
1[ *--cl"'-;"rf"'.fl s 1l : 1f | ’ B i ‘
he was a careful one. But the car never sl J
down sufliciently for the juniors to think of
jumping out,

“The man's mad ! " said Whar ting
]41“11‘1 “.rtr-,k]'_'.:i IV qOoubdt a 11
that. Only a lunatic would carry off a party
of strangers | thia. He must be mad
There’s no mot for 1t."”

"What did Tom Merry mean by sending
a lunatic with a car to t us ! 7 groaned
3ob. ** Whiy t nore carcful 7 7

‘Did T \ rv send car after 1 S
said Ver Smith soberly ‘It's a very
queer | . We thought it queer he
.'.‘"‘.I ’L"'"'.tiz ~a it E ' -”-'; i Cadl — .i'ni 1: iH I]'[IJ‘-. K. ‘."‘I:i'
belief 13 1 lidn’t send the car at :11.] 2

" But t a ‘-'.'.“‘.'i;,i_:* for us in Lang-
ham. He ] { we were from l-.rg-
friars, you remem! r, and mentioned Merry s
nalnee

i I'I 10 2 &

“Well, then, the car must have been sent

]:_T Ti 11

E =99
Merrv,

\‘1'1'1.“1;':"'1'4;;;'1; 1*’ :: ]12* !1'4111. lIl‘* ]"TU“-
was wrinkled in des p thought
“1 can’t think .---~," he sald decidedly.

‘ Tlliﬁ i‘-. i1 J 1* e Ol US, 1 I :l “1'! ]n'iil".'l' ﬂ:"
St. Jim's fellows woul fi play such a fool
trick. They knew they're mucking up their
own match if thev talie us away from Grey-
friars like this. 1t's incredible.  If the v odud
such a thing we'd never have anything more
to do with I]um It's not fair to them to
think so. Either this man has rone suddenly
mad or Tom Merry hasn't had anything to
dn wnh sending this car for ne.”
“He must be mad!” ;;ruuh*ni
Bull
" He'sdriv mr‘r]nlhw arefully for a madman,
said the Bounder. * He's ]._“_1111;' up top
speed, but he's taking no risks.”
Harry Wharton nodded.
“ But if he isn’t mad, it's

)
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And o
japer wouldn't beo
i a hurry  to
commuit t'n': ety
for the sako Hl
ever so good o
Jjape.  But any-
luul}' could have
put the name of
Merry at the end
of a telegram.
He might even

of us do.
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Temple smiled broadly as the Remove eleven streamed away
“Swallowed the giddy kEait, hook and all | ”

(67

-

ockon that he was putting on that signa-
ture as a pun—meaning that he was merry at
L.‘?T--;::l‘; us . A sort of _‘.'Ukn.‘.“

gt jn"‘E\'t‘ hm ! 7 said Bob, CIE‘EC’hiDg his
g £ I'd make him merry, the rotter,
if I could get at him ! "

“ But the telegram came from St. Jim's !’
exclaimed Wharton, “ I looked it over. Here
it i, See for yourself. Handed in at Ryl-
comba at eight this morning. Rylcombae is
oso to St Jim's, Somebody from St, Jim's
nust have sent the wire immediately the post-
o opened.”

“ But it wasn't Tom Merry,” said the Boun-
der with conviction, " Somebody sent that
telegram, and arranged for the car to be at

>

-
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towards the gates,
he muttered.
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Langham ready to meet us.  And Tom Merry
doesn’t know a syllahle about it, I bet you ! "

“My only hat! In that case, it's all spoof.
They're not coming by car at all, and theyre
coming by train, as usual.”

“ Exactly !

“And they’ll arrive at Courtfield, and
won't find a brake ready to take them to the
school, as we had arranged. We've cancelled
the brake.”

“That'sso!”

‘““ And "—Wharton gritted his teeth—
“ they'll get to Greyfriars, and won’t find us
there to play them!”

“ Precisely ! And that’s the little game ! ”
gaid Vernon-Smith. “ Some awfully deep
rotter had planned this, and spent a good bit
of money on 1t, too; for the hire of this car
must have cost something, and I should think
that rascal out there must have wanted a
good tip for helping in such a trick.”

“ But—but who could have done it 17"
gasped Nugent.

* Some fellow at St. Jim’s who's up against
Tom Merry,” grunted Johnny TBull.  * Per-
haps that rotter Levison, who used to be at
Greyfriars.”

“It’s hke one of his tricks,” said Bob.
“ But Levison wouldn’t gpend the nmoney on
it. He would stop short of a jape that cost a
lot of money.”

“ Yes, rather ! ”

“But I don’t believe it’s a St. Jim's jape
at all,” said the Bounder. * More likely it's

somebody at Greyfriars.” '

*“ But the telegram came from St. Jim's ! ”

“1t came from Rylcombe. Whoever has
done this has spent a good bit of money. He
might have spent a little more by siwnding
someone to Rylcombe over-night, to despatch
that telegram in the morning,”

“ Oh, crumbs | ”

“ J—I say, that’s rather thick,” said Bob.
“ Like a blessed Machiavellian plot. Old
Coker wouldn’t have brains enough for that.”

“ Temple!” shouted Wharton suddenly,
as a light burst upon his mind. '

‘“ Exactly ! 7 said the Bounder. ™ Temple
& Co. were up against us because we wouldn't

let them bag the match. And my belief is
that Temple has worked this.”

6S

““Oh, the rotter !

“The cad ! ”’

“Temple's got plenty of ¢ And I 1
member now that he and Dabney were out all
last evening. You remember {

“Yes, ves.”

“Making the arrangements, of course,”
sald the Bounder, with a grin. He did not
seem to share the exasperation of the rest of
the party. The cunning displaved inth —
seemed to tickle the Bounder's fanev. Wa
needn’t blame oursclves; it was simply im-
possible to guess that anyvthing of the sort
Was ]‘*'i‘.’"-.."'_: E‘I.“ﬂi‘.‘-‘ 1 T*' \ 1} 14 awiulls
dark. And there's another point. Temple has
a cousin who keeps a motor-works at Lang-
ham. I've heard talk about that, becausa
T' T.lp?f"ﬁ T.i',j'.‘ ' & Snob, and I,l“:‘- ashan ] {'-f

having a relation in trade near the school.
]

Some of the Fourth chip him about 1t. His
cousin started a motor-works there last year
My belief is that evening Temple visited
that chap. and arranged with him to sond a
man to Kvicombe, and to have this car rea Iv
for us in the morning. It was a~ casy as rolhing
Uﬂ- LR 1 dary Seal COUSIN i How wi ol
it was just a schoolboy jape; nothing about
the match at all, most likely. And Temple
must have paid the exes And there You
are '’

T 1o ]HI'.ﬂ‘-Tw had le doubt of 1t Thew
would probably not have wi 1}ood out the

. but the Dound ros

11ri.!1]i'lli.""lli'_;f-:._\'f."..:”‘*.'r_-l
1L, ;il,li il :lll':\*-

’l'UUl. I‘lt.‘LT I-'.".L 1§ f...'.j r]
Were convineod.,

They owed their present phght to Temple,
Dnlqu-}' & Co., of the Fourth. T L.l'-'" had
wanted to bag the matel, and had cadded. He
11:111 dt“h“!‘luillti] 114.11 I]l*' RRemove LIIHHH not
]’1]:1}' St. Jim's. And this was the resnit,

Tht‘ diﬁl‘n\'v‘r}' of the facts .u]:]ul o tho
PHIIHPL‘I‘:Itit“Il] Of tht‘ tﬂl};]‘ntl Cricketers, for 1t
nﬁﬁ\lfl‘t“y looked as 1l the scheme was 1o
succeed.

Already they were more than twenty miles
out of Langham-—that s to sav, well over
torty miles from Greyiriars And it Tom
Merry & Co. were coming by train in the usual
wayv they would be :xrrivin;cf at Greyinars now.
And there would be no Remove team there
to play them. What would be the feelings of

)
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Wharton desperately. * If Smithy's right—
and there doesn't scem much doubt about it
—this driver chap intends to take us so far
that we can't get back 1n time to play St.
Jim's at all! We're booked for the day.”
And this was gomng to be a giddy joy-
ride ! "' groaned Bob.

" The joyiulness is truly terrific.”
(

“We've got to stop that wvillam some-
how ! " Wharton kn oc ked furiously on the
and shouted : * Stop. you scoundre] !
O you Lm';r you villain ¥ Stop !

Tﬁ*m chauffeur certainly heard; but he
tared straight on, without turning his head.

Tuo car was rushing along a white country
road at the full inut of speed.
‘We're trapped!"” groaned Nugent.

"What can we do

“1 know what I'm going to do,”
Harry, setting hus teeth. ™ Give me
get my boot on this glass !

Wharton raised his boot and smashed the
heol on the glass sereen. The glass tlew out in
o thousand fragments, scattering over the
nffenr. The man gave a violent start, It
aps dangerous to startle him while he
Was oing at s h o th‘tll but the Hllu‘H
were o o mood to tako nska now,

But the man’a start was followed by his
tormer ampassivity, Ho drove steadily on.
H.-r' Wharton reached out to him and

CAUR! ht hos shoulder.,

\ ;up, you rotter ] .
heoar | :“tﬂli [

Then the man spoke for the firat tune.

“ Let go my shoulder, sic | "

U Stop it

Agonst orders, sir,”

“Whoso orders ¢ "

“ My employer's, sir,’

"Whoas your l!llllllu) e t”

! .;\3:.1'111.*“— orders to talk, sir.”

" Look here!"" shouted Wharton. Ve've
ot a cricket-match on to-day, and this 1s a
trick to keep us from playing., Do you under-
stand 7 You're lable to punishment for what
vou are doing. We could prosecute you.”

The man did not reply, but Wharton heard
himm chuckle. The threat was indeed a vain
one. It wag hardly feasible for the Remove
fellows to think of invoking the law to punish
the IFourth I'orm for a jape. Ifor that was what
it amounted to. This trick, 1t was true, waa
quite beyond the limits of a schoolboy jape.
The juniors agreed in regarding it as a dirty
trick, and not a jape at all. But the fact
remained that it was a scheme of the Fourth
to do them * in the eye,” and there was noth-
ing for the Removites to do but to get out of

sard
room to

he smid.  *“ Do you

60 )



it if they could, and grin and bear it if they
couldn't.

“Will you stop !
after a pause.

“Can’t, sir !

“Look here.
chuck 1t!"”

“ Against orders, sir.

“ Give hun anything he likes ! " exclaimed
Vernon-Smith, *I'd stand a fiver to beat
Temple at his own gorne. Look here, chaufienr.
Drive us back to Groyiriars as fast as you can
and it will mean five quid to you ! ”

“ Agamst orders, sir)”

Tae man was evidently prool against

bribery and corrupiion, and the juniors sus-
11.11:1'0(1 that he was not an ordinary chauflenr
at all, bu* some fricr ol Temple's, perhaps his
Cousin Teddy hinsell. Anyway, it was
evidentl, wuseless to offer the man woney.
Tar escape from the predicament was nof
quite so easy as that. '
- “Youve got to stop, you heast!™ ex-
claimed Wharton. * Look here! Stop the
car, or well drag vou backwards! You'll
stop fast enough then!™

“If you do, sir, vou'll wreek the car? 1
shall not let go the wheel. And if 1 do, the
car will Tun mto the roadside at once and
smash up ! ™

Wharton griited his teeth in helpless rago.
It was true (-Imugh— --ﬂm}' could not force the
chauffeur to stop without wrecking the car.
And a sudden smash-up at such a speed was
not to be ﬂmllght of, for 1t meant death or
disablement for everybody in the car.

“Don’t stop him, Wharton!"” said Bul-
strode hastily.

Wharton let go the man’s shoulder. He was
not beaten, but he was baflled for the moment.
And while the juniors erowded there in furious
perplexity the car drove on. Mile after mile
sped under the racing wheels, Decidedly it
was not & joy-ride.

Wharton demanded.

We'lll give vou a quid to

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER
Vanished !

7 EAH we are, deah hovs ! ™
_ 1'It: was Arthur Augustus D’ Arey,
of St. Jim’s, who made that remark. he

«rain had stopped at Courtfield Junction.

. L -

Fourteen juniors turned out of the train
ll-"r o *HF‘ L .|- L= - - - '_-- O e L3
INost 01 taein CarTving bpams, 10V were 1ne

w L -

- . — T - e : - o -.‘. -‘ll- -
JUHIUL Ea".t' ?'Tl f*i b . '_! ..... M d Liid "
F e aadlh = e 3 S
fellows. Distinguished among them w:

; ™ gl = b ’
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, the swell of St
]*‘ .. . :‘_‘1 "‘._ " : fae ‘1 : . - . "y =
JIIM 8, Wit 118 Monocis ¢ . il
™ - - - - i -
and his elegant 1acket and well-prezsed 1
L1 W Y
looking like things of beauty | s o
-
CVer.
(i 1" Lo ] F- - " L - -
':-"". 1" [ ¢ ' b Ty \ bt 4 1 '

el "
il

J .lt'rnh e r.l-al'.l,"‘ LA L™ .1"‘ .,{'.'I lh‘q
his letter. 8 W F
-
! b . ’ - = - ..'.‘... 3 "y 1 .._r.. -
THF‘ :}*--]ll‘l:é lcam walked off 1he nia W\ i,
- . % - . -

1
They looked very | well. The eleven
was composed of Tom Merry, Lowther
Dane, and Noble. of the Shell; and Blake
I)’Arcy, Reilly, Figgins, Kerr, Wynn 1
Redfern, of ¢ Fourth For t St. J
T e OoOuiacr uar were Uivn :‘rl'_: vy, i
"\‘ Nnners "' " Y 'I A G 1
Manners was not in the tcam, but he intended
{o 1-1![ 'i 01 NS : } l "Ti-' {
NV oeTl lOTe 10 3 faAcY
T'l :“r 'TI":V i ) : i 1' 11s de 1]1 ol
but there was no brake to be seen.
\Tf T tha }:'n..];t : 'a-‘l

< 1’“ 1 ¢ ECeim WO } On VIewW, Tol '.'}‘* ;]
Figgins. “1 suppose they knew what train
We Were o 2 DY § L

“ Of course they did! And their secretary
Nliil 11 e 1:1 be a | '.'..._-_'w :'u re 10 noecet ".L-.”

sald Tom Merrv.
for 1t. .-::;_1"-'-.'.=j". They're not Likely to have
forgotten it, 1 should think.”

b ]'L \\nllltl E::t 1'..111;.1]1 oA }-'.,-:_
ness to forget it,” remarked D’Arecy, ** and
if \\'l“l‘lllll ]H' A i:‘n‘.l'.uh Of I**‘:al' ness 1o f“f.if":
our twamn.”
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“There’'s a bun-shop over the way,
remarked Fatty Wynn, ** Moy as well step
OoverT ﬂlDI‘t‘. 1'\'1.‘ ]1:11.‘1 nmllihg Qnee brekk 5
excepting the sandwiches 1 brovght in the
train, and the pie 1 got at Luxford, and the
cake at Langham, and-—="

“ Then you must be famished,” said Tom
Merry sympathetically,  ** Let's over
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*“Just one more !

E' . E. \k-‘ AR
“Take his other arm. Kere’
herr grninned and took Wynn's other arm,
and the fat Fou Formes
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v was marched
The juntory
paused on the pavement to consult. The brake
did not appear to be coming. and the question
was whether to walk to Greyiriars or to hire
vehieles,

“It's & good long walk, I believe,’

Bi.'.!.{t.‘.

that just before playing.

forcibly out of the

aaid
"Two mules or more. We don’t want
I think there’s a

(

7l

weal train to Friardale, which 18 near Grey-

"

{riars, I we can eateh it~

I”H‘}"’ crocaed to the station i!.g';l.il]. Bl]t.
the local train was gone, and the next was
i half an hour,

“We don’t want to hang about here half
an hour,” said Tom Merry., * And the
brake’s not coming, it seems, I must say this
15 rtather careless of those chaps., Let's
wall.”

“Wats |” said Arthur Augastus D’Arcy
decidedly. “ We can’t walk two or thwee
miles and cawwy these bags! We want to be
fwesh for the match., They have taxicabs
heah ; there are thwee of them outside the
station. Let’s cab 1t.”

“Good ege!” said Blake heartily,

)

“It's



Gussy’'s treat. COrder up the giddy

cars, Gussy, and count out your spare ¢ ash !

“1 did not mean——"

“ Never mind what yvou meant, old chap.
It's your treat and, as we're in a hurry,
we won't refuse you.”

“ Weally, Blake- =7
“If Gussy 1s going to keep us here while
he makes speeches, we may as well wait
for the local train,” said Blake resignedly.
“Wats! Heah, taxi!”

As there were fourteen fellows in the
party, three taxis at least were required.
The St. Jim's juniors crowded into them,
and they started off for Grevimars. It was
quite & procession.

“Biui Jove! Pway don't ewush me!"”
sald Arthur Augustus, who was crowded
between Lowther and Noble. * Kangy, deal
boy, you are squeezin’ me ! ”

“Sorry ! 7 said Noble, n'lthnut moving.

PO eall} , Kangawooh
“That’s all nght,” said the Cornstalk
junior affably. “1 don’t mind a bit.”

“But I mind!"" howled Arthur Augustus,
‘You are ewushin’ my clothes. 1 wegard
it as vewy wemiss of those Gweyfwiahs chaps
to forget our bwake! As a wule, they are
wathah decent chaps, but I feel wathah watty
about this! ™

And Arthur Augustus frowned. IIe was
uncomfortably squeezed, and any breach of
politeness jarred upon his sensitive nerves.

“Well, it won’t be long,” said Blalke.
“This is quicker than a brake. Awfully
good idea of yours, Gussy! Chap's lucky
o have money instead of brains, after all !’

** Weally, Blake, you ass “

“ Here's Greyinars ! "

“BaiJove ! I'mjolly glad we’ve awwived !

The journey had not been long in the taxi-
cabs. The three vehicles glided in at the open
gates of Greyfriars, one after another, and
Gosling, the porter, came out of his lodge

in considerable swiprise. The cabs stopped,
and the St. Jim’s juniors poured out.

In spite of Biake's hitile joke, the juniors
“whatked out” the cost of the taxicabs
and the wvehicles rolled away. Then the
cricketers looked round them. They had
expected Harry Wharton & Co. to be in sight.
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the porter

But the only o) _
was Gosling, th From where they
RLOC d’t]r*'t.,”rl -FTL s qfel, _:‘* r Reld y
enongh to oo 4] at the : e
dezerted. Tom

perplexity.
" Well,

------

l'l ‘I-l.:-"". i ;.:_l.‘ | e .'l
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i SLE AT, i 1 Ne CXClallhnitu,.
“It looks as if we'r ; ol No
brake at the «tat ] v here 1O
meet us! Can they have made a mistake
about f]w date 1 "

“ Pewwa vou have made a mistake,
Tnm \L *n"*.*-r_'__

“ Ass! " said Tom Merry politely.  « We've
gl-t the date Tig 1 €1 rh BT ;': | ¢ oks a i
1[1(‘}' lsﬂ.'ﬁ n t. 11 R y o be In ~h Y
1."--1].'1}'. 1. t s - this +"...'E‘- ' '

" Portah, fi ah boy——

“ Mornin™ 1 " LE Goshing. :I"th‘?iifl‘.: h1s
cap.

“We're the St. Jim's team,” Tom Merry
I'.‘{l‘]ﬂiﬂ' fi. “We've { oOVver 10 ]J..:f &
Remove, you know. Can vou tell us where
the fellows are 7 '

“Thev ain’t come in vet, sir.” said Gosling.

“Are thew TONe " then 17 exclaimed
Tom Merrv, in currs

“Yes, sir. Thev all went out some time
ago, sir,”’ said G Jing. 1T think one of the
young f.. ntiemen { a telegram—I know
that a Ir_._...:'.-*. come. They didn't sa)y
nothing 'tn me, but 1 seed them co out all
‘Iﬂ;:t‘iht o

“And thi i haven't come bas - ? ' elacu-
lated Dlale.

“No, sirr Wot I says is this ‘cre, 1t's
skewrious,” said Gosling, ** w. rry skewrious ! "

It was certainly curious. The St Jim's
]HH‘T}" looked at one another in astomshment.,

“Then they haven't make a mistake about

“ll‘ d:ﬂﬂ' P a :l.r]{t'tl Tulll Mo 1'1‘_\'. Th"_‘s' ].'.!.'“'ﬁ'

we were comung !

“Oh, ves, sir! The 'Ead gives them a
'ole ﬂ]ld.n' to-day for the mateh,” sad
Gosling, 1 dnnt know where they're gone.
It's skewrious !

“Well, this beats the band! ™ exclaimed

Slake.  * They can’t have gone to mect us,
or we should have met them in Cou r..m.d
They knew we were coming to Courtiield.”

“Blessed if I can understand it!”

)

said
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wrathiully V hat the deuce do they mean
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by treating us hke that ¢
-
o i g0y
] [ ]
Must bo dotty
in
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Mad as March hattahs, deah boys—I

mean hares !

" Better wait a bit.” said Lowther. *“ Some-
thing may have happened, though 1'm blessed
[ B

if I can cuess what !
“May as well ask in the tuck-shop,”
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ostead of suear T boueht soda,

nd mixed it up in Loder's ginger-beer,
savacely attacked by this same Loder,
renderad hors de combat for a vear!
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ol

with disconcerting rouchness,
\od thrashed me Gll T had to gasp tor air;

oA b possessad my cousin Peter’s touehness,
P rever could have stood the wear and tear

soadmimsterad aclip onomy auricular,
Which caused a i‘.linrd ¢raculation -* Yah!™
N, oas vou feltows Know, 'monot particular ;
Dut thas s goimg just a bit too far.
My | PUS orean Also-<1 admit it
Woas subyect to s venomous altadck
Abating no terocity, he hit it
Wnd tnanstormed it to a pretty shade of black

'Y

[ own no sort of fistical ability,
So Loder, striking harder than before,
Aoduced me to a state of great debility,

And et me writhing helpless on the tloor.
Yet, not content with this attempt to flatten me,
He rased hus foot, and with a sneering gibe,
Connected with that part of my anatomy

Which modesty forbids mie to describe,

He stamped on all my digital appendages

(I mean my fingers and my thumbs, of course)
Until | screamed aloud for hint and bandaves

Which made the bully laush in manner coarse.
But, giving me no palliating unction,

e punched my nose, and took me by surprise ;

This made my nasal organ cease to function,

And brought the tear-drops streaming from my ey os

[ desenibed a parabola through the ether,
And landed on my cranium in the grate ;
The bully and his chums went out together
And left me to the tenderness of fate.
They came and took me to the sanatorium ;
From there 1 write this motto short and clear ;
If you would live in peace, heed my exordium,
And never mix a prefect’s ginger-beer.

73 )
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and when I was here

bl

suggested Fattr Wynn.
shu here, you know ;
bﬂfore they had jolly good tarts

“ Shurrup !

Nobody but Fatty Wynn was in a humour
for tarte, even jolly good ones. Their treat-
ment at the hands of the Rﬁmnve team of
(Grevfriars  was  extraordinary—unprece-
dented.

The St. Jim's ericketers waited for the
Remove to turn up ;@ but the Remove team
showed no Fign whatever of ‘tlll‘nilig up.
And Tom Merry & Co., as they waited and
discussed the astounding situation, grew
more and more exasperated.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER
Sometliing L“{C a Success |

’1"}:\1?[.1{, Dapney & Co. came out of the

Fourth Form-room with cheery smiles,
Morning lessons were over, and the juniors
were free for the rest of the (l.‘l}',

The Remove had not yet been dismissed,
however, and Temple & Co. lost no time in
hurrving down to the ericket-ground.

There was a sound of the click of bat and
hall, but the Greyi{riars Remove team were
not to be secen. Fourteen {fellows in St
Jim's caps were on the ericket-ground, and
they were apparently putting in the time af
cricket practice ; but at sight of Temple and
his comrades the play ceased. Tom Merry
came to meet them.

*Hallo ! ” said Temple aflably.  “ Tom
Merry of St. Jim's—what 2 T think T re-
member you from yvour last visit here.  IHow
do you do ?°

HL held out his hand very genially.  The
St. Jim’s junior skipper shook hands with
him ; but his brow was clouded.

“T'm Tom Merry,” he said.

“I’m Temple of the Ifourth, captain of the
second eleven here, you know,” said Temple.

“ How are you ge ting on with the Remove ?
Innings over 2’

“We haven’t played yet.”

“What ! ™

** We haven’t scen anything of the Remove,’
said Tom Merry sharply. “ We've been here
over an hour, aud, as nobody turned up,
we ve been Lnnckmw the ball about to amuse

(
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OUT=eIVES. YELUET 1TNaAnD aoingy nowniny.
J . L) 3 v 9

J — - __ _ ." {

Cecll Templels d extres ved

‘: 0 . " Ty R o oL 3 o -
But where are Wharton and the rest
hﬂ :1'*'*'-(1

“That’s what we want to know.”

“Yaas, wathah!” chimed in Arthur
Augustus D'Arev. “And 1 muost = Y
1}15‘.‘1_ I wi E__'.’.*:d 1‘1: tweatment of a s "
tcam as outwageons !’

“ QOutraceons ! exclaimed Tome rmls
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Thl“n have a wholie Lholuday to-day, yvou
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“Yes, we know. DBut they seem to have
cleared off. We arreed to wait 1l some-
]H‘ul}' came out from lessons before i
sald Tom Merr 1S anyv exy lan. *f*‘

HHH T
-

to be ii‘“‘ we're willing to h..r it. \\l
don’t want to cut up rusty about Llr':}ﬂhhl.
but I uh.. I want a jolly good explanation -
“Yaas, wathah!”
“ Not much good asking for an ex| lana-

tinn,” he said. ** The I.pn;:.'ﬁ.'u don't

consult the Fourth about their proceedings,

and 1 flﬂt A llulumh ¢lee in the Remove Lnows

why Wharton has taken himeclf off I:lv

this. Tllt‘\' think the m atch 18 run iy on.’
“It's extraordin: ary.

]\J'l]ltl" {00 l‘lll;ll'IlLI!.iT}' for my ta .h-,"
crowled Blake. * Itlookstomeasif Wharton
has made fools of us.”

" And the best thing we can do is to clear

off,” said Figgins tllxt*rxlx ‘You can tell
W h..n‘mn when he comes back that we've
been, and that we jolly well shan’t come
again. This fixture is off for good.”

L

Yaas, wathah!”
“Hold on!” said Temple pacifically. “ I

)
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theyro not cricketers. Wharton had  all
their good playvers in his eloven. I was think-
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matter of fact, 1t’'s a more suit
you to meet than a

~ * Oh, rather! "
Tom Merry & Co. exchanged glances.
Certainly they did not want to travel the
great distance from St. Jim's and not get a
They did not want to return to St.

hT v t""'ll fur
\! h"st‘.ml 1
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mateh.

ple tor cholce of innings,
andg elected to bat,
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d 0 and had not plaved. Temple's
] . L
r came really at right moment
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O Of COUrsg we Vo \ up st the
- -H"'"I

Wo don't
Are the Second Eleven free to play
to- l'] 127 ? =t

“Well, wo should have had a mateh with

rest of Greylriars,
I'lht}'

want to bea

n far team  for practice,”  said Temple.

}mthln” of wny lmln‘ni \nee, Lhowever, But
we'd put off anything to try to make up to
you chaps for the shabby way vou've Leen
treated by the Remove.  As a matter of fact,
we should be very happy to pl.w vou."

“Certainly ! said Fry.  * We should |



" And we promise yvou a good game,” said
Te mpltﬂ ““ As skipper of the Second Ll*;-*-."?u,
I can answer for that. We play only the
Fourth and the Shell in the Second Eleven—
no fags.”

“ Bal Jove, 1t's
sald Arthur Augustus
wemark that you are actin’ ve
my deah fellow!™

“ Yes, you are indeed ! " said Tom Merry.
“We dont want our journey for nothing.
If you're sure tlmt yvou'd like a match >

“ Delighted ! ” said Temple heartily.

“Oh, rather!”

“Then 1t's a go, and we're much obliged to

vathah a good ideah!”
D'Arey. “1 must
wy handsomely,

F‘

>

you. We should feel awful asses going home
to St. Jim's and confessing that we hadn’t
played,” said Tom Merry {mn]uly.
“It would have been sickening,” said
Blake.
* Simply wotten, deah boys!”
“ Say no more,” said Temple genially. ““ Tt

will be a plvmure to us. And we'll begin
at once, and you fellows can join us at dinner.
There will be tlme for a good bit of an innings
before dinner.”

“Good enough ! ”

A crowd of juniors were arriving on the
cricket-ground by this time. Most of the
Remove, as soon as they were released from
morning lessons, came streaming down to
Little Side to sece how the cricketers were
getting on. They stared in blank astonish-
ment when they found that Harry Wharton
& Co. were not there.

“ Hallo, why aren’t you fellows playing 7'
exclaimed Bolsover major, coming up to the
St. Jim's fellows as they stood talking with
Temple.

* Because Wharton has cleared off with his
team for some reason,”’ said Temple, answer-
ing for Tom Merry. * They're playing us
instead.”

““ Wharton cleared off! What rot!”

““We haven't scen anything of them,” said
Tom Merry.
“My hat! But what—what have they

done it for ?”

‘ That's for them to explain,”
“] don’t know anything
haven’t seen them at all.”

said Tom.
about 1t. We

“ Great Scott!”

‘ But—Dbut it's extraordinary ! 7 exclaimed
Russell. “ What can > mean b it !
T}Uf_ Y were I"_FH'\ Tea ']';' (OT 011 W N ,,i"
in T6) ].' S3NTNS :

“They were not here when we arrived,
and there was no Frake a¢ +1 o 243 either,”
sald Jack Blake

“ But the brake was ordered ! exclaimed
(.)[Iﬂ‘f}'. “1 was with Nugent = hen he
ordered it."” ‘

T ]1 1 tfﬂ : byipn v ..., ‘.'......‘-_-,-__.l,‘_'--

“By Jove! W hat have vou f{ellows been
doing all the time 1 ™ .‘ Femond

“Waiting for W1 “ caid Tom Merry
“Put we'ra not ':;.‘_‘:": anv longer. T nple
has offered 1s s ma‘ch with ¢he Second Eleven,
to save us {rom having our journcey lor
nﬁ h;n

“Oh, that won't do! "’ exclaimed Bolsover
major. ‘““ You came over here to I"‘" ET._:
Remove. I{ Wharton chooses to wallk oli
with his tcam, there's enough of us to ‘:.'.-l.:-*‘
up another eleven. 171« ..;1'1.;'11 aside to meet
you, and I'ZI jolly s get a team together

“The fag-end of the Remove,’’ ;:rmnml
Tf*n:rl-‘ & sort of a team you'd
be able Tﬂ up from w hat's left over aiter
W ]111‘ OTi 8 I " out bis men!" J

“Well, it would be a ratch ¢ L.;,i'ft!"'-lr‘*l
sald Bolsover; ““ but we have some pretty
bmhl }a.*.}--r:- -better ‘.'3..;.:. nothing.

“ But not better than the Sceond Eleven ! ™
sald Temple tartly.

‘“So that's vour little game, is it 7" said
Bolsover major fiercely. ™ You were trying
ye sterd. WV o I.Lg our match. and now Vol
think you've got a chance. Well, _rnu'r‘r
jolly well not going to do 1t! Tom Merrys

team 1s going to play us !

Tom BII‘TF}".“ CVeS ;:]r.l‘.-tlrll a little. Dolsover
major was a big fellow, and the bully of the
R(‘l]lﬂ\'{‘. s dictatorial NuanlieT hod the

f‘ffﬂ't?f of gctting Tn*n \Il 'Try 's back up at nnm‘
]31“-111?1("1 111"‘ Ildll IlI‘L llh alrec l] O p]m ll g l"
and above all, he had no desire whatever to
play a scratch team composed of {ellows whom
Wharton did not consider cood enough to
put into his eleven

" Excuseme ! " mid Tom. *‘I've
to play the Second Eleven now.”

urr.mg{*d



But it's a Remove Gxture exclammed enough. He was quite content to play the
Bolsover excite Greyiriars Second Eleven instes rl of the
' Yea but the Remove team have chosen Hc:".m . though he ..c-w'wd that the Grey-
to walk off and lea s to ourselves. [ friars fixture should be scratched off the St.
; lor 1t very dee of Temple to get Jim's ':~= after that day.
us out of the d tv. And y be juite T Vo Plhlt‘\' & Co. lost no time. The
candid, we don’t feel inclined to play a scrateh  Second l.vnu were called together.  Most
team,’ said Tom Merr : “And the of them who were not in the secret of T mpla’s
lemove haven't treated us so well that we little plot were astounded at the state of
need co ler ¢ r ¢ i} IO COe Dastier, aflars. l'i": lhl‘\' T\‘j\‘il‘t‘d Tlh‘\' all 'H,:nu Ll
80 far as [ can = with Cecil 'lnupm in hiz desire to b ag
“Watha Personally, 1 should weluse '.*T:.. Remove mateh wath 8t Jim's, and now,
to play the W at all.” unexpoctedly, a golden opportumty  had
“Same hera! " sl Blake warmly., " We offered. Hobson of the Shell, remembering
lon't blame vo v 1f vou Koow nothing the reception of his kind offer to ILm}
t Wharton's i * the Hemove  Wharton the previous eveming,  chuckled
fixture 18 off—ver ol alond with glee. And the Second Fleven com
No more Remor - sl Dowthes posod of five fellows of the Shell and wix o1 the
B ' r rted. H ' con 0 Dourth, were soon in thewr tlannels. veady for
under the i Uty ¢ ng eness  the game.
, he ‘ see that 1 Merr Aol the St Jim's team were glad cnough
& Co. were determined to g0t plaving, too. At all events, ther
“ Oh, have vour own way ! " he snapped ourney wonld not now be mn vamm.  Tom
[ has wid Tom, u . Weo o Merry tossed wath Temple for chowee ol
mean to, nmings, and won the toss and elected to bat,
J: wver mator stalled awav angmiv. The  Cectl Temple led his merry men into the field
R e | o bemsaed the atter n o great apinta, . Temple grinned cheertully
excited to Wharton's amanng conduct at 1 rv s he tossed the ball for the firat over,
in vanishing with his elev juat before the “What price  tho Remove now ¢ he
match as led th Ik I not murmured.
think of a tpianation, and the Fry chuckled.
had to admit that the vimtors had plenty of “ 1 wonder where they are?” he murmured.
re for getting 3 [t was no “Goodness knows ! gaid Temple cheerily.
wonder that tl | t0 have a 2ng " Wherever they are they won't be here
ore foodo vl the Heroves Thw D thart, agam nll this match 18 over, and we've done
everviody but Bosover mator adnatiod taat them- -done them fairly in tho eye ! This s
the Remove could not rase a secon 4 team where the Remove sings amall.”
anything like fit to t St. Jim's. It was And certainly it looked like it.
not to be expected of a junior Form. A team
composed of plavers hke Bunter, Fisher T, THE NINTH CHAPTER
Fish, and Lord Mauleverer would have Getting It In the Neck !
turned the mateh mto a farce. .\n}.'un}'. the 1..{ ARrRY Wnarton atood in the crowded CAr,
St Jim's fellows evidently had a full nght to - his brows deeply corrugated. The other

tellows were furious.  But there seemed
no helpfor it. The car was atill tearing on, the
chaufleur choosing the loneliest roads.  Bob
Cherry, in desperation. had made an attempt
to open the door, only to make the discovery

please themselves, and they were going to do

1L,

Soveral the Remove fellows spoke to
Tom Merry, telling him they were sorry for
what had happened, and explaining that they

oM

couldn’t mmagzine tor o moment what Wharton

meant by 1t.
Tom Merry recelved their apologies cheerily

{

il

that both doors were locked.
The car slowed a little as a policeman was
sighted at a corner, and Johnny Bull smashed



out the side windows with his elhow, with a
desperate determination to attract attention
and interfercnce. The policoeman stared at
the car as the glass came rattling out in
fragu'-.ents:. but it raced T*}' before he conld
do more than The jumiors, looking
back, saw him run into the road, looking after
the car. Then he vanished round a bend of
the road.

And the car rushed on.

The juniors had ceased to count the miles
now. They knew they were a tremendous
distance from Greviriars, and that was
enough. It was close upon noon now, and
still they were shut up in the car, helpless as
rats in a trap,

They Lardly dared to think of what was
happening Greyviriars, The St. Jim's
fellows arriving at Courtfield, and finding no
vehicle and nobody {o meet them ; arrivine
at Greyirars and finding that the home team
had vanished without a single word of ex-
planation ! |

For there was no further doubt, of course,
that all this was a trick of Temple & Co., and
that the St. Jim's party knew nothing at all
of the telegram that had been sent from
Rvleombe 1 Tom Merry's name.

What would the wisitors think ? What
could they thimk? That they had been
deliberately slighted, at least.  Probably they
had gone away agan, angry, and determined
to have nothing more to do with the Grey-
friars Remove. Of course. Wharton could
explam to them afterwards. But the match
was hopelessly sacrificed.  Or perhaps the
Saints were playing Temple & Co., if that was
the intended outcome of the Fourth-I'orm
plot.

Wharion gritted lis teeth at the thought.

But what was to be done ?

To stop the chaufleur by force was to invite
the wreck of the car. But the juniors were
so {furious by this time that they were almost
prepared to rjslc that.

The smashing of the car windows had let
in air, but 1t was insuflerably hot in the
packed car. Brnght sunshine was streaming
down upon them. The juniors perspired and

grunted and growled. When they passed
.hrough villages they shouted out to the

§Lare.

" s
s U

:

8

passers in the strects, and there were man
stares after the car with broken windows
packed with yelling schoolbovs

But the car fled so fast that interference
was mn possible. And the cunnirg cha i

‘3 : .
avolded towns, PICKIDE unirequenieqa I .
with a thorough knowledge of 1 tY
Probably the people + ho stared at the car
regarded the aflair as a “jovride” of an
unusually rowdy des rpiios T 24 a chaul-
= . 32 & - .

ff_]IT Vs T{'.’?f,:ﬁ.‘ AIVIDE Ol 8 CAT CTamn E 111
!‘:'-'hfﬂ‘n'ﬁ'fﬁ oL a;I'j;‘ ',"~. .IT "I " was not :]T‘.‘::\' 10
occur to anvone. The smashed windows and
1IIP P']lh":‘;: - I'T"'; ql-.'j:\i CATIA : :L*- T"T::" {0
]-f* 501 i:u".n RS A Darticuiariy ;'“..'.]1 .:T.i
noisy gang of jov-riders

And still the car sped on its wayv

“ Somethir L & FOT be done ! eaid H: Ty
Wharton, at last. “ We shall be langhed to
;':';,iTT_. at Grevirars if 1 '1 2 1O 01

- a 4 i & 5 -
- . 3
ii - - - = - @ m s L . ¥
e l I".‘-"" - = ; = . w - - - - W 4 "'1. ‘f\“
s LB P il iid =i L | L'N T i s awad A0 A
- . r - ! L]

us 1n the eve. 13 - “ned that Temple
had it in him to jape u this.”

“It's more a japa!” crowled Tom
Brown. “I call it a dirtv trick. But thev’ll
F-:l}' we were f”.::j. : :'.-.: . ;': T 53_5 '.h-_' t'];.i':::u ur
1o ﬁfnlw_"

“The beast won't!’’ said Nugent. ~ &0
I“”{I as he's T jI.",_" t and ke ]'s Lold of the
wheel, it would wreck the car if we tackled
him.”

Vernon-Smith's ; &t rely

tl t any risk ! 7 he

“ We're ;'::-Er:-_r to stop this, at any 11
dozen times
ook here, 1
voen 1w fu?]x"f‘n il
1 'I!..';T }IIHTl' HIHI I

said. *‘ I'd rather risk my neck a

than be made a {fool of hike this.
Call tll‘i\'t‘ & Car ' ]‘\-' tlh
dl’iﬁt'll.‘i ﬁf fiI‘l'h‘h. If we can ~
I can take the car back to Grevinars, Were
gomng to stop him ! "

“ I say, Smithy

L}

“I agree with Smithy,” said Wharton
desperately. ** Hang the risk ! He's gomg to
stop, or we'll all be smashed up together!”

*“ But " began Bulstrode.

“"Nuff said!” snapped the
" Besides, I've thought of a dodge.”™

l”luauuivr.

He took out his pocket-knife. It was a
combination knife, with all sorts of tools in it.
Vernon-Smith opened the gimlet that was

)
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the neck ! sawd Vervon-Smith g
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“Draw it mild, old man !

lats ! " Bounder. Ho thrust

himself forward through the broken window,
as close as he could get to the man inthe
driving-seat. The chautfeur gave a start as he
felt a sharp point thrust against his neck.

‘Stop ! " said Vernon-Smith quietly.

“Can’t, sir! ”

“ Yerv well ; how do vou like that 2 ”

pore

N b
+ 5 B | "
bty | '4..1 t.i-‘
L]
’.
,

he spluttered,

“Oh! Owl Take that thing away !
gasped the man, as Vernon-Smith drove the
sharp cimlet at his neck with a hard and
steady pressure,  You —you'ro hurting me "

“[ mean to hurt you,” said the Bounder
coolly.  “If you know what's good for vou
you'll stop before I get to the jugular vain ™

“Smithy——-"

“Cheese 161”7 said Vernon-Smith, “ i'm
running this show now. I'm going to make
him stop, or kill him | ITe can take his choice,”

The chauffeur was twisting wildly in his
geat, but he still drove on. The pressure of the
gimlet on his neck must have been excru-
ciatingly painful. The skin was not yet broken,
but now the gimlet pierced it, and there was
a trickle of red. The juniors looked on in grim

stlence.



“Stop it ! 7 shricked the driver.
want the car to be wrecked ? "

“T'll rnsk that!"”

“ Take that thing away, or I'll run the car
into the hedge.”

“ Right-ho! Go ahead!”™

The threat was idle, of course. Vernon-
Smith knew that. But the car wobbled wildly
as the man strove to twist himself out of the
Bounder's reach. But that he could not do.
And the sharp gimlet was in his flesh now.
And flesh and blood could not stand that.

“ Stop it ! 7’ shricked the man desperately.
“I'll stop!”

“ Stop first ! ” said the Bounder mercilessly,
and he kept on the pressure of the gimlet.

The brakes jammed on. The car HIIJ“P(I and
qtnppml The chauffeur’s face was pale with
pain. The juniors gave a shout as the car came
to a Ri‘ﬂ.]ldwil“ They felt, perhaps, that the
Bounder's me:thod was worthy of a Red
Indian ; but they were glad e nough to stop.

Vernon-Smith had solved the pmblm1

“Get down and open the doors,”
Vernon-Smith quietly.

The man bounded out of his scat. His hand
went up to his neck, and his fingers were tinge d
with red. He glared savagely at the Bounder
through the motor- -goggles.  Vernon-Smith
clambered through to the driver’s seat.

“Hurrah !’

“ Smithy’s done the trick !’ grinned Bob
Cherry. ‘' The rotter has got it fairly in the
neck !”

The chauffeur was dabbing furiously at his
damaged neck with a handkerchief. Now that.
the car was at a standstill the juniors seram-
bled through the broken windows to the road,
head-first, caring nothing for the tearing of
their clothes. Glad enough were the prisoners
to stretch their legs on the road again after
their long confinement. And as soon as they
were out of the car they closed round the

chauffeur, with grim looks. The hour of
reckoning had come.

“ Do von

card

THE TENTH CHAPTER
On the Home Run !
: COLLAR him!”
“Bump him!”
‘Rag him!”
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sides. e |
against so many. The junmiors bumped h
down in the road. His gogiles were dra
ofl, and, to the surpnise of the juniors,
beard came off with th The § )
young man was re 1. and ther a l
cient facial r .-~1:-1't lance to Temple of

.
Fourth for the ra who T
Was.

“You're Temple's cousin. I suppose ! "

- - - - -
sald Wharton, looking down grimly at the
man as he wriggled in the grasp of the juniors

The chauffeur grinned faintly

“Yes!” he gas

“And T put vou up to ti of
cCour )

“No harm mea r. I understood that
it was a schoolbov 10ke : that was how (4 1
explained 1t to me,” s_.{kl Teddy Templ
III '_' N e e 1 :"_4 1] \IH.;I {Cors aroe
always japing him in some way or other, and
]1“ Wans E o :- :f OW7l !.'1. ]:. ..;\"1 h*'
willing to pay all the expenses, I didn't ‘

‘.‘u'}lT T * ;'. -.T:." *' ];3111..
“Didn't vou ! Then we

] trv to make vou

see, sard \-Z..:.T‘. "I:-«:‘:-'it v the tels 148
I 1‘*"1_"'11--‘ : f‘.';';" ::.:'.,_',' was sent 1'_'& * :
friend of vours 7 "’

““Can’t say.”

“Can't you? Bump him!"”

Bump! bump! bump!

“Ow, ow! Don’t! Yah! St ppit |

“Now perhaps you'll explain about that
tvh*;:r:xm," satd Wh

“0w, ow! All nght! I .
hands over to Rylcombe last might to S8
it1”’ g_,'l‘ﬂ'ﬂh'l] the 1;;.1‘:i:~]|‘.' Trtini_u'. “Cecl
paid {or the whole t f Ther

ulh COUurse
no harm in 1t, you know.”

“ Do you know that we've been taken away
Just when a \la.tmﬂ team was coming? 1o | lay
us at Greyirars 27 de 111.1::11- d Wharton,

“Ow! I understood 1t was something of
the sort!” ﬂ'mpmi Teddy.

= “ ell, you've obliged your cousin, and now
vou're going to pav for it. We're going to
borrow your car to go back to Greviriars *

" Look here!” exclaimed Teddy, in alarm.
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They were miles from any ratlway-station, and
Lo had a long tramp bofore him bofore he could
get a tratn to Langham. The matter was not
working out according to Teddy's programmae.

" Look here,” exclaimed Teddy. “ I'll give
in! On l'r let me come in the car. I've got to
vet back to the works, you know, and—
hlld -

" You should have thought of that belore,
my pippin ! You can get back any way you
like—cxcepting in the car. And vou’re going

HA. (

81

to be jolly well re "o d first ! There's a ditch
juite handv—that's a bit of luck ! Shove him
nt"”

‘Hold on! Leggo' Stoppit' 1 say
.Yﬂft‘ﬂt‘h? (:I‘&"‘ﬂ:! e

Splash !
There was a deep ditch, with a couple of feet
water and a good foot of mud, beside the
lane. Teddy Temple disappeared from sight
as the rjuntors hurled ham in.  He came into
view again, pulling and blowing, and looking
a most deplorable object. Mud and slime
gmothered lhim from head to {oot. And the
scont he brought up with him from the depths
of the ditch was not pleasant,
“Groogh! Ugh! Guggug-gug !
“Ha, ha, ha!™
The unhappy Teddy tried to seramble out ;
Lot balf a dozen boots shoved him back agaln
not gently—and he squashed into the ditch
AZaIN.
“You'll stay “li rﬂ till we're aong, "osand
Wharton coolly.  “It's our turn now, you

B (1)
h:" “".

of

“Grooh-hooh |
All aboard | " said Vernon-Smuth.

The juniora serambled into the car. Teddy
T-."np.ﬂ stood half buried in the diteh, blinking
at them through smothering mud.  His aspect
as ho stood in the ditch was so extraordinary
that the juniors yelled with laughter as thoy
packed themselvea into the car.  But Teddy

did not laugh—hoe gurgled and gasped.

Bob Cherry waved his hand to the muddy
Teddy as Vernon-Smith set the car in motion,

“ Good-bye, Bluebell 1™ he chortled.

“Groogh!”
i Ilmu 0 nlf'u walk home, won’t you? ”
“Groogh!’

The car buzzed away.

The unhappy Teddy scrambled out of the
ditch and stared muddily after the retreating
car. Teddy had certainly come out at the
little end of the horn—as I'isher T. Fish of the
Remove would have expressed it.  His journey
home to Langham in his present state would
be the reverse of joyful,

But Harry Wharton & Co. did not waste
any further thoughts upon Teddy. They had
the car in their hands at last, and Vernon-
Smith was a good driver. He did not tear

) F



along as Teddy had done, but he kept the car
at a good speed, going back on the road they

|

had travelled, and slowed down as he spotted
a mulestone.

“ Six miles to Grassmere, ” he =said, glancin
back at the juniors in the car. " Whats
the time, Wharton ¢

*““ Just on one o'clock.”

“Good egg! The express passes through
Grassmere at one-thirty,” said the Bounder.
“ From there it's two hours to Court-
field Junction. I'll drive the car to Grass-
mere, leave 1t there, and we'll take the
train.”’

“What about driving to Greylrars ?”
asked Nugent.

The Bounder shook his head.

** Not enough juice, as Teddy would put it,”
he I‘G['!liﬂd.

“ Bosides, the express would be quicker,”
gald Wharton. “ Smithy can’t go racing
along like a real chaufleur; a bobby would
stop him soon enough. And this car will
attract a lot of attention, with the windows
broken. We don’t want to be stopped and
questioned, and made to waste time. Are
you sure about the {rain at Grassmere,
Smithy 2 I don’t know anything about this
part of the country.”

*“ Quite sure. My pater came by that train
last time he came to see me,”’ said the
Bounder. * Besides, 1 know the line.”

“ Then go ahead for Grassmere, and blow
Langham ! ™

The car sped on again. Vernon-Smith
drove into Grassmere, and stopped at the
railway-station. There was ample time for
the tramm. The juniors did not bother about
the car. Leaving it standing in the road,
they walked into the station. No doubt
Teddy would recover it sooner or later. At
all events, 1t was not their business to look
after a car which had been used to kidnap
them. lf Teddy had to advertise for it, 1t
would be something more for Temple of the
Fourth to pay for, as Bob Cherry cheerfully
remarked. Perhaps by the time the aflair
was finished with Temple would find it a

very expensive Jape. But that was Temple's
affair—not theirs.

‘“ My treat ! " said the Bounder, as he took

- - 1

b I |

(
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the tickets for the express It was my
. -
idea to take the tram.”
“ Oh, rot ! ”’ said Wharton warmly. “ I—"
“'Nuft said. It’s my treat !
And Smithy changed a fiver for the tickets
and they went on the platform, the Bounder
- A
refusing to listen to a word of protest. A
v a
few nunutes later the juniors were in the
L]
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Tl 5% 4 . s —— r N
Courtfield at half-past three !’ zaid Bob
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Not much time for a enicket-match.”
N Th""' {0 § 15 Te 'Iﬁ.:*..h Il.'f'f:i"' g.].'.".l-.". u'.']}'-
wayv . a y .::} ,Tt.‘ 5 T:: ']

- -
= -
- -
" w .\ - " _'I
‘ e AR i AAT A
-

L S — . . . . oo ~ .¢'|| '
We may get in a single-innings matceh,
~ 1 Il — |'... it Ta 3 - w ba - T aht N ] i
}“c'-r 'i \1\ i a8 L & bk & l. _l._ § " | .t_“lj.f j"l':!.‘ ii‘ L L™ ""’I.' 1“
il e a & a ) ; R - :
'I:! ]h T 1 "L - .“ ..- S L i1 :"\:. ‘1i“1 5 | |I~l! i
will be willing to catch the latest train home.
]f YT *t L : - = - 1 ‘L e ’
vy ! " " : . Qi T——
& - R, a2 ' ™"
]-\" ‘I ! o B :;" :}lrll]
i - - " - _"' é
i }"‘ T-r : ‘.\'rl m;“-..l-"""“.".‘I ::Ij:n 1;1:]111-1IK ‘{1
sy . 4 o I ! P Saa ’ i
‘i]i!';... el (Ul lj . . \I C il u.;-: ;.:'1 :Ur 11”- 1l
» . | - R : e )
bald-headed, and mop up th ground with
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 Hear, hear ! "
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of going for the Fourth bald-headed, and

mopping up the ground with them.

]

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER
Not According to Plan !
eMrLE, Danxegy & Co. were looking a
little blue when the innings stopped at
dinner-time.

The herocs of the Fourth had * squecied
out "’ the Remove, and had * wedged in”
themselves, So far, all was suceeasful,  They
had bagged the St. Jim's mateh, and the
lh‘nmw team were somewhere miles away,
quite ofl the scene.  The programine had been
carried out successfully up to that point.

But from the point the programme secmed
In dnngur of t‘U“u]\;:.f-_ For it had been Cecil
Temple's plan to beat St. Jim's and thus
show that the Second Eleven was really the
proper team to play. And when afterwards
the Removites recriminated on the subject

)
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Phe earaced Remove eleven rushed on the cricket.
200 collared Temple, Dabney and Fry, and proceeded
(o bump them,



Tney could not help sno .lﬂg They had

come over to Greyinars expecting a hard-
tought fight. T oy were having a walk-over,
as easy as i they had been p?"" ng
or Second Form at St. Jim's.

me good bats in Temple's team,
l)-ﬁwl.ng they were weak,
always ne ”h eted, -

SV

+ the Third
There were
but at
and fielding they
And it looked as 1 t]u*'

would not ’m batting at all, if St. Jim's choze

to keep possession uf the wickets for the reat

of the dav.

“Bar Jove, do they call this ewicket 7"

Arthur Aug
as they w alked towards the 8chool House.
“ Wharton's
than this.”
Tom Merry lavghed.
“Well, 1it's amusing. anyway,”” he
““We shan’t want to finish the innings.

and let them bat.

home."”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Extraordinary thing that Wharton hasn’t
turned up yet and hasn’t sent word,”
Blake remarked.

“Oh, blow Wharton!"”

“Yaas, wathah! I wegard him as havin’
acted as a wotten bnundah, and I shall

certainly wefuse to speak to him when he

turngs up ! ”’

Tom Merry & Co. dined at the Remove

table with cheerful faces. Temple, Dabney
& Co. were not looking so cheerful ; 1t was
borne in upon their minds that they would
not beat St. Jim’s
as a defeat for Greyfriars ;and when the fellows
learned of the trick Temple had played on the
vanished team they would be {furious. 1If the
Second Eleven won handsomely, there was
Temple's excuse ready-made. But a crushing
defeat was very diflerent.

What would the fellows 8 say to the junior
who had cleared off a w mmng team by a trick,
and played a losing game in their absence ?
It was not a pleasant reflection for Ceeil
Temple. Not only the Remove, but his own
Form, and the rest of Greyiriars would ba
heavily down upon him. The one thing that

(

team play a great deal bettah

raid.

1'1]
declare when we have a couple of hundred,
[f their batting i3 on a
level with their bowling and fielding, we shall
be finished in time to catch the carly train

Jack

The match would count

custus murmired to Tom Merry,
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could justify to any e his action wal
Tif'*"'ﬂ. ;\Tl A "'”"'?',' he realinedd that a
vietory was bevond the limits of poeclil

Q¢ while Harry Wharton & Co., many mil
away, were chafing ler tl 3
Temple’s trick, Tent )11
very happy about it. And Dal Fr
and ":wff and Smith ; row n thi
sceret, looked very lugubrions Thev had
wan q]-{- fiT‘T"_ i-11 ~f T‘_ Tw 1 i _‘* s 3 4
ﬂ‘l(" W ﬂT 1t waAs w T._':"‘,_: . nie 10 YOIy
much less ratie®ed  Adter 4 neless licking,
what would they be able to =ay in their
defence 1 ‘ i

Bolsover major and the rest of the Remove
were grinning.  If Bolsover major had playea
St 'L"a."‘ with a {ag-e1 d of Removites,
”1“ result could not very s have Deen morte
‘I"?"-"*-f le. And the Remowvites were notl
SOTTY to see the Fourth and the Shell knocled
f‘]f’i"h'}:.l : LY 'T’_."\ V18] TR ]': STV 'I ':1 1
T'i.l.::‘!]*. ior 3 \TJINR the ma'ch. so Jolrover
malor declared. and the other {ellows agres 1

with him

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER
Wharten Turns Up !

he innings had restarted.  Tor

Merrv and Kavgaroo were st th

wickets again. and Fry had bowled

”1!" T‘H'F-'u over. It added s1xXx runs to ths Nt
Jii s score.

Tllt" St II.J 4 i atsmen w E;l] were 1.‘1‘::5!1::
their turn stood In a ;.'1" nning group beforo
t]ll“ l‘lﬁ"«'ﬂ‘:t‘ln_ !f;:l,,‘.z;_;_f .. 11. T ey l.llii]l] 108
help grinning.  Their opponents were €0 far
below ”H‘il“ “'1*1;’{!1! that they knew that hoaid
the bats would not be wanted The match
was a walk-over, and 1t would make the

fellows yell when they were told about it ot

St. Jim's.

Their anger at the suppo: el ghieht

from the Remove team had auite faded away
now. Tlm}* could not be angry and ‘“-““"l
at the same time, and they could not heip

being amused at this match.

Tmnplﬂ s team was no good, and that was
all there was about it.  As a matter of fact,
Cecil Temple's influence in the junior cricket
club, and his position as skipper of the Se cond
Eleven, were largely due to his wealth and

)
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Arthur Augustus D'Arey came in to join
And the U of St. Jim's showed
that, tn spite of his elegant ways, he was a hard
hitter, D'Arey and Blake between them
brovght the score up to 150, when Blake was
bowled by a lucky ball from Fry.

DBy that time the Second Lleven had been
given so much leather-hunting that it looked
as 1f they would Lave no breath left for

batting, i they were ever allowed to bat.

! !
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Unless Tom Merry declared, certainly they
would never bat at all.  But as Tom wanted
b ) nin. he 1‘.:11{ de idhl to t!.i"t.‘:."ln‘ at th!‘.‘ mum-l
figure of 200. Two hundred, as he calculated,
could ecasily be Knocked up by four o'clock,
and then the home team could be polished
i » wickels in time for the visitors to

- o .1‘14 *11
AL ®R% LN

"

.
calch the six o'clock tramn home.

Arthur Augustua D'Arcy and Figging
brought the score up to 200 belween them,
Nz amaiterof fact, it atill wanted fve minnteas
¢o four when the board showed 200, The
batamen wero well aet, and could have gone
on for houra, Temple, Dabney & Co. wera
gasping in the ﬁvh\. Thev felt that that
dreadful innings would be the death of them
1f 1t lasted much longer.

“TH declare after thia over,” amid Tom
YWorry, when a four from Figgins had made up
the required 2000 There were atill three more
balla to the over,

Frv bowled agam,

Just as he dehivered the ball, a crowd of
fallowa, with facea red from running, camo
acreaming in at the school gates,

The crowd round the cnickot-field did not
observe them for the moment, all their atten-
tion bemng given to the game, so the return
of Harry Wharton & Co. passed for the
monent unnoticed.

Fizgins had knocked away the ball, and was
runuing with D'Arcy when the new arrivals
came running upon the cricket-ground. There
was a shout ns they wero seen,

“Hallo ] "' roared Bolsover major, ** Here
they aro!  Where have you wdiols been 7

“ Faith, and what do you mean intoirely ?
bawled Micky Deamond.

Temple's jaw dropped.

“The Remove! That idiot Teddy—he's
let them get back ! Oh, erikey "

Harry Wharton & Co. did not speak a word.
They were red and breathless from having
run almost without a pause from Courtfield,
But they had breath enough left to take
summary vengeance upon Temple, Dabney
& Co.

They rushed on the ericket-field.

There was a gasp of astonishment from
Tom Merry & Co., a yell from the Greyfriars
crowd. The returned ecleven did not heed,

J



They collared Temple and Dabney and Fry,
and dragged them over and bumped them in
the grass. :

The fieldsmen who were not in the secret
of Temple’s plot gathered round angrily, and
piled in to help their leaders, but they could
not stand against the angry and vengeful
Remonvites.

Temple, Dabney & Co., and their {followers.
were knocked right and left.

Tom Merry n.n:,l his comrades stood looking
on open-mouthed. Never had they heheld
such a scene upon a cricket-field before.

“ Well, this beats the giddy band!™
gasped Figgins, az he came off from the
wicket. "1 suppose this will be an un-
finished match—what ¢ 7

* Looks hike it,”" grinned Blake. ** They're
Wharton's team, and they've come back.
But what they're ynn{' for their own ch: Aps
tor 15 a giddy mystery.”

"\qu:t be pntm\
it’s sunstwolke.”

“Ha, ha, ha!?”

“Go 1t!” roared Iiggins.
Hurrah !

“'Ha, ha, ha!”

But the Greyfriars crowd had swarmed on
the field. and the combatants were dragged
apart. Temple, Dabney & Co., red and
dishevelled, struggled away from their assail-
ants. For the moment both parties had
forgotten the St. Jim's cricketers, who were
looking on.

“ What on earth are you up to,
fellows 2 7 roared Bolsover m.qor

“ Where have you been ¢’

“ What does 1t mean 1ntmrch "

“ Ask that rotter!’ p.mtud Wharton,
pointing to the dishevelled Tvmplc “ He's
got us away by a trick, and we've only ]uat
got back, and found him playing our match !’

“ Gireat ‘acott Al

& LOOL here ! ” gasped Temple.
not, we’re playing the mateh now,
{.xga can clear off ! ”

“ Catch us! Do you hLear, you fellows ?
Temple sent me a telegram, signed with Tom

Merry's name, and got us away, to bag our
match while we were gone.’

‘My hat ! ”

deah boys.

Pewwapa

* Pile

in!

VOou

"Trick or
and you

{ =0

“What a rotten trick ! ™

(i (_}}1‘ -i'li-'_ fl":-‘ 1|"_ -

“Kick 'em off the field!” shouted Bob
(111rv

“ Hurrah !

- - -
Kick em ou

All the Remove piled in with a will. Temple,
Ilﬁhrﬂ"- E {-'."". {:EF .E'-Et BT : ‘I"' mrel i':""_h,,'_ {-
;,'Thllufl W1 I :’1 TOWd Of LOots | 1 I thrmn.
Hobson as ‘1 st, who were not in the
f'ﬂ't'rf’f—-tii‘:~' WET ' ':L.'." SOCIret Now, of course
—IC 1ir' 1 1 d UST. I\T\ ‘ .E " ':-.; v were nos
sorry that =o peless a match had been in-
terrupted. An unfinished match was better
than the ternfic licking that had only too
clearly been in store for them.

II] T*"" \“' | Tan 1 '--.'r-‘l:..‘:- :E."" ?‘-l' :fi"'n
Four o'clock was 5“"'._ ng Tom M: TV & LO.
met the captain of the Remove with gnm

:
lﬂfJ;‘*.

* I'm awfuliv sorry. vou {ellows Wharton
sald breathlessly. You must have thought
we were acting 1n a rotten way, in not being

here to meet vou.
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ing the day, and we accepted. :
‘ A & _i _‘ & y -y " . 1 1‘ »
‘\ii\- 1'- Li ‘-‘ 1 1 _‘i'. I:l-q v | tl.i 11‘{ aha L

-l
11 & I-'.t.th COO|
s - e s
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* Let me Xpiain. Look at that !
Wharton he out the telegram Tom
Merry stared at it in amazement.

an gt

111;11':-. Iy Lalae
- ]*:.}..'if‘!l}‘ ! And
from vou.”
‘But-ul ut—— I don’t undi r.:.-n::-I - -
]T Was i ] lu' (!f T.ih- 0 quh 3. - \T!LLHHII

:-;"uwi {o 1It,
;IJ'J i 111 l' }1*

explammed breathles ‘They wanted to
1!‘1" our match. lt‘lnlllt gent o man last Ill"h
to Rvlcombe to send this wire—we've fourn d

it out since—and had a motor-car ol l anghuam
waiting for us. We were carried oft—-over
seventy miles away "

‘Bai Jove !

“Well, I'm blessed if I've ever heard
anything of that sort before! ™ ejaculated
Tom Merry. * Then vou thought 1'd asked

you to meet us 1..111*}1;1111 ! >

LR L’)l
)

course—jirom 11 telegram. We
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busineas,  DBut what's to 1{ done now !}
You don’'t want us to go on playing Temple's
team §
“* No fear! r

"But "—Tom Merry glanced up at the
clock-tower—""1t's turned four. Are you
thinking of playving, all the same !’

“ 1t you fellows are willing,” said Harry.
‘We can make it a single-innings match,
and 1 think there will be time. It would be
rotten If we're done out of the match alto-
gether. It's rotten for you chaps to have your

match mucked up like this by Greyfriars

a vell of relief from Greylfriars as Harry

Wharton brought off a
ant catch, The Remove had won by a single runl

fellows, DBut you see that we personally
were not to blame.”

“Quite so! That’s all right 1"

“Yaas, wathah! As a mattah of faet,
it was vewy polite of you to go all the way to
Langham, on the pwesumption that Tom
Mewwy had asked you to meet us there, deah
boy ! ”

“Well, shall we make the best of it 2"
asked Wharton. “If you fellows wouldn’t

mind going by a later trmn there’s time for
a single-innings match.”

“ Right-ho ! said Tom Merry heartily.

( 87 )



“ All serene! We're rea

"It won't take us five
readv 5

But I say, are vou ﬁf to play, aiter what

you ve been 1hrnuﬂ'h

“ Fit as fiddles . and vou've been play: ing
already, too, so that will make it square,’
said Wharton, laughing.

“ All serene! We'll male a match of 1t
vet, then.”

“Good egg! We'll be ready in 2 jiffy.”

And Harry Wharton & Co., if not ready in a
jiffy, were ready in a few jiffies, and they
came out quickly on the field. Temple,
Dabney & Co. had vanished, to hide their
diminished heads. And a crowd of fellows
buzzing with excited discussion of the strange
adventures of the vanished eleven, thronged
round the field to watch the performance of
Harry Wharton & Co. against St. Jim’s.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER
A Fight to a Finlsh |

HARP.Y WiARrRTON had won the toss, and
the Remove went in to bat, Wharton
opening the 1innings with Bob Cherry.
And the St. Jim's fellows, if they had
expected to find the Remove team anything
like the unfortunate Second Eleven, soon
had their eyes opened.

Fatty Wynn, the champion junior bowler
of St. Jim’s, delivered the first over to arry
Wharton. The over brought eight runs to
the Remove, which was a good beginning.
And Tom Merry remarked to Blake that the
Remove would be a hard nut to crack.

And Tom Merry was right.

After the excitement of their adventures
that day, the Remove cricketers did not
seem at all flustered or out of form. Indeed,
if the rest of the team required time to
recover, they had 1it, for Harry Wharton and
Bob Cherry held possession of the wickets
for a long time, in spite of the eflorts of Fatty
Wynn and Blake and Kangaroo in turn
with the ball, and of the keenness of the
fieldsmen.

Fifty runs had been scored when Wharton’s

wicket fell to Fatty Wynn, and the Groy-
friars crowd cheered him as he went out.

Peter Todd took his place, and Peter, who

dy when you like.”
minutes to get

( 88

wWas an extremelyv simy King ! th. waas
not expected by the field to stand long
against Iatty ’W mn. But Peter, as his
Form-fellows knew, was not nearly so simple
as he looked. iT 1 ed to be a mighty
man with lus hands ‘ki':-, drives were tre-
mendous when hie had a cha wnd the score
went up by leapz and | s under his hard

hitting
And '.:.]wu Blake clean bowied him at last,

Yernon-Smith came in. and th

seldom been in better form. Fatty Wynn,
masterly bowler as he was, exhausted himself
in vain against the Bounder's wicket. Vernon-
Smith, as cool a8 a cucumber, put ' P '

- - 1 |
to every attempt to dislodge him. Ana the
- &

]
&

figures went up.
g B 1:: .14'",'."“- : . _\"t 11T " 1677 *»-1 ‘iq D..\T'- v
™ - - - - T 9 i:‘. b - e ¥
remarked, when the ficld crossed OvVer once
more. ‘This 18 somethin’ like cwicket
These boundahs can plav
‘“ They can!” grinned Tom Merry. “ We
o o % : -
E]L‘i“ have a!l our work cut out ¢ beat Laky
L ]

my son. But we're going to beat them |
‘ (]h Vaas ! "
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quuirﬂ sOITe ! -:,.";:‘.:j:, I‘ ( heTTY WAaS cAl N it
out by Tom Merry in the .:.-:1..:. .m] Nuge!
“']lﬂ 10 U}{ 1."4 1:; . WAS Cil h__, . t] 11 W ntl
b\' lht\' \‘i-ta. T..{‘ Iu',luu’hu were ft url
duu 11, 11111 1.40 score was 100.

'lha. Bounder was st ra-. r.: strong. I'en-

fold, who joined him, L: od bad luck, his wicke!
gomg down for 6; and Bul 1 - o
still, being caught out {or a * :L:ri:'-w cgg8-" “'“"
the Re move looked cheerful :.u"f"'l OVl 1‘ )
losses. They felt that they could afford th
The Bounder, with Mark Linley at the other
end, was still batting away like a DBradman.
At 130 Mark Li]lll‘}' was bowled ]‘r_]' the re-
doubtable Fatty, who received a  waldiy
enthusiastic thump on the shoulder from his
chum Figgins that ncarly doubled him up.
Tom Brown came in, and added 9 before ho
was stumped. Eight down! The Bounder
and Johnny Bull were batting, and adding
runs every minute.

Tom Merry & Co., tough as they were,
given enough leat! her- humuw to more
satisfy them.

" Get that chap out, or I'll boil you !’
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Tom Merry genially, as F"“‘" Wynn went on
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result. He knew the
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who wera really marvellous

And they did not disappoint him, though
they surprised the xmtn”. F'rom the first
over 1t was clear that this was not to be

anything like batting against Temple, Dabney,
& Lo,

Tom  Merry opened the innings with
Nangaroo, as before. Tom Merry had knocked
up six runs when the New Zealander found his
middle stump. And the Saints looked very
crave as their skipper came out with only six
runs to his credit.

Hat-tricks seemed to be at a discount, but
the bowling was first-class. Neither Tom
Brown nor [uky provided the much-desired
three in an over, but they took wickets in
very good style. Figgins was much surprised
at being dismissed for twelve, and &rthu
Auvgustus D7Arey was simply astounded when
Tom Brown l‘t"'“ht'! b Grest ball

But the Kangaroo was making a splendid

:t..r:d. nd the Cornstalk kept his end up well
agatnst the bowhing of tlm New  Zealand
]uun . Werr, at the other end, added tifteen

runs before he fell. Lowther added twenty,
But Kangarco was scoring all the time,

hn tlﬂ\\ n {ﬂl‘ ll“

Fatty Wynn was the next vietim, IIH
added only six. But when Redfern ]mut‘d th
Lor :z«hlL the fur began to iy again, \lul
both Tom Brown and Inky found that they
could not touch the wickets, The score had
passod  the hundred when Kangaroo was
caught out by Mark Linley. Seven down for
hi"

Another man down—and 11) runa. Another
---mth the igurea on the board at 130, Jack
Blake was |u--t- man . Sixteen wanted to
tie—soventeen to winl  And the light still
good.  Many eyes wero turned anxiously to
tho sky. But for twenty minutes yet, at least,
the light was good enough, and in twenty
minutes there was timo for the great matceh
to be won and lost,

Jack Blake was at the top of his form. He
started the mnings with a four, following that
up with a couple of twoa and a three, which
brought Redfern to the batting end. Five
wanted to tie—six to win | lltnf}' of light
for that. There was no danger now that the
match would be an unfinished one. The
innings had been fast and furious from the
start, and 1t wasa finishing in keen excite-
ment. No more for the over ; but in the next,
with Tom Brown bowling to Redfern, thero
came a two-—and then another two. The
St. Jim’ﬂ figurca stood at 145, and another
hit would do it.

The excitement was intense now.

Tom Brown took a grip on the round red
ball. That ball, he knew, would prohabl do
it, and he sent it down with all his skill in it.

Clack |

( 80 )



Redfern’s bat gleamed and met the ball,
and 1t fled on its journey, and the batsmen
were running,

Dut someone else was ranning, too. It was
Harry Wharton! And he was running with
his eves on the saling ball—running like
izhtning—and bis hand was ready, and the
ball came down, settling, like a bird into its
nest, in the palm of the TRemove captain, and
there was a yvell of breathless rchief from
(reviriars.

*“ How's that ?

Wharton held up the ball.

EE 0 1T ¥

Grmr ar- Remove had won the
a single run !

Harry Wharton & Co. saw the St Jim'a
fE]]D"H off to Courtfield in great spinita, It

}]'1(]. h(‘f‘n O r”'“‘*:' I‘- i 1-—1 hi' L “-l 11 :?1‘“
lemove had won. \ n their delight at the
great victory, '!:}‘.--': fe ]'. 11 at they could afiord
to forgive Temp] e, Dal bney & Co. for their
trick. And h-ﬂ. for rave them accordingls

And that evening *‘1 re were great rejoicings
1!1 1]10 Ii‘ II]‘-’"‘I"L] ('HLT lit i.; Ll.l":li-i"" 1Y .l
vanished eleven.

THE END
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Farables and P@f@di@@

By MONTY

LOWTHER

(Of the St. Jim's Sheli Form.)

GUSSY'S SARTORIAL

SOLO
(“* I'!? Sing Thee Songs of Araby."’)
['1i sing thee songs of tlannelette
And tales of tair cashmeah !
For when thg wethal's cold and wet
Theah's nothin’ beats vood tlannelette
For cosy undahweah!

Take my advi Ice, you Lh'lrlq and gat
It now, while wintah's heah !

I'Il sing thee songs of yellow spats
And tales of patent shoes.

| have a tip, deah boys, and that'’s

Be vewy ﬂrﬂlm of yoah spats,
Which colowing you choose |

The coloahs always match yoah hats,
Just plain and simpie hues.

Take it up tenderly,
Lift it with care,

Fashioned so slenderly,
Beautiful, rare.

Made by a baker-man,
Flavoured just right ;

At such a cake a man
Screams with delight.

I'll sing thee songs of ovahcoats
And tales of silken scarves.
The fellah who on beauty dotes

Will navah let his ovahcoats
Come down below his calvas.
And it you follow out these notes

You don’t do things by halves.

LUMLEY-LUMLEY’S LAMENT

(““ Humpty Dumpty."’)

Lumley-Lumley sat on a wall ;
Lumlay-l.umlly had a great fall ;
All the king’s horses and all the k:n

(

's men
Would be shocked by the words that old Lamley used then.

NON-STOP SKIMPOLE

(** The Brook."")

I come from haunts of Colney Hatch
To lecture fellows daily ;
They call me names like
But still my chin wags gaily.
I jaw from meorn till night,
My talk is bright and clever,
For men may come,
But I go on for ecver.

““ bandersnatch,"”’
I do;

and men may go,

THE FATE OF A CAKE
(‘" Bridge of Sighs."’)

Oh, all ye deities !
Buck up, you men!

Waiting for tea it is
In Study Ten.

The cake of a million, it
Calis forth our lust ;
Make yourselves ill on it —

Eat till you bust.

Do not stand back, you men;
On, Tommy, on !

Show us your acumen—
Dash it, it’s gone!

Soma beast has shifted it,
Raisins and all;

Trimble has lifted it;
We'll have tea in Hall!

)
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