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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Bunter Stands Treat!

1 OTICE to the Remove |
A mmlin{:;, of inferest to all members of the
Remove Criclket Club, will ba held in the Forwu-
room at seven preociselv.”

That laconic notice, signed by ITurey Wharton, cuptain of
the Romove, wag pinnad on ¢he board among a dozen other
PApIES.

It attracted a great deal of sttention when the juniora
-:ffa.ma out of the clasz-rooms after school thut day ai Grey-

rIAYS.

There were plenty of other notices on the board, but to
the Lower Fourih, at least, fhere was only one that had any
interest, and that was Wharton's.

What did it matter to them if---as a paper in Wingate'a
hand announced—tha Sizth Form Debating Sociely would
meet that evening to discuss the question, whether the pur-
suit of athletics was carried too far at public schools, or if
the Fifth-Form Harriers ware mseting in Blundell's study
to dizscuss & run, or Hoskins, of the Shell, wes sonouncing a
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pianoforte recital with aduiission free 1o all comners? These
fnatters anight be important to the individuals coneernel,
but the Remove--the Lower Fourth at Greyiriars-—did nel
mi.m{la pin for the concerns of the Hixth, the Fifth, and the
Shall,

But a meoting in connection with the Remove Cricket
Club was a matier they conld take a hearty jnterest in.

The reign of football wus over for the time, and fne
epring weather had turned all thoughts te cricket, 1o green
fields, and bright sunshine, and white-clad figures, and the
marry click of Lat and ball.

There were mabiers of great iinportance— o the Remove—
tr bo settled hefore the juniors begzuan the summer gume in
carnost, honcoe the sneeting called by Harry Wharton.

And, to judge by the looks and remarks of the junicrs
who read tlh-a notioe and commented upon it, the meeting
was Iikely to bo an exciting one in some respecks,

Bulstrode stopped, with his bands in his pockets, and read
the notice, and grunted, .

“Like Wharton, isn't 5t e puls up a netics worded
as if he were a blessed empeoror calling his blessed subjoris
together,”
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" Yen, rather,” said Stott.
& fall this evening *

Bulstrode locked at him quickly. Any suggestion of a
“fall * for Wharton was welcome to the bully of the
Remwova

“What do youn meant"

“Well, I don't eco why he should be cricket captain just

use ha's Torm captain. Seme of the fellows thiok there
onght to bs a new clection.”

Bulstrode wrinkled his brows thoughtfally,

* He would be bound to get in.”

“Oh, I don't know! The Form makes too rouch fuss of
1lat chap altogether, in my opinion, and he isn't even civil
1o some of us.™

“Bone of v don't deserve it,' said the volce of Bobh
{ berry, &5 bo came aloug. ""Home of us are mizerzble
wornes, you know, Btott.”?

Btott and Buletrode walked away withont replying, and

ab C grinned, and continuwed on Iris way to No. 1
sStady—the historie apartment in which dwelt the Famous
Four—THarry Wharton, Fobh Cherry, Frank Nugent, and
Hurree Jamzet Ram Singh, to say nothing of Biﬂjl Bupter.

Billy Bunter was very much in evidence when Bob Cherry
came 1oto the stndy.

Fhers was a strong smell of herrings, and Boh sniffed
approciatively., Billy Bunter was standing in his shirt-
+leeves bofore the fire, which was blazing brightly, He
had a fr}-mgi;pnn on the fire, and was cooking avay coun-
entedly, with a glowing face. Iie blinked round through
his big spoctacles ns Bob i

71 sny, Wharton———"

""1lallo, hallo, hallo ™

A, a3t you, Cherry? I zay, what do you Unink of these
hervripgsy" ] i

“They small rippingly,” said Lok, “and T'm hungry.
Where Ei'id they Cﬂ[:'l!:ﬁ ﬁgﬂl?" ’ £

“ I'in standing treat this evening,” said Billy Bunter, with
8 ceriaan amount of digaty. * You feilows have treated me
Fomvetimes, and, of courze, I must Lesp my end up. I'm
Aanding this {eod.”

“On tick? asked Bob Cherry  cheerfuliy. e
BEunter,

“LUertainly not, Cherry. T bought these herrings of Mrs.
Mimble, and pand for them in spot cash, ‘s &n un-
teasonable woman, and won’t et me have {ick. 1t's no use
explaining 1o her that I shall shortly be receiving three
prunds o week regulurly from the FPatriotic Home Work
Asawintion. Wornen don't understand fingncial matters.”

. U Xa, I suppose they don’t—your financial matters, at
it phickling Bobs Eloriv:

U Tve explaned to Mra. Mimble that she's running the
risk of GEEIlﬂi!.'Ir{ % good customer,’’ said Bunter, turning a
herring carefolly with & toasting-fork. " 1've warned hor
that [ may take my cusiom to the villaga shop when T get
the three pounds a weel coming in regularly, unless she iz
very careful.  Buat it didu’t make any difference. It amazes
e thet & woman without any brasi oss ahility, hike that,
+hould be able to keap a shop at all. Faney refusing a little
viel to a chap who is shortly to heve three pounds o week 1”7

" Reckless,” agreed Bob Cherry, Perhaps Mrs Mimble
;}h :'t;tk;irﬁixpet:m in hand is worth three pounds a week in the

15T,

“On, rexlly, Cherry! But what I was going to say is,
've stood the berrings—here are nine n? ibem, so that
will be one each for vyeu chaps—"

*And what abour the rest?y”

" Free beon feeling rather low lately, and, you know, I've
e delicate constitution. which requires to be kept up with
vonstant nounrishment,”  said I:;:'-}ic}l;; Bunter reproachinlly.
1 haven't had a resliy decent leed since the night of the

wrty. I suppose you wouldn't like me to fall upon your
wreast o the agonies of death, for want of a little solid
flvslenationt™

“ I should jolly =oon zlinz you off.*

“ (¥, really, Cherrgl®

“You can have your agonice on somebody olse’s chest,
%'Hhm‘s privite property. How long will those berrings

wa ¥ P

" Only airother five minutes. But, az I was gaviog, as Fra
»tood the herrings, vou might add a little to the feed.
Suppoze ven buxz off and get some jam or marmalade at
Alrs, Mimble’s? We're out of both.”

“Oh, it's all vight! I supposa I might a: well make a8 con-
tribution.”

And DBob Clerry jeft the study. Bunter turned to his
cooking a,gam. Cooking was 2 labour of love with the fat
junior, and he enjoyed it almosl az much as eating. He was
»till Lusy when Nugent came in.

:‘-.EL%HI’[- sniffed, as Bob Cherry had done.

“But perhays pride nill have

mll!:-' EIYy Care 1k,

k ey

ad!™ he sald. “ Where did the Yarmouth steaks
vome from, Billyi”
&0,
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“'m standing them,™ )

“ Had a postal ordes,’ asked Nugeni, *"or has sormebody
died and left you o fortune?™

' Oh, really, Nugent! I'm standing them, and now vou
speak of it, you might as weil put in something towards the
fewal. 1 was going 40 pot & cake if the tin ran 1o it, but it
dida’™t. Soeppose you gob the colei™

*Well, after vour noble example, T suppose I moy as well
ﬁaﬁd something. ™ said Nagent, Jaughing; amd be left the
study.

Billy Bunter grinned inte the fryimg-pan.  The herrings
were furming the nucleus of a feed that wes likely 10 barome
a considerable one. Billy Bunter turned the sizeling herrings,
and as they were finished, piled thesn in & dish on the hob.
The study was full of the scent, but 1t was an apipetising
goent to ﬁungr:r JURIGTs,

Hurres Jamset Ram SBingh, ihe XNabob of Blanipur, came
in, and slammed his books an the table.  Ile did not zeem to
enjoy the herringscent so much as the others had done.
31"1‘;1:} Hindn was mora revere in hiz diet than the English

ads.
* Lovely, n't it, Inky " suid Bunler, blinking round at

him.
ihe MNuabob of

“The  smedlfulness said

Bhanipur mildly,

“Oh, T forgot; yvou don't eet hereings! 1'm afraid I've
grot nothing for vou, .[ﬂl:::,', but bread and-checgo '

My honourable =eif 1s not extremely famished.”

“8Bull, if vou like to gel somo bonanas, 1'Ml roast ‘om for
vou,'” suid Bunter. " I'm standing a feed this evening, but
the funda won't run to much. I dou’t zee why you shouida’t
make a contribution. Buppoze vou bazz off to Alrs.
Mimble's, and gat some bananas and museatels and annonas?
TI.HF:EI do vou down all right, and will do for me to finsh
wilh.

: ”TT;!J,-& worthy suggestion of my esteemed chum s exeel-
ent. .
And Huorree Jamset Rass Singh followsd in the fuotsteps

is  terrifie,”

of Cherry and Nogent The three of themn rame back to-
gethrer o littde later, bLaving st o the iucksh They
Jaid their porchases on the table. Bunter had fini oook-

urg the herrings, and he put the frring-pan aside,

* Hand over the I'JEI'IIII;]-‘H.m Tl:i'i. %s to look & little
more like,” he remarked, rogarding the purchases on the
table throogh his big spectacies. "1 think Wharton wight
make & contribution, too.  INd womt boing the tomatoes,
Cherry 7'

“Mo, I didn'L.™

“* Thore's time to rum back for them, if wo walt for
YWharton.”

“ There may be time,"” eaid Bob Cherry, sitting down.
“Bat 'm net D, ‘Nall's as good as & Jeast, vou young
COTIGrant,

“ Oh, really, Cherry, when I'm standin
_Harry Whartos game into the stady, 3
tivelw.

- " Good ! ke exclamed. T see yow'we got herrings with
it, Bunter. Anything ol=e?”

“Eh? I--1 don't—""

“I suppose the hervings haveu't taken up the whole two
bob " said Harry, looking at him.

Bunter turned piok es three pairs of sacusing eyes were
ﬁ?‘.ﬁli}l:t on him, " \ ] Sl

“1hd you give younyg sweepn e iz to stand these
lmrrin.gm:l ﬂa.rgr_? " asked Wugent .

*¥Yas, of conrse—to get something for tea, anyway.”™

* 3k, really, Wharton——"'

“Why, he told we be wos standing a leed, and chiselled
ma inte making a contribution!” shouted Bob Cherrv.

“And my worthy self alzo,” murmured the Nebob of
Bhanipur.

“ 1 say, you fellowsg—

* You-—vou fet impostor ™

“1I say, vou fellows, Wharton 1sn™ guite oorrect. 1 ra-
garded that two bob as o Joan,” said Bally Bunter fecbir,
“1 am going to veturn it out of & postal order I'm expect-
ing to-morrow morning.’’

* Nine hervings didn’t run {o two bob,’’ said Bob Cherry
judiciabiv., " Where's the rest ¢of the tin, vov--you—u"

“I had 1o bave 2 snock—"

“How much were the herrings?™

“1 paid a whole tanner for them?

“*And one-and=six for a snack, when I gave vou the tin
to pei tea with,” said Harry Wharton indignantly.

“*Of course, i{ rezarded that as & loan. L.am peing to settle
up that and several other little accounts when my postal
order Lo to-morrcew., ™’

Harry Wharton laughed.

“Oh, get off the pustal-order, for goodness’ sake! Lot's
Fﬂt fea. We've rot to get to tie meeting early.  As {or that
at young burslaree—""

a feed—-*
snifled appoecia-

kL
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* Oh, really, Wharton——"'

“We'll keep him whiting five minutes For his tea as a
punishment.’

Bunter's jaw droppod.

Wharton's idea was adopted at once. Bunter was pently
but firmly pushed back from the table, and the jumiors
gerved themselves and started,

Billy Bunter expostulated, and pleaded, and almost wept;
But the chums of the Remove were adamant.

For five lodg minutes—which seemed like five years—DBilly
Bunter watched the juniors eating heartily, and making
alarming inroadds inte the dish ol h-:-rrin,%*&

Bob Cherry, with his watch on the fable, timed kim.

“Time ™ he exclaimed suddeniy.

Bunter made one bonud to the table.

Thers wers two herrvings left, bot they were on Bunler's
plate in o twinkling. He storted, at & speed which showed
that he meant to make up for lost time,

“And let-that be o lesson to you,' said Harry Wharton
gevercly.

Bui Bunter did not reply, He was wo busy.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
An Exclied Meeting.

HE Formn.room waa lighted up, and a crowd was gather-
g 17 1t. Wharton's notice had called together nearly
all the Hemove, Most of the Form belonged to the
gricket club, and mosily os pla{i r members,  They

laened up in forco for the meeting which was ¢ degide the
arrangemanis of the cluly for the ensning season.

Bulstrode and his friends had come to oppose. They
didn’t eare very much what the Form captain suggested:
tney only meant b oppose 1, anyway, An opposition ooi-
avieted on these lines waa cortain to hnd plenty to do,

Thore was a burz when Harry Wharton came in with Lis
friends, The Famous Four ware inseparable, and were
poways or nepsly always seen logelher, and the cecesions
when they had fallsn out were very fow.,  Wharlon’s en-
trance neant thab the meeting was about to come to busi-
ness, ana atlenlion was ‘turm.:d upaa him frem all sides.
Wun Lung, the Clitnese junior, [ollowed the Famoas Four
1, and Ri{ﬁq'd up near Harrey in bis unobirusive way,

Bol Cherry hnd appointed himsell informal chairman, and
in liew of & bell to clang for onder—and somoebhing of the
Lired was likely to bo wanted-—he had armed himsolf with a
motor horn, which could not fail to bo hoard in every corner
of tire rovi—and of Greyfriars sa well,

“Well, we're ready for business,” said Nugent, * Mr
Chairpan.™

Toot, lootl

Y What's that ghastly row about ! demanded Buolagrode.

“MThat’s the signal For order™

“’;{;imve'ﬂ b some disorder if you keep up that sawful
TOW.

Tooft, tooh!

“ Gontlemen,”
calleg—=—" :
“We know that alrea:ly, Wharten, Gei to the cricket.,”

Toot, toat, taot !

1 ecaunot fret to the ericket unless thero Is silence,' snicl
Wharton, with vnusual mildness. * Gentlemen, this meet-
ing is called——""

" Heaar, hear!™

Toot, toot, tont!

“ To discuss the ericket prospects for thse coming season,
and to arrange for the appointment of the usual officers.”

““ Hear, hear!™ :

“ Before procecding,’’ said Bulstredo, standing on a chair
and leoking round, 7" I should lHko te point out that there ia
ne kesson why the foorball captain sheuld continue his
authority inlo tne oricket scazen, aml to move that an
election be held forthwith for ericke: captain'”

Wharton flushed o livrde.

“Therz 1z ne objection to that," he said. * [ leave that
matter in the hands of Mr. Chairman, as I shall be a can-
citdate,””

“Oh, vot!" said Hazeldene. *" Wharton is cricker cap-
tain, of course,™

“Ratz! I say Bulsteoda!™

1 env, you fellows——""

“Wall, 2 show of hends will seftle "

Y1 zax, you fellows——""

¥ Oh, ring off, Dunterl Hamds up!™

:‘ 1Il;.q.:::l-.a-!-n: heer, I'm going 1o speak!l I'm a condidate 1™

hat t''

Bunter blinked defiantly ot the amared Removiies. Tunter
had taken up physical cuiture once, and Lthowrh nobody
olse eould seo that it had made any difference to him, Billy
had fancied himself as a2n athlete ever zince.

“I'm a candidate ™ he exclaimad. * Mr, Chairman, I
insist upon a show of hands for me ™

“ I Ia, Lia, ba!"

€0.

said Iarry Wharton, " this ineeting is

ainid Biolk
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“ PBlessed if [ can sen anything to cackle at. I don't bat
a5 well as Wharton, pechaps, but you should see me bowl"

“ Vas, I'd like to sce you—through a telescopel” ﬂ‘lid
Hugent. ** I shouldn’t like to ba within reach of the ball.

“* Oh, really, Nugent—— : .

“ Who |lm:r|p{}3ﬂ5 Bunter?' demanded Bob Cherry, In a
businesslike tone. i

There was no reply. Nobody scemed anxious to proposs
the Owl of the Remove for cricket captain. Bunter biinked
round him indignantly.

“ I propose mli'ﬁelf!’}: he exclaimed. T insist that that's
in order.’ 5 .

“(h, very well,” eald the chairman, grinning. “ Bunier
proposes himself. Any seconderi™

Apother chilling silence. . o

1 setond myself,” said Billy Bunter, with dizoity.

“Ha, ha, hal" .

“ Very wall,” grinned Bob Cherry.
himself. Hatule up for Bunter! . .

A fat hand went up—and then wnotner. ‘ilh-'i~ firsl
helonged to Billy Bunter—and so did the socinul. |.Ii‘; fn;
junior stood with both hands in the air, but no other han
wenb up, - .

4 How's that?' grinned Nugent.

“ OuLtr . —_—

“J say, you fellows, you don't know what yoi're s,
vou know. Ae cricket captain, T should ratse an cxiva sub-
seciption, and stand a cipping fecd on the occasion of every
match,"”

“ Ha, ha. hal" i ) ;

© Of eourse, you're at liberty to make silly aszes of your.
selves if vou like.' ) ) ;

* Ring off, Bunter. You're dead in this act, ::mu1:-rm-1u,
I propose my friend Wharton for cricket captain for tw
ensuing season,’” said Nugent, : o

“ T havo the seteemed henour of backing up my csiimable
chum secondfully,” said the Nabob of Blianipur.

“ Hands up for Wharton!" shouted Dol: Cherry. )

A forest of hands went npo Bulstrode looked round with
a scowling brow. He had had a faint hope that he migzli
succos] in wresting the eapluiney from the hero of the
Remove, but that hope was speedily cxtinguishod, The
majority for Wharton was even grester than he had dooked
for, )

“ Coml!? said Bob Cherry.  “ Now  hands
Bulstrode!" o

Five or six honds went up. 2

“ Do you demand a cm:lm, Bulstrode " ashed Bob, with
A grii.

* No,'' growled DBulstrode,

“ Any more cendidates? :

There were To more. Harry Wharton was almost unani-
mousty re-lected captain, and Dulstrede stood with a black
look on his face, -

MNugent, a5 gocretary, had no opposition, but there waa a
tussle over the treasurership. Nobody wanted the post ns
a matter of faclk, but Tob Chorzy offered himself.  Billy
Bunter started up like & jack-inthebox, and made known
his elaims in an insistent voice. There was a howl of
laughter at once.

“[_'F.L-.n{'y Bunter as {reasurer!” murmured Bob Cherry.
“The funds woukl be invested in the tuchshop in about

half an hour.” ]
8 0 you think I'm nrot io be brustod with wmoney, Cherry

“ Tiunier soconcda

up for

oI trost you with untold gold, Billy, if Fou were chatned
up,” said Bob Cherry reassuringly.

T demand a show of hands.™ :

PBulstrode and his [viends voted for Billy Bunter, from a
spirit of mischicl, and for the same veasen woveral othes
Eoliews bockad them up, Buat they were in o m}m:_mtgg, and
Bilty Bunter was disappointed. A vision of unlimited feeds
faded from his mind. Alrcady, in his mind’s eye, he hadl
scen himsoll oxpending the cricket funds upon a series of
feods, thoe safd funds to be made up from his profits From
the Patrictic Home Work Asscciation. Billy Bunter hadn't
the faintest ides that that would be something perilowsly
like embezzlement ; but, forienately, there was no chanco of
the cash being entrusted into his hands.

These details being seitled, the amount of the subscriptions
was Bxed, and Bob Cherry marde a candid statement to the
effoct that he meant to have them in sarly, or know the
voason why. ] 1

In spite of Dulstrode, buasiness was being througi
specdily ; but there were other matiers behind, of which tle

orm 4z yet linew n{rthir;lg- But it was generally wnderstood
that Harry Wharton had something fo suy, amd the fellows
were anxious to pet throwgh businesy in order to hear it,

A Grand SBchool Tala of
Harry Wharton & Co.
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" Gentlenen,”

" Hear, hear!”

* Will now_ address the meeting on an important subject.’

(2o ahead ™

“On the ball, Wharton '™

Toot, toot !

“ Btop that glmq'rl_v row, Charyy t*

“Order ! Toot, toot! ** Ordert!

* Chuck him out )™

Tuaot, toot, Loot!

" Gentlemen of the Hemove Cricket Cluby,” said Wharton,
as you are awarg, in the matter of sporte, the Remove
ot 60 long age were humble followers of the Upper Fourth,
We had a few places in their toam, and they graciously
condescended to let us play in matehes sometimes,  We have
vhanged 2l that. The Remove now has an athletic club
of its own, and we have beaten the Upper Fourth in o Form
fnthall mateh.™

" Hurrah!?

" But liberty, which is a jolly good thing in itself. as
:*.‘;ﬁ;:!;u[mﬂ for ages past can testify, comes expensive at

1 -

‘The Remove looked graver.

“As we are quite independent of the Upper Fouith
now, and are allowed a sepavate ground,” weni on Wharton
valmly, * we must expect to pay for it. We want new
fittings of all sorts, and they cost money. An exiva sub-
seipion all vound would do i, but that wouldn't be populur
Wit could he avoided.”

" Hear, hear!™

Y Geod!” exclaimed Tulstvode.
niake the club a present of all
Wharton "

" Bravo!" roared the Form.
Harry turned red, and darted an angry ook at his enery.
" Um not poing to do anything of the sort. T haven't the
fin, for one thing, and for another, 1 don’t believe in the
iea of & club taking additional assistance from a single
wember who happens Lo bave money. It destroys independ-
e, 1'd rather play ericket withv o split bat and home-made

stumps than have presenty made to the club by e single
mombar !

:' Hear, hear!™

"My idea is to give 2 concert by the Operatic and
Dramatie Society, the proceeds to go to the ericket fund.”

* Good 1"

* Al artists will give their services Free, and there will be
&« charge for admission, which will go to the fund. Of
course, all the Remove will turn up: and I hope we shall
be abie to get other fellows to come.™

“ Hear, hear "’

I hope that will find the sum wanted ; and if it docsn't,
wr shall have to fatl back on an extra lavy. That's oll.”

“ I beg to uplxms& the whale proposition, rost and branch,”
exclaimed Bulstrode. ™ When I was captain of the
Remove—-="

" Don't :iuﬂt& ancient history, old chap.”

“When I was ﬂacilmin of the Romove, it was my honour
a_ml"l} pil:aaﬂhre to aid the sporty’ elob @ a small way finzn-
eially.

* That 13 what I object to," said Wharton guietly.

* The other fellows don't object,” susered Bulstrode. T
a1 no longer captain, I dare say Wherton makes a much
better captain than I de”

** No, no, no!” said several voices.

“Well, the majority think eo, and T don't diepute it, The
Romove knows best what it wanis. Tut what I way iz, that
Fin still willing to assizt the club in a humble way, though
o longer at the head of affairs.”

"* Bravo, Bulstrode!"

" 8Bo if Wharlton has no objeciion, that will setila the
stifficulty, and save the fellows from having to listen 1o the
mugiig of the Operatic and Dramatio Soeciety.”

There was a roar of lapghter, and the pgencral lonka
«hiowad that the Remove regarded Buleirode’s offer as s
generous one, and were willing to accept it But Wharton's
wind was fixed.

“1 do object,” he said quieily. *'I consider that the
<hub oughtn't to place itself under obhgations to a single
wember.”

“Huppose vou let the club decide for itsell,” said Bul-
Emdq msclently, * You're not Tsar of Greyfriars, yeu

oW,

*The-club won't accept vour offer while I'm captain.”

“Oh, look here, Wharion——"

" Wharton's right.”

id Rﬂ-t!“

** Bosh 1

"1 sy, you fellows—'?

* Lool here——""
EXT
TU’;‘.EIJA? =

said the Chairman, ' our respected captain

“ Wharen's going to
that's needed.  Brave,

“THE MAGNET''
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" What I zay 16——""

Taot, toot, toot!

There was & hubbub of voices, and the vigorous tooiing
of the chairmon’s motor-horn was upheeded, Every fellow
had an opinion 10 express, and expressed it, In most ¢ascs
at the top of his volee.

U Order

" Order " reared Nugend.

Tont, toot, toot!

The motar-born sounded merrily, the raucous note of i
penetrating to the further corner of the schoel buildings,
and etarthng the Head himeelf in his study. The door of
the Form-room was suddenly Sung open, and Wingate, of
the Sixth, rushed in, followed by iwe-thirds of the membess
of the Bixih Forn Debating Soclety.

The din from the Form-room had disturbed the preat men
in the midst of their deliberarions upen the important eub.
jeet, whether aihleties are earried 4oo far in publie schools,
They had stopped only to pick up canes and walking-sticks,
and then they rushed into the RHemove room.

Mo time was waeted in words, The ericket club mecting
broke up hurriedly. They etcod not upon 1he order of their
golug, but went at ance.

There wags o wild serambling and velling, and the cricket
ciub bolted out of the roem, hotly pursued by the debating
sCCioty.

And the Juniors, some of them rubbing smitdten pliecs
tenderly, seattered in all direetion:; and for that evening,
at least, the dizcussion was over.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

The First of April,
HE rising-bell was {-Ja::gin% and the Remove were
T tumbling out of bed i the bright sunshine of the
first mocping in April, Billy Bunter, always ihe last
to rise, sat up in bed, rubbed his eves, and yawned,

“1 say, you fellows, I believe that beast Gosling etaris
on that bell earlier every maorping,’” he growled. ** It can’s
be ime to pet up yer. Gimme my clothes, Cherry, will
vou? I find it much berrer for my health to warm my
thll::,{r; a bit in bed before getting up. You see, ;
ow !’

Bunter skipped out of bhed with remarkable celerity =s
Bob Uherry squeezed & cold sponge over his neck.

“0Ow! You—vou beast, (herry! Oo-ooch! 1t's c-c-cold
this morning! I don’e think I shall bhath.”

Billy Bunter made that vemark regularly every morning,
and he lived up to .  Hoarey Wharton, glowing from a
cold tub, dressed himgelf ehecrfully, while Bunter erawled
shivering into his clothes, and roen proceeded to wash the
mwost prominent parvts of himsolf that were left uncovered,
He was last down from the dormilory, as usual. He found
a group of Removites at the foot of the staircase, who ail
inrned round to look at him.

“*Hera he 120" sa1d Bkinner.

“1 say, Bunter, have you heard?¥’ i

““ Heard what?’ “said Bunler, biinkiug st the juniors
through his big glasses. ' Is there @ letler for me? I'm
expecting & postal-order this meorning.”

““ No, there isn't a letter——"

“It might be a rﬂgnatnred ane,
probably come in gold.” ]

“Ha, ha! There 1=n't even na registered lciter,
Russell, *“ But vour name's up on the hoard.”

“ My name?’ !

“ Wes, in the cricket hat”

Billy Bunter, like the
vizibly,

“T thought Wharton wonld see the proper thing, and do
it, at last,” he =aid, with =tately dJdignity. * Of course, you
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Fellows krow what was e vesiil whon-T ook up phlysical
cilivre."”

“ Yes, rutuer,’ said Bkinner: “ 1 vewmember you broke a
looking-giazs with zn Ledian cluly™

Sl den’t mean that,” snid Bunter hastily; °1 mean the
difference it made to e physically, It was strict feaining
thut gave me my presont splendid physigue.” '

Ther leoled al the little fat junior, who seemed {o bLa
alowest bursting theough his Fron cloihes, and there was a
general eaclle.

“The splendonr of the physigue is terrific.” wurmuread
Hurrea Jamser Ram Singh: it is only equalled by ouy
'W(:E‘HIJ’ fat {~i115r.n"5 erichetinl excellones,” :

i But I say,” said Buntoer, stenck with a sudden doubi,

s my name really ap on the board §™

“You can ase it for yourself.”

Lilly Bunter hurricd sway 1o the notice-boaed. Amons
the other papers there was cerrainly one in Harey Wharton's
handwriting, giving the list of Removiltes who were wanterd
l}? turn up ot ficst ericket praclict after morning school,
T'he ndme of W, (G. Bunier had been inserted in the list by
another hand, but Billy was too shori-sighted lo note the
difference in ihe hands:citing.

Hr_-fbmm-.d reand conteniediy on the grinning juniorss,

' You'll see something after Tessons,” e said,

The secfulness will be terrific.”

And Bunter wont in contentediv to breakfast. To Wun
Lung, the Chinee, who sat besive nim st the breakisst table,
Punter confided i+ intontions of showing the Removites
what ovicker really was fike. Bunter, according fo his own
gecount, untted din his person the pace of Havward, #he
.hlfhni{ powers of Fry ond Jessop, and Lhe easn and grace
of o Palairet, Wun Lung appeared to be duly impressed,
and Bunter did not notice the curious glinmmer in tha almoml
eves ol the Chinee.

Bunter mever enjoyed lessons, but this morning he wus
peculiariy anxious to get through. s 1nabiention was so
great that the Form-master’s wraih descended upon him
more than once, and belore the morning was over, Bunter
waa the richer by a hundred lings. But as Buster moco
frequently than mot contrived to pet someone else in his
study 1o do his lines, that did not weigh very much on lis
EUERAELE

“ Buater I oxelaimed Me. Queleh, at last, as Billv came
ot of a4 day-desomm to answer a question ut randon,
" Bunter! Yon are giving noe athention te the lesson.”

Y0, eeally, siz——"

“What are vou thinking abouf!"

“Well, sir, the fact 15, 'in wanted to play in the Form
eleven,” _suir]' Bunter importantdy. T was really ihinking
about emcketr, air” :

Mr. Quoleh looked at dim stoen!y.

“ You -H?F_J';,'ﬂ'ilri:,' to play in the Form eleven, Buntey #

03, BN

“Indeed! Iz the Roemove sefrine up an eleven to play
marbles wiith the Sccond Form®” ;
There was a tipple of _inu{i;hfgr in the elazs. Mr. Quelch,
[ike mosr waaters, permitted himself & 1itile joke oeccasion-
ally, ot which the Form dutfully laughed, whether thev
saw I or nol,. They could alwass tell by the expression of
the Form-master’s face wherher he had made a joke or mot,

Bunrer turned red with dndignation.

“Uertainly mot, sir! It's the cricket eleven. I'm down
for first practice, to try for my cap for the eleven, and 'm
bownd ro get 1"

Mr. Queleh, seeing that the fat jumior was in earnest,
{ooked puzzled for the momenl, Then he remembered the
date, and smiled. Harry Wharten wus looking perploxed,
ton. He had not seen thie insertion in his notice on the
board, and the others had taken care not to point i out
to hianm.

Y Well, well," said Me. Queleh, “you must not think of
cricket in class. [ay atiention o vour work, or we shall
quarrel, Dunter,”

“ Yes, sir,"”

The Form were dismizsed atb last. Billy DBuoter's usual
procecding, after eseaping frain class, was to head for the
school shop, if he had any meney., 1f he hadn't any, his
tznal prwmdtmi‘; was (o borrow ascme, and then make for
the tuek-shop. ut an the present occaszton he actuallv for-
got the exizstonce of Mes, {“irhhiﬂ's fittle shop belnnd the
eima, and followad the other Removites down ta the oricket
peavilion.

All Greyfriars waz making preparvations for the coming
sensoit. The muddied oaf af the goal, to borrow the elegant
phrase of Kipling, was giving place to the Raunelled fool
at the wickets.  These expressions hud been ofien in the
moerth of Billy Banler while bhe was exeluded from the
Forin eleven, Now, however, be was thinking that ericket
vad o Jolly good game. ) '

The woadler was bright and dev, piving promise of an
enjoyable ericket szusen to come.  And although the bova
were sorry o sy good-hye 1o Kicy Foolball, they weloomed
King Cricket wih open arms.
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The ground, of course, was not vet all that conld Iwe
desired. The senson was early yef, bopt it wus time to
be up amd deing. HEvery Form at Greviriars was buay on
the same tack., Wingate wos making the lordly Sixth turn
out for practice. The seniors cortaindy did not show mors
west ihon the young-ters,. Wharlon meant the Bemova
Iileven to go aboead that seasen.

The first practice was of course very informal. There were
over twenty candidates for the coveted eleven places, and
Wharton had o pi-:']-: aid choose. The Lp=lk :.:? ¢ crickel
coprain was not o light one,. To be puided wholly by Lhe
interests of the game, to leave oul one's own personal
Friends, and to put in one’s vivale, was neither casy noe
jPensant,  Bubt Wharton had ¢ <trong character, and the
Bemove knew that at all eventz they could depend upon
him o use his jndpment without fear or favour.

Wuont Lung, tha Chinee, was among the juniors who
wanted o teinl, His appearance among them coused genoral
gring, but Wharton had conceded o trial. Buat when Billy
Hunter eame onf of the pavilion with pads and gloves o
ad o bat upnder his prm, Harey Wharton etared at him
blanikly.

* Bunter! What on earth ave vou daing in that rig?”

Billy Bunter blinked af him indignanily,

“Well, I like that, Wharton !

“Do vou? Well, [ don't like fooling!”
eriaply. (el those things off, wud clear!™

* 1 zay, yvou fellows—""

“Buzz off, Billy. Wo've pol 2 lot to do””

“I any, you fellows, listen to him! Of course he Lnowa
jolly well that I'm in thwe first proctice!”

O, rot!” said Harry impationtly,
pud that dea into your head ¥

“Oh, really, Wharton, vou know jolly well that vou ol
my name in the list voursell !

Wharton stared at him.

“IY Norsanse!™

“1 appeal to the other fellows.
Iist on the haoard

“It's there, vight enough!” grinned Russell.

* Tha rightfulmness is teerifie™

“Ha, ha, ha!™

* Firat of April, you know!™

Billy Bunter gave a jump. ITe had forgoiten thal it was
the First of April, and thac the insortion of his name in the
cricket list might be a catch.

O, really, vou fellows—-'

“Hun, ha, ha{"

IMarry Wharton laughed.

“ Borry, Billy, but some ass has shoved your nawe in for
a fﬁk-}‘, I never put it there. Boxs off ™

illy Bunter blinked round him wrathiully,

I say, you fellows, what a roften joke! Who was @Y
You—you grinning Chineze beast, I koow what you were
nhuckling at now!™

Wun Lung seemed to bs doubled wp with mirth.  The
Removites roaved with langhter.

Bunter gripped the bat and made a rush at YWon Luug.
He might as well have charged a willo'-the-wisp. Wuxn
Lung dedged instantly, and the end of the bat elumped ou
the chest of Micky Desmond, and bowled him over as f
he hiad been shot.

Tha Irish junior gave a yell, andesal looking dazed, and
the Removites roaved sgain. Wun Luug was hugging hime-
zelf with mirgh. .

Billy Bunter blinked at Desnond in dismay.

“I—D'm sincerely sorey ! he pasped, * T—J—=Tm—

“Die jabers, and I'l make ve sorrier intively!" voared
Desmond, as ho struggled to his foet.  * Bedad. an® Tl givo

Ol =’

Fe I=I—1"m sincersly—-—="

“Hold on, Micky!” oxclaimed Harey, *Ii
accidant.”

“Foith, and it was a mighty painful one, thin®' zard
Desmond, cubbing Ins chest, “ki shall have a bruise theso
as big ns o duck’s egg!”

“ 1 expect you'll have o duck's egg to maich it, too, when
¥ou begin batting,” Bob Cherry remarked sympatheficaltly,

Y1 say, yon f{}lﬁ_r i

saill Wharton

“WWhat oan enrli

Len't my name in the

was ah

FRA
B

T

* Taith, Cherry, ve goszoon, [—""

I say, you fellows, I'm going to bat as T've put my pouds
on, you know. I don't see why T zshouldn't have my trial
for the eleven as well as the rest™

* Look here, Rilly—"

“Well, I shall }ﬂll}; well deaw out my subseriplion £ron:
the club, then—="

“¥ou bhaven't paid it in yet,” said Bob Cherry.

" I'm ouly waiting for my posiel ocder to cowme—T mean
I aha'n't pay it, which comees to Hie same thing.  Why
i
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shouldn't T have a trinl, especially a2 I've taken the trouble
Lo ot readdy !

Wharion laughed. Ie was good-natured, and. after all,
it would net take many minutes to get rid of Billy Bunter,
Mo he nodded assent, and Bunter, msi-:is jov and satisfaction,
was sent in firet, He had no doubt that he would be able
o show the Remove some batting that would open their
eves to his real qualities ss a cricketer.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The First Cricket Match,

AREY WHARTON had selected tweniyiwo for iho
H trial, lfeaving himszelf out. Hob Cherry captoliped gne
cleven, and Nugent the other. Bob Cherry's side
batted first, and Herry had made him a presont of
Hilly Bunter.

Bob opened the ionings with Billv, The fat jumaor
snaggered to the wicket with & very important air, and
took up his position. Nugent put Hazeldens on to bowl
sgainat Bumtei's wicker.

Hagzeldene wuas a moderateir good bowler.
lave had moech ¢ffeet upon Herry Wharion,
Runter was an easy prey,

The fieldsimen looked on, grinning, a&s he went to the
piteh, and the waiting batsmen watched the proceedings
nith groat intorest, :

Billy Buuter blinked ot iliem, and blinked at the bewler.

“{iver ™

The ball eame down, Thers was a fiendish vell from
Hilly Bunter. Hig bat chonpad down on the turf, and the
Fat junior hopped on one leg, clasping the other with both
leapeds, aml executing n =avege dance that would have
rxeifed the envy of a dervish.

0w, ow, ow!”

“*What on eartl’s 1he mattert”

* fTa, ha, ha!"

S w, ow, wow 1Y

“How's that 7" velled Hareldene.

" O, osaid Whacton—""leg-before.wicket !
S lw, ow, wow I

Gt off the earth, Bantor 17

Bentoy okt off nar<ing hiz lep at last, and Jowered ib
ringerly to the gronml. It had reoesiveed a shoek, but it
wag ot hurt so mnuch, alter all, The fat junior blinked at
the cricket captain with slmost specchless wndignation,

“Did vou say ‘ont,” Wharton 7"

“Yeou of course !’

“Well, of all the cheek! T wasn't ready.™

“You heard we eall " over ™"

“h, really, Wharton, I enppose I might be zllowed a
minute o ger veady, IF vou're going 1o be so parrieunlar,
L'H be e carefnl next thine, thoopgh.”

* There's por woing 10 be any next time.™

"I =ay, Wharton, that was only a trial ball, anyway.”

Wharlon burst into o louel, snd signed to Hazeldena to
bhow] pgain.

i give von arother chance, Bunter.™

" Right-ho!  I'll zhow you something like batuing this
time, ™

Hazeldene grinned ns he prasped the ball apain.  RBille
Buuter took up Lis pesitier, and was careful 1his (imoe not
to place his legs before. Ile was go carefu], that he kopt
vell away from the wicket, and te the opnlockers i appeared
very doubdful whether his bar wouid interfera in any way
wirh the hall,  Srill, that was rthe bataman’s business.

Down came the ball, and Bunter swiped at it, His bat
struck something—it was 1the bails from the wicket. But
the shortsighted junior was not aware of that., He knew
e had hin somethme, and he ran The ball whipped
Iris widdie etrunp one of the ground, and Inid ic beside the
bacia, but that was nothing 1o Lunter.

He ran.

A roar of loughter rose on afl sidez.  Mingled with it
iame a soumd of clapping hands and a girlish:

“*Brave!™

The Greviriave fellows looked round in surprise. Half =
dozen girls were standing by the ropes locking on, and
cvidently in grear sdmiration of Bunter's eaploit.

They wera recognized at once.  Hazellene's sister
Marjorie woa there, with her friends, Clara and Alies, and
the fliven-haired German girl, Wilhelmina, and two others,
They balonged to U House, the new givis’ school that
had been opened tha previous wesk near Greyfriars. Thoe
Gest of relations were esteblished al present between Grey-
friars and Chff House.

The Remove had all been invited to a party at CLff

He would not
but Billy

HMouvuza, and had there made acqguaintance with Miss
Penelope Primrose’s pupils, and they had become very good
friends.
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Billy Bunter heard ihe handelapping. e saw the ChEE
House girls as he ran, and theiy applavse elated him, The
other jumiers simply shrieked.

Miszs Marjorie & Co. thought they knew something abont
ericket, and, to show theinr kuowledge, they were chrering
Billy Bunter, who had knocked his awn bails off, and was
ant, but, ke Charley's Aunt, was still running.

“Hrave ™ trilled Marjoric,

“Waell hit!" exclaimed Clara,

" Good mant” eried Alice.

“Hurrah!" chorussed the resh,

Bob Cherry put his hands to his sides and roncod,

** Mg, ha, ha F?*

“Why den't yom rtun, Cherry, you ase.”’ exclaimed
Bunter.

“*Ha, ha, ha! You're ount!"”

“ Our

* Can't you goe your wicket's downl”

“Oh, really, Cherry——"7"

“Ha, ha, ha !

Two or three fieldsmen took Billy Bonler by ihe shoallers,
and gently but firmly marched hun off tne field, The fat
junior went off disconsclately. He could not guite under-
atand wyet what had happened to his wichet, and he was
rather mnclined to think that there was some japing about
it

Hurrea Jamset Ram Singh went on in Bunter’s place.
The nabob was o good baptaman, and Haeeldene's bowling
mede no impression upen him: and at the chauge of ends
Nugeut in vain bowlod to Bob Cherry,

Wun Lung wos in Nugent's team, and he had been put to
ficld in the slips. Mo one sapposed for a momem Igml, he
would be of any nwse, and to that [eer Bobh Chorey attributed
what happenasd.

e had eut awsy a ball, and was ranning, when there
wos g roar from the crowd

“Langht 7

“{h, well caught ™

The diminutive figure of tho Chince hiad faivly leaped
Iintudthﬂ air, amd the leather elicked nto the palim of his
wand,

Bob Cherry storped ehort, and siaved ot the Celestial in
Bt eprment,

Wun Lung grinned zenially., The ball wenl up from his
hand skyward, and came down straight as w plimbline to
iz palm again

e, ha, hat” roared Nugeat.

“Out i

“My only hat?” murmuored Bob Cherry.
thourht itt"

There was a frezh sound of hand-clapyeng from the girla

“ Brave!" exclaimoed Marjorie. " Well howlaed 17

“Well bowled, indead I trilled the rest.

And the juniors shriekad. The hatsman bad been cansht
out, and to hesr the bowler thus choeored was distinetly
diverting, It had been & difficult catch. and nothing waa
tdue to the bowler—in foct, most of the fellows et it down
to a fiuke on the part of Wun Luoug,

Bat Wharton ihoughi differentiy. Ile rocalled the liitle
Cliinea’s wonderful skill 1n every varieiy of grunasties, and
the almost aneanny I:nq'EHTI\.-' ke shroweed e oevery kind of
jugglinf{. That coricus skill wasz probably proving useful
te him in folding. He could carch 2 hall uneder almaost any
circometancoa, and it cecurred to Wharten thut Wun Lung
would ba a devrerous man an the feld. He determined fo
waleh the little Chinee carefully. The Remove sleven world
have erough good batawen, sl bowlers, oo, and a strong
fieldsiran would be a preat acguisition,

And Wuon Lung shoved that it was no fluke.

Two batsmen in succession were caught out in the same
nli.'m*, and 1t was the little Chinee who accounted for both of
L,

The Removites, surprised as thoy wera hy the unexpected
devalopment on the part of the lfsle Celestial, cheered him
heartily; and the Chff House girls cordially joined i the
cheering, though ihe obiect of it on their part was the latest
batsman who had been sent back to the pavilion. Dut a littla
mistake of that Kind did not matier,

Third man out clesed he play for the time, s it was
nearly time for dinper.  Tho trial maoch was to be resumed
afterwards, at tha point where it had left off, Harry
Wharton guessed that the Chil Hoase girls had had some
object in coming over, besides that of waiching the play,
and he was right. As the crickeiors came off the Geld, rais-
ing their caps very politely to Marjorie & o, Hazeldene's
sister axchanged o glance with her friﬂndﬁ, asnd all the girls
assumod expiessions of pgravity and lmpertance, [t was
evident that something uwnusuxi was coming.

“Flow's thate®?

“Whe'td have
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Cricket Challenge.
S QO glad to zeo you over here,” said Harry, " It's

[ X1

awviully jolly for the schools to be so close togelher,
't it? Youn're interected in crickef?”
Darjorie smiled loftily.

* O course! We play ericket !™
_ Harry Wharton almost gasped. Remembering the points
in the game which had earned the applavsa of Blarjorie &
Co., ho could not help wondering what Lind of ¢rickot they
played at CLT House.

“ My goodness!™ said Clara. “'Why, of course we play
cricket ! Marjorie 13 a lovely batsman—I menn barswoman,™

“I'm aure of that,”” aaid Wharton, feeling that he was
speaking the strict trath, for he had no doubt thet Merjorie
wad lovely at the wicket in at least one semse of the word.

“Yea, rather!"” said Boh Chorry. *“*TT should awfully
lile to oo you chaps—I mean you girls —play ericker.”

Nugent went off infe a sudden shriek, and Bob Cherry
glared at him. Nugeni tried to turn his langh into a cough,
and nearly choked in the process.

* That's juar. what we want,"” eaid Marjorfe {rinmphantly.

#0h, we'll come! It will bewbe awfully interesting.”

“Ah, vou den’t understand vet. You don’t know what
wa' ve come over for,” said Marjorie. And all the pgirls
smiledd

“To pay ns a visit, I suppoze,” said Hazeldene,

Marjorie shook her head.

“Yez, of course; but someihing else ag well. You'll
never guess =0 [ may a2 well tell you. We've brought over
& chalenge™

“ Aecp—g which*'"

“ A challenme. Who is vour cricke! captain—I don't mean
af the school, but of the Hemove. Of course.” said Marjorie
gravelr, “ we couldn’t play a zenior team, The Sixkn Erm
would beat uz easile.”

“Ha, ha, ha! L[-I mean, cerfainly. Wharton's cricket
captain.”

“ And Nugent's secretary.”

S Then you're the persons T want to see,"” zaid Marjorie,
“I'm erigket caprain of Chiff Ilouse, and Clara is seoretnry
of the Chiff House Cricket Club.’

“My—my hat!"”

Al these girls are playing members,” zaid Marjorie,
with @ wave of the hand. * And--and we are in—in rip-
ping forn” She stole a glance at Wharton, as if to zee
whether ihat was the correct term, and as he did not smils,
she concluded that it was, * We're in ripping form this
geason, and we mean te make th[nﬁﬂ-—ﬂlmgﬁ-—"thingﬁ—
Uh, dear, I can't remember the word!

“Hum!'"' said Miss Clara.

" Yes, that's it. We mean to make things lhum. There
i3 no other girls' school near Cliif IHouse, so we can’t fix np
any matches with girls—and, besides,” went on Marjorie
confidentially, “girls, 23 a rule, don't play ecricket well.
Thev don’t linow much about the game, And, of courze, we
.-:lfﬂn‘t want to waste our time fooling with a lot of—of—
ﬂ RN, ¥

“ Butterfingers,™ =aid Clara.

FWith a lot of butterfingers,” wont on Marjorle. “ We
woutd much rather play o bova” team, and have & real match
workh fghting {or,”

et s so0, " sid Miss Wilhelmina, © Te gricket malch
7 gook, and te cold collation after ta matel is more goot.”

“Ho we've come to chellenge you," sard Miss Muarjorie.
“0f course, 143 only fair to warn you that we've made o
close study of the game—— Goodness me, are you ill,
Nugent '

ON-nen-n-ng," gasped Nuogent,
apaam.  It's all right."

“We've made a clote aiudy of the game,” resumed
Muarjorie, Isoking a littla suspiciously at Nugent, *‘and
we're in—in grand form. Tf you'd like to declie the chal-
lenge till rou've got into better form, wo don't mind.”

“ Not at all,” said Clare. _

“In fact,” said Alice brightly, ** we want you to be in
your very best form, =0 as to make the match worth
playing.”™

“Exactly,” said Marjorie. " Now, do you' accept, er
woald rou rather put 1t off till you are in better form?"'

Harry Wharton [ocked helplessly at Nugeni. He would
not have wounded the feelings r:-E the girl ericketers for
uniold gold. But—but to play a match—in the sight of all
grinping CGreviriers— .

“Lat me ses,” he remarked thoughtfully, at last, “I
saall have to consult the secretarvy about & vacant date.”

¥

“onlv—only a sudden

““My goodness,” said Clara, "I forgot that! Of course,
ﬂIEt oit dates are open, sz we haven't fized up any match
yot, '

“Yes, wo eould meet vou any half-holiday,” assented
Marjoria. “1 do hepe all your dates aren’t full up alreads,
like those at Redelrife."

“Bedelyfie!™ said :"';H?ﬂl‘lt inquiringly.

“Yes. I wrote 4 challenga to Rodelyffe Schoel, and their
awﬁmry replied in 2 most polite note, and told ws how
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dreadfully sorry they were that all their dales were [ufl”™
gaid Marjorie tnnocently.

Nugeni seemed to be in danger of another spaswm. Bob
Cherry made a curions sound in his throat, as if be were on
the point of choking.

Wharton turned a little red. He would gladly enough
hove repliod that all the Remove's dutes were full, but that
wonld not have been quite correct. And, abaurd as a
ericket mateh with Cliff tlouse would be, he could not tell
Marjorie an unteuth, though he coulil not heln suspecting
that the Redelyffe secretlary had stretched a point.

“Let me see,” said Wlharton refleciively. *We have
Salurday afternoon this weel. The :cason ha-n't really
boegun vet, and that's open. Bu >

“That will suit ns beantifully.”

“OF couzse,” said Marjotie, *“if you think rou're nol up
tor our form. and you don’t want to discourags your mnen by
beginning the zeason with a defeat, don't inind suying ao.
We zha'n & mind.”

It ian'e oxactly that——"" .

“1 hope,” said Marjorie, wiih & trace of lofty srorn fn
her voice—''] hope that yout have no objection to plaving =z
girls” teans. [ suppoze you don’t think it wrong [er gicls to
Play ericket?” : : oo

“Certainly not. It's right—very right. It's o ripps#
game, and it's bound to do evervhody pood that playvs ir, of
conrse,  Girls ﬂu?ht- to play it a3 wuch ess boys, if they feel
inelined to,”” aaid Wharton emphatically.

“ Yea, rather,” said Nugent, * especially when they make
a tloze study of tha game, and get into grand forn.”

Marjorie looked at hin:, but bhis foce was quibte grave,
alincst aolemn.

* Wall, what do von say®” she ashed, looking ot Wharton
apnin. U Do vou aceepd thoe challenge?” !

1 den’'t know about the state of the ground for a serious
mateh.”

00k, we should like vou to play on our ground." said Misa
Marjorie sweeotly, * Wa have & beantiful ground, where we
practive ourselves. We haven't played a match on it yet
wirth anybody.™

There was onlv ona auswer Harey Wharton conld wnake,
without {ranseressing {he unwritten laws of courtesy.

* We'll come, aml thanks.” )

“Veory good,” said Marjorie delighiedly. * Mind, we are
going to beal vou, 2o vou know what to expect.”

“Wae'll give vou a tussie’’ -

“Ves, that's just what we want you to do, so thai if we
beat vou, 1t will show that pirls can beat bovs at their own
gare in a eerious mateh,' explained Marjorie. * Now we
must run away, or Aliss Penelope will miss us at dinner.
(zood-bye ™ .

And Marjories & Co. departed, leaving the Remorites
looking at one another rather blankly.

“Well, we're in for it now, and no mistake,” murmured
Bob Cherry. **1 shall be glad enougzh to pay anothes visic
to CLff Housa, but——"

* But to géa%' a cricket matelh—""

It will unny."” :

“Well, I'm jolly glad it wont be here, for all Greyfriars
to look on and cackle,” =ajd llarry Wharton ruefully. “ We
inust make the best of it.”

Ard that was evidenily the only thing to do. TFhe chal-
lenge had baen sceepted, and the mateh was 1o be plaved.

THE SIXTH CHAPTLR.
A Puziling Case.

[LLY BUNTER sat in No. 1 Study with o decidedly dis-
satisfied took upon his fave. The fine April day was
drawing to & close, and from the playing-felds coulg
be heard, for some time past, the merry voices of

the cricketers. But Bunter had not joined them. His firsr
eforts to got into the Remave eleven had been so littls
appreciated that he had drapped the idea. ITe had, indead.
offered to show what he could do as 2 bowler, but the other
fallows had frmly ﬁ:lpr-esaﬂd their determination not to rih
baing brained by a fat dufler and a ericket-ball: and then
Billy Bunter had .indignantly declared that ke washed hia
handa of the whole matter. To which Bob Cherry had re-
jomed that they needed it. anyway; and Bunter tetired,
glowering. He was feeling dis:atis TOW.

It wasn't only that he wasn't ineluded in the crickel liat.
That he atiributed to envy, and could nnderstend. But
financial troubles were thickening round Billy Bunter.

The famous postal-order, the arrival of which had been s

long expected, had never arrived, and Bunter’s latest schenie
for aisng the wind scemed equally unproductive. Ho hadd
irchased & colour-box for six shillings from the Patriotic

ome Worl: Asacetation, for the purpose of colouring picture.
posteards, at which easy and artistle occupation he fondiy
7

A Grand School Tale o
Harry Wharton £ Co.
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heped fo earn ilree pomds 2 week, That was the sum
mentioued in the attractive advertisemend that had fivst
canght his eve, aml Bunter had uo doubts about his ability
a5 a posteard painter. Unfortunately, all the posteards he
enfonred had heen veturned to him as not quite up to the
mark, and fresh ones were sent for him to try his skill afresh,
As Bunter was paving all the postage, in stamps borrowed
from Wharion, the Home Work Association was not losing
anrthing on the transaction,

The chums of the Remove had tried to poiut out to Billy
that the Palyiotic Home Work Association had only wanteil
his six shilling= fromn the start, and that they wers mow
smply trying o tiee hin out. at his own expense.

Hunter had refuszed to credit it

Hul it was slowly dawning on him at last that there might
be -omething in it. e was sitting in the study, pondering
upon the cubject, when the chums came in, fresh and glowing
from the ericket-feld, and s hungry as hunters, '
" Tea ready ¥ psked Bob Cherry. as he pitched his bat
mie a corner. " Halle, hallo, hallo! Have rom gone to
rTE‘,D]‘r,_ Bunty

:"‘w I haver't, 1w thinking——171

“Hiuffl Why haven't you gol tea reads "

“‘There ian't anything for tea.”

" What about the :au-age. and the cold ham?”

I supposo g-:m.d-uhl.'f want me- to perish of hunger,” zaid

iM

Buuter, with Jignity, **1 had to have a snack to keop up my
strenpgih.’? :
“* You—rou—xou- -— Come downstairs, kids, and lat's have

tew before ic’s gome,”™ said Bob Cherry. “T'm going to got
# muzzle for Bunter out of my next remittance.”

1 think I'd better come with you, said Billy Bunfer,
risimg slowly, " Dm jolly lungry myzelf. 1 only had a
=iack. T saw, vou fellows. I've had another letter from the
Yatrviotie Home Work Association.’

* Three pounds this time, 1 hope,”’ said Wharton.

= Well, no. my worll isn’t quite up to the mark pet.”

“ Ha, ha, ha! I fanex it nover will be.”

~ But look here. They gave me the name and addrass of
a chap who was earning threp pounds a weelk by colouring
po<teards for them. FHe lives at Fernhill, and that’s not
very far from here, Suppose vou were to come over with
e, aned see whether thera s antthing in it or not.”

O course, it"s all spoof.™

“ Yea, -but they give a real name and addeess, and if it's
a swindle, we coulil show them up, you know.”

Harry w harton nexldod,

" All right. Tl get a pass from Wingate, if I can, after
tea, and we'll run over,”

" And if it turnz out to he genuine—-"

“Don't warry; it won’t.”?

And after tea. the pass being seeured easily enough from
the captain of Greyfriars, the two juntors quitted the school
It was half-an-hour's walk to Fernhill, and as they passed
Lhrough the village of Friardale. Billy Bunter hinted at the
|:1'D}:}t't¢f:q- of hiring the aucient hack that stood outside the
slation.

" You can have it if you lke,” assented Wharton, “I'm
gonrg to walk."

" Well, will vour seitle with the drivert™

* Not mach.”

* Oh, really, Wharton——-—=1"

' Uome on, you roung ass  Ii': nob a long walk, and I'm
wiving up half the evening anywarv.” said Wharton im-
patiently, "1 haven't five shillings to wasto on laziness, (et
B ongve on 't

“I'm afraid that over-exerizon may have a harmful effect
upon my constitution. You see, 'm delicate.”

“UCut your meals down 1o eight or nine a cay. and then
vour'll be all cight.” '

i, reallye——t

** Are you coming on; or going back "’

“1I'm coming,” proansd Billy Bunter, “If T fall down in
e stafe of exbaustion, anud have to be carvied home, iE will be
rour fault,”

“You won't be carvied home br me, at all events" waid
Wharton grimlr,

That warning, pechape, proveniod Bunter from falling
down it & state of exhaustion. He wore an injured expres-
sion. but he toddlod on, keepiog in an ineessant troé o keep
pace with Wharlon's stride. They peached Fernhill at lazt,
gud luquired their was to the house of Mr Jones, and soon
found . Wharton felt & certain amount of hesitation in
Ynocking at the door. but Bunter explained that the Patriotic
Home Wark Association had given him Mr. Jones's addresa
an that of a2 man who was earning three pounnds a week in
the evenings by colouring cards for them, and had distinctly
etnfedt that Mr. Jones would be willing to answer all inguiries,

Wharton knocked, and the doowr was opened hy a buxom
dame. She did not seem at all surprised at their vimt, and
Harry guessed that they were not the first who had called

on the sanie mis-ion, They were <hown inte a neatly-furnished
room, where a man was seared at o fable with a brash in
his hand, and some moi<t colours at his elbow. A heap of
curds lay before him, awdt several that had been colowsed
weore laid out to dry. Wharron saw ab a glanee thut there
was & certain amount of skill in the colouring, but how the
man's labour could be worth three pounds a week was a
mystery, for the cards certamly conld not be sold at o hgh
frvre, and the gquantity it would be necessary to sell, to
leave a margm of profic wnfficient for the wsoclalion to pay
the painter three poundds 2 weel would have to be enormous.
Yot when Mr. Jones rose from his work with a pleasant
smile on hiz homely face to greed them, Harry felt at once
that f there was g =wrndle, this man was not a pacly o
k.

“Goad-evening., young gentlermen '™ zand Mre, Jones 8o
vou hdve called about the posteand colouring for  the
aswociation ¥

“ Yew, i’ salkd Harerr, " Your name was given o us—
I mean to Bunter here. ' They tell us you are getting three
pounds a week for colowring posteards, and that everyomo
ran earit the same amount. I hope we are not interrupting
vonr warln ™ 3

“"That iz nothing,' =zand AMr. Jones. *F Please sit down !
Will you teke a cap of tea, after your walk? Yes, [ am sore
vou witl, Mary. my deae, bring in =ome tex and cake,  Ne,
J won't take *no- for an answer’?

* You arve very kimd, s _

“Not a bit of it! I have benefited tod much by the
kindness of the as:cciation nob to bé ready to do unything
I can,”™ went on Mr, Jones, when the juniors—who covtainly
were hongry after their walk-—were llliﬁc:r:l:ﬁing cake and tea,
“¥You see, I work in the gparden, and raize vegetables and
Howers, and make something out of that; but s the even-
ing worlk that keeps me going. 1 had an injury in my trade,
and 1 ean™ follow that, and this work of the Home Work
Association cam# i the mek of time. Would vou like o
e some of my work?’

And he showed them cards, coloured and uncoloured, and
explained every detail to them. Dilly Bunter's face grew
hrighter and brighter, and Wharton’s more and moro puzelad,
1t was perfeetly evident that Myr. Jones was honest, and
sieerely grateful to the Patriotic Home Work Association,
and if one man was earning three pounds a weel by evening
work, why not othérs?”

The time passed very p'!ﬁ-a:a-autliy, and the vizsitors had quite
a long chat. Mrs Jones joined them, and the good lady
was evidently as sincere as her hushand, and loud in ]Tr

ratses of the generous seale of payments adopted by the

ome Work Association, and iheir promptness in sending
the remittances.

It was all & great pumle fo Wharton, but to Billy Bunter
cverything was as clear as daglight. The whole thing was
genuine, and he had been right all along, and his ehumne
wore only Doolbting Thomases, When the juniors took their
leave ob last, they had staved much later than they had
intended, and nine was chiming out from the village church
as they said geod-night to Me Jones,

Harry Wharton gave a start as he heard 1t

“ By Jove, we're late!” he exclaimed, as they went Jown
the garden path. “ We'll take the short cut home by the
sea, Billy, and get 1n tn time for bed.™

“ Right-ho!" said Billy Bunter, inmin;
‘“ What do vou think of the Patriotic Home
tion now, Wharton?"

“ Blessed if T know what to think !™?

“ Mr. Jones 13 genmine chough, eh?"

“Wes, he's genuine,”

*Well, then, if they're paying him thyvee pounds a weel,
why shouldn't they pay me the sume? My work will jolly
swoon be as good as s, BHis is no great shakes, from what I
conld sce”

“That's true enough.”

“Ain't you convinced yet®" demanded Billy Bunter in-
dignantly. .

“*Ne,'' said Harey Whavton quietly. T can’t quiie cateh
on to if, but there’s a swindle somewhere. Mr. Jones may
he a dupe—a stcol-pigeon, to help them catch mugs I
know jolly well that they're not paying three pounds a week
to people for colouring picture-postcards, amd that's Aat. 1f
they're paFing Mr. Jones=-atd I suppose they are—it muszb
bie thab it's worth their while to expend three pounds o week
to secure o bona-fide reference and a st&.ndiug advertisoment,
angd Mr Jones iz abouat ihe only chep whe's receiving any
rin from them.™

Billy Buuler sniffed,

“(3h. that's awfully far-feiched, you know”

I think it will turn out to be corrcet.” :

Bunter sniffed again, and they walked on in silence by
the coast Parh, with the high Shoulder rising on their right,
armd the silver sea glimmering in the starlight on their left.”

_contentedly.
ork Assouvia-
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Caught by the Tide.

HE two juniors walked quickly along the shingly path.
"They had just iime lo get in at Greyiriars if they lost
no time, and even Billy Bunter put his best foot fore-
most, and hurried on without grumbling. But as they

vounded & jutting spur of the great cliff, Harry Wharton

halted with a sudden exclamation.

“ The tide!" .

He csught Billy Bunter by the shoulder, and stopped him.
Bofore them lay a hollow of the chiff, wheve the mde from
ihe German Ocean was beating against the rocks of the
Shoulder. Mora than one unlucky pedestrian had been caught
hy the tide on that perilous path, and as it was impossible
10 climb the cliff therc—at least, for a stranger—there could
b only one result to such a mishap—a body washed up on
ihe sands of the bay the following morning.

“th? What are you stopping for, Wharton®’ asked the
short-sighted junice,” blinking at his companion,

*The tide's in."”

v My word! Lucks we weven't thera to bo caught in it.”

o Oh, rata!” said Wharton, = We know the time of the
tide, and I suppose we should have too mueh sense to be
eanght it it. Only we can't go on now. We should never
wet past the ¢liff in time, and we should:’t be able to come
hack, aither™

Rilly Bunter grunted.

“ We ghall be in late,”

i

“Can’t he helped. We shall have to take the path over
the cliff;. Come on!"

And Wharton turned to retrace his steps a hundred yards o
so to the epot where a path left the beach, and zigzagged up-
ward among the rocks of the 2houlder. Bunter followed him
zrumblingly.

B B 4 gﬂlft think T shall ba able to do the walk, Wharton,
I'm not strong, you know, and I vever could climb these
rugged paths,” 5

"%Lika to stop on the beach for the nighti”

“Na, of course I wouldn't.”

“\Well, ass, you must either come or stay.” <aid Wharton.
“ What's the good of grousing? Get a move on!”

Tlicre was certainly nothing else to be done. Billy Bunter
prowled and i}lﬂ*}'{'!(i He seemied to forget that it was
cutirely on his account that Wharton had undertaken the
expedition at all, and he blawed Harry for everything that
welnh Wrong.

But Wharton waa used to that, and it did npot affect him,
e helpedathe fat junior over the mest difficult places, and
took me nolice of his grumbling.

They came oub on the top of the cliff, Wharlon breathing
rather hard, and Billy Bunter gasping like a landed fish.

o A1] pight now,” said Wharton cheerily. " Come on 7

« All right for you, perhaps! Y'm tired. I believe this
exertion will have o bad effect upon my conslitution. I'm
getting hungry, too.” ]

Wharton laughed, ond set off at & swinging stride along
the path ek the edge of the oliff, On his left the Shoulder
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dropped awsy almnst as abrupily as the side of o howss
down to the beach for below. The beach was hidden now
h? the tide, roaring over the broken rocks and in the hollows
ol the cliff,

Billy Banter kept on the inner side of the paili; he had
not the iron nerve of the capiain of the Remove, Save for
tha wash of the waters below, no sound came through the
silence of the April night, Buddenly Herery stopped, and
listencd., In the silence a fawnt cry was heard.

* Did you hear that, Billy %7

“Eh? I dide't hear anythinge ™

“There it ia again! Hark!™

““It's onlv a curlew.”

Y1t fan't! 168 a human velee,” said Wharton, s Face
going white, “and it's from the bheach ™

It can’t he! The tide’s in I

“ Ass ! Ti st be somnebody eaught in the tide!?

Wharlon keelt on the vory verge of the ofiff. Tn (he dim
starlizht the sea rolled like broken sheets of silver. Here
and there hie caught the lines of foam as the tide rolled over
sunken _rocks, but the bulging of the oliff hid whot waos
immedintely below him from his sight.

He listened intently, Billy Bumter waited, with a low
u}nderi:urr-:\m of grumbling.” Wharton turned his bead
sharply.

“Hold your rongus!™

He listened agoin. From the dusky depths below came a
fa.;phni:,- Il..'E.mE rang in his carz with a curiouna thrill.

Sl ! .

¥ Look heére, Wharton, T'm not golng to wait I
. Wharlon sprang to his feet, Dunter eaught his oxprossion
in the starlight, and the worda died on his tongue.

ViBilly, there's someone canght in the tide, snd i's a

-~

ciel's voice !

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
At {he Peril of Lite

“ ELDP "

; Fairt and low on the breath of the night wind
cam {be ory from the bollow eiifi. Ir was a female
volee—Wiharton was sure of that. IHis bratn reelad

for the moment,  Caught in the tide! The unforfunale
wayfarer must have elambered upon some rugged juiting of
ihe clif out of reach of the devouring waves, But ihat
refuge cobtld not serve long, The tide was coming in fast,
Long before Wharton, ranning hiz hardest, could get to the
fishing vilage on the bay -long before a boat could be
bronght rour:l —all would be over,

With a throbbing heart the boy knelt agsin ou the vergs
of the eliff, where the descent was o steep that it made
Bunter's head recl bo even leok af it

“Help '

Again that faint ery from belaw. The ealier conld have
had little hope of being heard. Bl in the faint hope that
someone might be followimg (he ehfif path at that hour, and
niight hear the eall, she cried for help.

“Hollo-ao!™

Wharton shouted back the word.

There was o long panse.  He wondered whether the vuzesn
one below could hiear his voies.

Thon the reply eamoe baok.

Y Help! Can vou hear e

h-rt'::‘l. _“’h:‘l‘f‘ ke yoan ¥t

“Ulinging 1o the ¢lilf. I am caught in the 410

Wharton feli n atrange shiver poss through him. Far-off
:ncl faint as the voice we3, he thought he recomnized those
Ones,

“*Are you Marjorie Flazeldene ¥

He hardly dared put the question into words. Tf i was
Marjorie—-Marjorie penined up there by the deadly tde—
doomed to o Leluless dearhi b

“Yos,. Who are vou?”

“Harry Whorton ™

A joyful ery crme back.

“Harry ! Oh, can you help me?”

“Yea,” called back Wharton: “T will-J wifl ™

How, he did not know. What help wos there? But in

that terrible moment one determination hecame fixed in
Harry Wharton's mind-—that if the worst happened, Marjoric
should nob perish alone in the breaking waves.
- He rose to hiz feet again. Ie pressod his hand fo his
fureimu.gl, and tried to think. Bunter watched him in silencc,
Fiven his grumbling was quisted now, at the thought that a
girl was in danger of a tervible death.

“ What can I do®"

The question hammered inte Wharton™s brain., What
cauld he do? Long befure a boat could be got round the
end would hnve come.

CFA vope I he exclaimed. I T could get a rope !
Heo gave a despaiving glance round. Where was & rope

0.
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fo be oldeieed on that lonely, barven eli® 7 The thoughl of

Cliff House eame into his mind,  Miss Penelope’s school was

close by the ofiff, looking out on the sen. A quick run—but

he pauwsed again. He could noi leave Marjozie there.  He
rasped Bunter by the shoulder, and spoke in quick, low
OTEES,

“Billy ! You know where CLF ITeuse is—wou'll find them
tip, for they must have missad Marjorie ! Caf off as quickly
as vor con, and tell Miss Primeose what's the mattor here!l
You understand £

“Woes"" paspod Bunter,

“Tell them to get moen-Dbring a ropo—and come heral
Guick ! There's not a secorud to be lost 1™

¢ But—but—— You go, vou can ran guicker——'

“I'm going down the el &>

Bunter almosat shrieked.

“Down the ¢liff !  You're mad!
killed [ .

“MNever mind that!  Go off. aund ran for your lifa!
Remember, if you waste a second, 1t miny mean two deaths
at vour door !

I -I—1'l go, hut—"

“ Cut off 1"

Whartor. turned to the eliff again. Billy Bunter stared
at him for a moment, with giaviing eves, and then set off
quards ClifF House as fast as his fad litile legs could carry

L.

Wharton knelt on the verge.

“* Marjorio ™

“Yeos, Harey®"

“Courage! 1 have sent Bunter for a rope!
come ! How far are you from the water

1t is touching my feot 1"

*Zan you climb higher 2™

# No. There is nothing to hold on t*”

Wharton drew a deep breath. It was a matter of minuies,
ti‘:_l’;-%l—ﬁi’:‘r, perbaps ten—before the girl was swept from the
chuer,

“ Cournge, Marjorio ! I'ni conting down !

“No, no?* came back am snxious cry. ““No, no!
cannot ; you will falf 1™

“I anall be all right ™

“You will be killed I

Wharton did not reply. ¥le koew that it was only toe
Likely that he would ho killed. But he did net hesitale fov
a moment. He threw off hia cap and coat to free his
mavements, and kicked off his boots. ‘Then, carefully
ﬁﬂ[thui-nfufg the most favouroble spot, he swung himself over
ihe cliff.

Some fragments of stone, displaced by his movements,
rattled down the cliff, and dropped with a faint sound of
splashing inlo the sea.  The faint, hollow sound struck

ully and forebodingly on his ears. It might not be many
moments hefore he, too, despping from the steep cliff, might
fall heavily into the curling foam, to grim and hideous death
on the sharp rocks.

Yet his courage did not falter.

In the davlight, leng Lefore, Wharton had elimbed the
Bhoulder, but it was in an easier apot. This place was new
to him, and whether 1t was possible to climb it he did not
even know, Dut if it was possible he would do it, if not—
But he did not waste time thinking of that.

Down, down, down, scraping on the cliff, catehing hold of
pny incquality of the rock, any tuft of vegetation growing
in ithe clefts, sometimes hanging by twe fingers, with his
weight pressed against the rock, sometimes pausing in a
more secure snob to tnke breath and rest for & fow moments.

At length he came fo a place, twenty vards down the
eliff, whers the rock bulged out under him, smooth as «
billiard-ball, offering no hold for hand or foof, and with a
chill of degpair he stopped.

He was close to the ond of his journey now, and he was
stopped. He could not look downwards without losing his
hold, but the wash of the watera was elearly audible to him,
Without Ieoking down, he ealled :

i M.&rjr.rri{! !H

¥ Haery 1

Her voice came back, near at hand now. Below that
bulging that stopped Lim, tha! was where she was, It
pravented him from going lower, it preveated her from
elimbing higher. Tt divided themy, while death crept on
grimly towards the gircl!?

“1 am near yon, Marjorie 1™

*Yoa, Harry !™

“Hold on!  Help is coming!
Are you in the water now 77

“Yes. It is coming in fast ™

“You can hold on?"

" ¥o3." The girl's voice wuz almost o soh.
try ! Bat you, Hearry—where ars voun 2"

“I em near you! 1 am comingi™
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You'll fall—yvou'll b

Help will

Tou

They will not be long!

11 will



Y God help us both ™ -

The boy gritted his teeth. He would not be Baffled.
Slowly, cautwously, he worked his way round the bulging
rock.  Whoere there seemod scaree footing for a skylark he
found a hold. Lower and lower he went.,  But il was useless,
Below him now was a sharp dreop, whero o iy could only
eling, and with & groan of despair he ¢limbed back to his
former position.

But he was not heaten vet.

For n minute he paused to rest his aching limbs, o recover
his breath: then he worked his way down, on the other sulo
of the bulging rock. How he did it he did not koow, but
bhe found a way. Where there seemed o hold he clung omn.
Lower and lower. down, down, till a elimpse of o fluitering
dress in the starlight canght his ove,

“Marjorie!" .

A white face and despaiving evez looked at him in the
shadow of the rock.

“Harry [ You hoave come!” 5

The girl was up to her waist In the water. clinging om
mechanically, in dangor every moment of being swept away.
Only the courage given her by Herry's coming had enabled
her to hold on so Jong. SBhe was exhausted, fainting,

Wharton went no lower. He knelt on the tivy ledge of
rock, clinging with one hand, and extended the other down
to Marjorie.

The girl clasped it with her cold fingers. ;

“ Marjorie ! Wharton spoke in hurried, posping tenes,
“Clan yon Pu]’ll yourself up here, with my help¥ Tryl”

“T will try.

There was little for the girl ta hold to save the land
extended from above. But death was below-—-the hungry
waves, clamouring for their vicinn, = s

Wharton exerted all his strength, and Marjorie was
drawn to the tiny ledge, ‘There, she was not safe; the
ledge was not ten inchos wide, and it extended only three
feet in length. But it woes a foothold, aud so long aa they
could cling to the face of the cliff, death was ]:e}}t at bay.

Mavjorie's strength was goie. Wharton held on to a
jutting point of reel with s left hand, and his right arm
was flung round the girl's drooping form. Marjorie, almost
fainting, lcaned agoinst the cliff, )

Tho tide was creeping on. Someé minutes passed In
silence ; bhoth weore too exhausted to speak. The water
washed slowly up to the ledge; it was soon over thoir feef.
Mavjorie trembled ss she realised that it was washing T'J"?'ht
over the spot where she had been clinging. But for
Wharton's helping hand, where would she be now?

Wharton listened intently for some mound fremn above.
Only the night breezes murmuring in the crannies of the
cliff came to his listening cars. Would heln never come ¥

Me doubted if he could have climbed back in his
rxhpusted state; but with Marjorie fo aid it was ovidenily
imposaible. He could only wait for help. !

Bxactiv how high the water would rise he did not know.
Tt was washing round their feet; but he thought it must
be almost b tha full now.

**You have saved my life, Harry-if we get away new.'”

“We shoil get away,” said Harry cheerfully, * Help 13
coming ; they may be up there with the rope any minute
wow. How did you come 1o be caught in the tide,
Marjorie "

“ -1 had forgotten the tide. T was walking homa from
Ferndale, and I took the short cut by fhe sea. Aod when

I found I could not go forward, or go back, I was
frightenad. I remembered what the fishermen had told e,
of n man being caught here in the tide and drowned. And
then I heard your voice.

“ Thank Heaven we cama this woy !™

A light flashed from the eliff. Iloarey’s heart heat. Trom

sbove came a hoarse voico shouting through the gloom:
“ Ahoy, thera!”

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Rescue.

ARRY WHARTON uttered an exclamation of reliel
He knew the volce; 1t was that of Captain Btamp,
the wooden-legged old scamun who dwelt in the
Anchor Inn, at Pegg., It was help at last.
“ Hallo 1? shouted bazk ilﬂ.rr_v,
" Are you all right—all stauta?™
" Yest
“ And the leddy %!
ik YEE! LE]
That's lucky !

“ Bust my topsoils! Look out for the

rope .

‘Right-ho !” ,

A thick, tarry vope came fluffering Jdown against the cliff.
Harry Wharton caught the end, and called out to the
sailorman.

“1 will fasten it round youn, Merjorie, and you must held
1::"“-I !a:fl' wall]ﬁ'n e -
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Tle made a wide loop in the rope =0 that Marjorie could
sik a1t a3 n swing, leaving a loose end to tie round her
a0 that she ecould not fall out even if she let go. Then he gava
the signal to Captain Stump fo hawl awsy. There wera
three or four stoat fishermen on the cliff, and the hauling
np was the work only of a few minutes. The girl, elinging
to the rope above her with both hands, was pulled inta
reach, and lifted over on the top of tho chiff.

Miss Penclope Primrose was there, with Miss Locke and
some of the girls of CUff House. Thoey reccived the fainting
girl with tender hands, Mizs Penclope almost s tears
Marjorio had been missed and *-f:;::‘[!}'_u_"d for, and Billy
Buntar bhad found Ohff House in a =tate of alarm. T
call the fisherrmen to heln from the villags was quick weork,
long enongh as it had seemed to Harry and Morporie, eling
thg to the ol on the verge of doom.

* Conre, bring her home at onee V' cxelaimed Miss Tocke,
as Miss Penelope fondled wind went uver the drenched girl,
Y Come 1"

But Marjorie resistod,

Mot till Harry iz anfe™

“ Bust my topsails! IIe'll be up n 2 minute, morm,*
sand Captain Stump.

And Marjorie, wet ns she wae, was sllowed to wail o see
ler resener safe. The rope elattered down the clilf again,
and Harry Whorton cought it. He clung to it and wae
drageod up, and steod upon the chiff, wet, shiverimg, but
glowing with salisfection, He would have gone through
wuch more for Marjorie Hazeldone's sale,

“ Bafe now, marm.”

Miss Locke pressed Iarrv’z hand.

“God bless vou, srry,” she said zoftly.  *Yon kave
saved Marjorie's life. Yon are a8 brave, brave lad.”

And Miss Penelope took both Harry’s hands, in her turn,
and in her Joy aud relief and enthusiasm kissed him on both
ciweeks,  Then Merjorie was carried off. Mise Penelopa
rsisted upon Wharvron accompanyving them to Chffl Howso
te dry his clothes before going home, and Wharton willimgly
enongh assented, Billy Borter showed o proal keenness,
too, He war bungry, and he had siready tasted Miss
Penelopa’s hospitabity, and knew what it was like,

Captain Biwmp and the fishermen pecompamed them to
the doors of ULl Houwse, whoere Mix: Tenelope, in the fulness
ef her heard, had thon p-'ulli:llfu:'[j with undnnsied ale for (heir
vifreshment, to say nothing of more substontial rewards.
Apd Captain Bhnp, over hia tenth glaegd of ale, confidad 10
hiz friends that Miss Primrose was— hie—a real—hic-lady.

Wharton was \ri"afrnrreﬂ in blanketz in o bed-room, before
a roavmng fiue, while hig clothes were dried. Harry was
woridering what they were thinking of his absenca at Grey-
friars; but hiz anxiety on that point was not safficient 1o
induce him to walk bome in a =kirt and blowse. Az for Billy
Bunter, he was quite content.

Bath  the jumors had a goed  supper, and  FBilly
disringwished himself in the gastronomic hne, a8 wsual, He
conflided o Wharton that he was vory glad the whole thing
had happerned, and even expressed o wish that somebody
winihd %;;-:3 canght in the tide under similar eircumztanecs
agatn in the near future.

The juniors took their leave at last, and sct out for Grey-
friars. As they went down the path, an unmeolodious voloco
cama through the shudows, and a wooden-legged fignre hove
th sliht.

“ Ahor, my hearties !

1% Uaptain Stump

U When firel T sailed i the Mary Jane,
¥ was a sailor-b-b-b-b-boy

{aplain 8tump rasped oot the wordas and fune farc from
tum?tluli,'g;. Wharton took liim by the arm.

Tty ke VOl wers howre, ™ Jie gaadd,

The sailorman threw his arms lovingly round the junior's
neek, nearly deegging him to the ground.

“Yeeorr-right,” lie mumbled.  “I'm oa
sailorman, and ity tiine 1 was in harbour. But where's the
harbour? DBust my topsails! How's an honest sailorman
]f_?dgiffj ‘ome when the road 19 a-vising and a-falling like fhe
dgda d

“He, he, he ! pirgled Billy Bunter.

The sailorman turned upon him jastantly. In his state
of exciteinent, due to Miss Primirose’s unlimited ale, he
appeared to take the fat éu‘r:im- for a foa.
] 4 Bu.at“m_f.' topsails! Pirates ashoy! Down with the sea-
Bwyers

And ha smote the unfortunate Billy on his little [st nose,
and the junior rolled in the road.

“w ! Oh!™

“Come on '™ reared Captain Stunny, brandishing his Gels.
“'m o sailorman, and 1 can tackle any dozen sea-lewyers,
bust my topsails! Come hon ! )

b
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Harrr Whar'on toolk o tight zrip on his shoulder,

" Come home,” ho said.

The gatlorman looked st him beiligerently for a mament,
and then became as quiet as a lamb.

“ Bust my topsails, shipmate ! Une a-coming !

Andt Havey march him up to the door of the Anchor
Inn, in Pegg village, and there left him; Bunter keeping a
respectlul diztance from him the while. Then the juniors
huarried to Grevfriars, There was s grin on the Face of
Gosling the porter as he admitted thein.

“You're to go straight io the "Ead,” he soid.

“ Vaory woll.'

“1 saw " fake out a cane wheon he giva mo my hordoers,™
anid Gosling casaally.

Wharton made noe reply. Billy Bunter fugged at his
aleave as They crossed the Close.
: “1 ALY, Wharton, you'll own up that it was vour fault, 1on
LG,

IHarry Wharton langhed.

“That's all right, Filly. Don"t bo afenid.”

Dr. Locke received the juniors grimly. The cane wag on
the table ready. But he gave them a chance to explain;
and his face changed as he heard Harry's explanation.
 Wharton dwelt lightly on his part in the affair. He
simply said that Miss Hazeldene had been caught in the
trde, and that he had stopped to help her,

“I know T can take your word, Wharton,” said Dr.
Locke quictly. * You are excused. Good-night ™

“Thank you, sir. Uopd-night "'

And the juntors went to bed. They were lired out, and

they slept  like tops till the rising-bell went the next
morning.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
An Amazing Match.

ARRY WITARTON felt none the worse on the Follow-
mg day for his sdventiure on the cliffs, bui Bunter
adapted an_air of fatigue that otirected general

| attention. Lo the clzss that morning Mr., Quelch’s eye

singled him ouf, and he was asked, in a sarcastic tone,
whether he lind made & mistake in imegining the form he
was silting on to be a sofa, upon which he was at libarty
to take a nap. The Kemove dutifully smiled, but Buntor
assumed pn injured expression.

“Oh, rozlly, air, I am a0 tired !

“Dear me! Hove you, by any chance, been doing any
work 7" asked the Form-master, in the same sarcastic tone.

Y1 had p lot of climbing on the ehiffs to do Iast night,
sir,” said Buntor meekly. * Miss Hazeldene, of CHff House,
was caught in the tide, and very nearly drowned.”

“ Indeed !

* Foriunately, we rescued her, sir"

" Whom do you mean by we?'" asked Mr, Quelch,

*Mysclf and Wharton, siv. Wharton helped—I may say
he did u latk.”

Havey Wharton smiled. Mr. Quelch locked curicusly
from one to the oither. Ha did not quite know what to make
of it; but he let Bunter alone for the rest of the lesson, and
the fai junior enjoyed the laziest morning of the torm.

After lessons, inguiries wera piled upon Wharton and
Bunter.  Harry said blankly that he had nothing to sav on
the subject. Ie could not very well relate exactly what
had occurred without appearing to laud himself, and he
rather chose o appear hrusgue, even 1o his chume.

“ But is there any fruth in what Bunter says?"" demanded
Bol Clicery.

2 %{:.L;E"é:;stmuch 03 usu?].'i .

at's about one per conl., [ suppose.

Y 0h, veaily, {:h-:}rrjri——“ v

“* About that,” sawl Harry, luughing.
Hazeldene was canght in the tic
time to help’'

“1 fetched help,” said Bunter. “T ran like the—like the
wind, and nearly broke my shirs—and my neck, too—on the
hgastlg: rocks. Wharton stayed there. Of eourse, I don’t eay
Wharfon wouldn’t have done what he could Only it hap-
Egn@:l to be me that did it, that’s all. I don™t want o

ast. It was really whai any follow wmight have done.
Only ss it happened T saved the life of Hazeldene's sisier,
andl if Vaseline likes fo stand me a2 feed, T sha'n't say no.”

“You won't have a chance, till I know Ex:rmetizing more
ecrtain on the subject,” seid Hazeldene grimly.

As Wharton had nothing to say on the subject, Bunter's
explanations grew further and [urther from the facts, rill
womndrous varns were ufloat on the subject: and Billy
assumed the manners and aivs of 3 modest hero i

Meanwhile, the time was drawing nigh for the cricket
mateh with the Clff Hounse beam.

Marjorie was litile the worse for her experience, danger-
vus o3 it had been, and Harry walked over to ClIT Hounse to
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inguire for her, and leavned that she was taking her TETRL |
Muee in class :

Tho cricket muteh remaimed a fistarve, and the Rewove
ericketers, whatever they felt on the subjeot, Lined 1o make
up their minds 1o go thvough with i .

Bunier pleaded hard to be included in the team.  The
hospitality of Chff House appesleed o him more than the
cricket. As no ona was keen on jolning o tesm Ut was o
play an opera-bouffe match, Bunter was alloved to have
his way. A weak Remows toam would give the girls a
chance, and make it o little Jess of a walk-over. Bo when
the time came for the visil ta CLff House, Bunler prowdly
donned his flanmels, which were steained alwost to burstiog
peint when he was crammed nside them,

The story of the girls’ challenge had gone the rownds of
Greyfriars, and the fellows all teok a decp interest in the
matter. Temple, Dabney & Co., of tha Upper Fourth, Tl
announced their intention of sceing the nwatch, if thoy had
to climb on the oliff thal overlovked the gardens of the
scheol, And most of the Remove who conid not accompuny
the tearn declarcd similar intentions. Theve was even o
possibility that scniors would come along to leok en; the
penernl impression being that the mateh would be a foree
from beginning {o end. Judging from the  knowledze
Marjorte & Chin had displayed of the noble game of dricher,
Hsarry Wharton eould not help thinking =0 hirasell.

The cricketers walked over to CLIf Honse in the sanny
April afiernoon.

“ It will ke fun, anywaw,' Frank Nugent rvemarked, a-
they came in sight of the gates We shall have a good
snigrar all round.” -

“ Wall, keep as sorions as possible.'” said Whartan, wimk.
ling Lis brows a bHttle, I shoukin’t like the wirls 1o thin
we were laughing at them.” .

“ O, no, of course not, But—-— Blessed i T know how
I shall keep from grinning, though.™ ]

“I fear that the grinﬁhuﬁm will be tormifie. my worthy
chuma,””

** Hers we are ! :

They entered at the open gaies of CLE Tlowse, T
plaring-field of tho girls was very smooth and green, sod
besides the painted woodzn pavilion, n tent was grected foe
the accommodation of the Greyfriars ericketers,

Marjorie & Co. received the visiting team with all e
freavity dus fo the occasion. It hud been sgrecd thal it was
to ba & single innings mateh, as there would otherwise b
no time to play it our. How long the girly’ innings wonld
last, however, if the Greyfriars bowlers pui forth their
strength, might have been calenlated in seconds, ;

* Glad Lo see vou, dear Loy, said Marjorie, with quits
o ericket manner, a8 shoe shook hands withe the Remove cap-
tain.  Ripping weather for the match.”

“ Yes, 1sn't it,”" said Harve, smiling.

“* We're going to give son & tussle, you know."

“We'll try to keep our end up,” siid Wharton gravely.
and giving Nugent a severe glance out of the corver of i
eye, just in time io avert an explosion, '

The bova looked over the CLf House feam with interesi.
Eleven charming girls, looking very bealehy and brighi.
Marjorie wes captain of the team, and Alice and ('lara un.
Wilhelmina were her right-hand men—or, rathor, sight-han:d
women, Marjorie tossed for choice of inunings, and lost, and
the Remove batted ﬁl:'fit,u

“ M doess ™" said Clara,
Mur'ﬂiig?cﬁ

“ Wa've lost the toss, dear’’

“ What differsnce does that make?™”

“It’s all one,’” saikl Wharton guickly.
very glad if you would bat first,
k™

Marjorie shook her head decidedly.

“ Certainly not: we're poing to play the game. T hopa
vou are not going to be like many horrid boys, Harey—-
giving us advantages simply because wo are mirls,  We
want to win this game on our form.”

“ Ha, ha—— 1 mean, of course. We'll bat, then."

“0Oh, very good!" said Clara. * Bur I don™ see why
we shouldn't bat first, all He same.™

S0 the Remove opencd thelr inmngs.

Wharton sent in Bunter and Wun Lung for a skart, H
tha girls could bowl at all, those wickets ougit to fall. and
encourace them a-little. Miss Clara was sent on o bhow]
against Banter’a wicket.

Miss Clara's ideas of bowlng secmod to e a little mixed
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She retived to some distance frem the crease, and took a
run forward, and let iy with the ball. Unluckily, it quitted
lier hand at the wronpg moment, and clumped with a fearful
shoek on the shoulder of Wun Lung, who was standing away
fram the wicket to pive her room.

The unfortunate Chinee pave a fearful yell, and hopped
in the air

Misz Clara lacked round in surprise.

“ Where is the ballt™

A fieldewoman tossed it back to her. Wun Lung rubbed
his shoulder. Clara looked at the poor Chinee indignantly.

*' I suppose that iy one to us?™” she said,

Wun Lung stared, as well he pughe

* Mo savvy, missy,  he murmuved.

" Isn't that one to us!” Miss Clara called out {o Wharton,
“ Wasn't it leg before wicket, ov somerhing?"

“Ha, ha, ha! I—=I-I mean, no. It's all right Geo
ahead !

Miss Clara looked puzzled and a little dissatisfied, but she
went ahead. The next ball missed Wan Lung—he took good
care that it should—and it bumpad along the ground to-
wards Bunter's wickat, There was no danger to the wicket—
except from Bunter, but be swiped blindly, and knocked his
stunps down.,

“ How's that?'? ecalled out Misa Clara triumphantly.

“ Faith, and #t's out!” scaid Micky Desmond, who was
wipi ring.

“ Hurrah ! shouted ilie pupils of Chiff Houee, who wore
rathered round in an interesied erowd. ** Brave, Clara!”

“ Well bowled, old chapl™ .

',-"'Juggnt,, who was alnost suffocating with suppressed
enrotion, went in in Bunier's place. Miss Clara bowled
apainst him, and the hall flew into the crowd, and there was
a gencral Hflriﬂiiil'lg' and seattering.

The rest of the over resulted in nothing move sericus than
1liat, bt Mizsa Clara showed ne desire vo cross over,

“Why can't L go on bowling from: this end?” she azked,

“ It's against the rules, dear,” said Marjorie,

“ My goodness! Does it matter?” )

The Hemovites langhed, snd Misa Marjorie assumed a
SAVENE SADLeSSION.

“Of course,” she ssid, with an air of great Lnowledge,
“if you bowled again from this end, yon would be off-gide!”

This explanation, which seat the juniors almost into con-
vulsions, guite satisfied Miss Clara, amd she erossed to the
wther end. She still retained the ball, and when the umpire
delicately hinted that it should be handed to someone else,
she looked at him in innocent surprise.

“ Why shouldn’t I bowl again if 1 hike?"

“ ¥aith, and there's no reaszon ab all, at all,”” said Micky
Desmond, who was too true cn Irishman ever to contradict
a ladv. " Bowl by all means, alanna.”

And no one said nay.

B0 Miss Clara bowled again, and continued io do so for
several overs. Bhe was evidently ihe crack bowler of the
{'liff House team, and on several ocecasions the ball went
within & yard ov two of the wicket.

Tt seldom came near enough to the batsmen for them to
hit it. but on one or two cccasions Nugent knocked it away,
nud the batsmen ran.

A hard hLit sent it to the boundary at last, and the whole
field shrieked and rushed in pursuit. MNugonu and Wun Lung
ran, and ran, and then dropped into a leisurely walk, and
promenaded gently between the wickets,

Meanwhile, the girls hunted for the ball.

It was four or five minutea before it turned np, but only
five runs had been regiztered. The betsmen were langhing
roo much to ran.

The ball came in at lasf.

Whether the fieldswomen deemed it the correet thing to
aim at the batsman, or nof, we cannot say: but the hall
vaught Nugent ot the chest, and he sat down with & bump
11 the turf.

YO he gasped,

The wickethkeeperass picked up the ball and knocked his
Lisals down.

* How's that"' shricked half a <lozen rriwunphant voices,

Y 0ut ! sand Micky Desmomd promprly.

Nugent stappereed {0 his feer,

“ Heve, I say!”’ he exclatmed

“ Now, play the game " said Mies-Clara, shaking o finger
at him. " You're out 1"

“*Oh, my hat! Al naght, U'ni o !
And Nupent carvied out his bat
hia place. The bowler waz changed
Wilhelmina Limburper toeck the leathar

now, and  Miss
She made a littls

runt, amd came very closo to Harry's wichet as she delivered,

tha ball against Wun Lung, Her skivt hrushed the bails
frem Harry's wicket, aml sho gave a little crow of saris-
faction. Apparently sie «did not vegdnd it as being of much
nmpartance which wicket she took,

** How vas tar. umpare?’ she called out.

f‘;}ﬂut]“ sabd Micky Desmond,
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Y What!" roared Wharton,

Dt

“ You utter duffer—"

* Faith, and it's out, Wharton, dariing.
this game®"

“¥You are, but—-—"

Y Sure, and I'm not poing to contradict a lady, st all,
at gll. You're out!” ;

Wharton langhed, and carried out his bat. After that, the
innings closed very fast. The bowlers had learned that when-
ever they cried " How's that? the umpire would respond
“Out ! and, of course, they took full advantage of that fact.

The Greyfriars wickets were soon all down for a total of
seven runs, and the Cliff House toam rejoiced exceedingly.

* Hard cheese, old fellow!” said Marjorie to Wharton,
pnt!in;x iim on the shoulder. ** Betier luck next time, you
know." .

“(Oh, ves!" grinned Wharton.

“ And vou haven't taken any vans,” said Clara sym-
pathatieally. * It's very rough. ¥You did not cxpect to he
out for a pigeon’s egg.”’

' A—a—a whati™

““ A—a—a hen's egr,' said Clars hastily,

“Ha, ha! You mean a duck's egg.” _

“1 don’t see much difference,” said Miss Clara stilly. i

‘“ Mo, no, of course thers isn’t much differcnce,” said
Wharton hastily.

But Miss Clara still looked somewhat prim, and sha con-
fided to Miss Wilhelmina that, whether she could talk cricked
or not, :he could play it better than some boys, judging by
results, gud Miss \%ilﬂﬂmina agreed that ' tat vas so."

And now came the time for the Cliff House INNInESs.

The Greylriars innings had besn finished so quickly that
Miss Hazeldene rather vegretted it was a single-innings match.
However, she did not propose an alteration. After all, if the
juniors wera heaten, they were heaten, and that was the main
point. And Cliff House wanted only seven runs to tie, eight
to win, and considering their suceess, so far, victory scemed
Certaim.

“If the batting is anything like the bowlg, it will be
ripping !"' Bob Cherry murmured

* The rippingfulness will be terrifict™

" You can bowl, Nugent.”

Mugent took the ball doubtfully. Ilowever, he went to the
crease.  Marjorie and Clars were opening the imnings for
Cliiff House, and Clara rveceived the frsl over

She swiped &t the ball as if she were attempling to deseribe
a cirele with the bat. but the ground got n the way, and
the willow jarred and dropped from her hands, The ball
whipped the middle sturmp out of the ground.

“How's that?’ sang out Nugent,

* Not ont!”

** Eh—what?" )

“ Mot out!”’ caid Micky Desmond obstinalely.
never out first ball of the aver.”

* Oh, chuck that bell over here!™ o

MNugent bowled again, with the same result; but Miss Ulars
showed no disposition to leave the wicket. Bhe set up the
stump, and put the baily straight again, and took maddle,
The Greviriars juniors looked at her dezedly.

“Well, that's out, I suppose!" said Nugent; and even
Micky Desmond’s Irish politene:ss was at a loss. But Miss
Clara was unmoy ;

“ f course not ! she said indignantly. I wa=n't leoking.”

“ But—"" ‘ _

“ Please bowl again!™ zaid Clarg, in a tone that decided
the maller, "

Nugent bowled again. Marvellous to yelale, Aliss Clara
struck the hall with the bat, and it wend straight intd the
hands of Wun-Lung. ‘The Chinee grinned as he held up
ihe caplured hall.

* How's that?"

“ Faith, and I'm afraid it's out"

“Wonsense "' said Mise Clura. 1 should have taken
everal rang if that person had not stopped the ball, I Joun’t
know whether vou call this erickei. 1 regard it as persecu-
tivn, w0 there!™

Harry Wharton gpazped for breath, and made a sign to the
fieldsmen not to stop any morve bulls.  After thal the batting
went ot more briskly. Mizs Clara and Miss Marjorie took
rizriy, and the fieldsmen sauntered up 1 a leisuvely manner
with the ball after they lad taken themn.

At lust Bob Cherry, by sheer foree of habit, sent the ball
img the =iwcks from the long field, and Marjorie was out.

Bhe toak her defeat smilingly enough.

2iss Wilhelmina joined Clara at the wicketz, and hetween
tlhiem they did the rest of the batting for that remarkable
Iﬁllthgﬂ,

At seven rune the crowd of Chff House pupila set up &
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great cheer. It was echoed by a erowd of Greyiriars fellows,
who were locking over the wall and admiring that wonderful
criciet mateh, The Ghfi House side wanted only one ran to
win, and they had nine wickets to fall. It looked liko a
certainty.  As a matter of fact, Wharton and Nugent conld
have token every wicket without another run being seorad,
if they had liked; but that would probably not have finished
the matoh, for Miss Clara at least was by no means inclined
{2 admit that she was out when Ler wicket was down. And
a5 the juniors knew no other way of getting a batsman out,
they would have found it & very hard matier indeed to win
that match., But they were contented to lose it. Not that
they actually threw i away, That would not have hoon
rportsmantike.  But they allowed the Clif House team to
play their own kind of cricket, and cheerfully assented to
every novelty in the way of rules; and, upon the whole, they
enjoreil the game. A philosspher of old declared that there
was nothing new under the sun, but he had not had an
npportunity of seeing cricket as played by Marjoric & Co.
That waa now.

The winning run was taken by Miss Clara, whe was out
soveral  Hmes, neeording  to old-fashioned rules, but still
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GRAND TALE OF ARMY LIFE,

I

READ THIS FIRST.
On the death of his father, Jack Dashwood finds to his
astonizhmentthat he has been practically disinherited in
favour of his Unecle Dominic and Cousin Leonard. e con.
acquently enlists in the 25th Hussars, under the npme of
Tom Howard, and soon beconies & corporal,  Dominie Dash-
wood's death' o¢enurs just as the 25th are sailing for India.
Omn their arrival there, Lzonard joins the Ploughshires.
A fromticr war breaks out, and the 25th receive orders to
mobilise tor the front, A trooper named Sligo is bribed by
hwood to r.lrulg Tom Howard one night while the youn
corporalis on pleket duty. Tom falls aslcep at his postan
is t0ld that In duc time he will be court-martialled. One
day Slige has a letter from his wife, deseribing how, whiie
cleaning out acertain sct of offices in Lineoln's Inn Fields,
she discovered a dusty document under a safe, relating to
Tom Howard's affairs, and that sergeant Hogan, a foriner
servant of Colomel Dashwood's, with whom Mrs., Siigo was
pegnainted, had joyTully affirmed that it cstablished Jack
Dashwood's claim to the Colonel’s estates. This letter Slige
maliclonsly  shows te Leonard Dashwood, who manages
to destroy it, together with one from S:rgeant Hogan to
Tom Howard, who has_been promoted ro sergeant. An
10 U for £85, which Dashwood had given to Sligo as
hush-money, falls into Colonel Greville's hands,

A general advance i3 now ordered, and the column moves
into the difficnlt Mahmund eountry, and is soon in action.
Slige Is hit, and gives Sloggett an important message for
Tom Howard before he dics, Sir Ponsonby Smithers, with
the 25th Hussars and the Ploughshires, is ordered to join
the commander of the ficld foree, and advanees towards
Nawagai. On the way the impetucus general leaves the
road to pursuc a tribesman, kit is attacked by £ band of
them and wounded., lHoward and Elo%gut immediately
spring to his rescue, (Now go on with the story.)

The Truth Comes OQut,

The tribesmen came on warily. There wera seven of them
all told, but down the mountain-side the rolling stones told
them they wounld woon be joined by others, and if anything
was fo be done, it wonld have to be done without delay,

Tom succeeded in getting the general clear of his fallen
horse, but fouud to his dismay that his legs were so badly
crushed he was unable to stund, and the position was very
critical.  Things were in truth T(‘l‘?‘ desperate, and the tribes-
mgﬂ were mustering for a rush when the geucra! called out:
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batting away merrily. And all Cliffi IHoues sot up & shout of
vietory, and even the Remavites, like the Tuscans of old,
could seareo forbear a cheer,

And after the match boy and girl ericketers fraternised
in & chesrful tea on the lawn, presided over by Miss Pene-
lope Primrose, and the Greyfriars follows had a very pleasant
time indeed. Biily Buntier disposed of so much cake that he
moved in incessant danger of his waistcoat buttons flving off
at avery motion. And when the time came o say pood-bye,
the Clif House cricketers zaw their vizitors off as far as the
cormer of the road, and they parted with much cordiality.

“I hope we shall play some more matches, and give you
vour rovenge, you koow,'’ said Marjorie. 1 like cricket
evar o0 much better than tennis, and it is =0 geatilying to
win the walch on our form.”

And it was not until the Cliff House girls were guite out
of hearing that sundry mysterious cachinnations were allowed
to escape the Greyinars crickebers.

THE END,

(Ancther Splended Tole of Harry Wharton & Co. sext Twesdap
entitied “The Kovale of Geegfriaes”  Please order yowr Y Magnet ™ in
aidvance. Price One Jfalipenay.)
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*If you ean stand your ground for one minute we shall
be saved!™

_Tom ransacked his broin in vaiu for any help that was
likely to come as far as ha could ses, but tho goneral, who
could spealt nearly thirty uative dialects with the same easze

that you and I ean speak our mother tongue, had heard a
voice calling from the hill above, and krew that tha chicl
wias suninoning hia followers in & voico that would admii
of no disobedience. There was evidently better game in
soma other place, and after a very trying pause, during
which the natives came warily on, their curved swords
glittering in the sunlight, on a sudden they turned and fed
a3 fast a3 their limbs eould carry them up.the gorge and
away.  Tom could havrdly believe hiz senses, and caught
hold of Bloggett, whe was dushing off in pursuit.

“ Now, my lads,” szid the general, “if you can manage
to lift me and carry me on to the road, I shall bo very
tiankiul. They will certainly come back.™

They lifted him very gently, and found that he could not
stand; and then, the enemy having vanished as suddenly
ng they came, Bill Blogpgett suggosied that he should give
Sir Ponsonby Smithers o back. It was not a very dignified
spoctacle, but it was the only thing to be done, and hoist i
the general on to Bill's sturdy shoulders, the corporsl
trotted away under his load to the track onee more, Tom
coming a pace or two behind, looking over his shoulder as
he fellowed, leading the mounts. They wers in hopes that
they would inlercept the rearguard, but the Ploughshires
had already got by, The general’s charger whinniad, and
lookad reproachfully at him, and endeavoured to follow on
three lega; but it had broken ene of iis fetlocks, and thers
was nothing for it bat to shoot the poor beast, which Tom
accordingly did, at the peneral’s request.

It was difficult work getting the two horses that remainad
round the boolder; but this was evontually domns, and
mounting Sir Ponsonby, who was now in preat pain, they
hastened along the road to Nawagai. )

Dick, whose company was the rearmost, called a half
wlhea he heard the hools on the rocky path behind him, and
Str Ponsonby was passed fhrough the lines, in order tha
dt2 might reach the doctor a3 soon as possible.
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Sloggett had been about to mouni, when Leemard Dash-
wood fouched his elbow,

“ Fall back o paee or two, my man: I want {o have &
word with you,”” said Dazhwond, -

Bill did az he was bid, and the two preed forward side
by side, with nothing between them and pumsuit but a cor-
poral and belf @ dozen men, who were quite out of cershot.

Toonard IHazshwood proffered his stranpe commpamon. &
cigarette,  Bill took if, examined it meditatively, and
smoked 1n erlence, wondering when Mr. Dashwood was gaing
to begin,

“When I joined vour regiment,” said Leonard Dashwood
saddenly, *vou were wvery pally with Al Bligo. You
remember the time 1 mean—when we wore under canvas
at Alderzhoti”

“I remember the time you meas,” zaid Bill, lifting his
aee-of-clubs nose in the air, and lecking irmighf before ham
l.i;-m%:ar the peak of Lits helmet—"" time of 1he saddle cutting,
M.

Lecnard darted 2 swilt glance at him,

“¥es, the ime of the saddle cutting.™

“VWall, sirt"

"1 said you were rather paldy with AN 3higa.
pretty good friends, if T remember aright”

“Tron't know wbout hein' good friend=. ‘E sort o stuck
on 1o me ‘cause I wae a ‘ard 'itter, an' he was a coward.”

"“That enddle cutbing was a curious business” eaid
E.i-t:::lﬂ:‘:k‘.t-!;:.‘l, “and 1t was strange we never [ound out who
L 1f.

1 know who did if,” said BHl Sloggott sharply.

“Woat do you mcani’ .

“The man you was ialking about did 1t
to do i, _

Dashwood changed colour and turned bis face away, undar
the pretence of knotking the ash away from his cigarette.

1t you knew anvthing about 1f, 1t was your daty to in-
form the colonel,”” "he said, after they had taken another
hall dozen strides in silence.

“Aly father was in the ‘orse-gunners, an’ alwavs said to
me: “If ever you go into the Service, Bill, you never go
agained an officor.’ ™ ]

Leonard Dashwood logked at bim sharply, drawing him-
self slightly up.

“I don't know whether you intend to be fmeolent, or
whether it's only vour ignorance. T said 1t was your :Iut}r
to wmferm your colonel i vou koew iddw delinguent™

Bill znuled.

“You zee, there was two of 'em, sir, There was Alf
f;}!igﬂ jwlmt done i, and there weos you that paid 'im to

o ik’

And as he spoke, Bill instinectively brought his handz up,
tn casze he might want them. [If was e good thing the rear-
Fuard was & good way behind, or they must have thought
many things.

“You irsolent eooundrel 7 sald Leonard Dashwood, hia
face suddenly becoming pipehed snd thin. I snall report
you to Colonel Greville at the next halt™

“Will wer?" laughed the corporal, his eyes flashing.
“Thui reminds m::,% "nve somethin' ter report 2o "Oward=—
zomethin’ I *ad forpot in mll the "urey of this work—some-
thing AIf Sligo eaid to me when he was dyin’.”

The man at hiz side made a convulsive start towards the
corporal, as though he would have demanded what it was;
biat the next momeat he recovered himeedf, and they went
. om, etiil gide by ﬁidﬁ,! Leonard feeling us though he had ledt
his heart in the valiey behind them. Iis blood seemed to
turn io water, and hiz knoes wanted fo hkrnock topether;
but he pulled himself together with a mighty effort, an
apat out the end of his cipareiin,

Bill Sloggait, too, was nol withoul a eerfain amount of
mnternal trepidation. Afier all, Dashweasd wes: ao officer
and he was only a humble sorporal: but Bill, in <pita {:'E
the faults of his early training, or, mther, the want of it,
was full of e gocd old British zentiment of fair play, and
he feld a-weondering whether ho might ot improve that
opportunity, which was never likely to ovcour again, and
extract some informwation from Leonard Dashwood that
would be vseful to his fellow soldier

“I1f vou had fifty pounds in your posket, corpoml,” =aid
Erashwood suddendy, *' what would you do with 17?

“* What's the gmci of fairy tales?” said Slogaets 5uddﬁ-nl;§r.
“Wone of my family ever had Afty pounds, and I ain’t
hkaly to break the record.”

You were

I1o was paid

“ Dgni't you make so sure of that, Have ancther
cigaretic?” .
"Na, I don't wand no more cigareties.” And the snub

pose tilted stiil further into the air.

“ You are an impudend young blackgnard: bl youn scem
to heve plenty of commoneense,” said Dashwood, with a
strange laugh. “Ifdyuu will anawer me a quedion, I will
give you & hundred pounds Now tell me what Shgo’s
message to vour sergeant was’’

* And vou will give me an 1 O U, 1 suppose, zame as you
gave Blige? Not 'alf—not "alf!”

Eimhwuud, paralysed by the violence of his emotions,

NEXT
TUESDAY:

“THE RIVALS OF GREYFRIARS."

e

o ———

EVERY
TUESDAY,

s e EELES r———— - am =

The “Maanet” wal oy,

LIBRART,:

came to a stand on the track, bur the corporal kept on, and,
turning his head over his shoulder, deliverod a last shot.

“The only Dashweod that's goi to “ear Bligo's dying
worde iz 8ir John Dashwood., Sligo drwdo’t leave you
nothing in "is will ™ }

Dashwood rovoverad himsel! and etrode after the im-

erturhable Slogzett, but the tramp of the rearguard
Eﬂhil‘rd hime brought him to his senses, and, letling his arm
fall with something like a groan, he swung mechanically
down the mountain path, bafled at every turmn.

“ There's nothing for 1t now but to go sick and clear out
of it all,” he muitered to himeelf.

He wus fated to do both before many hours had pessed,
but in a manner that was not of his own seeking. .

A mile further on the headquarier camp showed itsell
in iha sun glare. The outlying picket of the Queens’
rave the zeneral a cheer as he rode by, supported on his
POTS0 113' {"olonel Greville. His !rig]]l. ag had been hadi:.l'
crustisd and his knee soverely injured, and lLis fine soldierly
face was drawn with pain es he went to report the stiering
happenings of the last two days to Sir Bindon. They hf!{*:]
him down and laid him on & charpoy, and Colonel Grevilla
VIS ;rlaceg in temporary command of Bir Ponsonby's
hrigade, to the great joy of the 25th Hussars, who would
lile to have chaired the colonel round the {'a_llﬁl.

It had been feared at MNowagai that the little force haid
been cut off. As it was, matiers wore ruafficiontly serious,
and Sir Bindon Blood, who had counted on the support of
ithe 2nd Brigade, now found hiroself in an wolated posifion,
of no little difficulty and denger, and Geuneral Ellis still
saveral days’ march off.

When the horses were picketed, Bill Sloggett betook him-
aelf to the shelter of an improvised tent, leansd his back
arainst i, and bogan 1o think, which was rather an
arduons duty io the corporal.

Tom Howard had been summoned with Mr. Bleaner-
hassett and the Hon. Algy to give a detniled account of
their fight in the Cave of the Winds, and Sluggett had a
good deal to tell the sergeant when he should be free.

He occupied himself in the meantime by going over what
Slign Lad said to him as he lay dying, and what had
hanpened during his strange conversation with Leonerd
Dashwood on his way down the mountain, )

The sun was hot snd the shadow of the teut did not
amount to wuch ell told, and az Bill shifred his position his
hand encoantered something protruding at the botiom of
the tant which, upon investigation, proved 1o be nothing
lesz than a bottle of champagne.

it had evidently been purloined from the officers’ mesa
by some nofarious waiter, who had placed it there for his
own consumption, and Bill looked long and lovingly at if.
e was very thirsty and very tired. and the tomptation was
too great for him. Glapcing round, he drew his jack-kuife,
knocked off the neck of the bottle, and took a Jdeep draaght.

It was the first time in hiz life that he had tasted cham-
pagne, and, to say the truth, he did not think nweh of it—
noither dic he undersiand the potency and the exhilarating
affect of the wine until the bottom of the hottle had been
iilted skyward and the last mouthful had disappeared down
Bill's ecapacions throat.

He liad gone on short rations, he had worked very hard,
he was worn and weary; and when tie ceall for etahles
sounded end he rose to his feet, his legs gave way bencath
hity, and he very promptly sat down again.

After one or two efforts, he sgain rose, stagrered over to
hia lines, stumbled over a picket-rope under the very noss
of Bergeant Clavering, was houled up by that worthy, and
njpon examination wes decloved to be drunk.

It ia a grave military offsnce at all times, but of double
gravity when the delinquent heppens to be in the presence
of the cnemy, and poor Blogpett’s transmission from tha
lines to the guard-tent, and from the guard-tent 1o o counrt-
mariial was speedy.

At o camp table in front of the orderly tent gat the three
membera that constituted the regimental court-nartial,

The president was Captain Montgomery, who found -a
very approprizte seat on A& champagne-box. Captain
Vincent and Lieutenant Blennerhassett were the other two
members, while the adjutant of the 25th was present in the
capacity of prosscutor, prepared, according to the King's
regulations, to prove every essential part of his case by
EWOrn cvidonee,

Bill Bloggett, in charge of two privates, stood a litile way
off, his fare very sullen; and Tom, who was in charge, h:EI
given the word * Hascort of the prisoner, attoution? as the
three members took their seats.

Again Tom's voice was heard:

* Lscort of the prisoner, attention! Quick mareh! Halt!
Front turn! I'risoner, two paces te your {ront!  March!
Stand at case!'
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This beteg dope thoe members of the court-miartial wera

tworn on the Bible that each *should well and truly, aund
without partiality, fear, favour, or affection, iry the prisoner
according to the evidence brought before him,” the oach
-I:n‘:inp; adminiztored to the preaidﬁnt h_]r the senior moembes.
" The regimental order convening the court was then read
by the adjutant, who asked the accused if he had any objec-
tion, personal! or othorwise, o any of the members, to which
pove 13l replied in thoe negative, and then gave his nume
and regimental number, and the charge-stest was read over
by Captain Montgomery

Tt was the usual old forimule:

“The prisoner, 3821, Corporal William Bloggeir, i1le
?enn'a 25th Hussarz, a soldier of the regular force, =
' i_l.]"!;l:,ﬂ,'i with h!_'-.iug an habitunl Ii:rutll.:n.r{_l, il that be, at the
camp at Nawagai, on the 20th day of SBepromber, 1897, did
anppear ab stables in a helpless condition, which nece:sitated
hia immediate convoyance to the guard-tent.”

Poor Bill having pleaded guilty—-ns indeed he had no
nltﬂr:mtivq but to do—the HAret wiiness was called, and
sargeant Clavering stepped briskiy forward and salated.
His evidence was brief and to the point, hia sympachies
being evidently with the prisoner.

The senior corporal, who had been on duty ot the guard-
tent, then doscribed the condition in which Slogget was
handed over to his charge, which was proctically all the
evidence that was fortheoming.

Bloggott's eyes fell when the defaulter's sheet was naxt

roduced, for the entries were numerous, and the fact of his

aving been drunk within the previous twalve months con.
stituted him an habitnal drunkard from a military point ol
view.

The prisoner was now asked if he had anvthing to say in
his own defence, or in mitigation of his sentence. Poor Bill,
who had been looking tfw picture of nisery, ecame v
attantion,

To everybody's surprise, Sloggett, who had not a leg 10
stand on, was most unexpectediy Eiﬂ{]llﬁ'lnt. All the threa
members of Lhe court-martial and all the witnosses present
had seen Bill acquitting himself nobly under very different
circumstances, and every ers brightened with the Lope thar,
after all, he might ba able 1o advance some excuse.

That he would be acquitted on the slenderest prefoxt was
a foregone concluzion, but no one was prepared for Bili's
peroration when he at last found his voice.

“1 was drunk at stables, sir,” he said; “’'tain’t vo good
ﬂen{- ing it. But thinkin' is very "ard work for me, and when
I felt the butt-end of that bottle stickin® 10 the tent brailin'.
I thought it maght 'L‘ijlr me put. I 'ad got a thirst on me.
sir, that I would not 'ave sold for "alf-a-crown; an" I ad
been very much upset in the march down—very much upset. -
by somethin' Mr. Dushwood, of the Ploughshires, said to
me,”’

And into Tom’s face, ns Sloggpett paused for breath, there
cams a dogged, curious lonk
of detormivnation and scornm.

Captain Montgomery, who
had been examining the ond L R
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“Thera wa- ohe of our chaps killed ‘away back in the
vulley, & private of my troop, and ‘e said somethan’ to me
aferoe "¢ died, and Blr. Dashwood, ‘e offered me a "ondred
pt’:ru:m,l,il "o did, 1f I would (2!l him what it wase"

Bill cawne to a sudden stop, and silenose fell wpon the circla
rennd the font-door.

Tom made a hasty movement, as though hoe intended to
spmak ;s but Jnn Clovering took him by the arm, and pulled
him back, at the same time he stepped up fo the adjutant and
whispercd in his ear;

“ Beg pardon, sir, but 1f you wonld have Mr. Dasliwood
here, don't you think we might get to the botiom of a good
?Iﬁn{! Ahings?  There was the saddle-cutting, and thal

The adjutant looked at him keenly, but he knew the scr-
weant 4o be o very sound man, and a very good zoldier, and,
leaning over the table, he whispered to the prezident of the
courb-mariial.

All the menibers bent their heads together in a bunch, and
lhere was a consuhation, which lasted two or three minntes.

“ Berpeant Howard,” said Captain Montgomery—he had
made a strange choice of his messenger, but that was malter
of accident-— just astep over lo Mr. Dashwood, of the
Ploughshires. %i-ive him my compliment:, and say [ sghaif
be very much obliged 1T he would attend here. Whatt Al
yves, 1 remember., Perhaps you would rather not go?"

Y No, sir, I would rather not,”” said Tam, in a voice 4l
made overybody look at him, and brought a not wunnatural
zleam of anger into the president's eye.

The adjutant saw it, and bent down sgain.

“Don't take any notice, Montgomery,” he said.
know there ia ¢ mystery about these two men.
and Dazshwood are cousins

“ Yee I remember,” said Montgomery. “ Well, you send
another man!''

And the adjutant, maoiioning to Clavering, he went off
with his long cavalry stride, and there wuas & pause in lhe
nrooeedings,

In a few wmimutes Clavering ceme back, and witlh him
Leonard Dushwood, his face dark as a thunder-cloud as he
approachoed the eiccle,

Again the adjutant whispered to Montgomery.

“ Yoz, yes,” said the president, *‘elear the court of all
save the prizoner und Sergeants Clavering und—or- and —eor
—Howard,”

The escort fell back hali @ domen paces, and the rest of
the onlookers fell back out of carshot, one of their nuniber,
at the adjutant’s order, going in search of Colonel Grevilla,

“ Now, prisoner, perhaps you will repeat what you have
boon saying 1™

1 sgid, sir, that on dhe wayv down from the %ills vonder,
FLieutensznt Dashwood offered me & 'undred pounds to tell
“tm Alf Bligo's dying nessaze to Borgsant 'Oward, ‘epe- [

woan to Lisutenant Dashwood's cousin, Bir John Dashwood,
Baronet. That's what T spid,
and Lieuntenant Dash-

- “You
Tite sergeont

A

—rar =

e s I

“1t's s thendering [ie!™

of his guill, looked at the ad- -

little message to him with &
lift of his eyebrows, and the
adjutant noddoed.
“What do vou mean, my
an?'"  said  Montgomery

Aot Wedk.

shouted  Leonard, springing
forward,  with  his  hands
clenched and his face #Humn-
Mg

Bill Bloggatt brought his
hands up in the most ap-

kindly. ** Had Mr. Dashwood
bean rveprimanding yon¥"
* No, sir, it'a not what you

jutant and telegraphed a
™.

The Editor,
23-19, Bouverke Street, Fleet Sireet,
Londou,will be glad to hear from you.

“MAGNET ™ Library, ving: but woung Blenur-

hassett had atretehed out one

proved fashion of the prize-
, of his long arms, and pulled

might call reprimandin' me,
It was bribery and corrup-
tion, and if 'e was "ere now
I would say it to 'is face.”
- Bergeant Howard drew in
his breath tharply, and Jim
Clavering looked abt him.

*“ Hallo, Tom, boy! This is
something 1o do with you!"
eaid his brother sergeant.
“Tet him alone; he 1 de-
termined to have his say!” | @

The president frowned. Al-
though he disliked his sub-
pltarn very heartily, he did
gt  wmderstand the turn
things were taking, and was
doubtful in s own mind
whother it was wise fo let
this rough diamond epesk
out openly before so many
listeners; but Bloggett had

the floor, and went on quickly.

“THE RIVALS OF
GREYFRIARS"

is the title of next Tuesday's long, com-

plete school tale of Harry Wharton & Co.

Now you have finished reading * The Grey-

friars Cricketers,” it should not be difficult

for you to guess who the rivals are!

By the way, look out for the openiug
chapters of * One of the Ranks," another
grand tale of Army life, which wil
appear in * The Magnet” Library 4%

Dashwead back.

HYau will be good enougle
o rememboer Tr. Dash-
wood,"  said  Montgomery
severely, “Ehat you are in
the prosence of a court-mar-

tinl. I zhould bea sorry ta
have io place you under
arrast ™

“1 am not so sure that yoo
would!" thought Jim Claver-
ing, to himself. And lhis
opinion was shared by every
MAan  present.

His burst of anzer {1l
summartly checked, Leonard

Dashwon glaved ot the
prizoner, uneonsciona  that
every eye was riveled on
him.

(Another long fnstalment of tais
splendid tale of Army Life next
Toesday. )

T T T e i e ey e e e e

Frinted and puhlixhaﬂ weakly

Gordon-& Gotch, Ltd,, Melbourne ; for South Alrvica, Central

the E'ropriét_ura at 23, Bouverlo Street, Loadon, England ﬁgﬁ-ﬁﬁ_ﬁtb“'r-:um‘:nﬂia_ and MNew Ee:u-ltmd,_
News Agency, Cape Towa, Subscription, 4s 4d. per anoun:,
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“PETE'S STRANGE
EXPEDITION."

A new and original long,
complete tale of Jack, Sam,
and Pete.

By S. CLARKE HOOK.

| THREE NEW ADDITIONS TO “THE BOYS' FRIEND " 30- COMPLETE LIBRARY.
(# ]

THE SCHOOL IN THE BACKWOODS.

A splendid long complete tale of Canadian life.

1° ON SALE

" L T -r---_-|-|.-

No. Bl

“ GORDON FOZX,
DETECTIVE.

i A thrilling, complete story,
dealing with this famous
character.

By MURRAY GRAYDON.

FRIDAY. APRIL

MNo. B80.

By ALLAN BLAIR.
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