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A Splendid
New, Long, Complete Tale of
School Life, introducing the
Famous Chums,
Harry Wharton & Co. of
Greyfriars.

By FRANK RICHARDS.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Not Invited,

i+ w 3 ho coming?”
- Hob Cherry looked round the corner of the Tifih-
Form passage at Greyiriars.
“ No, not wet,”

The group of juniors colleceted at the end of the passape
grumbled o litile. There were half o dozen of them, waiting
there for Talbot, of the Tifth, to come by, and all of them
belonged to the Remove Form—the Lower Fouarth., Thore
Wwas %ulstmdcr the captain of the Remove, and Ilarry
Wharton, and Franl: Nugent, and Bob Cherrs, and Johnny
Bull, and Mark Lin]v-:r-

Angbody who had seen them waiting there would probabidy
have su ted them of intending zome jape upon Tualbor,
of the Fifth. As a rule, relations were rather strnined
between the Removites and the Filth Foem, Coker & Co.,
ol the Fifth. were very much * down ™" upon Harry Wharton
& Co, of the Remove, though ther certainly could not say
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that they had had the best of their various little contests
with the junior Form.

But, as a matter of fact, the intentions of the Removites
were of the friendliest kind. They were “ up against ’* Coker
& (. all the time, but they honoured Arthur Talbot with
their esteem.  Talbot, as Bob Cherry said, was quite decent,
Hiilmuﬁh he was s senior. Only that afternoon, he had
chipped in when Coker & Co. were ragging Todd, of the
Remove, and hod put &8 stop to their fun with the Dufee
of Greyfriars. And Horry Wharton & Co. felt that suczh
cxemplary conduct on the part of a Fifth-Former deserved
recognition. And their presence in the Fifth-Form passago
meant nothing more bostile than an invifation to tea 1a
MNo. 1 Btudy in the Remove.

It was nor usual, of course, for & Fifth-Former to fake tea
with a junior party of the Lower Fourth. But the juniors
had l:iilj in & really excellent fecd, and if Talbot came they
were prepared to “do him down" in really splendid stvle.
And Talbot was very kind and good-natured, without an
cunce of swank about him, and there was no doube that ho
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wonld come, if ho wera asked nicely. Asking him nicely
was a fash which the Removites left, by common consent,
to Harry Wharton, YWharton was supposed to have more
tack and diplomacy in these matters than the other fellows.
But the ather fellows were there to back him upif necessary.

“I wish he'd come!” prowled Bulstroda

*Ha won't be long now.”

Bob Cherry looked round the corner again. Talbot was
not .yet in sight. The position of the Removites was a
rather delicate one. Talbot's study was just opposite Coker’s
in the Fifth-Form passage, and Coker & Co. were °'at
home.”” If the juniors went uF the passage, there was no
doubt that they would be rushed by Coker & Co., which
would qmite zpoil their delivery of the invitation o Talbot.
They had to wait til the Fifth-Fermer came out of his
study, and lmk to him as he went by, And they had to
keep on the look-out, in case Coker & Co. should leave their
quartera and comg along the passage.

“"We've been horo five minntes,” said Wugent.

“Weli, that's not long,” snid Wharton. * Talbot's just
had a letter—I saw Trotter take it up to his study—and he
may be stopping to rcad 1t."

“ Give him & chance!” snid Bob Cherry generously,

“{y, yes, rather!”

And the juniors wailted with patience. Talbot was
expected to come downstairs, but it was possible that hia
letter would delay him in his study. Bob Cherry peoped
round the eorner at intervals, with one eye apen for Talbot
and the other a little wider open for Coker & Co.

There was tho sound of & door opening-—dpcning o
violently that it crashed on the wall inside the study.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ ejaculated Bob Cherry.

“That can’t be Talbosl”

“ Boundg like a chap vanking his door open in a fcarful
temper,” said Mugent. ' It ean't boe Talbot.'

Bob Cherry looked round the corner,

“It s Tulbot!” he said

“ Been him!”

l;l: Tﬁ:l-.,“

41 G}Ir E’l}l:rd !l-i .

The juniors waited expectantly.

As soon as Arthur Talbot turned the corner from the
passage, they were ready for him. Heavy footsteps cama
ringing down tha Fifth-Form passage. They did not sound
ke Talbot’'s footsteps. Talbot, as a rule, walked guietly
enough. Wharton felt & momentary uneasiness. The
noisy opeming of the door, the stamping steps in the age
mdicated thut Tulbot was in & violent temper. But Wharton
had never seen Talhot, of the Fifth, in & bad temper before,
and .he hored that he was mistaken.

A handsome fellow, with a well.made, athletic f[orm,
came swinging round the corner of the sage. It was
Ta.l'guh of the Filth. He had a letter in his hand, erunched
up in his fingers, .which were tightly clenched upon it, and
his face was pale, his tecth set hard, and his brow &nrklj’
frowning. . )

There was no doubt, after all, that Talbot was in a temper.
_ He came round the corner wery quickly, and almost ran
nte the juniors. Wharton spoke to him quickly.

“Talbot, old man——"'

Talbot stared at him.

“What aro you fags doing here?" he exclaimed harshly,

“* We—wo—came—""

“ Get out, at onee!™

E Eh?ll

“PDon't come hanging round this passage!” exclaimed
Talbok. " Get out, I say!”

The juniors looked at one another sheepishly.

They had never seen Arthur Talbot like this before.

The best-tempered fellow in the Fifth, the fellow upon
whose pood-nature they had always felt that they could rely—
what was the matter with him?

For the moment they eould not spealk.

It was oretty clear that the invitation to tea would come
very awkwardly now, that the nice littla speech Harry
Wharlten had prepared could not be uttered.

The Removites, taken very much aback, hardly knew what
to sav.

" ]—T say—you know——"" stammered Wharton.

“Get out "

£f T-lt_"'_”

“Get out!” roared Talbot, clenching his hand. ' Haug
fou! What do you want to bother for now? Get along ™™

Wharton fushed indignantly.

“Hang it all, you might be civil when a chap wants to
speak to you!” he exclaimed. 71 suppose we're deing no
harm here "

Talbot’s face Hushed erimson. He was in such a rage—
for what reason the juniocrs could not even guess—that his
temper had passed beyond his eontrol. He raised his haod
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and struck savagely ot the junior whe was s
Wharton etarted back, puiting wp his han
tace.

“Talbot!"" he exclaimed,

“Chuek that ™ exclaimed Bob Cherey.
e

* Talbot, vou fathead——"

“ Look out!™

Talbot ran at the juniors, smitinpg vight and left. They
seattered, m smarement, backing away hastily Erom tho
angry Filth-Former. If it had been Coker, or any other
senigr, the juniors would have piled upon him and gumped
hitn hard. "There were more than enough of them to do it

But with Talbot it wos differont. <y had come there
with the friendlicst intentions, to ask him to tea, and this
was the result! There must be something very wrong with
Talbot; that wes: the only explanation. The juniors
vetrented, angry and chagrined, but not feeling recengeful.

Tolbot glared st them as they scattered, and paused,
Imilhng for breath, Then, with a black frown upon his face,
1w strode away towards the stairease, and went downstoircs,

aking to him,
to delvidd his

“ ¥ou confeunded

= s =

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Something Wreng,

Y hat!"
“ Gireat Feott!™
" What the tl:ﬁkcns"——”-

“YWhe: the——

* Phew "

Talbot was gone. Harry Wharton & Co. gathered
together again, locking red and flusteved and amazed. Bob
Cherry was rubbing his ear, which was scarlet in hue, and
Johnny Bull ecaressed his nose, which secmed to have
inereased slightly in size.

The juniors wers hurt, but they were more amazed than
hurt, and their chief feeling was one of concern for Talbot.

" Bomething jolly wrong with him, I think,” said Harry
Wharton.

" ¥es, rather!"
"OH his gidd

bt B rd%tke&, I should think!” growled Bul-
strode, rubbing his head. ' Anyway, I've had enough of
him, No more Arthur Talbot for mg.” ¥

“ Ho must be ill,"” said Mark Linley.

Bulstroede grunted.

“Then I hope he’ll be iller!"" he said,

““I've never seen him in & fury before,” said Nugent,
“and I'm blessaed if I know why hoe wanted to get into a
rn&g with us. Duat I suppese the invitation to tea is off 1"

harton laughed ructully,

“Yes, I suppose so.”

And the Removites returned disconsolately towards their
own quarters. Their oxpeefed guest certainly would not
come now.  As they passed the head of the staivs, thero was
a quick pattering of feet, and a fat junior eame tearing up
the stairs and gau&fg into the Homovp pamage. It wes
Billy Bunter, of Remove. He was running at top
speed, and blinking wildly shrough his big spectacles, and
i‘.he ran right into Harry Wharton & Co. without sceing

om.

Bob Cherry caught him by the collar and stopped him,

Bunter burst into o roar.

“Ow! Leggo! Yah! Leggo! Oh, really—oh!”

" What's thea matteri™

af ["EEET}F’

“ But what's wrong?"” demanded Bob Cherey, shaking the
fat junior till hia spectacles slid down his fat little nose

“Ow! He's after me.”

“Who is?"

“Talbot! He's mad!®

“Ehiv

“Ow! Loggo!™ .

Bob Cherry glanced down the stairs. There was no sign
there of Arthur Talbot. Ho compressed his grip upon the
collar of the Owl of the Remaove.

“It's all right,” he snid. ' Talbot isn't coming. Now,
what’s the matter®”
. Bunter blinked round towards the stairs, and gasped. Ho
jerked his collar away from Bob Cherry's grasp, and stood

pumping in air.
“Ow! What's the matter with

“0Oh? he gasped,
Talbet '

" Blessed if I know,” said Bob Cherry.

“What has he done?’ asked Wharton.

“I—=I spoke to him a9 he came downstairs,” Dunter
gasped. I knew he’'d had a letter from home, you see;
1 saw 1t in the rack before Trotter took it up——"

“How do you know that it was from hizs homo?”
B"?h, it was in his father’s hand; I know the fist!” said

uuter.

Bob Cherry sniffed.
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Almost mesmerised by the leaping flames in the grate, Talbot picked up his fatber's letter fo the Head. Should he |
burn 1t? Almest as the junior asked himsell the question, the letter, flung from his shaking hand, fell upon l

the glowing coals.

(fae Chapter 13.)

i

“Fou know o jolly lot too much aboui other Fellow's
correaspondenge,”’ ho exelaimed,

*“Oh, really, Cherer! I=1 thought, vou see, that having
had a letter from home, he had very Likely had a8 remit-
tance, and—and, ¥o osee, as U'm expecting o postal-order
this evoning——""

*“*Ha, ha, hat"

“Blessed if I ean see ansthing to cackle at,” gprowled
Bunter, “ As I'm cxpecting a postal-order, T—I thought he
migh: make me a small advance upon it, as he'd had a
vemittance. But as soon o3 I spoke fo hime, he hit me——"'

“Berve you right!”

“0h, really, Nugent! He boxed my ears vight and left,
vou lnow, almoest before I'd a chance to speak, and—an-
I bolted. I think he's mad !

And Billy Bunter blinked neevousiy down the staivs again,
It was evident that he was still in fear of pursuit by the
Fifth-Former. Harer Wharten & Co. went into their sudy
in 8 very puzzled feame of mind.  Billy Banter rolled on
down the passape, in his alarm end confusion of mind for-

getting even 0 glacer into No. 1 to see whether there was
a lecd on.

“Talbot docs seem bo Be oo bit off his recker!” zaid Boh
Cherey. " Blezsed if I ean understand the chap. He may

Tiave had bad news [vom home™
“I don’t sec why he should lose hizs temper with us,
thougly, if he has," Mark Linley said thoughtfully.
Tae Macyer LiprAnwT.—No. 202,
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“ Hallo, halle, halio ! exclaimed Dob Cherry abruptly.
“ Look thera! There ho goes!’”

The juniors crowded to the stude window., In the winter
dusk 1n the Clese, they could see the athletic Bpure of Articer
Tulbot striding across {o the school pates. It dizappeaved
from view in a few moments.

“* He's going out!” said Nugent.

* Bomething disturbing in the letbter, T suppose,” growl-l
]'iui.?:l!mdc. “Well, he can po and eat cohel Let's o
toa.

* Kettle's boiling,” said Dull

Thae juniers prepared their tez in a2 thoughtfa! maad,
Dulatrode was fecling angry, but the other fellows [t maoia
concerncd,  They all liked Talbot, and if he hod had som-
bad news that had upset Lim very much, they were not (i
poed to resent very strongly his treatment of them, rough
as it was

But what eould have happened to so disturb the fallow who
was alwavs known to be pood-tempersd and connderate!
That wes a 'f‘ll-.:l'..r.z]:'-, and the jl,.l,'[]E-l:lT.ﬁ. haed to give b up, Lea
wad ready when there was o tap at the deoor, and Alona
Todd, the Duffer of Grovfreiars, came in. Todd had a lne
book under his arm, the cover of which was splashed with
niud, and he had a surprised and wondering expression upon
his simplo face

He glaneed round the stady.

AL, Talbot i3 not here?"' he exclaimed.

Ey FRANK RICHARDS.
Order sarly.
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' No,'! said Wharton.

“Is he coming 1"

di Nﬂ,li

Todd leoked ralieved.

“ My dear Wharton, upon the whole I am nob sorry 1" he
cxelaimed. *° Talbot’s conduct has been very singular. ™ After
his kindness to me this afterncon, I thought over what 1
could pessibly do to show him that I am not ungrateful,
My Uncle Benjamin has always impressed upon me the
necessity of being grateful for a faveur, and Talbot—"=1

**Have some fried sosses, Todd ™

Y Oh, certainly! I—I met Talbot just now in the Close,”
said Tedd. * I had turned the matter over in my mind, and
decided that the best thing I could do was to make him a
present of this volume. You have seen it before—it is
called * The Story of & Potato,” and is full of valuable inform-
ation on the subject of that succulent vepetable—-—="

i tI:-III:.t'e some tea, Todd?"

““ Oh, certainly! Bearcely had I opened my lips to
address Tnlbntfj'—” d ? s

* Good old dlctiﬂnatg " murmured Bob Cherry,

* My dear Cherry, did you addresz mei"”

" Have some salt?"

* Oh, certainly! Searecly had 1 opened my mouth to
address Talbot when he pushed roughly by me, and my book
was knocked into the mud. Before I could pick it up, he was
gone. I repard this conduct of Talbot’s as most rude !

* Awful? said Nugent. ** Have some pepper?”

. "' Oh, certainly! I said to Telbob that my Uncle Ben-
famin would have been shocked—nay, dm%ystﬂd at his action;
- eut he walked away 50 quickly that he did not hear me. I
reard Talbot's conduct as most singular.”

“Go hon! Have some sugar in your teat?"”

“* Oh, certainly ™
_ And the Duffer of Groyirinrs sat down to tea. still evidently
in & very puzzled frame of mind.  And the other fellows were
just as much puzeled as Alonzo Todd. What was the makbtor
with Arthur Talbot?

THE TRIRD CHAPTER,
Father and Son.

ALBOT, of the Fifth, passed through the old gateway of
Greylriars, and turned into the rond to Friardale. The
winter evening was darkening over the ficlde and the
leafless woods, and there was & touch of frost in the

tcen gir. Talbob strode down the dusky road towards the
village, with o deep line in his knitted gmwa. and his eves
glenming hard. In his hand was still grasped the leiter thai
had disturbed him 20 much. He seemed to have forgotten
tt. He strode divectly on, without locking to the right or
the lefk and several people who passed him in the road
zlanced at him curiously, struck by the hard and bitier anger
in lias white, set fece. i

As he passed the cross-roads the g-lhmmer of a lamp fell
upon his white face. He paused and glaneed at the letter
in hia hand, as if he had suddenly remembered it. A look
of passionate anger swept over his face, and he tossed the
{;i:rm into the ditch beside the road and strode on faster than

ore.

He entered the old High Street of Frimidale, and made his
way directly to tho railway-station. lIle glanced up at the
clock outside the station, and wttered an 1mpatient exclama-
tion. He was ten minutes early for the train he had come to
nraet,

He nodded to the porter and passed into the station,
Arvthur Talbot was known and liked theore, s In most places
round Greyfriare. He passed upon the platform, and strode
up and down the ringing planks with heavy footsteps, waiting
for the train to come in. It was a long platform in the littlo
esuntry station, with flower-beda sloping up from one zide,
nnd the metals on the other. Arvihur Talbot sirede up and
tdown, up and down, with set brows and set feeth. The old
porter of Friardale locked upon the platform at him, and
shook his head.

Talbot was unconzcions that he was atbracting atiention;
bat his expression eould hardly lave passed unremarked.
The porter was thinking of tellmy Master Talbot that it was
a fine evening. consideving the time of year, but he changed
Mz mind, and left the Greviriars follow alone,

There waz the shrick a whistle on the line, and a light
ploamed through the deep dusk. The train came in with a
rush and a ratole )

Arthur Talbot stood with his hands in hiz pockets, lus hrows
still knitted, repnrding it ‘The deovs of the carriages opened,
gend half & doren passengers alighted, among them an old
ventleman with 2 brown beard streaked with white, and a
kind, gprave face. He stood upon the platformn, and glanced
up end down as if in search of someone.

Tre Macwer LiBrary.—No. 202,
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Avthur Talbot did not make & movement. The old gen-
tleman caught sight of him, and ecarie quickly towards lin.

* Arthur, my %o i

“ Well, father?

The old gentleman scanned his son’s facp keenly. Ile repd
there the anger and bitterness with difficulty suppressed,

His own exprestion grew graver, and a troubled exprossion
came into his kind eyes.

“‘1 aro afraid you are sanoved, Arthur.”

“ ¥Yes, father.”

“You have vead my letter, of couysel”™

L] Yﬂﬁ. o |

The boy’s tone was curt and hard.

* Come and =it down in the walting-room, Arthur, and I
will talk to you there,” zaid Mr. Talbot. I must take tha
riext train back—and we have only twenty minutes. I would
have come to the school for a longer visit, hut—-"'

He paused, and led the way into the waiting-rcom. What
he had been about to say was that he would have come to
Greyiriara for a longrer visit, if his ervand had not been such
an unpleasant ome.

Arthur followed his father into the waiting-reom., The
hard expression upen the boy's handsomé fuce had not
relaxed,

Mr. Talbot stivred the fire, shakin
two lumps of coal which it consisted of, his son standing
motionless and silent tho while.  Then the old pentloman
sat down, and motioned to his son to do the same.

Tallwt obeved.

“My dear Avtlur,” Mr, Talbot ht*.p:an1 r11e:sit,r:d:i1'|,|;,r];l.', “I am

af::ui& you are very much dizappointed.
N E“-i.,.

“ Wou were very much set on entering for the De Courey
Seholarship”

" 1 have entered for it."”

“1 raean, upon pPassing the examination.

Ve,

It will be a great disappointment ta you if vou have to
withdraw ?'*

" Yes '

*1 am sorry, Arthur

Talbot set his Lips.

i *i Then why do yon make me withdraw? he asked bit-
erly.

“ It is for the best, Arvthur.  If you had told me that you
were gomng to enter, I should have answered vou at once,
that I did not wish yon to do se.”

“1 thought it would be pleasant news for you,” said his
son bitterly. T looked out the whole matter of the
De Couvey schelarship. and I consulted my Form-master
as to whether it wonld be 2 good idea for me to enter. Mr.
Prout considers that I have a good chance. Only one other
iellow in the Fifth is entering—DPotter—and I think 1 can
beat Potter. The scholarship iz rostricted to the Fifth and
Lower Forms—and | know I can beat all the juniars who
hln.‘re- Erjl!tﬂreﬂ, excepting perhaps Penfold. I have a splendid
chance.

My, Talbot nodded without replying, the troubled look
deepening on his face.

“ I entered az a matter of course when I found that it wasg
s0 good a chance, and that my Form-master approved,” went
on Arthur, with some eagerness in hiz voice now. *' Then I
wyote to you, father, expecting that you'd be agz pleased ns

a little life inte the

I was. ¥You know we're not rich, and that it will be a bit of
a strain keeping me at Greyfriars till I pass through the
Sixnth, I know that well enough.”

1t iz a strain I am quite prepared to hear, Arthur.”
“ ¥es, T know—I know; but how much better it would ba
to win the De Courey, and get the scholarship—ne fees all
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the tima I rewnin at Grexfriars, and thirty pounds = year
for three years in cash!” exclaimed Talbot.

Ik i3 very tempting, Arthar™

“ Wouldn't it be folly to let such a chance slip?' exelaimed
the Loy gquickly and caperly. *f Besides, there's the eelat
of winning it. I want fo win it! I never dreamed you'd
Nave any objection. of course, or T should have written before
putting my name down. I thonght it would be a hit of a
pleazant surprize to you, fathor gi thought I'd hit on a wav
of saving vou a lot of axponse while T stay at Groyfriars,"

It was very, very right of you, Arthur., But—"

“TI couldn't imagine vou'd have anv objection. 1 can't
guess why now. T suppose T entitled to take an open
scholarship as much as anvbody ™

O course.”

“If I'm beaten, I'm no worse off than if T hadn't tried,'
said Talbot. “ I can't ses any ohjection at all myself, [
thought von'd been just a3 keen about it az 1 amy, father.™

“ 1 am sorev, Avthoe”

=1 thought vou'd ensourvage me, too.” eaid Talbot, Lis
voice falteving a little, Tt will be a regular grind for the
cxant., dad—the Greck paper and the maths, ave the hardest,
and I shall have to mug thom up no end. Mr. Prout has
promised me some extra tuition—an hour every evening if I

like. Hea wants a Fifth-Former to take the prze if possible,
He is baing very d to me about it."
Mr, Talbot

“ You see how rotten it would be for me to withdraw, siv,”
Talbot exclaimed, thinking rhat his father was wavering.
“ It would leok ungrateful 1o Mv. Prout, after hiz kindneas
to me. It would look to all the fellows as if T had funked it.”

Mr. Talbot wasg still silent.

“ Worst of all. the fellows know T don’t fear Potter's com-
setition—they'd think I'd withdrawn because I was afraid of

mf beaten by a junior."

1 know it won't be pleasant, Arthur."

Yalbot's heart sank again  His father’s voice expressed
regrot, but no lack of resolution. His mind had not changed.

" But—but you want me to withdraw my name, faother?”

Y Yas, my son.”

“ Why"'

Mr. Talbot frowned uneasily.

“I—I can hardly explain, Arthur
reasons,  Suvely you can trust your father’s judgment.”

Talbot atared at him.

“ You won't even tell mo your reason, father? he ex-
claime<.

““ I do not wish o, Arthur”

Talbot compressed his lipa.

“De you mean to say that you order me to pet out of
;hﬁ exam., and don't even give me a reason for doing so,
AT IeT

* You must trust me, Arthur,”

“ Father, it i3 cruel—inconsiderate! You don’t know how
much I'm set on winning the De Courcy ! Talbot exclaimed
pasaionately. * Father, I must zo in for the exam. 1

Mr. Talbof shook his head,

" It s unpossible, Arthur.™

* But why impossible?”’

“ You must trust me."

“ But why cannot you explain?'

“ It is im thle.*

Talbot hﬁ at lus father in anpry samazement. The old
gentleman's face was darkly troubled, and it would have been
plain to most observers that he felt his son’s disappointment
as keenly as the boy himself did. But Talbot did not sce it.
To him it appesred that his father's sction was utterly un-
reasonable and tyrannical.

““ Father, I wank to enter for the exam.”

' ¥ou do not wish to distress me, Arthur, by opposing my
wishey?"

Talbot looked sullen.

I want to cnter,” he said,

“ You cannot, Arthur™

“If you order me to withdraw my name I suppose T must
obev," said Arthur Talbot, in a hard, angry voice. I
ghall not do it unless you order me. Then I suppose T have
na choice.””

The cld gentleman seloured painfulls.

I don't think you ought to make nie order you, Arthur.
Whon you know what is my wish on the subject vou should
obey it as cheerfully as you can.”

“*It is too unreaaonable.™

“ Arthur!"

“ I mean it!" said Talbot passionately. “ Tt is tyrannical!
Tt you could give me any reason, any grounds at all for
lium:liating me like this before the whole school—

“You should be able to trust vour father, Arthur™

Talbot made an angry gesture.

o 'Ii:""ﬂ you order me to drop the exam. or not!?" he asked.

5.

“Then there 5 no more to be said.”

Arthur Talbot rose to lus feet. My, Talbot rvose also, his
f,u::: very distressed.
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“ You are leaving me in anger, Arthur”

The boy was gilent.

“Very well,” said the old gentleman, with a sigh, *1
am sorry, Avthur. I know hew keenly voun must feel this
But some day you will know my reasons, and then you will
understand. Good-bye, my dear boy I

tle shook hands with his son—Talbot's hand was lilee ica.
The boy tramped heavily out of the station. Mr. Talbot
stood upon the platform, watching him till he waa gons,
and then he gave a sigh. Talbot, with his brows black with
anger and chagrin, his hands theost deop into his pockets,
was tramping savagely back to Greyvfriars.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Coker Knows What to Do,

ORACE C'OKER, of the Fifth Form, sat in.lis study.
Big. rugged, heavy-handed Coker was frowning
eating roast chesinuts. The chestnuts were very good,

~and well roasted, and Coker liked them, and in his
enjoyment of the chestnuts he forgot several times that he
was angry, and grinned instead of frowning. But s his
glancs wandered to the open door of his study he would
frown again, 'Ihmt‘ilgh the open doorway the passage and
tie door of Arthur Talbot's study were visible. There was
no It%llt in the study opposite Coker's. Talbot had not coma
i vot.

Coker was not alone, Potter and Blundell and Greeene of
the Fifth were with him. They were frowniog, too.

“It's cheek!" said Potter.

“ Rotten cheek!” said Greene.

“*My opinion exactly,” said DBlundell,
think, Coker?”

= Eh?' said Coker absently.

*“What do you think?”

“ They'ra jolly %und e

“Eh?! Who arai"

“Who?'' said Coker. *“*I'm speaking of the chestnuts

Blundell smffed. Blundell of the Fifth was eaptain of thas
Form. He had his own reasons for keeping on :-Immm.j'
terma with Coker, but he had no great respect for Coker's
intelligence.

“ Hang the chestnuts!” lie said crossly.

“ Hallo!" said C'oker. “ What's the matter?

““I was speaking of Tallbot's cheek.”

“Oh, ves, cortamnly ! said Coker. *f Awlul, 0’ it? Never
knew anch a checky cad! Have some more of the chestuuts,
Potty '

“Well, ves. T may as well” said Pottor.

“PFaney backing up Remove kids against uzs—us ™ said
Coker, frowning again. " Of course, Talbot will have ta ba
told what's what !

I should say so0!" exclaimed Blundel!, with emphasis.

“We'll put it to him plainly," said Coker. * Have soma
Imm‘*n Eh{-atmlt:!, Greene?  They won't hold out much
Onger.

recno grinned, and lielned himself.

I think Talbot ought to be jolly well put in his place
said C'oker. * Cheeky cad! Faney backing up Remove kide
againsi us! Fancy that, Blundell !

“ I don't faney it!" growled Blundell

“I've got & jolly good idea for downing him, and makin;
him jolly sorvy for himself,” said Coker, in a mnﬁdmtij
tone. ** Bumping s chap is all very well, but I've got a
ii:ﬁ$£ for making Talbot really sorry for himself."

Bluadell looked at him inquiringly, but without much
fatith, IHe never had much faith in Coker's dodecs.

“What's the idea? he asked.

“T'm thinking of giving him a jollv thorouzh set-down,™
said Coker.

" But how?"

“You know ho's entered for the De Courey?™”

" All the world knows that ! growled Bluadell,

“He's got a good cliance,” went on Coker.

“He'll get beaten, all the same®' said Potier rather
warmly.

CUokor shook hia head.

“Bpeaking a3 a candid friond, Potty, T don't think yau’ll
pull it off againat Talbotb," he said.

Potrar aniffed.

“You can keep the candid-friend bizney HIl it's asked
fori” ha replicd.

* INow, don't geb rattr—

(. cheese it, and pass the chestnots ™

“1 was thinking of ontering mvseli—not Lecavse T want
the scholarship, but to make sure of the Filth Form bagging
it!"” Blundell remarked madestly.

Coker grinned.

“As a candid friend—"" he began.

“What do wou

e
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“Oh, rats]” said Blundell, santicipating what was coming.
" What do you know about it, u::ywl;y?”g =

"1 thought of entering,” Greene remarked; ' but, upon
the whole, these éxams are too mueh fug, The exams. we
have to go in for are epough.”

* Quite right,”” said Coker. ' Besides, you woukln'l have
s chance,'

: Whe says I wouldn't!" demanded Greene warmly,

*As g condid—""

“0Oh, rot!?

** Look here, Greengy——"

Y What's the wheeze for downing Talbet? asked Blundell.
“IF you've thinking of fAghting nim, Coker, you'd better
think twice. He's not nearly so big as vou are, but he's as
tough as nails, and the best boxer in the Form.”

“I'd fight him as goon as lock at him,” said Coker. * But
I wasn't thml-nnlf of that, We're going o his study to
bump hira when he comes in—that’s settled.’

"' es, that's settled; but the idea you were spesking
ﬁ —_—

“uess,” said Coker.

:: i' can't! What is it.!?" ;

"Wmha%‘!ﬂ‘l*ng to enter for the De Courcy.

Three different voices, in rising tones of amazement, ejacu-
lated the guestion. Blundell and Greene and Potter staved
at Coker in blank amazement. Coker weni on eating
chestnuts with an aiv of complete self-satisfaction,

** That surprise you?’ he asked.

“Well, yes, rather " said Blundell, with emphasis. ** Sup-
pose you do enter for the De Ucurey, what difference will
thf.tlmukﬁ Lo ‘Eqihn:lil;f i ot . '

“It will make & difference to him if I carry off the prize
1 sugtmse,” said Cloker, R FRe

" g h-ﬂ-r ha It

Coker frowned.

“* What are you cackling at?' he demanded.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the three Fifth-Formers, in un-
controllable merriment at the idea of Coker carrying off a
prize. " Ha, hs, hal Ho, ho, ho!”

“ ook here—"

“Why, you couldn't carry off & Second-Form prize ™
yelled Pottor.

“Now, don’t get ratty about my entering, Pobty,” said
Coker patiently. '"I'm not doing it to down you. ¥ou
haven't an earthly, anyway. It's Talbot I'm going for.”

“"Talbot " gas Greene.  * But—but vou couldn't get
within miles of him. What do you know about Greek?"

“ What does that matter??

, Y There's a Greek paper[” shricked Blundell. * And a
jolly hard onet?

“Tu theret” said Coker indifferently. * Well, & chap can
mug thess tJ'.Enqs up, you know."

“ Ha, ha, ha " ;

“My aunt will pay any extra teot fees I like to ask
for,” said Coker. " She's always teyving to make me enter
for prizes. She'll be glad. I suppose I can have tators
and things to mug up the subject for the Greek paper?”

“You can have tutors, I've no doubt,” said Blundell,
grinning. ‘' Your aunt can give you tutors, but she can't
give you brains.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"
* Look n]ae::e, vou fellows,” said Ceker warmly, " m
going to do this to down Talbet, and put the bounder in his
place. I don't think you chaps cught to be ratty about it
As for Potter, he hadn't an carthly, anywav, as I"ve said.”

“Oh, I don't mind I'" grinned Potter. * You haven't made
me feel nervous about my chance. FHa, ha, hat™

““* Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Greene and Blundell.

* Look here, vou fellows——"

“* Ha, ha, ha!'

Coker frowned. ) ] )

“I've had about cnough of this!"” he exclaimed angrily.
* I don't see anyvthing at all to cackle at, and I'm nct going
to stend it! If von ean't be eivil when w chap has a jolly
good ides there will ba trouble.”

‘" Hsa, ha, ha !’

“ Shut up, I tell you!"" reared Coleer.

“Haz, ha, ha!" shrieked Blundell.
laugh, but I ecan't help 8! Of course, vou don’t mean to
be funny, Coker! Ha, ha, ha! But you are! He, he, he ™

" Ha, ha, ha ! yelled Greene and Polter,

The Fifth-Formers scemed to be in danger of falling into
hyziories, Coker 'umre::l ur. ! ,

* Bhut U.[,J,“ he Jb:n-.- ect, “or I'll jolly wel kick yon out of
the study!

* Ha, ia, hai"

“ Are you going to ston it?*

“ Ha, ha, ha!"”

Coker said no more. Ha seized Potter by the shoulders
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and swung him oui of the study, and he fell in & ail{inﬁ
Pf«stur.e upon the lincleum, IHe sat there nelplessiy, sl
aug'-hm?‘. Coker grasped Bluodell, and hurled hin: fortl.
Blundell staggered against the opposite door, and leaved
there, gasping with merviment. Greene came hurtling forth
aiter the others, and he stumbled over Potter's legs and fell
E-.-ithl a bump in the passage. But he only roared with
alrghiter.

Coker, breathing heavily, slanmed the door of the swudy
with a slam that rang and echord along the Fifth-Form
passage from end to end.  But through the closed door came
a vell of merciment from his friends of the Fifth.

“Ha, ha, ha !

For full five minutez Blundell & Co. roared with laughter
outside Coker's study. Then they tramped away, still
laughing, and the last Coker heard of them was a Jaugh.

A quarter of an hour later Aviliur Talbot carie in, and
went into lus study. He did not know how narrowly he had
cscaped & bumping in the Fifth-Form passage, or that he
owed his escape to that brilliant idea of Coker’s which had
led to strife in Coker's study, and sent Coker's comrades
away 1n a state bordering upon hysteries,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
Talbot is Sorry.

F ARRY WHARTON looked curiously at Talbot of the
Fifth when the juniors came inte the dining-room to
breakfast on the following morning. ‘Talbot was
seated ab the Fifth-Form table, and he was locking

moody and thoughtful. He glanced at Wharton, and caught
Lis eye, and ecoloured. Tt was evident that Talbot remem-
bered the scené in the Fikth-Form passage of the previous
alternoon.

" TalBbot looks pretty sick this morning,” Bob Cherry
remarked.

“He does—he do!" said Frenk Nugent. “T shouldn’t
wr:m;lhg if the exam. for the De Courey is weighing on his
mind.

Wharton shook his head. 3
I don't see why that should worry him,” he remarked.
¥ Talbot has a first-class chance. The Sixth are barred, and
only Potter has entered from the Fifth against him. And I
wonld back up Talbot against Potter any day.”

“There's Hoskins of the Shell—"

“He's no wrood 1"

“ And Dabney and Fry of the Upper Fourth—"

“ Mo good agamnst Talbot 1™

“ And three Removites,’’ said Bob Cherry—" Penfold and
Leigh and Russell.”

“Penfold has a chance,” said Harry Wharton, * Mark
Linlew would have taken it, I believe, if he had entered, bu
he's barred by holding the Mowbray, Russell might win.
don't think much of Leigh's chance. But Talbot needn’t be
alinid af jumior compefation. [ don’t think it's that that's
worrying him. Home troubles, perhaps. ¥ou mever know.”

“‘.l:?luitn likely,” said Nuogent., * These paters, they are &
trouble.’”

“ Terrific, as Inky used to soy,” grinned Bob Cherry.

‘“He, ha, ha!"

“My dear fellows,'” said Alonzo Todd feelingly, “I1 only
wish you all had uncles at home like my respected Uncle
Benjamin—-"

“Hu, ha, hua 1™

“Thanks, Toddy 1" said Harry Whaston, laughing.

“My dear Wharton—"'

71 say, you fellows,’” remavked Billy Bunter thoughifully,
“1 dare say Talbot's hard wp. T don’t see how any fellow
could have anytinne else :--:-a{]:nr to worry him. If hie's hard
ep, I shonld he willing to pet up a sobseription for him.”

“You ass!”

“0Oh, really, Bulstrode—"" . ;

“Tf you let Talbot hear you you'll get a thick ear, znid
TTavry Wharton, * Though if you did get up a subscription
I don't suppose Talbot would ever hear anything alout it,
or sce any of the tin.*”

*{h, really, Wharton——""

* Huo, ha, ha!”

Mr, Queleh, the master of the Remove, glanced along the
bweakfast-table, and the talk and laughter dicd awsy. Billy
Dunter, however, was looking very tﬁmlghtf.ul, The iden of
a subseription seemod to impress the fat Junior favourahly.

After breakfost, as the Remove left the dunng-rocm,
Talbot tepped Wharton on the shouwlder. Harmy turned his
head, with a somewhat hostile Jook., Dut Talbot wos
evidently not m oa bad temper now, ]

“T say, I'm sorey for--for what haprened yesterday, kid,”
satd the Fifth-Fornter, “JI—1 wass in o roiten temper, and
I'm afraid [ cut up rough over nothing.”

Wharton's faze ¢leaved ot once.

1“
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The Fifth-Former lay extended upon the stady carpef, His face, white as chalk, was unconsclous. He lay without
motion, Bob Cherry looked down at the white, set face lo amazement and alarm, “Talbot!"” he gasped,

“¥ou jolly well dicd!"” he rveplicd.

YU serry.”

“1t's all right! I suppose you were bothered about somae.
thing," sad Harry.

The EFifth-Former nodded.

** Yea, had had a letter from homoe=—a letier that
upset me fearfully, and—and I was preity wild. I'm sorry
I went for you; though wyou couldn't help what my [ather
does. mean that it wasn't your fault,” said Talbot
hastily. He had no wish to confide his family trouble to a
Junior in the Remove, " I'm sorry for cuiting up so rough.
It has oeeureed to me that perhaps vou had something fo say
ts me yosterday."'

Wharton grinned.

“Well, we had, as a matier of fact,” he said. * We came
io the Filth-Form passage to invite you to lea m our stady.”
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Talbot reddened. :

““And I treated you like that!” he cxclaimed, i

“Oh, nover mind! Wo don’t bear any malice,” eaid
Harry. “1 thought at the time that you were worried cbout
something, and it’s all right.”

Talbot paused a moment.

“YWoll, I wiil tell you what it wag' he said. * I owe you
some oxplanation.  ¥eu kinow I have entered for the De
Llourey.”

“Oh, yea ™

“ My father wrote guite unexpectedly to tell mae that T must
withdraw from the exum.," said Talbot. * Naturally, I was
wild, as I've built 80 much on it."

“ That's jolly rough!'" smid IHavry.

Talbot looked very gloomy.

1t 15 rough,' he said, *I've never lost my tempor so
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much before. I can havdly belicve it of myself now -I've
pever let mysell go like that before,”” He colowrsd more
deeply, " I'm very sorry! Tell the other fellows so. Only
you needn’t mention “whuat I've said about my father's com-
nmm_!1 H} me., I don’t want that to become the talk of the

e,

* All serene, Talbot!” Wharten hesitated & moment. ©'1
sy, excuse me—does your father know what & big thing the
De Courcy 53"

*VYes: I've cxplained it to him.™

“He must have some jolly good
ﬂ':%p it, then, I suppose?”

albot's brows darkened. .

““ Mo reason at all, so far as 1 cun make out,” he said.
“At all events, he won't gve me ani,' rearon. It's sheer
tyranoy. And yet he's alwagys been jully degent to me up
t1'l now. 1 don'i think I ever felt sny disappointmoent so
Iil_iﬂ!j'qn

“ And you're goir.ng to withdraw your mame?"”

“I've got to.

“It's yough! DI'm sorry, Talbet. Of course I sha'n't sy
aaything about 6™

‘albot nodded and walked away. His brow was very
gloomy, und Le walked in the Close by himself until the time
came for, morning lessons. He was buried in deep and
teoubled thought, end the cloud was still npon his face when
4o entered the Pifth Form-room for frst lesson.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Todd the Comforter,

H ODD'3 the man ! ] ]

Alonze Todd, the Duller of Greyiriavs, pricked up

hig ears.

It was Bolsover, the bully of the Remove, who was
speaking, and the person ho addressed was Hazeldene, The
two Removites were standing by the window in the passsge,
and they dud not appear tﬂm-::ﬁwan'a Alonzo as he came along,
with his pnder his arm, and his head leaning forward
in his ususl way, somewhat like o tortoise. Bolsover spoke

uite lopdly enough for Todd to hear, and the Duffer of

m%friaru paused. _ :

“But will Todd do #¥* said Hazeldene gravely.

“Oh, ves, Todd's the men! Todd will always do & reall
kind and generous thing for the sake of others!” s
Bolsover.

That remark would have warned anybody but Alonzo that
8 jape was in But it did not warn Todd. Todd had
s wonderful facility Jor falling icto traps. The old nd}ﬁa
tella us that tha net is laid in vain in the sight of the bird;
hut nets galore might have been laid under the eyes of the
Duffer -::-fg Greyfriars, end he would have walked inte thém
cheerfully.

“My dYalr Bolsover—"

Bolsoyer gave a alart.

“Ry Jovel Is that you, Todd®"*

" Yes, indeed, Bolsover. I could not help hearing your
remark as I came along,” said Todd, * Of course, I did not
mean to liten. My Uncle Benjamin has always impressed

n mo the meanness of eavesdropping. But, s my hearing
your ohservation wos unavoidable, I trust you will allow e
to express my ;raﬁﬁmtim gt the excellent opinion you have
formed of me.’

IHaxeldene gesped. : :

“ How does he do 1t!"” hequc-i:umnd. n wonder.

Todd looked st him inguiringly.

“YChat is it that perplexes you, my dear Hazeldene?' he
oeked,

" How vou wind off the long words.”

Todd smiled bemgnly. : :

"My Uncle Benjamin has largely assisted in the forma.
tion of my sense of diction,” he said. * Under his insirue-
tivm, 1 believe I have learned to express myself in really
choice language.

“You have!” agreed Dolsover.
fellow tulk 53 you do, Todd."”

Fazeldene suppressed a chuckle. o

“Thank you very much, my dear Bolsorer. That is indeed
gratifying,” said Todd. “*But do I understand from your
previous 1emark thut you have some forvice you would like
me to perform, 1 am entirely at your disposal.”

“Thai's just Jike you, Todd ! said Bolsover very heartily.
“ As & maiter of fact, we are rather anxious about Talbot.”

“Indeed? I kope be 15 not 21177

“ No; he's hard up.”

“Pear me! 'm =0 soary!” . . _

“#Now, we think lio deserves to be sympathised with,” said
Bolsover, " We've talked it over with the fellows, and we
think that he oaght to know that the Remove sympathises
with him, He flew into a frightful temper yesterday—"
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“That was because he's ﬁetﬁng doubtful sbout winning
the De Courcy scholurship,” Bolsover expluined. *If he
Jdoesn’t win it he will have to leave Greyfriars and go ont
ta work in a—a factory, and his father wiif have to go to the
workhouse™

“ How very sad!” said Tedd feelingly.

“What we want is some fellow with tect, and—and a good
comiuand of language, to express to him the 5;.'mpathy the
Remove feel on the subject,” said Bolsover. ™ He coxpects
something of the sort, I understand, and it would be a shame
$s allow him to believe that we don't care.”

“ Quite so, guite sol”

We want & spokesinan, That's why I thought vou were
the muan—with your splendid flow of language, which yon
have learned from your Unecle Robort——"

My Uncle Benjamin, my dear Bolsover.”

“Yoz, I meant to say Benjumin. Will you wndortake to
represent the Hemove on this oceasion, and go to Talbot's
study end tell him how we feel about it !

**Most certainly, my dear Bolsover. I shall be very pleased.
I eop al=o give him zome advice as ko bearing his troubles
with fortitude,” said "Uodd thoughtiully.

= Jolly Fﬁod idea! DBetter go at once—he's in his study
now,’’ said Bolsover.

“Indeed I will, ray dear Bolsover! My Uncle Bonjamin
told me to always haste to help the afflicted. I have no
doubt that T shall be able to &Il up the aching void he must
be fecling with some interesting conversation,” said Alonzo
Todd earnestly.

“That's it " said Dolsover. “ 08 you tret!”

And Alonzo trotted.

Although be had only been in possession of the sad news
some two minutes, Alonzo Todd was already manifesting all
the syrapathetic interest of & lifelong friend in Talbot's case.
Fven Alonzo, in some remoete way, realised the old truth
that friends are scarce, especially at times of trouble. Coupled
with these worthy reflections came a glow of pride in being
chosen as the specisl ambmssador of the Remove. Alonzao
rezarded his present mission as one of those first glorious
steps in a great carcer, to which his Unele Benjamin seme-
times alluded.

Todd's simple face was =ll tviumphant as he knocked
timidly at Talbot's door.

“0h, it's you, Todd, is it?" seid Tulbet, ot very down-
heortedly, as Alonzo's head insiousted itecl into his presence.
“{Corae m " : :

“ Ve, indeed, my dear Talbot,” smid Alonzo, advancing.
“1 have come to express sympathy with your misfortunes on
bebalf of the Form, you know—-"

Talbot looked puzzled.

“*“The Remove fellows, you know, my dear Talbot,” wenk
on Todd, “I am their chosen representative.”

“It's very d ofvyou chaps, I'm sure!™ said Tuelbot,

“ Not gt all, my dear Talbot, I assure youl”

To emphasise kis point, Aloozo advanced and seized Talbot's
hand am?be n to shake ik up and down as if it were a pump-
handle. Tulﬁt. responded heartily. Alonzd beamed on ham,

“ It is extremely unfortunate for you, Talbet,” he snid,
‘* But vou must take heart, you know.”

“T'Il try hard, Todd !" _

“Yes, indeed, my dear fellow! went on Alonzo, still
pumpting very hard.

TallT:rﬂt locked s shade tired of the process, Dut he was
proverbially & good fellow, and he let it continue, making
all allowances for Alonzo Todd’s peculiar ways.

There ic an end to all things, however, and Talbot's patience
was no exception to the general rule. After two minutes
steady pumping, he took & firm gvip of Alenze’s hand, and
the Duffer foundd the pump working very stifiy. Talbol’s
sironger arm at length hnng:k% Alonze's pumping tactics to
o standetill, Todd still held and 1 affectionats regaril. .

“Please tell the fellows that I am very grateful, Todd,
said ‘Falbot. .

“1 will, T will?" eried Alonzo. making great efforts to
resume the pumping action.

He waus surprised to find that Talbot's arm refused to maove,

“ Pray, what is the matter, my dear Talbot?"” he asked.

“Woll, you sce, Toddy, old chap, I have only one wm to
lose, and you've nearly wrung it off alrcady—"

“ ), I'in so sorry, my dear Talbot !"

Talbot laughed. = He was a very polite fellow, but he
began to wish thet Todd would go.
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“ We ought fo do something for yod, you know, Talbot,”
eaid Alonzo, at last releasing his victim.: * You are really
in an awkward position, aren’t you?"'

Talbot evidently did not ** eatoh on.” :

“0Oh, I don't know ! he said., % Never say dia, you
knaw !™

Alonze Todd jumped. He Lad taken the word die
literally.

“My dear Talbo
die would be fearful .
work in a factory if you did not win—m

Alonzo ceased speaking as Talbot's face manifested several
stugoes of surprise,

“ What the dickensz 15 the matter with you, Todd?" he
azked, *° Are you ill ¥

Mo, my dear Talbot. I am qluite well, I assurs you. It
is mercly anxiety on vour behalf. Am I to undestand,
shen, that yvou will not have to earn your livelihood in a
factory ¥’

“ Fuctory I anid Tallot.
abwout ¥

“ Thara appears to bo a misunderstanding, dossn’t thera?”
anzwered Alonzo simply.

“ 1 should say 30, said Talbot, not very polilely.

Tha two fellows looked et one another for a moment. Both
waro at a loas. .

“1 am extremely sorry if I have offended your suscopti-
bilities, my dear Telbot, but I hoped I bad broached the
mutter in & manner least caleulated to hurt your feel-
i —"

“I pay, Todd ! suddenly broke in Talbot.
go to your own room and sleep it off T X .

This appeared to invelve tho Duffer of Greviriars in pro-
found mentel caleulation, but he emerged from it with a
smile.

“ Your manner iz so hopeiul, my dear Talbot, that I must
conclude that I have been misinformed about the need for
vou to enter & fal:t:uliy—"

“Yes,'" replied Talbot shortly.

“ How pratifying !" murmured Alonze Todd., “ And your
Father w-iﬁ not now need to go into the workhouse, will he,
Talbot #**

“What " shouted Talbot.

Alonzo backed away from him hurriedly. Talbot looked
savare, as wall he might.

“ Ay dear Talbot,” exclaimed Alonzo, *I only meont to
express sympathy. I am, really, very, very glad your father
will not have to go into the work—— Ow " ]

Alonzo Todd velled as Talbot rushed at him and teok hum
by the neck. o was, of course, ntterly at a loss to account
for Talbot's strange aviour, He protested with Talbot—
it could not be called a.tru%g{imﬁ in & Proper sensa.

“ Dutsida 1" shouted Falbot, Hinging the door open.

“ My doar Talbot—-""

“ You cheeky young raseal !

“ But—but [—I only meant to comfort you, my dear
Talbot!” gasped Alonze, in astonishment. “I am truly
sorry if your father has to go to the workhouse, and I shall
aympathise very deeply if you are driven to work in a
foctory-—— Yowp! gay—— O-0-0-0-0-0-0h !"

Talbot, locking very red and exeited, draggod the Duffer of
Greviriars to the door. He had been very pationt with
Alonzo Todd, but there was & limit, and Todd had

reached it

“Talbot! I—TI say, Talbot,” gaspad Alonzo, as he reached
the open doorway, and clu with both hands to ths daer.
post—* I—] say,*won't you lot me expjain? T—I intended
to comfort you in affliction, and my Unele Benjamin would
bo shocked at thiz viclonce on your part—nay, disgusted '

Flease listen——"'
Talbot did not seem inclined to listen, Me jerked the

Duffer of Groyfriars from his hold, and hurled him forth

into the passage. Alonzo alighted vpon the livoleum with a

sonnding bump, and. gasped.
0wl My dear Talbot—"

Slam! The study door closed upon the Duffer of Grey-
frinrs, and Alonzo Todd picked himsolf up. and, after re-
garding the shut deor in amazoment and bewildermaent for
some minutes, limped away, a sadder if not & wiser junior.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bob Cherry Is Surprised.

H.ARRY WHARTON was puzzlad.

it 15 not s0 serious as that, surely? To

I understand you would only have to

* What on corth are you talking

“Won't you

Tha date for the Da Courcy examination was draw-
ing near, and so far nothing had been eaid on the
ﬂugiﬁ-'ﬁt of Arthur Talbot's name being withdrawn,

Wharton rememberod vory clearly what Talbor had said
to him. The cause of that sudden outburst of tomper, at the
tima unaccountable to the Removites, was his father's com.
mand that he should withdraw his name from tho list

He had said that he had te de it, and Wharten had
expocted to hear that his name was withdrawn. But nothing
had besn said on the subject,

Tue Maocrzer Liprary.—No. 202.
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The name certainly was not withdeawn, Talbot had
apoken about the matter to no ome but Wharton, and
Wharton had said nothing.

Ne one but Wharton, of the Remove, know that Talbot
had ever thought of withdrawing, And Wharton waa
puzeled. ;

Talbot's words had been clear enough—he had to with-
denw: his father had left him no choice in the matter. Yot
he had not withdrawn. Was it possible that he intended to
quﬁiﬁﬁ in competing for tha De Courey, against his father's
wis
s It did not seem likely, with a fellew like Talbot If was
possible that kis father had chenged hiz mind, but it was
not likely. Wharton had seen Me, Talbot once, and the old
renMeman had not impresssd him as & man who would
change his mind lightly upon a subject so closely affecting
the intorests of his son.  He would not have come to a
decision, in the first place, without careful consideration;
and, having come to a decision, he would not change it
excopt for very good roascns,

Yot Talhot's name was sl in the Jist, S

It was very curioes, and Wharten could not help thinking
about it. Talbot woa atbracting a deal of attention of
lnte from othaers besides Harey Wharten, The follow who
had Loeon known at all timez for his kindoess and good
temper had  beeote  thoughtial, glmm% almost morose.
Bome of the fellows attvibuted it fo the hard work for the
examination, and iheri was no doubt that Talbot was work-
ing hard. He was tiking extra twition with his Form-
master, and Mr. Prout was entering into the matier with
great resk. e .

My, Prout shared tho general opinion of l{:r&gﬁum—-thnt
Potter had little chance against follows like Penfold end
Russoll of the Remove—and Mr. Prout very much wanted a
hoy in his Form to carry off the prize. that, although
the Fifth Form-master would in any case have helped & boy
in hiz Form whe had entered for an exam., he was par-
tienlarly zealous about this ons, and did hm very best to
press Talbot on. .

And Talbot was more than willing to work. He gave up
footer for the time, and deveted every apare hour ta study,
at the risk of overdeing it, and the result soon became evi-
dent in his looks. He had always boen & healthy, athletio
fallow, but now his ruddy faco was' “ sicklied o'er with the

ale cast of thought.” And his temper had suffered, and
ﬁe became gloomy and impatient. He was so popular thai
fellows bore with him patiently, but they could not help
romarking upon the change.

As o matter of fact, it was not only the went of outdoor
exercise, and the hard work for the oxam., that affected
Talbot's fempear.

Conscience was at work also. - : o

For his father had not given him permission to go on
twith the exam. Mr. Talbet imagined that his son had with-
drawn his name, as he had been commanded to do, and he
had not thnfi&inﬁmnid%a m“a.glinl{ft;“ going on with
“gwotting '’ for the De Courcey scholarship ] i

It wasgt-he first timo Arthur Talbot had disobeyed his
father, and it weighed hoavily upon his mind. His father's
command had seemed utterly tyrannical and unjust. Talbot
could discover no reason. no exouss, for it. He had ex-
pected to be backed uF, if not praised, by his father for hia
euterprise in entering for the exam. To bo discouraged, and
Fhrbi.;?den to compete st all, was galling in tha extreme. It
would not have been ao bad if his father had given a reason.
But Mr. Talbot gave no reasen. He simply gave a com-
mand, and oll Talbot's naturs was up in arms agninst it

At first he had not thought of discheying. Ho had simply
loft speaking to the Head on the subject from hour to hour,
and dav to day. It had gradually come into his mind that
he was not bound to speak to the Head at all. Iis father
had left it to him to withdraw his mame, never doubting
that he would do it. Unless his fathor should write to the
Head —which was uvnlikely--or should pay an unoxpected
visit to Grevfriars, Talbot was safe. )

He was disobeying his father, and it troubled him and
weighed upon his mind. But the thought of relinguishing
the scholarship, which he felt to be almost within his grasp,
was too bitfer, FHe ecould not do it Awed, after all, his
futhor would forgive him, when he found that he had won
the Do Courcy. He could not doubt it

It was all the ensier for Talbot, because he was nok
writing home now. He had parted with his father in anger.
and had not written singe. And he had no mother. Talbot's
mother had died when he was so young that he could nof
romembar her. There was no communicstion bokween
Talbot and his home. He had no sisters, snd only one
brother—an eldor, who was away from home. And to thet
hrother ho never wrote, Ho had not seen him for years, lﬂ:ﬁ
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supposed that he was abroad. To questiois on the subject,
his father had alwavs returned vague answers, and Talbot
had surmised some dispute between Alan and Mr. Talbot.

His father had always been so kind and just to him, that
Arthur had believed that, if there had been a dispute, it
must have been Alan’s fault, But hiz opinion was changing
pow. It was possible that his father had been as unreason-
ably tyrannical to his elder brother as he now was to him—
snd in that case, it was quite natural for Alan to have
resizled.

Talbot's fcelings were very bitter now.

Ho worked hard, hoping epoinst hope that there would

no visit from his father till after the examination. Then,

whatever Mr. Talbot thought,,it would be too late for him
to interfero.

If Talbot woen the scholarship, his father could hardly
forbid him to accept it.

_ Onee or twice Harry Wharton was on the peint of speak-
ing to Talbot on the subject, but he did not. He reflected
that it was no business of his, and Talbot was very touchy
about his privato affairs. His reception of the unfortunate
Alonzo’s condolences hod been decidedly rough; though, of
course, Harry Wharton was not likely at any tima to ap-
proach him in the way the Duffer of Greyfriars had dona it.

* Talbot’s working too hard,”” Harry Wharton remarked
to Bob Cherry, as he glanced after the Fifth-Former, who
had just left Me. Prout's study after some private *toot.”
;;_Whnt he renlly wants is a good game of footer to freshen

im up.’”’

Bob Cherry nodded.
j‘l‘!-."-:a; or a fight with Coker would de him good,” he
Bl

Wharton laughed.

“Or a tea in a Remove study,” he said. . “ Suppose wo
have that feed again, and “ask Talbot? I know it wos o
frost last time—'"

“It jolly well was'’ grinned Nugent. "If you don't

E?baét.i:' won't be one of the party to take the invitation to

* Ha, ha, ha "

MIt would take his thoughts off that rotten exam. for =
bit, anFWEF:’f Bob Cherry remarked. * This swotting over
rotten books is making o wreck of him.  Look here, Maul-
everer is in funds, and we can stand a good ten to-day.

You chaps go and nobble Mauly, and I'll go and ask Talbot
to come."

** Better oall to him from & safe distance,” spid Bulstrede.

1] Hﬂ.,, hn’ hﬂ_ !n

“*Good egg !’ said Wharton, ** Buzz off 1"

And Wharton and Mugent went to lock for Lord Maul-
everer, the fellow in the Remove who was usually rolling in

monay, whiloe Bob Cherry took hiz way towards Talbot's
sy,

Bob Cherry glanced very eautiously down the Fifth-Form
passage before he entered it, but Coker & Co. were not in
sight. It would not have been safe to meet Coker there.
Cokor bad entered for the De Courcy exam., and the Remove
had laughed over it morc than the Fifth had laughed. -
which is saying o good deal.

Coker, although usually slow and good-tempered, had

rown quite touchy awd wrathful upon the subject, and

aker was especially exasperated with Bolb Cherry, who was
the author of a limerick concerning the entrance for the
exam., in which it was announced that Coker had no more
brains than a pokor, and that in entering for the De Clonrey
he must surely have been a joker, s

Dob Cherry seuttled down the Fifth-Form passage, and
reached Talbot's door. The opposite door, belonging to
Coker, was closed; but Bob could hear Coker in his study,
mThﬂ tlapp—ed very lightly and cautiously at Talbot's door.

ap !

There was no reply from within.

Bob Cherry tapped again, 2 Jittle more londly.  As theve
was no reply, he supposed that Talbot was tod deeply im-
mersed in his work to hear the knock, and he opened the
door and looked in.

Ho had expected to sce Talbot at his table, but the senior
wos not there. Bob Cherry was puzzled for a moment, and

then he uttered a startled exclamation. He had cdught sight
of Talbhot,

The Fifth-Former lay cxtended upon tha study carpet.
His face, white as chalk, was perfecily unconscious. He
lay without motion. Bob Cherry stared at him blankle, in

lsursriﬂa and alarm, for a moment, Then he rushed into the
study, with o shout.

'Y Tl.l.hﬂ't l"
But Talbot did not speak, and did not move!
Turs Maiorer Lierzary.—No. 202,
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THE EIGATH CHAPTER.
Crocked |

ALBOT waz quite unconscious, 3 :
Bob Cherry looked down st the white, 2ot face in
amazement and alarm, He raised Talbot’s head upon
hiz knee. It was heavy and insensible. A feeling of
tervor tugged at Bob Cherry's heart. He shouted for help.
There was evidently something very wrong with Talbot.
Coker's door, on the other side of the Fifth Form passage,
ui'léﬂﬁﬂ,l a.ﬁd Coker came out with Potter and Greene.

LE] i 1..| t T

Coker looked into Talbol's study.

** What's the, row here?” he exclaimed.

“Talbot's fainted.”

i " Rats [ aaidhﬂu::ev[ inere{-ilu};:tnﬂ :
suppose, vou cheeky . Collart
3 E%:JI-: &{ him " s'hl'izﬁed Baob.

(13 Phﬂw l:‘j )

Coker looked down at Talboi's set face in astomshmient.
There was no doubt that Talbot had fainted, .

“My hat! He's fainted, and no mistake!™ exclaimed
Potter. ' I wonder—"" :

“ Unfasten his collar ' exclaimed Greene.
water.” :

Bob Cherry supported Talbot's head, while Greene un-
gastaned his collar. Water was dashed into Avthur Talbot’s
aco,

The lad pave a long, shuddering gasp, and his eves opened.
h_Hﬁ ata wildly, and in amazement, at the fellows round

im.

“Wh-what!" he muttered.

Bob Cherry gave o gasp of relief.

** Thank goodneszs you've come to!" he exclaimed.

* What—what has happened "

* Feel better now '

Talbot made & movement to rise. Hie head swam, and be
sank back again, with bewildered senses. .
T‘ihE;,tead;r onl” said Bob Cherry. " Don't be in a hurry,

5 -?‘I‘

“My word! He's got it bad!" said Coker. " What's tho
matter with the chap? What's mede him faint! Blessed if
I cun understand it ! T never faint.”

Talbot's eyes opened again.

" What has happn:-na:-d, gay @'’

“You fainted,”” said Bob.

*'Fainted! 11" ) )

*I locked into the room, and found you lying here, like
this,” said Bob. * It gave me & start. I1—I was afvaid—"
He paused. * Thank goodoess it's no worse I

Talbot struggled to a sitting posture, Bob Cherry helping
him 'u[;;I The Fifth-Former sat on the carpet, trymmg io
colleet his dazed senses,

Coker sniffed o hittle, :

. _"’El-’i’essﬂd M I wnderstand 1, he repeatod.

iami.

And he walked out-of the study, followed by Polter.
Greene lingered & moment.

“ Anything more I can do, Talbot#*' he asked.

FT&]h{ut shook hizs head, and Greene followed CUuker and
otter,

Greene and Potter were amazed by the strange occurrence,
but Coker was inclined to be contemptuous, Big, strong,
yugged, Uoker was as strong, almost, as a horse, and he was
never ill, and never even seedy, and he could not nnderstand
scediness in others. He was inclined to suspect all invalids
of melingering, and as for a fellow fointing, Cokes counldn’t
nnderstand . He never fainted himself,

It was an unuvsual thing with Talbot. Bob Cherry was
littla moro able to understand it than Coker was. True.
Talbot had been working desperately hard of late, and havl
given up most of hia aceustomed outdoor exercises. DBut he
was a strong and hardy fellow, and it was strange that study
zhould have™zo great an effect upon him in tha course of only
& week or two.

Trlbot eat breathing unsteadily for a few minutes, Bob
Cherry pa-bmﬂt]%lknne ing and supporting him with hia oo

Then the Fifth-Former simgglet; to his fect. Bob L‘hm-rﬁ
held him, for he was staggering as he stood. Talbot san
into a chair.

Bob regarded him anxiously,

" Detter, Talboti™s

Talbot nodded.

“What can I do?"

'* Nothing. It's all right."”

“You're awfully seedv,” szaid Beob Cherry vaguely. ** This
is what comes of giving up footer, Talbot. A chap should
never give up footer.™

Talbot smled slightly.

"I ghall be all right now, Cherry.

Bob Cherry hesitated,

“I'm all right, I tell you,” repeated Talbot.

Y Bome jape of yours,
young cad, you chaps.

“I'll get somo

“T1 nexer

Cut along.™
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o al t fenl quite up to i new, though, ) ) _ )

i Eg?nf-ﬁlljbngﬁi :.nj Edca::*:,a'lfaic? Bo tlievry ruefully. Talbot had tisen o his feel, amd faken a towel Trom hi
" Look hers, will vou come to-morvrow. if we put it off tll  washstand, and was towelling his face. 1t waa cvideut that

TR R he wished to be alone, and Bob Cherry reluctanily left the

then, Talhat! ; . : ) :

Talbot nodded. study. He did not like to leave Tolbot just then, The faint

“Yes, I'll come to-marrow, with pleasurs” had been inexplicable, to Bob Cherry at least, and he was

“ Right-ho” zaid Bab. @ Halfpast Goe osuie vou®” afraid that Talbot might fall into another.

L * The junior quitied the room, and closed the door, Talbot

“Bood! T ear, Talbol. I don't like to leave vou like this.  stood towelling his face with a slow and heavy hand.

Hare T ean’s do anything clse for you?”’ He was wondering, himself, and he was a little uneasy.
S Quine sure, thanks!™ What had cuused him to fsint? WWas if merely the unaccus-
“You wou't tunble aver arain®? tomed worlk? ]

Y No—n"’ Why should that have had soch an effect on him? Other
“Bur I sax o fellows at Greyfriars had " swotted "' just ns hard, or harder,
“It's all vight, Cherrr. DBuzz off naw, there's a good for exams., and had not felt the effccts of it like this. He
chap.” : : knew how Linley of the Remove had worked, sometimes,
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barder than he himself had ever thought of deing.  But Mark
Linley, though he had showed signs of straim, had never
knuckled under, and soon pulled vound aiter the exanr.

What was the matter with him? He had always believed
that he was stronp and healthy, Certainly he had always
sxcelled at evicket and football and vowing. and he had never
kad an illness worse than a celd i the head all s life, so
far as he remembered.

What did it mean?

There was a strange feeling of uncasiness and alarm in the
l:c?"ﬁ heart, as he towelled his face dry, awd replaced his
collar ond necktie,

What had happened just befove his faint he hardly remem-
bered. He had an impression that he had been sitting at the
table, trying to concentrate his attention upon the papges of
Xenophon, when he was overcome by & strange dizaness, Heo
glanced at the table, Xenophon wag still there, open. His
exercise-peper was there, with his pen lying acvoss it in &
big blot, Evidently he had been at work, trying to kecp it
op after the hour of extra tuition with Ins Form-master, and

& work had been too much for him, It was very strange.

The boy set his tecth grimly. )

It would be ridiculous to be overcome like this—ahsnypd !
He would never forgive himself afrerwards if he knuckled
pnder to a fit of weaknesa.

He sat in his chair again, and took up his pen. He fixed
biz cyes upon the open pages of the Greek historian, and cried
o concentrate his attention theve.

It was in vain.

The Greek characters danced in strange fovms befere hiz
eves. A feeling of dizziness came through his head, vnbxing,
81 it were, all his perceplions.

The pen alid from his hand, and he vose to his feet, clasping
kis head with both hands, & wild look in his eyes.

What was the matter with him?

Tt wae overwork, of course, but—but——7 A {ecling of half-
achnowledged terror grip him at the heart.

With set teelh, he sat down to the fable again, and picked
wp the book. It came open at the first pape, and thoe old

THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY 3%~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3> LIBRARY, *gN#

familiar sentence, which has greeted the eyes of so many

schoolboys, danced before s eyes:
“ Daripus kai Parysatidos, gignonial paides «duo

It had no meamng for him.
longer letters to lm. They
daneing, dancing !
book, and stag

He did not tawnt.

Waz he lainting again?
red back into his chair, amd cat down

Lt

The Greek L'hﬂl'ﬂﬂli".'ﬁ"ﬁ'ﬂ'f: no
were sirange forms—whiding,
He t!m;?ﬂed tha

weavily.

He sat there, still, s eyes fixed upen the wall before him

with fixed but winseemg paze.

He was ne longer thinking.

Heavy, dull, and dazed, his mind sormed o blank, as he sat
there in the davkening study, and stared ut the wall,

THE NINTH CHAPTER

On His Neck!
ORD MAULEVERER was in Siudy Ne. 1 when Bob

Cherry returned there,

corner of the table, swingiug Ins ehm legs.
his usual :u'mzli.ﬂg

MNugent are gone to the tackshop,” lwe re-
“Is Talbot coaming. my dear fellow 57 "
Bob Cherry shook his head,

e can't come, '¢os he's seody”

Bob Chery
“Wharton an

marked,

" No, he ¢ ¢
" Begad, I'm zoryy,”

** Hallo, hallo, helle! Hore they ave ™

His lerdship was Fu'ttini; on the
! Ie pave
o sinile,

said Bob Cherry.

Wharton and Nugent came into the study. carrving a paree]

oach,
AW hat about Talboet ™™
“ Not coming.”

dd Dh !lf
* Ha's seedy.”
“Poor old Talbot!

Wharton looked ot Bob Cherry inguiringly.

Overwork, «f course,’ sand Frank

Nugent. ** Never mind. We shall have to manage the food

ourgelves

“*He's coming to-morvow,” said Bob Cherry.

mised."’
* (h, good ’
“1 suy, you fellows—"
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% Oh, burz offf Bunier!™

“QOh, really, Wharton—"" _

The Owl of the Remove did not buzz off. He came
cautiously into the study, blinking et the chums of the
Remove. through his big spectacles, ready to make o dash
for the passage again if a foot was lifted against him.

“I say. vou [ellows, if Talbot isn’t coming, I—I don’t mind
if [ come instead,’”” said Billy Bunter. * If you'd like me—"’
“ We wouldn't."

“Ahem! I—I want to speak to you fellows on a rather
important subject. I'm expecting a rather Jarge postal-order
to-morrow 3

** Ha, ha, ha!"

Bunter blinked at them.

“Blessed if I can see anything te cackle at,” he said
irritably. " I'm expecting a pretiy good rvemittance from a
titled friend of mine. I was thinking of starting a subscrip-
tion for Talbot with it.”

* Whar !

“1 suppoze vou know that Talbot s Erightfully bhard up?’

“I don't know a.t-_vﬂ:ii&g of the sort.”

“Well, he i3,” =aid Billy Bunter confidently. “Ho's
horribly poor, you know, and if he doesn’t get this scholar-
ship he will have to leave Greyfriarvs. Tmiﬁ tald me. Be-
sides, you can sea how frightfully worried he is aboug it My
idea ia that if the poor chap is frightfully hard up, we ought
to raise a subscription for ji}ﬂm,”

¥ Rate !*"

*0h, really, Cherry! I know you're not a generous and
tender-hearted chap hike myself, but you might be decent on
an otcasion like this. I'm not asking vou chaps to subsoribe
so much as I subscribe myself. T start the subscription lic
with my postal-order—two pounds.”

“*Ha, ha, ha!"

1 zay, vou fellows—-"

H“ '.':"c-tl. begin with nil, and you will finish with nil,"" grinned
tgont,

"I think Talbet aught to be helped.” DBuntor took a little
cheap memerandum-book and a stump of pencil from his
pocket, and opened the book. * Now, you [ellows, what
shall I set you down for?™

“You must set us down for asses if you think we're going
to hand you any tin,” said Frank Nugent.

““Ha, ha, ha !

" Begad, yaps, you know!" said Lord Maulaverer.

“Oh, really, Nugent! Look here, shail I put you dawn
at & pound ™

A pound of what—candles."

“(h, really! No, a sovereign, I moan™

“My dear chap, 15 that book your own?™

“Yes, certainly, I gave a penny for ib, specially to keep
the subscription lst,” said Billy Bunter.  “ Your name
entered here 1z as g a5 a receipk. Now, may I wribe
your name down, with a pound apgainst it *"

* Sure the book is your own ¥

“Yos, of course!”

“Then vou may write what you like in it," sad Nuygent
blandly. *It's a free country, and a follow is allowed to
wiite Hnﬁhmg be likes in his own books™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

_ Bunter blinked at the loughing juniors in annoyance and
1ndignation.

i) % here, yvou follows—-

“0Oh, buzz along!" said Bob Cherry. * You'd bettor take
that book back, and sce if they will voturn you & halfponny
on it, It won't be any use (o you.”

“At a time like thiz I think the Romove ought to rally
round Talbot. I—-""

“Well, you can rally,” said Bob Cherry. “ Perbaps the
other chaps will follow wyour cxample when they see vou
rallying. By the way, how do you rally *"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Oh, veally, Charpy—""

“ Outside " shouted all the juniors togother.

Bunter blinked at them,

“I'm willing ko let the guestion of the subseniption dron
for the present,’ he asaid. " I—I'll cook the esges for vou
il you like™

ha juniore conld not help laughing. T1f Bunter could nsoe
got one thing, he would get another, and he was not o be
rot rid of while there was anything * going.”  Afrer all, the
at junior waa a first-cliss cook.

“Very well," szaid Harry Wharton. ““But mind, if vou
gay the word subscription again, you go out of this study
on your nock.'

“0h, veally, Wharton——""

“1 megn b, ¥s it & gof"

“Oh, all right! I think—"

“ Never mind about thinking now,” said Dob Cherry, inter-
ru'ratmg the [at junior cheerfully, “Got the cpps cooked.”

‘Oh, really—"

Br-r-r-r-v! Wire in 1"

Billy Bunter wired in.  The cheerful smell of cooking soon
pervaded the study, and DBunter forgot cven his excellent
idea of a suhacrilptm in the interesting occupation of frring

t
L

ege3 and ham. wa3s not till the table was laid, and the tea
'me Maoxer Lisrary.—No. 202,
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was voady, that the fat junior returned to the charge. The
juniors were seated round- the table, and Billy DBuntee lad
faadod his plate with as mueh az it would hwold, and hia wouth
—which was & pood size in mouths—was [ull.

“1 say, you fellows ' he bhegan,

“ Dan't ! zaid Bob Cherry.

cHk? Don't what?

i Eﬂ}' 1t

“ Oh, really, Cherry—"
© Ha. ha, fta L

“ But, 1 zay, vou feflows, sbout that idea of mina. This
is o jolly.good opportunity for talking it over,” Bunter urged.
“Now, my postal-order—"'

Wharton held up a warning finger. —

“ Mind " he said. **If you say the word subscription, you
ro out of the study on vour neck. That was the arrange-
ment. :

“ Yaas, begad,” said Lord Mauleverer; “and a joliy geod
arrangement, toe. I doo't believe Bunter would hand over
the money if he colleoted it. I don’t really.”

"I jolly well know he woulda't,” said Nugent.

“ Dh, really—""

* Rats !"

Bunter devoted himaclf to ham and eggs for some time,
but the subject that was uppermost in hiz mind would come
to his lips.

“1 say, you fellows

“ Brepoperer I

“ About that subseription—""

The word was ont ! )

In an instant the juniors were all upon their feet, and
four pairs of hands graspad tho fat Removite and yanked
him from his chair. Billy Bunter roared. =

“Ow! Leggo! Yarooh! I—I didn't say subscription!™

“Dut you go !V

“Yarcoh! I never meant—'

Bump ! ]

The Owl of the Remove landed into tho passage with a
loud concussion. He roarcd a3 he rolled over on the lincleum.
Harry Wharton alammed the door. :

Ha knew that if

Bunter staggered dazedly to his feet.
he entered the study apain, his ejection would be equally

summary for the second time. He snorted with rage. Ho
stooped to the kevhole and yelled into the study.

* Beasts !'”

Then he fled down the passsge.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Last Chance!

L

¥

¥ ATHER!"
Arthur Talbot started o his feet.
It was the day following the peculiar attack the
Fifth-Former had ‘soffered from in his study, and
Arthur Talbot, to all appearances, was himself again.

Morning school wos over, and the senior had gone into
his study to grind away at the Greek which had batlled him
the day before. o

There came a tap at his door, and the Fifth-Former had
slanced up as it opened, expecting to see one of the ¥ifth,
or perhaps a Romovite, with a message from Wharton about
the toa that was to come off that afterncon.

The .sight of -his father startled him.

Mr. Talbot enteved iha study quictly, and closed the doo:
behind him.  His face was very grave and calm.

Talbot looked at his face, and understood. Hia Father
koew that he had not withdawn his name from the list for
the exam.

And he had come to see that he did so!

It was cloar enough, und Talbot groaned silently. Tt waos
all in’ vain, then—his work, his worry, his weariness! All
for nothing !

Heo, stood staring ar his fother, pale and stricken.

But M:, Talboi did not look angry.

f Arthur!" he sawd guietly.

“ Father 1"

“1 have come to see you, my boy.”

Talbet drew out a chsir. His father shook his hcad.

“Arthur, my boy,” he smid, still standing,- ‘' have you
withdrawn “your name from the list for the De Courcy
eramination

Talbot was silent.

“Fou heard my quostion, Arthur?"”

L £ lell

* Answer 1"

The boy gritted his teeth.

Y Why are you persccuting me like this?"' he esclaimed, in
a low voice of concontrated bitterness. ** Why can't you [Iok
ma alone? What have I done?"

A gleam of anger came into” Mr. Talbot's eyes. His son
had never taken that tone with him before,

13
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* Arthar—-" e
_"It's rolten!” broke out Talkot passionately
gl:nne |7

Mr, Talbot get his lips.

“ Iave you withdrawn your mame, Arthur?"

Talbot. did not speak. His futher raiced his head, and his
frown deepened.

“Answer mel!  Arthur,” he said, with a commanding
gesture, ' you have disobeyed me ™

Talbot nttered no word.

"I command you to speak, Arthur™

“I have not withdrawn my name,”™ said Arthur sullenly.

“Why not ¥ )

“1 thought I might let it stand."

“ Against my wish??

Ty :l.ll'm:i

" That is not tha way I expect you to-treat me, Arthur,”
goid his father sadly. "I think -you might- have conhidince
cnougl in me to knew that I judge for the best,”

Tui‘hm*ﬁ cyea flashed,

“¥es, if you gave me a reason. DBut-but vou give no
roa50m. . You say merely that I ami to deop the exam., which
1 have set my heart upor. Did you tyrannise over my brother
in the samo way, and drive him from yvou 7

Mr, Talbot started, and his {ace Weni very whize.

" Avthur, how dare you?”?

* Well, iThen, why cannot you explain*" exelaimed Talbob,
“Why should I give up a thing I lave been thinking abous
atud dreaming about for a long timo, when vou cannot cven
pove me & reason for doing s0? You can foree me if rou
like, but you cannot expect me to take it cheerfully.”

. " What do you know about—about Alan? said Ris father,
m an altered voice.

* Nothing., Only that he is away fvom home, and never
wriics. And if you breated hin: as vou Kave treated me——""

[ E]il,'_"ﬂ-l:(" II’

Talbot, in spite of himself, was silonced by his father’s tone.
Thi old gentleman stood without speaking for sevoral minules.
When he did speak sgain, his voien was quite calm.

" Arthur, I am sorry you should think me hard ond unjust.
Lt T have no choice in_the matter; for your own good vou
mise give up this examination. As you have not spoken to
tas IIcad on the subject yourself, I shall do s0.*

Talbot Hushed ¢rimson. ,

24 '%nurﬁra going to the Head now

of,

£1L Ii'ﬂi‘hfr, I_I______!I

“It s mecessary, Arthur, Cannot you see how gileved I
anl to dizappeoint You ! said My, Talbot aenily. My dear
lm‘:f, if you undevstood-—-"

" Why cannot T understand?  Why cannot you tell me?”

Mr. Talbot shook his head.

" Perhapa—some day—but now it iz impossible,”™ ha zaid.
“ My dear boy, have faith in your father's judgment, and in
his care and affection for you.’

Talbot's face was white and angry.

“ You are going to the Head now '

i ?EE-.”

“How did you know that I had not—had not-———**

1 eould net help suspecting that you had not withdrawn
your name, Arthur, as I did not hear from you on the sub-
]I:"'C'L“

“Leave it to me, I will—"

It 18 better for me to sce to it, Avthur. T will not place
you under the temptation of disobeying mo again.”

U T—=I—I will promispe—""

" Better not. If it 15 to ba
done, why should I not do it
at once "' said his father.

“ DBut—but think it over
first ¥  Talbot  exclaimed.
“ Think of what you are doing
—making me utterly miser-
ablo for nothing "

1t i not for nﬂthiu:{g.”

"Taka one more day, ab

TIt's &

Wﬁ.ﬂ—l—l——.—,
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—qon't o & horry, father. Romember how much this
means to me.”

My, Tulbot locked at lnm with sudden heen anxiety, Thera
was a look of almost fear in his eyes as be pured uvpon hig
son.  What did he [car for Arvthurc?

“ Arthar, my bow, you have been woucking lard for thia
examination———""

Talbot pasced lis hand wearily across his damp brow.

“Yes, ves!" he said. * And all for nothing, ifi——"

1 You 1aust stop doing zo.”’

1 suppose T shall stop deoing so, if I have to withdraw my
name from the list,” said Talbot bitteely., ** Not otherwise.”

“ Have you been unwell lately

LK Hﬂ‘.'l

 No illness—-ne headaches—dizzineza——"'

1 was a Dbit secdy vesterday,” :aid Talbot. It was
1’1:::1:J|mg'. I think it was the worry of knowing that you might
arcrr on me sny mingte, and stop my entering the cxam, that.
uid it Bub ib passed off."

* Arthur—Arihur, my dearest lad ! the old gentlemnan ex-
claimed, in greet agitofion. ' My dear, dear oy ! Yon nust
giva up all thought of this mizerable examinafion——""

T can't 1"

“¥ou must!

“ Father——"

1T it will be any comfort to vou, T will allow a dav to pass
before writing o the Tend,” said Mr, Talbet, " But I warn
you in advance that it will make no change i my resolution.™

“Then I shall have to stand it,”" sard Talbot lLeavily.
“ But—bat think it over, father. IRemember how mauch it
aicans to me’’

. }Ii; poer Arthur! Do you think that T do nol consider
rour lmppiness” said his father. ™ Yeu must trust e,
Arthur I’

The boy's face hardered. Tt was seme time afterwards thot
My Talbot lefr him, but Talbot's face was still hard., As the
old gentloman held out his hand to his zon, Talbot made one
nrore effort.

" Father, yeu will refleet—7"

“ My dear lad, I have reflected—hbut I will think the matter
over again, 1If you wish me to do se,” said Mr. Talbot. “ 1
am thinking only of your happiness, and of your goed,
Arthur.”

** But you will think it ever.”

“¥es, ves) bub as T have told you, it will make no differ-
ence,”’ suid Mr. Talbet. * Good-lne, Arthur!™

LE - 1FT

The door closed behind the old gentleman.,  Arthur dud not
offer to walk to the station with lim, or even to the school
gates,  Ditter &nghar and resentment were eating at his heart.

Ha stepi:red to the window and looked out.  His father was
erossing the Close towards the gates, end he moved with slow
steps, as if heavy thoughts were passing in his mind. His
head seemed a little more bowed than was his wont.  Buak
Talbot’s heart did not soften. The father, whom he had
always loved and trusted and respected, appeared to him now
in the light of s tyrant—a despot who crushed his dearest
hopes without a word of excuse or cxplanation—snd the boy's
face remained davk and sullen as he watched his father po.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Subscription.

it A.TS- ::Il
R b,  really,
&f rod g—"'*
" Get out!

* Now, leolk here, Bulttrode,
ald wan,” said Billy Bunier,
in arguinentative tones, "' I'm
poing to bepin the sabscrips
tion list mysclf with the whale

- of my postal-order——""

“Whoere's the postal-order 7™

|rx
*

Y ou must

Bul-

lewst ! Talbot  exclaimed ashed DBul=trode.

cagerly. . “Tho examination (if Complete School Tale of “dbom! It hasn'c arrived
M Yo, unfer explained. * [g

—and to-day i8 only Wednes- Hat‘l"y Whartﬂ'n &. Co. at should have 'h:!en here this

day. Take another day to J).
think it over, and then write i
to the Head, if you cannot lct '
me have my way.”

Mr. Talbot amiled sadly.

“Do you think I have not
already thought it over care-
fully, and weighed the matier
thoroughly in my mind 1" ho
exelaimed.

* But-~ but another day!”
Arthur said miscrably. * Doan'b
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marning, but there has been
sume dolay im the post. It
will be here by the cvening
post, I expect. I am poing to
shove the whels lot o the
subscription list. It will be
two pounds—at's from o titled
friend of mine, you know.
think you might put ten bob
It to follow my two pounds. At
!t a timo like this we nught to
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Talbot ran at the juniors, smiting right and left, *Get out, will you!” he roared, and the Removites scattered
in amazement, backing away hastily Irom the angry Fifth-Former. (Ses Chapter/.)

Bulstrode grinned.

“T'l tell you what 1'll do,” he said ' You say you're
going to head the list with o postal-erder for two pounds,™

“ Yes," said Billy Bunter eagexly.

*Well, as soon as you've done so——"'

“I've done so already.” Buntor held up the memorandum-
book. * Look here—' W. (. Bunter, £2.° "%

< %Is soon as I see tho postal-order——'*

3]

““As zoon as I szee the postal-order, I'll shove iy ten
bob down,” said Bulstrede, with a grin.

“ Ahem! Better hand it over now, to start the ball
rolling,. You see—""

Bulstrode raised his hand, and Bunter departed yather hu-
riedly.  The fat juniov was Blinking discontentedly. Arthur
Talbot was very popular in the Hemove, and many of the
fellows were quite willing to believe that he was hard up, as
Bunter said so positively that he was, and as he was known
to be working hard for a scholarship. But everybody except-
ing Bunter understood that wnoney reised by subseription
could not be offered to him, and they understood, teo, that
money in Bunter’s hands was not likely to veach anybody but
William George Bunter

Banter probably understood b as well ; but the Owl of the
Remove, as usual, was " on the make.”

The idea of the subsenption had taken firm hold of his
mind, and he had strong hopes of raising quite a sum of
money that way.

That the fellows Jid not " rally ' enthusisstically ccenred

Tee Maerer Lisaany.—No, 202, '

_551_'11L];>Ii_m~t~tuﬂ to Bunter, whe was willing to "' rally "' himeelf
with Lis hypothetical postal-order.

Bulstrode had been drawn blank, and Billy Bunter walked
«n with his pencil and his memorandum-book ready, turning
over in his mind possible victims. Lord Mauleverer was
:iian&m% on the school sieps, watching some of the juniors
punt a footer about. Lord Mauleverer liked waiching better
ehan punting. Ie was not exactly a slacker, but he pever
exerted himself if he could help it.

EHe gave a little jump as a knuckle dug into lis 1ribs.  He
locked round, and saw that the offensive knuckle belenged
to Bunter,

“ Bepad ! he sjaculated. * Don't do that!"

* Oh, really, Mauleverer—"

His lordship looked at the memorandum-book and grinned.
The only name and amount entered there, so far, resd—
“W, (z. Bunter, £2.7

“1 say, Mauly—"" began Bunter.

* Ehi

* 1 say, Mauly, old man—""

“My name 3 Mauleverer.” lus
* M-A-U-L-E-V-E-R-E-R—Mauleverer, |
name.”

Billy Bunter was 1}111'1:-’.':. impervious to snubbing. e blinked
at his lordship as if he did not quite understand.

* ¥Yes, I know how to spell your name,” he said.
old man—""

“I am not ap old man,” said Mauloverer patiently, as i

lordship explained
It's guite an casy

b I “r'
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ho were expluining simple matters to a child.
voung—in fact, only a boy so far, begad!”

* Lok here, my dear fellow——"

““ Ehi™

“ My dear chap—""

Y What

“ My dear Mauleverer——"" »

* Begad, you know, you're awlully kind,” said his lord<lup.
f;Eou weld @re dear, and I hold vou grite cheap. Queer, ain't
1%

Bunter blinked at him.

*1I know what a ﬁenemus chap you are, Maulevcrer—"

“ Thanks awfully I

“And I'm sure you will shove your name down in my
subscription list,”” seid Billy Bunter. ** You see, ['ve started
it myself with a rather decent donation.  Bulstrode has
practically promised me ten bol. How much ghall I put
your name down for?’

“ Nathing™

o 1Eh ¥ said Bunter, affecting to be deaf. - Did you say &
gund ¥

“ o, I dide't."”

“"Ten shillings "

3] :\:EI E¥

“INe”

“ How much, then®

* Nothing at all.”

“You are joking, of course,” said Bunter, with a feeble
TITY.

““ Never so serious In all my life, my dear [ellow.” said
Lord Maulaverer blandly. regard vour subscription idea
as all rot, 1:,-.:-:_; know, beged.™

“ Now, look hera, Mauly—"

“ Mauleverer," sadd his locdslup.
Mauleverer " :

HEYW silly ass!” shouted Bunter: “ If you are trying to

WA ——

“Not at all. ¥ou don’t seem fo know my name, and I'm
instructing you,” said Lord Mauleverer, in apparegt surprise.

“You rotber—""

L £ Eh !-lF

' Rotler—ow 1% -

Billy Bunter yelped as Lis fat sar was taken bedween a slim
finger and thumb. . Lord Mauleverer did not look as if he had
& grip rosembling that of a vice. DBut he kad. DBunter gave a
sguirm of agony.

“Ow, ow, ow| Yow!"

“What did you describe me as?' asked Lord Mauleverer
mﬂ“{m' My d | od B

“A—a—a } ecent, gencrous chap!™ unter.
* That's whalfi really meagt to say."” §p

* Oh, yon'd better make your meaning a bit clearer next
time, begad 1"" said Lord Mauleverer, relcasing the fat junior.
*“Will you kindly buzz off now? I should take it as a great
favour if you would."”

Bunter blinked at him, and rubbed his erimsoned ear. DBut
he did not renew his efforts. There was evidently nothing to
be gained from Lord Meuleverer. Bunter frowned, and relled
away, still rubbing his ear. Lord Maulevercr smiled.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

“W. G. Bunter, £2."

i OLSOVER, old man——""
The affectionate epithet did not seem to plests
Bolsover particularly. He stared at Billy Bunter with
a grim expression, He was talking to Hazeldene
when the Owl of the Remove rolled up, probably planning
some fresh jape u Alonzo Todd. Bunter blinked at him
in the most propitiatory manner. Bunter was too short
sighted to see the unpromising expression upon the Remove
bully's face, and anyway he would have tried his luck.

*“ Hallo " said Bolsover grimly.

“ You've heard of the subscription we're petting up for
Talbot, of the Fifth, of course,” the fat junior began.

“I'va heard of the subscription vou're gettmg up—or
trying to geb up,”” said Bolsover. *° Have you taken in any
mugs vet?"

And HMazeldene chuckled.

“ 0h, veally, Bolsover—""

“You can't take me in, at all events"
“ Buzz off 1"’ o

“I've got my owpg mame down for itwo pounds,”’ said
Bunter. ** Bulstrode has promised ten shillings, and Lord
Mauleverer thinks it's a good ides. May I put you down ior
five bob?"

“ 1f vou like,” said Bolsover.

(1] nh: gﬂ[ﬂﬂ. Ill . "

Bunter wrote the name down carefully:  Bolsover, 5=

Tue Maoner Lipnsrxy.—No. 202,
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“I am guite

Y M-auleveroor—

eald Bolsover.

“THE RUNAWAY SCHOOLBOY!"

Bolsover watched him weita it, winking at Hazeldzae the
while.

“There vou are!™” said Buanter.

# Good 1 1 . e

€11 take the five shillings now,* said Dunter. * This
amonnts to a ceceipt. you koow."”

“YWhat five shillinga®" asked Bolsover. o s

“The fve shillings you sre going to subscribe said
Bunicr, in astonishment. (ot

“Who said I wos .going to subscribe fve shillings!™
Bolsover asked, in the polite tone of one asking for infora:s-
tion upon an immaterial subject.

“Eh? Whr, you did!" howled Bunter.

“Not a bit ! said Bolsover. “I said vou could put my
name down there if you liked. Bo you may. You can wrie
it down wnce or twice or three times, if Fou cheose. You
can write it in your memorandum-book or on tne fitie-page
of vour Latin grammar, or anywhere. I have no objuction
in the world.”

4 g, ha, ha!" yvelled Hazeldene,

“Look here, Bolsover—"

HWell ¥ said Bolsover, wilh a yawn.

¢ Are vou going to subscribe five shillings, or are you nok
going to subsgribe five shillings?” yelled Busate:.

“No fear!”

“ You—you rotter! Oh!l™”

Bumj ! :

Billy Bunter sat down with viclence upon the floor.
Boleover grinned down at him. and strolled away with
Hazeldene, Buntor sat and blinked after them. and set his
spectacles straight upon his fat little nose, .and blinked

ain. He rose very slowly to his feet. The subseription

Aist ceriainly was pot prospering.

“ Beoast "' murmured Bunter. i

“ Hallo!" said Coker, of the Fifth, stopping to stare at
Bunter s he was dusting his trousers. “ Hallo! Been
the wars again?" ) ;

“7 gav, Coler,"” said Bunter cagerly, “ would you like
me to put your name down here? I'm doing suucthing for
vour Form—something for the Fiith, you know.”

# EhY" snid Coker, in astonishoent.

Ly }(c}u know that Talbot is hard up—"

“1 shouldn't wonder.' . .

“ We're getting up a subseription for him in the Remove,
Bunter explained.

“ My only hat!™

“ Bubscriptions will be accepted from members of other
Forms, however, 23 we want to raise as much moncy as
possible,” said Bunter. ' How much would you like to
su:arsﬁribail?_'” %

arthing an iy

*Oh, really, éuﬁgg—-—” . - R

“T never give less, when it's a pubiic subseription,
Coker, .

Bunter biinked at him, : i ,

“ Now, look here, Coker, as I'm doing thia for a memoer
of vour Form, you ought to consider—'

I do,” seid Coker. “I consider it's ltke your roiten
choel, ard it's rotten of Talbot to let you deo it. I suppote
he knows?"” ) _ \

“Of eourse I said Bunter peevishly. * You sce, he's hard
up: and, of course, vou will beat him in the cxam. for the
Ite Courcy, Coker—" R : =

“¥ou know you jolly well don't think so, though!™ said

said

Coker. ** And Tor your cheek in getting up a rotton chariey
subseription for a Fifth Form chap, whai you want s a
hiding. Aund T'll jolly well give rou one!l — Come
here !

But Bunter was sprinting at top speed.
Coker prinned, and went on hia way.

Tt Dilly Bunto
did not stop rennin

until he was safe ‘within the shelter
of the old Cloisters. Then he pauvsed, panting for breath.

“Ow! Beast!” he muttered. * I never came neross such
a stingy set of cads in my life! Hallo! Is that you,
Todd *"° ]

Billy Bunter blinked at a fgure that was seated in the
Cloistors on one of the old caken benches. It was Todd.
He had a book open upon his knees, and he was ov idently
studying the contents with great attention. He looked up as
Bunter spoke, and nodded with his usual awiable good
temper. 17 :

“ Yes, Bunter,”” he said. “TI haye retircd to this guiet
seclusion for the purpose of studying this volume. It is a
present to me from my Uncle Denjamin. and it s called
* The Story of a Potato.” H traces the history of thal
gxeellent vegetable frome—"

“ Jollr interesting ! said Bunter.
.-_-:.h - 5 . . F1

¢ 1 will read it aloud to you, if you 1|§:e—~’— 1

% Just the thing, some—some evening!™ said Bunte:.

¢ But look ab this
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“Louk here, Toud, you're just the fellew 1 wanied to sce

—

“In the first place,”

in o feld—="

“Go hon ™ said Bunter, Y I-I mcan, that’s ripping!
But just af present I'm rather occupied, Todd, I'mn trying
to <o a—a good deed.”

“ My ddear Banter, I am happy to hear vou say =0, It will
be ruch a change for vou,"” Todd exclaimed innocently.

* Why, you—you——- Ahem! You see, Talbet is hard
up, el he's going to leave Greyfriare if—if he deecsn™t raise
sonie cash—-—-""

**¥oz; Bolsover has already acquainted me with those sad
eircumstances,” said Alonzo, with a noed, ** I have attempted
to console and comfort Talbot, but, I mut conicss, with lintle
srecese.  Lle was, in faet, viclent,”

“ But this 1s o subseription,” Bunter cxplained. ' Talbot
wants some tin, and we're trying to raive some for him.
At a time like this, you know, all a chap's troe friends

wught to rally round hun, Den't you think so¥™
" Indeed X do, Bunter.™

“ [ am starting the subseription mysell with two pounds,”™
said Bunter. *" ¥You see. I've got it down in the book hore.™

Alonzo Todd blinked at the memorandum-book, There it
was, in black and white, as plain as ink could make 1t—"*W.
G. Bunter, £2."

“Pear me ! zand Alonzo. "I did not krow vouo were such
& generous fellow, Bunter. T am very glad to see this change
in xenr charncter. I alwars boped that you had some good
qualities hidden away, Bunter, in spite of the sppearance
to the contrary 1

Runter glared.

*Well, how much would you like to subseribes™ he
axked.

Alonzo sighed.,

*I should like to subseribe a very large amount. Banter,”
b 1*-::1:'!]. “bhut straitened means make 1t impessible for me
tor o s0,°

" Every chap is supposed fo subscribe according to his
means,” explamed Bunter. * Rich c¢haps may give guids,
but sixpences will not be refused.”

“That is g very good idea,” assented Alonzeo.

“1 don't expeet everybody to shell out as I'm doing
myrelf,” said Bunter., * I'm starting this with a bhandsome
donation to give it a send-off, you see. I should think it all
right if you handed over fre hob.”

Alonzo reflected,

1 should prefer to say ten,” he remarked. ** For so gpood
an object, I think a fellow should do his vers best.”

Bunter blinked with cagerness.

" Quite—quite s0!” he gasped.
down for ten?”’

“ Uertainly !'

“Oh, good! That's really ripping of you Todd I said
Funier.  And he hastily pencilled down ' Tedd, 10"
* There, that amounts to a reccipt !’

“VYeory good 1" sard Todd, “ Though, of course, T sheald
be guite prepared to take your word, PBunter.”

E .._I:‘:.m]!nﬂw the ten shillings 1™ =aid Bunter, holding out a
ot hand.

*T1 have no ready cash,” said Todd simply,

“EL

* But there i3 the ten shillings you owe me.”” Todd ox-
ppabeed. ** You will remember that I am to have the pectal-
vrder which is coming to-day from a titled friend of yours
fer the ten shillings you owe me”

* Look here, Todd—"" roared Bunier.

" You can keep the postal-order, and it will amount {o the
camae thing, won't i£%” said Todd, with a beaming smile,

Buanter gasped. For the moment he could not speak.

* You--vou—rou utter idict I'" he gasped at last,

1

My dear Bunter——
“You fraljous ass—""

* Bunter !

T ¥ah!?

Banter closed the book with a snap, and rolled sway.
Alongo Todd looked after him in distressed astonishment.

= Dear me ! he murmured. ' 1 {21l entirely to upnderstand
Runter. He was quite rude ! Unele Benjamin would have
been shocked at the expressions he uged—nay, disgusted 7

And Alonzo Todd sat down again, and buried himeeil in
{he history of the potate, absorbing valuakle imforniation.
Billy Bunter stalked away discontentedly, prowling up and
down the Cloze in seareh of prey, so to :speair, But he fouwnd
none.  He had made three enfries in his memorandom-book
altogether, but two of them had had to be crossed out, Orne
alvne remained anseratched— Y., G. Buanter, £2.7

It alone remained.
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THE THIRTEERTH CHAPTER.

The Letter,

NOTHER day bad possed, and it waos a day of deep
H and migerable anxiety for Arthur Talbot. “He know
that his father would not change his mind, UHe knew

. dt—and still he hoped. It was like hoping for a
miracle,

Tiere was a chunec—a faint glimmer of & chance. Talbob
stili hoped apainst hope. Hope was nol gone until his father
had written to Dr. Laocke. hen that happened, the Hend
would speak to him on the subject undoubtedly, And Talbot
warted in worrying anxiety i']ﬂ-r a summons to the Head's
;‘tucﬁq. ar for Dr. Locke to stop him in the pastsage and speak
o him,

Talbot watched the arrival of each post. When the late
moriing post came in, the boy made an excuse to leavo
the Form-room, and waited in the passage. 1f there were
letters for the If!ead.kthe:r would be teken into his study, IF
he weas there ho would receive them at once. If he was taking
the Sixth, tho letters would remain waiting for him in hia
study. Trotter came along the passage witi four letters on
a salver. Tulbot looked at them, Some were hidden under
others, and he could not see, in & fleeting glance, whother
any ong was in his father's hand.

Trotter passed into the Head's study, and came out in &
few moments. Talbot stopped him.

““1z Dr. Locke there?"’ he asked.

“f No, Masgter Talbot,” said Troiter. “’E's taking thae
Sixth Form, sir. If you want to see 'im, sir, you'd better
g0 to the Sixth Forme-room."

* Thank you, Trotter!"

The page went on his way, without a suspicion,

Talbot did not move till he was out of aight.

He stood in_the pam}g’,@, his face pale, his hands clenched,
his cyes gleaming. If his father had written to the Head,
the letter was there.

It would be lying in the Head's study, on his writing-table,
as usual, waiting for Dr. Locke to return, as Talbot had seen
letters lie there many & time.

Had his father written ?

Surely there would be no harm in looking into the Head's
study E'D ascertain that fact—whether his father hnd written
or nof?

Talbot would not ecknowledge the othoer thought that was
at the back of his mind. If his father had written—if the
Jotter that destroyed all his hopes wes lving there——  But
he would not think of it. At all events, there could be no
hrarm in making sure.

The passages and studies were deserted—al]l the boys and
the masters were in the Form-rooms.

There was no one to observe Talbot as he moved quickly
towards the door of the Head's study.

He reached the door, paused for a hrief moment, and then
opened it, passed in, and elosed 1t quickly behind him.

He stood within the study—white. panting a little.

Hiz cyes fravelled al once to the Head's writing-table.
There, in a little ivory rack, were the four letters.

With a quigk str:-;rb Talbot reached the writing-fable
1Te picked the letters from the rack with trembling fingers.

His eye devoured the superseriptions. A low proan burst
from his lips. The szecond letter that he Joocked nt waos
addressed in his father’s band!

There was no doubt about it. The boy knew his fatlier’s
writing well enough. Mr. Talbot had not relented—he had
written the letter!

That letter, now in the grasp of Talbot’s trembling fingers,
contained the doom of all his hopes.

In the grate a bright fire was burning.  Trotier had stiveed
it while he was in tﬁﬂ room, and the ceals were glowing, the
blaze leaping in ruddy tongues,

Talbot's cves wandered to the five

He had only to toss the letter into the flamos——

The Head would not know ! ;

AMr. Talbot wonld not write again. e magnt be surprissd,
perhaps, if Dr. Locke did not reply to los letter, but tho
lertor would really vequive no reply. It was simply & notifica-
tion that My, Talbot wished his <on’s name to be withdrawn
fromy the list of candidates for ihe Tie Courey scholarship.

Bogides, the examinalion was near at hand now--—-it would
he aver SO0, and it woeuld be too late for hiz father to
interfere again,

If he burnt the letler—-

Talbot stood with reeling brain. Ho was not quite himackf
— iz mind seemed dazed and bewildered. )

The leaping, licking tongues of flame seemed to tempt him,
ta call o him. The lettor crampled in his hend.

Should he burn it?

A zlight sound at the deor made him start ke & guilty
thing, and he turned a blanched face towards the door
dropping the letter upon the table %

By FRANK RICHARDS,
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If the door had opened—if Dr. Locke had appeared—how
was he 1o explain his presence in tho study ? -

But it was only the wind in the passage. The door dul not

opon.
_ FBut Talbat realised that he had no time_to lose.  The Headl
might return to his study at any time. Indeecd, if he expected
any important letters, he might come specially for that
TeAson.

What shonld be do? . i

Talbot picked up the letter again. The Ieaping flame in the
rrate scemod to mesmoerise hia.  Should he, or should he not ¥
' The letter - burng, all was plain sailing.  He would be
disobeying his father, but surely the victim of a Eyrant bad 2
rigej:t to resiat? ST

Burely he had & right to entor for the examination Jf he
chose—suvrely ;

gainst his fathor's wish!
. But his father's wish was so unreasonable—so inexplicable.
Why shoufd he regard 3t? Avny reasonable wish, yos; buc
in this cagg——

Bosides, if he burnt the letter, it would reall
deley. FHe could write te his fsther and beg
inore chance, :

1t was sophister, but in the boy's bewildered and worrnied
siate of mind, that thought came ae if to =ave him.

He would burn the letter, and write to his father, confessing
what lhie hod done, and beg him to give him o chance.
INothing more simple ! )

Anotlier creak at the deor! The winter wind, which was
wiirling dead leaves about the old Cloge of Greyiriars, was
muttering in the old fAlagged passages. To Talbot'a strained
cars the house seemed full of strange scunds.

Crash !

The lotter, Mung [rem hia shaking band, fell wpon the
glowing coals. It seemed liko a crash of thunder to Talbot,
us it broke inte the red cinders.

The lames leaped and glowed,

The letter was burmng—burmng before Talbol's eves!
The-clie was cast. . " Jacta est alea ""—the words ron strengely
through Talbot's bewildered mind,

The last fragment of the letter vanished in white ash.

Talbot gave o groan.

What bad he done?

He had hardly realised vet the full iraport of his sct, as he
staggored fram the Head's study, and drew th: door shut
aftey lum—in his baste and agitation clesing it with a slanu.

fle hurried down thc passage. ]

He must get back o his Form-room, back to his place,
belove—he started, with a sudden ery, that he cnly sneceeded
in siiling, on his lips. The Head stood before him! Dr.
Liocke signed to Talbot to stop. .

Taivot halted in the passage, with wildly tervified oves.
Did tiie Head know—did he suspect?

4Ie was too agitated to realise that the Head could krow,
could suspect, nothing so far IV was Talbol's whits and
s!;mluI:}ei:IlJ fa;nr-@‘ that had attracted Dr. Locke's atfention.

* Talbot !

Talbot tried to speak, but he could not.

"You look ill, my boy,'” said Dr. Locke, in a tome of
genuine concern. I hopo yoi are not working teo hard for
the De Conrey examination, my dear boy.™

Talbiot's heart gave a sudden leap with relief.

The Ilead did not suspect !

“I=l—=Pmoall cight, cix, I otldank." the boy stamunered,
fincling his voice at last.

- “You do not look all vight,” said the Head. “If you look
Lika this, Talbot, I think vou must see a doctor.”

Y hr—oh, no, giv! I-—L feal very well.”™

“ It would be betier to give up the cxamination, Talbot,
than to suffer in health,” snid the Head. * Your fathar, of
couvae, knows best. Dut you must be-very earciul™

“Yorv well, sic.”

The Head went on to his study, and Talbot walked slowly
to ‘the Fith Form-room. " Your father of course, knows
best.” The Head's words vang in hizs ears. Talbot could
not forget them, hard as he tried to do so. Ha tried to fes]
justificd in hiz action, but all the time he felt—he knew—that
be had dope wrong, and that he did nob deserve to prosper
in the enterprise he bad undertaken against his father's wish,

—

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
Tea in NoT 1 Study.

OR one doy, while bis uncertainty lasted, Arther Talbot
had slacked down in his efforts. He had made aw
exclise to Mre Proul to escape the extra tuition, and he
neglected his books, Tha rest had prabably done him

good, slthough there was o heavy worry upon his mund all

the tinie. But now thes the danger was gver he tosk up his

wirk again with almosi feverisl.energy. The exam. was close
Tue Macwrr Linrary.—No. 202,
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at hand. and chere did not seem any chance of interference
from home again. Defore his father learned that he had dis-
obeyed liim, he would have passed the cxam.—succesded in
it, he hoped. He was working fer harder than the other
eompetitors, and he was older than any of them except Coker
and Potter. He did not fear Potier, and Coker's com-
petition was merely a jest. Coker had not the slightost
chanee of getting any but the smallest number of marks of
all the competitors. Only Coker himsell took his candidature
sorious]y.

if only he could hove felt better, Talbot would have been
quite certain of success. That strange dizziness in the bead,
which had troubled him more or less ever since he began
““ swolting " for the exam., was growing worse.

But he fought against it—he would not give in. It would
pass off as soon as the exam. was over—he bad plenty of time
to reat then, He worked on. saving nothing aboul it.

It lay heavy upon his mind and conscience that he had
disobeyed his father. Ile tried pot to think of it, but the
thought would eome, and come again. He resolved at last
t5 write to his father. He had already given up the idea of
confeasing about the burning of the letter Dut he could ask
his father to relent, and if he relented, then he could eonfess
what had become of the letter.

He was writing the letter, aiter school thit duy, when Dob
Cherry, of the Remove, looked into his study with a friendly

Fin.

; Talbot had forgotten all about the Hemowve invitation to
ten, it the Removites had net fergotren. Bob Cherry hod
come to tell him that it was ready.

The Filth Former looked up from his letter,

Al ready ! said Bob Cherry.

Talbot looked weary and perplexcd.

* Ready " he repeated.

“ Yos, rathor ™

‘: What's veady 3"

Wi T8 = i

“Oh!" said Talbot. ™I forgot I'm sorry, Cherry. Can
vou walt a minote or two, while 1 finish this lettor "

“ What-ho " said Bob. * Come along to Study No. 1 when
vau've finished—or thups you'd Like me to wait and prest
the letter when you've finished " )

“Thank vouw: vou mray, if vou like.”

Talbst bent over the letter again

e had little to say to his father. It was only an appeal to
his father to change his decision—to allow the boy to enter
the cxamination béfore it was too late. Talbet signed the
letter and sealed it up, and handed it to Bob Cherry to post.

The jurior harried dowa to the school letter-Dox with i,
aird Talbot paced the study, thinking over what he had
writt=n, and what effect 1t was hikely to have upon hisfachor,
He could nat helo thinking that it would be [futile. ot he
had done Lis bost—done 2l he could to meke it possible for
him to enter the exam. without directly disobeying his father,

Wonld he be to blume if he went an, shoubd iis ather roply
with a refusal?

ITe knew that he would be.

But all the determination, all the obstinacy in the boy's
nature was arouzed row, end he did not fzlter in the resslution
ha had taken,

He would go on!

Talbot was still pacing his study when Boly Chevry came in
after posting the letter, and locked mito No. 1 Siudy.

“Talbot bere ¥ he asked.

N sard Nugent.

Bob grunted.

“T thought he was caming here,” he said
fetch hire"

“11s he ratiy about apything ¥ asked Harry Whartcn.

“{th, ro; not that T could see. He gave me a letter to

post.”
“If he doesn't want to come—"" began Dulsgrode,
He could say so,” Johnny Dull

“I'll go and

HWell, he's got a tongue
remairloed.

Oh, it's all vight,” said Bob Cherry. * The poor beggar's
worried about somethiog—that exare., T think., Il go round
and remind him the grub’s ready.”

And Dob Cherey locked inte Talbot's study again., The
Fifth Former celoured as he met the junior’s glance. He had
forgotten again !

o veady,” he said hastily.

. Jome on, then '™ said Bob cheerily.

And Tolbot walkeed with bim o Study No. 1.

Big preparstions had been gowngy on theve. If was ok
frequently tozt the Bemove feliows had a Iifth Feinver to
tea. IMifth Formers like Coker & Co. they woa'd have declined
withowt bhanks, hut a fine fellow like Talbot, who was alsg a
SCRIOE, Was an acgusiticon to the stade, as Nugesnt put e
Cuite a little crowd of BEemove follows were there {0 mect
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him—Wharton, and Nupent, and Cherry, snd Joln Bull, and
Bulstrode, and Lord Mauleverer, and Alonzo Todd. They
looked a very cheerful party, and the preparations were
worthy of the occasion,

If Talbot had been an epicure, he muost have been pleased
at the sight of the array uf pocd things spread upon the table.

As a matter of feet, he hardly noticed them. He was
thinking of other matters. .

“ Here you are!" said Bob Cherry cheerfully, placing a
chair for the Fifth Former. ** Bit down Talbot, old chap™

Talbot sat down, L 3

* Yon like ham, Talbot ¥ said Whorvon hospiiably, taking
up the carving-knife.

* Yes, please,” said Talbot.

“Fried or boiled ?—we've got both,” said Nugeni, not
without a touch of prid=.

“Yes"” spid Talbot,

** Kh 7

“Yes, certainly.”

The juniovs could not help glancing at one another.  Talbot
was decidedly absent-minded. He was evidently not lstening
to what was said to him.

But politeness waz the first considevation to & guest at a
study feed. Wharton helped Talbot without waiting to ask
him what ho liked, and the Fifth-Former began to eat
mechanically.

As a rule Talbot had a good appelife, but it had gone off of
late. Heo ate slowly, ﬂ..':l(]g ato very little. He drank bis tea
thoughtfully, every now and then rousing himseli to make
some remark, but evidently the prey of gloomy thoughts that
would not wholly be denied. )

The juniors looked rather blue. If the feed went on like
this, it would ho sbout as cheerful as a funeral, but they were
i for it now.

* What do you think of the {ooter prospects, Talbot?”’ asked
Bob Cherry, thinking that that subject would rouse Talbot
up, if anything would,

* Bhi" said Talbot, starting.

“Do yvou think the First Elevenr will beat Woodley on
Saturday "

“ 1 =I don’t know."”

n “"Wiugam 15 in jelly good form, 1=n't hc®

Full.

* Yes, I daresay.” o

“ Thidw't you see him ab practice yesterday, Talbot ™ asked
Bulstrodo

ad Hﬂ‘uli

“ It was worth sceing,” Harry Wharton remarkel. ** He
was in fine form. Ho was off colour a weell or fwo apo. but
he's picked up wonderfully, I believe the Tirst Dleven will
beat Woodley."”

“ T hopo so,” said Talbot,

“ Are you playing, Talbot?' asked Nugent,

Li Ig 'h' m_ﬂ!

“ But you're m the Fivst Eleven™

* 1 sha'n’t be playing uniil after the De Courey exam *

“They'll miss you™

Wi ‘L'rlj!‘i.”

A match would de wvou good,” saicdd Bob Cherry. * 1t
wauld buek yvou up, you know—pgive vou o better chance for
the exam. Don’t you think se?”

Talbot did not reply.

e %J]?ﬂ':t you think zo, Talboi?"”

obh Uherry stared. Talbot had net even heard his remark.

* 1 said that a match would buck you up for the exam,
Talbot,” he repeated. ' Don't you think sof"

Arthur Talbot smiled faintly,

* Wo, I hardly think 50" he said. * I'm afraid you chaps
are finding me rather beavy company. The fzet is, I'm not
feeling quite fit lately, 1 supposc it’'s swotting for the exam.”

©OF ‘courso ik s, said Bob Cherry, * It's vot! Boetter
stick to footer.™

Talbot leughed a little,

_He laid down his knife and fork, and rose from his seat.
Lhe juniors looked at him in coneern.  Tea was not half over
yot, from their point of view, ot ol events,

" Not going 1" exclaimed Wharfon.

Talbot nodded,

“¥es, I think I'd better get off now,” he said. “I've
fimshed, and—and I don't feel much up to talking, You'll
cxcuse me, won't yoult”

* Ch, certainly I’

And Talbot, with a nod, quitted the study,

The juniors looked at one another. i

* My hat!? Bob Cherry ejaculated at last,

“ueer bergar!” said Bulstrode.

" Jolly «queer, begad!” said Lord Mauleverer.

{Continued on the next poage.)
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THE BOY MAKES

THE MAN.
By EugeL Sandow.

I think if boys knew with what interest the world follows
their snyi.‘nga and doings there would be far more boys of whom
the nation would be justly proud, -,

Don't think I am going to read you a lecture on behaviour,
because 1 shall do nothing of the sort. Boys arc not fond of
lectures, and it iz not & question of ** behavionr ” that is my
subject, anyway. No; I simply want to talk io you bﬂfjﬂ
about the subject which should interest you most—yourself.

1 want you to think of yourself as something more than
“just a boy.,” I want you to think of yourself as a ¢ ming
man, and the gquestion 1 want to ask is, * What kind of a
man are you going to be 27 .

I am sure you do not want to grow up a pallid, wesk,
sickly man, a man with steoping shoulders, no muscle, ne
strength—a man who is always ailing, and who is never able
to enter heartily into the work and play of life.

No! You want to be a fine, strong, well-developed fellow.
Quite right: that is & natural T
boyish ambition, and it can
be realised if—if you choose.

The wmatter iz one which
rests enticely with yourself, for
“ the boy makes the man.”
What y.u do now, and think
now, and eat #ow, decides tha
kind of man you will be; and
if you want to grow up a real 4
manly man you must begin 4
now by training your body as you want it to develop.

Excreise, traming, and proper feeding—there you have
the grand seeret of Man-Building. Strong men are not
born ; they ere made. You may perhaps be weak now, but
that docs not mean you must réemain so. You can maks
yourself strong.

I was born weak, but I made myself strong, and my method
was physical culture and careful fecding, There you have
the simple secret of my success,

I made considerable use of cocon, and it was then that I
realised what a grand health-and-strength-builder cocon could
be if its manufacture was improved.

Just recently I have been able to give effect to my ideals in
this respect, and the result is my new Health and Strength
Cocoa — o wonderfully nourishing and digestible food
beverage, which I recommend everybody to drink, particularly
growing boya.

¥or breakfast a cup of my Health and Strength Cocoa ia
simply ideal. To begin with, it is o delicious m flavour—
quite like chocolate—that you will enjoy it more than any
other beverage you ever tasted, and in sddition it i3 more
strengthening and nourishing than any other food drink,

If -you use my Cocon regularly for breakfast and supper
you will soon notice o difference in your power and strength.

Your body, your brain, your nerves, benefit eVETY Ccup
of this energising beverage. You look and feel better; you
are betier, and you are laying the foundations of that robust
manhood which it is your ambition to attain.

Buch benefits as these are " worth while,” are they not?®
They will make it certain that your body will reap the fruits
of physical betterment az it could never do if you were not
thus providing the proper sustenance for its development,

You—and the other members of the family alsc—ean make
a week's lest of these important facts at a cost of 7§d.—the-
price of a full-weight }-lb, tin of my Cocon, It is not a bi
sum to pay for your entry into the road to bodily health an
strength, i3 1t T You should get a tin to-day, and etart using
it at once, for the sooner you %egin the better for your health,
welfare, and your suecess in life,

Sandow’s Health and Strength Cocoa is sold in §-lb, tine
at Tid,, 3-1b. ting le, 3d., 1-1b. 28, 6d., by all Grocers, Chemists,
f‘rwi'irml}: Dualﬂl:: and Eﬁem It{ n::l cannot be obtained
ogally, it may be procured direct {an I free) by sending
P.0. or stamps to cover the required mﬂaunh o ﬂ Eugugg
tandow, Lle t & Castle, London, 8.E,
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the chap must be very seedy, you know. This is what comes
o swotting., 1 nover swol, you know.”

“I'm sorry,” said Wharton., “ He i3 in a rotben state of
health, anybody can see that, and he may have a breakdown
after the cxam. I've known fellows ke that. And the De
Coarey oxam. 18 a r&gul&r twister,”

“ Poor old Talbot ! _
h..ﬁ.r:Id the jumiors finished” their tea in a very thoughtiul

i_.H':l ]

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Talbot s Quite Rattyl

ERE'S the rotter!”
** Hero comes the worm!"
Tulbot started.
He had reached the doorway of his study, in the
Fifth-Form passage, when the words fell upon his ears.

The door was open, and Coker & Co. were in the study.
Coker, Pottor, Greene, and Blundell were there, and they
wers ‘all looking grim.  The remarks with which they greetad

albot were not complimentary.

* Here he is!™

“ Now then!"”

" ¥ou worm !"'

Talbot looked at them in anger and amazoment.

“What do yrou mean?" he oxelaimed sharply.
are vou slanging mo for?
study? Get out!”

Coker shrugged his shouldors.

“ Hats!” he replied. *' We'll get out when we've done our
biznoy, and not before. Izn’t that s=o, you fellows?'"

“ Yos, rvather!” sald the other Fifth-Formers.

" We're going to give you & lesson about letring down the
Eifﬁ\;, and making us the joke of the lower Forms,” sud

o] i

* Yes, rathpr!™

“It's disgraceful I” siid Coker,

“ Disgusting 1" gaid Blundefl,

* Rotten I

** Caddish I"*

Talbot looked astounded.

*“Ylhat do you mean?’ ho exelaimed. For one Heeting
reoment it Hashed into his mind that Coker & Co. might have
dizcovered thalt hs had burned his father's lotter, and he
turned sick at the thought. “ What have I done?”

“ ¥ou don’t know what you've done?” snecred Potter.

"I don't know what you're referring to,”” said Talbot

** What
And what are you doing in my

&ngrﬂy. : i :
* Hard up, ain’t youl™ ssad Potier, with a sneer

Talbot started.

“ Hard ap! What do you mean?

“ Going round begging for cash, ch™

11 I begging for cash!" exclammed Talbok

Y Yeu; youl”

* You worm!"

*You miserable boundar 1™
. Talbot clenched his hands.

“As for being hard up,” he said, ** that's no business of
vours even if I am. PBut as a matter of fact, 1'm no harder
up wow than at any other time. It's not specially for the
meney that I'm entering for the De Cowrcy, if that's what
vou mean; and if 1% were, 1t would be no business of yours,
But what do you mean by begging for cash? When have 1
done anything of the sort?"

“You don't know, of course "

“ Mo, I don't!"” said Talbot angrilv. " And i rou don't
eaplain your words, Cokers, or else withdrow them, you won't
gol out of this study without a thrashing !''

Coker grinned.

*“ I'm nuite ready for the thrashing.” he remarked. * As a
mattor of fact, we've come here to give you one, you blessed
meandicant '

it &'EE‘ Tﬂi.hﬁl' jre

“Will you explain what you mean?"” said Talbot, a danger-
ous Sieam in_his eyes, and his hands clenched hard,

“Oh, certainly! I'm spocking of the subscription.”

¥ The—the what!"

“ The subscrintion " said all the Fifth-Formers together.

Talbot stared at them Wankly, He had not the faintest
idoa of what Coker & Co. wore driving at,

“ What subseription?™ ho demanded.

Y Oh, you kiow well enough !’ sud Caker impatiently.

* I tell vou I know nothing about it,*" saul Talbot angrily.
** Py you mean to say that anybody is being idiot enough to
raize a subscription for me? 1 can't believe it!"

Coker looked at him suspiciously. In zpite of himself, he
felt Talbot's words carry econviction.

““ Then you don’t know about Dunter?" he azked.

¥ Buntar! Bunter, of the Remove?"

Ter MagweT LIBRARY.—No. 2072,
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“Yee. I'm not speaking of Bunter minor, of the 3econd.
Bunter, of the Remove, and his blessed subscription list]”

“T don't know anything about it!"

* Bunter says you know.”

“* But what 15 13" exclaimed Talbot.

“ Bunter says vou z2re hard up, and he's raising & sub-
soription 1 the Remove to find yvou some moror,” said Coleer.
“He had the cheek to ask me for a subseription. And [
ihink that a fellow who lots his Form down like that, and
goes begeing of the Juniorzewe——"’

* Rotten I’

** Caddish !

7 Disgrraceful I

Thus tha chorvs!

Talbot's eves cleamed.

“ It would be rotten and caddish and dizgraceful snough if
I did it.," he sanl, " Buat T knew nothing about it till this
moment. I can hardiv believe it now. If Bunter has used
my name hke this, 'l thrash him within an inch of his ife,
thoe voung cad!"

“Well he has used 15" said Blundell,

Talbot faushed scornfully,

“ And you fellows believed his yarn!" he exclaimed.
“ You ought to have had more sense. Bunter is wel! known
for his dodges in getting money out of people, and this 1s
::-nlz',' a niew dodge.”

" ‘hPhEW " said Coker.” “I never thought of it in that
ight.”

“ Well, you ought to have dome s5. You ought to have

d more sense,” said Talbot,

* 0Oh, draw it mild ™

“0Oh, get out of my study,” zaid Talbet, throwing apen
ihE dr?:ur again, *‘ you make me tired! Got out, for goodness'
sake!

Coker & Co. looked at one another. Ther had come there
to rag Arthur Talbot for his supposed sin against the dignity
of the Form, but they could*not help believing his statement
that he knew r'u:b’thingk about it, and that Busnter had uzed
hiz narge without his knowledge or permission, At the same
time, they were not disposed to eome there for nothing, and
they did not like the tone Talbot was taking,

* Look here——"" bogan Greene,

# Oh, geot out!™

“ We'll get out when it suits us,' said Coker.

Y You'll got out mow !" said Talbot.

“ Look hero—-""

* Outside, all of yvou!"

¥ Not so fast I smd Coker. * Even if you haven't let down
the Form as we supposed, you have chummed uwp with the
fags, and Jowered the Fifth that way. I believe you've had
tea in a2 Remove atudy.™

“ That's true.”

* Well, vou ought to be bumped for that!"™

“ Heay, hear!™ said Potfer,

" Are you going?” asked Talbot.

* INo: we are not going !’

Talbot said ne more, He picked up a bizg and heavy
cushion from the armchair, and swept it into the air and
rushed at the would-be raggers.

* Hallo!™ roared Coker. ' What are you up to? Look
oat! Yow! Yaro-o-o-g-o-h!”

Bump!

Coker went down heavily, and the enshion smote Potter
on the side of the head, and laid him across Coker. Greene
made a spring at Talbot, and cavght the heavy eushion full
in the face, and rolled over in a dozed state.  Blundell dodpred
towards the door, and caught the cushion behind, and went
through the doorway head fiest. flying into the passage and
sprawling upon the linoleum with a wild vell,

Coker struggled to his feet.

As he did so the cushion smote him, and he staggered
towards the door. It smote him again, and he Aew out inio
the passage, and sprawled over Blundell.

Talbot turned back® panting into the study.

_ Greene and Potter made a wild rush to escape, and
jammed together in the doorway, and the cushion was hurled
after them, sending them reeling out.

Talbot slammed the door behind them and locked it.

In the passage four semiors gasped for breath, and picked
themselves up, dazed and bewildered.

They had gone into the study to rap Talbot, but they
seemed to have received most of the ragring themselves.

“ B-by George!"” gasped Coker.

T ':']!'l i

T DW L

0 Gmn [!I

““Let’s go in and smash him ! reared iundell

““ He's locked the door

# Besides, he'a in a temper!” said Potter.

H Blow hia temper !
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g ﬂh’, leave him alone!” said Coker. “Y've had enocughl
Rata '

And, as & matter of faet, all four of the raggevz had had
eﬂcu;gfl, They did oot give Talbot another look in.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
The End of the Subscription,

e onD, old man—""
Il “Yee, my dear Bupter.”

1 want you to help me,” said Bunior.
“0Oh, certainly! My Unecle Benjamin—""

“Yes, yves. You see, I think some of the fellows don’t
subscribe to this list beecanse they're doubtful about Talbot
wankting the money,”" Bunter explained. " If T had Talbot's
signature to the anpeal they would roll up like anything
aned shove their money down.”

“*Yes, that is vory probable, Bunter.”

“Well, what 1 want is Talbot ta zign hif name in the
book,” said Bunter. I weould go and ask him, enly—aonly,
ag a matter of faet, T've promiced Ogilvy to help him with
his wovk just now. Will you take the book to Talbot and
ask him to sign it

“With pleasure, my dear Bunier!" said Todd unsus-
picigusly,

*Here you are, then,” szid Dunter, b]ink[ﬂg with satisfae-
Lim:. .“I‘ll wait for you at the window in the passage

ere,’

Todd stared.

* But you seid you have to help Ogilvy with his wok,
and that is 'H-‘hi vou cannot go to Talbot now !™ he exelaimed,

Bunter cougned. He was always forgetting the old adage
that certain iﬁentc:m should have good memories.

“Abhom! I—I meant you can wait for me here when vou
come out of Talbot's study,” he explained.

“Oh, certainly! I shall be very pleased to do se.”

“Zo it, then!"”

And Todd took the little book, and walked away to the
Fifth-Form puesrage. Billy Bunter remained sitting in the
deep window.seat at the end of the Remove passage. He
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hag no intention of helping Ogilvy or anybody else with his
worl, He never did hE:ﬁ D“'IIEWD::‘!{ pm‘pj-;!ﬂ],! and certainly
was not prepared to do any for anybody else, Untruths
came very easily to Eiil{k Bunter—indecd, some of tho
Remove fellows thought that he was 0o stupid to know
veally the differemce between the truth and what was not
tiwe, DBilly Bunter had found that subseriptions did not
come in, and certainly Arthur Telbot’'s signature to an
ﬂgfpﬂeal would have brought moeney in from the juniers who
liked him. That Talbot would =ign such an appeal wes
imposzible, of course, but Bunier would have signed any-
thing to raise money, and ha did not believe that anybody
had any higher principles than his own. But in case of ace-
dents—in_case Tuihqé should cut yp rough for some remson
incomprehensible to Billy Bunter—it was saler to send Todd.

And Dunter waited for Todd to come back. 1f ho sue-
eeeded, well and good; and if Talbot Aew into a temper and
kicked him out of the study, it would be rough on Todd, and
not on Bunter—which was the important point,

Alonzo Todd made his way to Talbot's stody without a
suspicton. Talbot was there, settling down to work efier
the ejection of Usker & Co. The door was still locked, and
when Todd knocked Talbot called out to ask whe was there.

“1if you please, Talbot, 1t 12 I," =zatd Alonzo.

“ Ok, all right ! said Talbot.

He rose, and unlocked the door.

“Come in!" he said, * What do you want, Todd

“If you please, my dear Talbot, I'"ve brought the subserip-
tion-book—"

Talbet's eyves glittered,

“ Bhow it to me,’” he said.

The Duffer of Greyfriars held it out for inspection. Tulbot
read the entries on the first page—W. (5. Bunter, two pounds
—and two more thet were crossed out.

{Coniinurd on the next Emgf:‘}

Christmas Conundrums

YR e LTRSS B P,

When are taflors and housc-ageuts both iy the same busi-
ness*—When they pather the vents.

Why ave the tallest people the laziest?—DBecause they are
always longer in bed than others.

Who was the fastest runner in the world " —Adan, because
he was fst in the human vace.

Why shounld & man always wear a watch when he travels in
o desert —Becouse every wabeh has o spring oo

What i3 the difference between a young baby and a mizhe-
:::u}:‘_i'—{']'nf- is born to wed, and the other is worn to bed.

Vhet bone should an inn-heeper visidl an ron foundey 7'—
When he wants a bav-maid,

Why s “E7 ili0 most unforiunate of letters *—Boozuse i
15 never i cash, always in debt, and never our of danger.

When may o man be said to breckfast before he geis up?—
When he tukes a roll in bed,

Why 15 a pood actor like & pood avchiteet?
both draw good houses

Why i3 an echipee like a2 man whipping his boy?~Ii"s a
hiding of the sun.

What werd of three syllables specifies the tine to dance?—
At-len-dance.

Why s ploughed feld like featheved mame F—Rocavse it's
pact-ridges.

When s an original idea like a elock 7—When it strikes one.

When s a silver cup most likely to ron™—When it is
chased. ]

Why do pianos bear the noblest characters’—Because they
are mrand, apright, and square.

Why is coal the most contradictory ariicle known to com-
meree i—Beeauze when purchused, instoad of going to the
buyer it goes to the cel-lar

What is the difference between a tube and a foolish Duteh-
man—0One is a2 hollow eylinder, snd the other a silly
Hollander.

When ig a fowl's neck like a bell?—When it is rung for
idinner,

Viy is Sunday the strongest day in the week "—Bocause (he
rest ure week doys.

Wiy are soiue givls like old muskeis ™ Because they use a
gond deal of powder, but won't go off,

What can you fill a barrel with to nake it lightor 7-—-Holes,
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WANTED A CHRISTMAS-BOX.

Tt was five o'clock on Christmas Eve, and Georpe Grit, the
E;IQ?EL stood smilingly behind hic tins of pinecapple and pots
of jam.

“Please I've come for mother's Christmas-box ™ piped n
small voice on the other side of the counter.

“ What is your name, my little man?' the grocer azked.

“ Rooney, sir!”

* Rooney=-Rooney "' mutiered BMr. Grit. T don’t bulieve
vonr mother buys hor groceries here, does she?”

" We, siv, she don't,"” truthfully replied the boy. ' But
Mrs. Jenking, who lives next door to us, buys in yer shop, end
mother borrows a rare lot of hert”

HQiape-Manager {at pantomime rchearsal): “But rou
Iaughed in the death scone. Yon mustn't do that.”

Actor: * With the salary you give me, I can only greet
death with joy.”

AVOIDING A CHRISTMAR TRAGEDY.

The clock chimead seven,

Y areat Seott " einculatad the prospective host, whe was in
ithe act of adjusting his tie, preparatory to the manunoth
Christmas dinner. ™ In fifteen munutes they’'Hl be here, and
I had almost forgotten!”

Like a frighlened deer he bounded down inte the hinll

My dear John!" ealled the wife, leaming anxiously over
ihe balustrade. ** What is the muatter?

“This s no time for questions!” gasped the hushand,
slaggering up amain under the burden of a mighty load.
* Here, take this lot, and I'N fetch e rest !

A heap of miscelloneous sticks and umbrellas were dumped
unceremoniously on the landing.

“Why, dear!” cricd the astonished lady, “What ever is
the matier? Are vou cfraid our fricnds will steal these um-
brellas?™ ;

“ Mo rveplicd the man, as he descended hastily for his

second load. I am oafvaid that they wifl recognize them !

Parfie: ““ What. makes you think your children ne longer
believe in SBanta Claus ™"
Lanc: “ Well, they've beginning to blamo me for what they
don't get.”
21
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“Where did you get this, Todd?"

* Bunter gave i to me, my dear Talbot™

“To bring to me?”

* Yous, cortainle.”

" What for?' )

“Bunter thinks the [ellows would subseribe more readily
¥ vour sighature were down to the appeal,” explained Todd.

Talbot set his teeth. .

“Ho Bunter v making an appeal for cash in my name?"
ha asled.

M Yea "

Y Why

“ Because you are frightfolly hard up, vou know,” Todd
explained. *I'm so sovry about i, Talbot, and I think all
the fellows are. It is very rough on vou, and [ do hope that
ir::-u witl win the De Courey soholarship, and not have to
cavo Greyivinrs, and "

“ Has Bunfer told vou all thai

“0h, yes, and—'

“Whers is Bunter now?"

“Ha i3 gons to help Ogilve with his work,” said Todd,
“but T am to mect ham wn the Remove passage wlhen vou
hava signed the book.”

“T will eomas with you., Todd.™

“You need not frouble, my dear Talbot. You hav®only
to put vour signatura in the book, to show that the appeal is
genuine, '

Talbot smiled grimly.

* 1 ahall not put my signatoece in the book,”™ he said; “I
shall come and ses Bunter, I want to see Bunter particularly.”

Oy, very well, What are vou taking a canc for, Talbot ¥**

“ For Bunter.''

“ Dear mal

Talbot did not wait for any more. With the precious
memorandum-book in one hand and the cane in the other,
the Fifth-Formor left the study and hurried away to the
Remove passage.  Alonzo Todd followed him in some dis-
tress. He could see that something was wrong, though he
could not quite imagine what it was, Ie spoke to Talbot
several times on the way to the Romove passage, but the
¥ifth-Former did not reply.

Billy Bunter caughi sight of Talbot as he came up, with
Todd ambling behind. &'Em fat junior blinked to and fro
through his spectacles, as if to ascertain whether & way
of escaps was open in caso of need. Short-sighted as he was,
he saw the cana in Talbol’s hand, and made out the grimly
angry oxpression of the Fifth-Former's face,

* Bunter {"

“Ye-a-08, Talbot™

“You have been 4rying to get up a subscription for me,”
suidl Talbok, in & yoice that drew a dozen Removiies to the
apot at once.

“ Ye-e-ea, Talbot"

*¥You have used my name fo get in money "

“JI—1 haven't gof in any money yot.”

“You have wsed wy name? Talbot thundered,

“Yo-ea, I—"

. " DBegging for money for me, as if T were asking the
juniors for cash?* said Talbos,

“JI—=I—I wanted to help vou, vou knew—="" stammored
Duntoer.

“Don's lie!" said Talbob savagely. ** You wers wzing mv
name, bubt you meant to keep the money if you had ob-
tained any. You would never have had the impudence 1a
bring i% to me and say that you had collected it for me.*

L e R

B Dear mal" seid Todd, in amazement.

e

[ 5]

r‘ll

“T underztood

that vou had vequested Bunfer to undertake the sub-
peription.'” -

“You arn a fool 1™

““Hk '

“Did any of you other [ullows tlink the same as that
idiot Todd ! asked Talbot, glancing round at the crowd of
Removites who were gathering curiously on the spot.

“0Of course mob, Talbot!"” exclaimed HHarry Wharton.
“We knew {t was all rot—only one more of Bunter's tricks
to get moneg .

0Ok, really, Wharton—""

““Faith, and ye're right!” eaid Micky Desmond. “ Wa
knew that yo wouldn’t take the money if he collected any,
Talbot darling ™ : )

“I am glad of t-hatt“ sald Talbot more duietly. ' Vou
may believe me when I tell you that T knew nothing dbout
this till Coker told me & short time ago. DBunter has wsed
my name without my knowledge.”

“Oh, really, Talbot—"

“Isn't that true, you fat hound?" roared Talbot, turning
furiowsly upon ths Owl of the Remove. Bunter gave a
N oeset gasped B “ Bui—

fe-o-es1”  gaspe unter. ut—but it was really
Todd's 1dea, ‘jruﬁ k[:mw. L i
. Tueg Magwer Inerary.—No. 202,
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iy dear Banter—""

“J—I mean, it was really suggestad by Bob Cherry

““What?' roared Bob Cherry.

“I—I didn't sea you there, Cherry," slammered the un-
fortunate Bunter. * What I really meant to say was, it was
—Wa3 i

¥

Bolsorer's idea—
“ My idea?’ welled Bolsover.
“J—I—a slip of the tongus.

'}h !”'

Bunter did not reallr mean to say “Oh, oh, oh!™ FHa
said that as Talbet grasped him by the collav and swung
him round, and made rapid play with the cane upon his

Crooaoh !

back.

“Oh! Ow! Yow! Yah! Oht

Bunter roared and squirmed.

Talbot, with a set, savage face, thrashed lim wnwercifully
fill the Fat junior threw lamself on the Hoor shrieking., Then
the cane ceased to descend, Talbot tore the memorandum-
book in halves, and fung the pieces at the fat junior as he
squirmed ot the linoleum.

“There " said Talbot, panting a little from his oxertiona.
# ¥ou will not use my natne again in & hurey, I think ™

“Ow, ow, ow "'

Talbot turned and strodo away., Bunter yelled siill, but
he received no sympathy from the Remove. In the first
place, e was not half so much lurt as he pretended, and
in the second place, he deserved much more than he had
received.

"Yow-ow ' roared Bunter. “Ow!
study, Wharton! I'm hurt !

" Herve vou night 1"

“Oh, really! I say. vou [cllows, help me—-

“Riats !
Ow! Oh! Yarcch! Ok!”

“Yow!
* Ia, ha, ha!"
“Can't vou get up, Bunter?' asked Lob Cherry sympa-
thetically,

0wl Nol™

* Bure vou ean't move?

“Quite sure! Yow !

“Cood! Wateh me junp on lam, vou chaps!™

“Ha, ha, ha!™

Bob Cherry took a littde run. DBut DBuanler did not wait
to be jumped on, He contrived to rise, and wirh wondorful
celerity, too, and sprinted down the passage, followed by a
roar of laughter from the juniors.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER,
The Reason Why,

" Y poor lad!"
I was My, Talbot who spoke, ) .
He sat o hus diming-roam, with & letter 1n his

hand—the letter Arthur Talbot had writien at Grey-
friara with auch hopes and fears,

The letter hod just been brought in. and Mr. Talbot had
only glanced at the envelope, so far. DBut he puessed what
the epistle contained. A gontleman aitting on the other
sule of the table glanced scross at him.

“From vour bov?" he asked.

* ¥eow, doctor.”

** How is hel"

FWell, T think Accovding to vour advice, T have {ov
;}Idd??’“m examination. but he Ras taken it very much to
ALY

Dr. Lang nodded.

Y That was only nutural.” he satd, " but f he entored faor
an examinabtion of unusual difficuliy, I should say the resalt
Im&'ht be bad, and this special exam. is a very difficull one.
and will necessitate extraordinary application, I vour son
entered for it, T would not answer for the consequences,”

Mr. Talbob nodded sadly.

* Wou must II:EH:*]"I the fate of his clder brother in mind,”
said Br. Lang. ' Arthur might pass through it safely
ciough, but there is danger.™ )

“ I understand. But to tell him——"

" Impossible! The thought of a moental breakdown would
haunt him, and bring on the very evil you wisk to aveid, in
all probability."

“He is very disappointed. It culs me to the heart that he
should consider mo a tyrant, interfering with his dearest
wishes from mere caprico,” said Mr. Talbot,

., Burely he hes faith in his father’s judgment.”

.. Yes, but his heart was 5o set upon il]ﬁa oxamination. DBut
W 1s ended. X have written to the Head of Greyfriars, telling
him that it is my EI‘{:_I-E'flﬂi wish that Arvthur’s name should Lo
removed from the list, and explaiving my reason, which, of
course, he will not mention to Arvthur.”

i %Il:gl til'mtt Ie{tE}—'tﬂ N N

w lotter 13 from Arthur. No doubt a lasl appeal 1o
allow him to enter the De Courvey examination.' BE

“ Poor lad!"

I mean to sav—— Oh, oh,

Help me o my
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Tt is very, very hard upon the poar boy,* said Mr. Talbet,
“hub it is }mpu«srgihle to mccede to his wishes Excuse me,
doctor 1"

He opened the lebter.

The contents were as he expected them to be—a last appesl
from his son! Talbhat wanted to enter for tho exam. Ha
hoped his father would think it over once move, and give him
permnizsion. Would not . his father write and say that he
mirht compete, after all, for the De Couvey Scholarship?

My, Talbot resd the lptter through from end io end, and
then read it through sgein, more slowly, )

His face was sad, and his brew lined with painful thought.

e could see from his son's letter how the boy chafed
against the prohibition that had been luid wupon him—how
furious he was at his father's eommand, which;, o him, ap-
peared utt&r'l{ inexplicable. ]

And hiz father could not explain.

That, surely, was im}fﬂm"b]ﬂi i

Only when the knowledge could be concealed from him no
longer could Arthur Talbot know that his mother had died
from a wmontal malady, and that Mr. Talbot’s whole life
hed beent one long anxiety for his two sons.

Whether the mother's malady would break out In the
bovs was a question of deep anxiety for Mr. Talbot, and it
wzs answered at last, in the ease of the elder son. Alan had
broken down in an examination, not of unusual difficultr, and
had been laid low by brain fever, end {rom-that he hod never
fully recovered.

Tic brother whom Arthur sopposed to be living abroad, out
of communi¢ation with his home, was rm];f:._.[ a resident 1o a
Erhl?m f::' lumn, vizited there two or three bimes every weok

s Iather.

JrB*.:lt Arthur could not be told, for the same terrible shadow
hung over him.

True, he was more robust than his elder brother, loss likely
to succurmb, even if tha attack eame.

But his father's anxiety was unrosting.

The news that Arthur had entered for the De Courcy
cxamination threw the old gentleman into & sodden state of
terror.

He knew that the exam. was one of the greatest difficulty,
cut of all comparizon with the usuel school exams. whi
Arthur pessed easily enough. But he hod thought it over
carcfully, and consulted the family physician, before dashing
Arthur's hapes to tha und.

But that he had been compelled to do.

The éxam. wee not for Arthur, and he could not be teld
the reason. :

But Mr. Talbot felt tho tears rise to his eyes as he read
{;@s son’s letter, and realised in what light the boy regerded

im.

He had slways been kind, always just, always affectionate,
and now he was compelled to appear in the light of o tyrant.

It was hard upon him.

It was one more trouble added to those which hod shadowed
his life, spent wholly in the care of his sons, whoe needed
his care so mueh,

If Arthur had suspected, for & moment, how the truth was,
he would have repented that letter. He would have written
words of sorrow and repentance 3t onde.

But how could he lmow—how could he pueass?

His faith in his father should have been complete, bub it
was not. He should have trusted hia father's judgment, wath-
pub asking questions. That would have been the best for
hiz happiness, but he did not.

Mz, Talbot locked up from the letter,

** It is sz I supposed,” he said. ' Arthur begs me to allow
hi}‘n to enter for the exam. He cannot undersiand why I
refuse "

" He must not understand,”” said Dy, Lang,

“ Mo, no.”

“You muost refuse’

“Yeg, it iz incvitable,” said Mr. Talbot, with a sigh.

And, later that evening, he wrote a letier to his son—a
loiter couched in the most affectionate termas; but there was
the iron hand in the velvet plove. It contained u distinet
and unmistakable refusal to accede to Arthur's dearest wish.
My, Talbob uriﬂl his son to have faith in his father's judg.
moent—to trust hiz father to know what was the best for hum.

Bat Arvthur's face was dark and gloomy wher he read the
leitor on the followiog morniog in his stady at Greviviars,

The affcctionate words passed by him unbecded. All he
noted i the letter was the refusal to allow him to de what
he had set his heari upon deing.

“Wo—po arnin! Well, we shall see”

He bavpt the letter, and went ints class that morping with
a pale face, but a fivm resolve in his heart,

2115 name was still down fov the Dde Courey exam., and he
wonld ot withdrraw it.

It wanted but a couple of days to the exam. now, and his
father had no suspicion, That letter home, indecd, would
dig rrim any suspicion he might have had,

And Talbot's resolve was tulen!

He turned a deaf ear to the voice of consclence. ig reso-
Intion was fixcd. e would emier the examin: tion, against
his fatner’s wish!

T Maigner Lippary.——No. 202,

NEXT

TUESDAY :

“BY ORDER OF THE FORM!”

EVERY
TUESDAY,

The “INagmet”

LIPRARY.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.

Coker's Programme,
e EELING 6t, Talbeti' :
Harry Wharton asked the guestion. iy e
Tt was the merning of the De Courcy examinzhion.

In the afternoon the examination was o be held, in
the presence of Mt. Quelch. and Mr. Prout. Wharion had
looked cut for Talbot 25 soon as he eamne down that momimg.
wondering how he was, For Talbot had been showing very
]-;ain sizns lately of the strain put upon him by wocking for
the exan.

Harry looked st the Fifth-Former as he asked him if ha
was fecling fit. He couched the guestion in cheerful terms
on dpurpnse. If he had apoken as he thought, he would have
zaid: * By George, how seedy you look! ut he was mok
likely to be tactless enough to say that to a fellow about Lo
enter a difficult examination.

Talbot certainly did not look 6t

His cheeks were pale, his eyes hollow and restless, and ho
had a tired and almeet dazed Jook about his face.

Wharton had scen more than one fellow look like that,
whﬁ? working up for an exam., but never gnite so much as
Talbot.

But the Fifth-Former nodded cheerfully
Wharton's guestion, = 5

“Oh, ves. I'm all right,” he said

ur Emj! Go in and win"

“§ mean to," said Talbot, standing on the siere. and
breathing .in decop draughis of the keen, frosty air of tha
Close. ™1 mean to! I shall be glad when it's over, kid.”

““ Jolly heavy strain, I should think."™ .

“ YWes, horrible! I've had headaches for duys,” said Talbot
restlesaly. ™ It's roiten!™

“ Yos?

" A fellow gots such queer fancies, too”

“ Fancies " suid Wharton,

““ Yoz, Over-work, I suppose—strain on the brain™

Wharton looked af bim rather oddly. '

“ What sort of fancies?’ he asked,

Talbot hesiiated. :

“Oh, it’s all rot,” he said, ** But—but s chap fancics
things. When'T was working in my stady Iast night, I stayeid
up late, you know— twe roing ovor the whole busi-
ncss onee more, Well, I fanel "

He pauvsed.

“ ¥es, Talbot?! S i

“1 fancied things, that’s all,”’ zaid Talbet evasicvely, * 0O
course, it was all rot. It wxs impossible for anything <f the
kind to get in at my window,”

Wharton started.

“TIn ab your window,” he repeated.

Talbot nodded

Wharton felt o strange creeping of the flesh.  For a momoeni
he was & prey to a deep alarm for Talbot.

“But what did you fancy got in at Four window!™ he

asked.
" [Oh, nothing."

“ Y¥ou fell asleep, perhaps, and dreamed 1t," Wharton rug-
gested unecsily.

Talbot shook his head.

“1 was wide awake,” he said. * Thero it was, siiting on
the ?:-lhﬁr side of the table, staring at me, and #s ¢ves never
moved.

* Talbot 1"

“(h, of course, it was only fancy,” said Talbot hastily.
* But it was odd. wasn't it '

" Yes, indoed,”” said Wharton, in a low voice.

Talbot bit his lip restlessly. ¥e seemed to realise that ho
had talked too freely. He gave Wharton a short ned, and
strode out into the Close.

Harry Wharion looked after him in wonder and real
CORNCor,

What was the matier with Talbot?

harton had heard of fellows who ¥ swotted ™ too tdegy o
ately, breaking down, and being laid up with brain fcver,
and things like that. .

Was something of the kind coming upon Talboi?

It really looked like it. His strange fancies showed (hat
he was in the lest stage of mental oxhaustion and deprecsicar,

“Well, it will be over to-day,” Wharton mid to himscll.
“I hope Talbot wom’t be il Teor old Talbot!™

Wharton could not help thinking about it. Fe hsd a
rreat verard for Avthur Talbot, and he was concerned shicoat
It.

But he eould not have spoken t» Talbet oo the sukje.t
again, even if he had wisﬁr-d. The Fifth-Former avobdod
him, ovidently feeling that he had said foo muech, and wie
wishing any further allusion to be made to the mautier.

The contrest between Talbot's losks and Coker's was very
striking. Coker did not show any sign: of ‘beain fag. Indecd,
many ¢f the fellows said that he hadn any brains to fm.;i
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Coker looked as strong and ruddy and powerful as ever,
and he waz walking with a steat, as if he had no doubts
whatever on the subgect of the exam. Perhaps he hadn't
As Bob Cherry ramarked, there roally wasnt any doubt about
Coker's chance—he hadn't one!

But Horaes Coker evidently thought differently. TIndeced,
it was said that he had already planned to get a motor-bike
with the eash part of the prize

Ponfold, of the Remove, was far more quiet about it than
Coker. Ponfold showed some signa of hard work, and he
wasd voery quict and very determined. IF Talbot did nod win,
moat of the follows fe{r that Dick Penfold would take the
Da Courcy. And many of them wished him Iuck; for Puon.
fald was the son of very poor pavents, and he was at Greyv-
friara upon a Town scholarship which lasted only one vear,
and his only chance of staying at the school was by winning
another.

There wore aix competitors for the De Courcy altogethoer,
but it was generaily allowed that the veal chanee lay hetween
Penfold, of the Remove, and Talbot, of the Fiith. As [or
{okar, his entrance into the matter was a joke,

The six competitors were allowed freedom from morning
classes that day, and they spent the time as they liked.
Talbot and Penfold spent it m looking over their work [for

tho exam., and Coker in lounging about the Close. Coker
said that he'd work bokter after ml-:ing o rest. He paid a
long visit to Mrs., Mimble's little tuckshop, and pleased that

old lady very much by expending three or four shillings
there, and quite spoiling his appetite for his dinnev.

After morning lessons, the keennoss of the half-dozen com-
petitors for the De Courcy was very marked.

They could not help leoking anxious, with the excepiion
of Uoker. There was no anxiety in Coker's ruddy face.

Pottar, of the Fifth, slapped him on the back when the
Tifth came ouwt of their Form-room.

“ Right up to the mark?” he asked.

“ What-ho " aaid Coker. ' _ _

“ Going to win, of course ¥’ sand Blundell, with a grin.

Coker nodded.

“Of course!” he assented.

“Good cgp!”

“ Must get # for the Fifth, and Talbot has no chance
ogainst you,” said Greene, with great solemnity.

“ Juat what I waa thinking,” said Coker, as Blundell and
Potter turned away to chuckle. * Talbot looks gquite done
in. A chap ought to keep himaelf At for an cxam.”

“* Yes, rather!” : ; -

“I'm going to get a motor-bike with the money,”” said
Cloker. *“OFf course, I sha'n't be able to pay for it all down,
but I can pay in two instalments.

“Oh, good!™

“It'sa worth while grinding through rotien exam. papers
for & whole afternoon to get a motor-bike,” said Coker.

“Ha, ha, ha! I should eay so! He, ha, he!”

Coker stared.

“ What are you cackling at, Greene? ho demanded.

“T—I was thinking how ripping & will be buzzing round
tho country rosds on that motor-bike,” said Greene.

“ Oh, d " said Coker, with satisfaotion. * Of course, I
shall let you fellows have it when you like.”

“ Thanks, old man!"

“If this turns out all right,” said Coker, “1 shall look
out some more exams. with money prizes, and get some moro
quids in."

Ripping wheeze "' said Potter.

“%Waz I think it's rather good,” said Coker modeatly.
“ 7'l share ouwt, too. Of course, vou fellows could do the
same, only—well, as a candid friend, T don’t think you
could pull off an exam. like this."

“Ha, ba, ha!" roared Blundell and Greene and Poiter

tugnther.
‘Eh? Whore's tha joke ™
“Ha, ha, ha '
* You silly asies!"
“ Ha, hs, hat”

“ Look here, you fatheads——"

“Ha, ha, ha!" 3 :

Coker drove his hands into his trousers’ pockets, and
tramped away apgrily. He left the three Fifth-Formers
velling. Thoy could not help .  They did not want o
offernd Cloker, but they really could not help it

* Ha, ha, ha!" shrieked Potter. " Don’t you chaps fancy
voursalves !buzzinp: round on that motor-bike?"

“1 don't think ™" gasped Greene.

“We'll name it the De Courey—""

“**Ha, ha, ha!"'

“Good old Coker! Of all the asses—-"

“Of all the chumps—""

“0Of all the fatheads—"

‘“Ha, ha, he!"
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Which showed in exactly what cstimation Horace Coker
was held by his friends in the Fifth Form, Yotier & Co. Lad
no cxpectation of ever seeing that motor-bike buzz in the
Close of Greviviara.

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER,
The Biow Falls,
THE poom was very still and quiet.

Sometimes a serarch of a pen, or a slight sound as
a pen wona clicked into an inkwell, Lroke the silence.
Occasionally a restless movement.

But, for the most paw, a heavy etillnesz brooded over the
rOOT.

_Even the master present scemed silent-footed, phanton
like in his quietness.

The examination was in progress. :

The bovs were in their placea at the desks, a considerable
space apact, working—grinding away for the De Couvey!

Talbot was bending over his task, deeply set upon his work ;
but thousrh the exam. had been in progress for an hour,
Talbot's paper had little written upon it. )

He was working, but he was working slowly, It was as if
an invisible brake had been put upon the powers of his mind.

What was the matter with him? :

He did not know., He did not feel ill. He did not feel
specially tired. It was simply as if his brain was runmng
down like an exhausted engine. i

His pen crawled over the paper. Yot the work he did
was good—oorrect. he fillad in the papers a3 he had
searied, hia chance was good. But he was compelled to drive
himself, as it were, every inch of the way; and once or twice
he stopped work altogether, and remained staring biankly
at the paper, not even thinking—his mind a blank !

What was the matter with him? he wondered dully.

Panfold was working simdil¥, methodically, sedately. [le
was gotting his work done at a Tair speed, and would probably
finish just about finishing time. The other follows were
working away industiriously, excepting Coker. Horace Coker
had stuck at the first question. i

Heo had pondered over it for some time, and then he had
become intereated in the proceedings of a spider which was
crawling over the ceiling above. Coker leaned back and
watched the spider, and his paper—and his mind, too, for
that matter—remained a beautiful blank. o

Coker centainly could not be said to have a winning chance.

Talbot glanced round once. .

He saw Coker idling, and the other fellows working. Iie
glancad at the patient master; and then his cyes returned
to his paper.

An hour and a guarter gone !

He must get on. . .
Hea diH:»eE his pen in ¢he ink again, and bent over hia
paper. He must work—work ! This heavy, idle dulness that
was creeping over him, he must fight against it. Tt would
ba too rotten to enter the exam. against his father's wish,
Fw&ﬂ to go ouwt of the cxamination-room with his paper un-
1 .

What waa the matter? ]

His brain spemad like a jaded horse that had to be whipped
and whipped to make exertion. And after each cxertion it
sank down again to heavy dullness.

The pen was idle in his hand. _

A feeling of fear—fear of the unknown—was ereeping over
Arthur Talbot.

What was the matter with him? - .

Porhaps he had been a fool to cnter into this cxam. after
all. Perhaps his father had been right—the old man might
have known best. o

What was that strange, swimming dizsiness thal was rising
in his head. and seemed to Aoat there, Turning all his thoughts
inio vague mist?

He laid down his pen.

Ho could nok work any lenger, he koew that,  Ile had
filled in éwo questions upon the paper, and he knew that he
could fill in no move.

He had failed.

He knew that, but it did not give him a pang now, Tha
De Courey scholavship had faded from the boy's mind. He
waa trving to think—trving to think of something, but his
faculties seemed jammed, arrested, like a lock that would
fot turmn,

What waa the matter?

He leaned his olbows upon the desk, and rested his licad
in hia hands. It felt easier so. That eves were upon him he
did not know or care.

Mr. Quelch loaked at lum -:u:*r%' oddly, .

He had been watehing Talbot for some time, wondering.

The Remove-master came towards Talbot’s desk.

0L J].‘H_lh‘ﬁt ['I‘

The boy Jdid not answer.
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Mr, 3&&1{:}1 looked alarmed. He stepped closer to Talbot,

and laid & hand upon his shoulder.

Talbot did not move.

The other boys locked round, Even Dick Penfold forget
his paper for & moment. All eyes were turned upon Talbot.

Mr. Queleh raised Talbot's head, gently enough. The boy
looked at him with uneeeing eyes. %‘{is eyes were open, but
they saw nothing, There was no consciousness behind them.

Mr, Quelch raised the boy from his scat, and led him to
the door. Talbot walked with him—ho was able to walk.
But he did noet speak: he glanced neither fo the vight nor to
the left—he stared straight before him, unseeingly.

He was no longer thinking.

It was as if a heavy and paralysing blow had been dealt.
snd the boy's fatulties had been stunned by it.

He wallked quietly beside Mz, %uﬁ-lﬂh, the Remove-masicr
linkding his arm, and they emerged into the passage.

Mr. Quelch walked with Talbot to his study.,  The boy
walked on like some cunningly-contrived mechaniam, without
volition of s own.

“ Taibot, my deayr lad ™

No oanswer.

Mr. Quelch did not speak again. He placed Talle: in the
armelair, snd the boy sat there without movement.

Then the Remove-master left the study.

In a few minutes he re-entered with the Head. Dr. Locke
w5 very anxious, and his kind old face was pale. He stopped
hefore Talbot and examined him.

“He is ill—very ill!"” said Dr. Locke. “You must tele-
phone for a physician at once. Ask Dr. Short to get here ns
quickly as he possibly can.”

Yoes, sir”

“We will wait till we hear his report before we telegraph
to the boy's father. But—but I fenr that it will be necessary
ta telegraph for M Talbet. This unfortunate boy iz in o
VoYY serions state,'

Talbot remained wordlesa, motionless. What passed round
nim he did not know—he did not know thet little, fussy Dr.
Short errived from the villege and examined him and was
very much puzzled, and that a telegram was sent to Mr.
Talbot, calling him to his son’s bedside—he knew nothing.
ke secmed neither to see nor to hear.

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
The Punishment !

T was dark befors Mr. Talbot arrived. He had lost no
time. He had hurried away as soon as he receivod the
Heud's telegram, telling him that his son was ill. That
wos all he knew so far. But his face was pale and

anxious a3 he arrived at Greyfriars, and his hands weve
rreanbling as he was shown into the Head's study.

IJr. Locke shook hands with him very gravely.

“My sont" almost whispered Mr, Talbot,

“Vhank Heaven, he i3 no worse I said the Head.

“ But—but what 15 it?"”’

“He has broken down—threngh the examination wook, T
S Nposa——""

“ The~the what?

“The De Courey examination,” sxplaited the Head.
the middle of the examination he— Good heavens!
12 Hie matter, Mre, Talbot?"

The old gentleman had staggered back.

“The De Couvcy exnmination ™ he gasped.

* Yos—this afternoon.’””

* But—but he was not enterod i

“Indeed, he was! You were aware

“Yoes yes! But—but my letter to youn—"

“Your letter? said Dv. Locke, in his turn astonished. 1
3 not understand. I have received no letter from you.™

“ You-—you did not get my letter?”’

“Cortainly not. What was it about #?

" Telling you that Arthur must not be allowed to compete,
heeause his state of health—and the medical man's warning—
ruvde it impossible.'?

The Head looked very distrossed.

“ My dear sir, I am sovry; but I had no letter! You ave
sure 1t wes sent?"

“ Quite—quite sore I’

“ I did not receive it!" said Dr. Locke simply.

“{zood heavens[”

“But T do not quite understand.
your son that he wes not to cuter.
e to tell ham P

“ LI told him."”

“ But he entered.”

“He disobeyed me” gaid My, Tolbot miserzblyv. “He
eridered against my wish, I[—1 fooved that he might, and I
winke to you to muke it impossible for hmm to do so. The
(nolish, foelish oy ! I could not oxplain ta him—T conuld not
tell him that the shadow of idiccy hung over himn  How
could I blacken his life with such a fear? And he would net
trust me! My poor, foolish boy !

The Head locked greatly distressed.
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" This iz terrible ®* he said, “T1f T had known—-""

“ Let mie sce him,"” said Mr. Talbot, in_a low voice.

Y Follow me”

Dv. Locke opened the door of the room in which Talbel lay
guictly. Mr. Talbob stepped in on tiptoe, He moved silentl
 his Arthur lay there, white and still, wi
fited eyves strangely staring.

“Arthur! My son !

But Talbot did not speak.

The old gentleman leaned upon the mantelpiece, and hia
kind old face dropped into his handa. ‘The tears ran between
his white fingers.

Dr. Locke stepped oot of the room, and closed the door.

Avthur Talbot lay under the shadow for days—long days
and nights,

While he lay therc the result of the examinztion was made
known, and it was known in Greyfriars that Dick Penfold of
the Remove had carvied off the De Courey scholarship.

Pentold received many conpratulations, Espmiuﬁr from
Harry Wharton & Co.

Talbot, careless enocugh of scholarships now, lay upon his
ted in the school sanatorium, white and still, ,
His father watched over him, keeping down the bitter
anxiety that was cating at his heart, growing white and
hogegard with anxicty and with watching, but thinking enly
of hiz son—of the boy who had disobeyed him, and who was
paying so terrible a price for hia disobedience.

ould Talbot recover?

For more than a week that was a question that ecould not
ha answered. His life was in no danger. But more than
hife was at stake. For of what use was existence drapgod
out within the walls of an asylum?

But Talbot did recover. (Care and watching and ‘infailing
affection did their work, and Talbot mended.

Tt was o glad day for Mr, Telbot when his son looked at
him apain with eves that had recognition in them.

“ Father I

“Myv dear, dear boy V"' said Mr. Talbat, the tears remning
down his lined checks.

“1 have been thinking while I've been lying here,” said
Talbet, in a scarcely audible veice. " Was this the renton
vou forbade me to entor the exam. ¥

Mr. Talbot nodded—he could net speale.

“1 understand now. I am subject to this—this sort of
thing i

" Only—only if you should put yvourseli under preat stress
and stra?:in, ..:‘Lrj;hur}—u’ ; = 8

“*As I have done.”

L 13 YEE.JF

::%id this happen to Alan—my brother?

£s.”

“ And he did not recover?’

L] Hg_ b ]

“0Oh, fathor ™’

“ I have been a fcol,” said Talbot, aftor & long pavse. T
am recovering; I am stronger than poor Alan was. Father,
I disobeved yvou——-:"~"

“ Never niind that now, Arthur.

“But I must tell you.
and buent it.*

“ Arthur !

“I have been a fool—a wicked, disobedient fool,' said the
kay. ' Father—"'

Do not speak of it now, Arthur,” said his father, pressing
hiz hand. * You are vecoverine. Heaven hes been mereiful
to both of ws. Im 2 few davs now you will be well enouph
to leave Greyfriars and travel for your health : no more work
for some months, Arthur.”

“* As yon like, dnd. Who won the De Courey

“Ponfold of the Remove,”

“Tm glad of that.”

And Avthur was silent apgmsin,

Greyfriars received with glad relicf the news thet Arthur
Talbot was on the mend. And when he was vp again and
well enough to leave the school, though still looking very
weak and white, all Grayfriars aseembled to see him off.

It would be a long time probably before Talbot returncd
to the Fifth Form nt Greyfriars—his punishment was not vet
over, But he had learned hiz lesson, and his disobedicnco
was likely to be a thing of the past; he would never sgain
rebel against his father’s wishes.
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«“BEYOND THE ETERNAL ICE!”

A Thrilling Story of the Amazing Adventures ol Ferrers Lord, Milllonalre, Ching-Lung, and Rupert Thurstan,

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

When Professor Hugley, tho renowned Amoerican seientist,
startles the world by anncuncing that he is off to find the
North Pole in his wonderful air-craft, the Cloud King, there
ia only one man who dares to enter the lists against him on
behalt of Gereat Britain, and that man is Ferrers Lord, the
famous millionaire and inventor. Lord pitz his wonderful
submarine, the Lord of the Deep, against the Cloud Kine
in tie most amazing race the world has cver soony the poal
is tha North Pole, and the prize a million pounds!

The preliminaries are soon tettled, a judge is appointed to
accompany each of the competitors, and the great race
COMINCNCos.

AVith Ferrers Lored are Ching-Tung, Rupert Thurston, and
Gan Waga, an Eskimo, while Hugley is sccompanied by
Parairs, o Cuban, and Estebian Gacchio, a huge negro. Theso
latter goon show thomselves in their true colours, and the
Cloud King no souner reaches the region of ice than Huglew,
and such of tho crew as are loyal to him. are murdered, and
Paraira and Gacchio assume control of the aivship.

Ferrers Lord reaches the Fole through an unc'l}ergrﬂuncl
tunnel which discovers, and finds thore o beautiful city
called Shazana. They are welcomed by Vathmoor, the
king, The Cloud King arrives at the Pcsll'ﬂ exactly twenty-
faur hours twenty-cight minutes after the Lord of the Deep,
and the papers, cortifying that the race has been faicly won,
are signed, in the presence of Vathmoor. Torvors Laord arvests
Eatebitan Uacchio for murder on the high szeas. Gacchio
excapes and makes off in the submarine's launch, taking with
lsim as prizoner, Ching-Lung. He manages to signal to his
Ccomradcs oil the ':.Jiﬁ_!.itj King, and is faken aboard. As the
nirship rizes, Gacchio sces, for the first tune, the refuge
where Pavaira, who is zteicken with fever, i3 Lept.

(Now go on with the story.)

The Madman of the Cloud King,
Wedged ie among the four ice peaks was an enorinous mass
of rock that maust have weighed thouwsands of tons. Haow it
o into its wonderful position was an unfathomable mystery.
t hung eight hundred feet above the ground. leld up by fhe
glistering ico pillars, like some giant's table with legs of
<rystal glass.
_ Tenta had boen erected upon it, and three fires wers
burning. It needed clever steering to bring the acronct
down ; but Jose did his warl well, The winged vessel elowly
rank, and touching the surfnce of the rock without a quiver,
reated there. .
lLjn’.n-':l:-,n:w:h'.::v cast a glance at Ching-Lung.
'-il '
“Put him in irons, Jose. MHe cannot escape from this
claco without wings.”
"3, scnor. At once™
The negro dropped lightly over the rail and raised the flap
of tho largest tent. A ﬁurricane-hms_} was hanging from thn
tent-pole. "He saw Gomez Paraira lying on a small iron bed-
gtead. Thers was not even a blanket over him, though tha
epirit-stove Joso had placed there gave a hittle warmth.
The Cuban’s eyes were closed, and he tossed about, mut-
tering and groaning in his deliviun,
Tur Magwer Lisnary.—No. 202,
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“Gomez,"”  cried the negro  harihily, * pull
together "

The eves openced. They glowed with the madness of Fever,

“Who are vout"

* I am Hstebian. Don't you know your friend

“ Caramba, you lie! Estebian is dead! You lie—lie—lie!"

“Delirious ™" mutteréd tho negro. ¥ And the fools have
forgotien to disarra him "'

He ssized the Cuban's revolver, and tried to scize the
Joewelled hilt of Paraira’s knife.

A ficree blow betwean the eye: sent Lim reeling back.
With a shreill, mad ery, the Cuban leapt from his bed. The
knife Aashed from ita sheath.

racchio had dropped the revelver. ITe =zaw the madman
rushing at him, and bent to snateh it up.

Heo was too late!

Twice the knife was buried to the kilt in his shouldor
With a groan ho aank to hiz knees, coverad with blood, an:
fcll forward upon his hands. Just before hiz strength failed
he seized his revolver and fired a4 his assailant, The shot
mizsed, and the bullet dashed splinters of ice from the peak
behind the tont.

Brandishing the blood-stained koife, shri=king, lavghing, and
dancing hike a fiend, Gomer Pavaira went out r;fa’rhe tent,
Two of the men lay sleeping by the fite. The murder mania
was upon him. e roshed at thom.

His knife was alveady poised over the heart of ane of thom,
when a blow from Joze's clubed rifle {elled L,

* Malediction I gasped the SBpamiard, with o shudder.
" 1t's all drink, death, murder, and madness! The whaola
expedition ts acenrsed ! Will any of ws liva to tell the tale 1"

vouraelf

The Fatal Marks—Back to the Lord of the Deep—False
Lighis—Despalr—Ferrers Lord Gives His Orders, and
Sets Qut on a Lonely and Perilous Quest,

Forrers Liord stood spellbound.

. The ecircle of white-robed warviors, with naked swords,
glittering spears, and flaring forches. closed it round him
silently. DBehind him hung the pegro's cap and coat, crvaftily
fastened to the tree.

The millionaire's haggard eyes were fixed on the ground.
The ferna were tramp ed down, telling of a strupgle. And
thero gleamed the heavy revolver with iis bhurnished barrels
axnd_%crld-mcrunted handle—the revolver Ching-Lung always
carried.

That and the trampled pround told their own tale. The
man who never quailed, who never shrank at gny peril or any
odds—Ferrers Lord, the man with the heart of steel, Lowed
his head upon his hands, and groaned aloud.

Ching-Lung had grown now to be a part of his life. IHe
loved the lud as if he had been his own son.  His heart was
Tika lead, Fstehian Gacchio would net spare, Paraira was as
criuel as a wolf, the crew of Lhe C'loud I{ing were liko blood-
thirstv tigers.

Tor a moment lie remained crushed and stunned.  Then he
raised his head. His handsome fare was desthiv pale, but
his chin was squared grimly. and his cvos were fashing below
his knitted brows. He strode on with a firm. anfinching step.

In this week's " GEM" Lib .
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It was cacy engugh to follow the tracks. They led divect
io the water's edpe. They found one of Ching-Lung's slippers
there, and saw the huge footmerks of Gacchio in the seoft
moukd.

But the lounch was gone.

Without a2 word or sign the millionaire iurned away, and
began to pace up and down. His hand was quite steady when
he looked at as watch. Twenty minutes must pass beforo
the Lord of the Deep would rise to watch for his signal
according to orders he had left with Thurston. Twenly
minutes! It was a veritable eternity of time.

He paused, and, folding his arms, locked out over tho
dark sess. Did Ching-Lung, the brightest gem of all the
Chinese race, lio there, lie silent for ever, under its gloomy
surface? The thought was like a knife stab to hiz hearf.

He stood like a statue, His eyes glone told of the turmoil
of gricf that was raging in his Sesom. Vathmeor's warriors
watched him in silence. They anderstood thet he had lost
his comrade.  TEven a childd might have read the story trampled
in the mould and forns of the king's parden.

Apain he looked quietly at his wateh.

In ‘his bricf stay, Ferrevs Lowd had learnt more of :he
language of the Bhazanss than any other hinpuist would learn
in a stay of twenty times that length.

His marvellous knowledge of Banserit, the language from
which mear]_:; ecvery tongue takes its root, helped him im-
menselv, When he was lost for a word, o gesture waa
generally sufficient.
~He lifted his yachting-cap, and took n torch. He seemed
living his life over agsin in that horrible twenty minutes,

':E:‘]h.‘: laggavd hand of the wawh neared the hall hour at

5

“Torehes out ' he eried sharply.

They beat the flaming sticks of resinous wood on the ground.
His own forch was the only one tlat remained alizght. The
half hour had come at last. :

He soveened the flanre with his cap, and then withdeew it
for & moment before sereeming it azain. Theee times it was
exposed. A single flagh answered it feem the gloom.

YA galley ! said Ferrers Lond,

here were numbers of galleys chained beside the palace
steps. Had Ferrers Lovd, instead of Vathmoor, been king of
Shazana, they could not have cheyed him move quickly. In
five minutes the creaking and splashing of the sweeps were
heard, and a lavge galley sziled into sight.

Fervers Lovd sprang aboand. Bturdy arms sent the galle
swinging seaward, The zolitary light still gleamed l]n-m:gﬁ
the mght.

““Who goes there T It was Prout’s volce.

' Friends.” saidd Fervers Lord,

_He dashed through the wheclhonse, and shrang below. Tha
signal had relieved Thurston from duty. Van Wilter was so
much better that he had asked Thurston to play a game of
hilliards. The door was apen, and the millionaire could hear
the ¢lick of the balls.

He paused in the docrwax,
the scoring-beavd.

“Grentlenien,” said Ferrevs Lord gquietie,
-u.,".l.ll["S." T

ke What's wrong!" asked Thwiston, in sampris>

‘Only that we have & mere serious game to play. TFsrebian
Gacchic has eseapsd, and Ching-Lung has disappeared.”

It was like a thunderbolt.  Van Witter let his eune fall.

" Ching-Lung vanished—disappeared '

Thurston’s veice did not sound hko his own,

“ Disappeared ! How—wheve??  repeated  the
hoarsely,
s “ That is the game we have to play,” sald Feerers Lord,

tn find him, Thore were signs of a stenggte, and the launch
was gone. The lad may be dead—he may be s prisoner.”
He bowed to the hironet, while they stared at bim in dismay.

" 8ir Clement,” Le continued, “ vou have decided to take
no part in oy little war, and I do not wizh to persuade yon
1o co so, for every man ie free to act as he chooses. T wish to
sag that this vessel is ne Jonger a safo refuge for vou. We are
going to tske every risk, to face every damger, to rescun
Ching-Lung, or avenige his muvder. A gallev ia waiting, and
Vathmoor, for my sake, will give vou a heatty welcome.
Shazana, however thveatened, may live longer than ithe Lord
of the Deep."

Sir Clement's pale face flushed.

* Do you think they have murdered him®™

:‘_IIgll ptl]'fy not. " h

*An resuming he iz o prisgney - ink Wi
o hil:;'u?” g nrizgnsy, do you think they will

“1 do,” said the millionairve.
draw back at muvelor®?

“Then, by Heaven, Lerd, T am with you, bedy and soul !
eried the baronet, ] L=

The millionaire extended his hand. « Tt was steady and Brm,

‘I did not doubt you,” he ssid. * Gentlemen, on this earth
we have only life. gir Clemuent krew Ching-Lung Jeast of
uny of us, and yet he is willing to sk it. I necd not ask o,
Rupert, you Van Witter. my irue friend, or apy man among
the crew. We all love the poor lad. Do not whispier a word
to the men as yot.”
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A few minutes later he was on deck. giving his arders calmay.
‘Barrels, weighted so that they wouid not turn over, were
carvicd up, A mep handle, fore. ' tightly into.the bung-hele,
formed a mast for cach, and lanterns wore tied to the masts.

The first was droppad overboard, and thie vessel rac-d ahead
for a mile. DProut brought her up, and they eagerly scanned
the glimmering light.

It was an ancient ruze. In the old days many a4 merchant-
man chased by a privateer, and, in times less remote, many
# slaver pursued by a man-of-war st night, has plaved tha
game of dropping a false light overbowrd, and then igude off
on another track, eluding its pursuer.

Fervers Lovd's plan was to [oecate thoe Cloud King, I ehe
wove in the neizhbourhood, and kept any wateh ot all, she
could havdly foil to see the light and pounce like an ezgle.
But there was no buzz of wings, no sound of a-shot.

The light was only timed to burn ten minutes, It went out,
and the Lord of the Deep went two miles to the vouth. A
second barrel woa dropped overboard here.

“ Tt won't work, Ben,” said Prout. " They've cither turned
wail, or gone to roost for the night.” _

" Beems so!”  growled Maddock. "It's only wasring
:rit:.-dl’?a. "'aps they're too old to be cought wi' chafl like
1bhat.

Prout tarned the ressel in response to the millignaire’s
epture. Van Witter and Thurston had kept in the shadow,
cot their faces should reveal the news. Prout leaned fou-
ward anxiously. It had begun to dawn on him that there
was something wrong,

* Been Ching 7" he ashked,

“ No," snswered the bo's'an.

T Th!l-}.ﬁl {?dda”

’rout loocked round him. He remembered now that tho
miliionaire had returned alone. He could bear the suspense
o longer. It was seldom that Ching-Lung was absent when
there was anything going on.

“ Tako the wheel, Ben,” said the stecrzman huskily.
“Thore's summat here as din’t right!”

He strode to where the millionsive stood seavching the sky
with his mipht-zlasses. Prout pulled off his cap.

“ Beg IFrdﬂn, gir.""

“ Yoz, Prout?

The steersman shifted sawkwardly from foot to foot, and
¢leared Mis throot.

“ Please, siv,” ho stammered, ** his "Ighnesse—er—his 'Igh-
stess—oh, siv, nothink ain’t happened to "im ™’

Fervers Lord knew Prout's devotion, and he looked at the
prawny sailor kindly,

“T fear he is in Paraira’s clutches, Prout, or, at any rate,
in Gaechio's, unless—""

" Not dead, sir!” groaned Prout, his heart sinking.

“1 trust not. The launch wes stolen by the negro. No
doubt he has manaped to signal to his accomplices. 1 sup-
}msa it is useless to try and keep the secret from the men?

M, this wretched darkmness!™

Prout reeled back to his post with the unsicady siep of &
drunken man.

“ (zacchio's pot him, Ben!t"

The bo's'un stared at him aghast. His red face turned
suddenly white, but he did not speak.  The news was passed
ta the crew that their idol was either prisoner or dead.
There was a hoarse, threatening murmur. Woe betide
Paraira, Gacchio, and the hang-dog crew of the Cloud King!
There would ba no quarter for them now.

But the intonse darkness robbed them of all hope, and
vrippfed all action. They could only wait until the four suns
vese again above the peaks,

They began to despair,

All caution was forgotten. The vessel sent her searchlights
flashing over the sea. Tt was in vain.

Time passed wearily. And then, over the waler came the
roport »::-% distant fiving. It was Gacchio’s revelver, but it was
impossible to locate the sound. Some sald the shors wero
fired in Shazana, some from a boat Aoating to the south, soma
from under the peaks, for sound plays queer pranks on water.

They must wait for dawn., It came at last, grey and
ghostly, revealing their haggard faces. The Lord of the Deep

was barely a mile from the peaks, which rose against the sky
like spectral sentinels,

With tropical rapidity the dawn Aashed into day, The four
suns seerned to leap over the elifls, turming the sea. dark a
Tew minutes before, into a lake of purest sapphive, and whiten-
ing the towers of Shazana.

The chill of the night vanished, and they could smell the
perfume of the flowers. DBirds woke and skimuwied the placid
surface, uitering their shrill cries, It was a glorious morn-
ing.

" Look—the launch ™

Maddock had seen it first as it lay high and dry on the
shingle. Fervers Lord drew Thurston aside.

“ Rupert,” he said, I intend to po-and find out what has
27
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happered to poor Ching-Lang, if it is within man'a powver to
do so. I mawx be away hours=-1 may never retarn.””

“Don't say that, old chap ! groaned Thurston,

“One never knows,” sald the millionaire. with a strange
pmile; "“but I fancy 1 am quite ecapable of looking after
myacif. I shall not say gnc:-?Lb;m to the others. Try and
checr them up. Play the usual tactics,
coning-tower above water, and wateh the sk, I have aften
seen o wounded duck baMe a dozen sportsmen and dogs by
elever diving. And you have a double edvantape over the
duck, for you are not wounded, and you can sinr bolow water
AE lr_'rn*g as you like, :

“If the Cloud King comes near vou, dive run hkalf a
mile under water, and come up again, She will soou tire
of the chage. I will push the dinghy off when T land, and, if
poesible, pick hier up as well as the launch.

“ And watch for a signal from the shore. T will flutter
my handkerehief. As the launch has landed there, I hope
to find some trace or clue that will tell uz the best or worsk.
And now gool-bye, old chap! If I do ast return, mx last
words to tc-u are to get back to England as acou as you can.
Here is'the key of my private desk in the state-room.  All
My p&PCLs are in urdt-_r, and you will find that T have not
forgotten any of my friends."”

He smiled his strange smile, and pressed the voung man's
hand. Thurston's cyes were dim.

“ Good-bye I he said hoarsely.

Ferrers Lord struck a match and lazily [hehted a cigas
He was as cool and impassive as ever,

“ Launch the dinghy, lads,” he eried cheerily.  and keep
your hearts up! You all know that Ching-Lung is a bard
nut to crack. Come, be smart! A rifle and ammunition,
Maddock, and a flask of brandy !"

“ Ay, ay, sir " said Maddoel. " Now, you lubbers, bestir
yourselves! Thia is o ship, not a eircus. and vou came here
to work, not to sit down and stare at the performers! Two
rifles here, and a keg of water! Alwavy put water iato o
boat, if she's only going a mile! ©Qut of the way. Gan, you
hatking mass ! Shall wo need a sail, sir?”

o said the millionaire.

The davit chains rattled, and the boat touched the water.
The millionaire dropped lightly into her, woaving his hand
to Van Witter and the baronet.

" 4 thick woollen jersey ! he said.

“ Two fthick woollen jersevs, Joe ! said Maddoed:,

They were dropped inte the boat. and Ferrers Lord hited
‘the oars inkto the rowlocks. Maddock secembled down noise-
lessly behind him, quite convineed in his own mind that he
was going to accompany his chiel.

The oars dipped into the water, and the boat glidod away.
Anxious eyes watehed him as he examined the laanch, He
siw the brokems piston-rod and the tangled machinery. but
he little guessed the cause of it

" Rtrange, sit,” said Maddoek., “And 'ow did taey ge
her up here? It takes me an’ Ben all our time to ger her
nose ashore, and we ain't exactly children.™ :

Without a word, but with a lightening of heart. Ferrers
Loed found a half-filled cigarette-caze. It was made of guu-
metal, with Ching-Lupg's monogrim set in diamonds. It
had been his own present to the prinee.

Kither Gacchio had robbed his prisorer after murdering
him, or else he had brought him across in the launch.

The first assumption was absurd.  Villain as he was.
CGiacchio was not a cut-purse or a thief. That was out of
the guestion. And if he had brought Ching-Lung from
Bhazana, as the finding of the cigarette-casze seemed to prove,
Ching-Lung must have been alive, for Esteban would hardly
have cared to hamper himself with a dead body.

Then Ching-Lung must either be a captive on board the
Cloud King, or else held captive h]';:' the negro till he conld
find some opportunity of rejoining his comrardes,

There was another point which the millionaire shrank from
contemplating. They might have done him to death already.

 Put your thoulder here, Maddocl!” he said quictly.

They strained at the boat. It began to shide slowly down
the shingle, and at last floated.

“ Make her fast to the dinghy [

Maddock obeyed. :

“ And now tow her back to the shap!™

Maddock sighed meekly.

““ Av, ay. sir !"” he answered.

Ferrers Lord shouldered his rifle, and glanced back at the
solitary vessel. All eves were fixed on ihe solitary lignre,

They saw him wave his cap. Then he turned on his heel,
and vanished behind the gleaming hummaocks of we.

He had set out alone on his quest—a quest so frought
with peril that he would let no man share it with him.

{Toe be continuad next weoeek.)
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Our next grand, long, complete tale of the chums of CGrey-
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In thiz first-class story, Frenk Richards relotes how the
famous Remove Form are visited with an atteck of what is
commonly known as * swelled head,” and usurp an amouni
of authority which staggera the rest of Groyfriars. After
a troublous time, in which Wun Lung, the cute Chinesc
junior, plays his part, disaster overtakes the bold Bemovites,
who are compelled fo admit ruefully that they have, in their
own words, * bitten off more than tiey can chew !”

Don't forget to order
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Our Novel Competliion,

From the numerous letters T am receiving by every post
from dehighted readers, I am very pleased to find that Our
Grand New Competition is going to be 2 hugo success. Every-
one likea the cute little Miniature Pages of the good
MACKET, apart from the fact that, owing to the large number
of Cash Prizes, cvery reader has a fair chance of " making
a bit" on his or her Miniature MAGNET. Your Editor s
inclined to fatter himself that, in the matter of real interest
and novelty, the Mimature Macxer Competition will Le
hard to beat. One word more. There will be & great run
on your favourite paper for the next six weecks at least, =o
picase make o point of ordering your newsagenl in advance
to reserve vou a copy woskly,

s —

Helping Your Editor.

 Many loyal readers are constantly devising fresh wavs and
means by which they can lend a helping heand to theiy Editor,
and inerease the popularity of their faveurite paper. Heee s
the kindly and ingenious scheme emploved by a staunch
chum of mine. Master William Castleton, aged 13, of
Aldeburg-on-Sea, Suffolk, writes me as follows:

“T am an ardent lover of THE MaAgGNET, and have been
& constant reader for two years. I have been trying to
advertise vour mighbv-esteemed paper by printing a large
advertisement, and nailing it to & wall eppesite my housc.

“ By this method I have séeured several new readers, who
now delight in your enjoyable tales™

You have my best thanks, Master Costleton. I hope that
vour excellent idea will inspire othérs of my loyal chums.

A Reader's Record.

Here is a letter T have received from a chum of mine in
Preston, Tis letter apeaks for itself, 20 T will publish it just
as it stands.

* Preston,

“ Deoar Diditor,—I recally must write you a line to thank
vou for the great pleasurc which 1 get every woeck from
reading Tueg Macgwer and ' The Gem ' Libraries. They
are simply grand, There is no other word for it !

““ T know which ia the best way to cxpress my gratitude
in a practical form, and that is to get new readers for your
two fine bovks. I am plessed to say that I have been doing
this as much as I possibly can by lending the books to
different friends each week, and by talking of them wherever
I go. T have this way got you eleven new regular readers
in the last six months, T feel I am doing my friends a kind-
neza by telling them to read the good old Mag¥er and
“Gom.'" With best wishes for the prosperity of yoursclf
and grand papoers—From

“F. J. (a staunch reader, age 15)."

Good for vou, Master F.J.! Were all my rcaders as
appreciative and thoughtful as you, my Jot would indeed
ba a happy one. It just shows what can be done by m littla
missionary work of the right zort. I wonder how many more
of my loyal chums can shew 2 record like yours?
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